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JHWR  MEMO  By  JOSEPH  HERGESHESMER 


"  It  b  on!,  U>.  path  <4  pur.  ilapti.it/  .kkh  purl.  *cf 
pram*  Uu  sprit"  I'jmivvTlx. 

T  TKRY  UU  Indeed  in  M.y.  but  early  in  th.  morning.  Laurel  Ammldon  lay  in  bed 
1  /  considering  two  widely  different  aspect.  ot  chair*.  The  day  before  she  had  been 
Y  eleven,  and  the  comparative  maturity  of  that  age  had  filled  her  with  a  moving 
’  „  dwl*ln  ,nr  wrt«In  Undful  thoughU  that  had  given  her  extreme  youth  adecidedly 
novn  if  not  an  actually  adventuroua  setting.  Until  ywlrrday.  alm-t,  ahe  had  regards 
“* ™"  °*  ,h*  h,~“  *•  beinga  endowed  with  life  and  character;  ahe  had  held 

.7?'™"  "lth  *"<l  with  a  card  ran  exterior  not  warranted  by  an  inner  dread 
avowed  other*  in  gloomy  dusks.  All  thu  now  ahe  contemptuously  diacarded.  Chairs 
TIi"1  ,h,"g*  10  *“  nn«  wood  ■"<«  *«»1M  cushion*. 

"7  W“  "l!ehlly  ^-lancholy  at  losing  auch  a  aatU/actory  lot  of  reiUble  familiar*; 
5J*  oU"  frk  v,ctin”'  of  «*•  «"«*  disconcerting  mood,  and  m>*t*rioua  changes. 
T*  coul<  always  be  counted  on  to  remain  secure  in  their  individual  peculiarities 
7"  .  by  hcr  h replace  the  elaborately  carved  teakwood  chair  that  her 
randlather  had  brought  home  from  China,  which  had  never  varied  from  theatate  of  a 
rj:”  [»,h*r  benevolent  dragon;  iU  cUwa  were  always  cUw-a.  and  the  grianing 
mouth  was  perjietually  fixed  for  a  cloud  of  smoke  and  a  mild  rumble  of  complaint. 
ttHH.  vj’l***01  hickory  b*y>nd.  with  the  broad  arm  for  writing,  a  source  of  special 
in  iK  u  “ccom'"odating  and  precise  old  gentleman.  The  spindling  gold  chair* 

rXi;™"*-™."'  “rre  supercilious  creatures  at  a  king’,  ball;  the  graceful  improve 
n°  thP  H*PP^»WUa  in  the  dining  room  belonged  to  the  loveliest  of  Bet  on 
I,  '?;  1  ho*  W1,h  difficult  haircloth  seats  in  the  parlor  were  deacons;  others,  in  the 
flrewlir  r?,m' U,k>,lv#  ""d  unpretentious;  while  the  deep  easy-ehair  before  the  library 
thinn  7 ‘.u  ?’  ,.T.h7*  m“bogany  stools,  dwarfs  of  dark  triclca;  angry  high-backed 
SStlSi?1  ^'OW:  “d  “  •*»<*  °f  learning  ml  that,  without  qumtion, 

I-..1  mh,y  “"d  reached  out  curved  and  dripping  hands, 
it  «  fc§Urhih*y,  had  “ll  But  lately  ahe  had  felt  a  growing  seenry  about 

'W  •  °f  Mnt  laU'{hc,l  *nd  nnw’  d*ftniU'ly  **ven.  ‘he  recognbed 

rwi«J7r.w  *  dr°PP!ne  such  pretense  even  with  herself.  They  were  just  chair*,  she 
m  end  of  that. 

»sd  nJZ  T**W|th  ,he  braw  face  outside  her  door,  after  a  premonitory  whirring,  loudly 
IrnJ^  MrUfk  BT'Pn’  Md  Uurvl  “ondered  whether  her  sisters  in  the  room  opening 
Sh,.  m'2  .BBakp-  Sltc  listened  attentively,  but  there  was  no  sound  of  movement. 

i*  ^0We  ln  ^€r  might  at  one*  have  appeared  accidental  and  beets 

I«ein  .  P“fP«*  “f  arousing  them;  but  there  was  no  response.  She  would  have 
•net  hart  ,hlfankv>’  Janr'- who  w“  nul  >"  thirteen  and  reasonable;  but  experi- 

'nortwm.U  ,“n  •  thal  Cjmllla>  spewing  in  the  eminence  and  security  of  two  years 
r*’»°uid  PTmit  no  such  light  freedom  with  her  dumber*. 


Sidaall,  who  had  been  given  a  big  room  for  herself  on  the  other  able  of  thrir  parents, 
would  greet  anyone  cheerfully  no  matter  how  tightly  ahe  might  have  been  asleep.  And 
Sidaall.  the  oldmt  of  them  all.  waa  nearly  sixteen  and  had  stayed  for  part  of  their  Cou.in 
Lao-  Saltonat one’s  dance,  where  no  less  a  person  than  Roger  Brevard  had  naked  her  for 
a  quadrille.  - 

Laurel's  thoughts  grew  so  active  that  ahe  was  unable  to  remain  any  longer  in  bed; 
ahe  freed  herself  from  the  enveloping  linen  and  croaaod  the  room  to  a  window  through 
which  the  sun  was  pouring  In  a  sharp  bright  angle.  She  had  never  known  the  world  to 
smel  so  delightful— it  was  one  of  the  notable  Maya  in  which  the  lilacs  blOMomed-and 
she  stood  responding  with  a  sparkling  life  to  the  brilliant  scented  morning,  the  honey- 
me  of  the  lilacs  mingled  with  the  faintly  pungent  odor  of  box  wet  with  dew. 
She  coaid  see.  looking  back  across  a  smooth  green  comer  of  the  Wibirds*  lawn  next 
the  incioeure  of  their  own  back  yard,  divided  from  the  garden  by  a  white  lattice 
and  a  row  of  prim  grayish  poplars.  At  the  farther  wall  her  grandfather  in  a  wide 
hat  was  stirring  about  his  pear  trees,  tapping  the  ground  and  poking  among 
the  branches  with  his  ivory-headed  cane. 

Laurel  exuberantly  performed  her  morning  toilet,  half  carekn*.  in  her  soaring  spirits,  of 
the  passible  effect  of  numerous  small  ringings  of  pitcher  on  basin,  the  clatter  of  drawers, 
la.  Yesterday  she  had  worn  a  dress  of  light  wool  delaine;  but  this  morning, 
decided  largely,  summer  had  practically  come;  and  on  her  own  uuthonly  site  got 
affair  of  thin  pineapple  cloth  out  of  the  yellow  campliorwood  chest.  She  hurriedly 
iving  her  heavy  chestnut  hair  into  two  gleaming  plaits,  fastened  a  muslin 
guirape  at  the  bark  and  dipped  into  her  dress. 

Here,  however,  she  twisted  her  face  into  an  expression  of  annoyance— her  years  were 
affronted  by  the  length  of  pantalets  that  hung  below  her  skirt.  Such  a  show  of  their 
narrow  ruffics  mi^ht  do  foe  a  very  small  girl,  but  not  for  one  of  eleven;  and  she  caught 
them  up  until  only  the  merest  fulled  edge  was  visible.  Then  she  made  a  buoyant  descent 
to  the  lower  hall,  left  the  house  by  a  side  door  to  the  bricked  walk  and  an  arched  gate 
into  the  yard,  and  joined  her  grandfather. 

’’Six  bells  in  the  morning  watch.”  he  announced,  consulting  a  thick  gold  timepiece. 
’’Head  pump  rigged  and  deck  swabbed  down?" 

Secure  in  her  knowledge  of  the  correct  answers  fur  these  sudden  interrogation*,  Laurel 
impatiently  replied  “Yes.  sir." 

"Scuttle  butt  filled?” 

“Yea.  sir."  She  frowned  and  dug  a  heel  into  the  soft  ground. 

“Then  splice  the  keel  and  heave  the  galley  overboard." 

Tho  last  she  recognited  as  a  sally  of  humor,  and  contrived  a  fleeting  perfunctory 
smile.  Her  grandfather  turned  once  more  to  the  pear*. 

"See  the  buds  on  l bast  Ashton  Towns,"  be  commented. 
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I  gawd  critically:  the  varnished  red  buds  were  with  a  "Good  morning,  father  ”  returned  to  his  reading,  have  to  move  with  the  greateet  caution  all  day  and  spend 
{  with  white  blosaom,  the  new  Jeavei  unrolling.  Camilla  entered  at  Laurel's  heels:  and  the  latter,  in  a  a  whole  hour  at  the  piano.  It  was  the  room  to  which  ahe 
green  and  sticky.  delight  slightly  tempered  by  doubt,  saw  that  she  had  bee*  objected  rather  than  the  practicing— a  depressing  sort  of 

the  jargonelles - ”  He  drew  in  his  lips  doubt-  before  her  sister  in  a  suitable  dnss  far  such  a  warm  day.  place  where  she  was  careful  not  to  move  anything  out  of 

Bite  studied  him  with  the  profound  interest  his  Camilla  still  wore  her  dark  merino:  and  she  gazed  with  the  stiff  and  threatening  order  in  which  it  belonged.  The 
ling  always  invoked;  she  was  absorbed  in  his  aur-  mingled  surprise  and  annoyance  at  Laurel's  airy  garb.  chair  deacons  in  particular  were  severely  watchful;  but 
large  roundnraa  of  body,  like  an  enormous  pud-  “Did  mother  say  you  might  put  that  00?"  ahe  do-  that,  now,  ahe  had  determined  to  ignore, 
n  the  deliberate  care  with  which  he  moved  and  manded.  “Because  if  she  didn't  I  expect  you  will  haw  to  She  turned  to  johnnycakea,  honey  and  milk,  only  half 
I  bis  feet;  but  matt  of  all  by  the  fact  that  when  he  go  right  up  from  breakfast  and  change.  It  isn't  a  dress  st  hearing,  in  her  preoccupation  with  the  injustice  that  had 
fry  his  face  got  quite  purple,  the  color  of  her  all  for  so  early  in  the  rooming.  Why.  I  believe  it's  oee  at  overtaken  her,  the  convrmlioD  about  the  table.  Her  gaze 
's  paletot  or  a  Hamburg  grape.  your  very  best  !**  The  look  of  critical  disapproval  suddenly  strayed  over  the  walls  ot  the  breakfast  room,  where  water- 

j  crossed  the  yard  to  where  the  vines  of  the  latter  became  doubly  accusing.  color  drawings  of  vessels,  half  models  of  ships  on  trakwood 

white  Chawelaa— Laurel  wa=  familiar  with  these  "Laurel  Atnmidoo.  wherever  are  your  pantalets?"  or  Spanish  mahogany  boards,  filled  every  possible  space, 
from  frequent  horticultural  questionings  — had  "I'm  too  big  to  have  pantalets  hanging  do.n  over  my  Some  her  grandfather  had  sailed  in  as  second  and  then 
Id  down  in  cold  frame*  for  later  transplanting;  and  --hoetopa."  she  replied  defiantly:  “*'.<1  «o  I  ju«  hitched  first  mate;  of  others  he  had  boon  master;  and  the  rest, 
wm  tho  old  man,  her  palm  tightly  held  in  his,  trod  them  up.  You  can  still  « the  frilL"  she  knew,  were  owned  by  Ammidon,  Ammidon  &  Salton- 

oualy  to  the  currant  bushes  massed  against  tha  Janet  had  come  into  tho  room,  and  stood  behind  her.  stone,  her  grandfather,  father  and  uncle. 

■Trade  of  tho  stablm,  the  woxl  and  coal  and  store  " Don't  you  notice  Camilla."  she  adviwd;  “she's  not  Just  oppe.-ite  her  was  the  Two  Capes  at  anchor  in  Table 
across  the  rear  of  the  place.  really  grown  up."  Bay.  the  ails  all  furled  except  the  fore-topsail,  which  hung 

kat.  with  frequent  disconcerting  muttering!  and  They  turned  at  the  appearance  cf  their  nmther.  “Dear  in  the  gear.  A  gig  manned  by  six  sailors  in  tarpaulin  hats. 
W  breaths,  he  finUhed  his  inspection  and  turned  me.  Camilla.”  the  latter  oloe^cd.  “you  are  getting  too  with  an  officer  in  tho  ‘torn  shocts.  swung  with  dripping 
I  the  house.  Laurel,  conscious  of  her  owr.  superiority  particular  for  ary  comfort  What  I*-  yojcou?"  uars  acriao  the  dark  -r  of  the  foreground;  on  the 
M  surveyed  her  companion  in  a  frowning  attitude  “Look  at  Laud."  Camilla  rep Ihd;  “that's  all  you  left  an  inky  ship  was  standing  in  dote  hauled  on  the  port 
f  caught  from  her  mother.  He  had  on  that  musty  used  to  do.  You’d  think  she  weal  to  dances  instead  of  tad;  with  all  her  canvas  « 1.  It  was  lighter  about  the  Two 
1  yellow  Chinese  silk,  and  there  was  a  spot  on  the  SidsaU."  Capra,  aad  at  tho  back  a  mountain  with  a  lint  top— showing 

pat  straining  at  its  pearl  buttons.  She  wondered.  Laurel  painfully  avoided  her  mother's  congrahiMh*  at  once  why  it  wm  called  Table  Bay- rose  against  an 

iining  the  silent  mimicry  of  elder  remonstrance,  glance.  "Very  heautifuL"  the  rider  said  m  a  tooeof  palpable  overcast  sky.  Laurel  knew  a  great  doal  about  the  Two 
p  would  wear  those  untidy  old  things  when  hbchrats  pleasure.  Laurel  s.lvanod  hrekreer  Sparer  aoshghOy  la  Capre-farinsUnrethatshchadbrenabarquooftwohun- 
reuiwd  with  snowy  white  Man  and  Knglish  broad-  the  direction  of  Camilla.  “But  you  have  taken  a  great  dred  and  nine  tons -because  it  had  been  her  grandfaiher’s 
.  It  was  very  improper  in  an  Aramaic.,,  particularly  Oral  into  yuur  earn  hand- “  Shr  apparently  to  lint  command,  ar-d  be  nevr  tired  of  narrating  every  detail 

Who  had  been  captain  of  ao  many  big  ships  and  who  another  topic:  “There  -ill  be  aojseeone  to-day.  for  I  hivr  <i|  that  memorable  voyage. 

itdremwItharockedhatmetihrllmperorofRu-ia.  to  rend  Mies  Gomre  into  BosUm."  At  this  announcement  Laurel  could  repeal  Ml  of  these  particulars:  They 
•y  dld  «£•  r*,r*c*  u“rd  W  *  “  **«*•«*  with  a  jejr  that  ohvioudy  belonged  to  tailed  on  the  tenth  of  April  in  ninety-three,  and  were  four 

■ow  wicket  to  the  garde*  that  lay  directly  behind  the  her  former  lees  digntted  state.  However,  her  mother  and  a  Nhlf  months  to  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope;  twenty 

.  Tho  inrtoeure  waa  full  of  reotiaiied  eddwmlag  her;  “Since  days  la 1.  rocky  -land  of  St.  Paul  grandfather 

aong  and  pouring [  sunlight;  ■„  you  hare  dreured  youredf  like  a  had  a  fight  with  a  manager  aval;  a  sailor  took  the  scurvy. 

Ur  trees  on  rither  ride  0  the  l*ly  |  Ml  expert  >  .t*  to  behave  and.  dore.1  with  nit.  r  and  vinegar,  was  stowed  in  the  long- 

isr  house  against  the  gallery  appn-i-riaU-iy;  no  or  torn  boat.  t,ul  he  died  and  was  buried  at  sea  in  the  Doldrums 

0  stable  were  blurred  with  .klrts.  and  an  Thro,  with  a  car*  of  Sumatra  pepper,  they  mado  Cor- 

^liwXe'IdTlihlwS!  fl  /  hour  at  your  rendor  Island  and  Manila  Bay,  where  the  old  Spanish  fort 

ed  glcuey  foliage  of  the  hedge  ,  |w  erehe  In-  +~u4  al  the  swll  «f  t*..  Pasig  The  final  cargo  ot  hemp 

’IriSTdT.ZiSSiS^Sli  I  K|  ,  ttredcdal-U.”  and  Indigo  and  >ugar  in  tlie  hold,  the  barque  set  sail  again 

irkervin  tholar corner  showed  L  a  -  '  -W  !  «*»  '<*  ^  <**  «*  Cood  Hope  and.  by  way  of  Falmouth  In 

ii'Kpry  in  tno  l»r  wrwr  ino««a  ij  ~  •  T  ;  4  1  .  ipttfon  t/S  rvi***.  Fuciard  uii  U  t#u*rtiam  Kami 

»#«ncN»rvbferM  and  momre  AdfcS'  d.  ur#  rbbrd  as  The  other  drawings  were  hardly  leas  familiar;  ship*. 

•rSuH  f,he  frevr^r^'  Hi  ->■  ** J  fkl>  " "  !'*d  «*•*"•.  brig,  and  topsail  schooners.  the  skillful  work  of 

A  K  com*  aheuwld  Salmon.  Anton  Roux  and  Chlnnery.  There  wpp  the  Calm 

,  lltok  Z  | *T  >“•  “  bet  aimed  of!  Marreiilre.  her  sail,  hanging  Idly 

ihS  l2iic?SlithlSm!£  '  •  from  the  yards  und  stays,  her  hull  with  painted 

fre  rish^ov^5Ishh‘r«Jr^5  and  carved  bow  and  stern  mirrored  In  the 

\V s.hb  Jt.m  Sau!re  h^rvd  IRIBBi  level  are  There  was  tbs  Albacoro  running  through 

-L  1  — M-graA.--  Farther  aloag  the  PaUae  A  threw 

S?’  ^  '  "*■  f  1  I\.  'X  ifllf  f  toAHjflt&frfrll  ,B  ^  *“"hr'  °e  ,h*  Cw  Good  llo|*o,  was 

fou'n  like  holding  on  to  p  1  K  •— '«  driven  hard  across  the  Agulhas  Bank  under 

wSuSt  ’  'll  '  tf  -  H  ,‘lTi'  W  m-uble-rerted  topsail.  reefed  courera,  the  foro- 

don't  think  that'a  very-  JT  '  |®  4  .  Vf  '  1  '  ‘  »  topma.-.  .ta)-aai Und  gpankcr.  with  the  wctorly  cur- 

"  she  rerdlcd  -V  |  B  .  *’  ■  IS  rent  breaking  in  an  ugly  rroa.  sea.  but.  as  her 

lod  blcra  nM- “  he  said  i  grardfal  i..r  »!.«>*  expUlned,  retting  the  ship  thirty 

ng  upim  her  hUsteady  M1  \  ^  V  *£  -  forty  milre  to  windward  In  a  day.  She  Unrered 

ga«.-  ■'  what  have  we  g„t  -  ^  I'  m”  ’ ™“1b*  bw  «jUng  down 

,i|  ,|reiv— I  ui>  to  ....  f  OT  M.  .Mill, ward  with  square  yards  under  a 

•0?“  P  *°  it  ji  J  HBr  *yP  lose- reefed  m.in-top«il,  doublo- 

e  sharply  ele  rated  e  ,  1,  ^  ^  W  ♦  w  ^  T*  ‘oreat ayaail. 

der  and  retorted.  “Well.  ..'flt/.'w  '  ^  l«d  before  n  gale,  and  gigantic 

leven."  — -iF  'S.’.r I  ^\'  ongseas  hurling  theahlpon  in  the 

i  look,  which  had  seemed  i  BHlMK  -111  bleak  watery  dreoUtion. 

fierce,  grew  kindly  again.  HkAA  JR  -  *  Jf Trirf  1  Laurel  wu  clorely  concerned  ,n 

ven."  he  echoed  with  s  KVmV  fffr  >  .  w ■  jt  sll  three.  One  cause  for  thU  was 

«.  lory  amazement;  "that  A.-  ,  'C*  ^  £¥  the  fact  that  her  grandfather  so 

red  some  cumshaww  and  l  Gtfkf,  ‘  Yk  a*  "l“  ‘“dienro 


o  first,  she  knew,  waa 
rd  of  pleasant  import, 

(ht  from  the  East,  and 
•  gift',  and  realizing  that  fM 
"•'•«nil  was  uria.iMilulily 
vtci  with  ,|  nhc  phil.»-  W 
rally  hrid  up  her  face. 

Ig  her  over  his  expanse  of  H 

ach  be  kissed  her  loudly, 
didn't  object,  really:  or 
T  »he  wouldn't  at  ill  but 
strong  odor  of  Manila 
•ots  and  the  Medford  rum 
Ktk  at  stated  (icrioda. 
ter  thla  they  moved  on 
igh  the  bay  window  of  the  drawing - 
,  that  opened  on  the  garden,  where  a 
an  wns  brushing  with  ,  nodding 
•re  duster  under  the  white  arch  th»* 
«l  the  main  stairway,  nnd  turned 
to  where  breakfast  ™  bring  laid 
el  saw  that  her  father  was  already 
d  at  the  table,  intent  upon  the  tall 
ly  printed  sheet  of  the  Salem  Register', 
mused  to  meet  her  dutiful  lips;  then 
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I '  VT  ««  us  to  study  KMlay." 

Uurel  rcp^d  maiapi:  •  fare  of  appeal  for  JanetWup- 

"  ^ly  and  “ipn,,y  nrutrai- 
•  ,1  ***  *ld'r  “‘■d'y  "Mutiny 

right  up  hem  in  the  break  of  the 
quarter-*!.,*  or  I’ll  harry  you!" 

HhStv,U?d  “ide.  whlle  fJ,urp|  and  Janet  filed  into  the 
PropoK-1  for  his  instruction.  and  the  lesson,  she  knew, 
!Sk  “."k  °“e  *VWal  rtir*cUon6-  He  might  hear 
2Xl7£*h?  ^a«nn  * Carnes  herself;  he 

dim  Trnm  U  ^  *',!Ular  <|U“UnM  «ch  QUrti.-., 

drawn  from  hi.  wide  voyages,  as  he  thought  to  be  of 

infinitely  greater 
-  - - —  use  and  interest:  or, 

better  still,  ho  some- 
L  times  gave  them 
the  benefit  of  long 

**  reminiscences, 

through  which  they 
■at  blinking  in  a 
mechanical  atten¬ 
tion  or  slightly  wrig- 
«Hng  with  minds  far 
away  from  the  old 
r  ">»"’•  Periods,  full 

of  outlandish  names 
snd  places  and. 
when  he  got  excited, 
shocking  swear*. 


winter,”  he  pro- 

— tt  'sjM  ■  V  •  WS 

•**  *  !  • 

-  •*  • 

•h»  Fslklunds  .n 

April.” 

«*•">«.  gol  .  ■ 

»t.e  ib>  <*h*t  .. 

»'’*>  m  >  r... 

■»st6*c4.r»  t  (.r  LUBF.. 

Im.li  hie  a  butter 

'  •  V- 

he  lu>  (toon  lint  up 
in  port." 

"1  made  eight 
liiirdmi  |.r  rent 
i  tirwt  cargo  f..r  my 
usnen,"  the  elder 

-Tken  «££'.  g0L  l 

,v’*  •»  'j 

>>».  and  soiling  tool  HRl  ,  \ 

ttreeoAsier. 

•  ■  WlWt 

'‘i-  varii.ilnn  H, 

k'«Kl 

•  nnir-.uiirnih  l .. 

)  in.  r 
VV'u'i  I 

•  *>  ...  .  I  F' 

‘  ‘  1  *  a 

'  ,*  >'■ 't!  “ASuScWliSiBS 

'-  I  -w'll  and 

'*  '£KP?§i 

.  "Eight  hundred 
burd.  of  Hour  and 
Pins  boards  to  Rio 

nndWkwithcolTpe  '  —  •  .. 

•i".a!d  on'l^kT1  ."T  to  Glbr“lur  -nd  Rio  *i 

H  onSnu"  !:‘>llu’V0rJC*lrU,U-  T.hiCi  and  More. 
SudSrr1^  S“nd*,ch  w""d>  un.1  the  Fiji 

horwl’  tT,h  ^  ^0lBe  *MI  and  ^  d'  •« 

I  St  t!5;  “d  “l,p*b*r  lor  <h»  Chinese  Govern  men 
*0  ol  W  u°,h,?r  “boJ“  >,our  bills  Of  exchange  an 
fis-  d^,Un'  *nd  "lid  cargoes  of  te.  run  b.c 

•SttdJRLnS your  F*rit*r  •n,‘ ,ndia  ■«««•  *n 

H  " ,hr  Chln*  *«V1«  IS  like  dealing  with  a  Itreto 
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JSIDER  the 
*y  of  a  sob 
ith  a  girl, 
*r  you  may 
m  l  wo— and 
ad  them  in 
da cc»  in  these 
In  all  the  fur- 
ports  out  of 
,  American 
|hi|»  are  op- 
i  porta  of  all 
r* n  sea*.  So, 
(«r  they  may 
t  principally, 
r  the  purposes 
especial  con- 
rtion,  in  the 
if  lands  where 
ireaaos  most 
y  upon  the 
e—  consider 
■ay  of  a  gob 

i  girl. 

■a  he  walk  at 
Itotsnce  of  a 


.erlng  grace-  ■  «ob.  Thus  hs  ex- 

by  her  aide  presses  himself, 

holding  no  Thu.  he  gives  the 

r  communion  _ , _ ..  -  — 1  lie  to  the  Jackie  busi- 

that?  He  does  ~  fciSi.es  ..  noas.  Jackie?  For- 

Rather,  he  get  that  Jackie  stuff, 

her  and  holds  her  firmly  by  the  arm  and  convoys  her  formation  on  tbe  sees  or  another  gob  with  ambitions  for  a  Where  do  you  get  It,  anyhow?  Gob,  dod  gast  you-g-o-b! 
irfully  to  the  point  of  destination;  grasps  her  and  little  feminine  society  for  himself.  It  is  the  same  with  the  soldiers.  Their  resentment  of  the 

i.  her  and  thus  bids  defiance  to  all  the  world.  What  A  gob  Is  a  sailor,  a  man  of  tbe  American  Nary,  a  blue-  attempt  to  Uck  the  title  Sammem  on  them  Is  acrid  and 
u.  he  holds.  Jacket,  and  the  term  is  srtf-applied.  It  is  the  generic  term  urn  vernal.  They  won’t  have  it.  And  1  don’t  blame  them. 

.  steers  her  skillfully  through  the  Strand,  along  King  for  all  men  in  the  service,  up  to  those  who  wear  the  gold  on  having,  as  it  happens,  an  scute  personal  interest  in  the 
t.  on  every  other  noted  way  where  gobe  and  girls  for-  their  skevee;  end  even  so,  the  sailors  often  speak  of  the  matter.  Now  Samuel  la  a  good  sonorous  Ilibllcal  name,  and 
r;  and  the  reason  for  this  is  twofold:  First  to  adver-  austere  commanding  officer  as  the  Main  Cob.  The  un  of  Sam  is  the  virile  contraction  thereof,  but  this  Saramoe  busl- 
o  all  the  universe  that  this  particular  bit  of  femininity  It  primarily  is  to  show  the  sailor’s  defeats tkon  for  the  usual  ness.  that  gets  on  one’s  nerves  When  we  went  into  the  war 
i  by  right  of  conquest;  and  second  to  guard  against  designation  of  them-Jaciuaa.  Nothing  roues  the  ire  of  a  a  great  many  people  considered  It  their  bounden  anil 
.ther  or  brother  gob  who  might  cut  in  and  try  to  get  sailor  so  quickly  ae  to  call  him  a  Jackie.  He  dosun't  like  it.  imperative  duty  to  Invent  s  nickname  for  our  soldiers, 
•way  from  him;  which  any  other  and  brother  gob  and  will  not  have  it.  No  diminutive,  as  exprsuaed  by  the  utterly  and  blandly  indifferent  to  tbe  wfehea  of  tho  soldiers 
d  do  in  a  minute  if  the  tactical  advantage  of  a  pace  be-  "le."  fee  him.  It  docan’t  fit  either  with  his  own  assumption  thcmselvea  or  what  they  thought  about  It.  and  pathetically 
n  convoy  and  convoyed,  with  opportunity  for  the  of  his  manlmcw  or  with  the  (act  of  that  manliness  unconscious  of  the  fed  that  soldiers  nlcknamo  thcmerlvre. 

suver.  was  apparent,  prepared  to  dispute  lustily  the  He  Is  a  big.  broad-chested,  browned,  hairy.  twofWud  and  submit  to  no  ouUide  interference  whatsoever, 
lion  of  proprietorship  at  the  moment  of  abstraction,  person,  is  the  man  of  the  American  Navy,  and  this  speaking 

of  Mm  as  a  Jackie  with  its  impbcatMo  of  small-boytshncos  Yankt.  Gobi  and  Pollu, 

Cut  Out  t/10  Jacktu  Stuff  k  anathema  to  him.  He  is  rough,  tough  stuff  m  a  rough. 

tough  game:  a  fighting  man.  a  man  who  goss  to  asa  in  any-  TTKNCE  our  soldiers,  scorning  the  Samme*  appella- 
E  linn  imperious  grasp  on  the  arm  is  tbe  cachet  of  thing  that  cornea  along,  from  a  dreadnought  to  a  motor  II  t  ion.  call  themselves  Yank*,  which  is  s  good,  masculine, 
ilhoritativu  peumsion,  and  wherever  there  are  gobs  launch  no  bigger  than  a  whale  boat,  withstands  the  penis  soldierly  term:  thus  tbe  men  in  our  Navy  call  themsolves 
wherever  there  are  glrk- which  la  everywhere,  for  the  of  it.  does  the  incakukbk  labor  of  it.  has  the  cfaar-rytd  gob*.  The  English  soldier  tan  be  a  Tommy  if  he  likes— 
:sn  find  them  wherever  they  exkt-you  will  see  him  courage  of  it.  is  ready  to  light  over,  on  top.  or  under  water,  and  he  named  hmwelf.  by  the  way-  and  the  English  sailor 
signifying  to  all  and  sundry  that  this  girl  it  his  girl,  and  and  doee  so  light:  and  he  fsets  iroultrd  to  be  railed  jack*  a  limey:  the  French  soldier  is  a  poilu.  which  mean*  a 
"ling  poachers  would  do  very  well  for  themselves  to  as  if  he  were  a  fair-haired,  red-cheeked  link  fellow  sailing  hairy  fellow  and  Is  quite  unrefined  and  not  st  all  expressive 
II.  Olaerve  for  yourself,  next  time  of  juvenility;  but  the  American  soldier 

(nest  a  gob  and  a  girl.  A  hundred  _ _ la  a  Yank  and  the  American  sailor  1*  a 

e  that  he  has  her  Armly  by  the  arm,  T  gob.  to  themselves;  which  in  the  last 

l‘nw*  with  his  finger,  interlocked  W  .  analysis  is  the  supreme  derision, 

her*.  He  lakes  no  chances,  dec*  So  ,ar  u  1  ™'1lii  learn,  the  designa- 

t»..  me  *.h  .v.  .>*>  Rja^jy^JL.  wMhkc4fLlll_.Ca  ttrm&w 

i  other  wHd  l‘B*  '**'»  prevalent  past 

leers  I'w  ..r  she  commandeers sumr  .  4V  W  ^  that  tin  American 

K»b.  None  of  that  sniff  f..r  Mm  Mb  ▼  uilors  railed  Ihctmelvcu  Hat  feet  ae  a 

he  know.  I  V 

•*••••> 

EVV  T  ^  of  ion 

ihe He  IS  Wise.  I*  the  m  nobody  is  quite  where  came 

wise  and  wary  amJT  W  V*4'  &  from,  though  there  » evidence  that  it 

■UT  Wm  T  ■ 

KBtf  '  «■  »vs 

5  “ .  ”  "'••"'h-  p»l>,’  ’  says  cine  toanol  her.  “  to  let  a  limey 

■U,.,,  down  on  anything  .he  take  a  girl  away  fro.:,  him.” 

iA*  Kbfl  f  Wherefore,  fond  mammas  and  doting 

„  ?Z?ZZfnilr  KmAk-  worshipful 

•  - A".r.  iBrJfl  ^  “ZtZ 

I  lu*  jacketed  able  *«,man  «  j  m  : 1  ’  *  .  A'  “  *  ‘ • 

i rely  a*  a  squadron  of  dreaiincugh:  •  i  ^  w«  Mike,  and  he  hwa  fist  as  big  W>  a 

.1;  facing  B  foe  What  they  have  wLA  ho.ing  glove,  and  u ^perfectly  com|>e- 

h«ld.  and  the  disputant  of  that  J*  H  ^  °1  '*■  '"’/''"l'  18 

mis  sure  to  be  out  of  luck,  whether  ^ _ _ VmI  sunburned .  and  his  shoulders  broad 

disputant  is  an  enemy  batik  1  _  and  have  a  tufty  swing  to  them  as  he 

*•"“*  walks;  he  gazes  at  the  world  with  a 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


riSar  and  undaunted  eye.  and  be 
know  Hi*  way  about;  he  lets  no 
one  tread  on  him,  nor  start  to 
mad;  be  knows  hi*  right*  and, 
knowing,  dares  maintain.  Some 
boy.  that  American  sailor;  some 
boy  and  some  gob  1  He  may  have 
te(t  home  with  golden  ringlets  and 
down  on  his  face,  but  when  he 
coma  back  he  will  probably  have 
a  cauliflower  ear  and  hair  on  hia 
cheat. 


is  to  have  a  look  at  his  neck.  A 
thin  neck,  a  scrawny  neck  and  ill- 
developed  neck  denotes  un  ill- 
developed  man.  The  neck  is  the 
sure  sign.  When  a  man  begins  to 
waste  in  the  neck  his  number  is 
up.  When  he  gets  gross  from  over¬ 
feeding  and  lack  of  exercise  and 
other  indulgences  his  neck  bulges 
and  is  flabby  and  rolls  out  behind. 
But  when  a  man  is  fit  his  neck  is 
straight  and  columnar,  and  holds 
a  clear -eyed  head  jauntily  on  his 
shoulders.  The  cutaway  collars  of 
the  bluejacket  give  a  chance  to 
make  this  judgment,  and  I  desire 
to  say  that  by  the  neck  test,  which 
is  the  beat  infallible  test  there  is, 
those  half  million  bullies  in  the 
American  Navy  are  physically 
the  goods. 


Look  at  HIm  Hock  PU  k  ^ 

PETER  MACFARLANE, 

:h«  xTiter,  who  as  ix-mgr.ant  • 

a  ptneo  ik  I  know,  radiating  — 

friudluirts  and  good  will,  has  a  son 

■  A 

pewo!iJtuii<lingsi«f«'Hw.>iirthTcc  p 

•«;  —  •  —  .  —  »  •-* 
ntiicsl  pfwisiun.  and  shoulders 
shvji  a  yard  a««*n.  tossy  nothing 
impuaiug  lists 

*  .  '• 

Tin.  stripling  has  fought  In-  -a;. 

up  to  a  chief  petty  olHcvrehip,  and 
is  on  the  path  to  the  gold.  Fought 
his  way  up  is  right,  for  young  Mr. 

XUrfarlane.  regardless  of  the  fact 

that  th.  Old  Man  was  once  a  minister,  can  whip  and  has  as  good 
whipped  prartlrelly  all  comers,  and  is  nicknamed  through  or  so  in  t 
the  fleet  as  "Packey"  Maefarlane,  that  being  the  highest  But  that 
tribute  that  could  bo  paid  to  him -nicknaming  him  alter  a  ahl*  nun 
famous  pugilist.  •  on  ihest 

It  so  happened  that  Mrs.  Maefarlane  was  at  a  base  port,  when  yo 
and  that  a  new  draft  of  gob*  came  in.  She  wan  pointed  out  with  my 
to  three  boya  aa  "the  mother  of  ‘Packey’.  .Maefarlane."  aggregat 
ami  immediately  became  the  center  of  an  adoring  and  die-  together 
rcoforting  attention  from  three  lad*,  who  hung  round  her  never  ws 
and  ahowed  in  varioua  gob  ways  how  glad  and  proud  and  ping  it. 
flattered  they  were  to  meet  her.  One  of  the  gobs  told  her  specimer 
that  he  saw  her  non,  Packey,  in  his  greut 
Hattie  with  8o-tnd-So,  and  tried  to  dl* 
cure  with  her  the  details  of  tliat  memo- 
ruble  encounter.  Mr*.  Maefarlane  didn’t  ‘ 

understand .  Her  son  la  emphatically  nut  /  . _  J 

a  profrsMonal  pugilist,  no  matter  what  ,  «...  m 


Mon.  Hot  Salntg 


J  HA1>  seen  them  i:i  various  r.Uiu- 

r. 

•  •  *•■• »  -•••■ 

- 1  base  abroad  I  had  MW  seen  more 

i  ihn  than  a  thousand  or  so  of  them  at  a 

time.  Here  I  came  into  the  mid- 
a  are  only  half  a  million  die  of  a  good  many  thousaoda  of  them  for  long  hours  at 
mm  or  more  in  the  Army,  a  time,  watched  them,  talked  with  them,  ate  with  them, 
i  ever  son  any  consider-  played  with  them,  and  had  what  I  may  honestly  call  a 
«  or  at  play?  Not  a  few  complete  and  exhaustive  look  at  them.  I  am  not  an 
housand  of  them?  Well,  emotional  person  nor  subject  to  extravagances  in  print, 
m  sure  you  will  coincide  but  I  dmire  to  go  on  record  that  these  men  snd  their 
.  there  never  was  a  finer  similars  in  our  other  bases.  as  well  as  those  si  home, 
fighting  youth  gathered  fulfill  every  specification  1  can  set  down  for  manliness, 
ters  on  the  face  thereof;  fit  news,  intelligence,  spirit  and  all-round  Americanism, 
a  me  anywhere  near  top-  but  are  no  saints. 

them  is  a  hand-picked  Not  a  saint  nor  a  Willie  boy  in  the  outfit.  They  aro 
e  the  manliness  of  a  man  youth  from  all  parts  of  the  United  Statre.  and  they  havo 

all  the  enthusiasm,  extravaguncre.  mis- 

,  rMevouinraa,  high  spirit  and  liking  for 
j^V’^ra  ,un  ,l,a«  *"y  o'h«r  y*u‘hs  have.  They 
quickly  *u  .ptit.le  to  discipline, 
keenly  con >Wo .1  of  what  their  duties  and 
leej-.risihiUtlre  are.  willing  to  work  until 
they  drop,  meet  the  dangers  of  their  call- 
log  with  a  suiierl.  courage  slid  Indlflw 
once,  and  cut  up  like  schoolboys  when 

^they  are  on  liberty.  They  have  all  thu 

sentimentalities  id  youth,  all  the  dndrw 
»f  youth,  ull  the  hasty-mindednres  of 
youth.  They  sometimes  translato  tho 
aspiration  to  bo  held  a«  old-line  n'  and 
seasoned  sailors  into  raow;  and  there 
are  out  law*  among  them— men  who  would 
lie  no  good  anywhere. 

But  all  in  all  they  are  a  clean-livlng, 
dean-thinking.flt-to-laat-ouncelot  1  Klne, 
decent,  manly  young  Americans,  earnest, 
loyal,  enthusiastie  In  their  w  ork,  and  glad 


it  ti%  t  nr y  art*,  i  n<> 
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To-Day  and  7®°iW@irir©w 

The  German  Propaganda -By  Will  Irwin 


shrinlo 

Tfcelek 


item  that  sink**  the  ■ver¬ 
se*  journalist  as  pretty 
dull.  Bat  there  Uy  the 


Pmulrat  »»•  editnl  dow  n 
a  a  deera  line*.  Hut  the  Uteat 
octet)  divorce  or  the  must  recent 
inching  for  a  pertly  full  account, 
'onarqurntly.  and  through  no 
mo' i  fault  in  particular.  such  in- 
abstain*  of  South  America.  Aus- 
ralia  and  Continent*!  Europe  as 
urmed  their  views  through  what 
hey  rood  in  the  newspapers  pic 
and  us  as  a  land  of  lymefcm.  di- 


Amatcd  at  Dieppe  hy  the  Hntish 
Army,  early  in  the  nr.  I  had  for  head 
Jailer  a  bif  engaging  roekney  of  the  Cold¬ 
stream  Guards  In  the  couiee  of  a  lonf 
conversation  about  many  thlno  it  oc- 
eurred  to  me  to  had  out  what  he  knew 
about  the  United  State*.  Piswidenl 
Wilson's  name  he  r*eo«nUed  of  rourae; 


be  could  not  escape  that  in  the  days  of 
the  Lusitania  outrage.  Otherwise  he 
identified  only  two  American  person¬ 
ality*  -Jack  Juhneon  and  Harry 


Her*. 


vrrmurn  m  ia» 
f  France  a 
Ireland.  In  ■ 


lv:rn>;->r"  *  W 

f 

mi/i:  Lave  bc«n 

peeled  el  a  patriotic  X 

agency  eager  to  pre- 

sent  the  nation  and  the  ~ 

administration  with 

its  beet  foot  forward.  But  Wolff  had  long 
been  lying,  derorly  and  subtly,  with  the  single 


EFORE  the  year 
1914  muny  a 
in  the  street, 
u cross  the 
jiaganda,"  would 
ha<l  to  reach  for 
dictionary  Now 
/one  U  using  it.con- 
tly  und  glibly.  It 
igs  to  a  long  list  of 
Is  which  the  war  dragged  out 
,  obscurity  and  set  in  the  uni- 
ocahulary.  It  mean*,  in  the 
int  sense,  national  advertising, 
when  w*  add  an  adjective  and 
"German  propaganda,"  It  become*  at 
a  phrase  of  sinister  meaning  -  a  kind 
tellnctual  taint,  evilly  clever  beyond  be- 
This  Impression  Is  fairly  accurate; 
nan  propaganda  has  been  a  sinister  in- 
ice  and  a  powerful  weapon, 
wo  years  ago  one  could  not  have  said 
nui’h  concerning  Its  perils  for  th*  Entente 
«  and  for  rivitiiatlon.  Even  sine*  that 
•  It  has  done  it*  part,  no  lent  than  arm* 
armies,  to  break  down  Russian  resist* 
shook  the  heroic  soul  of  Franc*;  It 
rd  a  part  of  the  best  Italian  Army  to 
d  still  and  let  the  enemy  through.  Hut 
,  Juwt  as  the  whole  world  has  awak- 
to  its  dangers,  German  propaganda 
ts  to  be  wearing  itself  out.  Propaganda  la  higher  Jour- 
im;  and  the  German  “ psychological  offensive"  Is 
g  through  a  process  well  known  to  the  crooked  kind 
\merlran  journalism.  It  is  being  beaten  by  th*  un- 


German ‘Tainted  Saw j  In  Europa 

•ROPAGANDA.  as  in  other  activity*  of  war.  Ger- 
lalvy  found  herself  infinitely  better  prepared  than  the 
Hied  nations  of  Western  Europe.  In  the  old  F.uropean 
ie  of  imjicriaiiam,  however,  thi*  weapon 
rudimentary’  fashion  by  all  sides.  The  F.uropean  teU*- 
ih  press  bureaus,  counterparts  of  our  own  United  Prow 
Associated  I’rtas,  were  semiofficial  organa,  giving  to 
outside  world  the  viewpoint  of  the  government.  In  a 
lion  more  or  Iren  complete  they  served  not  only  the 
ion  but  the  faction  in  power  at  th*  time. 

for  a  moment-this  accounts  for  th* 
h  which  Americans  in  foreign  lands  viewed  the  American 
ns  that  they  found  in  the  newspapers.  Each  of  there 
•opean  prow  bureaus,  like  Wolff  in  Berlin,  had  a  foreign 
tem  of  distribution.  Not  only  did  it  gather  and  diatrib- 
newa  within  it*  own  country-lt  also  sent  It  forth  to  the 
•Id.  Only  just  before  the  war  had  the  American 
the  foundation*  for  a  foreign  distributing  service;  and 
1914  it  was  scarcely  operating  at  all. 

A’ hat  happened  to  American  news  waa  this:  The  Amer- 
n  telegraph  proa  bureau,  "fed"  to  their 
■Urinporurie*.  who  del  the  UsMnbuUng  in  Europe,  south 
ncrica,  Australia  and  the  Near  East.  Now  any  item  of 
wa  traveling  from  the  point  of  origin  to  the  point  where 
is  served  hot  with  the  breakfast  coffee  goes  through  a 


In  certain  tangled  “spheres  of  influence,”  such  as  China. 

.  European  Powers  had  carried  propaganda  one  stage 
.  l.ke  the  manager  of  a  yellow  journal,  they  not  only 
recorded  tfa*  news,  they  created  it.  They  atudied  to  do 
lb.,*  graceful  acts  which  as-jst  international  good  fooling 
and  give  the  newspapers  aomet  hing  to  talk  about. 

K  had  r.  r.iain«-i  for  Germany,  however,  to  spread  her 
propaganda  to  every  country  of  tbe  world  which  might 
affect  ner  interests  in  her  con. inf  burst  toward  conquest. 

anat  wax  happening  among  us.  In  1902 
Prince  llrr.ry,  tin-  Kaiser's  brother,  visited  the  United 
Stai*»;  this  was  for  parpo- -  of  propaganda,  and  also  by 
way  of  spying  out  the  land. 

Jtmericani  Ducoverad  In  Jlmarlca 

ON  THE  way  home  an  eminent  member  of  hla  suite  buret 
out  to  an  acquaintance  of  mine:  "  Wt  expected  to  meet 
Germans  in  Milwaukee.  Cincinnati  undSt. Louis;  and  when 
v<-  -aw  them  they  w- re  American*!  This  must  not  be!" 

W h  ,t  happened  subsequently  has  been  often  told  during 
the  past  year.  German  singing  societies,  shooting  dubs, 
turnvet.  m*.  social  clubs  sprang  into  sudden  prominence 
and  |,ruv|«-rkty.  German  instead  of  French  became  the 
modern  language  of  the  arhoola.  Our  universities 
Kcthtd  Germanic  muw'um*  and  a  set  of  German  pro- 
fovvors  just  popular  et.  Jg'ti  .n  their  methods,  the  Knl**r 
must  have  frit .  to  lake  hold  of  the  American  mind.  In  our 
.,-aooli  an  artificial  rage  wu>  created  for  German  higlier 
education.  Young  ram  finis)  ing  off  in  their  s|*clalU« 

-  ,-r.t  t.y  instinct  to  Germany  where  in  many  case*  Eng- 
Und  or  Franc*  would  have  ---rv*d  much  better  had  they 
only  kn  own  It.  Am.-ri.ana  of  the  old  atock  were  hypoo- 
tir<xl  into  a  belief  in  I),-  superiority  of  Germany  in  many 
things  when-. a  .-.lie  was  actually  Inferior.  The  German- 
An-rican  *  hypnotiwd  Into  a  pnmionate  artificial 
Grrinan.'m  which  totally  chocked  hia  development  as  an 
American  ritixen.  The  German- American  awoke  after  we 
the  w  .,r;  Int  not  until  the  Knkarr  had  gathered  the 
fruit--  of  -1-  policy  in  ..ur  two  years  and  a  half  of  uneasy 
hiwitatkm.  1  n.'-d  go  no  farther  with  this;  every  day  now 
th.  Federal  inquiry  is  adding  details  to  the  story,  which  we 
all  know. 

Mo*',  of  U-  do  II  I',  know,  however,  that  Germany  was 
line  JuV*  *%  tystomatlci  ily  In  other  counUlc*.  and 
t.ouhly  .n  South  Aim-rnu  O-.  that  continent,  ao  rich  and 
sparsely  w-ttU-d,  the  Pan-Germanist  hnd  designs -has 
them  yet  By  imienal  will  German  emigration  had  been 
turned  during  the  two  d.  .nice  preceding  the  great  war 
from  the  \  •  *•••!  SUN  ..  win.  •  Germany  might  influence* 
but  could  not  dominate.  to  this  promising  field  for  con- 
nj.-v  German.  -  a'.Un-J  ibi-mselvee  all  through  South 
America:  In  certain  count  rie*.  aa  Brasil,  they  flocked  to 
limited  diet ri eta  and  .-.’abll-bcd  colonic*.  Taking  these  as 
a  nucleus  the  German,  under  orders  from  Berlin,  began 
-.•.emalic  effort  to  introduce  admiration  for  their 
K  ilt  ar  and  r.  r-pect  for  their  Fatherland.  With  that  olio- 
do  -...  which  tin-  lords  of  th  empire  have  instilled  Into 
th.--  (.neratici,  the  German  «  "lonlat,  though  far  from  the 
grip  of  German  law,  followed  program.  The  Englishman 
ur  American  resident  for  business  purpose*  in  a  foreign 
;»nd  tend-,  to  k-cp  to  ho.  own  manners  and  customs  and  to 
bold  a  little  apart  from  to  native*.  The  isolated  German 
in  South  America  e’udi'-d  to  make  himself  a  part  of  the 
cour.  i  .  m, ;  .t  loyalty.  Usually  be  settled 

down  for  life,  marrud  a  native  woman,  worked  as  closely 
as  he  could  into  the  affaire  of  the  district. 

That  was  r.ot  tr  n  .  i.i.wi  v,  of  the  colonic*.  where  (Icr- 
in  the  population.  These  people 
remained  and  by  im¬ 
perial  policy— German  of 
the  Germans.  Their 
churches  and  schools, 
where  the  German  politi¬ 
cal  faith  and  the  German 
language  were  taught  in 
their  purity,  were  staffed 
and  subsidised  from  Ber¬ 
lin.  As  the  frank  German 
political  philosophers 
wrote  again  and  again, 
these  colonies  were  to  be 
the  "salvation"  of  South 
America.  They  were  to 
spread  German  Kultur. 
in  opposition  to  “de¬ 
generate  Spanish-French 
Kultur."  When  their 
tCantlnuad  an  Pa*e  261 
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JEM  OF  THE  OLD  MOCK 


Es 


IGHTEEN  years  before  my  story  opens,  on  a 
,  lovely  evening  in  June,  a  stork  was  slowly  flap¬ 
ping  its  way  toward  Major  Milligan's 
As  you  will  gue&s  from  the  use  of  the  w  ord  "i 
this  was  no  ordinary  house  that 
theuorkwaaapproaching  -any 
more  than  the  major,  of  the 
1st*  governor's  military  staff, 

W*»  an  ordinary  man. 

Outside,  the  victoria  of  Nor- 
.ich’skoding  doctor. us  slowly 
rolling  up  and  down  Waging- 
ton  Street.  Inside,  Doctor 
Blngley  and  two  trained  nurxw 
had  organited  themselves  into 
a  reception  committee  of  three. 

And  down  in  the  library  Major 
Milhgan  alternately  got  up  and 
at  down,  and  walked  to  the 
.indow  and  walked  back,  and 
started  to  hunt  and  stopped  to 
linen  -quit#  in  the  immemorial 


By  George  Weston 


And  yet  If  you  had  been  there 
I  think  you  would  have  noticed 
that  Major  Milligan  did  all 
the*  things  in  a  atyle  of  hla 
o»n.  and  not  at  all  like  other 


When  he  got  up,  for  instance, 
ho  rote  with  an  air  of  great 
dignity,  like  the  aun  rising  over 
ThermopyU;  and  when  he  sat 
down  he  aat  down  a-  though 
he  were  the  Supreme  Court  nf 
the  United  State;  and  when  he 
walked  he  walked  as,  1  imagine, 
Henry  Clay  used  to  walk  on  hi. 
way  to  the  barber's;  and  when 
Iw  stopped  to  hum  you  could 
Irragine  the  people  reverently 
uncovering  their  heads  ami  pi 
dropping  with  great  noise*  in 
•t"  distance.  Y«  and  when 
h.  Hood  am!  lUt.-i.ed-  quite  m 
iH  i  .  ,  anner  with 
Ushn.1  slightly  turned  on  one 
•We.  such  a  frown  overshad- 
"*  |<1  his  features  ll  at  if  you  had 
l-.n  litre  to  wairlv  him  1  urn 
•ir-  you  would  have  thought 
to  yourself:  "Oh.  that  awful 
bird!  How  ran  he  have  the 
Mrrt  to  keep  the  major  wait 

But  still  the  stork  loitered 
on  ib  way.  He  may  have  I, ..n 
“  o|l  bird  with  a  touch  of 
rheumatism,  or  he  may  have 

!*'“  *  b"Wo«*'-'»e  *>.ru  keep¬ 
ing  hia  eye  open  for  future 
•  -gagpinenta,  or  he  may  have 


Iwumd  U“n'1  "yln*  ‘l0n*'  WhBUw 
And  after  the  major  had  done  all  those  things  that  I 
nave  mentioned  once,  twice  and  again -he  pushed  back 
«n*  of  the  gins,  doom  that  lined  the  room  and  carried  to 
“T*  a  P"'"1  old-faah toned  volume  in  royal  octavo  bear- 
ing  the  grand  old-fashioned  title  Holy  Bible. 

this  he  opened  to  the  blank  page,  that  used  to  be  found 
Pui  .ld  headed  Marriage*.  Deaths. 

Hedge  of  Total  Abstinence.  The  major  turned  them  over 
Zi  ,f*?°  .,0  ,he  W  pn,'tled  and  then  after  a 

cWt  u,.yi,n*  *^h  hi*  pen  "nd  Pur"n«  •*  hi»  Kpa  he 
d  hu  t,ir'*'.  dipped  his  pen  in  the  ink  and  wrote; 

**•  1899-  To  James  Madison  Milligan  and 
»«iuiy,  hu  Wife,  their  first-born  child.  Jim* - - 

Suddenly  the  door  opened,  and  just  as  suddenly  the 

SlW'ufii*  ?  Bul  no'  •‘“n't  the  stork;  it 

“X  “  ‘h°  h*d  “ 

ma2  X*1’ John;  not  >'«*•”  the  major  in  a  gracious 

claal'it"1*1'1  il.had*  y°^  making  the  entry."  He 
:.m-  v°r^,he  nu,i°f'»  shoulder.  "Going  to  call  it 
"V,,:  ?0n’1  you  lhink  >'ou’re  »  Httle  premature?" 

Wham*8*  JOhn:  n°‘  *'  M‘d  ,hc  •“  dl«- 
*-  ah-\  '.'A  Ihin*  like  ,h“-  1  b>v*  *>«•>•*  held. 

MIIH_  _. B  flatter  of  faith  and-ah  concentration.  The 
it  held  to  this  belief.  My  father  held 

-  >  grandfather  held  it.  My  great-grandfather  held  it. 


/A#  TM*|4I  Jh*  Wot  to  foe  m  Wtggimg.  !•(  lotto*  Mot  Pother  To*  . 

a  young 


Baby’s  unde  went  off  with  a  chuckle.  Baby’,  father 
sat  down  with  a  frown. 

Yes,  and  the  more  he  thought  it  over  the  more  hia 

cla»k  r*r  frown  increased;  and  after  he  had  atarod  fora  time  at 

his  entry  under  Births  he 
grudgingly  added  three  letters, 
so  that  the  line  now  ran: 

June  28.  1899.  To  James 
Madison  Milligan  and  Fanny, 
his  wife,  their  first-born  child. 
Jamnina. 

From  the  room  abovo 
descended  «  thin  plaintive 
"Va-a-a-ah!" 

The  major  cocked  his  eye 
aloft,  as  an  irritable  old  duck 
will  sometime*  look  up  when  it 
thunders,  and  for  a  moment  he 
quite  forgot  his  poise  and  native 
dignity.  Of  course,  be  knew 
that  no  one  would  hear  him, 

but -  "Oh.  will  you  shut 

up-shut  up!  Why  aren't  you 
a  boy?"  cried  he. 

If  this  were  not  the  bustling 
age  that  it  to—  un  age  t  hat  wants 
some  action  from  ita  heroine* 
almost  as  soon  as  they  are 
bom— perhaps  you  would  like 
to  hear  in  similar  detail  how 
the  major’s  family  Increased, 
generally  one  by  one,  bul  once 
with  a  leap  and  a  bound. 

Whan  Jamcsina— or  Jem,  as 
everyone  soon  called  her- was 
rightoen  months  old,  for  in¬ 
stance,  the  stork  came  again  to 
the  Milligan  mansion,  but  Uiis 
lime.  alas,  be  winged  his  flight 
In  the  shadow  of  the  Angel  of 
Death.  He  left  the  longed-for 
•on  behind  him,  but  tho  next 
morning  the  following  two 
notices  sppeared  in  the  Nor¬ 
wich  Bulletin; 

Births 

To  James  Madison  Milligan 
and  Fanny,  his  wife,  a  son. 

And  just  underneath,  check¬ 
ing  the  smile  and  bringing  u 
sigh  to  every  man  born  ol 
woman;  Dka7jik 

.  Fanny,  beloved  wife  of  James 
Madison  Milligan.  "The  Lord 
gave,  and  the  Lord  hath  taken 
away;  blneeod  bo  the  name  of 
the  Lord." 

•  v*  fas*  4111*  For  a  time,  perhaps,  you 

would  have  seen  no  change  in 
the  major,  except  that  he  looked  a  little  older  and  was 
dressed  in  the  deepest  and  most  dignified  of  black.  In 
much  the  same  manner  you  might  observe  no  outward 
change  in  a  handsome  gold  watch  when  the  spring  breaks— 
but  just  as  undeniably  the  change  hud  taken  place. 

He  began— always  in  bis  dignified  way— by  muklng  an 
unfortunate  investment  in  local  real  estate  and,  as  many  a 
man  has  done  before  him  when  the  expected  profits  failed 
to  pour  themselves  into  his  puree,  lie  started  upon  that 
long  heartbreaking  game  which  to  generally  known  as 
throwing  good  money  after  bad. 

As  a  matter  of  lact  be  bad  never  been  a  tower  of 
strength,  financially,  and  when  his  affairs  were  finally 
straightened  out.  just  this  aide  of  the  bankruptcy  court,  he 
found  that  he  still  owned  the  Milhgan  mansion— but  that 
was  all.  His  horses  were  sold;  his  coachman  and  groom 
took  their  immaculate  buckskin  breeches  into  other 
employment;  his  gardener  mowed  the  lawn  for  the  last 
time  and  left  it  ridgy;  the  nurse,  the  cook,  the  laundress 
and  the  waitress  ate  their  last  good  meal  at  bis  kitchen 
table  and  vanished  with  that  sorrowful  wag  of  the  head 
which  seems  to  say,  "Sic  transit  gloria  mundi." 

"Now  what  will  he  do?”  asked  the  neighbors. 

The  major  soon  allowed  them. 

The  very  next  week,  still  preserving  his  dignified  man¬ 
ner,  he  married  Mr*.  Merrill,  a  pleasant-faced  widow  with 
three  children  of  her  own.  She  had  once  been  the  major’s 
housekeeper,  but  had  Irft  him  years  before  to  get  married 
herself. 

"What  on  earth  will  the  man  do  next?”  asked  the  neigh¬ 
bors  with  bated  breath. 
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l  nt  all  nonplused,  and  always  in  his  dignified  man- 
he  major  proceeded  to  show  them.  His  first  child  by 
cord  wife  was  a  girl  named  Judith,  and  his  second 
.  boy  named  Jerome. 

VII  have  a  dozen  yet,"  the  neighbors  told  rech  other, 
r  their  eyre.  .  . 

t  in  this  the  prophet*  had  reckoned  without  their 
In  Jerome  the  major  had  given  his  last  hostage  to 
ne.  As  a  progenitor  the  major  was  through, 
inn  I  was  a  boy- -which  I  am  yet.  for  that  matter: 
hen  I  was  a  younger  boy  than  I  am  now- 1  was  often 
with  a  feeling  of  chagrin  at  being  made  the  living  t**t 
ery  dead  proverb*:  "Little  boys  should  be  «»  and 
card."  "Spare  the  rod  and  spoil  the  child.'  "Early 
d  and  early  to  rise,"  and,  most  hateful  of  all.  ”  Little 
ere  have  big  ears.” 

nether  or  not  there  is  any  foundation  in  fact  foe  th* 
itatemont,  1  know  that  first  ar.d  last  I  heard  many 
(c  earful  about  the  major  and  his  efforts  to  make  bo:h 
meet;  but  tbe  phrase  that  sticks  in  my  mind  the 
rat  is  that  notwithstanding  hi*  efforts  to  carry  tUng* 

.  u  grand  manner  it  wasn't  long  before  the  major  wit. 
icly  known  to  be  a*  poor  as  Job’s  turkey, 
linking  it  over  lately  it  seems  to  me  that  thia  is  a 
e  that  can  hardly  bo  improved.  If  you  can  imagine  “ 
some  old  turkey  tom  of  pedigree  stock  but  now  fall.- 
ril  days,  draperutely  trying  to  pick  up  a  U«ng  amorg 
.rambles  and  losing  most  of  his  feathers  in  the  attempt 
.till  retaining  enough  to  try  to  make  a  cart  wh*d  of  hi  * 
whenever  opportunity  offered-therc  you  will  have  a 
.re  of  Major  Milligan  that  will  stand  as  a 
el  for  the  neat  fifteen  years  of  hia  life, 
it  with  it  all  he  tried  so  hard  to  ptrese.  To 
o  of  us  at  whom  he  had  hardly  deigned  to  look 
re.  he  grew  offable-wlth  an  almost  pathetic 
•e  to  lie  noticed-  bowing  to  the  occupants  of 
carriages  that  rolled  up  Washington  Street, 
urbanely  waving  his  hand  to  those  who  passed 
nansion  on  foot.  But  oven  this  innocent  pta» 
wua  gradually  restricted,  for  ths  lower  end  of 
hington  Street,  where  the  major  lived,  slowly 
.urely  ixgan  to  deteriorate,  and  both  carriage 
podretriana  began  to  favor  the  wider  and  more 
ern  Madison  Avonue -or  "Parvenu  Avenue." 
ve  major  bitterly  culled  it. 

»  course  of  time  the  houae  next  to  the  man- 
was  sold  and  a  sign  Table  Board  promptly 
is  rod  on  the  front  door.  What  the  major  sul- 
1  from  this  probably  no  one  will  ever  know  but 
self  and  hia  patient,  plousant-faced  wife,  and 
i  -lie  must  have  missed  the  point  of  meet  of  it. 
had  always  been  a  little  hard  of  hearing,  but  of 
years  she  had  grown  quite  deaf -an  affliction  that 

•  sometimes  operate  as  a  blowing  in  disguise, 
or  did  the  decline  of  Washington  Street  stop  at 
e  board.  Antonio  Camlsa  bought  the  old  brick 
rfarlane  house  across  the  street,  ran  an  L  to  the 
walk  and  built  two  stores  therein, 
i  tbe  right-hand  shop  Antonio's  eldest  mi  wish¬ 
ed  himself  a*  a  tonsorlal  artist,  and  would  tre¬ 
ndy  sit  on  a  pleasant  afternoon  in  the  shadow  of 
striped  pole,  playing  selections  from  Lucia  di 

nmermoor  and  Don  Pasquale  on  a  well-worn  mando- 
and  smelling  most  exquisitely  of  scentsd  waters, 
nd  a  week  later  when  the  major  came  home  one  eve- 
l  his  horrified  eyes  caught  the  following  sign  on  the  store 
tdoor:  Hop  Lee 

Chinkst.  Laundry 

.ike  many  another  man.  before  and  since,  the  major  was 
ays  on  the  verge  of  making  a  fortune.  Once  it  eras  a 
mical  process  for  manufacturing  paint  without  the  use 
lit;  again  it  was  a  churn  for  making  butter  in  a  min- 
-of  which  the  major  hod  purchased  the  Connecticut 
ita;  and  once  again,  I  remember,  it  was  the  develop- 
nt  of  u  tremendous  water-power  property  along  the 
inebaug  River.  Meanwhile  he  made  a  meat  precarious 
ng  by  writing  fire  insurance  for  customers  who  were 
t  to  him  by  his  brother-in-law,  the  cashier  of  the 
•began  National  Bank. 

Hm  went  on  for  many  years,  and  then  on*  noon  the 
jor  received  a  letter  that  made  his  hand*  tremble  when 
read  it,  and  when  he  started  home  that  afternoon,  if  you 
J  seen  him,  I  think  you  would  have  said  to  yourself  in 

•  voire  of  companion, "  Poor  old  major;  he’sgctting  old." 
He  walked  home  slowly,  and  the  more  he  looked  round 
n  with  bitter  eyes  tbe  more  prosperity  mocked  him  from 
pry  side. 

The  stores  were  prosperous:  the  people  who  hurried  in 
d  out  were  prosperous;  the  crush  of  care  on  Franklin 
iuare  fairly  throbbed  prosperity;  tbe  hanks  reflected  it: 
e  office  buildings  radiated  it;  the  hotels  beamed  it;  and 
e  thirty-foot  thermometer  on  the  Thayer  Building  show- 
g  the  town's  participation  in  tbe  first  Liberty  Loan 

•  only  painted  red  all  tbe  way  up  the  tube  but  red  . 
id  been  splashed  over  the  top  and  made  to  run  down  th* 
:lra  to  show  the  generous  oversubscription  that  had  been 
cured. 


„  .  _ _ v-j  ..—a  -  aoje*.  but  In  reality  he  hid  it  in  his  cheek  until  the  others 

"It  would  h*v*  been  d*crent  . STmur.  theirs.  Then  Master  Percy  with  a  look  of 
sighed  the  major.  A  «■  .  .  triumph  would  produce  his  piece  of  candy  all  wet  and 

on*.  She  could  Weep  m*  at  it.  aad  ke^me  -r*«n  -  -  ftinn  and  make  such  a  juicy-  sound  over  ll  that  all  the 
No.  I've  never  been the  same  fcneesae  «  ....  drawn's  mouths  would  run  water;  and  the  more  cf 

If  Jemmy  had  barter  ^Slahaioo  they  rated  the  more  it  pleased  Sir  Percy 

H>  turned  m  at  W  aahsisgtoo  Street,  Gwendolyn,  tbe  oldest  stepdaughter,  was  a  pretty,  lan- 


■hop  and  the  hidqrwitha  dapfaitodair^tsit  nid  rtilkL  wboHked  to  read'  novels  across  the  foot  of  tbe 

bed.  getting  up  at  frequent  interval  to  look  at  her- 


crowd  over  to  the  oW 


of  wear  and  tear,  he  stopped 
gat*  and  staredwitha 

th*  scene  that  was  tak¬ 
ing  placeon  the  lawn  by 
the  ride  of  th*' 


the 


•I  Mmm  •• 

iMf  L—*  •«/#»•» 


wW  in  the  mirror.  Her  highest  ambition  was  to  be 
;h*  world's  most  beautiful  actrcm.  Her  wildest 
dr  am  was  that  some  day  in  her  travel*  she  would 
marry  a  lord  and  be  known  as  Lady  Gwendolyn. 

Vivian,  the  third  and  last  stepchild,  was  a  bom 
t,  jsewife.  Her  idea  of  a  good  time  was  to  help 
her  mother  make  tbe  bed*.  Before  she  wo*  ten  she 
;  ipw  how  to  make  the  cake  look  yellow  without 
putting  eggs  in  it.  and  what  to  do  with  the  bread 
crust*  that  Percy  left  under  the  edge  of  hia  plate. 

Of  Jerome  and  Judith  I  will  say  nothing  ex- 
o-pt  that  they  were  Inseparable.  Once  when  Jerry 
was  sent  to  bod  without  his  supper  Judy 
bade  tbe  others  a  tremulous  good  night,  and 
t  toddling  up  to  bed  without  hor 
too,  and  soon  had  her  arms  round 
poor  Jerry. 

Such  in  brief  was  the  major's  family; 
and  like  Mra.  Phinney's  turnip  it  grow  and 
It  grew,  in  fact,  until  til*  day  when  Jemmy 
re-.  uzA  ber  eighteenth  birthday.  That  was  tbe  day 
-  i.eo  th*  major  came  home,  stared  over  th*  gate  at 
th  Igh  he  hod  seen  a  ghost,  and  muttered,  "My 
God!  My  God!" 

And  that's  where  my  prologue  stops  and  my  story 

begins:  , 

THE  children  were  on  the  lawn  by  the  ride  of  the 
h  .uae.  Jack  was  mending  the  re-e  arbor.  Percy, 
in  1  .g  trousers,  had  been  pumping  a  bicycle  tire. 
Cki'-idoiyn  was  reclining  in  th*  hammock,  a  book 
In  her  lap.  Vivian  was  hemming  a  dishcloth.  And 
Ju  .y  and  Jerry  were  seated  on  a  bench,  frankly 
.1  .'mg  nothing  but  watch  their  Jemmy  with  eyes 
that  never  blmkod.  For  that  matter  they  were  all 
watching  Jemmy:  and  now  I  will  tell  you  why. 

M  .  bad  draped  an  old  sheet  round  her  like  a  Red  Crc-s 
ur.if.srn  at.d.  pretending  that  she  waa  on  the  City  Hall 
Steje  ad  dr- wring  the  people  of  Norwich,  ahe  waa  making  a 
spirited  appeal  for  fund*. 

It  wW.  what  she  was  doing,  however,  that  had  made 
•i  -  major  atop  and  stare.  It  was  the  way  sho  looked. 
Heretofore  her  old  drerere  and  style  of  halrdreoelng  had 
given  Jem  an  Individuality  of  her  own.  but  under  the  cover 
of  that  , I  ,-t.  with  nothing  but  her  earnest  little  fare  show- 
,i.g.  th-  i  ojor  had  almost  thought  for  a  moment  that  it 
•* ...  hi*  first  wife  speaking,  clad  in  the  raiment  of  tho  tomb. 

There  w«s  the  same  rodiance  of  expression  that  had 
on.*-  t<e.  :i  Fanny's;  tbe  same  fire,  the  **mo  saucy  noee  and 
eyre  that  alternately  flashed  and  grew  deeper  than  w*ll*. 
And  above  all  there  was  the  same  fcarlresnrea  with  which 
h..  first  wife  had  ruled  him -with  which  she  had  kept  him 
at  it,  and  kept  him  straight,  and  otherwise  made  a  man 

of  him. 

"A  beauty,  too."  mused  the  major,  the  letter  In  hia 
pocket  quite  forgotten.  "If  she  only  had  tome  decent 
Fanny."  A  recollection  and  a  whim  wired 
hold  of  him  together.  "Oh.  Jemmy  1"  he  called,  walking 
up  the  path.  "Will  you  come  here  a  minute,  please T" 

At  first  the  thought  she  was  in  for  a  wigging,  but  instead 
her  father  took  her  up  into  the  attic,  where  after  rum- 
round  he  found  the  old  trunk  in  which  hka  first 
wife's  dreosre  hod  been  laid  away.  You  can  imagine,  per- 
Jem  fell  when  she  saw  those  treasures,  and 
when  the  major  lifted  out  a  red-satin  slip  and  a 
black-lace  drew. 

"There."  he  said;  "I  always  thought  that  was  the 
pretttet.  Wail  a  moment;  there's  a  long  knitted  sash  goes 
with  it.  .  .  .  Her*.  .  .  .  And  three  shoes  .... 
There.  Now  try  those  on,  and  when  you’re  drerecd  I  want 
you  to  come  down  in  the  library- come  right  in  brisk  and 
cheerful  —  and  say  ‘Well,  Jim!'-just  like  that-' Well 
Jim.  how  hare  things  gone  on  today?' " 

Yet  though  he  had  planned  the  scene  himself  the  major 
felt  a  thrill  run  over  him  ten  minutes  later  when  Jemmy 
enter'd  the  library  and  briskly  inquired  about  tbe  doings 
of  tbe  day. 

"Isn’t  that  Fanny  all  over  again?"  he  asked  himself  in  a 
sort  of  awe:  and  aloud  he  added.  “Oh,  pretty  well,  honey; 
but  here's  something  I’d  like  to  ask  you  about." 

Jem,  however.  didn't  hear  him.  She  was  staring  out  of 
the  window,  horrified,  at  Master  Percy,  who  had  little 
Jerry  down  on  the  paw  with  the  nozzle  of  tbe  bicycle 
in  h«»  mouth,  evidently  threatening  to  blow  him  up 
■ret  him. 

Tbe  next  moment  Jem  rushed  from  the  room,  and  the 
major  went  to  tbe  window  to  see  tbe  reason  why. 

"Isn’t  that  Fanny  all  over?"  he  muttered  again;  but 
thi*  time  he  chuckled  as  Jem  caught  Master  Percy  a  smart 
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caek  on  one aide  of  his  head  and  began  to  chase  him  round 
ihe  yard,  evidently  bent  on  cracking  him  on  the  other  aide. 

Now  at  the  rear  of  the  yard  was  a  privet  hedge,  separ¬ 
ating  the  Milligan  place  from  one  of  the  parvenu  prop¬ 
erties  on  Madison  Avenue.  Thinking  to  escape  hia  fate 
Percy  jumped  this  hedge,  but  rising  in  the  air  like  a  thor¬ 
oughbred  filly  Jem  grandly  followed  after. 

As  it  happened  the  major  wasn’t  the  only  one  who  had 
bwtn  watching.  On  one  of  the  parvenu  terraces  above  a 
young  man  in  aviator's  uniform  had  also  been  an  interested 
ipectator  of  the  chase.  As  the  hunter  and  hunted  ap¬ 
proached  him  he  suddenly  stepped  forward  and  tackled 
Master  Percy  round  the  shoulders. 

"Do you  want  him?”  he  asked. 

“Thank  you,"  gasped  Jem:  and  after  ahe  had  given 
Master  Percy  that  other  crack  which  was  due  him  she 
politely  added:  "There,  you  can  let  him  go  now.” 

Perry  retired,  breathing  fire  and  vengeance.  The  path 
■as  of  gravel,  temptingly  crowned  with  pehblee,  and  they 
witched  Master  Percy-  very  doaely  until  he  vanished. 
Thee,  and  not  till  then,  the  young  man  turned  and  took  a 
gad  long  look  at  Jemmy. 

It  a  as  thus,  I  think,  that  young  Paris  once  looked  at 
liakn. 

It  *u  thus,  I  think,  that  Bonaparte  once  gaud  at 
Josephine. 

The  following  Wednesday,  Jem  had  all  hands  cleaning 
and  dusting  the  old-fashioned  drawing-room  of  the  man- 
a>on;  and  as  soon  as  supper  was  over  she  hurried  upstairs 
and  put  on  the  nd -satin  slip  and  black  lace.  But  even  at 
that  the  doorbell  rang  before  ahe  was  ready.  Gwendolyn 
answered  the  bell-Gwrndolyn,  who  was  also  dreward  to 
the  nines  that  night  as  though  she  scented  romanew  in  the 
sir-snd  there  at  the  door  stood  u  shy  young  man  in  an 
aviator's  uniform  asking  if  Jem  was  in. 

“My  sister  will  be  down  presently."  said  Gwendolyn. 
"Won’t  you  come  this  way,  please?"  And  "walking  with 
an  infinite  grace,  meanwhile  humming  the  last,  lingering 
•natch  of  an  old  song,"  Mist  reus  Gwendolyn,  that  enter- 
prlMng  little  beau-snatcher,  led  the  caller  into  the  drawing¬ 
room.  There  five  minutes  later  Jem  found  her.  languishing 
and  " mating  the  light  of  her  radiant  orbs  into  his.”  Jem 
rent  her  out  with  a  flt-a  in  her  ear.  but  even  in  her  retreat 
Gaendolyn  "walked  like  a  young  duchess,  with  that  iaao- 
lent  hauteur  in  which  ahe  ever  excelled." 

As  soon  as  ahe  passed  through  the  porti*rea.  however, 
her  hauteur  left  her.  and  noiaelrssly  turning  ahe  glued  her 
eye  to  a  narrow  opening  in  the  velvet.  There  ahe  was 
presently  joined 
by  Jack.  Percy 
and  Vivian,  who 
mme  tiptoeing 
out  of  the 
kitchen  to  get  a 
Kllmpee  of  Jem's 
(IfWhesu.  In  the 
library  across 
the  hull  aat  the 
major,  a  tender 
wistful  smile  on 
ha  face,  such  as 
•omet  i  mes 
cww*  to  an  old 
man  when  he 
Svn  again  the 
folden  hours 
that  taught  him 
the  meaning  of 


"Besides, 
thought 
shrewder 
P'eaiion 


"he 

.  a 

•x- 

•  nar- 

t'wng  hia  eyes, 
"J  he  Bnd  Jem 
make  a  match  of 
11  'here  will  »*r- 
uin|y  be  some 
money  in  this 
family  again. 
The  old  Udy 
mwt  have  be¬ 
tween  two  and 
three  mllliona, 
»nd  Stanley'* 
•he  only  son. 
*ith  money  like 
'•hat  at  the  back 

cf  me - •• 

He  rose  and 
«»'ked  to  the 
door— whereat 
J«n'a  audience 

J*t«l>  K* 

to  the 
Wtchen:  and  for 


“ouior 

‘he  next  five 
“tea  the 


minir 


"r  Wad  a  tai.a,  from  l*a  T-.X  C  ••**«■*  -  T»al  rs  «•»»  ••  «« 


soil  pale  from  the  first  bitter  cup  that  love  had 
brought  her,  and  her  eyes  with  that  clear  limpid  look  which 
the  world  sometimes  wears  just  after  a  shower.  A a  she 
started  upstair*  to  change  her  dress  she  heard  voices  in  the 
library,  one  of  them  a  loud  angry  voice— and  she  stopped 
with  her  hand*  on  the  banisters  to  listen. 

“Now  look  here,  major."  said  the  loud  angry  voice, 
“you’re  either  going  to  pay  this  bill  or  you're  going  to  eat 
dirt.  Some  of  it  has  been  owing  for  ten  years,  and  you've 
either  got  to  come  across  right  now  or  I'm  going  to  make 
trouble  for  you." 

Jem  heard  her  father’s  voire— subdued  but  evidently 
trying  to  conciliate. 

"You  can’t,  eh?"  said  the  other  man,  louder  and 
angrier  than  before.  "Then  let  me  tell  you  something: 
A  man  who  contracts  a  bill  that  he  can’t  pay  U  a  dead 
beat.  And  that's  what  you  are— a  dead  beat!  The  worst 
in  Norwich!  Why.  there’s  hardly  a  store  in  town  that  you 
haven’t  hung  up  for  as  much  as  they’ll  trust  you  with. 
You  might  as  well  steal  a  man’s  things  or  pick  his  pockets 
as  do  the  way  you’ve  been  doing." 

On  the  stairs  Jemmy  came  down  a  step,  plainly  unde¬ 
cided  what  to  do- a  look  of  horror  in  her  eyes  that  anyone 
should  dare  to  apeak  to  her  father  like  that. 

"You’re  a  nice  one.  aren’t  you?"  continued  the  angry 
voire.  "Going  round  sticking  people  right  and  left,  and 
thinking  you  can  wiggle  out  of  paying  when  the  time  for 
paying  coma*.  .  .  .  What?  Not  shake  my  finger  so 
near  your  noae?  Why-y-y-y,  my  dear  man.  for  two 
cents - " 

His  voice  suddenly  died  away  as  he  caught  sight  of  Jem 
in  the  doorway  -  Jem  whose  face  was  paler  than  ever  but 
who  held  herself  more  than  ever  like  a  little  queen. 

“Is  this  your  bill.  Mr.  Kahn?"  ahe  asked,  picking  it  off 
the  table.  "Well,  will  you  leave  it  with  me.  pleakc?  I  think 
I  can  promts*  you  that  you  will  get  your  money.  .  .  . 
And  is  it  really  true,  dad."  she  naked,  after  the  obatreper- 
ous  creditor  had  left,  "that  we  owe  nearly  every  store  In 
Norwich?" 

Again  she  reminded  him  so  strongly  of  his  first  wife  that 
be  felt  a  thnil  run  over  him  and.  oven  us  Fanny  had 
always  been  his  confidante,  so  now  he  opened  the  bottom 
drawer  of  hh  d.k  and  showed  Jem  the  pile  of  bills  thst 
lay  there  flattened  out  under  a  horseshoe. 

"I’m  afrmid  to  sdd  'em  up  any  more,”  he  said,  his  voire 
growing  old  and  weary  for  the  first  time  thst  Jem  hud 
ever  heard  it  so.  "And  now  you  know  this,  I  might  aa 
••ell  tell  you  something  else:  Some  years  ago  I  borrowed 

money  on  the 
house  —  f I ve 
thousand  dol- 
lsrs  altogether. 
Since  then  the 
value  of  the 
property's  gone 
down,  and  the 
other  week  I 
had  a  letter  from 
the  trust  com¬ 
pany— that  I'd 
have  to  reduce 
the  loan  a  thou¬ 
sand  dollars  be¬ 
fore  the  end  of 
the  year— or  else 

— or  else - " 

The  old  man 
made  a  help¬ 
less  gesture, 
and  Jemmy 
•  comforted  him, 
sitting  on  the 
arm  of  his  chair 
and  holding  hia 
grizzled  old 
head  against  her 
tender  young 
breast.  And  as 
she  sat  there 
stroking  his  hair 
and  soothing 
him  into  quiet 
agnin,  ull  un¬ 
consciously  she 
took  another 
step  upward  on 
that  grand 
stairway  which 
is  sometime* 
called  life.  Jem¬ 
my  thought  it 
over  all  that 
night  and  all  the 
next  morning. 
Yet  when  the 
solution  came  it 


. 


October  5.  1918 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


The  haw,  if  its  name 
implica.  is  solid,  immo¬ 
bile,  permanent,  steady 
as  the  Rock  of  Gibral¬ 
tar  or  the  skyscrapers 
of  New  York.  The 
evacuation  hospital,  on 
the  contrary,  creeping 
up  as  close  as  possible 
behind  the  fighting 
forces,  is  light,  mobile, 
supple,  easy  to  move, 
consisting  largely  of 
tents,  stuff  that  can  be 
loaded  swiftly  on 
trucks  and  motor  lor¬ 
ries  and  carried  away. 
If  during  a  big  push  the 
line  begins  to  sway  per¬ 
ilously,  to  strain,  to 
crack,  with  breaches 
showing  here  and  there, 
and  the  order  come*  to 
retire,  the  evacuation 
hospital  can  fold  up  its 
Unta  like  the  Arab  and 
silently  steal  away,  not 
on  camels  but  their 
modern  substitutes, 
camions,  with  the  or- 
derlim  on  the  rear  truck, 
thumb  to  ncaa,  wagging 
derisive  fingers  at  the 
oncoming  boche,  who  if 
he  does  break  through 
will  find— Just  nothing 
at  all. 

That  is  ono  difference 
between  evacuation  ami 
base  hospitals.  And 

bat  had  to  be  there  are  others.  The  base*  do  good  straight  honost  and 
a  landed  In  France  they  were  aarigned  another  portion  transported  by  camion,  without  their  organisations  behind  honorable  surgical  and  medical  work  of  the  type  that  Is 
he  line  In  Lorraine.  them,  often  without  sufficient  guaa  or  ammunition,  from  a  known  in  America.  They  have  a  fine  regime,  and  this 

nd  of  his  own  psrtlcular  sector  each  nation  was  supreme  long  distance,  and  then  hurlrd  without  a  minute’s  real  into  regime  is  rarely  overturned .  They  are.  therefore,  prosaic. 

,  of  both  the  front  and  the  back  areas,  the  advanced  the  very  heart  of  the  maelstrom.  Had  the  French  rowrrvm  Hut  an  evacuation  hospital  is  dramatic,  picturesque,  full 
the  rear  war  mix*.  That  waa  his  terrain,  his  Wrong-  been  ma— d  near  at  hand  in  the  British  hade  areas  so  that  of  potentialities  and  surprise*,  with  tragedy,  comedy  and 
I.  Thervin  he  could  do  os  he  pleased,  make  war  as  they  could  have  gone  Immediately  into  action,  there  Is  broad  farce  competing  for  find  place  every  hour  in  the  day. 
nod  to  him  beat,  without  let  or  hindrance.  Thus  no  doubt  that  thousands  of  British  soldiers,  now  German  Here  during  a  big  offensive,  when  Allied  and  enemy 
:land  built  up  one  policy  of  war  strategy,  of  tranapor-  prisoners,  hundreds  of  wounded  in  hospitals,  not  to  speak  wounded  are  pouring  In  in  a  continuous  stream,  surgeons, 
on  and  hospitalisation;  France  another:  America  a  of  the  lc*s  of  gun.,  suppHsa  and  evacuation  hospitals  along  nurat*  and  personnel  work  like  fienda  under  a  tremendous 
<1.  There  were  three  autonomies,  three  great  war  chiefs,  the  entire  front  Una  of  that  sector,  would  have  been  saved  prmsure,  twelve,  twenty-four,  even  forty-eight  hours  at  a 
>«  grand  headquarters.  Each  autonomy  fought  in  a  to  the  Albedarms.  It  was  a  bitter,  grim  lemon,  and  iu  price  stretch.  Here  are  to  be  wiltxaned  in  the  operating  room 
er-light  compartment,  so  to  speak -water-tight  so  far  was  high.  But  not  too  high  to  pay  for  a  unified  command,  running  fights  with  death  as  tense  and  thrilling  ns  nny- 
onrenud  the  others;  but  unfortunately  not  water-tight  Now  in  the  preeent  engagements  the  Germaat  are  meet-  thing  upon  the  battlefield.  Sometime*  the  wounded  man 

ho  boche.  ing  French.  British.  Americas,  and  Italians,  all  within  a  Is  exactly  upon  the  great  divide,  hovering  between  life  and 

o  rigorously  was  this  sense  of  independence  held  by  few  mile*  upon  the  same  sector.  They  are  intermingled  death,  an  extra  hair's  weight  capable  of  sending  him  to 
i  rountry.  so  distinctly  did  each  nation  cover  its  tone  and  interwoven,  as  the  need  arise*,  regiment  by  regiment,  either  side;  shrapnel  In  his  cheat,  his  lungs  full  of  blood, 
its  use  alone,  that  the  fresh  divisions  held  in  reserve  company  by  company,  and  even  man  by  man.  The  old  breathing  like  a  trumpeter,  suffering  from  shock,  exhaus- 
«rk  arvaa  in  cose  of  a  possible  grand  attack  could  not  partitions  have  been  completely  torn  down.  tion.  lack  of  food— and  still  able  to  smile  up  into  the  sur- 

slationed  save  In  their  own  respective  territories.  One  of  the  most  distinctive  features  of  the  old  regime  geon's  eyes  and  say  family:  "I'm  all  right,  air.  Take  that 

nch  reserves  could  not  be  stationed  In  the  British  xone;  was  the  hospitalization  system.  Here  as  elsewhere  each  other  poor  guy.  He's  worse  off  than  me." 
ish  reserve*  could  not  be  stationed  In  the  French  xone.  nation  carried  on  In  lUown  fashion.  The  British  evolved  one 

«  >*  *’v'ry  »|Kn  pointed  to  a  powerful  massed  action  in  type  of  ocgmnitatioo;  the  French  another;  the  Americans  Wonderful  Surgical  Team  Work 

particular  sector,  all  the  neighboring  sector  could  do  a  third;  so  that  them  existed  rids  by  side  three  separste 

U.  hold  mobil.  troop*,  together  with  train*  and  camions,  network*  of  system,  each  elaborate,  ramified,  complete.  TN  CASES  like  three,  three  minute*  more  or  law  in  the 
*  own  area  reudy  to  move.  Naturally  this  mused  great  which  never  touched  each  other.  In  the  Britiak  sector,  for  1  length  of  the  operation  spells  all  the  difference  between 
ly;  precious  time  was  lost  in  conveying  troops.  example,  the  seriously  wounded  are  evacuated  as  rapidly  time  and  eternity.  The  surgical  team  works  with  the  per- 

aa  possible  back  to  England,  where  are  located  most  of  their  fed  union  of  a  football  eleven.  In  their  white  aprons,  cap* 
Profiting  by  a  Crlm  Lotion  big  base  hospitals.  In  the  French  system  the  evacuation  and  masks  they  look  like  primta  performing  a  rite.  The 

hcapi tala  am  dotted  all  along  the  sector  a  few  mik*  behind  sweat  stands  out  on  their  foreheads.  Their  expert  fingers 
JK  example,  on  March  twenty-first,  when  the  Fifth  the  firing  line,  with  their  large  base  and  convalescent  hoe-  move  like  lightning,  yet  precise,  unhurried,  sure. 

British  Army  fell  back,  fighting  valiantly,  before  the  pitals  scattered  throughout  the  iateeior.  in  the  Midi  or  In  an  operation  of  this  kind,  with  life  and  death  In  the 
mis  onslaught  of  a  Hun  host  of  quadruple  strength,  and  down  on  the  Riviera,  far  from  the  rude  northern  winds,  saddle  and  both  riding  hard,  1  have  seen  the  assistant  hold 
■mporary  breach  was  made  in  the  line  which  opened  And  when  the  Americans  were  assigned  their  sector  in  a  watch  on  the  operating  team,  as  if  it  were  a  horse  race, 
road  to  Paris,  the  French  generals.  Pelte  and  Humbert,  Lorraine  they  organised  their  system  along  similar  line*,  and  call  aloud  the  minute*,  thus;  "Three!  Five!  Seven! 
led  up  their  rmervm  from  Picardy  and  Champagne.  First  come  the  evacuation  hospitals,  as  rime  up  behind  Ten!"  Two  minute*  too  long,  and  the  patient  may  expire 
r  lw?  had  r*?ivrd  •Ppci»l  instructions  from  the  Front  as  pomble.  in  order  to  catch  the  wounded  man  on  the  table,  or  die  of  pneumonia  from  the  added  strain  «f 

french  High  Command  to  study  the  different  hypoth-  within  two.  throe  or  four  hours  of  the  time  be  falls  on  the  ether  on  the  lungs.  Hero  margins  are  short  and  time  more 
of  attack  on  the  British  Front  and  to  hold  them-  field.  Here  he  is  operated  on  without  delay,  rendered  fit  precious  than  the  weight  of  iron  in  rubies. 

”  responsible  for  all  consequence*.  An  agreement  had  for  transportation,  aad  then  shipped  to  some  big  base  Hero  also  is  to  be  seen  what  is  known  as  the  new  war 
n  entered  into  by  the  British  and  the  French  com-  farther  back  in  the  r«*r.  A.  the  h«pital  formation  recedes  surgery.  The  wounded  men  are  X-rayed  before  entering 

‘.hf  sixlh  d“>‘  of  « ,hf  0"“  »*"■ from  the  advance  zone  of  the  army,  and  tbeeefore  from  the  operating  room,  and  the  exact  position  of  the  foreign 

“,reCTT?r  a",d  *?‘X*  d“**i*E1  unrt?^  T-Ur*  Ukriibood  **•*>-  indicated  by  an  indelible  crew*  on  the  patient's  skin. 

h  ■  B  “  ,  U  *?  f"1  ,Un°F  °f  ™P!“re;  *h*Uin«  iDd  tx-nb,n«  «»*  l—*  gw  in  Consequently  the  surgeons  need  not  go  delving  and  explor- 

'i'T  ,'T  ,h°  FT  l  .  'Ubof*t‘0fl-  Unu  “l  uutand  Paring  all  over  the  landscape,  but  make  a  dean 

beehive*,  community  cvnvrs  with  a  apadty  of  ten  to  straight  dive  for  the  introdcr.  As  the  greatest  danger  in  all 
rcely  more  than  that  numlier  of  hours  when  the  blue  twenty  thousand  beds.  Between  the  two  extremes  of  the  thae  wound*  is  that  of  infection  from  the  MMangTOflC 

3ut  it  wm  r  munV  And  Rirnna  ^  t«  sstuated  Mae  hundmi*  of  kilometers  wounded  are  often  forced  to  be  twelve*  twenty-four  or 

IT—  consisted  in  the  fact  that  lr«h  Uovw  could  hi  thw*  *vea  *****  •*?*»  on  ,h*  fipld  on  account  of  a  violent 


JIS  is  a  story  of 
auMa.  And  those 
SUK«  produced 
m  effects.  I  hope 
ill]  be  patient  with 
tases— which,  Uke 


thin  Berm  before  ever  they  reach  the 
evacuation  hospital,  near  a*  that  may  be. 
In  order,  then,  to  prevent  the  further 
spread  of  the  poison  throughout  the  body 
the  wound  is  laid  wide  open,  the  crushed 
asd  torn  tissues  shorn  clean  away,  and  a 
big  clean  wound  created.  This  is  thor¬ 
oughly  cleansed,  packed  with  gauze 
axriud  in  Carrel  solution,  after  which  the 
entire  area  is  wrapped  in  comprises, 
•olidly  bandaged,  strapped  or  splinted  — 
ind  the  patient  is  ready  to  be  shipped  a 
hundred  miles. 

From  this  it  will  be  seen  that  it  is  at  the 
outset  of  the  game,  after  the  man  is  first 
*ou»d (d,  that  the  lime  element  is  most 
Upon  the  speed  with  which  an 


Lorraine  country  was  not  going  to  be 
a  great  advantage  to  American  troops 
fighting  up  north  round  Montdidier  and 
Chfiteau-Thierry,  Nor  could  the  Amer¬ 
ican  Army  all  at  once,  by  the  wave  of  a 
magic  wand,  conjure  into  being  another 
system.  And  even  if  it  could  there  would 
still  remain  the  question  of  conflicting 
French  and  American  traffic  over  already 


Yet  something  had  to  be  done  to  cover 
this  situation,  and  done  at  once,  for  our 
troops  were  already  on  the  move.  The 
French  command,  in  collaboration  with 
the  American  command,  solved  it  in  the 
only  possible  fashion.  It  was  decreed  that 
when  American  troops  fought  in  a  French 
sector  the  wounded  should  be  evacuated 
along  with  the  French  through  the  French 
system;  when  they  fought  with  the  Brit¬ 
ish  their  wounded  should  be  evucuatrd 
with  the  British  to  England.  And  so  the 
affair  stood. 


precious 

ambulance  can  deliver  a  soldier  to  the  &-  ,■■■ 

n rarest  evacuation  hospital,  divest  him  W~  —  .  ^ 

of  hb  dirty,  infected  clothe*  and  lay  him 
un  the  life-saving  operating  table  de- 
ptedi  largely  the  speed  of  his  recovery 
ud  return  to  the  linen  iMay*  there 

sre  bound  to  be  violent  shelling  of  K 

trenches,  hack  areaa  or  crossroads,  which  ■■ 

may  block  every  form  of  transportation 
for  hours.  And  it  is  to  counteract  thaw 

^ratoadaMr  delay*  that  evacuation  here  ' 

pitaks  are  creeping  closer  and  closer  up 
to  the  Front,  risking  bombardment  and 

sir  raids  in  order  to  save  a  greater  per-  *r.>  t»*.« 

rentage  of  life  and  limb. 

Behind  three  hospitals,  then,  stand  the  big  solid  hum.  out  from  under  ether,  r 
impming.  safe  and  sane.  In  front  of  them  is  still  another  of  going  over  the  top 
formation.  Briefly,  it  hi  something  like  this:  A  soldier  is  "Shoot  'em  to  hell.  bo 
wounded  on  the  field,  in  the  trend-*.  In  a  wood.  If  alone,  to  bell!''  to  the  infinite 
lie  applies  his  own  first  aid.  If  he  has  given  it  away  to  a  ward,  who  cheer  him  on 
comrade,  he  usre  hia  belt  for  a  tourniquet,  his  bootlarre  -  boy!  Eat  'em  alive!" 
anything.  If  he  cannot  get  at  his  wound  or  if  he  is  knocked  Finally,  after  much  batting  of  wobbly  eyebds.  he  opens  language,  unable  to  make  their  wants  known,  unable  also 
unconscious,  he  lire  until  he  is  picked  up  by  friend  or  foe.  hia  ryre  frebly  upoa  the  whitexapprd  nurer  at  the  foot  of  to  comprehend  the  soft  swift  babble  of  words  by  whlrli  the 
If  he  is  not  picked  up  he  "gore  Wret,"  joining  the  great  the  bed  and  murmur*  in  weak  flat  toore  of  pleasure:  "Well,  gentle  French  sister*  tried  to  eaprre.  their  sympathy,  they 
host  of  immortal  comrades,  and  all  I*  well.  That  is  the  hello,  chicken!  Mow'd  you  ever  git  here?  Gaah!  That’s  sickened,  not  so  much  from  tlielc  wounds  as  from  pure 

lint  step,  where  each  individual  attend,  to  himself,  is  a  foul  taste  ia  my  mouth.  Say.  can  a  guy  spit  in  this  nostalgia  and  longing  for  the  familiar  home  tongue, 

attended  to  by  others  or  ia  leal.  place?"  And  if  h«  has  come  through  thus  far  aliva  the  And  one  man  died.  But  while  he  was  ill  in  that  strange 

chancre  are  he  will  stick.  He  b  the  stuff  that  mirvivre  hrepital  in  a  foreign  land  lie  kept  a  little  journal  which  he 
Coming  Out  of  EtHor  Thb  sketebre  in  the  Urge  the  hrepital  formation  that  called  The  Philosophy  of  Loneliness.  From  that  little  book 

the  American  Army  built  to  care  for  its  wounded  behind  of  scribbled  noire  it  appeared  that  thb  young  soldier 
THK  second  step  consist*  of  getting  him  to  a  drreaing  the  l-orraine  sector  undre  the  old  rtfime.  All  of  the  unit.,  grieved  and  grieved  for  lack  of  someone  to  speak  to  him  in 
1  •ration,  usually  in  »ome  o6rt.  where  lie  b  bandaged,  given  the  .tnng  of  evacuation  hoapitab.  base  hoapitab  and  Iran*.  Kb  own  tongue.  And  at  last,  when  hb  isolation  became 

s  hut  drink,  an  injection  of  anil-tetanus  arruen.  and  an  porUlloa  fanldire  were  designed  and  conetnieted  on  the  intolerable,  he  decided  to  rise  up  and  go  in  March  of  human 

Iodine  erta.  is  marked  on  h»  forehead  to  indicate  that  he  principle  of  America',  holding  that  particular  sector  companionship.  But  the  tall  woman  in  black,  with  the 

Ha.  received  the  same.  If  he  b  suffering  acutely  be  b  in  And  then,  prreto.  General  Koch  took  command.  black  veil,  like  one  of  the  Fate*,  kept  thrusting  him  back 

uMitioo  given  a  morphia  tablet.  After  thb  he  b  Iran*  That  simple  statement  menu  an  entire  paragraph  all  to  into  bed.  Her  hands  were  gentle  but  strong.  He  told  her. 

ported  by  ambulance  to  the  divisional  field  hospital,  where  iurlf.  for  it  wiped  out  the  old  order  and  engendered  a  quite  .imply,  that  he  only  wanted  somebody  U)  talk  to. 
If  h*  Is  in  good  condition  he  is  not  even  unloaded  but  rent  whole  new  realignment  of  polinre  and  plan,  in  bobtail-  She  replied  with  a  torrent  of  strange  unintelligible  sounds, 
straight  on  to  the  evacuation  hrepital  a  few  mile*  farther  sation  -penally.  For  manifretly  if  American  troop,  aree  And  then  he  shouted  aloud,  in  order  to  drown  her  babble 
bock.  Thu.  he  receive*  personal,  regimental  and  divi-  to  he  shifted  here  and  there,  up  and  down  the  Wretern  and  hear  some  good  honest  American  speech, 
lions)  first  aid  before  ever  he  strike*  the  evacuation  hospital.  Front  as  the  need  tree -as  they  mutf  indeed  be  shifted  «f  It  was  no  ure;  die  could  not  comprehend:  she  held  him 

All  of  which,  if  h*  b  lucky,  he  may  get  inside  of  two  or  the  Allied  army  *as  to  be  a*  awilt  and  mobile  a*  that  of  down,  gently  but  firmly,  pouring  out  over  hi.  fainting  soul 
three  houm.  and  lie  safrlv  turkecl  itwav  in  hb  rot  coming  the  foe  then  a  hospital  formation  away  over  east  in  the  (C..11..M  t.  p.|.  Ml 
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that  mw  halfwit  named  the 
Krit  on  is  due  for  an  awful  Let- 
in*.  I’m  coin*  to  smash  your 
old  record  if  it  breaks  a  kg" 
J.  D.’s  threat  »u  as  good- 
natured  as  Wheeler's  friendly 


"Great  Scott."  Wheeler  ex-  g  y  f  1 

claimed.  ••  better  qutl  while  I  VT^tV  'jP  1 

you’ve  a  food  excuse!"  1  V  8f  V  ' 

"Good  excuse!"  WUoaed  7  i 

J.  D. "  The  Darco  doesn't  need  Wf.  M  L 

an  excuse.  You  fortet  it  woo.  T  '  ■  M 

the  Grand  Prne  three  timra  *  •  -  P 

in  a  row.  You - "  /  M 

"  Look  out.  J.  D..“  Wheeler  -T7 

interrupted.  "you’U  crack  a  ► 

cylinder.  Oh.  I’ll  admit  you  car.  AM* 
build  racing  care;  but  your  stock  £  ... 

model  won’t  stand  the  strain."  as* 

"Holy  love  of  Mike!"  J.  D.  "Treese. re--. sire, 
roared  "You - " 

"And  if  U  would."  Wheeler  ifnored  the  interruption, 
"your  drivers  couldn’t  lower  the  time  There’s  one 
trouble.  J.D.-your  drivers.  Same  as  the  others  that  have 
failed." 

"  You  talk  like  a  fish.”  exploded  J.  D.  "What’s  the  mat¬ 
ter  with  Oldham.  Kerhoff  and  Compton?  Aren’t  they 
food  drivers?" 

"Certainly.”  admitted  Wheeler.  "Great  drivers-  racinf 
drivers.  That’s  the  trouble.  They  thrive  on  the  cheers  of 
the  crowd  -  the  spectacular.  No  cheers  in  that  lonf  nif  ht 
grind,  JD.  They’re  licked  before  they’ve  started.  On  the 

track  everylody  watrheo  out  for  the  la*  man;  now  he’e 
fot  to  share  the  rif  ht  of  aay  •  ith  every-- 
thinf  on  the  road.  If  he  hits  and  hurts 


-r.—r  ar«."  ouj.  o.  o. "w»r  w...  r»  ,..a 

•  !»•>'»  ••  Cal  la  Jam  Jr.au m  Ian  W.Jma.Jm,  Mi, air" 

rsn  om  Iho  course.  Thirteen  miles  beyond  Santa  Barbara, 
between  the  Santa  Yncz  Mountains  and  the  surf  of  the 
PaciAc.  tho  road  became  a  roufh  roller  coaster,  plunging 
down  to  tho  very  edge  of  the  ocean,  then  up  afain,  only 
to  drop  into  tho  next  carton.  Twenty-five  of  those  deep 
ravlMS  wore  crowded  into  twenty  miles.  At  Gaviou  the 
highway,  os  thoufh  tired  of  the  sea,  suddenly  shot  to  the 
rif  ht  and  scooted  xifzaf  up  over  Gaviota  Pass.  Hera  waa 
Iho  crucial  bit  that  had  broken  tho  endurance  of  many 
sturdy  car*  und  the  bones  of  more  than  one  hard  driver. 
J.  D.’s  time  schedule  allowed  the  Darco  four  and  a  half 
hours  fur  the  bone-racking  hundred  and  twenty-one  mile*. 
Could  they  make  It?  He  glared  at  the  clock. 

Midnight  passed,  then  the  half  hour;  still  no  word  from 
San  Luis  Obispo.  One  o’clock  crept  by  without  a  message. 
Old  J.  D.,  staring  at  the  hands,  saw  in  spite  of  himself  a 
cruraomr  picture  of  his  car  lying  in  a  twisted  mass  at  the 
bottom  of  one  id  those  cartons,  with  Oldham  and  Kerhuf? 
trapped  beneath  the  wreckage.  These  touring  cars,  with 
their  low  cowl  and  high  doors,  did  not  protect  you  like  the 
high-hooded  racers.  He  glared  at  the  telephone.  Forty- 
five  uneasy  minutes  he  pared  the  lloor  of  the  Hear  Den. 
Then  tho  telephone  whispered  its  message; 

“San  Luis  Obispo.  One-fifty-two.  We’re  fightinf  the 
f«fl" 

Old  J.  D.  shivered.  Such  a  rood— and  fog!  The  on# 
hour  and  twenty-two  minutes  of  lost  time  was  undef- 
•t  an  liable.  Could  they  mako  It  up?  The  next  report. 
!rom  Paso  Robles,  would  tell  the  talc.  Except  for  strep 
Curat.  Pass.  Just  Iteyond  San  Lub  Obispo,  the  road  for 
Ihirty-one  miles  was  very  good. 

"They’ll  run  out  of  the  fog  when  they  get  bark  from  the 
orrsn.  They'll  make  up  time  on  that  stretch."  J.  D. 
f^rewd  bb  pipe. 

Hut  the  phone  Jingled  rather  too  soon  for  Paso  Robles 
Imtrad  three  came  just  a  few  brief  words  from  the 
loaned  Santa  Margarita,  that  nestled  on  the  north  side 
thr  paw 

"Skidded  on  Cwata.  Car’s  a  wreck.  Nobody  hurt 

The  Bear  pulled  himself  stiffly  out  of  ha  chair,  mecha 
'■ally  Jammed  on  his  hat.  turned  out  the  li 
■i'-vnitaira  to  the  salesroom.  For  a  mom. 
lrd  glared  at  the  array  of  silver  rups  gr< 

I'Lte-glaas  rase.  Earh  cup  marked  a  Darco 

“By  thunder."  the  Rear  remarked  al-. 

Mradyetl" 

He  slammed  the  front  door,  riiml-l  grin 
aw  w*nt  hom<*  to  sd«»cp  of!  hw  dUappointrm 

Th*  four  wK'Ua  that  folium <»d  pr 

IWt 

itubbornnnn*  as  a  tiirhirr. 


in 

rtory. 
.  "I’t 


“  Hadn’t  beard  that.  You  must  be  rather  anxious  to  get 
that  undertaker’*  handicap.  You  used  to  laugh  about  it." 

"I  am,”  the  Bear  growled.  “A  thousand  time*  more 
than  I’ve  ever  been.  And  I’ll  get  it  too!” 

“If  you  do.”  retorted  Wheeler.  "you’U  go  to  Jail." 

"Jail!"  beUow-ed  Old  J.  D.;  then  he  laughed.  "By 
thunder,  that’s  good!  For  the  murder  of  the  Rexton 
record— you're  on." 

"You’re  laughing  at  your  own  funeral,  J.  D.."  Wheeler 
said  soberly.  "Haven’t  you  seen  the  afternoon  papers ?" 

’’No!" 

"State  authorities  at  Sacramento  have  put  their  foot 
down  hard.  No  more  racing  on  California's  holy  high¬ 
ways."  Wheeler’s  voire  had  the  tone  of  a  judge  delivering 
the  death  sentence.  "After  the  fifteenth  of  this  month  it’s 
jail  for  anyone  they  catch  at  it.  Hard  luck,  J.  I).  1  guess 
the  Rexton  will  retire  with  the  honors." 

For  a  minute  Old  J.  D.  sat  like  a  grim  statue.  The  not 
wholly  illogical  action  of  the  State  Board  of  Highways  was 
a  blow  from  an  unforeseen  assailant. 

’•Retire,"  he  muttered  slowly.  "Yea— with  about  as 
much  glory  as  any  prize  fighter  that  gets  too  rotten  to 
.<  fend  hi*  title!  That's  what  rotten  fighters  always  do 
retire.” 

’’Good  alibi  for  the  fellows  that  couldn’t  lick  him." 
tt  heeler  cut  back. 

The  Bear’,  eyes  blazed  fiercely.  "Confound  you."  he 
■red,  "your  tin-plated,  glorified  twin-four  flivver  hasn't 
retired  yet.  Not  by  three  whole  days.  Don't  forget 
that,  young  man!" 

The  door  banged  shut. 

For  half  an  hour  Old  J.  D.  aat  scowling  at  his 
desk.  Then  his  eye*  focused  grimly  on  tho  calendar 
over  it.  Tho  heavy  black  numeral  "12"  seemed  to 
grin  down  at  him.  "Three  days,"  he  muttered. 
“Seventy-two  hours." 

Wheeler's  grinning  cocksureneea  and  tho  drustic 
action  of  the  highway-  board  together  with  his  power¬ 
ful  haired  of  defeat  fanned  his  fighting  spirit  to  fever 
heat.  His  mind  swept  back  over  Wheeler's  theory. 
He  was  willing  to  admit  there  might  be  some  logic  to 
the  "  incentive”  argument.  If  so,  where  was  he  to  And 
an  incentive  greater  than  the  five  thousand  dollars? 
If  five  thousand  wouldn't  do  it.  neither  would  ten.  He 
kicked  hack  his  chair  and  paced  the  floor. 

Suddenly  he  stopped  at  tho  little  window  that 
looked  down  onto  the  garage  floor  below.  His  eye 
aw-ept  over  the  assembled  cars.  In  one  corner  was 
the  old  dirty  red  Numlwr  Eleven  Darco  racing  machine 
which  Toodles  had  driven  to  victory  in  the  Grand  Prize. 
That  car  had  bran  rebuilt  from  the  wrecks  of  his  three 
scrapped  racers.  Toodles  had  done  it.  Tlx-  boy  had  the 
stull  that  might  bungle,  but  didn’t  fail— a  blessed  explo¬ 
sive  amateurishneea.  How-  different  from  the  cool  work- 
<rf  the  Oldham  sump!  He  and  Dorothy  would 
(C»»l lauad  an  Pat,  IP) 


1  hp  a  Darco  after  the  c> 
i  In  all  ptsariblc  combination 
prhe  had  warned  to  h*  wit  I 
l(m  wd  K*rhuff  hm  drivm  th*  Par. .  . 

way  through  on  achrdul*  time  to  within  a  temp* 
"3fl  -fifty-two  acaftt  mile*  from  th<»  goal;  thru 
finder-head  water  Jacket  cracked.  They  limped  or  ir 
™oko,  finishing,  de- 
****  handicap  of  running 
00  thr*  flinders,  only  thirty 


A~+9  u*d* 


CIL 


inf  OU 


iff  WMU.  Dost  and 


mi  tht  B*ar  Jf »rrr  Jhiftod  MLo  Cfi#  *rvm  ih0  Road 
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fTxrxE  conviction  About  the  proper  scrt^oed  door*.  Now  be  walked  slowly.  He  sermod  to 
..ard  father.  but  at  his  employe  be  leaning  upon  Gwaldine 

ff  at  all.’*  said  Mrs.  Pillow.  ••  Your  mao's  took  bad.  shouted  a  neighborly  voice, 

mottle  poor,  that's  their  business.  “You  can  mind  your  own  buifa— 1”  answered  Mrs. 
oC  at  -  Kir  roll"  Pillow;  but  ber  heart  stood  still. 

;  c<' I?  asked  Geraldine.  Pillow  came  slowly  up  the  steps  and  into  the  room. 

:«  still!”  roved  Mr*. Pillow,  There  he  sank  upon  the  bed.  Mrs.  Pillow  stood  before 
h-r  ignorant*  of  the  cherished  him.  John  and  Willie  sat  behind  him  on  the  bed,  and 
fame  o l  the  rich.  The  Geraldine  and  Be**ie  stood,  one  on  each  side, 
eyes  of  the  children  “What  ails  you?"  demanded  Mrs.  Pillow, 
v.  roiled  solemnly  at  one  Pillow  did  not  answer.  He  was  a  small  man,  not  so  very 

SA  another.  “Some  day  much  larger,  indeed,  than  Geraldine,  und  much  smaller 

there's  going  to  be  an  than' hit  wife, 
uprising,  and  those  that  "  Are  you  sick?” 

ride  MH  walk,  and  thaw  Pillow  shook  hit  head, 
that  walk'll  ride."  “  Are  you  fired  ?  " 

"I’D  ride."  said  Willie.  Again  Pillow  shook  his  head. 

“You  won't  have  "Didn't  you  get  your  pay?” 
strength  even  to  ride  if  “  I  got  it."  said  Pillow  ominously. 

you  don't  kep  still."  ”  Did  you  - "  Mrs.  Pillow  laid  her  hand  on  his 

cried  Mrs.  Pillow,  who  shoulder.  "Surely  you  didn't  lose  ill” 


being  say  'hud  to* 
to  inel" 

Then  Mrs.  Pit- 
low  rose.  She 
sinard  little  John 
by  his  foot,  turned 
him  over  and  un¬ 
laced  the  new 
shorn.  which  were 
to  have  mad®  an 
impro.-.'iun  on  Pile 
Street  that  eve¬ 
ning.  She  held 
th<  in  out  to  Pillow. 

"Take  them 
back  to  the  store; 

(Continued  0ft 
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Haired  Girl  By  KENYON  GHMBSER 

ILLt/JTKATMD  *  r  a.  .  ..  _  _ _ 


X 

TO  SAN  FRAN¬ 
CISCO  had 
come,  in  1892.  a 
ruined  German  officer, 
bringing  with  him  hi* 
wile  and  an  infant 
ton.  The  child  had 
become  an  orphan  in 
his  fifth  year  and  had 
been  taken  into  the  — • 
home  of  a  New- 
England-born  lady, 
who  had  learned  brlk 
liant  piano  execution 
at  Leipaic.  Later  he 
had  been  aent  to  a 
public  aehoollnwhleh. 
at  the  taxpayer*'  cx- 
p«uc.  he  had  been 
taught  German  for 
one  hour  each  day. 

In  his  rich  American 
home  KU  toy*  had 
l**n  German,  hia  first 
reading  Grimm’* 

Fairy  Talia  and,  later, 
beautiful  German 
folklore  atoriea.  lovely 
German  legend*,  and 
dark,  mynteriou*  ac¬ 
count*  of  the  doing* 
tf  German  god*  and  g'd- 
dmM.  At  twelve  the  boy 
had  joined  a  Turn  vc  rein,  h.- 
c*uie  the  gymnuaium  ha 
l»*n  ao  well  equipped.  At 
Wte«  he  had  belonged  t«.  a 
German  target-ahooting 
club,  where  the  diicipline  I  id 
Iwen  aemi military,  and  hud  play  < -I 
m  an  amateur  German  muatcal  .... 
founded  by  hi*  American  foater  mother. 

At  tsenly-one  he  had  become  a  naturalised 
American  dtlxen.  Politically  an  enthusiastic 
American,  he  waa  emotionally,  spiritually  and 
n  aentlment  a  German.  He  was  grateful  to  bu  American 
foater  parents,  and  to  American  taxpayer*  and  schools,  for 
having  faltered  and  encouraged  his  German  culture.  He 
often  told  hb  German  friends  over  a  tall  glam  of  Culm- 
tocher  beer.  of  which  he  was  very  fond,  that  hb  good  luck 
had  been  incredible.  If  thing*  had  gone  .  Ii«tl«  differently 
W1.  not  h“vo  known  *  ""t1*  German,  or  ever 
that  he  was  of  German  birth. 

At  twenty-four  hb  American  f outer-father  had  died  and 
Wt  him  a  few  thousand  dollar.,  and  he  had  promptly  gone 
«"  vvbit  hugging  hb  American  pa»port. 
proud  °f  hia  American  cltiwnship.  romantically  happy  in 
tw  chance  to  see  the  home  country  of  hb  dreams,  and 
,.TTiy  "?Pin*  ,nr  “  friendly  reception  from  grandparent* 
*,  “d  ’gnorrd  hb  existence.  He  had  arrived  in  Han- 
p  °  191<-  «"i  it  was  he  who  had  summoned 

Koderick  Stoneman  and  now  walked  with  him  in  sdence 
wt  of  the  village  toward  the  north. 

The  German  turned  suddenly,  looked  nervously  about. 

,  >li«i  held  out  a  hand  that  burned  hot  in  Stoneman'* 

"Do  you  know  me? 

Moorman  looked 
Pouches  beneath,  at  „„ 

broke  inw.harrt  laugh. 


G  HA  M  T 


>rganuau<iii 


'>•••••  «<>  *»•  /»(hs  •*  r*«*. 

rut—  riroia-eMHM 


he  demanded, 
at  the  haggard  eyes, 
at  the  twitching  mouth. 


at  the 
The  German 


JuT.un-k  f  8  blu^*^  boy."  he  said:  "an  American 
y  ,hl‘,  American  schoob  and  American  people 


1 1,1?,  <ierm»n-more  German  than  the  Germans,  because 
■  looked  aero*  half  the  world  and  saw  only  the  romance 
oa  chsnn  »nd  heard  only  the  music  of  it.  They  caught 
Ha  .  .  .Bnd  ardor  ol  m>’  visit  to  the  homeland.” 

SIo22-t2  T''  Wi‘h  “  CUrlin*  “P-  “« 
iuSEnle.JH  drim8  b*Bl;  the  bugba  sounded.  I 
jumwd  .t  ,he  dunce  of  a  commwiun." 

Hermann,"  aid  the  surprised  and  relieved  Stone- 
*°  ,,he  ,0P  of  a  Kttle  hill,  and  the  German 

££££*£*"  rl  -w  ,hal  ‘h^  -u,d  * 

■•Uok  hS "T  K "e  ™UBht 

mu.  YouT,..,  t!ibUm  T'  ",l'9  ^  »  white 

I,-.  „  *0U  mu"1  h**P  me.  You  must  get  me  out  of 
P  to  you.  If*  the  United  States  or  the  firi 


"Of  course.  Tiedermana;  of  course!  1U  do  what  I  can. 
I'm  not  going  straight  back;  but  I'll  art  the  win*  working 
aa  soon  as  I  get  into  Holland.'' 

They  discussed  details.  Hope  sprang  up  in  tbe  heart 
of  tha  dewpairing  man.  He  looked  at  Stoneman  from  eye* 
Um  haunted  and  (aid  eagerly  a*  they  turned: 

"  We  must  come  in.  Stoneman :  we  must  help  to  aave  the 
world.  We  don't  understand.  Our  country  must -before 
it  b  too  late." 

sioned  words  from  an  ardent  American,  who  forgot  for 
five  minute*  that  he  wore  a  German  uniform.  But  tbe 
tight  of  two  carriage*  in  the  distance  brought  the  lieu¬ 
tenant  sharply  up. 

"Your  srife?”  he  asked. 

"I  can't  inert  her,  Stoneman.  I  wouldn’t  dare  to  shake 
hands  with  her." 

"She.  too.  will  want  to  help  you."  Stoneman  said,  trying 
to  sooth*  him. 

Tbe  man  was  staring  down  the  road  and  tbe  musdr*  of 
hb  jaws  were  twitching. 

"I  can  never  look  an  American  woman  in  tbe  face 
again."-  Hb  voice  trailed  away. 

Stoneman  put  a  steadying  hand  on  bb  shoulder:  but 
Tiedermann  shook  it  off. 

"  I  told  you  I  went  fanti,"  be  ran  on.  “  When  I  came  to 
myself  my  sword  was  stuck  in  my  scabbard.  I  pulled  it 
out.  rusty  red.  moist,  ooring  still  by  tbe  hilt -and  stuck 

He  stopped  and  looked  into  Stoneman's  face:  then 
turned  suddenly  and.  without  even  a  nod.  muttering, 
walked  off  into  a  field  path.  Fire  minute*  later,  little 
Ellen  cried  with  obvious  disappointment: 

"Oh.  that's  him.  I  suppose!"  She  was  disappointed 
at  so  tame  an  ending  of  a  mystery. 

Stoneman  came  sauntering  up.  smoking  a  cigarette. 

“Hello,  little girb!  I'm  Unde  Monty.  Remember  that, 
all  of  you.  Now  ran  1  trust  you  to  ride  by  yourselves  for 


ir.i:rw  and  not  fall  out.  and  not  try  to  climb  up  by  the 
er.  and  not  sing  Yankee  Doodle?” 

• '  We  don't  know  it,  thank  you ! "  said  Ellen  with  dignity. 
Oh,  of  course  not!  I  be*  your  pardon.” 

"But  you  can 
trust  us,"  said 
Ellen.  "We  have 
been  rather  well 
brought  up,  you 
know." 

Stoneman 
laughed  and  looked 
■t  Peggy. 

Her  eye*,  against 
her  will,  told  how 
anxious  she  hud 
been. 

"Everything  is  all 
right."  he  said  quickly. 

She  bent  forward, 
ooking  as  directly  at 
him  aa  she  had  on  the 
n  ght  he  had  entered 
tin-  dining  room  at  Ant¬ 
werp.  Ills  eye*  an- 

»“<  red  aa  they  had  then; 

and  Peggy  settled  hack, 
ih.  She  hid  a  smile  at 
d  exprewion  when  .he  told  Ellen  to  go 
,h"  "l,i,r  rarnage.  She  auid  they 
the  children  by  themselves.  and 
'  ■  ,  il"  The  child  was  on  the 

1  '  •  speaking  and  danced 

her  nmugn.  She  snuggled  Into 
ur  of  intent,  He  exclaimed  at 

4  them. 

"It's  just  living  a  fairy 
It's  so  splendid  to  wake 
now  what's  going  to  hap- 
liU  n  u-il  to  t«  ■hen  everything  waa  just  so, 
and  I  had  bread  and  butler  for  breakfast,  and  then  a  music 
lomon  - 1  rather  liked  my  music  teacher.  If  she  did  rap  my 
knuckba-and  then  recitation*  and  study  and  dinner,  and 
a  walk,  and  every  thing  always  just  the  same,  till  every  day 
termed  like  yesterday  and  I  didn't  ear*  whether  to-morrow 
ever  came,  because  it  was  just  to-day  over  again.  It's  such 
fun;  and  two  borwm  in  the  carriage,  too,  and  a  fur  coat 
•°,t  bw'  She  looked  round  everywhere,  and  she  was 
frightfully  psle;  and  when  she  saw  you  she  just  leaned  bark 
and  did  like  thb"-the  child  drew  a  deep  long  breath- 

and  she  put  ber  hands  up  to  her  face;  and  when  she  took 
them  down  she  wasn't  pale  any  more:  and  I  think  she  was 
very  anxious  before,  but  not  anxious  any  more  now.  But 
everybody  b.  of  course,  most  of  the  time  in  war.  I  know- 
all  u*  girl*  felt  it  very  much.  You  are  her  husband,  aren't 
you?" 

"Oh.  yea." 

"Then  why  do  they  call  you  Mr.  Stoneman  and  not 
Mr.  Fargo?" 

•'  My  name  is  Montagu*  Stoneman  Fargo." 

"Rather  funny— that  coachman  calling  you  by  your 
middle  name,  isn’t  it?  Mrs.  Fargo  is  very  beautiful.  Her 
eye*  are  luminous." 

"They  are,  Ellen.  Where  did  you  get  that  word?" 

"Oh,  ooe  of  the  older  girls  had  a  storybook  and  read  me 
a  chapter  one  day  in  the  cellar  when  I  was  off  my  feed  and 
gave  her  my  soup.  She  waa  rather  a  greedy  girl.  She 
wasn't  supposed  to  have  a  storybook;  but  she  read  it  on 
the  sly  and  cried  ao  much  that  the  nun*  pitied  her  a  bit. 
They  thought  ahe  was  frightened  by  the  shells.  She  was  a 
bit  silly.  I  think:  but  I  loved  hearing  her  read,  for  she  put 
so  much  feeling  into  it.  Mrs.  Fargo  lovr*  you  very  much, 

“She  is  what  is  called  reticent,  Ellen.  Do  you  know 
what  that  means?" 

"Oh.  yes.  I  must  say  she  doesn’t  look  it  Nuns  are 
reticent:  very-  reticent,  aren't  they?  Mre.  Fargo  doesn't 
act  like  a  nun,  does  she?  But  that’s  silly  of  me,  isn’t  it? 
Because  nuns  and  ladies  are  different,  aren’t  they?  And 
that's  silly,  too,  because  nuns  are  ladiee,  aren't  they? 
Meet  of  them.  But  ladies  are  not  nuns.  I  get  hopeleady 
mixed  up  sometimes,  because  words  are  so  funny  and 
don't  mean  what  1  mean;  but  you  understand,  don't  you, 
Unde  Monty?  I  say.  you  won’t  mind  my  asking,  will 
you?  But  I  simply  can't  help  it.  I  suppose  it  was  speaking 
of  tbe  soup:  but  do  you  know  where  we  are  going  to  get 
dinner?" 
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liero  was  Mich  euger  effort  to  reprma  e«OTW  in  this 
ilry  that  Stoneman  quickly  explained  about  the  lnnt" 
•h  basket  in  the  other  carriage. 

Were  there  two  baskouV  asked  Ellen.  sitting  up. 

No;  but  the  one  held  n  lot.  We'll  .top  now  and  find 
•hat’,  in  it.” 

No,  plows*;  I'm  not  hungry,  I  was  only  Baking.”  She 
led  back  into  the  eoft  lur. 

But  If.  one  o’clock." 

I  couldn’t  rat  a  mouthful,"  «ho  decUred.  "They’ll 
>  when  they  want  it.” 

'ho  front  carriage  did  .top  In  every  village  and  then 
it  on  attain  after  a  talk  between  the  driven  and  dwell- 
but  It  wai  not  until  the  fourth  pauie  that  Stoneman 
vo  alongside  and  learned  of  the  disappearance  of  the 
.'h  buoket.  There  was  nothin*  for  it  but  a  daah  to 
linn  and. a  combined  lunch  and  tea  there, 
t  waa  at  Malinra  that  Peggy  >u  recognized  by  a 
man  teacher  of  ten  year,  before,  who  now  appeared 
a  lieutenant  of  the  Landerbr,  abort,  .tout,  and  a. 
cnt-mtnded  ui  over.  P  men  ted  to  Herr  Fargo,  he  sent 
children  Into  fits  of  laughter  by  hia  congratulation,  to 
u  Fargo  on  looking  so  young  with  Mich  a  fine-growing 
dly.  He  took  tea  with  them,  telling  of  hi.  own  grand- 
ghten  In  Munich,  not  noticing  the  Miff  dvility  with 
ch  the  little  girl.  lUtcnrd  to  the  Ule  of  a  Christmas 
•  in  preparation  for  German  children.  After  the  war, 
mid.  he  should  comobark  to  England  and  teach  again; 
hla  daughter  and  her  children  would  come  too.  for  they 
Icat  their  father  in  the  war.  The  little  girl,  looked  at 
another  and  Ellen  tweed  her  head.  The  unfortunate 
iggle  would  won  la*  over,  he  .aid;  and  he  hoped  that 
u  Fargo,  "mich  a  brilliant  pupil,"  would  give  him  sup- 
l  and  patronage  in  catahlishing  hia  connection*  again. 
She  will  be  in  the  United  Statea  with  me.”  Stoneman 
luinrd  calmly,  not  looking  up. 

•eggy  shot  a  look  at  him. 

I  am  going  to  vi.lt  .  lady  In  California."  rite  add.  a 
le  tartly.  "Sho  ia  going  to  teach  me  to  throw  a  Iseao." 
ierr  Inlander  looked  wistfully  at  the  children  a.  they 
it  out  to  the  carriage.  To  EUen  he  said:  "You  remind 
of  my  little  girl."  Ho  stooped  to  ki*  her. 

Go  uway,  you  German!”  she  said,  shrinking, 
to  looked  pathetically  at  Peggy. 

But  why?”  he  asked.  "War  is  not  for  children." 

'You  Germans  have  made  it  ool”  flamed  EUen. 

Vs  the  carriage  drove  off  he  muttered  to  hirmelf  that 
glish  children  were  as  ill-bred  os  ever. 

Itonoman.  exhausted  by  listening,  had  Eunice  MUaom 
v,  a  blue-oyed  dormouse  who  slept  inside  ha  arm  aU  the 
y  to  Antwerp. 

rhoy  found  ClothUde  alone.  Madame  Campion  and 
idemoiselle  Yvonne,  she  said,  had  gone  to  a  dinner 
-ty  given  by  Frau  von  Schwab*  in  honor  of  the  engage- 
nt  of  mademoiselle.  Madame  had  left  word  that  the 
Iglun  passports  were  In  order  and  that  they  were  aU  to 
vo  for  Holland  on  Wednesday  morning. 
i\n  hour  later  the  children  were  having  a  ferocious  pillow 
ht  upstairs.  Downstairs  Peggy  was  tolling  Roderick 
out  the  diamonds  of  the  Brazilian,  hidden  beneath  the 
*ne«  of  a  cellar  floor. 


"Ill  get  them."  he  said.  "That’s  three 


“The  children  were  only  the  excuse.’' she  mid.  “I  fori 

the  Imppy^uLihur  f£.ud°2»£a  to"them  and  the  little 
German  dog  yapped  Joyously.  “It  has  all  been  a  perfect 


looked  at  her  covertly.  It  would 
foe  him  unices  he 


not  be  a  perfect  i 
more  than  I 


On  Wednesday  morning 
dreaming  of  Ue  Bettis  holiday  with  Yvoane.  reemred  a 
message  canceling  his  leave.  Christmas  in  Antwerp  alone, 
without  Yvonne  I  He  Imaged  his  dmk  with  a  clenched 
fist  Uutnant  Strob.ll.  naming,  aaer  it.  This  bstter- 

an  old  boot,  nodded  and  mid: 

"I  should  think  ool  You  are  trxating.  my 
youth.  I  was  at  the  Sutton  Ontrmle  and  saw 
opened  the  cage  to  aU  the  birds  at  once.  Suppose  they 
don’t  come  beck?  Is  that  why  you  hit  the  furniture!" 
Hla  laugh  was  .  sneer. 

“Your  tongue  is  always  poison." 

"Should  it  be  hooey  for  a  Yankee  who  mock,  the  Or¬ 
man?-  Strot-H  asked.  "I  heard  him  talk  of  the  German 
drumbeat  round  the  world  and  the  wine  circling  the  table 
in  the  German  way.  You— you  got  red.  you  were  eo 
I— I  got  red  with  just  anger.  Ilia  tongue  was  In 


"You blushed?  Ah. wonderful!"  Von Schmieden stared 
at  the  other’s  dark  akin.  Strob-0  ecowtad  an 


the  telephone.  He  thought  of  Frau  Schwabs',  silly  little 
Christmas  tree  at  the  hotel:  but  how  If  Yvonne  was  there? 
He  fingered  the  telephone  stand:  Yvonne  among  Ger¬ 
man..  where  she  ought  to  be,  under  the  wing  of  a  blind, 
kind  chaperon,  and  her  tiresome  aunt  away  off  at  Tho 
Hague:  he  pulled  the  stand  toward  him.  Did  be  dare? 
St ro bell's  words- "all  the  birds  at  once" -that  should  be 
He  smiled:  the  commander  would  know  be 
of  Yvonne,  would  understand  the  little 
trick,  would  be  amused.  He  called  up  the  station  at 


Mademoiselle  Duberge’s  pmapoet  waa  canceled,  he  said. 
She  was  to  be  treated  with  high  courtesy  and  told  that 
Leutnant  von  Schmieden  was  coming  Immediately  in  his 
car  to  bring  her  bade  to  Frau  von  Schwabe'a  care.  Yea. 
the  others  of  the  party  were  free  to  go.  Leutnant  von 
SchmiedeU  greatly  regretted  the  incident,  but  had  not 
been  able  to  prevent  It. 

He  hung  up  the  receiver  with  a  joyous  laugh.  War  was 
wonderful!  How  pleased  Yvonne  would  be! -after  the 
first  five  minute*.  She  would  rather  be  with  him  than  buy 
dotbee,  of  course.  What  a  jolly  lark ! 

At  Esse  hen  happy  Peggy  marshaled  her  excited  little 
flock  Into  the  train.  She  laughed  as  Madam* 
hand  waa  preesed  firmly  on  the  bps  cf  little 
ClothUde  muzzled  Eunice  Mitoom.  She  d«*d  the 


on  them  in  their  crowded  compartment  and  glanced  along 
the  ahlnlng  rail,  toward  freedom  and  the  neutral  tone, 
only  a  few  yards  away.  She  turned,  with  an  exultant 
smile,  and  got  Into  the  next  carriage.  Yvonne  would  come 
In  a  minute;  it  waa  like  Yvonne  to  Unger  for  u  last  cour¬ 
teous  word  with  the  polite  officer  In  command  of  the  station. 

Radiant  Peggy  thought  of  Geoffrey  and  of  tho  meeting 
that  evening.  She  had  eeen  him  last  silting  In  this  very 
train  In  which  she  oat;  and  she  remembered  how  bitterly 
she  rebelled  that  ahe  could  not  turn  back.  How  glad  ah* 
was  now  that  »he  had  been  forced  to  go  on  I  What  great 
things  she  had  been  able  to  do  in  thoee  few  rrowded  day. I 
Roderick  Stoneman  that  morning  had  told  her  that  she 
was  Moaaa  and  Joahua  in  one:  she  waa  leading  a  people 
out  of  bandage  and  into  a  promised  land.  She  drew  a  deep 
breath  and  opened  her  eye  to  find  him  standing  by  th* 
door,  looking  at  her  just  aa  he  had  looked  at  her  by  tho 
Church  of  St.  Gudule.  Her  eye*  dropped  under  hia  intense, 
significant  emitiny.  Ho  slammed  the  door  between  them. 

"Sit  still  I"  he  ordered  abruptly,  but  in  a  whisper.  Ho 
thruat  her  hand  bag  and  a  parcel  through  the  open  win¬ 
dow.  The  train  began  to  move.  He  stepped  on  the  fturt- 
board.  *'  Yvonne  has  been  stopped  by  telephono  i"  ho  said 
hurriedly.  Til  aw  her  through  outaide  Tumhout-U>- 
night."  He  got  off. 

Startled  Peggy  leaped  to  the  window.  The  pared  fell 
and  broke,  and  her  feet  crunched  on  ecwltcred  diamonds. 
She  saw  him.  standing,  looking  toward  her.  Beyond  wa» 
Yvonne,  and  a  handkerchief  floated  from  her  high  up¬ 
raised  hand. 

Something  flung  from  the  next  carriage  flew  arrom 
Peggy's  window— a  dog’s  blanket,  edged  with  mauve. 
She  heard  the  dog  yapping  cheerily.  She  heard  madame 
cry:  '* U  Roi  ft  Vietoin!"  Exultant  children’s  voico* 
shouted:  "God  save  the  King!”  Peggy  sank  back  in  grief 
too  deep  for  team.  ^ 

TYEHIND.  on  the  station  platform.  Yvonne  stood  gazing 
AJ  from  Mill,  widecyee  toward  forbidden  freedom.  Stone¬ 
man  came  and  thrust  his  arm  through  hers  and  walked 
her  fast  up  and  down  the  long  stretch.  She  was  oo  alight 
that  be  almost  lifted  her  in  turning,  and  she  began  to 
pant  breathlessly,  as  a  tired  child  might. 

•'That's  good,"  he  encouraged.  “Pump  blood  into  your 
cheeks  and  rage  into  your  heart.  You  must  be  in  a  white- 
hot  rage,  you  know,  and  make  him  do  just  whst  we’ve 

She  answered,  with  a  tang  in  her  voice  that  reassured 
him: 

“Oh.  yes;  I  can  be  angry.  I  can  be  myself— at  last.” 

" Fine!”  he  answered.  "Now  I'll  wait  on  the  other  side, 
so  you  can  have  it  out  with  him  alone." 

She  nodded  and  released  his  arm.  He  looked  into  her 
face  ere  he  turned,  and  she  raised  her  head  and  smiled. 
He  left  her.  sure  that  she  would  not  fail  in  her  part,  lie 
bummed  a  tune  as  he  creased  the  rails— Over  the  Border 
and  Far  Away.  He  waa  happy  because  PAggy  waa  safe 
and  because  there  was  something,  at  last.  fV  him  to  do. 
He  was  the  alen,  cool  airman  now.  He  mi  tiled  when  a 
sentry,  with  diagonally  crowd  rifle,  barred  hbi  ogre*  from 
the  station.  He  paced  up  and  down,  watching  (the  road  for 
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an  approaching  motor  car.  Sometime*  he  looked  serosa 
,t  that  wonderful  fur-clad  girl.  In  the  instant  in  which  she 
had  bren  told  ahe  was  not  to  go  she  had  planned  that  the 
r ert  should  not  know. 

"My  aunt  would  stay,"  she  had  said;  "a  useless  sacri- 

Thia  »*»  shining  heroism.  She  was  worthy  of  Peggy. 
They  were  a  pair,  he  thought;  amaxing,  splendid! 

The  auto  came  at  last,  and  there  was  no  chauffeur.  So 
far,  •»  good.  Stone  man  met  the  young  lieutenant  with  a 
jovial  greeting,  which  was  coolly  received.  He  could  not 
ieaw  mademoiselle  alone,  of  course,  he  explained.  Hr 
understood  that  thc*c  things  must  happen  in  wartime,  and 
one  must  put  up  with  them. 

Now  that  the  lieutenant  had  come  in  person  he  felt  that 
madmoisrltc  was  in  safe  hands.  For  himself,  all  he  asked 
•at  a  lift  as  far  as  Antwerp.  He  could  not  get  a  train.  He 
rau|d  not  move  a  foot  in  any  direction,  because  his  wife 
had  the  passports.  He  must  get  new  credentials  and  leave 
on  the  morrow.  The  auto  was  a  dandy  machine  and  he  bad 
enjoyed  driving  it  in  Brussels  that  Sunday  evening.  He 
ihould  like  to  drive  it  again. 

The  lieutenant,  watching  Yvonne  from  the  comer  of  his 
eye,  aid  he  would  be  pleased  to  take  Herr  Fargo  to  Ant- 
»»rp,  and  hurried  acta*.  He  was.  in  fact,  relieved  when 
Madame  Campion  hud  not  remained  and  glad  that  he  was 
to  have  a  chauffeur.  He  rushed  to  Y vonne,  with  an  eager 
cry,  holding  out  both  his  hands.  She  drew  herself  up  and 
did  not  take  them. 

-It  is  not  my  fault,  my  dear  Yvonne."  he  cried.  "1 
swear  it  is  not  You  must  not  be  angry  with  me.  Cornel  .  .  . 
Madame  von  Schwabs  Is  honored  that  you  go  to  her." 

"No.  Otto."  she  said,  with  grave  decision  in  her  manner. 
There  was  a  note  of  finality  In  her  voice  that  astonished 
and  disconcerted  the  young  officer.  Her  eyca,  always  so 
•xprmsive.  said  more  to  him  even  than  her  words. 

•Hut  you  must,"  he  stammered.  "Come!" 

He  thrust  his  arm  through  hem.  She  flood  motionless. 
He  glanced  about,  always  aelf-conacious  and  fearful  of 
anything  like  a  scene. 

•  We cannot  stand  here,  squabbling!"  he  cried.  "And  1 
cannot  leave  you  here." 

"You  can  call  the  guard."  ahe  suggested  haughtily. 

"Yvonne!"  he  said,  starting  back. 

"You  treat  me  as  a  prisoner,"  she  said.  "Very  well; 
make  me  one!" 

A  drep  flush  reddened  his  fair  skin. 

"It  is  not  my  fault  at  all.” 

"1  have  been  shamed,  humiliated,"  she  said,  with  high 
dignity.  "  It  doea  not  matter  who  has  done  It.  It  la  done. 
I  sill  not  lie  dragged  lack  to  Antwerp  by  you.  I  will  not 
have  my  shame  advertised.  I  will  place  myself  under  the 
care  of  the  American." 

"Art/"  he  brake  in,  spluttering  in  his  anger.  "That 
Yankee  — " 


He  saw 


He  could  do  nothing  but 
privates  watching; 
looking  oo.  He  forced  a  i 
he  repeated.  “ It  is  a  hundred  miles 


My  world  at 


_  **•  shall  take  me  to  the  only  place  I  will  go."  she  said. 
“He  shall  take  me  If  w*  have  to  walk!  1  shall  go  to  the 
Convent.  That  is  where  I  shall  go.  That  is  the  only  place 
I  wffl  go." 

She  turned  to  < 
walk  by  her  sid 
the  lieutenant 
“The  Convent?’ 
away.  You  are  mad,  Y» 

"It  will  hide  the  indignity  that  has  ben 
Belgian,"  ahe  said.  “On  you.  too.  Otto. 

Antwerp  and  your  world  there  shall  not  at 
unable  to  protect  me." 

He  glanced  at  her,  struck  by  this  view.  Hr  said 
that  no  one  would  dam  to  cntictxe  him.  Then  the  officer 
commanding  at  this  frontier  station  came  and  saluted,  and 
the  lieutenant  tried  to  be  amiable  and  calm,  and  paused 
for  a  few  words;  but  Yvonne,  all  stately  dignity  in  her 
small,  straight,  dim  body,  went  outside. 

Stoneman  sat  at  the  wheel  in  the  car.  Her  eyas  Hashed 
a  signal  that  the  plan  was  going  well.  When  the  lieutenant 
came,  a  minute  later,  he  could  hardly  continue  to  argue 
within  the  hearing  of  “this  Yankee." 

“I'm  sorry,  old  chap  1“  he  cried.  "  Mademoiselle  Du- 
bergta  wishes  to  go  to  the  Convent.  She  has  some  matters 
to  arrange  at  her  chiteau.  I  can’t  give  you  a  lift." 

through  Antwerp.  Herr  Leutnant." 
"Let  me  drive  you  that  far.” 

"  No!"  Yvonne  cried.  "  We  are  not  going  through  Ant¬ 
werp.  Wr  am  going  round.  But  you  shall  come,  just  the 
same.  Monsieur  Monty,  if  it  is  convenient.  He  stayed  with 
me.  Otto."  She  turned  to  the  impatient  lieutenant.  "He 
must  not  be  Ml  hem.  You  ran  take  him  on  to  Antwerp 
afterward." 


They  were  stopped  at  Turnhout  by  a  sentinel.  The 
lieutenant  spoke  harshly;  but.  with  a  civilian  driver,  he 
forced  to  produce  hb  Staff  pass.  Thb  precious  docu- 
eman  retained,  without  protest.  He  placed  it 
in  the  map  pocket  in  front  of  him.  He  went  on  more 
confidently.  He  had  not  been  sure  the  lieutenant  carried 
any  pass,  or  that  it  would  cover  civilians. 

He  drove  slowly  now,  recalling  the  map,  which  he  had 
furtively  studied  in  the  carriage  when  Yvonne  had  talked 
of  the  underground  road  to  freedom.  His  trained  brain 
identified  roads  and  places.  He  turned  down  a  rough 
lane,  sure  that  he  was  near  the  charcoal-burner’s  hut. 
Stopped  here  by  a  patrol,  he  produced  the  passport  to 
receive  a  respectful  salute.  Farther  on  he  checked  as  a 
peasant  woman  passed.  Y vonne  asked  the  way  in  Flemish. 

Stoneman  was  sure  a  mrosage  had  been  given.  The 
charcoal  burner  would  know  a  party  must  cross  that  night, 
even  if  them  was  a  moon.  He  peered  through  the  dusk, 
marking  every  object,  so  that  hb  return  journey  might  be 
without  hesitation.  The  lieutenant  leaned  forwurd. 

"Did  you  see  the  aerodrome  as  you  pamed,  Monday, 
Herr  Fargo?” 

“Yes,*’  Stoneman  answered. 

“One  of  your  fellow  countrymen  did  it,"  the  lieutenant 
pped. 

"Ah.  you’ve  caught  him.  then?" 

“No;  he  was  drowned,  we  think,  in  escaping.  We  heard 
it  from  Berlin  to-day.  They  got  it  from  New  York  pa¬ 
pers— Stoneman,  of  the  French  Service;  perhaps  he  is  a 
friend  of  yours?" 

A  rasping  antagonism  harked  in  the  voice.  Y vonne  had 
not  forgiven  him  and  he  had  become  angry. 

"I  must  go  lo  the  chiteau  firat.  to  get  some  things,"  she 
broke  in.  "  Please  keep  to  the  right  at  the  fork  of  the 


“Suits  ms  all  right- thanks!"  Stoneman  drawled. 
Yvonne  was  already  In  the  automobile.  The  lieutenant 
helpless,  and  he  was  not  displeased  He  should  have 
ours  with  Yvonne  all  to  himself,  with  no  cam  of 
driving,  and  a  sympathetic  chauffeur  who  would  not  look 
round  too  often. 

“  Keep  the  main  road  to  the  southeast."  he  said.  "You 
can't  go  wrong." 

The  car  jumped  away.  So  far.  perfect! 
exhilarated,  confident,  drove  ns  German  officers 
There  were  no  speed  limits  for  them.  There  were  no  cam 
on  the  roads  but  theirs  and  now  and  again  one  from  which 
waved  an  American  Hag;  a  Hag  of  mercy  carrying  its 
message  of  help  and  comfort  from  the  Relief  Commission. 

Stoneman  kept  always  toward  the  east,  and  did  thb  the 
mom  boldly  when  he  heard  no  protmta  from  behind.  The 
lieutenant  was  too  much  occupied  in  appeasing  Yvonne 
to  notire  direction,  lie  pleaded:  he  stornwd.  He  got  an¬ 
gry;  became  cool  again.  Stoneman  could  not  understand 
the  German  words,  but  from  the  inflections  he  thought 
Yvonne  was  carrying  it  off  with  too  high  a  hand. 


Stoneman  nodded,  as  though  the  request  was  new*  to 
».  The  lieutenant  heard  it  gladly.  He  should  have  her 
In  her  own  house,  for  a  few  minutes  at  lout-  She 
should  dimb  down  from  her  high  home  thon. 

They  came  to  the  gate.  It  hung,  broken.  They  drove 
up  a  shuttered  avenue,  avoiding  fallen  branches.  The 
aide,  slotting  lawn  was  froxrn  mud.  A  great  hole  wa*  In 
the  renter  where  a  shell  had  burst.  They  drew  up  in  front 
of  the  diwrrted  house,  dark  and  dreary  in  lU  shuttered 
isolation. 

“The  key.”  Yvonne  said,  "is  beneath  the  seat  In  the 
summrrhouar." 

"You  leave  It  them!”  the  lieutenant  exclaimed,  sur¬ 
prised,  jumping  out.  ”1*  that  safe?" 

"No  Belgian  would  use  It."  wqa  the  quick  answer. 

The  lieutenant,  who  knew  the  place  well,  stalked  angrily 
away  alth  an  electric  torch.  The  accent  on  the  Belgian 
had  sharply  pointed  Yvonne’s  retort. 

"Be  careful!"  Stoneman  whispered. 
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can  write  a  grammatical  tetter.  hare  picked  up  son* 
knowledge  ol  mechanic*,  electricity.  chemistry 
ir<g.  I'm  more  of  lea*  00*  ol  those  free-ta«  breadwinners 
you  spoke  o(  in  a  recant  Mue.  1  hare  dependent*.  There 
must  be  a  great  many  men  bka  me.  It  wouldn’t  take  vary 
long  lor  me  to  learn  some  skilled  war-wock  trade  well 
enough  to  hold  down  a  red  war-wock  job.  If  you  will  tell 
me  Where  I  can  get  the  training  I  wiB  uke  off  my  «*t." 

The  Committee  on  Labor  of  the  Council  of  National 

announced  that  already  a  hundred  important  plants 
encaged  on  war  order*  are  undertaking  to  ghw  intensive 
training  to  unskdled  men-  and  fxdicg  it  pc-sible  in  a  few 
weeks  or  even  a  few  days  to  teweh  a  man  a  single  process  or 
a  single  machine-  The  teaming  is  done  under  actual  work¬ 
ing  conditions  and  the  output  of  the  training  room  goes 
Into  the  factory’s  production. 

ought  to  be  extended  and  advertised  *0  that  every  man  in 
the  petition  of  our  correspondent  will  know  of  an  oppor¬ 
tunity  in  his  region  where  quick  intensive  training  for  war 
work  may  be  obtained. 


Government  Bond  Market 

WITH  four  and  a  quarter  per  rent  Liberty  Bonds  aell- 
! ng  tt  a  diacounc  of  about  five  par  mt  the  Treasury 
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If  Your  Copy  is  Late 

F. CAUSE  of  the  unprecedented  uantporta- 
lion  end  oi.il  conditions,  ell  periodical*  will 
frequently  hr  delivered  late.  If  your  copy  of 
Tub  Saturday  Evening  Pc*t  doe*  not  reach 
you  on  Thursday  please  do  not  write  complaining 
of  the  delay,  os  it  la  beyond  our  power  to  peevent 
It.  If  your  dealer  or  boy  agene  does  not  place 
Tub  Saturday  Evbnino  Post  on  sale  Ttum- 
days  It  is  because  hit  supply  has  been  delayed  in 
Iranilt.  He  will  have  tl  later. 

Sometimes  subscription  copies  wiU  be  delivered 
first;  sometimes  copies  sent  to  deaden.  Until 
conditions  are  improved  these  delays  and  Irregu¬ 
larities  are  unavoidable. 


Fiscal  Responsibility 

•EHIIAPS  your  newspaper  recently  carried  a  headline 
to  the  effect  that  the  Senate  passed  appropriation  bilta 
rying  twenty-one  billion  dollar*  in  a  day. 

!f  you  have  observed  the  progress  of  thaaa  enormous 
Is  you  hove  seen  (hat  Congress  mainly  Just  threw  up  its 
uta.  Sonin  point,  have  been  debated,  but  on  the  whole 
ngrms  said  to  the  executive  department*.  with  an  air  of 
e  patriotic  fervor:  "Help  yourseif.  There’t  the  pot: 

what  you  like."  AUo  saying  to  the  country,  with  the 
ate*  setf-euttafarUon:  "You  see  how  loyal  we  are.  We 
ko  no  difficulties.  We  raise  no  obsUde*  We  play  no 
Hire.  We  give  the  President  all  he  asks  for." 

3ut.  in  fact,  Congress  had  to  throw  up  its  hands.  It  was 
ompttent  to  take  any  such  controlling  part  in  the 
iping  of  these  appropriations  as  the  Constitution  allots 
It.  It  hnd  no  machinery  for  that  purpose,  no  organism- 
n,  no  tradition,  no  experience.  It  had  never  dealt  or 
Tici|-ted  in  dealing  with  national  finances  as  a  whole, 
had  never  attempted  to  form  a  national  budget.  It  had 
organs  that  could  function  in  a  national  fiscal  body, 
may  have  had  a  left  lung  in  one  committee  room  and 
rt  of  a  liver  acrous  the  street:  but  it  had  nothing  that 
"mbled  an  organism  of  fiscal  control,  national  in  scope, 
teh  more  llcoely  than  a  collection  of  artificial  limb* 
*mblra  a  human  being.  Of  course,  it  threw  up  its  hands. 
F°T  war  purposre  that  branch  of  Government  which  the 
institution  especially  vests  with  fiscal  responsibility 
come*  a  rubber  stamp  for  the  executive  branch.  Still  it 
ihes  no  move  to  set  up  an  adequate  system  of  managing 
tlonal  finances. 

Training  Labor 

V  MAN.  evidently  much  in  «*rt*«.  putg  his  situation 

Y  before  us,  in  substance,  this  way; 

“I  have  an  occupation  that  brings  me  a  f*ir  livirr  It 
i’t  under  the  ban,  but  l  know  there  is  nothing  -fX-Tial 
war  work  about  it.  I  am  in  good  condition  physically. 


of  the  world.  Five  years  ago  she  stood  third  on  the  list 
of  exporting  countries  To-day  she  is  so  far  ahead  -the 
value  of  ber  exports  being  practically  double  that  of  our 
own  as  to  be  in  a  class  by  herself.  One  result  of  thii 
transformation  is  that  the  United  States,  from  being  a 
debtor  nation,  bas  become  the  chief  creditor  nation  oi  the 
world-  .  .  .  The  war  has  brought  her  something  more 
than  a  greater  total  of  wealth  than  was  ever  before  in  the 
ownership  of  a  single  nation.  It  has  enormously  enlarged 
ber  horizon;  it  bas  completely  broken  down  her  political 
isolation;  it  has  stimulated  her  people  with  a  new  aerae  of 
the  possibilities  of  foreign  commerce;  it  has  given  them  a 


is  ready  to  offer  at  par  another  big  ism  bearing  the  same 
rate  of  interest.  In  which  M  b  quite  right.  The  market 

lions  on  the  New  York  Stock  Exchange  a  a  factor  that 
the  Treasury  may  well  ignore. 

the  bond  market,  and  may  wcU  continue  to  do  so.  reop* 
buy  three  bonds  for  pntriooaa.  to  hrtp  win  the  war.  Sub¬ 
scribing  to  a  bond  a  their  stroke  for  democracy  and  a  free, 
pearewble  world.  The  Ida*  of  haggling  with  the  Govern¬ 
ment  and  holding  back  in  order  to  screw  the  beat  poreibb 
terms  out  of  it  would  be  disgusting  to  them. 

Bond,  ol  the  Klret  Liberty  Loan  bear  three  and  a  half 
per  rent,  three  of  the  second  four  per  rent,  thorn  ot  the 
third  four  and  a  quarter.  Up  to  the  ninth  of  November 
hoods  of  the  first  and  second  beure  may  be  converted 
without  charge  into  three  of  the  third  Me.  bearing  a 
higher  rate  of  intereet ;  but  the  Treasury  recently  announced 
that  very  few  bolder,  had  taken  advantage  of  thb  conver¬ 
sion  privilege.  Owing  to  their  freedom  from  taxation,  the 
three  and  *  half  per  rent  bonds  are  in  such  demsnd  that 
they  have  risen  considerably  above  par.  As  they  are 
more  apt  to  advance  than  to  decline  ll  >  not  likely  that 
anything  would  bo  gaired  by  converting  them. 

There  b  now  a  six  to  seven  per  rent  money  market,  a  nt 
to  seven  pee  cent  bond  market.  Twenty  million  or  more 
people  will  cheerfully  accept  the  Government's  offer  of  four 
and  a  quarter  per  rent  for  their  money. 

That  spectacle,  as  aa  indubitable  sign  of  the  attitude 
and  purpreo  of  the  people  of  the  United  State*,  b  worth 
Infinitely  more  than  n  per  rent  in  the  intereet  rate. 


An  amazing  situation  has  risen,  in  which  international 
trade  means  pretty  nearly  the  Wade  of  the  United  State*. 
The  Department  of  Commerce  calculated  that  in  1912  the 
value  of  ail  merchandise  that  crossed  an  international 
boundary  anywhere  in  the  world  was  about  eighteen  bil¬ 
lion  dollar*.  Last  year  we  shipped  pretty  nearly  a  third 
of  that.  The  same  natural  resource*,  the  same  labor 
power,  the  same  organizing  and  directing  ability  which 
produced  there  manufactures  for  war  can  produce  manu¬ 
factures  for  peace. 

The  banker  suggwts  a  brilliant  picture  of  Amcrlru's 
future.  America  berwlf  put*  the  question  mark  over  it. 
Can  we  compound  our  own  differences  and  use  Uc  situa¬ 
tion  intelligently?  How  will  politics  view  thb  outlook  - 
as  an  opportunity  to  he  improved  with  horse  sense  or  as 
an  invitation  into  a  wood-pulp  Utopia?  The  situation  is 
there.  We  can  make  what  we  please  uf  it. 

Government  Management 


OFFICIAL  figure*  of  railroad  earnings  for  the  first  six 
months  of  Government  management  were  lately  pub¬ 


lished.  They  show  that  gram  earnings  increased  a  hundred 
and  eighty-two  million  dollars,  operating  expense*  increased 
four  hundred  and  fifty-seven  million  dollar.,  net  earning, 
decreased  two  hundred  and  seventy-five  million  dollar*— 
of  a  little  more  than  one- half. 

During  the  fret  five  or  nix  weeks  of  Government  man¬ 
agement  weather  conditions  were  extremely  unfavorable 
for  railroad  operation.  The  roads  would  have  mado  a  poor 
•bowing  in  any  band*.  Tim  Government  raised  wages, 
dating  bark  to  January  first,  tome  four  hundred  million 
dollar*  a  year.  Thb  wage  Increase  b  charger!  into  ojwret- 
hg  expenma  for  the  period  mentioned ;  but  the  offsetting 
increase*  of  more  than  twenty-five  per  rent  in  freight  and 
passenger  rates  came  Into  effect  only  at  the  very  end  of  the 


Go  For  Them  / 

TCROM  the  twenty-first  of  March  to  the  etghteceth  of 
T  July  the  Alio*  wvre  on  the  defensive  and  falling  back. 
Whenever  the  Germans  struck  they  won  ground.  Two 
more  such  pushes  as  carried  them  from  St.  Quentin  to 
within  gunshot  of  Amiens  and  from  the  Aibttr  to  the 
Mams  would  hare  pul  the  Allies  in  the  most  dmperate 
position.  Then  Foch  attached  the  Marne  salient,  took  the 
Initiative  out  of  LudeodortTs  hands,  and  ever  smre  has 
been  rolling  the  Germans  back. 

Now  the  Germans  had  eutetantially  the  same  army  in 
August,  when  they  were  losing.  that  they  had  in  April 
when  they  were  winning;  and  the  same  generals.  The 
Allb«  had  almost  the  same  army.  Only  a  couple  of  hut,- 
dred  thousand  fresh  American  troops  actually  participated 
in  the  fighting.  They  had  pulled  tbemaelre*  together, 
effected  a  better  military  organization,  made  their  means 
more  responsive  to  their  will.  Ten  per  cent  did  it. 

Aiwa,-*  it  is  just  that  last  ten  per  cent  that  put.  a  thing 
over,  and  the  bat  ten  per  cent  b  alway*  there  if  one  mil 
omy  call  it  out  and  put  it  in  action. 

That  is  the  situatioo  of  the  United  State*  in  respect  of 
thb  year’s  twenty-four-billion-dollar  war  bilL  It  is  your 
situation  right  now — persoraly  and  Individually  your*. 
Ten  per  rent  more  mil  power;  the  sixteenth  ounce  of 
determination;  saying  to  yourself  "You’re  rot  to!"- 
that  is  what  thb  year's  fiscal  program  means  for  you- 
what  this  liberty  Loan  means.  ' 

Subscribe  all  you  think  you  can  pay  for  in  the  next  four 
months,  and  then  some,  and  Uke  it  out  of  your  expendi¬ 
ture*.  Your  expenditures  are  boches.  Go  for  them! 

Jl  British  View 

A  LONDON  banker,  speaking  to  hb  rtockholdere  at 
■“*“*  :t*  ***»'  day.  had  this  to  say: 

mi  2*  “ r*  « 


The  ruinous  showing  for  the  flret  half  year  of  Govern¬ 
ment  management  b  therefore  readily  accounted  for.  All 
the  same  it  bwan  ind>.puubl«  testimony  to  the  hard  facts 
with  which  Government  or  any  other  management  must 
deal. 

Shipper*  were  clamoring  against  higher  freight  rates. 
Labor  was  clamoring  for  higher  wages.  If  the  wage 
increase*  which  Director  McAdoo  ordered  had  been  put 
upon  the  roads  without  a  sweeping  increase  in  freight 
rate*  the  railroad  system  of  the  country  would  hare  been 
well  on  the  way  to  insolvency  by  the  end  of  the  year.  The 
official  figure*  under  Government  management  show  that. 
And  what  the  Government  give*  to  labor  It  take*  from  the 
public  In  higbre  transportation  charges. 

As  to  Nonessentials 

1AST  winter  a  good  many  people  thought  tho  Govern- 
•  ®ent  should  pick  out  the  businesses  that  were  not 


that  enter  the 


raerntial  to  winning  the  war  and  shut  them  up  out  of  hand, 
so  that  all  capital,  labor  and  material  might  be  applied  to 
reeentlal  business**.  Very  little  study  was  needed  to  con¬ 
vince  the  Government  that  the  matter  could  not  be  han¬ 
dled  in  any  such  rough-and-ready  fashion.  Since  then  it 
has  been  steadily  expanding  its  w  ar  work,  and  that  expan¬ 
sion  has  necessarily  trenched  more  and  more  on  businesses 
that  could  not  engage  in  directly  essential  work. 

Finally  it  has  come  to  a  point  where,  without  any  arbi¬ 
trary  classification  by  the  Government  but  simply  by  the 
expansion  of  rmwt  essential  industries,  some  business**  are 
pinched  abnust  to  the  point  of  extinction.  And  the  other 
day  Chairman  Baruch,  of  the  War  Industries  Board,  asked 
Chairman  Harding,  of  the  War  Finance  Corporation,  to 
Uke  up  the  matter  of  giving  support,  in  the  form  of  loan, 
or  credit,  to  nonessentiai  businesses  in  order  to  keep  them 
alive. 

Far  from  wanting  to  wipe  them  out,  the  Government 
finds  it  advisable  to  intervene  for  the  purpose  of  keeping 
them  from  being  wiped  out.  Because  all  tins*  so-called 
noneaumiial  businesses,  though  they  can  contribute  noth¬ 
ing  directly  -save  taxes- to  war  work,  are  inextricably 
woven  into  the  national  fabric  of  credit  and  commerce. 
The  Government  does  not  want  to  start  an  unraveling  of 
the  Mein.  It  does  not  want  a  lot  of  insolvencies.  It  docs 
not  want  to  raise  wholesale  doubts  Bbout  commercial 
credit*.  It  wants  the  least  possible  disorganization  of 
industry,  so  that  when  peace  comes  the  wheels  can  start 
turning  again  as  smoothly  and  promptly  as  possible. 
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By  Frances  Wilson  Hoard 


Their  son  they  prayed  waa  prisoner - 
having  been  reported  minaing  since 
August  30.  1914.  This  coarse,  heavy- 
featured  woman  of  the  working  classes 
cherished  her  offspring 
- much  as  a  lioness  does 

I  her  young.  She  told  us 
she  had  written  to  the 
President  of  the  Repub¬ 
lic,  to  her  deputy,  to 
her  senator,  to  the  King  of 
Spain,  to  the  Norwegian 
Ambassador,  to  the  col- 
one!  of  the  regiment,  as 
well  as  to  all  the  friends 
of  her  son  on  whose  ad¬ 
dress™  she  had  been  able 
to  lay  hand;  and  she 
would  keep  right  on  writ¬ 
ing  until  she  obtained 
some  result,  some  Infor¬ 
mation.  She  could  not, 
would  not  admit  that  her 

boy  waslost;  and  scarcely 

•topping  to  take  breath 
she  would  ramble  on  at 
length,  telling  of  her 
hope*  and  her  diaappolnt- 
menta.  to  which  all  the 
compartment  listened  re¬ 
ligiously  while  slowly  the 
train  rolled  along  through 
the  smiling,  undulating 
Norman  country. 

Each  one  did  what  he 
could  to  buoy  up  the 
mother's  hope*. 

The  little  southerner 
seemed  to  pres.™  a  count- 
Ices  number  of  atorles 
about  prisoner*,  and  hr 
presently  proceeded  logo 
into  minute  detail  about 
the  parcels  he  sent  to  his 
own  aon.  explaining  the 


rigni  in  our  own  home,  i  m  taking  them  to  my  boy.  and  aa  to  her  long-lost  darling.  "You  can  just  M|r,r  .[mi 
SJfShI  SZiKair1 h »"• r  wan,  fo,  anything— if  doth™  .TdfST^Ido  him 

"  “y  *°°*  °"  *’“r,h  h*-  «B’»  havt  if  only 

them  so  when  he  was  bttb!  we  ran  find  him.  If  only  he  com™  back  to  us!" 

And  b?wrT,u,"h' Mt  tb*  ■ymp-thy 

rarround,n* hw' 1 over  and  addrwwed  the  woman 

fever  was  toohtgh  * hen  «w got  there,  and  he couldn  t  take  in  mourn, ng.  who  at  that  moment  smiled  gently  at  her : 

‘juJuhe  Jb?*nw  JOSH  ilSK  it  Tf  S  “  We,,h°UE,h,**“  kr"?i bo"  much  we  lovrd  «***>. 

Jtwt  the  sight  of  them  mak«*  my  mouth  water,  and  I  feel  we.  mad. me?  But  we'd  never  have  realized  how  really 

..  .  .  .  d***’  “  ***  *  H  h•dn',  bw'n  for  **»  w,  would  wet" 

My  Provencal  neighbor  could  no  longer  rewst.  His  The  woman  continued  to  smile  sadly. 

n*'^M^T,X*r‘  **  “*  *"*?'!*.  h“  r~prrp-  "  Mow  than  likely  you've  got  somebody  in  it  too."  per- 

v  *"*  *****  “^  •0O  “*rd  ,or  *“  «»««.  »o  I  aisted  the  stout  Auvergnate,  whose  voice  suddenly  became 

brought  him  enough  to  la*.  m  -eU  as  some  -usage  which  very  gentle  and  trembled  a  trifle. 

he  used  to  relish.  Oh.  if  only  I  could  bring  him  a  little  bit  “1  had  three  sons;  we  have  Just  buried  the  lust  one  this 
of  cur  blue  sky,  I  m  sure  he  w  ould  recover  twice  ss  quickly.”  morning." 

The  mother  of  the  young  giri  do.  -t  forward  and  asked  All  the  f.ctw  dropped,  and  a  ghastly  silence  fell  upon  the 
..  ,f*°7n*n  '•'T"  •  **•  group.  Each  one  looked  straight  into  the  distance  ahead 

He  had  a  splinter  of  shell  in  his  left  thigh.  He'd  been  of  him.  but  the  bond  of  sympathy  was  drawn  still  tighter, 
through  the  whole  campaign  without  a  scratch  or  a  day  of  and  in  the  moment  of  stillneas  that  ensued  I  felt  that  all 
illness."  erf  us  were  communing  with  sorrow. 

The  woman’s  eye*  sparkled  with  pride  and  tenderness.  Between  Fotligny  and  Lamballe  we  were  quite  as  closely 
The  short  man  beside  me.  who  informed  me  he  was  a  huddled  among  three  soldiers  on  furlough,  a  short  old 
native  of  Beaucaire  oa  the  Rhone,  had  one  son  wounded  priest,  a  traveling  salesman,  and  a  stout  gentleman  with  a 
and  being  cared  for  in  a  hoapital  at  Caen,  a  second  prisoner  pointed  beard,  a  pair  of  eyeglasses  and  an  upturned  no-*, 
in  Germany,  and  two  sons-in-law  already  killed.  At  one  moment  our  train  halted  and  wailed  an  incrcd- 

Acwrding  to  a  letter  which  the  dear  old  flowered  shawl  ible  length  of  time  vainly  whistling  for  the  tower  man  to 
spelled  out  to  is  word  by  word,  her  grandson  had  been  lift  the  signal  which  impeded  our  progress, 
wounded  in  seven  different  plan*,  and  had  had  ooe  hand  The  traveling  salesman,  who  was  crow  and  weary, 
and  one  leg  amputated.  But  he  hastened  to  add  that  he  finally  left  his  seat,  grumbling  audibly, 
was  not  worrying  one  bit  about  it.  "  We'll  never  in  the  world  get  there  on  time.  It's  certain 

The  young  girls  mother  had  ooe  son  in  the  ranks,  and  a  1  shall  miss  my  connection  1  What  a  rotten  road !  What 
second,  aged  seventeen,  had  enlisted  and  was  about  to  management!" 

leave  for  the  Front.  She  and  her  daughter  were  on  their  "It's  the  war,"  murmured  the  priest,  pulling  out  a  red¬ 
way  to  embrace  him  for  the  last  time.  checked  handkerchief,  in  which  be  buried  tils  nose. 

The  Belgian  soldier  was  just  getting  .bout  after  an  "You  don't  have  to  look  far  to  see  that,"  responded  the 

attack  of  typhoid  fever,  and  the  motherly  person  on  my  other,  Kill  grumbling.  "Oh.  it's  plain  enough  for  us.  all 
left  was  traveling  toward  her  husband,  a  territorial  of  ripe  right-  Those  who  are  handling  government  jobs  are  the 
years  who**  long  nights  of  vigil  beneath  bridges  and  in  the  only  fellows  who  don't  know  it,  I  should  say." 
mud  of  the  Somme  had  brought  him  down  with  inflam-  "Bah!  Each  of  us  has  his  troubles.  Each  of  us  has  his 
matory  rheumatism.  crces  to  bear,”  murmured  the  father  by  way  of  conciliation, 
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Now.  then,  flatten  out  an 
the  back  of  yourstomaeh  !" 
An  instant  later  the  map. 
'T,  <*  '  appeared  at  the  threshold 

-w"  .  tf  of  the  dining  room. 

.  ^'^V'  lie  wa*  a  heavily  built,  blj- 

i  '  /  jointed,  husky  Norman  farmer 

I  c,  .  soldier.  with  his  helmet  pulled 

I  f  |V  •'  down  low  over  his  eyes,  so  that 
‘  I  IjV  the  upper  part  of  his  face  was 

A  k  completely  hidden  from  visa-. 

«  Suddenly  he  pushed  it  far  back 

1  ,,n  hi*  hra,<* >  *"1  casting  a  sweep¬ 

ing  glance  over  the  assembled 
v  rT^P  '  diners  he  called  forth  in  sten- 

fci-  torian  tones  that  made  everyone 

turn  round:  "Hood  evening, 
ladle*  and  gentlemen  1” 

The  cashier  behind  the  coun¬ 
ter,  who  evidently  foresaw  trou¬ 
ble.  called  out  to  him  in  shrill 
tonee:"You'vemadea  mistake ; 
go  bark  to  the  buertfe.  You've 
nothing  to  do  out  here!" 

Removing  his  helmet  the  gal¬ 
lant  knight  made  the  lady  a 
»v  T»*  .seeping  bow. 

r  —  "Your  servant,  madamo. 

Your  humble  servant,"  he  coo- 
.  ,  .  tinued.  "Cypricn  Frbmont. 

— '  called  Cyp  for  short." 

in  deep  "Did  you  hear  whst  I  said?  Now,  then,  take  yours.ll 
f  Sisters  off!"  cried  the  ungracious  adored  one. 
renting  But  the  poilu  was  not  to  be  ao  silenced.  Rutting  his  hand 
mt  had  to  hia  heart  and  addressing  the  assembly— "Ungruteful 
whole  tr.be*  dragging  with  them  country !"  he  cried.  "  Is  it  thus  that  you  receive  your  fcona 

who  shed  their  blood  for  you!" 

"That’a  all  right;  but  go  and  tell  It  elsewhere.  Go  on, 
in  heavy,  dumiy.  ilUicd  bundles,  .ere  I  say!" 

"I've  only  got  one  mure  word  to  say,  and  then  it  will 
of  then  with  no  be  over." 

have  been  oa  the  Rut  before  he  could  utter  that  word  his  companions 
long,  and  yet  they  were  in  no  haste  to  amve!  wind  him  and  dragged  him  hack  whence  he  came.  As  he 
his  mouth  with  Hunger  gnawing  them  they  produced  thru  provisions,  and  disappeared  from  view  we  heard  him  announce  his  inton- 

e  they  commenced  lion  of  doing  some  alunta— which  ofler  was  apparently 
to  kill  time  while  joyously  accepted,  followed  by  more  laughter  and  several 

and  various  other  Suddenly  the  moet  terrific  noise  of  falling  and  breaking 
,  hesitated  before  glass  and  china  brought  everyone  to  his  feet.  Excited 
where  everything  was  voices  could  be  heard  from  the  direction  in  which  Cyprien 
monade:  sandwiches,  had  vanished.  The  army  police  dashed  In,  followed  by  the 
made  his  choice  and  station  master  and  all  the  employees.  A  lengthy  discus- 
the  civilians  were  lost  aion  was  begun,  and  having  finished  our  dinner  we  left 
matters  to  adjust  themselves  and  sauntered  forth  10  the 
.  and  for  the  boys  of  platform. 

bsutute  a  good  big  bowl  of  hot  Here  we  found  our  Cyprien  surrounded  by  his  oompsn- 
wlth  the  famous  prsusr  .Vor-  ions,  who  were  busy  disinfecting  snd  binding  up  the  wound, 
hia  sites*  of  bread,  the  whole  that  he  had  received  when  the  chins  cabinet  had  collapsed 
national  elder,  or  "pure  juice"  upon  him.  One  of  the  men  poured  the  tincture  of  iodine 
y  to  see  them  waled  about  the  onto  a  hand  held  fast  by  a  friend.  Two  others  were  rolling 
table,  their  beads  beat  forward  a  bandage  about  his  head,  while  the  patient,  far  from  sub- 
miming  bowls  whose  savory  per-  dued.  waved  the  only  free  hut  much-enveloped  hand  that 
rm.  to  their  nostrils  seemed  to  he  palmed,  besting  time  to  the  air  that  he  was  literally 
■  arry  with  it  a  rentable  ecstasy  if  one  were  about  mg  and  in  whore  rather  bald  verm  the  station  master's 
to  judgs  by  the  beatific  expression  on  every  wife  was  accused  of  the  gresaost  infidelity. 

.  .  "Sh-h-h,  Cyprien  1"  hia  friends  enjoined.  "Shut  up  a 

That  goes  right  to  the  spcA,  doesn't  it?”  bit.  can't  you?" 

From  another  table  a  voice  responded:  But  it  wa*  no  easy  thing  to  impose  silence  upon  Cyprien 

1*^  fetlows.  It's  better  than  a  kick  in  when  he  had  made  up  his  mind  to  manifest  u  thought  or 
the  shins,  every  time!"  an  opinion. 

The  bat  mouthful  gone,  tb*  rider  "You'll  get  us  all  into  trouble,  old  man.  aee  if  you 
bottlra  empty,  they  tightened  lb.  don't.  Cut  it  out.  won't  you?  See.  here  comes  an  officer." 
straps  of  their  kit  bag*  snd  rose  The  officer  approached  them. 

regretfully  from  their  seats.  " If.  not  his  fault,  sir."  began  one  of  the  fellows,  before 

AOci-od  again-  boya!  Cret  la  his  superior  had  time  to  ask  a  question.  "  1  assure  you  if* 

h“  *■■*.  He's  just  back  from  Saloniki— his  first  fur- 
-  m,‘  hun>‘  lcn,8h  l"  ■  >’w-  "  must  have  gone  to  his  head.  I 

mmg.  and  filling  their  pipes.  awe.,  be  ha«,'t  had  anything  but  cider  to  drink,  sir." 

f  rom  the  direction  of  the  burett,.  But  that's  no  excuse  for  making  all  this  noise.  Show 
or  bar.  came  noisy  laughter  fob  me  his  military  book!" 

lowed  by  oath*  The  voice  of  a  Night,  inky-black,  fathom',™  nirht  had  now  milled 


iting  his  eyes  round  the  compartment,  much  as  be  would  their  slumber.  One  or  two  got  up.  rjred 
vc  done  upon  the  faithful  assembled  to  bear  him  hold  about  them,  collected  their  be 
•th.  Started  for  the  platform,  notsete 

"Pooh!  It’s  you  priests  who  are  the  cause  of  all  the  over  their  sleeping companions, 
luble.  It  was  you  who  preached  and  got  the  three-year-  time  newcomers  creeping  in  be- 
vice  law  voted."  hind  them  sank  down  mto  th* 

The  poor  curate  was  fairly  suffocated  with  surprise  and  places  which  they  had  just  for- 
lignation.  He  was  so  ruffled  he  could  hardly  find  a  word,  saken.  while  they  were  still 
the  meantime  the  traveling  salesman,  taking  advantage  warm. 

his  silence,  continued:  "Yes,  it  was  you  snd  the  finan-  On  a  numberof  baggage  trucks 
re;  and  it’s  nothing  to  brag  about  either!"  ten  or  a  d  men  M  oroccan  soldiers 

The  man  with  the  upturned  nose  now  wheeled  sharply  had  seated  themselves,  crow- 
out.  His  blood  was  up  and  he  strangely  resembled  a  legged:  and  draped  in  their  noble 
:le  bantam  cockerel.  burcoows  they  gently  puffed 

'Monsieur/'  he  snapped  and  his  voice  was  clear  and  smoke  into  th*  air.  without  a 
tiing  "if  unyone  had  a  right  to  express  a  complaint  on  movement,  without  a  gesture. 

Y  subject  whatsoever  it  would  certainly  be  th*  soldiers  without  a  sound,  apparently  ut- 
o  are  seated  in  this  compartment.  Now  as  they  have  lerly  oblivious  of  the  noisy  r»- 
d  nothing  1  cannot  admit  that  you.  a  civilian,  should  ployeesor  the  thundering  of  the 
te  such  liberties."  •  paming  trains. 

‘But.  monsieur - "  On  the  platform  people  walked 

‘Yes,  monsieur,  that's  exactly  what  1  mean:  and  as  to  up  and  down,  up  and  down;  cer- 

•  sentiments  to  which  you  have  given  voice  they  are  as  tain  among  them  taking  a 

.pld  as  they  are  odious.  We  all  know  now  that  war  was  marked  interest  .a  the  old 
vi  table.  The  Germans  Have  been  preparing  for  it  for  fashioned  wheezing  locomotives, 
ty  years.”  which  seemed  fairly  to  stagger 

'  Monsieur ! "  beneath  the  long  trains  of  aati- 

'  Monsieur!"  uuaud  coache*  hitched  behind 

rhe  two  glared  fixedly  at  each  other  for  an  instant.  Th*  them. 

i  was  very  red.  the  other  extremely  pale.  Then  they  Here  of  course  were  to  b* 
ned  about  und  resumed  their  plan*  in  each  corner.  Th*  found  th*  traditional  group*  in 
ret  produced  his  breviary,  the  loldiers  finished  a  light  evidence  at  every  station  -a  I 
<ast  cotnpeoed  of  bread  und  chew*.  mourning  on  their  way  to  a  fun* 

rhey  wore  all  threw  peaaants,  easily  discernible  from  of  Charity  huddled  together  in. 

<  way  they  slowly  chewed  and  swallowed  or  caught  up  their  rosary:  familM*  of  refug* 

.mbs  of  cheese  on  th*  points  of  their  knive*.  They  had  driven  from  their 
silent  and  listened  to  the  outburst  without  turning  their  old  people  and  their  children,  who 
eyelash, 

rii*n  presently  on*  of  them  lifted  his  head  and 
his  companions  In  a  deep  baas  voice,  "  Well,"  mid  he.  infinitely  pitiable  to  behold, 
lis  makm  almost  two  days  now  that  we’ve  been  on  They  were  all  traveling  si 
way  I"  determined  end  in  view.  Th 

•What  have  you  got  to  kick  about?"  retaliated  on*  of 
others,  shutting  hi*  knife  and  w'  ‘ 
back  of  his  hand.  "You’re  as 

•*<  In  th*  tranche*  of  Hois  1*  Pr*tre,  aren't  you?"  a  repast,  eating  moat  slowly,  th*  better 

fhe  third  one  said  nothing,  but  recommenced  carving  a  waiting  for  a  train  that  refused  to  put  m 
it,  which  he  hud  abandoned  for  an  instant  and  which  h*  Th*  buffet  wa*  so  ful  of  noire,  sm 

•  terminating  with  more  patience  than  art.  though  th*  odors  that  having  opened  th*  door 

ompliahment  of  hb  task  seemed  to  give  him  infimt*  entering.  There  was  a  long  courier 
anure.  sold— bread,  win*,  rider,  beer  and  is 

is  the  commercial  traveler  had  predicted,  we  were  hours  pdtf*.  fruit  and  sweet  meat*.  On* 

•  and  in  consequence  mimed  our  connection,  but  the  paid  accordingly  At  th*  side  table* 

•form  of  a  station  where  two  linos  meet  offers  under  amid  the  mam  of  blue  uniform*, 
h  circunutanco*  so  divers*  and  diverting  a  spectacle  Thb  was  a  station  In  Normandy 
t  wc  hardly  regretted  the  delay.  It  b  here  that  anyone  that  region  nothing  ran  m 
•rested  in  physiognomy  can  be*t  study  and  judge  th*  vegetable  soup,  seasoned 
mes,  for  It  was  as  though  the  very  texture  from  which  sunde  and  poured  over 
me*  b  woven  were  laid  bare  before  him.  The  spectacle  topped  off  with  a  glass  at 
onstantly  changing,  constantly  renewed,  at  times  deeply  as  they  call  it.  It  was  a  ) 
vlng.  No  fare  cun  Ini  or  i*  Indifferent  in  the**  days  —  board,  their  elbows  oa  the 
I  on*  no  longer  feeb  himself  a  detached 
ividusl  observer;  on*  become*  an  atom 
Iv*  crowd,  sharing  the  anxiety  of  certain 
Tien  who  on*  knows  are  on  their  way  to 
uepiUl,  and  who,  half  mad  with  Impa- 
ice,  are  clutching  the  fatal  telegram  in 
■  hand  while  with  th*  finger*  of  the  other 
y  thrum  on  one  cheek  or  nervously  catch 
i  button  or  ornamrnt  on  their  clothing 
)r  again,  on*  may  participate  in 
hilarious  joy  of  the  men  on  fur- 
gh  who.  having  discovered  the 
np,  stand  stripped  to  th*  waist, 
king  a  most  meticulous  toilet,  all 
while  teasing  a  fat.  bald-headed 
p.  to  whom  they  continuously 
8  their  pocket  combs  with  audible 
ruction*  to  be  sure  to  put  hb  part 
the  left  side. 

'ho  waiting  room*  literally  over- 
.*d  with  soldiers,  some  stretched 
on  the  benches,  some  on  the  floor ; 
sin  ones  lying  on  their  faces, 
ers  on  thrir  backs,  and  still  others 
owing  their  heads  on  their  knap- 
ks. 

Ine  felt  their  overpowering  wea- 
rw.  their  leaden  sleep  after  so 
ny  nights  of  vigil,  tbeir  absolute 
ixation  after  so  many  consecutive 
f*  in  which  all  the  vital  force*  had 
'i>  stretched  to  the  hreaking  point. 

•com  time  to  time  an  employe. 

>n*d  the  door  und  shouted  the 
-arturc  of  tt  train.  The  soldiers 
i-ed  themselves,  accustomed  to 
mg  thus  disturbed  in  the  midst  of 


At  the 


Good  health,  good  work,  good  courage 

They  are  linked  together 

You  cannot  succeed  at  your  daily  task _ no 

matter  what  it  is — if  you  are  handicapped  by  a 
weak  frame  and  undernourished  nerves.  You  can¬ 
not  bear  your  share  of  the  Nations  burden  unless 
you  are  well  fed  and  well  nourished.  You  cannot 
be  courageous  and  cheerful  without  a  good  appetite 
and  good  digestion.  This  is  right  where  you  feel 
the  benefit  of 

Campbell’s  Tomato  Soup 

It  is  an  appetizing  nourisher  in  itself  and  it  so  strengthens 
and  regulates  digestion  that  all  your  food  gives  you  more  nour¬ 
ishment —  and  more  eniovmcnt.  too. 
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Mini.  the  drink  ere  routed  out  and  put  to 
work,  sea  fining  every  inch  o I  ground. 

A  loud  and  persistent  rioting  of  an  elec¬ 
tric  bell  sounded  on  the  air. 

"Hey  there.  fdlows."  oiled  a  tall 
Zouave,  "get  together!  The  train  Is  an¬ 
nounced.  and  since  we  can’t  And  grandma's 
ticket  we  can’t  leave  the  old  girt  alone  In 
the  dark,  so  cone  on.  chip  in -well  make 
it  up  to  her.  She  says  it  cost  forty-two 
francs  and  ten  centimes.  Are  yourewdy?" 

And  removing  his  helmet  he  started  to 
make  the  rounds.  In  an  instant  coppers 

They  retired  to  count. 

"Chic -  there’s  some  left  over!" 
"Nevermind.  She’ll  buy  something  for 
the  Idd  with  it." 

Someone  purchased  the  ticket.  ’ 
"There  now.  grandma,  a  new  ticket  and 
enough  to  buy  your  boy  a  cake  with:  so  you 
should  worry  I  But  na  you’re  too  young  to 
travel  alone  we’re  going  to  take  you  in  with 

^SiB.’SSS  eSftsrSS 

her  baaketa  Now,  then,  don’t  Wt  go  ray 
arm-hern  cornea  the  train.  Shi  Don't 
cry;  thece’a  nothing  to  bawl  about.  We’re 

±'riEisttf,z.V£z£z 

if  they  had  to  travel  " 

And  with  Infinite  care  and  tenderneea  a 


H  ERE’S  a  good  hotel  for  men. 
The  rooms  are  small,  with 
plenty  of  fresh  air;  the  beds 
are  good  and  clean;  general 
toilet  room  with  showers  on 
each  floor. 

Fireproof  building;  wholesome, 
moral  atmosphere;  no  tips.  A 
good  place  to  stay. 

Comfortable  reading  and  lounge 
looms;  good  restaurant,  htrhrr 
shop ;  and  a  friendly  welcome. 

You  needn’t  belong  to  the  Y.  M. 

C.  A.  to  come. 

Nil  South  Wabahi  Avx.  Chicaco 
«8co  Rooms 

lates  30  to  60c  a  day 


"But,”  continued  tbs  infanta,  "it  is  our 
duty  to  inform  you  that  hot  water  has  been 
forbidden  by  tbs  municipal  authorities,  and 
that  cold  water  is  limited  to  two  pitcheni 

**!  Sd°l  wouUMak*  Number  Si*,  which 


No  erne  answered.  Three  times  she  re- 
psatrd  tbs  rings,  with  an  imperious  roovr- 

~!W  kind  enough  to  go  and  mil  Monswur 
Am/d/.  MadomaseQs  laurr.” 


into  the  dimly  lighUd  wooden -benched 


V1NDEX  Shirts  are  Bosom 
Friends— and  you’ll  be  happy 
to  meet  VINDEX  Athletic 
Underwear.  Ar,k  voir  dealer 


ftmiE+r  than  wha*  M»t#d 

.  She  crossed  tbr 
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lijagr! ,  M  V*  l.AUfT  r*.  iKdi  yratis 

ImjW  *r*l  ouninr  a  dour  d  it  mortal  tv 

"Monsieur  Bal- 

hi*  charge  by  the  hotel’s  gueete  hod  un- 
doubtedly  been  added  the  cook’s  list,  for  an 
enormous  cabbage  and  a  bunch  of  leek, 
completely  hid  his  face,  which  was  uncov¬ 
ered  only  as  he  let  them  fall  to  the  ground. 

When  ho  had  finally  deposited  his  treas¬ 
ure*  we  discovered  a  small  lad  who  may 
have  been  fourteen  or  fifteen  years  of  age. 
drmed  in  a  bell-boy’s  uniform  which  had 
boon  made  for  someone  far  more  corpulent 
than  he.  The  sleeves  reached  far  down  over 
his  hands,  the  tight-fitting.  gold-buttoned 
jacket  strangely  resembled  a  crow  between 
a  bag  and  an  overcoat,  and  though  a  seri¬ 
ous  reef  had  been  taken  in  the  trousers  »t 
the  waistline  the  legs  would  twist  and 
stray— at  times  being  almost  as  ample  ai 
those  worn  by  the  Turkish  sultans. 

Our  coaebman  now  arrived  with  our  lug- 

^Monsieur  Amtdf,  take  this  luggage 
and  accompany  monsieur  and  madams  to 
Number  Six.” 

The  child  gathered  up  his  new  burden 
and  started  upstairs.  We  followed,  helping 
him  to  pick  up  the  various  objects  which 
successively  neaped  his  grasp. 

’’ Goodness,  it  sneraa  to  me  you're  aw¬ 
fully  young  to  be  doing  such  heavy  work  I" 

”0h,”  said  he.  wiping  his  brow,  'Tm 
very  lucky.  My  mother  is  cook  here,  and 
Monsieur  Baltharard  is  my  uncle.  With 
old  fat  Julia,  the  maid,  and  MathUde.  the 
linen  woman,  we’re  all  that's  left.  All  the 
men  have  gone  to  war,  and  the  women  Into 
thejiowder  mills.  We  keep  the  hotel  going, 

Monsieur  AmM6  was  full  of  good  will 
and  a  desire  to  help  all  lie  could.  He  ex- 
plained  to  us  that  he  was  now  building  the 
solid  foundation  of  a  future  of  whose  gkirvre 
he  hardly  dared  think,  so  numerous  and 
unfathomable  did  they  seem.  Unfortu¬ 
nately,  however,  wo  were  obliged  to  note 
that  he  seemed  little  gifted  for  the  various 
occupations  to  which  lie  had  consecrated 
his  youth  and  his  glorious  future  for  in 
l»*s  than  five  minutes  he  had  dropped  a 
heavy  valise  on  my  toea,  and  upset  an  Ink¬ 
well.  whiae  contents  dripped  not  only  on 
the  carpet  but  on  one  of  my  new  bags.  In 
trying  to  repair  damage  Monsieur  Amfdf. 
spoiled  my  motor  veil  and  got  several  large 
spots  on  the  Immaculate  counterpane,  after 
which  he  bowed  himself  out.  wiping  his 
hands  on  the  back  of  his  Jacket,  assuring  u« 
that  there  was  no  harm  done,  that  no  one 
would  scold  us  or  think  of  asking  us  for 


We  mw  him  again  at  dinner  time,  when, 
disguised  a*  a  waiter,  he  passed  the  differ¬ 
ent  dishee,  spilling  sauce  down  peoples 
necks,  tripping  on  his  apron  and  scattering 
the  handsome  pyramids  of  fruit  hither  and 
yon.  Lastly  he  took  a  plunge  while  carry¬ 
ing  out  an  overloaded  truy,  but  before  any¬ 
one  could  reach  him  he  was  on  his  feet, 
bright  and  wniling.  exclaiming:  “I’m  not 
hurt.  No  harm  done.  l’U  Just  sweep  it  up. 
It  won’t  stain.” 

In  the  meantime,  quiet,  skillful  Uncle 
II  si  (hazard  strained  every  nerve  in  a  Her- 
culcan  effort  to  keep  his  temper  and  serve 
thirty  persons  all  at  once. 

It  was  touching  to  hear  the  old  mnn  mur¬ 
mur:  "Gently,  boy  go  gently  I"  as  hb 
youthful  proteg/  stumbled  from  one  blun¬ 
der  to  another.  "Go  gently;  you  can  be  so 
clever  when  you’re  not  in  a  hurry  I" 

Monsieur  Anted/  almost  caused  u*  to 
miss  the  train  next  evening  In  spite  of  the 
numerous  warnings  from  the  princess  lie- 
hind  the  d«k.  who  had  arrangnd  the  hour 
of  our  departure.  The  brilliant  young  mnn, 
who  had  been  aent  nbend  with  our  luggage, 
was  nowhere  to  be  found  when  our  train 
was  announced. 

My  husband,  a  woman  porter  and  a  sol¬ 
dier  on  furlough  who  knew  him  started  out 
to  scour  the  immediate  surroundings  of  the 
station,  finally  locating  him  in  a  back  yard 
near  the  freight  depot,  his  hands  in  his 
pockets,  his  eye*  fairly  glued  on  a  game  of 
ninepins  which  a  group  of  convalescent 
African  soldiers  were  playing. 

Of  course,  he  immediately  explained  that 
there  was  no  harm  done  since  the  Wain  was 
twenty  minutes  late,  and  when  finally  it 
arrived  and  he  handed  our  buggage  into 
the  compartment  he  accidentally-  let  slip  a 
little  wooden  box  containing  an  old  S6vrc* 
vase  which  I  had  purchased  at  an  antiq¬ 
uity  dealer’s  that  very'  morning. 

He  picked  it  up,  exclaiming:  “Lucky 
it’s  not  fragile!" 

And  lifting  his  cap,  on  whose  visor  one 
might  rod  -  Hotel  dee  Homme*  Illustres.” 
he  cheerfully  wished  us  a  ion  coyopc. 


(TO  Bit  CONCLUDED) 


The  Industrial  Wagon 
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Evrn <  dollar 


you  Invest  In  the  Fourth  Liberty  Loan 


us  nearer  to  the  decisive  bin  victory  uf  are  now  just  beginning  to  win 


used  chat  method  lonely;  the  Germans 
systematized  it.  A  little  brfor.  the  «mr  an 
advertising  agency.  nominally  U  Swiss 
o*  tiers  hip.  began  to  approach  the  provin¬ 
cial  French  dailies  with  an  alluring  offer. 
They  would  encage  to  1mm.  (or  a  lump  win 
and  on  good  terms,  the  entire  advertising 
space.  Such  an  offer  waa  much  more  at¬ 
tractive  to  a  French  publisher  than  it  would 
have  been  to  an  American.  In  busineaa  we 
like  to  speculate  a  little,  while  the  French 
like  a  sure  thing.  To  look  over  his  paper 
and  aay  “This  advert Ucmcnt  returns  me 
seven  per  cent  a  year,  and  it  is  aa  safe  aa 
government  bonds."  would  give  a  French 
publisher  a  joy  which  ••  know  not. 

There  was.  however,  a  joker  in  the  con¬ 
tracts  which  the  Swim  firm  offered.  A  hall- 
buried  clause  provided  that  the  party  of  the 
first  part  should  have  the  right  to  veto  any 
editorial  policy  that  it  felt  to  be  invidioua 
to  the  intenau  of  the  advertisers.  Those 
advertisers  were  to  be  mainly  German.  On 
the  grounds  that  to  attack  a  country  ana  to 
attack  its  goods,  the  "Swine"  Arm  could 
prevent  any  criticism  harmful  to  German 
policy.  Thai  transaction  in  higher  busineea 
is  almost  parallel  to  the  old  "red-Une  coo- 
tract'  policy  pursued  by  the  patent- 
medicine  companies  in  ths  days  when  they 
operated  freely.  ’  Of  course,  the  Safes  Arm 


inquiry,  had  the  ltususn  language 

»!o.-.g  with  his  German,  and  **,  already 
branching  out  Intodialreta  All  his  siudnw 
were  on  the  hatary.  the  Internal  organlia- 
tion  and  the  customs  of  tha  land  of  ha 
career  He  >u  not  merely  studying  Hus- 
he  was  living  Russia. 

••  My  brother.-  added  tha l>oy.  "a  going 
Into  the  South  Amencan  trale.  He  .. 
studjing  Spanish  in  the  same  way." 

Mr.™  the  war  Germany  has  shown  again 
sod  again  what  speoaluU  in  the  ways  .J 
bKcgr.  country  .he  can  command.  The 

AMWK&s  2: 

»  power,  it  dedifed  to  divide  Belgium  and  Northern 
sany  was  Francs  into  thirty  administrative  dlstricU. 
coogwl-  It  ww.  agreed  with  the  Germans  that  each 
in.  hall-  daCrict  should  be  under  joint  control  of  an 
this;  she  American  from  ths  commission  sod  of  a 
or  ust  to  German  captain. 

tab#  to-  "You'll  want."  said  tbs  Germans, 'W 
rfeliata on  tbs  Anglo-Sason  mind.  Further, 
thsyTl  ha  vs  to  speak  French.  It  is  largely 
a  financial  job.  Therefore  they  should  be 


Both  models  ore  favored  by 
business  men  and  many  Army- 
men  will  be  wearing  Superseam 
Gloves  this  fall.  They  are  ex¬ 
cellent  gifts  from  the  home 
folks  to  those  who  arc  going 
"over  there." 


A*k  you,  C/ove  Oea/er-We 
Known  Sup*n*am  G/ov* 

THE  DANIEL  HAYS  COMPANY 

CKjt—  #lne#  i$s 4 

FacW,,  Okrrcr^O>.  N.  Y. 


EUROPE  TO-DAY  AND  TO-MORROW 


Men  who  USE  gloves 

— who  do  not  just  W EAR 
them — men  who  insist  on 
quality  plus  appearance  and 
fit.  and  who  practice  Econo- 
my.  wear 

Superseam  Gloves 

Tlvey  are  economical  because  they 
are  made  from  selected  first  grade 
leather — the  grade  that  wears. 
"  Super  seam  "  stitching  wiU  not  rip 
even  if  you  ait  the  thread.  Every 
glove  is  given  special  inspection 
and  must  be  up  to  the  Superseam 
standard. 

There  ore  just  two  models— 
MILITARY,  tile  glove  with  button 
and  wrist  strap,  ond  CIVILIAN, 
the  regular  button  glove  — both 
made  with  the  modish  pinch  scam 
Military  back. 

Below  U  the  Cape  MILITARY 
model— alto  made  in  selected  long- 
wearing  Buckskin. 


Below  is  the  CIVILIAN  model  in 
Buckskin— also  made  In  first  grade 
Cape. 


Germany's  Foreign  Jtudlot 

The  viritor  found  the  room  lined  with  a 
library  of  Kuasian  books.  The  furniture, 
the  hangings,  the  pictures -all  were  Rue- 


Political  Intelligence 

Jstfssasisasr s£ 

had  bc*n  preparing  for  at  Want  tw*t*y 
yrani  to  mako  manta]  warfare  aa  w*U  aa 


detrained,  he  concealed  by  a  careful  system 
of  camouflage.  When,  with  everything  pre¬ 
pared.  he  swept  into  the  town  the  Austrians 
were  so  taken  by  surprise  that  the  officers 
abandoned  even  their  papers  and  their  per¬ 
sonal  baggage.  Nearly  a  year  later  Nivelle. 
the  Frenchman,  tried  in  the  Champagne 
an  attack  without  the  customary  intensive 
bombardment,  which  so  warns  the  enemy. 
He  failed  by  a  hair's  breadth  through  causes 
still  under  dispute;  it  was  the  most  dis¬ 
tressing  near-victory  of  the  war.  The  Ger- 
mans  took  the  Cadoma  method  and  the 
Nivelle  method,  combined  them  in  the  Van 
Hutier  method,  perfected  it,  gave  it  a  re¬ 
hearsal  on  the  Eastern  Front,  launched  it 
agaitW  us  last  spring,  and  threatened  Paris 
and  the  Channel  ports. 

So  when,  long  Wore  the  war,  the  Ger¬ 
mans  prepared  plans  for  a  campaign  <i 
persuasion  designed  to  break  the  will  of  the 
enemy,  where  should  they  borrow?  From 
the  United  States,  of  course !  Owing  to  tlw 
extraordinary  freedom  granted  our  prrai, 
owing  also  to  the  spirit  of  initiative  in  our 
character,  we  had  carried  the  practical  pay- 
chology  of  persuasion  further  than  any 
other  peoplo.  In  this  we  were  specialists, 
as  the  French  In  military  science,  the  British 
In  naval  strategy.  We  had  brought  news¬ 
paper  advertising  from  a  fine  science  to  a 
philosophy  which  wa a  bring  taught  In  Un¬ 
commercial  schools.  We  had  spawned  the 
P»«s  agent,  who  had  dignified  his  profits- 
slon  until  it  became  that  of  the  publicity 
agent,  handling  not  only  the  press  but  all 
other  agenclre  for  Influencing  the  public 
mind.  We  had  even  a  literature  on  it. 

TheGernuuisthcreforestudled  the  United 
Stales.  They  collected  our  books;  doubt- 
1«m  they  maintained  among  ua  agents  to 
report  on  our  methods.  Ever  since  the 
Spanish  W  ar  there  had  boon  a  secret  "press 
attach*'' In  the  German  Embamy  at  Wash¬ 
ington.  Probably  he  added  to  his  Imme¬ 
diate  task  of  planting  German  propaganda 

oS<£  W“,chi"f  °“r  wuy  wl,h 

I  cannot  prove  this  by  the  book.  It  is. 
however,  the  opinion  of  Frenchmen  ami 
Englishmen  who  have  been  carefully  watch¬ 
ing  the  German  game  ever  alnon  the  greut 
war  broke.  Myself,  I  have  been  slruik  all 
along  with  the  resemblance  between  car- 
tain  tricks  «( the  German  propaganda  and 
certain  wri  -known  methods  of  live  Amer- 
ran  publicity  agorita.  And  in  Washington 
last  apring  I  encountered  a  piece  of  docu¬ 
mentor  proof.  By  way  of  a  neutral  coun- 
try  adjoining  Germany  came  an  order  for 
American  books.  This  commodity  requiring 
a  lirenre  for  export,  the  list  was  referred  to 
the  Government.  Through  it.  as  though  for 
camouflage,  were  sprinkled  a  few  title#  of 
current  brel-sell  ng  novels.  The  rest  of  the 
hst  consisted  solely  of  the  latest  American 
booka  oo  advertising  and  publicity  method. 
The  (.real  General  Stuff  was  bringing  lU 

library  up  to  dale  I 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


October  5.  ma 


To  ratvinr  a  cod  famine  il  u  eitimatol 
il»»l  710.000.000  lona  muii  be  mined 
tKii  year  and  delivered  10 
60,000,000  li.ni  a  month. 


"There  is  now  a  Fisk  Tire 
for  every  mot  nr  vehicle  that  roils.' 


M 


OTOR  TRUCKS  can  do  their  part  to  prevent  a  coal  famine  by 
making  quick  deliveries  front  the  yards  to  householders. 

Tri  cks  cannot  afford  to  lose  time.  Every  minute  and  every  mile  counts. 

Goon  Tires  prevent  delays  — 

l)i PE nii able  TIRES  are  built  lo  wear,  and  meet  the  rugged  conditions  en¬ 
countered  in  actual  use. 

Fisk  Solid  Tires  are  dependable.  When  you  need  truck  tires — buy  Fisk. 


FISK  SOLID  TIDES 
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Continue*  from  Page  It 

d  with  his  disregard  ol  purr  reason 
fine  seme  ol  the  values  in  honor;  or 
an  aith  his  dramatic  spirit  and  his 
n*.  How  to  account  (or  this  blun- 
>  not  know.  Perhaps  it  was  due  to 
raticpolitica—  some  man  with  preju- 
mpocarilj-  in  power.  Perhaps,  as  so 
ippens  with  the  modem  Germans, 
re  a  curious  quahtv  of  brain  fever- 
which  drives  them  into  humorless 
he  German  intellectual  da*  went 
ie  a  bad  elephant  and  threw  form 
•inds.  Probably  at  this  time  the 
enera!  Staff  felt  no  great  newanty 


to  conquer  at  once  by  force  of  arm*  alone. 

However,  soon  after  the  Hattie  of  the 
Marne  they*  knew  that  this  waa  join*  to  be 
a  lone  "*r-  And  German  propaganda  be¬ 
came  rapidly  espert.  subtle  and  dangerous. 
So  far  a.  mere  open  work  with  the  neutral 
**■»  was  concerned  they  dropped  the  syn¬ 
dicated  ravin?*  ol  heavy  German  proftwaors. 
Instead,  they  opened  their  battle  lines 
discreetly  to  mmwpocidents  of  neutral  Jour- 

yovrnal  the  wanner  ht*  welcome.  The  men 
who  visited  Germany  on  those  terms  under¬ 
stand  now  bow  minutely  they  had  been 
studied  before  they  ever  rot  their  pas** 
to  the  Front.  Was  the  correspondent  an 
American?  I’nless  he  was  already  listed  in 
the  card  index  of  the  Great  General  Staff 
his  name  was  flashed  to  the  olTinw  of  (he 
Hamburr-Anwrinn  lane  in  New  York. 
Hark  came  an  estimate  of  his  iraiwetancw 
and  that  of  his  newspaper.  together  with 
swjdrjr  useful  advices  on  Us  personality 

Watched  constantly  during  his  tour  uf 
the  Front  fewt  be  Worn  too  much,  he  was 
surrounded  by  subtle  influertem.  II  hr  hap¬ 
pened  to  be  a  Southerner  hr  found  a  head- 
quarters  staff  chatting  genially  on  the 
amazing  strategy  of  Stonewall  Jackson.  If 
hu  family  fought  with  the  North  he  learned 
quite  by  accident  that  Germany  had  worked 
out  her  stratery  on  the  principle,  laid  down 
*7  •*“  Sherwmn.  Or*  man  who 

visited  Germany  by  Invitation.  at.  this 
«*T*h  “related  bF  1400,1  «°  »  general  of  our 
Civil  »  ar  who  duos  not  flfure  in  history 
“  •  *■*«■».  The  Germans  tried  to  per- 
•uade  him  that  his  distinguished  conneetion 
r-wHy  won  the  war  lor  the  North. 

At  this  time  the  Allirw,  passionate  for 
military  secrecy .  had  not  let  a  single  corre- 


Dlrt,  Work  In  Neutral  Countries 

This,  however,  was  only  a  surface  phe- 
nomenm.  Everywhere  under  the  surface 
the  German  propagandists  were  getting 
their  grip  on  the  sources  of  public  opinion. 
At  strategic  points  they  imbed  the  bribable, 
whether  journalist  or  staUwmaa.  When 
bribery  lai w.«  they  often  used  mon.l 


■  u.-ul  for  war  and  to  carry  on  war  for  hla' S 

“  1  L’>'.p}’7>’  W*  n  *1"  P°*«.  l»wtr  cruel 

-  "d  and  false,  it  the  highest  moral  obligation  of 
"’ty  ™*",  high  or  low.  Certainly  we  have 
.  -aunehed  this  war.  and  have  been  planning 
"  urn.  to  launch  it  for  many  year*.  If  the  Entente 
.  .  '  .prepare  for  aggresuve 


outside  ot  Germany 
•nd  Austria,  was  becoming  rapidly  demo- 
ratic.  and  held,  as  democratic  peoples  do, 

i‘uOTsn*’  'ke  indiridual"-  havr  morul 

?u,t  lie;  T**F  "uit  invent  Borne 
creat  fiction  and  bolster  it  up  with  little 

.!*!*  S™*1  fictlon  ««  invented 
*ith  but  Uttlc strain  on  the  Teutonic  mind. 
Vgainst  them  stood  Great  Britain,  poten- 
trnllv  the  most  powerful  of  her  adversaries. 
England,  as  mistrew  of  the  seas,  had  a  past. 
So  has  every  nation  Involved;  people*. 

"ritber  **'  b|Mk  nor  all 
-bite  But  with  her  far-flung  power  Eng¬ 
land  had  created  many  tiny  jealousies  in 
other  race*  just  as  she  had  created  ar. 
enormous,  devouring  jealousy  in  Germany, 
-doreover,  Great  Britain  was  the  nation 


VANDYKE 

*IK  IALOJI ^OKO  BAL 


MLN  naturally  careful  of  their  appearance  and 
patriotically  careful  of  their  pocket  hooks, 
like  Bates  Shoes. 

There  is  a  clean-cut  snap  about  tliese  slnies  that 
wins  approval.  And  there’s  the  economy  of  qual¬ 
ity  about  them,  too. 

They’re  cheerful  shoes  that  offcrquality  at  a  mod¬ 
erate  price  —  that  develop  volume  salt*  through 
rapid  turn-over  for  dealers.  Bates  Shoes  sell  at 
sight,  and  their  built-in  wearing  quality  gives  last¬ 
ing  value  to  their  appearance. 


Economy— getting  "Value  First”— has 
always  been  a  wise  principle.  To-dav,  it  is 
even  more  —  it  is  an  imperative  obligation. 

A  sure  way  of  practicing  clothing-economv 
is  to  wear 


M'9HAELSr-S1BN 


SmJJtr  StyU  Catalog.,,  Drft.  A 

Michaels,  Stern  &  Co.,  Rochester,  N\  Y. 
Imfiutmrm  ff  i 


tare 


do«  and  plain  lio  imparted  to  tbc 
of  Uw  or  that  provincial  town,  telling  th. 
tale  uhich  Germany  wishes  people  to  he- 
*  liev*  at  the  time.  Tfoae  are  as  dar.grroia  w 
>ig  w^nts,  i“*1  attack  of  *  *wanr 

of  hariUi  is  as  dangerou*  as  the  rush  of  2 
.ion.  Your  Boto  Pashas  may  be  found  and 
rooted  out;  it  b  difficult  to  discover,  round 
up  and  convict  hundreds  of  innocenl- 
appeanng  commercial  traveler*,  hook  averts 
aiHl  women  of  the  town. 

With  most  people  thi*  subtle  whispering 
propaganda  is  as  much  more  effort ive  than 
pnntod  propaganda  as  personality  is  mor* 
effective  than  mere  dead  matter.  At  thi* 
moment,  prevented  by  Argentina’*  breach 
of  diplomatic  relation*  from  introduriny 
anti-Ailied  mutter  into  the  prr**  of  Burn* 
Aire*,  the  German*  are  employing  by  hun¬ 
dred*  pleasant  and  goaaipy  character*  who. 
for  a  good  wage,  ait  all  day  in  the  caff*  nr.) 
ju*t  talk. 

By  now- nearly  everyone  know*  of  th*e 
tactics.  But  let  u*  eonnider  broadly  the 
whole  state  of  German  propaganda  u*  it 
rouat  have  appeared  to  the  governing  buuni 
in  Berlin  when  it  »at  down  to  lay  out  a 
strategic  plan. 

First,  aa  to  their  objective. 

In  the  neutral  world  they  wiahed  to  create 
such  favor  for  Germany,  aurh  diatruat  ol 
the  Entente  that  the  nation*  involved  would 
either  not  come  in  with  the  enemy  or  would 
eventually  come  in  with  Germuny.  In  Ik* 
meantime  they  wanted  certain  favor*  from 
neutrals  like  the  Illegal  refusal  ef 
tal  supplies  to  France  and  England, 
or  the  provision  -equally  illegal  -of 
submarine  base*.  Finally  they  wanted  to 
kern  aa  much  a*  pouihlo  the  aftcr-the-war 

In  the  enemy  world  they  wanted  to 
and  maintain  a  spirit  of  suspicion 
dissension  which  would  break  down 
military  and  civilian  morale  at  time*  when 
thing*  were  going  badly,  and  mpcrially 
when  a  victorious  Germany  *hould  t- 
ready  for  a  sudden  and  overwhelming 

A  Confidence  Came 

To  do  all  thi.  Germany  must  create  a 
background  of  confidence.  If  you  are  Mak¬ 
ing  a  man’,  friendship  it  is  neerwaary  to 
nroyo  to  him  that  you  are  hono*t,  gooil 
fa  th  bring  the  foundation  of  amicable 
reiationa.  And  her*,  in  the  very-  beginning 
of  her  campaign,  .he  was  forced  to  fight  nn 
the  drfenuve.  The  manager*  and  editor. 
In  chief  of  German  propaganda  kne«- 
exactly  a*  well  a.  we  that  cfermany  had 
been  working  during  at  least  a  decade 
toward  this  war;  that  with  the  newerful 
road  open  to  her  she  dellherutely  chwe  the 
road  to  war  so  that  the  Junker  dream  of  a 
place  in  the  *un  might  be  fulfilled.  The 
truth,  if  they  had  told  it  with  the  beet  foot 
forward,  would  have  run  something  like 

"We  believe  In  war.  It  is  necessary  to 
heeyjduuono  race*.  The  strongest  must 
That  is  the  law  of  life.  It  U  the 
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How  Scientific  Cooks— 

By  Years  of  Study— Attain 


The  Perfect  Dish 


The  Van  Camp  kitchens  offer  you  some  rooking  revela¬ 
tions.  They  arc  based  on  chef  creations  of  the  rarest  ««rt. 
Some  are  world-wide  recipes.  All  were  first  devrlo|>ed  for 
us  by  a  not t-d  chef  from  the  Hotel  Kit/  in  Paris. 

Hut  our  college-trained  rook*  then  took  tho*c  recipes 

Pork  and  Beans 

With  Unique  Zest  and  Flavor.  A  Quality  Undreamed-of 

Try  for  example,  Van  Tamp  *  fork  and  Brans  of  today.  Undo  oM  nwth- 
oa«- years  .igo-this  di.li  made  these  kitchens  lamou.  ll  always  was  ■  master 
U"".  amazingly  delightful. 

Now  the  Ivans  are  ,rn.n  on  studied  soil*  barli  lot  is  analyzed  lefore  we 
Mart  to  rook. 

.  .  To  «  tender  bran,  all  water  used  i»  freed  from  minerals.  I  he  Jo  kin; 

i*  done  under  pressure.  hut  the  steam  d-n  l  tom  h  Ihe  Kan.  Thu*  we  apply 
ItOUr*  of  fearful  heat  without  bunting  or  »ri«|sn*  the  hear.. 

The  Mure  is  the  tin.il  re.ult  of  *5*  tests.  It 
i*  a  nvssterpiece  .d  restful  Havoc.  which  never 
lanes,  It  is  baked  with  the  Iran*,  *.  every 
Ktanul*  shares  it 

The  result  is  the  whole  and  mellow  beans 
With  a  most  inviting  tans  Beans  that  easily 
digest.  Bean,  which  change  one's  whole  con- 
'vption  of  this  old.  familiar  dish.  Let  it  show  100 
Ihe  su|irrmr  result  of  scientific  cookery. 


ami  applied  v  ientilic  method*.  They  made  a  study  of  every 
ingredient.  They  compared  in  sonic  cam*  a  thousand  blond*. 

By  year*  of  exjicrt  effort,  they  multiplied  the  quality  anti 
flavor.  They  attained  unique  delights.  And  now  we  ask  you 
to  compare  those  dishes  with  the  kinds  you  used  to  know. 

Famous  Soups 

From  Prize  Recipes.  Now  Bettered  Many  Fold 

Van  t  amp  Soups  arc  among  the  most  coni|»ruous  results  of  this  uirntifir 
<nok«ry.  Most  of  them  are  luxd  on  lainous  r»  ijic*.  They  were  first  made  in  our 
kitchens  try  a  famous  French  chef.  Some  had  won  prizes  in  that  capital  of  cookery. 

Hat  our  scientific  conks,  through  countless  test*,  improved  each  soup  beyond 
all  mognitMM).  They  studied  rivry  ingredient.  They’  learned  w-lut  seeds  and 
sods  Ini  grew  the  needed  vegetables. 


Then  foe  each  soup  they 
at  adding  to  the  Havoc.  T. 


Ready  Cooked  Foods 


Prepared  in  the  Van  Camp  Kitchens  at  Indianapolis 


made  .ountlr-.  blend..  They  tried  a  thousand  ways 
••Main  today's  perfection  years  were  spent.  And 
every  step  was  recorded.  So  a  single  foimula 
covers  many  page*.  Ami  thus  is  every  Van  Tamp 
Soup  clarify  like  the  finest  which  these  expert* 
have  created. 

Now  lor  your  own  sake  choo*  any  soup 
which,  under  old  methods,  seemed  to  you  delight¬ 
ful.  Then  learn  for  yourself  how  Van  Camp 
methods  made  it  more  delectable.  One  such  trial 
w  ill  win  you  to  our  new  culinary  ait. 


a 


glory  and  advancement,  without  retard  to 
'.he  happiness  of  the  individuals  comparing 
it.  mere  the  higbot  moral  rood.  In  peace 
or  war  aay  art  advancing  the  intervals  ot 
:be  state,  performed  acainst  the  subject  ot 
aay  other  Hate,  became  at  once  highly 


I'm  m  Camfanf  Truth  is  BriJtfforf.  Tin  */t  if  in  af  Hi  it 


TRUCKS 


mrd  out.  It  to  bound  to 
between  man  and  man.  and 
od  He-  He  who  dallita  too 
mod  become.  incapabU  in 
.lung  the  truth  from  the  lie. 


LOCOMOBILE 


OF  AMERICA  •  tori faport.  Conn 


CICOn 

booki.  I« 

CICO 

ly  that  has 
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news  concerning  him,  Nassiio  Masalbh 
was  in  Berlin  studying  Socialism  under  a 
professor  and  an  interpreter. 

Such  being  the  situation,  I  had  found  in 
the  Nauen  wireless  a  long  interview  in¬ 
dorsing  the  democracy  of  Germany  with 
"  Nassim  Masahah,  the  eminent  leader  of 
the  Turkish  Socialists!" 

Here  was  a  ease  where  I  happened  to 
know  the  facts.  To  one  who  had  all  the 
facta  there  would  doubtless  be  a  laugh  in 
every  paragraph  of  the  Nauen  wireless. 
Every  day  >t  carries  such  reports  as  this: 
"Lieutenant  Srhmitx.  of  our  submarine 
V- Blank,  operating  off  the  English  const, 
reports  sinking  62,000  tons  of  shipping, 
including  one  steamer  of  16,000  tons."  A 
government  official  in  a  position  to  know 
the  real  fact*  had  these  Nauen  reports  cf 
sinkings  added  up  over  a  certain  period  cf 
time.  The  total  c»m«  to  two  or  three  time* 
the  actual  figures,  and  even  to  twice  the 
figure*  given  out  by  the  regular  German 
communiques  on  the  subject,  themwlvr* 
grin*  lies  of  exaggeration. 

"Of  course."  said  an  old-time  Western 
liar,  "you  alluz  have  to  get  you  a  little 
piece  m  truth  for  a  peg  to  hang  the  lie  on." 
The  Nauen  wireless  and  kindred  agencies 
use  quarter  truths  a  great  deal.  Take  a 
current  example; 

Whatever  their  claims  to  observing  inter¬ 
national  taw,  the  German  submarines  prob¬ 
ably  sink  hospital  ship*  whenever  they 
can.  A  boat  Is  a  boat;  a  sunken  hospital 
ship  must  be  replaced  from  merchant  ton¬ 
nage.  and  reduction  of  tonnage  is  the  object 
of  the  campaign.  At  the  first  chance  they 
will  sink  an  American  hospital  ship,  aa  they 
have  already  sunk  British.  So  they  mu 
already  preparing  the  excune. 

Before  we  entered  tho  war  a  great  many 
adventurous  or  philanthropic  young  Amer¬ 
icans  went  to  Europe  to  drive  umbuluncm 
carrying  the  French  wounded.  They  crossed 
in  ordinary  paanrnger  steamers.  They  were 
strictly  nonrombatantn,  and  as  such  rveog- 
nixed  by  the  laws  of  nations.  When  wo  en¬ 
tered  the  war  most  of  these  boya  at  once 
enlisted  In  our  Army.  Being  the  kind  of 
men  they-  were,  the  majority  picked  the 
ous  service 


romantic  and  dangerous , 


of  the  air. 


More  Gorman  Potion 

The*-  facts,  conveyed  to  the  liar  of  Ger- 
man  propaganda,  were  enough  for  a  peg 
All  through  last  July  Nauen  wireless  was 
hammering  into  the  neutral  world  the 
Charge  that  Americans  were  sneaking  over 
aviators,  disguised  as  Bed  Cross  ambulance 
drivers,  on  hospital  ahlpa.  This  charge  hn 
no  more  basis  than  tho  fact*  1  haw  cited 
above.  But  whenever  the  German  sub- 
marines  succeed  in  finding  and  sinking  a 
shipload  of  our  betpieaa  wounded  and  of 
woman  nurses  tho  alibi  is  ready. 

In  the  summer  of  1PI7  a  few  British 
hattwies  joined  the  Italians  on  the  Carso. 
At  the  time  the  Germans  were  striving  to 
break  down  the  morale  of  Italy.  Aa  part 
of  the  general  campaign  they  were  trying 
to  create  hatred  and  suspicion  of  England. 
Now  when  men  of  different  nations  are  foe 
the  first  time  thrown  together  In  large 
bodiea  they  nearly  always  fight  a  little, 
There  is  a  boy  inside  of  every  man,  es¬ 
pecially  when  he  wears  a  uniform.  One 
night  some  British  and  Italian  soldiers, 
probably  flushed  a  little  with  native  wine, 

went  to  It"  in  a  caf6.  The  British  at¬ 
tacked  with  fists;  the  Italians  came  back 
with  knives.  One  or  two  Britons  were  nit. 
and  one  was  badly  stabbed.  If  this  had 
happened  during  an  accidental  meeting  of 
British  and  Italian  bluejacket*  in  a  neutral 
port  before  the  war  It  would  huve  been 
simply  a  police-court  case,  reported  by  the 
loca  press  in  a  paragraph. 

The  German*,  with  the  pipe  line 
had  then  Into  Italy,  learned  of  this;  and 
the  liar,  hating  the  suggestion  which  stim¬ 
ulate*  imagination,  went  to  work.  In  the 
organs  of  propaganda  the  incident  became 
a  ghastly  riot.  Machine  gun.  had  to  lie 
turned  on  the  rioters.  There  hud  bte-n 
numerous  executions;  but  even  that  did 
not  stop  the  trouble.  The  whole  Italian 
Army  was  roused  by  the  insolent  attacks  of 
the  "invaders."  The  whispering  propa¬ 
ganda  took  up  the  story  and  carried  it  to 
every  corner  of  the  Entente  nations.  When 
a  little  later  I  went  to  the  Italian  Front 
friends  at  British  headquarters  wrote  to  me 
asking  if  all  this  was  true— would  1  invrati- 
gate?  I  did.  ami  found  the  fact*  as  I  have 
stated  them.  The  British  and  Italians 
having  got  the  fight  off  their  system*  were 
getting  along  in  iierfect  comradeship. 

rc*ncf««r»rf  on  Pa  gw  32/ 
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mm  a  worn  or  cncer- 


Think  of  everyone  yon  know  in  the  service  and  send 
s  Christmas  card  to  every  one  of  them. 

The  stores  in  your  town  are 
ready  now  with  a  fine  selection 
of  Christmas  Cards  for  Soldiers 

And  the  folks  at  home. 

If  ever  you  aliould  send  out  generously  those 
friendly  cards  of  Christmas  greeting,  it  is  this  year. 
There  is  hardly  anyone  for  whom  the  war  has  not 
already  caused  some  hardship.  Kvcry  friend  you  have 
needs  a  word  of  courage  from  you.  Keep  up  the 
Christmas  spirit  with  a  message  of  cheerfulness. 

Itegin  now  to  jot  down  the  names  so  that  no  one  will 
be  overlooked —  not  only  the  hoys  in  the  service. but 
their  mothers,  fathers. w ives  the  folks  back  home- 
your  neighbors,  relatives,  business  acquaintances. 

Send  them  all  Christmas  cards  this  year,  and  a 
thus  hclpin  this  fight  to  bring  back  Peace  on 
Earth  by  voicing  your  Good  IV ill  to  Men. 

The  National  Association  of  Gredin*  .  til 
Card  Manufacturers.  U.  S.  A. 


r  seems  a  bit  early  to  begin  thinking 
about  Christmas.  For  many  of  us  it  is 

ml  to  think  about 


going  to 
Christmas  at  all  this  year. 

Hut  it  is  none  too  early  for  those  of  us  who  have 
sons  and  brothers  and  friends  in  Trance .  or  on  the 
naval  vessels  scattered  throughout  the  glolx. 

Nothing  must  interfere  with  getting  into  the 
hands  of  every  American  soldier  and  sailor,  on 
Christmas  day,  a  message  of  hope  and  cheer  from 
every  member  of  his  family  and  from  his  friends. 

No  fight  was  ever  won  hy  gloom.  Smiles  arc  bul¬ 
lets.  ilrave  thoughts  are  bayonets.  Words  of  cheer 
are  trains  of  powder  that  run  straight  ami  swift  to 
the  enemy  lines. 

You  may  not  lx-  able  to  get  packages  t..  your 
lx i vs  at  the  front.  Hut  a  Christmas  greeting 


front  line  trench,  and  d 
answering  the  Germ 


A 

1 
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no  one  believed  it.  Finding  the  newspaper 
no  longer  useful  on  account  of  this  very 
lark  of  Influence  thc'eorporatlon  withdrew 
its  support;  collapse  and  death  followed 

The  exceptions  Bre  only  apparent.  Lying 
newspapers  here  and  there  have  kept  circu¬ 
lation  and  earning  power.  People  buy 
them  for  sensation  and  thrill,  as  a  boy  buys 
a  dime  novel.  But  they  retain  little  or  nn 
influence— and  we  are  dealing  now  not  with 
a  money-making  proposition  but  with  an 
assault  on  public  opinion. 

The  real  sixth  sense  of  humanity  is  a 
sense  of  truth.  It  is  instinct  rather  than 
revelation  of  facts  which  discredits  mo*t 
liars.  And  there  is  no  reaction  of  humanity 
so  certain  as  that  against  the  proved  liar. 

Again,  if  you  hope  to  make  the  lie  stick, 
even  for  a  time,  you  must  lie  alone.  As  soon 
as  you  drag  a  great  body  of  men  into  u 
campaign  of  falsehood  you  encounter 
enormous  difficulties.  Someone  is  bound  to 
make  a  mistake  or  to  betray  you.  One 
mistake  or  one  betrayal  is  often  enough. 

That  has  happened  among  the  German 
liars.  The  first  thing  they  started  to  Impm* 
upon  the  world  was  the  innocence  u( 
Germany.  They  placed  the  burden  oe 
England.  It  was  site  who  persuaded 
deluded  France  and  barbarous  Kuala  to 
attack  Germany;  it  was  she  who  was 
making  them  cat's- paws  while  saving  her¬ 
self.  In  all  this  Sir  Edward  Grey  figured  ai 
the  main  villain. 


Special  attention  was  being  paid  to  1*0  mad.  negative  the  victories  ce  two  nara 
divisions  holding  a  quiet  sector  where  the  yearn.  Twenty  crack  divisions  could  have 
Germans  planned  to  make  their  great  produced 1  no  greater  effect, 
aoault.  Now,  just  before  the  battle  a  great  Yet  fifty  years  from  m*.  he 

oart  of  the  married  men  in  three  divisions  returns  are  all  in,  when  tbe  last  of  the 
received  from  the.,  home  towns  anonymous  rerainbcm*  are  written  when  the  sUte 
letters  saying — falsely,  erf  course— thattheir  P*P«have  beendragprf  tobgfclvlwa 

SsSfcstSSSSFiSiZ 
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eli*  in  hiadswre  to  get  hack  home  and  have  that  it  Micceeded  tactically  but  failed 
a  settlemen  l  "  strategically ;  that  while  securing  U-mpo- 

ln  April  and  May  the  Austrian*  and  rary  advantage*  It  nerved  in  the  end  only 
Germans,  preparing  for  their  disastrous  toward  the  direction  of  Germany  and  of 
mSTioMI  the  Piava  line.  were  the  German  mUit.ry  rost*. 

Irvine  ania  to  ur-dermire  Itahan  resist-  At  this  very  moment.  mid  course  of  the 
a?re  This  time  America  rather  than  war.  it  »  «“*■«*"* 

lai  hrid  up  ft*  th«  buraboo.  \&e  srl  in.  Atltr  the  diwtrou*  Italian  doc cat 
hnfl  #ntcrc*i  th*  »*r  at  tH*  or3w  o i  Wall  at  Cipcvtto  H  termed  that  Austria  could 
S^  ^uL  our^nci  finance  aw  th*ir  lake  SCr  Milan  or  Rome  at  her  l*l»ur*: 
llHV^lInrcrrd  Wt  were  Wndir.f  moory  the  Italian  arm**  of  the  richt  wine  were 
rate*  of  mu*".  f~n*  backward  in  utter  confusion  Vei  at 
If  the  war  went  lu  course  we  should  <rm*  the  Ptave  River  this  horde  erf  furtive* 
Europe,  body  and  soul.  So  r»  the  -mg  m«. fiSUSt, '«£*« Uh  .Ttfc 

.ud,.h.o— — ™^*tss?siseSiw 

«•  *—•"“*  “• 

, *ItJJSLinr. j*- ojh-k 

pn-jili  nT  Wilson  catilrd  to  the  I  waa  all  over  Italy  when  the  line  art  again, 
"triian  proptr  a  m—age  of  feUrttatlow  and  and. I  think  I  know  The  Italian  addier 
rood  will  As  usually  happen*  in  such  rases  realised  how  grossly  he  had  been  drew. vcd. 
fhT™L»  •*  traiwmitted  by  cab*,  what  a  dune  Germany  had  made  of  him; 
sevenlfeya  in  advance.  In  qfder  that  ll  shame  and  humdmtma  roused  all  the  fire  in 


Cut  Out  That 
Machine-hour 
Loss 


Where  Truth  h  Trumps 

Now,  not  a  word  of  revelation  has  come 
out  of  England,  ainco  the  war  began,  to 
support  those  statements.  But  revelation* 
have  come  out  of  Germany  which  place  the 
Name  where  it  belongs -on  the  millfary 
caste  of  Berlin.  First,  there  waa  the  con¬ 
tention  of  Muehlon,  now  an  exile  in  SwUssr- 
land.  A  director  of  the  Knipp  works.  In- 
told  how  the  army  ring  took  the  Industrial* 
into  their  confidence  concerning  the  war 
which  thev  were  so  noon  to  start;  how  he 
and  hia  fellow*  were  offered  lands  ami  enn- 
cessions  in  Australia-a  division  of  the  tool 
In  advance- a«  a  bribe  for  their  support. 
Then  Prince  Lichnowaky,  Ambaaudor  to 


I  1AVK  you  ever  actually  figured  in 
dollars  and  cent,  the  loss  ol  lime, 
I  lie  eo»l  of  Idls  machinery,  the  co»l 
of  Idle  mm.  Ihs  belt  cost.  th.  cost 
of  III.  original  joint  .ixl  ill.  coat  of 
Ita  repair— when  a  ball  break  •  dow n? 

I  ho  bell  man  brought  up  on  •  hollow 
punch  diet  it  diiectly  reapoe.iM. 
for  thil  lo*a.  II.  Im  r.moied  W 
to  Mft  ol  the  halt’s  beat  lit.  and 
Ihm  fries  to  hold  it  togsllur  by 
leslh.r  lacing. 

This  d.lih.r.t.  miiute  of  s  good  hall 
i*  one  of  ilis  worn  ihop  habits.  Th. 
ii.st  Inn.  your  machinery  slops  for 
b.ll  repair.,  figure  III.  coat— lb.  re¬ 
sults  will  startle  you. 

Crescent  Holt  Peelenere  mah.  tbe 
bell  joint  ol  corr.ot  .nginc.ring 
practice  — prceii.  and  depemlahlt. 

Crescents  JUlribui.  tli.  strain  .venly 
across  the  mtire  width  ol  the  ball. 
Are  permanent  for  the  life  of  th. 


equally  fake  and  riever.  The  Aurtrian  at-  Great  Britain  during  the  MgOtUtlou 
ta.k  Which  foffowol  ...  a  fl**o.  Italian  which  preceded  the  war.  •’blew  the  game  '’ 
morale.  Ireland  of  bring  broken  by  the  en-  ilia  secret  memorandum,  designed  to  save 
cmy  propaganda,  had  |wrhs|-  only  been  hi.  fare  with  hia  friends,  and  also  prrhapt 
stimulated.  «o  relieve  a  burdened  coneclence  th;* 

Lichnowaky  is  apparently  a  little  iild- 
The  Reaction  Setting  In  fashioned  became  by  accident  nubile.  It 

showed  that  war  could  easily  have  bren 
Probably  somewhat  the  same  thing  avoided,  and  with  honor  to  alt  aides, 
happen*!  in  Praam,  though  Fiance  afford.  A  lie  la  a  great  aprlntcr.  The  truth  is 

no  dramatic  example  as  doe.  Italy.  The  the  only  unbeaten  long-distance  champion, 
campaign  M  1917,  with  lu  Almarryda*.  ita  A  Germany  triumphant  over  the  whole 
Duval,  and  its  Kolos,  failed  of  iu  major  world  would  need  neither  the  love  nor  the 
objective.  The  energetic  Clemrncewu  good  opinion  of  vassal  nations.  If  Germany 
brought  the  farts  to  light;  and  who  know*  lost,  let  good  opinion  go  with  the  rest,  the 
whether  the  reaction  has  not  helped  to  tail  with  the  hide.  She  is  losing;  and  she 
stimulate  weary,  suffering  France  to  stand 
firm  through  the  trying  fifth  year  of  war? 

An  Entente  diplomat  who  waa  once  a 
realist  .  _ 

n  a  Latin-Ameriraa  country 
The 


mew*ar«  leaked  to  Austria  or  to  Germany; 
and  tbe  liar  did  with  it  one  of  his  mort  to- 

SSSSStfSttSSSS 

Wilson’s  to  the  Freneh  peopU  which  the 
Italian  authorities*  had  raked  up  and  rewrit- 
Un.suhatituting’' Italy  for’’ France  and 
"  Italian  "  foe  ’’ French."  Austrian  ariatora 
flying  over  the  Italian  hrea  dropped  leaf¬ 
lets  containing  the  mme  astonishing  charge. 

Perhaps  I  reed  not  sny  that  the  tres-age 
as  printed  in  Italy  was  mouine.  A  govern¬ 
ment  employee  at  the  time.  It  waa  my  task 
to  see  that  it  was  tr.  remit  led;  and  I 
handled  the  original  text. 

Having  followed  tbe  European  W  ar  from 
the  beginning  and  reflected  ! he  journalist  a 
usual  .W  of  ’’ inside farts/’^lc^l Q»fl such 

Id  the  Nauen  wirriem.  No  docue 
history  waa  ever  so  fal*»:  yet  it  ia 
of  the  whole  German  “psychoiofl 


for  tho  fatal  turn  of  the  card  in  all 
i  which  proceed  from  haired  and 

wrote  to*  his  government  recently  f  his  is  not  to  say  that  we  need  OXCfdM 

no  more  vigilanre.  They  have  still,  I  sup* 
.  .  in  the  toils  me  pose,  many  a  trick  In  the  bag.  And  there 

cal  that  the  tide  of  opinion  ia  turning  in  our  are  regions  far  from  the  conflict  where  the 
of-  favor.  1  cannot  prow  this,  and  It  b  strange  disease  has  not  yet  run  its  course  and 
in  view  of  how  little  we  have  done;  but  my  established  immunity, 
ign  instincts  tril  rre  that  it  b  so."  In  tho  German  sense  the  Allba  hare 

of  Even  when  Germany  seemed  in  her  done  relatively  little  propaganda,  and  the 
»p-  spring  drive*  to  be  near  Paris  and  the  United  State,  virtually  none  at  all.  InwhBt 
led  Channel  porta,  and  enjoyed  therefore  the  has  come  to  Im  called  counter-propaganda, 
prestige  of  a  winrer.  one  could  feel  the  tide  which  means  meeting  German  lie*  squarely 
If  you  set  the  years  I9IS.  1917  and  1918  running  our  way  in  such  countrire  as  Spain  with  truth,  they  have  been  forced  to  do  » 

efrom  eternity  and  eocridre  them  and  Sweden.  great  deal.  We  ourselves  have  been  in  tlia 

you  must  acknowledge  that  it  has  The  German  propagandist  while  MV  game  since  the  beginning  ol  1918.  Hie 
succeeded— so  handsomely  as  to  give  the  ing  kb  campaign  had  studied  the  practical  budget  which  the  Committee  on  Public 
greatest  satisfaction  to  the  Father  of  Lies,  j-ychology  of  remission  in  that  great  Information  has  to  spend  for  this  purport 
Propaganda,  based  everywhere  on  had  laboratory  publicity.  the  United  States,  b  infinitesimally  small  as  compared  to  the 
faith,  on  bribery,  on  false  statement/  has  But  cither  he  had  not  carried  hb  studio*  great  German  fund.  However,  we  do  not 
been  worth  whole  armies  to  the  German,  far  enough  or  more  probably  he  let  hb  need  to  expend  such  sums  as  the  German. 
I  have  forborne  to  say  anything,  hitherto,  heated  Germs n  mind  deceive  him.  He  had  In  the  beginning  a  wise  rule  was  laid  down 
about  Kuala,  because  I  have  not  vbited  overlook'd  or  ignored  one  great  and  vital  for  our  guidance  in  foreign  propaganda,  a 
that  country  since  the  war.  But  who  principle,  which  the  whole  experience  of  masterpiece  of  strategy  -use  no  unethical 
doubts  that  her  heartbreaking  failures  American  journalism  proves;  Alike,  the  methods  with  the  press  of  any  country,  and 
before  tbe  revolution,  her  collapse  after-  lying  newspaper  and  the  lying  publicity  stick  to  the  truth,  even  when  a  clever  be 
w  ard,  were  due  largely  to  the  German  campaign  fall  if  you  give  them  time  enough,  would  give  a  temporary  tuctical  advantuge- 
’* mental  offensive"?  By  intelligently  do-  Once  I  spent  nearly  three  year*  in  studying  Observing  the  course  of  our  propaganda,  I 
tributed  bribery,  by  clever  lie*  told  to  a  the  American  newspaper  l<  a  public  insti-  have  seen  it  beat  the  German  at  points 
people  so  Ignorant  and  so  imaginative  that  tution  During  that  time  1  learned  tbe  life  where  they  were  spending  in  brib«.  in  pur- 
they  could  not  di*tingui*h  truth  from  fabe-  hbtery  of  dmeoa  of  established  journals  chase  of  newspapers  and  in  secret  agents 
hood,  she  turned  tbe  tremendous,  pure  whtch  had  fallen  into  bankruptcy  or  just  twenty  time*  a*  much  as  wo  were  spending 
idealism  of  awakened  Russia  into  a  relf-  mnt-  In  nearly  every  case  the  story  was  in  intelligent  open  agents  and  above-board 
destructive  force,  as  a  jiujiou  wrestler  the  same;  A  greedy  busmens  office  took  publicity.  We  are  bound  to  win  if  we  stick 
turns  a  mac’s  strength  to  his  own  strangle-  money  secretly  from  an  individual  or  a  to  this  game;  lie  who  lias  the  truth  on  hi* 
lation.  I  know-  by  personal  obrervatmo  evaporation  ranged  in  “  putting  something  ride  hold*  the  joker  and  all  the  trumps.  If 
what  it  has  done  in  W  estern  Europe.  After  over.  To  fulfill  its  contract  it  had  to  lie.  we  are  tempted  to  depart  from  this  policy’ 
tbe  Champagne  failure  in  the  spring  of  From  that  moment,  though  no  one  may  we  shall  only  be  fighting  the  Germans  on 
191T  it  spread  such  Notation  and  unocr-  have  exposed  this  transaction,  ita  influence  their  own  chcoen  ground;  and  with  twenty 
fainty  in  Franc,  that  th*  army,  during  the  began  mysteriously  to  wane.  _  In  time  it  year,  of  practice  we  could  not  equal  them 
last  vital  year  when  Russia  hrid  a  part  was  <4  no  use  to  the  corporation,  because  a?  liars. 


Ail.ixed  lo  all  Vi.dv  and  makes  ol 
belting  o(  .very  length,  »Wth  and 
ihtiWorwt  lor  ifflnimiMion, 

in|  and  convtyini. 
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knur  tiingt,  new  and  knttr  uuvi  ef  preparing  iht  familiar  tiingt, 
art  tie  mull  »f  etnitanl  effort.  Tie  Heinz  Experimental  Kitiien, 
•  rum  for  lie  "  tailing  itmmuue ii  a  viliile  induation  if  the  Heinz 


IConllnmnO  fen  as  Pag*  T) 

about  the  sew  on  the  destroyers,  go  down  crflB*  new  ship  in  their  places  it  they  ran  - 
under  them  in  the  submarines,  float  above  which  a  a  matter  that  depends  entirely  on 
them  in  the  navy  plane*  or  in  the  obaerva-  force  of  lung*,  arms  and  number* 
cion  balloons,  serve  in  the  manifold  machine  I  have  heard  sailors  grousing  m  tenet  na- 

thope,  peel  potatoes  or  lire  torpedoes  with  bly  about  their  petty  officers,  their  general 
csiual  facility,  and  sing  at  it,  and  eat  it  up.  treatment,  about  everything  connected 
]  watched  a  number  of  them  towing  a  big  with  the  service  when  none  but  their  own 
clumsy  target  along  the  side  of  a  ship  one  shipmate*  or  their  particular  cronies  were 
dav-a  great,  rectangular  affair  of  heavy  about,  and  1  have  heard  in  other  places 
limber*  that  dragged  through  the  water  those  grousing  young  gentlemen  in  frenzied 
lmdenly.  A  doxen  of  these  young  sailor*  upholding  of  the  sublime  excellence*  ol 
were  on  the  line*,  tugging  their  hearts  out  these  very  features  and  persons,  and  in  wild 
to  bring  the  thing  along  to  the  directed  deprecation  of  the  other  misinformed  and 
place.  It  moved  alowly.  It  waa  very  heavy  malignant  gob*  who  sought  to  convey  the 
and  unwieldy.  impression  that  their  own  close  connections 

"Now.  you  weak -cheated  ^otw,"  shouted  were  of  superior  quality  and  caliber 
the  sailor  at  the  end  of  the  biggest  towline.  They  come  from  all  (»arta  of  the  country 
"put  some  pep  into  it!  Let  s  play  we  are  and  are  fresh,  in  moat  instances,  from  civil 
mad  at  the  rope  and  break  it.’  life;  or  were  when  they  eili-*ed.  Of  course 

So  they  all  played  they  were  mad  at  the  there  are  many  men  at  this  base  who  were 
rope,  and  tried  to  break  it,  and  in  live  min-  in  the  Navy,  who  have  srrved  various 
utis  the  target  was  where  it  was  wanted,  enlistments,  but  the  bulk  of  them  are  chaps 
and  two  or  three  of  them  had  swarmed,  who  put  on  the  blue  jacket  at  the  beginning 
hand  over  hand,  down  ropes  on  the  steep  of  the  war.  You  can  find  about  any  soet 
fi.im  of  the  ship,  to  make  it  fast.  That'*  of  former  civilian  you  like  in  this  great 
the  spirit  of  it.  Whether  they  are  running  aggregation  of  sailor*.  They  range  all  the 
s  launch  or  retuhing  a  hoiler.  whether  they  way  from  men  who  were  farmers,  laborer*, 
are  in  the  swaying  lookout  with  the  icy  mechanics,  clerks  to  profentooal  men  of 
ipray  frrexing  about  them,  wallowing  far  the  highest  attainments.  There  are  men 
nut  to  >ea  or  cramped  in  a  little  submarine  who  shoot  crap*  for  diversion,  and  men 
ihasrr  and  being  toreed  about  like  corks;  who  play  chess  and  read  psychology  and 
whether  they  arc  stuck  on  the  bottom  in  a  philosophy  for  the  same  purpose  There 
submarine  or  thnir  engine*  go  dead  on  them  arc  college  men  and  public-school  mm; 
aloft;  whether  they  fashion  great  ateel  pmt-grailuate  men  and  men  who  graduated 
plain  Into  appliances  for  war  or  make  ice  from  the  workbench -and  they  are  all 
cream  -  they  play  at  it  with  the  high  apirit  bound  together  with  that  great  common 
of  youth;  and  whatever  they  atart  out  to  loyalty  to  country  and  flag  that  malum 
do  they  get  away  with  it.  them  ao  wonderful  in  the  aggregate  of 

And  loyal— that  doesn't  exprnw  It!  They  their  aervice. 
will  bet  you  or  fight  you  at  any  time  or  any 

place  that  their  particular  aectlon  of  the  Nothing  on  Mlnnoapollsl 

cutftt  Is  the  strongest,  cleverest,  bravest, 

best  In  the  flotilla.  You  may  hear  the  crew  Every  craft  haa  its  representative,  and 
of  a  destroyer  grouaing  among  themartvra  every  profession  haa  score*  at  them,  either 
ovtr  this  and  that  aboard  ship,  from  the  with  high  ratings  or  with  low  ratings;  and 
C.  0.  to  the  quality  of  the  grub  a  sailor  the  democracy  of  it  all  is  perfect.  A  young 
will  kick  at  anything  hut  let  aome  other  rrwerve  officer  on  duly  one  night  with  a 
outfit  cast  any  aspersion*  on  any  feature  of  bluejaeket  orderly  outside  the  door  wanted 
that  ship,  duty  or  undertaking  and  that  aome  coal  to  fix  up  his  fire.  He  summoned 
outfit  will  retract  or  fight.  the  orderly  and  got  the  coal.  He  waa  looe- 

Thb  goes  from  top  to  bottom.  Every  aome.  and  he  hadn’t  hem  in  the  Navy  long. 
Sob's  ship  is  the  brst  ship.  Every  gob’s  boat  and  he  suggested  to  the  bluejacket  that  the 
crew  I*  the  beat  boat  crew.  Every  gob’s  hours  would  pam  much  more  quickly  if  they 
mass  Is  tht  be*t  me**.  Every  goh’a  every-  Ulked  a  bit. 

thing  is  the  bet.  ’’  I  don’t  suppom."  said  the  officer.  -  that 

it  is  the  navy  way,  but  then  I  haven't  hern 
Now  Blood  In  tho  Navy  In  the  Navy  long,  and  I  gum*  it  won’t  hurt 

any.  I  waa  In  business  in  Detroit  when  1 
Outside.  I  mean,  and  when  any  other  went  in  a  few  wreka  ago.  I  suppose  you  are 
goli*  are  about  to  try  to  put  something  over  an  old  hand  at  it  and  have  been  a  long 
about  their  own  particular  angle  of  the  time  in  the  Navy?” 

Bl  game.  Take  twenty  representative*  "Oh.  no."  said  the  bluejacket,  "not  at 
the  crew*  of  twenty  destroyer*,  and  all.  air.  1  came  in  about  a  month  ago 
you  will  find  twenty  ardent,  two-fisted.  Before  that  I  was  an  assistant  instructor 
srrimonious  disputants,  prs-immt  to  bet  in  mathematic*  at  YaW." 
all  their  pay  or  fight  at  the  drop  of  the  hat  We  gath<  red  them  from  the  workshop 
over  the  assertion  that  the  particular  de-  and  from  the  university,  from  the  rank*  of 
•Itoyer  represented  by  each  one  of  those  buxine**  and  from  the  farm,  from  California 
twenty  is  not  far  and  away  the  bent  in  tn  Maine,  from  the  Dakota*  to  Texas,  and 
»hip'*  company,  in  nunlity  of  officer*,  in  there  are  thousand*  them  at  «►»»  »**e 
sl'ility  as  a  fighting  ship,  in  aeaworthinciw,  and  at  other*  welded  into  a  compart,  bloe- 
every-  single  item  that  goes  to  make  up  jacketed,  fighting  mar»  of  young  American- 


HEINZ 

OVEN  BAKED 

BEANS 


Save  Meat,  Wheat  and  Money 

Baked  Beans,  l»etter  than  any  other  food,  will  help  you 
strive  the  problem  of  maintaining  a  good  table  at  the 
lowest  cost.  Heinz  Baked  Beans  arc  a  complete  food 
in  themselves— they  furnish  all  the  nourishment  of  meat 
and  bread  and  they  do  it  at  no  sacrifice  of  appetite.  For 
Heinz  Baked  Beans  have  a  flavor  that  made  them  a 
familiar  and  welcome  dish  in  thousands  and  thousands 
of  households  in  days  when  high  food  prices  were  an 
undreamed-of  factor  in  America. 

Heinz  Baked  Beans  are  actually  baked  in  real  dry- 
heated  ovens.  For  variety  and  to  please  all  tastes  they 
are  prepared  in  four  ways: 

Hams  Baked  Beam  with  Park  and  Tomato  Sauce 

Heins  Baked  Pock  and  Bean,  (without  Tomato  Sauce)  Boston  style 

Hai-s  Baked  Bmm  .a  Tomato  Sauce  without  Meat  (Vegetarian) 

Hesai  Bakad  Red  Kidney  Beans 


One  of  the 


Camilla 


in  Canada  are 
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low  Close  to  Your  Heart  IS  This  Fight? 


UPPOSING,  just  to  put 
this  thine  on  a  personal 
basis,  that  all  we  arc  fight¬ 
ing  for  could  be  brought 
about  NOW,  provided 
one  single  American  were  willing  to 
give  up  his  life  at  sunrise  tomorrow 
morning;  and  then  supposing  we 
should  draw  straws  to  determine 
which  of  us  should  die 

—  and  suppose  YOU  got  the 
SHORT  STRAW. 

Would  you  shrink? 

Not  in  a  thousand  years!  You 
would  cry  for  joy.  The  whole  one 
hundred  millions  of  us  would 
FIGHT  for  that  short  straw. 

Germany  KNOWS  we  would 
fight  for  it — and  that's  why  the 
face  of  Germany  is  ashen  white. 

Germany  knows  she  is  LICKED. 
*  *  * 

It’s  a  tremendous  thing  —  this 
America  we  are  fighting  for.  Like 
water,  and  air,  and  light —we  don’t 


appreciate  it  till  we  are  face  to  face 
with  the  absence  of  it.  They  are 
threatening  to  take  America  from 
us.  We  cannot  and  WILL  not  do 
without  her.  Whatever  it  costs  to 
keep  America — we  will  pay. 

*  *  * 

This  Fourth  Liberty  Loan  is  but 
a  mere  incident  along  the  road  to 
Berlin.  We  must  dispatch  it — with 
a  stroke.  Too  much  is  at  stake  now 
to  waste  time  on  parades,  and 
speeches,  and  noise.  Don’t  make 
it  necessary  for  anybody  to  ques¬ 
tion  your  patriotism  by  soliciting 
you.  Take  the  initiative  YOUR¬ 
SELF.  The  privilege  of  ransom¬ 
ing  America  is  too  personal  to  be 
delegated  to  anybody .  Go  to  your 
bank  today  and  contract  for  every 
dollar’s  worth  of  this  issue  that  you 
can  possibly  carry.  Buy  till  you 
are  numb. 

Don’t  be  afraid  to  invest  your 
last  dollar.  When  your  money  is  all 
gone  —  America  will  feed  you. 

SHE  ALWAYS  HAS. 


DtduauJ  *  tkt  funkrramtt  ./ ih,  FOURTH  LIBERTY 
lX)Af-  h  tkt  Kakn  Tmiltnmf  Camfaa,  af  Indianafntu 
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that  fact  eliminate  any  strain  of  mischief 
•pint  or  <uwflr.Mi  that  may  be  in  him! 
but  hts  naval  career  lend*  to  equalize  th*» 
things  and  what  he  doa  become  k  a  phy»- 
rally  ht,  efficient,  .eU-dodplined  lad  and 
imbued  with  the  spirit  of  the  service:  and 
d  he  has  capabilities  and  ambitions  there  is 
no  limit  to  ha  advancement.  The  haw  are 
down.  Ahead  of  him  are  petty  offirerskius, 
warrant  officership.  and  the  gold  stripes^} 
»wl  •Wdy  "ill  brine  him 
ry^ard  if  he  has  in  him  the  quality  of  Erec¬ 
tion -that  a,  if  he  show,  he  can  hxSk 
men.  beginning  in  a  small  way  and  prognea- 
'"*•  .  "nal1  matter  what  his  talent 

may  be.  There  n  outlet  for  every  conceiv¬ 
able  talent  in  the  Navy.  If  there  is  anything 
a  lad  la  specially  fitted  for  he  will  get  a 
chance  to  show  what  he  can  do  at  that 
effort.  After  that  it  is  up  to  him. 

Mast  of  these  cha(-  are  between  eighteen 
and  thirty,  more  of  them  between  eighteen 
and  twenty-five  than  between  twenty-five 
and  thirty.  Mart  of  them,  too,  had  not  the 
slightest  idea  of  regulated  discipline  when 
Ihey  joined  the  Navy,  and  infraction*  are 
froquent  enough.  Also,  the  blood  of  youth 
“  ^5.  *"d  judgment  of  youth  U  not 
stabilised  but  their  petty  officer*  watch 
them  and  Erect  them,  and  their  upper 
officers  guard  them  and  counsel  them  and 
advnae  dim  and  all  in  mil  they  are  a  weil- 
behaved  and  wrtl-intentioned  lot.  If  they 
•how  sign*  erf  having  initiative  they  are 
pven  a  chance  to  develop  that  quahty. 
Promotion  ia  waiting  jurt  round  the  comer 


The  latest  European  cus¬ 
tom  to  win  favor  in  America 
is  the  use  of  art  linoleum 
floors  throughout  the  house 
— from  reception  hall  to 
kitchen.  The  Blabon  An 
Linoleums  arc  made  in  beau¬ 
tiful  colors  and  patterns,  and 
are  much  more  anistie  and 
more  economical  floors  than 
hardwood.  Made  also  in 
rugs  of  popular  sizes.  Send 
for  illustrated  booklet. 


BLben  floors  make  houicmrk  easier. 


BLAB9N 

IT  Linoleums 


IVORY  Garters  Do  This: 

*  Oird  your  legs  to  gently  you  wouldn't  know  you  had 
garters  on  only  that  your  socks  are  perfectly  held  up.  That 
means  Ivory*  do  not  bind.'  Free  you  absolutely  from  those 
dull  leg  pains  and  "nerves"  you  unconsciously  collect  from  u 
binding  garter.  That  means  more  all-day  business-speed; 
leas  weariness  when  the  day’s  done  I 


Our  Navy  haa  a  good  many  of  the  de¬ 
ments  of  an  ideal  democracy  about  it.  Of 
course,  the  status  of  officer*  toward  men  fe 
rigidly  maintained,  and  the  observance  of 
regulations  u  insisted  upon.  Duopline  ■> 
maintained  at  whatever  coat,  and  aecew- 
aanlv  ao:  but  there  a  no  man.  however 
humble  his  capacity,  who  haa  not  the  right 
of  appeal  to  hia  commanding  officer,  and  no 
man  who  may  not  aspire  to  the  gold  at  ripe* 
of  a  line  officer,  provided  he  can  prove  hia 
capacity.  The  relations  between  officer* 
and  men  on  a  ship  are  somewhat  those  of  a 
large  family.  The  men  in  command  have 
absolute  power,  and  use  it;  expect  aheohite 
respect  and  obedience,  and  exact  it;  but 
the  men  feel  and  know  that  the  men  ia 
charge  have  a  real  interest  in  them  and  a 
real  concern  in  their  welfare,  instead  of  the 
old-time  disregard  of  them  except  as  sea¬ 
men  who  must  obey  or  be  dubbed  into 
obedience;  and  the  morale  and  the  spirit  of 
the  ships  are  remarkable,  if  a  man  or  a 
group  of  men  on  a  ship  are  flagrant  in  dis¬ 
obedience  of  regulation*  or  do  some  un¬ 
toward  thing,  the  first  to  condemn  them  are 
their  own  shipmate,  who  fed  that  the 
honor  of  their  ship  haa  thus  been  impugned. 
They  are  all  bow  when  it  comes  to  shore  or 
ship  pranks  and  fun.  but  they  will  not  stand 
for  the  rough  stuff. 

On  shore  they  mingle,  but  in  reality  they 
are  clannish  a.  the  Scot*.  Let  the  men 
from  any  ship  get  into  difficulties,  and  the 
rallying  cry  is  the  name  of  that  ship  Then 
plunging  in  from  all  quarter*  come  furt  Il¬ 
men  of  that  ship,  and  after  them  the  men 
rrf  the  other  ships  to  see  what  quarter  the 
wind  i*  blowing  from.  If  it  i*  a  domestic 
riffle  the  latter  are  not  concerned:  but  if  by 
chance  it  should  be  international  all  go  to 
it.  You  see.  the  code  of  the  gob  rura  in  this 
woe:  Each  ship  must  defend  itself  against 
any  other  ship,  either  in  sport,  in  argument 
or  in  fisticuffs:  and  each  ship  doe*,  for 
each  ship  ia  an  entity,  and  the  honor  of  it  is 
dearer  to  it*  men  than  any  other  thing  save 
one.  That  one  thing  is  the  honor  erf  the 
service,  of  the  Navy,  and  woe  betide  any 


No  metal  at  all 

SyCAJSTT  RUST 


VORYS  Have  No  Metal 


about  them  to  rust  and  start  irritations:  no  pads!  They're  light  as  a 
i  sock,  and  durable  to  the  last  degree.  It's  a  fact  you  can  prove  out 
thty  quxk  that  you'll  never  know  just  what  garter  comfort  means  until 
i  get  into  a  pair  of  Ivory  Garter? ’  They'll  delight  you— rural 
Vhrrevrr  men's  goods  are  sold  you  can  buy  Ivory  Garters.  Popular 
dn  in  both  mercerised  and  silk— 40c  per  pair,  and  up. 

IVORY  GARTER  CO..  New  Orleans,  U.  S.  A. 


pity- 

ought 


right  uui 


IComllnu.d  from  Pago  Ml 

Chi.  Why,  *ay.  them  Londoner*  died  two 
hundred  years  ago.  and  don’t  know  it  yet." 

The  San  Francisco  gob  said:  "  1  got  a  lot 
of  ihrills  out  of  seeing  places  I  had  been 
reading  about  all  my  life,  but  there’s  one 
thing  I  can’t  understand.  These  English 
live  on  an  island,  surrounded  by  salt  water, 
and  know  all  about  salt.  Why  the  devil 
can't  they  put  a  little  of  it  into  their  food?" 

The  New  York  gob  looked  at  i 
ingly  when  I  asked  him  how  he  thougl 
London  and  New  York  compared  as  cities. 
‘Boy,”  he  said,  “don’t  make  me  laugh 
hi  out  in  your  face.” 

•  go  about  London  a  good  deal,  and 
vial  many  of  the  historical  place*.  They 
SI*  keen  about  the  Tower.  I  heard  a  heated 
argument  one  day  between  two  youths  who 
had  been  in  Umdon  a*  to  whether  the 
Tower  was  as  good  a  prison  aa  Joliet. 
Casualtiet  were  averted  fortunately  by  the 
interjection  into  the  discussion  of  the  burn¬ 
ing  question  whether  John  McCormack  was 
bom  in  Ireland  or  South  Boston.  The 
South  Beaton  man  held  stoutly  that  Mc¬ 
Cormack  came  from  that  community,  and 
when  I  left  was  offering  to  bet,  fight  or  run 
a  foot  race  to  decido  it. 

They  canvass  all  nuhject*  with  freedom 
and  impartiality.  I  heard  two  of  them  deep 
in  the  direction  of  the  Havelock  Ellis 
interpretation  of  the  Freudian 
dnwms  and  . 
not  far 

’  the  name  of  the  man  who  shot  Jesse 
Jam*.  1  have  heard  a  learned  disquisition 
on  the  philosophy  of  Mencius  within  aound 
of  an  earnest  pro-and-con  over  the  theory 
that  heavy  firing  on  the  Wcrtern  Front 
rauara  the  rain.  I  have  heard  theosophy. 


of  the  Freudian  theory  of  behaved  an 
poychoanaly  ui.  and  throe  show  signs 
ir  away,  in  lively  encounter  riven  a  ch 


the  eye  ot 
Pluralistic 


of  an 
u 

Unomlaf'  •lK°  °*  **“  bu,‘*’ 


rrteopathy,  pantheism,  reincarnation,  dog- 
fighting,  how  expeditiously  to  gouge  out 
opponent  In  a  fight,  the 
the  correct  manner  of 
_n  of  the  bugle,  the 
theorem,  the  aix  great  rheas 
problems,  the  poems  of  Horace,  the  way  to 
rrrnove  warts,  the  worka  of  Uura  Jean 
Jbbey.  the  superiority  of  the  British 
Muieum  in  Egyptology.  the  relative  merits 
if  Ty  Cobb  and  Bat*  Ruth,  the  proper 
method  of  using  the  sextant,  the  right  way 
to  sliave  a  neck,  and  whether  spaghetti  Is 
rotm  with  a  fork  or  a  spoon  or  both- 
(tobatrd  in  the  course  of  one  watch,  with 
the  certainty  of  assertion  and  the  readiness 
to  fight  for  opinion  that  mark  that  exuher- 
•nt  youth  that  comes  from  physical  fitness 
tu  the  last  ounce. 

Jt  Bored  British  Hero 

They  are  keen  and  discerning  critic*  of 
ti>»  »ar,  and  Interested  in  every  phase  of 
it:  which  remind?  me  of  something  1  heard 
<*»  the  platform  of  a  British  railway  station 
•  time  sgo.  A  train  was  about  to  leave  for 
™  Channel  to  take  hack  soldier*  who  had 
home  on  sick  or  other  leave.  A  British 
“il.l-v  sat  on  his  roll  loaded  down  with  the 
vsrW  Implement,  of  warfare  and  defense 
h«  chitte,  wch  a  warrior,  gloomy  and 
•Part.  An  Englishman,  self-appointed  to 
tbe  **1'1 
°  "fr1..*1  ,lo*n  the-  platform. 

Well,  my  man."  he  chortled  to  thi* 
t'-xeny  soldier,  who  had  throe  wound 
‘■npes  on  hia  sleeve  and  who  wore  the 
M»me  ribbon  showing  that  he  had  been 
S?  'I*'0  H  »"  thirl*  of  it  for  a  long 
"*  U“‘  you  are  going  hack  like 
the  bmv^  lad  you  are." 

*?L  “Id  the  soldier  without  rnthu«i- 
JEmn  ,*rk  “»  II-  old  lot  at 
!  <-an  t  get  no  peace  ’ere  They 

umost  got  me  on  the  way  hover  with  a  tor- 
pwo.  and  the  first  bloomin'  night  I  was  at 

W  wi.bK°°!y  ,nr"  ,h-  r-“*  "ff  — 


The  Honor  of  the  Sendee 

All  the  regulation*  in  the  wort 


latioru  They  are  not 
and  narrow.  They  or. 

ou*.  live  lad*,  and  t?  .  )  ... 

»y  incredibly  when  they  are  at  work,  and  they 
“  P*«y  bouUroualy  when  they  are  at  play. 
-  but  on  the  whole  they  are  doon-Uving.  self- 

Ihey  ■■■ 


*b.  So  I'm  nolo*  bark  to 


.m^nKihack  ,0  Cambrai!"  repeated  the 
-**■ ,,ou 


I?,6?1  Don’t  you  know 
l^mnns  hold  Cambrai  now?" 

M  Adn’t  'eard." 
h„  '^youmean  to  tell  me  that  a  man  who 
th,  ,hrw’  lime*  and  wear? 

counl ^rfM£b<n  kn°w*  no  mor*  the 

hr, *'  M  «nd  i"  l,»r- 

play  and  off  watch,  at  work  and  at 

wswirtt,”1  ,r>',nK  10  '1-^  I"  any 

,  ^UUon.  Because  a  lad  joins  the  Navy 


not 


a  PATJMton.  nor  do*a 
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ARTICLE 


BACK  W 


t*  it  a 

liberty 


nUorms  show  in  sharp 
the  dark  water  aa  the 
d  the  pkt.  Usually 


up  and  let  about 

(ore  they  arrive, 
who  wear  W*i nr 


to  their  sailor 
entatiously  in 
«•*,  (or  tue  in 
vine*  the  ob- 
1  »aya.  Three 
inide  the  curb 


1(  be  penuta,  they  take  him  away  in  cu»- 
tody.  They  are  upholding  the  honor  a f  the 
Navy,  these  crave,  patrolling  young  men. 
and  they  uphold  it.  You  need  have  no 
(earn  about  that.  No  rou-h  Huff  ret*  part 
JjjVJU*  ti*y  «*  on  patrol  in  all  parts  ol 

lL  rota  raped  them,  (or  their  first  lea- 
*ord  o l  an  officer  is law.  and 

Wtioua  job  or  a  couple  of  them  try  conciu- 
Moca  with  the  patrol  but  not  often.  The 
"■*  “.  ?*****  ,bf  rtmp-  ‘be  patrol* 
have  whwlro  and  other  patrols  come. 
Then  tt  may  mean  anything  for  the  offend¬ 
ers.  (ran  low  of  liberty  for  a  time  to  general 
court -martial.  Moreover,  there  always  is  a 
chance  to  even  up  if  the  patrol  b  too  offi- 
noua;  and  the  patrols  know  that,  too.  and 


perpetual  $» 


LANGHAM-HIGH 
CLOTHES  5 


roe  yc 


fOUNG  MEN 


T5F.FORE  the  comini 
7*  of  t  K  aac  clothes, 
younger  younjt  men 
had  little  freedom  in 
dptkvs  selection,  Then 

-the  voice  of  (KousonJs 
called  for  clothes  ex- 
prestinithc  Hiih  School 
spirit.  Now  you  con 
secure  Lon&Ham-HiiH 
Clothes—  suit*  and  over¬ 
coats  originated  in  re¬ 
sponse  to  your  ideas; 
made  expressly  for 
yoonger  young  men 
like  you. 

LEOPOLD,  Chicago 

227  Van  Bure*  S«re«« 

New  /WucM  'J-  New  Lire 
of  LtmiKim  Oothtt 
Yc*ni  .V„ 


Aik  Your 


temper  justice  with  mercy.  Y ou  hop,  patrul 
dutv  b  not  fixed  duty— that  b,  the  patrnli 
are  constantly  changing  as  to  personnel. 
Thus,  a  gob  who  has  it  in  (or  a  patrol  fee 
some  fancied  or  real  grievance  may  soon  lie 
a  patrol  himself:  and  think  of  the  chance 
that  gives  him  to  get  even  with  the  patrol 
officer  who  put  it  over  him,  who  himsci' 
may  be  on  liberty  and  soaring  a  bit  on  a 
night  when  the  aggrieved  one  upholds  thi 
majesty  of  the  law  and  the  regulation! 
male  and  provided. 

That  lends  to  equalize  and  equilibria: 
matters  somewhat.  If  Seaman  Jones,  on 
patrol  duty,  is  inclined  to  let  anything  but 
strict  official  consideration*  obtrude  in  hu 
with  Seaman  Smith,  he  thinks  It 
because  on  the  very  next  night 

_ other  night  Seaman  Smith  may 

be  on  patrol  duty,  vested  with  the  authority 
of  the  law!  And  Seaman  Jones  on  liberty 
and  doing  something  that  may  lead  Seaman 
Smith  to  divest  him  of  future  liberty  !oc 
some  time. 

It  b  a  canny  arrangement,  and  it  leads  to 
strict  and  impartial  justice  from  the  patrob 
and  to  cautious  observance  of  the  regula¬ 
tions  from  the  liberty  men. 

The  outstanding  feature  of  this  base  purt 
b  the  Men's  Club,  which  b  a  naval  institu¬ 
tion.  operated  by  the  Navy  tor  the  men.  It 
alts  down  hy  the  water  front  and  »  a  mo« 
versatile  institution.  It  has  a  dining  room; 
a  big  kitchen;  a  reading  room,  with  a  moat 
intelligent  assortment  of  magaxine*,  peri¬ 
odicals.  newspapers  and  picture  papers, 
mostly  from  home:  a  well-aoloctod  library;  i 
pool  and  billiard  room,  with  American 
tables  in  it— not  the  big  half-acre  British 
tables,  but  the  home  kind  the  men  are  used 
to  shooting  Kelly  pool  on:  •  soda-water 
fountain;  a  canteen  for  the  sale  of  cigarette* 
and  tobacco:  and.  largest  and  most  popu¬ 
lar  of  all.  a  theater  where  moving  picture 
are  shown  every  night  and  vaudevill 
(ormances  given. 

Utm,  (ho  Plo  Export 


ill®  per- 


The 


d  the  Amman  ur  on  any  return.  he  like*  grub,  he 
buVboth  «r  men  and  the  he  Ike-  to  look  at  pictu 
nee  the  spirit  of  the  coopers-  sing;  and  at  the  Men's 


_ _ . .  noeUraoua  concoctions 

get  liberty  every  other  nlght-thst  la.  one  and  on  them.  Sometimes  . 
half  of  them  ret  ashore  one  night  and  the  apple,  custard,  lemon,  pumpkin— and  real 
other  half  the  next  nl-hl.  They  come  In  big  pic  also,  baked  by  an  expert  known  m  Wm 


lie  likes  sweets,  he  likes  dgs- 
.  he  likes  grub,  he  likes  to  ploy  pool, 
he  likes  to  look  at  pictures,  and  he  likes  to 
rung;  and  at  the  Men's  Club  he  may  go  o> 
far  as  he  likes  with  any  one  or  all  of  three 
diversions.  Almost  every  night  there  is  tcc 
cream  at  cost  price,  and  always  Ihore  is 
cake,  real  American  cake,  with  plenty  of 
suitor  and  eggs  in  it,  and  often  what  the  gob 
calls  goo  botwoen  tho  layers— goo  being  a 
generic  term  for  any  soft,  sweet,  sticky  In¬ 
gredient  such  aa  lain  or  Jelly  or  three 
they  put  in  cakes 
nos  there  U  pie- 
umpkin— and  real 


other  half  tbs  next  ni;ht.  They  come  in  big  pbabo  .  ,  .  ...  .  , 

launches,  a  hundred  or  so  to  the  launch,  who  was  by  way  of  being  something  In  fioe- 
on  the  Journey  from  tririty  at  home  hut  who  shines  as  a  pU 
:!o  round  white  hats  baker  in  a  company  where  there  are  two- 


Shot*  Patrol i 


ai>$oiu:c. 


Collar  buttons,  tic  ciasps,  cuff  links*  waistcoat  sets  —  all 
arc  correct,  stylish,  of  beautiful  design  and  finish. 

Ask  your  dealer  to  show  you  Krcmcntz  Plate  and  send  tor 
ur  new  catalog. 

Krcmentz  &  Co.  -  Newark,  N.  J. 


pany  _ _ _ 

to  wire  the  unlvrme.  The 
land*  In  the  corner  of  tbr 
pool  and  billiard  room,  and  from  tho  time 
tho  flret  liberty  men  arrive  until  th«i  la»t 
boat  leave*  there  is  a  clamoring  crowd  be¬ 
fore  it,  howling  for  favorite  *wcet  dnnk*. 
They  have  them  all,  from  torpedo  flip  to 
submarine  sundae. 

Before  the  liberty  gang  gets  in  the  men 
in  charge  of  the  club  open  many  cartons  a 
-there  Is  a  favorite  that  sells  for 
eight  cents  a  pack— and  pile  tho  pack*  In 
heap,  on  a  shelf.  After  the  boy*  Ixtln  1" 
gather  in.  it  takes  all  the  time  of  one  man  to 
supply  the  demand.  Kver  soe  a  gob  with¬ 
out  a  pack  of  cigarettes  sticking  out  of  the 
little  pocket  on  tho  breast  of  hU  blouse! 
You  never  will. 

The}-  feed  them  on  tho  Bhips  until  their 
eyes  pop  out.  but  liberty  men  may  or  may 
not,  as  tho  case  may  be.  come  away  before 
the  third  meal  of  the  day.  Anyhow,  there 
never  was  a  oailorman  who  wasn’t  ready  to 
eat  at  any  time  or  place,  and  full  facilities 
are  furnished  him  at  the  Men's  Club  in  core 
he  wants  anything,  from  a  full  meal  to  a 
snack.  A*  1  have  said,  the  gob  is  peculior  in 
many  ways.  In  feeding  he  runs  to  ham  and 
eggs  and  cake.  Ho  get*  three  fine  fresh  egg* 
and  a  slice  of  American  hum  for  a  portion, 
and  at  cost.  That  Men's  Club  U  one  of  the 
be>t  place*  to  cat  at  in  the  United  King¬ 
dom.  I  say  this  without  reserve,  for  I  know. 

Fancy  tho  chance,  after  bain*  rationed 
all  over  England  and  Ireland  and  Scotian 0. 
of  sitting  down  at  a  clean  table  and  Return: 
a  T-bone  American  sirloin  steak,  a  real  one, 
lashings  of  fried  potatoes,  corn,  white 

bread— white  bread!— a  salad,  and  ice  create 

and  cake  or  pie  and  good  coffee;  and  all  lor 

Concluded  •*  Pag*  41) 
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Attention!  Singing  America!! 


Our  Ouj n 

George  M.Cohaov^ 

»  gave  *«  “OVER  THERE"  u,  ,*ad  b 
loo.  BOW  gives  us  his  Am  fiolriuk  SONG 


WHEN  YOU  COME  BACK 


REFRAIN  that  w.ll 


Vnd  (1  u>  mtj  miiUcol  IMrnd  roa  b. 


M.  W1TMARK  &  SONS 


Long  tours  may 
over-charge  your  battery 

The  Moraftc  baiter)  in  your  car  con  be 
iniurcd  by  over-charging  due  lo  day-light 
touring.  1*hi«  c\il  is  a\  bad  (or  your  bat¬ 
tery  as  starving  it. 

The  l!SL  Service  Station  nearest  you 
will  fil.ully  help  you  keep  your  battery  |ust 
right— inspection  is  free. 

K  you  need  a  new  battery’,  ask  the  local 
l  S  1.  expert  to  tell  you  about  U  S  L— 
the  battery  with  the  machinc-paatcd  plates. 

50-cent  Battery  Book  Free 

\  complete,  practical  Irtaliw  on  «toriJ!c 
hitirf.es  V  copr  »cnt  tree  if  >oti  mm- 


Uma  trad  o-irindutg  into  that  llm  th*  men  have  and  oar  of 

......  ,h*  ™«m.andinf  officers  rake*  rabbita. 

"urn  flrrt  it  hiding  and  whrrt  which  k  mentioned  m rrrty  to  show  th«  va- 
°>  ,  riety  of  occupation*  pursued. 

.  0/  wary  *atrfut  btjort  our  The  gobs  have  a  food  lima.  They  hare 
.  through.  been  at  thia  ha m  (or  fourteen  months.  aa  I 

!**  U  'kr  llu  kau,r  wkal  write,  and  they  know  »v»ry  nook  and  cranny 
*  tan  do.  of  (he  town.  They  haw  their  favorite 

>  thousand  fresh  young  voice.  ,^U"U. .,Bd 

WJ! LSf ' ITS  ™  /nTh^S  SS^o 

iSCr  teS3T«5SttB£,a?a# 

z  Kr.c:  guslis  SsifSlSiSfita vc;  usi 
s»s  saw"  *ss-* in  “”pri-- 

2£sm& \fr-vir 
sssssysisssaiSs 

®  I  atood  on#  night  by  th#  bedside  of  a  lad 

net  to  Nap  York  town,  from  Conn#cticut.  at  th#  flying  station.  II# 

trrt  I  uant  to  6c  had  pneumonia.  Two  doctors  stayed  with 

that  lad  all  night  long,  administering  o»y- 
[  that  every  one  of  those  gen,  unceasing  in  their  efforts,  and  pulled 
it P*  Jr‘’*rning  in  his  him  through  when  th#  slightest  inattention 

*"w  '  °rk  and  »as  pining  for  »  ould  have  sent  him  West.  If#  was  only  a 
icreaa  they  cum#  from  all  aailorboy.  one  out  of  many  thousands,  but 
mtry .  But  it  types  home  to  he  got  the  best  there  was.  And  ao  do  they 
y  sing  of  it  wistfully,  and  all.  in  every  way. 

like  wolves  If  (hey  miss  a  I n  return  they  give  the  best  there  b— the 
o  a«  on  a  destroyer  or  go  best  there  is-for  that  is  my  definition  of 
mwine-no  home  for  them  the  American  sailor  after  feeing  him  in 
“do«*.  England,  in  Ireland,  in  Scotland,  in  France 

«om  »  popular,  hut  calmly  and  in  other  and  further  places,  on  shore 
like  the  picture  papers,  the  and  at  sea—  h#  b  the  best  there  k! 


U  S  UGHT  &  HEAT  CORPORATION 

/artery;  Niagara  Falls,  New  York 
Brmmehn:  \'e«  York,  Chicago,  San  Fraocisco,  Detroit 
Kansas  City,  Washington,  D.  C.  fM 
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*urdly  ample.  Sbc  waited  UH  the 
had  tore  to  the  Xfic*  for  the  afiw- 
and  then  after  she  had  Mat  Judy 
rrry  out  o*  an  errand  she  told  the 
[  the  family  the  discovery  she  had 
the  day  before. 

nk  looks  ax>d  uneasy  silence  followed, 
nice  thin*  if  we  ur  sold  up”  said 
at  last.  44  and  haw  to  mova  to  some 
Lille  place — Lord  only  knows  where.  _ 


Watermans 

Ideal 

fountain  Pen 


npODAY  weX 

-*■  arc  compelled X 
fo  write  in  long-hand  \ 
many  of  the  cominuni-X 
cations  that  in  the  past^ 
have  been  delegated  to  secretaries  and  the  type¬ 
writing  machine. 

It  is  just  at  this  time  that  the  matchless  conven¬ 
ience  an<l  unfailing  reliability  of  Waterman’s  Ideal 
Fountain  Pen  assert  themselves. 

LTlie  pen  of  today  is  Waterman’s  Ideal — it  com-i 
V  bines  every  advance  that  has  been  accom-  t 
\  plished  in  fountain  pen  making  during  f 
the  last  thirty-five  years  and  at  / 

*  the  8amc  ,'mc  Pu,s  rca*  pcr’>^ 

/^^jSonality  into  personal  ,  rt*g  ^ 

*^*^rrsp..,ulciKr.  '  s 


Tetapletoe  forever  and  ever-  if  you  do." 
Jack  «mu  Lowed  her  in  a  low  voire. 

-  And  what  if  we  were  sold  up  and  had  to 
move  to  three  or  four  room  over  in  Grren- 
vUe?"  .hr  asked.  "No.  listen,  children. 
I've  thought  it  over,  and  were  wrong  nil 
•  rang  the  way  we’re  doing,  Wr  Amer- 
ii  are.  we  build  factories  and  »*  give  every¬ 
body  in  the  world  a  chance  to  come  here 
and  work  and  .are  money  and  get  along; 
and  we’re  about  the  only  owe  who  won’t 
work  in  three  fartorire  -we’re  about  the 
only  once  who  woe’t  take  advantage  of  the 
<hanrea  «e  make  for  other.  The  immi¬ 
grants  come  over  here,  and  oh.  the  money 
they  make!  But  we  Amen  ran.,  we’re  loo 
proud!  Too  retard!" 

She  .poke  it  scornfully.  letting  the  word 
die  through  her  none. 

“Take  the  Cameaaa.  aertre  the  atreet.” 
•he  continued.  “There’*  four  in  that  fam- 
By  working,  and  I  wa>  adding  up  laM  night 
that  they  rau»t  be  taking  in  eighty  dollar,  a 
week.  That’a  four  thousand  dollar*  a  year. 
Think  of  U!  And  then  I  looked  it  up  and  1 
found  that  the  governor  of  this  state  only 
geu  five  thousand  a  year  and  aoene  gov¬ 
ernor.  of  aoene  state,  only  get  twenty-five 

“Who  wouldn’t  he  an  Immigrant!  Who 
wouldn’t  corn  over  here  and  make  money 
like  that!  Why.  in  a  few  years  there  people 
will  have  a  lot  of  money.  You  might  el- 
moat  My  they’ll  be  rich!  And  if  our  houar 
i.  sold.  )uat  because  we  re  too  high  and 
mighty  to  go  out  and  work  and  save  it. 
somebody  like  that  *iU  buy  it  in.  And  how 
they  will  laugh  at  us  then!” 

Jack  and  retry  frowned  at  each  other 
with  a  frown  that  said  ’’I’d  like  to  catch 
anybody  laughing  at  us!” 

“Why.  I  riont  believe  there  was  ever 


Wuhen  af  your  besf 
from  deep  tranquil  sleep 

F.RK  I.  one  m.tlrewi  which  it  deigned 
Uly  lo.  the  iiurpoae  of  Mian,  you  , 


WllJ»ON"S 

■RESTCOOIJ' 


•Where’*  the  ad!"  asked  Jack. 

YOUNG  MEN  AND  WOMEN  WANTED 

Jkwjht  *?'d  jo  over  this  aftrrnoon, 
***>  J«n:  ~th«*  mbo  ar*  mininr.  l*i 
to^w  fur  Of*.4*  said  she. 

-I  m  joint,  for  tio."  aid  Jack. 


JEM  OF  THE  OLD  ROCK 


( CeMlnued  from  Page  lit 


“I’ll  make  it  throe.”  said  Percy-tf* 
Merrills  being  just  as  smart  as  the  M  illicani. 

"Listen,"  said  Gwendolyn;  "\V  ain't 
there  a  picture  in  the  paper  the  other  Cay 
of  young  society  women  in  New  Ynrfe 
working  on  farms?  1  thought  I  saw  It.” 
And  as  fancy  showed  her  a  companion  pic¬ 
ture.  Beautiful  Belle  of  Norwich  Workinc 
for  Uncle  Sam.  she  added.  “I’ll  be  Ihe 
fourth.** 

"And  I’ll  he  the  fifth."  said  Vivian,  who 
had  been  listening  throughout  but  keeping 
one  eye  on  the  cake. 

Dancing  with  delight  Jem  hugged  them 
all  the  way  round,  and  half  an  hour  later 
they  starred  for  the  office  of  the  Norwich 
Textile  Company  -innocent  babea,  the  five 
of  them,  but  on  their  way  out  of  the  woods; 
while  up  in  Judge  Kronenburg'a  office, 
where  he  had  desk  room,  the  major  wai 
perfecting  his  last  grand  scheme  for  ac¬ 
quiring  rirhre  quickly— utterly  uncon¬ 
scious  of  the  approaching  step  of  doom. 

II 

WHEN  Major  Milligan  came  down- 
stairs  the  following  Monday  morning 
It  didn't  take  him  long  lo  see  that  son*- 

lh’’l|^'here  arc  *1  he  other  children!"  he 
asked,  sitting  down  to  hi*  coffee  and  roll. 

”Y«;  if  i«  a  little  chilly,"  agreed  hie 
smiling  faced  wife. 

•  I  tay-  Where  are  the  other  children!” 
be  shouted. 

"Oh.  the  children?  They've  gone  to 
work." 

"They've  what?" 

" Hot?  I’ll  get  you  some  more  milk.” 
The  major  nearly  strangled.  "No,  no, 
no!"  And  pausing  dreadfully  between 
ewih  word  he  said;  "Where  did  you- 
aay  the  children— had— gone!" 

"Why,  didn't  I  tell  you?  They’ve  gone 
to  work.1. 

The  major  nearly  had  an  apoplray. 
"Work!”  he  shouted.  "Where?" 

"I  don’t  know.  Some  factory  some¬ 
where.  They  didn’t  tell  me  anything  shout 
it  till  last  night;  and  1  don’t  mi  ppnae  they'd 
have  told  me  then,  only  1  had  to  get  up  lo 
get  tbelr  breakfasts." 

The  major's  wrath  was  terrible,  lie 
stamped;  he  stormed;  h*  smote  the  taW* 
and  made  the  silver  tinkle:  he  shook  11* 
fist;  he  raved;  he  roared. 

"The  whole  world  the  whole  world 
against  rnr!  This  Is  a  remple.  Iloumilr.t 

/  own  chil- 


deviling  me!  And  then  my  own  • 
•Iren  Milligan,  signer*  of  the  Coiulitu 
tion  -Colonu.1  War*  working  in  a  mill  Ip 
the  side  of  a  lot  of  dirty  foreigner*  black¬ 
haired,  greasy  devils  pitying  their  filthy 
mandolins  gypsies  Chinamen!  Anil  a 
fool  of  a  wife  who  hadn't  sense  enough  to 
stop  them  or  tell  me  what  was  going  "" 
You  wait  till  they  come  home,  that’s  all! 

You  just  wait  you  just  wait - 

Poor  major.  In  his  fury  he  had  more  am¬ 
bition  than  strength,  and  when  the  fit  had 
Pawed  him  he  looked  old  and  shaken,  as  ■ 
weary  old  man  will  sometime*  look  when 
he  begin*  lo  think  that  he  has  lived  U» 
He  didn’t  go  out  that  day.  feeling 
to  face  the  world;  hut  in  tW 


leKTOog  men  w  no  stood  in  me  doorway,  i  ne  major 
coukJ  go  and  fight  for  u*.  .  .  Oh.  I  do  Jemmy  creased  the  room.  They  looked  at 

WBh  we  had  a  flag  hanging  up  in  this  each  other  in  silenre.  the  lips  of  each  qulv- 
tatclre^  and  I  d  jump  right  up,  and  salute  ering  a  little-and  then  of  a  sudden  Jem 
It.  and  fuss  it.  and  hold  it  to  me 


afternoon  he  bathed,  shaved  and  changed, 
putting  on  the  formal  black  auit  and  high 
collar  that  he  generally  reserved  for  funern  *. 

At  a  quarter  to  six.  standing  at  lh* 
library  window,  he  caught  sight  of  bis  pro¬ 
geny,  looking  tired  but  proud  and  happ.v, 
and  a  minute  later  the  side  door  opened 
and  the  troop  trooped  in.  The  major  stif¬ 
fened  in  hi*  chair  and  silently  rehearsed  his 
opening  thunderbolt. 

"Where’s  dad?  Is  he  home  yet?  h* 
beard  Jem  asking  almost  as  soon  as  »•}* 
was  through  the  door;  and  before  his  *Ve 
had  finished  her  answer  he  heard  quick 
footsteps  coming  across  the  hall. 

The  major  turned  in  his  chair,  and  Jem 
stood  in  the  doorway.  The  major  rov-  ami 
Jemmy  creased  the  room.  They  looked  at 


enng 

found  herself  in  her  father’s  arms. 

"Oh,  Jemmy,  my  dear."  he  said  in  a 
broken  voice,  "you  shouldn't  have  done 
it.  You  shouldn’t— you  shouldn  t — 
-nut  listen,  dad."  she  *aid.  kwint.h* 
eyes  and  cheeks:  "  It’s  not  only  oorwlvw 
we’re  helping;  we’re  helping  the  Govern¬ 
ment  too.  And  on  Saturday  »« H  '■ 
drawing  seventy-five  dollars  -the  lot  of 
Seventy-five  dollars  a  week— just  think. 

{Continued  an  Page  4SI 
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Jack:  She  amOed-lhougb  it 
anile-and  pointing  to 
*he  stud  to  the  bartender,  “I’ll 
of  three,  please." 
nwuJcr  was  one  of  three  stout. 
’*  w*:ag»  whose  motto  »-ems  to  be 
'  “e  "  and  before  you  could 
totowoo  be  had  filled  a  glut  with 
.  and  Jem  had  her  hand  round  it. 
'  whupered  Jack.  hi.  fare  aa 
re-  And  he  took  her  hand  away. 


hand  as  they  had  left  the  Bohemian*,  and 
when  they  reached  the  old  Milligan  man- 

tr  M*r  mo  ,hp  |it>~r>- 

hhe  left  him  for  a  moment  to  fetch  two 
■Dd  ***"t  abutting  the  door  behind 
her  ate  opened  the  package  which  ehe  had 
hr°«ht  from  the  drug  store.  It  was  a  pint 


«rf  whisky. 

"Jack,  the  .aid,  her  voire  shaking  a 
•  1  love  all  the  other*,  but  you're  nv 
brother,  and  I  love  you  be,,  of  all 
navcti  t  been  parted  since  you  were 
and  we  re  not  going  to  be  parted  n< 
always  hoped  that  when  we  died  we 
go  to  heaven  together,  dear— but  if 
r-tr  have  it  the  other  way,  why. 

rd  u£°  y ,b*  othcf  • 


•  hen  Jem  hri-an  laugh- 
particular.  while  n  rvd 
cheeks  as  though  they 


Percy  aa  long  aa  she  could  remember,  and 
aa  another  senes  of  pictures  flashed  through 
her  mind  she  snatched  off  her  shore,  and 
light  aa  a  feather  and  with  never  a  thought 
of  danger  she  hurried  down  between  the 
rows  of  deserted  frames  until  she  wasn't 
more  than  ten  feet  away  from  the  unsus¬ 
pecting  spoiler,  who  was  still  engrrered  ia  his 
work,  his  back  turned  squarely  toward  her. 

On  the  nearest  frame  was  a  abort  roil  of 
cloth.  W  or king  as  noiaeiemly  as  the  stranger. 
Jem  made  a  draw  nouse  in  the  end  of  the 
cloth  just  tog  enough  to  slip  over  her  pros. 

Kre  prisoner’s  head  and  shoulders. 

lifting  the  roll  and  trying  to  (ell  her- 
self  that  she  »  aa  only  playing  with  Jack  she 
tiptoed  behind  the  stranger,  drew  a  deep 
breath,  made  a  short  prayer,  and  the  neat 
moment  the  gentleman  with  the  bottle  saw 
something  dark  pare  over  hi.  bead  snd  si¬ 
multaneously  hi*  arms  sere  pinioned  tight 
to  hit  body,  and  Jem  was  spinning  the  cloth 
round  his  head  as  a  spunky  little  spider  will 
sometimes  hind  up  a  hornet  that  has  dared 
to  come  Into  her  web. 

As  long  as  she  lives  Jem  will  probably  re¬ 
gard  this  as  the  outstanding  fact  of  her  life, 
which  is  why  I  have  called  it  her  great  ad¬ 
venture.  Hut  I  have  always  held  that  the 
greatest  acts  of  our  lives  are  seldom  sus¬ 
pected  by  the  outside  world,  and  to  my 
mind  Jem's  great  adventure  doesn’t  begin 
to  compare  with  the  manner  in  which  she 
taught  the  lesson  of  work-and-aave  to  her 
drifting  family;  nor  indeed  with  the  char¬ 
acteristic  way  in  which  she  saved  her 
brother  Jack  from  the  fate  that  was  surely 
overtaking  him.  I  must  tell  you  of  that 
nest. 

Jack  was  on  piecework,  and  though  regu¬ 
larly  contributing  his  fifteen  dollars  a  week 
to  the  family  purse  be  still  had  more  money 
left  than  was  good  for  him;  and  as  time 
went  on  it  became  increasingly  dear  that 
Jack  was  falling  into  bad  company. 

He  came  home  at  all  hours  in  the  night, 
and  in  the  morning  the  w  hi  Ire  of  his  eyre 
were  more  often  red  than  white,  and  his 
tongue  seemed  thick  in  his  mouth.  Jem 
talked  with  him.  and  the  major  talked  with 
him.  and  Jem  and  her  father  held  many  an 
anxious  conference  with  each  other.  But 
though  Jack  sometimes  pulled  up  short  it 
was  never  long  before  he  was  at  it  again. 

Then  one  evening,  after  thinking  it  over 
all  day,  Jem  went  into  action.  When  Jack 
went  out  that  evening  she  followed  him  and 
watched  him  enter  the  Bobenuan  Cart. 
She  hurried  to  the  drug  store,  where  she 
made  a  purchase,  and  then  she  went  back 
to  the  cart.  It  took  every  grain  of  grit  she 
pceseeeed  to  push  those  swinging  doors 
open,  but  presently  the  Bohemian*  opened 
their  eyre  in  wonder  at  seeing  Jack's  sister 
walk  down  (he  bar  and  push  herself  in 
against  her  brother's  side. 


tread  oid-fadiioocd  volun 
births  had  been  recorded,  J 
taking  another  upward  ste| 


CoMWKN.rv  PlATf.  indeed, 
•»>'»  love  lor  bvsuulul  things 
i  reconciled  with  ideals  •/ 
'Jto>\  Extpnstt.*  ticsigns-.tnd 


aeroplane  cloth  is  made, 
way  from  the  field  to  the 
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Why.  we’ll  have  that  mortgage  fixed  up  in 
no  time;  and  all  the  other  bills  paid-  and 
nobody  to  come  round  then  and  call  names 
and  shake  their  fingers  at  poor  old  daddy's 
ncee.”  At  that  she  kissed  the  feature  in 
Question.  “I’m  so  glad  you're  dressed  to¬ 
night.”  she  continued,  standing  back  and 
regarding  him  at  arm’s  length,  “because 
I’m  going  to  run  up  and  change,  too,  and 
after  supper  we’ll  have  some  music— shall 
we?— ana  III  show  you  whether  govern¬ 
ment  work  has  made  me  forget  Narcissus  or 
the  Cinquscme  Nocturne." 

At  that  she  danced  upstairs,  and  after 
she  had  gone  the  major  blew  his  nose  as 
though  he  were  Joshua  blowing  the  horn  on 
a  certain  other  historic  occasion. 

"And  me.  who  was  going  to  say  so 
much!”  he  thought  with  a  sheepish  smile. 
"Now,  wasn’t  that  Fanny  all  over  again? 
But  never  mind;  I’ll  be  on  my  feet  now  in 
a  month  or  two,  and  (hen  I’ll  stop  all  this.” 

And  now  without  making  a  mystery  of  it 
any  longer  I  must  tell  you  the  sort  of  gov¬ 
ernment  work  that  was  being  done  by  the 
Norwich  Textile  Company.  They  were 
making  aeroplane  cloth. 

If  I  were  a  Victor  Hugo  and  were  calling 
my  story  to*  Joyeaux  instead  of  Lre  Miser- 
ahln  I  would  hereupon  describe  in  the 
fullat  detail  how  a*r< 

(raring  it  all  the  way 

dyer;  hut  in  lieu  of  that  I  will  tell  you  of 
Jrmmy’sdutire  and  the  dreams  she  dreamed 
while  doing  them. 

Jemmy  with  twenty-three  other  girls  was 
in  the  doth  room.  As  the  material  left  the 
•ravers  it  came  to  her  department  to  be  in¬ 
spected.  She  sat  in  front  of  a  frame,  and 
over  the  fare  of  thia  frame  the  bolt  of  cloth 
was  slowly  unrolled. 

If  imperfections  wore  few  -the  end  of  a 
thread  sticking  up  here  and  there  or  spots 
of  nil  at  infrequent  intervals  Jemmy  cut 
the  louse  threuds  and  combed  the  fabric 
with  a  small  steel  comb  and  washed  out  the 
od  with  soap  and  gasoline.  But  if  the  work 

•  us  full  of  faults  she  sent  it  back  to  the 
•.•aver  who  had  woven  It;  and  the  weaver 
rectltod  his  own  mistakes  with  as  much 
e  .Mjuenee  aa  his  knowledge  of  languages 
alloavd  him. 

And  when  you  remember  that  Stanley 
Templeton  was  flying  somewhere  in 
France,  and  that  hla  fife  in  the  air  depended 
rrere  moment  upon  the  workmanship  that 
hud  gone  into  his  flying  machine.  I  Wave 
you  to  guess  whether  Jem  allowed  any 
faulty  doth  to  pax  her  eyre  unnoticed. 

Sometlmm  while  waiting  for  another 
holt  to  goods  she  looked  out  of  the  window 
and  dreamed.  She  saw  those  countless 
yards  of  doth  transformed  into  plan.-., 
darkening  the  sky.  redeeming  the  world 
from  harharities  unspeakable.  And  then 
•he  wouhl  take  Stanley’s  last  letter  from 
<ne  \  of  her  waist  and  read  it  over  and  over — 

?  ®nY  '?vrn  «“  finding 

ucep  thrills  In  apparently  Innocent  phrases, 
and  melting  with  tenderness  at  such  con¬ 
clusion,  as  “With  ul)  my  love-  with  all 

•  n)  kvVCH  -  ™ 

To  make  the  sweet  ache  at  her  heart 
naore  poignant,  Jem  knew  that  these  were 
joys;  for  though  she  had  written 
htm  that  she  was  working  in  the  mill  he 
had  not  yet  received  her  letter,  his  address 
changing  faster  than  mail  could  reach  him. 

.  .  ‘J know  *°°n  ahe  wine 

tune*  sighed;  “and  when  he  does - " 

Meanwhiie  ahe  wrote  him  every  time  she 
tod  a  letter  from  him;  rather  sad,  sweet 
W«ihe  wrote  him,  and  rather  restrained, 
rj*™'  Jem  being  careful  not  to  wear  her 
neart  too  openly  on  her  sleeve  where  dav.* 
5?“!  P**  “•  »nd  always  half-expecting 
'hat  every  letter  she  aent  him  would  be  the 
Yee.  and  every  time  she  had  a  letter 
him.  which  happened  nearly  every 
always  half  expected  to  .re  it 
"l,rar  Mias  Milligan” 
^nd  y°in  «>Mi»lly" -which  is  of 
to  “Good-by.  Love" 
aitd  W hat'.  Your  Hurry?" 

A-  "S1™’  ll.mc  >ou  mustn't  think  she 
1?,nK  nothing  but  working 
roinJ^0  .vnR-  ‘  ,?rrp  w*“  ■  »»it  of  fun 
SnlKu! il  with  a  bright,  quick 
hind  h.r  8f?mM,m‘*  at  noon  she  stayed  bo- 
rcmeel?.  ,,a!n*  when  ■»  «he  others  had 
^ttalev* iT1  w"pd  °»  or  even  wrote 
tto  fSL  *  sold,rr  might  write  to 

,  l°“>  at  hume  whito  ..ill  —  a-i.i 


lost. 

from 


ere  it  and  in  the 


haul. 


home  while  still  on  the  field  of 
re,  ip-  8he  *■»  writing  to  Stanley 

. k'.  adventure, 
don't?., *he  had  written:  “You 
tote,  3Wl.l0W  Pr«*d  I  waa  to  get  your 
tion  -^.  be*r  ttle  ne““ 


lilctini;  of  u<nr  at  len  than  X  ' 

ini  thecort  to  vdid  m(va. 

a  >  xTv  l[..r 

’-Tw.fwiu,  .aixo  ihe  dowm 
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he  was  setting  the  fstnily- 
Kke  that- lor  crying  like. 

ZL'SbJASKZ 


Standard 

/or  a// 

Business 

a  quarter  of  a  century  Macey  office  equipment  has  been 
standard  for  all  business.  Mnccy  excellence,  and  adapt- 
ity  to  all  kinds  and  sizes  of  business,  have  made  it  so. 

try  where,  is  found  an  expression  of  preference  in  the  use 
office  equipment  bearing  the  internationally  recognized 
cey  trade  mark— the  guarantee  of  a  master  product— 
scientiously  built  for  usefulness,  time-saving,  economy  and 
urancc. 


look  possession  of  her.  and  at  first  she 
didn’t  see  the  young  man  in  .viator’*  cot- 
tunic  who  was  waiting  for  her  in  front  of  the 
office  in  a  new  wire-wheeled  coupfi. 

"Hello.  Jem!”  he  cried. 

She  saw  him  then,  and  from  under  the 
shadow  of  her  broad-brimmed  hat  her  eyre 
nc  out  like  evening  stare. 

'Stanley!  No!”  She  laughed  and  cried 


/faegr 


'fVEPYW«tot 


the  door  for  her,  conscious 
that  from  nearly  every  window  of  the  mill 
someone  was  watching  them  -conscious  of 
it,  via.  and  glorying  in  it— and  after  Jem 
had  taken  her  place  by  his  side  he  gave 
thcoe  windows  a  significant  glance  that 
seemed  to  say.  "Now  take  a  good  look  at 
this.  This  i*  good."  And  then  bending  his 
head  round  to  get  the  proper  angle  he  gave 
Jem  two  kis*»  right  oft  the  griddle. 

The  first  was  delivered  upon  her  glowing 
cheek. 

The  second  went  straight  where  it  lie- 
longed. 


_ Stanley.”  she  said:  “Are 

you  sure  your  mother  won't  object?” 

They  were  sitting,  that  evening,  in  an 
easy-chair  in  the  old  Milligan  drawing¬ 
room— sitting  as  lover,  have  sat  since  time 
immemorial -and  Stanley  was  talking 
about  license*  and  weddings  with  a  speed 
that  took  Jem’s  breath  away. 

“Object?”  he  echoed.  ’'Why,  I  think 
she’d  take  a  stick  and  beat  me  if  you  turned 
round  now  and  wouldn’t  marry  me. 

She  gave  him  mute  assurance  of  her  fu¬ 
ture  intentions. 

"I'll  tell  you.  honey,”  ho  continued. 
“The  time  wo  had  the  row— remember? 
she  thought  you  were  shlftJess-the  whole 
family  here.  Sho  hail  a  dim  Idea,  I  think, 
that  if  I  married  you  we’d  anon  be  on  our 
way  to  the  poorhousc.  You  know  dud  hail 
to  work  awfully  hard  (or  that  bunch  uf 
money  he  made,  and  mother  was  born  on  a 
farm  and  knows  the  value  of  every  dollar 
she’s  got  Honaatly,  I  think  she’d  have  left 
every  cent  to  a  hospital  if  I’d  married  you 
when  I  wanted  to.  last  time. 

"But  oh.  hasn’t  she  changed  I”  he  elo¬ 
quently  continued.  "She  wss  telling  mo 
this  noon  how  you  got  the  whole  bund, 
working  and  paid  off  every  cent  the  major 
owed-and  fixed  the  place  ut>  and  then 


got  everybody  pledged  to  buy  war  atamre, 
Oh,  I  tell  you,  honey,  she’s  bean  keeping 
taha  on  you  from  atari  to  finish— and  she 
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you 

thinks  you’re  fino-ftnel" 

"And  what  do  you  think  of  me?”  sh« 
whispered. 

He  told  her-  not  in  act  phrases, 
barytone,  nor  bam.  but  quite  in  the 


in 

Im- 


This  story  started  with  the  major- ami 
the  major  shall  havo  the  last  word. 

A  few  evening,  later  he  was  seated  In  the 
library  turning  over  the  blank  louvre  of  that 
grand  old-fashioned  volume  with  which  you 
are  already  familiar. 

At  the  page  Marriage*  ho  stopped  and 
dipping  his  pen  in  the  ink.  he  wrote: 

’’ Jsmmina  Milligan  to  Stanley  FUW 
Templeton,  June  28,  1918." 


Slowly  turning  the  leaves  then  he  read 
the  entrire  under  Pledge  of  Total  Absti¬ 
nence.  Deaths,  and  finally  nirtha. 

At  last  he  came  to  the  Une  he  had  written 
when  Jem  was  born,  and 


■  evening  — _ ... 

ibering  in  what  a  pet  he  had  changed 
James  to  Jammkna  the  major  rose  at  last 

i  a  girl 


major 

and  bowed  his  silvery  head . 

"Thank  God."  be  said,  "she 
Amen.” 
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script  the  corner  of  his  mouth  began  to  tive  jailbird  for  a'  son- 
twitch  and  the  line*  in  his  forehead  to  greenhorn.  One  year! 

a  to.  Then  he  stared  at  nothing  a  solid  during  that  year  1*11  i 
ninute,  with  a  fine  whimsical  humor  other. 

blaring  up  in  hia  eyes.  After  which  he  "But.  say,  J  D  _ 

■inked  at  the  invitation,  thrust  it  into  hia  merrd,  aghast  at  the  u 
pocket  and  did  three  steps  of  a  typically  and  imprmed  with  the 
clumsy  bear  dance.  the  Bear's  tone 

"Two  nights  left,"  rumbled  J.  D.  dan-  "Say— nothing  '*  hia 

™ly.  "Two  nights.  By  thunder.  1’U  "Your  speed  big 

.  . .  -  .  ,  have  caused  trouble  en. 

He  stamped  his  way  downstairs.  to  take  vour  medicine 

"Where's  Walden?"  he  roared  at  the 
■■itch hoard  operator. 

"Mr.  Walden  is  attending  court  at  Santa 
Ana."  the  girl  informed  him. 

"Attending  court?"  the  Bear  growled 
"What's  the  trouble?" 

"He  was  arretted  for  speeding." 

"What?  Husn't  he  got  over  that  speed 
mue?  Then  tell  Jackson  1  want  to  see 
him.  lie'll  do." 

"Mr.  Jackson  Is  at  Ventura."  the  girl 
•mlhd.  "His  speed  case  was  set  for  trial 

y  thunder.”  J.  D.  grumbled, 
those  fellows  be  satisAcd  with  th‘ 
an  hour?  See  If  you  can  And  Arn 

*•  I'm  tafrtaM  nest  sis  " 


to  grow  up.  I'm  still  bc«  of  this  shop 
tn<f  of  my  daughter." 

'  You're  not  boss  of  me  !  '•  Toodlea  yell*, 

Ored  by  his  first  bitter  taste  of  J.  D.’s  pn 
scnption.  IT1  quit— now!” 

No.  you  won't  I”  bellowed  J,  D  “I', 
doctored  kids  before.  (;«,  r*«d  that  cor 
tract  you  Wgned.  You  can’t  ouit.” 

ToodUa i  grabbed  hia  hat.  Only  too  w< 
he  remembered  the  document  to  which  h 
had  so  joyfully  appended  his  name.  H 
ierked  open  the  door. 

u'JJtbSfc  *‘m'‘  ^ 10  “y  WCh  ^ 

mil*.  "  Yea.  she  will!"  J.  D.  roared.  "She'll  d 
'Tm  .(f.I.l  not,  «tr."  th.  operator  ,i.-  £5,“- '  ~  " 

St,  ,!',a“fS,„prri,s  DTz 

judre  this  morning."  hi.  glanca  traveled  to'thi  cuXr  on  ^ 

Holy  mackerel!  J.  D.  exploded.  "Is  wal*  That  telltale  corner  of  his  mootl 
there  anyone  round  this  place  that  Isn't  at  began  to  twitch  After  a  moment  be  wa 

3’,.W»IWl.'.  h,h.w  I'll  all  aa«b~^ 

%htu;.  a.  B«r  J2J-J  m™.  -- 

s«em  to  be  the  only  wlesman  In  the  work,  who  was  so  lovingly  planning  the  suoren* 
that  undersUnda  the  -(ick!  Uwb."  event,  he  had  some  slight  doubts  about  th< 

hippie  grinned,  "Afraid  I  don't  un-  Utter  part  of  his  statement 
dentand  them  very  well,  Mr.  Ward.  Motor  "Oh.  but.  daddy."  Dorothy  crtr.1  a*. 
•SP1,1"*  do.lng  llf,y  <>ut  on  Witahlre  P*f*<cly.  -you  don't  really  men  e  yew 
I. — ...  .  You're  not  serious  really?" 

Good  night!  J.  D.  roared.  "Thb  "  Absolutely  I"  J.  I)  growled  in  a  ton. 
pism  ■  a  regular  convict.'  sanitarium.  I t's  that  was  new  to  Dorothy.  "  1  mean  ever> 
tost  op."  He  turned  to  the  girl.  "  When  word  of  it.  You  and  Toodl*.  are  gomgtc 
■>nvlct  Number  NinelVHieven,  otherwise  wait  one  year.  Understand?  Ons  yewr" 
the  manager  in-chief  of  thk  speednuU’  The  haxrl  eym  overflowed.  She  took m 
bouse  cornea  in.  tell  him  he's  up  pleadingly  at  J.  D.  The  Bev'.  face  — 
•anted  in  my  offlet."  stern,  forbidding:  he  fairly  eUred. 

Three  hours  later  Toodles  Walden,  hi*  "But  I  don't  understand,  daddy."  ah« 
•l**d  fever  considerably  cool.il  by  the  protmtH.  "You 

ITI*  of  *1*  s“n,“  An“  JwdiC**.  "Can't  help  it."  J.  D.  thundered.  "Just 

•*Urd  meekly  into  the  Bear  Den.  do  as  I  teU  you!" 

Young  man, '  the  B.ar  liellowed  with  Dorothy  was  dumfounded.  She  knew 
unr.«cmmry  loudness,  "what  did  I  tell  you  her  father  growled  at  other  people;  but 
before  about  the  speed  burin**?  never  before  had  he  used  that  tone  with  her. 
Uvcn  t  you  any  respect  for  the  Uws  of  "  Hut  you  didn't  object  when  we  planned 
l  »  progrmsive  state?  Fins  example  you're  the  wedding  for  this  spring?"  she  qu~ - 


Toodles  grinned. 
n*d  to  we  I  got  tl 

t»fasr« 

kro  and  now!  I 
u*  already 


THE  UNDERTAKER’S  HANDICAP 
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“This  Ends  Our  Towel  Troubles ” 

No  more  complaints  over  poor  laundry 
service  and  a  washroom  full  of  dirty  look¬ 
ing  ‘laundered’  towels.  We’ll  use  these 
ScotTissue  Towels — and  give  you  a  clean 
towel  every  time.” 

“  ScotTissue  Towels  are  just  what  we  need— absorbent, 
clean,  soft  and  comfortable.  They  are  the  only  towels 
that  combine  the  highest  standards  of  personal  hygiene 
with  all  the  qualities  of  a  really  good  towel.” 

ScofTxssue  I  owels 

##/or  u#«  one  a  by  on#  u  tor  M 

Every  office  and  factory  that  maintains  modern  standards  of  clean¬ 
liness  will  find  ScotTissue  Towels  good  economy.  Especially 
where  large  forces  arc  employed.  Clean  surroundings  and  sani¬ 
tary  washrooms  are  important  in  keeping  workers  contented — 
and  ScotTissue  Towels  arc  essential  in  maintaining  hygienic 
conditions. 

ScotTissue  Standards  of  Personal  Hygiene  decrease  labor  turn¬ 
over.  save  laundry  work  and  expense,  and  are  real  insurance  in 
preventing  the  washroom  from  becoming  a  source  of  illness. 

A  lest  in  your  washroom  speedily  will 
pro* c  ScotTi**ue' $  satisfaction  and  economy. 

$cott  paper  Company 

acturore  of  ScotTissue  Towels  and  Toilet  Paper 
Cheater,  Penna. 

AddrmtB  Neorest  Office 


113  Zsrt  Auaflni  Arm 

Chx.ro 


Scot  Three  Product*  for  Pettenul  Hygiene 
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side.  "You’re 
Drive  back  lo 


„  okture  m-u  reflected  in  Dor-  The  policeman  ww  ai 
3L££  ™  fresh  and  vivid,  under  arrest,  he  yelled 

r>riou^*an<l'nat  ^ring  at  ’  "TeU10mc  something  I  don’t  know." 

7d  «  JKffiTSVS  T"fao'dotot  too"  retorted  the  officer: 
d^tiTSSSSmSS  high-  "You’re  going  to  E«  ten  day.  Ne-  rule 
J<mc  the  mmaom^poxxra  k  thlj  mcrii 3nf.  You’ll  go  to  )*il !” 

f  tk*  mood  w**  “Trn  diyst”  Toodlm  howled. 

\  tra^ufilv  cm*  than  on  the  "Ten  day*!"  Old  J.  D.  bellowed.  HU 
airht  H*Vve  Dorothy  **ne  hand*  tc**d  y  sripprd  the  *ide  of  the  Beat. 

,  V|" |  o;,-  made  bold,  daring  scheme  had  faded  to  a 

^ThaT^  immediate  rabelion  *hoeUy4<outUj^  "Ten  days?”  he  mut- 
mnlated  and  then  departed  for  tend.  "Good  night! 

1  ‘  All  <t hat  was  lacking  in  that  alow,  mourn- 

moraine  an  hour  later,  a  con-  ful  trip  back  to  the  station  was  a  band  and 
ir>nrdinarv  waa  held  in  Toodles  a  softly  intoned  funeral  dirge, 
^r^o-iloa e  serious  The  judge  was  obdurate.  Neither 
hehind  dosed  doors  bet  seen  T  oodles’  pleas  nor  the  Bear’s  threats  pro- 
jmseif  and  .ily  old  Tom  Darby,  duccd  the  smallest  spark  of  leniency  regard- 

„  W,  «*.-  D-w  ™  ^  “  “• 

iilinv  vou’re a neaBmist."  chided  ‘‘Thirty-si*  hours  and  thirty  minutes, " 
-Gmiito  badcouTF  he  muttered.  The  seventy-two  hours  were 

-•  *  to  oaca  oui  trickling  away. 

ht  Now  all  you’ve  got  to  do  » to  The  fust  man  J .  D.  encountered  at  the 
«d  drive  down  to  Santa  Monica.  Western  Branch  was  Darby,  trying  to  beat 

Musi's-"  2a  •  D»b,r  j.  d.  »m. 

-  is  STL. u"b,i  ss 

any-  Toodlcs  not  to  try  it-  »  — —  .  „  . 

“I’m  not  blaming  you,"  J.  D.  inter- 
easy.”  Darby  admitted.  "It’s  ruptrd.  ’’ Everything  was  Just  fun  until 
raata^sy.  /  that  damn  old  fool  of  ajudgs  said  Undays. 

"Cinch!"  Toodka  grinned.  ”11)  hit  that  Come  on  up  to  the  office.  Darby.  I  m  In 

s Sfesr--  «==*  *“  —  KStpi jtfK s*i 

^nd  «h«  h»ky  motor  cop  -dll  grab  bolh  «° ,0  )B‘|- 

lw  him  in  the  du*«  ”  boasted  An  hour  later  the  door  waa  slowly 

-S’S— ‘ 0 

ss &ez  “  ,hro"h  K™-  •£  r 

wta*  don’t  haw  anv  more  sp«wd  lecturm.  When  the  fast  San  Francisco  train  did 
KJinTJill  tril  “  pull  out  that  evening  at  eight  J.  D.  and 

•’the  Judge  will  let  him  go.”  Darby  waa  Dorothy  were  aboard.  On  the  gloomy 
itdl  doubtful  rvenu  of  that  late  afternoon  let  silence 

“Not  a  chance  ”  Toodlo*  explained.  mercifully  rent.  Dorothy  had  been  at  onw 
’ ThatpJtiraU^ntrTju*.  b  idden  rcbrllloJ.  obsdlont  and  deeply  hurt-  -. 
fmth  oTEsrdwa.  lie’s* promised  to  acoak  cim.binatlon  to  tear  the  heartat rings  of 
them  a  dollar  a  mile-  OW  J.  D.  will  make  man.  Now  J.  D.  sat  alone  on  the  olmer- 
buttheyUlnever  believe  he  sun',  ration  platform,  hi.  cigar  damoad  grimly 

Slit  wtvt  (h*t  old  r riy  rmpf  you  In  on®  comar  of  h  U  mouth,  and  gftOKl  on 
I  vJ  bSJht  Ju*t  Kit!  Vow.  mcr«  U*  San  Fernando  Valiev  toward  the 

'nxirs:  ss££«ti*  s  awassarift 

•‘first. «. m**-* u. 

The  righteous  town  of  Kenwood,  strung  miniature  jail  of  that  village  a  shadowy 
slang  the  boulevard  halfway  between  Los  figure  was  clinging  against  the  wall. 
Anctk*  and  Santa  Monica,  shortly  esneri-  ’’Say.  Toodlcs."  Darby  whispered 
cr.crd  a  thnU.  At  last  half  past  ten  o’clock  through  the  bars,  "the  old  son  of  u  gun 
a  bw.  grssn  Darco  rosdster  roared  past  ths  took  Mia  Dorothy  and  left  on  the  Uric. 
sm.fi  white  sign  marking  the  city  limit.  They’re  going  north,  then  back  to  Detroit. 

Simultaneously  a  motorcycle  darted  from  Thought  you’d  like  to  know.’ 
a  Mde  street  and  plunged  unseen  into  the  Toodlcs  -cited  hohl  of  the  Iron  wkndo- 
duM  cloud  behind  the  racing  roadster.  grating  and  threw  his  weight  against  the 
’’Slow  up!  What  did  I  tell  you  about  bars, 
this  speed  stuff?’’  J.  D.  yriW  at  Toodlcs.  ’’I’ll  take  this  tin  Jail  apart."  he  ravel 
“I’m  In  a  hurry  1”  Walden  shouted  hack.  "I’ll  follow  that  old  cuss  clear  to  Detroit 
" But  I'm  not !  Step  on  that  brake!”  and  tell  him  what  1  think  of  him  if  1  have 
Foe  answer  Toodku  pulled  the  spark  lever  to  take  this  two-by-four  coop  with  nw! 
say  down.  The  motor  abruptly  sputtered,  "Shut  up,  you  rummy,"  Darby  hissed, 
coughed  once-  and  quit.  “You'll  have  the  whole  town  down  here. 

Frantically  Toodlcs  jammed  in  the  self-  Now  listen  I  I’ve  got  an  acetylene  torch  in 
•tarter.  With  a  grinding  clatter  of  gear*  the  the  car:  and  say.  I've  got  an  idea!’’ 
motor  spun  over,  but  did  not  start.  Toodlcs  lie  pressed  hU  lips  clow-  against  the  grat¬ 
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A  Kind  for  Every  Sort  of  Building 


rHE  PHILIP  CAREY  COMPANY 

LOCKLAND.  CINCINNATI.  OHIO 
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The  Silent  Salesman 
of  Liberty— motion  pictures 

ABOUT  oncthird  the  population  of  America  attends  motion 
pictures.  These  people  have  had  a  special  reason  right  along 
for  subscribing  to  the  Liberty  Loans.  They  have  seen  on 
the  screen  what  was  and  is  being  DONE  with  THEIR  money! 

They  have  seen  the  shipbuilding  program  being  carried  out. 

They  have  seen  the  vast  tide  of  ammunition  and  implements 
of  victory. 

They  have  seen  their  soldiers,  both  here  .ind  in  France,  equipped. 

They  have  the  beat  ...ons  for  believing  tlut  they  arc  on 

the  Inside  of  this  War.  They  are  watching  it. 

And  they  are  sufficiently  satisfied  with  this  visual  evidence  to 
plug  their  present  savings  where  they  plugged  their  past  savings 
—  in  the  Liberty  Loan. 

It  is  Paramount  and  Artcraft  that  have  raised  motion 
pictures  to  this  influential  level,  in  hundreds  of  the  bailing 
theatres  Paramount  and  Artcraft  features  are  shoum  exclusively  the 
year  round,  and  in  literally  thousands  of  theatres  Paramount  and 
Artcraft  pictures  are  the  solid  backbone  of  the  programs. 

Fine  pictures  demand  fine  theatres  to  be  shown  in.  Paramount 
and  Artcraft  have  raised  the  standard  of  everything  connected 


C.v.l  II.  I>c  Millr 
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with  motion  pictures — better  theatres,  better  presentation,  better 
orchestras,  better  seating  accommodation,  better  everything. 

The  motion  picture  coats  you  little  only  because  it  is  popular. 
It  would  be  far  too  expensive  for  millionaires,  unless  the  great 
democratic  tide  of  dimes  quarters  and  halves  helped  pay  the  hill. 

The  intrinsic  entertainment-value  of  Paramount  and  Artcraft, 
the  sheer  quality,  has  made  motion  pictures  worth  while  for  every¬ 
body,  from  President  to  Private,— 

— and,  at  this  Great  Moment  has  enabled  them  to  become  the 
Silent  Salesman  of  the  Allies,  on  behalf  of  the  4th  Liberty  Loan. 
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FAMOUS  PLAYERS -LASKY  CORPORATION 


'FOREMOST  STARS.  SUPERBLY  DIRECTED.  IN  CLEAN  MOTION  PICTURES- 
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Durable -DURHAM 

Hosiery 


r«me6  seemed  to  Iw  waiting  for  something  Ha 
in  lh*  untouched  breakfast  lay  before  him.  when- 
ever  ■  porter  or  a  trainman  entered  the  car 
milea  J.  D.  would  turn  and  watch  him  doaaly. 
,  for  a  The  Lark,  contrary  to  custom.  drew  up  at 
rallela  Palo  Alto;  shortly  afterward  the  waiter 
to  the  approached.  In  his  hand  waa  a  email  yd- 
;  off  to  low  envelope.  J.  D.  seised  the  envelope 
finally  and  tore  it  open.  The  haggard  linen  of  hit 
.  .  . .  r*r  al-  face  vanished  all  at  once  in  a  broad  grin, 

together  behind  a  hill  As  the  Lark  swung  "And  there’s  a  present  for  you.  hon! 
into  this  at  retch  Old  J.  D.  gripped  the  hand  And  maybe  aoine  day  you’ll  manage  to  for* 
rail  and  stared  grimly  back  along  the  road  give  your  mean  old  dad." 
to  the  smith.  Milea  slipped  away  under  Bewildered  she  read: 

.  "8«"  Francisco  nine-twenty.  Running 

the  Un*’  'w^v!  h™r*  ,*irn,v  Sonn>' 

”*,B**r  nrkrr  hu  *“*  ,rom  ,h'  not  wise  yet.  Incentive  great  stuff. 

At  last  from  round  a  rearward  rune  there  l>*n"Y. 

plunged  a  gray,  low-hung,  mod-bremrored  “Daddy!  Daddy  I"  the  Cub  euddenty 
touring  car.  The  Bear  gripped  hts  cigar  a  cried  as  her  mind  grasped  tho  mcasage. 
trifle  tighter,  rose  and  slipped  quickly  back  “  It’s  llie  San  Francisco  record !  It  means 


data  nee  of  Marly  twenty 
the  railroad  track*,  now  tw 
very  tip*  <4  the  the.  again 


For  active  people 
-hosiery  that  stands 
the  wear 

^\)R  men  and  women  who  work  or  tramp  out 
door* — lor  lively,  healthy,  romping  children 
>urable-DURI  1AM  Hosiery  is  made  extra  strong.  It 
reinforced  at  points  o(  hardest  wear  — that  saves 
amiog  and  mean*  fewer  new  pairs  to  buy. 

This  hosiery  is  comfortable,  too,  for  people  who  are 
n  their  feet  all  day  as  the  soles  and  toes  are  smooth. 


DURABLE 

DURHAM  HOSIERY 

FOR  MEN.  WOMEN  AND  CHILDREN 

Made  strongest  where  the  wear  is  hardest 

There  are  styles  for  work  and  play,  for  every  season 
f  the  year.  In  every  pair  the  legs  are  full  lenuth:  tops 
re  wide  and  elastic;  sizes  are  correctly  marked;  the 
olors  won’t  fade. 

For  the  cold  weather  ahead— ask  your  dealer 
for  Durable- DURHAM  Fleecy-lined  Hosiery 

It  is  full  of  warmth  and  full  of  wear.  The  fleecing 
\  extra  thick,  soft  and  warm.  I  here  arc  fleecy-lined 
tyles  for  men.  women  and  children. 

The  prices  of  Durable-DURHAM  Hosiery  ate  25. 
•5.  40  and  50  cents  per  pair. 

Look  fo’  the  Trade-Mark  Ticket  attached  to 
each  pair  of  Durable -DURHAM  Hasten/. 

Wnle  to  Sales  Dept.,  88  Leonard  St..  AW 
Fork,  Jor  free  Catalog  showing  all  styles. 

OURHAM  HOSIERY  MILLS,  Durham,  N.  C 
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pro'Sfv^  Bul  1 

“Go,  th«:  and  » 
parted  Monday.  Ore 
here  at  nine  lo-morro 
the  house  thoroughly, 
demon*.  The  key*: 


s WSRSBSSiS.lL^ 
Jte*?  ffify.23 1SZ 

'it,"??**  ,?°-t{f0kf°ito>  *¥•  *clion- 

sSsns-Mias.ty:s 

*Yjf  '!?*  lo  U,p  «~t  in  an  auto- 

moUjt  that  you  «n  hear  (or  ten  milre." 

*"*>  **  «**>  *««*  o(  your  uniform," 
3£ Vv1”  *l*mrTrl  ronfidrntly,  turning** 
SSL'  I0"*  Hear.  -It  k  you  who 

grt  Vtt  ^ttSe^uard  stations*  I - M 

114  itoppM  uart,  far  he  u»  a  mi  inot 
in  the  direction  of  the  rhitau.  He  thought 
oi  the  large  rejed  and  varniahrd  anna 
thru.'  on  a  blaung  fire,  llow  had  beam* 
to  permit  that?  How  had  hr  (ailed  to  fore- 
—■aobviowaa  danger?  He  hoped  Yvonne 
•  ould  not  turn  She  at  with  bent  had 
and  (are  boned  m  her  turned-up  collar. 
He  wondered  .a*  be  Needed  up.  what  the 
would  ay  and  do  if  ahe  knew.  He  at  h» 


Stoneman  knew  the  chiH 
ired  by  a  Pm-ian  Sta9 
ml  not  explain. 


VA/i:  KNOW  that  It  It 
v  v  your  patriotic  drtirc  to 
avoid  watte  of  America's 
work- power  in  every  |ioonblc 


nr  e*ned  and  hound  a  man  j urt  (tot¬ 
tering  bark  to  conactousnewa,  The  leather 
hootla.vw  of  the  lieutenant  and  hfa  treated 
handkerchief  fumithed  the  nemwary  mean*. 
Moorman  took  the  Ump  and  -arched 
the  remma.  deciding  dually  on  the  butler', 
pnntry.  It  had  Iron-barmi.  ire^ahbttemi 
window,  and  a  atrong  door  which  he  could 
lock  on  the  outside.  lie  dragged  the  tiger 
.kin  with  ita  burden  here,  examined  care- 
(ullv  the  thong.  and  the  gag.  a&  then 

tus  ju^ftawau*1 

The  lid.  duttered  down  and  two  tear* 
rolknl  out:  tear.  o(  •ham.  and  humihation. 

You  will  be  relewred  in  the  morning," 
Moorman  premu— >1. 

He  hunted  up  a  rug  and  covered  the 


You  will  therefore  gladly  co 
operate  a.  follow.: 

Plan  to  order  nil  supplies, 
•urh  a.  you  uu  every  day.  a 
month  or  two  earlier  than 
heretofore  whenever  poi.il, Ic 
All  manufacturer*  arc  experi 
coring  difllcultir.  in  obtaining 
raw  material*  and  training 
new  recruit*  to  the  rank,  of 
tabor. 

Allowing  an  ritro  30  to  bll 
day.  on  such  order,  m  you 
enn  anticipate  not  only  in- 
.urn,  delivery  on  time  hut 
aid.  the  execution  or  order, 
upon  which  o  ruth  ta  un. 
avoidable. 

Thi.  release.  the  wock  of  n 
great  army. 

Your  already  overworked 
force,  are  relieved  of  writing 
letter,  or  telegraphing  to 
"punch  up"  deliveries.  In 
turn  t  lie  manufacturer '.clerk, 
ore  (pared  much  work. 

Time  enabler  the  rnanufuc 
tuier  to  produce  the  mini 
giad  qualities  despite  hi.  dif¬ 
ficulties.  Your  himdicappril 
or  lr«*  r.pxicnrnl  help  need, 
•ueb  duality  now  more  than 


-ward  the  Mouth.  They  rarm'  tiiwr  run 
ng  down  a  patrol  rtaiiding  lord  acruw 
e  road:  but  it  broke  at  tight  of  tha-  uni 
rm  and  the  men  pre—  nti-d  arm. 


So  he 
*.  and 

a*  the  ear  ■top|*wl  until  i( 
ami  r  at  the  guard  station 
ailway.  Tudermxnn.  inan- 
I.  ordered  the  gate  open'd, 


Mh 


ipt  of  yotir  "Upplii 


in  mn|,li  time  prevent,  any 
interruption  hi  your  routine. 
It  eliminate,  low*  in  effi. 
riencyduetothe  u.e  of  make- 


home,  ur.uisrr.i 
risks  of  the  ni| 
made  of  the— 
gi' it  lew  om*n ! 
na«l  what  no  • 


»t  are  in  a  hollow, 
rod,  "What  now?  "he 
THe  charcoal  burner. 


If  you  will  instruct  everyone 
to  "Plan  Aheodl"  and  to  or- 
dn  earlier  your  business  will 
l*c  lending  another  hand  to 
youi  rountiy. 


y  up  wriMi  wav 
art  track,  and  noon  Ik 
an  i ana vint  monutn. 
rt*#  Yvonne  criM. 


bought  hr  mv  thr  may 


STOCK  LIMIT 
TAGS"  FREE 


nr."  Yvonne  said, 
«lrnt  in  the  dare, 
hr  ibourht  of  this 


»™im  HftW.  »itk  HttoW. 
fiiMlwa.  Cal. 


J'kvm  fitiof.  Safotme*  CivrimA 


Baker -Vawter  Company  I 


hr  soul! 


the:  white  horse  jsnd  the  red-haired  girl 

fr.m  P.„  ^ 


"It  was  my  home,"  she  said,  choking  bi> 
tcrly.  "I  cannot  pretend  always.  I  will  n< ' 

K  alone  into  the  house  with  nira.  Prorn- 

" All  right!"  he  promised.  getting  out. 

"I  will  run  upetaire."  she  whispered.  "I 
will  put  the  key  on  the  outside.  1  will  come 
and  ask  both  of  you  to  move  a  heavy  trunl. 
(or  me.  He  must  go  first  into  the  room. 
•  You  have  only  to  turn  the  key.  There  fa  no 
window.  The  skylight  is  high.  He  cannot 
be  seen  or  heard." 

And  then  the  shining  torch  reappeared. 
The  lieutenant  handed  it  to  Yvonne  and 
tcok  one  of  the  automobile  lamp*. 

"We  shan't  be  long,"  he  said  to  Stone- 


The  door  was  slammed:  but  Stoneman’ - 
foot  had  interposed.  The  lieutenant,  no¬ 
knowing  this,  sped  after  Yvonne.  He  called 
nut  to  her.  The  only  answer  was  a  vanished 
light  on  the  stairs. 

"A  fine  old  hall.  Herr  Leuinant,"  Stone 
man  said  cheerfully. 

The  lieutenant,  who  had  begun  to  ascend, 
swung  round  with  a  muttered  execration, 
and  the  full  light  of  thi-  automobile  lamp 
hr  carried  ahone  on  Stoneman.  The  latter 
blinked  and  looked  about  with  innocent 
admiration. 

Thr  lieutenant  put  down  the  light  and 
rante  toward  Stoneman.  Hia  chafed  vexa¬ 
tion  at  Yvonne's  attitude  and  the  Yan- 
kre'i  intrusion  had  mounted  now  to  an 
anger  beyond  control. 

‘It  seems,  llerr  Fargo,"  he  said  in  a 
voice  of  Insupportable  urrogam-e,  "that  you 
laugh  at  a  German  drumbeat  which  sounds 
round  the  world." 

Stoneman  threw  back  hia  head,  i 


nan  t 
••I  mi»t  Ul 


Jgh,  Herr  IoMitnant.’^hr  sai5. 
"A  drum  that  fa  not  heard  ia  a  joke," 

Jbf  lieutenant  craned  hfa  head  forward, 
ludicrously  astonished  at  open  defiance 
from  a  despised  civilian  of  a  dmptaed  na¬ 
tion  He  could  not  believe  It;  it  could  not 
hare  been  meant.  He  did  not  want  to  have 
to  ktl  thi*  fellow,  who  stood  grinning  like 
a  fool.  He  came  striding  over  with  hi. 
be.t  soldier's  gait. 

"Yankee  humor  and  Yankee  munition* 
ketit  at  home,"  he  aaid. 

■  They  both  explode  where  Yankee* 
*h$S*i  *“  t(»*.<«ulck  retort. 

Tl-c  lieutenant  a  fingers  flew  to  the  button 
of  hu  overcoat.  Hli  hand  w».  ahurply 
knocked  away.  He  leaped  backward,  tug- 
png  at  hfa  button.  Hia  hand  >u  sharply 
rapped  again  and  again.  He  abandoned  the 
•Hurt  to  reach  his  pistol,  so  «afely  buttoned 
op.  and  matched  a  chair.  He  goi  a  stinging 
•isp  acroMi  hi.  cheek  from  an  open  palm. 
That —tiled  the  weapons,  of  course.  Hewaa 

H.  knew  nothing  of  such  pea-ant’a  weap- 
oni  and  could  only  rush  madly  and  strike 
vui  WIMjy. 

Stoneman  had  not  to  wait  a  minute  for 
hi.  chanre.  The  knock-out  blow  waa  pre- 
l'livvred.  The  lieutenant  dropped 

Kmdng*  er,'“l  "kin  ■nd  >*y  "*,h- 

"SoIdlOT^shecrieil!  doW"  'h'‘ 

hci!r.eaan  sidewi-.  He 

'esrd  a  measured  tramp. 

fa  „i,-°.7.100  he  «"  Yvonne  ran 
"'  ,■7  'he  °1*"  {ront  door.  He  turned  t he 

P''Ko  "  Conven,/ 

wnmanded  sternly.  She  van- 
•  as  an  omrer  appeare.1  at  the  door. 
cl.imaA  le."  Lortnant!"  Stoneman  cx- 
elximed.  extending  a  hand. 

"1  i*™js1‘fn«,»n!”Tiedefmann  greeted. 

tiiSHfaSr  *fU,nm"blU,VVour  powporta 

£&£$• of  TOUrBe‘  'ou  a,p  hp"  hy 

Th^i2!?:  wnd  >‘our  mcn  a»ay." 
save  a  rL,‘,n“nt  ««e.l:  then  turned  and 
;:ffd,Tfa  two  privates  with- 

"'"n  ,h"  wnw- 

the  wSr  'f2^W,obel,e  "“^rges. 

?  5hl?  ehAteau.  acre**  by  the 
l^nground  to-night."  stoneman  said.  "I 

"pteted'ar  j,afl  l‘.aw'  ar<l  ttr  »re 
^  b.av'hc  ,bor*r-.  V«  must  come." 
"n- .,"”n  man  Hesitafe.1. 

“W  «Jp  it."  He  -tammere-d. 
frcotie/^St'  man!  1  '’a"’'  eo  to  the 
Midmn^iu0^,  in  the  car. 

bbiberKf-*  and  1  shall  both 


Dio 


jooqie 
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Note  the  Striking  Contrast 

ATHENA  and  ordinary  undemxcr 
at  shown  tn  the  illustration .  ATHENA  i 

thf  MAKING  to  conform  to  th, 
figure  naturally,  u, flout  being  stretched  into  shape. 


i  THEN  A  Undent* 


YOU  who  have  never  worn 
ATHKNA  Underwear  cannot 
realize’ what  comfort  you  are 
missing. 

If  vou  arc  an  outdoor  woman — a  devotee  of 
tfolf.  tennis,  horseback  riding — you  will 
revel  in  the  freedom  of  body  movement 
afforded  by  ATHENA. 

And  if  you  arc  the  opposite  type,  ATHENA, 
with  its  "all-over ”  comfort,  its  pleasing 
daintiness, will  delight  you  in  equal  measure. 

ATHENA 

UNDERWEAR 

FOR  WOMEN  AND  CHILDREN 

ATHENA  is  entirely  different  from  the 
ordinary  underwear  which  must  be  stretched 
into  shape. 

AT  HEN  A  is  tailored  in  the  making  to  con¬ 
form  to  the  lines  of  your  figure. 

All  ATHENA  garments  arc  made  full  over 
the  bust  and  narrow  across  the  back.  Slop¬ 
ing  shoulders  and  sleeves  take  the  natural 
shape  of  body  and  arms. 

The  curved -cut  armhole  brings  the  garment 
snugly  up  under  the  arms. 

You'll  discover  other  comfort  nudities  for  your* 
self  when  you  try  a  suit  of  ATHENA  Underwear. 
Ask  for  ATHENA  Underwear  at  your  local 
dealer  s.  All  weights,  si/cs  and  qualities  at  the 
prices  you  pay  for  ordinary  underwear. 

Ash  your  local  dealer 

MARSHALL  FIELD  &  COMPANY 

Chicago 
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Stontaun  thought  oT  hi.  mother  in  CaK 
He  hrratfccd  a  tnSSfZJS  it' 
pfW*  t»»m  he  puled  the 

The  rv  l„ppd 

SgSaMW* 

5“  «•**»  fl4f^  on  mm  Hoed  a  cron  hi. 

K'LkT!TL “?  i^rriy  Umr  to  a* 

nr  rushed  by  at  suty  miia  an  hour  and 

*?&£"*'**  “*** 

A  blinding;  Hash;  a  roar*  the  antnmnhil* 

2S;  ,hrour  ■*«.  »o  m. 

almost  without  a  jar.  on  the  around. 

Stoneman.  insulated  by  the 
ytt  numbed  by  th»  shock;  but  he  ynU-nd 

tSESPrEfzJ^i  f,unr ,,ura  ta»i 

lu  J.  *"?“  *°**  hl™  to  alert  We. 
II*  threw  a  cushion  in  front,  thine  himretf 
Is  n  ;"d  r“t  an<l  twfat«d  in  the  darkness; 

'‘‘IT1  UOd#r-  Co,,in*-  trusting. 
“r>*gling.  be  won  some  yard.  Ufoe.  r., 
man  soldiers  gathered  behind  Him.  l2ir 


lle  dropped  hi.  head  aa  Kenebo.lv  ran 
luiet  him  cbe.ke.i  sharply,  and  stood  out- 
1  rml  black  against  the  h«ht.  A  right  shoul¬ 
der  waa  suddenlv  bmmleMd.  Al-wd  wa. 
lient  sidewise.  The  man  w  as  aiming  Stone- 
man  faape<l  in  hot  anger.  The  rule  «t 
and  dropped.  U  surprised  owner  so 
violently  thrust  forward  into  the  hands  >4 
runninit  Dutch  soldiers. 

A  Joyous  shout:  -  By  hevk.  U1.  him!" 
Humbert  lionet  rarne  running  to  Mam. 


Everyone  Likes  Hominy 

ut  not  OAT  Northern  home  in  ten  «•  oorvmg  half  enough  Try  a  »upc»- 
p  Quality.  Quaker  I  tommy  Criu.  berre  as  a  breakUat  cereal,  or 
or  m  f>ancakes.  or  as  a  dinner  *>de  dish, 
ommy  has  helped  make  .Southern  table*  famous.  Here  is  an  r*i|ui94tc 
•Ve  what  it  adds  to  yours. 

"art  are  recipes  on  the  parkagr. 

Quaker  Hominy  Grits 

Fancy  While  Hominy  —  /5c 

Ths  Quaker  Oafs  Company 


Conti/tuod  from  Pago  SS 

pushed  the  car  into  the  shadow  of  the  trees 
Kind  cloud-*  hung  blackly  and  the  darkne*. 
«aa  impenetrable.  Stoneman  shaded  rhe 
torch  and  searched  the  tool  box.  He  found 
a  pair  of  wire  nippers. 

Yvonne  came  so  silently  that  her  whis¬ 
pering  voice  was  the  first  announcement  of 
her  prinence. 

“Five  young  men  are  going."  she  said. 
"They  will  creep  in  front  of  us  and  all  will 
.ut.  They  say  that  I  may  hardly  he 
scratched.  They  say  that  my  fur  will  save 
me.  So  you  must  not  worry  about  me. 
The  charcoal  burner  and  Marie  are  going 
foo." 

"That,”  said  Stoneman.  "ia  because 
the  automobile  leads  straight  to  them.  I 
feared  it." 

"They  were  going  next  week,  anyhow." 
»h*  replied.  "He  will  come  last.  Koort 
aill  hold  up  the  live  wire,"  she  replied. 
"«'o  must  wait  two  hours.  Two  sentries, 
paid  tu  lie  blind,  come  on  then." 

“We  cannot  wait."  Stoneman  said. 
"Where  fa  Koort? 

"flnec  by  He  si-mk*  a  little  French.” 
.She  called  softly. 

"We  cannot  wait.”  Stoneman  repeated 
dtarply.  "  We  must  go  now.  All  of  you 
will  go  to  the  edge  of  the  tree*  a  hundred 
yards  west  of  here.  The  wires  I  saw  this 
afternoon  run  fifty  yard*  to  the  right  of 
thote  Iren.  The  lieutenant  will  go  down 
to  the  wire*  openly.  He  is  a  German  nf- 
iWrr.  No  one  but  an  officer  will  .top  him 
ur  question  him.  It  is  a  quarter  of  u  mile 
up  the  lane  here  to  the  top  of  the  hill  1 
shall  stand  on  the  step  and  drive  the  ear  to 
the  lot..  I  .lull  get  nlf  there.  The  car  will 
rash  down  the  hillside.  With  luck  it  may 
go  straight.  It  may  even  break  the  11™ 
wire.  If  It  swerves  or  strikes  a  tree,  no 
laauer.  It  will  rro-h.  Kvary  -entry  on 
this  side  of  the  lieutenant  will  run  to  it. 
Thou,  on  the  other  side  of  him  will  run  too. 
II.'  wiH  stop  these.  He  will  turn  them 
sharply  hack.  There  will  be  a  clear  »pa..- 
lor  some  minute*.  There  will  be  time  for 
all  to  go - " 

nipted™*1  f «o<*l !  ”  Tledermann  inter- 

"Butyou?"  Yvonne  qumtloned  eagerly. 
'.rtK  ™n  ln‘"  «>•*  shadow  of  tile 
.re*w.  . Stoneman  answered.  "I  shall  hr 
thw  More  the  last  one  can  have  gone 
^nea  h  the  w  re*.  I  marked  the  “ 

<**  aftimoon. 


pUar 


ij  ‘'I1  Wkfor  you."  Tirdrrmann  prom- 


"■* •in0Vr* '‘Ih-metted.  c-re^cuo^ small 
and  alight;  ami  he  ...  sure  hr  was  looking 

,  II- M7r;  .hr,  Tb-»  S,.Yr~  ra— —;v— 

"*n,  taint,  far  di.tanl  the  sound  <■/  He 


uutomobils. 
"Where  fa 


distant  -the  sound  of  an 
Marie  Koort?"  Stoneman 
A  hard  hand,  groping,  touched  his  cheek, 
plan  mo,*,lr*r  h*  "Your 

F-r'hani?- <,IT  h‘“  f"r  *n'1  ,hn"'  “  in,° 
"Hut  It  on."  he  commanded.  "Go 
jJirk-aUolyoul  Quick  f  I  » ill  wait  five 
""putw;  not  longer'1 

JJfJg*  “,liPht  on  his  arm 

rSl  tT\rr  !n,°  hw  It 

«f{l  and  *>ft.  |,llt  i,H  »ril*p  *a«  ,irm 
v  "*  V.n'-V  *0«y  yards  across  the  wires, 
nm  V  "When  you’re  through. 

Th...I',U  village  lights,  1  hour. 

and  safety.  If  Peggy 

w,n  1-1  ,hr,c’  »3t- 

'outF  ^n<l  ^  <a"'<'  from  the 

on  rL  “n8*rr  *r‘""  the  north.  The 
**?•?•  »W  warned. 

Vv,i'’k!"  Stoneman  ordered. 
t(  L'a  i0*/''  l,a'k  '",n  ,he  'ra-k. 

6S  Wa,h''' roati  fchi,h 

e ht,"‘a,h  ,h”  ,u'hion- 

d  the  wire  cutter  in  the  pocket.  II- 
il  .'i1*?**  lf  "o  guud  ut 

,,m‘  piw*  wh«- h*' 

*u"r'1-  ,0  jump  off  w  as  to 

0,,|y.f"r  hour-.  Hr  listened 
-'V': .h"  to  t lie  non h .  Faint  sounds 


tSPdlvSlh|  • 1,1  mediate; 

0,,|y.f"r  hour-.  Hr  Ifate 

nVr,h'  Kuln'  ",unu-" 

thewii.- f  I?  ^  n“*«“l-  A  minute  passed; 
KVi"01  diminish  and  he  ra.ight 

jf  '{r!  ,'"K  **'  on  the  step,  hut  into  the 

*-»n  I  rv  T,hr  Bnu,h-r,‘  *>■ 

anti.  ii^„-  lhe  automobile  sounded 
mi,.11*  »ur"  «l  had  Stopped  for  a 
railway  .  ••,u,'nn  the 

driver  w ™ 1,1  ‘rJ‘)r  ‘°°  la"*-  f,,r  '«» 
tree?  d  ne''”  ,h,n,t  of  using  this  cart 


.  "Hike!  Hike!"  raid  Hon**  hurriedly. 

V*  pick  you  up  later.  Thai  fa  no  fir*-*nt 
ulfair.  All  t.ermany  will  howl  at  Holland 
lor  your  internment." 

Stoneman  stepped  into  the  dark  new*,  hut 

llonest  *"  hr  h*^rd  “n  Ir«" 

Schmiedell  •"  Honest  shout-1.  ' 
"lie .  made  \ on  SchmiedeU  prisoner!  Oh.  J 
Kalamazoo!" 

Stoneman  looked  hark.  The  young  Ger¬ 
man  and  the  girl  he  would  have  shot  -tool 
lacing  each  other  in  front  of  the  light*. 

Mil 

AT  THK  V  ieux  DMeti.  in  The  Hague. 

‘  k  Peggy  r«**e  often  from  her  derpl-w  bed 
and  fed  an  insatiable  stove  in  the  private 
parlor  that  adjoined  her  bedroom.  This 
hourly  act  was  an  excuse  for  moving  about 
and  helped  her  t->  maintain  a  pretense  of 
hope.  She  told  herself  that  the  mt-ion  on 
which  Humbert  Honest  had  so  promptly 
gone  at  her  request  might,  after  all.  not 
prove  fruitless,  and  that  he  might  turn  up 
with  a  chilled  and  starving  couple.  Some¬ 
times  she  crieeed  tin-  sitting  room  aod  lis¬ 
tened  at  the  open  door  to  the  breathing  of 
the  children.  They  were  a  heavy  but  wel¬ 
come  responsibility,  and  their  presence 
a  great  comfort.  Otherwise  she  wa 
for  broken  and  unhappy  Madame  C. 
had  gone  direct  from  the  station  to  1  _ 
friends  to  the  friends  who  were  sheltering 
Geoffrey.  Peggy  had  not  *e*n  her  brother, 
who.  it  seemed,  fast  he  he  interned,  was 
iCnlUiiM  M  e-«l»  S9' 


low  to  Make  Better 

Corn  Muffins 


S 


TOP  usinK  a  grilly  und  coarse 
corn  meal.  There  is  now  a 
vastly  better  sort. 

It  is  not  ground  from  whole 
corn,  like  the  old  kinds.  1 1  is  finely 
ground  hominy,  made  from  onlv 
the  sweet,  flinty  part  of  ihe  corn. 

I  he  fibrous  outer  coat  is  omit¬ 
ted.  The  oily  germ  is  removed.  We 
discard  two-fifths  of  the  kernel. 

Ihe  remit  is  Ouskn  Met  Coin  Meal.  Ii 
evtm  in  round  with  lufm. 

I I  mafeen  corn  brmd.  muffin*.  |iuiK  ukc*  am! 
imriMiKr  M»<h  *%  n«u  ran  t  make  withn.it  it. 

Now  i»  the  tune  to  know  tliii.  mu  «  million 
liuiirvrivr*  do  f  olk*  don't  mim  wheal  when 
they  have  «-mn  foodt  of  thia  kind. 


Ovclrr  m  [m<  ki 


Quaker  Best  Com  Meal 

Yellow  or  What —  /5c  Pci  Package 

A  Hominy  Meal — The  Best  60%  of  the  Corn 


.  ."Ml) 


OME  sixty  years  after  Eddy  invented  his  'Typographer.-  a  l.nle 
machine  stepped  into  the  gap  between  the  he»yo®c« 
typewriter  and  the  pen -and  nude  good.  1.  was  called  -Corona 

C^epm-J  with  a  puno  or  esvn  a  thTO1»und  •"'"“t-0”!!!! 

a  a^toherw.-,th,. for  it  woSK.  hv,  ...  paw* •  «l  <'“•  «0  " 
lhj.  it  may  be  cameJ  anywhere.  Furthermore.  Coruna  u  to  «mpW  ui  «»  <  •• 
by  atjooe  —  Ve, 

Corona  -and.  up  under  the  Kvcf«  ,cgu*ema.u-.rukei  goo-  even  m 
army  field  work,  a  partkuUriy  ar  Juow  and  exaetu*  Krnct. 

And  Cororu  ha.  nude  goed.  for ..  «rr!y  meeU  the  real ^ +*£*££* 
ihle  Berwwal  machine— ooe  that,  hrcauw  of  it*  ease  and  umphcity  erf  operation.  tempt* 
the  owner  to  do  much  of  hi.  work  m  typewritten  form,  whether  at  home  or  away. 
Ami  e-peeully  K»  th.»  little  pwneer  nude  good  Ivcuw  of  the  eftoent  organisation 
lie  hind  .t -an  uegamution  which.  fi r*  of  all  made  Corona  mechanically  nght. 

Mcaaurc  Corona  wccem  by  .tt  reputation.  or  by  tu  growing  uk. .-a  bundled 
and  fifty  thousand,  to  men  and  women  in  an  walk,  of  Ufe-or.  if  you  lie.  by  the 
r  of  ...  hie.  new,  rmdem  home,  a  factory  already  reducing  mure  than 


—  N.wY«h  <.***> 

CoroNA 


CJfae  Tersonal  ‘WritinalWacfine 


\\m\XY^\V\£\OV.V. 
IW>W  ~ ’  ~ 


Tt*  imrntmn  »/  i he  wr  JtfrmJ,  »(*■ 
ike  rty  rack  inAietAnnl  American 
THINKS  —J  SPEAKS  a*J  ACTS 
rrery  Jai  fnm  nnr  mntil  ike 
*v  W  •>  ^ 
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((MlMaM  frtm  Pag,  5T)  Word*  could  not  « 

nu-'iiueradinE  ns  the  footman  of  the  Van  the  window  laugh, 
der  Weyden*.  down  the  j'rnt  hi 

She  scurried  through  a  bath  in  the  early  Belgian  pcM^tViV 
morning,  listening  always;  for  Humbert  black  enameled  roc 
Honest  might  come  at  any  moment  with  as  he  her.t  over  hn 
his  news  of  failure.  She  had  barely  finished  "  I  told  him  "  Ho 

d wring  when  the  maid  came  and  told  her  walk  in  front  if  her 
that  a  Belgian  woman  waited  below,  with  a  place;  and  that’s  t 

-Send  hrr  up,"  I’rggy  ordered.  H^hiUu*  ed  atuTe' 

This  Belgian  woman  came,  wearing  a  better  go  at  that 
heavy  cloak,  much  too  large,  of  dark-  woods ,r  he  added 
Mainrd  green.  The  dried  mud  of  many  -  When  I  came  boi 
days  blotched  Its  folds  and  yellowed  its  she'd  beaten  me  rn 
frayed  edges,  lu  cumbrous  hood  shrouded  great  news  she  dr. 
the  face,  hut  could  not  hide  those  wonderful  Sd;  “ffi 
eyes  of  Yvonne.  She  curtsied  deeply  and  was  me  ■ 

■poke  in  Flemish;  and  Peggy  nodded  as  MoMirar  Is  Capita 
though  she  understood.  The  door  closed  beat  it?  Druid 
brlitnd  the  hotel  servant.  Peggy’s  arm*  duds  and  him  a  fa 
were  opened  wide.  It  was  she.  not  Yvonne,  as  though  I  was  be 
who  broke  dow-n  .Proud  English  retlcenc  And  sothey’ra  enga 
•  could  not  check  the  stream  of  tears  before  "You've  riven  m 
it  grew  Into  a  flood.  That,  Indeed,  was  an  admitted 
achievement  when  hopeleaa  misery  was  so  "And  vou  didn't 
swiftly  transformed  Into  joy.  "Thevdidn'r  .K. 

•'  He  i.  safe  I  “  w  ere  Yvonhe'a  first  words,  ago  "  >  ’  ,,V 

“He  is  hidden  in  Rotterdam."  Him  rat  frowned 

b~ 

8»  *h??n  S-L-a*  J:Ji'hem!'?’bi!  dM teZTlSZSl 
there;  quietly,  but  with  animation  which  whiaperad  it  "On 

proved  that  ahe  had  still  reserve,  of  vitality.  |'||  f  .V 
An  underglow  of  color  came  to  her  cheeks  he  had  tried  to  ah< 

and  her  eyea  grew  brighter.  She  waa  one  at  Antwerp - -  ( 

of  that  slender  and  sni-srsntly  fragile  kind  waa  mighty  dilferen 

who  have  inexhaustible  store,  of  nervoua  you'll  sav»  Rut _ 

forre  ami  know  no  fatigue  while  need  of  "Drop  it!"  IW 
>“u;  s.h*  ref“*«d  breakfast;  it  waked  from  a  h.!£8 
would  take  too  long;  she  must  go  to  her  Hon«at  turned  as  t 
ai.nl  Immediately.  No;  not  even Vr  cloak  “  What  doea  a  mat 
must  be  bruahed.  She  must  go  out  of  that  About  any  woman? 
hotel  as  she  had  come  In.  This  astounding  Peggy. 

Mors  eur  Stoneman  had  done  such  amai-  Ifie  jaw  was  thrust 
irg  th.ngii  that  Berlin  would  stop  at  peering  out  of  the  v 
nothing.  There  were  way.  of  com, -riling  "l>idn~  he-d'dn' 

Holland;  there  were  ways  of  using  Dutch  aage?"  the  asked  wu 
courts  -  a  charge  of  theft,  for  Butanes,  ^You'll 
ajiainM  Madame  Campion,  brought  by  a  awtred.  "I  hustled 
German  secret  agent  and  supported  by  Campion  must  chu 

iwn  mjectamjlly  done.  Pwv\  bmt  her  h# 

,Zh/yh,n7  h?'1.  “  d**'rli"*  G,!rm*n  wfchSF.nd  hoped; 
mw  of  rapping  internment.  or  a  French  Geoffrey.  Sh*  did 
">•"*«  of  the  Na-  with  thi.  twin  b^h. 


Economical 
Waterproof 
Very  Easy 

N  e  o  1  i  n  vS  o  1  e  s 
serve  equally  well 
as  re-soles  as  they 
do  on  new  shoes. 
Always  econom¬ 
ical,  waterproof 
and  very  easy  on 
the  feet. 


you  don’t  agree?" 
men  arid  truculently 

of  chivalry.  He - “ 

y  flushed  at  what  aoui 


a  stately  dignity,  "haa  rWn  to  Insolence. 

•'  Bounder,  cad -anything  you  like.  Sa; 
American,  and  aum  it  all  up  But  answer 
Remember.  I  saved  him  in  the  end." 

She  looked  cool  scorn;  but  the  obeyed 
Mr.  Stoneman  and  I."  she  snswerei 
slowly,  choosing  her  words,  “were  flun, 
into  closest  intimacy.  His  behsvlor  » 
perfect.  I  shall  always  bs  grateful.  I  shal 
always  be  his  friend -and  his  wife's." 

Honest's  eyes  were  lakr*  of  white.  Hi 
stared  at  her. 

"  Hi.  wife's!"  be  repeated  hoarsely.  ••  I, 
he  married?"  An  immerue  relief  mng  i, 
the  softened  notes  of  his  voice. 

“He  is  going  to  be.  He  and  I  have 
talked  much  of  hi,  very  charming  flam* 
in  California.’’ 

Honest  frowned,  considered,  eyed  Peggy 

"Suppose  be  wasn't  rr.gagtri?"  he  said 
with  a  startling,  fierce  earnestness. 

Reticent,  self-controlled,  puzzled  Peggy 
was  beaten  for  a  sudden  brief  i  net  ant.  Her 
lids  dropped,  to  ber  chagrin  and  wonder; 
then  flamed  upward  to  dbriow  defiant 
eyes. 

"Don't  be  absurd.  Mr.  Honest"  she 
•aid.  wich  a  little  laugh.  "  We  have  lots  of 
things  to  arrange." 

“You  love  him!"  Humbert  Honest  an¬ 
nounced.  with  conviction. 

She  darted  a  glance  so  angry  that  he 
winced  visibly.  He  changed  in  an  instant. 

"i  get  you.  be  announced.  "The  stance 
Hover.  Y  our  pardon.  MunTrsvers.  You've 
put  me  in  the  brother  class  before  you  gave 
yourself  a  chance  to  grade  me  in  another, 

I Ceaclarferf  ••  Pag,  Ul 


“Tmimien  .1  ..v  ™  ,h""°'b*  Brazilian  I "  he  snorted 

Dtaid  wl.kE  iJT  i  ufT'  \ konn* .  reT  »•"«*<  •»  '“'I  »™gth  and  lighting  match-, 
her  l,nlli,n'  And  under  the  sofa.  IIS  voice  came  muffled 

door.  ,.w 

f  *"man  ent‘ir«Ped  *'  A  UU*  ,ivrHpd  a  sweetheart  for  your  bmri^ 

■tafl  S'l-  “n  American  citizen  dressed  as  a  German 

Pmv!.  a,!.’  ,  ..  .  .  lieutenant,  a  Pruwisn  officer  who  will  be 

'"«d  ku  rr:  ,‘boul  h“  neck'  h*r  <or  •»  ,h'  w  because  he  tried  to 

ll.T-J  .  murder  a  girl —and  an  airman,  an  America  n- 

rbsn  hi.  K*  Hbt«n™  did  not  French  airman;  a  wonder  man!  ' 

»Ss  h«  H*  ‘.“•l_*T<,lf  H*  stopped  as  he  made  .  la*  intern 

She  friUtd  He  ***  *hBkmK  *“  "*  •  dark  corner,  and  then  sat  up  and 

sKlnitd* .^rrPd ' ' ‘ 8h'Jov«lr°“ I ”  '^Yvnnne^^d  you?"  he  asked,  "lie 
drfvffiSJifu1  ,l  t0  ,‘hc  rhiidren.  rave  t  hem  their  chance  by  head  mg  for  hril  • 
doSf  SheW^f’.i?  ,he  ”u'  h'  ,andr*i  in  Holland.  A  real  man!" 

That  wSJhiSS”  *»kin*.  "She  told  me."  Peggy  breathed  softly. 

mrr“bl>’  her  eyes  shininr.  "A  real  man!" 

fc r  him  brolber-*he  ««  longer  counted  They  finished  thrir  search,  both  creeping 
"Quick!  ...  v  .  .  ..  on  all  fours.  Their  heads  bumped  as  they 

«r.etf-  K<  Qu,ck!  *b®  fned.  with  fierce  ro*  together  Peggv-  laughed  but  Honest 'a 
She  had  .  ,  ,  .  melancholy  eyes  checked  her  moment's 

*n«tanLRi..72  aU  juTpl.n“  Bbout  in  ■"  mirth. 

a bsssSSs1  JiSZL'isnu 

!! SlsS®^'S!5^i!Si 

sKwi7.URB.rt  of  her  Parior. 
her  e- b!m*  both  hands  ou  tst  retched . 
r-'«  glowing  with  ,he  thank*  that 


Criattd  by  Seif  nee — to  hr 
what  soles  ought  tu  he.  They 
dime  on  new  shoe*  of  all  styles 
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re-soling  and  half -soling. 
Always  marked:  IltOlin 

See  displays  in  sbffi  wtndiws 

The  Goodyear  Tire  &  Rubber  Co 
Akron,  Ohio 


gTimly.  M  Her  fleece 
the  wire  tunnel  and 
scratch/'  Hespreac 
Koort  was  the  fat  e 
over  by  a  mad  tiger. 
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•taut  pUrr«  (c. 
which  there  arks 
no  danger  of  nin- 
nirit  agamit  Mr*. 
Fargo.  She 
caught  (hr.* 


followed.  llonrsi  thought  a  worn  aid 
weakened  man  wa,  shaking  in  grief:  1-u! 
hla  affronted  ears  caught  Laughter. 

.."IF.  no  joke."  hr  rummentrj 
bitterly.  "I  null  it  was." 

"  Ml-  T fa  vara."  Slowman  wll. 

'■  i»®t  worried  in  the  Ira.!  brvauw 
*ar  and  her  courage  put  hrr  and  me 
on  (hr  lain*'  p»—|>.>rt  with  (hr  a>m.'  t 


"And  that',  true  too."  I 
agnail:  "but  that’,  not  the 
If  "hr  want,  you,  ha.n’t 
nhv  YQU?'# 


But  Peggy  jumped  u: 
and  prrrrd  down.  She 
anger;  bu!  Ihr  word.  . 


All  right!  I  aUy  put. 
Hustler  now.  Get  a 


/CU.M  frmm*  Pa.#  59) 

I'm  Humbert  th<> 
«ove  on.  Get  to 
Rotterdam -quick!  You  can’t  have  your 
pamport  visaed  here.  Get  on  board  the 
boat  to-night.  Remember,  your  pamport 
i*  a  fraud,  Slip  away  before  they  get  to-< 
hot  on  the  trail.  I'm  off.  I’ve  my  job  too. 
See  you  on  the  boat  perhaps." 

He  picked  up  the  diamond,  a*  though 
they  were  peanut*  and  ran  out  of  the  room 
without  looking  at  her  again. 

Peggy  dropped  liatleraly  into  a  chair; 
and  great  weannesa  came  over  her  and 
!  .-wilde  red  wonder  at  the  strungc  waya  of 
American  men.  Mr.  Stoneman  w  as  cut  and 
scratched,  and  very  uncomfortable,  of 
count:  but  if  he  could  shovel  coal  in  the 
h reroom  of  a  steamer  he  had  strength  to 
pencil  a  line.  He  had  not  even  sent  a 
verbal  mcmage.  And  this  sentimental 
comedian  with  the  saucer  eyes,  this  Hum¬ 
bert  Honrat,  had  chosen  this  ridiculous 
moment  to  let  his  absurd  eyrw  tell  her  that 
he  thought  he  was  in  love  with  her— that 
b  what  it  all  meant,  of  count*  and  to 
force  her  tired  eyelid,  to  drop. 

tie*  t  way 
.he  told 
.  o  on*  of 
whom  she  owed  so  much,  and  the  other  of 
whom  owed  her  no  much,  could  only  have 
l«o  Englishmen  of  the  right  sort,  how 
hippy  she  should  be  now !  They  had  spoiled 
h»e  Joy.  She  .prang  to  her  feet  and  rushed 
to  her  forgotten  family. 

The  crowded  day  ended  at  Kluahing  with 
•  wsrm-doaked  lot  of  obstreperous  chil¬ 
dren.  rwtorvd  to  intense  vigor  by  an  im- 
mrnae  dinner.  They  had  the  hotel  entirely 
U.  themselves  for  Peggy  had  hired  an 
autumobilr  and  preceded!  he  train.  Ml 
Campion  and  Yvonne  wet 
cnlhiunaslic  greetings  from 
which  might  have  drawn 


I  am 


She* 


iih 


She  had  dropped  them  as  the  easiest  wi 

aping  his  fantastic  advances:  she  to 
that.  If  these  two  men.  to  one 


>££X&2i' 

Alonf  th*  dark  . 


s^3^snsrs& 


thus 
the 


wived 


1  atten- 


Sbil 


Dutch 


I’rny  glanced  about  the  _ 

taught  ofher  meal  there  only  a  short 
wore.  In  the  few  Intervening  days  .he 
had  Bred  more  vividly,  had  experienced 
mom  happening,.  than  {„  ,||  her  life  before. 
Sh.  knew  .he  was  not  the  urn*  Peggy,  .nd 
sh.  thought  she  was  .  much  kinder  and 
*£r  humbler  Peggy;  but  the  one 
problem  .till  remained  unsolved.  A  smile 
fcriwred  a.  she  remembered  how  she  specu- 
hud  about  the  way  to  know  Whether 
Aroifimn  men  were  the  right  non.  WeU. 
m  rat  time  she  had  pretended  to  be  the  wife 
<<  on.  and  had  had  sisterhood  thrust  on 

!?l!Vno,hrr:  “nd  •h«  korw  >*"■  ■bout 
tMfn  than  tv«r. 


fg^,1"10  thr  bwdly  visibly 

“I  didn’t  know."  the  latter  roatimied 
whether  it  aid  the  right  thing  It",  * 
very  delicate  matter.  Stoneman:  sad  I’m 
butting  in  because  I  am  an  American  an  i 

"Speak  freely.” 

The  aatonuhrd  St 

ic.  But  he  was  nn 
i  heavy  debt  to  this  man; 

.  n  was  .light. 

..."I  ‘"Jfnd  «o.  Honest  rontimird 
Ml«  Trsvm  my*  you  arr 
*  Ipxl  in  California." 

*j£i*  “ 0,1  my  “•  *•— « 

,  I  Thkl  Honest  announced 

In  low  but .decisive  Ion.*-,  ''miut  Iw  broken, 

Th*  silence  (hat  followed  was  marked 
only  by  the  sound  of  the  nm  waging  .« 
the  sandy  bea.h 

lionet  amokeil  so  f„t  that  hi.  cigar 
glowed  Uke  a  planet.  He  gently  prra~d 
Stoneman  hack  a.  the  latter  gave  .ign»  U 
ng  to  a  aUting  posture, 
k  ou  re  bound  to  do  it.  Stoneman.”  hr 
urg««l  with  melancholy  earnmlnwe.  "It 
may  he  hard  for  the  girl;  it  may  I-  hard 
f'*.  y«^«:  but  Mis,  Travers  ha-  t 

Form 

followed 


this;  nothing  eUr. 
JSt  ha  it  you. 
oneman  cried.  ”1 
to  everything.” 
d  man!”  w„  the  mournful 
•And  you'll  make  her  happy?” 
s  voice  was  trrmbl 
III  do  my  brat." 

That  little  parcel."  h*  said. 


•'  '**'*•  “  dia-  *na  wnat  was  the  message?  It  told 

your  name  from  morethwof  hi.  presence  on  board.  I'egg  -'J 
It  for  an  heart  l--at  faster  to  the  rhythm  of  the  pngl. 
U  S_  “  ■be  wandered;  and  at  last  she  came  to 

vs  ten  will  she  be  the  ooelv  bow. 


S She  burned  below.  A  startled,  mysterious 
hM  ard  di“PP^ared. 
wandered  about,  peering.  There  might 
oe  vjch  a  vaudeville  song,  of  course;  but 
-ne  coincidence  was  most  improbable.  It 
o  ust  It-  a  massage  and  a  summons:  for,  of 
'omTio  \  e-  dl'SJl*ed  could  not 

And  what  was  the  message?  It 
more  than  of  his  presence  on  board 


her  aTcou °°  •^**rL  You  *iU  h,dc  from 


‘She 
of 

"Oh.  of 

"Make  h«  Hawn-.  Stoneman." 

walked,  with 
,  dertt.  His  great  re- 
-«  achieved.  His  heart 
He  was  ured  out.  He 
into  his  stateroom  and  his  bed. 

-JSsaarJiatt. 

rm.ta.cn  intervpntion  b  his  affairs 
at  momenu  in 

manly  and  uns 
at  others  when 
versa  turn  aith 
indignant  Peggy 
though  W 
report 


tyt*. 


for  Hon  rat1, 
more  aerioua 
Honest  •  con- 
no  doubt, 
when  he 


tht  of  Honest’,  blunt  and  eonvbn-1  heart -tby  meant 
. ^  PW>  baart.  He  l»h  hucluler  ,.f  m.. 
'nfh."«bt-he*b^  hu  pul*  to  her  as  this  mu 

Fnnes;  a 
M^dinir 


jinjri*  rntMMiKi-! 

.  P«rr>'  couia  r 


feven-hly  quick,  and  hU  throbbing  brain  ul 
limately  throbbed  to  a  ridiculous  recurrent 
refrain,  which  sornct 


be  sang  softly; 

f  I  naff  rr plain : 
r~  Mttlfrml  Jam c 


th*  lonely  bow. 

She  stood  and  looked  out  over  the  dark 
water  and  at  the  frowning  blackness  of  the 
outlined  Dutch  war  vessel*  anchored  near. 
She  recaled  Whst  Stoneman  had  said  of 
Mu  hr  and  of  Jennie.  She  wondered  now 
why  she  had  believed  for  an  instant  in  this 
double-named  Wonder  of  the  We-t.  with 
her  looped  lasso. 

She  smiled  un  she  recalled  this  burlesque 
description.  Where  was  he? 

She  was  suddenly  shot  through  with  hot 
indignation.  Humbert  Honest,  first,  pres., 
mg  ho  clumsy  hand  on  her  heart  arid  spy¬ 
ing  into  her  soul  with  his  effeminate  eyes: 
and  now  ihi~  fantastic  message,  wounding 
to a.I  dignity!  Thrae  incredible.  Impowihle 
American  men.  with  their  crude  method, 
and  manner*  ~  Oh  ye.;  decent  at 
int  well;  but  fancy  an  Kng- 
nmtor  cars  daring  to  speak 
tin.  man  Honest  had  spoken! 
an  I.MgU-di  flight  commander  de- 
«he  vulgarity  of  a  music-hull 


pi»n  6at«.  with  an  excited  little  dog  In 
Mr  ■nos,  gayly  thrust  aside  the  gangway 
jeDtinei  who.leni.sl  i.rrmature  u.-.t-  to  Che 
host,  and  .ne  children  were  soon  packed 
In  thsfr.tauroom,  with  direcUons  to  un- 
"*,P,ro(  "lone  on  deck,  heard  (lens* 
rj^T  *S2  *T»k»»n<l  laughter,  and  ran 

I'XLJk,  “  peuirn“u“1’  b«lf- 

HoeSIwu.1""*  pl,y|n*  *  ,n  ^  ro">- 
"or  with  hfe  prraervers.  She  joined.  It  was 

ftPy  «nd  when  it  was  over  she 

Kwrt  and  tucked  the  children  in. 

ilirif  "f  P|a>’  «be  had  taught 

tW'  Hfe  preservers, 
'bat  there  be  no  nee. 
bmthed  over  each  „... 

!”*  *-ck  and  watched  the 

lichr^i  ,17  f*m*'  iRBWtip*  along  the  dimly 
HiMW  gangway.  Shena.  Humbert  Honest 

^h.2’,  u  ''i*1  no<  mnV9-  She  wanted 
iflbody  tat  Grofffey,  and  she  was  awaiting 

2LE52? ,or  »  l«««  talk  with  him  in  some 
’''■wowed  corner. 


one. 


the 

She 


II 


nrmuCiu  "““,|pred  forward  among  the 
P“€«I  »nd  was  hailed  from 
Hr.MU-‘  himself  by  a  man 

HanlM  “SP1*'.!  m  Jn  old  «-*  «nd  a 

"Jl'j!  '  Rr*.  Stoneman!"  Ilonrat  said. 

i«hnr?“me  ,,G  ■“  ri*h,!  ,l0»  «• 
'I'ntil  I; 


TUr 


*"•  "■'l  flown  to  this  summon. 

had  She  comosrel  lirrwilf 


—  .  not  fancy  such  enormities. 

IheTud'0"  i-W‘  -Sh*  “,.onU,,pd  'hat 

with  a  servant  girl 
who  runs  to  the  cor¬ 
ner  at  the  butcher 
boys  whistle.  She 
had  run.  eagerly, 
gladly,  without  liesl- 
tallon,  a  smile  on 
her  lips,  her  heart 
beating  quickly. 
Why?  What  differ¬ 
ence  to  her  whether 
there  was  a  Millie 
or  a  Jennie  or  any 
other  girl? 

She  listened,  her 
head  a  little  on  one 
side,  her  mind  In¬ 
tently  concentrated, 
again — that  faint 
-mister  sound  which  hid 
;  me  a.  she  stood  on  the 
high  balcony  at  Brussel.. 
The  booming  of  this  far- 
distant  gun  did  more  than 
retail  her  to  n  world  of 
war.  It  struck  at  her  with 
a  itersonal  menace.  Geof¬ 
frey  was  free  now  and 
-om.l  ...an  be  well;  and  he  must  go.  And 

R°leri.  I.  stoneman - -  She  turned,  flo.*- 

n  >:  :r.im  her  own  thought  and  saw  the 
•  >u time  "f  a  slcping  figure. 

S  i"  lif*.."l  -.he  greasy  cap.  She  could 
'"***  «•*  “  -  nudged,  unshaved  face,  un- 
•gmtable  In  th.  darkness.  She  lighted 
a  match  from  her  hand  bag. 

sh.  uttered  a  little  crooning  cry  os  she 
-.a  d-  >p  scratch",  and  linn,  id  fatigue  cut 
deeper  still. 

She  iat  down  on  the  coil  of  rope  and 
hands  beneath  his  heud. 
c«d  and  slid  herself  l*e- 
4  wined  and  twisted  until  it 
against  the  soft  fur  of  her 
a  deep  sigh  of  peace  as  it 
"  pulled  the  blanket  up 
■  arms  about  him,  and 
forehead  with  her  cool 


clasped 


.il  l  came  once  and  flashed 
it  Peggy  gestured  him  ■» 
«er  as  with 


lied 


r*ck  in^'i  ^  no,t; 113  'f  1  •“  “P  to 
■  ln  ■  beehive.  But  escape  from  a 

Thanks.  Honest! 


brercotn  ),M  cum, 
ou  work  miracle,." 

■tS  ,,on"' 


answered. 
I  bought  a 
England  as 
continuous  discharge 


--iic  disturb  Hie  slui 


a  palpu 
shiver.  I 


£ 


lest 


*p\'Tzi$u'  *•*  “*  “  •* 

e'hl^  ,h“  Brazilian  happy. 
"rj.,11  *  handed  over  a  small  parcel. 
a.2^  “hat  that  is  in  a  minute.  I 
«h-  owner  of  the  oat.  The  old  man 


Six  bells  struck  Xe  bv  .  «m  repeated 
elsewhere,  and  sounded  from  dark  hulli 
looming  near.  Stoneman  sat  up.  Her  arms 
and  prewed  him  back, 
he  whispered. 


looming  near, 
clasped  him  a 
’Trny!"  I 
*‘YW’ 

■I  love  you!" 
’Yea;  I  know 


be  called  after 


know.  I  am  happy.  Go  to 
sleep.”  She  pressed  a  hand  oyer  his  lips 
The  great  gun  sounded  its  recurrent 
somber  menace. 

She  held  him  dose  to  her  breast.  She 
wa*  universal  womanhood,  sheltering,  lov¬ 
ing.  mothering  the  fighting  man  between 
battles. 
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The  most  dependable  index  to  the  quality  and  serviceability  of  a  product  is 
the  experience  of  those  who  have  already  put  it  to  use. 

It  should  be  interesting  then,  to  truck  makers  and  operators,  to  hear  what  a 
few  representative  users  have  to  say  of  Goodyear  Cord  Pneumatic  Truck  Tires: 


OUR  two-ton  truck,  which  makes  the  run  daily  to  and 
from  our  logging  camps,  is  equipped  with  your  cord 
casings,"  writes  H.  I\  Brown,  President  of  the  Humptulips 
Logging  Company,  of  Tacoma,  Wash.  “Sixty  miles  of  the 
run  is  over  good  gravel  roads,  but  thirty  miles  of  the  trip 
is  over  roa<ls  so  rough  that  the  truck  was  constantly  in  the 
repair  shop  during  the  period  it  was  equipped  with  solid 
tires.  We  have  gotten  as  high  as  1 4,000  miles  on  front 
casings  and  10,000  miles  on  rear  casings,  which,  considering 
road  conditions  and  the  heavy  loads  carried,  is  very  satis¬ 
factory,  but  wo  are  particularly  pleased  with  the  reduction 
in  repair  bills  the  change  from  solid  tires  to  pneumatic  casings 
has  brought  about." 


A  LETTER  from  B.  J.  Hcnncr,  of  the  B.J.  Henncr  Carting 
Company,  of  Rochester,  N.  V.,  which  operates  two 
trucks  on  these  pneumatics,  reads:  “The  tires  on  both  trucks 
are  still  in  good  condition,  and  those  which  have  gone  15,000 
miles  wc  arc  figuring  on  having  retreaded  in  the  fall.  Besides 
giving  such  excellent  service,  these  tires  reduce  to  a  mini¬ 
mum  our  repair  bills  and  make  it  possible  for  us  to  cover 
considerably  more  territory.  In  fact,  our  experience  with 
these  tires  is  so  satisfactory  that  we  cannot  recommend  them 
too  highly.” 


IN’  reporting  a  mileage  of  14,400  miles  from  tires  then  still 
in  service,  W.  G.  klctr,  President  of  Klett  Brothers  Com¬ 
pany,  Inc.,  of  Detroit,  says:  "We  would  recommend  these 
tires  to  anyone  handling  fragile  materials,  as  we  have  had 
practically  no  broken  or  marred  furniture  since  using  them, 
furthermore,  wc  are  getting  a  lower  cost  per  tire-mile,  use 
less  gasoline,  and  make  more  trips  per  da> .” 

[HAVE  been  using  your  pneumatic  tires  on  my  one  and 
a  half  ton  truck,  and  can  say  that  they  have  given  me 
complete  satisfaction  both  in  mileage  and  saving  of  wear 
and  tear  on  truck,"  reports  Edwin  W.  Ward,  of  Troy,  N.  V. 
"Candy  and  syrup  arc  easily  broken  in  trucking,  especially 
when  your  truck  can  travel  45  miles  an  hour.  1  his  is  also 
a  great  strain  on  a  tire.  'These  tires  have  been  put  to  a  severe 
test  in  plowing  through  long,  heavy  drifts,  and  at  times  with 
one  wheel  down  in  a  ditch.  \l>  truck  is  equipped  with  a 
45  horsepower  motor,  so  you  see  there  isn’t  much  let-up  on 
this  as  far  as  power  is  concerned.  I  cannot  speak  too  highly 
of  your  tires.  A.  for  service,  it  has  alw  a>s  been  satisfactory 
to  me." 


IN'  similar  vein  is  a  letter  from  A.  II.  Hcil,  of  the  Lubric 
^  Oil  Company,  of  Cleveland:  "We  arc  certainly  satisfied 
with  the  excellent  results  secured  as  against  solid  equipment, 
which  wc  were  recently  compelled  to  take  off,  due  to  the 
enormous  expense  caused  from  the  vibration  of  the  solid  tires. 
The  pneumatic  truck  tires  have  given  us  a  mileage  to  date  of 
7,000  miles,  in  addition  to  a  saving  of  about  25r«  in  gasoline, 
and  the  appearance  at  present  indicates  at  least  3,000  miles 
more.  Wc  arc  very  enthusiastic  over  this  equipment,  and 
will  cheerfully  recommend  it  to  owners  of  trucks  w-ho  wish 
to  increase  speed  and  eliminate  vibration." 

AFTER  using  our  pneumatics  for  ten  months,  Mr.  I*. 

Harney,  President  of  the  Joplin  Hardware  Company, 
of  Joplin,  Mo.,  writes:  "In  the  first  place  you  will  be  inter¬ 
ested  to  know  that  we  have  not  been  troubled  with  the  tires 
during  all  that  time— not  having  had  even  a  puncture.  Thin 
to  us  seems  pretty  remarkable.  In  the  second  place  they 
have  traveled  at  least  5,(KK>  miles  over  all  sorts  of  roads,  and 
we  fail  to  see  that  the  casings  arc  worn  very  much.  Wc 
have  no  speedometer,  but  our  truck  travels  as  much  as  sixty 
miles  a  day.  In  the  third  place  wc  arc  glad  to  say  that  the 
upkeep  of  our  truck  has  been  reduced  75'  i  ,  which  makes  the 
proposition  of  the  change-over  from  the  original  solid  tires 
all  the  more  satisfactory.  Wc  arc  frank  to  admit  that  we 
had  no  idea  of  securing  such  satisfaction  when  wc  purchased 
a  set  of  your  big  pneumatics,  but  wc  like  them  fine  and  firmly 
believe  they  ought  to  be  used  on  all  trucks  except  possibly 
the  large,  slow-moving  kind,  because  they  save  the  mechanism 
of  the  truck." 

WE  hear  from  Smith’s  Dairy  Farm,  of  Aberdeen,  Wash., 
as  follows:  "Since  being  equipped  with  your  pneu- 
matic  truck  tires,  our  truck  has  been  in  service  560  days, 
making  a  total  of  48,603  miles.  In  that  time  our  only  lay-up 
was  due  to  an  accident  to  the  car.  Our  repairs  on  the  car 
consist  of  two  wrist  pins,  one  universal  joint,  two  new  brake 
drums  and  valves  ground  three  times.  We  ordinarily  had 
this  amount  of  repairs  to  make  every  month  when  our  car 
was  equipped  with  solids.  Our  mileage  on  these  tires  has 
been  very  satisfactory,  averaging  from  10,000  to  17,775  miles. 
You  certainly  have  a  wonderful  tire,  and  we  owe  to  this  tire 
the  solution  of  our  hauling  problem,  for  to  date  nothing  wc 
know  of  in  tires  compares  in  economy,  low  upkeep  and  cer¬ 
tainty  of  delivery  with  the  Goodyear  Pneumatic  Cord  Truck 
Tires." 


THE  GOODYEAR  TIRE  &  RUBBER  COMPANY,  AKRON,  OHIO 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


T  FOUR- FIFTY -FIVE  Molly 
l  Smith  pul  by  a  last  neatly 
V.  basttd  atrip  of  gaure.  placed 
silver  spociacleB  in  their  worn 
*  -care,  smoothed  back  some 
y  hair  that  (he  at  ternoon’s  steady 
ing  had  rumpled  a  Uttle,  and 
her  black  hat  with  it»  faded 
hria  satin  trimming.  Bascom 
ith  liked  his  supper  promptly  at 
Min  minutes  past  six.  the  fifteen 
lutes  heing  for  thirty  yearn  h» 
ular  allotment  to  glance  over 
day’s  receipts  o!  the  Murratown 
id  ing  Hardware  Store,  lock  the 
re  alter  his  two  clerks  had  gone, 
l  then  walk,  at  deliberate  gait, 
four  blocks  cast  from  Main 
eel  to  the  square  Hat -roofed 
It*  house  with  iu  narrow  yard 
•drred  with  button  hridal  wreath 
I  red  peonies. 

A.  the  faded  fuchsia  knot  nodded 
t  the  Kettle  gate.theotherwomen 
tched  It  in  silence.  The  window 
the  small  front  porch  was  open, 
was  not  safe  to  speak  till  Molly 
d  turned  the  corner. 

When,  though,  she  had  turned 
.lane  Kettle,  her  lips  pursed, 
ikrd  at  Sophia  White.  Sophia 
treasurer  of  the  Sewing  S-ters. 
"  1  didn’t  see  how  much  she  gave, 
it  I  suppoac  it  wasn't  murht” 
Sophia  inclined  her  gray  head  un- 
ndly  toward  the  pasteboard  con- 
liutlon  box.  "Twenty  eenta  I 
He  vc." 

’*  She  never  does  give  much.'  said 
.r.  Taiey.  piling  neatly  together 
e  quota  of  surgical  drenslngs. 
There  was  silence. 

"She  hardly  looked  up  all  after- 
ion,"  commented  another. 

"Poor  Melly  I”  Jane  Kettle  now 
••ike  gently.  "She  would  give  a 
t-  If  she  could.” 

Toward  lane.  Mattie  Watson, 
duster,  and  Murratown’s  <lr*ss- 
aker,  turned  a  pugnacious  head. 
"Well,  It  ain’t  ’poor  Melly  to 
.cl  All  I’ve  got  to  ««y  b  Amelia 
mith  i«  a  fool.  A  spunk!***  fool 
tat’.  all! 

”  If  I  had  a  husband  aivl  he  »  as  aa 
ell-to-do  as  llaseom  Smith  I’d  con- 
•ihute  how  much  I  pleased  to  what 
pleased.  And'*-eloqurnt!y  -  ”1 


Of  tho*e  who  obey  ooe  Mr.  Hoover  there  are  three  sort*  after  the  dishes  were  washed  and  put  away-  a 
*.(  folk*:  The  willing:  the  unwilling;  and  the  exalted.  To  her  son  Bert  with  the  A.  E.  F. 

the  last  belonged  Amelia  Smith.  Outside.  Bert’s  father  drew  comfortably  on  hh  P*l» 

Exalt*dly  she  bore  the  herring  home;  exaltedly  she  The  smoke  blew  gently  in  the  door.  From  a  lilac  hudi  * 
creamed  it;  cxdledly  rtw  at.  a  goodly  portion -though  peewre  -ml  little  plaintive  call  to  some  friend 
she  did  not  like  salt  herring.  The  leave*  of  the  porch  vines  hung  slightly  under  the  Junr 

Bucom  Smith,  however,  was  very  food  of  creamed  her-  heat, 
ring ;  so  that  he  wwa  able  to  be  patriotic  and  gratified  at  Sot  being  wont  to  write  many  letter,  in  many  years  poi' 
the  same  tim*.  Amelia  Smith’s  stiff  old  lingers  held  the  pencil  rather  »» 1 

It  was  not  until  he  had  disposed  of  three  platefuls,  with  wardly.  nut  she  wrote  plenty  of  pages, 
buttered  beets,  baked  potato^,  barley  muffins  and  stewed  When  she  had  finished  and  sealed  the  envelop*  -  «■* 
huckleberries  a*  skiing,  that  ho  wife  said  in  deprecating  father  would  not  he  adding  anything  to-night;  he  nw 
voice:  "  Bascom.  every  ©**  to-day  gave  a  dollar  toward  the  written  three  days  before— she  held  the  letter  bet*"*'; 
phonograph  for  the  cantonment  -except  me.”  tight-pressed  palms  while  site  went  through  another  nigh"> 

Itascom  Smith  expanded  comfortably,  replete  with  rite.  This  was  the  visualiring  of  Bert  quite  dead,  or i*  r«W 
creamed  fish  and  the  sense  of  well  being  that  com**  at  the  piece  of  ground  somewhere,  one  wlap  of  his  lightbh  bm«" 
end  -4  a  profitable  day.  as  he  rose  from  the  table  and  got  bair  plastered  down,  with  blood  and  ugly  shell  powder.'' 
ha  pipe  and  the  Monthly  Hardware  Organ  from  the  walnut  his  round,  chunky,  stone-white  forehead.  She  got 
stand  in  th*  bay  window.  Thirty  yean  before  old  Mrs.  official  notification -fancy  gripping  her  firmly- w"4  “ 
Junkins  had  areured  him  all  her  daughters  were  good  cooks:  few  personal  belongings;  die  read  hie  name  in  the  casus"  > 
they  learned  to  cook  when  their  brother.  Warned  to  hoe-  list ;  her  heart  bung,  a  dead  weight,  within  her.  , 
before  their  teen*.  He  had  never  had  grounds  to  cast  that  But  presently,  as  every  night,  she  got  herself  <" 
assurance  hack  in  Melly’s  mother's  face.  and  stoutly  reminded  herself  that  after  all  only  one  > 

MDid  every  seventeen  vbs  due  to  die,  and  there  was  cVV  • 

He  *  as  a  *hoct  stocky  man.  hcavy-*rke<l.  with  a  tight  chamr  that  lkrt  would  bn  among  the  fortunate  *»***“; 
r  >und  knobby  forehead,  small  retid&h  ear*,  a  big  nose  and  Thm  for  a  while,  as  every  night,  she  mourned  lor  l" 
gray  chin  *h»keT*.  ^  seventeenth.  And  then,  as  every  night,  she  began 

“Ye*— every  *****  twt  me.”  •«  Pag*  €*) 


"Are  you  going  cruy,  Melly?" — with  asperity 
•Why.no"  gently. 

He  snorted  as  though  he  were  not  sure. 


And  to-n»jnr,  us  evr^.,,Kn.  p*s.  Mascorn  Smith  comfortably  noshed  hb  yawn  and  pulled  The  days  went  on.  Across  the  ocean  the  drive,  like  a 

,ne  point  in  the  recollection  Amelu  Smith  s  old  pale  lips  off  a  heavy  square-toed  shoe.  Then  calmly:  ~  I  s'poae  so.  great  serpent,  waxed  great,  waxed  dormant,  coiled  viciously, 
*Tnt  together  in  a  grim  tightne*  unlike  their  gentle  doeil-  Well-  I  bought  Liberty  Boods.  More'n  one.  And  Bert's  coiled  stealthily,  but  every-  day  its  long  red  tongue  spit  out 
O’  of  *»».  TWa  was  Bert  s  first  day  at  achoo  when  his  gone.  I  guesa  no  one  can  say  I  amt  done  my  share.  Awful  .  casualty  lbt . 

rather  bought  his  first  reader  secondhand L  All  jood  o(  lot  of  the*  drim”  Amelia  Smith  read  qmveringly.  Ba.com  lead  stolidly 

iourse,  but  the  back,  which  was  dog-eared  and  soiled.  He  pulled  off  the  other  shoe  and  sent  up  the  small  but  carefully. 

B«t  had  not  cared.  Hu.  five-year-old  cheeks  were  puffed  stairs.  But  hb  wife  rocked  quite  a  while,  the  maple  chair  From  the  side  stoop  one  evening  as  be  smoked  and  read 
,nd  pink  with  the  importance  of  carrying  any  reader  at  all.  creaking  slowly,  regularly,  before  she  followed  h:m.  the  evening  paper  he  remarked:  "I'll  be  glad  when  Bert 

But  hit  mother  had  minded -bitterly.  Perhaps  it  was  a  ***  home/' 

uliy.  a  childish  thing  to  fret  over  brood  over.  But  she  had  It  was  a  week  later  that  Amelia  Smith  slowly  asked  her  “  Yew.  ye."  Bert’s  mother's  vole*  was  fear-hushed, 

sauted  Bert  to  have  h  a  first  reader  brand-new.  Just  the  husband,  over  the  noon  table:  “  Baseom.  just  how  many  Presently  as  she  swept  out  the  supper  crumbs  from  the  rsg 

tol  The  second  or  third  would  not  have  mattered.  And  Liberty  Bond,  did  you  buy? “  rug  she  said  diffidently :  “I  wonder.  Baseom .  if  you  could 

Mr  hats  and  the  stair  carpet  and  the  old-fashioned  heavy  Baseom  Smith  carefully  helped  himself  to  pot-roast  spare  a  few  dollars  There',  the  W.  S.  S.  drive  this  week, 
muslin  curtains  did  not  matter  much  either.  But  that  leavings  made  hot  and  tarty  with  onions.  »nd  said  calmly:  and  Jane  Kettle  asked  me  - ” 

first  reader -—  .  “  You’re  getting  inquisitive.  Melly.  Who  wants  to  know?”  Bairom  Smith  drew  stoUdly  at  his  pipe.  He  had  finished 

It  wasn’t  that  Baseom  Smith  couldn  t  afford  it.  He  "No  one  but  m." -diffidently.  the  casualty  lbt  and  was  interestedly  conning  steel  quota- 

could  have  afforded  forty  down  new  ones.  The  hardware  "Well,  I  gums  I  bought  enough  (or  me."  be  said  com-  lions. 

.tore  that  had  been  handed  him  down  from  hb  father-  fortably.  pouring  plenty  of  catchup  over  browned  onions.  He  was  pleasedly  conscious  that  farming  implements 

everyone  knew  that  (or  thirty  mile,  round  folks  had  come  Them  was  silence  -for  a  while,  la  the  kitchen  beyond,  could  hardly  he  listed  as  noMaaratiaU,  and  therefore  the 

lor  t«o  generations  to  get  Smith  implement*.  Besides,  the  the  wood  fire  Meily  was  baking  bread  that  day  aput-  owner  of  a  hardware  alore  had  a  measure  of  advan- 

virious  mortgage,  he  held.  Amelia  Smith  did  not  know  tered  tage  above  some  of  his  fellow  merchants,  especially  since 

how  many  there  were  of  these.  Baseom  Smith  was  a  do*-  Melly  Smith  drew  a  quite  long  breath;  it  might  have  the  time,  gave  such  implements  a  growing  meed  of  pop- 
mouthed  man  -  especially  at  the  family  meal  table.  Hut  been  one  of  resolution.  Then  quite  cwretasaiy:  "  Baseom.  ularity. 

■he  knew  there  were  some.  However.  Baseom  often  told  was  it  your  grandfather  or  your  great-grandfather  who  "Oh.  I  signed  up  some  time  ago  for  my  quota,"  absently 

her  with  grim  humor  and  cold  decision,  when  she  hinted  changed  the  name  from  Schmidt  to  Smith?”  he  informed  her. 

it  them,  that  only  folks  who  can  take  care  of  money  ever  Baseom  Smith  frowned  slightly.  "Why -it  wasn't  "Some  some  don’t  feel  able  to  take  thelr-their  quota.” 

hare  any.  either  of  them.  Our  name's  always  been  plain  Smith.  You  said  the  deprecatingly.  "  Met. be  we  ought  to  take  a  few 

Of  course.  Bert  had  learned  well  enough  in  the  second-  know  that  well  enough.  Melly”  -  with  a  touch  of  offense.  extra - " 

hand  hook.  Plenty  well  enough.  Still  — it  was  just  that  "But  it  seem,  to  me"-  meekly  penitent  "that  I  "I'm  doing  all  I  can  afford"— pettishly.  "I  wish  you 

ihe  would  have  liked  him  to  have  a  new  first  one.  But  heard -  Least  sue  your  Aunt  Mary  said  "  wouldn't  talk  ao  much  while  I'm  reading,  Melly.  Sort  of 

against  hb  father's  calm  judgment  her  wistful  meek  plead-  "Aunt  Mary  Canton's  grandfather  was  named  Schmidt,  distract,  me¬ 
in*  Imd  bren  a*  futile  as  the  washing  of  a  gentle  little  wave  and  change.!  it -forty-five  years  back.  But  that's  a  In  silence  Amelia  Smith  finished  brushing  up  the  crumlm. 
againM  a  atone  coast.  And  likewise  when  .he  wanted  a  married-in  branch  of  our  family."  he  explained  at  tasty  In  silence  she  got  paper  and  pencil  to  write  her  nightly 

MW  kitchen  cabinet  instead  of  the  heavy  red  cupbowrd  length.  letter  to  Bert  with  Ihe  A.  K.  F.  When  she  had  finished 

that  Baarom'a  mother  had  used;  and,  too,  hemstitched  "Oh."  said  Melly;  and  seemed  to  Up*  into  thought,  writing  she  drew  her  maple  rocker  between  the  dining 
napkins  like  Jane  Kettle’s.  So  that  Baacom  had  to  tell  her  that  he  thought  the  bread  table  and  the  door  of  the  .ide  stoop,  ao  that  the  center 

in  the  oven  was  burning  He  smelled  It.  lamplight  fell  on  her  darning,  while  at  the  same  time  she 

Melly  Smith  rocked  steadily  In  her  little  old  maple  More  slowly  than  washer  wool,  even  when  no  emergency  could  hear  any  remark  that  Baseom,  outside  on  the  vine- 
flair.  her  slightly  withered  hands  folded  tightly  in  her  urged,  hb  wife  went  to  take  out  the  threedoaved  pan  nnd  hung  stoop,  might  mnke. 

Isp-UiOUgh  it  wnan’t  her  custom  to  be  Idle.  Well-  they  put  another  in  the  oven.  Returning -  But  it  was  Amelia  who  made  the  first  remark  after  a 

hadn't  mattered  terribly:  the  reader  or  the  old  cupboard  "Baseom"  -  in  a  low  voice  -  "if  you  can  spare  it  I'd  like  little  thoughtful  while.  A  slow,  meditative  remark  It  was 

or  the  old  napery.  New  one.  would  have  been  nlcu-but  four  dollars  to  pay  for  one  of  the  comfort  kiu  -“  too: 

nr.  onre  hadn't  been  imperative -like  -like  certain  things  He  frowned  up  from  the  generous  fourth  of  blueberry  pie  "I  don't  think  Mattie  Watson  really  believe*  we're 
that  needed  to  lie  bought  now.  things  that  her  old  soul  that  topped  the  savory  meat  Waving*.  "Why.  you  sent  favoring  our  enemies  you  'n'  me.  Baseom.  I  told  her  we 

»<h*d  now  to  help  buy.  but  which  Baseom  wouldn't  likely  Bert  one  already  months  ago."  ain't.  I  expUlned  real  careful  that  you  couldn't  afford  It 

Me  the  necessity  of.  any  more  than  he  had  ever  seen  "Not  for  Bert  thb  one.  The  circle  b  buying  twenty  to  -hen  she  asked  me  for  two  dollars  toward  the  hundred 

She  quit  rocking  suddenly  and  got  the  nub  of  red  pencil  send  to  boys  who  have  no  one  to  give  'em "  that  the  church  is  going  to  pay  for  adopting  a  french 

»Hh  which  she  had  just  written  to  Bert,  and  a  piece  of  the  Baseom  Smith  finished  hb  jxe  in  ooe  comfortable  orphan.  Itried  real  positive  to  assure  her  that  you  n' me, 
Mt-r  that  had  come  round  the  herring  mouthful.  .  Baseom.  don  t  side  with  three  that  s  made  so  many 

She  was  not  good  at  figure*.  Bert,  when  he  was  home.  "I  gueas  It  ain’t  necemary"  calmly.  "I  gures  most 
•Iwiyi  did  her  adding  and  multiplying  -giggling  unmerci-  boy*  have  tome  relation  who  sends  'em  things.  It's  been 
fully  at  her.  But  she  had  one*  or  twice  heard  Baseom  my  opinion  for  some  time  that  there's  a  lot  rf  stuff  bein 
pfidefully  mention  an  unusually  good  day's  receipts  at  the  sent  wsatefully." 

hardware  store.  Slowly,  painfully  she  multiplied  by  six.  He  pushed  kb  chair  bark  with  scraping  leisure  aod 
t.y  thirty,  by  three  hundred  and  sixty-five.  And  the  departed  for  Main  Street  and  the  hardware  store, 
mnrlrsgm- there  was  the  Bennett  forty  acre*  north  of  It  was  that  evening,  as  she  re*  to  replenish  the  plate  of 
town,  she  knew.  Nettie  Bennett  strewed  over  Murratown  new  bread  that  Baacom  was  so  fond  of.  that  Amelia  Smith 
County  her  lamentation*  over  that  many-times-renewed  x-ked  gently,  earnestly:  "Baseom.  you  ain't  got  no  pro- 
thrre  thousand.  And  the  Foonrlll  hundred  and  sixty  south  Herman  leaning*,  have  you?  " 

of  town  —  that  was  either  thirty-five  Baseom  Smith  laid  down  the  knife  and  the  fork 

hundred  or  four  thousand.  And  *****  hehsdbeenahouttonseuponahakrdpcrtato. 

Hinson's  timber  tract  - fifteen  bun-  aod  1.  regarded  h™  wife  .4  thirty 

dnd.  And  quite  a  few  others  -m-  bikMH '  >r'  *v"  "*■  l>urT-  ,,r‘  1 


anything.  I  was  real  careful  to  explain  quick." 

Her  husband  got  clear  up  out  of  hb  chair  nnd  came  to 
the  doorway  and  stared  down  at  her. 

"What  in  Sam  Hill  would  you  feel  called  on  for  to 
explain  anything  like  that'  Me.  whose  folks  have  always 
lived  in  Amor 

Melly  h.d  fim'-bi-l  the  »ck  heel*  and  got  her  knitting, 
lf.r  1  •  e  d-li.  nori.d  «wl  needles  which  had  been  her 
grandma hrr's  creased  wi'h  firm  steadiness  as  she  inter- 

ii  some  of  'em,  their  folks  have 


••Thetr's  lots  of  spies;  ai 
always  lived  here  ’’ 

"And  a  son  at  the  Front 


I>-  if  -  ’I  *•  •  from  me*  that  ain't  loyal.  I<ots  of 
go  again*!  their  father*"  wishes." 

Her  vine*  was  moil  noddy  firm.  And  regretful  too 
In  face'*  little  wrinkle*  showed  under  a  small  flush, 
rv-  a-  -  U  Til  bulged  from  Baseom  Smith's  heavy 
fare  in  the  doorway  still  staring 
down  at  her. 

"Melly.  I  actually  be¬ 
lieve  you’ve  brooded  sn 
much  over  Bert  that  you're 
losing  your  mind !  Ain't  I 
pc  horn  of  American  folks  for 

generations  back?  Ain't  I 
'  a  respected  citixen?  Ain’t 

J.  I  got  my  only  son  fighting 

for  this  country?" 

"Y-yes."  said  hb  wife 
7  W"£r-V?<t*Tn  very  slowly. 

T  "Then  what  in  thunder 

are  you  driving  at?" 

Hb  wife  counted  forty- 
two.  the  needles  crossing 
steadily,  bef ore  she  replied : 
*a  wan.  rm  "Iain'tdnvingatanything. 

(Concluded  •<%  P-»*  T3> 
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Bascom" — deprecatingiy.  "  I  just  told  you  I  was  real  par- 
titular  to  explain  careful  to  Mattie  Watson— and  to  Cora 
Tsley.  who  was  there  too- that  you  couldn't  afford  to  jive 
!hc«  two  dollars  for  the  orphan  collection,  but  that  you 
Hasn’t  one  mite  favoring  our  land's  enemies.” 

Bascotn  Smith  turned  his  chair  so  that  it  faced  Meily 
and  sat  down  mechanically.  He  looked  hard  at  her. 

”  Meily."  he  finally  said.  ”  I  don’t  want  to  say  plumb  out 
that  you're  a  fool.  But  I  don’t  think  anyone  with  real 
strong  sense  would  go  round  these  days  explaining  her 
hiubar.d  didn’t  favor  the  Germans  unleaa  something  had 
tint  been  said  about  him  doing  it !  And  it  stands  to  reason 
no  one  would  even  think  of  saying  such  a  thing  in  connec¬ 
tion  with  me - “ 

She  interjected  gently:  "No  one  said  anything  of  the 
‘ort,  Hsacoin.  Neither  Mattie  nor  Cora.  No  one  has  said 
it  -yet.”  Over  her  voice  hung,  though,  a  troubled  inflection. 

Her  husband’s  lower  jaw  fell  down  from  hi* 
quite  a  way,  leaving  an  inch  or  more  of  startled 
between  his  two  row*  of  front  teeth. 

YeC!”  he  ejaculated.  ”  Why  -  what  the _ ” 

Amelia  Smith  spoke  earnestly:  "And  I’ll  keep  right  on 
explaining  to  everyone,  Bascoin,  that  you  can’t  afford  to 
contribute  much  to  any  cause.  I  t*U  folks  that  they 
knuw  I’ve  always  worn  hats  and  coats  for  years  and 

years - " 

"Amelia - " 

"I  <ry  *0  everyone  feel  real  sure  that  at  bottom 
you’re  a  patriotic  cititen-and  I'll  krrp  on  trying.  I 
wouldn’t  like  it  to  get  round  that  in  your  heart  you  favor 

a  nation  of  murderers  and  oppressors - " 

"Molly!  Amelia  Junkins  Smith!  There  ain't  no  sense 
in  talking  this  way!”  It  wa*  almost  a  shout.  "You’ll 
male  this  a  serious  matter.  You've  got  to  quit.  You'll  be 

putting  the  idea  In  people's  head* - " 

"»  "tffthMd  t“rn««  “  though  in  sudden  apprehen- 
.mm.  VAumingly  she  put  a  withered  old  forefinger  to 
gentle  lip*.  "Sh-h-h!  Sh!  Sophy  White's  sitting-room 
elndow  over  her  panny  lied  this  side  of  the  house  is  open," 

’hT.It?tb|,rrc<1'  .*’And  *he  c>n  h**r  rBBl  Pl«in." 

In  the  rolling  round  of  Da.com  Smith’s  eye*  there  was 
"r  frantic  flurry  of  a  perfectly  upright  man  who  finds  him- 
"J  ,hf  “  ^"'Idrnng  and  enraging  state  of 

affair*.  When,  pray,  had  he  ever  been  in  the  habit  of 
nuking  utterance,  in  his  house  that  he  wasn't  willing  for 
hephia  White,  or  any  other  Murratown  woman,  or  the 
•kde  batch  of  Murratown  women,  to  heart 
"Meily ,  I  tell  you,  you're  getting  flighty!" 

Bui  just  then  up  the  front  walk  came  white-haired  Mrs. 
husky  torn  across  the  street.  She  wanted  Amelia  next 
*')  10  ,ak*  **in*  pairs  of  finished  sock*  down  to  the  Red 
,  *?.  I"**".  Iw  lumbago  hindering  her  from  the 
r<n  Wocic*  walk. 

Sbr  May*}  a  neighborly  hour.  The  two  elderly  women 
■hatted  gently,  srnously  of  their  work.  Krom  his  chair  out 

1!  u  ‘  T!P  Drrom  Smi,h  ,h*  !*•«  **  ‘hat  hour 

'Wrded  his  wife  steadfastly.  He  pulled,  too.  perpl-xedly 
hl'  gray  chin  whiskers.  The  Monthly  Hardware  Organ 


stirred 


ber  coffee  absently- which 


named  Sardec burg  "-shortly, 
while. 

to  change  one  letter  in  your 
it  seemed,  than 
um-m-Handen- 


*•1 


to 

Sandenburg- 


A mafia  Smith 
without  her 

"ftir 

“Ohl" 

There  was  silence  f. 

"Of  course,  it's 
name."  sbe  findly 
for  her  husband's 

Amelia  Smith  busied  herself  cutting  the  hsrlev^nm^t 
dewberry  pie.  When  she  hsd  cut  „ 

Bascom  she  remarked  softly:  'But  no  oneTver  «d  VOu 
were  slow- wit trd.  though.  Bascom  "  you 

Irrelevant —this  soft  remark? 

^srse  __ 

He  attacked  his  quarter  of  pb 
"I  hope."  said  his  »if,  „,| 

Mattie  Watson  don't  remember  anythin*  about  vn.. 
near  taking  that  Sandecbu  V 

nect  It  with  this  man  that'a 

V*??1  °*  b~*«  *>  much  alike  and  it  being 

in  *  n*mr  B“'  Msltw. 
m^iui  wn  on  rtme# nhrnnc  thine*;  I  mutt  run  round  Mnd 
rtm  thine  *  ihj  nomine  wvd  C#0  her  U  ain’t  th* 

~  “  w“-  10  y*"  h"rt  y™  **•« 

The  juicy  mouthful  of  pi*  that  Bascom  Smith  was  mis- 
ing  to  his  mouth  fell  and  spattered  a  snowy  cloth  Hut  bis 
mouth  stayed  open  stsrtWdly-  ’ 
of  mat  and  berrim  entering. 


Meily?" 


r,h  Ht,fc  threads  .hat,  sopa- 

^r  ^  i.  i^K  y  brTakahle’ bul  Aether  were  strong 
enough  to  hold  him.  stoel-netwise.  * 

hoH  net  ^een*°™  b>’  «**•  own  housc 

of  panic  i— ?.ld 

’’I’ve  give  a  son  to  my  counts."  he  declared  with 

»“«*««  ■ ««  »  «»  <£7*1  ££ 

He  stiffly-  ate  the  remainder  of  his  dewberry  pic. 

Amelia  Smith*  withered  old  fingers  were  playing 

?WH  wW1,h  ,hf  cld-^hio^  ««n  fringe  of  the  tab]* 
doth.  Her  eyes  aw  downcast. 

s  Vil,1^  '■^f-P^cnger  rattled  by.  A  catbird  in 

*  m'sS1  r  y  ‘h,ou“h  lhc  n|ght  air.  Bas¬ 

com  Smith  cleared  his  throat  harshly. 

v-rAJT.  80 '“’■toing, "  re poated  Bascom  Smith 

MMivV‘  a  Tt  mt  h‘m  You  rp  iu«  Plumb  craxv, 
Mally.  And  I  want  you  to  stop  this  way  you're  harp- 

She  broke  in  gently:  "I  dunno  m  we  sent  him,  lias- 
corn  you  or  me.  I  dunno  as  we  had  much  to  do  with  his 
g«ng.  He  1  <ut— -went.  He  wouldn't  have  felt  right - 
afterward -njoyiag  hi*  life  and  eating  his  three  comfort- 
able  meab  a  day.  knowing  that  thousands  of  other  men, 
all  liking  Co bvt,  laid  their  live*  down  no  h*— and  ui— could 
proPeM>’  in  l*ai'r  “"<1  comfort." 

lh*1’'  wh“ hr  ,old  ,nc  ,h0 

Jw*  ***?  "W  I"*com  Smith*  m#kin''  no 

pejoLndrr,  rose  from  hia  cha  r.  scraping  it  back  loudly,  and 
got  hia  pipe  and  the  Monthly  Hardware  Ocean  from 


rassacsK  szz* b  -  -sss  sk  arias 

'Tm^.bU  PSPr“UnKly  voi^  out  to  him: 

d  b',B*  __  B^you  ^  \  »•*«.  B»«»n.  No  matter  what  folks 

ttr  Tm  J™7°  .T  f  C“l",y0U'  l'U  rrmm’ 

*  r  your  VU  ,or  ,hlrly  y**n-  And  I'll  explain  whir- 


your 


real 


ever  I  can  and  whenever  I  can  that  In  the  bottom  of 

OUr  r11  «PW» 

careful  and  particular  that  you  can't  afford - " 

It  happened  that  at  that  moment  Ky  White,  a  bit  irri. 
L*?  ^.l,,5*,ion  jri,h  ^.v  over  certain  domretic 
matter*  that  Sophy  really  might  have  deferred  till  his 


"Amelia!  You'll  do  no  such  thing!  There  ain't  no  oil  to  P*M"’d  ,b*  Smllh  pl“r*- 

do  such  a  thing!  Malti*  iKuonlto^imSiTL «.h  d  ?  ,ff*k  10  },BACom-  T,'«  ■'^rrailon  lay 

to  thinking  “•  r^°°  ,,*rt  0".Mi  "..rital  soul.  He  wa.  brooding 


And  that's 


Murratown.  but  busily, 
a  wide  river,  flowed  on: 


l»y  «»n  the  floor. 

The  d»,»  went  on  quietly  in 
Am**  the  ocean  the  drive,  like . . . 

uZSX  ,lt‘’  but  »,"dl|y  ^nng  its  ship  of  prog- 
f<*  toward  the  great  ocean  of  eternal  justice. 

toe  women  rrf  Murratown  Amelia  Smith 
S'*  »u»  mealtime  with  her  and  II. 

Mcom,  to  be  almcat  silent. 

lh*’  *»ore.  too.  were  very 

‘T ■,  7’  '•fmers  this  year  were  depending  on  old  or 
L.'  T7  much  *"  •'  »,ak'-  Bascom  Smith’s  face 

^m?nTP  BW,nt  °*,f "  “  h6  “l  do*n  *°  hb  «•*»•"» 

ks£2fc.e,^B,if,0t  ,han  fVW  “  OM  night  he 

P,en",1u'|y  ‘he  platter  of  baked  whiflish 

».y.~^:;w0kS.rr re" bw<ii"« ,h' 

land  'he  factorier 

iSS 1 ‘«Sk"-5S 

nmkfu!  comfort.  "|  ww  what 


it. 


fiarlir  i  li  .  ""“I  coming.  r.xi 

^  thi.K  *X  y> 01  ,rei*ht  ™ng«.,on.  Another  . 
*1.  though,  would  have  fixed  me  fine." 


much  to 

ir*.  "I'm  clear  our  of  cuhi- 
tones  are  'way  behind,  they  claim,  on 
I  wish  I'd  stocked  heavier. 

touch  of 

saw  what  was  coming.  Except 

car- 

11,..-  -*>-•  "-*e  fixed  me  fine. 

She  did'nrtUUred  tht  r°ffw'  N,Hly  wt  down  her  place. 
o£S,  ,lr*m.t,°  hive.he*rd  "h“c  For  she 

‘"'■tern  Hurl  P'r*.vt  y:  D,d  you  r*“d  •lhrrp  down  in  the 
lused  toey  tarred  and  feathered  a  man 

U  '  ,  C#USe  hr'd  in  'hi.  country  a 

property  he  never  would  have 
and  >ci  h- wn*  r°und 

B»I  5T1S°?VIL fi*1  b*l  hu8band  absently.  -  Dog- 
'W.ra,  dJ torerhoughted  enough  to  get  one 

»V  %  le“',iv,,or*’  '"to  his  coffee  he  pul  his  custom- 
"’•«y  years  -two  high  teaspoonfuls  of  sugar. 


hinking 

"I  know  the  ain't  no  reason^ "-firmly, 
why  I  better  run  round  and  tell  her  so  ¬ 
il.  put  up  bin  hands  in  d*may.  “  Meily  S  Ain't  you  got 

no  sen*.?  Ain’t  you- enn't  you - " 

H.  stuttered,  stammered,  not  finding  the  right  words. 

"But  I  sh’d  think  *ven  n  plain  idiot 
nt*  to  «>»  round  denying  a  thing  that  no  one’s 

*  "Oh.  ^wouldn't  listen  to  anyone  accuse  yc 
said  she  stoutly,  very  stoutly.  "I  resolved  that -quit* 
a  whil*  ago." 

"Meily!"  It  was  a  shout.  "I  am't  going  to  stand  this 
any  more!  You’ve  kept  this  up  for  week.!  I  think  you 
ought  to  see  a  doctor.  I  don't  think  you're  feeling  right." 

"I  feel  real  -ell."  she  objected  "Maybe  I'm  ali.Ue 
tired  these  last  few  day*  As  long  a*  you  couldn't  afford  to 
give  any  money  for  a  comfort  Irit  for  some  boy  that  ain't 

Eany  relation*  to  send  him  one  I  helped  Mattie  and 
•  Kettle  and  Core  Taley  and  Sophy  White  and  old 
Mr*  Kewsley  and  Sarah  Hopkins  make  theirs -th. I  they 
could  all  afford  to  send.  So  I  been  working  pretty  steady. 
But  I  just  made  'em  let  me  help.  So'.  I  could  feel  like  I'd 
done  something  to  help." 

A  slow  scowl  had  been  steadily  rotering  Bascom 
Smith's  full  face  during  this  deprecating  speech. 

"There's  a  lot  of  unnreresary  money  hems  spent  for 
such  truck."  he  said  coldly.  “A  lot." 

" Maybe "-deprecatingly.  "But— you  ain’t  spent  any 
of  it.  Bascom." 

"No.  I  ain't  "-strongly.  "I  bought  my  Liberty  Bonds 

and  some  thrift  stamp* - ~ 

"Well,  of  course.  Moat  everyone  has"-mildly.  "Three 
are  real  safe  ways  of  keeping  your  money.  And— you  get 
the  interest  too.  But  of  course  I  know  you've  done  all  you 
can  afford.  Bascom.  You've  said  so  plenty  often.  And 
you  needn’t  worry.  Ill  do  all  I  ran  to  contradict  any 

impmion  that  in  your  heart  you're  favoring - " 

•But  I  ain’t  favoring  'em!"  he  almost  shouted,  pie  quite 
forgotten. 

“I  know  you  ain't.  Bascom  "-gently.  "And  l’U  fed 
awful  bad  if  the  whole  town  gels  the  impression  that  you 
are.  'Course  though  "-stoutly-" I'm  your  wife.  Bascom 
For  thirty  years  now.  Bascotn.  And  I  wouldn’t  desert 
you— no  matter  what  folks  start  to  saying  about  you. 


.  too 

subconsciously  he  noted  that  hb  neighbor  andTeUow  nirr- 
chant  wre^iulrming  In  hi.  chair  on  the  aide  stoop.  The 

sasssssar Uy  on  *• ,,,,,,,  ^  "~ 

Mrs.  Ilascora  Smith's  gentle  voire  came  out.  in  a  murmur 
that  w.a  vague  to  Ky  on  the  sidewalk  beyond.  But  noting 
Bascom  squirm  and  the  knotted  appearance  of  his  tight 
chunky  forehead.  Ky  decided  absently  that  the  mosquito* 
must  be  won*  round  th*  Smith  house  than  round  his  own. 

*&'■- “assas"*  i"“  "• 

But  Bsacom  Smith  with  a  sort  of  panic  noted  that  such 
greeting  was  not  called.  And  the  panic  was  topped  by 
sudden  homble  fear.  Suppose  folk*  really  thought Ah  I 

nSTsauLUS.**  M“™0*"  w"“*’  “ 

,or  to'  Gaxette  to  record  that  at  least  one 
Murratown  nttxen  freb  his  obligations  to  hia  land.  We 
refer  to  Bascom  Smith.  American  in  atock.  in  connect  ions 

ftliJ."  T  w»r  *‘1,h  thfl  ?,hpr'  wouid  ,li"> 

Brother  Bascom  has  gone  the  limit— if  the  peculiarly  apt 
dang  expression  be  permitted.  He  hm  adopted  a  round 
doien  French  and  Belgian  orphans;  he  has  given  comfort 
kits  to  a  number  that  haa  three  figurre;  he  ha*  bought  a 
phonograph  and  a  hundred  records  for  the  cantonment 
from  which  hn  son  went.  And  he  has  made  other  ron- 
tnbuUon*  really  too  numerous  to  mention. 

True,  he  has  not  done  more  than  hia  civic  duty.  But 
plenty  are  escaping  duty  with  a  very  small  " d. " 


Silent  sat  Bascom  Smith  at  the  other  end  of  the  table, 
and  glared  at  his  gentle,  suddenly  garrulous,  gray-haired 
wife  in  the  way  a  lion  might  glare  were  it  wrapped  and 


Bascom  Smith  reads  this  item  often.  He  cut  It  out  and 
carries  it  round  in  hi*  pocket. 

Often  after  reading  it.  on  the  side  stoop,  he  turns  his 
head  and  regards  hb  little  quiet  gray-haired  wife  with  a 
suspicious  glance.  One  might  say  that  from  his  glance 
suspicion  fairly  drip*.  Is  it  possible  that  in  thirty  year*  lie 
has  underestimated  MeUy's  subtlety?  It  doesn't  wm 
possible.  And  yet - 

But  not  always.  Quite  often  his  glance  rests  with  sheep¬ 
ish  pleasure,  not  U>  say  comfort,  on  the  item.  And  once  or 
twice,  upon  receipt  of  a  grateful  letter  from  the  other  side 
or  from  some  cantonment  near  home,  something  that  is 
strangely  like  a  beam  of  satisfaction  lights  Bascom’*  some¬ 
what  stolid  face.  For  after  all.  however  hard  a  tooth¬ 
drawing  may  be,  there  is  always  a  sense  of  relief  after  it  is 
drawn. 

Meily.  though— gray-haired,  quiet  Meily— notes  neither 
glance.  M  rly  is  one  of  those  who,  being  exaltedly  con¬ 
cerned  with  accomplish  men  U  rannot  descend  to  gloat  over 
the  means  of  that  accomplishment.  Besides,  she  is  too 
busy-  working  and  praying. 
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IN  time  of  peace,  adequate  trans¬ 
portation  is  essential  to  national 
prosperity— in  time  of  war.  it  is 
vital  to  national  safety. 

With  the  steam  roads  struggling 
under  a  burden  unprecedented,  the 
electric  interurban  railways  of  the 
country  are  proving  a  transportation 
factor  of  incalculable  value  through 
their  quick  economic  handling  of  an 
immense  volume  of  short-haul  freight. 

By  helping  to  solve  the  short-haul 
problem,  they  are  going  far  to  relieve 
steam -road  congestion  and  thus  enable 
through  traffic  to  be  handled  with 
greater  speed  and  efficiency. 

Because  of  "trolley  transport"  the 
flow  of  equipment,  material  and  fuel 
to  the  nation's  industries  is  far  larger 
and  more  rapid  than  it  would  be  other¬ 
wise.  and  production— the  vital  neces¬ 
sity  of  the  hour -is  increased— 

Vast  quantities  of  pcrislwble  food¬ 
stuffs  arc  being  saved  and  feeding  the 
nation  made  less  difficult— 

Fuel  is  conserved  through  the  use  of 
electric  power— 

Agricultural  and  manufacturing  de¬ 
velopment  is  being  stimulated. 

The  transportation  of  freight  over 
electric  trolley  lines  has  assumed  such 


proportions  that  at  one  terminal— that 
of  the  Detroit  United  Railway— 100 
cars  a  day  are  loaded  out.  equivalent  to 
from  300  to  500  steam-road  cars,  since 
many  are  motor  cars  and  make  a  large 
average  daily  mileage.  The  time- 
honored  interurban  center.  Indianap¬ 
olis.  is  just  completing  the  most  ex¬ 
tensive  electric  railway  freight  terminal 
in  the  world,  and  one  which  would  be  a 
credit  to  many  an  important  steam  road. 

On  a  number  of  electric  roads,  traffic 
is  interchanged  with  steam  lines.  The 
Waterloo.  Cedar  Falls  and  Northern 
Railway,  an  Iowa  line,  for  example, 
handles  70  per  cent  of  the  switching 
entering  Waterloo  over  three  steam 
roads.  In  a  typical  month,  this  electric 
line  hauled  more  than  2,000  cars  and 
transported  approximately  85,000  tons 
of  freight. 

Extensive  as  is  the  haulage  of  freight 
by  electric  railways  today,  however, 
the  possibilities  of  trolley  transport 
have  only  begun  to  be  realized.  With 
one -seventh  as  much  mileage  as  all 
the  country's  steam  roads,  and  a 
capitalization  of  approximately  $5,000,- 
000.000.  the  electric  lines  of  the  coun¬ 
try  point  the  way  towards  a  solution  of 
one  of  the  nation's  most  important 
and  perplexing  problems— a  problem 
of  peace-times  as  well  as  war-times. 
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BILGE  MND  THE 


CHa  brave  man!  inquired  ira  cnici  J  —  — -  — -  — 

■  boeon’a  mate  in  hb  Texan  drawl. 

™0me"  admitted  the  chief  ma-  D  h  c  o  h  a  r  torn 
chinbt’s  mate  with  _  _ 

hoi-Hl  ‘IP  becoming 

modesty. 

w  .  [ 

what's  u  'Q'  houl?” 

not  clear,  but  it 
might  appear  Inter. 

"Search  me,  Mai  PJvMb  7  %. 

What  ie  she?"  And  |  >'*»  /  X 

Kennedy  looked  up 

nuerontcdiy  (rom 

the  bottom  of  the 

dury.  where  he  »«*  I  J 

doubled  incompfi-  I*  .Jit  ' 

•  r.ut 

■  - ■•■  •  -*••*  •«  1 

nuUe  the  vt:d  en- 
C irie  of  the  said  'lory 

I'  -  — 

P'. 

**•  •  >-  . _ *  y  ~  ^ 

‘  *  ' 

•  ■  •  ^  -  'cCT*** 

'  T 

Inside  and  tinkering  ^ 
inquisitively,  un-  .  ,  ,  .  w-  , 

acre  wing  nut*.  looking  at  carburetor*,  examining  *p«rk  She  kin  do  i 
plug*,  and  t eating  air-pump  valvm  or  any  other  gadget  n*  Ur  floating  ar 
that  might  poaalbly  have  i>ecn  th«  .eat  of  auch  cantanker-  H«J*  *** 
out  mbbehavlor.  Them  wu  a  anvrar  of  oil  and  r«a-  °"  *  1 

overlying  the  freckle*  on  Bilge'*  face,  and  hi*  rack  of  Yeh.  opiae« 
atraight  red  hair,  which  had  hung  annoyingly  over  hi*  eye.  -tUfactloo  at  h* 
In  n  lurid  waterfall  a*  he  peered  Into  the  intricarie*  of  the  by  expectorating 
motor,  wax  towed  back  over  hi*  brow  when  he  lifted  hi*  however,  took  no 


I*  JM  >tl«  Mj~  • 

**■-';*  .  -  .,  -  9t\  •  «■"  * 

_-  ~  -  •  **£<C  f  ■  ,  .  1  •  ’  i,p  '  •»• 

'  e**  •-■  •  --«  *-■«  to  t’  ’*• 

men  up  on  top  to 
,  work  the  gun,  and 

«ued  Ma  undeterred.  "She'*  a  by  the  time  ihe  doe*  all  that  whal'a  our  gun.  done  to  her! 
••  They've  aunk  h*»-that‘i  what  they've  done  I 

Mment  the  kern  qumUoniag  tyre  of  ''Our  gun.?  You  talk  like  you  wa*  going  on  her." 
f  runnine  anweeiation,  "I  *Uow  to."  admitted  Ma  with  a  foxy  grimace. 

,  and  manifested  the  degree  of  hia  Bilge  wa#  nonplu*ed. 

■afttkia  much  of  a  itttMt of  H.'cr 

the  ride  in  a  graceful  are.  Thu  arc.  Quite  con.btrnlly  our  enlbted  anllormen  call  any  BrW» 
oat  of  Dyck  man.  on  a  acafloid  a  few  ahip  a  limey,  from  the  M  lime-juiccr.;  und  all  Lnglijh 
.  art  bt  bally  retouching  the  xrbr.  Jack-Ura  are  limey,  and  *eldoin  anything  else  to  Iht 
he  United  Sutan  Destroyer  Judaon.  American  gob.  ...  ,  . 

»,  on  duty  in  European  watrrn.  “She  waa  a  lime)-,  but  thoy've  turned  her  over  to  u»  U 

"Herol**  nrark4  *n  anrry  vote*  from  out  of  «AcM.  takeout.** 

'  Who'*  rnuain'  up  my  yellow  paint  with  tobnexo  Jui<e?"  The  indignation  of  Bilge  burned  hot  again.  ''Jutf  Wh.t 
Hut  innocently  unaware  of  hie  reUtion  to  that  angry  I  figured"  he  decUred.  hitching  hi*  dungurem  round  him 
tone.  »  icing  on  to  d~r.be  the  "Q"  boat:  de*pe,alr)y.  "They  go  and  get  up  the  ahip  and  they  g. 

••  Forward  on  the  bridge  la  a  port  of  monkey  bouae.  up  the  achemr,  but  they  have  to  turn  It  over  to  ua  to  gtt 
When  you  touch  a  button  the  aidcu  of  the  monkey  bouae  the  men  who  ha*  got  the  immortal  courage  to  do  tho  Job. 
fall  down  and.  by  jingo,  they',  a  gun  awettin'  there!  And  who',  a-going  to  take  her  out,  I'd  like  to  know? 
Then  **uck  in  aotnefabe  work  about  the  wairt  hatch  b  two  'Captain  Bradxhaw I" 

more  gun*,  one  on  each  fide.  And  aft  there',  a  thing  that  Ma  announced  thb  with  the  air  of  one  who  ha*  rekuwd 
look*  like  a  water  tank  on  the  deck,  but  It'*  canvai.  You  a  thunderclap  of  a  aenaation. 

•rrtzz-szs 


79 


!? 


THE  SATURDAY 


EVENING  POST 


BP- 

**»v 


(p 

ps* 


(C omtlnood  from  Pago  T*‘ 

"That's  i he  way  you  got  it  figured,  hey?"  answered  Ma 
with  an  expression  of  disappointment,  and  lifting  his  chin 
alijtbtly  he  relieved  himself  of  accumulations  of  plus  twist 
by  an  expectoration  so  hearty  that  it  was  meant  to  convey 
to  Bilge  that  he  spat  out  of  his  mouth  all  such  lukewarm 
prudential  philosophies  as  the  machinist's  mate  had  just 


fa 


US,  . 

’5£ 

V*. 

rertj; 

• 

i>  % 

JlH*y 

ft 

t  fir 
^  I  . 
Pfni  i 

•  w  4 
i  a  f . 


An  inaunt  Inter  the  paintbrush  left  the  indignant 
of  Dyckman.  describing  a  very  Hat  trajectory,  but  traveling 
■ith  such  high  initial  velocity  that  it  carried  well  over  the 
bowed  head  of  Ma  Ford,  to  find  its  billet  with  a  swish  y 
tmeary  thud  exactly  on  the  ear  of  Chief  Gunner  Abner 
Anderson,  who  was  walking  innocently  but  importantly 
alung  the  deck  with  no  thought  of  wandering  into  Dyck- 
man's  barrage  of  revenge  and  reprisal. 

The  brush  next  caromed  over  the  head  of  Abner  and  fell 
innocently  at  the  feet  of  A.  B.  Seaman  Jurgenson,  w  ho  that 
dsy  was  on  gangway  duty.  Jurgenson  looked  up  indig- 
nsntly  to  see  what  careless  person  had  dropped  a  Paint¬ 
Jet  “nd  by  *  P"*«  •"<«  punishment  lightly 
Kicked  the  offending  object  into  the  hay. 

Abner  meanwhile  had  turned  quickly  to  look  for  the 
miwile  which  had  so  rudely  smitten  him,  and  found  it  not 
Searching  next  for  the  person  who  had  hurled  it  he  was 
(Hiuslly  unsuccessful,  because  Dyckman.  having  observed 
the  mischance  of  his  aim.  had  stepped  off  the  knot  which 
hid  supported  him.  slipped  down  the  rope  to  hk  scaffold 
dropped  a  perfectly  good  bucket  of  yellow  paint  into  the 
waters  beneath  him,  netted  a  brush  with  black  pigment 
upon  it.  and  begun  induatrioualy  to  wield  it  upon  another 
a  bra  stripe. 

"Who  hit  me?"  demanded  Abner,  and  immediately  hk 
hand  went  to  hia  ear.  about  which  was  an  ooty  feeling  as  of 
blood.  "Who  hit  me?"  he  growled  again,  gaxing  at  the 
smear  of  yellow  paint  In  hia  hand. 

Ma.  the  innocent  cause  of  this  aad  mischance  which  had 
befallen  Abner,  looked  up  surpriaed.  but  maintaining  an 
air  of  dignified  rompeaure  though  with  amusement  in  hia 
heart,  as  be  contemplated  the  discomfiture  „f  the  chief 
gunner;  for  nobody  on  the  Judaon  loved  Abner  in  uarti-u- 
lar,  excepting  only  Abner,  whose  fondnraa  for  himself  was 
conudered  noticeable,  making  up  what  others  lacked  in 
that  respect. 

"You  look  good.  Abner,  with  one  yellow  ear."  decided 
J1"  *  '"•  J«l  Ifa  a  wonder  to  me  your  folk. 

Mn  t  think  of  that  a  spell  ago.  and  camouflage  you  up 
hataway.  You  might  V  been  aomething  now  baaMro 
the  chief  gunner  on  a  destroyer,  where  everybody  knows 
there  ain  t  no  use  for  a  chief  gunner  anyway." 

Who  In  Sam  Hill  threw  this  paint  on  me?"  roared 
Abner  a.  vancing  menacingly  as  he  noted  sounds  of  uncon- 
trouble  laughter  mailing  from  the  bottom  of  the  dory. 

I  <lhln  t.'  wild  Bilge  reoentfully.  rising  up  suddenly, 
menkey  wrench  (n  hand.  "I  d.m't  «*e  that  anybody  did. 
it  a  probably  just  the  yellow  io  you  leaking  out." 

rJ"d£eS2  '  ■»  •on*lb,n*  *hi*  by  my  ~  iust 

.u  r*?IW.  M*-  '*>■  easing  a  .ituaUon  that 

•Urhaard"*0  b#'°m*  •l,“'ned'  ‘',l  mu*‘  ««•  fr om 
Abner  made  a  hasty  step  across  the  dock  and  peered 
downward,  Dyckman  was  there  deeWd.  an k  rally 
£™*  nuk,n*  •  beautiful  black  atripe  end  sharply  at 
th.  edge  of  a  yellow  stripe.  There  was  a  bucket  of  very 
Hack  paint  in  one  hand  and  a  very  black  brush  in  the 
l  ,T:.  n"r  »“  'b*^  any  sign  of  a  yellow  brush  or  of  a 
S’.  °  |ypllow  P*'"1-  Th*'r*  *as.  however,  that  yard  of 
brt*ht  yellow  Stripe  on  the  aide  of  the  Judaon.  while  yonder 
1“°"*  “•  *aUfa  appeared  a  telltale  yellowish  tinge  spread- 
Lo.uc  Ly  ??d  BU|**p**'ng  the  presence  of  a cenary-colored 
rm,M  ’h,',  Abne,,bp'n«  ,rum  olT  C*P*  C<-*  **•  a  man  who 
could  put  two  and  two  together.  He  was  also  a  man  wi  h  a 
long  reach,  and  Dyckman  was  a  lad  with  a  rather 
pompadour  of  stiff  black  hair  of  which  hr  was  mordi- 
“7^?*  Abner  lowered  himself  noisctamly  prone 
,  ^n  'b"  dec*<;  and  reaching  downward  swiftly  his  long 
,h,‘  hri»‘«1“K  hirsute  growth,  relen.Uwriy 
|V*7  th"  unsuspecting  artist  backward  from  his  narrow 
™  lel  h'"*  <*«»P.  With  a  wild  whoop  that  was 
^  .1  “  *u,Kl*  Dyckman,  paintbrush  in  one  hand 
•n^pamt  bucket  in  the  other,  disappeared  beneath  the 

“You  Yankees  is  shore  s 
Ma  reproachfully. 

“dibit  swim," 

II"  ran  swim  live  -  a.k  ••  — , ■  1 1 -  "which 


■  to  fa«.  when  he  would  be 
scathingly  sarcastic  that  the 
aemher  it  to  his 
itive. 

be  whereabout*  of 

it  sending  a 
U  hk  chief 


of  hk 


at  to  us  our 
new  mystery 


to  ***** 

unfortunate  subject  thereof _ _ 

expsnng  day.  And  Dyckman  was  sen 
Dyckman  w-as  also  quit.  right  about 
the  captain,  for  the  latter  was  at  that  . 
mewnger  down  the  ladder  in  search  of 
ou.chm«fs  mates.  Bilge  Kennedy  by 

from  hi.  fare with  a 

and  clean  of  feature,  with  agate-brown  ££  daArf 
reading  glance  at  the  red-beaded  master  of 
engine-room  watches. 

RakSbM&T  **  T1’  >  *  romplirr  - 
British  f needs  are  allowing  us  to  take  out  the 

ship.  Tunaloa.  I  am  to  command  her  It  k 

«J«Prt»-extre-harardou.  for  the 

••Ye*.»raaMKewdy. 

new  dignity. 

«■*«  “!*•— «*•  *-“1 
SsJSrsc  “* u”  '“*  '•* 

“Th"  “  •  d-Pcrate  war.  Kennedy."  Captain 
concluded,  “and  it  will  be  woo  only  by  desperate 

Ua3-h  ^  by  LiSKE  Vaat  to 

"I  sure  do!"  gurgled  Kennedy.  blue eyea  lining 
The  capuin  looked  relieved  ”  Pick  ihc  vour 

hV5iSP  " do-  «•»  ^ 

"Ythr  admitted  Bilge  bcooically. 

"Turned  it  down.  I  suppree?" 

"Turned  who  down?  Bradihaw?" 

JA1"  l“’ liU  •  «>■ 

,  " No- 1  “  hke  a  man."  retorted  Bilge.  "I  admit 

at  aometimea  I  am  wrong,  which  you  were  never  known 
to  do.  But  I  wasn't  wrong  thk  lime.  Capuin  Bradshaw 
put  th.  sch.me  to  me  like  it  rrelly  re.  and  it  Ireuna  entirely 

- -  dtou-norel  story  you  .«  telling.  If. 

-  »  the  way  be  put  K-aenae  and  patri- 
.  owe  it  to  our  *W  We  only  got  to 
show  three  limey,  how  to  do  the  thing  .  time  or  two.  and 
thre  they  ran  go  and  do  it  thernrelvre." 

"Three  limeys  require,  a  lot  of  lowin' 
your  idea,  don't  they,  nilge?"  trued  Ma. 

“ Don't  they  according  to  yours?" 

The  queatlon  was  so  straight  and  blunt  that  It  leought 

con hUm°"  01  Prm'‘*C'  ,0  °l 

"They  .hoc  do  I"  he  declared  emphatically,  and  d.uf- 
9UkC“ly'  ‘°  ,k*  ««r«nr  by  with 

which  hk  heart  welcomed  Bike's  allegiance  to  an  enter- 
prae  the  reductive  lure  of  which  had  already  won  the 
adventurous  spirit  of  the  Texan. 

And  so  it  came  to 


forward  heavily,  the  hull  of  the  "Q"  boat,  with  her  clumsy 
orginrs  throbbing  dully  like  a  tired  heart. 
Jawing  hB  01  “a,TlC  in  w*rlimM-  no  lights  were 


different 
just  dear  cold 


according  to 


came  to  pus  that  the  United  SUtre  Drertrojer  every  body 
denuded  of  her  capuin.  of  one  of  her  chief  Atlantic  w 


rsrlui?V°rng  d°  r  •***?'  pul1  back  and  forth  here. 
3£"’ MoFC  We  draw  •  shot?  Kirk,  the  executive 

.JSj*.  *^1”  ■n*Werod  Bradahaw  in  the  vernacular  of 
wore  Spanish- American  w  aters  jn  which  he  had  done  most 
dut>’-  A  maybe.” 

"  Lay^f !  "°U  *  UltlC  b*t'"  ,,,op<>sed  lhe  “«■ 

"A  dinner  at  the  Savoy,  if  we  ever  see  the  Savoy  again, 
that  we  don't  draw  a  shot  in  a  month."  Y  ’ 

u  J  SU1'!  T ld  ,he  briel,>’-  •beently  almost. 

10  “y0  and  far » ,on« 

stood  motionless  and  silent,  hia  dose-knit  body  playing  to 

iSJSt •»  -Y  «■"  w  u»  —  "iKiE?i  i“ 

something  shine  for  .  moment  way  out  there  in  the  path 

-G*d- «h“ 

uui<iiWnraV  k'nJd  ^  Kirk,  "this 

m!-  t.f1  hun  fd  .  1  C4n  «°  s,,«  •«"  in  a  destroyer  all 
my  wit  imd  never  fee]  a  quiver;  hut  this - M 

•llaZiUZP  fl0Ud  hBd  r*,h"  *',ddon,Y  overlaid  flve- 
autha  of  that  huge  orange  moon,  and  by  so  much  shrouded 
the  -a  m  a  sudden  dulling  darkness. 

—  this  waiting  for  them  to  hunt  ua  kind  of-  kind 
—  Iria  my  goat. 

thf  cKH?"  “nr!!d,ih;W  “hrV«w,,h‘f  Moulder,  as  if  he  fell 

^  ,h” 

K‘rt’  •“ 

But  it  ieP  argued  the  executive  officer.  "You  can  see 
l^r, ,nd  M*  ,Eun-by  ,ov*.  »  big  one! 

wid  what  looks  like  men  sitting  round  on  the  deck,  taking 

XAtS  tSLSH?*  wh""v" 

on  ud  obscured  the  fare  of  the  moon  entirely. 

Oh.  1  m  not  .carrel."  .»ured  Kirk. 

,  °Ud2  Bo«ldcs,  any  man's  liable 

to  get  the  wind  UP  if  he  thinks  about  it.  I  get  it  when  I 
hink  about  t  he  boy.  on  watch  in  the  engine  room.  They're, 
the  ones  that  take  the  short  chance.  I've  got  i.very»io.ly 
eke  sleeping  out  of  danger."  * 

"They're  game!"  approved  Kirk. 

_.  "C8^,?  Uto*  J  wouldn’t  think  about  'em. 

Since  they  don't  think  for  themselves  I  do  It  for  'em." 

But  the  explain  was  wrong;  to-night  the  ratings  were 
all  thinking— every  man  on  tlie  ship  was  thinking,  whether 
.  ?  .  ?!  w  n^,ked  ,h*  »>wnd  of  «bP  engines, 

or  twisted  in  hm  hammock  or  on  a  msltre-  of  straw.  The 
of  the  sen«.iion-this  particular  sensation  made 


thoughtful.  Minds  went  hack 

-  «  -  -  re  »T.  SBaSr  ■TOU',ru  " 


some  revengeful, 
'Supposin'. 


that 


?” 

boy 


wkv  t  .hCBn,™  like  *  fi*b.”  retorted  Abner; 

X  knocked  him  on  the  head." 

theu‘,lv.?*n  V"8  "bandoned  brush  and  paint  to  swim  to 
rrv.nJ T'/18  h?°y  W  U,r  "  wbile  dripping  and  meditating 
'•haim»n^L,07.he  'houl'1  ',ar'  lo  '•'amber  up  the  anchor 
'l-rtd  if r*  .foC^k'  b^  an<1  dr>-  clothing.  Abo  he  won- 
whiSJ  h-T?'"  Br?dah“tt  *ru  *,UI  “  'be  chart  house. 
Wiiirrt  „ h,m  8"  some  five  minutes  before  as  h* 
!or1l,^;,1.P'OUH  gainst  the  pea.c  and  dignity  of  Ma; 
oil  ?pU,n  *■*  8l,|l  in  the  chart  house  he  might  look 
Tr  Dyckman  Hipping  bedraggled  along  the 
biu °r  d^cvnd.ng  the  ladder  from  the  chart 
«>  nia  own  quarters  the  captain  might  even  meet  the 


goodly  portion  of  her  crew,  every  U*  man  of  whom,  it 
w^mrel  was  clamoring  to  get  hk  name  down  on  the  suicide 
roll,  aa  they  cheerfully  rolled  the  Ikt  Yeoman  New  man  re 
making  up.  And  those  who  remamed  behind -simply 
berowe.  with  due  respect  to  the  rights  of  other  ship,  in  the 
flotilla,  not  all  could  be  taken -lined  the  deck  of  the  Judaon 
and  gave  a  brave,  lump^wallowlng  cheer  aa  they  saw  the 
"<J"  Boat  Tunaloa  go  lumbering  out  to  sea  some  six  day* 
later  at  the  hour  of  eight  o'clock  in  the  evening,  when  the 
long  twilight*  of  April  in  tk*  latitude  promised  yet  some 
hours  before  dsrknea*. 

And  the  crew  of  the  "Q"  cheered  back.  They  knew  how 
they  were  envied.  These  men  who  daily  naked  life  and 
limb  on  destroyer*  engaged  in  patrol  or  convoy  work  were 
filled  with  jealousy  at  the  opportunity  of  their  fellow*  who 
were  going  lo  n  duty  far  more  dangerous. 

Rationally,  intelligently  they  rejected  the  assignment  to 
the  "Q"  boat  as  the  logic  of  Bilge  had  rejected  it.  It  w*. 
the  farthest  from  a  bombproof  job  they  could  imagine.  But 
emotionally,  irrationally,  vaguely,  egged  on  by  some 
uncharted  impulse  that  rose  up  within  them— eomrthing 
that  wasn't  logic  and  yet  somehow  commended  itaeH  a. 
worthy  of  respect— they  wished  they  were  going  along. 
They  felt  that  they  belonged.  Rather  than  a  V.  C.  or  a 
Congressional  Medal  of  Honor,  each  of  them  would  have 
had  a  berth  on  that  decrepit  ship  which,  painted  to  look  so 
smart,  was  steaming  out  to  offer  itself  as  a  target  for  a 
torpedo  that  was  going  to  kill  somebody  when  it  exploded, 
regardless  of  what  happened  later.  It  *»'  a  sort  of  human 
sacrifice  to  the  gods  of  war  that  was  about  to  be  offered, 
but  relieved  of  its  horriUencao  by  the  element  of  chance 
and  the  opportunity  for  grip*  at  the  threat  of  a  Hun  which 
it  promised. 

The  shades  of  night  fell  down  at  length,  but  at  first  they 
wen*  not  heavy  shade*.'  for  an  orange  moon  had  wheeled 
into  a  dim-lit  sky  and  paved  a  shining  path  across  the 
water*,  a  path  that  found  its  way  to  a  black  hull  laboring 


aero—  the 
mother*  or 

of  these  were  in  tenements  of  great  dtlw  on  the 
Eastern  seaboard,  where  poverty  had  always  stalked,  while 
some  were  on  drives  and  boulevardn  or  in  big  country 
houses,  where  three  was  luxury  and  ease  and  plenty.  Some 
went  hack  to  homes  in  Appalachian  manufacturing  town*, 
and  some  went  on  west  to  the  great  prairies,  and  farther 
BtiU  to  the  giant  Rorkie*  and  the  fecund  slope*  that  go 
down  to  the  Pacific  Ocean.  Some  minds  turned  in  at  broad 
entrance*  to  wide  rich  farm*,  where  all  VMfulth  of  the  soil 
boiled  up  its  plenty,  and  some  turned  in  at  little  wind¬ 
swept  settlers'  shanties  or  climbed  narrow  rollon  trail*  to 
cleft*  in  mountain,  that  were  almost  like  eagle*'  aerie*. 

So  the  minds  turned  back  and  worshiped  at  their  several 
memory  shrine*,  thinking  and  thinking  of  all  the  life 
behind.  And  whether  the  put  had  boon  rich  or  poor,  love- 
filled  or  bleak  and  empty  with  only  moment*  of  heart 
happine*.  it  seemed  to  each  that  It  had  been  rather 
prolific  of  fine  thinn*.  and  each  thought  of  his  own  memory 
treasures  longingly.  As  they  looked  forward  it  seemed 
that,  given  the  old  setting  and  the  old  opportunity,  they 
could  make  it  very  much  better,  and  they  decided  that 
they  would  when  the  war  was  over. 

The  moon  crept  slowly  from  behind  the  cloud. 

“  Did  look  kind  of  like  a  submarine,"  conceded  the  cap¬ 
tain  again  a*  the  last  wraith  of  vapor  trailed  off  the  golden 
fare  that  wheeled  higher  and  higher  in  the  heaven*.  "My 
God!" 

There  wax  a  sudden  jar  and  the  ship  appeared  abruptly 
to  stand  still,  while  a  muffled  report  sounded  below  and  the 
bridge  deck  pulsed  sharply  under  their  feet. 

"We've  got  it!"  said  Kirk  Laconically. 

"We  hare!”  exulted  Captain  Bradshaw.  "And  the  first 
night  out!  Great!  Great!  But  where?  Well  forward  of 
the  engine  room,  don't  you  think?" 

With  a  touch  of  the  captain’s  finger  electric  light*  had 
flashed  on  all  over  the  ship,  and  the  form*  of  men  leaping 
(CootlHood  on  Pago  93) 
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from  I  he  deck  or  pouring  from  the  hatch- 
.•»  appeared,  rushing  scantily  clothed  to 
lifeboats  to  form  the  ‘’panic  party." 
-re  were  shouts  and  cries  and  orders 
rwly  bawled.  There  was  every  simula- 
i  of  excitement  and  distress, 
lut  of  this  instantaneous  turmoil  a  man 
.e  flying  to  the  bridge  to  report:  "Tor- 
■>  In  forward  starboard  hunkers.’’ 

Any  casualties?"  naked  the  captain 

lously. 

None,  sir,  but  the  boiler-room  bulk- 
d  b  riving  way  under  water  pressure.” 
Tell  Kennedy  to  take  his  men  out  and 
to  the  boats. 

Aye,  aye,  sir.” 

i trendy  a  boat  was  swinging  out  on  the 
,  and  being  lowered  excitedly,  one  end 
ng  down  first— much  first  and  then 
ropn  sticking  and  an  apparently  frantic 
n  rutting  the  clogging  line  and  letting 
other  end  of  the  craft  swing  free  so  that 
vould  have  spilled  its  complement  into 
water  if  there  had  been  a  complement 
bin  it.  This  boat  at  the  disabled  fall  was 
ndotied  and  a  second  lowered.  «uc- 
dully  bill  with  noise  and  clatter.  A 
■d  also  reached  the  water  safely,  with 
te  men  already  in  it  and  some  others 
mf  swiftly  down  the  ropes, 
i  fourth  boat  was  eomlng  down  the 
s  a  trick  bout  this,  tilled  in  the  main 
n  dummies  and  manned  by  but  four 


every  direction  for  a  sign  of  Use  l* -boat; 
but  mostly  of  course  they  looked  to  star¬ 
board.  for  from  starboard  had  come  the 
blow. 


to  give 


Minute*  passed  and  more  minutes,  and 
the  enemy  did  not  appear.  The  "Q"  boat 
had  settled  somewhat  in  the  water  and  was 
slowly  assuming  a  lazy  list  to  starboard. 
There  was  a  smell  of  something  burning  too, 
und  presently  smoke  tingled  in  the  nostril, 
uf  Captain  Bradshaw  til!  he  was  put  to  it  to 
keep  from  sneezing.  Peering  out  he  de¬ 
tected  a  faint  cloud  rising  from  the  boiler- 
room  hatch.  This  was  not  according  to 
rehearsal  The  explosion  must  have  set 
something  on  fire -the  bunker,  probably; 
still  the  captain  contemplated  the  prm- 
pecti ve  conflagration  without  apprehension. 
It  was  one  more  theatrical  “property”  of 
an  abandoned  ahip;  so  he  waited. 

But  the  U-boat  was  slow  in  appearing 
very,  very  slow.  It  was  cautious— very, 
very  cautious  and  canny.  There  was.  how¬ 
ever.  nothin*  for  the  men  on  board  to  do 
but  wait  stubbornly.  Months  of  hard  work 
and  thousands  in  monry  had  been  spent  in 
getting  the  Tunaloa  ready  for  her  task. 
Flow  the  trap  had  been  baited,  it  was  all 
ready  to  apring.  and  no  impatient  move  of 
those  ambushed  on  board  must  defeat  the 


'  growled 


Now  the  trap  had  been  baited,  it 
ready  to  apring.  and  no  impatient  ■ 
those  ambushed  on  board  must  def 


-  men—  Bilge  Kennedy.  Ma  Ford,  Dyek- 
naml  Bunnie  McIntyre.  Bilge  and  Ma, 
h  something  of  a  leader  of  men,  were 


ti  something  ol  a  leader  ot  men.  were 
ililed  up  with  three  dummies,  where 
re  was  little  leading  to  do,  primarily 
aree  Executive  Officer  Kirk  knew  the 
chant  of  each  for  the  company  of  the 
er,  and  iho  because  he  knew  that,  with 
chsnre  of  the  torpedo  what  U  was. 
!*  might  never  come  out  of  the  engine 
m  at  all,  in  which  event  there  would  be 
duplication  of  leadership  in  the  dummy 
it,  for  Mu  Ford  would  then  king  it  there 
h  undivided  away. 

lut  Bilge  with  all  hia  crew  had  come 
-ly  from  the  engine  room,  and  he  threw 
null  heart  and  soul  into  playing  his  part 
i  member  of  the  panic  party.  His  boot, 
•ever,  encountered  difficulties  More  It 
fhed  the  water,  bringing  ut>  on  some 
t melton  with  u  bump  that  shook  every 
th  in  Bilge's  head  and  threatened  to 
I  the  laboriously  pr*|iarcd  dummies  into 
res. 

Stop!”  shouted  Bilge  to  Dyckman  and 
iMyre,  who  were  lowering  away.  "W  hat 
blue  blaze* 

Hunker  port  ia  open,"  discerned  Mu, 
ring  frurn  his  end.  ’’  We  hit  on  it.” 
Blown  open  hy  the  explosion,  by  heck. 
Mill  on  the  hinges,”  commented  Bilge 
nme  wonder;  and  promptly  lowering 
relf  over  the  side  of  the  bost  he  stepped 
ho  |«irt  end  swung  it  round  out  of  the 
.  as  children  ride  on  a  gate.  When  the 


pained  swiftly  down  again  Bilge  agilely 
*d  within  and  a  moment  Inter  kicked 
patent  release  which  set  it  free  on  the 
«*  lust  as  Dyckman  and  Bunnie  esme 
ng  down  among  the  dummire. 

Got  her  movin'."  ordered  Bilge;  and 
of  the  four  bending  to  an  oar  they 
ig  off  in  the  wake  of  the  two  other  boats, 
moon,  whether  by  way  of  playing  her 
ill  thn  game  of  deception  or  because, 
understanding,  she  could  no  longer 
to  look  upon  a  sight  Uke  this,  rolled 
nd  another  shutter  of  cloud  so  thick 
it  shrouded  the  sea  in  total  darknrea. 
only  for  the  specks  of  tail  light*  on  the 
ling  lifeboats  and  the  electric  clusters 
Burning  on  the  Tunaloa.  which  looked 
y  and  deserted  as  a  graveyard, 
it  this  emptiness  of  appearance  as  well 
•panic  was  all  according  to  program, 
ding  to  rehearsal  conducted  for  four 
•*"»  'n  l">rt.  even  to  that  first  Mat 
■>"  ’all  rope  cut,  which  swung  now  so 
■d;  from  one  end,  like  a  mute  but 
atm  witness  to  shattered  inefficient 
»  There  was  no  sound  of  human 
me  anywhere  about,  save,  far  out,  the 
®'c  'bp  of  oars,  growing  fainter  and 
*•  and  tint  was  drowned  as  steam 

!oa°  hl°W  the  boller*  of  ,h* 

|  the  ”Q"  boat  was  by  no  means  de- 
!•  t  aptain  Bradshaw.  Executive  Olli- 
ark  and  every  other  commissioned 
?  'he  ship  were  there,  waiting  mo- 
»»,r  with  their  movements  carefully 
The  gunners  were  concealed  be- 
ambushed  guns,  every  muscle 
•  very  nerve  alert,  watchful  and 
J*  signals,  while  hidden  lookouts 
K  ">*  black  surface  of  the  sea  in 


purpose. 

So  Captain  Bradahaw  crouched  and 
peered ;  but  thesmell  of  amoke grew  stronger. 
A  speaking  tube  at  bn  elbow  rumbled  and 
the  captain  applied  an  ear. 

"The  fire  is  making  headway,  air!”  re¬ 
ported  the  voice  of  Abner  Anderson.  In 
choree  of  the  port  waist  gun. 

“Can  you  get  to  it  without  exposing 
yourself  on  the  deck?" 

”No.  air." 

"Then  hold  fast.  Don’t  let  a  man  move. 
Not  one!” 

"Aye.  aye.  air.” 

The  captain  returned  to  hia  scanning  of 
the  dark.  ”  If  only  that  fellow  would  come 
up  and  give  us  the  once  over  I "  he  grumbled, 
when  (he  speaking  tube's  depths  were  agi¬ 
tated  again  and  the  same  voire  of  Abner 
Anderson  was  heard,  but  this  tune  some¬ 
what  lem  even  in  ita  tenor. 

“  Havre  you  thought  of  the  magazine, 
air?”  it  inquired. 

"  How  far  ia  the  fire  from  the  magazine?" 

”  About  thirty  fret,  air;  but  it  ought  be  a 
good  deal  drear.  It’s  kind  of  eating  along 
out  of  sight.” 

“Lay  low  and  stick  it  out!”  ordered  the 
captain  sharply. 

’’All  right,  air."  answered  Abner:  but 
there  waa  anxiety  in  hia  voire.  Abner  being 
by  nature  an  anxious  soul. 

Meanwhile  Hike  and  Ma  had  rowed 
away  obediently  but  gruurhily  according 
to  their  enlisted-man  natures. 

"  Blast  that  open  port!”  grumbled  Bilge. 
"Come  pretty  near  makin  me  break  my 
back." 

“Come  mighty  nigh  makin’  me  knock  my 
teeth  out  on  the  gunnel."  bleated  Ma 
plainrivei^  ^  whlU  in  ,h#  though. 

and  all  my  cargo  of  precious  dummire."  re- 
fleeted  Bilge  with  the  satisfaction  of  duty 
well  performed.  "Set  up  there,  you  corpse, 
and  look  like  a  man!"  And  Kennedy  de¬ 
sisted  from  his  oar  long  enough  to  shoo* 
a  right  hook  Into  a  bag  of  shavings  incased 


“  I  never  did  run  away  from  a  fight  be¬ 
fore,  remarked  Bilge,  noting  thn  passive 
attitude  of  Mas  and  taking  courage  from 

"Me  neither."  said  Ma  mournfully. 

Tain  t  in  my  Texas  nature.” 

“We  got  to  obey  orders,  haven't  we?" 
warned  Bunnie  McIntyre. 

"We  sure  have."  argued  Dyckman 

••  Ma!"  proposed  Bifge  out  of  the  silenre 
that  had  been  allowed  to  follow  Dyck  man’s 
remark.  -  Let’s  go  back  ! " 

"Row  hack  and  give  the  whole  snap 
away?  protested  Bunnie. 

"  Swim  back,  you  infant  in  arms.”  growled 
Bilge. 

"Swim?"  inquired  Ma  meditatively,  the 
note  of  mild  interrogation  in  her  voice 
showing  that  the  old  girl  actually  contem¬ 
plated  the  possibility. 

“It  ain't  more'n  half  a  mile.  We  can  do 
it  in  fifteen  minutes  or  twenty,  and  take  it 
easy  all  the  way.” 

“But  bow'd  we  get  on  the  boat?" 

"That  open  bunker  port.” 

"And  what  good  do  you  allow  we  could 
do.  even  if  we  got  back  there?”  Ma  asked, 
not  by  way  of  making  objection  but  as  if 
he  argued  with  MmsaO. 

"We'd  kind  of  be  round  if  anything 
happened."  reasoned  Bilge  with  exceeding 
wistfulness  in  hia  voire.  "We’re  got  one 
job  off  our  hands  and  if  we  would  ret  hack 
there  Satan  might  find  some  other  useful 
work  for  our  idle  hand,  to  do." 

Ma  thrust  a  hand  into  the  water. 

“Ain’t  more  than  fifty-two."  he  corn- 


well  performed, 
and  look  like  a 


a  right  hook  into  a  bag  of  shavings  incased 
in  dungarees  and  with  a  knob  at  the  lop 
supposed  to  represent  a  human  head.  "Set 
up  there.  I  tell  you!"  And  he  seised  the 
manikin  by  the  scruff  of  its  manikin  neck 
and  braced  the  slouching  thing  on  the  sent. 

So  they  rowed  away,  but  not  quite  ac¬ 
cording  to  instructions.  The  three  boats 
had  been  directed  to  keep  together,  but 
the  boat  of  Bilge  and  Ma.  of  Bunnie  and 
Dyckman.  fell  farther  and  farther  behind 
the  tail  lights  of  the  two  others,  and  the 
glance  of  the  chief  machinist's  mate  reeled 
more  and  more  longingly  on  the  spots  and 
specks  of  brightness  behind  him  that  told 
where  the  old  Tunaloa  squatted  and  tilted 
lower  and  lower  in  the  water.  Bilge* 
stroke*,  bio.  Iiecarne  less  and  lere  deter¬ 
mined,  more  and  more  casual.  Presently 
they  stopped  altogether.  McIntyre,  whose 
oar  complemented  his.  also  stopped. 

•'  What’s  the  matter?  "  inquired  Mb;  and 
his  gaze  was  also  bent  backward  toward  the 
"»T  boat.  ,  . 

•'  I  can't  bear  running  away  from  her.  old 
girl."  confemed  Bilge  moodily. 

•■  We  was  to  row  right  on  off,  reminded 
the  old  girl-  hk«  the  voice  of  conscience  she 
sometimes  was. 

"Were  far  off  as  I  want  to  be,  said 
Bilge  “  Besides,  with  the  moon  covered 
up  like  that  the  sub  can't  see  u*.  She 
figures  ’at  we  have  gone." 


-  Warmer’ n  the  air.  anyway."  said  Bilge; 
“so  we  won’t  frel  the  cold  " 

"Say!  You  two  mutt*  are  not  going  to 
have  us  alone  out  here  in  the  middle  of  the 
Irish  Sea  with  a  shipload  of  dummire  and  a 
submarine  cruisin'  round  and  liable  to  come 
up  in  the  middle  of  us  any  minute."  pro¬ 
tected  Bunnie.  "If  you  go  back  w*  go 
back.  Don’t  you  suppare  Dyckman  and 
me  hare  gotjuatasbig  an  itch  to  be  in  that 

"  You  got  to  obey  orders.’’  retorted  Bilge 
inexorably.  "I  and  Mb  outratre  you.  and 
we  order  you  to  take  them  dummire  and 
get  along  with  'em.  Don’t  •*.  Mb?” 

Ma  was  at  the  moment  divreting  himself 
of  his  shirt  In  the  time-honored  way  and 
therefore  could  not  reply  immediately. 
“We  shore  do  and  they  shore  have.”  he 
remarked  eventually;  and  dad  very  much 
re  Nature  hod  slipped  him  into  on  unsus¬ 
pecting  world  he  lowered  himself  into  the 

*'"111  set  right  here.”  declared  Bunnie 
stubbornly,  "and  both  of  you  bir  bluffer, 
will  rome  paddlin’  back  here  in  about  five 
minutes.  You  both  got  too  big  a  streak  of 
yellow  in  you  to  go  cruisin’  round  on  your 
chins  in  this  water  at  midnight  " 

“  Yeh.  Bun.  you  got  us  right."  observed 
Mn  with  considerable  dry  irony  for  a  man 
immersed  in  so  much  wet  water.  ”  We'll  be 
bark  dreckly.  You  sort  of  hong  round  for 
u>  understand?"  And  his  features  gri¬ 
maced  derisively  in  the  rays  of  the  tail 
light. 

McIntyre  and  Dyckman  sneered  while 
Bilge  and  Ma  began  in  lone  powerful 
strokes  to  fin  their  way  in  the  direction  of 
the  Tunaloa  through  n  sea  that  was  calm 
and  all  but  wavetom.  Both  could  swim 
like  porpoises,  and  they  made  thefc  way 
forward  aide  by  ride  with  on  occasional 
low-toned  remark,  and  had  covered  perhaps 
one-third  the  distance  when  Bilge  turned 
over  on  his  back  with  a  grunt  of  pain-  »nd 
drawing  up  his  left  toe  gathered  it  into  the 
soothing  clasp  of  hU  big  right  hand. 

"I  lucked  my  foot  on  something,  hr 


"You  mutt!  What  you  got  out  here  to 
kirk  your  fret  on?”  chided  Mn.  "You  just 
interfered  with  yourself" 

Ma  had  stopped  swimming,  however, 
and  was  treading  water  while  he  contem¬ 
plated  dimly  the  somewhat  contorted  face 
of  Bilge  a  few  fret  from  him 

"1  ted  you.”  Bilge  began  to  argue,  and 
was  just  then  surprised  into  silence,  for 
the  benevolently  reproving  feature*  of  Ma 
Ford  had  been  suddenly  removed  from 
their  place  upon  the  surface  of  the  water 
as  if  plucked  under  by  some  unseen  hand. 

Bilge  struck  out  quickly  in  the  direction 
of  this  dtfappranLTK*.  and  waa  rewarded 
by  tl*  mum  of  Ma.  who  came  up  .put- 

Somethin’  fouled  me!"  be  explained 
blowing  salt  water  from  hts  mouth  and 
shaking  it  from  hi*  ear,.  “  Many’s  the  time 


I’ve  run  into  my  mammy’s  clothesline  in 
the  dark  out  in  the  back  yard  at  Waco,  but 
this  is  sure  the  first  time  I  ever  run  into 
one  in  the  Irish  Sea." 

It  was  Bilge’s  turn  to  be  scornful. 

"You - ’’he  began;  and  suddenly  the 

power  of  speech  departed  from  him  and  hi* 
evrat  became  fixed  and  Blaring.  A  thing 
like  a  post,  standing  upright,  had  appeared 
between  them  and  moved  sluggishly  past, 
the  measured  rate  of  ita  program  producing 
a  very  slight  eddy  behind  it. 

“For  the  love  of  Mike!"  Bilge  breathed 
solemnly  as  the  upright  object  describing 
a  lazy  arc  in  the  water  slowly  passed  round 
them. 

"A  peerlscope!"  decided  Mu.  “Well.  I 
ain't  sorry.  I  been  kind  of  lookin’  for  a  tow 
anyhow,"  and  he  demonstrated  at  once  the 
imperturbability  of  bis  colossal  calm  and 
the  volume  of  his  awurance  by  throwing  a 
loving  arm  about  the  ”  poeriseope.”  suc¬ 
ceeding  which  he  experienced  the  pleasant 
sensation  of  being  drawn  slowly  through 
the  water. 

"  Pinching  a  ride  on  a  submurine !  ”  gasped 
Bilge  in  the  most  sincere  tribute  of  admiru- 
tion  he  had  ever  paid  to  Mb’s  presence  of 
mind. 

A  yard  or  so  behind  the  first  upright 
there  apt  •eared  a  smaller  and  shorter  past, 
and  to  inis  Bilge  with  a  vigorous  stroke  or 
two  now  annexed  himself. 

“They  must  V  been  lyin’  on  the  bottom, 
and  cornin'  up  hia  jump  wire  fouled  my 
feet.”  speculated  Ma. 

"Say.”  Inquired  Bilge  awesomely  as  he 
gaxed  toward  the  top  of  the  forward  post, 
whirh  waa  lout  somewhere  above  him, 
"can  three  things  hear  and  see  loo? 

’’I  don’t  allow  they  can."  decided  Ma 
after  a  moment  of  reflection;  "and  as  long 
as  we  keep  clone  they  cain’t  see  us." 

"I’m  huggm’  her  like  1  do  that  black- 
eyed  girl  up  on  the  hill."  chuckled  Bilge, 
rapidly  recovering  his  own  self-pcnsreelon. 

"Strike*  me  kind  of  funny!’'  And  he 
laughed  nervously. 

It  shore  la!’r  chortled  Ma.  "Oh.  If 
Waco  could  only  are  ua  now!" 

"What  would  three guya  down  below aay 
if  they  knew  we  were  taking  a  ride  on 
’em?’' Inquired  Bilge,  still  fascinated  by 
the  novelty  of  th*  situation. 

"  Isiok !  They're  circlin’  the  Tunaloa  and 
drawm'  in  drear  ’’  observed  Ma. 

"Yeh!  They’ll  put  us  off  st  the  bunker 
port  directly.’  suggested  Bilge  Joyously. 

"I've  let  down.  I’m  standing  on  the 
conning  tower,"  said  Ma  presently. 

"You  haven't  got  none  the  hewt  of  me. 
I’m  standing  on  one  too.”  reported  Bilge 
triumphantly.  "What  do  you  figure  the 
old  sea  serpent  is  doing?" 

“Oh,  I  allow  he's  got  hia  suspicions  of 
that  ’Q’  boat."  said  Ma  airily:  '’and  he'a 
goin’  to  give  him  a  mighty  good  lookin’ 
over.  He  II  raise  dirertly,  though,  if  them 
boys  on  hoard  just  keepa  atill  long  enough.” 

'•And  when  he  rises  what’ll  you  do?” 
inquired  Bilge  just  as  jubilantly  a*  if  he 
would  not  himself  thereby  I  mi  plueed  In  the 
same  delicate  and  embarrassing  position. 

"Why.  then."  said  Ma  coolly.  "I’m 
a-goin’  to  get  me  a  Hun  prisoner  for  a 
souvenir,  f alius  have  wanted  one  of  them 
things  to  take  home." 

"And  you  haven’t  had  nothing  to  drink, 
either ."  reproached  Bilge,  stifling  his  amaze¬ 
ment. 

"Nothing  hut  about  two  quarts  of  Irish 
Sea  when  this  here  marine  clothesline  drug 
me  under." 

"How  you  figure  to  ret  a  German?” 
Bilge  inquired  further,  when  Ma  had  re¬ 
lapsed  into  one  of  his  dignified  silences. 

"  Easy  a*  fiddlin’”  declared  Mu.  "  When 
they’  “pen  «b»  hatch  for  a  rood  look  at  close 
quarters  I’m  goin’  to  be  behind  it,  and  when 
one  of  these  fellers  comes  up  I'm  just  going 
to  jujutsu  him  a  little  so  he'll  be  nice  and 
unconscious,  and  drug  him  off  into  the 
water  with  me.  We're  makin'  about  four 
knots  now.  and  that’ll  carry  us  astern  «■ 
that  when  the  next  guy  corn™  out  he  11  just 
naturally  figure  that  the  first  sausage  fell 
overboard." 

"Got  it  all  figured  out.  haven  t  you. 
Ma?”  derided  Bilge;  but  for  an  interval 
thereafter  he  also  was  thoughtful. 

"I'm  a-goin*  to  get  me  one  too,  he 
announced  directly. 

"Le*s  don't  be  a  durned  hog.  argued 
Ma  more  seriously  as  upon  further  excogi¬ 
tation  he  admitted  to  himself  that  tnc 
project  might  be  attended  with  serious  dif¬ 
ficulties.  "Lc's  ret  iust  one  together.  We 
ran  manage  him  in  the  water  and  keep  him 
afloat  all  right  till  we  get  to  the  'Q  w.th 

him."  (Comtioood  on  Pal*  69) 
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Where  Today’s  Car  and  Plane 

are  Obsolete 


half  their  duty— that  the  other  half  lies 
in  preparing  for  tomorrow's  progress. 

Significant  of  this— though  but  one 
illustration  —  are  the  Lynite  Labora¬ 
tories.  which  stand  in  the  front  rank  of 
such  institutions  in  this  country. 

Here,  in  a  large,  completely  equipped 
building— entirely  removed  from  all  other 
Lynite  activities  and  free  from  cares 
and  problems  of  production— engineers, 
metallurgists,  metallographers,  physicists, 
chemists  and  foundry  experts  arc  today 
helping  to  build  tomorrow's  car.  truck 
and  airplane. 

These  men  are  concerned  only  in  part 
with  Lynite  as  Lynite— their  scope  is 

broader  by  far  than  that. 

• 

They  seek  to  accomplish  through  this 
remarkable  light,  strong  metal  still 
greater  advances  in  the  domain  of  the 


Before  man  can  build,  he  must  plan  — 
cforc  he  con  execute,  he  must  see. 

Vision  is  no  less  vital  to  progress  than 
igor. 

To  men  of  vision,  the  future  is  a  vast 
unvas  on  which  they  paint. 

Such  were  the  men  who  gave  to  civili- 
otion  those  twin  marvels  of  scientific 
chicvcmcnt— the  automobile  and  the 
irplane. 

Such  are  the  men  who  brought  them 
d  their  present  high  stage  of  develop¬ 
ment. 


Such  are  the  men  who  will  take  them 
nward,  nearer  and  nearer  perfection. 


Among  those  who  are  responsible  for 
he  use  of  Lynite  in  automobiles  and  air- 
lanes,  there  has  ever  been  the  realiza- 
ion  that  production  for  today  is  but 
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Today  more  than  a  hundred  engine  parts 
alone  are  made  of  it.  including  such  large  and 
important  carting,  a.  cylinder,  and  crank  case, 
such  vital,  if  .mailer,  one*  a.  pistons. 

In  a  famous  British  airplane  engine  now  being 
produced  in  this  country— the  Rolls-Royce- 92 
parts  are  of  Lynite,  saving  532  pounds  in  weight 
over  cast-iron. 

Moreover,  where  three  or  four  years  ago 
Lynite  was  employed  by  a  luindful  of  manufac¬ 
turers.  today  it  is  being  used  in  hundreds  of 
thousands  of  cars  and  planes. 

Standing  on  this  high  point  of  achievement, 
it  is  possible  to  peer  into  the  future  and  to  dis¬ 
cern  the  outlines  of  still  greater  accomplishments 
-to  see  the  Lynite  car  and  the  Lynite  plane 
of  tl*e  coming  era. 


automotive  vehicle  —  to  make  lighter, 
swifter,  more  efficient  cars,  trucks  and 
planes.  Nor  are  they  neglecting  the 
brood  field  of  general  industry  in  which, 
through  Lynite.  they  are  helping  to 
develop  new  products  and  refine  old  ones. 

How  great  will  be  the  contribution  of 
these  men  to  the  cause  of  progress?  This 
is  a  question  that  now  can  only  begin  to 
be  answered. 

But  it  is  not  difficult  to  estimate  in  some  meas¬ 
ure  its  possible  extent  and  significance  from  what 
has  nlready  been  accomplished. 

A  few  year*  ago  Lynite  was  used  in  only  a 
few  automobile  and  airplane  parts. 


wy:  do  it. 

-* 

■Ur  board  tide  now. 

The  two  men  l*t  fo  iter  t 

port  at  about  the  tiro*  when 
the  Eubmohne  would  be  well 
on  the  port  >Ua.  _ 


but  by  further  violent 
to  go*  one  aat  of  (Ml 
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“  All  right ! ”  trumpeted  a  drowned  voir., 
“I've  made  it.  You  keep  scrabblin'  tbt 
coal  back,  because  It  taka  a  bigger  bole  !tr 
me  to  come  back  through  with  the  took" 

"Sure  thing.”  responded  Ma;  “'but 
me  a  Ian  and  a  glare  of  ice  water." 

Bilge,  however,  was  not  there  to  hear  tbs 
particular  bit  of  airy  persiflage.  He  hsi 
not  thought  it  necessary  to  mention  to  Mi 
that  he  had  found  three  feel  of  water  in  tie 
boiler  rooms,  and  was  now  making  hit  way. 
up  to  his  waist  in  a  filthy  fluid,  through  the 
tunnel  that  ran  between  the  boilers  to  tbt 
water-tight  door  leading  to  the  «®nt 
room.  To  open  that  door  would  let  a  flooi 
of  water  go  streaming  over  its  sill,  but  Lie 
engine  room  might  as  well  flood  at  tit 
holler  room  if  the  old  hooker  was  to  burr, 
or  blow  up.  and  Bilge  boldly  undid  tht  d»!( 
and  stepped  over  through  a  pouring 
ara.  Ilia  first  care  waa  a  glance 


r*  in  deeper  and  deeper,  and  then  croaked  j 
their  bodies  for  brief  intervals  to  where  the 
oort.  where  they  hung  exhausted  be  a  long 


worming  and  twisting 
ward  at  the  same  time 
that  he  tried  to  make  of  hit  limbs  and  body 
a  barrier  for  the  rifting  streams  of  dust  and 
•lark  Which  in  the  darkness  continually 
drifted  down  upon  him. 

“I'm  going  in,”  be  panted  bark.  "1  got 
my  hands  out  In  the  boiler  room  now. 
Hully  gre!  They’re  in  water.  I’ll  have  to 
dive,  sure  enough.  You  got  to  keep  the 
*1  from  wedpi*’  in  round  me.  Mi,  so>  I 
nt  get  stuck  In  the  hole  with  half  of  me 
and  half  of  me  out  and  my  head  under 
iter.  Savvy? 

-1  savvy /declared  M 

worked  down  to  a  portion _ 

was  cribbing  bock  the  read  h.  hands  wv^ 
pnwiag  out.  “There,  darn  you.  Bilge;  1 
always  did  want  to  kick  you  good  and 
phntr  and  now  I  got  the  dinner.  I  only 
wirii  l  had  hobnailed  boots  on  Instead  of 
my  bsre  and  tender  feet." 

SoteS!':^Sw,POn*iV'riy-  “Allri^hl, 

It  may  not  be  written  that  his  head  dk- 
l<?  neither  had  ban  able  to 
form  of  the  other  in  this  abys- 
d.  •  .  .lml  the.^udden  muffling  of 

Burr  s  voire  indicated  that  he  had  inserted 
h»  head  and  shoulders  into  the  chute,  and 
dun*  by  the  *n.  of  touch  the 
of  hk  comrade’s  body,  eventually 
a  feet  m  a  healthy  boost 
knew  as  the  flesh  beneath 
and  yielded  that  Bilee  was 
headway.  Suddenly  there  was 
sth  Mas  feet,  and  an 
•  *od  uncertainty  followed 
' -  very  long. 


trough  a  pouring  Niig. 

I  glance  at  thr 

“Thirty  pounds!  It’s  enough,”  hi 
croaked  joyously,  and  made  his  way  u 
where  the  steam  hose  was  kept.  It  wouli 
be  a  long  stretch,  but  there  was  enough  if 
It,  he  decided,  and  began  swiftly  to  coupb 
it  on.  He  next  located  a  nested  eltciri: 
light  with  a  line  of  portable  cord  suffidwt 
to  carry'  illumination  from  the  l>olkf.ri>«n 
plug  to  the  bunker,  and  was  starting  buk 
when  the  sight  of  the  shaking  tube  sig- 

gested  that  he  might  communicate  to  Cip> 
tain  Bradshaw  that  succor  waa  at  hsnd. 

The  captain  at  the  moment  -u  in  i 
most  painful  state  of  suspense,  and  bncUt- 
ing  between  one  form  of  duty  and  s  noth  if. 
He  still  crouched  doggedly  watching  the  aw 
and  cursing  the  blanket  of  cloud  that  fal¬ 
lowed  the  moon  completely,  while  K»iw 
live  Officer  Kirk  hovered  over  the  sprsklni 
tubes,  alternately  receiving  report*  sol 
pleading  with  hia  men  to  hold  out. 

"You  smell  leather  burning?”  inouinf 
the  voice  of  Dorian  from  his  surbotrf 
waist  gun.  Kirk  sniffed  doubtfully,  a  inif 
that  was  recorded  only  us  rilrncv  at  tbi 
o:hcr  end  of  the  tube. 

“That’s  our  shore  "  signified  Doreen. 
"Hold  out  a  little  ranger,  pleaded  Kin. 
“Tell  him  to  hold  out  for  fifteen  minula 
longer -for  the  honor  of  the  Anwftrsi 
Navy,”  auid  Captain  Bradshaw  eagerly  t» 
Kirk,  and  his  own  lips  were  so  do»  to  tie 
tube  that  Dorgan  heard  it  direct. 

"This  gun  crew’ll  be  nothin'  but  didrn 
in  fifteen  minutes,"  he  reportsd  itoUdiy; 
“but  we'll  hold  out  for  that.  Darn  is, 
we’ll  hold  out!” 

"On  the  bridge!  On  the  bridge!" 

The  cry  echoed  hoarsely  from  the  nwuU 
of  one  of  the  battery  of  sticking  tut-*  in’" 
the  confined  apace  where  the  captain  »"« 
his  executive  officer  stowed  In  their  o*n 
anxiety.  Kirk  answered  tho  port-gun  tubf. 
”l)id  you  call?" 

M No,  sir,"  came  the  sullen  voles  of  Abl- 
Anderson,  who  had  long  since  rrelgned  Him¬ 
self  to  a  horrible  death. 

“On  the  bridge  I  On  the  bridge!  bsrkrd 
c  echo  impatiently. 

Kirk  looked  surprised.  The  voice  sremrt 
to  issue  from  the  engine-room  tube  JW‘ 
there  waa  nobody  in  the  engine  room. 

"On  the  bridge!"  walled  the  lube.  |.l«* 
ingly  this  time. 

Kirk,  his  voice  trembling  as  if  *  f W- 
had  spoken  to  him.  shouted  ^Bridge! 
applied  his  ear  to  the  engine-room  lube. 
‘Tan  you  hold  out  ten  minutes,  sir. 

"  W  hoare  you  ? "  exclaimed  t  leastontjhfd 
captain,  who  had  elbowed  Kirk  away  Iron 
the  tube. 

“  Kennedy,  sir;  and  Ford." 

"How  did  you  get  here?"  . 

The  captain’s  voire  blared  out  wild  *l» 
wrath  and  anger  that  disobedience  b>uri"' 
thrratened  to  forev  the  nurrciicwr  w 
proje<t  In  the  very  moment  when  to  Rtf n> 
of  his  men  had  reached  the  limit  of  suffer, rS 
to  make  it  good.  ,  .. 

"Swum  over,  sir.  The  submarine  d*n‘ 
sec  us,  sir.  We  got  in  through  the  ’tit- 
board  bunker  port."  ,  „ 

"The  submarine?"  exclaimed  the  «P- 
tain  avidly.  .  , 

"There's  one  about,  sir."  reported  h'J 
nedy.  "  l  ord  and  me  rode  over  on  it, 
ing  to  the 

two  hundr - 

|ien*coiie  showing  and  getting 
come  up.’ 

"Are  you  crazy?’’  .  .. 

"1  ain't  got  no  lime  to  argue  that  w*; 
sir.”  said  Kennedy,  but  with  tone  s  j  Be¬ 
seechingly  respectful.  “I  thtok ■  “jg 

the  sub.  sir.  if  you  can  hold  out,  tor  »<> 
awful  curious.  She’s  bound  to  broach  *> 
if  she  ain’t  broaching  now.’ 

(Continued  on  Pngo 


irdy.  ”  l  ord  and  me  rode  over  on  «>.  «•"> 
»2  to  the  periscope,  sir.  She's  drebnj 
wo  hundred  yard,  off  with  ubout  «  " 
.f  periscope  allowing  and  getting  rcmy 


got  over  hero  somehow  and  they’re  w 


SSSpk' 

himSh3d^,,D"'""  “d  *•*■*  *“>■ 

”  I’m  awfully  sorry  to  ask  it  q(  yimi  m  said 


on  that  fire.  Tell  the  gun  crews,  und  warn 
(hwn  that  the  submarine  la  Mill  hanging 
aUutsure.”  * 

Captain  Bradshaw  sank  into  hia  normal 
rrouch  again,  rather  overcome  by  a  retie* 
of  unusual  emotion*.  "1  could  go  through 
»ioll  with  auch  men,"  ho  murmured. 

Hut  Kirk  didn’t  hear  this.  He  waa  at- 
rady  it  the  speaking  tube  hustling  the 
ww  down  first  of  all  to  Dorgan.  and  then 
0  Aimer  Anderson.  *h«w  crew,  though  not 
uttering  so  much  from  heat,  were  all  but 
unvested  by  the  smoke  that  seeped  and 
purled  from  every  seam  beneath  them,  so 
hat  the  men  bent  cloae  against  their 
anva*  screen.  fanning  themselves  and 
ghting  for  every  breath  of  air  that  they 
caild  gain. 

”  Well,  whaddaya  think  of  that?  ”  rasped 
•organ  to  hia  crew  "Wo  got  to  stay  here 
*w.  I  hem  darned  nuU.  Bilge  and  Ma, 
ave  swum  back  here  from  (he  hoaU, 
awled  in  through  the  hunker  port  and  are 
itllng  out  the  hre.” 

"ICa  about  time,”  moaned  Jurgenson. 

I  mgawln  done  on  one  aide.  Somebody’s 
■t  to  turn  me  but  look  out  or  I  ’ll  stick  to 
•  frying  pan." 

,  i  F*  10  «*y  Kere  now  If  we  burn  to 
sekUn growled  Dorgan. 

J  m  crackling*  now, ,r reported  Jlmmle 

a  shuffling,  everybody."  ordered 
t  one  of  his  torrent  stage  whispers, 

«r*l  one  fool  down  and  then  the  other;  chief  k.. 

en  one  hand - "  ,1?'.,^ 

■"As  If  a*  hadn’t  all  l>een  doing  that."  Juttow 
d  Jimrme.  who  was  a  nice  l-,y  an  J seldom  .  £ ' " 
I'lrd  into  any  ungrammatical  form  of  and  ored 
;rmd-  #ven  by  the  most  exciting  or  upon  the 
tnwiing  incidents.  *  M.  nl 

Iredsnced  on  my  (ora  and  on  my  find  hi*T 
k  V'  “  *n,llio"  «"  hn  head 

nkHZfit  ',bOWt  ,hp  ««••»  «»«■  from  u5l 

Zr  ,n  h,W  H-d  rolled  the 

.  is  UKa,n"'  •  ,,r“-  - M I  Oise  this  T^r 

mmA*  Diertrini  «o 

Sii.bfc.53:-"'  h"'-  jsftb 

i  A™  S?  ‘  ’h'"  "■ ht  i  “...V 

•rteh?".kJTr,Pn  r n  in  'here  o^rVhe  U 

'T^XZ'^r*-  P°™n  hinv-  i'^o  pr.de 
T:?  1  "e  outer  surfaces  were  so  the  naK.-i 

'  'h,y  “uW  not  he  retained  in  the  ••  ii„|v  > 
hand,  without  discomfort.  It  was  voluntJhll 

rn^hi  r  hUJ  ?0WB  reU««*-«P  »*eeves  upon  then 
«et  the  fabric  between  the  metal  and  orncens  wit 

r£"lS?“W>  kTb  U-W  or  "SS13 


Now 


of  All 


ming  and  twisting  the  nowl*  of  the  JZZ 
hose  Into  the  rip  the  torpedo  splinter  had 


n  /  Twhen  so  many  more  women  are 

S  thriftily  doing  all  their  own  house- 

,7  work,  the  durability  of  EVER- 
j  WEAR  Flexweev  Hosiery  is 
doubly  appreciated. 

),  U  keeps  the  darning  basket  lighter.  Takes 

J®8®  Vme  fro,n  other  homely  duties.  Leaves 
more  for  knitting  or  other  Red  Cross  work. 

duraMi*  in"0  drBSSineSS'  n0  comf9rt-  is  sacrificed  for 


Hosiery 


ire  I7’»icsm"!hM  n  Elegance  is  blended  with  economy 
fa^y  ’  hosiery.  It  is  dressy  enough  ft 

wh!,e  Spec,al  reinforcement  at  the  - 
mg  hands,  and  on  to  rnakes  it  economical  for  everyday  use. 

LlCSttrtS  .  The  FLEXWEEV  feature  gives  ] 
look  k.  repeating  the  its  characteristic  neatness  at  the  ankle 
i*  again  at  the  speak-  ness  that  is  lasting. 

?  room  and  Captain  , 

*  toe,  sir?”  reported  *ou.  can  get  “EVER WEAR  even 

I  Captain  Bradshaw  “£  ^  ^  30(1  COttOH  —  for  me 

ue  the  sub- — ••  children — in  the  fashionable 

SiffkfftoSSi  colors— and  in  a  wide  range  of  . 
MtotoS  Pnces-  Ask  your  dealer  for  it  ^ 

1  EvERWEA«  Hosiery  company 

ur  shoes  are  terrible  172  FffTH  ST,  Dept  1 10.  MILWAUKEE.  WIS.  W  f 

muttered  Captain  **•  -*«r  fcasf.iy  >oa  buy  bran  th. 

s  roved  again  to  the  ibrJi  .ra^p  'EVER  WEAR"  W  "A 


*  r.  > 
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.tatkm  to  cooler  spots  alone  the  deck,  or 
paRiaC  off  their  scorchlngahore  rushed  for 
the  water  tapa.  Captain  Bradshaw  left  the 
hndga  and  ram*  tearing  down  amonr  them. 
Dorgan'a  (tn  aaw  him  comine  and  flood 

*tJcStertil  Woaderful  w«fk,  mm!" 
the  eapuin  exclaimed,  and  for  a  moment 
•as  stiff  and  straight,  returning  their  aa- 

“But  for  braven'a  sake,  look  after  your- 
•elvaa!  Here,  surgeon’.  Give  their  feet 

‘■sstkIsl  io  u.  «. 

and  stood  arain  watching  intently  the  tur¬ 
moil  in  the  water  where  the  U-boat  had 
rone  threwhlng  to  her  death.  Marvelous 
as  K  seemed  that  anything  could  live  under 
such  a  ftre  and  through  such  an  explosion 
aa  had  jusd  torn  the  submarine  apart  some 
human  form*  appeared,  struggling  in  the 

**“Ge«  a  boat  out  quick,  and  pick  those 
fettowa  up!"  ordered  the  captain. 

There  -as  a  rush  for  the  fall,  and  for  the 
single  remaining  boat,  which  was  the  one 
that  had  dangled  dramatically  and  alone. 

Launching  it  proved  difficult,  and  the 
gun  crew  were  not  so  expert  at  getting 
boats  away  as  they  had  been  st  smashing 
the  submarine  with  shell  fire.  Eventually, 
however,  they  got  the  boat  into  the  water, 
and  with  this  concern  off  hi.  mind  the  cap¬ 
tain  bethought  him  suddenly  of  something 
rise  and  dashed  toward  the  engine  room. 


Comfort  and  Satisfaction  in 
These  All-Leather  Shoes 

SO  comfortable  that  wearing  them  i*  just  like 
walking  on  velvet— sowell made  that  they  furnish 
the  durability  which  is  today  a  ahoe  essential — to 
fashionable  that  they  add  a  touch  of  distinction  ti¬ 
the  well-groomed  man  or  woman— there  are 

The  Original  and  Genuine 


CUSHION  SHOES ' 


J.P.SMITH  SHOE  C0.-J0HN  EBBERTS  SHOE  CO. 

Makera  of  Marta  Shoes  .  Makers  of  Womens  Shoes 

Chicago  Buffalo 

There’s  a  restful  feeling  about  wearing  tliesc  shoe* 
which  need  no  “breaking  in.”  The  extra  comfort 
at  no  extra  coat  is  afforded  by  the  famous  cushion 
inner  soles  which  absorb  every  shock  to  the  bod) 
and  make  them  “the  easiest  shoes  on 
earth.”  And  now,  as  before  the  war, 
they  represent  the  same  high  quality. 

Dr.  A.  Heed  dealer 
in  your  locality  will  be 
pleased  to  fit  you  to  a 
jxtir  of  these  well-know  n 
shoes.  He  sure  to  look 
for  the  trademark 
on  the  sole.  If 
o  dealer  is  con¬ 
venient,  write  us. 


lie  found  it  a  wreck.  That  first  rinjW 
effective  shell  of  the  submarine  had  ulncfe 

there  and  exploded. 

With  misgivings  in  his  breast  tbe  captain 
was  hurrying  downward  on  a  twisted  ai>S 
trembling  ladder  when  two  wrerchod- 
looking  nondescripts  appeared,  wading  in 
from  the  boiler  room. 

They  were  nearly  as  naked  as  when  they 
were  horn  and  were  coated  with  dime  to  tie 
water's  edge,  the  only  exp  wed  pan*  of  tlieir 
bodies  which  were  not  biack  being  lie 
hands  and  arms  that  had  been  washed  anil 
reddened  by  the  drip  of  scalding  water 
from  the  steam  nozzle.  Their  bedrjwtoi 

n  over  their 
through 


and  soot-soaked  hair  hung  down 
dejected  f: 


ad*  in  a  dejected  tnnge,  through 
eves  popped  out  in  startled  aurpnw 
sight  of  the  captain. 


ng  entrails  oc  •  auumarine  hanging  m  the  "Them  | 
J.I  foe  a  moment  and  then  art  ting  be-  captain.’ 
eath  the  black  agitated  waters.  For  a 

A  hoarse  cheer  of  victory  broke  from  the 
.arched  throat*  on  the  “Q"  boat  a.  Dor¬ 
rs.  and  his  me.  leaped  from  their  gun 


forehead* 
which 1 
at  the  t  _ 

Instinctively  the  two  saluted. 

••  Fire's  almost  out,  sir,"  reported  Bilge. 
"  We’d  have  had  it  all  out,  sir,  but  the  steam 
went  hack  on  us  just  now.  Wha-whatC 
And  Bilge  suddenly  recognized  what  the 
captain’s  preMincetheremuHt  moan."  You- 
you  quit!''  he  reproached.  "Whal'd  ycu 
quit  for?  Those  gunners  could  ’a'  held  ool 
a  while  longer." 

“  'Pear*  like  we-all  burned  ounelvta  up 
for  nothin'.  Bilge."rcmarkcd  Ms  dejectedly, 
holding  up  h»  red  and  scalded  harxU  and 
gazing  ai  them  reflectively;  and  the  yctoir* 
of  reproach  which  had  been  in  Bllgo  %  Uen 
as  aa  nothing  to  the  oceans  of  it  in  Ma'a 
Them  pinners  must  'a'  laid  down  on  yen. 

. ..  _  moment  Captain  Bradshaw  wu 
indignant  and  resentful,  and  then  the  truth 
dawned  on  him.  . 

"  Do  you  mean  to  aay  you  didn't  hear?" 
he  inquired. 

"Couldn't  hear  nothing,  captain  In  that 
hunker  with  the  steam  roaring  and  bdlos- 
ing  above  our  hrada  -  nothing!  But  my 
and  Bilge  stared  about  hlm-"it  locks  HU 
something  happened  In  hero  since  I  an* 
hack  to  the  bunker. 

"We  got  the  submarine,"  assured  Cap¬ 
tain  Bradshaw  joyously. 

"Got  her?"  asked  Bilge,  dazed  and  t 
dering.  "How?  When?"  , 

"Just  now.  Blew  her  all  to  tder 


'Well,  I'm  gummed! 
groping  for  the  ladder. 

'Couldn't  hear  nothin*  at  all 
bunker."  insisted  M a  stubborn! 


Bilge. 


The  submarine  must  have  born  lying 


round  for  an  hour,  too  eautimis  to bowi» 
and  too  curious  to  go  away,  explsinad  tb* 
captain.  **  1  suppose  she  didn't  want  W 
shell  us  and  give  warning  of  her  mimm 
and  jweltion.  Probably  Tying  for  th»  mill 
boat.  But  at  la«t  ahe  let  us  have  a  t>c. 
Looks  as  if  It  landed  here. 

"That’s  what  went  wrong  with  OUT  •tnm 
pressure  all  at  once."  accounted  Bilge. 

"Our  boys  fell  on  her  like  a  yoTtMft 
concluded  the  captain.  “Shot  her  tUM 
Pieces  and  she  blew  up.  You  Wlows  m«i 
«•  But  for  you  we  should  have  had  to 
give  up.  and  wc  shouldn't  have  got  the  mb 

*  "Got  the  aub?"  echoed  Ms  qucculou.)>\ 
as  if  the  Idea  of  a  whole  climactic  mrim  K 

rce*cr.<ferf  r«**  •*> 
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bour-t- 


electric  suction  sweeper 


CSn  Tjf*  rXZy  "  yOUr  aPPa,cntlj 
clean  rugs!  Could  you  behold  th« 

watrh^d«  d,rl  they  harbor!  Could  you 

“k  f??'stcPs  Rrind  “ft  ™P 

S  IS'  unbedded  grit !  Tllen  you 
would  promptly  have  a  Hoover. 

From  their  interiors  a  Hoover  would  beat 
forth  quarts  of  unwholesome  filth. 

lih  SEE  (;n\ircly  and  in- 

swr?n!  ,mbedJcd  On«y  The  Hoover 
S^.UP  .even  the  stubbomest-clineine  lint, 
threads,  hair  and  litter. 

"A  ru  . 

rTT - .  The 


reason  is  the  pat- 
ented  Hoover  Beating- 
;i .  Sweeping  Brush.  The 
jWH  *^1,  'hotor  revolves  it  over 
l'  —  1.000  times  a  minute. 

i  T,|e  Hoover  is  more  than 

a  vacuum  cleaner.”  It 

, _ , .  ,  ,s  n,so  an  electric  rue- 

beater  and  a  high  speed  electric  rug-sweeper  - 
a  remover  of  both  seen  and  unseen  dirt  It 

SZZES**-  A  Hoov"cd  '■<»"'  is  as 

H-ut  ji  Hoover  ^  *  Comproniisc  wi,h 

The  Hoover  Suction  Sweeper  Co. 


"anagomont.  Circulation.  Etc. 

"•hum  or  Acorn  H 1913. 

3  TUMV  lao«a  boorfkAW* 

Nooc 

“•i 

lh*  lanpan;  but  ulm.  la  runrnhnvttr 
*  -rune,  Hofcfcr  ipp*,,  upon  Ik,  Uut,  a  tfe  o-. 


PimOr.ii.  «omu.  *  no  oo  no!  ,c 
tiingC.rn.pMy  Irurf— *  hol.1 

■jiion..  l-hilMulphu.  p,  lh«n  that  H  % 
r<nnr/h»ni»  r*»wn  t"  h* 
ne  nrptvaliun 

tm..  ttyruW,.  ta,|. 

py  him. 

ivr  Mim-  m.1  ..Mr.*-  5.  Th.1  t*r 

•  c,'P™*li'>n.  in«  rf  Uu*  p-Win 
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MRS.  PILLOW 


like  had  heretofore  irfuw-d  to  endure.  Mr*, 
d  let  your  children  S°  bmreloo'^o.  ^  pabio  came  to  ea.ll  and  stayed  thr«« 
r  wops1-"  »*d  she.  -nine  and  hour*.  Mrs.  Pillow  enjoyed  her,  though 

Mr*.  PiVo-  she  haled  her.  For  three  w  eeks  she  hsdw 

ok  from  her  '  spoken  to  anyone  but  Pillow  and  hrr 

n*.  b,*.  —  ■“  »«■  •Sa.sJas&i 

^  ^rAfnalic  exp  '  iu.i  «•».  incarceration. 

,..  This  Mrs  De  Fa^io  talked  also  cd  hmell. 

De  Fabio  sold  bananas  and  from  the  small 
profits  of  hi*  trade  Mrs.  De  Fabio  fed  aid 
clothed  eight  children.  She  gave  Mn. 
best  he  Pillow  an  account  of  her  disbursement*  and 
bey  Mr*,  described  her  inexpensive  dishes  of  aoifi 
nf  sound  and  spaghetti.  The  youngest  child  repaid 
reive  any  upon  Mrs  De  Fabio’*  lap.  his  roundm* 
msie  and  and  rosin***  contrasting  strongly  with  tie 
«•,  Pib  pal*  complexion  of  young  John,  who  wu 
asleep  on  the  bed  liehlnd  Mrs.  De  Fabio. 
Iren  had  Mrs.  Pillow  listened  and  rrsnembfrol 
‘ teen  She  had  heard  a  conversation  betweMt  t«o 
(O  which  men  who  lived  in  Ihe  apartment*  abois. 

- P,M  1‘t‘ilnw  on  the  Other  and  she  wai  now  not  merely  down  and  cot 

SWfif  SSlJZ JUlto  came  in  ard  and  de.pa.rlng.  but  she  was  actively 

K°°Wl*bihweU  bMhowSf  to'hav^Mn.1  *  ’’ They’re  trying  lo  make  you  give  we 

money  to  the  Government  by  all  sort*  cf 
r®?* •‘££*3 hef^mnbiinr  „r,.  She  trick*.”  said  one  of  the  men  to  the  other 

’’Nobody  ma-d  ever  tell  mn  you’ll  m  s 
**  a lid ^enounced  tha  penny  of  It.  And  it’ll  gel  worse  and .»»»• 

m  which  P^«ww«iwd.»t.c  aen  p  believed  she  would  n«* 

a uthTdm!?a«d  —  a  penny  of  Pillow’.  fifty  dollars,  but  dir 
up  a  r.»od  place  had  not  dreamed  that  they  would  as*  mart 
-lth  Pillow  of  Pillow  I  She  began  to  put  little  sum.  U 
^r,rw.v  in>0  poverty.  money  away  out  of  his  diminished  wap*: 

KSSd  she  experimented  with  the  soup* .aid 
..  NS  1  ?.  n^wri^e  "The  are  spaghetti  <4  Mr*.  De  Fabio.  Mn.  PBm 
th  i  Tw»i*  Saturday*  an  no  loved  her  children  und  Pillow,  but  meat  cl 
•I0.'™?  ihJ%f  S are^inc  *H  *bc  loved  life.  Site  was  tetuaUy  slr.il 
uoTninf”  that  the  end  of  thU  path  might  he  «*rv.- 

JSJtSSiJnSSSKfSi  **M-  -nee  during  the  ho.  summ*  did 


What  would  you  do  with  it? 


IF  YOU  were  earning 
$100.00  a  week  instead  of— 
$35.00?— what  would  you  do 
with  the  difference? 

If  you  could  add  even  $10.00 
a  week  to  your  present  pay, 
could  you  spend  it— pleas¬ 
antly,  profitably? 

Think  it  over.  It  will  be 
worthwhile.  For  if  you  want 
more  money  you  can  have  it! 


What  Others  Have  Done 

MR  MAHAFPEY  Ukc*  journalism. 
Our  plan  is  providing  hi*  course.  Last 
summer  we  offered  him  more  than  $900.00 
for  two  months’  work.  He  knew  he 
couldn’t  do  at  well  elsewhere. 

MISS  WILLIAMS  wanted  a  college 
education.  She  has  had  it.  We  have  pmd 
her  $100.00  a  week-week  after  week- 
for  her  summer  vacations. 

An  automobile 
••  We 


r  i.h.!,d  the  bed  at  he  rubbed  bis  from  her  house,  rwow  iook  iiwciiuunmw 
he  cwfd  brnina  ire  «*«.  a.  ne  ..Ik,  (nlu  country,  but  Mis.  TO* 

P.llow  reached  now  the  last  condl-  stayed  at  home.  The  time  was  drs*M| 

•sL^sSaasss  JS  eusj&s  5M&H 

w5n  the  (kMm  tag  could  prevent  any  'urther  mulHinM". 
...Mini  late  in  the  cvcM.g,  Mr*  Pillow  thus  save  Pillow  *  money  for  hi*  Iswly. 
KTS  pillow  hH£d?&  fiercely.  Mreument  and  pin*  should  be  MdjMj 
•X,  the  .or*  •«  not  over.  Mr.  billow  Pillow  mrent 

.U  m  »ht  h»4  *i>d  down  and  out;  hrr  »hr  mrant  to  tfll  of  the  c«  «  «>^  J 
%•. grit  broken.  Without  n  Smturdiv  mrit.  tht  hlfh  rrnt,  tltt  ruin<ni«  pcio#  c( 

‘1™7, 

SS^.&c^nsi'u  tesMtemSi 


f  MR.  HUNTER  writes 

\  */  and  extra  good  vacations  for 

—  have  paid  for  them,  in  return  for  only  an 

'  2S.1  hour  a  day  of  his  spare  time. 

MU  SUM.  wiifcuu.  r... 

#MM#^  What  You  Can  Do  Too 

Age  is  no  barrier  in  our  work.  What¬ 
ever  your  age  wre  will  pay  you  wrell. 

~  The  Curtis  publications  arc  in 

f  \  greater  demand  than  ever  before. 

/  M  \  We  ofTer  our  representatives  a  reg- 

H  W  \  ular  salary,  and  every  order  means 

|  9  a  liberal  commission  in  addition ! 

|  ^  J  Orders  come  quickly,  as  our  prices 

are  still  very  low.  and  hundreds  of 
our  “ veterans ”  are  now  engaged  in 
war  work,  leaving  a  greater  oppor- 
tunity  for  you. 

If  you  want  more  money,  now  is 
the  time  to  learn  all  details  of  our 
offer.  No  obligation.  We  know 
you'll  like  it. 

- - - Just  Clip  the  Coupon  TODAY 

The  Curti*  PuMUhia*  Comp««r.  ««  Ind-p-wdeocc  c.  PtuUdelph-. 

Gentlemen ;  —  Please  tell  me  all  about  your  nioncy  making  plan, 
want  more  money  and  I  have  some  spare  time. 


r«r  Goldstein's.  Now  Mrs.  Pillow  se.fd 
ip  the  rent*  in  order  that  .hr  might  hear 
•ermldine  cry  to  her  father  for  cloth**. 

“Get  clothe* !”  said  the  harawed  Pillow. 

’’And  starve’”  cried  Mrs.  Pillow,  on  the 
>ege  of  a  trembling  rage.  "Not  a  penny 
io  we  spend  for  clothes !” 

The  tMhbcws.  quirk  to  notice  a  change 
«Ma  Pillow,  assumed  a  familiarity  she 


Name 


Address 


'CsmcUdad  from  Pa**  94 > 

a  drawer  and  took  out  a  stiff  closely  printed 
paper. 

“Did  you  think  vou  wouldn't  get  your 
money  again.  Mrs.  Pillow?" 

"How  could  I  tell?"  said  Mrs.  Pillow,  a 
little  ashamed. 

“But  here  it  is." 

“That!"  said  Mrs.  Pillow. 

"This  is  worth  fifty  dollars.  If  you  have 
no  confidence  in  it  I  will  give  you  fifty 
dollars  in  exchange.” 

Mrs.  Pillow  grew  pale  with  excitement 
"In  good  money? ,r 

"In  good  money.  But  I  would  advise 
you  to  keep  it;  and  each  June  and  Decem¬ 
ber  the  Government  will  pay  you  a  dollar 
fur  the  use  of  it." 

Mrs.  Pillow  shook  her  head.  Fifty 
dollars!  She  did  not  see  food  as  did  Pillow; 
she  mb*  Geraldine  in  a  white  drnat,  Bessie 
in  a  yink  silk  coat,  the  little  boys  with  short 
•tunings  and  yellow  shorn.  herself  in  higb- 

Uher  threST"’  A  hy,“rloU  *°b  quivered 
"I'll  take  the  money,"  said  she. 

The  young  man  rang  a  bell  and  asked 
that  John  Pillow  be  sent  for.  When  Pillow 
arrived  hia  face  was  pale.  That  he  might 
hr  fired  was  the  Wrc  noire  of  Pillow’s  days. 
When  he  saw  Mrs.  Pillow  the  color  came 
tack  to  his  cheeks.  So  she  had  done  what 
•he  threatened  to.  had  ahe? 

"Pillow."  said  the  young  man.  "Mrs. 
Pillow  has  come  to  «-•  about  your  bond. 
Ilwe  it  is.  She  is  afraid  about  the  money 
snd  1  have  offered  to  buy  the  bond  and  give 
her  fifty  dollars.  But  I  have  advised  her  to 
kwp  it  is  an  investment  and  draw  the 
inttmt. 

Pillow  bent  his  head.  Investment,  inter¬ 
est  these  words  had  lately  rolled  from  hia 
longue.  But  he  feared  Mrs.  Pillow. 

“What  she  says  goes."  aid  he. 

Suppose  you  think  it  over  till  Monday." 
wans  ted  the  young  nun. 

Mrs.  Pillow  looked  at  him  fiercely.  It 
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been  so  kind?  The  only  catastrooh*  W~ 
Pillow  needed  to  fear  i  a*  fire 
had  been  no  fire;  that  was  dw. 

The  Pillows  approached  swiftly  ,nH_ 
S*for  of  Pillow's  booel  3S«U- 

and  stared  also. 

..Gee-oh  !"  said  a  voice. 

Now  ahe  won't  at  mil  " 

"I  bet  if,  ,  lie!’^ 

Mrs.  Pillow  was  for  the  moment  com¬ 
pletely  puzzled.  Then  her  eve.  fell 
the  object  at  which  all  other  eyes  sere  £2- 
ing.  As  though  announced  from  a  mil- 
{*£•  W«ad  »*g*nd  in  red.  whited 
g?.  y*  •  Bond,  and  below  it  a  U  . 
danced  upon  its  head.  Mrs.  Pillow  had  thL 

s&wSrdSTSWi  sms 

'ffiirss'  ■*“ " 

Mra.  Pillow’s  attention  was  only  for  a 

TSSfSXF*-  PU,ow  ^  ^ 

“What's  a  lie?"  ahe  f—M 

*Zh^’*tthbon  •>«**&• lB 

eyas  shone,  according  to  the  Umperamei  I 

■ulUng  and  receding  voirefit 

you  u  •pok“ puuj 

PlR  '&*$?'££, ftt.  ifc 

wwT^  moment* 'of  ^“2?  W  ^ U 

^Mrs.  PitT10- 
•’wl  oti^^nd’"  “‘d 

Then 
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but  from  the 


n,,lh"  Wolf  on  the  billboards  of  the 
"wing-picture  theater  gave  only  a  passing 

"S»*  anticipated,  the  moment. 

»•  **nd  sustained  by  pride 

Mf*  SWMhe  '*  Fab,0*r-id 

|J‘  E*"**1  10  Pillow,  as  she  turned 

Sld  muT-  &*•  XhMt  ,if''  W“  ,win* 
iK-ured  out  in  nch  measure.  Near  her  own 

‘•reuSd*  cTd1h*‘l  Kathrred.  and  all 

?  lU.  basement  or  in  an  upper 
'<»>  murdered  another?  Could  Fate  have 


r».  ruiow 

No  eiewant  cloths*.  ho  Saturday  "evening 
proreswion  had  sv*r  so  distinguished  and 
exalted  her  as  this  sign  in  her  window. 

There  were  three  other  broken  window- 
panes  in  her  house  she  saw  them  AIM 
without  the  services  of  a  glazier.  She  aaw 
her  house  covered:  she  saw  larger  crowds 
gazing  She  held  out  to  Pillow  the  roll  of 

"*^Ku  take  that  bark  and  get  your 
paper.”  she  commanded. 

Thro  Mrs.  Pillow  bent  and  lifted  the 
hem  of  her  dress.  Above  her  shoe  her  stock¬ 
ing  showed  a  protuberance.  For  over  five 
month,  Mrs.  Pillow  had  been  hoarding 
sums  from  Pillow’s  wages.  She  withdrew  the 
bulging  object  and  held  out  to  a  stunned 
and  frebJe  Pillow  a  second  roll  of  money. 

“There!  Don't  stand  like  a  stock." 
sard  she.  Go  and  get  another!" 


He  can’t  shave 
with  dull  blades 

The  man  in  the  Service  has  a  real  shaving 
problem — help  him  solve  it! 

Nearly  always  he  shaves  outdoors  with  cold  wafer.  Only 
•he  keenest  razor  edge  can  give  him  a  smooth,  comfortable 
shave  under  such  COOditfens.  To  keep  them  kern 

Blades  must  be  stropped 

just  before  shaving.  The  edge  is  composed  of  tiny  teeth  so 
sensitive  thst  even  temperature  changes  get  them  out  of 
line,  to  say  nothing  of  actual  usage.  Stropping  smooths 
them  hack  into  line,  producing  a  perfect,  smooth  shaving 
edge.  New  blades  as  well  os  old  slxmld  be  stropped. 


solves  the  shaving  problem 

Fe  men  everywhere.  With  one  packet  of  douhlr  cdgril 
N*k*  and  TWINPLEX.  any  man  it  equipped  foe  snmot  h 
Jt.kvmf  during  1 1*  war —inability  to  grt  new  blades  won't 
hinu  Hr  will  get 

100  perfect  skater  lor  I  blade 

r»Wt}J*«  Mtofw  two  cili»ri  «t 
*ncr  rr»Uri3  turn  in  opfiotatr 
Nrrftwsn*.  At  every  turn  hU<Jc 
rvem  it«rlf  mhJ vtropvt  l*oT)w  i 
»dr— luvt  a*  the  barber  dot*. 
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dub  containing  American  men.  factor*  erf  every  s'-cefcwful  bualiwai  eorwrri 
earn  erf  in  a  certain  French  in  America— arj  in  thi*  particular  ctiu. 
„  fj  ik_-  .id.  .  bright.  grave  beyond  all  other  crises  ao  far  aa  t»« 

Welfare  of  our  own  fighting  fore-  -a.  no- 
cd  here  and  there.  busy  at  her  earned,  it  was  going  to  need  every  outre  it 
•ngaoltly  undeeher  S«th  the  pc—ed  of  both  of  those  qualitiot.  It  a. 
iMful  dittv:  going  to  have  the  opportunity  erf  isvh| 

,  7  a  ^  f  hundreds  orf  American  live..  It  did  nil 

•  do  «  go  from  here  bo  ft  know  |L  Tho  Arm>.  did  not  know  it.  No 

here  do  m  go  from  here/  body  knew  it.  Hut  so  It  was  to  be.  A  cat*, 

want  you  to  go  anywhere  from  trophe  was  impending. 

VM»  TA.  Arfoy  Off.n.,00 

‘ltl^^*rd'r,t  hrf  You  have  not  read  thu.  far.  I  hot*, 
she  r»pb«1  laurtimg.  "I  don't  without  realizing  the  supreme,  the  ml 
p,  anywhere  thL  very  minute,  importance  of  tL  evacuation  hj^Ul, 
«  matter  with  your  eyes?  crouching  up  there  close  behind  tho  fighUl 
*  line*.  They  are  the  life  savem.  UpontWii 

r '*  he  replied  laconically.  Tv#  ncarnemto  the  Front  and  the  spool  v*l 
LtrS^STwi  They  which  the  wounds  are  delivered  depnf 
up  there  for  three  day*.  That's  the  succrea  o (  the  entire  hospital  .v.lcn 
,t  mine.  I've  ben  lying  here  They  are  the  keystone  orf  the  arch  let  W 
rou  for  an  hour  and  trying  to  army  loae  ita  atring  orf  evacuation  boepitai. 
ny  nund  which  1  wanted  to  do  and  it  loses  not  merely  Its  physical  w 
o  strep  or  go  on  looking  at  you.  erty  a  mere  bagalello-but  a  so  the  P** 
<W  I'd  rather  go  on  looking  at  to  save  a  large  percentage  ofits  wound*! 
at  know."  be  added  wistfully.  For  delay  causes i  infection;  infection  tntm 
you  eoraider  that  much  orf  a  amputation,  and  too  orf  ten  causre  dmth 
.t  or  aolT"  To  aummariae  briefly  the  element.  <rf  I* 

idee  it  the  floret  compliment  I  situation:  America,  in  common  with  tb. 

S  Sift 3A*S5S3SBSS  tONSiSilSSSSgigS 

tears  srKrtattateg'i 

caincu  by  stepping  iron  nested  r«m>%  ia«o  im  men  <n.<  would  tret  my  eyre  more  to  look  at  you  evacuated  through  French  hospitals;  «* 

An  A.r  Space  hriann  the  layer,  orf  wool  swd  cortoo  reanlitw  lhi„  k  ,ou)d  to  go  to  Bleep."  relieve  the  tremendous  prreauro  a  nudru. 

body  and  garment.  This  is  not  an  extraordinary-  case.  Nina  i rf  Red  Crosa  hospital*  In  Paris  »a»  wo- 

Dworfold  Health  Underwear  Co,  Moha-h.  N.  Y.  man  out  of  ten  would  hava  felt  the  same,  slituUd  to  drain  thi*  area. 

Maw  v-4.  are  cw*aw  ««  5.  Wag.  Sa  Their  eyre  were  starved  for  the  sight  of  And  now  perhaps,  with  those  csnUlij 

American  girt*.  But  <ma  woman  spread  your  lianda.  and  in  your  bred  tba  g««*i 
JSm  out  among  many  men  did  not  go  far.  It  outline*  of  the  May  offensive,  reenlhnrc 

-  — ■  waaUka  trying  to  spread  a  small  pat  d  but-  pacially  tho  fact  that  the  Germane  tnadfu 

>ver  a  square  acre  orf  bread.  However,  advance  in  that  very  sector  of  mow  bU* 
»« the  be**  that  could  ba  done.  French  meters  thau  I  like  to  recall,  you  may  haw • 
Jitais  could  not  ba  crammed  with  Amet-  glimmering  of  tha  nature  orf  the  Mow  that 
workers  There  was  no  place  to  put  fell.  Yre.  the  French  lost  a  certain  numb* 
n.  Their  nianu  were  already  sw  amped  of  their  front-line  evacuation  horpiuh 
» overwork.  They  were  in  the  area  and  they  MM 

lured.  That  was  the  catastrophe. 

“  .  JSSHSSBSK  S&>aS 

B  the  meantime  the  Army  and  the  Red  It  is  what  happened  in  Italy.  Hi* 
a  were  not  idle.  It  was  felt  that  some-  happened  to  the  British  in  March.  1<  * 
?  must  be  done  not  only  lor  the  morale  what  had  often  happened  to  tha  I'**' 
he  lonely  American  aoMien  but  also  Now  it  wn»  happening  to  the  Amrrxi’ 
reheve  the  tremendous  prewire  on  And  that  is  why  I  am  writing  shout  t 
Fwtwh  system,  which -o  handling  the  What  made  the  situation  more  acute 
mded  of  three  Mrion*.  Accordingly  the  that  the  French  were  handling  all  M  W 
oy  went  on  a  still  hunt,  not  any  the  Ires  wounded  for  that  sector.  Th«r  remain  * 


You  will  be  COMFORTABLE  indoors 
and  WARM  outdoors  — and  lessen  the 
risk  of  catching  colds  —  in 

DUOfolduiSear 

A  thin  Uyer  orf  «ne  Wool  is  interkaic  «r»  .  tliaW  ol  -Ji 


Kady 

Suspenders 


in  to  stem,  mome 
world  knows  now 


1  ftowfU ami 

r-l**m*~ 

3= 

^  (xco>ma  I 

urixwj. 

ImuM  ualn  and  krpt  on  pushing.  A«u  l  barnSJ.  *£d 
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£r 5  'SF^Watt  S  *— s3-**  -  as 


Kr*n.h  hospital.  rn 
Mr  drove  orar  and 
"What  for?"  dr 

(hori(in« 


™;  ”*“•  rc*i,d  «  ■*  your  invitation  to  try 
the  Gulbransen. 

Special  Sons  Muaic  Demonstrations  uiing  rolls 
“rth  (he  words  printed  on  (hem -popular  songs, 
njmns.  Mother  Goose  rhymes,  and  musical  readings 
will  be  given  by  your  Gulbransen  dealer  every  dav 
this  and  next  week.  Worth  hearing? 

You  will  find  the  Gulbransen  "Kasy  to  Play"  be- 
yond  comparison.  Pedaling  is  effortless.  Kxpres- 
sion  control  ts  simple  and  natural.  The  response  of 
tone  and  action  is  delightful.  You’ll  be  surprised 
at  how  wtU  you  play. 

Nationally  Priced 


(ndbraasen  Player- P.»no,  are  aotj  by  substantial  dealers 
m  ■“*  wtry  «~n'>-  »  'hr  V.  S.  The  price  of  each  model 
'°  p^yhody emywhere,  marked  on  the  inslm- 
raent  before  n  leavei  the  factory.  Four  models: 


So  now  be  had  an  outfit,  but  no  planl 
Nothing  daunted,  for  in  hk  automobile  h 
waa  .till  a  Up  or  ao  ahead  of  hk  dower  coo 
voy.  he  started  to  comb  the  countryside  to 
another  hospital.  And  so  succWul  wee 
his  efforts  that  by  the  time  hk  materia 
caught  up  with  him  he  arms  able  to  direct  i 
to  a  new  location.  Then  came  the  install* 
tion  of  the  pUnt.  A  chileau  had  been  taker 
over  for  headquarters,  operating  and  X-raj 
rooms.  Behind  the  house  in  a  fair  opee 
field  backed  by  cool  pin*  wood*  were  ranged 
the  hospital  tents,  each  with  a  capacity  o! 
about  fifty  beds. 

And  now  began  a  piece  of  spectacular 
teamwork.  A  detachment  of  soldiers  be¬ 
gan  policing— cleaning  up  -the  grounds: 
the  nurse*  in  the  operating  room  commenced 
to  boil  their  instruments:  the  sergeant  be- 
gan  tacking  up  on  the  valuable  tapestried 
walk  lengths  of  white  oilcloth:  in  the 
lotchen,  the  deep-seated  heart  of  it  all.  the 
dietitian  had  already  started  the  fire  and 
marshaled  her  minions;  the  night  team, 


Wh  ir  House  Model  *575  Town  Howe  Model  **60 
Country  Seat  Model  510  Suburban  Model  *25 

Gulhransen-Dickinson  Company 

3W2  Wc*t  Chicago  Avenue 
Chicago 


pl  J  LB  RAN  S  EN 

v — >  Player-Piano 


MiuX.'Srir  as  in#  (iermans 

S2rS?h  ,l  But  ,ha  A'nor- 

lmdL^Jk.°n!  ,buy  du«  ,n  *l,h  'heir 

22J5L  ftP  remanned  their  guns  as  their 
Tremv  uf"  ’  'l"1*  °Ul  M,C’ 

WhwwuSJ!  sfe"""  rw,‘hpd  out 

nmtM  «* 1'attenm 
“  f1'.  and  ‘hree  fresh  points  of 

gEawiewffltesas 

Superb  American  Grit 

,w"hoi-*  two  division* 
»srenot  nlone.  The  whole  Unit'd  State,  of 
lol,d,y  >*hlnd  «h«n.  «hou? 

ft  *  v“i  ’h,fi,,wy  h°-‘-  »•<•">- 

JJI  Ihelr  hearts  and  strengthening  their 


'feL-rxt  e as. 

y«ng  .1  JSd  SJMKSS  mTrSvto  S2T2 

brt,€T  ,han  'hat.  So  out  by  at 
MdrtMSg.1*? *'*t°yby th*‘; 'Mfdty  self  hast, 
awn  tney  proceeded  to  sail  in  on  a  while  he 

L iXb.?And  smi  *wi 

4 -  'hifi  - 


Sit  daw-nit  mm”"***K  western  that 
•t  down  the  applause  of  the  world.  It 

Jwt  rfKu  b,‘  r,Kh‘in*-  Af"l 

not  coelldpM  hi u  Kd!iWi*'  ,hal  ,he  m,’n  d'd 
«it  Of  £  wa V  y  Th.f  °ne  “ny,hl,'n* ,in- «T 

■jndSXSd.  Tha‘W“  on  Jun*  *"*• 

lhroJrt,hSli!Il?rhine  Kunn*'.  with  a  hole 
tftS,Wor  ^'  ,,Ve  me  hb*  ”P'»n*'ion 

U-Jght ln  ‘vhe  Su,“  ,hpy 
*hwi  *=!*?;  o(  lhln*“  ■hout  war.  And 
a  a  wbBR*?  on'h"’  ,idr  'h«y  ,au«ht 
Jliout  .•vlrvlhhwTv.  be,‘m*  lk^  we  Iearnp<l 

Kme  fiSSr-  'o  cough  up 

Ulud  hat  *“ il  ‘h^>’  didn’t  teach  you?"  I 

V’SJtej!  l*  how  lo  Sui‘-  And 

tcfciitft.  r.w  tv.iL  rll  8tshPirarti,Iery  thjit 

Gcl  lhcttc  Dutchmen  up  close  to 


October  5, 1913 


and  blood.  .  , 

On  Jun®  first  the  Amertci 

bind  Cb4t—u-Tkierry  and 
day  and  night  on  Amenc 
thus  th.  thin  stream  rfmi 


arrived  at  this  K«d  Cro-  ®vaeuatioo  hos¬ 
pital  behind  Chiuau-Thierry  At  lit  mo¬ 
ment  there  was  a  tuD  on  the  treat.  Take 
during  the  month  ofJotgtU  had 

S— toe— uTiress  th.  Man*.  that  **** 
ill  omen  to  Pnu—n  hot-..  -d  »»»«  «»*• 


in  th,  United  States  o*  Canada. 

1h-  W«W»  C_  Cl.ln»»ll.  O. _ 


Moore  Push-lew  Ilnngcrs 


U  Ifc  »i#f 


Bugle  Brand 


TKK  &CH*J1^VAW  CO. 
Inc. 

ISl  W  St  ^ 

^  ft,  Y.  ^ 


Comfort  forTired  Feet  J& 
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Lift  Corns  out 
with  Fingers 

\  few  applications  of  Freezone 
loosen  corns  or  calluses 
so  they  peel  off 


A  Clean  Sweep 


The  Third  Warning 

“By  lb*  way.  major,-  concluded  the  colo- 
to  ht*  little  black 


,  .  in  our  sector.  It  will  be  advis&r 

for  you  to  evacuate  instantly  as  many  p*. 
tients  as  you  pcesibly  can.  in  order  to  haw 
the  great*:  number  of  beds  free  f«  th: 

"'■'Look* u If  the  bocho really  meant  bus- 
ness,"  commented  the  major.  “Do  yo: 
rare  to  watch  theevacuation  ?  IfsoIiKro- 
rnend  the  rear  steps  of  the  ch&tcau  as  a 
good  reviewing  stand." 

I  took  my  place  as  directed,  well  re¬ 
moved  from  the  traffic.  Upon  the  roe 1 
beneath  just  in  front  of  the  hceplul  UeU 
acre  lined  up  a  long  string  of  ambulant**. 

A  sergeant  was  in  charge  of  the  affair.  In¬ 
side  the  tents,  orderlies  and  nurses  had  tier 
hands  full  preparing  tbo  men  for  trewpif- 
tation.  Some  of  the  patients  were  up,  »• 
perictending  their  own  moving;  some,  It 
vivid  pink-striped  Red  Crew,  pyjama. - 
the  gift  of  some  gay  aoul— were  sitting  co 
their  cots,  swinging  bare  legs  and  sbcentii* 
for  footgear;  acme,  disdaining  such  effeti 
trappings  of  ci  vibration.  had  wrapped  tie 
drapery  of  their  couch*  about  them,  squaa- 
wiec,  and  were  standing  barefoot  oo  tl* 
gnus  outside  enjoying  the  feetal  scene.  It 
was  like  a  great  gypsy  encampment. 

Fred  Murphy's  Tale 

Still  farther  down  tbo  road  one  man  lul 
boldly  snatched  another's  sole  garment  cf 
attire,  a  dressing  robe,  and  the  ownic.  re¬ 
duced  to  hla  birthday  suit,  started  a  (hist. 
Ensued  a  picturesque  race.  This  homvtt. 
was  but  a  brief  kaleidoscopic  film,  shirt 
danced  arrow  the  road  for  a  minute  like. 
Greek  fries*,  and  was  abruptly  cewrei 
by  the  Mil— nt  A  nurse  appeared  at  li¬ 
fer  of  the  tent,  an  anxious  look  in  h«r  m 
She  esught  sight  of  th.  tall  status-M  Id- 
dian  who,  with  Ida  blanket  hunched 
round  him  bead  and  hla  pyjamas  isoVuu 
gently  In  the  evening  hr— M.  stood  rubb.u 
one  big  bare  foot  luxuriously  orn  the  other 
big  bare  foot  and  discoursing  to  anotbr 
younc  Indian  buck  thus; 

"Vre,  air.  I'm  Idling  you,  fnsnd,  1  nr. 
thought  the  end  had  come.  There!**, 
silting  under  a  little  .hort  tree  by  the  r»l 
writing  home  to  my  mother.  I'd  J.«t  flo 
►hod  writing  ‘Well,  mamma.  I'w  c— » 
through  lucky  eofar,’  and  looked  up.  TV. 
was  a  whole  wagonload  of  grenade,  -wiat, 
and  at  that  minute  a  shell  l.u.t  In  the  r«l 
right  ahead.  And  I'm  Idling  you,  frtrod 
suddenly  It  seemed  like  all  the  world  ro¬ 
up  in  the  air  hut  mo  — — "  .  ... 

"You.  Fred  Murphy."  Interrupted  t'» 
nurse  severely.  "  Where  are  Hmm  slip*" 
I  gave  you?  Don't  you  know  yeu  can? 
travel  fn  bare  foot?  It  Isn't  dom  i» 

•'Mill*  too  small  for  my  trilbW  «• 

Kurd  Murphy  succinctly.  He  turrmltr* 
toward  her  a  brief  iretant  and  tin. 
turning  it  back,  continued  without » 

" - but  me.  end  I  went  down.  And  *l>" 

the  lieutenant  hel(rod  me  to  my  led*  »« 
that  nobody  but  a  damn  fool  or  a  Mam* 
could  ait  under  a  little  short  tree  like  'hit 
writing  letters  while  a  whole  wagodnidd 
grenade*  exploded,  and  get 
And  he  showed  me  the  tree  top  hjo— d  Mr 
down  the  valley  and  sitting  up  there  h*  »* 

OPAn r^di^'officar  came  hurrying  owf  1» 


the  nurse. 

"The  orderly  said  you  wanted  me.  WU. 

"It's  that  cheat  care.  He  can't  go.  IF* 
on  the  list,  hut  there  must  be  some  mi»u« 
Oh.  I  think  it's  terrible  to  send  s  nun  0> 
the  road  like  that  I"  , 

They  piwcd  into  the  d-perfloam  « 

tent.  1  folio  •id.  Near  the  door  on  se 

sat  a  doughboy,  a  shoulder  case,  gar'^  *• 
per  army  regulation  as  far  os  his 
from  tbenre  upward  hi*  fine  torso ■naiw 
save  for  strapping,  and  splints  which  tan 
hi.  arm  in  an  immobile  apparatus.  _  ^ 


With  hi*  free  hand  he  was  pawMf 


while  he; 
I  can't  f 


among  the  effect*  of  his  kit. 
claimed  in  loud  excited  Km—  "1 •" ' 
it*  1  never  got  it.  If  l  had  it  I'd  re  me  ml* 
it.  wouldn't  1  ?  Say.  wouldn't  a  gu>’ 
ber  a  thing  like  that?  1  gue*s 
never  gave  it  to  me— see?  .  . 

The  orderly-later  killed  when  the  » 
pltal  was  bombed  by  boche  P1“11® 
down  on  his  haunches  toblW 
tienf.  boots.  He  looked  up  with  a  g"  • 
•W  hut's  biting  you.  buddy?  ™  * 
thing  I  gave  you  was  slum,  and  I  w>ti«  > 
wolfed  that  down  like  one  o'doc*-  . 

"It's  my  shrapnel.  The  pw*  ‘ , 

took  outs  me.  He  promised  before  1 »  * . 
me  to  deep  on  the  operating  table  to  1 


(Centlnued  •* 


seat 
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ssntt*3Ktaa-r 

JPfy? 0ur.  O'B  ?ursee  could  tend  to 
these  fellows  it  might  do  ha  'ord-hieh- 
Rood  ,o  lie  between 
■  while!  In  contrast  to  his  conduct  I  had  a 
young  American  lieutenant  out  in  one  of 
the  tents.  Ward  B.  and  it  was  not  until  he 
uffir4V*u“,ed  '*>»'  I  karacd  he  was  an 

•"W»y.  lieutenant,*  I  said,  “why  didnt 
■»?  .  «'<*  bave  placed  you  in  the 

•ww;  *"  W-  "r-'  * 

"  hat  a  food  enough  for  mv  m*n  b  good 
enough  for  n*.’  And  that  k  the  diffeMce 


Relief  for 
aching  feet! 

Do  your  leet  tire  quickly > 

Do  they  ache  alter  walking 
or  .landing  >  Have  you 
pain,  in  Ihe  leg.  or  Uck> 
These  are  all  indications  ol 
(.Hen  arches.  Wizard,  will 
.  give  you  unmodials  rebel, 
a  The  Wiaard  Arch  Builder 
[1  iui*cji  the  arch  gently,  grsd- 
ually  -  with  perjed  com- 
foil  by  mean,  ol  sol' 
These  allow  unlimiled  adjust- 
uf  arch.  WiwrtU  in  your  ahose 
u.  step.  the  buoyancy  «o  you, 
r.  They  are  giving  loot  relied  'o 


.  ,h*  medical  »tl 

hurriedly.  "Sir.  I’d  like  to 
of  three  cases.  They're  in 
hate  to  start  them  on  the 
against  my  conscience .’* 


.rd  the  orders,  though -to  mi 
■eep.  U  may  -.m  hard,  bu 
I  receive  better  attention  than 
to  give  them  once  the  rush  be 


Sergeant!"  called  the  major. 

Here,  dr!"  came  a  steady  reliable 
voice  from  the  dark. 

"Put  all  the  wounded  that  are  left  Into 
one  tent -Ward  A.  How  many  have  you?" 
"About  twenty-live,  dr." 

"Good.  Tell  your  men  to  clean  up  aU 


Wizards  contain  no  metal-no  breaking  in. 


\  .hTrl'-Moi 

,  srg&rS 

tea*-*  *«£ 

-ad  O ( 


The  sergeant  saluted.  We  wvnt  inside. 
Already  the  •urg*«m»  and  the  nursea  had 
Sought  their  rrs|»ctive  quarters  to  sum¬ 
mon  what  slop  they  might  before  the 
■torm  broke.  I  said  good  night  ihu,  and 
»■  mr ..y.q  ta  ay  hIm  la  IH  (ins 
I  r  promising  to  haw  me  rou- 

anything  occurred.  By  now  the  sky  w»« 
dear,  a  deep  soft  firmament  of  gleaming 
•tarn  which  blinked  friendly  reassurance  to 
the  troubled  iarth  at-on  below. 

"It’s  all  nght!"  they  seemed  mutely  to 
■ay.  "See.  we’re  Kill  here!  It’s  all  right!" 

The  wind  wi.  toward  the  Germans. 
Therefore,  though  already  the  big  guru  had 
waked  to  their  nightly  orchestra,  and  vivid 
Bghtninglike  flashes  from  their  flaming 
tl  d  constantly  acr-ra  the  low 

h ot  ton,  yet  not  a  single  sound  cmU  be 
■card.  All  through  the  night,  when  at  in- 
UtvuIi  I  r«w  t«j  s  .itch,  th**  ltMj'ir  u  f)pYir« 
dan*'**  pl.iy*  i  *ly  4«*f iv  *h*  n *.  v 

M  It  uncanny  lightning  *  it  hoot 
Lbuntirr.  \\ )  th o  *ound  ! 


°u  leather 


war* 


At  the 


aPPUANCE 
Si.  teu“-  M° 


WIZARD  F 

iMSLe.-’ 


Adjustable  foot  Appliances 


j 

t!w 

ba, 


■t 

n 
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(ComUmuad  from  Pago  107) 

onto  my  shirt.  Say.  look  in  my  pocket, 
sill  you?" 

Tbe  orderly  obliged.  But  the  shrapnel 
wsa  not  there.  Just  then  the  doctor  passed. 
"S»y,  captain,  did  you  operate  on  this  guv? 
He  sty*  you  promised  to  save  his  shrapnel." 

Tbe  doctor  squinted  uncertainly  through 
tbe  doom. 

“Yei,  sir.  you  did ! "  affirmed  the  private 
with  confidence.  “And  you  promised,  sir. 
to  pan  the  shrapnel  onto  my  shirt.” 

"That’s  right.  I  remember  now,  old 
man.”  A  look  passed  between  the  young 
surgeon  and  the  orderly.  Was  it  a  wink 
that  caused  the  orderly’s  left  eyelid  to  droop 
so  flat  upon  his  cheek? 

"Sir,  shall  1  go  get  his  shrapnel?  I  think 
I  know  where  it’s  at." 

“Good!”  said  the  surgeon,  laughter  in 
his  voire.  “You’ll  find  it  wrapped  in  a 
piece  uf  gauze.” 

”Y«.  sir." 

The  orderly  departed.  But  just  outside 
the  tent  he  paused,  dived  down  into  his 
pocket,  brought  up  several  objects,  exam¬ 
ined  them  attentively,  and  then  hurried 
hark  to  the  rear  entrance,  where  by  the 
light  of  an  electric  torch  the  nurse  w  as  mak¬ 
ing  up* her  list. 

‘S’*-*  I  c.lm?f  c?m press,  sis¬ 

ter  I”  said  a  husky  whisper  in  her  ear.  Ab¬ 
sently  she  pointed  to  a  parcel  on  the  table. 
The  orderly  helped  himself.  The  next 
moment  he  was  back  in  the  front  tent. 

’’Here  you  are.  buddy!  That’ll  hold  you 
for  a  while!  ’  And  he  depouted  an  object 
misted  up  in  a  bit  of  gauze  in  the  soldier’s 
•uger  palm.  It  was  a  copper  bullet  the  size 
of  a  marble. 

"Oh.  boy!"  ejaculated  the  private  in 
drep  ecstatic  joy  "She’s  a  whale !  A  regu- 
l*r  Ihg  Bertha  I  No  wonder  she  stopped  me 


But  keep  them  if  you  fed  you  should. 

Thm  Push  Jlvortod 

With  a  breath  of  relief  the . 


Siy,  captain,"  he  hailed  the  surgeon  who  ....  _ _ _ 

*  }  K°  back  *0  my  out.  CM.. hi,.,.,  A.,.!,  serge*./. 

(rel  line"1 1  W*n‘  *°  °*°  lh“l  **n*’  And  1  " »  *lr“ 

The  orderly  chuckled  m  he  warped  his 
s  free  arm  into  the  fiannel  shirt.  "Feel 
•o  darned  nifty  you’d  like  to  go  out  and 

►port  ^  bey?*’C0UP**  **  thm>  t,c™  JujlC  for 
Outside,  upon  the  road,  the  amhulanrwa 
a»re  loading  rapidly  and  rumbling  off  Into 
hi-  gloom.  The  sergeant,  the  man  of  the 
hour,  oversaw  all. 

"Gently  there  I”  Thlstothebruncardlen. 
isthey  lifted  a  I  Iter  with  a  recuml»ent  fig¬ 
ure  nrsthed  in  blankets  and  shot  it  into  the 

"YssTsTr  "  Y ^  h*V<>  ,hr” in  thw7” 

thcreWt?^*1  U '  N°W  h°W  m*ny mor* ,r* 

From  the  steps  of  the  chateau  Major 
‘  !n.whUo  f*P  «nd  operating  apron, 
the  scene.  The  proceaaion  passed 


sr 

^rr  dusky  patch™  of  gloom  moving 
through  denser  gloom.  Overhead  the  sky 

BS£ab!BSf‘m*+m- 


Turn  Kindt  of  Offlctn 

"1  wonder  how  it  feels,”  I  said,  "to  be 
lying  in  the  little  black  interior  of  this* 
smbuianre,  and  rumbling  off  to  God  know. 

v«y  dramatic  things  hap- 
.  w  *Bm*‘  H‘«k  black  interiors,"  ot 
•Mvcd  the  major  grimly. 

nn  onieriy  Bpp^mched,  saluted  t  he  major . 
ih^  li*hl  out  of  one  of 

fth,°^‘hedriVerSm-rkH  il,“r 

«o  close  the 

’’ nil  w». r.>mn,,n'l,’d  the  major  tersely. 
Ztf  bw  ‘°  «°  all  over  the  kouw.  We 
this  p*n  J  b°mb  d,0Plw,,  in  lh*  midst  of 

l’,l"''r’Ly^'lLVer  ha1d  J*?y  d***ffmeable 

«•? ij5JS.’0UBd,d  Gfrm>n  prB°n- 

but  had  m",y  of  their  wounded. 

wWe,n'*h,l.*^.8°t  m  a  Prussian  Heu- 
Ijmnan.  It  ,n  “  x*ni  wi,h  >  bunch  of 
S';'11  pretty  bad  shape.  He 
bke  a  trooper  for  being 

in*  to  brL,h!,h,eHhldeo,“  "'""miny  of  hav- 
tora  ’•?.  !-  'he  same  polluted  air  as  his 
wid’hc-?!  “American  atrocity!  He 
hauchtliv  8  officer,  and  he 

t0  be  changed  to  an 

priiJS?r5S,JSly0U  1,07  ,A»'«n  bim  to  a 
“P  ired  chamS5ta??prClal  and  lcnd 


j:. 
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Simp:*  in  Construction 
Unfailing  in  Performance 


SCIENTIFIC  IGNITION 


Easy  Starting 

YOUR  Atwater  Kent  System  supplies 
the  same  big,  hot,  perfectly  synchro¬ 
nized  spark  at  starting  as  at  maximum 
speeds — thus  greatly  facilitating  starting. 
Improved  combustion  saves  gasoline; 
increased  motor  power  reduces  gear 
shifting  and  motor  stalling. 

Atwater  K*nt  S<ienti6c  Ignition  »iU  rtpUt  the  mjg. 
netoon  your  U»r  tfuco'i  car  and  five  you  additmol 
tkouaindt  of  mi  In  of  mMk«7  motor  Mmct- 
caiily  in«t  ailed  at  moderate  oof.  Thert'%  a  type  of 
Atwater  Kent  Ignition  for  every  car  m*k. 

Atwater  Kent  MfgWorks 


o»  God  a  sake.  don't  leave  mr  In  out  t hero 
So  I  promised.  and  h«  went 
mt  snd  fetched  the  Marine  in*  Two  hour. 
•Ur  that  boy  was  shot  straight  between 
■he  eye*  by  •  sniper's  bullet.  I  mown- 
»TWI  What  he'd  said:  'For  God'.  sake. 

don't  leave  my  body  He  out 
ike  that  —and  it  kind  of  hurt  my  souL  So 
l  unthnUektotbeivwr.  And  we  boned 
that  boy  with  hooahs.  Yea,  suh,  this  sure  i* 
«e  daw  funny  man's  wahr 
Downstairs  tie  b«piul  seerwd  drowned 
.n  a  ibm  Sabbath  adm  Not  a  breath 
•tirred.  Rim i  drooped  in  the  hot  stiUoroa. 
H-h  overhead  in  a  light  aiura  sky  Allied 
Olana  mn  like  gnats  arras  a  min-lit 
drwrh  of  water.  To  compjrt*  the  note  of 
two  stray  hounds  dreamed  on  the 
m •  snapped  languidly  at  blue-bottle 
h  *****  a  world  war  on 

land?  And  yet,  bte  the  night  before,  still 
*m}r*  t*d  co™  over  the  wire*, 
and  the  mnarning  twenty-five  patient*  had 
turnwly  trarr^r^rted  lo  aafpr  clinttv 
Doan  the  road  thousands  of  camions 


r  All  Fittings  Fit 

In  the  FITALL 

By  unng  thi.  kit.  men  and  -oain 
carry  ju«*  tlv*  toilet  article*  they  with 
moke  change,  in  a  jiffy. 

Adjustable  .trap.  with  patented 
Nonm  eta  lock,  hold  all  fitting.  « 
curely.  Three  large  underneath 
pocket*  provide  ample  .pace  for 

extra  traveling  requn 
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sandstorm.  Thor  >.* 
their  «*br«, 


“•Wdl.  suh,'  says  the 

ain't  no  French  han  g  born  that  can 

lieutenant  and  fe«  away  with  it.  W 
ain't  goeng  to  stand  that  from  no  haw-g. 
No.  sun  V  And  so  that  night  we  had  a  fine 
n*«  of  poTi  chops.  Yes,  *ih,  throe  po'k 
'  '  tasted  grand." 

to  have  a  look  at  the 
He  «n  a  tall.  lean.  lank,  freckled, 
gentleman,  with  a 
luizacal  brown  eye. 
he  reminded  me  of  Lincoln. 
-Y«.suh,"  he  was  remarking,  "this  sure 
is  one  damn  funny  man's  wsh."  After  I 
had  established  myself  1  demanded  what 
led  him  to  such  a  cynical  conclusion.  But  he 
refused  to  be  drawn,  and  asked  instead  the 
condition  of  a  patient  in  the  adjoining 
shock  ward.  1  told  him  the  man  was  dead. 

"I'm  sure  sorry  to  heah  that."  he  said 
simply.  "That  man  was  in  my  outfit  and 
a  bettah  boy  never  spit.  He  got  his  sfter  1 
came  in.  I  left  a  squad  of  five  in  a  dugout 
oa  the  aide  of  a  knoll  and  Hold  them  not  to 

&r.ACTj£5n3E 

•  out  a  minute  to  breathe, 
nute  a  shell  dropped.  He 
I  his  life  if  he'd  bandaged 
•  right  off;  but  no.  sub.  he  told  roe  he 
n't  think  of  nothing  but  hauling  thcoe 
lows  from  that  raved -in  wreck— 
and  Mm  with  one  leg  blowed  off.  That  boy 
deservm  a  Croix  de  Guerre.  I'm  goin'  to 
write  to  his  mothah." 

1  waa  called  away  for  a  few  minutes,  and 
when  1  returned  the  lieutenant  was  em¬ 
barked  upon  another  talc: 

-  Yea.  suh.  I  lust  couldn't  bear  to  see  that 
boy's  body  lyin'  out  in  the  blisterin'  sun. 
By  the  doth-  he  was  s  Marine,  and  I  ex¬ 
pect  he'd  ben  bangin'  up  against  that 
nob*wire  some  time.  I  didn't  core  if  it  was 
No  Man's  Land.  It  wasn't  no  fit  land  for  an 
Amcriian's  body  to  be  lyin'  out  in  the  sun. 
and  so  1  started  out  to  letch  It  la. 

“’Leerm*  go.  lieutenant  I '  one  of  my  out¬ 
fit  says.  I've  got  the  finest  outfit  of  boy*, 
,  mm.  you  ever  laid  eyro  on." 

"  Maybe  that's  twenuas  they've  got  such 
a  fine  Imiteront!"  I  mid  slyly. 

TAe  LUuUnanfi  Promht 


*»r.  Bi: 
ty.  ooaMtr 


through  a  deoert 
lashe*  were  powde 

were  bleached  white;  their  fresh  sfciiu___ 
burned  brick  rod;  and  their  eyas,  MtPl 
Wctcd  by  that  abominable  vhorla*  ovr. 
sea*  cap.  were  inflamed  with  dwt 
fatigue  and  lack  of  sleep.  And  yvt  how  tu, 
hurrahed.  Ironing  far  out  to  yell  hi  tbr 
flashed  by!  They  were  going  into  hnil, a,( 
thm-  knew  it- 

They  bad  no  illusions  about 
the  sight  of  thcoe  dirty, 
men  thrilled  us. 

At  five,  in  front  of  the  chateau,  the  «U 
lain  read  the  burial  service  over  the  hr-, 
who  had  given  his  life  to  save  his  comrsis 
in  the  dugout.  Over  the  pine  box  lay  U( 
folds  of  the  flag,  a  mantlo  of  glory.  Up,, 
the  rude  casket  some  friend  had  placed  i 
oroa  of  crimson  ramblers,  the  rich  iplmli- 
of  their  hue  and  their  fragrance  aymtrib 
irg  mutely  the  beauty  of  soul  of  his  «t. 
lay  underneath.  Red  rosea  for  those  «1> 
die  in  youth  for  their  country  I  TV^ 
seemed  to  bum  in  the  quiet  air.  Tin 
fragrance  mounted  like  rare  lucerne  TU 
chaplain  road  the  immorul  words  it  hip 
"1  sun  the  rerarrectlon  and  the  life:  U 
that  believeth  in  me,  though  he  were  ini. 
yet  shall  he  live.  .  .  .”  High  overUsi 
the  faint  roassuring  drone  of  Allied  pbia 
mingled  with  the  murmur  of  the  debd. 
ment  of  soldiers,  who  with  bared  htah  re¬ 
posted  softly  "Our  Father  who  an  u 
Heaven  .  .  ."  while  oil  on. the  Bde  ln> 
stood  a  group  of  French  children,  a»*l 
curious,  respectful,  with  bundles  of  hi 
dai.iro  slutcned  tightly  In  their  hard.,  wl 
which,  after  the  Am/nrain*  had  depirtrt 
thgr  proposed  to  dcooratc  tho  sirup 


i  grave. 

TAe  Midnight  R*atm,nt 


I-atcr,  in  search  of  consols  lion.  I  *u> 
derod  back  to  the  Tennemoenn's  wari  I 
was  not  disappointed.  That  liquid  dr,, 
flowed  on.  soft  un  the  Mississippi  at  UV 
light. 

"  Yea.  suh.  we  called  that  outfit  the  U.> 
night  Regiment.  1  reckon  yuh-all  litre 
of  them;  they  was  Stationed  s  »hik  V 

II - .  They  was  officered  with  »  bite  Mb, 

and  a  friend  of  mine  was  major.  W*w», 
they  put  that  regiment  nlongmdr 
KSich  niggers  from  Upper  Africa.  luU 
think  those  two  seU  would  *ronlK*n..t» 
coming  from  the  some  family  tree.  6d  *> 
suh  I  There  was  lust  one  perpetual  ubpu- 
They  was  s-hsckln'  and  o-choppin  wh» 
with  knives  from  mawnlng  until  n«H 
Yuh  nevah  heard  such  taklnVon.  Asdtb 
officer*  couldn’t  find  whst  wss  the  rows*- 
how.  So  one  night  tho  major,  heseyitel* 

•m01'  •  ^  nsre. 


Sergeant,'  says  he,  'I  wanl 
and  make  a  private  inv 


nt  yuh  to 

cstktlut 


top 


out 

lust  what's  the  trouble  between  yiih  Anvr- 
leans  and  those  French  niggem,  and  (audit 
a  confidential  roport.' 

'"1  don't  need  to  go  out  and  rrak*  •• 
'vcotigalion,  major,'  auyii  that  sergeant  I 
can  roport  to  yuh  whut-all’s  the  trodi* 
right  now.  Y».  suh  I' 

"'AH  right,  sergeant.  Whst  is  it?' 

'"Well,  suh,  it”*  like  this;  Evsh  «i" 
thishcah  Midnight  Regiment  romsourlo 
France  and  been  a-takin'  part  In  thh  o*f  ' 
wah,  us-oll's  been  bearin'  the  while  Mb 
talkin'  French.  All  the  white  folk.  «Klit 
to  talkin'  FVench.  Yce,  suh.  And  »»»  *• 
come  up  alongside  throe  Strange  nip 
folks  and  find  them  gabblin'  French -« 
And  when  niggers  goes  to  gittin  slurk  u 
like  that  and  puttin'  on  proud  while  Into, 

airathey'ajrot  naturally  boon' tobetrwi.  '" 

Yw.  suh,  that's  whut  It  W"  ,  ,  .... 

The  afternoon  shaded  gently  into  "fh.. 
the  night's  dark  hours  slipped  by.  »»* • 
bats'  wings:  morning  came  n»i". 
sunshiny  and  still  no  threat  of  . 
was  ominous,  menacing.  The  hoH'i'*'  . 
rested  with  taut  nerves,  like  a  too»J« 
team  ready  at  a  given  signal  to  spring 
intense  action.  Hut  the  signal  was  *U* 
bdd. 

Then  suddenly  one  July  morning  ab'‘! 
two  o'clock  the  storm  burst.  The  stm- 
phero  trembled  and  shook  to  the ' 
of  mighty  guns.  Even  in  Paris,  fil'J-^ 
miles  away,  their  deep-thronted lore.|enr. 
could  be  heard.  Pluffl  Pluffl  PluWj 
Distant,  yet  riciir.  unmistakable,  ew'1® 
thwesoft  and  sinister  voUey*  ‘“J 
night.  Not  since  the  Battle  of  the  »  “  ' 
in  1914  had  Parisians  heard  such  a' w 
bombardment.  Some  flew  to  the '  WT. 
Was  it  a  Gotha  raid?  Was  that  •*« 
antiaircraft  barrage?  No.  It  was  the  M 
delayed  July  oflensivc. 
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L«urel  felt  unexpectedly  indifferent.  con 
tent  to  linger  in  the  house.  Only  too  soor 
she  heard  inquiries  for  her;  and  in  her 
falter  boot*,  a  silk  bonnet  with  a  blue 
scarf  tied  under  her  chin  and  flowing  over 
a  shoulder  and  palm-leaf  cashmere  shawl 
she  accompanied  the  old  man  screes  Plea* 
ant  Street  and  over  the  wide  green  square 
to  the  arched  weal  gate  with  its  gilt  eagW 
and  Essex  Street. 

-Will  we  be  going  on  Central  Street? " 
she  asked. 

"No  reason  for  turning  down  there."  hr 
replied,  forgetful  of  the  gingerbread  shop 
with  the  shaky  little  bell  inside  the  door, 
the  buttered  gingerbread  on  tbe  upper 
shelf  for  three  cents  and  that  without  on 


choose  the  cooling  peppermint  flavor  of  the 
Gibraltara. 

The  elms  on  Essex  Street  ware  far  enough 
in  leaf  to  cast  a  flickering  shade  in  the 
faintly  mlt  air  drifting  from  the  sea.  and 
they  progressed  so  slowly  that  Laurel  was 
able  to  study  the  contents  of  most  of  the 
store  windows  they  passed.  Some  held 
crewel*  and  crimped  white  cakta  of  wax. 
gayly  colored  reticule  beads  with  a  wooden 
spoon  for  a  penny  measure,  and  “straw¬ 
berry  "  emery  balls.  There  was  a  Weal  India 

ca0ldl«!snd  *  *t IvrT hides' rufl *°mari  **** 
while  screes  the  way  stood  the  East  India 
Marine  HaU. 

Here  her  grandfather  hesitated,  and  for 
a  moment  It  seemed  as  if  he  would  go  over 
and  join  the  masters  always  to  be  found 
about  the  museum.  But  in  the  end  he  con¬ 
tinued  beyond  the  Essex  House  with  its 
iron  bow  and  lamp  over  the  entrance,  past 
Cheapside  to  Webb's  drug  store,  where  he 
purchased  a  bag  of  Peristaltic  Locengrrs 
and -after  pretending  to  start  away  as  if 
nothing  more  waa  to  be  secured  there -tbe 
Gibraltar!. 

They  were  returning,  in  the  general  di¬ 
rection  of  Derby  Wharf,  when  Jeremy 
Ammidon  met  a  companion  of  past  days  at 
•ea  and  stopped  for  the  inevitable  con¬ 
versational  exchange. 

The  Utter,  who  had  such  a  great  spread¬ 
ing  heard  that  Laurel  couldn't  determine 
whether  or  not  he  wore  a  neck  scarf,  said: 
"Barxil  Dunsark  all  but  died." 

"Ha!"  the  other  excUimed. 

Laurel  wondered  at  the  indelicacy  in 
speaking  about  old  Captain  Dunaack  to 
her  grandfather  when  everyone  in  Salem 
knew  they  had  quarreled  years  ago  and 
not  spoken  to  each  other  since. 

“ He  was  bad  off."  he  pers»t*d:  “a  cold 
grappled  in  hie  chert  and  went  into  lung 
fever.  Banil’s  looking  wasted.  what  with 
sickness  and  the  trouble  about  Edward  " 
At  a  nod.  half  encouraging,  he  added:  "It 
appear*  Edward  left  lleard  Sc  Co.  in  Can¬ 
ton  and  took  ship  back  to  Boston.  He’s 
there  now.  for  what  I  know.  Never  amt 
any  word  to  Salem  or  hie  father.  Looks  a 
little  s.  if  he  had  been  turned  out  of  hi* 
berth.  Then  one  of  Band's  schooner* 
caught  the  edge  of  the  Inst  hurricane  off  the 
Great  Bank  and  went  ashore  on  Green 
Turtle  Key.  Used  him  near  all  up.” 

Laurel  aaw  that  her  grandfather  was 
frowning  heavily  and  silently  moving  his 
lipa.  The  ocher  left  them  standing  and  her 
companion  brought  his  cane  down  sharply. 

"Boy  and  boy,"  he  said.  “Baml  was  a 
good  man.  .  .  .  Looking  old.  So  am  I. 
so  am  I.  Feet  almost  useless.  Laurel." 
he  addressed  her.  "I  want  you  to  go  right 
on  home.  I’ve  got  to  stop  around  and  see 
an  old  friend  who  ha.  been  sick." 

She  left  obediently,  but  paused  once  to 
gate  back  incredulously  at  the  bulky- 
of  her  grandfather  moving  toward  Barxil 
Dunsack's.  That  quarrel  was  part  of  their 
family  history  *h*  had  been  aware  of  it  as 
long  as  she  had  of  the  solemn  Hock  in  the 
second  hall:  and  not  very  far  hack,  per¬ 
haps  when  *he  was  eight,  it  had  taken  a 
fresh  activity  of  discussion  round  the  per¬ 
son  of  her  Unde  Gerrit.  who  it  was  feared 
might  now  be  drowned  at  sea.  What  it 
had  al  I  been  about  neit  her  she  nor  her  sisters 
knew,  for  not  only  was  the  subject  dropped 
at  the  approach  of  any  of  them  but  they 
were  forbidden  to  mention  it. 

At  home  she  was  unable  to  communicate 
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strict  limitation  to  questions  made  familiar 
by  constant  repetition;  and  this  last  was 
entirely  new.  Sne  was  sure  of  several  kinds 
uf  ports  one  they  had  after  dinner,  an¬ 
other  indicated  a  certain  side  of  a  vessel, 
and  still  a  third  was  Salem.  But  an  out- 
port  Kronstadt,  Cavite— what  it  really 
mtont.  what  they  were,  had  rocaped  her. 
She  decided  to  risk  an  opinion. 

"An  outport,"  she  said  slowly,  “is  a— a 
wrt  of  a  ship."  That  much  seemed  safe. 

expect  it's  the  place  where  they  throw 
things  like  potato  peels  through." 

“You  suppcee  what!"  he  cried,  breath- 
■  hard, 
off. 


*urd  with  dragging  feet 

i  formal  shaded  space  of  the 
stopped  to  speculate  on  the 
colorful  i 


mow  tr 
aieping 


eo  sh 

imo 


of  the 

chamber  she 

varied  and  colorful  picture*  of  the  wall 
paper  reaching  from  the  white  paneling 
above  her  waist  to  the  deep  white  carving 
■I  the  celling.  The  acene  that  absorbed 
her  moat  showed  a  marble  pavilion  ele¬ 
vated  above  a  smooth  stream,  with  sweep¬ 
ing  itepe,  and  a  polite  company  about  a 
reclining  gentleman  with  bare  arm#  and  a 
«mth  on  his  head  and  a  lady  In  flowing 
rotas  playing  pipe*.  At  the  right,  In  deep 
green  ihadow.a  charmer  waa  swinging  from 
ropte  of  (lowers,  lovera  hid  behind  a  brown 
trunk;  while  on  the  left. 

willow  and  frowning 
creatures  gathered  about  a  barge 
“ill  *  gilded  prow. 

•SlUl  on  her  reluctant  progrea*  to  the 
she  atopped  to  examine  the  East 
oon.-y  on  the  lowest  ahelf  of  a  locked 
rocMf  cupboard.  There  waa  a  tiresome 
atringof  cash  with  a  rattan  twisted  through 
thi-.r  square  holm;  silver  cu.tom.  taels, 
am]  mace  and  candareena;  Chinese  gold 
leaf  and  FU-klen  dollar*:  coin#  from  Co- 
thin  Chins  in  the  .hape  of  India  ink.  with 
ratted  edges  and  character*;  old  Carolus 
hooked  dollar*,  aycee  silver  ingots,  amooth 
and  flat  above,  but  roughly  oval  on  the 
lower  surface,  not  unlike  shoot;  Ji 
t-banga.  their  gold  stamped  an 
out  almost  as  broad  as  a  hand’s  palm; 
muhurs  and  pieces  from  Singapore;  Dutch 
gul  den  from  Java;  and  the  small  silver 
and  gold  drop*  of  Siam  called  ticals. 

She  arrived  finally  at  the  harplike  stool 
of  the  piano;  hut  there  she  had  to  wait 
until  the  clock  in  tbe  hall  above  struck 
»°"je division  of  the  hour  for  her  guidance, 
and  she  rattled  the  bnua  rings  that  formed 
the  handles  of  drawer*  on  either  side  of  the 
Keyboard.  Later,  her  fingers  picking  a  pre- 
lanoua  way  through  haw  and  treble,  ah# 
heard  SidaaU’s  voice  at  the  door;  the  latter 
**■  Joined  by  their  mother,  and  they  went 
"it  to  the  clatter  of  hoofs,  the  thin  jingle  of 
harana  chains,  where  the  barouche  waited 
lec  them  in  the  street. 

One*  Camilla  obtruded  into  the  room. 

1  wondr,  you  don't  give  yourself  a  head- 
*me,  »he  remarked;  " I  never  heard  more 
nerve-racking  sound*." 

Laurel  gathered  that  Camilla  was  proud 
olthix  expression,  which  she  must  have 
««ly  caught  from  w.me  grow  n  person .  She 
loiwnuereu  a  reply,  but  nothing  sufficiently 
rr  i«h"j  occurring  she  ignored  the  other  in 
a  a  fficuit  transposition  of  her  hand*.  Ca- 

ui  ■bove  slrurk  “  W(,n-1 

H^rU'r;  the  third,  while  she  honrotlv  con- 

»"teof  the  hour*  U,>  Un"1  ,he  ''reI  "r"ial 

th!7vh“l?  God  ,h“»  over!”  she  said  in 
me  uberai  manner  of  a  shipmaster. 

'h-  walk  with  her  grandfather 
|Tl5"*ed  ?f,  'he  actively  tiresome  duties  of 
A,'*f  dinner  the  sun  Maxed  down 
almost  the  h—r  .J  -  --J 


•  A  place  where  they  — ” 
"And  you’re  Jeremy  Am- 


sw 

midoe'a  granddaughter!  By  heaven,  it 
uculd  make  a  cooue  laugh.  It's  like  wil¬ 
liam,  who  never  would  go  to  sea.  to  have 
four  daughters  in  place  of  a  son.  I'm  done 
with  you;  go  tinker  on  the  piano!" 

They  got  down  from  their  chairs  and  de¬ 
parted  with  an  only  half-concsalrd 


"Do  you  think  he  means  It."  Janet 
aikcd  hopefully,  "and  he’ll  never  have  any 
negnphy  again?" 

"No,  I  don't!”  Laurel  told  her  ahortly. 

She  was  inwardly  milled,  and  further 
annoyed  at  Janet’s  placid  acceptance  of 
whatever  the  day  brought  along.  Janet 
was  a  stick! 

She  turned  away  and  found  herself  fa©- 
parlor  and  the  memory  of  the  im- 

Shour  of  practice.  WaU.  it  had  to 
More  dinner;  and  she  went  for- 
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- 1  don't  atm  to  r*fntfnfc*f  you  aivd  Mr. 
Brevard  timtkm."  Lacy  commented. 

•  Ho  hasn't  askrf  me  (or  eenturv*,"  the 
*>»r  admitted.  “He  did  Sidsall,  though, 
a*  »*  all  mnnto;  didn't  ho.  lova?" 

Sidaall'a  chc*ka  turwd  bright  pink. 
Laurel  dttpaj*ionatdy  wished  thsi  her 
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the  waa  not  in  th# 


.•I  W.  L  Doualaa  lo  pro! set  hi.  custom- 
Of*.  NV.  L.  Iluoylss  VIM  OB  shoss  U 
Ms  plodgo  (hot  tltov  (ho  boot  in 
maloiioU,  wofkmsnship  and  slits  poo. 
•Ibis  lo  prudiKs  ot  I  ho  p»W».  Into 
o.oiy  pair  go  (he  rssulls  o4  si.tt-sl* 
root*  sspsclsnes  In  molting  ohooo, 
doling  back  lo  I  ho  limo  «hon  W.  L 
IXtugloo  woo  o  Ud  ol  oeven,  pegging 
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naper.  She  bad  one  now.  in  a  bolder  of 
mocber-cd-wi.  with  a  fill  chain  and  nng. 
Her  wide  skirt  waa  a  mass  ol  overdrapery, 
aota  ol  mom  rants  and  men  game  nb- 
ons;  while  a  silver  f«d  ending  in  a  tassel 
•>;i  forward  among  her  curls.  Lacy  Sal- 
as  plainly  drraaed  aa  Sid- 
all  <u  as  usual  aitling  Btraightcr  than 
_nvoce  else  Laurel  ever  saw.  She  had  a 
brown  face  with  a  findy  curved  not*  and 
brown  eye*,  and  her  voice  was  cool  and 
leekM. 

"Kor  me."  she  said,  “he  is  tbe  roost 
fascinating  ponoc  in  Salem.” 

Olive  Wibtrd  made  a  swift  face  of  dttaent. 
-  He's  too  stiff,  and  there  la  gray  in  hia  hair. 
I  like  more  sparkling  bock  with  roy  men. 
Dancing  with  him  he  holds  you  aa  if  you 


October  5,  i9ll 

usual.  She  hoard  the  tap  of  htt  cape  u  i, 
left  the  Common  for  Pleasant  Street ;  tfe 
his  feet  moved  and  stopped,  moved  art 
stopped,  up  the  steps  of  tbeir  bauw. 

She  was  sony  now  that  she  hadn't 
known  what  an  out  port  was,  and  de 
termined  to  ask  him  to-morrow.  She  liked 
his  storing  that  Camilla  disdained,  shoe 
crows  and  Hone- Kong  and  the  stormy  Ciw 
The  thought  of  Capo  Horn  brought  backib 
memory  of  her  Unde  Gerrit,  abwnt  u,  it, 
ship  Nautilus.  Her  mental  pietime  d  htt 
were  not  dear;  he  was  almost  always  u 
aea;  but  she  remembered  his  eym,  why* 
were  very’  confusing  to  encounter:  awl  to 
hair,  parted  and  careiesaly  brushing  thi 
bottoms  of  his  ears. 

Laurel  recalled  hearing  that  Genii  tu 
his  father’s  favorite,  and  she  suddenly  n 
derstood  something  of  the  unhspmnanihr 
weighed  upon  the  old  man.  Sho  hotel 
desperately  that  Janet  or  Camilla  wouldi'i 
come  in  and  laugh  at  her  for  crying.  ], 
bed  sbe  saw  that  tho  room  was  rapidly !!. 
ing  with  dusk.  Only  yesterday  she  *ui« 
have  told  herself  that  the  dragon  in  tb 
teakwood  chair  was  stirring;  but  t at 
Laurel  could  aeo  that  it  never  moved.  Sir 
rocked  like  the  little  boats  that  crowd  lb 
harbor  or  came  in  from  the  ship*  anrioml 
beyond  the  wharves,  and  settled  into  i 
sleep  like  a  great  placid  sea  flooding  tt* 
world— her  home  and  tho  lampUghttr  atl 
her  grandfather  Borrowing  for  Unrig  Gorrt 

XT 

tlfHEN  Jeremy  Ammidon  sent  htt  gmi- 
VV  daughter  home  alone  and  tank 
toward  Captain  Dunaack’a,  on  Ha>(j 
Street,  he  stopped  for  a  moment  toaponw 
tbe  diminishing  sturdy  figure.  AHWdtan  i 
children,  though  they  were  girtt,  wsr*  it- 
markubly  handsome,  with  glowing  ?»! 
cheeks  and  cleur  eyos,  tumbling  w  tl 
hair  and  a  generous  vigor  of  body,  lie 
sighed  at  Laurel'a  superabundant  ywth 
and  mo vod  carefully  forward;  hewMfrt; 
heavy  and  his  program  was  uncertain.  Hu 
thoughts  were  divided  between  thenrwii 
and  the  past  Hamit  Dunsack.  aged  aid  il 
and  unfortunate,  and  the  happening  ln« 
ago  that  had  rwulted  In  a  separate  I 
year*  after  a  doae  youthful  companion*!;. 

It  had  occurred  while  Barxil  »a»  IMM 
of  tho  brig  Luna,  owned  by  Billy  Gray,  ml 
he.  Jeremy,  was  first  mate.  In  the  nart; 
ness  with  which  he  recalled  evert-  dMU  d 
his  life  in  ships  he  remembered  that  at  lb 
time  they  were  off  Bourbon  Island,  aborts 
hundred  and  ten  mil*  southwest  of  the  Id- 
of  France.  The  Luna  was  duse-hauhd.  aid 
while  Barait  was  giving  an  order  st  the 
wheel  she  fetched  a  bad  Ice  lurch  sad 
him  In  a  heap  acre*  the  deck.  sUibW  hh 
head  against  the  bumkin  bills.  lie  hai  g* 
up  dated  but  apparently  not  scrioafr 
Jured:  and  after  hi.  head  had  bernraaUd 
and  bound  by  the  steward  he  returwd  to 
the  poop.  There,  however,  htt  condurt  h.< 


stride.  The 

SSsKEES?2* 

•omEg  in  the  next  room,  sw-med  so  far 

Uurt!’ 

“ by  un- 


see  him;  but,  he  muttered,  the  thing _h»* 
lasted  long  enough,  they  were  too  old  lc 
such  foomnnm;  and  the  other  had  w 
into  adverse  winds  now,  when  he  ehouH  O' 

l,m  istt*  s»  .«.«« i 

the  threatened  cximplicstion  two  ol  the* 
years  before,  when  Gerrit  had  been  see  ■ 
peatedly  with  Kate  Dunaack’s  mgW! 
born  daughter.  Hr  waa  o^O’ 1 ^  ‘ 

women.  It  was  ha  opinion  that  tbe  m*' 
had  been  shipped  drunk  by  aomej*0*™-*, 
house  runner;  anyhow,  only  the  'f  . 
day  out  Vollar  had  been  I«t 
from  the  main-royal  yard,  and  Kate*  f  . 
born  outside  the  law.  It  was  hard. 
himself  again,  walking  down  Orange  -  - 
past  the  Custom  House  to  Derby. 
tContlButd  »■  Paf 
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uami  i.uruack  «u  propped  up  in  had 
in  a  room  above that  in  which  J ra,  had 
brtn  waiting.  H*.  totally  different  from 
tha  other,  ahowrri  hia  a(r  In  aunkan  dry 
•  Mnd  lik#  an  arch  d  bona,  and 

f  fV  b*urd  A  lon* 

lock  of  hair  had  b«m  haatCy  bruahad  for¬ 
ward  and  an  incongruoujly  Wight  knitted 
acarf  drawn  about  hia  .houldcro. 

Jrremy  Ammidon  ror.mlrd  hia  diamay 
not  only  at  Band’*  wmeked  bnnr  but  at  thr 

W-rasrsarass 

abov*  a  duaty  iron  grate.  "You  have  got 
in  antonc  the  rock.!"  hr  exclaimed.  "Still, 
they  tell  roc  you’ve  weathered  the  worn. 
Copper-bound  and  oak  rtta.  Don’t  build 
them  like  that  to-day." 

Band  Dunaaek’a  eyro  were  bright  and 
•earthing  behind  atrel^immed  apectarU*. 
and  he  atudted  Jeremy  without  replying. 

“  Well,  ian’t  there  a  aalute  in  you?"  the 
latter  demanded,  incenaed.  “I’m  not  a 
Malay  proa." 

The  grim  shadow  of  a  tmile  dawned  on 
Barzii  a  countenance.  ”1  miod  ona  hang- 
»>*  on  our  quarter  by  Formosa,"  he  re¬ 
turned:  “I  trained  a  cannon  aft  and  fired  a 
ahot,  when  she  sheered  off.  That  was  in  the 
Flora  in  ’ninety-aeren." 

A  Ion*  silence  enveloped  them.  Jeremy ’« 
mind  was  thronfed  with  memories  cf  ports 
and  atoenw.  main  and  ehipe  and  lowed 
days.  "  Remember  Oahu  like  it  waa  when 
we  first  made  it?"  he  queried;  "and  the 
Kanaka  girt  swimming  out  to  the  ship 
wtth  hibiscus  flowers  in  their  hair?  Yes. 
and  the  anchorage  at  Tahiti,  with  the 
■wells  pounding  on  the  coral  reef,  and  I 
Papeete  under  the  mountain?  It  was  nice 
there  in  the  afternoon.  lying  off  the  beach 
with  the  white  cottage-  among  the  palms 
and  orange  trees  and  the  band  playing  in 
the  grove  by  Government  Hoase." 

Captain  Dunsarfc  frowned  at  the  trivial  I 
character  of  these  memories.  He  muttered 
something  about  the  weight  of  the  Lord 
and  the  carnal  hearts  of  the  men  in  ships. 

Jeremy  declared:  “Stuff!  He’ll  wink  at  , 
a  sailonnan,  with  hardly  a  free  day  on  ' 
shore.  It  wasn’t  bad  at  Calcutta,  either, 
with  an  awning  on  the  quarter-deck,  watch¬ 
ing  the  carriages  and  syces  in  the  Maidan. 
and  maybe  a  corpse  or  two  floating  about 
the  gangway  from  the  burning  ghauts.” 

"A  mean  entrance."  Barzii  Dunaack  as¬ 
serted.  "I  don’t  know  a  worse  with  the 
southwest  monsoon  in  the  Bay  of  Bengal 
and  the  pilot  brigs  gone  from  the  Sana 
Head*.  That’s  where  Heard  go!  pounded 
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The  girl,  Nettie  Vollar— they  had  adopted 
the  father’*  name— was  attractive  in  a  de¬ 
cided  French  way— with  crisp  black  hair, 
a  ptri  no*  and  dimple,  and.  why— good 
heavens! — twenty-one  or  two  years  old 
if  she  was  a  week.  How  time  did  run! 
!t  was  nothing  extraordinary  if  Gerrit  had 
hero  seen  a  time  or  two  with  her  on  the 
strtet,  or  even  if  be  had  called  at  the  Dun- 
steks1.  Kami's  and  his  quarrel  didn’t  ex¬ 
tend  to  all  the  members  of  their  families; 
and  as  for  the  Dunsacks  being  common— 
tbit  was  nonsense.  Barzii  was  as  good  as 
he  any  day';  only  while  he  had  prospered 
and  moved  up  into  n  showy'  place  on  the 
Common,  the  other  had  had  the  head  winds. 
Through  no  fault  of  hb  own  the  reputatiun 
had  fnrienrd  on  him  of  being  unlucky  in  hb 
(orgee*.  If  he  carried  tea  and  colonial  ex¬ 
ports  to.  soy.  Antwerp,  they  would  have 
tan  declared  contraband  while  be  waa  at 
w*.  aril  seized  on  the  docks.  He  had 
blown,  in  an  impenetrable  fog.  ashor 
Terra  del  FUcgo,  and  barely  making  C 
Pembroke  had  been  obliged  to  beach 
ship,  a  total  loss. 

Then  there  was  Kate's  trouble.  Barzii 
w»  a  rigorously  moral  and  religious  man. 
and  hb  pain  at  that  laat  must  have  been 
heavy. 

Jeremy  Ammidon’s  mind  turned  to  Ger¬ 
rit,  his  son;  this  interest  in  Nettie  Vollar,  if 
it  had  Misted,  was  characterbtic  of  the  boy. 
"ho  had  a  quick  heurt  and  an  honest  db- 
liain  for  the  muddling  narrow  ways  of  the 
lard.  He  would  have  sought  her  out  simply 
fr«Bi  the  instinct  to  protrot  against  the 
imputes  of  Salem  opinion.  A  fine  sailor, 
and  a  master  at  twenty-two.  A  great  one 
to  carry  aail;  yet  In  the  sixteen  years  of  hb 
command*  he  had  had  no  more  serious  ac¬ 
cident  than  the  loro  of  a  fore-topgallant 
rust  and  splitting  a  couple  of  courses.  It 
w*  Cwrit's  ability,  the  splendid  qualities 
<f  hi*  ship,  that  made  Jeremy  still  hope  he 
uuuM  come  wiling  into  the  harbor  with 
some  narration  of  delay  and  danger  over- 
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on  Ing  no  more,  he  could  not  only  name  a 
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He  was  now  on  Derby  Street.  In  a  region 
cl  flitP"!  •*!  **il  lofU.  block  ar.d  pump 
rukm.  ahn*'  atorro.  spur  yard*,  grid  era. 
canen  and  workers  In  meuf.  There  was  a 
•trung  aim'll  of  tar  and  new  canvas  and  the 
Oder  that  row  at  low  water.  Sailor. 
riuMd,  yellow  powerful  Scandinavian*  and 
dark  mtn  with  earrings  from  Southern 
btUudro.  In  rod  or  checked  .hirts.  blue 
■lungamro  and  gawd  black  hat*  with  trail- 
;  *  ribboni;  or  In  cheap  and  clumsy  shore 
clothm  There  was  a  scraping  of  fiddle  with  . 
frem  an  upper  window,  the  sound  of  heavy  frayed 
mperiag  fc*t  Bn<|  tho  fl,t  laughter  of  old  chrot 
harbor-side  women. 

On  Hardy  Street  he  continued  to  the  last 
bmi..'  it  the  right,  the  farther  »ide  of  which 
znveacrom  a  yard  of  uneven  bricks,  at  rag- 
ijlirg  buihro  and  ngrd  splitting  apple  troroi 
«n<l  an  ripanse  of  lush  gruro  end.ng 
abruptly  In  a  wooden  embankment  and  the 
«u  A  *b?rt  ffncc  tu,n*'<1  in  from  the 
J.  i  ,0.  V'°  fronl  door-  "here  Jeremy 
kn^he.1.  A  long  pau*e  followed.  In  which 
b  berome  I  rot  Impatient  and  then  irri- 
e;  and  he  was  lifting  hb  hand  for  a 
^d  summons  when  the  door  suddenly 
-1-ro.l  and  he  was  facing  Kate  Vollar. 
ii  ..  *£  S**  ?  f‘*inl  trac*  aurprise  on 
lT.I  n  h'"  r  "J«rwny  Ammidon  called  it 
Kkl  countenance;  a*  if  her  over- 

^«aE5ttsa«5 

Hffji  Your  father  has  been  sieh 
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- h“'*  lun<  lever.  Thought  I'd 

"^taewas.ny  truth  in  it.” 

'onorrepHedgaungBl 

$}p».  Hut  he's 


to  *tay  alive."  Kate 
tat  him  with  her  stilled 
n.,t  ...  a  "i  *  ^et,er  now-  though 
himth..  ?w"?d  ubnut  y"-  Shall  I  tell 
mm  that-, (u*  you  are  l^r.'?" 

low  1 Jerro,y  Ammidon*.  be- 
g  and  would  like  to  PaM  a  greeting  with 


ulL  *nd  cnlered  “ 

tl*  .ri,^y4?ha,n>r  ahile  'hr  mounted 
dl,rtc,l>’  from  the  front. 

kffiESSLhS**’  eaFln*  “^vered 

vrtw*-  .5{MDW-  the  woodwork,  painted 


ycilow  with 
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bJd  a  “n,,rr^-  ""Md  to 

"’J-r  l,hr  '"'fortune  of  their 

tainted  *Vih  ‘  ^rP  '”!,rich  *« 

palms  and  a  cottony  surf;  he  put 


Gas  is  a  big  item 
in  motor  car  maintenance 

A  leak  in  your  ignition  is  as  wasteful 
as  a  leak  in  your  gasoline  tank. 

The  quick,  hot,  brilliant  spark  of 
Rajah  Plugs  unfailingly  ignites 
every  atom  of  the  mixture.  Its  gas-tight 
construction  and  special  heat-resisting 
porcelain  permit  no  power  leakage. 
Every  ounce  of  energy  is  delivered 
behind  the  pistons. 


Ke. 


Nut:  Ta  get  100  ptr 
etmf  tffidtncy  itt  that  all 
your  plug!  art  Ktuaht. 

Rajah  Terminal* 
arc  furnished  no  that 
Rajah  Plug*  can  be 
used  on  any  make  of 


cur. 


RATAH 

a  SPARK  PLUGS 


put  Head*. 


RAJAH  AUTO  SUPPLY  CO..  BUamf.rU,  N.  J. 

Salt i  Dtfinmtu,  EDWARD  A.  CASSIDY  CO..  INC.,  MaJut*  Aim.,  New  1W 
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RUBBER  HEELS 

U|c*  cotl  do  more  than  iKc  c«Wy  kjod. 
M»*»  )OU  ert  0*1  C-'.  Po-*>  J—bod 
ihfT  awl  Hot*  Ua  iK*y  w»o»l  AiU  >K»  i>Wo*. 
lull  Im  wiAioi  «hU»h  -«lUy  wJl  TOO-  Aoh 
T*o  (M  Cal'.  P.w  CuaWn  K-bbo.  Ho 
lUnik,  0‘tiM  er  Mo.  FWaan. 
u«*MO0«J<UU>»'  MJtdltri 

FOSTER  RUBBER  COMPANY 
10*  r.«~.i  . . .  •  l 

<>. |IMM»  «*4  0/  «•*  '*•“» 

FfMwo  n-4  *»••»  /•««* 


ihiijo  wu  like  dealing  at  * 


Buy  a  Liberty  Bond 
at  $1.00  a  Week 


“  You  are  worrying  agaio,  «* 1 
in  here  all  by  yourself-  It  really 
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Through  t  he  night  t  he  same.  Leaking  badly. 
A  mat  number  of  junks  in  sight  .  .  . 
and  so  at  lire  r.  u.  come  to  anchor." 

He  had  been  a  good  man  then,  sixteen 
days  on  the  quarter-deck  without  going 
below;  Insensible  to  ice  or  (ever  or  s*tn- 
DM8.  He  had  been  autocratic,  too.  and 
had  his  boy  servant  carrying  areca  nuts, 
rhunam  and  tobacco  in  two  silk  bags,  an¬ 
other  with  a  (an  and  a  third  holding  an 
umbrella.  Such  things  were  all  over  now. 
he  understood,  in  this  driving  age. 

His  mind  continually  returned  to  Gerrit. 
to  dwell  on  the  vast  number  c 4  perils  held 
in  store  by  the  sea.  There  was  always  the 
possibility  o(  scurvy,  an  entire  crew  rotting 
alive  in  tne  forecastle  and  the  ship  broached 
to,  dismasted;  of  mutiny:  the  sheer  smoth¬ 
ering  finality  of  volcanic  wave*.  He  had 
never  realised  until  now,  in  the  misery  of 
uncertainty,  the  hellish  loneliness  of  a  ship- 
master  at  sea:  the  pride  of  duty,  the  nmw- 
slty  of  discipline,  that  put  him  beyond  all 
counsel,  all  assistance  and  human  inter¬ 
dependence.  Jeremy,  who  had  arrogantly 
accepted  thla  responsibility  without  a  ques¬ 
tion,  through  so  many  long  years  and 


William  couldn’t  be  expected  to  appre¬ 
ciate  the  difficulties  of  his  brother’s  posi¬ 
tion;  all  the  former's  experience  had  been 
got  when,  with  James  .saltonstone  and  a 
party  of  Salem  merchants,  ho  ventured  to 
the  lighthouse  at  the  entrance  of  the  har¬ 
bor.  had  a  cold  collation,  and  returned  aith 
the  pilot  or  In  the  Custom  House  sloop. 
These  occasions  of  huxaws  and  salutes  and 
speeches  were  supplemented  with  a  hasty 
Inspection,  now  and  then,  of  a  vcswel  lying 
still  at  the  wharf  with  eails  harbor  furled. 
William  gu«sed  little  of  the  long  effort 
through  which  a  ship  won  from  the  first  of 
these  moments  to  the  last.  He  was  solely 
concerned  with  the  returns  of  the  cargo. 

However.  Khoda  was  right,  and  this 
mooning  wouldn’t  bring  Gemt  into  port. 
He  turned  to  the  bookcase,  where  a  squat 
bottle  of  Medford  rum  rente. I  beside  a 


and  smoking  vigorously,  s 
behind  him.  paced  hack 
undeviating  line  betweet 
hall  and  a  dark  polished 
bought  in  l»ndon. 
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i  vou  didn’t  believe  in  our  interest  or  af- 
Li,on.  I  have  a  feeling,  and  you  know 
w-  are  always  right,  that  Gemt  will 
nil  into  the  harbor  any  day  now. 

He  had  always  liked  ’  Rhoda.  a  large 
lar.diome  woman  with  rich,  coloring- her 

nurtenance  somehow  reminded  him  of 
I"  in  apricot-  and  fine  clothes.  She  paused, 
iiucwd  him  for  a  moment  and  then  asked, 
“\Xu  your  mil  on  Captain  Dunaack  pleas- 

f  “‘••It  ought  to  have  been,”  be  confided. 
'  "but  I  got  mad  and  talked  like  a  Dutch 

•  ancle,  and  Barxil  went  off  on  a  holy  tack. 
f  -  About  Nettie  Vollar?"  .  ,  , 

•  Jeremy  nodded.  "Look  here,  Rhoda. 
hr  demanded,  "did  Gerrit  ever  say  any- 

fCttS  ”G«rit  ™  ™, 

■f  (yanlf  " 

-Did  he  like  the  girl?" 

"I  couldn’t  make  that  out.  But  if  there 
hadn’t  been,  well-something  unusual  in 
•  -  her  circumstances  I  think  he  would  nover 
havo  noticed  her.  Gerrit  b  a  curious 
mixture-  a  very  imprasdonable  heart  and 
t  contrary  stubborn  will.  He  was  sorry  for 
1  Nrttie  and.  at  the  way  a  great  many  peo- 
plr  treated  htf .  threw  himself  into  oppoai- 
tkin.  Nettie’s  father  made  him  very  mad; 
'  ud  Gtrtii  pretty  well  damned  all  Salem 
Wore  be  left  in  the  Nautuua.  He  waa  ex- 
rruciatingly  funny;  you  know  Gerrit  can 
be.  particularly  when  he  imitates  anybody. 
I  think  being  away  at  sea  a  great  deal  and 
having  absolute  command  of  everything 
til*  men  a  different  view  of  things  from 
turn.  What  is  terribly  important  to  Salem 
hardly  touches  Gemt;  it’a  all  ailly  pre- 
Unss,  or  worse,  to  him. 

-1  wouldn’t  mind  that  if  It  weren't  for 
(hr  sense  of  humor  that  leads  him  into  the 
wildest  extravagancss,  and  the  fact  that 
hr'll  set  on  his  (relinga.  You  know  I  re  de¬ 
voted  to  him,  but  1  give  a  sigh  of  relief 
whenever  he  geta>wav  on  his  ship  without 
doing  sny  ons  of  the  hundred  insanities  he 
thrwtera.’’ 

"Gerrit's  like  me."  he  aald. 

“More  than  William.”  ah#  agreed.  "Wil¬ 
liam  la  nover  Impetuous,  and  he’a  often 
impatient  with  hfc  brother.  He’s  a  splen¬ 
did  husband,  but  Gerrit  would  make  a 
wondrrful  lover.  I’m  thankful  I  never  fell 
into  his  affections  too  wearing  for  an  in- 
dulmt  woman." 

“You’ve  been  a  great  comfort  and  pleas¬ 
ure,  Rhoda."  he  told  her.  ”1  only  wiah 
Gerrit  could  marry  someone  like  you - - 

"But  who  would  give  him  sons."  she 
interrupted. 

"It’s just  as  you  say  about  him.  and  I’ve 
slwsys  been  uneasy.  God  knows  what  he 
son’t  do-on  land.  William’s  a  great  deal 
Hspoier.  for  all  his  brother’s  humor.  I  joke 
Wfflim.  but  he’s  very  satisfactory  and 
He’ll  make  port  If  he  doesn’t  get  tied 


He  U  make  port 
up  with  newfangled  nol 
to  reason  that  i 
*  mid  double  up 
Isnds." 


notions.  Why,  It  stands 
u  ship  built  like  a  knife 
»  in  the  seas  off  the  Kalk- 


Lghimng  ai  ail  points  ot  tne  compass. 
,  of  tha  night,  six  days 

»um  Manila  to  Hong-Kong.  was  clei 


’’He  has  a  lot  of  confidence  in  Mr. 
McKay." 

"McKay  is  a  good  man  unsettled.  The 
M»y  Broughton  is  a  fine  barque,  and  hia 
packet  ships  are  an  seaworthy  as  any, 

out - ”  His  indignation  increased  so 

th»t  he  sputtered,  and  Rhoda  laughed. 

Now  your  girls,”  he  added.  ”  fine  models. 
»I1  <f  them,  plenty  of  beam,  work  in  any 
kind  cf  weather.” 

"That’s  very  complimentary.”  she  ne¬ 
ared  him.  rising.  ’’You  mustn’t  worry 
atcut  ticrrit.  Remember  my  predic¬ 
tion*  never  fail.” 

when  she  had  gone  his  mind  returned  to 
storms  he  had  safely  weathered  the  gray 
gain  of  Cape  Horn,  black  hurricane*  and 
t»  explosive  tempests  in  Eastern  straits 
sad  seas.  ||r  took  from  the  drawer  of  a 
bookcase  with  glass  doom  set  in  geomet- 
fifi!  pattern  a  thin  volume  bound  in  black 
boirds.  A  paper  label  was  inscribed  in  a 
carefully  formed  script.  "Journal  of 
my  intended  voyage  from  Salem  to  the 
hut  Indue  in  the  Ship  Woodbine."  He 
ojMwd  at  random: 

ton**  in  with  strong  wind  from  SSE 
•Uh  ram  squalls.  Very  ugly  sea  on.  Double 
rwfed  the  topaails,  reefed  the  coura«  and 
urkd  the  mainsail.  At  six  p.  M.  shipped  a 
***y  that  carried  away  the  bui¬ 
lt,,  011  I""  htf  board  quarter  and  stove 
tnow  on  the  starboard  quarter  and  arnid- 
-  -  -  upper  cabin  filled  with  water, 
the  night  strong  gales.  .  .  . 
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Multiply 
MarisPower 

Here’s  one  of  the  famous 
"YANKEE”  Tools  that  dorc««w- 
maruaUj  what  other  tools  compel 
you  to  do  by  hand.  A  drill  well 
started  means  a  hole  well  drilled. 
See  how  easy  it  is  with  the 

“YANKEE” 
Bench  Drill 

Steady  your  work  on  the 
table  with  the  left  hand;  start 
the  crank  with  the  right.  Now 
watch  the  wonderful  automatic 
Friction  Feed.  It  takes  the 
.lace  of  the  third  hand  vou 
laven’e  got.  It  runs  the  drill 
down  rapidly  to  the  work. 

Keep  right  on  with 
the  crank  and  the  in¬ 
stant  the  drill-point 
touches  the  work,  the 
ction  Feed  "lets  go”  and  the  Ratchet 
.  ccd  "takes  hold."  The  drill  is  fed 
li  the  cut— steady,  positive,  smooth. 

lachinc  does  the  rest. 

....  ...  broken  drill-points; 

rather,  think  of  the  time  and  labor  you  could  save 
with  other  and  equally  ingenious  ”  YANKEE” 
T.«»ls- 


-YAVKIX-  Brack  Prill  No  ITO5.  T-o  spesds,  V).« 
.ck.  hoM.  dritts  up  la  h  m.  Ilrifki  it 
kc  »Ph.U*tphi*l  . . 
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Your  Dealer 
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Supply  You 


North  Bros.  Mfft.  Co. 

Philadelphia 
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SHOE 


What  Next  ? 


'T'O  save  on  shoes  buy 
A  for  quality,  and  not 
price.  Buy  shoes  that 
wear  the  longest,  and 
give  the  greatest  amount 
of  satisfaction  in  com- 


L.«k  l- 


‘Physically  and 
Financially 


The  Flonbeim  Shoe  Company 

Chicago,  U.  S.  A 


I  I'  is  more  than  two  years 
since  Mr.  Adams  joined 
our  organization.  Hard 
work,  involving  mental  and 
bodily  strain,  had  broken 
his  health.  He  was  forty 
pounds  under  weight. 

A  vital  problem  con¬ 
fronted  him  —  he  must  get 
outdoor  work  that  would 
provide  for  his  family. 


Brun  Mawr 

^  Chocolates 


His  first  two  months 
with  our  field  lorcc  net¬ 
ted  him  $322  and  four¬ 
teen  pounds  in  weight, 
Mr.  Adams  is  with  us 
today  —  a  big  healthy 
man  with  a  big  healthy 
income,  and  u  most  en¬ 
thusiastic  booster  lor 
the  Curtis  proposition. 

Do  you  want  outdoor 
work?  Could  you  use  ex¬ 
tra  money? 

We  need  fifty  new  sales¬ 
men  at  once,  and  will  be  glad 
to  consider  your  application. 
Just  fill  in  the  coupon: 


**  P)°iu  in  ih* 


Bryn 

Mawr 


Ik.q.1.  tlu.  evtr  And  .....  p-,,.  „  .I, 
»in,l  y CU  like-  Make  .heir  KqiaiiaUnc 
Al  belter  clan  it oret  ,(  nne  new  .m 
-nre  -»  direct,  en.lt- n«  II. 25  Brv 

Mi-r  I’rrlreted  P«k*te.  Yen’ll  o-Je 

f.  M.  PA  1ST  CO.  Dep,  II.  Phfli.  f. 
The  Home  at  timer  Con/rrHans 


The  Curtit  Publi>hin«  Company 

Squat e  PMIaMpU*.  r* 

Gentian, 

Plcaie  tell  me,  without  obiisatittf  «' 
in  any  way,  Jim  U,  1  „n  make  mow' 

by  YOU!  I 


SEALING  WAX  SETS 

Vk"jx  scot  comet  on  letter.  Good 

c’Wemtom. Haw  a.-jl 

w.in  ciMt-of-nrm  or  monofMDi. 


Same 
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BRANTINGHAM 


Proved  Right  by 

the  History  of 
an  Industry 


THE  history  of  an  industry  is  a  record  of  its 
achievements  — a  story  of  the  adoption  of  the 
fit  and  the  elimination  of  the  faulty. 

• 

Rarely  has  any  industry  attained  so  great  a 
growth  in  so  short  a  time  as  the  Tractor  Industry. 
In  its  remarkable  development  months  have  taken 
the  place  of  years  of  progress. 

Naturally,  under  these  conditions,  changes  in 
design  and  methods  of  building  have  been  very 
rapid.  Constructional  parts  have  had  to  prove 
their  worth  quickly,  definitely  and  decisively  to  be 
retained  in  use. 

Back  in  the  first  days  of  the  Industry  a  few 
tractor  builders  decided  to  try  out  Hyatt  Bearings. 
Hyatts  stood  the  test,  increased  in  use  and  have 
since  proved  their  worth  in  farm  tractors  in  almost 
every  part  of  the  world,  under  every  conceivable 
condition  of  soil  and  climate,  under  any  usage  to 
which  a  tractor  could  be  put. 

The  history  of  the  Tractor  Industry  has  proved 
so  conclusively  the  superiority  of  Hyatt  Bearings  for 
use  in  farm  tractors  that  today  75  manufacturers, 
comprising  the  foremost  builders  in  America,  use 
Hyatt  Bearings  in  the  construction  of  their  machines. 

This  is  a  record  which  you,  as  a  tractor  owner  or 
tractor  buyer,  should  find  well  worth  remembering. 


HYATT  ROLLER  BEARING  COMPANY 

TRACTOR  BEARINGS  DIVISION 

hmofl  Dm..  Dhtmi  CHICAGO  IW-trUI  Bnr.ap  Dt... N»w YVk 
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ed  by  Google 


ThKRE  is  comfort  at  both  ends.  Comfort  at  the  holder  e 
because  of  the  firm,  metal  grip  for  the  fingers-a  grip  that  net 
loosens  or  wabbles.  Comfort  at  the  business  end  because 
the  wonderfully  softening,  soothing,  lasting  lather  that  paves  t 
way  for  a  smooth  shave  and  leaves  the  skin  cool  and  refreshe 

Ask  for  Williams’  Holder  Top  Shaving  Stick.  You  cant, 
ask  for  anything  better. 


Four  forms  of 

Williams’ 

Shaving  Soaps 


Holder-Top 


Digitized  by  Google 


Charles  Downer  Hazen  —  Richard  Washburn  Child  —  Peter  Clark  Macfarlane 
ary  Brecht  Pulver  —  Samuel  G.  Blythe  —  Byron  Morgan  —  Floyd  W.  Parsons 


IMgPOE^TPiTQle]!^  Sores  Men 


T  is  the  war-time  duty  of  every  large  manu¬ 
facturing  institution  to  place  the  full  measure  of 

its  resources  at  the  disposal  of  the  Government. 

In  addition  to  performing  this  duty,  The  Nash 
Motors  Company  is  still  able  to  supply  a  limited 
number  of  Nash  products  for  the  essential  uses 
of  business. 

The  accepted  ability  of  Nash  passenger  cars 
and  trucks,  to  carry  men  and  materials  quickly 
and  at  low  cost,  makes  them  practical  for  the 
most  exacting  motor  transportation  requirements. 


The  Nash  Motors  Company,  Kenosha.  Wisconsin 

Simmjrntmnr,  wf  fWfr  Qmn  crj  Tm,i^  hd,**  Ik,  Fanmu,  HaJ,  QvcJ 
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VALUE  CARS  AT  VOLUME  PRICES 
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Night  and  Day  Service— the  World  Round 

QUARTER  of  a  century  ago,  many  ment.  In  a  pig  skin  strap,  the  Water- 

a  watch  pocket  had  to  go  empty.  bury  Radiolite  is  a  great  favorite  with 
Watches  were  expensive.  Then  men  in  the  service. 

.h°brwi  'T50"  f  BT^r0d:,CCd  The  fin«'  achievement i, 

the  Dollar  Ingersoll,  and  50  m.lllon  theIngersonRc|imcei,m„ter7.jewc| 
watch  pockets  came  tnto  them  own.  watc„  As  ,  Ume.pjece>  ,hc  Kel,ance 
Next  came  the  Ingersoll  Radiolite-  is  a  dose  timer,  sturdy  of  movement 
the  watch  that  tells  time  in  the  dark.  and  capable  of  a  life  time  of  service. 
This  great  innovation  met  the  effi-  As  a  symbol  of  taste,  its  graceful  thin 
cicncy  spirit  of  the  times.  It  was  casc  and  beautiful  dial  bespeak  re- 
welcomed  everywhere.  You  can  buy  fincmcnt.  As  an  investment,  it  s  the 
one  for  as  little  as  $2.75.  best  7-jCweled  movement  produced  at 

Or,  if  you  want  a  Radiolite  Watch  the  price.  In  solid  nickel  case.  $5.50. 
of  more  style,  there’s  the  Ingersoll  In  Canada,  $6.00.  In  10-year  gold- 
Waterbury  Radiolite.  a  small -sized  filled  case,  $8.50.  In  Canada,  $9.00. 
watch,  with  a  sturdy  jeweled  move-  At  good  jewelers  everywhere. 

ROBT.  H.  INGERSOLL  BRO.,  315  Fourth  Avenue.  New  York 

CHICAOO  SAN  FRANCISCO  MONTREAL 
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Get  more  work  out  of 
your  clothes 

^LOTHES  are  like  men 
in  the  service  they  ren¬ 
der;  some  do  so  much  work 
and  do  it  so  well  they’re 
cheap  at  S50;  others  are  a 
waste  at  825.  There  is  no 
place  in  the  world  these  days 
for  a  wasteful  man — nor  for 
wasteful  clothes  either. 

Save  money  for  yourself  and 
release  labor  and  material  for 
war  work  by  getting  all-wool 
clothes  that  last.  Don’t  buy  until 
you  need  clothes;  you  won’t  need 
them  so  often  if  they ’re  good  ones. 

Hart  Schaffner  &  Marx 
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DROP  M  BOMB  ON  BERLIN 


can't  go  yourself, 
buy  a  ship  and 

Vj1'  get  into  the  war. 

Many  of  us 
^*\  are  exempt  from 

rea¬ 
sons,  but 

.-I  17  1  /  few  of  us  arc  cx- 

empt  from  the 

'  I < LiUxtv  IxM:ii  .r 

any  kind  of  rea¬ 
son.  It  gives  all 
Americans  a 
chance  to  get  into  the  war,  side  by  side, 
each  according  to  his  ability.  The  million- 
dollar  man’s  ship  will  carry  the  ten- 
thousand  dollar  man's  bombing  plane  to 
France,  where  the  thousand  dollar  man’s  ace 
will  fly  over  the  Rhine  with  the  fifty-dollar 
man’s  bomb. 

Bombs,  supplies,  airplanes  and  ships  are 
for  sale  on  every  street  comer  in  America 
this  week. 

Drop  a  bomb  on  Berlin.  You  can  do  it  for 
two  dollars  down  and  a  dollar  a  week— 
and  up. 


paid  on  the 
plan  —  you  can 

buy  a  good  busi-  — — iL 

nesslike  bomb,  V  I 

made  in  America,  \  I 

charged  with  |'^'KLr*sJi 

•nd  guaranteed 
to  *re.k  any  (imiun 

train,  airdrome  or  dugout  that 
it  hits.  If  you  can’t  go  yourself, 
buy  a  bomb  and  get  into  the 

war.  _ _ 

For  a  thousand  dollars —  J 

paid  in  easy  installments— you 
can  help  to  equip  on  American 

airman,  who  will  ask  nothing  better  than  a  chance  to  fly  over 
the  Rhine  by  moonlight.  If  you  can’t  go  yourself,  equip  an  ace 
and  get  into  the  war. 

For  ten  thousand  dollars  you  con  help  buy  an  American  air¬ 
plane  of  the  latest  model,  equipped  with  the  improved  Liberty 
motor  and  all  ready  for  business.  If  you  can’t  go  yourself,  buy  a 
bombing  plane  and  get  into  the  war. 

For  a  million  dollars  you  can  buy 
one  of  those  new  American  ships  that 
Charlie  Schwab  and  the  boys  working 
with  him  in  the  tidewater  yards  are  turn¬ 
ing  out  for  the  patriotic  trade.  If  you 


a 


zed  bv  Gooqle 
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CZECHOSLOVAKS 


WHO  are  the  Czccho-Slovaka?  At  t 

(lie  present  moment  their  fame 
it  resounding  throughout  the 
world  because  of  a  wonderful  exploit,  yet  it  is  quit*  1“ 
lafe  to  say  moat  of  the  interested  and  approving 
ijiertatois  can  neither  pronounce  their  name  nor 
tell  you  anything  definite  or  even  vague  about  them. 

Yet  here  is  a  people  living  in  the  very  heart  of 
Europe,  with  an  authentic  history  of  well  over  a 
thousand  yearn,  a  history  at  times  brilliant,  at  times 
tragic;  a  people  independent  during  the  Middle 
Ages:  then  fallen  for  renturtoa  under  the  blight  of 
Austrian  rule:  and  now,  in  our  own  day,  aspiring  to 
independence  and  a  separate  statehood  among  the 
family  of  nations:  a  people  who**  invaluable  service 
to  the  Allies  In  the  present  war  is  evidence  of  its 
ability  to  think  straight  and  to  art  vigorously,  and 
of  it*  capacity  to  control  its  own  destinies.  The 
Czecho-Slovak*  have  for  four  centuries  been  under 
the  rule  of  the  bouse  of  Hapsburg.  They  are  now 
waking  to  break  that  connection,  and  their  aspira¬ 
tion  will  be  realized  if  the  Allies  are  victorious.  An 
independent  stale  of  Bohemia  should  be  an  outcome 
of  the  war. 

The  0 techs  live  in  Austria  and  number  about 
seven  or  eight  millions,  the  Slovaks  live  In  Hungary 
and  number  about  three  millions;  the  two  peoples 
are  .A  one  stock,  of  one  aspiration,  and  are  contigu¬ 
ous,  a  fuct  conducive  to  their  formal  union  in  a  sep¬ 
arate  nation.  Austria-Hungary,  it  will  be  recalled, 
is  a  peculiar,  indeed  a  unique  creation.  It  la  aecu- 
ratcly  culled  the  Dual  Monarchy.  It  consists  of  two 
distinct,  independent  states,  which  stand  In  law 
upun  u  plane  uf  complete  equality.  Each  has  its 
own  capital,  the  one  at  Vienna,  the  other  at  Buda¬ 
pest,  Each  has  the  same  ruler,  who  In  Austria  bears 
the  title  of  emperor,  in  Hungary  that  of  king.  Each  gov- 
»ms  Itself  in  all  internal  affair*  absolutely  without  Inter¬ 
ference  from  the  other.  In  each  is  a  dominant  people;  in 
Austria  the  German,  In  Hungary  the  Magyar.  Yet  each 
of  those  dominunt  ra«a  represents  only  a  minority  of  tho 
population  of  the  state  conrernml.  In  Austria  the  Slava 
ire  more  numerous  than  the  Germans,  In  Hungary  the 
Slav*  and  the  Rumanian*,  who  call  themaelvsa  Utins,  are 
more  numerous  than  the  Magyar*.  But  In  both  cases  the 
minority  has  rendered  the  majority  mere  hewer*  of  wood 
md  drawers  of  water  for  the  two  dominant  ram.  If  there 
a  anything  in  the  doctrine  that  government  derives  ica 
just  power*  from  tho  consent  of  tho  governed,  thin  condt- 
Uon  ought  to  bo  ended  once  for  all. 

floAsnzfa’i  Brilliant  Pail 

TTUlR  twelve  centuries  tho  Czechs  and  the  .Slovaks  hav* 

I  struggled,  on  unequal  terms  and  with  unhappy  result*. 

•  ith  threo  enemies  with  the  Germans,  with  the  Magyar* 
ind  with  the  house  of  Hapsburg.  The  Allies  t-xlay,  and 
America  with  them,  are  fighting  with  the  name  enemies  and 
lave  no  excuse  for  longer  Ignoring  or  not  properly  appro- 
•Uling  the  character  of  those  enemies.  They  are  in  a  posh 
:lon  to  understand  somewhat  the  cruel  and  humiliating  lot 
'.hat  ha*  fallen  to  the  Czechs  and  Slovaks  during  all  these 
•enturico.  Thia  war  of  liberty  must  be  crowned  with  the 
liberation  of  those  so  long  held  in  unworthy  subjection. 

The  history  of  a  thousand  year*  cannot  be  compreeaed 
aithin  the  limit*  of  a  single  article.  But  two  or  threo  things 
'i*>'  be  said  of  the  annala  of  Bohemia,  where  live  the 
Czechs,  that  may  serve  as  an  introduction  to  the  present 
situation.  All  through  the  Middle  Agra  the  kingdom  of 
Bohemia  was  a  vigorous,  independent  state,  with  its  own 
satire  institution*,  its  own  ruling  house.  The  Czechs,  a 
•ranch  of  the  great  Slavic  race,  established  the  nail  va  in 
She  region  where  they  still  are  in  the  late  sixth  and  in  tba 
-'filth  centuries.  Their  great  national  hero  wa*  Saint 
Woncvslaui.  Their  history  was.  until  the  fourteenth  cen¬ 
tury.  the  history  of  repeated  bitter  struggles  with  the 
lii-rmans.  In  the  fourteenth  century  their  meat  famous 
king.  Charles  IV.  became  emperor  of  the  Holy  Roman 
Empire.  He  made  Prague  thereat  of  hia court.  He  adorned 
the  city  with  admirable  monuments  and  buildings  and 
cure  it  great  intellectual  distinction  by  founding  the 
University  of  Prague,  which  speedily  acquired  a  European 
reputation,  and  ranked  in  influence  and  popularity  with 
tile  universities  of  Paris,  Oxford  and  Bologna. 

Out  of  this  brilliant  intellectual  center  taro  John  Hus. 

■  ice  of  the  world’*  great  liberator*  and  the  national  martyr, 
burned  to  death  us  a  heretic  on  the  shore*  of  Lake  Coo- 
v.nnro.  Another  hero  of  human  liberty  was  Jerome  of 
Prague.  There  men  were  great  thinkers  and  valiant  soul*, 
•oniftad  to  an  arroqant  and  obscurantist  spirit  of  author- 
"V-  The  murderer*  ..f  John  Huw  were  able  to  burn  hi* 
quivering  body  ur.d  scatter  ita  aiho  in  the  River  Rhine. 


By  Charles  Bolster  Hazen 


The  Peacemaker 


UPON  hu  will  he  bind*  a  radiant  chain. 

It  I*  hh  task,  the  slave  of  Liberty. 

With  has  own  Mood  to  wipe  awa,  a  stain. 

Thai  pam  may  cease  he  yields  his  flesh  to  pain. 

To  hantsh  war  he  mart  a  warrior  be. 

He  dwells  In  night  eternal  dawn  to  see. 

What  matters  death,  if  Freedom  be  not  dead? 

No  flags  are  (air.  If  Freedom’s  flag  be  furfed. 
Who  fights  for  Freedom  goes  with  joyful  tread 
To  meet  the  fires  of  hefl  against  Urn  haded. 
And  hislor  Captain.  Him  whose  thoew-meat  bedhead 
Smiles  from  the  Crass  upon  a  conquered  world. 

-  jorce  Emu* 

lOth  tmt  la ra  .V.  Y.KCJ 
A  £  turner.  /—  M.  I9IA 

Nrtr  -  Ttd.  u  U.  4.-  e—  .*»  ho"  A'"—  1» 
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C  HOUJDAY 


But  they  could  not  extinguish  the  glory  and  the  power  of 
his  life  and  tracking  A>  has  so  often  happened  In  this 
world  those  who  snt  in  the  trau  of  the  mighty  proved 
uane  eras  only  purblind.  The  vivid  human  spirit  to  a  spark 
that  to  not  easily  scuffed  out  but  very  rastly  seta  the 
world  in  conflagration.  It  was  *o  in  the  InsUrx*  of  John 
Hus*,  whose  fat.  inflamed  the  entire  Cseeh  nation  to 
avenge  hto  death.  The  famous  Humlt*  war*,  wars  of  reli- 
gton.  also  racial  war*,  revealed  the  Czechs  to  tbesnaelvra 
and  to  all  Europe,  and  stamped  indrfabie  glory  upon  the 
Bohemian  flag  and  created  a  legend,  a  legend  true  and 
authentic,  which  has  set  Czech  Mood  tinging  ever  tone* 
with  the  ecstasy  of  national  pride.  of  national  devotion. 

It  to  no  wonder  that  this  people  to  hopelessly  weddrd  to 
the  ideas  of  iberty  and  independence.  The  spirit  of  the 


foe  all  in  the  peraon  of  John  Hum.  Happy,  indeed,  to  that 
people  which  hM  coesrtanUy  in  the  forefront  of  ita  con- 


intellect.  so  noMe  a  Me.  For  hit  devotion  U>  the  tap 
supreme  pemciptoa  of  individual  and  national  freedom 
John  Hum  paid  with  hto  life.  He  never  oore  deflected  from 
hto  principle*,  he  never  flinched  before  the  hideous  fate 
which  the  brutality  of  hto  age  devised  for  him  No  nation 
in  the  world  pamemre  a  more  dazzling  oriflamme  than 
Bohemia  pcaasM**  in  the  career  of  John  lluaa.  A  manure 
bowlder,  covered  with  ivy.  marks  the  spot  where  he  faced 
the  supreme  sacrifice  and  where  he  kept  the  faith  amid 
excruciating  physical  Ueture.  Thither  from  that  day  to 


to  a  shrine,  to  renew  tho*  national  rroolvea  on  holy  ground. 
You  can  no  more  extinguish  that  national  spirit  than  the 
assassin*  of  the  fifteenth  century  could  extinguish  the 
soul  of  John  Hum. 

A  century  after  the  martyrdom  of  Hun  an  event 
occurred  which  was  to  prove  max  fateful  for  the  kingdom 
of  Bohemia.  The  royal  house  d-d  out  and  it  feU  to  the 
relate*  to  elect  a  new  dynasty.  There  arcs  many  candi¬ 
dates  among  the  prince*  of  Europe.  The  choice  feU  upon 
Archduke  Ferdinand,  brad  of  the  house  of  Hapsburg 
This  election,  held  on  October  23.  1526.  mark*  the  begin¬ 
ning  of  the  rule  of  that  house  in  that  kingdom  The 
fortune*  of  Bohemia  w*re  thenceforth  linked  with  the 
fortunes  of  the  Hapsburg*:  or  rather,  the  aspirations, 
ambition*,  designs  of  the  Hapshurg  monarch*  *«c  to  be 
the  dominant  factor  in  the  evolution  <4  that  country  all 
through  the  modem  period.  Had  the  meafcrre  of  the 
ratatre  who  bestowed  their  suffrages  upon  Ferdinand 
foreseen  the  result*  of  their  actio*  they  would  hare  shrunk 


with  horror  from  the  step  they 
In  the  same  year.  liX.  Fer 
Hungary  by  the  estates  of  th 
gyrated  that  connection  of  B 


lightly  taking. 

•as  chosen  king  of 


time  not  far  distant 
hateful  to  the  Bohem 


Hungary  and  the 
dynasty,  which  in  a 


they  are  to-day 


•a  nf/e >  rm  struggling  to  free  themselves.  In  the 

325<S>MM  election*  of  1526  lay  the  seed  of  mud, 
contemporary  history. 

A  century  later  Bohemia  rraped  the  whirl**) 
generated  by  this  ill-starred  action  of  her  estate. 
In  Bohemia,  indeed  in  Prague  itself,  began  th. 
Thirty  Years’  War  11618-16481,  the  culmination  o| 
the  religious  wars  which  grew  out  of  the  Reform- 
tion.  The  Bohemian*,  overwhelmingly  Protestant, 
tried  to  discard  the  Hapsburga  and  choose  a  Prouv 
tant  prince  to  be  their  king.  But  the  Hapsfcur* 
ruler  of  that  day  did  not  intend  to  lose  without , 
struggle  so  rich  and  valuable  a  possession.  Tit 
fortune*  of  the  war  went  against  the  Bohemisir, 
Frarful  was  th*  Hapsburg  revenge.  Twmty-teivi 
of  the  leading  Bohemian  nobles  were  beheaded.  Tit 
old  Czech  nobility  was  destroyed  almost  litenlty 
root  and  branch.  Six  hundred  and  fifly-nin*  train- 
bers  of  that  dans  were,  within  a  decade,  deprived  t< 
all  tbeir  property,  of  all  their  power.  Wholimk 
were  the  confiscations,  exceeding  thirty  million  flor¬ 
in*.  the  equivalent  today  of  a  billion.  Town,  xml 
cities  were  also  plundered,  their  right*  and  privilege 
annulled. 

The  social  structure  of  Bohemia  was  complrtriy 
altered.  The  old  native  Czech  aristocracy,  both 
•  nobility  and  gentry,  was  ruined,  its  mrml.cn  losii«t 
their  poarasions  and  being  driven  from  the  rouniry 
or  compelled  to  become  Catholic*.  In  iu  place  «u 
installed  a  new  aristocracy,  composed  of  adventured 
of  every  strip*  and  country,  a  foreign  arirtoaac), 
endowed  with  large  grant*  from  th*  coofisratel 
property.  All  traces  of  local  »r  If -government  ren- 
oblilcratrd  and  stark  absolutism  reigned  Ibmre 
forth  unchecked.  German  was  made  an  official 
language  along  with  Czech. 

At  the  outbreak  of  the  Thirty  Year*’  War  Bohemia  1 si 
a  population  of  three  millions;  at  IU  dose  she  had  one  if 
•only  eight  hundred  thousand.  These  who  did  not  tut- 
form  to  the  new  regime  of  absolutism  in  church  and  tlaU 
were  harried  out  ol  the  ’.and  or  killed.  All  elements  uf  tide 
pendente  were  thus  extinguished.  The  authorities,  Includ¬ 
ing  t  h*  now  alien  nobility,  punished  right  and  Ml  with 
fiendish  cruelty.  This  savage  policy  was  supplemented  by 
an  attempt  to  exterminate  the  element*  of  the  nation.) 
civilization,  Czech  book*.  Czech  tradition*.  A  large  pad 
of  Bohemian  literature  wo*  absolutely  destroyed,  no  trues 
being  left  behind. 

Such  were  the  achievement*  of  the  house  of  H*pibuf| 
during  the  first  re-ntury  and  a  quarter  ol  it*  rule  in  Bohemia 
That  house  was  giving  Europe  an  accurate  measure  of  it* 
statesmanship  and  iU  humanity.  No  one  with  a  alight 
knowledge  of  the  history  of  that  family  haa  any  reason  to 
be  surprised  at  >ta  action*  in  our  own  time*.  Gladstone'* 
withering  inquiry  a*  to  when  and  where  Auatrin  had  dure 
any  good  recur*  to  mind.  It  ha*  never  been  favorably 
aniwered.  The  German*  plumed  themaelve*  over  *>.»l 
wa*  destined  to  become  s  characteristic  method  of  triumpi- 
ing  over  the  Slav*. 

TAs  Awakonon  of  tho  Sow  Satlon 

TJOHKMIA  was  practically  deprived  of  her  laat  .hred.cf 
3J  independence.  Decree  after  decree,  law  after  law  ap¬ 
peared  in  the  following  decades,  designed  to  prune  and  pm 
away  th*  few  aorry  survival*  of  liberty.  The  pregrrw  ol 
Hapsburg  usurpation  continued  unchecked  during  all  the 
eighteenth  century.  These  inceraant  deadly  encroorh- 
menu  culminated  in  the  reign  of  Joseph  II.  who  attempts 
thoroughly  to  Germanize  the  Czech*,  a*  he  did  the  other 
raws  of  his  motley  empire.  The  historical  tradition*  and 
native  characterirtira  of  hto  various  land*  were  treated 
with  unconcealed  contempt.  Enlightened  despotism.  t>* 
fashion  of  the  eighteenth  century,  was  more  despotic  th»n 
enlightened. 

The  Czechs  never  acknowledged  or  accepted  theie  vio¬ 
lation.  of  their  historic  rights.  They  considered  all  tM* 
measure*  illegal,  but  were  in  fact  obliged  to  submit  to  them. 
They  could  only  bide  their  time-  and  time  dragged  uncon¬ 
scionably.  But  all  the  Czech  parties  nevertheless  auer'd 
the  fundamental  claim  of  the  independence  of  thrir  coun¬ 
try.  Never  did  they  renounce  that  claim.  After  the 
French  Revolutionary  and  Napoleonic  War*  came  the 
’’era”  of  Mettemich.  a  period  of  stifling  reaction,  if 
a  thing  as  reaction  were  powible  in  Austria.  A  roir.pm- 
hensivr  and  ubiquitous  censorship  of  every  nun’*  act* 
and  words  terrorized  the  land.  Tbe  oppression  **» 
severer  in  Bohemia  than  elsewhere,  attaining  such  a  pi'<* 
that  the  national  language  was  excluded  from  every  public 
office,  every  court  and  every  school. 

Despite  this  fart  the  drae  of  tbe  eighteenth  century  a *5 
tbe  Ural  half  of  the  nineteenth  witnessed  a  remarkable 
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revival  <*  the  unni  wmro  nv  gone  on  geoerauons  or  young  men  who  have  sought  to  realize  in  Francis  Jtseph  contented  himself  with  making  a  bar. 

steadily  increasing  until  to4«y  Bohemia  *  demanding  and  actual  Una  and  institunoas  the  leaoos  inculcated  in  their  gain  with  the  strongest  single  factor  among  his  subject 
fighting  for  full  and  complete imiiorudaeff-exprwmon.  The  books.  population*.  the  Magyars  of  Hungary.  By  the  Compromise 

great  war.  should  it  end  aa  it  ought  to,  would  be  for  the  In  1848  the  Cxecha  began  the  political  struggle,  areking  of  1367.  an  agreement  which  has  colored  and  determined 
Bohemians  a  war  of  independence.  to  free  their  country,  to  secure  the  abrogation  of  all  these  all  later  history  down  to  this  day,  hr  gave  the  Magyars 

This  "reawakening  of  Bohemia,  aa  It  fa  called  by  the  unconstitutional  and  violent  measures  which  had  reduced  a  power  they  had  never  porereaed  before  and  which  they 
Czechs,  is  u  part  of  the  general  nationalistic  movement  there  former  autonomy  to  a  shadow  and  a  mockery.  Fora  were  to  use  for  purposes  of  crass  and  brazen  injustice, 
whkh.  during  the  nineteenth  century,  revolutionized  the  moment  they  were  *>cc**ful.  the  Emperor  granting  all  The  compromise  created  the  Dual  Monarchy,  Austria  one 
map  of  Europe,  resulting  in  the  creation  of  the  German  their  demands.  But  shortly  the  Austrian  Army  entered  state.  Hungary  another,  each  independent  of  the  other. 
Empire  under  Bismarck,  of  the  Italian  kingdom  urufar  upon  the  scene.  Prague  was  bombarded  and  forced  to  sur-  Austria  with  Francis  Joseph  as  Emperor.  Hungary  with 
Victor  Emmanuel,  and  in  the  liberation  of  various  Balkan  render  unconditionally.  This  bombardment  of  their  capital  Francis  Joseph  as  King.  The  two  states  were  to  be  united 
nates  from  Turkish  rule.  This  principle  of  nationality  fa  ended  precipitately  the  dream  of  tbs  Czechs  for  the  resur-  practically  only  in  foreign  policy  and  in  the  financial  and 
much  decried  in  our  day  by  many  so-called  liberals,  though  red  ion  of  their  country  and  for  a  liberal  regime.  Abso-  military  matters  which  were  reaential  to  foreign  policy, 
lift)'  years  »g"  •'  *“  'he  very  shield  and  buckler  of  liber-  lutara  waa  restored  in  its  moat  stringent  form.  The  secret  As  subsequent  events  were  to  prove,  the  dominant  partner 
alism.  Enamored  of  internationalism,  they  resent  the  police,  so  highly  honored  by  the  Austrian  Government,  in  this  combination  was  Hungary,  an  extensive  country 
spirit  of  nationality,  as  urgrd  by  those  peoples  whose  was  remthrooed.  and  the  lives  and  liberties  of  the  Bobe-  relinquished  for  the  sole  enjoyment  and  profit  of  the  Mag- 
ambition*  have  remained  unrealized.  Nationalism  cuta  mians  were  at  its  mercy.  Every  liberal  was  suspect,  as  waa  yarn,  who  during  the  nezt  fifty  years  revealed  an  egoism 
right  athwart  internationalism  and  is  therefore  a  nuisance  every  liberal  idea.  as  eolwal  as  the  Prussians  during  the  same  period, 

and  a  menace.  But  one  thing  is  certain  and  that  fa  that  This  dark  and  unintelligent  rig! me  continued  for  nearly 

a*  king  as  legitimate  nationalism  fa  denied  various  people*  twenty  years.  Czech  leaden  were  subjected  to  every  Four  Brothers  In  One  Gaffey 

worthy  of  it  there  will  be  no  internationalism.  Those  who  known  form  of  inquisition,  vexation,  surveillance;  not 

conddST  that  that  fructifying  principle  was  exhausted  only  in  Bohemia  but  In  Hungry  as  well,  manifold  oppre*-  rpHE  Compromise  of  1867-that  fa  to  say.  the  form  of 
when  it  achieved  the  unification  of  Germany  and  Italy,  and  sion  waa  the  order  of  the  day.  The  Hapsburgs  were  true  1  government  of  Austria-Hungary  which  was  set  up  in  that 
that  henceforth  it  must  he  ignored  or  crushed  in  the  inter-  to  their  tradition.  Faithless  to  their  explicit  promise*,  year,  and  which  has  lasted  to  this  day-might  have  been 
«t  cf  a  more  cosmopolitan  ideal,  are  likely  to  b*  surprised  unashamed  to  use  any  ruse  or  perfidy  or  cruelty  that  might  operated  in  such  a  way  aa  to  prove  a  benefit  and  not  a 
and  offended  by  ihe  future.  We  shall  have  to  manage  bolster  up  their  anachronistic  political  system  of  mo-  curse  to  the  counirie*  concerned  and  to  the  world.  All  that 
to  lire  so  mo  time  longer  with  this  uncomfortable  spirit  of  narchical  and  aristocratic  and  racial  domination,  they  waa  necessary  was  a  moderate  dose  of  the  Golden  Hule.  a 
nationality.  danced  upon  a  volcano  and  thought  it  no  peril.  reasonable  amount  of  fair  play.  But  that  aplrit  lay  far 

Such  a  regime  would  endure  only  if  military  sucre**  beyond  the  imaginative  grasp  of  the  intellects  of  the  ruling 
Undtr  Fallhle i*  Hapiburg  Tyrants  should  continue  uniformly.  But  in  the  years  from  18&9  to  classes  in  each  country. 


rXIR  a  full  rentury  this  process  of  Bohemian  emancipa-  Germany.  Austria  was  being  sarri 
T  lion  had  been  going  on.  There  waa  at  first  a  reawakening  lamentable  incompetence  could  no 
of  the  hfatortc  sense,  long  dulled  and  even  loat  among  large  Every  clement  of  unrest  and  the 
maism  of  tlie  population  under  the  heavy  miaforturua  and  such  element*- now  gained  exp  re* 
misery  that  were  the  aftermath  of  the  Thirty  Yean’  War.  were  confronted  with  the  neresoity 
The  "awakeners,”  aa  they  are  called  in  Bohemia,  were  a  their  course.  The  situation  waa  imp 
•mail  group  of  literary  men  who  sought  by  means  of  hooka  be  evaded.  Something  mutt  be  don 
written  in  Czech  to  rekindle  among  the  people  the  flame  of  menta  of  the  variegated  empire  or  el 
native  patriotism  which  had  burned  so  brightly,  even  so  empire  would  be  worse  than  the  t. 
fiercely,  centurwe  before;  to  make  them  once  more  Hapsburg  expedient  was  adopted:  ” 
acquainted  with  the  glories  of  the  past,  to  arouse  pride  in  ruW."  Such  was  the  motto  of  the  iw 
the  national  language  and  history  and  traditions.  Austria  sought  no  general  recon 

This  was  difficult  work,  not  only  because  indifference,  discontented  people*,  made  no  effort 
inertia,  disillusionment,  founded  on  misery  and  poverty,  of  her  wvakntre  by  general  reform 
am  difficult  to  dispel,  hut  also  because  the  men  who  were  being  and  happii**.  of  all  by  exact  i 
engaged  in  it  were  hnnused 
ami  hounded  by  the  gov- 
ttnilg  authorities  of  Aus¬ 
tria.  Nevertheless,  the  — 

work  on,  sustained 
by  a  patriotism  »o  intense 
that  it  leveled  mountains 
art  resiled  .alley*  It  , 

waa  a  real  Czech  Ken- 
aiiunre,  a  revival  of  the 
Ciech  Language  and  liter¬ 
ature  a*  furnishing 
the  spirit  uul  guidance  and 
•uste nanre  of  the  nation, 

the  leaders  in  V'* 

this  movement,  and  re-  |  1 11  Sf 

reivtd  the  valuable  sup-  /KV/L'  . 

port  of  some  of  the  great  _  1 

nobles  of  the  land.  Atao.  '  tVJ  B.  VH 

In  IS1 8,  a  national  mu-  +  'll  \ 

Mum  waa  founded,  in  ^7  1  /  P  V »  .  \ \ 

which  were  gat  be  red  many  cVf  ,  W  '  M 

monuments  which  testi-  _  -  J>  VV\  .|j 

IW  to  the  former  great-  gA  f  Af  /y_MSJt  A  raK-13/ 

nws  of  Bohemia.  Old  d 

» °"c».  too.  were  rediscov-  I  1  TWtfUlj  “ 

•red  and 


new  ones  wen- 
written  whore  theme  was 
•he  same  and  which  rap¬ 
idly  spread  among  this 
music-loving  people.  For 
Idly  years  this  work  went 
°n,  gradually  radiating 
°“t  into  many  lines. 

Thi*  spiritual  revival 
‘A  '•>«  Czech  nation  nre- 
eeded  the  polltiral  revival. 
•  •  could  not  of  course  Ik* 
otherwise.  Such  ia  the 
natural,  inevitable 

In  the  case  of  the 
Czech*  the  spiritual  re¬ 
generation  was  thorough 
»nd  adequate  to  the  prob- 
.  The  Ht,|c  group 
pat  node  scholar*  waa  des¬ 
tined  to  be  amply  honored 
*ad  justified  by  three 
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IT  SHOULD  be  toJd  after  he  coma  bade  or  after  be  doc* 
not;  that  would  be  a  better  time  than  this.  Certainly 
under  no  circumstances  should  he  be  known  by  a  name  would  prefer  to  tell  'em  that  because  they  wouldn’t  let 
nearer  to  hi*  own  than  B.  Wellis  Halliworth.  Even  then  list  as  a  fighting  private  or  admit  me  to  an  officers'  tr 
some  persons  may  flatter  themselves  that  they  know 

With  regularity  of  life  established  over  a  long  pull  a!  fact  fcs.  1  didn't  know  there  was  any  real  opening  for 
years  which  had  brought  him  to  an  age  several  rounds  past 
thirty,  he  hod  taken  his  breakfast  at  the  club  and  at  half 
past  eight  waa  crowing  Fortyeecond 
St  mt  in  the  course  of  his  daily  rooming 
walk  for  hygiene.  He  had  learned  the 
I.H~m  that  it  pays  to  takr  care  ol  the 
notorious  Number  One. 

Usually  reaching  Forty-second  Street 
ho  turned,  allowed  himself  to  be  sucked 
dow n  » ith  tho  human  tide  into  the  Sub¬ 
way  and  was  projected  through  a  hot 
tube  and  climbed  out  on  his  way  to  the 
inv—tnvent  hankers  where  he  was  on 
the  edge  of  a  partnership.  On  this 
morning  id  bright  sunlight,  how¬ 
ever.  he  happened  to  look  down 
the  traffirky  Avenue  and  his  eye 
was  caught  by  something  on  the 
■ti-l*  of  the  public  library. 

"Hello."  said  he  half  aloud. 

"There's  a  new  one.  War  Sav¬ 
ings.  Uni  Cross,  Liberty  Bonds  -  ^ 

now  what’s  this?"  '2-w 

Attracted,  and  being  in  the  Ztfh 

spring  of  health  and  the  curious  t~ 

•Plrit  of  youth,  both  of  which 
gave  a  distinction  to  his  figure 
Which  the  high-priced  clothes  hr 
wore  could  only  enhance,  instead 
of  turning  the  corner  he  continued 
down  Fifth  Avenue  until  he  stood 
on  the  sidewalk  looking  up  at  a 
somewhat  undersized  imitation  in 
w.«.d  and  painted  canvas  of  one 
of  th.>  battleiVUl  tanks.  On  t.n> 
of  the  tank  was  stationed  a  black 
fabricated  cat.  grinning  viciously, 
mid  there  was  a  sign  inviting  re¬ 
cruits  for  a  branch  of  war  service 
described  as  "Treat  'em  Rough." 

A  grin  came  upon  the  shaven 
»«" ■-  of  B.  Weills  Halil  worth  and 
h"  surfed  on.  Then  he  stopped 
again  and  stood  looking  for 
several  minutes  more  st  the  iWVPl 

tank  and  the  cat  ami  the  sign 
nnd  at  a  Canadian  sol-  —  ~~M 

diet  with  a  limp  ami  a  It 

recruit  log  officer  who  -®) 

bad  Just  arrived  os  if 

to  open  business  for  /•’illSZHP 

the  day.  • ; 

He  noticed  that 

neither  these  men  ■ 

to  him  the  slight- 

•ml  attention.  a'nff1  A 

At  the  ten  '/Hal 

minutes  hrcuisu* of  his  .B'jFj-  V 

■■ 

mancr  he  was  ulmret  '  KH9| 

Completely  dlsguissd  JMK99 

by 

»UCh  peraoiirt  ns  John  flBQBfl 

A  Nuttnll,  of  the  ImM 

**«•»•»  « 4  wViTikH 

Colfax,  ..r  the  E*.  '!■ 

rhange;  and  Miss 

«  -dUreore.  who  $99 

na  the  rwt  of  the  world,  *f  fllWi 

would  only  recog-  9 »' r'*?| 

nixo  him  as  the  very  !, 

proper  and  unper-  .*1 

turbod  llalli worth. 

Something  was  going  on  inside 
him.  At  the  end  of  eleven  minutes  he 
stepped  up  to  tile  recruiting  officer,  and 
it  is  reported  that  he  said  these  words: 

“  •  “m  over  draft  age  and  a  bachelor.  I'm  not 
trained  for  an  officer  nnd  I  couldn't  tell  a  gas  shell 
from  a  cantonment.  1  haven’t  got  the  heart  to 
Ukr  a  commiadci  as  captain,  major,  colonel  re 
general,  to  «t  at  a  dak  and  gte.1  miliury  honor 
sway  from  the  real  army  ranks.  If  I  enlist  as  a 
Private  somebody  will  find  out  that  I  know 
double-entry  bookkeeping  and  they'll  send  me 
down  to  bort  SiU  for  the  duration  of  the  war. 


that  if  my  grand-  young  man,  whose  light  hair  was  growing  a  bit  thic  u 
summit,  and  he  looked  into  the  young  man's  my ». 
and  then  at  his  pleasant  and  obtrusively  dm  huri 
After  that  he  sniffed,  and  in  that  sniff  there  was  WD,N 
and  wouldn’t  take  a  costume- boll  title.  The  of  great  rudeness. 

“You  needn't  sniff  at  me,"  said  HnlUworth.  "Yobs 
be  an  officer,  old  horn  radish,  and  the  king  of  the  w, 
tickets  and  all  of  that;  but  at  the  moment  I  am  in  a  s*  ■ 
Wrilia.  taking  off  his  leghorn  ior  frame  of  mind.  I'm  turning  inside  out,  and  if  v« 
straw  and  looking  with  an  at  me  IH  knock  your  block  off !  " 

*:**xrd  intrant  a  is  top.  "  I  am  dispr-ml  to  doubt  it,"  tho  other  asserted. 

“My  ou’.udes.  toteil  you  the  Ey.-wit:,.-—  '■■:.(>  tliat  HaDi worth  almost  drouth 
«’ •"  -v*  ver  co-  den -l  or,  vr  through  the  ede  of  the  imitation  tank, 
going  to  thi*  war  at  a  !  I.  Bystander*  wondered.  and  ao  did  the  policeman.  mc , 

body  *.::  th.i.u  ttiat  1  am  did  thr  attendant  Canadian  soldier  with  the  Una-  flr 
crazya.alo-.il.  Hut  ray  wondered  why  the  officer  did  not  allow  the  Uw  to  tike 

hare  been  talking  terrible  course.  Instead  of  doing  so.  tbs  officer- lflob 
to  me  now  for  a  Somebody;  or  was  it  Captain  Somebody ?-said  in  airtil 
year,  and  never  ui>-  tone  to  the  anxious  traffic  officer,  "We  were  Just  vim., 
tU  this  moment  up  a  little." 

lavs  I  in  d*  r*Uiod  "Well,  that's  all  right."  Ilalliworth  said  to  him.  *|lr 
'.  m.  I've  bran  a  rell  me-  have  1  engaged  your  interrat?" 
stranger  to  'em  for  "I  think  you've  *o!d  nw  your  proposition,”  sail  ti¬ 


ll.  Weills  Ilalliworth  understood  hotter  than  limit 
o -uld  under-t  .nd  that  when  he  hud  committed  W! 
to  go  to  war  or.  tins  precipitate  morning  he  hsddiint 
*'  '"l  '  te  thing.  The  arrangements  hi  1*1 

ucii-pti'd  uT.treval.ly  arc  ..f  no  particular  cotswitK.- 
d  wl".T  I,  'It  hr  t..nk  corps  or  something  cte 


a  detail  wh..b  Would  i-nly  -rve  to  Identify  him.  Thin 
•I  a  war  narrative.  Ilalliworth  did  not  pauss  to  suite 
-i  ut  war  and  lighting,  lit.  wonder  was  as  to  acoutlr, 
1  "  11  •‘tving  Just  signed  away  hU  fraction  b 

w.  i.dt  r.  tl  why  I  w.t-  saturated,  resilient,  boutdtgu! 
i  with.-,,  w  o.r, -e  of  freadom  gained.  ThkmM.J 
.<1  < d"tn.  .walhiw.-d  in  u  gulp,  did  not  stop  when  ill.1 
Uv|  »"■ «• «™  '  tail;  it  went  Into  his  bod}  is: 
1  '  -'.-I  his  hr  gen.  st,  I  t,ra.  It  brought  up  Ycwhiv 

My  dear  fclhiw,  |Hrmit  me  to  prracnl  you  again  to* 
t  d u'Cju-itianir  >A  \ir,  B.  Wellla HnlUworth.  Ib 

ct  are  In  hi*  fare  and  tte hi 
of  "Ofirty  ,  in  nseyraand  Die  thoughts  ol tb 
*M  '  >>  *'•">'  m.nU  are  in  his  dome.  Butter  i 
,l"  «■  "  t  grip  of  the  Order  c<  Yo»tV 
"If-,  a.  t.n.  as  frog's  halrl"  said  Wells  b 
him.  If.  Tin  .r ciide  of  him  was  trnvrtei  U 
_  the  outside  of  him  JuM  s 

an  absent-minded  |«» 
senger  travcla  in  a  l‘i  l 
P  man  car  lost  in  tboigb 

and  Just  as  such  s  t* 
l'  \  N  ,  .  .  aengcr  atarts  up  *ri 

■  ng>  looks  out  a  wintltv  U 

S'  JKf  see  a  lumlinsi'.  wBzte. 

looliC.l  Ollt  IhriUlb  t 
eyes  and  Icnri.tl  itetl 
leg*  had  carritxl  hm  a 
far  a*  Madison  S.|U*' 
Tho  sunlight  dm>|e 
down  onto  the  pathwi;- 
W  j  the  bench-,  the  tasl- 

their  morning  WM» 
ftlwv..  |»t».  and  trundli'g 

■FV  earriagw,  and  »ai  ’f 

tied  by  the  shstlnM  < 
I  ;Q»kis  ■  million  leave.  <'b 

I  ‘  rette  smoke,  llcaiint  » 

from  the  vicious  lip"-1 
■i  ^jk  a  telegraph  mw*«f. 

^HhA,  turncri  into  a  bright  l»' 

film  where  shafts <*  •« 
fell  athwart  of  it.  Tlf 
gTeat  clock  on  tte  C* 
tower  siKtkc  in  g me*, 
of  eternity  and 

■P't  ‘  rally  of  eleven.  He  knew  tint  U 

retary  would  bo  tetepboMK 
the  dub  and  looking  andw» 
W* at  hia  list  of  engagemenfh  *" 
>g|  I  j.  that  thehouse.  with  itsknnsWr 

d  of  hia  being  a  devotee  id 

pr-jperand  prompt,  might  fit" 
hi*  unexplained  absence  a  1H* 

~r  _ _  feeling  that  the  world -a*  1 

/Oy  up  --7>  Ing  to  an  end  or  that  Halted  I 
had  passed  away.  ...I 


"Not  ao  far  from  the  t™1*- 
he  said  to  himself.  "Imustnr*1' 
out  this  whole  thing.” 
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He  did  not  want  to  at  down  on  the  vacant  «*st 
the  telegraph  messenger.  Hia  instinct  was  to  go  and  take 
u»ay  the  mechanical  bronco  of  a  motorcycle  polio-mar, 
and  ride  it  up  the  Avenue,  yipping  like  a  cowboy.  To 
become  acquainted  with  himself,  however,  wax  a  pressing 
necessity.  No  life  tenner  pardoned  out  of  the  penitentiary 
coukl  have  greater  need  of  sitting  down  to  estimate  the 
gains  and  leases  of  this  new  and  intoxicating  freedom. 

If  freedom  was  to  be  an  orgy,  he  wanted  to  plan  the  orgy 
it  would  be.  In  a  vague  way  he  felt  -hat  it  would  take  the 
form  of  snapping  his  fingers  under  the  no*-  of  the  world 
he  had  hitherto  courted  and  wheedled,  serv.-d 
towed  to— the  world  whose  boots  he  had  polished, 
mat  he  had  held  and  whose  tips  he  had  taken. 

"And  Doris?”  be  said  with  a  gasp. 

Doris,  rich,  lovely,  tall,  majestic,  sometimes  cold  and 
wraetimes  condescending,  beautiful  in  a  dinner  gown, 
beautiful  in  a  parade  uniform  of  a  Red  Cram  nurse,  soft  of 
voice  and  hard  of  head.  A  trout  of  love  playrd  on  a  gu-.-a 
rrxr  of  hope  with  a  rod  of  ambition  and  a  reel  of  the  cot- 
ventionalities.'  Often  he  had  wished  he  might  be  wrecked 
on  a  desert  island  with  her;  in  the  right  setting  -he  might 
prove  to  be  really  human— something  more  •>! 
a  woman  and  Iran  of  a  type! 

He  sighed.  Reluctantly  he  had  put  Dori.t 
Coltamure  Into  iho  world  from  which  he  was 
turning  os  an  insurrectionist.  Let  it— including 
h»— strike  the  scales  from  its  eyes  and 
see  that  the  retainer’s  costume  h.  had 
worn  so  many  years  he  had  now  flung 
sway.  The  real  Halliworth  would  be  gone. 

All  they  could  find  on  the  door  through 
■  hich  he  was  bunding  would  be  three 
short  words  of  command,  written  ir.  hi., 
desecrating  scrawl. 

He  set  about  reviewing  his  life, 
pulling  iU  record  out  of  the  basket 
u  he  would  pull  out  an  old  ticker 
tape  and  letting  the  strip  fall  back 
inch  by  inch  through  his  finger*  as 
hn  scanned  Its  absurd  story. 

"There  must  be  thousands  who 
are  living  the  same  part  In  the 
play,” he  reflected.  "Not  one  per 
cent  over  get  their  reprieve.  The 
BoolUck  Brigade!" 

He  threw  one  knee  over  the  other 
and.  staring  at  the  toe  of  the 
natom-made  shoe,  saw  in  its  sheen 
a  spot  of  light  which  represented 
the  nice,  clean,  ahining  soul  which, 
somewhere  back  in  the  first  reall- 
utlor-  of  childhood,  had  been  his. 

He  had  come  from  a  run-out 
family -a  line  of  Anglo-Saxon  Stock 
Inst  had  spread  about,  producing 
through  the  Middle  Wmt  plants  le 
and  has  strong,  bearing  smaller  flower, 
and  poorer  fruits  with  every  new  crop 
Weills  had  regarded  himself  as  a 
fresk  rw.tor.tion  of  the  old  Halliworth 
‘ype,  a  large  apple  ripening  on  the 
outer  limb  of  a  tree  otherwiae  sterile. 

He  was  proud  of  hanging  alone  on  th, 
old  tree  which  once  had  been  much 
noncerd  by  its  yield.  In  the  study  of 
hi*  apartment  near  the  club  hung 
Utile  strol  engraving  of  Elisha  Halliw 
w-  “  third?-  governor  of 

think  this  was  very  important,  however 
managed  through  family  association 
Ibing  to  send  Wellia  to  a  fashionable 
then  to  college,  and  in  both  plans,  th. 
mentioned  his  anewtry,  not  because  of 
wvawe  it  might  serve  to  distingu 
common  and  leas  successful  titan  i-  r 
>  he  tape  of  memory  was  running  rapidly  now 
remembered  that  in  the  private  school  he  had  marked  with 
a  pencil  in  his  copy  of  the  school  catalogue  or  prospectus 
the  name*  of  the  boys  whose  fathers’  names  were  familiar 
M  rich  or  powerful  figure*. 

A  boy  named  Henry,  nicknamed  "Raspy,"  and  who 
■as  the  son  of  the  largest  investor  in  New  England,  had 
*en  moot  difficult  to  propitiate.  He  had  said  to  Wellis. 
bee,  you're  from  the  West !  Who  let  you  in?" 

Halliworth  had  wanted  to  smash  the  pasty,  supercilious 
•are.  but  he  earned  a  reward  for  hia  restraint  because  at 
r-Mtcr  vacation  six  months  later  Raspy  invited  him  to  go 
home  for  the  holiday*  and  the  home  proved  to  be  an 
Italian  villa  and  a  vast  estate  where  servants  came  to 
on  a  schoolboy  who  was  try.ng  to  forget  that  in  his 
own  bom*  be  had  helped  with  the  furnace. 
i„  *wo  «*l«rs— homely,  lanky,  artificial  ciea- 

Wolla  remembered  distinctly  that  be  had  con- 
after  college -he  might  marry  one 

Ho  V? *  would  •*  *d™Ug«. 

recalled  looking  hack  at  the  great  white  villa  as  they 
*»»y  through  the  stone  pillars  at  the  gate*.  His 


,  Uu*  little  the  sickness  and  the  tendency  to 
indigestion  wore  off.  Halliworth  had  become  used 
to  the  diet.  He  was  not  much  to  blame;  there  was 
nothing  about  him  either  brutal  or  malicious.  lie 
considered  himself  rather  normal.  Once,  in  his 
year,  he  found  in  an  old  textbook  a  list  of 
th*  societies  and  college  club,  which  he  had  drawn 
Up  as  a  freshman,  and  against  each  one  were  written 
the  names  of  the  men  he  thought  he  ought  to  know 
and  propitiate  in  order  to  gain  election.  This  r«v 
freshing  of  his  memory  made  him  blush;  but  ha 
forgot  that  the  very  night  before  be  had  found 
young  Nattall  in  a’sute  of  helplessness  and  had 
been  glad  of  the  great  good  fortune  that  allowed 
him  to  bring  the  blithering  fool  to  his  own  rooms, 
just  as  one  might  be  glad  to  save  the  carcass  of  a 
drunken  monarch.  Young  Nattall  was  worth 
knowing.  To  be  his  intimate  friend,  if  one  could 
stomach  it,  would  lie  almost  enough  in 
itself  to  insure  to  anyone  a  selection 
of  the  bet  after-college  jobs;  banks, 
brokers,  law  offices  wore  ever  picking 
their  recruit*  from  the  college  men 
who  knew  the  Nattalls  and  nil  their 
tribe.  Acquaintance  was  a  substitute 
for  any  deficiency.  Acquaintance  was 
a  commodity  —  bought  and  sold  and 
smirked  over. 

That  was  the  system.  Halliworth 
had  been  a  little  aware  of  it  and  com¬ 
pletely  a  part  of  it.  Sitting  now  in 
Madison  Square  watching  the  cloud 
shadows  fall  upon  the  white  wall-  of 
diatom  buildings,  visible  through  the 
green  of  the  trees,  he  realised  fully 
and  consciously  all  that  lie  had  always 
■wined  vaguely  and  retrospectively. 

He  had  retained  much  charm  of  pier- 
■tonality,  he  had  not  sound  completely 
hu  natural  buoyant  spirit,  but  he  had 
•wiped,  boot  licked,  trimmed,  conceded, 
truckled  and  dealt  in  ull  the  device* 
of  the  species  which  spreads  it*  feath¬ 
ers  to  those  who  are  behind  and  con¬ 
ceal.  by  fantail  display  the  groveling  it 
is  doing  at  tlie  feet  of  those  who  stand 


net  Is. 


MHtKUl 
II*  did 
father 
ruiciilit] 


•Till  T*#fff#4.  «MIM.  ft  Wit  ftfcft  irttre 


*  4ft  ft  f»t  ftf#l 


He  had  his  reward- Invitations  to 
rare  functions,  mvmbarshipw  In  careful 
duU.  1 1 1 ih  on  the  market,  a  dientilr  of 
investors,  a  reputation  for  being  a  de¬ 
sirable  young  man,  suc<essful  and  de¬ 
pendable  for  good  marine rs.for  knowing 
what  to  do  and  what  to  wear  and 
what  empty  harmless  nothing-  were 
safe  to  say,  and  above  all  for  the  guar- 
antnw  he  offend  that  he  would  always 
remain  regular -a  turns  bird  singing 
the  tunes  of  custom  and  convention 
as  his  cage  was  hung  n.-ar  the  seats  of 
- ent. 

Halliworth  turned  toward  the  telegraph  me*- 
rs-nger  boy,  who  was  sitting  with  one  eye  dosed 
and  examining  with  th*  other  th*  point  on  a 
stub  of  lead  pencil  which  he  had  just  been 
sharpaming  with  hi* teeth.  "Iltilo."  Wellis said. 
Ih  fell  that  enlisting  a.  n  common  private  had 
initialed  him  into  a  vast  brotherhood,  and  lie 
spoke  With  the  password  of  democracy. 

‘Th?’’  th*  other  grunted.  He  was  suspicious 


it<  i 


of  W 
■u  ever  thii 
n  out  of  ja 
lookid  ask 


good  dollies. 


you  would  do  if  you  bad 
Halliworth. 


He  of 


drove 


ge  thvexprrnmvand*  ipn-ofl  withaaK  doth  tin  picture* 

unwell  bowing  and  scraping  to  Raspy's  lat 
the  cadaverous  papa,  and  smirking  at  tl 
Minna  and  Evelyn,  and  conceding  everything  to  the 
mg.  mean-spirited  Raspy,  who  reeogniaed  in  boyish  vague- 
new.  that  he  could  always  gain  a  point  by  suggesting  that 
he  was  somewhat  tired  of  young  Halliworth.  But  the  boy 
nad  struck  the  first  loud  keynote  of  his  career. 

It  had  not  been  different  in  coHege.  except  foe  the  fact 
that  the  young  Westerner  had  become  quite  used  to  adapt¬ 
ing  himself  to  sacrifices  which  contributed  to  his  succewful 
progress.  His  policy  and  his  campaign  were  laid  down 
subconsciously.  It  was  not  a  definite  program.  If  Halli¬ 
worth  had  been  accused  of  toadying  be  would  have 
it;  it  would  have  been  hard  to  prove  the  case  against 
He  belonged  to  a  set  of  young  men  who  were  all  doing  more 
or  less  the  same  thing:  roast  of  them  having  position  and 
money  of  their  own  were  different  from  him  only  in  the 
fact  that  his  necessity  to  establish  himself  was  greater  than 
theirs.  Th*  worship  tf  and  the  coccemon.  to  the  smart 
and  money  ed  das*  were  not  so  much  an  individual  program 
a*  they  were  th*  following  of  a  style  or  the  adaptation  of 
one’s  breathing  to  a  certain 


a  i 
d 

ii«  new  acquaintance,  weigh* 
|| I  a  fugitive  from  justice  or 
dli  counts  his  face  relaxed 


crazy.  Acquitti 

into  a  gnn. 

’’I’d  go  and  see  a  certain  lady  friend."  he  suggested. 

Wellis  shook  his  bead  sadly.  "I’ve  been  seeing  her  for 
three  years,"  he  said. 

The  boy  grinned.  "You’re  right,”  he  said.  "Better  cut 
’em  out  after  that  long.  You  might  shoot  up  the  town.” 

"Thai’s  what  I  had  in  mind.”  said  Halliworth  gravely. 
"Exactly  that." 

The  boy  got  up.  He  had  supposed  there  was  no  serious¬ 
ness  in  the  conversation.  He  was  ill  at  ease  now,  and 
moved  on.  A  few  paces  away  he  turned  and  squinted  his 
eye*  as  he  looked  over  his  shoulder  with  the  glance  of  a 
dog  who  expects  a  stone  to  be  hurled  at  him  as  lie  departs. 

"And  I’m  not  going  to  tell  any  of  them  that  I'm  going 
to  France,”  Halliworth  called  after  the  boy. 

"France— my  foot!”  snarled  the  messenger. 

Wellis.  watching  the  receding  Hermes,  knew  exactly 
what  he  would  do;  it  was  just  as  if  somebody  had  handed 
him  a  ready-made  schedule.  Nattall,  the  great  Nattall— the 
father  of  Bobby  Nattall— the  president  of  the  City  and 
Commerce  Trust,  director  in  a  hundred  corporations, 
(Contiaoo*  on  Pago 
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mechanic*  to  work  in 
the  fond  hope  of  dip- 
covering  a  ni-w  world- 
beater.  The  Kamp 
had  looked  like  a  mir¬ 
acle  of  mechanism. 
Mounted  in  a  Darco 


1  '  ;  y-  >  fl i  A  “Sm»  oU  alibi?”  gureied  the  Bear  gently-  JJ— f,  .  ‘  I  U,  f  U  Jf 

’"■»V  '  ft  I  ■ '  "Alibi!  Hades!”  Oidkam  blew  up  with  a 

TMtriMO  \\H  J  yelL  “That  Karjot-Kodick  combine  b  ray  — - ' 

j .»».*(,,  o..  a.^.4  At  -IJ  1  alibi.  The  dirtiret.  rottenre*  frame-up!  Now, Mr. 

•a.  o.a-*  r. . —  \U  if  Ward,  be  moubl*.  The  Fargot  and  Kodick  if 

rr.MOuMM»fiMi»arM  \  ompamee  are  paying  their  driver.  .  fat  born*  Jtut 

to  run  the  Darto  out  of  each  rare.  Six  can  acainat  1  W  If  T 

OLD  J.D.  Ward  cl<™«cd  Krimlyathlad.sk  '  //  thn..  What  can -a  do?”  V'  Tl  ^ 

itt  the  Detroit  plant  of  the  hi*  Dario  Motor  #  “Sotaah  ml  framed  J.  D.  Thai  a  what  ^ 

Company.  OuUide  the  froaled  plate*!**  wooM  V  happened  In  my  day. 

harrier  «f  the  private-office  door  hurrying  cUrim  tiptop  "Mayb.  your  day.  rammed  OUham^  would  real  off  IUftftvmil«inthirtY-tw«tntnuK 

^tSL’ar  ■■  ■  ^  £££ .■sr.js  srs?  wrsi ss  zs  SLsrsxz 

'•CoMratulatlona  or  your  forty-eighth  birthday,  football.  RiuhadUawd.”  the  love  erf  Ms  youth,  the  old  Darco  motor.  If  that  wrO- 

T«nd2?SrSS!ty  “  >  X  -G^d  atory.’’  nodded  J.  D.  "U  the  Rextoc  trem  in  trWd  engine  like  Old  J.  D.  hlmwU-Ucked  a  dude  in 

••  ,;|B,|  (h-  Amt  youngster*  ran  congratulate  me  on  aoine-  that  frame-up?"  »l*«d.  at  least  It  liad  endurance  and  was  dependable. 

thint.”  mumbled  the  U.-,r.  "When  th»e  kid.  have  hud  "No-but - "  herit.tcd  Oldhun.  ^  und"“‘Pd  ™'.!"  °‘d  Ll Z  £ 

a.  many  blrthdaya  aa  I  have  they  won’t  be  m  Sbb  with  "Get  a  new  ahbil”  roared  the  Brer.  "The  Rrxtoe  ha*  trusted  laugh  er  and  rlrncbcd  hU  forcible  Art  <•  Ik 

their  durn  contmtulatUma."  woo  two  first  piarea  thla  waaoa.  Better  than  the  Kodlck.  flaaa-topped  dtak.  Nobody  can  win  race*  without  ■p»l 

J.  D.’s  tremendous  puw  let  fall  the  telegram  and  hauled  Guru,  their  driver*  min  t  afraid  of  the  draft.”  and  brain,  too.  I  waa  cleaning  »m  up  before  you  bt»i 

forth  hia  watch.  Ten  o’clock.  Then  hia  eye.  sought  tha  ”  If  you  want  to  know.  Mr.  Ward.”  Kerhoff  thrust  In  paduated  from  a  focart  with  thla  name  motor  that  >«i 
bright  metal  busier  ahov#  the  doorway.  Why  didn’t  tho  coolly,  "the  Keaton  car  h~  got  ten  mil* an  hour  mot*  mt  kkk*d  into  the  junkplle.  We  VO  clojnod  ’em  up  mt 
nickel-plated  contraption  bun?  .peed  than  your  Darco.  So  kaa  everything  rlae  on  tha  sinew.  If  you  fellow.  work  for  me  you  II  drive  my  car.  1 1 

It  did  bu u,  Just  then,  rather  weakly,  aa  though  some-  track.  Give  ua  the  engines  and  we  can  drive  ’em.  But  .•  not  chance  the  Darco  encine-mark  that  down  la  jw 
body  on  the  other  end  were  half  if  raid  to  pueh  the  but-  can’t  take  out  no  delivery  truck  and  beat  that  bunch.”  hooka!" 

J.  D.’a  real  right  paw  tightened  slowly  on  the  birthday  "Then  I’m  through!"  yelled  Oldham.  "You  can  http 
’’Come  In!"  roared  J.  D.  with  nredlrea  violence.  teU^ram.  oompre-ing  It  into  a  hard  little  befi.  Ue  glared  your  old  motor  till  It  sprout.  whiskers.  I’ve  a  reputation 

The  white  Beared  face  of  u  blond  office  boy  peered  without  reply.  Compton  acted  the  opportunity.  I’ll  not  go  to  Loa  AngeUa  to  drive  the  Vanderbilt” 

through  the  half-opened  door.  “Yen.  dr;  we  told  you  la*  aimer,  sir.  M atari  went  “That  gore  for  me  too.”  ahouted  Kerhoff. 

"They’re  here.  Mr.  Ward,  air.”  ahead  bat  wiater.  You  bad  trimmed  every  body,  and  they  ’’Same  hert.  air.”  Compton  growled. 

"Send  ’em  In!”  growled  the  Bear.  art  out  to  get  you.  Everybody  bulk  new  motor..  We  tried  Old  J.  D.  grinned  unmoved  at  the  three  driven.  ”Se 

There  filed  in  ahaaptahly,  one  behind  the  other,  lam  to  teU  you.  dr."  .  you’ve  let  RiU  and  Roget  acare  you  out?  Gotaf  to  bm» 

yenr'a  petted  and  pralaed  champloni  of  tbe  roaring  road—  "ThaCeright!  New motora.  new  ideas,  aew everything.”  your  contract*?  Well,  by  thunder,  that',  all  you'vo  broken 
Oldham,  Kerhoff  and  Compton.  Nothing  In  their  bearing  exebin-d  Oldham,  still  purple.  "Even  tbe  Gercmr  ha*  a  this  mumo.  Plenty  of  driver*  have  what  you  haven't, 

tuggeted  the  Jaunty  daredevil*  who  had  flung  dust  and  smaller  bora  and  longer  stroke.  Sixteen  valves  instead  of  They’ll  Jump  at  a  mount  like  the  old  Darco." 

grwuie  in  the  eye*  of  every  racing  driver  from  Ritx  to  eight.  The  Darco’ t  a  haa-been.  Didn’t  we - ”  “Try  it  and  sec!”  Oldham  shot  back  from  tlie  doorsi) 

Roget.  As  they  entered  Old  J.  D.  hardly  moved.  Perhaju  J.  D.  had  drawn  hi.  full  breath  at  last.  "Holy  love  of  "Nobody  wants  to  drive  a  lemon." 

lie  gripped  his  rlgur  u  bit  tighter  in  hia  weather-beaten  jaws.  Mike!"  be  bellowed.  "Motortruck?  Ilasdwm?  Did  tbe  "Don't  let  that  worry  you.  sonny."  the  Rear  rosml 

J.  I).  was  looking  his  age.  He  waited  for  Oldham  to  begin.  Darco  win  the  Grand  Prixe  threw  times  la  a  row  ?  Or  didn’t  "You  boys  were  chauffeurs  before  I  trained  you.  I  iw 

“Now,  Mr.  Ward,”  spoke  tbe  deposed  king  of  driven  it?  What  about  the  San  Francisco  road  record?  More  rep^u" 

half  soothingly,  "we  would  like  to  know  valve. -more  trouble:  smaller  The  door  banged  abut  with  a  crash  thut  stamped  » 

why  you  s«nt  us  such  a  telegram  a.  that.”  bore,  longer  stroke,  freak  igni-  perfect  period  after  three  name*  on  the  Darco  pay  roll. 

lie  let  a  bit  of  paper  slip  from  hi*  hand  tion-aame  old  noise!  Rah!  For  half  an  hour  Old  J.  D.  sat  and  gathered  up  tf« 

Inside  the  one  already  on  the  deck.  The  .  ^  What  you  chape  need  it  a  valva-  fragment*  from  the  wreck  of  hi*  racing  team.  Thl* 

lines  shout  J.  D.'s  mouth  lightened  Into  a  ,  i  grinding  Job  on  your  brains.  If  would  ring  through  the  motor  world.  Too  late  to  Ink 

happy  smile.  He  read:  "Opening  sani-  ,  I  rigg^  the  old  motor  up  with  green  driver,  for  the  Vanderbilt.  Too  risky,  bewil** 

tarium  for  feeble-minded  drivers.  Re-  *•?  V* ,  a  new  pointed  radiator  and  The  Fargot-Kodlck  frame-up  undoubtedly  existed.  Tie 

port  10  o’clock  Friday.  J.  D.  Ward.”  Of  M.  called  it  super-cooling  faithful  old  motor  would  be  on  trial-ita  final  triul  Tie 

The  Bear’s  eyes  swept  upward  from  yM  you’d  Uke  her  out  and  win.  pubbe  would  be  tbe  judge,  tire  roaring  road  the  jurj. 

the  telegram  to  the  face*  of  the  three  ///’  ,  Good  night !”  The  verdict  must  be  victory,  otherwise - 

hired  men.  MM  ,  M  •  *w  hX  didn’t  you  For  a  while  the  Bear*  eyre  were  old  and  stern.  1*" 

” I  want  to  know.”  he  rumbled,  "if  M  ,  L  .  J  develop  that  new  Kamp  hi*  indomitable  optimism,  the  fighting  spirit  that  m«d» 

you  fellows  know  you’re  not  hired  for  )  K  •'-«  *  * '  /  Si. it,  motor  wr  wa-  workiog  on  him  loved,  gradually  row  to  normal.  The  corners  of  I" 

jitney-huadrlver*.  I  want  you  to  tell  me  ?  -M  ,  I  mAg-  last  fall.  Mr.  Ward?  That  mouth  began  to  twitch. 

why. He  Darco  can’t  winracesany  more."  f  tad  the  right  idea "Great  Scott !  ’’  be  ruml.W,  ”  That  w^.  sure  Mine  bo*- 

Thot  was  it  Why  couldn  t  thorn  cars  )  V’  \  f  Kamp  motor!  Ha.  ba.  cleaning!"  He  Jerked  forward  the  drek  phono.  ’’Shipi^t 

win?  Three  whole  months,  right  through  tbe  T  ,  ha!  roared  Old  J.D..sud-  departmenL”  he  growled  ’’ Jenkins-ship  lliore  thf« 
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the  Grand  Prize  on  luck,  and  beat  the  San 
Francisco  record  because  he  had  to.  He’s  no 
hard-boiled  professional  but  he  can  raise  his 
share  0 f  dust." 

As  the  Bear  shambled  his  way  westward 
he  pondered  over  many  things.  He  could  not 
rid  himself  of  a  certain  comparison  between 
himself  and  the  Darco  motor.  "After  all."  he 
muttered,  "we're  in  the  same  boat.  We’re 
both  getting  old  and  out  of  date.”  Picking 
up  a  magazine  he  read:  "The  two  distinct 
cries  of  modern  industry  are  New  Ideas! 

Younger  Blood!”  He  recalled  how  frequently 
of  lute  his  pet  suggestions  had  been  turned 
aside  with  "Now.  Mr.  Ward,  that  idea  is  too 
old-fashioned.  Can't  we  use  something  more 
up  to  date?”  No  sentiment  was  left  in  busi- 
ni»  nowadays.  When  men  or  motors  grew 
too  old  they  were  cast  aside;  nobody  worried 
u  to  what  junkpile  claimed  them.  He  and  the 
ok! motor  had  begun  together;  together  they’d 
go  out.  He  would  not  throw  the  faithful  Darco 
upon  the  I  wap  without  one  more  good  fight. 

The  enthusiasm  of  his  welcome  at  the  Los 
Angeles  depot  drove  sll  such  shadows  from  his 
mind. 

Toed  Ice  himself  was  there  of  course;  but 
it  was  the  brown  haired,  hazel  eyed  Cub  that 
brought  the  wide  grin  to  his  faco  os  she  hurled 
her  loveliness  into  his  arms. 

"By  golly.  Dorothy,”  the  Bear  exclaimed,  holding  his 
daughter  dose,  "  I  sure  missed  you  thia  summer.  I’ll  not 
leave  you  again.  Thompson  can  run  the  old  shop  and  go 
hang." 

"We  wouldn't  let  you  go  hack  anyhow."  Dorothy 
laughed.  "You’re  getting  too  old  to - " 

"What’s  that?”  J.  D.  roared. 

"It’s  too  lonesome  for  you  back  there  alone."  the  Cub 
corrected  herself. 

"That's  right."  grinned  her  busineaslike  young  husband 
a>  lie  grasped  J.  D.’e  hand  in  a  bono-breaking  grip.  ”  You’ll 
May  In  California.  Just  think  of  the  argument*  we  used 
to  have  I” 

“And  just  recall  who  always  won  them!"  laughed  the 
Brar. 

"Remember  Darby's  aaying:  'Wise  boya  have  tried  to 
tnm  the  Bear'*  daws  before  this,  and  got  themeelvea  all 
mu-ad  up'T"  Toodlea  quoted  reminiscently.  "Well.  I'm 
not  trying  that  any  more,  I've  u  good  eurpriae  for  you  up 
at  the  office, ” 

lie  oasis  ted  Dorothy  into  the  car  and  nlipped  a  friendly 
hand  under  Old  J.  D.'s  arm.  The  Bear  roughly  but  play¬ 
fully  pushed  him  aside. 

"Look  here,  young  man."  he  growled,  "I’m  not  too  old 
and  feeble  to  crawl  in  by  myself."  lie  slammed  the  ton¬ 
neau  door;  then  with  a  hand  on  either  side  swung  over  the 
top  and  settled  himself  on  tho  upholstering  with  a  eoo- 
tenled  grunt.  "Pullman  cars  are  all  right,  but  I’d  rather 
do  my  riding  in  a  Darco.  Ray.  did  you  line  up  thoea 
driven?" 

"No,  J.  D.,  I  didn't."  confessed  Toodlee.  "THere’e 
nothing  doing.  They  all  say  the  Darco  can't  win.  My 
notion  in  they're  afraid  of  that  Forgot  and  Kodick  lay¬ 
out.” 

"Bluff."  growled  J.  D.  "Theme  fellows  had  to  frame  to 
best  us,  All  that’s  needed  to  put  them  down  is  the  usual 
hone  power  of  brains."  He  laughed  shortly.  "But  they 
•urr  rsn  my  three  drivers  out." 

"Ran  them  in,  don't  you  mean?”  queried  Toodlee. 
"You  haven't  heard?  Oldham,  Kerhuff  and  Compton  are 
In  Lie  Angeles!  Arrived  here  yesterday,  sll  swelled  up  like 
three  toy  balloons  you  know,  the  kind  like  when  you 
Mick  a  pin  in  them  they  go  pop.  The  morning  papers 
quote  Oldham  as  saying"-  Toodlea  paused  for  dramatic 
effect  "'We  are  to  drive  the  three  Kodick  cam  in  the 
\indcrbilt.  We  resigned 
rom  the  Darco  company 
because  it  U  unprog  ro*- 
wve-  too  much  of  a  one- 
man  concern.'" 
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bead  too.  Now  I  know  you're  crazy!  What’s  the  bore 
and  stroke?” 

"Three  and  seven-eighth*  by  six."  Toodlea  explained 
proudly. 

"  Not  power  enough  to  pull  your  hat  off! "  J.  D.  exploded. 

"Oh.  yea.  It  has.  J.  D.."  protested  Toodlea.  "On  the 
teat  we  got  twelve  H.  P.  more  than  the  old  one.  We're 
using  a  new  almcat  frietionless  bearing.  You  see,  I  was  inn 
hurry - " 

“That's  just  what  I  want  to  know,  young  man," 
rumbled  J.  D.,  lifting  his  voice  dangerously.  "  What  were 
you  in  a  burry  for?  Now  you  got  this  pretty  toy,  what  are 
you  going  to  do  with  it?" 

T oodles  took  a  good  grip  on  his  courage.  “I'm  going  to 
put  it  into  a  Darco  chasd*  and— win  the  Vanderbilt.” 

Then  even  Toodlea  was  surprbed.  Old  J.  D.'s  battle- 
scarred  face  became  Hooded  with  angry  purple.  He  caught 
Toodlee'  eye,  opened  his  mouth  to  speak,  caught  sight 
of  Dorothy  peering  breathlessly  over  the  young  man’s 
shoulder,  and  compressing  his  lips  turned  squarely  on  his 
heel  and  climbed  boavily  upstairs  to  the  Boar  Den.  Not  n 
word  did  he  utter. 

A  half  hour  later  a  depressed  and  serious  Toodlea.  slowly 
ascended  the  same  stairway.  Quietly  be  pushed  open  the 
door.  J.  D.  sat  maonively  in  hla  chair,  staring  at  u  small 
engraved  silver  cup. 

"Look,  J.  D.,”  stammered  T oodles.  “You  misunder¬ 
stood  me.  air.  I  wasn't  knocking  the  Darco  motor.  It's  a 
wonderful  old  engine.  This  losing  every  race  has  sort  of 
got  to  me.  I  guns.  I  wanted  to  pull  out  of  it," 

J.  D.  nodded,  lib  wrath  had  departed. 

"That's  all  right,  sonny,"  he  rumbled.  With  one  huge 
paw  he  lifted  the  silver  cup.  “  Do  you  know  what  that  Is?" 

Toodb*  nodded.  Here  was  something  he  had  not  realized. 

“That  is  the  cornerstone  of  the  Darco  Motor  Com- 
pony."  said  the  older  man  with  a  soft  note  of  reverence  In 
his  habitual  growl.  "The  first  cup  the  Darco  ever  won. 
I  drove  our  first  car;  it  was  built  in  the  bark  room  id  a 
garage.  On  the  strength  of  that  victory  I  borrowed  twenty- 
five  thousand  dollars,  incorporated,  and  built  seven  more 
cars.  We  sold  them;  we've  sold  since  every  cur  »e  could 
turn  out.  Why?  Because  the  Darco  has  never  gambled 
with  iu  purchasers'  patience  or  money.  We've  never  been 
an  experiment.  And  by  thunder,  I'm  not  going  to  aturt 
any  freak  business  now  I" 

"Then  give  roe  o  chance  to  prove  my  motor  isn’t  a 
freak,"  Toodlea  argued.  “I've  intended  all  along  to  givo 
it  to  tho  company.  If  I  can't  rare  it  os  a  Darco  let  me 
build  a  chassis  and  rare  It  under  another  name." 

"Go  to  it."  growled  the  Bear,  barely  hraitating.  "You 
ran  play  with  that  motor,  but  not  with  the  Darco'a 

^Toodlee  reached  the  door  in  one  Joyous  leap.  "All  right, 
daddy.”  he  grinned.  "1  hate  like  the  devil  to  trim  the  old 
Darco,  but  I’ll  make  It  os  painless  as  poasihle.  But  see 
here.  J.  D.."  he  returned  to  seriousness  again.  "Left  In- 
frank.  Drivers  are  scarce.  You  weren’t— were  you  In  any 
way  looking  for  me  to - " 

"Don’t  let  that  worry  you,  eonny."  J.  D.  grunted  vio¬ 
lently.  "Trot  along  and  drive  your  little  puaheart.  It'll 
land  you  In  hoepilal  with  a  triple  compound 
fracture  of  your  bump  of  conceit.  That  Van¬ 
derbilt  is  going  to  tw  the  meat  progressive 
speed  meal  you  or  Kitz  or  Oldham  or  Kcrhoff 
or  Compton  ever  tried  to  eat." 

”  Maybe  so,"  assented  Toodlee, 
delighted.  "But  who'a  going  to 
cook  aforesaid  meal?” 

’  '*  Me,  for  one."  the  Bear  thun¬ 

dered.  "I'm  going  to  lie  both 
cook  and  waiter.  I'll  serve  it 
with  sauce  and  style.  I’m  go¬ 
ing  to  drive  my  own  carl" 

“What!"  Toodlea 
gasped.  "You?" 
(Canilnaa*  sa  Pars  HO) 


Wat  a  that,  at  a  Laft  . 


lira  Blaa  Oat. 


TO*  Oa^a  Ts.s  P<— *•-  far 


October  17.  m 


and  elegant  phrase*  be  was  uttering  to  his  bM. 
o I  but  oac  thought:  Peach;  peach;  pna' 
Not  that  it  was  love  at  first  night.  Netties 
so  absurd.  1 1  was  only  that  it  was  potential  In.-, 
which  ia  the  rru 

_  __ ,  thrilling  scnwtie 

and  experience  I), 
human  cant., 
delicate,  »■  di*^ 
nou.  ol  bio*,.  . 
easily  rubbed  svi, 
by  ft  fatal  bcoir/6 
by  the  wrong  nil- 
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Everything  hi 

.  rm  r.iiug  r..  had  discor.rul 

ulxiut  Marion  h.l 

been  so  aatisfylng.  She  hud  shared  ■»  many  ol  hh  |da>. 
hU  ideal,  that  a  man  could  go  far  If  be  atuck  strictly  i» 
bu  -inraa;  that  a  fellow  who  went  through  cotlego  Jail  hr 
a‘i.1 .1  »■»  .a.  not  the  wvll.baUmvd  man,  the  wcll-bataa*! 
mar,  bain;  a  chap  w  ho.  a*  in  hi*  ctow,  My,  had  got  at  ban 
one  caw  fe.de  in  hi*  .la-Mcal  studlm;  that  life  wassm"* 
ar-d  you  should  n't  dance  your  way  through  it  but  1<* 
.hodd  hitch  your  wagon  to  a  .tar,  and  soon:  that  ytuUI 
to  sarrir.ee  a  little  her*  and  there  a>  you  went:  that  t» 
body  was  .  ver  perfectly  happy;  that  a.  Kinenmo  had  u>l, 


Klva'a  seeming  to  Indieal.  that  it  had  had  a  pr-  ipitatir.g 
effect  on  Mr.  Merritt's  it  h  Iwglnnirt*  with  a  large 

impersonal  scop*  had  suddenly  com.-  to  a  critical  and  •».  a 
acrid  head  under  the  accumuU'.mg  fore,  of  hia «r.->'Uin. 

For  it  was  subconscious  only.  Conadously  and  on  Um 
surfaw  he  was  dictating  a  bu.it.  n  Utter  to  Peter  C--  ■  r 
DlUay  &  Bon.  o 1  Detroit,  and  had  just  rvpcal*l  a  word  t  h  re* 
time*  to  his  stenographer. 

Then  ho  had  glanmd  at  hu.  blotter  pod  and  fo  md  that 
In  the  intervals  of  compo-  ti-m  he  had  p  , -.riled  tin  )■  n. 
pregnant  phrase,  we  lisvo  noted.  And  all  b.- -a  i  e 
Marion  —— 

He  hud  known  (or  a  long  time  that  things  were  not  r  u.g 

well.  Sometime- ..flute 

his  proposal  he  felt  that  he  must  have  l--n  a  li’i>  mat. 
Fifteen  years  ago  he  had  told  M  m.„-.  West  that  w..- 
his  ideal  woman;  and  today -this  mormry  xt  he  e«r- 
iuretl  up  Marlon's  imag--  ami  goournl  ehara-'-n-t  ■  h- 
realised  that  there  wasn't  a  th.ng  al-ut  her  that  r  • 
bodied  his  Ideal. 

And  probably  the  eomrru-  *us  tnt- . 

Then-  was  a  time,  Mr.  Jorfea  Merritt  reflected.  when 
he  had  been  the  Alpha  an. I  Om^aofhapp.r -for  Mari 
His  name  hud  sent  the  color  to  her  cl.eeka-  V  had  hud 
this  on  competent  authority;  she  had  cor-id«r-d  him  - 
he  lud  had  this  on  her  own  authority— the  hand*.™.- 
c leveret,  most  womlcrfu.  man  in  the  world. 

And  today  she  called  him  an  old  shoe! 

It  was  incredible;  it  wa  prep  itcrr-.n;  it  win  re  :i-trou' 

He  had  given  up  the  b.-t  years  of  hia  life  to  her;  b.  ha  1 
sought  in  every-  way  to  smo..- h  and  s.  ften  h-  r  p, -I  Ar 
she  merely  hit  the  hand  that  fed  her.  It  v-rned  imp. 
hie  that  Marion  waa  the  name  woman  he  had  wooed  ar.d 
won  in  those  early  years -was  the  same  woman  he  had 
honeymooned  with,  had  adored 

For  if  ever  an  adoring  lover  and  husband  had  existed  it 
had  been  he.  Any  woman  with  a  spark  of  appreciate  n. 
with  any  capacity  for  feeling,  with  any  memory  ol  tbe 

past  -  It  must  be  that  insidious  changes  had  takea 

place  deep  in  Marion's  nature,  changes  analogous  to  tbe 
physical  ones  he  observed.  Marion  waa  not  the  woman  be 
had  wooed:  Mahon  was  not  his  .deal  any  longer. 

It  was  just  here  that  Mr.  Jori,.r.  Merritt  was  compelled 
to  fix  his  attention  more  minutely  on  hia  rornapendawa 
to  glance  over,  correct  and  sign  tha  finished  letters;  hut 
his  subconscious  self  dung  Ucaciousiy  to  tbe  matter,  and 


Ob,  they  had  ben  very  uplifted  and  highbrow.  Joran 
throwing  in  tho  Emmm  squib  himself,  and  gottin*  m 
warded  by  the  awed  admiration  in  Marlon's  eym. 

Of  course,  they  had  talked  of  other  things  -  their  w 
mon  latlw  in  literature,  recreation,  even  foods;  not  inti* 
UMjal  kidding  style  but  with  an  underlying  current  « 
seriouMnu. 

They  had  laughed  together  a  great  deal  moor  th»r.  tht 
•  ihjert  had  act u illy  called  for  th.-re  in  their  |xilar  b-jUU.c 


'.i  ng  that  be.-cll.'wgoa.-ipir.K  idle  crowd,  and  all  tlaliw 
errin',  heart  had  Wu  chanting;  "The  one  girl-* 
S;  tbe  only  girl— at  last.” 

Not  that  he  n»i;ht  have  cared  nbmit  any  of  thno  thinp 
Marion  had  loolo-d.  say,  like  Miss  llerter;  who  Ui  • 


Fhyn- 


to  borrow  anothrr  tong-je;  littfe  hul  round  and 
put  together.  Her  hair  was  a  burnished  mam 
bronze,  her  eye*  a  deep  soft  gray,  and  when  s 
at  you  she  had  the  preulml  wny  of  crinkling  l 
they  nearly  shut .  and  flashing  ber  little  white  te 
She  was  as  soft  to  touch  as  rose  leaves.  A  rail 
such  tiny  animal  had  crept  up  the  rosy  white  i 
arm.  and  Merritt  had  dared  to  pinch  it  off;  he 
smother  the  impulse  to  crush  her  to  him  and  ki 
That  was  Marion  at  twenty-two— Marior 
crowned  queen,  the  miracle. 

When  ho  thought  of  Marion,  the  wifo-hls  m 
ulUea  years— it  was  preposterous.  Marion  on  1 
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morning  in  her  new  taffeta  suit !  Th»t  peculiarly  unbecom¬ 
ing  blue  she  wore- that  she  had  chosrn  in  spite  of  his 
advice. 

"I  can't  help  it  if  you  don’t  men  it.”  she  had  said 
calmly;  "it's  the  new  shade  this  year.  For  that  matter 
you  will  wear  purple  tie*,  Jorian;  and  I’ve  told  you  a 
down  times  they  don’t  suit  your  coloring." 

II  wasn't  only  the  taffeta  that  ailed  her.  Marion  was 
jetting  too  heavy;  she  ate  too  much  sweet,  and  had  more 
than  a  hint  of  fullnms  under  her  chin.  Oh.  good-looking  in 
her  way.  a  thickkh  young-matronly  way,  but  not  — not 
in  the  way  he  had  intended  her  to  look.  He  liked  ’em 
girlish,  ittUe. 

There  was  Mrs.  Raycroft,  two  years  Marion's  senior  and 
lissom  as  a  circus  contortionist.  When  poor  Marion  walked 
across  the  room  her  foot  was  so  heavy  of  late  years;  funny 
how  it  seemed  to  grow  on  her. 

It  wasn’t  only  Marion’s  looks  either,  but  the  other 
things— little  hublta  that  were  annoying,  mannerisms.  Her 
way  of  yawning;  her  way  of  saying  "don’t  you  know"  so 
often;  her  way  of  checking  up  the  stories  he  told,  all  hia 
little  repertoire,  by  a  glance  indicating  "That  old  one 
again,  Jorian?  I’m  sorry  you  can’t  find  something  new  to 
tell";  her  utter  Inability  to  comprehend  the  simpUet 
mechanism,  the  painful  and  painstaking  repetition  of  any 
slight  principle  of  mechanics  she  required— and  then  get¬ 
ting  it  nil  wrong;  her  careless  and  aggravating  habit  of 
never  putting  the  cap  on  a  tube  of  tooth  paste  or  unguent 
('tartly;  or  of  not  quite  shutting  off  the  bathroom  faucets. 
He  could  have  multiplied  all  this  twelvefold.  There  were 
time*  when  Marion  was  absolutely  the  moat  irritating 
woman  be  had  ever  met  in  hia  life. 

At  twenty-two  there  had  been  none  of  this.  Marion  had 
(sen  all  charm,  all  thistledown— careful,  he  reflected 
bitterly. 

What  girl  of  twenty-two  would  yawn  in  her  lover's  face; 
would  contradict  him  in  an  explanation  of  which  the  had 
not  the  faintest  understanding;  would  via*  his  little  Jokes 
and  censor  hi#  habits  of  speech— try  to  improve  his  mind? 
If  they  did  any  of  these  things  there  wouldn’t  be  a 
married  woman  in  the  world.  But  they  never  did.  They 
were  the  only  original  camouflage  corps  sines  lime  began. 

Ho  wondered  bitterly  if  other  men  endured  it.  Was  it 
true,  at  ho  had  read  somewhere,  that  no  woman  ever 
marries  a  man  without  the  secret  intent  to  alter  him? 
Wu  It  this  that  wore  off  the  bloom?  Or  did  it  just  wesr  off 
automatically?  But  there  had  been  nothing  humdrum 
then.  They  had  corresponded  ardently.  Merritt  recalled 
Ihrasrs  out  of  hia  letters  to  her: 

"I  wish  that  you  might  be  hers  to  sea - "  "I  was 

thinking  of  you  the  other  day"— and  "all  other  days"  if 
he  had  been  truthful.  "I’m  wondering  how  you  stand  this 
b«  weather.”  All  the  usual  banal  phrases- at  first. 

And  then  the  evening  at  Boxley  when  he  proposed  to 
Marion!  He  had  known  he  would  do  it-and  so  had  she 
for  iimn  weeks  previously.  In  fact  he  had  tried-and  so 
had  aho  to  get  it  over  and  done  writh  on  several  occssiona 
before.  He  had  actually  suffered  at  times  under  bk 
sc  uniting  urge,  yet  went  muted  by  his  own  pxucAerw  and 
Inexperience. 

in  the  end  it  had  done  Itself —more  or  less.  Marion  had 
dropped  her  fan  and  stooped  to  get  it.  He  had  stooped 
abo.  their  hands  had  dosed  upon  it  simultaneously,  and 
suddenly  he  was  kissing  Marion-saying  trembling  broken 
thing*  to  her. 

Even  here  on  this  bright  stupid  mediocre  morning,  ar- 
rivtd  ss  he  was  at  the  age  of  disillusionment  and  hair 
restorer*,  it  melted  Jorian  Merritt— moved  him  pro¬ 
foundly  to  think  of  the  lad  he  had  been,  standing  there 
bolding  his  precious  sweetheart  In  his  arms  during  that 
wered  moment. 


He  felt  like  a  father  to  that  long-ago  self  ofhis.  that  nice, 
trusting,  exalted,  loving  young  ass  who  pinned  hk  faith  on 
divine  womanhood,  who  actually  trusted  in  the  perma¬ 
nence  of  exalted  emotional  feeling. 

Marion  must  have  felt  then  much  as  be  did.  She  had 
put  her  arm  round  him  and  cried  uncontrollably:  "just 
because  I’m  so  happy."  she  sobbed. 

Afterward  they  had  sat  on  the  bale  brown  bench  behind 
the  hedge  and  held  hands.  It  «ms  so  wwidrrfulto  know 
she  was  ha- to  dare  to  play  with  the  little  rings  of  soft 
hair  at  her  temple,  to  brush  her  round  cheek  with  the  back 
of  his  hand,  to  snatch  her  to  him  suddenly  and  hold  he:  to 
hia  heart. 

“Do  you  think  two  people  ever  loved  each  other  as  we 
do?"  Marion  had  asked. 

"They  couldn’t!”  he  declared  stoutly. 

"When  did  you  love  me  first?  I  mean  when  did  you 
know  you  loved  me?" 

“The  minute  I  saw  you -standing  there  in  that  crowd - 
•o  pretty  and  sweet.  Oh.  Marioo!" 

“I  loved  you  right  away.  I  remember  the  way  your 
ey«  came  beck  to  me;  and  your  hands.  Oh.  Jorian.  it 
sounds  silly,  but  I  could  have  leased  your  nice  hands. 

"We'll  always  love  each  other."  she  went  on  after  an 
interval.  "Oh.  Jorian.  I  know  we  can  never  change  to 
each  other.  Don't  you  think  so?” 

"I  know  it.”  he  had  agreed. 

'  Because  we  re  different.  There's  nothing  silly  about 
our  love  for  each  other.  It's  the  lasting  kind -the  kind 
that  goes  deep." 

"Gore  deep”— it  went  so  deep  it  hurt! 

"I  don’t  care  what  happens  in  the  years  to  come,  we’ll 
always  feel  the  same,  won’t  we.  Jorian?" 

"Of  course!  Oh.  my  darirng.  my  doling!" 

A  groan  broke  from  Mr.  Jorian  Merritt.  He  ought  to 
have  been  killed.  They  both  ought  to  hare  been  killed. 
All  young  love  should  be  killed -at  lu  very  heyday:  at 
high  tide,  while  love  is  frreh  and  idrelatie  and  unspoiled, 
before  life  stalre  and  sours  things-  Bally  young  idioUl 

Ho  remembered  bow  be  had  gone  away  reriy  in  their 
engagement  for  a  three  days’  trip  to  New  York.  And  he 
had  written  her  every  day  and  sent  two  telegrams.  And 
when  he  came  back,  on  his  first  evening!  They  hadn’t  even 
been  able  to  sprek  They  had  clung  to  each  other  in  a 
wordl«a  rapture.  You  would  hare  thought  be  was  to  be 
transported  to  Siberia  the  next  instant;  or  that  tbe  Grim 
Destroy er  had  laid  violent  hands  on  hk  shoulder. 

Now,  after  the  interval  of  fifteen  year*,  be  reviewed  hk 
return  last  winter  from  a  similar  city  trip. 

He  bad  got  home  late  and  he  had  had  to  use  hk  night 
key  after  ringing  two  or  threw  times.  Marion  had  come 
downetairs  yawning  a  little,  looking  sleepy  and  disturbed. 

"I  didn’t  know  you  were  coming.  If  you'd  am t  me  a 
line!  It'e  Katy’s  night  out.  but  I’U  pick  you  up  a  lunch." 
She  came  up  to  him  aod  fare  him  a  cool  little  conjugal 
peck.  'The  house  k  so  cold  I  went  to  bed  reriy.  One  of 
the  furnace  pipes  broke  and  we  can’t  hare  any  fire." 

Fire!  There  wasn’t  a  trees  anywhere -neither  coak  of 
lore  nor  of  anthracite. 

He  had  returned  her  Urn  perfunctorily  and  patted  her 
ahoulder. 

" Nice  time?"  ehe  asked,  and  shivered  a  little. 

“Fine.”  absently;  then  he  grunted  a  bit.  waived  any 
supper  and  picked  up  hk  bag. 

Afterward  they  had  got  a  bit  more  sociable  while  Jorian 
unpacked  upstair*.  He  threw  out  hk  drawing  thing*: 
pulled  off  hk  coat  and  collar  and  relieved  hk  soul  by  growl¬ 
ing  considerably  over  some  business  complication*. 

Marion  had  ret  on  the  bed  in  ber  kimono  and  tried  to 
pump  him  a  little  about  style*,  and  Jorian  found  he'd  left 
hk  safety  rexor  In  hk  New  York  hotel  and  swore  a  little 


about  it.  and  Marion  came  over  presently  and  rumpled  hk 
hair  over  the  thin  spot— which  he  particularly  disliked  — 


"Glad  you’re  back.  Jorry.” 

"  Dam  glad  to  get  back,”  be  had  answered. 

And  at  the  time  he  had  meant  it  too.  It  seemed  rather 
good  to  be  back  in  the  place  where  he  belonged;  but  this 
morning  hk  soul  cried  out  at  himself.  To  be  content  with 
things  like  that  was  to  live  on  the  animal  plane  no 
exaltations,  no  thrills. 

What  would  it  be  like— once  again  to  thrill  to  your 
woman's  embrace?  To  be  met  on  your  return  by  arms 
that  twined  round  you  irresistibly,  that  prmaed  you  dcee 
against  a  heart  that  loved— loved  you  with  a  big  L? 

And  such  capacitie*,  Mr.  Jorian  Merritt  felt,  still  lay 
within  him— to  respond  to  such  emotion,  to  rise  poetic, 
even  magnificent.  There  was  no  callow  young  aw  about 
him  any  more.  If  he  loved  now  it  would  be  with  the  force, 
the  decision,  the  accumulated  energy  of  maturity. 

He  did  not,  could  not  love  Marion  so! 

It  was  bitter,  but  tbe  troth.  Let  us  not  lie  to  ourselves. 
Let  us  look  facts  right  in  the  eye.  It  was  the  crox  of  the 
whole  situation  that,  though  it  hurt  him  to  have  Marion 
refer  to  him  as  a  piece  of  pedal  wearing  apparel,  it  hurt  him 
still  more  to  realise  that  it  didn’t  hurt  so  much  as  it  should. 

Marion  had  loot  ber  power  over  him.  There  waa  a  time 
when  he  would  have  committed  suicide  at  so  handi  a  ver¬ 
dict  from  her  lips;  now  It  only  goaded  him  to  weigh  and 
appreke. 

And  he  faced  the  troth  bravely.  He  no  longer  cared  for 
Marion.  She  no  longer  interested  him.  She  had  never 
even  understood  him.  Understood  him!  Heavens,  what 
might  he  not  have  been  with  a  woman  who  had  sympathised 
with  hk  dreams  and  ideals,  who  had  been  hk  astral  selff 


Some  men  were  lurky  enough  to  mate  thst  way,  but  he 
himself  — —  The  barrier*  between  himself  and  Marion; 
the  gates  thst  locked  forever  the  hidden  riches  he  might 
have  poured  at  her  fret. 

"But  now  ire  know  that  she  never  could  know  and  did 
not  understand." 

Suddenly  he  thought  of  matrimony  as  Juggernaut,  a 
monster  that  crushed  the  bloom  out  of  a  man’s  life;  or 
again  as  a  great  god  Baal,  before  whom  wktful  and  pait- 
aiooate  man  must  make  eternal  sacrifice,  Immolate  hlmwlf 
endlessly.  Hk  mind  returned  to  the  definition*  on  hk 
blotter  pad.  He  felt  that  If  he  had  lime  he  could  enrich 
and  embellish  them  endlcaaly. 

To  be  mkunderatood  1  To  put  out  a  hand  longing  for  a 
aoul  comrade,  and  find  It  clasped  by  an  utter  stranger. 

Mr.  Jorian  Merritt  roao  and  began  paring  hk  floor 
abstractedly.  Why  had  life  cheated  him  thus  denied  the 
beet  gifts  in  IU  power  to  bestow?  To  be  understood!  To 
know  the  grand  paaalon  I 

It  waa  here  that  the  telephone  rang,  and  live  train  of 
Jorian  Merritt’s  thought  was  Interrupted.  In  fact  the  pres¬ 
sure  of  tbe  day  was  such  that  ho  could  not  resume  hk 
rouaings  to  any  extent  until  evening.  It  was  not  until  he 
got  to  Flora  Vale  that  he  could  Uko  up  the  tale  of  hk 
grievances  again. 

As  he  came  up  the  narrow  dnder  path  between  five 
neatly  dipped  California  privet  hedge*  that  formed  the 
approach  to  hk  home,  he  felt,  aa  always,  the  faint  self- 
congratulatory  warming  of  the  cockles  of  hk  heart  that  llie 
normal  male  experience*  on  looking  at  hk  home,  bought 
and  paid  for.  after  the  day's  work. 

Thk  architectural  creation—  a  tour  dt  fore*  of  stucco, 
shingle  and  brick,  with  Klixahethan  wing*,  a  flying  but¬ 
tress  and  a  rococo  Italian  entrance -waa  the  peer  of  any 
house  in  Flora  Vale.  It  poamaed  all  those  alluring  qual¬ 
ities  one  reads  of  in  the  suburban  promoter's  catalogue 
'Cmnllnu.d  •*  Pxf  IS) 


by  Runfire  or  depth  charges  or  by  ramming,  or  in  any  cC* 
manner  thal  may  be  feasible  and  effective,  tho  coeuranfe 
of  the  ship  in  contart  makes  u  report  about  it,  and  pi, 
all  tbe  evidence  he  has  to  support  his  claim  that  he  ^ 
ruined  the  German  submarine. 

As  I  have  said,  two  prisoners  make  proof.  Abo,  thrhii, 
of  the  submarine  u  proof.  But  In  many  instance*  tie  id. 
marine  sinks,  or  the  commander  of  the  attack  hop«  it  1„ 
sunk,  and  it  is  up  to  him  to  produce  tangible  proof  totsut. 
lish  tbe  fact  that  the  submarine  sank  because  the  vu  fc, 
Jared  and  not  because  she  filled  her  tanka. 

This  evidence  comes  before  the  proper  authorities  in  ik 
Britiah  Admiralty  and  is  considered.  If  proof  is  conduii- 
the  claim  of  the  man  who  makes  the  report  it  indict* 

Known."  That  means  ho  has  a  submarine  to  hit  mdt. 
lf  the  proof  does  not  exactly  show  dertruetioe  the  «. 
dorsement  is  "Probably  seventy  damag'd"  If  it  |*i 
conclusive  the  attacker  gets  a  "Possibly  slightly  damag-f: 
and  if  the  claim  is  merely  a  claim  he  gets  nothing.  Mro- 
time,  tabs  are  kept  on  all  German  submarines,  ud  je*. 
ewes  of  elimination  supply  proof  many  timm  when  rtprti 
do  not  entirely  substantiate. 


Will  sew  get  to  ihure,  my  fc»y*. 

If.  giwl-by.  Gcr  ms  oce; 

Fie  awry  nk  the  Uhl  Girl  drops 
IsUWdsvttTNT. 

— taps  //»« 

NOW.  as  Is  well  known  in  our  best  submarinMtraflng 
circles,  it  is  the  law  of  the  game,  as  laid  down  by 
those  stern  old  sea  dogs  who  sit  in  Judgment  on  the 
claims  of  the  eager  youngster*  who  go  plunging  hack  and 
forth  from  the  Arctic  Circle  to  below  the  Fast  net  hunting 
the  viperous  Hun  subs,  that  to  get  credit  for  destroying  a 
hostile  submarine  you  must  bring  the  submarine  in  in  a 
shawl  strap  and  lay  it  on  the  table  before  the  grim  court. 
"Approximately"  and  "evidently"  and  "probably"  do 
not  go.  Or  perchance  if  the  Hun  sub  sinks  there  must 
he  a  eouple  of  the  sailors  from  it— two  are  enough— as  an 
evidence  of  good  faith,  and  because  in  these  days  the  afore¬ 
said  stern  old  sea  dogs  so  far  forget  their  massive  august- 
nea*  as  to  put  their  dignified  tongues  in  their  decorous 
cheeks  over  that  plausible  etateroenl-"t  large  quantity 
of  oil  and  considerable  wreckage  came  to  the  surface.” 

It  was  evident  that  the  skipper  of  one  destroyer  knew 
this  and  was  taking  no  chances,  for  he  brought  in  thirty 
prisoners;  and  if  he  doesn't  get  the  certainty  of  a  “  Known” 
in  the  records  he’ll  be  out  of  luck.  It  so  happened  that  I 
was  going  from  a  certain  place  to  a  certain  other  place,  on 
British  waters,  and  started  down  a  comparuonway  on 
some  trivial  errand  of  my  own.  A  sentry  rase  before  nw 
with  n  large  and  disconcerting  bayonet. 

"Gangway I”  says  I. 


Long  Walt m  and  High  Scoroi 


RrPHE  hope  of  the  days  and  nights  of  evory  man  wb>|t* 
1  to  sea  hunting  submarines  is  “Contact.”  That  in  tin 
II*  is  the  beginning  of  all  things,  whether  they  aw  rwfis 
over  the  water  in  the  big  high-powered  destroyer*  a  dr. 
Inc  about  in  the  tiny  launch.*,  whether  they  plug  alitgn 
trawler*  and  drifter*  or  whether  they  seek  in  the  great  pin 
itmuut  ships  of  war.  Contact!  They  all  live  in  hope.  They  tie 
go  out  and  buffet  the  sens  for  days  and  nights  with./, 
seeming  end.  and  see  nothing,  never  even  tbe  feather  In  lb 
But  what  water  left  by  a  periscope,  or  a  slick  of  oil,  hut  hope  rnr 
undying  dww.  Next  timo!  Tho  chance  is  always  there.  Nciltli* 
t  at  U*w*  they'll  have  some  luck.  Next  time  they  will  get  a  Hut 
rfrnarlnw  There  never  »a*  In  this  world  a  more  potent  illuurat.it  d 
Hoy i  —  Hut  /lure A. c.  kfeboats  and  drowner*  of  sailor*.  No  woofer  they  were  tbe  optimism  of  youth  than  the  eager  certainly  ol  tlo. 

apprehensive.  They  were  mostly  boya,  thorn  prisoner*,  or  Hun  hunter*  that  next  time  they  will  have  contart,  it 

NOTHIN'  doin'!"  aaya  he.  which,  among  other  thing*,  young  mm.  J  do  not  think  thal  on.  of  them  was  more  submarine  hunting  is  a  young  man'*  game.  No  olbrt. 
allow*  that  the  true  American  language  b  coming  than  twenty-Ave.  Boye— hut  butcher*.  could  stand  the  rigor*  of  it,  tho  discomforts  of  It.  the  hart 

Into  Us  own  In  tlwwo  war-worn  part*,  for  the  bayonet,  the  But  to  turn  to  pleasanter  things  if  such  there  bo  in  the  *hi|*i  of  it.  None  but  youth  could  fare  the  terror*  (f  1b 
gun  ami  the  wtakkr  thereof  ware  all  British.  atory  ef  the  submarine  hunters- they  never  tell  bow  many  sea  In  tbe  cocklrwhdl*  they  do  with  auch  *U|>eTl>  diwigttl 

••Sorry,"  say*  I.  German  submarines  are  put  down,  dmtroyed.  wrecked.  Through  all  tbe  fleet  from  north  to  south  is  knoen  lb 

"  Don't  mention  It."  snya  he;  "and  get  to  hell  back  on 
deck.” 

Wherefore  I  did  two  things -I  got  back  on  deck,  and  1 
moused  round  a  bit  to  And  wbat  It  was  all  about. 

"Germans  off  a  suhmsrlns.”  a  man  told  ms.  "Go*  'em 
tlown  on  the  lower  deck  and  bringing  them  scrum." 

The  only  Germans  off  a  submarine  1  had  ever  asen  were 
the  chape  who  cam.  Into  Baltimore  some  year*  ago  sdth 
the  Deutschland,  and  I  went  to  have  a  look  at  tiwse. 

When  we  reached  the  pier  they 
held  us  all  bark,  and  marched 
them  off— thirty  of  them,  all 
young  chapa  In  dark-blue  uni¬ 
forms,  many  without  shoes,  and 
mostly  without  caps.  One  had 
his  head  bandaged,  but  the  r**t 
of  them  looked  fit  enough. 

The  order  of  the  parade  waa 
us  follows:  Squad  of  British 
soldiers  with  lixed  bayonets, 
and  sergeant  in  charge;  German 
prisoner,  soldier  right  behind 
him  with  bayonet  a  few  inches 
from  his  back;  German  prisoner, 
soldier,  and  so  on.  The  last  one 
out  waa  an  officer— a  tall,  thin 
chap,  very  pale,  very  erect,  who 
lud  evidently  put  on  his  best 
clothes  before  he  abandoned 
ship.  I  le  wore  a  long  blue  cout 
that  reached  to  his  knees,  and 
was  quite  haughty.  The  other* 
were  palpably  ufraid.  They 
looked  from  side  to  side  and 
•eemed  to  fear  the  crowd  on  the 
pier,  standing  grim  and  silent 
under  the  Hare  of  tbe  electric 
light*. 

It  was  between  one  and  two 
o'clock  in  the  morning.  1  don't 
know  whether  these  people  knew* 
the  prisoner*  were  coming  or  not. 

Anyhow,  there  was  a  big  crowd 
there,  and  there  wasn't  a  word 
raid.  There  wasn't  a  sound 
while  the  prisoners  walked 
down  the  gangplank  ami  were 


more  soon  after.  And  he  h.i 
the  Victoria  Cross  and  all  lb 
rest  of  it  In  due  timo. 

That  la  the  glorious  rhanrr  d 
It.  You  never  know  your  lu* 
Next  time  you  may  get  cue;  *> 
go  to  it,  bulllo*.  and  forgo!  IV 
long.  Btorm-tomod  day*  »*- 
nights  when  nothing  h«PP*“ 
when  all  there  is  to  dn  Is  to  •uj1 
that  one’s  bunk  wouldn’t  *1 
ways  be  at  an  angle  of  Miy-fi" 
degree*:  that  the  fog  wouH  le¬ 
thal  the  dod-gasted  *es 
quiet  down  a  bit:  that  lb/ 
could  get  a  fire  in  the  gabj’- 
and  wonder  whether  the  Hit* 
are  burning  on  Broadway. 

Forget  it  all,  and  remnul- 
the  story  of  the  young  Atwr- 
ican  captain  who  had  plu-P' 
and  plowed  ubout  for  week**"1 

weeks,  and  neveranythinguiinc 

save  the  routine  of  taking  aNP* 
in  and  taking  ship*  out.  in' 
patrolling -coaseletely  pol¬ 
ling.  Then  one  morning  ihinf 
began  to  happen.  He  1 
mail  ship  from  a  submii"' 
He  was  called  to  awist  a  FtW' 
merchantman  that  had  b*| 
torpedoed.  He  had  a  go  **} 
another  submarine,  and  on  • 
way  bark  he  saved  the  « ' 
vivors  of  another  vetsd  >" 
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lifeboat  had  been  H  1 

■MM  by  the  Ger¬ 
man*  who  did  the 
torpedoing.  It  may 
be  your  turn  next. 

The  original  and  au¬ 
thentic  habitat  of 
the  hope  that  spring* 
eternal  i»  in  the  ag¬ 
gregate  breasts  of 
the  young  men  who 
g0  to  «a  hunting 
German  submarine*. 

There  »a*  the 
early  morning,  for 
example,  when  the 

»  Ihatroya*  -  t 

■) 

on  escort  duty. 

Oddly  enough  the  A 

M>  wa*  calm,  aid 
i hr  men  on  the 
hedge  were  contem- 

plaiing  *>"  fart*  «>f  All 

....... 

■'  •*'-  ’*  ,•  7-  ; 

>tir*  appeared  in 

.  •  >  * 

•,  .i'ii  we  re 
keeping  u  sharp  look- 
for  whatever 
might  appear  They 
didn’t  expect  any¬ 
thing,  but  you  never  o.«  ./  .a 

know  your  luck. 

Coffre  had  juat  been  aerved,  and  day  began  to  break,  movin 
Not  that  there  wa*  any  connection  between  the  two  event*,  of  the 
but  that  they  occurred  at  approximately  the  same  mo-  Germ, 
n-nt.  Alio,  the  calm  of  thinga  waa  diaturbed  quite  ruddy  K.mr 
by  the  crash  of  a  gun  oil  the  ;>ort  bow.  The  L‘.  S.  Destroyer  by  the 

- came  to  life  with  a  whoop,  and  a  minute  later  there  The  n 

»rre  two  more  gun  cnuhrei  aatern.  With  the  men  at  for  th< 
quarter*  the  ship  on  which  they  had  been  drinking  coffee  Germ, 
and  hoping  something  would  happen  waa  progressing  The 
acroa  that  atarlit  sea  at  thirty  knoU  an  hour,  and  then  warnir 
•nme.  There  waa  u  flare,  and  then  another,  and  the  — —  trruni 
rut  wnw  diaay  rir.Ua  trying  to  find  what  it  waa  all  about,  guttur 
She  cirrlod,  aigiagged  and  crlaacroeard,  but  observed  of  the. 
nothing  am!  turned  to  rejoin  the  convoy. 

"Light  on  the  port  quarter,"  yelled  a 
lookout;  and  then  a  rocket  dripped  some 
shite  start. 

"Something  doing,”  waa  the  sage  conclu- 
tion  of  the  young  American  in  charge,  and 
be  headed  for  the  light,  and  announc'd  hi* 
intruded  arrival  by  firing  a  ntar  bomb  him-  —  J  j  j 
wlf.  I’rmently  thore  showed  in  the  dark- 
n*ea  data  and  danhee  of  l.ght-a  blinker. 

They  were  slowly  snd  carefully  mude,  thiee 

dc«s  ami  dnshre,  as  if  the  man  sending  them  M  I 

»*s  not  familiar  with  the  words  he  wa*  using: 

"P-l-e-a-a-e  p-i-c-k  u-*  u-p.” 

"Sure  thing."  said  the  man  on  the  bridge;  M 

"but  who  are  you?  This  is  no  time  of  night  1/ 

to  be  afloat  in  three  waters.” 


*wam  desperately 
for  the  destroyer, 
puffing  and  blow  ing 
prodigiously  and 
churning  the  quiet 
sea  into  foam.  The 
crew  was  at  the  rail 
and  hauled  them  up, 
using  anything  thut 
,  resembled  a  line  for 

the  purpose.  The 
deck  hose  saved  three 
of  them.  One  inem- 

B  a  ber  of  the  crew,  who 

used  to  he  a  cowboy 
licfore  he  l-rcam-  a 
sailor,  lassoed  on 

|  «  -A-i  mill 

r  neck  uiid  they 

*m|  f  j  —  a  ■  _|  that  |*ervm 

d  (■  t  *  -  jtsBBl  —si  .*•-  •'1^' 

uniiigmlieil  but 
• • 

whole  he  arrived 

‘  \  *  “  •  •  *  *  *  - 

••■rnvi.l  1 1 ,ii  1  |,p  mi* 

1  not  born  to  In 

__  ,  w  kacgeJ  SlbMt  <. 

Thu*  they  brought 
them  in  mid  Well* 
credited  with  a 
"Known."  As  I  »u< 
*•>•**.  th*  pa'<»o 
-  -  ■  ■  —  lar  place  where  one 

ww  ..  . .  never  know,  his  luck 

it  on  a  destroyer 

and  her  stern  settling.  The  deck  hunting  submarines.  You  get  them  or  you  do  not  get 
hipa,  was  thickly  populated  with  them.  Either  way.  it  is  a  great  game;  and  as  I  write,  late 
<g  about  and  shooting:  "Pkose—  in  July,  our  American  destroyer*  have  Iwon  playing  it  for 
icrad!”  Two  float*  were  dropped  fourteen  month.. 


■till  kept  under  way.  but  aha  wa*  unking.  N*u>  Dmitroyort  That  DoHroy 

ashed  farther  up  from  the  stern,  and  the 

id  togrth*r  farther  ami  farther  forward.  rpilEY  have  had  their  *uccrsaa*  and  they  have  had  their 
y  she  disappeared  vank  without  trace  or  1  failure*,  but  they  have  never  slackened  in  the  go-get- 
Germar.s  ihem»lv»a  might  pul  it  ipu'loM  ’em  spirit,  have  never  dulled  or  grown  indifferent  at  the 
■«  went  into  the  water,  making  all  aorta  of  chase.  They  were  green  at  it  whan  they  first  came,  but 
the  while  The  lifeboat  picked  up  a  few  they  have  learned  much  and  are  learning  more  every  day. 
w  grabbed  t  he  floats,  but  the  moat  of  them  And  many  of  the  improved  appliances  uro  American,  ond 

much  of  the  Improved  method  is  American. 

_  _ Also,  our  newer  type*  of  destroyers  are  now 

rapidly  coming  Into  service,  and  this  phase 
uf  our  contribution  to  the  naval  end  of  tho 
war  lias  been  valuable  and  effective.  * 

•»  ,  ,  I  A  destroyer  is  a  long,  lean,  rapierlike  ship 

that  I*  rightly’  named.  It*  one  purpose  of 
existence  is  to  destroy,  albeit  it  also  per- 
,  forms  excellently  in  preventing  destruction. 

|Lm  r^,  First  turjwdo  boats  were  built,  and  then 

[.'1  i,-:.  i..l . 1  .|.wt rny ere  «hi| . f  the  pic 

”,  *  •  . .  -  •%—  -  •  • 

•  J  •  -  • 

r  o\IA  .^5 

iv»*'t«'eq«"s'W  '*<•'*• 
v.uie  ol  the  newer  and  larger  type*  utr  in 
reality  light  unarmored  cruisers.  They  all 
have  torptdo  tube*.  and  some  of  them  ure 
heavily  armed.  The  great  requisite*  ure 
speed  and  eaas  of  maneuvering,  and  it  has 
romr  in  the  development  of  naval  warfare 
in  this  war  that  tl»e  destroyer  is  used  both 
offensively  and  defensively.  It  is  tho  chosen 
instrument  for  hunting  down  submarines, 
and  it  is  used  in  preventing  attack  on  mer- 
'  — ■=~_  ■■  .  •n<l  olhcr  placing  it  in  escort 

_ — — ”  - —  —  .  — -»  of  convoy,  or  individual  ship*. 

•  — — —  -q  „  We  name  our  destroyers  after  our  own 

naval  heroes,  and  we  man  t  hem  with  younger 
B  officers  of  proved  ability.  A  man  much  over 

.  ^ forty  “  ,oc  0,d  ,or  8  destroyer.  The  life  i* 
A  too  hard.  Men  between  thirty  and  forty 

are  the  better  rnmmander*.  and  them 
TPI  K  the  younger  ranks,  the  youth  who  ran  stand 

“  • .  LJ  ^  up  to  it  day  and  night,  which  is  what  they 

BA  have  to  do.  including  Sundays  and  holidays. 

The  crews  arc  more  or  less  picked  men.  ami 
no  sailor  is  retained  in  a  dvatroyer  who  is  not 
fitted  for  the  life.  If  he  doesn’t  in  he  is 
**"  —  transfem*!  elsewhere.  Offlcem,  too.  soon 

IkMtaa  show  whether  they  ure  made  of  destroyer 
k^  i-,  .  Muff  or  no;  and  if  tiey  are  not.  billet*  for 

them  are  found  elsewhere.  It  take*  a  light- 
'%  I  ing  person,  a  hardy  person,  u  quick-willed 

,r.d  rv-J  <4  oR  a  <  .■ura««-»  perw.r 
to  run  a  destroyer;  and  hi*  associate*  and 

— - - ,  crew  must  be  just  like  him  in  their  various 

1.,.  »  .  CC.1..1  r.'irl  (ContlHutd  on  /»<■*•  SS< 


Scorm  On.  "Known 


CK  destroyer  proceeded  warily.  Then 
me  several  flare*  of  light,  and  after 
llicae  silence  and  dark  on  tin-  face  of  the  sea. 
A  few  minute*  later  a  big  object  was  sighted, 
not  more  than  two  hundred  yard*  away,  off 
to  the  starlioard.  The  searchlight  sent  a 
treat  beam  of  light  quivering  across,  and 
♦very  man  on  the  destroyer  said  the  same 
thing:  ’’Well,  I’ll  be  damned  I" 

The  dark  object  was  a  German  submarine 
P-inling  directly  at  the  destroyer.  Sub- 
irorir**  carry  torpedoes  in  the  bows;  often- 
tiTnisa  elsewhere,  but  always  in  the  hows, 
n  henfore  It  was  apparent  in  the  wag  of  the 
tail  of  a  stormy  petrel  that  there  wa*  noth- 
‘"C  to  it  if  the  Hun  let  her  torpedo**  go. 
Information  a*  to  whether  the  light*  were 
Kill  burning  brightly  on  Broadway  would 
never  reach  a  lot  of  the  Americans  on  that 
dwtroyiT 

Thing*  happened  on  the  bridge,  and  that 
o^troyer  got  out  of  the  way  with  the 
utmost  celerity,  fetching  up  off  to  one  side. 
.  “"hm  fifty  or  a  hundred  yard*.  Then 
!*  **•  "*0  that  the  German  sub  was  mak- 
1**'Y  w-eather  of  it.  She  was  under 
*»>’.  but  going  very  slowly,  and  her  stern 
*as  sinking.  She  came  along,  just  about 


J u*0ptmg  Jlouly  imt id#  Pmm  d*«  t'olm I  Wmt 

thm  7 mil  J*l0t  With  M*r  Can vmt  g 

O #14  4f«lMI  /M  Mi  Sk9 


'  fcs\r  iN  my  hair  U  turning gray?  Do  I  lotik  u  lui  ihw 

HHl.  — ^  "'-'I  1  'M  live  yearn  ago?" 

V  .VKit  V^'-  -  .f-if-  II..  .Hi.lH'<!  lut  cmplaevnily  ’•  Y..U\*  Wl|/ 

-  0  '  rT*lV  V  \  W  kimv  I  iiiiirrii'i]  you."  In-  aiu.Tr...  i 

;  Noi  *v  -- 

|  '*•  * r-i-  4« ~  l  —  •>•«,*  Tt«  g."*  »•»  ■  — •  ••  r*» 

r  ~<^ri  ,.i  good  armful.,  all  of  thrtn." 

™  1 M  The  oral  day  “a.  lluv. l.-i-ly  sunny,  the .IlgU!)' 

. n  ^  w  'i  urine  air  reminiscent  of  the  eea.  mid  I  he  libit 

everj  *  here  *>'H>  muwt  of  purple  anil  w  hile  Moot. 

Stepping  down  from  her  earriuge  on  the  mccnht 
it.  al  the  «-J  of  many  never  deftnitrty  k-«  round  of  .hopping  Kl.oda  encountered  Nellie  VoU.f  i.- 
on  with  I  heir  early  selves;  there  van  al*  ay*  a  trace  inf  one  of  Ihe  aiorea  of  Cheapalde. 
lb—,  of  iaunty  vanity— sometimes  winning  and  "Why.  Nettie,"  »hc  exclaimed  kindly.  "It’a  hem  ll» 
(•merely  ridiculous- attached  to  their  dedinr.  longest  time  since  I've  neon  you  I  It  it  jual  nu  uar  u*i>( 

.  atirred  aad  moved  to  a  *indotr.  gazing  vaguely  you  to  the  houae:  and  It  aeem*,  with  nothing  to  d>,  I 
the  moat  blue  obscurity.  StdaaU,  ahe  milted,  never  have  a  minute  for  the  vlnlta  I’d  like  to  make." 
urine  with  a  diaconmrting  rapidity.  Depths  acre  Nettie,  ahe  thought,  wax  a  atriking  girl-no,  ■ornat. 
la  the  giri’a  being  at  whkh  the.  her  mother,  could  aith  her  .tack  of  black  hair,  dark  *parkllng  rym  ard  n< 
— •  It  was  exactly  aa  if  a  crystal  through  and  »pot  on  either  cheek.  More  fetching  In  profile  than  fall 
which  ahe  had  gated  had  Mddeoly  been  veiled  by  face,  bet  none  had  a  |*rt  angle  and  her  cleft  chin  »v 
uda.  StdaaU  had  a  charming  nature,  direct  and  enticingly  rounded.  Uter  ahe  would  be  too  fat.  but  tot 
ieua  aad  generously  courageous.  her  body  wax  ripely  perfect. 

wwa  a  tound  at  the  door,  and  William  entered.  "|  don't  go  anywhere  much."  ahe  re*|>onded  in  a  ">■’ 
ru«»d.  It  was  cWr  that  be  had  had  another  fainUy  and  iMinrtlvely  antagonistic.  "I  don't  llk.klr.1 
ment  with  hi*  father.  neaa  in  people;  but  I  *uppoar  I  ought  to  I*  rontmtni 

ihamaful  how  you  dirturb  him."  ahe  declared.  that'a  all  I'll  prtibably  ever  get  from  anybody  who  a  « 

I  here.  Rhoda."  be  wplied  vlgoeoualy.  "1  won't  thing  in  the  world.  Mm.  Ammidon"  ahe  hmitnud,  ll« 
lUy  be  put  in  the  wrung.  It  amms  aa  If  1  had  no  continued  more  rapidly,  her  gaie  lowered  -"have  ye* 
for  the  old  gentleman.  I  always  have  the  difficult  had  any  word  about  Captain  Ammidon  yet?  Have  Up 
do.  and  he  haa  been  afaghtly  conternptuoua  ever  given  up  hope  of  the  Nautllua?" 
ma  a  boy  becauae  1  didn't  go  to  am.  The  truth  "We've  had  no  newa."  Rhoda  told  her;  and  thrn  J* 
r  I  wouldn't  think  ad  letung  him  know- he'a  a  added  her  conviction  that  Cerrit  would  return  aalely 
oua  nuiaance  pottering  about  the  count  ingrootna  "He  *aa  belter  than  kind."  Nettie  Vollnr  nid  "If 

i  atoriaw  of  antediluvian  trading  voyage*.  And  -ure  he  lika<d  me.  Mm.  Ammidon.  or  he  would  haw  < 
to  coane-thmr  new  clipper  ahipa  and  paaaaga*  everything  hadn't  lieen  moiled  by  grandfather.  He  tWnb 
ockad  the  wind  out  of  the  old  alow  fun-bottomed  I'm  a  dreadful  .in,  you  know— a  punishment  on  motN- 
We  ham  about  determined  to  reorganize  our  Bui  maid*  of  me  I  don't  feel  different  from  other*.  Sow 
irely.  and  am  u.  treaty  with  Do-Id  McKay  for  timm  1-1  wonder  that  I  don't  actually  goalnfu).  ItlW 
me  cbpper  type  of  twelve  hundred  toon.  opportunities  and  being  good  hasn't  offered  me  mud. 

oume  be'a  my  parent;  but  I  wonder  at  Saltoai-  haa  it?" 

Mtince.  Father  won't  bear  of  the  opium  trade.  "You  are  naturally  a  good  girl.  Nettie."  Rhod.  at- 
turning  over  thousand  per  cent  profit*.  We  am  awemd  .imply;  "but  you  muat  be  braver  than  ordinal)' 
y  operatmg  two  fa at  top»l  schooner.  m  India  If  think  differently  from  Salem,  .till  it  i.  in  Salem  « 

‘  °Vf  • 1  *2  m“l  ,iv":  1  kw»*  ray  belief,  secret,  Jwt  »  >'« 

.ght  under  w  touar  flag  for  cmht  alone.  It  u  all  murt  control  muat  of  your  fcvling.  " 
o  come  up.  and  th—  he  U  go  off  like  a  mnnon."  The  other  reponded  with  a  hard  little  laugh  "Th.O 

S“heyr,e^«  ^ ,bw,,:h- You  m  ,uie  Gwri‘- ca|,uin 

'iXiaSEL  8?lt«-lonr-  h»  own  Bister.  I  hate  her."  <* 

iflTnikL  «•  <**™*i-  I  hate  all  the  Salem  women,  ao  superior  aid 

ca  ^uL  to  *J**  rT^l*di',S  ,nd  CHrirtUn.  They  alw^  have  a  *JJ 

",  ,  V~5?  “  ‘**1  “l1*  mak'nK  look  of  wonder  at  their  charity  in  speaking  to  roe-wb" 

‘  «ba"«-»»lL  they  do.  They  act  a*  if  it's  just  a  privilege  for  me  » •» 

in  I'd  rather  go  to  a  cotillon  at  Hamillo* 

for  a  tendeno  to  arry  toomuch  »,1  them',  not  a  Hail  any  day." 

XSSST u? <hv toT sSSS--  k?  U,*t;  ';of  four*  ^  There  t1 1 

Wa are  to  be  »  little  for  her  to  offer  or  say  that  ahe  was  relief 
‘u-i'  h'ra  *beri  ,br>'  |,8TU<1' 

,  Prrhal-  th./  }.  .  The  tftomoon  grew  really  sultry,  but  when  the  »had™‘ 

iv  oth*r  b /,wtYtr  aia  Ves1^,rn  W^gthen^n!  she  enexjunterrd  Jrrrtny  AlfitnWon  ^ 

Ztrr  SV ra*hl  aimlewly  about  the  hall  and.  hla  fine  palmetto  h. 

/U^r-^lthoda.  I  caa  assert  that  be  it  surprn-  «d*«gbm  in  her  hand,  ahe  urged  him  out  to  the  Ta' 

old ^TbS^d^  VaB^'T1'  J 'V’hy .  “ It's'mudi^jo^beautiful  a  day  for  the  house.'  -b 
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flit  •' There's  nothing  remarkable  about  it."  he  returned:  laughter -Sidsall.  It  was  extremely  nke  of  course  in  Roger  The  darkly  colored  shawl  with  its  bore 
‘^4  ••  kind’s  too  light  and  variable,  hardly  enough  to  hold  way  Brevard  to  entertain  her  daughter,  though  she  didn't  care  intensified  her  sunken  blue-traced  temples 
on  a  ship."  have  the  latter  give  the  effect  of  receiving  men  yet.  lips.  She  developed  the  subject  of  her  indis 

1  :  i  There  were  the  stirring  strains  of  a  quickstep  without;  It  was  finally  Sidsall  who  appeared,  unaccompanied,  in  ing  no  detail;  while  Rhoda  Ammidon,  in 

»t  the  door  they  saw  the  Salem  Cadets,  preceded  by  the  drawing-room  window.  She  came  forward  to  where  abundance  of  well-being,  half  pitied  the  ottae 
Flag's  Band,  marching  m  columns  of  fours  into  Washing-  Rhoda  sat.  her  face  still  stirred  with  arauwment.  m  olted  at  the  mind,  touched,  too,  by  bi 

ton  Square.  The  white  breeches  with  scarlet  coats  and  "Mr.  Brevard  went  on  “  she  said  in  response  to  her  fortune  accumulated  by  tbo  hardy  Clifford 
braxi  buttons  made  a  gay  showing  on  the  green  Common,  mother’s  look  of  Inquiry.  out  of  crews  and  stainod  by  the  blood  of  prin 

the  sunlight  glittered  on  silver  braid  and  tassels,  gilt  and  "That’s  rather  odd.”  the  Utter  commented  almost  savages-  the  Cliffords  were  notorious  forth, 

pompons,  scaled  chin  straps  and  varnished  leather.  sharply.  ing- now  served  only  to  support  Madra's 

The  old  man's  face  grew  dark  at  tho  brilliant  line  drawn  "  He  had  only  a  few  minutes,"  the  girl  explained.  horde  of  unscrupulous  psndrrcra  to  her  oba 

up  for  inspection,  and  he  muttered  a  period  about  cursed  She  sank  into  a  seal  and  mood  of  abstrartioo.  Rhoda  “Edward  Dunsack  is  in  Salem,"  she  eon 
young  Whigs.  studied  her  with  a  veiled  glance.  Hers  were  exceptional  I've  heard  he  has  the  most  peculiar  appe 

•'Wouldn't  have  one  of  the  scoundrels  in  my  house  if  children,  they  had  given  her  scarcely  an  hour’s  concern;  probably  the  result  of  the  unmentionable  p 
1  could  help  it.  Don’t  understand  William;  he's  too  snd  she  must  see  that  In  the  unsettling  period  which  Orient.  Father  liked  the  Chinese,  though 
•w  damned  mild  for  my  idea  of  a  good  citizen !  Why,  it's  only  Sidsall  was  now  entering  she  was  not  spoiled.  our  shipmasters  have,  and  not  always  the  m< 

reasonable  that  a  country’s  got  to  be  run  like  a  ship,  from  Perhapu  Laurel  entertained  her  more  than  the  others.  What  was  I  saying?  Oh.  yes.  Edward  Dum 

-  the  quarter-deck.  How  far  do  you  suppose  a  vessel  would  She  was  a  very  normal  little  girl,  not  thoughtful  like  Janet,  stand  ym  had  a  distinct  alarm  in  that  quar 

iget  if  the  crew  hung  about  aft  and  chose  representatives  and  without  Camilla’s  exact* rated  poise;  but  she  had  a  girl  and  Gerrit  Ammidon.  But  I  forgot  to  t 
from  the  port  and  starboard  watches  and  galley  for  a  body  picturesque  imagination;  sad  her  com; 
to  lay  the  course  and  mako  sail  ?  ”  grandfather  was  delightful.  The  latter 

"Please,  father."  she  protested,  laughing.  "Do  go  aa  if  she  wwre  a  fellow  shipmast 
along  into  the  sun."  some  remarkable  sea  expreario 

She  gently  pushed  him  toward  the  door.  Rhoda  realized  others  enigmatic.  Only  Uxiay 
the  fact  that  William  was  more  than  half  Whig  already,  der  of  her  room. 

That  threatened  still  another  point  of  difference,  of  de-  the  lifts  and  bra 
porture  from  all  that  hia  father  held  to  be  sacred  neces-  her  a  gold  piece, 
litirs*  Jeremy,  like  most  of  the  older  shipmasters,  was  There  was,  Mrs.  An 
a  bitter  Federalist,  an  upholder  of  a  strongly  centralized  for  older  girls  at  Laura 
■mi.  autocratic  government.  He  left,  grumbling,  and  the  stae-  of  obtaining  for  Sidsall 
hm.  reto  command*  of  the  military  evolutions  on  the  Common 
rang  through  the  slumberous  afternoon. 

Rhoda  lingered  In  the  doorway  and  Laurel  appeared, 
l^ging  with  excitement.  "Can't  I  get  nearer?”  she 
lagged.  "There 'a  nothing  to  see  from  here.” 

Her  mother  replied,  "Ask  Camilla  to  take  you  over  to 
*•’  the  Square." 

Camilla  ap 
anyone  shouU 


-  had  acquired  “  What  do  you  mean  ?  t>  Rhoda  demanded . 
deplorable  and  "Why,  haven't  you  heard?  The  Nautilus  was  sighted, 
d  about  the  or-  News  came  from  Boston.  She  ought  to  be  In  to-day,  1 
she  had  said  that  it  was  "all  square  by  believe.  I  suppose  William  has  been  too  concerned  to  get 
For  this  her  grandfather  had  given  you  word  at  home." 

Rhoda  Ammidon  rose  Immediately,  surprised  at  the 
force  of  the  emotion  that  blurred  her  eyes  with  tears. 
Gerrit  was  safe!  Possibly  they  had  been  told  at  Java 
Head  now,  but  she  must  be  there  with  Jeremy  Ammidon; 
she,  Rhoda.  had  enjoyed,  the  following  afternoon  the  drove  surprises,  even  as  joyful  as  this,  were  a  great  strain  on 
to  the  Cliffords’  on  Marlboro  Street  for  a  consultation  with  him.  Neglecting  the  object  of  her  visit  she  returned  at 
Madra.  who  had  spent  a  number  of  amrons  on  Lake  onto  to  Pleasant  Street,  urging  the  coachman  to  an  un- 
Leman.  dignified  haste  and  keeping  the  carriage  at  the  door. 

In  a  cool  parlor  with  yellow  Tibet  ruga  and  maroon  Her  father-in-law  was  at  his  secretary  In  the  library,  and 
hanging,  she  had  tea  while  Madra  Chfford.  thin  and  im-  U  was  evident  that  he  had  heard  nothing  of  hb  win's 
psrtoua.  with  a  settled  ill  health  like  whim  powder,  and  a  return.  “Well.  Rhoda,"  he  said,  swinging  about;  « what 
red  indifferently.  "  I  don't  know  why  pricsl—  Rbajii  shawl,  conversed  In  a  shrill  key.  a  bright  cheek  you  have-Uke  Laurel's." 

I  flustered,”  she  observed;  "It  Isn't  like  "Caroline  ha.  been  In  bed  for  a  week.  That  vulgar  “I  feel  bright,  father."  ahe  replied  with  a  nod  and  smile, 
the  Fourth  of  July,  with  a  concert  and  flreworka."  Doctor  Fbk.  with  hia  elbow  in  her  bosom,  tried  five  time.  "After  this  none  of  you  will  be  able  to  laugh  at  my  pre- 

As  they  were  going  Sidsall  came  out  In  a  white  tarlatan  to  extract  her  tooth,  and  then  broke  it  to  the  roots.  I  dictions.  You  sn,  a  woman's  feeling  is  more  often  correct 
dmii  worked  with  sprays  of  yellow  barley,  her  face  glowing  hear  there  b  a  galvanic  ring  for  rheumatism.  The  pain  than  masculine  judgment."  H»  momentary  bewilderment 
with  color,  and  sat  on  the  steps.  in  my  joints  b  excruciating.  I  have  an  idre  my  bones  are  gavs  plare  to  a  painfully  stramod  Interrogation.  "Yen." 

"Preltlv.ly,"  her  mother  said,  looking  down  on  lbs  changing  into  chalk;  the  right  knee  mill  hardly  bend."  ahe  told  him.  "but  we  are  none  of  ua  surprised- Gerrit  is 
maw  of  bright  chestnut  hair  in  a  chenille  net.  "  we’U  soon  ,  *>nvo.t  in  Salem  Harbor."  Sho  moved  near  him  and 

have  to  have  you  up  In  braids."  •  «*>*•  »>w  hfnd  upon  hb  shoulder. 

"I  wish  I  might,"  ahe  responded  "And  ITodIe  U  too  "A  splendid  Bailor,"  he  mul- 

•llly— 1  can’t  get  her  to  lace  me  tightly  enough.  She  say.  .  »>  ✓  ' 

wch  thing,  are  engines  of  the  devil."  >.  It  seemed  as  If  Rhoda  could 

"It's -till  a  little,  soon  for  that  -  "  ,  ^  aimosthearthedun rblngpound- 

Rhoda  broke  off  a*  a  slight  erect  man  at  the  verge  A  .1  /hOS,  ^  ing  of  hb  shaken  heart.  Hut  his 

middle  age  turned  in  from  Pleasant  Stn,-t  upon  th-m.  -WV  \*jd HiHW' '  f  excitement  subsided,  gave  way 

•  R^er"  He  mid  rartmll,  a-  to  a  normal  roorero.  a  flood  of 

he  reae  quickly  up  the  steps.  _  .  ft  '  vain  questions j  and  pre| -ration 

H.  greeted  her  lightly  and  bent  H#< OK,  IWjTi&f  >■  to  go  down  to  the  wharf.  In  the 

4m  with  an  WTmV  J  \  tntUHl  «  im*  a  nvwMtfo  came 

l.i-  ••The  apple  "blossom*!  UA  AMLl  JQ  U  ,*'m  ,he  ™ntinghou*-  of  Am- 

«  w.  here-  *  4 %£M||  If  WV  *  f'Myy.  AmmMsn  A  SsItnnMune 

BtiiSi  rs pw£  -  -  W*Aii»mal|h  crowd  had 

^^^bundrawmg-rooms.  VmK'  N  f  beyond  ahe  could  me  Jam*  Sal- 

™  *  l*1*  ,  X  I™''!  ^  /£.£»  tiFfu  JM m  fm  41.  I  tonetonp  conversing  with  tliesur- 

» ran  now-  ,in  charge  of  the  local  ^  'y  (  CT/  veyor  of  the  port. 

i£w  *,,d  He  HflKr  !  fJJeai?fs^rK  fUifC'^a* 

2SU  Tl.|Why;  fi  T  V  r  / r  V  JW  HI)  awMlj  and  with  It,  swooping  dowly  in- 

f*f.mdymc«Ilyno.abbUNe.  /  WlW  '  «0e  Pre.h  .  Point.  ...  the  Ull 

lock,  he  continued  in  a  rtty.  .  W  |rMY  fMU|  1  .  I  Hip  ».th  her  csnxwa  lo.wr.ng 

Pwt.ro.ofromparaiiv.wnln.por-  j  /' iHlF  gold  is  the  .-tern  sun  again.! 

.....  W  /  ■k\  KjnJ  1 1  »v  the  distance  of  sea  and  sky.  Aa 

Sjewa,.  .he  going  bach  to  i  H  x  _  Rhoda  .atchrd  He  aa.  tbnr 

<  e  bwn.  the  glare  of  I  Want  |^M|  |  J  h.— r  flag  a.hitefietdrtierh- 

lreH.*.f«i<o,ng.  ao.JHe[e.-  /fi  1  'Ht/.  kj  A  ered  in  blue  flutter.ng  from  the 

<Wd  through  the  house  with  < jMj  I  1  BvlB  M  ■  m..n  royal  truck. 

Ihr  surety  of  hw  following.  Hut  ,  MIA'  1  "  Jcremv  Ammidon  exclaimed: 

<'nth..riose-cut  emerald  sod  there  X  "The  royals  come  ini  Hsblow- 

-a*  no  sign  of  him,  and  ahe  found  IB  M  9  •  r  -  hi.  topgallant  varda  and  hauling  up 

;n  "  lb"kelJ  cl^,r  by  th';  i  [f  •  i  Sr  ura«r  He  gripped  Rhoda’a  arm. 

■Wow  tree  beyond.  She  waited  ,  /  ,  WFji  if  H  M  dear,"  he  cried,  "there's  nothing  else 

-.^•',v*"n*U.h,,,Cro*,n*  U/f  Hi  '  J  ■  MZ-  d.evthaafiraasashipr 

donelm-  Nautdua  Hpped  aUng  m^pneingly 

h  ’ K*’'V'r be rmgli (  fgr  Rh«la  rould  no.  we  the  crew  mo. 

wy  to  Sidsall;  and  ahe  wished  to  •  ■  ^  '  ,out  and  coiling  the  gear. 

‘S^Pr^fc^Tp^taUnd^T  Look,  father!  There’s  Gerrit  on  the 

*»t  Salem  There  would  be  a  .  Hapmoster.  Horter  than  IWBM 

perhaps  a  mibtary  ball.  2R  ,  '  Jr  Str  .rrod  a«vtive  Houldera.  In  formal 

-rng,  Franklin  H.,1  wouW  —  „iurk<  .aaeosUy  recognizable.  A  woman 

"X  «.re  -  -  - -  X.  - -  ce.-e.re-...  -  care—-  with  a  worn  fluahed  face  premed  by  Jeremy. 


Octobrr  it., m 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


she  toM  them.  "  Mr.  Broadrick. 


'•  Andrew’s  there  loo!’ 
the  mate.” 

The  ship  moved  more  slowly,  under  her  topsails  and 
jib*.  in  a  soundless  progress,  with  the  ripples  falling  away  in 
water  like  an  undulating  expanse  of  rosy  gauie.  ha*  was 
now  but  a  short  distance  from  the  end  of  the  wharf.  Mr. 
Broadrick  was  forward  between  the  knightheads.  with  the 
crew  ranged  to  the  starboard  and  at  the  braces,  while 
Gerdt  Ammidon  stood  with  one  hand  on  the  quarter-deck 
railing  and  the  other  holding  a  brass  speaking  trumpet  to 
his  lips. 

"I-et  go  your  port  fore  and  after  braces,  Mr.  Broadrick : 
brace  the  fore  and  mixxen  yards  sharp  up.  leave  the  mam 
braces  fast,  and  lay  the  main  topsail  to  the  mast.  As  she 
comes  to  the  wind  let  the  Jibs  run  down.”  He  turned  to  the 
man  at  the  wheel:  “ Helm  hard  a  starboard.” 

-Hard  a  starboard,  sir.” 

The  ship  answered  quickly  and  rounded  to  Hfhil#  her 
weather  fore  and  minen  yard  flew  forward  until  they 
touched  the  starboard  backstays  and  the  men  hauled  m 
the  slack  of  the  braces.  With  the  main  yard  square  to 
check  her  way  the  Jibs  drooped  down  along  the  stays. 

"Mr.  Broadrick,  you  may  let  go  the  starboard  anchor 
and  furi  sails.” 

The  mate  grasped  a  top  maul  and  struck  the  trigger  of 
the  ring  stopper  a  single  clean  blow;  the  anchor  splashed 
into  the  wuter  with  a  rumbling  cable,  and  the  Nautilus 
wus  home. 

Gerrit  Ammidon  walked  hurriedly  to  the  companion  way 
and  went  below,  while  the  mate  continued:  “Stand  by  to 
lee  go  your  topsail  halyarda  and  man  ths  gar  Sharper 
with  the  mixxen  sheets  and  unbend  thee*  clew  f 
gnrnots  .  .  .  slow  the  clean  in  a  harhor  furL” 

At  a  rhythmic  shout  the  bunts  of  the  three 
came  up  together. 

The  wind  had  died  away  and  the  flags  hung  Uatbsaly 
from  the  main  truck  and  spanker  gaff  The  water  of  the 
harbor  wus  unalirred  except  for  the  awirla  at  the  oar  blade* 
of  an  incoming  quarter  boot  and  the  warp  paying  out  at 
her  stem.  The  voice  of  the  mate,  the  chantey  of  the  crew 
heaving  at  tho  capaun  hart  came  to  Rhode  subdued: 

"  Tht  limn  are  hard  and  uwfw  lot. 

Oh.  Itt in  htr,  Johnny.  more  A»r. 

/  gtusr  f/’s  line  for  us  lo  90, 

OA,  hurt  htr,  Johnny.  Iran  htr. 

I  tkouvhl  I  htard  (A.  old  man  up. 

OAiucrr  htr,  Johnny,  Iran  htr. 

To- marrow  u.  will  gt I  our  peg. 

. •  Ira  re  htr,” 

Khoda  Ammidon  discovered  herself  leaning  forward 
tensely,  her  hunda  shut  In  excitement  and  emotion;  and 
she  relaxed  with  a  happy  laugh  aa  the  Nautilus,  with  her 
yards  exactly  square  and  rigging  taut,  her  aide#  and  figure¬ 
head  and  porta  bright  with  newly  laid  on  paint,  moved  to 
the  wharf. 

It  seemed  to  hsr  that  Gerrit.  descending  a  short  atago 
from  tho  dork,  looked  markedly  oWer  than  when  he  had 
last  suited.  Yet  he  had  a  surprisingly  youthful  air  etUI; 
partly,  she  thought, 
from  the  manner  in 
which  he  wore  hit 
hair,  falling  in  a 
waving  thick  line 
about  his  cheeks. 

His  mouth  was  at 
onco  fresh  and  se¬ 
vere,  his  face  clean 
shaven,  and  his 
eyes- If  pouible 
more  directly  blue 
than  ever. 

"I’ll  take  the 
ship’s  manifest  to 
the  Collector,”  he 
»“»d,  greeting  them 
and  impatiently 
waving  aside  the 
venders  after  the 
cook’sslush,  the  ex¬ 
cited  women  and 
runners  and  human 
miscellany  crowd¬ 
ing  forward.  “Then 
Java  Hoad.”  He 
paused,  speaking 
over  hi*  shoulder: 

”  I’d  be  thankful  if 
you  would  send  the 
barouche  down  in 
an  hour  or  so.” 

Driving  back. her 
hand  on  Jeremy 
Ammirlon’s  knee, 

Rhoda  wondered  at 
Gerrit'* request.  It 
was  entirely  unlike 
him  to  ride  in  the 
barouche;  rather  lie 


aristocratic.  Her  face,  oval  and  slightly  flat,  was  pk**, 
with  paint  on  paint,  but  her  gesture,  the  calm  Kratin,0 
enigmatic  black  eyes  under  delicately  arched  hro»<  n 
quu-te  quiet  hand*,  were  all  under  the  most  2cart, 
instinctive  control. 

Rhoda  said:  “I  see  that  I  am  to  welcome  you 
rit's  family." 

Tho  other  in  slow  lisping  English  replied:  "That*., 
greatly.  I  am  humbled  to  the  earth  before  your  gcoduv 

"You  will  want  to  go  to  your  room,"  Rhode  fontim- 
roechanically.  “  It  was  only  prepared  for  on*,  bin  1 
send  a  servant  up  at  once.” 

She  was  enraged  at  the  silent  stupidity  of  tbe  thre*  te. 
and  she  flashed  a  swift  command  at  her  husband. 

"This  is  a  decided  surprise."  the  latter  at  last  addro* 
his  brother;  "nor  can  I  pretend  that  it  is  pleasant." 

Jeremy  Ammidon"*  gas*  wandered  blankly  from  Got; 
to  the  woman,  then  back  to  his  son. 

Never  before  had  Rhoda  seen  such  lovely  cloths.  \ 
long  gown  with  wide  slwve*  of  blue-black  satin  embradtrW 
la  peach-colored  flower  petals  and  innumerable  mrui 
sapphire  and  orange  butterflies,  a  short  olarreiaai  Jid. 
of  sage  green  caught  with  looped  red  Jade  butwtu  u 
threaded  with  silver,  and  high-aolod  slippers  amt 
and  tasaeled  with  pearls.  Her  hair  rose  from  tha backlit 
smooth  burnished  loop.  There  were  long  pins  of  pink  its 
carved  into  blossoms,  a  quivering  decoration  of  psp»r-:li 
gold  lent*  with  moonstonrs  in  glistening  drop*,  ait  1 
hand  of  coral  lotus  buds.  Plerced-rtooe  braalrti  biq 
about  her  delict*  w  rista.  fretted  crystal  ball*  awun|  lot 
tbe  lobes  of  her  ears;  and  clasped  on  the  ends  of  mtri 
fingers  were  long  pointed  filigree*  of  ivory. 

"Taou  Yuen,"  Gerrit  repeated  shortly  with  hi*  tk- 
lengiig  bright  gate.  "That  means  Peach  Garden.  IS, 
wife  it  a  Manchu."  he  asserted  in  a  more  biting  tor*.  ", 
Manrhu.  and  the  daughter  of  a  noble.  Thank  you,  Rh.li 
particularly.  But  I  have  always  counted  on  you.  W:l 
you  go  up  with  her?  That  it,  If— if  my  father  hai  a  tor, 
a  plac  lor  ua." 

“This  will  always  be  your  home,  Gerrli,"  Jeremy  u! 
slowly  with  the  long  breath  of  a  diver  in  deep  water* 


la 


THE  room  that  had  been  hit  since  early  maturr;. 
Gerrit  Ammidon  gave  an  involuntary  sigh  «f  rtW 
Taou  Yuen,  hia  wife,  was  standing  in  the  middk  if  lb 
floor,  gating  about  with  a  faint  and  polite  smile.  H(r«y>» 
rested  on  a  yellow  camphor  chert,  one  of  tho  set  broqi 
home  by  hia  father;  on  u  severe  high  range  of  liras- 
made  of  aycamore  with  ail  legs;  on  her  brilliant  reflet.  1 
in  the  raglo-crowned  mirror  above  the  mantel;  ad  V* 
sleigh  bed  with  low  heavily  curved  ends. 

Tbe  situation  below,  however  brief  and,  on  Ihrti.V 
reasonably  conducted,  had  been  surprisingly  difllcuU.  JU 
tbe  same  time  that  he  had  felt  no  MONsity  to  spdipv 
for  hia  marriage  .he  had  known  that  Taou  Yuen  iu* 
surprise— yea,  shock  hia  family.  She  was  Chinn*.  t> 
them  a  heathen;  they  would  be  unable  to  eomprcW 

any  miligatinf  d( 
nltyof  rank.  Win 
they'd  actually •*(• 
for.  he  realUid, 
would  be  in  thru- 
Utude  of  Sake 
the  atupid  **!«'• 
thew-nsureardml 
caused  h» 


*/  iw  T44i  I  mm  ft  Wmic+m*  ft.  f— 


/tie. 

Pemonally  I*  *• 
garded  th«e  »i" 
the  contempt  he  W 
for  so  many  ol »' 
qualities  tb*<  <° 
shore  bound  thro 
terest*  of  every**' 
into  a  single  W» 
mon  concern.  H 
nve  him 
to  awault  0*  » 
thority  and  iml«" 
tance  of  suchpO"*' 
prejudice  and  •*' 
opinion;  but  «w 
voldably  imp*"*1 
ing  his  family.  ‘ 

onceaparlrfbm- 

self  and  of  Sak"-*' 

was  conscious  cl  <w 

fact  that  he  had  lot 

them  oil  open  todj1 

agmeabtemomro“ 
He  was  sorr> 
Ihb,  and  hlsrrgn- 
principally 


Mmi4  *k.dm 
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I fF*m  Vs  U  tFfl  TW  tBa  *'c,l  c*ase<  d““l  and  ‘>ui,«  ^rtrby 
VU&MSL  (Oik  il  (21  lru&  saving  breath.  It  was  while  Bilge 

still  contemplated  In  a  baffled  sort  of 
*•  '•  w  *  *  o  *ay  this  unreasoning  atubbornneea 

of  the  bcaon's  mate's 

r- - - - __  rwolution  that  Jim¬ 

mie  Jurgenson  came 
breezing  up  from  C. 
P.  0.  quarters  be- 

the  way.  he  did  not 

With  a  choice  piece  of 
deep-water  scandal. 

quired  breathlessly: 
also  idiotically,  since 
*v  1  every  man  on  the 

ah  ip  knew  the 

»Y*'  *t  ’  yeoman  and  knew 

him  well  anil  favor- 

"Know  him?" 
The  habitually 
phlegmatic  \l« 

|k  '  TC  k  bored  Ji 

1.  i  -.  through  with  d 

^  %  »  *_  .A  >?  t  ensure. 

Mi  "Whal’a  d)itrnniii‘ 

jWf  a  you,Jlmml.?  Hark- 

*  M  -  m 

•  yo'sj’JI .  as  It  wure ! " 

v  married  to-night," 

whispered  Jimmie 
excitedly. 
"Married?  Who 

the  qum- 

*»  tion,  with  u  deccp- 

tlve  careleaaneM  in 

"Minnie  0*Ma- 
bony!"  uuswereil 
Jimmie. 

To  get  the  full 

M  J  #  r<%  f  anAClk  D«f  ,<**1  ^  ‘ 

very  common  name 

- as  it  la  pronounced 

i*  u*  tun.  <a  .  In  the  Irish  porta  one 

put*  the  accent  on 

aarrrlia  with  one  thrarcond  syllable  instead  of  the  third,  and  makes  this  "a" 
W*  ain't  gut  time,  sound  exceeding  short,  as  short  for  instance  as  the  "a"  in 
when  she  give  him  "mash,"  thus:  0‘-M»'-ho-ny.  So  accentuated  it  falls  from 
im  pertected  from  the  native  lips  in  a  thrilling  concatenation  of  consonants, 
I’m  a-go;n’  ashore  with  negligible  nuance*  of  vowellng  in  between-"  Minnie 
O'Mahony!”  pronounced  trippingly  upon  the  tongue. 

I  bat*.  Ikr  tr.tl  ••  IV,.  ,.l  VI.  .. ..  .1  nil..  .  .I  I  • 


and  he’a  the  kind  you'd  think 
"Nop*r  dissented  Mi,  fn 
wprwented  by  his 
which  had  been  spent  upon  t 
■'mpe!  When  a  gal  falls  in 
*>rt.  She's  more'n  likely  to 
*>rw  red-headed,  toggle-join 
'Or  some  moth-eaten  old 
Ike  you  I"  retorted  Bilge  a  ti 
.  women  have  fell  in  love 
Kally.  and  though  the  straigh 
'**  P**tient  gray  eyre  were  li 
nucem  light  a.  iugg«t  in*  t 


WL  .f 

■V 

l.jfl 

BJ 

T  1  1 
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go  I 

whore  ai  C 

•  •  •  '  ’  •  -j.  •>  ' 

i;irl."l'.i‘<ib- 

served  with 

rare  toll* 

to  ltilgo,  who  win  it.mp.  li.  <i 
by  duly  to  stay  aboard  till 
four. 

"Wait  an  hour.  Ma.aiid 
I’ll  be  with  you,"  the  ma¬ 
chinist's  mate  pleaded  coax- 

"HI  have  it  all  fixed  up  in  an  hour," 
boasted  Mu. 

"You'll  likely  have  it  all  n*W  up  in 
an  hour  so’s  Benny  will  marry  tlio  girl,  and 
you  and  me  will  have  to  marry  her  sisters 
or  her  aunts  or  grandmothers  or  something 
to  atiuare  it.  is  about  what  you'll  do."  re- 
torted  llitge  in  discouraged  tones. 

llut  Ma  smiled  confidently,  and  with  his 
fiat  navy  hat  luted  Jauntily  to  port  be  Joined 
the  liberty  party  In  the  motor  sailer  and  in 
due  time  was  planted  "on  the  beach,"  where  certain  mis¬ 
giving*  promptly  overtook  the  boson’s  mate.  For  one  tlnng 
he  was  alone.  Mu  generally  had  Bilge  with  him  for  comfort 
and  support.  For  another  thing  he  was  about  to  inter¬ 
view,  upon  a  meet  delicato  errand,  a  young  lady  personally 
unknown  to  him  but  of  who*  charm,  and  wit  he  had  heard 
extravagantly  from  one  who  should  have  been  the  best 
informed  person  in  the  world  upon  the  subject,  nan  ■!>, 
First-Class  Yeoman  Benjamin  Riley.  The  mere  interview , 
therefore,  promised  dlfficultiasforMa,  who  though  endowed 
with  all  the  native  gallantry  of  the  true  Texan  and  with 
ter  tain  mamorlM  of  «x.rtain  conquests  behind  him.  to  which 
reference  ha.  already  Us  e.  made,  was  navsrthclna  a  trifle 
gun-shy  whero  Ibo  other  sex  was  concerned. 

To  be  able  to  exchange  frothy  persiflage  with  a  barmaid 
and  feel  at  ease  during  the  proceaa  was  about  ssfaree  Mm’s 
■ociul  uchiovemenla  had  extended  in  this  port.  And  apswk- 
ing  of  barmaids,  yonder  was  the  New  York  Bar  now,  with, 
standing  at  the  door  Invitingly,  Phyllis  Ryan,  Jurt  the 
sweet  oat  barmaid  of  them  all-with  rosy  cheeks,  with 
witching  eyce  and  most  alluring  smile.  There  was.  more¬ 
over.  something  attractive  and  rswlful  about  Phyllia'  place. 
Phyllis’  place!  That  was  one  big  advantage  the  trade  in 
tempestuous  liquors  here  had  over  the  same  trade  at  home. 
At  home  it  was  "Joo's  place”  or  "Nick’s  place."  Here  It 
could  I-  » Phyllia’  place”;  and  hers  was  such  a  nice.  dean, 
quiet  Utile  nook,  on  a  tiny  square  of!  the  main  current  of 
tli*  bench  thoroughfare! 

The  bar  was  plain  dcwl  but  scoured  until  it  shone  like 
grained  mahogany,  and  there  behind  It  would  be  Phyllia 
with  her  cheeks  scrubbed  until  they  shone  like  an  Idaho 
apple,  while  round  al  the  end  of  the  bar  was  a  sort  of  window 
wet  with  a  table  in  front  of  It.  and  when  trade  waa  dull 
Phyllia  used  to  serve  Ma  there  and  in  neighborly  curioun 
fashion  sit  beside  him  and  ask  questions  about  America. 
And  Ma  had  an  Idea  that  at  euch  times  he  might  have  put 
u  comradely  arm  round  Phyllis  while  he  sipped  hia  grape 
Juice,  only  hia  maidenly  diffidence  had  always  kept  him 
buck  from  finding  out. 

Now.  therefore,  it  was  hardly  strange  that  Ma  should 
point  first  for  the  New  York  Bar  and  his  favorite  window 

seat. 

"Miss  Phyllis,  do  you-all  know  this  here  Minnie 
OMahony?"  be  inquired  when  the  half-emptied  glam 
before  him  seemed  to  betoken  that  the  time  had  come  for 
guwip  and  mayhap  for  confidence. 

"I  do  that!”  said  Phyllia  enthu«astically. 

"Where's  she  live!"  This  question  waa  calculatedly 
put  with  dulled  eye  and  simulations  of  casual  indifference. 

"Up  the  hill  halfway  of  the  block,  two  turns  in  on  the 
court  and  one  door  beyant  Mrs.  Connelly's  tobacco  shop." 
answered  Phyllis  with  the  habitual  glibnem  of  her  an  and 
race. 

"She's  schemin’  to  marry  Little  Benny  Riley."  observed 
Ma  tentatively. 

”  And  there's  never  a  sweeter  girl  in  all  Ireland;  nor  one 
that  would  make  a  Utter  wife!” 

The  hearlioaas  of  this  assurance  was  slightly  daconcert- 


Mr*.  OMahony 


Phyllis  laughed 
and  t—d  her  brad 
gayly  Theee  Yan¬ 
kee  sailors  were 
such  Jokers.  *11. 

"Faith,”  she  declared,  "and  If  ever  >Vd  try  R  once 
'twould  be  a  holy  box  on  the  car  ye’d  get  that  would  still 
be  ringin'  when  ye  got  home  to  America." 

There  was  something  in  the  firm  tone  ef  Phyllis’  utter- 
anew  and  in  the  map  she  gave  her  chin  that  caused  Ma 
to  congratulate  himself  that  he  never  had  tried  it. 

“  Don't  It's  quarrel.  Mias  Phylhs."  hr  pleaded.  “  1  ain't 
got  the  heart  for  h.  I  come  to  you.  Mias  Phylis.  fee  ad¬ 
vice.  I’m  a  committee  of  one  to  keep  this  here  schemin' 

Minnie  O  Mahony  from  commutin'  matrimony  upon  the 
person  of  one  helplesu  American  aailorman.  to  wit.  Little 
Benny  Riley;  and  I  need  help!" 

PhylSe  threw  bark  her  head  and  laughed  hBarioudy. 

"Mrs.  O'Mahoey!"  she  screamed.  “Mrs.  O'Mahony!" 

M.  looked  disturbed.  It  seemed  aa  If  the  girl  were  bent 

on  calling  Mrs.  O'Mahony  down  from  her  bourn  halfway  _ . 

up  the  hill,  two  turn,  la  on  the  court,  and  the  door  beyond  r.o  use  arguln 


October  12.  m 

"Pardon  me,  ma'am,"  tcrtk.i 

Ma;  ”  but  I  ain't  seen  y«  uhneS 

a  disgrace  to  give  prints  to»w, 
Buck  in  my  country  you  cneixt- 
a  calf  or  a  cotton  crop  if  you  V5lj 

to.  and  it  ain't  rio&tg-^ 
if  you  want  to  pv*  h n; 

she  wants  to  take  fc  • 
"But  he  be)on|n,01(f 
navee!"  she  snorted 
"In  my  country  tin 
ain’t  figured  to  beratin' 
disreputable,"  uit 
Ma  quickly,  and  r« 
a  little  stiffly. 

"He's  s  com 
American  suite ! 

•‘Excuse  n. 
ma’am  "  uid  Hi 
now  all  dignity  Ul 
standing  vtn 
straight.  "No  nr 
ain't  common  v|Q 
he  glu  that  utfim 
un.  Ho  just  Mturalf 
.-ain't  be.” 

This  mw  maur 
"f  Ms's  held  Mr. 
O'Mahony  for  a  ■» 
ment.  and  it. 
seemed  km  mu 
fled  with  bend! 
"He's  thanked.’ 
she  begun  with  a 
fresh  brvuthinU 
new  sir  at  if  kri 
Sng  that  mini# 
got  on  firmer 
ground  -‘‘Wi 
that  slick  at  |r- 
tin'  round  her 
that  he's  wool* 
silly  hosrt  im 
yearnin'  to  mar/ 
him.” 

That  ain't  no  rrimo  neither,  the  way  we  figure  it,"  fee 
Ma.  all  hit  stubbornness  roused  and  his  oyes  tlaxirg 
.  "Why,  shucka,  woman  1  Your  daughter 
t  git  a  better  husband  than  Little  Benny  Rile," 

"The deceitful,  snoopin’,  anippln’  gossoon!"  rsgid  Mn 
O'Mahony. 

“You-all  sure  are  a-elanderin'  a  mighty  nice  hoy,”  dr- 
dared  Ma  with  frowning  displeasure.  "However,  that s 
what  I  come  to  talk  to  you  about.  1  cain’t  stand  by  aid  a* 
his  Am  young  character  aaaaainated,  hut  they  ain’t  resit 
You-all  mustn’t  let  your  daughter  rrarry 
this  yere  young  man.  He's  got  a  father  and  a  mothrr  uri 
they're  comfortable.  You  can  see  how  they'd  fed  wtt 
him  marryln*  a— a - " 

Ma  was  conscientiously  fedlng  for  the  diplomstlc  »«i 
while  a  new  expression  was  coming  over  tho  fee*  ul  Mr. 
O  Mahony. 

"The  O'Mahonyw  are  as  good  as  the  Rileys  any  day!* 
she  flung  into  the  brmch. 

"’Course  they  arc.  Mis’  O’Mahony!”  Ms  hsst-rd 
■uavely  to  aver.  " ’Course  they  Bro!  Ever’ hill  But  y«« 
ree.  you  parents  not  knowln’  each  other,  and  the*.  l»" 
young  people  kind  of  thoughtlcsslikc- why-»o  we-sll  M 
talked  it  over,  me  and  some  of  the  boys,  and  we  'lowed  »*’i 
comr  over  and  ask  you  not  to  let  'em." 

Mrs  O'Mahony's  countenance  had  changed  sgan 
Over  the  pallor  of  surprise  rage  hud  mounted  once  mute- 
a  mightier  rage,  and  one  that  revealed  tbc  blscknms  ol  It* 
venom  in  the  gnashing  of  tho  two  or  three  of  the  lady* 
■iTvtvlng  front  teeth.  Mrs.  O’Mahony  could  hardly  t* 
•aid  dow  to  apeak.  She  became  a  volcano  and  erupt'd 
streams  of  molten  language. 

■Of-all-the-interferin'.  insultin'  character-dostroyin'ln; 
P>-den«-that-«ver-I-heBrd-in-all-thcMlayi«>f-me-lifcl .  -  • 
She  wound  her  pension  higher  with  the  utterance  d 


“ Calm  yo’ae'f,  ma’am,"  urged  Ma.  "  You-sll  are  a-goir.' 
to  Mow  up  a  condenser  or  somethin’  and  injure  yo'se'f  Im¬ 
manent.  There  ain'I  nobody  a-goin'  to  do  you  no  harm  I 
just  come  along  over  here  this  afternoon  peacmWr’-iM  l» 
prevent  a  friend  of  mine  from  doin'  harm  to  hbwlf." 

Rut  Mrs.  O’Mahony  had  pamd  the  poaubility  of  «lit- 
lng.  Words  too  had  lwt  the  power  of  relieving  her:  y*t 
*he  resented  supremely  this  final  maternal  air  of  Ma.  w  1° 
Speak,  and  her  excited  eye  falling  upon  the  sticky  hi' 
mop  she  seized  it  and  started  toward  the  sailormsn  a*  «ith 
intent  to  do  him  bodily  harm  or  extravagant  jwr^onal 
dipiity.  Perceiving  this  intent  Ma  debated  momentarily 
whether  _it  were  more  honorable  to  do  battle  with  a  «■»*“ 
or  to  fly  ingloriously  from  her  assaults.  .  , 

He  decided  upon  the  Utter  and  moved  with  *tra«E>^ 
deliberation  tUI  he  had  enticed  the  threatening  person  « 
-Mrw.  o  Mahony  pas:  tht.  uhle.  when  he  neatly  dodgrf 
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the  other  end,  avoided  the  cluttering  figure  of  Phyllis, 
as  quite  convulsed  with  mirth,  leaped  nimbly  over 
r  and  racaped  into  the  little  square  in  front,  whence 
ird  Mrs.  O’Mahony's  futile  rogings  and  Phyllis’ 
k*  of  joyous  laughter  both  pursuing  him.  Each  was 
(Tensive  to  the  proud  spirit  of  Ma,  who  glanced  about 
y  to  make  sure  that  no  derisive  sailor  eye  had 
d  his  hasty  and  undignified  exit  from  the  New  York 
No  bluejackets  being  visible,  the  young  man,  deaf 
shouted  pleadings  of  Phyllis  to  return,  luffed  and 
Ted  the  comer  and  paused  to  collect  himself  and 
ate  upon  the  situation. 

e  old  lady  zigzags  some  in  her  mind,  but  she  shore  is 
gin  Minnie  leadin’  little  Benny  to  the  halter."  was 
t  deduction.  "She  ain't  heurd  nothin’  at  all  about 
•re  weddin’  bein’  set  for  to-night  though,  an’  that 
the  whole  thing  up  to  roe,"  was  his  second, 
sighed.  His  feelings  were  somewhat  ruffled,  his 
mrt,  hi*  dignity  assailed.  It  was,  all  things  con- 
an  unpleasant  business  upon  which  he  had  engaged 
I.  Still  Ma  was  not  easily  dissuaded  from  his  pur- 
He  hu<l  undertaken  a  mission  on  behalf  of  his 
and  he  would  carry  on  though  the  end  be  bitter, 
at  them  Bilge  person  will  be  on  the  beach  directly!” 
•cted  by  way  of  spurring  himself  along.  ’’  I  got  to  get 
r  lie’ll  l>e  In  here  and  have  the  whole  thing  jazzed  up. 
would  love  to  be  round  though  wlien  he  hua  hts  talk 
lie  old  lady.  Maybe  1  can  git  back  and  git  hid 
Phyllis’  bar  in  time.” 

rMhed  by  this  comfortuble  hope  Mb  hurried  up  the 
le  found  following  Phyllis’  directions  impaauble,  aa 
irections  so  readily  given  by  the  loquacious  folk  of 
ht  little'islc  always  are  irapoaalble;  but  by  repeated 
re  he  got  himself  directed  at  last  to  the  O'Mahony 
»hich  appeared  to  be  but  one  entrance  of  many  to  a 
chcapof  stone  and  plasterthat  bulked  Itsugly  shape 
hillside  and  probably  sheltered  one  way  and  another 
loxen  families  und  mayhap  some  of  their  enterprise# 


sailor  knew  the  typo  well  enough— rookeries  of  moot 
cted  relation  and  attachment,  with  haita  connected 
id  not  been  meant  to  be  connected,  with  pontage* 
up  or  whole  rooms  or  aeries  of  rooms  blocked  off  and 
,  given  over  to  baU  and  spiders  because  of  some 
■eritltion  as  to  haunt  or  ill  luck;  while  at  the  same 
wrs  might  have  been  chiseled  through  stone  walls  to 
accent  to  other  houaes  or  areawaya  or  to  add  other 
<enU  like  architectural  wart*  and  wen*  to  the  main 
re -a  form  of  house  admirably  adapted  to  the  needs 


of  people  who  wish  to  live  complex  evasive  live*,  but  to  the 
ample  honest  folk  who  did  inhabit  them  a  mere  thrif das 
accommodation  to  the  most  rudimentary  Deeds  of  civil- 
izcd  life. 

Because  Ma  did  know  the  type,  he  approached  this  par¬ 
ticular  entrance  to  the  pie  with  no  particular  hope  that  he 
was  entering  the  immediate  purlieus  of  the  O’Mahony 
home.  One  glance  convinced  him  that  he  had  been  mis¬ 
taken  in  this,  however,  and  be  stood  with  sinking  heart 
and  utter  loss  of  aelf-coofidcr.ce  before  the  picture  it 
afforded.  There  were  animate  things  in  this  picture,  and 
inanimate.  Since  the  inanimate  furnished  the  necessary 
aetting  for  the  animate  they  had  be*  be  apprehended  first. 

The  door  itself,  after  a  fashion  of  Irish  doors,  was  cut  In 
half  at  the  waistline.  The  lower  half  was  dosed,  but  the 
upper  half  swung  heritably  inward,  mining  to  a  view  of 
the  interior— an  interior  that  waa  du tiered  up  with  furni- . 
ture  of  various  vintages  and  many  kinds  suggesting  that 
the  single  room  was  used  for  the  entire  daily  round  of  at 
hast  one  family’s  life.  There  waa  a  bed  with  porta  of 
wood  that  age  and  the  incidents  of  domestic  usage  had 
rendered  vambhle-,  and  in  reach  of  this  was  a  kitchen 
table  that  obviously  served  also  as  a  dining  table.  Age.  too. 
had  had  iu  way  with  the  thick  deal  top  of  this  table,  for 
it  was  worn  into  waves  by  the  nibbing  of  generations  of 

hacked  into  gutter*  by  the  carekws  but  emphatic  dracent  of 
thousands  of  bladea  of  knives  as  they  sawed  the  ends  from 
loaves  or  pared  the  cheese  or  sliced  the  ham. 

Other  furniture  in  the  room  waa  of  a  like  degree  of  an¬ 
tiquity;  the  dressing  shelf  was  ancient,  all  save  its  mirror; 
the  cheats  of  drawers  were  time  scarred.  The  visitor  waa 
assured,  however,  that  he  was  still  in  hia  own  world  by  the 

stove,  quite  modern  and  quite  n*s*y.  was  set  in  a  very 
venerable  fireplace,  which  had  been  in  part  bricked  up  in 
consequence;  and  there  was  a  modern  lamp  on  the  arrhaic 
mantel,  while  a  luridly  lithographed  calendar  and  a  bril¬ 
liant  pee  ter  of  the  Cork  hone  fair  were  in  evidence  aa 
savoring  particularly  of  the  now,  so  that  the  humble  »m- 
bsuaador  from  the  great  new  republic  was  not  abashed  by 
all  this  antiquity,  but  merely  reminded  how  venerable  was 
this  stone-pile  scramble  of  human  habitation  into  which 
fraternal  duty  led  him. 

Yet  the  bald  truth  is  that  all  of  this  inanimate  got  no 
more  than  a  posting  gUnre  from  Ma.  With  the  tail  of  an 
eye  he  swept  it  up  into  the  background  of  conariouanraa 
and  forgot  it.  standing  transfixed  by  the  animate— a  very 
modem-looking  Irish  girl  in  a  decrepit  old  uphototered 


chair,  knitting  merrily  while  a  kitten  lifted  a  playful  paw 
toward  her  yam.  She  wo*  a  plump  little  thing— the  girl— 
who  bent  over  her  work  with  an  air  of  happy  dnduBlty. 
Her  skirts  were  short,  her  shoe*  were  low,  her  stocking* 
were  smooth  and  shiny  silk— a  gift  from  Benny,  no  doubt— 
and  her  hair  was  braided  and  colled  at  the  back  in  n 
fashion  that  Ma  decided  instantly  was  the  only  becoming 
way  for  a  girl  to  do  her  hair. 

The  significance  of  the  picture  crept  cunningly  round  the 
impressionable  heart  of  Ma  the  kitten,  the  happy-faced 
girl,  the  tune  she  was  humming— Over  There— and  the 
sweater  in  navy  gray ! 

"A  sweater  foe  Benny,  by  gum!"  admitted  Mo,  with 
delight  and  pain  mingling  in  his  bcoom. 

But  it  was  when  he  knocked  that  Mu's  loyally  to  hU 
purpose  in  the  coming  interview  was  first  actually  threat¬ 
ened.  for  the  knitter  looked  up  at  him  with  a  moat  destruc¬ 
tive  smile.  The  girl's  feature*  were  not  exactly  regular ;  her 
forehead  was  low,  her  nooc  turned  up  perceptibly,  and  her 
mouth  was  pcwaibly  a  little  large;  yet  she  smiled  on  Ma 
wholesomely,  winaomely,  and  with  a  light  of  fine  good 
feeling  in  her  eyes  as  she  recognized  the  uniform  of  the 
Navy  and  seemed  to  approve  it  as  her  own.  It  occasioned 
Ma  a  stabbing  sense  of  guilt  and  remorse  to  think  that  he 
had  conspired  so  recklresly  against  the  peace  and  happinew 
of  eyes  like  theae,  lip*  like  three. 

The  girl  rose  and  came  quickly  to  the  door.  The  sailor’s 
face  was  unfsmiliar  to  her  but  he  was  a  aailor;  he  came  to 
ask  a  question,  perhaps  to  seek  direction. 

”1  am  from  the  Judson,"  said  Ma,  doffing  his  fiat  hat 
quickly. 

Minnie’s  face  lighted  freshly  with  such  an  expression  of 
faith  and  camaraderie  as  indicated  that  all  men  from  the 
Judson  were  cousins  to  her  heart. 

"You  come  from  Benny?”  she  asked  with  doting  em¬ 
phasis  on  the  proper  nsme,  a  sort  id  freighting  of  it  with 
the  swwrtnsna  of  honey  and  the  tendernres  of  great  love. 

" Yswsum.”  told  Ma;  "that  is,  not  exactly.  Ford’s  my 
name.  You  see  Benny’s  an  awful  good  friend  of  mine  and 

A  puzzled  network  wrinkled  the  girl's  brow. 

"Ford?  Ford?”  she  murmured,  trying  to  be  polite  but 
frankly  wondering.  ”1  don’t  went  to  remember.  Bilge 
and  Ma  are  the  ones  he  talks  moat  about.” 

"I’m  Ma,"  ronfreaed  her  visitor  with  an  emharrmed 
blush,  as  if  feeling  (hat  his  atxurd  feminine  nickname  had 
placed  him  at  a  disadvantage  by  thus  preceding  him  into 
this  most  appealing  rhitd-wumuu'*  prwniv. 

(fnlMuM  M  t»l 
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{KBcb  in  shipping,  that  milk  woricag  oa  Aarr.an  cotton 
have  h**n  restricted  to  fifty  per  cent  of  their  capacity, 
and  have  run  tor  only  forty  hoar*  a  week  instead  of  th* 
standard  fifty-five  how*. 

nut  a  trad*  review  of  the  cotton  >a-  just  cncW- prob¬ 
ably  as  complete  and  accurate  as  could  be  compiled  under 
present  conditions- puts  tbo  world’s  consumption  of  cot¬ 
ton  in  that  year  at  seventeen  and  a  half  million  bale, 
against  slightly  leu  than  twenty  millions  in  the  year  before 
the  war.  Tho  actual  difference  *  low  than  thirteen  per 
cent.  Incidentally,  the  British  report  occlude*  that  In 
spice  of  scant  supplies  of  materials  and  government  regula¬ 
tions  the  year  was  the  mo«  profitable  for  cotton  manufac¬ 
turers  that  they  hare  ever  known. 

Th*  business  of  feeding  and  clothing  the  world  and  fur- 

pretty  much  as  before. 


oa  American  cotton  fifty-five  per  cent  in  the  same  time.  Rent,  which  ul 
t  of  their  capacity,  about  a  fifth  of  the  average  wage  earner’s  Inr^f  ,S 
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If  Your  Copy  is  Late 

TYKCAU8K  of  the  unprecedented  traMportatum 
D  comllrvor**,  .11  pcriodicsU  .Jl  frequently  be 
delivered  late.  If  your  copy  of  Tm«  Saturday 
Evening  Pobt  doe.  not  rre<h  you  on  Thunday 
pleM  do  not  write  canpluniog  of  the  delay,  a.  it 
Is  heyond  our  power  to  prevent  It.  If  your  dealer 
or  boy  agent  don  not  place  The  Saturday 
Evening  Poet  on  .ale  Thursdays  it  la  because  hb 
supply  has  been  delayed  In  tranrit.  He  will  have 
W  later. 

Sometime*  eubsrriptlon  copies  will  be  delivered 
ftrst;  sometimes  copies  sent  to  dealers.  Until 
trsrvi petition  coditlws  are  Improved  these  de- 
lays  and  Irregularities  are  unavoidable. 


Backing  Them 

T>Y  THIS  time  undoubtedly,  you  have  talked  -Uh  a 
XJ  gocri  many  of  these  young  chaps  In  khaki  or  in  navy 
Wu»-  Inu  »**"  abnormally  situsled  If  you  have 

not.  They  sit  barid*  you  In  th.  street  car.  in  th.  train: 


The  Decision 


T~\A\fAGE  suits  were  brought  against  the  Cunard  Line 
XJ  on  the  ground  that  the  low  of  life  which  attended  tho 
sinking  of  the  Lusitania  was  chargeable  to  ndpahle  or  un¬ 
warranted  acta  on  the  part  of  tho  company.  The  suita  sere 
on  trial  a  considerable  time.  Volumir.ju*  evidence,  cover- 
ing  every  phase  of  tho  caw.  was  taken.  Rcreotly  tho 
United  States  District  Court  gave  its  decision. 

The  Lusitania  was  not  armed.  Itsras  not  a  munitions 
ship.  It  earned  aomo  lMthffinfar.tr>' fittings,  aomstmpty 
shdla,  some  safety  cartridge*.  most  of  which  could  not  bs 
exploded  without  further  UMlment,  none  of  which  could 
bs  exploded  by  mm  impact.  It  was  a  luusecrer  ship 


Tho  Pitta  were 
evident*.  covor- 
.  Recently  tho 


earr>-lng  a  legit  I  male  cargo. 

The  company  was  not  culpable  In 


ignoring  Germany's 
proclamation  of  a  war  xono  round  tho  British  laloa  or  In 
sailing  dsapito  tho  warning  which  tho  German  Emba*y 
published  in  the  newspapers.  It  refbd  upon  wvllwKtlod 
international  law  and  cusCotn.  It  suppeard  it  had  to  do 
with  a  eirilixed  enemy.  At  that  time  tho  bloody  Urbanity 
of  the  German  Government  was  not  tindemod.  That  art 
unarmed  passenger  bet.  filled  with  noeromUtsnts,  In- 
eluding  many  women  and  children,  would  bo  sunk  at  right 
•Hhout  warning  and  without  regard  to  the  lim  tf  thorn 
on  board,  was  not  to  bo  expected. 

dk^aS.^.^* ^riTe^du r*  “MUI‘ 

vxpugnahly  —  tho  vsrdkt  of  murder  against  tbs  German 


War  Taxes 


T™ 


IE  country  ran  i 
lax  bill  this  ysar 


they  arc  turning  up  svir/whero. . 

lTiey  are  bursting  with  intirrwt  In  this  strange  life  of  a 
tramlne  camp  They  never  felt  so  well  phyrieaiiy  in  their 
iv«  But  Ui-  discipline  »  somethmg  fierce.  You  got 
bswled  out  if  you  hot  an  eyelash,  and  your  liberties  taken 
away  for  any  real  fault.  Excuses  do  not  go.  You  have  to 
.in  what  you  are  told,  when  you  are  told.  But  they  cer¬ 
tainly  feed  a  follow  well  and  take  gooi  care  of  him. 

So  they  talk  -and  always  with  a  looking  forw  ard  to  over 
there  \ou  M  them  freah.  ready,  rarer,  with  their  tiros 
in  their  hand,  for  the  country.  And  unless  you  arc  a  par¬ 
ticularly  lumpy-souled  dtixrn  you  feel  that,  with  the  ut- 
nicot  you  can  do.  yours  ia  tho  snug,  lazy,  easy  fN*.  The 
m-rt  you  can  do  k  poor  enough  compared  with  their  every¬ 
day  lob  of  rieanimr  ikii  m.-W. 


tw«tyJWMll  “**  d3STt^et  to 

Mid  labor.  IS  laying  about  doubk  tU  | ™ 
of  1914. 

It  can  stand  the  tax  bill  because  wheat  is  selling  at  two 
dollar,  and  twMty  ceaU  a  U-bcl.  iroa  ora  at  fire  and  a 
half  dollar*  a  ton.  copper  at  twenty-six  cents  a  pound  and 
the  demand  for  all  Napls  articles  is  unlimited;  beewuao 

plant  and  fee  current  credit  art  adjourned  fee  tho  period 

With  Federal,  state  and  local  taxes  the  total  hi’l  this 
year  will  come  to  ten  btliioa  dollars.  That  1.  about  ore. 
third  the  total  amount  of  wealth  turned  out  in  the  rountrv 
In  ItU-ffth.  proa  value  cf  a3  g**b  cf  every  sort  itZ 

Wf  pfwucw  1DQ  Of  BU  MHidi  rrrxf*rvej  TVa»  Gov^n 

meat  ecu  Id  have  made  anything  like  such  a  Wry  cTZ 

^Ttb^^.1914  *”***  tod-°y  “ 

The  Federal  taxes  are  levied  mostly  on  s«rrlu*w-  ow 
nirplu.  of  mdividual  inromo  ^  rro^bu  hv^ 


nicst  you  can  do.  yours  is  the  snug,  lazy,  easy  rdle  The 
met  you  can  do  k  poor  enough  compared  with  the.r  .wry- 
d*y  Job  of  cicamng  out  machine-gun  n«U. 

Look  them  over.  Consider  their  rftk  and  your  rOle. 
Tlwn  dig  up  for  this  Liberty  Lean  until  you  start  the  roots. 

Cotton 

TT’XCEI'T  human  suffering  all  this  colomal  affair  of  war 
Ci  might-theoretically.  at  ic^t-h.  ^duce.1  to  tmt 
arithmetical  terms  and  expranrd  in  pffeentag^.  II  that 
were  done  we  should  prolmhly  be  rathff  surprkad  to  see 
m  what  a  comparatively  email  degree  tho  world  at  war 
differed  economically  from  the  world  at  pea®. 

Upon  hardly  any  world  staple  has  war  operated  more 
violently  than  upon  cotton.  There  has  long  been  dire 
famine  of  the  raw  material  in  Germany,  formerly  the  great - 
CM  rijigumir  OO  the  Continent.  The  flourishing  textile 
industry  of  Belgium  hae  been  practically  destroyed  by  war; 
ur.d  a  1  meet  destroyed  in  France,  for  the  beat  cotton- 
mnnulacturing  d  1st  nett  have  been  in  the  enemy's  hands 
In  England  for  a  yeat  cotton  haa  been  so  scarce,  duo  to  the 


modest  return  on  tha  capital  invrffad.  B 

w  |  W°uMtb*  Bo  ■ 
lion— la  exactly  -hat  mdariry^, 

rilltTliM  !lTa!i^f  lh*’‘  ” 

present  consumption  and  growth  stow. 


But  except  for 


wr  product 
airplane*. 


Cost  of  Living 

U  easily  into  the  mm. 


-es  s 


•ubrect  a 


"Z£r  fir  T-JSH 


only  fifteen  per  cent.  Fuel  and  light  row  only  forti*, 
per  rent.  In  every  family  above  actual  poverty  th«*  ' 
sundries,  consisting  of  reading  mailer,  movie,.  Krn(<f 
fare*,  doctor's  bills-which.  generally  spealdng.  tawll. 
creased  but  little. 

Every  family  above  the  actual  bread  line  hu  s  n,,  i 
greatff  command  over  iu  income  than  oflband  <nt-i 
living  statements  commonly  assume.  Even  in  the 
item,  food,  a  less  expensive  article,  equally  .nxjriihinj  u? 
palatable,  can  often  be  substituted  for  a  more  enacts 
one.  It  is  only  m  very  poor  families  that  co«  cf  li.h- 
necessarily  keeps  in  dose  corTeepondenro  with  commcdL 
prire*. 

Ccat-cd-living  studic*  generally  asiun*  that  the  xb,» 
income  is  spent.  Wherever  there  was  a  surplus  the  faA 
must,  as  a  rule,  have  lived  in  such  a  way  that  many  wtreir j. 
ments  were  practicable.  There  are  many  familra  via- 
ca«  of  living  now  need  not  be  any  higher  than  it  »w  c 
1914.  There  are  millions  of  families  that  can  readily  cflr 
higher  commodity  prices  to  a  great  extent. 

Hiring  and  Keeping  Labor 

TIE  stupidest  thing  about  American  hutineta-  cr  a> 
other  country's  burinem-the  least  eiripirnt  ard  iw. 
wasteful  thing,  has  been  in  relation  to  labor.  Thro  ia 
Utn  a  reason  for  that-the  same  muon  that  there  wul^ 
our  long-continued  shocking  waste  of  timlier  througU.l 
'•egging  motbod*.  preventable  flrew,  and  so  on.  We  w*M 
umber  because  it  seemed  to  thu  purblind  vWon  of  tin. 
days  there  was  an  unlimited  supply  of  It-  We  wasted  hW 
through  unintelligent  handling  of  if.  preventable  unto, 
no  systematised  employment  agencies,  and  soon, bmn. 
there  seemed  to  be  plenty  of  labor. 

There  is  a  dire  lack  of  labor  now  and  we  are  tryirg  lmi 
to  catch  up  on  what  we  ought  to  have  dime  before  to  tti- 
serve  labor  force. 

Among  other  expedient-  the  War  Industrie  Board  I. 
arranging  for  course,  of  scientific  instruction  in  "renjl.v 
ment  management."  A  number  of  universities  and  M. 
nlcal  schools  are  already  «-.pffuting,  Tlio  object  fc  to 
train  men  interulvely  in  the  hiring  and  keeping  of  lsbcc.s. 
that  finally  a  manufacturer  will  be  devoting  a*  nun*  (urn 
and  trained  skill  to  selling  his  employe.*  their  Jd»  w  hr 
now  devotes  to  selling  his  customers  auto  trucks  or  prill 
or  clothing  or  whatever  else  he  makes.  Tlie  eraptoywti 
manager  is  eomir.g  In  as  a  new  staff  officer,  and  if  hr  mu  to 
b»  opportunities  he  will  rank  with  the  lair,  nunaftr. 

In  this  pinch  for  steel  you  ould  not  Imagine  thirty  |t 
rent  of  the  supjdy  of  Ingots  In  o  given  d-trict  drftlt* 
almwt  from  pUnt  to  pUnt,  so  the  mill  manager  who  ««» 
to  bed  with  a  well-etorked  yard  might  wake  up  to  find  bit 
hta  wjpjdy  trundling  off  to  some  other  mill.  Just  Uil 
happened  with  labor  over  and  over,  and  K  was  as  unpmfL 
able  to  labor  as  to  the  employer.  It  was  a  sign  of  jw- 
inefficWy  in  handling  labor  thrown  into  high  relief  ty 
the  war.  Imperative  war  conditions  are  pointing  the  »J)i 
to  correct  it. 

Nip  and  Tuck 

WhR  Industrie,  need  another  million  hands  nt  l» 
moment.  This  b  no  facile  gen.-ralixatlcin.  but  m 
renclal  sutemer,!  bused  on  a  careful  survey  of  the  ritue 
lion,  detail  by  deUil.  At  various  (mints  tho  program  s 
Uggmg  because  of  lack  of  lal>or.  The  new  draft  wdl 
increase  the  pinch. 

Experts  do  not  know  where  the  Government  b  to  tod 
the  twenty-odd  million  tons  of  steel  that  its  plan,  reqvre 
in  the  second  half  of  this  calendar  year.  In  the  rurreM 
fiscal  yrer  we've  got  to  raise  double  the  amount  of  m «.-/ 
we  raised  last  year. 

When  Foch  turned  the  corner  in  the  military  ends' 
and  opened  up  a  fair  broad  prospect  of  vlctury-that  «M 
Just  about  the  lime  when  wc  slarl«l  uphill,  with  an  <vw- 
mcrciL^ni*  kh\^.  Up  to  then  -  one*  got  ourw^vH 
pulM  together  ami  faL-iy  at  wurk-thc  going  hud 
v«y  good  We  could  do  it  with  comparative  cue.  »’» 
tiaro  strode  the  upgrade  now.  Only  the  hardest  pudiuig 
win  keep  the  load  going;  and  there  ha.  never  been  anrfhef 
moment  m  tha  war  that  called  more  imperatively  for  tl* 
hardest  pushing  by  all  hand*.  We  cam  plainly  re*  the  «>’ 
out;  but  ff  we  do  not  keep  going  at  top  speed  we  may  I** 
u  again. 

Now  the  labor  b  here.  When  a  man  i*  actually  draft'd 
lus  employer  docs  not  shut  up  shop.  He  finds  at  once  tlat 
a  woman,  a  youth  or  a  man  above  forty-five  can  take  t>* 
corrvcnpt  *  place  and  kwp  tbe  burinora  going.  A  broad" 
adjustment  on  that  line  must  be  made.  Practically  ail  << 
U*.  m  th.nes  we  buy  and  things  we  hire  done,  u*  labor  that 
ought  be  turned  to  more  vitally  ucresmry  work.  Wc  reu'i 
indlrodually  consider  everything  we  do  with  reference  L‘ 
toe  peed*  of  tbe  war.  The  money  h  here,  but  wc  have  got 
to  dig  it  up  by  real  digging. 

It  u  nip  and  luck  now-for  the  victory  that  is 
h»idS”Ehl‘  ThP  mo'"cn'  "Ko  let-down,  but  I"“5h 


AS  THE  Southern  darky  would  My.  "Curain'  dr  weather  all  her  available  hand.,  and  yet  the  production  of  rood*  in  15.000.000  ton.,  or  nearly  one-third  of  the  world',  pre-war 
L\  i»  mighty  po‘  (armin',"  and  thi.  bit  of  negro  phi-  that  country  b  greater  i»4ay  than  ever  before.  Here  in  .hipping.  The  coat  of  the  lout  tonnage  i*  estimated  at 
■A  i.  Icoophy  is  a  aplendid  precept  for  the  wise  man  to-day.  the  United  Sutra  wo  have  takrn  more  than  three  million  $1,050,000,000.  baaing  the  figures  on  value*  prevailing  in 
Though  it  b  quite  the  vogue  now  to  .wear  at  everybody  men  out  of  our  induatnal  life,  and  we  likewise  are  produo-  1*14.  Even  hrrr  in  the  United  Sutra,  located  aa  we  arc, 
and  everything  on  the  alightrat  provocation  it  la  well  to  ing  more  good,  than  wo  did  in  prat  years.  Thi.  mean,  but  dtetant  from  the  field  of  haatUlUte,  our  fire  haw*  duo  to 
remember  th.t  curora  are  like  circue  parade*  -they  alwaya  one  thing— we  have  eubetantially  increased  our  national  enemy  Inrendioriam  la»t  year  amounted  to  nearly  $46,000,- 
retum  whence  they  came.  It  i.  likewine  true  that  no  cum  energy.  Nothing  ebr  con  explain  our  ability  to  apend  and  000.  In  the  matter  of  human  larara.  baaing  our  animate 
ever  itrurk  out  an  eye  unlcra  the  fiat  went  with  it.  coaeume  more  and  still  have  ten.  of  billion,  to  lay  ait  an  on  the  figure*  of  a  celebrated  actuary,  the  nation,  have 

The  prraent  moment  I.  a  time  that  call,  for  three  thing*—  war.  been  impoverished  through  the  death  and  permanent  din- 

action.  more  action  and  always  action.  If  we  meet  a  .ituo-  If  there  is  anyone  who  doubu  the  vital  nreeraity  of  proe-  ability  of  a  part  of  their  productive  man  power  to  the  extent 
tion  m  cannot  take  by  the  head  lat  u»  take  it  by  the  tail,  tiring  tnaeaeed  efficiency  and  utmost  economy  let  him  of  $46,000,000,000.  Thb  low  b  measured  in  term,  of  the 
We  mutt  use  our  hands,  not  our  tongura;  words  may  come  ncoll  that  the  raven  Wading  belligerents  during  the  past  capital  value  of  the  workers  withdrawn  from  industry,  and 
first  in  time,  hut  action  ranka  first  in  force.  The  meet  four  years  have  spent  $  I  $4 .000.000,000  for  purely  war  b  .lightly  offset  by  the  enhancement  In  the  capital  value 
liberal  proferaiona  of  patriotism  are  very  far  from  being  purpraeo.  Thb  sum  b  beyond  all  comprehension  and  ran  of  the  remaining  producers,  and  by  the  industrial  gain  re- 
the  mi  rest  marks  of  it.  We  must  give  our  country  a  proof  be  grasped  only  by  comparison  with  other  warn.  It  b  suiting  from  the  women  drawn  Into  industries, 
nf  died.,  for  an  acre  of  performance  is  worth  a  whole  land  greater  than  the  total  cxpmditurm  for  all  other  wars  since 

of  promise.  the  beginning  of  recorded  hbtory.  The  total  cost  of  all  wars  haling  Hablti  Changed 

We  must  establish  a  wide  atmosphere  of  self-sacrifice  sinew  the  American  Hr  volution  a  os  $33,000,000,000,  or 
and  then  those  of  us  who  breathe  It  must  get  above  self-  only  a  littb  more  than  oar-euth  the  root  of  the  present  TT  IS  not  necessary  that  one  he  an  architect  in  order  to 
Kliirihration  and  ralf-raeking.  If  we  must  boast  let  It  be  conflict  up  to  date.  The  combined  average  root  of  the  1  live  in  a  house.  Nor  is  it  rarantial  that  a  person  shall  be 
shout  our  ability  to  get  up  ready  for  the  fight  each  time  we  present  struggle  for  four  year*  ha.  bran  $3.  *24 ,200  each  .statistician  or  economist  to  understand  from  the  foregoing 
xrv  knocked  down.  Let  us  measure  our  worth  by  what  we  hour  of  the  day.  It  took  the  warring  nations  one  hundred  figures  that  the  nation*  of  the  earth  have  never  before 
do  in  spite  of  circumstance,  rather  than  became  of  them,  years  to  accumulate  a  deU  of  $23,000,000,000.  and  only  faced  such  a  catastrophe  a.  has  bran  brought  on  u*  by 
We  must  remember  It  la  easier  to  criticire  than  to  be  cor-  four  year*  to  increara  thb  liability  nearly  sixfold.  throe  Hun  birds  of  the  devil',  hatching.  We  must  Ignore 

net.  Thousand*  of  real  American*  in  the  prraent  erbi*  ore  The  drat  ruction  of  machinery,  building*,  crops,  livratock.  the  chatter  of  tongue,  th.t  talk  about  the  war',  cost  being 
Riving  the  notion  the  brat  that  I.  in  them,  not  for  applause  roods,  railways  and  bridgra  in  Franca  and  Belgium  b  rati-  borne  by  wcceedmg  generation..  We  are  paying  the  bill 
but  for  the  self-con*elou»nraa  id  duty  performed.  mated  to  be  $3,736,000,000.  In  the  eastern  theater  of  the  toe lay  and  shall  go  on  paying  until  the  debt  i.  squared. 

We  hear,  great  deal  about  "  Conservation  will  win  the  nr  there  have  been  correspond  ingly  Urge  loam*  The  All  effort,  toward  evasion  of  our  plain  obligation,  will 
war.”  Let  u»  change  the  rxprwsion  and  say  "Conserva-  total  dratruction  of  ship*  up  to  Augurt  1. 1013.  b  pUeed  at  prove  bitter  by  repentance.  «  c  must  save  and  merifle® 

nnd  strive  os  we  never  have 
before.  Let  me  discuss 
briefly  some  of  the  things 
we  hove  done  and  other 
thing,  we  should  do. 

No  story  of  the  war  is 
more  remarkable  than 
America’s  effort  in  food 
conservation.  What  ha. 
been  accomplished  fnr  our- 
pusses  early  hopes.  We  un¬ 
informed  that  the  people 
of  the  United  State,  have 
so  far  saved  more  food  vol¬ 
untarily  than  any  other 
country  has  done  under 
compulsion.  Mr.  Hoover 
and  his  associate,  have 
changed  the  eating  habits 
of  an  entire  nation.  Until 
we  entered  the  war  white 
bread  was  looked  upon  a. 
the  staff  of  life.  To-day 
the  person  whose  diet  in¬ 
clude*  white  bread  is  viewed 
with  suspicion,  and  such  u 
one  b  not  a  welcome  guest 
in  real  American  homes. 

Furthermore,  our  neces¬ 
sity  has  taught  u.  many 
things.  Take  corn,  for  in¬ 
stance.  It  used  to  be  eaten 
mostly  in  the  South.  And 
the  South,  too.  was  the 


and  what  we  are  doing  to 
swerve  our  rraourcra  for 
*»r  today  will  carry  on 
into  the  day.  of  peace  and 
'•»  the  one  beneficial  Inher- 
•ixnra  of  the  present  cruel 
whI  unholy  conflict. 


New  Energy 

(V>R  Government  in  its 
emergency  is  preaching 
a*terngi»pcl,but  measure. 
***  *'aere  would  give  only 
temporary  relief  and  In  the 
end  lead  to  snftnea*.  degen¬ 
eration  and  defeat.  No 
nan  can  make  an  auger 
n°lc  with  u  gimlet,  so  we 
ir.uit  be  content  to  work 
*‘,.h  the  facilities  that  are 
a  hand.  We  shall  accom- 
p.  11,1  n>c»n  or  ineutti- 
viert  ^t*  if  we  get  one 
nundred  per  cent  out  of  our 
poaKibilitiefi.  Great  Britain 
»as  mobilised  one-third  u( 
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only  pari  of  ibe  country  that  had  boon  troubled  with  Down*  ol  wsseJ 
pellagra.  Tlve  South  ate  com  bread  ruid  the  South  had  pel-  «*rc  drawn  from  the 
lagra:  the  deduction  wassimple-corn  meat  causa  pellagra.  Indian  and  Awtmia a 
But  fortunately  there  were  a  few  people  who  had  to  be  trade  and  lent  from 
shown,  and  an  investigation  was  atarted.  The  result  °ur  port*  wit t  t r 
dnvcloped  the  astounding  fact  that  any  cereal  if  it  B  bolted  Most  of  three  were  re- 
ami  a  large  part  of  the  nutritive  element*  of  the  outer  coat  fnjerator  ttiipa.  i  op 
are  removed  will  cause  pellagru  when  eaten  to  tbe  exclusion  could  not  be  u^d  tor 
of  other  cereals.  ,  .  .  the  transportation  of 

Another  interesting  investigation  concerned  barley  in  its  grain.  But  to  allow  tn* 
relation  to  wheat-  In  the  past  barley  was  raised  chiefly  for  refrigerator*  toremain 
manufacture  into  liquor.  It  was  the  mainstay  cf  the  empty  while  tt*y  car- 
breweW.  Lust  fall,  when  Congress  was  considering  a  pnee  Tied  men  *'ro” 
of  $2.50  n  bushel  for  wheat,  some  of  our  political  wiseacres  water  won*  “*? 
in  Washington  declared  that,  unless  a  higher  price  than  the  a  groat  waste  of  sitai 
existing  $2.20  was  promised,  the  farmers  would  cease  to  resources,  t  o»*°- 
raise  w  heat  and  would  plant  their  acres  with  barley.  Thu  Qoently.  it  «  "“T 


Ing,"  tho  f-rmen.  were  tcld.  "An  acre  planted  to  barley  stream.  It  »  i 
will  produce  four  times  the  nutritional  value  of  an  acre  ol  to  realise  th 

wheat.”  .  mr*Dl  *  ■ev? 

As  the  food  situation  has  become  more  rerious  here  and  upon  our  dc 
abroad,  nations  are  being  fed  not  so  much  on  particular  stocta  when  II 
types  of  fo<n Ls  as  on  nutritional  values.  This  is  shown  by  udered  that  b. 
the  fact  that  our  export  program  are  worked  out  on  the  **'****Por 
basis  of  calorics,  with  a  constant  ratio  between  the  com-  21.0o0.000  pc 
iiaratlve  amounta  of  proteins  and  carbohydrate*.  The  beef  a  year,  w 
chief  reason  why  the  bulk  of  our  exports  have  boon  in  the  Apnl  alone  we 
form  of  meat  and  w heat  U  that  they  combine  comparative  one  month  we 
durability  with  high  nutritive 
value,  rnubling  us  to  maintain  .  ■  - 

-I  ...  ,.  >•!'  i-i.ii .-«  *i  h  a 

•  I . .  b..rr,c  III  ii.km!. 

i  .l'  •.••<>>  fai  l  I  Hat  ill  flue 

-.ui.i ry  we  I, uve  l»n  uhV 

.  i*r*" '  S 

•*Iiii!i|i*iI  tli.-  bread -cut  ing  \  ^ 

..I  almost  irxt.OlIO.OUO  V •  * 

-I..  .  .r-~.  1  <*t|*re* s.  J**‘ 

••re  m  >  ■>  in  a 


it  was  found.  Other  demands  upon  tho  railroads  were  uk- 
tracked  and  line*  between  tho  seaboard  and  the  realm 
ol  heavy  corn  production  i« 
^  cleared.  Ten  million  buthibd 

Bcom  were  roovetl  from  ihcfim.- 
and  loaded  Into  tranutlailii 
.Lamer,  in  ten  days.  !wl»  ' 
tru.liliuels  wire  lu.pt  movitgn 
•  vi  n-aa  a.bi«lulc,  ruthirg  a* 
million  bushel*  u  day  Is  «r 

|  ’  Tb.  F«-l  Admlnistratloal* 

largely  b>  a  <ain|itlgn  of  store 

ejllriency  of  I  be  railrtad  ft* 
terns  by  semriug  heavier  kalbf  , 
and  more  .-»|mm1i11ihis  ni.ivrOWf 
of  i-  rlahublcw.  It  ha»|in«M 
minimum  carload  wight*  I* 
many  e..inmmlltles  and  l» 
taught  tile  farmer  live  ikwlrsH. 
jty  ..f  (muting  leaources  with  lit 

car  that  leave*  the  countf*** 

li»n  iuadt'1  to  ■iii.s-ny. 


Rrcnrd  Exporit 

SHOKTAt;*:  of.  .hipping 

hi!  put  lb.  loot!  Ailmlnislm-  W  V  Vk 
1  ».  ..  *rw.nat  IMS)  y  S  '  f 

uat  ions,  ina*  mill'll  us  condo 
ll.ilt*  have  valid  In  *u<  h  a  gfeul 
extent  utmost  from  day  to  day. 

Tllia  hi!  ii««iu.Uatd  .hung.'t  in 
the  export  and  conm-nathm 
pr.igni'iis  1. 1  in  out  ov.rr.igbt. 

Tnl..-  the  .l.mii.li  that  »<  re 

when  I  lie  big  Herman  offend  v- 

wus  started  on  March  twenty-  . 

first  of  the  preterit  yrar.  Every 
available  ship  hud  to  be  trans¬ 
formed  immediately  into  a  troopship— and  incidentally 
live  food-export  program  had  to  l>o  revamped. 


ftcu.ivr  »o  flee* 

COURSE,  not  all  d  & 
W  work  of  the  Food  Admlri1- 
t  rat  ion  has  been  of  anducaiwu 
— — 1  or  persuasive  nature.  More «•> 

■s«es  wurerf  —  >»•  B.<ti.n.u  one  food  merchimt  lias  found  to 

his  sorrow  that  Mr.  Hoover . <f 
tiocu  in  an  entire  year,  emulation  was  cloaked  with  authority  to  bark  up  " 
lered  another  problrm  " requests."  Many  merchants  attempted  to  profit  thn*J|l 
of  no  small  moment,  the  rule*  and  regulation,  laid  down  when  the  whoh«> 
Lost  winter,  when  our  dealer*  In  th*  country  were  flret  placed  under  li<m- 
mlroad  terminals  were  Knowing  that  before  almost  any  other  consideration  » 
blocked  and  invaluable  Food  Administration  wished  to  prevent  waste  and  l« 
ocean  tonnage  was  tied  several  wily  commission  merchants  saw  in  the  no*  pl¬ 
op  at  our  Atlantic  ernmental  agency-  a  means  to  further  their  ends, 
porta,  several  rapid  Last  fall  a  dealer  in  the  East  refused  to  accept  a  owe* 

changes  in  the  food  raenl  of  onions  and  potatoes  shipped  him  by  a  West** 
program  were  arms*,  wholesale-produce  firm.  The  Western  firm  api**W  " 
tated.  At  the  height  of  tbe  Food  Administration,  asking  that  he  be  forced  to  M 


tbe  congotioo  Europe  tbe  penalty  for  his  refusal  and  the  consequent  la«  cf  lb 
rent  a  frenzied  appeal  goods,  and  demanding  that  hr  meet  the  draft  atU*cd  lo 
for  eereala.  Wheat  bill  of  lading.  The  Food  Administration  investigated. art 
could  not  be  moved  the  Western  firm  was  deprived  of  its  license  and  ferrei  to 
from  the  firms,  and  the  discontinue  business.  It  appeared  that  this  house  had  bet" 
suppUw  at  country  ter-  making  a  practice  of  shipping  goods  that  had  b<*£»  “ 
mmils  and  m  mQs  and  deteriorate.  It  is  only  fair  to  state,  however,  that  lb* 
etevatore  were  practi-  have  been  very'  few  such  cases  of  profiteering  and  *il““ 
ca:l>- exhausted.  Corn  waste  of  foodstuffs. 

had  backed  up  oo  the  Another  interesting  little  sidelight  on  the  lirew*  W**' 
I  arms,  and  because  of  lions  was  seen  last  fall,  in  the  height  of  the  sugar  sh(**f 
an  early  fall  and  the  in  a  New  Jersey  city.  The  manager  of  a  vaudeville  tb™1" 
«*»equ«.  Urge  stocks  there  advertised  that  w  ith  each  of  375  tickets  lex*< 
u  wft  corn  m  the  lucky  numbers  a  pound  of  sugar  would  be  given  away. 

•  •  -  farm* t*  Food  Administrator  forred  the  man  who  had  sold 

w.re.a-ir.grxax ;.  -  such  unreawnabl*  quantities  to  the  manager  of  lb? 

The  Food  and  Rad-  to  suspend  bu«ne»  for  a  month.  .  .  |>f 

road  Adn-:r. utralion-.  As  to  just  how  satisfactory  and  effective  tbe  work  of »' 

t  graiv-y  -f  Food  Administration  lias  been  up  to  date  I  need  only  PJ» 
.t.re.gr.  s- -ua:.,n.  out  that  in  its  Cm  year,  ending  June  30,  1918.  tb*"g; 

‘“O’  reductions  in  wheat  alone  saved  123.003.000  bu»» 
(Ccntinvcd  cn  Page  94) 


You  Can  Be  Sure 
Of  The  Republic 


Most  car  owners  realize  that  it  pays,  nowadays, 
to  keep  close  watch  of  tire  performance. 

Whenever  this  watchfulness  is  applied  to 
Republic  Tires,  it  tends  to  make  yet  another 
constant  Republic  user. 

Nothing  else  is  needed  to  give  a  man  proof 
positive  that  Republic  Tires  do  last  longer. 

Today,  as  nearly  as  we  can  tell,  more  than 
100,000  car  owners  are  practicing  a  very  real 
war  economy  by  continually  using  Republic 
Tires  in  preference  to  all  others. 

They  have  noted  how  much  more  slowly  the 
tires  wear  down— how  very  little  they  arc  cut 
and  chipped  in  rough  service,  due  to  the 
rubber-toughening  PrOdium  Process. 

You  can  confidently  expect  a  definite  reduc¬ 
tion  in  car  up  keep,  dating  from  the  day  you 
begin  using  Republic  Tires. 


Repubbc  Inn*,  Tub «•..  both  Black- Line  Red  and 
City,  haio  a  reputation  lor  heedom  Irom  trouble 

The  Republic  Rubber  Corporation 

Younf  aotrn.  Ohio 


Originator  ot  the  Firal  F  fleet  ne  Rubhei 
Non-Skid  Tire—  Republic  Staggard  Tread 
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IX 

BEFORE  the  war  it  used  to  be  Aunt 
Rcee’s  victoria  that  met  us  at  the 
station;  a  victoria  drawn  by  a 
shiny  span  hnd  drivon  by  pompous  old 
Joseph,  the  coachman, 
clod  in  a  dark  freon, 
gold-buttoned  livery  and 
wearing  a  cockade  on  his 
hut.  Aunt  Rose’s  coach¬ 
man  and  the  Swiss  at 
Notre  Dame  were  classed 
umong  the  curiosities  of 
the  city,  as  could  be  at- 
uotod  by  the  numerous 
persona  who  hastened  to 
their  doorsteps  to  see 
the  brilliant  equipage 
pas<  by. 

Uut  t  his  time  we  found 
the  victoria  relegated 
beside  the  old  ftcrfinc 
which  Aunt  Rcec’s great¬ 
grandmother  had  used 
to  make  a  journey  to 
Italy;  the  horses  hod 
boon  stmt  out  to  the 
farm,  where  they  were 
needed,  and  Joseph, 
fallen  from  the  glory  of 
his  hog,  attired  In  u 
striped  alpaca  waiatccat 
und  wearing  a  atraw 
hut,  half  civilian,  half 
servant,  seemed  a  de¬ 
cidedly  puffy  old  man, 
much  aged  since  our 
Usl  visit. 

“Monsieur  und  ma¬ 
dams  will  be  obliged  lo 
take  the  omnibus.  Will 
monsieur  kindly  give  me 
«h-  h.ggago  check?” 

Then  us  l  fumbled  in 
my  purao:  ”  Monsieur 
und  mudame  will  And 
many  changes,  1  fear." 

Ilut  in  spite  of  hta 
prophecy  to  us  there 
seemed  little  difference. 

The  rickety  old  omnibus 
rattled  and  bumped 
noisily  over  the  pointed 
cobble  pavement*,  the  tiny  city  merely 
behind  IU  drawn  blinds  and  lu  ckatd  shutters.  At  the 
corner  of  live  square  in  front  of  the  chftteau  the  old  vege¬ 
table  vender  still  sold  her  product*.  seated  beneath  her 
patched  rod  cotton  parasol;  the  Great  Dane  watchdog  Uy 
In  exactly  the  same  place  on  the  tinker's  doorstep.  Round 
the  high  church  tower  the  crows  circled  and  cawed  an 
usual,  while  the  bell  of  its  dook  waa  och<*d  by  the  distant 
hills  with  Ihe  same  familiar  sound. 

The  omnibus  deposited  us  at  the  entrance  to  the  big 
roomy  edifice  which  Aunt  Row  calls  homo.  The  brood 
fucaile,  evenly  pierced  by  iu  eighteen  long  French  win¬ 
dow#.  had  a  genial.  Inviting  appearance,  while  the  soft  roee 
color  of  the  bricks,  the  white  stone  trimming,  the  iron  bal¬ 
conies.  mingled  here  and  there  with  bee-reliefs  and  sculp¬ 
tures,  were  in  perfect  harmony  with  the  tall,  slanting  slate 
roof  and  majestic  chimney#:  the  whole  forming  one  of 
those  delightful  ensembles  constructed  by  local  architects 
during  the  seventeenth  century  for  the  pleasure  and  com¬ 
fort  of  a  large  French  bourgeois  family. 

Aunt  Rose  herself,  leaning  upon  an  ivory-headed  cane, 
hut  bright-eyed  and  ale«  as  ever,  awaited  us  at  the  top  of 
the  steps.  From  her  we  soon  learned  that  we  had  maaed 
our  friends  the  M’s  by  but  a  day,  and  that  little  Andr*. 

of  our  cousin#  In  Flers.  had  announced  his  visit  for  the 
following  Monday. 

At  this  point  Friquet,  her  old  Pomeranian  favorite, 
crept  down  from  his  cushion  and  approached  us. 

"lie  doesn't  bark  any  more,  so  you  know  he  must  be 
getting  old."  smiled  Aunt  Roee.  caressing  her  pet. 

"My  poor  Victoire  is  getting  on.  too.  I  fear.  Her 
nephew  is  stone-blind  since  the  Battle  of  the  Marne. 
Joseph  hm  lost  two  of  his  grandsons;  of  course  he  didn't 
tell  you- he  doesn’t  want  anyone  to  speak  of  it— but  be'a 
very  much  upset  by  it.  Nicolas  and  Armandine  do  noth¬ 
ing  hut  worry  about  their  poor  little  Pierre,  who  hasn’t 
given  sign  of  life  for  three  months  now— so  I  fear  you  will 
have  to  be  very  patient  ar.d  very  indulgent  guests.” 

The  delightful  old  lady  led  us  to  our  room  -  the  ’’  Psyche 
Room,”  we.  the  ”  youngsters,"  used  to  call  it  on 
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lug  joyous 
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of  the  ekarming  grisaille  wall 
the  Empire  period,  and 
none  Ihe  bos  enchanting 

of  tbat  goddess 
I  haw  always  had 
urged  by  he*  coabsso 
point  of  obliterating 
nude  image*.  But  at  the  last 
of  voluntarily 


r.  dating  from  the  end  of 
I  In  somewhat  stiff  but 
i  adventure# 

feeling  that  many  a  time. 
*  df  C.  had  been  upon  the 
the  extreme  chaste 
up  the  horror 
trane- 


tbat  she  always  had 


the  una 


ridicule  and 


up  quickly,  aad  come  right  down  to  tea.  We’ve 
got  so  many  thing*  to  talk  over.  You’ve  so  much  to  teU  me!” 

So  a  quarter  of  aa  hour  later,  teacup  in  hand,  we  must 
needs  go  into  the  detail,  of  our  trip*  inform  her  of  our 
hoprn  and  fear*.  teU  of  al  the  different  things  we  had 
-what  America  was  going  to  do- what  it  had  i 
And  with  he*  marvelously  quick 
•Unding.  be*  vivackou,  InteUigreice.  the  old  lady  cla-ified 
the  fact,  and  the  anecdote#,  asked  us  to  repeat  date#  and 
the  better  retain  them  in  her 


the  kmg 


■HI 


kept  the 


to  a 


to  go  into  even 


In 


but  you’d  forgive 


all  an 


writ 

thm 


detail, 
at  length 
«f  only  you  realized  how 


with  our  family — but 
like  myself  is  good  fo*  these  days.” 

-  of  them  weh  cfaunl  ,b.,  ^  Aunl 

.  -  — •  had  they 

'  People  there  were  her  friends,  her 


eorl> 

U 

Jean-F 
Honor*,  wb 


*'— ys  to  return 


servant?. 


with 


tbe  good  soul 


a  group  of  three  hundred 


empty-handed  when  we  went  bunt" 
Gone,  gone  forever! 

Hose  picked  up  one  of  the  smaller  pack*C» 

“  ■  Jacques."  And  two  bright  W 

of  «orw. 11 


of  the  ones  to  the  others, 
misfortunes  or  joy#— a  living  link  bet** 
us  all.  Left  a  widow  when  Still  quite  jon, 
Aunt  Row  had  lived  with  and  rape*. 

the  memory  of  b- W 
band.  Though  tfn  bi 
had  many  an  oflir.fc 
had  never  cared  to  r, 
marry.  But  uBalii 
stand  tbe  damp  dim.'! 
of  Normandy  si*  bi 
returned  to  her  fuu 
homestead  in  this  Hut 
dty  of  the  Bourtaira. 
in  wliow  suburb.  >* 
poaMMwd  Qullralcch'. 
in  farm  lands. 

Alone  in  the  soli 
with  no  immediate  Ur, 
lly.ahehad  devoted  b-. 
wlf  not  only  to  l«r  m 
huttoherhu.bond.1, 
utives.  Her  hour  b 
always  l**n  the  U-, 
dt  price,  known  trd  t- 
spccud  by  tliem  U; 
and  meeting  film  l 
reconciliation  Wt**i 
persons  whose  sell 
control  hud  esri|>l 
them;  the  .helur  I. 
prodigal  and  r*p«Mr 
sons  who  awsttid  Ik 
forgiveness  of  tbr.i 
j uatly  wrathful 
tho  comforting 
that  seemed  lo 
the  pang,  of  dciurtn 
and  bereavement  Be: 
above  all  It  wosllrre 
spot  for  properly  «* 
brating  family  anriur 
••rim,  announMi 
engagement*  and  «>e»l 
vacation 

be  war  hud  limit'* 
cause  of  u  great  <b*U 
hard  work  In  tills  rrepd 
"Why,  I  reran*!*** 
letter#  than  a  date  fnc 
tlonary,"  AuntKow* 
formed  me  whan  I 

upon  her  early  the  next  morning,  already  InslulWd 
her  huge  flat-topped  desk.  Iver  lortob*Hihell  spirUd 
tipped  down  toward  the  end  of  her  very  prominent  M> 

"For  nearly  four  yearn  I’ve  been  writing  on  an  avrew 
of  twenty  letters  a  day,  and  I  never  oeern  to  catch  up  att 
my  correepondence.  Why,  I  need  a  secretary  jwt  losri 
out  and  classify  it.  You  haven’t  an  idea  the  different  pli * 
that  I  hear  from.  See.  here  are  your  letter*  fren  ' 
United  Sutra.  l>on  i*  in  the  Indo-Chineaa  Bank  in  Or*' 
tea.  Albert  is  mobilized  at  Laos,  Quentin  in  Manx- 
Jean-Paul  and  Marcel  are  fighting  nt  Snloniki;  Bmlli't 
Italy.  Marie  it  Mother  Super.or  in  a  convent  at  Mad' 
Madeline.  Slater  of  Charity  at  Cairo.  You  ar*  I've  a  »v* 
wide  correspondence. 

"Look I”  she  continued,  opening  a  deep  drawr  in  c«< 
aide  of  her  drak.  "Here  are  the  letters  from  my  pdl» 
and  of  course  these  are  only  the  answered  ones.  Tbe  i* 
boy*  Just  love  to  write,  and  not  one  of  them  mi ***  a  v*» 
without  doing  so.  I’m  going  to  keep  them  all.  Tkeir  cri 
dren  may  love  to  have  them  some  day.” 

Then  she  opened  a  smaller  drawer,  and  my  eye  Ml  «f‘J 
a  dozen  or  fifteen  packages,  all  different  in  size  and  » ' 
one  enveloped  in  White  tissue  jmper,  carefully  tied 


by  our  dear  departed,”  sbr  w'1 
In  an  instant  they  pa**d  l>efore  my  cy«-th«f  "*»' 
deported."  Big  tall  William,  so  gay  and  so  childo'.  >' 
who  used  to  play  tho  ogre  or  Ihe  horse  or  anytMV  ;f* 
i  khm  :  »  Person  so  absolutely  indispensable  to  their  p-** 

LJSRji  T*  XU'  •“  ,b" 11,1,0  ‘o  k’-'her  benrath  hi-  -f’’ 

-  much  '“*•  »«*  «“>»•  w  tbe  morning,  crying  in  chorus:  "Unde  Will"?. 

c  William!  Do  wake  up  and  come  down  »“> 

tbe  engineer:  l'hilippe,  the  archil^ 
>  we  dubbed  "Dishonor*.*'  became  w  u« 


led  on  her  lashra.  "You 

'Caatlnnorf  on 


at) 


25 


— 


ivis 

Vyi.  irl«jtr.  4  4  it. 
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Slyleplus  make 
|  both  sides 
of  your  dollar  count 

I  t  • 

Good  resolutions  for  every-  man  to  make 
I:  in  these  war-times  arc: 

;£  "l  vviU  b,,y  only  ‘he  clothes  that  I  need. 

*£t  1,1  wil1  pay  *he  price  that  brings  genuine 

quality — and  not  one  cent  more." 

»,cr  ,  Evcry  do,,ar  y011  spend  should  count. 

Count  for  you  and  country-. 

You  will  be  stylish  and  thrifty  both  if  you 
buy  Styleplus  Clothes. 

You  get  reliable  quality  and  style  at  a  na¬ 
tionally  known  price—./  sensible,  medium  price. 

'n  %  making  only  a  few  grades  in  big  vol¬ 

ume  we  reduce  costs  and  produce  clothing 
''  values  justly  famous  with  well  dressed  and 
ir>  economical  men. 

•  •>  Correct  style.  Careful  tailoring,  f  inished 

workmanship.  Faithful  wear.  Known  price. 

Two  grades  in  Styleplus  suits:  $25  and  $30. 

V-  Three  grades  in  Styleplus  overcoats:  $25, 

$30  and  $35. 

Kich  grade  one  price  the  nation  over. 
l  Each  grade  is  an  exceptional  value  at  the 
price. 

See  for  yourself  at  the  Styleplus  Store- 
today! 

Sold  by  our  leading  rtothing  mrr,funl  in  rilin  ard 

’r  U,"M-  wHl*  Siylrrhn  booklet  and  n-n,  .,1  l«-«l  dealer. 


Styleplus  Clothes 
$25-$30-*35 

Each  ^rade  one  pnee  the  nation  over" 


n  &  Co. ,  liic. 
Kahinvkrc.  \U 
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-  rhaaw  whose  much  Nor  must  one  forest  Monsieur  de  P.’s  son.  dud  4, 
,  rtool.  bravery  among  the  acre;  and  least  of  all  ignore  M«u*x 

OB  ronvalrerent  l«ve  "  Dubois.  who.  having  lost  both  sons,  shut  up  hU  hio*. 
oar  fellows  nred  a  little  settled  hfa  business  and  without  telling  anyune  went  a 
ud  th*  quirker.  and  an  and  enlisted  as  a  simple  private  at  suty-two  year,  of  w» 

In  eoming  to  this  distant  little  city  I  had  .outfit  to  iu 
i  of  the  tax)  invalids,  who  repose  for  my  somewhat  shattered  nerves ;  dared  hope  U, 
serous  bacon  omelet,  and  complete  rest  beneath  this  hospitable  sympathetic  nrf 

But  the  war  is  everywhere.  Y<«,  yea,  far  from  the  ku»1 
„±~t  tf»„n  eat  with  evi-  of  the  guns  one's  eyes  are  spared  the  spectacle,  of  htrre 
ig  up  their  words  when  and  desolation,  but  there  is  not  a  soul  who  for  a  sn„ 
stop  for  breath  and  deign  instant  really  escapes  the  gigantic  shiver  that  hu  <r»j: 

over  all  the  world.  Out  here,  far  removed  from  the  w.  d 
ke  magic  balm  poured  on  event*,  life  necessarily  becomes  serious  and  mournful.  7w 

seemingly  interminable  hours  lend  themselves  mmt  prop, 
hell  turn  up!"  the  anil-  tiously  to  reflections,  footer  misgivings,  and  one  Uirrrftn 

f«*4s  all  the  more  keenly  the  absence  of  the  dear  ecus 
I-  There  are  but  two  moments  when  real  excitement  np|bi 

ppwethat  correspondence  the  apparent  calm  of  the  little  city— one  in  the  rrc.ruij 
time  being? "  when  the  paper  boy.  announcing  his  approach  by  hlirsiij 

.  snee  »r  heard  from  him.  his  braas  horn,  run*  from  door  to  door  distrihutirg  tfc 
al  the  authorities,  and  dailies,  while  people  rush  forth  and  wait  their  turn,  iirp* 
ow  and  the®  a  card  saying  tiently.  The  evening  communique  arrive*  at  eight  r.  u 
heir  attention!  That's  an  An  old  white-haired  postman  paste,  it  upon  tho  buDetr, 

board  outside  the  post  office.  Long  before  the  hoar  hi 
rd  in  the  chaaeur.  "Why.  can  hear  steps  echoing  on  the  pavement  an  men,  wann 
found  in  other  regimrnts,  and  childrm,  old  people  on  crutches,  cripples  Wants*  m 


/c.mUmm.*  from  fog,  2*)  but  a  .ingle  arm.  the  oil 

dear.  He  was  an  orphan;  be  never  knew  hi*  mother.  I  ^ ‘ 

id  ways  supposed  that  is  what  made  him  so  distant  and  They 
reserved.  Jean,  his  guardian,  who  is  very  severe,  used  to  explained  Armawuoe  1 1 
treat  him  as  he  did  hi*  own  children -scolding  him  efun  humoring  so  that 
about  his  Indolence,  his  lack  of  application  to  hts  studies.  extra  meal  surely  *»»*“*« 
••  I  used  to  have  him  here  with  me  during  his  vacation*.  Tha  wm  certainly  the  op 
I!e  loved  this  old  house— and  I  knew  it.  Sometimes  when  had  just  disposed  ol  a  mo. 
you  would  all  start  out  for  some  excursion  I’d  sec  him  com-  were  about  to  dig  mto  a .jar  c 
ing  hark  toward  the  gate.  .  Annandme  and  NKhotas 

‘"You're  not  going  with  them  then.  Jacques?’  dent  admiration,  fairly  dr 

'• '  No,  thank  you.  Aunt  Rose;  it’*  so  nice  in  your  between  mouthful*  they  wo 
drawing-room.'  t‘>®****t  ,  < 

••When  be  was  Just  a  little  baby  I  often  wanted  to  time  Their  notie  eloquence  w 
him  onto  my  lap  and  laugh  and  play  with  him.  But  he  a  constantly  burning  sore, 
was  *o  cold  and  distant!  A  funny  Utile  mil*,  even  with  'Your  son?  Why.  of  cm 
boys  his  own  age.  Nobody  seemed  to  understand  him  Wrymaa  aawred  them, 
exactly;  certain  people  even  thought  that  he  -as  a  surly  "But  he  ha«  t  wttm  a 

nature.  .  .V***  "**“*•  No*/u 

"  lie  spent  his  last  furlough  here,  and  I  found  quite  a  fa  f«b;dd.n  u,  h»  sector  foe 
change  In  him.  Ho  was  more  robust  and  tanned.  A  splendid-  Iknow.  but  it  s  three  nv 

looking  follow,  and  I  was  so  proud  of  him.  We’ve  written  everywhere 

’"Aunt  Rcoe,’  bo  asked  even  before  wo  rmbraced.  ‘is  never  get  any  r*<un»*-«xos 
there  anyone  elm  stopping  with  you?’  that  they're  giving  the  mat 

" '  Why.  no.  child;  and  I'm  afraid  you'll  Ibid  the  house  awfully  had  «gn.  fan  t  it? 
very  empty.  If  only  I'd  known  you  were  coming  I  moat  "Not  at  all;  wot  at  all.  < 
certainly  should  have  invited  your  cousins!’  some  of  the  missing  have  fa 

"‘Oh.  I'm  so  glad  you  didn't!  I  much  prefer  being  or  evon  in  the  depots,  and 
alone  with  you.’  there. 

"He  came  and  went  In  the  house,  but  never  could  be  "Three moot h«T  Wfcy.tl 
pomuadtd  to  go  outside  the  yard.  I  should  have  loved  to  of  the  Marne  my  poor  old 
lake  him  with  me  and  show  his  War  Cross  to  some  of  ray  know,  how  many  masse*  f 
old  friends.  But  he  wouldn’t  hear  of  It.  few  month*  and  three  day* 

"’Pooh I’  h#  would  laugh  when  I  would  suggest  such  a  and  I'd  written  her  regular* 
thing.  'If  ever  they  com#  near  me  I'll  tell  them  I've  got  are  you  g.xng  to  .to  if  the  I 
"trench  peat”-  and  then  you'll  see  them  clear  out.’ 

"Ho  went  down  in  the  kitchen  and  I’d  hear  him 
pottering  round .  I  never  knew  him  so  gay  and  happy. 

“'Tanle  Rose.  I'm  going  to  sing  you  La  Madelon 
and  the  Refrain  do  la  MitraiUe.  It  was  Planchet.  the 
tinsmith,  who  composed  It.* 

"He’d  Ml  for  hour,  in  that  big  blue  armchair. 
blinking  at  the  lire,  and  then  suddenly  he’d  come  to 
earth  and  exclaim:  ’Aunt  Rose,  what  a  pleasure  to 

lie  hero  l*  -  * 

"When  finally  he  had  to  go  back  he  caught  mo  and  Jv\-' 

whispered  In  my  ear  as  I  kissed  him:  ’Next  time,  Y 

Tante.  you  promise  me  not  to  Invite  anyone,  won't 

"Poor  child,  he  will  never  come  back:  and  his 
friend  Plan. hot,  the  tinemith,  saw  him  fall  with  a 

i-vllrt  through  h»  heart  It  Ke  who  wrote  me  the  /Tl  y  "  '■ 

sad  news.  ■  VJ 

"Well,  my  dear,  what  mystery  the  soul  hides  «  HI Wj 

within  Itself  1  In  one  of  the  cupboards  of  the  room  he 
occupied  I  found  two  notebooks,  and  a  diary  filled 
with  VMM  he  hud  never  shown  to  anyone,  never 
admitted  having  written.  How  Utile  we  gunned  what 
he  was  about  when  w«  scolded  him  for  his  Indolence 
and  inattention.  If  you  only  knew  what  accents, 

what  harmonious  phrases  he  found  to  depict  the  9 

shades  of  our  trees,  tho  rippling  of  the  river,  the  per- 
fume  of  the  dowers  and  his  love  for  us  all. 

"There  la  a  whole  chapter  devoted  to  the  old 
hoinretead.  He  seemed  to  feel  everything,  divtiw 
everything  explain  everything.  None  of  us  under¬ 
stood  him.  There  fa  no  uee  pretending  we  did.  Not  L\ 

one  among  us  would  ever  have  guessed  that  so  splen-  \V  . , 

did  and  delicate  a  master  of  the  pen  lived  and  moved  V  V. 

among  us!"  Jk  y  .  Y  fa 

Aunt  Rose  looked  straight  out  on  the  sunlit  court. 
the  great  tears  rolling  unheeded  down  her  cheeks. 

For  a  long  time  neither  of  us  said  a  word.  W** 

Like  its  mistress,  Aunt  Rose's  home  livos  to  serve 
the  war.  The  culinary  realm  is  always  busily  engaged  m~.io~  J..  s 

preparing  pdlc’e  and  gntanlimi,  rilltiu*  and  sausages. 

"  For  our  boy*."  fa  the  answer  almost  before  the  question  boebe  locates  tho  mad  » 
fa  put.  "They’re  so  glad  to  get  homemade  dainties,  and  delivery?  Nobody’s  going 
are  always  clamoring  for  more— no  matter  how  much  you  "And  that  does  happen 
send  I  "  Almost  every  day.” 

"Since  they  must  eat  preserved  food  we  might  as  well  “Quite  a  common  occur 
wnd  them  something  we  make  ourselves;  then  we’re  sure  to  worry  about  yet.  really 
it's  the  beat.  Why,  I'd  be  ashamed  to  go  out  and  buy  So  "hope  springs  eternal 
something  an.t  send  it  off  without  knowing  who  had  parent*.  who»  smile  gradt 
handled  it!"  This  was  the  cook's  idea  of  patriotism,  which  when  the  artilleryman  ret 
I  shared  most  heartily,  having  at  one  time  had  nothing  but  gives  hfa  joyous  nature  fre 
bully  beef  and  dried  beans  as  constant  diet  for  nearly  a  The  convalescents  who  c 

fortnight.  have  recuperated  in  the  n 

The  coachman  and  inside  man  sealed  the  crocks  and  anything  to  do  with  the  n 
tins,  prepared  and  forwarded  tho  packages.  the  doth  wa*  always  on  th 

"  Oh,  there's  one  for  everybody— even  for  the  boya  of  the  welcome.  "Come  in  and 
city  who  haven't  a  family  to  look  after  them.  They  must  would  call  to  them  as  thej 
be  mighty  glad  madarae'*  alive.  We  put  in  one  or  two  Certain  among  them  wei 
post  cards,  views  of  the  town.  That  cheers  them  up  and  and  had  been  in  the  city 
makes  them  feel  they're  not  forgotten  here.’*  were  proud  cf  their  prog 

One  afternoon  on  descending  into  the  kitchen  we  beheld  proud  as  of  their  notary.  ■ 
two  sturdy-looking  fellows  seated  at  table  and  eating  with  only  a  second  fieutenant. 
ravenous  appetites.  One  was  an  artilleryman  who  had  battalion  cf  chasseur*. 


some  three  decade*  ago  at  lthrtma.  haa  a  wonderful) 
lucid  way  of  explaining  all  llie  operations  that  nay M 
made  in  that  region,  while  Monsieur  Morin,  thrgnxr. 
whoae  wife  cornea  from  Amiens,  yield*  the  palm  ten 
one  when  that  sector  is  mentioned. 

Each  gentleman  ha*  a  apodal  view  on  the  subjrct- 
earh  favor*  a  *psdal  mode  of  combat,  and  ra<h  J 
course  haa  hi*  following  among  the  towiuqwopfc  Bn 
tho  manors  give  them  littlo  heed. 

Monsieur  Paquet’*  persistent  optimism  or  Mm- 
lieur  Morin’s  equally  systematic  paMlmlsm  de»*n* 
touch  them  in  the  least.  The  French  soul  ha»  l«l 
since  known  how  to  resist  emotions.  Sinister  reran 
shake  it  no  more  than  do  insane  hopes  ami  derlrr* 
"All  as  know  fa  that  there’*  a  war,”  excfainrJ 
a  sturdy  housewife,  summing  up  her  imprcwKM 
"And  wa've  got  to  have  victory  *o  It  will  stop  I* 
"Amen!"  laughed  an  Impudent  street  gamin. 
Slowly  the  crowd  dispersed,  and  presently  »>«' 
the  gathering  was  considerably  diminished  *  *N«I| 

a >ed  forward,  pressed  round  the  bulletin  bt*M 
commented  on  tho  communique  In  sn  incoircm 
Sensible  tongue. 

By  their  round,  open  faces,  their  blond  hair  u>l 
that  unspeakable  air  of  honesty  and  calm  rMohiUjn 
instantly  recognised  the  Belgians.  Yes.  tbr  S'- 
gians.  come  here  in  1914-the  Belgians  who 
Uken  up  their  abode,  working  anywhere  and  every¬ 
where,  with  an  incomparable  good  will  and  W*W 
But  they  have  never  Uken  root,  patiently  waiting f« 
the  day  when  once  again  they  may  pull  out  th" 
heavy  drays  that  brought  them  down  here.  wljW 
axle*  they  have  never  ceased  to  grease,  just  s’  «<*> 


have  always  kept  their  magnificent  horwa  shed  •I'1 
ready  to  harncm.  that  at  a  moment’*  notice  old  »«**' 
and  children  may  be  hoisted  into  the  *trm»-  and  tl' 
,  ,  ,‘*h*'r  *hole  caravan  thread  its  way  northward  toward  the  n»« 

of  the  accident."  vOage-that  village  of  which  they  have  never  rea-d  '* 
talk. 

...  ,  .  "Ah.  madame.”  exclaimed  one  poor  old  soul  in  *  pfars* 

nothing  for  you  that  might  have  seemed  comic  if  it  hadn’t  been  so  infinitrij 
profound  and  touching-" ah.  madame.  even  if  there 
.  of  the  bereaved  anything  left  it  wfll  be  our  village  just  the  samr!” 
ou.  mto  a  laugh  Alas!  I  know  but  too  well  the  fate  of  such  villa**" 
V.evjuc  Ule  and  the  Front.  Occupied  by  the  enemy  or  crushed  ltd**"1' 11  ’ 

tirular  City  must  *ub'ec,rd  lo  hi>  kunfire  • 

*.  if  r/fimr  had  X 

In  every  bouse  TT  WAS  Aunt  Rose's  custom  to  spend  one  week  c*  « 
Vf™  “  Btn  of  A  every  four  at  her  country  seat.  With  the  war  had  ren* 
‘  it.i  us,  people  the  shortage  of  labor,  and  now  that  her  head  man  had  l« 
mobilized  it  was  necessary  lor  someone  to  Uke  direct  ro'; 
Ifor  severe  cam  Ud.  superintend  and  manage  three  valuable  farrnU^' 
rbc  townspeople  which  must  do  their  share  toward  national  supi*f<-  " 
«re.  almc*t  as  netted  no  urging  to  penmade  us  to  accompany  her- 
,'rroera  the  time  to  make  the  trip 

cwnmano  ol  a  individually,  so  1  get  a  list  of  their  wants,  and  my  coax-l 

(Cmiu.M  on  Pago  IB) 
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^And  this 


is  cwhat  I  told  his  Mother: 


/’HEN  you  and  I  went 
through  these  French 

towns  on  our  honeymoon,  we 
little  thought  that  a  boy  of  ours 
would  go  hack  there  some  day 
to  fight  for  Liberty. 

“But  he’s  gone,  and  with  as 
much  eagerness  as  you  and  I 
went  to  France  twenty  years 
ago. 

"Think  how  we’ve  planned 
to  send  him  there  some  day  to 
make  himself  a  scholar,  and  now 
he’s  gone  there  to  make  him¬ 
self  a  man. 

“Hear,  there’s  nothing  you 
and  I  won’t  do  for  him  and  he 
knows  it.  He  knows  that  we 


will  put  what  money  we’ve  got 
into  this  thing.  Notice  that  he 

never  asks  if  we  buy  Liberty 
Bonds.  He  knows  it  without 
asking.  When  the  big  guns  roll 
up  to  the  front,  and  the  ammu¬ 
nition  wagons,  and  the  soup 
kitchens,  and — and — the  ambu¬ 
lances,  dear,  our  boy  knows 
that  our  money  helps  make 
his  job  possible  and  bearable 
and  that  we’ll  back  him  up 
with  every  cent  we’ve  got,  if 
necessary.” 

That’s  what  I  told  her,  John, 
and  all  she  said  was: 

“Why,  of  course”— God  bless 
her  I 


Rob’tH 
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Mn  obligation,  yes,  but  a  wonderful  privilege. 
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saves  them  so  much  trouble.”  So  early  ooe  morning  a  big 
break  was  driven  up  to  the  dopr.  and  ir.  Uoa  than  five  min¬ 
utes  it  was  so  full  of  bundles  and  package*  that  I  had  my 
doubts  as  to  our  all  fitting  in,  not  to  mention  the  word 
" comfortably.”  And  when  finally  we  did  Jog  away  it  took 
every  effort  of  the  broad-backed  dray  bow*,  which  nad 
boon  sent  from  the  farm,  to  pull  ua  up  the  long  sunny  huls 
so  frequent  in  this  region. 

Tho  village  that  would  be  our  ultimate 
twelve  miles  from  any  station,  and  the  nearest  railway  a 
funny  little  two-foot-gauge  road,  whcoe  locomotive*  were 
comic  to  behold,  their  vociferous  attempts  at  whistling  not 
even  frightening  the  baby  calves  that  stood  and  stared  at 
them  indifferently  as  they  pasted.  Furthermore,  the  line 
was  no  longer  in  public  service,  save  on  market  days  at 
Le  Donjon. 

Our  route  lay  through  an  admirable,  undulating  country 
which  seemed  to  be  totally  deserted,  for  not  even  a  stray 
dog  crowed  our  path.  Far  in  the  distance,  however,  from 
time  to  time  one  might  bear  the  throb  cf  a  motor. 

"They  are  winnowing  almost  everywhere  to-day. 
explained  Aunt  Rose.  "Taking  advantage  of  the  good 
weather.  We  shall  doubtlm  find  everyone  very  ^ 
at  Neuilly.” 

The  winnowing  machine  had  been  set  up  on  the  public 
square,  and  all  along  the  last  mile  before  entering  the  viW 
luge  we  met  great  loads  of  wheat  and  oat*,  drawn  by  huge 
white  oxen,  which  in  turn  were  led  by  what  seemed  to  me 
to  be  very  small  boys.  The  Utter,  stick  In  hand,  walked  in 
front  of  their  beasis  and.  awelllng  their  youthful  voicet. 
would  intone  a  kind  of  litany  which  the  animals  appar¬ 
ently  understood  and  obeyed. 

The  brilliant  noonday  tun  shone  down  and  bathed 
everything  in  gold.  In  the  shadow  of  the  little  rhurch  the 
engine,  attended  by  two  whito-beardod  men.  churned 
along,  from  time  to  time  sending  forth  a  shrill  whistle. 
Women  with  bandanna  handkerchiefs  tied  down  cicoety 
about  their  head,  unloaded  the  carta  and.  lifting  the  heavy 
sheavas  In  their  brawny  arms,  would  carry  them  to  the 
machine,  where  other*,  relieving  them,  would  spread  them 
out  nnd  guide  them  into  tho  aperture. 

Two  handsome  girls  who  might  have  served  as  mode’s 
for  goddreare  stood,  pitchforks  In  hand,  removing  the 
chuff.  The  brrew  blowing  through  It  would  retch  the 
wisps  and  send  them  dancing  In  tha  air.  while  the  great 
generous  stream*  of  golden  grain  flowing  from  the  machine 
scorned  like  riveni  of  molten  metal. 

The  children  and  tiny  babiaa  Uy  tucked  away  In  the 
straw,  round  asleep  beneath  a  giant  elm  that  shaded  one 
corner  of  the  square.  Now  and  again  a  woman  would  leave 
her  companion*  and.  wiping  ih#  perspiration  from  her 
brow,  approach  this  humble  cradle,  Uft  her  infant  in  her 
urms  and.  seeking  a  secluded  spot,  give  It  suckle. 

1  rennot  tell  how  long  I  stood  watching  this  wonderful 
rustic  spectacle,  so  rich  in  tone  and  coloring,  eo  magnificent 
in  Its  simplicity,  so  harmonious  in  movement.  There  was 
no  undue  noise  -  every  motion  teemed  regulated,  the  work 
accomplished  without  haste  but  with  an  impreesive  thor¬ 
oughness.  Here.  then,  was  the  very  source  of  the  country's 
vitality.  Elsewhere  the  war  might  crush  and  destroy  Uvw. 
cities  and  po-rsnionn.  hut  this  was  the  bubbling  springhead 
whence  gushed  forth,  unrestrained,  the  generative  forces. 
Stronger  than  war,  stronger  than  death-life  defiantly  p*r- 
aistent.  And  1  was  relied  with  an  immense  pride,  an  unlim¬ 
ited  admiration  for  thaw*  noble,  aimple  women  of  France 
who  had  had  the  courage  to  set  forth  such  a  challenge! 

For  it  is  the  women  who  have  done  it;  of  that  there  ran 
be  no  doubt. 

The  census  indicates  that  in  1»14  the  total  number  of 
inhabitants  within  this  little  village  was  seven  hundred 
and  fifty.  Of  there,  one  hundred  and  forty  men  were  mobil- 
iied.  and  forty-fivo  have  already  been  killed.  The 
lino  element,  therefore,  has  been  reduced  to  a  mil 
Thcvmet,  the  carpenter,  groceryman  and  choir 
gifted  with  a  strong  voice  and  a  shock  of  curly  black  hair, 
but  lams  in  both  legs,  is  certainly,  when  sealed  behind  his 
counter,  the  noblest  specimen  of  the  stronger  sex  that  the 

His  pupil,  dtodple  and  companion,  called  Criquet.  U. 
as  hie  pseudonym  indicatee,  extremely  small  of  stature, 
and  though  he  regularly  presents  himself  before  the  draft 
boards  he  has  invariably  been  refused  as  far  too  small  to 
serve  his  country  in  the  ranks. 

Of  course,  there  are  quite  a  number  of  sturdy  old  men. 
who  have  had  ample  occasion  to  do  their  bit  by  helping 
their  daughters  or  their  sons'  wives  on  their  farms.  So  in 
the  village  itself  there  remains  hardly  anyone. 

Old  Man  Magnier  is  so  bent  with  rheumatism  that  each 
movement  is  accompanied  by  an  alarming  cracking  of  his 
bones,  and  one  is  tempted  to  ask  him  not  to  stir  foe  fear  of 
suddenly  seeing  him  drop  to  pieces,  as  would  an  antiquated 
overdry  grandfather's  dock  on  being  removed  from  a  long 
stay  in  the  garret. 

Monnau,  the  innkeeper,  is  ready  and  willing  to  do 
almcet  anything,  but  he  is  so  terribly  stout  that  the  slight¬ 
est  physical  effort  cau****  him  to  turn  purple  and  gasp  for 
breath.  He  therefore  remains  seated,  nodding  like  a  big 


the  faaranctMS  of  his  friend 
Chavignoc,  the  taflor.  who*  first  name,  by  the  way.  » 
Pacifique.  But  in  order  to  belie  this  KtUe  warlike  appella¬ 
tion  Chavignoc  spends  meat  of  the  rime  he  own  to  the 
trace  dreaming  c 4  impossible  plans  and  preparing  ghastly 
tret  urea  to  which  the  Kaiser  shall  be  submitted  when  once 
we  have  caught  him. 

Bonnet,  the  hardware  dealer,  in  spit*  of  his  seventy- 
eight  years,  comes  and  goes  at  a  lively  pare- wugtung. 

always  in  a  hurry,  though  he 
_  has  anything  special  to  attend  to. 

And  finally  there  is  Lalgut;  Uigut  whom 
when  at  his  wit's  end.  simply  became  he  knot 
in  general  and  nothing  in  particular,  hia  kno—dge  cover¬ 
ing  all  the  arts  and  science*  as  riwumfed  in  the  Grind 
Encyclopedia.  He  to  a  Bttte  man  with  spectacles  and  a 
short  gray  beard,  costumed  winter  and  summer  alike  in  tbs 
some  auil  wore  brown  velvet,  a  rabbit-akin  rap  on  hi. 
head,  his  feet  shoved  into  wooden  sabots. 

Hn  reputation  before  the  war  »*»  not  what  ooe  would 
caU  spotless.  His  passion  for  fowl  -other  people's,  on 
principle— had  led  to  his  being  heavily  suspected.  He  was 
a  poacher  as  w*S,  always  ready  to  bring  you  the  hare  or 
the  pika  you  neectod.  at  s  fixed  dot.  and  hour,  more  repo- 
dally  when  the  shooting  and  fishing  seasons  were  dared. 

His  was  oce  of  three  hidden  geniuwa  which  the  war  had 
revvoUd.  Otherwise  we  should  never  on  earth  hava  sus¬ 
pected  him  cf  being  so  capable.  But  ba  it  requested  that 
he  repair  a  sewing  machine,  a  bicycle  or  a  watch; 
a  pair  of  ectoaore,  put  in  a  pane  of  glare,  mi 

•.  a  dog  or  a  human,  point  a  sign,  rover 
kill  a  pig  or  treat  a  sprein-lreigut  never 
;  Uigut  is  always  found  competent.  Add  to  this 
in  seeds  and  herb*,  his  talent  for  destroying 
and  trapping  moire,  the  fart  Uni  he  to  municipal 
bell  ringer  and  choir  boy.  and  you  will  have  but  a  freble 
idea  cf  the  activities  of  this  man  whose  field  so 
unlimited. 

Ia  a  little  old  shed  behind  his  house  he  carefully  More* 
the  innumerable  and  diveno  objects  which  are  confided  to 
hia  core,  and  contrary  to  what  on*  might  suppose  he  bears 
no  malire  for  tho  lack  of  esteem  bretowad  upon  him  in 
Uraes  gone  by.  Not  at  a»-hto  breadth  of  chsrwrt«  to 
equaled  only  by  the  diversity  of  ha  gifts.  From  time  to 
time  a  fowl  may  still  disappear,  but  non*  save  Malt  re 
Record  a  now  secured.  In  these  days  there  are  so 
I 


If  I  may  asem  to  have  gone  deep  into  detail  concerning 
these  people  It  to  oeily  because  I  am  aaiioua  to  make  better 
understood  what  life  mere  in  a  villa*.  without  men¬ 
thol  to  to  any.  without  valid  men  who  core  (or  the  rattle. 
Steer  the  plow,  keep  the  furrows  of  equal  depth  and 
straight  as  a  die;  rake,  hoe  and  sow;  reap,  harvest  and 
carry  the  heavy  burdens;  In  fact,  preform  ail  the  bard, 
fatiguing  labor  that  the  upkeep  of  the  soel  require* 

And  yet  in  spite  of  their  abronre  not  a  foot  of  ground 
has  been  neglected.  The  cattle  are  robust  and  wvll  cared 
for.  the  harvraU  reaped  and  brought  to  rover,  the  taxes 
and  the  rents  have  brea  paid,  and  down  under  the  piles  of 
lines  ia  thoee  big  oak  cupbcards  lie  many  blue  bonk  notes 
or  several  bond,  of  the  National  Odense.  And  France 
has  erased  the  threshold  of  bre  fifth  year  of  wwt. 

To  whom  to  this  due?  The  women. 

Three  were  do  training  acboob  to  teach  them  how  to 
sow  or  reap— wo  kindly  advisees  to  take  the  husbands' 
place*  and  tril  them  what  animals  to  keep  and  feed,  si 
•hat  time  to  sell  or  at  what  price!  They  had  to  barn  from 
hard  experience,  taxing  there  intuition  and  great  common 
seme  to  the  utmost.  A»d  wKk  it  nB  they  are  so  shy  and 
medeut;  at  heart  n  little  bit  ashamed  when  you  speak  to 
them  in  tern*  of  admiration  for  what  they  have  done. 

“  We  didn't  really  know  what  to  do  at  the  end  cf  the  first 
year  when  we  found  there  werei't  anyone  to  take  care  of 
ned  Anna  Julie  Laisn*.  who  live*  just 

behind  Aunt  Rose. 

“I  would  have  tried  to  plow.  Been  glad  to  do  it,  but  I 
was  afraid  the  other*  would  make  fun  of  me."  said  Anna 
Tro— ilrs. 

"That*  just  the  way  I  felt  about  it."  exclaimed  Julie. 
“  I  nearly  went  craxy  when  I  knew  lime  was  flying.  winter 
coming,  and  no  wheat  in!  I’ve  no  doubt  rt  was  the  same 
with  all  the  other*  Then  one  day  the  news  ran  round  like 
lightning  that  Anna  m  out  plowing  her  fields,  with  her 
kid  and  her  grandfather  to  help  her.  Nobody  took  the 
lime  to  go  and  see  if  it  was  true.  Koch  orro  got  out  ber 
plow.  Of  course,  the  first  furrows  were  not  very  straight, 
but  soon  w.  got  used  to  rt.  and.  Lord,  how  w*  laughed  over 
my  first  attempts  when  my  husband  came  borne  next  year 
on  furlough!" 

I  wish  that  some  great  master  of  the  pen  might  paint  in 
word,  as  simple  as  the  Goidrr.  Legend,  in  nanus' U  nun 
-  the  L»tam«  of  the  Holy  Virgin,  the  picture  of  Ibis  little 
Juke,  up  and  about  1th  the  first  ra„  rf  dawn,  always  hard 
at  work,  and  whom  -ben  nigh;  ha,  ck«d  in  1  have  often 
come  upon  bending  ore-  beneath  ber  tallow  candle,  writing 
to  the  dear  one  at  the  Front.  To  this  task  as  la  all  the  others 
her  every  effort  and  attention,  anxious 
be  fergotten  — news  which  .  as  frreb  and 


naive  as  the  events  and  the  nature  that  inspire  it  "Ti, 
sow  has  had  twelve  little  pigs,  the  donkey  has  a  nail  i>  „ 
hoof,  link  Michel  has  a  cold,  and  butter  now  rolls  for  [(r, 
three  sous  the  pound.” 

Her  farm  is  too  small  and  brings  in  ton  little  fee 
dream  of  taking  on  someone  to  help.  But  she  kro^ttn, 
cow*  and  three  calve*,  a  doxon  or  two  pigs,  a  donkey,  Uf 
ail  the  chickens  she  can  afford  to  feed.  Forty  acre*  ii  ail. 
a  responsibility  for  so  small  a  person,  and  it  requires  ixj , 
courage  to  replace  the  missing  muscle  to  till  the  wfl,  w 
for  the  kitchen  garden  and  the  animals,  and  tend  fin. 
small  children  of!  to  school  on  time,  all  of  them  waihtd  it: 
combed,  without  a  hole  in  their  stockings  or  x  ipa  « 
thetr  aprons. 

It  nerds  something  more  than  courage  to  be  nb>  U  u\ 
and  diaiimulate  one's  anxieties,  to  hide  in  one  mm*  f 
that  envelope  that  will  be  opened  by  him  out  there  ,  Itf. 
favorite  flower,  tenderly  cared  for.  nursed  to  maturity. 

"Bah!"  she  laughs  a*  I  sympathire.  "It  might  h*t« 
if  one  were  all  alone  in  his  trouble*.  Hut  ws’re  all  u  to 
same  boat  down  here!” 

Yes,  all  of  them  have  done  their  duty— more  than  fit 
duty,  the  impcasible.  In  other  villages  It  to  just  the  urn 
In  other  provinces. 

From  one  end  to  the  other  of  France  such  martehhin 
been  accomplished  that  the  government  decided  tin!  a 
much  devotion  merited  recompense.  So  one  fine  murairt  i 
motor  was  seen  to  slop  In  front  of  the  Caff  Lacwlt.  J 
gentleman  in  uniform -some  say  it  was  the  pr/fil-urtv 
panted  by  two  other  men  got  down  and  walked  over  lotto 
town  hail,  which  is  near  the  church. 

A  few  moments  later  Criquet  was  dispatched  on  birr* 
to  Anna  Truwiere's  and  Claudine  Churpin’s,  with  erdm 
to  bring  them  back  with  him. 

He  soon  returned  accompanied  by  tho  two  frightir* 
creatures,  who.  fearing  ill  new*,  had  not  unrolled  tor 
sleeve*  or  removed  the  handkerchief*  from  their  Ink 
but  jumped  on  their  bicycles  and  hastened  to  the  tosnlsJ 

Then  suddenly  the  gentleman  in  uniform  npp«arel  <4 
the  atop*,  made  them  a  little  *j*»ch  and.  supping  fan 
pinned  a  medal  on  their  heaving  breasts.  Hr  thru!  i 
diploma  which  boro  their  narota  Into  their  tremUlv 
finger*,  shook  hand*  with  them  most  cordially  and.  rotor 
mg  m  hia  car.  drove  away  In  a  cloud  of  dust. 

Everyone,  much  excited,  gathered  round  the  twosuni 
The  medals  were  hsnded  about,  commented  upon. 

••Beautiful!"  exclaimed  Criquet,  who  is  something  cf. 
wag.  "I  think  they're  made  of  bronae.  Too  hsd  tbr/r- 
not  chocolate  so  you  might  give  ua  all  some." 

"Claudine."  said  Anna  Trusalkre.  "if*  lime  « 
home  if  wr  don't  want  to  be  tcoaed  to  death.  G«du»  ‘ 
only  w*'d  known  we  .night  have  brushed  up  a  bit!” 

But  the  Incident  did  not  end  there.  The  gorermuf’ 
anxious  to  show  Its  gratitude,  offered  to  send  them  help  b 
the  shape  of  war  prisoner*.  The  proposition  was  l*mp!« 
A  bourgeois  who  hsd  several  big  fsrma  said  he  soil 
scropt  lour.  This  almost  caused  a  revolution.  T>c  I 
Germans  were  quartered  in  a  shed,  and  an  old  torr.tc *» 
mounted  guard  over  them. 

"They  were  good  fellows,"  Julie  explained  whrt  .M 
told  me  the  story.  "  Hard  worker*  too.  Very  kind  mb 
animals  and  understanding  everything  about  a  torn  1 
don't  know  -  I  used  to  have  a  funny  feeling  wbm  U» 
them.  But.  poor  souls,  I  don't  suppoae  they  »»nb<l » 
war:  they'd  probably  have  much  rather  been  bona.  •" 
yet  they  were  as  obliging  as  could  lie.  Always  rowdy  '* 
lend  a  hand  when  there  was  a  hard  Job  to  be  uckltd 

"They  made  rather  a  good  impression,  and  two  or  tin* 
of  our  women  farmer*  hud  almost  decided  to  send  for  mi» 
Well,  this  lasted  until  the  next  Sunday.  As  they  »•«  « 
Catholic,  of  course  they  came  to  church,  and  were  wric) 
on  the  first  bench,  with  their  sentinel  at  the  end.  E'O' 
thing  went  finely  until  the  curate  got  up  to  presrh.  hr 
readmg  the  announcements  for  the  week.  When  h<  *•* 
that  prayer*  be  said  for  Jules  Lcfoulwi  and  I’aut  Dap*"* 
both  from  our  parish  and  both  killed  on  the  field  of  h«o* 
and  wc  looked  up  we  could  roe  the  four  boche*  •«*« 
calmly  in  front  of  ua.  1  can't  tell  you  what  it  meant ! 
one  was  weeping.  Of  course,  we  didn’t  let  them 
They  saluted  everyone  most  politely— you  could  almcet  re* 
that  they  weren't  bad  men— but  everyone  said:  'No;  a'** 
of  tbeir  help  needed.  We've  got  on  without  then,  up  W 
now.  I  fancy  we  can  sec  it  through.’" 

Even  Madame  Fusil,  the  baker,  who  was  in  most  u«ri* 
need  of  assistance,  resolved  to  be  equal  to  her  task  ■  « 
It  is  her  little  daughter  who  deliver*  the  bread  to  all  » 
numerous  jtotrons.  quite  a  complicated  undertaking  !>'  * 
young  a  child,  who  must  drive  her  poor  old  nag  and 
load  down  many  a  bumpy  aide  path.  One  €*"«“!£ 
little  voice  all  over  the  countryside;  “Here,  Jupil"1  w' 
up,  I  say."  ... 

I  met  her  one  morning  In  th*  Cherain  du  Moulin  ™ 
in  hand,  pulling  old  Jupiter  by  the  bridle.  But  J*V**f* 
derided  to  take  a  rwt.  Nothing  could  make  him  WP 
nothing,  neither  cries  nor  complaint*  aweetiawU  *>or  **?; 
a«».  Jupiter  was  as  determined  as  he  man  obstinate, 
unfortunate  child  was  red  with  indignation,  *lmc#t<au, 
Verge  Crf  team.  Cvnctudm d  mm  Pmgm  30 1 
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I  Am  Public  Opinion 
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All  men  fear  me ! 

I  declare  that  Uncle  Sam  shall  not  go 
to  his  knees  to  beg  you  to  buy  his 
bonds.  That  is  no  position  for  a  fight¬ 
ing  man.  But  if  you  have  the  money 
to  buy,  and  do  not  buy,  I  will  make 
this  No  Man’s  Land  for  you! 

I  will  judge  you  not  by  an  allegiance 
expressed  in  mere  words. 

I  will  judge  you  not  by  your  mad 
cheers  as  our  boys  march  away  to 
whatever  Fate  may  have  in  store  for 
them. 

I  will  judge  you  not  by  the  warmth  of 
the  tears  you  shed  over  the  lists  of  the 
dead  and  the  injured  that  come  to  us 
from  time  to  time. 

I  will  judge  you  not  by  your  uncovered 
head  and  solemn  mien  as  our  maimed 
in  battle  return  to  our  shores  for  lov¬ 
ing  care. 

But,  as  wise  as  I  am  just,  I  will  judge 
you  by  the  material  aid  you  give  to 
the  fighting  men  who  are  facing  death 
that  you  may  live  and  move  and  have 
your  being  in  a  world  made  safe. 

I  warn  you  —  don’t  talk  patriotism 
over  here,  unless  your  money  is  talk¬ 
ing  victory  Over  There. 

I  am  Public  Opinion  I 

As  I  judge,  all  men  stand 
or  fall  l 
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Seven  Hundred  Jeweler* 
Enable  You  to  Buy 
at  Lower  Price* 

AD  of  them  leading  jewelen — 
one  cmly  in  a  city— (king  a  total 
annual  butincM  d  $30,000,000. 

/etaociated  together  in  the  United 
J.-~rlcr»  Inc.,  to  produce  and  sell 
the  iimoui  line  o(  Hallmark 
walchca.  jewelry  and  atlverwara. 

.Slandar dual  ion  and  vaat  purchas¬ 
ing  power  mean  lower  prices  to  you. 
Hallmark  gooda  bear  the  trade  mark 
MJUftJS  which  meana  satisfaction 
guaranteed.  And  Hallmark  goods 
are  sold  at  eaaclly  the  same  prices 
in  every  Hallmark  Store  in  the 
United  Stelae.  I  twill  payyoutopat- 
ionite  your  local  Hallmark  jeweler. 

HALLMARK 
Sheffield  Plate 

is  heavily  salver  plated  on  a  nickel 
silver  base,  and  should  not  be  con¬ 
fused  with  some  eo-«.IUd  Sheffield 
ware,  which  ia  plated  on  a  copper 
base.  Hallmark  Plate  is  guaran¬ 
teed  to  give  the  beet  of  service. 


YOUTHS,  who  have  jticj 
/  *  stepped  out  of  iheir  early 
locus  into  iheir  first  long  trou¬ 
sers,  as  well  as  Y oung  Men 
of  i he  high-school  and  pre- 
par  aiory  college  age  —The 
"Scholar  is  an  Autumn  Suit, 
coupling  highbred  dignity 
and  thoroughbred  qualiiy 
wiih  that  spruce  smartness 
characteristic  of  Tailors' 
Row  on  world-famous  Fifth 
Avenue.  New  York. 


weird  }eat. 

■TVtrwUww 
thoar  who  shoot  them 
reive  them!  We're  the 

They  return  fust  as 


in.  But  expressly  designed  to  nt  ano 
r  ■  Ust  flatter  the  sinewy  figure  cf 
■  pic***.  the  American  Boy  from  ages 
Hegv*."  15  to  20:  gracefully  modeled 
waistline:  slashbreast pocket; 
i  "if"  in  glove-soft  in  feel  from  lines 
,0  |ininSs- 

As  lo  see  the  "Scholar  "  M 

rwdirtd  any  Clothier's  or  Apparel 

b  in  his  (  Shop  of  the  first  rank. 

tt>6  idn.  | 

,  SAMUEL  W  PECK  4-  CO. 

I  WtvStW  BROADWAY,  NEW  VOPK 


1 

1 

-ook  for  this  S 
rour  Jewelry 

Tw 

& 

HALLMARK  j| 

H 

Store  11 

^  New  York 
and  the"Ro\ 


Representative  users  of 
the'RpxjaUin'fNew'york. 

New  York  Life  Insurance  Co. 
American  Smelting  &  RefiningCo. 
W.  R.  Grace  &  Company 
Interborough  Rapid  Transit  Co. 
American  Tobacco  Co. 

National  City  Rank  of  N.  Y. 

New  York  Edison  Company 
United  States  Steel  Products  Co. 
Guaranty  Trust  Co.  of  N.  Y. 

Gaston,  Williams  &  Wigmore 
American  International  Corp. 
National  City  Company 
P.  Lorillard  Co. 

New  York  Railways 
American  Cigar  Company 
Mcrgenthaler  Linotype  Co. 

Lehigh  Valley  R.  R.  Co. 

Rockefeller  Foundation 
Bellas  Hess  &  Co. 

Liberty  National  Bank 
Equitable  Life  Assurance  Society 


New  York,  bijf  business,  careful  buying— they  all  go  together. 

The  New  York  Life  Insurance  Company  knew  that  typing 
in  insurance  forms  required  a  typewriter  possessing  the  ac¬ 
curacy  of  a  perfected  mechanism  and  a  flexibility  approaching 
as  near  as  possible  that  of  the  human  hand.  Stiff  working 
machines  meant  the  loss  of  separate  minutes  aggregating 
thousands  of  lost  hours  annually. 

This  typical  New  York  big  business  firm  compared  the 
work— then  standardized  on  the  "ROYAL.” 

Simplicity  of  design — the  elimination  of  a  thousand  parts— 
gives  the  "ROYAL”  *  flexibility  that  makes  it  a  time  saver 
alike  for  correspondence,  billing,  form  and  card  work. 

Compare  the  -work — you,  too,  will  find  the  "ROYAL”  the 
logical  choice. 

(lovernment  ilcmamh  for  Royal  Typncriten  art  to  heavily  taring  our 
facilitiet  that  in  (he  event  of  our  inability  to  meet  your  immediate  require- 
menu  we  know  you  will  patiently  accept  (hit  condition. 

ROYAL  TYPEWRITER  COMPANY,  INC. 

Royal  Typewriter  Building,  364-366  Broadway,  N.  Y. 

Branch**  and  A|cxifi  the  World  Orer 


Compare  th 
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Oclobtr  ij.hu 


»lParlk(mr  blue  *>'**  ni|rTu,‘  ’"*• 

jrairULCr  JOUJiHIKBiT  worthing*  and  truth.  "ftvhiu. 

cent  eyes,"  *01  olm  uld  ol  Urn 
or*  expect*  hrr  to  be  a  link-  1  believe  th«r  mother  could  huvr  i«  i 
and  then,  but  w*  try  to  bear  it  frewhly  laundered  white  lawn  dm*  otinii 
I  thmifh  our  ta.tr  in  clothe*  ami  with  pale- |)lnk  hair  bow*  and  while  r*t- 
<4  behavior  in  company  and  at  Inc*,  and  II  *he  told  them  “Tain*,  y m  wj 
(ten  MI  to  meet  with  her  ap-  ait  on  the  front  atein.  but  plea*  k«v<un 
ha.  never  .hut  ui  in  a  dark  until  mother  ret.  back."  they  would  In. 
ken  a  (trap  to  ua.  At  the  moat  kept  dean.  She  might  have  tune  to  No 
been  a  lew  word,  of  kindly  York,  imitated  in  the  Hed  Crow,  <m«v 

a  she  rannot  imore  our  France,  served  through  the  war.  rwturi. 

deal*  gently  with  them,  by  way  of  China  and  San  FrancUm-i* 
at  thoufh  we  are  far  from  per-  the  twin*  would  have  been  found  «i  U. 
are  not  virioualy  had.  I  am  front  alr|i»  to  it  reel  her  on  her  return  *i« 
eU  that  in  a  ceneral  way  w*  not  a  wrinkle  or  a  iiinudge.  They  »i>dc]r 
md  that  in  time  the  may  make  have  moved.  At  the  moat  they'  would  u« 
<«•*  .  .  aaid.  every  few  month*,  "Oh,  dear!  l»W 

loo  t  «th«  eat  their  leathern,"  mamma  would  come  homo!" 

And  yet  at  the  very  moment  whm  t* 
t  bwlde  Billy  Brad  talking  of  a'-rirtW; 
mala  in  the  ey«*  of  the  lar  .  . 


for  cold-resisting,  ”  BigRcr  than 
Weather,”  all-wool  warmth  and  y*n(j  hi* 
comfort  among  people  who  love 
outdoors  the  whole  year  'round,  the  dark 
The  styles  illustrated  above  arc  '  d" 
Nobby  (for  men),  Standard  (for  ui-aywr, 
boys)  and  Model  No.  5613  (for 
women).  him  mo * 


id  th.  Mabel  May  twin. 

**So  )vj  don’t  krvom  tvpf)*thirt  Miitff 

•f*d  D?r®f 1 L l*in-  WOT®  CTiminala  in  the  ey*a  of  the  lav. 
J**  .yf'  .,■**  Billy  Brad  aa  if  A.  soon  a*  MU*  Orton  leartml  M 
•Pjy  wrrpmed  "  What  -  what  do  nangd*  America  had  entered  the  war  her  very** 
”,  _  .  kindergarten  became  a  Child'*  Gardrn.  M' 

-  “*d  Ann.  ting  off  the  only  Grrman  lanifuac'  ' 

ftril  "•nre  .  could  make  ice  had  ever  postward.  and  Mi*  Ortm  l» 

jwnout  of  fewm.  *aid  Billy  Brad,  the  planter  plague  of  Frolic!  frum  thr  wl 
rmp  f«7*n I.  «nd  pul  it  in  the  furnace,  firwt  brcalnj'l 

!.*  I*rvw*  °a  ,ro“  ‘h«r  wishbones  into  amall  |)leee*.  Immediately,  U».  tV 

aa,aKS?a",,“„fi 

'  f2aiy*!2  ,ny  '«*<T*»m  endeavor  disappeared  from  the  wJlttf 

SffVfS*  ,  .  Child’s  Garden,  and  in  their  plat*  Wv- 

ja&'aa.tess.'.-a  ft.tr j:  “ 

,alW  f"*  <*  In  ■P*«b.  ‘n  *****  and  ml.  tU* 
p*7iJki?  !“  particular  adjectives  and  nouns  ■««  * 

«  W  .  wT^?5d-.T^i,dn  ‘  U>?\  Bul  *•>' •  coupled  by  Mill  Orton  -”dwf  (">' 
r “? 00 t?*.h“d 1  ‘O’"  «nd  "brave  allies"-- and  m*t  «£• 

KV JSEZJ ZLi  ru0  5®1"  into  “V  »>  “our  own  dear  country  ”  and  " our  l«< 

V^fl  -  ~-**d -  allies.”  mid  thus,  as  Miss  Orton  ip<* 

•.  v  UlU*  rapidly,  it  was  not  unnataraMW 
ZXlZrl'f*  n**m  ,b«*  developed  in  the  school  a  ™t  £ 

,w^*.  patriotic  enthusiasm  for  two  rithie  vipr 

•’ThevAw,  .  ..  pUcc  spoken  of  by  the  children  as’  ■["» 

id bShrfxtl?-"  *’  ,u*1  hBve  “•  *«r  country”  and  "nrbory  valley.  ' 

"It’s  th«  <1^1  .u,  -  ,  .  lhr  mind  «  Billy  Brad  " arrondee:  co  > 

^  ,ct>-aam  dcmik.”  tr>."  wm  pictured  a«  somethin*  hto  jj 
"Oo'”  eic}a«r<-l  R.iu-  r  j  .  Catskill  farm  where  he  had  spent  tirh^ 
r  the  SrSZili*  Brat,-1  rernemher-  summer  and  where  he  had  once  had  ' 
^  ^  i'h"^  E,eal  ,rra<  «f  *eeinK  a  really  truly  *• 

Zrvtl .IX  rmfad  h»  cheek  the  lettuce  patch.  He  did  not  doubt  tW 

“P^d.  l*ke  a  the  deer  he  had  seen  then  was  * 

Oilmen  of  the  "arrondeer"  towhldiM  - 

'ndwd  *»  •  Orton  referred  ao  ofu-n.  and  he  ■m*®' 
Sh^!v*Tb  l^ppy  IoUl!  ready  to  grow  up  and  tight  and  d*  » 
SSiS?  d,d  nr  Uvc  M“  Orton  said  all  bo>-s  «bouM-*»  t >! 
tie  '‘Tr‘l  llke  **o  arrondeer  country  ”  or  any  other  £*•«  * 

*lv  dnr  They  ,be  CatskiUs.  Regardinc  the  locs^f  ■ 

Yo«k^w«^V.  admitted  the  “  arbory  valleys  ’’  hr  was  some1 »£»•  £ 

ey  wwre  TZ ?,'ra,,h*‘  »>ut  be  knew  it  was  in  FM*1 

.wixf.  “nd  *2*  ,r?m  Mt*  Orton  often  spoke  of  “ arbory 
.T^r.^gibU  * ic thought*  in  France.” 

*ooon«  and  obed«,„.  and  their  big  ice...  »> 


Patrick  Seek*  of  pure 
wool,  tor  Golfrn.  Sport*, 
men,  etc.,  ere  building  a 
wide  reputation. 


WhU.***r*|>rodtKin|  a  lars*  supply  of  good* 
for  the  Go vernmen  t. w*  h*vo  boon  parmitted  to 
irwnuUctur*  *  llmiiod  guamity  for  our  iWalan. 
This  supply  is  all  in  our  drain*'  hand*  now. 


Patrick. Duluth  Woolen  Mills 

211  C*n.m.„,So..t  Dul»lk.  .. 
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(Caicludrd  trom  Page  32) 

Non*  the  leas  the  patriotic  fervor  for 
y  "arrondeer  country  "  and  "arbory  valley  " 
ns  typified  by  the  Stars  and  Stripes  and  the 
row  of  pretty  silk  flap  Inside  it  was  genuine 
and  lusting  in  Mis*  Orton's  Child's  Garden 
and  It  found  an  outlet  in  two  practical 
w or k9— Thrift  Stamps  and  tin  foil.  It  was 
Mas  Orton’s  ambition  to  have  the  Child’s 
Garden  excel  any  other  school,  private  or 
public,  in  the  number  of  Thrift  Stamps  sold 
and  In  the  amount  of  tin  foil  collected.  The 
tin  foil  was  to  he  given  to  the  Red  Cross,  to 
be  idd  for  money  to  buy  bandages.  And 
Mia  Orton’s  Child’s  Garden  did  lead.  Now 
and  then  some  other  school  in  Westcote,  or 
room  In  the  public  schools,  stood  at  the  top 
cf  the  li«  in  Thrift  Stamp  sales  for  one 
I  week,  but  the  Child’s  Garden  always  re- 
I  Rained  the  lead.  In  the  mattor  of  tin  foil 
tbe  same  wsa  true.  It  only  needed  a  little 
|  talk  by  Miss  Orton,  beginning  “Now,  chil- 
.  dren,’  and  including  "arrondeer  country” 
and  “arbory  valleys,”  to  bring  a  small 
'  flood  of  quarters  for  Thrift  Stamps,  and 
ounce  after  ounce  of  tin  foil. 

Old  John,  who  ran  the  small  shop  on  the 
corner,  said  one  day:  “I  can’t  make  head 
ner  tail  out  of  the  way  this  here  Hudley’s 
Own  smokin’  terbacker  has  took  to  sellin’ 
all  of  a  audden.  Used  t’  be  the  durn  stuff 
laid  on  my  shelf  year  in,  year  out,  and  ail 
to  once  she  started  gain’  and  nobody  hardly 
smokes  nothin'  els*.  Must  he  there  is  aome 
sort  of  opium  dope  into  It  that  folks  gets  the 
tabu  or 

He  was  far,  far  from  the  truth.  Tender 
tubes  begged  their  fathers  to  smoke  Hud* 
ley’s  Own.  Each  ounce  and  a  half  of  It  was 
done  up  in  an  ounce  and  a  half  of  thirk. 
luscious  tin  foil.  Fathers  that  gagged  on 
Hudtey’s  Own  smoked  it  for  patriotism  and 
peace- peace  at  home,  that  is. 

Dear  guileless  little  ones!  It  was  Teesie 
Pnlrymple  who  discovered  that  "hed 
marks’’  on  the  blackboard  could  he  ran- 
eded  with  tin  foil  but  Teaale  was  always 
bright.  It  was  Tcwale  who,  alone  of  all  t^ 
*hool,  ahot  up  her  hand  when  Mias  Orton 
a»k«d  who  knew  the  motto  of  the  United 
Males. 

..  "VW  Whrt  la  the  motto  of  the 
United  States?  Mias  Orton  asked. 

“Food  wlU  win  the  war,"  Teesie  an- 
mred. 

“No.  Doesn’t  anvono  know?" 

“Fiir  Stamps  will  win  the  war."  aaid 
Billy  Brad  boldly. 

"Soj  Billy  Urad.  Doren’t  anyone  hers 


And  no  wonder*  There  on  the  news 
stand  wa*  a  whole  heap  of  per.nies-do*«e 
of  pennies,  handfuls! 

"Oo!"  echoed  Dorothy  Ann. 

They  gathered  all  the  pennies  into  their 
P'ump  hole  hands  and  hurried  away  with 
them.  Dear  little  things,  they  did  rot 
know  any  better!  It  was  dearly  treasure- 
trove.  like  tin  foU  found  in  the  gutter. 
Anyway,  pennies  were  made  for  Thrift 


I  pa  arbory  valleys  too  I  ” 


Billy  Urad.  Doren’t  anyone  her. 

“Tim  foil  wlU  win  the  war."  said  both 
Martin  twins  In  eager  unison. 

"No.  children,"  said  Mia*  Orton:  "the 
metto  of  arrondeer  country  is  K  Pluribus 
i  Rum.  It  means  many  In  one.  because 
there  are  many  states  In  our  union,  lust 
M-Ju«  ns  there  are  many  pieces  of  tin 
o  In  a  pound.  One  wee  little  piece  of  tin 
Ml  cannot  do  much,  but  when  nil  the  little 
J'lects  are  put  together  they  make  a  pound, 
and  so  saving  even  the  little  pieces  helps 
arreodeer  country - ” 

"Y«,  it  help*  our  brave  allies  too."  aaid 
oim  urton. 

"And-  and  It  cancel*  the  had  marks  off 
Irom  onto  the  blackboard  too!"  said  Hilly 
Brad,  and  then  added  piously:  ’’ And-and 
l  m  gran#  to  get  a  whole  lot  of  tim  foil  and 
Mnerl  all.  all.  all  my  had  marka  off!" 

J 1  Rmaurethat  would  be  very  desirable," 
“'<1  Mbs  Orton. 

Now  the  reason  the  Martin  twins  were 
cnm.na,  had  to  do  with  their  innocence 
M“bel  May  had  three 
te  c.  "  “r  s,vinp  Sumps  and  four 
i Unit  Stamps  ovn.  and  Dorothy  Ann  had 

?n7  W*  War  Saving.  Stamp. 

and  fou,  Thrift  Stumps  over.  This  verv 
,h*y  had  bought  four  more  Thrift 

aXMfk""1  Mlv  0r,on  ha,,  ,miM 

ihc  sumw  lhe  ,IPnr"“  “nd  **ve  lhc  t*ln* 
d?*r  11‘tle  twinnies!"  she  said, 
fanili  lo.1nnie*  hit  a  glow  of  honest  satis- 
n,U^  j  pro«*r  enough  Iran*- 

Tl \T *  nihl~  ««*Pt  for  one  thing: 
2? J5P rn,B*  ^ere  being  a  hand-organ 

ffiVJS  *  'hey  had  gone  round 

O10CK  on  th^lP  UOV  .nHawO  _ 


S-SsS  SBB*ss ass-Jt 

uZ  Orion.  Th^ 

JtfSLiffktn buy  *ome  “Cdy  ,00*"  **trmapu Jobn &5j,c££ 

-lES*- ' ’La - -  H*  —  «**  to  i.us’  <hcn.  The 


Brad  and  the  twins  db- 


"No:  it  ain’t  far  at  all.  Mamma  alwavg 
leu  as  to  to  Old  John’s  when  w  e  w  ant  to.” 

^KSsSt  -  — .  *.  k- 

agre«i  Dorothy  Ann. 

.  “  h»nd  they  went  toward  Old 

John  s  little  shop,  passing  Tense  Dariyrople 
■s  ane  returns. 

The  door  of  Old  John’s  shop  was  not 
°P*®r  and  it  was  not  dosed;  It  was  alar  It 


i  Dorothy  Ann. 
Because  w.  had  too 


didn’t  we.  Dorothy  Ann?"  said  Mabel 
May.  “We  had  so  many  pennies  there  was 
some  left  over.  So  Miss  Orton  said  ’I 
gum  you  better  buy  some  candy,  because 
you  bought  so  many  Frift  Stamm,  and  - 
and  you  better  buy  some  candy,  for  br~ 

** Sl^- 

nl«  r^^lWorh'y^n.  l0'*  °*  ’**' 
“Oo^o  yes!"  cried  Mabel  May  n- 
IhusiMtienUy  "Hamfub.  And  we  found 
all  of  em,  didn’t  we  Dorothy  Ann?” 

yw!”  cried  Dorothy  Ann. 

Billy  Brad  moved  uneasily  in  his  tight 
little  breeches.  From  some  long -past  dream 
or  from  the  vaaty  picture*  his  imagination 
could  conjure  up  at  need  he  drewtnapira- 
tton. 

"And-and  Mice  I  founded  a  whole  lot 
of  pennies  I  did!"  he  declared 
"Billy  Brad!  You  did  not!" 

"I  did  too!  Arwl  and  I  looked  the  old 


«£2£ffla  SasattissSEfiai 


^(”And  for  arbory  valleys,"  said  Mabel 

■“Became  Old  John  would  want  us  to 
take  some  for  arl-ory  valleva."  aaid  Doriv 


rmhy  Ann.  uke  tome  for  arbory  valley,”  said  Dor©- 

dly  in  hia  tight  thy  Ann.  “So  1’U  uke  thu  ptacc." 
king-peat  dream  *' This  piece"  ha pj»ned  to  be  the  tin  foil 

his  imagination  that  Indeed  a  beautiful  oblong  of  rich 
ke  drew  iwp.ru-  brown  chocolate,  and  Dorothy  Ann  re- 

ded.wholelot 

"And  VU  take  these  pices. aaid  Mabd 
May:  and  she  denuded  a  lovely  pile  of 
chocolate  nut  ban  of  their  tin  foil  wrap- 


asf—  -  *""***  *  *  -’• 

ifV  AndT*n<1 1  •™d~r  «-*»-  Ttoy  did  a  faithful  and  conadentlouajob. 

.boughted  Fr.r  Stamp,  1  did.  And  I  ate  no-  <7?be  n^dy,  bu,  tl^l^  even- 


w  hole  big  lot  of  pennies.  I  did.  And  and 

'  dW  A"d  ' 

/Why  BOfy  Brwd!"  exdalmed  Mnhel 

"Well,  anywny."  said  Dorothy  Ann. 
•  you  nsver  found  any  this  morning!  You 
dfdn  t  find  any  round  on  the  other  street 
on  a  big  red  boa!” 

”1  <>i«i  Ro!”  Mid  Billy  Brad. 

Now  this  waa  pur.  imagination  Them 
waa  no  excute  for  it.  Had  he  hern  given  a 


«»dy.  They  s-ere  honest  about  it-  They 

as-cfiij.^ b'1* they  ,ook  ***** 

-Therr’iWBe  more"  said  Mabel  May. 

££rnud  ,o  tu  •mokinf  °° 

Dorothy  Ann  removed  (be  w  rapper  from 
one  package  4  Hadley's  Own.  and  unbent 
the  henry  tin  foil  that  was  inside  the  paper 
wrapper.  The  tobacco  did  not  stay  in  a 
dtontegrated  in  her  hands 
and  sifted  through  her  rtnrerv 
”1  cu*wa  we  hadn’t  hotter  unopen  the 


wa#  no  MCIM  for  t.  Had  he  been  given  a  I  gun-  m.  hadn’t  hotter  unopon  the 
chance  Billy  Brad  might  have  developed  tobacco.  Mabel  May.”  she  said,  “ft  comm 
the  tale  to  such  height#  of  lmposs>biiity  aBto  iWs  ” 

that  no  one  would  have  bebeved  him.  such  Just  then  she  snorted  violently.  Mabel 
a*  declaring  that  be  rode  to  the  red  box  on  May  snerwd  also.  They  both  snoewd. 
the  back  of  a  chicken,  or  flew  through  the  Thereupon  they  fled,  and  Billy  Brad  a 


air  In  an  airplane,  or  found  so  many  pen¬ 
nies  that  he  had  (o  get  the  steam  rmd  roller 
to  pull  them.  But  Tessie  Dalrympte  inter- 
vtmd. 

She  came  skipping  up  to  the  trio,  chant¬ 
ing  “I- got  a  pen-ny!  I-got—a— 

Wi'io^ ,n  *°  Bi,ly  BrBd’* 

’’  What  did  you  did  so.  Billy  Brad?”  she 
asked. 

"I-I  founded  a  whole  lota  of  permiew  on 
a  red  box.  and  I  boughted  a  whole  lot  of 
Frif  Stamps.  I  did!” 

"Not  hamfuls!"  said  Dorothy  Ann. 

"Oof"  said  Tessie  Dalrympte.  "Oo! 
That’s  stealing!  They  can  put  you  in  jail 
for  that.  Billy  Brad.  If  you  found  a  whole 
lot  of  pennies  on  a  red  box  they  bdongr.1 


Thereupon  they  fled,  and  B«lly  Brad -a 
penny  in  his  hand-looked  back  at  them 
as  he  passed  them  on  his  way  to  Old  John’s. 
So  it  was  that  Old  John  entering  hie  shop 
from  tbo  bark  aaw  Billy  Brad  folding  a 
pier,  of  air,  thick  Hudley’s  Own  tin  foil 
"My  land  I  My  land!  My  gotd  land!" 


lot  of  pennies  on  a  red  box  they  belonged 
to  the  news  man.  and  they  were  hi,  and 
you  stole  them,  so  you’d  better  look  out  or 
a  policeman  will  come  and  put  you  in  Jail." 

Billy  Brad  thinking  of  thia  dismal  pea- 
tibility  looked  sad.  It  did  not  occur  to  him 
for  an  instant  to  deny  that  be  had  stolen 
the  pennies.  The  important  point  was  how 
he  wax  to  get  out  of  jail  if  a  policeman  put 


"My  land  I  My  land!  My  good  bad!" 
exclaimed  Old  Jobn  a.  he  saw  the  interior  of 
ha  candy  case. 

“I  can’t  urdrrsUnd  It.  ma’m.”  he  aaid 
to  Bril,  Brad’s  mother  when  be  had  led 
BUly  Brad  home  by  the  arm  a  few  minute* 
bier.  “The  first  thing  I  thought  was 
’Robbed!*  And  it  looked  like  somebody 
had  gone  through  the  place  from  ton  to 
bottom;  but  when  I  come  to  look  (her, 
wasn’t  a  thing  gone  that  I  could  see.  Just 
malicious  mischief.  I  call  it.  Pure  deviltry, 
coming  in  and  ripping  thing,  up.  .nd  sol¬ 
ing  things  over,  like  a  young  hoodlum. 

’But  that  im’t  like  Billy  Brad.”  said 
Mb.  Bradley.  "If  be  had  taken  a  few 
pieces  of  randy— children  don’t  always 
know  they  should  not  take  candy-and  I 


'our  he  was  to  get  out 
had  him  in  jail, 
up.  "Well  well," 


did  give  him  a  penny  to  buy  candy 
with - " 

"It  was  smokin’  tobacco  be  was  ripping 
up."  said  Old  John.  “  lie  had  a  package  c3 

Hudley’s  Own - " 

“Tin  foil!"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Bradley. 
"For -for  arbory  valley,"  said  Billy 
Brad.  “For— for  arrondcr  country.  For 
bremusr  the  Shermans  sbooted  them  In  the 
leg,  and-and  in  the  arm,  and— and  in 

the  heMy.  and-and  in  the - " 

"  Never  mind  where !"  said  Mrs.  Bradley 
cmmaodingly.  "Why  did  you  take  that 
tin  foil.  Billy  Brad?  Why?1' 


”  Well  well,"  he  said,  "if  a  ndd  plewe- 
man  puts  me  in  jail  my  papa  will  come  and 
kick  the  old  jail  all  down,  he  will!  And- 
and  he’ll  shoot  the  old  pkeceman.  be  will! 
And-  and  I’ll  take  a  cannon  and  I’ll  shoot 
the  old  jail  all  down  too." 

’’  Well,  you’d  better  not  steal  any  room 
pennies !”  said  Mbs  Dalrympb;  and  she 
r  on  her  w 


went  hi^pety-hoppiag  on  her  way  to  Old 

°The  twins  looked  at  each  other,  white  of 
face  and  frightened.  They  moved  away 
from  Billy  Brad  as  if  in  tome  way  be  were 
responsible  for  the  crime  for  which  they 
might  be  called  upon  to  suffer. 

•  Twinnies!”  called  their  mother. 

“Yes.  mamma!"  they  answered. 

“All  right,  don’t  go  far  away!" 

"No.  mamma!" 

Mabel  May  looked  at  Dorothy  Ann. 

"OW  John's  ain't  far  away.”  she  said. 


ZflSiE  'heir  way  to  ich^i.  Beini 

ShthoS1  orh?K did  not  in  ** 

..*0  .a  nooa  °»  thr  orvan  and  mnnk*v 


Kd.t,e  Urdy  **" 


and  monkey 
They  went 


,ha‘  wh*n  they  passed  the 
Mopped °.n,!he  Mabel  May 

and  cned  breathlessly;  -Qo!  What 


Sr.#: 

“Never 


"For— for  becau*,  the  motto  of  anon- 
deer  country  ain’t  not  Frif  said 

Billy  Brad.  "For  becau»  lhc  motto  of 
arrondeer  country  »  tim  foil." 

“Oh  dear!"  said  Mr,  Bradley  despair¬ 
ingly.  “I  wwh  your  father  was  here.  I’m 
sure  what  Billy  Brad  did  is  bad  enough,  but 
not  as  bad  as  you  think.  I’m  sure  he’s  not 
raili.-ion.  He  woo’d  not  willfully  destroy 
or  steal - “ 


"He— he  took  a  whole  big  handful  of 
pennies  from  Mike’s  newsstand.  Mm.  Brad- 
to-,”  said  Tefflie  Dalrymple.  “He  did  so! 
He  did,  this  morning!  He  told  the  twins 
be  did. 

"Aha!  So  ’twas  him  done  that  job  too!" 
aid  Old  John.  "  Mike  was  tellln’  mo  of  it. 
Over  two  dollars  was  pinched  on  him  this 


4  randy. 

"Because  Mias  Orton  wants  us  to  have 
•om,  foe  arrondm  country."  «id  Dorothy 


.  exclaimed  Mm.  Bradley. 

BiUy  Brad,  did  you  take  thcee  jiennies?" 
"  For  to  buy  Frit'  Stamps  for  arrondeer 
country."  aaid  Billy  Brad  eagerly.  "  And- 
avA  I  founded  lota  of  pennies  on  a  big  red 

box!  And-  and  dollars!  And-and - " 

"Now  wait!”  aaid  Mrs.  Bradley.  "You 
didn’t  find  any  dollar,  and  you  know  It. 
Billy  Brad !  How  did  you  happen  to  go 
where  the  pennies  were?" 

.  “Why— why  a  great  big  bear  corned 
into  our  yard - 

.  "Oh  dear  1  *'  aaid  Mm.  Bradley  help- 
lewdy.  “  When  he  begins  telling  about  hears 
and  elephants  and  cows  I  know  he’s  making 
it  all  up.  When  he  begins  to  tell  about 
bears  I  don’t  know  what  to  believe.  When 
he  begins  telling  about  beam  nobody  but 
his  father  can  ever,  ever  gel  to  the  truth 
with  him.  But  1  promise  you  be  shall  be 
punished  as  he  deserves,  John." 

"I  don’t  say  I  want  him  walloped - " 

aaid  Old  John. 

"And  I  shall  not  wallop  him,"  said  Mrs. 
Bradley.  "  I  mean  to  pay  you  for  whatever 
loss  he  has  occasioned,  and  I  shall  make 
good  whatever  aum  he  took  from  Mike,  but 
I  do  think  he  did  not  mean  any  malicious 
mischief.  Y  ou  didn’t  mean  to  be  bad,  did 
you.  Billy  Brad?" 

"No!  And-and  a  big  old  bear  corned 
Into  my  yard - *' 

"I  think  it  is  just  patriotism-tin  foil 
and  Thrift  Stamp*  and  our  own  dear  coun¬ 
try,  and  our  brave  allies— and  he  is  so 
little  ho  does  not  quite  understand  it  all.  I 
think  he  waa  just  trying  to  help.  But  I  will 
punish  him.  We  have  to  be  punished  for 
ignorance  sometimes.  Billy  Brad,  I  want 
you  to  go  up  to  the  dark  closet,  and  ahut 
yourself  In.  and  atay  there  half  an  hour. 
Until  1  call  you." 

..."Yea.  mamma,"  aaid  Billy  Brad,  and 
like  a  litUe  soldier  he  started  up  the  ataira. 

"And.  Billy  Brad  I  Mind!  If  you  eat 
your  finger  nails  I  shall  whip  you  I6 
“Yew.  mammal” 

It  waa  not  half  an  hour  later,  not  ten 
minutes  later,  that  Mrs.  Martin  came  run¬ 
ning  acrom  the  lawn,  a  twin  in  either  hand. 
She  railed  to  Mm.  Bradley  before  she  was 
on  the  porch,  and  met  her  at  the  foot  of  the 
stair*  just  in-ide  the  house. 

"My  dear  I "  ahe  exclaimed.  “  1  came  just 
a*  rapidly  as  I  could,  because  I  couldn't 
bear  to  think  of  that  angel  pet  shut  up  In 
tbe  closet!  The  twins  bawled -simply 
bawled  I— and  1  couldn’t  make  senso  of 
what  thev  aaid  until  I  did  understand  from 
Tessie.  The  twins  robbed  the  i»ai>er  mun, 
and  the  twins  took  the  tin  foil  from  Old 
John!  I'm  not  going  to  whin  them  or 
punish  them  at  all,  because  1  know  they 
are  such  good  girls  and  thought  they  were 
being  patriotic  and  lovely !  And  Billy  Brad 
never  took  a  penny  or  a  piece  of  Old  John’s 
Un  foil - ,r 

"Billy  Brad  I"  called  his  mother,  with 
that  pleasant  friendly  inflection  that  means 
all  is  forgiven. 

"Yc*.  mamma?"  came,  muffled,  from 
the  dark  closet. 

"You  can  come  down  now,  Billy  Brad  ” 
called  Mm.  Bradley. 

"Yes,  mamma.”  said  Hilly  Brad. 

But  he  did  not  come  down  at  once,  He 
did  not  burst  joyously  from  the  closet  and 
rush  down  the  stairs.  He  wa*  putting  on 
his  shore,  lie  came  forth  finally  and  hesi¬ 
tated  shyly  at  the  top  of  the  stairs,  seeing 
Mm.  Martin  and  the  twin*  at  the  bottom 
of  the  flight.  He  came  down  slowly. 

“It’s  all  right.  Billy  Brad.”  said  his 
mother.  ” You're  a  good  boy.  and  I’m 
sorry  1  told  you  to  shut  youmelf  in  the 
closet.  You  are  a  dear  little  patriot,  and 
to-night  I’ll  tell  your  father  to  tell  you  all 
about  it.  so  you  can  understand  it. 

She  turn«i  away,  to  enter  the  living 
room  with  Mrs.  Martin,  und  Billy  Brad 
stood  by  tbe  newel  post,  facing  the  innocent 
blue-eyed  twins.  Mm.  Bradley  gave  him  a 
final  suspicious  glance. 

“Billy  Brad!  she  cried.  "You  didn’t 
eat  your  finger  nails?" 

"No  mamma!”  he  said,  letting  his  own 
big  innocent  eyes  rest  on  hem;  and  Mrs. 
Bradley  went  into  tbe  other  room,  nnd 
Billy  Brad  looked  at  Mabel  May. 

"But  I  ate  my  toenail*."  lie  said  tri¬ 
umphantly. 


■i 
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The  Man  Who  First  Said 

“As  Tough  as  Sole  Leather” 

Referred  to  KORRY-KROME 

IN  the  day.  when  the  live.  o f  Gladiator, 
depend  upon  their  protect, ve  armor, 
chrome  leather  wa.  the  .tandard  of 
tou(hncM  to  withstand  hard  knock, 
and  wear. 

This  ancient  proem  of  tannmit  leather 
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of  KORRY-KROME.  the  leather  »a, 
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But  I  hi  i  ii  a  proem  known  only  to  the 
Howard  Tanncrle.  of  Corry.  Pa  .  thl.  old- 
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To  draw  gp  such  a  table  raiuim  not  only 
a  kno.Wp  of  the  OortnuanCi  annual 
P**  hut,  what  a  far  more  difficult.  a 

inf  which  there  b  no  curt  knowledge.  Wc 
have  many  ratimatr*  and  gucra — .  but  that 
ball.  It  b aim  ays  possible  to pirk to pierea 
any  estimate  of  national  wealth,  and  (he 
war  haa  rather  effectually  disposed  of  the 
validity  of  such  figures  in  certain  run. 

But  the  chief  wenknem  of  any  effort  to 
determine  how  much  any  individual  should 
subscribe  on  the  basis  of  the  supposed  na¬ 
tional  income  b  after  all  in  the  ronrideea- 
tion  of  the  individual  cue.  Tbs  figure* 

Bed  in  s  previous  paragraph  may  urm 
tack-brrakinf  burden*  hut  th-cunou. 
?art  b  that  one  rich  man  subscribed  lean 
than  be  had  intended  to  when  he  saw  one  of 
these  "your  share"  tabulations.  In  other 
words,  what  b  one  man's  meat  b  another’s 
pobon.  That  b.  such  a  tabulation  b  useful 
only  as  showtnf  that  a  very  lari*  permnt- 
acc  of  our  income,  aa  a  people,  must  be  de¬ 
voted  to  the  needs  of  the  Government. 

For  when  it  cornea  to  individual  casra 
there  are  tremendous  differences  in  th* 


of  Individuals  and  families.  The  man  with 
a  large  family  to  support  should  not  bees- 
peeled  to  buy  so  muck  as  the  bachelor  with 
the  same  income.  The  man  or  woman  who 
b  ill  and  livinf  on  a  fixed  income  should  not 
buy  so  much  ss  the  sound  and  well.  The 
man  or  woman  who  has  no  prospect  of  a 
rise  in  position  should  not  buy  so  much  as 
one  who  has  the  same  income  perhaps,  but 
who  b  slated  for  early  promotion.  Persons 
who  support  several  dependent*  should  not 
only  buy  lean  than  these  who  have  so  de¬ 
pendents  hut  also  leas  than  members  of 
families  in  which  there  b  more  than  one 
breadwinner. 

Livinf  is  much  cheaper  in  some  localities 
than  in  others,  so  that  subscriptions  from 
persons  on  the  same  froas  income  in  differ¬ 
ent  localities  mif  ht  well  mry.  Thb  differ¬ 
ence  in  scale  may  be  illustrated  by  the  fact 
that  in  one  town  it  costs  *2.40  a  day  to  hire 
a  man  or  woman  to  dean  house,  where  in 
another  town  in  a  different  state  it  coats 
$1 .25.  Obviously  householders  on  the  same 
income  in  the  two  places  are  in  a  different 
position  financially.  Th*  case  cited  b  a 
petty  one.  but  perhaps  illustrates  the  point 
all  the  better  for  that. 

To  make  any  fair  assignment  allowance 
should  be  made  of  course  not  only  for  in¬ 
come  taxes  actually  paid  but  also  for  the 
nature  and  permanence  of  the  income. 
Allowance  should  abo  be  made  for  whether 
it  is  earned  or  unearned.  Further  allow¬ 
ance  should  be  made  for  the  relative  con¬ 
tributions  to  the  Red  Cro»  and  similar 
causes.  Suppose  of  two  men  on  incomes  eff 
five  thousand  dollars  one  five*  one  hundred 
dollars  to  the  Red  Crces.  and  the  other  ten 
dollars.  Is  it  fair  to  say  that  both  should 
buy  the  same  amount  of  Liberty  Bonds? 
Suppose  also  that  one  of  them  fives  one 
hundred  dollars  a  year  to  a  local  hospital, 
and  the  other  nothing.  Finally,  a  special 
obligation  to  subscribe  heavily  rests  upon 


th<ae  w.ho*e  ,h»ve  increased  be- 

cause  of  the  war.  and  perhaps  a  special 
concession  should  in  the  same  way  be  made 
for  thorn  whom  incomes  have  fallen  off  be¬ 
cause  of  the  war. 

About  all  tfcat  ean  be  said  to  those  of 
medium  incomes  is  to  aim  to  subscribe  all 
they  can— one-third  to  one- half,  if  possible. 
To  the  wealthy  the  aim  should  be  nearer 
threw-quartera.  Noon*  can  tell  you  just  how 
much  you  can  save,  but  there  is  no  doubt 
that  a  helpful  practical  measure  kto* 
aside,  either  mentally  or  in  a  separate  bank 
accouat.  ail  income  above  what  is  ne«s tarv 

Stamp*,  taxes  and  war  relief.  If  a  man  will 
segregate  hu  income  in  this  way  and  keep 
hM  drawing  sccmint  low.  actually  or  men- 


h*»  entire  household. 

"He  will  indulge  himself  in  entertain- 
menu  to  a  lews  extent  than  heretofore  and 
win  at  the  same  time  endeavor  to  inrreaw 
his  earning  power  to  the  maximum.  When 
this  b  accomplished  he  will  find  that  the 
amount  wkkh  he  has  available  for  invest- 
ment  haa  been  largely  increased,  and  1 
hardly  feel  that  any  argument  is  needed  to 
persuade  him  that  with  millions  of  our  men 
pledge  to  give  their  liras,  th*  dollar*  which 
k*  b  accumulating  should  without  h»ta- 


Itcrial  lor  a  real  lop 

Elegant  in  Appraiance 


Th*  whole  problem  is  somewhat  com¬ 
plicated  in  the  case  of  those  with  fair-wire 
income*  by  th*  fart  thst  in  the  part  they 
have  used  three  income*  for  a  variety  of 
purpose*  breidre  expenditure  on  personal 
or  family  wants.  It  b  not  a  simple  problem 
of  putting  all  that  one  saves  after  paying 
taxre  and  necessary  living  expense*  into 
Liberty  Bonds  and  war  relief.  Many  of 
these  people  have  given  extensively  in  the 
part  to  charities  which  are  just  as  nereraary 
now  as  ever,  but  are  unconnected  with  the 
war.  Msny  of  them  also  have  Invested  part 
of  their  income  in  securities.  Obviously  if 
everyone  in  the  country  ceased  wholly  to 
invert  in  anything  except  Liberty  Bonds 
the  financial  and  industrial  situation  would 
become  deplorable. 

Frankly  the  whole  ritual  ion  a*  regard* 
investments  b  at  the  present  time  interest- 
inf  and  attractive  but  decidedly  bewilder¬ 
ing  to  the  person  with  large  or  moderate 
means.  Loyalty,  patriotism,  every  instinct 
of  decency  rr-juire#  a  major  investment  in 
Liberty  Bonds.  The  first  instinct  is  to  lend 
to  one's  Government,  and  he  who  follows 

other  hand  the  invertor  b  appealed  to  be¬ 
tween  Liberty  Loan  drives  to  buy  a  great 
variety  of  exceedingly  attractive  and  bigh- 
interert  bearing  bonds  of  corporations  manu¬ 
facturing  producta  essential  to  the  conduct 
of  the  war.  He  b  puttied  to  know  how  far 
he  is  justified  in  listening  to  such  appeals. 

There  b  of  course  no  question  as  to  where 
the  majority  of  mod  people's  investments 
should  be  pi  seed.  Anything  else  is  playing 
the  part  of  a  deadbeat  and  slacker.  A  man 
who  had  been  in  the  habit  of  buying  good 
securities  in  blocks  of  five  thousand  dol¬ 
lars  at  a  time  announced  that  he  could  not 


Durable  and  Weatherproof 

Oflrn  outlasting  theenr  iturll 
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M©-w  Mw@h  m  My  BhxmFe? 

By  ALBERT  W.  ATWOOD 


■iiviany  aiM-aRiiiK,  are  in 
ruin  position.  Clearly  a 
for  charity  and  a  fifty- 
t  answer  for  them.  Nor 


AS  THE  financial  burden  of  the 
A  presses  more  heavily  upon  the  nation 
it  naturally  bears  down  harder  upon  the 
individual.  The  question  of  how  much 
each  person  should  subscribe  to  Liberty 
Loans  and  give  to  the  Red  Cross  and  other 
war-relief  object*  becomes  more  puzzling 
and  trying.  From  the  very  poor,  ten  to 
twenty-five  cent*  a  week  for  the  War 
Chest- and  pomibly  a  ftfty-dollar  bond  in 
weekly  payments— is  about  all  that  can  be 
expected.  From  the  very  rich  everything  is 
expected,  and  they  are  presumed  to  know 
ho*  to  divide  up  their  incomes  to  the  great¬ 
est  advantage. 

But  the  general  run  of  people,  the  great 
middle  ctaaus.  financially  speaking,  are  in 
a  much  more  uncertain  position.  Clear! 
few  cents  a  week 
dollar  bond  do  not 

are  their  incomes  elastic  or  limitlre*.  A 
keen  searching  of  conscience  is  always 
nereraary,  and  it  becomes  more  and  more 
difficult  for  them  to  determine  just  what  is 
the  right  thing  to  do. 

It  in  a  typically  American  trait  to  nay: 
“Tell  me  what  you  want  me  to  do,  and  i’ll 
do  it."  Even  the  very  rich  have  their 
troubles  in  getting  an  answer  that  wholly 
utbfirs  them.  One  of  the  country's  meet 
famous  multimillionaire*  recently  said  that 
the  rich  meaning  those  with  whom  he  is 
fcsociatod— would  do  whatever  is  asked  of 
them  or  expected  of  them,  provided  only 
there  in  some  clear  idea  of  how  much  and 
for  how  many  different  purpose*. 

Of  course,  the  demand  that  comes  car¬ 
ries  with  It  great  opportunities.  In  a  prre 
vious  article  I  pointed  out  how  absurd  it 
is  to  regard  Liberty  Bonds  an  other  than 
the  most  fortunate  and  satisfactory  invest¬ 
ment.  But  temporarily  a  subscription  may 
demand  sacrifice  of  pleasure*,  a  cutting  off 
of  luxuries.  For  it  come*  along  with  heavy 
Income  taxes,  heavy  demands  from  the 
Red  Crises  and  the  War  Chest*  and  an  ever- 
mounting  ccat  of  living.  One  may  fully 
reniue  that  a  Liberty  Bond  ia  the  brat 
investment  on  earth,  and  yet  the  entering 
of  a  subscription  instead  of  the  building  of 
a  new  bathroom  may  afford  a  brief  sense  of 
sacrifice. 

On  a  Ptrennlagm  Bath 


The  problem  of  juat  how 

the  harder  because 


uch  to  aub- 
svrry 
little 


•cribs  la  made  all 

(Kinking  nun  knows  there  is  very 
merit  in  subscribing  unlws  that  act  I* 
accompanied  by  either  greatly  increased 
production  or  greatly  decreased  consump¬ 
tion.  In  other  word*,  there  ia  no  particular 
merit  In  subscribing  unless  accompanied  by 
«»ving.  To  live  as  well  as  before  and  then 
hand  ovrr  one's  surplus  is  a  laxy  trick.  It 
n0*  *P“f"  change  or  spare  bank  accounts 
that  are  wanted.  It  is  fresh  self-denial, 
uirrea-ed  saving..  This  i*  thoroughly 
understood  by  intelligent  people,  hut  the 
great  difficulty  is  that  the  cost  of  firing  ha* 
gone  up  so  much  that  one  may  live  very 
much  more  simply  than  a  few  years  ago 
and  yet  not  save  so  much. 

Such.  then,  is  the  problem,  briefly  slated; 
and  I  am  confident  that  it  is  no  exaggera¬ 
tion  to  nay  that  hundreds  of  thousands,  per- 
“P*.  •  mi  lion,  people  are  almost  daily 
•catching  their  mind*  and  hearts  to  find  a 
satisfactory  answer.  Nor  has  there  been  a 
nek  of  answers.  It  ha-  been  pointed  out 
that  if  the  country  needs,  ray.  six  billion 
d^ani  m  a  given  period  of  time,  and  if  a 
return  quota  is  aligned  b»  each  Federal 
Ruerve  Dstnct.  to  each  state  and  locality. 
f-W  !n«!j.,..b*  assigned  also  to  each 
individual.  This  appeals  to  the  logical 
mind  and  indeed  there  i*  a  whole  school  of 
though  taslt  were,  that  favors  this  method 
ofvlImgLiboTtyBond.  the  card-catalogue 
sctiix.1,  as  oppwed  to  that  which  favors  the 
exclusive  use  of  intense  publicity  and  the 
stirring  up  0f  enthusiasm  and  patriotism. 

:  Obv.ou.-iy  quota*  cannot  be  assigned  to 

Siufls  on  ‘i*  ’am,■  t’“i*  **  ‘o  districts 
and  iocalitic,'  I,  i*  relatively  fair  to  say  to 

I™.'  ork  ,hat  mu«  take  twice  a.  many 
“me  other  city  because  it  ha* 
wctly  twice  as  much  wealth  and  hank 
Jmources.  But  you  cannot  deal  w-.th 
numan  beings  in  that  way.  A  man  with  an 


a  given 

come*  round  a  thousand 
figure  a  about  ten  per  cent.  In  on*  of  the 
moat  recent  of  these  compilation*  the  figure 
mea  to  16.20  per  cent  on  *2000  incomes; 
30  %  per  rent  on  *5500  :  48  per  rent  on 
*9500;  54  per  rent  on  *17.500:  76  80  per 
rent  on  *75.000;  90.24  per  rent  on  *683,000 
and  nearly  96  per  rent  on  *10.284000. 
These  of  course  sre  for  the  year,  not  for  a 
single  Liberty  Loan  drive,  and  include  in- 
ixra  paid. 

Wha!  Director  Franklin  Sayi 


Mmn  With  Fair -Situ  Incomrt 


Make  your 
room  jit 
your  taste 


managed  concern.  It  b  quite  evident 
«t  neny  •*  the  rtrong,  wdl-koown 
ktiom  prWcr  to  obtain  fund,  in  the 
aarket.  even  at  very  htgh  rwtm  d 
t.  In  order  to  maintain  their  own 
and  individuality,  rather  than  smk 


Dressing  table,  bed,  bureau,  chair* 
—every  article  become*  like  new 
with  Acme  Quality  Paint*  and  Fin- 
i»he».  Wall*  and  woodwork  can  be 
toned  with  draperies  and  the  floor 
done  over  *o  that  it  will  ifloten 
beautifully. 

Do  you  realize  that  every  bit  ol 
painting  w*  •*  y»rntf  about  ymir 
home  relranc*  iu.t  that  much  labor 
toward  winning  the  war?  Put  it 
rittht  up  to  Acme  Quality  Paint*  and 
Fiimhe*  and  your  own  hand*  cn  give 
the  new  touch  to  home  thing* 


lor  every  surra*  *' 
painted, enameled,  Main 


there  i*  an  Acme  Qualrty  Kind  t 
I  .iheral  UW  ol  Aem 


lit  the  purpi 

Quality  makes  furniture  give  many 
more  year*  of  Service— > 
i«/  if  ntv:' 

Aotr.  Wnirr  Li*n  a*o  ( 


n.  Wo* 


The  Thr0t.lo.O1t0  Clan 

It  ia  quite  clear  that  a  atnck-markrt 
that  inflation  in  the  market  would 


Avoraging  Up  Low  YU  Id, 

-MS 

tKan  un  per  ctnt  o<  th#  vboto,  o I  *ioek» 

resaftFgSIfesKS 

Liberty  Hoed*  as  the  foundation,  ol  tMr 
p-~.nl  Inr-tnwnu.  and  oth-*Kunt« 
nmring  higher  rat~  ol  internet  as  an 

,VTbttotn*dt  «•»  ol  living  wok mmtk 
a  practior  more  «<*emry  to  many  P*oP« 

to  ttta.  to»  rtk 

rjJSSitss'JSS^s: 

3S5t-Si5»?KS 

tnm  .  «ull  put  ol  lb-  i.mulk 


eouram  and  even  comuragm  this  practice  it 

EEffiSTSKiarnBi 

income  in  the  aeeuritlm  d  maenlial  corpora¬ 
tor*  aa  ia  any  way  reprehensible. 

At  to  Now  Stcurifiot 

But  what  about  the  new  arcunivm  ol 
ccunpanka  that  do  not  apply  to  the  Capital 
Imh*  Ccenmittm  for  approval?  Where  ii 
the  net  w  boar  meahm  are  ao  amall  that  some 
(kh  do  not  escape?  The  committee  does 
not  pna*  upon  iasum  d  lam  than  a  hundred 
thousand  dollar*,  and  even  above  that  figure 
a  (aw  companlm  ot  obscure  nature  no  doubt 
eecape  lU  KTUtiny.  Obviously  great  nunv 
ben  c I  email  manufacturing  and  mercantile 
companlm  aa  well  aa  amall  mining  and  oil 
concern*  dun  put  out  new  stork  lmuea 
d  lea*  than  a  hundred  thouaand  dollars. 
Should  the  contentious  tnvmtor  buy 
them?  The  answer.  it  mem.  to  me,  re- 


not  bo  helpful  at  the  prment  time.  Indwd 
it  appear*  to  be  entirely  oppomtl  to  the  dr- 
alrm  and  policies  of  the  Government.  How 
any  ea.ua!  inveator  who  ii  not  direeUy  In- 
trusted  with  maintaining  the  credit  and 
financial  .landing  of  a  particular  corpora¬ 
tion  can  satisfy  hi.  conscience  by  extensive 
market  operation*  I  utterly  fail  to  **. 
Poaaibly  the  director*  of  corporation*  or 
their  banker,  may  find  it  neemsary  at 
Urn*  to  "itablliie,”  a*  they  call  it,  the 
stock*  d  their  companlm.  This  article  dor. 
not  pretend  to  di.cua*  their  intricate  Jinan- 
ml  and  ethical  problem..  But  the  ordinary 
invrator  is  called  upon  to  render  no  such 

Ot  course.  U  no  one  purchased  any  •*<- 
euritlm  otlwr  than  government  bond*  w 
should  have  a  collar-*  and  panic.  Condi- 
tiont  would  bo  like  those  in  England  Imme¬ 
diately  after  the  outbreak  of  the  war.  and 
the  task  d  the  Trcaauiy  Department  would 
be  enormously  magnified.  To  tell  emy 
invnit «r,  corporate  and  personal,  to  buy 
at-olutcly  nothing  except  Llbsrty  Bond* 
is  manif rally  uncalled  for  and  possibly 

^*T?*r<*tablllty  d  Liberty  Honda  them- 
■eivea  deprnda  to  no  small  extent  upon  the 
maintenance  d  aome  sort  d  market  for 
other  securities,  limited  and  repressed  per¬ 
haps,  but  existing  for  all  that.  8uppoas  a 
man  need,  money  and  ha*  only  two  thing- 
to  sell— Liberty  Bond*  and  United  State- 
Steel  Mock.  Everybody  agrrm  that  he 
should  not  sell  the  bond*,  but  If  ho  i«  for- 
bidden  to  sell  the  stock  what  ia  hn  to  do? 
We  cannot  have  everything  frown  up  dur¬ 
ing  the  war. 

One  can  only  repeat  tliat  it  is  a  matter  of 
degTer  Probably  the  normal  Investor  un¬ 
burdened  with  any  direct  degree  d  rmpon- 
aibllitv  for  the  maintenance  d  corporate 
credit  will  feel  a  lwo  direct  part  in  the  wa¬ 
in  the  purchase  d  already  listed  or  mar- 
keted  aecuritim  tlvan  d  those  juat  put  out 
for  war  purposes,  and  he  will  of  count*  f<vl 
that  even  new,  unsold  and  ementiol  cor¬ 
porate  aecuritim  must  always  make  only  a 


minor  demand  upon  him  aa  compared  with 
Liberty  Bond*.  It  ia  impossible  to  general¬ 
ise.  There  is  no  rule.  But  it  would  scent  a* 
if  the  investor  of  the  middle  financial  claw, 
he  with  several  thouaand  dollars  a  year  to 
dispose  of,  might  feel  a  certain  failure  to  do 
hk  full  duty  by  the  country  unless  at  Ion*', 
three-fourth*  d  the  available  sum  were 
placed  in  Liberty  Bond*. 


»ilh  your  personal  things." 

^mSkSAr119  didn’t  *’°p  lo  srt " 

To  other  .hook  Li.  hrmd. 

.  “■***  Pun»*tk  *»kcd  me  to  ship  it 

kerr,  M>d  Gerrit,  turning  to  lii.  father. 

*«  i«nk  **  «•  bringing  homo: 
but  what  it  amounts  to  h  about  a  rase  of 
Patna  opium.  He",  lucky.” 

They  turned  imide.  William  m  in  the 
library  aed  G*rrit  instinctively  followed  his 
father  into  the  room.  William  surveyed 
him  with  a  moody  discontent. 

"What  I  can't  undrr»tand."  ho  aald.  "i» 
why  you  call  it  a  marriage;  why  you 
here  to  u..  to  Ithoda 


Iho  children. 

Ifa  «mpl*  mouili.-  Gerrit  replied; 
imi  Yum  is  ray  wife;  w  are  marrud 
rtly  a.  Ithoda  and  you  are.  She  b  not 
woman  in  the  tense  you  mean.  I  won't 


"  How  can  it  matter  what  you  will  or  w>U 
not  allow  when  everyone'll  think  the  other? 
Shipmasters  have  had  Chines  mistress* 
before;  yr*.  and  smuggled  them  intoSalem; 
but  this  conduct  of  your*  is  beyond  speech." 

Gerrit  Ammidon  aaid;  "Don't  carry 
thb  too  far!”  Anrer  like  a  hot  cloud  oje 
prrwd  him.  "I  am  married  legally,  and 
■f  anything.  hy  a  ermamy  lea.  preposterous  I 
than  your  own.  Taou  T  uen  b  not  open  to 
the  «u«pidon»  of  any  man  or  woman.  I  am 
overwhelmingly  indebted  to  her.” 

"llut  .be",  not  your  race.”  Wiliam  Am- 
midoo  mutt  end;  "ah*  b  a  Confucian  or 
Tav.it  or  *m»  such  thin*.” 

" You’re  l  mtarian  one  day  a  week,  and 
father  b  Congregational.  Hodic's  a  M.tho- 
dat.  and  no  one  know,  what  I  am,"  Gerrit 
cried.  "Good  God.  what  doi  all  that 
nutter!  Iw’t  a  relation  a  religion?  Do 
you  mkms  a  Died  worth  the  name  would 
be  anything  but  entertained  b>*  aucb  spit*-  I 
ful  little  dogma*.  A  dnc.ee  greased  nigger 
with  hb  voodoo!  wn  most  be  a.  good  a.  any 


(Setting  ihe  best 

at  what  iwu  wish  to 


The  utmost  value  obtain. 
»ble  in  modern,?,  priced 
pl*lf  it  you  t  a  if  you  *rl«N  t 
one  of  the  beautiful 
If  m.  Ref* m &Son  pattern!. 
^  our  father  nnd  mother 
knew  ih»»  name.  dUiin. 
guiwhnl  among  tlir  ongi* 
nal  Connecticut  c  talurnrn 
in  the  fine  art  of  the 

•  ilvrMmith;  and  t«d»y 

Ifm.  Reftn  &  Sen  ailvei* 
plate  h*»,  in  ita  modern 


too  fttron*.  Omk.N  Jeremy 
You'll  grt  uoihw  ctyinc  down 


•unjer  dfxurrd 
ly.  Its  richt 
.  Well*  we'll 


lay*,  Iu*1  at  l  #47  Refer i 


THE  SILVERPLATE  OF 


amKogers 

and  his  5 011 


confusion,  had  unexpectedly  cast  a  shadow 
on  a  seen*  to  which  he  had  looked  forward 
uith  a  distinct  sense  of  comedy.  Where  the 
rvolitke  were  concerned  he  had  no  fear  of 
Taou  Yuen's  ability  to  justify  herself  com¬ 
pletely.  He  possessed  a  stupendous  admira¬ 
tion  for  her. 

He  watched  her  now  with  the  mingled 
understanding  ar.d  mystification  that  gave 
his  life  with  her  such  a  decided  charm.  Her 
g«e  had  fastened  on  the  mirror  stand  above 
the  drawers;  a  be  must  bo  wondering  if  she 
would  have  to  naint  and  prepare  herself  for 
him  bore  openly.  He  knew  that  ahe  con- 
lidcrod  it  a  great  impropriety  for  her  face 
to  be  seen  bare;  all  the  elaborate  proceeaea 
of  her  morning  toilet  must  be  privately 
conducted.  He  recognized  this,  but  had  no 
idea  what  she  actually  thought  of  the  room, 
cf  his  family,  of  the  astonishing  situation 
into  which  her  heart  had  betrayed  her. 

One  and  then  another  early  hop*  he  saw 
at  once  were  vain.  It  had  seemed  to  him 
that  in  Amorim,  in  Salem,  ahe  might  bo- 
romo  k*s  evidently  Chinese;  not  in  the 
incongruous  horror  of  Western  clothes,  but 
in  her  attitude,  in  a  surrender  to  superficial 
customs;  ho  had  pictured  her  aa  merging 
distinctively  into  the  local  scene.  In  China 
lie  had  hopod  that  in  the  vicinity  of  W’nah- 

S.  Square  and  I'lcaaant  Street  she 
appear  lent  Eastern;  but.  beyond  all 
doubt,  here  ahe  was  enormously  more  bo. 
The  strange  repressed  surrounding  acewntu- 
»ted  every  detail  of  her  Manchu  pomp  and 
color.  The  frank  splendor  of  her  satins  and 
carved  jade,  and  embroidery,  her  immobile 
striking  face  loaded  with  carmine  and  glint¬ 
ing  headdress,  the  flawless  loveliness  of 
hands  with  the  pointed  nail  protectors,  were, 
in  his  room,  Infinitely  dramatized. 

The  other.  I«*  aacuro,  possibility  that  ahe 
might  manually  change  perished  allently. 
In  a  way  his  wbh  hud  been  a  prmumption 
I  hat  n  member  of  one  of  the  oldcat  and 
most  subtle  civilizations  existing  would,  if 
she  mere  able,  adopt  such  comparatively 
rnide  habits  of  life  and  thought. 

She  moved  slowly  up  to  the  bed.  examln- 
'*  it  furiously;  and  again  ha  understood 
Dr  look  of  doubt  In  China  heda  wen,  called 
iusa.  or  stove*,  from  the  fact  that  they 
*«re  more  often  than  not  a  platform  of 
trick,  with  un  opening  beneath  for  hot 
•sols.  She  fingered  the  ball  fringe  of  the 
•owlet,  and  then  turned  with  amazement 
Jo  the  soft  pillow.  A  hand  with  the  atone 
bracelet  falling  back  from  her  smooth  wrist 
i<m  to  the  complicated  edifice  of  her  he«d- 
drew. 

"Your  pillow  is  coming  along  from  tha 
►hip,  he  told  her;  “the  women  here  do 
■P ‘nrir  hair  every  morning." 

She  considered  this  with  carmined  Up# 
•..ghtly  parted  on  Hawks*  teeth,  and  nodded 
•  owly.  The  westering  sun  striking  through 
the  window  overlooking  the  Common  illu- 
mi"“Dd  her  with  n  fiat  gold  unreality. 

1  U  have  a  day  bed  brought  for  you.” 
he  continued,  rculixing  that,  as  the  result  of 
fortunate  chance,  she  understood  most  of 
vhat  he  said  without  an  actual  command 
<<1  th*  individual  words.  In  reply  she  sank 
Dfor*  him  In  the  deep  Manchu  gesture, 

«  th  one  knee  sweeping  the  floor,  the  hu¬ 
mility  of  her  posture  dignified  by  grace. 
He  touched  the  crystal  globe  of  an  earring, 
pinched  her  chin.  In  the  half  light  manner 
7  which  he  instinctively  expressed  his  af- 
Irttion  for  her.  She  wag  calm  and  pleased. 

...  Yuen."  he  continued,  “you  miw 
Shanghai,  with  the  wall  of  ten  gates  and  the 
hver  Worming  stuck  full  of  mast*.  You'll 

chow ,,thlnk  S“‘nm  “  B  P*™*11*  ,ik*  So°- 
,  Tim  is  your  city,"  she  replied,  slowly 
etoemng  the  words.  "Your  anentora  are 
wre. 

There  was  not  a  shade  of  regret  in  her 
von*  °r  manner.  He  tried  once  more,  and 
ju  vainly  as  ever,  to  penetrate  the  veil  of 
.  Penect  serenity.  She  never,  it  became 
SB™**'  descended  from  the  most  in- 
S“bte  »tf-eontr«l:  small  emotions-sur- 
D2iBy*5r.?f  moodl  runmity.  the  faintest 
gillie  indjeatiom  of  contempt-  he  had 
to  distinguish ;  the  fact  that  she 
^  enough  for  him  to  desert  every'  fa- 
«  .l  rfU.ln*Un“  *“  evident;  but  be- 
tond  he  was  powwlew  ,0  reach. 

emotions  were  hardly  Ins  oh. 

SWttaaJStSiSirJt 

counties,  tnviablica  that  destroyed  the 
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dignity  of  Western  mind*.  He  realized  that 

totally  writbout  the  social  sentiment  of  his 
own  world;  but  she  was  equally  innocent 
of  its  nauseous  hypocrisy,  the  pretensions 
of  a  piety  covering  commercial  dishonesty. 
nhjWMtrof  thought  and  spreading  scandal. 

The  injustice  he  saw  practiced  on  shore 


W  ttf  you  fitf 
Aik.  OH*,  pump 


in  Mobil*  Bat? 


n  old  hundred  servants  lo  krap  anyone  from  In  hb  room  he  found  Taou  Yuen  in  soft 
bed.  a  praaMy  speaking  «o  him  of  business*.  but  white  silk  worked  with  bamboo  leave*,  on 
Stand  there  had  been  some  trouble  about  foreign  the  day  bed,  Brooking.  She  rose  imroeii- 
in  pu  veeeeb  selling  saltpeter  illegally  and— lie  ately  ns  be  entered,  and  coming  dcw>  to 
knew  some  English — we  had  quite  a  friendly  him  ran  her  cool  lingers  through  his  hair. 
l  little  little  consultation.  Yet  it  hadn't  prepared  He  stood  gazing  out  at  the  dim  oil  flam 
jo  in  me  for  his  coming  off  to  the  Nautilus  at  that  marked  the  coniines  of  WashicgUo 
Shanghai  with  a  linguist  and  an  air  of  the  Square,  considering  all  that  Rhoda  had 
“  he  greatest  mystery.  His  manner  was  beauti-  said.  Strangely  enough  it  led  his  thoughts 
a  pre-  ful  of  course,  absolutely  tranquil,  and  that  away  from  hb  wife;  they  reverted  to  Nettie 
etna  made  what  th:y  said,  w  hat  be  hoped,  seem  Vollar. 

k,  re-  eren  wider  than  it  was.  He  had  been,  he  realized,  very  nearly  b 

by  it#  “His  son.  it  appeared,  had  married  and  love  with  her.  What  lie  meant  by  that 
d  she  was  accidentally  drowned  in  the  Great  inaccurate  term  was  that  if  the  affair  h»! 
r  sum  Canal  hardly  a  month  after  the  ceremony,  continued  a  little  longer  he  would  have  in- 
ne-to-  Hb  widow  belonged  then  to  the  husband's  abted  on  marrying  her.  Nettie  was  not 
hb  at  family  and  from  that  moment  her  father-  indifferent  to  him.  An  impersonal  feeling 
grave  in-law  had  had  nothing  but  bad  luck.  He  had  attracted  him  to  her-a  rreentment  J 
had  bran  robbed,  his  bat  stallion  died,  her  treatment  by  the  larger  part  of  Salem, 
Worn-  there  had  bran  a  flood  in  hb  tea  which  not  particularly  the  oblique  admiration  of  tie 
atioo  only  spoiled  the  crop  but  filled  the  ground  men.  Hb  supersensitiveneea  to  any  form 
lancre  with  silt— it  was  impossible  to  relate  hb  of  injustice  had  driven  him  into  the  proles 
it  hb  calami  lira.  He  consulted  a  necromancer  of  calling  and  accompanying  her  with  an 
si  no  at  last  and  learned  that  it  was  all  caused  exaggerated  policeman  about  the  street. 
;  and  by  the  preranra  of  Taou  Yuen.  It  bad  not  been  difficult;  she  was  warm- 

wered  “This,  you  sre.  made  the  difficulty,  as  blooded,  luxurious,  a  very  vivid  woman, 
g  any  lt’a  a  frightful  disgrace  to  return  a  married  Gcrrit.  however,  had  made  a  point  of  re- 
rozen  daughter  to  her  own  father's  home,  and  pressing  any  response  to  lliat  aspect  oi 
bring  Lfi  had  grown  very  fond  of  her.  She  was  their  intercourse— tho  sheerest  necessity  for 
itioa;  extremely  clever  and  virtuous,  he  said,  the  prewervaUon  of  hb  disdain. 

» rapt  The  othra  thing  was  to  kill  bet  or  force  bre  She  had  cried  on  his  shoulder,  In  hb  arm. 
ashed  to  commit  suicide.  He  told  me  very  practically;  lie  had  acted  in  the  purely 


“O-me-to-Fuh  .”  a 
Fuh”— the  ir.voca 

and  respectful  for 
Supper.  Genii  a 


Travelers  Risk 
Shaving  Infection 


here  germs  may  or  may  not  t 


Janet. 


wing  propewrd.  He  had  recognized  that  I  his  unsupportably  frank  accusations  aid 
was  a  man  of  ’superior  propriety’  and  he  command.  The  Nautilus  had  bran  ready 
wondered  if  1  would  take  Taou  Yuen  away  for  aea.  and  his,  Cerrit'a.  Imperious  rrarat- 
to  America  with  me.  Very  eetretly,  though—  ment  had  carried  him  out  of  tho  Dunsacki' 
there  would  be  an  uproar  if  it  were  houae-to  Shanghai  und  Taou  Yuen 
known  that  a  Manchu  woman  had  been  without  another  word  to  Nettle, 
married  lo  a  foreigner.  I  could  ace  her  How  strangely  lifo  progressed,  without 
first  in  hb  garden  without  her  knowing  chart  or  intelligent  obaervnllons  or  papml 
anything  about  it.  He  heard  the  Up  of  hb  wife’s  pipe;  there 

f’It’s  nradlcwa  to  tell  you  that  I  went  was  a  faint  sweetish  odor  of  drugged  toWra 
with  them  that  afternoon.  A  meeting  was  and  the  scent  of  clovos  in  which  she  satu- 

amaged  for  the  next  day - ’’  He  broke  rated  herself.  Outside  waa  Salem,  dim  snl 

off.  sitting  forward  with  elbows  on  knees,  without  perceptible  movement;  the  clmk 
gazing  fixedly  at  hb  clasped  hands.  in  the  hall  struck  ten.  Taou  Yuen  didn't 

Y ou  make  that  very  clear,  Gcrrit,”  hb  approach  him  again  nor  speak;  her  per- 
abter-m-law  replied;  ’*  I  now  understand  ceptiona  were  wonderfully  acute, 
the  prat  almost  as  well  as  youmelf ;  but  it’a  The  sense  of  loneliness  that  sometime 
the  future  I  m  in  doubt  about.  1  saw  Im-  overtook  him  on  shore  deepened -u  feeling 
mrelbtely  that  your  wifs  was  not  an  or-  of  impotence,  as  If  ho  had  suddenly  wakeC 
dinary  «oman;  it  would  be  raueh  easier  if  tort  and  helpless.  In  an  unfamiliar  planet 
she  were.  Certainly  you  don't  intend  lo  There  waa  tho  soft  whbjier  of  hb  wife* 
stay  here,  at  Java  lirad;  but  that  b  Iro-  passugo  acroaa  tho  room.  In  the  lamplight 
material.  Wherever  vou  go  in  America  it  the  paint  on  her  cheeks  made  startlingly 
will  not  be  suitable  for  her.  She'll  he  no  unnatural  patches  of- paint.  Tho  retire- 
more  st  home  with  your  friends  than  you  lions  slid  over  the  liquid  black  mass  ol 
with  bets.  I  fed  tembly  sad  about  It.  Gcrrit.  her  hair,  died  in  tho  lustrous  creamy  folds 
You  were  as  selfish  as  only  s  man  can  be."  of  her  garment.  She  waa  at  once  grotesque 
"You  BIO  unjust.  Rhoda,”  he  protested,  and  Impreeeivo,  like  a  figure  in  a  Chin— 
’Taou  Yuen  was  willing  to  come.  Slit  pantomime  watched  from  tho  Western  au- 
had  read  about  other  countrim  and  saw  a  dltorium  of  bb  inheritance.  Hb  fond  ora 
prat  deal  of  the  English  wife  of  a  rich  for  her.  hb  admiration,  had  not  taaonod. 
Dutch  factor  at  Shanghai;  as  Lfi  Kflcwing  He  surveyed  hb  position,  the  procure  here 
aald.  she's  wonderfully  intelligent.  I  think  in  hb  room  at  Java  lirad  of  Taou  Yuen, 
she  m  happy  too.”  ,  ,  with  amazement;  ail  the  small  culminating 

“Rubbbhl  Of  rouree  she  lores  you;  I  msodm  tot,  the  rrault  waa  beyond  cre¬ 
am  not  talking  about  that.  How  will  she  dencc. 

grt  along  while  you  are  away  on  your  long  lib  thoughts  returned  to  Rhoda’s  acru- 
voyage*.  She  eouWn  t  possibly  lire  in  the  ssUon  of  aefflahOM*  the  dioonter  Implied  In 
rabbi  of  a  ship.  And  do  you  auppora  abe’d  her  pity  for  hb  wife.  11c  tried  again  to 
be  eor.t  TiUd  in  Salem  with  you  absent  for  analyze  his  marriage,  discover  whatever 
.  ,  Jmtifiation,  security,  it  |iom«wnd.  Was  hh 


Antiseptic  Shoving  Crram 


Two  others  would  pay  three  for  the  same 
purpoee.  Stowage  was  worth  what  you 
asked.  .  .  .  The  Nautilus  made  a  good 
run;  then,  about  a  day  from  land.  Mr. 
llroadrick  told  me  that  there  woukla't  be 
a  seaman  on  the  ship  an  hour  after  we 
anchored.  They  were  aB  crazy  with  gold 
fever,  he  said.  1  could  are.  too.  that  they 
were  excited;  the  watch  hung  under  the 
weather  rail  laboring  Klee  parrots;  an 
ughra  crew  of  sea  lawyers  never  developed. 

stood  off -t be  harbor  was  crowd*!  with 
draerted  veneh  like  some  h*U  for  ahips- 
and  sent  the  jolly  boat  in  with  the  paxrn- 


LITTLE  GUARD 


ORREY 


nt  ^that  is n  t  made  of  jade  and  ivory  and  idealized  passion  that  was  the  sole property 
„ln.  .  .  of  youth.  What  feeling  he  had  had  i<t 

,  ‘  I*,  .7?"*  ,79*°  y°?T..  Pr*“*‘ *  to-  Nettie— he  was  obliged  to  return  to  htc 
morrow,  he  told  her  ayoidmg  any  further  from  the  fact  that  it  was  the  only  poadbh 
E7i*r,.d??la?an  o'  )»»  Haa  comparison -had  come  from  very  much 

do  you  think?  Ha  tempers  the  same  source  as  the  other:  the  old  im- 
are  vigorous  as  ever.  personal  motives! 

,K  ,  Thc  dnnee-r.  Rhoda  pointed  out,  h K 

Jr0*1-  He  “  l“t  »s  quick,  but  it  ezhausts  been  admitted  when  hb  marriage  mndi 
?  »ou|d  be  much  belter  if  impcraible  the  conUnuation  of  that  nice’ 
^  *  W  le,JSllh“,n  »?“-  Potion.  He  doubled  that  it  could  chang. 

^  *o  utterly.  The  thought  of  the  enter 

,bT  n,~  c,.lpPer  *“«»  ‘ai.nnu‘nI  h“  *’,B  “ould  afford  him  ii 
and  Arect  postage*  and  political  change  "  Salem  expanded.  Hr  regretted  that  tb* 
S-"0  “>'  d^,bl  “*>  ***>•  U*  calling  and  comments  of  tt» 

dTlL  ’^CiWOr'  “'arr-p0'  *“  "««""ily  »<*  to  him.  hu 
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with  ihort  vmk  of  tuUr  itluaon  hanging  I 
!rocn  bonnets  of  rice  straw  and  glaini  ' 
Jt^pe.  Palpably  shocked  by  her  OnenUl  I 
fare  masked  m  (Mint,  bw  Chioree  “  heathen  "  I 
ongja,  yat  they  nagered  tbe  amazing  necvile- 
■wk^and  wondered  over  the  w«ghi  of  her 

Tbe  men  be  knew  gave  lam  for  the  most 
Pan  a  an  greeting.  They  glanced  more 
covertly  at  h»  wife:  he  undemood  exactly 
-hat  thoughts  brought  out  this  eondemna- 
t»n.  soded  by  private  speculation;  and  his 
disdain  mounted  at  their  derlt  backs  and 
gk-sy  tie  hat.  supported  on  bent  arms. 

After  dinner  he  walked  through  the  warm 
Many  onpuneas  of  the  afternoon  to  Derby 
Wharf  and  the  Nautilus.  Standing  on  the 
-harf  invoking  a  cheroot  he  leaned  back 
upon  his  one,  studying  the  ship  with  a 
gaie  that  mined  no  detaiL 

At  the  sound  of  footfalls  behind  him  be  I 
turned  and  saw  Nettie  VoUar  and  her 
unde.  Edward  Dunaack.  A  dark  color  rose 
in  the  girl  s  cheek,  and  her  hand  pulled 
involuntarily  at  Da  neck's  arm.  as  if  the 
wished  to  retreat.  Genit  thought  that  she 
had  axed  since  he  had  last  met  her; 
Nettie  s  mouth  with  it.  full  slightly  droop- 
ing  lower  lio  had  last  something  of  iu 

atAras-a1 

resentful  Edward  Dunasck,  medium  ull 
but  thin  almost  to  emaciation,  had  a  riven 
sallow  face,  dose-cut  silvery  hair  and  agate- 


by  a  cord  from  s  jade  button,  she  afcufed 
her  to  proceed. 

William  had  gone  on  foot  with  his  girts; 
Jeremy  was  seldom  in  church;  and  Rhoda. 
Taou  Wn  beside  her  with  Gerrit  facing 
tlwro,  roflowwi  in  the  barouche.  It 
to  the  latter  that  they  were  almost  i 
•tdy  «  the  door  of  North  Church.  The 
leisurely  congregation  filling  the  walk  stiff- 
ened  in  incredulous  amazement  as  Gerrit 
handed  his  wife  to  the  pavement.  Rhoda 
went  promptly  forward,  nodding  in  re- 

ss 

Prepared,.  he  restrained  the  Utter  from  a 
pcc-trmtion  in  the  hall  of  the  church.  The 
umbrella  trough  still  bore  the  number*  of 
the  pews,  the  stair  wound  gloomily  up  to 
the  organ  left.  He  agair.  found  the  subdued 
interior,  tbe  maroon  upholstery,  tbe  Hat 
Gothic  sauare*  of  the  ceding  and  dark-red 

against  the  right  wall;  his  brother  and  the 
children  were  in  tbe  second,  and  inside  the 
other  small  lodosure  he  shut  the  gate  and 
took  his  place  on  a  contracted  comer  bench. 
Taou  Yuen  sat  with  Rhoda  against  the  back 
of  the  pew.  The  former,  blazing  like  a  gore 
geoua  (tower  on  the  shadowed  surface  of  a 
pool,  smiled  serenely  at  him. 

He  could  hear  the  hum  of  subdued  com- 

toward  him  or  nodded  in  patent  ronfialor. 

STh.  men.  he  noUd.  exprmsed  a  single 
condemnation.  The  women,  in  emp 
drmsea  and  ribboned  bonnets,  were 
r rar.kt-r  in  their  curicaicy.  Taou  Yuen  in 
a  loadstone  for  their  gUncn.  As  the  serv- 
Ice  progressed  her  face  grew  nDrewuonW 
Pierced  sandalwood  bracelets  drooped  ora 
her  folded  hands.  «vd  miniature  dragon 
film  quivered  on  the  gold  wirasi  of  her  ear¬ 
ring.;  the  sharp  perfume,  of  tbe  East 
drifted  out  and  mingled  with  the  ttotm 
■cents  of  extracts  and  powders.  Only  he 
saw  that  she  was  politely  chewing  betel 
nut.  It  wasn’t,  he  told  himself,  reverting 
to  his  critical  attitude  toward  Salem,  that 


“gETu,  do  it  for  you.”  the  other  rre 
Jdlcd;  It  came  ashore  with  my  personal 
thlngynd  so.  perhaps  -vrf  you  aomre 

TPirhaps.”  Dunaack  agreed  tovallr. 
.booking  down  at  the  cob  filling  of  the 
wharf  NetUe  VoUar  said.  -  You  came  home 
marrvd.  I  bear,  audios  Chintz  lady.” 

Gkm  mhM.  ”  You'll  certainly  know 
her;  and  like  bet  too.  Taou  Yuen  la  very 
whs  and  without  the  prejudice. - ” 


U  .  D“"“»ck  "  You  will  find  that 

1.  the  Chinee  have  none  of  your  little  *ym- 
t-  pathetic  tricks.  No  foreigner  could  ever 
«  grasp  the  depth  of  their  indifference  to 
what  you  might  mil  humanity.  They-  are 

S  wrSBsggSRAaE 

n  and  ungs  the  Sooehow  Love  Song  " 

L  Omit  Ammidon  studied  him  with  somber 


poMlfe  to  decide  whether  the  im-  I  |[ 

I  was  deliberately  insulting.  Ife  I 

&t&a3£n£&,Sirtt  Men  of  America: 

I  A  GUARANTEE 

wife.”  he  said  deliberately.  "U  a  . 

i  lady.  You  may  know  that  they  8  whether  you  pay  65c,  50c  oi 
am  dialect  songs  or  ornament  tea  35c  lor  your 

P/JRIS  CARTERS 

No  metal  can  touch  you 


imper.urhably.  "We  never  see  them.  How  I 
did  you  manage  a  go-between T  And  did  | 
you  send  the  hour  of  your  birth  to  the 
Calculator  of  Drotlninf  Then  there  is  so 
muck  to  remember  in  a  Chinese  wedding— 
tbe  cattias  of  tea  and  four  silver  ingots,  tbe  | 
ewrring*  and  red  and  green  silk,  and  the  . 
Tao  pria*  to  consult  the  gods." 

Gerrit  heard  this  with  a  frowning  coun- 
tenance.  If  Nettie  were  not  there  he  would 
put  Dunaack  forward  with  the  hypothetical 
crew  to  which  be  belonged.  He  felt  as  sorry 
for  Nettie,  he  discovered,  as  ever.  It  moved 
him  to  see  her  vivacity  < f  life,  her  appeal¬ 
ingly  warm  color  slowly  dulled  by  Salem 
and  the  adver.trtious  circumstance  of  her 
birth.  What  a  dreary  existence  she  led  in 
the  harsh  atmosphere  of  her  grandfather 
and  the  solemn  house  on  Hardy  Street!  I 
At  ooe  time  be  had  fancied  that  be  might 
change  it  -  when  now  here  was  Taou  Yuen, 
detached  and  superior,  waiting  in  his  room 
at  Java  Head. 

"I  stopped  for  a  moment  to  look  at  the 
ship.”  he  said  with  the  trace  of  an  un¬ 
gracious  bow.  “and  must  get  back." 

Tbe  sunlight  flung  a  marm-moted  veil  over 
Nettie  VoUar.  She  gave  him  a  startled 
ur. calculated  glance  of  alraret  desperate  • 
appeal,  and  his  heart  responded  with  a 
Quickened  thud.  Edward  Dunsack  was  sal¬ 
low  and  enigmatic,  wrth  thin  pmebed  lips. 


you  arc  assurer!  ol  the  most 
your  money  ran  buy  in  Garter 
Service.  Comfort  and  Satisfac¬ 
tion.  That’s  our  Guarantee. 

ASTEIN  &  COMP/3NY 

Maker* 

Children’s  HICKORY  Garters 


CARTERS 

No  mclal 
cun  fouch  you 


(Contlmuod  from  Pago  42\ 

Taou  Yuen  would  repeat  a  great  deal;  she. 
(oo,  had  a  sly  sense  of  the  ridiculous.  He 
hoped  that  his  sister-in-law  didn't  suppose 
her  helpless;  the  impenetrable  Manchu 
control  gave  her  a  pitiless  advantage  over 
any  lea*  absolute  civilization.  In  the  dark¬ 
ness  before  sleep  the  heavy  rxotic  scents  in 
the  room  oppnvued  him  strangely. 

He  row  early,  and  quietly  dreasing  went 
out  into  the  garden.  Buds  on  the  June 
rotes  against  the  high  blank  fence  on  the 
street  were  swelling  into  visible  crimson; 
there  were  tbe  stamping  of  horses’  feet  on 
the  cobble*  of  the  stable  inclosure,  the 
heavy  breathing  and  admonitions  of  the 
coachman  wielding  a  currycomb.  The  sun¬ 
light  streamed  down  through  pele  green 
willow  and  tall  lilac  bushes,  through  the 
Istlired  summerhouse  and  across  the  vivid 
sod  W  the  drawing-room  door.  Gerrit 
turned  and  entered  the  farther  yard,  where 
hit  father  waa  inspecting  the  pear  trees. 

“The  Nautilus  will  need  new  copper 
sheathing."  Gerrit  said;  "ahe's  pretty  well 
stripped  forward.” 

"Take  her  around  to  the  Salem  Marine 
Railway  at  the  foot  of  English  Street.  A 
fine  ship,  Gerrit.  with  a  proper  hull.  I  tell 
you  they’ll  never  improve  on  the  French 


"She  won’t  go  Lnto  the  wind  with  a 
dipper."  Gerrit  admitted;  "but  I’ll  nail 
her  on  a  fair  brreze  with  anything  afloat.” 

"If  you  come  to  that.”  kb  father  as- 
terted,  ’  nothing  handsomer  will  ever  be 
•w-n  than  an  Eiut  lndiamnn  in  the  north- 
mat  iradiu  with  the  captain  on  the  quarter- 
dtek  in  a  cocked  hat  and  sword,  the  shook 
of  flying  fish  and  alba  core  skittering  about 
a  transom  os  high  and  carved  and  gilded  as 
u  church,  the  royal  pennant  at  the  main- 
maK  head.  Maybe  it  would  be  the  Earl  of 
llalearnu  with  her  cannons  shining  and  the 
midshipmen  running  about." 

”  W’  the  younger  man  returned,  ’’and 
taking  In  her  light  sails  at  sunset,  dropping 
**!<■'“  an  Island.  The  John  Company’s 
ruining  British  shipping.” 

Jremy  Ammldon  muttered  ono  of  his 
>•«*£*•  P*"slmlstlc  complaints. 

What  did  you  «y  her  name  wasT”  he 
demanded  abruptly. 

"Taou  Yuen” 

“Taou  Yuen  Ammldon."  the  elder  pro- 
;«m«d  MperimenuUy.  "It  doesn’t  sound 
tight:  the  two  won’t  go  together.” 

Hut  they  have.”  Gerrit  declared.  He 
thought  mpatiently  that  he  must  listen  to 
a  motion  of  Rhoda'.  areertions. 

I  don  t  know  very  mueh  about  ’em,” 
Jtremy  proceeded.  "All  I  saw.  when  I  ww. 

■Inngrd  fiildlre  something  about  the  moon 
»nd  a  howl  of  water  lilies.” 
i  .  u  !  u,Tn  d'd  not  r,,rnp  down  to  break- 
l«*«.  and  Gerrit  stayed  sway  from  their 
rooni  until  her  toilet  must  be  finished.  It 
"•-  Sunday  and  with  the  customary  prep- 
•rntion  for  church  under  way  William  said: 
W? T.you  wl11  down  10  Ibn  ship7” 

The  hidden  question,  the  purpose  of  the 
•"qu>r/.  at  once  stirred  into  Wing  all  Gcr- 
fit  ■  p-Tverelty.  "No."  he  replied  care- 
lrT)ll  *• 11  K°  "*th  you  this  morning.” 

.  ‘ Of!”  William  exclalmcl 
hret^ly.  A  woman  in  all  her  paint  and 
PKlume  and  outrageous  clothes  in  North 
h.W’  *l*h— with  my  family!  I  won’t 
tisye  it, do  you  understand!" 

*«ek  -  yo“  *? 1  h,'rp  c,pry 

Lerrit  retorted  calmly;  ’’ corset* 

■ndftgthsn and  female  gim cracks.  Plenty 

“nd  t««.  It  will  give  them 

K"  “  r,€*  to  *Uf*  “l 

o-a  {’’‘"".Anunidon  choked  on  hi«  anger, 
and  hk  wife  laid  a  gloved  hand  on  his  arm. 

,h*  IS  Pm  0)?ke  “I*  y°ue  mlnd  *0  It.” 

S,11®.  "It  ®n  t  hurt  anyone.  Shs 
*•  G  rnt  ■  wife,  you  see.” 

Y.mo"«or-  shipmaster  said  to  Taou 

Im  y  ••  V,°  B0‘n|{  10  church  wl,h  the 


I  Shur-on 


EYEGLASSES  AND  SPECTACLES 

Doubly  Good 

Your  viiion  is  correct rd  and 
improved  by  Shur-on  glauei; 
moreom  Shur-otis  are  good 
to  look  at  ai  weU  as  through 
— and  they  coil  no  more. 

Th*  geouine,  m»<lr  ooly  by 
Knlein,  bear  the  name 
ShuiHMi  (or  Shrlhrs.  if  ihrll. 
riaiwrd)  in  die  wuntisg. 
/£  V\  Look  lor  M  «t  via*  doslr.'-. 
/*X  «W\ 

E.  KIRSTEIN  SONS  CO. 
tUJ  Ailn*.  Jh  .  RohaSw,  N.  Y. 
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vlil!llUn,;eyrd  h*r  rfothro  with 

She  had. 

nerseif  rwpecially 


faint 


made 


rreplendent  a,  a 
?n1  *own  straw-colored 

SS.  iwr*  l>#UTa  "ymho1  01  hsp- 

SSTfiJSSjj which. she  wore  a  sleeve 

J4de  “d  «l.Utwin|£ 
Per-  copper.  Her  slip- 

S^WePrfS  ■Dd  ,n*h  «Pplr  blew- 
JSd'SS' ,hc.had  had  brought  from  the 
S h«ddr«s  fixed  with  long 
y  and  dull  red  Ivory  pins. 

0^.7 , “S' ’^.obediently  at  his  annour.ee- 
'■ ,Bd-  “th  “  Ian  of  peacock  silks  and 
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A  year  ago  we  submitted  a  "Ton  Tested"  Tube  to 
A  the  now  famous  test  of  lifting  a  five-passenger 
touring  car  weighing  2990  pounds. 

We  kcp.  this  Tube  a  year  and  »4®'n<*e.ted  »,  nds 
time  I 

the  Tube  "came  back 

of  injury. 

Thus  is  shown  not  only 
elasticity  of  the  *" - 

quality  as  well.  . 

It  can  be  carried  indefinitely  as  a  "spare  with 
out  checking,  cracking,  or  weakening  at  the 
folds  or  comers;  is  unharmed  by  exposure  to 
light  and  air;  will  not  tear  beyond  the  immedi¬ 
ate  location  of  a  cut;  is  unaffected  by  pro¬ 
longed  heating  up.  and  cooling  down;  indefi¬ 
nitely  withstands  wear.  tear,  and  long  service- 
friction  in  the  casing.  Guaranteed  tensile 
strength  \Vz  tons  per  square  inch. 

Backed  by  the  name  of  the  actual  maker 
and  costs  no  more  than  ordinary  tubes. 


Increasing  the  load  to  3755  pounds.  As  before 
'  to  normal  shape  with  no  sign 

'  the  remarkable  strength  and 
Ton  Tested"  Tube,  but  Its  lasting 
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that  he  could  not  jump  forward  to  prevent 
Hailiworth'*  pushing  hi*  way  through  the 
door  of  the  president's  room. 

Nattall  wa*  in  conference.  He  waa  talk- 
ing  to  Boron.  the  writer  of  blank  verso  and 
pageant*.  The  two  made  a  strange  con¬ 
trast— an  old  lion  of  finance  and  a  poodle 
dog  of  art. 

Hailiworth  heard  a  few  words;  he  heard 
enough  to  inform  him  that  Boron  was 
going  to  produce  a  festival  of  ostiMtir 
dancing  on  the  lawn  at  NattaU'a  famous 
country  estate—  Moasytop.  It  was  to  be 
for  a  war  relief  fund. 

“Hailiworth!"  exclaimed  Nattall. 

"Yee.  Nattall,”  said  WeUt*.  “How¬ 
dy-do?  And  how-dy-do.  Bcwon?  War  re¬ 
lief,  eh?  Good.  I've  only  heard  a  word,  tat 
I  know  the  whole  story.  Bouton,  when  you 
peddle  your  wares  in  the  open  market  you 
can’t  sell  enough  to  subscribe  to  a  daily.  So 
you  sell  your  wares  to  private  buyers— the 
very  rich— the  'cultivated  critic*,'  as  you 
like  to  call  them.  The  truth  of  .1  is  that 
Nattall  doea  not  knew  a  sonnet  from  Sa¬ 
lome.  But  why  worry?  The  proposal  is 
for  Nattall  to  spend  si*  thousand  on  this 
pageant;  and  the  prow  notice*  are  what  hr 

eand  the  gate  money— say.  twenty-five 
(red  — goes  to  the  French  wounded. 
Mrs.  Nattall  will  pick  a  list  of  thirty  ps- 
troneeMs.  including  those  New  Yorker* 
who  have  not  yet  quite  forgiven  her  for 
coining  from  Vermilion,  Ohio,  and  will  hope 
to  get  them  onto  her  grounds.  You  will  f«4 
thrilled.  Ronton,  to  hobnob  with  the  idle 

the  caffs  round  Wsshingtoif  Square  when 
you  were  trying  to  be  a  socialist  who  knew 
more  about  sex  than  syndicalism.  Well- 
every body’s  satisfied." 

Nattall,  whose  nod  at  director.'  tables  is 

^X»‘rePc.,ed.  “Wha, 
dons  this  mean?”  Then  he  began  to  whee¬ 
dle.  ”  Jimt  a  little  joking.  Homan.'*  he  said. 


patron  of  the  art*,  promoter  of  the  In¬ 
dustrial  Iron  and  Steel,  member  of  the 
Emergency  Fleet  Corporation— the  man 
»ith  a  mole  on  hi*  car!  He  would  be  the 

''^ittull  had  a  aecretary  who  had  a  square 
jaw.  In  appearance  he  would  have  been  the 
idol  of  n  Western  screen  drama;  he  pus- 
soaed  the  soul  of  a  moire.  His  was  a  per¬ 
sonality  which  always  appeared  to  be  peep¬ 
ing  out  of  n  hole  ready  to  run  out  when 
there  wa*  no  risk,  to  pull  in  another  piece  of 
cheese.  He  had  been  startled  by  reproof  ao 
many  turn*  that  hia  spirit  had  been  broken. 
He -poke  of  Nattall  a*  "the  King,"  and  a 
part  of  his  duty  would  have  been  to  say  to 
the  President  of  the  I’nited  States  if  the 
latter  had  called.  "  1  think  perhaj*  Mr. 
NalUll  will  see  you.  Please  be  seated  for  a 
lew  momenta.” 

The  rule  of  the  office  wa*  that  every  vis¬ 
itor  should  be  kept  waiting  at  Iruat  six  min¬ 
utes,  and  the  rest  of  the  impression  was 
made  by  seventy-live  thousand  dollars  of 
the  bank'*  money  invested  in  paneling,  soft 
rug*,  magnificent  tables,  massive  electro- 
tiers  und  secretaries  and  subseervtarire  and 
doormen.  All  three  paraphernalia  returned 
their  co»t  in  the  psychological  states  they 
created  In  visitors.  So  they  were  planned; 
sml  yet  no  ono  wua  connected  with  their 
conspiracy  who  would  not  have  denied  this 
-ven  to  himself.  They  were  a  part  of  the 


Hailiworth  had  known  their  power.  The 
tirM  time  he  had  sut  waiting  to  see  the  great 
Nattall  be  had  felt  thut  il  was  a  good  deal 
like  string  Saint  Peter.  Nattall  could  make 
him  or  break  him;  N’atiall  held  WaUia'  fu- 
ture  in  the  palm  of  bis  lean  and  bony  hand. 
He  had  trembled.  lout  Thureduy.  when  he 
had  come  to  a*w  “the  King"  about  a  new 
note  Miue  of  States  PubHr  Utilities,  he  had 
not  trembled,  but  nevertheless  he  had  pulled 
down  his  waistcoat  More  going  into  the 
holy  of  holies. 

Now  he  sauntered  through  the  hank 
toward  the  president's  room  and  called  out 
to  the  secretary  of  secret  urlm:  "Hello, 
Bobby,  old  man,  Can  I  see  the  boe»?" 

Two  Western  bankers,  a  Draxilinn  coffee 
magnate  and  a  member  of  u  famous  law 
rtrm  looked  Up  in  alarm,  just  as  person- 
might  look  up  u  someone  began  to  whistle 
m  a  church. 

’"You  have  an  appointment.  Wellia?” 

'"No,  and  you  know  I  haven’t,  you 


"Well,  I'll  see  what  I  cun  do  for  you, 
Mr.  Nattall  is  in  conference." 

Hailiworth  looked  about  the  hallowed 
snteroom  and  said  reflectively:  "This  n  a 
nlre,  ostentatious  room." 

To  the  secretary  such  a  remark  could 
mean  only  one  thing-  some  great  miracl. 
hud  conferred  upon  the  evcr-ascendnnt 
H  well*  Hailiworth  a  promotion  to  a  posi¬ 
tion  where  he  no  longer  cured  a  linker  what 
Nattall  would  think,  Hulliworth  must 
have  gone  from  near-greatne-a  to  great¬ 
ness.  and  Robert  shifted  the  gears  of  his 
deference  from  low  to  high  and  nearly 
shopped  them  in  the  prore-w. 

Hailiworth  saw  it 

"You  said  Mr.  Nattall  was  in  confer- 

"Yaa.  sdr;  hi  conferenre.  If  you'll 
Mr  stars,  Bobby,  but  you  are  a  genial 
har.  There  wouldn't  be  anything  serious 
shout  it  if  it  wasn't  for  the  fact  that  met  of 
you  downtown  secretarire  are  no  belter 
than  Swedish  second  maids  who  mouth  a 
lot  ol  falsehoods  at  the  front  door.  I  shan't 
»**«•  I'm  going  in.” 

"Shan't  wait  P' 

The  secretary  had  never  heard  such  a 
fitment.  He  could  not  believe  that  there 
a  man.  certainly  no  man  who  was 


regular,  who  would  dare  to  say  "I 
*han  t  wait."  He  squeaked  out  the  phrase 
a  frightened  rabhit.  He  closed  his  eyre 
He  was  a  secretary.  There  had  been  a  vio- 
latwn  of  th-  shrine! 

.  Look  here!"  said  Wellia  roughly 
rou  re  a  pretty  good  sort.  But  for  fifteen 
year*  you  ve  had  your  tail  Ivelwren  your 
»  frightened,  broken-spirited 
ttound.  ^  ou  draw  a  good  salary  and  sorr.o- 
um»  you  re  taken  to  banquets,  and  it's  all 
Bu’  »hcrc  are  your 
And  *»««••  »  your  manhood,  or 
■tatevw  y0u  caU  „  Tomlinson?  Why 
don  you  walk  in  and  inBU„  |h„  K|n|,  aml 

VI  ur  Pay  env«ope  and  be  free?” 

other  choked  and  stared,  stared  and 
In  the  proce-e  be  was  -o  powcrle- 


great  simplifier.  Now.  of  course,  if  you 
hadn't  been  a  confirmed  victim  of  fear  you 
would  have  kicked  me  out  onto  the  aide- 
walk;  I  gu«*  1  wa*  jolly  well  rude  when  I 
came  in.  But,  of  course,  you  could  not 
account  for  my  talking  a*  I  talked  unle»  I 
had  secured  some  sort  of  upj>er  hand.  In 
the  world  which  ha*  been  yours  and 
mine— we  never  kick  anybody  onto  the 
sidewalk  until  we  are  fully  guaranteed  that 
he  is  harmlew.  The  truth  of  the  matter  is 
that  the  system  produces  rich  men  unit 
flash  men  and  mouthy  men  and  routine 
men  but  not  big  men." 

Nattall  sat  down  pairtfully,  as  if  young 
Hailiworth.  who  had  no  reepect  for  hia  gray 
hair*,  had  filled  hia  bone*  with  rheumatic 
arhre. 

"If  you  were  a  big  man— a  man  of  free  - 
spirit  and  acquainted  with  courage  you 
would  never  have  sat  silent  while  this 
country  was  drifting  rudderless  Into  wui. 
But  you  and  all  the  other*  of  our  timid 
bootlicking  class  -yours  und  mine— wrn* 
victims  of  habitual  fear  and  a  lifetime 
of  office-boy  anxiety  that  »e  might  not 


'I  nevrr  have  heard  the  equal  of  your 
impudence  in  all  my  life!"  said  Nattall 

"Neither  have  I.  I  am  even  more  aston¬ 
ished  than  you."  replied  Hailiworth;  and 
he  strolled  out  the  door,  through  the  hank, 
to  the  swarming  downtown  at  reel  that 
leads  to  Broadway. 

He  glanced  up  at  a  clock  hanging  out 
from  a  building  and  saw  that  he  would  have 
just  time  to  rcuch  the  meeting  of  the  hoard 
of  directors  of  the  Mercantile  Wire  und 
Machine  Tool  Corporation. 

A  long  fight  for  Ihe  control  of  thU  com¬ 
pany  had  ended  in  u  truce  between  the  two 
big  interests  which  hud  sought  to  pnwreu 
it .  hut  as  a  result  of  the  struggle  Mercantile 
Wire  had  one  of  the  most  distinguished 
hoard*  of  directors  in  America.  Hailiworth 
had  worked  for  months  to  be  elected  to  this 
board. 

“It  will  I*  worth  perhups  a  hundred 
thousand  dollars  to  ait  down  at  a  table  now 
and  then  with  these  men."  he  had  said, 

When  he  had  heen  elected,  Doris  Colla- 
mnre  had  heard  of  it  and  had  congratulated 
him  und  he  had  begun  a  proposul  to  tills 
resistant,  proud,  twenty-thren-yeur-young 
woman  this  affluent  Diana.  She  hud 
nipped  it  with  one  of  the  sudden  frosts 
which  she  could  so  eusily  bring  down  Into 
the  midst  of  the  summer  of  her  favoring 
srnilre.  exactly  as  she  hud  nipped  the  dutch 
others.  He  had  tried  to  jiersunde  Iter  in 
tsxirutn  when  the  rain  was  beating  down, 
and  in  the  sunlit  orchard  just  beyond  the 
hounds  of  the  Manheim  Golf  Club  cour-e; 
in  the  moonlight  of  Havana  heritor  on  the 
deck  of  the  Yoncka'  Wckehend;  und  on  ski 
when  the  snow  covered  the  Berkshire  Hills. 
But  he  felt  that  he  had  never  come  <o  near 
to  au ceres  as  when  he  had  just  been  elected 
to  the  board  of  director*  of  the  Mercantile 
Wire  and  Machine  Tool  Corporation. 

Now  whan  he  entered  the  directors’ 
room  in  time  to  see  the  gold  piece*  for  the 
•tirretors’  fee*  dropped  into  the  Bed  Crisis 
box  he  glanced  from  fare  to  (ace  round  the 
table  and  wondered  why  he  had  once  hoped 
so  ardently  that  he  oiuld  ascend  to  an 
equality  with  them.  They  all  were  smug 
round  the  mouth  and  worried  round  the 
eyre.  They  were  all  pre-tending  furiously 
that  they  knew  something  about  the  In¬ 
dustry,  but  voting  with  no  interret  what¬ 
ever  except  upon  question*  that  concerned 
anything  which  promised  a  chance  to 
thrust  their  beak*  into  a  division  of  profit. 

Hulliworth  need  not  state  the  names  of 
these  men;  they  are  well  known  to  every¬ 
one  who  can  identify  the  corporation.  In 
fact  on  tbia  occasion  Weills  seemed  to  re¬ 
gard  them  as  lay  figure*  and  as  one  would 
regard  an  equal  number  of  clothing  models 
leaning  against  the  barks  of  ten  or  eleven 
rarvea  mahogany  chairs.  Here  was  a 
bandful  of  the  mighty— the  mighty  of  the 
Street,  of  the  Exchange,  of  the  great  hanks 
and  trust  companies.  They  were*  not  exactly 
representative,  but  they  were  mighty.  And 
Hailiworth  had  won  hi*  long  campaign  of 
manipulation,  truculence,  bartering,  log¬ 
rolling  and  concession  to  be  one  of  them! 

He  sat  through  the  meeting,  leaning  for¬ 
ward  over  the  table,  almost  sprawled  out. 
apparently  inattentive  to  the 'business  at 
hand,  picking  to  pieces  an  unlightod  ciga¬ 
rette,  examining  bits  of  the  tobacco  with  a 
microscopic  eye.  occasionally  yawning. 

Onrfireerf  ««i  Pag,  «»> 
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Hooray!  It’s  Always  B. 

V[<  >  moth-ball  vacations  for  your  Bradley 


ime 


sweater 


all  the  year.  Straight  through  one  season  into  another  you 
wear  it  and  it  looks  as  good  as  new. 

jrc  ,0J  ,rj,nPing.  camping,  canoeing,  skating, 
the  fT  T'  ykTl0.'.',,,,,'land  ‘"around  the  house.  Dad  and  Mother 
the  test  of  hard  wear  and  cntaal  eyes,  will  h„<|  styles  to  st.it  them  as  well  as 
warmth  without  weight  or  re-  Sister  and  Little  Brother. 

S  t*y!;  ardx  qua,i|y  D(1  ?"u  "  hat's  \\  hat  in  Sweater 

W  'dcal  fnr  oul*  ^nd  for  our  Bradley  Book, 

Thrv’rr  hin  K-  t#  ,  a,u*  P*u*k  out  Sweaters,  Caps,  Scarfs, 

re  handy  for  fun  of  all  sorts.  Hose  and  Gloves  fur  the  whole  family. 

>  ou  can  tee  them,  too,  at  rtwr  %oo</  itvrcs 

KKAUI.F'  KNITTING  COMPANY  -  .  .  DELAVAN.  WfS. 
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IConllnuad  from  Pago  47) 

Whether  he  saw  pictures  of  himself 
plunging  forward,  arms  outstretched,  with 
a  bullet  through  his  lungs;  or  of  himself 
standing  before  the  public-library  steps 
that  morning  in  the  sunlight,  seeing  sud¬ 
denly  and  unexpectedly  a  vision  and  with 
a  surge  of  instinct  leaping  forw  ard  to  em¬ 
brace  an  opportunity  to  be  free;  or  whether 
be  was  giving  deep  consideration  to  the 
deliberations  of  these  director  figures  round 
the  board,  is  neither  here  nor  there.  When 
ke  heard  someone  put  a  motion  to  adjourn 
he  sat  up  as  if  he  had  hern  waiting  for  this 
moment  and  spoke  clearly; 

"I  want  to  tender  my  resignation.” 

■•What!”  Basil-Lourdc*  exclaimed. 

"May  we  know  the  reason?”  asked 

^^J^There  are  two  reasons,”  said  Hal- 
liworth.  "I  will  not  state  the  first,  but  I 
will  gladly  state  the  second.  1  am  tired  of 
being  a  part  of  this  fraud  of  management. 
The  only  real  management  given  Mercan¬ 
tile  Wire  is  given  by  Pat  Mathewson,  the 
luperintendpnt  of  the  Buffalo  and  Erie 
plants.  All  that  we  represent  b  the  para- 
lito  of  financing.  That  may  not  always  be 
true  of  boards  of  directors,  but  it’a  true  of 
many  and  true  of  us.  1  am  sorry  to  say  it, 
gentlemen.  I  have  known  it  for  a  long 
time,  way  down  deep  in  myself,  and  denied 
It  often  enough  to  believe  that  you  will 
deny  it.  Wo  are  fakers.  We  are  the  little 
slaves  of  big  banking  interest*.  W'e  do  iu 
■rare  told.  We  do  not  really  represent  the 
stockholders.  If  we  did  we  would  not  have 
given  our  individual  and  hidden  aaornt  to 
tbe  brokerage  houses  that  boosted  the 
stork  last  spring  so  that  we  and  they  could 
unload  -  on  the  atockholdens." 

He  sighed. 

"No,  I'm  out,”  he  went  on.  "I've  Just 
Uord  you  vote  to  confirm  a  contract  with 
the  Metuls  Fabrication  Corporation.  As 
I  understand  it  they  have  a  war  contract 
with  the  Government  which  yield*  them 
«oly  a  fair  profit,  but  the  secret  arrange¬ 
ment  is  to  make  subcontract*  with  us 
•hich  net  us  a  vast  gain.  We  are  about  to 
Ucome  rotten  w  ith  money.  Of  course,  the 
Government  will  get  bark  some  of  this 
profit  in  tax««,  and  of  course  we  will  tell 
surselvm  that  we  did  not  have  relation* 
eilh  the  Government  at  all ;  but  looking  at  it 
from  a  plain  hou**«-gar<len  back-yard  point 
«f  viow  it  i*  not  even  good  honest  piracy  of 
IS*  United  Stall's,  but  a  kind  of  sneaking 

^We^ntind  to  share  the  profiu  with  our 
Ulior.”  Mid  one  who  had  not  understood. 

"Certainly.”  said  Halliworth.  "That  b 
the  new  shell  gume.  Big  profit*  to  capital 
md  then  big  wage-  to  labor,  and  when 
Isboe  wake*  up  taxes  and  price*  have  gone 
so  high  thut  no  one  ran  muke  both  ends 
|m*t.  Of  all  the  vile  flimflam-  whether  it 
be  by  big  busincm  or  by  big  staUwmcn - 
it  ■  selling  out  the  iieople  ” 

No  une  spoke  until  Basil-I^nirdr*.  of  the 
trust  company,  said:  ”1  think  you  have 
i  mi  km  hastily,  Halliworth.  You  must  re¬ 
lit**  that  you  have  departed - " 

"Oh,  ye*,”  Mid  W  eills.  "Only  your  arms 
•re  not  long  enough  to  reurh  me  now.  As 
»ou  mv.  I  have  denurtod.  I  am  entirely 
would  bo  very 
I,,!  l“  brin*  P^wure  to  bear  upon  me. 
Anil  I  am  a  very  happy  man." 

He  had  told  no  untruth.  He  wus  happy. 
He  was  so  happy  that  when  he  left  the 
erector*  room  ten  pairs  of  staring,  angry. 
InghleiMd  eyre  followed  him.  wondering 

iXT™*''  ,,thl  Bp|w'"ml  lo,h'm’ ,,om 

He  turned  at  the  door  and  ~nd:  “  I  sup- 
J***  I  object  particularly  to  belonging 
•mong  you  because  we  represent  American 
so  badly.  I  think  the  American 


-  the  great  strung  body  of 

American  Immimm  mm,  sneered  at  and  de¬ 
emed  by  highbrow*  and  politicians  are 
going  to  win  this  war  by  their  sound  sen.** 
•rd  the*  sound  morafe” 

Wellts  was  glad  he  had  said  that.  He 
in  hne  spirits  when  he  met  Corby 
rirotom  *,  the  Midday  Club.  He  did  not 
»,L«Ufbyj‘mt£.orby^ be^ngril  to  the  Old 
Homesteader* _  Club,  and  into  that  most 
exclusive, mall  circle  Corby  wa*  going  to 

!  srid  i,B,liwurlh-  “ho  had  pre- 

cuay  by  allowinf  *®  W 

wsTfllf!  Shipping  common  stock  when  it 

““hmbsued.  It  was  a  deal. 

down  ,or  chicken  halibut  and 

"Something  afterward?” 

Halliworth.  "I'm  Irving  to 
into  condition.” 
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onkliittis 


Self-Filling 

Fountain  Pen 

Non-Leahable 


“To-morrow  nigh'  w»  xro  eoin£  to  take 

"Not  me,"  said  Haiiiwnrth. 

"Not  you!  What's  up?" 

**  I  suppoM  I  ought  to  tell  you.  I  did  not 
want  to  belong  to  the  Homesteader*  as  • 
social  matter.  It  was  purely  a  case  of  get¬ 
ting  in  where  one  stand*  a  chance  to  make 
advantageous  acquaintance,  that's  all.  To 
tell  you  the  truth,  I  comuder  the  member¬ 
ship  of  that  club  composed  largely  of 
lounge  lizards  and  *nob*.  If  it  wasn't  for 
the  fact  that  they  belong  to  families  that 
have  vast  fortune*  I  wouldn't  lake  a  mm- 
bcrship  on  a  salary.  I  with  you'd  let  me 
out  and  forgive  me  for  saying  this.” 

Corby  Bronson  rattled  hb  culls  angrily. 
He  said  something  about  three  big  broker¬ 
age  accounts  that  would  be  withdrawn 
from  Halliworth’*  firm. 

"We  always  heard  you  were  a  very 
smooth  person,"  he  said,  getting  up.  “I’ve 
always  thought  to.  You  worked  you r  way 
into  the  best  set." 

"I’m  breaking  my  way  out  today." 
W’ollia  answered.  "I’m  shedding  my  set 
fast  today.  On  the  whole  it’s  the  host 
spree  I  ever  had.  And  all  I  can  say  is  that 
I'm  completely  intoxicated." 

"No,  you’re  not."  raped  Corby.  “No, 

ri’re  not,  old  boy.  That’s  just  an  excuse. 

you  say  you're  intoxicated  I'd  like  to 
know  with  what.”  * 

.  “  Freedom”  said  Halliworth.  putting  his 
hand  on  Bronson's  shoulder.  “Poor  old 
Corby!  Poor  old  oflended.  good-natured 
peewee!  Have  you  never  tasted  freedom?” 

"You  talk  like  a  socialist !  ”  the  astounded 
master  of  hounds  and  yachtsman  splut¬ 
tered.  It  was  the  pinnacle  of  ha  power  to 
phrase  an  insult. 

He  walked  away,  turning  round  once  to 
look  at  Wellis  as  the  nreripr  boy  had 
looked  at  him  -  like  a  suspicious  dog  taking 
his  departure. 

Halliworth  went  down  in  the  elevator.  A 
woman  had  oupidantrd  a  drafted  men  as 
ofierator.  Her  frowzy  gray  hair  was  hi  >w  n 
louse  by  a  rush  of  air  as  they  dmermtod. 
She  could  not  have  been  Ires  than  fifty. 

"Working.”  Mid  Halliworth.  ~>Jew 
thing  for  you.  isn’t  U?” 

••  Yes.  My  son  has  gone  into  the  Navy 
and  there'e  no  use  my  staving  home  in  the 
flat  to  cook  meal*  only  for  one.  Once  I 
thought  I’d  never  lift  my  head  for  shame  if 
1  ever  had  to  do  work  like  this- and  the 
neighbor*  found  it  out.  Now  I'm  boaeting 
of  it.  War’a  kind  of  marc  some  ways;  and 
then  again  some  ways  it  isn’t." 

Wellis  left  her  with  a  sen-  of  belonging 
to  her  because  belonging  to  the  whole  world. 

He  went  to  his  otnee  smiling,  and  seeing 
that  the  senior  member  of  the  lirm  was 
reading  the  ticker  tape  he  sat  dew  n  in  one 
of  the  big  leather  chairs,  still  smiling,  and 
waited.  "Hello.  Halliworth"  old  Dennim 
said  when  he  turned  round  at  last.  "  Finally 
here?” 

"Yes.  at  last." 

"Where  you  been?” 

Wellis  smiled. 

Dennim  frowned,  but  Halliworth.  think¬ 
ing  that  he  would  never  have  to  are  this 
lugh-ceilinged  suite  of  office*  again,  never 
have  to  smell  the  paper  and  ink  and  type¬ 
writer  odors  of  tins  respectable  brokers' 
establishment  where  he  had  served  with 
polite  attention  and  oborquiousne**  the 
puffy,  pompous  or  lrar.ly  avaricious  male 
and  female  investors  who  had  made  his 
clientele  and  yielded  him  riche*,  never  have 
to  pour  sugar  over  the  gowUptng.  petty  and 
exacting  Mrs.  Dennim  when  she  called  for 
her  husband,  grinned  bark  at  his  employer. 

"Mr.  Boibruke  waited  an  hour  for  you 
this  morning."  complained  the  head  of  the 
house.  "  lie  wanted  to  arrange  with  you 
to  convert  his  C.  B.  Sc  L.  four  per  cent 
equipment  bonds  after  tbe  interest  is  paid 
in  September.” 

"No  use.’’  said  Well.*.  ”1  shan't  be 
here.” 

"This  is  wartime.  We  are  short-handed. 
I  shall  not  take  a  vacation— even  myself.” 

"Nor  I,"  Halliworth  repbed.  “I'm 
through." 

Dennim  stared,  opening  his  gtoflular  blue 
eyes  wider  and  wider:  his  neck  grew  red. 

"In  view  of  our  talk  about  the  partner¬ 
ship  1  did  not  expect  you  to  make  other 
arrangements."  he  said  wrathily.  “I  have 
heard  about  offers  made  to  you.  Permit 
me  then  to  ask  you— how  much  of  a  pnee 
did  my  rivals  pay  for  you?” 

Wellis  thought  a  moment  and  kicked  a 
stripe  of  afternoon  sunlight  on  the  rug. 

“  1  think  your  rival  is  to  pay  me  thirty  or 
forty  dollars  a  month  to  begin.”  said  he. 


TRAVELING  GOODS 

If  you  desire  the  finest  leather  bag  or 
suitcase  possible,  regardless  of  price,  select 
a  Belber  of  genuine  leather.  None  con 


If  on  the  other  hand  thrift  is  an  object 
and  you  arc  seeking  first  class,  beoutiful, 
serviceable  luggage,  at  a  moderate  cost, 
let  us  suggest  a  Belber  bag  or  suitcase 
made  of  DuPont  Fabrikoid,  Craftsman 
Quality.  You  will  find  it  superior  in  every 
respect  to  a  split  leather  bag  and  twice  n» 
strong. 

Every  genuine  Briber -Fabrikoid  bag 
or  suitcase  bears  these  quality  mark* 


OatWM*  travel  guilty 

Hrlber-FAbiikuid  bogs  and  suitcases  ore 
made  in  a  variety  of  Myles  and  slae*. 

S7.S0  to  $17.50 

Booklrl  -eon  r~i— .1. 

The  Belber  Trunk  &  Bag  Co., 


Tfle 

Best  Feature 

about  the  Conklin- 

-this  Crescent -Filler  makes  if 
flic  Pen  for  the  Soldier  and  Sailor 


r.  they  «*>•-  B“«  14  a  satisfaction 

•ring  for  my  at"  employer  wmen 
is  it  yiitc  worth  while. 

■rr.ira  was  so  angry.  *>  apople^ic  that 
wrd  only  .he  last  few  word*.  He  said: 

*  *  a  nice  sample  of  gratitude.  . 

wasi^ngiospeak  of  gratitude.  said 
worth.  -  That  is  the  -me  oW  ««>- 
It  u*d  to  fool  me.  It'S  so  com- 
i.'s  believed.  The  truth  of  the  matter 
at  you  are  the  or»r  who  owe*  me  «T»ti- 
.  If  1  hadn’t  always  earned  a  httle 
r  than  you  paid  me  you  would  have 


"Yes,  of  course.  I  knew  you  »wM 
understand,”  he  replied.  He  looked  roard 
ttve  mum.  filled  with  Louis  Sixteenth  fur- 
nilure  and  Min*  porcelain*,  the  walk  if 
w  hkh  had  n  few  indifferent  example.  a(  the 
Bar  bison  school.  “Too  much  over  dwor«. 
lion  here."  he  said  as.  if  it  were  a  passing 
thought.  "This  room  la  an  atrocious r«xn. 
It  go—  to  show  that  money  do«  not  alwsyi 
bring  true  refinement  of  taste." 

“B!"  protested  Doris. 

“I'm  noine  away."  said  Wellis.  “1 
thought  of  my  duly.  Thank  you  for  th* 
cup  of  tea.  1  can’t  wait  a  minuta-tiuly. 
You  must  not  detain  me.  But  it  s  my  duly 
to  Mwwk  to  you  candidly.” 


I  could  be  v 


v#  turned  oninr 


*11.”  Hslll  worth 
i  inside  out." 


don’t  even  allow  yourself  to  think  of  It, 
luit  outside  It  Ison  every  tongue -  Oh 

Doris,  tall,  majestic,  w  hite  and  beautiful 
in  unrer,  clenched  her  hand*. 

II  alii  worth  laughed. 

”  l  just  wanted  you  to  know  that  all  tM 
time  I  was  trying  to  win  your  hand  I  ***“ 
contemptible Vlnr,"  ho  told  her.  "1  «k- 
spi'c  myself  for  being  so  supine  and  weak, 
and  for  confining  my  relation*  with  you  to 
1-in.-  agreeable  and  attentive  and  Hks- 
an  open  hoc  of  chocolates.  I  certain!? 
played  (he  fool.  Worst  of  all,  1  did  not  do 
my  duty  by  you—  I  never  told  you  that  you 
were  f.eilish  to  wear  dinner  gowns  Uilt 
exposed  yourcibowa.  They  are  net  very 
what  n  hat  I  I  SHY  n«W?— llCffOVt -olhow*.' 


(>h.  Lord!  I  nni  ashamed  of  tin 


his  head.  But  not  my  head.  I’m  out  <« 
reach  now.  Good-by." 

He  push—d  the  portltr*  ualde  and  step¬ 
ping  into  the  hall  with  its  marble  pill*" 
and  stone  scats  he  picked  up  his  hat 
lli«  arm  wai  w*iwxl  from  behind. 

MB!M  whbjwnxl  Don*.  MW«  mwUrt 
part  like  thin.  dear.  What  has  hapix’iicd. 

*•  I  shan’t  toll.  I'm  foing  away.  ’ 

She  flung  tor  arms  atout  ldd  nerk  anu 
kUatd  him  un  the  Ups.  Halllworth felttbt 
world  sway  gently  ns  if  it  were  a  soap  bubo* 
caught  on  a  blossoming  apple  brunch  in  a 
warm  fragrant  brume  uf  spring. 

"You’ve  never  been  so  nice,  II.  mo 
whispered  brokenly.  "There’s  a  nice  wr* 
thing  about  you.  1  don’t  knew  exactly 
what  it  is.  You've  never  been  like  thu 
before.  And  you  love  me.  Say  them— 1» 
words!”  , 

“  Yes.”  said  Weills.  ’’  I  do  love  you.  1 
can  t«e  that  I  do.” 

•’You’re  going?”  .  . 

Halliworth  patted  her  on  one  soft  chef1- 
”Y«.’’  he  said.  "It  has  set  me  free.’ 
For  a  moment,  with  his  arms  round  n« 
warm  shoulders,  he  wondered  how  many 
others  who  had  lived  ag  he  had  lived-»Wj 
popular,  prosperous — were  still  grovelieg 
in  the  dust  at  the  feet  of  the  fools  in  front 
and  spreading  Mil  feathers  in  the  faces  of 
the  fools  behind. 

"Look,  B,"  she  wag  saying  pUyfulb- 
“You  know  how  you  hav«  of  Urn  kis^d  Wj 
glove.  Look!  Now  1  am  kbstog  yodrtl 


^  ^TMlERE'S  more  «atUfjcti«Mt  in  uvm*  Kyar 
X  ami  Enmch  chan  you  have  a  richt  to 
consider  how  easily  thev  can  be  applied. 
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The  choice  of 
the  land.  Waterpn 


mind  lo-day.  s*. 

“Yw,  I  am." 
*  1  re  flfvtr  b« 
*ton  1  ppoke  to 
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Wish  I  didn't  have  to  wear  any  Clothes!” 


THE  GOOD  OLD  SHOE 


(Contlnmrd  from  Po* 


in  IOC  nuincr  «*  supporting 

it  giving  Marion  opportuni- 


nf  riches.  It  was  the  beau  ideal,  the  ultima 
Thule,  the  perfect  example  for  the  subur¬ 
banite. 

It  >u  more  than  that.  It  was  a  monu¬ 
ment  to  Mr.  Jorian  Merritt’s  life  endeavor 
to  make  his  woman  happy  and  successfully 
placed.  When  he  recalled  the  small  flimsy 
rented  bungalow  in  which  they  had  first  net 
up  their  Lares  he  fdt  he  could  rightly  con¬ 
gratulate  himself  on  hid  achievements  with 
the  firm  of  Quiller,  Lake  &  Anatey.  He  had 
not  set  the  nver  on  lire.  Good  heavens,  no! 
But  he  hud  done  well.  Marion’s  implica¬ 
tions  offered  from  time  to  time  that  he 
might  have  done  hotter  were  gratuitous 
insults. 

Why,  only  to  look  at  his  house - 

There  was  the  pergola,  one  of  only  three 
in  Flora  Vale!  Marion  herself  had  eon- 
feeeed  what  the  pergola  had  done  for  her 
spiritually;  there  was  the  goldfish  pool 
small,  it  is  true,  ond  for  some  reason  furnish¬ 
ing  difficulties  in  the  matter  of  supporting 
piscatorial  life.  ' 

there  were  the 
•mall  again  but 
lies— lust  year  to  wear 
and  this  year  blue  denim  breeches. 

There  were  the  white  concrete  garden 
ssal.  the  Ostend  umbrella,  the  little  figure 
t i  Pan  among  the  oleanders;  Marion  had 
certainly  been  able  to  trick  the  place  up 
pretty  much  as  she  liked  -outside. 

As  for  the  inside,  hadn't  they  a  sun  par¬ 
lor  with  a  chaise  longue,  and  a  butler's  pan¬ 
try,  and  a  rook-and-mald,  where  in  the  first 
years  Marion  had  worked  for  herself? 

No,  the  woman  was  an  ingrate.  The  wife 
of  to-day  was  a  moron  anyhow.  She  had  no 
decent  appreciation  of  real  endeavor,  of  the 
price  three  things  required,  the  effort  to  gel 
it.  She  was  an  Oliver  Twiat.  forever  de¬ 
manding  more,  when  she  had  every  reason 
to  bo  content. 

lie  passed  urrooM  the  veranda  into  the 
wide  low-celled  hall  und  up  the  stairs  to 
his  dmuing  room  in  quret  of  a  shower,  a 
chance  of  clothes. 

He  got  Into  a  soft  linen  ahirt.  a  cool  rajah 
lounge  suit,  and  at  live  last  a  pair  of  aoft 
ihspclre*  kid  Romeos  Marion  had  given 
him  many  years  before.  They  had  loot 
tMr  pristine  coloring;  gone  a  little  pur¬ 
plish  at  tho  tore  and  were  netUnl  over  with 
an  intricate  tracery  of  fine  gray  line*  like  a 
labyrinthine  river  system.  They  were  not 
beautiful,  but  not  for  a  great  deal  would 
Jorian  Merritt  have  parted  with  them  be¬ 
cause  of  the  solid  comfort  they  afforded.  It 
•as  all  very  well  to  go  occasionally  to  a 
good  bootmaker  ami  have  the  newest, 
niftkwt  articles  of  footwear  turned  out- 
thire  was  a  pleasurable,  even  prideful  satis¬ 
faction  in  pulling  on  brown  Russia  calf, 
glazed  leather;  the  highly  lacquered  drew, 
pump.  But  when  It  came  to  comfort— iuat 
sheer  peaceful  relaxation  there  wasn't  a 
thing  mude  that  could  compare  with  his  old 

E  Romeos.  Darn  homely  old  things,  but 
rosmcM  wouldn't  have  been  complete 
without  them,  he  reflected  for  the  hundredth 
time  a*  he  milled  them  on  now. 

A  few  minutes  later  he  was  entering  tho 
living  room.  It. was  cool  and  inviting  with 
It*  black-and-white  English  chintzes.  Its 
fireplace  banked  with  fresh  ferns,  it*  tempt¬ 
ing  davenport  plac'd  before  one  of  tho 
French  windows  with  the  evening  paper 
•ml  amoke  stand  at  hand,  and  the  long 
a*  of  iced  tea  with  the  slash  of  Tokay  he 
«<xl  Manon  roc  to  greet  him  out  of  a 
near-by  chair. 

She  put  up  her  cheek  for  hi*  salute-the 
salute  of  sheer  habit  and  utter  indifference, 
he  realized  analytically- just  as  though 
hoy  hod  not  narted  that  very  morning  on 
fimns  ctf  aloof  and  acrimonious  poUtenw. 

That  was  the  awful  thing-the  tragic 
Ihing  about  marriage  when  the  bloom  was 

Shat  a  quarrel  wasn't  even  worth 
up  again;  that  you  accepted— ae- 
think  of  it!— your  difference*  as  a 

1 

Ordinarily  he  did  not  note  Marion's  cos- 
but  now  some  insistence  in  her  man- 
ner  mode  him  aware  that  she  was  slightly 
>«tal-(a  touch  of  elaboration  to  both  dress 
hair. 

She  was  looking  at  his  fret. 

k"'P  lho*-  "n  to-night. 
Jonan.  1  ou  II  have  to  put  on  buckskins  or 
your  pumpa.  The  Petersons  are  coming 
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and  all.  A  mofnent  latrr  b«?  was 
ow-e.t-1  to  Mr*.  CirWU  RiP**?- 
-vt  Thackeray  somewhere, 

™  inadequacy  of  deiitvration  before 
ional  s~«*.  cried  out  for  the  pen  cd 
U.  James”  to  sup' run  the  situation 
•  The  prarat  acribe  is  fronted  by 
liflacuit  irs  to  live  you  properly  that 
.ma-them^tinc  between  Cwlotta 
flower  of  the  old  South,  and  Jonan 


rve.  and  What  Might 
of  it*  lair  and  paint* 


r  own  particular  shade  in  any  combina 
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rHERli  is  but  one  thought  in  the 
minds  and  flic  hearts  of  the  men 
who  make  up  this  organization. 

The  Company  is  now  making  none 
of  its  peace  time  products,  and  i- 
gladly  devoting  its  entire 
force  to  doing  its  part  in  the 
work  of  winning  the  war. 


pUreticsfl  of 
dark  dance 
Sh*  was  out 

that 


SayvgeAhmsI’oi 


and  knc> 

*  flash  of  ... 
up  here.  Why. 
dt.  quick  little 


To  tcctpi 

would  put 


•Oman  of  rare  understanding  and  culture, 
she  trade  them  all  “<-m  pouchc  and  durasy. 
Wefl.  if  he  himself  was  pjorh,  and  dumsy  it 
was  merely  because  he  had  had  no  chance 
tobeanythingebe.  Withtheright  woman  - 
the  incentive  to  climb,  pomeone  to  *hape 
and  alter  him -horn  different  be  would  have 


uwd  to  know  a  down  others-  little  touche* 
that  lent  distinction  to  a  man’*  conversn- 
tion,  that  set  him  apart. 

Suddenly  be  f  wind  himself  taking  a  hand 
in  the  conversation,  talking  fluently,  volu¬ 
bly  almost,  in  a  quite  different  fashion  from 
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Ida  wont.  Ht  lei  the  idiom  of  the  day  fall 
from  him  like  a  cloak,  uaed  phr ajw  he  tet 
**re  almost  sonorous,  a  happy  felicity,  of 
word  or  phrase.  He  led  the  convemtwn 
from  jam  or  Peterson’s  tons*  and 

trolley  tie-up  to  more  ntbefcc  M4&. 
..  . u  ,  He  knew  Pierson  and  hU  wife  were  ttann* 
rrr  *t  him.  Hut  he  cared  not.  They  ahoukl  aw! 
Ti _ -1*1-,  Plnlnvl 


They  a 
rrrill  Mr*. 


and  Mr 
Riple 


si 


Mrs.  Kipiey  seemed  to  s»*. 
involuntarily  he  brand  himself  watching 
her.  It  was  odd  how  often  her  dark  ey r% 
rated  on  hi*,  os  though  to  any:  We  knoa 
don’t  we.  that  there  are  other  things  worth 
talking  of  than  jam  and  the  price  of  bran 

"‘‘u'u’ hadn't  been  for  hi*  feet  Merritt 
would  have  been  happier  than  he  had  boon 

iwnUya'cra*»  one  of  Pelwuon’s  Inter¬ 
minable  stories  Mr*,  Ripley  spoke  to  him 

'"'•Lovely1' room,"  she  said  languidly. 
••That’*  a  darling  plan©  too.  I  Buppmo 
you've  lot*  of  music  here? 

"My  wife  doesn’t  play  much;  out  of 
practice.  I'm  afraid,"  he  answered. 

Nan  lVt.rson  had  caught  the  word*. 
"Carlotta  playa-beoutlfully.  Do  play. 

<  a\lm.  Ripley  went  to  the  piano,  trailed 
her  slim,  lovely  hand  over  the  key*,  t  hen  slw 
sat  down  and  played— very  Iteautlfully- 
thc  theme  of  Prince  Igor,  and  mkmCMm £ 
Sibelius',  lovely,  appealing.  haunting  thing 
t  hat  were  in  perfect  accord  jut her.  i  i»w 
she  hang,  played  and  sang  In  a  soft  prettj 
parlor  voice,  old  plantation  melodies  unll 
the  room  seemed  full  of  cinnamon  flower 
and  banjo*  and  mocking  bird*. 

She  stopped,  one  hand  still  trailing  th 
key*,  to  imiie  up  at  Jorlan,  .  . 

"You  »lni',  don't  you,  Mr.  Merritt? 
The  question  well-nigh  stunned  Jonar 
He  had  not  sung  since  hi*  college  day*. 

"I  feel  that  you  do,  just  to  hear  yo 
speak;  your  voice  In  conversation. 

Such  fitvenea*  of  ear;  such  dtacnmlnaUoi 
"Oh.  I  haven't  sung  in  yMMiT  ,*•£ 
awe  red.  and  hi*  voice  implied  plainly  tin 
he  had  had  no  incentive  for  song. 

"You  mustn't  give  up  your  music. 

V Let’s  all  sin*.  Nan  auneatod. 

Thrv  found  u  book  of  oul  ixlliid*  :»» 
gad  about  tlie  piano;  all  but  PeWNO 


,  .  ",n,J 
ran.... 

»ho  declared  he 
radiator. 


mm 


e  liko  a  choto 
decency  the  oth 


In  common  decency  the  out 
,uld  have  -uh-lded.  Merritt  fe 
Mr*.  Rltdey.  Rut  no.  th 
fatuously,  rather  pWcIngl 

. . let  Mr*.  Ripley  hear  him  at 

Merritt  had  to  let  go  fortissimo,  but  he  at 
oeeded.  for  she  smiled  again. 

-I  knew  you  did!"  she  triumphed;  a 
somehow  she  maneuvered  a  solo. 

He.  Jorlan  Merritt,  found  himself  all 

leeil'oi  use  — It  waa  breathy 
Iml  onthowh 
vor  especially  li 


OVI 


.  .  I  k  t  it  wt  V  til  tir 


iirrrr  00? 

Dp  (hr  toaay.Wntr  oj  Loch  ts> mo 
And  Mr*.  Ripley  elapped  her  pro 
hands. 

She  was  tttkinc  •  flat  in  the  Uxarc  for 
summer  and  they  must  nil  come  round  i 
have  mufilc  v^  ith  her,  and  be  happy  and  I 
K*t  the  war.  And  Merritt  quoted 
•'The  man  that  hath  no  music  in  him* 
And  it  was  a  very  happy  cvenln*  al 
ail.  It  Mtowthnllcd,  stimulated. 

As  he  wound  the  hall  clock  later  Jar 
could  not  quite  contain  himself: 

“Well,  Nan's  cousin  1b  somethin*  n 
i^n’t  she?  She’s— she’s  the  most  wonde 
woman  I  ever  met.'* 

There  was  a  minute's  pause. 

“She'*  too  skinny.”  contributed  Mar 
He  wheeled  round,  shocked. 
"What?" 

"1  said  it-skinny-s-k-i-n-n-e-y.  » 
ion  spoke  coldly;  she  had  a  spot  of  I 
In  either  cheek.  "Jorian."  she  added, 
think  you  acted  rather  foolish  this  cvenit 
"You  are  updlinK  incorrectly,  h«  « 
bIbo  coldly;  "  but  I  wasn't  referring  to  i 
Ripley's  poundage.  Her  intclligenec- 
charm." 

Marion  only  sniffed. 

But  after  she  went  upstairs  J 
himself  standing  at  the  end  of  tl 
In*  out  through  the  door  into  the 


the 


It 


i  flooded  with  moonlight 
rosary  and  the  herb 
the  concrete  bench**, 
and  unearthly;  but  there  was  no 
ate  pride  of  pr*«-ssion  in 
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(Continued  fr»m  Pa*.  S4) 

What  were  the  gauds  and  baubles  of  this 
world  without  an  appreciative,  an  under¬ 
standing  soul  to  share  them  with? 

Very  clearly  Mr.  Jorian  Merritt  realized 
how  a  man  slipped  into  one  of  thoee  triangle 
affairs.  Perhaps  he  himself  was  trembling 
at  the  apex  of  one  even  now. 


On  Friday  evening  Mrs.  Ripley  phoned 
and  told  them  the  Peterson*  were  coming 
over,  and  would  they  care  to  join  them 
informally?  Marion  declared  for  a  alight 
headache,  but  Jorian  thought  a  change  of 
scene  might  improve  It,  so  they  walked  over 
to  the  Lazar*  apartments. 

There  were  no  Romeos  on  Jorian  to¬ 
night.  He  wore  new  serge  and  flannels,  a 
carefully  chosen  silk  shirt,  a  new  tie  and  a 
pair  of  handsome  low  handmade  buckskins, 
u  trifle  tight  and  hot.  hut  killingiy  effective. 

Marion  ho  thought  looked  uncommonly 
well  in  fluffy  peach  Georgette- until  he 
got  to  the  La  rare  and  saw  Mrs.  Ripley 
in  a  gown  of  shocking  red,  her  black  hair 
combed  back  satin-smooth  with  a  huge 
•hell  comb,  her  long  slim  neck  and  rather 
serpentine  white  arms  guiltless  of  covering. 

Her  flat  was  three  flight*  up,  rather 
stuffy  to-night,  with  a  bowl  of  tuberous 
going  full  blast  and  a  queer  add-sweet  over¬ 
perfume  that  Merritt  thought  waa  sandal¬ 
wood,  but  which  Mrs.  Ripley  told  him  was 
opopenax— from  the  Wist  India. 

You  knew  that  Mrs.  Ripley  belonged  in 
the  Far  South  by  the  handsome  alligator 
hide  that  overhung  one  of  the  stiff- backed 
reception  chain.  Jorian  sat  in  this  chair 
himself  and  knew  all  about  the  ‘gator  be¬ 
cause  the  heavy  nubs  rubbed  through  his 
thin  serge  back  savagely. 

But  notwithstanding,  it  waa  a  magic  eve¬ 
ning.  Mrs.  Ripley  was  one  of  thoao  women 
who  brought  you  right  out;  she  waan‘t  a 
woman  at  all.  she  waa  a  magnet,  a  flame. 
And  she  knew— oh,  she  knew  the  fathom- 
Iras  powubillties  that  lived  beneath  a  man’s 
commonplace  exterior.  It  showed  in  the 
swift  flash  of  her  black  eyre  to  his  this 
recognition  of  some  common  l>ond  between 
them.  It  showed  behind  her  words  when 
she  deferred  to  his  opinion.  She  was  utterly 
charming,  that  was  it.  When  she  told  them 
of  Now  Orleans  or  the  old  Spanlsh-American 
plantation  down  on  one  of  the  keys  where 
she  had  pawed  her  childhood;  when  she 
throw  In  a  vivid  flashing  French  phrase - 
at  least  Jorian  mippcaed  it  was  French -or 
talked  of  Mardl  Gras  or  the  opera  or  of 
travel  biu,  jaunts  abroad  with  Mr.  Ripley. 
For  there  had  boon  a  Mr.  Ripley -In  win* 
importing  who  had  died  at  one  of  the  spaa 
Inquest  erf  health. 


In  questof  health. 
A  woman  of  wide, 
entrancing  Inter- 


Jorian  wo*  In¬ 
duced  to  aing 
again;  and  also 
on  Mrw.  Ripley’s 
Invitation  recited 
a  bit  from  Omar 
Khayyam, 
though  Marion 
proved  afterward 
ny  getting  outthe 
hoi*  that  he  had 
mixed  two  verso*. 

Altogether— 
but  for  one  inci¬ 
dent— it  was  a 

Cen  evening. 

Incident  oc¬ 
curred  over  some 
odd,  very  hot 
curry  Mrw.  Rip¬ 
ley  had  served  to 
Ultra. 

Marion  had 
leaned  forward 
with  the  solici- 


stomaeh  and  hs  idiosyncrasies  in  Mrs. 
Ripley's  presence?  Why  was  it  Marion 
always  obtruded  the  commonplace,  the 
practical  not*  at  the  wrong  moment? 
Because  of  course  she  lacked  poignancy— 
the  delicate  sensitiveness  of  the  highly 
strung.  Or  because  they  had  not  had 
enough  great  moments  together,  touched 
the  heights. 

They  had  had  one  big  hour,  it  is  true— 


that  hour  before  dawn,  yean  ago.  when  he 
had  sat  by  his  wife's  siae.  a  wife  who  had 


gy*.  her,*/**  on  bnhnvtr,  and 

again:  not  again *ever.  Never  to  have  a 
child  speak  his  name  or  call  Marion  mother. 

The  shock  and  disappointment  had 
thrown  them  very  dose.  They  had  com¬ 
forted  each  other  presently;  and  Marion 
with  her  arms  round  his  neck  had  cried  out 
the  scorching  sorrow  in  her  heart;  had 
promised  to  be  wife  and  children  both  to 
him,  always  to  love  and  look  after  him. 

But  there  had  been  no  necomty  for 
cautioning  him  so  publicly  about  the 

TKJ.  shortly  before  noon  next  day  that 
Jorian’*  telephone  rang,  and  lo.  it  was  the 
sweet  voice  of  Mr*.  Ripley  speaking  over 
the  phone.  She  was  in  town  for  the  day 
and  remembering  that  he  had  mentioned 
an  a 'juaintanc*  who  waa  a  lace  imiorter, 
could  he  tell  her  the  exact  name  and 
ad  drew.,  since  she  had  a  few  pieces  of  rare 
old  d'Alencon  to  dispose  of.  Jorian  thought 
he  could  tell  her  - Harry  IJnecombe.  yew. 
but  he  could  tell  her  belter  in  person  than 
by  telephone.  If  the  was  going  to  have 
luncheon  in  town,  why,  at*  here  -why 
couldn’t  they  have  lunch  together?  To¬ 
gether  at  Imry’s.  say? 

Jorian  shook  a  little  at  hfai  own  audacity 
after  Mrs.  Ripley  accepted,  though  he 
scoffed  at  himself.  Why  not.  when  it  waa 
purely  a  husinewa  matter;  when  he  was 
going  to  help  Mrs.  Ripley  put  over  a  bus*, 
nnss  deal:  when  they  were  two  aafe  and 
aane  people,  and  Imry’s  of  itself  a  guaranty 
for  the  harmUwsnms  of  intent?  At  any  rale 
within  an  hour  he  was  putting  Mrs  Ripley 
into  a  chair  before  one  of  Imry’s  little  l*to- 


"  You  picked  this  all  out  purposely— for 
my  colors,-  she  laughed. 

Jorian  hadn't  given  it  a  thought,  but  he 
threw  out  ha  cfeest  a  little  and  said.  "  Well, 
it's  the  appropriate  setting,  isn’t  it?" 

“I  befeve  you're  an  artist  as  well  as 
musical  and  literary.  Mr.  Merritt" 

Jorian  disclaimed  modestly. 

It  was  a  pleasant,  very  proper  luncheon. 
They  talked  about  the  lare-of  course; 
Mia.  Ripley  exclaiming  at  his  knowledge 
of  values,  and  of  other  things  as  well. 

And  be  duly  mentioned  the  affair  to 


”1  saw  Mrs.  Ripley  at  lunch  to-day— at 
IroryV  be  told  her. 

“What  did  she  wear?” 

That  was  Mrs.  Ripley’s  quality  for  other 
women;  the  art  of  her  toilet  kept  them 
from  dissecting  her  achievement*. 

Jorian  tried  to  render  to  Casur  the  things 
that  were  his  due.  and  in  Marion’s  effort 
to  pump  him  he  pawed  safely  all  other 


Mrs.  Ripley  wore  lilac  linen  with  very 
smart  little  black  kid  glovm.  a  veil  of  heavy 
black  lac*,  through  which  her  white  teeth 
and  glittering  eye*  ahone.  like  beauty 
behind  a  black  grille.  She  carried  a  Bill* 


In  the  next  three  days  Mrs.  Ripley  called 
him  up  twice;  and  on  the  fourth  evening, 
there  being  some  little  point*  about  the 
d'Alencon  and  Harry  Linscombe  to  dear 
up.  he  dropped  in  at  Mrs.  Ripley’s  himself 
for  a  half  hour. 

It  was  a  delightful  half  hour,  and  after 
it  Jorian  walked  in  his  garden,  hi*  hands 
thrust  into  his  pocket*. 

Could  a  man  —a  man  of  parts— help  it  if 
a  woman,  young,  Matty,  cultured,  fell  in 
leva  with  him?  To  come  down  to  brunt 
tacks,  could  he  help  it  if  Fate  willed  that 
Mrw.  Carlotta  Ripley,  flower  of  the  old 
South,  fell  in  love  with  Mr.  Jorian  Merritt  - 
Mr.  J.  M..  married,  of  course?  Jorian  felt 
he  could  not  read  the  future,  could  not  aolve 
what  problem,  might  be  in  his  path.  Hut 
one  thing  be  knew:  There  waa  a  delicious 
exaltation  about  it  all.  It  lent  a  new  pep  to 
life,  life  that  bad  gone  so  stale,  so  dry  and 
void  of  thriD. 

I  cannot  tell  you  how  many  lira  in  the 
next  two  weeks  Jorian  Merritt  basked  in 
the  smile  of  Mrw.  Ripley.  There  were  a 
number  of  evenings  he  and  Marion  had 
with  the  Peterwn*  in  honor  of  their  faa- 
floating  cousin;  there  were  return  evenings 
of  their  own;  others  in  Mrs.  Ripley’s  flat. 

But  Jorian  had  soaiona  that  were  his 
alone;  htlle  telephone  confabs.  Utile  inti- 
mate  asides;  and- the  truth  will  out- calls 


saw  the  table 


th  It*  black 


carried  a  BUI*  all  hi*  own,  benrwth  thtr 
and  when  she  book  Mrw.  K.plry  was  an 
lark -and- white  an  old  French  print  she 


yellow  orchid*  she 
pointed  a  Anger  at 


and  pouted  and 


French  print  she  wanted  him  to 
a  call  for  an  umbrella  he  had 


Judge;  a  «tl  for  an  umbrella  he  had 
forgotten  earlier!  No.  in  hi*  soul  he  faced 
the  truth.  There  was  no  actual  excuse  for 


the  calls;  they  were  illicit  pleasuring*  of 
the  soul,  of  the  mind  which  you  pleased. 
Also  of  the  eye.  For  no  man  might  deny 
Mrs.  Ripley's  grace  and  beauty;  and  Jorian 
feasted  while  he  might. 

It  wasn't  as  though  it  waa  all  one-sided 
either.  Mrs.  Ripley  lei  him  see  so  frankly 
bow  highly  she  regarded  him.  There  was 
an  unspoken  lure  between  them  that  drew 
them  together  naturally.  Not  beyond  the 
bounds  of  sheer  convention  never  In  the 
world !— but  dose  upon  the  brink;  a  bitter¬ 
sweet  dalliance  with  u  couchanl  peril.  Or 
so  Jorian  felt.  He  wondered  vaguely  what 
it  would  be  like  to  let  himself  go,  as  men  so 
often  did.  To  be  swept  from  one's  moor¬ 
ings  those  ties  of  taste  and  habit  that  had 
held  so  securely  in  the  past!  To  be  deli¬ 
ciously  outlaw! 

But  there  waa  nothing  of  this  so  far. 
Nothing  further  than  a  delightful  comrade¬ 
ship  of  the  mind,  a  mutuality  of  taste.  Oh. 


hut  there  were  latent  potentialities- us  on 
the  night  Mrs.  Ripley  had  taken  both  his 
hands  in  farewell  ana  said.  "Good  night, 
my  dear,  kind  friend,"  and  it  was  ull  he 
could  do  to  hold  his  guard. 

She  had  high  ideals  -  Mr*.  Ripley-  And 
he  wanted  to  be  worthy  of  them ;  to  deserve 
the  ideal  friendly  affection  she  seemed  to 
offer,  nor  sully  it  with  any  grosser  implica¬ 
tion.  It  waa  to  be  thnira,  u  challced  perfec¬ 
tion  unshurrd  by  any  other.  Not,  of 
counte— certainly  not  by  Marion. 

Marion  had  come  upon  him  that  night, 
for  instance,  when  he  had  brought  those 


for  instance,  when  he  had  brought  those 
volume*  of  Cowper  and  Coleridge  home 
from  the  bookshop.  He  hud  hoped  Murlon 


was  asleep.  There  was  a  quotation  Mrs. 
Ripley  had  mentioned,  lie  wanted  to 
memorize  it,  produce  it  the  next  lime  they 
fnct 

"That  little  thing  of  Coleridge’s  you 
mentioned,”  and  so  on. 

And  here  was  Marion  in  the  doorwuy, 
risen  out  of  her  bed  to  speak  about  tin*  new 
pyjama*  he  had  ordered,  saying;  "For 
heaven's  sake.  Jorian.  what  are  you  doing 
with  thoee  hooks  at  this  time  of  night?  It 
isn't  another  Board  of  Trade  dinner,  ia  It?" 

Once  a  year  the  Mercantile  Association 
gave  a  banquet,  and  Jorian  was  asked  for 
an  after-dinner  speech, 

•’  No.  it  isn’t.’1  he  had  answered  curtly 
and  a  little  ahamrdly. 

"You  didn't  say  anything  about  one.” 

’’  Well,  there  isn't  any  this  time  of  yenr.” 

He  closed  his  poet*  hastily  and  evaded 


explanation. 

It  aeemed  incredible  that  n  few  weeks 


earlier  he  had  been  content  to  practice  Ids 
literary  arts  on  Marion;  that  when  he  had 
done  an  after- 
dinner  speech  for 
the  Mercantile 
or  his  fraternity 
he  could  not  rat 
content  until  In- 
had  read  it  to 
Marlon  — into 
Marion's  ab¬ 
stracted  and 


vaguely  atten¬ 
tive  cur.  This  of 


the  feeble  or  aged. 

’’Jorian.”  she 
cautioned,  "re¬ 
member  your  in¬ 
digestion.  Red 
pepper  always 
Riva  you  heart- 

He  had  with¬ 
ered  her  with  a 
look;  as i  though 
he  couldn’t  eat 
anything  a  young 
and  gallant  man 
could  at.  What 
nght  had  Marion 
<o  refer  even  in¬ 
directly  to  his 


% 


4 


course  wiih  not 
bromine  Marion 
cart'd  for  tn«* 
Mercantile  or  his 
fraternity  hut  be¬ 
cause  she  was 
there,  handy.  It 
was  for  the  same 
reason  that  she 
read  her  club 
pupers  to  him, 
the  paper  on 
Child  Culture  In 
the  Home  or 
Nature  Study 
not  that  he  cared 
but  because  he 
was  there. 

He  made  a  new 
definition  for 
himself:  "Mar¬ 
riage  is  a  spiritual 
washboard  on 
which  one  tries 
out  the  colors  of 
one’s  ideas!” 

Faugh!  The 
real  thing  was  two 
spirits  bom  be¬ 
neath  one  star, 
comrades  lie 
and  Mrs.  Ripley. 

He  »ua  to  sec 
more  and  more  of. 


Jm 


nr  i  m**  Smmm4  An***! 


(Concluded  « 

PaM*  *<» 


i 
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Applying  Win-theW ar 


A  Letter  to  Overland  Dealers: 

OUR  first  consideration,  as  it  is  yours— 
and  that  of  every  right  thinking  citizen 
— is  “win- the- war.” 

Immediately  following  the  American  Declara¬ 
tion  of  War  we  offered  our  production  ca¬ 
pacity,  and  the  Government  is  using  a  very 
large  part  of  it. 

We  are  ready  if  need  1*  to  devote  it  entirely  to 
war  work. 

The  Automobile  Industry  as  a  whole  is  on  a 
similar  win-thc-war  basis. 

We  are  building  only  a  limited  quantity  of 
automobiles. 

How  many  cars  conditions  will  permit  us  to 
build  for  any  future  period  is  problematical 
—dependent  wholly  upon  the  urgency  of  war 
needs. 

Any  existing  transportation  must  l>c  used  to 
its  fullest  capacity  in  order  to  increase  the 
diminishing  man-power  of  our  home  forces. 
The  total  output  of  automobiles  is  fast  becom¬ 
ing  insufficient  to  replace  cars  wearing  out 
in  service. 

And  fewer  cars  rather  than  more,  is  the  pro¬ 
duction  outlook. 

With  “win-thc-war”  our  first  consideration— 
and  yours— this  condition  places  a  responsi¬ 
bility  upon  us  which  we  arc  bound  to  fulfill. 

*  *  •  • 

Because  it  has  assumed  its  trans¬ 
portation  burdens  so  gradually 
few  realize  the  extent  to  which 
the  automobile  is  performing 
essential  service, 

—so  essential  that  the  rest  of  the 
system,  railroads,  trolleys  and 
every  other  means  of  transpor¬ 
tation  that  could  be  pressed  into 


MY  war-time  conceptior 
simply  a  given  numbei 

It  goes  into  service  a 
portation  system. 

In  placing  our  restrict 
national  transportation  sy 
I  want  our  distributors  ai 
which  they  will  be  put  an 
best  serve  in  the  winning 


service,  would  be  wholly  ir 
adequate  quickly  to  assume  tY 
load  were  automobiles  suddenl 
not  available  for  the  perforn 
ance  of  their  usual  service. 

In  even  so  essential  a  matter  as  our  food  supf 
the  automobile  is  a  most  important  fact! 

Few  realize  that  over  half  the  automobiles  n< 
in  use  are  owned  by  and  serve  the  peo| 
of  the  farms  upon  whom  we  and  our  All 
are  dependent  for  food. 

Farm  labor  is  already  scarce. 

Lack  of  automobiles  to  serve  tl 
farmers  would  mean  a  loss 
untold  hours  of  products 
farm  labor. 

Lack  of  automobiles  to  serve  o 
loyal  industrial  workers  wou 
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kc  the  automobile  is  that  it  is 
*miles  of  rapid  transportation. 

unlit  of  our  national  trans- 

out  put  of  these  units  of  our 
$ji  in  the  hands  of  individuals, 
arealers  to  discern  the  uses  to 
ik  place  each  unit  where  it  will 
ghe  war. 


n  seriously  hamper  our  industrial 
k  efficiency. 

jj;  Lack  of  automobiles  for  those  who 
direct  and  serve  our  essential 
workers  would  hamper  our  na¬ 
tional  efficiency  as  a  people. 


It  is  time  for  public  appreciation 
of  the  fact  tnat  every  mile  that 
an  automobile  is  driven  need¬ 
lessly  is  a  mile  of  wasted  trans- 

Ertation  that  ultimately  may 
needed  for  essential  service. 

It  is  time  for  public  understanding  that  these 
I  smaller  units  of  our  transportation  system 
should  l>e  used  and  maintained  with  the 


k 


n 


same  thought  for  national  needs  as  we  de¬ 
mand  in  the  use  and  maintenance  of  our 
larger  units  of  transportation. 

Failure  on  our  part  to  take  every  means  avail¬ 
able  for  us  to  inform  the  public  concerning 
the  importance  of  this  matter  would  be  neg¬ 
lecting  an  opportunity  to  perform  a  valu¬ 
able  public  service  and  a  failure  to  live  up 
to  our  win-the-war  |K)licy  in  a  vital  respect. 

Let  us,  as  automobile  manufacturers,  and  you, 
as  automobile  dealers,  put  ourselves  on  a 
one-hundred -percent  win-the-war  basis. 

Let  us  to  the  full  extent  of  our  influence  put 
the  war-importance  of  the  automobile  fully 
before  the  public  —  you  in  your  contact 
with  the  public— we  in  the  public  print. 

Let  us  to  the  fullest  extent  realize 
that  when  we  sell  an  automobile 
we  are  in  reality  selling  miles 
of  transportation— placing  a  unit 
of  our  national  transportation 
system  in  the  service  of  an  in¬ 
dividual. 

Let  us  intelligently  discern  the 
uses  to  which  it  will  be  put  and 
place  each  unit  where  it  will  best 
serve  in  the  winning  of  the  war. 

.  In  this  spirit  of  full  co-operation  we  can  bring 
about  a  fuller  understanding  and  apprecia¬ 
tion  of  the  situation  and  its  trend,  and  per¬ 
form  a  service  of  value  to  the  whole  people. 


Incorporated 

Toledo,  Ohio 
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ad  atmosphere  of  Mrs.  Ripley.  Mrs. 

E-  herself  unfolded  the  scheme  to  the 
:ta  and  the  Peterson*, 
carnival  for  the  Red  trees,  you 
"  she  explained,  “with  a  big  parade 
id  lota  of  floats— industri**  here  and  the 
lied  countries,  Franco  and  all  that.  And 
the  evening  dancing  in  Flora  Vale  Park, 
lih  domino*  and  colored  lanterns.” 

It aounded  attractive,  but  it  meant.  Mrs. 
iplcyexplaincd,  any  amount  of  work.  She 
juld  need  lieutenants.  To  whom  should 
e  turn  in  her  hour  of  exigency  but  to  her 
ar  friend,  Jortan  Merritt? 

Sbe  turned  to  Jorian  like  Clytk  to  the 
n.  She  summoned  him  to  her  llat  and 
d  out  a  plan  of  campaign.  It  was  a  plan 
at  was  bound  to  throw  them  much  t«r- 
ther,  and  Jorian  contemplated  its  possi- 


'•Juit  some  tablets,  doctor,  to  bobter 
me  up  a  little.  I’m  going  to  an  outdoor 
tttr  to-night  and  I  want  to  fee!  myself." 

He  was  far  from  feeling  himself.  If  some¬ 
one  had  hurled  an  entire  floral  piece  in  his 
face  he  fell  be  couldn't  have  staggered  a 
step  after  his  aggressor. 

the  doctor  gave  him  the  pills— "a 
brown  one  every  hour  and  two  of  the  large 
w  hit*  ones  in  half  a  (la*  of  water.” 

Fill*!  And  Mardi  Gras!  He  faced  the 
bitter  truth— it  waa  his  age.  Ten  year*  ago 
he  would  have  done  himself  better.  The 
truth  w as  he  was  done  in.  worn  out  by  the 
.  .actions  he  had  suffered.  Wed.  he  would 
die  game. 

Though  his  domino  covered  a  tempera¬ 
ture  at  two  hundred,  he  would  be  there 
game  and  fighting. 

But  he  waan’t.  By  seven  o'dock  he 
hated  all  the  world,  himself  most  of  all. 
He  was  a  sick  man.  and  by  nine  o’dock. 
when  Frivolity’s  carillon  sounded  through 
the  byways  of  Flora  Vale,  and  pretty  velvet 

lursuera  over  ita  concrete  sidewalks.  Mr. 
Jorian  Merritt  was  sitting  enveloped  in  a 
•lUilt  With  hia  feet  in  a  mustard  bath. 

Marion  came  in  later  and  la,d  aside  her 
pink-end-white  domino. 

“It  was  dandy!  Nearly  a  thousand  dol- 
:ars  for  the  Red  Croaa.  and  the  Boats  were 
lovely.  But  who  do  you  think  was  Queen 
of  Beauty?" 

Jorian  waa  bitterly  alkM. 

" Carlotta  Ripley!  That  big  fat  Mr. 
Linaeombe  King  Rax-choaa  her  over  the 
heads  of  all  tho  young  girls.  I  think  It  waa 
a  put-up  job.  You  poor  boy.  you’re  so 

*But  if  Jorian  mnsd  suddenly  ticker  it 
waa  because  of  the  name  she  used.  Carni¬ 
val!  He  never  wanted  to  hear  U  again. 

And  now  for  a  term  of  days  no  more  of 
Jortan  Merritt  and  romance.  It  was  on  the 
Afth  day  that  he  got  the  note  from  Mrs. 


lips  but  remained  ur. uttered. 

"I  waot  you  to  teU  me  frankly -I  value 
your  opinion  ao  much:  and  when  a  soman 
chooses  a  gift  for  a  man— a  man  she  cam 
for— she's  always  in  doubt ” 

“It's- it's  beautiful.’’  gasped  Jorian. 

He  had  a  momentary  hesitation.  Did 
she  expect  him  to  lake  the  impassioned  or 
stately  line-crush  her  hands  in  hia,  draw 

But  Mm  Ripley  anticipated  him.'  Sud¬ 
denly  she  had  turned,  bent  very  close  to 
him.  her  black  eyre  filled  with  tears. 

"Oh.  my  dear  friend.”  she  cried.  "If  you 
could  realise  what  you  have  done  for  me! 
If  you  could  know  what  my  life  waa  before 
you  came  into  it  and  ravc-gave  me  the 
opportunity  to— to  realise  my— -If.  my  life¬ 
long  dream!  I  never  knew  there  waa  any¬ 
one  in  the  world  like  this!  One  dreams 
ri  imch  things,  but  one  never  know*  - 

Grant  heaven*,  how  hot  the  room  waa! 
Ho.  choking  his  collar! 

Mrs.  Ripk-y  *wept  on: 

«•  «ril  /ou  all  about  it  on 
carnival  night  but  «/  course  I  didn’t  are 

both  frei  -that  you.  kind  dear  friend,  have 
bren  pur  fairy  godfather!" 

Jorian  uttered  a  queer  choked  sound. 


Vlltire  with  delirious  trepidation. 

V’Of  course,  there  are  others,"  explained 
4-  Ripley.  "  Mr.  Linscomb*  aay»  be  will 
KOBie  out  from  the  city  whenever  he  can, 
Liu!  Mr.  Folllott.and  Mrs.  Beyer:  hut  you 
tmd  I  will  have  the  moat  to  do  with  getting 
h  up.  You’ll  liko  that,  won’t  you?r‘ 

Oh,  certainly  Jorian  would  like  it.  hr 
twured  her.  It  was  oddly  thrilling  to  be 
associated  with  Mrs.  Ripley;  and  to  make 
himself  worthy  ha  spent  several  evenings 
reading  in  the  encyclopedia  and  books 
from  the  library  on  Carnival. 

Would  Mr.  Merritt  go  down  to  Double- 

gl  wo  If  the  new  cluster  light,  had 
Could  Mr.  Merritt  drive  round 
the  young  Mire*  Clely  for  th.- 
?  Would  Mr.  Merritt  come  and 
nion  on  King  Ilex’s  costume? 
Ir.  Merritt  see  the  man  for  Mur- 


drer  Mr  M^ritL*'  - -  — 

.^ijr 

*  *  SSSS'^ThimT ^ieTim 

tbSomeS»wH he*  '“Jr1 1°  ***  ***y' 

father -he  disengaged  hitmrif.  staggered 
out  of  doors,  a  sadder,  a  -nser.  an  older 
man!  A  ehaatetted  man!  A  tick  man¬ 
or  ready  I  Why.  he  ware’ l  over  hia  cold  by 
reymrere:  heware-tfittobeout.  gpend- 
*■* •  .  •Y*n4a«  •  sunpering,  smirking, 

brand*—  woman  when  be  ought  to  have 


fluid  com*  on  tKc 
Vn  ull  lh<*  *ork 
wer#  4Hi  uh'l  IK# 
ii»n  Ri»»  ami  hm 
w  ami 

ailk«»n  cJominuH 
I  un<l  tho  iiiint 


a  mm>k 
it  savairvly  ami 


work  m»  hu?'i.  *  »'i* 
ha*  «  th»r  m*»n  to  hrlp 
Kite  fat  Mr.  Llrwr«imb*  - 
mg  to  be  Kin*  R**x  in  blmrk  vrlvet 
<1  culJ  spangles -why  «m’t  be  Mp 
irt’*:  it  isn't  a*  though  you  knew  any* 
injc  about  a  carnival  anyhow,  Jorian.” 

'*  I  can  read,'*  he  answered  curtly. 

He  wanted  to  t«dl  h^r  how-  hr.  Jorian 
erritt.  had  been  Invited  to  be  King  Rex, 
d  how  catching  the  enigmatic  hint  In 
ra.  Ripley's  black  eyes  he  had  refus'd, 
though  he  hadn't  undrnitood.  the 
die  monarch  there  would  lx*  only  lime* 
unity  to  olip  away.  He 
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It  was  outrageous,  but  there  was  no 
tract-  of  then  with  his  belongings.  It  was 
maddening.  Why.  be  couldn't  be  happy  ■ 
he  couldnt  be  comforuble  without  Ills 
Romeos.  And  now  he’d  have  to  wait  till 
Marion  came  home  and  found  them  for 
him.  Sick,  lmtaud.  miserable,  he  turned 
from  hi*  own  thoughts  and  flung  himself 
into  an  armchair,  his  feet  uncouthly  unshod, 
to  do  his  waiting. 

He  hadn’t  been  in  the  chair  a  minute 
when  he  saw  it— saw  the  little  whito  three- 
cornered  note  sticking  out  of  the  magazine 
he  had  been  reading  last  night. 

It  was  a  note  addressed  to  him.  His 
fingers  trembled  strangely,  premonitively 
as  he  opened  it: 

"Dtar  Jorian:  After  all  these  year*  of 
our  married  life  together  I  am  forced  at 
last  to  leave  you.  Oh,  I  have  known  what 

Shave  been  doing  and  thinking  for  a 
time.  I  am  not  blind.  It  has  hurt  me 
cruelly,  but  I  cannot  stay  with  you  if  you 
care  for  another.  I  cannot  help  It  if  ahe  is 
more  brilliant,  more  beautiful  than  I  am. 
I  have  given  you  my  best. 

”  V °u  are  not  perfect  either.  Jorian.  You 
are  getting  fat  and  a  great  deal  more  bald 
than  I  ex  ported,  and  you  are  terribly  hard 
to  live  with  a  great  deal  of  the  time,  and 
jret-I  love  you.  That  is  why  I  am  going 
away  forever.” 

There  was  a  savage  cry  In  the  air  -hor¬ 
ror,  fear  yre ,  agony.  And  suddenly  Jor¬ 
ian  Merritt  found  himself  on  his  foet  staring 
stupidly  with  angutihod  heart  at  hia  empty 
shaking  finger*.  The  note!  Where  was  it? 
It  was  gone.  There  waa  no  note!  He  had 
dreamed  the  note. 

He  heard  hia  name  then,  and  looked  up 
and  aaw  an  angel.  No,  it  was  Marlon  dis¬ 
guised  as  an  angel.  She  stood  there  in  tho 
moonlight  In  an  old  white  peignoir  with 
touch—  of  blue,  her  hair  fulling  on  her 
shoulders. 

"For  heaven’s  mike.  Jorian,  what  is 
it?  I  had  fallen  sound  asleep;  and  then 
to  have  you  come  In  and— and  howl  like 


But  Jorian  could  only  gasp  and  aUro. 

1  thought  you  must  bo  tuck  again,  dear. 
What  is  the  matter?  Here  are  your  Ro¬ 
me-.  You  left  them  In  the  hall  clo—t.” 

She  stood  there,  hU  wife  hia  bloared 
wife;  with  hia  old  shore,  hia  bl-scd  old 
ahore  in  her  hand. 

A  great  light  broke  on  Jorian.  His 
Romeos  were  symbol-  symbols  standing 
for  the  wonted  thing,  for  custom,  for  relaxa¬ 
tion.  for  peace;  yes.  happinrea;  for  all  the 
thing*  he  really  loved.  Ilia  old  ahore  I 
That  s  what  Marion  had  actually  meant 
when  she  called  him  an  old  shoe.  That’s 
what  he  had  actually  meant  when  he 
defined I  marriage.  It  was  an  old  shoe  for 
him  He  was  an  old  shoe.  Marion  was 
another.  Good  old  ahore.  all  together. 

The  thing  you  rame  back  to- perms- 
*5fr  M  ,he  Awl'"*  exaltations,  the 
hertie  tilly  season  spasms  had  lieen  sloughed 
off.  The  thing  with  all  it*  virireitudw.  its 
high  gear  and  it*  low— that  held  you 
bound  it*  willing  captive,  kiaalng  your 
* >ou  io*1  it  ~yW‘  WW* 

He  creased  to  hia  wife  suddenly  and  took 
ber  in  hi*  arms. 

und  hk  voi»  trembled - 

I  fei  asleep  and  dreamed  -  horribly.  I 
thought - ’’  his  voice  broke. 

She  put  up  a  tender  hand  and  rumpled 
his  hair  softly —over  the  thin  place. 

I  know  dear.  You’re  not  yourself. 
You  must  lie  down  and  rest.” 

"Marion."  he  trembled,  "tell  roe-are 
you  ever  -do  you  never— have  I  ever 
given  you  reason  to  b-be  jealous?” 

Manon  turned  her  head  away  a  moment. 

hw  lips  quivering  a  little. 

"No  Jorian;  I  don’t  think  you  have,” 
abe  said  with  a  faint  tremor.  ”  Hasidre,  you 
know  even  if  you  had  I  shouldn’t  worry. 
I  should  wait -and  you  would  come  hack. 
Men  do— mostly.  And  if  a  woman  loves 
them - 

He  crushed  her  to  him. 

’  Oh.  Marion,  I  do  love  you.  You’re  so 
pretty  to-night -you’re  always  pretty, 
only  a  fellow  gets  so  used  to  it.’’ 


>qit 


£<n>im&<sueiz:(5(B  nan  tSns  Kutolksim— My  W&SE&cs  Eirwimi 


IN  THE  people's  exhibit  I  solemnly  think 

I  Weought  to  include  Mr*.  Xylophone  Pink. 
Relating  adventure*  which  happened  to  her 
To  peit  her  In  touch  with  the  war.  as  it  were 

Z>lophonc  Pink  was  an  African  queen 
Who  bo*»«l  the  Augustus  McRoodle's  cul- 

Thc  Mack  ace  ol  spade 
Of  all  kitchen  maids. 

She  was  saucy  with  saucepans  and  skilled 
with  a  skillet. 

With  professional  pride 
Hit  bosom  swelled  wide  — 

Though  Nature  already  had  managed  to  Ml 
It; 

And  the  core  of  her  creed,  which  she'd 
learned  from  her  mother. 

Was  “White  trasli  eats  one  way  and  qual¬ 
ity  t’other." 

When  I'ncle  Sam's  patience  had  worn  pretty 
thin. 

And  war  was  de  clared  on  the  beast  of  Berlin, 
Xylophone  Pink 
Over  her  sink 

Muttered,  ”  No.  ma'am  !  In  them  gunshots 
and  din 

Vo'  don'  git  me  In  1 

Ah  furnish  no  airships  or  food  a  la  early 
To  make  the  world  safe  fo'  Ihe  Democrat 
Party  rM 

Nine  Xylophone  Pink  had  a  husband  or  two. 
The  first  was  named  Noah 
Who,  much  like  the  hoa 
That  Squccied  the  fat  porcupine  out  in  the 
<00. 

Came  quickly  untied  - 
Dissolved  from  his  bride 
Hy  a  legal  decree  he  had  faded  away 
When  Number  Two  Husband,  a  roustabout 
gay. 

Named  Hollngbrokc  Pink,  had  rejoiced  for 
his  day. 

Then  taken  the  steamer  for  Norfolk  -  to 
stay. 

So  Xylophone  link  as  she  scraped  at  her 
pans 

Had  an  average  grouch  on  Use  cinch  that  l> 
man's  — 

"  hlch  didn’t  restrain  her  from  ardent  flirt* 
lions 

With  various  brethren  of  fitting  vocations 
l.ike  Sclpio  Harbor. 

The  bos*  colored  barber, 

Or  Ufayctte  Sondry. 

Who  drove  for  Ihe  laundry. 

Nine  It  happened  one  morning  that  Xylo¬ 
phone  vain 

Stood  o'er  that  Arabian  wishpan. 

The  dish  pan. 

frying  to  choose  'twin!  her  true  lovers  twain. 
When  the  postman  showed  up  with  a  let¬ 
ter— I  swear 

II  hoisted  poor  Xylophone  up  in  the  air  I 
For  it  carried  a  message.  Iron-barbed  and 

long-shafted : 

noth  Of  tier  husbands  had  gone  and  been 
drafted 

Knock! 

What  a  shock! 

She  tries!  to  be  brave  - 
She  couldn't.  It  gave 
A  start 
To  her  heart 

Though  she'd  oft  said  they  both  should  be 
•hook  in  a  bag 

And  dropped  in  the  sea  from  a  rather  high 
..  '«*• 

Now  deep  were  her  feelings.  She  stood  in 
the  kitchen. 

Her  curt  papers  twltchln'. 

And  quite  overcome  by  her  impulses  strange 
She  poured  half  a  gallon  of  fat  in  the  range, 
■an plied  sour  milk  down  the  mouth  of  Use 
sink— 

What  were  small  details  to  Xylophone  Pink  ? 

hi"  ,'Cn*>  0>  U*,0W•  whkh  t**,l‘ln't  hc 

She  noisily  opined  the  garbage-pail  lid 
And  last  to  the  depths  of  damnation  below 
A  panful  of  dough. 

A  can  of  tomatoes. 

Eleven  potatoes. 

Of  lamb  half  a  leg. 

A  canot,  an  egg: 

And  voicing  a  tempest  of  anger  and  gloom 
Mie  hanged  down  the  lid  of  that  nourish¬ 
ment  tomb. 


Yea.  while  in  the  clutch  of  this  agony  tal 
A  Hoovcrued  porter  she  saw  oa  the  -aft. 

W  here  Mrs.  McRoodle  had  tacked  it  to 
kinder 

Act  on  her  cook  as  a  gentle  reminder : 

"  Save  Food  -  Win  the  Wag." 

"Oh  Cor!" 

Cried  Xylophone  Pink  in  Ihe  dialect  hoc 
Transcribed  from  the  Maso-Duoman  lane. 
And  seising  that  porter  with  strenuous  ire 
She  crumpled  it  deep  in  Ihe  hot  kitchen 
fire  — 

Which  fire  always  raged  Ukc  a  blaze  in  a  tar- 
field 

In  utter  defence  of  good  Doctor  Garfield 

Late  In  Ihe  morning.  rtiU  hot  in  the  noodle. 
Zylo  went  forth  to  seek  Mrs.  McRoodle 
That  lady  she  found  in  a  workaday  stale 
Patching  a  shirt  which  belonged  to  her  mate. 
Mrs.  McRoodle.  to  Xylophone's  mind. 

Was  falling  away  from  the  standard  refined 
Why  was  die  constantly  saving  and  scrlmp- 


Tbey  am  t  scald,  nothin'  to  eat  on  the  place 
The  aigs  is  half  gone  and  the  dour  that  I  ** 
Ain't  it  fo'  Ihe  turkeys  on  Job's  co'ner  tot 
No.  ma  amt 
An'  ham! 

Ah  m  led  up  -tth  hadin'  hare  hones-Ak 


Makes  the  Best 
Dishes  BetteK^: 

Fnunt  Chile  1'owdvr  is 
n  "different"  »e«*oning. 


There  are  seven  lands  chops  Mi  the  see  hoc. 
I  think." 

"  No.  ma’am.  Only  to'. 

No  mo’. 

They  got  kind  o'  Hale,  so  three  o'  them 
I  Ihu'  to  llw  slops  " 


tressed. 

Are  you  letting 


PI 

I  m.-,  u  *  em¬ 


it'*  your  duty 
Bi-sl  liberty 


If  he  knew  you  were  throwing  good  mutton 
away?" 

Xylophone  stood  In  the  midst  of  the  nsg 
And  gave  to  her  shoulders  a  Mack  rubber 

\  1 1  T I  ^ 

Mis'  Roodle.  has  this  yer  man  Hoover  got 
time 

To  write  a  reseet 


RESET  DOOR  KNOBS'  STOP  LEARS  WITH 

SMOOTHON^. 


Which  has  tong  gone  to  gloiy  an  done  pad 
Ks  prime?'* 

Her  mistress  was  stern.  "It  s  our  doty." 
&hc  laid 

To  nourish  our  Allies  by  savmg  our  bread. 

The  scrap*  that  you  throw  in  the  garbage 
pail  may 

Be  needed  to  strengthen  our  Army  some 
day." 

-  Oh  Lawdy 
An'  Gawd) ! 

That  do  beat  the  dickens 

Feed  our  sol*ahs  on  scrap*  *  L»  our  Abases 
all  chickens?" 

The  lady  was  forming  a  speech  lo  strike 
home 

And  sink  to  the  depth,  of  that  ivory  dnme 

\\  hen  Xylophone  link  with  the  door  at  her 
hack  .  _ 

Suddenly  shifts  he.  point  of  attack. 

Mb'  Roodle.  Ah  reck-m  the  time  s  c-wnc  to 

. a... 


SUCCESS  SHORTHAND  SCHOOL 

IT.  S~  Jtmtt.  f>U/  /«) 

D*tl  810.  Oarrtrk  buiUln*.  Otiic«uro.  Illinois 


fc  V  •  1  1 1 

nil  dturttg  nl 
FnM  frpilf*  (tixb 

X  t'*  llUC  Knfiv  In 

i 
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You  up-and-doing  men 


icn  — built 
tlve  muscles 


Superior  is  the  Kccp-m 
net  ion,  built  Id  Rive  tree  pU«' 
minds.  Sit  in  it,  stoop  in  it.  w 
is  wonderfully  smooth  :ind  f  > 
wrinkling1,  bunching.  And  ir 
in  these  war  times  it's  the 
tub-proof,  made  to  stand  the 


would, 
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Put  HASSLERS 
on  your  Ford 
and  yoiill  think 
955?  someone 
gMptogged  a 
\v'  /  hole  in  your 
gas  tank  n 


?.he  'ffLl0*"  ,t*J  "•*”>  ,hr  it  taken  to  run  it.  Make  your  Ford  ride 

t«e  a  KffB  car  and  were  the  low  l.t  o f  power  from  ever,  drop  of  go*.  Instill  the 


For 

FORD 

Cart 


For 

FORD 

Cart 


Shock  Absorber 


Hauler*  enable  >ou  touvegum  tiro  wayn 

they  make  your  Ford  ride  no  amwubly  it  requirci  leu  |>uwer  to  run  it. 
Snt*J.  thcy^ulJe  you  to  take  the  roughot  spots  without  shifting  into  low  or 

Hauler*  achieve  ewroomy  by  making  your  Ford  tcmfwiM.  They  atop  all  join 
lad  jar*,  decreare  vibration,  prevent  itdrtway  and  rebound,  and  make  your  Ford 
eautt  to  Mrcr  anj  ».fn  to  drive.  By  doing  this,  tliey  cut  your  ei)*/iael  for  gar. 

n,<*>  upkeep,  and  in.  reaw  the  resale  r  nine  of  your  car. 

10  DAY  FREE  TRIAL  OFFER 

45^52 *u*‘ •*' -*•*! u—~ • 


•mmb  tomtom,  «•—  l'V~4  il*m 

•4  in  \m  ml  Somrt,  m  imMim  «/  f  A#  BmfnuJ 
ROBERT  IL  HASSLER.  Ine. 


chain 

Which  the  mllW 
you  klddo  hood. 
Giving  an  aspect  at 


Buy  a  Liberty  Bond 
at  $1.00  a  Week 


Weary  of  sportin 
She  wot  nan  mg 


When  the  had 


(•»((«-«  fr»m  Pag* 

Many  a  tumbler  expires  with  a  bang 
At  pan  call*  to  ikiltet  with  berserker  clang. 
While  the  garbage  pail  yawns  like  the  block 
P>l  of  Tophet 

To  twallow  the  kisses  which  might  have 


And  twaddlct  her  form  In  a  datum «•  d *  Mr; 
Next  the  raises  the  mattress  and  gaze*  in 


On  a  plum-colored  stocking,  ingenious!, 
tied. 

Her  ruby-ringed  fingers  delve  deep  to  the 
toe  — 

What's  this?  Ho  ho  I 
Hank  notes,  by  Jo  I 

Forty-nine  dollars  in  currency  battered, 

IViiectty  good,  tlvough  a  little  mite  tattered. 

What  is  the  reason  -  we'll  sooo  change  out 
tense - 

For  her  opulent  manner  of  hutTylng  hence? 

Come,  let  us  follow  her  salmon  -  topped 
•hoes, 

Awnlng-rtrlped  skirt,  pufly-ruffle-lsh  blooie, 

And  Dolly  Slss  hat  with  its  plumage  asway  - 

For  Zylophone  Fink  Is  now  well  under  way. 

Shedding  bright  hues  Nice  the  fathers  of 
Polly 

.She  hailed  a  green  trolley 
Headed  toward  folly. 

At  lad  gleamed  the  sign  of  that  I 


Zluhaum  dl  Shucker's  Department  Empo¬ 
rium. 

Kistiamlng  a  shout 

Zylo  climbed  out. 

Strongly  Inspired  for  the  forthcoming  bout 

On  the  first  door,  third  able.  In  a  deep  eslu- 

*'V. 

Flourished  Ihc  sign  "Cul  In  Fine  Station- 
«y. 

Ami  (here  loomed  Ihc  object  of  all  her  de 
sire—  . 

Marked  down  lo  ninety-nine  cents  lo  Ihc 
quire. 

Strawberry  pink  and  Initialed  In  Mur. 

The  paper  of  love!  Quickly  Zylophone 
drew 

A  bill  from  her  hand  bag.  She  fell  rather 
grand 

Ar  she  waddled  away  with  the  box  In  her 
band, 

ThUikln*  already  of  l*H«r*  to  p fair 

Her  duplicate  htubandi  Utica  tent  overeat. 

Her  th'iutftits  of  a«lorning 

Her  person  with  mourn! nu 

Brought  her  at  Ui4  to  the  hosiery  counter. 

Where  the  purchased  twelve  pairs  like  an 
anyammintcr. 

The  price  bad  gone  up  on  the  sample  jp 
ptiK«?d ; 

Hui  ibe  could  afford  It  -  her  pay  tud  hem 
railed. 

A  'inn  booking  Saving*  Stamp*  tempted 
her  not ; 

Her  mind  on  more  practical  matter*  wa*  *ot. 

L n»  honey !  *# 

Iter  money 

Writhed  in  it*  hag- 

ttsa,?- 

Impended ; 

For  there  In  large  boltle*  was  pDlnly  dis¬ 
played 

1  ln*STl',CM  peTl"m,;  ,lul  h“  *kcT  btra 

M«k.d  Fairyland  Dream. 

Her  face  was  abeam  — 

smelled  scent  of  to  noble  a  tort 

Offered  for  two-twenty. seven  per  quart  ? 


Oh.  what  is  the  cause  of  this  vigorous  storm  ? 
lbs  Zylophone  Pink  made  a  vow  to  reform  ? 
lias  love  of  her  art 
So  entered  her  heart 

That  she's  changed  to  a  zealot,  b  acting  the 
part* 

Nay  I  Nay! 

I  sorrow  to  say 

That  this  furious  energy,  scorning  delay. 
Isdue  to  an  impulse  more  human,  no  doubt  - 
This  is  our  Zylophone's  afternoon  out. 

It  is  done.  Now  the  flies  to  her  dainty  bou. 


Our  Plan  Provides 
Even  the  Dollar! 


OF  course  you  are  buying 
Liberty  Bonds.  But 
wouldn’t  you  like  to  have  an 
extra  bond— a  $50.00  bond  — 
without  spending  a  cent  from 
your  present  income  to  pay 

By  our  plan  you  can  get  this 
extra  $50.00  Liberty  Bond  with¬ 
out  cost  to  yourself,  by  paying  a 
dollar  a  week  with  money  that 
we  will  provide  ! 

Here  is  the  plan: 

Let  us  authorize  you  to  repre¬ 
sent  The  Saturday  Evening 
Post.  The  Ladies’  Home  Jour¬ 
nal  and  The  Country  Gentle¬ 
man.  In  your  spare  time  each 
week  you  can  quickly  and  easily 
secure  at  least  two  or  three  yearly 
subscriptions  for  these  widely 
popular  publications. 


For  sending  u*  only  this  small 
number  of  orders  your  profits 
will  average  a  dollar  a  week,  and 
at  the  end  of  a  year  you  will  not 
only  have  your  extra  Liberty 
Bond  all  paid  for,  but  a  pleasant, 
profitable,  spare-time  business 
besides— a  business  that  will 
bring  you  $5.00  to  $25.00  a 
month  the  year  around. 

By  this  plan  hundreds  of  men 
and  women,  in  the  past  few 
months,  have  found  the  extra 
dollar*  lo  buy  Bonds  and  War 
Savings  Stamps;  to  help  the  Red 
Cross,  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  and  the 
War  Chest;  and  to  meet  the 
ever-increasing  demands  of 
merely  living  in  war  times. 

It  costs  you  only  three  cents 
(for  a  stamp)  to  learn  all  about 
the  plan,  and  you  assume  no 
obligation  by  inquiring.  Write 
today  to 


The  Curtis  Publishing  Company 
494  Independence  Square,  Philadelphia,  Pennsylvania 


October  !7,  lots 
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•h-  driver:  Home.  The  •<ma  to  "horn  »ht  had  once  been  i 

Bui  BoUngbeokc  Pink  was  now  fingering  o'er 
•|»ic  box,-*  and  package*  strewn  on  the  floor. 
2*.,  lie  looked  at  the  bottle  marked  FalryUnd 

"**  “  Dream. 

”  „,,h  ••  Ain't  dat  a  «ream  1 " 

m«.  tartly  lade*  »•<  ^  |fce  ^nk  lcM(t  paper,  the  glover,  ribbon.. 

lie  murmured  “Boy  howdy!”  It  came 

i'Z  M  Kr  111  vc  llirough  hb  o <*C- 
.  I  am  led  to  believe.  yo  CM*n)U  ,lih  ,,K  K»Ucr.”  he  raid  -Are 

natd-d  her  TW  5ie.  ••  but  yo’  caln’l  top  a  gal  -hen 

eps bke a ,ae-<oU-ed  A  Bo|>  , ..  hcr  accent* mere bhw, 

,ono  the  back  porch.  “  Be  kind  to  me.  honey.  I  got  th«*c  to  you. 

.pon  I*'  -po’ me?”  Hir  reply,  like  her  mourning. 

.d’b^d'hrcechrt  of  " Stackin'*,  perhun  ry  an’  veil*  In  a  .tack? 
j  broad  I*««v  t|  yo.  pot  ,1,,^.  („•  me  yo’  can  take  em  *1 

ho  However,  he  softened  to  tell  her  at  lari. 

'  Ah  m  of  to’  the  camp  so  mah  leave,  woo  t 

that  ah,  couldn't  1-  *  «&•  „c  Ah  depah. 

— *  HJmgbeokc  Sat, 

hand’  outck  at  a  llcalr  r  tomepn  what  am. 

'  A  M  Co  to  yo'  kitchen  an’  Hick  lo  yo  ham  ; 

her  bundle*  pell-mell.  Mind  Mlvlat.  Iloovah  whatever  b*  tell  >o  s 
SarnMWIyMi  Hon’;  Ih’ownway  what  Ihe  butchah  man  wU 

'  Save  meat, 

\V  heat, 

Fodder  lo  rat.”  .....  . 
Oh^RVogr^cricd  Zylo.  ** that  «  >**  what 

Always  done  tell  me  -  the  hull  dalm  kee- 
tn>odk.” 

She  .  leB»'  yo-  right."  Here  Ihe  hero  aim 

Jr rkrd  hit  tombrero  athwart  kb  Mw. 

1 1,’  po  k  »o’  dun  I  cat  goes  right  Into  the  line 
An'  larrk-t  live  doughboy,  scrota  that  nle 

Buad  scrap*  yo’  tavc  add.  |c»’  on#  cvlu 

T»  Un4  on  Bill  KnlMf  ralgl.t  nex’  to  lilt 
luivch : 

Frill,  an’  fool  rufU. 

Doodad,  all 

Millionaire  slim*  ,  .  . 

Thai  yo'  leave  on  Ihe  cutinlah  an  Mi»p*l 
donT  buy 

Save,  gold  -  my.  oh  my! 

Fo’  UK  Hunt  an'  wpillllumto  Ubntt  l*Mt 
To  plant  Mttlah  lllndcntmg  umlah  the 
stones." 

__  The  black  Sergeant  Pink  gave  a  trolling  x» 

,o  France  w«h  a  ,«f  and  %  hr.e^  #  ^  ^  ^  l0 

,u  "znarsss+x- 

Cut  nut  de  blade  mnu  nln  An  cr»|«*t»n|Cm 

w-yi  Vulcan  patlc  up  mah  name  with  a  Wall 

*  Savin’  Stamp." 

ah  Hun  dkker  fixed  Into  Wbcrvat  hcr  brwnM  Mart  like  the  king* 

lotlySuftil 

goan  be  t’other  twle  o’  the  Mad.  a  right  face  and  marched  out  of  the 

*“  “  "**  MBCT  M  Z*.  M«.  McKowlll 

To  the  "kitchen,  clipped  with  her  uuial 

h  r*,  ,>  ’  S'tc"<arnc  upon  Xylophone.  working  with 

doth. 

..  on  ,h(  >).«•  retried  Turning  old  mutton  wrap.  Into  a  hash. 

on  M.P  Several  Kindle.  —  slve  never  did  learn 

.  cat  he  .at  sunburnt  and  What  war  I  nude  - 

\\  ere  properly  lied 

hard  drilling  ir-de  a  di>  And  labeliJ  "N.  G.  Pleea  Keetirn. 

Over  the  tlnk.  almost  touching  the  edge. 

.  hero  of  bronred  flesh  and  Wa.  pvnned  a  large  placard  -  Ihe  Hoover 

Food  Pledge. 

ne  heart,  as  we  know.  I.  a  Cried  Mrs.  McRoodle.  quite  numb: 

’’Hat  the  great  Kingdom  comcf 

C,  tassel  or  button.  Smiled  /.ylophone  Pink:  "  IF.  tire  »n«t!i  - 

e  Mghvd  Ah  **on’*  ttretch  II  —  ..... 

d  her  pride  It  ain't  done  come  yet.  But  Ah’,  hdpin  '» 

V  she  rwd  fetch  IF" 


PRICE  PER  1000  CALORIES 

Quaker  O.H  ,S<  Stewing  Hem  34e 


i  „  he  Irt  her  down  wvfi  hke  a  howUul  of  k« 

Mu*  look atere.  hooev .’  he «hl  prrity  toon. 
A  two  Zytuphowe  Pink  had  completed  her 

IkhM'l  got  tH-e  fo’  to  gaU.anl  vet’ 

\h  .  tlTlO  an  hour  oo  a  droi— der  fur- 


By  Calories -Not  By  Pounds 

Compute  food  .a-  ^  ,uu 


calory  U  the  energy  unit  umd  l»y  *■>' 
On  thi.  ha.k  a«  price*  current  at 


ihU  writ  in 


Meats  Average  8  Times  as  Much. 

Eggs.  Fish  and  Fowl 
Cost  8  to  10  Times  Quaker  Oats 


That  U.  f«r  th*'  «rn 
IVwiml  foe  pound,  t. 
Every  cupful  contains  • 
Every  rkrllir  you  «i» 
place  ine.it.  nMaaured  b 


You  have  known  the  imt  .u  the  nur 
miners W.  But  it .  -call  I.  of  rn.tr.rn.  nt  nut 
Make  Quaker  <Xa*»  your  I  .rial  la -t  ' 
U«'  It  to  save  money,  to  wv»  wheat  and  n 
It  i,  one  of  the  gr.-ate,t  food,  you  have 


The  Best  One -Third  of  Oats 


Quaker  Oats  Pancakes 


Quaker  Oats  Bread 


Quaker  Oats  Muffins 
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"  Do  you  think."  she  whbperwd  haltingly, 
"that  h«  didn’t  mean  it?" 

"Who?  Benny?" 

“When  he  aid  that  he  would  marry 
me — to- to-night?” 

"  Mean  it?”  echoed  Ml  hi.  heart  filliog 
like  a  balloon  in  hb  breast.  “He  mnnt  it 
with  every  bit  o f  man  that’*  in  him!" 

Now.  at  Bilge  had  put  it  once,  "there  b 
somethin*  about  Mi  that  when  he  ays  a 
thing  and  want,  you  to  believe  it  you  just 
can’t  help  doing  it."  Perhaps  that  i>  one 
reason  why  they  call  him  Ma. 

"Oh.  I  am  that  glad!"  said  the  little 
woman  with  a  relieved  sigh.  But  she  was 
•till  in  a  doubtful  mood.  “What  for  wa 
it,  do  you  think,  that  Benny  didn’t  tell  me 
that  he  was  rich?”  she  asked  after  an  in¬ 
terval. 

"I  reckon  he  just  wanted  to  make  sure 
you-all  wasn't  marryin’  him  for  his  money," 

litti#  voice. 


WOVEN  PwiLAOUPHiA 


ENDLESS  BELTS 


Benny  knew  I  wouldn’t  do 
that.  I  just  love  Benny!  Perhaps  It  wa. 
on  account  of  hi*  father  and  mother.  1 
fancy  he  thought  if  I  knew  they  were  rich 
I  d  make  sure  they  wouldn’t  like  me.  and 
then  I  wouldn’t  marry  him.  Oh.  I  did 
hope -do  you  think.  Mr.- Mr.  Ford - ’’ 

The  little  lady  stood  up  suddenly  and 
confronted  M.  with  her  hands  behind  her 
back,  the  trim  figure  erect -trim  but  in¬ 
clined  to  plumpMM— and  asked  straight¬ 
forwardly.  with  the  blue  eyre  searching, 
with  the  wistful  lips  yearning:  "Do  you 
think  that  Benny’s  father  and  mother  will 
like  me?" 

"Honey,  they  shore  would  love  you!" 
affirmed  Ma  gallantly,  with  a  wide  two- 
armed  gesture  of  the  plaiiw.  "Nobody  on 
earth  could  help  likln'vou  at  the  first  look. 
I’m  plumb  in  love  with  you  myself,  and  U 
Benny  don’t  marry  you  why.  my  fiat  hat 
and  my  old  flat  head  la  in  the  ring  right 


Uniform  efficiency  and  du¬ 
rability  has  earned  for  the 
GILMER  Woven  Endless 
Belt  ■  place  of  honor  driv¬ 
ing  the  fan  of  the  Fordson 
Tractor,  manufactured  by 
Henry  Ford  &  Son. 


ing  up  to  its  work  in  a  piece 
of  mechanism  where  every 
part  must  Rive  unfailing  service  with  a  minimum  of 
adjustment  nnd  repair  -the  GILMER  Woven  Endless 
Belt  has  made— and  is  making— good  I 


The  de-  ndability  of  GILMER  Woven  Endless  Belts  is 
moat  apparent  in  service  where  other  belts  fail.  Woven 
of  tough,  long-fibre  cotton,  they  are  immune  to  the 
action  of  mineral  oils  and  grease,  usually  fatal  to  licit  ing. 
Always  flexible,  even  when  rx|>n«cd  to  heat  nnd  moisture, 
together  or  alternating. 

GILMER  Woven  Endless  Belts  arc  uninjured  by  expo¬ 
sure  to  dust  and  grit :  have  a  resilient  friction  grip  lluit 
improve*  with  use.  Light  in  weight,  uniform  in  thickness 
and  in  perfect  balance  Satisfactory  in  performance 
without  undue  tension  and  resulting  struin  cat  lienrings. 


GILMER  Woven  Endless  Belts  arc  drtiiincd  by  our 
fnijnrm  for  the  duty  required.  Social  cotton  is  spun 
in  our  own  mills  and  woven  im  our  own  looms  with 
scientific  accuracy 


"They  could  be  jut  that  big  darned 
fools.”  i twisted  Ml  "Look  at  me!" 

And  by  a  gesture  and  sn  expmmon  of 
sc  If -scorn  he  indicated  hi.  presence  thee, 
and  the  errand  upon  which  he  had  come. 

Minnie  was  a  discerning  person.  She 
neither  argued  nor  reproached,  but  at  once 
began  to  explain. 

"Benny  ha.  the  second  dog  to-night. 
That  let.  him  off  at  eight.  He’ll  be  here  at 
nine.  Mother  comes  up  for  tea  at  five,  then 
goes  back  to  the  store  and  stay*  till  about 
ten.  Father  Brown  is  going  to  marry  us  at 
nine-thirty." 

"Where?" 

"At  the  cathedral:  and  then  come  home 
and  break  the  news  to  mother. 

“And  how  did  you  come  it  over  Father 
Brown  with  your  ma - ’’  ..... 

"Father  Brown  likes  Benny.  He’d  do 

anythtnt^him.  ^  p,lhef  Brown  ain’t 
no  bad  judge  of  humanity."  commented 
Ma;  ’’  but  he  must  be  a  brave  man.  kaowin 
your  mother  like  he  prob’ly  does.” 

“Mother?”  Minnie  Laughed  muncally. 
"  Mother  will  wilt  when  Father  Brown  teUs 
her  it’s  he  that’s  done  it.  and  all  foe  the 
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"O-o-o-oh!”  exclaimed  the  girl,  and  wel- 
ronied  him  with  both  hands,  strong  little 
hands  and  yet  tender,  so  that  the  very 
touch  of  them  contributed  at  once  to  the 
further  breaking  down  of  the  osseous  struc¬ 
ture  of  Ma’s  resolution. 

“And  we  sort  of  heard  out  on  the  ship, 
began  Ma.  but  was  checked  by  Minnie, 
who,  blushing  prettily,  placed  a  finger  on 
her  lips  and  shook  her  blond  head  at  him  in 
warning  that  he  must  not  babble  secret, 
where  even  the  wall*  have  ears. 

"But  tell  me  about  Benny!  Isn’t  Benny 
that  wonderful?"  she  demanded,  with  fea¬ 
tures  perfectly  radiant. 

“He  shore  ia!”  deposed  Ma  fervently, 
though  his  mind  scattered  wildly  as  He 
marvelod  how  ever  he  could  break  to  this 
confiding  little  creature - - 

“Tell  me  about  him!  What  kind  of  a 
man  a  he  on  shipboard?” 

"He’s  jest  about  the  nicest  boy  on  that 
.hip,"  affirmed  Ma.  cracking  hi.  finger 
joints  in  embarrassment  while  hb  eye. 
ikirted  the  room  and  then  ventured  back  to 
the  face  before  him. 

"And  dose  the  captain  like  him?"  she 
asked  anxiously. 

"You  can  take  it  that  he  does,  Mi»  Min¬ 
nie.  If  the  emptuin  didn’t  like  him  Benny 
wouldn’t  be  a  yeoman  at  all;  he’d  be  just  a 
{Jain  deckwasner  or  something.” 

“Oh.  and  do  the  hoy.  like  him?” 

“They  jest  about  .ay  their  prayer,  to 
im .’’  declared  Ma.  gulping  at  the  largmt 
figure  of  speech  hb  mind  could  muster. 
"There  ain’t  a  mom  pop’lar  man  on  the 
ihin,  lesa’n  it’a  Bilge,  and  Bilge  is  ao  ugly 
and  unfavored  by  Nature  that  every  hu¬ 
man  bein’  that  see.  him  just  naturally  hb 
heart  goe.  out  to  him  In  pure  sympathy." 

"Oh,  I’m  that  glad  I  "gurgled  Minnie, 
lumping  up  and  down.  "Thal’a  what  they 
all  say." 

Yo. 

"•Deed  and  I  do.”  admitted  Minnie  with 
that  sunny  smile  which,  together  with  the 
•eft  lrbh  burr  of  her  voire,  was  melting  the 
burt  of  M a  as  if  It  were  a  thing  of  wax. 

For  a  minute  the  needle,  played  hide  and 
mv*  with  the  stubby  white  finger*,  while 
lbs  sweater  grow  by  a  row  of  atitchns  and 
lbs  sailor  boy  could  find  no  word  for  hb 
pabled  tongue. 

“Wn’ro  not  going  to  live  with  mother 
•  lion  we’re  married,  confided  the  girl  with 
a  touch  of  sadness. 

“No?"  asked  Mb.  with  Intonations  of 
concern. 

.  "Mother  Isn’t  nice  to  Benny.”  explained 
Minnie. 

“Nut  nice  to  him?"  inquired  Ma, 
lending  to  be  amaxed.  ”  Nobody  can 
Win’  nice  to  Benny.” 

"Mot  her  can  that, "declared  Minnie  with 
a  solier  nod  and  an  emphasis  that  was  very 
ugnificant.  "She  can  help  (wing  nice  to 
■i-ybody  that  she  doesn’t  like." 

"And  ain’t  got  no  particular 
American  sailor.,  huh?" 

"Sure  ami  she  has.”  affirmed  Minnie  with 
a  change  of  tone  and  a  tree  of  her  little  head 
while  her  finger,  played  rapidly  with  the 
•nltting  needles.  "Sure  and  she  does;  only 
*’*  want*  me  to  marry  Farmer  Cadogan  . 
■stay,  that’s  got  seventeen  cow*  and  a 
meadow.  Hut  I  love  Benny." 

Benny!  Why.  Benny’s  got  a  hundred 
thousand  dollar.!"  exclaimed  Ma.  startled 
W  recall  the  fact.  "  Do  you  know  how 
much  a  hundred  thousand  dollars  la?  Why. 
-or  that  you-all  can  buy  a  ranch  and  a 
•hole  herd  of  white- fare,  down  where  l 
from.** 

Minim  did  not  nUrt. 

hh*  knitted  on  in  ailonce  for  a*  much  a* 
two  autch?  and  a  half,  or  maybn  thn*. 
then  she  turned  blue  perturbed  eyes 
*»th  a  sudden  pallor  coming  to  her 


i  ou  been  asking  ’em,  I  suppose.”  smiled 


use  fc 


she  ad- 


choeka. 

.'Benny  never  told  me  that," 

*"}}«'  *tth  a  little  gasp  of  fright. 

He  told  me  onret."  affirmed  Ma;  "and 
Benny  u-ll*  me  b  the  truth,  by  gum! 
Bu±-T  .  What  you  scared  of?  ” 

„!.Ul.JjIUlil.n*  lay  ,n  a  l*'“P  Min- 
me  slap  and  her  breath  was  coming  quickly. 
a  man  with  twenty  thousand  pounds 

MwjiSe'niiyteny.gfnw;  for  a  moment  it 
£cmed  as  If  her  heart  had  almost  stopped 

^  W^cwmhT  hand  pr^*ed  ’harP*y 
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to  offer  by  way  of  explanation  in  case  he  thus.  and  you  chop  the  edge  of  it  in 
descended  suddenly  into  the  midst  of  some  in  the  general  vicinity  of  the  Adam's  Jr_ 
family  at  their  tea?  Ma  reddened  at  the  pie.  thus;  and  if  you  have  done  it  right  \L 
prcepect  of  such  embarrassment.  He  was  victim  immediately  becomes  uucotuni.j 
deciding,  however,  that  he  would  at  least  without  uttering  a  single  sound.  YeX  _ 
go  across  and  try  this  door,  when  abruptly  that’s  the  dope.  Just  like  the  prof,  dvr  » 
a  key  grated  in  the  lock.  to  us. 

Locked!  That  was  strange.  This  was  Ma  pulled  the  door  to  him  softly  .M 
somebody’s  outside  door,  then;  and  how  swiftly,  and  with  two  long  catlike  stbia 
did  anybody  get  to  that  door  so  quietly?  was  behind  the  man  at  the  table  with  he 
Ma  should  have  heard  the  advancing  foot-  right  hand  upraised,  sharp,  stiff  and  biaHr 
steps  booming  in  the  passage.  Since  1*  did  like. 

not  be  waa  scarcely  aurpnwd  that  the  door  "Excuse  me.  stranger,"  began  Ma.  »r.i 
was  noa-  opened  very  stealthily  by  a  tall,  the  tall  man  turned  in  startled  suniriv 
roughly  bewhiskered  creature  with  weasel  lowering  his  shoulder  as  if  to  open  the  «» 
eyes  and  furtive  manner,  wearing  the  dress  for  the  impending  blow  at  his  throat  by  th 
erf  a  laborer  and  the  superficial  appearance  very  act  of  reaching  swiftly  toward  his  hip 
erf  a  shepherd  or  drover.  His  shoes  and  The  hard  hand  of  the  boson's  nutr  de 
clothing  were  dust -covered,  as  if  from  scribed  its  sharp  and  mcrcilew  arc.  and  lie 
tramping  in  the  streets  or  upon  country  tail  figure  gasped  and  sank  listlou  in  ti. 
roads.  chair. 

The  newcomer’s  first  act  was  suspicious.  '’Domed  if  it  didn't  work!"  exclaimed 
It  was  to  survey  swiftly  every  detail  of  the  Ma  pleasantly.  "Smith,  you  are  all  right 
room,  aa  making  sure  that  nothing  in  it  had  1  always  said  you  was  all  right  too.  I 

ben  disturbed;  and  his  second  was  to  re-  knowed  if  ever  I  got  the  chance - Then 

move  with  care,  aa  if  to  avoid  disturbing  now!  That’ll  do  you  fur  a  spell." 
any  of  the  dust  that  adhered,  his  hat.  his  This  last  was  addressed  to  the  silent  fir- 
coat.  his  shoes  and  his  trousers;  after  which  ure  now  upon  the  floor,  for  Ma  had  swiftly 
he  washed  his  hands  and  face,  redressed  undone  his  black  aailor  neckerchief,  made  t 
himsrff  in  gentler  garb,  and  appeared  to  huge  knot  in  the  center  of  it,  and  wadditg 
proceed  very  directly  to  business  by  taking  the  victim's  own  handkerchief  into  his 
up  the  binoculars  from  the  desk  and  begin-  mouth  had  gagged  him  securely  with  t»e 
ning  to  sweep  the  harbor.  passes  about  his  neck  and  through  the  open 

It  seemed  to  Ma  that  he  was  studying  Jawa. 
particularly  the  anchorags*  of  the  destroy-  "  Mow’  for  a  piece  of  rope !  ” 

e»».  Occasionally  he  lowered  the  glow*  No  rope  was  handy,  however,  but  a  roil 
and  made  notes  with  a  pencil.  Ma  sus-  of  the  flexible  dictaphone  wire  lay  upon  tin 
peered  that  he  was  noting  down  the  identl-  table,  and  with  loops  from  thU  Mb  bound 
firatioa  numbers  of  the  ships,  which  his  the  tall  man's  feet  and  hands,  kicked  him 
glaasea  erf  course  would  plainly  make  out.  rather  carelcwaly  out  of  the  way  and  begin 
and  the  blood  began  to  surge  hot  in  the  a  dote  examination  of  the  table.  At  first  it 
young  ***><*»  »  veins.  Next  the  man  took  appeared  to  contain  no  drawers,  but  XU', 
up  the  earpiece  of  the  dictaphone  and  investigation  waa  thorough,  and  pnwMly 
listened  interminably.  Sometime-,  as  he  liv  he  had  brought  to  light  a  flat  receptacle  In 
toned  he  smiled.  At  others  hu  unappral-  I  he  very  top  board  of  the  table  itself,  ion- 
tng  feat urea  assumed  a  bored  expression,  talnlng  otters  .written  in  that  pecullor  pur- 
Eventually  he  put  down  the  dictaphone  pie.  which  aome  treatment  or  appliciliin 
and  began  to  write,  laboriously,  pain.tak-  had  now  rendered  flxod  and  stable.  This. 
,nrfc  .  ....  ...  . .  ....  P“rPl*  character*  were  In  German,  ud 

If  that  fellers  wntin  to  his  girl  he  a  they  were  written  over  with  black  ink  In 
shore  tell  in  it  to  her  right."  Ma  remarked  English  sentences  that  dealt  with  common 
to  himself  impatiently.  .  places,  obviously  dmigned  to  pass  a  conic. 

Just  then  the  writer  leaned  back  with  a  ”!  got  yuh,  stranger,"  said  Mu.  looking 
«gh  of  satisfaction  as  at  the  conclusion  of  a  downward  and  kicking  at  tho  hulk  lieresti 
task  aad  lifted  the  page  before  him.  when  him  vigorously  but  not  vary  effectively,  I- 
to  Ma  s  surprise  he  »w  that  the  writing  cause  Ma  waa  still  in  his  stocking  feet.  "I 
upon  it  was  slowly  fading  out.  The  lop  of  got  yuh.  Yo're  a  spy  all  right,  damn  yuh!  ’ 
the  page  was  already  blank;  the  character*  Ma  next  decided  that  it  would  he  in  oril 
were  vanishing  line  by  line,  and  only  the  to  don  his  shoes. 

last  fe.  remained  freshly  purple,  and  those  "Now  we'll  see  what  this  thing  hssgol  lo 
-ere  paling  before  the  sailor's  astonished  say."  he  remarked,  enjoying  the  siluatid 

.  extravagantly  as  ho  picked  up  the  diets- 
Thu  yere  whole  thing  is  phony."  de-  phone  and  began  to  listen.  At  fits!  no 
ridedMarravefy  when,  bis  watch  upon  the  »und  came  through  at  all,  and  then  what 


best.  Tis  not  against  the  likes  of  him  that 
she’d  be  holding  out  at  all.  at  all." 

Ma  weighed  this  estimate  of  the  prob¬ 
abilities  gravely  and  seemed  to  be  fairly 
well  satisfied  with  it*  correctness. 

"And  so.  Miss  Minnie,”  he  inquired,  "all 
’at  you  want  done  to  insure  yore  perpetual 
happiness  from  this  time  on  ar.d  forever 
is  for  one  first-daw  yeoman,  I -ittlc  Benny 
Riley  by  name,  to  he  delivered  to  these 
here  premises  right  side  up  with  care,  on  or 
before  nine  o'clock  to-nignt?” 

Minnie  blushed  and  nodded. 

"Traitor  that  I  am.  1  will  see  that  he  is 
yere  or  my  name  ain't  Ford  and  Texas  ain’t 
(he  greatest  state  in  the  whole  plumb 
world,"  declared  Mb. 

Minnie  crooked  a  playful  finger  at  Ford 
and  wrinkled  up  her  nose  amiably. 

"You  can  be  the  first  to  kiss  the  bride,” 
she  smiled. 

"I’d  a  heap  sight  rut  her  kiss  her  now,” 
he  plucked  up  courage  lo  say. 

,rIt  can't  be  did."  laughed  Minnie, 
proudly  displaying  her  acquisition  of  a  fleet¬ 
ing  and  unlovely  American  Idiom. 

"I  reckon  not,"  sighed  Ma  ruefully. 

Minnie  glanced  at  the  clock,  and  guided 


youthful  strength,  "Go  up  the  stair*  there. 
Take  the  door  you  see  at  the  turn.  Go 
through  it  to  a  passage  that  leads  out,  take 
two  turns  to  the  right  and  one  to  the  left, 
und  you  come  out  on  the  alley." 

There  it  was.  the  typical  Irish  direction. 
"  two  turn*  to  the  right  and  one  to  the  left/* 
and  ao  on,  perfectly  simple  In  sound  and 
perfectly  bewildering  in  (act.  Yet  Ma, 
though  suspecting  that  he  was  about  to 
plunge  Into  labyrinthine  entanglements  of 
attic*  strange  and  passage*  tortuous  and 
mystifying,  that  would  lead  him  anywhere 
but  where  ho  wished  to  go,  plunged  upward 
recklessly,  for  there  was  an  urgency  In 
Minnie’s  tons*  which  he  had  not  the  strength 
to  deny.  Tho  young  man  found  himself  al¬ 
most  Immediately  in  a  room  that  evidently 
constituted  the  sleeping  apartment  of  a  fe- 
male.  At  any  rate  there  was  a  bed  In  it; 
and  an  array  of  feminine  garments  hanging 
along  the  wall,  with  a  sort  of  dressing  table 
at  one  side  surmounted  by  a  mirror.  His 
very  presence  In  such  an  apartment  tended 
to  excitement  and  confusion,  so  that  Ma 
hurried  to  a  door  that  he  discerned,  half 
concealed  beneath  the  garments  on  the 
walls,  a  door  with  the  knob  unconnected 
with  the  lock  and  planted  midway  of  the 
central  panel,  as  Irish  knobs  are  wont  to  bo 
planted. 

Through  this  door  Ma  undertook  to  make 
a  hasty  and  noiseless  exit  as  he  heard  heavy 
step*  on  the  flagg-d  floor  below  and  the  vi¬ 
brant  voice  of  Mr*.  O’Mahony  greeting  her 
daughter,  »t  firet  with  undoubted  affection 
in  ita  tone*  and  then  complaining  queru¬ 
lously  that  tho  teakettle  waa  not  yet  put  to 

The  door  opened  very  stiffly.  It  took  all 
of  Ma’s  strength  to  budge  it.  in  fset,  and 
when  it  yielded  a  scraping  sound  issued 
from  behind  as  jf  something  heavy  within 
were  stowed  against  it. 

"  Faith  and  did  ye  hear  anything  up¬ 
stairs?”  inquired  the  mother’s  penetrating 
voice. 

"No,  mother,"  Minnie  answered  blsndly 
cs  after  an  interval  of  silence. 

He  v  "’Tis  myself  has  the  better  ears  theo,” 
ierntt  alleged  a  self-satisfied  tone;  "or  McCar- 
id  ho  thy  s  ghrat  is  walkin'  in  broad  daylight  and 
Ire.  K  not  on  a  Chu**d*y." 

*  thoi  Succeeding  this  a  heavy  foot  was  planted 
•die  n  on  the  stair. 

{ht— l  Ma  thrusting  in  a  hasty  hand  through 
son't  the  crack  in  the  door  identified  a  chest  of 
“  Bui  some  sort  as  blocking  hi*  advance,  and  hesi- 
i  the  l  tated.  darting  an  anxious  glance  back 
-It  off  round  the  wall  of  the  room  behind  him.  to 
ivc  in  discern  if  perhaps  there  was  another  door 
I  wisl  t  hat  he  had  overlooked,  i  es.  there  it  was. 
«•  on  on  the  opposite  side  of  tho  room,  plainly 
iw).  a  visible  now.  though  from  where  he  had 
i*.  Jo  stood  before  shadows  bad  concealed  it. 

<|UC« 


which  So  stood  to  make  hi*  surrey, 
were  some  things  of  a  decidedly  twen 
century  appearance. 

auT'fcr  *  bo”',  u 

phone  he  had  seen  on  the  stage  In  one 
of  The  Argylo  Case.  There  was  aho 
of  oxewdirgly  modern  binoculars  ona 
which,  itself  ancient  enough.  held  in 
of  new-looking  bottle*  of  inks  and  i 


reckleaaly  at  the  architecture  erf  the  hoi 
was  the  passageway  that  he  required 
make  his  exit  to  the  street  in  safety. 
But  again  there  rear  a  question;  Did 
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Look  for  the  Red  Seal  Continental  Motor— 

It  Assures  You  a  High-Grade  Truck 


America'*  Standard 
PatmnferCar  Motor. 
Look  for  t  ha  Rad  Saul 
Nameplate. 


America’*  Standard 
Truck  Motor.  Look 
for  the  Red  Seal 
Nameplate. 


The  Continental  Red  Seal  motor  enjoys  the  full  confidence  of 
truck  and  automobile  buyers. 

They  know  what  this  famous. motor  will  do— know  they  can 
rely  on  it  for  power,  for  economy,  for  speed,  for  silence,  for  dura¬ 
bility.  for  every  motor  quality.  They  look  upon  the  Red  Seal 
as  a  guarantee  against  motor  experiments. 

The  most  convincing  evidence  of  what  a  motor  will  do,  is  the 
record  of  what  it  has  done .  and  in  this  we  find  the  reason  why 
the  public  believes  so  implicitly  in  the  Continental  Red  Seal 
motor.  Fifteen  years  of  successful  performance  in  hundreds  of 
thousands  of  trucks  and  cars  provides  sure  evidence  of  its  worth. 

Striking  endorsement  of  this  confidence  of  the  public  in  the 
Continental,  is  seen  in  the  fact  that  today  over  160  vehicle 
manufacturers  use  it  in  one  or  more  models  of  their  trucks  and 
automobiles.  Thus  upon  it  they  stake  the  success  of  their  prod¬ 
uct  and  an  investment  of  many  millions  of  dollars. 

When  you  buy  a  truck  or  automobile  look  for  the  Continental 
Red  Seal  on  the  motor— the  mark  of  proved  worth. 

CONTINENTAL  MOTORS  CORPORATION 
Offitw:  Foctorie*: 

Detroit,  Detroit  —  Mu  »ke*o<i 

Largett  Exclustr*  Motor  Manufacturer *  in  the  World 


Continental  ators 


AMERICA’S  STANDARD  POWER  FOR  TRUCKS  AND  AUTOMOBILES 


b»rf.  At  there,  barely  escaped  tumbling  down  tk 
droDD«l  Udder  in  hi*  surprise  and  arattiement  it 
.  wonder-  this  uncanny  confirmation  ol  hit  suppose! 
n.  like  a  falsehood,  but  recovered  hunted  in  time. 

-k  of  his  -Mai”  he  whispered  hoarsely.  h>» 

critically.  ”Ma!  Are  you  there?” 
i  and  un-  "You  didn't  'low  I  could  git  away  Irom 
J  a  great  here,  did  you?"  reproached  the  pratrat* 
p  spy  get  and  direimulating  sailor, 
lor  there  The  quick  inference  that  Ma,  by  son* 
men  were  lucky  chance  asleep  in  the  old  donkey  hou*. 
lave  been  had  overheard  the  colloquy  with  Benny, 
nick  him  swiftly  discerned  the  part  he  was  to  pity 
ir  was  the  and  waa  doing  hi*  part  like  the  loyal  soul  k 
ling.  The  waa,  stimulated  Bilge  to  a  rapid  recovery  if 

ii‘mouth'  ^'Are  you  able  to  talk  now.  Ma? .  Able  to 

a,^"«  m  sen  bis 
tfsA  ■sat'PSyri cfc* 

icre  Bilge  me  and  slung  me  down  here.  Look  for  a 
,n  than  a  door  somewhere*  round.  . 

For  a  moment  Bilge  waa  overcome  «tjfc 
ream  keep  frch  astonkhment,  na  well  aa  genultely 
di*t rented  alarmed  at  the  ohdou*  eon**™  *  Ms; 


sacrifice  on  our  part.  .  ivfncethe  aai*t»n«  the  Gallagher'*  ra* 

-Not  that  Benny'*  a-going  to  look  at  vt  before u»  mo-j-  ^  ^  , 

that  way  at  all, »  my  opi-uon”  vouched 

Dyckman.  ”  However,  what  ■**•*«■•*  “That  *SrT»  tough  hick!”  grow 
”  Simple  enough.  Benny  a  tot  the  second  i  nai  ^  ^  ^  maJy 

&h  ss  S&r&tsapaw 

aBsssS&SM; 
•JSSs  awssafflfc  E&fflsssssri 

TJ&titffiaS'SZ*  slg&&sss 

stuble  U  a  loft  full  of  straw.”  he  d  no  definite  aid  to 

"And  I  suppose  I  might  be  excused  for  facta  c*M  ^  ^ 

wondering  how  you  know  that?  aaldDyck;  fej££)!£t|aaa  pointed 

man.  "ffpoeo  you  laid  up  there  nme  night  Information,  n  ne  t— 

when  you  got  ”^wh ?*5”  reflet  Me.  "what, 

■^sssraiA^yg 

he  knew  lu  Intimation  waa  ba«  and I  m>-  about  -hat 

^rsstss.  mu,  th.  donto  .bed  i- 

igpgiltess? 

mg.  Banny*  reasonable-  He  won  1 1 make  dfl 

-ui.  gcsLasa^ * p‘rtn‘ 

won  to  the  idea.  ”  Meet  you  here  at  aev.n  «h*  ^rt^r  ^  nd^l  .Wwi  f£ 
^iven  bell.  U  right.”  responded  the  -t- 

Itfied  tone*  of  Bilge;  and  th.  conversation  behind^  Sfthe'rfdt 

•“•Hub-  ••  remarks!  Ma  within  himself,  Th#  third  figure  U  the  ncm  #***■ 

saSggggs 

ESS&afitea 


£g&3£SgS  -Jg 

fK  ll'tlhr^ye-uJian.;  but  there',  al-  one  of  'em  up.  but  the  other  one  clouted  mt 

ES’SH^  3S®Sara,S« 

a  sss  «:  aftsrfi  atf ifisrosr  S* 

^M^k*<Ma  amfled  It  inquiringly,  remiria- 

,ikf  ,k,  donkey  home.”  he  com-  »a*  ao  huge  that  it  could  have  been  fi 

—  ssatwif 

r'iis'sxs  a 

f^  but  rmUully  till  CXcncd  by  an  argu-  afforded  a  hold.  Bilge  ■PpU* 

t-Mtartwr®  aw 
asm;  .s&’Se  3«»  - «  -  — ***■  - 

2&warn»’a5  -^SSsStSSJE 

our  hm4> oow.M  brach  patrol.  Pick  the  flr»t  thw  of  em 

Hr  VM  4ck  how  in  time  would  h*  *rt  you  neo.  and  I  hat’a  enough.  Le  » take  tw^ 

gyat,*?1  towa"*-  Ld  iDvWbl.  Irk  J5  *« 

3aB^8SS0B'iS  SlSSWJ. Ve 

~  don't  beer  him  breathe  or  mono  or  untarily  giving  his  paramount  hougm 
anything.”  aid  Benny  after  a  alienee  in  awav.  though  the  young  raan  whuM  W®J 
^ch  S  had  evidently  bren  Urtenlng  in-  had  been  blurted  out  waa  mo«c^dh>ri 
lenUv.  apy  news  and  loo  humbled  by  the  mamon 

•'He',  probably  too  weak  to  move,”  ar-  of  hi*  recent  incredulity  to  noU«  It. 

»  *  a  .  %  it  T _ U  Ufr  mlrvng. 


-Z MStie 

such  speculation  Maa 

"SKSSN^m 

chat  in  that  teek  room  thu  *»y  pUce  eke  g««. 

""Looking  down  M  a  noticed  that  hi*  cap-  In  jhehag-  l<aiked  at  the  ko 

q  Th^m.nw^  stubborn  at  fir*.  . nd^rmld  the  ptl^r  chrerfuUy.  Together 

!U^  M.  Fred.  Oh.  only  tc 

,U«Prtd  Sl^-^Kd  it  -hen  S^SSSS® 
my  apple  cyan  first  driv  up!”  of  T«a*.  harden^  by  twoveai 

And  n«  settled  himself  comfortably  for  man  on  a  railroad,  seasoEed  b) 
another  prolonged  spell  of  listening,  during  enlistment  on  that  rummy  otd  p 
which  he  gained  an  astounding  conception  the  cruiser  San  Di^o. 
nf  th*  amount  of  information  that  may  be  again,  case-hardened,  perhaps, 
gathered  If  an  alien  ear  were  only  cocked  to  winter  on  a  L  mtedStaw*  dertr 
hear  the  chance  remarks  of  twenty  men  in  in  there  combing  British  sea a  a 
the  course  of  an  hour  as  they  *at  for  a  few  each  day  (or  the  mere  pnvto. 
minutes  in  changing  groups  in  the  some-  on  board  and  dome  ha  dady 
what  private  alcove  at  the  rear  of  Jerry  was  in  no  dagger  of  becoming. 


the  futility  of 
|  turned  to  a 
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aimlealv  .bout  the  old  loft-”  or  some, 
’•berea  handy  but  out  of  right.” 

.  Hwxly  would  be  anywhere  within  reach 
m  a  progress  from  the  door  to  the  ladder. 
Crawling  along  this  line  acn»  tbe  straw 
Ma  felt  about  until  his  hand  encountered 
one  of  the  supporting  posts  cl  the  roof. 
PuUin*  aw-ay  tbe  straw  from  the  base  of  the 
peat  his  light  revealed  a  sort  of  shrinkage 
trade  between  post  and  flooring.  In  the 
«<*  formed  was  the  key. 

"’Pear,  like  I  ain't  such  a  gtahdanred 
fod  after  all  "  he  murmured  cootmteXy! 

Bout  the  sixe  of  the  Judson's  anchor,"  he 
commented,  and  sat  up  balancing  the  key. 

There  came  a  rattling  of  the  hasp  on  the 
door  below -a  very  slight  rattling,  but  one 
that  Ma  s  ear  caught  Quickly,  and  with  in¬ 
stant  presence  of  mind  he  slipped  the  key 

ba?  ul  j' J,ot-.Push“1  ,h*  over  it. 
and  rolled  scrftly  into  the  poritioa  in  which 
Bilge  and  Benny  had  found  him.  If  this 
was  Bilge  returning  with  reinforcements, 
wrellandgood;  but  If  it  was  one  of  the  spies, 
all  might  be  over  with  Ma.  Hence  tW 

the  ladder.  In  another  moment  a  hand  was 
groping  in  the  straw  at  the  bese  of  the  post, 
and  thereafter  a  light  was  flashed  carelmriy 
in  Ma’i  direction  * 

"  D«d  enough,  damn  him !”  said  a  voice. 

Kvery  movement  had  been  furtive,  as  if 
the  spy  were  used  by  habit  and  considerable 
practice  to  make  his  way  thus  cautiously 
and  swiftly  in  and  out.  Even  the  door 
turned  notaekariy  upon  lu  hinges,  and 
doeed  with  a  toft  pUh  like  the  alow  rut  of  a 
whip  through  the  air.  For  a  few  seconds. 
P«“P* ,»  (“‘I  minute.  M.  lay  perfectly 
Kill.  »"d  then  without  moving  anything 
but  an  arm  he  flashed  on  hi.  light  and  In¬ 
spected  the  door.  It  wascloaed  tight  enough, 
but  aa  hia  ears  had  assured  him  it  had  not 
been  relocked.  The  key  .till  .toed  in  the 


and  startled  the  sailor  so  that  raid  chill* 
chased  themselves  up  and  down  hi*  spine. 

"  Don't  do  that  agin,  will  you.  partner?  " 
he  murmured  earnestly.  “  My  nervea  won't 
stand  it." 

But  now  came  the  welcome  sound  of 
groping  feet  on  the  cobble*  without,  fol¬ 
lowed  presently  by  low  voicas  inside.  When 
on*  of  these  Itrcame  recognisable  a*  belong¬ 
ing  to  Bilge.  Ma  reached  over  with  hit  flaiX- 
light  and  sent  its  rays  down  the  ladder. 

"That  you.  Benny?"  inquired  Bilge. 

"Git  up  her.  uuick  r  ordered  Ma  sharply- 

"You  might  ’a” tuck  all  night." 

*'  I  wanted  to  get  my  particular  three  pa¬ 
trols”  apologised  Bilge.  “Think  I'd  let 
anybody  else  but  Judson  men  cop  off  the 
D.C.M.'s on  this  raid?"  And  them riimbrt 
into  the  light  Wart  Koaler,  Elbert  Owen* 
and  Kid  Maguire,  each  uniformed  as  the 
flotilla  beach  patrol  is  uniformed,  in  blues 
plus  khaki  bells  and  leggings,  each  with  his 
short  policeman's  club  gripped  tightly,  and 
all  very  excited  and  determined. 

Bilges  return  wa^also  reenforeedby  the 

Ind’Veiring  Bifge  alone  sathe  executive  of 
their  doubtful  purpose  upon  the  person  of 
Little  Benny  Riley. 

“Hur-r-r-e-a-sh  f*  whispered  Maas  Bilge's 
tooes  grew  too  loud.  •'One  feller's  come 
back.  He's  left  the  key  in  the  door,  so  they 
must  figure  on  cornin’  <mt  in  a  minute, 
prob'ly  to  carry  my  remains  to  the  reduc¬ 
tion  works." 

"What  do  w.  do  then?"  inquired  Wart, 
whoamumedkadershipof thetrio.  "What's 
the  idea?” 

"Why.  we  just  stick  round.”  explained 
Ma.  bis  voice  rambling  as  indicating  the 
development  of  no  clear  campaign  of  action; 
"and  when  he  comes  back  «  bust  him  on 
the  beeser.  Don't  hesitate  none,  you-all  fel¬ 
lers.  but  bust  him !  He  put  a  lump  as  big  as 
an  ash  can  on  my  after  dome  and  I  bkd 
round  like  a  stuck  pig:  besides  which  the 
(Ceafiaaerf  •  n  Pag*  77) 


ep  that  there  light  away.  It  hurts 
»,  .  warned  Ma  in  sudden  fear  that 


(CoaUnaad  from  Page  72) 

"You  dam  hounds!"  exclaimed  Benny, 
bristling  like  a  terrier  at  sight  of  a  bear. 

"Wait  a  minute,”  pleaded  Ma.  "Don’t 
you  call  no  names  yet.  I  come  over  to  talk 
to  your  little  girl  this  afternoon  and  try  and 
reason  with  her:  but,  say,  Benny,  she’s  just 
the  sweetest  tiling  I  ever  laid  eyes  on,  and 
if  you  don’t  git  down  out  of  this  haymow 
and  run -  What  time  is  it?" 

"  Five  minutes  to  nine,”  said  Benny,  con¬ 
sulting  hia  wrist. 

"If  you  don't  git  down  out  of  this  donkey 
liouw  and  strike  round  the  comer  for  the 
lovin',  waitin'  arms  of  Minnie  O’Mahony 
I'll  just  about  got  up  and  knock  your  brains 
plumb  out." 

"Fell  for  her,  hey?  Some  girl,  what!" 

B  chuckled  exuberantly;  and  then  in- 
anxioualy:  "Ar.d  it's  all  a  stall  about 
ycai  being  hurt,  and  the  spies? 

“Keel 

my  eye.  _ _ _ 

Benny  might  discern  u  trace  of  blood  upon 
t  ho  struw  at  his  back.  “ Strategy ! "  he  con¬ 
tinued  with  a  grin.  "When  this  yore  Bilge 
Kennedy  gets  so  bull-headed  you  cain't  rea¬ 
red  »ith  him  you  got  to  reeort  to  strategy. 

<w,  Benny,  and  marry  that 
out  that  you  don’t  run  Into 
cornin'  back,  for  he’ll  nab  you  shore." 
ab  me?"  said  Little  Benny  Riley  in¬ 
dignantly.  "Lucky  for  him  he  didn’t  nab 
mo!  Ma,  1  liko  you,  and  I  used  to  like  that 
crazy  Bilge,  but  If  you  two  or  either  of  you 

had  interfered  with  n.e  krepim . 

Minnie  to-night  I’d  have 
that's  what  I'd  have 
you!  Got  me?" 

"I  get  you,  and  we’d  'a'  deserved  to  b« 
aauuolnatcd,  I  would,  anyhow,  because 
I’ve  seen  the  girl.  Bilge  wouldn’t,  for  he 
didn’t  have  the  ground  to  know  no  better. 
Skin  out  now.  Leave  me  that  light!" 

“What  are  you  going  to  aay  to  Bilge 
when  ho  comoa  back7" 

Bonny  had  paused  a  moment  to  rejoice 
In  the  discomfiture  of  the  man  who  had 
plotted  so  reckleasly  against  the  happiness 
of  his  heart. 


II 


faith  with 
ve  assassinated  youj 
done— assassinated 


"1  reckon  aomep'n'U  occur  to  me  to  say 
to  him,"  drawled  hia.  "Run  along,  I  tell 

you!" 

wrtdlng  cat*  about  ten  o’clock.  That’ll 
be  a  good  way  to  nib  It  In  on  him." 

"Bata?  WWa?” 

“At  the  house!" 

"But  her  mother'*  due  to  be  rakin’  the 
roof  about  that  time.” 

"Not  after  Father  Brown  talks  to  her." 
smiled  Benny  confidently.  "  Ma.  I'm  sure 
much  obliged  for  the  good  turn  you’ve  don* 
mu  to-night."  And  the  euger  bridegroom 
■rung  his  shipmate’s  hand  In  brief  farewell. 
'Bat*  about  ten."  ho  whispered  up  from 
the  direction  of  the  ladder,  and  the  boson’* 
mate  heard  him  groping  his  way  outward. 

bo  far.  durned  good!"  Ma  reflected 
when  the  prolonged  alienee  indicated  that 
Benny  had  safely  departed  to  threw  loving 
**itiivg  arms;  ar.d  then  the  prostrate  one 
!-«un  slowly  to  test  his  capabilities  for 

Ho  flexed  first  one  leg  and  then  the  other, 
art  slowly  rolled  over.  As  he  lifted  him- 
•elf  on  all  fours  the  soremws  in  his  side* 
made  the  beads  of  sweat  stand  out  on  his 
“®»,  but  he  persisted,  nevertheless,  and 
crawling  painfully  to  the  door  examined  it 
carefully  for  himself. 

"Looks  to  me  like  this  would  be  their 
tram  entrance."  he  soliloquised.  "How 
would  donkey  drlvln'  do  for  a  profession  for 
*  couple  of  spies  anyhow?  ’Bout  the  sufest 
hing  anybody  could  imagine,  what!  The 
In* Hectors  watch  the  trains  and  the  ships, 
but  do  they  watch  th«e  country-lookin’ 
that  comes  walkin'  into  town  with 
their  carts  full  of  cabbages  orspudsorwhat- 
«« It  is  that  you  see  'em  all  the  time  haulin’ 
in  art  out?  That  fellow  1  saw  was  sure  a 
Z<-*\  imitation  of  a  farmer,  all  right." 

Mb  a»t  back  on  his  knees,  contemplated 
the  keyhole  and  calculated  the  size  of  the 

'h«  Would  At  It. 

The  crowbar  that  unlocks  that  door 
must  1*  too  big  to  carry  round  with  'em." 
,tT°nr1’  "They  must  keep  it  hid  about 
the  door  here  somewhere.  If  they're  both 
inode  it  a  inside,  and  if  one  of  ’em  a  out  it's 
a™  .u  ’ .  My  ma  used  to  leave  the  key  un- 
der  the  doormat."  hk  thought  rambled  on 
fh..  .m*U.  in  the  straw  and  about 

orTtKa  «*'  ,h;  lronl  of  ,he  door-  "<* 

m>di-L^Lhe  *indow  *«"»•”  H“  fin- 

'he  top  of  the  door  and  the  rill 
i*neath  the  rafters  of  the  donkey  house. 
U‘  -and  he  shot  the  tiny  circle  of  light 
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(Coallita—I  fram  Pag*  7S) 
other  guy  kicked  in  my  slats  so’a  my  insides 
b  all  disarranged  and  I  cain't  set  up  hardly. 
Stand  not  upon  the  order  of  your  bustin' 
either,  but  bust  at  once,  the  minute  he 
opens  the  door.” 

"Isn’t  there  some  other  way  out  of  this 
hole  of  theirs?”  inquired  Bilge. 

-There  is.”  recalled  Ms.  "There  b  at 
least  one  other  way;  and  here.  I  reckon,  is 
a  better  idea  than  just  waitin'  for  this  guy 
to  come  back:  You  patrols  go  round  to 
Mrs.  O’Mahony’s.  The  house  is  empty; 
meet  likely  it’s  not  locked.  Go  in  and  go 
upstair*.  turn  to  the  left— left,  remember— 
ami  you’ll  find  a  door  there.  Go  into  a  kind 
cl  storeroom  like,  full  of  the  ghosts  of  cast¬ 
off  furniture,  and  take  off  your  shoes  and 
keep  still.  Don’t  go  gropin’  round,  but 
wait,  or  you’ll  fall  over  something  and  give 
the  snap  away.  When  you  hear  the  devil 
of  a  row  in  front  of  you,  why,  crash,  and 
crash  quick,  for  that  mean*  that  Bilge  and 
Dyckman  is  in  there  givin’  ’em  both  the 
Kaiser's  saloot.  You  know  what  that  is, 
don’t  you?” 

The  three  patrols  grinned  appreciatively 
and  prepared  again  to  dosccnd  the  ladder, 
when  the  now  hypersensitive  oar  of  Ma 
detected  a  sound  somewhere  buck  behind 
(he  door. 

" Whist  1  Too  late!  They're  cornin' 
out,”  he  whispered,  and  relapeed  once 
more  into  tho  rigid  figure  of  death,  dousing 
the  flashlight  with  a  final  wiggle  of  hia 
thumb  as  Bilge,  Dyckman  andthe  three 
patrolmen  flattened  themselvee  against  the 
wall  on  either  side  of  the  door. 

After  as  much  os  a  minute,  perhaps,  the 
door  opened  softly,  and  a  man  holding  a 
light  In  front  of  him  came  out,  and  aa  if  his 
tuslnem  were  with  that  grim  presence 
yonder  he  pointed  the  luminous  spot  at  the 
recumbent  body  of  the  sailor  and  moved 
two  steps  toward  it,  when  Ma  casually 
opened  his  eye*.  The  man  started  with  a 
wbcrtlng  gasp  ut  the  spectacle  of  the  dead 
awakening,  and  Involuntarily  recoiled,  at 
the  same  time  pawing  the  light  to  his  left 
hand  while  the  right  reached  for  his  hip 
(xirket.  It  engaged,  however.  Insteud  of 
the  grip  of  an  automatic,  tho  iron  hand  of 
Bilge. 

•‘Quiet  now,”  said  Bilge  soothingly, 
’’(lermany’s  gume  1*  up.  This  is  where 
Undo  Sam  lake,  on.” 

Dyckman  at  tho  same  moment  closed 
upon  the  hand  hoi  ling  the  flashlight,  in  tho 
rays  of  which,  lifted  for  a  moment  as  tho 
•py  struggled,  he  had  u  vision  of  three  men 
in  navy-patrol  uniform  with  dubs  poised 
aliovo  his  head,  and  a  shriek,  half  in  terror 
and  half  in  warning,  broke  from  tho  throat 
<f  tho  astounded  man. 

’’Look  out  behind!”  ordered  Ma 
sharply;  and  the  three  patrolmen,  leaping 
the  struggling  hen.)  where  tho  spy  was 
being  borne  to  the  floor,  followed  u  patter 
<1  scudding  footntepa  back  along  a  passage 
and  in  whs-re  u  door  was  dammed  suddenly 
>n  their  fares. 

“Bust  It  I"  roared  Ma.  who  had  come 
tottering  after  with  his  light.  "Bust  it 
quick! 

The  patrolmen  threw  themselves  against 
it  stoutly,  hut  it  restated  all  advances  till. 
Bilge  and  Dyckman  coming  in  with  a  sullen 
Prisoner,  Bilge  added  his  weight  deter¬ 
minedly,  and  the  panel  crashed  in. 

lie  went  yon  wuy,  I  reckon,’’  said  Ma. 
groping  eiatedly  for  tho  door  in  tho  op¬ 
posite  wall;  but  the  fugitive  had  taken 
advantage  of  tho  delay  at  tho  other  door  to 
barricade  this  one  hy  setting  a  trunk  or 
fhret  behind  it.  so  that  the  patrolmen  were 
stlfi  engugod  in  forcing  a  pawu.gr  here  when 
snr.ck  on  shriek  came  agonizing  up  from 
somewhere  beyond  and  below. 

Boco pronto,  there!"  prayed  Ma.  "He’s 
murdenn  Mrs.  O’Mahony.  There’s  stain 
beyond  the  other  door.  Git  down  quick!" 

Notwithstanding  his  weakened  condi¬ 
tion,  however,  he  managed  to  clatter  down 
the  Main  almost  upon  the  heels  of  the 
patrolmen.  Ilia  blood  congealing  at  the 
'benight  of  the  carnage  his  eye  would  en- 
<w>utor.  Instead,  he  beheld  the  fugitive 
Ptcetmteand  helpless,  with  Mrs.  O’Mahony 
lowering  0VM  menacing  the  man  with  the 
Poker,  with  which  she  had  evidently  felled 
tom.  and  upbraiding  her  captive  in  words 
<■!  .reviling  and  tones  of  exultation, 
it.  ,  ih*,e!  Ye  Burglar!  Ye  murtherin’ 
:&“•  * 0  wm‘‘  sneakin’  and  stealin'  down 

^,lc’  h0U8~-"  *»*  p™'*1 

Y?^’  ,  ,0  kil1  me,  so  ye  did! 

.-nJJw"1  Bead  agin  the  wail  hard 
enough  to  crack  the  nut  of  me.  ye  did:  and 
I.  s  the ded  s  own  child  ye  are  by  the  look 


Her  *yea  grew  large  and  round  when  she 
teheid  the  four  sailors  tumbling  down  upon 
her. 

«A«„Mefc*!  McT°y  “*r  »*»  breathed. 

«  here  the  old  scratch  did  ye  drop  from, 
I  want  to  know?” 

"This  yere  man's  a  German  spy  'at 
you’ve  caught,  Mr.  O’Mahony,"  said  Ma 
politely. 

a  “A.  Ge!!“n ,’Py-  “  il?"  “Be  demanded 
fierrely.  Vi  id  roe  own  Terence  a  corpril 
in  the  Royal  Irish  Fusiliers!  - 

Mrs.  O-Mahony  made  as  if  she  would 
demolish  the  spy’s  head  entirely  with 
another  blow  of  W  poker,  whereat  the 
fellow-  howled  and  pleaded. 

"We  nabbed  another  In  the  donkey 
house”  explained  Ma.  “and  was  chasin’ 
this  one  through  some  kind  cf  a  misfit 
furniture  store  upstairs.” 

"The  wirin’  room  of  McCarthy’s  cheat 
these  twinty  years!"  explained  Mrs. 
O  Mahony,  still  laboring  under  great  ex¬ 
citement.  "Sure  and  1  thought  rtw*s  old 
McCarthy  himself  when  he  rum  at  me 
first,  till  I  see  these  little  weasel  eyes  that 
was  never  on  any  McCarthy,  alive  or  dead.” 

There  came  a  thunderous  banging  on  the 
door  outside.  "Open!  Leave  open  in  the 
name  of  the  King!”  eras  bawled  sonorously 
and  long. 

"Mercy!  Mercy  me!"  quavered  Mrs. 
O’Mahony.  glancing  weakly  from  one  fare 
to  another  and  then  at  the  closed  door. 

"In  the  sacrid  name  of  the  King!” 
roared  the  voire  again;  and  the  pounding 
Began  oore  more  upon  the  door. 

"Open  it!  Open  it  quick!”  btwought 
Mrs.  O’Mahony.  who  seemed  at  thb  dread  . 
hail  to  have  lost  the  power  of  action. 

Wart  Kessler  opened  the  door,  and  a 
man  entered  wearing  the  uniform  of  an 
army  officer,  while  behind  him  appeared 
the  sergeant  who  had  done  the  knocking 
and  the  bawling,  and  who  was  harked  by  a 
squad  of  men  in  khaki  with  a  glitter  of 
brans  buttons  and  fixed  bayonets.  The 
o direr  wa*  Captain  llobbea,  a  red-headod. 
blue-eyed,  quick-thinking  boy  of  twentv- 
four.  who  was  a  veteran  ui  Mesopotamia, 
of  Egypt  and  the  Somme,  and  who.  with 
fourteen  punctures  by  shrapnel  healing  in 
his  anatomy,  rewted  from  actual  fighting 
and  kept  a  sharp  eye  out  at  this  important 
post  for  enemies  of  the  Empire. 

”1  am  aorray.  Bridget  O’Mahony."  eaid 
the  captain  in  a  bored aort  of  way,  "but  it 
has  become  necewaary  to  arrrwl  you  for 
harboring  spire  in  your  houne.” 

"Harborin'  spire,  k  it?"  gasped  Mrs 
O’Mahony  weakly.  "There’a  mver  been  a 
man  in  this  house  in  weeks  rxdpt  this  rray- 
chure  here  arid  hia  Weedin'  Bead,  where  I 
give  him  a  knock  wid  me  poker” 

At  this  Juncture  Bilge  and  Dyckman. who 

the  tylngtf  hbhanda.  cameJrem  th^Juiii 
and  crowded  into  the  little  room. 

"For  the  love  of  St.  Patrick!”  whereed 
Mrs.  O’Mahony,  who  was  growing  apoplec- 
tic. 

"This  yere’a  the  other  one.  captain.’’ 
announced  Ma.  with  a  gesture  of  turning 


over  the  two  prisoners.  "I  got  suspicious 
of  these  birds  here  l his  afternoon,  and  we 
been  layin’  for  ’em.” 

"Good  work,  men." said  Captain  llobbea 

an  armful  of  evidenre  in  (Be  way  of  the 
receiving  end  of  a  dictaphone  and  a  rather 
reck  Ires  ly  selected  miscellany  of  letters, 
bottles  and  chemicals  from  the  desk,  passed 
the  whole  over  to  a  man  designated  by  the 
sergeant  to  receive  it. 

"  ’Pears  to  me,"  reproved  Ma  in  that  slow 
way  of  h»,  "  that  you-all  are  tort  of  rarekre 
when  you  let  guys  like  that  come  into  town 
and  carry  on  the  way  they  been  carryin  on. ' 


"It  may  interest  you.  Mister  Yankee 
Sailor,"  said  Captain  llobbre  crisply,  “to 
know  that  we  have  been  keen  after  three 
fellows  since  before  they  came  here  from 
Dublin.  We  have  read  every  line  that  went 
to  them  before  they  read  it.  We  haw  read 
even-  line  they  sent  out.  We  haw  a  nice 
scrapbook  of  all  the  cute  little  letters  they 
have  been  writing  with  invisible  ink.  We 
have  only  been  waiting  for  their  affiliations 
to  develop,  and  we  were  getting  ready  to 

take  them  to-night.  In  fact - 

Captain  Hobbes  paused  dramatically 
and  lifted  his  hand,  for  again  there  »» 


noise  and  clatter  above,  banging  ride  butts, 
rattle  of  scabbards  and  dumping  of  hob¬ 
nailed  shore,  following  which  a  corporal 
and  a  squad  of  soldiers  came  crowding 
eagerly  down  the  stair. 

"Gosh!"  conceded  Bilge  admiringly. 
"You  fellers  are  or.  the  job  all  right!" 
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fided  out  before  the  bland,  steady  gai*  ol 
her  spiritual  counselor. 


r  to  you  and  all  the 
about  a  quarter  to 


1  thought  it  brat,"  said  the  print 
iitrful."  benignly.  ‘  Ye  w-ere  far  too  hot  agaimt  the 
'.milr.c  £i-k1-  lad.  He  will  be  a  true  eon  to  ye  and  a 
,  '  amused  faithful  husband  to  Minnie.  Good  night, 
thtoeritibilionof  M^O'Mahony/‘r  ^ 

n>  dam  wonderful,  hony,  rri  i.ging  as  she  detected  the  note  tf 
••  i  i,l n’t  knock  this  rebuke.  “  Ye  will  not  misjudge  me,  will  y» 
;  tVrl  in’  be  »a-  that?  I  always  liked  the  Riley  lad.  'Tuia 

i  v  “Ho  only  that  Patty  Cadogan - * 

mYoi;  iin’t  »o  **Battnjr  Riley  l»  your  daughter's  husband 

ru'.v  in  now/’  in terrupted  tho  father  with  his  meet 
rn°  ’  bra  title  amitei  “and  here  he  is  with  la 

.Tsfowd  Captain  bride,  and  ne'er  a  sVeeter  one  ever  did  1 

•nrre  the  corporal  tanr.  api-eared  Benny  a 

liisssa  8±3MS 


•»  arm,  as  if  they  had 
the  skirts  of  his  too- 
and  Minnie.  Mo. 

•ly  arms  gatheml 
tingly  to  her  bomm. 

.  a  kiss  on  Benny  tbit 
the’spy’i  n«t  and  knocked  off  his  round  sailor  hat  and  addtd 
iltrt  greatly  to  hto  embarrassment,  a  state  ol 

voqr  statements  at  mind  which  he  ooveml  somewhat  by  wav. 

. . .  m.-.-d  to  ng  his  hand  out  the  door  and  shouting  two 

the  darkness,  "Pedro!  Bring  in  the  ,*u!” 
to  hut  1  Immediately  there  presented  hunatuthr 

‘  ,  ,,  I.'  i,  v..u-  Filipino  rook  of  the  0.  S.  Daatrevn  Ju.l- 

V V  ?„,!  .  Cm-  son,  with  hi.  assistants  Juan  and  Eduardo, 
tk  arcat  dienitv,  mder  burden*  of  various  suggeitm- 

i'ltain  (  nelly.  :  Take  ehapre.  Following  them  crowded  in  half  a 
I  nodded  t->  the  i.it-  dozen  other  American  salloni,  Jimmie  Jur- 
»  Cd  ■„  he f  .-lowed  lie-on  and  Bunny  McIntyre  leading,  ar.I 
..  rsuie-rattU-  up  the  .  «ch  with  an  Irish  girl  by  his  side, 
p. nnratn up—  MrL  o'MahonyTell  back  abashed,  mur- 

,,,  arl-at,"  mur  ,,g  incoherently,  while  the  Filipino  tr;i 

took  pi  «uilon  of  the  table  and  brnnle 
.  ,  i  r  pm-  build  it  out  with  o.ther  bits  of  adaptable  fut- 

id  away,  living  Mb.  mi u  .  i. nd  to  apn-ad  ihmaa  a  destrny.i 
,n  -eofrentfpir  Mrs.  cook  a  notion  of  a  weddingaupper  in  lrvlnml 
ual  y  reeve  ring  from  "Glory*!"  sighed  the  widow  a.  t. 

.  .  srite,™  id  am!  ear-  —  ling  of  helplrajmraa  and  surrender  to  the 
,  r  .1,1  .  inrvliald.  surged  again  and  again  over  b»r 

nal  «no  of  her  guests  WfjlriMd  and\ut  recently  jnKttkd  muI. 

“Sure  and  the  Yankees  is  takln’  every- 
,t  « e-all  have  got  any  thing.”  she  declared  reaignodly.  "A  minute 
ntrudiV  on  M  C  wWw  «£’*&•  6  me  attic  aid 
up  >i»re  s.-ttln’  bringm  the  house  down  about  mo  head. 

1  >  '  Now  they  might  as  well  take  my  daughter 

and  be  done  with  it.  Why.  Futnor  Brown, 
if  one  of  thrae  young  aprica  should  prop** 
voy  lei  illy  to  marry  me,  I  have  no  sperrit 
eft  in  me  widowed  heart  that  I  should 
prevint  them."  The  lady  laughed  liyrtcn- 
rally* 

•  I  I  -  If  VC  ye,  Mrs.  O'Mahony."  chortled 
the  1  r  .  «t.  "I  have  long  perceived  In  >vr 
..-liver  illon,  though  yo  did  not  perwdvo  It 
puj-elf^  that  pro  had  a  secret  admiration 

”  Dinned  If  I  ever  'lowed  anybody  could 
■  .1  i  -  a  Yank  half  a  dozen  time*  In  one 
night  and  get  away  with  It,"  muttered  Ms. 
of  Texas,  under  his  breath. 

"This  one  in  particular  I’ve  took  * 
likin'  I  n.-auld  Mrs.  O'Mahony,  Indlcatls* 

.  ,,f  the  hunched  and  suffering  Ma. 

,  'Y.-,"  retorted  that  one  dryly.  "You- 

arnl  all  i  mli  a  likin'  to  me  this  ufternoon. 

.linin'  for  to  express  it  with  a  bar  mop- 
"i  !  Acushlal'’  laughed  Mm.  0  Ms- 
h-my.  "  Yo  should  not  hold  an  old  woman  i 
playful  disposition  against  her.  You  *  anks 
is  playful  yourself." 


YALE 


said  Mra.  O'Mahony 
yourself  1“ 

Bilge  suddenly,  with 
mt  on  Mb.  “What 


*  anything  about  Ilenny. 
I  don'll"  snapped  Mm. 


ed  toward 


amiable  face  of  Father 
i<-  faintest  trace  of  a 
his  eye.  as  he  gawd 
tony  with  an  embar- 


look  upon 


Father  Browm!” 

a  vevy  humble 
-we  'ti-  your  own 
1  heard  aliout  the 
ight  and  has  been 


8! 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


On*  day  we  were  looking  for  a  certain 
battery  and  we  turned  into  a  beautiful 
wood  rood.  We  had  shot  down  it  about  a 
mile  when  a  horrified  M.  P.  burst  out  upon 
us,  pointing  to  the  sky  above  us  and  to 
something  that  lay  behind  him.  Above  us 
wsa  a  German  observation  balloon;  behind 
him  evidently  lay  the  second-line  trench..: 
but  I  could  hardly  believe  they  were  there. 
Under  the  lovely  beech  trees  were  shelters 
and  dugouts.  looking  very  like  the  log 
cabins  shout  certain  summer  hotels  si 

I  could  see  two  privates,  off  duty,  swing¬ 
ing  in  hammocks  made  of  chicken  wire. 
Two  squads  were  rating  breakfast  at  table* 
decorated  with  flowers.  Other  boys  were 
shouldering  bread  in  great  baskets  or.  two 
and  two.  carrying  ammunition;  but  the 
gTren  wood  somehow  made  their  tasks  seem 

MSS 

some  decorative  part  cf  a  military  show. 
Some  little  msscot  puppies  playing  at  his 
feet  added  to  the  fusion  of  leisure.  In 
short,  tbs  whole  effect  was  that  of  a  rare- 
free  summer  holiday.  The  M.  P.  made  wild 
gestures  and  said: 

“  ***}  it  out  of  here  quick,  with  that  nr! 
Why.  the  major  wouldn’t  even  allow  the 
ambulance  in  this  morning.  Balloon’s  rub¬ 
bering  to  best  the  deuce;  and  if  It  gets  on 

n?  ht?’’f>rt  ,h*t  W*  r*  *ood 

As  it  was  impossible  to  best  it  without 
making  a  noise,  ws  called  for  volunteers  to 
help  us  push  the  rar,  and  twenty  willing 
soldiers  escorted  us  hark  to  the  margin  of 
rh*  wood,  telling  us  the  while  of  th*  great 
work  their  battalion  had  been  doing  against 


YOU  can  buy  only  two'thirds  as  much 
coal  as  formerly. 

Will  it  be  possible  for  you  to  comfortably 
heat  your  house  on  this  two'thirds  supply? 

We  say  it  can  be  done. 

Alternately  overheating  and  under 'heating 
the  house  is  one  of  the  chief  causes  of  wasted 
fuel.  This  can  be  entirely  overcome  by  the 
installation  of 


mUt/4AfeAPOC  /S 
✓W  Heat  Regulator 

"Tbo  Hurt  o!  th,  //soring  Plant1' 

Will  keep  the  temperature  during  the 

day  at  exactly  68*.  as  the  Government  £ 

recommends,  and  an  exact  lower  degree 

lor  the  night.  Your  home  will  be  really 

more  comfortable  and  healthful,  with 

lesa  worry  and  attention  than  ever  K  .1  V 

It  is  entirely  automatic  in  its  operations  Si.  J 
and  takes  over  the  bothersome  wo:k 
of  managing  the  furnace. 

This  time  tested  and  absolutely  reliable 
device  can  be  used  on  any  kind  of 
heating  plant,  burning  coal  or  gas. 

Easily  and  quickly  installed  by  mS*  1^6, 
your  dealer  under  a  positive  guar'  I*  ‘vluj 

antee  of  satisfaction.  \  7  . 


Americans  and  French  and  Germans, 
Senegalese  and  Moroccans  and  Tunkuana- 
Christiana  and  Mohammedans.  Over  the 
mule  skinner's  right  arm  hung  a  French 
wreath.  WUh  hb  left  hand  he  was  leading 
a  sullen-looking  mule.  Aa  we  were  about  to 

paaa  him  our  engine  died.  W - got  out 

to  crank  up  and  the  mule  skinner  stopped 
to  watch  and  to  talk  to  u*.  Meantime  an 
M.  P.  strolled  down. 

"Where  you  goia*  with  that.  Lafe?"  he 
asked,  nodding  at  the  wreath. 

"Well."  replied  Lafe.  with  a  hitch  at  the 
mule,  "there  was  a  damn  fool  I  used  to 
sleep  with,  and  he  got  hia  two  nights  ago. 
He  was  a  hell  of  a  good  fellow,  and  I  bought 
this  wreath  to  put  on  hb  crosa." 

W -  and  1  skirted  the  wood  till  we 

reached  the  town  of - .  frequenUy  shelled 

by  the  Germans.  Some  of  the  soldiers  say 
the  inhabitants  always  know  when  tho 
shelling  is  to  take  place,  and  th t*e  who  ran 
do  so  depart  for  th*  time  being  to  neighbor¬ 
ing  towns,  while  the  others  shelter  in  the 

cellars.  W - and  I  meant  merely  to  pa* 

through,  since  there  b  a  Y  hut  in  the  place; 

but  we  found  there  Lieutenant  G - ,  who 

pleaded  with  us  to  stay. 

"The  Y  hut  was  all  sold  out  yesterday." 
he  said,  "and  the  secretary  has  gone  down 

to  B -  for  supplies.  Some  companies 

that  weren’t  e«  pec  ted  were  piled  in  on  us 
here  and  one  of  the  kitchens  is  out  of  com¬ 
mission;  so  we  are  getting  only  two  meab 
a  day.  We  need  the  stuff.  Beside*,  ae 
never  know  when  well  be  sent  into  the 
trenches,  or  how  long  we’ll  have  to  stay. 
Look  at  companies  F.  G  and  H  of  our 
battalion !  They  went  up  for  four  days  and 
they’ve  been  in  twelve  already.  I’m  sure 
they  didn’t  take  up  enough  luxuries  to  last 
for  more  than  a  day  or  two.  I'm  advising 
my  boys  to  stock  up  and  go  slow  against 
the  time  they*Il  be  in  the  same  kind  of 
luck 99 

W - and  I  looked  at  each  other;  then 

I  made  a  proposal  that  I  suppose  no  man 
would  have  had  the  assurance  to  make. 
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Th®  Wood  of  JMmimy 
Meanings 

By  Maude  Radford  Warren 


rpo  MY  roused  imagination  the  wood 
1  seemed  to  shiver  suddenly  and  then 
stand  still  under  a  torrent  of  shattering 
sound.  French  cannon  boomed  to  the  right 
and  German  cannon  boomed  to  the  left, 
and  about  us  the  shelb  fell  with  a  noise  like 
the  first  half  round  of  thunder  or  the 
douhte  slamming  of  some  monstrous  and 
mighty  door.  Flying  shrapnel  clattered 
on  the  branches  of  the  trees  above  us.  I 
eo owed  among  the  grenade  bap  of  sup¬ 
plies  which  I  was  carrying,  hastily  slipped 
one  of  the  bags  on  top  of  my  head,  and 
spun  round  to  see  whether  I  could  discover 
adugout.  .  i 

n— — ■  my  companion,  who  has  no 
nerves  and  who  Is  one  of  the  slowest  though 
beat  matures  in  the  world,  looked  placidly 
upward  and  drawled: 

"The  one  day.  too,  when  we  haven't 
been  able  to  borrow  helmet*  1” 

That  is  one  of  the  picture*  which  spring 
into  my  mind  when  I  think  of  that  Al- 
lalian  wood  I  both  loved  and  hated.  In  my 
early  days  of  canteen  work  I  did  not  realize 
what  a  compelling  force  the  wood  was  to 
he.  Then  it  was  merely  on  the  fringe  of 
my  consciousness  it  was  something  that 
wasn't  villages  and  wasn't  people;  aome- 
ihing  green  out  there  on  the  horizon.  Later, 
when  I  began  to  work  on  the  roiling  ean- 
twn.  the  wood,  as  it  were,  insisted  upon 
forcing  itself  on  me. 

I  realized  that  it  was  the  green  route 
through  which  all  the  soldiers  of  our  divi¬ 
sion  passed  on  their  way  to  the  trenches.  I 
n*  it  as  the  last  barrier  between  us  civil¬ 
ians  and  the  German*. 

Thn  time  came  when  I  entered  its  outer 
borders;  and  then  slowly  it  began  to  have 
tor  me  a  personality  vivid  and  yet  inscru¬ 
table.  At  Unit  I  waa  struck  with  the  soaring 
quality  of  the  green  archos.  Through  It* 
outer  borders,  on  a  floor  of  gras*  and 
flowers  and  the  ancient  brown  dust  of 
leaves,  I  could  walk  freely  among  the  strong 
pceful  trunks  of  the  tree*,  a*  between  pil¬ 
lars  in  a  cathedral.  The  light  shed  itself 
down,  amber-green  and  aoft;  theblrdaand 
little  ground  creature*  were  •till;  it  was  a 
Pb.cc,  one  would  suppose,  for  silence;  for  a 
lort  of  serene  musing. 

Walking  among  the  outer  margins,  I  felt 
about  the  wood  an  alluring  elegance  which 
made  me  almost  unaware  that  it  could 
have  sharp  or  strong  or  even  brutal  mean¬ 
ings.  It  waa  easy  to  forget  that  It  had  a 
history.  Yet  it  had  been  standing  for  un¬ 
told  ages:  It  was  young  when  contending 
races  and  clans  began  to  fight  for  the 
\c*gre  Mountains  and  their  surrounding 
plains.  It  wo*  here  in  medieval  time*, 
■ben  the  German  hordes  were  struggling. 
*s  they  are  now,  to  conquer  Franc*.  Back 
*nd  forth  between  its  soaring  archca  for- 
fotten  armies  have  fought. 

On  thm  £dg#  of  tho  Front 

Within  the  memory  of  people  still  alive 
» the  bitter  fighting  that  took  place  under 
the*1  very  trees  during  the  Franco-Prumian 
War  between  the  Alsatian*,  who  wanted  to 
their  integrity  pure,  and  the  polluting 
Germans.  This  slim  beech  tree  that  ha* 
hepped  out  into  the  midst  of  a  brown  path 
must  have  taken  ita  first  shoot  about  the 
tvmo  the  Germans  finally  conquered  the 
wood.  That  little  maverick  of  a  cedar  must 
“v»  b«*n  born  when  the  French  won  back 
part  of  Alsace. 

But  in  these  first  days  of  exploring  the 
wood  I  saw- only  it*  beauty:  felt  only  its 
immediate  living.  I  was  a*  careless  of  it* 
Rniory  as  I  was  of  ita  strength.  I  did  not 
Know  that  it  wss  a  wood  of  a  thousand 
thousand  aspects.  Ita  face 
1*  ,ine  1  Buroeed  was  dif- 
l,  did  not  reah"  i<*  sinister  side 
I  V,. .ii  Eone  **n  beyond  its  borders. 

l  had  been  transferred  to  W - ’»  rolling 

osnteen  beo.u«*  it  developed  that  this 
roue  was  the  longest  and  hardest  and  the 
of  two  workers.  Since  we 
JWiwt  allowed  to  arry  .  map.  we  some- 
wru..  °,ur  **y-  This  Rover  worried  us; 

blcte  lhat  80rar  M  P-  »°uld  «• 

*  o«ore  u-c  got  into  Germany. 


Lafo't  Trlbuto 

A  trifle  subdued.  W - and  I  departed 

from  th*  wood.  Aa  w*  reached  a  certain 
smooth  road,  along  which  travel  dally  many 
ammunition  wagon*,  we  met  *  mule  skinner 
walking.  If*  was  going  in  the  direction  c4  a 
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They  twitched  ms  I  watched  him.  Under  ray  ga ze  major  that,  unless  he  is  obliged  to  counter, 
ith  us  he  opened  his  eye*,  stared  at  me,  and  mand  the  order,  three  night®  from  now  at 
1  been  muttered :  are  to  bom  hard  the  Germans  for  eight  hoars 

“Another  damn  dream!"  steady.  That's  why  the  artillery  ha,  (**• 

ppery  I  Suppose  ho  saw  presently  that  I  was  a  hurrying  up.  We’re  to  bombard  them  frto 
wire,  real  woman:  and  maybe  be  felt  the  choke  Toul  to  here.  Well,  then  we’re  to  go  over 
1  trip-  in  my  throat,  because  ha  stare  relaxed.  He  the  top  and  practically  end  this  hero  «u 
1  wire  smiled,  took  bold  of  the  end  of  raj'  coat,  and  Our  division  is  to  do  the  main  work  and  cur 
ngkd  said:  regiment  b  to  be  given  the  place  of  hoocc. 

n  can  “Hello!”  We  have  got  a  device  that  will  test  cut 

ation.  “  Breakfast’s  ready,  soldier  boys.’’  I  told  whether - is  really  mined,  like  they  ray. 

-high.  them.  If  it  b  we'll  blow  the  Germans  to  blnw 

re  we  I  can  see  now  one  fro  wry  red  head  rising  with  their  own  mine*  before  they  evacuate 
round  slowly  off  the  pillow  and  a  pair  of  round  If  it  b  not  we’ll  save  it  from  bomburdmwr 
and  childwh  blue  evn  that  looked  aa  if  they  as  much  as  we  can,  and  go  on  and  purk  the 
reoch  were  "seein’  things  at  night.”  Other  eyes  Germans  out  of  it.  and  use  it  as  military 
repot  stared:  there  were  smiles  and  greetings,  headquarter*.” 

and  presently  we  all  billowed  up  into  the  At  last  we  left  the  trenches  and  found 


Maybe  I  couldn’t  have  done  it  if  1  had  not  and  four  boys  from  Portland.  0 
had  the  vision  of  soldier  boys  pent  up  in  all  assured  us  they  were  giad  1 
holes  in  the  ground,  with  no  chance  for  and  told  us  the  kind  of  jobs  ti 
exercise  and  deprived  of  cigarettes,  on  released  from  fee  the  day. 
which  they  depend,  in  a  way,  as  much  as  We  proceeded  along  a  nar 
they  do  on  their  bayonets.  path  by  the  side  eff  which  ran 

“Ueutenant  G - I  said,  ”«*  don’t  which  we  wee  in  constant  da 

like  to  think  about  companies  P,  G  and  H  ping  over.  A  buzz  wire  b  a  te 
with  nothing  to  smoke  and  no  chocolate,  with  an  accompanying  soun< 
and  no  paper  to  write  home  on.  ar.d  nothing  and  discordant  that  no  Gcrma 
to  read.  Won’t  you  let  your  soldiers  wait  Ibten  in  successfully  to  any  « 
till  to-morrow  for  supplies?  And  won’t  you  Above  the  path  raspberry  vie 
give  us  a  detail  to  help  carry  supplies  down  waved  back  and  forth.  Here  1 
to  three  hoy*  in  the  trenches?’  craned,  running,  a  bare  stret. 

At  the  time  all  I  was  afraid  of  waa  that  within  range  of  the  German  1 
he  would  say  the  trench  waa  r.o  place  foe  a  then  wo  descended  into  a  sh 
woman.  Whereas  all  I  wanted  was  that  he  and  walked,  bowed.  In  it  till  th 
should  consider  me  a  Y  worker  capable  of  was  pasted, 
carrying  forty  pounds.  For  the  rest.  I  know  Presently  we  struck  into  a 

I  was  expecting  a  good  deal  in  suggesting  over  which  the  tree*  made  an 

that  the  commanding  lieutenant  0/  one  Insensibly  the  distance  betwre 
company  should  lend  me  his  men  for  the  lessened  and  we  were  holding 
convenience  of  other  companies.  tion;  the  Oregon  boys  and  I  w 

I  scarcely  realised  that  each  squad  b  like  back  and  forth  comments  on 

II  family,  and  each  platoon  and  company  Portland  when  suddenly  th* 
like  a  set  of  closely  knit  relative*.  I  sup-  wild  gestures,  hb  fare  a  h 
po*e,  trying  as  1  did  to  live  up  to  our  slogan  warning  mask.  He  ran  back  to 
of  ’’No  favorites!”  I  assumed  that  lib  ins: 

whole  regiment  must  be  precious  to  Lieu-  Say,  don’t  talk!  There's 
tenant  G.  lnaway.lt  waa;  but.  In  another  thing  about  th*  sound  here, 
way.  to  ask  him  to  lend  his  men  to  help  cameo  to  th*  Germans;  and 
companies  F,  G  and  H  was  like  asking  him  shoot  if  th*y  hear  a  word.” 
to  give  up  a  member  of  his  family  to  go  We  not  only  fell  silent  but  vre  walked  on 
forth  and  do  altruistic  service  in  th*  wide,  tiptoe.  After  two  or  tkrre  minutes  w#  came 
wide  world.  I  did  not  know  till  afterward  to  some  waysid*  dumps,  over  one  of  which 
that,  to  oblige  ».  he  had  to  call  in  hb  squad  bent  a  tall  sergeant,  evidently  counting, 
corporals  and  revise  hb  place  for  th*  day.  He  did  not  pay  attention  to  us  until  I  re 
But  the  army  hu  a  real  esprit  <U  corps,  passing  him;  then,  seeing  a  woman,  he 
and  th*  kindly  lieutenant  guv*  us  a  detail  nearlyW  hb  balance 
of  private  soldiers  and  a  guide.  Wo  took 

the  rolling  canteen  to  the  farth*»t  point  Jt  Look  Into  a  Dugout 

where  traffic  waa  allowed  and  left  it  in  th* 

care  of  an  intoreetod  M.  P.  We  then  put  ”A  lady!”  he  said  in  a  big  booming  bom 
suppllea  in  many  grenade  bag.,  loaded  up  that  could  have  earned  to  BerUa.  “Say. 
our  light  packs,  and  ret  off  down  a  road  lady,  just  as  toon  aa  I  get  this  gas  and 
that  led  between  wheat  fields  toward  tha  ammunition  counted  I’m  going  where  you 

woods.  Th*  guide  ordered  us  to  walk  folks  have  got  to -  Say.  a  lady  btre!” 

separated  from  each  other  at  a  dbtanc*  of  The  few  -  paralysis-  with  which  that 
seventy-five  purr*.  bulWt-inviting  voire  had  stricken  me  p — t  d. 

."We’re  in  full  sight  of  th*  Germs  ns  I  fled  from  hb  amiable  booming,  the  rent  of _ _ _  _  . .  . . . 

here,”  he  said;  "if  wr  wore  in  a  bunch  and  th*  detail  ateo  mokia*  good  time.  I  haven  glad  to  are  us  and  glad  to  have  our  suppliw 
they  could  get  us  with  a  couple  of  shells  frebng  that  Use  sergeant  watched  us  with  It  was  weary,  weary  walking.  The  brU. 

thoy’d  send  them  over.  But  if  we  re  sepa-  open  mouth;  but  there  ir  •* - 1 . . 

ruted  they’ll  think  It  hardly  worth  while;  hte  when oere wants tostey 
and  thoy  might  think  you  were  a  German  when  on*  wants  to  go.  N. 
lady  going  out  to  work  on  th*  land.”  no  glad  to  Wav*  anyoo*  as 
The  German  women  were  working  In  that  cordial  eergeant. 
beet  Aelds  that  alternated  with  th*  wheat  W.  cam*  at  last  to  a 
Aeld#.  As  th*  eight  of  us  plodded  past  there  lightly  concemWd  by  trrea. 
we  heard  the  sharp  rreonant  rhythm  of  a  which  was  a  wide  trench. 

German  plan*,  very  close.  As  I  Warned  “There  you  are,” our  gui 
afterward  the  other*  stood  stock-still.’**,  tha  beginning  o i  tire  fir 

eng  to  he  taken  lot  trees,  but  I  dived  You  wind  along  here  fr-n 
:he  wheat.  The  ground  was  soggy,  but  strong  point  In  a  semicir 
1  telt  quite  comfortable  and  safe  there,  round  to  th*  canal.  Th* 
peering  up  though  the  yellow  wheat  and  fellow,  here  at  Ihb  Ant  p. 
red  popple*  at  that  bird  of  death.  The  wood  As  aa  approached  tire 
hud  given  me  a  feeling  of  confidence  that  are  a  curly  red  hrad  stickii 
morning.  I  was  more  sure  that  I  was  safe  guide  addressed: 
than  I  wo*  that  I  could  ever  get  up  again  ““  “  *  * 

with  that  weight  of  forty  pounds. 

A  Now  Use  for  Helmets 

Th*  path  we  took  ought  to  have  given  _ 

me  pause,  for  It  bore  an  irregular  fringe  of  face  grew  as  red 
frwh  shell  hole*.  Moreover,  from  it  we  and  gasped.  A 
could  look  straight  over  No  Man’*  Land  same  wen*  of  c< 

Into  Germany.  There  was  tha  line  of  Gar-  ensue*  when  » 
man  trenches*  and  th*  fringe  of  tree*  that  American  wonu 
marked  their  wood,  which  was  own  sbter  A  young  lieut 
to  our  wood.  Nothing  troubled  me  except  behind  him  w 
tha  constant  offers  of  the  detail  to  relieve  officer  ami  aa  in 
m*  of  my  loud.  I  toid  them  I  had  no  reason  have  thought  I 
for  being  in  that  place  unless  1  was  carrying  French,  for  hr 

cigarettes  to  sofdlent  who  would  have  to  do  then  remarked  that  he  had  lived  Uffioo* 
without  them  U  I  didn  t  go  along.  They  trenches  for  four  yrerv  and  that  thb  .» 
replied  that  any  woman  who  carried  her-  the  first  time  a  woman  had  «t  foot  in  that 
self  there,  and  who  the  boys  would  know  wood  or  descended  into  the  trenchr*.  ted 
wasn't  just  a  trench  tourist,  had  full  reason  I  must  say  that  the  look  of  the  trenches 
for  coming.  They  arpod  that  I  could  travel  bore  him  -Jut.  UWb“ 

as  an  entertainer  and  tell  stone*  to  the  boy,  “  Wouldn’t  vou  tike  to  m  down  and  .... 

while  W - di.pra-d  of  th*  goods.  our  big  dugoit?”  the  hSt^T, 

What  finally  wemed  to  convince  them  waving  toward  a  gash  in  the  ground  "I 
was  my  argument  that,  if  I  could  carry  my  have  forty  boy.  in  it.  They  were  out  on  a 
godson,  who  weighs  fifty-five  wriggling  n«ty  sort  of  patrol  teat  night  and  Ibrv’re 
pounds,  up  and  down  stain  I  could  easily  .n  x-lrep:  but  it’s  time  Uwm  to  sake 
carry  forty  inanimate  pounds  any  distance,  up  now,  for  their  mm  B  rradv  " 

To  divert  their  attention  I  accused  a  big  I  scrambled  down  the  elipiry  e«  fj 
Scandinavian  boy  from  northern  Michigan  the  dugout.  entered  the  tear  itnwJ^v J 
of  having  loo  heavy  a  weight.  He  stopped,  found  mys*U  in  a  dark 
"  I  ban  see  if  she  ban  too  heavy .’’  he  said,  lighted  by  two  bite  of  ft tfarefauT 
He  took  off  hb  helmet  and  examined  it.  I  amid  long  ^ 

"No;  she  ban  n’t  too  heavy,  he  decided,  bunks  in  th_-w>  (*n 

"How  do  you  know?"  I  asked  curiously,  shadow.  Upon  <-lcfc  bank 
“If  my  helmet  she  sweats.”  he  replied,  khaki.  I  Mt  the  wav  I  do  wl£o  I 
"the  load  ban  too  heavy."  stair,  to  wake  ra Y  t.a 

By  this  time  we  had  left  th*  wheat  fields  their  sleep.  I  looked  down 
and  were  in  the  wood.  B«ide*  the  Scandi-  ncarw  rr*.  Hi,  vounTLS? 
navian  lad.  there  was  a  man  from  Kerry  tired,  and  the  hand  flur.g  .lhi.Sc 


one’s  sense  of  direction  or  one's  flair  for 

geography.  W’e  had  to  proceed  from  *tjon|i  Cigar  1  Wall  Won 

made  of  sticky  recTraud.  The  strong  points  From  three  dugout*  came  a  captain  and 
sevnwd  to  be  merely  place*  where  Um  dug-  two  lieutenants,  and  a  score  of  sUrinf 

out*  were  exceptionally  drep  and  shell-  private*.  Never  hud  W - and  I  remind 

proof  and  the  trench™  well  riveted.  In  such  a  welcome. 

each  we  found  "upstairs"  a  knot  of  half  u  .  "God  hire,  you  I”  the  captain  said.  "  My 
dosan  men;  and  as  our  voire*  floated  down  boys  have  been  in  here  twenty  day*  and 
into  th*  dugout*  we'd  hear  a  cry  of  "Com-  not  a  smoke  among  them.  We've  all  lirer 
-  1  eomc!”  And  by  twos  and  three*  prettv  nearly  al  our  wit’s  end." 

platoon  of  men  would  swarm  up,  "We’ve  not  nearly  enough  supplies  here 

i.  for  a  company,”  I  said;  "but  we’ve  a  good 

■as  weary,  weary  walking.  The  lieu-  deal  In  our  rolling  canteen  at - "  I  mi* 

’a  niMtrr  boots  were  considerably  a  mental  wish  that  the  offlcera  would  offer 
than  my  feet  and  twice  as  wide,  to  get  suppllea  for  thru*  platoon*  and  retail 
•lipped  in  the  trench  and  my  fret  them  to  the  men.  “There  muni  bo  Horn* 
..  i  inud*  them,  and  I  kept  fearing  that  way,"  I  hinted,  "of  getting  smokes  to 
I  could  not  walk  *0  fast  as  t{»  detail.  smokeless  buy*.’1 

Never  have  I  felt  so  tired.  Th*  monot-  "There  Is”  said  tha  captain.  "We'll 
ony  of  the  progress  added  to  the  weurinews;  pool  all  tb*  money  we  have  and  get  all  tie 
;u.t  twisting  red  walls,  the  blue  sky  above,  stuff  you  have.  We’ll  send  back  a  big  <h- 
aad.  beneath,  duck  walks  lost  In  puddles,  tall  with  you." 

Occasionally  a  shell  tore  into  th*  wood;  "I’ll  have  to  borrow  a  detail  from  onref 
now  and  then  w*  heard  the  sharp  ping  of  a  you  two."  said  thp  first  lieutenant,  "for  of 
bullet.  On  such  occasion*  th*  protective  course  I  can't  take  any  of  my  stoke*  race- 
sense  of -those  blessed  boys  obliged  one  or  tors  out  of  their  trenches." 
another  of  them  to  say:  "  If  1  ran  borrow  some  money  from  yc»i 

"Tbey’re  not  firing  at  us.  ma’am."  I’ll  lend  you  a  detail,"  said  the  hc red 
Now  and  then  w*  would  come  upon  a  bit  lieutenant, 
of  trench  that  was  well  riveted,  floored  with  The  first  lieutenant  launched  on  a  culiify 

_ 'us  and  of  his  stoke*  mortar. 

•  vine.  tUt  "Three  boys,”  he  said,  "have  bren  In 
and  turned,  that  trench  sine*  thp  first  of  June.  We  vr 
given  up  hope  of  being  relieved.  We  be¬ 
lieve  that  all  the  other  trench  mortar,  in 
lb*  world  must  have  gone  into  th*  Infantry. 
There  they’ve  been,  getting  food  when  they 

..  _  could,  without  smoke*,  and  all  the  time 

Acker  into  No  Man’s  Land— just  a  tangle  smiling  and  doing  good  work.  Ray  I  Thou 
of  wire  and  grass,  like  the  waves  of  the  sea.  fellow,  know  how  to  kill  Germans!  Tb» 
and  red  poppw*  and  blue  cornflowers,  and  reason  why  I  want  the  best  box  of  aprt 
beyond  the  glory  of  color  those  silent  Gcr-  you  have,  as  my  particular  present  to  them, 
mao  trenches.  1  always  enjoyed  getting  is  becaure  lost  week  they  turned  the  Gcr- 
back  into  the  mud.  mans  out  of  their  communication  treocb 

"S*  )°’-"rifT  ***  soUwd  by  one  that  they  thought  they  had  dug  unhe- 
<rf  the  detail.  known*!  to  us.  They  took  off  their  *id 

and  wounded,  but  they  couldn’t  take  <ff 
Tho  Orderly's  Fiction  the  poob  of  blood.” 

”1  want  a  few  cigars,”  said  the  record 
I  wish  any  Wlow  tUt  »  a  mamma-boy  lieutenant,  "for  a  squad  1  put  out  in  a  sip- 

*  k v nk"  ■.fi*  "  h*,d  couW  h,ve  ray  1  t®W  them  to  stay  there  till  I  sent  to 

*  ■■  ,  ,  1  “  the  major’s  mounted  them ;  then,  when  our  company  was  shifted 

orderly  and  I  have  to  rede  and  walk  in  all  to  some  trenchra  lower  down,  I  toM  n  «tf- 
vets  of  dangerous  place*.  Just  last  night  a  grant  to  call  them  In.  He  forgot  it.  Mfl 
sniper  treed  10  get  me.  One  of  the  bullet*  naturally  the  new  company  moving  in 
s-ammed  into  an  oak  tree  not  three  feet  knew  nothing  about  them.  Their  food  • to 
from  where  I  stood.  Three  nights  ago.  to  be  brought  to  them  al  midnight.  Th* 
though.  I  sure  thought  they  had  me.  1  was  first  midnight  nothing  came,  but  a  brart 
■‘V"*1'1*  ,  lr°ra  Divisional  Head-  bombardment  was  on  and  they  supporm 

9hen  1 raiped  it  was  too  hot  for  the  ration  detail ;  so  tbrt 

*'  1  “  *M  “  «caped  German  ate  their  iron  rations  and  sat  tight.  See™ 

J*2*f*J  *ho  had  somehow  got  on  to  the  midnight,  nothing.  On  the  third  mldmgW 
IV*  7 J;1 he  dispatch™  I  was  carrying."  a  runner,  with  blood  in  his  eye.  arrived  will 

T^  ,™.^PP7i  l£jr‘"w  •?. lDI>kM  his  tale  of  woe.  I  believe  the  mm,  to 
rP.  .*  rather  eueread  I  was  in  grant  himself  went  down  with  food:  M 

*  firtl0n  1  gratified  him  by  still,  I  ihink  something  elw  is  coming  h 

"  dispstebes?”  TTie  cspuln  went  off  on  some  bus i to 

fKV  ?,M> ' * !.  1 !'  *?. you  what  was  in  white  W - snd  I  and  the  two Keutenarf 

Sif**  do°  1  h'1 11  ou'  lor*  couple  retired  Into  a  dugout  to  estimate  suppW 
«  days.  Th*  general  sent  w  ord  to  our  fc.nc.M  .*  e.,.  s*  i 


up.  which  th* 

I  here.  IS*  ‘dock  walk  t h*rdid  noV aiideu nder 

-  -  WUW  P., _  fy  to  rev  you.  roefed  with  *- tying  raspbe: 

1  o  wnten  mponOftj  gruffly:  struck  it  our  fsen  aa  mr  \ »  u.t 

,r>mf  *™W  be  so  deep  as  to 

gRfifsaasSBAtft 

as  red  as  hu  hair,  and  he  footed  fret  along  what  ought  in  have  (hr 
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Salt  Mackerel 


Direct  from  the  Fishing  Boats  to  You 


Your  pail  it  ready— fat,  meaty,  juicy  mackerel 
-tend  no  money— try  the  fith  firtt. 


1 1  »  thirty-four  yearn,  come 
next  September,  nine*  I  began 
supplying  the  choicest  of  Glou¬ 
cester'!  famous  mackerel  direct 
to  the  homes  of  families  through¬ 
out  the  country. 

Our  Own  Home  Kind 

People  lure  in  Gloucester,  the 
leading  !i.h  [>ort  of  America, 
laughed  at  me  when  I  Ix-gan  to 
•ell  mackerel  by  mail.  They 
didn't  realize  how  hard  it  it  for 
other  people  to  get  good  fish. 
But  I  did.  So  I  decided  to  make 
it  easy  for  everybody,  every¬ 
where,  to  have  fujl- flavored, 
w  holcsomc  fish,  the  kind  we  pick 
for  our  own  eating  ■  — 
here  at  Gloucester.  $«k  .  Go 
K5.000  families  are  AM.** 
buyingfromustoday. 

Fishmen  for  Gen- 


Moat  of  the  fish  vour  dealer  can 
buy  are  Spring  fish,  thin,  dry,  and 
tasteless.  What  I’ve  selected  for 
you  are  Fall  fish,  juicy  and  fat  with 
the  true  salty-sea  mackerel  flavor. 
We  clean  and  wash  them  before 
weighing.  You  pay  only  for  net 
weight.  A 'ohtadt  and  no  tails.  Just 
the  white,  thick,  meaty  portions— 
the  (tarts  that  make  the  most  deli¬ 
cious  meal  imaginable.  You  prob¬ 
ably  have  never  tasted  salt  mackerel 
as  good  as  mine. 

Send  No  Ca.h- 
Try  the  Mackerel  First 

I  want  you  to  know  before  you  pav 
that  my  fish  will  please  you.  ff 
,  there  is  any  possibility 
BihU.ii:  of  a  risk,  I  want  it  to 
ter  iw  be  at  my  expense.  Ju»t 
mail  the  coupon  today, 
and  I’ll  shit)  at  once  a 
«.  if  t>-  pail  of  my  mackerel 
f  ilLuT.lt  containing  10  fish,  each 

luUtr.  .-a  fish  sufficient  for  i  or  4 
Mdd  Pc.»i.le.  all  thargrs  t>rf. 

pat d,  so  that  your  fam- 


died  there,  with  their  earthly  liras  all  un¬ 
lived.  their  head*  low  on  the  blue  corn- 
flowers  I  thought  of  the  wounded  who 
hav*  lain  there  lookrng  up  at  the  green 
arches  and  marveling  at  this  war  and  at 
Ufa. 

All  night,  at  interval  they  bombarded 
each  other,  our  soldiers  and  the  Germans. 
From  the  green  of  our  wood  and  from  theirs 
leaped  the  vivid  fire  of  a  barrage.  A  few 
mifea  away  wa  lay  safe,  we  Y  people;  and 
we  pondered  about  the  soldiers  we  knew 
and  worked  with.  Out  there  in  that  bitter 
wood  they  kept  watch  la  the  strong  points. 
Shell  fire  took  toll  of  them  in  dugout*; 
machin**un  fire  bit  out  at  the  amtrte- 
and  they  waited,  as  silent  and  latent  as  the 
wood  Itself,  for  whoso  might  come  out 


You  sec,  I  knew  fish.  n  it.u«  i 
My  folks  way  bock,  - 

nave  always  been  fish-  iManJ. 
men.  They  helped  -  ■ 
found  Gloucester  in  1621  My  boy¬ 
hood  days  were  sjicnt  aboard  hshing 
boats.  Catching  fish,  knowing  the 
chokret  and  picking  'em  out.  clean¬ 
ing  and  curing  them  the  right  way, 
has  been  my  life's  job. 

Thirty  Years’  Development 

Today  our  business  is  housed  in  a 
modem,  four-story.  concrete  build¬ 
ing,  with  20,000  square  feet  of  floor 
space:  fitted  with  the  most  im¬ 
proved  and  sanitary  equipment  for 
deanirvg  and  packing  fish.  Stand¬ 
ing  at  the  water’s  edge,  the  fisher¬ 
men 'scatchesare  brought  right  into 
the  building.  They  go  to  your  table 
with  ’*  the  tang  of  the  sea  '  in  them. 


paid,  so  that  your  fam- 

- 1  ily  can  have  a  real 

Gloucester  treat  Sunday  morning. 

Then— if  my  mackerel  are  not  bet¬ 
ter  than  any  you  have  ever  tasted, 
send  back  the  rest  at  my  expense. 

If  you  art  pleacn I  with  them— 
and  I’m  sure  you  will  be— send  me 
$4.90,  and  at  the  same  time  ask  for 
"Descriptive  List  of  Davis'  Fish," 
vdd  only  direct,  never  to  dealers. 
Rrmemhr:  Meat,  flour,  potatoes, 
tr.tr yt king  has  gone  'way  up  in  price. 
In  comparison,  Davis'  mackerel  is 
k>w.  An  economical  food  -so  good 
to  eat.  so  nutritious!  The  "Sea 
Food  Cook  Book"  that  goes  with 
the  fish  will  tell  you  just  how  to 
prepare  them.  / 


••Well,  General  Pershing  ought  to  know 
we’re  shock  troop*  by  this  time,  and  take 
us  out  to  another  part  of  the  line.  HI  say 
I’m  sick  of  this  wood.  There's  something 
about  it  I  plain  don’t  like  since  this  fight. 
I’m  satisfied  if  I  never  go  back  to  it.  I 
guppcee  it's  because  I'm  wounded:  but  I 
kind  of  think  of  it  like  a  devil,  grinning, 
and  I’d  like  to  smash  it*  face.” 

I  know  shat  he  meant.  But  I  know.  too. 
that  for  all  it*  fresh  scars  since  that  fight- 
trees  down  and  earth  torn  up— the  wood 
can  renew  itself.  It  is  sinister  because  Ger¬ 
many  is  an  enemy.  When  Germany  has 
been  conquered  the  green  peace  will  come 
back  to  three  springing  forest  aides. 


(Conclud.t  from  Pag.  it) 

and  decide  upon  the  number  of  the  detail 
we  should  need.  While  we  were  there  we 
heard  some  heavy  though  brief  shelling 
above  us.  When  our  work  was  done  we 
oicendcd  to  go  in  search  of  the  captain. 

A  f»»  score  yards  away  we  saw  a  camou¬ 
flaged  shed  that  had  evidently  suffered  in  the 
recent  shelling,  and  not  far  away  a  circle  of 
laughing  privates,  one  of  whom,  a  dark  lad 
from  the  Middle  West,  seemed  to  be  acting 
a  charade.  We  drew  near,  and  at  his  offi¬ 
cer's  behest  he  did  it  all  over  again,  with¬ 
out  any  self-consciousness. 

"  It's  funnier  to  a  person  who  live*  here.” 
he  explained.  “You  see  that  there  tom 
camouflage,  and  the  busted  shed,  and  the 
busted  tables?  Well,  that  shed  wa*  for  the 
officers’  mesa,  and  the  kitchen  outside  was 
where  all  our  food  wa*  cooked,  and  the 
tables  was  where  they  cut  up  the  meat  and 
bread.  Well,  the  captain  has  a  cook  named 
Guffy,  an  old  guy  that  is  a  grand  cook;  his 
hot  biscuits  and  doughnuts  would  make 

K  forget  there  Is  a  war.  Well,  Guffy  has 
a  hunch  for  a  few  days  that  something 
was  going  to  happen  to  the  shed.  'Cap’n/ 
he’d  say  three  time*  a  day— 'better  serve 
the  next  meal  in  the  dugout,  cap’n.' 

“But  the  captain  had  no  hunch;  and  he 
told  him  to  go  on  with  hia  hot  biscuits  and 
keep  hia  shirt  on.  A  little  while  ago  Guffy 
went  pleading  to  the  captain  to  have  din¬ 
ner  in  the  dugout.  The  captain  shut  him 
up.  He  went  into  the  shed  there  and  act 
the  table*,  and  carried  in  a  big  pan  of  hoc 
biscuit*.  The  captain  wa*  sitting  there, 
Hiking  to  the  lieutenant,  when- biff !- 
there  enmo  a  shell  and  took  off  the  corner 
of  the  shed  and  sent  thoee  table*  to  bluee. 

"Guffy  yell*  out:  ‘Cap'll,  I’m  agoing  to 
put  the  dinner  in  th*  dugout!’  And  h* 
lights  out  of  the  shed,  th*  hot  biscuits  in 
his  hand,  and  he* la  it  to  the  dugout.  I 
chased  along  after  him;  but  I  laughed  *o 
hard  1  couldn't  run,  for  the  shell*  came  butt- 
ng  In  on  Guffy’.  party,  and  every  time  one 
hit.  When  the  danger  wa*  all  over,  mind 
you.  Guffy’d  sunk  down  behind  a  tree, 
holding  the  biscuit*  out  at  arms’  length, 
lie  did  it  graceful,  like  thoee  prlma  donna* 
you  see  In  a  lot  of  swishing  skirt*.  I  pretty 
near  expected  his  coat  tail*  to  rise  up  above 
him  in  a  chiffon  wave. 

"And  when  Guffy  got  into  the  dugout  he 

Bhia  bend  up  and  asked  me  to  tell  the 
n  police  to  see  whether  the  kitchen 
■as  busted,  and  if  it  wasn't,  to  haul  it  down 
to  the  dugout.  so  ho  rould  warm  up  the 
biscuit*. 

Captain  and  Doctor  Too 

When  we  reached  the  captain’s  dugout 
“*  found  him  In  the  doorway,  polishing  hi* 
shore.  He  was  u  big  man  from  the  North- 
■CTl,  of  Scandinavian  blood,  and  presently 
ho  spoke  almost  as  if  he  were  carrying  on  hk 
lieutenant’s  democratic  expoaition: 

’  l‘m  supposed  to  have  a  striker  for  thi*. 
of  course;  but,  upon  my  word,  there’s 
something  in  ine  that  won't  let  me  order  a 
soldier,  over  here  to 
unless  1  can’t 
myself. 

“Of  course,"  he  went  on.  "there  are 
limre  when  I  can’t  wait  on  myself.  For 
example,  the  other  night,  about  eleven 
o  clock  I  got  here  after  a  hard  day’s  work. 
I  found  one  of  my  soldiers  sick.  I’m  a  bit 
«  a  doctor  and  I  made  up  my  mind  that 
be  had  appendicitis.  I  knew  it  would  be 
practically  an  all-night  job  to  look  after 
him;  so  1  said  to  my  orderly:  ’I’m  going 
to  he  busy  for  some  time  on  this  job,  and  I 
Wish  you'd  see  to  my  clothre  until  I’ve  got 
roun'1  *0  myself.’ 

Well,  I  had  to  get  a  doctor,  and  then  I 
had  to  ronvinc*  him  that  the  boy  had 
appendicitis  and  that  he  couldn’t  wait  till 
to-morrow  to  be  earned  down  to  the  hre- 
pilal.  Then  1  had  to  engineer  things  to 

gr'  him  taken  straight  to -  for  the 

operation.  So  it  was  two  in  the  morning 
before  I  got  to  my  dugout.  The  sinker  had 
brushed  my  clothe*  and  put  a  polish  on  my 
boot*  fit  for  a  general  to  shave  himself  by. 
Somehow  he’d  rustled  a  clean  pair  of  sheets 
for  me  and  had  even  turned  down  the  bed." 

Inside  the  dugout  »e  found  that  Guffy 
bad  contrived  a  tablecloth  out  of  towels  In 
honor  of  company  and  had  picked  a  bou- 
qoet  of  popp,,*.  cornflowers  and  some  deli¬ 
cate  little  pmk  Rowers,  which  no  one  could 
name  And  there  were  the  biscuits  and  the 
doughnut*.  And  I  think  Guffy  was  peeping 
&h  "  r*vi0*  to  "*  “bother  we  en- 
H  °,ur  to°*-  b<"  he  did  not  appear, 
of  kMffS?  ,hal  1  had  h”-<l  *he  story 
of  hia  ihght  from  the  shelled  kitchen. 


•re  to  fight,  to polish  my  shore 
poaaibTy  find  time  to  do  it 


As  we  went  away  we  took  a 
ime  presently 
coil*  of  barbed  wire; 
abed*;  corrugated  iheiters;  empty  i 
gun  wagon*;  a  trio  of  route  in  a  dugout:  I 
■nd  everywhere  splintered  tn*w.  Usually 
the  point  at  which  the  upper  part  was 
broken  from  the  trunk  was  splintered  into 
the  shape  of  a  worn -cut  palm-leaf  fan.  all 
irregular  spikes,  sticking  up  in  a  semicir- 
eumferenc*. 

We  had  just  readied  the  road  again  when 
suddenly  we  heard  th*  sharp  bark  of  a  ma¬ 
chine  gun. 

Several  times  I  have  bam  under  bombs 
;  ^imtaaoody  two  or  three 

never  lasted  more  than  a  few  minut£  but 
I  am  always  afraid.  1  always  want  to  run 
away  somewhere;  even  if  my  feet  can’t, 
my  mind  flies.  And  what  I  think  of  rmcingly 
*  th*  y  of  our  aoldtes-ye*.  and  of 
our  manure  loo- who  can  bear  that  roar¬ 
ing  menace  hour  after  hour.  The  actual 
killing  and  wounding  i*  relatively  slight  : 
contrasted  with  the  number  of  shell*  that 
are  cast;  but  th*  suffering  from  fear  and 
suspense  is  unthinkable. 

Regular  Shock  Troopi 

As  W - Mid  I  fled  I  looked  back,  and  I 

Wt  almost  as  if  It  were  palpable -the  sinis¬ 
ter  power  of  th*  wood.  Ahead,  th*  road 
and  the  ripe  wheat  fields:  behind,  a  green 
curtain  let  down  in  front  of  menace  and 
horror!  Th*  aspect  of  pear*  had  goo*:  th* 
ilhaaion  of  returning  war  had  gon*.  It  wa* 
re  U  th*  wood  were  pushing  us  out,  so  that 
U  could  go  on  with  its  dark  work  uninter- 

TT*re  had  been  enough  of  play  and  . 
tent;  th*  time  had  com*  for  th*  ami 
businrea  of  which  th*  wood  are  both  back¬ 
ground  and  instrument. 

That  bombardment  behind  u*  brought 
back  th*  detail*  of  the  wood-th*  earth  of 
it  sunken  into  trmchre  and  dugout*  or 
reared  into  parapet*:  it*  barbed  wire  and 
machine-gun  rest a  and  battenre.  I  aaw  it 
now  re  a  wicked  camouflage  for  the  cruel  I 
end*  of  war;  and  I  thought  of  the  many 
young  mm  who  through  the  ceaturire  had  ! 


Slrrrt 


Sua 


1  far  more  e- 


7 h*  Dtitroyrt'  Odd  Job$ 


do  is  to  g* 


l  clutter  U* 
if  you  Jump 


wv  place  on  deck  where  there  ij 
lit  down,  under  the  bridtu,  and 
oirru  lot  of  round  thing*  40 
ng  there,  with  the  water  om- 
and  very  cold  water¬ 
ing  to  debate  with  huo- 
nendous  leverage  that 
on  the  life  of  tin-  man. 
b  withstanding  this  »ort 
«r  day  and  night  after 
Certainly  not  for  the 
ith  they  get.  And  your 
ht  until  there  begins  to 


H.  B.  Cloeer  Co.,  Dept.  5,  Dubuque,  Iowa 


thought  takes  - . —  r  . 

twp  up  from  the  hack  of  your  head  • 
of  benumbing  query  a*  to  whether  it 
powihle  that  tbeoe  round  things  you  »n 
sitting  on  may  be  depth  charge.. 
round  things— depth  charges  are. 
they  are  full  of  T  N  T,  and  they  make* 
horrible  mew  when  they  go  off.  ATta 

Well,  anyhow,  you  edge  aions 


fin*; 


c  lo  hear  them  talk  that  the 
f  hanging  away  at  a  German 


at  by  the  Germans,  was  o ne  ol  the  ineffable 
happinesses  of  hie.  They  do  not  pray  for 
their  daily  bread.  W  hat  they  pray  for  is  a 
chance  to  bag  a  submarine  or,  if  especially 
b leased,  to  frt  into  a  gun  fight  with  a  Ger- 


do  go  off 

into  the  spume  and  spray 
your  exordium  anent  patno 
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CUT  costs  for  upkeep. 

Line  your  brakes  with 
Ruybestos.  It  is  guaranteed 
to  wear  twelve  months. 

RaybetKM  may  save  you  520  a  year 
— uonh  thinking  about  these  ihiiliy 
time* .  Helming  brake*  more  than 
«.nce  e«ctv  twelve  month*  cautei 


better  brake  I 


THE  RAYBESTOS 
COMPANY 


on#  your 


periscope  is  a  tube  about  tour 
at  the  top.  and  sticks  a  coupt 
of  the  water.  If  you  have  ev 
anything  on  the  surface  of  the 
deck  of  a  ship  you  will  ap 
extreme  difficulty  of  picking  u 
inches  acro«  at  the  top.  Hit 
three  feet  out  of  the  water.  * 
miles  away.  SUU.it  has  been 
ever,  if  the  submarine  t*  mo¬ 
ths  water,  with  penseope  up. 
ing  periscope  leaves  a  wake,  wl 
navaily  as  the  "feather,  and 
often  discernible  when  the  per 
Further,  the  submarine  when 
beneath  the  surface  leaves  *l 


'Cssrlnuerf  /mm 

is  who  goes  to  sea  on  one  of  these  instru¬ 
ment'  «i  torture  and  tribulation.  I  haven’t 
really  classified  myself  yet.  Each  time  I 
think  1  have  the  classification  ready  to  set 
down  another  and  higher  degree  occurs  to 

"There  is  a  rather  commodious  chart  room 
up  above  on  the  newer  types  of  American 
destroyers:  and  a  spacious  bridge  which 
is  covered  and  canvased  and  affords  some 
protection  to  the  navigators.  But  in  stormy 
weather  a  destroyer  is  no  luinirious  abode. 
Take  that  from  me.  if  you  please.  Life  on 
one  b  a  perpetual  shaking,  teasing,  pound¬ 
ing.  careering,  slipping,  sliding,  and  every¬ 
body  is  wet.  drenched,  all  the  time.  Men 
nay  up  until  they  are  too  exhausted  to  stay 
up  longer,  and  then  lie  down  and  sleep 
wherever  they  are.  UntU  one  is  exhausted 
It  is  impowible  to  sleep,  and  then  after  the 
exhaustion  that  comes  from  life  on  a 
destroyer  it  Is  possible  to  sleep  anywhere. 

Now  think  of  all  this,  and  then  put  it 
Into  a  winter  atmosphere.  Make  it  a  time 
when  the  thermometer  is  away  down  about 
zero,  and  the  spray  freezes  os  it  hits  the 
ship,  and  the  wind  blow*  not  only  a  gale 
but  an  ice-laden  gale,  freezing  the  very 
marrow  of  you,  no  matter  how  warmly  you 
may  be  clothed;  when  the  ship  roUa  and 
plunges  and  buries  itself  In  the  raging 
waters  of  a  sea  that  is  gray  and  dour  and 
Insatiable,  and  colder  than  the  gale;  when 
the  dark,  sullen  clouds  hung  low  and  threat¬ 
ening,  and  the  »now  comes  horizontally  at 
you,  stinging  and  frosting  wherever  it 
stlUM.  Get  that.  If  you  can,  and  you  will 
have  something  of  an  idea  of  life  on  a 
destroyer  at  sea,  with  nothing  to  do  but 
slay  out  aa  long  as  ordered,  and  nowhere  to 
go  but  Into  the  teeth  of  the  gale. 

And  they  love  It.  They  love  it!  Any 
Germans  who  come  to  battle  grips  with 
those  young  Americana  aro  in  for  a  very 
busy  day, 

They  Who  Shalt  Llfaboats 

Long  months  of  submarine  warfare  have 
taught  the  German*  muny  tricks,  and  the 
British  and  American*  us  many  more.  In 
|U  simplest  terms  the  German  principle  of 
Mbmartnv  frlghtfulnre*  la  to  be  aa  frtghtfu 
u.  pCHsible  without  being  caught  at  it.  and 
the  opposed  principle  of  the  American*  and 
the  BfiUah  la  to  catch  the  German  before 
hi-  can  be  frightful.  From  the  very  nature 
of  the  dastardly  work  the  German  subma¬ 
rine  Is  a  sneak,  a  viper  In  the  water,  that 
strlkre  and  runs,  a  butcher,  a  murderer  who 
hopes  and  plan*  to  he  unseen  and  unde¬ 
tected.  He  mounts  guns,  sometime*  big 
guns,  and  he  uses  them  for  shelling  defense¬ 
less  craft,  preferably  lifeboats  or  rafts 
crowded  with  cold  and  miserable  survivor*, 
lie  carries  torches  that  drip  burning  naph¬ 
tha  with  which  to  burn,  and  bomba  that  fit 
to  the  sldm  of  ships  to  dwtroy.  both  for  use 
when  he  has  by  chanca  found  a  ship  that 
b  not  escorted.  He  has  many  rounds  of 
ammunition  stored  on  deck  in  water-tight 
tasw  of  galvanized  Iron.  He  has  all  ths 
appliances  for  frightfuinws,  and  each  se¬ 
ne.  of  U-boats  that  is  put  In  commission 
1»  an  improvement  in  <iuality  for  butchery 
over  the  preceding  one. 

Thus  the  rare*  for  supremacy,  for  greater 
efficiency  in  frightfuinws  on  the  orte  hand 
and  for  offense  against  frightfulnem  on  the 
other,  is  stern  and  unending.  When  the 
Germans  began  their  campaign  of  unre¬ 
stricted  submarine  attack  they  had  excel¬ 
lent  submarines,  but  their  present  newer 
ones  are  greatly  improved  over  the  first 
ones.  Likewise,  when  the  British  began  to 
light  the  submarine  they  were  not  nearly  so 
well  equipped  as  they  aro  now,  and  Amer¬ 
ican  Inventive  genius  has  helped  in  no 
small  degree  toward  making  the  antisub¬ 
marine  warfare  effective.  Both  side*  are 
constantly  making  improvements,  adding 

e inroe,  but  the  Americans  and  the 
ah  have  rather  outdistanced  Fritz  in 
some  phases,  and  the  portion  of  the 
ruuder.  which  at  the  beginning  of  the 
palgn  was  that  of  a  freebooter  who  could  go 
obaut  where  he  wanted  to  go  and  do  what 
be  wanted  to  do,  hua  now  become  a  re¬ 
stricted  and  a  dangerous  one.  and  Fritz 
must  get  what  he  can.  rather  than  pick  and 
choroe;  and  while  he  is  getting  he  is  in 
constant  danger  of  being  blown  out  of  the 
water  or  shattered  and  sunk  with  all  on 
board. 

There  whs  a  time  when  he  operated  like 
a  highwayman  on  a  road  that  had  only 
scattered  guards,  holding  up  ship  after 
ship  and  sinking  them  right  and  left.  The 
submarine  fighters  did  gallant,  effective. 


glorious  service,  but  the  areas  were  too 
wide  at  the  time,  and  the  S  O  S  calls  came 
in  from  a  dozen  Quarter*  at  ooro.  There  is 
a  classic  in  our  Navy,  an  S  O  S  wireless 
picked  up  by  an  American  captain  one  day 
When  Frit*  was  especially  vinous  and  suc¬ 
cessful.  The  captain  of  an  American  mer¬ 
chant  ship  had  been  attacked  by  a  German 
submarine.  He  fought  gallantly,  but  was 
torpedoed.  He  sent  S  O  S  after  S  O  S  and 
had  no  reply;  nor  did  ai 
to  hia  rescue.  Hts 

“Sinking  rapidly  by  the  stem.  Lati¬ 
tude—,  longitude—.  Have  I  no 
friends*" 

But  as  the  campaign  of  frightfuinws 
veloped  and  as  the  Americans  came  i 
the  war  there  was  constant  d*v»: 
device-  to  make  the  pout  ion  of 
ranging  murderer 
I  have  said,  the 
sneak,  a  coward,  a 
to  strike 

Consequently  the  chbf  aim  and 
of  throe  fighting  the  German  was  to  see 
to  it  that  someone  always  was  looking,  and 
always  was  listening!  That,  and 
op  methods  by  which  to  Worn  at 
Just  what  particular  corner  Fritz  lurked. 
Also,  to  make  that  corner  uninhabitable  for 
Fritz-or  any  other  corner  or  area  he  might 
infeat. 

The  Deadly  A$h  Can 

Contrary  to  the  popular  Idea,  the  sub¬ 
marine  la  not  an  exclusively  underwater 
boat.  Far  from  It.  Most  «  iu  offensive 
operations  are  conducted  when  it  Is  on  the 
surface,  and  it  i 
for! 
tion 

were  always  I... 
nothing  to  it.  for  they  could  be  d-troyed 
by  gunfire  or  by  ramming.  The  problem  is 
to  find  him  when  he  b  under  the  nvfeoor 
to  get  him  after  he  has  gone  down.  Ttus 
has  led  to  the  development  of  detecting 

sndU>  t  he  production"? the  SpthdSS*. 
an  antisubmarine  contraption  that  has 
caused  Fritz  to  realize  that  ur 
submarine  warfare  b  not 
found  It  when  he  began. 

The  depth  charge  b  known  In  the  Navy 
as  the  "egg"  or  the  “ash  can  “  It  b  a 
tremendous  body  of  exceedingly  high  ex¬ 
plosive.  suitably  incased,  that  can  be  *K 
to  explode  at  varies.  drt>the  beneath  the 
surface  of  the  water.  It  b  proieetid  over¬ 
board  at  times  and  in  plane  where  there  la 
reason  to  believe  there  b  a  submarine  be¬ 
neath.  and  it  has  a  wide  destructive  area. 
I  have  seen  many  of  them  exploded.  The 
resultant  column  of  water  looks  as  much 
like  the  first  great  upth  rowing  oft  he  Mon¬ 
arch  Geyser  in  YellowHooe  Park  as  any¬ 
thing  I  can  call  to  mind.  When  one  or 
more  of  there  depth  chargre  r>  off  along¬ 
side  or  near  unlit  aurerr  Fnta.  it  b  food-by. 
Fritz.  When  a  few  of  them  explode  only 
approximately  in  hb  vicinity  the  German 
beneath,  even  if  he  b  not  deetroyvd  b  so 
shaken  a*  to  be  out  of  commission  for  a 
time.  They  at  _ 
fright fulncre.  those  depth  . 

When  a  destroyer  sere  a  t 
near  the  surface  the  proportion  .  a  simple 
one.  though  the  chancre  always  are  that 
Fritz  has  seen  the  dretrover  by  medium  of 
bb  periscope  before  the  destroyer  has  seen 
him.  What  the  destroyer  has  to  do  b  to 
get  to  the  spot  where  the  submarine  was 
observed,  finng  a*  it  gore  from  Hsmtf 
guns  can  be  brought  to  bear,  and  plaster 
the  spot  with  depth  charges  dropped  at  the 
point  of  disappearance  or  wherever  seems 
adv  isable,  for  there  b  no  trifang  which  way 
Fritz  will  go  after  he  dives,  and  the  w^ 


and  the  water,  but 
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Da- cote 


MotorCar 

Enamel 


mrades.  and  as  heroic  a  iiory 
boast..  One  of  our  dotroyen 
rd  by  a  German  submarine, 
came  aft.  The  depth  chains 
u.  or  mart  of  them,  are  ranted 
rdo  striking  at  or  near  them 
de  them,  with  much  greater 
lamage  to  the  ahip  than  tbc 


Brava  Ingram '$  Horoltm 

Ingram  was  on  deck.  He  saw  the  torpedo 
coming,  claw  inboard.  He  had  two  coum* 
of  action:  He  might  run  forward  and  save 
himaelf;  he  might  run  aft  and  try  to  an 
the  ahip  and  hi.  ahlpmutw.  U nhealtatingly 
he  ran  aft  to  reieaee  the  depth  chargt* 


YOU  will  find  it  a  quick. 

easy  job  in  these  war 
times  to  finish  your  car  I 
yourself  with  L)a-cote  Mo-  U 
tor  Car  Enamel,  and  the  y 
result  will  pica**  you.  Your 
car  will  look  alinoit  like  new. 


i  the  depth  charge  while  reat- 
:  la  ianoctious;  but  they  have 
crowed,  just  tbe  name,  and 
*  of  them  who  doe*  not  do 
in  Macke  rude,  a  chief  boat- 
w  ha,  with  that  .pint  that  it 
in  the  American  Navy  that 
infmiumt  lack  of  it  and  not 
in  of  It  by  the  men  cause* 


If.  howevr 


before  the  torpedo  reached  the  .hip  il 
pornible.  There  wu  no  chance  for  Ingram 
for  even  if  he  reached  the  depth  chare* 


Of  course,  a  Da-cotc  job 
isn't  the  same  that  a  pro¬ 
fessional  painter  would  give 
you.  He  work*  in  a  dust- 
proof  room.  He  ha.  the 
■kill  of  the  man  who  make* 
(Minting  hia  life  work.  Such 
a  finish  as  he  will  put  on 
your  car  is  the  be»t. 

The  painter  i*  one  of 
Murphy’s  best  customers. 
If  you  go  ro  him.  very  like¬ 
ly  he  will  u*e  Murphy's 
materials  on  your  car.  Nat¬ 
urally,  wc  recommend  his 


motor  car  enamels.  Murph 
material*  are  used  on  ovc 


the  United  Stales.  Da-cote 


luure 


n-  pin's  Nowadays  wh 
mn-ht  pi-  It  goes  with  the 
i'  km  *  if  convoy— or  a  sli 
w  ould  be  the  German  subi 
submarine  that  r 
with  It.  "When 


John  Mackanala's  Gallant  Act 


tocting  reminding  one  of  nothing  so  muen 
a.  highly  trained,  intelligent  and  vigilant 
collies  w  atching  over  and  protecting  a  flock 
of  big  fat  sheep.  .  . 

If  a  periscope  appears  they  dash  at  it. 
If  a  slick  of  ofl  is  seen  they  bombard  it  with 
depth  charges.  If  perchance  a  eubmanm.' 
cornea  to  the  surface  they  unlimber  th«r 
big  guns  and  shell  it  down,  harrying  the 
Hun  ceaseiemly  and  watching  their  trust* 
with  unsleeping  vigilance.  And  when  tbc-.v 
herd  the  convoys  into  port  they  signal 
•‘Good-by!”  and  dash  ofl  for  another  job, 
<c.Hd-ama  .«  Pag,  at) 


Da-core  comes  in  black  and  white  and  in  eight  popular  t 
We  would  like  to  send  you  a  color  book  and  tell  you  rhe 
of  the  nearest  Murphy  Merchant. 

Murphy  Varnish  Company 

Newark  Framili*  Marfb.  rr.,  Pr„U'«  Chicago 


mith  round  It.  U*avw 

fiat  md  and  nt  on  it  TKr  i 
tbe  little  tliip  up  into  thf 

i  it  till  0*1  t  Ilf* 
hraded 
kh.  hot**  urrr 

Cm 

"Had  not  Mackenzie  aett 
as  be  did.”  the  report  of  tl 
dfkw  said,  "and  the  charyi 
on  deck  and  been  wadied  l 

■it  i vrift gf*t it  nt  ■'*  v* 

*  commanding 

*  * fV'inRH^’n 

ound  with  the 
lilt  Vtwti. 

THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


An  aim  oat  atorwotyped  report  of  a 
rtroyar  captain  ia  aa  follow*:  "Danin 
droppwl  depth  charge  over  awirl  Mt  by . 
nine  tower.  Tumad  with  full  helm  to  r 
Followed  heavy  alick.  Dropped  wcond 
third  depth  charge*.  Wreckage  and  tr 
oU  came  to  the  aurf.ce;  but  after  crui 
In  vicinity  till  daybreak  nothin*  more 

That  briefly  rummarizaa  much  of 


there  ia  Iran.  But  always,  whenever  there  ia 
a  reasonable  aatuae  for  it.  either  in  right  of 
a  submarine  aubraorring  or  of  a  perivope 
foinr  down,  or  the  leather  of  one.  or  the 
awirl  cf  the  water  after  tubmrrioa.  or  an 
oil  alick— tho  depth  charge*  are  tent  on 
their  errand,  of  Hun-eettin*. 

Even  if  the  depth  chare™  do  not  totally 
disable  the  German  auWria.  two  or 
three  dbcharpd  in  the  vicinity  of  one  have 
the  effect  of  so  shaking  up  the  men  and  of 
tliaorgamzing  tu  driicmU  machinery  that 
it  la  practically  out  of  commiaaioo  for  a 
time.  And  the  depth  charxea  ara  ao  aet 
for  explosion  that  they  follow  the  subma¬ 
rine  down  a  long  way  if  dreired  before  they 
agitate,  wreck  or  demolish  it.  Not  a  Ger¬ 
man  submarine  officer  or  man.  raptured  and 
taken  aboard  a  destroyer,  but  has  looked 
at  the  err*  with  shuddering  curiosity. 

And  all  the  time  the  men  are  out.  keenly 
and  unceaainely.  for  a  "  Known."  Attack, 
prove  themaelvca.  For  example,  there  was 
no  doubt  about  the  Brituh  patrol  that, 
while  picking  up  survivors  from  a  torpe¬ 
doed  .hip  that  had  been  hit  In  a  convoy, 
sighted  a  periacope.  The  patrol  Jumped 
over  to  the  spot  and  dropped  depth  charges. 
The  submarine  came  up  suddenly,  almost  in 
the  middle  of  the  great  mountain  of  water 
the  charges  threw  up.  The  British  destroyer 
fired  several  shots.  One  hit  and  split  the 
submarine’s  conning  tower.  Then,  to  make 
It  good  and  sure,  the  British  ship  rammed 
the  submarine  and  cut  it  cleanly  into  two 
parts.  Both  parts  sank.  That  was  a 
r'  Known"  without  any  qualifications. 

Thus  they  go  fighting,  rescuing,  always 
hoping  that  some  German  destroyers  may 
heave  in  sight  so  they  may  get  a  gun  fight. 

it  day  and  night,  night  and  day.  and  look¬ 
ing  at  it,  all  with  the  true  American  sense 
of  humor,  great  boys  on  a  great  Job.  and 
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_  r«cing,  never  lingering— at 

hawks  and  shepherds. 

"Good-by!"  signaled  the  young  Amer¬ 
ican  commander  of  one  of  these  protecting 
flotillas  to  the  commander  of  the  convoy, 
who  he  thought  was  u  merchant  < 
"Good-by!  Congratulate  you  on  your 
seamanship.  Worthy  of  “  ' 


excellent 


highest 


praise. 

“Thank  you.”  came  the  reply  from  the 
flagship  of  the  convoy,  a  big  pasmnger 
liner.  ''Prai»  appreciated.” 

And  the  signature  to  that  signal  was  that 
of  one  of  the  best-known  rear  admirals  in 
the  British  Navy! 

Apprehension  of  what  the  submarine 
may  do  to  them  ia  never  within  the  calcu¬ 
lation  of  a  destroyer  crew.  They  have  no 
fear  of  Fritz,  and  hold  him  in  contempt  so 
far  aa  unking  a  destroyer  is  concerned,  but 
recognize  the  craftiness,  the  alert  new.  and 
the  sneakiness  of  him  Just  the  same,  and 
know  that  at  any  minute  he  may  bob  up  in 
the  middle  of  a  convoy  and  get  a  ship  or 
two.  The  greater  danger  is  collision.  Fogs 
come,  and  the  destroyers  are  constantly 
moving  about,  restlessly  charging  up  and 
down  and  all  round  the  convoy,  and  the 
ships  run  dark,  and  It  ia  so  easy,  in  such 
fimimstances.  to  run  Into  another  ship,  or 
fee  another  ship  to  get  afoul  of  yours.  It  is 
a  ticklish,  nerve-racking  business,  and  no 
wonder  the  men  come  in  pale  and  drawn, 
dead  for  sleep,  and  with  their  nerves 
njangte;  particularly  after  a  foggy  mcort 
over  a  ■uhmarlne-lnftuted  sea:  for  fog  also 
Is  -hat  Fritz  likes  and  what  give,  him 
cover  for  his  npfariousnmw. 

There  have  been  collisions.  Ships  have 
mn  of  tail  of  one  another.  Two  of  our 
destroyers  came  together,  and  the  stem  of 
one  was  blown  off  by  the  explosion  of  her 
depth  chargee;  but  marvels  of  seamanship 
sremstterx  of  the  moment  with  these  young 
skippers,  and  collisions  are  by  far  lews  fre¬ 
quent  than  is  to  be  expected.  They  do  do 
wonderful  things  In  handling  those  high- 
powered,  sensitive,  virile  destroyers,  ma¬ 
neuvering  them  os  skillfully  as  a  Juggler 
spins  his  platen  here  and  there,  back  and 
forth,  xigxug  after  zigzag,  circle  after  circle: 
anu  when  Fritz  appears  they  pounce  on 
him  like  woIvbs,  and  depth-charge  him  to 
the  bottom. 

Courtoaloi  of  tho  Saa 

The  sign  Is  oil.  If  after  a  depth  charge 
has  boon  dropped  oil  In  large  quant  dim 
comm  up  It  la  fairly  certain  that  aomelhlnr 
approximating  a  hit  hua  been  made.  If  oil 
and  wreckage  come  the  certainty  is  greater, 
bit  the  thing  all  strain  to  see  la  the  subma¬ 
rine  itarlf  rising  from  the  water  with  the 
Huns  scrambling  out  of  it.  Failing  that,  if 
a  insn  or  two  come  up— or  a  few  of  the  flat 
hats  the  German  sailors  wear— the  proof  is 
good;  but  when  the  only  evidence  Is  oil  or 
awknge  they  barrage  that  spot  unceas¬ 
ingly  with  depth  charge-.,  nor  go  away  for 
hours  and  hours.  They  stick,  the**  follows, 
and  leave  nothing  to  surmise. 

The  way  they  handle  thorn  ships  ia 
marvelous-nothing  less.  And  funny  things 
occur.  One  night  in  a  heavy  sea  an  Amer- 
tan  destroyer  with  n  lot  of  survivors  on 
heard  signaled  toa  British  destroyer:  "Can 
you  take  off  some  of  our  survivors?" 

The  British  captain  knew  it  would  take 
some  very  fancy  seamanship  to  lay  his 
destroyer  alongside  the  American,  with  the 
smthat  was  running,  without  banging  into 
her  and  possibly  injuring  or  sinking  both 
"hip*  He  was  not  keen  about  It.  but  he 
figured  that  the  American  thought  he  could 
do  it  or  he  would  not  have  made  the  signal, 
and  that  being  the  caaa  it  was  not  in  the 
book  of  an  English  naval  officer  not  to  try 
anything  an  American  naval  officer  sug- 
g~«d,  and  hence  must  think  he  could  do. 

Meantime  the  American  captain  was  a 
bit  jerky  himself.  He  had  more  survivors 
han  he  could  handle,  and  he  wanted  to 
transship  some  of  them,  but  he  knew  how’ 
dangerous  that  laying  alongside  by  the 
hngliih  destroyer  would  be.  He  stood  on 
the  badge,  nervously  smoking  a  big  black 
"gar.  and  watched  the  English  destroyer 
maneuver.  It  was  pretty  seamanship.  The 
“.T ,  ,  destroyer  came  round,  came  up 
and  laid  alongside  as  gently  as  if  the 
maneuver  were  taking  place  in  a  lake 
iweai  «ii  on  a  sea  -here  the  waves  were 
tremendous.  The  English  capuun  stood  on 
rr  *'*rl*iard  end  of  his  bridge  and  the 
nmerican  captain  on  the  port  end  of  his. 
til  *i  wM**  the.  survivors  were  trans- 
blgP[uckl^a^raeric,n  3ti11  pu!fin*  at  h“ 


Not  to  b#  outdone  In  courtesy  or  j<ah 
the  English  destroyer  came  back  seven 
mils*  and  signaled:  ’’Good  night,  darling.” 

Pratt,  Wall  Known 


The  Gun 
He  Left  Behind  Him 

THE  man  in  the  service  knows  firearms.  So, 
when  it  comes  to  selecting  a  revolver  for  the 
defense  of  his  home,  a  revolver  that  women  can 
handle  without  fear,  he  unhesitatingly  chooses  the 
Iver  Johnson. 

He  knows  that  it  can  be  depended  upon  to  do 
its  full  duty  in  an  emergency,  and  that  it  is  never 
dangerous  to  its  possessor. 

Accidental  discharge  of  an  Iver  Johnson  is  im¬ 
possible,  no  matter  how  hard  it  is  bumped,  dropped 
or  jarred.  There  is  only  one  way  to  discharge  it, 
and  that  is  by  pulling  the  trigger  ‘way  back. 

Because  of  its  super-safety,  the  Iver  Johnson 
is  the  recognized  Family  Revolver  of  America. 

You  should  get  an  Iver  Johnson  today.  The 
dangerous  emergency  may  come  tonight  —  you 
cannot  tell.  And  in  a  crisis,  the  place  for  a  revolver 
is  in  your  hand,  not  in  the  dealer's  store. 

There  are  Iver  Johnsons  to  meet  all  needs; 
standard  calibres.  Hammer  and  Hammcrless  Mod¬ 
els.  Regular,  "Western”  Walnut  and  "Perfect” 
Rubber  grips. 

Writ*  for  thee  Intern  ting  free  Booklet, 
to  one.  you  would  like  to  road:  A~" Flraarma." 

”  C-“  Motorcycle*." 


Iver  Johnsons  Arms  &  Cycle  Works 

147  River  Street,  Fitchburg.  Man. 


99  Chamber*  Street.  New  York 
717  Market  Street,  San  Franclwo 
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SELECT  shews  according  to 
•  quality,  not  price;  that  is 
the  way  to  get  »tulac- 
cion,  the  sure  way  to  make  your 
shoe  money  go  farthest.  The 
name  “Florshcim"  identifies 
shoes  of  superior  quality.  Du- 
pcndablc  today  as  heretofore. 

Xin*  Dollars  and  up 

Florohcim  qua!  icy  U  eccoeroy. 


The  Flonheim  Shoe  Company 


e  seaweed*,  and  it  develop* 
been  awake  foe  some  time 
seaawed  as  a  food.  On  cer- 
r  own  coast  rockweed  la  now 
In  large  quantities  and  pre- 

den  an  interesting  experi- 
way.  An  attempt  a  being 
be  high  meat  prioa*  through 
1  of  seal  meat .  Mow  than  a 
pound*  of  this  meat  have 
id.  and  report,  indicate  that 
■uanuty  cd  this  food  is  going 


Tha 

Gothic 


rrilorial  water*  once  she  gains  the 
North  Cape. 

United  State*.  however,  we  are 
nr  to  leesan  the  rail  on  Uvealock 


waters.  Among  the  element*  of  difficulty  in 
the  Pood  Administratloo'sflsh  program  were 
the  naval  needs  for  men  and  boats,  the  scar¬ 
city  of  materials  for  nets.  Ugh  pri«e  of  fish, 
doe  to  increased  demands,  and  state  restric¬ 
tions.  Notwithstanding  such  handicaps  the 

£3SH2':  d&TJsBVJi 


aliout  how  you  can 
$$  or  $10  a  week  pt 
your  spare  time ! 


nd  far  cheeper.  The  ceuntria*  that  eat 
ea  feb  per  person  than  ourselves  are  Bd- 
ium,  Spain.  Holland.  Prance.  Germany, 
taly  and  Russia.  On  the  other  hand,  we 
ppeer  to  be  slacken  in  this  fish -substitution 


simply  a  sufficient  quantity  but  a  proper 
mixture  of  food.  We  must  utilise  the  fori 
so  that  m*  shall  secure  full  value  of  it  with- 
out  clinkers,  or  waste,  or  injury  to  the  ma- 
ehuuvy. 


Frotr 

One 


SHOE 


Be  a  -U.  S.  Army  Bandsm 


FOOD  AND  FUEL 

rrf  from  Poga  23) 

product  as  a  partial  substitute  for  meat, 
.--bean  dishes  are  well  suitec  for 
and  the  matter  has  been  brought 
on  of  the  National  Canners 
Of  no  -nal!  impertape^ 


of  this  cwal  out  of  the 
tioo.  When  w#  uke  into 
facts 

of 

Th*  In  Russia  hurxlccds^of^hounnW sffc. 

the  three  prevdousymmata.grpg^J^  ^J&^Suso^Xrmagng 

■£"Z  tf/uTwiffWS  are  duce  one  gallon  of  oil.  The  reridue  <>  •»  «x- 
going  to  be  bettor  tbla  year,  and  the 
.rain  crop  is  the  biggest  M 
certain,  therefore,  that  in  the 

:;S!“  ’WflUS  2T42  i  •-  a. 

silled 


Foods 


Yet  In  the  value  of  the  yearly  catd 
States  shows  J150.000.WJ  a, 
ith  $52,000,000  for  Great  Brit. 
i.OOO.OOO  for  Japan.  J50.000.000  [« 
.000,000  for  Canada  and  M3.- 
000.000  for  France. 

Germany's  annual  fish  production  at  tie 
outbreak  of  the  war  was  valued  at  $12.. 
000,000,  and  that  of  Norway,  Sweden  and 
Denmark  at  $25,000,000.  . 

Up  to  the  present  time  we  have  little 
more  than  touched  the  powibilitic*  for  food 
relief  that  exist  in  the  fish  industry.  Tsie 
the  migratory  fish  found  in  the  ooattwiw 
waters  at  or  near  the  surface  or  in  the 
sounds  and  bays  adjacent  to  the  sheer. 
There  are  more  than  fifty  varieties  in  tha 
group,  but  tbe  principal  sales  center  an 
only  two  bluelish  and  mackerel.  Let  ui 
take  a  second  group— tbe  ground-fish  vario¬ 
lic*  which  inhabit  the  bottom  areas  of  thr 
sea  and  are  almost  entirely  captured  os 
fishing  banka  or  grounds  at  various  points 
In  the  open  ocean.  Tho  public  has  an  inti¬ 
mate  acquaintance  with  only  two  varittks 
of  ground  fish— cod  and  halibut;  but  thm 
are  at  least  a  down  varieties  well  suited  for 


fully 


. -Jr . 1  » 

Cut  Me  Out;  3i5^SiSbiWJs£  M 


food. 

Of  the  fresh-water  fish  there  are 
three  doxen  kinds  that  provide 
food,  but  the  public  insisUon  eating  ellhif 
wUtofiah  or  trout. 

Lauanad  Roitrictlons  on  Flthlng 

I  do  not  believe  any  act  of  the  Foal 
Administrator  has  born  more  benrtWIil 
than  his  licensing  of  fishermen,  which  en¬ 
abled  him  to  bring  the  fishing  industry 
under  Federal  control  and  permitted  the 
doing  away  with  stale  restrictions.  Thr 
supply  of  fish  w  as  seriously  threatened  by 
substantial  lames  through  tbe  recruiting  c< 
fishermen  for  naval  service,  and  the  requi¬ 
sitioning  of  deep-sea  trawler*  and  other  >•* 
scls  for  government  use.  Thla  has  largely 
made  up,  however,  by  tbe  employ- 
.  of  purse  seine*  and  several  other 


been 

mc»nt 


fortidte  fom*  a* 
m»y  now  be  used 


AW. 


ri  producing  gear  which 
without  regard  to  dcmd 

’The  ban  was  also  lifted  on  night  fltbleg 
and  torch  fishing. 

Jto  this  time  the  country  was  thrust- 
with  a  fish  famine.  I’ricm  were  rising 
and  the  outlook  for  relieving  the  beef  situa¬ 
tion  through  the  substitution  of  fish  was 
not  good.  Some  of  the  state  conservation 
laww  were  a  menace  Instead  of  a  help.  Red 
tape  was  prevalent.  One  boat  off  Atlantir 
City  caught  two  hundred  barrel*  cd  wwx- 
fish,  and  the  game  warden  compelled  tli> 
fishermen  to  throw  away  this  catch  of 
40.000  pounds  because  the  fish  were  caught 
within  the  throe-mile  limit.  These  hh 
could  have  been  sold  for  three  or  four  cent, 
a  pound  and  would  have  relieved  a  lot  id 
poor  people  who  WOT*  paying  thirty  cent, 
a  pound  for  meat. 

Such  handicaps,  however,  have  lwcn .re¬ 
moved  and  the  present  Increased  proilur- 
Uon  and  consumption  of  fish  by  Americani 
are  permitting  the  export  of  Important  to-. 
nagw  of  meat  to  our  aoldlers  and  our  «Hk* 
In  France.  So  long  as  we  people  on  this  sale 
of  the  ocean  continue  in  our  fight  with  the 
enthusiasm  and  patriotism  that  are 
lt.sil-«  •«  Paga  »T> 


‘W'T*'? 

CONSUUn/ON  PfR  CAPUA  BfTORf  W  WAR 
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(Continued  tram  Page  94) 

now  being  displayed  by  moat  of  our  citizen - 
our  men  on  tbe  battle  front  will  not  lac- 
food,  and  the  people  working  here  at  home 
will  not  have  to  imitate  the  Teutons  and 
adopt  mental  suggestion  as  a  substitute  for 
food  or  invent  .'penal  drugs  to  allay  the 
pang*  of  hunger. 

We  tan  render  effective  service  in  nume 
ous  ways,  but  none  is  more  important  than 
dene  supervision  of  our  vegetable  waat- 
and  garbage.  Of  cities  with  a  populatio: 
of  more  than  100.000,  twenty-five  throw 
away  *2,100.000  worth  of  grease.  $1,000  - 
000  worth  of  tankage,  8,000.000  pounds  <  ( 
glycerin  and  200,000.000  pounds  of  soap 
making  material.  Twenty-nine,  with  ;■ 
Total  population  of  17,000,000.  discard  ar 
nually  1,000,000  tons  of  garbage,  whirl 
*  ould  produce  70,000.000  pound*  of  grease 
valued  at  *8,500,000,  and  150.000  tons  a 
fcrtiliter,  valued  at  $2,250,000. 

Soma  Bis  Laaks 

Excluding  cities  of  100,000  populatio. 
and  over,  the  garbage  wasted  would  pro¬ 
duce  annually  120,000.000  pounds  of  pork 
north  $20,000,000  at  prevailing  pricer 
Tbe  output  of  glycerin  in  garbage  nov 
wasted  would  supply  8.000.000  pounds  c 
nitroglycerin  annually  and  would  yield 
soap  stock  for  the  manufacture  of  200,000. 
000  commercial  cakes  of  aoap  weighin, 
twelve  ounces  each.  Every  city  ahouh: 
have  ita  own  reduction  plant  and  save  thU 
enormous  waste.  In  the  matter  of  wg* 
taltie  waste  one  of  our  leading  chemist* 
uftcr  conducting  an  exhaustive  invratigu 
tion  says  thut  there  is  marked  ferllhnn, 
value  in  such  common  refuse  aa  banana 
peel,,  orunge  peels,  grapefruit  peel,,  lemon 
pH'Is,  apple  parings,  cantaloup*  rinds,  po¬ 
tato  parings,  pea  pels,  bean  string*  and 
stems,  tea  iMvsa.  coffee  grounds,  eggshells 
•"***.  P«nut  shells,  tobacco  umi  fruit 
»t»nra.  When  apaded  Into  tbe  soil  they  gtv. 
not  only  chemical  plant  food  but  valuable 
humus.  Much  of  our  kitchen  waste  is  val¬ 
uable  feed  for  poultry. 

Another  serious  food  problem  deals  with 
the  (juration  of  feed  for  our  horse*.  Twenty 
■evsrt  million  home*  are  literally  eating 
thrtr  heads  off  In  the  United  States  to*lav 
One  horse  consumes  hay  enough  to  supply 
a  cow.  und  one  cow  furnishc*  milk  and 
butter  enough  for  a  whole  family  of  rhil 
-Iren.  The  oats  and  corn  fed  to  a  home  will 
supply  metis  and  llourforafamily.  Every 
motor  truck  that  supplants  three  or  four 
horera  snl vi*  the  food  problem  for  at  least 


in  that  horses  unable  to  work  could 
demned  and  sold  for  food;  it  woo 
serve  oats  needed  for  human  coroi 
in  the  form  of  breakfast  foods;  aa 
crippled  horse  kept  by  it*  owner  In  t 
"•  recovery  consumes  in  weight  eigl 
a*  much  food  a  day  as  would  sustain 
From  being  a  nation  of  wasters 
pr.*r«*ng  slowly  but  surely  aia 
road  to  economy  and  thrift.  True, 
keep  cat*,  which  are  parasiire,  and 


have  suspended  ordinances  prohibiting  pigs 
and  have  thereby  shown  that  they  place 
thmr  duty  to  the  nation  above  their  local 
pr.de.  We  have  more  than  400.000.000 
acre*  of  unimproved  land  in  this  country, 
and  our  farmers  are  making  great  strides 
toward  getting  a  cxmsiderable  part  of  it 
under  cultivation.  It  is  estimated  that  the 
and  occupied  by  one  average  stump  will 
produce  twenty-five  to  fifty  cent*'  worth 
'I  food  a  year.  Of  course,  there  is  already 
x  shortage  of  farm  labor,  and  we  roust 
abandon  crops  requiring  large  amounts  of 
hand  labor  and  substitute  therefor  crops 
i  hat  can  he  grown  with  Ires  man  power  to 


There  is  the  clow- 
to-day  between  the 
the  acre  with  a  cro 
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TOTAL  AVAILABLE  COAL  IN  THE 
UNITED  STATES  AND  EXHAUSTION 
TO  CLOSE  OF  1917 


SHORT  TONS 
5£  50.000,000,000 


|  A  -  7 btaf  Coal . 

3  -  Total  Exhaustion . 

Auction  19/J  only... . 

I&07- 1076(66  Years) 

-  >675-1917(4*  ”  > 

1607-/917(1"  -  >- 

nausiion >607 -1917(1/1  "  > 


16.000.000.006 


...640,000,000 
..b  50000,000 
>1,550.000.000 
'2.000.000.000 
1 6.000.000,000 


the  rewbcwxd  and  oor  lr.in.port.tlon  sys¬ 
tem.  .Ulb.  battling  with  «ow  and  Ire  H 
U*  <*timated  furl  requirement*  uf  736.- 
000.000  too.  U*  correct  »*  aHallbt <cofn- 

Have  w*  doo»  and  what  are  wo  doing  to 
meet  tha  critical  ntuatiooT 
Erery  min* owner  and  miner  In  America 
to-day  took*  upon  a  ton  o(  coal  not  m  a 
unit  quantity  ol  fuel  but  a.  .  ton  of  ma¬ 
terial  (rom  which  «r  ran  make  «»ci.t  v-five 
threa-ineh  .bell.  or  two  hundred  and  filty 
■uei  helmets  (or  our  boy*  tn  Franc*.  The 
people  of  America  must  view  coal  in  that 
way.  Tha  fireman  In  an  industrial  plant 
mot  aty:  "Tha  ton  ol  coal  I  am  go  ng 
to  rare  will  drive  a  15.000-ton  troopehip 
loaded  with  3500  eoldicr.  two-third,  of  . 


\  year  EXTRA  MONEY 
Ivy  /tvliu  u*  II* 


No  Other  Work  Suit 

Has  These  Modern  Features 


Q7TT7F 


RATE  OF  INCREASE  OF  COAL  PRODUCTION 

(TONS  OF  8000  LBS.) 

1670 

57.500.000 
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GREAT  BRITAIN 


UNITED  STATES 


3J.000.000 


PER  CAPITA  COAL  CONSUMPTION  IN  THE  UNITED  STATES 

Short  Tons  PerCent 


OnDuty! 

COFFEE  is  the  American  fighter's  mainstay.  He 
^  gets  the  best  and  drinks  it  by  the  pint. 

Every  day  800,000  cups  of  Banington  Hall,  the 
Baker-izcd  Coffee,  are  brewed  and  sent  overseas  to  the 
battle  front  in  concentrated  form. 

So  too  in  your  own  home,  this  splendid  coffee  will 
make  you  fit  todo  your  part.  It  costs  no  more  per  cuptfvan 
ordinary  coffee  because  it  makes  more  cups  per  pound. 

If  Barrington  Hall  is  not  sold  by  your  grocer,  send  us 
his  name  and  wc  will  mail  you  a  generous  sample. 

Baker  Importing  Company 

116  Hud*«.  Street  744  North  S.,~< 

New  York 


Three  figure.  are  in  abort  loo*  and  Indude 

«- 

JlT^pnlnrel..t  which  time., .umber 

M  important  ruling,  were  pul  Into  rfled- 
A  SSSyr^^Ml  y  fM^ 

2Ss  £"oS£™«  “3 
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haliTwrtua  nrt?orfrt  that  «  h*v*  (ew*r 
£min  the  mine,  and  that 

Stale,  (or  the  asm*  period  last  year. 

HTuif  Shall  We  Do  About  Itf 

More  than  one- third  of  our  new  coal  year 
ha.  paared.  and  three  month,  have  been  the 

filWMftSaag 


1670 


>690 


1900 


i9l  5 


mile.”  Every  (amily  that  «v«  two  tow 
of  coal  this  Winter  givre  Undo  Sam  the  (ml 
nerrarerv  to  carry  twelve  ton.  of  loud  to 
France.  U  each  household  in  the  United 
Stat*«  were  to  save  one  ton  ol  caul  twit 
winter  the  sacrifice  would  not  be  lofmxtoMc 
and  the  sum  total  ol  such  co nervation 
would  be  about  16.000.000  ton.  d  fuel  n- 
leawd  to  Uncle  Sam  (or  creentlal  w.r  week. 

More  Molitura  and  Lott  Coal 

It  b  difficult.  If  not  impossible,  to  by 
down  a  fixed  ret  of  ml  re  (or  houre  heating 
and  then  insist  that  everyone  everywhere 
■hall  reilgiouriy  obaorve  aueh  regulaticaa 
H  b  but  natural  in  our  Northern  Stabs 
be  winter,  are  more  aevere. J thaul- 

S  should  want  a  higher  insido  houw 
ature  so  that  the  individual  coming 
m  out  o(  the  .now  and  cold  will  h*  jbU  to 
warm  up.  However,  the  (act  remain*  Owl 
IST.v.  been  prodfg.l  in  the  uae  of 
domreltc  coal.,  and  a.  a  people  we  hare 
paid  little  attention  to  tl»e  nutation  « 
temperature  and  humidity  In  car  haw- 
In  our  modern  bouse.  we  are  apt  to|*u 
excraslve  amount  ol  beat  and  an  InjulTulent 
■mount  ol  mobture.  which  notonlymabN 
the  air  oppre-dve  and  uncomfortable 
aceounu  (or  a  large  parcanlaga  •* 
cold,  and  other  Jbca«w  of  the  no*  ltd 
throat.  Dry  air  at  .evenly  degree*  may 
(rel  cooler  than  moist  all ;  at  aixty 
Mother  Nature  ha.  provided  JM  Met*  « 
thii  earth  »  ern t  WtnKH  in  \n 
SSn^SureTOe  tht  blanket  a«V 
or  thin  it  out  and  we  all  ge  cold.  Mobturr 

made  .»  extrrmHy  revive  to  heatar' 
cold.  Luxuries  have  become  oeenMit  ct 
■nd  we  have  gone  on  trying  Mnauk* oo 
bodies  to  meet  existing  condition*.  »» 
manu(acture  hret  (or  our  homo.  andru« 
the  tempjrature  ^ideourhej-- up  to 
•evenly  degree*  and  often  more,  l*  “ 
mMurr*  that  th«  mitaidc  trmptriturr  • 

anasUTssSAWS 
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where  though  the  temperattlt  » 
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‘That  won’t  do!’ 
said  the  doctor 
counting  my  pulse 


“—Then  he  looked  at  the  cigar  I  was 
smoking  and  told  me  it  was  too  strong 
for  me.  So  I  switched  to  Girards.” 

Here  was  another  case  of  a  man 
smoking  the  wrong  kind  of  cigar.  And 
it  was  showing  up  in  his  heart  action 
and  his  nerves.  Normally,  his  pulse 
should  have  registered  around  72  beats 
per  minute.  Hut  here  it  was  climbing 
clear  up  to  88. 

Men  sometimes  come  to  us  with  an  air  of  great 
surprise  alter  trying  Girards,  and  say  something  like 
this:  "By  jingo,  it  ii  a  fact,  that  cigar  o(  yours  dtein'l 
jet  on  my  nerves!” 

And  there  is  still  another  quality  in  the  Girard 
that  surprises  a  jood  many  men— men  who  have 
always  thought  ol  a  mild  cigar  as  a  ‘‘tasteless"  cigar. 
To  these  men  the  Girard  brings  the  surprise  ol  a 
lifetime.  For  here  is  a  mild  cigar  lull  ol  flavor  and 
rich  in  bouquet;  a  mild  cigar  in  which  a  man  can 
find  whole-souled  tobacco  satisfaction — without 
jeopardizing  health  or  efficiency. 

"Broh—"  «■««  llC  to  retain  ill  goodness 

Get  a  bo*  of  your  dealer  today  Any  cigar  man  in 
America  ran  «!l  you  Girard-.  If  l.e  hx.n’t  them  in  stock 
he  can  get  them  for  you  from  us. 

Antouio  Roig  Be  Langadorf 
UubUahtd  I®!  PMadelptu 


Never  gets  on  your  nerves 


(CaHtlnaad  /ram  Pmga  98) 

seventy  degrees  the  humidity  ia  only  twenty 
per  cent.  What  happens?  The  warm  dry 
sir  in  the  house  steals  the  moisture  from  the 
individual’s  body  and  dries  the  person  out, 
much  as  wet  clothes  are  dried  out  on  a 


our  bodies  evaporates  into  the  air  very 
rapidly  at  the  surface  of  our  skin.  As 
evaporation  causes  loss  of  heat  it  ia  quite 
easy  to  sec  why  we  feel  chilly  and  uncom¬ 
fortable  when  at  the  same  time  the  ther¬ 
mometer  In  the  house  b  up  in  the  seventies. 
Often  in  the  summer,  with  the  outside 
wmpetaturo  at  only  seventy,  we  have 
noticed  how  excessively  hot  it  seems.  Yet 
in  the  winter  in  our  homes  with  the  ther¬ 
mometer  at  the  same  point  we  sit,  with 
windows  and  doors  shut  tight  to  keep  out 
the  cold  air.  and  shiver.  The  sole  reason 
(or  this  b  the  great  amount  of  moisture  in 
tho  air  in  the  tirst  instance  and  the  lack  ut 
it  in  live  latter  case. 

When  Humidity  Halpi 

In  the  matter  of  health  this  subject  b 
imporlant.  for  excessive  dryness  has  a  very 
deleterious  effect  upon  the  lungs  and  the 
delicate  lining  membrane  of  the  throat  and 
natal  passages.  Furthermore,  the  high  dry 
beat  of  our  homes,  office*  and  public  build- 
ingi  frequently  shrinks  and  damages  fur¬ 
niture,  books  and  picture*.  Cracks  in  the 
cabinetwork  of  houses  are  caused  by  the 

aiir  drawing  out  the  particle*  of  moisture. 

for  this  reason  that  in  our  museums  and 
great  art  galleries  much  attention  is  paid 
to  the  interior  moisture  conditions,  for  we 
esnnot  afford  to  have  our  expend  ve  pictures 
ruined  and  our  valuable  art  treasuree,  fur¬ 
niture  and  mummies  become  worthless. 
Sometimes  we  take  better  care  of  the  dead 
than  we  do  of  tho  living. 

Since  it  b  true,  therefore,  that  the  tem¬ 
perature  at  the  same  point  will  produce 
varying  sensations  of  cold  and  heat,  de¬ 
pending  on  the  amount  of  moisture  eabting 
in  the  air,  it  b  foolbh  to  attempt  to  lay 
down  a  fixed  standard  of  temperature  for 
comfortable  living  without  due  regard  to 
the  moisture.  Every  house  should  have  a 
hygrometer  us  well  as  a  thermometer,  and 
as  much  attention  should  be  paid  to  humid- 

S  reading*  as  to  temperature  readings. 

school*  theater*  and  large  building*  can 
Install  a  mechanical  apparatus  for  producing 
the  right  humidity  in  the  Interior  air.  Thie 
simple  solution  of  the  problem  for  the  aver¬ 
age  householder  1*  not  possible,  due  to  tho 
cost  of  such  an  equipment.  However,  there 
are  a  numlier  of  simple  remedies  that  may 
be  applied.  One  satisfactory  way  to  '‘hu¬ 
midify”  a  houae  Is  to  place  a  heavy,  thick, 
waking-wet  bath  towel  over  the  radiator 
end  leave  It  there  long  enough  to  dry  out. 
It  can  then  lie  moistened  again  and  again 
if  necessary.  If  hung  over  the  hack  of  tho 
radiator  it  will  not  lie  urydghtly  ami  may 
not  be  noticed,  Let  u*  not  forget  in  thin 
connection  that  mobt  air  retains  its  h»at 
much  longer  than  dry  air:  hence  Iraa  coal 
b  needed  to  keep  such  air  warm. 

If  air  is  used  for  heating  it  is 


If  air  b  used  for  heating  it  b  necessary 
lo  open  up  the  register  and  put  in  a  lot  of 
soaking-wet  muslin,  such  as  an  old  sheet, 
and  allow  the  heat  to  pan  by  It.  so  instead 
ol  being  delivered  dry  Into  the  rooms  it  b 
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live  in  rooms  with  a  uniform  temperature. 

and  provide  that  variability  of  temperature 
that  enable*  a  person  to  reabt  disease  better. 

In  the  actual  consumption  of  coal  for 
house  heating  there  are  numerous  other 
ways  to  save  fuel  besides  maintaining  a 
lower  temperature  and  increasing  humid¬ 
ity.  The  average  consumer  should  be  ae 
careful  aa  poeeiblein  hb selection  of  a  proper 
coal.  In  many  region*  where  coed  b  not 
scarce  such  care  in  purchasing  fuel  can  be 
exercised  to  great  advantage.  In  the  matter 
of  firing  coeJ  no  one  set  «  nikw  will  work 
satisfartorily  in  all  case*.  The  kind  of  Heat¬ 
ing  apparatus  has  a  great  deal  to  do  with  IL 


The  tinea  rectan 
the  deaths  by  t 
The  black  recti 


J  The  black  rectangles  repre¬ 
sent  the  deaths  by  Gamine. 


The  circle  represents  the  total 
population  of  the  Central  and 
AJiied  Powers  (the  United  States 
excepted)  also  territory  conquered 
try  the  Central  Powers. 

The  Uack  area  within  the  cirde 
represents  deaths  by  famine. 

The  iined  a^ea .  deaths  by 
fighting. 


mental  activity  b  forty  degree*,  but  1  am 
afraid  most  of  us  would  find  this  quit* 
uncomfortable  as  a  steady  thing. 

Fumac*  Draft  Regulation 

As  to  one  thing,  however,  there  b  very 
little  difference  of  opinion.  The  rooms  we 
sleep  In  should  never  be  heated  above  fifty 
degree*,  if  at  all;  and  the  windows  should 
be  wide  open  if  the  weather  permits.  Thb 
overcome*  the  bad  effects  of  living  in  a 
temperature  that  b  too  uniform.  It  is  well 
known  that  variations  of  temperature  are 
stimulating  and  Improve  health.  Colds 
and  other  diseases  of  the  respiratory  organs 
come  with  twice  the  frequency  to  thoee  who 
jive  in  rooms  with  a  uniform  temperature. 
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b«t i*Z  furnace  «  mcw.unpo.iwt  thw 

3££x2*o3ft,££  SSS 

■•SflTSw  ot*  on  the  firing  door  and 
owm  th»  pipe  connecting  the  furnace  with 

SSKTlt » Su^n*"* 

sss.'^iSS  issrsiu 

HMtodbartAl  Ingeo^Jlhe^yto 
make  the  fire  burr,  faster  h  to  open  tbc 
Simnrr  ik  the  rei*  loading  to  the  chimney 
ard  ooen  the  damper  in  tbe  ash-pit  door. 

BssSSSaS 

sarssi 

SSS*ett3SfS.‘SS4 

should  be  doc*  iust  Wore  firing  the  fresh 
chMTtt  and  onhr  oo*-h*lf  of  the  crate 
£2*  at  a  time.  Thi.  method  prevent* 

aasi-iBarAassa 

I  aary^aad  do  not  break  the  bed  with  a  bar 
from  tbe  top.  Sre  that  the  ms.rn.um  finng 
rhane  is  not  more  than  four  or,  five 
inS.th.ck-  Break  all  lump*  into  pleona- 

allow  material  to  wedge  between  the  doom 


When  Belgium  Stemmed  theTide 

Four  years  aao  the  Belgian  death  grips  along  the  Western 


I  lines  to  tnc  *u»i.  ana  tnc  icicpnunc  r^uU^  a  dl  famllim  living  in  large 

r  years  have  passed,  and  an  increasingly  important  part 

me  nations  are  still  at  in  speeding  the  national  effort.  ^gK^oogj^mlortaUy ^ 

than  12,000  member!  of  the  Bell  System  are  in  military 

,.  Those  that  remain  at  home  must  fill  the  gape  and  do  then  takwdalri^ftre 

t,  with  the  eo-operatton  of  the  public,  to  help  win  the  war.  >  „  JJL.  mhoul  eight 


should  be  in  the 
tie  burners  should 
prn-flsmr  burners, 
a  more  than  twice 
e  burner,  and  rive* 
i tie  burner  subsU- 
rner  saves  a  couple 
In  the  kitchen,  fire- 


not  only  lessens  the  accumul. 
of  tartar,  but  also  sweetens  the  %v 
mouth  by  antueptically  cleat 
the  tissues. 

Highest  Award 
Panama-Pacific  Exposition 


for  porches,  floors  and  walls 

onics  HARD  OVERNIGHT 
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Four  years  ago  the  Belgian 
Army,  war-worn  and  weak  in 
numbers,  confronted  the  Ger¬ 
mans  on  the  Yser.  From  U*ge 
to  the  last  narrow  strip  of  their 
country  they  had  resisted  the 
invaders  inch  by  inch,  glorious 
even  in  retreat. 

At  the  Yscr  the  Belgians 
performed  a  signal  service  to 
the  Allied  cause  by  holding  the 
Germans  while  the  gaps  were 
being  closed  in  the  Franco- 
British  lines  to  the  rear. 

Four  years  have  passed,  and 
the  same  nations  are  still  at 


front.  America,  too.  is  there, 
and  has  this  opportunity  be¬ 
cause  the  Belgians  kept  the 
enemy  from  crossing  the  Yser 
long  ago. 

The  same  unfaltering  cour¬ 
age.  the  same  inspiration  for 
sacrifice  in  our  army  abroad 
and  in  our  citizens  at  home 
will  give  us  victory. 

The  complete  mobilization  of 
the  whole  people  is  necessary 
and  the  telephone  service  has 
an  increasingly  important  part 


therefore  plain  to  be  seen  how  great  is  the 
fuel  waste  when  we  allow  hot  water  to  run 
indiscriminately.  Even  In  our  tan  of  cold 
water  we  should  exercise  care,  for  some  cd 
our  small  municipal  plants  consume  as 
much  »*  a  pound  of  coal  in  pumping  tow./- 
five  gallons  of  water.  How  often  do  we 
leave  the  faucet  open  for  no  particular 
reason  at  all;  or  perhaps  we  want  a  odd 
drink  and  waste  five  gallons  of  water  to  pn 
it.  People  stopping  m  hotels  are  perhajn 
the  worst  offenders  along  these  lints,  fee 
here  such  things  as  water  and  towels  add 
no  extra  charge  to  the  individuals  bill. 

A  few  timely  suggestions  to  the  Amer- 
lean  housewife  relative  to  economy  in  op¬ 
erating  the  ordinary  kitchen  range  havt 
been  prepared  by  the  United  States  Bureau 
of  Mines.  Among  other  things  the  bureau 
includes  the  following  information:  "With 
a  big  fire  a  little  air  U  needed  over  the  ccol 
as  well  as  through  it.  If  aoft  coal  a  wei  In 
the  range  allow  just  enough  air  to  case 
through  the  damper  over  the  fire  to  male 
the  flames  so  short  they  wilt  not  reach  (hi 
second  row  of  stove  lids.  Close  the  Up 
draft  damper  when  the  flames  get  shorter 
than  the  fir.t  row  of  stove  lids.  When  it  b 
necessary  to  carry  a  Are  overnight  fill  tie 
fire  box  with  coal,  cover  over  tightly  sttl 
ashes  and  close  all  dumpers.  To  start  the 
fire,  open  the  damper  below  the  P»tc  sri 
the  on*  in  the  stovepipe.  Break  up  tie 
coke  in  the  fire  box  with  a  pokor.  ratv.re 
tbe  ash  into  the  ash  box.  Save  what  cod 
and  coke  you  can  from  the  ashes  and  use 
when  you  have  a  good  fire.  When  the  fire 
is  well  started  cfoao  the  damper  In  tbe 


from  the  ash  pit  frequently. 

Other  Simple  Economies 


smoke  pipe  as  much  a*  you  can  to  maintain 
the  fire  you  need.  Open  this  damper  to 
prevent  amoklng  while  putting  in  fresh 
coal.  Damper  control  is  tho  secret  of  ecu- 

*  °If ' any *A rn'erfcsn  believes  that  the  Gov- 
ernment  is  asking  of  the  individual  mot. 
than  it  should  let  auch  person  ponder  over 
the  fset  tlist  nearly  sixty  per  rent  of  (hr 
families  living  in  Berlin  last  winter  cooM. 
ats  and  slept  In  the  same  room.  Too  many 
at  us  continue  to  talk  of  our  troubles  sni 
are  grieved  because  the  world  dresn  I  Kami 
at  attention  while  our  personal  dlslnreW 
relieved.  Thousands  of  Americans  lx., 
out  upon  the  horlton  of  their  Uvre  and  wr¬ 
ing  a  glowworm  think  it  la  a  conflagration. 
What  doer  it  matter  if  the  mortgage  is  due’ 
That  fcs  nothing  to  the  sorrow  o  Mra.  Smith 
next  door,  who  has  a  wonderful  son  already 
sleeping  in  a  grave  in  Franco.  If  bumnres 
Is  bad  and  prices  are  high,  remember  lx" 
.....  .*.  in  the  United  State*  we  have  more  <4  the 
us  not  forget  good  thing*  of  life  right  now  thananywherc 
y  living  out-  else  on  earth,  and  do  not  forget  that  now 
people  have  died  of  starvation  in  F.u.upt 
andAaia  this  Isst  year  than  huvesureumbrd 
to  enemy  bullet*. 

No  Victories  for  Weepers 

This  la  no  day  Xo  whine  and  practice  seif- 
• «  H  is  a  time  that  calls  for  decision 

All  worth-while  things  are  difflcuH 

xi; 


mnu  Qiy  w  wninc  wiu 
pity.  It  in  *  time  that  call*  for  decide 
action.  All  worth-while  things  are  dll 
We  learn  by  trying.  Every  day  we  drisy 
our  fight  moans  a  stronger  enemy.  1 
trouble  is  not  our  inability  U.  boar  ad 
but  ruther  our  inability  to  forget  prre|KC; 
ity.  Sorrow  like  bud  weather  comoa  without 
being  sent  for.  but  it  will  nay  no  debt  *"d 
add  nothing  to  the  force  of  our  effort.  »» 
might  as  well  try  to  catch  the  wind  In  a  net 
victory  from  a  nation  cf 


as  to  expect  victory 


It  is  our  sacred  du 


itrangfe 


the  grumblers  and  mourners 
swift  at 


uty  to  st 
.  Grief.  BPixar 


I  ts  ns  tm  i  s  biiu  iiivui  * - -  •  . 

and  remedies  slow,  but  time  Unwell* 
greatest  sorrow.  Nomine  or  m  il  or  facW 
can  set  a  new  high  figure  for  product  ion  U m 
men  working  there  are  morose  and  owt 


Let  us  chase  away  the  joy  slacker, 
must  pool  not  only  our  material  forces 
our  glee  force*.  The  man  who  hold.  Uic 
ladder  is  as  bad  as  the  one  who  climh.  up 
it  into  your  house  and  steals  your  gotsh. 
Any  person  in  America  to-day  who  g<*« 
about  shrouded  in  gloom  is  a*  mud  J 
member  of  the  Kaiser's  Army  as  tb* 
Prussian  who  carries  a  gun.  We  are  up 

Snst  a  dehumanixed  nation -  a  couiUO 
ie soul  has beenshriveled  and  bwambW 
by  the  poison  of  hate  and  self-worehip. 
are  fighting  a  people  devoted  to  Ktod'J 
barbarism -a  government  wbcae 
broken  treatiee  and  hideous  crudtiw 
back  as  far  as  its  history.  In  orderto-m 
and  silence  forever  the  Huns  a™  '1  ' 
Kaiser,  who  impudently  anoints  himsea  » 
the  “Sword  of  God."  we  must  forget  our 
petty  troubles  and  present  a  srif-McriHOM 
and  cheerful  nation  behind  a  brave  sml 
cheerful  army. 

Let  ua  grin  and  work  and  fight. 
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•  Continued  frmm  Page  S) 

hit  intention  to  do  thin  art  of  justice,  lie  versa  the  spirit  of  autocracy,  the  right  of 
baud  an  imperial  decree  in  which  he  de-  the  Slavs  to  the  enjoyment  cf  Me.  liberty 
dared  that  "in  consideration  of  the  former  and  property  versus  the  claim  of  the  GW- 
constltutiiwial  paution  of  Bohemia,  and  re-  mans  to  hegemony,  have  brer.  the  con- 
monbering  the  power  and  glory  which  its  flirting  forces  that  have  dominated  the 
crown  had  given  to  his  anient  ora,  .  ha  internal  politics  of  the  land  of  Hum.  Bo- 

rladly  recognised  the  rights  of  the  lung-  hernia  has  been  a  veritable  caldron  of 
divn.  and  was  willing  to  confirm  this  as-  superheated  passions.  A  dimax  was  reached 
surance  hv  taking  the  coronation  oath."  as  early  as  1903  when,  on  the  floor  erf  the 
Thus  the  head  of  the  house  of  Hapaburg  Austrian  Parliament,  the  Pan-Germans, 
formally  recognized  the  historic  rights  of  infuriated  by  the  claims  of  the  Catch* 
the  kingdom  of  Bohemia,  so  persistently  cheered  the  house  of  Hohenxollern. 
and  continuously  infringed  and  contemned  The  Compromise  of  1867  was.  then,  a 
since  1620,  and  agreed  to  be  crowned  king  victory  for  the  Magyars  ar.d  the  Germans; 
in  Prague,  as  he  had  been  crowned  king  in  and  not  only  for  the  Germans  at  Austria 
Budapest.  Arrangements  wen*  to  be  made  hut  for  the  German*  of  Prussia.  During 
whereby  Bohemia  should  gain  the  same  the  war  of  1866  Bismarck  had  sought  to 
rights  as  Hungary.  Independence  in  domes-  play  off  the  enemies  or  diamtisfMd  subjects 
tic  affairs  and  union  with  Austria  and  Hun-  of  Austria  against  that  country.  He  pub- 
cary  f°r  certain  general  purposes.  The  lished  a  manifesto  to  the  Czechs  at  the 
Dual  Monarohy  was  to  become  a  Tnple  moment  Prussia’s  armies  were  about  to 
Monarchy.  A  beginning  was  to  be  made  in  cross  into  Bohemia,  promising  to  rrspect 
Ike  federalization  of  a  country  where  the  their  '  historic  rigklaand  announcing  (hat 
principle  of  federalism  was  absolutely  the  the  victory  of  Prussia  would  mean  that  the 
only  one  that  could  assure  contentment,  hour  would  have  "struck"  for  Bohemia 
juitke,  equity  to  the  various  component  and  Moravia,  as  for  Hungary,  to  realize 
rum.  .  .  ,  ....  «brir  national  ambitions.  Howarer.  the 

When  men  nowaday*,  in  their  solicitude  hour  had  struck  for  Hungary,  but  not  for 
for  the  integrity  of  Austria,  state  that  all  the  other  two,  and  Bismarck  had  supported 
Iliac  is  needed  there  U  not  the  independ-  the  stronger  and  now  sided  with  her.  He 
rnce  of  the  long  and  grossly  maltreated  desired  Austria  as  an  ally,  and  as  such  she 
mem  but  the  application  of  the  federal  could  he  serviceable  only  if  she  was  a  strong 
priori  pie,  tliey  speak  as  if  thi*  were  an  easy  military  power  and  if  the  domination  was 
ponlbillty.  They  ignore  the  tenrhinga  of  in  the  hands  of  the  German  element.  Herr 
Lnlory,  of  I  ho  history  of  the  put  fifty  we  have  in  proems  of  formation  that 
scum:  teachings  which  show  that  their  AuatrevGerman  alliance  which  since  then 
optimistic  expedient  has  been  knocked  has  been  the  basis  of  the  political  system  of 
galley- wtal  and  is  us  <k>ud  as  Queen  Anne.  Europe. 

Auitrla  wus  far  nearer  becoming  a  federal  Tremendous  was  the  indignation  of  the 
state  in  1871  than  she  has  been  at  any  Czech*  at  the  grand  refusal,  the  treachery 
moment  since,  and  nrurer  still  than  she  is  of  the  governing  authorities;  but  they  were 
or  could  be  at  the  preeent  moment  or  after  power  Ices.  This  indignation  was  prevented 
the  prment  war.  from  becoming  somethin*  more  dangerous 

by  a  vigorous  employment  of  all  the  powers 
Batrayed  by  thm  Hapiburg »  «  th«  ■Ute.  preventive  ceneorship.  arbi¬ 

trary  condemnations  of  contumacious 
In  187!  Austria  was  on  the  verge,  as  Czechs,  confiscation*,  dilutions  of  sort*, 
slated,  of  adopting  the  federal  principle,  tiee.  manipulation  of  oflcee  and  oltWe- 
W'hst  happened  to  arrest  her?  The  two  hoders. 

inveterate,  age-long,  Implacable  enemiew  It  was  difficult,  however,  to  silence  the 
of  tho  Slavs  intervened  peremptorily  to  voice  of  a  proud  and  Indomitable  race 
veto  this  project  and  Francis  Joseph  was  whose  sons  were  willing  and  reedy  to  face 
r*hc  to  his  prom  lee,  thus  adding  to'th*  suffering  and  even  death  for  their  country, 
desplcshle  record  of  th.-  Hapeburga  for  Austria  did  not  dare  abolish  outright  the 
fklthlmviiem  and  treachery.  Th*  German#  ocal  legislature*  of  Bohemia  and  Moravia, 
of  Austria,  the  Magyar*  of  Hungary  an-  but  her  nunistriea  displayed  every  art  in 
ncuncod  that  they  would  never  tolerate  a  jerrymandering  electoral  districts,  in  using 
N'lf-governing  Bohemia.  The  Emperor's  Immerwe  government  prewure  in  tnckmg. 
flan.  *Tre  bitterly  opposed  by  the  Ger-  InUmldaUng,  nullifying  the  voters  so  as  to 
man  at  Austria,  who.  as  the  dominant  get  thcae  legislatures  under  their  control, 
rt urn  and  also  as  a  minority  of  the  whole  Every  conceivable  attempt  waa  made  to 
population,  feared  the  Ion  of  their  su-  assure  the  domination  of  Bohemia  by  the 
pmmacy.  feared  the  rise  of  the  Slavs,  whom  German  element  of  the  population  over  the 
they  hated.  The  Slavs  were  bitterly  op-  Ctreh  element,  wh.ch  constituted  the  over- 
p«*d  also  by  the  Magyars  of  Hungary,  whelming  majority, 
who  feared  that  tho  recognition  of  the 

Slavic  state  of  Bohemia  would  rouse  the  TAe  C  Mac  hi'  Long  Fight 

Slavic  people*  of  Hungary,  among  whom 

“ere  the  Slovak*,  the  Croatian*  and  the  The  Czech*  stuck  to  their  gun*,  firing 
Slovene*,  to  demand  the  same  right*,  and  them  off  wheoever  they  could,  sometime* 
IHc  Magyar,  w  ere  determined  not  to  share  with  considerable  ezplcmon*.  ^  ear  in 
■ith  them  their  privileged  position;  were,  year  out,  under  all  kinds  of  poittiral 
on  the  contrary,  determined  to  moke  them  weather,  they  kept  their  courage,  they  in- 
Magynr*  by  compulsion,  to  stamp  out  tcnsilWd  their  tenacity,  they  chingto  their 
completely  their  separate  Identity  and  aim,  the  autonomy  of  Bohwtvia.  They  did 
personality.  not  rebel -the  odds  would  have  been  too 

The  decree  which  was  to  place  Bohemia  great  against  succ**— but  they  prepared 
on  an  quality  with  Au.tria  and  Hungary  for  happier  days.  They  labored  inceeonnUy 
never  cm.-  The  Hap* burgs  betrayed  the  to  increase  th«r  economic  strength  and 
>lsv*  once  more  not,  however,  for  the  prosperity;  they  used  what  political  rights 
list  time.  and  power  they  poeeemed  under  the  con- 

„  the  jiast  fifty  year*  the  history  of  the  stitution  to  get  larger  right*  and  greater 
C  well  (►Slovaks  has  been  the  history  of  a  power.  They  seized  mry  opportunity  to 
I-opki  mentially  one- one  in  race,  one  in  Mock  the  work  of  the  Bohemian  Diet  or  of 
Gnruaj..,  one  in  aspiration-yet  artifi-  the  Austrian  Parliament  until  too*  ooncm- 
cially  divided  and  both  subject  to  the  slon  of  importance  was  made  to  them 
control  of  forms  outside  themselves.  The  either  the  appointment  of  Czechs  to  minor 
Inrtunes  of  the  Czech*  have  been  deter-  office*  or  the  right  to  use  their  language  ia 
mined  by  their  connection  with  Austria;  the  the  schools  or  in  public  officra.  As  Austrian 
'"'tune,  of  the  Slovaks  by  their  connection  ministries  had  a  way  of  falling  into  dktrms. 

h  Hungary.  The  former  have  fares!  a*  from  time  to  time  they  needed  Czech 
wtwrthan  the  latter,  inasmuch  as  oppres-  vot«.  they  were  forced  to  pay  the  price. 

'n  Austria  has  been  more  difficult  to  Thus  as  decade  after  decade  went  by  the 

fcartir*  than  it  has  been  in  Hungary,  ow-  Czechs  developed  not  ooly  their  rational 
to  vanou*  reasons.  In  both  countries  consciousnes*.  which  hardly  needed  devel- 
“2?  h"  bef?  oppression.  and  in  both  tho  opment,  but  their  economic  aod.tbeir 
°  n»tionality  has  steadily  grown  Intellectual  and  general  social  imbvvdual- 
under  drnimsunces  highly  advene.  ity.  more  and  more  nchhr,  more  and  more 

In  Bohemia  the  history  of  the  fifty  years  sharply.  The  obstacle*  in  their  way  were 
the  history  of  a  linguistic  and  numerous,  the  deceptions  and  djsappomt- 
~“°“l  fe«d.  Slav  has  confronted  Ger-  ments  unhappily  recurrent;  they  were 
ri‘,n  liur»tt  all  these  years  in  continuous  lighting  men  who  had  noscrupla  and  whose 
WPoaltion.  Th«se  Internal  prqmiw  were  writteo  in  water;  but  deepHe 
m-  ia!  struggles  of  Bohemia  have  foreshad-  all  they  steadily  progressed.  In  1914  th* 
im  ,mlm“lure  the  gigantic  racial  Czech  nationality  was  npcr.brtter  equipped 
,UB^  01  '•x'oy-  The  spirit  of  freedom  more  insistent  than  ever.  The  history  of 
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Thrift  Smoke^^^H 

You  don't  smoke  a  pipe  once  and  throw  it 
away.  You  smoke  it  month  after  month,  1 
using  I  lie  grade  of  tobacco  you  like  in  its  most 

l  form!  If  it's  a  good  pipe.  and  if  you 


economica 

treat  it  right,  the  longer  you  smoke  it  the  sweeter 
and  mellower  it  gets.  But  there's  even  one  more 
economy  when  you  smoke  the 


Tobacco  hums  dry  in  a  Wellington  from 
£  top  to  bottom,  and  you  smoke  it  with 
I-  pleasure  down  lo  the  very  last  grain.  No 
waste  there  I  The  well  catches  all 
moisture,  and  keeps  it  away  from  the  to¬ 
bacco  and  your  mouth.  There  is  no  bub¬ 
bling.  No  tobacco  crumbs  can  come  through.  The  top  opening 
of  the  bit  sends  the  dean,  dry  smoke  up  away  from  your  tongue. 

The  bowl  of  every  Wellington  is  genuine  French  Briar,  seasoned  by  our 
own  special  process  and  guaranteed  against  cracking  or  burning  through. 

Good  dealers  have  Wellington  Pipes  in  many  sizes,  shapes  and  grades 
at  75  cents  and  up.  Get  yours— and  be  thrifty  and  happy  forever  after. 

WM.  DEMUTH  &  CO,  New  York 

World's  Largest  Pipe  Manufacturers 
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them  opportunity 
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rot  was  virtually 
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•anted  tbro  a  hat  they  still  insist  upon- 
InfdMn  for  thrnivdves.  freedom  10  oppreaa 

01  The  «Um  of  iMr  rule  Km  finally 
braver*  (utrnliy  known.  Tbr  (undnmrntiu 

bcro*no<  to  livJuSta  live,  but  forcibly  to 
compd  th«  Other  race*  to  become  Magyars. 

v&h&iStfxs.  "mfi 

rail*  ay  srrvto— wherever.  In  ahort,  it  ha* 
Ueti  poaubi*.  It  i*  stated  that  there  U  not 
a  dntW  inscription  in  any  |x»t  oflkw  or 
radaay  atatlon  in  all  Hungary  cxrort  in  the 
Magyar  language  The  Magyar*  have,  in 
fart,  refund  to  make  any  roncr^om  to  tha 
various  peoples  who  live  with  them  within 
the  bounds  nn  of  Hungary-  They  have 
indeed,  tried  In  every  way  to  atamp  out  all 


malailaU.  »tiiiu»i 
tibia  to  peodura  ■! 
•my  pall  a»  lha  n 

yeaii  .iinwwe  •• 

(Inline  back  U.  Iho 
Oom.U.  -a.  ■  lad 


For  nearly  fifty  year*  thi.  puHnr  hat  Wo 
Hoard,  and  it  hM  not  succeeded.  Hun- 
rv  ha<  not  Wn  Magyariaed.  because  the 


Political  institutions  have 
into  engine*  of  ruthb-M 
Ileal  life  ha*  •teadily  dele- 
raiicr  and  purpose  under 


hich  ha«  rwrognired  no  bound*.  Hun- 
iry.  which  1«»>U  Itself  a  land  of  freedom, 
a*  li, -art-1  frWcm  only  to  the  dominant 
ice.  the  Magyar*,  and.  m  a  matter  id  foci. 


maginabl* 

i  the 
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persecution  of  kbdt-j*-ndcnt  nc-wa- 
upprwuon  of  arlionU,  the  firm 
iiion  to  prevent  tb<-.«-  subject 
fur  such  they  virtually  are.  thojgh 
ally  fellow  dtfrrtw-  f  mm  develop. 
o*n  language*,  literature*,  arta, 
life,  ideal*.  The  situation  lias 
urr  to  the  Has*  and  the  wher 
Magyar  misrule  ha*  steadily 
in  inter *-!ty,  has  ir.  our  time 
ir.d  corrupted  the  national  life  and 
*  Hungary  a  tinder  box  of  diaaffeo* 
rarial  animosities. 

5  the  subject  pcoplo*  so  outra- 
goverued  art  the  Slovak*,  twin 
a.  already  stated,  of  the  Cseeba. 
rate  have  not  Wn  allowed  their 
nary  schools  except  in  a  few  cases; 
b  have  they  W-n  allowed  eecond- 
>H.  They  Lave  not  had  their  own 
11  law-  appoir  t  menu  being  reserved 
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has  been  in  the  hands  of  the  Magyars,  aid 
In  the  national  parliament  in  Budi-ot 
they  had  before  the  war  ju*t  two  mur.fc-i 
to  represent  them,  though  they  numbend 
three  million  people  and  the  Magyars  only 
nine  millions. 

It  is  no  wonder  that  in  1914  the  oppress 
people*  erf  Austria-Hungary  desired  the  dr- 
struction  of  this  monstrous  political  aid 
social  system  which  was  the  synonym  el 
shrieking  injustice  and  inhumanity;  jo 
wonder  thut  there  rang  through  the  Cach> 
Slovak  countries  the  cry  that  "Tha  vu 
will  at  last  deliver  us  from  the  yoke  of  lie 
Hapsburgs.  the  Germans  and  the  Magyar*." 
Austria-Hungary  cumbers  the  earth  in! 
should  be  swept  off  It.  It  lias  never  pnn 
freedom  to  its  peoples,  and  this  world  mu* 
'  belong  to  the  free.  The  Hip- 
well  as  the  Hohentollenu  mi 

_ ...  of  Osman,  have  been  tried  uo 

emphatically  found  wanting.  The  CV.-b, 
who  in  1870  indignantly  protested  spin*, 
the  rape  of  Alsaco-Lorraine  by  the Gemum, 
should  have  the  support  in  tbeir  streak 
independence  of  all  thorn  who  we 


resolved  to  right  the  wrong  done  In  1ST*. 
This  gigantic  contest  of  our  day  shoo’d  tie. 


il  gigantic  changes  are  made  in  tie 
map  of  Europe  and  until  tho  bound*  if 
human  freedom  are  gigantically  expoadoi. 
When  that  is  done  the  Allim  will  hi<* 
acquitted  themselves  like  men,  coniciamd 
their  opp< 


opportunity  and  of  their  reaDOtuilil- 
ity.  Having  accomplished  that  they  wil 
receive  the  praise  of  “well  done,  them  pxd 
and  faithful  servant,"  and  the  world  may 
look  forward  to  u  long  stretch  of  peace. 


TAa  Pan-German  Plot 


The  record  of  Austria  in  Bohemia,  d 
Hungary  in  Slovakia,  is  a  record  of  oppr* 
aion,  continuous,  Implacable,  unjtfUlM. 
The  present  war  wm  la-gun  by  th  *  arch- 
oppressor  ol  the  Slava.  In  1914  Austria- 
Hungary  attacked  tho  Sorl-,  another  ini 
related  branch  of  the  Slavic  race.  In  dim* 
this  aho  waa  but  continuing  bayond  Wr 
border,  the  policy  long  followed  witUn 
them.  Aa  the  Slav,  stood  right  arr««  H* 
path  c rf  her  prawnt  ambition,  and  thoss  d 
her  ally.  Germany,  they  mu.t  first  be  awrtt 
aside.  In  addition,  the  opportunity  wu;I4 
be  offered  of  using  tl*o  Slavs  of  AuMru- 


Magyar  Chicanery 


Hungary  In  u  crusade  which  had  aa  lu 
fundamental  puroOM  the  triumph  of  Gjf- 
manUm  over  Slavism  throughout  the  wield. 


Then  let  the  Teutonic  Power*  extend  lU 
rule  over  Southeastern  Europe  and  wpfl 

(  In^faSTanti-Slav  combination  llw  Mil; 


-  .,  -  -  „,g.  Bui  in  I-  attm.pt.  an  important  and  aggrc-.iverWc.UW'' 
'•  •  •  |..r«M-utlimof  thoSU'  I' 


yarn,  the  fiercest  halers  of  the  Slava, 
an  Important  and  aggressive  rNe.  ><«l « 


rick*,  arta  of  arbitrary  power, 


a  A'.1® 

MAPLEINE 

|  (fo/den  cy/avor 

lng  stronger  III  im«-in*vmv.  *n 
in  community  of  feeling.  Pan-Gemu^ 
was  tho  sworn  enemy  of  Slavic  deve/tp- 
mert  anywhere  and  everywhere,  and  lan- 
Germanism  was  Hie  most  HKier.-ta.lv*;  lorv^ 
In  Europe.  The  creation  of  Centra  BUI* " 
was  on  the  curds  In  Germany  long  beta*  tot 
outbreak  of  the  war.  German/.  Intinw 
connection  with  Austria- Hungary,  »>} 
Turkey  and  with  Ilulgarla.  where  ruW 
a  German  prince,  was  steadily  beret*''* 
closer.  A  war  of  aggression  and  aggran¬ 
disement  would  make  il  tight  and  penra- 
nent.  Central  Europe  would  emer*e  a>  * 
fact  and  would  easily  be  made  ImnwgnsbVf. 

Certain  obstacles  stood  in  the  »«• - 
Serbia,  which  must  therefore  be  crusi*o- 
the  Cxecho- Slovaks,  oppo«'l  for  centure* 
to  the  Germans  and  therefore  not  to  hr  »“• 
over  to  cooperation  in  any  such  ach«-- 
they  could  be  crushed  by  a  war  and  lit  | 
Germanised ;  also  the  Poles  could  pinl*H> 
be  controlled  by  a  war  and  their  fate  m ' 
tied  once  and  for  all.  All  Slavic  natinnalul 
aspirations  could  thus  be  completely  »m- 
hilsted,  and  the  path  of  Pan-German  p-NC 
rraa  would  open  wide  and  unolotru-tcn- 

This  scheme  involved,  then,  thesnnih.’ 
tion  of  the  Czecho-Slovsks.  The  Cm- ' - 
Slovaks  understood  this  clearly,  and  to* 
August,  1914,  they  have  done  their  Utrn^ 
to  thwart  IL  They  have  rendered  wj 
service  in  their  power  to  the  Allies.  T  ' 
present  activity  in  Russia  and  Sibt«a  ' 
only  the  latest  and  most  sensational  >" 
dcnce  of  their  devotion  to  the  cause  l  • 
which  France,  Great  Britain.  Italy.  B**5 
Belgium  and  America  are  lighting.  1 


gnung. 

them  the  war.  wliich  was  intended  hy  t ho- 
who  plotted  and  began  it  a*  tiff 
knell,  became  instantly  a  war  of 
ence.  By  the  aid  they  have  Bwn  <n 
Allies,  unasked,  uncxjiected,  ami 
ICeeeluded  •*  Page  109) 


109 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


fr.m  p*^  I"  i  volunteered  and  joined  the  Freud,  Army 

[on*  cavaHertv  txjmted  by  the  Allte.  they  and  by  October  they  «*re  ia  the  trenches  u 
have  placed  the  Utter  under  the  heaviest  Champagne.  In  May,  1916,  they  took  ptn 
obligations.  Only  by  pUin  and  incredible  in  the  offensive  near  N'eurSe  St 
treacher>'  to  *or«y  tned  friends  can  the  sustaining  beavv  lcee^a-  Uter  thev  in 
Allies  consent  to  a  peace  that  would  hand  the  battle  of  the  Somine  Many  Czechi 
them  back  to  their  former  tvranta.  If  the  have  been  sent  to  Salonfld.  It  has  been  e»- 
Allied  world  is  willing  to  abandon  them,  timnted  that  their  Irnea  in  killed  wounded 
then  a!  least  lot  it  cease  to  talk  of  fighting  and  disabled  amount  to  more  than  h!tv  or 
for  international  morality,  for  freedom  and  cent.  The  Czechs  have  enlisted  in  Enriish 
for  democracy.  Canadian  and  IUlian  armies.  Wherever 

The  Czechoslovaks  have,  since  August,  they  have  seen  a  chance  to  serve  thither 
1914,  done  what  they  could  to  block  the  they  have  hastened.  ' 

plans  of  Berlin  and  \icnnn.  Owing  to  their  In  return  for  this  their  country  has  been 
geographical  poattlon  between  the  upper  fearfully  punished.  Th«  persecutions  to 
and  nether  millstones,  their  action  for  a  which  Bohemia  has  been  mhieeted  hv 
long  while  could,  be  only  passive;  also.  Austrian,  and  brc^ns  KbeS 
owing  to  the  political  fact  that  they  had  no  similar  to  thine  visited  upor  \laace- 
oMitrol  of  the  government  but  that  the  Lorraine,  Poland,  Serbia.  Belgium  The 
authority  of  Vienna  controlled  the  ma-  prison,  have  tok  plckrt.^^oJ  cf 
chinny  and  w'ere  able  to  mobilise  the  civilian*  and  of  sold.c-»  have  been  verv 
Czechoslovaks  os  units  in  the  Austrian  frequent.  Many  of  the  condemned  .ri 
armies.  Nevertheless,  their  passive  re-  wXn  Tlw  hoL£ 
fistance  has  been  a  great  service  to  the  have  been  raided,  their  oaoers  trixed  their 
Alto  and  has  also  Uwted  the  strength  ol  property  con-^t^tb^^uSfn«l 
.he  solution  the  devotion  of  the  Freehs  £d  M.tivee  pelted 
to  our  cause.  They  refused  to  swear  loyalty  Noth*  that  in  all  this  the  Czechs 
to  Austria.  They  refused  to  subscribe  to  Slovaks  have  been  peculiarly  im&tml 
war  loans  or  to  surrender  their  foodstuffs,  stood  alone  N^  unril^rJ ^7l.’ h.l. 
And,  far  more  Important.  Czech  soldiers,  they  received  any  offtciaVrecognition  f^m 
wherever  and  whenever  poaaible,  refused  to  the  Allien  Thi-- ntre  -ipiiwntitivu  _f  ■ 
march  and  fight  for  Austria.  country  which  aspired  to  independence  but 

Autlrla'3  Bloody  Having*  and  whi^&dcjwnXnce  norve*afth**AJlie* 

They  thus  did  what  they  could -ami  it  !mtod??t 
wus  much— to  brine  about  the  disasters  that  post  four  yean  the  All  a  including  the 
Ufell  the  Austro-Hungarian  armies  in  the  United  States  have  toyed  with  'their 
first  year  of  the  war.  They  contributed  oppressor  and  have  shown  that  they  «rr* 
greatly  to  the  disorganisation  of  the  A  us-  wiuing  to  recognise  the  intwritv  of  Auatria- 
irian  Government  and  society  If  this  Hungry  If^trU-Hung^Ww  onfy 
riford  could  be  toMin  detail  the  world  withdraw  from  Germany.  The  integrity  of 
would  see  how  much  it  owes  to  thta  valiant  Austria-Hungary  means  lust  one  thmg- 
t^  iM,T^yah“'.-CO,‘"LBn'ly.^OWn  lh,rtr  lfc*  «BtinuaBO»  of  racial  tyranny  in  a  re- 
hostiity  to  Austria.  Hei»<atrd  popular  d„ubM  and  more  envenomed  spirit  «>■■■» 
drmomtrations  In  little  village,  as  well  as  ever.  To  the  Csecho^kmET and  to  tom 
in  Prague,  refusal,  to  fire  on  Seri-  an.)  alo^e.  b.U,n«  thTrr^d  oTSkTandaip^ 
Kuaiiana,  attacks  upon  their  German  ciation  that  they  are  now  receiving  But 
offlrern,  surrender  en  masno  to  the  enemy  I  he  praise  and  appreciation  have  been  forced 
whenever  P-lhle  such  have  been  thefr  tiowTy  mid  relu‘S^ from  t  J SC°tS 
method*  Czechoslovak*  have  hitherto  done  far 

Of  course,  the  Austrian  Government  more  for  the  Alto  than  the  Alto  have 
tirunuuniod  all  this  high  treaaon,  and  fear-  done  for  them 
ul  has  ton  Ita  revenge.  Czech  soldiers  in 

KLrsa  swjS'hirbj:  T**  •<  p“"» 

arrest  od,  Imprlaoned,  shot,  or  have  fted  A  people  that  ha*  shown  such  Intelligence, 

the  country  by  the  thousands.  Despite  all  such  an  appreciation  of  the  iasum  involved 
thb  the  nation  has  stood  firm  and  has  in  the  present  struggle,  in  which  the  Alto 
accepted  the  leadership  of  a  self-constituted  have  made  such  errors  of  judgment,  have 
National  Council,  with  Profssaor  Maaaryk  ->  often  hesitated,  delayed,  hacked  and 
at  its  head,  a  man  long  respected  and  very  filled;  a  people  that  has  displayed  such 
Influential,  who  early  canned  from  Bohemia  unanimity  of  feeling  and  such  aan.  of 
and  has  ton  directing  attaint  from  abroad,  subordination  to  iU  leaders,  ia  a  people 
mainly  from  London.  Masarvk'a  Ufa  has  worthy  of  independence,  and  which,  under 
been  declared  forfeited  by  the  Austrian  moat  perplexing  and  unfavorable  rond.- 
authoritioa.  but  he  gore  his  stormy  way  and  tiona.  has  given  every  evidence  that  It  will 
ha*  at  last  won  the  official  recognition  of  know  how  to  uaa  ita  independence  wWj 
(.rest  Britain,  France,  Italy  and  the  United  when  It  cornea. 

Matca  for  a  government  that  exist*  as  yet  For  four  y*sr*.  aloof  with  fighting  and 
only  In  the  minds  and  heart*  of  the  Bohr-  Buffering,  the  Cxecho-Slorak*  have  grad- 
mian  people,  that  doe*  not  control  an  Inch  ually  been  building  up  the  fabric  of  *  state 
cf  Bohemian  soil,  that  does  not  wield  any  which  only  await*  victory  to  be  put  in 
jiart  uf  the  government*!  machinery  of  power.  The  Czechoslovak*  will  not  be 
Bohemia,  but  that  la  at  the  present  moment  found  unprepared  when  the  time  arrive* 
a  powerful  and  an  Increasing  factor  in  the  for  the  statesmanship  of  the  country  to 

struggle,  grapple  with  the  problem  of  political  con* 

The  National  Council  has  declared  the  atruction.  All  that  remain,  to  be  dooe  1*  to 
independence  of  the  Czechoslovaks;  Eng-  pry  Austro-Hungarian  control  looae.  and 
"O.  h>*nce.  Italy  and  the  United  Statw  then  Bohemia  will  be  free.  The  famous 
have  recognized  it.  Czechoslovak  armies  remark  of  Pa  Larky,  on*  of  the  greatest  of 
are  fighting  on  the  Western  Front,  under  Bohemian*  of  fifty  years  ago.  will  then 
Snr  own  (Tags,  side  by  aide  with  the  Allies*,  receive  ita  sanction  and  ita  proof:  “We 
But  us  all  the  world  knows  they  have  been  existed  before  Austna,  and  shall  exist  after 
performing  their  most  wonderful  service  in  her." 

Kumu,  alone  and  unaided  until  the  last  An  independent  Czechoslovak  state  wffl 
lew  weeks.  There,  in  that  maelstrom  of  have  a  population  of  eleven  or  twelve  mil- 
naorder  and  darknree,  they  have  pointed  lions  In  ita  political  principles  aa  well  aa 
•he  path  and  carried  the  necessary  work  in  its  historic  souvenirs,  in  itt  outlook  upon 
“  ‘on*  w»y  forward.  life  and  in  its  wpirstions,  it  will  take  its 

Early  m  1917  there  were  more  than  three  place  naturally  among  the  freedoro-Umr.g 
hundred  thousand  Czech  prisoners  in  peoples.  In  1848.  when  Palacky,  the  great 
Ruwia.  Many  of  them  were  enrolled  in  the  historian  and  statesman,  started  the  mod- 
RtMan  Army;  all  of  them  would  have  ern  phase  of  the  struggle  against  the  Ger- 
hoMi  had  not  the  old  imperial  regime  been  mans,  the  Magyars  and  the  H*[*burg*.  he 
^inclined  to  use  them.  However,  in  spite  chose  a*  his  motto  that  of  the  French 
w  opposition  a  Czech  legion  was  early  Revolution— “Liberty.  Equality  and  Frs- 
M-  ,The  Bcrv',-ra  of  these  soldier,  to  temity.”  The  new  state  is  pWdgrd  to 
it.,’  i!“ed  MU*  ttere  praised  in  the  official  democracy  by  every  fiber  of  it*  being.  It 
JSS*1'  communications  of  February  2,  will  be  a  republic  too.  Thus  it  will  repre- 
IS; “J1  March  29. 1917.  A  large  number  sent,  in  the  very  heart  of  Europe,  the  prin- 
^r^fOwldiera  have  been  decorated.  In  riple  of  government  and  society  to  which 
'ne  fightmg  in  the  Dobrudia.  in  October,  our  own  country  is  forever  dedicated-  We 
•»16,  many  thousands  of  Czechs  took  part  should  count  it  an  inestimable  honor  as 
V*'"*  totod  in  the  order  of  the  day  well  as  a  pricetres  opportunity  to  be  able  to 
havmg  fought  heroically."  contribute  to  the  full  extent  of  our  powers 

p-.i"  *•***•  “  Czechoslovak  legion  was  to  the  erection  of  that  state.  If  we  care 
On  the  very  day  after  the  anything  about  the  progressive  liberation 
■iSr””  of  *»r  in  1914  four  hundred  of  the  world  our  responsibility  is  great  and 
" '"i'V-one  Czech  residents  in  France  our  duty  clear. 


Why  Teeth 

Lose  Their  Glitter 

AU  Statements  Approved  b  High  Dental  Authorities 


You  Leave  the  Film 

Why  do  well  brushed  teeth  dis¬ 
color  and  decay? 

Why  doc*  tartar  form? 

Why  doc*  pyorrhea  Mart? 

Million*  of  people  are  asking 


contact  with  the  teeth  to  cause 
decay.  * 

Millions  of  derm*  breed  in  it. 
They,  with  tartor,  arc  the  chief 
cause  of  pyorrhea,  and  many  in¬ 
ternal  trouble*  ore  due  to  them. 

These  fact*  have  been  known  for 
year*.  But  dental  science  found  no 
way  to  effectively  combat  the  film. 
A  vigorous  dental  cleaning  from  time 
to  time  was  needed  to  remove  it. 

Now  a  way  has  been  found  to 
combat  it.  Th*t  way  is  embodied 
in  a  dentifrice  called  Pepsodcnt. 
You  can  prove  it,  as  thousands 
have,  by  a  simple  one-week  test. 
This  is  to  urge  that  you  do  it— at 
our  coat. 


those  question*,  and  the  answer  is 
this: 

A  slimy  film  constantly  forms  on 
your  teeth.  It  clings  to  the  teeth. 
It  gets  into  crevices,  hardens  and 
Mays,  and  your  brushing  doesn't 
remove  it.  And  moat  tooth  trou¬ 
bles  arc  due  to  that  film. 

That  film  is  what  discolors -not 
your  teeth.  It  hardens  into  tartar. 
It  holds  food  which  ferment*  and 
forms  odd.  It  holds  the  add  in 


See  the  Difference 

Pepsodent  ia  based  on  pepsin,  the 
digestant  of  albumin.  The  film  is 
albuminous  matter.  The  object  is 
to  dissolve  the  film,  then  to  con¬ 
stantly  prevent  its  accumulation. 

Ordinary  pepsin  will  not  serve. 

It  must  be  activated,  and  the  usual 
agent  is  an  acid,  harmful  to  the  teeth. 

But  science  has  now  found  a  harm¬ 
less  activating  method.  Five  gov¬ 
ernments  have  already  granted  pat  - 
ents.  That  method,  employed  in 
Pepsodent,  mokes  teeth -cleaning 
vastly  more  effective. 

Able  authorities  have  made  clini¬ 
cal  tests  of  Pepsodent.  In  thousands 
of  cases  they  have  watched  its  effi¬ 
ciency.  Now  we  arc  urging  all 
people  to  prove  it  in  their  homes.  It 
means  results  you  do  not  get  with¬ 
out  it.  and  they  are  all-important. 

Send  the  coupon  for  a  One-Week 

Return  your  empty  tooth  parte  tok*l  to  the  neareet  Red  Croet  Station. 


tube.  Use  it  like  any  tooth  paste. 
Note  how  clean  your  teeth  feel  after 
using.  Mark  the  absence  of  the 
slimy  film.  See  how  teeth  whiten  as 
the  fixed  film  disappears. 

That  film  is  your  teeth's  chief 
enemy.  One  week  will  show  you 
that  you  can  combat  it.  Then  you 
will  always  clean  your  teeth,  we 
think,  in  this  scientific  way.  Cut 
out  the  coupon  now. 


One-Week  Tube  Free 

THE  PEPSODENT  CO. 

Dept.  202.  1104  S.  Watxuh  Ave. 
Chicago,  IU. 

Mail  One- Week  Tube  of  Prpiodcnt  to 


REQ-U.S. 

The  NeW-Day  Dentifrice 

A  Scientific  Product-Sold  by  Druggists  Everywhere 


October  17,  if,s 


L=5?8ffiSfi3a 

l  ou  ic  just  doing  it  to  give  Towfies  hi* 

old^an  haw  run  thair  last  race.  Some 
folk*  have  been  carrying  round  a  snovei 
summer  looking  for  an  ea*y  place  to  dif 

‘  “But  Sdy/'^SV^.  ™ 

you  Isn't  that  what  Toodles  aay»T 
’  "All  the  more  rvavon  why  I  *hould  jump 
inu.it."  roared  the  Bear.  "If  they  frame 
on  me  I'll  let  ’em  have  it.  Don't  you  aup- 


trad  when  you  younger  Woods  nr*  in  the 
pit*.  If  I  can’t  win  on  youth  I'll  win  on 
brain*.  Now  you  kid.  trot  alone  home. 
And  just  naturally  keep  your  head.  shut. 
I'm  not  in  my  second  childhood. 

The  n«*t  momin, -hen  J.  D.  entered  the 
sakeroom  ha  was  erected  by  a  c**p  ol 
aitocithmcnt.  Hu  grizsly  hair  wa*  clipped 


ebt  suit  that  in  smartness  rivaled 
«at  saWsBum’s.  Ten  yean  out- 
had  dropped  away  from  the  Bear 
MUy,  hecreetrd  the astonished 
with  the  title  that  never  failed  to 
.  youni  man'*  ire.  '’aome  claae  to 
huh?  llow'a  th#  new  motor  * 
this  morning?  Able  to  hold 


Hummer  he  did  not  even  concede  to  be 
dsngeroua  But  bralna  alone  could  driest 
tbe  might  of  the  allied  Fareol  and  Kodtrk 
tram*.  Patiently  the  old  strategist  set 
tunas  if  to  exploring  the  highway,  of  hi. 
long-pait  racing  day*.  One  car  against 
su-that  wa.  a  handicap.  Hour  by  hour 
be  crouched  in  hla  chair,  burning  cigar  after 
agar  as  interne  before  the  illusive  idol  of 
Imagination.  Suddenly  a  knock  Jarred  its 

*  *^ConH>  ^nf"<t»lr  rowkd* im  p»  t  ien  tly . 

Th#  door  swung  open  to  admit  a  dark- 
skinned.  slim  young  man.  dressed  in  echo 

‘^h^erl"  murmured  J.D.^him- 
seif.  "Think  of  tbe  devil - " 

Aloud  he  did  not  apeak. 

"Howdy.  Mr.  Ward."  greeted  the  young 
man.  "Heard  you  were  looking  for  a 
driver  for  the  Vanderbilt.  Decided  I'd  drop 
in  and  talk  it  over." 

J.  D.  sat  back  in  hb  chair,  stared  vigor- 
oudy.  then  grinned  a  strange  hard  grin. 
"By  gad.  Roget."  be  said  .lowly,  "you're 


C|  Most  of  our  representatives  fall  between 
these  ages.  Scores  of  them  are  already  in 
France.  Others  will  follow  soon. 

We  Need  Men  and  Women 

in  every  locality  td  collect  the  renewals  and 
new  subscriptions  for  The  Saturday  Evening 
Post,  The  Ladies'  Home  Journal  and  The 
Country  Gentleman.  We  pay  up  to  $100.00 
a  week  for  this  work.  We  will  pay  you  very 
liberally  even  for  your  spare  moments.  Q  If 
you  want  MONEY,  wc  want  YOU— note. 
Q  More  than  a  million  Curtis  subscriptions 
are  expiring  in  the  next  few  months,  and 
will  be  renewed.  You  can  share  in  the 
profits!  For  details— 


"A  Job!"  J.  D.  bellowed.  "H.ve  you 
quit  the  Kodick  learn?" 

For  thb  was  Aristide  Roget.  the  great 
American-French  driver  and  chief  lieuten¬ 
ant  of  the  hateful  Kodick-Fargot  combina¬ 
tion.  Roget  had  )u*t  walked  calmly  into 
hb  office  and  asked  for  a  job.  It  w  a*  incred¬ 
ible.  But  J.  D.  kept  down  hb  resentment. 

Roget’*  dark  face  douded.  "  No.  1  didn’t 
quit  “  he  snapped.  "I  wa.  fired.  I’m  the 
goat.  Those  three  bright  driver*  of  your* 
are  on  the  Kodick  pay  roll.  Do  you  know 
howc  they  got  there?  Simply  let  it  be 
known  they  woe  going  to  file  a  complaint 
with  tbe  A.  A.  A.  board.  Of  course  they 
bad  evidence:  it  ha*  been  pretty  rotten.  I 
guew.  The  Kodick  would  be  barred  from 
tbe  trade.  So  they're  on  the  pay  roll,  and 
I’m  off- me  and  Ben  Grigg*.  Canned  like 

"Well,  by  thunder!"  rumbled  J.  D. 
“That's  justice  bot  ofl  the  Move!  But  if. 
my  car*  you've  been  framing  against.  No 
sympathy  for  you  here,  young  man." 


Name 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


hampion 


“  Minute 

Spark  Plucj 

leaner 


See  What  a  Simple  Job 
It  Makes  of  a  Long 
Mean  One 


You  don't  even  take  the  spark 
plug  apart— just  screw  it  into  the 
socket  at  the  end  of  the  cleaner,  after 
half  filling  it  with  gasoline,  and  shake. 


Little  steel  needles  in  the  glass 
tube  of  the  cleaner  pick  the  carbon 
off  and  clean  the  plug  more  thoroughly 
than  you  could  do  it  in  the  old 
laborious  way-  and  in  a  jiffy 


Your  garageman  or  auto  supply 
dealer  will  sell  you  a  Champion  Min¬ 
ute  Spark  Plug  Cleaner  for  75c  ($1.00 
in  Canada). 


It  comes  in  a  neat  wooden  lx>x 
that  fits  snugly  into  your  too!  cum.' 
when  you  want  to  pack  it  away. 

Get  one— it’s  a  great  convenience. 


Champion  Spark  Plug  Company 
Toledo,  Ohio 


THE  ROARING  ROAD 


(Cent 


d  tram  Page  9) 


“I’m  nol  looking  for  sympathy,"  Mimed 
Roget  angrily.  **  1  want  just  one  chance  t© 
hltback.  One  wallop  at  that  gang." 

For  a  long  minute  J.  D.’s  eyte  band  into 
the  flushed  face  of  hb  old  enemy.  Wu  tlii 
another  elaborate  scheme  to  place  sp» 
behind  the  steering  wbesb  of  his  cam!  Or 
was  it  a  real  opportunity?  In  either  case  it 
would  bear  testing. 

"You  and  Grim  come  over  here  to- 
morrow  morning.’  he  ordered,  “l'mgoitg 
to  drive  one  car  myself;  but  I’ve  t*o 
empties.  I’ll  take  a  chance  on  you  Mfen 
Well  i 


We'll  settle  the  salary  question  to-morrow." 

There  was  no  trouble  over  *alary.  Rogw 
and  Griggs  hardly  looked  at  the  figure*  o« 


ll  out  of  the 


of  the  girsj. 
he  day.  Round  five 
Finally  Too.ll™  do 


_  .  cn 

the  contracts  before  scrawling  their  nama. 
Both  were  prime  driver*.  But— they  lad 
Illegally  framed  against  the  Darco  all  turn- 
mer.  Scowling  over  hi*  office  desk  the  fact 
loomed  ever  larger  to  J.  D.  that  he  had  nos 
two  driver*  whom  he  couldn’t  truM- 
Roget  and  Griggs.  Could  he  trust  tlx 
third? 

"I’ll  lick  myaelf  into  shape,”  be  nut- 
tered.  “If*  time  to  get  busy.” 

Forthwith  he  plunged  into  tho  megart- 
istion  of  the  new  team.  With  th*  enlho 
siaam  of  a  boy  he  doffed  tho  natty  gray  silt 
and  became  a  greano-snuartd,  beovaralM 
fanatic.  Presently  a  mystery  develop! 
that  attracted  the  attention  oven  of  Toodm, 
busy  a*  he  wa*  finishing  hb  new  Kumntt. 
Every  morning  at  eight  o’clock  the  thrrr 
Darco  ear*  would  rol 
and  disappear  for 
they  would  return.  Finally 
rided  to  do  a  little  special  investlgatlrg. 

Hiring  an  inclosed  rent  car  he  followd; 
the  chase  led  to  the  galea  of  A.cot  Part 
T oodles  climbed  on  top  of  his  car  aid 
peered  over  the  lofty  fence.  Lined  up  on 
the  cement  mile  track  before  th*  wait 
grand  .land  wa*  the  Darco  team.  A  roar 
rose  In  unison;  the  three  car*  rolled  rouM 
at  fifty  mile.,  than  a*  they  entered  tl« 
home  stretch  were  off  to  a  flying  start 
Toodlew  gripped  the  fence.  It  wtttiNg 
Ten  time*  the  car*  whtoad  round,  then  In 
the  last  lap  J.  D.’«  big  Number  Bra 
crept  out  from  the  other*  ami  finished  a 
three  length,  .head.  Liter  the  Bear 
tho  track  alone,  and  shot  round 
-five  miles  at  tremendous  spud. 

a  stop  watch  on  one  U  tie 
laps— forty-four  and  three-fifth*  sewed*  • 
Gasping  he  climbed  down  and  drove  hark 
to  the  salesroom.  ....... 

two-fifth*  of  a  second  behind  the 
the  course  I”  the  young  ms* 
And  Homebody  said  they  ns»« 
cam*  hack!" 

Engrossed  In  hla  work  J.  D.  all  M 
dropped  Toodi™  and  the  Hummer  from  kb 
mind.  Hb  worries  were  elsewhere.  PW 
and  think  a*  he  might,  no  strategic  "Ira 
had  developed.  Then  one  morning  K<**< 
walked  In, 


KS 
vrr 


°dnl?orV 


•sSr.'chfir'hJ'hailed,  "what  do  ?N 
>*•?  Those  ex-driver*  of  your*  J-" 


know?  Those 

worrying.  Or  so  I  hear.  Not 
it's  thb  new  Kummer  wagon.  It  “*«" 
T  oodles  Walden  went  down  to  Santa  Mon¬ 
ica  the  other  morning  before  the  motor 
cope  were  out,  and  ehovsd  hb  new  bust* 
lai*  at  about  ninety-two  per  hour.  UW- 
ham’s  real  fussed." 

"  Who  said  no?"  J.  I>.  growled.  . 
"Jimmy  Barnes.  Oldham'*  mechanician. 

Bear 


T™»tkLUUe  Arthur."  laughed  lUgrt- 

on  m 


”1  filled  him  *o  full  1  bet  he  busted  on 
way  home.  1  told  him  1  wasn’t  -up|X«d 
talk,  but  the  Kummer  wa*  a  Darco.  I  •»>- 
it  wa*  good  for  better  than  a  hundred  mil" 
an  hour  and  would  win  the  VsmlciW' 
sure,  but  we  were  keening  the  new 
covered  so  we  could  sell  all  the  old  Dart* 
on  hand  before  sprim 
"By  gad,  Roget,  I’ll  ra 
that!1’  roared  the  Bear. 

"Then  raise  mine,  too, 


ng  it-" 
your  i 


alary  for 


crawling  out  from  under  the  car 
started  that  story.  Walden  never 
down  to  Santa  Monica.  I  ran  into  Oldham 
downtown  and  he  Boomed  bo  aweueu 
that  I  thought  I’d  take  him  down 


sped  up  the  Kummer  to  ninety-two  rna  *• 
Say,  boo.  what’s  a  Kamp  motor?  OWM® 
asked  me  if  the  Kummer  had  a  K*“> 


motor.  I  never  heard  of  it  before. 

But  J.  D.  was  staring  at  nothing-  »«  * 
long  minute  he  stared.  From  the  fount«- 

(C antlnaed  •!  Page  US) 
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[Continued  from  Page  IIOI 
of  ht»  «ibc<MiBciouan*»  -u  trickling  an 
idea,  drop  by  drop;  gradually  tho  drop* 
merged  into  a  compact  rivulet,  and  on  it* 
crm  came  riding  the  great  scheme. 

-How  about  it,  bow?  Don't  1  get  that 
raise?"  Griggs  persisted,  but  J.  D.  was 
already  on  hi*  way. 

“You  sure  do!"  he  roared  back  over  his 
shoulder.  “  Wliat’s  more,  you’ll  get  that 
chance  you’re  after.” 

He  rushed  into  his  olllce  and  seized  a 
pencil.  In  fi%*o  minutes  a  telegram  was  on 
its  way  to  Detroit,  demanding  immediate 
shipment  by  fast  express  of  the  two  Kamp 
motors— the  provoking  experiment*  that 
had  such  resemblance  to  the  engine  under 
the  hood  of  the  Kummc-r. 

The  Ramps  arrived  the  day  before  the 
practice  trials  were  to  begin  for  the  Vander¬ 
bilt.  They  were  hauled  out  to  u  little 
private  garage  behind  ToodW  new  bunga¬ 
low  in  Hollywood:  Roget’a  and  Grign’ 
two  Dari  os  followed,  and  the  Kamp  motors 
acre  swiftly  installed. 

"Now.  Old  Sleuths,"  J.  D.  addressed  his 
two  driver*,  who  had  been  poking  inquisi¬ 
tive  noam  round  the  strange  new  engine*, 
•you’ve  got  two  fancy  bunches  of  metal 
that  are  the  fastest  power  plants  ever  put 
into  o  racing  car.  But— this  is  confidential, 
.inHiirutunH*  .  f  ha  ilttrnanl 


GAld/lfaWcA 


Vo  the neW -words  as  Bolshe\>iki, 
barrage  f  B  och e ,  camouflage. 

junior  high  school . 
j£y>*  ^4-.  ace,  fourth  arm, 

*  M  j.\  Vi  famine,  blighty. 

casaba .  uku- 
airhole. 

Tin  1  Sergsonism. 


loo.  was  grinning.  but  niefuBy, 
a*  beats  one  about  to  be  thrown  to  the 
So  J.  D.  concluded  the  great 

"NoW  aee  here,  any  licking  that  bunch 
gets  wDl  depend  on  you  Wlow a.  I’m  going 
to  win  that  race.  But  I  car.’t  do  it  unit* 

©tiSparayssns 

will  count.  It  a  a  race  to  see  which  wears 
out  brat.  Now.  you  boy.  have  motive*  of 
But  >*U  »ve  either  of  you  a 
ten-doilar  bonus  for  every  mile  you’re  in 
the  lead.  A  hundred  mile*,  a  thousand  do|- 
fcffv  Mfke '»  «*•  »*«?•  three  hundred,  and 
it  11  be  three  thousand.  But  don't  forget  if 
you  re  there  near  the  end  I  might  run  over 
you.  1 11  be  in  a  hurry  about  (hat  time  - 

ahernt  the  new  Dareo mown.  Got  up  little  '"buT OldT  Dipped 
,u“*:  UJ"  beta- ..  Do  two  lap*  at  top  thoughtfully  a*  he  drove  hi*  way  home  He 
That's  all— understand?  Two  was  Urod-extromcly  tirod.  In  th^  UK 
)a(».  \ou  11  inukc  your  fortuned.  day*  of  final  nrmctictf  hr  hid  rK«i 

Grieg*.  ••»*“  »*■*  even  iSSB^^JfSS  Xff 
the  nig  1 1 tea  r  V  isuaJuing  throe  cm  curve*  and  than. 

— D'  ft «*•*«*  ««fgbuwaya  of  tho  SanU  Monte 
Mill  haunted  him.  Could  a  wasp  he  made  course,  the  veteran  frarfeiely  womterH 
•ttngprocf  by  cm  ling  it  a  fly?  ''Tell  you.  what  would  be  the  end.  Twoh»ndrod  ar3 
M-a,  he  growled  'you  (l  put  le  over  ninety-four  mil**  to  drive-and  he  with 
»  ter  tf  you  don  t  know  .ho  inai.le  .tuff,  nevyea  long  past  .her  nrime!  Would  tt  be 
I.'1  ^  X?U1IP  ,he  ,n|Kh  'be  mce.  an  instant  of  enforce/ relaxation,  a  mrr* 

Meanwhile  it  a  good  poi-ket  money.”  lUck.r  of  .amine  attention  then  a 
All  three  left  the  place,  grinning.  plunge,  a  crash,  a  jolt  of  pain,  and  a  white 

ro  r*1  *Wlor,  l  J?‘  ard  co!dI>'  «•*"»  10  btotout  forwar  hit 

to  drop  round  the  track  and  behold  h«  number  on  the  .coro-board?  Not  hb  num- 
great  aeheroe  developing  With  marvelous  \*r  only,  but  the  Darro'a  number  too.  He 
Ro*H  5nd  Gvrim  **r*  born  ‘bought  of  Iturmar..  at  Corona,  snatched 
ronrtdenco  man.  For  throe  .uc.e-.ve  horribly  from  life  just  when  victory  was  in 


Qscadrille . 
Anxac.  tank . 

and  many  others 
convey  Iheir  true 
meaning  to  you? 

Can^you 

pronounce 

them? 


nwlvo.  Daren*  hud  newr  traveled  so  In:  Would  the  fly  turn  waap?  Could  he 
iut  before.  So  fully  did  Rogvt  and  Griggs  tnut  Griggs  and  fcoget?  Wefl.  the  morrow 
““P  >b»  osnter  of  attention  that  nobody  would  show.  II*  was  grinning  ho  old  Bear's 
noticed  Old  J.  D.  in  the  third  Darco,  Jog-  grlr.  again  that  night  before  he  went 
jfing  round  the  course  at  the  sane  snaiPs  quietly  to  sleep. 

wee  Of  eighty  mi  lee  an  hour.  Nor  did  any-  All  night  the  threo  boulrvarda  that  led 
'm  bear  the  soft-spoken  pledge*  J.  f).  to  SanU  Monica  w*re  throe  dazzling  fairy 
»h«jK.md  to  his  old  Pal  But  the  tried  old  path*  of  light  down  which  countie-  gmnt 
motor  seemed  to  understand,  for  whether  lirofliro  wound  their  way  toward  the  sea. 

1  “““W  “long  at  sixty  or  plunged  thun-  The  morning  was  cool  for  October.  By 
*nng  >•  ahead  at  ninety  it  mfcwed  not  a  eleven  the  grrat  grand  stand  was  a  vivid 
'ingle  hark  from  tU i  heavy  Iron  throat.  carpet  of  rac^mad  humanity.  Back  in 
,2**  before  the  grout  race  the  eleventh  Parting  pan  non  OW  J.  D.  Ward 

22  l)*r^*  *«*  fun  once  more  into  the  calmly  studied  the  crowd  and  counted  the 
mile  Hollywood  garage,  and  their  own  foe.  There  were  twenty-one  cars  in  all. 
ighlfu!  motors  reinstalled.  grouped  compactly  threo  abreast,  snorting 

Now  they  1  last  more  than  flfty-one  and  smoking  like  demon  cavalry  cf  a 
Srowlcd  Old  J.  D.  futurist's  nightmare.  Th#  Bear  was  chuek- 

*  he  hard  training  of  tho*e  week*  had  ling  quietly.  Over  at  the  piu  a  half  hour 
■loc*  wonders  for  the  Bear.  Hi*  rough  old  ago  he  had  caught  words  of  a  heated  do- 
Hide  looked  brown  and  hard.  pute  between  the  Forgot  and  Kodick 

a,.‘  I  <1  give  you  the  inside  stuff,  drivers. 

you  ve  probably  gu«*cd  it.  Ritzar.d  The  two  Darco*  of  Roget  and  Grigga  had 

uwum  have  plumb  forgotten  their  com-  drawn  respectively  third  and  fifth  pou- 
SJ252!-™  m-'  <>f  »t.  They're  trying  lions;  they'd  have  to  drive  fast  for  a  whHe 
ihIv*U^. nlil *9a,o way ind i vidually  whereby  anyhow,  miaed  J.  D.  quizzically,  to  keep  oFr,naRFnmON 
C*n  ¥T,b  'bun  fourth  plu  <*•.'■  out  of  the  way.  He  was  more  interested  in  ?5VVs 

^ur."^ *?  •*■!'•  'iwually  adding:  "I've  watching  the  type  of  start  taken  by  the  foe.  ' 

To|n  Darby  to  tell  s-jm^iody  to  Would  Riu  and  Oldham  plunge  madly 
,hl>^  «ero  only  Kamp  after  the  supplied  Kamp*.  bent  on  running 
■wtore  alter  al!."  lh,m  down  in  the  first  half  cectum1? 

r.olal?L.  love  of  boa*."  Roget  Through  the  haze  he  could  see  the  white 

(claimed’  gaping,  "  what  did  you  do  t  hat  outlines  of  Toodles'  K maser.  Too  bad  Tom 
,,,,  „  Darby  waa  riding  with  Toodle*.  J.  D. 

.  1  *•  and  built  up  the  Dam.  could  have  used  wily  Darby  himself.  Be- 

IjJ  rL^F^tutl0n"  B,k<1  y**  throw  it  a*Aay  yend  was  Rits’s  black  buiky  FarzoC,  with 
J?™™**  Griroi.  hali-anjrry.  Oldham’s  y^km  Kodick  «>m«>what  new. 

“  I'm  iita-w?*  TT^}iT^  them  amusedly.  Suddenly  a  thundprow  volcano  of  noba 
for  >ou  boys*”  he  spiUed  down  from  the  grand  stand.  The 
k&aa^«?SDUy-a.  “Y.™  Wftt  6;dhara  first  car  ww  off! 

Ut  tfae  ^arnP  motor  and  ira  J.  D.  gripgwl  the  wheel  with  his  huge 
•  firm  paw*.  The  ears  In  front  moved  up. 


anawera  your  question*  obout  nil  these  new  term*. 
Whatever  your  field  of  activity  this  "Supreme  Au¬ 
thority”  is  an  essential. 

I  h-ND*r.os  or  Thousands  of  succcWul  men  and  women  daily 
go  to  OiM  —ondcrful  .lorol-w.^  of  knowledge.  They  d.ro  not 
r«k  *  mistake.  To  day.  Facts  am  demanded  at  neve,  txrioir. 
informal  Km  M  mdispenaable.  T«.*nou  means  to  win  succMi. 

Why  not  let  the  New-  International  serve  you? 
Here  is  the  PROOF  that  settles  the  Matter 
when  it  comes  to  Selecting  a  dictionary: 

The  Nc*  Internal. anal  I,  the  ot.ni.rdei  (he  t-Yilei.il  u ml  Slate Couit*. 
The  Umndmrd  ol  the  Coirmmiot  p, inline  Ofliee.  Tbc  •t.nd.rd  <>l 
neatly  *1)  (he Muni  books.  fsArWbr  Scan-  Rrlioul  Suprrintcndrni 
I/wimO,  "»«■■■  tndt  ihySiat— cp.CoUege  I'rmtleiKs, Kducauo- 
and  Aotfacn.  Adherrd  In  a.  et.nd.rd  by  over  9»' ,  ||„  nrnn|opc-i . 
All  s>a,f.  I.«2  in  number)  dun  have  taken  official  aclkm  ri-*ai<|in*  llv 


A  “lit  ten*  the 
Sew  lx  rut* a- 
TlaXAL  i*  a  fnaliv 
wdyUfimitSt  aJefda- 
Wrfy  W  ear  hn> m. 
fit  Ult  lot UlUcd  i* 
(o*/»£  J7  of  the  moa 
Utknkel  an d  nnumal 
Irrmi  tkalaetemUfi  ed. 
a  fitly tat  to  Ik*  rlfitn- 
<al  indaUrt.  Eitrf*- 


adopUon ol  dictionaries  n<r*fMac  (he  Mcirlaoi  Senerai  aullMtrliai 
4M.OOO  Vocwkulary  Trtan. 

*.000  Srf-ieo..  _ 

12.000  bosrajAiesl  EaMM.  - 

of  illm  Rrirrmn  _  ijj i ‘ 

VC*>0  llUmralioat.  2.700 1'agc.  i^’  '  ‘t 

Ti.  *•  row,.-rt  rt.  ...  i,M  r*T?r— i  i*f  '  - 

n .  •  aja  *-  t5Bi  .J'/v  r.- 


box  r.„-  mm 


Set  7ie  rdext  Set  'Tfa.  tint. 


OTSfti* 

7  CUSHION  HECL 


«ogrt  g<*  mw»y;  then  an  unknown,  then  Griggs  and  ha  mcdumicUn  picked  tj 
jnffs.  Berth  Darcoa  started  like  madmen,  wnvta  out  rrf  the  wreckage,  stopped 
rhe>#  w*rr  playing  the  game!  J.  D.  saw  the  enough  to  set?  Kitz  and  his  mate  crawl  j 
carter's  arm  poised  over  Rhx,  and  leaned  unhurt,  then  with  the  air  of  two  snail  1 
orward  as  it  fell.  Flame  leaped  from  the  at  a  circus  walked  across  the  track 
r argot's  exhaust;  with  a  wild  mad  lunge  down  on  the  curb.  Now  they  could  wi 
t  was  gone.  How  the  crowd  yelled!  But  the  other  fellows  work. 

D*  lo°k  °ne  glance  at  tho  wreck. 

Toodks  Kummcr  took  an  easy  start.  M Sooner  than  I'd  thought,  old  Pm!  • 
•That's  oW  Darby!"  thought  the  Bear,  muttered.  -But  they  got  Ritz." 
rb*n  O.dnam  m  hi,  Kodick  spurted  fire,  Had  he  Ihe  strength  to  complete 
’5"  ■*  ^tt.  The  car  on  J.  D. .  left  di*-  running  down  of  Kerhoff  and  Compi 
<4red  noisily  into  lie  ha*r>;  the  starter  He  must  risk  it.  He  pushed  hi,  throttl 
i-a*  basde  him.  The  moment  had  arrived !  it,  final  limit  ana  shot  forward  to  do 
tiara  rolled  away  and  were  nowhere;  It  duty.  And  even  a,  he  did  so  ho  heard  n 
■a*  only  yesterday,  it  wroed.  that  he  had  at  hi*  side,  and  foot  by  foot  a  ghostly  w 
.waited  that  aame  agnal.  The  hand  fell  monster  crept  up,  stayed  abreast,  ,u 
harply;  the  Bear’,  bran  miaaed  a  beat,  ahead. 

>ut  hi*  paws  held  true;  be  was  off.  Before  J.  D.  coolly  dropped  hack.  Here  %, 
.im  stretched  the  road,  the  roaring  road  of  new  ally.  Let  Toodles  run  them  whili 
wo  hundred  and  ninety-four  mile*.  the  laated. 

***  »r*d  '**  Uack  hovel.  Five  laps  Toodlea  led  the  field  at  a  i 

<  deoth  hninr  .U  flaming  course,  at  ita  end  that  the  weakened  Kodicka  could 
Neatly,  efficiently,  stand.  Just  at  the  end  erf  the  twn 
.  D.  skidded  round  the  first  turn.  No  atopa  seventh,  the  lucky  throe-tirmw-nine,  dr: 
h“mP>  .  came  to  the  mighty  "I  am."  0M1 

heven  Uns-fifty-eix  mike -and  the  crawlrd  miserably  into  hi,  pit;  hi,  it 


In  war  or  work  or  play,  there’s 
a  way  to  shorten  the  way  and 
make  it  easier  in  the  footing— 
if  you  wear 

H  CATS  PAW 

CUSHION 

RUBBER  HEELS 


Heel,  arc  -Mere,  heck  Cat’.  P.w  Rubber  He* 
•  F«*»  Friction  PVig  gra  time  herb  fer  ram  and  moom 
light,  but  Mae.  gnp.  No  utr  yog  money  and  uirgu. 
No  hoie.  to  hack  mud  o.  -rp  uke.  Walk  eaWy  , 
|rr  Ue  to  the  heel,  and  Cal  ,  through  U*.  Black.  wh-c« 
no  me*e  than  the  ordinary  mm.wo»m  and  chddrm-a 

FOSTER  RUBBER  COMPANY 

IOS  Federal  Street  .  Boston.  M... 


flurvg  to  the  winds.  A  <*r(«in  mob  rmnl 
p<nwi  thorn.  a  matin**  to  head  th 
■>i“*  Darcoa,  and  in  that  angry  acrambl 
H  was  every  man  for  himself,  A I  read' 


I  calk'd  on  I  lie  Do 
v»«r.  The  Kumi 


for  iu  L 
ceased  t 


la(ia  (dipped  by.  then 
he  fourth;  no  change, 


ECONOMY 

0  mcvaUeFUSES 


:  "  i  ou  urr  on  your  Uit  lipt 
iho  Rummer  galnml.  a  mil*, 
A’hilo  hood  crypt  nlongM*. 
coming;  the  Rummer  u**i»  gi 
I  it  api«*urc<l  uirain,  And  tho 
d  togot  her  dow  n  the  Han  Vio 
k«y.  The  Kummer  lid.  Not) 


Marbles 

Waterproof  Match  box 


wheel.  The  truck  w 
the  iron  resistance  of 
[.  Three  mile*  to  go. 
p  Rummer  *|<iw!y  t 
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MUNSINGWEAR 


LET  MUNSINGWEAR  COVER  YOU  WITH  SATISFACTION 


Because  of  its  superior  merit  Munsingwear  is  now  for 
sale  by  one  or  more  of  the  leading  dry  goods  or  cloth¬ 
ing  merchants  in  practically  every  town  and  city  in  the 
United  States.  These  dealers  are  part  of  the  Munsing¬ 
wear  organization --the  connecting  link  between  the 
Munsingwear  Mill  and  the  public,  and  as  such  have  the 
complete  co-operation  of  the  mill  in  serving  their  cus¬ 
tomers.  Let  the  Munsingwear  dealer  in  your  town  solve 
for  you  all  your  underwear  troubles. 


Munsing  Union  Suits  are  offered  in  light,  medium  and 
heavy  weight  fabrics  in  every  required  style  and  size  for 
men,  women  and  children.  Whether  you  are  tall  or 
short,  fat  or  slim,  there  is  a  “right"  Munsingwear  size 
for  you.  Every  garment  is  sanitary  — ‘‘Fit  to  wear  next 
the  skin.”  Tl»c  mill  where  Munsingwear  is  made  is 
one  of  the  largest  of  its  kind  in  this  country  and  is 
regarded  by  experts  as  the  “last  word”  in  modem  mill 
construction  and  efficiency. 


OLJ  will  find  in  Munsingwear  this  season  the  same  fine  quality,  the 

_ _ I  same  perfection  of  fit  and  finish,  the  same  durability  and  washability, 

the  same  exceptional  comfort  and  value,  as  in  previous  seasons.  Prices 
are,  of  necessity,  higher  than  formerly.  But  the  quality  of  each  and  every 
Munsingwear  fabric  is  fully  maintained.  Ask  for  Munsingwear  this  season 
if  you  want  the  utmost  in  union  suit  satisfaction  and  service. 


rafonola 


Tllh  greater  operatic  music  was  beaitil 
ful  before  ir  was  great— and  Columbia 
ords  bring  you  the  best  of  that  magical  beaut} 

Haunting  melodies,  exquisite  catchea  itrj 
snatches  of  song,  music  of  joy  and  of  IsughmJ 
glorious  marches,  the  fanfare  of  trumped 
majestical  choruses  all  that  and  more  hire 
Columbia  Records. 


SUCH  great  artists  as  l.a/aro,  Stractian, 
Barrientos  and  Mardoncs  make  records 
exclusively  for  Columbia.  Hut  the  musk 
they  choose  for  recording  is  always  the  truly 
great  music  of  beautiful  and  inspiring  me! 
ody.  Beautiful  melody  that  i.  the  distin 
guishing  quality  of  both  C*»>lumhi .i  RciorJs 
and  the  Columbia  (irafonola.  Musk  you 
really  like,  played  as  you  like  to  hear  it 
that’s  whut  they  give  you  always. 


To  mah  a  fm/ 

r-'-'.  fa*  ;• '!' 

CalMmUa  Gtaft* ft- 


COLUMBIA  Rl  CORDS  on  the 
Columbia  (irafonola  bring  the 
best  music  of  all  lands  and  all  age-.  into 
the  friendly  intimacy  of  your  own 
home.  They  make  good  music  what  it 
ought  to  be  in  every  family— art  en¬ 
during  source  of  pleasure  and  inspi¬ 
ration,  a  solace  in  time  of  trouble,  an 
added  joy  in  happy  days. 

A  very  human  sort  of  an  instrument 
is  this  Columbia  Grafonola-  \  big, 
handsome  musical  friend  with  a  voice 
that  is  sweet  and  clear  and  strung, 
bringing  gn<*d  cheer  to  every  home 
he  enters.  You  need  his  cheerful 
voice  in  yours. 

Duy  War  Saving!  Stamps 
ColumKi  Gr.pho|*oo»  Ok,  New  York 


Terhune 


THE 


Elizabeth  Frazer  —  Charles  E.  Van  Loan  —  F.  Britten 
Wallace  Irwin— Will  Payne  —  Samuel  G.  Blythe  — Rob 


*>*torOQWAP**  B* 
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NATIONAL 


WITH  luxuries  forbidden,  and  some  of 
the  common  comforts  sacrificed— a  din¬ 
ner  still  need  not  be  a  dull  affair!  Plain  food, 
well  served,  in  a  brightly  cheerful  room,  keeps 
spirits  high  and  courage  going.  Perhaps  the 
lighting  of  your  dining  room  should  have  a 
bit  more  thought!  Let's  transform  it— by  a 
change  of  illumination.  Let's  make  it  glow 
with  o  warmth  of  softly  flooding  light.  You'll 
find  the  evening  meul  a  more  restful  end  to 
each  of  your  busy  days. 

Buy  National  Mazda  lamps  where  you 
see  them  displayed.  Buy  five  at  a  time  in 
the  handy  Blue  Carton.  Let  the  lamp  man 
advise  about  sizes— he’ll  help  you  get  the 
best  light  for  your  money.  National  Lamp 
Works  of  General  Electric  Co.,  46  Nela  Park, 
Cleveland,  Ohio. 
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THE  SPITE  ATTACK 


rSHE  third  phase  of  the  great  German  off 
'•ive  of  1918began  with  the  drat  light  of  <ia 
on  July  the  fifteenth.  In  Pari*,  fifty- 
L  mile*  behind  Chttteau-Thlerry,  that  data 
iment,  violent  beyond  uli  precedent,  could 
Uy  heard.  It  could  be  heard,  but  the  ex 
»  not  like  real  exultation*.  They  Were  like  t 


1  now  the  Americana,  under  Foch  and  Pershing,  were 
ramming  that  same  game  down  their  throata.  And 
sloa'ly  the  German  line  began  to  recoil.  Slowly 
those  Prusaiana  and  Bavarian*,  fighting  like  tiger. , 
began  to  retire.  For  the  first  time  since  America's  entry 
into  the  war  she  began  to  land  auhstantial  body  blow* 
upon  the  enemy;  for  the  first  lime  that  enemy  began  to 
stagger  under  the  terrible  punishing  force  of  those  blows, 
delivered  with  the  whole  weight  of  a  powerful  angry 
nation  behind  them.  The  Germans  had  started  out  to 
stampede  (he  Americans;  the  Americans  rctortod  by 
stampeding  the  German* -  a  little. 

And  now  began  two  tides;  one  tide  strong,  and  hourly 
growing  stronger,  sweeping  the  Hun  back,  pressing  into 
tighter  comers  and  hotter  hells.  victorious;  the  other 
tide  composed  of  those  who  fell  a  quiet,  atricken,  bloody 
tide,  ebbing  slowly  toward  the  rear. 


uiund  violence  txtnctrd. 

Parisians  ruse  Iron  i  their 
and  lcsm-l  from  their  rase 
'lately  the  nearer  night  n< 
datum  ghost  roars  of  battl 
thruugh  the  deserted  lire 
k*.?  (i  on  tM*  pAvonvontt  cvc 


A  Busy  Night  at  tho  Hospital 

FPHE  hospital  was  waiting  to  receive  them,  surgeons 
1  and  nurses  in  aprons  and  raps.  In  the  kitchen  a 
soldier,  told  off  as  cook,  stoked  tho  big  kitchen  range 
until  it  glowed  Incandescent  on  top.  and  tho  huge  mar- 
mites  of  coffcs  and  cocoa  diaseminated  u  fragrant  aroma 
through  the  houao.  Ambulances,  a  steady  stream,  be- 

Cto  climb  the  dark,  wooded  hill  road.  Two  lanterns, 
bright,  glowing  eyes,  fastened  on  either  side  of  the 
entrance  gate,  guided  them  into  the  grounds.  1  n  the  rear 
of  the  chlteau.  «n  front  of  the  admission  tent .  they  halted ; 
deposited  their  burdens  —  silent,  immobile,  blanket- 
swathed  figures,  whoso  whits  bandages  showed  deep 
crimson  stains  —  retrieved  blankets  and  stretchers; 
snatched  a  hasty  gulp  of  strong  black  coffee,  and  rumbled 
off  for  another  load.  More  drew  up,  unloaded,  departed. 
And  etiil  more  and  more  and  more.  What  a  traffic  In 
the  dead  of  night!  The  traffic  sergeant  gave  low',  terse 
orders.  A  hooded  lantern  gleamed  here  and  them.  Over 

all  was  the  Infernal  voice 

_  of  the  cannon,  and  those 

swift,  stabbing,  crimson 
flames  across  the  sky. 

Inside  the  admission  tent, 
despite  the  rush  and  the 
constant  influx  of  fresh 
stretchers,  a  clean-cut  order 
prevailed.  Men,  sorely 
wounded,  rated  on  their 
litters  without  change  for  a 
few*  minutes,  while  their 
infected  clothes  were  re¬ 
moved  and  a  brief  history 
taken,  after  which  they 
were  borne  off  by  brancar- 
diera  directly  to  the  X-ray 
and  operating  rooms.  Thus 
with  all  haste  und  yet  with 
all  order  a  constant  sorting 
went  on,  the  serious  opera¬ 
tive  case*  going  forward, 
the  lighter  case*  remaining 
behind.  These  latter  were 
helped  into  clean  pyjama*, 
given  hot  soup  or  cocoa 
some  of  them  during  tbe 
fury  of  the  attack  had  not 
tasted  food  for  more  than 
tw'enty-four  hours  —  their 
wounds  re-bandaged,  and 
put  to  bed  to  await  their 
turn  in  the  long  procession 
^  T.«.  that  led  to  the  operating 

..  (r«„.  r*.  c.rm...  table.  And  some  of  these 

latter,  shelled  incessantly. 


again,  Steady,  persistent  as  the  l«*at  ol  the  itioou  in  urn 
arteries:  Pluff!  Pluff-pluff!  Fluff! 

Thus  at  Pari*,  tho  heart  of  the  world.  But  up  at 
Chltesu-Thierry.  the  seat  of  alarms,  It  was  a  vastly  dif¬ 
ferent  affair.  There  was  nothing  dim.  distant,  d  •■  •lived, 
denatured  or  cotton-woolly  about  the  .mnunud-ng  in 
that  sector.  It  was  the  storm  renter  of  the  torn  .)  . 
Tho  air  was  thick  with  clamor.  The  heavy  gur.<  l~  - 
lowed  inrmantly.  In  order  to  hear  each  other  men  had 
to  lean  dose  and  ahout,  and  then  it  was  only  by  the  lip 
movement  that  they  could  be  understood.  It  was  like 
trying  to  speak  during  the  rushing  thunder  of  an  ex- 

E  train.  The  Prussian  storm  troop*  were  attacking 
dably,  with  all  their  immense  pratige.  and 
the  Americana  were  responding  coolly,  methodically 
aa  tbe  Concord  minutemen,  with  machine  gun  and  rifle. 

It  cannot  be  said  that 
the  Prumians  were  cowards. 

They  had  been  ordered  to 
hnhl  their  position  at  any 
and  Hey  f«.ughr  fen- 
dnwily,  until  they  acre 
drupped  by  the  bayonet. 

i  i 


p:*uld  be  traced  by  Amrr- 

lr*n  dead.  Neither  side 
a>ked  or  gave  any  quarter, 
and  in  those  first  fierce  days 
if  the  offensive  few  pris- 
wvers  were  taken. 


The  Ebb  Tide 

T)ESPITR  the  rrdoubt- 
4|><*  blows  of  the  fa¬ 
mous  iron-disciplined 
‘rusuan  Guards  and  the 
Havanan  Reserve*,  shock 
ftoopt  alleged  lobe  irresi*t- 

1 ,,  ,?™P‘«>  also  the  hull 

of  bullets  and  gas  shells  and 
W  “Ploaivea  right  in 
*beir  face*,  the  Americans 
atartedacounter-drivo.  The 
Germans  had  initiated  this 
Same  called  "drive,"  and 
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under  constant  shock  ar.d  strae.  not 
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"I  suw  my  captain  and  my  lieuUoant  ! _ 

blown  straight  to  Ml;  it  .a.  a  tad-on  Tw  ,..,  i  “  ^  ./  ...  ... 

collision  with  a  high  explcrtve.  My  cap-  .,  Mma  w.(„  , 

tain  was  a  fin*  follow.  Hr  always  seen 

wo  had  a  place  to  sleep,  and  if  there  »U  anything  to  nl  N«r  the  .olral.ee  to  the  kin  -  , 
going  we  got  it.  I  was  handed  one  in  the  chert.  We  was  stretcher,  his  leg  bandaged  above 
creeping  up  on  a  neat  of  their  machine  guns  that  the  dirty  leg  had  been  cut  away,  the  white 
trachea  hail  hid  In  a  tree.  I  couldn’t  bandage  my  chert  inoualy  red.  and  down  bis  leggings, 
wound,  and  I  was  spitting  Wood  pretty  bad.  so  I  lay  down  heavy  boot,  ooud  slow  drops  of  re 
in  a  shallow  shell  hole  for  the  wrt  of  the  day.  pool  on  the  stretcher.  Hie  ey*  w 

"Along  toward  night  I  says  to  a  comrade  shot  through  were  violet;  kb  face,  under  the  flrer 
the  arm,  who  had  crawled  in  alongside:  ‘Steve,’  I  says,  showed  ghastly  white:  andawwrk'i 
'  we've  got  to  bewt  it.  This  is  getting  too  lively  for  me.‘  emphasised  the  pallor. 

By  that  time  the  shells  was  busting  at  regular  intervals  at  "Get  him  right  up  to  the  bo 
a  distance  of  about  (Wo  feet  apart.  No  use  scrouchin'  surgeon  after  an  expert  squint,  not  i 
down  to  dodge  ’em;  if  you  did  you  lost  your  Interval  another  bandage  round  the  chsrt. 
see?  And  the  next  one  caught  you  straight!  So  we  lust  hotfoey?" 
stood  up  and  walked  along  kind  of  slow.  We  made  It  Out  ‘‘Yes.  air¬ 
way  for  about  a  mile,  Mumbling  along,  not  going  too  fart  "Then  short  him  ta  abend  of  the 
or  too  slow,  for  fear  of  losing  that  danged  Interval,  when  to  have  him  X-rayed  at  oore.  and  p> 
suddenly  I  (lapped  down.  I’d  been  bleeding  pretty  frrely  ingroom.  It’s  a  long  chance  at  the 
right  along.  The  branrardiere  bore  him  away. 

'“Steve,'  I  says,  Tm  not  going  to  make  it.  You  hike  Down  in  the  other  wards  the  col 


B  figure  into  the  bed.  “Thfapocr  deril  j 

almost  in.  He’ll  be  going  amt  Win 
long.  Here's  another.  Says  hi*  rare 
UMax.  All  right.  Mux!  You're  in  Aminr. 
now!  Nothing  hut  b  kid-i»  he’  Cin 
you  make  out  what  bo's  chewing  ihr  n; 
about?" 

The  guard  bent  down  his  hiail  7ii 
German  prisoner,  young,  pale,  with  V. in  i 
lingering,  childlike  Bottoms  cf  eoMcu 
about  the  chin,  rolled  his  head  ceaultwV 
to  and  fro.  to  and  fro,  while  he  mutism! 
in  a  delirium  of  pain:  "Oh,  my  tour  til 
mother!  Oh,  my  little  sister!  The  G-¬ 
mans  did  not  want  the  warl"  Over  ml 
^  j,o..  ...  4„...  ovrr  ,ike  »  >>Uny. 

r..m  s,  /. Up  in  tire  pre-operative  ward  in  lie 

chkteau  the  hods  and  the  floor  and  tl< 
isn  or.  a  loll- a.v  were  encumbered  with  men  on  stretchers  saitiij 
trouser  to  be  fed  into  the  X-ray  room.  Here,  as  down  in  the  si¬ 
ted  om-  mission  ward,  there  was  u  constant  circulation,  the  gnmi 
el  of  bb  rases  being  rapidly  pushed  forward  and  frmh  stretch* 
I  a  dark  from  the  outside  filling  their  places.  Suddenly  an  nrdrt!; 
eyelids  who  had  been  bending  above  a  still  figure  on  s  » 
'atorch,  straightened  himself,  and  with  panic  In  (is  face  ntcjp-: 
k  tirard  scrum  the  room  to  the  nurse. 

"That  guy  in  the  corner’s  dying,  1  think, ’*  he  mullitri 
led  the  in  her  ear.  ”  Anyhow,  he's  stopped  breathing." 


/ht  Encounter  With  an  S.l.  W. 


HASTILY  the  num  sought  the  alleged  moribund1!  m. 
leaned  down  and  felt  hb  pulse.  Normal.  8h*k*M 
shim  into  the  operat-  her  palm  above  his  nostrils.  The  man  was  sound  <ul»v' 
lie  was  slumbering  softly,  tranquilly,  like  a  bsU  In  b 
crib.  The  orderly,  accustomed  to  the  labored,  Stertonu 
wore  fast  filling  with  respirations  of  those  who  fight  a  running  fight  wllhdml!. 
evacuation  surgical  hospital,  thought  a  man  must  be  dying  If  he  did  not  make  s  net-' 
wnove their gaa-impregnatod  Stepping  carefully  along  that  crowded  corridor  lbs* 

rre  and  bums,  feed  them,  rest  down  to  rearrange  the  blanket  of  a  stretcher  care,  and  ... 
wrewr.  Upon  one  of  the  beds  the  soldier  how  hr  did. 

.  He  lay  In  a  kind  of  stupor.  ’Tm  all  right,"  he  replied  quietly.  "  If.  only  my  M 
lie.  a  statue  carved  in  pure  I  was  cleaning  my  automatic  and  suddenly  it  went  of  j 
#uth  curved  In  a  faint  smile  cideaUUy  and  shot  me  through  the  ankle." 

*.  And  for  him.  too.  reel  At  that  word  "accidentally "  a  kind  of  cold  chill  aw  M 

me.  Why  had  he  used  that  ill-omened  word  at  all?  H-  ■>* 
red  and  thrir  vivid  fiamre  now  I  had  herd  of  tlie  S.  I.  W.’a-aelf-inllictcd  wou  * 
lack  sky.  The  amhulaorea  Three  were  soldiers  who.  through  cowardice  or  mofrerr  W 
abb.  Ths  drivers  got  down  panic  or  spite,  raging  against  some  real  or  fancied  vi « 
word  with  the  sergeant,  and  committed  by  a  superior  officer,  shot  themrelviu  In  <W 
was  an  unending  procession  hand  or  foot  in  order  to  be  sent  back  to  the  resr.  to 
i  In  the  grounds,  isolated  from  any  aggregation  of  humans  mounting  up  to  more  th  ni 
Some  of  the  occupants  were  million  there  are  bound  to  Ire  a  few  such  wetklinp.  M 

not  this  youth  with  U» 

- - -  quiet  voice  and  the  < « 

candid  eyes!  A  second  i«* 
he  explained  (he  ino  «1 
elaborating  the  detail*  ill 
painstaking  care  a  I  I 
«  second  lime  he  u^l  '* 

a-.—  I  m  fatal  word.  My  bear  •« 
^^L.1  troubled.  My  head  M 

•5 cool. hard. alien, di»p»  <* 


"  But  he  helped  me  to  aland,  and  so  we  kind  of  Uaiwd  up  nothing  could  bed. 
against  each  other  like  some  of  three  funny  dead  drunks  you  garments,  two-lap 
see.  and  staggered  along  until  presently  we  saw  something  them  -  and  rush  it 
looming  ahead.  I  let  out  a  treble  little  yip.  It  was  a  by  a  boy.  geared  t 
French  machine  gun  right  on  top  of  us.  and  they  was  Just  wondroualy  breut 
drawing  ofl  to  llrel  Y re.  sir!  That  holler,  for  all  it  was  so  marble,  the  mohih 
freble,  wua  the  treat  little  piece  of  husinsso  I  ever  pulled !’’  No  visible  breath 


SOM  K  of  their  stories.  I  am  bound  to  say.  were  whoppers 
and  their  figure*  as  inflated  as  those  of  watered  stock 
They  saw  things  heroic  site.  This  phase  of  hattleflelc 
psychology  is  well  known  to  war  surgeons.  One  soldier 
for  example,  declared  hb  entire  divbion  had  been  wtpec 
out.  Another  made  modest 

mention  of  the  fact  that  hb  _ _ 

company  alone,  single 
handed,  against  over¬ 
whelming  odds,  had  started 
the  Hun  on  his  return  trip 
to  Berlin. 

’’Aw.  dry  up!”  groaned 
out  an  exasperated  realist, 
with  a  grimace  of  pain. 

“You  four-flushers  make 
me  sick,  blowing  like  that!" 

’’Well,  anyhow."  re¬ 
torted  the  youth  who  had 
boosted  of  hi*  company. 

“we  whaled  «m  in  that  gu 
pocket!" 

The  realist  lifted  himself 
for  a  contemp- 

l-iour.  I «.•!'»  »*  IV  ,-j  tin:.- 
"V'w-.lV  mat>r».t'n 
r  eye:"  I  ••  <lcm:ir.‘v! 

"Left  it  on  the  battlefield 
to  look  after  things,”  said 
the  other  with  utter  xang- 
froid.  "Whit's  a  little  pr.- 


ate  observer  that  «  » 
aloft  in  us  all— »hi*  * 
that  this  foolish  IK  N 
given  th*  game  dean  rt 
by  the  doubl*  use  «  a 
damning  word,  bu  • 
heart  cried  out  that  hu  » 
might  be  true. 

Angry  at  myself,  an  » 

more  at  this  savage  t 
those  monstrous 
masters,  the  guns, 
put  to  the  same  uc 
all  men,  whether  atr 
weak,  I  passed  the 
doors  of  the  operatm 
to  the  deserted  veran 
sat  down  upon  the 
A  stray  hound,  cut 
the  lower  step.  s*n 
my  coming,  thrust  i 

(Cunllnmmd  •»  !V, 
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)HN- "GRIZZLY"- GAVIN,  middle¬ 
weight  champion  of  all  the  world,  and  the 
moat  distinguished  knocker-out  of  his 
generation,  squirmed  on  a  chair  in  the  star 
d  reusing  room  of  the  Imperial  V’aude- 
ville Theater  and  tried  to  do  two  thi 
at  once,  but  with  indifferent  su 
(or  Nature  had  designed  him  on  simple 
and  elemental  lines. 

The  champion  was  attempting  to 
give  an  interview  to  a  representative 
of  tfc*  press— giving  it  as  a  cow  give* 
milk,  hy  having  it  wheedled  out  of  her 
in  driblets— and  at  the  same  time  he 
was  endeavoring  to  make  safe  and 
cautious  double-entry  into  a  pair  of 
purple  silk  tights— quite  an  undertak¬ 
ing  for  a  man  unacquainted  with 
hlgh-browed  reporter*  and  unused  to 
fluking*  of  any  sort. 

Gavin  did  not  wish  to  offend  the 
interviewer,  who  was  young  enough  to 
denounce  himself  us  a  "apodal  writer  " 
and  Named  aenaitive  about  it;  neithor 
did  he  wish  to  spilt  the  tights,  which 
were  new  and  dangerously  thin,  and 
the  mighty  intellect  which  had  druggrd 
John  Gavin  from  a  machine  ahop  to 
the  very  pinnacle  of  fame  was  vibrat¬ 
ed  rapidly  between  two  points  of  dis¬ 
traction.  Those  who  have  never  been 
bombarded  with  personal  quratlons 
while  struggling  with  a  new  pair  of 
purple  silk  tights  can  never  appreciate 
the  delicacy  of  the  situation. 

"Er-Mf.  Gavin,"  said  the  Jour¬ 
nalist  hopefully,  "would  you  mind 
telling  the  readers  of  the  Morning 
Messenger  what  you  think  of  the  the¬ 
atrical  business?  I  mean  how  doee 
the  itage  uppcal  to  you  from  the 
•Undpoint  of  a  pugilist?" 

"Rotten!"  growled  the  champion 
u  ho  carefully  cased  u  bulging  calf  Into 
its  silken  sheath.  "Rotten!" 

The  interviewer  brightened  per- 
rtptlbly.  Here,  he  told  himself,  was 
•omething  worth  while. 

"You  mean,  then,"  said  he  eagerly, 

"that  the  moral  inllucnce  of  the 

theater  la-la - " 

“Moral  Influence,  hell  I"  grunted 
Gavin.  "I  don’t  know  nothing  about 
moral  inllucnce.  I  ain't  no  preacher, 
knocker  either." 

“But,"  said  the  perplexed  youth, 

"fsge  was  rotten." 

"Any  businos,”  remarked  the  champion,  "la  rotten 
•hen  you  want  to  he  doing  something  else.  I’m  a  fighter, 
I  »m:  and  I'd  rather  step  four  rounds  with  Cockeyed 
Mahoney  than  make  a  fool  of  myself  In  front  of  an  audi¬ 
ence.  But  my  manager  signed  a  contract  and  it'a  up  to  me 
todeliver.  Me,  I  think  the  show  business  is  rotten." 

I  see.  Your  criticism  is  based  on  purely  personal 
grounds.”  K 

”Yeh.  I  guess  so.  Write  it  up  any  way  you  like. 
WH  do  it  anyhow." 

The  young  man  looked  rather  bewildered,  but  caught  his 
bWh  and  tried  a  new  tack. 

'Mr  Gavin,”  said  he,  "would  you  mind  telling  me  why 
bear?"8^  y°“  'GrixiJy’T  h  il  becatt"e  You  fi*ht  Uk*  * 
"H  I  fought  like  a  boar."  said  the  champion.  "I  would 
nave  been  licked  long  ago.  All  a  grizzly  can  do  b  to  get  you 
mtoacunch  and  hug  you  to  death.  That  ain't  fighting." 

lt>e  champion  rose  and  surveyed  hi*  purple  leg*,  exaro- 
l, reflection  in  the  mirror  and  nearly  twisting  his 
nwd  off  in  order  to  secure  a  rear  view, 
i  hen  why  do  they  call  you  'Grizzly'?” 

Ikcause  I'm  so  hairy.  They  hung  that  name  on  me 
™  “d  “’H  «ick.  I  (im.  That's  why  I  have  to 
v  these  fool  thing*.  And  my  cheat-say.  if  I  had 
eicomc  worked  on  it  I  could  lay  down  on  my  back  and 
I, “fir  *  ,,oor  mat.”  Again  the  champion  studied  his  re- 
S?*  ‘b*  running  the  tips  of  hi*  fingers  over  his 

that ’■  raft  fr"  kind  01  ‘nd 

pridi  -r  !“lf  aP°lotE«tcally  but  with  a  trace  of 
well  riki,°'  °n  ‘8«ood  “ough  for  anybody;  but  silk- 
You  got  to  admit  it  silk  is  dass.  .  .  . 
‘•Wfc  .Z  l'lw  you  want  to  ask  me?" 
how So,raif  of  lbe  in  'he  “Bice  want  to  know 
*  it  *tU  take  you  to  whip  Mr.  Summer*.  This  isn’t 
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"Sure,  quote  me!  Why  not?  Everybody 
know*  that's  my  stylo  of  fighting.  I  go  to  'em 
and  trade  slams  till  they  drop.  That’s  how  I 
got  my  tiUe,  and  by  the  way,  the  champion¬ 
ship  belt  is  in  the  trunk  there.  It  cost 
a  thousand  bucks— all  solid  gold  where 
it  ain't  silk  ribbon,  and  that  diamond 
ain't  no  phony  stone,  either.  Want 
to  see  it?” 

"I’d  be  delighted."  murmured  the 
reporter. ''  I  never  saw  a  championship 
belt  before.  I— I  am  not  uttuchrd 
to  the  sporting  department.  I  write 

special  article* - " 

"  Yeh."  said  Gavin  dryly  as  ho  bent 
over  the  trunk.  ‘‘I  kind  of  thought 
you  wasn’t  no  sporting  editor  when 
you  first  come  in.  .  .  .  Now.  this 
belt  was  presented  to  me  by— oh,  well, 
read  for  yourself  what  It  say*.  Pretty 
good  from  the  guy*  In  a  man’*  homo 
town,  eh?" 

It 

^PHE  American  prize  ring  lias  pro- 
i-  duced  hundred*  of  sports,  four  or 
five  genuine  sportsmen  and  a  gonius 
or  two.  Swifty  Summers,  christened 
Alexander  Kittredge  Duncan,  was 
neither  a  sport  nor  a  sportsman,  but 
he  came  very  dose  to  the  last  cluraifiea- 
tion.  The  proof  la  In  the  fact  that 
though  he  flourished  more  than  a  few 
year*  ago  hi*  record  remains  green— 
If  not  fragrant -In  the  memorlra  of 
those  who  have  followed  the  ring  and 
ringatera  for  a  decade  or  *o. 

Summer*  waa  the  first  real  captain 
of  the  padded-mitt  Industry;  the  Aral 
pugilist  to  reeognixe  the  doUar-and- 
cent  possibility  of  the  profession  of 
fisticuff*.  We  have  had  many  "price 
fighter*"  since  hi*  day,  but  not  ono  of 
them  could  have  taught  Summer* 
anything  new  in  the  use  of  the  double 
or  triple  croea,  or  the  knack  of  taking 
an  unfair  advantage  of  an  opponent 
while  making  it  seem  perfectly  fair  to 
a  referee,  or  the  crowning  art  of 
ing  in  the  looaely  held  dollar  of 


I" 


(••M«SIV  Jar.  m  r— .  w  r..v.  /•<•■>«  T»...  r H  T».»  «u 


and  I  ain't  no 
•you  Jurt  raid  the 


From  time  to  time  a  great  many 
men  thought  they  were  "managing" 
Summer*'  businew  affair*,  but  when 
the  loot  waa  divided  they  discovered  that  they  had  been 
in  error.  There  was  never  a  “manager 'a cut." 

Starting  with  ■  fair  education,  Summer*  read  books  and 
newspaper*  and  made  a  careful  study  of  men.  He  could 
talk  easily  and  entertainingly  on  any  topic  of  general  In¬ 
terest.  and  with  such  choice  of  vernacular  a*  to  be  under¬ 
stood  by  s  bank  president  or  a  safe  blower.  He  looked  like 
a  gentleman,  there  were  time*  when  he  acted  like  one.  and 
with  the  quiet  but  elegant  taste  of  a  pork- 


Lady  Interviewer*  listened  to  hi*  *oft,  well-modulBted 
voice  and  went  away  to  rave  Inkily  about  his  intelligent 
brown  eyre,  his  perfect  poise  and  tbe  charm  of  hi*  personal¬ 
ity.  Unquestionably  Swifty  Summer*  waa  a  very  smooth 
article.  When  on  dre»  parade  he  might  have  borrowed 
a  graduating  dare  from  the  president  of  a  female  seminary ; 
but  stripped  down  to  hi*  warped  and  twisted  soul  he  was  a* 
unscrupulous  as  a  scorpion,  and  fully  as  dangerous.  There 
was  not  a  trick  in  his  trade  which  he  did  not  know  and  use, 
and  sometimes  he  invented  new  ones,  as  waa  the  caw  in  hi* 
first  important  ring  battle. 

Said  Cockeyed  Mahoney,  the  Fighting  Stevedore,  to 
his  chief  second;  "He's  a  nice-spoken  lad.  this  Summer*, 
an'  I  kind  o'  hate  to  muss’ m  up.  When  we  was  in  that  first 
clinch  he  whisper*  to  roe  how  hi*  father  i*  in  the  gallery, 
and  asks  roe  not  to  show’m  up  too  bad  before  the  old  man. 
1  think  111  box  easy  for  a  few’  round*,  then  go  git'm.” 

“Nix I"  advised  the  chief  second.  "You  ain't  no  boxer, 
and  be  »  Tear  into  him!" 

“No-o,"  said  Mahoney;  “he  ast  me  like  a  gentleman, 
and  m  let'm  stay  a  while— on  account  of  his  old  man.  I'll 
go  easy  at  first." 

While  Mahoney  was  going  easy  he  bumped  into  a  right 
book  coming  hard.  When  he  recovered  consciousness  he 
was  a  sadder,  madder  man,  but  not  nearly  so  mad  as  be 
was  later  when  be  ascertained  that  Summers  was  an  orphan. 

Now  Grizzly  Gavin  and  Mahoney  were  friend*  in  spite 
of  three  hard  battles,  and  Gavin  knew  the  story  about 
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Swifly’s  old  man.  He  had  heard  other  stories  as  well,  and  “Well.”  aid  Summer*,  "they' re  learned  a  lot  sine*  "No  wonder  he  needs  a  smart  business  manager!"  an, 
was  resolved  not  to  listen  to  any  proportion  from  Sum-  then.  This  fellow— his  name's  Isaacs— and  bis  cousin  con-  plained  the  challenger.  "What  will  1  get  if  I  win  thisfirSit 
mere.  In  the  ring  or  ont  of  it;  but  it  often  happens  that  the  trob  a  string  of  theater*  all  over  the  country;  tells  me  he's  Five  or  six  thousand  dollars  at  the  outside;  and  for  ilui 
man  who  mil  not  listen  to  conversation  will  lend  both  ears  prepared  to  handle  tbe  picture  end  without  our  putting  up  I'd  tens  away  a  fortune!"  He  whirled  and  confront*!  tb 
to  the  soothing  rustle  of  greenback*.  Four  days  before  the  a  nickel.  He  says  if  the  £gbt  is  a  good  one  be  car.  guarantee  champion.  "Ain't  we  both  interested  in  the  pictura?  r„ 

battle  for  the  middleweight  championship  of  the  world  that  our  bit  won't  be  kss  than  a  hundred  thousand,  cold,  your  head.  Gavin,  use  your  head!" 

Joe  Wells  entered  Gavin's  training  quarters  with  a  message  That's  on  a  percentage  basis,  of  course.  Tbefightdubmighi  ''Ych.''  retorted  Gavin,  "it's  my  head  that  telb 

from  the  enemy.  Wells  was  Gavin's  manager,  caring  no  have  to  be  cut  in  on  a  piece  of  the  dough,  but  tbe  big  chunk  your  word  ain’t  good  for  a  nickel  1 " 

more  for  money  than  a  Circassian  beauty  does  for  her  hair,  splits  three  ways— just  you  and  me  and  Isaacs.  How  does  “So  that's  it?''  cried  Summers  angrily 
"  Summers  want*  to  see  us  to-night."  said  Wells.  that  sour 

"Leave him  tell  his  trouble!  to  a  policeman!" growled  "Reas. 

Gavin,  who  was  irritable.  Meet  men  are  irritable  after  a  of  dough 
long  siege  of  training.  "And 

"He’s  got  some  proposition  about  making  a  barrel  of  hollow.” 
dough,”  continued  Wells.  "He  wouldn’t  tell  me  what  it  tbe  came 
is,  but  he  says  It’s  a  cinch.  He  wants  to  talk  it  over  with  "Yeh.‘ 
you  and  see  what  you  think  about  it."  does  this  I 

" Huh !  Figuring  on  some  kind  of  a  frame,  eh?" 

"He  says  not.  Says  the  fight  has  got  to  be  on  the  level, 
and  here’s  the  angle  I  don't  get.  Here's  his  message:  'You 
tel)  that  big  stiff  of  a  Gavin  that  he  can  clean  up  fifty  thou- 
sand  dollars  on  the  side  -fifty  thousand  without  betting  a 
cent  or  posting  a  nickel -and  he'U  get  it  no  matter  which 
one  of  us  wins."' 

'"No  matter  which  one  of  u»  wins!"'  repeated  Gav. 

"  I  don't  get  the  angle  either.  Fifty  thousand  dollars— and 
no  betting  to  be  done.  I  don’t  get  it." 

"  He  says  it  won’t  take  five  minutes  to  explain  the  whole 
business,  and  then  you  can  take  it  or  leave  it.  It  wouldn't 
do  any  harm  to  Helen.  John." 

"Yeh.  but  suppoeo  we're  seen  talking  together.  Right 
awny  the  papers  would  yell  that  w#  were  framing  the  fig  ht. 

You  know,  and  I  know,  that  we  wouldn’t  frame 
nothing;  but  Summer*  would  frame  hia  own 
brother.  It  would  look  bad.” 

"Ho  thought  of  that.  He  aaid  that  at  ten  o'clock 
sharp  he’d  drive  by  here  in  a  closed  hack  and  pick 
ua  up  down  at  the  railroad  crossing.’’  was 

"And  llie  hack  driver  would  spill  it.  aurel" 

“Now  listen,  John.  You  ought  to  know  that  a  4J 

hack  driver  never  spills  nothing.  He’*  wise.  It’s 
!>art  of  hia  trade  to  keep  hia  mouth  shut.” 

*•  I  don’t  care,”  said  the  champion.  - 1  can’t  take 
chancea  on  any  newspaper  talk." 

"No,”  said  Wells,  "1  gusas  you’re  right.  John. 

.  .  .  Fifty  thousand  bucks,  whether  you  win  or 
whether  you  Icae.  .  .  .  It  aounda  bice  new  stuff." 

"Look  here.”  .aid  Gavin  auddenly.  "if  you’re  £**0** 
so  craxy  to  know  about  it  why  not  mast  tbe  hack  I  -  i 

and  tell  Summers  to  get  out.  The  hack  can  drive  *  a  *  'J 
on.  and  me  and  you  and  him  will  have  a  chat  -  down  <  /| 

tho  railroad  track  where  It’s  quiet.” 

“Kenol”  exclaimed  the  manager.  "Might  as 
well  find  out  what  he'a  got.  eh?”  ^ 

"Yeh,”  grunted  Gavin.  ••  And  if  he  makes  any  " 
funny  cracks  at  me  I’ll  Just  poke  him  on.  for  luck.  W 


.  .  My  word  aii1* 
good,  ch?  Well.  I’ll  make  it  good  with  the  fairest  r<u-,’ 
Veils  "They  made  a  barrel  sition  you  ever  listened  to!”  He  fumbled  In  a  hip  p<vb, 
lures— I  know  that.”  brought  out  a  leather  bill  fold  and  opened  it,  “  Yen  den '• 

at  tbe  Carson  pictur**  all  trust  me,  Gavin,  but  I'm  going  to  trust  you.  Here  ,  i 
>-'ve  made  improvements  in  thousand-dollar  note— oh.  strike  a  match  and  look  J(  j' 

1 1  ain't  Confederate  money !  A  t  hoiaand-dollar  note-  tr , 
"it  Hawns  fine;  but  what  it'syoursif  I  try  tonlipanythingoveronyou.  Putilinycc 

he  say* ‘if  it's  a  good  fight  *?'■  pocket,  and  if  I  don't  live  up  to  any  agreement  we  mi{l( 
"Why.’’  smiled  make  you  can  keep  it.  And  you’re  to  he  the  judge.  Ill 
Summers,  “a  good  leave  it  to  you  when  the  fight  in  over.  Is  that  fair  or  n:*'." 
fight  from  a  pictur-  John  Gavin  stood  with  head  lowered,  twisting  the  tod 
standpoint  I  ts  of  paper  in  hi>  fingers.  The  silence  lengthened  until  it  Itrouv 
act. -n  almost  painful.  Ho  was  the  middleweight  champion  ol  tl» 

71  ere'il  fr-  act  world,  but  never  before  hud  he  held  a  thousand-dollar  so, 
enough,"  growled  in  his  hands. 

"Where  is  this  Isaacs?”  be  asked  at  last  without  kotirg 
i'b.re's  olway  •  up.  ”1-1  gums  Joe  ought  to  have  a  talk  with  him." 
r.ty  of  act  Inn  when  "He’ll  be  at  tbe  Occidental  Hotel  to-morrow  roomiit* 
I  Cght."  said  Summers.  "All  he  wants  is  a  promise  that  the  fijhll 

last  at  least  four  rounds.  It'a  a  straight  business  props, 
tion  with  him.  He  can’t  go  to  a  lot  of  expense  to  make  am 
picture*  that  won't  draw." 

S  Gavin  tucked  the  not.  in  his  fob  pockeL 

"It's  a  go."  said  he  slowly;  "and  I'll  hold  this  pined 
dough  as  a  forfeit.  We'll  box  four  round*  for  tbe  |*riir.» 
V  but  -  watrh  out  for  youraelf  In  the  fifth  I" 

X  "Tbe  same  to  youTgrinnod  Summer*.  "It’saml  ill 

i  £>V  knock -down-*nd-d rag-out  after  the  fourth  round -u.1 

h  \  may  the  beat  man  win  I" 

k  He  held  out  his  hand  and  Gavin  took  It. 
f  /  "That'll  be  me."  said  the  champion.  "Yeh,  I'll  dul. 

La/  m 

A  BATTLE  for  a  world’*  championship  la  hedged  sto/. 

with  a  tremendous  amount  of  pomp  and  circumitM" 
The  dignified  prehmlnarlc*  have  changed  very  HttW  n 
twenty  years.  The  great  and  the  near-groat  mui!  U 
introduced  to  the  impatient  multitude,  and  ao  must  .wry 
tin-eared,  dent-noaed,  like- weighted  gladiator  wiihitg  4) 
"challench  d'  winner."  A  cat  may  look  at  a  king,  under 


You  tell  him  ao." 

At  five  minulM  after  ten  the  champion  tiued 
himself  out  of  the  back  door  of  hia  training  quarter., 
traversed  an  alley,  skulked  round  two  corner*  and 
arrived  at  tho  railroad  creasing.  The  night  was 
quite  dark,  hut  Gavin  had  no  trouble  in  recognising  iu„, 
mar*,  who  stepped  from  underneath  a  tree  to  greet  him 
Tho  challenger  was  far  too  clever  to  annoy  Gavin  with  a 
sartorial  display;  he  worn  a  thick  sweater,  dark  trousers, 
rubber -solod  shoes  and  a  cap.  ilia  coo  venation  was  also 
suited  to  the  occasion. 

“How'ro  you,  chump?  You  look  pretty  fit." 

"Never  you  worry  about  me.”  snapped  Oavm  “I'm 
fit  enough  to  knock  your  head  off." 

Summom  laughed. 

"When  you  worked  in  the  machine  shop."  said  be. 
"you  quit  when  the  whistle  blew.  You  didn’t  carry  your 
tools  with  you  all  the  time.  Let'*  not  quarrel  t.U  we  get 
paid  for  it.” 

Gavin  grunted  and  led  the  way  down  the  railroad  track, 
followed  by  Summers  and  Joe  Wells.  When  he  had  gone 
two  hundred  yards  he  faced  about  suddenly. 

"Now  talk,"  said  he.  “and  talk  quick.  What  have  you 
got?" 

"Tbe  softest  thing  in  the  world."  replied  Summer*. 
”  I’ve  got  a  line  on  a  man  who  can  take  moving  pictures  of 
this  fight." 

"Moving  picture*? ’’  asked  Gavin  stupidly. 

Though  it  may  seem  incredible  to  the  youngster*,  accus¬ 
tomed  to  a  motion-picture  theater  on  every  downtown 
block,  there  was  a  time,  and  not  so  Tery  long  ago.  when  the 
amating  future  of  a  giant  industry  was  safely  locked  tnat.fr 
a  few  *t range-looking  camera*;  and  even  the  men  who  car¬ 
ried  them  had  but  a  faint  conception  of  their  commercial 
and  artistic  possibilities.  Most  of  those  men  are  now  mil¬ 
lionaire!  many  time*  over. 

" Moting  pictures?"  repeated  Gavin  again. 

"That’s  it.  You  remember  they  took  moving  picture* 
of  the  Carson  fight?” 

"Yeh.”  said  Gavin.  ’’ I  beard  about  it” 
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CiPTAIN  VANSITTART.  United  SUIm  Artillery.  to  it  in  their  MtrioM  of  iu  perilous  proximity.  They  landscape  hushed  in  such  profound  peace  that  «.«  lU 
•tumbled  over  something  soft  in  the  deep.  dark  must  not  break.  » hatrvrr  the  simia!  Their  eye*  turned  oeraaional  outburst  of  ■  machine  gun  seemed  to  have  si 
trench.  Ill*  companion  chocked  the  fall  with  a  ready  again  over  the  quiet  undulating  countryside  toward  the  more  importance  than  the  chatter  of  a  bird  Startled  Inn 
hand,  spoke  in  a  voice  that  hinted  at  th#  amile  one  could  enemy,  who  indeed  from  time  to  time  woke  thunderinc  ita  rooat.  He  had  thrilled  In  his  knowledge  of  the  fall- 
not  nee.  echoes  by  a  bombardment  that  was  promptly  reciprocated,  riouantwe  of  this  |wuc*.  was  Irresistibly  Impelled  to  |>»«- 

"A  la  bonne  We/  You  have  not  wakened  him)-  but  otherwise  betrayed  do  bint  of  bis  Intentions.  The  trsle  beneath  it.  surface.  The  French  artilleryman  hai 
"la  he  only  asleep,  mon  mmmanAtnlf"  queried  the  aeroplane*  were  kke  birds  circling  in  flocks  before  the  agreed  that  nothing  wua  to  be  expected  for  Kim.  hour* >r 
American  doubtfully  in  hie  alow,  precise  college  French,  migration.  had  concurred,  with  a  smile  and  a  shrug  of  the  shouldm. 

"Rn  ffitl  What  would  you?  They  are  so  tired,  the  Then,  on  that  sunlit  morning  which  now  seemed  infinitely  in  the  auggciion  that  the  American  should  visit  the  frml 
poor  devils!  l-rt  them  sleep.  The  hour  la  not  yet  come,  remote,  though  no  second  dawn  had  yet  replaced  it.  the  line  trench™  below;  should  return  before  midnight.  Il< 

So  long  as  the  sentinels  are  alert."  euloor!  of  hka  artillery  group  had  led  him  aside,  had  whia-  would  understand  the  plan  of  defenao  so  much  belUrBht 

The  French  batullon  commander  resumed  hi*  program,  pared:  had  wen  those  trench™,  It  was  admitted. 

The  American  found  It  an  effort  to  keep  up.  The  imped*-  "To-morrow -at  daybreak!"  So  Captain  Vanafttart  found  himself  accompsnyirg » 

menta  of  a  trench  were  not  yet  so  familiar  to  him  as  to  be  He  had  Immediately  begged  permWoa  to  witness  the  battalion  commander  of  Use - Ui  of  the  line  In  a  terirU 

unconsciously  avoided.  Held™.  hia  mind  wmtled  wMh  attack  from  a  forward  ebamation  post,  had  received  it  in  the  battalion's  sector.  Tbo  commandant  explained  oih 
an  Incongruity,  was  concerned  with  something  more  than  acknowledgment  of  kla  plea  that  it  waa  neential  he  should  tern  to  him. 

the  mere  dimculti™  of  locomotion,  lie  voiced  his  thoughts  sse  for  himself  the  German  method  of  attack.  "The  defense  la  organized  in  depth-la  elastic."  he  uil 

in  a  tone  of  punled  admiration  as  he  ram#  side  by  ride  The  observation  pro*  wa*  on  a  height  overlooking  a  "The  enemy  may  penetrate  n  certain  distance -**'*>1 
again  in  a  wider  portion  of  the  trench.  Win  of  low  ground  through  which  ran  the  oppo*;ng  kilometers  even  ami  yet  the  barrier  remain  unbfck" 

"  Hut  how  can  they  sleep  — to-night?  Surely  they  know?"  trench™.  He  had  accompanied  the  Kreneh  gunner  officer  He  cmurtanUy  runs  hia  head  against  new  and  unexpo^ 

The  commandant  shrugged  HU  shoulder*.  thither  at  nightfall,  had  installed  himself.  From  an  armored  defenses  until  he  become  exhausted.  And  then  it** 

rhey  know-mo  /el.  eatf  But  alter  four  year.  -  on.  emplacement  in  a  rrorrve  trench  just  below  the  summit  of  turn.  The  front  lines  are  overw  helmed  almcst  at  once  d 
finishes  by  being  hah.lu.ted  — -  His  explanatioa  was  the  height  he  had  looked  down  upon  a  dimly  perceived  couroe-that  ia  forroeen." 

Interrupted  by  the  necroaity  of  pov  "V«,"  nid  the  American.  "W 

mite  round  a  narrow  travem.  _  _ _ _  wliat  happens  to  you  in  that  cue!' 

an  rro.  po.  a  cr/a.-U-  ..  The  commandant  sketch*!  a 
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entire  Alliance,  so  near  that  they  another  little  laugh  of  CMjM* 

almost  looked  over  their  shoulders  M  vmm  ^  Bmf.w  __  _  .  _  'W  t0  which  the  Amcnraj 

r«~.  »  '**  ■—  • f  '»*'***■'  thrilled  a  few  minutes  pm =■  ■  J« 
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‘Won*  * omratt  uit  pru  Id,  noun  aulrrt,  won  com- 

..V  •!.:.!.’■  I .  .11.  . I  •.  st  f;>'.!  :.i.;-  .-•. 

I.i*.  retrained  jivular-.iy.  — 

-'■■••  ...  -  ' 

.  W 

... 

l|-e  smile  Over  lucked  tii-'.h  a.1  .1  followed.  ii.%e  an  TL 

inlialrupho,  in'Uaible  “On  «,•  ;««/  p«r  ir.  [he  I*  4 

li.IL  id  Verdin:  ike  phrase  that  had  muttered.  K  J  %_  /fl 

.11  invoked  irn.liuu:.  and  r.ixiiis  Hap  ' Ts  i/1 

.!  !uU>.  i+.iirci'il  v.  i:li  memories  of  stiue  on.lurar.i-f.  ^ 

.-.vigurating  ly  the  malicious  implication  of  it* 

rimplo  statement  of  fa.'.  la  i:  waa  summed  up  [hr  BgMflOa^B 

|i;ilu's  lo  a  phrai*?  apl  T  J 

*  it  ...  r.«  *»■  *  \.-  1  M 

tiinm  in  liuoks— but  a.  ^^B  ^^^B  _  '  ^ 

nr  now,  fa? the  first  B 

upon  -J  J 

..  ..  ••“  •  »  •  B 

Cra!uial)nh-  B 

"1.'  jihra—  Tla>  »f(f  Hti)!  (here-  afu-r  four  year.  *  .\B 

1 

f.ihl  lr  tJ  tl.fif  il .ill >••!'.  «!i«n  t:e-y  should  narrate 
: n.-i: . :  still  there  af>r  four  > •a.-i  of  intliruT.ir.g  fe- 
t.i »i  11  !i»  1  l<i  every  variadl  of  *t?ut,»ic«-i:i  ami  ii  ,rr..r 
evolved  by  a  race  llmt  fcloririvta  its  barbarity  by 

pointing  to  its  aptitude  for  war;  they  were  atiU  rl  '  * 

t  hire,  barring  the  road,  unconquerable. 

Captain  Vanaittart  looked  at  the  calm  figure  of  j 

Ha-  aJiulanl  with  almost  the  humility  of  a  conacript  T 

of  I8H  contemplating  an  Immortal  of  the  Old 
Guard— or.  among  hia  own  anceatry,  a  soldier  of  the 
draft  of  18611  suddenly  face  to  face  with  a  veteran 

U  Hancock’s  Second  Corps.  There  was  so  much  ISSl^S: — i_: - - - - : 

glory  to  overtake.  *•  «»,  n  .  1...  «...a  ».,»«. 

Even  while  these  thoughts  were  pausing  through  u  All  M 

hit  mind  there  waa  a  audden  lighting  up  of  the 

eastern  horizon  above  the  dark  parapet  of  the  trench,  a  that  fl  k»rwl  from  <U;;..r^  irr-^.;^u  to  Uad.it 
In*  thunderoua  roll  and  roar  punctuated  by  heavy  ahocks  back  again;  amid  a  chaos  of  noise  that  hazed  U* 
that  surged  in  one  mighty  wave  of  sound  from  the  diatance  and  yet  goaded  him  to  a  bewildered  flurry  oi 
in  front  and  extended  inimitably  on  either  hand.  The  three  through  trench 
men  stiffened  in  one  simultaneous  start,  stood  fixed  in  a  was  almost  im 
paralysis  0/  suspense.  The  seconds  dragged  themaelvew  when  he  was  b 
out,  one— two— three.  Would  those  first  shells  never  fall?  straight  acreei 
They  came— high  overhead— fiercely  sibilant  in  their  loomed  finally 
approach,  indefinitely  multiplied.  They  passed,  not  with  from  the  senu 
the  normal  whine  and  wall,  but  like  flocks  of  driven  spirits  gotten  mere  m 
gobbling  deepalrfully  in  distress  at  their  vertiginous  speed,  tons  opening  ii 
They  passed,  diminishing  to  inaudibility;  were  immedb  hand— as  he  i 
»t«ly  succeeded  by  others.  groups  of  ™n 

Another  moment  and  the  western  horizon  flashed  and  tion  of  gas  nui 
thundered  in  answer.  Neither  ceased.  which  covered 

The  battalion  commander  turned  to  the  American :  bmathle*. 

"It  ia  beginning.  You  would  do  well  to  hasten  to  your  The  French 
tWvatlon  post,  monsieur.  That  b  a  gas  barrage  behind  into  which  be t 
tur  front  line.  It  may  fall  upon  us  here  st  sny  moment,  a  gesture  tow 
You  will  have  an  interesting  spectacle  from  your  hill,  stepped  towan 
«<mv  rAamv.  monsieur/”  The  battali 

They  parted  with  a  clasp  of  the  hand,  reciprocal  good  advantage*  of 
•iahw.  Tho  commandant  sent  for  hb  captain.  The  interesting;  it 
American  hurried  through  an  cndUsa  maze  of  trenches  eastern  horizor 
toward  hb  post.  He  arrived  after  what  seemed  an  eternity  white  light  In 
if  desperate  effort,  a  purgatorial  passage  under  a  vault  silhouetting  vi 


tb*m  against  a  darker  sky.  anon  dazzling  him  with 
a  broad  flare  of  brilliance  too  intense  for  vision, 
flung  like  an  incandescent  wall  up  to  the  very  zenith 
and  vanishing  in  velvet  blackness  A  flickering  play 
of  aoft  lighta  and  shadows  over  the  low  ground 
br neath  him  to  hb  left  hinted  at  the  similar  illumi- 
r  aiion  of  the  horizon  behind.  From  both  horizons, 
but  more  distinctly  from  that  in  front,  arrived  a 
steady  succession  of  metallic  slams,  of  dull  thuds,  of 
sharper  crashes,  or  definitely  spaced  and  momen¬ 
tarily  dominant  heavy  roars,  all  following  one  an- 
<•’.  "er  haphazard,  with  no  rhythm  of  accentuation  but 
with  the  deliberate  persistence  of  many  batteries 
working  comfortably  at  their  diverse  normality. 

Not  yet  was  the  moment  of  frenzied  fury.  Over¬ 
head  the  whine  and  scream  and  rumble  of  the  flying 
projectiles  made  a  continuous  sound  that,  once 
remarked  in  the  brief  intervals  between  loud  detona¬ 
tions,  never  left  the  ears.  M  ingird  with  it.  sometimes 
in  flights  that  monopolized  the  aky,  was  that  dis¬ 
tressful  gobbling  plaint  of  midribs  that  seemed  con¬ 
i'  ii  1  us  of  some  menace  more  uncanny,  more  dreadful 
than  the  rest,  locked  yet  for  a  space  within  them. 

"  Gaa  shells,”  said  a  voire  by  the  American’s  side. 
It  waa  the  artillery  observer.  Hb  face,  empha¬ 
sized  with  a  contrast  of  dark  eyes  and  a  little  dark 
mustache  upon  its  pallor,  showed  vivid  In  u  audden 
bright  reflection. 

"  It  b  the  fluid  in  them  which  makes  that  curious 
m -iso.  There  b  a  heavy  gas  barrage  on  the  gun  posl- 
ti  -i.a  Mybattcryboutofactian— changingground.” 

The  American  tried  to  imagino  the  scene  behind 
them — the  plunging,  frightened  hones,  Irritatrd  by 
the  gaa  shields  over  their  nostrila-a  tightly  fitting 
bag  over  the  muzzle;  the  frantically  striving  driv¬ 
ers,  the  hurrying  gunner*,  unhuman  in  their  masks 
as  tlwy  hooked  in  the  teams,  swiftly  packed  up  the 
nen-saariea,  strove  to  comprehend  orders  that  could 
noi  be  snouted,  that  were  given  by  signs;  while  the  deadly 
gas  drifted  over  all,  slaying  with  one  chance  unlucky 
breath  of  it.  arriving  in  ever-renewed  quantities  with  rush 
afu-r  rush  through  the  air  that  finished  In  the  treacherously 
muffled  burst,  invisible  in  the  night  save  when  a  wreathing 
fume  waa  illuminated  by  the  brief  gun  floshca  of  some 
he  side  of  the  bill  that  adjaiwnt  battery  that  still  fired. 

narrowly  oecaped  a  shot  Ho  achieved  a  vague  mental  glimpse  of  it— telepathi- 
aUrtiingly— he  had  for-  culijr  sharpened  perhaps  by  the  proximity  of  this  com- 
!  conflict  oi  infernal  hoci-  panton  wboae  troubled  face  showed  that  he  at  least  could 
upon  the  night  on  either  fully  realize  hb  comrades’  difflailtUw-but  felt  that  he 
rmA.  He  ran  through  faded  in  adequate  conception.  He  turned  again  to  tho 
dugouU  after  an  inapec-  leaping  aurora  on  the  horizon,  to  a  reperception  of  the 
d  the  gas-proof  blanket,  hurrying  ehetb.  Tho  explooions  of  all  alike,  whether  loud 
1  obeervatioo  poet,  stood  or  muffled,  were  lost  in  tho  dischargee  of  tho  guns.  None 

bunt  in  the  vicinity  of  the  oliaervation  post, 
up  from  the  telephone  The  spectacle  continued  through  an  indefinite  period, 
ed  a  welcome.  He  made  punctuated  at  intervab  by  absences  of  the  French  officer 
m  slit.  The  American  from  his  ride  as  he  endeavored  vainly  to  renew  telephonic 

communication  with  hb  battery.  He  heard  him  exchang- 
d  wot  exaggerated  the  ing  hyp Oth—  with  the'  telephonists,  speaking  to  the 
spectacle  was  more  than  group  headquarter*.  The  line  at  least  was  still  intact,  then. 
From  end  to  end  of  the  It  was  the  battery  that  waa  at  fault.  The  American  gath- 
gazed  sudden  sheets  of  rred  from  the  conversation  with  headquarter*  that  it  had 
silsssly,  now  sped  rally  had  to  change  position  more  than  once.  At  last  he  heard 
now  faintly  irradiating  IC..11..M  .«  P«».  HO) 
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WHEN  Curia*  Wybie  ram®  down  from  h»  moun-  elephant  pstienc*  until  *  German  neighbor  should  stroll,  much  clearer  to  him.  It  most  certainly  roused  no  trace  tf 
tains  to  the  2000-popuiation  metropolis  of  Clay-  unsuspect  in*,  alone  the  trail  below  and  should  move  slowly  enthusiasm  or  of  patriotism  in  his  indignant  breast.  AB  bf 
burg  on  hi*  half-yearly  trip  for  supplies  he  thought  within  range  of  the  antique  Wybie  rifle.  knew  or  was  interested  in  was  that  he  had  been  f  nrced  to 

the  old  custom  of  Muster  Day  had  been  revived.  It  was  a  sweet  fantasy,  and  hard  to  banish.  Foe  Cash  leave  his  shack  and  his  straggly  mountain-side  farm  lac 

No  fewer  than  eleven  men  in  khaki  were  lounging  round  certainly  could  shoot.  There  was  scarce  a  man  in  the  his  hidden  moonshine  still,  at  the  very  wont  porihW 
the  station  platform  or  sitting  on  the  steps  of  the  North  Cumberland*  or  the  Appalachian*  who  could  outshoot  him.  season  for  leaving  any  of  them. 

America  general  store.  Enlistment  porters,  too.  flared  Shooting  and  a  native  knack  at  moonshining  were  Cash's  He  had  been  coerced  into  riding  Innumerable  mile*  to » 
from  windows  and  walls.  only  real  accomplishments.  Whether  stalking  a  shy  old  foreigner  state  that  seemed  all  bottomland,  and  there  an 

These  portent— except  for  their  pretty  pictures— meant  stag  or  potting  a  revenue  officer  on  the  sky  line,  the  man's  herded  with  more  men  than  he  had  known  were  on  *anh. 
nothing  at  all  to  Cash  Wybie.  For,  as  with  his  parents  and  aim  was  uncannily  true.  In  a  region  of  bom  marksmen  He  had  been  dreaaed  in  an  amusing  suit;  made  to 
grandparents,  his  knowledge  of  the  written  or  printed  word  his  skill  stood  forth  supreme.  socks  and  underdothw  for  the  first  time  in  his  life;  mi 

was  purely  a  matter  of  hearsay.  He  felt  not  the  remotest  hatred  for  any  of  those  local  daily  put  through  a  scries  of  physical  evolution*  eht* 

Yet  the  sight  of  the  eleven  men  in  newfangled  uniform—  Germans.  In  an  impersonal  way  be  rather  liked  one  or  two  impart  was  a  scaled  book  to  him.  In  all  weather*,  tw,  le 
so  like  in  color  to  his  own  butternut  homespun* — interested  of  them.  Yet.  if  the  law  had  really  be**  off -  '  must  wear  shoe*. 

Cash.  The  teat  of  the  man  hunt  tingled  pleasantly  in  the  Like  the  aforesaid  caught  wildcat  Cash  Wybie  rebdld 

"What's  all  the  boys  doin’— togged  up  thataway?"  he  marksman’s  blood.  And  he  resented  thn  unfair  new  at  every  inch  of  the  way.  For  hi*  first  two  month*  tl 
demanded  of  the  North  America's  proprietor.  "Waitin'  revenue  ruling,  which  permitted  and  even  encouraged  the  captivity  he  spent  moro  time  in  the  guardhouse  th»n  on 
for  the  band?"  killing  of  Germans  in  Europe  and  yet  ordained  a  dewed  of  it.  On  his  first  day  at  camp  he  tried  to  thrssh  a  I  in- 

“Waiting  to  be  shipped  to  Camp  Lee,"  answered  the  season  on  them  in  Wert  Virginia.  Still,  there  was  no  sense  tenant  who  was  lining  up  a  rawly  shambling  company  uri 
local  merchant  prince;  adding,  a*  Cash’s  burnt-leather  in  a  busy  man's  risking  jail  or  a  fine  by  indulging  hn  sport-  who  spoke  with  unwelcomed  aharpncea  to  the  mountainm 
luce  grew’  blanker:  "Camp  Lee,  down  In  V'ginia,  you  ing  tastes.  So  Cash  tried  to  forget  the  temptation,  and  Scarce  had  Cash  atoned  for  this  crimo  when  toturatnM 
know.  Training  camp  for  the  war.”  proceeded  to  the  more  material  task  of  trafficking  for  his  In  giving  a  very  creditable  thrashing  to  a  sergeant  whosu 

"War?"  queried  Cash,  preparing  to  grin,  at  prospect  of  next  half  year’s  supplies.  teaching  hi*  squad  the  mysteries  of  'bout  fare, 

n  joke.  "What  war?’’  A  few  months  later  the  draft  caught  Cash  Wybie  and  Hearing  that  the  near-by  city  of  Petersburg  was  brffl 

"What  war?”  echoed  the  dumfounded  storekeeper,  carried  him  away  in  its  swirling  flood,  depositing  him  in  than  Clayburg -  which  he  knew  to  bo  the  biggest  irntroi- 
"  Why.  (Ar  war.  of  course)  Where  in  blase*  have  you  been  due  time,  with  a  quaatity  of  similar  mountaineer  flotsam,  oils  in  Amerira-Cash  set  out  to  nail  the  lie  by  a  penuui 
keeping  yourself?  ”  in  the  training  mill  of  Camp  Lee.  inspection  of  Petersburg.  He  neglected  to  apply  for  leave. 

"  I  been  up  home,  where  I  b'long."  said  Cash  sulkily.  No  half-grown  wildcat  dragged  by  the  scniff  of  the  neck  so  was  held  up  by  the  first  sentinel  he  met. 

"What  with  the  hangs,  an’  crops  an’  sktna  an’ rich,  a  busy  from  the  sanctuary  cf  lutne  hob  was  ever  one-tenth  so  Cash  explained  very  politely  hi*  roason  for  quintal 
man’s  got  no  time  traipsin'  off  to  the  city  every  minute,  ragingly  indignant  as  waa  Cash  at  his  impreament  into  his  camp.  Bui  the  pig-headed  sentinel  Mill  rcfuwd  to  l«  bin 
Twice  a  year  dom  me  pretty  nice.  An'  now  s’pwe  you  tell  country's  service.  Born  and  bred  of  fellow  illiterate*  in  pass.  Two  minutes  later  a  fast-summoned  corporal  ml 
me  what  war  you're  Waitin'  about."  the  wildest  comer  of  the  Cumberland  Range,  thirty-ta-o  two  men  were  using  all  their  strength  to  pry  Wylie  W 

The  storekeeper  told  him.  He  told  him  in  the  simplest  miles  from  the  nearest  railroad,  he  knew  nothing  and  from  the  luckless  sentry.  And  again  the  guardhouse  lot 
possible  language.  Yet  half-end  more  than  half -of  the  cared  Ism  about  the  affairs  of  the  world  that  lay  beyond  the  Cash  as  a  transient  and  blasphemous  guiwt. 
explanation  went  miles  above  the  listening  mountaineer's  circling  blue  mountain  walls.  He  was  learning  much  moro  of  kitchwi-policc  work  liar, 

hood.  Cash  gathered,  however,  that  the  United  SUtrs  was  To  Cash  nil  pence  who  lived  outside  that  circle  were  of  guard  mount.  At  the  Utter  task  h*  was  a  failure  7b 
fighting  Germany.  '  Foreigner*.''  even  if  their  habitat  was  the  adjoining  first  night  be  was  assigned  to  beat  pacing,  the  relief  Icnr.l 

Germany  he  knew  by  repute  for  a  country  or  a  town  on  county  of  kb  own  state.  him  nwtfuliy  snoring,  on  his  back,  hla  rifle  stuck  up  ta 

the  far  side  of  the  world.  Some  of  ita  citizens  had  even  He  hnd  beard  cl  England  and  of  Franc*  and  of  Europe,  front  of  him  by  means  of  iu  bayonet  thrust  Into  lb. 
Invaded  his  West  Virginia  mountain*,  where  their  odd  in  much  the  same  vwgue  fashion  as  be  had  hcerd  of  Ger-  ground.  Conh  had  sron  no  good  mason  why  he  shuiVJ 
diction  and  porcelain  pipes  rou—i  much  derision  among  many.  He  knew  the  name  of  the  Prudent  of  the  L'nuM  walk  to  and  fro  for  hours  when  there  was  nothing  etcil  rg 
the  cultured  hlllfolk.  Mat**;  <4  the  governor  of  Wrt  Virginia;  of  the  mayor  iff  to  watch  for  and  when  he  hud  been  awake  since  eu^ 

"Germany?  mused  Cosh  when  the  narrative  was  C  Uyhur*.  Abo  of  the  politic*]  party  whooe  ticket  his  morning.  Therefore  he  had  gone  to  sleep.  AndhU.ul- 
"ndrd  '  \\e  re  to  war  with  Germany,  hey?  Sake*,  but  I  father  had  always  voted,  and  which  Cash,  in  consequent,  queni  guardhouse  May  filled  him  with  unromprelerri’C 
wi.ht  1  d  knowed  that  ymterdayl  A  couple  of  German*  voted,  lie  knew  there  hnd  been  a  Civil  War  and  from  fury. 

went  right  past  my  .hack.  I  could  ’a’  shot  cm  as  easy  as  pfctum.  and  from  pntrmri  rWcription-he  knew  the  type*  The  salute,  too.  struck  him  a.  the  height  of  abmdUy 
ln“  plt,  .  .  .  ,  .  .  .  _  .  tnch  ride  had  worn.  The  forgoing  fact*  com-  as  a  Ml  of  tomfoolery  in  which  he  would  have  nu  pill 

The  North  America  s  proprietor  valued  Cash  Wybie  s  pneed  hb  total  knowledge  of  American  politic*  and  of  Not  tliat  he  was  exclusive,  but  what  waa  live  use  of  terwb 
spsro.  trade,  a.  h.  valued  that  of  other  mountriiwera  who  world  history.  ing  one's  forelock  to  -me  officer  one  lmd  never  More  net? 

made  Clayburg  heir  Knuannua)  port  of  call.  If  on  Cash's  A.  to  the  cause*  and  the  occasion  and  the  stake*  of  the  He  was  willing  to  nod  pleasantly  and  even  to  say-  "Ho**, 
report  the-  rurih*  should  I -gin  a  guerilla  warfare  upon  preeent  war  he  had  not  an  iaklmg.  Nor  could  the  explana-  Cap?"  when  hb  company  captain  pniued  by  him  fur  0> 
their  German  neighbor.,  more  of  them  would  presently  be  t.ons  <f  slightly  better-iaformed  recruits  make  the  matter  first  time  in  the  morning  But  Z  saw  no  use  In  re|.«i«g 
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The  company  captain  labored  with  Cash  again  and 
again,  pointing  out  the  need  of  neat  clean  lines*,  of  prompti¬ 
tude.  of  vigilance;  trying  to  make  him  understand  that  a 
salute  is  not  a  sign  of  servility:  seeking  to  imbue  him  with 
the  spin'  patriotism  and  of  discipline.  But  to  Cash  the 
whole  thing  was  infinitely  wore.-  and  more  bewildering 
than  had  been  the  six  months  he  had  once  spent  in  Clay- 
burg  jail  for  mayhem. 

Three  things  alone  mitigated  his  misery  at  Camp  Lee: 
The  first  was  the  shooting:  the  second  was  his  monthly 

pay-  which  represented  more  real  money  than  he  ever  had 
had  in  his  pocket  at 

any  one  time;  the  _ _ 

third  was  the  food- 
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ad  no  desire  To  mitigate  the  annoyance  there  was  a  call  for  volunteer 
by  repeated  sharpshooters  to  scout  cautiously  through  No  Man’s 
nee  was  in  Land  and  seek  to  render  the  boebe  sniping  a  Iras  safe  and 
ibotmdarka  exhilarating  sport  than  thus  far  it  had  been.  The  job  was 
«  Virginia,  full  of  peril,  of  course.  For  there  was  a  more  than  even 
md  be  could  chance  of  the  Yankee  snipers’  being  sniped  by  the  rival 
’.cd  revenue  sharpshooters,  who  were  better  acquainted  with  the 
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Caih  Wybls  gradu¬ 
ally  became  a  soldier.  At  least  he  learned  the  drill  and  the  porcelain  pi  pea  and  conversing  with  on 
regulation*  and  how  to  keep  out  of  the  guardhouse— except  tally  broken  English:  of  hirmrlf  slea 
Jim  sfter  pay  day;  and  hie  lank  figure  took  on  a  cartaln  and  from  the  shelter  of  one  of  tboae  hill, 
mllitsry  sprucenn*.  But  under  the  surface  he  was  still  ing  a  mortal  fire  on  the  unsuspecting  f 
(ash  Wybls,  He  behaved,  because  there  was  no  incentive  It  was  a  quaint  thought,  and  one  t 
■t  the  camp  that  made  disobedience  worth  while.  play  with. 

Then  after  an  entikw*  winter  came  the  journey  to  the  Also  it  had  an  advantage  that  mo 
wshoird  and  the  embarkation  for  France;  and  the  mind  pictures  had  not.  Foe.  in  part,  it 
awesome  sight  of  u  tossing  gray  ocean  a  hundred  times  The  Germans,  on  the  thither  aide  o 
*™,pr  •"<!  rougher  than  Clayburg  River  in  frwhet  lime,  seemed  bent  on  jarring  the  repose  and  w 
» olios cd  a  week  of  agonized  terror,  mingled  with  an  acute  of  their  lately  arrived  Yankee  neghbo 
'""Png  to  die.  Then  ensued  a  week  of  calm  water,  during  thoae  veteran  official  entertainers.  Minn 
,*bich  one  might  refill  the  oft-emptied  inner  man.  their  equally  vocal  artillery  sisters  call 

A  lew  days  later  Cash  was  bumping  along  a  newly  the  purpose,  but  a  dense  swarm  of 
"paired  French  railway  in  a  car  whose  announced  capacity  impressed  into  the  task. 

*“  ,on>'  n"’"  «r  eight  horses.  And  thence  to  billet  in  a  Now  thia  especial  reach  of  No  Man’i 
"Pr-wTecked  village,  where  his  regiment  was  drilled  and  table  snipers’  paradise.  There  waa  cov 
I”"1"® ,n  ‘be  things  they  had  toiU-d  so  hard  at  Camp  Lee  everywhere.  A  hundred  sharpshooter 
io  master,  and  in  much  that  was  novel  to  the  men.  prowess  at  all  could  deploy  at  w»U  ar 

.  .  i  n*>,t  ran*  Io  •  halt  in  a  network  of  trench**  over-  bowlders  and  knolk  and  twisted  tree  tr 
.»  ng  a  stretch  of  country  that  had  been  tortured  into  foliage  and  craters. 

,  “  f^ion  that  looked  like  a  Dor*  nightmare.  Th*  long  speU  of  wet  weather  had  pre. 

°f  blocks  an<i  gullies  and  shell  holes  and  away  of  undergrowth.  There  were  tree 
,  tl,g  ,rw*  and  frayed  copses  and  split  bowlders  and  mite  whence  a  splendid  shot  could  be 
M  m’  IVe*p1U,tl0n-  When  Cash  heard  it  was  called  No  Americans  in  the  lower  front-line  trro* 
«hv  -  Land  hp  w“  not  surprised.  He  well  understood  rising  ground  at  the  rear  of  the  Yankee  1 
buv  i  man_  no*  pv«“  an  ignorant  foreigner  cared  to  stretch  of  ground  laid  out  for  the  joy  oi 
i\  cfl  *  ,fact.  German  sharpshooters  took  due  ad  van 

-.rencK,-30  l3r  mT  >nl*r”'«,d  «  hearing  that  a  tangl*  of  luck.  The  whine  of  a  high-power  bul 
mib/*Lt°,n**’h,t  like  hi"  regiment's  own.  lay  three  follow  the  momentary  exposure  of  an> 
that  ia  "  .  t“ud’  at  thp  iinut  of  No  Man’s  Land,  and  anatomy  above  or  behind  the  parapets 
Germ  ,renfh«  were  infested  with  Germans.  mgiy  many  instances  the  bullet  did  not 

wav rnP.?  W<re  peo»,lc  c“h  Wyble  had  come  all  the  of  which  kept  the  newcomers  from  get: 
9  W  fr*nrP  to  kill  An/I  ak _  _ a  -f  _ _ U  l.f.. 
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rage  on  a  commissioned  officer.  So  he  hunted  up  Top  any  way  erf  hammering  through  your  ivory  mine  that  we  Suit  length  behind  this  low  Darner,  and  parallel  to  it,  CaA 
Sergeant  Mahan  of  his  own  compary  and  laid  his  griefs  aren’t  here  to  pick  off  unsuspecting  Germans  and  make  a  put  his  hat. on  the  toe  of  his  boot  and  cautiously  lifted  fa 
before  that  patient  veteran.  tally  of  the  toll?  And  we  aren't  here  to  brag  about  the  foot  until  the  bat  s  sugar-loaf  crown  protruded  a  lea 

Top  Sergeant  Mahan -formerly  of  the  Regular  Amy  -  siae  of  the  men  we  shoot  either.  We’re  here,  you  and  I.  to  inches  above  the  top  of  the  rock, 

listened  with  true  sympathy  to  the  complaint;  and  lis-  obey  order*  and  do  our  work.  You’D  g«  plenty  of  shooting  On  the  instant,  from  the  tree  clump,  snapped  the  report 

toned  with  open  enthusiasm  to  the  tale  of  the  two  days  of  before  you  go  home  again,  don’t  worry*-  Only  you’ll  do  it  of  a  rifle-  The  bullet,  ignoring  tho  hat,  nicked  the  rwk 
forest  skulking.  But  he  could  offer  no  help  in  the  matter  the  way  you’re  told  to.  After  all  the  time  you’ve  spent  in  comb  precisely  above  Cash's  upturned  face.  He  noddei 
of  reluming  to  the  bdtur.  the  booagow  since  you  joined.  I  should  think  you’d  know  approval,  for  it  told  him  that  his  enemy  wag  not  only  a 

"The  cap’n  was  right."  declared  Mahan.  “They  wanted  that."  good  forwt  fighter  but  that  he  recognised  the  »me aka m 

to  throw  a  little  lesson  into  these  boche  snipers  and  make  But  Cash  Wyble  did  not  know  it.  He  said  so— loudly.  Wyble. 

them  ease  up  on  their  heckling.  And  you  gave  them  a  offensively,  blasphemously.  He  said  many  things— things  Thus  began  two  days  of  delightful  pastime  for  the  uiiid 
man’s-aixe  dose  of  their  own  physic.  There’s  not  one  sniper  that  in  any  other  army  than  ha  own  would  have  landed  mountaineer.  Thus,  too,  began  a  series  of  offensive  ud 
out  there  to-day,  to  ten  who  were  on  deck  three  days  ago.  him  against  a  blank  wall  facing  a  firing  squad.  Then  he  defensive  maneuvers  worthy  of  Natty  Bumppo  and  Old 
You’ve  done  your  job.  And  you’ve  done  it  good  and  slouched  off  by  himself  to  grumble.  Sleuth  combined. 

City.  Bui  it’s  done— for  a  while  anyhow.  You  weren’t  As  far  as  Cash  Wyble  was  concerned  the  war  was  a  It  was  not  until  Cash  abandoned  the  hunt  long  enough 

ught  over  here  to  spend  your  time  in  prowling  around  failure-a  total  failure.  The  one  bright  spot  In  its  works-  to  find  and  shoot  another  German  sniper  and  appeopriiw 
No  Man’s  Land  on  a  still  hunt  for  stray  Germans.  That  day  monotony  was  blurred  for  him  by  the  orders  of  hit  the  latlcr's  uniform  that  be  was  able,  under  cover  <d  d»fc, 
isn’t  Uncle  Sam’s  way.  Don’t  go  grouching  over  it,  man!  atupid  superiors.  In  his  vivid  imagination  that  elusive  to  get  near  enough  to  the  tree  clump  for  a  fair  sight  of  his 
You'll  be  remembered,  all  right.  And  if  they  get  pesky  German  sniper  gradually  attained  a  weight  not  far  from  antagonist.  At  which  juncture  a  snap  shot  from  the  hip 
again  you’ll  be  the  first  one  sent  out  to  abate  them.  You  three  hundred  pounds.  ended  the  duel. 

can  count  on  it.  Till  then,  go  ahead  with  your  regular  work  In  sour  silence  Cash  sulked  through  the  real  of  the  day’s  Cash’s  initial  thrill  of  triumph,  even  then,  was  damp 
and  forget  the  sniper  job."  routine.  In  his  heart  boiled  black  rebellion.  He  had  ened.  Forthesniper-to  whomby  this  time  he  had  cndiiol 

“But,  Surge!"  pleaded  Cash,  “you  don’t  git  the  idee.  Warned  his  soldier  trade,  bade  at  Camp  Lee,  because  it  the  size  of  Goliath  at  the  very  least— proved  to  be  i 
You  don't  git  it  at  all.  Thaw  Germans  will  be  shyer’n  had  been  very  strongly  impressed  upon  him  that  he  would  wizened  Utile  fellow,  not  much  more  than  five  feet  tall, 
scat,  now  that  I’ve  flushed ’em.  An' the  longer  the  news  go  to  jaillf  he  d:d  noC  Foe  the  same  reason  he  had  not  Still  Cash  had  won.  He  had  outgeneraled  a  mighty  clever 
has  a  chance  to  git  round  among  ’em,  the  shyer  they’re  tried  to  desert.  He  had  all  the  true  mountaineer  horror  for  sharpshooter.  He  had  gotten  what  ho  came  out  for.  an) 
due  to  git.  Why.  even  if  1  was  logo  out  thar  straight  off  prison.  He  had  toned  down  his  native  temper  and  stub-  two  other  snipers,  besides.  It  was  not  a  bad  bag.  As  Harr 
It  ain't  likely  I’d  b«  able  to  pot  one  where  I  potted  three  bornneas  because  failure  to  do  so  always  landed  him  in  was  nothing  else  to  stay  there  for,  and  as  his  water  vu 
before.  It’s  the  same  difTrence  as  it  is  between  the  first  the  guardhouse— a  place  that,  to  hia  mmd,  was  almost  at  gone,  as  well  as  nearly  all  his  cartridges,  Cash  ahouWrrol 
flushln’  of  a  wild-turkey  bunch  an’  the  second.  An’ If  I’ve  terrible  as  jaD.  his  rifle  and  plodded  wearily  back  lo  camp  fora  night's  ml. 

got  to  wait  long  there’ll  be  no  downin’  cay  of  ’em.  Tell  But  out  here  in  the  wilderm  there  were  no  jails.  At  There  to  his  amazed  indignation  he  was  not  receiv'd  u 
that  to  I  ho  Cap.  Make  him  see  if  he  wonts  them  cute**  he  least  Cash  had  aten  none.  And  be  fad  it  on  the  authority  a  hero,  even  when  he  sought  to  recount  his  tuccmrfil 
better  let  me  git  ’em  while  they’re  still  gittable."  of  Top  Sergeant  -Mahan  himself  that  this  part  of  France  adventure*.  Instead,  he  was  arrested  at  once  on  a  clurri 

In  vain  did  Top  Sergeant  Mahan  go  over  and  over  the  was  not  within  the  legal  Jurisdiction  of  West  Virginia  the  of  technical  desertion,  and  wo,  lodged  in  the  local  iul..:i- 
same  ground,  trying  to  make  Cash  see  that  the  company  only  region,  as  far  as  Cash  actually  knew,  where  men  are  tute  for  a  regular  guardhouse. 

captain  and  those  above  him  were  not  out  for  a  record  In  put  in  prison  for  their  misdeeds  lienee  the  rules  govern-  Bewildered  wrath  smothered  him.  Whnt  had  he  dm*, 
the  matter  of  ambushed  Germans.  .  .  ,‘n‘  C.a®p  ■*  k*  ~pp«ed  to  obtain  out  here,  to  be  arrested  again?  True,  ho  had  left  camp  withoit 

Wyble  hod  struck  one  idea  he  could  understand,  and  he  All  of  which  comforted  Cash  aot  a  little.  leave.  But  had  he  not  atoned  for  this  peccadillo  flfiyfdd 

wou  <1  not  gtva  It  up.  .  To  him  ” patriot*."  was  a  word  a*  mmningkea  as  was  by  the  result*  of  his  atone*?  Had  he  not  killod  three  no 

But  Surge,  hr  urged  .lesperately  I  m  nodurngood  " discipline."  The  law  of  forre  he  reeognized-the  law  who*  bwenew  it  was  to  shoot  Americans?  Hsd  he  IK 
here  foolln  around  with  drill  an  rehef  an’  diggtn  an’  all  that  had  hog-tied  him  and  flung  him  into  the  Army.  But  killed  the  very  tot  sniper  tho  Germans  could  hop,  to 

that.  Any  mudback  ran  do  them  thinga  if  you  folka  is  the  higher  law  which  makre  men  risk  their  all.  right  pawns*? 

»t  on  havin’ ’em  done.  But  there  ain't  .noth*  man  in  all’  Nithely.  that  thrir  country  and  ctvihxation  may  Iri-  Yet.  they  had  not  promoted  him.  They  had  n..t  .. 
hia  outfit  who  can  shoot  ik.  I  can;  or  haa  to  knaek  of  umph  -  this  waa  aa  much  a  mystery  to  Ca*  Wyble  a.  to  much  as  thanked  him.  Instead,  they  had  stuck  1dm  to 

JSsT  i?  SSSSiJTTJtVti  i  VS  u.  ,K.,  u,  w„  ££££*• AM  “■*“  h‘d  “ld  — . -  ■ 

days.  It  you  folk,  is  out  to  git  German.  I’m  toWWe  to  away  from  hi.  Wan  shack  and  forbade  him  to  disport  Urn-  It  aa.  black  Ingratitude!  That  was  what  it  was.  Thri 
gl  ernferyou  Nlrebig  onew  Ifyourehere  jm  topUy  -If  *  he  chaw  m  No  U«',  Laad.  Hehated  hlaeoan.ry:  and  more.  Such  people  did  not  dreerve  to  have  to  ho- 

aojer.  any  poor  fool  c  n  play  It  fer  you  as  good  as  me.  be  hated  his  Army;  he  hated  h»  regiment.  MM  of  all  irea  of  a  real  fighter  like  himself. 

“lvejuat  told  you.  began  the  asrgrant.  "that  wa - -  bo  loathed  ha  captaia  and  Top  Sergeant  Mahan.  Which  started  uiu.ito  train  of  thourht 

*2TE  rass?.*s 

in’  rU«Sto  .TJ*1  n  ,|  ,V  r‘  v  ’  ^  t*r  German  custom.  For  had  he  not  found  a  numler  tf 

oth.rmrnirmrTgrr.cy  mi -c,..  ,  I.  fu:  supply  4  tograybaclcs  thus  happily  engaged?  Not  fhr one ocoimi 
yjjT JJ' "JJ I  '  1  •’'»«!  *  only,  but  ..  .  regular  t hing ? 

*  **  ***  nlc”  With  th.-e  a»I  his  adore!  rifle  be  Yea,  the  Germans  had  sense  enough  to  appreciate  a  1**1 

’  *av  ”  he  went  on  eaeerlv  a  bu  of  eeoeral  in-  to**4ifas*w-  ftgMrr  a hea  they  bod  osw.  And  they  knew  how  to  mM* 

fonutkm  tohlnl^.^  ^™y  _  I'  Bndjru-  u»°<blrn  In  .  way  to  afford  innocent  pleasure  to  Mm*U 

LnV.  .  11m  r\,nT.?|  V  tw.s.mu’  '  1  *  ■"*  ""•«*»  harm  to  the  enemy.  That  was  the  ideal  lif.  1* 

G^rn^VTmcrtna"\Vc|tn,fav^re^ThoTiuIto»'lvc  *  ■~Wi«  "laying  oul' ”  ,md  sniping  1  he  to.  Nut  VI-,—,- 

a*  non  iiuvl  In  wear  1  *ot  hi*  old  uniform  tohovitt  ;  .  l**\h*.  Sniping  \hr  (or  a  hp-num,  one  hml  lo 

TS?S?£  Zul  Lrc uS  ISSL,  .  — >■  »"  Am.  in  r.nl.Bl.« 

.MWI-.S  s-«d.ui.re«-re:a.iwt  N  ,  A  T  , 

el  hat  all  Germans  w*  .tore.l  iike  the  one-  bi  (L  .  W  ^r"  ^ashalmly  and  definitely  mad*  up  his  m.i.d  M 

Hoi  «to  *•  r-  <  -to  .  A  U,  .he  too.  »-  ...  *fd  b*  no  arrur*  - 

form*,  at  that.  I  wonder  doeaourgin’ral  know  shout  i'  ’  /IBs  f  ,  L'rni",‘’  rf«-md  off  to  mysterious  court-marliato^ 

Agam  t  he  W^euffenniM  shsn  tnM  tore*  h«  n*  -  The  deed  «m«l  to  h-«  ** 

this  time  as  lo  the  wwW  d..enre«re  betw*n  (be  .  V  *  *V  .  -S.t  ihM  ,h.  tea.'o*  of  <.r» 

baeked  trooia  of  srd  the  <  .mfmWraey  >•  CV^Ki  ~M#r  ***  K‘^'  *• uk'  *"h  ••‘"•“or 

lant  soldiers.  But  Cash  merely  nodded  cryptically.  *  tongemto  work, 

always  he  did  when  he  thought  hia  foreigner  fellow  aoMiere  Wherefore  he  dwerted. 

were  trying  to  take  advantage  of  his  suppowd  Ignorano-  w.«>d,maa  -  an-i  **  w“  "“I  »«  all  difficult  for  him  to  escape  frntn  U* 

And  he  swung  hack  to  the  theme  nearest  his  heart.  . .  Hcmcntarj’  cell  in  which  lie  was  confined.  Itwaaamjj* 

"Now  about  that  snipin’  busineas.”  he  pursued.  ”rv. and  or  .  v  .  vr.--,  ™,,fr  "*  ",r,U*>'  ■n'1  lurk-  So  was  his  escape  to  No 

if  the  Cap  don’t  want  too  many  of  ’em  shot  ip.  h-  I-and.  MansUnd. 

sure  won’t  he  so  cantankerous  aa  to  keep  me  from  tryir’  n-.  .Uyticht  h.  ..  i  Unteroffizicr  Otto  Sehralmtnetter  an  hour  later  o* 

to  git  that  thirteenth  feller!  1  mean  the  one  that  --p’  trailed  and  pJ’-laGer  v'  ducted  to  ho  company  commander  a  lanky  and  kafl>» 

blazin’  at  me  whiles  I  kep'  blazin’  at  him;  an’  the  both  of  man  sniper  ""  T“’m  '*  '** r“0'  ,a.  msn  in  k,l"ki  uniform  who  had  accented  a  rentfl 

us  too  cute  to  show  an  inch  of  target  to  t’other  or  stay  in  Ry  sunrise  fa  h.a  U.  '*“■  *  *“  **’  L'”*  * ith  ,h*‘  pacific  pica  that  he  lie  sworn  in  as  a  memlKf  0 

the  name  patch  of  cover  after  we’d  fired.  That  Dutch/  caUd  the  man  areinst  r#* "  “  '**  r*^  'he  German  Army. 

sure  c'n  scout  grand!  He’s  a  bom  woodsman.  Al’you-aD  whom  fa  had  nom  hn  am  i  i  The  aento’  did  not  know  English;  nor  did  Unterollia* 

don’t  want  it  to  be  said  the  Germans  has  got  a  better  had  put  him  o-  his  mettle  „*?  Gprm*“  *ho  °"°  Scbrabstactter.  And  though  Cush  addrewd  th« 

sniper  than  what  we’ve  got.  do  you?  Well,  that’s  je*’ what  Cafa  did  not  m  h*  fZ  .  .  .  both  in  a  very  fair  imiution  oT  the  guttural  English  hr  M 

will  be  said  by  everyone  in  this  yer  county  unlew  you  Ik  rock  be  fired  at  a  r..f  ■  1  01  “  ^  by  the  West  Virginia  Germans  and  which* 

me  down  him.  Come  on.  Surge!  to  me  go  back  arter  resultant  fadr  fame  DO  ,ond|y  believed  to  be  pure  German-thcy  did  not  u»d* 

Is  Ins  I  I  Krvvtt  fKinttn*  un  *  __*aV_  ..s  ret  .as  w+J  kUTTCIRf  W^lfd.  And  thirtV  ■  w..s.l  >1.  «v  t  s  t  .  s .  aU-  rwntlfl 
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Po©ir  Richard *s  Come -Mask 


We  may  give  advice,  but  uv  cannot 
give  conduct. 

POOR  RICHARD’S  ALMA  MAC. 


The  Vision  by  the  Soap  Box 


Meanwhile  the  myrtle. 

Capital  iulc 

Claw  who  are  banded  to  kill  the  ar- 
tirtic. 

Sent  around  bills  with  precision  ac- 
curicd, 

Prompt  on  the  first. 

And  what  of  his  Mame?  In  default  of 
hit  labor* 

She  cooked  for  the  quality,  washed  for 
the  neighbors. 

His  children,  you  say? 

Just  let  them  play  — 

Youth  should  be  gay. 

Wee  girls  and  boys, 
Allcyward  slinking : 
Don't  make  a  noise  I 
Father  to  thinking. 

When  Mamie  complained,  as  she  did 
now  and  then. 

Her  talented  husband  would  nibble  his 
pen 

And  clearly  eaplain  how  their  struggle 
and  worry 
Was  just  temporary. 

In  a  year  — 

Maybe  two- 
You  would  hear 
Something  new. 

Then  a  crash 
And  a  smash 

Would  make  hash 
Out  of  cash. 
Each  trust 
Would  go  bust. 

Its  hist 

Turned  to  dust. 

Then  gas  rales  and  rentals  no  longer 
would  trouble  you  — 

Just  watt  till  the  rise  of  the  l-douhle  W 

When  a  free  distribution  would  go 
through  the  land ; 

Pianos  and  carpets  and  furniture  grand 
Would  fall  at  your  doorstep  like  dice 
from  the  dice  bo« ; 

Wine.  Ash  and  poultry  would  fill  up  the 
Ice  boa ; 

And  Just  like  Aladdin's  own  palace  be- 
witch  tat' 

You  could  visit  a  gorgeous  municipal 
kNcIten, 

Show  at  the  wicket 
The  people's  meal  ticket 
Without  any  puncher  to  spoil  It  with  punches 
Through  Infinite  series  of  dinner*  and  lunches. 

Once  In  the  course  of  their  married  career 

Sig  got  some  money.  It  came  rather  queer 

And  should  have  been  Marne's,  for  her  half-unde  Dill, 

A  hated  bourgeois 
With  a  Yankee  patois. 

Left  one  thousand  dollars  to  Mame  In  his  will. 

When  the  Shuck*  got  the  money 
Slg  said  to  his  honey : 

State*  the  new  social  order  Is  coming  on  fart 
And  money  won't  count  any  more. 

We  ought  to  spend  this  while  Its  value  shall  last  - 
Let  s  go  for  a  month  at  the  shore." 

So  quite  disregarding  default*  in  the  rent 
And  bills  from  the  butcher  and  greengrocer  gent. 

They  went. 

They  ward  robed  themselves  in  splendiferous  style; 

Slg  decked  his  jeans  with  the  rest  of  their  pile. 

Hired  a  fart  motor  and  whirred  like  hot  stuff 
Out  to  the  coast  resort,  Bulge-on-the-Bluff. 

There  they  fared  very  well,  as  signed  statements  attested, 
Flocked  with  fine  birds  and  Ihe  beaches  infested. 

They  filled  up  on  terrapin,  fritters  and  romaine. 

Danced  half  the  night,  had  a  wee  touch  of  ptomaine, 

Allowed  each  small  Shuck 
To  run  quite  amuck. 

Tipped  the  bUckhandcrs  with  dollars  and  quarters  - 
In  fact  were  just  average  summer  resorters. 

“This  is  the  life  I" 

Murmured  his  wife. 

■*  It's  big:" 


S  OSMUND  SHUCK  was  a  spirit  _ 

insurgent.  mb 

Full  of  reforms  which  were  glow¬ 
ingly  urgent. 

If  any  new  movement  appeared  In  the 
land 

Slg.  to  be  sure,  was  right  there  with 
the  band. 

Verbal  velocity. 

Platform  ferocity 

Made  him  the  prophet  of  class  ani¬ 
mosity; 

And  being  of  those  to  whom  phrases 
arc  sweet. 

Who'd  always  much  rather  be  talking 
than  cat, 

'Tls  a  wonder  that  Slg  hadn't 
perished 

On  what  he  was  nourished. 

lie  was  strong  for  relieving  all  jails  of 
their  residents 

find  filling  the  void  with  tamton  sod 
presidents 

H«d  a  neat  little  plan 
For  the  saving  of  man; 

In  brief  It  constated  In  legalised  seizure 
Of  business  sections 
In  forty  directions; 

He  d  hrtefen  Wall  Stnwt  the  Car¬ 
den  of  Leisure, 

Where  dear  proletariat 
All  could  make  merry  at 
Incomes  of  two  hundred  dollars  a 

For  four  hour*  of  work  and  free  Salur- 
days,  say. 

The  gist  of  his  song 
As  life  passed  along 
Was:  "Nothing  I.  ,lghl  hrvausc  eery- 
thing’s  wrong. 

The  world  cannot  move 
TUI  we  thoroughly  prove 
Thai  Ihe  weak  are  appointed  to  man¬ 
age  the  strong." 

Slg  had  a  grand  mental  diagram  drawn 
By  which  he'd  arrange  Ihe  mlllcnnl-  1 — 

urn's  dawn. 

Child -birth,  religion,  Ihe  plumbing  of  cities 
»ould  all  be  arranged  by  a  chain  of  committees 
vxmunltlcct  to  Slg  were  the  great  panacea, 
rhe  crystallized  juice  of  the  perfect  Idea. 

Would  you  wipe  out.  say.  poverty.  Ignorance,  aim*. 
Kwtore  all  the  virtue*  a  set  at  a  time? 

Whist  I  ’Twa*  a  pretty 
Plan,  and  a  pity 

Ne'er  thought  of  before. 

Form  a  committee | 

'Hie  worst,  then.  Is  o'er. 

Slglsmund  Shuck  had  a  Urge  way  of  thinking. 

Had  a  passion  for  Russian 
.  And  platform  discussion  - 

i. .  .  M"1*'  10  mlnd-  *•  ""“C  deadly  Hun  drinking. 
»  took  him  to  be*,  halls  up  dubious  alley* 
to  mi,  •„  debates  before  Soviet  rallies. 

And  It  took  him  each  night  to  the  nearly  fresh  air 
To  bang 
And  harangue 
In  radical  slang 

At  he  stood  on  a  soap  bo.,  addressing  the  square. 

In  Ihe  heyday  of  youth  he  was  met  like  a  flame 
'  a  b2uUfal  P'»fo«ar  «atty  named  Mame. 

They  were  wed. 

So  ’Us  said ; 

tm*1  Slg's  forty  head. 
a  here  thoughts  universal  were  always  majestic. 

Tn-'iT15"  *  much  ,,KKn  ,or  ,h*  called  domestic. 
54me  children,  tone  seven  or  eight. 

Which  caused  him  small  grief. 

Tv„  he  shared  Ihe  belief 

Cl‘"d,«n  hy  rights  should  be  raised  by  the  stale. 

lUd  w,h.en  ,he  her  Slghmund  Shuck 

She  “,he  M»ln2  *>«.  Soviet -slrock. 

onc  had  me*  him  or  _m _ ... 


By  Wallace  Irwin 


Bui  after  three  weeks 
He  shook  in  his  brteks 
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OLD  THRIFTY 


Being  then 
eighteen  years 
of  age,  Wt* 

Bender  sailed  from 
Hamburg  in  ,hc 
n«r>e«  In  IBM- 
Landing  in  New 
York  the  middle  of 
May  he  proceeded  to 
Chicago  as  rapidly  a* 
the  mean*  of  trans¬ 
portation  permitted. 

Ilia  Ideus  nf  Amer¬ 
ica  were  low  In  num¬ 
ber  and  of  a  general 
but  satisfying  aort 
to  wit:  That  it  was 
the  land  ol  liberty 
and  opportunity  for 
live  poor  man,  that 
the  Northern  Staua 
were  ongaged  in  a 
w  ar  with  the  South¬ 
ern  Stale*  to  abolish 
slavery,  that  a  farm 
hand  could  earn 
wages  that  sounded 
fairly  incredible  in 
Germany. 

He  could  speak 
only  a  little  very 
broken  English,  and 
could  not  read  tho 
tongue  at  alii  but 
t  hrotigh  tho  medium# 
of  Grrman-apeaking 
acquaintances  and  of 
newspapers  in  that 
language  which  camo 
to  hb  hand  and  of 
tho  very  atmosphere 
round  him  he  re¬ 
ceived  the  impres¬ 
sion  of  a  deep  stir 

rr^rr.-,,  *.  «. 

This  Impressed  the  young  Immigrant 

BrA*tr5S  rssrss^rsja 

listened  to  some  German  orator*  b*  «»  ImMtAJjV  • 
doubt  aa  to  the  adequacy  of  that 

effect,  that  a  man  whn  wished  to  enjoy  liberty  and  oppor 
tunity  ought  to  be  willing  to  fight  lor  It. 

He  tarried  in  Chicago  until  one 
learned  that  ■  calamity  had  befallen.  General  Grant  had 
been  reputed  at  Cold  Harbor  with  staggering  leasee. 

That  afternoon  he  enlisted.  _  .  .  . 

And  he  wee  sgm-ably  surprised  at  »“***<  °**.”^ 

stout  money  belt  and  went  into  training  with  his  fortune 
•trapped  round  his  walet.  He  saw  no  really  attire  serrw* 
and £  honorably  diwhajged  at  the  rlrae  of 
spring,  when  he  resumed  h«  original  plan  ol  hiring  out 

“  Two  ’  of" Tb  fellow  immigrants  had Igow .  to  1 1  «m*U 
settlemmt of  Ccrmra  farmer. m N^^‘nd‘V£ £ 
Frit*  went  and  promptly  found  work-  Meanwhile  he  had 
been  making  progrrse  in  English,  and  in  a  commimity 
where  German  waa  commonly  spoken  quickly  got  m 
touch  with  conditions.  Among  Mm  thtogs U  Jwr«d 
that  money  was  ararce  snd  these  f-nnra.  pmd  interest 

,l^r^unbKb™&  rTf-ch^wrill 

;SSy  SSS^gSr^ SsrS? 

unstrap  the  money  belt  and  lend  it.  contenU.  Being  a 

GnindyviUe.  on  the  railroad.  «s  th« 

At  twenty-**  Frit*  married  bophw  SigeL  At  thirty-fire 
he  moved  to  Grundyville.  where  he  erected  a  on^tory 


By  WILL  PAYNE 


ILL VJT**T*D 


BT  CEO  SCI  W*/ GUT 


hi*  comprehensive 


If  Ilr.M  «•'.  T»«l 


deep,  wHh 


,n»kn  structure,  twefre  feet  «VW  by  twenty  d« 
a  newt  blur  sign  on  the  frost  gable  which  rrad. 


Fnt* 


“  To  that  the 


grown.  ’  The  sign  dilated  him  with  proud  w 
BuGm  fart.  M. -Pi*  «*• 

That  wsw  th"  wayjt  went  w«h  Mm-no^ 


belt  had  finally 
satisfaction. 


by  thrift  and  — - - - - r-~ 

In  his  simple  uncon  tratious  s«  be  • 
always  eitoUiag  thrift.  By  the  time  he  -a.  forty  the 
native  pooulation  thenwbouta  had  given  him  tbs  nick- 
rfWSto  TV.  *»  >*1  b-  «h. 

readily  sew  where  the 


«— 4  In  the  little - 

Frit*  always  Ml  that  this 


In  G^eTe  bmISrta*  eighty;  and  In  time  he  had  a  half 
■ectioo— threw  hundred  and  twenty  sore- fronting  the 
main  road  for  a  solid  mile,  with  a  good  wire  fence  and 
every  fenc  port  sharpened  to  a  point  at  the  top  and 
tfd  Shareemog  all  tb«e  |. arts  and  kswping 
i  bit  of  monev— an  wstrara. 


wbltewwsneo  cuk  qoiie  a  o«  a  nw]  — sn  » ■  -- 
;  DO  doubt.  In  a  way.  But  It  looked  so  beautiful - 
■traight  white  peats  marching  down  the  road  for  a 

growing  grata!*  Frit*  always  wanted  Vo  lake  off  hi*  hat  to 
them,  and  Mt  an  almct  nmd  motion  as  at  beholding  a 


firb.  and  of 


I  this  the  hair  was  thin  over  his 
u*hy  mustache  was  gray 

-  In  oee  respect  be  had 

t— all  threw  of  his  children  were 


1914, 


_ Frit* 

cf  prsrtically  all  his  Germar. 
’  to  the  Fatherland.  But  in  all 
of  the  following  two  yean  one 
—  the  sheet  anchor  of  his  policy— 
They  aB  got  to  knew  this  United 


platform!  “They  get 
to  leave  this  Cnital 
State*  alone." 

He  was  not  dnpu- 
tatious  or  M*«r«l>* 
seldom  arguing  snd 
always  listening 
much  more  tlisn  hr 
talked.  But  sis  rup¬ 
ture  scorned  Imm.- 
rent  he  quietly  to* 
the  necessary  slspi 
to  convert  his  bonk 
into  the  First  Na¬ 
tional,  under  o  rhu- 
terfromWashlngtun. 
When  the  official 
parchment  arrlvid 
he  contcmplsud 
the  great  sral  ul  tin 
United  State.  in  th. 
lower  left-hand  ra- 
ncr  with  a  deep,  *■ 
lent  satisfaction. 

The  little  would 
structure  that  had 
originally  bound  lb. 
bank  wus  now  «<- 
cupled  by  a  ship 
where  Ucyitaa  might 
be  repaired  and  Ukr 
tinkering  done.  W» 
had  put  up  a  fine  taw 
story  brick  hulldmj. 
forty  feet  front 
sixty  deep—  Ibemnt 
Imposing  on  Ml* 
Street.  His  bsrvk  oc¬ 
cupied  half  lb* 
ground  floor,  th' 
other  half  being  •- 
cuplsd  by  ahaidaor. 
aturw.  InlhsmhMk 

ol  the  galvanlwd- 
Iron  cornice  appeamd  the  legend  "  Bender  Block."  In  WU*. 

•  .  m  -  w- 

the  budding  Itself,  on  the  roof  of  the  Bender  Block  tndfc* 
from  it  an  American  flag  that  seemed  almost  in  dang sr  < 
uvrrwttinc  tlie  building,  like  too  large  a  sail.  Also,  n' 
carried  on  an  active  verbal  propaganda,  but  strictly  In  U» 
own  nondisputatious.  unarguing  way —thus: 

"So  that',  the  new  team  you  got.  Anton.  M >.  >'*  " 
fine  team!"  For  a  few  minutes  he  would  > cch-ngo  one 
lore  with  the  proud  owner  of  the  animals;  thro.  p*tt «< 
the  near  mare's  broad  flank:  "Fellow*  that  start  in  h| 
world  like  you  and  me.  Anton,  don't  get  team,  like  that 
Germany.  It's  only  In  the  United  States  «  get  cm 

^r.K’SSLa®aftg«-t 

chap,  like  you  and  me  get  a  hundred  “ndifl *'yr  “T*  ,^|- 
make  fifty  bUaheU  com  to  the  acre  at  a  d-dUr  * 

We  gel  it  nowhere  except  in  the  United  8ta,r.  A“*W 
He  had  come  lo  America  with  a  naive  Idea  tba-  » 
the  land  of  liberty  and  opportunity,  hor  W«T*"d  ' 
most  of  his  fellow  immigrant,  who  »*"■  «“ fjJ;'  “ '  d 
trious  and  thrifty- it  had  been  the  land  of  bbe^i  , 
opportunity.  So  the  old  man  could  sec  no  re*** 
revising  his  original  idea.  , 

This  simple-minded  obetinarj-  exasperated  KoriU'tf 
who  rould  prove  by  radices  quotation,  from  bwo 
magazine*  that  the  liberty  and  opportunity  -er.  m 
illusion,  and  America  in  fact  was  enslaved  snd  -Wo 
by  Capitalism.  Karl's  quotations  rather  '  ,r 
bead  whirl,  but  failed  to  convince  him  this .  Uur 
anything  illusory  about  his  half  section  or  Anton  B  sun 
fire-hundred -dollar  work  tram  or  August  Uhrlsub  » 


d  Hamburg.  Frit*, 
t  ioin  in  denunda- 


butbt 


T5  wm  a  Socialist:  and  it  especially 
grieved  Frit*  that  tb«e  who  took  the  Ml 
America  and  upholding  Germany  «re  id jJJJS 
generation,  bom  on  American  soil  and  »ci«DUnU*  * 
Fatherland  only  at  ^rondhand.  Karl's  own  WJ«  « 
pn.pcred  sufficiently  under  the  *^“**5*, 
Capitalism  to  send  the  young  man  Xn  noU*g«  I  |( 
years ;  also,  aa  Frit*  suspected,  to  support  him  in  'If 
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It  •>«“*  "P0*?1  *°  h1lm1tha'  ,h,‘m  “  *  S'**1*;  »"•  d‘do.  Otto.-  tad  follcrered  the  plank  Walking  up  the  one  business  street,  after  leaving  his 

toed  of  Morgan  he  replied  in  aMomshment:  •  Morgan  walk  m  to  th.  how.  bag  at  the  hotel,  he  patted  the  bank-then  doecd  for  the 

Heatons  1  That  man  Morgan  am  t  heard  yet  I  m  alive.  For  the  time  being  the  graver  aflair  of  the  hammock  day -and  obterved  with  interest  that  the  plato-glass 
He  applied  he.  propaganda  to  the  young  man  that:  drove  the  bank  ale  and  the  adrenirement  qurt.  out  of  fats  front  window  was  crowded  with  liberty  Loan  porters. 
"That’s  a  very  me*  car  your  father  got,  Kari.  It's  god  head.  Th«  was  something  odd  about  the  advertiremret-  A  group  of  men  under  a  wooden  awning  farther  on 
luck  for  you  ho  didn  t  nay  bade  m  the  Fatherland  that  you  an  oddity  which,  that  same  afternoon,  eaugbt  the  eye  of  attracted  hia  attention  and  he  strolled  thither.  The  awn- 
hke  so  much  to  talk  about.  U  he  stayed  back  there  you  Thomas  Penroee,  cashier  of  the  Tanner.’  National  Bank  cf  ing.  bo  found,  projected  from  the  front  of  the  post  office, 
ain’t  drlyinKh-  automobde  to  town  on  a  apnng  day  when  Oakum.  Wacoou.  The  banking  journal  contained  two  There  were  about  a  doxen  men  under  it.  in  idling  atti- 
tbe  corn  is  to  bo  planted  Believe  me  you  am  t  !  Probably  m  of  adrertiaements  of  bank,  and  bank  stock,  for  sak.  toda-apparently  awaiting  tbo  distribution  of  the  mail 
you’re  walking  two  miles  to  your  job  m  wooden  shoes  to  Generally  speaking  they  were  signed  “X.  Y.  Z."  or  that  hh  train  had  brought.  Some  of  them  appeared  to  be 
ram  thirty-eu  cento  a  day.  That  a  the  way  I  had  it.  You  “Country  Banker”  oe  "Opportunity”  or  by  some  such  farmers  and  others  townsfolk.  They  were  listening  to  a 
get,  before  this,  two  years’  military  service  shining  the  pseudonym.  But  Frit*’  advertisement  was  signed  "Stare  tall  young  man  who  stood  on  the  first  of  the  two  steps 

lieutenant’s  boot*.  I  like  to  hear  you  tell  that  lieutenant  and  Stripes.”  leading  to  the  post-office  door. 

he’s  a  tool  of  Morgan.  Heavens,  how  swift  the  kick!’*  That  oddity  arrested  Mr.  Penrcee’s  attention.  As  be  Tbe  speaker  appeared  to  be  some  years  under  thirty. 

But  Karl  repeated  that  FtiU  waa  not  only  a  tool  of  sat  pondering  the  advertisement  he  kept  combing  his  shiny  but  he  had  that  neutral,  dustlike  sort  of  hair  and  com- 
M  organ  but  an  ignorant  old  blockhead,  incapable  of  brown  mustache  between  thumb  and  forefinger  with  a  plaxion-tbe  former  waving  in  a  luxuriant  pompadour  - 
understanding  either  economics  or  politico.  mechanical  motion.  He  won  a  beard,  which  also  was  on  which  Time  don  not  register  very  definitely,  and  if  any 

Others  drew  away  from  him.  As  he  persisted  in  flying  shiny  and  curly,  and  he  was  what  is  known  as  a  dish-laced  beard  grew  in  that  dusty  soil  it  was  Imperceptible.  From 

tbe  biggest  American  flag  on  the  talUat  pole  he  could  find.  man.  meaning  that  hia  profile  was  of  tbe  concave  order,  so  a  sharp  none  his  face  fell  away  in  gradual  recensions  down 
and  presently  plastered  the  windows  of  his  bank  with  that  his  bulgy  brow  seemed  fairly  in  daogsr  of  toppling  to  the  point  of  a  long  in-sloping  chin,  and  the  general 
porters  of  the  first  Liberty  Loan,  coolness  rose  between  over  on  his  nubbin  nose.  effect  of  elongation  was  carried  out  in  a  thin  neck  and 

hiiraelf  and  a  good  many  of  his  old  patrons  out  Hamburg  His  personal  affairs  were  in  an  alarming  condition;  and  narrow  sloping  shoulders. 

way.  That  thrifty  clientele— the  original  mainstay  of  the  the  result  of  hia  cogitation  was  a  letter,  oe  the  finely  He  was  not  addroaing  anyone  in  particular,  but  hia 
bank- noticeably  fell  off.  As  a  matter  of  businres  he  could  engraved  stationery  of  the  bank,  to  "Stare  and  Stripes,”  speech  flowed  on  with  little  emphasis  and  not  much  change 

well  have  stuck  to  his  guns.  But  it  wounded  him.  He  was  in  care  of  tbe  banking  journal.  of  tone,  like  a  meandering  stream.  Its  constant  tone  was 

wventy-one  now  and  had  long  cherished  an  idea  of  retiring  Three  days  later  he  received  a  reply  from  Frit*— not  sarcastic,  implying  a  lofty  sort  of  Indulgence  for  hi*  auditors’ 
to  his  half  section  and  dying  just  a  farmer.  He  decided  to  typewritten,  hke  hia  letter,  but  penned  in  a  hand  that  understanding;  and  what  immediately  struck  Mr.  Pen¬ 
cil  his  hank,  and  for  that  purpose  inserted  an  advertise-  contained  reminiscences  of  German  script.  The  reply  rose  was  tbe  extraordinary  mobility  of  his  wide  mouth, 
mrnt  in  a  monthly  journal  devoted  to  banking.  described  the  condition  of  tbe  bank  and  invited  a  personal  He  commonly  spoke  rather  out  of  ono  corner  of  it,  and  it 

There  was  something  rather  melancholy  in  that  too— a  interview.  From  his  bankers’  directory  Mr.  Penrose  seemed  to  slide  round  on  his  long  chin— standing,  so  to 
subtle  foreshadowing  of  the  time  when  he  would  be  retiring  learned  that  President  Bender’s  institution  had  a  capital  speak,  first  on  one  foot,  then  on  the  other, 
permanently  from  all  rarthly  affairs.  On  the  day  he  read  of  twenty-Av«  thousand  dollars,  a  surplus  of  five  thousand  ”  Look  up  your  newspaper  film,”  be  was  saying,  a  good 
hia  advertisement  in  the  banking  journal  he  walked  home  and  deposits  of  a  hundred  and  seventy  thousand.  He  deal  as  one  might  answer  a  child's  quretion  about  the 
in  t  rather  heavy  frame  of  mind.  decided  to  investigate,  but  be  propos'd  to  lake  a  look  at  weather  by  pointing  to  the  rain  on  the  window  pane.  "  A 

Ho  lived  In  a  two-story  white  house  with  an  L— only  a  the  lay  of  the  land  on  hia  own  account  before  opening  year  ago  England  held  up  some  meat  shipmento— prob- 
low  rods  off  Main  Street-with  his  wife,  a  widowed  negotiations  with  his  corrmpoodeol.  ably  rotten  meat,  sold  at  five  hundred  per  cent  profit, 

daughter  and  a  granddaughter.  A  row  of  patriarchal  Unannounced,  therefore,  he  dropped  off  the  local  Tbe  packer*  aaw  they  stood  to  loeo  a  million  or  two.  so 

Sirs  lined  the  street  in  front  of  the  house  and  there  were  accommodation  train  one  June  afternoon  in  1»17  and  they  pulled  the  string  and  Wilson  was  bluatering  at 
a  doxen  fine  oaks  in  the  dooryard.  Between  two  of  permitted  a  dilapidated  chaise  to  haul  him  to  the  Grundy-  England.  It’s  all  in  your  newspapers.  Trouble  is,  you 
them  a  hammock  was  swung.  As  Frit*  neared  the  gate  in  vtlle  House— at  whose  meager  and  shabby  aspect  be  don’t  remember  this  month  what  you  rend  last  month, 
the  picket  fence  he  saw  that  the  hammock  was  occupied,  shuddered  unwarrantably.  In  fact,  the  mrels.  cooked  by  Morgan  saw  how  the  game  was  going  plain  enough.  He 
and  a  sore  spot  in  his  heart  smarted  afresh.  the  landlord’s  wife  and  served  by  his  daughter  oo  tbe  ooe  aaw  England  and  Franc*  wore  busted  higher’n  Gllderoy’s 

Ono  of  the  persons  in  the  hammock  was  his  grand-  long.  oOdoth-covered  table  in  the  dining  room,  were  kite,  so  be  and  his  gang  stood  to  loee  the  billion  or  two  they 
daughter,  Mina  as  blond  and  rosy  as  her  grandmother  very  good,  and  the  fret  her  bed.  though  warm,  was  soft,  loaned  ’em.  They  saw  the  only  way  out  was  to  get  the 
had  been  when  he  United  Stole,  to  guarantee  tbe  debt,  so  they  pulled 

tint  iaw  her,  and  *  the  strings  and  Wilson  declared  war.  It’s  plain  ns  the 

younger  by  several  Ae  .  'ifr'isl  a  .  a..  -  *  "<*•  °«  •■<*,  ►»«»  you 

for  Mina  w  as  .  >ucke”  UU 

^  .  .V  .{>  -  7  .  >  v’  "*  . 

ir /JW/lrir  r/PJmL  sareaslie  speeeh  flowed 

wu  red-cheeked  and  WVftflMm  V  V  I  .m,  commonly  out  of  the  cor- 

ner  of  hta  mobile  mouth.  It 
•truck  Mr.  Penroeo  that  some 
»f  tho  auditors  were  listening 
with  approval  and  others 
merely  with  amusement.  He 
n  tired  another  young  man, 
who  stood  on  the  first  step 
•w-dde  the  speaker  as  though 
to  signify  sn  intlmste  sym¬ 
pathy  with  him  and  who 
twice  or  thrice  threw  In  s  con¬ 
firmatory  remark.  He  was 
-  vcrel  years  younger  than 
the  speaker;  round-fsced  snd 
n-y-choekod,  with  his  yellow 
hair  In  a  towering  pompadour, 
ike  the  orator's,  and  wearing 
u  nair  of  gold-bowed  specta- 
den  that  looked  out  of 
place.  While  he  lis¬ 
tened  to  his  friend  his 
rosy  young  face  wore 
a  fixed  frown  as  of  in¬ 
tense  and  formidable 
determination. 

And  presently  Mr. 
Penrose  heard  some¬ 
thing  that  interested 
him  more  particularly. 

"Capitalists’ war?” 
the  speaker  was  say¬ 
ing.  "Whose  else  war 
would  it  be?  Anybody 
»  with  eyes  in  his  head 
knows  this  land  of  the 
free  and  home  of  the 
brave  can't  wag  a  fin¬ 
ger  until  the  capitalists 
sav  so.  You  can  see 
how  it  works  right 
here  at  home.  Who's 
pulling  the  strings 
here?  Who's  trying  to 
get  you  to  tow  your 
good  money  into 

mn 

$€) 


•on  gold -bowed 
spectacles  that 
-emed  out  of  place 
(«n  h»  youthful  face. 
That  aaaOtto  Dorn, 
•on  of  Hermann 
Dorn,  cashier  of 
Mu’  bank.  Fritz 
h*d  known  hlm- 
*ntl  his  father,  too, 
lor  that  mattor- 
urce  the  swaddling- 
clothss  Stage;  had 
tore  fond  of  him  and 
watched  his  progTes* 
trough  the  public 
whool  with  approval, 
"'hen  the  youth 
'•wit  to  college  Fritz 
naturally  loot  touch 


And  here  was  Otto 
»t  twenty-one,  dis- 
irMrd  from  college 
'°f  contumacious  and 
dutiful  conduct,  and 
violently  attached  to  ! 
^•p— wearing  his  hair 
harl’s  and  affecting  .pecTu 
nnd  spouting  all  that  sorry 

nT;  «f  ‘he  books  about  1 


““  on  the  war. 

Tb*  ,Iwo  ^  the  hammock 
leaning  shoulder  to 
^“Wer.  swinging,  the  boy  tail 
i  man  s  heart  smarted  afres 
^  and  the  apple  of  his  ey. 
"3“  a  rebellion.  When  Mi 
fluking  of  the  gate,  turned 
yly*  Hello,  grandfather!" 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


October  b 


THE  SEA  TERRIER, 


The  following  "Quack!  Qi 
means  that  the  order  given  is 
Mood  and  has  been  executed. 

From  that  day  when  the  Ann 

sounded  over  British  waten  un 
these  liny  craft  have  been  bi 
boldly  out  to  sea,  defying  the 
and  the  winds,  hunting  the  Hi 
marines —score*  of  them,  like 
in  a  | Kid,  ranging  over  their  . 
arena  or.  ceaseless  quest  for  the  r 
oub  horhc  wu  slug.  And  ma 
wry  uncomfortable  for  him,  it 
said  without  revealing  any 
secrets. 

"What  do  you  do  when  it 
rough  you  can't  stay  out  at  a 
asked  the  skipper  of  one  of  t 
sturdy  old  salt  aged  twenty-fit 
w  an  u  haberdasher  who  owiwd  11 
boat  in  days  of  peace.  and  cu 
a  dash  with  it  on  the  waten.  u 
to  Ida  home  city. 


CORN— MEAL—  MUSH  1 " 

Out  of  a  welter  of  signals,  or¬ 
ders,  reporta  of  positions  and  all 
the  varied  language  of  operations  at 
sea,  those  three  strange,  irrelevant 
words -"Corn- Meal- Mush!' -came 
drifting  down  the  antenna*  of  a  big 
Ilritish  warship  to  the  radio  man. 

He  copied  them  mechanically,  won¬ 
dering  what  new  idiot  was  loose  on  the 
face  of  the  waters  or,  mayhap,  what 
familiar  old  Idiot  in  a  fresh  guise.  Radio 
men  are  callous  creatures.  They  sit  in 
communication  with  all  the  srireUs. 
world,  and  not  much  astonishes  them. 
All’s  grist  that  comes  to  their  receiving 
mill— potential  grist,  anyhow.  So  this 
radio  man  took  it  down  “Corn— 
Meal-Mush!"  and  being  of  the  land 
Where  they  do  not  know  that  comesti¬ 
ble,  it  was  all  bosh  to  him.  for  he  wasn't 
able  to  interpret  it  even  in  terms  of 


*'  llonoy-  Bunny-  Raimitu- 

11  Ink-  Dink-  KaUmaxc. !  " 

"Quack '  Qua*!” 

The  radio  man's  mind  was  in  a  whirl, 
but  hU  hand  copied  steadily.  Here  was 
something  new,  something  more  mani¬ 
acal  than  the  weirdest  effort*  of  the 
lunatics  at  large  on  the  sea;  but  it  must 
have  it*  meaning,  and  he  transferred 
the  Jargon  to  hi.  pad. 

“  Ding  -Dong-  Bell!" 

More  of  it  apparently.  Let  alone  one  unfamihar  naval 


Never  Too  Rough 


0<>N."  replied  this  grizzled 
O  many  a  tussle  with  N«|< 

•■•T*  ami  that  gun* literally— “■on.''  I 

regitlmrig  surprise  at  the  In  ml 

liiuwi  that  prompted  so  Inane  i 
—  ■  J  lion,  “it  never  get*  that  rough. 

That  ls  the  fact,  It  never  gi 
vxiugh.  I  iuw  a  number  of  On* 
*ray  terrier*  cow  norin*  In  from  a  trick  at  m,  aon 
of  it,  whrn  the  wind  had  bwn  howling  a  gale  n 
had  mutfdntaly  hurlod  over  them,  burmi 
U—d  them,  heaved  them,  rolled  them  until  it  lock 
they  Dover  could  stagger  back  to  even  keel  again;  ul 
atorm  had  battered  their  small  bridge*,  torn  awa; 
hamper.  deeded  their  Innermost  recuses,  forod  ti 


use  of  the  radio. 

"  Water  -  Slaughter  -  Walla  Walk  -  Hop  -  Skip  - 
Jump— Bing!" 

"Quack  I  Quack!" 

The  radio  man  had  a  quick  look  round  to  sre  If  he  -as 
awake.  He  was.  AU  tbe  familiar  paraphernalia  of  the 
wireless  room  were  in  might,  and  through  the  heaving  port¬ 
hole  ho  could  boo  the  white-tipped  wave*  raring  post.  Off 
in  the  dletanoe  there  were  some  small  craft  -  trawlers,  no 
doubt,  or  drifter*.  It  was  real  enough. 

"Tom— Dick— Harry'" 


the  ship  an  enterprise*  for  a  Blondln:  when  one 
crew  on  one  boat  were  vomiting  blood  l*c 
intensity  of  tlieir  seasirknreui;  when  every  r 
crew  was  dead  for  sleep,  worn  with  watching, 
muscle  aching  from  the  labor  and  the  bruin*  of 
It  hadn't  lawn  too  rough  for  them.  It  eouliln 
stayed  out  and  f 


TAe  Myitery  Untangled 

THERE  >u  more  of  It.  Somebody  «it  at  ►  a  1  .d  g 
waxy.  There  was  a  stark,  staring  madman  pushing  i 
irlblieriab  out  into  the  other.  That  was  dear  enough 


d  their  job,  with  no  thought 
mg  until  the  trick  waa  done.  Too  rough?  Not  f< 

American  boys. 

And  as  they  nosed  into  the  quay,  three  terrirt 

■ranted  guy  ly  at  their  mates  on  other  chasers:  "L 
Had  contact  with  a  Hun  yesterday  1"  And  they  pr 


lookout  and  the 


Lobstee 


"Quack!  Quack 
Thu  radio  man  ra 
he  said  when  the  oi 
executive.  There's 
a  blinkin'  dock  of 
ducks  about  that's 
gone  balmy." 

Still  It  came; 


their  doth™,  1 


dry  In  the  sunprel 


to  noslag  or 
on  the  ca 
quest.  No* 
of  complain 
reference 
weather.  N 
lable  al>out 
of  sleep  nnr 
credible  hat 
it  all.  Not 
save  the  t 
“Had  cool 
a  Hun  yre 
Tbeterri 
sea -and 
riers,  at 
quick,  actl 
ligent 
geous  do* 
last  gu-p 
hundred 
feet  over 
twelve  a) 
feet  beanV 
rising  hut 
from  l hi 
and  rroi 
jammed  • 
forlindind 
ing  subj 
twenty-fo 
each  ere 
<  Con  ltd 


"Sun  -  Moo 
Stars";  "Sai 
Cloy  Mud.” 
after  each  recti, 
jabber  alwi 
"  Quack  f  Qu 

Quack!  Qui 
Quack!  Quack 
"What'a 
•tuff?"  asked 
executive,  sur 


quackin'  ail  hover 
the  bloomin'  place.'' 

The  executive 
studied  it.  The  cap¬ 
tain  studied  it-  It 


fa.  a  “vet 


h- iw  bully!"  He  wo*  gazing  at  the  '  1  .  huaband.  She  would  without 

IwoJut* buck  ol  Captain  Ammldon.  A  surp'-mg  hatred  doubt  Irani  to  depend  on  him; 

flllrJ  him  at  I  hr  mcmufy  ol  the  other'*  Intolerant  ga«>,  they  would  laugh  together  at  tli* 

tt*  currli-H  contempt  of  hi.  word*,  lie  thought,  oddly  but  a  minut*  or  *o  Mm  welcomed  a a  an  wrap*  from  manner,  and  people  about  them.  Aramldon  would  be  away 

•nough,  ol  the  delicate  and  ingenious  torture.  practiced  aomrthing  infinitely  won*  than  death.  Now  it  aaemad  for  long  periods  on  the  China  service - 

c«  offenders  in  China:  the  pleasant  mental  picture  followed  impoasibl*  to  spend  a  life  ia  Salem.  It  would  have  been  Mb  dreams  broke  off  with  a  sardonic  laugh,  a  repetition 
U  Ammitlon  bowel  In  a  wooden  collar,  ol  Gerrit  Aramldon  better,  when  he  had  been  releaasd  by  Heard  fk  Co.,  to  lake  of  the  time  in  which  he  had  objurgated  the  shipmaster, 
bsmbooed.  Siloed,  slowly  choking.  .  .  .  With  an  intense  the  position  open  to  him  in  the  Dutch  lloog.  Such  visions  were  the  property  of  youth  and  he  was 

wnst  of  horror  he  caught  himself  dwelling  on  those  dripping  He  was  in  a  continual  state  of  such  variation,  as  if  ha  forty-two.  Forty-two.  and  nothing  more  than  a  din- 
visions.  Ilia  hands  rlaaped  rigidly,  a  sweat  stood  out  on  were  the  amt  of  two  separate  and  antagonistic  personal!-  credited  clerk  w  ho  had  fled  aero*  the  world  from  a  shadow. 
Ml  brow,  In  a  realization  that  was  at  once  dread  and  a  Uaa:  rather,  ha  changed  the  figure,  in  him  the  Fast  But  he  was  right-  he  had  seen  white  men  who  had 
Mlf-loathing.  struggled  with  the  W eat.  It  was  necessary  for  tht  Utter  to  caught  the  breath  of  China  accepting  just  such  opportunl- 

About  him  lay  th*  tranquil  Salem  water,  the  atiU  triumph.  The  difficulty  Uy  ia  tb*  fart  that  tha  first  waa  tko  aa  the  one  offered  to  him  after  his  dUmiaaa)  by  Augua- 
•harves.  the  familiar  roof*  and  green  tree  tope.  Thia  represented  by  an  actual  dmunatanc*.  while  th#  other  waa  tine  Heard.  At  the  Dutch  Hong  ha'd  be  expected  to  talk 
“ain't  Canton,  he  told  himself,  but  America.  There  waa  only  a  dim  apprehension,  a  weakened  allegiance  to  tiaa  about  his  Ute  employer.  Such  situations,  he  had  realized 
Nettle;  only  a  few  street  a  nway  waa  hia  father’s  house.  hU  never  strong.  In  a  rarely  illuminating  Hash,  were  only  temporary,  a 

tien  home,  all  solid  and  safe  and  reassuring.  China  waa  a  He  cursed  the  extraordinary  chance  that,  against  every  descending  flight. 

thing  of  the  past,  iu  inaidiou*  secret  hold  broken.  It  waa  probability,  had  brought  th*  chant  of  opium  safely  to  him  These  men  re.mmblcd  the  fate  of.  say,  a  brig  sailing  Into 
now  only  a  dream  of  evil  fascination  from  which  h#  here  It*  purrhaa*  had  been  th*  result  of  habit  evading  hte  the  China  Sea  in  aU  the  perfection  of  order  of  the  British 
had  waked  to  the  reality,  the  saving  suhetanee  of  Derby  will;  be  had  dispatched  it  in  that  seesawing  control -by  Marine;  at.  perhaps.  Hong-Kong.  sold  to  a  native  firm,  she 
Wharf.  a  precarious  rout*,  half  hoping  that  it  would  be  lost  or  would  be  refitted  under  an  extravagant  flag,  and  slowly  the 

"It's  his  domineering  manner."  he  explained  the  out-  seixed;  and  when  he  had  am  the  chest  carried  down  order  would  depart  until  in  a  slovenly  tangle  of  rigging 
bum  to  Nettle;  "all  shipmasters  have  it  a*  if  the  world  Hardy  Street  to  hi.  door  a  specie*  of  terror  had  fastened  and  defilement  she'd  be  seen  yawing  on  secret  and  nauseous 
*cr*  a  vroral  they  damned  from  a  quarter-deck  In  the  sky.  upon  him.  a  premoaitloa  of  an  evil  spirit  flickering  above  errands 

I  never  could  put  up  with  them."  him  in  a  turning  of  oily  smoke.  Why  hadn't  he  pitched  the  A  homely  chime  of  balls  was  repeated  from  the  town; 

“He  Is  very  kind,  really  "  she  replied,  looking  away  over  thing  into  th*  water  at  th*  foot  of  their  yard!  Thee*  was  suddenly  th*  water  of  the  harbor  seemed  Jointly  dyed 
•lie  harbor.  "  It  is  so  queer -  marrying  a  Chinas#  woman  time  still;  he  would  take  the  baUs  of  opium  and  dispose  of  with  carmine. 

like  that.  How  will  he  ever  get  along  with  her  or  be  happy?"  them  arcretly.  A  sudden  energy,  a  renewed  sense  of  "It  wiU  be  getting  on  to  supper."  Nettle  raid. 

“He  won't,"  Edward  Dunrack  asserted.  "Leave  that  to  atrength  flooded  him.  Thia  distaste  for  Nrttia  changed  They  walked  slowly  from  the  wharf,  turned  adently  Into 

lime.''  He  studied  her  attentively.  “  Was  it  anything  to  into  a  pity  at  the  iU  luck  that  had  followed  her;  she  didn't  Derby  Street  and  Hardy  on  their  way  home.  Beyond  the 
you?"  ho  asked.  deserve  it.  Generous  emotion,  expanded  his  heart.  He  inner  fence  of  the  garden  the  thick  uneven  sod  reaching  to 

"It  might  have  been,"  she  acknowledged  listlessly,  her  dreamed  of  taking  hold  of  hts  father'*  small  commerce  in  the  water  was  dark  and  cool  against  the  luminous  flush  of 
-till  on  the  horizon.  "He  came  to  see  me  two  or  three  rum  and  sugar  with  the  Weal  Indira  and  turning  It  Into  a  evening  A  sound  of  frying  and  a  heavy  odor  came  from 
"mw,  quit*  differently  from  other  nice  men.  and  took  me  concern  as  rich  and  powerful  as  Amnndon,  Ammidon  &  the  kitchen,  and  Kate  \  ollar  a  voice  informed  them  that 
Jo  a  concert  at  the  Philharmonic  Society.  He  was  getting  to  Sahonatooe.  the  meal  was  ready. 

Hkc  me,  I  could  tell  that,  when  grandfather  interfered - -  Why  not?  Bara.1  Dunrark  bowed  hi.  head  over  the  table  and  pro- 

"Iwe."  Dunsack  interrupted;  "  with  the  immorality  of  They,  too,  would  have  a  big  white  house  cm  Wungton  Bounced  apace  in  ai.rtl.ngly  rmonanttonm.  the  reverent 

ih«  ni  perm  oral."  Square  or  Chestnut  Street,  with  servants  Chinese  setv-  humility  of  his  words  oddly  emphasised  by  a  aort  of  angry' 

"Whatever  it  waa.  he  waa  prat  bearing.  No  one  could  ants-and  horsro  and  great  ship,  tailing  in.  laden  with  impatience.  It  raemed Ira  if  lie  at  once  subjected  himself  to 
Han*  Gerrit  for  getting  into  a  fury.  The  next  day  I  the  East.  Why  not.  indeed!  He.  Edward  Dunradc.  had  h»  God  and  certain  dissatisfaction  with  hie 

«ood  alntoat  in  this  spot -it  was  late  afternoon,  too-and  more  brain,  than  Jeremy  Aramidoo.  that  at. ff  old  man  with  forbearance.  Edward  Dunrack  was  P  unged  in  the  thought 
•atched  the  Nautilus  sail  away.  All  the  canvas  was  rat  a  face  the  color  of  a  damask  phim.  H«a  nrace  would  go  to  of  the  resolution  he  intended  to  fulfill  that  evening. 

*nd  I  could  rae  her  for  a  long  time.  When  the  last  trace  all  the  bails  at  Franklin  and  Hamilton  Halts,  tb*  m, uat.ee  Thehrowingaway  of  «  part  of*. 

Er* " 

'“The  old  man's  a  fool,"  he  raid  bluntly  of  his  father,  as  long  and  gaunt  raw.  yellow  as  his  face.  AU  this  would  opium  had loostl Jim  seven  haired  doUras  in  China.  But 
How  do  you  suppou-  h«  got  hold  of  a  Manchu?"  he  com*  as  a  result  of  throwing  the  opium  into  the  harbor,  he  must,  be  realized,  be  firm.  Afterward  in  hia  room, 
shifted  his  thoueht  addre«ir.r  rha  .liii-o.,  ahout  them  It  -u  u  rood  as  irtomptobrd.  facing  away  from  the  strret  over  darkening  yards  and 

;;,h«  than  his  companion  "Don't  imagine  for  a  minute  In  the  face  of  his  prospect  ire  well-being  be  felt  already  gables  and  foliage.  1»  stood  gazing  at  the  chest  of  mango 

hat  you  are  superior  to  her,"  be  told  NeUie  more  directly,  the  equal  of  anyone  in  Salem.  If  Gerrit  Amnudon  bad  wood  that  held  the  drug.  He  unlocked  and  lifted  the  lid. 
Them  k  noting  more  romarkS  ThS  murt  be  gor-  married  a  M.nchu  lady  it  was  his  privilege-no.  du.y-to  On  the  tray  Wnta .MV  baU^each  the  s.ze  of 
«««.  •  A  faint  color  stained  KU  ton*  cheeks  "What  call  and  Put  hi*  experience  in  things  Chinese  at  their  com-  his  two  fists,  wrapped  in  a  hard  akin  of  poppy  leave*,  and 
‘"fredible  luck!”  he  murmured  *  ‘  mand.  She  wouW^Lk  only  a  little  if  may  English:  no  there  wra  a  simlar  number  underneath  It  was  obvious 

.  He  was  thinking  avidly  of  China-the  on*  here  understoodthe  preparation  of  her  food-her  that  ho  couldn  t  carry  a  tray  through  the  house,  and  ho  took 

sHSHrtffisS  23£fiSSSSaSsf js 
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of  grass:  a  clinking  of  dishes  sounded  in  the  kitchen.  The 
sod  was  wet,  and  perhaps  eight  feet  below  the  wooden 
buttress  of  the  land  the  water  showed  impenetrably  black. 

Safely  there  he  passed  a  tense  hand  over  a  brow  suddenly 
wet;  be  was  shaking  as  if  in  the  grip  of  a  chill.  His  coodU 
tion  needed  drastic  measures.  The  cold  heavy  opium  gave 
out  its  tantalizing  odor.  In  a  minute  it  would  be  disposed 
of  and  he  would  go  for  more.  He  calculated  that  this 
necessitated  twenty  trips  at  the  present  rate— a  bag  might 
serve  his  purpose  better. 

He  raised  an  arm  with  an  opium  ball,  but  his  hand 
remained  suspended  in  air.  An  inarticulate  protest  seiad 
him.  a  suffocating  sense  of  Impending  lost.  He  would 
never  be  able  to  get  Patna  opium  here;  it  was  a  valuable 
medical  property.  His  nerves  shook  at  the  thought  of  its 
delights.  Then,  as  if  without  his  volition  and  against  every 
intention,  his  arm  described  a  short  arc,  and  bis  hand  was 
empty.  There  was  the  Impact  of  a  solid  object  striking  the 
water,  a  faint  ripple  on  the  motionless  expanse,  and  then 
absolute  silence. 

He  was  aghast  at  his  wanton  act.  the  irreparable  waste 
of  a  precious  substance;  and  he  cursed  in  a  low  audible 
Cantonese.  Whose  concern  was  it  if  be  did  very  occasion¬ 
ally  smoke  a  “pistol"?  How  could  it  pcesibiy  matter! 
The  dreams  about  a  great  foreign  commerce,  a  white  house 
like  the  Ammidon*’,  were  futile;  it  was  too  late.  He 
could  expect  nothing  from  life  but  the  unspeakable 
monotony  of  his  father's  dwelling,  the  bare  office.  He  had 
worked  hard,  been  as  full  of  splendid  early  resolutions  as 
anyone,  and  he  wasn’t  blamable  If  chance  balked  his  ambi¬ 
tion.  A  soul  was  nothing  more  than  a  twisting  leaf  in  the 
wind  of  Fate,  There  remained  only  to  take  what  escape 
was  offered  golden  visions,  luxury,  beauty  beyond  all 
earth. 

IIU  contrary  determination  teemed  of  Um  actuality 
than  the  imagined  echoing  of  the  splaah  that  still  hun*  In 
his  brain.  It  was  a  thing  far  away,  belonging  to  another 
time,  another  man;  like  the  memory  of  a  period  of  charm- 
ing  ignornneo.  The  thought  of  it  wove  a  strand  of  mrian- 
choly  into  hU  present  mature  realization  like  the  delicate 
scent  of  bloesoming  tree*  borne  to  him  on  the  evening  air, 
barely  perceptible  ami  then  loet  in  the  pungency  of  the 
opium.  The  latter  became,  mystically,  all  China,  the 
irresistible  fascination  that  had  gradually  poms-sd  his 
imagination,  dulling  the  ssaoriationa  of  hU  heredity  and 
birth,  calling  him  farther  and  farther  into  ita  secretive 
heart. 

He  returned  to  hla  room,  where  be  put  back  the  second 
hall  in  the  tray  of  ita  cheat.  An  extraordinary  wearinem 
hung  ovor  him;  there  was  a  sense  of  leaden  weight  in  hk 
arms  and  feet.  Klashoe  of  a  different  perception  pierced 
hU  epathy.  A  voice,  seemingly  outside  his  being,  whto- 
pered  of  danger,  evil  and  danger.  ...  A  twitting  leaf, 
he  told  himself  again  with  his  deep  fatalism. 

The  memory  of  Gerrit  Ammidon’s  crisp  blue  gaze,  Me 
vigorous  gesture*  and  speech,  became  an  intolerable 
affront,  rcpreeentlng  the  far  tort  point  of  hh  own  departure. 
His  contrary  feelings  met  and  grappled  in  hk  mind;  hu*  In 
•he  end  the  past.  Salem,  was  always  defeated,  w raker, 
more  faintly  perceived.  In  a  great  many  s~.r!lals.  he  told 
himself,  he  had  become  Chino-  In  sympathy 
and  liber. 

The  lamp  threw  a  smooth  gleam  over  the  . 

mango-wood  chest,  and  he  bent,  turning  the  key  £ 

In  the  ornamental  brass  lock  He  could  re- .ti¬ 
nder  the  disposal  of  the  opium  t«>-n  rrr  i  * .  there 
was  no  hurry;  he  had  no  int.  ntion  of  becoming  ^ 

n  victim  to  the  drug.  Thai  w-cuM  b-  stupnl- 
it>\  the  negation  of  all  the  [•Ml<~lpby  In- 
bad  gained.  Very  occasionally  - 

His  thoughts  swung  to 

the  surprising  fact  of  JgA H 

Ammidon’s  Chinese  wife; 

if,  as  he  hod  find  suspected.  V  \\  \  I 

she  was  a  common  woman  \  I  4V 

of  the  port  who  had  made  \  \ 

s  fool  id  (he  dull  sailor  he  I  g  ^  i  '1 

perceived  the  making  of  a  \  u  • 
very  entertainir  g 

tw  •»*  i—~<  "TJ'&yfS 

irony  in  exposing  her  to  ,  A 

himself  before  (he  rom- 
placent  ignorance  of  her 
husband.  Ho  know-  such 

women;  convicted  in  ■ 

Chinese,  perhaps  Mure 

l  ho  an  tire  Ammidon 

family,  nul  a  muscle  of  her  to/f" 

lie  ew  . si'.d  betray  siirpr  -o  i  „t 

or  concern.  Shu  night  try 

to  murder  him.  very  i«-  S-‘V  * 

«■ 

:hod«*-erd  tothr  intrigue, 
the  lies  of  a  Western 
woman  placed  in  the  tan**  jwwi- 
tion.  She’d  stoically  accept  the 
situation.  These  visions  rail  rap¬ 
idly,  vividly  through  his  brain;  he 


rably  important.  If 
tirt  what  her  attitude 
of  their  contact;  but 
I.  injured,  she  might 


open  door.  The  curdlike 
petals  of  s  magnolia  were 
slowly  shifting  obliquely  to 
the  ground:  he  could  hear  the 


stir  of  Derby  Street.  He  was  inexpressibly  weary  of  IS. 
struggle  always  racking  his  being;  it  seamed  to  him  ti,| 
in  the  midst  of  a  serene  world  he  was  tormented  by  sire 
inimi  cable  and  fatal  power. 

He  fastened  his  thoughts  on  commonplace  happ« 
objects— on  the  page  under  his  hand,  the  entrim  cf  VI «. 
ford  rum  and  sugar  cane  and  molasw-s.  and  the  infinite- 
larger  affairs  of  Ammidon,  Ammidon  &  Saltonstonr.  Thee 
was  no  reason  why  he  shouldn’t  call  on  Jeremy  Aitimdit/i 
family.  The  latter  had  signified  by  his  vial  the  dttirc  to 
end  the  misunderstanding  between  them.  He  was  is  »1 
born  as  Gerrit  Ammidon;  only  ill  chance  had  made  thm 
seem  differently  situated.  Anyhow,  unlike  Canton,  ntn 
exterior  position  had  comparatively  little  weight  in  Slim 
The  shipmasters,  the  more  Important  merchants.  arrogati-i 
a  certain  superiority  to  themselves;  but  it  brolt  don 
before  the  inborn  democracy  of  the  local  spirit. 

That  afternoon,  he  decided,  he’d  be  in  Pleasant  Stmt 
later  be  dressed  with  the  mcot  particular  care  A 
growing  doubt  seized  him  as  he  mounted  the  outside  «*;, 
of  the  Ammidons’  impressive  house;  but  ho  cruibtd  ii 
down  and  firmly  rapped  with  the  polished  knocker  on  lb 
opened  door. 

The  family,  a  sen-ant  told  him.  was  in  the  ganim:  »t 
he  followed  through  a  large  white-paneled  hall  into  > 
formal  drawing-room  and  green  apace  beyond.  Hr  v* 
again  uncertain  before  the  number  of  people  grouped  at on 
a  summerhouse  and  apparently  w-utching  his  ippr«uk 
with  cold  surprise.  But  Gerrit  Ammidon  stepped  (nreiri 
and  greeted  him  wit  h  an  adequately  level  civility. 

“You  know  my  father,”  he  said,  and  Jeremy  Anucidu, 
hie  heavy  body  In  linen,  above  which  hi.  face  was  duiij, 
put  out  an  abrupt  hand.  There  was  a  Mr.  Brevard,  i 
slender  unconcerned  person  in  very  fathlonabW  lo; 
restrained  doth—;  William  Ammidon’s  wife,  a  lirp 
woman  In  India  muslin,  handsome  enough,  Edward  Dui- 
■ack  conceded,  in  the  American  sen—;  a  daughter  cf  WJ. 
ham’s,  a  girl  blooming  Into  womanhood,  far  too  vigonu 
and  brightly  colored  for  hia  taste;  and  Gerrit’i  wdr. 

The  last  had  hewn  hidden  from  him  at  first,  and  hru* 
her  suddenly,  completely.  Hia  surprise  earned  hits  v» 
stand  in  an  awkward  suspense— never  had  he  ImsgisN 
that  a  woman,  even  a  Manchu,  could  be  eo  beautiful  I  ll» 
in  a  ecoroof  unmiaukable  details  that  stova 
of  Irreproachably  high  birth— her  nutini  were  embreldwrl 
with  the  symbols  of  mobility  and  matrimonial  fclldty;  tto 
gold  finger-nail  guards,  the  jade  and  flowering  peark,  he 
and  taaeeled  tobacco  pouch  and  ivory  fan,  *rv 
all  in  the  most  superlative  manner. 

A  deep  pleasurable  excitement  filled  him  as  h*  msfeh- 
greeting  in  correct  Chlneec.  Tbo  long  delicate  oval  d  bf 
face  Showed  no  emotion  at  tho  sound  of  her  native  aped 
and  ahe  returned  his  periods  in  a  slowly  chosen  mcchin-i 
English.  Edward  Dunsack  thought  tliat  a*  he  sprite  u 
expmulon  of  dirtaste  stamped  Gerrit’a  features,  lloavtc 
he  was  left  in  no  doubt  ”  My  wife,”  tho  olhor  latrectri 
him.  "prefers  to  speak  English.  That  is  th* 
way  she  has  of  picking  It  up." 

A  contempt  I  died  Dunsack,  which  b*  »■ 
barely  able  to  keep  from  his  vole*  •“ 
mar  n>  r.  He  nodded  shortly,  snd  sulsitW 
Into  a  study  of  Taou  Yuen  so  open  that « 
must  have  ( -vomo  aware  of  his  intend. 
S-ate.1  on  the  bench  that  circled  tto  I* 
r  of  the  latticed  summerheuo-  * 
ved  so  that  he  could  no  longer  sre  M 
fare. 

Brevard  was  beside  her.  talking  in  a  In 
.roi—d  Voice:  there  was  a  ringing  ptSM 
laurl.tr.  from  SidsaU  Ammidon  and  a  ft* 

I -bred  ripple  from  Taou  Vo* 
illla-it  j-atch  of  her  gown  made  sn« 
traordlnaiy  effect  in  the  Salem  J« 
den.  Edward  Dunsack  recogt* 
■hr  -  ••nta  that  stirred  fremlier.1** 
Ea  «  rn  and  disturbing  even  tin 
opium;  there  was  a  subtle  natal 
<■  or  f  musk, the  pcrfuraraofhj« 
el  clove  blossoms  and  *nUJ.| 

urlousdoubto  feeling  po—encdll 

in  the  split  conscionsm* 
which  he  was  capably 
had  the  sensation  id  B 
ing  come,  in  the 
afternoon  garden,  on< 
whelming  disaster:  »» 
the  same  time  he 1 
raged  by  the  play  « I 
that  had  given  sue 
woman  to  Gerrit 
don,  and  denied  him.J 
his  special  appreciat 
Oriental  charm, | 
slightest  satiafseti! 
more  general  hatr 
Gerrit  tightened  to  i 
suming  resentment  i 
other's  Wind  fortuns 
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10  pmbr*f*  fhia  Phrase  In  a  contemptuously  satirical  manner;  it  was 
r  odarooi  hiodi,  such  impcmibb  for  Ammidon  actually  to  mam*  a  Manchu. 
e  of  China.  Ute  petals  Such  racial  mating,  be  told  himself,  would  be  no  true  mar- 
m  mton^ted  bun  hut  nage.  There  were  too  many  deep  antipathies  of  fl«h  and 
«  1*?  attraction,  its  spirit;  the  man  was  too— too  stupidly  normal.  Sooner  or 
the  blunted  Western  later  he  would  swing  back  to  his  own.  With  him,  Edward 
T*  ,  .  P«yume*.  the  Dunaack,  it  waa  different;  he  always  had  an  inner  kinship 
-onfuaus,  the  stoidsn  with  China;  at  first  sight  its  streets  and  sounds,  odore  and 
rpetually  in  the  urn  of  ways,  had  seemed  familiar,  admirable. 

The  realization  of  this,  when  his  place  with  Heard  &  Co. 
ity.  already  planning  a  collapsed,  had  sent  him  back  to  America  in  a  strange  dread. 
‘  W|lh  rreentful  envy.  He  remembered  how  the  vague  fear  had  followed  him  to 

Derby  Wharf.  Now 

-  jg  i|  i  *  he  laughed  at  It,  wel¬ 

coming  every  Chinow 
instinct  he  had.  They 

1  ( IIKflr  •cc™d  <°  a 

ill  (HIL«  arrow*  onor- 

difficultios, 


IT”  WL  SB!?*--* 

■  1,0  liD«ered  “« 

,  Isa}  K\  after  supper,  his 

/  l  head  aunk  on  his  cheat, 

revolving  tho  various 

r  V  '  aspects  of  hi*  position. 

..  fr  0,"f  ,hin*  wun  **"*!- 

1  mV  •  '* 

•'A  a  m  1-««. 

a  Mk  ”-*<  . ■* 

1  d  1  should  continue  with 
■gf  *  VJ***  Gerrit  Ammidon.  It 

La.  *1  needed  akillM  plan- 

I  \  Id 

V  >5  V  ‘-'on,  1,ut  l»  the  1*11.1 

I  mB  --it  he'd  get  his  desire.  He 

.  lM  l^a  •  no  doubt 

J dArj  [uM  11  *'“»  nccewary.  If 

Jr  s  •  *  «  ... 

r:  •'  /^ARV/  thm 

-*-■  y.  *. 

.f  dangerous.  None 

S llioatuiiii!  inhibition. > 

.*  'jKk  JK  /  JHVi  u;  •« 

fly  /VI  '  /  ‘Kx\j 

"1  I.*  per 

k*7**4  p#  teat  11** 

n  iilAlily.  All  .•...liny 
■  •I  . I --Ii.fi I  i..-. 

'  4  P>-  .  '  \  ■  -  -  • 

i  r  .  '*  — 

lot i,  I 

•  ■••  > 

«•  “T**»  -re  ;•  »•'  4sw  »«.-  T..I.  smiiih - ••  “There  are  no  such 

people,”  ho  retorted 

■1  behind  the  how;  long  cool  sharply,  exasperated  by  the  vulgar  error.  Nettie  was  undls- 
garden;  it  was  past  time  tor  him  mayed:  and  when  in  reply  to  a  question  she  learned  that 
we  from  the  magic  of  Taou  Yuen  he  had  been  at  the  Ammidons’  her  surprise  Increased  hi* 
unabla  to  think  how,  when,  he  irritation.  He  aaw  from  her  manner  that  his  calling  there 


made  our  political  dip-  V  .  \  | 

lomats  like  •  A 

•luffed  gulls'**  he  de-  ■ 

dared.  “Look attheir 
orders  in 

the  British  priao 

couru."heprore»iM.  M 

waving  hin  cheroot; 

“■toil  mi  American 
"■I  anywhere  and  4 

pretend  to  And  •  d*  -  *.  .  V*  >  \ ,  LFJ 

rerun*  English  sailor. 

With  the  Treaty  of 

l.heMsodlxiaf  hrsdwl  JEBfflHHI 

rommlssioneni  and  a 

(oegrei*  that  Md i  jR-jtJ? 

wouldn't  know  a  ship 
Irnm  a  bread  barge  the 

"■intry  •g^nglohell  /  •  »1 

or  (rraanl  w  ays  I  |ea  V1*  *  '  .  %  .  .  ‘  *  |  -,T» 

•e.d  It  •  thousand  i  .  ,  'A 

omwar-tanymannot  A  *  iflS  '  .  f-jSl 

t  roeipMe  ass  knoee  W.  *.  *  -  32 

'hst  >«.  can't  run  a 

government  without 

a  Strong  head.  Ixt-  "*m  #/  im  c»mu>  i.*.  ca«aa.~  re 

cofocos,"  he  muttered. 

Edward  Dunaack  listened  to  this  tirade  with  an  air  of  The  sun  had 
polite  attention  which  hid  completely  the  fact  that  he  shadows  swept 
•carcely  heard  or  comprehended  a  word.  Hia  thoughta  to  go.  A  reluct 
were  filled  by  the  fragrant  vision  of  Taou  Yuen;  already  poaseacd  him; 
he  was  deep  in  the  problem  of  how  to  ace  her  again,  would  next  see 

to-morrow.  It  would  be  cxcwndvely  difficult.  Eastern  speaking  Chin.  _  . . . 

women  never,  if  they  could  avoid  it.  walked;  and  they  whelming  advantage  of  Gerrit  Ammidon.  This  was.  of  chair  beyond  him.  her  hands— the  sleeves  were  rolled  buck 
**te,  he  knew,  entirely  without  the  necessity  that  drove  course,  the  muon  that  he  had  been  virtually  commanded  to  her  elbows— clasped  before  her. 
the  women  of  Salem  into  a  cesselwa  round  of  calling  and  to  limit  himself  to  English.  Many  cf  the  forms  of  extreme  “You  must  tell  roe  everything!"  she  declared  eagerly. 

t<*“ip.  It  was  probable  that,  except  to  ride,  she  wouldn't  Chiosae  courtesy  were  impoasible  to  express  in  another  "  What  is  she  like?  Do  they  seem  happy?  Did  he  hold  her 

'“ve  the  bouse  and  grounds.  He  cursed  the  chance  language.  hand?  Do  Chinese  women  kiss?  Is  she  tall  or - ” 

quarrel  that  had  ret  a  customary  void  between  the  house*  Finally  he  re**;  in  departing  he  rmpharixed  the  impor-  “I  can't  remember  a  queetion  out  of  your  rattle,"  he 
Ihwuack  and  Ammidon,  the  unfortunate  affair  of  hi*  Unco  of  Jeremy  Ammidon— Taou  Yuen  should  recognise  interrupted  her. 

*utcr  and  Vollar  Inescapably  adding  to  the  permanency  of  and  applaud  that.  He  saw  that  she  waa  watching  him  He  waa  about  to  give  expression  to  his  admiration  for 
the  breach;  he  particularly  cursed  Nettie.  There,  however,  obliquely,  her  lips  in  repose,  her  hands  still  among  the  Taou  Yuen,  w  hen  he  stopped,  with  tight  lips.  Here,  per- 
.  mir"*  took  up  the  twisted  thread  of  the  vague  poad-  satin  draperies.  An  American  would  have  betrayed  some-  haps,  was  the  lever  by  which  so  much  was  to  be  shifted. 
»"lity  that  the  latter  might  be  useful  to  him.  thing  of  her  reaction  to  him;  he  could  have  discovered  a  “She'a  Chinese,”  he  said  indifferently;  "and  that 

Ho  was  amazed  at  the  way  in  which  his  premonitions  trace,  an  indication  of  her  thoughts;  but  the  Manchu'a  means  yellow."  Nettle  made  a  gesture  of  distaste.  "They 
JUed  into  the  pattern  of  situations  yet  to  be  materialized,  face  was  ss  inscrutable  as  porcelain.  William  Ammidon  seem  to  get  along  well  enough.  Of  course  it's  ridiculous  to 
Mward  Dunsack  turned  from  his  contemplation  of  Taou  nodded,  the  old  man  responded  to  bis  Wave- taking  with  call  it  a  marriage,  and  it  seems  to  me  very  questionable  to 
roen  to  a  careful  consideration  of  Gerrit  Ammidon.  The  a  degree  cf  warmnes*.  Gerrit  at  least  smiled  in  a  not  un-  impose  it  on  the  Ammidons  as  that.  The  thing  is-how 
latter  had  a  countenance  which  showed  strong,  easily  sum-  friendly  manner.  Edward  Dumark  bowed  to  Taou  Yuen,  long  will  it  last,  how  soon  will  he  get  tired  of  her  and  send 
m7"H!  «™>tiona.  It  was  an  Intolerant  face,  Dunaack  and  she  gravely  inclined  her  bead.  He  had  a  last  glimpse  her  back  to  Canton?" 

J'J'ittd,  and  yet  sentimental;  and  it  was  surprisingly  of  her  glowing  in  the  green  light  of  the  indosure  of  rose-  Nettie  Vollar  closed  her  eyes;  her  Hands  were  rigid.  The 
young,  guileless.  At  the  same  time  it  was  unusually  deter-  bushes  and  poplars,  emerald  sod  and  twisting  lilac  tree*,  lamplight  streaming  up  over  her  face  showed  Edward  that 
mined— an  affair  of  uncomplicated  surface*,  direct  gaze.  At  the  supper  table  his  sister's  appearance  in  somber  it  was  tense  and  pale  and  answered  a  question.  Her  feeling 
marked  bone.  untidy  black  bartge.  Nettie's  unrestrained  gestures  and  for  Gerrit  Ammidon  had  been  more  than  a  mere  hurt  pride. 

He  questioned  sharply,  irritably,  the  length  to  which  his  speech,  the  coarse  red  doth  and  plain  boiled  fare-all  added  In  addition  to  that  he  saw  beyond  any  doubt  the  proof  of 
projections  had  reached.  What  were  they  all  about?  The  to  a  discontent  that  he  could  scarcely  restrain.  With  the  its  existence  still.  This  complicated  his  problem;  inspired 
^  by  the  glittering  figure  of  the  utmost  discrimination  in  delicate  shades  of  beauty  and  only  by  a  resentment  that  he  might  fan  into  hatred,  she 

of  8hp  had  r**n  “nd  *“  standing  in  the  entrance  luxury,  he  was  yet  condemned  to  spend  his  days  in  sur-  would  be  far  more  pliable  than  in  the  grip  of  a  genuine 
iv;1™  summerhouse.  He  thought  with  a  jerking  pulse  of  roundings  hardly  raised  above  poverty-stricken  squalor,  affection  for  Gerrit  Ammidon.  He  understood  the  proc- 
wenu!  s unilea:  She  was  a  lotus  woman,  a  green  slip  of  Incongruous  as  it  was,  he  could  yet  imagine  Taou  Yum  os  of  the  former,  a  flexible  and  useful  steel;  but  no  one 
how,  an  ambrosial  moon,  a  mustard  flower.  Her  teeth  moving  with  a  certain  appropriate***  about  the  Ammi-  could  predict  the  vagaries,  the  absurd  self-sacrifices  of  love. 
'7-  wh«e  buds,  her  breasts  blanched  almonds.  docs’  spacious  grounds  and  bouse;  but  be  was  absolutely  Well,  he'd  have  to  work  with  what  offered.  That,  he 

?tir*  Me  in  China  had  been  a  preparation  for  the  unable  to  picture  her  here,  on  Hardy  Street.  realized,  was  the  strength  of  his  philosophy- he  accepted 

M  present  moment.  The  sens*  of  danger,  AU  the  vivid  scene*  that  continually  formed  and  shifted  promptly  without  vain  regret  the  means  that  lay  at  his 
*cr  *l  <*wr't  Ammidon.  perished  before  the  supreme  In  his  mind  gathered  about  Gerrit  Ammidon's-aife.  He  used  hand.  (CMCla-e*  ••  Pag.  113) 
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The  Other  Side  of  the  Debt 

rPHF.RE  cannot  b.  a  debtor 

1  Government  o»«  thirty  billu*  dollar*.  or  wniteier 
,t  the  end  ol  the  nr  h  will  br  ovrinj  to  duien*  ** 


.  -j _ itwr  nr*  not  operated  (or  profit,  but  to  Perform  certain  imp*. 

f  Lai  (unction*  (or  the  benefit  ol  the  public.  \  et  »u  has 

,u  “**  -"!  .Wi-U-nv  increased  tbeir  profit*  because  it  ba*  thrown  an 
r-W  W  iS£X  0(  bus,ne»  into  .h«r  hand..  They 

”  ““V"!  H.ndle  the  busuea*  under  rules  laid  down  by  Congress  »tf 
fu£t£n1  SfE-erv*  Board  appointed  by  the  President  Tho* 
S£££  rak.  were  defined  (or  public  benefit,  no.  for  profit,  ft* 
hrared  because  the  volume  ol  bus.ne»  bf  PwUy  uxiHaei. 

rj^t*  have  risen,  and  It  would  be  difficult  to  ran*  any 
r  Erfcable  ~t  o(  mfts  that  would  not  have  that  r»it. 

VSK  01  tbc  Bmak  01  EnslaDd  T*  n^T  ,  r  y' 

fc^mddrt  not  because  it  i*  tryin g  to  fiouge  (be  public  but  berou* 
^  ;♦«  vftlume  of  business  bus  increased. 

„  rrMBn.  A  large  part  ol  the  profiteering  that  the  Trade  Commie 

**-  • -  did  not  overlook  ia  due  to  the  same  earn*.  Fee  ttj 

juaur.  '  .  bu^in^j,  that  is  soundly  organized  a  rapid  iMftaa 

m  ,K,  volume  ol  trade  handled  and  in  the  turnover  d 
)ebt  capital  wiU  raise  profits- without  any  Intention  to  goner 

i,tor.  lithe  N  the  part  of  the  management  and  without  any  op  presou 
or  whatrrer  practic**- 


the  Ca 


individual 
taka  in  tl 


I  to  P«y 


.  finally.  Every  dollar  of 
t  of  the  debt  is  an  asset  (cr 
Every  dollar  the  Goverti- 
mtfOM  to  an  individual 
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If  Your  Copy  is  Late 
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delivered  Ute.  if  your  copy  ol  TH.  SATURDAY 
KVENINO  1-OST  does  not  r«ch  toaooThmn<Ur 
pice*  do  not  witte  complaining  ot  the  delay. -  it 
1.  beyond  our  power  to  prevent  H.U 


or  ooy  Hirt  <hx.  not  pUce  ™  *£™*J*J 
KvgHINO  POST  on  sale  Thursday.  It  «b™*h« 
•upply  h.s  been  delAyed  In  «ran»t.  He  will  have 

"  Wctlme.  subacriptloo  toplea  will  t*  delivered 
firrt-  nmettror*  copies  sent  to  dealer..  Until 
transports,  ion  condition,  ara  layyed  the-  de¬ 
lay.  and  irregularities  are  uiv.vwd.bl*. 


Draft  Ages 

WITH  great  car.,  using  all  available  d at*,  tha  War 
Department  worked  out  a  ml  at  UbUa  •!>>’«'"*  h' 
many  soldier,  might  be  expected  (rom  tha  d.fierent  aga 
daJftctlon*  of  men  subject  to  the  ne- 
It  calculated  that  there  were  a  little  more  than  two 
million  males  aged  nineteen  and  twwaty.and  thatth*y 
would  yield  a  little  more  than  one  million 
As  to  male  aged  thirty-two  to  forty-five.  It  ca-.uU*d  tbr 
total  number  at  slightly  mote  than  Um  mUbon,  rtdth£ 
they  would  yield  barely  six  hundred  theseand  eB-tiva 
soldiers.  Roughly,  tha  net  yield  under  the  •**5*rT£ 
cation  would  he  fifty  out  of  a  hundredi  .n  tlH^cond  ^ 
clasaifleation  it  would  be  only  su  out  of  a  hundred  o*. 
«|th  roughly  one-fifth  tha  total  number  of  men.  the  firs* 
age  elasufiratlon  would  yield  newly  doable  the  numb-  of 

"only  eight  per  cent  of  the  young  men  would  be  marri-d 
or  have  dependents.  More  than  seranty-fiva  p«  cent  ol 
the  older  men  would  be  married  or  hava  dependeoA 
Exemptions  (or  industrial  reaaoM  would  be  relatively 
much  more  numerous  among  the  older  man  than  among 

The  tablm  show  concliwvely,  and  in  a  nutshell,  why 
soldiers  must  be  sought  mainly  among  young  mm. 

Better  Times 

TT  IS  not  a  bad  antidote  nowadays  to  glance  hack  at 
1  eighteenth-century  society  on  tha  page*  of  Folding. 
Smollett.  Defoe-  In  spite  of  this  war  s  enormities  it  *  a 
far  better  world  today:  men  are  much  kinder  and  jusUt. 
Nowhere  in  the  United  Stales  would  a  typical  crowd 
peacefully  employed,  at  ^mg  a  stranger  stricken  with 
death  feel  anything  but  pity.  If  Uiey  _could  not  help  him 
they  would  at  leaf,  show  rwpect  for  ha  condition.  »  hen 
Fielding  was  in  the  last  stages  of  dropsy,  having  k*C  all 
use  of  his  limbe.  his  countenance  so  ghastly  that  be  pre¬ 
sented  "  a  spectacle  of  the  highest  horror,  he  was  earned 


Keep  hi  mind  that  mainly  «*•*■**  ‘  " 

produced  during  the  war.  and  ro™' ™ '  "“"rj 

litaMSBSE 

s-ursi^r^jsis-s£ 

collect  >v*ly.  the  who*,  afiair  Is  foiwr  ov-  with_  Butthr 
at  its  dispc-al  wiU  hoM  lU  bond  or  Ramp.  It  murt  aa— 

-2 

oiherwtae  have  spent  unprofiubly  and  puU  R  Into  gov-n- 
L,  MP -  come,  out  Shed  of  tho  game.  Ho  -nergm 
Vth  u>  WHt-th*  bm»  ta  tho  woetd-and  with  a  mor. 

ff SnOy  Wtur 

ofl  of  'tw  w-dn*®dlr.«  upon  tho  owrtion  th^r 

mail,  to  save  right  now.  Tb*  option  is  open  to  you. 

Business  in  Wartime 

tranche  wm r  j^iyj*riou4y  bm&ikapp^d^U. 

dom^ir»ub^itMU*  for  tbiw 


Never  theta*.  «o> 

the  export  trad.  oxtMxM  to  oountxim  not  hltbecto 

oiXiS 

war  .  .  .  haa  atimulated  the  Industry  to  a  remarkable 
degreo.  and  bren  the  principal  factor 'm  the  development 
of  a  number  of  new  b-nch-of  ^m^ure.^^^  The 

conclusion  that  a  new  era  hm  set  in  f<«  the  industry.” 

Of  the  chief  fowign  competitom.  Belgium  and  Franc* 
have  suffered  extnaive  destruction  as  to  glan  manufac- 
lure.  Export,  from  Germany  and  Austria  are  shut  ofl. 
W.  have  already  taken  their  place*  to  an  important  extent 
in  making  optical  glaa*.  our  product  in  that  line  now 
equaling  the  finest  know*  in  Europe  before  the  war. 

As  to  cheap  foreign  labc.  after  the  war  one  paragraph 
■  sKr.iir»nt :  “Without  the  aid  of  a  human  hand  an 


not  hitherto 


I*  that 


prjS,^Tfixing  limits  the  rise  in  profits  but  doro  not  jrt- 
venl  It.  The  way  to  deal  with  this  inevitable  phnnororoin 
is  by  a  war-profita  tax. 

Business  After  the  War 

A  VERY  able  busincus  man  recently  gave  his  ModlfM 
his  opinion  of  economic  conditions  after  the  war.  Hi 
saw  swollen  price*,  billions  of  Inflated  currency.  Ins? 
turn  millions  of  soldiers  looking  for  Job*  when  **u 
enormous  demands  for  good*  had  ceased;  strikes,  lurmul. 
idle  munition  plant*.  He  believed  that  looking  bad  ova 
war’s  vast  *«-nselewi  dastnwtion  men  would  feel  a  prolauni 
disillusionment.  Times  would  be  bad. 

Within  .  week,  as  It  bsppened.  another  bualnm*  maa, « 
>hW  and  of  at  great  reputation  as  the  firat,  gave  his  vk*  « 
after-war  cce.ditkm*.  H*  saw  a  far  more  abundant  ^ 
id  money  foe  lndusL-lal  axpaivdon  than  ever  bet  ore,  w- 
financing  hating  dtodoMd  unknown  p«aibilitk-  tr .  ttat 
direction.  He  taw  industry,  th*nks  to  w*r.  much  totur 
onanixed  than  ever  beforo;  an  ample  Ubor  supply  ard  . 
hrttet  equipment  than  ever  before  for  maintaining  a»i- 
isble  relation*  bslwiwdi  capital  and  labor. 
high,  but  production  would  be  greater  giving  a  bgP- 
fund  to  pay  t**«*  out  of.  Racoi-tructlon  and  <W.rH 
irnnrovcmenU  would  crest.  Ueinondou*  demsrdi  f'ir 
materiala  and  labor.  Manufacturer*  and  merchant*  woilf 
have  .  new  Idea  of  the  world’*  buying  power.  Flan,  that 
would  hav.  looked  too  big  In  1918  would  look  .m.lUI^ 
th«  war.  Coming  of  peace  after  this  war  nightmare  woilf 
stimulate  men.  and  a*  they  lookrtl  back  on  live  tr«-nd-u 
thing,  they  had  accomplWwd  ainco  1914  tl*y  would  Vm 
to  the  future  with  higher  hope  and  greater  confldunm  ttas 
ever  before.  Time*  would  be  good. 

Both  of  then,  men- -OB#  an  Englishman,  the  othir  m 

Amorican-were  equally  right. 

If  w  look  at  it  It,  the  first  w.y  tlnm  wffl  be  bud.  H  « 

:  look  at  It  in  the  second  way  time  wUI  b.  t'f.  J'". 

;  Isuamiaa  conditions  are  after  the  war  wUI  dejmnd  first «  « 
upon  the  *Ut*  of  our  minds.  If  we  keep  our  courage.  W 
punch,  our  common  am-,  try  bard  to  harmontor m 
I  Icencea  and  pull  together,  we  shall  have  good  tln« 
,  Otherwise  we  shall  have  bad  lime*. 


the  finest  known  in  Europe  before  the  war. 
cheap  foreign  labor  after  the  war  one  paragraph 
Kant:  “Without  the  aid  of  a  human  hand  an 


Price  Fixing 

nUR  p™  b«“n  in  A1u*u*t;  ,9‘7’  SmtaZ 

W  England  had  in  force  a  quite  rxtetisive  •y»w™ 
arbitrary  regulation  of  prioa* by  the  govenunenh  But 
July.  1914,  to  August,  1917,  commodity  pnees  In  hW^; 
taken  as  a  whole,  advanced  a  hundred  and  twenty  "  ■ 
and  in  the  United  Stat»  only  ninety-five  per  «nt-  W 1 
apri.g  of  1917  commodity  prices  in  England  had  >  ‘  « 
more  than  dmiblcd  since  the  outbreak  of  tbe  war  -nd  ^ 
increased  about  seventy  per  cent  In  the  United ; 
where  tbw  w  no  political  with  th«r  nu 


i.  Bgcificaot:  “without  the  aid  of  a  human  hand  an  "^From  then  to  the  spring  of  IMS  pri« 
automatic  n-chine  now  produce,  complete  one^Jram  advanced  about  ten  per  cent,  though  ^ 
bottles  at  the  rate  of  a  hundred  and  aixty-five  a  minute,  government  regulation  was  roxwaanly  differen 

r.‘*T“r ^  -STSTh.  hero  a  fin. 

S2S2Tfah2'£  ^mWtrS'pSt^'ng  'regulatioroi  mtty  h  *«  “f™ 


efficient  American  factory  can  Mow  a  cylinder  tbirty-ninc 
feet  long  and  thirty-two  inchra  in  diameter  in  Iraa  time 
than  a  Belgian  hand  blower  ran  Mow  one  five  feel  long  and 
fifteen  inches  in  diameter.” 

There  are  few  businesses  for  which  war  do**  not  spell 


wdMkudieap.  *Tb»  problem  is  to^i 
tag-  of  tb«  opportunity. 


Inevitable  Profits 

JN  ITS  search  for  profiteers  the  vigilant  Federal  Trade 

sbly  it  overlooked  them  because  they  are  controUed  by 
the  United  States  Gowrnmtt!. 

The  concerns  referred  to  are  the  Federal  Reserve  Banks. 
Tt»y  are  agencies  of  the  Government.  Prwumably,  they 


carried  Tbsy  are 


and  cenaie  alter  me  war— iu  »iv.  ™  ™  - 

efloct  arbitrary  prefixing  regulation.  reaHyhjiw  P 
the  whole  movement  of  commodity  price*. 
“arbitrary”  price,  meaning  that  thc  Govcrnmcn  ^ 
down  a  figure  and  say*  ’’This  ommod.ty  shall  sell  at 
price."  Still  it  is  not  so  arbitrary.  , 

The  Government  must  fix  the  price  in  v  ew  , 

over  which  it  ha.  no  control.  Before  'hc  Go^i  . 
took  a  hand  In  the  matter  price*  generally  had  «■ 
five  per  cent  =incr  the  outbreak  u,.lhc 
fixed  a  price  on  wheat  more  than  a  hundred  ««  b, 
the  pre-war  price.  It.  price  fixing  was  control  • 
market  conditions.  Ma&e 

Government  intervention  since  the  war  btam 
some  people  into  the  notion  that  Government  can  '' 
shape at  its  will.  In  (act,  it  can  do  no  Rich  tbl* 
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Gmmmc t  ©if  i  Hmmit&irm 


By  ROB  WAGNER 


A  NO  SHOOTING  "  sign  in  South¬ 
ern  California  doe*  not  neces¬ 
sarily  refer  to  firearms;  it  may 
mean  cameras;  in  fact,  the  machinelike 
clicking  of  the  movie  camera  haa  long 
ago  displaced  the  percussive  resonance 
of  the  dear  old  shotgun  and  ride,  and 
incidentally  there  are  more  game  ward¬ 
ens  watching  our  soortsmanahip  than 
ever  pursued  the  bird  butchers. 

Two  factors  have  led  to  the  increas¬ 
ing  stringency  of  the  game  laws  of  mov- 
iflar.d:  One  was  the  perfectly  lawless 
ihooting  by  the  pioneers;  and  the  other 
uas—  and  Is,  to  a  large  extent— due  to 
the  outrageous  conduct  of  the  comedy 
ttudioa  when  on  location.  There  Is 
hardly  a  spot  in  the  Southwest  that  has 
not  bocn"kiUed"—orat  least  wounded— 
hy  tho  rinemaniacs,  and  the  few  loca- 
t Iona  that  remain  ha ve  become  the  moat- 
aought-for  prixea  of  this  royal  sport. 

Take,  for  instance,  the  Yndart  place 
in  Pasadena,  one  of  the  moat  beautiful 
•atatta  in  California;  and  not  a  foot  of 
■t  his  been  shot  for  a  motion  picture. 

True,  some  of  our  more  enterprising 
poachers  have  concealed  their  cameras 
(■hind  hedgerows  and  In  laundry  wug- 
ons.  but  no  one  has  succeeded  in  filming 
any  good  stuff.  Last  week  a  Clingstone 
director  set  up  his  camera  on  the  side¬ 
walk  and  tried  to  ahoot  through  the 
pickets,  but  pretty  soon  a  gardener 
appeared  with  a  bucket  of  Paris  green, 
and  whereaoover  the  camera  was  moved 
there  he  wus.  right  in  front  of  the  lens,  painting  the  fence,  have  been  cornu 
Tia  Raid  the  director  made  his  Nemeeia  use  three  buckets  dogs.  The  last 
<4  palnt-but  the  picture  was  not  shot  I  Sefior  Orestes  arrived  offstage 
Ynilart  took  a  violent  dislike  to  the  moving  pictures  after  fectly  good  came 
having  teen  tho  San  Gabriel  Mission  used  as  a  background  When  Amee  h 
lor  a  custard  comedy.  turned  and  said 


■  • 
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cordial?  If  they  don’t  like  our  hu»o«s,  why  dm'! 

mow*?** 

rendering  abstract  justice  one  must  endeavor  to  p 
points  ol  view.  From  Bill  Condon’s:  Imagine  lb 
.  of  a  lot  o!  millionaire*  inviting  a  movie  compiny  i0 
exclusive  colony,  because  of  the  social  pep  it  vw>J 
duce  into  their  shattered  lives,  and  then  UtSyirti,: 
lions  are  creatures  of  the  night  I  One  can’t  nui* 


animal  pictures  without  animub-can  one?  Yet  then#/, 
songs  of  our  lions  evidently  disturbed  the  servants’  rrr 
and  frightened  the  coming  generation  of  milUonalm.  As! 
it  wa,  not  alone  the  roar  from  tho  jungle  that  g«  tl«-.r 


aristocratic  goats- It  ™  the  aroma.  Whenever  the  . 
was  in  the  right  direction,  even  the  orchid  housm  and  ah. 
cellars  -ere  no  refuge  from  that  grand  old  mmaj.c. 
bouquet .  But  the  real  break  eame  w l*n  Bill  aW.  b. 
famine*  whale  story.  I  must  toll  of  this,  for  its  corse- 
qurora  were  a  turning  point  in  the  fortunes  of  the  muva, 
picture  industry. 

Bill  Condon's  Whal •  Drama 

FIVE  yews  ago  the  jungle  dnmi  n>  «<  iuglory.mf 
whan  it  came  toll*  animal  atufl  Bill  Condon  aa»»l«c 
He  had  shot  everything  from  trained  (teas  lodsphanU iml 
oWricl-e..  and  was  looking  for  new  zoologn-al  vccld,  ti 
conquer 


a  mvjewa  Slur,  and  announced  that  they  had  poa.d . 
dead  whale  Mbout  ten  tnilre  off  shore. 

"A  whale!  Ju-duueprw* 

_  _  Quick  us  a  flash  tbw 

I^nra  moving- picture  br».t»  J 

QM  Condon’s  wore  at  won 

'  litre,  indeed,  was  a  r<» 

U-astie!  If  on- wahll- 
p*«’ked  in  tile dire.Kc. W 
r.-  "  tile  sconce  ho  would  h»» 

.—-I  1  •»* 

ggJqBBMB  »»pic  Working*!  AloAe 

g*Sgg§ffl  ,.  wgl-.'a*  1. 

ii-lelilli  .lltl-rslglitid:  I-' 

'IMW  <— •  '-*w**rt  — 

rets m 

-T  uml  i:.  S. olfiiwr:  llaij 

r  &FL  l.etlmnilo  captured  !<> 

V  ,  *  .•**».  •<**.%■» 

KffijggSia  — ...It,  I~* 

BP§}£gB§9  "*-»  l«—  IW*  - 

KHJKjiiMS  ...»  <*•*’ 

..f  whalers:  l«<  » 

-  I  MS  wheWmj  banquet  in  Isa ' 

MfU  more  love  sniff; 

VSXtf  with  Bessie  and  ll«* 

the  whata  I' 


necessity  for  location 
hounds,  but  wont  about 
shooting  whomever  and 
whatever -they  pleased, 
and  their  pleasures  were  not 
temperate.  It  was  this 
■mating  assumption  that 
the  whole  world  was  a  pul- 
||c  game  preserve,  with  an 
open  season  lasting  the  ytmr 
round,  that  Anally  brought 
the  deluge. 

I  came  Into  the  work  just 
os  Bill  Condon  and  the  old 
Climax  were  passing  into 
eclipse.  In  fact.  I  was  with 
this  famous  director  when 
he  blew  up.  BiU  was  one  of 
the  greatest  Individualists 
of  the  period  lief  ore  the  ph» 

t<Hday  1* warn- a  social  prod- 

uct.  H*  wrote  met  of  his 
own  atorlw  ami  shot  them 
just  us  he  damn  plan*"  . 
The  man  was  a  genius  in  his 
way.  but  he  iwssied  room. 
Though  he  functioned  mag 
nlArwntly  lit  thedreert  or  the 
mountains  where  there  was 
nobody  to  challenge  his  art. 


•landing  on 
tight  clinch 
against  aurora  boreal* 

It  is  the  men  *»lh  vo 
like  Condon’s  »1»> 

scenario  departments  so'1' 

lerly  UMlwa. 

Tl.e  scheme  was  to 
out.  rupture  the  brut' 

anchor  him  beyoodtlics'h. 


the  city  wu»  likely  to  rrgurd 
him  is  a  pest.  Ho  was  one 

of  those  singlo-purpose  indl-  *— 

vlduals  who  brook  no  au-  ,  .  . 

thoritv  or  Interference.  Beginning  life  as  a  plumber  he  had 
liecn  brought  up  In  a  profession  that  develop,  strong  ssh 
vldualitiw.  and  when  he  became  a  movie  director  ha  nith- 
|,«  methods  were  his  grew  tret  capital.  As  for  location., 
he  just  went  out  and  took  them,  as  though  the  owners  or 
authorities  were  mere  figures  of  speech  Had  he  wanted  to 
■hoot  a  scene  In  Westminster  Abbey  all  the  king  s  hones 
and  all  the  king’s  men  couldn’t  have  kept  him  out. 


Mira  Vista  Cots  Fed  Up 

they  oc)W\W  »d 

The  Climax  at  that  time  had  a  studio  at  Mira  Vat  a.  Indians  yelping 
a  small  fashionable  rwort  up  the  coast.  Like  many  cafVon. 
towns  in  those  expanding  days,  the  Mira  Vistitaa  had  been  *•«.  *h. 

stricken  with  cincmaaipelaa.  and  through  tho  efforts  of  the  think  o’  that? 
B ureters’  Club  and  the  C.  of  C.  had  induced  the  Climax  th.  great  DiB  - 
to  locate  "in  their  midst."  and  actually  had  donated  ten  “  Whew  do  tr. 
beautiful  acres  for  their  purposes.  Naturally,  BiU  felt  a  pro  Indian  pictu 
orietary  interest  in  the  town.  made?  In  In. 

'  I  was  just  out  of  college  at  the  time  and  joined  the  com-  ha?  If  they  d 
pany  because  of  my  social  acquaintance  in  Mira  YkU.  my  Indians,  a 
It  was  up  to  roe  to  mix  in  so  that  we  could  use  the  mret  they  drive  em 
exclusive  sets  in  that  modern  paradise.  It  wasn't  long,  like  to  shoot  i 
however,  before  the  making  of  pictures  began  to  bore  the  likethaL  Say. 
ennuiod  inhabitants  of  th»  oveirieh  colony,  meat  of  tho  what  a  the  ma 
overlords  having  coroe  to  Califcre.*  for  rest  ™drefu*.  three  here  mut 

2;  SyT^S 

gb5ssa^5t“ sstsss  sysaa 

Stated  that  an  epicurean  home  had  eaten  a  horticultural  ligate  before  i 
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full  of  milk  soup  flavored  with  vegetable* 
jields  a  little  more  energy  to  the  body  than  , 
Ihe  same  amount  of  milk.  A  thick  meat  ) 
soup  with  pieces  of  meat  and  vegetables  ini' 
it.  a  fi=h  chowder,  or  a  rich  vegetable  soup,  \ 
feet.  — T.  tr  __rj  half  again  W 
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WHEN  lktW  Jo—phine  H.fT  teok*  a  ‘*°^W  £  P^Z  a 
grape  juice  over  the  woodrn  .trm  ol  the  MT  * 
freighter  she  christened  il  the  Blue  Pig~"  01 

It  took  the  way.  .n«l  glidedout  murky 

the  PenoUcot.  It  w—  cn*iiv.*<l.  rigged  and  brought  nnir-i  « 
ton-ton  in  the short  time  <4 *> 
There  at  India  Wharf  a  cargo  —  *h  £  u 

hud  been  brought  up  in  sundry  .hip.  ('°™ J 

Amaxon  Thl.  car^o.  to  the  weight  o<  «ho«-nd  too.,  V 

consisted  of  crude  rubber  for  England  and  h  ranee. 

Thi'  American  Shipping  Board’,  (lag  hung  at  the  Jack  y 
staff  of  the  Blue  Pigeon  a.  .he  c 

— lv— ^iTThe^o’c— tie  of  the  freighter  Muta**  [ 
whirh  had  been  mounted  on  the  forepeak  and  the  quarts-  t 

X  ItEStt.  «**-«£  ssSSSS  1 

of  the  -me  wooden  construction:  Mu.  waa  '^^’7*" 

Her  eighteen-hundred 

sS j^sasif Jwkwesu.  ■ 

the  d-lgnen of  the  Blue  Plf*on  tha 

in  real  ami  engine-room  for-  could  be_»alped  *>»*>. 
electric  drive.  It  »-  expen.iveto  to**  I U* 
theoretical  in  deign,  but  aa  McGovemofMcOovern  * 
o,irlvP  had  .luted:  "What  other  way  la  there  to  —cure 
a  considerable  reduction  in  .peed  between  a  turbine  and  a 

P,ThJ ££  electrical  .hop-  at  Poughk-prie  had  fumWued 
the  after-equipment  of  the  freighter.  They  had  atoo  — n. 
along  an  electrician  who  aaw  to  it  that  a  careful 
made  of  the  Blue  Pigeon’,  voyage  -  a  guide  fee  tom 
installations  of  a  similar  nature.  DU  mar 
at  the  India  Wharf.  He  waa  a  wnened  Owart  wno  wore 
bifocal  glass-  and  perpetually  «noked  long  Wh«Ung 
stogie*  which  .tank  -one  than  German  cig^te^ 

Micky  MeMaatera,  captain  of  the  Blue  Fhgeon.  had 
turned  Dltmar  and  hi.  luggage  over  to  Mike  Monkey,  first 
engineer  of  the  freighter.  Mike  had  taken  on.  sharp  gUnce 
at  the  form  of  the  electrician.  then  had  led  the  way  down 
through  the  engine-room  grating,  and  pointed  out  a 
cubby-hole  or  ditty-bo*  which  was  defaced  with  pictures  of 
nlfiY  act  mm.  Wft  there  by  a  membor  of  the  trial  err*. 

MAnd  may  he  stay  there  with  his  volt-metere  and 
am-metere  and  his  rope-yarn  stogie. declared  Mite  to 
McMisUiv.  "That  lump  ov  ala*— an  electrician?  He  a  an 
anarchist  wot'a  scaped  from  Kllis  bland.  He  don't  know 
a  high-opf*<i  turbine  from  a  music  boa.  He*s  a  crosw- 
com pound  between  a  smoke  bomb  and  a  camouflaged 
amateur.  Ha  don’t  bring  us  no  luck  either. 

Micky  stared  out  over  the  bridge-rail  canvas  of  the 
freighter  and  studied  the  speckles,  sea  which  bowed  ahead 
in  a  sparkling  wilderness  of  etnacr-sed  waves. 

Boston  harbor  lay  astern.  The  New  England  coast  was 
fast  disappearing  into  the  gloom  and  the  .welter  of  the 
dying  day.  A  red  sun  was  going  down  through  the  land 
haze  like  a  cherry  in  a  dark-brown  cocktail. 

‘•You’ll  keep  your  opinions  to  youtadf !"  the  little  cock¬ 
ney  .kipper  of  the  Blue  Pigeon  exclaimed.  “\ou  wouldn’t 


Uow  a  bloomin’  eWrtririan  if  he  .hocked  you  with  ten 
thoumod  vokn.  You’re  a  Clyde-hank  man  who  can  iwe 

°BMUrf\U-tey^«pedHl.  bridge  rail  with  the  strength 
of  “^Smy^  Angers  He  gM  forward  and 
hlinkrd  hk  UshWwi  tytUdt.  He  fulped  tWK*. 

•’1  ain’t  no  lightning  eoodartor."  be  admitted,  "but  the 
tike*  O'  that  lump  of  chnkees  wot  the  Shippin'  Board  — nt 

SilSfi ™  -wtiv  m 

Ain’t  I  l-*n  runnia’  dynamo,  on  ship*  for  the  four  bloody 
yean  ov  the  war?  Ain’t  ye  always  had  a  light  in  your 


"Surer  grinned  Micky. rMdngkfch-^0- Bveengbw- 

^tiiUti*  a  deck  lamp  what  the  galley  boy  brought. 
You  were  alwaya  .hort-riroilted.  ’AM  the  time  you  were 

‘"Shte* tSl^TthTbeSdce  and  glarwd  toward  the 
engine-room  compwiion.  “That  Ditmar."  he  -id.  pumng 
h«  lip.  in  and  out- "that  electrician  what’,  corn,  aboard 
to  mate  a  report  to  the  mate*,  ov  lb'  dertrie  drive 
remind,  tne  a  *»»  bit  or  the  tod  who  InrtalWd  the  balanced 
draft  on  the  old  freighter  Ivaahoe  out  ov  the  Meney.  He 
fiddled  an’  fiddled,  an’  the  fir*  thing  you  know  we  burnt 
out  the  tub-  an’  tube  »tert*.  He  didn’t  know  a  Scotch 
boiler  need-  numn'  like  >  bum.  The  — me  I.  the  eo—  ov 
thi.  eWrtric  drive.  If.workin*.  Lrt  tt  ak*e-I  any." 

Micky  nodited  at  thk.  The  Blue  Pigeon  waa  gliding 
aero-  the  —a  at  the  rtendy  rate  of  eleven  knot..  Her 
wooden  huH  and  ride  timber,  had  found  them-ly-  oxer 
the  period  of  the  trial  trip.  She  w-  the  Urge-  ship  of  her 
construction  in  eabterre.  Five  month,  before  her  launch- 
Iag  the  bird,  were  building  neaU  in  the  We—  out  of  which 

lh|IBH>MMkay  W<  up  the  patent  drive  of  the 
freighter  wilh  a  last  rasp  toward  electricity  and  gear 

..  Mu.  — f.. 


“Ships  nowaday.."  he  — il.  fishing  in  the  grimy  pockets 
of  hi.  short  jacket  for  a  plug  of  tobwcco-”.hir»  are  not  the 
—me.  •  I  mind,  the  time  when  we  bad  five  tnple-door 
return-tubular  boOerm.  four  expansions.  with  the  high  and 
low  together  and  the  intermediate,  d-eert  by  the  rtoke- 
hold  bulkhead  an'  a  slow-movin’  propeller  what  did  the 


work  with  judgment  and  percision.  Wot  have  we  got 

D°Mkky  MrM— ter.  beard  the  little  engineer  grind  him 
yellow  teeth  and  simmer  like  a  caldron  over  n  hot  fire. 

“  Wot  have  we  got  now?  Ill  tell  ye  wot!  We  got  a  bat- 
tery-they  call  it-ov  automatk-rtoter  boiler,  wot  —n’t 
be  repaired.  We  got  patent  CO,  compensated  draft. 
We  rot  a  wbinia’,  whirlin’  turbine  wot  drive*  a  whackin’ 
rotar-generator:  aa’-an’  behinl  all  this  is  a  switchboard 
an’  a  water  rbeortat  an’  a  slow -speed  motor  wot’a  big 


an’  a  water  rheortat  an’  a  slow-speed  motor  wot  s  big 
enough  to  dam  the  Clyde.  AB  this  I  have  detected  in  the 
engir*  room  an’  stokehold  ov  this  ship.  There’s  other 
contraption,  too  numerous  to  mention.  D’ye  mean  to  tell 
me- a  first  engineer  with  .even  certificate*-  that  it  take, 
that  paraphernalia  to  drive  a  ship?" 


Micky  McMasters  hadn’t 
junded  upon  the  Scotch-Irish 


I  anything.  He 
with  close-bitten 


*^Below'."  be  barked  like  a  Barton  bulldcg.  “Stow  your 
jaw  tackle  and  get  down  to  your  electricity.  Wiggle  tbe 


vJu  and  'ump  up  u  knot  more  speed,  tte  re  nuvU 
convoy  hofl'AUfax  waters.  We  ain’t  meetin  it  If  you 
slam  on  some  more  juice!”  ,  . 

"Juice,"  grinned  Mike  Monkey.  "Juice  Is  good 
take  it  out  ov  that  Ditmar  fellow.  I’ll  make  him  1 

11  *M  ike ''swung  of!  the-  bridge  <M  the  Blue  Pig- 
bounced  from  the  deck.  He  hurried  aft  ami  di«P 
down  the  engine-nwm  companion  with  a  last  glare  1 

tbe  form  of  th.  little  akipper. 

Swarming  through  the  iron  ladder,  like  an  agfrn 
of  the  jungle,  he  reached  the  polluted  plate*  of  the 
room.  He  stood  swaying  tefore  the  huge  cyliml. 
contelne.1  the  sin^e-dlrertioo  turbine  und  the  higl 
generator  or  dynamo.  From  thia  ran  great  cubic. 
duiU  the  thickness  of  a  man’s  leg.  Th-O  cabUs  t.ir 
in  a  switchboard  with  an  automatic  control  that  c 
worked  by  push  button,  from  a  score  of  p«i< 

''^Blinking  and  working  hi.  tobacco  into  a  ball  of 
engineer  -arched  ulnrut  for  Ditmar.  Ho  -*  • 
appear  from  the  shaft  alley  and  wipe  his  hands  on  i 
piece  of  waste,  lie  stooped  ami  stared  at  the  log 
aft  the  switrhboard.  It  reached  (rnm  the  lower  ski 
freighter  to  the  sweep  of  the  deck  beams.  It  w-  » 
the  side  ribs.  It  was.  according  to  the  builders, 
current,  low-speed  reverrtbW  motor  with  an  lnfl» 
ter  of  speed  change*.  Ita  shaft,  gleaming  bngM 
half  light  of  the  engine  room,  w-  direct-coup* 
propeller  shaft  cd  the  ahlp. 

"Sohelpme’’-blurtcd  the  first  engineer  - 

,f  I  ever  thought  an  engine  room  could  be  like  this 
pomible  even  if  1  see  it.  Where’*  all  tte  ron 
steam  gone?  A  turbine  an’  n  generator  an  a  mo 
four-cjvMl  lump  ov  a  designer  wot  thinks  In  me 

*  and  measures  the  coal  consumption  by  mesn*  o 
rule  an’  a  table  of  lograthama  -  wotever  they  are 

1  Mike  waa  .teaming  up  for  an  explosion.  He  d 
>  eye*  about  the  engine  room,  turned,  spat  to  te 
r  plain  and  started  toward  the  stokehold,  wmen 
1  ward  the  aecond  bulkhead. 

He  ducked  beneath  a  strong  door  and  sto 
e  Before  him  was  a  well-arranged  battery  of  Scotch 
t  two  on  each  side  of  the  whip.  Beyond  then '0 
bilge  pumps,  force-feed  pumps,  injector,  and  a 
a  piping  which  terminated  in  the  sea  plate. 

Ditmar.  in  shirt  aleevn  and  with  a  foot-'" 
.  canted  in  hri  mouth,  had  one  door  open.  The  s’ 
t  stood  by  his  side  held  a  pyrometer,  whose  end 
L  thrust  into  tbe  coala.  The  dnigner  and  elect) 
i*  taking  notes  every  so  often.  . 

d  Mike  stiffened  like  a  policeman  who  ha* .  fl 
g  felon  on  his  beat.  He  leaped  arrow  the  fire-ro< 

*  reached  and  wound  a  skinny  pair  of  arms  roun. 

*  Iririan. 

U  He  ahomri.  for  all  the  ship  U>  hear:  1  c 
is  ovalagl  Yc  fiddlin’  fool !  Ain’t  the  skipp<f 
speed  on  the  hooker?  How  we  goin’  to  do  it  w'"  ’ 
le  furnace  doom  open?  Out  with  yc  an’  your  dar 
•n  Mike  accompanied  the  order  by  a  vigorous  ti> 
general  direction  of  the  engine  room.  Ditma 
or  slipped  and  fell  over  a  coal  scoop.  He  rose  an 
to  (Continued  on  Pago  3B> 
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THE  quota  of  Comfort  Cars  which 
we  are  authorized  by  the  Gov¬ 
ernment  to  build,  will  soon  be 
exhausted. 

Hupmobile  manufacturing  re¬ 
sources  are  being  speedily  converted 
to  the  war  service  of  the  nation. 


While  turning  whole-heartedly  to 
war-work,  we  look  forward  to  the 
triumph  of  our  arms  and  the  re¬ 
sumption  of  usual  business  at  a  not 
far  distant  day. 


Until  that  great  day  dawns,  we  feel 
perfectly  secure  in  trusting  Hup¬ 
mobile  reputation  to  the  perform¬ 
ance  of  those  Comfort  Cars  now  in 
the  hands  of  their  owners. 


is  your  patriotic  duty  to  double  your  subscription  to  the  Fourth  Liberty  Loan 
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(Continued  from  Pago  34)  could  coax  from  Mike  Monkey  and  ibc  stokehold  crow,  reached  lo  the  chart  rack -and-fi*Hed  forth  a  wall-ihumbri 

about  for  his  glasses.  He  dropped  his  stogie  as  he  secured  He  personally  dropped  below  tbe  gratings  and  held  a  Jong  code  book-  He  went  through  its  pages  He  glanced  a 
them  and  wiped  the  coal  dust  from  their  surface*.  talk  with  Ditmar.  The  electrician  and  designer  had  little  once  or  twice  and  squinted  at  the  signal  intended  fee  tin 

"I'll  report  you."  he  said,  too  softly  for  Mike  to  notice,  to  say  concerning  the  firs:  engineer's  treatment.  His  mind  Replacing  tbe  book  with  a  start  he  blurted:  "Tell  that 
"I'll  inform  the  designers  and  owners  that  you  refused  to  was  filled  with  figures  and  facta.  He  dwelt  for  some  lengths  swab  of  a  first  engineer  to  turn  on  more  juke.  Thr 
allow  me  to  make  a  comprehensive  test  of  the  relation  of  on  the  advantages  of  turbo-drivee  generators  and  slow-  destroyer  reporta  U-boats  in  the  regular  Atlantic  lit** 
CO,  draft  on  the  influence  of  differentially  compensated  speed  motors.  He  declared  behind  his  stogie  that  they  Says  we're  to  join  the  fleet  with  circumstance  and  di»- 
direct-connected  generators  and  motors.  I  shall  1"  were  going  to  revolutionise  ocean  freightage.  patch.  Don’t  'e  know  wVre  steamin'  to  the  limit  of  our 

Mike  mopped  his  brow  with  the  sleeve  of  his  jacket.  Micky  climbed  to  the  deck  with  his  head  in  a  mate,  ability-which  is  considerable T” 

He  coughed  behind  hi*  hand  as  the  electrician  disappeared  He  knew  no  more  about  electricity  than  the  average  Tbe  mate  picked  up  the  speaking  tube  and  held  dis 
through  the  bulkhead  door  after  a  venomous  glance  in  the  housewife.  He  believed  that  it  came  from  the  clouds  or  course  with  Mike  Monkey.  He  dropped  the  tube  *  jf  i, 
general  direction  of  the  boilers.  lightning.  He  could  ■*  its  results,  however,  and  they  awe  were  hot.  He  turned  toward  the  dancing  skipper,  who  hid 

"A  hac  put  my  foot  in  it."  Mike  said,  reaching  and  good.  The  Blue  Pigeon,  for  all  her  beam  and  dead-weight  already  acquainted  tho  two  gun  crews  that  Diewl-n»dii 
snatching  up  tbe  Wheeling  stogie.  "A  hue  gone  an'  done  it.  tons,  walked  across  tbe  surface  of  tbe  deep  at  the  set  speed  were  to  be  expected. 

Likewise  1  got  a  chew!”  His  jaws  dampwl  down  on  the  of  twelve  knot*.  There  was  no  vibration  to  speak  of.  Tbe  “  Mike  says  Ditmar  has  disconnected  a  part  of  lb* 
stogie  u*  he  turned  and  stared  at  tbe  grinning  circle  of  huge  propeller  astern  moved  at  tbe  stately  rale  of  seventy-  switchboard.  He  says  anything  is  liable  to  happen."  The 
coal  passers  and  stokers.  His  expression  changed  as  he  five  revolutions  a  minute.  Tbe  indicator  counter  on  the  mate  blinked  and  stared  at  the  speaking  tube, 
caught  the  reflected  glow  from  the  open  door  where  Ditmar  bridge  had  not  varied  three  per  cent  over  two  watches.  Micky  gulped.  He  strode  to  thp  lee  rail  and  hauled  la  co 
had  been  making  his  observations.  "Blyra  fine  boat!"  the  tittle  cockney  told  Red  Land-  tbe  log  line.  Drawing  a  silver  watch  from  his  poricsl  b- 

“Shut  that  1"  he  snarled  savagely.  "Build  the  steam,  yard,  his  Yankee  mate.  "She's  made  of  green  timber  and  timed  one  hundred  revolutions.  He  checked  this  limiij 

ye  muckers!  She's  droppin’  to  the  two-hundred  mark!"  wooden  treenails.  Sbe’a  born  of  tbe  war  out  of  the  brains  with  the  tail-shaft  indicator. 

Shovels  scraped  us  Mike  made  his  way  through  the  of  the  Emergency  Flset  Corporation.  She’s  well  hated  "We're  doin'  well  enough."  he  said  to  Red  Undyud. 
engine-room  bulkhead,  shot  a  shrewd  glance  toward  Dlt-  too— by  Mike  Monkey!"  "'Ere’s  'opin'  we  always  do  as  good.  That  electrician lai 

mar’s  cubby. hole,  then  mounted  the  ladders  and  stood  at  The  mate  glanced  at  the  engine-room  companion.  For  nit  out  everything  but  speed.  1  figure  'e  knows  'ii  buiiore 

the  railing  round  the  deck  companion  for  a  breath  cf  air.  a  wonder  the  first  engineer  was  not  perched  at  the  head  If  anything's  wrong  hit's  that  damn  cinder-savin'  Milr 
lie  chowed  with  his  yellow  teeth,  grinding  the  stogie  t6  a  of  the  ladder.  Monkey.  'E’s  husbandin’  on  Ateam- that’s  what  Vi 

pulp.  He  binned  Wheeling  that  the  cigar  was  long  enough  "Mike  and  that  guy  with  tbe  glanes  don’t  hitch  .loin’!” 

to  suit  his  appetite.  He  spat  now  and  then  over  the  wooden  do  they?"  The  freighter  wallowed  through  a  crow  sea  of  harowe! 

rail  of  tho  freighter.  Ilia  grease-rimmed  eyes  swung  till  Micky  grinned.  "Not  has  you  can  colic*. "  be  said  wave*.  Tbe  bow  dipped  and  lifted.  The  gun  crewiccilri 

they  fastened  on  the  bridge  of  the  freighter.  blithely.  "They’re  of  two  bloomin’  school,  at  aide  apart  about  the  guns  in  the  manner  of  men  who  know  their  ios- 

Micky  McMnsters stood  against  the  canvas  rail  with  his  as  Rothcrhiihe  and  Mayfair.  Miko  know*  steam,  but  tion.  Lookouts  swarmed  up  the  standing  rigging,  uhlri 

elbows  crooked  in  the  attitudo  of  a  man  who  was  starching  Ditmar.  knows  juice!  Juice  is  the  coming  stuff.  Them  ana  of  steel  wire  rope,  and  searched  the  surface  cf  Ui 

for  something.  In  Micky’s  hands  rested  a  decrepit  teh-  U-boats  run  on  juice  and  meanness.  They  colled  the  juice  ocean.  No  periscope  or  white  water  showed, 

scope  which  had  been  bent  and  straightened  hke  an  while  they're  stewin’  on  the  surface  of  the  deep."  Nearing  the  collected  fleet  out  of  Halifax  snd  other 

ancient  candle  The  Yankee  mate  leaned  over  the  bridge  mil  and  Atlantic  ports  the  Blue  1‘lgeon  rounded,  sheered  off  thirty 

Mike  leaned  outbourd  and  stared  over  the  wild  waste  of  glanced  keenly  toward  the  smudge  of  .moke  which  marked  degrees  and  awaited  order,  as  the  screw  died  slowly  W 
water..  Night  h.d  almcat  fallen  on  the  are.  A  hod  of  t  he  the  convoying  destroyer.  It*  squinted  his  eyre  and  readied  headway  and  fifty  revolution.. 

pluntmg  freighter  a  light  shone,  pale  and  yellow.  It  rose  for  a  pair  U  t.dved-metrr  gU are  which  were  racked  in  A  plume  of  white-  smoke  shot  up  from  the  fsrthcrm* 
and  fell.  It  was  on  the  low  masthead  of  a  drelroyer  which  the  ehart  rack.  destroyer.  An  answer  came  from  the  sausage  ballon. 

hu.'  iu,O;0d  ,h°  UUt’"t9°n  T?,*  H"b®r-  v  ““«*•  »*•  announced  to  Micky  after  a  careful  which  waa  hovering  above  the  fleet  like  a  hawk  ov,«  , 

"The  first  convoy  I  grinned  Mike.  "W.’re  under  the  March  of  tbe  era  beyead  tbe  fear-inch  gun  on  tbe  fo’caalW  brood  of  chicken., 
benevolent  protection  ov  the  Seven  Nation*  W.’re  armed  of  the  freighter.  -  Many  more  ship*  well  to  the  north’ard!  Micky  reached  for  the  engine-room  telegraph  a*  a  «u> 

with  two  four-imW  But  .  That  s  the  flert  waitin’ for  ua- 1  gures!"  was  fired  from  a  black-and-white  camouflaged  crulwr  <f  tw 

Mike  removed  the  cud  of  tobacco,  stared  at  It  with  deep  "There  a  a  muaege  baloon  over  tbe  farthermost  .Ur-  Berwick  class, 
concern  then  popped  it  back  into  hts  mouth  "But.- be  board  enrner."  confirmed  Micky  after  a  minute  survey  ” Were  off!"  he  mid.  ringing  for  full  sped.  "Tbry- 
con  im-d  were  coded  chock-a-block  with  fin.  Pm.  through  Us  battered  t*MOf».  ’Jl.t’s  the  fleet  for  art  twelve  knot,  all  the  woly  acrou  the  western  coin 

rubher  Like  as  not  the  damn  Kaiwr  s  automobile  need,  bhghty-weU  convoyed.  Wouldn’t  wonder  if  we  gel  hark  I  ’ope  w*  can  stay  with  the  bunch  to  bllghty.  It’ll  be  s  M 

tire.  Like  a.  not  It  dore!”  tot  Ditmar  and  his  lightning  juice:  ’Ear  the  screw  tkrail- 

The  morning  dawned  damp  and  rheerlre*  Micky  hur-  Tbe  dsetroyer  ahead  of  the  Blue  Pigeon  hoisted  an  ing.  She’s  modern  .he  is!" 
rlrei  the  freighter  along  wltii  every  pound  of  strem  he  areangemret  of  four  flag,  from  her  bridge  halyards.  Micky  rcea..-—  ..  e-..  mi 
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JET  us  confess  our  debt  of  gratitude  to  the  Government. 

Working  for  America  has  been  the  finest  thing  that  ever 
happened  to  the  Cadillac. 

It  has  inspired  us  to  guard  more  jealously  than  ever  the 
»,  scrupulous  character  of  Cadillac  construction. 

It  has  quickened  our  zeal  to  build  a  motor  car  worthy  of 
the  highest  and  most  honorable  traditions  of  the  nation. 

When  fine  motor  cars  are  thought  of  after  the  war,  we  want 
America  and  the  Cadillac  to  be  forever  linked  together  the 
world  over. 

Our  ambition  is  that  no  motor  car  as  line  as  the  Cadillac 
shall  pass  under  the  supervision  of  this  or  any  of  the  allied 
governments. 

We  are  vastly  more  interested,  now,  in  continuing  to  deserve 
the  approval  of  our  Government,  than  in  any  new  business 
that  could  possibly  come  to  the  Cadillac  Company. 


CADILLAC  MOTOR  CAR  COMPANY  DETROIT.  MICH. 
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from  Pof 

Nightfall  and  a  velvet  void  through  which  the  freighter 
glided  like  a  shadow  within  a  shadow  found  the  turbine 
engine  and  the  motor  dynamo  of  the  Blue  Pigeon  working 
into  harmony  and  musical  perfection.  The  soft  whine  of 
the  brushes  from  the  direct-current  driving  unit  called 
across  the  water.  It  was  like  a  ptean  to  progress  and 
invention. 

The  convoyed  group  of  ships  consisted  of  nine  freighters, 
two  transports  and  a  supply  collier  with  derrick  masts. 
Its  formation  was  such  as  to  offer  the  smallest  mark  for 
lurking  U-boats.  The  outer  fringe  of  destroyers  resembled 
the  firing  line  of  a  Flanders  trench.  The  inner  resistance 
to  attack  would  be  the  supplementary  destroyers,  cruisers 
and  the  well-manned  guns  on  the  freighters. 

Micky  had  opened  hit  orders  received  from  the  British 
Admiralty  by  wireless.  Hr  was  to  proceed  with  the  fleet 
until  such  lime  as  a  determined  aauuit  should  justify  full 
speed  ahead  and  a  fan  formation  for  the  entire 
fleet.  In  this  event  each  ship  was  to  take  care  of 
itself  and  proceed  to  Its  port  of  call  unconvoyed. 

Leaden  sky  and  gray-surfaced  ocean  gave  place 
to  bright  days  and  a  sparkling  sea,  over  which 
the  great  fleet  proceeded  in  much  the  same  man¬ 
ner  the  India  boats  had  avoided  Napoleon’s  at¬ 
tempts  to  reduce  live  sea  power  of  Great  Britain 

M  id- At  Untie  waa  reached  Mike  had  widened 
the  harrier  between  himself  and  Ditmar  by  a 
general  air  of  superiority  and  a  strutting  glide 
that  was  misted  with  ego.  The  first  engineer 
declared  that  the  electric  propulsion  was  an  open 
book  to  him.  He  went  further  and  confided  to 
hi*  second  engineer  that  Ditmar  waa  only  an 
apprentice  from  a  big  shop,  and  as  useless  as  a  ' 
grease  cup  on  a  fir*  box. 

Micky  was  far  too  busy  obeying  his  instruc¬ 
tions  and  avoiding  the  other  ships  of  the  fleet 
to  realise  that  a  hate  had  been  sown  within  the 
engine-room  staff  which  might  lead  to  dire  re- 
sulU.  Mike  was  in  charge  of  the  engine..  Dit- 
mar  had  no  power  to  give  orders.  He  held  the 
precarious  position  of  a  supercargo  who  kept 
stock  of  amperes  anti  volta  and  kilowatts,  and 
who  made  many  heat  tests  as  to  the  rise  in  tem¬ 
perature  of  armature  colla  and  compound-wound 
fields  when  under  fifty  per  cent  overload  over 
long  periods  of  time. 

The  deep  peace  that  had  brooded  over  the 
freighter  and  the  western  ocean  waa  broken  as  a 
bubble  bursts  in  calm  air.  Mid-Atlantic  had 
been  paved  on  the  northern,  or  summer,  route. 

A  leading  destroyer  had  poked  her  sharp,  straight 
bow  three  leagues  ahead  of  the  fleet.  This  destroyer  sud¬ 
denly  changed  from  a  gliding  gray  ahadow  to  a  leaping 
thing  of  steel  and  crimson  flame.  It  flung  its  signals  to 
the  bridge  halyards  us  It  wirelessed  the  warning. 

No  less  than  five  superauhs  of  a  new  ronstruction, 
mounting  seven-inch  guns  fore  and  aft,  had  risen  from  the 
surface  of  the  sea  and  taken  observations  which  were 
calculated  to  prove  serious  to  the  advancing  fleet. 

Micky  had  caught  the  scurrying  flurry  that  had  struck 
within  live  armada  He  had  acted  as  instructed.  The 
wheel  of  the  Blue  Pigeon  waa  brought  up  fully  twenty 
degree*.  This  maneuver  swung  the  wooden  stem  of  the 
freighter  toward  the  south.  She  barely  mi«ed  the  long 
overhang  of  a  Great  Lakes  boat  which  was  loaded  to  the 
PUmaoll  mark  with  copper  ingot*.  The  torrent  of  anath¬ 
ema  that  descended  from  the  demtbridge  of  the  freighter 
waa  followed  by  the  warning  calls  and  shouU  from  the 
derrick-masted  collier,  arrow  whew  hows  Micky  had 
sheered. 

Thrusting  his  fist  out  over  the  lee  rail  of  the  Blue 
Pigeon  the  little  skipper  let  loose  a  volcano  of  choice 
Kotherhithe  and  Billingsgate  as  he  straightened  the  course 
sufficient  to  pass  the  collier  and  at  the  same  time  take  the 
opening  that  offered  for  safety  and  sea  room. 

He  rang  for  alt  speeds.  He  danced  on  the  bridge  as  be 
snatched  for  his  decrepit  telescope. 

He  turned  and  shouted  to  the  Hartford  ensign:  “Lewd 
and  fire  I  Fire  at  anything!  There’s  five  subs  on  the  port 
quarter!  Five  bloomin' Hun  fWies;  and  they’rr  all  hafier 
hour  cargo  of  Para  rubber!” 

Red  Landyard,  the  Yankee  male,  stripped  off  his  pea- 
jacket  and  joined  the  crew  of  the  forward  gun.  The 
freighter  plowed  southward  with  a  belching  funnel  and 
her  turbine  whining  across  the  waters  as  Mike  and  the 
stokehold  gang  built  the  fires  in  the  Scotch  boilers. 

Above  the  whine  of  the  turbine  sounded  the  humming 
dynamo,  which  was  doing  it*  best  to  answer  the  call  for 
more  current  to  the  driving  motor.  Thi*  motor  had  its 
field  coils  multiplied  and  all  its  resistance  cut  out  at  the 
rheewtat .  Ditmar,  with  stegie  extended  and  eyes  brightened, 
hovered  about  the  big  inclosed  drum  and  listened  for 
warning  sound*.  He  adjusted  the  brushes  with  the  hand 
control.  He  worked  in  the  gloom  like  a  spirit  to  electricity. 
He  tested  the  bearings  and  poured  two  gallons  of  lubricat¬ 
ing  oil  into  the  ring  oilers  where  they  opened  on  the  top  of 
the  supporting  blocks. 


The  speed  of  the  Blue  Pigeon  reached  thirteen-point- 
eight  knots.  Beyond  this  it  would  not  go.  Micky  danced 
upon  the  bridge  and  hurled  choice  cockney  oaths  down 
through  the  speaking  tube.  Now  and  then  the  little  skipper 
shot  a  swift  glance  astern.  His  eyes  were  narrowed  to 
the  lurking  poasbilitio.  The  fleet  had  scattered  like  wild 


geese  before  a  hunter’s  gun. 

A  supersub  emerged  a  scant  three  mike  to  windward  of 
the  freighter  and  Wt  fly  a  seven-inch  projectile,  which 
scared  over  the  Blue  Pigeon's  funnel  and  kept  going  with 
a  noise  like  a  window  shade  flying  up.  A  second  sub 
emerged  and  joined  in  the  pursuit.  They  gained  slowly. 
Their  ugly  snouts,  their  belching  gun*,  their  sra-gray  con¬ 
ning  towers  with  spariikr  periscopes— all  drove  the  spike 
of  despair  into  the  little  skipper's  heart.  He  held  on 
grimly-  He  saw  scant  hope.  The  surface  speed  of  the 
U-boats,  with  their  high-powered  Dirarl  engines,  was  all 
of  fifteen  knots.  They  had  been  designed  to  run  down  and 


r.ll.,  Brer,  Jm  or,.. 


destroy  the  middle^peed  war  bottoms  which  America  •» 
lii'Rfhim  la  trrr  iniTKaim  numbers 
The  stern  of  the  fast-fly, ng  freighter  as  she  hored  her 
way  toward  the  aouth  asd  mt  «ai  a  fair  mark  A  rakinr 
shot  cleared  the  jarkstaff,  smashed  the  after-gun  plat¬ 
form  and  barst  full  and  square  beneath  the  forward -gun 
platform,  after  shearing  some  of  the  stay,  of  the  funnel  and 
carrying  away  two  of  the  stanchions  of  the  bridge. 

T’£!J*°V-  **  »  of  shrapnel,  which 

was  designed  to  Hear  the  upper  works  of  the  (renter  and 
The  Dwael-Fnrhr  had  the  range 
and  they  uardll.  Them  -as  no  avoiding  the  hurricane  of 
Krupp  steel  which  avalanched  upon  the  Amerimn  ship. 
The  final  and  finishing  salvo  was  aimed  just  above  the 
"y.1!*  O"***  «*  lh*  «>«*  reached  it.  mark.  It 
exploded  in  the  (haft  alley  of  the  freighter,  sheared  two  of 
the  upper  cmiag’s  Holding  botts  and  otherwise  . recked  the 
motor  which  drove  the  dup. 

the  engine-room  grating*.  Micky  and  Red  Unflyard.  who 
h*d.  survived  the  homing  shell  forward,  joined  the  irate 

3Tth?o£  i  Th*  rloud  -  ^ 

pcojertfle  mplcde  ia  .  riosed  compartment,  were  disrour- 
•«iog  ia  the  extreme. 

Micky  leaned  one  singed  ear  and  listened  He  heard 
,hr  ,urN*'-  »•  Verted  the  grating  of 
*  Miort -circuited  commutator.  He 
T™"  MM  the  air.  He  wWfed  fontd  ov*r 
■ha  mil  of  the  freighter.  The  fleet  VrSSSSShZ 
flmtroyem.  Two  very  determined  l-boata.  with  a  com- 
mander  in  the  eonrung  tower  of  each,  and  a  dungarte-dad 

£££  "* fluih  ***■  •*- 
H  10  P*rk  *  Ut  Umh 

1  w  Mart  feed  mnjjn  attempted  tn  rp'ntr  kn  ntv«i 
f«.  final  •  •  to  repair  h»  naval  nfle 


S^kS?h«^aS2  1“y2*  *•«»-' 

mrirJre^,  All  bands  get  below  in  the 


The  lieutenant  who  d imbed  to  the  forepeak  nl  tv 
freighter  by  way  of  the  chains  signaled  the  noarrat 
that  the  ship  was  far  from  being  in  their  pommirm  P- 
had  wen  the  determined  end  of  a  I-oe-Enfirld  rifle  pretnr- 
ing  from  the  engine-room  hatchway.  He  had  taken  in  tV 
details  of  a  hastily  erected  barricade  aft  the  ihaturK 
funnel  and  deckhouse.  More  than  there  things,  bos* 
he  had  fired  the  shot  that  had  exploded  in  the  *alt  »&,■ 
of  the  Blue  Pigeon.  It  had  most  certainly  wrecked  twy. 
thing  connected  with  the  motive  power.  The  deal  « 
steam,  the  stench  of  burning  rubber  and  insulation  ««. 
the  cause,  of  the  freighter’*  inaction  even  in  the  fart  <1 
rapture. 

“I  dank  we  tow!"  he  shouted  through  cupped  lank 
"I  dank  you  send  a  hawser  aboard.  Dis  shib  u  oud  c( 

Micky  and  Mike  Monkey  nodded  at  this  sage  cone  tain 
on  the  part  of  the  German  lieutenant.  There  bsu  link 
doubt  that  towing  would  be  nercetary  is  onlr 
to  secure  the  cargo  of  rubber. 

“And  while  they’re  dunking  they'll  to.,' 
whispered  Mike.  "I’ll  hunt  up  Ditmar  and  1>* 
round  a  wee  bit.  It'll  be  dark  a*  a  pocket  do., 
Wow.  It’U  be  blacker  than  that  on  deck.  |\> 
an  idea  there',  much  left  ov  the  engim*  TV 
cast-iron  casing  ov  the  motor  is  cracked  lit. 
what  ov  that!" 

"  Make  your  report ."  M  icky  whispered  gritiiy 
“  We'll  'old  the  bloody  after-deck  till  they  yu* 
u»  into  Wilhelmahaven— if  they  can.” 

Mike  descended  the  ladder,  and  taanhs) 
about  in  the  gloom  of  the  wrecked  engine  w«n 
for  some  sign  of  the  electrician.  He  aat  lum,! 
to  blink  hia  eyes  twice  before  he  detected  Dr 
mar’,  form  aft  of  the  cracked  casing  of  ttadrit- 
ing  motor. 

The  electrician  was  making  a  careful  invsMuy 
«.f  the  damage  done  by  the  German  aevtn-mrt. 
•hell.  He  had  out  a  steel  rule  and  u  Botahta 
A  penal  instead  of  th*  usual  stogie  sxMdri 
from  hia  mouth.  Ilia  polished  glasMS  gWamid  t. 
the  half  light  from  the  deck  companion  like  I*., 
*  hitc  eye.  of  burnished  hate,  lie  glared  nt  Mll- 
Monkay.  and  then  went  on  with  hia  scrubs/. 

“Wot  happened?"  asked  the  first  engintw 
"  I  heard  a  wee  noise  w  hen  the  .hell  exploit!  I 
climbed  to  the  deck,  after  ahuttln'  off  the  naif 
ste.m  leader-. crording  to  Inatructlom  »hrt 
are  down  on  my  papers.  Wot  happen*!?” 

Ditmar  laid  hia  atocl  scale  on  the  .larboard .« 
of  the  motor,  removed  his  glasses  polished  H»r. 
with  s  small  handkerchief,  then  said  ruttirg'y 
"Much  has  happened.  The  carbon  brushes  have  bet 
driven  from  the  commutating  point;  the  casing  la  crscl* 
in  three  distinct  places;  the  field  windings  are  oxptsel. 
and  two  coils  at  least  have  been  short-circuited  by  flying 
particles  of  steel  from  the  projectile 
Mike  gasped  and  rimmed  a  greasy  flat  round  hia  right  ay* 
socket.  He  stooped  and  peered  into  the  shift  alloy.  IV 
stout  timbering  of  tbc  ship  was  exposed  through  ta 
sheathing.  Two  riba  hung  by  treenails.  The  pwpdH 
shaft,  however,  was  intact. 

"We  can  get  up  some  sort  ov  speed?"  he  asked 
fully.  "We  are  not  entirely  at  the  mercy  ov  the  Hub?' 

Ditmar  stared  upward.  "  It  ia  now  night."  he  said  silh 
a  voice  of  precision.  "By  threw  o'clock  in  the  morning  I 
can  repair  part  if  not  all  of  the  damage  done  to  the  imW 
Notify  Mr.  McMasters." 

Mike  bristled.  " Notify  him  yourself."  he  said.  "I  haw 
my  own  work.  Like  a*  not  ye  will  lie  running  a  poser  ptait 
in  a  German  prison  before  a  week  ia  by.  They're  gein’  lo 
tow  us  into  Kiel." 

Otmar  reached  and  secured  hia  steel  rule.  He  felt  ol  i» 
edge.  Hn  bushy  brows  thatched  forward  over  his  »>« 
They  touched  the  metal  bows  of  his  spectacles.  Hi»  m#"* 
hardened.  He  glanced  upward  for  u  second  time  'f* 
mack  of  a  rifle  sounded  as  Red  Landyard  tried  s  [-nt  M 
at  the  Germans  swarming  up  over  the  fo'castle  hwnl 
The  companionway  darkened  with  marinre  and  »* 
remnant  of  the  Blue  Pigeon's  crew,  who  were  still  fightit* 
mad.  An  oiler  paused  on  an  upper  grating  and  branded 
a  Stillson  wTenrh. 

Mike  shouted.  He  repeated  hi*  demand.  The  I'kJ 
swung  downward  and  advanced  through  the  gloom  lo 1 
fin*  engineer's  ride. 

"Call  the  crew  wofs  left,"  rasped  Mike.  "Were 
to  repair  this  motor.  We'll  take  orders  from  thi*  four-C 
designer  who  got  in  in  all  ov  this  trouble.  But  fat  ' 
damn  electric  drive  an'  high-speed  turbine  we'd  ov  <*'‘P 
the  Hun.  There's  too  many  kink,  in  his  machinery 
work.  That  seven-inch  shell  would  have  gone  c 
through  the  ship  from  stem  to  stem  if  hi.  motor  b*« 
stopped  it." 

“You  are  insulting!"  This  came  from  Ditmar. 
"Sure." 

“You  have  no  conception  of  the  merit*  erf  electrifi'l 
"Juice  ain't  in  my  line!” 
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(CoitclaM  fret  78) 

"  It  is  the  business  o(  every  engineer  who 
takes  pride  in  himself  to  learn  a  little  about 
electricity  and  magnetism.” 

Mike  Monkey  gulped.  ”  I'll  put  that  in 
my  pipe  an’  draw  on  it.”  he  said,  gripping 
the  elbow  of  the  oiler.  “  Just  now  we  are  too 
beset  to  worry  about  the  idlesyner-.u.es  an 
ramifications  ov  Juice.  Ye  can  have  my  crew 
to  make  the  necessary  repairs.  I'll  see  Mo- 
Masters  myself.” 

Thedesperatenesa  of  the  situation  dawned 
upon  Mike  Monkey's  thrifty  brain  as  he 
reached  the  deck  and  crouched  down  braids 
the  little  skipper's  side. 

The  fore  part  of  the  freighter  swarmed 
with  Germans,  who  had  by  tacit  agreement 
drawn  a  dead  line  aft  the  wrecked  funnel 
and  deckhouse.  They  had  attempted  to  ad¬ 
vance  upon  the  determined  crew,  but  had 
been  met  at  point-blank  range  by  a  shot 
from  Red  Landyard’a  rifle.  The  Yankee 
mate  had  boon  reading  of  the  latest  ex- 
plaits  of  his  brothers  in  Prance,  and  was 
determined  to  sell  his  life  to  the  highest 
bidder. 

Mike  wormed  round  and  stared  through 
a  crack  in  the  barricade.  He  saw  the  lurk¬ 
ing  ll  uah  deck  of  a  venom ou*-lookl  ng  U-boat, 
which  had  the  freighter  under  Us  guns  in  a 
manner  that  caused  the  first  engineer  to 
blink  and  keep  hi*  eyes  dosed  over  the 
period  of  ten  seconds. 

Heturned  toward  McMastersand  prsssed 
his  line  to  the  skipper's  right  ear. 

*'  We  can  fix  the  motive  power.” 

•■'Ow  soon?” 

•'  I  can  hu ve  it  all  ready  by  three-  by  six 
bells  in  the  mornin'  watch.  D’ye  think 
there  is  a  chance  ov  a  rescue  by  then?” 

"The  wi relees  is  gone.  The  convoy  ’as 
scattered  to  the  four  winds.  The  destroyers 
‘•ve  taken  charge  of  the  troopships  and 
left  us  to  our  fate  with  the  ’Un!” 

"Wot  are  theygoln’  to  do?" 

"They'ro  takfn'  overwide  a  steal  hawser. 
1  'card  the  order  given,  not  a  bell  ago.  See. 
we’re  'eading  into  the  wind.  A  big  sub  ia 
■hackled  up  to  us.  They’ll  try  the  far 
northern  route  round  Ireland.  It's  a  whack¬ 
ing  shymo— with  all  our  work." 

Mike  lay  back  and  stared  up  at  the 
yellow  stars.  They  racked  across  a  velvet 
void  iu  the  ship  swung  and  surged  slowly  to 
windward. 

Red  Undyard.  with  his  rifle  under  his 
arm.  crawled  forward  from  the  wreckage  of 
the  after  deckhouse.  He  present  to  Mike 
Monkey's  side  and  gripped  the  engineer 
with  fingers  of  steel. 


n  III!  ■  MIUIIWV'I  1-11- 

"  There  ain’t  no  situation.  There's  a 
weepln’  wreck  ov  a  direct-connected  motor 
what'e  cracked.  We  can’t  move  the  pro¬ 
peller  until  It  is  repaired." 

"How  long  will  that  take?" 

"IMlmar  — I'll  have  it  done  by  six  balk 
In  the  morning  watch— if  I  go  to  work." 

"  What’s  to  prevent  you  going  to  work?” 
The  mate's  voice  held  a  Down  East  rasp 
that  troubled  Mike. 

"Nothing,"  he  answered  truthfully. 
"  There’s  naught  saro  wot’a  the  use.  We’re 
bein’  towed  to  prison." 

Red  Undyard  cocked  the  rifle,  moved  it 
round  and  pressed  it  against  the  engineer’s 
aide. 

"Go  now.  damn  you!”  he  draw W.  ’’Get 
below  and  get  that  motor  fixed.  Slide,  you 
cinder  rat.  Slide!  Hear  me?  Slide!" 

Mike  twisted  away  from  the  rifle’s  muxxio 
and  squirmed  down  the  engine-room  com¬ 
panion.  The  mate  reached  over  and  touched 

Me  Matters  with  the  butt  of  the  rifle. 

"Can  you  see?”  he  asked. 

"Sure!  I  see  too  bloomin'  much.  The 
Germans  are  thicker  than  Alee  about  a  tart. 
They’ve  shackled  a  steel  hawser  to  the 
capstan.  The  other  end  h  aboard  the 
U-boat.  They're  towing  us  at  the  reduced 
■peed  of  three  knots  an  hour.  They're 
headin’  for  the  Poie.  They-,,  getUp’  out 
of  the  Atlantic  ianra.” 

"Can’t  we  cut  the  hawser  and  rush  the 
prixe  crew?” 

Micky  stared  at  the  Yankre.  "  If  we  do 
that."  he  said  after  thought-“if  we  try 
that  we  will  be  fired  upon  bv  the  U-boat 
what’s  towin’,  to  say  nothin’  of  the  one 
what’s  ’angin’  round. ' 

"The  other  one  is  gone.  I’ve  been  search¬ 
ing  for  it  over  the  watch.  It  started  out  to 
lee’ard.  We  ought  to  handle  the  bunch  on 
the  forepeak." 

"We  could  do  that  -at  a  pinch.  The 
U-boat  ahead  is  the  trouble.  She.  blym 
well  awake.  She’s  snakin'  us  along  toward 
the  submarine  trust  at  W  ilhelmshaven.” 

The  Yankee  thought  deeply.  He  was 
very  scrimt*  and  very  wide  awake.  He  had 


resolved  not  to  be  taken  into  Germany  as  a 
prisoner.  The  coming  dawn  world  revs*]  a 
lonely  stretch  of  water  upon  which  aim*: 
anything  in  the  way  cf  a  surprise  might  be 
carried  out. 

Raising  his  bead  above  the  barricade  he 
sniffed  the  air.  H.  turned  and  stared  aft. 
He  listened  and  prosed  his  fingers  to  hb 


Fog  or  a 
Ine  force 


the  capstan,  and  who*  loose  end  disap- 
geared^down  through  the  chain  locker’s 

The  towing  sub  had  all  it  could  do  to 

Sthe  ship  along  at  a  scant  three  knots. 

long  steel  cable  dipped  and  rose  from 
the  surface  cf  the  sea.  It  was  shackled  to 
an  after  met  gun  on  the  flush  deck  of  the 


Tber.  ll  be  fog.", 
murky  dawn.  Mike  says  the  engine  force 
can  repair  the  motor  by  six  bells.  Suppose 
we  leave  the  problem  of  cutting  the  hawser 
until  then.” 

“It’s  our  cable!”  blurted  Micky,  now 
thoroughly  roused.  "They  broke  it  out  cf 
the  chain  locker  forward.  Part  of  it’s  still 
in  the  locker.  They  only  used  a  cables 
length  of  it." 

"  Is  that  a  fact,  gentlemen?" 

Red  Landyard  and  Micky  -heeled  like 
two  quick  cats.  Ditmar’s  head  showed 
above  the  engine- rocen  companion.  His 
great  bifocal  gtaawa  gleamed  in  the  half 
light.  His  expnauon  was  one  of  intent 
curiosity. 

“It’s  a  fact!”  said  the  Yankee. 

“Then  it  mill  be  poadbie  to  sever  the 
cable  without  the  Germans’  knowledge.  I 
take  it  that  there  is  a  way  through  the  ship 
from  aft  forward— without  being  seen  on 
the  deck?” 

"There  Is!”  the  mate  declared.  “There's 
bulkhead  doors  and  a  run  below  the  f orehoid 
which  could  be  used  by  s  small  man." 

Ditmar  nibbed  his  hands  dryly.  “The 
capstan  to  which  the  cable  is  fastened'” 
he  began.  then  pwioed. 

tog  t5Ts2ZrTr*“'  Mlcky*  m*d*' 

‘  This  capstan  is  set  on  the  focepeak,  or 


Ditmar  sent  up  word  finally.  This  word 
was  terse  and  to  the  point.  x‘ Be  ready  to 
take  poems  on  cf  the  ship  at  erven  bells.” 
communicated  an  oiler  in  a  gritty  whisper. 
"  He  says  at  three-thirty.  Mr.  McMastrm.” 

Red  Landyard  gatWd  together  his 
crew.  He  arranged  the  marines  at  vantage 
point*  within  the  wreckage  of  the  after-gun 
platform  and  under  the  shelter  cf  the  rails. 
They’  all  had  side  arms  or  brass  belaying 
pins.  They  were  American  marine*,  who 
also  had  been  reading  of  the  exploits  cf 
their  brother*  screws  the  sea. 

The  mist  that  rose  from  the  sea  *u 
hardly  thick  enough  to  screen  all  observa¬ 
tions.  Red  was  forced  to  work  with  cau¬ 
tion.  He  squinted  forward  now  and  then 
and  studied  the  huddled  forms  of  the  Ger¬ 
mans  on  the  fore-peak. 

They  had  already  taken  notice  of  the 
smudge  of  smoke  that  crowned  the  Blue 
Pigeon’s  broken  funnel.  They  were  help¬ 
less.  however,  to  prevent  the  after  guard  of 
the  freighter  from  doing  anything  with  tho 


SBJP 


»  gliding  d recent  down  an  oily 
water,  a  slow,  steady  pull  from 


"Look  and  *•*.“ 

The  electrician  nodded  toward  Micky. 
"I  will  take  your  word.  I  am  a  eociahst 
and  believe  in  si!  men -save  the  Vandals. 
I  hare  a  plan  which  may  be  of  use  to  you. 
Thera  is  only  on#  objection  to  the  operation 
cf  this  plan.’’ 

“What  is  It?”  asked  Micky. 

"The  firet  engineer  of  this  skip  must  take 
my  orders.  I  must  hare  eote  charge  cf  the 


mound  of  water,  a  alow,  steady  pull  from 
the  wpersub.  a  winding  shroud  cf  damp 
eta  rant -all  marked  the  hour  for  the  at¬ 
tempt  to  save  the  freighter  for  the  Allire. 

Ditmar  appeared  like  a  singed  Jack-in- 
the-box.  He  rimmed  the  companionway 
with  ha  eyas.  He  crawled  forward  and 
gripped  Me  Master*’  arm.  He  raised  his 
vesce  so  that  Red  Landyard  could  hear 


going^through  it.  Its  resistance  i 

At  first  the  little  skipper  of  « 
Pigron  saw  nothing  save  a  thin  li 
vanished  in  tho  direction  of  the  pt 
marine.  This  cable  sagged  Into  the 
raised  and  strained  to  bowstrings 
nets.  It  dipped  again.  It  came  o 
the  waves;  and  this  time  steam  lift 
its  strands.  A  soft  glow  ran  along  it, 
Dark  red  changed  to  cherry  red.  It 
andhiawd.  It  straightened.  TheU-l 
swallowed  in  a  fog’s  oank.  The  coup 
between  this  boat  and  the  freighl 
incandescent. 

Micky  stood  erect  and  stared 
with  open  mouth  and  wild  eyre.  T 
became  white-hot.  It  flared  the  ni 
stretched  under  the  strain.  The 
appeared,  then  was  swallowed  up  in 
mist.  The  prixe  crew  of  three  hxtl 
the  phenomenon.  They  backed  as 
the  smoking  capstan,  One  ban 
called  down  the  lo’castU*  hatch. 

Ditmar  gripped  McMasters’arm. 
your  time,"  he  said.  "She’ll  st 
little  more,  then  she’ll  pull  apart 
whitest  place.  You  see,"  be  add 

K*.  "that  the  resistance  offered 
ig  cable  to  the  electricity  we  i 
erating  in  the  turbo-dynamo  is  ti 
for  it  to  stand.  In  other  words  the 
like  the  filament  of  an  electric  lamp, 
do  the  same  thing  u  filament  wou 
exposed  to  air— burn  out!" 

"Come  on!"  shouted  Micky 
Landyard.  “At  tho  Hun,  boys! 
make  any  Weedin’  bonew  about  it-  * 
Ditmar  hold  out  a  rretralnln 
’’Walt."  he  cautioned.  ’’The  call, 
burned  out  yet.  Seel  It  is  going! 
Is— gone!" 

The  ship’s  bow  swung  a  degre 
steel  hawser,  drawn  to  pencil  thirir 


“We’re  ready."  he  said.  "I’ve  connected 
up  everything.  We  had  trouble  crawling 
from  the  stokehold  to  the  hatch  under  the 
chain  locker.  There’s  a  foot  or  two  of  bilge 
water  in  ths  lower  part  of  this  ship.  I 


Germans  whan  I  gtre  the  word.  You  are 
expected  to  capture  the  fore  part  cf  the 
ship  after  the  steel  cable  is  severed.  It  Is 
my  opinion  that  the  plan  atf  work-par- 
ticularly  if  there  Is  a  light  foe  at  three 
o’clock  or  later  in  the  morning? 


to  do  IL” 
glanced  at 
They  were 


Ditmar’a  knees  and 
black  allh  muck  and 


to  do  it.”  continued  the 


has  orders  to  dose  the  switch  loading  from 
the  dynamo  to  the  conduit  I’ve  laid  along 


power.  Micky  glanced  at  tho  intent  fare 
and  fanatic  eyre.  He  caught  ths  shimmer 

Pigeon's  waitf. 

„  “Goahead!”  consented  the  bale  skipper. 
“Vou.reth.  ship— below  the  deck.  Tell 
Mike  Monkey  to  come  to  me.  IU  give  im 

you’re  gain’  to  do.  Send  ’im  to  me!” 

Micky’s  interview  with  the  firet  engineer 
w*.  short  and  bitter.  He  finished  b.W 
ing  a  revolver  at  Mike  Monkey’s  greasy 
head  a,  that  dkcipl, cf  W.tt  duckedbeioi 
to  assist  Ditmar  aUiia  plan.^  ^  ^ 

wra  dragged  acreJT thTera  f roU>  I^uTto 
north  denoted  couiderabie  activity  of  a 
constructive  order.  Mike  Monkey's  voire 

swatM rShst 


strairopn  by  which  the  submarine  is  toning 


Micky  braced  himrelf  and  stared  at  the 
electrician  He  furrowed  his  brow.  He 
was  searching  for  a  light  in  the  mystery. 

“*brt coupled  1“  continued  DitmaTJiih 
pride.  "The  towing  cable  is  part  of  the 
orreit  leading  from  the  fifteen-hundred 
kflo^att  dynamo,  through  the  metal  skin 
J*  by  the  re.  water  and 

Into  U»  strip  by  the  era  piste  which  is 
connected  to  the  opposite  brush  holders  of 


the  generating  unit. 

Red  landyard  no 
of  it,"  he  admitted. 


ded.  “I  don't  recall 
but  It  sounds  promis¬ 


ing ,  What’s  going  to  happen?" 

Ditmar  stared  forward.  ‘  There’s enough 
P*ae  Are  you  ready  to  rush  the 

,or  «•»**  hours!” 
Micky  McMastrre  bristled  like  a  dog  that 


Mick^MdSaSantSs 

had  been  waiting  foe  a 

-swaarst 


ngmeer  to 
is  raring 


It  was  sometime  after  midnight  when 

farther  forward.  They  concerned  the  fire 
room  and  the  getting  up  of  steam.  Doors 
were  softly  opened  and  dosed.  Shovels 
scraped.  Pinch  bare  and  she*  bars  grated. 
Men  cursed  with  lurid  strength. 

The  prixe  crew  of  German*  forward  took 
scant  interest  in  the  affaire  of  the  after 
part  of  the  ship.  Three  marina  guarded 
tbe  s Uv\  hawser,  whirh  was  moufed  ahc*at 


Landvard  cocked  hn  rifle.  The  enK 
from  Hartford  crawled  out  upon  ths  dark 
deck.  The  crew  gathered  up  timber*  and 

*boul  ,h« 

*°*kri£dS£  rasped  up- 
wwrd.  The  reft  whine  of  ths  high-speed 
turbroe  changed  to  a  long  grunt  as  it  took 
ths  short-circuiting  load  when  Mike  Mon¬ 
key  dosed  the  switch.  A  hush  was  on  the 

WAJaiBsac*  “* 

Keep  watching  it.  There's  eighteen  or 
nineteen  hundred  kilowatt*  of  electricity 


steel  hawser,  drawn  to  pencil  thinr 
hissing  Into  the  brine.  Red  U 
Micky  McM asters,  I  he  Hartford 
end  s  determined  squad  of  wild*? 
tints  and  American  seamen  crept  i 
wreckage  of  the  quurter-derk  and 
forward.  Ons  shot  was  fired.  The  i 
a  blur  and  a  savags  attack  which 
to  bo  resisted  for  any  length  of  tim 

Micky  staggered  back  and  rru* 
broken  s|>okra  of  the  wheel.  ”  (fan  j 
me  full  sored?”  ho  shot  between  h 
toward  Dinner. 

’’Certainly.  Your  engine-room  it 
Is  working.  Mr.  Monkey  is  wail 
tbe  switch  that  will  sturt  if*  drivi 


leky  readied  and  rung  for  ful 
Ho  swung  up  ths  wheel  andjieere 
and  over  ths  fo’raatlo.  w  here  Red  1. 
and  tbe  marines  wore  mopping  up 
of  tbe  Germans. 

A  dense  bank  of  fog  lifted  alight! 
sub  showed,  broadside  to  the  was. 
missed  her  tow.  M  icky  swore  as  I 
seven-inch  shell  hurtled  over  tho  I 
He  felt  the  grip  if  the  propeller 
Monkey  closed  the  switch  and  Bt« 
driving  motor.  The  fog  dosed  do 

Driving  south  by  east,  with  all  f 
ing  and  the  propeller  gripping  det 
the  following  seas,  the  Blue  P.groi 
her  blinded  pursuer.  Tho  butt  ss 
the  wet  guns  of  the  U-boat  had  I 
wild.  They  were  aimed  at  noth 
fixed  than  wet  aca  mist. 

It  was  graying  dawn  when  Mid 
the  wheel  over  to  a  quartermi 
dropped  down  through  the  et* 
companion. 

"We’re  bout  of  hit!"  he  shout 
oilers  and  stokers.  "We’re  clear 
suit!  Where’s  Ditmar?' " 

An  under  engineer  pointed  U 
ditty-box  forward  tbe  ladder, 
turned  and  hurried  arrow  the  p1 
peered  inside.  He  widened  h»  * 

Mike  Monkey  was  sitting  on  si 
In  Mike's  hand  was  a  book  whJ 
carefully  scanning.  Over  the. 
Bhoulder  Ditmar  leaned.  The 
wa*  saying  in  pedantic  tones; 

"You  see  the  ship  is  wood;  t 
was  Insulated  from  the  cable.  T 
mills  of  the  cable  were  not  onouj 
the  heavy  amperage,  or  cur  ran 
through  them.  The  circuit  froi 
of  the  dynamo  to  the  other  was  t 
conduit,  thence  through  the  tom 
thence  through  the  U-boat  and  I 
other  pole  of  tbe  dynamo  by  wtt 
and  the  sea  plate.  It’s  very  *i raj 

Micky  leaned  forward.  Tfl 
Mike  Monkey’s  hands  was  an  | 
treatise  on  electricity  and  magi 
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n“Yeh?" 

“That  white  lady  what  owed  you  them 
fo’ dollars;  she  didn't  hnppen  to  pay  you  to-day,  4 
did  she  now?” 

"How  for  that  interest  you?”  inquired  the  woman 
suspiciously. 

Csaar  Godfrey  hastened  to  camouflage  He  cr  -,  d 
the  immaculate  crease  of  his  right  trouser  leg  over  the 
equally  immaculate  crease  0/  the  other,  inscribed  el¬ 
lipses  in  the  air  with  the  polished  point  of  the  project¬ 
ing  light-tan  shoe,  carefully  inspected 
his  dusky  hands  and  injected  all  the 
wealth  of  a  perturbed  good  nature  nto 
an  affectionate  smile. 

-Just  int'roated -that's  all." 

"limph!"  sniffed  his  radiantly  plum  -j-T* 

agedwife.  “You-all  ain’t  broke  again."'  '||i 

('sour  nodded  violently  in  the  ' 

attirmative.  "That'a  me."  £, 

IVarl  Godfrey  placed  large  com-  V- 

iwtent  hands  on  her  slender  hips  •£'*2*  f* 

and  surveyed  her  spouse  contemp-  /  “  < 

tuuualy.  "You  ain't  new  nothin’  f * ;  I  \ 

but  broke,  la  you?"  „  i  ,  » ' 

•' My  health  ain't  aogood - "  /  A  } 

"Shah!  Yo're  as  husky  as  any  ti,  >1 
man  in  this  neighborhood.  They  (I  /  . 

ain’t  nothin’  the  matter  with  yo’  [I  ill,  &  || 

health.  It's  all  in  yo’m  pants 
pockets.  Money  don’t  atay  in  ** 

tharsnolonger'n  water.  What  you  \  ,  l  k. 
done  with  them  week's  wages?” 

"1,0ft  'em.”  WiKN  J* 

"Craps?”  ^  " 

"Hawsoa.  Honcet.hon,  I  had  a 
surethingupat  Latonla— chancet 
to  nuke  nearly  a  hunderd  dol¬ 
lars." 

"Sure  thing !  ”  she  snorted,  ’’  The  only 
•um  thing  in  this  world.  Caaar  Oodfn  > . 
it  thot  you-all  ain't  got  the  sense  of  u 
nrm-bom  jackass.  You  un’  money  wasn't  r-  v.-r  no 
mom  meant  to  bo  frien'a  than  you  un’  . .  :  ..  tt  hut 
hippen  to  that  home  you  bet  on?” 

"He  done  fall  down.”  proclaimed  Csv.ir  sadly  as  h« 
wacuod  a  cigarette  from  a  tin.  glaaa-;>  ,1 


behind  the  serried  line  of  Northern  Alabama’s 
hilb  that  Caaar  Godfrey  breathed  a  wholly  com¬ 
fortable  breath. 

But  with  the  coming  of  that  breath  be  com¬ 
menced  to  enjoy  life  as  it  had  not  boon  his  pleas¬ 
ure  in  year*.  He  surveyed  his  fellow 
travelers,  ranging  in  hue  from  ebony  to 
1,  a  light  aristocratic  cream.  More  than 
T  one  dumoeel  on  the  Jim  Crow  carsmiled 
approvingly  upon  Csaar'g  glaring  pul- 
chritude  and  commented  favorably 
upon  tlie  undeniably  ultra  cut  of  hi* 


clothes. 

At  eight-fifteen  the  following  morn¬ 
ing  Caw  Godfrey  arrived  in  Cincin¬ 
nati.  He  had  strategically  made  the 
acquaintance  of  an  alarmingly  portly 
and  intransigent))’  black  washlady,  and 
much  to  her  astonishment  insisted  on 
•  carrying  her  suitcase  to  the  street.  It 
marked  an  epoch  In  the  colored  lady’s 
life.  To  Caaar  Godfrey  it  was  merely  a 
clever  move.  For  he  w  us  quite  sure  that 
hu  device  would  effectively  fool  the  Cln- 
nnnati  representative  of  his  labor  man's 
cuncv«rn — a  slant-eyed  individual  who  was 
gating  with  all  eye-  in  search  of  a  good- 
looking.  well-dressed,  able-bodied  tingle 
young  negro. 

That  night  at  eleven  o’clock,  happier  for 
a  few  drinks  and  the  knowledge  that  he 
had  traveled  thus  far  without  expense  to 
himself,  Caaar  Godfrey  boarded  a  train 
for  New  York. 

The  train  pulled  out.  Cnaar  Godfrey 
leaned  baek  in  his  seat  and  slept.  And  an 
he  slept  he  smiled  the  smile  of  eontent- 
ment  in  the  knowledge  of  good  work  well 
done.  ’» •  '  > 

When  Pearl  Godfrey  returned  home  from 
the  house  where »lw  held  rank  as  culinary 
empress  she  switched  on  the  electric  lights 
carefully  placed  on  tho  center  table  an 
ihinwaist  which  contained  half  of  u  fried 
cen.  an  exceedingly  generous  portion  of 
*  three  fresh  eggs  and  four  pears 
era  for  her  adored  consort. 

Oierl"  .napped  Pearl  impatiently,  noticing 


la  success  when  C*sar  Godfrey  appeared  aa  th 
scene  and  look  her  from  under  his  very  nan. 

Simeon's  first  impulse  whs  primal.  Heexpcrim*) 
an  almost  uncontrollable  doure  to  reach  oul  ontru*. 
ruler  arm  and  squash  “dal  no-'count  Bo  Brum'l* 
a  phrase  taken  bodily  from  a  former  employe ,( 
Cissar's. 

After  the  marriage  of  Caaarand  Pearl. Slmemw. 
tied  grimly  into  the  slough  of  despond.  He  bran* 
a  hopeless  recluse.  As  though  to  spite  Kate  he  chwp* 
his  mode  of  living,  took  on  two  extra  patrum  ai{ 
put  twelve  dollars  every  week  in  the  bank.  Wit! 
gossipy  exaggeration  it  became  bruited  round  tin 
he  was  saving  twenty  dollars  a  week;  and  occaaav 
ally.  when  Casor  had  been  unlucky  with  the  d„ 
and  unable  to  hold  a  job.  Pearl  laboring  ovtr  * 
kitchen  stove  on  the  Highlands  would  think  longingly 
the  comforts  which  might  have  been  hers  had  she  rrsMK 
the  temptation  of  social  position. 

With  the  defection  of  thewandcrlusty  Casar  her  pwitu, 
became  unbearable.  Social  rivals  making  large  capim 
from  her  petition  stepped  above  her  head,  and  she  is 
accorded  the  scant  sympathy  ever  given  a  woman  »hw 
charms  have  been  unable  to  hold  a  husband.  The  fart  th* 
Pearl  bore  her  crom  with  smiling  indifference  fooled  note* 
And  as  time  went  on  her  hurt  pride  turned  gradually  inti 
hatred  for  Cmsar  and  for  his  actions  in  robbing  her  cf  tl. 
only  thing  it  had  been  In  his  power  to  give-  unaaullthV 
social  eminence. 

In  his  two-room  shack  up  the  alley  Simeon  BruugUM 
watched  and  said  nothing.  At  first  he  was  unable  togmi 
the  full  potentialities  of  the  situation.  His  love  f«  htr. 
had  developed  in  geometric  progression  to  her  unaltiii- 
ability.  And  now  that  she  had  been  left  flat  and  frieofin. 
without  even  the  dignity  of  gras*  widowhood,  he  will* 
for  her  to  turn  to  him.  And  eventually  she  did. 

Simeon  wu  consideration  Itself.  Pearl  saw  him  thmij! 
new  eyre.  Though  no  word  of  the  grand  puasion  WMipcta 
between  them  ahe  saw  that  his  affection  for  her  Hunt 
more  fiercely  than  ever,  and  her  philosophy  exptrimm’ 
drastic  change*.  If  site  could  only  divorce  Caw.  min) 
Simeon  and  have  the  material  things  of  life  she’d  lie  no¬ 
tent  to  eschew  frivolity,  demanding  only  one  thing  ttai 
Simeon  depart  from  hw  alley  home  and  live  on  an  nnau 
Pearl  was  becoming  daily  more  firmly  convinced  cf  tlr 
fart  that  she  had  been  darxled  by  the  Immaculate  Caw 
She  knew  now  that  she  would  bo  infinitely  better  cflu 
Simeon's  petted  darling  than  a*  Ciwsir’s  hard-works) 
slave.  She  became  almost  glad -now  that  the  verbal  hut* 
of  the  neighborhood  did  not  sting  so  sharply  a*  they  h»l 
at  first  that  Carer  had  departed  from  her  life. 

At  the  end  of  six  months  Pearl  visited  u  lawyer  and  lali 
the  case  before  him.  Three  months  latkr  her  deitw  »•< 
granted,  and  Mr*.  Pearl  Godfrey  blomomed  forth  utn 
more  as  a  single  woman. 

That  night  Simeon  appeared  at  her  home  in  a  lies  pi; 
suit  and  a  gray  fell  hat.  Ills  number-eleven  ihor«  *dr- 
tiUated.  His  copper  complexion  was  burnished.  And  b 


She  reached  her  home  via  the  alley  which  intersect 
the  block,  turned  out  the  light  and  seated  herself  in  tie 
decrepit  easy-chair  which  her  departed  hisband  had  r.  • 
considered  worthy  of  carting  to  the  loan  shark.  She  under¬ 
stood  now.  Pearl  was  miserable.  Her  pride  had 
received  its  death-blow.  In  an  hour,  a  minute,  she 
had  irrecoverably  lost  caste.  In  the  twinkling  of  an 
eye  she  had  been  precipitated  from  the  eminence 
of  social  leader  to  the  nethermost  depths  of  social 
oblivion.  Worse,  she  knew  that  from  this  hour  forth 
she  was  the  accoptcd  butt  of  Darktown's  humor  and 
poisoned  darts  of  innuendo. 

It  hurt,  hurt  all  the  way  through.  She  knew  that 
her  scourging  would  be  mercilemly  conducted. 

Carer  Godfrey  had  committed  the  unpardonable  I 
sin;  and  she  speculated  on  his  ingratitude. 

Two  years  before,  at  the  time  of  Cesar’s  advent.  * 
Pearl  had  been  a  very  wise  and  very  popular  virgin.  V, 

Pull  blown,  b  tamed  with  a  rich  chocolate  complexion  /  J 

and  a  figure  that  caused  many  an  Ethiopian  eye  to  '  j 
glisten,  a  "cemetery"  graduate,  soprano  lead  in  the 
Baptist  church  choir— she  had  never  even  admitted 
the  presence  of  a  social  rival.  Colored  society 
bowed  down  before  her  us  its  unmarried  chocolate 
queen. 

Carer  had  appeared  on  the  scene,  "just  up  from 
Mobile,"  and  Pearl’s  hitherto  impregnable  heart 


bred  in  an  alley  a  half  block  from  the  Godfrey  cottage, 
and  thereby  automatically  remored  himself  from  the 
socially  elect,  for  the  handicap  of  kving  in  an  alley  may  not 
be  overcome  in  the  war  for  social  recognition  among  city 
negro**  But  at  that  it  «u  estimated  by  the  eUUstirally 
inclined  that  Simeon  had  more  than  three  thousand  dollars 
in  the  bank,  and  more  than  one  butterfly  would  hare 
cheerfully  knt  mate  for  the  sake  of  casting  he*  matrimonial 
lot  with  him. 

Early  ia  the  game,  however.  Simron  had  cart  covetous 
eyre  oa  the  ctareir  Imre  of  Pearl’ .  face  and  figure  ”Ef 
twasn’t  to’  dat  Kabul  ambition  of  hern.’’  quoth  Simeon, 
"she-d  make  a  pow’ful  fine  -lie." 

Simeon  tried  to  convert  hia  lady  fair  to  a  realisa¬ 
tion  of  the  worth-whilenrw*  of  thing*  material  as 
again*  the  ephemeral  And  he  was  on  the  fair  r<«d 
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Pearl  accepted  him  on  condition  that  he  move  Irva 
alley  to  street. 

"It  ain’t  that  I  don’t  love  yo’.  Simeon;  but  'th  U*l 
couldn’t  live  in  no  alley.” 

"  Yo’— yo'— ain’t  gwine  want  me  to  trot  round  n*>«t) 
wid  yo’.  is  It,  honey  V 

’’I'm  sick  an’  ti’ed  of  sawietyl"  she  snipped  vWoudj. 
"It  ain’t  get  nobody  nowhere.  Nothin'  but  n  lot  cf  fun* 
diddle  On’y— I'd  hate  to  live  in  the  alley  if  you  wnuldit 
mind  taking  n  house  on  Fifteenth  Stro't  * 
y>7  maybe  'Levrnth  Avenue.’’ 

a  Simeon  promised.  In  the  r» 

*  turous  delirium  of  hi*  new-louW 

happinew*  ho  would  have  prmni* 

almost  anything.  And  the  •« 
lowing  .lay,  splendid  in  her  grJ 
widowhood  and  in  the  aridc* 
nent  in  engaging  IvoneU  to  lh 
wealthiest  man  in  the  nMgw** 
hood.  Pearl  regained  muchef  » 
social  caste  that  she  had  kat 
She  insisted  on  a  long 
mcnl.  She  hud  learned  hy  " 
experience  that  love  fulfill*** 
love  aniest  Mixed,  and  she  ««» 
to  flaunt  her  good  fortune  in  ' 
fares  of  the  proletariat. 

Simeon  played  up  to  htr  « 
yond  fondest  expectation*.  0 
rf  his  dollar-a-week  employers,  for  «hi 
Simeon  had  done  several  favors,  uU-* 
Simeon  the  use  of  his  twereated  «» 
cw  on  Sundays,  and  Pearl  was  initiated  U 
the  joys  of  plutocracy.  Simeon  took  »*f 
vaudeville,  where  slie  sat  regally  in  •** 
and  to  the  host  negro  moving-picture  »h« 
He  showered  her  with  randy  and  "'"J 
and  two  rings  which  were  fourteen  raf*  ‘ 

Conclud'd  aa  Par*  J  T) 
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d“  '  >«C  I  lw  hirin'?" 

'  thine?  "  «*anlwd  C«*r  shakily. 

_  Boclj-cm  trollin'  round  wid  my  e*l?" 
Somebody  bera  lyin'  to  yo'.*’  main- 
tom*!  C*-v»r  rrafuly. 

-  ‘.’E  lyin’..  *n'  yo'  knows  it.  I 

wn  t  *o  blujd  I  ram't  Btr  .  moon  in  de 
l.m  •  trihn'  yo’  dta.  yo'  ace  o' 
^*d*o.  yo  should  ever  pull  any  traipsin’ 
dat  Livotu  cal  yo'  take  my  advice  an' 
now  let  me  sot  eye®  on  yo'  no  mo**.  I 
aia  t  arbor  bm  no  bad  man.  but  mebbe  yo' 

aw  t  know  |  carry  d» - -  He  produced 

a  small,  wicked  automatic  and  laid  it  be- 
them  on  the  table.  Cnoar  frit  the 
.  pwat-ratioo  Mart  out  on  hi*  forehead 
and  triddedow*  thr  ride*  of  hia  n«*. 

**  •  V  JHtW  P*-uader.  C**ar.  an'  1 
aia  t  in  do  habit  ob  mawm'.  All  I'm  sayin' 
“  «*»*  ,r  >°  an;  Livonia  geu  too  thick  .-id 
oneanolhrryo  betternot  heaxf  to.-ind  .rd 
ob  me  Not  ataB.  'cauw  rf  you  do  dan'll 
be  a-plenty  soft  music  an'  Homer*,  an’  yo' 
woo  t  know  nothin'  bout  it." 

.  Cnwar  was  terrified  a*  terror  comm  to 
few  men  All  hi*  latent  fear  of  the  riant 
oppoatu  flooded  to  the  surface.  With  a 
chwminc  display  of  true  oratorical  and 
political  proweaa  be  explained  convincingly 
that  it  was  all  a  pan  of  hi*  campaicn  foe 
IVwrl  that  she  had  hern  too  indifferent  to 
lum  and  ao  in  hia  loyalty  to  Simeon,  hia 
benefactor,  he  had  .cited  upon  the  impree- 


up  all  night  in  the  day  coach  and  arrived  in 
Rrioivilie  very  early  the  following  mom- 
inf.  At  the  depot  she  excused  hemeif. 
promised  to  nM  Cawar  there  in  an  hour 
and  a  half,  sent  him  out  to  look  over  the 
city,  and  proceeded  to  purchasr  a  ticket  to 

When  Cvnar  returned  she  had  rone. 
Even  then  he  did  not  mmnect  that  she  was 
on  a  fa«t  train  approarhinf  Johnson  City 
cn  mute  for  the  metropolis,  nor  that  she 
was  at  that  moment  thumbing  over  with 
great  gusto  thirty  crisp,  new  five-dollar 

Those  thirty  five-dollar  bills  represented 
payment  in  full  far  vampire  services  ren¬ 
dered  to  one  Simeon  Broughton,  husband 
In  Pearl  Codfr*  “ 

And  Simeon, 
dening  with  the 
kimm  -diHfragr 


i*  lip*,  talked  to  him- 
*lf  as  he  worked: 
“It  ain't  cort  but 
two  hundred  an' 
fifty  dollars."  he 
muttered  happily; 
“an'  as  it  got  me 
a  fine  wife  an’ 
Peered  dat  jailer 
Cesar  so's  he'll 
neber  come  widin  a 


Shirts 


(Cone lud.d  from  Pago  34. 

contained  genuine  stone®.  Society  he 
shunned.  Dance®  he  hated.  And  save  for 
the  runsuming  desire  to  regain  her  l<*t 
social  position  and  thus  •  “show  them 
nigger®  a  thing  or  two”  Pearl  Godfrey  was 
blusfully  happy  for  nearly  five  months, 
until,  Ip*  than  a  month  before  the  nuptial 
date,  Casar  Godfrey  returned  to  the  city! 

Ha recrudescence  created  a  furore.  If  he 
had  teen  a  fashion  plate  before  he  visited 
New  York  be  was  a  sartorial  epic  now.  He 
wore  a  Panama  hat,  horn-rimmed  spec¬ 
tacle*.  a  blue-serge  coat,  silk  shirt,  white- 
flannel  trousers  and  white  shoes  and  socks. 
He  carried  a  Malacca  stick  and  boasted 
that  hia  trunk  contained  the  latest  from 
Fifth  Avenue  tailors.  Hia  accent  was 
tewildering  to  the  Southern  darkies.  It 
smacked  of  English  and  had  been  acquired 
from  his  West  Indian  negro  friends  in  New 
York.  In  an  hour  ho  had  been  placed  on  a 
axial  pedwtal  far  higher  than  any  he  had 
ever  attained  during  his  former  tenure  of 
office. 

His  meeting  with  his  ex-wife  took  place 
a  half  hour  after  he  reached  the  city,  lie 
inet  her  on  the  street,  and  after  her  first 
shock  of  stunned  surprise  she  tried  to  pas. 
him  haughtily.  But  he  would  have  none 
of  that.  Pearl,  too,  was  dreuaed  in  the 
latest  fashion  and  she  .oemed  prosperous, 
and  though  *he  did  not  suspect  it  Ca*»ur 
was  none  loo  plentifully  applied  with 


‘Huh?”  Cnar straightened.  This wa> 

.  ,  Here  *  de  how  of  it.  Maybe  vo' 


ain't  hear'n  tell  of 
name'  Livonia  Paisley 
[[That  vodavil  girl? 

"How  come  you  to 
,  “NeV  min'  Lw 

Sr  “ 


Maybe  yo 


in  to»T. 


■1 


low  her.  an’  da'*  Sl*Ab-  p£Ta- tootin' 
}  lh«  «lMrtd».  beat -lookin'  gxll 
sot  eyra  on!  I'm  here  to  admit  dat 
she  got  my  number  ruin'  an'  a-comin' 
She’s  done  got  stranded  here  an’  I  *oc«er 
b«n  helpin'  her  which  is  de  how  of  she  an' 
1  become  good  fnends.  I  n  sorter  fig- 
genn  ef  you  was  anxious  to  marry  Pearl 
mebbe  I  wouldn't  hab  no  trouble  gettia’ 
nd  of  her  an  lyin'  up  .id  dis  her.  llvom. 
oman;  an'  i  fm'  wanted  to  know  fust  off 

Wo  was  senous,  an'  second  off  how  much 
\  tato  *•  go  *bead  wid  Pearl  ao’s  die 
would n  t  have  no  Mot  against  me  fo'  britch 


Yo* 


yo'd 


“lleilo.  him"  said  he  wheedlinriy. 

I  ain’t  vo’  hon.” 

la'-H1/  ,h*“‘  ,h*  **y  y°'  ,re“l  y°"n'  hU*' 
.  ’!  mom"*1  of  'numph.  "  Whose 

Husband  r 
"Yo'raa." 

“Hmph!  1  don’t  hardly  think  so.  IV 
bmn  divo  cod  f  um  you  most  six  months." 
"Divoccd?  Hun 

>• '  Y®*"  viciously  "an’  in  Inu’n  a  month 
1  m  ruin  to  marry  Simeon  Broughton.  So 
the  farther  yo  keep  yo'  wuthl.ws  --If  away 
Turn  me  Die  belter  off  yo'll  lm.“ 

Follow*!  a  working  out  of  the  TanUlua 
fsble.  Remove.!  from  him  IVarl  Godfrey 
*•*  desIrabU-  than  ever.  Cn-ar  n- 
nwed  hi*  lung  r«*ldonc*<  on  luxury's  lap. 
hi*  wife  providing  the  majority  of  the  dol- 
i»r.  imenoary  to  the  maintenance  of  their 
ciubltahment  Those  hud  ben  the  glori- 
ouily  hapjiy  day,  fur,  after  all.  Prarl  was 
a*  pulchritudinous  as  any  girl  Ca-sar  had 
ever  met.  North,  South  or  East.  And  she 
ww  cultured  and  refined  to  a  degree 
Iho  New  York  sojourn  had  dissipated 
much  of  the  wanderlust,  and  f’a-ar  found 
himirlf  longing  fur  the  home  he  had  fur- 
Mken  and  which  was  now  closed  to  him. 
More -he  resented  the  fact  that  hi*  wife 
bw  engaged  herself  to  the  man  who  was 
everything  that  he,  Cmrnr,  was  not.  Where¬ 
fore  he  proceeded  to  pay  court  to  Pearl 
'•nee  agarn,  And  Pearl  was  raised  to  a 
seventh  heaven  of  delight  at  the  triumph 
(bus  accorded  her. 

She  had  no  intention  of  remarrying 

alamr  -  not  at  first.  But  she  was  flatter...! 
nd  words,  and  when  a  woman  is  suf- 

7  ,  l>y  • mBn  "h,•  m*y 

'i"^btie»n<«  s0  *h..  M»  n 
S«t  ,l"al  nw  ex-husliand  and  allowed 
inc  granous  charm  of  his  sunny  iwnu.n- 
t  f  '*  *7>l* !  i«"  w*/  one®  more  into  her 
•jul.  while  she  made  big  bluff  Simeon 
liroughton  miserable.  So  much  so  that 
t/»u*  °“rP‘‘d  ‘h-  war  direct  to  hi®  rival. 

I  hey  mrt  In  a  soft-drink  stand  and  over 
SimPon  broached  the  nibjert  in 
nia  customarv  unpolished  manner. 

n°W*  y°'d 

-,v°.  ">y  wife.” 

_  io_  mean  -lie  was  yo'  wife." 

again."  ,h‘l  "in,t  she  wo*,'‘  •* 

"t  ™<!u“V°'.’t*ntioM  “  wrioua?” 
'!dton  th“'  \»P  to  me  an'  her." 
knei tn‘  wantin'  to 

"Then  what?" 

Simeon  glanced 

$£  ‘Who* 

r  r.n  to 

asp****  ■ 


glittarcd 
pay  roe  to  co't  Pearl?" 

*  «*-»•  hab  her  break  off  wid  me  " 

gal?^*  y°  m*,ry  d“  h*w  vodmvil 
"Perxactly." 

Cm  cleared  h»  throat  "  Bout  twraty- 
fiva  dollar.?  h*  hazarded,  amaxed  at  hi. 
own  temerity. 

"Make  it  twenty.” 

Cash?” 

Simeon  produced  a  wallet  atuffrd  with 
much-thumb*!  bill®  and  flipped  three  fire® 

st.'&t*"  “bi-  ■H" 

<’*Mr  grabbed  them  ragerly.  "It'a  a 
bargain. 

C«ar  redoubled  hi.  attraUoo  to  h» 
ex- w  if*,  and  at  the  one  time  Simeon  saw 

not  too  avidly.  The  Mtuatioa  Iniilwtf 
Intriguing  and  the  Injection  of  thr  .tranded 
actiesa  into  the  dommtic  affair*  of  the 
Godfrey,  was  not  to  be  overlooked. 

W  hereupon  Cawar'a  vanity  and  hia  weak- 
newi  where  the  fair  sex  was  concerned  proved 
<  araar  >  undoing,  lie  could  not  real  mak- 
ing  the  acquaintance  of  the  luxuriou*  Livonia 
Paisley,  then  rmident  at  an  exclusive  colored 
houl  on  Fifteenth  Stmt. 

From  the  moment  he  bowed  low  over  her 
hand  and  dhwovered  that  she  -as  origi- 
nally  from  New  York  and  that  she  was 
delighted  with  and  imprmwd  by  hia  fa¬ 
miliarity  with  Ninth  Avenue.  Prwrl  ■>  out 
of  the  race. 

Uvonia  was  to  him  all  that  a  woman 
should  he.  Further.  Livonia  was  beautiful 
In  an  elegantly  yellow  way.  and  she  waa  of 
the  stage. 

Osar  had  !<me  .in re  harbored  the  belief 
that  the  footlights  -err  his  forte.  He 
danced  well,  had  a  not  unplraaing  bary¬ 
tone  and  a  smile  which  Idvonia  delightedly 
declared  should  net  him  forty  dollar*  a 
week  once  he  got  a  line  of  patter  and  a 
chance  to  exhibit  before  the  booking  agent 
of  the  North.  She  opened  new  vistas  to 
Omar,  and  of  a  sudden  Pearl  and  her  pow- 
-esaion  became  very  small  fry  indeed. 
Pearl,  compared  with  Livonia,  was  a  bit  of 
polished  glass  beside  the  Koh-i-Noor.  As 
suddenly  as  he  had  recommenced  hi®  court¬ 
ship  of  his  ex-wife  Caesar  Godfrey  dropped 
her  and  threw  himself,  literally  and  fig¬ 
uratively.  at  the  feet  of  the  exotic  Livonia. 

She  received  hi*  attentions  graciously  - 
and  frequently.  She  let  it  be  distinctly 
understood  that  the  man  who  courted  her 
must  be  anything  but  a  piker.  And  she 
meant  too  much  to  Cae*ar  He  took  her 
automobile  riding:  he  even  held  a  job  for 
two  weeks  that  she  might  have  the  luxuries 
-he  craved.  He  gave  her  a  ring  and  much 
candy.  He  even  bought  her  a  Georgette 
waist  which  coat  six  dollars.  And  when  he 
was  flat  broke  he  borrowed  twenty-five  dol¬ 
lars  more  from  Simeon  Broughton,  who 
seemed  ignorant  of  Cesar's  attentions  to 
Livonia  and  a  bit  bewildered  that  Prarl 


He  wants  you  fora‘‘come- 
again”  customer. 

That's  why  a  haberdasher 
of  your  locality  deals  in  The 
Km  fry  Shirt. 

He  pays  a  little  more  to  get 
this  brand  for  you. 

That  "little  more”  bridges 
the  gap  between  so-so  quality 
and  perfect  shirt  satisfaction. 

Slip  into  your  new  Emery. 

It's  roomy  across  the 
shoulders,  the  back,  the 
front;  full  long  in  the  skirt. 

Move  around :  no  tug. 

Your  shirt  fits! 

Fit  and  comfort  are  prime 
essentials  in  any  garment. 

You  get  both  in  Emery 
shirts— they’re  cut  right! 

The  neckband  is  pre¬ 
shrunk:  true  to  size. 

The  sleeve  length  is  your 
own  measure:  you  can  get  it 
every  time  in  Emery  shirts. 

Wor  k  ma  nsh  i  p  t  h  rough  out 
unsurpassable;  style  authori¬ 
tative;  class  unmistakable. 

A  shirt,  as  you  see,  de¬ 
signed  to  bring  you  back, 
season  after  season,  for  more 
shirts  “same  brand.” 

Look  for  Pay  $2.00 
up;  in  silk,  $5  to  $12. 

W.  M.  Stcppachcr  &  Bro.,  Inc. 


October  19.  tfig 
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J£r  Du£b  name  lor  Him  b’Ksber.’ 
Whit  a  ninny  1  am ! 

Lhe  Kpisc r  w*s  j«  a  muv,  with  *oroct»un 
the  «me  .<«  ofjob  a.  Prudent  Wibon  s. 

““•Thb  irtOT*  represents  the  flag  of  the 
Uniua  r€«uro« i  the  impatient 

Voq  Scheurer.  wmivini:  the  *ubj*rt  of  tb»» 
o’.ogy  foTthr  paint  in  hand.  "kou  have 
it.  Voo  have  declared your  wbh 
to  fight  senrat  it.  Prove  that.  Prove  It  by 
uwring  that  sketch  in  two-and  spitting 

UP?ll'<Jd  on!”  Interpoeed  Cn*h.  .poking 
with  lo*M»nt  kind  nan  uloi  somewhat 
stupid  child.  "Hold  on.  Cap!  You  got  mo 
»r£c.  Or  maybe  I  didn’t  m»k<-it.o  very 
Hear  1  didn’t  ever  say  l  wanted  to  fight 
Old  Glory,  AH  1  eaid  I  wanted  to  do  waa 
“  figh^JhaiCTowd  td  smart  Aleck,  over 
yondrr  who  jail  me  all  the  time  an'  won  t 
let  me  fight  to  my  own  way.  1  ve  got 
wothin’  agm  th’  <Jd  flag.  Why.  that  ’ere’e 
the  flag  I  waa  boreedunder !  Me  an’ pop 
an’  gran’tbef  an’  the  hull  blln  of  ua-a. 
lur  back  a.  there  w  a.  any  .****•_} 
reckon.  I  don’t  go  ’round  wavin  It  non*; 

KRMja: y=t 

sss&Asas^agg 

temper.  Thb  phenomenon  halted  hi.  npwch 

■t  range  -urge  cl  choier.  He  had  not  been 
aware  of  any  .aerial  interest  In  th.  Amer¬ 
ican  flag.  A  nttle  bunting  repre.rnlat.on 
o(  the  Stars  and  Strip™  now;  fad»l  dom 
to  w  hi  trims— hung  on  the  wall  o (  hi.  .hack 
at  home,  where  hu  grandmother,  a  rabid 

aeusbiemsuR 

loin  the  Conlederary.  Every  day  of  hi. 
life  Cart  had  neen  it  there;  had  wen  with- 


American  fl*g»-  And  after  he  had  learned 
the  rule*  a.  to  the  flag  mlute  Cart  had 
'ever  given  the  banner,  a  second  thought. 
The  regimental  flap,  too.  here  in  France, 
had  turned  to  him  but  a  natural  part  o f  the 
Army’,  equipment,  and  no  more  to  be  ven¬ 
erated  than  the  twin  bin  on  hh  captain  a 

Thu.  he  could  not  in  the  very  lead  ac 
count  for  the  fiery  flare  of  rehelhon  that 
grippe  him  -  thb  ranrodhke  Pn«Un  ■ 
command  to  defile  th.  emblem.  Yet  grip 
him  it  did.  And  it  held  him  there,  quiver¬ 
ing  and  purple,  the  rtrnnge  emotion  waa- 
ing  more  and  more  overpowering!*  potent 
at  each  naming  fraction  of  a  second.  Dumb 
and  shaking  be  glowered  down  at  th. 
inUM^  rolone) 

Von  Scheurer  watched  him  placidly  for 
a  few  moments;  then  with  a  abort  laugh 
he  advanced  the  let.  Reaching  for  the 
sheet  of  paper  whereon  he  had  sketched 
the  flag  the  colonel  held  it  lightly  between 
the  finger,  of  ha  outstretched  hands. 

“lttt  really  a  very  simple  thing  to  do.” 
he  .aid  rarelrwdy.  yet  keeping  a  covert 
watch  upon  the  mountaineer.  "And  it  b  a 
thing  that  every  loyal  German  subject 
should  rejoice  to  do.  All  I  required  wa* 
that  you  first  tear  the  emblem  in  two  and 
then  spit  upon  it -as  I  do  now." 

But  the  colonel  did  not  suit  action  to 
words.  Aa  hi.  finger,  tightened  on  the 
sheet  of  paper  the  dugout  echoed  to  a  low 
snarl  that  would  have  done  credit  to  a 

And  with  the  snarl  six  feet  of  lean  and 
wiry  bulk  shot  through  the  air  across  the 
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narrow  table  that  separated  Cash  free-  tu 
colonel. 

Von  Scheurer  with  admirable  preen*  d 
mind  matched  his  pistol  from  its  ttmpy 
rary  resting  place  in  hb  lap.  With  the  tpnj 
of  the  wind  he  soiled  the  weapon.  Bo; 
with  the  speed  of  the  whirlwind  Cul 
Wyble  was  upon  him.  hb  clawUke  fnpn 
deep  in  the  colonel's  full  throat,  hi 
hundred  and  sixty  pound,  rf  hone  in! 
smiting  Von  Scheurer  on  chat  wi 


gristle  sir 
shoulder. 


It. 


Cash  had  literally  risen  in  air  and  poonwl 
on  the  Prussian.  Under  the  impact  Voi 
Sclieurer’s  chair  collapeed.  Both  mw  tbx 
to  earth,  the  colonel  undermoat  and  the  jo- 
tol  flying  unheeded  from  hb  grasp.  Over.  tM 
went  the  table,  and  the  electric  light 
And  the  dugout  was  In  pitch  Had 
There  in  the  dark  Cash  Wybte 
tackled  hi.  prey,  making  queer 
eous  little  worrying  sounds  now  and  lb* 
far  down  in  his  throat,  like  n  dog  thr 
mangles  it*  meat. 

And  there  the  sentry  from  the  esnle 
passageway  found  them  when  he  rubd  a 
with  an  electric  torch,  and  followed  by  i 
rabble  of  fellow  aoldiers. 

Cash  at  sound  of  the  running  fooUlcp 
jumped  to  hb  feet.  The  man  he  hid  U- 
tacked  was  lying  very  still,  in  a  cruapto) 
and  yet  sprawling  heap-in  a  potfure  orr 


and  yet  sprawling  neap— in  a  pu«ure  is.. 

‘wthone  wfldawwp  of  hb  windmill  .nr. 
Cash  grabbed  up  tire  .heel  of  MM  « 
which  Von  Scbeurer  had  made  hb  life  «lw. 
aketch.  With  a  slmullaneou.  awt*  b 
knocked  the  gWbullmd  torch  from  lb 
sentinel,  ju.t  as  a  rifle  or  two  ww  cmUt- 
ing  their  aim  toward  him;  and,  bred  dom 
he  tore  into  the  group  of  men  who  blo.-tel 
the  dugout  entrance. 

Cart  had  a  faintly  oon»rioui  ft*  cf 
dashing  down  one  passageway  and  up  to¬ 
other.  following  by  forestry  Inatlnrt  Hr 
course  he  had  noted  when  he  waa  Wd  (alt 

^■rsaisnfff-d-, 

another  from  hi.  flying  path.  He 
veils  and  Shota— especially  shot*  W" 
‘something  hit  him  on  the  shoulder.  wh«ig 
him  half  round  without  breaking  hi. iW« 
Again  aomethlng  hot  whipped  him  acne 
the  check.  And  at  laal  he  wwa  out.  unta 
the  foggy  stare,  with  excited  German,  flrti* 
in  his  general  direction  and  loosing  off  Uv 
•twill 

Again  Instinct  and  acout  skill  <um** 

sTA,raci.d..Jcu»w^7 

caked  with  dirt  and  blood.  HbfMJ ' 

wound  adorned  hb  left  shoulder.  »• 
doth™  were  in  ribbons. 

Before  the  captain  could 
of  a  thousand  seatlilng  words  Ca»ht«w 
out  pantingly 
if  you' i 
for  life 


job  forever  I  . ...  - - - 

•-TASfeCTfititaftS 

I’m  onter  what  it  mean..  It— It  """• 
Old  Glory  I  It  means-Mu/  . 

lie  stuck  out  one  muddy  hand  ^ 
was  clutched  a  wad  of  scrulch-|«d  pH 
Then  the  company  commander  <w 
thing  that  stamped  him  as  a  KW>U»  ‘. 
.lead  of  administering  the  planned^ 
and  following  it  l.y  sending 
the  guardhouse  he  began  to  ask  qu«ti 


"What  do  you  muke  of  It  »U7'’d.^ 

is-c2!®a:pE«ttr 

‘for  one  thing.  I  take  it,  «« 
ting 


lul 


tivdy, 

a  new  soldier  in  the  com 
not  a  varmint.  For  , 

a  new  AmericW- 
hb  list  of  ucpV. 
And-and.  u5 
I’m  wxong.  hu 
Bill  b  rtert  « 
crackajack  *<" 
pert^ 


go'd^rrus. 

colonel  too. 

a  funny  thnuf* 
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Jnn^luu*  lad  the  ^  into  .  priv£ 
didn't  hwiutt  Harold"— George 
;°£vc**d 

1  >*"•  *»*•«  GporSc?- 

K*SnS?",,W  4rp  •  good 

"Th*  best;  absolutely  I  hr  bmt  I  have 
ESSa.1!!^  warmly— and 


aSg?*  sSSSeBp® 

r>ea  came  hack  from  all  know  what  a  *oft  heart  I've  got.  “1  (old  you  t«  brinr  the  nrir#  In  cur. 

rd  at  hi*  partner;  hi*  "So  hero  I  am!"  He  rroe.  "But  I  roncy."  Latimer  sjoke  a^lttfe  thanto 
i  a  very  atamp  of  wi»t-  muit  go.  Com#  over  to  th#  hotel  and  take  "They  won  t  take  your  check  hero."  P  Y‘ 
.  .  ,  .  Iu"fh  with  me  to-morrow.  G forte,  and  111  George's  blue  eyra  looked  surnriied 

tock-have  not  time;  Ax  you  up  with  a  gold  min#  that  win  make  hurt.  *  «^rpme<l, 

thing  to  a  friend  of  you  dream  of  the  golden  street*.  Good  "Why  not?  My  check  la  rood- I've  rot 
j  has  always  looked  up  night  I  the  money  in  the  Maltsvill#  hank  "  C°' 

f  aupenor  intelligent#  He  aqueeted  the  girl'#  hand  and  shook  Latimer  dlMiimqnlrd  hut  dared  not 
up  to  my  reputation,  handa  warmly  with  Waltem.  abow  ItT  aJ-T’C  ndd 

aenlc  out  of  my  hand  M-t  men  ace  very  rure  that  If  they  >md  check  gi^.ntrodby  w& 

.  .  ten  thousand  or  forty  thousand  or  a  hun. 

good  for?"  The  big  drod  thousand  dollars  they  would  aalt  it 
•a  were  always  greedy  down  and  be  sure  of  a  living  for  the  rest  of 
their  live.  George  Waltera  had  thought 
I  m  afraid."  answered  that;  but  he  aaw  now  how  small  «ty 
I  take  it  clean,  what-  thousand  dollars  was  compared  to  wealth 
like  Latimer's.  The  interest  on  that  would 

nc  is  hard  work;  and  beonlythrrothousandayrar; andElsie - 

lially  and  financially.  Why.  Ktsie  ought  to  hare  everything 
«l  forty  acres  of  land  lovely  that  could  be  bought !  He  wanted  to 
HalUville.  All  of  the  give  W  more  than  any  girl  in  Maltaville 
i  underlaid  by  a  vein  ever  had.  If  there  was  a  fortune  out  there 
licknesa  from  twenty-  in  the  desert  by  the  Salton  Sea  for  him  be 
■t.  The  thinner  is  not  would  be  foolish  not  to  take  it. 


ouh  it  myself." 

"I  reckon."  Walters  remarked  as  he  held 
the  cheek  in  his  fingers  a  moment  to  dry. 

it  would  have  been  more  businesslike  to 
have  gone  and  seen  the  mine  first;  but  I'm 
taking  your  word  for  It.  Harold.  I'm  trust- 


last  dcUar*"  Geor**'  "i,h  >‘aur 

" I  am."  said  Walters.  "  But  we’ll  go  and 
see  the  mine  now.” 

“All  right"  Latimer  took  the  check  and 
stuck  it  (a  his  pocket.  "We'll  go  out  to-  I 

“No.”  said  Walters;  Tr»  got  to  see  it 
right  away— I  can't  wait.  I  want  you  and 
Mr.  Beck  to  go  along  with  me  and  show  me  i 
all  you  ran  about  the  country.  I've  got  a  | 
machine  hired  down  there,  waitin'  for  us." 

Latimer  and  Beck  had  a  chance  for  only  I 
a  brief  word  aside.  They  had  to  do  it  or 
create  suspicion  in  Walter's  mind,  and 
until  this  check  was  cashed  suspicion  was 

“  Well  show  him  the  old  SmeUdon  Mine." 
said  Latimer  in  an  undertone.  "Don't 
worry!  I  can  convince  Old  George  that 
pceies  grow  in  befi." 

They  acceded  cheerfully  to  Walter's  in¬ 
sistence  and  went  down  on  the  elevator  to 
the  street,  where  they  found  a  battered  but 
serviceable  flivver,  with  a  long.  lank,  sun¬ 
burned  driver,  waiting  for  them. 

"IU  stop  at  San  Bernardino.”  said 
Latimer  aside  to  Beck,  “and  wire  about 
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aid  ta  PW^'  o’clock  they  had  earned  anothor  mea!  nni 

sr*"-"-  ^ScfcM&aWft 
StesrsBit  aissafassMSSS 

p.*SKsai: sl  Ssstf^sa 
“S^aiftsar-uft 

syaafftS  “ss  wsfjh.  ^ «™  * 

sttsava  «%*  -  is  a, 

£-B«  fi  rft  {rmSm!!? ‘Jta 

Sd  wpSr  -How  and  made  Beck  work  it  whiia  Lattett dur 
£?eh»u5«r  back? -  below.  They  were  down  only  fifty  leet  an! 
^  L  the  two  digger*  began  to  despair. 

ft  --.  A  little  .  “ Somehow,’' whined  Latimrroiie  day  u 


IhTIMER  was  distinctly 

j.m  not  from  the  al*ht 

he  might  f«l  ow  the  ab« 
menu  on  the  mine  they  ha 
Ha  could  explain  that  all  ng 
bared  how  he  had  work* 
time*  when  th^weta boy. 
away  with  it.  There  was 


Funny  thing 
happened 


the  other  morning  in  the  1  un¬ 
man  dressing  room.  You  know 
there  is  always  one  youth  who 
tries  to  conceal  that  it’s  his  hrst 
Pullman  trip  by  getting  dressed 
before  six  and  then  sitting  in  the 
dressing  room  for  two  hours, 
smoking,  and  taking  up  room 
needed  for  bags  and  suit  cases. 

On*  of  ih*»*  P»«»  «ccmly  added  light 
converulion  co  hit  other  cflencew 

"  I  in  you  U*  Mennen’a  Shaving  Cream,” 
he  ..id  mine.  “I  W««di- --»■!« 
it  yetterday,  written  by  a  wiie  guy  nanwu 
Jim  Henry.  HA  *««  «*"«'"• 

1.  the  nun  any  good! 

Then  he  caught  eight  of  my  ".me  en- 

Cred  on  my  bug.  and  the  dre»mg  room 
.me  let.  crowded  immediately. 

Since  the  Bom  made  me  tan  writing  the** 
ad»,  over  *  million  men  have  h*c°ojo  *d«» 
Slen  Ben'.,  nttd  I  tuppea.  «" 

become  f.mii.ar  with  my  name  W 

to  often;  yet  1  doubt  if  a  huiulred  people, 
outt.de  of  my  cu.tomer.,  know  that  1  am  Jim 
Henry,  Mcnnen  Saletman. 

IA  •  Wg  .atitfnetion,  though mknow  that 
each  morning  n  million  men  build  up  a  creamy 
Mennen  lather  without  rubbing .. , «• 
U«ng  (Old  water  ^«bey  like -and  lot,  o/^ 
and  then  enjoy  the.  W*«  of 
one  a  hunch  that  it  a  grnng  to  be  a  pretty 
good  day  after  all. 

“Jim  Henry”  may  nor  mean *22 
but  Mennen'.  Sharing  Cream  will. "«*"l P*«* 
ant  «h».«  for  the  mt  of  Tour  life  '<T~  -• 
Mnd  12c.  for  one  of  my  demonstrator  tube. 


I  "I  wonder,"  .aid  Latimer,  “whal  Ik* 
l.yer  of  atul!  la?  Th.t  boob  keep.  wttcMu 
U  and  Inline  It.  He'a  doing  aomoihmj  to 
it  :Sime  I'm  up  .here.  11.  »  don 
mpMurin'  how  thick  it  la  thla  morning 
Heard  him  talking  to  that  back  dnvor  that 
ffiS  the* provlatona  a.  though  it  U 
thing  hn  haa  been  reading  and  atudyirg 

,b^io  probably  thlnka  if.  melted  ailvtr,* 
■aid  Beck,  too  weary  to  even  near  uy 
more.  "  I  got  It  figured  out  how  h*  lad  g 

S outfit  up  here,  lie  Awd  ofl atO 
ro  and  came  up  here.  and  diacowrel 
you  worn  at  ringing  him  before  he  «»nl  <n 

l0TM  nexurtp'  the  machine  made  Gt-W 
left  the  driver  to  help  Pot.  guard  the  (tfo- 
rliion.  while  he  went  to  town.  He  «« 
gone  four  daya.  When  lie  CWM  b*rt * 


CUM  out  With  you  to  Of* 
I'm  going  to  at  ay  with  you 


(.t/errrwir  Selnmen) 
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Radiant  Heat  \  — projected  rays ,  like  the  sun’s.  They 
penetrate,  but  arc  not  absorbed  by  the  atmosphere;  do 
not  devitalize  the  air  you  breathe.  No  stuffiness.  Dif¬ 
ferent  from  all  other  room  heaters! 

s*fe.  The  tHiriM-i*  ufr  doubly  prouctcd-by  an  inner  -core*;  and 
an  outer  sled  jacket.  Nooj*ri 
jets  -  do  c«*4]dng  jja*. 
the  "fU-ing  heart.'* 

Health! 

Powerful.  Thrla 
heat  (tun  ordinary  %t 
an  ‘WiRMiiKal  uxc  iui 


takes  up  little  apace,  vet  given  out  more 
o!  larger  tixr  and  higher  price.  Thflt'l 
Largest  to  the  (uuallest  room. 

»  Company  can  supply  you 

r  far  the  name  Jbu&M  WriU  for  foMor* 


OUT-OF-BOORB 

Odda  am d  Enda  of  Sport 


CONSIDER  the  sturgeon  and  her  ways. 

She  i»  not  much  to  look  at.  but  Solo¬ 
mon  in  all  his  glory  never  got  a  hundred 
and  fifty  dollars  a  barrel  for  caviar  in  the 
best  Jerusalem  market.  Genuine  Russian 
caviar  made  in  Sandusky,  Ohio,  used  to  be 
eight  dollars  a  barrel.  Sturgeon  used  to  be 
three  cent*  a  pound.  Now  I  presume  one 
would  be  lucky  to  get  it  at  six  bits  a  pound, 
and  very  likely  It  would  be  made  out  of  cat- 
fuh  at  that,  just  as  most  sturgeon  roe  is 
made  to-day. 

The  two  beet  American  fresh-water 
fiihra,  from  a  food  viewpoint,  in  the  opinion 
of  many  are  the  wbitefish  and  the  wall-eyed 
pike  or  pike  perch.  The  table  price  of  these 
fahes  has  more  than  doubled  in  the  last  two 
years.  Even  live  bullhead  is  chirking  up 
nowadays.  Twenty  to  thirty  cents  a  pound 
for  fish  on  the  hoof  is  nothing  to  jar  a 
housewife  these  days. 

Some  American*  arc  restless  over  certain 
of  the  governmental  regulations  that  now 
are  being  put  out.  For  instance,  the  ladies 
rebel  at  the  thought  of  shoes  not  more  than 
eight  inches  In  height,  which  must  be  either 
white  or  black  or  one  of  the  two  ordained 
shades  of  tan.  The  ladies  ought  not  to  corn- 
lain,  because  the  gentlemen  are  now  told 
usl  how  long  their  sack  coat*  may  be,  and 
ow  many  pocket*  they  may  have. 


\ 


A  great  deal  of  waste  attaches  to  careless 
handling  of  snorting  gear.  Angling  mate¬ 
rial  i.  especially  perishable,  and  should  be 
•ell  looked  after,  not  only  with  the  view  of 
preventing  waste  but  In  the  way  of  Increas¬ 
ing  effldancy. 

Docs  your  casting  line  kink  and  curl  up 
when  you  cast?  Is  it  hard  to  keep  the  line 
straight  on  the  water?  If  so  the  truth  prob¬ 
ably  is  one  of  two  thing*  either  at  some 
time  in  the  history  of  that  line  you  used  a 
spinner  on  it  or  rise  you  left  it  rolled  up 
tight  on  the  reel  ull  winter  long.  Either  of 
these  prwctlws  will  ruin  a  good  fly-casting 
line,  and  a  good  fly-caating  line  rests  about 
•even  and  a  half  dollars  to-day. 

Of  the  fly-casting  lines  there  are  two 
types,  the  enameled  and  the  vacuum 
■t risied,  each  of  which  has  it*  adherent*.  It 
docs  not  do  an  enameled  line  much  good.  If 
any,  to  use  grease  on  it,  and  some  dealers 
think  that  it  hurt*  the  enameled  line.  These 
lines  cast  smoothly  after  they  are  worn 
smooth  by  use.  Some  of  the  long-distancs 
casters  employ  them,  but  use  on  them 
grsphite,  powdered  very  fine,  which  makes 
them  dirty  and  untidy  in  use  in  actual 
fishing. 

Wlntor  Quartan  for  Llnot 

A  vacuum-dressed  line  is  soft  and  should 
Ho  straight  on  the  water.  It  does  good  to 
keep  this  sort  of  line  well  greased  with  deer 
fst  that  is  the  same  as  saying  mutton  fat 
m  this  country— and,  indeed,  such  a  line 
ought  to  be  treated  in  that  way  frequently. 
You  cun  apply  the  deer  fnt.  which  any 
g~«l  sporting-goods  store  will  sell  you,  by 
nlling  in  the  belt  leaves  of  a  little  leather 
pail  and  running  this  up  and  down  your 
line.  Don't  be  afraid  to  get  the  line  very 
P*»sy.  Then  run  it  through  your  hands  to 
smooth  ofi  the  grease,  if  you  do  this  at 
kast  once  a  week,  or  even  once  a  day  in 
your  actual  fishing  season,  and  then  lay 
*»»y  the  line,  either  well  greased  or  put 
down  m  a  jar  and  covered  with  grease,  you 
“ill  be  using  your  line  in  the  way  that  is 
approved  by  most  of  the  angling  sharks. 

lt  is  especially  important  to  do  what 
rao*t  of  us  forget  to  do  when  we  have  come 
m  from  a  fishing  trip,  and  that  is  to  take  the 
fly-casting  line  off  the  reel  altogether.  Moat 
'Wing  reels  have  the  barrel  entirely  too 
Rnall.  and  if  you  wind  a  line,  especially  a 
,  **Pprtd  line,  on  such  a  reel  it  is  bound 
to  get  kinks,  crimps  and  curls  in  it.  These 

I*  almost  permanent  if  you  leave  the 
hwjon  iu  reel  all  winter.  The  next  season 
^il  mean  that  your  line  will  not  be  straight, 
mi.  y°f  w,|l  have  your  own  trouble*  in 
«®«ing  it  straight. 

fcr.L  ,e/0rp'  when  you  are  through 

w«he  time  with  your  Sly  line  take  it  off. 

»t.  if  it  u  vacuum-droned,  and  throw 
m  lo°P  which  you  can  hold 

o  your  left  hand,  say  a  foot  or  a  foot  and  a 
nail  in  an  aerwa.  Tie  this  loop  loosely 
bother  with  a  bit  of  string,  and  either 


hang  the  line  on  a  nail  or  throw  it  loosely  in 
a  drawer. 

Attention  has  been  called,  perhaw,  in 
these  column*  very  long  ago  to  the  efficacy 
Of  an  old  bicycle  «fce*i  rim.  which  b  hol¬ 
low  and  will  hold  a  line  nicely.  A  tine  stored 
away  on  such  a  base  is  not  going  to  carl 
next  year. 

For  the  bait-casting  tine  not  so  i 
be  done.  Being  of  soft  silk  it  is  : 
aged  so  much  by  being  left  on  a  reel,  but  as 
a  good  many  of  these  fines  have  a  tittle  par¬ 
affin  put  in  them  in  spite  of  all.  even  they 
are  very  likely  to  get  kinks.  Abo.  they  have 
an  annoying  dapcmlion  to  rot  when  left 
tight  coiled.  The  better  a  bait-casting  tine 
b  the  more  perishable  it  b.  Raw  silk  : 

"TOn.  can  tell  how  many  good  fly  i 
have  been  ruined  by  failure  to  kss 
lashings  and  wrappings,  failure  to  i 
every  year  and  failure  to  keep  the  rod  dry. 
A  good  fly  rod  to-day  may  cart  forty  dollars 
up- that  is.  if  of  the  most  expensive  type. 
Such  a  rod  ought  not  to  be  left  out-of-doors 
overnight.  At  the  dose  of  each  day’s  fish¬ 
ing  it  ought  to  be  taken  apart  and  wiped 
dry;  it  ta  ewpecially  desirable  to  take  your 
handkerchief  and  wipe  the  tip  dry  -hen 
you  have  finished  fishing.  When  you  go 
home  with  your  rod  don’t  leave  it  in  the 
case  and  don't  stand  it  up  in  the  ricset  on 
end.  If  the  rod  is  in  a  canvas  case  don’t  tie 
it  tight,  but  let  it  lie  in  the  case  loose.  Then 
tske  the  top  strings  of  the  esse  and  form  s 
loop  and  hang  your  rod  with  all  the  other* 
over  s  nail  in  your  gun  closet.  This  will 
have  a  tendency  to  keep  it  ia  better  condi¬ 
tion.  The  resiliency  of  a  fly  rod  b  all  there 
b  to  it.  Once  the  varnish  b  gooe  the  rod  b 
gone,  and  each  year  a  man  ought  to  ro  over 
hi*  fly  rod*  before  the  Ashing  season  begins. 

Caro  of  ftooh  and  Culdoi 

Your  fly-caating  reel  often  b  smaller  of 
barrel  than  your  balt-cnating  reel.  The 
belt  typsa  have  Urge  barrels-  I  think  that 
the  English  make  better  fly  reek  than  we 
do  in  America,  though  as  to  bait  reeb  the 
situation  b  entirely  different.  Even  a 
rather  high-priced  fly-casting  rvei  may 
weaken  in  the  click  or  get  sand  in  the 
plate*.  It  b  not  a  bad  Idea  each  winter  to 
take  down  your  fly  rtel  and  go  over  It. 
cleaning  it  and  oiling  U. 

The  cleaning  of  a  bait-casting  reel  Is  a 
different  proposition.  Nine  men  out  of  ten 
who  undertake  to  dismount  a  high-pneed. 
well-made  bait-carting  reel  wiB  find  that 
when  they  put  it  together  it  does  not  run 
quite  so  freely  a*  it  did  before.  In  all  likeli¬ 
hood  this  b  because  too  much  oil  has  been 
left  on  the  plalm  or  bearing*.  If  you  find  it 
neceeaary  after  very  heavy  casting  to  oil 
your  bait-casting  reel,  first  dean  St  abso- 
lutely  clean  and  then  put  on  tfca  very  Wart 
little  bit  of  the  thinnest  oil  you  have.  W  ipe 
off  thb  oil  so  that  you  can  hardly  see  there 
ia  any  left.  Then  in  screwing  the  plate* 
and  other  parts  of  your  reel  together  be 
sure  that  you  do  not  make  the  plate*  too 
tight,  and  also  be  sure  that  they  are  screwed 
down  equally  on  all  side*  that  is.  a  tittle 
at  one  screw  and  a  little  at  each  of  the 
other*  don't  screw  down  one  sale  of  the 
reel  plate  and  then  the  other.  If  you  do 
you  will  not  leave  the  bearings  flat  and 
parallel. 

It  is  worth  whiW  to  look  at  the  rukkw  oo 
all  your  rod*.  The  guide*  on  the  short 
modern  hait-casting  rod  are  very  often 
made  of  agate,  and  are  about  as  sure  not  to 
fray  a  line  as  anythin*  can  be.  On  a  fly 
rod.  however,  the  guide*  usually  are  of 
wire,  and  one  of  these  may  get  worn  so 
that  it  will  cut  or  fray  your  line  in  carting. 
Thb  b  especially  true  of  a  tip  guide  that 
ho*  been  in  use  for  some  time.  Some  fly 
rods  are  built  with  agate  tip  guide*,  and 
with  the  hand  guide  or  the  one  nearest  to 
the  reel  abo  of  agate.  Thb  material,  how¬ 
ever.  b  apt  to  get  cracked  or  broken  or  to 
be  knocked  out  of  place.  There  is  a  very 
fine  tip  guide  obtainable  made  of  ex¬ 
tremely  hard  steel-  Thb  guide  »iH  not 
wear  lie  the  soft-metal  ones  that  we  used 
to  have  on  our  fly  rods. 

How  do  you  keep  your  flic* 7  A  screw- 
top  mason  Jar  a  about  as  good  a  receptacle 
as  any  to  keep  out  the  moths:  but.  of 
if  you  pour  your  flies  in  and  let  th 
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SaSd op  rnoc  readily  in 
St,  especially  on  a  brushy  at 
■jred  fly  is  a  better  lnvwtment. 
»  rx4  there  lo  break  ofl  al  thi 
two  or  three  >rar».  **  so  often  c 

you  andumlWd.  and  they  xr 
retreUB tied.  They  are  dim 
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to  krepin* 


•riiic  outfit  as  any 


urtictcs  « 


Willson  Goggles  afford  this  protection  wherrve 
need  fur  it — and  atfiird  it  tint  ivn/irt. 

K vary  Willson  Gt«lr  «  scientifically  right— del 
made  for  a  particular  purpose. 

The  safety  model  fur  industrial  worker*,  foe  h 
constructed  with  a  u fit*  jimp  90  that  if  the  gb 
chance  should  he  broken  by  a  flying  particle  the 


frel  round  bvtwre 


Other  mod 
AsptcnlKrei 
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Do  you  tie  your  own  flic?  Rita  ban 
ful  art.  but  one  which  it  were  not  profltai 
to  undertake  to  describe  here,  evta  wi 
Illustrations.  1  don't  know  that  anyn 
can  learn  to  tie  a  fly  from  reading  a  bt>. 

few  genera]  Ideas  may  lo  h 


Watch  some  man  do  it  who  knows  ho» 
that  is  the  easimt  way  to  learn,  prens 
as  it  is  the  easiest  way  to  learn  how  to  c 

S  It  is  very  simple  to  tie  the  bucktali  i 
of  which  much  has  been  written,  but 
making  of  even  the  standard  patterns,  u 
as  you  sec  sold  commercially,  a  a  far  in 
difficult  art.  Not  one  amateur  fiy-tiir  i 
hundred  ever  become*  ready  prolUknt 
have  one  friend  who  weighs  two  hutvdi 
odd  turunda  and  has  a  hand  on  him  of  \ 
adequate  dimensions,  yet  he  ties  the  n 
delicate  flire  I  have  ever  seen  and  s' 
lutely  true  to  pattern.  The  art  of  fly-tj 
is  handed  down  In  Scotland  and  Engl 
from  generation  to  generation.  It  n  r 
derful  huw  some  of  the  gtrU  and  wo 
in  the  factories  in  the  oltf  country  *U 
grus.  after  gnu*  of  the  most  delicate  m 
patients,  and  will  have  each  mi*  altaoli 
true  to  the  pattern,  and  therefore  each 

Of  late  the  so-called  bass-hug  or  < 
bodied  ban*  fly  with  feather  or  bar 
wing,  and  tall  lias  com*  Into  rapid  v. 
I  presume  that  almost  anyone  lire  111*, 
enough  i»  make  this  lure  in  practical  t 
A  study  of  it  not  long  ago  put  the  null 
my  own  mind  that  this  thing  would  d 
trout  ns  well  a.  bass,  and  I  began  n 
.uniting,  invoking  also  the  aid  of  si 

friendi. 

It  was  obvious  early  in  the  e«i-ni 
that  when  you  bu  Id  a  fly  which  sUsd 
will  float  all  the  time  the  cork  bod) 
large  to  be  true  to  the  average  P»“i 
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large  to  be  true  to  the  average  pat" 
the  artificial  trout  fly-tlmt  W  t*.  .. 
the  sundard  Idea  of  how  such  a  fly  • 

’“w'a  learned  also  that  when  you  wra 
cork  tightly  under  tlimel  or  oAk  » aw 

lose  a  lot  ol  IU  floating  power  Itbtl 

nr  displacement  of  the  cork  body 
tends  to  1W  the  fly.  and  1  believe  yt 
find  thU  for  yourself. 

Hint,  on  Tying  File, 

Curiously  enough.  It  was  In  far  o 
ifornla  tlist  1  got  ihe  moat  Mb  m  - 
peri  men  ts.  Mr.  Charles  i  E.  Vagi II' 
California,  wrote  something  whirl  n 
of  inurewt  to  nthcra  of  the  craft: 

"1  could  not  resist  the  temptsl 
monkey  a  little  with  live  cork  prop. 
It  was  like  a  rreurraetton.  1  e«|*rii 
with  a  lot  of  those  thing,  many  yet 
when  the  n»cked-tall  and  sralo-wit 
had  their  little  run.  Made  them  u 
straw,  quilU  and  gut,  with  rabbit  an< 
rel  whiskers  for  tail-.  Also,  play* 

scale  wing,  from  my  »wn  tarpon:  » 

•  d  body,  three  or  four  shade 
to  bock.  Had  the  midge- fly 

uvnvnrr — Number*  nixtwn,  * 
and  twenty  hook*.  Found  1  WMC 

Fell  for  that  also-on.*  of  the  first 
Irens.  I  think,  tu  play  them  in  At 
water..  I'lcnty  of  onport unity  t.. 
real  thing  In  the  New  Lnglnntl  meat 
Adirondack  streams.  riven  my 
wing  bumped  me.  and  1  went  burl 
to  first  principle  except  for  Utew 
am  satisfied  with  It  cm  most  of  the 
uf  the  country,  as  it  la  a  good  type 
and  can  be  sunk  if  necowary. 

"As  you  say.  our  streams  are, 
them  and  especially  our  W  estern  - 
rough  for  the  orthodox  dry-fly  “• 
we  Americans  are  too  energetic  t 
correct  form  when  other  methods 
fish,  l  work  now  on  the  prim-  pie 
Doctor  Prime  lnld  down,  that 
should  not  be  ‘a  tamo  imitation  "i 
hut  an  artistic  suggestion  nf  it,  a 
now  that  In  rapid  water  and  wit 
tinuaDy  moving  fly  the  fall  "> 
oflered  a  fly  uf  general  form  and  . 
will  suggest  some  insect  that  »  f<> 
think  that  fully  as  much  depend 
light  cast  and  simulated  struggle  t 
wrecked  fly  done  by  an  experkne 
as  on  the  pattern,  shape  or  si*c  " 
allowing  that  the  fly  boom*®* 
count.  the  Royal  Coachman  n 
been  nor  probably  ever  will  he  a 
for  M 

So  there  was  another  nr*  notto 
where  live  subject  H*med  to  hi 

(Concluded  on  Page  ** 
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exhaled.  The  .so-called  spread-wing 
fc.Yle  is  done  with  a  single  feather  tied  on 
top  by  the  rib  at  the  head  of  the  fly.  It  has 
i  V  cut  out  of  the  feather  behind,  the  point 
of  the  V  at  the  rib  of  the  feather.  Put  this 
sort  of  wing  on  a  cork-body  fly.  and  dre« 
it  up  with  considerable  hackfee,  and  you 
have  a  fly  which  is  pretty  nearly  dry— as 
near  as  any  fly  can  be  dry  which  ia  not  very 
bulky  in  body.  In  use  I  thought  these  did 
very  well,  indeed,  and  when  sometimes  the 
body  covering  got  soaked  I  found  I  could 
dry  this  fly  more  quickly  than  I  could  the 
average  fly  with  the  heavy  hackles.  I 
thought  the  general  resemblance  to  the 
floating  insect  as  good  as  mot-perhaps 
hrttcr.  But  law!  law!  who  knows  what  a 


rix  ounces,  and  is  nine  feet  si*  incho  long,  long  and  sii  inches  wide  every  time  the 
There  is  a  spear  in  the  butt,  a  thing  I  would  line  U  lifted  from  the  water  at  the  end  of 
not  be  without  on  a  rod.  which  weighs  one  the  cast.  That  would  scare  a  Ash  out  into 
ounce,  and  the  three-and-throe-quarter-  the  high  rraas.  Still,  all  this  Huh  work  »**- 
ounce  reel  makes  an  almoat  perfect  balance,  talnly  does  have  the  virtue  of  acquainting 
I  find  I  can  cast  aa  long  a  line  with  this  as  I  one  with  the  tools  he  intends  to  use,  lust  aa 
can  Ash  properly.  I  am  not  a  spectacular  the  old  apeoaliaed  target  ran**  nfl*.  im- 
lorgdistance  man.  I  imagine  If  I  ever  possible  aa  it  would  he  aa  a  military  nAe. 
attended  u  tournament  I  would  have  to  taught  many  a  man  how  to  be  a  good  mili- 
have  a  handicap  of  at  least  thirty  feet  to  «*0’  fhot. 

get  Into  the  also-ran  division."  A  few  records  of  a  Western  casting  Hub 

may  not  be  out  of  the  way.  though  they  are 

Som.  Fin .  Point,  drv^v 

ounc*  accuracy,  dry  ny  arairmcy, 

"If  one  would  cast  a  dry  fly  accurately  99.9-  also  practically  perfect  casting  with 
at  one  hundred  and  ten  feet,  which  la  not  «*»o  bait  rod.  It  would  not  be  surprising  to 

nmr  the  record,  the  od<la  are  about  five  to  **  •  acoee  turned  in  at  any  time 

one  against  hooking  a  flsh  if  one  re—  to  fly.  by  some  cf  these  persistent  practice™  of  the 
for  the  reason  that  there  would  be  a  lot  of  game. 

•lack  lying  on  the  water,  and  it  would  be  ...  .  .  . 

very  difllcult  to  keep  a  tight  line  on  the  We  are  hearing  from  abroad  reports 
lUh.  Of  cou me.  Ashing  downstream  with  a  "M*  that  the  maHm- 

wet  fly  the  line  la  much  straighter  between  manahip  of  the  American  soldiers  h  prw- 
the  tin  and  the  fly,  and  there  is  much  bet  ter  ln«  better  than  that  of  the  Furopesn 

clmnce  of  landing  a  trout  with  a  long  line  Uoope.  It  la  not  the  case,  of  f«ur~.  that 

out.  we  are  to-day  a  nation  of  expert  riflemen. 

‘‘Pordry  fly  work  unythlngover  aeventy-  There  ia  no  mom  mason  for  that  suppc-i- 
ftve  feet  la  taking  ehuncm  of  pricking  the 
fish  and  not  doing  anything  else  bmidm 
Kurin*  him." 

The  foregoing  am  wonts  of  a  fisherman 
and  not  a  tournament  man,  and  they  are 
very  much  In  accord  with  the  experience  of 
moat  anglers.  As  the  foregoing  writer  ia  an 
engineer,  perhaps  wo  may  value  also  his 
statements  in  regard  to  certain  rather 
technical  details  as  to  rods. 

Comparing  n  high-class  English  rod  with 
a  high-clam  American  rod,  he  finds  the  cen¬ 
ter  of  gravity  of  the  English  roil  sixteen 
and  a  half  Inches  above  the  upper  end  of 
the  handle,  eighteen  Inches  In  the  Amer¬ 
ican  rod,  and  has  this  comment: 

"  If  we  allow  a  distance  of  three-quarters 
■if  an  Inch  from  the  upper  end  of  the  handle 
to  the  ball  of  the  thumb,  we  find  that  with 
a  livn-aud -a- half-ou n ee  rod  the  distance 
from  the  ball  of  Ihe  thumb  to  the  balancing 
point  a  ten  and  five-eighths  Inches  for  the 
American,  seven  and  a  quarter  inches  for 
the  English  rod.  On  my  rod  I  use!  a 
r*el  which,  together  with  the  line,  etc., 
weighs  eight  ounces.  With  this  combina¬ 
tion  I  bring  the  center  of  gravity,  or  Hal¬ 
's  from  the 
bout  right. 


Camping 

By  Majy  Raymond  Shipman  Andrews 

three  old  B*  like  MS  and  A  gr.y  Old  port  that  JulWi  CM  *»» 


I  ever  saw  among  the  Indiana  were  made 
of  the  skins  of  the  bighorn  and  dressed  by 
theCroa  Ventre  squaws-  that  tribe  always 
had  the  best  reputation  among  the  old- 
time  plainsmen  for  making  good  buckskin. 
I  cannot  recall  that  1  ever  saw  any  buck- 
akin  made  from  antelope  hides— 1  should 
not  want  to  see  any.  nowadays -  but  this 
certainly  is  an  animal  which  sheds  its  horns 
every-  year.  Scientists  for  some  time  de¬ 
nied  the  assertion  of  the  old  plainsmen  to 
that  effect,  but  It  was  long  since  well 
established.  I  have  had  the  horn  come  off 
of  an  antelope  in  my  hand,  the  pith  below 
appearing  covered  with  fine  black  s)-ecks 
like  hair.  This  was  late  in  May. 

An  earnest  young  angler  of  New  York,  by 
the  name  of  Robert  II.  Davis,  once  mildly 
inquired  of  me  whether  there  ever  was  such 
a  thing  as  a  twelve-pound  rainbow  trout. 
Thi*  morning's  mail  brings  in  from  Dr.  K. 
Chnstofferson.  of  Sault  Saint*  Marie,  a 
photograph  of  the  record  rainbow  of  the 
Sault  Ru pliis,  nineteen  and  a  half  pounds 
not.  how  eve*;  taken  on  the  rod.  I  he 
same  gentleman  writes  that  twenty-five 
thousand  rainbow  trout  have  been  placed 
in  the  Sault  Rapids  this  summer.  This  was 
the  firs?  time  anglers  had  been  permitted 
to  see  the  rapids  for  two  years,  the  Gov¬ 
ernment  having  forbidden  approach  to  the 
great  lock*  to  each  and  every  person,  no 
matter  what  his  intentions  might  be. 

"Relieve  me."  writes  this  gentleman, 
"we  feasted  our  eyes  upon  every  detail, 
and  it  was  with  reluctance  that  we  turned 
away,  knowing  that  we  would  not  see  the 
rapids  again  until  the  war  is  over.  Them 
is  a  big  change  in  them  because  of  the  dam 
across  the  river  above  the  bridge.  The 
water  Is  very  low,  and  one  could  wade 
almost  to  the  center.  This  will  surely 
make  an  ideal  fly-fishing  stream,  as  we 
believe  there  will  be  sufficient  deep  hole* 
left  to  hold  the  big  fellows.  So  far  I  have 
not  caught  a  single  trout,  but  the  *had  lliea 
are  on.  Wish  we  could  try  the  rapids. 


Fnrni  the  two  seta  of  tic 
"alixe  that  unless  a  fairly  heavy  reel  was 
iiwd  the  average  tournament  rod  would  be 
top  heavy. 

"The  factor  of  the  numher  of  vibration* 
per  minute  is  one  which  will  tell  more  about 
the  casting  oualitir*  of  a  rod  than  any 
A  rod  with  one  hundred  and  five 
vibrations  per  minute  will  Ik?  full  of  pep. 
toil  when  the  vibrations  are  only  ninety  to 
omety-ftv <?  you  have  one  of  the  willowy 
■anus  that  bend  on  a  graceful  curve  all  the 
»ay  up  but  are  not  worth  a  curse  for  dry- 


You  know  the  Allee  Vert*,  the  Co* 
Poof.  ... 

The  sonny  und  bar  where  your  n» 

You  know  the  way  the  boats  He  up 
bank 

Among  the  spruce  and  alder*  round 
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-iiK  tii  olhff  the  poured  the  ether  over  a  ting  lor  twenty-tour  soiiu  noura  whdwi 
ntTJtuinPKtaattMKiaat  had  taken  ■  break.  upon  our  men.  Pine  breve  frilesi, 
Au*t  enough  to  who  went  on  the  table  without  »  neat. 
51^2  he  (M/Tt^UcTthe  m^U  andrifat  he  Men  shot  to  piece*,  horribly  mangled,  dor. 
*22*1  aSh 1  hol^f  hkn«!  At  the  to  death.  It*,  heartbreaking  work,  U  oar1, 
w  t.n  the  maior.  *oaplng  hi*  got  any  heart  to  break.  At  the  end  cd  the 

S sriSh.t^L‘i& 

£{  iT£  tSf  nta-AMli.  M.U  touch*,  u.  wwty  do».  II.  •» 
SuLw  mne  to  the  floor  It  w»  lor  ull  blown  to  tiiecm.  lie  hadn  t  a  chance,  aul 
gr£S  SJ  StiX'aacbSSnSJm  he  knew  ft.  And  the  right  ri  hu  calm,  ha 
rWmuiJf the  bridle  The  anaa-  high  line  courage,  hit  ua  hard.  Hut  wdM 
fhMtd  rr'rrrcd  it  affixed  it  firmly  to  hi*  what  we  could  for  him— which  was  iiol 
it'incthw.  y  nothin*  at  all.  After  that  waa  over  I  eJlri 

Soundiri  a  muffled  roar*  "Stop!  Stop,  I  out:  'Ketch  In  the  hoc  heal 

saS^swniP’ sasst  *.  w >  <».. M  «... 

iSsS'i-K  jfsasn  wsa ur.'^as 
ssusiSbsisj “• 

MR-,  .k—*  old  rnan  ••  ©oun*rW  tbt  mAgnoiic  current.  You  cannot  coowivr  - 

=a.  s-ss*  1^-sMSitt 

Radhrad  Hat  HU  Way 

.wwisr ks.“.s£s  tteSttrfrrffiBffla 

rwAf.d  ><>fl  tirw  tho  ether  cone  Th»  the  vUiot  cone  in  plaoo  on  the  PruajUn  k 
^  th*  nui^i  plckrdTup  m3  Mid  to  mo:  ‘Sir.  would  you  cMMtrjU 
IHJ*  t£  I^Uie^cCS:  Hut  before  crime  if  I  were  just  to  «o  on  pouring  etfctf 
•  he  rauld  read’uit  tbt  con*-  the  blue  eye*  in  on  this  llun'a  noee? 

in  strangled  mm  their  wounded  exactly  a*  if  the)'  had  l**' 

'l-|  *ir,u  WinUiee-lMnU-  our  own.  But  I'll  not  deny  we  were  gb‘ 
-nit'-  when  it  woe  done  I” 

The  maior  chuckled  aa  he  lifted  the  cone.  Returning  to  the  rhflleautho  major  uid- 
"All  nght.  rid  man.  ahootl  Now  then  denly  .topped  and  inquired:  Haw  »«< 

SSL  £r  •7£rJ?,«'iBSlfiSfi*-i. 

1  ST^Jl  ^vet!:  kti  V“l  l2ril  the  French  and  Britiah  armlre. 

<r— , _ -  "  We  don't  know  exactly  what  t  M  yet. 

The  breathing  turned  Into  a  strong  re*-  continued  the  major.  ''  Nobody 
ular  «wre.^od  aooa  the  giant  ha.T  rifd  we  have  a  apaaal  American  h«plujl«i“ 
fathom,  deep  into  the  .tat*  of  profound  treatment.  Look  here:  You  are  thoe»  “" 
unconecioueorea.  Softly  I  deed  the  door,  chape  crouching  down  by  the  atep.T 

•tmjafifftiSTife"1^  aTnajia'fm  I  looked!  I  had  noted  those  tjw '  hundjri 
their  freeout-of-door  habita.  are  about  aa  figure*  before,  and  had  taken  the®  I  • 
re.y  to  put  under  ether  aa  would  be  a  wild  onlerlim.  dead  with  fatigue  anautent  » 
rtrer  orftbe  range.  Every  atom  of  their  few  minute*1  riorp.  Now  I  lookod  !*■* 
physical  nature  rebel*  at  surrendering  con-  And  looking  dorer  I  perceived  it  *w  ^ 
ecwuaoeaa.  Other*  go  unde*  like  iamha.  It  fatigue  that  caused  them  to  aqueere  wn 
ia  largdy  a  matter  of  temperament.  Once  edvre  into  the  smallest  poariUe  M mm.  « 
a  private  laughed  a*  they  lifted  him  upon  wu  not  fatigue  that  caused  them  M  buwh 
the  table.  and  catching  a  whiff  of  ether  he  their  shoulder,  and  bow  theirb 
chuckkd:  ''Hi!  Give  me  my  gas  mask!"  fore  a  slonn.  draw  their  heads  down'"' 
Then  he  cuddled  the  cone  comfortably  into  the  curved  hollow  of  their  chmta  ana 
place  over  his  noae,  settled  down  to  snoo**,  to  hide  tbrnisrives  in  the  ground,  it ' * 
and  took  the  high  dive  into  complete  un-  fear- abject,  ghastly,  insane  f»r.  in  > 
consciousness  without  a  aingle  kick.  were  obereeed,  petrified,  rendered  deal 

The  next  morning  broke  into  one  of  three  dumb- by  fear.  i.Uot,»wl 

exquisite  soft  mellow  day*  for  which  this  The  major  bent  down  to  one.  laid  a 
part  of  the  country,  called  by  tbe  French  on  his  shoulder,  spoke  a  frendiy  »•  . 
the  heart  of  Krenc*.  am  edebrated.  It  The  nun',  fixed  gaze  stared  •*rwf»rtt"BUK 
was  bke  a  perfect  rose,  a  day  when  Nature,  him  aa  if  he  had  been  compered  °>  a  r.  " 
by  her  clou  .brer  beauty,  srems  to  shame  was  deaf  to  reason,  deaf  to  human  s  p«' 
man  for  his  deeds  of  anger  and  blood.  Still  but  not  deaf  to  the  roar  cd  tbe  ^nnurv  ' 
the  ambulances  climbed  the  hill,  a  steady  each  time  that  an  ambulance  rolled  '/ 
stream,  and  vanished  to  the  rear.  At  tbe  distant  thunder  issued  from  the 
moment,  however,  they  were  carrying  more  banking  in  the  western  sky  hm .head  ,*r  ■ 
gassed  than  wounded.  And  thus  the  sur-  in  the  direction  of  the  sound  as  thouk 
I  geoos  were  snatching  a  rat.  One  or  two  of  pulled  by  invisible  wire*.  But  not  one 
them  appeared  in  tbe  doorway  for  a  mo-  would  he  utter.  Only  hb  eyes  seeroon  * 

I  |  meet.  pale,  with  circles,  under  the  eyes  and  (continvd  «»  e«»'  SJI 
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wounds.  Send  foe  booklet  "  Domestic  Mafic 
rWllll  f  xlr  br  Uwl—  R—J  C-.  5.  t mm,  tl 
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keegin*  pretty  quiet  that  morning.  There 

"But  he’a  not  an  S.  I.  W  ”  I  protested 
rather  fjdntheartadly.  “He  told  m*  it  was 
an  accident. 

“  Maybe  he  did."  she  retorted  with  a  air 
nifleant  smile. 

“Well?  Did  he  confess  later?" 

"No.  Not  consciously.  But  after  the 
operation,  while  he  waa  cominr  out  from 


/*  ih.  Devil,  M  III  /or  He  GU , 


they’re 

truth. 


alt  la  that  all  hia  remradre  turn  away 
eyre  or  look  him  up  and  down  with  a 
cold,  contemptuous  atare.  That  chap  down 
there  ia  suffering  agonie*  right  now.  You 
■re  he  hat  pulled  up  the  .hret  over  hi.  head 


wiuino  wrrit  anv  rr.mt  won/) 


Buddy’s  Songs— Sing  ’em! 

WAR  i*n*t  ail  Kaffir,  mud  And  dcvaMAtion— thrrr  arr  ray*  of  nin* 
wmle*  And  *wi  fdk>w»hip,  loo.  If  you  could  vitil  ihc  trench. 
Ifcc  ctii£out.  and  the  billet  Ovrr  There,  >x>uM  li ear  the  lx>y*  ninging  — bin*- 
"W*  rr>xiiw  to  tap*.  Tl*  »ong»  tlvry  »inK  arc  the  tongs  you'll  love- 
***»  them,  Here  are  tmx>  new  one*  that  are  fast  winning  the  heurt  of 
cvejy  American— try  them  out  now ! 

Crl  Mn*  /er  year  fiton*.  fUyrr.piano  a»d  talking  mukint. 

OHO  UMSIVHM  ZIP  ZIPZIT*  •*  •*  mxtmU  ***"*• 

H®f«  or  at  Mr  Wo*U*rth.  Km««. 

i'l  -  .*  ».«  .  .  *'•••.  M.Crecr,  Kr.fi,  or  M.tropoU.. 

*  *£*7,*  _  7  ..  '  *  r .  f  Star*,  arlst.4  U  Ik.  e.lrlotli  w  .1,.. 


A  word  to  the  wire  la  sufficient.  Three  .1 
private,  who  try  to  take  the  law  into  their 
own  handa  and  chant*  the  deal  by  mean.  ,  , 
of  a  relMnflietrd  wound,  heed  the  advice  ol  r' 
this  friendly  nune-and  don’t.  You  can’t  tv- 
get  away  with  It.  Ether  win  And  your  I 
guilty  recret  out.  Fortunately,  care*  of  this 
type  are  few  and  far  between.  • 

Aa  the  afternoon  wnned  into  even!  ng  and  ► 1 
darkness  fell  the  cannons  rreumed  their  • 
bellowing.  and  th*  ambulances.  which  dur-  * 
in*  th*  Jay  had  fallen  off.  began  one*  more  ^ 
to  climb  the  hill.  And  thk  time  it  waa  not  • 
only  pawed  that  were  flowing  In  but  ►- 
wounded  os  well.  Despite  the  swiftness  and  • 
the  precision  with  which  the  hospital  ma-  V 
chinery  moved  the  stretchers  began  to  con-  ►. 
gest.  to  mare,  to  lie  In  the  corridor.,  on  the  • 
porch,  and  down  on  the  moon-blanched  *-* 
press.  Men  shattered  and  torn  to  piece..  • 
patient,  incomparably  breve,  with  a  smile 
or  a  joke  for  the  orderlies  who  worked  .  , 
among  them,  lay  in  the  open  nipht  under  a 
the  stars  awaitinp  their  turn  at  the  table.  -- 
Ah.  those  dark,  silent,  blanket-draped  • 
figures,  lying  so  atill  undo  the  moon!  ►* 
Those  ghastly  pale  faces  smudged  with  •, 
mud  and  blood,  summoninp  a  smile  from  « 
their  faintinp  souls  as  they  look  up  into  •— 
your  eyes!  All  the  papers  were  plowinp  • 
with  the  magnificent  Jeeds  of  the  American  *7" 
heroes.  Well,  here  they  were,  three  heroes.  • 
lying  before  our  eyes  mangled,  torn,  bleed-  a 
inp  to  death  with  a  smile.  Somehow  in  the  M 
face  of  all  this  the  glory  and  the  bombast  of  .  • 
those  printed  eulogies  seemed  tawdry  and 
cheap.  • 

One  of  the  wounded  men  on  a  stretcher  I, 
called  attention  to  the  night.  And  it  ww*  a  — 
night  worthy  of  attention.  The  moon— 
large,  lustrous,  fiat  as  an  ancient  golden 
plate  of  Babylon,  chased  with  strange  de-  L_. 
signs— was  just  appearing  over  the  somber 
pi  ne  woods  and  drowning  the  fields  and  the  I 
hospital  tenta  in  a  glimmering  silver  mist.  ■ 


*7/  I’m  Not  At  the  Foil  Coll 

Nut  s  e-Mul 


LEO  FEIST.  Inc-  Feist  Bt  iumng.NEW  VORK.N.Y. 


/Continued  from  Pago  SO) 

wild,  dark,  uif righted.  For  the  moment  he 
was  not  human,  but  an  effigy  galvanised  by 
fear.  The  noise,  the  continuous  shelling, 
with  probably  some  additional  culminating 
shock,  had  temporarily  bereft  him  of  rea¬ 
son.  For  both  of  these  men  were  un¬ 
wounded,  unscathed. 

Later,  in  the  admission  ward,  with  the 
help  of  an  orderly  I  induced  one  of  these 
mon  to  eat.  The  other  patients  watched 
with  indifference.  They  had  long  since  be¬ 
come  hardened  to  uglier  sights  than  that  of 
a  man  craied  in  battle.  It  was  like  feeding 
an  infant  oetrich.  The  mouth  opened  me¬ 
thodically  to  receive  the  food,  but  not  one 
move,  not  one  sound  would  he  make.  One 
hand  upheld  In  air.  the  index  finger  raised, 
marked  the  tensity  of  his  strained  attention. 
His  blue  eyes  forever  darted  from  side 
to  side.  At  each  distant  volley  hU  body 
trembled  and  shook.  And  these  straining 
eyre,  full  of  horror,  and  that  raised  index 
finger  followed  questing  through  the  air 
for  the  nound.  It  waa  infinitely  pitiful. 

"Don’t  coddle  him  I”  called  the  major, 
passing  through.  “It’,  the  worst  thing  in 
the  world  you  can  do.” 

"  May  I  see  if  I  can  get  him  to  talk?” 

"Certainly,  But  treut  him  like  an  ordi¬ 
nary  individual." 

"H*>  *fr*id  to  talk."  said  the  orderly, 
puudnif  by  the  stretcher.  "He’s  a  nut.  lie 
thinks  if  he  opens  hia  mouth  the  Ormans 
will  hoar  him  and  send  ovor  a  ■hell." 

In  taking  hia  record  I  discovered  his  first 
n»me  waa  Thomas. 

"Why,  Thomas,"  I  said,  "I’v*  a  brother 
bv  that  name.  What  do  they  call  you  — 
lorn?’  For  the  first  time  hia  eyre  fixed 
themoelvre  on  mine.  "No.  no.  don’t  point 
up  there!  For  now  hia  index  linger  waa 
lifted  toward  the  canvas  roof,  upon  which 
the  first  pattering  drop,  of  the  Worm  were 
beginning  to  fall,  and  hia  wide  blue  eyre 
wore  .training  after  the  nound.  ”  It's  rain¬ 
ing.  Tom.  I  explained.  "Bain,  rain,  rain. 
>ou  know  what  rain  is!  Now  put  that 
hand  Inside.” 


Acre’s  Something  New  for  Luncheon 

seU  through  the  ankla.  IJAVE  jo- tried  th™  rcop^- Under.  of  selected  beef  longues,  cooked  ,h  mi. 

.  Oh.  you  mean  the  S.  I.  W.T”  replied  ...  mood  Dev*ld  Timbales'  jen/e,  then  chopped  fine  and  mixed  wuh 

s  not  expensive. 


the  Underwood  Deviled  Drew, 

ing  of  mild  spires.  You  use  it  in  n>  many 
wayi-ai  Underwood  Deviled  Ham  is 
uwd.  Send  for  the 

TMTIirtM  Ooull  TltfAfe* 


U  vriUlf.  ilrirt 

^  *4rv |i r  ilrsl  lUn  IWfqr, 
If  br  ls«  i* *4  rfi  U r»  svnUU,  «n»|  ;•*.  h*  ^ 

IM«ll  f tlMiry -  Mirs  |  dsdfkvl  IINI  ft%S*tftUls»s. 
WllAMM  INMMIMA  CvMlAhY 

SI  SYLVOW  SINAI  v  n.MfoH,  Ma. 


under  ether,  h.  gav.  th*  whole  Dting away.  _  _  '  Mivin-^rere  a.*,..* 

=  Underwood  Deviled  Ham 

out  from  under  his  command.  Somebody!*  _ _  .  ^  .  


How  Tom  Camo  Back 

With  the  faint,  troubled  smile  of  a  child 
he  obeyed.  But  the  next  Instant  that  lis- 

<ftlt^IxaaaKSiS 

the  blankot. 

"Look  at  me.  Tom.  Tom!  Look!”  He 
brought  his  strained  gaxr  down  from  th* 
toef.  ’  Ixok  round  you  and  see  where  you 
are  Do  you  see  three  nurse*?  Do  you  ore 
three  beds?  You’re  in  a  hrepltal.  You’re 
not  lighting  now.  No  shells  can  get  you 
here  So  you’ve  got  to  buck  up  and  feed 
yourself.  Wre  all  busy  here.  Take  your 
•ponn.  Now!  Can  you  find  the  road  to 
your  mouth?" 

With  another  .mile.  Infinitely  pathetic, 
he  managed  to  convey  a  very  wabbly  loaded 
spoon  somewhere  near  the  region  of  his 
ace.  The  second  one  found  the  goal.  But 
It  wss  a  prodigious  effort.  The  sweat 
JKiured  off  him.  His  startled  blue  eyes  lot 
tl£"  R,Br*-  Still  he  hud  not  spoken. 
Whw  fln^y  he  finished  the  soup  and 
started  to  haul  the  blanket  up  over  his 

wtT  Kt™. 11  haok  •nd  tuckn‘|  il  firm|y 

under  his  chin.  And  again  those  blue  eyes 

S  And  now  for  the  first  time  he  rec- 
I  was  a  woman.  Before  then  1  had 
been  a  vague  Irritant  which  pre- 
•eniea  his  pro|»er  listening. 

^ pototod  10  hu  Mrt 
P^ket  This  was  the  first  movement,  un¬ 
connected  with  hia  obse-ision,  he  had  made 
"  ^rn  initiative.  Thomas  was  coming 
on.  I  drew  forth  a  small  worn  black  leather 
iretament  and  laid  it  in  his  hands.  With 
for  Bt  intervals  he  still 
l'k‘'  •  loaf,  he  opened  to  a  photo- 
ElSrJS^  .<>bv(oVsly  hlm«',f  and  his 

»iftsft^aias*sga 

lb-  vika  fcr““bi*  doubled  countenance. 
h"4.  W«  face  working— and  then 

"  .Ju?1  '.n,°  *ol«- 

ir'* h,°  “  Tom?  Your  brother?” 
to  li  "huk  ba.WI  violently  and  pointed 

ap£aS  *  And  ,0W  lhe  fuB,tive  r^ 

pri4!01  yw‘!’’  1  **cl*im*<l  in  hearty  sur- 

v.^u"°d.dod’  full>'  B»»orbed.  But  still  he 
"tet.Cffnn,U  him*lf  *o  speech. 
Hart?.**1  S?rvit-  Speak!" 

J tK&Fedv9n  .h“  rh«l  ,Q  indicate  it 
h“  worked:  his  ey« 
^*4.  impJored  me  not  to  insist,  not  to 

"Who  |fo?£  IroI?  hia  of  silence. 
»ho  is  that.  Tom?" 


Ckoorful  Pa  lion  ti 


aaisissiSJft 

Tb.  early  hour,  ol  a»t  mm 

E5&lE£tixb£ 

bar.r  «eUkd  into  U*4r  cot*  and 
nr  to  bow  lb*  ttbor  took  them,  t 

ssftSfKu-a**.#; 

av>  the  bitched  noon  r»y»  whl< 
in  or  Um  ocrosional  gleam  of  • 
torch  directing  the  movMwU  ol 
rerdkra.  On  the  b<*Uo  grainy  i 
MM  ffoor  tbeir  hrnvy.trwl  MI  n. 


l>#.  H.CU«H  JAl.AlfH  '.Mr. 

A  PCM  »Vr»0«T,  IMIPt  C1*T*1W . 

■  AUHM  UTT-fk  10  fv 

COST  of  living  up?  Spirits  down?  Step  into  a 
pair  of  Bates  Shoes  and  you  will  fed  new 
confidence  in  the  ability  of  quality  to  sell  at  mod¬ 
erate  prices.  Bates  style  marches  right  in  step  with 
Economy. 

Ask  die  Bates  dealer  to  introduce  Bates  Shoes  to 
you.  You  will  like  them.  He  docs,  too.  They  sell 
on  sight.  Men  see  the  value  that  is  in  thon.  You 
can  judge  the  Bates  on  appearance  and  their  wear¬ 
ing  quality  will  prove  the  wisdom  of  your  choice. 


No  appetite 


■a  !<  ri 


trying  to  1  nu  wouwn  i  UK*  10  wax* 

him,  would  you?" 

"Swr  not'”  Hr  caught  hold  of  the 
-.-.thing  hand  and  held  It  fast  with  thr  In- 
*t  metier  tenacious  grip  ol  a  drowsy  baby. 
"  Worse  off  than  mr.  la  hr?  .  .  .  I've  not 
got  muHi  thr  matter  with-—  Oh. 
Cud!”— this  ia  a  high  *rwdml  voire  of 
rkwr  agony— "what  haw  you  door  to  me? 


But  you  mustn't  try 
^av.  did  you  ray  you 


A  wroth 


Conservation  of  Wool 

and  Finer  Tailoring 

Th*  *l.mlo.Uoo  oC  twin.  pWali  s*4  sil  npnOooH  de*h  »a.  lncre«*4  IV 


Brandegee-Kiiicaid  Clothes 
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night  for  a  Hun  raid!”  be  ob-  aonny.  lt  a.oaa  i. 
--;*}»■  and  rowing  himnell  with  you  to  bleeding.  L 
3ff«?J2^lM^«bouthta.M  “Don't  want  to 


“Then  you  can  look  up 
And  don't  move  quick 
It’s  bad  for  you. 
'  ”  lie  util). 
Bleep 


oanradb 
that  wain 
It  mitht  start 
Trytoslwp." 
Any  fod 


«leep.  .  .  .  Say,  do  you  know  vta 
they  didn't  answer  when  1  called  out  to  *. 
if  any  of  my  outfit  was  here?  .  .  .  [fi 
because  there  ain't  any  ol  the  outfit  left  bu 

_  me!  .  .  .  The  whole  blank  divisoa'i 

fvrlnn'm ^itanine  gone — wiped  out— shot  to  bell.  They  mm- 

™  For  on  .  night  J  tiered  us  tn  that  wood - - 

rry.ru..  •  -  "Sh!  Sh!  There'll  lota  left  up  there,  boy 

Don't  you  fret.  They're  cleaning  the  both* 
right  out.  We're  bo  proud  of  you  *e  tan': 
aee  straight.  Now  go  to  sleep.  Try.  Jk, 
link.  Won't  you  try?” 

“Awright!  .  .  .  Say,  you  sound  in 
awful  lot  like  my  mother.  .  .  .  Cu  I 
have  a  drink?  .  .  .  More. 

•'It'll  make  you  sick.  boy.  Now  U 
still  .  .  .  still  .  •  -  Mill  .  .  . 

^Sayl"  ■  VMy“ 

"Sh!” 

“No,  but  sav -I  want  to  say  sore 
thing.  .  .  .  Will  you  write  a  letter  to  my 
captain?” 

"Yea,  in  the  morning.” 


No  right  now.  I  want  you  to  si*!  * 
off  right  now— before  they  move  out.* 
"All  right,  old  man.  What  do  you  want 

^rito  thi»:"  The  voire  was  cirer  ud 
smooth  now. 

"•Door  Capfciia:  I'm  so  sorry  I  diup 
pointed  you  that  I  can't  ikp.l'ij  tryiffi 
but  I  can't.  I'm  here  in  the  houiUl. 
They've  took  o ff  ray  eg.  think,  but  I  n 
not  wire  yet.  But  what  I  wanted  to  m> 
waa  this;  I  gave  Uie  order*  ju*t  as  you  toll 
me.  Hut  tin*  damn  cooks  ran  away.  I 


A  Pluck y  Lad't  Loiter 


i  this:  I  gave  the  ordei*  juit 

But  the  damn  cookn  ran  away.  I 
»'t  much  blame  them.  The  Huu 
would  have  allot  them  to  hell  if  thty-l 
stayed  But  I  gave  the  ordera,  exactly  » 
you  said.  I  wanted  you  to  know. 


"That's  all." 

Still  holding  the 
peared  to  drew 
'  '  and  ' 


mine's  hand 


"i, 

to 


row ae.  She  breathed  a  »Uh  < 
gently,  very  gently,  sought  t 
erself.  Instantly  the  grip  tight 
the  private's  voire,  quiet,  ut¬ 
terly  rational,  sounded  out  of  the  dark: 

“Say.  you  know  my  captain  he  *v 
killed.  He  was  standing  Just  a  Utik  »a, 
In  front  of  me  as  I  oamo  up  to  give  my  re 
port,  and  a  shell  busted  straight  In  frontal 
us  and  tore  hia  whole - ” 

'•Rhl  Shi" 

"My  captain,  he  waa  a  fine  captain.. . 
He-  sure  waa  kind  -to  un-all - 


Bombt  Begin  to  Fall 


tho  only  sound 

lie  was  paieinc 


^No.  I'm  thr  name.  Try  to  slrep,  old 

''***' A  wright — anything  to  plcmw  a  lady. . . . 
Say,  my  mother'd  hate  to  see  me  like 
this,  wouldn't  she?  .  .  .  Say,  the  folks 
at  home  don’t  know  a  damn  thing  about 
this  war— what  gore  on  up  there.  .  .  . 
I'm  not  going  to  write  to  my  mother  about 
being  here.  .  .  .  What's  the  use?  .  .  . 
Did  you  say  that  guy  in  the  next  bed  was 
won*  off  than  me?" 

*' Yea.” 

"Is  that  him  making  that  noise  in  his 
throat?” 

"Yes.  Doe*  it  bother  you?" 

-Hell,  no!  Say,  ask  him  what  his  outfit 
».  .  .  .  Maybe  he  got  his  in  that  wood 
aloof  with  roe.  Suddenly,  before  tbc  nurse 


Ml? 


The  voire,  weak,  dragging,  came  U> a  ML 
paused,  died  away.  At  laat  the  boy  M1 
And  now  the  tremulous  moaning  sigh  « 
the  dying  man  was  tho  only  sound  in  thr 
ward. 

"Ooo!  O-o-o!  O-o-oP 
laat  on  his  lonely  road. 

It  drew  on  toward  midnight.  The  rown* 
light,  now  at  lull  strength,  bathed  the  ttnl» 
and  the  read  In  a  radiant  silvery  ««« 
Down  behind  the  wards  a  grove  of  am  * 
pint*  seemed  to  draw  all  the  darkmreol* 
night  Into  tta  own  heart  and  leave  the  sur¬ 
rounding  air  clear  and  pale  like  a  halo.  Om 
expected  to  sec  fairiea  with  lustrous  inde¬ 
cent  wings  and  morning-glory  0»ttt  CM" 
trooping  out  from  that  solemn  «n<hsnte. 
wood  to  dance  among  the  crimson  popP'” 
On  the  rear  i*orch  of  the  ch#t*au  the  lir.' 
of  waiting  stretcher*  had  been  moved  in 
side.  The  stream  trickled  man  by  ms- 
through  the  X-ray  room  into  the  opwW 
theater.  There,  under  a  brilliant  conrci- 
traled  light,  the  surgeons  toiled.  wiibPd 
ever  glancing  up.  under  n  tremendous  pro- 
sure.  But  they  were  catching  up  with  m 

“"Suddenly,  between  the  moon  and  0* 
blanched  earth,  whirled  a  monstrous  t«'* 
shape.  Lower  and  lower  it  swooped •  *** 
now  the  air  was  filled  with  a  terrible  wow- 
ing  hum.  The  interrupted  drone  oM*» 

motors  chanted  louder  and  louder.  It** 

teR'crirA;.:: 

"cSr-uhi  *^n. » a; 

squarely,  was  slit  to  ribbons. ,T«n«r  »"•*" 
blind,  gripped  one  by  the  throsl 

(Concluded  «<i  Page  *•> 
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THE  Moline-Univenal  Tractor  double*  a  farmer  a  effi¬ 
ciency  and  reduce*  the  use  of  lioreca  to  a  minimum. 
Now  when  farm*  are  drained  of  labor  the  Moline- 
Uni venal  Tractor  fill*  the  breach  and  enable*  fewer  men 
to  produce  more  food.  In  Iowa,  for  in.tance.  a  corn  farm 
of  400  acre*  i*  now  operated  with  two  men.  two 
Moline- Uni  venal  Tracton  and  one  team.  Heretofore  t hi* 
farm  required  from  4  to  5  men  and  8  to  10  team*.  Hu* 
instance  i*  by  no  mean*  exceptional,  as  many  lt»U-ncrc 
farms  are  now  operated  by  one  man.  a  Moline -Uni venal 
Tractor  and  a  .in8le  tram.  Thi.  i*  poaaiblc  with  the  Molme- 
Univenal Tractor  because- 

(,)  Hdoo.Uf.rmw. r».  INCLUDING  CULTIVATING. 
(3)  If  attach..  d.mct  I.  lb.  impl.mm I,  forming  an.  compact 
amt.  ONE  MAN  control,  both  tmetor  and  impl.m.nt  from  tb.  ~at 
of  ,b.  anpl.m.nt,  wL.ro  b.  .boald  ..l  in  orWrr  to  4o  good  work. 

IJ)  If  hot  PLENTY  OF  POWER  for  att  homy  worb.yot  i. 
LgJiimgt  fa  ran  tconoaocU,  on  HgbtJU..  Wot.!,  if  a,  Ob^on 
tb.  droccKo,  and  Id  I,  p.  .l  ib.  boll.  Undo.  ofnciM  tmtal  lb. 

Tractor  D.amn.tmt.«n  of  Sol,  no.  Kan..  >1  d.oab.pU  30.0S  b.p.  on  lb. 
d.ZLb*r  and  3«.d*  bn  at  tb.  b.lt-l  b.p.  on  tb.  draubar  for  .acb 
169  /6*-  <•/  uwtg ht.  ftfaMnAtflf  a  nw  rocorti  it i  tractor  mf/icicocy. 

Far-sighted  bu.inc*  men  arc  recognizing  the  wonder¬ 
ful  sales  possibilities  of  the  Moline-Umver..)  Tractor  and 
Moline  power  farming  implement..  Our  new  factory,  which 
is  the  larfest  and  best  equipped  rs.lu.ivr  tTM  factory  in 
the  world,  i*  working  to  full  capacity,  and  wc  are  now  in 
position  to  add  a  limited  number  of  pi o8 reive  dealer.. 

Every  person  interested  in  increasing  food  production 
with  Icm  help  will  find  our  tractor  catalog  interesting. 
Send  for  it.  Addrews  Dept.  D. 

Moline  Plow  Co.,  Moline,  Ill. 

Manufacture:  of  Qoabty  Farm  Impl.m.nti  _ 

■  ■  ■  i  1865 


October  19, 1913 


blank*,  in  the  corn* 
right.  He  fancied  he  wax 


■JMWattasi 

iit<-  wall.  The  orderly  «*d mb 
“HU  Go  and  .und  Ui  tbs 
iuncet”  commanded  the  mi 
turning  to  hi.  surgeon.  he  u 
.n.  men.  We  can't  let  our  oati 
ind  (.red  back  to  the  tatfe. 
utf4NU  .tiflened  the  n*w 

fEH^asr 

they  bent  to  their  Udm. 


l.btlinf 


New  Power 
To  Failing  Feet 


rin*  down  street  .nd  talking 
.«  of  hU  mouth  to  the  red 
ectack-d.  aternly  frowning 
k>  had  stood  bcalde  him  on 
step.  From  listening  to  the 
Penroee  knew  that  this 
via  son  o(  the  cashier  of 
bank.  and  noticeably  atlen- 


«  dm  ■  chair  “  Excuse  me.  I'm  a  stranger  here,  but  I 
d  correct.  AU  heard  you  Ulklng  on  the  pcwt^flice  step 
mgot  and  the  this  afternoon  and  you  said  some  things 
Before  the  that  intewwted  me.  I'd  never  herd  them 
1  Mr.  Pearore  put  that  way  before  I'm  a  business  man 
Li  in  he  known  and  don  t  get  lime  to  read  as  much  aa  I  d 
dentally  about  like  to.  but  when  I  find  anybody  that  I 
or  of  the  pat-  think  I  ran  get  some  useful  information  out 
of  l  like  to  take  advantage  of  it.  If  you're 
formation  the  not  above  talking  with  strangers  and  have 
bed  down  his  a  few  rainutw  to  spare  I'd  like  to  ask  you  a 
i  the  end*  of  a  question.  I'll  walk  back  down  street  with 
now  and  then  you.  if  you  don't  object." 

Ha  mind  was  He  was  beaming  broadly  as  be  said  it. 
tuition  was  as  like  a  soul  as  friendly  and  guileless  as  Santa 
Id  well  be.  and  Claus:  and  to  the  orator  this  was  grateful 
al  in  a  cage,  he  as  water  to  a  thirsty  traveler  in  the  dewrt. 
a  way  out.  He  This  stranger  was  considerably  older  than 
>g  the  evening  himself;  b»  dothing  .ugge-ted  a  station  in 
m  the  principle  the  world  decidedly  above  that  of  hap- 
spend  the  eve-  hatard  GrundyvilU-  street-corner  audi- 
i  the  acquaint-  enow.  A  deep  gratification  wanned  the 
younger  man.  His  receding  face  expanded 
than  he  had  widely  in  a  flattered  unile  and  he  extended 
Main  Street  in  a  bony  hand,  introducing  himself  and  hu 
lacco  shop  and  companion  by  name, 
had  mentioned  As  they  started  down  the  street,  three 
rf  his  particular  abreast.  Mr.  Penrose  began  with  the  earnest 


Z7he  BritiskTaixk. 

an  <1. Johnston's 

t-h-a-t  package 
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burnt  in  the  dear  upper  air.  Would  the 
borhe  plane  drop  to  f°»rth  Omt 

rhvt^ioferaal  vihration  began  to  lift:  the 
SUrJEthiSa!  whir^unded  la.  and 
S^StSdied  down.  Wed  ..ay-  The 

dike  tbSnsrlves  had  humped  beneath 

sSttftftisftsfait 

'"Si  admitted  one. 

••Thought  it  wa»  going  to  roost  on  tbc 
rooftop  all  night 

had  lasted  last  ., 

minute* !  For  ri*  etern.ty-longminutahe 
had  yawned  wide.  Th^auddenly  as  it 

hu  tin  hat  firmly 
on  hi  head  and,  looking  like  a  mandarin  In 
his  long  white  blouae.  started  forth  to  »'<- 
mate  the  damage  and  collect  the  resounded 
for  operationTr  ortunstely  one  of  the  large 
£2which  had  bren  struck  square  amO- 

tSSTnrd  he  di*overed  the  pallenU 
down  on  all  foam.  just  clambering  out  from 


ert  h Ad  HU  04a  wcKjrva.  m  n*t,  i*™  .wu.  * 

of  •»!  -  b.  >ln»Ir  .^r.lr-1  pnoomonl. 

OLD  THRIFTY 


to  boot,  Joe  was  staggering  under  the  CT- 
viixus  darts  and  slings  of  a  vary  advene  cir- 
cimsunce  indeed.  He  had  grim  med  f a 
all  of  his  tough nes  now! 

'•Them  blankv  dash  bochra,"  con., 
mented  Joe  weakly  to  tbe  orderly  who  »u 
.tripping  him.  "  t  hey  am  t  no  ricuclo 
when  it  comes  to  hlttin'  de  mark.  Lock  oi 
me  now.  They  had  two  .hells  wit'  my 
name  on,  and  both  of  'em  found  me  on 
And  I  ain't  no  general,  nor  yet  a  cnlond- 
detn  big  guys  is  easy  to  find.  What  s  maw 
them  two  shell,  pinked  me  twice  in  de  «m* 
spot-  a  double  bull's-eye.  Can  voow  wit 
it?  If  they  got  a  toid  shell  wit  my  nime 
on  It  it'»  good  night,  chicken,  wit  Joe!‘ 
•'If  they  ve  got  a  third  .hell  with  ton 
name  on  it,  kiddo.  you  call  an  alibi,"  ad¬ 
vised  the  orderly. 

"I’m  a-callin  one  right  now.  friend,  ar.l 
don't  you  fergit  it."  retorted  Joe  saimNly 
••I  ain't  takin'  no  chanrea  wit  d«n  Manky 
dash  boches!" 

They  lifted  him  onto  the  table. 

Outside,  the  moon,  high,  pa  c,  tranquil 
drenched  the  dark  earth  with  a  .Hvery 
flood.  The  .omber  pina  sucking  the  Nark- 
nees  from  the  surrounding  air  still  arena 
the  abode  of  enchantment.  It  appmnd 
incredible  that  a  short  half  hour  ago  lib 
nuiet  landscape  had  witnessed  such  an  atro¬ 
cious  deed.  Tho  raid  had  been  an  act  o! 
wanton.  Inhuman  brutality.  In  honed, 
open  warfare  the  Americans  ware  wlnrinc 
at  ChMaau-Thirrrv,  and  in  revenge  tb. 
Hun.  had  wreakad  their  rage  on  hd|ik» 
wounded  men.  It  waa  a  futile,  insane  art. 

Nor  did  it  achiova  its  end— to  Mnotto 
the  enemy.  On  the  contrary,  that  enemy, 
with  a  w  hile  flame  of  wrath  burning  high  In 
IU  heart,  kept  steadfastly  on  with  tu  ap¬ 
pointed  work.  .  The  surgeons,  thtwwji 
the  orderlic,  the  drivers  -redoubled  thru 
vigilant  care.  The  ambulance*  continued 
to  rumble  in,  a  steady  .tream.  Krom  ttar 
dark  interiors  stretchers  were  lifted 
out  and  deposited  on  tbs  m  Agih 
•U  a  wave  of  gamed.  Among  mem  n-  j.c 
orderlirs  and  nurse,  with  food 
lotion,  for  the  burn*.  When  the  tent. »*• 

r£TESi.ar?S 

SswassflejS® 

a.  If  they  were  dk.cus.  ng  the  wmithur. 

Up  there  the  battle  sill  raged  slth  » 
ferociou.  violence  unconceived  of  In 
away  safo  America.  Overhead  the  nm * 
German  cannon  still  boomed  and  boon-1 

‘nAnd,°.,|!udthe  American,  advanc'd -*!• 
vancod—  advanced! 


manner  of  a  man  bracing  his  fscultm  to 
grapple  with  a  ditficult  problem. 

•'You Mid  that  no  matter  howgoodcmi* 
were,  or  how  high  prices  were,  tUmpO* 
of  farming  were  bound  to  go,  in  ‘ 

the  bifi  capitalist*!.  Now  I’ve  notic'd  lhi< 
it  did  generally  work  out  that  way  tn*f* 
1cm;  but  I'd  like  to  knowhow »  w to"1! 
out  a  rule  that  make.  it  wcrkou«  th*«>(| 

Karl  was  immediately  and  lu'uriouil)' 


stranger  for  bringing  up  Ul»t 

&of  the  generaf  subject, 

le  had  just  read  a  book  about  •  « 

began  with  the  introduction,  and  h»  t«V 

front  of  the  hotel,  to  which  Mr.  > " 

^^Wnow^enj^ 

nodded  or  looked  round  with  an  sir  ol  *w 
pme  and  admiration  sa.  the  force  and 
elty  of  an  idea  stnick  him. 
he  asked  a  question  Joujig  Of»  J>J 
sitUng  on  the  other  ride  <)(  >.«'  “«  • 
with  hi.  frown  of  intense 
now  and  then  threw  in  n 

j^isirafasXW’ 
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II  was  rather  warm  upstairs  and  Mr. 
Penrare  hart  removed  hii  coal  and  v*K. 
He  greeted  his  long-faced,  slope-shouldered 
young  friend  with  the  warmest  cordiality, 
even  calling  him  by  his  first  name  as  they 
shook  hand*:  but  he  spoke  in  a  subdued 
tone  and  peeked  into  the  hall  to  make  sure 
no  one  was  there  before  dosing  the  door. 

Favoring  Karl  with  a  jolly  wink  and 
beaming  as  though  they  were  engaged  in  a 
humorous  conspiracy,  he e» plained:  “As  I 
told  you  before,  it’s  foolish  to  stir  up  a  lot  of 
talk  and  prejudice  beforehand.  We  want 
to  keep  it  strictly  under  our  hats  until  it’a 
all  done.  Then  *e'U  come  out  and  say, 
‘Here  it  is;  it's  done.’  and  people  will 
accept  it."  He  expanded  his  mouth,  laugh¬ 
ing  at  people's  foolish  docility,  but  the 
laughter  was  only  a  sort  of  dry  cackle. 

Karl's  large  loose  mouth  also  expanded 
In  humorous  appreciation,  and  he  replied 
lightly.  "Sure!  They've  got  to  be  led  like 


of  furniture  were  very  limited.  “Suppose 
you  pull  the  chair  up  here  by  the  bed."  Mr. 
Penrose  suggested  "Then  111  sit  on  the 
bed  and  we  can  look  things  over  together." 

He  then  extracted  from  hk  brown  bag  a 
big  envelope  that  seemed  to  be  full  of 
papers  and  sat  down  on  the  bed. 

You  see  into  three  things  without  any¬ 
body  having  to  explain  era  to  you."  be 
began  flatteringly.  "As  you  said,  finance 
is  nothing  more  than  passing  round  pteere 
of  paper.  That's  all  there  la  to  It -just 
handing  die*  of  paper  round.  It's  only 
fanners  and  workingmen  that  plank  down 
real  money  when  they  buy  things.  Smart 

; rtesrci.  va~ 

I  need  do  now  k  just  to  explain  the 
mechanics  of  the  thing  to  you." 

With  that  he  drew  a  handful  of  papers 


At  a  quarter  to  twelve  next  day  young 

Otto  Horn  was  waiting  nervously  in  Art 
Bentley's,  where  there  was  a  cigar  stand  up 
in  front:  then  a  small,  ancient  and  fly- 
specked  soda-water  fountain:  the*  a 
rather  dilapidate.!  pool  table.  An  air  of 
frowsinrea  pervaded  the  little  retalduh- 
m«*nY.  And  fvminfi  th«*  iir  •!*  to 


Fritz  deliberately  seated  himself  on  the 
other  ride  of  the  desk  the  simple  act  was 
somehow  like  formally  calling  a  court  to 
order.  Fritz's  guttural  voice  carried  a  tom- 
of  heavy  and  ominous  sarcasm: 

"You  ain't  expecting  to  meet  me  here. 
Otto.  You're  expecting  to  meet  your 
friend.  Mr.  Penrose,  and  your  other  friend, 
KarlBopp.  You're  expecting' they’re  going 
to  elect  you  director  of  the  Dank.  That's 
fine  job  for  you.  You’re  fine  chap  to  be 
director  of  a  bank,  too,  Otto.  But  your 
friend,  Mr.  Penrose,  has  got  another 
engagement  from  electing  you  director  of  a 
bank.  A  good  United  States  bank  examiner 
has  got  him  with  handcuffs.  He's  going 
along  to  the  penitentiary.  We  got  tn  see 
now  what  we  should  do  with  you  in  the 
meat  you  get  yourself  into.  I  like  to  have 
your  opinion  about  it." 

As  Otto’s  panicky  forebodings  that 
something  had  gone  wrong  resolved  them¬ 
selves  into  a  far  more  menacing  shape  than 
he  had  ever  thought  of,  the  color  faded  in 
hk  youthful  face  and  in  a  horrified  paraly¬ 
sis  he  could  only  stare  stonily  across  the 
drek,  and  swallow. 

"You  maybe  be  on  your  way  to  the  peni¬ 
tentiary,  too,  Otto."  Fritz  resumed  ruth¬ 
lessly.  “It's  due  to  you  from  your  own 
•rt«. ' 1  He  wailed  an  instant  and  added, 
with  no  sign  of  yielding:  "  I  ain't  told  your 
father  yet.  1  wunl  to  hear  what  ;  i’ou  got  to 
“y  lor  yourself  first;  then  I  make  up  my 

"Why  — I  was  to  be  a  director  tempo¬ 
rarily,"  Otto  confessed  confusedly;  "just 
temporarily  until  they  found  somebody 
to  take  my  plaee.  Karl  wua  to  be  a  director 
Hr  thought  it  would  be  a  fine  thing  for 
him— givo  him  standing  with  the  people. 
Probably  he  wanted  the  salary  too.  Mr. 
Penroar  promised  him  twelve  hundred  n 
year.  Of  course.  1  wanted  to  help  him  if  I 
could.  I  was  to  be  a  director  temporarily  — 
just  to  help  out.  Of  course,  that  was  to  bo 
after  Mr.  Penrose  bought  your  stock  — 
when  he  owned  the  bank.  I  supposed  he 
could  put  me  in  for  a  director  if  he  wanted 
to— when  he  owned  the  bank.  I  didn't 
mean  to  do  anything  dishonest.  You  don’t 
think  I’d  do  anything  dishonest.  Father 
Fritz?"  he  pleaded -It  being  the  first  time 
he  had  railed  Mina’s  grandfather  by  that 
name  in  quite  a  while.  Yet  there  was  noth- 
ing  really  disingenuous  about  hk  so  culling 
him  now.  It  was  merely  that  In  hk  tribu¬ 
lation  he  Instinctively  reached  out  a  hand 
to  thh  solid  old  man. 

"I  know  you  did  something  dishonest,” 
Frlta  replied  remorselnudy.  "I  got  the 
proof  of  it." 

Opening  a  drawer  be  took  out  an  en- 
i: raved  slip  of  paper  and  laid  il  on  the  dmk 
where  Otto  could  stare  at  It. 

"You  mean  to  tell  me  you  didn't  write 
that  check  and  sign  that  name  to  it?"  he 
demanded. 

Like  everything  else  about  the  affair, 

•  ul  engraved  slip  of  paper  now  looked 

•  omentously  different  from  the  way  it  had 
oked  before.  In  Frilz’a  hands  it  somehow 

tis»k  on  a  color  entirely  different  from  the 
color  it  had  worn  in  Mr.  Penrose’s  hands. 

Otto  could  only  stammer:  "Why,  yea;  1 
■  lid  write  the  check.  Mr.  Penrose  said  that 
as  the  usual  wuy.  Karl  said  it  was  all 
right.  They  said  financing  things  was 
always  done  that  way— Just  making 
out  u  slip  of  paper.  Mr.  Penrose  said 
it  was  the  usual  way.  He  said  ho 
meant  to  have  his  oflicc  Ihiv  sign  the 
checks  before  he  left  home,  but  forgot 
it.  He  said  anybody  could  do  it— It 
didn't  matter  as  long  as  there  were 
two  checks.  Karl  wrote  a  check  too,' 
he  added,  brightening  a  bit,  as  though 
that  were  a  telling  point- 
“1  know  about  Kari'a  writing,” 
the  old  man  replied  with  his  ominous 
sarcasm. 

“1  want  to  know  about  you  now. 
Somebody  tells  you  it’s  the  usual 
way  to  sign  another  name  to  a  cheek 
on  a  hank  where  you  ain’t  got  any 
money:  and  you  do  it.  How  long 
you  think  you  keep  out  of  jail  on 
such  plan  as  that?” 

Otto's  blond  head  dropped  and  he  inul- 
t.-ed  miserably:  "They  said  it  was  all 
i;ht.  1  supposed  Mr.  Penrose  knew.  ^  ou 
...  as  soon  aa  Mr.  Pennxw  took  charge  of 
e  lank  he  was  going  to  tear  up  the 
-cks.  Thry  weren’t  to  he  used  at  nil. 
1 1  .•  said  thut  was  the  usual  way —just  some- 
ng  to  make  a  showing.  Karl  was  sure  it. 
.sail  right."  ,  ,  , 

"Then  why  you  disguise  your  hand  when 
u  write  that  check?"  Fritz  demanded. 

C.acl-—  «  Page  «> 
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even  to  a  Socialist’s  devotion  to  abstract 
idens.  That  gave  Mr.  Penrose  an  oppor¬ 
tunity  to  inquire  about  the  youth,  and 
Karl  enlightened  him  in  the  manner  of  an 
indulgent  master  speaking  of  an  apt  pupiL 
Soon  after,  Mr.  Penrose  brought  up  the 
subject  of  banking,  and  for  an  hour  Karl 
expounded  the  rile  which  that  art  played 
in  the  great  tragedy  of  capitalistic  exploita¬ 
tion. 

“I’m  a  banker  myself."  the  listener 
finally  confessed,  "and  I’ve  often  been 
struck  by  what  you  say  about  bankers— 
l hut  they’re  men  of  mechanical  minds.  I 
know  n  good  many  bankers  and  I  don’t  be¬ 
lieve  there's  a  man  in  the  lot  who  under¬ 
stands  any  more  than  a  wooden  Indian 
about  the  real  principles  of  It.  I  bet  there 
wouldn't  be  three  men  in  a  bankers'  con¬ 
vention  that  ever  heard  of  Kratsky.” 

"Kautsky."  Kart  corrected  him  good- 
iuiu  redly. 

"Yn.  Kautsky,"  Mr.  Penrose  resume-1. 
"I've  often  been  struck  by  that  myself. 
1  go  on  doing  t  hings  day  after  day.  you  see, 
without  ever  thinking,  or  knowing,  how 
he  strove  to  recall  a  fit  phrase  and  compro¬ 
mised  by  making  a  wide,  stiff-armed  ges¬ 
ture  and  adding  "how  they  will  pan  out. 
I'm  satisfied  there  ought  to  he.  on  the 
hoard  of  directors  of  every  bank,  a  man 
who's  studied  all  those  things  and  knows 
the  history  and  theory  of  it  all.  I  believe  it 
would  be  a  better  bank  if  it  had  a  man  on 
the  hoard  who  could  tell  the  other  directors 
what  things  really  meant." 

"Why,  undoubtedly."  Karl  replied,  as 
though  his  companion  wero  saying  that 
twice  two  are  four. 

"The  mechanical  part  of  banking,  now," 
Mr.  Penrose  observed,  "counting  up  tha 
money  snd  making  the  loana  and  all  that  - 
why,  anybody  can  do  it  with  a  little  training. 
Hut  the  history  and  theory— that  takes  a 
lot  of  ability  and  study." 

Karl  brushed  n  hand  across  his  waving 
nmpadour  and  replied  by  way  of  a  modewt 


by  way 
VC  spent  ten 


at  it. 

1  took  up  the  study  of  economica  in  a  seri¬ 
ous  way  when  I  was  eighteen,  and  I've 
been  nt  it  over  since. 


pompadour  and  i 
illustration:  *T 

ulv  «r  In  •  rert-  from  the  envelope,  arranged  tl 

bed  and  launched  into  the  mechanical 
explanation.  As  he  had  anticipated,  Karl 
"I  ran  see  by  your  talk  that  you've  readily  comprehended  the  pnnrtpkw  ra¬ 
cked  hard."  the  cashier  replied  gravely,  volved  and  needed  only  some  drilling  on  the 
"  combed  his  mustache  and  repeated  like  mechanic!  deta.k.  Afire  two  hour*  they 

separated,  both  highly  satisfied  and  looking 


lie  combed  his  mustache  and  repeated 
a  man  fully  convinced:  "Yes, sir;  I  believe 
there  ought  to  Ih>  n  man  like  that  on  the 
hoard  of  directors  of  every  bank.” 

It  was  eleven  o’clock  when  the  new¬ 
found  friends  tore  themselves  apart.  Going 
up  to  his  clean,  cheaply  furnished  little  bed 
ror«n  Mr.  Penrose  sat  down  on  the  cm> 
chair  and  thought  over  the  events  of  th« 
day.  Then  he  laughed  without  making  a 
sound. 

Next  morning  Mr.  Penroae  introduced 
himself  to  Frit* Bender,  and  the  two  spent 
the  forenoon  going  over  the  affairs  of  the 
litlle  hank  and  discussing  the  purchase. 
The  cashier  found  it  an  admirably  man¬ 
aged  concern  with  first-dare  ssscls,  a 
considerable  part  of  which  were  of  such 
a  nature  that  they  could  be  promptly 
converted  into  cash.  Fritz  owned  twenty 
thousand  dollars  of  the  capital  stock,  the 
remaining  five  thousand  dollars  being 
nearly  all  owned  by  Hermann  Dorn,  the 
•adiier.  They  agreed  upon  thirty-five 
thousand  dollars  as  the  purchase  price. 

Mr.  Penrose  explained  that  he  was  act¬ 
ing  not  for  himself  hut  for  two  wealthy 
clients  of  the  Tanners’  National  Bank  of 
Oakum,  who  were  investing  heavily  in 
Mnall  country  banks  because  with  all 
Him  ferment  of  Socialism  and  the  high 
taxes  that  seemed  to  be  coming— they 
considered  such  investments  the  safeet 
that  could  be  made.  Though  he  was 
authorized  to  act  he  thought  it  best  to 
run  back  to  Oakum  for  a  couple  of  days 
m  order  to  secure  the  express  sanction 
nf  his  principals.  He  left  affairs  in  that 
juncture  with  a  promise  to  reappear 
rri'lay  and  condude  the  deal. 

And  a(t*r  taking  leave  of  the  banker 
he  had  an  hour  and  a  half  in  which  to 
fulfill  the  engagement  with  Karl  Bopp 
k“<l  made  the  night  before. 

Thefollowing  Thursday  hedropped  off 
!.  •Bernoon  accommodation  train  at 
hnutlley,  five  miles  from  Gnindyville. 

“  Here  he  remained  for  supper.  Complet- 
mg  the  journey  by  automobile  he  arrived 
nt  Gnindyville  House  just  after  dark 

und  went  at  once  to  a  bedroom.  At  half- 
,.'i^LWEvl.Karl  BOPP  rolled  into  the 
•  hahby  little  hotel  ollire,  found  it  empty 
^  he  had  expected,  noted  the  number  of 
'  l*nroee  s  room  on  the  register,  u  ent 
updalr*  and  tapped  at  the  door. 


‘Torn  MmwO*  M  Tomr  Wmw  fo  Pool 


trnmum**.  Too.  Otto.-  Mtm  Mowmmod 


October  19, 191  f 


It  is  the  duty  of  each  and  every  one  of  us 
to  conserve  all  labor  and  material  in  every 
way  possible. 

If  you  neglect  your  battery,  if  you  don’t  care 
how  you  drive  your  car,  if  you  wear  out  the 
heart  of  its  electrical  system— you  are  working 
against  your  country’s  interest. 


VAR  SAVINGS  STAMPS 
lllblD  BY  1M> 
UNITED  STATES 
,  GOVERNMENT 


Therefore 


Don’t  neglect  the  hydrometer  test. 

Don’t  neglect  filling  with  pure  water. 

Don’t  overwork,  overheat  or  starve  your 
battery. 

Don’t  face  the  winter  without  letting  us 
look  over  your  battery  and  tell 
you  if  it  needs  attention. 

Don’t  forget  to  call  on  us  and  get  com¬ 
plete  information  on  how  to 
prolong  your  battery’s  life. 

Willard  Service. 


STORAGE 

BATTERY 


Willard  Threaded  Rubber  Insulation 
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rCsac lud»d  from  Pag*  S9)  »nme  time  I  l«*  it  M.w  I  ...  ..  .  , 

Still  more  miserablv  Otto  fumbled:  until  I  «t  around  to*mveit  it  'h’.^Tu 
"  Well.  M  r.  Penrose  said  that  would  be  the  Karl  that  n 
better  way.  Karl  did  it  too.  He  said  of  hands  hell  elect 

coun*  It  wouldn  t  look  right  to  have  the  directors,  and  then  he’ll  be  in  full  a 
checks  in  Karl *  hand  and  mine— we  should  the  bank.  So  he’ll  iust  t«r  mtlZZZFfZ 
diagube  our  hands.  But  a.  he  was  golnr  to  bogus  cheetawd VKJSTS^lS 
,ear  ,hc  checks  up  nght  away  it  wouldn’t  in  their  place.  He  W*  KrttETS^M 
matter.  usually  dor.*  —  iumt  rwrur  I  *dm; 

“It  was  to  fool  me.  Otto/'  Fritz  retorted  it  was  mrt  Qlto- mirht? 
bluntly.  "(Vim  was  to  pass  the  checks  that  tro^^Ln^  TwolSukH 
on  me,  I  mustn  t  know  you  and  Karl  had  these  checks  and  vour  Mr  Pen^.™£ 
written  ’em.  It  was  to  fool  me  Was  there  have  got  the  SL*lfa£‘ 
nothing  in  your  heart,  boy,  that  told  you  that  means?"  >  >  B 

that  was  wrong?”  He  arrtned  to  be  askine  a  mmtinn  ... 

And  Otto  blurted:  M I  didn't  like  to  do  it.  p*uv*<j  (or  *  rprdv  Km  nt»A 
Father  Frit.  I  didn’t  like  to  do-anv  of  it!  b“l  000  °*n'y  *»** 

But  I  wanted  to  help  Karl.  I  thought  Mr,  "It  meats  the  crook  nreUv  am  lent. 

Penrcee  knew.  He  said  it  was  afl  righc  the  bank  altogether.  MyUabity  and 
Karl  seemed  to  know  it  was  uU  nght.  I  father’s  Lability  runs  lot  a  yS  a/u?  « 
ibdn  t  want  to  seem- foolish  and  green  by  sell  our  stock.  Probably  (t  ruii*  voui 
hanging  back  when  they  said  it  was  the  father  altogether- with  all  he  hre  msd 
usual  way.”  for  his  old  age  and  your  moths'*.  \Uvt* 

Fntz  waited  a  moment  and  commented:  it  take  good  part  of  what  I  binumlviKi 
•’That’,  about  what  I  thought.  A  stranger  childrelS  hav^iriX^d 
comm  along  and  talk  you  it's  fashionable  to  me  by  and  maybe  find  it  rerfer  tTw-kl 
forge  checks.  You  don’t  want  to  seem  their  way  through  the  world  because  the 
green,  and  you  want  to  help  Karl.  That’s  a  old  man  worked  diligently  all  hk  long 
lino  recommendation  for  a  bank  director,  and  was  always  laying  by  something— for 

» a..  .1.1,  ^  tor  .noth*  amiafs^‘wSS*si 

and  r«umed:  then  his  grandchildren.  It  mr»u  maybe 

"Your  friend,  Mr.  Penrore.  has  been  that  five.au  hundred  people  round  her. 

•teahng  from  the  bank  he  a  cashier  of.  lose  the  money  they  awe si  for  aed  laid  by  so 
Probably  he  a  been  stealing  for  a  long  they  and  their  children  have  some  defense, 
while  and  speculating.  Probably  he  win.  That’,  what  your  friend.  SirpZZZ 
something  and  pay.  back  and  then  steak  means  I  be  glad  when  he’s  safe  in  lh^ 
agsin.  By  and  by  it  geU  so  big  he  can’t  penitentiary  became  such  chaps  like  him  k 
cover  It  up  any  more.  Tl  bey  found  already  my  enemy  just  hke  a  hawk  b  the  rnrmv  nf 
forty  thousand  dollars  he’s  stolen.  He's  ,Xn.  AnJericar.s  l^d  h^^kTK 
pretty  sure  to  got  found  out  next  time  the  joke  about  me.  They  call  me  Old  Thrifty 
bank  examiner  comes  in,  which  may  he  any  but  they  bring  me  tWm£ey  ud  fi-oS 
lay.  He’s  desperate  for  some  way  to  get  the  beginning  when  they  nuTiLir  mom^ 
out  of  It.  Fie  sere  my  advertisement  of  this  In  mybanda.  by  Gott.  t  i£ird  it  with  my 
mnk  for  sale  and  he  thinks  It’s  pretty  good  blood.  I’m  bad  enemy  toaudi  chat-  like 
Idea  to  come  down  here  and  get  hold  this  Prnroe*.  He  get  pretty  bad  sentence ,f  I’m 
bunk  and  lift  forty,  fifty  thousand  dollar,  the  judge. 

Bsrj *sssasffltaf fi  -rattnc  is  kss 

*jK&>  »  am  p«u.  E\S?  SJMtJStfSS:  be 


the  war.  He  trire  to  set  ’em 
ag*m»t  industry  and  thrift.  I  don’t  like 

“You  got  good  honest  blood  in  your 
If”1*;,  1  j‘now  y«ir  father  and 

rTandfs l her— mother  and  grandmother  too. 
You  re  over  twenty-one  years  old  now. 

«£££*  “  “  w*  Irt  tim*  you 
He  laid  a  forefinger  on  the  engraved  slip 
°*  Wr- . .  That  dick  is  a  forgery.  Maybe 
you  wouldn’t  like  that  yauTfither  and 
roothre  should  see  you  in  the  prisoner’s 
dock  at  court  on  trial  for  forgery,  with 
good  prospect,  of  a  term  in  prison/’ 
Though  Otto  .  bead  was  swarming  with 
alarming  thought*  he  had  not  up  to  that 
moment  considered  so  dire  a  contingency. 
I1  "•.*  ft*  .Mood  out  of  hk  cheeks  and 
brought  hb  heart  into  his  throat. 

It  would  break  their  hearu.  I’U  do 
anything  you  say,”  he  blurted  in  a  panic. 
>nta  nodded  toward  the  slip  of  paper. 

I  told  you  I  va  given  Mr.  Penroee  credit 
for  that.  If  I  tear  up  that  check  probably  I 
feeeeeventren  thousand  fly#  hundred  dol¬ 
lar^  for  if  be  claims  the  money  I’ve  got 
nothing  to  show.  I’ve  got  to  give  it  to  him. 

!  ve  knows  you  since  a  baby,  my  boy.  I 
usrel  to  think  about  you  just  about  like  my 
own  grandchildren.  I  hope  you’re  going  to 


Otto  hung  hk  head. 

“  “K  M,n*- 1  “nd  “km 

irou.  the  old  man  continued  remorselcaely. 

-HcrsiRsnttse! 

man  that  won’t  work  and  save  for  her  and 
sued  up  for  hk  country.  I’m  pretty  bad- 
hearted  old  tool  of  Morgan  when  it  cornea 
to  my  Mina  marrying  a  man  that’s  a  traitor 


i  ne  wear  you 
get  from  Neolin- 
soled  shoes  is 
surprising.  And 
they’re  so  flexi¬ 
ble  they  make 
walking  very 
easy.  Water¬ 
proof,  too. 


_  “I’m  willing  to  work;  I’m  not  a  traitor 


rying  to  make  adopt  all  fats  theonc*.  then  he’s  ready  to  be  a 
:  knowing  one  fine  worker  and  fine  loyal  cillien.  1  want  a 
»  of  another,  to  man  that’s  some  good  in  the  kind  of  world 
build.  A.  soon  that  we’ve  got  nght  now." 
going  to  nuke  "I’D  do  what  you  aay.  Father  Frits.” 
«nk  it  k  like  a  eaid  Otto  in  unconditional  surrender, 
rk  U>  the  tele-  ”1  don’t  aav  anything  very  hard  to  do. 
*  Chicago  and  Otto.”  the  old  man  repbrd.  ”1  say  go  get 
he  night  at  it.  yourself  a  haircut  like  a  white  man  and  take 
with  Mr.  Pen-  off  the  spectacles  you  don’t  need  and  go  to 
g  to  make  Karl  work  on  my  farm  like  your  bred  and 
p  to  something  butter  depend  on  it.  Newspaper,  ssy  there’s 
going  to  be  training  camps  for  officers 
the  Oakum  db-  pretty  soon.  My  two  grandsons  go.  1 
’  too.  It  don’t  leave  that  to  you.  For  six  months,  unions 


C' fatal  by  Seif  rue—  to  be 
what  soles  ought  to  be.  They 
come  on  new  shoes  of  all  styles 
for  men,  women  and  children, 
and  arc  available  everywhere  for 
re -soling  and  half-soling. 
Always  marked:  Ileolin 

Set  diiplayt  in  ikfp  window/ 

The  Goodyear  Tire  &  Rubber  Co 
Akron,  Ohio 


Me  s  seventy -one  yean  ow  now, 
Friu  commented  after  a  moment.  "Pretty 
soon  he’s  going  to  die.  Maybe  when  he's 
dead  the  Captain  going  to  find  plenty 
foolshnos  in  hb  record,  but  the  Captain 
ain’t  going  to  find  he  didn’t  stick  by  hb 
guns  according  to  hb  light*. ’’ 

Otto  comprehended  the  significance  of 
thb  general  remark  when  the  old  man 
added:  “I  ain’t  tearing  up  Karl  Bopp’s 
check.  He  answers  for  what  be  did  in  fact 
instead  of  in  theory.  If  be  gets  off  at  the 
trial  and  it  teaches  him  something  about 
the  real  world  be  lives  in  1  be  well  satisfied. 
My  grandsons  go  in  the  training  camp. 
Many  rot  to  die  for  thb  country.  Timm 
like  those  we  got  to  be  thrashed  out,  Otto. 
Chaff  got  to  go  in  the  furnace.” 


A  few  applications  of  Freezone  Xj  r— did  foetbe 
loosen  corns  or  calluses  'fir 

SO  they  peel  ol!  infrocto<BKr*’tbi*f 


feTnwJaa'  "bit  do  put  backbone  in  a  pusaon  fo  to 
.  lav  bY  iom»p'n  eve’y  no*  an'  den.  even  ef 

?  !!  &  .T.-T^rwr-n  de  nidder-a  ante  er  d. 


sfeffiSF*  sn^stfsMMg 

SsiELSBfiSa 

3^3*=** 

ft!  StCI  .™omenci  ’rvoofh  to*  ’*■  an’  dev  worried  dry  PB  twei 

iSySsStfflS  KMKSIM 

aSSSSSS  asst®  vaMsaaw 
Sirmiva,.  assaasssrras 

tfsfti,  rv.  s.  rc«feinibsfapss,sss 
SSsSSssrass  srra£fefc*vs 

>Tein  la  my  Ui«  -hut  cook.  o.  UbJ^-ch  JPJ}*  *£.,£«,/.  placS 

!*«n  an  up  to  de  *««kin’  W  *  id  all  d-  kniVMi in’ 

ih  Cunnel  Slocum.”  mud  Viney.  c~W  fit  roun  m.  Day  1  “  • 

?ssis.T£ate;  r^jbttS*JK d^.^± 
&  iMSWSiS  ££  £{&  ^SUlffiSiSS  SIS 

wnattss  «  sfkj,-  jsrsrrtrtsttsi 

d«  Cotehou**  Kit  -ns  rran’.’’  er  de  guem  towela.” 

w* S'i *,  ™ :£Tssc *a- 
j£i as 

iin‘  nov  an*  d»t  d*Y*t  a  n>irMy  nk<ook  one  rr  dem  l««d*  while  he  wan 
cSSiSd  to  ikaTte*.  An*  he  carried  on  *o  when  Mi* 
to  keen  fum  lirm*  too  fur  ovah  Fanny  hollered  out  dat  drm  towels  was 
prwtV  He  said  dat  de  Pns-  fo*  cjmp*ny  dat  it  had  todowdt  «|*rtairs 

iMftsessiTa  rfs'SSui 

ira  W^hit  M’dat  df^e  «  d*  paui^'dU  bcah  thriftin'  folk,  m  doin’ 
tXf?&  am  ffSX  S-S  £*  ce’lsirdy  ha*  brut*  ’em  back  to  plain 
irillin  an’  to  k~phanrin’  on  to  livin'.  Mias  Fanny  n«  no  one  rise  am 


Apply  n  lew  drops  ol  Frwionc  upon  a 
tender,  aching  corn  or  a  callus  lor  two  or 
three  nights.  The  soreness  Mops  and 
shortly  theentirecom  or  callus loownsand 
cun  l*  lilted  oft  without  a  twin**  ol  pam. 

I’rrcrnne  removes  hard  corns,  suit 
Coins,  also  corns  between  the  toes  and 
lianlcned  calluses.  Freetone  does  not  »• 
mate  the  surrounding  skin.  You  feel 
no  pain  when  applying  it  or  afterward. 

Women  1  Keep  a  tiny  bottle  ol 
Free/ one  on  your  dresser  and  never  let 
a  corn  ache  twice. 

Small  fal/ts  tan  it  had  al  any  drut 
store  in  Me  United  Hiatts  ot  Canada. 

Th.  r.i—«i  w-u»  cv.  ciwi-aiO. 


Fastest,  Lightest,  Strongest 
Basket  Ball  Shoe 


With  Famous  Suction  Cupped  Red  Sole 


BEACON  FALLS  RL'BBEB  SHOE  CO. 


WANTtDlDEAS. 
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Lift  Corns  out 


with  Fingers 


Spanking  of  Thrift 


wastin’  any  time  makin'  ruo«  towel*  an’ 
embroiderin'  disc  heah  filly  centralpUm 
‘ '  *.  Dev’s 


lo’  de  dinin'-room  tables.  Dey's  all'cnse 
to  m  what  a  powerful  lot  cr  nothin’  den 
things  'mounts  to  anyhow.  Yes,  Unrb 
Peter,  you  cain’t  pick  out  a  fnm’ly  in  dii 
town  belongin'  to  de  topmost  quai’ty  whtt 
ain’t  stahted  in  to  stick  dost  to  d«  heat 
thrillin'  endurin’  de  wah  an'  altahwanb 
too." 

“How  'bout  do  yuther  folks  -hut  ain’t 

,0^Uneio  Peter,  when  de  quality  vU  it 
pace  in  plain  livin’  you  couldn’t  heat  de 
yuther  folks  ’way  fum  hit  wld  a  slick  r 
Blanche  Goodman. 


Put  ‘am  Doom 
,  TV  KaMU*  m  A  M«A.  Hwfelul 


*m^v  "i»'  CmmIMw  «•  l.v» 


■Wd 


TF  YOU  hear  a  furtive  rumor  Unit  Me  Pmi- 
i  dml  u  dead. 


ICt  a  tie- 
.Vofl  ill 

II  oou  Ktar  an  alligation  fJml  soncouAu 
btard  it  an  id 

Thai  uHlk  blood  of  draft  redder*  G*Aa«i 
ilrrtU  are  run  mu?  rod. 

Don't  lit  it  by— 

Impale  ill 


If  you're  told,  in  strfeM  eonfUnu.  Ud 
rerekint'e  on  the  run. 

It’*  o  >»•*—  . 

I^JmTrak'trTn  1 1  a.  Ac.  of  the  Wore  if  V 


...  I Ac  II.  C.  V.  hate  tendered  their  ell* 
poneo  to  Hi*  l/un. 

Hr'*  a  bathe — 

Make  kirn  eat  ill 

If  you  krar  of  Crowder  flirting  *itk  a  noli* 
pit  lure  ramp, 
ir*  the  bunk- 

Help  remote  ill  . ,  , 

//  mime  guidnunr  *ayt  Ihe  rookie *  in  a  ta- 

^;;,sa:ar/0r.i^ 

•lamp. 


i  ttKi a 


Tell ... - 

Hr  must  prove  iff 

If  a  wki-ptr  Monw  lo  reach  »ou  lhal  the  f  ii 
mtling  boost, 

It  te  Mid  — 

//  r-X‘  S-  information  that  the  M 

To  a  eyZduJto/  ch^tain*  for  ViMdri 
faman*  drcios, 
ll'e  o  dud- 
V’iruort  11/ 


If  you're  told  that  Mr.  linker  cfqim*  din-d 
from  George  the  Third, 

//  Jrnt  peUZh  in/orm.  pou  lAo!  o  f'ieU 
of  hit  ha*  heard  . 

That  the  Hooitn  tarith  tagar  on  the* 
canary  bird. 

Takr  a  pair 
Alike  frltrrl 


If  you  hear  o/Unmngjnmblint.  or  of  P«"- 

If  wifcnMimaHo*  lhal  our  bo*l tm 
worlkleee  funk, 

And  that  MtAdoo  ie  packing  Ihe  tsehw' 
hit  trunk. 

"swat*tie  liar!  -W.E.Ncnm. 
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Its  wearing  qualities  amaze  you! 

Why  Brenlin  outwears  two  or  three  ordinary  window  shades 


NO  doubt  you  have  struggled  with  the 
problem  of  keeping  your  shade*  attractive 
looking.  Km  how  noon  they  gel  crocks  and 

e'olcs!  How  soon  they  sag  and  wrinkle! 

i  i'  because  all  ordinary  shade*  have  a 
"filling"  of  chalk  and  clay  to  give  body  to  the 
coarsely,  woven  cloth.  At  your  windows,  this 
"filling"  soon  gets  shaken  loose  in  liny  spots, 
the  loose  material  sags.  How  ugly  your  shades 
look! 

Hundreds  of  other  people  have  solved  this 
problem  with  Krenlin  the  long-wearing  win¬ 
dow  shade  material.  Brenlin  wears  and  wears! 
It  hang*  smooth  and  straight.  Nocracks,  no  pin¬ 
hole!  You  are  amazed  at 
the  length  of  time  it  wears 
and  still  looks  well. 

That  is  liecauM-  Brenlin 
contains  no"  tilling  "to  fall 
"tit  when  severe  strains 
come.  It  is  just  a  fine, 
cliMcly  woven  cloth  pre¬ 
pared  by  a  s|>eciul  process 
to  be  as  durable  a  shade 
material  as  it  is  possible 
to  make. 

Bren I  i 


by  hand  with  an  extra  quality  color,  which  kcc|*s 
the  material  supple  and  reveal*  it*  licauliful 
linen-like  texture.  Neither  sun  nor  rain  will 
destroy  this  color. 

Buy  this  economical  shade  material,  which 
outwears  two,  even  three,  ordinary  window 
shades. 

See  Brenlin  at  your  dealer's 

Go  to  the  Brenlin  dealer  in  your  town— see 
the  many  rich,  mellow  coverings  he  has.  in 
this  wonderful  wearing  material.  You  w-ill  be 
sure  to  find  just  the  color  you  want  for  your 
Inline. 


To  have  all  your  windows  the  same  color  on 
the  outside,  yet  to  have  a  pleasing  variety  of 
color  schemes  in  different  rooms,  get  Brenlin 
Duplex,  one  color  on  one  side,  another  color 
on  the  other. 

Make  sure  you  arc  getting  genuine  Brenlin 
—  try  the  famous  Brenlin  tent  in  your  dealer’s 
shop.  Look  for  the  word  "Brenlin"  (icrfonitcd 
on  the  edge— when  you  buy,  and  when  your 
shades  are  hung. 

If  you  do  not  know  where  to  find  Brenlin, 
write  us  and  we  will  see  that  you  arc  supplied. 

For  windows  of  little  importance  C'amurgo 
or  Empire  shades  give  you  the  greatest  value 
obtainable  in  filler!  shades. 

Free  book  on  how  to  shade  your  windows 

Send  for  this  attractive  Ixiok  today.  It  tells  Ikiw 
you  can  make  vour  windows  and  your  whole 
home  more  beautiful.  It  suggests  delightful 
ways  to  use  the  many  charming  Brenlin  color-.. 
With  it  we  will  sent  I  actual  samples  of  Brenlin 
window  shade  material  in  various  colors. 

Cha*.  W.  Brcncman  &  Co.,  2029  Reading 
Road,  Cincinnati,  Ohio-  "the  oldest  window 
shade  house  in  America."  Factories:  Cincin¬ 
nati.  O..  and  Brooklyn.  N.  Y.  Branches:  New 
York  City  and  Oakland.  Cal.  Owners  of  the 
good  will  and  trade -mnrk*  of  the  Jay  C. 
Wemple  Company. 


Draw  your  window 
shades  to  save  fuel 

h  hn  hern  demon  mated  that  h  draw- 
ing  tour  uiWni  i hades  at  night  in 
aid  weather  nu  tan  ia;*  a  irtat  deal 
of  d'  /•*!  requited  n  keep  a  room  np 
It  lie  recommended  6S  dtp ft I. 

Thu  it  due  to  the  blanket  of  an  he- 
tueen  tie  glut  and  the  liade,  tvhxh 
retard i  the  radiation  of  heat  through 
the  wn>h)W. 

Brenlin  Window  Shades  are  par- 
tinelarlf  well  adapted  »  the  uttng  of 
fuei  through  this  method. 

See  that  tour  shades  are  in  good 
tondition  and  keep  them  drawn  in  did 
norther. 


n  is  especially 
treated  so  that  it  will  not 
Mg  or  wrinkle.  It  is  tinted 


MAIL  THIS  COUPON  TODAY  j 

Cll  AS.  \V.  BRENEMAN  A  GO.  | 

*021  Reading  Road,  Cincinnati.  Ohio 
1’lr.nr  mid  me  booklet.  "I low  shall  I  shade  j 
an*!  ikvorju*  my  window* 
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the  long-wearing  window  shade  material 
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By  MAUDE  RADFORD  WARREN 


To  do  the  Graduate*  o[  rrarrii... 

.  justice  there  ure  always  wee  d 

them  who  talk  like  that  to.r,^ 

-  .  gaged  Kiri:  but  that  L-  nnt  rtu 

*  felr'  I  ,  IA  1  >  cation  tor  inurriaRc -it's  onK  , 

<•  ' warning,  generally  unhiedcd;  , 

hint  that  education  ia  iwedoi.  I.,i 
4fl^  not  a  textbook,  not  any  real  toad, 

SD1  '  »*-.  wllWv  . 

IMttM*Mfl|MH. 
derxtnnii  the  unality  el  u. 

;  JUf  '  ''#»•’  love  Dick  and  1  knew.  Wb„ 

MjjHKlMf  .  -TlMIrv.  r  married  women  i*!n 

4  #1  e.- 

|  — .  1 

‘  |.I  -.ii.itii-.  Jli*.i-.|| 

Vu.^f  1 

f*  ,-jfV -fgfi •■  "  I  ■  •■•In . .  ! 

’■  *  *  ij'va:  *1  •■'  ■■•  n  '•  | r.*i .1  V'*;  e 

'  ''«»T  '  ,|i!l  *'■'  I"  •'•••«  :llhl  l*e 

■  wr  &  i//v 

y  fj£s  '•  mu-  «.t  |>ity  ha  'll,. 

*  F  ■ 1  •  «•■  <  "•  '■' 

^-?Pv  ■  • 

v  <>,'  3  ♦  ii** 

reacted  exirtly  «i 

iV^L  '  Tgt  "  -*v*  r->t*- 

✓fi-  I  -in.  mi  i»|H'i>lal)y  iii«xen;i- 

Y.W 

* V*  During  my  engagement 

•  thought  1  was  rrevi. 
able  brcims*  I  once  mild  to  Dick.  "Yia 
ami  I  both  have  our  fault*,  dear,  but  *• 
■lull  love  them  away  from  each  oitor,” 

I  suppose  1  had  Mine  ohacure  f«Hl( 
»u...  »—  r*«  m.  iinM  that  my  recognition  that  wv  were  not  p*« 

foot  would  magic  away  all  Imperfection 
are  too  much  Naturally  were  on  our  brut  behavior  with  each  etbrt, 
penetrate.  In  and  wo  no  fault,  wvre  on  the  surfae*.  As  Dick  ha»«*l 
•age  they  are  ainre.  wr  were  so  bu»y  bluffing  each  other  that  we  had  11 
hat  they  are  time  to  get  acxiualnbd.  If  we  had  a  lover.1  quarrel  threw* 

.  no  reaaon  on  of  it  flmt  --  mod  a  tragedy,  and  then,  when  It  had  U-« 
not  be  happy  woolhrd  away,  a  trifle.  I  had  not  lived  twenty-one  >«" 
without  developing  aome  -ex  antagoniam.  All  men  andai 
i  couple.  We  women  have  It.  Men.  I  had  dl. covered,  had  certain  Uulu 
on  to  ten*  of  which  no  girl  liken.  But .  ao  my  unconscious  reasoning  ■*>'- 
i*ual  in  back-  becauwe  I  lovod  Dick  he  could  not  have  any  of  the  Unit' 
or  perwmal  common  to  hiawex.  .... 

ire.  The  only  Ami  Dirk  ideal  I  red  in.',  I  remember  on.  night  when  I* 
•o  much  Ukr  painted  .very  man*,  ideal  «.f  what  a  woman  ahould  b< 
re  significant,  and  rwrely  is.  And  ho  rolled  It  m.. 

1  we  were  dH-  1  What  to  a.,  wonderful  about  you.  Ilboda  darUng.  <• 
.  1  look  back  said,  "ia  that  you  ate  thoroughly  feminine,  and  yet 
m  upon  ua  aa  are  .n  reasonable!  You  have  lire  l»*t  <iualitio»  o(  hi'l 
ever  breed  a*  rears.  You  und.mland  aa  the  ordinary  girl  dore  nnt 


FOR  the  moment  they  had  aU  gone  away  and  left  me  ui 
the  bedroom  that  waa  presently  to  h.  mine  no  more. 
Perhaps  they  thought  thut  I  wanted  to  say  good-by 
alone  to  this  intimate  background  of  my  girlhood;  but  as  I 
stood  before  the  mirror  pinning  on  my  hat  with 
unsteady  fingers  I  gave  no  more  definite  thought 
to  my  past  than  I  was  giving  to  ray  future.  It 
was  all  a  shimmering  mirage  of  happiness. 

There  was  a  knock  at  the  door,  tentative, 
then  masterful,  and  Dick's  voice  -.tiled.  ''Com¬ 
ing,  Rhoda  darling?" 

I  opened  the  door,  letting  in  a  wave  of  gay 
sound  that  surged  up  from  the  wedding  guest*, 
waiting  to  see  ua  go.  Aa  my  eyes 
met  Dick’s  the  talk  and  iuughter 
faded;  I  saw  and  heard  and  felt 
only  him  I  melted  into  his  anna. 
but  even  a*  I  looked  up  into  hi* 
dark,  radiant  face  1  saw  It  grow 
intent,  practical,  and  he  auid  with 
a  hint  of  matter-of-fact  news  in 
his  lone:  "We  mustn't  spend 
loo  much  time  in  saying  good-  ,  /g 
by  to  them  all.  deu rear.  Where's 
your  drem-suit  case?” 

I’m  afraid  I  should  have 
forgotten  It  Pwk  found  it. 
reminded  me  to  bring  my 
bouquet,  and  then  lucking 
me  under  hla  arm  swept  me 

along  the  upper  hall.  At  the  'JF  >j 

head  of  the  stain  wo  paused,  -  frr 
and  as  I  gazed  down  on  all 
those  dear , ample  1  did  indeed 
realize  that  I  was  leaving  girl¬ 
hood  behind.  There  waa  mother  with  •  mechan.-al  m 
llxid  on  her  pretty,  tired  face;  there  waa  fatli.r  «'••!■'  1 
by  her  dear  father,  whom  my  welding  had  turned  into  i 


.......  -  .  r... 

kind  .4  superior  errand  boy;  there  ware  my  brotiwr*  th.  a.. r.* 
ushs  m'  nosegays  In  their  hultonholea  rather  failed.  There  r..io..i« 
waa  1 1  rlen  Kayo,  my  matron  of  honor.  A-  my  quick  glance  — —  —  « 

rippled  over  her  face  1  noticed  iU  sober  eipreonon.  and  1 
wondered  at  It.  There  was  San.  Lister.  On  her  face.  too.  In  the  engager 
was  11  strange  look  -unhappy,  hitter.  ArrenUd,  I  noticed  hound  about  1 
several  older  people,  off  guard,  became-  aU  eyee  were  flzsd  the  apprentic. 
on  the  staircase.  Their  fares  were  not  exactly  unhappy,  pretty  difiicul 
but  grave.  ‘“f0**" 

Kxcept  for  Helen  and  Sara,  all  the  young  people  were  earth  why  the 
-mill  ng.  reflecting  my  own  romantic  excitement.  Most  of  ever  alter, 
them  -ere  secretly  putting  themselrea  in  th-  place,  of  Dkk  and  I  - 
Dick  and  me.  h*d  "? 

"flee,  Dick.”  I  murmured;  "aomeof  them  seem  so  so  thousonde  of  < 
almost  melancholy.1*  .  .  ground,  or  e 

Yes."  he  said ;  "  older  people  especially  think  weddings  appearance.  01 
are  sadder  than  funerals.  Thut’a  beeau-e  t’ 
some  promising  marriagre  go  on  the  rock*. 

-how  'em!  Dear,  we've  got  to  start;  don  t  fa 
that  bouquet.  —  . 


we'D  the  rommon  nin  of  people 
sling  In  thoee  early  daya  we  tho 
_  ‘  ..  All  this  n burnt-minded rx>»  of  yours  W  ferent  from  other  roupka. 

deeply  flattering  to  me;  I  love  to  hare  you  forget  the  world  with  wonder  and  compare 
lur  my  distinguished  sake  but  remember,  on  that  bou-  we  were  then.  In  the  first 
quel  renter  some  young  spinster's  shy  hopes."  we  had-ee  ever  could.  Di 

I  laughed  a  little  tearfully,  and  aa  Dick  ru-b-l  me  down-  our  engagement  days,  and 
.taira  I  threw  the  bouquet,  noticing  that  lleaaie  Wilde  "Weil,  dear."  she  replit 
caught  it.  Then  I  bent  my  head  to  avoid  the  stinging  happy  aa  your  father  and  I 
showers  of  rice  for  there  were  the  days  before  tbc  gentle  hare  been,  you  hareerrry 
rain  of  confetti  and  roec  leaves  had  been  invented.  A  race  and  stability  of  lore.” 
t  hrough  the  hall,  a  confused  impreaaion  of  laughing  fares.  I  made  no  reply,  because 
shining  eyes,  parted  lips,  soft  lights,  all  under  pelting  rice;  feelings.  But  I  marveled  al 
then,  on  the  front  steps,  quick  kisnes  from  my  brothers  and  hera  and  father’a. 
long  embraces  from  father  and  mother;  Dick  leading  me  "Aa  if  Dick  and  I  enuk 
down  to  the  carriage;  then  mother  running  after  us  for  to  the  piadd  content  of  r 
one  more  kire.  The  driver  cracked  his  whip;  I  leaned  out.  together  all  evening  and  j 
waving  and  weeping,  to  see  mother  and  father  standing  on  And  often  when  mother  c 
1  he  curb,  looking  after  me  with  such  love  and  yearning,  not  look  up  from  his  pa  pci 
In  Dick’s  anna  I  shed  some  more  tears;  then  I  drew  a  smile  and  goes  on  reading 
long  sigh  and  whispered;  "And  now  we'll  be  happy  ever  ’dear.'  unices  one  of  them 
after."  ney  or  something.  No.  th 

’•  Happy  ever  after,  dearest."  Dick  said.  Perhaps  if  mother  had  t 

Thus  I  started  my  apprenticeship  in  the  most  neglected  through  my  mind  1  might 
profession  in  the  world.  Happy  ever  after!  What  couple  in  my  preparation  for  mar 
does  not  say  it  -  and  how  many  couples  know  what  they  know  my  though!*.  To  he 
are  talking  aboutl  Happy  ever  after,  said  we,  and.  at  the  her  and  father  was  as  ot 
time  that  -e  spoke,  about  one  couple  in  every  eighteen  Dirk  and  me  was  to  me. 
was  being  divorred-and  today  it  to  said  to  be  one  in  She  and  1  had  the  same 
twelve!  They  can’t  want  divorce,  or  else  they  would  not  and  round  in  life,  but  we 
make  permanent  whole-hearted  mumage  vows  at  the  a  different  vocabulary  f« 
altar.  They  can't  want  unhapptnewt-and  no  unhappitm  She  did.  indeed,  tel  m. 
.  an  be  greater  than  that  induced  by  a  marriage  geme  wrong,  forever  on  the  dizxyicg  I 
Happy  ever  after!  No  wonder  middle-aged  people  look  two  older  married  women 
on  weddings  as  sadder  than  funerals.  I  wonder  why  they  -  Low  changes."  they  . 
don't  try  harder  W  educate  prospective  married  couples-  to  be  an  it  to  in  boneymo 
,.,.1  I  wonder  whether  the  couples  would  listen  to  them,  something  etoe  comn-so 


*  point  .4  view  can  be  fair.  Then*" 
the  ordinary  girl  to  not  interret**!  I" 
ul-out.  needs  sympathy  for.  You  vegfi 


w  •*»%  W--  -  "g  -  --» -  W  - 

a  tr.*-p  of  a  .uan's interest*.  ■  man’s  needs.  You'vceiwp* 
all  the  limitations  of  your  sex.” 

Poor  Dick!  1  look  buck  and  smile  wistfully  now  at  hr' 
for  believing  all  that  of  me.  And  I  was  vain  enough  t' 
believe  it  loo.  My  grasp  simply  meant  that  I  h*d  U<' 
enough  to  say  yen  and  no  at  the  right  time.  I  hadawomin  ■ 
faculty  for  hAlf-urderetanding  the  sort  of  thing  th*' 
makes  many  a  man  think  hto  wife  has  a  real  compnthc**"" 
<4  hto  bu.-inree.  I  was  just  an  ordinary  bright  girl. 
educated,  as  so  man  v  American  girls  are,  and  thrown  w" 

a  if  *  i|t  .  il  ifj’ 
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doztn  glorious  in  Maine,  doing  the  outdoor 
thin^  »»>>rh  Dick  loved,  and  which  I.  for  hb  sake. 
Icar:.-d  to  like.  So*n*  people  wc  knew  were  there— 
Helen  and  Dwight  Kaye  among  them,  and  Sara 
Later,  without  her  husband.  I  remember  remark¬ 
ing  to  Dick  that  it  »u  selfish  of  Sara  to  go  away  on 
a  va -ition  her  husband  could  not  share.  Sara  teased 
u*  a  good  deal  but  Helen  was  almost  fiercely  pro- 


our  furnishings.  I  shall  never  forget  our 
-st  dinner  together -a  dinner  that  mother's 
•ok  had  prepared.  The  dreams  we  built  that 
'  *fal.  of  perfect  harmony,  eternal  blia!  Thera 
**  sat.  two  people  of  different  s rus,  with  dif¬ 
ferent  temperaments.  different  background, 
different  upbringing,  different  tastes, 
and  expected  by  the  sheer  force  of  our 
love  for  each  other  to  be  happy  ever 
after!  We  thought  a*  knew  each 
other:  we  Had  only  bren  attracted  by 
each  other.  We  thought  we  had  re¬ 
flected  about  marriage;  we  had  really 
given  it  a  mistaken  superficial  con¬ 
sideration. 

Dick  had  been  brought  up  in  a  formal 
household  where  everything  was  don* 
with  system,  and  much  lime  and  money 
•ere  thereby  saved.  He  preferred  simple 
fcod.  but  be  liked  it  »eU  cooked  and  nicely 
served.  After  his  college  days  he  had  lived 


right  h.  ad  rather  passed  the  period  of  liking  a  pre¬ 
ponderance  of  social  gayetka. 

I  hid  been  ..rough!  up  in  a  —H-to-do.  happy-go-lucky 
household.  My  mother,  I  think,  had  once  had  a  sense  erf 
system,  but  father  was  never  on  time  for  anything  and  did 
not  know  what  the  word  tidy  meant.  I  had  had  the  ordinary 
flnbhlngachool  education  and  had  then  come  home  to  be 
with  mother  nominally.  Really  1  saw  as  lilils  of  her  me  If 
1  had  been  earning  my  living,  for  I  worked  very  hard  at 
society.  Devon  — •  my  usual  hour  for  breakfast,  and 
either  our  indulgent  cook  or  my  mother  got  it  for  me. 
Since  we  had  only  one  maid,  who  had  her  days  out.  I  had 
learned  a  little  bit  about  housework -that  n.  I  could  get  a 
breakfast  if  U  involved  no  cooking  more  strenuous  than 
bacon  or  eggs,  or  a  steak,  and  coflre.  I  had  often  got 
Sunday  supper  alone.  I  had  assisted  mother  in  preparing 
dinner  and  knew  such  facta  aa  that  potato*  should  be 
boiled  about  tnenty  or  thirty  minutes.  Therefore  I  cou¬ 
riered  myself  -ell  qualified  to  keep  house.  Dick  took  it 
for  granted  that  we  should  do  without  a  maid,  but  be  sug¬ 
gested  that  sre  should  Uke  our  dinners  with  a  family  who 
served  meals  in  our  apartment  house.  I  ago— I. 

Of  equipment  to  be  a  man's  fins'  .tl  partner  I  had 
something  less  than  nothing.  In  my  girlhood  my  father 
paid  for  my  food.  I  choae  my  c  'h-..  my  father  paid  for 
them,  and  if  my  bOb  were  too  hesvy  my  mother,  as  1  have 
since  learned,  did  without  some  1  iog  o  that  Hie  cost  of 
feminine  apparel  would  not  strike  fath-t  »•  etcswdve.  If 
there  was  some  extra  thing  I 
wanted  or  some  extra  pleasun 
that  ray  pocket  money  would  no-, 
cover  I  conxed  father  or  mother 
until  I  got  It.  I  never  had  to  *• 
without  anything  I  coveted.  All 
my  knowledge  of  what  mone> 
would  gel  or  how  far  It  would 
go  had  to  do  srith  ext*.  I  bad 
no  knowledge  whatever  of  lb 
primitive  expenditures  neevew? 
in  running  a  home.  In  short,  I 
knew  nothing  whatever  of 
budget  making.  I  had  the 
cake  attitude  toward  life. 


daily-bread  attitude. 

Apprenticeship  in  marri¬ 
age  means  first  the  heart- 
shaking  knowledge  which 
comes  to  each  that  the  other 
b  not  perfect  at  all  but  only 
a  faulty  human  being:  and 
second,  the  limpingdown  from 
the  heights  to  the  level  of 
daily  living  and  the  attempt 
at  readjustment  on  thb  new  1 
the  difficulty  b  that  full  and  coo 
tolerant  thinking  b  not  brought 
thb  readjustment  Each  one  i 


■»<  But  »->»••<  Ma  D»*ililri  »  nu*  *»•  *•-*-•* 
<Ca*tl*uad  tram  S.f.  04) 

just  ns  she  set-  him,  crowned  by  a  gracious  and  mbty 
halo-the  perfect  mute. 

In  Dick's  characterization  of  me  the  word  1  liked  I— t 
sus  feminine.  Thut  word  hns  three  Interpretations— ‘the 
■Oman's,  the  mnn's  before  marriage,  and  the  man's  after 
marriage.  Whnt  the  woman  meunu  by  it  b  that  combina¬ 
tion  erf  charm,  self-seeking,  unselfishness,  unreasonaMe- 
nira,  devotion.  Indirection,  ellngingncsa  and  exaction  that 
ii  just  herself.  The  man’s  definition  before  marriage  em¬ 
brace*  hb  conception  of  the  qualities  of  the  girl  he  loves. 

•  hlch  are  charm,  aweetnma,  reliance  on  hb  judgment  and 
protection,  tender  helplessness,  gayety.  unexpectedness, 
ingenuity,  competence  and  sympathy.  What  he  means  by 
feminine  after  marriage  is  usually  unreasonablencm.  the 
faculty  of  arguing  in  a  circle  or  jumping  to  the  wrong 
'onclusion.  obstinacy,  subtle  dbhonesty.  partial  or  total 
msfliciency.  extravagance,  weakness  and  parasitism,  all 
interwoven  with  a  charm  that,  however  maddened  he  may 
be,  hotel*  him  in  Its  delicate  determined  tentacles. 

I  urn  a  good  deal  of  a  feminist  and  therefore  I  deplore 
that  triple  interpretation.  For  the  sake  of  her  sex  as  well  as 
fur  the  sake  of  her  own  married  happiness  the  Ideally  wise 
Kiri  ought  to  make  more  uniform  the  connotations  of  that 
*ord  feminine.  Before  her  marring*'  she  may  be  just  as 
charmingly  helpless  as  the  average  man  desires  hb  swret- 
t*«rt  to  be.  Dick  was  tenderly  amused  when  I  forgot  my 
•eliding  suitcase,  but  I'd  not  care  to  risk  forgetting  my 
suitcase  to-day.  He'd  smile  indulgently  and  he’d  feel 
mperior.  I'd  rather  have  hb  good  opinion  than  hb  indul- 
r»nce.  After  her  marriage  the  girl  should  show  that  she 
w  all  the  practical  common  sense  and  wlf-relbnce  that 

*  man  demand*  in  hb  wife;  all  the  ability  to  follow  hi* 
•rgument  which  he  would  expect  from  a  brother  man:  all 
'he  will  and  the  power  to  give  him  a  square  deal  and  to 
"and  in  all  matters  with  him  shoulder  to  shoulder  that  he 
expects  from  his  mute. 

Our  honeymoon !  Unhappy  the  woman  who  cannot  look 
wck  on  her  honrymoon  as  the  beautiful  synthesis  of  her 
Hat  youth  and  first  happiness.  Many  a  time  the  reality 
and  glory  of  these  weeks  have  been  my  inspiration  for  the 
Msdom  and  strength  I  needed  to  help  me  solve  some  matri¬ 
monial  difficulty  when  Dick  couldn’t  see  my  point  and  I 
didn't  see  hb.  The  love  of  three  day.  was  not  any : 

[*al  than  the  love  of  later  days:  simply  it  had  less  to 
lend  .nth,  because  we  wen*  in  the  mbty  roay  dawn  of 
["'together,  not  in  the  white  revealing  glare  of  common 

Our  honeymoon  lasted  three  months.  Dick  had  not  had 
“T™*  co,lld  be  called  a  vacation  since  he  had  left 
lif  1te.arM‘  'ntered  hb  cousin’s  engineering  firm.  My  whol* 
me  had  been  a  vacation,  only  I  did  not  know  It.  We  had  a 


still  a  bit  blinded  against  truth  by  the  illusions  born  in  the 
engagement  and  honeymoon  months.  Each  has  a  fiercely 
struggling  ego.  Each  wishes  to  shape  the  other  “nearer 
to  the  heart's  desire.''  In  abort,  it  b  the  tendency  of  faulty 
human  nature  that  each  one  of  tho  couple  shall  try  to 
reform  the  other,  shall  aee  the  other's  faults  more  clearly 
than  he  ares  hb  own. 

Sometimes  there  are  a  number  of  issues,  none  of  them 
very  important,  yet  bulking  into  a  long  nagging  total. 

there  are  only  two  or  three  main  issues.  Often 
three  concern  the  struggle  for  selfish  dominance  on  the 
part  of  one  or  the  other.  Often,  as  in  our  case,  the  main 
difficulty  hinges  on  the  matter  of  spending;  tho  wife  hns 
not  been  trained  to  understand  how  to  buy  and  aavc;  she 
b  a  poor  executive.  But  whatever  the  cause,  thb  kind  of 
friction  cornea  to  almost  every  couple,  with  accompanying 
disillusion  and  even  despair. 

Sometimes  a  wife  or  husband  has  said  to  mo,  "We  have 
never  had  a  croas  word.” 

If  one  party  of  that  "we"  b  dead  then  I  put  down  the 
remark  to  idealization;  if  they  are  both  alive  I  put  it  down 
to  possible  forgetfulness  or  to  probable  plain  lying. 

Our  aerire  of  special  domestic  grievances  began  with  the 
facta  that  I  was  unpunctual  and  absent-minded.  The  first 
morning  in  our  new  home  I  had  breakfast  on  time.  Every 
morning  after  that  for  a  week  I  was  lul*.  1  always  hud 
some  excuse  that  sounded  perfectly  reasonable  to  me;  tlte 
kettle  was  alow  to  boil  or  the  kitchen  clock  was  wrong  or 
the  toast  wouldn't  get  brown.  Dick  was  indulgent- and 
at*  too  fast.  On  the  seventh  morning  he  proposed  that  I 
get  up  a  bit  earlier  to  allow  a  margin  for  accident. 

That  night,  I  remember,  we  went  to  the  wedding  of 
Wilde,  the  girl  who  had  caught  my  wedding  bou- 
Tom  Stillman.  I  lived  over  all  my  own  wedding 
emotions.  I  was  also  very  glad  to  see  my  friend*  again. 
It  was  the  first  time  I  had  had  any  reunion  with  them,  any 
opportunity  toahow  Dick  and  myself  in  the  married  state, 
except  to  Helen  and  Dwight  Kaye  and  Sara  Lister.  They 
were  there,  and  Frank  Liater,  too,  and  we  six  had  supper 
together.  The  only  flaw  in  the  evening  was  that  Frank  and 
Sara  said  disagreeable  things  to  esch  other  and  Helen  and 
I  had  to  smooth  things  over.  I  whbpered  to  Helen  that 
she  looked  happier  than  she  had  at  my  wedding,  and  long 
afterward  I  remembered  the  queer  startled  look  she 
gave  me. 

Altogether  I  had  a  very  exalted  lime,  and  almost  felt  as 
if  I  were  being  married  all  over  again.  Frank  and  Sara 
drove  us  home,  and  after  -e  -ere  alone  and  I  had  done 
talking  of  ounwlvre  I  said:  "And  didn't  Bessie  look  sweet T 
Wasn't  she  a  lovely  bride?" 

"Lovely  bride,  yes."  Dirk  replied.  "If  she  and  Tom 
could  just  go  through  life  walking  up  to  the  altar  to  be 
married  or.  better  still  driving  off  alone  when  the  thing 
over— they'd  be  all  right.  For  the  re-t  old  Torn  has 
my  sympathy,  though  it  may  be  some  time  before  ho  sees 
he  needs  It." 

"Whatever  do  you  mean.  Dick?"  I  cried.  "I  thought 
you  liked  111— »ie.  I  know  you  took  her  to  parties  1-fore  1 
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rship  was  to  bo,  since  he  did  not  menu  hss  wife  to  pay  back  the  many  function*  that  had  been  given  ui » 
proach  the  Bess*  Stillman  type.  our  engagement  days.  When  1  put  it  that  way  to  Dirt  a, 

HU  business.  be  said,  was  to  work  at  his  prevention  and  frowned.  He  was  a  hospitable  soul  and  be  liked  to  hit. 
ovide  the  money  for  our  home;  mine  was  to  work  in  my  people  about  him.  but  he  did  not  want  the  sense  of  ohlir.- 
me  and  spend  that  money  wisely.  He  had  purpoeely  lion  in  his  social  life.  As  the  bills  did  not  come  in  for  son, 
ranged  that  too  much  work  should  not  fall  on  me.  by  time  there  was  at  first  no  question  of  expense,  but  Dirt 
king  the  main  meal  outside.  The  one  imperative  require-  objected  to  the  daboratenraw  of  my  dinners, 
mt  so  far  was  that  1  should  get  his  breakfast  and  not  he,  “What’s  the  use  of  so  many  courses?"  he  compiling 
d  that  that  breakfast  should  be  on  time.  If  it  were  not  "the  people  leave  so  much  on  their  plates,  and  everyth 
would  have  to  hurry  through  it,  which  would  be  bad  overeats." 

r  his  health  and  bad  for  his  work.  "Well,  they  gave  us  as  many  courses,"  I  replied;  '‘ud 

“There’s  no  need  to  hurry  through,”  I  said  at  this  we  must  have  things  nice." 

int;  "the  head  of  the  firm  is  your  cousin.  He  wouldn't  I  wonder  how  many  wives  use  that  expression  “lavr 
re  if  you  were  a  few  minutes  late."  things  nice"  to  cover  extravagance  and  emulation.  1 

“That  remark  just  proven  what  a  false  view  you  have  of  wonder  how  many  use  that  bludgeon  of  obligation  at  in 
e.  And  I  thought  you  understood !”  excuse  for  display,  for  falling  into  that  game-at  tho  be* 

“I  understand."  I  said  bitterly,  “that  you  are  remind-  absurd,  and  at  the  worst  dishonest— called  “keeping  up 
:  me  that  I  am  economically  dependent  on  you;  that  appearances."  Dick  and  I  on  twenty-live  hundred  a  yur 
u  think  you  have  the  power  of  controlling  my  actions  wore  trying  to  compete  socially  with  flve-thousanddolhf- 
cause  you  pay  the  Mb."  a-year  people,  were  giving  entertainments  that  would  lavi 

"Don't  be  so  unreasonable,”  b#  Hared;  “so-so  fem-  been  expensive  enough  for  ten-thousand-doHar-a.jv.r 
ne!"  people. 

Oh.  the  bitternoB  of  that  tret  long  quarrel!  And  at  “Onre  we  get  these  debts  paid  off."  Dick  said,  "ott 
K.  because  we  had  somehow  to  crawl  haek  to  a  recon-  dinners  have  got  to  be  simpler,  or  else  we’ve  ids',  got  to  cut 
iatloo.  I  said  that  I  had  been  inconsiderate  in  having  out  entertaining." 

rakfast  late  and  would  not  offend  again;  and  Dick  said  Of  course  he  enjoyed  the  dinners  whils  they  ««, 
might  perhaps  have  put  the  matter  to  me  more  ten-  going  on.  He  liked  to  see  me  at  the  head  uf  the  table.  1 
riy.  But  he  only  said  that;  he  hornet ly  believed  that  pretty  and  capable  hostess -his  wife,  whom  hit  mtn 
thing  but  ■  cave-man  dent  oa  the  head  would  teach  me  guests  admired.  He  liked  the  sense  of  dispensing  hos(_ 
tere  I  stood.  Aa  for  me.  1  did  not  think  I  had  been  tality.  I  remember  particularly  the  night  we  hwi  tlx 
■onsiderate  at  all;  I  thought  Dick  had  been  so.  In  Kayes  and  the  Listers  how  ph-iucd  he  was  with  the  nay 
manding  anything  of  me  that  did  aot  come  natural  to  things  went,  and  how  he  reassured  me  when  !  silrel  him 
t  temperament.  I  hated  his  masterfulness  his  certainty  if  he  was  certain  I  was  ever  so  much  nicer  than  Helm  « 
at  he  was  totally  ia  the  right.  Poor  little  people  that  Sara.  That  was  a  night  when  wc  both  forgot  our  dill, 
were!  Koch  had  Ju*  discovered  that  the  other  was  cult  tea. 
ti aa  angel  at  all  merely  aa  average  human  bring!  I  hoped  it  had  escaped  Dick's  attention  that  we  mull 

That  was  the  beginning  of  a  long  struggle  between  us.  not  give  so  many  dinners  without  being  bound  to  s«m>i 
mrtimca  concealed,  sometimes  merely  silent,  sometime*  others  that  were  offered  us.  1  ltd  him  Into  a  good  deal  if 
eo.  From  that  time  forward  we  were  secretly  critical  that,  and  two  or  three  evenings  a  week  he  went  out  »hrt. 
cwch  other,  on  the  alert  lor  faults.  Never  again  did  1  he  was  really  loo  tired  to  enjoy  himself  and  was  wondcraj 
ve  breakfast  tat*,  though  at  Ant  la  order  to  avoid  the  how  the  late  hours  would  affect  hks  work  next  day.  Bui 
nger  I  had  to  aBow  an  abated  margin  of  time.  I  Mopped  as  I  afterward  found  out,  he  meant  to  yield  a  bit  to  me 01 

thb  point.  He  reasoned  that,  aa  he  was  seven  years  older 
than  I.  hie  thirst  for  social  doings  was  more  quenched  that 
mine;  that  when  we  had  children  I  should  neati.nl, 
in-  kept  a  good  deal  at  home,  and  he  meant  I  should  hstr 
my  little  fling  while  1  could. 

It  was  when  the  hills  came  In  that  our  deepest  qtarttl- 
*"«  »-,l»n- deepest  because  It  was  moat  fundaments!  Ai 
*  Mve  said,  I  knew  nothing  whetever  of  budget  muhin, 
PW1  1  ordered  what  wo  needed  and  at  the  beginning  0!  esrt 

month  brought  the  bills  to  Dick.  In  September  the  Mil 
£  -ki  |,  were  small,  because  we  had  not  begun  to  entertain.  Is 

^  *  «  October  we  gavo  a  few  dinners,  and  the  bills  were  h»s>7 

enough  to  make  Dick  shake  his  head  and  whistle.  Tin 
flalA  Lj  1  ,  ■  attitude  did  not  disquiet  me.  I  reasoned  thut  we  hid  tc 

Vtf  AIM-  »  pay  off  our  social  obligations;  if  I  had  been  buying  clothe 
v  [K  '  , .  1  maybe  I  should  have  felt  guilty,  hut  what  I  spent  for  the 

*  ^  A  IJ(  J  dinners  I  considered  was  spent  for  the  two  of  us  Tins' 


,  from  Page  $7) 

appeared.  And  you  once  said  you  thought  her  singing  was 
wonderful."  '  . . 

“Oh,  yes;  I  like  Bewie  as  a  pretty  girl."  be  said.  "But 
as  a  wife  I  turn  down  my  thumbs,  thank  you.  Her  one 
question  in  life  is  what  she  can  get  out  of  people;  now 
‘people’  has  turned  into  Tom.  She'll  suck  him  dry.” 

"Why.  she  adores  Tom!”  I  cried. 

I  felt  affronted.  The  curious  thing  a  that  if  Dick  had 
made  this  criticism  of  Basie  before  we  were  married  I 
might  have  offered  a  weak  protest,  but  on  the  whole  I 
should  have  agreed  with  him.  I  should  somehow  have  felt 
that  in  decrying  Bessie  and  her  ways  he  was  praising  roe. 
Hut  now  that  I  was  married  I  felt  as  if  in  his  attack  on 
Bessie  he  was  attacking  the  whole  sex.  and  indirectly,  and 
of  course  unintentionally,  me.  I  suppeue  this  means  that 
on  certain  points  married  women  have  a  keen  sex  loyalty. 
Wc  hate— we  "nice"  women— to  bo  considered  parasites; 


October  bills  would  have  bean  heavier  than  they  »»rr 
mother  had  not  lent  her  maid  and  if  I  had  not  beer,  uiii 
flour,  crocks  of  butter,  eggs  and  various  other  staples,  all 


which  mother  had  given  me  as  part  of  her  wedding  jirwM 
But  in  November  mother’s  maid  balked  at  so  much  Ntn 
work;  the  staple*,  like  the  deacon’s  one-horn  shay. 
out  all  together:  the  catero**  raised  her  priew;  sad  I 
bought  a  rug  we  needed  for  the  guest  room  in  place  cf  <*• 
mother  was  lending  me.  That  could  have  waited,  but  it 
was  a  great  bargain.  I  did  not  reully  examine  thme  b*. 
but  I  did  feel  uneasy,  on  the  fourth  of  December,  whtfi 
Dick  sat  down  to  look  them  over.  They  cume  to  more  Hun 
three  hundred  dollars. 

Dick’s  manner  really  did  frighten  me.  lie  was  angry, 
but  he  kept  his  temper.  He  was  patient,  but  I  could  M 
the  edge  of  contempt  in  his  voice.  This  angered  as  Wf»  *» 
frightened  me.  The  American  ideal  of  the  expenditure  •> 
women  ia  wrong;  it  is  that  a  husband  ought  somrho*  of 
other  to  get  his  wile  everything  she  wants.  She  should 
•per.d.  and  he  should  manage  to  pay  the  bill*.  1  auppo*  I 


yoice.  forced,  hard:  ”1  thought  I  could  com*  bach  for  ’  1 
dinner,  hut  I  don’t  feel  up  to  facing  oil  those  people.  I'll 
get  something  downtown;  then  I’ll  he  home.” 

He  rang  off.  And  I  had  planned  such  a  pretty  scene  of 
forgiveness,  dramatlxcd  his  sorrow  at  having  made  rue 
suffer  so  much!  I  threw  myself  on  my  bed  and  wept  even 
more  dreperately  than  1  had  supposed  1  could.  I  was 
still  sobbing,  my  face  hidden,  when  Dick  returned.  He 
entered  the  room,  and  I  felt  him  looking  at  me.  Then  he 
went  into  the  kitchen.  Presently  he  came  back  with  some 
tea  and  toa*t. 

”  Hat  these,  dear,"  he  said  gently. 

He  spoke  not  like  a  lover,  eager  to  be  forgiven  and  to 
forgive,  but  like  a  firm  doctor.  When  I  had  taken  the 
food  he  told  me  1  could  join  him  in  the  living  room.  I 
accepted  that  ua  a  hint  that  I  had  better  wash  and  powder 
my  fare.  Then  I  went  into  the  liiing  room,  wistful,  my  '* 
tirms  outstretched  — to  find  him  grave  and  remote 

"  I  don’t  want  to  kiwi  you  yet,”  he  said;  "we’ve  got  re  wonj  „ 
talk  this  thing  through  first.” 

He  proceeded  to  talk.  Now  I  can  see  what  he  meant,  have  i 
but  then  I  did  not  half  grasp  it.  What  he  meant  was  that  convin. 
he  had  been  thoroughly  trained  himself  for  his  job  in  life  hreakfi 
and  could  not  understand  any  relf-rrepecUng  person  unde,-  Die  ,, 
taking  a -yob  for  which  she  was  not  trained  or  for  which  shr  I  did  . 
would  not  take  training.  To  refuse  to  be  trained  meant  v<-XI 
either  lack  of  intelligence  or  lack  of  moral  integrity.  If  I  ft--.  _ 
lacked  thee*  it  meant  that  he  was  mistaken  in  tbc  wd.  he  be  the 
had  churn,  and  consequent  lifelong  unhappin***  for  us  .noth* 
both.  But  be  thought  I  simply  had  not  got  down  to  a  o t 


had  absorbed  that  view. 

Dick  said  cuttingly  that  if  I  would  take  the  trouble  to 
add  and  subtract  I  could  that  our  expenditure*  lot 


i  ,hc  month  had  been  something  over 

■■  -  more  than  he  earned.  I  made  all  the  ex< 

it  was  not  fair  to  consider  November 
i  work.  But  that  it  wasn’t  my  fault  if  the  cost  of  living  was  high  H  1 
tee  I  could  said  anything  reasonable  it  was  buried  in  my  unreawubr 
I  could  haw  remarks.  I  refused  to  seethat  we  were  living  beyond  on’ 
g  about  that  means,  and  that  so  far  I  had  made  no  attempt  whutevtr  “J 
that  if  wily  budget  making.  I  was  far  from  knowing  then  whst  I 
t  everything  know  now,  that  it  is  the  wife’s  business  to  lead  the  hue 
band  in  economy.  What  wearied  Dick,  and  infuriated  him 
re*  that  the  too.  was  the  sen.  that  over  and  over  again  he  had  let  o' 
istmcnt  alo  »  what  h*  demanded  of  his  mate,  and  that  I  could 
™  to  breed  or  would  not  respond.  Moreover,  my  conduct  had  forced 
i  the  subject  him  into  the  attitude  the  American  man  most  det«u'’; 


hundred  doUsi* 
e*  I  could -that 
typical  meolb; 
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Fifty  Thousand  Miles 

In  Hard  Service 


THE  tremendous  ability  of  Goodyear 
S-V  Solid  Truck  Tires  to  assimilate 
severe  punishment  is  constantly  re¬ 
affirmed  in  owners’  stirring  narratives  of  their 
performance. 


On  the  3/Tton  Old  Reliable  truck  operated 
by  the  World  Motor  Service  of  Chicago 
in  combined  city,  subur¬ 
ban  and  country  service, 
the  Goodyear  S-V  dual  ..q^.  lvork 
Solid  Truck  Tire  shown  at  butGoodye 
the  left  delivered  50,000  Tires  give  u 
miles  and  is  still  in  service.  Ic*\  T.hiy . 


The  S-V  Tires  on  this  truck 
traverse  a  territory  ranging 
40  miles  out  of  Chicago 
and  cover  routes  which  test 
to  the  utmost  all  their 
staying  powers. 


‘Our  tvork  is  very  strenuous 
but  Goodyear  S-V  Solid  Truck 
Tires  give  us  remarkable  serv¬ 
ice.  They  resist  conditions 
that  literally  tear  other  tires 
to  pieces.  One  dual  seems 
made  of  iron  because  it  has 
given  us  50.000  miles  and  is 
still  running.” — Mr.  William 
Winkler.  President  of  World 
Motor  Service.  Chicago. 


In  the  section  of  the  city  from  which  the 
truck  starts  its  delivery  trip,  the  littered  spaces 
in  front  of  loading  platforms  present  varied 
kinds  of  tire  hazard  such  as  broken  glass,  sec¬ 
tions  of  crates  with  projecting  nails  and  metal 
barrel  hoops. 

The  facts  related  in  this  instance  are  typical 

of  many  found  in  an  enor¬ 
mous  accumulation  of  na- 
y  strenuous  tion-wide  evidence  dealing 
Solid  Truck  with  the  tenacity  of  the  S-V. 


•Grinding  along  under  heavy  cargoes  of  gro¬ 
ceries,  these  tires  are  driven  over  wide  systems 
of  railroad  tracks  and  they  cross  considerable 
stretches  of  bumpy  brick  pavements  and 
others  composed  largely  of  broken  stone  with 
sharp  edges.  • 


r  conditions  It  remains  to  set  down 

r  other  tires  that  whereas  their  most  sen- 

dual  seems 

cause  it  has  sational  long-distance  scores 
miles  and  is  have  been  made  over  good 

Mr.  William  cjly  pavements,  they  have 

hicago  a  so  run  up  unprecedented 

mileage  figures  in  cases  where 
trucks  travel  outside  of  cities 
and  encounter  very  indiffer¬ 
ent  roads  and  particularly  bad  unpaved  areas. 

Such  evidence  furnishes  the  all-important  rea¬ 
son  why  Goodyear  S-V  Truck  Tires  are  so 
broadly  adopted  in  those  classes  of  service  for 
which  the  solid  tire  is  best  fitted. 


The  Goodyear  tire  &  rubber  Company,  Akron.  Ohio 
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nay.  »h?  bah.  Many  a  woman  Uk»«  it  for  panted  that  on 

«  wet  night  if  letters  hava  to  *•£«•*« rJ^TiatSSJ 
«ho  must  walk  a  block  to  post  them.  If  there  a  a  mouse 

^bS^to'd^rt.  bco-e  shc'd  ^^r  n^1,  lof 

their  apart  men  we  could  bear  them  quarreling.  It  was 
lhSc£T«heir  mmd  was  giggling  in  tbe  kitchen;  we  sat 
in  the  living  room,  and  to  their  room  Tom  stormrd  at  her 
for  her  extravagance.  It  appeared  that 

Ac  had  bought  some  white  fox  furs;  they 
~ro„i  the  1»«  straw,  for  he  kept  men- 


And  so  on.  I  flamed  out  at  him  hotly  with  the  tad  I 
line  of  protest.  Before  we  were  married  he  had  thought 
everything  I  did  perfect.  He  had  never  accused  rr*  (| 
lack  of  tact,  to  say  nothing  of  bad  manners.  I  *ai  ju* 
the  same  person  I  had  been;  if  anything  had  chargtd  f. 
was  his  love-  Toward  the  end  of  our  quarrel  I  cried; 

"Anyhow  no  matter  what  I'm  like,  people  will  fiid  |t 
out  sooner  or  later.  There's  no  need  of  your  wwtlrg 
me  to  put  my  beat  foot  foremost.  Sooner  or  late  tit 
good  and  bad  of  people  are  both  apparent." 

Upon  which  Dick  gave  me  a  quirt 
k.vn  look  and  remarked;  "That’s  tl» 
most  .-ensihle  thing  I’ve  heard  you  uy 
for  a  long  time." 

Wc  went  back  home  utterly  wretch*! 
Tin*  day  after  our  return,  when  Dick  hid 
l  «  to  work.  I  picked  up  the  pipe"  aM 
saw  on  the  first  page  an  account  of  Sin 
L  - tor's  divorce!  Now,  when  l  n«  tie 
announcement  of  the  divorce  proavdinn 
of  *.nMone  with  whom  I  am  acqualatol, 

1  feel  sorry;  I  may  even  quiver  viti 
fc- .  -.  sympathy  at  the  thought  of  the  Icoj 
kv-  r  «l  4  «sfst\ag  that  must  tew  pa** 

?  the  way  to  that  divorce.  Bui  I  don't 
(eel  horror;  I  don't  feel  as  if  tbe  world  la) 
tv.'— 1  O *•*  as  I  did  When  I  read  a* 
ijunna  of  Sara  and  Frank  Lister.  Fee 
what  1  thought  of  was  that  Sara  and  Fnt.'; 
had  believed  theinaelvcw  as  deeply  In  leu 
a-,  ever  Dick  and  I.  They  had  set  oat  on 
their  matrimonial  Journey  with  at  tool 
W.  prospect*  as  any  two  people  p«- 

I  ->*  -  si hly  could  have.  They  h»d  lo>« 

■U  ai,  youth,  health,  good  looks,  lull- 

■  '  f  11/*  cient  money,  good  social  conn* 

liSKf  '  lions,  plenty  of  friend*.  Tl<? 

|  i  tarr^f  X  had  boan  as  sure  of  ttemwlw 
4  »  '"y  husband  and  1.  Anil 

kV  'hey  were  being  divoried  •  I 

Brill! Awl-  »..«<«»  »n  “,rU ol 

WX'WfflE'  sordid  details. 

SB//  r  'v  Zy  1  ma*1  ,m v0  h,d  •"  ‘“pini"' 

V'  of  good  sense  lhal  morning.  »'«* 

—  '  '  instead  of  assuming  that  ftvk 

must  lie  at  fault  I  stopped  link¬ 
ing  about  the  Listers  entirely  »ni 
l~r:i.  tolhinV  of  in.rwrlvew.  What  were  wegolng  todoahml 
.11  ni  .pi.ii  .-«T  S«  far  wa  took  it  (or  granted  that1 *» 


dtlier  to  be  stingy  or  not  to  be  earning  enough.  He  like* 

to  have  the  munificent  p«e.  _ _ _lirh 

Like  all  too  many  young  wives  I  had  expected  too  much 
Bf  sheer  marriage.  There  »  no  m*pc  about 
In  itself  it  is  nothing  but  a  static  social  cor.vention  l  it 
La  to  1*  dynamic,  to  bring  happiness,  to  be a  light  to  tte 

soul  and  a  warmth  to  the  heart-  .,  must  be  se^ed^ 

worked  for.  Love  has  to  be  measured  J  thijll** 
along  with  other  forces  in  life,  by  the  way  it  unites  the  two 
diverse  personalities.  I  had  «*ne  ignorant  I «  1 1  ’ - 
requiring  cool  knowledge.  Hurt,  angry,  i  »* 

no  firo-bringor  to  the  hearth  of  our  house  of  life. 

The  apparent  result  of  that  conflict  was  that  I 
l0  work  out  with  Dick  a  household  budget,  and  to  .e  up 
toll.  On  the  surface  I  monaded  t"‘-.  m.  I  k-p-  • 
monthly  expend,  down  to  what  te  thought  they  -ho  1 
be.  but  I  managed  only  by  using  the  m-r,.y  my  fat  ■ 
and  uncles  had  given  me  for  wedding  presents  and  by  pay  - 
ing  cash  for  certain  items  so  they  ncl  tet  show  on  IP-. 
Kin i  If  i  had  put  half  the  time  on  realty  »tu*ly»nf  f»> 
probie  m  « h  all put  on  evading  the  s.udyj  U I  jjo-d  hjjj 

educated  myself  long  brfojaidtd.  '  Jad  n.-  y  ^.  .- 

on  me  that  a  wife  must  be  a  productive  Ip.  •••■■■ 
mere  middleman  who  purchases-  and  *m*tm.-  l«dl> 


other,  afraid  of  each  other,  .par. 'if  and 
blundering.  For  all  that  my  NMnt- 
ment  was  not  expresaed  Dick  felt  it 
1  looked  on  him  as  tyrannical  an  t 
selfish,  unwilling  to  see  anyone's  point 
of  view  hut  his  own.  determined 
that  I  should  live  up  to  his  * 

ideal*,  unwilling  to  rompru-  jO 
mine,  wlf-rlghlenua  -  and  all 
because  ho  was  a  man  and  was 
supporting  me.  He  looked  on 
me  as  feminine,  with  the  un- 
complimentary  Interpretation 
of  the  word.  He  began  to  gen- 
craliie  about  women,  I  combat¬ 
ing  his  conclusions.  The  reason  •*•’  cam.- 


(Imre  was  that  women  like  to  to  concrete  o. ...  ”  m.  w..u  w...  «»«••■ 

andtheyhaveahettereenseofreslitylhann.cn.  Dick  "r~  *»-•  o.-  **•— 

would  sometimes  lose  sight  of  a  particular  caae.  or  of  .  iB_  .—t  .w-,  dinr  And 

reality,  in  the  face  of  those  general  truths  he  thought  he  d«mdW no?  meet- 
ha.t  abstracted  from  reality-  1  wa*  afraid  he  meant  me  in  them  w*  eat.  unc«muoetai>ie.  unaon  aoi  io  i-  ar.  no.  mm 
all  his  abstractions.  And  all  the  time  «•  lovwd .**, »*Mv  ing  «ch  otter  .  jym. 

and  were  longing  to  erne  together  on  -om-  livable  and  ^  **-  ’  “  **  .,onB  !°  “ 

U  Wc*ho*h’reslixe<l  that  we  had  nerves  a  term  for  our 
dissatisfaction  with  each  other.  Thing,  that  I  never  TwriHdiw 
noUced  in  him  began  to  imtatc  me.  I  auppuie  tte  mere  ■»* 
fact  that  people  live  in  the  same  or  adjoining  bedrooms  mwey  out  u» 
mean,  a  certain  amount  of  disillusionment  andWTsisM  I 
any  rate  .mail  habits  began  to  be  “nn^«  'h'rfW  IS  tojl « 

would  never  have  counted  If  we  had  not  both  teen  suHer-  nwm.nme wa 

ing  from  a  really  fundamental  danger  I  dowt  agree  wkk  of  as  on^  IW 

Shakspere  that  "-ten  the  greater  nmUdy  is  «xrf  the  danced I  am! 

Icswr  is  scarce  felt.”  It  certainly  Is  not  true  when  one  m  mwerabje  1 - 
adjusting  oneself  to  matrimony.  I  noticed  a  way  Dick  Sara  Later  .... 

had.  -hen  talking,  of  throwing  out  his  left  thumb  and  I  after  him  ate  said  he  had  had 
disliked  it.  1  bit  my  nails  when  I  was  excited  or  deeply  to  Uke  I 
interested,  and  te  hated  that.  He  roweUd  his  chin  when  with  ter 
he  was  reading  the  editorial  page-  of  the  paper,  and  that  a  dance 
maddened  me.  I  waggled  my  foot  as  1  sewed,  and  that  got  „  Von 

on  his  nerves.  He  snored  If  te  turned  over  at  night,  and  “I  m  glad  I  do.  ate  said 

that  always  woke  me.  and  I  didn't  like  broken  sleep.  1  anything  but  a  wile.  1  a) 
always  chewed  a  pen  handle  when  I  was  com  peeing  a  let-  wedding  as  the  time  when 
ter.  and  he  objected  to  that.  Any  couple  knows  the  num-  She  wanted  me  to  qaanii 
her  of  little  things  in  married  life  that  have  to  te  ignored,  and  stared  at  the  dancers, 
or  walked  round,  or  else  reformed.  Unfortunately  Dick  ”  Rhoda  dear ."  Helen  sa 
and  I  tried  to  reform  each  otter.  a  aster  to  me.  If  anyth. 

"Would  you  mind  stopping  that?”  one  of  us  would  say  could  help  " 
with  icy  pleasantness.  "Ordinarily  I  shouldn’t  mind,  hut  So  I  was  showing  my  u. 
tO-nisht  it  seems  to  get  on  my  nerve*."  guea  what  it  wa*  about. 

"Sorry."  tte  other  would  reply  stiffly— and  would  that  moment,  but  I  did  n 
refrain  for  five  minutes. 

Doubtless  this  personal  irritation 
antagonism  latent  in  every  couple 
anything  but  dormant  in  the  proc 

was  a  manifestation,  too.  of  the  attempt  of  each  to  master  between  Dirk  and  me.  1 
the  other.  I  should  have  despised  Dick  if  te  had  let  me  spending  a  week-ead  with  i 

succeed,  yet  1  kept  tryimr  I  hod  liked  him  tefore  1  ever  to  me.  tte  day  after  our  arrival,  only  in  order  to  tell 
loved  him  because  he  wa*  masterful.  Yet  now  I  kept  how  to  behave. 

pitting  my  individuality  against  h».  Of  course  *e  were  "You  must  te  sure."  te  said,  "to  be  on  time  for  lunch 
both  selfish.  A  man  is  selfish  tecaioe  of  the  hold  te  gets  tere;  Aunt  Mildred  b  rather  a  martinet  about  that.  I 
through  the  fact  that  the  woman  is  economically  depend-  see  myself  that  you  are  down  on  tte  dot  for  breakfast 
ent  on  him.  A  woman  i*  wltl*h  because  of  the  hold  she  dinner.  Then.  Uke  a  good  girl,  don’t  talk  to  anyone  w 
gets  through  the  man’s  chivalry.  Many  a  hushand  expect,  IWW  b  playing  tte  piano;  the  family  don’t  like  it .  . 


we  getting  out  of  life  in  our  prtarnt  unhapW 
•re  did  wc  expect  to  arrive?  Thing*  wild  ml 
ry  were:  we  could  not  aland  tte  strain  o  «» 
in  when  wc  were  worlds  apart  ao  far  us  all  lh' 

. . that  make  for  union  were  concerned. 

s»  woman  that  -«l  show  him  not  only  Dick  and  I  together  ao  far  had  not  Iwcn  abb  U>  «>  < 
ending  "  our  problem.  A.  for  me.  I  had  not  tried.  Butl  wuldlf  . 

.  -ere  aorry  for  himself  a.  well  a.  for  I  called  up  llclrn  Kaye  and  asked  her  If  ate  muU I  com»  M 
I  was  ashamed  of  Bewte.  ei  antago-  me  at  on<*  1  fancy  she  knew  why  I  wanted  her.  in  i  n 
ipant  against  tte  two  men.  Of  thefour  minutes  ate  arrived  to  find  me  still  sitting  over  the  W 
rrally  enjoyed  terwelf  that  night.  As  I  wasted  diahsa.  the  newspaper  in  my  hands. 

-d  and  UIM  I  kept  thinking  how  "Helen/'  1  «ld;  "you  have 

though  I  hope  no  one  else  know*  it.  W  ten  I  reart  «BU*' 

there  without  Frank,  and  when  I  asked  Sara - ”  .  ...  j 

Itrum  and  might  come  "I  know,”  ate  interrupted:  "It’*  often  the  »l«ht  « 

and  might  not.  Helen  Kaye  ...  there  something  in  tte  live,  ol  our  friends  that  pulb  u.  «P  Mxl 
evidently  radiantly  happy.  We  sat  out  and  give,  us  a  chance  lo  begin  over.  It  was 

ked  at  ter  and  envied  her.  Dick  the  night  you  were  married,  when  I  was  ao  wretc  •  i. 
-.“  I  told  her.  and  realising  that  I  had  at.rled  as  you  were  atariing  »  • 

:  "but  I  don't  want  to  feel  like  made  me  begin  again  and  make  our  married  file 
hall  always  look  tec*  to  your  ought  to  be.  I  know  what  you're  going  to  tell  mo.  W"0®- 
I  really  began  to  be  married.”  because  I’ve  been  through  it." 
iow  ter.  but  I  turned  my  bead  I  stared  at  her,  and  she  laughed. 

"Oh.  my  dear,  I  know,"  she  cried;  "you  think  )«> 
•id:  "you  know  you’re  just  like  misery  it  unique,  just  a*  you  supposed  your  love 

inf's  troubling  you  I  know  I  unique.  Well,  it  isn’1.  If  married  women  told  the  t  “ 

ninety-nine  out  of  a  hundred  of  them  would  admi  .  w* 
n happiness?  Well,  do  one  need  they  had  wished  more  than  once  during  the  first  W 
Helen  could  have  helped  me  at  they  had  never  got  married."  ni 

mt  believe  it.  I  had  not  even  "Oh.  but  I’ve  never - And  if  I  thought  D»>. 

oe  should  know  how  wretched  had - "  .  j.i 

in  ten.  and  shook  my  head.  She  "Stop  short!"  Helm  said;  "you're  not  c®n«rn«i  »* 

B  tiU  a  partner  claimed  me.  Dick  just  now.  Simply  get  hold  of  these  big  J™**'  .  . 

to  he  a  long  aerie*  of  quarrel,  if  you  can't  be  happy  married  you  can't  be  happ) 
(member  once  when  we  were  that  you  must  te  at  least  half  ut  fault,  and  perh*Pf 
unde  and  aunt  of  hi*  he  spoke  and  that  you  aren't  fit  to  live  in  a  world  of  two  unim*  ; 

can  assume  the  other  party's  point  of  view  a  good 
the  time.  Now  go  ahead  und  tell  me.”  , . 

So  I  talked  my  heart  out  to  Helen.  There  wa*  n«0U*_ 
did  not  tell  her.  She  was  so  determined  to  P™" . 
that  my  experience  was  the  common  lot  that  son 
she  took  the  tale  from  my  lip*.  I  »a»  swept  bare.  »  > 
live,  ready  for  a  new  departure  in  conduct  and  * 

«  1.-1 _ _ _ a _ _  t  ian  t  a>' 
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How  can  you  counteract  “Acid-Mouth”? 

Pebeco  Tooth  Paste  has  always  been  known — and  is  widely  endorsed  by 
the  dental  profession  — as  the  dentifrice  that  counteracts  “Acid -Mouth.” 

A  thorough  brushing  with  Pebeco  the  first  thing  in  the  morning  and 
the  last  thing  at  night  will  help  to  defend  your  teeth  against  this  condition, 
“Acid-Mouth.” 

Combine  its  regular  daily  use  with  twice-yearly  examinations  of  your 
teeth  by  your  dentist.  See  if  that  kind  of  care  does  not  keep  your  teeth 
permanently  sound  and  whole,  if  they  are  still  in  normal  condition.  And 
see  if  it  does  not  tend  to  arrest  decay,  if  decay  already  has  started. 


‘Acid  -Mouth. 


This  delightfully  keen  and  refreshing  tooth 
paste  whitens  and  polishes  the  teeth,  benefits 
the  gums,  invigorates  the  mouth,  helps  to 
sweeten  the  breath,  and  stimulates  the  healthy 
flow  of  saliva. 

Pebeco  Tooth  Paste  is  sold  by  druggists  everywhere 

Manufactured  by  LEHN  &  FINK,  Inc. 

122  William  Street.  New  York 

Under  sole  license  granted  by  the  Federal  Trade  Commission 
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that  counts,  but  the  application  of  it.  I  know  no*  that  as 
a  girl  I  had  heard  more  than  one  person  say  that  the  first 
year  of  marriage  was  the  difficult  year;  only  they  had  never 
gone  into  detail*.  A  dozen  or  fifteen  years  ago,  when  I  was 
married,  people  did  not  talk  so  much  as  they  do  now  about 
the  difficulties  of  married  life.  So  I  had  no  philceophy  of 
apprenticeship  to  fall  back  on.  But  talking  to  Helen  I  be- 
gan  to  see  how  I  could  get  a  workable  theory  of  tolerance 
and  wisdom  and  sympathy  for  the  man  I  loved,  who  had 
to  live  with  me. 

I  came  at  last  to  .we  that  however  Dick  might  have 
lieen  at  fault  in  little  things  in  the  essentials  he  had  been 
right  and  I  had  been  wrong.  To  be  happy  a  couple  must 
a^ree  in  their  point  of  view  on  the  fundamentals  of  life. 
If  any  woman  is  in  doubt  of  that  let  her  read  George 
Eliot's  Middleman'll,  the  beat  study  of  incompatibility 
ever  penned.  Looking  at  the  havoc  Rosamund  wrought 
ought  to  bo  a  Ireaon  to  anyone.  I  admitted  to  myself 
lhat  I  had  been  a  poor  partner  to  Dirk.  I  blocked  out 
echemea  for  my  reformation.  I  made  up  my  mind,  for  the 
big  things,  that  I  should  get  the  training  he  had  a  right  to 
expect;  and  for  the  little  things,  that  every  time  I  felt 
like  reforming  a  fault  in  him  I  should  attempt  to  reform 
one  in  myself  first;  that  would  be  much  more  workable 
even  than  a  mutual  improvement  society  of  two.  My 
first  year  had  taught  me  that  if  I  couldn't  learn  I  certainly 
had  no  right  to  begin  to  teach. 

I,  who  had  never  thought  before,  spent  that  whole  day 
in  thinking.  No  wonder  my  head  ached  by  dinner  time  - 
but  my  heart  felt  better  than  it  had  for  many  a  month. 
When  Dick  came  home  I  said  nothing  of  the  effects  Sara 
Lister's  divorce  had  had  on  me.  (did  not  say  that  the 
thing  that  had  shocked  me  into  common  sense  was  the 
fear  that  we  might  sometime  be  like  the  Lister*.  Not  till 
much  later  did  he  learn  what  had  been  my  starting  point. 
What  I  did  say  convinced  him  that  my  attitude  had  changed 
uml  that  I  really  meant  to  be  a  partner. 

From  that  time  on  I  studied  and  observed  and  worked 
and  blundered,  and  by  degree-  succeeded.  Thb.  daily  Job 
cf  marriage  requires  constant  thought  and  observation. 
The  average  marriage  ian't  likely  to  go  wrong  from  any 
rne  cause  hut  from  a  number  of  causes  working  together. 
It  behooves  a  eanny  wife  to  watch  the  causa.  If  she 
knows  on  which  side  her  spiritual  bread  is  buttered  she 
won’t  let  any  cause  of  friction  grow  up  to  any  six#.  Some 
compromises  have  to  bo  made,  some  opinions  kept  locked 
up  or  changed,  some  avoidance  made  and  that  in  not 
ideal:  it  is  merely  Inevitable.  It  is  not  enough  lhat  mch 
docs  Ills  own  work  in  the  partnership,  ami  does  not  impe-e 
on  the  other.  It  Is  amentia!  that  each  shall  have  the 
attltuilc  of  giving  rather  than  getting,  and  shall  nip  the 
heads  of  little  weeds  of  discord  that  could  flourish  disas¬ 
trously.  It  all  means  attention  to  that  personal  culture 
which  make*  for  tolerance  and  wisdom 

But  after  the  main  lines  of  surer**  in  marriage  are 
learned  it  is  still  necessary  for  a  wife  to  I-  on  guard. 
Human  character  is  a  strange  thing  and  marriage  doe*  not 
necessarily  quench  it*  vagaries.  Marriage  is  primarily  a 
woman's  business.  It  was  not  Instituted  to  suit  man.  who 
rtemed  to  be  pretty  well  suited  with  the  promiscuity  of 
I  Is  savage  days.  Feminist  though  I  am  I  believe  that  it 
lies  more  in  a  wife’s  hands  than  in  a  husband’s  to  make  a 
marriage  go  right  or  wrong.  The  ideal,  from  the  stage  of 
apprenticeship  onward,  would  he  for  neither  one  to  desire 
I  bo  mastery;  to  have  in  marriage  no  question  of  Irader- 
nhip  but  a  confederation  of  two.  Confederation  la  the 
meat  promising  Ideal  for  the  “Great  Society."  and  it  looka 
as  if  it  were  workable.  So  it  should  be  in  human  affairs, 
but  if  it  cannot  be  in  any  little  house  of  life  then  the  man 
should  lie  the  leader.  I  don’t  know  why  this  should  be  so: 
perhaps  because  he  is  physically  stronger,  but  I  am  con¬ 
vinced  that  it  is  so.  I  don't  really  believe  that  it  Is  worn- 
an's  economic  dependence  upon  man  that  accounts  wholly 
for  hb  masterfulness  and  for  her  willingness  to  let  him  seem 
masterful,  often  with  the  secret  reservation  to  be  the 
leader  herself  If  she  can.  I  have  known  many  women  who 
were  not  economically  dependent— that  is.  who  were  rich 
in  their  own  right  or  else  made  money  for  themed™*. 
Those  women  and  their  husbands  had  just  as  many  prob¬ 
lems  of  adjustments  as  couples  like  Dick  and  me.  and  the 
wise  wive*  among  them  consented  to  the  leadership  of  their 
husbands,  because  they  knew  that  their  mutual  happiness 
was  thus  hotter  conserved. 

When  a  marriage  is  happy,  however,  the  question  of 
leadership  may  be  implicit,  but  it  is  not  a  nutter  d  coo- 
sequince.  The  significant  thing  is  that  two  people  by 
understanding  their  mutual  job,  by  studying  each  other, 
by  giving  rather  than  grasping,  by  developing  the  same 
tastes,  even  at  a  sacrifice,  by  putting  sdf  as  far  in  the 
background  as  it  will  go  these  two  have  come  to  a  work¬ 
able  and  valuable  companionship.  Thw>  trained  in  the 
difficult  profession  of  marriage  their  love  grows  d«*per. 
(localise  it  becomes  more  sympathetic,  more  under-land¬ 
ing,  has  more  of  gentlencrw  and  wisdom. 

My  husband  came  round  the  room,  .idling  beta**,  the 
dancing  couples;  1  watched  with  melting  pride  his  tali 


As  1  look  back  now  I  can  see  that  Dick  made  an  atteopi 
doubtless  unconscious,  to  mark  out  certain  private  f  (ur- 
for  himself  in  the  unexplored  wilderness  of  matrimony;  ), 
counted  on  a  certain  freedom  of  personality.  1  must 
had  some  subconscious  warning  of  it,  because  1  can  ro-ii 
so  clearly  the  first  time  he  expressed  himself.  We  had  |*T- 
talking  aa  usual  of  how  radiantly  happy  we  were  goint  t* 

"One  thing,  we've  both  got  sense,”  Dick  tuid; 
won't  interfere  with  each  other's  right*.  You  knot-  mj 
cousin,  Wade  Wilmot?  Hr  explodes  every  once  in  n  *hi. 
to  me  about  bis  wife.  She  actually  used  to  open  hit  IrtUn ' 
When  he  got  her  straightened  out  about  that  she  t0 
examine  the  postmarks  and  now  when  he  open*  them  •!> 
cither  reads  them  over  his  shoulder  or  cine  asks  him  uhit 
they  are  about.” 

“Heading  anybody  Bias's  letters  is  inexnitahk,'’  | 
agreed;  “still.  1  should  think  he’d  want  her  to  ice  tier.." 

"  But  not  when  she  assume®  it  aa  her  right,  hw  graft  in 
marriage,  so  to  apeak,”  Dick  said.  “He  never  gcMUjtcf 
his  chair  but  she  asks  him  where  he  is  going.  He  raur 
leave*  the  house  in  the  evenings  but  she  wants  to  know  »ly 
he  has  to  go  and  how  long  he’ll  be  and  couldn’t  he  chuip 
Ids  plans  anyhow.  She  has  no  respect  for  his  time  m  li. 
office;  she  keeps  calling  him  up  to  know  if  he  can’t  lifiig 
home  a  steak  from  dow  n  town,  or  meet  her  for  hinrirai, 
or  go  and  meet  Undo  William's  train,  or  coma  home  lr/ 
way  of  South  Water  Street  to  am*  if  there  aren’t  ami 
unusual  bargains  In  fruit  or  eggs.  What  is  partkulirly 
maddening  about  her  is  that  there  isn’t  any  use  in  talbq 
to  her.  She  can't  sec  that  she  is  infringing  on  Ids  penrail- 
ity,  trying  to  posaess  him  as  a  mother  her  small  untutWei 
child  or  a  master  his  slave.  She  thinks  that  all  she  down 
done  In  the  name  of  their  partnership.  She  can't  we  that 
she  has  no  right  to  dictate  the  terms  of  the  psrtr-Mip 
What  happens  is  un  unholy  row,  a  |>eriod  of  polite  Ulrr- 
anew,  which  gradually  wears  off  and  they  get  tack  te 
livable  terms,  where  they  slay  until  ahe  makes  him  raplc* 

It's  a  curious  fart  that  until  a  girl  or  woman  drvilup 
real  sei  loyalty  she  always  feels  thul  when  another  wioiu 
is  Wing  blamed  she  I.  being  praised.  What  I  fell  a.  v- 
talked  was  not  at  all  that  Dirk  was  expensing  hliwrif  ir. 
the  subject  of  man's  rights,  but  rather  lhat  lie  siu  c to- 
mating  unfavorably  with  me  his  cousin's  wife.  W'hH  I 
should  have  done  was  not  welter  In  soft  emotion  by  lb 
side  dreaming  of  me  as  the  Ideal  wife  and  of  us  as  Ikldisl 
couple.  I  should  have  begun  to  think  about  marriage. 

“Hew,"  1  should  have  reflected,  "U  a  man  of  twenty- 
eight  used  to  having  his  own  way,  and  with  certain  pm. 
eiples  of  freedom.  I  must  find  out  what  they  are  in  Mill 
and  do  my  best  to  conform  to  them.  Moreover,  this  tun 
has  evidently  l>eon  complained  to  by  married  torn:  W 
must  know  what  the  notions  of  his  married  fltnds  «*•* 
to  what  marriage  should  be.  I  must  see  how  workill.  lb- 
notions  are." 

Of  course  as  much  sense  as  that  in  a  ronuntie  fill  >1 
twenty -one  would  be  unusual.  As  I  have  said  in  ta  tor 
of  our  find  year  of  marriage,  any  thinking  either  of  u  tsl 
done  on  the  subject  had  been  very  superficial.  Km  h~ 
remarks  of  Dirk  came  from  his  general  instinct  for  fnv  Un, 

.  his  sense  for  safely  and  comfort  rather  than  from  an.'  r>»l 
reflection.  He  was  sure,  as  1  was.  that  our  mania*  *» 
not  going  to  have  thedifliculties  of  other  people'smarr  «f" 

During  the  first  year  of  our  life  together  Dick  «nl  I  W* 
pull  with  me,  as  1  have  shown,  because  of  my  lack  cf  miy 
trig  in  economy  and  finance  and  because  of  my  down  «•  h 
grasping  the  fart  lhat  unless  I  trained  myself  to  my  «  !«'; 
tions  we  could  not  1*  happy.  By  the  second  >«ur»  Iwi 
surmounted  this  difficulty;  we  had  also  made  the  v  'let* 
essential  compromises  concerning  each  other's  habit  nd 
Idiosyncrasies.  In  fine  we  knew  each  other's  main  I  na¬ 
tions  and  had  at  least  a  grounding  in  the  habit  of  <*"» 
from  under  and  of  tolerance.  Indeed,  things  were 
well  with  us  that  I  suppeae  wo  thought  our  rrol  *"»- 
montal  troubles  were  all  past. 

My  actual  position,  though  I  did  not  know  It,  wu  tbsj 
I  loved  and  depended  upon  Dick  more  than  ever,  fot  I* 
given  up  foolish  extravagant  entertaining,  which  wi  <“» 
not  afford,  and  was  devoting  myself  almost  entirely  >t ''T 
home.  I  had  fallen  into  the  attitude  of  just  waiti  5  ^ 
Dick  to  get  back.  Now  of  course  hfe  return  shoo)  M 
been  the  main  event  of  the  day.  But  I  should  lave  |  l  mg 
spare  time  on  developing  interest*  which  w  ould  hnv. 
his  return  better  worth  while,  not  to  me  but  to  him 
few  Women  ran  satisfy  a  man  by  smiling  and  jus’  •>* 
themselves,  meaning  by  that  a  Bell  that  dote  not  I  1  “ 
seek  additions.  Here  and  there  a  woman  can  he  fou  *“ 
is  so  sweet,  so  like  a  heavenly  pillow  that  all  site  hi  •'* 
is  hold  out  her  arms  to  a  man  and  invite  him;  b*  ;|(T 
nothing  else.  But  born  luck  like  that  doesn’t  often  <  •J 
a  woman.  Mostly  she  has  to  keep  developing  her  '1 
ality,  or.  if  not  that,  adding  to  her  range  of  intei  1 J 
that  she  can  have  something  to  talk  about  to  her  h 
besides  the  high  cost  of  living.  A  man  can  love 
without  being  especially  interested  in  her,  hut  if  I  'fl 
her  and  is  interested  in  her  it's  a  more  satisfying  11 1 
matrimony.  Cmaiinmed  •*  Pave  ft) 
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iContlnuod  from  Pago  fd) 

Hut  I  used  to  daydream  about  Dick  in 


not  care  I  had  better  have  an  anchor  close  to  windward  in 
3yer.o«gh  ELS?"  U  Pe°5>le  n,*a"’r  t0  me  ‘>'Tn  ,ha"  "V  owe. 

- ro  f°F  ^Unl  Ann*  ***  Mped  10  brin*  me  “P  “nd  •  loved  her 
Tin  Dicks  and  was  used  to  her  peculiarities  She  was  a  chirrupy 
tus  tarfe  in  little  body,  who  never  by  any  chance  let  you  finish  what  you 
everybody  were  going  to  say.  She  took  it  out  of  your  mouth  just  an 
gbt.  a  ally  she  took  your  sewing  if  she  saw  you  were  tired,  or  your 
'“T f0oU,!IE  you  n'*d«1  B  rest.  That  trick  of  interrupting 
»  brother;  was  the  only  trait  she  had  that  disturbed  me.  Hordaugh- 
r  everyone  ter*  Stella  and  Isabel,  were  in  the  late  twenties,  but  they 
inveterate  had  kept  the  ways  of  eighteen.  I  mean  they  were  breezy, 

ry  .  ...  r'T-  ,thfy  ,omPe<l  Kittled  a  good  deal 

Dick  had  and  joked  in  an  obvious  way.  I  did  not  mind  their  donifc- 
|ur  or  five  tic  vigor  because  I  was  accustomed  to  it.  Dick  had  occa- 
r  her.  The  sionally  met  them  and  I  took  it  for  grunted  that  he  liked 


instead  of  rending  or  going  to  a  concert  or  a  matin**,  or  to  liked  most.  Unfortu 
*ee  a  friend,  or  to  some  sensible  club— that  is,  I  was  not  to  see  that  there  m 
carrying  in  any  outside  contributions  to  our  spiritual  dislikin*  ,n  nf 
matrimonial  stores.  Dick,  h»  first  troubles  of  adjvatmrnt  bate in choaLewTi 


over  and  his  nerves  at  cose,  was  reaching  out  for  fresh  chocwing 
interests.  I  had  married  him  for  countless  reasons,  on*  knew  he 
being  that  be  was  mentally  on  the  alert,  sure  to  get  on  in  gyrating 
the  world.  Rut  a  man  who  makes  progress  in  his  career  if  1  here  . 
lie  is  the  broadest  type  of  man,  makes  progress  in  other  though  h 
ways  too.  Dick  had  plenty  of  spare  energy;  it  was  not  acquaint 
u«d  up  any  more  In  friction  with  me.  and  it  was  reaching 
out  for  employment.  Later  I  said  bitterly  that  I  was  not 
enough  for  him.  It  was  not  ehat;  ho  had  the  instinct  of 
keeping  me  os  the  center,  but  of  enriching  his  life  in  all 
pcasible  way*. 

That  little  incident  with  Kate  Barnum  at  the  dance 
should  have  shown  me  that  Dick’s  new  vigoroua  interest 
outside  his  work  and  mo,  was  Friends  with  a  capital  F 
Since  we  were  not  seeing  .1  lot  of  people  through  b!,-  and 
»mall  entertainments,  what  more  natural  than  that  wc 
should  m  a  few  and  see  them  often?  What  more  natural 
than  that  Dick  should  summon  his  own  old  fri.-r.dn  rath,  r 
than  my  old  friends?  It  wan  scans  ly  reasorahV  to  expect 
that  in  a  matter  so  Instinctive  and  unconscious  a-  thi  - 
Dick  would  start  a  new  group  belonging  to  u»  both.  Su,  I,  a 
group  cannot  be  made  all  of  a  sudden  and  arterially. 

It  was  lfi-sale  Stillman  who  fir-?  tal!;.-!  to  mo  about  a 
husband’s  friends.  I  have  known  her  all  my  life.  1  cam,,,. 

»»>•  that  I  approve  of  her.  though  I  admire  her  talent 
j*  *  p'°!'Tiomi!  ''"E"'-"'"*  1  nm  "  try  for  her  bc-auw  of 
her  terrible  and  unconscious  egotism,  and  becau-v*  of  the 
passionate  temperament  which  so  often  grta  her  into  dllf- 
cullies.  She  had  been  married  u  few  month-,  after  f  bad 
One  afternoon  she  culled  on  m.<  and,  as 
It  rather  her  habit,  began  freeing  her 
mind  upon  theaubject  of  mm. 

"Hut band*,’’  she  said,  "are  unrea-  f  , 

ssnable animals  anyhow.  Tl  -  more  one 
cf  them  pride*  himself  upon  hi*  the 
more  you  may  look  in  him  for  extreme 
unreasonableness.  And  one  of  their  n>.~i 
annaaonabW  chars,  ter 
iuica  Is  to  expect  us  to 
like  their  relatives  and 
thelr  old  friends.”  * 

As  Bessie  Impoaed  V-  r 

most  shockingly  upon  V 

Tom  it  seemed  rather  1 

funny  to  hear  her  talk-  \  V  V 
Ir^of  the  unreasonable-  \ 

n«s  of  men.  \ . 

"Oh,  I  think."  I  do-  |  *  I 

fended,  "that  we  ought  L~ 

to  scoept  the  old  friends  7 

«ml  the  relatives.  IF« 

only  loyal."  ipWjJM 

"Of  course  you  accept  them!"  i.  r.-r-  ' 

ruptod  Beasie.  "But  your  husband  .  x- 
Jwr,u  y°“  only  to  do  for  them  but  to 
toel  about  them  as  if  you  had  picked  them  out.  How  can 
you  take  a  pack  of  atrangera  to  your  bosom  and  honestly 
j  lhnm.7  'our  husband  goes  on  wishing  to  se«  them, 
and  you  hav.  .11  the  trouble  of  looking  after  them.  Th* 

»"nd  of  It  is  he  always  knows  that  however  amiable  you 
to  be  you  fee  they  are  u  duty,  and  he  rrsenta  it." 

What  dew  Tom  do?”  I  a, hi.  laughing, 
inm  Stillman  was  a  doctor  of  rapidly  growing  practice. 

Oh,  my  dear,  such  frumps  of  doctors  and  medical 
■tudenta  as  he  has  for  friends!  My  only  comfort  b that  the 
are  homely  and  with  no  more  charm  than  their 
„n  thermometers.  They  are  as  safe  to  leave  a  man  with 
M»  horded  lady  would  be." 

When  Bessie  or  any  other  woman  mads  a  remark  imply- 
the  necessity  of  guarding  a  husband  from  the  charms  of 
other  women  1  always  took  it  aa  a  Joke. 

»ou  may  laugh,"  Bowie  said  with  a  hard,  bitter  note  in 
her  vole*,  -but  If  your  husband  were  a  doctor  and  you  had 
just  found  out  that  neurasthenic 

°«his  shoulder - ” 

She  walked 
frying  to  be 
Jealousy  in  its 
.f  t‘h*“h  I  had' 

love  and  the  way  womeTlow 
thinking  that  someth! 

his  for  me  was 
■•♦nan’s  love  is  stead 


financial  crash;  tbe  fstlvT  “  bid  ,hrm’  Whcn  *  ““  him  'h«r  coming  he  said  medltu- 

had  died  and  IN*  hretVr-  tlvely.  "I  wonder  how-  mother  and  Aunt 

and  slater  had  a|w^?J^^ave  bo^n  goin^ 

[iy  /  '  !'  her!”  I  said  warmly. 

'  j" flicker^!  apprehension,  A  woman 

been 

no  condition 

'  >  1?  -  Mv  '  >4,  _  "-V  to  judg*  chare* ter’  I 

'  me  no 

a  A  1/  there  were  some  thing. 

*  Y 

.  |  1'  »*  no  one 

I) 

\is.  rather  nice  for  a  man 

to  bellrve  his  mother 

o-  ...  Imrr  ooo  Ur  Mod  wrxton.  "to.-,  c .log  I’m  reslly  pretty  sorry 
s.r-  /  sm.  iumsa».. . n ■  cm  for  a  mother  that  has 
/vt-ess.  for  r..<-  to  give  up  her  aon  to 

position  and  sent  Kite  to  a  busioesa  college.  As  they  were  nine  cases  out  of  ten  that  other  womln'n^def^uln  her 
attrect.v*  they  soon  had  a  wid*  circle  of  friends.  I  had  husband  for  which  she  secretly  blames  his  mother’s  train- 

asked  them  to  dinner,  but  I  had  not  seen  either  of  them  ing.  The  wife  does  not  always  rememlier,  as  she  takes 

again  until  the  night  I  had  "eyed  ’’  Dick  a.  ay  from  hi,  pompon  of  her  man.  that  the  good  in  him  tlTt  m.kreh" 

•ucceadul  nonvereation  with  Kate.  happy  is  largely  due  to  his  mother’s  guidance.  She  dors 

Finally  there  -as  Didc  s  cousm.  Wade  Wdmot.  I  had  not  rememlwr  that  because  she  has  married  him  she  has 
had  a  prejudice  against  him  ever  since  ray  marriage  not  only  given  him  herself  but  she  has  in  large  part  taken 
breauss  be  had  told  his  marital  duTWlUre  to  DKk.  Be-  him  away  from  his  mother.  It  has  u.  be  so.  even  when  the 
side*,  he  was  always  talking  about  the  trouble  interfering  mother  is  breve  and  says  she  has  gained  a  daughter,  not 
"in-laws”  can  cause,  a  topic  that  made  me  vaguely  uneasy,  lost  a  son.  A  man’s  marriod  interest  removes  hirn  one 

’’  Dick.”  he  would  say.  "never  borrow  money  of  your  step  farther  from  the  hearth  of  h»  father  and  mother.'Ju.t 

wife’s  relatirm.  Because  if  you  can’t  grt  it  paid  back  right  as  did  first  hia  school  and  then  his  work.  What  make  me 

off  she’ll  nag  you  to  ashadow  with '  When  do  you  think  we’ll  sympathise  with  mothers-in-law  b  not  contact  with  my 

be  able  to  pay  bark  Unde  Jim?’  Suppose  you  do  pay  it  own.  but  thoughts  about  the  way  I’ll  frel  when  my  little 

back,  and  make  good  to  the  extent  that  you  can  give  her  Richie  falls  in  love. 

all  she  wanta.  Maybe  some  day  when  you’re  thinking  hy  But  all  this  wisdom  came  later.  At  the  moment  I  was 
George  mighty  few  men  have  worked  so  hard  and  deserved  shocked  to  find  that  though  I  was  welcoming  the  though! 
so  much  as  you  have,  you  give  her  a  chance  to  teD  you  shat  that  Aunt  Annie  and  my  cousins  would  be  with  me  nil 

women  came  and  wept  a  smart  chip  you  are.  Will  she  say  that?  She  sill  not.  sinter  I  shrank  from  the  close  association  with  Dick’s 

She’ll  say  ’  Yes.  it’s  grand  we’ve  done  so  well,  and  what  se  mother.  Because  my  conscience  hurt  I  tried  thereafter 
away,  and  I  remembered  that  Helen  Kaye,  have  to  thank  b  that  thousand  dollars  Unde  Jim  lent  every  time  I  saw  Dick's  four  friends  whom  1  particularly 
tolerant  about  Bessie,  had  remarked  that  us.'  She’ll  have  the  nerve  to  say  You  can’t  get  assy  disliked  to  be  very  nice  to  them.  Just  once  I  failed,  and  ol 

poor  way  was  an  erratic  proof  of  union.  from  it."  course  that  was  the  time  that  counted.  It  happened  one 

if  ,l  -J  realized  then  that  jealousy  would  not  exist  About  the  only  time  I  had  ever  pondered  on  the  matter  Sunday.  All  morning  I  had  been  putting  up  pears  so  as  to 
"frp  no1  »  difference  between  the  way  men  of  the  relation  of  in-Uw*  to  family  life  was  to  syrapathite  have  such  work  out  of  the  say  when  Mother  Wilmot 

.'—for  I  fell  into  the  mistake  of  with  the  in-laws.  I  had  been  spending  the  afternoon  sith  arrived  the  next  day.  1  had  given  Dick  a  scratch  luncheon, 

mg  was  wrong  with  Dick's  love  he-  Helen  Kay*  at  a  time  when  her  mothrr  and  her  husband's  over  which  he  had  been  good-natured,  knowing  that  I  was 

not  exactly  like  mine  for  him.  A  mother  wore  vbi  ting  her.  Shewn*  very  »•**«  to  her  mother-  suffering  from  the  tail  end  of  the  preserving  season,  and  he 

ier  than  a  man’s,  and  warmer.  But  in-law,  but  I  noticed  that  if  she  asked  for  advice  or  for  an  agreed  sith  my  suggestion  that  se  go  to  my  mother’s  for 
Iov-mT!  nB,u,rp  18  more  static  than  his.  more  content  s-ith  opinion  it  wt.  to  her  mother  she  turned.  Sb?  frit  as  if  her  supper.  It  was  past  three  before  my  kitchen  was  tidy.  I 
Proi-HCft  k  .,*n  h*r  hoan  hpBrtfl  ah*  Peters  to  be  ap-  m«*her  belonged  to  the  family  but  as  if  her  husband’s  flopped  upon  my  bed  with  a  long  sigh  of  relief.  I  thought 

aiinr-,:!  V  'he  wor,d  “<*©nHiie  to  her  love.  The  world  mother  were  a  kind  of  outsider  to  whom  she  had  a  noble  somewhat  of  calling  out  to  Dick  to  go  for  a  walk  us  he  hud 

MoreTSJ  “  "ian  and  ho  »PPraisM  himself  by  his  work.  duty,  which  she  would  fully  perform.  Nob*  of  all  this,  been  in  the  house  all  day  and  was  bored.  But  I  didn’t,  and 

-re.re.r  _S.1.  no1  ho  'he  best  of  himself  as  a  however,  was  in  my  mind  when  I  told  Dick  that  Aunt  prepared  for  a  nap.  I  had  scarcely  dazed  off  when  the  door- 

Irlced  hllv.h.e  ,h*  best  of  herself  as  a  lover.  Annie  Kilburn  and  her  daughters  were  going  to  take  the  hell  rang  and  Dick  entered  with  a  pleuscd  smile  to  say  that 
woman  u'l  -  fin“l  *cta  of  creation  is  in  winning  his  apartment  just  under  us.  I  dare  say  I  had  it  in  mind  that  the  Barnum,  had  come. 

Im'i  ^nging  her  to  love.  if  I  must  see  a  good  deal  of  Dick’s  friends  for  whom  I  did  1  Coo„no.d  on  Pago  S4 1 
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HpHIS  trade-mark  has  stood  for  quality  for  over  50  years.  It 
has  won  your  confidence  because  it  has  never  appeared  upon 
a  product  of  doubtful  worth.  This  confidence  of  yours  is  the 
most  valuable  thing  we  possess— so  valuable  that  we  go  to  any 
lengths  to  maintain  the  standard  in  our  products  which  you 
have  learned  to  expect. 

To  this  end  we  have  made  ourselves  independent  of  outside 
sources  for  all  raw  materials  that  affect  quality.  Our  zinc  and 
lead  mines  and  crushers,  our  linseed  oil  plant  and,  more  recently, 
our  dye  plants — built  to  maintain  the  integrity  of  our  colors — 
all  serve  the  single  purpose  of  justifying  your  faith  in 

Sherwin-Williams  Products 

Paints  and  Varnishes 

% 

DYESTUFFS.  COLORS.  PIGMENTS.  CHEMICALS.  INSECTICIDES. 

DISINFECTANTS.  WOOD  PRESERVATIVES 


The  Dye  Plant  of 

THE  SHERWIN-WILLIAMS  COMPANY 
Built  in  ite  entirety 
since  the  beginning  of  the  war 


duction  industry  at  Chicago,  second  to  none  in 


This  entire  dye  plant 
built  since  the  war 
to  supply  our  color  needs 

C°J™  is  an  important  factor  in  the  production 
of  paints.  Since  the  beginning  of  our  business, 
have  studied  color  production  and  when  the  War 
broke  out  had  developed  it  to  a  high  degree  of 
efficiency. 

T  he  cutting  off  of  certain  dyes  from  Germany, 


America. 

This  industry,  under  expert  chemists,  has  grown 
by  leaps  and  bounds  until,  in  three  years,  it  has 
reached  its  present  proportions.  It  will  continue 
to  grow  until  we  produce  every  necessary  color  in¬ 
gredient.  Already  all  our  major  needs  arc  provided 
for,  and  incidentally  the  needs  of  many  other  great 
industries. 

This  remarkable  achievement  is  characteristic  of 
die  spirit  animatingThe  Sherwin-Williams  Company 
— the  spirit  that  has  made  it  the  greatest  institution 
of  the  kind  in  the  world.  . 


necessary  in  making  many  of  our  most  important 
colors,  emphasized  our  failure  to  control  our  color 
supply  at  the  source ,  as  we  did  practically  all  other 

vital  ingredients. 

To  remedy  this  fault,  we  organized  a  color  pro- 


TO  DEALERS:  There  is  a  Sberwin* William*  agent  in  nearly  every  city 
and  town  in  tbe  United  State,  and  Canada.  We  .Kali  be  plea^d  to  com- 
muni  cate  with  any  dealer  in  town,  where  we  are  not  already  repre.cn ted. 

The  Sherwin-Williams  Co. 

Main  corropoDdeoce  office.  Cleveland.  Ohio 
Plant!.  Wart! Ihm  and  Safe*  Office,  all  over  the  world 
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end  it  would  mean  that  no  decent  man  could 
be  allowed  abroad  unlow  a  moral  keeper  had 

“Itbn’tr 

“I  used  to  be  told  "  Die*  went  on.  -  that 
married  women  were  always  jealous  of 
then  husbands'  former  friend*  and  made 
it  their  bus: no*  to  break  off  the  old  connec¬ 
tion*.  Wade  used  to  say  they  had  always 
some  high  moral  ground  for  their  interfer¬ 
ence.  I  didn't  suppose  you’d  be  that  sort 
of  woman,  but  whether  you  are  or  not  I’m 
not  going  to  have  it.  I've  never  interfered 
with  you  and  your  friends,  and  I'll  see  to  it, 
her**/ ter.  that  you  don't  interfere  with 
mine.  A  man’s  past  is  his  own.  and  be  has 
every  right  to  carry  it  into  the  future  whan 
it  doe*  not  interfere  with  what  he  owes  his 
wife.  Every  married  man  ha*  a  right  to  live 


his  friends;  what  I  meant  was  that 

f  ,njhl  “L1  ,ho*  l  Utod-  th*ii‘ 

liked  were  the  on<*  he  was  meat  ip£W 
to.  Moreover,  I  knew  that  I  was  «iUii»; 
throw  away  every  single  one  of  mv  fr&, 
if  he  wanted  me  to.  and  I  was  hurt 
I  knew  he  w-ould  not  have  been  wife,, 
give  his  up  if  I  had  wanted  him  to.  h,, 
what  prevented  me  from  really  thrubr, 
out  the  situation  for  myself  and  arrivi, 
at  a  sense  of  being  at  fault  was  th.  k* 
that  I  kept  brooding  over 
Dick  had  uttered: 


was  the  !»•] 
ooe 


Every-  married  man  hat  a  right  loll,, 
a  certain  part  of  his  life  alone  nr  with  Mhtr 

- •-  without  any  disloyalty  to  hb  »if.  “ 

>rds  hurt!  I 


Dick  ami  I  alway^ulfcefthiiigs  out-  That 


—I  that  we  always  came  to  any 
analysis  of  a  given  situation.  In 
this  case,  for  instance,  sack  of  us  secretly 
felt  that  an  apology  was  due  from  the  other, 
but  neither  of  us  nelly  apologized.  I  said, 
when  ww  got  to  the  melting  stage,  that  I 
wanted  to  do  every  bit  as  much  Tor  Dick's 
friend*  as  for  my  own.  and  that  another 
rime  I'd  plan  to  rant  all  Sunday  morning  so 
as  to  be  randy  for  a  whole  townful  in  the 
afternoon.  I  also  aald  that  if  I  hadn't 
seem'd  cordial  It  was  because  I  was  la 
tired.  and  of  course  I  knew  that  drinkers 
and  gambler*  couldn't  make  a  drunkard 
and  gambler  of  Dick.  He  said  he  w  as  sorry 
I  was  tired,  and  that  my  waffles  were  deli¬ 
cious.  and  that  I  looked  very  pretty  if  I  was 
tired,  lie  added  that  Charlie  Sanderson 
n»  fighting  an  Inherited  evil  and  needed 
H  of  hi*  friends,  and  that  Fred 

‘•"‘'■■.KV*" 


those  words  hurt!  I  might  hut 
reflected  that  as  soon  as  married  probkl- 
gin  talking  about  their  right*  toesih  Mir 
they  are  sure  to  say  thine*  that  hut. 
what  cut  me  was  thut  thU  dictum  if  n, 
husband's  was  a  direct  negation  of  tot  it 
our  favorite  early  vows— that  we  *Wi 
do  everything  together,  share  ettmhlnr  ii 
common.  When  we  were  engaged  or  ?n< 
married,  I  thought,  Dick  would  nsw law 
wanted  to  live  a  part  of  hit  life  alui. 
with  other  people?  Conclusion- he ddi/i 
love  me  so  much  us  he  used  to  or  to  issrt  «, 
I  loved  him! 

If  only  the  average  girl  could  in  the  fiv 
few  months  of  marriage  tuke  a  sudden  jura 
forw  ard  to  the  philosophy  of  fifty,  and  the 
come  back  and  apply  it  to  tbr«up«iei»rf 
the  early  twentim!  What  u  lot  id  mire 
would  be  saved!  But  I  have  noticed  tU.- 
that  even  the  wifo  who  has  the  mart  liberii 
notions  of  a  husband’s  freedom  and  vii 
truly  want*  him  to  be  interwted  smiiIIi 
always  prefers  him  to  lie  talking  to 
attractive  woman  who  Is  very  much  ia  Ii 
other  man.  And 


with  some 


furthw,  il« 


always  prefers  It  if  his  outride  intetwi 
coincide  as  nearly  a*  pawl  hie  with  heroti 


My  struggled  not  to  monopoly  my  to 
band’s  -<«ul  have  taught  Die  that  alir»' 

<  very  w  ife,  deeply  in  love,  has  a  cvrtiii 
amount  of  Jealottay  where  her  man  U  mi- 
re rnod,  and  "imply  haa  to  educate  it  cut  d 
b>  ’  -If.  It  tidies  good  hurd  discipline tef> 
it,,  too.  Even  to  thio  day  1  And  m>vi 
thinking  such  things  us  this: 

"1  don't  «e  why  Dick  wants  togo« 
that  tong  tramp  with  Charlie  Sandmn 
.1  .en  IM  go  v,th  him  if  he  ask'd  me." 

Or.  "I  don’t  think  Mint  Henry  ought  to 
•all  Dll  >  by  his  Christian  name.1’ 

Or. "  I  lick  -coral  amu*cd  at  that  wcciun  t 
rati  lr  II.  wouldn’t  like  it  if  I  talked  u 

. .  the  way  she’s  talking  to  ton 

Now ,  v  Mel.  such  II  thought  COONS.  I  <*> 
•  ugh  it  away.  At  the  beginning,  b»fott 
r.  iiluod  that  I  was  unjustifiably  lealxn  I 
■  i  .Id  only  embraca  such  a  thought  *"d  I* 
tniuTablv.  I  kept  mourning  boo* me  I  »■« 
not  nil  in  nil  to  Dick,  because  he  WUtfl 
'<•  live  n  ii.rt  of  his  life  with  other  pwd 
I  couldn’t  M-e  that  ho  always  hud  dote n; 
'bat  for  v  ,«  hours  at  his bu»in«*, mint 
home  or  out  soriully  lie  wo*  not  living  Is 
to  with  me.  There  were  hours  w»« 
‘tving  my  life  with  him-iw*  1/ • 
really  attending  to  businuM.  I  «" 
now  to  know  tbit  Uk 


wasn 

were 


wi—  enough  now  to  know  that  U" 
hie  wit  h  other  people  Is  the  b-t  th «M 
-t  th-  world  for  the  life  man  and 


live  together. 

Meantime  Mother  Wllmot  ran* 
a  I  d.spite  my  l*«t  efforts  with*); 

hi  I  m  it*  spoiled  myi*iuM*ot  hun*  1 
]y  did  my  bent  to  be  nl to  w 


>ut 


V 

thmK 


1  win  discontented  all  the  tin- 
>z*I  thing*  upaet  mr.  r<x  «o* 


»h<»  took  command  of  lb 
kitchen  to  cook  Dick’s  f.”*; 
lie  food.  IdidnotwU* 
her  cooking  wan  at  *»  »«; 
usual  but  be  was  coiuUiu , 


praising  her. 
’hat’ 


That’s  the  »tu(i- 
mother!”  he  would  wj*)1 
gusto  o vw  m> me  disc.  /  - 
mint  five  Rhoda  the 

’■OF  course  I  will!"  »*' 
would  beam;  "but  youfcw 
son.  there’s  a  good  dml  n 
the  way  you  put  tnirip  - 
gether.  Then.  U>  tak* «  ’ 
curae  off  this  implic*h°n<” 
would  add.  “And  th*e.  I 
cooking  tong  before 
was  born."  ,  . 

"  Rhoda’s  a  good  «»■ 
Dick  would  say  loyally,  v 
some  things,  mother,  that 


there 

nobody  but  you  can  make.”  , 

When  -he  was  in  the  kitchen  ► 
as  if  she  were  there  to  save  herchMIKJ] 
death  through  indigeetion 

(C««r Imood  on  Pago 


eherchiw'o 

of  coursed- 

2gO  II 


J— quite  disappeared, 
she  had  savored  this 


(Command  from  Pago  lit 

I  d rented  and  went  into  the  living  room, 
to  find  Dick,  all  his  boredom  quite  gone, 
having  a  beautiful  time.  Presently  Ok 
Sanderson  arrived,  and  after  that  the  n 
ment  to  depart  which  I  had  observed  la 
Kate  Bamum  some  women  show  it  in  the 
tensity  of  their  ankle*  * 

She  wouldn’t  go  till 
new  unattached  man.  By  a  quarter  past 
live,  the  time  I  had  planned  to  leave  for 
mother’s.  Fred  Knight  came.  There  they 
were,  four  out  of  live  of  my  telei  noira. 
with  no  notion  apparently  of  getting  up  to 
go.  Of  course  I  should  have  seen  the  funny 
side  of  it.  but  I  didn't.  I  was  tired  and 
hungry  and  mn*. 

My  share  in  the  conversation  was  con¬ 
fined  to  mechanical  smiles,  the  while  I  gen¬ 
eralized  about  Kate  Bamum,  pondering 
Bessie  Stillman’s  characterization  of 


over 

her. 

liked 


ho  resented  hor 
said  she  was  the  sort  of  » 


my 


that  went  round  trying  to  sympathize  with 
other  women’s  husbands.  I  wondered  how 
much  there  might  be  in  that:  certainly  she 
talked  more  to  my  huahand  and  to  Tom 
Stillman  and  to  Helen  Kaye's  husband 
than  she  did  to  any  of  the  unmarried  men  I 
hud  seen  her  with. 

She  was.  I  thought,  at  the  dangurou*  age 
for  the  unattached  attractive  woman— be¬ 
tween  thirty  und  thlrty-ftve.  She  hod  by 
no  means  given  up  the  thought  of  marriage, 
und  yet  she  had  no  suitor  with  marked  in¬ 
tentions.  But  she  was  ths  sort  of  woman 
who  hud  to  have  masculine  companionship. 
Had  she,  I  wondered,  chosen  to  look  for  it 
uinong  men  who  would  he  readier  to  give 
it  than  unmarried  men— readier,  because  it 
was  apparently  so  safe?  It  was  not  a  com¬ 
fortable  thought-and  I  wanted  them  all 
to  go  home. 

As  I  was  wishing  it  for  the  hundredth 
time  they  rose  en  masse. 

-Look  here!"  cried  Dick;  “ you’re  just 
all  going  to  take  potluck  with  u»  Let', 
make  them  stay  to  supper,  Rhoda." 

"  Yes.  do  stay,”  1  said. 

But  my  tone  said.  ”1  don't  mean  that 
I  usk  you  because  I  must.  II.  u.- 
home!' 

Dick  looked  at  me  awiftly.  I  had  se-r 
such  a  look  on  his  fan-  once  in  the  day*  of 
our  first  readjustment,  and  I  mended  >. 
manners  und  did  my  honmt  I  - 
to  mend  my  feelings. 

"  Look  here."  I  said;  "  I  do  truly 
want  you  all  to  stay,  only  I  haven't 
a  thing  In  the  house  fit  fordrvw  up 
company.  But  I  do  make 
good  waffle*,  and  if  you'll 
stay  for  waffles  with  Ver¬ 
mont  maple  simp  and  cof¬ 
fee  and  Dick  could  go  to 
the  delira tomcn  - X 

No.  Dick  shouldn't  go  to 
the  delicatessen;  ye*,  they'd 
all  stay  and  help  make  the 
waffle*.  Of  course  I  did  not 
want  them  in  the  kitchen. 

Kale  said  she'd  help  by 
keeping  n  few  of  the  men 
off  me  In  the  living  room. 

Lester  Bamum  helped  make 
the  waffles,  and  he  really 
was  useful -if  only  1  could 
have  forgotten  that  he  gam¬ 
bled.  Dick  made  the  coffee 
and  set  the  table.  The  lit¬ 
tle  party  really  wasn't  much 
trouble. 

When  they  had  all  gone, 
about  ten  o'clock.  Dick  said, 
half  laughing,  hnlf  grim. 

-Well,  old  lady,  you  gave 

me  a  bad  minute  there,  but  you  h  i  •  i 

to  the  scratch  beautifully." 

At  the  moment  it  aevmed  to  me  a  ouel 
remark.  Here  I  w»,  e*p»- ting  to  S. 
praised  for  my  goodness  in  cr.wniirg 
thi*  supper  after  my  hard  da> .  at  .i  to  . 
petted  because  I  had  not  been  iV:.. 
mother's.  I  should  have  see- 1  thu:  1  I  ml 
really  been  put  to  very  little  trouble,  and 
that  if  a  group  of  ray  own  old  frit  re-  I  „,| 
been  calling  I  would  have  ah  an  more  in¬ 
terest  than  1  had  in  Dirk's  f  ■  With 
just  a  little  tact  I  might  have  h-m.gnt  lli. 
to  the  point  where  he  would  have  I-—  r 
ing  lavishly  whatever  good  there  u  „ .  ■  m y 
conduct.  What  I  did  Was  flan  .  mt  at  him 

"I  think  I  drarrve  a  good  deal  of  credit 
for  coming  to  the  scratch  at  a  worn  ..u1  ,. 
1  was!  You  shouldn’t  have  invited  thnr. 
supper  when  we  had  an  mgac-tnent  vmie- 
where  eloe." 

This  remark,  implying  the  right  to  « 
trol  Dick's  freedom  of  hospitality,  r. 
rally  annoyed  him. 


natu- 


a  40 -Year  Building  Experience 


chased  in  quantity  on  advantageous 
contracts,  and  by  pre-construction 
work  are  made  ready  for  quick 
erection. 

3.  A  construction  force  trained  in 
every  step  of  the  work.  Costly  de¬ 
lays  are  eliminated.  The  Austin 
Method  is  a  co-ordination  of  all 
building  operations. 

4.  A  method  which  delivers  a 
thoroughly  satisfactory  building, 
meeting  every  requirement  of  the 
business  with  the  least  expenditure 
of  the  owner’s  time  ami  money. 

Want  Quick  Building  Action  ? 

Wire  Auatin 

"In  30  working-days  The  Austin 
Company  will  deliver  any  reasonable 
amount  of  Austin  Nos.  I.  2  or  3 


Standard  Factory-Building  —  a  com¬ 
plete  building,  broom-cleaned,  win¬ 
dows  washed,  ready  for  useful  oc¬ 
cupancy.” 

This  is  the  kind  of  proposal  that  is 
followed  by  Austin  quick  action.  In 
60  working-days  Nos.  4.  5.  6,  7 
and  10  can  be  delivered,  and  in  a 
slightly  longer  time  any  reasonable 
amount  of  Nos.  8  and  9. 

All  of  the  Austin  Standards  are 
described  ami  illustrated  by  cross- 
sections  and  photographs  in  the 
Austin  Book  of  Buiklings.  Send  for 
a  copy  today,  but  if  your  needs  arc- 
urgent  use  the  wires.  Austin  En¬ 
gineers  will  arrange  for  an  immedi¬ 
ate  conference. 

Austin  construction  resources  and  facili¬ 
ties  will  be  devoted  entirely  to  war  essential 
work  until  the  end  of  the  war. 


austin’method 
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the  how?  I  oniled  as  best  I  could,  and  danced  out  they  looked  and  how  wretched  I  , 

ds.  nor  did  the  rt&  of  ny  dances,  and  said  nothing  to  broke  my  silence  and  said  to  Helen, 
of  the  wav  Dick  till  we  got  home.  But  then  I  said  too  "  I  can’t  seem  to  bear  it.  Helen. 

”  ‘  '  much.  From  laughing  and  petting  me  Dick  you -  Don't  you  really  mind  U 

turned  furiously  angry,  and  we  talked  so  Dwight - ” 

loud  that  Mother  wilmol  kept  coughing  Dwight  loved  Helen,  but  all  our  u«u 
from  her  room  to  warn  us.  1  cannot  bear  knew  that  he  was  something  of  a  lady.fclW 
to  remember  even  now  what  we  said,  but  at  I  had  seen  him  at  luncheon  with  othi 
the  dose  of  our  quarrel  Dick  was  ten  times  women,  and  out  walking  with  them, 
as  friendly  toward  Kate  as  he  had  been  at  I  did  mind  at  first,"  Helen  ml  ,jww. 
the  beginning.  One  thing  be  said  was  that  ”  but  if  a  wife  expects  to  be  happy 
this  jealousy  of  Kate  was  of  a  piece  with  my  has  to  accommodate  herself  to  bee  fmibuft 
jealousy  of  his  men  friends  and  of  every-  temperament.  And  I  do  want  to  be  turns 
thing  he  wanted  to  do.  and  that  he  was  So-what  I  try  to  do  la  to  make  his  fritti 
going  cm  with  this  friendship  and  all  others  my  own.  His  private  secretary  nov  — 

he  had;  he  would  share  them  with  me  so  I  think  a  secretary.  Rlioda -  «,.j  i 

far  as  might  be;  for  tbe  rest,  they  were  his  always  make  friends  of  his  serwtarla  sif 
own.  of  all  the  other  women  he  likes.  t»  !u  u 

From  that  time  on.  It  seemed  to  me,  Dick  they  will  let  me.  You  see,  1  know  i’en  tv 
and  Kate  overlooked  no  chanrm.  At  the  only  person  Dwight  loves,  and  that', ,! 
dub  dances  she  had  just  about  one  dance  that  really  matters." 
lews  with  him  than  1  had.  1  think  that  oc-  “  Oh,  I  could  never  make  a  friend  of  Kali 
casiooally  they  met  down  towm  and  twice  a  Barnum,"  I  said  despairingly, 
week  they  played  tennis.  Of  course  both  "Yes,  you  could.  Shea  awfully  nlre. 
Mother  Wilmot  and  Aunt  Annie  saw  that  really.  If  you’d  only  try,  Ithods.  Deoil, 
things  were  wrong  and  suspected  why.  thing  I  mind  now’  is  when  a  womin  tot- 
They  said  nothing,  but  Mother  Wilmot’s  fide,  something  or  other  to  Dwight  ml 
manner  to  me  plainly  showed  that  she  con-  implies  that  he  a  not  to  tell  me.  I  hi  to  thil 
sidervd  mo  an  unreasonable,  spoiled,  exact-  and  I  always  shall." 
ing  girl,  who  could  never  understand  Dick  "Oh.  but  how  could  they?  And  bn 

as  ho  mother  did;  but  st  least  his  mother  could  a  husband - ” 

would  try  to  make  up  to  him  as  fttt  as  she  "  Well.’’  said  Helen  with  a  wry  mi,. 
could,  for  his  wife's  failure.  Aunt  Annie,  of  ”we’d  better  not  go  into  that.  But  ties' 
course,  held  that  1  was  a  devoted,  neglected,  can,  and  they  do.  And  after  all,  Khodi.  « 
unhappy  wife,  and  she  did  her  best  to  wouldn't  be  quite  honorable  fur  a  min  u 
shelter  me  with  her  unspoken  sympathy;  give  away  anyone  elm’s  confidence  II I 
whatever  happened  I  should  have  my  own  told  you  something  and  made  you  pram* 

B4e  to  fall  hark  upon.  Naturally  f  liked  never  to  tell  a  soul,  would  you  go  ind  Ml 
point  of  view  better  than  I  did  Mother  Dick?" 

Wilmot’s.  Naturally,  also,  this  division  of  ’’ I-I'm  afraid  I  should.”  I  tavd  guilt.’v 
intercut  did  not  make  for  harmony  either  "if  I  thought  telling  it  would  make  hn 
between  Dick  and  Aunt  Annie  or  between  Interested  i.«  what  1  was  naylng." 

Dick  and  me.  Along  witB  the  silent  claim  I  wa»  mil 

Dick  kept  his  word  about  sharing  Kate  Ing  that  Dick  should  give  up  his  frfrid- 
with  me.  I  was  included  in  her  dinner  in-  ship  with  Kate  went  countliws  other  iwr/.il 
vita  lions.  I  was  at  liberty  to  go  along  with  restrictions.  The  difference  betwreo  mm 
Dkfc  and  wwteh  the  tennis  games  at  the  and  women  when  they  begin  to  diraud 
country  dub.  each  other’s  freedom  is  that  men  l-omi 

Often  I  did  go,  not  because  I  wanted  to  tyrannical  and  Impost)  burdens,  whir 
„  ,  ...  _  .  .  -  -  _  but  because  I  was  afraid  of  what  people  women  make  restrictions.  The  huilunl 

Roland  for  hla  Oliree  Rhoda.  It’s  an  old  might  think  unices  I  showed  that  I  was  says.  ’’You  shall  I"  The  wife  ss^  'Vo. 

'  countenancing  the  frimdthlp.  1  might  shall  not  I”  Time  after  time  I  didn’t -« 
havs  spared  myaelf  the  pain.  I  know  now  why  Dick  wanted  to  do  this  or  »lal-»Ut» 
that  no  one  gave  the  association  of  Dick  meant  that  1  was  making  a  claim  that  I* 
and  Kate  more  than  a  pawung  thought;  to  should  not  do  It.  Wo  were  punctil  oteli 
them  she  was  just  our  family  friend,  as  her  pleasant  to  each  other— and  both  nwUl.d 
brother  Lester  was.  Once  or  twice  we  had  an  hour  or  two  wire 

Time  after  time  I  sat  beside  tbe  tennis  wo  forgot  everything  except  that  »e  <'»«*! 
court,  miserably  watching  the  two  of  them,  each  other.  Hut  such  hours  were  like  llllli 
Sometimro  Hebn  Kaye  sat  with  me.  No  Islands  in  a  rushing  flood.  We  il  |H 
woman  In  the  world  ever  had  a  belter  friend  back  into  the  flood  without  building  i 
than  Helen  was.  so  tactful,  ao  tender.  She  bridge  to  the  mainland.  We  should  Is., 
knew  I  was  unhappy,  and  knew  why.  but  talked  the  nutter  out.  and  yet  as  with.f  ”1 
she  never  tried  to  force  my  confidence,  us  was  prepared  to  yield  anything  II  m«t* 
Somcbmca  when  the  staring  green  and  that  the  tulking  would  have  led  to  nntbni 
white  of  the  court  blurred  behind  a  mist  of  but  inrrrared  pain, 
trors.  she  would  touch  my  hand  softly.  A  manifestation  of  my  misery  uf  jcslw.; 

One  day  wbea  I  was  watching  Dick  and  was  that  I  accumulated  a  store  ol  grievim" 
Kate  in  a  foursome,  thinking  Row  happy  P*t,  Sri 


It  a u  at  this  psychological  moment  that 
Dick  and  Kate  Bwnum  Intensined  their 
friendship.  I  have  no  doubt  that  Dick  was 
unconsciously  influenced  not  only  by  myuo- 
wiUingcesB  to  make  of  her  a  chimney  -corner 
friend,  but  also  by  my  half -unconscious  jeal¬ 
ousy  of  her.  No  doubt,  too.  she  went  more 
than  half  way  in  the  friendship.  ItBstracge 
helor  doesn’t  like  being  pursued. 
.Tried  man  rather  enjoys  it.  Abo. 

igle  or  married  seems  to  mature 
ckW.  We  had  met  Kate  here  and 


woman,  happy  in  still  being  of  use  to  her 
son.  But  oh,  how  she  did  patronise  me 
when  we  were  alone! 

"When  you  are  my  are,  my  dear.”  was 
one  of  her  stock  remarks.  "  perhaps  you 
will  think  differently." 

What  irritated  me  meat  was  her  attitude 
toward  Aunt  Annie.  If  Aunt  Annie  came 
in  alone.  Mother  Wilmol  would  sit  in  the 
living  room  with  us,  but  she  kept  her  eye-  while  a 
brows  lifted  disapprovingly.  When  Aunt  a  frienc 
Annie  interrupted  roe  Mother  Wilmol  woman 
would  wait  till  she  had  ended,  and  would  pretty .. 
then  remark  to  me.  "Now  dear,  will  you  there,  and 
finish  what  you  were  saying?"  across  her 

Then  poor  Aunt  Annie  would  fall  silent  luncheon  oi 
and  meek  while  1  would  talk,  chiefly  to  her.  Kate  had  i 
till  I  had  brought  her  back  to  her  usual  keepabuai 
state  of  ehlrrupy  animation.  If  my  cousins  notion  of  i 
came  in  Mother  Wilmot  would  rise,  saying  in  Kate  urn 
deprecatlngly  to  me,  "Too  much  gayety  of  the  cour 
for  my  old  earn,  my  dear."  Dick  dai 

Marriage  has  taught  me  that  even  if  one  time*  as  he 
doesn’t  love  one’s  relatives,  preferring  as  appeared  t 
companions  the  relatives  of  one’s  husband  Stillman  ei 
or  wife,  still  one  is  more  loyal  in  service  to  room,  whei 


a  relatives,  preferring  as  appeared  to  ait  out  their  dance*.  Beanie 
companions  the  relatives  of  one’s  husband  Stillman  coming  upon  me  in  the  dressing 
or  wife,  still  one  is  more  loyal  in  service  to  room,  where  with  Helen  Kaye's  help  I  was 
one’s  own  blood  kin.  It  isn’t  berauw  of  repairing  a  torn  hem.  patted  my  cheek  sad 
congeniality,  tor  if  husbands  and  wives  said,  'What!  Is  it  really  torn?  I  thought 
were  to  grow  apart  us  do  parents  and  you  came  here  to  cry  your  eyes  out  because 
children  and  brothers  and  sisters  because  of  that  tiger  lady.  Kata  Barnum.  is  Mting 
diversity  of  tastes  and  interests,  there  would  Dick  up" 

be  almost  as  many  divorces  as  marriages.  Helen  and  Bessie  never  did  get  on  vrrjr 
It  is  due.  this  strong  loyalty,  to  having  well,  and  now  Helen  said  sharply,  "Don't 
been  brought  up  in  the  same  environment,  be  a  goose.  Beane!  Dick’s  all  right.  I’m 
sharing  the  same  past,  learning  together  sure  Rhode  doesn’t  want  to  keep  him  tied 
the  first  lessons  in  the  strange  adventure  of  up  to  her  apron  strings!” 
life.  Bessie  leaned  against  the  drawing  table, 

A  man  rarely  tries  to  separate  his  wife  her  dark  beautiful  far*  very  mournful. 

Irom  her  [tfople,  though  he  may  draw  a  line  “  Men  are  a!!  alike,  oere  they  know  you 

and  stale  that  beyond  It  he  will  allow  no  lova  them,"  she  said  bitterly.  "I  ai«h  I 
Interference  or  Influence  from  them.  An  knew  what  neurasthenic  patient  my  bus- 
unscrupulous  wife  b  likely  to  try  to  take  band  la  holding  the  hands  of  to-night." 
her  husband  away  from  his  kin  chiefly  for  She  turned  and  wwt  tossrd  the  door, 
the  purpeae  of  making  him  wholly  hers.  A  calling  over  her  shoulder,  "Give  him  a 
father  rarely  Interfere  with  the  family  life  ._.  __  . 

of  his  son  or  daughter  hut  s  mother  la  device,  but  serviceable.  Com#  along  and 
prone  to  feel  that  she  ought  to  count  In  flirt  with  someone- Dwight  Kaye,  for 
the  new  household.  AU  the  judges  of  the  choice." 

courts  of  domestic  relations  who  have  ex-  -  Bessie  Is  Intolerable."  Helen  said,  flush- 
pressed  themselvca  In  print  as  to  the  causw  lag.  “  1  forgive  her  only  because  I  kao. 
which  lead  10  quarrels  between  married  she’s  so  wretched.  Of  roarer  Dwight  liken 
couples  and  perhaps  to  separation  and  to  talk  to  pretty  women,  and  I-Ihke  him 
divorce  agree  that  a  large  proportion  of  the  to.  And  I’d  rather  have  him  talk  to  you 
trouble  comes  from  the  Interference  of  than  to  anyonr  rise.” 
relatives.  Well.  I  didn't  want  to  talc  to  Dwight,  I 

With  Dirk  and  me  this  jealousy  of  each  wanted  to  hide  in  that  drawing  room  until 
other  s  relatives  did  not  take  a  very  acute  It  was  time  to  go  home,  and  then  hare  Dirk 
form.  It  merely  added  another  disturbing  worried  because  he  couldn’t  find  me  Bull 
element  lo  the  situation  In  which  we  acre  was  afraid  if  I  stared  them  Kate  might 
already  involved.  Unconsciously  Dick  somehow  get  the  danrre  I  had  with  Dtch 
assumed  his  mother’s  attitude  toward  So  I  went  out.  with  Helen's  gentle  warning 
Aunt  Annie,  and  thought  I  spent  too  much  in  my  ears.  "You  look  a  little  grave  to- 
time  with  her.  Why  did  1  need  Aunt  Annie  night,  dear;  anile!” 
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ENJOY  THE  LUXURY 
OP  A  PERFECT  P ENCIL 


and  UNDE 


had  just  then  was  that  I  kept  still.  I  hail 
vowed  not  to  reopen  the  subject  0/  Kate 


about  Kate’s  "new  job,"  made  ap 


reply,  and  then  went  upstairs  as  if  on  the 
wine*  of  (lame.  Dick  had  just  got  home. 

“Lester  Barnum  tells  me."  I  said,  "that 
you  jot  a  position  for  Kate  in  your  firm 
is  joint  secretary  for  you  and  tho  chief 

I  should  have  told  you  myself 

"I  know  all  ubout  women  secretaries.”  I 
•aid  with  deadly  MuletneM.  "  Kate  has  had 
a  few  months'  experience  as  a  secretary.  I 
know;  but  she  couldn’t  be  good  enough  for 
such  a  position  if  she  didn’t  get  it  by  favor. 
I  demand  that  you  let  her  go.  I  simply 
won’t  have  her  In  your  office ! " 

”1  can’t  let  you  Interfere  with  office 
nutters,  Rhode,  Dick  said. 

"Seeing  her  every  two  or  three  days  isn’t 
enough,"  I  cried  bitterly;  "you  must  see 
her  every  day!  Well,  you  can  just  chooee 
between  u*. 

“I  *haU  do  no  such  thing.  There  is  no 
choice,  t  ou  are  my  wife.” 

He  went  into  his  room  and  began  to 
drew.  We  were  to  go  to  a  dinner  and  a 
dance  at  the  country  club  that  night.  For 
works  I  had  felt  III,  It,  well  a.,  unhappy.  If 
only  Dick  would  come  to  me.  All  hr  did 
™  to  callout  nlrasuntly  thut  he  would  hook 
me  up  when  I  was  ready.  His  cue  was  to 


look  at  another  woman." 

Bc*>ie  sank  bark  against  has  arm. 

’  Oh.  I’ve  k-t  you!  I’ve  lost  you!"  the 
erted. 

,  I  ">uld  hear  Dick’a  footsteps  crunching 
along  the  gravel. 

.  Rhoda.  are  you  here?"  be  called  ana- 


1A1-ERS  everywhere  buy 
VIS DEX  over  and over  again. 
:  ihr  up.  They  know.  Ask  for 
nJtK  St  ah"  when  you  wanf 
i»  or  Athletic  Underwear— 
re  RIGHT  in  style  and  <pul- 
jutt  Jim  Dandy. 
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Vve  bee*  wanting  to  tell  you. 
*»•  of  life— it  won’t  be  just 

[Xck’a  adoring  words  I  kept 
>m  and  Bessie.  What  if  I  had 
rk  of  love  of  me  that  only  our 
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Partly  lassoed  the  mine,  made  the  noose  an 
r*CT,  and  row*d  back  to  the  ship  with  the 
other  end  of  the  line.  Thi.  h*  secured  to 
<*£»  S.C,  and  towed  that  mine 
behind  in  hw  vanoua  wandering*  all  that 
ni^ht.  When  morning  came  hebEw  up  the 
“?ew£?"y  '*«•  you  rocking-chair'  saO- 
ora-bobbing  about  through  the  darknr* 
of  a  Uacfc  mght  with  a  mine  towing  a  hun- 
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Biscuits 

BRANOirs  IN  OVER  100  CITIES 


them  or  turn  them  in  their  own  length 
They  are  a  hundred  and  ten  feet  of  organ, 
lied  emoencv.  and.  though  the  actual  ex- 
perience  of  then  has  aho-n  plan*  where 
they  might  be  Improved,  aa  a  whole  they 
do  their  job  very  well.  The  Navy  Depart¬ 
ment  rushed  out  a  lot  of  them,  and  at  the 
baae  in  England  where  |  looked  them  over 
there  waa  a  very  .liable  fleet  of  them,  and 
more  coming.  The  crew  b  two  ortlcera  and 
twenty  or  twenty-two  men.  Sin  of  the* 
men  run  the  enrnm.  The  rmt  have  their 
vinous  dutim-aa  listrnere.  depth^-harge 
men,  and  ao  on;  and  each  terrier  i«  a  com¬ 
plete  instrument  of  Hun  deatrurtion  when 
■he  gore  out.  They  are  not  heavily  armed, 
for  their  burinres  isn’t  to  ahoot  aubmarinee. 
though  that  can  be  done  if  necemary.  but 
to  locate  them  and  drop  depth  charge*  on 
them.  The  engine*  are  amidships.  and 
each  chaaer  is  tnple-acrewed.  They  have  a 
good  apeed  and  a  sizable  cruising  radius. 
The  bridge  is  amidships,  with  a  lookout 
above,  and  each  ship  is  fully  equipped  with 
the  latent  devices  for  signaling  ananstening 
Generally  speaking- and  all  speaking 
about  this  phase  of  it  must  be  very  gen¬ 
eral -the  object  of  the  chase  of  a  chaser  or 
a  Hock  of  them  is  to  get  what  is  called  a 
’•fla.”  That  is,  they  go  out  and  patrol  in  a 
specified  area  for  the  purpose  of  locating 
submarines.  Now  the  manner  of  getting  a 
fix  is  extremely  interesting  and  quite  ef¬ 
ficient.  Also,  it  is  not  for  dbcuarion  here 
It  is  sufficient  to  say  that  the  completed 
“fix"  locates  the  submarines  with  reason, 
able  accuracy  -that  k  determines  the 
place  beneath  the  water  where  the  sub¬ 
marine  is  lurking,  of  the  route  on  which  it  b 
proceeding.  When  the  fix  is  determined  the 
chasers  go  to  it  with  all  speed,  and  it  be¬ 
gin*  to  rain  depth  charges  on  Kri ti¬ 
ff  so  be  Fritx  is  encountered  on  the  sur¬ 
face.  the  S.  C.  leaps  up  to  him  and  whangs 
at  him  with  her  guns.  There  isn’t  one  of  all 
the  scores  of  them  that  would  hesitate  a 
second  before  tackling  the  biggest  German 
submarine  that  is  in  commission.  But  that 
chance  rarely  comes,  for  Frit*  isn’t  taking 
any  of  that  medicine  when  he  can  avoid  it. 
His  game  :s  to  stay  hidden  if  he  can  until 
some  safe  easy  potshots  at  supply  or  troop 
or  hospital  ships  are  afforded. 

Any  sort  of  sea  tosses  a  hundred-and-teo- 
foot  boat  about,  and  the  waters  where  this 
particular  squadron  of  chasers  operates  are 
not  particularly  pacific.  Naturally  it  b 
easier  to  get  a  fix  when  the  sea  b  calm,  if 
any  Hun  is  about,  than  when  the  sea  b 


A  GREAT  WAR  SONG 


The  I  kill  U*  Hymn  Of  Democracy 


USE  this  song  to  help  smash  the  intrigue  of  the  next  aud  oil  following 
Pr  o  Offensives.  Uv  it  to  heal  the  spiritual  blindness  of  the  British 
Tories.  British  Labur.  and  the  American  Pacifists.  Use  it  to  support  the 
•  force  without  stint  or  limit"  of  Wcodrow  Wilson  and  the  “peace  dictated 
on  German  soil”  of  Henry  Cabal  Lodge. 

Put  ooc  in  your  lion*.  Send  one  to  every  man  in  the  service.  Sind 
2Sc  for  one  or  Si. 00  for  six.  with  juano  accompaniment. 

The  Armageddon  Publishing  Co.,  141  Broadway,  New  York 


Chocolate  Biscuits 

Two  delicious  chocolate  wafers  cnclos- 
a  generous  layer  of  vanilla  cream— a 
icacy  that  is  being  served  in  many 
homes  :n  place  of  candy. 

Make  the  acquaintance  of  Hydrox  and 
it  will  suggest  its  fitness  for  many  a  place 
on  your  able  where  it  wiD  add  to  the 
daintiness  of  .the  service  and  the  enjoy¬ 
ment  of  the  course. 

loose  Wnxs  QisLtrr  (pMPANr 
BaAmra  cJ 


THE  SEA  TERRIERS 


IConlUtuoH  from  Pago  /«/ 

every  inch  of  space  utilized,  and  every  eom-  destroyabi* 
psrtinent  a  cubby-hole;  bridge,  guns,  look-  * 
out,  depth  charge*,  wireless  and  three 
powerful  gasoline  engines;  complicated 
listening  and  locating  devices;  a  tiny  galley 
where,  when  the  seas  breaking  inboard  do 


not  entirely  engulf  him,  a  cook  prepare* 
their  hasty  meals;  sleeping  quartern  where 
the  men  sometime* -get  a  little  sleep, 
provided  the  ship  isn’t  rolling  so  badly  that 
they  can't  stay  in  their  hunks;  compact, 
courageous,  consistent  little  warahips-the 
terriers  of  the  sea. 

And  wet— always,  always  wet,  unless  the 


.  et.  unless  the  to  blow  forty  S.  C.’a  into  bits' 
neither  is  clear  and  the  sea  is  calm— but  “Good  Lord'" 

good  sea  boats.  They  wangle  through  “  ’  ”  C 

somehow.  They  weather  it  out.  The  roll 
cf  them  is  a  peculiar  roll;  when  there 


.  . .  is  a 

heavy  sea  on.  a  most  disconcerting  roll. 
Over  she  goes,  thirty,  forty  degrees,  until 

O  think  she  never  will  come  back,  and 
n  to  speculate  on  the  quality  of  your 
lilc  preserver  over— over— good-by.  boys. 
I’m  through-stops  -staggers— trembles, 
and  begins  to  scramble  hack  through  the 
spume;  slowly— alowly— then  quickening, 
and  you  brace  the  other  way  to  prepare  for 
the  roll  off  intothe  opposite  trough— brace- 
hang  on -she's  clambering  buck,  doggedly 
I  Killing  herself  out  of  it— setting  her  teeth 
into  the  equilibrium  like  the  terrier  she  is. 

Two  degree*  back- ten -fifteen -com- 
ing  up  and  everybody  braced  for  the  roll 
the  other  way.  Then,  bang!  Another  wave 
ralrhr*  her,  and  she  atop*  halfway,  shakes 
und  shiver*  and  tumble*  back  to  where  she 
tame  from,  twists  herself  out  of  it,  and  trie* 
again  to  scuffle  hack  to  her  normal  hang- 

E  hanging  on-good  atuff-now  she's 
to  make  It— up— up— doggedly  - 

intdly -gallantly  -  Biff!  Old 

•Nep  nos  hit  her  another  whang  on  the 
quarter;  but  he  can’t  get  her  she  shov™ 
a  sardonic  snout  at  him  and  comet  back— 
cornea  back- come*  back)  Old  Nep  can’t 
whip  her— he  can’t  fuze  her.  I’mwntly 
with  a  mighty  shako  she  rise*  up  to  evens 
eg*  n.  and  plug,  ahead,  with  the  water 
gushing  off  her  deck,  and  her  men  soakn.1 
and  everything  afloat.  Together,  the  ter¬ 
rier  und  the  terrier*  grin  ut  the  tea  and 

•con* 

“Not  yet  old  top.  not  yet! 
dolnr.  lfawk  Hugh— Gull.  Oak 
Mu  pie.  Rlnkum,  Dlnkum.  Allugaxam. 
Qua.'!  Quack f  Quack!  Quack"  And 
rallying  her  touring  pack  about  her.  off  .he 
got*,  listening,  looking,  trailing,  day 
night  without  end-trailing  the  Hun. 


Nothing 
Ash- 


ronch.  but  I  took  that  chaneeand  watched 
it;  and  if  I  hadn’t  picked  it  up  it  might 
have  blown  up  some  o«h«  ~ 
couldn’t  see  it  in  the  dark." 

The  burin*-  of  the  subrow. 
pithily  expressed  in  the  naval  __ 
of  them  That  is  what  they  are  foe -to 
cW  submarine*.  They  were  built  for 
that  purpose,  and  are  operatsd  exelurivWy 
with  that  object  in  view.  They  have  no 
other  prerogative*  oc  procedure.  They  are 
organized  and  equipped  for  submarine 
chasing  and  dsrtroylag.  and  that  b  tbr  be¬ 
ginning  the  course  and  the  end  of  them. 
They  chase  submarine*  exactly  as  a  terrier 
cha**  a  rat  or  a  rabbit.  They  get  on  the 
trail  and  stay  on  It.  They  nevrr  quit,  never 
lag.  never  falter  eo  long  aa  there  la  a  chance 
that  the  quarry  may  be  caught.  They  are 
Insistent,  numerous,  importunate,  tirehw. 
quick,  nervoua  and  vital.  They  stick. 

Wh*n  II  Ralru  Depth  CAargtM 

They  are  as  mobile  aa  a  boat  can  be. 
immediately  re.pon.lve  to  the  rudder,  high, 
powered,  and  built  for  action,  not  foe  com-  . 
fort  or  cruising.  You  can  cut  cirri**  with 


Rltky,  But  It  Worked 

They  stay  a  certain  number  of  days  in 
port  and  work  a  certain  number  of  day*  at 
!£|,l£5.n*  oul  in  *n(l  operating  ac- 
c  woing  to  a  general  rule  as  to  disposition  — 
«lmt  I.  formative  disposition  at  sea.  not 
general  disposition.  The  general  di.pre.i- 
;un  of  those  terrier*  is  ugly,  not  to  say 
I«odous,*o  far  a.  the  Hun  submarine,  are 
roneerned  There  isn’t  enough  mercy  in 
that  bunch  to  crowd  the  eye  of  a  needle, 
'•oget  ern!  is  the  w nr  cry  when  they 
™ft.PuV  “d  'ho  proudest  pennant  they 

got' one !'?y  Wh,,n  ““y  tomP  hl“'k  '*  "We 
_  Th*y*r*  mostlv  reserve  Ind*.  officers  and 
^«i.  who  came  fresh  into  the  Navy  soon 
a  ter  war  was  declared,  though  now  and 
.commander  of  an  S.  C.  Is  an  old 
navy  man  who  was  a  warrant  officer  More 
to  went  into  ,he  fuss.  They  do  amazing 
^unts.  One  of  the  terrier*  is  commanded 
S  “  '“d  who  Wore  the  war  had  occupation 
1  JWrn  r«"ch.  At  dusk  one  night  he 
2?«?«up  wilh  his  S.  C.  to  a  dangerous 
noatlngCjmaji  mine,  right  in  the  pathway 
c-»  and  of  general  traffic.  This 
u«?n‘  had  escaped  the  mine 

llTft’  Vi  11  wo"  "  ***“»«  wi‘h  a  cap- 
‘  ?*•  *  "*  commanding  officer  knew  it 

*as  his  duty  to  destroy  it.  and  he  tried. 
*»*  **"ling  down.  The  visibility 
,,e  'o  set  it  off  by 
onater  **■  ’  he  c,iuldn‘t  hit  *  d^ 

W^refore.  being  a  lad  who  operate*  off 
naU?L  a  "nd  nnl  lied  down  by  any 
nairi  rr'r-*™  undoubtedly  is  a 
m  thL^S*  *llon  “  10  what  mu«  he  done 
,or  'hrrr  »"•  n»va! 
ffinSrTjfe?  7r^hifl5-  'he 

v  a  ,ort  10  'he  exact  w 

to  armnvl" ^.°,Uld  la>' W-hedecid 


.  «''»"««  wuh 

xhljuld  br  harm! 


*y 

he  decided 
that  mine  so  it 
during  the  night  and 


their  trade;  and  on  the  decks  of  them  were 
the  lads  at  the  crew,  mostly  in  blue  dunga¬ 
ree  hatless  to  the  last  lad  of  them,  hoisting 
out  bedding  and  stores  and  piling  all  on  the 
deck  to  dry  in  the  sun  before  they  went  out 
again.  Tfci.  rare  the  incomers  the  curious 
appearance  of  floating  back  yards  with  the 
bedding  and  clothing  flapping  on  the  lines 
stretched  fore  and  aft. 


shipshape  so  the y  can  go  ashore  and  taste 
the  delights  of  liberty.  There  may  be  a 
doaen  of  them -two  dorcn- picture  it  for 
youresU;  and  each  little  ship  Is  as  busy  a 
craft  as  you  met  saw.  either  out  or  In.  For 
reaarfssa  activity  I  think  the  8.  C.’a  top 
anything  In  the  Navy.  They  are  never  still 


HumRasKtt 

and  the  United  State  is  building  an 
Bve  machine  shop  at  the  quay  that 
een  signed  to  them.  The  flnti.h 
rally  has  given  over  a  certain  section 
■  port  to  the  terriers,  and  the  United 
'  “  *  ‘MtaD.  repair  ma- 


t  are  coming  forthe  fleet  much 
r  facilities  are  needed.  The 
«a  for  the  United  Sutes  are 
re  edge  of  the  quay,  so  the 
officer  can  look  out  hia  win- 
h*  terriers  at  any  lime,  save 
*  ranging  out  at  sea.  In  the 
**•  the  various  activities  of 
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A  Nautical  Nut. Farmer 


During  all  the  sixty-three 
years  that  we  have  been 
making  good  clothes,  there 
has  never  been  more  genu¬ 
ine  value  and  true  worth  in 


Smart  Clothes 

than  you  will  find  in  them 
today. 

The  Jnis.ifi.ocH  Co. 


of  them  had  had  any  seafaring  exp<rifn 
before  they  enlisted  in  the  Navy; 
were  all  genuine  gobs  non-,  naval  ia  nit 
talk  and  action.  No  youth  ia  so  adinto* 
as  our  youth,  and  these  lads  hav*  ulr 
over  the  stern  life  of  the  sea  at  rmdly- 
they  would  shift  occupation  at  beet 
1  saw  a  conference  between  a  la'ienm 
ber  of  the  officers  of  the  chaser*  and  K«*<i 
the  older  naval  hands  who  are  In  comma 
They  were  talking  over  things,  mukifr  «. 

Cand  offering  and  getting  suBgatitu 
browned,  alert  young  Mo*,,  td 
set  up.  lean  sinewy  .capable,  eagerly  o,  Ui 
Job.  with  ideas  of  their  own  as  to  pran- 
and  operation,  and  submitting  tbts,  uia, 
enthusiastically'  open  for  suggratico,  (iw 
in  criticism,  each  wanting  to  get  tit  tw 
there  is  out  of  the  crews  and  the  shins. 

"Where  do  tho  officers  come  Iron.’"  1 
asked  an  executive  officer  long  in  the  Xai* 

“Everywhere."  he  said.  ^ 

"Were  they  sailors?" 

"Not  many  of  them;  some  hid  (ad  a 
perience  in  motor  boaU  snd  yachu  nl 
were  amateur  navigators,  but  thewavthr. 
have  picked  it  up  is  marvelous.  U<  r* 
give  you  an  illustration.  When  I  »ai «. 
ganixmg  the  first  flotilla  that  cams  o\<f  I 
questioned  the  young  chaps  who  cane!* 
fore  me  as  officers  for  the  chasers.  01  tli 
first  five  on  one  day  one  had  bwn  a  i)n 
salesman,  another  an  accountant,  awthn 
a  nut  inapector  and  another  an  actor.” 

"Nut  inapector?"  I  said,  "ttlat'i 
that?" 

"He  worked  on  a  pecan  ranch  dim 
South  somewhere." 

Braoe  Ladt  and  Bully  floyi 

“They  had  had  some  sailing  raptrMn 
and  had  taken  short  spocial  room,  it  i 
training  school.  Now  of  that  bunch  tire 
are  In  command  of  chasers  to-day;  (on 

3;ht  their  ships  across,  and  ifaeartwli 
t  commander,  and  a  mighty  goal  tr> 


r,  and  a  mlghtycocd m 
too.  Thufa  where  we  got  them.  ThcXnj 
just  reached  out  and  collected  than  bin 
there  and  everywhere,  and  they  are  iiod 
stuff  and  making  aailors  of  lh«*ta 
mighty  fast." 

Brought tbeirahlpsacroial  Ilookedlrw 
that,  for  until  that  moment  it  hid  itf 
occurred  to  me  that  there  ship,  threw  tiny 
craft,  had  not  always  been  on  the  EagU! 
aide.  Well,  they  brought  them  arrow, 
one  of  them— sailed  them  from  the  Unrei 
Sutes  to  this  British  port-many  Mbn 
like  them,  and  someevon  smaller  haw  U*i 
brought  a cr ore— and  got  away  with  It- 
They  took  three  onc-hundred-and-tm** 
boats  and  fared  forth  with  them  M  lw 
Atlantic  in  the  stormy  springtime,  mantel 
by  crews  that  moatly  had  never  hem  tow 
before,  and  officered  largely  by  twn  vb> 
had  never  commanded  or  navigatod  mp 
thing  larger  than  a  catboat. 

They  sailed  them  from  America  to  Km- 
deivous  X.  to  Hendeavous  to  Bu> 
dexvous  Z,  and  thence  to  where  1  w»  thin, 
more  than  three  thousand  mllw-buW 
the  eternal  seas,  laughed  at  Old  lathe 
Neptune,  scoffed  ut  Davy  Jonea  sad  he 
locker  sailed  them  from  shore  to  shim 
and  never  lost  a  man  or  u  ship.  They  U « 
their  way  through  storms,  towed  abai  n 


for  every  inch  of  the  way,  and  briwtht  thin 
in.  Some  were  battered,  some  had  hridgn 
and  deck  work  torn  away.  Some  had  «• 

&  trouble.  Some  leaked.  Some  Uwkr 
in  various  ways.  But  they  keoujh. 
them  in- three  raw  sailor  lads  and  thre 
raw  officers— fought  the  sea  with  wj*'1 
contempt  for  iu  prowess,  and  with  U* 
unquenchable  spirit  of  youth.  And  tbm 
they  are.  So,  too,  are  othor*  at  entw 
bases— sailed  across  the  reas  by  th»w 
American  lads.  .  ,  _ 

They  were  wet  most  of  the  time,  bunp) 
much  of  the  time,  and  held  to  cold  food  for 
considerable  periods  because  the  seas 
too  heavy  to  allow  use  of  the  stovre  in  w 
galleys.  'They  had  little  sleep  and  lt»  cim- 
fort.  They  were  thrown  about,  battemi 
tossed,  bruised.  They  stood  unwW'f 
watch  and  surmounted  excessive  dilfcub); 
but  they  brought  them  in-seasick,  sww 
of  them:  weary,  all  of  them:  nw'™  ** 
severest  strain;  fighting  every’  >n“  “  ... 
way.  but  courage  never  daunted.  >Pnl 
never  quailing.  They  brought  tbrai  -3 
brave  lads  and  bully  boys,  they  brout-' 
them  in!  , 

And  now  they  take  them  out  to  U* ' 
seas  beyond  the  hare,  and  navigate  th«£ 
all  about,  loaded  with  T  N  T  to  drop  on  it* 
(Concluded  on  Page  9T) 


ICornrlmdod  from,  Pag,  94) 

Hun.  on  ceaseless  vigil,  buffeting  the  seas, 
prepared  for  instant  fight.  When  the  his¬ 
tory  of  this  war,  and  our  part  in  it.  comes 
to  be  written  there  should  be  an  epic  for 
three  American  lads  who.  raw  and  green  to 
the  ways  of  the  sea.  have  won  glory  for 
themselves  in  these  cockleshells— have 
faced  and  beaten  the  angers  of  the  deep  in 
these  tiny  craft— faced  them  and  beaten 
them  with  the  high,  indomitable,  laughing 
spirit  of  American  youth. 


A  Fn’v  may  k*  ~:eh«  round 

Sj®:  i thatcuy 

evaded  you  al.  there  Ions'.  weary  xateba 
nmy  drop  a  Hun  into  your  maw  thi,  r.e*-, 

They  are  all  rhern-d  over  tfc*  story  of  the 
ft  Bnth*  Q  ship,  or  mystery 
•hip.  operating  cut  of  that  same  port.  Om 
JgjySr*1  «"■*  ir  '>*•  -  '-ip  had  beer. 
SS*™1  °°r£k-  “•*  •  '•--/  S.  C.  in  the 
pc*t  WM  hustled  out  to  see  about  it  and 


Wear  garters  that  don’t 
worry  your  legs ! 


No  metal  TJ|  at  all 
CAN  T  J  RUST  , 


■  «ood  Th*y  h»,‘  *«y  to  the  I 
JnU  nght  where  they  wanted  him.  Just  WeU.  the 

K-js  "rr;y  'i  i°ji  ■  ,kspp*r 
2S£.?“.rfAh«.d"*-  «:hvrn'ht  “Ion«  char'" ■"** 1 

despite  the  frantic  signals  of  tho  terriers  to  ezpect  eyrr 
hl*  own  •nd  Friu  lucky  one.  . 

"topped  like  a  stone  os  far  as  he  could  go.  teUT  They 

such  legend,  a- 

7h*  Patlmnt  Q  Ship  "An  Anti-Hun 

Ti...  .  .  there  isn't  on.' 

Thev  got  contact  again  at  five-thirty,  thia  time-t  ■ 
bmI  chased  after  it.  Fritz  eluded  them,  mmde  and  a  I 
Then  they  circled,  circled,  circled  until  lagged  piece  ■ 

0  do<*  in  the  forenoon,  when  cod-  by  his  own  t< 
XIV* !n.ad*  and  »  fa  obtained.  At  noon  Nor  does  a  - 

their  enthusi-- 
before  them.  1 
pion  hopers  of 


Sound  Sleep  Aids  Efficiency 

mental  -rwl  phreical  force,  "pick  up"  like  an  electric 
7  during  your  .lcepjng  hours-  if  you  rr.t  on  a  "  Rest, 
mattn**.  You  w.ken  r^rr-bed  and  fit  100  prr  „nt 
*  -:',n  '  RESTGOOD  Sanitary  Cu.Ud  Hai, 
**?  ■■  Idled  with  (Iran,  sanitary,  resilient  CUrlnl  ltau 


l:.T  wea* hfr  *•»  worse.  The  seas  were  very 
alTli-J  wyjBtur^  ^omblnK  ‘he  Hun  with  “  Nothing  >1 
?K  ,hen  ««>*  in.  confident  works  any  b. 

'hat  Hun.  In  that  chase  carrire  eight. 

.  m  ,.ha.n  *  hundred  miles,  and  row  in  certalr 

l*Ma>ike a  Chinrw «ar n«p.  nel  is  swept 
Y, ,h€  UJM  ***.  s;  c  ’®  "  ere  rolling  so  are  any.  Fr 
Sf^.tJ,“J,Tpof*,b^  ,0  8,and  without  orderly  and 
°r  hfaced.and  the  galley  was  out  he  comes  he  I. 
or  £5*.  °“’  *o  ‘here  was  no  hot  food  raartly  the  a 

riM?2Ll!2!-.on  that  chaM  in  that  hor-  found.’  You' 

hour.  for  twenty-five  and  a  half  spots,  on  the 

I,h  every  man  alert,  no  thought  of  wouldn't  fin.: 
,rZ?’  with  the  sea  pounding  them  Not  Fritz.  H. 
Irek  ^a,e  a]m<a\  Wowing  them  off  the  what  he  is  to. 

'  c?d'  wel  to  their  various  skins,  sub-  The  work  .  I 
food;  and  they  were  as  wOl  be  more 
hanrL  ,  en  thc7  came  in.  for  the  firmer  and  the 

^  i-  °n  lhe  dwtroyere  and  the  more  difficul¬ 

ty-  H't0.-!i”iblnan,nw*  ,h*y  "t  huoyed  by  making  it  qu 
,h*f.nral  tlwy  ladswno  e2n 

1  **  lhe,r  Hun.  You  never  know  your  that ! 
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For  Factory,  for  Product,  for  Home  or  Farm 


liJJJ 


The  Clidden  Company,  Cleveland,  Ohio.  U,  S,  A 
The  Cl 


•'l  Toronto,  Gin*to 


Suppose  you  had  a  thousand  pianos  to 
or  a  fleet  of  freighters  to  protect.  What  kind  of 
paint  and  varnishes  would  you  use? 

Surely  you  would  investigate  all  available 
kinds.  You  would  subject  them  to  tests  main 
times  as  severe  as  they  would  ever  get  in  actual 
use.  You  would  do  just  as  hundreds  of  manu¬ 
facturers  who  are  using  Glidden  Finishes  have 
already  done  in  every  field  of  industry. 

^'ou  would  know  paint  and  varnish  whies.  Just 
as  such  investigations  have  rc|x*atedly  proved 
the  goodness  of  Glidden  Finishes  for  Industry 
they  will  show  the  same  good  qualities  in  paint*, 
varnishes,  stains  and  enamels  for  the  home.  Th> 
experience  of  Industry  is  your  assurance  o( 
Glidden  quality. 

Whether  for  factory,  for  product,  for  homecr 
for  farm  there  is  a  Glidden  paint,  varnish,  stain 
"r  enamel  that  fully  meets  the  need. 

<k>  to  the  Glidden  Dealer  for  sound  paint  and 
varnish  ail  vice. 
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The  pictures  you  are  plan¬ 
ning  to  send  to  that  Soldier  of 
yours — they  must  soon  be  on 
the  way  if  you  would  make 
sure  that  he  has  them  to  glad¬ 
den  his  heart  on  Christmas 
morning. 


People.  And  it  -m  the  Bill  Condors  who 
caused  this  wrath  to  coalesce. 

After  several  free  and  happy  mr.  of 
law  lees  shooting  the  rcpiceion  of  Big  Mia- 
n*  was  the  signal  for  the  counter  offensive. 
Right  away,  instead  of  cities  inviting 
studios  to  come  to  their  industrial  rescue 
at  the  mere  threat  of  such  a  calamity 
protective  leagues  were  omnited  to  exclude 
Uf  In  our  own  bailiwick  rwtrictive  or- 
dinancea  began  to  appear  that  irainuatni 
ra«t  exultinglv  that  we  were  not  artists 
Our  only  fnends  were  the  real  estate*,  who 
exhibited  the  mom  alluring  figure  torfiow 
2™  ““ft  ^  b*d  brought  to  the 

ntv.  Still,  it  was  evident  that  many  of  the 

Time  _pasa«  quickly  in  movieland.  and 
though  it  waa  but  a  few  years  ago.  all  or 
most-of  this  stuff  is  ancient  hmory.  A 
few  companies  mil!  occasionally  embirra- 
I he  rest  of  us.  but  for  the  m*t  part  we  have 
been  shaken  down,  datrirted  and  regulated 
until  now  our  industry  is  regarded  with  the 
same  respect  as  other  canning  factorial  I 
sincerely  believe  that  the  best  studioa.  even 
n  aristocratic  Hollywood,  are  generally 

KiSyUPO"  “ 

.  no*  mna‘  'bat  the 

spirit  of  the  contest  is  entirely  absent.  No. 
It  haa  simply  been  changed  from  brutal  war 
to  iport;  nowadays  we  match  wiu  with 
other  fellow.  Mr.  D.  Rottyn-Rich  won't 
let  us  shoot  his  place  for  a  picture-  and  we 
wish  to  shoot  it.  That’s  all.  And  we 
wouldn  t  even  have  this  contest  had  it  not 
been  for  the  artistic  anarchies  of  our  pio¬ 
neers.  .  W  e  are  paying  the  price  of  a  glorious 
but  misspent  youth. 

.  1  b**T  Indicated  that  location 


There's  a  photographer  in  your  town. 

liastman  Kodak  Co.,  Rochester,  N.  Y. 


Sincerity 

Clothes 


Kuh.  Ilathan  &  Fischer  Co. 
Chicago  v 


ar 


GAME  LAWS  OF  LOCATION 
HUNTERS 
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atsl  night,  while  Mira  Visu  lay  deep 
hay.  the  whale,  gently  rising  on  the 
it  tide  of  the  year,  and  no  doubt  lured 


and  the  next  morning  to  tow  him  up-shore 
i  few  miles  by  some  dills  and  beach  the 
beggar.  Then,  after  shooting  the  big  stuff, 
to  turn  him  over  to  Bud  Nolan  for  a  couple 
of  comedi*. 

But  while  mortals  sleep  the  cosmic  fores 
Mill  go  on,  and  in  the  wee  small  hours  of 

that  fatal  n'  . . 

in  the 

highest  tide  of  the  vear.  nr 
by  the  gentle  perfume  of  the  night,  broke 
from  his  moorings,  and  found,  high  on  the 
beach  just  below  The  Inn,  a  last  renting 
place. 

Good  taste  and  a  reverence  for  chaste 
English  must  edit  an  intimate  account  of 
■hat  that  unwelcome  visitor  did  to  Mira 
Vista.  I  might  gently  insinuate,  however, 
that  his  presence  was  inharmonious  with 
the  rare  perfum*  native  to  that  idyllic 
soot.  Within  two  hours  all  the  cottagers 
along  the  shore  had  found  refuge  in  near-by 
watering  places,  and  those  back  in  the  hills 
wught  sanctuary  umong  the  rose  geraniums 
during  the  m-shorc  breezes  of  the  after¬ 
noon. 

"Big  Minnie"  as  the  studio  bunch  irrev¬ 
erently  referred  to  the  dead,  loved  Mira 
V  ista  and  was  loath  to  leave,  as  was  dis¬ 
covered  when  twenty-two  motor  bouts,  of 
various  mouse  power,  tried  to  pull  her  into 
deep  water.  Burning  was  next  attempted, 
at  Bill  Condon  insisted  that  whale  oil  waa 
meet  inflammable.  Naught  but  a  beautiful 
lilac  steam  resulted.  A  great 
jn  the  sand,  but  a  fool  tide  lilled 
before  Minnie  could  he  rolled  in. 


it  up 


TAe  Dliappoaranco  of  Big  Mlnnlo 

The  following  morning  a  heroic  endeavor 


_  ...ninga  _ 

made  to  saw  the  old  girl  Into  segment*, 
hut  the  sawyers  were  unequal  to  the  dread- 
ful  task,  and  then-ah,  then  I- Bill  made  a  .  ur~  ,lU(llo 

sswaxs rk  - 


detonation  was  heard  for  mile,  round  ur.d 
Condon  standing  on  u  hillside  out  of  the 
tom  remarked:  "Lord,  what  a  punch!  1 
wish  I  c°u|d  haw  shot  that  Irene. " 

Hill  s  was  the  kind  of  mind  that  would 
have  seen  a  good  scenario  in  the  killing  of 
h«  mother  with  a  hatchet. 

-fni0-"?..  f  7"“*;  wb«t  'rally  became 
of  Big  Minnie,  for  Bill  had  arranged  to  take 
the  company  to  Los  Angrir.  immediately 
after  applying  the  spark,  but  photographic 
nrrourts  all  agreed  that  the  whale  had  been 
nwiy  transferred  from  the  beach  to  the 
sr.dscape,  much  of  her  draping  the  beuu- 
tifu)  Oeorgten  facade  of  The  Inn. 

The  white  marble  fronts  of  -everal 
ItallanpaUcra  dose  by  looked  like  the 
ZT L*! i°?,lon*  ul »"  •bsttolr,  and  every 
million -dollar  cottage  and  bungalow  as 
«r  as  the  eye  could  reach  wan  garnished 
»ith  known*,  broken  saws,  whalebone 
|h  'Es ;  and  from  every  tree  and 

of  iSubber?1*  *nd'f*1"’ hun“  li,tU' 

Since  that 


.......  u  -•  d*Y  "o  picture 

Pany  Hm  ever  been  to  Mira  Vista,  even  on 

,"n,d  ,.h.“v''  ^n  «old  that  not  a 
harred  stick  of  the  Climax  studio 
toremlnd  the  villager,  of  their  ri 

WBfl  .n.ot  ,h«  only  "(Tender  in 
tn.»ebuddine- nn<n..— ■> _ <..v_ 


ouuciing- 
dudlos  in  Holl 
makln 


and  bursting— days.  Other 
ywood  and  Loe  Angel*  were 
pento  of  their  performance.. 
y  *ould  spread  rich 

S-  thrir  custard  mayonnai.se. 

ammatic  directors  would  march  outraging 
l*.nrt,,r  ci,ru"  numeric  and 
SSifi  ,he  bi«  punch*  that 

round  e,pensive  BeUin*  for  mil* 

• 1 ,uff  ,he drama?” 
in^hl  u  '.he  hpadlinc  of  a  vitriolic  attack 
Paper  — and  all  because  some 

1maklnit  n‘Kht  lh»' 
n  m^fi.  lfd  -ve|p,n?  cowboys  shooting  up 
'ow-n.  f'chool-teachers  and  civic 
«V«n  objected  to  bathing  girls  an<l 
wvm  ladim  Raping  themselv*  about  the 
ck«ii?.Untlu??1  “nd  whrn  »onve  daring 
in  S.,oul  tr7  *o  stage  u  nature  dance 

sWs&SfcsEiss 


Vanity  of  Vanitlii 

vanity  i.  one  of  our 
When  we  want  to  film  an 
the  director  will  come  out  and  say:  “And 
now.  tadiee  and  gentlemen,  the  Ft! mart 
Company  wish*  to  shoot  about  fifty  feet 
of  film,  and  if  you'll  be  good,  and  laugh  and 

Xad  when  I  tell  you  to.  weU  get  some 
.tuff,  and  then  you II  all  have  a  chance 
to  see  your  beautiful  map.  when  the  picture 
is  released.”  This  Utter  remark  is  what 
works  the  magic-down  under  his  skin 


spread  rich  look  quite  as  beautiful  as  Stanley*  Barry- 
worth  t  All  men  are  fearfully  vain— else 
why  do  they  wear  mustache*  and  peek  at 
themselv*  in  elevator  mirrors?  So  we  may 
turn  on  ten  flaming  arcs  and  twenty  special 
lights  right  into  the  face  of  an  audience; 
and  so  alert  is  everyone  to  see  his  precious 
front  that  the  most  myopic  will  not  shade 
his  eyes  nor  the  fritter  face  avert  his  gaze. 

B*id*  money  and  vaniti*  »e  have 
other  compensations  to  offer;  just  think 
what  we  can  do  in  the  way  of  publicity! 
The  railroads  know  this  and  will  grant  us 
any  reasonable  courtesy;  but  sometime*  a 
small  official  will  refuse  to  stop  a  limited 
train  at  a  flag  station  merely  to  let  us  shoot 
an  arrival.  In  that  case  we  simply  buy  a 
ticket;  and  they  have  to  flag  the  train. 
Also  think  what  we  could  do  to  a  railroad  if 
we  wished  to  get  snippy.  At  one  time  the 
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was 

best 
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roo 


BENNINGTON 

Needle 


Underwear 


fpli‘hcj  this  by  knitting  on  ipring  needle* 
'  a  <'f  treat  clartirity. 

It  nrrtchca  iu  inert  body  conformation, 
but  mrtantly  return*  to  .hape  tv  hen  prewurr 
i*  removed.  Therr  it  no  dratruinc,  htndinc, 
/  fall  me  in  fold*. 

A"d  thi*  rlavticitv  prevent*  thread  itrain.  A* 
a  revuh  the  pimcm  ia*tt  Ion  ter,  give*  creatrr 
ren-rre,  prove*  more  aati»factnry. 

Huy  Cooper'  *- Bennington  Irom  your  dealer 
anu  secure  creatrr  comfon  and  creatrr  value. 

BLACK  CAT  TEXTILES  COMPANY 

*""h*  .h.  ua  £ 


UNION 


ADOPT  THIS  FACTORY 
METHOD  FDR  YOUR 
OFFICE  SUPPLIES 


auPPjy  of  theta 
Stock  Limit  Tag," 
it  free  to  any  firm 

T  TSE  of  these  tagi  will 
automatically  insure 


|  that  your  office  routine  is 
never  interrupted  through 
shortages  of  necessory 
record- keeping  forms. 

It  is  an  adaptation  of  the 
method  employed  by  many 
factories  to  insure  early 
enough  re-ordering  of 


All  manufacturers  should  now 
allotted  a  lancer  period  in 
which  to  fill  order.,  especially 
oi<irr»  which  can  he  anticipated. 

K«  then,  despite  delay,  in  ob 
taming  raw  material*,  lire  with- 
drowal  of  men  to  fight  or  .low- 
ne»t  in  tranait,  the  manufacturer 
Jun  a  sufficient  time-margin. 

He  i.  enabled  to  fill  emer 
gency  order. -for  von  or  for 


u**sl  rour  clinch-,:  • 

y°ur  pr*a*rt  beauty  so 

%  W  for  the  privilege  of  using  a  gar- 
J21,ur*  °n*  of  them  would  he  glad  to 
t  i  llVk  *,r;  about  It.1 

"BVe  ,0  do  <*  lo  ca  ' 
lady  snd  arrmnge  the  date." 

uJSZ&SP*  ,0  ,h*  Ifoiton 

^phoned  the  next  day;  -'you 
5fi*  L0V,?.L:  *  Photographed 
rfmidh|er  i,btr,lry  hr  full  o?  . . . . 

*3ius  tstssi***  -  «*» 

h  *  no  rp«on  why 

IhSfh.'fe  ,hou,dn  *  nm  out  and  wait 


pay  unima  we  ran  outwit  him.  to  Mk 

then  t| 

Handling  the  CuOl/pt  kissing 

The  comedy  otudioa  suffer  meat  from  said  It 
the  smart  Alecks  and  estortioniato,  and  tution 
consequently  thev  have  a  more  highly  p«.  that  • 
fected  technic  of  sntmatchlng.  The  cue-  It.  So 
tardisla  pull  io  much  ad-lib  atuff  they  often  ing  ths 
upon  the  do  not  take  the  trouble  lo  secure  permission  The 
to  shoot  a  spontaneous  scene.  But  os  these  mv  hai 
•lace,  she  tumultuous  artists  are  likely  to  collide  . 
“ST*-  couple  of  breakaway  mtomibilm  in  one' 
withceleb-  front  yard  the  villagers  have  thieved  hu£a? 
ouch  pictures,  stupendous  prejudices.  Irishmi 

1  he  brightest  trick  of  the  comedy  com-  Spring, 
panies  Is  to  carry  thnr  own  police.  Sowell  afityw 
done  is  this  studio  employe*  that  the  crowd  ever  re 
usually  believes  him  to  be  the  real  thing,  girl. 

ter  that  linw  knows  the  gag  and  starts  kidding  the  try.  ri, 
II  never  cop.  but  I  remember  one  time  when  the  thetral 
tables  were  turned  on  the  local  cut-ups.  and  we  will 
the  neighborhood  ha.  never  stopped  kid-  someth! 
tethan  ding  them.  rtoop  , 

owners  A  director  was  all  set  up  for  a  certain  gave  hii 
*ty  peu  scene  when  a  bunch  of  roughnecks  started  moment 
inducts  in  to  crab  the  picture,  so  he  sent  his  a*i»t-  an  anti 
hy.  cer-  ant  in  to  telephone  for  help.  Pretty  soon  the  amc 
use  my  up  drove  a  patrol  wagon,  and  after  giving  No  sc 
ome  to  the  su  cope  the  pinch  sign  they  bundled  the  feet  sun 
:  room,  crowd  into  the  wagon  and  drove  off.  But  cvr.  and 
iber  of  as  the  wagon  and  cope  were  all  from  the  shown  t 
studio  they  simply  rode  the  foolish  boys  pen.  T 
■arraaa-  round  the  town  and  then  let  them  out  in  stead  cf 
•on  has  the  suburbs.  In  the  meantime  the  director  director 
"  So  shot  bis  seen®.  uke  oo 

-appro-  Another  bit  of  strategy  that  usually  The  a 
mands  works  is  to  pull  off  a  counter  attraction  when  it 
lingers  so  as  to  divert  the  nuisances.  Some  old 


Given  ample  time,  he  can  pro¬ 
vide  you  with  tuppliet  or  the 
customary  dependable  quality. 
Thi*  aid*  your  new  ft  hrlprra. 

Correspondence  relative  lo  de  I 
livmca  it  averted.  Work  if 
thereby  savrd  in  both  oiRonifA.  J 
E»or.»  which  U  cMentinl  when  1 
forcea  are  under- manned. 


rt  u*  Metre,  in  these  abnor- 
timr*.  tn  keep  whatever  we 
normal.  Otic  way.  there 
.  is  to  uk  these  "  Stock  Limit 
***<•  order  accounting- 
rding  supplies  you  arc  cer- 
to  need  30  Or  60  day*  l-rther 
d  than  in  peace  •  times. 


Benton  Harbor,  Mich 
Holyoke.  Mass. 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Sales  Oft,,,,  ,,  47  CHi 
Phon.  Am*.  Sal, 

£■*  dryuScr, 

Baker-Vawter  Company 

U  «aff 

tDOSt  l£*F  ITtCLflUHL  COtflPMfHl 
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YKNU 


A  Labor-Saving  Reminder 


PROGRESSIVE  grocery,  department, 
hardware  and  drug  stores  everywhere 
ihroughout  the  United  States  arc  displaying 
this  Counter  Standard  as  a  reminder  to  women 
that  Lyknu— the  •‘one-cloth"  polish — takes 
the  hard  work  out  of  polishing  furniture. 


The  next  time  you  see  this  display,  let  it 
remind  you  to  get  a  bottle  of  Lyknu  so  that 
you  may  save  yourself  four-fifths  of  the 
work,  three-quarters  of  the  time  and  onc-hslf 
the  usual  cost  of  polishing  your  furniture. 

You  simply  shake  bottle  well  and  moisten 
a  piece  of  cheesecloth  with  u  few  drops  ol 
Lyknu  by  applying  cloth  to  mouth  of  bottle. 
Then,  with  this  cloth— which  is  the  only  cloth 
needed — you  go  over  your  furniture,  rubbiiu 
only  until  dry. 

No  second  cloth  is  necessary— no  second 
operation — none  of  the  usual  hard  work 
laborious  rubbing! 

Lyknu  cleans,  polishes  and  dries  at  lb* 
same  time,  removing  all  grease,  gum,  oil 

dirt  and  restoring  the  original,  beautiful  lii"'1 

of  your  furniture — just  like  new. 

Three  sizes:— 

25c,  50c,  $1.00 

If  your  dralrr  cannot  supply 

ami  2 5c  far  hot  tie,  mailed  prepaid . 

Lyknu  Polish  Manufacturing  Co. 
Pittsburgh,  IV 


ROBINSON 

REMINDER 

.  At  All 


M'S* 


Only 
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Bk£o0a SZSk?, «  ,hsI  "*  liable M 

SSSS  SsSafiSsSSS 

Language  ensued  that  caused  mertnl  live  ^*nemm  °*  ‘J*™*?*  **  hoW  oureelves  on- 

•'id.f*.  but  nrtth^ mist  SfeSS!??£j?gy  whro  «  ^ 

ssterias^fs^fis  a-£SsaRa 

'W/i&TaaiSS 

a»awSSfia  SJateRiSSS 

Sasatsa.-a.'s-s-!  tom" “ 

ThM  do«  CO<  WM  that  our  ,1u  hlvv 
fc£sK  l<hC  COf“r*°'  OUr  iob 

tsarafttest-fta; 
graagfetfus-- 

,,SrRi3E,“fc 
-^‘asMMrgars 
SSatwy-rfs 

»»  it  not?  Last 

aaSariarjara  i 

oj; 

EK?LS!?"  *?.  bortlcul.und  m  Palmv 


>  (Ccnctud.d  ffm  pag,  ,OI) 
that  Mrs.  Geegan  wouldn’t  go  near  the 
horrid  show. 

And  this  reminds  mo  of  another  kind  of 
larceny  that  we  practice  with  diabolic  glee 
for  it  saves  us  a  heap  of  money  and  the 
results  are  impiwible  of  imitation.  These 
are  the  pictures  of  crowds  who  innocently 
perform  for  us. 

The  registering  of  interest,  horror,  sur¬ 
prise  or  merriment  is  too  much  for  hired 
atmospheres,  for  the  technic  of  the  average 
eatra  man  is  not  conspicuously  convincing- 
but  a  real  crowd  is  elementally  truthful  So 
if  we  wish  to  get  true  expressions  of  human 
emotions  we  have  to  frame  an  accident 
quarrel  or  comedy,  and  then  have  a  eoi^ 
ceiled  camera  shoot  the  crowd  square  in 
the  face.  In  order  to 
ctf  horror  George  Mi 


(JOOD  shoes  wear 
best— they  save  for 
you— to  be  sure  of  good 
shoes  buy  Florsheims — 
the  standard  of  quality 
does  not  vary— depend- 
able  today  as  heretofore. 

Hme  Dollars  and  up 


fruitful  of  decisive  results, 
stubborn  of  the  directors 
nanonettes  and  went  off 


leton  went  so  far  ju  Finally  the 
beach  one  day.  *  *  “  ft 

This  same  director  wished  to  film  a  crowd  Another  am 
witnessing  a  price  light  without  having  to  in  the  Sa^Fer^ 
pay  a  thousand  dollars  for  the  scene,  so  he  ae veral  hH rvdUId bom  - 

EtgKSS£tt£25!£:  KsS  S 

Ksarasa  sssnsxz  BafrSS^fi®5 

up  his  camera  down  on  the  sand,  pulled  off  T  J  big  , 

itfrc  ask*-  wwki"'  h“ 

Jse&  dir  “ wA  ihe  -* 

•r-'int  *  *el  th*  CTOWd  in7“  asked  his  as- 

a  that’s  all  right,  if  they  behave 
vm,  called  the  innocent  George, 
nu  sure  enough,  a  thousand  or  more 

ssw  “d  ,b-  sa^s.s ^££3 

rr....k< _ r»...  ...  .  .  II  a  being  used. 


quality  i 


«•« *  *!,h  impenetrable  » W4T 

'  btg  dramatic  studio,  all  stud  In 
i  the  custardisu.  for  to  the  violent 

of  a- rival  set 

great  temple  as  a  tecfccraMd'ta^i 
*  *JWfor7.  and  a  week  before  it  k 
»d  to  And  the  world  Uughing  at  a 
ywrn.c  chase  of  hooligan,  lu  ^rT.u 
facade  I  To  guard  againat  thksortof 


The  Florsbeim  Shoe  Company 


building  our  own  <SE5tahl  |Z  1 
architecture.  ao  the  few- 
P£1**“*  1 $**•  Wber  local  color 
nave  bsen  .hot  to  ptecea.  Either  we  shall  | 


have  to  go  to  the  actual  plan,  in  the  .tori*. 

.  Already 


in  the  Red  Star, 
propaganda  Ain 

worked  perfect! 
day  picking  cull 

1  joins' 

1  which 
n  .tuff 

tsa 

when  I  saw  the 
into  her  work 
greater  concern 
dcgi  of  wa  th. 
n*ovi*  actors,  ao 

heart  tl 

I  *udi 
ror  the  i 
1 1  had 
that  is 

am  going  to  ret 

Into  the  service. 
“Amt  1  fc.v. 

for  the 

■ 

THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


October  / 9 


GLOVE 


Hands  That 
Hammer  For 
Victory 


■  I  OHIPS  will  win 
™  ^  the  war” — and 

there's  a  place  of 
honor  for  the 
hands  that  build  a 
transport  no  less  than  for 
the  hands  that  hold  a  gun. 

Hansen  Gloves  are  for 
everybody  —  for  every 
need,  everywhere.  There 
is  the  gauntlet,  mitten  or 
glove  you  want  when 
driving  your  car  —  the 
correct  thing  for  dress 
occasions  and  street  wear. 

There  are  styles  specially 
suited  for  every  kind  of 
work,  from  the  exacting 
needs  of  the  aviator  to 
the  man  in  the  mines. 

You  will  find  the  glove  you 
need  at  the  nearest  Hansen 
dealer.  We  will  send  his 
name  on  request 


O.  C.  Hansen 

100J  Detroit 
Milwaukee.  Wi 


Wastet 
Under  a  capitall 
Than  those  who 
-ork  or  fight. 


Lo  o  kwv  t  Your Collar  Button ! 


If  you  have  had  ir  for  more  than 
one  year  and  it  has  not  discolored 
your  neck,  you  will  find  it  is 
stamped  Krementz  Plate  —  then 
you  «nfl  abo  know,  if  yew  do  not  low  h, 
roo  hive  a  collar  button/./-  lift. 

The  hammered,  hardened  gold  «U1  wear  in- 


But  now  I  repeat  - 

Since  we're  out  In  the  street  — 

If.  Ume  the  Old  Man  was  becoming  effectual 
And  letting  his  wile  do  the  high  Intrllec- 

Meaning."  he  snorted,  and  chewed  at  the 


However,  tfeat 


up  his  chest 


"Something  like  that." 

„„  „  Sh«  nnsweted  him  flat. 

While  you  ve  run  the  universe  fvt  slaved 
and  chored, 

Kept  bed  and  hoard 
For  Milord." 

This  was  an  earful  f 
He  raged  something  fcarfiil. 

tlon**"11  ""  W,,h  lh<  pooc  f0n,,lbu- 

Y®u!?*  "“d«  «®  *y  Hfcworh  of  world  revo- 


uriiiu.t  a  cataxig 

Newark,  N.  J 


Stepped  up,  went  through. 

The  statue,  hon  -lgged  and 
hat. 

Now  smiled  on  the  throng  like 
ocrat 

And  mildly  began: 

•  As  a  practical  man. 

Ixt  me  answer  the  questions  - 
are  two  — 

Which  our  serious  friend  has 


,  W.rld.  targe..  Maker.  )) 

ornishes  and  Paint  Specialties'^4'*' 

it.  Michigan  Walkarville.  Ontario 


POOR  RICHARD’S  COME  BACK 

fCNHiaM  fra-  ,J, 

"IZA SF*””*  Mn'  “P  *  hi"  Byscoming  obedience,  shouting  rcser.tmo 
Slg  called  it  an  insult  to  social  democracy.  doctrto'  °*  worid  dbeo. 

Cursed  the  hotel  as  a  den  of  plutocmcy^  * 

Arid  hb^xodus  made  *  w“  ,h<  *°*  whifh  ««  Sigbmun 

W2  a,Sf<  “*  hU  Ch*ldr'n-  A.  fc.  «te  Set  in  free  air 

^present  portion  of  Robert  U 
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WTwaOwy  got  to  the  city  they  found  that 

Landlord  had  pounced 
On  their  flat  and  had  bounced 
Most  of  their  furniture  out  in  the  yard. 
Sigbrnund  yelled,  growing  red  In  the  ears: 

,Uwnr*  aj*iUul  m<  by  Ulolc  vUe  p,oM' 

But  his  Mame.  giving  way  to  a  sort  of  de- 

■  null 


Flopped  in  a  chair  by  the  side  of  the  gutter 
And  gave  herself  vent  to  a  long-suppressed 
mutter : 

"  I  should  like  to  suggest 
That  I've  labored  ten  years  and  have  had 
my  first  rest. 

It  went  pretty  fine. 

But  I'm  free  to  opine 

That  we  ought  to  start  In  now  along  a  new 
line. 

Inquhkh,4<  1°na  ytAn'  by  i0"’e  p‘,<hk4j 
You've  done  the  thinking  while  I've  done 
Ihc  work. 


i  now  along  a  new 


XX 


'  That  I  should  keep  busy  while  you  remain  "  When  wiU  the  mvh  . w .. 


To  the  wot 
barhccu. 

'W  Sigbrnund  sighed.  HthUnml 

Ihen  he  turned  his  great  brain  on  an  oc 
air  speech 

To  make  on  hb  soap  boa  to-nlghl 
.  Inc  park  j 

A  stinging  Invective,  a  strenuous  speech 
Aimed  at  the  plutocrat's  ways  t 
are  dark. 

He  would  hammer  old  Piute. 

The  brute. 

J>own  to  his  knees 

....  ...  *vi,h  questions  as  these 

When  will  tlie  epoch  of  reason  have  bln 
vll«  poverty  cumber  ■ 


T IS  strange  that  the  boa  that  b  be 
for  soap- 

Sh.mLimbKl  °rf.flMnlll,w**  industry,  he 

h<Si  Whe°  *  “  voUI**,  °*  “kt*  *-»l 

Sen*  as  a  rostrum 
F°r  many  a  nostrum 
grimy  as  sin  and  which  smells  like  - 

'asSus"11'  ^  i0aP  b0X  fh°U,d 
Held  to  the  prophets  who  advocate  slaui 
&:^''k'ldl^''>h'..sudsandw 
^Idrtand  as  a  roundabout,  sly  s„ 

With  the  work 
Of  the  Turk 

And  the  deeds  of  the  Kabm 


Shuck,  since 
Kindly  step  down.  I  will 


■Hi  answer  for  you.” 

S”"* 

you  with  your  butt-in 


DHNS- 

\HVILIE 

SERVICE 


What  happened  lo  Sig  II  Is  hopriai  to 
guru. 

Foe  the  end  of  the  speech  »u  a  wondohi 

In  which  the  great  statue,  regardless  c t 
shriek*. 

Railed  Slg  from  the  earth  by  the  slack  a 
his  breeks. 

Whist,  whist  t 


Like  a  twist 
Of  the  wrist 
Ot  a  smart  hypnotist 
The  statue  and  orator  suddenly  ladtd 
Much  as  you'd  duck  from  a  crap  game 
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Dark  is  his  guilt. 

!  There  are  armies  and  fleets  to  (, 


On  the  Business  End 
of  a  Truck— 

,  A  NY  brake  lining  soon  proves  the  truth  ot 
the  Statement,  -The  better  the  Asbestos 
thr  1  rttcr  the  Drake  Lining."  No  service  de¬ 
mands  more  oi  brakes,  and  no  lining  ever 
moots  a  harder  task  than  when  It  is  on  the 
business  end  oi  s  truck. 

That’s  why  you  should  choosa  a  truck  lining 
on  the  quality  of  Its  Asbestos  Fsboc. 

You  do  so  when  you  specify  NON  BURN, 
because  its  fabric  Is  woven  of  sperial,  selected 
fibre  from  thr  Johns  Man ville  M.nes-cuUed 
from  tons  upon  tons  of  asbestos-snd  chosen 
for  its  Brake  Lining  fitness. 

To  the  Trade:  The  Johns  Manvitte  sales 
policy  protects  you.  Ask  about  it 


ve  in  the 
fill  many  a 


There  is  wheat  to  be  farmed  for  two  esatt. 
nents’  need 

And  sntf  to  be  ground,  twenty  naSloni  t., 
feed. 

Slglsmund  Shuck, 

•  Down  in  your  muck 

You  ask.  to  be  sure. 

What  is  poverty’s  cure  - 

1'U  give  you  a  remedy  plain  as  It’s  pure: 

Work.  save,  trust  in  industry  rath.r  that 
luck 

And  purge  your  Ideas  of  Slgismund  Shuck 


r*n"rch»°ownmu  Some  say  that  oW  Ben  took  the  prophet  ol 


Back  to  his  wife 

And  forced  him  to  promise  a  usefullrt  Itt 
Some  say  that  Slfi’s  record  so  filled  hlmvhi 


That  he  went  to  a  justice  and  altered  Ms 
i  ^"'to  Abe  Lincoln  Kidd. 

Whatever  he  did 

Htt  former  disciples  who’d  been  on  the 
scene 

And  listened  to  Benjamin’s  logk.  sand 


llad  cast  away  sloth  and  gone  seeking  p«i 
lions 

In  various  factories  making  munltloni. 
And  In  mm  of  the  mills  which  by  roettob 

Makes  a  surpassingly  frightful  eiploslve 
They  found  an  Industrious  workman  none) 
Kidd 

Whose  resemblance  to  SlgUmund  ccsildn  I 
be  hid. 

l-retly  and  quaint 
Is  the  picture  they  paint : 

On  the  hill  stands  a  house  wltharose-co-md 

Where  Mr.  Kidd’s  kids  and  his  chlckws  ini 


Uve  neatly 
And  sweetly. 

Contented  completely. 

Says  Kidd.  ’’ Since  this  war  b  much  won. 

than  old  Sherman’s, 

I’ll  save  some  good  money  and  spoil  *on« 
bad  Germans. 

For  I'm  one  of  the  nation  that’s  leanwig  Is 
know 

If  yoo  rob  the  good  soli  then  the  tree  -ill 

And  never  a  country  where  liberty  dudli 
Is  builded  by  slackers  and  rank  ne  «•*>• 


The  fellow  who  can’t  help  himself,  HI  • 
cinch. 

Can’t  help  Uncle  Sam  when  It  co»n»s  lo  i 
pinch. 


N°*  *  •*  **  *®«Dt*red 
by  (bow  who  notire  such  phenomena  «h,t 
lh«  great  stock-market  boom  of  rots 

EaSSft-** 

gs^Sfin.sr.'ssat.a 

entered  tb#  **r  the  proraocinr  orev  >Ua 

£"S'kHE^SS 

tWelvre  did  not  die.  aS recapeTu! 
Mber  lands,  but  most  U  them  wentintn 
th«r  reguW  period  of  ret.rem^T  "£ 
to  come  forth  -rather  more  quietly  it  i. 
£££■**»  the  flotation  of  the  Liberty 

'"‘busiasm  in  the  air  now 

SS^teBSSftStS 

ffijxrsj'Ctt  trat 


E'lliott^  Fisher 

Bookkeeping  Machine 

/w/tA  the  Proof  Sheet  and  the  Flat  Writing  Surface 
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TREASURE- By  *ib,rt  w.  m*00d 


ITH  nulUons  of  new  aubucribere  to 
the  Fourth  Liberty  Loan  the  serious 

Btns  already  raised  by  the  sale  of 
to  vault  numbers  of  people  who  had 
never  before  owned  an  investment  security 
even  more  urgently  for  solution,  ft 
is  a  wonderful  thing  to  have  induced  all 
these  people  to  save  their  money  and  in- 
2?  ‘  onl>-  in  democracy  and  freedom 
hmt  to  the  world  s  premier  security,  a 
United  Malm  Government  bond.  But  the 
majority  were  wholly  unacquainted  with 
financial  and  investment  affairs,  and  it 
mi|jht  have  been  expected  that  many  of 
them  would  lew  their  bonds,  be  relieved 
of  them  by  theft,  exchange  them  for  other 
wcurititt  or  articles  of  loo  value,  and  in 
some  cases  use  the  bonds  u  counters  for 
speculation  or  other  operations  that  might 
not  help  in  the  prosecution  of  the  war. 

All  (lime  things  have  occurred  on  a  more 
or  lew  extensive  scale,  and  they  militate 
-enously  against  the  benefit  to  be  derived 
from  the  sate  of  Liberty  Honda,  both  to 
the  nation  and  to  the  individual.  Nor  are 
(boe  questions  solely  connected  with  the 
ignorance  of  the  masses  of  the  people.  Few 
ffW  .ol.  ,uP*ri°r  intelligence  will  lew 
their  bonds  or  leave  them  where  thievrs 
break  in  and  steal,  but  only  thore  who  are 
unusually  sophisticated  in  matters  finan- 
rial  are  sure  proof  against  the  temptation 
to  dabble  in  get-rteh-quiek  and  speculative 
market  ventures,  a  tendency  that  is  in- 
crewed  of  course  by  the  possession  of 
aildad  means  whether  it  be  in  the  form  of 
.ash  nr  high-dare  negotiable  securities. 

Ihreo  problems  lie  deep  in  the  hesrt  of 
the  nonmilitary  war  program.  If  there  i. 
anything  aside  from  the  immediate  mili¬ 
tary  aspect  of  the  war  that  we  all  agree  M 
l?  w‘“‘ht  conflict  it  is  thnft. 
Saiinjc  has  been  dinned  into  the  ears  of  the 
American  people  until  only  the  supremely 
•tupld  anil  selfish  can  fail  to  realise  iu 
ni'iswsitv.  But  onl v  a  few  technical  financial 
rxiwru  luvr  tvtr  fi 


I  7,  I»i»»nriai 

a-m^aBfSftSSSS 

!b  lj&7S£  I  erov‘'1"'  1“  “P«l>ly  in 

sssrirasSk  z  as*  x: 

nature,  the  aafs-keeplng  of  them  has  not 

r  ,7.^  prov,dw'  "r'  If  11  *«* «  «im- 

fort  the  imufww  to  krep  a  Lll*»rty  Rond 
jeeurelv  OH  It  Is  to  buy  it.  if  they  could 
be  maii,  understand  (he  technic  h  krep- 
ng  it  and  the  technic  of  selling  it  in  case 
'  njesnsity— then  indeed  would 

' h/  '  '*  Ji«*ubly  crowned  and  assured  of 
•“  rightful  fruits. 

Thm  Epidemic  of  1916 

ih?*tiilh#  diseases  of 

ne  American  l>ody  politic  is  the  swindling 
nt-HcK-.uick  “broker."  He 
rnm  "*»*»«*•  ftoni  >«r  to  ye.,  and 

T*:zrim  !’  ?cn®r***on.  but  he  is 
always  with  us.  He  is  always  up  to  a  new 

SSL  i  y  10  from  their 

,:rJ  not  to  write  such  an  ar- 

?ry,.h'"*.  ,n  ,he  natuiu  of  an 
aulck  methods  always 
thTafeu  fthy?  P******  the  faker  has 
"Pn,n*^  “nd  shows  it  to  his 

hcSrfi  is ,h#  w»y 

writ-  Here  are  their  methods 

sySthEw  -  h°w  *•  >- 

huH»?v,“n*'.thl*  “  *n  *‘x|reme  sutement, 

' 11  rt0W8  h®»-  Persistent  is  the  evil  to  he 


gaMRJtti: 

a^^Kajarrgr 

thl  01  *  vVu“b**  docum*n‘  f°» 

the  first  tune  cannot  keep  it.  He  is  natu- 
rsily  an  easier  victim  tfean 
have  had  long  experience  m 
uaMe  documenu. 

Plausible  Fallacies 

Obviously  there  are  no  reliable  figures 

sy^j&KrashE 

S^bsissSkbS 

SWj«,,S3r*ars 


Ml  UODOS. 

sufficiently  serious  at  any  rate. 

It  la  easy  enough  to  understand  why 

jgs^KSCsafci! 

Liberty  Bonds.  For  obviously  the  promo- 
Uf  does  not  krep  the  bond.  He  sells  it  and 
thus  helps  that  much  to  deprea.  the  price 
of  Government  securities  and  lower  the 
Government  scredit.  As  Secretary  Me  Adoo 
has  said,  every  mjrchaser  of  a  Liberty  Bond 
should  realise  that  "the  only  genuin 
he  give,  hia  Government  la  by 
bond  as  an  investment  aa  long  as  it 
posable  to  do  ao.” 

Of  course,  there  ia  a  false  philosophy,  the 

direct^ndant  of  MwderilCT^of  ■ 

,h«.Bees.  which  held  private  vices  to  be 
public  benefits,  which  u  well  exprereed  in 
lphe  U,*W  f!  “***•  jx-r"-  "Buy  a  Bond  and  ' 
Pan  it  On.'  Naturally  the  slide  promoter 
trios  to  foster  this  ides.  His  favoritTblSt 

I 

provided  the  investor  will  .crept  in  return 
stocks  that  are  perhaps  worthies..  He 
argues  that  oil  Is  an  essential  industry.  I 
An  Oklahoma  newspaper  estimates  that 
of  all  the  oil  produced  in  that  state  in 
191 1  the  stock-promoting  companies  have 
been  able  to  produce  only  .000 1 M  per  rent. 
Even  from  a  selfish  point  of  view  little  is  to  I 
be  gained  and  much  lost  from  buying  such 
stock.  Fabulous  fortunes  have  been  made 
in  oil.  Swedish  farmers,  untutored  Indians 
and  all  manner  of  men  are  reaping  huge 
incomes,  sometimes  a  million  a  year  or 
more,  from  oil.  But  the  significant 


75/ie 

Elliott -Fisher 

ZCatj 


3?  Saves  Time  and  Labor 

THESE  high  tension  days,  when  infor¬ 
mation  is  needed,  figures  are  wanted 
quickly  and  with  the  assurance  that  they 
are  absolutely  accurate. 

Elliott- Fisher  The  Bookkeeping 
Machine  will  keep  your  accounting  work 
balanced  all  the  time.  It  saves  time  and 
labor  and  docs  away  with  mistakes  which 
cause  exasperating  delays. 

Because  Elliott -Fisher  The  Bookkeep¬ 
ing  Machine  automatically  provides  a  proof 
.  sheet  of  all  entries  it  classifies  the  statistical 
information' as  it  posts  to  the  accounts. 

The  Bookkeeping  Machine  is  easy  to 
operate.  It  is  a  time  saver  on  order  enter¬ 
ing,  billing,  accounts  receivable,  accounts 
payable,  payrolls,  costs,  expense  or  other 
accounting  or  statistical  information  of 
the  kind  and  nature  you  require. 

Thousands  are  in  use  now  in  all  lines 
and  sizes  of  business. 

It  will  cost  you  nothing  to  get  full  particulars 
about  Elliott- Fisher  The  Bookkeeping  Machine 
and  how  it  will  help  you  get  better  results  in  your 
accounting  department— write  direct  or  telephone 
our  nearest  office. 

EL L I OTT- FISHER  COMPANY 
101  Elliott  Parkway  Harrisburg.  Pa. 


MO 
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b  that  noa 
drrivrd  by 


Svoe  of  the  method,  mpbiyvo  oy 
m  are  laterewinc.  One  man  offered 
raty -one  shares  of  a  rerta<n  wed-known 
A  whxaWe  sto ek  in  return  for  L.tarry 
^Kind  i»ow  of  lie  "boot  value" 
SijsS  ^  agaimt  a  par  value  of  three 
dollar,  lor  three  .liberty  Bonds, 
bk  «aa  perfectly  true,  but  he  did  not 
ration  the  (act  that  you  could  toil  the 
iW«y  Bond*  in  the  market  for  several 
ir.iirrd  doBare  more  than  the  stock.  An- 
her  favorite  trick  rf  a  few  unaerupu- 
Ut  dr  aim  b  to  join  their  mare  reputable 
Qmrs  in  wiling  Litarty  Bond,  dunng  the 
■it«,  but  quMUy  urge  the  purrharera  at 
*'  same  time  to  take  five  or  are  share*  rrf 
me  doubtful  stock  along  with  the  bond. 
It  miajld  be  both  impomble  and  umnaa 
»  prevent  mtiniy  the  tue  of  Liberty 
and.  for  the  purrtaw  of  other  sound 
entire  m  the  ure  of  such  other  secunttn 
.  buy  Ulierty  Bondi  The  ideal  way  tu 
jy  a  Liberty  Bond  is  mil  of  present  or 
iturv  using*.  But  rather  than  not  buy 
:  all  It  may  be  better  to  buy  out  of  |<att 
ivtngs.  Many  people  who  had  no  present 
r  prospective  Banr.fi  of  perhaps  mis- 
Wf  thought  they  had  none,  hast  wild 
:«d  w<tiritire  or  borrowed  upon  them  In 
rd«  to  buy  Li  ben  ire  and  do  their  pan. 
Sow  the  revere*  prartk*.  of  using  Ubw 
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Khaki  Service  Outfit 


If  they  suit  Unde  Sum— thal'a  cik 
winners  Hr  picketl  the  GEI 
Outfit,  in  it*  natty  *uit  of  Kh.il 
for  the  hike — space  coireimt/ing  it 
34  a  fighting  man— it  it  ctlKtciiC 
whenever  and  ttltrrvver  cal  In  I  uj»>c 
ami  wilom  to  a  T.  The  GEIV 
winner  from  the  won!  go—  it  U  k 


GEM 

Outfit 

CompUla 


So  doubt  one  fundai 
e  derilnr  In  Uberty  lie 
has  tawn  the  persist 


They're  Good  Enough  lor  Me” 


permanently  accomplished  by  Liberty  L«. 
campaign,  unless  along  with  them  gOMurir 
powerful  campaigns  of  thrift.  A  man  *m 
into  a  New  England  savings  bank  whin  b 
had  paid  all  but  two  dollars  on  a  Bfre-dolW, 
bond.  He  handed  the  clerk  a  twer.ty-idli> 
bill  to  take  the  two  dollars  out  cf,  and  s  Ik 
minutes  later  an  officer  of  the  savings  Utl 
saw  the  owner  of  the  bond  offering  it  hr 
sale  in  the  national  bank  a  few  block,  tin. 
That  man  was  not  an  Investor  In  snj 
sense  of  the  word. 

His  highost  ideal  in  life  was  probably  lie 
blowing  in  of  his  money. 

The  inability,  or  failure  for  whaUvw 
reason,  uf  many  amall  holders  to  kero  tbM 
Liberty  Bonds  has  been  rendered  all  lb 
more  aerious  by  the  fact  that  so  many  ii 
the  small  bonds  have  been  sold  at  pdas 
far  below  three  prevailing  on  the  raw. 
niied  stock  rarliangea.  ThUhasroulUim 
wholly  unnecessary  lows  on  the  part  <rf 
person.  who  could  not  afford  thorn. 

77»#  Safmty  of  Rightorod  Bondi 

But  it  is  not  the  pirate  promoter  or  tlx  I* 
honorahle  merchant  that  Is  primarily  re 
for  the  sacrifice  of  small  LJUny 
saloons,  cigar  stores,  pawmhtps 
and  the  like.  The  disagreeable  but  u. 
varnished  truth  la  that  hundreds  of  tbn- 
do  not  know  of  any  uUn 
way  of  soiling  a  bond.  They  hare  i 

'  •  •  •  *  rwith 

‘fob 


assK 


..  faJunfu 

accounts,  and  the  averag*  day  Isbcrer  i 
.  Blfl  „  _  a  fifty-dollar  bond  would  be  afraid  to  j 

.  i.'  ,  i  .w^i  V(  i  *  reputablo  brokerage  office;  and  If  ht  dd 
Vi  ;  Vu,  «  «.T,  Jnd-  «*»•  b'°ker  might  not  be  willing  to bov Hi 

...  - . .  -r  ..  bond  unions  the  workman  was  tdretilWl. 

business  requirement  which  merely  puuln 
and  haffire  the  more  Ignorant. 

It  i*  a  highly  intereating  fort  that  mai> 
snide  broken  have  fences  working  fee  tbm 
in  saloons  and  cigar  stores  picking  upumb 
bonds  at  thirty-1  vo  and  forty  dollars  ltd 
turning  them  ovor  to  the  brokm,  shi 
cm  and  sell  them  at  a  profit  in  tb 
If  a  barkeop  can  plrk  up  a  d«Hr 
thero  by  tho  nere-ltlo.  and  Ip* 
his  natrons  it  U  bad  enough.  Bui 
bad  indeed  when  h«  la  in  lire  pay 


•tty  iioe«i  ana  an  amainl  at  a 
broker's  from  putting  up  that 
ith  which  to  buy  re|- 
per  rent  bimds.  It  enables 
y  to  inrrra-  hU  Income  wlth- 
his  Liberty  Bund;  and  if  he  has 
with  which  to  pay  off  hi. 
lum  both  ho  and  tho  tank  or  broker  gain 
and  the  Government  suffers  no  direct  low, 
because  the  Liberty  Bond  is  kept  intact. 

Bondi  for  Mmrchandlio 

But  wch  a  practice  must  bo  carefully 
safeguarded  and  rewtrirted  and  should  not 
be  widely  encouraged  1*  make,  fur  ex- 

tanuoci  of  bank  credit*  just  as  much  aa 
the  stocks  iwrchaud  were  of  doubtful 
value.  Then  <g  court*  such  a  prartire  makes 
for  .peculation  unlrea  one  is  unusually  care¬ 
ful  and  rorearvatlve.  and  if  the  speculation 
turn*  out  to  ta  a  very  bad  one  It  might 
oven  bee «W>  necreoary  for  the  bank  to  pro- 
net  Itself  by  wiling  the  LI  tarty  Bond, 
finally,  any  wide  encouragement  nf  this 
nMtum  would  bad  many  fakers  to  enter 
the  budnres  and  further  the  very  cunditi.u.a 
•o  much  criticised  in  the  first  pan  of  this 
article. 

Many  small  Ulierty  Bonds  hare  Iwen 
<kM*0Md  of  through  merchants  In  exchange 


turning  them 
bunch  them  and  sril  thorn  at  a  profit  in  tb 
markot.  If  a  barkeop  can  plrk  up  a  duBre 
tare  and  there  by  tho  norereltloa  and  I 
ranre  of  h 
It  la  vary 

uf  a  diahonoat  broker. 

It  la  cartaln  that  no  poreon,  no  matUf 
how  Ignorant,  will  lose  Ida  Liberty  Ilur.lw 
havaTt  stolen  or  bo  cheated  out  of  ll  at  m 
unfair  prlre  if  he  open*  nn  account  In  a  gwl 
aavlnga  bank  and  coireulta  a  bank.r  Wait 


Bailing  hla  bone 
Tho  T 


Tho  Treasury  Department  and  tb. 
Federal  Reserve  Banka  are  pushing  a  cute 
paign  of  education  to  Induce  poonlo  W 

Kf 

nt  of 


The  Gem's  been  good  enough 
to  be  a  winner  for  over  25 
yean — millions  in  use  today. 


Complete 

Compact 


Lai  reason  for  or  a 


convert  their  coupon  bonds  Into  . 
bonds,  in  the  Pint.  Second  ail  lUnl 
Loans  the  amount  of  coupon  bond.  w> 
exceeded  the  regiatered  about  sr»*o  ini 
a  half  times.  Anyone  who  ha.  tta  «"< 
rudiments  of  financial  knowledge  b  ■««* 
of  the  fact  that  a  coupon  bond  that  IsW 
or  atidrn  la  rarely  recovered,  wb*r»»  » 
regiatered  bond  la  quite  sully  nplare' 
But  the  coupon  bonda  are  more  ra»ij 
handled  and  .old,  and  urv  more  coovrelnf. 
for  aU  people  with  bualnrea  agperienre  aid 
knowledge.  When  kept  In  aafed»a« 
vaults  and  boaaa  they  are  safe  snough  s« 
all  practical  nur|>oaes.  , 

But  the  more  Ignorant  know  nothin  d 
these  differences.  They  bought  e*uf« 
bonds  aim  ply  beewuae  that  wu  the  klrd 
handed  out  to  them  In  all  c**s  un>«tb»l 
asked  specifically  for  registered.  But  t!» 
ignorant  people  had  no  bank  account.,  ffi*) 
had  no  nafe-depo.lt  buses,  and  «"** 
quently  no  pluce  to  keep  live  tuBs 
cou^^bond.  except  about  their  pewtu'' 

But  any  bondholder  can  exchange  a  ecu- 
poo  bond  for  a  registered  bond  without  «A 
It  ia  one  protection  that  be  «n  a« 
of  without  having  a  bank  acre*" 
safe-deposit  box.  and  for  th*  amunt 
ufuutnl nation  of  bond.  A  letter  kddwj* 
to  the  Treuury  Department  will  Imngtm 
dreired  instructions 

(Cone lud.d  on  Pago  »»' 


113 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


r»UR  grrst -grandfathers  rode 
lo  the  village  grist  mill  to 
have  I  heir  grain  ground  into 
"meal."  But  time  hoi  not  been 
kind  to  these  old  mills.  Though 
the  sturdy  oak  timber*  itand 
defiant,  the  big  wheels  are  Mill. 
Birds  have  built  nests  in  the 
morn-edged  poddies.  The  lug. 
rough  burr  stone*  lie  cracked 
and  neglected— picturesque 
relic*  of  days  gone  by. 


Make  Your  Own  Flour  at  Home 

Today  American  housewives  can  have  genuine, 
old-fashioned  flour.  There  is  a  way.  Use  an  Arcade 
Home  Flour  Mill.  Buy  the  whole  grains— com 
especially,  and  barley,  buckwheat,  oats,  rye,  rice, 
peas,  soy  beans,  also  a  little  wheat.  Then  make  your 
own  combinations,  using  the  percentage  of  wheat 
the  U.  S.  Food  Administration  requests— less  if 
you  will.  It’s  the  patriotic  thing  to  do. 

The  Arcade  makes  the  best  com  meal  or  flour  you  ever 
used.  Grind  a  little  at  a  time  and  have  it  always  fresh  with 
all  the  flavor  and  nutriment  retained.  Bake  com  bread  and 
muffins  and  real  Southern  pone.  The  family  will  ask  where 
you  got  the  new  recipes. 

The  Arcade  is  easy  to  adjust  for  grinding  all  sizes  from 
very  coarse  to  very  fine.  If  you  prefer,  the  ground  grain  can 
be  sifted  to  remove  the  hulls.  Also  it  saves  money  for  vou. 


deal  in  him  to  admire,  he  ia  loo  simple  and 
transparent:  but  there’s  no  doubt  of  th* 
he  la  faithful.  One  idea,  one  affection  la  a'., 
his  head  will  hold." 

"That’s  a  beautiful  trait.” 

A  palpable  wiatfulnc*a  settled  over  h* 
“It  •  r«*tly  admired.”  be  agm* 
"though  not  by  me.  I  believe  in  taking 
what  fa  yours,  what  you  need  from  life 
I  suppcee  that  I  have  been  away  from  cor 
ventiona  so  long  that  they  have  lost  their 
importance.  They  seem  to  me  of  no  greater 
weight  than  barriers  of  straw.  But  ot 
course  that  mightn’t  suit  you;  probably, 
living  in  Salem  as  you  have,  its  opinion  is 
highly  important.’’ 

Salem!”  she  exclaimed  Utterly.  "What 
has  it  ever  been  to  me  but  an  unfair  judg 
ment?  I  owe  Salem  no  consideration:  1 
can’t  see  that  I  owe  any  to  life  ’ 

’*  I  don’t  want  to  insert  on  that."  he  pro¬ 
ceeded  deliberately.  "The  tragedy  cd  your 
position  ia  that,  married  to  Ammidon. 
everything  in  the  post  would  have  been 
overlooked,  forgotten.  Evrn  now  —  ” 
He  stopped  with  a  gesture  indicating  the 
presence  still  of  large  possibilities 
What  a  vacillating  fool  the  girl  was!  He 
could  say  no  more  at  present;  and  he  rose, 
leaving  the  room,  with  Nettie  staring  dull? 
aerwa  the  table 

He  went  outside  to  the  grass  fronting  ot 
the  harbor.  Here  last  night  he  had  throwr 
the  opium  into  the  water.  It  seemed  to  him 
that  he  had  lived  through  a  complete  e»- 
istence  since  then;  the  presence  of  Taou 
Yuen  had  created  ■  new  world.  He  thought 
she  walked  to  him  through  the  gloom;  be 
saw  her  slender  body  grow  brighter  as  she 
approached;  he  heard  her  speak  in  a  low 


The  Arcade  Home  Flour  Mill 

Made  by  Arcade  Mfg.  Company,  2001  Arcade  Ave.,  Freeport,  III. 


of  Gerrit  Ammidon  here.  He 


(Cenct-d*d  from  P u,.  Ho, 

In  the  Pittsburgh  steel  district  some  of 
the  workers  pasted  their  bonds  on  the  wall 
like  so  much  paper.  Everywhere  millions 
of  people  carry’  Liberty  Bonds  upon  their 
persons.  I  have  no  doubt  the  police  all 
jver  the  country  could  tell  many  stories  of 
Liberty  Bonds  found  on  dead  bodies.  In 
other  words  the  bonds  have  been  carried 
round  like  so  much  currency.  And  naturally 
many  have  been  lost  and  stolen— with 
the  result  that  reputable  brokers  sometimes 
hesitate  to  purchase  bonds  from  persons  not 
known  to  them. 

This  is  where  the  bank  comes  in.  and 
especially  the  saving*  bank.  The  savings 
banks  throughout  the  country  have  a 
unique  opportunity  to  serve  in  this  connec¬ 
tion.  By  receiving  Liberty  Bonds  for  safe¬ 
keeping  they  perform  a  real  and  important 
patriotic  service,  and  with  advantage  to 
thffnselvce.  Already  large  numbers  of 
savings  banks  have  adopted  plan*  for  the 
safe-keening  of  bonds  without  charge,  and 
the  number  is  constantly  Increasing.  When 
1  say  without  charge  it  is  not  intended  to 
intimate  that  moat  hanks  will  care  for 
bonds  belonging  to  nondepositora.  But 
many  savings  banks  will  open  an  account 
for  the  nominal  sum  of  one  dollar;  others 
will  take  throe  dollars  and  others  live 
dollar*. 

The  situation  comes  to  this:  The  owner 
of  a  flfty-dollar  bond  can  open  an  account 
usually  and  leave  his  bond  in  perfectly  safe 
hand*  by  merely  turning  the  coupon  on 
the  bond  in  as  an  initial  deposit.  With 
banks  that  start  an  account  at  one  dollar  — 
and  many  of  them  do  a  single  coupon  on 
a  fifty-dollar  bond  it  more  than  sufficient. 
.Successive  coupons  are  collected  by  the 
hunk  and  credit  cl  to  the  owner  on  his 
regular  pasa  book  like  so  much  cash,  taring 
him  the  trouble  of  even  going  to  the  bank 
tu  ciwh  hi*  coupon*. 

Then,  too,  the  public  la  quite  familiar  with 
savings-bank  pass  book,  and  a  depod. 
u  I "ts  likely  to  lose  a  pasa  book  than  a 


the  sa 
tor 
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’Ammidon  seem*  worn.”  he  said  gener¬ 
ally ;  ’’they  were  in  the  garden,  and  I  had 
a  few  words  privately  with  him."  Nettie 
glanced  swiftly  across  the  table;  her  lip. 
moved;  hut  the  repmsed  the  obvious 
question  trembiing  on  them.  ”  He  showed. 

I  think,”  he  continued  carefully,  "a  very 

m^HowT"Ur",t  ln  y°U  " 

”  He  asked  if  you  were  well  and  happy. 

I ,m«»t  certainly  told  him,  for  any  number 
of  rrajons,  for  pride  alone,  that  you  were.” 

Then  you  told  u  lie!’’  she  cried  in  a  tone 
so  haid  that  it  surprised  him. 

Of  course,”  he  went  on  smoothly,  "I 
know  that  you  are  not;  almost  all  your  cir¬ 
cumstances  prohibit  that.  Hut  I  don’t  in¬ 
tend  to  circulate  it  in  Salem.  Opinion  here 
may  have  forced  you  Into  a  long  lor.elinem. 
but  1  shan  t  give  anyone  the  satisfaction  of 
knowing  it.  And  after  all,  you  have  your 
grandfather  mostly  to  blame.  Vou  would 
have  been  married  to  Gerrit  Ammidon  now 
I  he  hadn’t  interfered;  you  would  have  course  that  mig 
been  walking  about  the  Ammidona’  garden  living  in  Salem 
»ilh  your  hand  on  his  arm  in  place  of  that  highly  imi->rtan 
Chinese  prostitute."  ,’Salem",she 

' 1  aon’tsee  why  you  should  make  me  so 
miserable,"  sho  declared  ”1  don’t  care 
snything  about  the  garden;  it  isn't  that, 
tthy  do  you  suppose  he  brought  such  a 
woman  home?” 

“Pique,"  he  told  her;  "he  couldn’t  care 
for  her  In  he  way  he  might  for.  well  you. 

A.  Isaidhe  11  drop  her  on  his  next  voyage 
to  Shanghai;  he  will  leave  her  and  proK- 
sbly  never  come  buck  to  Salem  again.  I 
hear  that  Ammidon,  Ammidon  &  Salton- 
’totie  are  planning  a  new  policy -bigger 
clippers  in  the  China  and  California 
ti  *"■?  lh“*  means  removal  to  Boston. 

IswL-ki  h.P?  are  no  lon**r  suitable  for 
large  ships  and  direct  cargoes.” 

j0ved’  W  chin  fell  upon  her  hands, 
propped  up  with  her  elbows  on  the  table. 

Apparentk-  hdward  Dunsack  was  gazing 

sfna’lo  k  v >on'  her-  *,,T  hr<^1  K“vc  * 
h.°av,e-  When  Nettie  looked 
her  face  was  (lushed. 

*  *“  «*>at  I  wr*  really  a  bad 

J0*'  ribrani  voiw- 

J  .  '"bad  *nd  what  “  r»d?"  He  still 
iL.vLl  '!"ore  *“*•  considering  a  ques- 
SbSS'.m!"0 tfCTBeral  **">"*•  " In  one 
irl'l?,  ‘hou2ht  wong  and  in 

ano.her  it  ts  the  highest  virtue.  In  one  age 


Paf*  !$) 

this  or  that  fa  _ _ 

calendar,  .vrryon*  fa  praising  fa. 
came  confidential,  the  image  of 
"I’ll  tell  you  what  I  think  is  wirksd."  h. 
pronounced,  leaning  toward  her.  ’’and  that 

3,aS^S£,,rJK!-,'w““:  ” 

"Gerrit  doewn’l  care."  she  said 
"How  do  you  know?  "he  demanded.  "I 

agreat 

and 


I  up 
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that.  thrown  together  on  t»*  still  rim  of  the 
•iter,  at  evening.  the  emotion  boro  be¬ 
tween  hi  nine  and  the  shipmaster  and 
prematurely  choked  would  revive.  He  had 
no  means  erf  knowing  Aramidon's  present 
exact  feeling  for  Nettie;  he  wa*  counting 
only  on  a  general  theory  of  men  and  nature 
at  We.  He  wa*  already  convinced  from 
very  wide  knowledge,  experience,  that  the 
other  could  not  form  a  permanent  attach¬ 
ment  to  the  Manchu;  and  Nettie’s  great 
difference,  together  with  the  romance  of 
her  unhappy  position,  must  have  a  potent 
effect  on  the  WWi  evident  sentimental¬ 
ity.  A  dank  air  rose  from  the  water,  like 
the  smell  of  death;  and  with  an  uncon¬ 
trollable  shiver  he  turned  back  toward  the 

In  his  room  Edward  Dunaack  recalled 
that  he  had  promised  hirosdf  to  throw¬ 
away  the  remainder  of  the  opium  on  thb 
and  succeeding  nights.  In  view  of  that  hi* 
movements  were  inexplicable;  he  got  out 
from  a  locked  chest  the  yea  /Wane,  a  heavy 
tube  of  dark  wood  inlaid  with  silver  ideo¬ 
grams  and  with  a  diminutive  earthen  cup 
at  one  end.  Then  he  produced  a  small  bra* 
lamp,  brushes,  long  needles  and  a  metal 
rod.  Taking  off  his  dothm  and  in  the  aom- 
her  black  fold*  of  the  silk  robe  he  made 
various  minutely  careful  preparations. 
Finally,  extended  on  his  bed.  he  dipped  the 
end  of  the  rod  into  opium  the  color  of  Ur. 
held  it  for  a  bubbling  moment  near  the 
blase  of  the  lamp,  and  then  crowded  the 
drug  into  the  pipe.  He  held  the  bowl  to 
the  flame  and  drew  in  a  long  drop  inhala¬ 
tion.  A  second  followed,  ana  the  pipe  was 
empty.  He  repeated  this  until  he  had 
smoked  a  mace. 

A  vivacious  and  brilliant  aUte  of  being 
flooded  him;  he  frit  capable  of  profoundly 
witty  conversation,  and  laughed  at  the 
•Olenin  aUurditis*  of  the  Ammldom.  at 
U.  father  attempting  to  call  down  a  Mess¬ 
ing  out  of  the  empty  sky  upon  their  food, 
at  his  aster’s  lugubrious  countenance,  the 
childish  emotions  of  Nettie.  What  a  non - 
srosical  strutting  business  life  was. 

The  eon  Anas  of  hit  room  were  let  In  an 
amber  radiance  that  Ailed  all  space;  it  was 
st  one*  a  light  and  a  perfume,  and  was 
charged  with  a  sense  of  impending  delight. 
A  sparkling  crimson  sh*i»  floated  down 
rrorn  infinite  space— ^ Taou  Yuen.  She  wore 
a  bridal  cortumc.  cunningly  embroidered 
wvth  the  pho-iia;  a  band  of  red  silk  about 
her  brow  bore  the  eight  copper  figures  of 
the  briars  who  are  immortal,  with  a  hood  of 
thin  gold  plate.  Her  hair  was  ornamented 
by  the  pure  green  jade  pin*  of  summer,  and 
her  hanging  wrists  were  laden  with  fretted 
white  bracelets.  Her  face  shone  like  the 
•bring  moon  veiled  in  low  pale  mist*. 

band*.  Prom  under  his  dark  eyelids  there 
was  s  glitter  of  v-uk.  like  the  sheen  on 


You  know  our  white-lead 
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bed  a  relief  from  the  str^kdeffarlof? 
breathing,  and  he  fell  arrei  th.  ledge,  lU 

a  hi*  face  to  s  starless  and  unstirring  he. 

«*  wmplrte  physical  exhaustii 
pamrd  over  him.  An  utter  horror  fasteni 
on  h»  brain. 

•  O  he  mid  with  numb  lip.,  "v 
gyk  Ut  for  tbo,  thy  daily  Me* 

“He  broke  off  with  an  effort.  That  w 

to  him  that  in  the  darkness  he  saw  tl 
:  placidity  erf  a  Buddha  carved  fro 
stone.  Team  ran  over  his  sunk* 
-  ’  warm  like  Wood. 


arms 
risky 
made 

place  of  moving  air  there  were  star 
of  perfume,  now  from  the  lilacs  and  n-v 
from  the  opening  hedge  of  June  rasa 

Her  brain  was  filled  by  a  multitude  rf 
minor  image,  and  speculation!,  but  find 
at  their  back  wa*  the  presence  of  Rem 
Brevard.  She  approved  of  him  abwlunl, 
He  had  exactly  the  formal  manntr  tlu 
gave  her  a  pleasant  sense  of  delicate  i„! 
portanre;  and  hla  clothe*  were  beaufifi^  i 
sprig  of  ruoc  geranium  in  a  bultonhdo  ml 
his  gloves  and  boots  immaculate.  She  likel 
rather  slight  graceful  men,  she  HwjgU. 
with  the  quiet  voices  of  a  polite  an  Hairy’ 
Naturally  Olive  Wiblrd  preferred  1M  ri- 
strained  companions,  though  heaven  tot* 
that  Olive  appeared  to  make  all  kini, 
welcome.  Olive’s  opinion  of  Roger  Bmvd 
would  have  been  very  different  if  he  ku 
asked  her  to  dance. 

Sidsall  recalled  the  quadrille  he  had  kd 
her  through  at  Lacy'a  party;  hr  had  ten  a 
perfect  partner,  at  once  light  and  firm.  Ht 
had  been  a  habitual  caller  at  Java  Head  la- 
fore  that  occasion ,  and  had  come  in  the  am* 
manner  since.  That  a,  casually  vle.od.hu 
visit*  seemed  the  aume;  but  in  reality  time 
were  some  small  yet  significant  dlffemtaa 
They  were  all  held  in  his  attitude  of  tlx 
afternoon  when  he  had  »tayed  talking  t* 
durivcly  to  her  on  the  step*. 

She  couldn't  any  just  what  the  (ham 
wa*  when  ahe  attempted  to  examine  J 
her  thought*  became  confused  and  turrot 
to  a  hundred  abaurd  consideration*,  aah 
a*,  at  present,  the  lovelinau  of  the  eight. 
The  scent*  of  the  flower*  were  ovtnhtlm- 
ing.  He  got  on,  ton,  better  than  altrwt 
anyone  oUe  with  her  Uncle  Gerdts  Mm- 
chu  wife.  She  had  watched  them  WgKlxt 
until  it  had  dawned  on  her  that  the  tve 
had  some  Important  qualities  in  common- 
they  both  seemed  to  stand  a  little  uiit 
from  the  world,  a*  If  they  were  against  lb 
wall  at  a  cotillon.  She  thought  this  It 
roll®  of  the  fart  that  it  wa*  precisely  shit 
Roger  Brevard  never  did;  It  was  irur  In 
the  mysterious  way  of  «o  much  now  (hit 
canve  from  idea*  over  which  she  had  ro 
control. 

The  subject  of  Uncle  Gerrit’s  wlfe  shs 
had  not  yet  been  told  or  decided  for  htmf 
what  to  call  her— wo*  inexhaustibly  so- 
thralling.  But  before  she  wu  again  fairiy 
launched  in  it  she  paused  to  wonder  st  Iks 
appearance  of  the  dreadful  Dunsack  mm 
on  their  lawn.  Hi*  hollow  yrilow  chwb 
and  staring  brown  eyes,  which  scentho* 
made  her  think  of  pain,  hi*  rndlsea  handi 
and  speech -all  repelled  her  riokntly. 
Taou-Taou  Yuen  hadn’t  liked  himolthsr; 
when,  after  the  longswt  time,  he  hid  font, 
she  replied  to  a  short  comment  from  her, 
Sidsall 's,  father: 

"Rotten  wood  cannot  be  carvsd.” 

Someone  else  had  mentioned  opium.  Sh» 
had  intended  to  ask  more  particularly 
about  this,  but  it  slipped  from  her  mnl 
She  remembered  that  her  grandf.titf 
made  one  of  his  familiar  exclamations  pep¬ 
pered  with  an  appalling  word.  He  «a* 
really  very  embar rawing,  and  she  mu  glri 
that  Roger  Brevard  had  left.  It  wuatad 
example  for  Laurel,  too,  who  copied  him 
and  only  that  morning  had  said  *'  My  Gcd! 
to  Mbs  Gomes. 

Her  mind  swung  back  to  the  conridert- 
tion  of  the  Manchu.  The  latter  wu  ti* 
fact  upon  which  Csmlllu  was  so  ina'ulent. 
that  in  this  cane  a  Manchu  wu  a  nolik. 
almost  a  princess.  Camilla  suffered  dread¬ 
fully  from  the  endless  questions  put  to  to 
outside  their  house  about  Unde  Gcrrils 
wife.  She  had  more  than  once  wept  at  the 

Kblic  blot  laid  on  them.  Laurd  •“ 

a*  usual 'n<*uli '* vp’  Bnd  J“nK  “  Puulm< 
The  clothes  or  course  were  enchanting. tic 
richness  of  the  materials  and  hand  embwn  - 
ery  marvelous;  her  jewelry  wu  nevre  end¬ 
ing.  It  didn't  seem  quite  like  clothing.  *» 
the  sense  of  her  own  tarlatan  and  crinoline; 
her  waist,  which  Hodio  wouldn’t  properly 
lace,  and  tulle  draping:  there  wu  a  (*<• 
tain  resemblance  to  the  dressing  jn  Yu 
Amburgh's  dreus;  but— in  spite  of  Caron- 
la’a  private  laments— every  inch  of  it  «* 
distinguished.  The  layers  erf  paint  u|*« 
them,  but  Unde  Gerrit  had  explaiwd a 
little  Impatiently  that  it  wa*  a  Manchu 
custom  adding  that  the  world  couldn  t  an 
be  measured  and  judged  by  Salem. 

Sidsall  liked  her  rather  than  not.  sb» 
decided:  and  determined  to  make  an  ef¬ 
fort  to  know-  her  better.  She  want'd 
especially  to  discover  the  nature  of  in' 
(Continued  on  Page  HT) 


topped  on  ti, 
-ere  hidden  h , 
visible;  «.d  if 


shoulder,  with  her 
ledge.  The  depths  i 
darkness  like  rught 
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Sidiall  explained;  “probably  if  be  corms 
•gain  we’ll  all  be  out." 

Taou  Yuen  made  a  comment  in  Chinee. 

A  bad  thought  is  a  secret  knife,”  she 
contmued;  "it  u  more  dangerous  than  the 
anger  of  the  Emperor:  a  sickness  that  kilts 
with  the  stink  of  bodies  already  dead." 

This  seemed  rather  absurd  to  SuU.il 
She  considered  once  more  the  introduction 
of  the  subject  of  her  new  concern:  hut  in 
spite  of  Taou  Yuen’s  extravagant  appear¬ 
ance  there  was  a  quality  of  being  that  made 
impossible  any  blunt  interrogation.  She 
had  a  decidedly  aloof  manner.  Her  mother, 
hidsall  recognized,  and  the  older  women 
they  knew  had  a  trace  of  this;  but  in  the 
Manchu  it  was  carried  infinitely  farther. 
Her  feeling  for  the  other  shifted  rapidly 
from  attitude  to  attitude. 

She  watched,  she  was  certain,  theee  same 
sensations  come  over  her  Aunt  Caroline 
SaltoiLstonr,  Mrs.  Clifford  and  Mrs.  WiUrd. 
who  called  on  Oerrit  Aramidon’s  wife  that 

crinoj'ina'* i  Jespread^'i^a'nat'^bMr  ^ 
gazing  with  a  concerted  battery  of  curt-' 
OMty  at  Taou  Yuen’s  shimmering  figure  in 
the  drawing-room,  screened  against  the 
sun.  Mrs.  Wibird,  Sidsall  though*— a 
woman  of  fat  and  faded  pretttneee.  with 
wine-red  splotch**  beneath  her  eyre,  and  a 
voice  that  went  oo  and  on  in  the  relating 
of  various  petty  emotional  disturbances - 
must  have  rearm  bled  Olive  as  a  girt.  It 
was  probable  then  that  Olive  would  look 

like  her  mother  when  In  turn  .he  was  middle- 
aged.  Mrs.  Clifford,  huddled  in  her  per¬ 
petual  shawl,  however  hot  the  day.  more 


than  ever  suggested  a  haggard  marble  in 
somberly  rich  dot  hew  Aunt  Caroline  sat 
with  complacent  hands  and  loud  inatten¬ 
tive  speech. 

Taou  Yuen  smiled  at  them  pladdly. 

"Our  men."  said  Mrs.  Clifford,  "went 
out  to  China  for  years.  It  never  occurred 
to  them,  however,  to  marry  a  Chinese 
woman;  but  I  dare  say  they  didn’t  see  the 
right  sort." 

’’  Most  of  ths  captains  like  China."  Taou 
Yuen  said.  "They  are  so  far  away  from 

sk.i.  •• 


dem.  sincerity.  Confucius  says.  ’The  root 
is  filial  piety.’" 

“Very  admirable."  Mrs.  Wibird  nodded, 
agitating  the  small  dyed  ostrich  plumes 
tipped  with  marabou  of  her  bonnet;  but  it 
was  dear  to  Sidsall  that  this  was  not  the 
revelation  for  which  she  had  hoped.  A 
momentary  silence,  the  edge  of  an  uneasi- 
new  enveloped  the  visitors. 

"What  lovely  satins!”  Mrs.  Saltonstooe 
commented. 

"Please— I  have  a  box  full:  you  will  let 
me  give  you  some?" 

“Indeed  yes.  and  thank  you!”  . .  . 

Mrs.  Wibird.  growing  resentful,  said  that 
a  cousin  of  her  aunt’s  had  been  a  mission¬ 
ary  to  China,  "and  did  a  very  blessed 
work  too." 

Taou  Yuen  smoothly  agreed  that  it  was 
quite  possible.  "Our  poor  have  a  great 


Hen  the 
manager  mints  a  carbon 
copy  from  the  files 


MAN'AGKRS  and  executive*  in  progressive  business 
huure%  arc  particular  about  their  correspondence  tiles. 
I  he)  know  the  cart>t»n  copy  of  a  Inter  is  Just  a*  important  a* 
the  oiiir  nJ  letter  itself  \\  hm  the  manager  wants  a  carbon 
ci*py  ffcmi  the  files  —  if  you  ran  give  him  one  made  with 
MuhiKopy  Carbon  Paper,  you  can  rest  assured  it  will  please 
him,  because  it  will  he  a  dear,  clcan-cut,  permanent  carbon 
copy  of  hi*  "p*V#  letter. 

Carbon  copies  made  with  Muir i Kopy  never  fade. 
Mulnkop\  i>  rhe  cleanest  eatbott  paper  3011  can  use.  It's 
hostile**  for  secretaries  ami  stenographers  to  u*e 
MuhiKopy,  and  ?.»«.d  businevs  for  executives  to  *re  that  it  is 
•uppheJ.  Last*  longer  and  will  do  more  %vork  per  shret 
rlun  «<?hrr  carHm  papers.  Conies  m  five  eolois;  we  recom¬ 
mend  bbek  and  blue. 


Let  ns  send  yon  some  samples 
of  MuhiKopy 


Jcjhi*  iluoughMii  ihit  cuuntr,  and  Canids. 

•  m  c  of  nw  Smtr.  hr  Ulimt  Sur  Brand 

F.  S.  WEBSTER  COMPANY 

3.15  Conercs*  Street,  lk>6ion,  Mass. 

■Ki  iiMiiiJMtrH  run  aim  i  phi*.  u>|i«  Si 

1.  H  ko.-t,  imii*  niJ'Sin.li  r*.  1  IM  h'l  « 


itely  the  room  was  flooded 
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blind  that  held  one  to  the  other,  and  ex¬ 
plore  in  safety  the  depths  of  love.  She 
could  not  help  feeling  that  her  uncle’s 
affair,  extraordinary  as  it  was,  must  throw 
light  on  the  whole  complicated  business 
of  marriage. 

The  clock  in  the  hall  struck  an  inde¬ 
terminate  half  hour,  it  appeared  to  grow 
lighter  outside,  and  there  was  a  twittering 
of  birds  under  the  eaves.  From  above 
came  the  vigorous  harsh  cawing  of 
Suddenly  sleepy  she  returned  to 
ulmoet  immediat 
with  sunlight. 

It  was  an  accepted  fact  now  that  Taou 
Yuen,  the  Garden  of  Peaches,  stayed  in  her 
room  until  long  after  breakfast;  and  when 
Sidsall,  rising  from  the  table,  found  a  serv¬ 
ant  taking  up  a  pot  of  hot  water  for  tea, 
she  secured  it  and  knocked  carefully  on  the 
door  above.  The  slurring,  hesitating  voice 
said  “Come  in,"  and  she  entered  with  a 
diffidence  covered  by  u  cheerfully  polite 
morning  greeting.  She  found  the  other  in 
crJpr  de  Chine  pantaloons  wrapped  tightly 
about  her  ankles  and  bound  over  quilted 
muslin  socks  with  gay  brocaded  ribbons, 
and  a  short  floating  gown  of  gruy  silk 
worked  with  willow  loaves.  Her  hair  was 
an  undisturbed  complication  of  lustrous 
black,  gold  bodkins  and  flowers  massed  on 
cither  side;  and  her  face,  without  paint  or 
powder,  waa  as  smooth  as  ivory  and  the 
color  of  very  pale  coffee  and  cream. 

Sidsall  saw  that  ah.  was  at  her  toilet, 
and  she  put  down  tho  pot  of  steaming 
water,  moving  toward  tho  door;  but  Taou 
'  iacha 


armingly  shy  gratur.  begged 
her  to  stay.  The  Manchu  awiftly  drew 


3* 


su 


Yuen  with  a 

.  The  Manchu  awiftly  on 
of  tea  from  allvery  leaves,  filled  and 
ted  the  minute  bowl  of  her  tobacco 
pc,  deeply  inhaled  the  amoke.  then  na- 
tumed  to  a  mirror, 

fascinated,  Sidsall  followed  every  mo¬ 
tion. 

Taou  Yuen  polished  her  face  sharply 
with  a  hot  damp  doth  and  then  dipped  her 
lingers  in  a  Jar  that  held  a  sticky  amber 
balance, 

"lloney,"  she  said  briefly,  rubbing  it 
into  her  cheeks  and  palms. 

Next  a  he  attacked  her  eyebrows,  and 
skillfully  wielding  a  thin  ailk  cord  left 
arches  like  pencil  markings.  At  times  she 
interrupted  her  preparations  to  turn  to 
Sldiall  with  s  little  smile  so  engaging  that 
the  girl  smiled  sympathetically  in  answer. 
There  were  a  gilt-paper  box  of  rice  powder 
with  which  ahe  drenches!  her  countenance, 
leaves  of  carmine  ahe  transferred  to  her 
cheeks  with  a  wet  finger,  and  a  allver  pot 
of  rouge  from  which  ahe  coated  her  lip.. 

As  she  Baxed  approvingly  at  her  reflec¬ 
tion  Sidsall  said,  l4It’a  very  beautiful." 

Taou  Yuen'a  eyes,  drawn  up  toward  her 
temples,  shone  guyly:  and.  dose  toSidaall. 
she  touched  the  latter  affectionately  on  the 
cheek.  The  cold  sharp  contact  of  the  long 
curving  finger  nail  gave  the  girl  an  un¬ 
pleasant  shock.  It  seemed  lifeless  or  like 
Hi*  Kratchlng  of  a  beetle.  Suddenly  th. 
woman’s  glittering  gaze,  her  expr-sionlcss 
face  stiff  with  paint,  the  blaze  of  her  bar¬ 
baric  colors,  filled  Sidsall  with  a  shrinking 
that  was  almost  dread. 

She  waa  even  more  oppressed  by  an  in¬ 
stinctive  feeling  of  what  she  could  exprwa 
to  herself  only  as  cruelty  hidden  under  th« 
others  scented  embroidery.  At  the  same 
time  her  curiosity  persisted,  conquered. 
She  was  unable,  however,  to  think  of  any 
ixnwble  manner  of  introducing  th.  new 
subject  of  her  interest,  love,  and  was 
forced  to  be  content  with  an  indifferent 
opening. 

“We  were  all  quite  surprised  when  Mr. 
Dunsack  called  yesterday."  she  suid.  ”  He 
“n  t  in  th.  least  a  friend  of  the  family. 
Grandfather  went  to  sea  with  his  father, 
hut  even  they  didn’t  speak  for  years  in 
“Jf™;  Th®  Dun"“cks  *re  *  little  common.” 

1  know,"  Taou  Yuen  replied.  "Mr. 
Uunsack-a  long  time  in  Canton,  at  the 
American  agent's.  China  is  bad  for  men 
like  him.  Black  spirita  get  in  them,  and 
the  ten  sins. 

"  *t»red  at  you  in  the  rudrat  way.” 

He  never  saw  a  Manchu  lady  before, 
in  China  the  dog  would  not  have  passed 
hy  the  first  gate.  Here  it  is  nothing  to 
t»  a  Manchu  or  an  honorable  wife;  it  is  all 
uko  the  tea  house*  and  rice  villages.  Men 
walk  up  to  you  with  bold  eyes.  I  tell 
«»emt  and  he  laughs.  1  stay  in  the  room 
M.  hnnP  me  shamefully  down.  This 
Dunsack  comes  and  the  wise  old  man 
ZjS*®  h!ra  h.ke  a  son-  He  touches  your 
like  spring1  fl  o  w'ers!  ’ ^  ,h'  ** 


L/ Y  * 


team  Shorthand 
and  Typewriting 
c  ATHOME! 


Ocnt.,  „ 


gSWFStaUas 

her  arms  to  mystery.  This 

BfejssaasaisS 

“  ^ZZX!*7Z1  J?  Si 

•  something  witHh » 

rLb.“ck'rTif,ri 

1  the  time  a  la  truii 
'-putting  a. 


the  mandarins  and  princes— u»  the  people 
for  their  own  security  and  rob  than.  Soma- 
timrw  the  lav  is  not  honeet,  and  a  man  wit  h 
gjd  gets  free  when  a  laborer  is  put  in  the 

™3  raCTifford  said  very  vigoroualy  .“Ha!" 

The  sknee  returned,  intensified. 

“I  remember,”  the  Manchu  went  on; 

“this  mill  amuse  you.  My  father-in-law. 
mho  waa  in  the  Canton  customs,  told  me 

that  some  boxes  of  Bibles  came  out  from  _ _ 

Amenta,  with  other  object*,  and  when  they  Street  mas  one  of  a  pair-  >  i 
were  opened  at  the  msmion  they  mere  the  souare  of  brick -with  two  WcntiS  * 
vtom  ones  and  mere  filled  with  rum."  white  porticoes  and  rows  of  window! 
pe^o^^^^ofX^  white  .tone,  WUhln.  the  stairs 

•omen.  They  rose  to  Imtc.  and  Taou 
Y  uen  sank  on  her  knee.  She  gazed  without 
a  trace  of  emotion  at  the  three  flooding  the 
door  with  their  belled  akirU. 

•ass*  “•  “™  ■*  _ 

The  latter  moved  out  into  the  garden,  key 
There  she  nibronsaously  picked  a  rcee  and 
fastened  it  in  her  hau;  her  thoughts  turned 
to  Roger  Brevard,  In  his  place  her  Uncle 
Gemt  came  out  through  the  drawing-room 
window.  The  usual  shadow  of  the  house, 
lengthening  with  afternoon,  mas  pleasantly 
enveloping,  and  they  walked  slowly  over 
the  gram.  "A  flow  in  your  hair.”  he  said; 

‘and  by  voum-lf.  You  must  have  been 
iWnkingaW  true  love." 


Metal 
or  Leather 
or  Rubber^ 


held  almost 
adventuring. 

dnation  was  drawing  her  01,  p 

lhmfur3f '.n  ,or  hw  b*K«  view.  * 
The  Saltonalor.es'  dwelling  on  Cbw, 
'  .  ~  a  pair-»  km 

Xire  OI  on ck— with  two  identinj . 

te  porticoes  and  rows  of  windows  by’ 
m  while  stone.  Within,  the  stairnu  i.', 
up  to  a  slender  pillared  opening,  t|m 
mtiich  Lacy,  calmly  droseinr,  waved  it 
liberate  hand.  Mrs.  Saltonstonna^ 
by  the  tall  gilt-framed  mirror  on  a  lot  m 
ble  stand  between  long  front  window,  • 
*h«  Mld:  10  wnnectlon  afebt 
daughter  "  Lacy’s  as  cool  «  .  waUr 
Gett  it  from  James;  they  and,, 
hurrj-  if  — —  She  searched  in  nln  I 
an  expreaaion  of  her  family's  «mp», 
Now  I  am  an  impetuoin  woman.'' 
She  promptly  exhibited  this  qoiliiy 
the  vigor  with  which  ahe  mut  the  am 
Minister  of  tea  brought  by  a  smut.  S 
didn  t  Intend  to  serve  l*adn  South™ 
a  lot  of  people  who  apparently  «n!is 
alternoon  tea  with  an  invitation  to  dim 
In  the  small  press  which  followed  S.t- 
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I  will  solve  iL  There  is  scarcely  a  limit  to  the  usefulness  of  Panned  Fire 
ai  a  replacement  lor  raw  material,  that  war  coorhans  have  made  pro- 
hibitive.  Diamond  Fire  in  Us  pnmal  forms  comes  in  sheets,  rods  and 
tubes.  It  can  be  worked  and  machied  hca  th«*  forms  just  -  metals 
are  worked,  pressed,  stamped,  drilled,  breed,  pievched.  Upped,  threaded,  etc. 

Put  your  problem  up  to  ua  If  Dumernd  Fibre  will  solve  it  we  can  sup- 
ply  it  in  ds  basic  forms  or  make  parts  and  speoah**  to  tor  soeciealmm. 


W.  nsnafsciura  CELORON  asd 
CONDENSfTE<ELORON  —  i»o  «. 

Mktble  oew  utla.mmi  Ucn*U. 


ECONOMY 

0  renewable  FUSES 


frownlrg. 

"Iramrls 
just  to  K*  JV 
No.”  he  (0 
reeled  his  | 
riod,  "only 
see  you.”  I 
mnnner  » 


AJAX 

Plural  Plug 
SOCKET 

$1.00  Each 


anyone. 

She  settled 
the  flounce*  of 
Sidsall's  skirt 
»Uh  a  deft 


shouldn't  * 
any  of  this  Y 
on  the  ots 
hand  it  is  I 
most  catu) 
thing  in  t 
world.  I  h» 
been  listen' 
to  the  bonn 
tional  babble 
teas  and  coi 
Ions  fee  ao  lo 
that  you  ate  ' 
n  breath  d  U 
youth.  Ce 
tainly  that 
appropria* 
rc#«n«“»rf  • 
Pag*  I2I> 


FITS  ANY  SOCKET-ONE  PIECE- 
NO  BREAKAGE-SHADE  HOlBIr 
RING.  No  Change  i.  Ught  Portion. 


clear  madras. 
Sidaall  won¬ 
dered  at  the 


3 

lllj 

wnrdi  t **  « 
tf  f9lL 
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Edward  Duwack - " 

rwuraed:  "even  pitiful;  but  he  Mick*  in 
your  he*d.  I  win?  I'd  never  brought  h» 
damned  chest  to  Salem.  A  fool  would  have 
known  better.  I'm  worse- a  child wh  fool. 
A  derelict."  he  laid  again.  "You  are 
umaahinc  over  a  swell  at  twelve  knots  o» 
more,  everything  spread,  when  in  a  hollo, 
there  it  is  squarely  across  your  bow.  No 
time  to  shift  the  wheel,  and  a  ship's  miming, 
perhaps  in  a  hundred  fathom.  Ft  might  be 
the  beat  ship  afloat,  the  beat  master  and 
stoutest  crew  but  in  a  minute  she's  only 
a  salty  tangle. 

He  laughed  uneasily  at  the  vividneaa  of 
hia  fancy.  "If  it’s  hard  for  us.  what  must 
It  be  for  Taou  Yuen?”  he  demanded. 
"Married  to  me!  Hera  I  That's  coum*. 
for  you." 

He  tramped  down  the  step*,  across  Pleas¬ 
ant  Street,  with  his  bar.  head  sunk,  and 
vanished  into  the  obscurity  of  the  Square. 
She  caught  a  last  glimmer  of  white  trou- 
sera.  a  faint  rapid  gleam  where  his  lighted 
cheroot  described  the  arc  of  a  pamionate 
gesture  on  the  night. 

Th#  spring,  like  tbs  full  buds  of  the  hedge 
roses  in  the  Amraidons'  garden,  swiftly 
passed  into  early  summer.  The  flowen 
sgauiet  the  house  showed  gay  penial 
colors,  the  stocks  and  larkspur  and  dove 
pinks  succeeded  the  retreating  flood  of  the 
lilacs.  The  days  were  still  yellow  pools  of 

followed  by  purple-green  nights  of  moon¬ 
light.  They  seemed  to  Sidaall  to  hold 


came  out  of  her  room  except  for  an  occa¬ 
sional  ride  in  the  barouche  with  Mrs. 
Ammldon  or  a  contemplative  hour  in  the 
garden,  usually  at  dusk.  Apparently  con¬ 
tent  with  the  elaborate  rearrangement  of 
her  headdress,  she  sat  for  long  period*  gax- 
ing  out  over  Washington  Square,  idle  es- 

Yet  Sidaall's  first  interest  in  her  had 
almost  completely  shifted  to  Gerrit  Am- 
midon.  He  evidently  preferred  her  com- 

S«  that  of  the  other  members  of  hia 
.  and  they  often  took  short  largely 
silent  walk*,  usually  down  to  th#  Salem 
Marine  Railway,  where  the  Nautilus  eras 
undergoing  repairs.  His  protracted  silences 
were  broken  by  the  sudden  vehement  pro-  ' 
taste  s gainst  the  generally  muddled  aspect 
of  affairs  or  longer  monologues  of  inner  . 
questioning  and  search.  He  almost  never  I 
referred  to  her  or  made  her  a  part  of  a  coo- 
venation;  she  was  free  to  dwell  on  her  own 
emotions  while  he.  with  a  corrugated  brow, 
went  on  in  his  tortuous  and  solitary  course.  | 
On  an  afternoon  when  they  had  walked 
to  the  foot  cf  Briggs  Street  and  were  gating 
out  over  the  tranquil  water  c *  Collins  Core 
Gerrit  Ammidon  asked  abruptly:  "Have 
you  seen  Nettie  Valter  lately?" 


(Continued  from  Pago  lit) 

I  think."  he  told  her.  "that  you  are  the 
youngest  thing  alive."  Then  he  laughed. 
“So  young  that  I  have  annoyed  you. 

"I  feel  a  great  deal  older  than  I  did- 
wll.  laat  month,"  she  said, 

••That  is  a  tragedy." 

She  felt  that  if  he  were  still  amused  at 
her  she  was  furious;  but  he  was  even 
graver  than  before. 

“To  tell  you  helps  hurry  the  charm  to  an 
end.  That  is  what  might  be  complained 
against  me.  Yot  flowers  will  open,  you 
know;  and  it  might  as  well  be  in  an  honest 
sun.” 

"I  don’t  understand.”  she  admitted, 
troubled. 

•'  Why.  it  means,  Sidaall.  that  I  am  offer¬ 
ing  you  an  experienced  hand,  that  I’m 
lertain  I  can  do  you  more  good  than 
harm - ” 

"That's  silly,"  sho  interrupted.  “  If  you 
mean  that  wc  might  be  friends,  really  con¬ 
fidential  friends,  it  would  help  me  awfully. 
Hut  then  it's  so  one-sided." 

"You’ll  have  to  overlook  that,"  he  re¬ 
plied;  "probably  all  that  I  can  give  you. 
experience,  isn’t  worth  the  smallest  of  your 
feeling*.  Probably  you  won’t  need  me  for 
an  instant.  Certainly  the  pleasure  will  be 
mine.’’ 

“You  didn’t  understand.’’  she  told  him 
with  dignity;  "it’a  the  other  way  round. 

I  am  not  a  particle  interesting,  and  every¬ 
one  agriew  that  I'm  too  healthy.  But  I 
can't  help  it  if  my  checks  are  red  and 
mother  won't  let  nut  have  powder." 

It  was  obviously  impossible  to  explain 
about  Iiodle  and  the  lacing. 

"I  like  it."  he  insisted.  "I’ll  admit  that 
I  am  unfashionable  there.  I  think  we'll  hit 
on  a  great  deal  to  share  privately." 

There  was  a  faint  patter  among  the 
Icavra.  and  a  cold  drop  of  rain  fell  on  Sld- 
salra  arm.  Other*  struck  Roger  Brevard, 
but  be  continued  without  apparently  no¬ 
ticing  them: 

“^ou  must  understand  that  I  am  en¬ 
tirely  at  your  service.  .Sometimes,  although 
they  won’t  come  yet,  there  are  thing*  a— 
a  friend  can  do  better  than  one’s  family. 
You’ll  ask  me.  Sidaall?" 

"  Y«e,”  she  said  solemnly. 

More  rain  atruck  her;  she  could  see  it 
now  plainly,  fulling  between  them.  Roger 
Brevard's  face  was  dark,  the  frown  *till 
•curred  hU  forehead.  Personally  she  wsa 
haiipior  than  sho  remembered  ever  being 
before,  and  she  wondered  at  hia  severity 
of  bearing. 

"But  you  muat  go  in  at  once,”  he  cried, 
suddenly  energetic,  his  familiar  telf.  "You 
sre  getting  wetter  every  minute.’’ 

The  clouds  dissolved  Into  a  late  sunlight 
that  streamed  In  long  bar*  through  the 
canopies  of  elms  on  the  streets.  From  her 
window*  Sidaall  saw  a  world  of  flashing 
greenery  and  limpid  sky.  Usually  when  she 
•as  happy  she  sang  unimportant  bit*  of 
light  song,  but  her  present  state  waa  aeri- 
ou.  and  inarticulate.  The  indeterminate 
tniestioiM.  the  disturbing  vague  moods  of 
the  past  day*  somehow  combined  and  took 
on  the  tangible  shape  of  Roger  Brevard. 
Her  curiosity  about  love  was  resolved  into 
a  sudden  inner  shrinking  from  it*  possi¬ 
bilities  and  meaning. 

She  was  lewt  in  her  aloofness  from  mun¬ 
dane  affsira.  Taou  Yuen  in  whispering 
"ilk,  her  grandfather’s  rotund  tones.  Laurel 
and  Camilla  and  her  mother— were  distant, 
immaterial.  In  the  evening  she  sat  on  the 
front  steps,  a  web  of  white,  dreamily  intent 
on  the  shimmering  sweep  of  Washington 
Square  After  a  little  she  was  joined  by 
<.enit  Ammidon.  He  wore  linen  trouser* 
end  a  short  blue  sea  jacket;  and  the  wav¬ 
ering,  delicately  lavender  tr.il  of  smoke 
from  his  cheroot  waa  like  her  floating 
thoughts. 

"  Already."  ho  said,  "I  am  full  of  getting 
l«ck  on  my  ship." 

Sf«  smiled  at  him  absently. 

The  land  doesn't  do  for  a  sailor,”  he 
wntlnued;  "they  are  always  into  trouble 
in  shore.  I  can't  say  why  it  should  be  so. 


Foods  That  Are  Like  Confections 


Corn  ruffs  are  thin,  airy  globules,  puffed  from  tiny  hominy 
pellets. 

They  are  sweet,  because  hominy  is  sweet.  They  arc  auper- 
toasted.  so  they  have  a  wondrous  flavor, 

.  ,dry'  ,he*  flaky  bubb,e*  fairy-like  confection*. 
And  children  love  them  that  way,  or  doused  with  melted  butter. 

Yet  These  Are  Master  Foods 

Yet  any  Puffed  Crain— Corn,  Rice  or  Wheat— is  the 
supreme  form  of  that  grain  food. 

Every  food  cell  it  exploded,  so  it  easily  digests.  Every 
atom  feeds. 

AH  are  prepared  by  Prof.  Anderson’s  proccs*.  All  arc  the 
best -cooked  grain  foods  in  existence.  Serve  them  to  anyone, 
at  any  hour. 

These  arc  not  tidbit*.  They  are  not  made  merely  to  delight 
the  palate. 

All  their  entirement*  arr  accidental.  The  object  of  the 
process  is  to  make  them  perfect  foods. 

Yet  they  hold  the  topmost  place  among  cereal  food  delights. 
Millions  of  children  revel  in  them,  morning,  noon  and  night. 
And  every  child  that  doesn't  misses  much. 


The  Quaker  Oafs  (pmpany 

Sole  Maker* 


On  the  Way  Home 
With  Com  Puffs 


Corn 

Puffs 

Puffed 

Rice 

Puffed 

Wheat 

Alt  Bubble  Grains 

Each  15c 

Except  in  Far  Weat 
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nQ  *»  unable  to  remember  exactly  “  Sidadl  and  I  will  look  after  he  "  p,„ 
aba  had.  She  rather  thought  sbc  had  Brevard  put  in.  and  almost  lnm£d£g 
t  a  glimpse  eg  bee  in  Laa-rence  Place  the  three  were  entering  Waahinetwisn^ 
tanl-a  nn/to*  Vo-  «-Wh  eKo  Too  tV.r.«ir  ...... 


with  boons  under  her  am.  which  »u«  »»»  a  uv  luruny  ni  uucxest  dlrocilv  taka 

tias^essssssasi.  atsETSsytsSS 
safarra-,vfc-E  tr^&rsuaSs 

Something  had  occurred  or  threatened  to  ring  of  lighta  above  intern  facet  rf„,T 
occur  between  her  unde  and  Nettie;  what  hollow-cheeked  by  the  virwotn  hlmrlci  , 
it  was  she  h^  not,  been  told;  but  .he  indumenta.  The  iSdeTfaSeSS^ 
realised  that  only  one  thing  could  really  the  flickering  smoky  llluminatior,.  J 

tSMXZfX  Si  St*  “ in  one  <Uree,iOT’  ■» » - 

this  abe  recalled  Nettie  Vollar'a  appearance.  A  second  selection  followed,  and  a  tkni 
bet  was  unable  to  discover  any  marked  at-  during  which  In  surprising  pi ua«  the  hudi 
tractions-  Nettie  had  a  good  figure,  rather  shouted  a  concerted  "Hurrah!"  Wii 
full  for  bee  age.  and  totally  different  from  was  infinitely  contented.  Hob-  .pleidiH ! 
her  own  square  solidity.  Her  hair  was  erect  and  calm  and  dlaiinguiahtd  nj 
coane  and  carekKly  arranged,  her  clothes  Brevard  was!  She  hated  Younger 
noticeable  fc*  a  love  of  bnghtnese  rather  they  were  only  boys  who  kept  up  s 
than  care  in  the  spending  of  a  small  sum.  less  talk  about  college  humor  It... 
Gemt  Ammidon  had  the  strangest  insUntly  that  the  people  were  muhinr  hr 
..  skim,  and  firmly  conducted  them  o K 

Hr  was  standing  Immobile,  looking  the  crowd.  * 

acroas  the  Cove  as  if  be  were  on  a  quarter-  It  was  nicer  here  beyond  the  aavrroi 
deck  seeching  for.  h^denUnd.  fc«le**  dark  mass;  a  waluTS^d  SmR 
.ere  slighUy  spread,  firmly  planted  in  a  gracious  and  beautiful  that  ber  ey„  4||w 
mann«  to  defeat  any  sudden  lurching.  She  with  team. 

rr*w  a  hul*  impatient  .1  him  staring  like  a  But  Laurel  had  to  be  taken  home; 

KtjgriscAtfiijfB  tsmaffsst  s-rs** 
sszffsjrn  2r&£"&'x;  *asiia?*  ■■  *  ^ 

•~*>  impracticable.  “What?"  he  demanded 

.  “Don't you  think  we’d  better  be  going?"  "She  was  falling  off.  you  know-to.ni 

tway.  Hell’s  hatches  ^ 

turned  and  followed  her  -'Laurel !  -  Sidaall  corrected  ber  sharp!,. 

,  .  #  .  .  No,  you  mustn  (  laugh  at  her." 

'ttssussoa  Msrsxsft  ™  asst 
tfayttrrfc  oasisi^fiRSs 

to  .Wsk'irfran  “*d*  W  Jh'ough  the  house  to  the  lawn.  The  Urn 
to  think  of  lh.  monotonous  naa-  had  apparently  retreated  tonew  IrvfinitiesaJ 

viTw'  *n  *Uml5,wil  ,T*  duUn”  “nd  ni«hl-  th”"  *“  •  thrskd 

W  eomcthinr  like  music  so  faint  that  It  might  be  only  ui 
•*«**•  ^PPcn>ngsofe.cf;  day  echoing  memory;  Roger  Briv.nl’.  fsce.ii 
•  them  into  a  strand  dark  and  pale  and  strained, 
a  strand,  abe  realized,  that  grew  He  asknd. 


I  for  F loors.  Furniture  & aD  Wixlwork 

Ul  MADE  IN  EIGHT  COLORS 

FAMOUS  for  floors  —  this  long- 
lasting  varnish  gives  even  longer 
service  on  furniture  and  other 
household  work.  When  you  stop  to 
think  of  the  reputation  “61”  Floor 
Varnish  has  earned  during  the  last 


twenty-five  years  as  a  wear-resisting 
floor  varnish,  you  vvill  realize  what  a 
tough,  durable,  lasting  and  waterproof 
finish  it  makes  on  furniture,  woodwork 
and  other  surfaces. 

When  you  put  a  varnish  stain  on  a  piece  of 
furniture  you  want  it  to  Slav  there  —  to  give 
service.  You  don’t  want  to  do  it  all  over  again, 
in  a  very  short  time  —  particularly  just  now, 
when  everybody’s  time  is  so  valuable. 

That  is  the  reason  it  pays  to  buy  a  varnish  stain 
that  is  designed  to  wear  a  very  long  time  on  floors 
—  “61”  Floor  Varnish;  tough,  clastic,  durable, 
waterproof,  and  made  to  resist  abrasion. 

“61”  is  sold  in  the  following  beautiful  semi¬ 
transparent  wood-stain  colors,  which  stain  and 
finish  in  one  application:  Light  and  Dark  Oak, 
Cherry.  Mahogany,  Walnut,  Forest  Green;  also 
Natural,  Dull  Finish,  and  Ground  Color. 

Send  for  Color  Card;  also  Panel  Finished  with  “61" 
Try  the  Hammer  Test.  It  will  convince  you 

A- -  that  “61”  Floor  Varnish  can 

be  depended  upon  to  give 
long  and  satisfactory  service. 

Pratt  &  Lambert  Varnish  Prod¬ 
ucts  are  used  by  painters,  specified 


Gmit  Aram 
obediently. 

_  Thera  were 


That  would  b.  am  f,*nd.T”  H*"  ^  ** " 

SUfaih^?^  .AST  COn’P*n,°n'  “nd  !<„Mo  hU*  r*,U,nWl  *WlOWly'  Uf 

“  ,h*  ,aTly  <■>«•  to  her  and  h*  hrsrt 

ST  U  room-  bcul  unsteadily.  She  had  a  choking 

—y*.'?**1  Rofrf  ,,'rrw<l  un«cprat«lly  monition  of  what  was  about  to  occur,  Ini 

'SL, "EE’  Jr  nwt  h“  dlrrri  *hp  "tood  w',h0''t  tl>*  ■1‘shtost  atu-mpt  to 
prating  »nd  uniU  with  a  warm  stlr  of  prevent  his  kiss.  It  affoclod  himovramm 

EE£5a figgrai  as  aar  wi  ** 

joe rjiftaaisSP^ 

Manrhu  .strange  •‘Thank  you.”  he  rcpll.-l  almost  larahlv. 
2V“JJ£1  •Vou'  ',f0  «"  "TbcraV  no  nrad  for  you  to  rtgrol  It.  Mo 

'Z*?1  bot  2*£*  ;;  «n  row  o]der''  ^  w™ 

T  -  “  •nmyad  gta*  "So  ** .To,  Sidaall ;  ami  wc  chanr*.  Bit 

-ntrast  •  *h,'“nd  young  and  fragrant.  Never  t  hr 

9^*  »nd  fruit  Init  slwayi  the  blomom.  ami  alsiji 

TZ  ‘^ttuBssfiessr 

u  "  Sidaall.  foe  a  moment  Don-tnow- 

thefiSu n~"g  *hy‘  Pur° 

thatni^.intbeSqu^r..^  "I  don’t  understand."  ahe  repealed,  b.t 

-iJ'  w!'. .  i^Ti’  •  ^““^1  fripd;  the  trouble  had  vanished.  She  even  arnilfd 

,  w  J  •«  him:  "he  wm  filled  with  an  abwluie*- 
on  themud.  W  hS?  wctTbmng  lighted  curity  ,n  her  vision  of  Roger  Brevard.  Whv. 
rholv  ifcmnT,  I  -  ■  v ..  .  *■"?  rntl*n-  MO  *'»d  no  need  to  question;  it  waa  an  U- 
and  the  sdvnr7u»  JtTfr  ,r?m  .““ooM  «'"Ct  beyond  March  and  above  knowledpi 
“Cm-t  ZZSStr ,  .  Perhaps,  she  thought  as  they  turned  to- 

"SSS?"'  ,h' b”"' lu — JL* 

^<U‘  (TO  BR  CONTINLRP) 


hitects 


PRATT  &  LAMBERT-I> 

VARNISH  MAKERS  69  YEARS 
83Toru«-andaSt..  Rullalo  N  Y 
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1 THEXHEMICALIY  CORRECTNON -FREEZE  FOR  RADIATORS 


'«"•  Pflf.  T) 

to  death.  He  kills  about  a  quart  a  day  out 
at  the  trade.  How.  Dugan  - - " 

jgBMSilHfcASWa 

washing:  else:  I  won’t  train  for  a  hard 
fight.  I  m  the  champion.  I’m  the  one  they 
want  to  see,  and  I  Intend  to  dictate  terms. 
Gavm  ts  the  only  man  I’ll  meet.  A  daylight 
fight,  and  moving  pictures.  I’D  stall  along 
for  seven  or  eight  rounds,  then  I’D  drop  him 
right  in  front  of  the  camera.  That  knowl¬ 
edge  ought  to  be  worth  something  to  you— 
in  a  betting  way.  Now.  do  you  want  the 
match  or  not!’’ 

.  •; Oh.  heur  grumbled  Cullen.  “If  you 
insist  on  robbing  a  graveyard  I  might  as 
well  be  the  undertaker  1“ 

“That’s  talking  sense.  No- 
Gavin  and  break  the  nema  to  h 
will  be  eighty-twenty.’’ 

“That's  an  awful  short  !cm 
jected  Cullen. 

“If.  plenty  long  enough 
Man  alive,  have  you  seen  hin 
looks  like  a  bum.  Oh.  yea.  one 
’’What’s  that?”  demanded 


for  Gavin, 
lately!  He 


1IGHTY  indeed  is  the  noble  institution 
known  as  the  pme. 

Two  days  later  John  Gavia.  amietrd 
>m  his  sarcophagus  by  M r.  Cullen’s  cievrr 
res  agent,  let  out  a  ferocious  and  defiant 
ar  which  echoed  and  refehord  among  the 
orting  p«p».  Summers,  said  Gavin,  was 


The  fluke  champion,  when  Interviewed 
about  the  matter,  managed  to  convey  the 
impression  thnt  be  was  not  ftght-hungry. 
but  stated  that  should  this  hunger  develop 
there  were  others  whoee  claims  took  pre¬ 
cedence  of  Gavin’s. 

Gavin  replied  with  a  double-column 
blast;  and  the  great  unenlightened  public 
began  to  sit  up  and  rub  its  eyes,  demand¬ 
ing  to  know  what  all  the  none  was  about. 
The  effect  of  this  campaign  was  to  stimu¬ 
late  interest  in  the  former  champion  and 
create  a  desire  to  see  the  question  settled 
with  fiats  rather  than  linotype  machines. 
For  a  solid  week  Sommers  and  Gavin 
fought  each  other  all  over  the  keyboards  of 
sporting-department  typewriters,  at  the 
end  of  which  time  the  champion  descended 
from  his  high  horse  and  article*  of  war 


and  “fit  aa  fiddles.”  though  what  a  fiddle 
looks  like  when  it  is  fit  is  one  of  the  things 
that  "no  fellah  can  find  out.” 

Summers  was  a  topheavy  favorite  in  the 
pool  rooms  at  odd*  of  two  to  one.  The  race-  , 
track  gamblers  covered  the  short-end  sym¬ 
pathy  bets,  and  pooh-poohed  the  idea  that 
Gavin  might  come  back.  Pugilism  was  not 
their  game,  but  they  had  seen  Gavin  paying 
heavy  court  to  his  private  bottle,  and  cheer¬ 
fully  bet  twos  to  win  ones.  No  man.  they 
said,  could  fight  a  hard  draw  with  John 
Barleycorn  and  knock  out  Swifty  Sum¬ 
mers  all  in  the  same  season.  It  was  a  fore¬ 
gone  conclusion  that  the  only  way  the 
grimly  could  regain  hb  title  was  to  drop  j 
the  champion  for  the  count. 


Remember.  *11  noo-lrcere  solutions  contain  water— therefore  they  nil  keep 
changing  in  strength  as  a  result  of  heat  action.  You  can  test  ’’ TWELVE- 
TWENTY  You  have  to  guess  at  others. 

Your  dealer  will  recommend  “TWELVE-TWENTY”.  It  is  backed  by  the 
reputation  of  SE-MENT-OL.  the  Radiator  Cement  with  a  million  users; 
SKA  LEX.  the  Radiator  Cleaner,  and  the  rest  of  the  “Chemically  Correct” 


Gavin  arrived  in  San  Francisco  at  eleven 
o’clock  in  the  morning  on  the  day  of  the 


FOR  THE  PICTURES 


(Ceartauerf  fr 

Again  Gavin  poured  a  staggering  liba¬ 
tion  and  hurried  it  on  its  way. 

”  Hitting  that  stuff  awful  hard,  ain’t 
you?’’  queried  Summers. 

“The  doctor  tells  me  to  lay  off,  but— 

I  can  stand  it,"  answered  Gavin;  and  as  if 
anxious  to  prove  his  assertion  he  slopped 
out  a  third  drink,  filling  the  glass  to  the 
brim.  "Things  going  line  with  you.  eh! 
Well.  I  wiah’t  I  could  say  the  name.  I  ain’t 
born  doing  much  this  last  year— gone  stale 
or  something.  But  there’s  a  battle  or  two 
left  in  roc  yet.” 

“Sure  there  is!"  agreed  Summers. 

"You  know,  Swifty."  said  Gavin,  be¬ 
coming  confidential  alter  his  third  double 
portion,  “that  was  a  rotten  dirty  trick  you 
yed  on  me,  and  it  left  me  in  a  fix  where  I 
Idn’t  say  u  word.  Not  a  word!  I  fired 
Joe  Wells,  though.  Ych.  I  got  rid  of  him. 

He  oughtu  known  thut  fellow  Isaacs  was 
l  he  bunk." 

"Tbe  film  turned  out  bad,"  explained 
Summers  quickly. 

"But  Isaacs  cashed  a  lot  of  tickets  in  the 

S rooms  afterward.”  said  Gavin.  “Oh. 

wise  enough— now.  You— you  want  to 
know  what  made  me  the  sorest?" 

"Go  ahead!"  grinned  Summer*  ’’Gat 
It  off  your  cheat  ” 

“You  wouldn’t  fight  me  again.  You 
wouldn't makeareturnmatch.  I— Ithought 
1  was  entitled  to  one.  And  that  stuff  you 
handed  the  reporters  about  not  having  to 
bother  with  a  man  you’d  licked  in  a  punrh- 
tliat  was  pretty  raw  too.  That  hurt.  Yeh. 
you  gimme  all  the  worst  of  it  when  I  was 
charing  you  for  thut  return  match." 

Gavin  was  reaching  out  to  pour  himself 
another  drink,  but  Summers  laid  his  hand 
on  John’s  wriat.  "  M  ay  be  1  was  saving  you 
for  this  winter  "said  he  softly. 

Gavin  peered  incredulously  through  hia 
black-rimmed  spectacle*. 

“Saving  me?  Quit  your  kidding!” 

"But  I  might  lie  kidding  on  the  squaro,” 
persisted  Summer* 

"You  couldn't  even  kid  on  the  square!" 
Gavin  .poke  bitterly.  “You  won’t  fight  mo 
again,  and  you  know  It!" 

“How  much  of  a  guto  would  wo  draw?” 
"Fifteen  thousand  any  way  —  maybe 
twenty.  The  town’s  full  of  money  this 
year.  .  .  .  nut  you  don't  mean  it." 

The  champion  patted  Gavin  on  the 
•Jouldor,  and  his  smilo  was  friendlinrea 

"The  reason  I  get  sway  with  things." 
wild  he,  Is  because  nobody  ever  know* 
jurt  what  I  mean.  It’s  a  good  system.  Can 
you  put  yourself  in  shape— some  kind  of 
shape?  " 

"I’d  Jump  out  of  my  coffin  to  get  in 
shape  to  lick  you  I” 

"  Well,”  said  Hummers,  "don't  go  to  too 
much  trouble  on  my  account,  old  boy.  I’U 
ree  you  in  a  few  days.  And  In  tbe  mean- 
Uirw.  boose  ain’t  any  good  to  train  on.” 

bummers  walked  away,  but  from  the 
edge  of  the  betting  ring  he  glanced  back 
osard  the  bar.  Tie  was  in  time  to  see 
Gavin  swallow  another  largo  drink. 

That  night  Andy  Cullen,  promoter  of 
tioxing  contests,  accepted  an  invitation  to 
dine  with  Summers. 

Ho  wanU  to  talk  business."  thought 
tul  en  as  he  hung  up  the  rereiver.  “The 
bookmakers  have  got  hia  dough  and 
bo’ll  be  reasonable. 

The  exact  nature  of  the  buaine*  that 
Summers  wished  to  discuss  proved  some¬ 
what  o(  a  surprise  to  Cullen. 

»  ou  want  to  light  Gavin  again !  But 
Gavins  all  in-down  and  out.  The  fight 
wouldn't  draw  fliw!" 

"You’re  a  smart  fellow,"  grinned  Sum¬ 
mers.  1  ou  re  ace-high  with  the  news- 

You  «n  make  it  draw." 

now? 

Er&S!: 

how  he  chased  me  all  over  the  country.  To 
*  candid  with  you,  I  didn’t  want  to  tight 
him  then.  Maybe  I  was  a  little  lucky  to 
»  op  him  with  a  punch,  and  I  didn’t  want 
to  take  chances  on  him  again.  It’s  different 
now  \  ou  get  Gavin  to  come  out  with  a 
fnahenge  and  a  good  strong  statement 
me  up  for  not  giving  him  a  return 
match.  That’ll  start  everybody  to  talking, 

•>i*  bluff”  nZhl  limo  rl1  801  aort  “nd 

mow.?;*  “8ilk"  interrupted  the  pro- 
I"*"-  hu„!  P“**n  *  'be  man  they  want 
<o  see  you  tight.  Gavin  is  drinking  himself 


Test  It 

GuessworkRuinsRadiators 

/"1UESSING  at  the  atrength  of  non -freeze  solutions  ruined 
100,000  radiators  last  winter.  "  I  didn't  think  it  would  freeze" 
falls  in  the  same  class  with  ”1  didn't  know  it  was  loaded". 

You  f#sf  your  tires  to  see  if  they  are  safely  inflated.  You  tent 
your  battery  to  see  if  it  is  safely  charged. 

Now.  this  winter,  test  your  radiator  to  see  if  it  is  safely  frost- 
guarded.  You  can  do  this  if  you  use 

pjORWES®0 

Twelve -Twenty 

PREVENTS  FROZEN  RADIATORS 

A  tnrple.  quick  tret  with  an  ordinary  bait  ary  hydrometer  tells  you  exactly 

stand.  Fresh  ”  TWELVE-TWENTY  ” 


tthftt  temperature 

. 1220  on 


radiator  can 

protect®  to  20°  below  tcro. 

No  Mixing— Just  Pour  It  In 

Use  “TWELVE-TWENTY  “  right  out  of  the  can.  No  measuring  or  di.solv- 
Mg  to  do.  Easily  kept  at  ong.nal  strength— 12*0- by  occasionally  adding 
water  or  more  “TWELVE-TWENTY”. 

Does  Not  “Find”  Leahs 

t  solutions  and  alcohol.  “TWELVE-TWENTY"  does  not 
evaporate  quickly.  Its  boiling  point  is  12"  higher  than  water, 
up  sooner— does  less  “popping”  in  cold  weather. 


Write  today  for  free  Illustrated  Booklet ,  “  Care  of  the  Cooling  System  ”.  It  is  full 
of  valuable  suggestions  on  keeping  this  vital  part  of  your  car  at  full  efficiency. 

"TWELVE-TWENTY”  imn  In  I -c.lloo  «ai.  >1-25;  3-nalloB 
'•«.  S3  45:  5nlb.  <«  >500.  <W«Mo»  Rock,  MouaUiu. 
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Summer*  knew  condition  when  he 


Rodaill 


suahitt* 


and  15  foreign  countries. 

Stewart  production  has 
doubled  ant  1  re-doubled  to 
keep  pace  with  the  demand. 

Quality  trucks  at  quantity 
prices  are  one  reason  -  -  - 

Another- In  five  years  no 
Stewart  has  ever  worn  out. 


When  I  lie  gong  rang  it  wu  tllo  old  Gitii 
who  came  charring  out  of  hit  corror,  brii 
on  fighting  hi*  old  Ilghl-n  human  bitut- 
ins  ram  hurrying  into  action  at  rln*  rinf- 
Summcra  lad  been  given  1.  moimtu  n 
which  to  think,  and  hr  had  decided  in . 
plan  of  hut  tie  boned  on  the  aaumptioMkU 
the  challenger  ««.  nothing  more  that,  the 
hurl-looking  shell  of  liU  former  wlf.  Ucv 
could  a  man  drink  a  quart  of  whMqrtdi)’ 
and  come  buck— in  five  would?  Tte  ling 
•  «  an  impoaaibility! 

"Ur  look,  good/'  Summer*  had  uld  to 
hi*  accord*,  "and  If*  a  cinch  he',  *aiol 


'lay  for  un  opening  through  whirh  to 
h£»  famoua  right  hook, 
iven  into  a  comer.  Summer*  Wei  to 
1  again.  Thi*  time  Gavin  bITO* 
rd  Tib  riU  in  a  mulling  embrw, 
’g  him  long  enough  to  a*k  hint  t*» 
ion*:  ••Thought  you  wu*  picking  w 
pie,  hey?  What  do  you  think  of  >«r 
•  now?" 

ving  anlsol  hi*  queue  ion*  Gavin  liurW 
oent  halfway  arrow)  tho  ring  and  re 


ne-cd  the  attack.  Hound  and  round  tk- 
went.  Summers  retreating  under  ontr  of  1 
hurried  and  harmlcM  left  jab.  Gavin  ttm4- 
mg  him  doaely.  and  finding  time  to  U&  to 
hi*  man  between  flurries: 

“  ^  ou  fought  me  to  reform  me.  hey! . .  • 
1  nought  1  win  hitting  tho  boon  pro? 
hard?  .  .  .  So  did  everybody  olie.  .  •  • 


xbibition  of 


Guos*  that's  the  reason  you  didn’t  bothH 
to  train.  .  .  .  Looked  pretty  soft  to yw, 
didn't]?  .  .  .  Well,  1  *m  tlie  hardwt  «il 
guy  you  ever  saw!" 

"Wbaf*  he  talking  about?"  dtmaniW 
Summers’  chief  second  when  tho  rour-l  mu 
over.  *•  I  never  saw  him  tulk  in  a  fight  k- 
fore." 

"He's  put  one  over  on  me 
mumbled  the  champion.  "I  don’t  kz*v 
how.  hut  he*  done  iU” 

"He  ain’t  put  nothin’  over  on  you  ><'• 
He  can't  hit  you.  You’ll  Uck  him,  sure. . 

.  MV«.”  wtid  Summem,  *‘IH  lick  b*. 
but  1  wish  I'd  trained  harder  for  tk- 
bird!”  icUri...^  i29) 


Cotton  inside—  C  ^ 
wool  outside! 


Iron  Clad  No.  334-0 


»u»u  WIY  Wdio  a  miracle —  a  tinVenJ^, 
tippling  hw-been  suddenly  retSSStSY; 
pnme:  The  loan  flank*.  tho  hani  8“ 

skin— thi*  was  the  Gavin  if  two 
Gann,  or  a  counterfeit  that  would  lav*  d- 

Yea,  it  wn.  the  physical  »bd]  «g  *o. 
Gavin:  but  what  was  liuido  it?  Aid 
had  ho  managed  lo  turn  back  the 

Sastaejeastiss: 

frinnod. 

,  L'1  B' 1'  E"i  *h*r* 1  ****  you  now.-  u  : 
John.  Right  where  I  been  trying  to  ~ 
you  for  two  years.  Look  me  ovwT 
"Look  you  over!"  answered  the  nil  a. 
wilted  Summers.  •’I’ll  knock  you  aw, 
same  a.  I  did  before!"  1 

"When  you  iwdtoki  pool  .brt, 
trimming  Kickers.'  rad  Gavin.  ~d>i 
carry  your  cue  with  you  all  tb»  Un.' 
We’re  here  to  get  our  plenum  look,  nu t, 
fight.  You'll  get  all  the  lighting  you  sve 
in  a  few  mlnuto*," 

"Gentlemen!  Gcnt-lemen!" 
tile  ref  eric. 
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(Concluded  from  Pago  128) 

Eminent  expert*  agree  that  the  cham¬ 
pion’s  only  chance  to  retain  his  title  came 
early  in  the  second  round.  Gavin  slipped 
and  left  an  opening  for  his  jaw.  and  when 
Summers  saw  it  he  forgot  all  about  his 
arrMiDKit  that  there  should  be  eight  rounds 
o!  film— forgot  everything  but  the  oppor¬ 
tunity  to  extricate  himself  from  a  danger¬ 
ous  situation.  Quick  as  a  dash  Summers 
tel  himself  and  let  fly  with  his  main  bat¬ 
ten1.  putting  into  the  shot  everything  that 
he  had  or  was  or  hoped  to  be.  It  was  the  sort 
of  right-hand  punch  that  makes  and  un- 
inakia  champions,  it  was  beautifully  timed 
and  perfectly  executed,  it  went  straight  to 
the  chin,  and  it  dropped  John  Gavin  to  his 
kne«. 

The  reforest  began  to  count,  marking 
time  with  his  right  hand  and  holding  Sum¬ 
mers  at  bay  with  his  left.  Gavin  shook  his 
head,  like  a  swimmer  coming  to  the  surface 
after  a  dive.  Then  he  looked  up  at  Sum¬ 
mers  skirmishing  in  and  out.  his  right  hand 
poised  for  the  finishing  blow;  and  as  he 
looked.  Gavin's  mouth  curved  into  a  scorn¬ 
ful  grin.  He  gathered  himielf  together  as 
a  sprinter  gathers  himself  for  a  crouching 
atari. 

"Just  wanted  to  see  If  you  could  hurt 
mo,  Swifty,  .  .  .  You  can’t:  it  ain’t  in 
you.  Now  look  out  for  yourself !’’ 

He  came  to  his  feet  with  a  rush,  diving 
straight  at  Summon,  who  stood  his  ground 
and  aimed  a  short  uppercut  at  Gavin’s 
chin.  The  uppercut  missed  connections, 
hut  Gavin’s  right  fist  did  not.  It  crashed 
hinne  Ju»t  below  the  rib  line,  and  it  sent  the 
champion  reeling  backward  to  the  rope*, 
sick  and  ditxy. 

Very  few  world’s  champions  have  lost 
their  title*  without  making  a  desperate  at¬ 
tempt  to  hold  them.  Summers  was  tricky 
and  unscrupulous:  he  took  the  Ixwt  of  ft 
whenever  he  could  and  disdained  the  even 
break;  but  underneath  all  hie  treachery 
and  meumuoa  was  the  heart  of  a  fighting 
man.  The  tide  of  battle  had  turned  againat 
him  with  a  swiftness  almost  incredible,  but 
with  the  rope*  chafing  hia  back  the  cham¬ 
pion  made  hia  atand.  fighting  as  he  had 
never  fought  In  hia  life.  Time  after  time  he 
rocked  Gavin'a  head  with  rights  and  Ml*, 
putting  into  them  everything  that  the 
damaging  body  blow  had  left  him.  and 
taking  u  savage  beating  In  return.  Just  be¬ 
fore  the  lioll  rung  Gavin  landed  another  pile- 
driving  punch  below  the  rib  line  and  Sum¬ 
mer*'  knee*  bent  under  him.  He  would 
have  slipped  to  the  floor  had  not  Gavin 
hauled  him  Into  a  clinch. 

'•  You're  licked,’’  said  John,  ’’but  I  ain’t 
through  with  you  yet.  Die  game— for  the 

ptetuna!” 

Aa  far  as  Summer*  waa  concerned  the 
fight  ended  then  and  there.  He  went  to  his 
corner  whipped  and  knowing  that  ho  was 
whipped.  He  could  never  hoi*’  to  hit  Gavin 
any  harder  thun  he  had  hit  him  in  the  sec¬ 
ond  round,  and  Gavin  had  stayed  down 
only  five  seconds. 

It  was  in  the  third  round  that  Gavin 
added  insult  to  injury.  He  hud  just  fat¬ 
tened  Summers’  nose  with  an  overhand 
•wing,  and  was  holding  the  champion  on 
hi*  feet  with  his  face  turned  to  the  camera 
so  that  the  blood  would  show. 

”1  niustu  looked  pretty  bad  to  you  that 
day  at  the  track,”  said  Gavin.  "Glow*. 
a&d  a  lame  tack  and  everythin*.  Ych.  1 
|>ractin»d  looking  tad  fur  a  coupk  of  month* 


P  ay  him  crooked.  .  .  .  There’s  real 
fiilum  in  these  cameras  today.  .  .  . 
Turn  your  head  a  little  so  they  can  get  a 
picture  Of  how  pretly  you  look ! ” 

With  half  a  minute  remaining.  Gavin 
shot  a  short  ugly  hook  through  Summers’ 
wavering  guard  and  knocked  out  three  of 
ha  meat  cherished  teeth.  The  champion 
flopped  limply  into  a  clinch  and  received 
hia  final  bit  of  astounding  information: 

”  Burnt  sugar  and  water  looks  a  lot  like 
boote.  .  .  .  Pour*  Like  booxe.  too.  but  it 
don  t  do  you  no  harm.  .  .  .  If  it  did  I’d 
be  dead  now.  .  Yeh.  I  guess  the  bar- 

atf4ar,“"* 

Summers’  chief  second  wared  the  bottle 
of  smelling  salt*  back  and  forth  under  the 
champion  s  battered  neoe. 

’•Ha’,  murderin’  you,"  said  the  adviser. 
“Can’t  you  mix  it  or  nothing?" 

"Burnt  sugar!”  gro«5d  Summers. 
"Burnt  sugar  and  water!” 

"Hey.  have  a  sniff  o'  this!”  ordered  the 
chief  second.  "Your  mind  is  wanderin’ !" 

Toward  the  end  of  the  fourth  round  the 
crowd  began  to  yell  at  the  refer**  to  atop 
the  fight.  Summer*  was  barely  able  to  re¬ 
main  on  his  feet  and  Gavin  was  playing 
with  him.  hitting  him  at  will  aa  he  wabbled 
meanly  along  the  rope#. 

The  referee  glanced  doubtfully  at  Andy 
Cullen,  huddled  up  In  hi.  ringside  box.  a 
Ufoafae  portrait  of  woe  too  deep  for  words. 
Cullen  had  bet  more  money  than  he  cared 
to  think  about,  but  he  owned  a  third  of  the 
motion  picture*,  and  a  clean  knockout  might 
enhance  their  value  and  put  him  even  with 
the  world  again.  The  promoter  shook  his 
head  slightly,  and  the  referee  sidled  over  to 
whore  Gavin  was  alternately  thumping 
Summer,  in  the  ribs  and  holding  him  on  hit 
feet  to  keep  him  from  falling. 

“Gwaa  John!"  muttered  the  official. 
“Gw an.  finish  itl  lla'a  out  now -out  on 

Gavin  glanced  at  the  battery  of  cameras 


Save  a  Ton  of  Steel 

By  substituting  3700  feet  of  Wiremold  for  a  like 
footage  of  Vi'  conduit  you  can  not  only  help  to 
relieve  the  shortage  of  conduit  for  highly  essential 
war  uses  but  you  can  save  a  ton  of  steel. 


You  can  make  this  saving  at  no  sacrifice  in  efficiency,  for 
"•remold  is  far  superior  to  conduit  in  most  surface  wiring- 
costs  lest  and  is  much  easier  to  install. 

"e  will  send  you  an  introductory  quantity  of  100  feet  of 
Wiremold  and  15  package*  of  fitting*  (covering  all  require¬ 


ment*  for  the  average  job)  for  f  1 5.88. 

I  sen  this  little  order  urn  steel  enough  for  5  shell*  for  the 
famous  trench  7S’»,  with  some  to  spare. 

SrnJ /or  illustrated  Catalogue  and  Installation  Manual  that  shows 
many  model  installations.  Free  on  request. 

The  American  Conduit  Mfg.  Co. 

New  Kensington,  Pa. 


la  w  here  you 


II*  backed  Summer*  dear  arroat  the  ring, 
halting  him  clow  to  the  ropes  and  directly 
underneath  the  lens**.  Jolted  him  once  or 
twice  to  straighten  hire  up  and  then  pinned 


his  arm*  at  ha  side*. 

“Hey.  you  guy*  up  there!”  bawled 
Gavin,  addressing  the  photographers. 
"Got  plenty  of  fiilum  left,  have  you?  Nooe 
of  them  boxes  empty?  ...  All  right. 
Git  thi*.  all  of  you;  It’*  going  to  be  good!" 

He  released  Summer*,  stepped  quickly 
away  from  him  and  lack  Oraia,  feinting 
savagely  at  the  sore  riba  withhk  left  hand. 
Summers  dropped  his  guard  and  bent  for- 
ward,  and  a*  m  did  so  Cavin’*  right  glove 
swung  full  and  dean  anirat  hi*  chin.  The 
champion  of  the  world  plunged  head  first 
through  the  rope*,  breaking  one  telegraph 
instrument  and  knocking  three  reporter* 
and  one  special  writer  out  of  their  chairs. 

“There  you  are!"  grinned  the  new-old 
champion  a*  he  looked  down  on  his  work 
and  saw  that  it  was  good.  "That  ought  to 


.Sky  and  Land  Scrv- 
is  performed  by  the 
S.  Marines  “the  Sol- 


TH REE- IN -ONE  OIL  CO 

lOSEUCBroidwM  =  New  York  C3«r 


UGLAS 


AW)  ~TMM  SHOi'  rtfAT  HOLDS  ITS  . 

,0""l  $3”$422*4“^522*62£s7i 

Vwi’n  never  need  to  ask  “  What  it  the  price 
1  men  is  .(.owing  you  W.  L  Dooilas  shoe,  be 
determined  end  I  he  retail  price  filed  at  the  facU 
name  and  the  retail  price  is  stamped  on  the 
price  is  W.  L.  Douglas  personal  guarantee  tha 
worth  the  price  paid  lor  them. 


^  V  . .  WMIWS  .  VH  »)»«  isms  uiwi'i  ms*  »**•>«• 

or  his  companions.  A  livid  flash,  clutched  blindly  In  tho  air  and  sank  to  the 
ooua  with  another  shattering  roar  pound.  The  trench  was  again  empty.  , 
hand,  revealed  the  telephonists  Through  the  remainder  of  that  n*M  ol 
i  in  odd  attitudso,  motionless,  over  horror,  seemingly  prolonged  beywd  si 
which  had  contained  their  instru-  ter  re.  trial  aUndards,  the  Americas 
The  only  survivor!  No  the  wed  side  by  sido  with  the  Hronthmu  U- 
irutenant  was  crawbng  from  under  hind  the  protection  of  their  sandbag*  No 
of  U»  roof,  dragging  a  box.  form  of  activity  was  Justifiable  or  nottwiry 

k!  be  said  Wo  must  find  an-  They  were  cut  oil  from  direct  coraraunKv 
ice.  Helpme  with  these  flam*.’’  tion  with  the  Frenchman’s  battery;  «lud 
e  a  relief  to  havo  a  definite  task,  only  for  that  moment  when  their  !«■ 
humble.  In  ttta  bewildering,  un-  arranged  sequence  of  flare*  should  rammo 
fury  of  explosions.  He  seised  one  its  barrage  of  bursting  shell*  upor  IU 
*>  heavy  bos,  stumblmgly  followed  dotted  sector. 

mahm  along  a  trench  empty  of  any  The  American  watched  the  ceawlrasbtro- 
1IJ*  being.  ,  ,  . .  bardment  of  the  trench  system  bclo*.  j< 

nh-  th*  frenchman  threw  h.m*elf  acomed  impossible  that  anything  «oli 
iell  bole  torn  in  wlmt  had  been  the  survive  there.  A  dull  despair  hsd  rie 
The  American  followed.  Both  ceeded  to  bis  exhilaration  of  the  beginnuj 
fevenahly  to  build  up  the  gashed  of  the  bombardment,  a  depremion  ot  rplr/. 
^ered  aaadUg.  into  a  wall  round  caused  a*  much  by  tho  unallevtatid  ft* 
t  was  protection,  except  from  a  dl-  sure  of  the  mask  clips  upon  his  nostnh  »< 
Once  more  they  could  sure  at  by  this  over,  helming  manifctatloD  of  tbe 
*k*,Jy  bornon.  could  enemy’s  gun  power.  lie  would  have  p™ 

T>J,^^f  jlm‘en*tlnX  e7V‘,Uon‘  •»  be  tx-u-^ed  for  one  deep  free  breath  rf 
The  crack  of  a  nfle  shot,  the  rap-  pure  air:  was  physically  tempted  to  tmrof 
i  madune  gun  from  those  depths  this  suffocating  restraint;  while  the  ton- 
juWhav*  welcomed  as  s  human  pungent  odor,  penetrating  even  threught"' 
rbere  was  nooe.  The  heavy  deto-  mask,  forbade  the  madness, 
aloo*  Persisted,  twnbly  dominant.  Conversation  wa*.  of  course,  impouiK*. 
*ly  from  below  came  a  faint  clamor  ,nd  never  had  he  longed  so  desperaUjy  f<f 

*  — Just  audible  — of  gongs  and  the  sound  of  a  human  voice.  Inaddiliw.* 

•  ,  .  spot  upon  his  face  burned  upon  1m  nto« 

gas  alarm.  Mid  the  Frenchman,  as  though  they  were  touched  wit  ha  red;!"  • 
rnenous i  shuddered  imagining ttbc  iron.  He  remembered  the  splash  be  hsd  n- 
»vhom>r  mingling  with  those  violent  wived  from  the  first  gas  shells,  diapf*- 
,  k '  Thfy  **rc  it- mustard  gas  I  He  cursed  softly.  «tk» 

though  still  removing  the  rubber  mouthpiece  from™ 
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in«  Ihry  hnv» 

i1  wnyt  tBi« 
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iCT,  removing  Uie  rubber  mouUipiecs 

“d  •“  »**■  Tha  pain  increased  from  mow®'.  » 
Uift',  ?^r?1 7 —  .  moment  until  it  seemed  to  focus  al* 

-J5L*1? *“  •MmbtwU  Of  a  disturbing,  faculties  on  one  agonized  spot,  btodu*  h» 


—  faculties  on  one  agonized  spot, 

_  longer  the  perception*  to  all  but  the  haziest  cwbcouv 

rusn  ot  arming  high-  note  of  what  was  occurring  round  him. 
hed  a  termination  with-  Suddenly  he  noticed  that  the  gun  flaw** 
rM *1  be  «wld  scarcely  were  no  longer  conspicuous  in  the  «•*“£ 

fiew&'susrafta 

straight  upon  him  with  .c. --  ijj) 
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of  earth  and  amok*.  Kb r  away  at  Em  n*hl. 
almoat  behind  him.  on  the  other  aide  of  the 
hill,  he  thought  he  heard  a  faint  chatter  of 
bu»y  machine  run*. 

lie  suddenly  comprehended  the  enemy 
tactics.  The  Germans  were  not  trying  to 
crush  In  the  entire  line  at  a  blow.  They  were 
blastinc  rape  here  and  there,  filtering 
through  them.  Hie  hill  was  being  ignored 
eacept  for  the  violent  bombardment  which 
hept  the  defenders  in  their  trenches,  for- 
bade  it  as  a  startinf  point  for  counter¬ 
attacks  on  the  flank  of  their  advance.  If 
the  German  progrew*  up  the  valleys  on 
either  side  at  it  continued,  evacuation  and 
destruction  en  roame  were  the  only  alterna¬ 
tives.  He  wondered  to  what  extent  the 
former  was  still  practicable. 

lie  put  his  faro  dose  to  hie  companion's 
ear.  shouted  through  the  mask  a  phrase 
expremive  of  his  doubU.  The  Frenchman 
had  also  been  anxiously  considering  the 
battlefield.  He  .Knitted  his  shoJder*. 
shouted  similarly  through  his  made. 

"  We  ran  do  nothing  more.  My  battery 
cannot  see  mv  sixnsU.  We  are  falling  back 
everywhere.  Look!" 

The  trench  behind  them  was  being  rap¬ 
idly  evacuated.  A  long,  straggling  Ale  at 
men  was  passing  round  the  brow  of  the  hill 
amid  such  a  hail  of  shell*  that  it  •».  mar¬ 
velous  that  any  survived. 

"  They  are  too  many  foe  us.  It  ia  the  re¬ 
treat  again!"  shouted  the  Frenchman  into 
the  American's  ear  as  though  personally 
exasperated  with  him.  "  You  are  too  late, 
messieurs  Ut  Amlricaitul  They  will  be  in 
Faria  before  you  can  save  us." 

The  Frenchman  sat  down  in  the  shell 
hole  as  though  resigning  himself  to  death 
rather  than  witiwm  tha  colls  to*  of  his 
cause.  The  American  muttered  a  savage 
curse,  vaguely  comprehensive,  at  stupidity, 
both  individual  and  national,  and  dragged 
hi*  companion  to  his  feet. 

“Guma  l‘m  going  to  havoa  whack  at  em 
anyway  before  they  get  to  Pane!"  be  said 
to  himself.  "Come  on!"  He  indicated  the 
last  clause  by  a  gesture  reenforced  with  a 
tug  at  the  Frenchman's  arm. 

lie  was  consumed  with  anxiety  to  get 
away,  to  get  away  quickly- not  because  of 
a  mere  craven  desire  to  save  hi*  akin,  but 
because  he  felt  overpoweringtr  that  his 
existence  on  earth  would  not  be  justified 
until  he  had  participated  actively  in  one 
real  American  battle  against  the  boche. 
He  was  convinced  that  whatever  else  hap- 
per.ed  such  a  battle  would  be  fought  long 
before  the  enemy  got  to  Paris.  He  and  his 
hundreds  of  thousands  of  comrades  had 
not  come  to  France  on  a  joy  tnp  to  witness 
a  German  triumphal  procewuon  down  the 

C  He’p^lf^^’companion  after  him  into 
the  trench,  followed  in  the  wake  of  the 
retreating  infantry.  ....... 

He  could  never  clearly  recall  the  details  of 
the  hours  that  followed.  His  memory  was 
a  blur  of  pictures  to  which  he  could  assign 
neither  definite  place  nor  chronological  or¬ 
der.  He  remembered  the  crushing  fatigue 


(Continue*  from  Pat*  130) 

below  became  faintly  visible,  stretching 
round  to  his  left  in  a  valley  between  him 
and  an  opposing  height.  It  was  dawn. 

H»  companion  clutched  his  arm,  pointed 
below.  A  long  belt  of  fog  overlay  the  plain, 
rolled  slowly  from  the  east.  Both  searched 
it  through  their  glasc*.  failed  to  penetrate 
it.  It  was  the  artificial  mist  enveloping  the 
attack. 

The  Frenchman  sprang  to  his  feet, 
flung  open  the  box  of  Harm,  fired  into  the 
air  a  sequence  of  red  and  green  and  golden 
lights,  which  drifted  distinct  against  the 
nuling  sky.  From  the  hill  upon  the  other 
ride  of  the  narrow  valley  to  their  left  sim¬ 
ilar  Harm  were  soaring  up  from  a  score  of 
points.  In  a  long  line  serosa  the  mouth  of 
the  valley  they  shot  up.  one  after  the  other, 
from  the  menaced  trenches.  Behind  them 
in  immediate  answer  the  artillery  thunder 
increased  spasmodically  to  one  appalling, 
enduring  roar  that  had  no  gape.  Over  that 
bait  of  fog  appeared  innumerable  pinpoint* 
of  scintillating  yellow  flame. 

Had  the  enemy  left  hia  trenches?  It  was 
impossible  to  discern  any  movement  in 
that  shrouding  mbt.  But  suddenly,  dis¬ 
tinct  even  amid  that  deafening  fury  of  the 
gun*,  they  heard  a  multitudinous,  rapidly  re¬ 
iterated  pop-pop-pop-pop-pop  that  seemed 
to  i»ue  from  the  whole  length  of  the  belt  of 
fog.  It  was  the  famous  German  machine- 
gun  barrage  which  accompanies  the  attack, 
n  complete  system  of  sustained  crow  firm 
delivered  by  highly  trained  gunners  dodg¬ 
ing  forward  from  cover  to  cover  which  cre¬ 
ates  a  zone  of  death  in  front  of  the  assault 
far  more  annihilating  than  that  of  the  meat 
intense  artillery  fire. 

Tho  hostile  bombardment,  which  had 
slackened  but  slightly  if  at  all  from  it*  first 
furioua  commencement,  was  now  hailing 
upon  the  defense  with  an  inconceivable 
violence.  The  hill  from  which  the  Amer¬ 
ican  watched  the  shrouded  battle  below 
•hook  as  though  about  to  disintegrate  under 
the  inwunant  blasts  that  seemed  to  shatter 
down  the  sky  u*  they  upheuved  the  earth. 
Volumes  of  heavy  smoke  rolled  acroaa  it. 
blotting  out  all  vision  from  time  to  time. 
Tho  summit  of  the  twin  low  height  at  the 
other  side  of  the  valley  was  crowned  with 
dense  and  drifting  fumm,  belted  and  veined 
with  line*  of  smoko  upon  its  Hanks  in  which 
the  glint  of  fire  flickered  continually:  it  sp- 
t*«rnd  a  volcano  in  eruption,  lava  streams 
trirkllng  to  its  base. 

Across  the  valley  between  these  portals, 
preceding  the  belt  of  mist  now  thinning  in 
the  first  light  of  the  sun,  was  a  wall  of 
•moke,  black  and  brown  and  yellow,  which 
•hut  up  from  a  thousand  point*  at  once, 
was  reinforced  by  frmh  explosions  ere  the 
vomits  of  the  first  had  plumed  and  drifted 
in  the  windless  air.  It  rolled  very  slowly. 
•Imoat  perceptibly,  but  with  real  proems, 
up  the  valley.  It  was  the  creeping  artillery 
barrage  of  the  attack.  Behind  It.  audible 
cfisplte  it*  incemant  crashing  thunders,  the 
myriad  crepitations  of  the  tirelem  machine 
guns  moved  slowly  forward  a  bo.  It  seemed 
tmpcesiblc  that  any  rewstance  could  sur¬ 
vive  In  such  an  Inferno  of  destruction;  that 
this  rntomal  deployment  of  gun  power  must 
irnnistibly  blast  a  way  for  the  German  le¬ 
gions  massed  somewhere  out  of  sight  toward 
the  east. 

Of  the  defense  the  American  could  see 
but  little.  Both  he  and  his  companion  were 
•till  muzzled  in  their  gas  masks,  could  not 
converse.  From  time  to  time,  as  the  hoatile 
l'*,r*go  in  tho  valley  crept  forward,  the 
Frenchman  fired  fresh  stgnab  into  the 
»ky- little  point*  of  color  now  against 
the  blue-bidding  his  battery  shorten  the 
rxnge.  Other  signals  shot  up  at  interval* 
amid  the  tiny  white  shrapnel  burst*  which 
revered  the  floor  of  the  valley  behind  that 
wall  of  smoko.  The  American  could  not  de¬ 
cide  whether  they  were  theirs  or  the  enemy’s. 

The  loud,  reiterated  discharges  of  raa- 
•mne  guns  close  at  hand  broke  into  those 
shell  crasher  upon  the  hill,  so  long  continued 
hat  he  had  become  almcet  oblivion*  of 
them.  It  brought  him  back  to  his  immedi¬ 
ate  environment.  He  looked  along  the 
trench.  It  was  now  manned  with  French 
soldiers,  their  faces  grotesque  in  the  masks 
under  their  *teel  helmet*,  who  hoisted  ma¬ 
chine  gun  after  machine  gun  on  the  par¬ 
apet  and  poured  a  plunging  and  enfilade 
fire  into  the  valley  below.  They  worked 
*!,.h  *  concentrated  intensity  of  purpose 
Which  heeded  not  the  sudden  eructations  of 
hack  smoke  obliterating  first  one  and  then 
another  group  of  them,  the  constant  crack- 
crack-crark  of  shrapnel  in  the  air  above. 
>hc  insidious  poisoned  atmosphere  envel¬ 
oping  them  with  Its  invisible  death.  They 


These  days 
Finer  Shoes  are  the  exception 

Xcttlcton  shoes  arc  not  built  down  to  meet  a  retail  price. 

They  are  built  up  to  meet  an  established  standardized 
Xcttlcton  quality  and  that  standard  is  the  highest  degree  of 
shoe  worth  that  our  forty  years  of  shoe  making  has  taught  us. 

Unusual  wear,  comfort,  grace  and  beauty  of  finish  arc  our 
first  consideration.  Thai  the  maximum  of  these  qualities  can¬ 
not  be  produced  at  a  minimum  of  expense  must  be  apparent 
to  any  reasoning  man.  The  price  of 
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is  cost  plus  a  fair  return  on  the  investment  in  plant,  materials 
and  highly  trained  men  and  women.  Two  score  years  of 
giving  "highest  satisfaction  has  perpetuated  the  Nettleton 
phrase—”  Economy  Through  Quality." 

This  pictures  our  Saxon  shoe  for  gentlemen  to  be  seen  at 
the  shop  of  the  Xcttlcton  dealer  in  your  city. 

17.  S.  Army  Officers  have  set  the  seal  of  their  ap¬ 
proval  on  Settleton  Military  Footwear  Extraordinary. 

A.  E.  NETTLETON  CO.,  Syracuse,  N.  Y. 

Largest  Manufacturer*  in  America  of  Men’s  Fine  Shoes  Exclusively 


A  Come-Back! 


Elery  Mahaffey  recently  saw  an  advertisement  in 
The  Saturday  Evening  Post  that  stirred  his  blood. 
He  clipped  it  out,  and  wrote  us  a  letter  about  it.  Here 
is  an  exact  reproduction  of  both  clipping  and  letter — 
just  as  they  reached  us: 


$600.00  a  Month 


Mahaffey 's  profits  on  the  month’s 
work  referred  to  were  more  than 
$600.00!  Which— wc  confess— ex¬ 
ceeds  even  our  '‘Starr’s"  best  record. 

All  this,  however,  goes  to  prove  the 
unparalleled  popularity  of  the  Curtis 
publications  and  the  case  with  which 
YOU  can  cam  a  lot  of 

Extra  money  in  your  spare  time 

by  representing  them  locally- especially 
at  this  season,  when  nearly  a  million 
Curtis  subscriptions  will  be  renewed. 

We  have  recently  increased  our  pay¬ 
ments  to  our  representatives.  Our  offer 

rhan  ™  To  obtain 
full  details  without  the  slightest  obliga¬ 
tion.  clip  out  and  mail  the 


CUT  ME  OUT 

Curtis  Publishing  Company 
0 22  ImlriKmknce  Square, 
Philadelphia, 
Pennsylvania 

GmuvLt: 

Iwsnt  loci  m  more  money. 
I  like  the  sound  oi  jour 
plan.  Tell  me  all  about  it. 
please,  at  once. 
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Sanitary  —  Easy  to  Clean 

2°; *<b^our  •'■"t*  or  b~,,n‘  «o 

vongoieum.  Just  go  over  u  with  a  damp 
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Congoleum  (2  Yard.  Wide) 

An  old  favonta  with  thaw  who  preler  this  width 

Look  for  the  Gold  Seal 

”'1-  TKr  r*oU--'»-l  maney-lwrk  gu.rsntee  is 


—  ■...•tuw»Mcmai«n<K.hine»e-maUing 

pattern.,  rich  effects  (or  living-room, 
quiet  pattern,  (or  bedroom.,  etc.  There 
i»  a  pattern  and  a  color -combi  nation  to 
ht  every  room  in  the  house  where  a  low- 
priced  Moor-coverirw  it  deaired.  The 
Art-Carpet,  are  sold  from  the  roU  and 
retail  at  $1.25  per  aquare  yard. 

Economy  and  Cbntervation 

Congoleum  Man  improved  (orm  ol  printed 
door-covering  made  with  a  (cit  base. 

It  u  absolutely  water-proof  and  lie.  flat 
without  fattening. 

Congoleum  i.  the  moat  economical  floor- 
covering  you  can  buy  - 

*  because  it*  coat  i.  low; 

—  because  it  take,  the  place  ol  more 
expensive  floor-covering.; 

-  because  it  give,  such  long  service. 

And  in  buying  Congoleum  in  place  of 
woolen  carpet,  or  rugs  you  are  helping 
lo  save  itonl.  so  necessary  to  keep  our 
utldicrs  and  Milors  warm  this  winter. 


Write  for  Free  Pattern-Chart. 
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Behind  this  Guarantee 

—a  Century’s  ‘Reputation 

To  make  an  economical  soap  entirely  of  vegetable  oils 
is  something  of  a  triumph— particularly  in  war  times. 

In  Colco  we  emphasize  “cniirdv"  because  it  is  the  chief 
reason  for  an  exceptional  lather. 

Ter  Colco  not  only  gives  a  rich,  abundant,  oily  lather,  delight¬ 
fully  soothing  and  beneficial  to  the  skin,  bur  rim  rha» 


in  cold  water  and  especially  in  hard  water,  where  some  soars 
arc  almost  useless.  Colco  lathers  freely.  Colco  is  bringing 
soap  comfort  in  many  camps  and  cantonments,  where,  because 
°  water  and  weather  conditions,  ordinary-  soaps  have  failed 
to  give  satisfaction. 

It  you  want  a  vegetable  oil  soap,  why  not  buy  the  one  that 
is  guaranteed  entirely  vegetable  oils? 

COLGATE  fc?  CO. 


*****  '**  New  York 


Do  you  know  Coleo? 
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(ten  they  mr  mount  urn  liuriaona,  (or  the  tour  in- 
tided  ill  the  S vim  Alpe.  But  them  nlwayn  aeentvd 
waya— looked  out  by  Mr.  Belknap  on  the  map 
g  their  declination;  waya  lovelier,  more  winding, 
Jarful,  that  took  in  voal  sweeping  vlilonao(  France 
Seine  to  the  Rhone.  And  wlien  Troy  grew  older 
he  vehement  young  tutor  went  with  them;  and 
me*  the)’  all  atop|N<d  and  lunched  at  Ilia  (ather'H 
iiuip,  on  the  edge  of  a  gublcd  village  in  the  Argnnne, 
nth  a  view  atretching  away  for  tnilca  toward  live 
i'o*cieand  AUace.  Mr.and  Mm.  Belknap  were  very 
ind  t«opl*,  and  it  would  never  have  occurred  to 


Russians  Would  he 
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Tbe  misery  of  feeling  him*M  a  b ig  boy.  long-limbed, 
strong-limbed.  old  enough  for  evening  clothes,  champagne, 
ike  classics.  biology  and  view*  oo  international  politics, 
and  yet  able  to  do  nothing  but  ban*  about  marble  botela 
and  pore  over  newspapers.  while  rank  on  rank  and  regi¬ 
ment  on  regiment,  the  youth  of  France  and  England. swung 
through  the  dared  Streets  and  packed  the  endk—  traina- 
the  misery  of  this  was  so  treat  to  Troy  that  be  became,  as 
the  days  dratted  on.  more  than  ever  what  ha  mother  called 
"callous.”  sullen,  humiliated,  resentful,  at  beint  associated 
with  all  the  rich  Americans  flying  from  France. 

At  last  the  turn  of  the  Belknap,  came  too:  but  as  they 
were  preparing  to  Kart  news  came  that  the  German  Army 
was  at  Lille  and  civilian  travel  to  England  interrupted. 

It  was  the  fateful  week,  and  even'  name  in  the  bullc- 

evoked  in  Troy  Belknap's  tortured  imagination  visions  of 
ancient  beauty  and  stability.  He  had  dona  that  bit  of 
France  alone  with  M.  Gamier  the  year  before,  while  Mr*. 
Belknap  waitrd  in  Paris  for  belated  clothes;  and  the 
thought  of  the  great  stretch  of  desolation  spreading  and 
spreading  like  a  leprosy’  over  a  land  so  full  of  the  poetry  of 
the  past  and  so  rich  in  a  happy  prosperous  present  was 
added  to  the  erueler  vi*oa  of  the  tragic  and  magnificent 
armies  that  bad  failed  to  defend  it. 

health,  had  secretly  rejoiced  at  the  accident  that  had  kept 
them  in  France.  But  now  his  joy  was  turned  to  bitter¬ 
ness.  Mrs.  Belknap,  in  her  horrified  surprise  at  seeing  her 
plans  again  obtroct^.  lost  all  sense  of  the  impending 
calamity  except  as  It  aflecicd  her  safety  and  Troy's,  and 


Paris,  and  obscurely 

convinced  that  Prance 
ought  to  have  seen 

them  ufrl)  KofBV  be- 

(oft  turning  her  Atten¬ 
tion  to  tkf  irvidff. 

-Of  courar.  1  don't 
prate  od  to  bo  a  ft  rate- 
gist,”  whimpering  or 
wrathful  ladies  wed  to 


clutched  in  one 
hand,  their  paxa- 
ports  la  the 
other,  "but  oar 
can’t  helpfeeling 
that  If  only  the 
French  Govern¬ 
ment  had  tofd 
our  Ambassador 
in  time  trains 
might  have  been 
provided." 


Berlin  in  six  weeks;  but  once  his  tutor  was  gone  the 
mystery  and  horror  again  cl  curd  in  on  him. 

France,  his  France,  attacked,  invaded,  outraged -and 
he.  a  poor  Kelpie*  American  boy,  who  adored  her.  and 
could  do  nothing  for  her— not  even  cry.  as  a  gtrl  might! 
It  was  bitter. 

His  parents,  too.  were  dreadfully  upset;  and  so  were  all 
their  friends.  But  what  chiefly  troubled  them  was  that 
they  could  get  no  money,  no  seats  in  the  trains,  no  assur¬ 
ance  that  the  Swiss  frontier  would  not  be  dosed  before 
they  could  crow  the  border.  These  preoccupations  seemed 
to  leave  them  for  the  moment  no  time  to  think  about 
France;  and  Troy,  during  those  first  day*,  felt  as  if  he  were 
an  infant  Winkelried  with  all  the  shafts  of  the  world’s  woe 
gathered  into  his  inadequate  breast. 

For  France  was  his  holiday  world,  the  world  of  hi*  fancy 
snd  imagination,  a  great  trace ried  window  opening  on  the 
universe.  And  now  In  the  hour  of  her  need  all  he  heard 
about  him  was  the  worried  talk  of  people  planning  to 
desert  her! 

Safe  in  Paris  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Belknap  regained  their  bal¬ 
ance.  Having  secured-for  a  sum  that  would  have  fitted 
up  an  ambulance—  their  passages  on  a  steamer  sailing  from 
England  they  could  at  length  look  about  them,  feel  sorry, 
and  subscribe  to  all  the  budding  war  charitiea.  They  even 
remembered  poor  Madame  Lebuc.  stranded  by  the  flight 
of  all  her  pupils,  and  found  a  job  (or  her  in  a  refuge* 
bureau.  , 

Then,  just  as  they  were  about  to  tail.  Mrs.  Belknap  had  a 
touch  of  pneumonia  and  was  obliged  to  poatpoo*  her  de¬ 
parture;  while  Mr.  Belknap,  jamming  his  poms— Ions  into 
a  single  suitcase,  dashed  down  to  Spain  to  take  ship  at 
Miluga.  The  turn  affairs  were  taking  mode  it  advisable 
(or  him  to  get  back  os  quickly  as  possible;  and  hi*  wifear.d 
son  were  to  follow  from  England  in  a  month. 

All  the  while  there  came  no  news  of  M.  Gantier  He  had 
rejoined  hla  dtp&l  at  once,  and  Troy  had  had  a  p  card 
from  him.  datrd  the  sixth  of  August,  and  toying  that  he 
was  leaving  for  the  Front.  After  that,  silence. 

Troy  poring  over  the  morning  papers  and  sUpping  o  it 
alone  to  watch  for  the  noon  communiques  in  the  *  indo*  * 
of  the  Paris  Herald  read  of  ths  rash  French  ad  van..-  in 
Alsutv,  and  the  enemy’s  retaliatory  descent  on  the  region 
the  Belknap*  had  so  often  sped  over.  And  one  day  am -  ng 
the  names  of  the  ruined  village*  h#  lit  on  that  of  the  hr  tie 
town  where  they  hod  all  lunched  with  the  Gan'  er*.  If. 
saw  tho  box  garden  with  the  hornbeam  arbor  wh.-r.  they 
had  gone  to  drink  coffee,  old  M.  Gantier  refem  ni'.'iily 
leading  the  way  with  Mr*  Belknap;  he  saw  Mu*  Ganrlcr 
lame  and  stout,  hobbling  after  with  Mr.  Belkna,  a 
old  aunt  with  bobbing  curls;  the  round-faced  Qsin.r  g,-;. 
shy  and  rosy;  an  incredibly  dried  and  amokrd  and  -I 
grandfather,  with  Voltalreun  eye*  and  sly  snulT-'..  r  g 
gesture*;  and  his  own  friend,  the  eldest  of  the  f  ir  broil, 
era.  lie  saw  ull  these  modest  beaming  people  «toui*h!  about 
Mm*.  Gantier'*  coffee  and  Papa  Gantier’t  be*  .iiii. 
"Fine”;  ho  smelt  the  lime  blossoms  and  box.  he  heard  t  - 
heat  In  the  lavender,  he  looked  out  on  the  rich  1.  •!  a  I 
wood#  ami  the  blue  hills  bathed  in  summer  h,  •  A 
he  read:  "Not  a  house  la  standing.  The  curf  has  i  •  -r  >  \ 
A  number  of  old  people  were  burnt  In  the  ho*:  •  Th. 
mayor  and  fivo  of  the  principal  inhahitanu  I  vvo  l..- 
taken  to  Germany  as  hostages." 

The  year  before  tho  war.  he  remembered,  old  M  Gant-  r 
was  mayor! 

If*  wrote  and  wrote,  after  thut.  to  his  tutor:  •  •  r..  I  - 

«W pit.  to  his  Paris  address,  to  th*  ruin  that  hs 
home— but  hud  no  answer.  And  finally.amld  th<  r>  *  t , 
horror*  of  that  dread  Augmt  h*  forgot  even  M  Go:.  .. 
and  M.  Guntter's  family,  forga<  everything  bu' 
tad*  of  the  Allied  Armi«  swept  back  from  L  ■  .  f  t 
Charleroi,  from  Mono,  from  Laon,  and  the  ho-'.  .  *%„ 
surging  nearer  and  ever  nearer  to  th*  heart  of  Frar 

Hi*  father,  with  whom  he  might  have  talked.  «  a  c..-,. 
and  Troy  could  not  talk  to  hi*  mother.  Not  Mr 
llelknap  was  not  kind  and  full  of  sympathy;  a.  f:, . 
as  the  bank  at  home  cabled  funds  she  poured  I  ->n 
out.for  war  charities.  But  most  of  her  time  was  ... .  i 
In  agitated  conference  with  her  compatriots,  and 
could  not  bear  to  listen  to  their  endlessly  reite  .-.  . 
tales  of  (light  from  Nauheim  or  Baden  or 
Prumris,  their  difficulties  in  drawing  money, 
hiring  motors,  bribing  hotel  porters,  battling 
for  sent*  in  train*,  recovering  lest  luggage, 
cabling  for  funds,  and  their  general  tendency 
to  regard  the  war  as  a  mere  background  to 
their  personal  grievance*. 

"You  were  exceedingly  rude  to  Mr*.  Sar 
Troy,"  hi*  mother  said  to  him.  surprried  one  d, 
an  explosion  of  temper.  ’’  It  is  natural  she  she 
nervous  at  not  being  able  to  get  stateroom- 
she  had  just  given  nw  five  hundred  dollar*  f*  i-. 
American  Ambulance." 

“  Giving  money’s  no  uxc."  the  boy  growled.  ob  . 
irritated.  And  when  Mrs.  Belknap  exclaimed 
Troy,  how  callous— with  all  this  suffering!’’  h. 
out  without  answering,  and  went  downstair*  to  lie  in 
wail  for  the  evening  papers. 


boy,  long-limbed,  our  Govern  men 


Government  know? 
an  re  against  America.’ 


After  all,  Germany  has 


nogrwr. 


And  we've  really  spent  enough  money  in  Europt  fa. 
#  consideration  to  be  shown  us."  the  woeful  cbm* 


»»*  x—  e«r 


The  choristers  were  all  good  and  kindly  pereoto,  dub. 
out  of  tbe  rot  of  right  feeling  by  the  first  real  fright  of  U«i- 
live*.  But  Troy  was  too  young  to  understand  this  and  u 
foresee  that  once  in  safety  they  would  become  the 
aionate  advocates  of  France,  all  the  more  fervent  in  i(ri- 
championship  because  of  their  reluctant  parUcipitm  u 
her  peril. 

‘‘What  did  I  do?  Why,  I  ju«  simply  stayed  Ir.  Pjtj. 
Not  to  run  away  was  the  only  thing  one  could  do  to  do. 
one's  sympathy."  he  heard  one  of  th*  passport  dutibn 
declare  a  year  later  in  a  New  York  drawing-room. 

Troy,  from  the  height  of  hi*  youthful  indignation,  rc 
garded  them  all  ns  heartless  egoists,  and  fled  away  into  tb 
street*  from  the  sound  of  their  lamentations. 

But  in  the  street*  was  fresh  food  for  misery;  for t\*/ 
day  th*  one*  empty  vistas  were  filled  with  traini  cf  fa-n 
wagons  drawn  by  alow  country  horses  and  heaped  ri!i 
furniture  and  household  utensils;  and  beside  the  ran. 
walked  lines  of  haggard  people- old  men  and  wami 
with  vacant  faros,  mothers  hugging  hungry  baht**  u»i 
children  limping  after  them  with  heavy  bundlis.  7b 
fugitives  of  the  Marne  were  pouring  into  Paris. 

Troy  dashed  into  the  nearest  shops,  bought  them  tain 
and  fruit,  followed  them  to  th*  big  hippodrome,  wbn 
they  were  engulfed  in  the  dusty  arena,  and  finally,  is  U- 
•pair  at  his  inability  to  do  more  than  gape  and  pity,  he  tried 
to  avoid  the  streets  they  followed  on  their  way  into  Pa-s 
from  St.  Denis  and  Vincennes. 

Thru  one  day,  in  th*  sunny  desert  of  the  Plum  ir  U 
C..:i  .irde.  he  came  on  a  more  cheering  sight.  A  ■O’.ky 
hard  'f  civilians— young,  middle-aged  and  even  guy. 
h.  «<lcd  were  shambling  along  together,  hedged  sod  be- 
M-i.  in  tho  direction  of  th*  Invalid**;  sndahovrthta 
i'  ’..-d  the  American  flag.  Troy  flew  after  it  snd  caught  ip 
with  t h«  last  marcher*. 

"Whara  ar*  w*  going?  ,  .  .  Foreign  Legice."  in 
li\c-faccd  dago  answered  joyously  In  broken  Aimr.w 
All  ‘Mud  State*  dtlaen*.  .  .  .  Como  and  jeui  ip. 

An*,  for  on*  mad  moment  Troy  thought  cf  risking  lb* 

advent  on. 

But  U  was  too  visibly  only  a  schoolboy  stIU;  snd  sill 
'«  >r.  «.f  envy  In  hla  amartlng  eye*  ho  stood,  small  and**- 
an  tho  pavement,  and  watched  tho  heUrogersou 
l..  i  1  under  th*  beloved  flag  disappearing  In  the  doors I) 
<*  H"  "glstration  office. 

"  h<  n  h*  got  back  to  hla  mother's  drawing-room  tb.ua 
’able  was  still  surrounded,  and  a  lady  was  saying;  "I’ve 
rT.  •  anything  for  a  special  train,  but  they  won’t  UeWT 
And  another,  In  a  stricken  whisper:  “If  tb| 
do  come,  w hat  do  you  mean  to  do  about  >WT 
peart.7" 

lli 

THEN  ram*  th*  Mam*,  and  sudden*  tbr 
foreigner*  caught  in  Paris  by  the  Gerrnr 
advance  became  heron— or  mostly  heroin" 
who  had  stayed  there  to  reassure  th«r  btto'ri 
city  In  her  hour  of  need. 

"We  all  owe  so  much  to  Paris."  mummed 
Mr*.  Belknap,  in  lovely  convalescent  doth" 
from  her  sofa  corner.  “I'm  sure  we  cannoned 
us  ever  cease  to  be  thankful  for  this  chase*  <f 
showing  It." 

She  had  sold  her  stateroom*  to  a  rompUm* 
who  happened  to  be  in  England,  and  **•  n<* 
cabling  home  to  suggest  to  Mr.  Belknap  t»» 
she  should  spend  the  winter  in  France  and  take 
a  job  on  a  war  charity.  She  was  not  etmc 
enough  for  nursing,  but  she  thought  it  would** 
delightful  to  uk*  convalescent  officer*  for  dm" 
in  tbe  llois  in  the  noisele»  motor.  "Troys'iiii 
love  it  too."  she  cabled. 

Mr.  Belknap,  however,  was  unmoved  by  the**  *r*B‘ 
nU.  •’  Future  too  doubtful."  he  cabled  back.  _«- 
-t  on  your  sailing.  Staterooms  November  tenth  pert 
for.  Troy  must  return  to  school." 

’’  Future  too  doubtful  ’’  impraaed  Mrs.  Belknap  ■«* 
xn  "  I  nrist."  though  she  made  a  larger  uie  of  theUtb' 
•id  in  explaining  to  her  friends  why  after  oU  *e«» 
4  to  give  up  her  projected  war  work.  Mew*!:)' 
C  quite  recovered  she  rose  from  her  cushions,  don«*- 
uraa'a  garb,  poured  tea  once  or  twice  at  a  fsshicnt-‘ 
xl.  and  on  the  strength  of  this  effort  obtained  ytf 
in  i  to  carry  supplies— in  her  own  motor-  to  theo*'** 

taled  regions.  . 

Troy  of  course  went  with  her,  and  thus  had  h1* "" 
glimpse  of  war. 

T.-  h  in  his  mind  was  a  delicious  July  day  at  iRbfT 
v.  1 1  hi*  tutor,  and  the  memory  of  every  detail  noted  co  •' 
way  along  the  green  windings  of  tbe  Marne,  and  st  *‘ea_ 
Montmlrailand  Epernay.  Now,  traversing  the  same  to*’" 
he  seemed  to  be  looking  into  murdered  faros,  vacant^ 
stony.  Where  he  had  seen  the  sociable,  gossiping  life  « 
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Th'y  found  New  York-Mrm.  Belknap-*  New  York— 
“".r  charili“  yparently  unaware  of  the 
l  l  ,***£/“  v*®*  lmPr«8l0n  during  the 

a^ESttacr  °a  -  ■th“i  io 

f0,AndTi>j!  **  ,he*fd  ,he  *n<*®*nt  war  talk  and 
'  ,e  nT;  'unJa™n'al  “"»warenc«.  of  the  meaning 
A‘  were  very  keen  to  hear  his 

t“'T,Jed  rhBt  hC  h,d  9^n  “  ofton-and 

ZStt&SXBSZ* ,bt 

If*?'0’  WCT*  mw|,|y  l™My  tor  the  Alika,  but  the 
«*  ,h,t  Qeu,ral'ty  was  the  attitude 
approved  b>  tnn  Government,  and  therefore  a  patriotic 

«riWn‘3.^pnd*LafUruCha^1  he  *avo  »  “**£  ^k  to 

his^.-l  ,?"(  ,r'tnl Jfh?UBht  “  riChl  10  ,r>'  IO  k'»!> 

n is  people  out  of  the  dreadful  Struggle.  The  words  duty 
and  n^M.I.iUty  MU*  fortunate  privilege  recurred  often 
:n  tha  addr«a.  and  it  struck  Troy  aa  odd  that  the  lesson  uf 
to  be  the  story  of  the  Good  Samaritan. 
\\  hen  he  went  home  for  the  Christmas  holidays  every- 
l-ly  was  ending  toy,  and  sugar  plum*  to  the  Belgian  war 
o  p  o,,,.  with  httlc  notee  from  "  Happy  American  dub 
dren  re.|uretinc  t-»  have  their  gifts  acknowledged. 

,  d‘T"TuU,.^,,pJr  ,0khe!pr  *****  y°™*  women 

*  1  *'llh  *  of  *houlUh  floe,  doing  up  parcels 
p  mi  ning  war  tableaux  and  charity  dan  res,' 
n<»hing  to  propaganda  lectures  given  by 
WW  [  andaome  French  oltlcers  and  keeping  up  a 
kind  of  continuous  picnic  on  the  ruins  of 
•  ,  «»d*a*Mon. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Belknap  had  inevitably  been 
a’.  rted  by  the  surrounding  atmosphere. 

rh*  tragedy  of  it-  the  tragedy  I- no 
o.x  can  el  who  hasn’t  seen  It  and  been 
t hr -ugh  if  Mn.  Belknap  would  begin, 
looking  down  her  long  dinner  table 
F  »>  Mween  the  orchida  and  the  can- 

deUbra;  and  the  pretty  women  ami 
MMkcAi  prosperoua  men  would  Interrupt 
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try  need*  me  to  track 

alter  apys  I  wdl  -mfire-  ^ TO 

KSia^ 

and  not inoop round  Paha 
fond  Icing  door  note  like 
a  night  watchman.  Hut 
Alcock  aaya  he  would  bet 
money  that  la  where  I  win 
land  and  be  aayi  "You 

ought  tofeel  right  at  home  »»•«  ■  c.i  c.«.  *•-«»  .«  r 

In  the  inteUigenta  dept  *«•«  *•"  r~ 

like  a  camel  in  lake  Erie" 

and  he  aaya  the  fim  chance  I  get  I  better  try  and  atart  up 
a  conversation  with  Shaffer  and  try  and  Imd  him  on  and 
that  the  way  they  trap  them  ia  to  aak  them  a  whole  lot  of 
questions  and  are  what  they  have  got  to  aay  and  if  you 


Well  I  don't  suppoae  it  acwraa  s-aaaible  to  you  aUy  at 
homea  that  they  could  be  euch  a  thing  Uke  a  pro  German 
•py  in  the  U.  S.  army  and  bow  did  he  get  there  and  why 
did  they  leave  him  in  and  etc.  Weil  At  you  would  be  aup- 
priani  to  know  how  many  of  them  haa  slipped  in  and 
Alcock  aaya  that  at  first  it  amounted  to  about  200^  but 
the  intelligent*  officer,  haa  been  on  their  amt  all  the  wile 
and  moat  of  them  haa  been  na>M  and  when  they  get  them 

9  .hoot  them  down  like  a  dog  and  that'a  what  Shaffer 
get  Al  and  be  ia  out  of  luck  to  be  ao  big  breauar  all  aa 
the  flreing  aquad  would  half  to  do  would  be  look  at  their 
compaai  andawifhewB.anatorwv.tol  them  and  then 
face  their  riffle  in  that  direction  and  let  go.  * 

I  will  write  and  let  you  know  how  things  comm  along. 

Your  pal.  J*cx 


to  grouchy  to  talk,  but  now  I  wouldn’t  be  surprised  Al  if 
the  real  reason  was  on  acct.  of  him  being  a  Dutchman  and 
maybe  can’t  talk  English  very  good.  Weil  I  would  feel 
pretty  mean  to  be  spying  on  moat  of  the  boys  that’s  been 
good  pals  with  me,  but  when  a  man  ia  a  pro  German  spy  hiro- 
irlt  they'*  no  question  of  friendship  and  etc.  and  whatever 
I  can  do  to  show  this  bird  up  I  won't  hraitate  a  minute. 

Well  Al  this  bird  was  writeing  a  letter  last  night  and  he 
didn’t  have  no  envelope  and  he  asked  me  did  I  have  1  and 
I  said  no  and  he  wouldn’t  of  never  spoke  only  to  say 
Gimme  but  when  I  told  him  I  didn’t  have  no  envelope  he 
started  off  somewhere  to  get  1  and  he  dropped  the  last 
page  out  of  the  letter  he  had  been  writeing  and  it  was  lay¬ 
ing  right  there  along  side  of  me  and  of  course  I  wouldn’t 
nf  laid  no  tension  to  it  only  it  was  face  up  so  as  I  couldn’t 
help  from  seeing  it  and  what  I  seen  wasn't  no  words  like  a 
man  would  write  in  a  letter  but  it  was  a  bunch  of  marks 
like  u  x  down  at  the  bottom  and  they  was  a  whole  line  of 
them  like  thi» 


Well  thut  roused  up  my  suspicions  and  I  guns  you 
I  am  not  the  kind  that  read*  other  people's  letters  oven  if 
I  don't  got  none  of  my  own  to  read  but  this  here  letter  I 
kind  of  felt  like  they  was  something  funny  about  it  like  he 
was  writeing  in  cipher,  or  something  ao  I  picked  the  page 
up  and  read  it  through  and  sure  enough  they  was  parts  of 
It  m  ciphers  and  if  a  man  didn’t  have  the  key  you  couldn’t 
tell  what  and  the  te-ll  hr  was  getting  at. 

Well  Al  I  was  still  studing  the  page  yet  when  he  come 
hack  in  and  they  wasn't  nothing  for  me  to  do  only  art  ao 
it  so  as  he  wouldn’t  see  I  had  it  and  he  come  over  and  begin 
looking  for  It  and  I  asked  him  hod  he  loat  something  to 
throw  him  off  the  track  ami  he  said  ye.  but  he  didn't  aay 
what  it  was  and  that  made  it  all  the  more  suspicious  so  he 
finely  give  up  looking  and  went  out  again. 

Well  I  have  got  it  put  away  where  he  can't  get  a  hold 
of  it  because  I  showed  it  to  Johnny  Alcock  this  am  and 
asked  him  if  it  didn’t  look  like  aomething  off  color  and  he 
Mid  yea  it  did  and  if  he  was  mo  he  would  turn  it  over  to 
(  apt.  Seeley  but  on  2d  thoughts  he  said  I  better  keep  it  a 
wile  and  at  the  same  time  keep  u  eye  on  Shaffer  and  get 
mure  evident*  vs.  him  and  then  when  I  had  him  dead  to 
rights  1  could  turn  the  letter  und  the  rest  of  the  evident* 
over  to  Capt.  Seeley  and  then  I  would  be  sure  to  get  the 
credit  for  showing  him  up. 

Well  Al  I  figure  this  I  page  of  his  letter  ia  enough  or 
more  then  enough  only  of  course  ita  bet  to  play  aafe  and 
kivp  my  eyes  pealed  und  see  what  comes  off  and  I  haven't 
got  lime  to  copy  down  the  whole  page  Al  and  twu.de 
they 'a  a  fr*  sentences  that  sound*  O.K.  and  I  auppo*#  he 
put  them  In  for  a  blind  but  you  can't  get  away  from  them 
t  marks  Al  and  I  will  write  down  a  couple  other  sentences 
and  I  bet  you  will  agree-  that  they'a  something  flaky 
•bout  them  and  here  la  the  sentence,  to  which  I  refer: 

"In  regard*  to  your  question  I  gueu* 

I  understand  O  K.  In  reply  will  say 
y.s  I.  L.  Y.  more  than  Y.  L.  M.  Am 
I  right.” 

"Have  you  saw  D.  Give  him  a  ring 
and  tell  the  old  spinort  I  am  W.  C. 

T.  U.  ■  allude  of  a  little  Vin  Blank." 

Cun  you  make 
h-ad*  or  tab*  out  of 
that  Al?  I  guess  not 
and  neither  could 
anybody  ebe  pxerpt 
U*y  hud  the  key  to  it 
and  the  Iwsr  |*rt  of 
I’  lshh  name  Is  signed 
“**n  at  the  bottom 
ant!  if  hr  can  explain 
Ihatlinnoftfllk 
he  «  a  wonder 
hut  he  ran't 


Cal  Cm  Slat*  aa  faa 
TW»  mm  r«ii  imo •*««*  *••• 


be  lived  and  be  aaya  Milwaukee  Ave.  in  Chi 
and  I  don’t  know  if  you  know  it  or  not  Al  but 
trial's  a  -t.  where  they  have  got  traffic  police¬ 
mens  at  the  comers  to  blow  their  whistle  once 
for  the  Germans  to  go  north  and  south  and  twice 
for  them  to  go  east  and  w«rt.  So  then  I  said  was 
hr  married  and  he  says  no.  So  then  I  asked  him 
■here  he  wa.-  bom  and  he  said  “What  and  the 
:  -  i!  are  you  the  personal  officer?"  So  I  laughed 
:t  off  and  said  "No  but  I  thought 
maybe  wo  come  from  the  same  part 
of  the  country,”  So  he  says  some¬ 
thing  about  everybody  didn’t  half 
to  co nit-  from  the  country  but  he 
wouldn’t  come  out  and  auy  where  he 
did  come  from  ao  then  I  kind  of  led 
around  to  the  war  and  1  made  the 
remark  that 
the  German 
driveuponthe 
north  aide  of 
France  didn't 
get  very  far 
and  he  say* 
maybe  they 
wasn't 
through.  How 
wa*  that  for  a 
fine  line  of  talk 
A  I  und  he 
might  a.  well 
of  aaid  he 
hoped  theGor- 
manawouldn't 
never  bo 
stopped. 

Well  for  a 
minute  I 
couldn’t 
hardly  help 
fromtakeingn 

crack  at  him  but  In  thme  kind  of  matters  Al  a  man  haa  got 
to  keep  a  bold  of  themself  or  they  will  looac  their  quarry 
eo  I  kind  of  forced  a  aroile  and  said  "Well  I  gum.  they 
would  of  kept  going  U  they  could  of."  Ami  then  he  says 
"  Y*.  but  they  half  to  stop  every  once  In  a  wile  to  bring  up 
Van  Hindenburg .”  So  l  had  him  traped  Al  and  quick  is  a 
ffaah  I  said  "Who  told  you  thotr  plana?"  And  he  any* 
"Oh  he-ll  my  mother  in  law"  and  walked  away  from  mo. 

Well  Al  it  waa  just  like  aomel.mc  when  they  are  trying 
a  man  for  murder  and  he  aaya  hr  couldn't  of  did  it  tecauae 
be  waa  over  to  the  Elite  jaaing  when  it  come  off  und  a  little 
wile  later  the  lawyer  aaka  him  whrrc  did  ho  aay  he  waa  at 
when  the  party  waa  crokod  and  he  forgets  what  he  aald  the 
1st.  time  and  aaya  he  was  out  to  Lincoln  Pk.  kidding  Ihe 
or  aomething  and  the  lawyer  point,  out  to  the  Jury 
hit  alary,  don’t  Jib  and  the  neat  thing  you  know  hi¬ 
ts  dreeaed  up  in  a  hemp  collar  a  couple  aim  to  small. 

And  that’a  the  same  way  I  tripod  Shaffer  getting  him 
to  aay  he  wasn't  married  and  finely  when  I  have  him  cor¬ 
nered  he  busts  out  about  hla  mother  In  law.  Well  Al  I 
rim’t  know  of  no  way  to  got  a  mother  in  law  without  mar¬ 
ry,'  e  "'•<»  So  I  told  Alcock  tonight  what  had  came 
off  and  lie  says  ii  look  cl  to  him  like  I  had  a  strong  case 
and  if  t.c  ...  „„  he  would  spin  -i  t<>  Capt.  Seeley  the 
»  1  ute  he  gets  >»• ..  And  hr  said  "You  lucky  -tiff  you 
th-  inside  of  a  from  line  trench."  So  I 
what  he  meant  and  he  repealed  over  again  what 
b»  -rid  about  them  takeing  me  in  the  intelligent*  dept. 
So  u  h.»k-  like  1  wa-  about  through  being  a  doughboy 
\  an  pretty  ■<*>«  i  will  probably  In-  writeing  to  you 
fr»"n  Parr,  bit  I  don't  suppose  1  will  be  able  to  tell  you 
what  1  am  doing  because  that’s  the  kind  of  a  Job  where 
mum  ia  the  word.  Your  pal.  Jack 

SoMKWHERKH  IK  FRANCK.  April  1C. 
IIESD  AL:  Well  old  pal  don’t  hr  sur¬ 
prised  if  1  write  you  the  next  time  from  Paris. 

I  have  got  a  date  to  see  Capt. 

Seeley  tomorrow  and 
Lieut.  Matter  fixed  it  up 


FS, 


i  Mm 


0f  H*9  /•«•>*/«;  M  f*# 


October  26,  m 


•  (Sf  Jk  jto  that  morning.  "Mr.  Davis  cihu 

*d/a  ix  xx  Jrom  Lynn,  sir,"  reported  Pott*  Hu 

kina,  answering  the  phone. 

Bedford  picked  op  the  instrument  on  hit  own  dot 
"Hello.  Davis:  what's  up  now 7”  That"  What'iopsmV 
fairly  represented  Bedford’s  state  of  mind  for  tht  p* 
week.  Long  ago  he  had  discovered  that  being  ihihui 
of  the  aubcommitU*  on  shoes  was  not  merely  t  ho 
honorary  title  that  would  help  to  add  a  little  to  his  pro*,, 
and  perhaps  release  him  from  bidding  on  array  ramrirj. 
but  that  it  was  a  real  war  job,  with  a  generous  too*  d 
Sbermankm  attached  to  it. 

"What?  A  little  louder,  please.  .  .  .  You  wy  Cai. 
way  &  Cox  aren't  shipping  you  enough  sole  lealbn  ui 
you  can't  keep  up  deliveries  on  your  govern nua1.  «, 
tracts?  .  .  .  How  much  are  they  sending  you?"  Btffirc 
picked  Up  a  pencil  and  made  some  figures  on  a  srmtrt  [d. 
"AU  right.  I'll  get  right  alter  them.  Sorry  you’re  ta.ii, 
so  much  trouble.  Good-by.” 

"Call  Caliway  &  Cox,  Potter,’'  said  Bedford  irriuh* 
"and  get  bold  of  Caliway  himself.  I’ve  got  to  bsvttti 
thing  out.  These  government  contracts  simply  mist  I* 
given  precedence,  and  th«*e  tanners  have  got  to  tan  t 
put  up  to  them  straight.” 

“Look  here.  Cali  way,"  spoke  Bedford  ten  ratoutMlate 
when  the  head  of  the  Boston  leather  firm  was  on  tls  si*. 
"I’v#  just  had  another  kick  about  you  fellow*  nt  On 
deliver)**  on  sole  leather  for  army  shoes.  Theft  U. 
fourth  I've  had  this  week.  Now  you,  and  half  a  dram 
«,  have  got  to  buck  up  and  come  to  t>m  a 

ment  stuff  or -  What?  .  .  .  Hun  M 

ir  customer,  short  on  stuff  for  the  commmtl 
government  order*  have  got  to  haw 


THE  newspapers  make  me  tired.''  if* 

grunted  Marshall  Bedford  as  he  J 

eat,  feet  crossed,  his  twenty-dollar 
tan  shoes  balanced  precariously  on  the  edge  of  the  waste¬ 
basket  at  the  aide  of  his  big  mahogany  deak,  rcadir.i;  toe 
Boston  morning  paper.  . 

••  What  now?”  ventured  Potter  Haskins  from  biad.ik  in 
the  comer,  where  he  was  badly  engaged  in  opening  hi* 
chief’s  mail. 

"’Millions  made  in  war  profits;  manufacturers  show 
inordinate  greed.’"  read  Bedford  from  the  hcod'.me*. 
"They  make  me  weary,  always  raving  about  proflUcnsg. 
Why.  If  a  man  mukro  any  money  at  all  in  bustns*  the* 
days  he's  profiteering  and  ought  to  be  in  jail,  according  to 
the  newspapers.  I'd  like  to  know  how  in  the  name  of 
common  sense  they  think  the  Government  would  float  the 
Liberty  Loams  and  raise  revenue  if  business  men  d.dn  t 
make  lots  of  money.  Juat  because  some  of  us  are  lor.*- 
headed  and  patriotic  enough  to  see  the  country’s  reel 
why.  the  bunch  of  thirty-dollar-a-wcek-know-it-alls  in  ihe 
newspaper  offina  sling  mud  and  yell '  Prof¬ 
iteer’  all  the  time.” 

Throwing  the  puper  Into  the  hasket 
Marshall  Bedford,  president  and  eighty- 
five  per  cent  stockholder  of  the  world- 
famous  Bedford  Shoe  Corporation  -  the  , 
name  is  camouflage,  as  are  the  names  of  < 
all  the  individuals  mentioned  in  this  story  -  \ 

turned  to  the  pile  of  mail  which  hla  secre¬ 
tary  had  Just  placed  on  hla  deak,  a  mawuve 
piece  of  furniture  which  was  oftener  than 
nut  half  covered  wtth  samples  of  the  com¬ 
ing  season’s  new  lasts  in  shorn,  both  men’s 


trado;  the  government  order*  have  got  to  haw  pmr«j, 
men  If  oilier  manufacturing  haa  to  be  curtailed." 

At  the  other  end  of  the  wire  in  Boaton.  sluing  h  U 
office  in  the  heart  of  the  leather  district,  Callway  »«*<*+ 
Bedford  was  an  old  friend  and  one  of  hla  largmt  rmUmr. 
and  he  knew  that  he  must  l>*  considerably  werked  to  U 
talk  so  harshly.  Evidently  as  chairman  of  theaibwn 
ml t tee  on  shoes  Bedford  was  having  hto  trouble.  Du 
wasn’t  be.  Caliway,  doing  hla  bmt?  Ho  wanted  to  lift  ». 
Government,  and  he  also  wanted  to  take  rare  of  »U  •« 

"  AU  right,"  he  replied,  seeing  red  for  a  minute  "U  Hi 
to  keep  up  on  deliveries  on  government  tlufl  1 II  »»>'  l" 
turn  down  that  order  you  nont  me  Wednmd.y  l«  «* 
leather  for  Ihoo*  new  fall  lasts  of  your*.  I  knew  1 
to  take  It.  but  I  was  afraid  you  wouldn’t  lie  aid*  to  M 
quantity  any  plaoo  else,  ao  I  thought  I’d  take  a  ftov* 
and  try  to  take  rare  of  you.  But  I'll  nail  tho  order  l»« 
to  you.*' 

"Oh.  Caliway,  don’t  say  that,  for  hcuver’i  nM’ 
Bedford  broke  in.  "Cut  aoroebody  clae  if  you  ha«Ht. 
but  don’t  cut  ua.  .  .  .  Hold  on  now.  I’ll  be  m  BjWt 
to-morrow  and  I’ll  run  in  and  have  u  talk  with  you. 

But  Marshall  Bedford  did  not  go  to  Boston  th«  out 
He  went  that  evening,  but  not  for  the  purpo*  <f 
Caliway.  He  wwnt  to  catch  the  midnight  train  for  N«  >  «<* 
in  answer  to  a  telegram  from  Hurt*  Wiltworth,  a 

"  Ye*;  If  we  can  get  our  production  up  to  full  sixteen  "Great  guns’”  exrtalmrd  Bedford,  glancing  at  the  l.ttl*  a-year  man  who  was  „t  the  head  of  the  shofrpurc|®  j 
thousand  pair*  a  day  and  keep  it  thare  November  will  gold  dock  on  hia  desk.  "If  I'm  to  make  that  meeting  I'll  bureau  of  the  Quartermaster's  Department,  locator 
show  a  bigger  profit  than  any  two  months  together  (art  have  to  get  the  nine  fifty-seven  for  Bottoo.  Potter,  my  New  York.  The  telegram  asked  if  it  would  he  contow 
year."  anr  at  once."  for  Bedford  to  come  down  for  an  important  ocoirrei. 

"  Well,  we'll  need  It."  said  Brink.  “  for  if  we  have  to  take  Pour  minute*  later  Bedford  sank  into  the  faurteen-inch  Up  until  the  past  few  month*  Wiltworth  had  ««  » 
any  army  contract*  our  profits  will  begin  to  show  a  decline,  upholster)*  of  hb  big  gray  Umouunr  and  was  roiled  cewful  and  very  prosperous  big  New  York  shoe  l1’-  .  / 
Only  yesterday  Evans  told  me  of  another  factory  that  is  luxuriously  to  the  station,  arriving  just  as  the  Boston  train  reprinting  sevens!  well-known  shoe-.  He  knew  }b»  ** 
losing  its  profitable  commercial  bournes  on  account  of  iU  came  rumbUng  in.  business  from  wole  leather  to  Bales.  From  the  mtouW 

army  contracts.  "Call  for  me  at  our  Boston  off**  at  three  this  afternoon,  had  closed  up  his  jobbing  businet*  and  token  hold  « 

"Government  orders  don't  show  near  the  profit,  with  John,  and  bring  the  new  car.  This  one's  too  bumpy  for  bureau  it  had  been  run  on  a  strictly  business  !>•“*•  * 

commercial  prices  where  they  are  to-day."  long  rides."  and  hi*  associates  had  the  respect  and  confidence  < 

"That’s  what  I  wanted  to  speak  to  you  about.  Maybe  "Ye*,  sir."  replied  the  chauffeur.  entire  industry.  . 

we  won't  have  to  take  any  government  bunne*.’*  As  the  train  sped  Bast  on  ward  Bedford's  thought*  were  Bedford  welcomed  the  opportunity  for  a  ' 

"Mow  so?”  naked  nrink.  ronremed  with  army  shoe*.  When  the  Government  hod  Wiltworth.  for  there  was  much  he  wanted  to  l.um 

For  answer  Bedford  handed  him  the  night  totter.  Brink  asked  him  to  submit  sampk*  and  price*  on  army  shoe*  he  the  possible  needs  of  the  Quartermaster’*  Depart"*1*-' 
glanced  at  the  signature  first.  It  was  from  the  governor:  had  of  course  immediately  ordered  sample*  made  up  on  the  information  of  his  committee.  He  was  glad,  ton.'® 

Boston.  November  5.  1917.  iJUB90°  ^  U  ™  h"l,H  “  *•»  l™d°  that  two  away  from  his  telephone  for  a  day,  for  this  J*«  * 

.. .  nnitimn  Pre-  dent  manufacturer*  who  were  no  more  anxious  to  drop  any  of  government  clearing  house  for  trouble  in  the  ***  . 

The  Bedfoni  Sh  ”  C^aKd,,r,t‘  profital.to  rommemal  I  Mm. than  he  had  b«-n  try  of  the  state  w»  more  patriotic  than  g 

Marshalltown.  Massachusetts.  ««"1'>*  subm.ttii*g  samples  to  the  Quartermaster’s  Dc-  incidentally  this  would  give  him  an  opportunity  '<•« 

Will  you  take  chairmanship  of  the  subcommittee  on  lament  so  poorly  mode  that  they  were  not  calculated  to  Wiltworth  why  he  had  not  submitted  samptoaaMP 
shoes,  of  State  Council  of  Defense,  dealing  with  the  prob-  to  pass.  The  pur  of  honestly  made  army  shoe,  on  the  on  army  shoes,  though  he  imagined  Wiltworth  »  *»  ■ 
Jem*  connected  with  the  production  of  army  shoe*  in  the  corner  of  his  d—k  back  in  the  office  testified  convincingly  realized  that  it  would  not  be  fitting,  in  the  light «  hi 
factories  of  this  Commonwealth,  particularly  with  refer-  that  he  would  Hoop  to  no  sock  unpatriotic  expedient,  position.  .  , 

',n  Thry  •“ ,hr  *"»*''■  ^d  were  He  put  the  sample  pair  of  army  shoes  Into  his  < J* 

I Shaken ^."myofC\?oMock^u^^™  torobm,^hr  was  only  waitmg  for  a  quotation  leaving  the  office;  he  would  take  it  along  and^;' 

Earnestly  urge  that  you  serve.  >  C  “  1 th«e  dwr*.  and  that  quotatkm  was  in  Wilt*  orth  if  the  occasion  presented  itself,  jus  « “• 

.  .  ,  .  .  ,  U*  mad.  But  U.»  mviuUon  from  the  governor  might  dence  of  his  ow  n  god  faith  in  planning  to  quote  theC* 

Brink  read  it  nnd  lookcdpoaxled.  prove  a  great  burins  bto«in«!  It  would  mean  extra  ernment  prior  to  receiving  his  appointment. 

"  Don’t  you  see?  “  If  work,  but  .hot  of  Oat?  Every  mnn  kad  to  do  his  bit.  At  eleven  o'clock  the  next  morning,  after  thej 

I  w-e chairmanof  tla:  ^ n*hl  toft.  Balford  and  Wiltworth  sat  alone.  *****& 

V°  'r.i'^n.nr^^nu^  It  ^r^ly  Mtert^Stoto  Htoiseconfcrvncv.  that  latter’,  stuffy  little  office  on  the  seventh  floor  of*-  [ 

"IIo  ho!  I  begin  to  get  you.  tb*  teiephoae  in  Bedford  s  office  rang  for  the  eleventh  time  Sid*  nffiro  tmiktinc-  ,n  th*:  contrasted  rudrij 
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*  SUBWAY 


Wiltworth*  lame,  airy.  beautifully  furnished  front  office  As  he  wan  squeezed  forcibly  into  a  Dyckman  Street  mean  to  businres  and  to  tbe  public.  It  was  plain  to  be 
in  »  handsome  Fourth  Avenue  office  building  express  Bedford  thought  guiltily  of  hit  own  garage  full  el  that  the  business  man  and  the  private  citizen,  the 

"Now  that  wo  have  these  other  matters  settled,"  Wilt-  cars,  and  their  two  chauffeurs,  hia  and  Mrs.  Bedford's.  ultimate  consumer  of  peacetime,  could  receive  scant 
worth  was  saying,  “  I  want  to  ask  how  many  pairs  of  army  That  evening  was  a  revelation  to  Bedford.  He  was  consideration  in  the  face  of  the  imperative  requirements 
shoes  your  factories  can  turn  out  for  us  in  tbe  first  four  astonished  to  learn,  foe  one  thing,  that  this  camping-out  of  the  Army  and  the  Navy. 

months  of  1918."  busine*  was  not  exactly  a  joke,  that  as  a  matter  of  fact  Bedford  left  for  his  hotel  shortly  before  midnight. 

After  what  Wiltworth  had  told  him  of  the  seriousness  of  WOtworth  was  actually  forced  to  economize  because  his  feeling  very  sober  Indeed.  One  thing  was  sure,  he  would 
the  situation  and  the  need  for  heroic  measures,  and  after  income  had  practically  stopped  short.  He  had  swung  all  of  devote  an  his  time  if  necessary  to  the  work  of  the  sub¬ 
catching  the  big  broad-gauge  honest  spirit  of  the  man  the  factories  he  represented  o\«  to  army  shoes;  and  Bed-  committee  on  shoe*.  His  own  business  could  run  itself;  a* 
before  him.  Bedford  saw  matters  in  a  new  light,  and  felt  ford  was  amazed  when  Wiltworth  told  him  that  be  was  a  patriotic  citizen  he  would  devote  himself  to  his  war  job. 

ashamed  that  he  had  meant  to  try  to  hide  behind  hia  com-  not  taking  a  rent  of  commission  on  the  array  production  of  The  next  morning  Bedford  went  to  Wiltworth’s  office  to 

mitten  chairmanship  aa  a  pretext  for  not  taking  army  shoe  there  factories  he  had  re  prerented  for  so  many  years.  He  sign  the  contract  for  the  225,000  pairs  of  army  shoes, 
orders  for  hia  factories.  admitted  that  he  bad  a  perfect  right  to,  morally,  but  not  When  they  were  seated  Wiltworth  drew  out  tbe  Promised 

"Wen,"  said  Bedford,  reaching  into  hia  grip  for  the  patriotically.  Production  sheet  on  which  be  had  entered  the  Bedford 

wimple  pair,  and  thanking  heaven  that  he  had  brought  it  Another  fact  that  surprised  Bedford  was  that  the  Shoe  Corporation's  estimate  the  day  before,  and  calmly 
along,  "I  want  to  talk  to  you  about  that.  How  many  pairs  Quartermaster’s  Department  had  to  figure  on  five  to  sever,  asked  as  he  rubbed  out  the  "225,000  pairs,"  which  ho  had 
doyou  think  we  ought  to  make?”  pairs  of  shore  per  year  foe  every  soldier!  Why,  at  that  rate  written  in  load  pencil:  "Now,  Mr.  Bedford,  how  many 

Wiltworth  shook  his  head.  "That's  for  you  to  say.  not  It  would  take  enormous  production  to  meet  the  Army’s  psirs  of  army  shore  can  1  put  you  down  for?" 

for  me  to  dictate,"  he  replied.  needs!  For  half  a  second  Bedford  was  flabbergasted.  He  almost 

Bedford  picked  up  a  slip  of  paper  and  began  figuring.  Wiltworth  told  him  all  be  knew— which  was  much,  gasped.  Not  so  much  because  of  what  his  friend  had  asked 
On  a  pinch  he  might  turn  Factory  A  over  to  government  because  of  his  confidential  petition— of  the  War  Depart-  as  because  of  tbe  matter-of-fact  way  he  had  asked  it.  It 
ctders entirely.  That  would  mean  dropping,  among  other  mem’s  plans  to  speed  up  the  country’s  war  preparations,  was  almost  uncanny;  the  man  must  be  a  mind  reader! 
goed  lasts,  the  high-price  army  officer’s  shoe  for  the  retail  and  of  the  real  seriousness  of  the  situation.  For  the  first  Then  the  shrewd  insight  that  made  Marshall  Bedford  the 
trade,  which  was  selling  wonderfully  well  and  bringing  in  a  time  Bedford  began  to  realize  what  the  war  was  going  to  successful  burinre*  man  that  he  was  asserted  itaelf  and  he 
tidy  profit.  But  these  were  war-  aaw  In  a  flash  that  the  diplom- 

liineti.  acy  and  finesse  which  Wiltworth 
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At  six  o’clock  Bedford  called 
st  Wiltworth’s  office,  anticipat¬ 
ing  a  nitful  ride  in  the  latter’s 
big  limousine  out  to  his  delight- 
ful  Winchester  County  relate. 
What  wun  his  surprise,  therefore, 
when  Wiltworth  explained  to 
him  as  they  descended  in  the 
crialty  elevator  that  he  wasn't 
loin*  his  limousine  any  more, 
but  an  "eighty-pareenger  Inter- 
borough’’;  and  a*  he  led  the  way 
'  i  rcre  to  Fourth  Avenue  to  the 
'  Subway  he  explained  that  he 
Hail  dosed  up  his  big  place  up 
">  Wretches  ter  County  and  he 
*nd  his  wife  were  living  in  a 
‘  little  apartment  up  in  Harlem 

*  with  one  maid.  Didn’t  think  it 
'***  r'ttht  to  have  a  retinue  of 

‘  servant*  when  man  power,  w  hich 
now  meant  woman  power  as 
•'ll,  was  so  precious;  and  as 
lor  his  car.  the  draft  had  taken 
hm  chauffeur,  and  he  didn’t 
'  ihmk  it  patriotic  to  try  to  find 

*  »',‘<'tl*r  one. 

This  bom  Wiltworth.  of  all 
men!  Wiltworth,  whose  middle 
name  was  Luxury,  and  who  was 
I  Wirean  in  everything  from 
ltar*  d’auvrei  to  oriemal  rugs. 


Octobtr  26 Jut 


enlist  you  ou 


dud,  and  I'll  furnish  lb* 

now  and  break  the  new 
dinner.  80  Ion*." 

And  before  Bedford  c 
and  hi.  boy  had  gore 
lie  »at  for  four  full  n 
the  little  gold  dock  on  h 
pany— ha  wanted  lo 
something doing."  “Vo 
of  you  ...  if  you  he'.' 
the  Government  or  clu 
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_ And  why  shouldn't  he  give  the  Army  the  eomtfea 

output  of  Factories  A  and  B? 

••Potter"  he  said  suddenly,  “I've  made  a  mutated 
five  cents  a  pair  in  that  letter  to  Mr.  WBtworth.  ltd™, 
$5.76  instead  of  $5.81.  And  tell  Mr.  WBtworth  fbn  « 
figure  on  turning  out  five  hundred  pairs  a  day  more  that  I 
mentioned  to  him.” 

And  Marshall  Bedford  locked  his  desk  and  oent 
to  sec  his  boy  and  stand  by  the  boy's  mother. 

If 

OS  SUNDAY.  January  twwity-amnth,  the  mAntif. 

train  out  of  New  York  for  Washington  carried  a  ntka 
Passenger  in  Upper  Twelve.  Car  Four.  Climbing  into  hi 
I  -  -th  at  eleven  o'clock,  Marshall  Bedford  had  et|un*< 
.. .  kwardly  out  of  his  clothes,  crawled  between  tte  I ten, 
turned  his  back  resolutely  to  the  able  and  tried  to  pu 
But  aleep  was  not  to  be  coaxed  to  his  wiiitaulf 
.  vcs.  Whether  it  was  the  unaccustomed  altitude  ol  is 
1-  rth  that  bothered  hb  lower-berth  aenstbUiM,  or  the 
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from  the  aisle  lights,  or  the  evening  igenl  witk 

_ a  WBtworth  that  kept  him  awake  Bedford  ccerid  w 

te-l  at  first.  But  when  he  found  himself  admitting  grrij- 
ingly  that  an  upper  berth  was  after  all  a  tridr  am 
springy  and  comfortable  and  airy  than  a  kmw,  nl 
after  the  porter  hud  turned  out  the  lights,  tVei  B(0- 
ford  knew  that  It  waa  the  session  with  Wilt  soil  tha 
was  responsible  for  his  wakefulness. 

lie  had  met  the  latter  at  hia  club  and  they  hai  lire] 
together  and  then  aat  for  throo  hours  damming  mi 
show.  He  had  expected  to  receive  warm  commute 
tion  from  WUtworth  for  his  patriotic  action  in  lurirg 
the  complete  production  capacity  of  Factory  Bis  mb 
as  Factory  A  over  to  army  show.  Anil  Wlltwcrtl  * 
tainly  had  thanked  him.  But  one  sentence  stork  bM- 
ford-s  mind:  “Our  bureau  Is  leaving  it  l.rgrlyteli/ 
individual  manufacturer  to  deride  huw  patr.ilk  > 
w ante  to  be  in  this  matter  of  turning  ovtr  hi.  fade 
ti.a  to  the  Government," 

It  was  not  the  sentence  lUelf  as  Bedford  areVtei 
it.  lying  there  in  his  berth,  but  the  way  W fl Worth  Iri 
said  it.  that  made  it  atlck  in  his  mind.  Somthov  ittai 
almost  sounder!  as  though  WUtworth  did  not  thok  tW 
Bedford  Shoo  Corporation  waa  doing  enough ! 

The  sentence  revolved  and  revolved  In  Brdfcrd  i  tab 
A  man'of  clear  concise  t  hought.  he  did  not  often  M  kb  hW 
,rt  thus  muddled  up  with  a  chance  sentence.  W«  H  W 
•  » pressi on  in  WUtworth'.  big  r-y  wm  or  thelafiwlired 
he  words  "how  patriotic"  that  hud  left  the  pKuliariyf* 
oncertlng  Imprwsion?  . 

"How  patriotic"  why  there  was  only  «■***» « 
Patriotism  possible.  Could  It  be  that  WUtworth  really  b  t 
•hat  the  Bedford  Shoe  Corporation  should  takoour* 
ivtn  larger  chunk  of  the  army  -  shoe  msnuf»*um< 
reset HyM  on  »Tl 
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III  ERE  is  no  doubt  that  all  of  America  Is  awake 
and  that  the  whole  nation  b  in  the  war  with 
both  feet.  The  chief  questions  today  are:  To 
what  degree  are  we  willing  to  carry  our  individual  aacn- 
ftew?  How  great  is  the  pereonsl  responsibility  a*  each 
pro  pom  to  assume?  The  fellow  In  Europe  who  upset  the 
hive  Is  going  to  get  bleared  well  stung.  But  the  speed  of 
victory  depends  on  the  site  and  force  of  our  collective 
effort.  This  is  a  time  when  danger  and  indifference  grow  on 
.me  stalk.  Down  in  Washington  are  famous  college  presi¬ 
dents  and  great  captains  of  industry  working  for  the  Gov¬ 
ernment  day  and  night  without  thought  of  recompense. 
These  men  need  no  urging,  for  war  to  them  b  real  indeed 
store  their  sons  are  on  the  battle  front  in  France  and  they 
are  determined  that  their  boys  shaU  not  outdo  them  in 
patriotic  service.  Nor  b  it  necroary  to  preach  duty  to  the 
housewife  whoee  husband  has  gone  arrow,  or  to  the  old 
coal  miner  who,  though  retired,  has  given  up  h a  well- 
earned  chair  and  pipe  to  go  back  underground  and  mine 
coal  to  make  shells  for  his  grandson  Jack  to  shoot  at  the 
Huns. 

N  ot  one  American  in  ahundred  to-day  is  inactive  through 
desire,  but  to  many  the  war  b  so  very  distant.  These  are 
the  ones  who  kick  for  more  sugar,  damn  the  bread,  criticize 
the  coal  companies  and  curse  the  railroads.  If  the  majority 
of  our  citizens  were  of  this  speck*  we  should  be 
safe  as  a  cathedral  in  Belgium,  and  soon  the  Teutons 
make  out  eastern  coast  look  like  Resurrection  Day.  It  ball 
very  well  to  commence  slowly,  for  delay  is  belter  than  dis¬ 
aster;  but  there  is  a  time  to  execute  as  well  a*  deliberate, 
and  the  hour  has  come  for  us  to  strike  with  all  the 
nos***.  Thb  is  an  era  when  our  existence  b  cot  r 
by  figures  on  a  calendar  but  by  epochs  mace  up  of 
We  must  keep  the  needle  of  our  purpore  pototing  steadily 
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for  civilian  turns  In  future  months.  Austria,  S-r.> 
America- particularly  Argentina-  and  S««h 
rica  will  furnish  us  with  the  larger  part  <f  «b*  "• 
and  it  is  evident  that  every  pound  w*"» 
likewise  a  pound  of  shipping  saved. 

The  average  soldier  u««  sixty-five  pounds  o 
year;  the  average  civilian,  five  pounds.  With  <«*"'' 
000  men  under  arms,  therefore,  we  create  Immtdu  *0 
additional  requirement  of  180,000.000  pounds  »»»* 
and  women  will  have  lo  wear  plainer  clothe*  1 
style*  that  are  economical  in  yardage.  Next  year  < ' 
be  only  ten  styles  of  men’s  sack  suite-that  is,  w"  . 
facturer  will  have  to  limit  hb  output  to  ten  »tyl<*>  . 

compare,  with  a  production  by  individual  &»*** 
to  forty  styles  for  men  heretofore.  In  the  past »« 
twenty-two  style*  of  boys'  suite,  but  from  now  on  to™ 
be  but  three.  Three  restriction,  will  save  much  •<*"' 
matter  of  samples  and  the  consequent  reduction  more  . 
stocks,  but  the  greater  economy  will  come  from 
features  such  a.  belt.,  flaps,  pleats,  e^!vp*{|^|  „«i 
double-breasted  sack  coate  and  vest*  and  detachable  M  , 
in  *11  double  coote.  Only  one  vent  will  be  ■!»«”  ", 
skirt  of  a  coat,  and  the  length  will  be  limited 
inches  based  on  a  thirty-six  size.  Coat  • 

exceed  four  and  one-half  inches  in  width,  bm 
faring*  shall  not  be  more  than  one  and  tbrw'i  (( 
inches  wide.  Side  and  back  strap*  and  ilaja  ««  s 
eliminated  from  trousers,  and  in  overcoats  jnere  , 
savings  from  cutting  out  all  double-breasted  !*■» 
from  reducing  the  length. 

Surprising  economies  have  been  effected  jw 
ing  the  size  of  the  swatches,  or  samples,  that  U* 
carry.  Three  samples  have  been  cut  down  \ 
nine-inch  size,  and  the  saving  therefrom  will  •«ra*< 
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flbcm  suitable  for  manufacture 
Into  textiles  are  extracted.  Since 
,h* “I'Ply  of  «wod  u  (Irani- 
C*l|y  inexhaustible  auch  a  prciawM 
' '‘Crf  iiW'Qrfi  ‘  t  -<  "* 

— -  »  i-.-  .... 


Ursely  on  forage.  WMda  and 
Era**,  and  they  eat  almost  noth¬ 
ing  that  haa  value  am  human  food, 
labor  requirement*  are  aUo  lew. 
On*  thing  la  aure  we  cannot 
have  much  wool  for  civilian  um 
unkw  civilian*  got  buay  and 
rube  It. 


situation. 


Economist  In  Stool 

T  N*  CONSERVING  the  nation’. 
1  supply  of  ateel  the  Government 
a  working  along  extremely  Ham- 
line*.  Investigation*  have  been 
made  of  all  source*  of 
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reduction  will  leave  600  type*  for 
"•“«  rui  win  ».m—  (mi  wna  pretwnt  and  future  use.  In  the 

All...  M  c..i  .u  c..„„  „  t.  ...  Cm.  matter  of  buggiea  and  spring 

,  uaP«t“,  •nfrvd'wt  reduction  in  type*  ha*  been  ordered.  This  will  leave  one 
a ndK.  ™  }Z,°"  *ly  P  «*  *W  and  two  atyU*  of  spring  wagon*.  In  farm 

and  Navy  are  diwoivtd  ration,  wagons  there  will  be  only  one-fifth  as  many  style*  and  but 

iom'  T T?-  Thrrr  h,v# ^ 287  "*** •nd  «ype* 

T*"0*  —  l0r m.°':  “  *U,°  ***■. wh,fh  *re  now  ru>  '0  thirty-three  and  will  be 
ctuiw.  The  wrgrao  and  scientist  rut  to  nine  in  two  year*  There  were  approximately  6f»0 
•undent  use  for  th* Jetton  product  type*  of  metal  bed*;  in  the  future  there  will  be  only  thirty. 
**L *nd.Pr!P*r'  considered  certain  that  such  reduction*  in  variety 

xiratoo  matmaia  Even  that  an-  will  bring  about  a  material  saving  in  ateel.  It  ia  further 
[  ram  cm  our  «t tie  toe  ja  treated  believed  that  the  adoption  of  thei  and  similar  schedules 
rattoo  aoluuoo.  while  th*  dainty  will  reduce  the  amount  of  material  in  stock,  and  decrease 
uticiea  on  milady  s  dr**rr  that  so  the  capital  tied  up  by  the  manufacturer  and  dealer.  There 
>le  ivory  are  manufactured  from  will  also  be  savings  from  making  fewer  part*,  for  it  take 
me  wooderful  product.  It  is  help-  time  to  change  the  rolls.  The  manufacturer  can  profitably 
hndge  ov*r  the  shortage  in  leather  melt  down  some  of  these  same  rolls,  for  they  arc  made  of  u 
h  providing  us  with  a  substitute,  grade  of  steel  that  is  much  neededin  war  work, 
earning  a  high  place  on  the  roster  of  Material  saving*  are  being  effected  in  a  number  of  indus- 

1  nfcewitwfc  tries  where  the  average  layman  would  naturally  anticipate 

wider  employment  erf  rattan,  how-  very  slight  opportunities  for  worth-while  economies.  Fc.r 
i-nders  it  advisable  that  we  seek  all  instance,  in  the  manufacture  of  women’s  corsets  the  con- 
c  substitutes,  and  considerable  sumption  of  steel  totals  15.000  tons  annually.  Some  saving 
«s  has  been  made  akmg  such  line*  is  possible  here,  but  expert  opinion  brought  forth  the  fact 
f.  Paraffin  paper  is  now  being  of-  that  these  steel  comets  are  quite  essential  to  many  women, 
a  a  substitute  for  gauxe  and  has  especially  those  engaged  in  various  forms  of  physical  labor, 
especially  valuable  in  the  treat-  It  is  expected  that  several  thousand  tons  of  steel  will  be 
f  bums.  Chemists  have  alra  devri-  saved  by  curtailments  in  the  manufacture  of  caskets  and 
successful  wood-pulp  abrarbent  by  regulations  covering  the  design  and  production  of  stove* 
ling  cotton  for  surgical  drawings,  and  furnaces.  A  considerable  cronomy  will  result  from 
ttrtant  discovery  by  a  Japanese  in  reducing  the  height  of  metal  beds  and  from  eliminating 
nta  has  to  do  with  the  production  many  ideas  embodied  in  tbeir  manufacture,  based  on 
iceHent  substitute  for  ration  from  nothing  more  substantial  than  ornamental  fancy.  In  the 
ids  of  seaweed.  They  *»*  boiled  ..  Peg.  so. 
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TEE  BYE  OF  TEE  BEHOLDS. 

T7„„  I J  «  T-o  "But  surely,  sir."  bo  exclaimed,  “you  wouldn't 

rriO  SAY  that  either  one  of  them  was  actually  light-  JQ  W  ^  MU  RlQUIU  ttil  ®  t-  <-*  ,  woman  who  looks  like  an  angel  and  whine  evei 

I  nn  th«r  aittnr  afternoon  when  they  satin  tbe  w  .  Kaon  nut.  the ” 


"Then."  t 
girl  at  home 
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"I  fire*  saw  her  at  a  ball  at  a  winter  resort  in  the  Sooth, 
whare  she  was  stopping  with  her  mother.  Her  pr^cs  had 
already  been  sung  to  me.  and  I  was  prepared  to  be  dis¬ 
appointed.  Then  I  saw  her.  and  the  first  thine  I  thought 
of  was  that  she  looked  like  an  angel  out  of  heaven. 

“Something— I  do  not  know  what -made  me  avoid 
meeting  her  that  evening.  I  simply  took  a  place  where  1 
could  watch  her.  and  so  far  as  pomble  never  lost  sight  of 
her  until  about  eleven,  when  she  took  her  mother  ujotair*. 
The  mother,  I  learned,  was  a  widow,  a  semi-invalid,  and  It 
was  characteristic  of  the  daughter  that  instead  of  taking 
her  mother  up.  leaving  her  in  her  room  and  returning  to 
the  ballroom,  she  did  not  come  bade.  She  was  always  lie 
that— always  a  model  of  devotion. 

“That  night  I  knew  that  there  was  such  a  thing  as  love 
at  first  sight -something  I  had  not  hitherto  believed  In.” 
He  turned  upon  the  major  a  look  of  inquiry  mingled  with 
gentle  defiance  as  he  added:  "Probably  now  don't  believe 


of  the  sort  myself,"  the 


much  in  what  we  said  to  each  other  as  in  what  we  did  not 
•ay- that  kin  the  long  exquisite  silences  that  fell  between 
us.  when  w*  seemed  to  vibrate  to  mwh  other's  thought. 

That  was  the  keynote  of  our  Mat  looahip— understanding.” 

"You  felt.”  interrupt'd  the  major,  who  had  listened 
attentively,  "not  only  that  she  understood  you  but  that 
you  understood  her  equally  well?" 

“Oh.  yw."  mid  the  captain.  "She  hreaeM  said  that 
no  one  had  ever  understood  her  as  I  did." 


but  proved  to  be  one.  Who  knows  but  she  may  restore  my 
faith  in  the  type?" 

“I  should  like  to  hear  both,"  I  declared,  "though  I  can 
offer  nothing  in  return.  I’m  engaged  to  a  dark-eyed  girl 
with  freckles;  she  is  atockily  built,  untemperamental.  and 
hat  an  overdeveloped  right  arm  and  a  hideous  collection  of 
jilver  cupe  which  she  has  won  at  tennis.  She’s  just  a 
romfortable  kind  of  girl  with  no  story  to  her.  If  I  get 
home  we  shall  marry,  settle  on  a  ranch,  play  tennis,  ride 
coed  horses  and  raise  a  family  of  freckled  children— at 
least  1  hope  they'll  be  freckled.” 

"Great!”  said  the  captain. 

'•  Yes,"  agreed  the  major.  *'  Long  may  you  play  doubles. 
Well  chalk  you  up  as  having  told  your  story."  Then,  to 
the  captain;  “And  now  may  we  have  yours?" 

"Any  value  that  there  may  bo  in  my  story began  the 
captain  slowly  when  we  had  lighted  fresh  cigarettes  and 
settled  OUTmIvm  comfortably,  “depends  upon  a  compre¬ 
hension  of  the  woman  I  had  hoped  to  marry;  and  that, 
unfort unatoly,  is  something  I  can  hardly  give  you.  There 
was  a  radiance,  a  glory  about  her  beauty  that  acted  on  the 
sensrt  as  glittering  sunlight  acts  upon  the  eyes.  That  is 
r.ot  hyperhole.  It  is  fact.  Men  were  dazzled  by  her,  and 
even  women  could  not  debate  whether  or  not  she  was 
beautiful.  They  didn't  want  to  debate  it.  either,  for  her 
beauty  had  a  purely  spiritual  quulity  that  made  everybody 
love  her.  Yet  she  was  perfectly  unconscious  of  the  stu¬ 
pendous  effect  that  she  created. 

"Her  hair  was  the  color  of  pure  old  gold— not  the 
touched-up  imitation,  but  the  real  thing— and  was  piled 
up  In  a  soft  coronal  which  ruught  the  light  in  such  a  way 
u>  to  suggest  a  shimmering  halo.  Her  complexion  was 
beyond  all  art;  her  features  were  classic  but  were  lightened 
by  the  play  of  expression  over  her  face,  especially  about  tbe 
mouth— which  was  of  the  meat  delightful  ductility— and 
the  lurge,  well-separated  gray-blue  eyes;  for  there  was  no 
phase  of  feeling,  from  the  greatest  tenderness  and  conv- 
p union  to  the  most  perfect  appreciation  of  the  whimsical, 
that  wus  a  stranger  to  her  or  that  her  mouth  and 
Wild  to  reflect. 


'Then 


had  that 


you  know  how  wonderful  a  relationship  like 
said  the  captain.  “In  lew  than  a  month  we 
were  engaged.  We  were  out  sailing  on  a  glorious  moon¬ 
light  night  when  I  told  her  that  I  loved  her  and  asked  her 
to  be  my  wife.  According  to  my  nature,  to  common 
sense,  and  to  everything  I  had  heard  of  such  affairs,  I 
should  have  born  in  terror  U*t  she  refuse  me.  But  I  was 
I  was  not  afraid,  but  spoke  with  a  kind  of  exultant 
Please  believe  it  wasn’t  vanity  in  me.  It  had 
nothing  to  do  with  vanity.  There  had  been  some  subtle 
sort  of  communication.  Our  love  was  understood  without 
the  speaking  ol  a  word. 

"Of  her  circumstance)  I  knew  in  a  general  way  that  she 
and  her  mother  lived  on  an  Income  left  to  them  by  her 
father.  Tbe  mother  was.  as  I  have  said,  an  invalid,  and 
had  to  be  taken  here  and  there  for  her  health.  The  daugh¬ 
ter  was  at  times  like  a  trained  nurse  to  her,  and  stood 
ready  always  to  abandon  her  pleasures  at  the  mother's 
slightest  whim.  The  old  lady  was  autocratic,  high- 
tempered.  exacting,  querulous— not  at  all  an  agreeable 
pereon. 

“I  had  born  employed  for  some  years  by  a  firm  of  con¬ 
structing  engineers  and  was  at  this  time  about  to  launch 
out  for  myself.  So  far  as  the  prospects  for  our  marriage 
were  concerned,  this  meant  one  of  two  things;  Hither  we 
might  marry'  »oon  and  scrape  along  on  my  small  income 
untU  I  built  up  a  good  business,  or  we  might  wail  and  set- 
how  the  new  venture  turned  out.  As  the  latter  course 
might  entail  a  delay  of  aeveral  years  I  naturally  favored 
tbe  Immediate  plunge.  I  felt  that  with  her  as  my  wife 
there  was  no  obstacle  I  could  not  overcome.  She.  however, 
aaner.  She  pointed  out  that  while  a  wife  might 
a  man.  so  could  the  desire  to  marry  encourage 
that  whereas  a  fiancee  did  not  hamper  a  man,  a  w  lie- 
family  very  definitely  hampered  him;  ami  that  in 
justice  to  us  both  I  ought  to  be  absolutely  free  and  alone, 
to  make  my  fight  for  succmb.  Moreover,  of  course  her 
mother  would  have  to  live  with  us.  and  again  there  might 
be  children,  bo  that  as  a  married  man  I  should  have  to 
shoulder  a  good  dral  of  additional  expenao  and  respon¬ 
sibility. 

"  1  .uggreted  that  we  discuss  the  subject  with  her  mother, 
and  though  >U  triad  to  prevent  it  I  In.istod.  My  memories 
of  my  Interview  with  the  old  lady  form  the  one  unpleasant 
recollection  of  that  entire  period.  She  showed  herself  a 
rank  materialist,  was  sarcastic  and  finally  became  almost 
hysterical. 

“'How  many  times  must  l  go  through  with  such  non- 
ed.  'How  can  you  hope  to  marry 
my  .laughter?  What  have  you  to 
marry  on?  Answer  me  that.  Noth- 
mg  but  love!  That's  It  I  I«vr1  Kid- 
dl>»  ticks!  You  ran't  live  on  love, 
and  much  tew  can  she  I  Look  nt  the 
-ippor.unitlm  such  a  girl  has.  She 
muM  make  a  brilliant  match;  she 
knows  that  as  well  a*  1  do.  She  has 
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women  couldn't  wear  such  plain  things.  but  she  wm  so  >  •  * 
superb,  so  statuesque  that  she  adored  and  enriched  the  ( 

hi^NodoibC;  »id  the  major  politely.  "  I  wm  thinking 
my  own  experience.  I  have  generally  found  th»<-'he  more  • -  > 
beautiful  a  woman  is  the  more dothea  mean  toher.  Abo  f« _ou _ tb. I 
an  one  who  haa  p>ud  the  dressmakers'  bills  of  a  beauty  who  £•<**'* 
affected  astonishing  simplicity.  I  should  say  offhand  that  MMMwan 
the  truly  superb  simplicity  of  which  you  speak  is  an  effect  at-  And»«  ta. 
tained  only  by  the  smartest  and  moat  coaly  draamaJtera. 

"Well"  returned  the  captam.  "though  I  don  t  pretend  Ymj  ne> 
to  know  about  women’s  clothes  I  do  know  about  this  Ju*  «• 
woman.  She  was  the  sort  who  is  absolutely  above  dotb«;  OmJW 
she  wasn't  conscious  of  them;  ahe  would  amply  •«- 
something  and.  whatever  it  might  be,  look  wonderful  She  found 1  my«e 
couldn't  have  been  extravagant!  That  was  out  erf  the  ing  that  l 
question.  She  hadn't  the  money."  He  sighed,  threw  away  approaai« 
the  end  of  his  cigarette,  looked  out  over  the  baking  garden  N«J  ort 
and  added:  "And  that  was  what  put  an  end  to  things  thought^ 

We^ere^ngaged  for  two  yean.  During  that  had  chaag 
time  I  saw  her  only  twice  I  worked  like  a  dog  «jd  «-<*«•  «»* 
sacrificed  all  pleasures  In  order  to  save.  Thmp  began  to  took MK. a 
look  up.  My  business  grew.  1  hen,  just  as  it  began  to  she  *««  m 
appear  wo  should  soon  be  able  to  marry,  three  damned  aneci  me, 
bochos  undertook  to  upset  the  world,  and  construction  tadM. .or 
work  In  my  line  practically  erased.  At  first  »e  hoped  upon.  1  d. 
the  war  would  end  quickly -everybody  thought  ao-but  0-^1 
pretty  soon  wo  saw  that  It  was  not  going  to  do  that,  and  *«***?• 
our  hopes  began  to  melt  like  soap  bubbles.  W  hen  I  reahisd  open*  in  I 
that  it  meant  another  long  wait  I  wanted  to 
go  and  we  hor  and  talk  It  over,  but  In  the 
interest  of  economy  I  abandoned  tha  idea. 

Nothing  I  ever  did  took  more  forre  of  chare  Mbnrftolr 
actor  than  that  one  piece  of  sell -denial. 

Meunwhlle.  1  kept  telling  myself  that  had  as 
things  were  they  might  Is-  ever  so  much  M 
wore.-.  After  all.  it  **»  n**  though  I  had  » 

Joel  her  '  *  ' 


ritiren.  Are  "  ‘  My  husband  is  kind  to  me.  lam  grateful  to  him  Nj 
:rs  1  had  a  mother  ha.  every  comfort  now.  and  her  health  iren.  I. 

.  r.  so st rong  Improve.  I  still  feel  that  I  did  the  only  thing  there  wilo 
t  tb,.  r0om  do.  and  my  greatret  sorrow  ha*  been  and  alwiyi  ml  W 
.  .ere  the  cruelty  to  you.  I  live  for  my  mother,  the  »u  itrf 
...  1  .red  memories  of  what  waa.  Life  would  he  much  more  uipj«v 
1  when  1  did  able  for  me  if  1  could  know  that  you- that  tta.li 

her  ^  hippy .  ,  ..id,  -(or  there  is  aomMMl'  M 

m  what  we  I  drew  from  my  pocket  the  little  morocco  care  wntanr* 

'■  ^ sfreSSe  rear,  and  through  her  team  looVnl  ii fir 

i:ed  hi.,  wax  picture-  a  ^snapshot,  showing  her  laughing.  taken  who 1 

g*“  '  -  wTLd'to  laugh,  didn't  we?'  she  said.  Thro  .V 

i  ri  visible  added:  'Your  picture  of  me  for  over  there  should  not  1»» 
hirh  laughing  picture.  Tliere  Is  no  more  laughter  In  our  **'•• 
ri  v -hlng  "  I  explained  that  It  was  the  only  likeness  ol  her  tta  l 
nu  i  -  ity  with  had,  small  enough  to  carry  constantly. 

>■11  to  •  r.  I  "'To-morrow:  she  said.  I  will  have  another  mnk  « 
i  ->  walk  picture  of  the  woman  whe-e  heart  goes  with  y<ni  and 
■  .  •  ■  •  her  jirayrra  attend  you.  Just  one  print,  for  you  alow. 

le.aa  "The  new  picture  reached  mo  Just  before  1  »>W 
«  1  have  carried  It  ever  since.  To  me.  as  I  hsvc  M  d 

alo-i  ike  a  b  the  portrait  of  an  angel.  No  duplicate  of  It  " 

■  rh<d  the  farewell  note  with  which  It  was  inclosed  she  s*'"™"* 
read,  of  that.  It  isaomcthlng  entirely  between  her  snd  me  TW 
uaine  means  a  good  deal  to  me.  I  thought  of  it  when  lwuW.J 
...  ut  into  lay  for  a  while  In  a  shell  hole  turning  things  ovif  In  t«f 
- .  and  mind,  and  the  thought  kept  recurring:  ' My  unite™*'' 
equipment  are  the  same  as  thorn  of  thousand,  id 

.  .  fellows.  If  thbb  my  finish  they'll  find  me  here.  a.d  III 

‘  »ook  pretty  much  like  any  other  soldier  killed  In  art  M. 

but  they'll  go  through  my  effects  and  they  l)  find 
turn  in  my  pocket;  and  then  I  won't  he  like  the  real.  »« 
she  will  give  me  individuality.  We  look  a  lot  alike  or,  * 
outside,  but  we're  mighty  different  wlien  it  eom<« " 
more  personal  things  we  carry  in  our  pockets  anJ 

Tic'' stopped  speaking.  We  waited  for  a  lit* 
see  if  he  had  finished;  then  thanked  him  for  the ■  •W; 

"Oh,  I've  enjoyed  It,"  he  said.  "  It's  a  luxury  o  ■ 
her."  Then:  "And  now.  major,  it  b  your  turn. 

"Your  description  of  this  lady."  the  major 
slowly,  "might  almcet  paw  for  that  of  the  one  of  »'> 

1  am  going  to  tell;  with  the  qualificstlon,  bower. 
it  drerrilH*  her  as  she  seemed  to  me  when  1  Breiwj 
her.  In  justice  to  the  lady  you  have  pictured,  ntonj™-' 
should  add  that  there  are  minor  points  in  which  W > 
would  not  resemble  each  other  physically,  while  in j' 
acter  they  would  seem  to  represent  opposite  «  . 

You  spoke  of  large  eye,  set  well  apart.  The b»«t>  <*" 
one  of  whom  1  si>eak  was  of  the  golden  kind  yc«  ** 
described,  but  though  her  eyes  wen-  of  that  brawro 
.w  ,  and  were  much  admired-  especially  by  men,  for  *> 
sometimes  said  her  eye*  were  predatory  they 
very  large  and  were  a  little  bU  too  clow  toertt-r.  i  . 
that  night.  It  defects  were,  however,  almost  completely  OVeWCTW^ 
•as  long  upturning  lashes  which,  when  I  first  knew**' 

•n-  was  feeling  poetic  about  her.  used  to  cause  me  to  iim 
ny  eyes  to  mounUin  lakes  with  tall  fern*  tcrowmB  •  • 
ie.  margins.  Also,  her  eyes  were  extraordinarily  «g»V 
:en  There  was  in  them  a  veiled  burning  something  whim  n 
a  them  magnetic,  mysterious,  exciting,  intonentm*' 
after  I  knew  that  the  storiw  thr>‘  told,  and  that  * 
by  told,  were  utterly  false.  I  have  looked  into  her  *>® 
gly  felt  the  strong  spell  of  them  overcoming  me.  To  i 
**.  iCui.'ii.m  «n  Page  90) 


ending.  However.  I  did  not.  And  when  the 
letter  came  It  waa  too  late.  She  had  burned  " 

her  bridge*  behind  her.  She  waa  alrredy  t9ll  |l.  »  , 

married  to  another  man." 

"ShedldthatT" exclaimed themajoeafterape,  g-  ifaLW 

mint  j.uuse.  "And  yet  you  never  blametl  her  ’  It 

"Not  after  the  tint  buret  of  pain."  said  the  /3V  JKBHf' 

raptain;  "and  oven  then  I  could  blame  her  o  ly  W  -5 

for  having  withheld  the  facta  which  ahe  rev**  V-  krf  M 

for  the  first  time  In  that  final  Utter.  What  could  Tl.^B 

she  dot  Her  mother's  health  had  cau««l  them 
to  live  for  years  beyond  their  income.  Their  p- 
cp.1  •»  exhaus'ed  «.  h*l  -'.k-t  there 
■lollurs  against  my  chance*  <>! success.  Well  the 
t..  that  extent  which  .4  u*  had  failed  the  ott  r’ 

W  «•..  t  K  I  who  Isdrd  h»e  r. ttre*  '*•»  - 

•  ho  had  failed  ore*- 

-  Y«  re  •  -fc  **  "‘a"'  «•*!■">  'b-  '»*-•'  i  •'*.•,  '  ' 

S  ■  wla**,  —I  the  <a»*a.*  ?  h  A 

roSM-d  at  this  turn  of  things,  "lawk  at  it  f  •. 
any  side  you  like  what  could  <h.  do?  As  she  .  J 

.«  tire  wet.r  re,,  '.-.tf  <— M  »«>*  trei  <  1 

sitiull  sum  had  she  been  atone.  She  would  K.%- 
tiikccl  nothing  lict'er  than  to  have  worked  and-  . 
porte.1  herself  until  we  could  marry.  But  ui 
I  he  circumstance-  that  was  obviously  out  of 
it- , 

Mhi  rre-re— c*  »>  h-rei.  v  - 

».»«>  »adthat  d.lticwlt*  l«onl  ~.-iM  ^ 

a  r'l  bhe  that  earn  enough  to  rend  kee  res  •— 
with  an  attendant  to  the  South  in  the  winter  and 
themountalnsinthesummer  a»  the  physician.-  nrn,  i 
necessary?  You  see  it  was  an  impost*  foe  us.  !’•>■  -  girl' 

Clod,  what  a  heart  she  haill  Even  as  she  wrot-  • 
site  was  not  thinking  of  the  horror  she  hers.  ( f..  -!  1  .• 

of  the  suffering  to  lie  endured  by  me.  -„.r  am.e.  J 

“  For  a  number  of  yearn  a  man  of  wealth  had  been  paying  re.,  noare*  ••  *»  oi 

Iver  attention.  Time  and  again  she  had  refused  him.  but  He 

had  known  her  circumstance,  and  waited.  And  at  last  then  bark  for  I  had  to  be  at 
the  waiting  game  had  won.  ' I  have  told  him  frankly,' she  was  a  strange  talk  we  had.  T 
wrote,  ‘that  I  do  not  love  him.  that  I  can  never  love  him.  trembling,  quivering,  jnst  ury 
but  that  I  will  marry  him  in  order  to  provide  for  mother  vernation,  so  many  questions  not  to  be  take 
if  he  wishes  to  accept  me  upon  such  terms.  He  is  ready  to  answers  not  to  be  given,  so  many  avowals  not 
do  so.  We  are  to  be  married  at  once.*  The  air  about  bi  was  saturated  with  passional 

"Imagine  a  man  who  would  drive  a  bargain  like  that  thoughts,  like  electricity  in  the  atmosphei 
with  a  sensitive  and  spiritual  woman!"  thunderstorm. 

"  It  is  bard  to  fancy  such  a  creature."  said  the  major  "At  first  we  tried  to  inform  each  other,  not 
thoughtfully.  "Offhand  be  seems  rather  like  an  ogre  in  a  direct  statement  as  by  impucatkm;  and  core 
fairy  talc."  to  comprehend  much  from  the  m»s  shadowy 
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doughboys*  were  MSy  P M  TTuHj  JLJL  O  moment  before;  and 

MBS  oi .  . - 

-•  -  *  mt-E—  i,  ^fF;. 

ft-  -5* 

.  H  j'  , 

l  —  .*  ...  Jj 

Al  l  f 

cni£  ‘',n''  11  "'•  H'  HR  HR3I  mind:  and  il  y„u 

i  I  POKM-  1.(1, k  \«ici 

tfs.  n 

SSHZ-  ftB  PfL>  b^HI  IK  "i°ni^tB;:.u”,i,!;:i 

i  S^2Vi3Kv  fs  t'-ftr  *•"* 

thm  *p0n >"4  /ipr  ^  fA 

Ttm  ^  ft)  I  •Kft.  j**  < 

i  -M  % ({#•  ... 

PV- 

m  br .BBrthrf  look.  /Jr:  ,:jj  fT  aLTr^i  9Q^P 

.  .  .  ‘  '►>»»'  ••  lom-lk.., 

^  ^  <??r^B,  ,VJrT^ 

IM»<  ^  I  K..»  »  vlr.Mt 

lr*tor»  as  a  jog  U>  mem-  m  .  ;  if  •  ..  g  Wjt  M ,  gBft  ■  m  tboumnd  people  pour, 

ory  nnd  (her.oy.it  up.  Vjj^  W  *  *3E*V  ->■»  W  lr>K  out  of  u  French  city 

Search  me  t  he  an-  ^  V  to  «to*p  In  the  quarris* 

**«*•  Hut  .he  lure  rf  ^  and  fields,  night  after 

™".VU>rl  a  ,„-v  2r  Mf  *  night  I  have  wan  the 

Hoy,  howdy !  tt  here  *  roads  lending  from  a 

do  you  get  that  atufT.  W  -  score  «*  ,0wns  behind 

you  rummy?"  -  ’  .  *  A  the  battle  line,  black 

"I'm  living  It  to  you  •  with  peaceful  noncoin- 

itrailht.  Go  and  aak  -  .  •  -  ,  hatanls.  wheeling  bed- 

Sllm  If  it  ain't  so.  She  a'  ‘  '  '  ding  and  mattrwaoi  for 

Mp  nght  (MuWnwand  b.  ^  A  anight'*r*atinlh*op*«> 

MB  hit  night."  VBKJ _ V  '  -XiaWMi  -•--«:  -•■  I  have  seen -  Hut 

The  itat.ment  wo*  - . ;  •  ••  let’a  get  back  to  my  coiy 

atartling but  true.  With  '  bed  beyond  X. 

another  Y.  M.  C.  A.  woman  eharing  her  blanket*  abv  had  of  the  fighting  man  and  wear  down  the  morale  of  the  We  were  ra  rrjw*.  The  divialon  waa  in  the  line  and 
•lop*  not  far  from  him  and  Slim,  with  only  a  buah  between,  civilian  population  in  all  the  tern  lory  they  can  reach.  making  it  hot  for  Heinlc.  One  of  the  regiment*  had  taken 
1  »a*  there  and  alept  not  *o  many  yard*  dkatant  from  the  More  and  more  the  war  b  getting  up  in  the  air.  Plane*  Cantigny.  but  the  regiment  to  which  I  wan  temporarily 
•ame  Iwwh,  hnvtng  horned  in  for  the  night  between  a  young  above  and  gaa  on  the  ground  threaten  to  become  the  de-  attached  happened  to  be  out  for  a  mt.  It  waa  billeted  in 
lieutenant  of  infantry  and  the  brigade  ga»  office*.  Scat-  ci*ive  factor*.  The  rate  at  which  the  employment  of  both  varioua  village,  of  live  region,  a  portion  of  it  in  X.  which 
tend  up  and  down  and  round  the  field*  were  *corm  of  ha*  developed  point*  to  future  warfare  a*  a  hideout  con-  waa  alto  brigade  headquarters.  Bentdi*  aeveral  hundred 
•oldler*  ami  officer*,  snoring  |>racrfully,  with  their  new*  t«t  of  laboratory  experts  and  a  pitibw.  slaughter  of  non-  of  our  own  soldier*  there  were  a  few  French  in  the  place 
pxnted  to  the  starry  »ky.  WhaF*  more,  there  were  prob-  combatant*  to  supplement  the  slaughter  of  soldier*.  and  quite  a  flock  of  camion*.  Tbewe  were  liiwd  up  along- 

aKy  half  a  hundred  French  civilian*  occupying  choice  bed  Were  a  hostile  army  to  secure  a  footing  anywhere  new  tide  the  highway  which  ran  through  X,  and  they  gave  the 
rite*  under  the  brow  of  n  ridge  and  Ju*t  beyond,  a  small  the  American  borders  it  could  wreck  by  night  raids  every  village  the  appearance  of  a  concentration  point, 
orclmrd  of  the  mnin  highway.  city  and  town  within  two  hundred  mile*  of  it*  front.  A 

It  was  not  a  picnic  party  or  a  frolic  or  a  thrilling  adven- .  year  or  two  and  the  Atlantic  it*etf  wUI  be  no  barrier.  A  How  rAe  Enomy  Playt  (I  Jo/e 

ture  or  anything  of  that  description.  We  were  there  be-  year  or  two  and  a  European  power  could  wage  dreadful 

rauie  we  didn't  want  to  get  bumped  oil  and  because  we  war  against  us  without  an  invader'*  ever  setting  foot  on  our  17'  FRY  night  boche  bombing  machine,  came  over  that 
•Iccp.  There  was  no  sleep  left  in  the  dog-goned  shores.  Which  it  another  excellent  n**oo  why  the  preaent  i-i  area  to  drop  their  ton*  of  high  explosives  upon  the 
village  Bnd  —  But  I’ll  do  the  square  thing  by  all  con-  fight  should  be  carried  to  a  knockout,  that  some  safe-  American  billet*.  Every  night,  from  ten-thirty  till  two 
c»m*d  and  tell  you  about  It.  for  in  the  story  of  that  night  guards  may  be  obtained  for  a  permanent  peace.  o’clock,  we  heard  the  rhythmical  savage  drone  of  their 

and  .main  other  nights  spent  in  towns  and  hamlets  of  If  Germany  is  not  beaten  before  1P20  we  shall  see  giant  motors  fsr  up  in  the  heavens.  Every  night  our  houses  quiv- 
cruelly  harried  France  lies  a  warning  to  stay-at-homes  of  dreadnoughts  creeping  the  tew.  a  few  thousand  yards  above  ered  to  the  shock  of  near-by  explosions. 

*hat  war  b  growing  to  be  for  the  civilian  population-  the  waves- all  bound  eastward.  I  hope.  A  small  p-sce  about  a  mile  from  us  appeared  to  be  their 

terror  and  death  and  ruin  from  out  the  dark.  But  there  I  go  like  a  swivel-chair  expert,  handing  out  special  target.  Again  and  again  they  bombed  It.  until,  to 

predictions  and  prophecy,  whereas  all  I  set  out  to  give  was  the  infantry  rating  there  and  the  inhabitants  who  still 
an  Front  and  No  Back  the  unvarnished  tale  of  how  the  llun  bombed  us  out  of  the  dung  to  their  homa,  the  dark  hours  became  a  shuddering 

anrf  iV°  BaCk  village  of  X.  so  that  w*  w«e  (sin  to  repose  on  the  hard  horror. 

K  Front  is  no  longer  in  the  trenches.  That  used  to  ground  in  dose  proximity  to  s  fairly  thin  crop  of  wheat.  Our  turn  arrived.  We  had  long  expected  it  and  were 
l  figure  of  speech :  to-day  it  b  literally  a  fact.  The  But  let  me  repeat-the  Front  b  coming  back  to  the  non-  ready.  Trcncha  had  been  dug  here  and  there  for  refuge. 
Front  has  leap-frogged  over  the  trenche*  twenty,  fifty,  a  combatants  faster  and  faster.  In  large  areas  of  Francw  and  and  everyone  w  ho  felt  indinrd  went  Into  them  on  the  ap- 

jnmdrrd  mile.  Month  by  month  the  air  force*  of  the  Germany,  wive*  and  mother*,  sweethearts  and  grand-  pr<*ch  rf  the  raiders. 

W hgcrents  carry  it  farther  and  farther,  making  life  a  mother*,  old  men  and  babies  are  almost  as  much  on  the  A  sdect  little  cotene  h.d  been  husUing  there  night  y  at 

hideous  nightmare  for  the  inhabitant*  of  bunded,  of  cities  Front  as  the  troops  in  the  trenebe*.  They  are  constantly  the  first  sound  of  the  enemy  machines.  The  bulk  of  the 

and  towns  and  villaga  remote  from  the  sound  of  the  guns.  expo«d  to  a  terrible  death  without  the  power  of  sinking  soldiers  and  the  majonty  of  the  officers  and  civilians,  how- 
You  read  much  in  your  newspaper-  of  raid,  on  1-ondon  back.  If  ever  them  be  another  nr,  which ,  God  forbid  ever,  g.ve  no  heed  to  the  attacks.  They  dept  tranquilly 

end  Paris,  of  Allied  forays  again,!  Rhine  towns  and  boche  you'll  be  a*  much  in  the  tone  of  fighting  in  Sew  '  ork  snd  throughout  the  bombing,  and  either  scorned  to  take  cover 

■riBDals  and  military’  works.  But  the  attacks  on  the  cupi-  Chicago,  in  St.  Loub  and  Kansas  City  and  San  Francisco,  or  were  too  indiflerent  to  the  danger  to  do  so.  That  is  the 
(nls  are  sporadic  undertakings.  What  you  hear  very  little  in  Salt  Lake  City  wd  Worcester,  in  Dallas  and  Detroit,  as  «y  of  the  Amencan  solder.  He  appears  to  regard  esu- 
“U,u‘  b  'he  nightly  systematic  *«iult  on  the  morale  of  the  soldier*  on  the  firing  line.  b.ad*e,o(  ?T?Td,c*  Jf  ohlte  ,pa,her'  “nd  E<** 

™,P8  and  civilians  by  bombing.  That  has  developed  on  Think  that  over.  Think  that  over:  then,  on  the  first  calmly  ahead,  often  taking  wholly  unnecessary  chances- 
koth  rid„  ,0  a  point  at  which  soldier*  would  almost  prefer  still,  starry  night  step  out  and  Ulce  a  look  at  your  home  and  suffering  w holly  unnecessary  losses  m  consequence. 
^  be  m  the  trenches  to  rating  in  town,  within  fifty  miles  and  its  surrounding*.  Let  the  precious  peace  and  content  It  may  be  magnificent,  but  it  ««n  t  scientific  war.  snd  we 
>be  front  line.  of  it  seep  into  your  soul.  In  that  home  is  all  you  hold  dear,  are  up  against  an  antagonist  who  never  neglect*  a  sufe- 

During  the  yea,  I  have  been  with  the  American  Expedi-  For  it  and  them -you  toO  and  plan  and  guide  your  life,  guard.  ‘  1  h“'  '«• ‘ 

bonary  Force.  I  have  seen  aerial  warfare  progress  from  oc  Take  a  gUr.cc  at  the  sky.  Imagine  you  hear  m  the  upper  purpo-.and  wer  sacrifices  m™  a«p  .n  attack  '  ou 
^”«al  attacks  on  important  centers  and  ret  billets  to  reaches  the  terrible  drone  of  enemy  maebrnm.  Cwnrs  a  any  report  the  Z  \Z 

“^'.m«fl*W’  scientific  harassment  of  cantonment*.  lurid  glare,  the  rending  crash  of  a  raider's  bomb  fa  l.ng  middle  c f  the  tncx. 
junctions,  large  villages  and  towns.  The  night  walls  and  a  smother  of  durf.  Tiny  fiama  are  licking  mom.  but 
carry  on  a  ceasrios  campaign  to  shatter  the  nerve  and  writhing  io  a  huge  crater  where  you,  bouse  stood  a  Doubtless  our  men  will  change  their  viewpoint  as  tune 
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goes  on.  because  war  is  a  cold-blooded 
the  French  say:  "You  can’t  successfully  oppose  I 
blood  against  a  machine." 

It  was  a  still,  dear  night. 

"No  use  going  to  bed,"  warned  the  brigade  gas  . 

“Why  the  devil  can’t  it  doud  up  for  a  change?” 

The  majority  ignored  his  prediction  and  turned  in. 
About  ten-thirty  o'dock  we  caught  the  faint,  distant  hum 
of  the  boche'a  twin  motors.  Followed  a  scramble  out  of 
bed  and  a  hurried  exodus  of  sundry  officers  from  billets. 
They  headed  for  the  nearest  refuge,  fearlessly  led  by  a 
staff  Mil  err  who  had  formerly  been  with  the  artillery.  He 
wore  a  trench  coat  over  his  pajamas,  high,  thick  trench 
bools  and  a  tin  hat.  Arrived  close  to  the  mouth  of  the 
trench,  which  was  in  a  garden  back  of  a  large  house,  they 
found  their  progress  barred  by  three  elderly  fat  French¬ 
women.  residents  of  the  village.  One  waa  afflicted  with 
asthma  and  none  of  them  showed  any  speed. 

The  raider  was  now  over  the  village,  circling  to  get  the 
drop  on  his  objective.  Out  chivalry  still  lives,  I  am  proud 
to  say!  Instead  of  brushing  the  ladies  to  one  side  or  run¬ 
ning  over  them,  as  their  instincts  prompted,  the  officers 
fell  in  behind,  that  the  trio  might  gain  the  refuge  first.  It 
just  shows  what  civilisation  will  do  for  a  man.  To  be  sure, 
they  felt  like  bouncing  a  rock  off  the  foremost,  who  held  up 
the  entire  party  by  her  waddling  bulk,  yet  they  were  able 
to  pace  slowly  in  rear  without  betraying  a  single  murderous 
impulse. 

And  then  she  stuck.  Merciful  heavens,  she  stuck  in  the 
mouth  of  the  trench!  And  now  the  boebe  airman  was 
directly  overhead,  seemingly  poi*«i  to  let  one  go. 

We  dropped  our  nonchalance  then  and  there.  Our  car*, 
ks.  but  jerky  and  breathless  whispering  cased,  and  we 
fell  madly  upon  the  unfortunate  lady  to  wrench  her  from 
her  peril.  I  grabbed  an  arm.  the  staff  offlrer  got  hold  of 
a -he  got  a  good  hold  and  we  pulled.  All  together—  a 
major,  two  euptains,  and  aids  beyond  count- a»  pulled. 
She  camo  with  an  abrupt  give,  and  the  opening  waa  dear. 
Once  more  the  Frenchwoman  started  in. 

"Sideways,  ma’am,"  Implored  the  major; 

Well,  aho  filtered  through  somehow,  and  her  two 
punions  followed.  The  one  with  the  asthma  waa  wheezing 
painfully.  She  uttered  little  plaintive  whimpere. 


Tima  to  ba  Up  and  Moving 

ACCORDING  to  seniority  the  major  aow  had  right  c 4 
way.  but  the  staff  officer  in  pajamas  beat  him  to  it. 
He  crowdod  close  on  the  heels  of  the  ladira.  with  the  major 
right  at  hia  elbow.  And  then  abruptly  (he  Une  stopprd  a 
second  time. 

" For  the  love  of  Mike,  move  up!"  cried  those  in  rear. 

"Get  a  move  ont  What’re  you  stopping  here  for?"  de¬ 
manded  the  major.  "We aren’t  half  deep  enough  yet." 

"  M  you  will  kindly  step  off  my  ■horlsrea.  sir,"  i 
the  staff  officer  Idly,  "  1  shall  bo  glad  to  more." 

Just  then  came  the 
tearing  crash  of  the 
raider’s  bomba,  and 
everybody  grew  rigid. 

Hut  the  murderer  had 
missed.  He  dropped 
three  on  the  edge  of  the 
village-  one  in  an  or¬ 
chard,  two  In  a  wheat 
field.  So  after  a  while, 
w  hen  the  noise  of  his  ma¬ 
chine  had  died,  we  came 
out  of  tho  trench  and 
went  to  bed. 

There  are  no  abri*  in 
these  small  villages,  no 
protection  against 
bombs  but  what  the 
trenches  afford.  And 
trenchesare  only  of  serv¬ 
ice  against  Hying  splin¬ 
ters.  A  direct  hit  would 
kill  everybody  in  them. 

It  is  true  that  many  of 
the  houses  have  cellars, 
but  if  a  bomb  struck  a 
house  the  cellar  is  where 
it  would  explode,  so  that 
the  residents  in  a  village 
are  helpless  against 
aerial  attacks.  Round 
some  of  the  larger  towns 
they  have  posted  antiair¬ 
craft  batteries,  but  the 
I  ewer  communities  are 
lucky  if  they  get  a  ma¬ 
chine  gun  or  two.  I  have 
heard  them  chattering 
and  whirring  like  mad 
things  during  half  a 
dozen  raids,  but  never  to 
my  knowledge  did  they 
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“Ho— hum— where  the  Sam  HiU— yes,  all  ri’ 
you,  George?  Wha’s  the  matter?" 

He  had  heard  the  bombs,  ol  course;  his  room  hid  ra-W 
to  them;  but  he  waa  fresh  from  a  dugout  in  a  warm 
of  the  front  line  and  utterly  exhausted  alter  fox  a,,, 
without  sleep.  So  in  his  dreams  he  was  back  in  that 
and  the  raider’s  bombs  were  merely  a  new  kind  ,j 

Heinie  managed  to  hit  the  village  twice  that  night  Hi- 
first  bomb  demolished  a  house  arrow  the  Une  from  o,- 
billet  and  killed  a  mule  in  the  yard;  a  second  did  ot, 
damage  on  the  edge  of  X. 

We  looked  at  the  holes  in  the  earth,  at  the  shslMrri 
walls  and  roofs,  at  the  torn  carcasses  of  sundry  sninil- 
And  that  night  quite  a  number  of  us  went  quietly  forth  ;i 
sleep  under  the  stars,  a  safe  distance  from  town. 

Arriving  late  I  could  not  find  my  friend*  in  the  ft-™ 

•’ Oh.  S - I  yelled.  "  where  are  you?" 

Enemy  airmen  were  already  droning  overhead,  to  rur. 
for  the  capital. 

"Here!"  replied  the  brigade  gas  officer  from  the  dark- 
news.  "Front,  show  the  gentleman  his  room.  All  tic 
with  a  bath  are  gone,  sir.” 


Safa  and  Jountf  In  tho  Floldt 

T  CRAWLED  In,  between  him  and  a  lieutenant  of  infMirj. 
1  under  the  brow  of  a  ridge.  The  gas  officer  woreipunfff 
some  reason  or  other— he  had  formerly  been  with  tUir- 
tillery,  I  take  it.  However  that  may  be.  he  wore  thm  ini 
being  a  stickler  on  matters  military,  refused  to  take  tk 
wretched  things  off  so  long  aa  ho  was  in  uniform  and  will 
hia  boots  on.  It  gave  him  u  devilish  advantage  m«r  u 
when  an  argument  rose  about  covers  in  the  chill  if  «*d/ 
morning. 

That  was  the  night  the  two  Y.  M.  C.  A.  women 
the  hard  ground.  They  took  it  a*  a  fine  lark,  and  re  ntf 
hear  them  giggling  aa  the  boche  planes  went  winpig  iijr, 
in  air.  No  bomba  were  dropped  on  X.  but  several  Win- 
adjacent  to  us  were  severely  strafed. 

What  wonder  that  sleeping  out  grew  to  be  populir  nil 
that  region!  Both  eoldu.ni  and  civilian,  did  It.  IV; 
would  pick  out  a  nice  spot  In  a  field  about  thrw  or  ft*' 
hundred  yards  from  town,  carry-  out  so  mo  bedding  shut!) 
after  nine  o'clock,  and  obtain  a  sound  night’s  net  Ai 
round  them  bomb,  would  be  crashing;  often  they  mil 
lie  anugly  under  the  blankets  and  watch  the  bothis  d-i; 

a  them  in  their  own  communltUa;  but  they  werouk 
at  dawn  they  returned. 

Mark  that.  Despite  tho  nightly  punishment  aid  tl* 
bavoe  wrought  among  their  home*,  the  bulk  of  the  drill 
population  did  not  forsake  their  towns.  They  rtwkxor. 
carrying  on  their  farming  during  the  day  a*  though  r»Hlr< 
were  wrong  with  the  world. 

Such  are  the  nights  the  population,  und  tho  Amriai 
•oldier.  spend  clow  behind  the  Front.  Coroe  with  nr  t«* 

down  the  kmgwIiUBel 
leading  Pariiaafd  In* 
X,  down  the  while  n» 
that  runt  through  Du¬ 
vals.  It  is 
with  mot  or  trucks  sttAs 
hour,  which  leel|H 
o’clock  of  a  June 
nlng,  but  it  ■  »  Vi* 
avenue,  bordered  »«* 
magnificent  trw. 

And  Beauvais  n  i 
noble  old  city.  It »" 
the  chief  loan  of  «* 
Bellovacl  whenths 
Roman*  invaded  Gal 
under  C«*ar.  and 
withstood  many 
nxuult  since.  Tin  £* 
Ush  failed  to  tshr  >  * 
1033.  and  IhewM**. 
Jeanne  BaehetteW 
brave  burgbefl 
CbartwtbeBdiifH 
There  is  a  statue  to 
In  Beauvais,  utV* 
Hun  has  knocked 

down  very  rweMly- 

cathedral  is  erw  « 
largest  in  Fraser, 
dream  erratic"  ol  " 
bultrewre,  on  the 
of  Notre  Damn'; 


For  many  y«f» 


tb?e 


has  l**n  an  imp 

manufacturing  >”* 
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some  outrageous  remark.  She  would  have  liked  to  knock  Altogether  in 
the  lamp  from  the  table,  send  it  crashing  over  the  floor,  greater  degree  c i 
and  see  the  flames  spread  out,  consume  the  house,  coo-  She  had  removed 
mime -  •  family,  almcot  as 

She  stopped,  horriGed  at  her  thoughts.  a  window .  A  1st 

She  didn't  want  things  like  that  in  her  mind,  she  coo-  po««wd  for  her 
tinued,  but  the  echo  of  dnnring,  of  music,  of  the  Salem  tion  a  very  old  an 
Hand  marching  up  Essex  Street  with  Mr.  Morse  playing  with  a  deep  affection  mixed  with 
his  celebrated  silvery  fanfare  on  the  bugle.  She  wanted  to  '  '  '  ‘ 
laugh,  to  talk— yes.  to  love!  Why,  she  was  young,  barely 
twenty-one;  and  here  she  was  in  a  house  like  the  old  ceme¬ 
tery  on  Charter  Street.  Before  they  went  to  bed  her  grand¬ 
father  would  read  out  from  the  Bible,  but  always  the  Old 
Testament.  Finally  he  rose  ar.d  secured  the  volume. 

Wand  in  dusty  calf,  its  page*  brown  along  the  edge.  Ha 
voice  rang  in  a  slow  emphorixed  fervor: 

‘"Hart  thou  not  procured  this  unto  thyself,  in  that 
thou  hart  forsaken  the  Lord  thy  God.  when  he  led  thee 
by  the  way? 

“'And  now  what  hast  thou  Co  do  in  the  way  of  Egypt, 
t*>  drink  the  water*  of  Sihor?  or  what  hast  thou  to  do  in 
the  way  of  Assyria,  to  drink  the  waters  of  the  river? 

-  Thine  own  wickedness  shall  correct  thee,  and  thy 
backalidings  shall  reprove  three  know  therefore  and  see 
that  it  is  an  evil  thing  and  bitter,  that  thou  hart  forsaken 
the  Lord  thy  God.  and  that  my  fear  is  not  in  thee,  saith  the 
Urd  God  of  Koala. 

"‘For  of  old  time  1  haw  broken  thy  yoke,  and  burst  thy 
hands:  and  thou  saidst,  I  -ill  not  tracHtrres;  when  upon 

1  laying  «ll  hJ,U  “"t  Undrr  °V*ry  lhoU  wand*"’1- 

"‘Yet  I  had  planted  thee  a  noble  vine,  wholly  a  right 
s«d:  how  then  art  thou  turned  into  the  degenerate  plant 
of  a  strung®  vino  unto  me? 

‘"For  though  thou  wash  / 

thee  with  nitre - / 

Nettle  wax  imprrewd.  in¬ 
timidated.  in  spite  of  the 
contrury  resolution  In  the 

kitchen.  The  words  seemed  f  A 

to  burn  into  her  mother,  her-  j  /,  M 

-If.  like  boiling  fat  from  a  *\W 
pan;  and  a  great  relief  Hooded  'J  M 

her  when  she  could  «a-ape  /  T 

s  tain  to  the  temporary  relief  #  ^ 

of  her  room.  It  was  hot,  the  I  •  i 

window*  were  up.  and  she  I  r»  'TVCV. 

mud.  no  light,  that  might  /I  8»  lj" 

uttract  moaquituo-  or  force  la 

her  to  draw  th.  do-  shade*.  ¥j  9k  K  r 

She  stood  undrewd.luxuriat-  ^/l  Ik-—*®/ 

lug  In  the  sense  of  freedom  ol  jA  t  V  j,r  X 

body.  She  was  richly  white  tf  '.  -k* 

In  the  gloom:  her  full  y»ung  *1  \  \ 

beauty  gavo  her  a  feeling  of  •  if  W  X*" 

contentment  and  strength.  2  ‘  ”  /PrJ 

and  etiually  a  great  lonellnnu. 

It  wasn't  corrupt,  a  "degen-  t  MZJa 

etate  plant."  she  thought  M  9  '  \, 

with  a  passional*  conviction  .  /*  f 

She  determined  to  «ay  no  fil  *  x 

prayer  to  such  a  ruthless  \  #  A  T f*» 

Being:  yet  soon  after,  in  her  l*  . 

■oarer  r..gMr  «"  »wj-.|  C/Fr. 

herself  kneeling  by  ti  e  bed  .  -  TX-  *« 

with  liuti|-rlu<(sil  hand*.  It  ^  jVlILM 
was  n  prayer  for  which  llsrxil  (jl.W*  BF j 

Dunsack  would  have  had  nothing  W\  Wk  J 

but  condemnation.  She  implored  w,  .  f  "  * 
the  dark,  the  mystery  of  ,\ugu*t-  '  ’  B 

new,  for  cnrnul  and  light  things  '  if 

y«.  for  wall***  and  quadrilles  and 

songs  and  pleasure  -  young  pleas-  1  .  ' 

ure,  all  the  aching  desires  of  her  ^ 
health  and  spirit  and  nature  and  ‘ 

yearn;  but  most  (or  love.  She  r..  r,„„ 

«id  the  last  blindly  in  an  instinct  '71 

without  definition,  with  the  f-|-  “  r~'  — 

ing  that  it  was  the  key.  the  drew,  to  everything  rbe;  and 
in  her  mind  rose  the  image  of  Gerrit  Ammidnn.  She  -.vs 
hh  lirm  direct  countename.  the  frosty  blue  eyre  and  human 
warmth  lie  needn't  have  come  at  all.  she  added,  if  it  had 
Iwen  only  to  double  the  dreannere  of  her  existence. 

She  wondered  a  little,  her  emotion  subudinc  at  the 
mterent  her  uncle  showed  in  her  affairs.  It  wasn't  |ik- 
»vhat  elre  she  had  gathered  of  him ;  and  .he 

xzzsi: 

lost  In  too  great  an  indifferent  to  be  moved  by  any  hut  faTuLw^iSS 


*  that  followed  she  realised  a  carved  twisting  flames:  and  in  a  sudden  agony  »t  the 
freedom  than  before  ber  revolt,  bility  of  his  stopping.  Nettie  hurried  on.  her  cheeks  fl 
it  appeared,  a  little  outride  the  and  ber  heart,  she  thought,  thumping  in  her  throat 
re  studying  them  calmly  through  Her  unde  followed  her.  There  was  a  trad  of  in 
>f  -  terr—  hr-  rrendfat  her  had  merriment  from  the  portico,  a  man’s  voice  mindire 
ppeared.  lea  ring  for  her  reeogni-  with  those  of  the  girls. 

aar,:  she  was  sorry  for  her  mot  her  "That  was  the  Brevard  who's  in  the  Mongolian  J, 
At  first  she  Insurance  Company."  Edward  Dunsack  inform* 
of  her  own  revived  spirit  into  “  I  hear  he's  a  great  hand  for  leading  cotillons  and  1 
as  like  pouring  water  into  a  the  balls  you  ought  to  lake  pan  in." 


front  of  the  countinghouie  of  Amnito 
Ammidon  4  Saltonstone  on  Lisr* 
Street.  Nettle  was  surprised!  hat  hfc<u- 
cen  was  causeil  by  such  a  cammagiia 
event. 

"The  women  of  China — > 

Words  failing  him.  he  waved  a  thh,  to 
hand.  HU  father  frow  ned  heavily.  Tv. 
abruptly,  a.  If  he  had  been  match*!  <u 
of  hi.  chair  by  an  Invisible  powerfiJcktrt 


A  lie  rtarted  up  and  disappeared. 

Tiw  'I  be  afternoon  pa«rd  the  full,  U- 

Nettie,  bound  in  preparation  for  *app- 
Hr  for  Redmond's,  the  Virginia  Oysurtun'- 

at  Derby  Wharf,  stood  waiting  fiewr. 

p .  i  niunrv 

P  I  I  ff!1  *  ”  I  '“"‘I  think  where  1  kft  my  ra¬ 

mie,"  her  mother  railed,  "units.  It's  n 
Edward's  room,  where  1  clmael  Us 
;  rf  .  Jort  rua  up  and  -*  H»I  » 

■  al  the  oAre  “ 

Above,  Nettie  found  the  d«e  d«< 
lAllHk  U[‘l  11  "Witty  *be  turned  tl. 

l  idr  bnnli:  she  went  in  without  hwlUUtf 
The  Interior  she  naturully  thought 
f  ■■  empty:  and  then  with  an  unrtswtW 
cold  fear  she  saw  that  Edward  Hums* 
was  lying  on  the  bed.  Some  of  hUilctV. 
were  tumbled  on  the  floor,  and  h. 
hto  black  Chinme  gown.  The  rwm  m 
Ij.  iH-rmcatod  with  a  h.-avy  smooth  odit;  <• 

a  stand  at  her  uncle's  hand  was  a  Hirin' 
rolled  ion  of  at  range  objects  •  a  link  hi" 
lamp  with  a  flickering  bluish  flan/,  i 
4rrV  -  black-ami -silver  object  like  u  saxfko  .f 

natural  pi|ic,  stained  bodkins,  a  hard 
Sy.  what  she  look  to  be  tar. 

Her  attention  was  enught  by  DI»pI 
Dunsack 'a  fare;  it  had  falta  baritaM 
h«  pinched  chin  pointing  towrd  U- 
ceiling,  it  was  the  color  of  ysilow  ch}'.*^ 
through  his  half-opene<l  aysUdl  »«*  *> 
empty  glimmer  of  gray-white.  Shcriw* 
a  way  involuntarily, and  the  word  "D*l 
formed  lust  audibly  «,n  her  trembling  Ups.  In  an  iui^ 
shcw»sin  the  hall,  calling  in  n  panic-stricken  voire. hrriff 
hand,  at  Irer  throat:  ami  ber  grandfather  mount*!  lb 
stair  with  surprising  agility,  followed  by  hit  dau(R»». 
Kate. 

"  Uncle  Edward."  Nettie  articulated,  waving  Inward  1* 
room  from  which  she  had  fled. 

The  two  w.,men  followed  the  rigid  advance  of  D*u 
,  ...  .  punsack.  As  he  saw  the  figure  of  his  son  there  war  a  tUl* 

-  JS2  V*"’1  *""«  c"‘‘  "<  ‘'is  breath.  He  halted  for  a  mommt. 

•"•“•jrtMm  K.fTHd  to  Nettie  Vollar  that  suddenly  hu  dettmi^ 

zS  ™  SHr  sr  ~  -  ■**  -  - 


4  clast;  h*r 
tog  utt«rJy 


rrh^i. 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


19 


He  went  unhurried  along  the  wharf,  and  Laurel  Ammidon 
drew  closer  to  her. 

“She'*  not  much  of  a  ship,  either,"  Laurel  said,  indicat¬ 
es  the  Row  and  Rosalie.  "She*  built  like- like  grand¬ 
father.  They’re  different  cow.  I  went  to  New  York  to 
see  the  Sea  Witch  launched,  and  she’s  the  talk*  vewel 
afloat,  with  three  standing  skyaail  yards  and  ringtail  and 
water  sails.  She’s  blade  and  has  a  gilded  dragon  for  a 
figurehead;  and,  though  she  went  out  in  a  gale,  ran  to  Rio 
in  twenty-fir.  day*.  I  talked  to  Captain  Waterman  too; 
he  commanded  the  Natchez,  you  know." 

"You’ve  studied  a  lot  on  ships.”  Nettie  commented. 

"I  know  the  main  truck  from  a  jewel  block,"  Laurrl 
replied  complacently.  “But  Camilla’s  a  frightful  lubber. 
I  should  think  she’d  make  Unde  Gerrit  rick.  She  does  me.” 

Nettie  Vollar  was  seized  by  the  temptation  to  question 
Laurel  about  Gerrit  Ammidon.  about  his  wife— anything 
that  touched  or  concerned  him.  A  wave  of  emotion  swept 
over  her.  a  loftrlincas  and  desire  the  muse  of  which  she 
Md  not  face.  She  wanted  to  take  Laurel's  hand  in  her*, 
and  with  the  old  ponderous  comfortable  gentleman  go  up 
to  the  serenity  of  their  gardens  and  wide  happy  house. 
She  wanted  Gerrit  Ammidon  to  smile  at  her  with  hit  eyea 
blue  like  a  fair  sna.  .  .  .  His  father  wws  returning. 

Laurel  again  grasped  the  large  hand  and  they  turned 
to  leave.  Jeremy  Ammidon  nodded  to  Nettie.  Nothing 
remained  for  her  but  the  house  on  Hardy  Street.  Then  she 
saw  that  the  others  had  stopped  and  were  signaling  for  her. 

"Captain  Dunsack  .  .  .  old  friend."  the  elder  said 
abruptly.  "Stubborn  aa  the  devil!  No  worse  than  me. 
though;  no  worse  than  me.  Confounded  proud  too!  You 
let  me  know  if  there  L  anything- that  1*.  if  you  need " 

He  stopped,  hrewthlng  atormily,  glaring  at  her  in  an 
assumed  angry  impatience. 

"Thank  you.”  she  answered,  "but  there’s  nothing.” 

What  mast  shocked  her  on  the  return  home  was  the 
manner  in  which  their  life  callously  continued  when  she 
felt  it  should  have  been  shattered  by  their  suffering  in 
Edward  Dunsack’s  room;  yet  not  so  much  theirs  as  her 


plants."  Even  now.  she  realized,  there  was  no  weakening 
of  hi*  spiritual  fibers  such  a*  had  plainly  overtaken  hi* 
physical  being.  He  had  a  blasting  contempt  for  the 
unrighteous  flesh. 

When  they  had  risen  from  the  table  Edward  Dunsack 
appeared,  and  sinking  weakly  into  a  chair  demanded  a 
cup  of  tea.  He  knew  nothing  of  their  discovery,  of  the 
fact  that  they  had  stood  above  his  revolting  insensibility. 
After  the  tea  he  seemed  to  revive;  he  lighted  a  cheroot  and 
said  something  about  going  out.  It  wasn't  possible,  how¬ 
ever;  his  knees  sagged  walking  the  length  of  the  floor; 
in  the  sitting  room  ho  fell  into  a  leaden  apathy.  Nettie 
Voilar’s  gaze  rested  on  the  volume  of  the  life  of  the  mis¬ 
sionary  who  had  died  at  such  an  early  age  on  the  Isle  of 
France.  The  lamplight  spread  over  the  depraving  muslur  J- 
yellow  paint  of  the  woodwork  with  iU  obviously  false 
graining  and  deepened  the  blackness  of  the  fireplace. 
Throughout  the  reading  of  the  Scripture  Edward  Dunsack 
never  shifted  his  slumped  position;  his  face,  with  smudged 
dosed  eyes,  seemed  fined  in  a  skeptical  smile.  The  hollow* 
of  his  temple*  were  green. 

The  reading  finished,  old  Barzil  said:  “I  wish  to  speak 
to  Edward  alone.” 

The  latter  straightened  up.  "Eh!"  ho  exclaimed, 
"What?" 

He  resettled  his  stock  and  creased  a  knea  with  a  show  of 
case.  Nettie  followed  her  mother  from  the  room.  Her  last 
impression  was  that  of  a  startling  resemblance  between 
young  man  and  old— her  uncle’s  face  was  as  ruined  as  the 
Other's— between  father  and  son. 

”  I  wish  he’d  go  away,”  her  mother  surprisingly  asserted; 
"I  won't  sleep  for  thinking  of  him  lying  there  like  u 
corpse." 

"He’ll  not."  Nettle  replied,  musing;  "something  is 
holding  him  we  still  don’t  know  of." 

She  had  lately  begun  to  realize  n  grout  many  things  of 
which  only  a  month  before  she  had  not  been  aware— that 
sudden  illuminating  view  of  old  Barxil'a  inner  pain,  of  her 
mother's  wasted  spirit,  and  the  sense  that  some  unguoacd 
potent  motive  was  at  the  back  of  her  Uncle  Edward's 
apperentlyerrmticstrollingand  reiterations.  Nottiestopped 
to  wonder  a  little  at  the  change  In  herself;  alie  was  more 
alive,  more  included.  There  were  no  reasons  thut  she 
could  sre.  why  this  should  be  so:  never  had  the  present,  the 
entire  future,  been  darker.  With  her  deeper  eonaelousnew, 
too.  came  an  increased  shrinking  from  life,  a  greater  ra¬ 
pacity  for  Injury;  and  there  could  bo  no  doubt  thut  it  was 
an  older  Nettle  Vollar  who  in  her  mirror  returned  tho  qure- 
Honing  in  the  rreentful  black  e>o«. 

No  further  mention  was  made  of  the  opium,  no  hint 
escaped  from  the  two  men  of  what  Barzil  Dunsack  had 
said  to  his  son  after  the  evening  reading  of  tho  Bible.  An 
evidence  of  the  miserable  episode  was  visible  for  a  while  In 
the  difficulty  of  any  attempted  general  conversation;  then 
that  die«d  away  and  everything  was  apparently  as  it  had 

been  before.  But  the  ris¬ 
ing  gayety  and  widespread 
public  preparations  at  the 
ee  !■«*•  10(1) 


The  old  man's  face  blazed  with  intolerable  pain  and 
anger.  “  Woman."  he  demanded,  “can  you  cure  what  God 
has  smitten?" 

His  eyes  alone,  hard  and  bright  in  the  seamed  and  hairy 
face,  drove  them  out  into  the  hall. 

Below  in  the  sitting  room  Nettie  exclaimed:  "He  might 
have  told  us  something!" 

"Whatever  it  is,"  her  mother  returned,  "it’s  dreadful 
bad.  I've  felt  that  all  along  about  Edward;  he's  never 
been  himself  this  last  time.” 

Mechanically  she  found  her  reticule  beside  the  painted 
ottrich  egg  from  Africa. 

"You’ll  have  to  g«t  the  oyster*  anyhow,"  she  told  her 
daughter,  maintaining  the  Inevitable  pressure  of  small 
necessities  that  defied  all  tragedy  and  death. 

Nettie  escaped  with  an  enormous  relief  into  the  sunny 
normal  tranquillity  of  the  afternoon.  The  house  had 
la-come  too  horrible  to  bear;  and  oven  on  the  thronged 
length  of  Derby  Wharf,  like  a  street  robbed  of  its  supports 
and  thrust  out  into  the  harbor,  she  was  followed  by  the 
vision  of  Edward  Dunsack’s  peaked  clayey  face. 

She  got  the  oysters,  and  in  an  overwhelming  reluctance 
to  return  walked  out  to  the  end  of  the  wharf,  where  a  ship 
•u  discharging  her  cargo— heavy  plaited  mats  of  cassia 
with  a  delicate  scent,  red  and  bluo  slabs  of  marble,  baskets 
of  granular  cakes  of  gray  camphor,  rough  brown  logs  of 
teak,  smooth  dull  yellow  rolls  of  gamboge,  bags  with  sharp 
conflicting  odors,  baled  silks  and  half  chest*  of  tea  wrapped 
in  bamboos  and  matting  painted  with  the  ship's  name. 
Rose  and  Rosalie. 

There  Nettie  found  hentelf  beside  a  little  girl  clasping 
the  hand  of  a  bulky  old  gentleman  in  pongee  and  a  palm- 
leaf  hat  und  following  every  operation  with  a  grave  critical 
rtgard. 

"  I  guess, "  the  little  girl  aaid  to  her  companion,  "it’s only 
the  cheap  sort  of  tea,  a  late  picking,  or  it  would  be  in 
canisters.” 

She  was,  Nettie  realized,  the  youngest  Ammidon  child 
with  her  grandfather.  The  latter  looked  round  and  recog¬ 
nized  Nettie  Vollar. 

"How’s  Barzil  Dunsack?"  he  asked  immediately. 

She  was  at  a  loaa  for  an  answer,  since  she  could  not 
■Irscribo  the  subject  of  tho  inquiry  an  all  right  or  explain 
their  unhappy  condition, 

"Intend  to  atop  in,"  Jeremy  Ammidon  continued.  "Last 
time  I  »ua  there  I  went  up  like  a  rocket." 

Laurel— that  was  the  child’s  name,  she  remembered— 
gazed  at  her  intently. 

"I  was  saying  to  grandfather.”  ahe  repeated  precisely. 
"But  this  wasn’t  really  much  of  a  cargo.  Nothing  like  the 
we  Uncle  Gerrit  brought  buck  in  the  Nautilus.  We  were 
having  an  argument  about  Salem  too.  But  of  course  all 
the  big  cargoes  are  going  into  Beaton,”  she  sturdily 
fronted  tho  flushed  old  man. 

"You’re  William  all  over  again,"  he  asserted, 
annoyed. 

Both  their  expressions  grew  stubborn  in  a  mann 
in  view  r.f  their  great  difference  in  ag>-  and  riemo 
Nettie  thought  quit.-  absurd.  What  a  beautiful  the 


child  had  on  I'orto 
with  pale  yellow  rib 
“I  wish  you'd  slay 
Kettle  Vollar, H  Jeremy 
toW  her,  "while  Ire- 
tho  wharfinger." 
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T.  t.nsd.  H»  H-  «*•  T**  Cmm 


Sow  weeks  ago  ««  saw  a  bis  brown  tent  pitched  »  fe* 
rods  off  the  min  street  of  a  vObg*.  Tbe  buMrmmr  toe 
wt«n«  said  Chautauqua.  The  teat  was  pacatd  and 
oversowing with  an  audience  l^rtinr  *°  »T0««  “?  E 
Considered  strictly  as  a  bterary  performance.  it 
*aa  not  a  remarkable  war  lecture;  hut  w*  »*  dozens  ol 
SiS  dSJlwatU-a-tfc..  a  boy  *ntb  parted  bp, . 
his  eyre  rapt  and  shining;  here  a  girl  whose  dim  throat 

American  batory.  But  Mrt SewS 
would  sit  half  stupefied  over  a  color  lea.  account  of  toe  R  ar 

.-•enured  lone  before  the  war:  that  education  mu«  begin 
KEEoldSuff.  All  toe  same.  It  will  be  done.  I«h»Rot 

‘"K^Tchfidm.  and  then  cociphunln*  that  they  win 
not  learn  properly  »  «"*  eduratin*  them.  Public-school 
instruction  mart  find  ita  point*  of  departure  la  the  living 
bustling  world,  to  which  pupils’  iBtorat  naturally  runs. 

More! 


,  It  wiD  be 


It  ha*  got 


Ri i|uisi*  f»»#  fit Of  a 

rtlRT  h#«rm  affaw^R 


(U  sm«  *a  *•«  *44  « 
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PHILADELPHIA,  OCTOBER  16.  161* 

I  If  Your  Copy  is  Late 

BECAUSE  of  the  unprecedented  troneport.lion 
condition.,  nil  pertcdicri.  wtU  frequently  be 
delivered  Ute.  If  your  copy  of  TH*  SATURDAY 
EvKNINO  POST  doe*  not  rr«h  you  on  Thund.y 
pice  do  not  wntc  complaining  of  the  delay  «  « 

I*  beyond  our  power  to  prevent  It.  If  your  dealer 
or  boy  agent  doe*  not  place  THE  SATURDAY 
I  lCvx  r.INCi  POST  cn  eale  Thurtday*  it  l*  because  hi* 
■upply  ha*  been  delayed  in  tianeit.  He  will  have 
It  later. 

I  Sometime*  subscription  copies  will  be  delivered 
At  it;  sometimes  copies  sent  to  drain*.  Until 
transportation  conditions  are  improved  the*e  de-  , 
lays  and  irregularities  are  unavoidable. 

Education 

ANE  day  early  In  Septamber  a  little  company  of  men 
\J  met  In  an  of  A  re.  They  were  about  to  undertake  one 
of  the  weightiest  buofoassre  that  can  devolve  upon 
American  men.  One  of  them  was  the  superintendent  of 
education:  the  others  were  principal*  of  the  several  public 
schools  of  the  city.  Tho  school  y*ar  was  beginning.  From 
that  day  on  until  June  the  minds  of  mure  thin  fifty  thou¬ 
sand  young  Americana  would  be  officially  in  the  haDds  of 
the  men  In  that  room.  Thair  diacureion.  in  a  general  way. 
waa  as  to  how  they  should  deal  with  the  young  mind*. 

The  superintendent  presenter!  a  very  important  idea— 
namely,  that  the  children’s  compositions  should  be  kept 
in  portfolio,  with  the  names  and  grades  marked  on  the 
outside;  also  that  a  hundred  per  cent  in  spelling  should  be 
required  of  graduate*.  Somebody  earnestly  urged  that 
more  attention  should  be  paid  to  oral  arithmetic.  Nobody 
even  hinted  that  the  subject  of  a  world  war  might  be 
mentioned  during  the  year  to  those  fifty  thousand  young 
Americans. 

And  that  particular  city  ia  typical.  Most  of  our  public- 
arhool  instruction  in  this  year  1918  Is  ordered  like  that- 
with  reference  to  how  high  a  pupil  should  stand  in  spelling 
and  what  attention  should  be  given  to  oral  arithmetic, 
but  with  no  reference  to  anything  that  has  happened  since 

July,  1914. 

Some  millions  of  young  Americans  sit  day  after  day  within 


/*VNK  day  cones  Secretary  Baker  with  a  detailed  stato. 
W  msmt  tost  the  War  Depart  meat  must  have  seven 
billion  dollar*  more  than  it  figured  on  a  few  months  ago 
raising  the  year’s  *mr  bill  above  thirty  billions.  There  are 

the  objret.  and  the  items,  calculated  to  a  doflar. 

Neat  day  ewnre  Mr.  Hoorer  with  a  statement  that  we 
must  ship  rewrite**  million  ton*  of  food  MM«  the 
Atlantic— all  worked  out  to  the  last  toe.  on  the  basin  of 
carefully  eaammed  facta.  Three  and  a  hall  milhon  Amer¬ 
ican  aoMiVTS  In  France  must  be  fed:  the  nerds  of  tbr  alhed 


armies  tad  civilian  populations  are  just  so  much. 

That  is  the  law  of  this  war.  It*  one  pereutent  word  Is 
Morel 

You  know  what  you  have  doe*  to  meet  the  war  m  saving 
food,  fuel  and  rocewy.  It  t*  not  enough,  book  about -on 
any  dty  street,  into  any  hotel,  in  n  country  town,  on  a 
farm.  Compare  what  you  ere  with  what  you  have  read 
about  conditions  where  there  Is  n  real  war  pinch.  You 
know  well  enough  that  the  belt  can  be  Ughteimd  many 


We  have  now  entered  the  grew*.  yaar  of  the  war.  We  can 
finish  it  within  a  twelvemonth;  but  probably  by  nothing 
short  of  the  greatest  eflort  of  whkh  we  are  capable.  That 
German  Kae  le  st«U  a  long  way  (men  the  Rhine.  Say  to 
yourself  "  Morel”  with  every  motion  you  make- until  the 
Kaiser  say*  “Enough!” 

Necessaries 

TK  THE  qaeatlon  had  come  up  during  the  Civil  War 
1  anyone  would  have  mid  that  a  device  by  whkh  a  man 
could  talk  to  his  neighbors  over  a  wire  waa  certainly 

days. 

With  the  exception  of  wheat,  there  has  hardly  been  an 
article  of  food  uo  which  Europe  and  America  have  leaned 
more  heavily  during  the  war  than  on  potatoes,  which  were 
unknown  to  white  men  until  Spaniards  discovered  them  in 
South  America  in  the  sixteenth  century. 

A  few  years  before  Europe  saw  the  first  potato  it  saw  the 
first  poetaN*  timepiece,  or  watch,  which  we  should  hardly 
know  how  to  get  along  without  now.  Yet,  if  you  con- 
safer  it.  to  only  erne  person  out  of  a  thousand  is  a  watch 
really  resent, al.  The  other  nine  hundred  and  ninety-nine 
could  get  along  without  portable  timepieces  11  they  only 
thought  so. 

Adam  Smith  reports:  “The  first  person  in  England  wbo 
wore  stockings  ia  said  to  have  been  Queen  Elisabeth,  who 
received  them  as  a  preset t  from  the  Spanish  Ambassador.” 
We  could  go  bark  to  winding  cur  l<g*  in  doth  and  get 
through  the  day’s  work. 

Taine  suggests  that  riviloation  began  in  England  when 
the  population  found  out  how  to  warm  a  habitation  without 

At  every  step  backward  along  tbe  human  path  some¬ 
thing  that  we  now.  ae  a  matter  erf  courwe.  take  to  be  reren- 
tial  to  living  disappears.  At  every  step  forward  some  new 

andw.ee  we  have  so  taken  it.  it  become*  just  a*  rerent  iai 


In  1916  only  some  fourteen  thousand  farmer,  repine 
taxable  income— or,  roughly,  one  out  of  four  hunts] 
while  about  one  doctor  out  of  fourteen  and  one  lawytr  «j 
erf  five  paid  income  tax.  There  facts  have  been  hrid  ij. 
as  evidence  of  the  comparative  poverty  of  farming;  ia 
one  must  have  a  very  limited  knowledge  of  Ameren  lit 
not  to  know  that  a  farmer  with  a  net  cash  income  ol  for 
thousand  dollars  a  year  is,  at  least  nine  time,  out  ol  tos 
much  better  off  in  every  material  way  than  a  city  pro'**, 
mor.al  man  with  the  same  income.  He  payB  no  boa*  rej:. 
an  item  that  probably  absorbs  a  fifth  erf  the  incooe  d  \ 
man  in  a  big  city  earning  four  thousand  a  year.  Ho  gn 
a  great  deal  of  food  without  cash  outlay.  Nine  times  cut  <f 
ten  he  enjoys  that  satisfaction  which  (ODH  of  a  Man 
independent  position;  while  a  city  doctor  careitg  for 
thousand  a  year  treads  a  more  or  lew  precarious  pith,  *t.1 
anxietire  over  his  family’s  future.  In  utirfictiwu, . 
fanner’s  four-thousand-dollar  net  cash  incomr  U  rotl 
more  than  a  city  prcrfeaaional  man’s  income  of  tbs  un- 
amount. 

What  sane  man  would  hoe: talc  between  choice  of  a  foe. 
thouaand-dollar  Income  from  invretment*.  that  on.  u 
him  regularly  and  certainly  without  effort  on  h»  pirt.ui 
a  like  income  to  be  earned  by  work  that  consumed  nWrf 
his  daylight  hours  week  In  and  weak  out,  with  tbe.Uoiiii 
chance  that  it  might  atop  at  the  end  of  any  week  thraifk 
his  lUneaa  or  lore  of  his  position! 

As  a  means  of  satisfaction  the  first  Income  is  worthdmlk 
the  second. 

At  it*  best,  taxation  is  only  a  rough  spproxirmi.u  m 
the  equities  of  the  ease- tolerable  when  it  bear*  uithcco- 
parative  lighln.au  upon  the  whole  sum  of  natlooal  loraw. 

Farms  and  Railroads 

TN  RAILROAD  parlance  an  original  shipment  hot- tint 
1  is  not  received  from  any  other  line,  but  starts  it*  jwt/j 
on  the  line  in  question.  Year  after  year  about  t»»IAh 
erf  all  the  grain  raised  In  the  United  Statre-whKit.ee 
all.  barley,  rye  and  buckwheat  movre  on  rsllnaiix 
original  ahipmenta.  In  some  esses  the  same  grab  traj  h 
counted  twice,  us  where  It  la  shipped  from  a  country  **v 
tor  to  a  terminal  warehouse,  then  prorenlly  tak<*  WH 
the  terminal  warehouse  and  shipped  to  the  sesbOLii. 

From  twenty  to  forty  p«r  cent  more  than  all  »k  nU* 
produced  In  tho  country  mores  on  railroads  m  artful 
shipments  being  shipped,  warehoused  and  shlpre! 
so  that  In  tonnage  "originating  on  line  tbs  reads  ls>l* 
the  whole  crop  and  from  one-fifth  to  two-fifths  urn 
Original  rail  shipment*  of  tobacco  amount  to  inter  list 
double  the  crop;  and  of  wool  they  amount  istaM 
and  a  half  to  three  timre  the  total  domostlc  product -to 
here  Imported  wool  counts  in  railroad  returns. 

These  figures,  compiled  by  the  Department  of  Apin- 
ture  from  Interstate  Commerce  Commualon  report*.  0« 
as  lmprre.lv*  an  Idea  as  anything  well  could  of  the  tre¬ 
mendous  rfle  Dial  land  transportation  Iqr  rail  pUyi  h 
American  industry,  and  particularly  in  farm  indurtr/. 

The  rate  udvancre  ordered  by  Director  McAdootaR 
been  accepted  without  question  or  complaint  by  «'»0- 
body,  with  the  negligible  exception  ol  a  few  »«  w 
professionally  engaged  In  attacking  rallroid  chirt"- 
L'ndoubtcdly  the  country  at  large  understand.  0*  " 
paramount  in  ferret  in  railroads  is  in  good  stevice- 


walla  that  hear  no  echoes  from  Met*  ar.d  St.  Quentin  -  and  once  we  have  so  taken  it,  it  become*  just  » 
who*  echoes,  in  fact,  take  no  cognirence  that  such  a  thing  as  anything  else. 

as  a  Western  Front  exists  in  the  world.  They  are  tbe  only  Fifty  years  hence  tbe  es*CDtiah*a  of  auUxaol 
walls  of  that  description  in  all  America.  no  more  be  questioned  than  the  resmtialrew  of  w 

If  you  are  of  age  probably  you  do  not  realize  that  the  stoves, 
fighting  round  Santiago.  Cuba,  is  the  bt»t  American 

2SS7 v*1"*  of  Income 


coming  generation  by  those  who  are  specially  trained  and 
paid  to  engage  it*  attention. 

It  i*  an  old  and  melancholy  subject— this  scholasticism 
of  meet  of  our  public-school  instruction,  its  obstinate 
detachment  from  life. 


A  PROPERLY  graded 
but  it  is  impossible 


taxation  that  bean  with 
toil. 


tax  is  tbe  fairest  of  taxes: 

any  bread  scheme  of 
equality  on  tba*  subject 


Growing 

PG  iron  ia  the  basic  article  for  iron  and  strel  predo^ 
in  1913- our  best  year  before  tho  war-** 
thirty-one  million  tons  of  it  against  Germany*  nir*i* 
million  tons  and  England’s  ten  million.  The  Ocrere™ 
is  calculating  on  something  over  twenty  mill*® 
slerl  in  too  lart  half  erf  1918.  ,, 

In  1913  we  exported,  in  round  numbers,  a  ulllwn  o< 
lars’  worth  of  manufacturre,  against  a  little 
billion  by  Great  BriUin  and  a  little  under  two  bilua  r, 
Germany.  . 

In  1917  our  exports  of  manufactures  were  some*'**' 
four  billions;  England’s  about  two  billions; 
practically  nil.  .  „ 

Census  Bureau  calculated  the  value  of  aU  mnr 
factor*  in  1914  at  twenty-four  billion  dotorw 
Imports  of  raw  materials  to  be  used  in  roanufseturrers' 
doubled  since  then.  Probably  the  value  of  rosnut^ 
has  doubled.  Allow  for  a  seventy-five-per-cent 
commodity  prices,  and  there  is  still  a  large  gain,  un¬ 
value  of  farm  product*  in  1917  was  double  the  ,9> J 
Individual  bank  deposits  were  twenty-6i*  buliooa  u 
against  seventeen  billions  in  1913.  . . ,, 

The  dark  side  of  war  absorbs  attenUon.  It  ou^ 
But  economically  there  are  great  offsets  to  ti*  ' 
wholly  due  to  better  organization,  higher  energy’.  ■ 
teamwork  in  the  broadwt  sense.  If  the  war  ends '  _  • 
the  United  State*  will  be  stronger  industrially 
caBy  than  it  ever  was  before.  It  should  face  the-  re 
with  a  higher  confidence  than  ever  before.  ,,, 

That  future  will  be  in  our  own  hand*.  U  « <*>  ^ 
opportunity  intelligently  there  is  nothing  to  feu- 
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THE  SUBMERGES)  SLEUTHS 


THE  original  submarine  was  called  Nemo  —  7j3__  /@l  BjEWJJfrT  DF  V*]T  ELF 

or  was  Nemo  the  name  of  the  captain?  JQ*  V  ^«*3iV2  BSiUlL  JL  AM&f 

It  is  a  long  time  since  I  read  Twenty  ** 

Thousand  Leagues  Under  the  Sea— but  anyhow  there  was 
a  Nemo  in  it  somewhere,  and  in  these  war  days  that  is  a 
very  good  name  for  all  our  submarines  operating  in  foreign 
waters-  an  excellent  name— so  in  the  course  of  this  narra¬ 
tive  of  the  doings  of  our  underseas  craft  I  shall  call  each 
one  the  United  States  Submarine  Nemo,  and  if  the  enemy 
ran  get  any  information  out  of  that  he  is  smarter  than  he 
has  yet  shown  himself  to  be. 

To  proceed:  One  of  the  lads  on  the  United  Statea  Sub¬ 
marine  Nemo  was  by  way  of  being  a  song-and-dance  artist 
before  ho  put  on  the  navy  blue,  and  he  cheered  the  crew  of 
his  6ub  on  the  long  vigils  with  6ongsand  parodies  of  his  own 
contrivance.  A  favorite  on  Nemo  is  a  parody  of  that  good 
old  one  Sailing,  and  this  is  the  way  it  begins: 

T railing,  (railing,  under  Ike  bounding  main; 

The  «ub  comer  up,  and  lovti  around,  and  then  gore  down 
again. 


•  i 


V 


There  is  plenty  more,  but  thoee  two  lines  are  enough,  for 
In  them  is  epitomized  the  work  of  the  aubmarine  operating 
defensively  in  war  w  aters;  that  la.  the  United  Stales  aub¬ 
marine  and  the  English  submarine— which  are  not  out  to 
sink  merchant  vessels  or  hospital  ahlps  or  to  shell  survivors 
in  lifeboats,  but  are  detailed  to  stalk  the  German  aubs  who 
take  their  pleasure  in  such  murderous  diversions -stalk 
them  and  tight  them,  and  aink  them  If  possible;  to  warn 
surface  vessels  of  their  proximity,  and  to  engage  enemy 
war  cralt  if  any  should  appear;  but  that  la  a  far  cry.  Just 
at  present  tho  Germans  are  not  taking  much  of  that  sort 
of  war. 

Potentially,  und  in  the  atones  of  the  sea,  life  on  a  tub- 
marine  is  an  adventure  of  great  excitement  and  not  without 
its  romance.  Actually,  lifo  on  a  submarine  ia  a  long,  mo¬ 
notonous,  dreary’  grind,  a  ceaseless  vigil,  an  uncomfortable 
and  cramped  billet,  a  succession  of  days  and  nighta  cooped 
up  In  small  spares,  entirely  surrounded  by  machinery,  and 
a  nerve-straining  occupation  where  a  mistake  may  mean  a 
disaster,  not  to  the  enemy  but  to  the  man  who  makes  it 
and  those  under  sea  with  him.  Always,  of  course,  there  Is 
•he  chance  that  a  fight  may  develop;  that  the 
desired  contact  may 
rome  the  way  of  the 
various  Nemos  that 
sleuth  back  and  forth 
un  patrol  in  the  pre¬ 
scribed  areas;  that  a 
Fritz  may  bo  heard, 
seen,  chased  and 
sunk -where  there  is 
oil  there  is  hope— but 
Fritz  can  see  and  hear 
as  well  as  the  next  one, 
and  his  business  is  to 
Vwp  out  of  the  way  of 
Nemos,  just  as  it  is  the 
husimns  of  the  Nemos 
to  get  in  his  way  und 
stop  and  sink  him. 


So  EoonU  \ 

THE  consequence  is 
1  that  a  patrol  cruise 
of  a  Nemo  usually  is  a 
patrol  cruise  and  no 
more-  a  certuin  num¬ 
ber  of  days  and  nights 
during  which  the 
Nemo  stays  out  at  sea, 
Mcnlng  —  listening  — 
blening  for  the  Hun, 
down  meet  of  the  day- 
time,  coming  up  at 
night  for  a  few  hours 
<A  frwh  air.  with  the 
men  standing  their 
•  ricks  at  all  the  va¬ 
rious  and  complicated 
valves,  gauge*.  tank 
controls,  rudder  con¬ 
trols.  engine  controls, 
air  controls  and  no  end 
ot  other  controls  while 
nothing  happens.  "No 
oventa,"  as  the  sub¬ 
marine  captains  put  it. 

Not  an  event  save 
roe  skillful  and  eager 
management  of  a  big. 


has  a  hand  in  the  doing  of  these  marvels— a 
sert  of  band  of  prestidigitators  putting  some¬ 
thing  over  on  Mother  Nature  every  minute. 

Then,  too,  there  is  the  chance— alwayB  the  chance—  that 
a  Hun  may  be  seen  and  taken— that  there  may  be  a  fight, 
and  tbe  torpedo  men  are  just  as  eager  and  just  as  alert, 
when  they  come  back  to  the  mother  ship  to  lay  alongside 
for  a  time,  as  they  are  when  they  begin  the  new  adventure 
that  marks  each  separate  voyage.  On  a  aubmarine,  as  on 
a  destroyer,  you  never  know  your  luck. 

It  wasn’t  so  long  ago  that  one  of  our  aubmarine*  out  on 
patrol  sighted  a  German. 

For  five  days  and  nighta  the  crew  of  that  Nemo  had 
been  patrolling,  back  and  forth  and  back  and  forth,  sight¬ 
ing  nothing  but  an  occasional  trawler  or  merchant  vessel; 
and  then  one  morning  of!  to  the  starboard  there  came 
of  the  periscope  a  Hun,  awash  on  the  sur- 
alowly, 

Whon  Sub  Mooli  Sub 

-rWEMY  submarine  on  the  starboard  bow,”  said  the 

i-i  man  at  the  periscope  as  calmly  as  if  sighting  enemy 
submarines  on  tbe  starboard  bow  was  an  hourly  occurrence. 

The  men  on  watch  were  at  their  stations,  of  course,  and 
tbe  rest  of  tho  crew  wvro  in  their  bunks  or  gathered  aft  in 
the  engine  room,  but  the  interior  of  that  Nemo  came  to 
life  as  If  every’  row  1"  it  had  been  stirred  to  action  by  an 
electric  shock. 

Evidently  the  Hun  saw  the  Nemo  about  the  name  time 
tbe  Nemo  saw  her,  for  the  Hun  drew  oil  to  starboard  and 
In  a  few  momenta  went  down  precipitately.  The  Hun  had 
nothing  on  tho  Nemo,  for  she  went  down  also.  Then  began 
a  long  trailing  game,  a  blind  listening  contest.  The  men  at 
the  hydrophone*  sat  oblivious  of  all  else,  straining  their 
ears  to  catch  tho  thud  of  the  Hun's  propeller*.  Every  man 
on  the  Nemo  waa  at  highest  tension.  There  wasn't  a  sound 
save  the  low  order*  of  the  control  offleer,  the  response*  of 
the  men  after  each  order  had  been  carried  out.  and  the 
o»Ws  "Very  good." 

We  maneuvered  as  circumstances  dictated,  still  listen¬ 
ing.  and  wishing  for  forty  more  mechanical  ear*  than  we 
This  continued  for  nearly  four  hours.  Then  the 

listeners  heard  tho 
German's  propellers 
and  reported:  "Sound 
of  propellers  dead 
ahead,  air." 

Wo  came  up  with 
a  bang,  und, aura 
enough,  there  was  tho 
German,  dead  ahead, 
proceeding  at  about 
six  knot*.  Every  ex¬ 
terior  detail  of  hor  was 
visible.  We  steadied, 
pointed,  and  fired  two 
torpedoes.  The  Hun 
nw  them  coming,  xlg- 
zugged  and  poured  out 
a  dense  black  smoke 
from  her  exhaust. 

There  was  a  flash 
from  the  stern  of  the 
Hun,  and  then,  rip! 
came  a  shell.  Zip! 
Zip!  Zip  I  Zip!  caino 
four  more. 

"Whatdoyou  know 
about  that?"  asked 
the  captain, of  tho  crew 
in  general.  "The  guy 
is  firing  at  us.  Give 
him  a  couple  more 
torps.” 

We  snap-fired  two 
more  torpedoes  at  him, 
but  he  wasn't  taking 
any.  He  dived  and 
disappeared,  this  time 
for  good  and  all;  and 
long  houre  of  listening 
did  not  revcul  him 
again.  After  the  sec¬ 
ond  torpedo  of  the 
snaps  the  Hun  listed 
violently  and  we  had 
hopes.  Abo,  we  had 
contact,  and  that  is 
tbe  phase  of  it  that 
buoys.  Some  day- 
some  day  — every 
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Nemo  will  have  it*  chance,  and  a  few  hour*  like  those  repay 
for  months  of  patrol  with  "No  events." 

The  Huna  are  not  keen  about  this  submarine-againet- 
8ubmarine  stuff.  They  run  usually.  They  prefer  hospital 
ships  and  lifeboats  to  Nemos  or  to  the  British  subs.  Frit* 
isn't  anxious  for  combat.  What  he  likes  is  a  big.  broad¬ 
sided  merchantman  or  troop  or  hospital  ship  to  fire  at, 
undeterred  by  destroyers  or  other  harassing  disturbers; 
and  he  generally  turns  tail  when  another  submarine  comes 
after  him. 

On  another  occasion  when  a  Nemo  was  cruising  at  night 
on  the  surface  they  saw  some  merchantmen  and  some 
trawlers  and  drew  away,  for  It  is  the  business  of  a  sub¬ 
marine  to  see  and  not  be  seen;  but  also  it  is  the  business 
of  the  submarines,  when  wen.  to  send  up  recogaitioo  sig¬ 
nals  for  reasons  that  shall  be  set  forth  later.  The  patrol 
continued,  and  two  hours  later  something  showed  about 
a  mile  away,  off  the  starboard  bow.  This  something  looked 
like  a  fishing  boat.  Cautious  advances  were  made,  and 
then  suddenly  the  lookout  in  the  tower  said  "Submarine ! " 
and  dropped  below,  pulling  down  the  hatch.  There  were 
two  or  three  commands  in  the  control  compartment,  and 
Nemo  sank  like  a  stone. 

Then  began  a  sleuthing  match,  a  stalking  of  the  quarry 
that  was  as  stealthy  as  an  Apache  trailing  an  enemy,  and 
ns  relentless.  It  might  be  that  Frit*  was  sticking  round. 
There  was  no  way  to  see.  All  we  could  do  was  to  hsten. 

After  a  time  we  took  a  quick  look  with  the  periscope. 
"  Holy  mackerel  I "  said  the  man  w  ho  had  the  eye*.  "There 
■he  U.  Close  aboard." 

Frit*  had  just  come  to  the  surface.  His  bow  was  up.  and 
the  stern  well  down  in  the  water.  "Snap  shot!"  ordertd 
the  captain.  That  was  the  only  chance. 

The  Nemo  was  pointed  and  the  torpedo  snapped.  Juit 
before  the  torpedo  Frit*  began  to  go  down.  He,  too.  had 
taken  the  chance  of  a  look  round,  and  he  got  below  before 
the  torpedo  reached  him.  It  was  on  escape  of  seconds, for 
the  torpedo  was  straight,  but  it  was  enough,  in  two  ways: 
It  was  enough  to  let  Frit*  by.  and  it  was  enough  for  him. 
because  he  scuttled  away  under  the  water,  and  he  was 
twice  as  big  and  powerful  as  the  Nemo  that  bad  at  him. 

Whan  a  Mhtak e  Wa,  Mad a 

I  HAVE  told  these  Incidents  baldly.  Instead  of  burning 
I  red  fire  and  putting  on  the  tremolo  for  the  recital,  be¬ 
cause  in  all  my  experience  with  men  who  do  things  round 
this  glob#  the  least  melodramatic  in  thrir  aspect,  and  their 
operations  are  the  men  who  man  the  submarine*.  I  hare 
been  down  with  them  and  watched  them  at  their  work,  and 
it  is  my  opinion  that  for  calm,  nonspectacular  efficiency, 
for  absolute  cold-chilled  nerve  and  for  utter  absence  of 
pwe  and  side,  and  for  modesty  of  demeanor,  they  have  no 
superiors  in  any  branch  of  the  service.  It  doesn't  sound 
very  thrilling  to  say  that  the  United  States  Submarine 
Nemo  cast  off  at  such  an  hour,  proceeded  to  sea,  and  re¬ 
mained  on  putrol  a  certain  number  of  days;  but  for  all 
Uiat  there  isn't  a  day  that  Isn’t  a  drama  or  a  night  that  is 
not  a  melodrama,  considered  as  a  feat  of  seamanship,  navi- 
gallon,  mechanical  knowledge  and  efficiency  and  scientific 
mastery  of  oppeoed  forces  by  the  officers  as  well  as  the 
expert  application  of  that  mastery  by  the  men. 

There  Isn't  a  minute  when  a  submarine  ■  at  sen  or  under 
sea  when  an  error  ia  not  capable  of  developing  into  a  dis¬ 
aster.  Consider  for  a  moment  the  cold,  unwarped  judgment 


that  must  be  set  upon  the  submarine  before 
out.  Every  on*  of  the  complicated  mechanical  details- 
snd  the  submarine  is  a  colossal  congeries  of  mechanical 
detail— must  be  in  perfect  order,  so  that  there  may  be  no 
untoward  occurrence  and  the  submarine  may  return  safely 
to  port  as  well  as  remain  safely  on  duty.  Every  valve, 
every  control,  every  minute  section  must  be  working  per¬ 
fectly  and  must  be  kept  working  perfectly.  Every  possible 
be  guarded  against.  The  fallibility  of  the 
nust  be  reckoned  with.  Certain  dependence 
must  be  placed  on  others  to  do  essential  portions  of  the 
work  of  operation.  Courage  must  be  known,  and  of  ten - 
I  to  great  strains. 

ct  an  airship,  for  example,  in  difficulties  has 
*  to  operate  in.  and  a  chant*  of  mak- 
;  on  all  the  fare  of  the  earth.  A  submarine  in 
difficulties  has  nowhere  to  go  but  down,  and  unless  she  can 
be  made  lighter  than  the  water  that  surrounds  her  the  crew 
of  it  sre  done.  Working  smoothly  a  t 
•Mityas  a  motor 
the  tanka  too  full 
citrant  craft  are 


but  let  the  valves  get  wrong  or 
the  air  fail  and  the  men  in  the  I 


:  into  the  eyes  of  a  terrible  death, 
>W  steel  walls,  death  from 
which  is  one  ol  the  meet  frightful  ways  that 
death  can  come. 

"No  events."  records  the  captain;  or  he  tells  with  a 
wealth  of  nautical  detail  of  his  various  diving*  and  rising*, 
of  his  courses  here  and  there,  of  how  he  at  a  stray  tramp 
steamer  or  two,  and  picked  up  a  trawler  here  and  there — 
"No  events."  Yet  every  minute  was  an  event,  for  all  the 
» he  was  out  he  was.  in  a  most  matter-of-fact  way.  to  be 
•  the  lees  certainly,  doing  what  verges  on  the 
intaining  hundreds  of  tons  of 
like  a  fish  with  a  vast  cotv- 
of  machinery,  suel  plate,  high  expWva- 
to  say  nothing  of  a  considerable  quantity  of  human  freight. 

They  take  U  as  a  matter  of  course  that  they  will  come 
back  succemfuDy.  and  they  do;  but,  for  all  that  death  is 
always  grinning  at  them  through  the  thick  glam  intheeye- 
porta.  Something  goes  wrong.  If  that  something  cannot 
be  corrected  there  they  are.  and  their  air  supply  is  sure 
to  be  exhausted  s/ter  a  certain  lime.  They  laugh  at  the 
thought  that  anything  can  go  wrong,  but - 

United  States  Submarine  Nemo  was  on  patrol,  every¬ 
thing  working  smoothly,  the  men  at  thrir  station.,  in  thrir 
bunks  or  talking  in  little  groups  in  the  open  spares.  An 
was  given.  A  mistake  was  made.  A  valve  wa, 
d  too  far.  A  tank  was  heavily  ovrrflooded. 

:  a  fewr  feet  the  Nemo  went  down  like  i 

•until  the  needle  on  the  premure _ _ 

regBtmd  one  hundred  and  tawty-ocvrn  pounds,  which 
.  .  threw  hundred  feet.  The 

i  not  built  to  go  to  that  depth.  Theoretically,  of 
wuod  ouch  pressure,  but  practically 
wise  to  get  her  into  that  position. 

At  one  hundred  mad  taeaty-aeven  the  needle  hung, 
quivered  and  steadied.  The  Nemo  was  on  bottom,  and 
apparently  on  soft  bottom,  for  she  had  settled  into  It  with 
no  Jar-  mud.  most  likriy-stuck  in  the  mud  three  hundred 
fret  below  the  surface  of  the  water.  And  U  they  couldn't 
gri  her  of  Moathey  aH  knew  what  would  happen.  Dmth 
not  only  grinmng  through  the  eyeports  at  theta  but 


on  practice  patrol 
the  captain  gave  1 


A*  calmly  as  if  they  mere 
from  the  mother  ship. 


He  tried  to  blow  out  his  tanks.  There  was  too  much  cct 
against  him.  He  quietly  went  through  expedient 
expedient  calculated  to  get  the  Nemo  to  riv  sk*  j 
rise.  Instead  she  lay  there,  immobile,  bow  tilted  do. 
an  angle  of  two  and  one-half  degrees.  One  huedro- 
twenty-seven  pounds'  pressure  puts  all  the  valve*  andi 
on  a  submarine  to  severe  teet.  The  stern  tube  valml 
to  leak.  Water  wped  in.  Presently  there  wax  a  geo: 
in  the  bilge*.  Order  after  order  was  given  calmly,  ai 
calmly  carried  out  by  the  crew.  There  was  no  con,, 
tion.  There  was  no  hurry-.  There  wa*  no  inrffiti 
Everything  was  done,  methodically  and  efficiently,  thi 
knowledge  and  the  experience  of  the  commander  i&i* 

The  Nemo  didn't  budge.  She  lay  there  with  her  n 
the  mud,  quivering  somewhat  from  the  effort*  made* 
her  to  get  her  in  motion,  but  stuck  stuck,  it  wemid, 
and  fast. 

“All  hands  aft  1"  ordered  the  captain. 

The  crow,  except  those  needed  at  the  control*,  cm 
to  the  far  stern  of  the  ship. 

“Start  motors!" 

The  motors  began  to  hum.  The  men  in  the  stem 
their  bodies— teetered  up  and  down— us  an  aid.  Tu 
rare  slowly,  but  did  not  break  away.  Tlie  nngV  lie 
three  degrees— four— five— six. 

Lika  Floating  Stilatto, 

Til  EN  with  a  shake  and  a  shock  the  NcmosUrtn)  u| 
idly,  at  an  angle  of  fifty  degrees,  plunged  for  Hot 
if  alive  and  ashamed  of  lingering  so  long  in  the  alien 
When  she  had  risen  a  hundred  feet,  which  only  t< 
few  arronds,  the  captain  ordered:  "Open  middle  b, 
Kingston  for  blowing." 

”  Middle  ballast  Kingston  open,  sir,"  reported  tb" 
man. 

"Very  good." 

It  was  as  unemotional  as  if  they  were  out  ce  )«. 
The  pressure  in  tho  tank  Jerked  open  the  starboard  > 
•o  quickly  that  one  of  tho  slide  blocks  broke,  thu>  pm 
ing  the  dosing  of  the  vulve,  but  the  Nemo  was  started 
a  few  seconds  later  she  broached  on  top,  can*  up 
a  lunge,  ns  a  swimmer  comes  up  from  a  dive,  rulnj  1 
porpoise,  and  then  settled  bark  on  the  surface,  star 
on  oven  keel.  They  had  been  down  one  hour  tin 
minutes,  fighting  with  death. 

And  lator  the  captain  reported:  “There  wu  no  pi: 
excitement.  Every  man  stood  by  hia  Station  ss calm.; 
efficiently  as  If  at  drill." 

Thoao  were  American  sailors,  and  there  are  thins 
upon  thousands  of  them  In  foreign  waters,  men  Jui 
three,  on  all  softs  of  ships;  to  say  nothing  of  hun-ln 
thousands  of  the  same  caliber  waiting  at  home  for 
chanco.  Three  chrers  for  the  Rod,  White  ami  Blue! 

The  submarine  mother  ship  came  up  from  the 
marine  base  to  the  destroyer  base  where  1  ws*.  to  hu 
bottom  scraped,  and  I  went  buck  with  her.  convoy 
two  restless  destroyers  through  the  dangerous  w*.  1 
were  no  alarms.  Everything  went  peacefully  a*  mill 
and  when  we  swung  Into  the  Inner  harbor  where  lb 
marines  lay  I  had  my  first  sight  of  our  Nemo*.  A  c* 
them  nestled  round  a  buoy,  looking  like  nothing  roi 
with  their  sharp  stern*  all  pointing  out  hartiof.  »*•< 
lion  of  floating  sriletto*. 
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A  Tread  as  Go 
As  It  Is  Safe 


That  demand  clearly  yidicates  Republic  Tires, 
with  tread  of  Staggard  Studs. 

Republic  Staggard  tread  is  safer;  it  does  last 
longer  in  rough  winter  service. 

No  other  non-skid  is  so  scientifically  built  to 
hold  the  road. 

It  gives  maximum  &rip  with  minimum 
friction  on  wet  or  snowv  anH  wade 


RrpvbUc  Inner  Tul~..  both  Black-Un,  Re,!  and 
Cray,  hare  a  teputation  lor  heedom  from  trouble 


Republic  Rubber  Corporation 

YovnB*lo«n,  Ohio 

Originator  o/  the  Fir.t  Filer  Hr,  Rubber 
Hon -Skid  77,.  Republic  Stafford  Tread 


Republic 

sTAgGaR 

Tread 
Maximum  Grip  with 
Minimum  Friction 
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/Continued  from  Pago  33) 

The  submarine  mother  ship  function*  for 
the  submarine*  exactly  ai  the  big  supply 
shins  function  for  the  destroyers.  She  i* 
the  guide,  philosopher,  friend,  doctor,  pur¬ 
veyor  and  director.  She  has  stores,  ma¬ 
chine  shops,  and  all  the  paraphernalia 
needed  to  keep  the  subs  in  order  and  to 
feed  and  supply  the  men  who  operate  them. 
She  lies  in  one  of  the  meet  beautiful  land¬ 
locked  harbor*  I  have  ever  aeen,  and  she 
hums  with  activity  day  and  night. 

"Sir,’’  said  the  captain  of  a  Nemo  that 
hud  lw*n  under  n-jttir.  to  the  commanding 
officer,  "I  darire  permission  to  submerge  at 
eight  o'clock  to-morrow  morning." 

"Very  good."  replied  toe  C.  0. 

"Sir/’  said  I  to  the  C.  0..  "I  desire  per- 
mtonlou  to  submerge  with  him." 

“Very  good,”  he  repeated;  and  the  next 
morning  they  gave  me  a  suit  of  overalls  aod 
a  pea  jacket,  and  I  did  that  same. 

Venn  ago  nearly  twenty,  I  should 
say— 1  went  down  the  Potomac  River  from 
Washington  with  sections  of  the  naval  com- 
inittosa  of  the  Senate  and  the  House,  at 
the  invitation  of  one  or  the  other  of  the 


command.  That 


rival  submarine  builders,  I  have  forgotten 
which— to  have  it  proved  to  the  satisfaction 
of  the  statesmen  who  were  making  appro¬ 
priations  for  naval  construction  that  an 
iron  boat  really  could  operate  beneath  the 
water,  and  that  it  wo*  a  practicable  and 
formidable  instrument  of  offense  and  de¬ 
fense.  I  went  down  in  that  submarine. 
As  1  recall  it,  the  late  Senulor  llacon,  of 
Georgia,  and  the  late  Senator  Tillman,  of 
South  Carolina,  ware  two  of  the  fellow  pa*- 
•c ngcr*  on  that  perilous  trip.  We  dived, 
Btuytd  under  u  few  minutes,  and  came  up, 
and  all  thought  we  had  had  ■  most  remark¬ 
able  and  almost  miruculou*  experience. 

Going  Down 

Comparer]  with  the  Nemo  I  went  down 
on  this  time,  that  submarine  was  a  tooth¬ 
pick  alongside  a  railroad  Ue.  for  sixe;  and 
compared  with  some  we  have,  and  ore 
building,  alie  wiu  even  smaller,  by  com¬ 
parison,  than  that.  Also,  so  far  as  efficiency. 
Improvement  and  general  advance  erf  con¬ 
struction  a  re  conqMDcd.  that  Amt  sub¬ 
marine  w  as  merely  a  rough  working  model, 
a  toy. 

They  put  mo  up  on  the  bridge,  alongside 
a  kren-eyed  browned,  agile  young  sailor 
who  handled  signals,  and  the  captain;  the 
preliminary  orders  were  given,  and  the 
Nemo  moved  out  to  ■*»  smoothly  and 
quietly.  Thera  were  certain  compass  mat¬ 
ters  to  be  regulated  while  we  were  topaide. 
and  three  were  regulated  as  »v  cruised 
about. 

Then  the  captain  mid  to  me:  Drop 
down  below,  for  we  urn  going  to  dive." 

There  was  a  hatchway,  a  tubular  hatch, 
and  on  the  sides  of  that  hatch  two  or  three 

Kfeftssr.sb  ssssssr 

finer ger.  I  practically  dropped  and  landed 
In  the  middle  of  more  eorU  of  machinery 
than  i  hud  ever  seen  before,  than  1  fancied 
there  could  be.  The  captain  and  the  sailor 
came  after  me.  The  hatch  was  slammed. 
Going  down! 

There  were  eight  men  In  that  place, 
Mowed  away  among  various  intricacies  of 
marhincry;  and  I  made  a  somewhat  bulky 
ninth.  The  captain  was  one.  a  lieuten¬ 
ant  was  another,  and  the  rest  were  men 
of  various  rutings,  at  their  stations.  One 
man  sat  on  a  low  box  or  bench,  and  con¬ 
trolled  the  engine*.  Two  others  crouched 
with  their  hands  grasping  good-sixed  brass 
wberU.  not  unlike  automobile  steering 
wheel*,  only  larger;  and  directly  in  front  of 
each  were  two  depth  gaugw.  eighteen  to 
twenty  inches  aero**.  on  the  fan*  erf  which 
flickered  long  sensitive  needles,  and  round 
the  edges  of  which  were  set  figurw.  from 
one  to  three  hundred,  os  l  recall  them;  pos¬ 
sibly  higher  than  that. 

The  lieutenant  stood  watching  these 
gauges  over  the  bead,  of  the  crouching 
wheelmen.  Clare  to  these  was  another 
man.  who  operated  the  vents,  and  on  the 
other  side  of  the  compartment  other  men 
who  did  strange  but  effective  thing*  with 
Icyora.  A  great  gyroscopic  compact  took  up 
a  lot  of  space,  and  pip.*  and  tub.*  and  other 
mechanical  thing*  were  strong  about  in  be¬ 
wildering  confusion.  ThiB  was  the  operat¬ 
ing  compartment,  the  heart  of  the  sub. 

The  lieutenant  gave  a  series  of  order*, 
supplemented  now  and  then  by  a  direction 
from  the  captain.  The  men  at  tbc  various 
control*  repotted  the  execution  of  the 
order*  as  soon  as  the  nccesiary  operations 
had  been  made,  and  in  tbc  word*  of  the 


was  about  all  the  conra- 
I  tried  to  keep  out  of  the 
way,  with  01  surras*  at  tin**-  The  iodi- 

Cve  feet— ter.  /eet^*fiftren^f*l— with  the 
sharp  cyv  of  the  lieutenant  always  o*  them, 
as  he  gave  his  orders  to  open  this  or  dene 
that,  in  the  procem  erf  stabilizing  the  ship. 

Twenty  feet— twenty-five  feet— thirty 
feet— thirty-five  feet— we  went  down  with¬ 
out  a  jar,  holding  level  at  various  depths 
for  processes  that  appeared  important,  but 
that  meant  nothing  in  ray  young  life.  Pres¬ 
ently  we  were  at  sixty  feet,  and  cruised 
about  a  bit.  After  that  we  went  deeper  and 
climbed  higher.  For  a  time  we  were  not  far 
beneath  the  surface,  trying  «he  periscope. 
The  periscope  is  a  tube  that  moves  up  and 
down  In  a  casing,  and  is  the  eye  of  the  ship. 
It  ■  a  vertical  telescope,  the  angles  of  re¬ 
fraction  being  so  arranged  that  the  sight  is 
horizontal  while  the  instrument  itself  is 
vertical.  It  revolve,  in  a  complete  circle, 
and  is  turned  by  means  erf  two  bra*  pro- 

o (uniting  it  stands  with  his  eyas  to  the  eye¬ 
piece.  and  constantly  turns  the  periscope, 
sweeping  the  surtax*  of  the  waters,  moving 
his  bead  and  body  with  it.  of  course,  in  order 
to  retain  hia  field  of  vision.  A  periscope 
is  made  erf  metal.  It  la  long  and  heavy. 
Swinging  it  about  and  standing  at  strained 
attention  at  it  lor  a  few  hours  at  a  time  is  a 
man’s  job. 

The  hydrophorea  are  forward.  Our  ski p- 


slraping  one  can  do.  It  is  no  trick  at  allto 
stay  in  bed,  snoozing,  for  twelve  hours;  no 
trick  at  all.  that  to.  for  a  guest-  The  men 
take  their  sleep  in  shorter  stretches,  but 
they  take  a  lot  of  it. 

After  a  submerged  run  of  twelve  hours 
or  so  the  air  gets  a  tot  heavy,  though  not  at 
ad  oppressively  so.  One  notices  sc  when  a 
trial  to  made  at  lighting  a  match.  Matches 
start  bludy.  gasp  and  go  out.  If  by  tbc 
skillful  utfltoatioa  of  the  sulphur  on  tbc 
sticks  a  cigarette  to  lighted,  the  cigarette, 
despite  mart  valorous  efforts,  burns  only 
half  an  inch  or  so  before  it  expires  lan¬ 
guidly.  Water  to  precious.  An  allotment  of 
a  small  amount  to  mode  each  day.  and  that 
must  suffice  far  face  and  hand  washing  and 
ocher  purpose.  'There  is  Done  for  sharing, 
or  not  much,  and  as  a  consequence  when 
a  submarine  comm  in  after  a  cruise  the 
men  bring  In  with  them  variously  assorted 
whiskers.  The  food  is  good,  for  the  electric 
ranges  work  wwH.  and  the  supplies  are 
plentiful  and  varied.  The  men  are  under 
the  strictest  discipline,  of  course,  and  are 
allowed  two  cigarette*  a  day  when  below— 
if  they  can  get  them  going  and  krep  them 


per  gave  hto  listener*  some  practice,  for 
there  were  plenty  of  ship*  about  and  he 
constantly  demanded  report  on  their  posi¬ 
tion*  as  per  corapam.  Three  orders  go  to 


the  listener*  through  speaking  tub.*,  and 
are  paired  along  by  the  lieutenant,  who  to 
executive  officer  and  who  stands  by  the 
depth  gauge*.  They  let  me  have  various 
look*.  I  picked  up  several  ships.  Including 
an  American  <!«-•.. -oyer  or  two  and  some 
Urtttoh  ships.  The  perireope  la  good  light 
rets  them  forth  plainly.  A  .hip  a  mile  or  so 
away  pareed  over  the  field  of  vtoion  incom¬ 
plete  miniature.  A  destroyer  at  that  dis¬ 
tance  look,  like  a  ship  about  two  feet  long, 
but  every  detail  of  her  to  men. 

Descents  In  ordinary  form  are  made  *o 
easily  and  stmdily  that  there  to  no  sensa¬ 
tion  of  dropping  shout  there.  The  only 
guide  to  where  you  are  to  the  depth  gauge 
Nor  is  there  any  difference  that  to  apparent 
at  a  hundred  feet  over  five  fret.  It  to  all 
calm,  level,  steady.  A  quick  dive  give* 

Xht  ordinary  atnntioc  o I  divine  imiik> 
marina  in  no  mmuoq  at  all.  You  mould 


Whon  Matches  Won’t  Light 

Cruising  to  the  same.  You  hear  the  wi 
ishing  along  the  udre  when  tubmen 


that  there  to  little  sensation  of  movement 
When  they  are  awash  the  story  to  d.Bermt. 

iCsatfaBawifg; 

S"srs»?aS5-tf< 

motion  and  the  smell  of  the  oib  and  various 
other  things— b  no  place  for  a  person  with 
a  iuueamUh  no  rlara  at  all  tta 

xero  of  habitations.  But  below  the  surface, 
far  enough  down,  -nth  a  heavy  sea  above, 
the  submarine  cocillau*  pleasantly,  swing* 

aSiptamoftb^to  Md<>>  ™adon- 

raJ^  trr'^  ,“d  f"**7,  “ 


i  order  After  about  three  day*  of  a  cruise  the 
•scope  Nemo  begins  to  sweat.  Moisture  condense* 
teavy.  oa  the  inode  erf  the  etee)  plates  and  drips 
rained  off.  steadily  and  with  a  malignity  that  to 
netoa  common  to  inanimate  thing*  concerning 
which  there  is  a  great  muy  to  be  written— 
rskip-  On  the  Utter  Depravity  of  Ir.snimat* 

•  lor  Thing*.  Have  at  it  tone  day.  Clothes  be- 
nd  be  come  clammy  and  moist,  and  the  whole 
r  posi-  ship  gets  moker  inside.  But  what  of  it? 

go  to  Each  night  we  come  to  the  surface  and  let 
\  ««•.  •*'«  '"ah  <**•"  air  In;  and  sub- 

»ho  to  manning  to  submarining,  and  is  taken  as 
•y  the  to  comm.  But  a  nonsweating  submarine 
Mious  would  be  an  advance  in  that  phase  of  naval 
hiding  architecture -a  distinct  advance. 

i® 

torso  lion  Sometimes  battery  fumre  are  annoy- 

•  com-  log.  and  if  by  chance  any  fumre  of  gasoline 
it  d»-  are  remping  there  to  a  noticeable  exhl  lara- 
llong.  lion  when  coming  to  the  mirfare.  "Ga*o- 

lire  jaga”  the  auS  own  call  them,  but  they 
•de  re  are  hardly  that.  The  gasoline  fumre  gently 
sens*-  jingle  the  crew  and  naxt  day  the  hradarho 

•  only  u  it— t  marked, 
pap 

Recognition  Signal, 

givw  So  they  go  tor  days  and  nights,  ranging 

aa  I 

.  mb-  mostly  lufenlng.  The  perfect  submarine  of 

gs  Mrrrss 

kans.  to  ahst  they  are  getting.  Their  con- 
r  U*U  mostly  are  contest,  of  blind  listening. 

They  cannot  »  when  they  are  below,  but 
wuer  they  can  brer,  and  must,  fevary  minute  of 
Tied,  a  submarine  cruise  the  listener*  are  at  their 

=a  strjaaffiraflsiSjc 

when  aril  detect  the  beat  and  let  Nature  take 
rough  its  course  Once  the  telltale  noire  is  heard 
h  the  and  up  they  come  for  a  quick  look,  and  if 
to  seen  drop  down  to  trail  again, 
i  with  following  the  sound  like  Aparhre -follow. 


m  ,b¥  r»S*  lik,‘  Aparhre-fono-: 

Zzstifiszz:  Sr*-  K**.  *  •  ^ 

mSS S-iftSblSS^S^ 1  *ub‘ 

£'£1 «-  c-w.  - 


ni4M*hanic 
w  tillering 


tub«  forward,  in  the  smaller  boats.  In  the 
big  ones  there  ore  torpedo  tut-*  both  lor- 
ward  and  aft.  When  a  torpedo  to  fired  the 
torpedo  ion  t  aimed,  but  the  boat  to.  for  the 
lubre  are  fixed.  The  captain  and  the  lieu- 
tenant  have  bunla;  the  men  sleep  in  berths 
that  let  down  and  are  ranged  in  tiers:  and 
the  guest  has  a  rot. 

1  was  curious  to  know  what  the  men  did 
on  these  lone  tnns.  aside  from  their  station 
duties  and  watch**.  I  discovered  They 
There  is  more  sloping  done  on  a 
submarine,  and  km  sleeping  »bo,  than  «. 
ony  other  craft  afloat.  Thai  to.  when  the 
men  are  off  watch  they  spend  much  of  thcr 
time  in  bed.  but  when  they  ore  on  watch 
there  never  was  .  more  wide-awake 

•<*  Of  younptem.  They  have 
some  reading  matter,  and  spin  yarns  in  tb* 
^Onexoora  and  in  the  forward  rrenfOrt- 


ments.  but  largely  they  sleep  the  off-watch 
ocsirs  away,  ana  it  to  amazing  bow  much 


mentall> .  I  mean  The  submarine  that  gets 
the  bret  ears  wil  do  the  beat  work.  Of 
«mree  the  human  equatioo  will  count,  too. 
f«»  ears  must  be  operated,  and  what  they 
hat  put  to  advantage,  but  there  is  no  need 
of  going  into  that  phase  of  iL  We  have  the 
tosxaaneqaatiqn  in  full  and  effective  supply. 
Gl '*•  **»  ,f"  ears  they-  n red  and  the 
*/U  immediately.  And  we’re 
p-tting  them  —the  ear*.  Improvements  are 
aemg  made^^-day-  Presently  the  per- 
iw  wwainae  will  be  evoSvrd.  the  sub- 
mmnne  tbatmill  be  primarily  an  ear -an 

gaRfi5sSa&«  s 23£ 

tt  hen  a  submarine  leave*  a  base  to  go  on 
patrol  it  bmnm  the  free  and  independent 
rayr  of  aU  the  sea.;  also  the  object  of 
su«*cson  for  all  other  craft.  In  the  large 
■ay  ooe  submarine  whether  ours  or  Eng- 

Th.,0ruH'f-ak,0‘a  Ukf  “0,lwr  "‘•'marine. 
That  to.  at  distance  they  are  all  long,  low- 
craft,  with  certain  similar  pTotuber- 
acct*  m  the  way  of  bridges,  coonuig  towers. 
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periscopes,  and  so  on.  The  motto  of  ti,,. 
face  craft  is:  All  submarine*  look  alik-t 
us.  and  it  to  up  to  the  friend  to  urn whw 
seif  a  friend  or  take  whatever  S2Sfe 
in  the  way  of  shot,  shell.  nunnSnr  T-X 
chargis,  or  any  of  the  other  plenum  fAu 
device*  for  rending  undersea,  crxft  am 
and  sending  them  to  the  hottom. 

A  submarine  on  patrol  i>  dkinrtb-  <t 
his  own.  Of  course  he  has  his  ontott,  bos, 
his  beats,  and  is  to  stay  out  a  certain  kmi 
of  time,  but  his  hand  is  against  the  htnr.  it 
every  other  craft,  uni**  proved  a  (r«l: 
and  the  hand  of  every  other  croft  u  iriiry 
him.  The  orders  are:  If  you  see  a  sibm- 
rinc  Joe  it  unlras  it  gives  tho  prow  not- 
muon  ugnoto  and  proves  up  to  lie  a  lr.il 
and  don’t  wait  too  long,  either,  for  n*::«ri. 
tion  signals.  A  reasonable  rime  only, 
then  bo  to  it.  Likewise  that  to  tho  »rW, 
on  which  the  aubmarinn  oper»l«-  Tib 
nothing  for  granted.  Hit  and  hit  quirby, 
unlc*.  you  get  the  signal  that  it  i>  a  (nut 

An  Added  Danger 

This  adds  a  certain  spire  to  sohmuio 
patrolling.  The  submarine  raptrin 
crew  must  look  out  not  only  for  lot*  b/. 
must  equally  be  on  guard  for  friend.  ,ii 
American  destroyer  or  other  war  nail  i 
very  likely  to,  and  quite  justllkd  tux  i> 
taking  a  shot  at  any  submarine  tku  i* 
pear*  unleaa  that  submarine  prov«>  ui: 
and  an  English  dmtrox-er  or  tl«p  h  «. 
petted  to  do  the  same  thing.  Take  iitliq 
for  granted.  If  the  sub  is  u  friend  kt  (to 
sub  say  so.  There  arc  adequate  sgnik  !i 
be  given.  If  the  aub  to  an  enemy  t*u  nit- 
ut»*’  delay  before  attacking  it  msy  nm 
the  eacape  of  it.  Onosub  looks  like  snitiir 
aub.  Go  to  It  unkas  it  advaam,  frieirf. 
and  givee  tl>e  countersign. 

It  to  a  haxardou*  gnmc,  this  subearic 
ing.  Two  minutos1  delay  in  send  rg  ipi 
recognition  signal  may  mean  a  him*  rf 
depth  charge*  that  will  shake  thit  itoM- 
tranl  aubmurine  to  pieem  or  the  puf-n- 
tlon  of  it  by  shells.  Thu-e  datroyw  mi 
sloop  chapa  aw  very  quick  on  the  triipr. 
So  the  aubmurine  is  wary.  Nemo  k«p*  u/ 
of  the  way.  When  a  ship  to  sighted.  If  k tl . 
friendly  ahlp,  os  It  usually  to.  Nemo  dels 
and  disapitears,  unleaa  the  ahlp  to  too  mi. 
and  then  the  recognition  signal  tsgtow.  !' 
a  submarine  to  heurd  or  sighted  tbeutnoe. 
precaution*  are  token  to  find  If  It  is  Hut  or 
English.  That  ton’  two  difficult  nsmsylein- 
agined.  for  the  roursea  of  patrol  ure  kno*«  li 
all  commanders,  and  the  chance*  srevulj 
in  favor  of  any  submarine  righted  by  a  N(*n 
being  a  Hun.  Still,  there  hare  bore  runu* 
between  friendly  submarine*,  as  tlurto- 
plated  naval  history  of  ihi.  war  rill**- 

Firing  at  friends  by  friends  from  Mife* 
ship*  to  mixre  common.  That  Is.  Wfl  » 
■ending  up  recognition  signal*  have  «u-<i 
hretile  attack  on  Allied  wbmanws  M 
Allied  ships,  for  th.-  law  of  tho  tea  b«sfl 
Every  aubmanne  that  shows  is  hod  te  t» 
an  enemy  submarine  until  it  proves  thur 
is  a  friend.  That  is  the  drastir  ruU.  DUs 
an  enemy  it  is  wanted.  If  it  it  a  fwl  kt  it 
say  so.  Otherwise,  watch  out!  WTiwriirav 
I  have  said,  the  submarine  onpatrol  w 
moral  agent.  It  is  entirely  off  iu  o«. 
hand  of  every  man  is  against  If  until  it 
ito  colors,  and  of  lent  Ime*  that  hand  luhsit) 
hand,  an  insistent  hand,  a  heavy  hsx-i. 

SighU  at  aca,  aspedally  at  night,  arvdrr 
and  sometime*  uncertain.  A  wbmif'' 
mm  something.  It  looks  like  another  «to 
marine.  Fritx  often  camouHagw 
a  sail,  w  hen  he  is  running  on  the  wfl»" 
to  make  himself  look  like  b  trawler.  vA  »< » 
distance  the  silhouette  of  b  truwfcr. 
short  mast  forward,  the  derrick  tunkWl* 
the  small  deck  house  and  the  rwUsgiW 
-ail  it  often  earrlre  aft.  is  ririkirgty  I.;' 
that  of  a  submarine.  It  taka  a  lot «  to* 
ing  to  make  the  dtotinction.  ami  »  W  '• 
restraint  not  to  let  go  n  torpedo  or  i»‘ 
until  it  to  certain  just  what  is  In  sight. 

However,  the  submarine  has  the  id™"* 
toge.  He  can  let  down  and  u» his p»rii«<* 
and  hang  round  unobserved,  if  lucky./1"; 
he  mokes  sure.  He  is  in  constant 
with  (laLrols.  too,  who  tell  him  where  i'1- 
submarina  have  been  sighted,  and  on  a* 
plug*  to  those  locations  to  see  whsttottf 
see  and  find  what  he  can  find.  Th« 
some  xat  to  the  life,  even  if  the  cr«* 
have  to  stay  jammed  into  such  rio^ 
tore;  and  mostly  there  are  no  event*  >* 
a  patrol  well  and  faithfully  mode. 

One  of  our  sub*  was  peacefully  P**"* 
ing.  a  short  distance  beneath  the  -adi 
when  there  came  a  great  whirring  tnr-«*4 
the  hydrophone*. 

(Continued  on  Pego  31) 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


25 


These  are  times 
to  know 
what  you  buy 


Uncle  Sam  expects  every  dollar  to  do  its  duty. 

It  is  up  to  every  man  to  buy  with  both  eyes 
open— buy  only  what  he  needs  and  be  sure  that 
he  is  getting  full  value  at  a  thrift  price. 

You  know  just  what  you  are  getting  when  you 
buy  Styleplus. 

The  prices  are  known — one  price  for  each  grade 
the  nation  over. 

The  quality  is  reliable — always  a  big  value  at 
the  price. 

The  Styleplus  plan  is  to  concentrate — make  a 
few  grades  in  big  volume — reduce  costs — produce 
exceptional  clothing  value  at  each  price. 

Two  grades  in  Styleplus  suits:  $25  and  $30. 

Three  grades  in  Styleplus  overcoats:  $25,  $30 
and  $35. 

If  you  want  the  style  touches  that  make  the 
well-dressed  man  at  thrift  prices ,  visit  your  local 
Styleplus  Store. 

SuU  by  ‘1>C  Iradiit*  chnbing  mt  return  in  most  cities  .uni 
ISK1L  Write  lor  Stylefdut  booklet  and  name  ol  local  dealer 


Styleplus  Clothes 
$25-$30-$35| 
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•  /Conclude*  from  Pago  24) 

“Aeroplane  above,  air."  reported  the 
listener. 

The  captain  stuck  up  ha  periscope  and 
had  a  look.  It  wag  a  friendly  Mropianc, 
and  he  didn't  bother. 

The  aeroplane  flew  back  again,  turned 
und  made  another  flight.  After  the  third 
flight  the  captain  had  another  look.  He 
saw  that  the  pilot  was  working  feverishly 
to  let  locee  a  depth  charge  on  him,  but  that 
apparently  the  releasing  apparatus  was 
stuck. 

The  flyer  made  a  fourth  trip,  and  a  fifth. 
"That  bird  is  in  earnest, "  said  the  captain. 
"I'll  go  up  and  give  him  the  glad  hand ." 

The  submarine  rose— and  the  aeroplane 
swung  at  it  again.  From  it  came  pop-pop- 

tain  us  he  sent  up  his  recognition  signal. 
But  the  aeroplane's  engine  wasn't  musing. 
The  popping  the  captain  heard  was  from 
the  aeroplane’s  machine  gun.  and  that  rec¬ 
ognition  signal  didn't  get  up  a  second  too 
soon. 

Any  hard  feelings?  Not  in  the  least.  A 
dinner  In  port  on  the  first  convenient  occa¬ 
sion  ended  that  episode,  with  reciprocal 
good  will  and  admiration.  And  there  have 
been  other  occasions  when  friend  has 
popi«d  at  friend,  one  way  or  another.  It  ia 
all  part  of  the  stem  game  of  war. 

Show  us.  is  the  demand,  for  this  game 
admits  of  nothing  on  supposition.  It  M  a 


Sol  realities,  stark  and  stern.  Evwy- 

emy  to  everything  else  beneath  the  sea  and 

. j  attack 

from  friend  ia  to  give  the 
Otherwise,  take  your  chances 

where  the  fact  that  one  is  present  aawimro 
that  one  b  desirable  and  friendly  and  nice 
folks.  In  this  game  everything  a  a  Hub 
until  proved  not  a  Hun.  Fritaisnctr 

her*  and  there. 

Strange  thin 
patrolling,  and  I 
not  far  away, 
the  Nemo  heard  i 
a  considerable  distance  off  to  the  starboard. 
That  was  good,  hunting  two  of  them  at  the 
same  time,  and  the  crew  of  the  Nemo 
cheered  up  amazingly  and  prepared  to  get 
after  them  both.  There  was  a  period  of 

was  not  known  whether  the  German  subs 
had  am  and  heard  Nemo. 

Presently  Nemo  came  up  to  have  a  look, 
and  discovered  one  of  the  German  subs  not 
far  away,  a  quarter  of  a  mile  or  ao.  just 
‘  to  the  surface.  Nemo  swung  to  take 
_  .  noted  that  the 
German  was  doing  the  tame  thing.  Before 
Nemo  was  head  on  (her*  came  a  tremen¬ 
dous  es plosion  dose  by  the  German  subma¬ 
rine.  which  rom  ia  the  air  in  the  midst  of 


of  water.  The 

aid  be  seen  distinctly 
in  the  giant  swirl  of  it.  Then  the  German 
disappeared. 

Nemo  cruised  about,  and  saw  the  oil  on 
the  water:  submerged,  bat  could  find  no 
trace.  Then  presently  the  listeners  heard 
the  high-pitched  code  call  of  a  German  sub¬ 
repeated  over  and  over  again.  The 
was  somewhere  off  in  the 
for  ber  mate.  Nemo  put  on 
_  .  call,  but  got  no  re- 

_ _ .and  after  sticking  round  for  a  long 

time  went  along.  Nobody  knows  what  hap- 
'  but  presumably  the  German’s  tor- 
in  the  tube  or  just 
it.  Anyhow,  that  Hun  seems 
to  hare  been  disposed  of  effectively. 

Another  lime  a  submarine  on  the  surface, 
or  near  it,  blew  up  with  a  mighty  blast. 
Patrols  rushed  over.  There  was  nothing 
save  a  rising  and  frightful  mrw  of  human 
remains,  wreckage  and  clothing.  A  sea 
boot  that  belonged  to  a  German  floated  up. 
and  a  cap  or  two.  There  was  some  sort  of 
German  inscription  on  the  boot,  which  has 
not  yet  been  deciphered.  The  Hun  indulge 
a  fantastic  proclivity  for  marking  his  pos- 
He  writes  on  everything.  The  life 
ome  U-boat  survivors, 
of  our  destroyers,  used 
aide  of  them  Wilhelm. 
•  God. 

They  have  thdr  trouble*,  these  subs. 
•  ’  valve,  stick. 


kick  up  and  kick  over,  und  a  thouand  u.t 
one  problems  present  themselves.  A  Ntnl 
came  in  one  day  and  reported  by 
"Starboard  engine  disabled;  p*i  S 
under  repair;  one-fourth  of  crew  on  «rt 
list  with  influenza.  Pleasant  Httlr  U,p. 
to  have  that  miserable  influenza  thit  b, 
been  devastating  England  und  Ear,v»- 
down  in  a  submarine!  I  can  im»e.*e  tv 
hU  of  a  temperature  of  one  huirired 
two.  alternating  with  chills  of  forty 
below  zero  and  a  headache  that  would  i*b 
a  concrete  skull,  in  a  narrow  berth  of 
marine,  a  hundred  feet  or  so  below  *st„ 
with  the  plates  sweating  and  the  faHUre,' 
odoriferously  in  evidence,  and  the  jrii 
fumes  floating  about,  and  so  on. 

Do  they  mind  it?  They  do  not.  Brim 
those  influenza  boys  were  steady  ce  iW 
pins  they  were  clamoring  to  gel  lick  toth* 
job.  We  know  about  the  navy  spirit.  jn| 
what  it  is  and  what  it  means;  but  if  tic  my 
experiences  with  those  submarine  t&lin 
and  the  knowledge  I  got  of  their  moo> 
life,  I  venture  to  reserve  a  purtion  it  thu 
navy  spirit  as  the  property  of  the  mhsu. 
rine  sailors.  If  there  is  a  navy  spirit,  u 
American  spirit,  an  on-t  lie-job  spirit— tiu« 
boys  have  it,  and  theirs  is  the  tough  tad  d 
the  job  loo. 

As  I  have  before  remarked ;  Three  cbm 
for  the  Red,  White  and  Blue!  cmipM 
my  British  friends  would  Bay-o:ui(i<i 
with  the  nsmes  of  the  men  who  sail  ud!k 
the  seas  In  our  subrauriivm. 


The  StmHwoir  Weir^w^  the  Swhmmmirm® 


TAKING  a  bone  from 
a  hungry  dog  ia  rlaky 
liuiiiuwa.  Robbing  the 
U-boat  of  its  prey  is  prov- 
ing  of  pretty  much  th.  wmr 
venturesome  order.  But, 
even  so,  tho  thing  is  being 
done  right  straight  along, 
week  In  und  swk  out.  ov»r 
on  the  other  aide  of  th. 

Atlantic.  And  what  makes 
the  subject  of  c-pecial  In¬ 
terest  to  us  ia  the  fact  that 
American  genius  and 
Yanlirv  cunning  are  now 
playing  a  very  Important 
purt  in  this  vitally  nocca- 
aarywork.  Within  th.  last 
few  months  the  United 
State*  has  become  repre¬ 
sented  in  the  Joint  Salvage 
Council  of  the  Allies,  and 
we  are  ready  to  do  our  full 
share  in  the  field  of  mari¬ 
time  wrecking. 

Besides  sending  to 
Europe  some  of  the  best  of 
our  civilian  and  naval  sal¬ 
vage  experts,  we  have 
equipped  ami  dispatched  a 
number  of  vessels  that  are 
uniquely  outfitted  for  the 
speedy  and  effective  han¬ 
dling  of  damaged  or  sunken 
ships,  These  boats  have 
reached  their  appointed 
stut ions  over  there. 

Back  ahout  February 
the  Government,  profiting 
by  experience  abroad,  de¬ 
cided  to  take  over  the  con¬ 
trol  of  maritime  salvage 
operations  along  our  coasts 
and  likewise  in  European 
waters  where  American 
ships  were  concerned.  To 
Ibis  end  there  was  created 
a  special  salvage  division, 
and  it*  personnel  was  re¬ 
cruited  from  officers  in  th. 

Construction  Corps  of  the  Navy  and  men 
jnjinvate  undertakings  familiar  with  such 

The  fret  work  of  our  experts  sent  to  the 
other  side  was  to  study  conditions  and  to 
devise  ways  in  which  ww  could  act  to  best 
advantage.  The  salvage  steamer,  since  pre¬ 
pared  for  the  service  embody  everything 
thought  essential  to  effective  operations, 
and  reflect  the  judgment  of  men  whcoe 
brilliant  achievements  in  a  peculiarly  diffi¬ 
cult  branch  of  engineering  have  placed  us 
in  the  very  forefront  of  the  art. 

Our  salvage  corps  in  Europe,  however,  is 
not  succoring  or  refloating  ‘ 
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pierced  her  bottom;  wit 
was  found  ' 
drag  her  off  1 
th.  efforts  of 
powerful  tugs,  wpintel 
by  a  number  of  Urp- 
steamers.  To  mult.'  IMP 

ntho  rise  and  fat  it 
•  was  a  m»t:if  il 
sixteen  feet,  and  the  R»y«l 
George  struck  at  high  «* 
A  New  York  sal.tip'ir 

Swan  aummomd  if 
bee  and,  undnirap 
oy  Uia  problem,  pro*  * 
to  get  the  ship  off;  inf* 
did  so.  H* sealed  the  dirii 
and  hatches  above  the  *> 
Jured  holds,  filled  air  In  l* 
to  the  hatch  rovers,  tw 
then  went  ahswd  a*if he 
Job  were  one  of  nbawiiM 
tunneling.  He  turned  cm- 
pressed  air  Into  the 
compartments,  and  *  « 
astonishingly  brief  ijin  d 
minutes  furred  the  lnv» 
ing  water  down  and  nil- 
ward  through  the  row-tm 
gaps  until  the  water 
level  with  the  top  Miff  if 
the  uppermost  injure 
Then  he  sent  hi*  ganp* 
sand  hogs  down  thrwjt 
the  air  locks  into  the  M* 
Thaw  men,  who  had  V*' 
learned  their  trade  m  dm- 
ing  tunnels  under  rn»r» 
laid  planks  over  t‘* 
wounds,  starting  at  the  W 
of  each,  and  filled  the 
crevice*  with  riay.  J 
compressed  air  belied  ■' 
hold  these  "pudge  bo** 
in  place  and  at  the  w* 
time  drove  the  water  do*' 
and  out  as  the  rents  •»* 
gradually  covered-  1«'“£ 
way  the  Royal  Genre  “ 
given  sufficient  buoyant/ 
dear  of  the  river  bed  and I*, 
mit  her  to  be  towed  into  deep  “*1*: 
this  wan  only  half  the  task.  ...... 

Winter  was  near  at  hand  and  with  it 
likelihood  of  the  St.  Uwrence's  frrennf  t«- 
fore  the  liner  could  be  taken  to  the  wan* 
dry  dock  and  made  fit  for  sea.  A  great  dtf* 
of  money  was  at  stake,  and  ber 
wanted  to  get  her  buck  to  England  *•> 
she  could  be  overhauled  and  made  rafT 
lor  service. 

Th*  situation  wmi  met  in  a  thaW*W 
original  manner:  the  steamship 
P**rti  just  where  she  floated. 

Unu0d  on  P*S* 


her 


was 


(Com 
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The  sand  hogs  made  pul  terns  of  the 
patch  plates  needed  to  seal  each  wound  in 
the  hull.  These  patterns  showed,  also,  just 
■here  threaded  bolts  were  to  be  screwed 
into  the  patch  plates,  and  these  marks 
corresponded  exactly  with  others  placed 
round  the  injuries,  where  holes  were  drilled 
through  the  sound  steel  of  the  hull  and 
temporarily  plugged  with  wooden  stoppers 
from  within. 

As  each  patch  plate  of  steel  was  made 
ready  It  was  lowered  over  the  side  of  the 
ship  and  brought  into  position  by  divers 
standing  upon  a  submerged  and  weighted 
platform.  At  the  right  moment  the  wooden 
stoppers  were  pulled  out  and  the  bolts  on 
the  natch  plate  shoved  inward.  Working 
quickly,  the  sand  hogs  fitted  nut*  on  the 
bolts  and  screwed  them  tight;  and  in  this 
way  the  patch  plate  was  drawn  securely 
into  place,  u  lavish  use  of  red  lead  effec¬ 
tually  completing  the  seal.  The  repairs 
thus  made  were  found,  when  the  ship  was 
docked  at  Halifax  for  inspection,  to  be  so 
sound  that  nothing  more  wa*  done  on  her 
at  the  time,  and  the  Royal  George  ran 
t hence  to  England  laden  with  a  profitable 
cargo  of  lumber. 

Again,  the  steamship  Uranium,  bound 
for  New  York  via  Halifax,  stranded  upon 
the  rocks  just  outside  of  that  Nova  Scotian 
port.  She  was  refloated  after  five  days  of 
work  and  towed  into  Halifax;  but.  as  luck 
would  have  it,  the  only  suitable  dry  dock 
was  occupied.  The  Question  was  how  to  get 
her  to  New  York,  where  she  could  be  prop¬ 
erly  docked  ami  overhauled  without  delay. 
Her  bow  and  forward  bottom  were  seriously 
damaged  and  It  was  quite  impossible  for 
her  to  put  to  sea  in  that  condition. 

Comprwacd  air.  resorted  to  by  an  Amer- 
Icun  salvage  expert,  saved  the  day.  The 
wounds  were  covered  from  within  with 
sheets  of  flexible  lead  so  bent  that  they 
lilted  snugly  over  the  rent*.  Upon  the  lend 
sheeting  was  laid  a  mattrtaa  of  cement. 
When  the  Injured  compartments  were 
thurvid  with  rompmwed  air  the  temporary 
jmtehra  were  held  securely  against  the 
pounding  sea,  and  the  craft  reached  New 
>  ork  *fl«r  a  two  days*  run  with  her  dam- 
ugrd  holds  sulatantially  dry.  She  made 
the  trip  loaded  with  a  valuable  cargo. 

There  was  the  case  of  the  steamship  Zee- 
and,  hastening  up  the  St.  Lawrence  for  a 
load  of  munitions,  which  waa  driven  far 
up  on  tho  flats  during  u  period  of  foggy 
weather.  The  mud  was  dredged  from  both 
sldra  of  her  and  a  path  dug  sternward  hack 
to  the  riser  channel,  and  the  ship  lightened 
to  the  utmost  by  the  removal  of  water  bal- 
last.  coal  and  much  of  her  portable  equip¬ 
ment.  Even  so,  powerful  tugs  and  other 
craft  were  unable  to  free  her  because  she 
rwted  upon  a  mound  of  mud  immediately 
beneath  her  that  could  not  be  cleared  away. 


marine  wrecking  undertakings, 
if  a  ship  he  sunk,  upon  the  cai 


C/.o.r  Work 

The  man  who  salved  the  Royal  George 
effected  the  release  of  the  Zeeland  Ho  did 
It  by  means  of  a  film  of  air  bubble#  dto- 
charjed  from  hoU*  tupped  in  the  bottom  of 
the  liner.  The  comprised  air  pooling  out- 
wurd  and  upward  broke  the  suctionlike 
Knp  of  the  mud,  freed  the  ship,  and  per¬ 
mitted  her  to  bo  towed  back  Into  the  river'* 
fairway. 

Finally,  to  akip  many  other  notable  per¬ 
formances,  there  was  the  big  tanker  Gut 
Heil.  sunk  in  the  Mississippi  just  Mow 
Baton  Rouge,  which  was  raised  by  means 
Of  compressed  air  after  lying  on  the  river 
w*  .  abandoned  for  quite  live  years.  In 
finking  .ho  had  turned  over  on  her  aide, 
snd  in  the  course  of  her  submergence  had 
become  flfled  with  many  hundreds  of  tons 
!*  Kit.  The  problem  was  to  get  rid  of  this 
burden,  turn  the  ship  upright  in  shallow 
and  nonhdal  waters,  and  then  refloat  her 
jo  that  she  might  be  taken  down  to  New 
Urteans  for  repairs. 

Compressed  air  did  the  trick.  Buoyancy 
a..  d  and  ™<mmg!y  distributed 
righted  the  vessel  after  she  had  been  freed 
'f  he  bulk  of  the  mud  within  her.  The 
un"  !hat  '"volved  the  nicest  sort 
.  WSfing  with  water  ballast  and  buny- 
ancy  so  that  the  ship  would  come  slowly 
upright  and  not  swing  violently  back  upon 
an  even  keel  and  then  lurch  over  in  the 
opposite  direction  and  fill  and  sink  again. 

*alvo™  had  to  control  a  dead  weight  of 
quite  five  thousand  tons.  The  performance 
*'thout  a  parallel  in  the  annals  of 
fanne  wrecking. 

Wha'  ■boal  ‘he  divers  who  have 
"’.'h  our  flotilla  of  salvage  craft? 

or,  al^r  all,  a  great  deal  depends  in  most 


!SS5 

ofaidlir 


depth  is  thirty-five  fathoms— two  hundred 
and  ten  feet -when  the  man  is  peculiarly 
rugged  and  fit  for  diving.  On  the  other 
hand,  our  naval  divers  have  descended 
more  than  three  hundred  feet  below  the 
surface  and  have  rendered  useful  service 
there  ui  effecting  the  refloating  of  a  sunken 
submarine.  - 

Again,  the  opinion  holds  abroad  that  it 
would  not  be  commercially  practicable  to 
undertake  salvage  work  at  a  greater  depth 
than  a  hundred  and  twenty  feet;  and  yet 
American  divers  have  gone  down  into  the 
frigid  inky  gloom  of  ,  foundered  ship,  one 
hundred  and  sixty  fret  below  the  surface, 
and  have  recovered  from  her  some  ton* 
of  mail  pouches,  a  Urge  quantity  of  silver 
bullion  and  the  purser’s  safe.  To  do  this 
they  had  to  cut  through  the  upturned  steel 
side  of  the  vowel  and  to  follow  ■  slanting, 
slimy  and  devious  pathway  to  their  goal 
in  the  very  bowels  of  the  craft. 

These  performances  on  the  part  of  our 
people  mean  that  salvage  operations  over 
there  may  be  carried  out  successfully  on 
deeply  sunken  ships  either  in  treking  to 
raise  them  bodily  or  to  recover  part*  of  their 
cargoes,  the  divers,  at  the  maximum  sub¬ 
mergences.  merely  serving  to  guide  by 
telephone  the  needful  mrehanicJetforta. 
originating  above,  upon  the  wrecking 


rocky  bdlow-wai 
“The little  sal 
to  tbeir  job.  eve: 


The  risks  involved  on  the  part  of 
img  boats  were  not  unlike  those 
up  against  the  bluff  shoulder  of  a 
ow-washed  headland. 


more  than  one  of 


liner’s  steel  body.  Despite  all  the  handicaps, 
the  wrecker*  toclcd  undismayed  and  finally 
landed  their  self-propelled  pumps  on  the 
sloymg  and  sLppery  deck  cf  the  wounded 
Ce.tic.  With  toe*  powerful  pumps  dis¬ 
charging  thousands  of  tons  of  water  hourly, 
the  salvors  fought  on  more  nearly  even 
term*  with  the  menacing  sea.  and  were  able 
to  wort  the  injured  liner  havenward  and 
to  guide  her  aafdy  through  mine  ttolds-a 
peril  to  friend  and  foe  alike  that  beret  than 
at  several  points  during  the  rasas ce 


st  several  points  during  the  passage. 

“It  was  .  fine  example  of  British  pluck, 
seamanship  and  applied  mechanic*.  In  the 
end  the  work  of  the  submarine  was  neu- 
traliaed  and  the  U-boat  robbed  of  a  seem¬ 
ingly  certain  victim." 

restore  to  service  in  the  neighborhood  cf 


■Up^udby  ihre^pe»?linlrn  ** 

able  to  discount  the  rav™S’’th^ra£d 


originating  above,  upon  the 
steamers. 

The  fundamental  reason  for  Uu 
operative  rone  on  the  part  of  the 
ous  toller  is  the  use  of  corapr 
drawn  from  storage  flasks  in*t«u 


drawn  from  storage  flasks  instead  of  being 
furnished  by  hand-driven  pumps,  which  at 
time*  are  dangerously  uncertain.  Further, 
with  an  ample  and  unfailing  flow  of  this 
vital  element  areured.  it  is  now  poatobie  for 
the  diver  to  control  his  air  supply  to  a 
nicety,  and  to  meet  confidently  tho  chang¬ 
ing  requirements  of  his  more  or  Ires  hazard¬ 
ous  environment. 

Gallon  I  Brit  lift  Wrockort 

Finally,  aa  a  result  of  experiments  made 
by  the  Bureau  of  Medicine  and  Surgery  of 
our  Navy  Department,  it  has  been  found 
practicable  and  safe  to  reduce  considerably 


the  length  of  time  a  diver  must  remain  in 
tho  water  when  coming  up  from  a  deep 
descent  in  order  to  bring  about  a  readjust¬ 
ment  of  certain  physical  conditions  induced 
by  the  cumpreesrd  air  be  has  breathed.  By 
the  prompt  use  of  the  recomprnarion  cham¬ 
ber.  one  of  which  to  on  each  of  our  salvage 
hoots,  the  development  of  "bends’’  can  be 
prevented  and  the  aftermath  of  still  graver 
bodily  reactions  effectually  offset. 


bodily  reaction*  effectually  offset. 

With  our  men  collaborating  with  the 
English  and  French  experts,  there  to  good 
reason  to  believe  that  1918  will  prove  a 
bumper  year  in  neutralizing  the  rnm  activ¬ 
ities  of  the  Kaiser  a  U-boato.  Indeed,  this 
cannot  help  but  be  so  i!  we  recall  what  the 
British  have  already  accomplished  in  re¬ 
claiming  ships  that  have  been  sunk  or  in 
working  them  into  port  after  they  have 
hern  grievously  injured. 

One  of  our  own  salvors  has  paid  thto 
spontaneous  tribute  to  hto  English  pro (re- 
sional  brethren: 

"  For  sheer  grit  and  dogged  persistence. 
I  take  off  my  Hal  to  the  British  wrecker*.  1 
lime  *aw  them  in  action  when  they  made 
port  with  the  torpedoed  Celtic  last  April. 
She  waa  hard  hit.  Her  great  bulk  of  twenty- 
one  thousand  tons  was  made  brevier  and 
mure  difficult  to  handle  by  rreson  of  the 
water  that  had  poured  into  her  through 
her  gaping  side.  The  Irish  Sre  at  that 
particular  time  was  in  an  ugly  mood, 
thanks  to  a  nasty  wind:  and.  believe  me. 
it  was  a  man-sized  job  to  get  hold  of  that 
ship  and  to  tow  her  into  a  haven,  all  the 
while  battling  with  the  threatening  aea  to 
keep  the  craft  from  filling  up  and  going 
to  the  bottom. 

"The  Celtic  was  potted  somewhere  in 
the  neighliorhiiod  of  the  entrance  to  St. 
George's  Channel,  where  a  number  of  other 
lug  ocean-going  vessels  had  fallen  prey  to 
lurking  U-boats.  Within  an  amazingly  brief 
while  after  she  sent  out  her  S  0  S  calls, 
a  flotilla  of  salvage  vwreb  and  tug*  were 
gathered  about  her. 

"The  stricken  craft  rolled  deeply  and 
sluggishly  as  the  waves  beat  angrily  against 
her  massive  hull.  The  salvors'  problem 
was  to  get  alongside  of  her  for  the  twofold 
purpose  of  putting  pumps  aboard  and  of 
securing  lines  by  which  she  could  be  towed 
into  harbor.  Her  fires  were  out  and  her 
own  pumps  were,  therefore,  incapable  of 


Strange  as  it  may  seem,  the  British 
Nary,  with  ita  enormous  peacetime  fort, 
was  well- nigh  entirely  lacking  in  salvage 
facilities  until  the  concluding  months  of 
1914  Various  disaster*  had  quite  failed  to 
awaken  the  authority-  to  the  need  of  gov¬ 
ernment-owned  salvage  craft  and  wrecking 
gear.  At  the  Mart  the  Admiralty’*  Salvage 
Section  was  devoted  to  taking  care  of 
stricken  battle  craft;  but  by  Oct olier, 
I9IS.  iu  main  function  had  become  that  of 
dealing  with  damaged  or  sunken  merchant¬ 
men.  Mine*,  storms,  collisions  and  the 
sinister  submarine  had  by  then  taken  such 
a  tod  of  tonnage  that  ft  waa  imperative 
that  worthing  be  don*  toward  offsetting 
the  low*- in  short,  to  refloat  and  to 
reprnr  any  sizable  .reel  which  could  be 


The  man  chosen  to  bead  the  newly 
formed  department  of  the  Admiralty  to  not 
a  naval  offerer.  He  to  a  practical  and  very 
•ocreurful  marine  salvor.  Captain  Fred 
W.  Young,  the  man  in  miction,  to  a  bluff, 
ara-tanned  time  of  British  mariner  who 


ara-tanned  type  of  British  mariner  who 
acoffs  at  p4d  trappings  and  prefers  to  work 
ia  bia  shirt  sleeve*.  He  can  well  afford  to 


Submurgod  Pontooni 


Ten  years  ago  he  wrought  a  salvage  won¬ 
der  when  be  turned  over  H.  M.  S.  Gladia¬ 
tor.  lying  on  her  aide  in  the  open  water*  of 
The  Solent,  and  refloated  that  dead  weight 
of  six  thousand  tons  notwit hstandlng  the 
fact  that  the  cnitocr  had  a  hole  in  Ur  aide 
fifty  fret  long  which  reached  from  her 
gunwale  down  to  within  a  few  inch*  of  her 
Ulge  keel.  He  did  thto  by  mean,  of  sub¬ 
mergible  pontoons.  Since  then  he  has  rone 
on  adding  to  hto  laurel*.  No  wonder  the 
lords  of  the  Admiralty  have  given  him  a 
free  hand. 

Captain  Young  first  recruited  from  civil 
salvage  enterprise*  a  corps  of  experts  and 
a  forre  of  divers  familiar  with  the  waters 
contiguous  to  tbe  British  Isle*:  and  he  also 
requisitioned  some  of  their  veaaeb.  The 


•age  won* 
!.  Gladia- 
water*  of 

id  weight 


next  step  was  to  outfit  a  goodly  number  of 
obsolete  gunboats  by  placing  aboard  an 


array  of  portable  pumps,  no  end  of  piping, 
long  lengths  of  chain  cable*,  heavy  wire 
hawsers,  massive  blocks,  diving  gear,  air 
compressor*,  oxvacetylene  blowpipes  for 
cutting  metal,  line-firing  guns,  wireless 


cutting  metal,  line-firing  guns,  wireless 
apparatus,  and  a  long  list  of  paraphernalia 
peculiar  to  the  wrecking  business. 

The  converted  gunboat*  have  proved  to 
be  especially  suited  foe  the  wort:  now  cut 
out  few  them;  and  for  good  and  sufficient 
reasons  it  has  been  found  advisable  not  to 
strip  them  entirely  of  their  armaments— 
thto  not  only  to  hold  off  submarines  that 
might  interfere  with  tbe  reclamation  effort* 
but  actually  U>  help  save  the  damaged 
shins  by  sinking  them  before  trying  to 
refloat  them.  .  .  . 

Quite  eighty  per  rent  of  She  work  of  the 
Admiralty  Salvage  Department  lie*  in  suc¬ 
coring  a  wounded  ship  More  she  can  go  to 
the  bottom  in  deep  water,  as  instanced  in 


the  case  of  the  big  liner  Celtic.  This  does 
not  mean  necessarily  getting  the  damaged 
craft  directly  into  port,  but,  more  often 
than  otherwise,  constitute*  keeping  her 
afloat  until  she  can  be  towed  close  to  shore 
and  beached,  preferably,  in  a  more  or  less 
protected  position,  sheltered  from  the 
sweep  oi  storm-tossed  a tens. 

In  order  to  lend  aaeiatanc*  promptly,  the 
co*»u  of  the  British  Idles  ar*  divided  into 
a  number  of  districts  in  which  arc-  placed 
groups  of  salvage  vasefc,  with  trained  per¬ 
sonnels.  rrady  to  be  hastened  to  any  ship  in 
distress  within  any  of  these  operative  tones. 
Where  the  exigencies  of  the  case  demand  it 
aid  is  dispatched  from  several  of  t  he  nearest 
Italians. 

A  large  freighter,  laden  with  a  cargo  of 
foodstuffs  valued  at  fifteen  million  dollar*, 
um*  torpedoed  by  an  unseen  U-boat  shortly 
after  entering  the  home  waters  over  there, 
Salvage  vessels  were  rushed  to  her  relief; 
but  she  went  to  the  bottom  a  short  way  off- 
*hore  in  fairly  deep  water.  Her  shelter 


■«r  to  account  tne  ravage*  ot  the  rabid 
L-boat*  by  «eO  over,  million  tons  cf  ocean - 
romg  bottom*  This  branch  of  tbe  fighting 
«•*— for  it  to  a  recognized  part  of  the 
regibar  navy- has  come  entirely  into  being 
■nee  the  outbreak  of  war. 


derk,  fifty-seven  feet  above  the  keel,  waa 
jvat  awash  for  about  two  hour*  at  low  tide. 
The  torpedo  that  got  tho  ship  tore  a  holo 
in  her  aide  forty  tot  long  and  twenty-eight 
tot  wide.  Before  the  war  n  craft  ao  cir¬ 
cumstanced  would  have  been  declared  a 
total  loss,  in  all  likelihood,  and  loft  un¬ 
touched.  or  have  been  blown  up  if  an 
obstruction  to  navigation. 

But  theSalvago  Department  looked  upon 
her  as  a  promtoinv  problem,  and  Captain 
Young  *  men  tackled  that  job.  fortified  by 
a  pedal  facilities  which  have  been  developed 
or  perfected  since  1914.  Among  three  are 
the  submergible  electric  pump  and  tlie 
•o-called  standard  patch. 

Portlnaclty  Wlnt 

The  ordinary  wrecking  or  lift  pump, 
which  to  operated  at  tho  surface,  ran  raise 
water  only  a  matter  of  twenty-eight  feet 
or  ao,  while  the  submergible  pump  can  l«« 
lowered  deep  into  the  flooded  interior  of  a 
sunken  ship  and  lift  out  of  her  hundreds  of 
tons  of  water  hourly  to  u  height  of  from 
aeventy-flve  to  eighty  feet.  Electric  cur¬ 
rent  to  supplied  by  means  of  an  armored 
cable  from  one  of  the  salvage  boats,  and 
thto  connection  can  In*  broken  and  the 
pumps  left  safely  in  the  hold  of  tho  wre<k 
in  ease  of  stormy  weather  and  the  tempo- 
rary  abandonment  of  operations. 

Pumps  of  this  sort  were  placed  deep 
down  in  the  submerged  stokehold  of  tho 
freighter  in  question,  and  hy  tho  aid  of 
divere  accustomed  to  the  perilous  work  of 
exploring  the  interior  of  sunken  ships  holm 
were  drilled  and  bloated  in  divisional  walls 
of  steel,  ao  that  the  water  could  drain  Into 
a  common  sump  In  the  stokehold  and  angino 
room  and  thence  b«  discharged  surface- 
ward.  In  this  way  the  freighter  was  light¬ 
ened  sufficiently  at  low  tide  so  that  part  of 
her  cargo  could  he  removed  and  her  position 
shifted  Into  shallower  water.  There  she 
was  temporarily  patched,  thousands  of 
tons  of  the  goods  aboard  wero  unloaded, 
refloated  by  further  pumping,  and  then 
towed  to  port  for  permanent  repairs. 

But  the  salvor*'  operations  are  some¬ 
times  rudely  interrupted  and  their  labor* 
discounted  and  multiplied.  The  weather 
i*  one  of  the  foes  to  succrea  and  the  inter¬ 
fering  submarine  to  another.  A  seven- 
thousand-ton  cargo  carrier  had  nearly 
reached  her  haven  when  she  was  inter¬ 
cepted  by  a  U-boat  and  torpedoed.  Her 
captain  promptly  headed  her  for  the  shore 
and  beached  her  in  shallow  water  before 
rescuing  tug*  hove  in  sight.  The  Salvage 
Department  then  took  her  in  charge,  dosed 
the  gaping  hole  in  her  side  by  means  of  a 
standard  patch,  pumped  her  out,  and  a  few 
days  iater  bad  her  afloat  and  bound  for  the 
nearest  repair  base. 

But  the  enemy  wa*  alert  and,  before  the 
harbor  was  made,  torpedoed  her  again. 
The  second  injury  was  on  the  side  opposite 
tbe  patch;  but,  notwithstanding  the  force 
of  the  explosion  the  temporary  closure 
remained  substantially  water-tight. 

The  *hir>  wa*  onoc  more  beached  and 
patched;  but  she  had  been  landed  in  an 
awkward  place  and  wa*  so  high  and  dry 
that  she  could  not  be  pulled  into  deep  water. 
In  order  to  refloat  her,  sliding  ways  were 
built  under  her.  murh  as  was  done  in  the 
care  of  the  U.  S.  S.  Monongahela.  which 
was  carried  ashore  by  a  tidal  wave  in  the 
West  Indies  in  the  late  sixtir*.  Th*  vessel 
was  then  launched  without  further  mishap 
and  a  little  while  iater  was  overhauled  and 
refitted  for  active  service. 

The  ro-called  standard  patch  Lt  really  an 
adaptation  of  the  patch  plates  devised  for 
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the  repair  of  the  S.  S.  Royal  George.  ft* 
doubtful  Whether  our  expert*  will  us*  it  at 


mss Sitesrs- 

Knmeward  bound  and  sent  to  a  watery 


sunk  in  the  harbor  of  St.  John.  Nem  Bruns¬ 
wick.  Among  the  cargo  were  a  good  man> 

rj  ralraim  carbide.  which,  when  water 


be  feasible,  90  the  experts  say.  to  i-®;* , 

sssss  gTSi^jsSixt 

swassffi i«ff as  "ssasa^s  ku  ^ 

At  low  tide  the  the  big  wire  hawsers  can  be  pawed  dm 
^  the  *hib  above  water  «u  and  under  a  vereel  not  only  lying  toUII, 


has  proved  of  undeniable  value,  and  ha* 
made  it  possible  to  save  many  a  v«M  that 
might  still  be  resting  on  the  sea  bed.  It 
b  fashioned  of  planking  si*  inches  thick, 
strengthened  by  mewl  strips,  and  modeled 
=0  that  it  will  fit  snugly  against  the  outside 
of  a  ship  and  effectually  cover  the  injured 

It 

The  form  of  this  patch  depend*  upon  the 
shape  0 1  the  vessel  and  the  particular  part 
damaged.  First,  divers  are  sent  down  with 
an  adjustable  mold  of  wood  prepared  after 
the  known  contour*  of  the  craft  in  question; 
and  the  underwater  w  orkers  art  this  against 
the  hull  and  mark  just  how  the  patch  mutt 
be  made  to  seal  the  hole.  After  that,  the 
patch  Is  constructed  ashore  or  poasibly  on 
one  of  the  salvage  vmmu. 

When  ready  it  la  lowered  over  the  nde 
and  guided  Into  place  bv  diver*  working 
both  outside  and  within  the  wounded  craft; 
then  it  is  drawn  snugly  into  place  by  mean* 
of  hawsers  attached  to  the  inner  face  of  the 
patch  and  leading  into  the  vessel ;  fir-fly 
tho  timber  shield  is  secured  firmly  by  bolu 
passing  out  through  the  sound  shell  plating 
of  the  hull. 

before  the  war  It  waa  not  thought  prac¬ 
ticable  to  raise  a  sunken  vrerel  of  more 
than  sixteen  hundred  tons  by  mean*  of  pon¬ 
toons  attached  to  wire  hawsers  P*«*d  be¬ 
neath  a  ship,  because  It  was  feared  that  a 
heavier  load  would  cause  the  ateel  Him  to 
deform  or  cut  right  through  the  hull  plat¬ 
ing.  Even  so.  u  laden  collief.  representing 
a  dead  weight  of  substantially  twenty 
eight  hundred  ton*,  was  lifted  from  a  depth 
of  seventy-two  fret. 

Sixteen  nine-inch  wire  rope*  were  placed 
under  her  In  the  form  of  loop,  and  ns-ured 
to  four  big  salvage  craft  placed  above  and 
on  either  side  of  the  wreck.  Then  com¬ 
pressed  ulr  was  employed  to  drive  the 
water  out  of  tho  collier’s  ballast  tank*  and 
some  of  her  lower  compartments.  Thus 
lightened,  tho  boat  was  got  clear  of  the 
bottom  and  carried  shoreward  a  dlatanco 
of  more  than  a  mile,  where  ah*  we*  even¬ 
tually  refloated  by  conventional  salvage 
operations. 

Sinking  to  Sac o 

The  American  tanker  0.  B.  Jennings. 

commodities.  The  stem  of  the  latter  vre-1 
tore  a  great  rent  in  the  tanker  ■  side  and 
the  friction  caused  by  the  Impact  set  the 
Jennings  aflame.  The  wacuing  tug.  found 
It  Impossible  to  subdue  tho  blare,  and  to 
save  the  splendid  ahlp  and  her  valuable 
cargo  she  w  as  deliberately  sunk  by  gunfire. 

Divers  afterward  dosed  the  wound  oc¬ 
casioned  by  tho  collision  and  pluroed.the 
hole,  made  by  the  shells.  The  Jennings 
was  raised,  towed  to  port,  and  temporarily 


,  ship  that  collided  with  the 
took  fire,  and  the  explosion* 
killed  pretty  nearly  all  rf  her 


asap-sorsse 


to  the  point  of  red-heat.  At  low  tide  the 
whole  inside  of  the  ship  above  water  was 

gfr  “ A^irSstilTSi 

the  craft  were  cleared  cf  it  by  ventilating 


The  character  cf  the  m 
flotilla  *rt*  ipisnjWfcrr 

S^ofSer  "to  attach  hai 


rs  — - 

in  the  salvage 
enced  by  their 
lining  freighter 


in  ururr  iw  .  . 

might  be  pulled  stem  first  against  the  wiad 
for  the  purpose  of  prevents  the  Spread  of 
the  conflagration  within  her. 

After  lowing  the  vessel  foe  mne  h^irs 
a  mine  exploded  under  her.  !*«>«€<** of 


the  craft  were  cleared  c*  K  oy  venutaun* 

Aa  a  very  low  peraatan  of  acetylene 
in  the  air  make*  an  explosive  mixture,  it 
area  necewsxry  to  devise  some  form  of  detec¬ 
tor.  As  a  result  an  ingenious  and  simple 
ga.  gun  MS  evolved,  and  by  lairing  sampW 


url  for  nine  hour* 
her.  parting  one  of 


gas  run  waaeveivra.  ana  oy  iwnut  i-re 
of  die  atmosphere  within  the  simmer  it 

xsrs^r  tSri2fk&rdf gTS 

wreckers.  The  gas  no  will  play  s  helpful 
ptrt  abroad  amosif  U*  craft  of  our  salvage 


mtMs  buret  beneath  her  atm.  Finding  it 
lmpcasible  to  get  hold  of  her  »gain.tbe 

Srt  on“thT^  (SVSft L  Ti¬ 


the  big  wire  hawsers  can  be  paired  dm 
and  under  a  vessel  not  only  lying  toUIlj 
msbrnergei  but  when  more  or  km  dieilv 
embedded  in  the  mud  of  the  so*  floor.  A 
diver  with  a  hoee  discharging  cenpraasl 
air  can  achieve  a  great  deal  in  a  short  tint 
in  clearing  away  the  mud  or  sand  btntMh 
a  ship,  thus  forming  tunnels  through  »hch 
the  sling*  can  be  led. 

Starting  with  light  lines,  and  graftal; 
increasing  the  ropes  in  site.it  isacompm- 
tlveiy  easy  matter  eventually  to  ret  buvy 
steel  cables  In  placo  under  a  vowel,  It  vu 
in  this  way  that  our  divers  outride  of  How- 
lulu  got  the  heavy  supporting  loop*  unto 
the  U.  S.  Submarine  F-4  and  made  it  ((ta¬ 
ble  to  drag  that  boat  Into  shallow  «»n 
from  a  depth  of  three  hundred  and  sii  fret, 
and  to  raise  her. 


Dangerous  Work 

As  might  well  be  expected,  the  Germans 
are  alive  to  what  is  being  done  to  negative 
their  destructive  efforts,  and.  U-boat.  n 
continually  on  the  alert  to  interrupt  the 
wreckers  at  their  task*  Upon  .two  ore*- 


stolen  close  enough  to  their  quondam  prey 
to  launch  torpedoes  at  the  salvage  craft, 
and  have  succeeded  In  sinking  several  of 

Again,  voeet*  of  the  salvage  fleet  have 
•tumbled  upon  mines  more  than  once,  and 
a  number  of  them  have  been  damaged  or 
sent  to  the  bottom  through  there  mishaps. 
The  weather  is  plainly  not  the  only  th&n 
that  adds  to  the  haiarda  of  the  aalvws 
laltors;  but  there  is  still  another  menace, 
which  frequently  develops  within  the  ire 

K  -'rains,  othre  reSawT^rttre. 
meats,  and  so  on-  when  exposed  to  the 
action  of  sea  water  give  off  poisonous 
case*,  and  there  have  proved  extremely 
troublesome  and  even  fatal  where  the  men 
were  unfamiliar  with  their  noxious  charac 


it,  normal  fitness  to  run  under  water,  lends 

itself  exceptionally  well  to  raising  by  mean*  We  have  proved  practicable  m  titan  if 
tfromp^Led  air  applied  internally  no  as  peace,  salvage  trek,  that  theBntUh  h»w 

zszEBr™  *  ^ rrys  rautffiBW 

^  ESfirsinaesufi 
tsiAnssn*  *-  * 

and  otherwise  bracing  her  to  hold.  without  However,  with  substantially  unllaltel 
rupturing  the  expansive  or  bursting  force  funds  now  at  their  disposal,  the  whip 
the  ranfir-td  buovmit  air.  engineers  are  taking  long  chancre and  ding 

Therefore  tb*  main  refloating  agency  amaiing  things.  Meantime  they  are  learn- 
will,  tamest  rears  of  deeply  sunken  craft,  lng  much  that  will  cheaMB  operal.cn. iri 
have  to  be  aooUed  externally  in  the  form  the  years  to  come,  when  the  wrecker*  vl 
S  a  direct  hit  and  through  tf.r  medium  of  1-  asked  to  consider  {d* « 


■nken  craft, 
in  tho  form 
medium  of 


A  Now  Imtrumont 

Am  »  know,  the  British  aalvore  did  this 
very  thing  in  raising,  from  a  depth  of 
seventy -two  feet,  a  collier  Involving  a  dead 
weight  of  twenty-eight  hundred  tons.  In 
reare  of  this  sort  one  very  vexatious  part  of 
the  problem  U  to  get  the  wire- rope  slings 
•venlydiatributed  beneath  the  drip,  and 


One  of  the  worst  of  these  has  been  sul- 

griat^s.'saa  juts 
ErsasA&rssss 
ari .*£*  sss 


to  out  h  them  in  oIect  to  divide  up  tinuo  to  mid  our  count*!  water*  ma  to i>J 

Ihe^lS^rden  ro  tLrno  rittgle  c.blo  materially  to  their  grim  toll  we  ri.s  I  hit. 
will  bear  a  load  refflrient  to  crush  in  the  plenty  to  engage  the  ttUnllon 


structure.  The  layman  may  not 


the  lng  fore* 


i\a*jrc^asiBra 

.  and  the  cwrelere  application  of  lift- 
rrremay  all  too  easily  break  the  boat's 


of  spraying  the  rotting  freight  with  a  pre¬ 
scribed  mixture  has  practically  dkpoeed  of 

also  react  when  npowd  to  water  and  give 


three  can  be  disproed  d  rocrerefully  only 
by  stimulated  ventilation  and  by  taking 
other  precautionary  measures. 


given  us  an  Instrument  that  will  make  It 
practicable  to  salve  ship,  of  some  thousand. 
iMW  dewd  weight  which  lie  deeply  sub- 

m<Tba  apparatus  la  an  evolution  of 
tha  towing  nmchlne  that  it  in  cmwUnt 
service  in  the  moving  of  long  strings  of 
heavy-laden  coal  barge.,  and  Qte  like.  In 
short.  U  Is  the  sutomatic  tension  engine. 
With  each  sling  or  sustaining  cable  con¬ 
trolled  by  a  mechanism  of  this  sort.  It  will 


funds  now  st  their  disposal,  the  srivip 
engineers  are  taking  long  chancre  anti  4*. C 
amating  things.  Meantime  they  are  Iwn- 
ing  much  that  will  cheapen  operatic*  in 
the  years  to  come,  when  the  wrecker*  *J 
be  asked  to  consider  with  tho  cold  mil 
business  tho  question  of  refloating  or  reiv¬ 
ing  hundred*  and  hundred*  of  shins  wlkk 
now.  for  various  reasons,  cannot  lie  glim 
consideration.  .  ,  , 

Wo  have  gone  to  Europe  to  help  In  * 
great  work  and  our  men  can  bo  roui'el 
upon  to  do  their  part  in  offsetting  tl» 
ravagre  of  the  Kaiser'*  U-boaU.  They  a- 
likewkaa  over  there  to  profit  by  the  «|r> 
ence  of  the  British.  French  and  lt.Un 
aalvore.  If  tho  enemy's  •ubmarlnua  on- 
tlnue  to  raid  our  consul  waters  and  to  til 
materially  to  their  grim  toll,  we  shsll  hire 

Sto  engage  tlie  attenUon  cf  the  <•> 
division  of  our  Navy’s  sal vi**c«i*; 
and  our  work  abroad  will  then  stand  ui  h 

K°Thc'mcn  who  in  thia  fashion  are  flgWw 
the  ai  nil  tar  Teuton  sea  asps,  who  aw  wi¬ 
tling  with  tha  treacherous,  eharrrful  «•- 
and  whonre  trying  tomlnlmlxenavigUlmi 
accidents  Induced  by  dimmed  beacom  url 
blinded  running  lights,  are.  imlred.  a«l»- 

^They^ro  facing  I-eril«  and  lOUgglt 
with  difficulties  that  demand  MB* 

EttssnsisEiift 

tackling  it  like  ml-blooded.  tw^ied  «»• 
i*r*.  They  are  heroe*  all  of  U*cm. 
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“Fenestra"  Factory  Kreolite -Block  Floored 

—fourth  Kreolite  Block  floor  in  six  years  for  this  concern 

<1  construction  U-nt  suited  to 
iJi*. 

Km.lilc  Wood-Block  Fluor*  arc  now 
,u<  h  general  use  lliat  wc  can  probably 
,r  you  in  some  one  in  your  vicinity 
*>  can  tell  van  alwut  their  expericno 


Viler  n\ 


n  must  meet 


the  most  trying 


dnrabilitv  ami  iiermaiicncc 


Anti  she  i  r. 


Kin**,  will  interval  industrial  executives. 
mti«t 1 1 itiii mi  rruMiitvrrv  iire  ImectN  and 


For  Street  and  Road  Pavement 

\  Blocks  prevor 


Kriiil 


is  a  good  cxiiinpli 
KitiKticd  user  •  *1  Ki*1 


Toledo,  Ohio 


The  Jennison-Wright  Company 
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Tom  benway's 

grandfather  was 
fond  of  aphorism?, 
usually  of  n  horsy  flavor. 

One  of  them  was:  "If  a 
colt’a  got  any  temper  in 
him  you  ran  be  tolerably 
surn  you've  got  him  broke 
when  he  get*  to  be  about 
twelve  year*  old,  but  not 
before  then.” 

And  respecting  his 
grandson  He  often  gave 
his  son  this  advice  or  re¬ 
monstrance:  "Larruping 
a  high-tempered  colt 
don't  do  any  good,  Jim." 

Sometimes  this  remon¬ 
strance  saved  young 
Tom’a  hide,  and  some¬ 
times  not  ;  for  all  the  Ren- 
wuy  men  had  hot  tempera. 

Departing  this  lifs 
Grandfather  Benway  left 
to  hka  grandson  a  legacy 
of  five  thousand  dollar*, 
stipulating  that  it  was  to  In- 
handed  over  to  him  whenev  er, 
after  reaching  the  uge  of 
twenty-one,  he  bought  a  farm 
and  married.  At  the  age  of 
twenty-two,  huving  completed 
his  four  yen™'  course  at  the 
Mate  agricultural  college,  Tom  fulfilled  W  h 
condition  by  marrying  Elt  It.  gem'  daugh 
ter  and  purchasing  tho  old  RlUborrow  place. 

Concerning  both  venture*  the  nclghborhc.l  *»  In¬ 
clined  to  skepticism.  A*  to  tho  wife.  It  said  Elt  Rogers 
daughter  was  used  to  more  money  and  a  better  way  of 
living  thun  young  Henway  rould  give  her;  she'd  never  t- 
suti-tled  on  the  ramshackle  old  BiUb-rrow  pin-  ■  A  -  totU 
farm,  when  E«ra  Unham  wo*  reminded  that  Torn  l-ught 
it  for  a  song  he  retorted:  "  Tam't  worth  a  song-half 
swamp  and  half  sand.  If  that's  what  s  boy  gi'»  by  fc  ir 

S*  at  agricultural  college  I'd  ruth-r  ir>  boy*  went 
it'-” 

The  nilsboerow  place  was  low  ground- the  lowset  part 
a  wet,  heavy  black  soil  known  a*  muck  land;  the  higher 
part  decidedly  sandy;  and  all  the  soil  "sourer'a  awifl." 
Esra  said, 

Rut  the  muck  land  ran  back  to  a  pond,  and  the  shore  of 
this  pond  wan  a  depwlt  of  marl.  To  sweeten  that  sour  soil 
and  make  It  fertile  ons  had  only  to  dig  out  the  marl  and 
spread  It  over  the  ground.  Tom  Benway  knew  the  marl 
Wiu>  there  before  he  bought  the  place.  He'd  had  all  the  soil 
carefully  analyzed:  he  was  building  on  science.  Yet  that 
boggy  pasture  of  muck  must  be  thoroughly  regenerated  by 
the  plow,  the  lowest  spota  drained  by  tile;  the  aand  must 
be  built  up.  That  meant  hard  work,  scientific  planning  and 
time. 

Probably  only  a  rather  obstinate  and  self-confident 
young  man  would  have  undertaken  it.  "All  the  Benway 
men  is  stubborn  as  mules  and  rro»-gTain»<]  as  hickory 
knots,"  said  Eira  Unham. 

It  took  three  years  of  hard  work  and  all  Tom'a : 
but  by  the  middle  of  June,  1918,  be  surveyed  the 
with  u  deep  and  just  saturfactioo.  The  ramshackle,  con¬ 
temptible  old  Blteborrow  place  was  a  picture  in  green 
hues  -the  durkwt  hue  for  the  mint  on  the  muck  land, 
another  shade  foe  the  onions;  then  on  the  higher,  mndy 
soil,  the  greens  of  the  corn  and  potatoes.  Every  row 
marched  straight  os  a  ruler,  with  not  a  weed  in  between; 
and  all  visibly  growing  with  such  vigor  that  it  seemed  every 
particular  stalk  and  leaf  felt  bound  to  make  up  at  a  leap 
for  thirty  years  of  half  sterility.  Travelers  by  motor  and 
wagon  slowed  down,  aa  they  pa?«-d  tho  place,  to  admire  it. 

Benwuy’s  satisfaction  was  like  that  of  an  artist  who 
after  long  effort  stands  back  to  survey  his  canvas  and  feels 
that  he  ho*  achieved  a  masterpiece-.  Almcst  anybody  could 
take  a  good  farm  and  raise  good  crops  on  it;  but  he  had 
mode  this  green  fertility  out  of  the  waste  with  his  own  brain 
and  muscle.  A  light  of  inner  contentment  brooded  In  his 
gray  eyes;  his  shaven  lips  bent  slightly  with  a  smile;  he 
slipped  a  brown  arm  round  hi*  wife's  w  aut  as  she  sat  beside 
him  on  the  edge  of  the  old  side  porch  at  sunset  and  re¬ 
marked  out  of  his  satisfying  dream; 

'•Well  fix  the  old  house  up  right  this  fall.  Nellie." 

Rut  perhaps  for  a  young  man  inclined  to  be  headstrong 
and  self-confident  it  wasn't  altogether  good  to  have  such 
causes  for  self-approbation.  At  any  rate  wUn  he  added 
"We'll  show  the  alow  pokes  what  farming  ought  to  be.”  it 
was  by  no  means  free  of  vainglory. 


n  i  ■  s«  to«*  r»<»  Casa* i  »•••« 

1M  ii»>  TMI  c.r»  Mi a  »•'»  < 


rhrorful  words  she  hud  apefcn 
that  morning,  and  tried  to  nub- 
sound  convincing-ibe  didn't 
wish  him  to  see  how  red  her  eya 
were.  Yet  without  looking  d* 

»  a*  acutely  aware  of  him. 

He  was  wearing  tWrk 
muddy  shoes,  overall 
and  a  cullarln.  tiUn 
shirt  — an  emodirgl. 
undistinguished  cta- 
lunu*.  Hut  he  steal  u 
l**t  and  weighed  s  kin¬ 
dred  and  eighty.  Cert 
of  muscle  ran  down  ha 
Imn-  brown  arms.  L 
spile  of  the  chill  air  Lis 

shirt  was  open  at  tix 
neck,  haring  a  tri»igi* 
of  Unnod  chest  and  tie 
round  column  of  hit 
neck.  1IU  brown  hair 
inclined  to  be  curl)'.  Ta 
tho  young  woman,  *b> 
was  frying  potato*  a 
a  skillet  at  the  mutual 

slid  whose  heart 
throbbed  with  pty  it 
the  base  of  her  Uriel, 
he  was  substantially  l!* 
same  unNupoVoo  mil* 
munow  of  Watrehu 
only  worn*  than  that, 
for  in  a  long  gsmefgU 
lie  had  won  a  d«n 
bright  victory  by  ill  tW 
rule*;  and  then  by  * 
wirt  of  monalrom  )tal  It 
had  been  matched  awy- 
She  wished  to  say  something  quite  Incidental;  hit 
all  she  could  think  of  was:  "Jennla  telephone  At 
-aa  coming  out  thU  afternoon  to  take  Robbie  aid  « 
for  a  little  ride."  Jennie  was  her  elder  sister,  married  to 
Wilbur  Ulfingwcll,  cashier  of  the  bank  at  Pulton,  and  abb 
to  maintain  an  automobile  regardless  of  frost.  ThsWUf 
thought  occurred  to  Benway  that  Jennie  would  bt  ton- 
miserating  her.  and  probably  in  secret  thinking  It  -a.  j«t 
what  ahs  might  have  ax  ported  when  she  married  that 
blockhead  Tom  Benway. 

He  Ignored  her  remark,  but  made  one  of  hi*  o*n,  to 
moody  eye.  on  the  floor:  "I  may  a*  well  enl-l.  fwl 
Nothing  for  me  to  do  here.  The  Government  mil  aiu‘ 
you  thirty  dollar*  a  month.  That's  about  as  much  a>  I  «* 
do  for  you.  1  ran  be  some  use  with  a  muaket."  That  *u 
what  he  had  been  thinking  about  all  tho  forenoon. 

Hi*  startled  wife  gave  a  mournful  little  cry;  "Aid 
leave  u*.  Tom  V- meoning  herself  ami  the  toby.  U«M> 
heartaehy  little  cry.  accusing  him  of  deserting  to™ 
Standing  by  the  stove,  one  hand  on  the  skillet,  the  otto 
a  big  spoon,  but  atill  a  picture  of  dismay,  6* 

"  You  oughtn't  to.  Tom.  It's  not  your  place.  TU 
Government  doesn't  wont  you  in  the  Army.  I»  •»“* 
you  on  the  farm.  You're  in  Class  Four.  A  man  that  ™> 
raise  as  much  food  on  tho  old  Hilaborrow  place  *»  Mt* 
have  raised  this  year  if  It  hadn't  been  for  the  frost  ought  W 
May  here  until  he's  called.  If  they  need  you  more  in  «■* 
Army  than  here  they'll  cull  you." 

Then,  the  first  keen  shock  of  the  propwal  having 
she  divined  that  his  idea  of  enliating  was  only  a  8c*furr  f 
wrath  and  desperation.  Stung  by  a  sens*  of  intolerabK 
wrong  be  lunged  as  a  goaded  colt  leaps  over  a  bank 
a  wall .  It  hurt  her.  for  she  felt  it  to  be  a  weaknew  >“  h,n- 
But  she  had  learned  that  if  be  was  prone  to  fall  to  »» 
always  struggling  to  his  feet  again,  and  opposition  was  P«>' 
tactic*  with  him.  .  , 

So  she  concluded  her  argument  in  the  following  >H°P? 
fashion;  Giving  the  potatoes  another  turning  over  s’*' ' 
the  spoon  aa  they  would  brown  properly  she  stepped  »  ns 
chair,  hugged  hi*  curly  head  against  her  breast  and 
his  ear.  under  her  breath:  "You  couldn't  help  tb*  lr*- 

honey.  Don't  bother  any  more  about  it  just  now.  »*"* 

while  before  you  decide  anything.”  w 

He  knew  well  enough  in  the  bottom  of  his  heart  that *> 
of  enlisting  was  only  a  gesture  of  desperation  >-> 
wounded  pride:  and  that  she  knew  it  too.  He  was 
humiliated  and  comforted.  And  there  the  matter  fra- 
The  r  day  he  ;ook  his  cherished  team  -  bays, 
teen  hards  high,  both  of  them,  and  clean  as  whistle*  *  * 
went  to  work  hauling  grave',  for  the  road  commwuorer’ 
six  dollar,  a  day.  which  with  careful  management  W 
buy  feed  for  the  hor-e*  and  meet  their  living  expend 

#*  Pfi|#  Wi 
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This  gravel  wagon  wa a  a  ponderous  aflair.  the  bo*  hung  phone  ringing  and  went  inside  to  answer  it.  Benway  had 
low  between  broad-tired  iron  wheels.  The  box  itaett  was  climbed  into  his  wagon  and  was  driving  out  of  the  yard, 
made  of  loose  two-inch  planks.  To  dump  the  load  one  when  she  called  to  him  excitedly  from  the  doorway  and 
turned  the  planks  up  edgewise,  whereupon  the  gravel  fell  ran  toward  him. 
through.  It  required  considerable  strength:  often  two  " 

men  worked  together  at  it.  Benway  dumped  his  load  TVyTEA.VWHILE  the  green  touring  car,  having  reached  u 
alone,  and  as  his  strong  hands  gripped  the  planks  they  1»±  point  a  mile  we*  of  the  village  of  Fulton,  turned 
itched  for  a  grip  on  that  hatchet-fared  chauffeur .  The  men  south  and  described  a  flanking  or  encircling  movement, 
recognized  his  mood  and  discreetly  let  him  alone.  thus  entering  the  village  from  the  east,  when  It  atopj«d 

On  the  way  bark  for  another  load  be  pulled  into  his  at  the  curb  on  the  corner  in  front  of  the  post  office, 
dooryard  to  give  the  mare’s  wound*  such  surgery  as  be  The  hatchet-faced  driver  was  distinguished— in  addition 

could.  Wounded,  she  must  go  on  with  her  day's  work;  to  the  forward  thrust  of  his  high-bridged  nose -by  a  pair  of 
outraged,  he  must  go  on  with  hts  day’s  work.  The  compul-  restle*  eyes,  dark  and  round  as  a  hawk’s.  Beside  him  on 
sion  and  the  helplnmews  ground  him  as  between  two  the  front  seat  sat  a  stocky  man  whose  gray  felt  hat  was 
millstones.  Doubtlea  the  green  touring  car  was  far  off  pulled  down  over  his  brows  and  who  looked  out  from  under 
now  and  he  would  never  are  it  again.  One  must  just  grin  the  brim  with  a  sarcastic  squint.  The  other  passenger,  on 
and  bear  it.  the  bark  seat,  was  tall  and  lean,  with  heavy  jaws  and  a 

Nell  can*  out  when  he  drove  into  the  yard,  and  he  could  mouth  as  straight  as  though  it  had  l>ern  marked  out  with 
hardly  bear  to  tell  her  about  It.  Talking-vain  words-  a  ruler.  He  had  been  in  the  village  of  Fulton  once  before 
humiliated  him.  She  exclaimed  with  pity  and  indignation  this;  but  that  was  five  years  ago.  and  he  wished  to  refresh 
over  the  mare's  wounds:  helped  him  wash  them  and  bind  his  recollection.  Alighting  from  the  car  at  the  post  office, 
up  the  knee — and  all  the  while  furtively  watching  him.  therefore,  he  sauntered  up  Main  Street. 

He  was  too  leaden,  avoiding  her  eye*.  When  the  surgery  This  was  half  past  two  of  a  Wednesday  afternoon  when 
was  finished  he  went  into  the  kitchen  to  wash  his  hands  and  corn  must  be  cultivated,  wheat  and  barley  harvested,  tho 
get  a  drink.  Cooing  back  across  the  side  porch  he  stepped  second  growth  of  alfalfa  cut.  apples  and  lierrirs  picked, 
down  on  the  ground,  still  avoiding  his  wife's  eye*,  and  potatoes  sprayed— when,  in  fact,  tho  long  days  were  too 
looked  a  moment  at  his  hurt  horse.  ...  He  couldn't  short  for  all  the  work  to  be  done  in  that  region.  Besides, 
even  save  his  horse  from  having  her  shoulder  torn  by  a  the  thermometer  under  the  awning  in  front  of  Alt  Rexford’a 
hatchet-faced  dog  in  an  automobile!  Such  was  his  help-  drug  store  registered  ninety-two  degrees  above  zero.  So 
less  ness!  Abruptly  he  sat  dosrn  on  the  edge  of  the  porch  and  Main  Street  presented  a  very  deserted  appearance,  which 
for  the  first  time  Mac*  the  treat  bowed  his  face  in  his  hands,  pleased  the  tall  man. 

Her  heart  waa  riven.  After  all  he  was  only  twenty-dvr  Midway  down  the  block  he  paused  the  Fulton  County 
almost  what  ooe  might  call  a  boy.  It  was  like  a  boy  that  Bank,  and  the  glance  which  he  sent  in  a  casual  manner 
this  casual  in-ub  *"d  injury  of  **»  read  •k'-M  he  Ju*l  through  the  broad  plato-glns*  window  disclcacd  a  eom- 
t'.-  -traw  i'  a!  c  h .»  misfortune  a  l-arh  and  drove  pletely  <Wrtrd  api*#rance  there;  which  alao  pleased  him. 
r.  him*.  She  ran  over  to  neetb  beside  him  and  slip  an  He  sauntered  on  to  the  next  comer,  occupied  by  the 
arm  round  him.  her  dwekacainat Mb cattra shirt skwvr.  Fulton  House  a  two-atary  red-brick  structure-just  be- 
He  patted  her  knew  and  mumbled  mean  yond  which,  and  a  rod  or  so  hack  from  the  street  corner, 
ing  the  mare  -"Probably  she'll  be  all  right  stood  a  huge  rim  tree,  round  whose  mighty  bole  a  rude 
^  in  a  couple  of  days":  and  got  up  abruptly,  plank  l*rnch  had  1-wn  constructed. 

Throe  men  sat  on  this  shady 
bench,  gosaiping .  The  one  in  tho 
middle  -  coatless  and  vrstless  like 
■  ■  ■  'rra-w  11  "F*.  the  other  two  was  rather  under 

A  j  medium  site,  wiry  and  middle- 

'1  AA  aged.  He  wore  n  bushy  red  mus- 

.  ^  '  \  W  laehe:  and  a  heavy  watch  chain, 

b  ,  1*— B  V-  •-  Ir  on  which  a  lodge  emblem  4e- 

I  (  \  'k/  A  pended,  dangled  from  U»#  watch 

I  ‘i  pocket  in  his  trousers  and  was 

*y-  0  ,  * - ’•—a*1  _  Ac  looped  round  the  suspender  above 

*  *  If  fc  fit  the  pocket 

1  :  Tjr  That  much  the  tall  man  noticed 

^  ™  “  *s  J*  *  **•  glancing  from  the  street  cor- 

ar-'  ‘  ip.  net.  his  eyes  casually  met  the  eyas 

^  AfaJ*  of  tho  man  on  the  l>ench.  The  tall 

^  -t  ^  j  man’s  mind  mechanically  regin- 

K  1  J3  *  \*‘*  *  .  /  tend  this  comment:  "A  rube”: 

If  Sit  i  '  V  '  '  fn  and  therewith  dismissed  the  per- 

-A/  I  ijjf  son  on  the  bench—  who,  in  fact  .ex- 

|  Jgm  .  1  <.  £  I  ./.ill  >  cited  no  more  interest  in  him  than 

EaVjlfV  k/  K  I  •  the  plank  on  which  he  sat  or  the 

W,  IStl  '  V  l  ’  11/  4  f«7  A'  dog  that  drowsed  in  the  dust  ut 

MtV  I  I  Jfv.  ■  >  J  *  his  feet. 

/  .  jk  ■’  Z  .  y  f  If  Well  pleased,  the  tall  man 

1  J  “ '  >.  turned  and  retraced  his  sto|«s  to 

4  I  s  A  '  '  the  CBr'  movinK  ■  more 

I  *  l-  £  J  briskly.  The  car  then  rolled 

I  l  flffaJL  .  I  smoothly  duw  n  the  curb  to  u  posi- 

'  r  ‘s  •lCph»'‘ir  lion  in  front  of  the  Fulton  County 

1  Bank,  which  the  tnll  man  entered. 

I  |  L  closely  followed  by  the  stocky 

■  man  rarrynng  a  brown  leather  Imp. 

f  •  .  I  "  »k.V  «k*  Kai'b<«  Is-^t  <Saut»«if 

\  sat  at  the  wheel,  his  engine  run- 
H  j'  »  Vy.  ntng  and  a  heavy  automatic  pistol 

I  ^  s.  .  lying  on  the  seat  just  under  his 

'  h  \  \  coat  tail. 

VV  i^v-'  Cashier  Lk-ilingwell  was  alone 

*■  *■■»***  rose  from  his  desk  rather  lan- 

— m  gv-i  >  t®  ■»»*-•«••••*« 

in  the  class  screen  that  surmounled 
the  counter  and  picked  up  the 
■  'MBp  ’  twenty-dollar  bill  which  the  tall 

stranger  had  asked  him  to  change. 
The  next  moment  his  mind  com¬ 
prehended  two  black  and  deadly 
~  pistol  muzzles  and  two  glowering,  murderous  faces -and 

WX  then  fairly  went  out  of  commission,  his  hands  going  up  of 

Crouching,  the  sleeky  man  with  the  bag  liad  ran  noiwv 
n.„  Mr  along  the  counter  and  through  the  litUe  parior  at 

..  .a.  ’ "r£"  °  WMHss e-  -n  Pof 


Both  wounds  ».-re  bleeding,  and  the  n  1 
"mg  with  sweat  from  her  long  pull  up 
was  quivering  with  fright  and  pain. 

Abuse  of  a  horse  under  any  circum 
Benway’*  wrath.  This  wanton  injur: 
horse -well,  he  looked  down  the  road  aft 
a  turgid  vein  stood  out  on  his  square  tar 
•W  changed  to  a  darker  color;  his  \ 
swelled  out.  If  he  could  have  laid  a  h-- 


fawd  man  just  then  there  would  very  U-ly  haw  b—t  a 
(or  the  coroner. 

.  '' hen  •**  reached  his  destination,  where  the  gravel  was  to 
be  dumped,  two  or  three  men  noticed  the  mare’s  hurts  and 
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\  GINGER  ALE 

r  Ij^ECAUSE  of  war-time  necessity,  our 
\ jr  I  sugar  supply  has  been  greatly  restricted. 
I  jk  We  are  indeed  glad  that  our  soldiers 
JLJ  and  sailors,  our  people  in  their  homes, 
and  our  allies  abroad  are  going  to  have  this  sugar. 

We  are  content  to  wait  till  it  is  reasonable 
that  we  should  have  the  sugar  we  need  to  make 
Clicquot  Club  Ginger  Ale. 


A  beverage  can  be  sweetened  with  some' 
thing  besides  sugar,  but  our  scientists  have  not 
yet  found  a  sugar  substitute  which  we  are 
willing  to  use  in  Clicquot  Club  Ginger  Ale. 
The  absolute  purity  of  this  product  means  so 
much  that  we  prefer  to  have  the  rapid  growth 
of  our  sales  retarded  temporarily  rather  than  to 
permit  Clicquot  Club  Ginger  Ale  to  deteriorate 
in  quality. 


One  of  the  things  we  are  most  anxious  to  do  is 
to  preserve  without  change  the  taste  of  Clicquot 
Club,  which  is  exactly  the  taste  a  good  ginger 
ale  should  have.  Remember,  whether  you  can 
get  your  whole  supply  or  not,  your  grocer  is 
doing  the  best  he  can  for  you,  even  if  he  can't 
always  get  full  supply  of  your  favorite  brand. 

The  Clicquot  Club  Company 

Millis,  Mass. 
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through  space,  together  with  a  cavernous 
gonene**.  So  when  the  tall  man.  having 
finished  with  the  money  drawer,  leaped 
toward  him,  gun  in  hand  and  tigerish. 
Cashier  Lefflngwetl  thought  he  was  going 
to  be  killed,  and  he  thought  of  hi*  wife  and 
child.  HU  pale  face  puckered,  for  thee* 
are  thoughts  to  pierce  the  marrow  of  any 
man.  When  the  tall  man  merely  com¬ 
manded  "Get  into  the  vault,"  he  obeyed 
promptly  and  with  a  blessed  sense  of  relief. 

All  this  had  been  quickly  accomplished. 
The  job  was  done  and  the  brown  bag  con¬ 
tained  twelve  thousand  dollars.  The  hurry¬ 
ing  robbers 


how  perfectly  it  deans  the 
of  teerh  and  in-Jr/ar/w/ 
nil  then  liegin  to  understand 
he  tooth  brush  that  is  always 
i  the  Yell  w  Bc»x  is  the  world's 


b£kld.  'SVcBuSTL+USS  SSt  ***«  *  *  «**** 

wildly  out  for  support  and  fell  to  the  floor.  "  Ed.  the  lank's  been  robbed.  They've 
The  ear  was  already  in  moOon  when  the  shot  Judge  Callahan.  Three  men  in  a  green 
stocky  man  sprang  into  it.  and  gathering  touring  car.  top  down,  did  it.  They've 
speed  swiftly.  When  it  passed  the  Fulton  gone  wot  on  the  Polkvllle  road.  You  run 
House  corner  it  was  going  forty  miles  an  upstair*  there  to  the  telephone  office  and 

—  .  -  put  thee  girls  at  work.  Call  up  Hi  Matters 

at  Peter's  Comets;  then  call  up  Polkville. 
Call  up  every  farmhouse  beginning  four 
miles  out.  Keep  track  of  that  green  car. 
If  they  turn  off  you  can  trace  'em.  Stay 
right  there.  Ed;  keep  the  wires  busy. 
New  mind  people  that  just  want  to  talk" 
And  as  the  lank  county  clerk  loped  toward 
the  stairway  that  led  up  to  the  telephone 
01V*  the  sheriff  ran  to  the  jail.  Before  his 
election  to  this  office  he  had  served  four 
year*  as  deputy  sheriff  snd  in  that  capacity 
with  burhy  '  * 

red  mustache  and  dangling  watch  chain 
whom  the  tall  robber  had  noticed  sitting 
on  the  bench  beneath  the  big  elm  stood  up. 
listening,  when  he  heard  the  shot.  Aimed 
saw  a  green  touring  car  with  the 
containing  three  men.  rush  weet- 
.  the  Fulton  House  comer,  and 
.  t  his  short  legs  in  brisk  motion.  His 
name  was  Milton  Scan,  and  he  was  sheriff 
of  Fulton  County. 

When  he  reached  the  bank  two  men  were 
already  bending  over  Judge  Callahan.  The 
sheriff  ran  by  them.  The  interior  of  the 
bank  seemed  quite  empty.  But  his  shouts  they  sped 
w«fw  rewarded  by  a  sound  of  kicking  on  the  there,  ove 
iiuide  of  the  rimed  vault  door,  and  by  put-  man  was  < 

a  his  ear  to  the  crack  in  the  door  he  two  or  thr 
d  get  Cashier  Leffingweil'a  instructions  seemed  an 
for  releasing  the  combination  lock.  In  a  The  tall 
minute  he  had  the  door  open;  In  another  prise,  had 
minute  he  had  the  cashier's  story.  laid  out  a 

By  that  time  Doctor  Barker  had  arrived  of  Polkvill 
and  was  kneeling  over  Judge  Callahan;  He  had  no 
also  an  excited,  constantly-augmenting  eulation  b 
crowd  filled  the  cement  sidewalk  and  was  Any  road  | 
beginning  to  overflow  into  the  street,  le-  ing  Peter  i 
noring  victim,  doctor  and  crowd,  the  sheriff  where  two 


hour— ar.d  fifty  at  the  next  comer— with 
long  empty  stretches  of  good  country  road 
ahead.  It  still  seemed  a  good  get-away. 

The  pistol  shot  wrotmht  an  uutantan*- 
ous  transformation  in  Main  Street.  People 
ned  at  each  other  aa  they  popped  from  doorways;  heads  popped  from 
....  .  •  upotaira  windows.  The  village  Bad  not 

They  should  not  have  run.  In  the  lait  been  asleep.  It  had  merely  been  waiting 
four  months  they  had  robbed  three  small  for  something-  anything— to  happen.  At 
banka  in  outlying  parts  of  Chicago,  wiih  the  suggestion  of  a  happening  it  was  in>- 
une  murder  and  one  victim  stilt  in  the  mediately  astir.  Men  were  running  toward 
hcepital  in  a  precarious  condition.  They  the  bank.  Excited 
had  concluded  that  it  would  he  well  to  The  wiry 
choose  another  scene  for  their  next  opera¬ 
tion.  and  the  tall  man  had  recalled  Fulton. 

They  had  rehearsed  the  affair  carefully. 

•circling  the  route  they  would  take  in 
driving  from  Chicago  to  Fulton  und  the  at  once  he 
somewhat  different  one  on  which  they  top  down, 
would  got  back  ns  soon  os  possible,  for  ward 
there  Is  no  hiding  place  like  a  big  city.  But  put 
in  Chicngo  the  vital  thing  was  a  quirk  grt- 
away— fast  work,  a  leap  into  the  car  and  off 
nt  top  speed;  five  minutes’  start  wbi  every¬ 
thing.  So  at  Fulton  they  ran  for  the  bank 
door  snd  the  waiting  car,  which  was  an  error. 


TaSUt  Brmfi 


down  automobiles  which  set  local  authority 
at  naught  But  little  more  than  five  min- 
utm  after  the  shot  was  fired  the  sheriff  wax 
turning  nst  in  Main  Stmt,  astride  a  mo- 
toccyde.  hatW  goggled.  the  gutta-percha 
butt  of  a  revolver  sticking  out  of  his  hip 

Meanwhile  the  green  touring  car  was 
making  fifty  miles  an  hour  over  a  broad, 
smooth  state  road.  To  iU  occupants 
the  landscape  over  which  they 
«d  almost  empty  of  humanity, 
y  would  see  no  sign  of  life  as 
past  a  farmhouse.  Here  and 
the  broad  undulating  firids.  a 
iving  a  harvnwting  machine,  or 
r  men  were  getting  to  hay.  It 
•xcellent  get-away, 
nan,  who  captained  the  enter¬ 
al  rotated  on  the  telephone  and 
ours*  which  avoided  the  town 
,  eleven  milm  w*wt  of  Fulton. 


While  the  robbery  was  going  forward 
William  Callahan,  judge  of  probate  court, 
had  come  paddling  acrurs  the  street  from 
the  court  housc-whlch  sat  bock  forty  feet 
or  so  off  Main  Street— to  his  shirt  sleeve*, 
u  hunk  passbook  grasped  in  his  right  hand, 
programing  at  the  rate  of  u  tortoise,  his 
broad  red  face  all  screwed  up  with  the 
affliction  of  sixty  years  and  two  hundred 
nod  forty  pound*  under  a  temperature  of 
ninety-two  in  the  shade.  If  upon  opening 
the  hank  door  he  had  seen  two  strnngers 
merely  walking  briskly  from  the  little  par¬ 
lor  at  the  reur,  one  of  them  carrying  a 
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eerenl  s-crt  on  the  right  udi  at  5fty  mOn  an  hour  and  upward  is  a  con-  to  the  stocky  nan  beside  him  thu  Gj 
creraroaua  r.,7  i>biect.  ovcralked  youth  was  the  same  mu  ■£. 

rowSavs  the  btafcamtth  shop  ns  espir-  '  The  emsroad  wai  hilly  and  by  no  means  horse  they  had  bumped.  That  impress,. 
fn^Two  XtsttthenmiS  in  fr^t  c<  so  good  as  the  highway  they  Mt-bang  insUntly merged mto another-  th-bps 
harTsirsboaxd  00  which  narrow  and  very  indiscreetly  “improved  won  of  the  man  in  the  wagon  ihoutfi, 
...  v^tpnd  wo-d  “Ga-  by  dumping  loc*e  gravel  on  the  dirL  Over  his  horses  and  throwing  hinuell  back, 

cf  Hi  •£»  s&Sbe,  tAfcc  lad  pounded  .he  the  lines  with  all  hi,  might  Tt«k£ 

Matters  but  Hi  had  rone  fating  and  the  gravel  down  to  a  fairly  smooth  surface.  In  excited  and  on  edge  from  the  gal*.  * 

nl , in charre  of  huopprectire.  literal-  other  places  it  left  much  to  be  denred.  The  sponded  promptly.  Tho*  in  tbt  car  hi 

EjSS btoMun  Winter-  hatch^T^d  driver  kept  the  car  down  to  Ume  to  see  the  tail  of  the  wagon  pro*- 

2S£  thirty  or  thirty-five  mil«  an  hour.  But  a  over  the  wheel  tracks  and  to  gire  , 

Pnnnir-e  fmm  the  trimhone  to  the  do>r-  hot.  still  emptiness  enveloped  them  and  In  voiced  veil.  Getting  the  car  cut  tf  ti. 

rUSffSt  d2d^S!S  spire  cf  mishap*  the  tan  man.  two  minutes  track .  through  the  sand  and  nutrtj 
thl  aZZo  of  the  hill  tS^e-qu alter*  of  a  after  they  turned  into  the  crossroad.  felt  it  checking  it  were  alike  impossible.  Uv  tf 
mde  awav  as  though  a^Tiere  passing,  was  a  very  good  get-away.  the  men  were  in  the  act  of  springtag op.,1 

P ^  a  car  ere  paw  ».  a  the  chauffeur  was  throwing  himull  -,> 

to  the  left  when,  with  a  r*ulr< 
the  car  strurk  the  end  of  the  >un 


vemrance 

Uhe 

Blue  Devil 


YOUNG  Tom  Ben-ay.  sitting  on  a  hard 
hoard  across  the  box  of  his  empty, 
ponderous  and  bumpy  gravel  -agon  was 
thinking  for  the  moment  of  something  be- 

yj.fr*  his  own  misfortunes  and  humiliations.  ...  ^ 

The  mu  his  vi it  had  given  him  sec  up  an  roadside  in  front  of  a  farmhoos*"  mT( 
excited  speculation  in  his  mind.  him  she  began  waving  b«  hand..  Hi 

The  description  was  not  only  a  green  slowed  down,  running  toward  hir  ui 
touring  car  aith  the  top  down,  containing  craning  over, 
three  men;  but  a  green  Eclipse  car-fox  by  'They  took  the  next  road  to  the  righ 

that  time  the  two  men  in  Fulton  who  1  saw  era  from  an  upstairs  window.’  ,U 
casually  noted  the  make  cf  the  car  when  it  shouted.  ...... 

rolled  into  town  had  reported  that  detail.  But  the  sheriff  didn't  get  the  kit  (fit. 
Tom  had  noticed  the  distinctive  hub*  of  At "  next  road  to  the  right"  be  niddd  iM 
tbs  car  that  contained  his  enemies.  He  put  on  speed. 

frit  pretty  sure  it  was  an  Eclipse.  Natu-  Some  rough  and  hilly  patchrs  of  fa; 
rally  he  was  speculating  on  the  probability  cronroad  were  worn  going  for  a  net*, 
that  his  enemies  -ere  the  hank  robbers,  cycle  than  for  an  automobile;  but  Ira, 
Like  every  other  right-minded  person  he  culared  they  couldn't  law  him  fir.  Sar. 

S  the  robbers  would  be  hanged,  for  topping  a  hill,  he  looked  down  on  ssjrjrir 
Callahan  -as  a  deservedly  popular  ing  scone, 
man.  and  the  report  said  hi,  wound  was  The  wreck  of  a  green  touring  car  h> 
dangerous.  But  the  probability  that  the  mainly  off  at  the  left  of  the  rood  on  .Sitf; 
robbers  were  the  very  men  who  had  struck  sloping  ground,  though  some  wrtekig,  >i 
his  mare  lent  a  special  test  to  Tom's  hopes  scattered  elsewhere.  A  pair  of  b.y  If <*, 


PRECISE  facsimile  of  the 
.  Uniform  worn  by  (he  dash- 
Bhie  Devil,"  of  France,  whose 
audio,  the  globe 


stood  for  a  moment  in  th. 
attitude  of  challenge,  but  a, 
on  out  of  sight  ho  return*; 
smith  shop  with  a  rather 
idre  of  the  robber*,  and 
Fulton. 

Tbs  three  men  worked 
took  them  a  good  fire  min 
the  tire.  They  had  gone  ba 
farther  when  they  saw  a  fa 


Mother,  can  buy  no  more  trig  and 
l-icuirewpie  suit  (or  their  boy,  Boy, 
will  delight  in  its  ,pruce  soldierly 
let  up  It  has  all  the  snap  of  a 


ColUf ;  Shield  cf  French  Jersey 
wiih  Blue- and  White  Strip*;  Red 

Anchor  and  White  Service  Stripe 
on  Sleeve;  Clcth  Belt  with  Siher 
Buckle:  bov  Knee  Length  Parr,, 
which  button  io  the  Blouse.  Fienth 
Sailor’s  Satin  Tie. 


Thu  o  onoilier  rccne  to  the 
"Sarrpeck'  Rc*reentc/MiUary 
Style,  Boy,— write  for 
”5foiiiArnf»."'our  free  booklet  thji 
tell,  >H  il*>m  (he  Here*,  cf  ihe 
World  War  and  .IKuirncei  th* 
(lag,  of  out  Allies  in  u<W  r-/or. 


SAMUEL  W  PECK  CO. 
IOi-tM  BROADWAY  Ntw  VORi 
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TwugnerTha 
tFl-l'liunt  Hid 


jff»M  gitSK:^saiSft  SraS^asisss 
gSMS  SBfteara-stsasS  ^wtearwisj- 

e  of  bank  notes,  robber  to  mirtk  ***£«£*  ■!«  I  first  saw  you -then 

C0D*  blue  ev«  looked  into  his  ££  Z^-  '  ^  WSen  L**n*w*l]  -id  the 

rWS“iB  ST3  -  “•  -*?»  “•  -  * 

Ti-‘a«asp  h**«  “  ^  ^“S'X'TS 

W’=  wiSSSHEss  gwrXT.c 
££&£  &5sassaSssS  ESSFwaaaftff 
Ss&as  -ggjggzr-^*  ^.anwfafta-jr 

o  i,rnU  mn*  ttnd  «>U  groping.  utomaacaHy.  ^“"jO^b-t-npmd.  hard  on  the  bit. 

>n  lying  on  top  ••  Three."  the  shariff  reoeated  ~  t «  ^  •l0"*  **“»  knorks  you  galley 

,'®ck  of  bank  hard  work  gor.e  for  nothing^  Exoerbrtiana  iZtt  Sore  at  the  bank  too. 

'bera  certainly  gone.  Hard  luck.  iXybf'yiKnL dS  ^  fuI  ^hfle-»nd  Rurally  aching  to 
have  been  the  some,  too,  eh?"  y«*  re  in  «w*t  but  something.  You  **  the  money  bar 

mng  to  their  It  might  seem  an  Immrrismt _ *--  .  race  new  pacfcagsa;  two  thousand  dol- 

fiL/ssi;  bS.sr££"aT“i:,b'e" 

now.  Cashier  ■’Mavg  **»*•  Pretty  raw  lor  yoo  when  fh. 

that  as  of  hi.  about  re^ft' ^'TJT^TtZ  S&SUS&  tSStSt*9  ‘  2?*i 
and  extended,  B  JfJS 

SALS*^  F  •  h*nd  *«b  -  bent  forefinger  SJSt*"*  “d  to  do  “•  A1"'* 

II  PAh>w*r  u  ii  ?  hia  bushy  mustache,  re-  '  Theyoung  man',  evn  had  r.iu,  .~a  w. 


New  Sport  and 
Economy  in 
Bicycle  Riding 

Whellwr  you  ndr  for  business  or 
f«*  tlie  pure  sport  of  it,  Vitalics  wUI 
ind  new  i-lrauirr  and  economy 
into  rach  trip. 

Vitalics  combine  Irrmendoui  cut- 
and  btunr -  residing  strength  with 
lafie.^eingv  resilience.  Their  mg- 
K'd.  reliable  structure  means  lusting, 
dcpeixlable  service,  uninterrupted 
ixm  skid  tii|>s,  and  fewer  repair  bills 


K5S?S&*fts:  ttissm 

from  his  wagon,  lent  a  hand  in  the  search,  can’t  we  be  Eind  anT de^T'ov* 
l  #m.flEr  !  u*  ?°?n  th*  c#n,*r  of  When  •  Wlow  stubs  hi.  toe  gib. 
lib  harm  rad  S ZTS*"'  V  irMrt<i  of  *  kirk  «*  1 

2tttV)17(>n  °.n  tbit*.  wh.c  ft  cC.  ta  I  «nt 

G?S  ,n«i  t ite?  b°y  brought  them  over  here  so  I  can  be  sort  rtf  wai 
u«rK  nn<i  told  mm  tho  wagon  wu  bemdr  hand  to  Etn  and  a.vinra  'All  hr 
^  r"“,1.Juf'  0V,  r  ‘bo  hlU:  Tom  seemed  on  the  J<*  ?&  too.’ 

HcU  u  ?  ,n  ,he  f“,p  ,h*  w«?" 

' ehicle.  He  tied  hu  honea  by  the  line,  to  a  If  the  young  m,„  rot  it  he  en. 

“"h  d-  -nffSteSsS 
m aiteanss  ■si'sif  i;  sa'wJSyna  s 

buT^ ."Sc  jayo  Kl  , on.  'he  w“y:  musket,  eh?  You  ain’t  exempt  fron 
m  ,,  ^  substantial  ritiiens  as-  other  things.  So  man  is.  Man  t 

Ci'h^P^.  nV  .r'  hK’dL  nd.wh‘’  nLiMy  h«  F«‘  ‘here  get.  she 

mT.I  hiy(?ar  Zl  U  h,a?K:  .  h"  nfbb,2  "T*  don  *  ThB*'*  n«h‘  «oo. 

their  flight  ^ °Pped  “  ,h0  beginning  of  believe  you’re  a  deserter  by  nature. 

dl2ppiff^^^KlVheo,!“Cn,tm  1  Benwaj  '^ddSd’uadeT  his  t 
S  ute  h*  h,u’  °,nl/  Sh,,riff  could  find  "o  *orda. 

...I  ..I  Tom  !,en**.v  W«,  on  the  " I’m  shenff,  you  know.’’  the  am 

•  The  .henlT  righted  hw  went  on.  "My  business  is  to  catch 
overturned  in  the  that  need  catching  Feather  in  r 
too.  Newspapers  play  it  up— eieve 
fine  officer,  good  thing  at  election  t 
don’t  mind  telling  you  that’s  the 
struck  roe  at  first.  We  get  in  the  t 
it.  I  suppose  you  had  three,  four  r 
from  the  time  the  car  struck  your 


g^SHagiftjagjg 

Single-handed- or  with  only  an  old  gravel 
bero  had  stopped  the  Unk 
robbers!  Ever  sinew  he  came  home -the 
i»w*  having  precesled  him -she  had  been 

^»S56iSS*5 

hod^calkd  up;  other  congratuUUons  had 

”Xll  the  while  he  was  thinking  how  dif- 
fereot  it  might  have  been-  her  head  and 
the  other  heads  bowed  with  shame. 

Looking  out  over  the  farm  he  was  think¬ 
ing  hardly  at  all  cd  his  blasted  crops.  They 
seemed  merely  aa  incident  or  accident.  For 
poe  thin.,  he  was  thinking  how  hia  life  had 
Urn  la  the  little  sberifs  Tmnds-and  been 
handed  hack  to  him  unflawed.  Cropswwmed 
merely  aa  Incident. 

Once,  ouite  irrrtevantly  as  it  seemed  to 
his  wife,  he  said.  "  Milt  Sears  is  a  good 
man."  And  much  more  irrelevantly  be 
added  solemnly.  "I  want  to  he  a  good 
man.  Nell."  The  word  "soldiers"  echoed 


Bicycle  Tires 

Vitalii  Dc  Lure  is  the  best  tire  out 
e\|>rrti  know  bow  to  coniltUCl.  Its 
b.glily  impregnated  boil,  it  two  ply 
motorcycle  tire  fabric  made  of  Itiply. 


talk  Vitalics,  rink  to  Vilafici  and 
ndr  no  toes  but  Vitalics. 


*"n*  cf  tbs  wieck.  ’.... 
motorcycle,  which  he  had . . . . 

to*ho«d  i*  IC  r“dw,*y.  “nd  lifted  it  round 
^Mt^Wd  town.  Tom  walked  over 
eni  ,mPrd  h“  When  he  straight- 

hsIUb  |Lfl2m  !?ls  *t0?Pln*  Posture -  that 
ho  d  ?!  8,lUI  d,*n  center  of  hb  fore- 
head— the  sheriff  w„  standing  beside  him. 


S*nd  Today 


ConlmrnUl  Rubber  W«»rk 
1904  Liberty  SM 
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Bent 

Bones 

That  Were 
Bent  by 
Pointed 
Shoes 


Straight 

Bones 

That  Grew 
Straight  in 
Educator 
Shoes 


Cusp  oH  Water  to  the  Thirsty 

3y  MARY  ROBERTS  RINEHART 


Men's  Feet,  Womens  Feet, 
Children's  Feet 
Have  Suffered  Alike 

AI.L  have  frit  the  torture. 
f  \  of  brrt  bone.,  twisted 
toe*,  cramped  muvclc.;  with 
their  aftermath  of  corn.,  bun- 
ton.,  ingrown  nail.,  flat  foot, 
etc.  — the  mult,  of  wearing 
narrow,  pointed  .hoe.. 

To  all,  Educator  Shoe,  bring  the 
iivcMUg*  of  Foot-Freedom.  The 
..line  comfortable  good-looking 
I'.ducator.  are  made  m  all  war.,  for 
men,  women  and  children.  “They 
let  the  feet  grow  u  they  should." 

Get  the  aMe  family  into  Ed*- 
cmon-uJey.  But  in  buying,  be 
wire  to  look  for  Ksvcatm  on  the 
wile.  There  can  be  no  protect™ 
■tronger  than  thi.  trademark,  for 
it  mean,  that  behind  erery  part 
of  the  ahoe  atand.  a  mpwiUt 
menufmturrr. 

RICE  &  IIUTCHINS,  Inc. 

1«  High  St,  Borton,  Man. 

5Stfti33&P 

mb  Rice  A  HUTCHINS 

Fducatofv 


Wanted.  50.000  Nunes 


Have  Ye*  RteJ  — 
Bonn  Mate 
I  remit  feet"! 

VWtefor  tMsdu  I 
umnual  book  < 
informalion.  Free 


The  situation  i>  extremely  critical.  How- 
tuU  mint  io  on  at  home;  muit  t»w  * 
tendiesppod.  They  aw  ihort ,ol mn*v 

without  the  war  emergency,  they  « 
proved  to  be  too  few.  Tlve  Irvcnudtg"- 
phial.  among  mrllcal  men  on  t are  r.i  ■ 
than  on  drug,  haa  rraulted  n  an  tad"** 
call  for  trained  women  In  Min*  I f 
health  departments.  In, their 
laolate  the  tuberculoua  In  g"*l  ■*•"»  * 
make  insistent  demand*,  which  mil  * 

Yet.  out  of  the  reventv  thowsnd  Bir¬ 
in  thU  country,  next  July  «"«*  *•*.* 
nearly  u  poaalbU,  fifty  thojuwd  b  "» 

U?omreUhla  demand  abro.il  u*  »*• 
our  inatitutlona  going  at  homM-oj Mr 
mint  be  done,  and  must  be  don*  . .  « 
The  country  must  renlixe. 
thi.  is  one  of  the  moet  renews  cruet  dt» 

ecu  our  victory  profoundly,  ttj 
n  wounded  man  recclv*  . 
in  which  be  return*  to  UwtfJ 
nne;  oepend.  often  whether 
at  all  to  fight  again.  Ana 


*  affects  our  victory 
tlve  care  n 

the  time  in  wmeu  mi  —  •-  ■—  , 
line;  depend,  often  whether  he 
I  to  fight  again.  And  it 
morale  of  the  army  to  a  wnr  r«l 
A  wounded  man  must  never  frel  rrti« 

He  may  know  that  behind  him  Jw* 
ammunition  and  artillery  and 
all  aorta;  but  those  thing,  are  mi£bt)  • 

be  able  to  ask  for  it ;  to  wish  to  h*ve»^ 
aent  home  and  not  be  able  to  do  it.'" 
reassurance  that  he  will  live.  «*!»•  JJ 
be  a  man  again,  that  he  m»>  »  ., . 

one*  more— he  should  have  th«t.  m 
Yet  to-day  there  are  some  of  our  boy 
have  not  thi.  comfort.  And  it  I*  * 
reaching  than  that,  for  there  a*  ’  .  . 
them  who  have  fought  their 
must  die  with  their  last  : 
must  go  dumb  Into  the  Great 
la  Amcrira.  which  has  for  u  „ 
the  best  trained  nursing  in  tbe 
fall  behind  Japan  in  the  RWy.  >. 
War  in  the  nursing  of  her 
that  is  very  likely  to  happen  unit*  - 
thing  is  done  at  once.  %  i 

It  is  time  we  faced  this.  Every  * 
some  well-meaning  person.  «"1 
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then 
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d  *'-*•  <*'  But  there  is  another  reason  why  certain 

a  that  the  nursing  «tua-  nurses  are  ineligible  for  foreign  service: 
It  is  all  wrong:  and  the  why  a  certain  number  of  our  boy*  may  ask 
1  remedied  until  »e  are  for  water  and  fail  to  be  understood;  why 

France  and  England  are  already  helping 
u*  to  bear  our  nursing  burdens.  This  is  the 
ruling  that  prohibits  nurse*  with  relatives 
in  the  army  abroad  from  going  overseas. 
Recently  the  order  has  been  altered,  per¬ 
mitting  nur*w  who  are  wives  and  sisters  of 
soldiers  to  go:  but  the  change  ends  there. 

It  is  a  barrier  that  will  undoubtedly  be 
removed  very  soon.  With  the  rapidly  in¬ 
creasing  army,  it  will  soon  be  impossible 
to  find  a  hundred  nurses  in  the  country 
without  relative*  in  France.  In  other  words, 
as  the  neerwty  for  nurses  increases,  the 
number  who  are  eligible  automatically  de- 

Evtty  nurse  in  the  country  who  can 
serve  must  serve.  Our  men  must  be  cared 
for.  We  cannot  afford  the  reproach  of  that 
failure:  and  though  we  gain  everything 
else,  and  fail  in  this  one  regard,  we  have  lost 
the  respect  of  the  world. 

England  has  handled  her  wounded  mag¬ 
nificently.  France  has  evoked  a  nursing 
system  out  of  the  rhaa*  that  followed  the 
dissolution  of  the  religious  sisterhoods, 
which  had  been  responsible  for  her  nursing: 
but  she  evoked  it  as  a  war  necessity.  Are 


volunteered.  Suppc**.  on  the  declaration 
of  war.  one-third  of  the  men  who  were 
available  foe  the  army  had  volunteered! 

Not  all  of  these  women,  however,  are- 
available  for  foreign  service:  but  already 
in  Europe  our  nurses  have  been  under  fire, 
have  been  wounded  and.  some  of  them, 
decorated  for  conspicuous  heroism. 

I  Read  this,  from  Mbs  Julia  Stirason. 

chief  nurse  of  the  American  Red  Cream  in 
|  France: 

"Summoned  in  an  emergency  to  take 
care  of  American  soldiers  in  a  hospital  near 
the  Front,  twenty  Red  Cream  nurses  mere 
packed  in  a  large  motor  omnibus  and  sent 
to  Beauvais.  When  the  town  was  reached, 
at  ten  r.  II..  the  place  was  in  such  absolute 
blackness  that  it  was  impossible  to  read  the 
signs  in  the  streets  and  difficult  to  k»ep  in 
the  road.  By  means  of  occasional  Hashes 
from  a  hand  torch  It  was  pc—ilde  to  follow 
the  guide  to  the  Eeule  ProfemioonHle. 
which  had  Just  that  day  become  an  Amer- 
lean  R«d  Croaa  hospital. 

"We  drove  into  a  courtyard;  some 
voices  were  heard;  and  iwoplr  came  <<ul 
with  exclamations  of  welcome.  By  this 
time  the  siren  was  sounding  the  warning  of 
the  air  raid,  and  guns  were  booming.  The 
nurses  were  hurried  into  a  pitch-black 
room,  because  it  wae  explained  that  it  was 
unsafe  for  them  to  stay  out  in  the  open. 
They  could  not  see  the  facte  of  the  people 
who  were  speaking,  and  not  even  a  cigarette 
light  was  allow »d. 

" For  a  few  minute*  talk  was  rapid  while 
the  situation  was  explained.  There  were 
about  two  hundred  American  patients  In 
the  building:  also  s  lew  French  soldier, 
left  from  the  preceding  organisation.  The 
civilian  employees  had  Wt  because  of  the 
severe  ratals,  (las.  electricity  and  water 
mains  had  been  put  out  of  buswcee.  and 
operations  had  been  carried  on  the  night 
before  by  the  light  of  hand  electric  torches 
"It  was  staled  that  at  leaat  eight  of  the 
new  nurs**  would  be  needed  that  night,  and 
volunteers  were  asked  for.  Every  one  of 
the  twenty  volunteered.  The  first  eight 
women  who  could  be  touched  In  the  dwk- 
neae.  much  as  children  pick  lender.  in  n 
game,  were  put  over  on  one  side,  while  the 
rest  were  conducted  to  an  empty  ward. 
The  eight  night  nurses  diverting  their 
hats  and  coats,  were  taken  to  pitch-black 
wards  full  of  wounded  men. 

"As  the  truck,  with  all  their  bar*.  had 
not  yet  appeared,  they  had  to  go  to  work 
m  their  blue  serge  drrrne*.  W  hen  the  rh M 
nurse  saw  them  the  next  monung.  with 
i  heir  face*  and  dreme*  covered  with  dust 
(rom  the  trip,  with  toweb  pinned  across 
the  front  of  their  cloth  dream,  she  rauM 
not  Help  thinking  that  some  of  the  iHustrn- 
-om  of  modern  magazine,  would  change 
•  heir  opinion  of  w  ar  nurse,  if  they  could  sre 
this  group." 

Underpaid  Professions 

So  we  see  a  splendid  army  of  women 
ravely  casting  their  comfort  and  safety 
.to  the  crucible  of  war:  but  an  army  small, 
.adequate,  and  doomed  to  he  sacrificed  on 


The  plate  I 
marked  Wm. 
Rogers  &  Son 
provides  at 


pattern!  ol  true  \\ 
beauty  and 
guaranteed  \ 
durability.  Just 
ul847Rogen  \ 
liras,  sets  the 
standard  for  the 
heavier  ware, 
to  in  the  lighter  ' 
grade  Win, 


A  Criminal  Waste 


nut  the  army  nurse  is  as  much  a  soldier  a* 
the  men  in  the  trenches;  as  much  under 
discipline.  Undoubtedly  she  would  slick 
by  her  post  and  her  work  willlnriy  under 
any  rirmmstanrxw.  In  any  case  she  is  gov¬ 
erned  by  military  law. 

To  remove  thU  barrier,  then.  Is  one  way 
of  increasing  an  available  supply  of  numos, 
There  is  another  one.  which  must  he  taken 
by  a  certain  percentage  of  the  people  them- 
selva*.  This  is  the  use  of  the  trained  nurse 
as  a  luxury. 

In  too  many  homes  to-day  women  are 
knitting  aorka  for  the  soldu-r*  while  s  hoe- 


The  •llsllvn.cdr •'  Model 
(Weatherproof  Coal) 

Unflb  46  inches 
Full  hack 
Quarter  ailk  lined 

It  isn’t  right 

to  buy  your  over¬ 
coat  without  care¬ 
ful  investigation 
these  economical 
days.  You  should 
make  a  real  over¬ 
coat  investment; 
not  a  speculation.  ! 


that  woman  should  be  doing.  In  timee  of 
peace  there  it  no  reason  why  the  rich,  if 
they  to  drelre.  should  not  employ  trained 
purer*  for  the  rreponsiWlitwa  they  evade 
themselvea.  But  these  are  not  times  of 
peace.  Every-  household  to-day  that  knows 
of  the  scarcity  of  trained  women  and  still 
retains  one  is  a  slacker  household. 

And  I  think  it  not  too  much  to  say  that 
any  trained  nur-e  who  so  forgets  her  osth 
of  servire  hie  mreed  entirely  the  spirit  of 
her  great  railing.  She  is  rare.  She  in  no 
sense  reprerent,  her  profession;  but  she 
exists,  just  as  the  slacker  exists  in  every 
prof  re* -.on  and  in  every  walk  of  life. 

The  summoning  of  the  trained  nurse  for 
trivial  ailments  rmnt  he  abolished  also. 
In  three  time*  it  is  criminal  waste  of  a 
strictly  limited  military1  nsret.  It  ia  worse 
than  the  wwst.ng  of  food,  because  the  ele¬ 
ment  of  cruelty  enters  into  it.  It  involve* 
insufficient  care  for  the  helplres  here  and 
abroad.  It  meaw.  in  the  shortage  which 
already  confronts  us.  that  three  who  really 
nred  nursing  .hall  have  to  do  without  it. 

The  Surgeon-General  is  asking  for  a 
thousand  purer*  a  week.  W  here  are  tlw-y 
coming  from?  Recruits  are  bravely  coming 
in.  gathering  together  that  ominous  list  <rf 
rubber  boots  and  field  uniforms  and  blan¬ 
kets  and  nun*.  instruments;  courageously 
turning  their  far**  toward  the  hospitals  of 
Franc*  and  Italy  and.  before  long.  Russia. 
But  they  are  not  enough.  The  demand 


The"  R&W"  Highland 
Heather  is  doubly 
popular  now.  Il  gives 
every  kind  of  service 
without  sacrificing 
style.  It’s  the  one  coat 
you  should  buy-rain- 
proof,  fashionable  and 
economical. 


i  he  altar  of  its  own  high  purpree.  Already 
i  ev  are  overworked:  some  of  them  are  81; 

there  are  working  on.  lighting  exhaustion. 
We  cannot  spare  one  of  them:  but  we  m* 
dooming  a  certain  percentage  inevitably. 

There  are  slackers  everyw  here.  I  rob- 
I  Illy  there  are  slackers  among  the  nuremg 
■  inks,  hut  I  fancy  the  percentage  »  very 

.*.  Consecrated  to  seryireaa  thee  women 

-re,  they  find  in  war  the  fruition  of  their 
•rare  of  training.  But  there  are  very  real 
axons  why  a  certain  number  cannot  go. 
\ge  and  physical  disability  are  two.  home 
:  them  have  dependents.  Comparatively 
few  trained  nur»*  hare  saved  any  money, 
ir  u  the  poorest  paid  of  all  professions,  ex¬ 
it  pt  the  church,  considering  the  length  erf 
-ainine  involved.  It  is  a  sad  commentary 
,  ,  our  civilization  that  these  idealistic  pro- 
fi-ssions,  both  consecrated  to  service,  must 
>y  the  toll  of  comparative  poverty. 


At  your  dealer's. 

Look  lor  the  ••RAW  label,  j 
Maim  •/  food  •ri-rrMri.  raimoali.  |j 

t itutf  d*t%i  UHiHfctah.  '1 

ttfioirnf  jatkft*.  tkitbrvbr*.  imam  miff  | 
tUlhiec.  rdf  ami  uatomMIrefifierrl.  - 

Rosenwakl  &  Weil  > 

(.Inlhmt  AJVCbfMcf 

CHICAGO 


or— as  time  goes  on -of  partly  trained 
nurses  for  France.  They  will  be  doing  na¬ 
tional  eervk*  as  truly  as  though  they  wore 

*  But  they  will  be  doing  something  else, 
indirectly  of  as  great  a  benefit  to  their 
mintrv  Thcv  will  come  from  their  tram- 

SWSfti 

of  infinite  recompense. 
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As  to  the  Charms 
of  Tobacco 


I-ahi's  &  Broiher  Co.. 

Richmond,  Va. 

My  bear  Sira: 

As  a  pine -smoker  of  some  40  years  I 
(eel  lhal  I  really  must  write  to  tell  you 
that  alter  all  these  years  I  have  at  List 
lountl  a  real ly  si  t  isf y  ins  tobacco. na  mely , 
your  Hug  Slice  Edgeworth  that  comes  in 
slabs.  I  have  now  been  smoking  it  (or 
about  one  year,  but  have  not  written  be¬ 
fore  because  I  wanted  to  learn  whether 
the  charm  of  this  tobacco  would,  like  *> 
many  others,  wear  off.  I  now  find  that 
the  more  I  smoke  it,  the  more  necessary 
it  becomes  to  my  bodily  comfort, 
(Signed) 

We  value  the 
above  letter  high¬ 
ly,  but  we  lull  to 
argur  down  grave 
doubt-  before 
d milling  upon  the 
rhtiwnlimyimok- 
ing  tobacco.  Hi 
then  women  prul 
ably  i.s. r  rcti 
tobacco  advert  in 
mem- 

For  <un 
Woman  never 
openly  recog 
tilled  but  one 
serious  rival 
Much  talk  I  „ 

Iren  n  ulealn-ut 
the  bravery  ul 
tlse  man  who  In-t 
dared  to  eat  an  oyster.  What  about  llw 
bold  nun  who  hr.t  dared  to  leave 
woman  for  a  smoke?  We  often  wonder  if 
Sir  Walter  Raleigh.  brave  as  hr  was,  ever 
told  Queen  Elisabeth  the  truth  About  his 
long  dlnrnrrs.  If  she  ever  caught  him 
riuwtly  cnjuylng  hi*  pipe-  well,  as  we  know, 
site  was  nuite  a  spirited  woman 

Nowaday*,  ask  utty  young  woman  if  she 
objects  to  smoking,  and  her  reply  invariably 
is,  '  No.  I  like  it."  And  they  choose  men  who 
Siiuiki'  Thr>  know  sii inker •.ir.hrt ter- naturcil. 

All  men  who  smoke  aren't  good-natured, 
nor  all  men  who  don’t  ill-natured,  but  the 
IcM-tUtuml  riven  »rr  almost  nil  smokers. 

A  |-i|«ful  of  the  right  tolvrno  ran  charm 
nway  most  of  the  small  (retaof  daily  life. 

I  he  difficulty  U  to  come  upon  a  tobacco 
that  brings  such  a  charm  into  your  life. 
KdMwurth  is  one  of  the  toluccoa  lought  by 
our  i  fOvernmcnt  to -out  he  the  jangled  nerve* 

*•  Kdgvwi 


of  our  men  ill  the  trench*-* 


men 


i- worth  is 


for  me  to  see  him  but  I  had  to  convince  the 
lieut.  that  it  wasn’t  no  monkey  business  be¬ 
cause  they'*  always  a  whole  lot  of  riffs  and 
raffs  asking  Capt.  Seeley  can  they  have  a 
word  with  him  and  what  they  want  is  to 
borry  hi*  knife  to  pair  their  finger  naife. 

But !  guess  he  won’t  be  sorry  he  seen  me 
A!  not  when  I  show  him  the  stuff  I  have  got 
on  thi*  bird  and  he  will  probably  shake  me 
by  the  hand  and  say  "Weil  Keefe  Unde 
Sam  is  proud  of  you  but  you  are  .writing 
your  time  here  and  I  wB  be  sorry  to  loose 
you  but  it  looks  like  you  belong  in  other 
fields."  And  he  will  wue  a  telegram  to  the 
gen.  staff  recco mending  me  to  go  to  Paris. 

I  guess  I  all  ready  told  you  some  of  the 
stuff  I  have  got  on  this  bird  but  I  hate  not 
told  you  all  because  the  best  one  didn't  or  ly 
last  night.  WeU  on  a  ret.  rd  1  and 
being  friends  he  has  kind  of  been 
a  eye  pealed  on  Shaffer  to  help  me 
out  and  he  found  a  letter  last  night  that 
Shaffer  had  wrote  and  this  time  it  was  the 
whole  letter  with  the 


Aleoek 


Sand  who  do 
Alit 


tcaagEii 

I  have  got  it  right  here  where  I  can 
keep  a  eye  on  it  and  believe  me  its  worth 
witching  and  I  wished  I  could  send  it  to 
you  so  you  could  ire  for  youraetf  what  kind 
of  a  bird  we  are  dealing  with.  But  that'a 
irr.pmsihle  Al  but  they1!  nothing  to  krep 
me  from  copping  it  off. 

Weil  the  letter  is  wrote  in  German  aad  to 
show  you  what  a  foxy  bird  he  it  he  wrote  it 
out  in  printing  to  ae  if  it  got  found  by  tome- 
body  they  couldn't  prove  he  wrote  it  be¬ 
cause  when  words  b  wrote  out  ia  printing 
it  looks  iust  the  same  who  ever  wrote  it  and 
you  can't  ten.  But  he  wasn't  foxy  enough 
to  not  sign  G.  S.  down  to  the  bottom  t* 
it  and  that  stands  for  his  name  George 
Shaffer  and  he  b  the  only  G.  8.  in  the  Co.  so 
it  looks  like  we  had  Mm  up  in  a  tree.  Here 
b  what  the  letter  say.: 

"  Field  Marshall  Van  llindenburg.  %  Die 
Vierten  Dachshunds.  Drutacher  Armee. 
FUndrra.  800,000  U.  8.  Soidaten  arhon  in 
Frankrrtch  doeb.  In  Uuterherh  habe  Ich 
mein  Strumnf  verloren  und  oboe  Strumpf 
gehe  Ich  nirht  brim.  imiuuG. S." 

Notice  them  s  mark,  again  Al  like  In  the 
other  letter  and  the  other  letter  in  prob- 
ably  to  Van  HlwdenMirg  to  and  I  only 


the  t.-ouno  of  nuny.  many 
tliin«»  along  over  her*,  but  it  may  not,  per- 
bat--,  lie  the  tobacco  for  you. 

•Vo  don’t  want  to  pirpnlice  vou  against 
Edgeworth  by  Inouing  it  too  murk,  but  we 
certainly  would  enjoy  learning  what  you  per¬ 
sonally  think  of  it. 

If  you’re  willing  to  risk  a  postcard,  we'll 
n*k  the  tola.ro.  Semi  us  your  address 
together  with  «lut  of  the  dealer  ordinarily 
supplying  you,  and  wc  will  despatch  to  you 
generous  samples  of  Edgeworth  in  both  forms 

I'lug  Slice  and  Ready- Ktihhrd. 

Edgeworth  Plug  Slice  is  pr*-*ed  into  cake., 
liven  cut  by  Sharp  knives  into  very  thin  moist 
slirr*.  Rub  a  slice  lie  tween  the  hands  and  it 
make*  an  average  pipe-load. 

Ijdgc  worth  Rrady-Kubbcricomrs  prepared 
to  pour  straight  into  your  pipe.  It  jucli* 
nicely.  Olid  burn-  freely,  evenly  to  the  very 
lint  tom,  getting  brttcr  and  better. 

Edgeworth  is  sold  in  sues  convenient  for 
all  pun  hawrrs.  Edgeworth  Ready-RuW..| 
in  pockrt-MXC  packages  sells  (or  lie;  larger 
si/c.  10c  anil  65c;  tin  humidor,  81.15;  in 
K!.i«iara.  Sl  ..t0.  Edgeworth  Plug  Slice  co,-. . 
15c.  30c,  fcV,  ami  $1.20. 

When  the  »! m pie*  arrive,  scrap?  out  vonr 
pipe  for  a  new  Fill  the  bow!  with  a 

ernrrouft  lead.  I.iftht  up.  lean  hack  in  \ our 
friendly  oM  chair,  and  take  a  puff  or  tio-  t 
tin*  firrt  two  for  pure  enjoyment  -  then  tome 
time  later,  when  von  feel  ijuite  ready,  take  a 
puff  or  two  *lowty,  fMimatingly,  to  decide 
jii^r  what  >chi  think  of  Edgeworth.  Is  thi- 
t  he  tobacco  you  have  lieen  toolurw  for  <o  long  ? 

For  tin*  free  sample*  upon  which  w*c  ask 
your  judgment,  addrm  Drother  Co.. 

1  South  2lM  Street.  Richmond.  Va. 

To  Retail  Toh+C4A  Mt'thonf  -  It  Tour  rkt~T 
gwo»  supptr  yon  wilk  KJerwmtt..  lim  &  BmtVr 
Company  will  gladly  «*•!  y»w  prrp*ri  by  pan>| 


a  <rr- 

ft*  : 


onnn  c*  any  Mir  c 

R..h**d  fee  lb.  K*ine  prke  • 


I  hr 


DECORATED 

(CMIUuS  tram  Pag*  T) 

1 1  knew  what  the  x  marks  means  but 
me  of  tbe  birds  that’s  all  ready  in 
the  iftllpin  dept,  can  figure  it  out.  But 
they’?  no  mystery  the  ret  of  it  Al 
because  Alcock  understands  German  arid 
he  translated  it  out  what  tbe  German  words 
means  and  here  is  what  it  means. 

800,000  United  States  soldiers  in  France 
all  ready  yet.  Will  advise  you  when  to  at¬ 
tack  on  this  front. 

How  b  that  Al  for  a  fine  trader  and  spy 
to  tell  the  gen.  of  the  German  army  how- 
many  soldier,  w*  got  over  here  and  to  not 
attack  tin  Shaffer  say*  the  word  and  be  was 
probably  going  to  say  it  wile  we  was  all 
asleep  or  something.  But  thanks  to  me  Al 
be  will  be  the  one  that  is  asleep  and  it  will 
be  some  sleep  Al  and  it  w  in  make  old  Rip 
and  Winkle  look  like  they-  had  the  colic 
and  when  tbe  boys  finds  out  what  I  done 
for  them  I  guess  they  won't  be  nothing  to 
good  for  me.  But  it  will  be  to  late  for  them 
to  show  thrir  appreciations  because  I  won't 
be  here  no  more  and  tbe  boys  probably 
won't  see  me  again  till  itt  all  over  and  »c 
are  back  in  the  old  U.  S.  because  Alcock  was 
talking  to  a  bird  that's  In  the  int.  dept,  and 
he  say.  1  of  their  duty,  was  to  keep  away 
from  everybody  and  not  leave  them  know 
who  you  are.  Because  of  course  if  word  got 
out  that  you  was  a  spy  chaser  the  spy* 
wouldn't  hardly  run  up  and  ktas  you  on  the 
st.  hut  they  would  duck  when  they  Men  you 
and  you  would  have  as  much  chance  to 
catch  them  os  though  you  was  trolling  for 

And*fro«n  fh^bWTdope  that  Alcock 
was  talking  to  I  will  half  to  leave  off  my 
uniform  and  wear  plain  rime  and  maybe 
w**r  false  whiskers  and  etc.  so  as  people 
who  Me  me  tbe  1st.  time  I  will  look  differ¬ 
ent  to  them  the  next  time  they  see  me  and 
maybe  I  wlB  half  to  let  my  mustache  grow 
and  grease  It  oo  os  they  w  ill  think  maybe  I 
am  a  Dutchman  and  if  they  are  working  for 
tbe  Kaiser  I  could  maybe  pump  them. 

But  they'.  1  thing  1  don't  like  about 


and  I  gums  that  wouldn't  be  no  cW 
when  a  gal  gets  stuck  on  you  they  >jg  ul 
you  everything  they  know  and  wife 
most  gals  1  ever  seen  they  could  d>  that 
without  dropping  another  niclle  still 
all  it  would  be  different  with  thtee  nU . 
Paris  that's  been  the  tools  of  son*  Butch, 
mens  because  you  take  a  German  nr, I  >. 
don't  never  atop  braging  till  he  inbl- , 


bayonet. 
But  it 


Jt  it  don’t  seem  fair  to  make  Ion  ti 
them  and  portend  like  I  was  nuts  over  tbn 
and  then  when  I  had  learned  all  they  *u  i, 
know-  I  would  half  to  get  rid  of  them  til 
cast  them  to  1  side  and  god  knows  his 
many  wounds  I  will  leave  behind  it*  tm 
probably  as  many  as  though !  was  a  ngiht 
soldier  or  snipper  hut  then  1  wouldn't  ft. 
■O  bud  about  It  because  it  would  be  tin 
and  not  girlies  but  everything  rot*  ii  ay 
fair  as  they  say  Al  and  if  Unclr  Sub  iti 
Gen.  Perehing  asks  mo  to  do  it  1  .ill  d> 
whatever  they  ask  me  and  they  can't  n* 
body  really  hold  it  vs.  me  became  cf  why  I 
am  doing  it. 

But  talking  about  .nipper*  Al  1  xotiirl 
today  that  I  wasn't  near  a.  good  as  uiuil  h 
the  rifllp  practice  and  it  was  like  m  if  I  va 
havring  a  slump  like  some  of  the  boy.  dm 
in  baseball  when  they  go  along  S  or  6  dan 
without  finding  out  who  is  umptreirg  tl» 
bases  and  I  um  afraid  that  »  how  it  *Mill 
be  with  me  in  .nipping  1  would  lie  0.  Ii 
part  of  the  time  and  the  not  of  the  tm*  I 
couldn't  hit  Europe  and  maybe  I  wouk  il 
down  when  they  was  depending  <®  trc.it 
then  I  would  feel  like  u  rummy  io  I  goal 
better  not  try  and  show  up  »o  good  in  [cie 
tie*  even  when  I  do  feel  O.  K.  because  lb} 
might  make  a  snipper  out  of  me  within 
knowing  my  weak  new  and  I  figure  its  «ne 
thing  the  matter  with  my  eye*.  Bead**  A) 
it  don't  seem  like  ita  a  fair  game  to  he  rak¬ 
ing  away  at  somebody  that  they  <•*.  t « 
you  and  aren’t  looking  for  no  su|iprin  lie 
iu  a  whole  lot  different  then  fighting  rtl • 
bayonet  where  lU  man  to  man  and  miy  tl* 
beat  man  win. 

Well  Al  I  gusaa  I  have  told  you  all  Ihrrro 
and  thing,  is  going  along  about  as  uiual  »l 
they  don’t  rnm  to  be  no  pronpertt  d  » 
ovrrukeing  a  section  up  to  the  front  l<H 
ita  just  tram  and  train  and  train  and  il  »■ 
hall  clubs  had  a  training  trip  like  ae  l«t 
tc.s tlufd  .»  Pag*  4H 


h.  told  big 

»«use  who  wouldn't  be  sore  if 
‘hev  thought  somebody  was  riding  their 
But  a  mu  like  Shaffer  that  if  he 
•topped  a  shell  the  Dutchmens  would  half 
towwve  bade  a  way*  wo  as  they  would  be 
room  enough  in  Prance  to  bury  him  hasn't 
***?  rlchl !°  *>**  00  ■  "wdfer  man  wpe- 
™ny*hen  Im't  feeling  good  on  acct. 
of  something  I  eat  but  at  that  A1  size  don't 
make  no  difference  and  its  the  bird  that's 
got  thenerve  and ;  knows  ho*  that  can  knock 
them  dead  and  if  Shaffer  had  of  gave  me 
any  warning  he  would  of  been  the  1  that  is 
s«wtd>ed  up  instead  of  I  though  1  gum.  he 
“  to  todre  to  trip  over  a  kit  bag  and  fall 
down  and  cut  himself. 

don't  really  amt.  to 
nothing  A1  and  in  a  few  day*  I  .ill  be  like 
“*•  Your  pd.  Jack 

Someuwkkes  oc  Prance.  April  25. 


Sttsst ssxsisxss 
tssett'—*" -a*-— 

So  after  all  A1  the  laugh  b  on  them  be¬ 
cause  their  gag  fell  deed  and  I  guem  the 
neat  time  they  try  and  pull  some  gag  they 
will  pick  out  some  hick  from  some  X 
to  pull  it  on  and  not .  brd  that  has  traveled 
J*,° ™  ,h*  *"«  «nd  seen  all  they 

Wdl  Al  I  am  Ikkled  to  death  I  won’t 
half  to  rive  up  my  uniform  and  snoop 
around  Pans  hke  a  white  aings  double 

SaawrsfssfK’js 

keve  me  be  ahem  1  am  at  ao  as  when  the 
time  cornea  I  can  light  fair  like  man  to 
man  and  not  behind  no  woman's  skirts  hke 

i jfcWSffAsSs 

that  1  made  a  monlmy  out  of  them.  UM  ~u  ndK.  the  Hum.  SaK. 

^  our  pel.  Jack  WrU  Al  I  am  ao  ranted  I  can't  .rile 

SuUilWNSJtES  IN  France,  April  23.  KmhSVSfJS] 

reK^js^Bte 

f  It  wa.  a  fair  fight  I  weeKn'tSao  k.nd  of  told  us  a*  Sng  to  rt? % 
narred  up  hke  t  am.  But  I  had  a  undent  duration  of  the  *u  ..  .  cSX.'V  hif  S  mU 
U  and  M<nw  abuehand  It  on  the  old  cm  the  Kngrs  to  dam  their  t«r  ducks.  But 

- - - .  wrtend  hke  they  are  pleased  and  keep 

ewg  ao  as  they  won't  blubber  and 
they  all  laughed  their  heeds  off  at 
hing  that  come  out  in  the  Co.  paper 
«■»  of  the  boys  gets  out  but  they 
-d  hke  they  was  nervous  instead  of 

1  what  come  out  in  the  paper  was 
md  to  be  a  joke  on  me  and  if  they 
Ita  funny  they  are  welcome  and  I 
tend  the  paper  to  you  that  its  in  only 
e  t  got  only  the  I  copy  ao  I  will  copy 
B  and  you  can  are  for  yourself  what  a 
it  io  Well  they  *  1  peace  that's  got 
look  hke  it  was  the  carnality  list  in 


Burning 
Up  Bread 

We’ve  Been  Doing  It 
for  Years! 


fj  Let’s  stop  it.  Last 
a  winter  when  our  allies 
needed  millions  of  bush¬ 
els  of  Krain  to  help  them 
avert  famine,  millions  of 

bushels  were  being  destroyed 
by  fire  in  America  because  not 
safeguarded  by  concrete.  In 
one  fire  alone  in  Brooklyn, 
nearly  1.000.000  bushels  of 
grain  were  destroyed. 

Cl  Foodstuffs  will  be  scarce 

Tl  during  and  after  (lie  war. 
Everyone's  interest  demand, 
that  further  waste  be  pre¬ 
vented  by  storing  Hem  in  fire¬ 
proof  structures. 

When  you  use  concrete, 
tranaportatioa  eklllcd  labor 
and  steel  of  which  there  are 
none  to  epare.  are  released  for 
urgent  war  need*. 

V  Whether  »ou  are  acini  to  build  a 
Coal  Poet*,  or  SUo 
factory  or  H'or.Aou.r 
Oumur  /Wrr  Plant 
H.rttraaJ  or  Marin,  Terminal 
•*Wr  or  Seu<rr  Sisirtn 

-any  structure  from  the  small. 
—  to  the  Ursw?  and  .11  hind,  and 
■ue*  baaten-bre  Coixv.rr . 

Concrete  consumes  nothing.  It 
■dd.  to  the  jtt m.iwnt  wealth  of  the 

nnt ' 


black  eye  and  a  bad  nose  and  my  jaw  ta  aha 
swole  a  little  and  my  ear.  feels  kind  of  dull  tod, 
hke  ao  1  guo«  the  lady*  aouldn't  call  me  son 
Handsome  Jack  if  they  seen  me  but  it  will  that 
be  ail  O.K.  io  a  few  days  and  I  aill  be  the  laus 
same  old  Jack.  enjo 

But  I  will  tell  you  how  it  come  off.  I w„  V 
setting  reading  a  letter  from  Home  that  all  sum 
as  she  said  in  it  a  as  that  she  had  boughten  thin 
herself  a  new  suit  that  everybody  say*  was  wou 
the  cutest  she  ever  had  on  her  bark  ju*t  I  ha 

Uke  I  give  a  dam  because  by  the  time  I  aee  it  dc 
her  in  it  she  will  of  gave  tt  to  Uttle  Al'a  sen. 
Swede.  But  any  way  I  was  reading  this  up  t 
letter  a  hen  in  come  Shaffer  the  bird  that  sons 
waa  mixed  ud  in  that  Uttle  gag  about  the 
fake  spy  and  he  come  up  to  me  and  says 
Well  you  big  snake  who’s  male  are  you 
reading  now?"  Well  Al  him  calUng  me  big 
is  like  I  would  say  hello  Jumbo  to  a  fire.  Ai 
Hut  any  way  I  says  “  My  own  male  and  like 
who  and  the  be- 11  male  aould  I  be  read¬ 
ing?"  So  be  said  "Well  iU  hard  to  tell  “1 
bccau»  you  stole  some  of  mine  and  read  it  hone 
and  not  only  that  but  you  showed  it  to  dog. 
the  whole  A.  E.  F.  so  now  stand  up  and  Gen. 
take  what’s  comeing  to  you."  shun 

Well  Al  I  thought  he  was  just  kidding  so  in  si 
I  says  “I  come  over  here  to  fight  Germans  Keef 
and  not  1  of  my  own  pal*."  So  he  says  shell 
"Don't  call  me  no  pal.  but  if  you  come  to  aasc 
light  Germans  now  a  you r  chance  because  Aug* 
you  say  I'm  1  of  them."  Or* 

Well  he  kind  of  made  a  funny  motion  wbid 
like  he  wanted  to  spar  or  wrestle  or  some-  Privi 
thing  and  I  thought  he  meant  it  in  a  estly 
friendly  way  Uke  we  sometime  pull  off  a  tion  i 
rough  house  once  in  a  wile  so  I  stood  up  but  night 
before  I  had  a  chance  to  take  bolds  with 
him  he  cut  loose  at  me  with  his  fists  doubled  Wi 

up  and  I  kind  of  triped  or  something  and  thing 
fell  over  a  bench  and  I  must  of  hit  some-  I  gue 
thing  sharp  on  the  way  down  and  I  kind  they 
of  got  scratched  up  but  they  are  only  the® 
scratch,  and  don't  amt.  to  nothing.  Only  1 


a  strung  second 


You  Build  But  Once 
With  Concrete. 

Portland  Cement 
Association 


Pjtta>bu?jth 
Sa*  Lake  City 
San  Francixo 
Seattle 
Wa^hingtco 
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< Conclude  fr»m  Pag,  46) 

haveing  they  would  be  so  tired  by  the  1  of 

a*  *  that  they  wouldn’t  run  out  *a  base 

Yesterday  wc  past  by  a  flock  of 
motor  Lauras  that  was  takeing  wounded 
back  to  a  base  hospital  somewhere*  and 
Aleock  was  talking  to  1  of  the  driver*  and 
be  said  that  over  100‘J  of  the  birds  that's 

n  wounded  and  killed  these  days  is 
tpera  and  the  boeha  don’t  never  rwt 
till  they  find  out  where  there  neeta  is  at 
and  then  they  get  all  their  beat  marksmen* 
and  aim  at  where  they  think  the  snipper 
lias  got  hia  neat  and  then  ita  good  night 
snipper  and  he  is  either  killed  nght  out  or 
looses  a  couple  of  legs  or  something.  I  cer¬ 
tainly  feel  sorry’  for  the  boys  that’s  wounded 
Al  and  overy  time  we  see  a  bunch  of  them 
all  u.  boy*  is  crazy  to  get  up  there  to  the 
front  and  get  even  for  what  they  done. 

Well  old  pal  I  will  half  to  get  busy  now 
and  overlook  the  dope  I  have  got  on 
Shaffer  ao  as  I  will  have  everything  in 
order  for  Capt.  Seeley  and  I  aill  write  and 
1st  you  know  how  things  cornea  out. 

Your  pal.  Jack 
S0MEWHBRE8  IN  FRANCE,  April  18. 
JT'RIEXD  AL:  Well  Al  they’a  a  whole 
P  lot  of  bird*  that  think*  they  are  »i* 
and  always  trying  to  pull  off  something  on 
somebody  but  once  in  a  wile  they  pick  out 
the  wrong  bird  to  pull  it  on  and  then  the 
juzh  u  on  the  smart  Alex  thenutdf. 

Well  Aleock  and  aomo  of  them  thought 
they  wua  putting  up  a  game  on  me  and 
was  going  to  make  me  look  like  a  monkey 
but  before  1  get  through  with  them  Al  they 
will  be  the  sucker*  and  I  aill  be  giveing 
them  the  home  laugh  but  what  I  ought  to 
do  u  bust  them  in  the  jaw  and  if  I  wa* 

B running  this  war  every  bird  that  tried  to 
off  some  practical  joke  to  pul  a  man  in 
1  would  give  a  lead  shower  in  their 
nonor  some  a.  m.  before  breakfast. 

Alrock  was  trying  to  make  me  believe 
hat  1  of  the  boy*  m  the  Co.  name  Geo. 
Shaffer  was  a  Gorman  *py  or  something  and 
they  framed  up  a  letter  Uko  as  if  he  wrote 
it  to  \  an  Hindenburg  giveing  away  secrets 
in  German  about  our  army  and  etc.  but 

a  made  the  mistake  of  signing  hia  in- 
to  the  letter  so  w  hen  I  corn*  to  think 
ti  over  I  seen  it  must  be  a  fake  because  a 
bird  that  was  a  real  spy  wouldn’t  never 
•ign  thrir  own  name  to  a  letter  but  they 
would  sign  John  Smith  or  something. 

I  ut  any  way  I  had  a  hold  of  this  letter 
an<  a  peace  of  another  letter  that  Shaffer 
really  did  writ*  It  and  1  thought  I  would 
•how  them  to  Capt.  Seeley  and  play  it  safe 
bjvause  they  might  be  something  In  them 
after  all  and  any  way  It  would  give  him  a 
good  laugh.  So  yesterday  l  went  and  seen 
him  und  he  say*  "Well  Wo  what  can  I 
do  for  you?"  So  I  said  "You  can't  do 
nothing  for  me  sir  but  this  time  1  can  do 
something  for  you.  What  would  you  think 
if  I  told  you  they  was  a  trader  and  a  Ger¬ 
man  spy  in  your  Co."  So  he  say*  ”1 
would  think  you  were  crazy."  So  1  said 
I  am  afraid  you  will  half  to  think  *o  then 
but  maybe  you  won’t  think  I  am  so  crazy 
when  I  show  you  the  goods." 

So  then  Al  1  pulled  that  1st.  peace  of  a 
letter  on  him  and  showed  it  to  him  and  he 
"*?.1  •n<>  when  he  got  through  he  says 
I  ,*  ,.ll..looka  "“PMww  «ll  right.  It 
look*  like  the  mun  that  wrote  it  was  hacking 
ll "  b,K  Plot  to  spring  a  few  dependents  on 
K  T*J  bo**1.  «he  next  time  they  draft 
him.  bo  said  “The  bird  that  wrote  that 
ktter  is  a  Dutchman  name  Geo.  Shaffer." 
‘‘"by  wyV’WoU  I  wish  him  all 

k..,Vh?  *",ld  Bnd  ■  1,11  °f  little 

Shaffers,  ho  I  said  "  Ye*  but  what  about 
them  x  marks  and  all  them  letter*  without 
“  ttord*  «o  •hem?"  So  he  said  "Didn’t 
you  never  correspond  with  a  girl  and  pul 
some  of  them  x*  down  to  the  bottom  of 
your  letter?-'  So  I  says  “I  have  wrote 
-Kter*  to  a  whole  lot  of  girls  but  I  never 
*  w?  Wnlp  no*hing  in  ciphers  because  I 
np^r.^h.?mpd  ol “ything I  wrote." 
ph-nLai  your  lady  friends  was  all 

oV  11  rwans  kiss.-,." 

thin..  1  knew  it  meant  some- 

t'mg  like  that  but  I  didn’t  think  a  big 

Sh™ n*  “kp  S^r  would  make  such  5 

mad  m,^  „  f  hlm6llf  B  aD  , 

S  I  lays  "All  right  but 

word,  ,hc™. otl?er  ini,ials  without  no 

'  he  say* 


on  like  when 


And 


"tt  ^  W,U'  tbem?’ 

Dmh,l.u.  morp  riphera  but  they'. 

Wl  ^t  in  Chi  that  don't 
*l  5°  key  to  hgure  it  out." 
hn  1  P1*11"1  the  other  letter  on  him 
‘  m  German  and  he  also  smiled  w  hen  he 


October  36,  IfH 
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The  foregoing  nr*  but a  few  of  th*  moves 
aimed  at  »«*1  cocurrvauon  that  are  *>w 

saaafftsg  wg 

rJt'SassisstsrcS 

at  .mount  of .!«:  pnducta  to  the  firing 
line.  Before  the  United  Stain  entered  the 


Dust  is  Germ-Laden 


ifeht  the  Teutons  had  gained  control  of 

a£®sr ■sSjigrsJg 

■II  of  their  capacity.  while  the  Entente  did 

SHI  about  7.000.00)  tor*  from  li».  »o  that 
d  scarify  between  the  steel  rnxircn  of 
Sebe&cmat.  waa  not  ntwl  ’-hough  the 
undoubted  advantage  fey  »'<h  the  Hunt 

ton.  to  the  csum  of  the  ARie*.  »o  that  our 
advantage  over  Germany  m  mcrwnc* 
daily.  The  Central  Po—r.  fight  outward 
with  a  system  that  require*  a  minimum  of 
nr*  comt ruction;  the  AUia  have  been 
lighting  Inward,  and  a.  a  consequence  have 
had  to  convert  .Uel  not  only  into  shell.  and 

Eh»  but  into  railroad*  and  shif*  At  Hu* 
;er  work  tecoma  more  nearly  completed 
we  can  convert  more  toe*  of  .tael  Into  mo- 


Antiaeptic  Shaving  Crea 


There  la  nothin*  patriotic  Ammon*  can 
do  that  will  add  pe-tec  Impetus  to  our  m- 
t tonal  aar  effort  than  to  economize  to  the 
feat  extrema  on  ovary  pound  of  alee*  *ofog 
Into  dell  uea.  In  th*  production  of  a  asoafe 
carload  of  pi*  iron  it  fe  necewary  to  uttfte 
one  and  a  half  cart  of  coal,  half  a  car  of 
limestone  and  two  cam  of  ore.  And  thla  U 
not  all.  for  In  the  refining  and  manufacturing 
pro  real  that  follow  th*  production  of  the 
raw  pi*  there  occurs  the  maximum  con- 
sumption  of  .kill  and  industrial  energy. 

Germany  b  fully  l-v.  of  th*  vital  need 
foe  her  hading  her  iron  reeervea.  and  »c 
.hall  And  that  die  ha.  mamed  her  be*  men 
and  ro intruded  her  .trongeal  defenwn  just 
north  of  Verdun,  which  goat  »oetrsaa  b 
located  directly  south  of  th*  French  iron 
drpuaita  th*  Hun.  10  quickly  seised  on 
their  initial  drive  into  Franc*.  Thb  richly 
mineral iard  region  to  twice  aa  valuable  aa 
any  other  area  now  heir*  fou*ht  lor.  and 
it  b  these  iron  ruaerveu  that  th*  United 


Brijn  Mawr 

Chocolates 


Th*  limitation,  placed  on  the  »hoe  in- 
duvtrv.  a.  in  other  lines  .4  businem.  are  de¬ 
signed  to  aar*  shipping  a.  well  as  leather. 
Practically  all  of  our  kid  and  foal  .Win.  arc 
imported  from  China.  India  and  Africa. 
Since  the  war  commenced  kid  ha«  advanced 
from  72  cent,  to  »1 .06  a  foot;  caU  ha.  *one 
up  from  50  cent,  to  66  cent*,  and  sole 
leather  from  52  cents  to  8A  cent*.  Such  in- 
cnw.es  account  for  th*  hi*her  .hoe  price 

TbtBaiaau  of  standard.  In  Washington 
U  carryin*  on  t«U  in  leather  that  will 
cmwtly  benefit  th*  nation.  The  tensile  and 
tearin*  rebalance  at  different  parts  of  the 
hide  ar*  bean*  determined.  Other  inveatl- 
catioiB  deal  with  shoe  leather  and  fiber 
composition  material,  intended  u  a  sub¬ 
stitute  for  sol*  leather.  Studfew  an*  being 
made  of  the  relative  merit,  of  different 
waterproofi o*  treatment*.  These  last  tats 
have  taken  into  consideration  the  effect  of 
waterproofing  material,  upon  the  wearing 
quahty  of  sole  leather.  Soldiers  at  Camp 
Made.  Map-land,  are  wearing  half  soles, 
or  tap*,  of  the  same  feather,  the  tap  on  one 
shoe  being  treated,  while  the  other  pole  is 
uwd  untreated.  Service  lots  am  also  be¬ 
ing  made  to  determine  the  relative  water- 
nwbtin*  properties  of  v*p-tabl*-Unu«l  as 
compared  with  chrome  manned  upper 
leather.  In  this  case  the  shorn.  which  are 
mad*  with  the  n*b«  and  left  uppers  of  dif¬ 
ferent  feathers,  are  used  under  conditions 
that  keep  the  upper*  wet  the  greater  part  of 
the  time.  They  are  inspected  after  each 
day  s  war  and  dned  out  before  being  used 

The  refes  being  of  the  same  material  the 
difference  in  the  amount  of  water  absorbed 
oy  the  uppers  is  determined  approxr- 


ton*  of  iron  and  steel,  thirty-three  tons  of 
copper.  1.200.000  rift*  cartridge.  1940 
trench  bombs.  H00  rifles,  fifty-five  toes  of 
bronze  and  nickel.  2900  varieties  of  tools 
and  thrw^feurths  of  a  mi>  of  narrow- 
gauge  railway.  Shall  we  her*  at  home, 
living  and  working  in  absolute  security,  be 
less  saving  of  war  msentiab  than  the  "  rag¬ 
pickers”  who  labor  unceasingly  and  un¬ 
afraid  on  fields  where  shells  are  burning 
and  in  places  where  they  are  targets  for 
boehe  gunners  in  sw  ooping  airplanes? 

The  Britbb  general  commanding  the 
Allies  in  the  Hob'  Land  attributed  ha  vic¬ 
tory  more  to  the  successful  construction  of 
a  150-mile  water  line  built  of  twelve-inch 
*****  R3*  than  to  victories  of  arms.  The 
Sinai  Desert  had  theretofore  delated  all 
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C.„r,--.d  /am  P«I«  IU 

armies,  and  credit  for  prment  m> 
n iat  be  accorded  the  pipes  and  rail*  of 
steel  that  carried  the  Mpnwry  and 
food  to  the*  brave  me*  fighting  in  the  Uad 
where  Christendom  w*.  born  Tbe  gruny 
the  Penondrama  mills  where 
:re  made  did  thor  full  share,  as 
the  intrepid  Tommie*  who  charged 
the  Turks. 

Without  an  abundance  of  steel  no  mim» 
to-day  emild  accompli*  much  on  tte  bat¬ 
tlefield;  however,  even  this  prime  requisite 
in  the  business  of  making  war  would  be  un- 
•vailing  if  w*  failed  to  practice  economy  all 
:<>og  the  line  in  our  daily  life.  In  order  to 
tilfea  the  products  made  from  steel  we 
h*v*  im:r ig  other  things  an  abun- 

°l£dtS 

snt^SBUSBKas 

important  human  commodity,  and  no  nat¬ 
ural  product  at  the  praent  Unvr  has  a  more 
varied  and  persistent  use.  The  value  of 
feathfV  waa  established  w  hen  the  first  beast 
aa  killed  by  man.  who  t«*  the  hide  and 
used  it  lor  raiment.  The  first  effort  of  the 
first  human  being  was  to  arcure  food,  and 
the  first  by-product  was  feather.  Prom  an 
ovwsupply  of  this  material  in  the  early  agn 
*r  have  came  to  a  time  when  we  cannot  get 
sufficient  of  it  for  our  wants.  War  lias  made 
the  situation  worse,  and  thousand,  of 
Americana  are  now  devoting  much  thought 
to  the  saving  of  feather  and  the 
of  wbstitutea. 


Leather  from  Flth  Skim 

las  already  lot 
*0.000.000  palm  of 
army  iso*,  life  Alia  are  buying  millions 
of  dollars’  worth  ol  American  feather,  so 
that  notwithstanding  our  large  imports  of 
hides  from  South  America  the  scarcity  in 
feather  for  civilian  use  is  «Wi«.  England 
Franc*  long  ago  daigntd  national 
i  for  shorn  to  prevent  wasteful  oon- 
-  through  a  multiplicity  of  stylm. 
and  our  Conservation  Bureau  in  »  a»h;ng- 
ton  haa  formufeud  regulations  that  will 
materially  reduce  lather  aruwmptlon. 
Among  -4h«e  requiomriiU  it  Is  specified 
that  the  height  of  .hoc  shall  not  exceed 
nine  inches;  children's  and  mfesa*  shoes 
shall  not  be  more  than  seven  inchee  high; 
men’s  shoes  shall  be  black  or  one  of  two 
■hades  of  tan;  women’s  footwear  .halt  be 
white,  black,  tan  or  gray.  Only  two  shade* 
of  tan  and  two  shade*  cf  gray  are  allowed. 
In  the  matter  of  height  the  ratrictlons 
to  cloth-top  shorn  as  well  as  to  those 


the'Fmnch^nation  on*the,*U  '° 

Th#  Teuton  fangs  «i 
.  long  as  Europe's  principal 
remain  umfer  the  control  of  th*  Hub. 

The  Army  Ragpickers 


With  reference  to  the  ute  of  fit*r 
position  soles  on  army  shoo  cartful  lihcc*. 
lory  and  service  te*t*  already  iMiiaie  ihv. 
the  wearing  quality'  of  the  better  paii*  ij 
composition  sola  compare  favorjhJv 
that  of  good  oak-tanned  sole  feather. 

In  collaboration  with  the  Burou  ol  Fi*. 
erica  scientists  in  the  Bureau  of  Standinii 
are  investigating  the  problem  of  tmaiu 
shark  and  other  fish  skins.  A  large  rrimUr 
of  skins  have  been  distributed  arr-m*  Um 
various  tanner*,  who  arc  ezpmnirttirg 
with  methods  of  producing  tanned  skits  d 
a  quality  that  may  be  employed  as  ■  bj». 
stitute  for  certain  grada  of  feather.  TV 
test*  have  not  proved  succmaful  in  il 
rasa,  but  quite  a  number  of  tanned  i>iu 
thus  treated  have  given  encouraginr  re¬ 
sults. 

It  a  very  likely  that  further experinmi 
will  develop  methods  of  tanning  by  viol 
fish  skins  may  be  made  into  fexiheradipri 
for  useful  purpose*. 

In  it*  consumption  of  leather  the  Cor- 
ernment  is  excrciaing  good  judgmm  nd 
Betting  a  wise  example  On  each  fibnatoi 
ship  of  our  new  merchant  marire  there  ire 
fourteen  transom  scats  and  lmdu  ahirh  re¬ 
quire  upholstering.  Formerly  lather  *u 
used  for  auch  purpose*,  hut  th*  Shlppog 
Bard  decided  that  all  the  raal  festW 
available  should  go  Into  show,  snide, 
hamna*  and  other  military  luimtw,  u 
artificial  leather  wa*  siieriffed  buth  here  ail 
in  our  fighting  craft;  and  a  real  cmnmi: 
gain  is  tho  mailt. 

In  dozen*  of  other  rasa  the  war  ilnutb 
for  leather  have  caused  the  inaeulruuu 
of  substitute*.  In  the  automobile  and  w- 
riage  industries  alone  25,000.000  y»«ii  d 
lather  MbztltutM  arc  used  annually  nth. 
manufacture  of  top..  Another  lO.OMJDO 
yards  of  such  material  are  wed  exch  s«r 
in  l he  uiihofeterir.g  of  automobifea  Orb 
twenty-five  per  cent  of  the  motor  mrr  nub 
in  America  in  1917  were  finnhed  In  ml 
featl-r.  Approximately  127^00,000  l«l 
s.caU  are  manufacuired  in  thla  onidij 
each  year.  LeaUMr  was  formerly 
ployed,  but  now  sixty  i>er  cent  of  thciwsi 
band.  In  haU  are  made  of  artificial  kutfer, 
and  a  tremendous  saving  has  rnuli<< 
Similar  economic*  have  been  elfwud I  v 
using  feather  substitutes  In  bookliliril/C 
and  furniture  manufacture,  «»  well »a In ■* 
production  of  hags,  trunks,  camrta 
C»ov~.  putties,  gun  cure,  bells  and  pUm 


Substitutes  for  Tin 

One  of  the  losima  the  war  bar  UlgU 
Is  our  ability  to  gi<  along  without  mir» 
thlnga  that  were  heretofore  conridertd  qii“ 
ewntial  to  our  eomforlablo  cxlstmer 
produce  very  little  tin,  and  zmee  tbr  re 
qulrwnetiU  for  this  metal  are  c«en*n«  v^7 
little  of  the  material  remains  for  don*1 : 
use.  In  order  to  meet  the  need,  of  U* H- 
uation  plana  were  perfected  whereby  » «• 
«fe-r  is  produced  for  employment  In  roo»«. 
radiators,  canning,  and  so  on.  i" 
cadmium  la  substituted  for  four-flftbr  d 
ihe  tin  formerly  uod  The  fl—M?* 
getting  along  without  tin;  it  i*  pwj’” 
could  now  do  the  same  in  our 
.  In  addition  to  the  savings  in 
1  reduced  the  quantity  of  tin  in  babblttilrrn 
e  ninety  per  cent  to  a  much  lower  I'PJ"  J 
-  new  Ud  babbitt  has  been  invented 
preliminary  tats  of  it  look  promise*.  \'+ 
grade  babbitts  are  now  used  in  the  n*; 
struction  of  all  machine  except  m  a> 
building  of  airplanee.  .|a. 

It  is  well  understood  by  thorn  ««" 
with  the  BitUBtion  that  our  dtizees  m^ 
exercise  extreme  economy  in  the  o-ir^  i 
lion  of  tin  if  we  are  going  to  h.Ht« 
for  boat  fittlngH.  cooking  utemib  *™ 
containers.  Alradv  the  Array  b 
to  the  uw  of  paper  }or  food  car*  aSMO 

Om  of  the  very  interesting  nrnt»r«>* 
that  ha*  occupied  the  attention  of  our  U® 
eminent  is  ammonia.  Few  of  <W 
essential  ingredients  arc  more 
Fortunately  our  louden 
enough  to  anticipate  trtmbfe  ln  th..Q^  , 
ter  and  immediate  *U>1*>  wore  tah«  . 


ter  and  immediate  step*  ‘*7- 
fixation  jilanu.  New  by-prod“” 
over*  will  kip  a  lot  and  an 


ve  «  an  s^ 
ammoriadj^,'' 


trate  plant  will  pi 
twenty-five  tons  of  ammon*".  '*r-v.^„ 
health  of  any  nation,  and  P*flc^'iVllt , 
army  in  the  field,  is  largely  dep^nt'' 
proper  equipmont  for  the  refrtge™^ 

Contmurl  •"  Page  St! 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


51 


I  24-inch  Untied  Stale*  Rubber  Company 
Relio  Conveyor  Bell s  carrying  gravel 


These  Better  Belts  are 
the  Cheapest  Labor 


Man  power  is  al  a  premium. 

Speed  and  continuous  operation  in  every  line  of  pro¬ 
duction  tax  the  efficiency  of  almost  every  industry. 

In  hundreds  of  plants  where  these  discordant  condi¬ 
tions  have  resulted  in  confusion,  harmony  has  been 
rrstored  by  the  installation  of  efficient,  economical 
I’nited  States  Rubber  conveyor  and  elevator  belts. 

1'roduction  engineers  in  factories,  mines  and  mills 
everywhere  arc  discovering  the  great  speed-up  that 
these  belts  give.  The  reliability  and  stability  of  this 

labor  clement  plus  the  low  cost  per  ton  of  material 
conveyed  or  elevated  make  an  acceptable  showing  in 
production  costs. 


32-Inch  United  Slates  Rubber  Company  Granite  Elevator  Bell 
carrying  crushed  rock  at  the  plant  of  a  stone  company 


U.  S.  Conveyor  and  Elevator  Belts  are  especially  made  for  specific  uses.  Their  construction  is  scientific  and  exact, 
based  on  long  years  of  successful  manufacture  and  a  knowledge  of  operating  conditions  to  be  met  in  all  lines  of  industry. 

Among  this  class  of  U.  S.  Belts  that  arc  delivering  100%  service  arc  our  famous  Silvertown  Elevator  Belting  and 
Rclio  Conveyor  Belting. 


Because  of  our  factories  in  the  big  centers  cast  and  west,  with  branches  in  the  principal  cities  and  agencies 
everywhere,  our  service  to  U.  S.  Rubber  Belting  users  is  most  prompt  and  efficient. 


Wr  invite  all  interested  in  lowering  production  ceils  and  speeding  up  output  to  wnie  for  advice  or  information  on  any  belling  problem. 


SMOOTH-ON  HOUSEHOLD 
CEMENT  STOPS  LEAKS 


REPAIRS 


glub  was  ecormou*.  A»  a  coot*<jt*n<e  a 

affiaggsiggai 

soployNS  was  rolisUd  by  th*  ortafcWb- 
menl  ol a  bonus O’*''"1 

MreSrSv*  i p«  ««*■ . 

Aode  from  th*  quretx®  of  laaWnab  «•• 
•ential  in  our  war  work  *•  ha**  im¬ 
portant  limiting  factors -man  po**r  and 
traaaportation  facihtba.  Wfchoit  eUhe, 
our  whole  program  breaks  down.  Immedi¬ 
ately  on  th*  outbreak  of  boattbtire  ovr 
(conomfeti  vigorously  attack*  wasteful 
practice*  In  the  trareportalion  and  han¬ 
dling  of  freight.  M  that  today  »*  ran  point 
to  real  -vine*  through  th.  reWre  of  raft- 
road  ran.  motor*  and  mm.  Th*  avrrarr 
dry -nod*  sabaman  formerly  earned  with 
him  on  th*  road  ten  to  t«*"ty  trunk*;  ha 
ha*  b-o  asked  to  rut  thb  equipment  to 
four  trunk*  or  ires  Aa  an  mduattoo  of 
•hat  haa  thereby  bren  artumplathrd  it  it 
intonating  to  know  that  ona  targe  dry- 


a**d  ran  be  don*  without  entailing  any  undo* 
proportion  of  breakage.  In  rthrr  food 
*#>  products  the  apeofied  minimum  wr^ht.  of 


moa.  *0.000  pound*;  flour,  rernmeal.  <*t- 
nwal.  rice.  »uc»r,  coffee.  and  to  on.  60.000 
toutda;  cured  t«s4.  pork,  mutton  and 
other  mu.  30.000  pound*.  All  of  which 
weight  provision.  apidy  to  intrastate  a*  writ 
a*  interstate  shipment*.  Whm  two  or  mop. 
ahippar*  ronaolidaic  their  kanban-carload 
shipment*  aa«f.  on*  la  obligated  to  sre  that 
tbo  rar  b  loaded  to  at  Iran  the  prcacribrd 

A*  an  example  of  what  may  .till  b*  don* 
alone  thrar  bars  to  effect  tramportation 
economy  let  me  rita  th*  invretications  of 
tb*  Sterac*  Co mmittee  of  th*  War  Indus¬ 
trie*  Board  with  rtfrrtnw  to  improved 
method*  of  Inline  totton.  Early  this  year 
Studies  were  mad*  looking  to  a  better  sy*. 
tem  of  packing  army  supplies  *ith  a  view 
to  conserving  omn  shipping  spar*.  Much 
time  waa  devoted  to  an  intrelinlion  of 
cotton,  and  it  aw  found  that  a  readjust¬ 
ment  of  (rricht  rate  which  will  provide 
minimum  raUs  for  landing  f rricht  cam  to 
their  maximum  capacity  is  all  that  b  re- 
quired  to  indue*  high-dererty  baloagc.  In 
no  other  Industry  b  U  poanbl*  to  accom¬ 
plish  a  greater  savioe  of  rar  and  ship  space 
than  in  cotton. 

American  baling  methods  are  the  worst 
in  the  world.  The  prereni  average  density 
of  the  American  rotten  bale  b  about  2 2 
t«u»d*  per  cubic  foot;  the  Egyptian.  37 
pounds;  th*  Indian.  45  pounds;  and  son'. 
Chinee*  bake.  55  pounds.  High -density 
balm*  Here  in  America . would  mean  the 
release  »f  dozen*  of  ahipa  now  carrying 
cotton.  The  cost  of  equipment  for  hirh- 
deowty  compression  would  be  exceedingly 
small  compared  with  the  outlay  neneeary 
fornewahip*.  No  harm  b  done  the  cotton 
through  ita  being  viureztd  into  lrm  com- 
fw*.  One  authority  KaUn  that  if  Amcr- 
**?.  cotton  were  baled  at  the  density  of  the 
Indian  and  Egyptian  bale  thirty  per  cent 
U  **  *«PI**S  *P««*  u*ed  *°uld  be 
available  for  other  aar  commoditka.  .In 
k»  than  three  weeks  Ir.  February  of  this 
y«ar.  daring  the  period  of  greatest  ship 


man  out  of  MS  originally  smployd.  These 
same  storm  previously  employed  324  auto¬ 
mobiles.  but  now  isv  only  19*.  At  the  snm* 
time  horses  and  wagons  ware  entirely  elim¬ 
inated.  In  revising  their  systems  of  sort- 

SJSrfi^"2?fcS3Bt 

duced  his  delivery  men  from  57  to  2d.  An¬ 
other  investigation  showed  that  42  small 
•tores  located  in  30  towns  reduced  th*  fre¬ 
quency  of  deliveries  and  cat  the  numl>rr  of 
delivery  men  from  II*  to  55.  Every  man 
’.hi*  released  b  an  ad  to  the  Govern¬ 
ment  in  it*  war  effort. 

Th*  best  pert  of  the  valuable  corner' *- 
I  lion  work  ties  in  th*  fact  that  practically 
I  all  of  th*  economic*  effected  were  brought 
1  shout  purely  by  voluntary  cooperation  on 
j  the  pan  of  the  compact**.  The  Govern¬ 
ment  ban  avoided  taking  any  arbitrary 
|  stand  and  has  found  it  unnecessary  to  once 
l  positive  restrictive  order*.  It  b  expected 
•  that  economies  wih  result  and  that  the 
I  merchant*  will  give  th*  public  the  fall  b*oe- 
1  fit  of  all  such  savings. 

Retailers  who  do  not  reduce  prio*  when 
such  savings  have  occurred  are  coteidered 
unpatriotic.  It  b  not  fckeiy  they  will  go  to 
.  tb*  end  unmasked. 

Federal  control  of  our  railroad*  Has  not 
been  ir.  operation  long  enough  to  secure  aB 
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Par-  so>  lh*  twooiWa  that  **  hoped  for.  Ho*; 
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!lS2*ih.t V^^arre  toc.‘  to  each  carload  our  transportation 
SU  will  carry  42.td0.000.000  ton-miles 

awrssa*  c?aaa  ssarssgs 
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00  pounds  of  ammoma  in*  it  puilaaibte  to  t-Wer  P™*,'™? 
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im-  Minimum  Loading  RuUi 


October  26,i»jj 

shortage,  we  exported  116, 0«  bzb.  d  Ml. 
ton.  R  •«  had  exported  only  high-dfrat- 
bales  the  aanw  spare  in  the  ihipi  «u\. 
have  carried  40.600  additioial  Vi!*T„ 
there  would  have  been  available  b0.*0  uts 
of  cargo  space  for  other  papplie*. 

Preferential  ratea  for  a  more  effective  uu 
of  cargo  and  freight  car  space  would  Iwn), 
solve  the  problem,  for  this  plan  wojld  re¬ 
imburse  the  cotton  producer  for  the  w  d 
oondendng  the  bub.  Such  a  prtsrijm  ot 
greater  density  would  result  in  biio  it , 
smaller  and  more  uniform  Kar.  Thi»  «ccii 
permit  better  stacking  ol  the  cocteo  in 
carriers  and  warrhouas,  1cm  jute  ltd  bin 
lap  would  be  used,  metal  atrapi  would  t« 
shortened,  and  the  fire  hazard  aoald  te  r»- 
duced.  At  the  present  time  there  is  vn> 
little  incentive  for  the  cotton  ({inner  to  turn 
out  high-density  bales.  For  instarm,  l« 
bales  of  cotton  nrodureii  at  Montiofft 
Georgia,  is  carried  40  miles  to  Mown  in  lb 
ordinary  gin-bale  form  and  requires  three 
cars  for  the  journey  of  40  milt*.  After  ic¬ 
ing  recompressed  at  Muron  to  i  deigre 
ol  2264  pounds  it  b  moved  to  Sammil. 
Georgia  -n  distance  of  192  milta-in  tu 
cars.  The  freight  rate  from  MonlirtIH  to 
Savannah  b  39  cents  a  liundredavistit.  iu 
out  of  thb  the  railroad  puy»  the  cumin* 
at  Macon  8^4  cent*  a  hundndwvigit  Ir 
reducing  the  size  of  the  bales.  But  if  tie 
ginntr  at  Montlcello  purchaic*  the  n*tre 
sary  equipment  and  products  balls  hzvig 
a  density  of  85  pounds  he  b  penalized  to  w 
doing  by  being  compelled  to  pay  the 
rate,  namely.  39  cent*  a  hundi*d»u|bi. 
for  moving  hb  cotton  from  MontMb  It 
Savannah,  notwithstanding  the  fact  that 
ln  such  care  the  cotton  U  loaded  tat  in. 
and  b  carried  direct  to  Savannah.  lMbb 
in  one  car.  Under  cabling  cocdiuowit  re¬ 
quires  Id  car-daya  to  tran»|>ort  1  CObaWd 
cotton  from  the  gin  to  a  port;  wbcr.  tV 
halea  are  properly  comprMsad  the  Iwlnf 
effort  b  only  8  car-daya,  or  a  aavlng  <£  11 


troop  train  recently  arrived  in  New  York 
nine  hours  Uto  becaure  of  bo<  buiMOO  box 
cars  used  inatnd  ol  baggage  cars  for  din***. 
It  b  such  things  that  must  be  remedied. 

Voluntary  CoogoraHon 

Perhaps  wm*  of  our  housewives  grumbled 
a  little  at  Unit  when  they  were  requreted  to 
carry  pareeb.  forgo  return  privileges,  and 
so  on.  but  they  may  know  now  that  there 
small  mcrlficcn  have  not  been  in  vain.  la 
many  of  our  large  stores  aavir.gs  oei  behvet- 
wa  are  as  high  ss  35  per  cent-  A  Iht  of 
I  thirty. three  department  store*  shows  that 
there  concerns  Have  saved  the  labor  of  303 


vailing  crev  oi  ms  ■■■uu»s  -  — 
ton  per  mil*,  and  amre  lit*  av.^ap' 

8  mUaa  it  b  *vid*nt  that  our  bilijcrtrne 

S nation  by  motor  over  tho  public  roidia 
>4.000,008  -diymr.  fwjlfcm 
oi  many  that  the  bulk  of  all  fr.-.gbt  tek 
transported  up  to  a  dbtanre  of  100  mo 
will  »oon  b*  carried  by  motor  truth*  « 
take*  only  300.000  ton.  of  «•*!  tol 
200.000  motor  trucks,  but  it  reuu^B'' 
timoe  that  much  steel  to  build  2tt 
motive*  and  50.000  strel  M|M  "• 
whlrii  have  only  the  same  Un-rrlk  M  '■ 
enro’ing  caimoty  as  th*  trucks.  18  s*« 
caao  the  use  of  fnteks  would  tnco"  «««* 
of  more  than  1.000,000  tons  of  'tiel. 

It  W  of  exturre  true  that  th*  Inirewl ^ 
of  motor  trucks  confronts  us  .lths«o" 

a^re-aaiSii-gs 

rsaas-'ws'w® 

»  employed  as  a  flux  In  makmi 

road-building  mutcnsls  an  & 
scree  and  labor  i.  not  plentiful.  A* 
c«»c  in  most  of  Kuropc.many 
road*  ar*  now  falling  Into  hail  W' 
through  neglect,  and  the  renswyent  *« 
and  tear  on  vehicles  in  such  lo™’1'!'’ 
enough  daily  to  keep  three  mam  high** 
In  flret-clave  condition.  1  he  wcreUjr* 
roads  is  th*  application  of  the 
time"  policy.  Bad  break*  oan.nt 
unless  little  on«  are  overlooto-L  Pcrtu 
the  Eivatret  economy  in  the  mainUni" 
of  ™,r  highways  will  come  front 
gent  ,p,vd  regulation.  The  chief  ir.juO 
road  purfac**  conn  from 
hick*.  The  driving  force  of 
vehicles  is  nearly  horizon tid  and  UOU  . 
tear  u.ay  the  surface  of  the  road.’?; 
shearing  force  not  onb’  boiomra  P  - .  . 
with  the  rvpccd  but  inena*^  lnJ^!  ... 
u.  the  square  of  th*  speed- 
miles  as  a  unit,  the  shearing  “L* 
times  as  groat  at  twenty  nulcr, 
a>  great  at  thirty,  and  toeoty-nve  ' 
great  at  fifty*  ltb.tteo^*^;‘; 

to  save  coal  in  bouse  heating. 
touch  briefly  on  the  larger  opporw"" 

I Concluded  e«  Paf  sgl 
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in  the  frequently  too  *?  #*• ,n  *• 

'• ,hl^y  ',,ra  uBwSuySSr  TtSVS  £&&??*  Sf  ,beJefrecl  «*  «i  »  Pol¬ 
iced  in  America  operating  or.  single  track  bear  in  rJE7,  W  Production  about  300.000 

ur  manufartur-  when  yw  ^ thM  »«ns  .hat  30.MO  additional 

;^s  ,bu"i  «“*  only  give  rise  to  ^  SSf^jS “$■!*£?  "»• ,on* •*  «*I 

tn  of  our  total  train  but  on  manv  other  train*  «n  *»ra  hL  „  ..  “v  . . **»*  the  miners  are  now 
that  in  malting  Watch  the  h£ke  IfccsL  on  5Wr  “  evident 

oduct.  we  con-  dragging  ahora.  whether  due  to  o^rl  h.u»  "“*»*«*•  field. 

&r&m  SBr5** Sawgjffit?is5s 
£s&,£  w^.i'arstfBasrta 

“.°!il!a°ii  '“N-n-itatoo.W 

Jr£fflBstts&issa!  SSS^te-T** 
vast  slt^.^sewS 
vacs®  ^tsa’asassfss 

t  of  Jfi, 500.000  dividual  ravings  of  60C0  to  10MO  «<JS  S  ‘"^P-  *"  ™  h<Km' 

Section  «r  ,k-  *“nu*"y  have  been  effected  th^eby.Waur-  burrwd  in 
Section  of  the  power  compaaira  have  altered  their  coo-  firewood 
uniat  ration  ha*  tracts  to  that  power  which  is  available  oolv  and  rave 
Tl‘°  °  ‘,dT  ^,0/tb.  )w  when  the  water  £££  ££££ 

n  .he.“lr"dy  ■"■“fcu-*1-  A  raving  of  100,000  tmi  f£T£d 
J"  *he  locomo-  of  coal  yearly  will  reault  from  one  auch  Stale  ato 
fr*  ",  «•*-  *n  a  Middle  We«  dty.  c^Ti  Ar 

ir  work  here  at  7  ??L  . ' 

SC,!.™  Daylight  Saving  ft-  P. 

rSSSE  i^sssai^Citt  "T£l 

l  are  designed  port  an  annual  saving  of  10.000  toes.  The  and  I  an 
•  use  of  super-  skip-stop  system  on  street  railways  has  graphs  • 

SS-fert  b>.°?*-,h'rd  *  «w  electric  turning  t 
no*  ever,  em-  lines  and  will  result  In  an  economy  of  nearlr  oirkinr  ut 


lected  at  the  atation.  I  went  back  into  the 
next  car  filled  with  drafted  men  and  sought 
him  oil  >  He  was  tall  and  broad,  with 

_ _ ,  tousled  hair  and  clear  blue  eyes.  Ilia  coat 

are  no*  alreves  were  two  inches  too  short  for  his  long 
arms,  and  I  soon  learned  that  he  was  but 
a  few  days  out  of  the  harvest  field.  Like 
most  of  his  kind,  frankne*  was  his  prime 
virtue,  and  not  suspecting  .hat  I  was  inter¬ 
ested  in  his  own  particular  case  he  was 
quite  “I1  restrained  in  his  recital.  The  part¬ 
ing  had  left  him  a  little  troubled  and  any 
reversion  to  the  folks  at  home  brought  a 
note  of  sad r. pa*  to  ha  voice;  but  under¬ 
neath  it  ail  was  an  ardor  of  real  patriotism 
that  was  supreme  in  its  simple,  fervent  ex- 
preraion.  Ilia  heart  had  been  set  on  going 
with  the  other  bo>a,  and  when  hi*  young 
wife  had  told  him  that  he  could  give  a  good 
reason  for  ciaiming  deferred  clarification 
be  had  finally  decided  to  stand  pat,  and  she 
_.  acquiesced .  so  neither  of  them  had  said  a 
quickly  word.  But  as  I  returned  to  my  seat  In  the 
I.  It  is  car  ahead  I  could  not  help  but  picture  a  day 
-  !?  ,he  fuf“ro  fth*n  the  boys  come  homo  and 

w  i  ork  these  soldier*  march  happily  down  Main 
tons  of  Street.  One  of  them  will  be  mighty  proud 
er  that  of  the  brave  lilt  «  toother  and  Irahy  waving 
v*  u vp  a  fond  welcome  from  the  crowd  on  t  he  curb 
v*  }*°  Again  t  will  be  proved  that  oak.  may  fall 
snother  while 'slender  reeds  brave  the  si  orm.  Moist 
» pt  up  eye*  do  not  indicate  the  absence  of  a  stout 


;7?b sslxsz?  1r^ru  "sF  ***« «• ^  *ns 

tlTlKli?  «  £  ET  °  ,he  Tn'  Th#n  1  lJTlr*d  W  U»ey 
march  to  Haatinca.  Nehmaka.  him  the  war  was  riCht  at  h.nd  and  hb  boy 

TA.  Asfrfoffc  »'*lf 

thiTh'^ tSkS Vzr a; r  *;*yTr 

ThT*  h^X-T  ,  *?^i  thm}-  f;,^pvdown  ,JhP  i rm,k  to  **vo  ■  to 

iKSStaSLCSiTi ^ “  ,h!  UT'r  ,,oy  ‘",l  !he  ,,,hpr  l?un*  Americans 

Kktoc 2SHs?££2o6 r  ?*•  "tw,tlrK  r ihp  firs*  '*»*  of  their 

equal  of  the  r*«ulu  called.  The  e,-rs  of  the  men  the 
bul  1**^  *»«  ww  «*t  and 
*t  *°  'h^r  faces  pun.  The  women  tried  to  smile 

their  tears  and  look  bravo,  but  are 
faded  in  their  effort.  Here  and  war 
>eono  would  lift  up  a  baby  in 
roof  young  man  would  Icat 

ir  window,  press  tl  .* _ 

give  the  infant  a  convulsive 
town  where  thirty-two  men 


Train  EconomUs  from  the  utilisation  of  exhaust  steam 

,bo  railroads,  however.  2V£‘Sii'UTU hJjtfng'^lS^f^flb 
hrilpr  W?  •n<l  ’nd  Wllh  ,hr  ,nrnjn^*iv*  siderably  higher  than  that ./  '  * 

Mler.  It  to  nerwaary  that  the  valvsa  ho  a-eight*.  Ah.rrrlofoilweigf 
"et  properly  .the  flues  I-,  kept  clean  and  and  containing  42  gallona  i. 

‘r*71  »l«  the  cylinders  and  steam  comparative  heat  values  to 
chests  eliminated.  After  all  this  is  in  order  coal  averaging  1.1.000  B.  T.  V.  prr  pound. 

K the  trainman  has  his  chance  to  serve  in  the  Oil  occupies  50  per  cent  be.  apace  IhaTcoal 
d  cause  by  stopping  the  tram-line  leaks  and  b  about  ore-third  be.  iiT  weight  foe 
nre  starting  on  the  trip.  Steam  leases  equal  heat  values  Wherever  oil  can  be 
'Z  -l hrT;  wor"  aml  »°  byfr*,f  ecoo*imically  today  it  b  the  fuel  hu 

on  are  direct  coal  loeecs.  The  farsighted  con-umer’s  duty  to  u<c  it  fmWr  steam  kia 
trainman  to-day  always  carrlra  a  gasket  or  boilers  it  will  give  at  brat  SO  per  cent  effl-  *n 
snSu  al“.  Krf*  *?  ,h*.t  h,p  «»  aul«*ly  wncy.  Which  is  eight  to  ton  rer  rant  bet-  hot 
SR  find -aid  treatment  the  moment  a  ter  than  the  be«  practice  in  burning  coal,  in  t 
MKocaire.  Another  common  trouble  that  The  public  response  to  Doctor  Garfield's  art 
rw^LfSX  Wl1  “v.°"!  J*  ’'lrkink  hrakra.  plcaa  that  every  posable  pound  of  coal  be  hef 
I  n  [im|’  y  “**4* ,ho  »*<HUrr.  for  saved  has  been  so  whole-hearted  that  if  no  anc 

SjSSf'E .mUCh  C0“  ,0  pul1  “  ',,in  unexpected  -t back  in  fuel  transportation  the 

Til!  u  ..  ..  occurs  the  situation  throughout  the  nation  be, 

in  lormer  time,  the  directors  of  fuel-  will  be  more  satisfactory  during  the  coming  Tb 
wwvomy  campaigns  for  the  railroads  fo-  months  than  it  *a»  last  winter.  Of  reune.  one 
ru»o  tfietr  attention  obnost  entirely  on  th-  we  are  not  entirely  out  of  the  woods  and  mai 
^omotive  hremen  but  war  has  made  us  must  continue  our  maximum  efforts  along  all 
!r»u2  .  yt  Ca,‘  *nd  **  know  now  tb»l  the  lines  of  economy.  The  miter*  are  now  pro-  wit 
2™*"  ra"  *'rv'>  “  effectively  as  the  en-  during  rlPanra  roa!  than  ever  before.  They  the 
.lucwL  ,.  I  nro  *  ',ew  hinl»  ,or  con-  **  *orkiitf  more  days  and  more  hours  per  wit 
?“"07  ai";  ,,rak,'n",'‘  that  will  save  some  day  than  they  used  to.  and  they  are  not  ob-  effo 
W  coal:  serving  so  many  holidays.  As  one  example  hra. 

Trv  (o  i,  .  .  ,  .  °f  'fds  new  spirit  the  men  have  agreed  to  A 

ratont  i  keep  your  tram  moving.  Antici-  mine  coal  instead  of  attending  funcrab  in  a  wat 
■„  f  1  P^iwre  for  station  work  if  >*ou  are  body,  and  since  there  are  on  an  average  you 
kliSSr  ?rv,c*-  Encourage  the  quicker 
andi.ng  of  pawngera.  mail  ami  r*pr~*.  if  , - -3— ,  ^  7-1 


'  of  ,,ur  <d«Iwn-  are  half-hearted  in 
ormanra  of  their  prn«mt  wartime 
du  ies  bt  me  prescribe  a  visit  to  the  local 
railroad  station  when  mothers  and  fathers 
io<bby  to  their  boys  going  to 
scene  there  enacted  does  not 
awaken  a  fueling  of  shame  In  such  people. 
.  .  „ .  ‘  ‘hN>  t*hW  must  be  poraessed  of  a  rubber 

Se  child  to  conscsenra.  To^ay  we  must  he  either  an¬ 
vil  or  hammer.  There  is  no  place  of  Idlenew 
for  any  American  who  breathes.  We  might 

rttsssff"*  gAaftssrsfcttss 

l  Stf*®  AtTcS  ;avi. 

»d  she  had  r^olveJ  to  look  lievea  himself  a  deer  until  he  trie,  to  Irap  u 
.But  -lil'h  M«  discussion  will  never  convince 
GofMras  her.  she  couldn  t  the  Kaiser  he  was  once  a  crying  babe,  for 
.t  just  a  woman  and  a  wife,  even  history  has  failed  to  impress  on  him 
n  t  matter;  there  was  only  that  Caw  and  Napoleon  are  now  but  so 
ihe  world  that  counted— her  much  inert  earth  crumbling  in  a  vault.  We 
aaTOjogtowar  It  required  used  to  think  egotism  was  an  alphabet  of 
1  of  the  two  old  people  who  one  letter,  but  recent  events  have  proved 
to  keep  her  from  falling  to  that  it  Is  a  word  commencing  with  "H” 
r.  As  the  train  willed  out  I  and  ending  with  “  r." 

Tl  brace  herself  for  a  final  And  while  we  are  saving  all  the  material 
rad.  trailed  and  then  her  things  to  essential  to  final  victory  let  us  not 
■d  in  a  faint.  overlook  the  fact  that  the  grcatcot  proiii- 

had  erorard  m>*  mind  as  I  gality  in  the  world  to-day  is  wasting  time, 
rtiom  of  this  girl  and  her  Lvery  bour  that  now  bears  no  fruit  de- 
i.  who  had  Interested  me  serves  no  name.  The  minutes  never  work, 
_  »>ul  they  do  eat  and  rust  and  destroy.  Of 

a*- 1  —  ?  course  t  here  must  be  time  for  rest  and  play 
{V  I  /  so  as  to  invigorate  brain  and  body  and 
Vlyy  five  them  a  renewed  appetite  for  labor. 

However,  recreation  in  this  fateful  era  must 
Vf  have  its  limits  and  its  prwerihod  place  on 
-J-k  each  person's  daily  schedule.  We  must  not 
»f|r  cj  work  at  hapharard  but  do  only  the  thinca 
HfJ  that  count  for  moat  in  winning  the  war. 
B/l .  :i  Efficiency  will  come  only  from  concentra¬ 
tion.  Divided  attention  means  broken  force. 

|  The  greyhound  that  Maria  many  hares  gen- 
E  l  ®>-i  erallv  kills  none.  We  now  have  a  ainvle 


.  .  ,  We  now  have  a  singla 

mighty  task  to  perform.  Let  us  turn  neithci 
to  the  right  nor  to  the  left  until  It  is  done 


Oclob"  26,  nil 
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Across  the  Continent 

—  San  Francisco  to  New  York  — • 

In  17  Days,  8  Hours,  20  Minutes 


When  Ray  McNamara  drove  the  Maxwell 
Motor  Truck  across  the  continent  from 
San  Francisco  to  New  York,  he  achieved 
another  world's  record  for  the  Maxwell. 

Carrying  a  load  of  military  supplies  from 
Australia  for  France,  the  "Maxwell  Mili¬ 
tary  Express"  made  the  trans-continental 
journey  in  the  record  time  of  17  days.  8 
hours  and  20  minutes. 

That  was  \6/j  days  ahead  of  the  schedule 
we  published  on  the  day  the  Maxwell 
Truck  started,  which  schedule  called  for 
100  miles  per  day— 34  days. 

In  fact  the  Maxwell  did  it  in  just  about 
half  the  estimated  time  as  you  have  seen. 
The  Maxwell  Truck  exceeded  even  the 
driver’s  enthusiastic  confidence  in  it,  for  it 
beat  his  confidential  schedule  too. 

You  see.  the  Maxwell  engineer,  like  the 
good  general  he  Is,  had  given  himself  a 
safety  factor  in  his  official  (published) 


speed  — 20  miles  per  hour.  "Save  once.* 
says  the  driver,  "when  coming  down  a 
mountain  after  a  rain,  the  wheels  couldn’t 
get  traction  and  we  did  slide  down  at  more 
than  the  legal  limit-” 

It  was  the  wonderful  consistency  of  the 
Maxwell  that  achieved  the  result -a  steady 
average— day  in  and  day  out  of  16.54  miles 
per  hour;  and  the  maximum  speed  was  20. 
We  submit  that  any  motor  truck  that  can 
do  that,  can  do  any  work  you  may  ever  call 
upon  it  to  perform. 

Yet  it  was  a  logical  performance,  not  at 
all  surprising  to  anyone  who  knows  this 
Maxwell  Motor  Truck. 

For  the  same  motor  that  made  the  world’s 
record  "Non-stop”  run— 22,022  miles  in 
44  consecutive  days  and  nights'  continuous 
running— was  under  the  hood. 

The  same  clutch,  same  transmission;  and 
the  load  was  carried  by  that  stout  axle 
especially  designed  and  made  for  this 
Maxwell  Motor  Truck. 

The  same  engineering  skill  and  the  same 
quality  of  workmanship  and  materials  that 
So  he  had  made  one  of  his  own— one  he  enabled  the  Maxwell  passenger  car  to 
called  his  "confidential"  schedule— in  which  achieve  World’s  Records  in  Reliability  and 
he  predicted  that,  everything  favoring,  and  in  Fuel  Economy  also  made  it  certain  that 
barring  any  delay  or  untoward  event,  he  this  Maxwell  Motor  Truck  would  fulfill  all 
would  make  the  trip  in  19  days.  expectations. 

And  he  stopped  two  to  six  hours  at  every  When  you  consider  that  the  time  made 
important  Maxwell  distributing  center  to  was  twice  as  fast  as  fast  fre.ght-and 
let  delegations  of  dealers  see  the  truck.  as  fast  as  the  special  fruit  trains 

which  are  run  on  express  schedules— you 
And  though  innumerable  other  stops  were  will  appreciate  that  this  was  indeed  the 
made  for  photographing- and  one  even  to  greatest  feat  ever  performed  by  a  Motor 
haul  out  a  ditched  tourist -he  did  cover  Truck,  comparable  in  price  or  capacity.  . 

the  3428.7  miles  in  less  than  17'/a  days  demnnateatinn  is  tn 

elapsed  time.  That’s  an  average  of  nearly  ^heatcry  of  that  jSSSSTEi 
200  mil*  p*  day— 197.8  »  b,  c.c 

No.  It  wasn’t  a  speed  stunt.  tire  mileage  (only  one  "puncture"  on  the 

.  .  ,  „  ...  entire  trip),  altitudes  reached,  etc.,  are  given 

\  For- here  a  the  really  remarkable  complete  form, 

phase  of  the  test -never  once  did 
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looming  high  above  the  city  like  one  of  th«e 
iimm  caatlee  in  a  Maxfield  Pamsh  decora- 
And  the  countryside  ia  smiling  and 
j  in  the  soft  radiance  of  the  setting  sun. 
Yet  there  is  something  wrong.  Some¬ 
thing  has  happened  in  Beauv.1*  for  thou¬ 
sands  of  its  inhabitants  are  pouring  out  rf 
the  city.  The  road  we  are  on  fainy  *  wanna 
with  them.  Women  of  all  ages,  men  too  old 
or  infirm  for  military'  service,  boys  and  girts 
and  little  children,  babes  in  arms -all  are 
leaving  Beauvais  behind  them. 

The  heads  of  families  carry  bundles  of 
bedding.  Some  trundle  wheel  barrows  loaded 
with  mattresses  and  quilts;  others  are  using 
the  baby  carriage  to  transport  their  night  a 
equipment,  for  in  France  the  family  baby 
carriage  serves  about  the  same  purposes 
that  n  flivver  deeu  in  an  American  house¬ 
hold.  Whenever  a  French  provincial  woman 
has  parcels  to  carry  she  gets  out  the  baby 
carnage,  and  she  always  takes  it  to  market 
with  her,  returning  with  it  heaped  with  pur- 
rhasta. 

The  scene  looks  almost  liko  an  evacua¬ 
tion.  except  that  the  n-fugtw  are  burdened 
with  so  few  belonging*. 

”  What  la  the  matter,  madamer 

“lei  iisions,"  Is  the  terse  reply,  which 
explains  everything. 

These  good  citizens  of  Beauvais  are  gi>- 
ing  out  to  sleep  In  the  field*  and  quarries 
and  whatever  tiny  villages  happon  to  be 
free  of  troop-  in  that  vicinity,  for  the  pigs 
of  Germans  camo  over  last  night  and 
bombed  the  place,  wrecking  several  build¬ 
ings,  taking  toll  of  some  helpless  noncom¬ 
batants  and  wounded,  and  doing  damage  to 
a  ho-pltal. 

"Out,  and  they  used  three  big  bombs 
chained  together  commr  f.i,  rn'ileut'  cries 
a  middle-aged  man  with  an  illuminating 
gesture.  "Because  of  course  they  can  do 
the  more  mu r dor  that  way.  n  »«i  cc-po*r 

You  can  bet  they  have  no  Intention  of 
seeking  refuge  in  u  town  where  Americans 
ore  billeted,  for  that  would  be  out  of  the 
frying  pan  Into  the  fire. 

"A.  M.  U!  No.  m'sleu.  They  will  go 
there  too  Uttmont  We  havo  a  very  com¬ 
fortable  place  In  a  cave." 

There  are  huge  deep  cave-  and  tunnels 
everywhere  in  tnla  portion  of  France,  and 
after  seeing  what  handy  thing,  they  can  be 
the  American  soldier  Is  speculating  on  the 
advisability  of  building  a  few  barit  homo 
when  be  returns. 

Camping  Out  In  tho  Suburbs 

tat  us  halt  beside  the  road  and  see  what 
happens.  The  Beauvaisans moveon  toward 
their  various  de-tlnatlons,  in  eddying,  bro¬ 
ken  streams.  Some  will  pick  a  smooth  spot 
on  the  ground  at  the  edge  of  a  wheat 
field:  those  with  the  means  to  hire  a  night’s 
lodging  or  who  have  friends  in  the  neigh¬ 
boring  village*  will  probably  secure  a  roof 
to  cover  them,  will  very  poreibly  sleep  In  a 
bod. 

Along  every  road  leading  from  the  city 
they  nr*  trudging,  the  majority  heading  for 
the  quarries,  which  seem  to  offer  the  best 
protection.  Some  are  gloomy  and  sullen: 
others  are  merely  fearful.  Quite  a 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 

PLACES  OF  DREADFUL  NIGHT 
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Suddenly  a  dialing  shaft  of  light  pierem 
the  upper  dark,  from  the  direction  of  the 
city.  It  move*  jerkily  from  sd*  to  sde. 
frantically  peobtrr  the  night  sloes  foe  the 
raiders.  A  second  .can  «=  the 

hunt.  Scon  half  a-  — 
raking  the  heavens,  but 
sinister  drone  of  tl 


W 


into 


;  all  the 


Suddenly  the  -earchljhu  aU  focus  on  a 


point  above  the 
ground  under 
A  few 


ESS» 


city,  and  U* 
_  trwnbk*  to  the  bombs 

their  darting  hunt, 
a  sound  erf  rushing  airplanes 
It  grows  fainter  and  fainter, 
iff  in  the  northeast  you  tee  a 
in  the  sky.  like  a  rag  burn¬ 
ing.  It  spreads  to  the  proportions  erf  a 
torch  and  fall*  toward  the  earth-one  erf  the 
aaaa»ins  of  the  night  going  to  its  doom. 
And  the  raid  Is  over.  . .  ,  . 

Or  take  a  tri*  to  Creil.  which  is  a  rail¬ 
head.  and  consequently  a  aperial  target  for 
boebe  malevolence.  Creil  l*  another  place 
of  dreadful  night.  Heins*  goes  after  it  with 
that  peculiar  doeklik.  regularity  charac¬ 
teristic  of  his  f rightful nem.  Of  all  the 
tow  ns  and  cities  I  have  seen  i«  f  urnUhes  the 
meat  striking  evident*  of  the  air  raiders 
handiwork.  There  are  portions  that  look 
like  a  city  of  living  dead.  Indeed,  your  Am 
impmuion  is  that  the  Hun  has  not  kft  a 
house  undamaged .  so  fearsome  is  the  havoc; 
but  a  closer  inspection  corrects  that 


of  Refuge 


than  three  thousand  gas  - -  — —  — 

small  rained  village  bdd  by  our  troope. 
It  was  favorable  weather  for  the  opera¬ 
tion  erf  the  fume*.  The  battalion  occupy¬ 
ing  that  vClag*  was  practically  wiped  out 
fora  while.  Next  day  <wr  ambulances  car¬ 
ried  room  than  sever,  hundred  men  back  to 
hcxpilxL 

An  astonishingly  small  number  of  them 
died  from  the  effect*,  but  all,  were  put  out 
of  the  fighting  for  the  time  being.  It  would 
have  taken  an  stuck  in  force  by  the  bochee, 
with  hours  of  artillery  preparation,  to  me¬ 
in*  roult*  against  that  regi- 


the  American  batteries  retali¬ 
ated  in  land.  They  gave  good  measure 
too— five  for  one  or  thereabouts. 

You  may  recall,  in  the  earlier  part  of  this 
article,  bow  a  major  *-«-pt  soundly  through¬ 
out  tbe  bombing  of  X.  though  one  exp  oJon 
occurred  within  a  few  yard,  of  his  billet. 
He  was  all  in.  utterly  spent  from  sleepless 
day*  and  nights  at  the  Front. 

The  most  lasting  impression  one  carrk* 
from  tho  Front  is  that  of  unutterable  ex- 
I  have  seen  men,  after  they 
out  from  a  four  in  the  line,  go  sound 
_  standing  up.  When  the  artillery  la 
returning  for  a  roat  you  can  see  the  men 
on  I  heir  horses,  chins  sunk  on  their 


Tho  Ca. 

YH 

•rt.1 

ibitanu 


.  ■  i  he  nightly 

peril,  a  considerable  percentage  of  the  in- 
habitant*  remains.  Tho-  carry  on  their 


husiiMws  during  the  day,  and  at  night  moot  > 
of  them  ile part  to  raves  for  safety.  There  are 
are  two  especially  large  ones  in  that  virtn-  tbe 
Ity.  capable  of  housing  thousands.  fgm 

Thrse  cavw  ar*  really  laurels  and  they 
make  i'lrsl  shelters.  As  maoy  a.  seventeen 
hundred  men.  women  and  children  have 
found  refuge  In  one  of  them  for  a  night. 

The  average  Frenchman  has  pretty  sound 
..  about  comfort.  Ttarefore  .ben  be 
.  out  to  deep  in  a  cave  hr  carr.es  along  a 
mattrew.  and  plenty  of  covers.  AUo  he  ha* 
a  lantern,  a  loaf  of  bread  ami  a  bottle  of 
light  wine,  so  tbe  whole  family  have  a  bite 
to  rat  and  manage  to  obtain  plenty  of 
deep.  Having  been  doing  this  soft  «rf  thing 
for  month,  the  people  of  Cresl  were  well 


An  officer  entered  a  brigade  headquarters 
to  make  torn*  kind  erf  report.  He  had  been 
eight  days  with  his  battalion  in  a  hot 
sector— a  sure-enough  he-eector.  Several 
times  in  tbe  course  of  conversation  with 
tbe  brigadier  ho  nodded.  Finally  hi*  brad 
dropped  slowly  on  one  aide,  his  eyre  rloaod. 
and  be  began  to  snore,  right  in  tbe  middle 
of  their  talk.  80  they  put  him  In  a  bed  ju« 
as  he  was.  and  let  him  sleep. 

Another  time  I  dropi*d  in  at  a  billet  to 
larfc  of  younger  officers.  Just  out  of 
the  line,  and  not  yet  settled.  They  were 
haggard  and  drawn,  with  filial*  circle 
round  their  eyre.  AU  the)-  wanted  was 
sleep:  they  could  think  of  nothing  else. 

One  filled  a  trash  pan  with  water,  intend¬ 
ing  to  clean  up.  but  put  it  down. 

^’Oh.  damn  washing  V  he  muttered,  and 
In  another  minute  was  sound  aalrep  in  a 


organised  lor  It.  and 
little  alcoves  and  comm  curtained  off  In 
the  caves. 

A  couple  of  us  went  up  there  one  night  in 
Iff  June  and  »•  saw  two  brand-new  balnea 
They  had  been  bom  In  one  erf  the  caves  tbe 
previous  night.  An  expatriated  American 
woman  who  roadurts  a  coatagiou»-d»**se 
in  Crefl  helped  take  rare  of  tbe 


age  taka  it  phlhwophienlly,  even  cheerfully; 
they  laugh  and  joke  as  though  on  a  picnic. 
Mingled  with  the  refugee*  are  tome  French 
soldiers  taking  care  of  those  in  whim  they 
arc  interested.  They  take  the  moit  solici¬ 
tous  care;  they  go  ulong  with  their  arm* 
round  the  girls  waists,  strolling  slowly  and 
hunting  like  bees,  after  the  fashion  of  lov¬ 
er*  throughout  France.  And  the  young 
hoys  and  girl*  romp,  heed  lew-  of  the  danger 
that  has  driven  them  from  their  homes. 

A  couple  of  anchored  balloons  sway  gently 
in  the  Btr  currents  thousands  erf  fret  above 
Beauvais.  Their  outline*  grow  dimmer  and 
dimmer.  Night  ia  shutting  down. 

The  hours  pass.  The  rood*  are  now  de¬ 
serted.  Occasionally  a  llghtlre*  automo 
bile  gore*  screeching  toward  the  city  or  a 
dispatch  carrier  on  a  motorcycle  whine* 
by  with  a  vicious  flick,  bound  for  the  Front. 
And  once  a  long  train  of  track*  lumbers  up 
the  road,  carrying  supplies  to  the  troop*. 

Along  about  midnight  com**  a  sound. 
You  recognize  it  anil  sit  up,  your  gaze 
turned  toward  Beauvais.  The  boche  raid- 
«r>  are  approaching. 

The  sound  swells  to  a  throbbing  hymn  of 
hale.  A  moment,  and  the  antiaircraft  bat¬ 
teries  open  up.  They  bark  and  they  cough, 
the  shells  whining  toward  the  sky,  to  ex¬ 
plode  with  soft,  muffled  floofs. 


There  la  one  consolation  for  the  All**) 
troops  and  civilian  populations  in  all  this: 
For  every  (on  of  bomb-  the  boche  drop*  on 
French  and  English  town*  and  dim  and 

- invents  «.  give  him  tack  two- are. 

-tono.  I  wouldn't  lire  in  one  erf  tbe 
*J*»a  «be  target*  for  the 

Unrig  Cores  bom  her*  for  Bertha 


The  other*  followed  euit.  Without  wait- 
lng  to  undress  they  piled  onto  bed*  and 
tanchm  and  bedrolls,  and  were  off  to  bye- 

Th#  explanation  dom  not  lie  wholly  in 
lack  of  tlrep  In  tbe  trenchre.  It  is  true  that 

a  must  be  up  all  night -everybody - 
i hat  during  the  day  there  are  ao  many 
interruptions,  and  ao  much  to  he  done,  that 
real  reat  Is  out  of  the  question;  but  the  av- 
•rage  soldier  la  young  enough  and  hard 
enough  to  withstand  the  phrskm]  fatigue. 
What  sapa  every  ounce  of  vitality  he  im»- 
b  the  nervous  -train,  the  constant 


Somo  Norooui  Heron 


That  is  what  breaks  i 


And  it  b  for 


three 


Night  bombing  and  atrial  warfare  con  be 
developed  toa  point  where  it  wiB  absolutely 
shatter  the  nerve  erf  the  enemy  civilian 

SSfi®  T"  “ 


tioo.  The  Allies  are  making  rapid 
in  that  direction  already.  It  re¬ 
fer  America  to  deliver  the  orer- 
mg  force,  to  make  night  hideous  for 


Whelming  force,  to  makenJcU  on 

every  German  city  and  town  in  iu - - 

provinces— *nd  then  go  over  and  gire  Ber¬ 
lin  a  taste  of  the  nr  it  started.  German 
morale  could  not  long  stand  the  strain. 

“  Hanes  in  the  air  and  gas  on  the  ground  ” 
-  people  at  borne  have  not  the  faintest  con¬ 
ation  erf  what  a  factor 
And  it-  use  grow*  daily.  Gas  ran 
any  position  untenable,  and 
ran  reuse  more  casualties  by  a  thre^-hour 
drenching  erf  an  enemy  stronghold  with  the 
deadly  poison  than  by  a  fi 
bombardment,  followed  by  i _ 

The  extent  of  losses  from  gas  a  ao 
•rally  known.  Casualties  due  to  thb 
must  certainly  exceed  tbe  total 
due  to  shell*,  machine-gun  and  rifle  fire  in 
the  day-to-day  straggle  erf  holding  tbe  Hue. 
.  erf  the  Front  one  night 

in  April  wnen  tbe  boebes  sent  over  more 


n  younger  men  stand  up  tatter  at 
the  Front.  Ttatough-fibcred  man  of  middle 
age  can  go  through  the  physical  strain,  but 
the  nervous  tension  is  apt  to  gel  him.  He 
doren’t  -nap  tack  eo  quickly  after  a  short 

~c  SKSFS.O*  freedom  from 
rtrein  are  essential  when  they  come  out. 
But  how  are  they  to  be  had  with  enemy 
airmen  payine  nightly  vbiu  to  tho  rest 
area-T  And  bombing  from  the  -kies  b 
worse  on  the  nerves  than  revere  shelling. 
Nine  out  of  ten  soldiers  s-ill  tell  you  that. 

We  had  several  wounded  officer*  in  the 
tent  hospital  at  X  who  were  in  the  Battle  of 
Coctigny.  Tbe  morning  after  our  worst  air 
raid  I  went  to  find  cut  how  they  were  get¬ 
ting  cm.  A  doctor  wa«  chaffing  them. 

;*>*<  £>  Tou  know  about  this?"  he  In- 
jgWjl  h  Beared  half  to  death 

“WS,  who  wouldn’t  be? 
tads  b  a  thousand  tin 

’I’d  rather  bTiip  in  the  front  trenebe* 
in  the  thickest  of  it.  any  time,  than  go 
through  another  night  like  that.”  added  a 
lieutenant  who  had  been  -hot  through  both 
bg»  going  over  tbe  top.  Having  seen  eome- 
Uu«  erf fahefl  Are  obo.  I  agreed. 

.  V*  British  are  terror*  at  day  strafing. 

for  flocks  of  Koyal  Flying 


One  of  tho-e 
than  sbell- 


It  b 


junction*,  and  shooting  up  with 
gun*  marching  columns  on  the  rcMi  n- 
the  men  in  the  trenches.  In  this  tain 
they  have  broken  up  many  an  atari  . 
tardeil  several  offensives. 

The  Americans  have  had  mmt  liidro. 
perienees  with  boche  flyers  who  cam  o.„ 
to  attack  troops  on  the  road:  th*j 
also  been  subjected  to  machinecjL  fry 
from  enemy  plana  above  tbtir  treorisW' 

The  prize  experience  fell  to  ib _ 

Division  in  June,  which  had  b*o  bcilivi 
■ector  since  the  latter  part  of  Ajoil.  Ct- 
day  a  plane  with  Allied  marking!  <: 
ing  over  t  hat  area.  An  Amerirsn  taiial  •- 
marching  along  a  road  ««  it  conlign 
craned  their  necka  to  natch.  S«m  mw 
at  tbe  gallant  airman,  who  «i*  |«rr< 
down  toward  the  tree  tn(a  that  hinVni 
the  highway.  Next  moment  h*  «u  ,u«- 
ing  into  them  with  a  machine  gun,  irdtlc 
scattered  for  cover. 

The  chief  supply  officer  of  the  dirire 
was  bowling  along  a  mad  in  1m  silif/- 
bile  when  he  heard  tta  plsnn  abort  i- 
G lancing  up  and  perceiviinj  that  it  *ua> 
Allied  machine,  he  waved  hit  hand  lie  i*ii 
luck.  Tho  flyer  waved  back  and  thn  Pol. 
tat-tat.  whir-r-r-r-r-r-r-rl— St  piwMri 
to  shoot  up  tho  supply  offiew.  Iieiuii 
the  driver  of  tho  car  stopped  on  btr,  nth 
aaying  goes,  and  tore  out  for  mIHj.  Ij 
the  plane  was  far  faster.  Sjredily  d*> 
•ring  this  the  colonel  -toupid  hlinrul 
hid  behind  a  tree.  The  dnver  got  don  le 
hind  a  stone  milepost  . 

He  Meant  Well 

Next,  tta  raider  visited  •  mtaln  tab 
ousrters.  Among  the  soldiers  m  ut| 
there  was  a  striker  named  Fogarty  » 
had  often  seen  French  and  Amwlru  I."' 
come  over  the  chftteau  und  drop  nreqr 
in  leather  lulre^  so  ha  delrrmlntd  :« i- 
first  outside  to  gel  thb  one.  Out  lie  rax  is 
stood  on  the  lawn,  staring  upward  f> 
visitor  drepjxxl  a  small  bomb  i®  Hm  . 
knoxkrd  Fogarty  cold  for  a  will*,  bile 
tunately  dlil  not  kill  him. 

"What’s  that - fool  detail"  mid 

tho  general.  "Bring  hm  down!  Get  l 
machine  guns  after  him.” 

The  machine  gun.  began  a  (uriou  d* 
t«*r.  but  not  tafore  the  airman  hsd  dr®. 
a  coujile  more  bom  I*.  After  *fea« h'J* 
triumphantly  away  and  distuned  •  *• 
tali  on  of  French  Territorial*  vhlrl 
romlng  up  the  road.  They  took  totted 

•TKJW»!rUra.rew«» 

hovered  over  that  area,  shooting  up ‘h. 
.•ver  and  whomever  he  could  fiol 
m treed  only  one  town.  And  thro  tv. 
brought  him  down,  with  a  m*etaK« 
bullet  through  the  -houlder. 

Judge  of  their  dismay  when  ht  bn* 
out  to  ta  an  Ally,  a  member  * 
squadron  I  You  should  tare  heard ibr  mo 

** Gentlemen,  I  am  exceedingly  *W ! 
the  mistake,"  said  the  BngUih 
when  he  came  over  late*  to  expWn  w* 
apologize:  ”  hut-er-the  fact  n.  Ibti"' « 
gentleman  I*  an  Ameriian.  His  • 

- .and  his  home  bln  New  York. 

That  altered  the  care.  When  tim 
that,  everybody  sat  tack  nd 

S“i  £&  s 

chief  supply  officer  even  forgot  w  « 

*  ^y  Jove.  ta’.  a  good  uni"  he  rrW  ’1 
never  nw  such  nerve;  nor  WJ 
Why.  that  kid  was  fairly  brgMjfJJf 
tops  when  he  got  Bfter  me.  He  ri®1"*), 
that  machine  of  hi.  skin  the  cat;  wd 
Wow.  ho  could  let  ’em  go  from  sn> 

So  he  thought  all  the  time  be 
the  Hun.  hey?  Well,  well!  Grexti  r 
Bully  I  He’*  a  game  boy.  Darnro 
didn’t  do  a  swell  jobf  ._-te j 

It  transpired  that  the  young  ■ 
was  on  hi*  first  flight  with  some  Bn.it' 
men  who  had  slartod  that 
Hun  line*,  to  strafe  concentration  -^ 
and  trooji*  oil  the  marcD.  u!. 

through  some  clouds  and  he  ne-*- 
aratod  from  the  other*.  On 

and  a  line  of  railroad.  So  ta  ilS. 

"I  wish  you  to  know.-.add^'J*  „ 
Huh  commander  gTavely,  tbit  to»  > 
centlemm  has  now  volunteered  to 
and  bomb  Berlin.” 
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'  TX7HEN  m>'  husl",nd  came  ‘"‘a  'h*  library  tha- 

^  --V,  VV  “fwrnoon ,0 ,ook far n>e  I  little  knew  that: h- 
»  '  »  first  step  was  al>out  to  be  taken  in  the  m-ot 

■V*.  hazardous  episode  of  our  married  life.  I  was  yav. 
in*  over  a  magazine,  but  when  I  heard  Dick  I  put 
\Lr.  ■  Sj  on  the  face  of  bright  interest  that  a  loving  and  wise 
a**’*  »'f'  reserves  for  her  husband.  He  bent  over  at.u 
S^:‘-  kissed  me. 

" Hello,  old  girl."  he  said;  “bit  bored?” 

•  ;L*..  When  two  people  have  lived  several  years  together  A 

kb-  *"id  really  love  each  other  unselfishly  a  bright  aur- 
’( ir*„  fare  manner  does  not  necessarily  deceive. 

■''b a n-  " We-ell,  no,  not  bored  exactly,”  1  said;  "but  I 
'  *t*t  n-  don’t  srem  to  have  so  very  much  to  do,  Dick,  now 
y  that  the  children  are  not  only  In  school  but  taking 
1  7  j  *'•'  French  and  music  and  wanting  to  play  out  till  a;*. 

'  Well,  it  almost  makes  me  feel  us  if  Othello’s  occu- 

pntion'a  gone  indeed.  I  can  find  enough  to  do,  uf 
1  Wi'«  f0unw;  l*,",  here's  ■l'*aya  the  club,  only  it’s  be»: 

bo  dull  this  last  year  or  two.  If  only  the  friends  I  like 
‘  ■  W’-j.  ,m  nearer!  Oh.  well.  I’m  not  grouching,  dear. 

•.  htvrne  a  I  I  think  it's  really  the  depression  everyone  fe*b 

ic  on  account  of  the  war."  '  *— 

Dick  nodded  soberly. 

-  >'*•  "I  sometime*  wonder."  lie  said,  "how  far  one  * 

«»«•>*  •»  l«’t  the  deep  spiritual  indignation  one 
,  V  V  '  freh*  nlfoct  one’a  practical  daily  conduct." 

. '  "Of  course."  I  rejoined,  ’’one  can  brood  over 
y  r*  •  -  ,hi*  wur  lil* 1*  “  °* 1,0  u“’  to  oneself  or  to  any-  ..  ~  — 

,y  on*  else.  I  don’t  want  to  do  that.  Oh.  I’m  all  ' 

right. dear;  I  feel  selfish  when  I  think  how  I  have  U  ” 

V.i.rl-  >’"0  wfe.  and  the  children;  and  so  many  poor  l  I 

mother*  over  there  have  last  everything  -  hus-  \  '  ■  r*-- 

V-iwli.  band,  children,  home.”  .1;  "■"*?. 

rV  .  Dirk  patted  my  hand  and  I  leaned  my  head 

against  him.  For  the  first  time  in  my  life  I  was  [N  * 
u(,  1  There  lay  la-hind  me  an  interval  of  aev- 

.  ,r  rnl  years  erf  married  peace  and  prosperity.  Dick  '  .  4 

*nd  1  understood  each  other  very  well;  it  was  a  •  "it  Jii 

, .  . .  king  time  since  we  had  known  the  slightest  mat-  V//  ,  T  f  ^ 

mil  nmonlsl  ripple,  lie  liked  the  way  I  ran  our  ‘ 

house,  and  brought  up  the  children,  and  exer-  • 

't*ed.  and  tulked  and  read.  I  liked  hia  devotion  X  if 

to  the  children  and  me.  We  and  his  work  ab-  —  Tfc.  - 

•orbeil  him ;  lie  never  looked  at  any  other  woman, 
and  of  late  years  I  could  hardly  gel  him  out  in 
;  ,7-  H"'  evenings.  He  was  now  a  partner  in  the  firm. 

r  .  t  -  hi*  work  *w'mp«l  to  become  yearly  more  *x- 
Kt  -  What  I  was  suffering  from  was  a  dead 

l-n  l|,v*l  of  content.  I  felt  like  echoing  the  demand 
of  my  little  lx>y,  Richie,  when  he  first  began 
lu  know  that  his  world  was  capable  of  con- 
slant  enlargement;  "I  want  suiting  1  haven’t  he  . 

'How  about  a  little  ol*  last  year’s  car?”  asked  D 
’  ,  d°» «  ballavt  I’d  have  the  nerve  to  drive  it. 

of  coup*,  we  can’t  afford  a  chauffeur.  Otherwise  a 
V*  would  be  fine." 

,  .*  IJ*k  moved  away  and  sat  down  opposite  me.  I 
,  """"  bV  *■«■»>  that  he  hsd  something  to  ssy;  tl  ■> 

•  ta  •'  !'  w“  •*  importance  but  not  disquieting.  He  fuml. 

m  his  pocket  and  brought  out  two  small  Jewel  ra 
.  .i-  It  suit  a  birthday,  so  I  supposed  they  meant  some 
unexpected  firm  dividend.  I  opened  them. 

BV‘  hu‘.  Dick!"  I  Kneed.  "Diamonds!  Why. 
that  ring  must  be  worth  s  thousand !  And  that  bsr  pin '"  That  set  me  c 

•  IX  *rom  nnw  <•".  Rhoda."  said  Dick,  trying  to  speak  had  never  really 

,  »(  "put  excitement,  "you  can  have  anything  you  want  wanted  as  a  riel 

,!  W1  h,n  ^on.  that  fa."  a  chauffeur;  fur 

was  Dick's  financial  |>artnrr  to  the  extent  of  living  wa.1  on  me 
«>thin  my  houwhold  and  dresa  allowance.  I  knew  the  "Oh.  Dirk." 
amount  of  his  salary,  and  of  his  stock  in  the  company.  I  Could  I  leaps 
xnew  that  he  wits  paying  for  his  partnership  by  degrees,  the  mtst  of  wha 
spent  four  thousand  dollars,  and  the  rest  of  his  earn-  I  paused  for  hi 
lo»unl  'he  partnership  and  into  investments,  been,  and  then  I 
had  left  him  I  knew  had  gone  he  that.  But  I  i 


•Dick,"  I  said  suddenly,  "I  never  have  liked  this  house 
very  much.  1  did  when  wo  first  moved  into  it,  and  then  it 
-  ^  fun  to  save  and  pay  for  it.  But  for  some  time  now  I’ve 

fell  aa  if  it  didn’t  express  us  - - " 

I  itopj*-!.  wondering  when  1  had  caught  that  phrase, 
ttljt  I  meant  was  that  I’d  like  a  house  rather  nicer  than 
Kate  Sanderson's. 

•Well,  any  bouse  express  me  that’s  warm  in  winter. 
~r'd  has  a  sunny  dining  room,  and  a  bed  for  me  that  isn’t  u 
came!  back."  Dick  said.  "Is  there  another  house  roun.l 
here  you'd  like  to  rent?" 

^U-.e  of  my  castles  in  the  air  drifeed  down  to  take  earthly 

I  I’d  l  i  e  to  build.  Dick."  I  cried.  "Oh.  Dick,  to  plan 

and  superintend  it,  and  get  the  things  I  want  for  it - " 

’  We-ell."  ,.a,d  Dirk  slowly,  "it  might  be  a  fine  interest  for 
•;  0,,l>-  r«n“nl"  r.  Rboda.  I  can’t  give  any  of  my  time  to  it. 

I  U  want  to  see  each  set  of  plana,  of  course,  but  once  I  've  0.  K.'d 
them  I  don't  want  to  hear  another  thing 
about  the  house  till  you  lead  me  into  it." 

Agreed;  how  much  money  may 
1  have?" 

--  iM  "Well,  what  kind  of  house  do  you 

want?  AlMHit  how  many  rooms?” 


jMc  want?  About  how  many  rooms?” 

countered. 

I  '  ^  *  “Oh,  rooms  for  each  of  the  chll- 

:r*n.  and  a  large  living  room  with 
^  tl  J#.Tf  5  i  light  on  three  sidea;  and  a  sun  pur- 

_\¥  ’%  M  lor  and  sleeping  porches  and  — 

-  A  n''  oh-  w*n.  eMtn*  >‘n  limit  u  u> 

,  A*  frn-  What  you  can  afford." 

"Will  twenty-five  thou- 

•“nd  do  >'ouT"  »“ld’ 

L  3,  afp/  k«-  1  hadn’t  dreamed  of  more 

I  *  \\  M  .  12%  than  fifteen  thousand,  which 

■Sv  kk  h  k  §  '  Hf  WM  uh*(  K“t'-  Sanderson's 

had  coat.  But  already  my 

A  It  £  f  4  Nit'  ■I'**’*  of  spending  had 

(landed  I  fell  a  little  aenm- 
JUK’  of  clutching  take  birth  in  me. 

■r  J|M||V  JIV 

",1,1  "That's  without 
the  land,  I  suppose?" 

Dick  laughed. 

m  V|wA/  <  }M'  “  like* 

1  IV  ‘W  Jm  VS  » h»r»  ,-«j  lihs  you’swearn^l 

■  ■‘I  W  thathouae.  But  krep  the ex- 

- outside  the 

V  3^B>  »h*t 

■“  •'■to.t.ated  With  da- 
bltl'l.  with  a  coming  sens*  of 

I  ... 

W  the  dangers  U|M>ll 

r^HBPIaP  *•*  eml^.a.ng1  How  Mil* 

-  realixod  that  money  doesn’t 

*  ‘  ^  * V  '  ^  get  people  anything.  1  didn’t 

A?®  believe  then  w  hut  I  firmly  be- 

•tfl*'*  i  '  lie vp  now,  that  more  couples 

areseparated  liy  wealth, r*|)e- 
dally  acquired  wealth,  than 
by  poverty.  So  long  us  a  hus- 
»■•••#  o*<  «>  •*«  rent  ■»»».#  ip,  «„i  c,t  *,i,nd  Bnd  w*f®  aN'  poor,  or 
•'«»  »••••#«.  w,  tea — ••  only  m  ode  ru  My  well-off.  f  heir 

interests  must  he  the  same.  It 
l**l  at  oore  to  things  I  is  a  matt.r  of  mutual  concern  that  the  bill  for  food  bo 
W  fine "t.  but  might  have  rut  down  next  month;  a  matter  of  discussion  as  to  whether 
and  gowns;  a  car  with  a  fivcMlollar  margin  shall  go  for  new  sofu  cushions  or  fur 
and  flowers;  |-o|>le  to  books.  The  amusements  which  they  can  afford  they  must 
take  in  common;  and  they  wish  to,  because  together,  by 
I  to’  i«  a  little  while?  careful  saving,  they  have  created  the  chance  to  enjoy  the 
ar  scolding?  JuM  make  play  or  the  concert  they  propose  to  see  and  hear.  They 
looks  I  have  left  -  both  make;  they  spend  together. 

s  as  pretty  as  I  had  ever  But  when  money  begins  to  come  freely  the  case  alter*, 
uen  in  the  thirties  can't  Their  path  may  *r«-m  to  lead  through  an  easeful,  fiower- 
if  I  never  harp  been  so  starred  green  meadow.  New  interests  spring  up  as  if  by 
busuwws  of  it  1  mean,  magic  New  friend*  appear  who  show  them  new  ways  of 
ile  just  to  please  myself,  spending  money,  lb-fore  they  realize  it  they  lie  gin  to  have 

diverse  interests,  lie  dor*  man’s  things  und  she  woman’s 
alms  of  my  lady  rival.”  things.  They  no  longer  have  little  daily  important  prob- 
laughed  Dick.  lems  to  mull  over.  They  do  not  earn  together  or  save 

Then  I  prabed  him  a  Httle  lor  hi*  wonderful  foresight  in  together  or  spend  together.  Above  all.  they  do  not  talk 
investing  in  Steel,  and  in  buying  the  foundry  with  Charlie  together.  Long  before  they  know  what  has  happened  the 
Sanderson.  character  of  their  easeful  green  meadow  changes;  the 

“I  expect  Kale  Sanderson  win  be  wearing  doth  of  gold,”  flowers  turn  to  weeds,  the  path*  an*  lost,  and  lucky  indeed 
I  remarked.  are  the  couple  if  they  are  not  separated  forever  by  dark 

"  Meow!”  said  Dick,  a  comment  he  rarely  makes  on  my  jungle  growths  and  impassable  chasms, 
remark*.  Scarcely  had  I  got  over  the  first  dizziness  of  Dick’s 

Kate  Sanderson  had  no  children  and  used  her  *u perdu-  announcement  when  Kate  Sanderson  ran  in  to  see  me.  Her 
ous  energy  in  a  restless  search  for  excitement.  She  had  husband  had  told  her  the  news  of  her  wealth  at  half  past 
always  complained  to  me  of  being  cramped  for  lack  of  four,  and  she  had  got  downtown  before  the  shops  dosed 
money.  I  wondered  now  how  she  would  spend.  She  had  and  had  bought  a  smart  suit  she  liad  been  coveting  for  a 
already  managed  to  get  a  very  pretty  house.  fortnight.  IConHa-irf  •>  Pa,,  es, 


into  buying  a  foundry  burin 

Nindcreon.  But  since  I  had  _ 

■nyyslmenu  I  had  not  followed  them  In  detail. 

.  “!d  l,irk.  answering  my  mule  question.  ”1  had 
m,  m""ey  in  »h'rh  h"  multiplied  itself  v. 

ul,  , . 1  Jm  db*y  looking  at  it  Then  that  foundry; 
lucky  we  d  got  it  on  it*  fret.  We’ve  just  consolidated  with 
a  m*  company.  We  have  war  orders  to  bum.  Yes.  Rhoda, 
a  mfld  way  you  might  call  u*  rich.” 

„v  ‘ '' 1  fou,d  luv®  “  pony  for  the  children.”  I  cried. 
h„,  “"V  nnd  *kat  French  governess  who  como  for  three 

**M,k  y«*  m»y  have  all  the  tirm-  if  you  want  her.” 

P-* ™  Parlor  bui,‘ on’  “i,h  •  ^p,ng 
Xo  on;  you’ve  not  begun,"  Dick  urged. 

■r'  "anted  a  set  of  sable*.’’  I  said. 

W  a  ™at."  said  Dick  mavnifirenrlv 
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Style  5847— “Commodore.”  Style  1108  —  "Night 

Heavy  worsted,  plaited, with  Watch.”  Finest  zeph- 

deep  sailor  collar.  Finest  yr  wool,  full-fashioned 

pearl  buttons.  All  popular  model.  All  newest 

shades.  color  combinations. 


Style  1275 — "Quarter- 
deck.”  Pure  zephyr 
wool,  with  convertible 
collar.  Solid  colors  and 
combinations. 


Style3ll2— “Spray.” 
Light-weight  zeph¬ 
yr  wool.  Dutch  col- 
Ur  with  Jacquard  trim¬ 
ming.  All  high  shade*. 


Style  3260— "Wirf. 

]ns  '\  p“<>-  uorstd 

model,  with  hilf-brkd 
Km p ire  effect  All 
popular  shadet  with 
contrasting  stripn 


Ihc  sensational  novelty  knitted  cap  ,he 
seaft."  Can  He  worn  two  ways  as  pictured 
Oreat  fur  skatuifc  autoin*,  sleighing  and  all 
outdoor  winter  sports.  Finest  ever  nude  for 
school  children.  As  suitable  for  men  and  W 
as  for  women  and  girls. 
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(Continu'd  tram  Pag,  SI) 

Wo  Jubilated  together  incoherently  for  a  (ew  moment*, 
and  then  she  uid:  "  1  suppose  you'll  leave  this  house?” 
“We're  going  to  build.” 

“So  am  I,”  Kate  said.  **  I’ve  had  a  good  chance  for  some 
time  to  sell,  and  I'm  going  to  build  in  some  suburb  where 
the  people  count.  Where  1  live,  and  here,  where  you  live, 
they’re  so  commonplace  that  it  makes  me  dull  just  to  pan 
them  on  the  street.” 

“Where  are  you  going?' 

"It  isn’t  decided  yet,”  Kate  said  evasively. 

For  the  moment  the  evasion  escaped  me.  I  knew  that 
Kate  belonged  to  several  clubs  and  charity  organization*, 
and  worked  like  a  beaver  at  them.  She  had  a  very  :ir.<* 
executive  power,  and  her  gratuitous,  eager  services 
always  in  demand.  It  was  n.>t  until  later  on  that  I  realut-d 
thst  Kate  had  social  ambition.*  and  hoped  to  use  h^:  dub 
annotations  to  further  them.  Her  evasion  meant  that  ah, 
had  already  determined  upon  the  suburb  where  she  would 
build,  but  had  no  intention  of  carrying  m<-  on  her  she uki.-r* 
socially.  At  that  time,  however,  I  was  merely  con<vrr.,-.l 
uith  finding  lund  well  situated  and  well  wooded,  and  r.-ar 
enough  to  town  so  that  Dick  could  get  in  ea-  ly  to  work 
Dick  remarked  tliat  two  of  the  men  interested  ii  '.he 
now  foundry  consolidation  1  v.  !  in  Crichton  V  ■  ar  <i 
■uggrated  that  I  look  over  that  territory'  •  <  ‘truck  m- 
that  it  would  be  well  to  go  to  a  pl.c  wh-re  Dick  already 
had  connections.  So  Crichton  W.--1*  whs  on  my  I  t  f 
North  Shore  suburbs.  I  had  not  livol  mmi  <■{  my  life 
Chicago  without  knowing  what  place*  «>untcd  from  ■ 
metal  standpoint,  but  that  knowledge  i  lire  th. 

bsck  of  my  mind.  When  I 
started  out  next  day  with  a 
Int  of  plota  to  visit  1  was 
thinking  of  getting  the  beat 
bargain. 

A  few  days  of  searching 
convinced  me  that  there 
■ere  no  bargain!  to  be  had. 

I  had  also  become  ao-Us- 
lomed  to  high  prices.  And 
1  mo»t  dreadfully  wanted 
three  seres  In  Crichton 
Woods  which  hud  u  view 
of  tho  take,  und  beautiful 
trere.  Only  It  cost  us  much 
u  n  farm.  Hesitatingly, 
for  the  core  of  me  was  still 
thrifty,  I  took  an  option 
on  it.  Then,  after  l  had 
been  unable  to  find  any¬ 
thing  else  I  wanted,  I  told 
Dick  what  1  had  done  and 
offered  to  build  a  cheaper 
houie  If  only  I  could  have 
that  land.  Dick  laughed  at 
me. 

"Of  course  the  lsnd 
would  cost  that  much."  he 
•aid.  "  I  didn’t  expect  to 
get  out  of  It  for  less.  I  shou 
that  was  the  piece  Sanders'. 
about  to  me  today.  He  sab  I 
It  but  there  was  an  option  on  i 
yulte  unconsciously  1  had 
on  Kate.  Aa  I  afterward  lean 
fallen  behind  me  because  she 
felt  a  sense  of  rnther  unwort  I  y 
near  by,  and  then  revealed  to  i 
Woods,  1  gathered,  was  a  good  p 
Meantime  I  had  no  thought 
in  the  thought  of  my  house. 

Kate  and  1  had  the  same  a 
wanted  our  houses  to  cost  as  n 
erly  he  influenced  me.  Mrs.  S 
room  for  each  guest  room,  an 
guest  rooms,  because  of  cour  • 

Parties.  Well,  1  reflected,  wl  • 
they  would  be  having  friend' 

»int  a  separate  room.  Before  1  fuily  realized  it  i  •**  ■>-" 
milted  to  four  more  sleeping  rooms  than  the  family  needed. 
Other  additions  were  made  here  and  there.  Dick  raised  his 
eyebrows  but  did  not  comment. 

At  last  a  plan  was  drawn  up  that  contented  him  and 
delighted  me.  Then  1  was  told  that  It  could  not  be  earned 
out  for  twenty-live  th<iusand  dollars.  I  told  the  architect 
to  simplify,  for  I  could  not  and  would  not  go  higher.  He 
was  an  astute  person.  He  went  to  Dick,  and  Dick  agreed 
that  1  should  have  the  house  I  wanted,  no  matter  what 
it  cost. 

Dick's  generosity  touched  me,  and  allayed,  for  several 
months,  my  spending  fever.  But  when  the  house  was 
almost  done  there  waa  the  question  of  furniture.  The 
things  we  had  had  for  the  old  house  would  never  do  for 
•he  new  house.  When  I  said  this  to  Dick  he  replied  that  he 
^ad  expected  me  to  buy  a  lot  of  new  furniture.  I  am  sure 
J*  was  a  Utile  hurt  when  I  wanted  to  rent  our  old  house 
furnished,  with  the  exception  of  a  very  few  things  for  which 


we  hod  strong  sentiment.  But  all  he  said  was  that  I  might 
go  ahead  and  get  what  I  chore  and  send  the  bills  to  him. 
He  showed  me  some  checks  that  made  me  gasp.  I  decided 
that  we  could  afford  anything  we  liked,  and  I  set  out  upon 
an  orgy  of  spending. 

I  think  that  Dick  and  I  began  to  drift  apart  first  during 
those  weeks  when  I  waa  furnishing  the  house.  For  our  first 
house  we  had  chosen  everything  together,  giving  up  this 
thing  because  it  was  too  dear,  choosing  that  at  the  sacri¬ 
fice  of  something  else.  Our  little  deprivation*  drew  us 
more  closely  together.  After  we  were  married  every  new 
thing  we  bought  repre¬ 
sented  some  saving  we 
had  made  together:  our 
home  grew  organically, 
not  only  as  our 
lengthened,  but 
hearts  and 

souls  developed.  But 
for  the  new  bouse  I  put 
myself  in  the  hands  of 


of  art¬ 


ist*  and 


that  rx 


me  had 


M 


.  tafu 


that  I  had  to  have  servants  enough  to  manage  my  house 
properly.  A  butler,  an  outdoor  man.  a  cook,  a  combined 
waitress  and  parlor  maid,  an  upstairs  maid,  and  a  laundress 
who  could  also  be  a  sort  of  “tweeny."  Then  a  French 
governess.  Unconsciously  I  waa  trying  to  show  Kate  that 
I  could  live  up  to  my  money  and  house  and  servants. 

So,  early  in  the  autumn  I  led  Dick  into  liis  new  house— 
the  first  tone  hr  had  seen  it,  for  he  had  been  working  like  a 
madman.  If  it*  size  and  appointments  a  little  dashed  him, 
if  the  strange  furniture  and  strange  servants  made  him 
rather  feci  aa  if  he  were  in  a  hotel,  the  eager  face*  of  thi- 

children  and  me  reassured 
him.  At  any  rate,  when  he 
dropped  into  his  old  worn 
armchair  in  the  library  and 
pulled  forward  the  same  old 
reading  tamp  he  aaid,  in  an¬ 
swer  to  my  often-repented 
question  a*  to  whether  he 
truly,  truly  liked  it: 

"If  you  and  the  children 
are  suited  1  am." 

Mr.  Cranston  and  Mr. 
Wainwright  were  the  men 
with  whom  Dick  and  Charlie 
Sanderson  were  associated  in 
the  new  business.  Their  wives 
called  promptly  on  Kate  and 
me.  Mrs.  Cranston,  Kate 
told  me,  was  very  imixwtant. 
because  she  had  excellent  so¬ 
cial  connections  not  only  in 
the  West  but  also-  supreme 
test  -  in  the  Host .  She  eared 
very  little  for  society,  how¬ 
ever.  Mrs.  Wainwright.  on 
the  contrary,  was  one  of  those 
executive  social  leaders  who 
are  not  happy  unless  they 
hold  court  In  all  the  circles 
that  count  She  entertained : 
she  hunted;  she  kept  thor¬ 
oughbred  doga;  she  was  on 
the  boards  of  most  of  the 
-rr  M  i.nl>  -,'sniistions;  and  ahe  had  been 
'I,.  n.MutM  ..I  half  a  dozen  war  activities, 

I-!*-  I.  j.*t  cut.  do."  Kale  commented,  "when 
,.|  tei.rik  how  much  her  husband  is  making  out  of 
e  war." 

Th  it  remark  gave  me  a  queer  little  shock.  It  was 
■he  I. ret  tun.’  I  had  reflected  that  the  money  I  was 
i-  ,  ding  l„d  .cm.  to  me  as  one  of  the  result*  of  this 
'hat  was  breaking  the  hearta  of  women  overseas. 
I  re-  1„M  rate,  1  my  war  charities -but  It  did  not 
■  or  to  me  to  m  any  real  sacrifice  or  to  give  per¬ 
sonal  ■rrvlce. 

The  Cr.ioc’i.i  N  uni  Wainwrighta  both  invited  us  to 
K.  ■  -a.-  especially  Interested  in  tlw>  Wain- 
*  right  invitation  When  she  found  that  wc  were 
iviviud  (nr  thr  Mime  evening  she  twisted  her  eye- 


i  wright 
aaid.  " 


She’ll  probably  have 


.red- half  ;  ■  »pl*  to  meet  us,  with  maybe  one 
>les  who  really  t 


count  and  who  won't  mind 


I  014  Pill  •»«  * 


M, 


hat  dinner  so  seriously  that  she  made 

ictv  m*  a’  out  it. 

•t>  oi-  i.-ive  and  beautiful  gown,  and  I 
ii  :,.i  it  h-  forehand— a  tribute  I  had  never 
in  .,  ii  i  t.  And  I  know  that  1  had  never 
•li  ed  better.  Dick's  eyre  showed 

very  proud  of  you,"  he  said  as 
tie  sight  of  you  repaid  me  for 
1  .ad  myself." 

•u  like  talking  to  Mrs.  Wain- 
h  u  touch  of  uneasiness. 

.  it  ,  v,  >■  ,r-.  w  since  I  was  Interested  in  the 
-H.alr.nUe  ul  voinen,'  in-  said.  "  If  they  really  talked— 
And  then  you  know  I  cannot  stand  these  long  courses." 

I  drooped  a  little.  I  had  enjoyrd  the  evening.  My  little 
triumph  had  rather  gone  to  my  Heud.  1  had  been  dream¬ 
ing  of  a  social  career— oh,  not  a  climbing  career  like  Kate's, 
1  told  myself,  but  a  real  plarc  marked  out  for  me  in  a 
circle  of  nice  people.  By  nice  1  meant  fashionable,  though 
perhaps  on  that  night  I  did  not  realize  how  sharply  ambi¬ 
tion  was  stirring  in  me. 

"Woll,"  I  said  reluctantly,  "ITl  try  to  be  content  with 
luncheons  and  teas,  and  maybe  after  all  this  will  l*e  the  end 
of  our  dinner  invitations." 

"Oh.  I'm  willing  to  be  a  burnt  offering  for  you  at  a  din¬ 
ner  now  and  then."  Dick  said.  "  There'll  1*  plenty  of  good 

There  were.  At  the  dinner  to  which  Mrs.  Cranston 
invited  the  Sandersons  and  us,  all  except  ourselves  were 
fashionables.  When  it  was  found  that  Dick  and  I  played 
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"»  ^dopmem  of  rHe  h.gher  muMc.l  d«  of  ,hc  phon.-graph 

ffflHj  Sgl  auo  3=,T5:  AC°l,a?  X’S,,0n~,hJ,  7,nderful  Ponograph  which  three  ver 
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l  or  nearly  half  a  century,  the  Aeolian  Comnai 
creative  influence  in  the  music  industry.  \*  a  «« 
no  other  house  has  even  remotely  approached  rhi 
loday  the  Aeolian  Company  stands  without  a  riva 
and  its  broad  and  scientific  knowledge  of  the  vario 

The  ^(ro  -J\Ouintl  Vnhtet 
The  phonograph  record,  as  it  has  been  know 
inert  and  inarticulate  disc  the  melodious  notes  of  a 
almost  baffles  comprehension. 


ias  maintained  u,  position  as  the  foremost 
o!  invention,  progress,  and  improvement, 
ompanv  s  notable  record  of  achievement, 
its  comprehensive  understanding  of  music 
nstruments  for  producing  it. 


«.  10  noid  in  an 

tones  of  a  violin  - 
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Aeolian  hall 

NewYorh  London  Paris 


ITH  the  production  of  the 
new  Vocation  Record,  there 
is  added  one  more  to  the 
many  notable  advantages  possessed 
by  the  Aeolian-Vocalion. 

Not  only  do  those  who  own  this 
phonograph  enjoy  the  exclusive 
privilege  of  using  these  new  records 
but  all  the  music  of  all  the  world 
is  theirs  to  listen  to  as  well.  The 
Aeolian-Vocalion  plays  every  make 
nj  record. 

Due  to  its  Universal  Tone-Arm 

the  simplest  and  most  scientific 
device  of  its  kind— records  of  all 
kinds  may  be  played  on  the 
Aeolian-Vocalion.  Thus  its  owner  \ 
freedom  of  choice  is  not  restricted. 
Like  the  pianist  or  violinist,  there 
is  nothing  to  prevent  his  playing 
and  enjoving  any  selection  that  his 
taste  or  fancy  dictates. 

This,  then,  is  an  inestimable  ad¬ 
vantage  that  the  Vocalion  offers 
And  there  arc  many  others. 

Docs  the  purchaser  who  buys  the 
'  oca  I  ion  possess  interpretative  in¬ 
stinct— would  he  like  to  express 
something  of  his  own  feeling  in  the 
music  his  phonograph  is  playing? 
He  may  do  so. 


I  he  new  \  ocalion  Record,  however,  comes  a  sympathetic  step  nearer  to  reality. 

overron^n?h«S>StT|UndCr  M;hiCJ'  *  -8  Vrod'Ktd*  rccords  th*  tone  in  its  entirety.  The  finer 
vSy  7nd  b^' ri! i  §,VC  f°  Cver>;instr:,mcnc  and  voi«  «  fi"*l  touch  of  indi- 
,a=„nfic  .Am  '  "  for  ,h' firsl  nn,c- C1U8'"  *nd  h>-  *  r"  m™.  >nd 

I  hose  who  hear  the  new  Vocalion  Record  are  conscious  of  new  impressions.  To  sitrht  the 
phonograph  remams-to  hearing  it  is  gone.  Full,  rich  and  clear,  all  tJnes  of  instrumenr  and 
human  vo.ee  come  to  the  ear  filled  w.th  the  beauty  and  individuality  which  arc  truly  theirs. 

(XAeoliaNVocalion 

i  lays  all  the  music  of  the  rvorlA 


The  Graduola— that  unique  and 
wonderful  invention  found  alone  on 
the  Vocalion— enables  him  to  shade 
and  color  the  music  to  suit  his  taste. 

In  selecting  his  phonograph,  does 
he  desire  to  find  a  case  that  will 
harmonize  with  some  particular 
scheme  of  furnishing?  The  Voca¬ 
lion  line  includes  a  large  number  of 
beautiful  “Period”  designs  which, 
though  costing  but  little  more  than 
conventional  models,  arc  fully 
abreast  of  the  best  examples  of 
modern  furniture. 

In  a  word,  the  Vocalion,  as  an 
instrument  for  the  faithful  repro¬ 
duction  of  the  true  beauties  of 
music,  as  an  artistic  means  for  mu¬ 
sical  self-expression,  as  a  refined 
and  handsome  article  of  furniture, 
and  as  the  agent  through  which  all 
the  musical  performances  of  all  the 
world’s  best  artists  become  avail¬ 
able,  occupies  a  peculiar  and  dis¬ 
tinctive  position  of  leadership  shared 
by  no  other  instrument  of  its  kind. 
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tennis  and  coif  well  we  were  invited  to  join  the  Country 
Club.  Wo  did.  and  it  wm  bare  by  degree*  that  1  rari  meat 
of  the  people  on  the  North  Shore  who.  i>  Kale  called 
"counted."  There  are  always  a  certain  number  of 
ionablea  who  give  social  recognition  in  return  for 
fence  at  sports,  or  for  great  beauty,  or  great  talent.  I 
played  rather  unusual  tennis,  and  I  had  my  share  of  good 
looks.  Besides,  Dick  was  very  popular. 

So  more  and  more  social  opportunities  cam*,  and  w  hen  he 
saw  my  eager  fare  os  1  proffered  him  this  or  that  InviUOon 
to  dinner  Dirk  would  not  refuse  to  go.  Ilia  own  success  had 
mude  him  willing  to  let  me  have  the  kind  I  wanted,  even 
though  it  wn*  not  the  sort  o I  thing  of  which  he  approved. 

"It  isn’t,"  I  said  once  in  answer  to  an  unspoaen  criti¬ 
cism  of  his.  "as  if  1  neglected  the  children-  They  are 
always  in  bed  before  we  leave  the  house  for  dinner,  and  I 
sit  with  them  while  they  have  tbelr  supper." 

"Oh,  it  Isn't  that."  he  said  half  enaaly. 

I  suppose  I  should  have  noticed  that  his  fare  was  getting 
gaunt  and  weary.  I  ought  to  have  seen  that  be  — 
work  as  hard  os  hr  was  working  at  hi#  new  game 
and  still  spend  himself  dancing  attendance  on  me 
at  dinners. 

"Well,  If  1  don’t  neglect  you  or  ths  children 
1  said,  "what  is  it.  dear,  that  you  object  to  In 
my  going  about?” 

"Well,  Khoda."  said  Dick  slowly,  "if  this 
game  Interests  you  1  want  yon  to  have  it  But 
after  three  few  month*  of  running  In  ynur  social 
treadmill  I  frel  sure  that  all  this*  constant  din¬ 
ners  and  entertainment#  don’t  get  s  person  any¬ 
where.  There’s  ton  darn  much  meeting  of  people 
who  cure  nothing  for  each  other;  too 
tnurh  empty  animation." 

"I’m  sorry  you  don’t  like  It.”  I 

"I’m  afraid  l ain’t sUnd  much 
of  it.  old  girl,"  Dick  returned  sohorly. 

Then  he  added:  "Lots  of  the 
you  ire  with  havs  unattached  men  hang¬ 
ing  round  to  fill  in  bachelors  and  wid- 
uwera  and  such.  Why  can’t  you  work 
Ralph  In  sometime,  in  my  plare?” 

1  know  now  that  Dick  expected  me  to 
refuse  that  suggestion;  that  he  expected 
me  to  say  what  I  would  havs  -eld  a  yswr 
before,  that  I  could  lw  happy  enough  Jual 
dining  quietly  with  him.  Rut  I  seised  on  lha  W*a  eu«-rl , 
My  brother  Ralph  waa  hand«.me.  very  pre-c'abU 
was  always  willing  to  mset  new  people. 

"That’s  a  good  idem,  dear."  I  said  "By  l»t  autw.no 
I’ll  I*  sdid  enough  with  thb  crowd  to  try  It  on.  Meantime, 
thing*  are  going  to  1st  up  soon,  now  that  summe 
1  shan’t  oak  a  thing  nf  you  thia  summer. 

In  that  1  kept  my  word,  though  a  good  deal  of 
entertainment  went  on  in  our  suburb  since  many  people 
...  knew  went  away  in  the  winter  rather  than  In 
I  teumed  to  ride,  rather  giving  up  golf  for  IL  I  thought  l 
wa*  asking  very  Uttl*  socially  of  Dick.  but  I  did  not  notice 
that  we  were  not  doing  thing*  together  aa  of  old. 

When  autumn  came  I  was  ready  for  renewed  social  life. 
Kate  had  been  running  neck  and  neck  with  me  In  the  rare. 

’’  People  have  born  very  nice  to  us  both,  and  to  our 
men,”  she  said  to  me  that  autumn;  ’’hut  1  know  .ell 
enough  that  they  don’t  really  consider  us  uf  them.  Why 
should  tbeyT  They’ve  hid  money  and  place  fur  a  roupie 
of  generations;  they  hold  the  fort,  and  we  are  only  the 
besiegers.  Within  this  esclusive  circle  to  which  they  hare 
let  us  belong  there  Is  another  cirri-  still  more  Intimate, 
where  people  give  each  other  little  dinners  cf  eight  or  ten, 
ray  what  they  think  without  being  quoted  and  have  a 
beautiful  lime.” 

I  think  I  made  up  my  mind  then  that  l  would  belong  to 
that  Inner  circle.  One  had  phase  nf  my  psychology  waa 
that  l  was  not  honest  with  myaelf.  ss  Kate  was.  I  pre¬ 
ferred  to  do  what  I  wanted  to  do  without  thinking  it  out 
dearly— else  perhaps  my  rnnsrienre  or  taste  would  not 
have  let  me  go  on.  What  I*  there  about  sudden  wealth  that 
nearly  always  makes  a  woman  lose  her  bead?  A  man  who 
gets  rich  suddenly  can  keep  hi*.  It  may  lie  that  thia  ia 
because  be  mnkro  the  money;  he  deals  with  the  realities  by 
which  it  b  got.  Doubtless  he  could  not  keep  it  if  he  lost  he 
seme  of  value*.  It  may  be  that  a  woman  runs  amuck 
because  when  she  haa  a  good  deal  nf  money  and  not  much 
to  do  die  t*  removed  from  realities,  has  no  touchstone 
which  invariably  tells  her  the  true  from  the  false,  the 
important  from  the  unimportant. 

Mrs.  Cranston.  1  think,  saw  the  way  I  was  headed,  for 
she  said  to  me.  when  1  showed  her  my  engagement  book 
for  the  first  week  of  October:  “  My  dear,  you  carry  a  child's 
seat  into  this  sad  old  game  of  ours,  and  we  all  like  you  for 
it.  But  you’ll  looe  it.” 

"Oh  no,  I  won’t!”  I  said  confidently.  “I’D  never  break 
down;  my  people  never  do.” 

"Ah.  that  isn’t  what  I’m  thinking  of."  she  said. 

It  waa  the  jewel  of  my  soul  that  she  waa  talking  about, 
bat  t  considered  that  she  chose  to  took  down  from  her 


that 


Ralph  worked  beautifully  into  ray  new  plana.  withthe 
result  that  at  feast  twice  a  wrekldincd  out  without  Dfck. 
He  had  his  supp«  with  the  children  on  there 
though  my  cooscfenre  pricked  a  Wife  atfe.vrj  bun  s*UI 
always  *at  at  the  supper  Ubfe  with  then^and  »*l Writ 
la  his  own  chair  with  a  orwipxpc  before  I  left  the 
I  wa*  a  totem:  I  waa  slowly  working  into  that 
I  never  a*krd  rayreif  what  good  the  circle  wm* 
to  do  me  after  I  had  it.  I  simply  enjoyed 
by  evening. 

But  I  burned  the  candle  at  both  c  * 
begin  taking  breakfast  in  bed.  Here 
pricked  me.  but  tme*  little  Annette  wa*  very  n 
ured  to  pour  the  ruder  for  her  father  I  felt  that 

L  The  fart  ta. 

I  did  ace  see  where  my  domestic  life 
I  was  stupidly  drunk  with  aurem.  Dick  and  I 
rarely  talked  anymore.  I  did  not  notice  that.  Juat  because 


in¬ 


to 


flat- 


Hvirg  i 


it  for 


Dirk. 


After  all,  I  thought,  the  ®*ili  thing  wm  to  gem. 
away  from  business  into  a  restful  pis®.  Anynw  nr* 
could  be  quiet  in  Bar  Harbor;  the  country  «u  the  r,,. 
try  if  one  cared  to  make  it  so. 

My  own  inclinations  changed  my  interpret*!,,,  g 
Dick’s  needs.  He  thought  nothing  of  tfe  *om!  a, 
Utions  of  Bar  Harbor.  The  name  sounded  pearefii. 
he  agreed  to  take  six  weeks  tiff. 

When  one  July  day  we  drove  (out  magnlfu.it 
tage*.’’  at  which  he  looked  with  sardonic  eyw,  udnafaM 
our  own  big  place,  I  did  the  beat  thing  pomildc  fur  itt*1 
I  put  my  hand  on  his  and  said  chokingly:  "Oh.  Did.  I 
didn't  understand— honestly !  Of  course  1  lire*  r.  m 
Wg— but  not  so  big.  It  didn’t  seem  that  it  wu  geiag . 
be  this  sort  nf  thing.  And  anyway,  there’s  the  nut’ 

"All  right.’’  he  said  quietly;  ”1  gucre  if  I'd  **et» 
the  priew  1  might  have  understood.’’ 

I  continued  to  withhold  the  price. 

"  Let’s  go  straight  to  your  lower,  Dick,”  I  fegpd  rj 
face  flushed,  my  eye*  distressed. 

The  tower  did  have  a  beautiful  view  of  blue  »*!rriK 
green  shores,  and  as  I  stood  in  a  wide  winitna  with  if 
hands  cm  my  htreband'e  unrc*punnlve  arm  my  rowfen 
lightened. 

“If a  al-oloUly  aoundleas,”  I  said  eagerly;  "llui 
you’ll  like  it.  Dick.  You  can  rest  here," 

"We’ll  see.”  be  said  in  the  same  quiet  voire.  tW<« 
hi. u*  r.i'te  uf  which  I  failed  to  catch.  I  did  not  knre it* 
he  hod  that  m . -rural  put  me  on  trial  He  would  gtre* 
this  summer  tn  get  us  bade  where  we  hsrt  hwn. 

Poe  a  little  White  I  acted  a*  though  I  wan  a,  Irxl.  I 
simp’ified  my  h:  isekoeping  as  thoroughly  aiiliwi 
would  permit .  1  nad  tho  meal*  served  on  a  small  srwwl 
r«rrh  overlooking  the  water.  Every  day  I  task  WA  fe 
lor  e  drive#.  Now  and  then  when  I  saw  Mm  starlit*  <«  l» 
a  walk  1  joined  him;  but  I  had  got  out  nf  tie  hilh  4 
walking,  regarded  It  aa  a  task,  and  was  uniltla  tn  own. 
■cm  him  that  from  tho  vary  first  step  my  nhjsri  nil. 

It  may  bo  that  If  we  could  liarr  rnnalrel..'- 
..  I  .umner  I  could  presently  havs  neutralised  tb* csirut 
In*  r(Terr  of  1 1-  big  bouae.  could  have  made  Ihcfer" 
that  wn  were  aunoundnd  by  <*te 
mansion*,  were  not  in  a  Hill  vife- 


I  SeM  |»»  C-aCM  at  *•■•  -a*  /**•  *»•<  •• 


rop  from  my 
birthday,  when  we 
the  breakfasts  were 
roe  to  me  suddenly 


that  be  wi 

I  ■aid.  Waning  across  the  table  to  him. 

.  Cart  you  take  a  little  vacation?  Now- 

ri^Hc  otf  ?  M 

“Cranston  did  ask  me  to  go  to  tb-  Painted  Desert  with 
Mm - “ 

“Ah.  iso  traveling."  I  ssid:  "rrat.  .Sitting  still  with  a 
IB  do  you  good.  Can’t  you  shut  your  eyre.  dear. 
*  a  lovely  cool  house.  *  green  shore  and  blue  water 
bttfe  boat  dipping  ret  It—  IH  row  you  myarlf-snd 
paths,  and  not  a  bireaed  bus, near  man  or  con¬ 
tract  or  foundry  in  night  1” 

"Sounds  good.*’  he  *aid  wKh  bin  old  smile.  "When  I 
■top  sieging  In  the  halhtuh  I  know  something  In  wrong 
with  the  work*.  If  I  could  juat  g»  to  a  simple  cottage 


■Settled !’’  I  exclaimed,  jumping  up  an 
“just  fenre  R  to  me!" 

’Oh.  Rhoda."  he  murmured,  “what’s  the  good 
If  H  doesn't  moan  Ore  old  happrores?’’ 

“It  wlB:  It  does"  I  said,  not  appreciating  the  conno¬ 
tation  of  Wa  word*,  only  seeing  that  he  needed  heartening 


nut  the  big  house  rofeered  la* 
ligations.  People  began  tn  n&  r< 

1  wa*  taken  Into  the  same  Idadtfl* 
that  1  had  been  living  all  wrtotee,  1 
had  hoped  that  r  nre.1  ret  ladik 
Dick  In  any  degree;  but  alter  dll** 
t.'t.i  V-  I.r  tb.  -  new  people  that  l  had  a  hmbsrd  tl.l 
-  .Id  at  |.  i-t  .,t  at  hla  own  table  for  the  fe*  dn»"l 
meant  to  give;  it  wm  not  m  If  I  o»hed  Mm  Id  *»* 
d»  ?><*•• 

When  Mrs.  Wain wright  appeared  to  make  bet  vM  V- 
husband  accompanied  her.  He  came  rather  apctop'.Hr 
with  Dick’s  secretary.  Stay  Westlake.  It  wu.a*are> 
said,  to  let  businrea  break  Into  Dirk’s  vacation,  M  * 
thing,  had  come  up.  I  profewaed  and  felt  Indtgn.tlm.  . 
again  my  conscience  wa*  lightened;  it  was  not  my  tai 
Dick  wm  working  after  ail  the  trouble  I  had  UM»» 
that  things  were  kept  quiet  for  him.  It  didn’t  m«W 
how  full  the  house  was  ... 

1  did  ftU  the  house,  plrwsed  to  allow  my  WssUm  tr**» 
how  many  ImpurUnt  Eastern  people  found  n* 
while.  And  Dick  and  Mr.  Walnwright  snicked  f«  ■ 
much,  dis-uaslng  with  nmou*  faces  and  t.iw  ’  VW* 
necreaity  of  this  output,  the  precwriouwiws  nf  !»*'  '* 
trwrt.  Very  often  Dick  took  hit  meal,  alone  in  tel** 
tower;  sometime,  he  had  a  table  set  for  two  on  the  tm*  • 
porch,  aliandoned  by  me  as  too  small,  and  thw*  *  • 
dine  with  Suay  Wwtlake 
times  he  and  she  atrolled 
could  forget  that  he  wm 
— rwihlr  only  of  the  grrrn  and  Hie  allllnow. 

Stay  W  rat  lake  went  with  the  green  and  the 
- .u - lyp<.  nt  buslrvem  woman  wm»_«^ 


■  as  too  small,  ann  in— 

-  He  no  longer  drove,  W.  ’ 
[along  -erluiled  paths  afeTrl-J 
i  in  a  fashionable  retort, 


over  She  was 


of  the 


I  really  meant  to  take  a  small  hone  in  sune  quirt  plare. 
hut  in  two  years  the  word  small  had  come  to  mean  a  dif¬ 
ferent  thine  to  me  from  what  It  did  to  Dick.  I  inquired  of 
my  friends  and  of  agent*  about  drairaHe  plarre.  wrote 
fetter*  diligently  and  found  something  wrong  with  what¬ 
ever  -as  suggested.  Then  Mr*.  Wain  ••right  heard  of  a 
plare  that  I  could  rent  in  Bar  Harbor— a  striking  bargain. 
The  owner*  had  alwaja  before  occupied  it  themselves; 
their  relatives  lived  on  either  side  and  would  bo  sure  to 
c*IL  The  servants  would  go  with  the  cottage.  Perhaps 
tho  price  did  srem  strep,  but  think  what  I  .»  getting! 
Mrw  Wainwnght  would  Hay  a  month  with  me  if  only  I 

mod  proof  tower  that  Dick  coitld  have  for  hi.  very 
Oh.  I  -«Ud  be  an  idiot  if  1  mi-rd  this  opportunity  ! 


the  rare  type  nf  huslrve*  woman 
t  without  hustle,  keen  without  nautd* 
voire  and  movement*  were  gentle.  She  wore  It"'  <**" 
mart  shade*  that  went  with  her  hrown  ej"  ' 
Walking  beside  Dick  she  seemed  able  to  rflam 
when  he  nreried  perfect  solitude,  and  to  KM*  .  . 
rarfare  when  he  needed  companlnnahip.  Even  ” 
not  been  a  one-woman’s  man  Dick  would  proba- y 
have  fallen  in  love  with  Wrotlake.  ?he 
kind  lo  m»pin>  iovfi,  hut  rothrr  |?pnU« 
and  drratns  which  uroirrd  beyond  her.  She  had  ft, 
of  making  Dick  remember,  very  potfnwW. 

Kirl  1  had  bin.  Through  Su>y 
and  unKjwkFn  s>'mr«athy  1k»  n^aiixed  hnu*  littir  I »  ^ 
liad  happmrd  U.  him  or  to  us;  how  far  opart  hr  V* 
drifted*  t 

It  wa*  poor  Kate  Sanderson  who  ^  L” 

hack  on  the  main  crises  of  my  married  lifs  l«  . 

always  been  the  experience  of  some  other  mam^  ^ 
that  hM  either  warned  me  of  breakers  ahead  ur  P3  _  ' 
out  a  safe  channel.  As  I  said.  Kate  and  I  ran  nnc* 
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th.t  hr  did  not  mean  to  meet  me  in  this 
j-rafa  ■»  he  had  to  the  othera  of  our  married 

“  Pick."  I  Mid.  when  «h*  dram  had  been 
amed  away.  "I  don't  know  what  haa 
been  wrong  with  me  for  two  years.  I've  been 
blind-oe  mad.  I  haven't  been  your  part- 
net.  I  didn't  aee  where  I  <*a>  going.  But 
I  m  side  to  death  of  it  ail  now.  I  want  to 
start  over - “ 

I  went  round  to  ha  chair  and  knelt  bo- 

S?A.TCSZh“'i -i”' 

He  had  a  curiously  paaaive  and  detached 
attitude.  It  a//h*  wwreaa^Jr^I 
don't  know  whether  anything  can  be  dooe 
or  not.  But  you  got  ua  into  this  trouble; 
nnw  get  us  out.'' 

Aa  I  knelt  then  I  had  more  real  fear  of 
my  future  than  I  ever  bad  had.  law  that 
if  my  neglect  had  been  intentional  Dirk 
migh  t  ha  ve  forgiven  me  after  a  » t  ormy  acetic. 


my  setasfanra.  I  thought  entirely  too 
much  c*  my  own  comfort.  But  even  then  I 
rrahied  that  the  drudgery  was  a  help,  for 
after  I  had  rot  the  break!*,;  out  of  the  way 
the  natural  thing  was  to  go  in  to  where 
Dick  was  smoking  and  see  what  be  wanted 
to  do.  The  very  facta  of  our  camping-out 
made  me  put  him  first  rather  than  myself. 

I  fot  him  to  fo  fifth ing  and  tramping 
\llfa  ®*-  And  oh.  bow  hard  it  was  to  find 
things  to  talk  about !  There  had  been  noth¬ 
in*  in  my  interests  for  two  years  for  which 
be  cared  anything  and  I  was  all  out  of 
lout*  with  his  work.  It  was  the  topic  of 
thc-axthatHvrelme.  Didc  got  interested 
In  giving  me  a  coherent  account  of  the 
caioes  that  had  led  to  it. 

Gradually  I  came  to  see  that  be  had  re¬ 
mained  tar  more  sensitive  to  the  misery  of 
the  war  than  I  had.  and  that  his  consdeare 
had  all  along  (wen  oflendrd  by  our  spend- 
tog  so  much  money  that  had  born  drawn 
from  war  profits.  Without  talking  much 
about  the  future  of  our  spending,  or  the 
past.  I  got  him  to  talk  about  the  particular 
lands  J  war  relief  in  which  he  was  inter- 
J»ted.  Then,  gradually.  I  planned  with 
him  as  to  what  wv  should  do  for  war  relief 
oa  a  larger  scale  to  the  autumn. 

After  about  a  fortnight  I  ventured  a  per- 
•omI  talk  again.  We  were  sitting  in  the 
httto  living  non,  py  with  Indian  colors. 
A  big  fire was  crackling  on  the  hearth.  Dick 

b^n.  JJn,  I  one*  more  ate  humble  pie. 

'•  What  I  want  to  do  Is  aril  or  rent  the  big 
howe  and  go  back  to  our  old  borne.  The 
lease  rspires  to  October  and  w.  haven't 
renewal  We  can  build  cm  that  sun  parlor 
and  the  sleeping  porch*. - “ 

“Why  you  wouldn't  be  remtrntrd 
there/*  Dick  protested,  "you  never  really 

That  was  a  hard  battle.  I  told  Dick 
that  I  couldn't  get  where  1  wanted  to  if  I 
had  to  keep  the  big  house.  Jiot  to  have  it 
would  mean  loo  much  entertaining  and  dia- 
play.  The  old  home  wasn't  just  what  I 
wanted,  but  It  was  the  beat  plait-  from 
which  to  begin  again.  But  I  found  that 
Didc  liked  the  mm  he  went  Into  town  with 
on  the  train  in  wmtrr;  that  hr  liked  to  be 
in  touch  with  Ur.  Watowright  and  Mr. 
Cranston,  and  that  be  hkrd  our  grounds  1 
fancy,  too,  that  the  old  bouse  would  havr 
teemrd  cramped  to  him  after  the  spsrtcu.- 
news  id  the  new . 

But  the  scent  of  battle  was  indeed  in  my 
nostrils.  If  I  had  to  then  I  would  build 
up  the  right  kind  of  old  associations  in  this 
new  house.  I  began  by  reducing  the  num¬ 
ber  of  servants,  giving  up  forever  a  butler, 

1  let  all  I  bare  I  bad  go.  and  got.  alter  con¬ 
siderable  trouble,  three  who  had  already 
worked  (or  us.  and  whom  Dick  liked.  Then 
I  look  on  some  household  dut.ro  myself  I 
refused  rvrr£  single  invitation  1  had,  even 

I  went  nowhere  amt  to  war-relief  meet¬ 
ings.  and  whenever  Dick  cwme  into  the 
bouse  he  found  me  there. 

But  it  was  pretty  hard  to  convince  Dick, 
to  make  him  see  1  was  doing  not  unly  what 
was  wire  but  what  1  preferred.  Time  and 
again  I  would  think  my  battle  over,  only 
to  find  that  I  was  mistaken.  The  division 
between  us  was  a  subtle  thing.  We  talked 
together  as  we  had  three  years  before,  and 


no  longer  a  life  in  common. 

For  a  few  moments  I  frit  absolutely 
helpless  and  despairing.  I  had  a  momentary 
Impulse  to  make  the  meat  of  that  hdp- 
leaanma.  and  trusting  to  Dick's  chivalry  to 
throw  the  burden  of  our  restoration  „n  him. 
nut  I  knew  that,  suppose  I  did  that  and 
■urreeded.  the  price  1  would  have  to  pay 
would  be  too  heavy;  I  would  forfeit  hie  re- 
spejt.  The  only  thing  I  could  do  would  be 
to  fight  and  win  back  alone. 

"Vnu  ran  do  this.  Dick."  I  said  with  a 
vigor  I  was  far  from  feeling:  "Come  with 
me  up  to  the  Kay-'  cottage;  they've  left 
it  already.  It's  only  about  seventy  mile, 
north  of  here.  lust  let  us  stay  there  alooe. 

W#  can  Aah  and  tramp - " 

h^Dick^moved  the  arm  against  which  my 

.  "  I  don’t  see  how  1  can  do  that.  Rhode." 
he  said  half  fretfully.  “ I'm  uecd  to  It  here 
now.  and  Stay  Westlake  can  take  ray  let¬ 
ters.  W  e  re  going  bark  to  a  muple  of  wveks 
anyhow.  I  plain  don’t  want  to  move." 

'•Dick,  if  you'll  do  this  for  me."  I 
pleaded,  "HI  never  again  ask  you  to  do 
another  thing  you  don't  want  to  as  long  as 
I  live.  Please!  I  don’t  deserve  it,  but  be 
generous." 

Dick  gave  In.  but  he  was  erma  and  nerv¬ 
ous.  He  Mt  up  too  late  that  night  doing 
some  last  work  with  .Susy  Westlake,  and 
afterward  slept  badly.  I  spent  the  eve¬ 
ning  and  half  the  night  packing  not  only 
riothea  but  stone.  I  was  sure  Hrieo  Kaye 
would  have  left  no  food  behind,  and  per¬ 
haps  no  blankets.  As  we  drove  away  nat 
morning  Dick  sms  as  moody  and  disgruntled 
a  man  os  ever  sw  dragged  off  unwilling  by 
hi.  wife. 

Never  have  I  suffered  as  I  did  during 
the  neat  two  or  three  days.  1  felt  much  as 
does  a  girl  on  the  point  of  being  jilted  -de¬ 
termined  to  act  as  if  thinn  were  still  right, 
determined  to  let  none  of  her  own  conduct 
he  at  fault  I  took  on  my  shoulders  the 
burdens  of  two.  And  burdens  they  were. 
It  wns  not  may  to  da  housework  again;  I 
soon  round  how  much  the  fact  of  being 
wailed  on  constantly  had  contributed  to 


'Cose!.*#*  from  Pa, w  Ml 

socially.  and  when  Kate  knew  I  was  renting 
a  place  in  Bar  Harbor  she  got  one  too— big¬ 
ger  than  mine.  She  wanted  to  make  use  of 
my  social  connections.  In  this  I  took  a 
half-contemptuous  satisfaction— one  sign 
of  my  moral  deterioration.  Charlie  had 
stayed  West  during  most  of  the  summer; 
Kate  said  she  could  not  keep  him  away 
from  businesa.  All  winter  I  had  thought  he 
looked  harassed  and  even  01,  and  had  some¬ 
times  suggested  to  Kate  that  she  ret  a  sub- 
stitute  uke  Ralph.  But  Charlie  was  a 
lovable  person  and  an  entertaining  talker; 
1  dare  say  Kate  understood  that  be  wu  a 
big  social  asset, 

One  day  toward  the  end  of  August  Kate 
railed  mo  up  and  asked  me  nervously  to 
come  to  see  her.  I  managed  to  cancel  my 
engagements  and  run  over,  but  I  arrived 
later  than  I  promised. 

”1  hoped  you'd  come  earlier.”  Kate 
raid,  “because  Charlie  will  be  here  pres- 
ently - ” 

“ I'll  go  before  ho  cornea."  I  promised  her. 
"Is  anything  wrong?" 

"If.  Charlie,''  aho  replied;  "he  hasn't 
answered  any  of  my  letters  all  summer. 
I'd  think  there  was  another  woman  II I  did 
not  know  better.  And  to-day  I  had  a  tele¬ 
gram  from  his  secretary  saying  he  would 
urrlve  on  that  early  afternoon  train,  and 
that  I  was  to  cancel  all  engagements,  as  ho 
wished  to  seo  me.” 

We  were  sitting  in  her  beautiful  aun 
porch,  and  oven  whilo  I  was  trying  to  reas¬ 
sure  her  the  door  opened,  Charlie  came  In 
aith  a  stony,  fixed  stare,  throw  a  packet  of 
pupem  on  the  tabic  beside  Kate,  aat  down 
opposite  us  and  said:  "Well,  the  jig's  up! 
I'm  done." 

I  rose  to  go.  but  Kute  clutched  me. 

"You  haven't  failed  you  and  Dick?" 
the  cried. 

"Yep.  I’ve  failed!"  Charlie  said;  "but 
not  in  the  way  you  mean.  The  doctors 
have  told  me  I’m  due  to  rest  a  couple  of 

yimni  or  go  into  a  madhouse  or  die - " 

"Oh.  nonsense."  aaid  Kate  trembling; 
“they  don’t  know  what  they're  talking 
about I" 

I  stood  there,  uncertain  whether  to  go  nr 
not. 

“How  about  your  not  knowing  what 
you're  talking  about?"  .aid  Charlie  rx- 
pkwlvely.  "How  closely  have  you  been 
watching  my  health?  What  do  you  know 
uf  the  nights  I  haven't  slept,  of  the  days 
I  couldn't  think  because  my  brainpan  was 
turned  Into  .  red-hot  cap?* 

“A  few  weeks’  rmt  — "  began  Kate. 

.  Keep  on  your  own  aide."  said  Charlie 
humbly;  "I'm  done;  I  know  it;  so  I've 
sold  out." 

"Sold-out?"  she  gas  tied. 

a  In  I  tried  to  go.  but  Kate  held  me. 

e  acted  oa  If  I  were  not  there. 

"Oh,  nnt  everything;  for  Instance,  the 
"g  house  Is  yours— deed  to  that  envelope. 

I  here  are  bonds  and  stock*  and  safe  invest¬ 
ment*  that  will  keep  you  going  I'm  off 
to-morrow." 

"Off?  Where?" 

"To  rat;  to  see  if  I  ran  ever  get  well  " 

1  don't  believe  I  ran  start  to-morrow," 
ndroUted  Kate.  "Can  you  wait  till  neat 
•rek?  We  can  go - « 


'Get 


'H  r  are  not  suing!"  .aid  Charlie 
that  straight  I  You've  everything  you 
for  represented  in  th.sse  envelope*:1' 

Then  at  last  I  did  get  away.  I  was  sick 
with  pity  and  fear.  There  had  been  some- 
'hing  final  In  Charlie's  manner.  And  In¬ 
ured,  from  that  time  cm.  the  two  virtually 
u-piratmi.  Later  Charlie  came  back  to  her. 
but  thrir  married  happiness  was  ended  for- 
•v«r. 

I  am  afraid  I  gave  small  thought  to  poor 
homeward  ‘f-t'n*0,m  "  1  *lowl>‘ 


It  was  not  Kntc  and  Charlie 
I  was  seeing,  but  Dick  and  myself. 

M<“,  ""T"* 1  Mkv*. »  “be  up  suddenly 
o  a  Difficult  marital  situation  and  then 
«wk  back  and  see  that  it  may  have  been  ex- 
iMInefur  some  time,  and  that  many  signifl- 
«wit  little  events  prepared  for  it.  The  next 
Mrp.  if  the  woman  has  sufficient  courage 
*nd  common  sense,  is  to  ponder  U  carefully 
»nd  to  try  to  change  it  by  the  moat  effec¬ 
tive  method.  When  1  had  been  over  my 
pound  again  and  again  I  went  back  to  the 
.  5 '"u“*n-  now  grown  >o  hateful  to  me.  I 
"* Lto  dlnad  out,  but  1  made  my  ca- 

SK*-  ami  then  I  had  dinner  laid  for  just 
,  “Hd  m**,°n  *be  screened  porch.  I  put 
Dlfk  liked-  “nd  1  wt  °“l  to  n‘ 
•omiuv  my  own  kingdom. 

....  V’ ,rnm  'be  very  first  moment  when  we 
tkli  tv*  i0KWher-  “ml  wben  Dick  realised 
1  hBd  "omething  to  say  to  him.  I  saw 


we aii  lot  of  the  children,  but  often  there 
would  be  a  certain  dashing-to  of  the  gat« 
of  Dick’s  soul,  just  when  I  thought  it  was 
free  to  me.  The  fact  was  he  had  lost  the 
finest  kind  of  faith  in  me,  and  the  rebirth 
of  that  sort  of  faith  is  alow. 

I  count  my  victory  from  the  night  when 
I  tned  ui  out  him  a  little  in  the  w  rong. 

"Dick,"  I  said,  when  the  spring  days 
were  coming  on  and  wc  were  Bitting  In  the 
library  where  we  could  see  the  tuUp  beds 
ju«  set  out.  "I've  stopped  the  madnew  of 
spending.  Won't  you  try  to  stop  live  mad¬ 
ness  of  overwork?" 

"I’m  not  overworking,”  he  said  in  the 
Leep-off  voice  husbands  use  when  they  are 
i.l!^Ih,'diK'nct*on  “my Job  and  yours." 
'Well,  when  Oven  Mrs.  Cranston  speaks 
of  it.  and  when  even  Mr.  Wain  wright 
says  there  is  no  need,  and  when  the  chil¬ 
dren  look  at  your  face  for  permission  to 

Dirk  lowered  his  pipe. 

“They  don't  do  that,  Rhoda?" 

feet pu*""*  “  ,0O'i,oul  ov«r  “nd  »'  his 

"'Dick."  I  said,  "dn  you  know  we're  get¬ 
ting  to  be  rnlddle-agod?  Yes;  and  don't 
you  sec  that  we  ve  got  t«  the  point  where 
we  must  get  all  the  new  fresh  interests  we 

can.  and  develop  them  together - " 

Dick  scraped  his  chair  half  Impatiently. 

'  *  » l  S»tog  to  say  for  tho  sake  of  our 
love,  I  went  on.  "though  there’s  that; 
but  I  was  going  to  say  for  the  sake  of  our 
minds  and  souls.  Think  over  the  people  we 
know  who  ve  come  to  mldchannel  days. 
Even  when  marriage  has  been  successful, 
and  finances  are  all  right,  Isn't  there  some¬ 
thing  larking  with  a  lot  of  them?  Aren’t 
they  narrow  or  old  in  feeling?  I'm  afraid 
people  have  got  to  work  to  keep  youth  in 
tbnr  heart*,  just  as  much  as  a  beauty  has 
to  work  to  keep  it  in  her  fare.  I'm  afraid 
at  midchannrl  lime  people  can't  risk  either 
overemphasis  or  undrremphasisi  they  have 
to  look  after  bajance  and  sanity  as  they 
n*ver  did  before. 

Incnd  golf  again,  and  tennla.  All  right.  I 
guou  you’re  all  right,  dear." 

He  bent  down  end  kissed  me.  and  some¬ 
how  1  knew  that,  perhaps  without  realising 
it.  he  had  Uken  inr  bark  fully.  Just  a  few 
night*  later  we  had  a  brief  talk  which  was 
perhaps  tho  frankest  of  our  married  life, 
rte  had  mm«  back  from  the  golf  course 
and  were  out  looking  at  the  garden. 

"Well,  old  girl."  Dick  said  as  we  were 
p  b8d>  "you'vt 

" Dick,"  ^  said  slowly,  "do  you  know 
that  you  touch  there  the  hardest  thing  a 
woman  meets  to  adaptation  to  married 
life  not  being  told  by  her  husband  that 
•he  s  made  good  so  much  us  tbp  knowledge 
that  lie  eeta  the  standards  lor  the  making 
pod.  provides  the  interpretations.  She 
ha*  to  succeed  by  his  standards,  not  her 
own. 

While  Dirk  considered  this  I  asked: 
"Whst  Is  hsrdret  for  a  man?" 

"1  believe."  he  aid.  "it  is  Ute  fact  that 
he  is  accustomed  in  his  dally  work  to  effi¬ 
ciency;  he  goes  after  It  and  gets  it  by  the 
most  direct  method.  Nuw  he  wants  his 
wife  to  be  a  capahle  executive,  and  yet 
he  can't  get  that  by  the  direct  methods  he 
uses  in  other  plsres.  Chivalry  stands  in  tho 
way  and  confine*  some  of  his  decisions. 
That  get*  on  his  nerves.  Yea,  I  believe 
that's  his  higgat  hurdle." 

We  had  the  sense  of  having  made  a  big 
discovery  in  married  life.  What  was  more 
important,  wc  could  discuss  it  Imperson¬ 
ally;  that  proved  how  well  we  inarched  In 
accord. 

Marriage  Isn't  just  a  state  of  wedlock. 
Some  fifteen  years  of  marriage  have  con¬ 
vinced  me  that  it  is  not  to  be  regarded  us 
the  common  lot,  or  as  a  reward  for  hap¬ 
piness.  or  as  a  mere  state  of  wedlock,  hut 
as  a  b urines*,  and  one  that  has  more  un¬ 
foreseen  checks  und  accidents  than  any 
other  in  the  world,  because  in  no  other  (loa¬ 
the  factor  of  self  so  constantly  obtrude.  It 
n-  a  businra  that  exa-t*  unremitting  atten¬ 
tion  if  it  is  going  to  declare  enough  divi¬ 
dends  to  support,  spiritually  and  mentally, 

If  this  alien) ion  is  given  by  both  parties 
to  the  contract,  then  that  longing  for  per¬ 
fection  called  love  may  become  enduring 
and  lifelong,  may  beautify  and  enhance  the 
existence  of  each— that  is,  the  dreams  with 
which  they  set  out  on  the  marriage  day  may 
in  the  end  come  true. 


J.  I.  Case  Horse 
Drawn  Plows 

Sulky,  Gone,  Walker  mod¬ 
el..  World's  lightest  draft. 
Flexible  beam  and  "float¬ 
ing”  bottom  insure  uni¬ 
form  penetration  and  pre¬ 
vent  slum  from  breaking. 


IN  order  to  select  the  right  tractor,  it 
sary  to  be  a  mechanical  engineer.  J 
tractor.  If  you  see  the  name  WALLIS, 
further  investigation.  It  is  a  safe  buy 
investment  you  can  possibly  make. 

Wallis  was  first  to  combine  sue-  compared 
ccsafully  great  power,  light  weight  aeroplane  . 
and  durability. 

These  a: 

The  Wallis  "U”  frame  was  an  chanical  it 
innovation— a  revolutionary  trac-  ,hc  Wallis 

tor  idea.  So  was  the  Wallis  idea  records  in  1 
of  completely  enclosing  all  gears.  '  ° 

including  the  finol  drive.  So  is  Hbroad 
the  Wallis  motor  and  transmis-  See  the V 
sion  which,  in  quality  of  material  most  Trac 
and  workmanship,  can  only  be  name  of  the 
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■boat  hk  country;  he  bad  umply  told 
hw  stocy  and  embodied  her  iikek  In  hk 
own  impatient,  questioning  and  yet  ardent 
spirit.  " Lt  mood.  r,l  au  otkwnokra.** 
he  bad  once  quoted:  and  be  had  ahown 
Troy  bow  Prance  bad  alwaya  been  alive  In 
every  fiber  and  bow  her  lacahaurtibk  vi- 
tallty  bad  been  perpetually  nourkbed  on 
criticism,  analysis  and  di»a tkfaction. 

"Seif -satisfaction  k  death."  be  bad  mid; 
‘•Fran«  k  the  phewU  country,  alwaya 
rkmc  from  the  aahea  of  her  rrconked 
mktakaa." 

Troy  felt  what  a  wonderful  help  it  murt 
be  to  have  that  Ion*  rich  part  In  one's 
blood.  Every  atone  that  France  had  carved. 


«.  Looking  back.  Troy  surveyed 
lual  development  of  the  war  (refine 
tered  Into  a  school  boy' i  range  <2 
He  had  begun  to  noUce  tbo  change 
be  linking  of  the  Lusitania.  Even 
arty  days,  when  hk  school  fellows 


1  inwardly  at  her  wrongbtadtdiw. 
other  girl,  were  war  mad;  aitl  lU 
of  diplomatic  relatione  (he  «Ut« 
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Christian  Science 
At  Work 

A  man  is  known  by  the 
work  he  does.  A  good  tree 
brings  forth  good  fruit. 

In  The  Christian  Science 
Monitor  you  see  Christian 
Science  at  work.  You  realize 
what  Truth  and  Principle  can 
do  when  applied  to  a  daily 
newspaper. 

The  record  of  world  hap¬ 
penings  is  given  exactly, 
clearly,  and  with  just  balance. 

Highly  interesting— for  its 
readers  know  that  the  news 
and  comments  given  in  the 
Monitor  have  a  real  bearing 
upon  their  thought  and  lives. 

The  Chri.li.n  ScMnc*  Moo.Ior 
ii  $9.00  a  year  by  mail,  or  may  be 
obtained  at  new*  atanda.  hotel* 
and  Christian  Science  reading 
room*.  A  monthly  trial  aubacrip- 
tion  by  mail  anywhere  in  the  world 
for  75c;  a  angle  copy  foe  3c  stamp. 
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PUBLISHING  SOCIETY 
BOSTON  USA. 

Sole  pubhahera  o /  ell  author. ted 
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us.  Th-untour 


People  who  used  the  war  as  an  otwnmh 
to  have  fun  were  beginning  lo  be'tr«£ 
almost  as  coldly  as  t be  paafigt*. 

But  the  two  great  factors  In  thr  ni»iui 
change  of  f«lmg  were  the  Luiiusi.  „  • 
the  training  camp*. 

The  Lusitania  showed  America  vhf  tL 
Germans  were,  Plattaburg  tried  ioih»k 
the  only  way  of  dealing  with  then. 

Both  events  called  forth  a  great  in}  u 
agitated  discussion.  for  if  they  fonued  U, 
popular  feeling  for  war  they  tho  n., 
opponents  of  war  In  general  a  point  if  *. 
parture  for  their  arguments.  For  a  »tf, 
feeling  nan  high  and  Troy  listening  toil, 
heated  talk  at  hi*  parents'  tahlTriwfcS 


opponents  ot  war  in  general  a  print  if*, 
narture  for  their  arguments.  For  a  .tf, 
feeling  nan  high  and  Troy  liaWnkg  toil, 
healed  taik  at  hua  parents'  table,  pm** 
with  discuflt  and  wonder  that  at  tbi  1«. 
tom  of  tho  anti-war  aentiment- vfcatm 
specious  Impartiality  it  put  on  tl**  t* 
always  the  odd  belief  that  life  in  iudl 
jurt  tbo  mere  raw  fact  of  being  alive  vu 
the  one  thing  that  mattered,  and  n«K 
killed  the  one  thing  to  be  avoided  ^ 
This  new  standard  of  human  dguv 
plunged  Troy  into  the  lownt  depth  i 
pessimism.  And  it  bewildered  him  as  aid 
as  it  disputed  him,  since  it  did  a*»y  in 
stroke  with  all  that  gave  any  inisrcti  to  U» 
fact  of  living.  It  killed  romaniv.  it  hlel 
poetry  and  adventure.  It  took  all  tletmi 
mg  out  of  history  and  conduct  and  riviiu 
lion.  There  had  never  been  anything  »cr.l 
while  in  the  world  that  had  not  had  lob 
died  for,  and  it  waa  as  clear  a*  day-  that  i 
world  which  no  one  would  die  fee  adl 
never  be  a  world  worth  being  alivria. 

Luckily  moat  people  did  not  nquiri  t> 
mason  tho  mailer  out  in  order  to  W  v 
Troy  did,  and  in  the  long  run  the  Ijiir.uk 
and  Plattaburg  won  the  day.  Arwri.w  li» 
the  gag  of  neutrality  from  her  lips  ut 
with  all  the  strength  of  her  libaraud  lire- 
claimed  her  right  to  a  place  in  the  alruigir 
The  padllala  crept  Into  their  kti*  in 
onl>’  Sophy  Wicks  remained  unronvmrt 
Troy  Ilolknap,  tall  and  ahy  and  an 
.  1  hluahtd  ml 


had  burst  Into  llame,  and  wllh  the  dr . 
laratlon  of  war  the  flame  had  keccoe  i 
conflagration.  And  now  having  at  lrt  i 

(Cenllaeed  ••  Page  Tt\ 
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OnilO  HOSIERY 


v«n«.  But  this 
thinking  over. 


Mr*.  Brikoap  croarred.  but  Mr.  Belknap 
retained  hi.  composure. 

"  My  dear  chap  I  dont  think  you  know 
much  about  the  Foreign  Legion.  It’*  . 
pretty  rough  berth  for  a  Wlo*  like  you. 
And  they're  as  likely  m  not."  he  Jd<d 

Kammln"’  you  10  Mocofco  «*  »he 

heed°y  k"OW<nc  ,hi*  to  he  true  hung  hi. 

"Now."  Mr.  Brlknep  continued,  taking 
advantage  cf  hi.  silence,  "my  counter  prcp- 
mition  la  that  you  should  50  to  Hr  axil  & 
three  months  with  your  Uncle  Tom  Jar- 
vice.  who  is  bring  sent  down  there  on  a  big 
engineering  job.  If.  a  wonderful  oppo£ 
tunlty  to  aee  the  country -»e  it  Uke  a 
prince,  too.  for  hell  have  a  special  train  at 
his  disposal.  Then,  when  you  come  back." 
he  continued,  hm  voice  weakening  a  little 
under  the  strain  of  Troy’s  visible  inatteo- 
Uoa.  “wre’ll  see." 

"See  what?** 

"Well- 1  don’t  know.  A  camp-till  It*, 
time  for  Harvard." 

“  I  want  to  go  to  France  at  once,  father" 
»id  Troy,  with  the  voice  of  a  man. 

"To  do  what?”  wailed  hk  mother. 


PUT  REAL  ENAMEL 
ON  YOUR  CAR 


original  and  genuine  auto 
KiTccto,  the  hi’h-luacr, 
ij  in-,  ca-y-worliin-,  self- 
Jonc-laMine  automobile 
c  you  get  LiTccto.  It  it 
han  the  finish  on  many 


"But  one  of  three  huge  ambulancea- 
you*U  be  killed!** 

“Father I”  exclaimed  Troy,  in  a  tooe 
that  seemed  to  say  "Aren’t  we  out  of  the 
nursery,  at  least?” 

"  Don’t  talk  to  him  like  that,  Jcephine ." 
said  Mr.  Belknap,  visibly  wishing  that  be 
knew  how  to  talk  to  his  son  himself.  but  per¬ 
ceiving  that  his  wife  was  on  the  wrong  tack. 

''Don’t  you  see.  father,  that  there’,  no 
use  talking  at  all?  I'm  going  to  get  to 
France,  anyhow." 

"In  defiance  of  our  wishes?” 

"Oh.  you’ll  forget  all  that  later."  said 
Troy. 

M  re.  Belknap  began  to  cry.  and  her  hus¬ 
band  turned  on  her. 

“My  dear,  you’re  really— really -  I 

understand  Troy!”  he  blurted  out.  his 
veins  swelling  too. 

“But  if  the  Red  Cross  is  to  send  you  on 
that  mission  to  Italy,  why  shouldn’t  Troy 
wait  and  go  as  your  secretary?”  Mrs. 
Belknap  said,  tacking  skillfully. 

Mr.  Belknap,  who  had  not  yet  made  up 
his  mind  to  accept  the  mission,  made  it  up 


MADE  DY  TME  MAKERS  OF 

PRATT  fir  LAMBERT  VARNISHES 


(Continued  from  Page  74) 

definite  and  persona]  concern  in  the  affai- 
everyone  wbs  not  only  happier  but  more 
sensible  tban  when  a  perpetually  thwarted 
indignation  had  had  to  expend  itself  in 
va*ue  philanthropy. 

R  was  a  peculiar  enjelty  of  Fate  that 
made  Troy  feel  Miss  Wicks’  indifference 
more  than  the  xcal  of  all  the  other  young 
women  gathered  about  the  Belknap  tennis 
court.  In  spite  of  everything  he  found  her 
more  interesting,  more  inexhaustible,  more 
“ha  sue,  as  they  said  at  school,  than  any 
of  the  gay  young  war  goddess*,  who  sped 
their  lenms  halls  across  the  Belknap  court. 

It  was  a  I,ong  Island  Sunday  in  June, 
A  caressing  warmth  waa  in  the  air  and  a 
«*  breeze  stirred  the  top.  of  the  lime 
branches.  The  smell  of  fresh  haycock, 
blew  acrcua  the  lawn,  and  a  sparkle  of  blue 
water  and  a  dipping  of  white  nails  showed 
through  the  trees  beyond  the  hayfields. 

Mrs.  Belknap  milled  indulgently  on  tho 
Irasant  scene;  her  Judgment  of  Sophy 
oka  was  lea  severe  than  that  of  the 
young  lady  .  contemporaries.  What  did  it 
matter  if  u  chit 


R 


nutter  If  a  chit  of  eighteen,  having  taken  family  tA  mtH  T lhe 

jaasassssathte 


nurecd  some  of  our  own  addlera  to  a  French 
base  hospital,’  ehe  aaiil,  addressing  hererif 
to  tho  disapproving  group. 

The  young  girl  raised  her  merry 
brows.  W  ho  11  stay  and  nurse  granny 
go  to  a  French  base  hoepltal?  Troy,  will 
you?”  she  suggested. 

The  other  girls  about  the  tea  table 
laughed.  Though  they  were  only  Troy’s 
ago,  or  younger,  they  did  not  mind  his  being 
ti'srrd,  for  he  seemed  only  a  little  boy  to 
them,  now  that  they  all  had  friend*  or 
brothers  in  the  training  camp,  or  on  the 
way  to  f  ranee.  Beside*,  though  they  dis¬ 
approved  of 


VK  s>"«  then  he  had  always  been 
“J  on  «»*•  subject  1,h  »  good  dee 
mony,  and  had  spent  no  little 


A  Safe  Sign 
to  Follow 


It  instantly  .truck  hta  km  care  that 

approved  of  Sophy*.  tone  her  aigunient  wla  Kr^KSirtSCi  ,h“  *"  ***  f<*^ 
unanswerable.  They  knew  that  her  preco  "To  hY.nre  mv  b^?  The  C.nv.m _ _ 

= “ “ *  HttSA&ies “ * 


acquired  at  tho  head  of  her 

household,  and  that  there  i  _ _ 

to  look  after  poor  old  paralytic  Mr*.  Wick* 
and  the  orphan  brother,  and  sister,  to 
»hom  Sophy  was  mother  and  guardian. 

Two  or  three  of  tho  young  men  prreent 
were  In  uniform,  and  one  of  them,  Mrs. 
Belknap  a  nephew,  had  a  captain’s  double 
Jar  on  his  shoulder.  What  did  Troy  Bel¬ 
knap  and  Sophy  Wicks  matter  to  young 
women  playing  n  last  tenni*  match  with 
heroes  on  their  way  to  France? 

I  he  game  began  .vain  with  much  notae 
and  cheerful  wrangling.  Mrs.  Belknap 
walked  toward  the  hnuao  to  welcome  a 
group  of  visitor.,  and  Mina  Wicks  remained 
‘w  «*hle.  alone  with  Troy.  She 
waa  Waning  back  In  a  wide  basket  chair, 
her  thin  ankle,  in  white  openwork  atoek- 
iags  ‘hrust  out  under  her  abort  skirt,  her 
£"■  jorkod  behind  her  thrown-bsck  head. 
Tw>-  lay  on  the  ground  and  plucked  at  the 
tuft,  of  grass  at  hia  elbow.  W  hy  was  it  that 
with  all  the  current*  of  vitality  flowing  be- 
*3P  l.hl»  nmo  of  animated  girls  and 
>outh,  h«  could  feel  no  nearnew  but  here? 

I M-  frel.ng  was  not  particularly  agreeable, 
»■*  no  •h“‘,n«  'I  "0;  It  was  like 
a  scent  that  has  got  Into  one’,  clothe.  Ho 
‘“"ft  suri;  'h®‘  h«*  liked  her,  but  ho 
wanted  to  watch  her.  to  listen  to  her,  to  do- 
Jred  her  against  the  mockery  and  criticism 
£2*  •y  of  ."“!  others.  At  thla  point  hi. 

‘  r  -n.lywls  gave  out  and  hta  aomo- 
vocabulary  him.  After 
an.  ho  had  to  fall  back  on  the  stupid  old 
phrase:  She  was  "his  six* ’’-that 

Why  do  you  always  say  the  war  bores 
1  he  asked  abruptly,  without  looking 


r  locates  the  most  satisfy¬ 
ing  Hosiery  made  for 
Men  and  Women;  and 
identifies  the  Shop  display¬ 
ing  it  as  the  home  of  Hosiery 
quality. 

Monito  Hosiery  is  the 
product  of  artisans  who  arc 
paid  a  premium  for  improv¬ 
ing  their  work ;  and  is  made 
in  a  factory  where  quality 
wins  more  approbation  than  quantity. 

It  is  the  Hosiery  with  distinctive  individuality.  Wc 
arc  aiming  to  make  Monito  Hosiery  "yours  for  life"— 
so  wc  must  make  it  surpassingly  good. 

In  Silk -Silk  and  Li.le_Li.le 

For  S-lc  everywhere  by  the  b-.l  Shop. 

Moorhead  Knitting  Company,  Inc.,  Harrisburg,  Pennn. 
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up.( 

>*  deft,  my  boy;  and  ao  do 
you,  when  you  hold  forth  about  it.” 

B,Y“J JW.and  she  touched  hia  arm 
JjSL#1  uP  ol  her  swinging  tennis  shoe. 

iind  ran  to 


;  our  job — not 
what’s  the  use  of 
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P  WAS  not  his  job— that 
1  tV  "  ««  the  eladncsw. 


,•  —  *H  the  glad... 

hi,A^^:hBtTr?y,.on 


wa.  the  bitter 


mt  I  roy  longed  I 

SS?=ftS5ft 

S  lll-r  ^  "J*  6C0,dcd*  ““hh*d.  ridi- 

^hooi-rri^‘a,nedf  -  '0rm*mon'**  in  a 

^aooi-mapu,^  gjul  jn  which  ..ManMf.. 


lor  had  i 
part.  And  he. 
and  longed 
talked  of  it 


78 


October 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


down  the  gangplank  wiU.  the  Ml*  r,  ioriling 
crowd  he  could  have  tossed  the  sacred  soil 

lh?be  wy  difficulties  and  delays  of  the  ar¬ 
rival  thrilled  and  sUmulated  him,  gave  him 
i  keener  sense  o f  his  being  already  a  hum¬ 
ble  participant  in  the  conflict.  Pateporta, 

noisrieas  motor  waiting  at  the  dock,  and 
Prance  lying  sale  and  open  before  them 
»  hiehever  way  they  choee  to  turn  I 

On  the  way  over  many  things  had  sur¬ 
prised  and  irritated  him- not  least  the 
attitude  of  some  of  his  fellow  paiacigm. 
The  boat  swarmed  with  young  civilians, 
too  young  for  military  service,  or  having, 
for  some  more  or  1ms  valid  reason,  been  ex¬ 
empted  from  it.  They  were  all  pled  red  to 
some  form  of  relief  work  and  all  overflowing 
with  seal.  “France"  was  as  often  on  their 
bps  *,  on  Troy-*-  But  some  cl  them  seemed 
to  be  mainly  concerned  with  questions  of 
uniform  and  rank.  The  steamer  seethed 
with  wrangle*  and  rivalries  between  their 
various  organisations,  and  now  and  then 
the  young  crusaders  seemed  to  lose  sight 
of  the  object  of  their  crusade- as  had  too 
frequently  bom  the  case  with  their  prede- 

Very  few  of  the  number  knew  Prance  or 
could  speak  French,  and  meat  of  them  were 
foil  of  tY*  importance  of  America's  mission. 
This  was  Liberty's  chance  to  enlighten  lbs 
world;  and  all  them  earnmt  youth,  appar- 


Quality  Made  the  Name 
Patrick  Famous 

PEOPLE  everywhere  call  these 
Mackinaw  styles  simply.  "My 
Patrick.”  But  Patrick  means  much 
more.  We  make  Great  Coats,  Sweat¬ 
ers,  Blankets,  Sportsmen's  Garments 

rand  various  other  all-wool  prod¬ 
ucts.  All  of  this  same  famous 
quality —"Bigger  then  Weather." 

While  the  Patrick  HiU.  see  pcodortn* 
m  Urge  supply  of  foods  foe  the  Govern¬ 
ment.  they  have  been  permitted  to 


“  We  must  tench  Frence  efficiency."  they 
an  said  with  s  glowing  condexewion. 

The  women  were  even  more  sure  of  their 
mi -'km;  and  there  were  plenty  of  them, 
middle-aged  as  well  ns  young,  in  uniform, 
too.  cock-hstted.  badged  and  gaitered— 

and  Trey  had  never  noticed  that  French¬ 
women  had  donned  khaki  for  that  purpose. 

“France  must  be  purl  fled."  three  young 
Columbia*  proclaimed.  ••  Frenchmen  must 
be  taught  torrefied  women.  We  must  pro- 
ted  our  hoys  from  contamination— the 
dreadful  theaters,  and  the  novels,  and  the 
boulevards.  Of  course,  we  mustn't  be  hard 
on  the  French,  for  they’ve  never  known 
home  Ufe  of  the  fami!>-but  we  must  show 
them.  We  must  art  the  example.” 

Troy .  sickened  by  their  blstancy.  had 
kept  to  himself  for  the  greater  part  cl  the 
trip;  but  durine  the  last  days  he  had  boon 
drawn  into  talk  try  a  girl  who  reminded  him 
of  Miss  Wicks,  though  she  was  In  truth 
infinitely  prettier.  The  evenings  below 
deeka  were  long,  and  he  sat  at  her  side  in 
the  saloon  andbstened  to  her. 

Her  name  was  llinda  Warlick.  and  she 
came  from  the  Middle  West.  He  gathered 
from  her  e*«y  confidences  that  she  was 
ringing  in  a  suburban  church  choir  while 
waiting  for  a  vaudeville  engagement.  Her 
studies  had  probably'  been  curtailed  by  the 

Revolutionary  hero  who  bad  been  guillo¬ 
tined  with  Xlanr  Antoinette  for  browing 
up  the  Bastille;  and  her  notions  of  French 
hirtocy  did  not  wend  beyond  this  striking 
episode.  But  she  was  ready  and  eager  to 
explain  France  to  Troy,  and  to  the  group  of 
young  men  who  gathered  about  her.  listen- 
jj*  te  her  piercing  accents  and  gazing  into 

“We  must  cam-  America  right  into  the 
brert  of  France-for  she  has  got  a  great  big 
wlendrf  heart,  in  spite  of  everything? 
Mas  Warlick  declared.  "We  must  teach 
her  to  love  children  and  home  and  the  out¬ 
door  life;  and  you  American  boys  must 
teach  the  young  Frenchmen  to  love  their 
mothers.  \  ou  must  set  the  example.  Oh. 
boys,  do  you  know  what  my  ambition  is? 
Its  to  organize  an  Old  Home  Week  just 
lAe  ours,  all  over  France,  from  Harver  right 
down  to  Marseilles.  And  all  through  the 
devastated  regions  too.  Wouldn't  it  be 
tovdy  If  we  could  get  General  Pershing  to 
Irtus  keep  Home  Week  right  up  at  the 
Kront.  at  Eep  and  Leal  and  Rams,  and  all 


Patrick-Duluth  Woolen  Mills 


those  martyr  rities-right  ii«e  up  in 
trenches?  So  that  even  the  Gerrau*  »oji 
«*  us  and  hear  us.  and  perhaps  lam  f.-« 
us  too?  For  you  know  we  mustn't  ^ 
of  teaching  even  the  German*!” 

Troy  as  he  crept  away  heard  or*  jure 
man,  pink  and  shoekhraded,  murmirS? 
to  the  prophetess:  “Hearing  you  uv iV, 
has  made  it  all  so  clear  to  rot."  AM 
dderiy  gentleman,  adjusting  hisfjjgto.' 
added  with  nasal  emphasis;  “Yh.  \\a 
Warlick  has  expressed  in  a  very  lonfy  «, 
what  we  all  feel — that  America'.  ni»„a 
to  contribute  the  human  element  to  tfc 
war." 

God!"  Troy  ground,  omV 
kened  cabin.  He  rem.rrbn, 
Gantier  s  phrase.  “Selliutriictre . 
death,"  and  felt,  a  sudden  yearnor  |r 
Sophy  Wicks’  ironic  eyra  and  her  rr 
"What's  the  use  of  jawing?" 


ing  to  his  darkened  cabin’ 
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He  had  been  for  six  month.  (®  hs  i(\ 
and  was  beginning  to  know  lomtliq 
about  it— to  Know,  for  instanre,  that  X, 
ture  had  never  meant  him  (nc  an  nbdu  • 
driver.  Neverthelcai.  he  had  iturk  tot, 
task  with  such  a  dogged  determlralin  u 
succeed  that  after  several  month,  abnltb 
Paris  hospitals  he  was  beginning  to  km 
to  exposed  sectors. 

HU  first  sight  of  the  denoted  w «rir< 
he  had  traversed  three  year*  earlirr  tnk; 
old  memories  of  the  Gantier  family,  till- 
wrote  once  more  to  their  littta  loan  W 
again  without  result.  Then  one  diy  b 
was  sent  to  a  sector  of  the  Veuta  wild.* 
held  by  American  troop..  Ilu  heir  as 
I  rating  hard  as  the  motor  rattUd  onr  ■» 
hills,  through  villages  empty  of  (heir  r- 
habitants,  like  those  of  the  Mur*,  Ui 
swarming  with  big  fair-haired  loldlia  Ik 
land  lifted  and  dipnad  again,  ltd  In  w 
ahead  of  him  the  ridge  once  rrovrri  V> 
M.  Gantler'i  village,  and  the  walldtb 
terraced  garden,  with  the  horntam  life 
putting  forth  its  early  green.  EvreyriK 
else  was  in  ruins-  pole,  weather-town 
ruins  over  which  the  rains  and  sum  cf  lb- 
yeara  had  passed  eflsdngly.  Th.  .tori 
once  so  firm  and  foursquare  on  Ur  • < 
was  now  a  mere  tracery  ngulrut  therlwl 
the  hospice  roofless.  thehoUMidl  MM 
and  bulging,  with  black  smear*  nf  «bi*i  • 
their  inner  walls.  At  the  toad  of  tic i’*' 
a  few-  old  women  and  children  wm*  bwi 
vegetables  before  a  row  of  tih-iato 
shanties,  and  a  Y.  M.  C.  A.  hot  to* * 
Stars  and  Stripe.  across  the  way. 

Troy  jumped  down  and  begat  to* 
questions.  At  first  the  only  (emn  a* 
recognized  the  name  of  Gantier  waiav* 
woman  too  frightened  and  frehk-mi”' 
to  answer  Intelligibly.  Then  ■ 
torial,  who  was  hoeing  with  the  sure 
came  forward.  He  belonged  to  thr  fb” 
and  knew  the  story.  _ 

"M.  Gantier— the  old  gutliniaT  & 
w  as  mayor,  and  the  German,  took  Wry  * 
died  in  Germany.  The  young  firi-W* 
Gantier— waa  taken  with  him. 
not  dead.  .  .  .  I  don't  know. 

She's  shut  up  somewhere  in  CrnuiM 

went  flret  ....  What,  the  oth*;?  ■ 
Yes;  the  three  othera-Louls  at  Wt 
Dame  do  Lorette;  Jean  on  a  Mibmfj* 
poor  little  FHlx.  the  youngrot,  rftht' 
at  Saloniki.  V’offd.  .  .  .  Theolll.lt 
Ah.  she  and  her  sister  went  awa?  ;  ; 
charitable  people  took  them.  I  d»«M 
whore.  I've  got  the  address  »*•“*. 

He  fumbled,  and  brought  out  » 
paper  on  which  was  written  the  rane  « 
tow-n  in  the  center  of  France. 

"There's  where  they  wcrcaymW-  / 
Y«.  you  may  say,  there's  a  turfy  F*  . 
wiped  out.  How  often  I w ■■‘JX 
sitting  there,  laughing  and  drinking  «* 
under  the  arbor!  They  were  not  JMJ 
they  were  happy,  and  proud  of  nun 
That's  over"  ,  , 

He  went  lack  to  his  hoeing. 

After  that,  whenever  TWy 
back  to  Paris,  he  hunted  for  the  «»*  *. 

Gan  tiers.  For  a  lonv  timobecould  (£• 

trace  of  them;  then  lie  remembereo 
governess.  Mme.  Lebuc,  for  *h.  '  ^ 
Belknap  had  found  employment  In 
ugee  bureau.  ,  .  „  .t; 

He  ran  down  Mme.  I-ebue.  who • 
at  her  desk  in  the  same  big 
a  row  of  horsehair  bench*  ■... 

tired  people  waiting  their  turn  K* 
ing  ticket  or  a  restaurant  caret.  ,. 

Mme.  Lebuc  had  grown  much  • 
her  fdmy  eyes  peered  annouslj 
(C.nflsaea  *■ 
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*EZ*  *i'h  •d“fnf>- tb*1  ^  »«ded  a  »*. 

‘*ou*b*  now  with  him 
D««use  Be  counted  on  hs  sob  to  fill  ihr 

"You’ve  had  nearly  a  year  of  this.  old 
n«n.  and  the  Front’,  as  quiet  as  alhurch 
A.  for  Park,  isn’t  It  too  frivolous  for  you? 
It  *  much  farther  from  the  war  nowaday, 
than  New  York.  I  haven’t  had  a  dintir 
hke  this  since  your  mother  tolacd  the 
Voluntary  ’Rationing  Le^ue.”*Mr  Bel- 

•— 

"I’m  glad  to  hear  .1- about  New  York, 
i  mean,  Troy  answered  compcaodly.  “If. 
our  turn  bow.  But  Paris  isn’t  .  bit  too 
frivolous  for  me.  Which  shall  it  be,  father— 
the  Palais  Rojral  or  the  Capucin^?  They 
aav  tbc  'ew  -era,  there  »  grrat  fun." 

\fr.  Be  knap  was  gmriMfar  .hocked.  He 


The  theater?  We  don’t  go  to  the 
He  paused  to  light  his  cigar,  and 
added,  embarrassed :  "Really,  Troy,  now 

sufficient  to  detach  him  from  hk  job  on  a 

greater  .,r  of  coolnra  u  hk  from  ,nma«d. 

Well,  you  see.  father,  so  many  other 
chaps  have  taken  advantage  of  the  lull  to 
go  off  on  leave  that  if  I  asked  to  be  detached 
now -well,  it  wouldn't  do  me  much  good 

pewtpone  action. 

Y«Tl  mm."  Mr.  IWlknap  joined,  im- 
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visualize  the  threat  War  With  t,Barcroco,f 
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«me  war  woe.  leaches  you  to  imdenUnd  whal  Amenca  is  helping  to  do  over  there. 
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Troy  saw  that  hk  point  was  gamed:  but 
he  regretted  having  proposed  the  Capw- 
nnm  to  his  father,  fi.  himaelf  was  not  , 
Rocked  by  the  aeeming  indifference  of 
Park;  he  thought  the  gay  theater.,  the 
crowded  shops,  the  restaurants  groaning 
with  abundance,  were  all  healthy  sign,  of  1 
the  nation’,  irrepressible  viulity.  But  he 
understood  that  America's  young  m 1  , 
might  well  be  chilled  by  the  feet  contact  1 
with  thk  carelon  exuberance  so  close  to  the  | 
linea  where  youne  men  like  himself  were  1 
dying  day  by  day  In  order  that  the  curtain  I 
might  ring  up  punctually  on  low-necked  / 
reenes,  and  fat  neutrals  feast  undaturbrd  1 


the  Park  of  the  Marne,  and  what  would 

happen  If  ever  again -  But  that,  of 

course,  was  nonsense. 

Mr.  Belknap  left  for  Italy-and  todays 
afterward  Troy’s  ambulance  was  roused 
from  nemi-lnaction  and  hurried  to  Beau¬ 
vais.  The  retreat  from  St.  Quentin  had 
begun,  and  Park  was  once  again  the  Park 
of  the  Marne. 

The  same— but  how  different!- were  the 
tense  days  that  followed.  Troy  Belknap, 
instead  of  hanging  miserably  about  marble 
hotels  and  waiting  with  ratios,  crowd,  for 
the  communiquA  to  appear  in  the  windows 
of  the  newspaper  offices,  was  In  the  thick  of 
the  retreat,  swept  back  on  its  tragic  tide, 
hk  heart  wrung  but  hk  imagination  hushed 
by  the  fact  of  participating  in  the  struggle, 
playing  a  small,  dumb,  indefatigable  part. 


The  Relation  of  Good  Paint 
to  Better  Tractor  Service 

Yorousb  dependability  of  There  Is  an  Arco  product  foe  every  re- 
rjffVS  quirement,  and  a  broad  c.pcrience  qualifies 

iakon  and  invite,  letter  '°  •“M''”  bo,h  ,hc  be.t  finishing  proc- 
oc  owner.  "*  «nd  material,  that  will  Improve  the 

acints,  enamel.,  varnishes  •>ual'l>'  >-our  product,  cut  your  produc- 
oducti.  the  result  of  e»-  bon  co,t  “>d  increow  your  output.  Cor- 
wy  and  field  service  tests  respondence  on  this  .object  i.  solicited 
d  of  nearly  forty  years.  from  manufacturers. 
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relieving  a  Uttk  fraction  of  the  immense 
anguish  and  the  dreadful  drarray. 

The  mere  fact  of  lifting  a  wounded  man 
"so  that  it  wouldn’t  hurt":  of  stiffening 
one’s  lips  to  a  smile  as  the  ambulance 
pulled  up  in  the  market  place  of  a  terror- 
stricken  village:  of  calling  out  “Some  U • 
tenons!"  to  whimpering  women  and  be¬ 
wildered  old  people:  of  giving  a  lift  to  a 
family  of  footsore  refugees;  of  prying  open 
a  tin  of  condensed  milk  for  the  baby  or 
taking  down  the  addrra  of  a  sister  in  Pam. 
with  the  promise  to  bring  her  news  of  the 
fugitives;  the  beat  and  the  burden  and  the 
individual  effort  of  each  minute  carried  one 
along  through  the  endle*  yet  breathless 
hours—  backward  and  forward,  backward 
and  forward,  between  Paris  snd  the 
fluctuating  Front,  till  in  Troy’s  weary  brain 
the  ambulance  took  on  the  semblance  of  a 
tireless  (fray  shuttle  bumming  in  the  hands 
of  Fate. 

It  was  on  one  of  these  trips  that  for  the 
first  time  he  saw  a  trainload  of  American 
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large  spectacles  heforeshe  recognized  Troy. 
Then,  after  tears  ar.d  rapture*,  he  set  forth 
his  errand,  and  she  began  to  peer  again  anx- 

a,  shuffling  about  the  bits  of  papier  on 
*k  and  confusing  her  records  hope- 

“ivhy.  is  that  you?”  cried  a  gay  young 
voice. 

And  there,  on  the  other  side  of  the  room, 
sal  one  of  the  young  war  goddesses  of  the 
Belknap  tennis  court,  trim,  uniformed,  im¬ 
portant,  with  a  row  of  bent  backs  in  shabby 
lilack  before  her  d*k. 

"Ah.  Miss  Balcliford  will  tell  you— she’s 
so  quirk  and  clever.*’ 

Mme.  Lebuc  sighed,  resigning  herself  to 
chronic  bewilderment. 

Troy  creased  to  the  other  d«k.  An  old 
woman  sal  before  it,  in  threadbare  mourn¬ 
ing,  a  crape  veil  on  her  twitching  head. 
She  spoke  in  a  low  voice,  slowly,  taking  a 
long  time  to  explain;  each  one  of  Miss 
llutchford  s  quick  questions  put  her  back, 
anil  she  had  lo  begin  all  over  again. 

“Oh.  these  rtfugeaB!”  cried  Miss  Batch- 
ford.  stretching  a  hangiad  arm  above  the 
crape  veil  to  clasp  Troy’s  hand.  "  Do  alt 
down,  Mr.  Belknap.  Dtpiehrs-rous,  i’ll 
mw  plait,"  she  said,  not  too  unkindly,  to 
the  old  woman;  and  added  to  Troy: 
“There’s  no  sutisfyi.ig  them." 

At  the  sound  of  Troy’s  name  the  old 
woman  had  turned  her  twitching  head,  put¬ 
ting  back  her  veil.  Her  eye.  met  Troy’s, 
ami  they  looked  at  each  other  doubtfully. 
Then  Madame  Gant  ior!”  he  exclaimed. 

"Ira.  yre.”  she  said,  the  tears  running 
down  her  faro. 

Trov  was  not  sure  If  she  recognize.!  him. 
though  hk  name  hud  evidently  called  up 
some  vague  association.  He  saw  that  met 
things  had  grown  fur  olT  to  her,  and  that 
for  the  moment  her  whole  mind  was  ren- 
tiue.1  on  the  painful  and  humiliating  effort 
of  putting  her  case  to  this  strange  young 
woman  who  snapped  nqt  questions  like  a 
machine. 

“Do  you  know  her?’’  inked  Mia.  Hatch- 
ford.  surprised. 

“I  u».l  to  I  believe,”  Troy  answered. 
Yo,u,c“"  « jWnk  who!  .he  want.— Just 
everything!  They're  ell  alike.  She  wants 
to  borrow  five  hundred  fronca  lo  furnish  a 

Well,  why  not?" 

"Why,  we  don’t  lend  money,  of  course. 
He  against  all  our  principle*.  We  give 
work  or  relief  in  kind  that's  what  I’m  tell. 
Ing  her." 

"I  see.  Could  I  give  it  to  her?" 

V  What  —  nil  that  money?  Certainly  not  I 
^ou  don’t  know  them  I” 

Troy  shook  hands  and  went  out  into 
the  street  to  wait  for  Mne.  Ciantier;  and 
When  she  came  he  told  her  who  he  was. 
She  cried  and  shook  a  gnat  deal,  and  he 
railed  u  cab  and  drove  h  -r  home  to  the 
poor  lodging  where  she  and  her  sister  lived. 
The  sister  had  become  weak-minded,  and 
the  room  was  dirty  and  unf  dy.  because,  a. 
Mme  Gantier  explained,  hir  lameneaa  ore- 
Yented  her  from  keeping  it  clean,  and  they 
could  not  afford  a  charwoman.  The  pic¬ 
ture  of  the  four  dead  son*  hung  on  t  he  wall. 

»  wi.p  «f  crape  above  each,  with  all  their 
ribbw«  and  citations.  Hit  when  Troy 
•Mieof  old  M.  Gantier  and  the  daughter 
Mme.  Gantier  s  face  grew  111  e  a  stone,  and 
Her  sister  began  to  whimper  like  an  animal. 
Troy  remembered  the  territorial’*  phrase: 

>  mi  may  say  there’s  a  fami’y  wiped  out." 

He  went  away,  too  shy  to  give  the  five 
hundred  franc*  in  his  pocket. 

On.-  of  his  first  car™  on  getting  back  to 
france  had  been  to  order  a  headstone  for 
Paul  Gantier  a  grave  at  Moodement.  A 
week  °r  two  after  his  meeting  with  Mme. 
Gantier  his  amhulance  was  ordered  to 
r.pernuy.  and  he  managed  to  get  out  to 
Mondcment  and  have  the  ato  ie  set  up  and 
the  photographed.  He  had  brought 
“  m  ,louer-  lay  on  it.  and  hr  borrowed 
tan  tin  wreath,  from  the  neighboring 
,p»  *°  lb»'  Paul  Gantier’.  mound 
rimild  »em  the  moat  fondly  tnntled  of  all. 
..Ii.l  I,  bbotograph  to  Mrac.  Gantier. 
■nve-hundred-franc  bill;  b  it  after  a 

P«"t  ofW  h‘S  P"er  ,J,me  bark  from  lhc 
The  two  old  women  had  gone. 
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the  way  to  the  battle  front  He  most  golden  of  springs  she  biukrt 
it*.  reen  plenty  cl  them  in  Pans  decked  hereelf  and  mirrored  her 
■  month*  kd«  hi-  arrival:  -*en  beauty  in  the  Seine. 

-ely  rouning  the  strevU.  or  »«-  And  still  the  dradlew  weeks  nnakri 
ct  d  cafe*,  or  wooed  by  polyglot  each  other,  days  of  blue  warmth  ami  nigh. 
*>  obscure  i-romi'cuity of  dnema  of  ml v*r  luaUr;  and  still  behind  them- 

penetrable  wall  of  the  Front,  th*  b,*, 
be  had  seized  every  chance  of  dumbly  lowered  and  waited.  Tier,  „« 
them:  out  either  hi*  own  shy-  morning  toward  the  end  of  May  Trey,  ni. 
'.r~  -er-raed  to  paralyze  him.  He  in?  late  after  an  unusually  hard  day,  roO 
n. as  a  rule, bewildered. depressed  "The  new  German  ofmVB  hu  fere» 
ip:. naive.  They  wanted  to  kill  The  Chemin  dea  Damta  has  been  retain 

ssyss&j?’ ,,u"'  ” 

for:  and  there  was  a  good  deal  Ah.  now  indeed  they  were  on  therwdto 
z  back  home  at  Podunk  or  Tomb-  Paris  1 

iriKoit.  In  a  flash  of  horror  be  saw  it  all.  7i* 

I  :t  only  the  soldier,  who  took  bitter  history  of  the  war  was  n*nacth| 
riatory  view  ol  France  Some  of  itself,  and  the  battle  erf  the  Marne  vai  u 
>  whom  Troy  met  at  his  friends’  be  fought  again. 

-o  uraged  him  more  tl.an  the  The  misery  of  the  succeeding  day.  v*H 
ro  wits  whom  be  tried  to  make  have  been  intolerable  if  thorn  hti  but 
the  rails.  They  had  more  drti-  time  to  think  of  it.  But  day  and  null 
weurifavoraMe  opinion,  ns  to  the  there  was  no  respite  for  Troy’s  service;  uc 
vry  bad  come  to  defend.  They  being  by  this  time  a  practiced  hand  he  tad 
know,  in  God’s  name,  where  in  to  be  continually  on  the  road, 
d  place  you  could  get  fried  horn-  On  the  second  day  he  received  ordrnii 
real  porterhouse  .teak  for  break-  evacuate  wounded  from  an  Americas  iu 
i  r,ci  the  bs.l-*ame  season  began,  hospiUl  near  the  Marne.  It  was  attufli 
wr  it  rained  every  day  all  the  year  the  old  battleground  be  was  to  travire 
id  Troy's  timid  efforts  to  point  only  before  he  had  traversed  It  in  th»W* 
<rf  the  comj-T.sating  advantages  of  the  German  retreat,  and  now  it  »*1W 
iled  to  e»  rite  any  lasting  interest.  Allied  troops  who.  slowly,  msthoditallr. 
w  he  am-:!  to  — •  a  different  and  selling  every  inch  dear,  were  filing 
rr  Tbr  face  '.railing  from  the  back  across  the  sacred  soil.  Troy  lire! 
rf  the  train  glowed  with  youthful  eastward  with  a  heavy  heart. 


sensible,  modern 
in  wants  a  soft, 
skin— for  that  a 
skin  Nature  in- 


Nnture  tries  to  keep  your  skin 
fr  Uv  Hiiimlvinp  it  with  natural 


truthful 


ins  must  1 
refreshing, 
disturb  th 


»kin.  Th. 
too  drying 
natural  < 
relic*  upo 


had  rnilE  next  morning  at  daylight  tbj 
•xl.auit-  1  started  for  the  Front. 

...  of  the  Troy's  breast  swelled  with  the  wire  if 
veins  of  the  approach  to  aqmething  biggvr  than  U 
had  yet  known.  The  air  of  l'uru  that  diy 
lv.  «  av-  was  heavy  with  doom.  There  w'M  no  ni» 
ut  a-  it  taking  its  taste  on  the  lips.  It  was  llaik 
d  swore  of  the  Marne  that  he  wan  breathing, 
cut.  his  Here  ho  was,  once  more  involved  la  «* 
>o  often  of  the  great  convulsions  of  Destiny,  «l 
in  their  still  almost  as  helpless  a  spectator  a*  ahtv 
,ie  of  four  years  before,  he  had  strayed  tie  tom 
>it  t  i  In-  Ing  desert  of  Paris  and  cried  out  in  his  to/I 
"  after  heart  for  a  share  In  the  drams.  Almmtn 
helpless,  yea;  In  spite  of  his  four  urn 
vd-nlght  yearn,  hla  grown-up  rreponsibilitiw.  »i 
off.  the  blrsaed  uniform,  thank,  to  which  ha 
For  t  he  ovan  ho,  a  poor  little  ambulance  driver  cl 
leaden  nineteen,  ranked  as  u  soldier  of  the  gnii 
next  he  untried  Army  of  his  country.  U  “■»  *»' 
thing  -It  was  a  great  deal  -  to  lie  even  tbr 
humblest  part,  the  incut  Inflnltmimil  tag 
in  that  mighty  machl 
but  It  was  not  one 
of  history'  for  one 


material*  which 
|>irt’cctly  withnul 


nana 


of  the  future 
is  turning  \ait 

. , . ohadsolireditslh 

advance,  who  was  so  sware  of  it  now  hit 
it  had  come,  who  had  carried  w  loeg  c« 
his  lips  the  taste  of  iu  icarcely  breuilaMi 
air.  • 

As  the  ambulanoe  left  the  g.tw  of  Pl» 
and  hurried  eastward  in  the  gray  dawalhi 
sense  of  going  toward  something  M*M ud 
overwhelming  continued  to  grow  in  IMS. 
It  was  probably  tlie  greatest  hour  «  »' 
war  that  was  about  to  strike  and  hrv* 
■till  too  young  to  give  himself  to  the  cu* 
he  had  so  long  dreamed  of  serving. 

From  the  moment  they  left  the  gat"  * 
rood  was  encumbered  w  1th  huge  pi »» “ 
trucks,  limousines,  motorcycles,  long  tnJr* 
of  artillery,  army  kitchens,  wpply  *«’ 
ons— all  the  familiar  clement*  of  the prOT“ 
sion  he  had  so  often  watched  unrcdljl 
Itself  endlessly  east  and  west  fr<“  ' 
Atlantic  to  the  Alps.  Nothing  new  In  It' 
sight  hut  something  new  in  the  to* 
A  look  of  having  got  beyond  the ■**»«}* 
living,  and  accepted  what  lay  oyer  the  «F 
in  the  dim  land  of  the  final.  He  had  ** 
that  look,  too,  in  the  days  beforethe  Mm' 
Most  of  the  faces  on  the  »»y  "" 
French:  as  far  as  Epemay  they  met  t- 
compatriots  only  in  isolated  P?ul* 
whenever  one  of  the  motor  trucks 
ing  by  bore  a  big  U.  S.  on  Its  rear  P*" 
Troy  pushed  his  light  ambulance  *hca^’ 
skimmed  past,  just  for  the  joy  of 
the  fresh  young  beads  rising  pyramiu 
above  the  sides  of  the  lorry,  hc.nnp  v 
snatches  of  familiar  aongs-^HaDjh^ 
gang’s  all  here!"  and  "We  won’t  com** 
till  it’s  over  over  here!”  and  fhoui^ 
back  in  reply  to  a  stentorian  111. »>?' 
it!"  "Bet  your  life  I  will, 

Hubert  Jacks,  the  young 
with  him.  shouted  back,  too,  as  lu*W>  •  1 ,, 
..  ...  .  between  times  he  was  more  occupy  , 

•  toatoundi-  g  Me.  It  was  as  if  she  the  details  of  their  own  particular »»' 
M-m.-i  of  Having  doubted,  a-,  if  she  which  he  was  newer  than  Troy- 
by  a  hvelw  -  r.  rrewal  of  activities  to  not  to  feel  oo  intensely  the  weight 
0  "•*  w-ahakable  faith  M  her  de-  pending  evenU. 

In  the  perpetual  sunshine  <jf  the  tconunnod  on  P=*» 
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ahe  oritd:  and  Troy 
"She  managed  it 


»ncr.  had  somehow  instantly  bfeome  the 
«aSe  at  the  father  end  o f  a  paek-M  theater. 
The  elderly  Y  M  C.  A  official  a  ho  accom¬ 
panied  her  puffed  out  hi*  rhot  like  a  pn- 
eral  and  blinked  kr.owmgiy  behind  hi*  goid 

^wTfimt  movement  hiil  bxa  or*  of 
Impatience.  He  hated  all  that  Mint  War- 
lick  pem.nmed,  and  hated  it  mot  of  all  on 
thl*  sacred  soil  and  at  this  fateful  moment, 
wuh  the  iron  wing.  of  doom  clanging  so 
clcoo  above  their  head*.  Hut  it  would  have 
bwn  almost  impossible  to  fight  hi*  way  out 
through  tl*  crowd  that  had  .k*»d  in  behind 
her  -and  he.tayed. 

,  Th-  ebrering  subsided.  *he  pined  her 
Improvised  platform  a  door  laid  cn  *o«re 
bacuit  boxen— and  the  recitation  b>*an. 

She  pve  them  all  sort*  of  thine*,  rang- 
mg  from  grave  to  gay.  and  rxtracung  from 
the  lentimental  number,  a  peculiarly 
pierring  cff.ct  that  hurt  Troy  like  the 


The  men  behind  the  wheel  of  business  this  year  arc 
purchasing  economically— are  buying  wearing  quality  and 
*tyle  dignity.  Such  men  arc  electing  HAYS 


'*  authoritative  style, -the  CIVILIAN  model  with 
ton  and  the  MILITARY  model  wiUi  button  and  strap 
made  wuh  the  accepted  pinch  seam  Military  bock. 
Glove*  arc  Hitched  wiUi  strong  silk  and  in  such  a  way 
•nnot  np  even  if  you  cut  the  thread.  Every  glove  tliat 
uprncam  stamp  has  passed  a  rigid  inspection  so  wc  know 
good  a*  we  can  possibly  make  any  glove. 

Your  daa/ar  will  gladly  show  you 
fh.  Economy  G/ove  —  Super saa/n 

THE  DANIEL  HAYS  COMPANY 
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Factories:  Glovcrsville.  N.  Y. 
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hi  have  been  funny  if  it  bad  not 
nfiniudy  touching.  They  were  all 
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(Continued  from  Pago  82) 

As  they  neared  the  Montmirail _ 

merit: "  Ever  been  over  thin  pound  before?" 
Troy  asked  carelessly. 

And  Jacks  answered:  “N-no." 

"Ah— I  have.  I  was  here  just  after  the 
battle  of  the  Marne,  in  September,  ’four¬ 
teen." 

"Thut  so?  You  must  have  been  quite  a 
kid.”  said  Jacks  with  indifference,  filling 
ha  pi-  - 


Veil -not  quite."  Troy  rejoined  sulk¬ 
ily:  and  they  said  no  more. 

At  Ewrnay  they  stopped  for  lunch,  and 
found  the  placo  swarming  with  troops. 
Troys  soul  wa*  bursting  within  him:  he 
.anted  to  talk  and  remember  and  compare. 
But  his  companion  was  unimaginative, 
and  perhaps  a  little  jealous  of  hi*  greater 
experience. 

"He  doesn’t  want  to  show  that  he's  new 
at  the  job,”  Troy  decided. 

They  lunched  together  In  a  corner  of  the 
packed  restaurant,  and  while  they  were 
Inking  coffee  some  French  officer,  came  up 
ond  chatted  with  Troy.  To  all  of  them  he 
felt  the  desperate  need  of  explaining  that 
ho  wa*  driving  an  ambulance  only  because 
ho  was  still  too  young  to  be  among  the 
combatant*. 

"But  I  shan’t  h«-*oon!"  he  alwayx 
added,  in  the  tono  of  one  who  affirms.  "If* 
merely  a  matter  of  a  few  week*  now.” 

“Oh.  you  all  look  like  babies  but  you 
all  fight  like  devil.  "  said  a  young  French 
lieutenant  seasoned  by  four  years  at  the 
Front.  And  another  officer  added  gravely: 
Make  haste  to  bo  old  enough,  thcr  moa- 
*"!*• "  *  l?wd  yoV  “•’'  cry  one  of  you.” 

Oh.  wc  re  coming— we’ro  all  coming!” 
Troy  cried. 

Tout  evening  after  a  hard  and  harrowing 
day*  work  between  outlet  ,1c  tccou.t  and 
a  hr*'  hospital  they  found  therruwlve*  in  a 
‘hri.o  ltd  village,  where,  after  a  summary 
meal  under  Hying  shells,  someone  suggested 
ending  uo  at  theY.  M.C.A.hut, 

The  -helling  hud  ceased,  and  there 
wemed  nothing  heltrr  to  do  than  to  wan¬ 
der  down  the dark  street  to  the  underground 
shelter  parked  with  American  soldier.. 

5  was  sleepy  and  tired,  and  would  have 
rred  to  craw  into  his  bed  at  the  inn: 

•  «*•  k"'n|y  ,*IBn  wet  the  humllu- 
'«*  '•>•'  word  was  stupid,  but  he  could 
find  no  other  -of  lieing  among  all  three 
young  men,  only  a  year  or  two  his  senior., 
snd  nope,  he  was  sure,  more  pawinnatcly 
eager  thin  himself  for  the  work  that  lay 
ahead,  and  yet  so  hopelessly  divided  from 
him  by  that  stupid  difference  in  age.  Ilut 
Hubert  Jacks  was  seemingly  uncon.ciou* 
of  thi*.  and  only  desirous  of  ending  hi* 
night  cheerfully.  It  would  have  looked  un¬ 
friendly  not  to  arcompany  him,  so  they 
pu»M  their  way  together  through  the 

triangle001  su,mounU,J  by  ,he  ,lori*h,e  red 
It  wa*  a  big  cellar,  but  brown  uniform* 
and  ruddy  fares  crowded  It  from  wall  to 
wall.  In  one  corner  the  men  were  sitting 
;>n  packing  boxes  at  a  long  tabic  made  of 
boards  laid  .crow  barrets,  the  smoky  light 
of  little  oil  lamps  reddening  their  cheek, 
and  deeixning  the  furrows  in  their  while 
foreheads  aa  they  labored  over  their  corre¬ 
spondence.  Other,  were  playing  checker, 
or  looking  at  the  illuwt rated  papers,  and 
everybody  wa.  smoking  and  talking-not 
,n  la,Ko  giw  |»,  but  quietly,  by  tan  or 


th 


otiiic  women 


with  frivh  i-inocent  face*,  move!  > 
barrel,  and  bona,  distribut 


uniforms, 
among  the 

- - -  Jistritiuting  stamps  or 

books,  chatting  with  the  soldier.,  and  being 
generally  homelike  and  sisterly.  The  men 
gave  them  back  glance*  os  honest,  and  al¬ 
ii!?.'  “lnn«““L  «nd  an  air  of  simple  dny- 
nive  fn*ndl,n“*  Pervaded  the  Avernian 

If  was  the  first  time  that  Troy  had  ever 
seen  a  large  g.oup  of  his  compatriots  so 
close  to  the  lighting  Front  and  in  an  hour  of 
case,  and  he  was  struck  by  the  gravity  of 
nj;  young  fat  *  and  the  low  tone,  of  their 
talk.  Everything  was  In  a  minor  key.  No 
one  was  laugh**  or  singing  or  larking:  the 
*?*1,hat  ’••‘•eh  might  have  prevailed 
b  of  I"**1'  elderly  men  or  in  a 
drawing-room  where  the  guests  did  not 
kn« .  each  other  well.  Troy  was  all  the 
mo  e  surpmed  because  he  remembered  the 
',h«  young  soldier,  in  the  motor 
in.n* ’  »\nd  ,h.«  •,?"«*  ond  horseplay  of  the 
fad^«^fnch  d. W"*  and  hut  builders  he 
tlf  way.  \V«a  it  that  his 

wSn  thl?1"  dld  no.'  know  how  <«ugh 
that  iK.ty  Bl, •-“‘“re.  or  *b  if  rather 
ink  1  'hr1".u-r*al»  of  work  the  awe  of  the 
^°Jn  ^id  '»•  hand  on  these  untried 
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rpHE  next  morning  Jack*  draggod  Troy 
A  owl  of  bed  by  the  feet.  The  room  <u 
still  dark.  and  through  the  square  of  the 
low  window  glittered  a  bunch  cd  star*. 

“  Hurry  call  to  Moatmlrail—alep  lively!" 
Jack*  ordered.  hi*  voice  thick  with  aleep. 

All  the  old  name*;  with  every  turn  of  the 
wheel  they  aremed  to  be  drawing  nearer 
and  nearer  to  the  ravaged  epot  of  earth 
where  Paul  Gantier  elept  hie  faithful  ideep. 
Strange  if  today,  of  all  days.  Troy  should 
again  aland  by  hie  friend',  gravel 

They  pushed  along  eastward  under  the 
leal  elan,  the  roil  of  the  cannon  crashing 
through  tbe  quiet  dawn.  The  bird,  flew  up 
with  friehtened  eric,  from  the  trees  along 
the  roadside;  rook,  cawed  their  warning 
from  dump  to  dump  and  gathered  in 
the  aky  in  dark  triangle*  flying  before  the 

’^rST  eael  hrwan  to  redden  through  the 
dual  hate  of  the  doudlme  air.  Am  they 
advanced  tbe  road  became  more  and  more 
crowded,  and  tbe  ambulance  waa  caught 
in  the  usual  dense  traffic  cd  the  Front- 
artillery,  field  kitchens,  motor  trucks,  horse 
wagons,  hay-carte  packed  with  refugee*,  and 
popping  motorcycles  zigzagging  through 

•  a  >  a  a  a  a  a  an 


Murphy 

Da-rote 


Dries  over 
night 


Suppose  I  could  paint  it? 

AN  VON F.  can  paint  his  car  with  Oa-corc 
h  and  be  well  satisfied  with  results. 

It  would  take  more  professional  auto  painters 
than  there  are  in  the  country  to  paint  the  cars 
that  need  paintinu.  Many  of  the  best  painters 
have  volunteered  for  war  work.  A  profes¬ 
sional  job  is  worth  all  it  cost*,  but  an  amateur 
>  job  is  a  lot  better  than  a  dingy,  shabby  car. 
The  professional  very  probably  would  u*c 
Murphy  material*.  Da-cote  i*  simply  the  same 
quality  of  varnish  and  pigments,  ground  into 
a  creamy,  brilliant  enamel  for  quick,  amateur 
application. 

Da-cotc  Hows  on  so  smoothly  that  no  brush 
marks  arc  left.  It  dries  over  night. 

Da-cotc  is  made  in  black  and  white  and  eight 
popular  colors, 

f  »rt  a  can  of  Da-cotc  from  vour  dealer  and 
paint  your  car  this  afternoon.  Kun  it  out 
new  tomorrow. 

If  your  dealer  hasn’t  Da-cote,  write  to  us  for 

color-card  and  name  of  nearest  merchant 
who  sells  Murphys. 


Murphy  Varnish  Company 

Chicago 


Newark 


F’jnHtu  Murphy,  jr.,  Pr„lJtul 


Doug.ll  Viimsh  Co..  Lid..  Montreal.  Ci 


Andmmrmita.wfc, 
nappomeg  ww  by? 

■  and  thump  of  the  cinwiaj, 


had 


new  axle  from  Paris, 
might  not  be  hapj 

The  nimble  i 

grew  more  intense;  a  violent  engsrouw 
was  evidently  going  on  not  far  c(f  T-.r 
pulled  out  his  map  and  tried  to  rolrdit, 
how  far  he  was  from  tbe  Front;  tot  a* 
Front  at  that  point  was  a  wavtriag  ad 
incalculable  line.  He  had  an  idea  that  tW 
fighting  waa  much  nearer  than  w  or  J#fa 
had  imagined.  The  place  at  wtkh  tW 
broken  dow-n  must  be  about  fft*- 
from  the  Marne.  But  rcoM  ft  t, 
^toaible  that  the  Germans  had  tr.i«d  n, 

Troy  grew  hungry',  and  thruM  hit  huf 
in  hia  pocket  to  pull  out  a  sandwich.  Tut 
It  came  a  letter  of  his  mother’s,  curM  if 
in  haste  when  ho  left  Paris  the  pmitu 
morning.  He  re-read  it  with  a  raotnlil 
amile.  ’’Of  course,  we  all  know  the  Alia 
must  win;  but  the  preparations  here  son 

so  alow  and  blundering;  and  the  Gems* 
are  still  so  strong.”  Thump,  thump,  t* 
artillery  echoed;  ”  Strong And  Urn 
the  end  of  the  letter,  again :  “  l  do  wouk  J 
you’ll  run  across  Sophy.” 

He  lit  a  cigarette  and  shut  hla  eta  u£ 
thought.  The  sight  of  Miis  WsrllAksJ 
made  Sophy  Wicks'  pr«en«  ainBilirV 
vivid  to  him;  he  had  fallen  asleep  thhtori 
of  her  tho  night  before.  How  like  l«  u 
have  taken  a  course  at  the  PlvbyUriu 
Hospital  without  letting  anyone  bu' 
He  wondered  that  he  had  not  iiupseM 
under  her  mocking  Indifference,  »r,  trie 
as  deep  as  his  own.  and  he  was  ashtmeief 
having  judged  h.r  as  others  had.  when  l* 
so  long  tho  thought  of  her  had  b«n  hater- 
mont  and  hisjoy.  Where  was  she  nt*1  hr 
wondered.  Probably  in  some  bceclul  it 
the  south  or  the  center;  the  authorliMdi 
not  let  beginner,  get  near  the  Front,  thogi 
ne  It  was  what  all  the  girls  wirt  sat 


of  court* 

for.  Well,  Sophy  would  do  her  work 
f  the  ever  It  was  assigned  to  her;  he  did  i>«  m 
her  Intriguing  for  a  showy  pewt. 

Troy  began  to  marvel  again  at  tfctinl 
of  France -hi.  France!  Here  *»»  i  pH 
who  had  certainly  not  como  in  qua!  rl 
vulgar  excitement  aa  ao  many  did.  Sorty 
had  always  kept  herself  scornfully  Jxf 
from  the  pretty  ghouls  who  dewed  lit 
picnicked  on  the  ruins  of  the  world.  Hr 
knew  that  her  motives,  so  Jealously  OT; 
coaled ,  must  have  been  as  pure  andafpw 
as  his  own.  Franco,  which  she  hardly  ku*. 
had  merely  guessed  ai  through  thetd* 
blur  of  a  six  weeks'  midsummer  trip.  FrtW 
had  drawn  her  with  an  irresistible  prmue 
and  the  moment  she  had  felt  hmel  l» 
she  had  come.  "  Whither  thou  goal.  I  Jf 
go;  ..  .  thy  people  shell  be  my  P«P« 
Ym.  France  was  tho  Naomi  country  tol 
had  but  to  beckon,  and  her  children  tor 

the  road  traffic  began  lo  blend  with  lb 
cannonade  In  his  whirling  brain.  Sudflmj 
he  fancied  the  Germans  were  upon  MB 
He  thought  he  heard  the  peppering  n-W 
of  machine  guns,  sbouU.  scrosna  ® 
ahoU  close  at  hand. 

He  aat  up  and  rubbed  his  ey»  , 
What  he  had  heard  was  the  crsddM* 
shouting  of  earn* 

»  along.  Down  s  by-r»i 
his  left  a  stream  of  haggard  evil 


whips  and 
tired  farm 


the  Marne.  ^hto'timeonly  a  fee '•« •* 
caria;  the  greater  number  wwjjy 


carrying  their 
under  prep 


rsnei 


their  feet,  the*women  i 
the  old  people  bent 
bundle*,  blanket*,  garden  utenmb 
with  rabbita.  an  agricultural  prize  > 
and  glazed,  a  wax  wedding  wreath 
broken  globe.  Sick  and  infirm 
dragged  and  shoved  along  by 

tXSVStttlttXaft 

the  tom  blue  uniform  of  wounded^'" 

sats® 

powder-black  face*,  bristling  beordi,  ant  • 
horror  of  the  shell  roar  in  their  f>” 
them  Stopped  near  Troy,  and  W  s  '’1, 
voice  begged  for  a  drink -just  a d  t»  ' 
anything,  for  God's  sake.  Other*  WJft 
pleading  for  food  and  drink,  g* 


coming.  It  was  hell  back  there.  *•> 
could  sund  it.  ,  ,  _ 

Troy  ransacked  the  ambulance,  . 
water,  brandy,  biscuits.  condenses  * 
IContlnuud  •«  **' 
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and  set  up  an  impromptu i  canteen  But  th,  gang  to  hitSSf  " SSS  ,  w£' 

p^ode  who  had  clustered  about  him  were  a  battle r^’ 

pushed  forward  by  others  crying:  "Are  to  him  than  the  dneverof 

you  mad  to  slay  here?  The  German,  are  chanting  *“ 

coming!  And  in  a  feeble  panic  they  They  were  in  a  wood  slipping 

"a^oldn‘man.  trembling  with  fatigue. 

hid  .Wthf  aatrS£i!dg'fnsMd  7k^°’  £U‘  now  “*  SfdfedfKSitfS 

tSafSf  £!£*“  d“«  to  a  brooch  lik**^ 

bled  in  and  pulled  his  wife  after  him.  Thev  At  lro«h  .  v_i,  „...  . .  , 

HI  like  loo  onto  Ujmy  btaWS  .n"  “.fSLh  J^TZi 

a  fand  temtorud  with  a  bandaged  arm  attached  hinvLlV  «*.  u 

drenched  in  blood  crawled  in  after  them  did  not  und^Jtwid  th^d^b^IS^rb^ 

^  "*  «*  «*  menmosnnTheToll^Se.i^fS 

A«  he  washing  the  wounded  soldier  toSSt  SSSTSSS 

to  settle  himself  in  the  ambulance  Troy  ,iou£  n  Uti  cftSeT* 

h^jrd  a  new  sound  down  the  road  It  wu  fouTit  reraindedTro^ofpU>in,  1^ 
a  deep,  continuous  rumble,  the  rhythmic  in  his  childhood.  *  P  J  C  1 
growl  of  a  long  train  of  army  truck*.  The  "Careful!  Watch  out  for  ’em'"  the 
way  must  have  been  cleared  to  let  them  *oldier  next  to  him  »hi«»ri^  wu 

by.  for  there  was  no  break  or  faltering  in  Im'tT 

the  ever-deenening  roar  of  their  approach.  Troy’,  heart  jerked  b^riKAoSh 
A  cloud  of  dual  rolled  ahead,  growing  in  hi*  leg*  were  .till  nrmriM  ltou*b 

volume  with  the  growing  noise;  now  the  Th?  Z  uS'tkht  be 

Unit  trucks  were  in  aigRt.  huge  square,  cloae  by  in  thebUd™'  uEdWLi 
Oliv^brown  motor  truck*  stacked  high  with  tree  bole,  in  the  next  dump  ofSlfcm 
scon*  and  score*  of  bronzed  soldier*.  Troy  destroyer*  of  France  old  \«  r..Uf!z£ 
jumped  to  hi*  feet  with  a  shout.  It  was  <Urers?  the  nn^u  wl^m^u^GnSiE 
FroS^  rrifln,ent  ‘*lni£  10  the  btd  P™  bi*  ST  These  though!* 

The  refugm  and  the  worn-out  blue  *ol-  bSh^t l£\t ’iiS'VFES 
diet*  fell  back  before  the  triumphant  ad-  feeling  was  or.e  of  a  baJ-  phVJrolfrorand 
vsnee.  and  a  weak  about  went  up.  The  of  a  &wly  awaSid^ftSr^W* 
bronzed  soldier*  ahoutad  back,  but  their  had  the  fear  by  the  throat  3,  -! 

farm  were  grave  and  sot.  It  wu*  dear  that  with  shaking  hand*.  Which  of  the  i«« 

they  knew  where  they  were  going,  and  to  would  conqirr,  h£  n«ny  y^d,  flrtW 
“i;'™  ,lM,y  had  »**"  *>  hurriedly  would  the  mofuto  Troy  d^Tn  the  hS 

jitrtjb.* «. . „uoM tmi.  s^sasssasar"* 

tsviszs?  JfwaM 

SB  iftJfSiTr  StvSSS  waB*MaBiffiL"Bega*fe! 

ssassfBasK  «&«£££»£ 

One  of  the  truck*  had  halted  for  a  minute  JS35T  V  -P  the  nfle  by  the 

I  i';i  if.  fr-i.-it  if  inn,  marking ttM.gifdi  ••«.!•,  he  .uddealf  teU 

£;sa;sfcsr“  z£r 1  *-  *-*• 

«ftSSBX,3?B  fiSSttSttrSrtS 

Troy  ftmml  at  hb  broktn-down  motor;  nhould  it  not  tKcomo  known?  Hr  hut 
}  *Eif£  on  tt.  W»»  <***  by  to  -d«*rttd  not  only  hb  Job  and  h£ 

^  **•  wpjK-ed  it  ambulance  and  Jaclca.  who  might  come 

hSfSEluS  i  ^’  ,TUndwl  ,t*rr“urlal  wh°  back  at  any  moment-it  was  a  dead  cer- 
h  H.^u  m ‘nl°'h».“n’huUnce  taunt?  to  him  now  that  Jacka  would  come 

!l?.‘2.wUP.klh°  "J1,!1  ■fr*n'b|ed  up  over  hack-hut.  also,  incredible  perfidy,  tbe 
“• ‘jfe  Wlth  "1°,  •£*<»*«  *  help,  and  wa*  poor  wom-out  old  couple  and  the  wounded 
'  hl".  brother*  Furtiv.lyhe  territorial  who  had  crawUd  into  the  amhu- 

lu  1  pulled  the  amhulurce  badge  from  hi*  Unre.  He,  Troy  Belknap,  United  State. 
S211  5  ,T0m'"1  h"t,;r,‘i“d  ,hc  Army  ambulanS  drivw.  and  sworn  srrv- 

UMdMnnmnof  the  precaution.  All  that  mat-  ant  of  France,  had  de*erted  throe  rick  and 
tered  to  anyone  ji»t  then  wa*  that  he  waa  hclplro*  people  who.  if  thing*  continual  to 
one  more  rifle  for  the  Front.  go  badly,  would  almwt  certainly  fail  into 

the  hands  of  the  German*.  It  wa.  too 
,  .  .  ..  .  ..  horrible  to  think  of;  and  aoaf  Ur  a  minute  or 

fr  THt;  **>:  he  ir,M  *"  ral1  up  half-  two  he  ceaacd  to  think  of  it-at  least  with 
y  '‘jmwtiberod  anatcha  of  military  lore,  the  airfare  of  hi.  mind. 

dld  not  disgrace  them  by  a  "If  if.  a  court-martial,  if.  a  court- 

and  American,  In  the  last  year.  He  recalled  up  in  the  darknea  through  the  busha. 
odd  bit.  of  profisnonal  wisdom,  but  he  wa*  But  he  wa*  rally  horribly  tired,  and  in 
to.)  exc  ted  to  piece  them  together.  He  wa*  the  midst  of  the  tension  the  blaxe  of  lights 
not  in  the  least  afraid  of  being  afraid,  but  in  his  had  went  out.  and  he  fell  into  a 
hi*  heart  aank  nt  the  dread  of  doing  sate  half-conscious  doxe.  When  he  started  into 
thing  stupid,  inopportune.  Idiotic.  His  full  consciovanes*  again  the  men  were 
«»vy  of  the  youth*  beside  him  turned  to  stirring,  and  he  became  aware  that  the 
veneration.  They  had  all  ban  in  the  front  sergeant  was  calling  for  volunteer*. 

Ime  and  knew  it.  vocabulary,  its  danger*  Volunteer*  for  what?  He  d.dn’t  know 
and  it*  dodges.  All  he  could  do  was  to  and  wa*  afraid  to  ask.  But  it  became  clear 
watch  and  imitate.  to  him  that  the  one  chance  to  wash  hi. 

.r resent ly  they  were  all  tumbled  out  of  guilt  away— wa.  that  funnv.  old-fashioned 
-he  motor*  and  drawn  up  by  the  roadside,  phrase  a  quotation,  and  where  did  it  ctmae 
An  officer  bawled  unintelligible  order*,  and  from!-wa.  to  offer  himself  for  tbe  job. 
he  men  executed  mysterious  movement*  whatever  it  might  be. 
in  obedience.  The  decision  once  taken  he  became  in- 

, .  'r|y,cW  ,n  'be  nearest  soldier  stantly  cairn,  happy  and  alert.  He  observed 
ar.d  copied  hi*  gestunv.  awkwardly— but  no  the  gesture  made  by  tbe  other  volunteers 
?°u«d-  Night  had  fallen,  and  he  was  ar.d  imitated  it.  It  was  too  dark  for  the  . 
thankful  for  the  dark  new.  Perhap*  by  to-  sergeant  to  distinguish  one  man  from  an- 
morrow  morning  he  would  have  picked  other,  and  without  comment  be  let  Troy  ' 

,  'h,M.r  *ricl«.  Meanwhile,  appar-  fall  into  the  line  of  men  who  were  creeping 
"‘'M1  ^  had  to  do  was  to  march,  march,  up  out  of  the  hollow.  He  understood  now  « 
;  ?'"*•  *'  »  sort  of  breakneck  trot  that  the  that  they  were  being  sent  out  on  a  scouting 
■'th«*  took  a*  lightly  a-  one  skim*  the  expedition. 

\dream-  W  i>  bad  not  been  for  his  The  awful  cannonade  had  ceased,  and 
vl>art  and  his  arhing.  bunting  feet  a*  they  crawled  along  single  file  between 
•LTy  momtnU  would  haw  thought  It  the  trees  the  before-dawn  twitter  of  birds 
R.«?!2n‘  .  ..  rainr*‘  down  ,h«m  bke  dew.  and  the 

b>  rank  they  pressed  forwanl  in  woods  smelled  like  the  woods  at  home, 
mit.  Jv l,oward  a  ak>'"ic  tom  with  inter-  They  came  to  the  end  of  tbe  tree*,  and 
mitlTOl  flame-  ffurwd  th.t  the  dark  waverine  wall  ahead 


JTORWEAVE  is  different.  Motor- 
weave  it  unique.  It  i*  soft.  It  is 
i.  It  is  pliant.  And  it  is  wonderfully 


forced 'double- 
*»  No  other 
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was  the  edge  of  a  wheat  field.  Someone 
whi spteed  that  tbe  Min*  was  just  beyond 
the  »be*t  field,  and  that  tbe  red  flam  they 
aw  must  be  over  Chi teau -Thierry* 

The  monief  t«r>'  stillnwa  laid  a  reassur¬ 
ing  tooeh  on  Troy's  nerves,  and  he  slipped 
along  adroitly  at  the  Ui!  of  the  line,  alert 
hat  cool.  Far  off  the  red  flares  still  flecked 
tbe  darkness,  but  they  did  not  frighten 
him.  He  said  to  himself:  "People  are  al¬ 
ways  afraid  in  their  first  battle.  I’m  not 
the  least  afraid.  *o  I  supp®*  this  is  not  a 
hat  tie."  And  at  the  same  moment  there 
mas  a  mall,  shrieking  explosion,  followed 
by  a  horrible  rattle  of  projectile*  that 
seemed  to  soring  up  out  of  the  wheat  at 


lie  did  not  stop  to  consider.  The  am¬ 
bulance  driver'*  instinct  was  uppermost, 
and  he  turned  and  crawled  back,  straight 
bark  to  the  place  that  the  horrible  explosion 
had  come  from.  The  firing  had  stopped, 
but  in  the  thin  darkne»  he  saw  a  body  lying 
in  front  c4  him  la  the  flattened  wheat.  He 
looked  back  and  saw  that  the  sergeant  and 
the  rmt  of  the  men  mere  disappearing  at  the 
right:  then  he  ramped  forward  again,  for- 
maid,  till  he  touched  the  arm  of  the  motion- 
leas  man  and  mkisperrd:  “Hi.  kid.  H'a 

He  tried  to  rouse  the  wounded  man.  to 
pull  him  forward,  to  tow  him  like  a  barge 
along  the  beaten  path  in  the  mhemt.  But 
the  man  groaned  and  resitted.  He  mas 
evidratly  in  great  pain.  and  Troy,  whom  a 
year’s  experience  in  ambulance  mark  had 
enlightened,  understood  that  he  must  be 
cither  carried  away  or  left  where  he  was. 

Troy  raised  his  bead  an  inch  or  two  and 
looked  about  him.  In  the  east,  beyond 
the  wheat,  a  jailor  was  creeping  upward, 
drowning  the  last  stars.  Anyone  standing 
up  would  be  distinctly  visible  against  that 
pallor.  With  a  sense  of  horror  and  re¬ 
luctance  and  dismay  he  lifted  the  wounded 
man  and  stood  up.  As  he  did  ao  he  felt  a 
small  tap  on  his  bark.  1-ct.ern  the  shoul¬ 
ders.  as  if  someone  had  touched  him  from 
behind.  If*  half  turned  to  see  who  It  was. 
and  doubled  up.  dipping  down  with  the 


ma*  or  how  be  had  got  there,  and  he  did 
not  greatly  care.  All  that  mas  left  of  dear¬ 
ness  in  his  brain  wms  filled  with  the  hitler 
sense  of  hit  failure.  He  had  abandoned  his 
Ob  to  plunge  into  battle,  and  before  he 
had  iron  a  German  or  fired  a  ahot  he  found 
hmeeM  ignominious!)’  laid  by  the  heels  in 
a  strange  place  fu  1  erf  benevolent-looking 
hypocrite*  whom  least  touch  hurt  him  a 
million  times  more  than  the  German  bullet. 

It  was  all Is  stupid,  agitating  muddle,  in 
the  midst  of  which  he  tried  in  vain  to  dis¬ 
cover  what  had  become  of  Jacks,  what  had 
happened  to  the  ambulance,  and  whether 
the  old  people  and  the  wounded  territorial 
had  been  heard  of.  lie  insisted  particularly 
oa  the  latter  point  to  the  cruel,  shaved  fare* 
that  were  always  stooping  over  him.  but 


answer— or  else  their  cruelty  xnrur u 
them  to  withhold  what  they  kJS^u, 
groaned  and  tossed  and  got  no  comic*  § 

He  poured  out  his  story  to  Jacks  in 
and  torrents;  there  was  no  tic*  to  IM,, 
to  what  his  friend  had  to  say.  Ho 
and  out  of  the  whole  huSJW 
explaining,  arguing  ana  ansme ring  hh 
arguments  Jacks,  punre  and  teviumi 
aat  by  the  bed  and  murmured  “AlriSt- 
all  nght  at  intervals.  Then  be  too  duy 
pcared,  giving  may  to  other  unlrom  W 

The  third  night— someone  ialditm«3» 

third  night— tbe  fever  dropped  ,  i,^ 
Troy  felt  more  quiet,  and  Jacta,  vbi  Ui 
turned  up  again,  sat  beside  him  i<iri 
him  all  the  thing*  he  had  not  been  sti-ta 
listen  to  the  first  day- all  the  great  tap 
in  which  he  had  played  an  uoouckn*  iu-_ 
Battle  of  the  Marne?  Suimraiweit 
it  1  In  it  up  to  the  hilt,  you  lucky  tad!* 

And  what  a  battle  it  hsd  Lwnl  Tfc 
Americans  had  taken  Vaux  and  driest  it* 
Germans  back  acre*  the  bridge  at  Chltes> 
Thierry;  the  French  mere  priming  hud  a 
their  left  flank,  the  advance  on  Pari,  bi 
been  checked— and  the  poor  old  MUpk  iti 
the  tern  tor  ial  in  the  ambulant®  had  r« 
fallen  into  enemy  hands. 

As  Troy  lay  and  listened,  tears  of  *rd> 
ness  and  jov  ran  down  bis  face.  HreG*. 
mans  were  back  across  the  Marnr.  u*i  b 
had  really  been  In  the  artion  that  ludwrt 
them  there !  The  road  to  Paris  win  lumi 

There  was  just  one  thing  he  had  wt  it*l 
Jacks— a  little  thing  that  Jack,  vrnld  tk 
have  understood.  Out  in  the  wheat,  »bi 
he  had  felt  that  tap  on  tho  shoulder,  trial 
turned  round  quickly,  thinking  a  lr*i< 
had  touched  him.  At  the  same  IniUM  V 
had  stumbled  and  fallen,  and  ha  tynlai 
grown  dark;  but  through  the  durkwvi  » 
still  felt  confusedly  that  a  friend  «u,  MB 
if  only  he  could  lift  his  lids  and  twit. 

Ho  did  lift  them  at  last;  and  there  la  lb 
dawn  he  saw  a  French  soldier,  haggard  ml 
battle  worn.  looking  down  at  him  TV 
soldier  wore  the  uniform  of  the  cAuivwi  1 

eand  hi*  face  mas  tbe  fsn>  U  hJ 
tier,  bending  low  and  whiiwvg 
"Jtfon  pefil— mon  MOST*  pclil  mu"  Tii/ 
heard  tl>e  word*  distinctly;  bskanUs 
voice  as  well  as  he  knew  hismoil-M.  IV 
eyes  shut  again,  but  he  feit  (iiinlire’i  srni 
under  his  body,  frit  hlmaelf  lifted,  UWd. 
till  he  seemed  to  float  in  the  am>  if  bi 
friend. 

lie  said  nothing  of  that  to  Jacks  or  »/• 
one.  and  now  t  hat  the  fever  had  drew*!  t* 
mam  glad  he  had  held  hi*  tongue.  Shot'' 
told  him  that  a  Migrant  of  thecUi.vinf 
pud  had  found  him  and  brought  him  It  » 
the  nearest  pwfr  dr  srwura,  where  Jub 
providentially  had  run  arrres  Vm  uf 
carried  him  hack  to  the  base.  Th*y 
him  that  him  rtmicuc  had  been 
but  that  nobody  knew  what  thcsrrgren’.i 
name  was  or  where  he  had  gone  to. 

"  If  ever  a  man  ought  to  have  hid  il« 

Croix  do  Guerre - I"  one  of  lb*  !>*"• 

interjected  emotionally. 

Troy  listened  and  shut  his  lit*  It** 
really  none  of  his  huminoss  to  tell  lb*1 
people  where  the  Mrgeant  had  gore  <■> 
but  he  smiled  a  little  when  the  doctre 
"Chance*  are  a  man  like  thnl  harntP* 
much  use  for  decorations."  . 

And  then  tlie  emotional  nurw 
"Well,  you  must  just  devote  the  rtf  * 
your  life  to  trying  to  find  him.  ’ 

Ah.  yw.  he  would  do  that,  Troys*')" 
he  would  do  it  on  the  battlefield*  of  Fra’" 


The 

New  Draft 
and  The  Dictaphone 


THE  new  draft  is  taking  the  men  past  thirty- 
one— executives  and  others  of  long  experi¬ 
ence  and  ripened  judgment.  Only  minutes  can 
take  their  place.  Many  precious  minutes  must 
be  saved  out  of  every  working  hour. 

That  is  why  The  Dictaphone  is  needed  in 
every  office  of  the  land.  It  saves  all  of  the 
time  formerly  needed  to  take  and  wait  to  take 
dictation.  Its  every-minute  readiness  means 
that  every  executive  and  department  manager 
can  clear  his  desk  much  earlier  in  the  day. 
The  Dictaphone  can  be  used  at  office  or  home 
any  time  of  day  or  night. 

Each  operator  can  produce  50%  to  100% 
more  letters  per  day.  Let  your  office  force  be 
reduced  by  half— if  it  must.  It  will  still  get 
out  a  normal  volume  of  daily  mail  with  the 
aid  of  The  Dictaphone.  I  t’s  the  fast,  comfort- 
ublc.  economical  war-time  method  of  han¬ 
dling  correspondence. 

Phone  to  nearest  branch  office  or  write  us 
for  a  demonstration.  Also  ask  for  valuable, 
free  book.  "The  Man  at  the  Desk." 
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condition,  spending  money  with  i-«^. 
extravagance  until  she  was  again  in  a  hole, 

r5Sr~ woald  ber'p«ted- 

oii  r  *“  sa'ne  man  Of  *nth  a  new 

“As  (or  the  old  conventional  Action  that 
the  woman  who  taka  money  from  a  man 
m  thereby  compromised,  she  knew  the 
tender-hearted,  sentimental  male  too  w*U 
to  take  any  stock  in  that.  Everyone  who 
knows  anything  of  the  world  knows  that  a 
man  will  often  be  more  generous  with  a  dis¬ 
tressed  angel,  the  hem  of  wfaoae  garment  he 
toucha  with  the  utmost  reverrr.ee,  than 
with  a  malms.  Few  men  are  so  hard  a  to 
have  lat  the  taste  for  being  chivalrous 
upon  occaaion.  and  no  man  livw  who  doa 
not  like  to  think  of  himself  as  praenting  a 
picture  of  chivalry  in  the  eya  of  a  beauti- 
lul  woman— eya  which  an  look  first  help- 
las  _and  appealing,  then  thankful  and 
admiring;  which  can  say  more  effectively 
than  words  could  ay  it:  ‘You  wonderful 
man,  youl  There  was  no  one  ebe  to  whom 
1  could  have  brought  my  poor  little  trou- 
bla-no  one  else  who  would  have  under¬ 
stood  or  from  whom  I  could  have  accepted 

‘You  may  be  sure  there  was  no  mention 
of  drew  makers'  bilb  In  the  stories  she  told 
men  to  account  for  her  dilemmas.  No.  In¬ 
deed!  The  stories  made  her  noble  and  pa¬ 
thetic;  or  an  innocent  creature  persecuted 
for  her  beauty.  I  know  of  at  bast  one  in¬ 
stance -and  1  have  no  doubt  there  were 
others  in  which,  when  she  was  being 
harried  for  several  thousand  dollars  she 
owed  for  rtothes.  she  obtained  a  consider¬ 
able  loan  from  an  admirer  by  leading  him 

rcsissa-a! 

man,  whom  she  had  supposed  to  be  nwrrfy 
g  disinterested  and  generous  friend,  but 
who  was  now  taking  advantage  of  her  obU- 
gallon  to  him  by  annoying  her  with  unwel¬ 
come  attentions.  Her  story  was  that  she 

-Do  not  imagine  that  tbewe  convenient 
Actiona  of  hers  appeared  to  her  as  cold 
falsehoods.  Upon  the  contrary,  the  had  a 
strong  dramatic  serue  and  had  told  the 
stories  so  often  that  she  herself  believed 
them,  and  saw  herself  as  a  figure  pathetic. 

esensttsuvjtt: 

derella.  sorry  for  herself  to  the  point  of 
team. 

"And  so,  you  are,  a  hungry  and  theatri¬ 
cal  egotism,  wry  beautifully  concealed, 
was  her  dominating  characteristic.  It  ac¬ 
counted  for  everything  she  did— especially 
for  what  she  did  with  men  and  money.  To 
feed  her  egotism  she  must  have  plenty  of 
both.  She  was  the  high  priswtras  of  Self: 


Every  individual  suit  of 


assrxsi  casxsss 

most  devoutly  worshiped  her  ever  attained 
an  adoration  for  her  quite  so  exalted  as  her 
own  self-adoration. 

"Yet  she  sms  clever  enough  to  conceal 
this  religion  of  her*  from  nil  save  a  very 
few  persons.  This  she  did  by  .fleeting 
extraordinary  genumenom  and  modesty. 
Indeed  one  might  say  that  her  .penal  pee 
was  freedom  from  pose.” 

"  But,"  put  in  the  captain,  "do  you  mind 
my  asking  how  you  were  able  to  see 
through  her  if  she  had  the  faculty  for  to 
universally  deceiving  men?” 

"But  I  was  not  abb  to!"  protected  the 
major.  "God  forbid  that  I  should  claim 
powers  of  divination  in  these  matters! 
Upon  the  contrary.  I  fancy  1  was  for  a  con¬ 
siderable  time  more  deceived  than  any  of 
the  others.  I  kept  coming  hack  for  more. 
And  in  the  end  1  think  she  made  a  greater 
fool  of  me." 

"She  threw  you  over?" 

"No."  returned  the  major  with  a  sar¬ 
donic  smile:  “she  married  me.  Then  I  be¬ 
gan  to  find  out  these  things  I  have  been 
telling  you.  It  is  through  matrimony  that 
most  men  find  out.  Until  a  man  b  married 
to  a  woman  he  know*  practically  nothing 
of  her." 

“  I  can’t  agree  with  you,”  exclaimed  the 
captain.  "You  imply  that  all  husband* 
understand  their  wives.  Don't  some  of  the 
most  ghastly  misunderstandings  that  occur 
in  life  arise  between  husband  and  wife? 
And  on  the  other  hand,  what  human  re¬ 
lationship  can  be  more  beautiful,  more 
subtle  than  a  perfect  understanding  be- 
tween  lovers?  Take  my  own  case:  Do  you 
suppose  her  husband  has  ever  compre¬ 
hended  her  x*  I  do?  No!  Not  a  thousandth 
part  SO  well!  The  proof  is  that  she  re¬ 
peated,  as  we  parted  in  New  York,  the 


Smart  Clothes 
carries  the  responsibility  of  main¬ 
taining  a  reputation  for  superior¬ 
ity  that  has  been  sustained 
continuously  during 

Sixty-Three  Years 


Department  of  Labor  says: 

Every  man  w  ho  does  his  best,  whether  as 
lighter  or  worker,  is  a  Patriot 
Work  full  rime,  stick  to  your  job  until  the 
battle  is  won. 


courte- 
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"I  think,"  said  the  major,  "that  they 
may  or  may  not  accompany  each  other,  but 
that  neither  is  necesoaryio  the  other.  Where 
there  is  supreme  physical  beauty  all 
may  exist  in  the  eye  of  the  beholder.  Y 
understand,  of  course."  he  added 
ously.  “that  I  am  now  generalizing  from 
my  own  experience,  without  reference  to 
yours?” 

“Quite  so." 

“This  lady,”  the  major  continued,  "un¬ 
like  the  lady  of  whom  you  have  told  us,  was 
endowed  with  the  strongest  purely  physical 
attraction  1  have  ever  met  with.  Nine  out 
of  ten  men  felt  it  the  moment  they  laid  eyes 
on  her.  and  very  often  proceeded  immedi¬ 
ately  to  make  fools  of  themselves. 

"Physical  attraction  is  a  curious  force. 
It  is  one  of  the  greatest  assets  a  human  be¬ 
ing  can  have.  The  man  or  woman  poswss- 
ing  it  is  at  an  enormous  advantage.  But 
there  t»  some  sort  of  prudery  about  us 
which  tends  to  make  us  look  at  it  askance 
or  wish  to  deny  the  existence  of  it,  as 
though  it  were  something  to  b«  ashamed  of. 
Both  men  and  women— I  am  speaking  of 
Anglo-Saxons— like  to  dwell  upon  the 
spiritual  in  their  affairs  of  the  heart,  and 
minimize  the  physical.  From  my  point  of 
view  such  a  enumo  prevent*  the  proper 
comprehension  of  fundamental  truths. 

“The  adoration  of  men  was  the  food  on 
which  this  woman  lived;  yet  she  never 
seemed  to  raise  a  hand  to  get  it.  She  didn't 
have  to.  It  came  flooding  to  her  a*  natu¬ 
rally  as  water  runs  downhill.  Seeing  that 
she  made  no  apparent  effort  to  attract  men 
manv  persons  came  to  believe  that  she  waa 
indifferent  to  men.  or,  if  not  that,  that  she 
was  at  must  friendly  and  impersonal  with 
thorn. 

“Such  an  air  of  friendly  impersonality 
may  be  very  tantalizing  to  a  man.  It 
inekm  a  woman  town  mysterious  and  <1«- 
sirablo,  and  stimulate*  man— who,  with  a 
kind  of  queer  perversity,  always  drairw  the 
chaste,  remote  and  unattainable  to  try  to 
gum  fur  himself  a  place  in  her  thoughta.  Men 
were  always  trying  to  improws  themaelvew 
upon  this  woman,  with  the  general  rrault 
that  the  more  they  tried  to  do  so  the  moro 
captivated  they  thcmsslvip  became.  Con¬ 
stantly  there  arrived  new  recruits,  to  fall 
violently  in  love  with  her.  Then  in  almost 
•very  com  would  come  a  criais,  in  which  the 
mun,  being  refused  but  in  a  sentimental, 
tender  way,  calculated  to  keep  him  hoping, 
aspiring  and  attending  -  would  charge  her 
with  having  trifled  with  him.  But 
technic  was  auch  that  she  was  al 

Bltion  to  reply  that  she  had  «  ... 

i  merely  ns  one  with  whom  aho 
rare  nnd  beautiful  friendship  that  she  had 
done  nothing  to  encourage  hope*  beyond 
such  a  friendship,  and  that  in  view  of  these 
circumstances  he  was  treating  her  unjustly. 
She  would  look  at  him  with  oyra  surprised 
and  grieved— perhaps  even  through  tear* 
if  Mie  case  proved  difficult  to  handle; 
whereupon  he  would  become  contrite,  self- 
reproacliful,  apologetic,  and,  often  enough, 
more  in  love  with  her  than  ever. 

"This  indirect  allurement  is  the  m«»t 
dunmoua  kind  of  allurement:  it  is  insidi¬ 
ous  like  n  contagious  disease  the  presence 
«  which  one  doe*  not  suspect  until  one  is 
down  with  it/  Yet  a  woman  who  has  such 
power  will  use  it  os  deliberately,  as  calcu- 
■Min  jly  as  a  cowboy  uww  a  lasso. 

What  with  her  various  allurements  and 
blandlahmenta,  her  various  gifts  and  tricks, 
she  wa.  .hie  to  keep  many  men  enthralled 
at  once,  ruusing  each  to  suppose  either  that 
he  was  rising  to  the  petition  of  prime  fa- 
vorite  or  else  that  he  had  already  uttained 
such  n  position  and  was  linked  to  her  by  u 
very  special  bond  of  sympathetic  under¬ 
filling.  And  to  do  her  justice  1  must 
admit  that  she  was  capable  of  giving  men 
u  Kind  of  comprehending  companionship 
™  "“df  her  very  fascinating. 

She  had  what  would  have  been  for  the 
average  woman  a  very  comfortable  income, 
bog  as  she  had  cash  for  current 
11 'l,d  Double  her  to  owe  money 

'h,,^vto  a:hom  ,hp  11  »"«"»• 

SLr  Tk  ir  f  ,l‘,mTlr  Then  »he  would 
urn  her  thrilling,  pathetic,  tear-tilled  eve* 

W  •«~ptible.  trnder- 

"  bankw  ur  ,<r,'l'*'r.  un,> 
put  a  quaver  in  her  voice,  and  tell  how  she 

»0rtd  waa  to  her,  and  how 
Siddhe  “bjl  *he  wwt  8-'*ie  to  do; 

hravehnid°U  d  r'“,P,u,e  and  ■"*>•  'P»or, 
fiWitLwfc  woman"  “id  would  make  a 

K  wSLSuertnvnt  ,or  h*r’  a,,',  zivr  hrr 

*h<‘r*uP°n  she  would  pro- 
i  as  though  her  finances  were  in  sound 
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VACUUM 

BOTTLES 


a  Dot  until  ttur  mam»gs  that  they  let 
down  their  hair.  or  their  rhsracla.  before 
us.  It  is  not  until  then  that  we  discover 
their  facial  or  spiritual  cosmetics.  Tho 
fact  that  a  woman’s  hair  a  naturally  light 
brow*,  instead  of  fold,  b  not  perhaps  im¬ 
portant,  but  it  b  something  of  a  shock  to 
IwT  that  she  blondincs  her  soul. 

“1  used  to  compare  certain  tones  In  her 
voice  to  plaintive  note,  of  a  cello.  But  do 
you  suppose  a  virtuoso,  when  be  acquires  a 
new  cello,  knows  everythin*  there  b  to 
know  about  it— every  little  trick  It  can  de¬ 
velop -every  tone  of  which  it  b  capable? 
No.  He  docs  not  know  that  cello  until  ho 
has  paswsard  it  for  a  time.  Then  he  learna 
its  individual  tricks.  He  may  discover  that 
certain  tones  are  not  so  fine  a*  ho  at  first 
supposed.  Well,  eve*  that  1  discovered! 
My  cello  squeaked.  The  plaintive  nolc, 
heard  too  regularly,  became  a  whine. 

“And  the*  the  hule  tricks,  tricks,  tricka! 
Imagine  one's  feeling*  on  discovering  that 
one  gesturs  after  another  was  altogether 
artificial.  Imagine  the  dawning  raaltia- 
Uen  that  little  mannerisms  and  allurements 
which  you  had  regarded  as  natural  expros- 
slooa  of  a  sentiment  for  you -for  you 


starr„"“i“ 

heard  from  her  husband  enough  to  make 
her  icakma  of  my  wife.  Prom  the  first  aho 
took  a  You*«an  t-get-him-away-from-me- 
now*  tone  which,  though  it  w-a.  in  bad 
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in  deep  thought,  he  Mid:  “Our 
open  an  uue^ting  field  fur  aW 

sar---*# 


say,  ira't  h>-  h, 


The  , 

“That’s  har. 
awered  presently. 

"Yes.  YousoeiflhBdn’tTnarnrih,! 

should  have  gone  on  dreaming  to  * . 
angel  among  women .  1  should  hue  to  u 
ideal,  but  not  the  truth.  Ai  it  e,  1  hoi  £ 
truth,  but  no  ideal.  Which  1*  btito 
man.  I  wonder?  "  ' 

.  “For  myself,”  said  the  captain sJotI,  *i 
should  not  wish  to  live  if  I  were  to  fag  n 
that  she  was  not  the  woman  I  know  to  u 
be.  I’d  rather  be  deluded  always  0..  u 
face  so  hideous  a  truth  -if  that  .in 
truth.  Without  my  belief  in  her  tto-v  » 
nothing  left.  Absolutely  nothing.” 

Hearing  a  step  on  the  gravel  wiii  bid 
him  he  turned  hia  head.  A  nurse  v«  ea> 
ing  toward  us. 

"She’s  coming  for  me,"  he  nvi  nn,. 
Ing  quickly.  "I’ve  been  thinking-^-, 
couldn’t  look  alike— tluue  two  «on>ft  Ni 
really.  Alike  perhaps  in  coloring-in  pink 
superficial  thing*.  Hut  not  in  «xpn*i„- 
not  in  what  mnkc«  a  face.  I  »unt  ytu  bn 
to  see  her  picture." 

He  drew  from  his  breast  pcektl  arral 
leather  case,  snapped  It  optn  and  hnW 
it  to  me.  It  was  indeed  the  pr«eentn.ud 
surpassing  womanly  lovelinwB,  lletalir* 
classically  perfect,  the  expreaeion  Uofe. 
spiritual,  sweet. 

With  a  remark  intended  to  convey*** 
thing  of  my  admiration  1  pasted  therliW. 
to  the  mujor.  The  capUln,  1  oluenK 
watched  him  narrowly  as  he  IruimUi  it 
^”It  ia  truly  an^exquitile  fact," htaltu 

^"'■^Hut'uie  resemblance?"  the  otlads 
manded  In  an  eager  voice. 

“A*  you  surmised ,"  returned  the myi 
“it  ia  of  tho  slightest.  Thu  M  mu*  lb 
finer  face," 

As  the  captain  returned  the  cut  U  Ik 
pocket  his  nurse  came  up, 

"I’ve  come  to  take  you  in."  deull 
arising  hold  of  .the  handle  at  the  t*td 
the  chair.  "  It’s  time  your  drmhg  m 
changed." 

There  was  a  contented,  almoit 
expmiaton  on  his  face  us  she  turn'd  h 
chair  and  began  to  wheel  it  towrd  Hr 
doorway. 

••They  couldn’t  look  alike.  th«e Ur' b 
said,  glancing  triumphantly  over  hltifni 
der.  " You  w-c.  after all.  you can t get W 
from  physiognomy.’’  Then  with  a  sma 
the  hand  hetode  us  good  day. 

“I’m  sorry  I  couldn’t  contribute ane 
thing  mure  adequate  to  this  aliens"  • 

Sposlum,"  1  said  to  the  m»jnr  *IUt  i 
,  aa  our  nunuw  came  together  oai 
the  walk. 

“You’d  better  not  be,"  he  return *« 
hu  peculiar  ironical  smile.  Stop  In  r 
room  as  you  go  by- will  you?  TleW 
room  to  the  left  of  tho  entrant*." 

The  pretty  blond  nurse  wheel'd  »» 
ahead.  Mine  followed.  We  rnlemi  l» 

"^PlSiSw  my  portfolio,"  he  M 

to  His  vunf 

Site  Uid  It  on  the  bed  beside  to  rlir. 
With  his  uninjured  hand  he  fumhW  n- 
mrnlartly  among  the  papera.  thrsO« 
from  an  envelope  a  photograph.  wttai ' 
passed  to  me.  ,  .  ... 

It  was  an  exact  duplicate  of  the  «#« 
the  captain’s  little  leather  case.  . 

"My  goodnew!”  cried  the  prf«J®" 
nurse,  looking  over  ray  shoulder  « 
picture.  "Will  wonders  never  «>', 
Here’s  my  major.  ju«t  like  all  the  [»' 

afternoon  that  he  was  the  onf  M»  «  • 
whole  place  that  warn't  given  to  th*t  w 

°  ’’But’ you’re  quite  right.”  he  srid  l o* 
ith  his  characteristic  smile.  ■  . 


make  a  practice  of  it.  This  happmi 
a  particular  case.  This  gentleman  «0*’ 
good  deal  about  her.”  .  „ 

His  nurse  leaned  over,  the  betW  - 

dared.  "And  such  pretty  hair  to®' .  , 
she  spoke  she  raised  her  hand  aad  W 
in  a  hairpin.  Then  she  asked: 

ahThenmajor'shot  a  sidelong  gi*"*  * r’ 
as  he  replied. 

’’My  wife,"  he  said. 
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Many  munition 
makers  use 
Art  Metal 


ngfit  on  down  to  the  office  with  me.  Mar- 
jhaJl.  I-  reeraa  mighty  good  to  *ee 
from  one,  own  bcrd  of  directora.  Go: 
»**•  .y*««day.  Well  m  at  you.' 


here  anyway?"  - 

“Oh*  **  don't  observe  office  hour*  at 

^C,UK,hed  c<rUr,d-  "w*  —*  -bout 

thirty  heurs  a  <fa>-  meet  days;  busy  da« 
more.  My  day  yesterday  ftnuhed  at  ar. 
Important  conference  at  the  New  Willard 
that  lasted  until  one-focty-five  this  morn¬ 
's*'  owb  <rf  u,  war 

Waah.ngtonW  When  f  ret  back  to  rood 
old  Boston  again  I  won’t  be  abU  to  Srep 
more  than  three  or  four  hour*  without 
rettlnf  un  for  a  conference  of  some  sort! 
Gu«a  HI  call  director*1  meeting.  at  mid- 
nlfht  hereafter."  he  chuckled,  slapping 

SaJi-TAS*  ^  Ti’~ 

Doing  a  day**  burinsss  In  Washington 
tak«  two  day,  now.  for  there  are  re  many 
clamoring  for  the  attention  of  every  person 
in  authority.  It  followed.  UwreforeVthat 
ftye  odock  that  evenlng  found  Bedford 
“b0Ul  luU  «  “»  «*■*<>«  •**»’ 

“If  you  ret  stuck  for  a  place  to  sleep 
fc&tlool  me  up  at  six  o'doTk.”  Cops- 
land  had  invited  when  he  had  left  him  at 
eleven  In  the  moraine .  11  in  roughing  it  in 
a  couple  of  room*.  Have  an  extra  bed  that 
bn  t  much  like  you're  used  to.  but  it*S 
hrap.  refter  than  the  Capitol  steps,  at 


'  M  'nt  vaiuc  oi  man-power ! 
—no  one  knows  it  bet' 
ter  than  the  men  who 
direct  our  great  munition  fac¬ 
tories. 

Because  ART  METAL  Steel 
office  equipment  helps  reduce 
labor— increases  efficiency  — it 
ts  not  surprising  that  these  and 
many  other  munition  plants 
arc  users  of  ART  METAL  stock 
and  built -to-order  steel  office 
equipment: 


fare*.  Bedford  gmv*  up  trying  to  ■ 
nto  a  hotel  and  mad*  h b  siy  to 
land**  offic*.  H*  was  unbelievably 
from  his  day’s  activities,  and  having 


Air  Nitrate*  Corporation 
International  Arm.  h  Fum  C 
llolt  Manufacturing  Co. 

Young  Torpedo  Co. 
r«n.h.~oe  Powder  Co. 
Dayton  Metal  Products  C* 
Ithaca  Cun  Co. 

I  leetro  Dynamic  Co. 


”1  m  |la.i  you  cam*  back.”  hr  declared 
"  Wr  wlfl  have  dinner  together  and  then  go 
up  to  ray  rooms.  lU  be  pretty  busy  thia 
evening  going  over  the  day's  mail  and  some 
important  reports,  but  you  won’t  mind 
entertaining  yourself.  I  know.  When  you 
get  tired  of  reading  and  frel  sbepy-why. 
you  out  sneak  off  into  the  bedroom  and 
turn  in.  Wardell.  of  the  New  York  Cre- 
mopolitan  Trust,  and  Kensington,  of  the 
Chicago  National  Commerce,  are  to  drop 
in  at  eleven  o'clock  foe  a  session;  sre  have 
to  meet  once  a  week  to  compare  notes 
and  work  out  policies,  and  night  ia  our  only 
chance.  They  expert  to  bring  a  new  man 
with  them  to-night— Walker,  of  the  San 
Francisco  Western  National-  But  you 
needn’t  let  the  conference  bother  you;  you 
can  just  shut  the  door  snd  snore  to  you r 
heart’s  content.” 

Iledfocd  aimest  gasped.  “At  It  wore 

in  on  a  second  day's  work!  Why.  I  don’t 
see  how  you  stand  it!" 

For  just  a  second  a  shade  of  wearinoai 
parsed  over  Copeland's  face. 

’’Well.  Bedford,  one  of  the  thing.  I’ve 
learned  since  I’ve  coma  to  Washington  b 
that  this  war  can’t  be  confined  to  the  front¬ 
line  trenches;  a  lot  of  battles  are  going  on 
right  now  all  over  this  country  that  our 
grandchildren  won’t  read  about  in  their 
school  histories.” 

Two  hours  later  as  the  two  men  made 
their  way  along  a  dimly  lighted  hall  in 
what  once  had  been  a  fine  Washington 
residence  but  which  had  long  since  outWJ 
its  aristocracy  and  Copeland  opened  the 
door  to  his  rooms  Bedford  got  a  new  shock. 
He  had  expected  to  find  his  friend  com¬ 
fortably  located  in  a  coxy  little  suite  of  two 


American  Can  Co. 
Perron  Shell  Co. 
Erie  Brake  Shoe  Co. 
U  Rock-ell  Cwp,,.. 
ifyif  Air  Pifi^uiih  fi 


BEDFORD  LOSES  HIS 
BUSINESS  LEG 


<c*> 


Alrnvly  their  commercial  busi 
be  seriously  injured  by  the  loss  of  the  pro¬ 
duction  of  Factories  A  and  B.  Surely  no 
further  sacrifice  could  be  expected. 

The  train  pulled  out  with  Marshal!  Bed¬ 
ford  still  trying  to  register  sleep.  As  the 
train  stretched  across  the  Jersey  meadows 
he  pulled  the  blanket  up  over  hb  ears  to 
shut  out  the  sharp  clickety-click  of  the  car 
wheels  which  could  bo  heard  through  the 
ventilators  above  hb  head.  The  wheel,  and 
the  rails  seemed  to  have  something  to 
ask  him.  With  monotonous  rhythm  they 
clicked: 

"Factory  A  and  Factory  B— what’s  the 
matter  with  Factory  C?  Factory  A  4nd 
Factory  B-what‘s  the  matter  with  Fac¬ 
tory  C?” 

At  Trenton,  unable  to  shake  the  monot¬ 
onously  Insistent  question.  Bedford  sat  up 
in  hb  berth  and  turned  on  the  light  by  hu 
head.  He  would  rend.  Opening  the  front 
cover  of  a  magazine  which  he  took  from  hb 
bag,  he  was  confronted  by  one  of  hb  own 
sdvortbements,  a  full-page  ad  of  the  new 
officers' boot.  He  sighed  a*  ho  looked  at  it. 
There  would  bo  no  more  of  that  last  to  sell. 
Ami  wouldn't  the  dealers  be  sore!  Continu¬ 
ing  to  leaf  through  the  magazine  he  found  a 
promising  story. 

But  os  he  read,  the  atory  was  accom¬ 
pany  by  that  diabolical  rhythm  from  the 
wheels:  " Factory  A’und  Factory B— what’s 
the  matter  with  Factory  C?” 

At  Baltimore  the  next  morning  Bedford 
almost  lost  hb  chunce  ut  a  seat  in  the  res- 
tnurant  car,  after  stundlng  for  half  an  hour 
In  a  long  line  of  Wnahington-bound  army 
officers,  to  get  hold  of  the  Western  Union 
boy  who  wik  going  through  the  train  col¬ 
lecting  telegram*. 

Cruplng  the  stub  of  pencil  with  the 
rhewed  point  tendered  by  the  boy,  he 
*»•  Rowing  brief  mc-ag*  to 
lluati*  Wilt  worth; 

"Will  turn  Factory  C  over  to  army  ahoso 
at  once,  Will  wire  estimate  on  quantity 
upon  return  to  my  office.” 

When  the  t  rain  reached  Waahington,  Bed- 
ford  stepped  onto  the  platform  with  u 
happy  feeling.  The  Bedford  Shoe  Corpora- 

SBRsar^Stts 

C  for  Uncle  Sam;  Factories  D.  K  and  F  for 
the  trade.  Factory  O  didn’t  count. 

Handing  tho  port er 
hi«  customary  tipping 


“—•*  /~m  Pmg*  10, 

would 


two  Thrifty  Stamp#, 


picked  up  hb' bag.’apurning’the  solicitation 
o  a  redcap,  squared  hb  broad 
If  ted  hb  chin,  inhaled 


>nio  the  platform  with  a  After  sprfhd  ng  thirty  rainut 
The  Bedford  Shoe  Corpora-  five  renutn  ttfhStn 
atriotlo.ll>'  going  fifty-fifty  and  something  over  a  dollar 


if  ted  hb  chin,  inhaled  a  deep  draft  of  the  a  fringe. 

frreh  morning  air  and  started  down  the  plat-  But  not  sol  He  was  in  good  spirit*  and 

form,  a  splendid  picture  of  the  succemful  (rested  him  with  enthusiasm^ 


middle-age.]  huiinre*  man 
It  was  only  rey,o-forty.fi ve.  and  he  — 
wre  Copeland,  who  was  of  course  the  first 
man  he  wanted  to  see,  would  not  be  at  hb 
onlii  for  an  hour  at  least;  so  after  tele¬ 
phoning  five  hotel*  in  an  unsucrereful  effort 
<<*et  reservation  for  the  night  he  checked 
hi*  hag  and  stepped  out  of  the  -tation.  A 
hn»k  walk  in  the  fresh  air  would  do  him 
food. 

Washington  looked  unusually  bleak  and 
reld  and  un-Wnahingtonlike.  A  rather 
heavy  fall  of  "now  covered  the  ground,  and 

K"  the  Billy  Sunday  tabernacle  over  at 
left  of  the  .tation  the  appearance  of  a 
«uge  Eskimo  igloo. 

[fed ford  walked  over  toward  the  center 
w  the i  city,  thinking  about  hb  mireion.  He 
was  there  primarily  in  the  interest  of  the 
subcommittee  on  shoes,  to  reo  if  the  com¬ 
mittee  looking  after  financial  matters  for 
the  manufacturer,  of  the  New  England 
"ccxion  could  not  find  some  way  to  speed  up 
payment*.  Many  manufacturers  were  up 
SP™*  w»h  heavy  inventories  of  leather 
mll.E.„Wnu?e!,t  ?on'r»cts  and  huge  pay 
twl*  to  meet,  in  the  fare  of  very  slow  pay- 

BmenU  from  the  Government  for  the  shorn 
»;ere  shipping.  Bedford  himm-tf  was 
•ning  to  feel  the  pinch  for  working 

red"*1.'  T*™'  he  wanu,d  10  move 
and  g,«t  aH  the  general  information  he  could 

sllu«<on  in  general  and  the 

.^lUiremcnts  for  the  next 

Kight  U  “r'  H*  hoped  10  «el 

“  fori>or-  whom  shouId  •» 

V^or  fV^i  'tP'  mun  he  WBnted  <° 
sCr  RoPul“,d’„pw,ldw,t  of  ,h*  SUt* 
vra^;LBank  Do»ton'  now  a  dollur-a- 
>  -aflmg,  one  of  a  hoard  of  three  who  were 


Conducting  Estcntul 
BusinKs  Wiin  Oispiicn 
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trait*) 


B-iudHurUa  furniture,  an  old  Bnresris  «ar-  "  And  we  are  Going  to  pat  It  thn,,, 
pet  on  the  floor  and  heavy  drapenes  that  »* can  get  the  manufacturers;/  ih*.; 
seemed  to  have  absorbed  five  yearn  of  odors  try  to  speed  up  their  part  cf  the  m 
from  the  kitchen  below,  the  prevailing  sufficiently -  clothe*  and  blantou 
oiEGcstion  being  erf  bacon  and  egg*,  bacon  shoes,  and  all  that  sort  of  thing.  ft, 
well  done.  The  other  room.  Bedford  could  means  everybody's  got  todouhkup-r, 
see  when  Copeland  had  lighted  tbe  gas,  was  new  sources  of  supply  hove  got  to  hr «, 
a  bedroom,  floor  covered  with  matting  up. 

which  had  reached  tbe  splintering  stage,  At  •  quarter  past  one.  when  BM 
with  two  three-quarter  iron  beds,  once  prob-  drooped  off  to  sleep,  the  aclnm* 
ably  white  but  now  enameled  a  Nile  green,  still  going  on.  W  hen  he  awoke  «iii! 

Copeland  caught  the  look  in  Bedford's  sun  was  shining  m  the  one  little  winio 
eyta.  “  Y«*.“  he  laughed .  "  Some  different  tbe  bedroom.  He  looked  over  ai  C 
from  my  place  out  in  Brookline,  isn't  itt”  land's  bed.  It  was  empty.  He  hoiiw.',, 
It  was !  Six  acres  erf  wonderfully  bcautl-  bod  and  looked  at  his  watch,  ll  wu # 
ful  grounds  surrounded  Copeland#  Brook*  thirty.  On  the  bureau  was  a  note, 
bn*  home  and  the  bouse  ltself-weR  the  Uankall:  Sorry  to  hare  to  dip 
thought  of  Copeland  s  giving  up  such  a  wiihout  saying  "good  morning,"  I, 
home  to  come  down  and  work  for  a  doUar  a  didn't  think  you'd  want  to  get  up  to , 
year  in  tw;o  smelly  hltle  moms.  unqureUon-  Take  lunch  with  me  at  the  Raleigh  at  I 
ably  the  beat  to  be  had.  simply  staggered  ^  you  can.  V 

Bedford.  He  felt  like  a  slacker  when  be  '• 

thought  erf  his  own  wonderful  home  with  Somehow  Bedford  felt  like  a  Ettk 
its  rich  Oriental  rugs  and  its  private  bath  from  the  country  vfaitlng  a  buy 
for  every  bedroom.  sophisticated  city  cousin. 

“Enlisted  for  the  period  of  the  war.”  And  all  day  long  that  feeling  kit* 
remarked  Copeland,  smiling.  everywhere  he  went  he  found  that  (o 

At  ten  o'dock  the  lines  of  the  book  time  being  his  name  and  hii  enormun 
Bedford  was  reading  began  to  run  together  buslne*  meant  Utile  to  wartime  Via 
on  the  page.  Copeland  with  a  green  rcllu-  ton— excepting  as  to  how  many  |ui 
told  visor  shading  hit  eyes  was  sitting  at  the  army  shoes  he  could  make  in  tb?  no 
little  student's  desk  In  the  corner,  poring  or  eight  months.  He  lunched  with  ( 
over  typewritten  reports.  land  at  twelve-thirty  and  found  lire 

“Well.  I'm  going  to  bed."  announced  cheery  and  very  alert,  and  loaded  v 
Bedford,  yawning.  And  In  leas  than  fifteen  whole  lot  of  meat  astonishing  r«* 
minuua  be  was  sleeping  soundly  in  tho  about  army  equipment  tMuiramnU. 
roekfast  bed  he  had  slept  in  since  tho-e  War  Department  had  really  got  geln 
days  back  on  the  farm  when  corn  husks  was  gaining  momentum  every  hour! 
were  considered  quite  good  enough  for  tho  only  concern  seemed  to  be  ai  to  »J 

Xmattrwm.  the  country  industrially  could  In  mi 

nu»l  have  been  after  midnight  when  see  the  emergency  and  would  riw  to 
he  awoke,  the  kren  edge  of  bla  wearinees  At  four-seven  that  afternoon  Hi 
slept  ofl.  He  could  hear  low  voices  in  the  sank  wearily  Into  a  day-cwh  wit 
neat  room  in  earnret  conversation.  Evl-  Pennsylvania  train  due  In  Nuv  Y« 
deotly  the  three  bankers  who  had  bren  in  ton-fiftcen  r.  *.  If  the  train  got  In  •» 
Washington  for  some  time  were  giving  be  could  catch  the  midnight  for  lk.1 
some  pointers  to  the  new  man  from  San  Riding  in  a  day  coach  was  a  rather 
Francisco.  experience  for  Bedford,  but  to  one  tb 

“You’ll  find  that  the  buatnrea  men  who  hsdmndeuphUmlnd-tbcnulroidn 
come  dow  n  here  to  Washington  to  ace  about  no  longer  use  their  precious  reel  u 
government  orders  divide  themselves  into  comotivea  to  pull  four  thouun.l  pw 


The  Essential  Top 
For  Essential  Cars 

Solid  Comfort  in  Any  Weather 


EVERY  time  you  lay  upaa 
(  ought  to  be  in  service  you  are 
'  ing  to  paralyze  America's  act 
And  every  time  you  rely  on  side  ct 
as  a  shield  against  cold.  rain,  sne 
sleet,  you  expose  yourself  and  past 
to  discomfort  and  hardship-oftc 
ness.  Don't  do  either. 

Insired.  pul  a  mug  Anchor  Top  oa  yc 


m  Ion*  u  your  car  ittelf. 

Ru»h  Your  Inquiry  to  Insure  Delivery 

If  you  ovn  a  Buick.  Ova.Und.  OakUml.  OM- 
mobiU.  FWff  or  Ford,  write  tt  immediately  foe 


The  Anchor  Top  &  Body  Company 

633-7  South  St.,  Cincinnati.  Ohio 
c««*  /.»  jo  >.... 


flndior'CTop 

Lnupv  >_y  I 


oupo  _ 

'Enclosed 


T)w  Motor 


Interna]  k  Gear  Dr 

MOTORXTRUCKS 

Dependable  Delivery' 

BETHLEHEM  MOTORS  CORT>.  ALLENTOWN.  HA 


-dUWng 
will  be  0«r 
of  dale 
to-morrow 


ily,  folding  the  last  sheet  of  the  letter 
that  Bedford  could  read  only  the  last 


paragraph. 

“Well,  Ma“  (said  the  last  paragraph  in  a 
jhaky  hospital  hand!.  “I  might  L  Jell  tell 

Cnow  that  I  m  at  the  hcupital.  I  got  to 
a  leg.  the  doc  says,  and  he’s  going  to 
operate  this  afternoon.  It  ain’t  loeing  the 
kg  that  bothers  me  much,  but  it  make*  me 
feel  awful  sore  to  be  quoered  this  way  so  as 
1  can't  get  back  into  the  fight.  Don't  you 
worry  none.  Ms.  cause  I'll  come  through  a|l 
right,  and  It’ll  be  all  over  before  you  get 
>  “  tetter  at  all  being  so  far  off.  if  I 
should  kick  in  and  never  come  back- but 


*haw.  I'm  going  to  all  right-why  you  acre*  No  \ 
know  me,  Ma.  I  wouldn  t  have  no  regrets  of  cannon  ar 
ejeept  that  I  couldn’t  bo  transfcrrediS the  the  fimt  ph 
l.  S.  Army,  so  I  could  die  under  the  good  town.  Mwaa 
evd  Slant  and  Stripes.  Well,  the  nurses  is  calmly -bin 
coming  for  inc  now,  so  ao  long.  Ma.  Write  eleven-forty 


f.  M.  under  the  stairway  V. 

wuKraS 

an  uptown  local  coming  to  a  stop  overhead 
and  no  cry  but  the  haff-mtellygiUc  calls  of 
the  L  guards. 

The  battU  of  MarshaUtown,  Maarachu 
•etta.  had  as  a  putter  of  fact  surted  back 
just  the  other  aide  of  Trenton.  New  Jersey, 
when  Private  Patriotism  had  suddenh 
suggested  to  Marshall  Bedford:  "Why 
don  t  you  have  done  with  this  halfway 
pat  riot  am?  The  Array  needs  shoes  - 
Is  eyra  as  he  millions  of  pairs  of  them.  Why  don’t  you 
He  ain  t  .bit  just  forget  ooroiderations  of  profit  dunng 


when  you  can  to  Your  joh„.-  ,h<, 

Down  at  the  bottom,  in  a  fainter,  shakier 
hum!,  Bedford  read  a  poatacript: 

..“PA  Well,  I  came  through  all  right. 

Ma.  They  cut  off  my  lew.  butby  God  they 
ran  t  cut  oil  my  fight !  I've  got  to  get  into 
roun5“"n  ,'0nM’how’  aoon  can  get 

.  “Vou'll  e*c«e  his  swearin’.  won’t  you, 

*ir?  the  little  white-haired  mother  a-krd 
snx  oualy,  watching  Bedford's  eyra  as  be 
rrad  down  to  the  last  line.  “ 

prcf.ne,  Johnny  ain’t.  He  was  jrat  so  bet  the  war  and  turn  yoii i  enure  Sum  over  tc 
vou,  K.„.  my  ,o«l  rf  1 —  Am., 

tph  w  *hM':  ^  «,rUoH  h*d  mn  on 

asaasr— 

«°W  noth  mg  seemed  adequate  to  the  to  rumyour  commercial  bu.iora.  Whs^U 

Sttid.1” - ■  n"m“e ln ’mb*r-  2£raltfta'.a^<»g| 

The  poor  boy  wants  to  be  transferred  nerhapa  yean.  to  get  back  on  the  amc 

LTlfi&JEM!  “"i"  SB  Aaforthis'one-hundrcd-per* 

so  I  just  thought  I  d  run  down  to  Wash-  cent  patriotism.’  public  speakers  and  gov- 
ri'ton  »<>dny  and  see  Mr.  Baker  and  see  if  eminent  officials  have  to  use  it  as  a  *ort\f 
cou  dn't  get  him  transferred  from  the  slogan,  but  it  isn't  meant  to  be  taknUo 
^  °* ' U,,U ‘Urprt~‘  d0n't  ?ivWiBC  Production  of  a 

jfiSdW  y-  make  out?"  asked  Bed-  E£$g,  Jfc  £E£ 

".AlhlfSlU  ,0.know  how  Washington  "Y«  hui  began  Private  Patriot 
ould  handle  such  a  case.  ism.  And  the. battle  was  oo.  Mile  after 


Record 


'lour  delivery  record  will  show 
your  Bethlehem  Motor  Truck 
to  be  your  truest  wartime 
economy — low  first  cost — 
more  miles  per  gallon — low 
cost  per  ton  mile—  dependable 
delivery.  Bethlehem  Internal 
Gear  Drive  Motor  Trucks  break 
delivery  and  economy  records 
in  every'  business  and  they’ll 
take  your  loads  off  your  mind. 


b*  the  good  in  anything— money  or  any¬ 
thing -if  our  boy.  wasn't  never  cornin' 
back  to  us?"  What  if  Marsh  should  never 
comeback?  What  would  he  the  use  of  the 
prat  Bedford  Shoe  Corporation  to  him  if 
he  and  mother  were  left  all  alone  in  the  big 
house  when  the  war  was  all  over?  God! 
This  war  must  be  ended!  Think  of  the 
millions  of  little  white  crosses  over  in 
France!  How  many  more  would  there 
have  to  be?  Why  was  the  war  dragging  so 
anyway?  Why  was  it  that  this  great  rich 
country  hadn't  just  risen  up  in  its  might 
and  ended  this  war?  Suppose  the  war 
should  last  three  yean  more.  why.  Marsh 
would  be  sure  to  be-the  war  must  be 
stopped -it  must  be! 

Bedford  had  an  Insane  desire  to  jump  off 
the  train  and  start  running  everywhere— 
east.  west,  north,  south -like  a  modern 
Paul  Revere,  rousing  people  to  the  fact  that 
they-  must  hurry’,  that  men  were  dying. 
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Manhattan  Transfer;  the  tunnel  under 
the  Hudson;  the  big  Pennsylvania  Station. 

Bedford  took  a  deep  breath  and  stretched 
himself  to  his  full  si*  feet  as  he  stepped  out 
onto  Seventh  Avenue.  Here  in  New  York 
the  storm  was  half  snow  and  half  drizzle 
with  a  northeast  wind  blowing;  the  side¬ 
walks  were  slushy.  But  he  did  not  care;  he 


October  36.(1 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


Ever- Ready  $ 
Army  Razor 
in  Khaki 


“ttssaaBBUsnsfe 

“A»  ■  matter  of  tat,  swd  Pnv«le 
Profit,  “thaf#  ju»t  «dimrr  “Wrer  talk. 

SSSlSSE  ZUESZtSl 

,v  dramatic  surrounding  o(  the  hospital 
would  have  written  just  such  a  letter.  It 
just  tort  of  get*  into  their  blood." 

"You  bet  it  d««!"  agreed  Private 


from  Seventh  Avenue  pulling  his  head 
farther  down  into  the  heavy  fur  collar  of 
his  big  overcoat.  “That  is,  if  you're  real 
American  It  does.  Why.  don't  you  remem¬ 
ber  the  way  your  own  boy  talked  before  be 
went  away?  That  waan't  the  rout  of 
battlefield  excitement;  it  was  iust  clean- 
cut  Americanism,  the  kind  you've  taught 
the  bey  yourself.  Didn't  you  remark,  your- 
•rif,  bade  there  at  Baltimore,  that  you 
wished  you  could  lose  a  lew  for  your  coun¬ 
try?  Well,  aren't  there  different  kinds  of 

'Bedford  had  bc^fi^htlng^ff  that  sug- 


“More  of  this  hero  stuff."  sneered  Pri¬ 
vate  Profit. 

-Shut  up!”  snapped  Bedford  half  aloud. 
He  was  nettled  and  irritated.  He,  who 

tf“lrar  thinking  and  q«kk  and  definite 
decision*.  had  been  foiling  himself  fight 
foolishly  over  a  question  half  the  way  from 
Washington.  It  must  end!  Not  one  step 
farther  would  he  go  until  this  quretion  of 
patriotism  or  profit  was  settled,  once  and 
(oral.  He  stopped  short. 

Glancing  up  he  found  himself  under  the 
protection  of  an  L  station  stairway. 

"The  way  the  whole  thing  aitM-up  is 
this."  be  stated  to  himself:  "like  msny 
other  business ■  our  business  hss  two  legs 
and  too  arms.  The  factory  and  the  or¬ 
ganization  are  the  two  arms;  the  right  leg 
i.  the  goodwill  of  the  general  public;  the 
left  leg  is  our  saUa  d&tribution  through 
thousands  of  retail  storm.  If  we  turn  our 
whole  business  over  to  the  Government 
service  It  will  mean  losing  a  leg.  the  salm- 
distri  button  leg.  and  should  have  to 
hobble  round  on  one  leg  for  a  long  time 
after  this  war  is  won,  for  it  take*  years  to 
build  up  a  nation-wide  distribution  like 

“Well— what  of  it?  What  if  they  did  lose 
a  businem  leg?  That  needn't  take  away 
their  fight,  need  It?  Was  he  any  tern  of  a 
man  than  the  son  of  the  little  whlto-haired 
lady?  Couldn't  he  start  all  over  again  after 
the  war  and  grow  a  dislnbutlon  leg  sg.in? 

The  Government  needed  shoee-nceded 
them  violently. 

And  the  Bedford  Shoe  Corporation  could 
»^m«n  tJumUrfc*  aa  many  as  they  were 

An  etvated  train  came  rumbling  Into 
the  station  above  his  head.  The  gates 
clanged  open,  then  dreed  again.  A  surface 


Reach 


there  Hie 
The  *  Eve; 


From  the  shadow  of  the  elevated  stair¬ 
way  a  very  determined  voire  addressed  the 
policeman :  W  here's  the  nearest  telephone. 
OnK^T  • 

The  officer  turned,  half  startled  at  the 
vote*  from  the  shadow.  He  paused,  spat 
brown ly.  then  turned  and  pointed  to  a  little 
shop  near  the  comer. 

aw1*1  B*nw  hurTy  “P;  h*’H  >*• 

Bedford  started  for  the  cigar  store, 
half  alouL1  k”°*  L°rW  S*m'”  hr  “id 

Entering  the  More  hr  towed  a  half  dollar 
on  the  counter.  "Pick  me  out  a  couple 
of  good  cigars  while  I  telephone.” 

In  an  uptown  apartment  home  a  man 
jumped  out  of  hts  warm  bed  and  hurried 
down  the  hall,  shivering  in  hia  pajamas,  to 
answer  the  phone. 


to  have  it  amputated  right  away  6„| . 
go  dragging  it  round  the  country’," 
ivy.  Wiltworth  rubbed  his  eyes  and 
and  if  he  was  dreaming.  "What?” 

"Jwt  this,"  said  the  voire,  W, 
Beginning  to-morrow  tnornlur  tfo  n 
hoe  Corporation  is  wilted  (flt  t, 
dred  per  cent  in  the  service  0(  the  fi- 
States  Government  for  the  dumiro  u 
war.  Uncle  Sam  can  have  ever; 
shoes  we  can  make  and  what's ’yur 
can  make  hla  own  price. 

‘‘And”— as  an  afterthought-TI 
Red  Cram  needs  women's  sb:e*  f„i 
relief  work— why,  it  can  hare  tl*  ,i 
output  of  our  new  Factory  G." 

Bedford  reached  Marahalltuon  u 
o'clock  the  next  morning  and  went  rifli 


organisation,  they  would  surely 
the  distribution 


-Potter,  round  up  the  fsm75.- 
directed;  which  was  his  way  of  <a& iff 
meeting  of  all  the  executive*. 

Half  an  hour  later  eight  men.  r*[co 
ing  the  eight  divisions  of  the  buiims.,  f 
production  to  publicity,  were  suta 
Bedford's  office. 

"  Gentlemen,"  said  Bedford,  "at  »h 
forty  last  night  this  entire  bafaos 
enlisted  in  the  service  of  Uncle  Su»  t 
to-day  on  we  make  nothing  but  army  t 
until  the  Government  has  enough.” 

Without  waiting  for  the  gM|*  of  a, 
iahmanl  to  subside  Bedford  went  onU 
them  tlie  whole  story;  should  thru 
wadded  sheet  of  paper  which  i*|in* 
hia  proposed  profiteering,  told  Ibn 
about  hia  trip  to  Washington  arribbh 
under  the  L  station,  and  viplaiud 
though  they  would  be  able  to  sire  tb 
i>f  their  bualnca*.  the  factorem 
they  would  surely  few  i 

"Now,"  he  continued,  "we're mi  t 
sorry  for  oureelvw,  or  heroic,  or  my 
like  that.  We’re  soldiers,  you  tinders 
fighting  the  buttle  of  Marshalltown 
unchuaetts.  and  we've  got  to  do  oui  - 
We'll  make  lews  profit,  but  we'll  haw  I 
more  peace  of  mind. 

At  this  point  Mr.  Thaddcu*  TV 
treasurer  of  the  Bedford  Shoe  Cof|*n 

ssmsnrartff 

lasing  profits,  Mr.  Bedford.  1  ui»i 
anything  to  sell  the  public,  and  *10 1 
perhaps  until  the  war  is  over,  we  ar 
our  advertising  and  save  all  that  rm 
Several  of  the  olliers  noddid 

'TlodfW'd  smiled  at  the  old  min 
Tslfrey,"  he  slid,  "If  you  ww  III 
over  in  Franco  ond  you  were  injui 
that  they  had  to  amputate  one  d  you 
would  you  aay  to  the  surgeon  ‘Nos 
tor,  Juat  cut  off  the  other  Teg  loo.  im 
me  off  so  I  can  never  walk  round  s 
Well,  neither  are  we  going  to  cut  < 
other  fog  of  our  burfnwa  deliberate!) 
goodwill  we  have  built  round  our 
and  trade-mark  may  be  about  all 
we’ll  have  to  limp  round  on  lor  wm 
after  thla  war  is  won. 

"Of  course,  we'll  change  to  in¬ 
different  style  of  advertising. 
talking  everlastingly  about  'idyl'’  « 
and  lit;  style,  quality  and  fit,  «' 
•Bedford  Shoes.  Enlisted  foe  th* 
This  is  a  time  of  tremendous  msnp- 
commercial  life  of  the  world.  »**< 
“a  time  when  more  than  one  butinc 
has  been  a  leader  in  It*  field  for©'* 
will  sink  into  comparative  oblivum 
new  busineesea  un<for  the  guiding-, 
keen  atrategista  will  become  world 
almost  overnight.  It  to  a  time  of 
danger,  when  no  buslnew,  no 
great  its  fame  or  its  factor**,  ran  *- 
go  to  sleep  for  a  single  season- 
“I'm  sure  I  don't  want  any  tram 
ing  out  of  the  train  window  as  lie  ;-u 

SSSS’^SSSSftW 

ford  shoe  plant!  That  was  uuit*  » 
Us  day;  used  to  wear  Bedfords  my* 

“'Then  changing  the  «ubj«t J 
turned  to  Brink,  the  secretary  an 
manager. 

"Mr.  Brink,  there  won't  be  mu 
for  the  sales  department  to  do  r«m 
for  the  next  year  or  so.  I  suggest  - 
take  Billings  of  the  Chicago  ten ‘ 
go  down  to  South  America  ano  11 ' 
shoe  situation.  For  a  long  tin*  1 
that  we  have  not  been  getting  ■ 
business  we  ought  to  tret  from  \™n 


haven't  suggested  doing  an) 
it  because  we  couldn't  keep  i 

IC.ncl-dcrf  •»  All*  1951 
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Kirth  of  July  made  Net-  standing  mob  and  farther  house  front* 
hher  than  ever.  Then  followed  by  a  great  Peruvian  Cro« 
r-lannlna,  for  later  in  '.be  very  fountain  of  wata  and  Grand  W 
-oik  .-as  to  h*  m  Salem,  aentation  of  Bunker  Hill  Monument, 
ary  organization*  drilled  With  this  the  first  came  all  t«,  jxo  1, 
Jam  iStUSOf  the  an  end.  and  Nettie  was  folding  htr  da. 
[«r.«ry,  the  SaU-ra  Cade--*  about  her  shoulders,  when  almiit  thrwli. 
and  squad  of  the  Salem  Ammidon  family  were  upon  her.  la*,  k. 
at  any  hour  of  the  stinctivc  confusion  she  saw  Wiffiun  An- 
v.r.r  smartly  marihii-c  midon  and  hia  wife  with  their  daupur. 
ing,  led  by  FUg'a  Of  th*  th*  old  man,  Jeremy,  and  Gorrit 
«e  constructions  of  light 
lashington  Square- Ilie 
corated  pyrotechnist  «- 
crine  experae."  Prolimi- 


freah  and  bright-faced,  with  crap  |:,r. 
clothe®;  tbeir  mother,  in  a  smart  nu/i 
and  little  bonnet  with  knots  ef  Fniri 
flowers,  greeted  her  with  a  direct  qiauii, 
tempered  by  a  smile.  William  Amnio*, 
smoking,  was  unconcerned;  whOt  Gem: 
stayed  obscured  outside  the  group. 

•’Whom  are  you  with.  Nettie?”  Rbtt 
Ammidon  asked;  and  when  ih<-  admrnd 
that  she  was  alone  the  elder,  aits  viAi 
disapproval,  asserted: 

"That  won't  do  at  all  in  the  rough 
sembly.  I  must  see  that  you  are  talunan 
of."  She  h nutated  with  a  slight  front, 
her  handsome  brow.  "But  you  Mil nu 
to  see  the  rest  of  the  fireworks.  Y«.  stsi 
you  must  do  is  come  over  to  our  slip.;  Ur 
view  from  there  is  fairly  pood,  and  tin 
someone  can  walk  home  with  you." 

They  moved  resolutely  forward,  gvlj 
Nettie  Vollar  no  opportunity  fur  prum. 
the  exprasdon  of  what  shn  might  fin!<f 
and  with  so  many  detrrminid  mirdi  iW 
drooped  silently  Into  their  progrtw.  Sit 
was  beside  Rhoda  Ammidon;  th*  &• 
trooped  on  In-fore,  and  the  mm-tkri 
Ammidon  followed.  Her  peace  cf  niil 
had  been  broken  Into  a  hundred  ill- 
formrd  doubU  and  acute  qtMMUai.  S', 
wished  that  she  had  declined  to  go  wl 
tliem.  The  Invitation — no,  rcennund  ud 
been  a  criticism,  really.  Now  slUrwlNf 
It  wasn't  neoaaury  for  t  hem  to  Wvcmi  sal 

•s.’sssarsrr's.-jtt 

thoughts  of  her  mother  and  gru.if.tl* 
and  Uncle  Edward  returned.  But  U  Ur 
same  time  she  realised  that  »h«  *■  mr 
Gerrit  once  more.  That  made  a  «aM» 
of  her  emotion*  that  hid  what  sh»  mist  W 
about  him.  It  wasn't  a  i.rorim.ty  tlr. 
meant  anything,  however;  It  hldb-J  d- 
terly  different  when  lie  came  to  He  hr 
befora  )ii.  marriage.  Yel  Jin*  the  fart  if  >» 
being  close  behind  her  and  that «b* 
be  on  the  aUma  at  the  Ammidon*  *uh  bt 
undoubtedly  had  a  power  to  »tlr  her  Imt. 

It  brought,  like  her  carefree  cxcwrdiM 
certain  momentary  glow,  a  warmth  wilt- 
out  relation  to  w  hat  had  gone  Wmv  * 
might  follow;  there  wns  the  a»me  QWW 
of  momentary  rest,  refrvnhmmt.  mniov 
and  i*olat.d  a*  a  R-wel  in  a  ring.  Shrfhl 
analyze  it  further,  hut  drifted  with  lb 
vigorous  chattering  tide  of  th.  Amtud.o 
They-  arrived  at  an  Impnwdvo  mini* 

wx&zs&sg 

while  a  chair  was  brought  far  her.  aailS*- 

Mll  and  Camilla.  Uurel  and  Janet  ruu« 

tbwmaelves  faring  tl»f  Square.  Gemt  U« 
allent  in  the  doorway.  „  .  . 

"  Perhaps  Taou  Yuen  will  come  **’ 
Rhoda  Ammidon  suggested. 
throst  was  pinched  at  the  pc utbm  » 
seeing  Gerrit>  Chinese  wife. 

But  he  answered  shortly  la  thr  aoi'  ;' 
Taou  Yuen  preferred  to  stay  in*""®; 
the  view  from  her  window  was  better 

The  latter  was  easily  i-mriUe,  M 'r 
the  set  pieces  were  almost 
an  impressive  beehive  could  W- 
rounded  by  swarming  gold**  *<***ft,f 
mid  of  Roman  caridlm  disrhargnl  •  • 
rushes  of  colored  balls  and  strw^e™.  ‘ ' 
the  bombardment  of  Vera  Cruz  ** 
cause  of  bitter  complaint  to  the  ch^tm- 
The  fireworks  had  ceased  to 
slightest  significance  for  N*«ia, 
luxuriating  in  the  suavity  of  the  L, 
steps  and  Company.  It 
ret-. be  an  actual  air  of  ease  rolled  <ml  0 
:::mtt  fromwithin.  Seen  from  her  piacen  ™ 
arid  the  great  throng  in  the  Square ■  wa»  « 
h  feature, the  pa»er*-by OttPlcawn  * 
-hra-.-d  as  Edward  Dumck  and  herseHBW "■ 
wero  unimportant.  The  nu«J‘  , ‘i,.,,. 
cillery,  and  dignified  fence,  th* 

.  srd  in  nos  and  gardens  and  lofty  f®’™*'  i  ,ia-. 
“'•-  :  the  feeling  of  fine  silks  and  reran®. 
Mvht.  direct  voices,  of  servant*  for  "*»,ha 
|Co*ri«.«rf  on  P«f  1091 


as  communicated  to  Nrttie  in 
a  determination  to  forget  the 
been*  and  for  once  anyhow  be  a 
arebw  holiday  loan.  Edward 
•ml  the  day  by  deprecating 
rki  Salem  could  show  and  re- 
itravagant  art  of  China  in  that 
No  one.  he  said,  of  the  least 
u!d  be  abroad  in  the  rabble; 
wkd  to  spend  the  day  over  the 
schooner  returned  from  Cura- 
,  glad  of  this.  f<*  it  left  her  free 
lintemupted  pleasure  from  the 
rade.  the  float*  and  fantasies, 
ran  drilling  in  Washington 
•ee  the  last  colored  disk  of  th* 
Mayhe.  she  told  Iwraeif.  tying 


«ok  forward  the  little 
her  fare,  and  hurried 
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mmtal  tear*  Uurring  her 

\T*M.  T\»  in- 

rade  coded  and  current, 
toward  dinner;  bat  »h 
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Arr*tni»i«n.  ^•ith 

\  The 
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uiuXi.'.  w  II  .  “ ra,n-  .  .  Its  the  IUlt  time  anything  like  that  fci 

_  *  didn«,  she  replied,  want  togive  them  happmed."  ^ 

much  bother:  •He  often  went  on  errand*  She  caught  a  repenawd  bitter  oath, 

to  nipper,  she  d  In-  all  right.  "I  iUpp«u.  HI  L,  t.  ^ 

Nonsense!  Mm. Ammldon interrupted  tinued.  But  "NoT I  won't”  aheadded 

-ru  walk  down  with  her.”  he  «ud  2-  you  were  .  man  now  — "  *  *  ‘ 
?*  ro.““h!y-  N»  ‘o  take  th..  home  She  wonder*!  angnly  If  he’d  rather  h.v 

n”,!:'v?i„  i hat  S^ifirjyhaite  s 

VfM2!IfS.#hUnrd  rn  W**1-  but  h*  ha'e  .urred  him  to  viotolTproteit.  An 
ve  them  noduncofor  further  artument.  thin  brought  out  the  reflection  that  whil 
: wi,th  “  Tr  rn,i-  •*  on*  ',mo  *  mirht  have  cam!  for  her 

B»&snsrifcstc. 
Fr.  *,  ,T  .^heo  lhim.  srsti: 

1 5ll‘«t:h"rVii  “Uh  ih,e  fu,mr"  01  irun*  Sh‘‘  didn’t-  ,h*  lo*d  Hmrif.  -ant  ronde 
>1  ‘J  >  uni  rurnh.ir.g  «ir|, !....  'intermittent  sernding  aympathy.  What  *i  traced  her 
opprrwive  and  disturbing.  ■*.  the  sudden  knowledge  that  .he  did:  »>  • 
jnt  •  MU  M  exactly  opposite  her  own.  wanted  anything  whatsoever  from  Gem 
vine  n  T  h“  pr°j'  !:  Pf1*  »“'!•  Ammidon .  The  7act  that  be  had  a  Chinm 
J  “l,,:h“r«in*  «>■?  background,  wife  -aapowerlmatolceamihwfrtinginth. 
walked  with  the  short  firm  stride  mm  smalU-t  degree.  On  the  contrary,  she  a^ 

L  ,he  un,tfudy  o'  vcwwLs  shocked  to  find  that  it  had  irmmeed  im 
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land  blunder- 


In  Active 
Service 


The  Flouheim  Shoe 


Edwin  P.  Kohl,  whose  pic¬ 
ture  appears  above, although 
still  in  his  twenties, lus been 
in  active  terviee  for  eleven 
years  -one  year  with  Uncle 
Sam  and  ten  years  with  us. 

In  hi*  one  year  in  ihr  Navy  hf  l.w 
already  climbed  severul  *t<|»  -p  d« 
ladder  of  promotion. 

And  in*  his  ten  year*  with  ui,  hr 
developed  a  tpa’tMmt  Curtn  «!«• 
•.option  Ui.incta  that  finally  pnl 
|  iixxoo  a  week  profit  foe  hiimdl. 


t'tofhtim 

•FU.MoJ, 


$8000  Profit 


Directly 


The  >Bcto,oo  in  aaUry  and  ran* 
miiaiona  that  he  earntvl  a»  *  ripti' 
aentative  of  7 St  S*urJ*j  M'l 
Poit.  TAr  UJio'  //one  ml 
TAr  Ceantr}  Gtntltma*  pad  hit  *■> 
through  two  univmitiea  and  evta!*- 
Halved  him  in  the  Uirl>u«»e*i,»l-ti 
be  gave  up  at  the  call  of  »«. 

He  ie  one  of  score*  of  our  lifT' 
niuney-e»mrr»  who  have  left 
field  force  to  take  rank  in  the  U.  $* 
Army  and  Navy.  Their  going  g>"> 
yea  an  optwerunityt  to  earn  ■W 
for  youraeif  or  your  country)  anl » 
help  further  by  placing  leading 
odicala— mouthpiece*  of  patriot' 
inn— in  the  hand*  of  loea!  rcaV* 

In  the  not  few  month*,  morethi* 
a  million  Curtis  luWriptvoru  *»' 
expire  I  We  wiU  pay  YOU  to  <"1»" 
live  local  renewal*  and  nc« 

If  you  have  an  bour  of  time 
•pare,  even  once  a  week,  you  <uv>» 
ihii  />/,>"  turn  it  into  ■vv'iry :  ■*»•*> 
for  living  cxpriuc*  or  bondi  » 


This  Solves  the 
Syrup  Problem 


mother,  with  her  help,  must  continue  to 
keep  Barzil’s  home;  there  was  no  other 
place  for  Edward  Du  mack  to  go. 

"He  won't  hurt  us."  she  said  vaguely. 
"  It'a  principally  had  for  hint.  Then  at  first 
I  didn't  know.  You  get  used  to  so  much." 

He.  Cerrit  Ammidon.  wouldn't  have  it. 
he  asserted  in  a  heated  return  of  his  fa¬ 
miliar  dictatorial  manner.  The  fellow  would 
he  out  of  there  to-morrow.  Itwasadamnrd 
unendurable  outrage! 

She  smiled  softly,  and  laid  a  momenta -y 


She  turned  and  fared  Edward  Dunsack 
advancing  from  an  obscurity  deeper  than 
the  rest.  He  murmured  approvingly*:  she 

spendable  reassurance.  She  hurried  away 
blindly,  sick  to  the  inmost  depths  of  hw 
being.  The  morning,  when  she  had  tied 
her  gay  bonnet  ribbons  and  started  out 
with  the  scarlet  merino  shawl  on  her  arm, 

The  popping  of  a  final  string  of  fire- 


7 At  coupon  Mitt  tri*t  *»■ 

,t„A  ojtr -MitA'ut  f  * 


Here's  What  Your  Soki.vr  Nawlat  Slicker* 
With  HIS  OWN  NAME  AND  ADDRESS. 

Srt»1  kUu  A  mi  ai  1  JO  I  Me  Wii  stick  them  u»  hU  U«l*e- 
l.easle.  it*  corner  «,r.|  r« •  im*'< 

•  Mm  on  beltnf  ind*  Iff  UJenlrt§e»iim.  fhta  lu««tl 

5-' 


—  CUT  ME  OUT*— — ' 

Curtis  Publishing  Corner 

SOU-'S,  P"'1*-  P* 


WANTED  IDEAS.  SSySj'E.SB*. 

Viclor  J.  E.oni  A  Co..  J27  Ninth.  D  C. 


True  underwear  economy  is  getting  real  value  at  medium 

CARTER'S  has  even-  essential  of  quality,  fit  and  wear  demanded 
by  those  who  know  the  best  in  underwear. 

The  Carters  stake  their  own  name  on  the  real  value  .*f  the  underwear 
,  ‘  *  they  manufacture.  Fifty  years  ago  they  used  to  make  a  few  gat- 

rments.  Now  they  have  to  make  25.000  garments  even-  day. 

Try  Carter's  Knit  Underwear  this  season  for  mother,  father,  sister, 
brother  and  the  baby.  « _ 

THE  WILLIAM  CARTER  CO.  vj/ \\J  &  i 

Hee-iham  Dr*rrKl>  arxl  Snr.o<6-W.  Mats  I  W*  iW  i 


SOIKCS  STANK 
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—a  New  Season  motto  from  the  Northwest's 
famous  mountain  apple-lands:  " Better  Apples 

Build  Redder-Blooded  Youth!” 

—  the  safest  child  in  America  is 

that  child  who  takes  another  apple  from  the  box  on  the 
pantry  floor  and  forgets  the  candy-stick  and  the  sweet- 
cake  on  the  shelf.  One  nood  apple  deserves  another,  and 
yet  another,  blessing  that  child  at  last  with  that  apple  habit 
which  spells  apbtc- health  I  That  child’s  bright  old  age  is 
already  won.  It  is  golden  truth  that  the  greatest  health 
discovery  a  mother  can  make  is  the  empty  apple  box  and 
the  full  child.  There  is  no  safer  health  than  apple-health 
Every  good  apple  is  a  cup  of  priceless  juices,  laden  with  Nature’s  exhilarating  delights  and  those 

piwiou.  nutntivr  min.nl  Mite  »htch  on  the  very  |mh  of  the  hi  .«1  A  ho.  ol  mb.  ot-r.  ,n  the  |..ntry  o  Ok  met! 
Idnc  chret  cIomO  in  the  chad  A  tare  of  om«  hundred  jwrfaaplre  comb  no  more  llun  a  U  •  1  undred  choice  cirvdim. 

talk*  drag  More.  ThcmdafmNy  fctto  happy  (amto -goad  •> 

4re.  Ih*  deep  apple  pwt  There  U  rv«Wg  like  »!  Start  *ilh  i«u/ 
A  <M«f  appte^ia  thr\ 


reu  la  really  nothing  -M  la 


■ffftha  Maiming,  uvory  pan  ol  rich 


The  reW 

paaacd  to  _ 

apple*  Keep  on  «l(h  *«/  apple*, 
member,  cunM.ntly  think  of  if.  Out  /hr  tee 

qMismi  wmn  *  ire  <»«ihim  m  tw#  •«»>  he»t 

rWU  ftNMlM 
ph*k  it  mi  in 


Sho.ih.im  A| 

Savor.  Sralril  j 


fruity.  «», 


'szvzr.x:"  iirr-s — — — * — 

*al  aikM  •••*»«-  •»  flret  amalfca* 

tppla  Butter  ing  flavor  la  uawt itlartaev  a-ar  hnfl  You  11  I  b 

j,in  pnitrrt  lt»  gt  »  Try  It  aiut  an  half  the .  .hi  ^  .merry  taitm  At  Ul  tn.i  (Uu  'pi 
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CALL  UP  THE  BALLOON 


By  Lieut.  M.  K.  BHuck,  Flying  OMcer  Observer,  R.  F.  C.,  €•  F.  Ao 


WHEN, after  some  two  yean 
of  fairly  atrenuou*  service 
in  the  field  artillery  in 
France,  my  t  ranafer  to  the 
kite-halloon  aectlon  of  tho  Royal  air 
force  wan  completed,  1  found  mytelf 
at  wing  headquarter*  wailing  to  re¬ 
port  my  arrival  to  the  officer  com¬ 
manding.  I  had  alwaya  been  used 
lo  seeing  fairly  elderly  men  wearing 
Ihe  badge,  of  a  lieutenant  colonel,  ao 
I  was  hardly  prepared  for  the  young 
officers  of  tho  flying  corps.  None  of 
them  were  prsaent,  however,  when  I 
arrived.  The  aergeant  major  told 
me  they  would  bo  back  about  fivo 
o’clock.  He  took  me  into  a  very 
comfortablo  mow  room,  put  ciga¬ 
rette*  and  magazine*  at  my  disposal 
and  left  me. 

Then  and  them  I  began  to  like  tho 
flying  corps  immensely.  I  was  very 
comfortable  and  posaibly  a  little 
drowsy.  My  mugazlne  slipped  un¬ 
heeded  to  the  floor  as  I  watched  the 
mioko  from  my  cigarette  curling  up 
to  tho  ceiling.  A  door  slammed  and 
I  awoke.  A  young  man.  bundled  up 
in  a  leather  (lying  coat,  exploded  into 
tlie  room.  I  got  up  leisurely  and 
nodded  to  him. 

"Are  you  the  adjutant?"  I  in¬ 
quired  casually. 

"No."  the  young  man  responded 
as  be  struggled  out  of  his  overcoat. 

No.  not  exactly;  I’m  the  colonel." 

He  saw  the  joke  quicker  than  I  did 
and  laughed  over  it  while  I  tried  to 
apologise  through  my  own  laughter. 

This  incident,  however,  coming  as 
it  did  on  my  entrance  to  the  balloon 
*rvico.  did  me  one  good  turn:  It  got 
me  an  Identity  with  the  colonel.  He 
could  never  forget  me  after  that. 

There  was  no  chance  that  I  would 
be"one”of  his offlcers-I  should  have 
a  status  all  my  own  from  then  on. 
anil  it  would  Ik-  my  own  fault  If  I  did 
not  improve  on  it. 

The  colonel  calledupanoflicer.who 
awgned  me  to  a  section,  nnd  then 
l  clambered  into  a  motor  tender  and 
le>*  m>’  new  home. 

.  Though  balloons  and  their  func- 
tiims  are  becoming  better  known  now. 

'till  there  are  comparatively  very  few 
people  who  know  anything  about  ob- 
servation  balloons  except  that  they 
20  up  in  tin-  air. 

In  the  Royal  air  force  at  the  present  time  there  is  one  balloon  wing  to 
a?  there  were  five  British  armies  in  France  when  I  left,  there  were  five  balloon 
r-ach  wing  i.  divided  into  several  companies.  The  number  is  elastic.  Each 
aivided  into  two  balloon  section*,  and  each  section  owns  and  operates 


There 


are  several  officers  in  n  section,  who  take  their  turns  at  observing,  but  no  matter 


ini.  , - **  Kvuiu,  mm:  wi 

r?any  Ihere  are— if  one  would  believe  those  same  officers— there  are  never  nearly 
nougn  officers  to  do  the  work.  As  a  matter  of  fart,  when  there  is  plenty  of  work  to  be 
Ihp,e  in  1917,  the  balloons  are  somewhat  understaffed;  but.  then,  where 
18  Pknty  of  work  the  same  thing  probably  hold?  eo 


;  the  same  thing  probably  hold.?  good  in  every  branch  of  tber 
MsZZTf*  tne  entire  air  service  is  a  new  thing  in  this  war  and,  therefore,  a  good  deal 
81,11  il  “  ,he  aeroplane  which  attracts  the  mo6t  attention.  There  are  several 
>«*ona  for  this,  chiefly  because  there  are  considerably 


Moreover,  the  aeroplane  navigates 
and  fight,  in  tho  air.  and  its  perform¬ 
ance*  arc  very  spectacular  from  a 
newspaper  point  of  view  and  from 
the  Hun-killing  standpoint.  Though 
the  aeroplane  kills  individual  Huns 
by  shooting  them  down  to  earth  with 
a  mighty  crash  it  is  largely  through 
the  agency  of  the  oWrvatlon  balloon 
that  the  Hun  bait  cries  are  smashed 
up.  Moreover,  considerably  morn 
Huns  meet  their  death  by  our  artil¬ 
lery  fire,  directed  by  balloons,  I  him  by 
air  fighting.  It  is  true  that  aeroplane* 
direct  artillery  Are  also,  but  not  with 
nearly  ao  much  accuracy  as  the  bal¬ 
loon  is  capable  of. 

I  wish  I  could  tell  some  of  the 
things  I  have  seen  some  aeroplane, 
do- how  they  registered  their  bat- 
teriea  on  altogether  the  wrong  tar¬ 
gets.  and  a  few  other  things.  They 
were  doing  their  beat,  I  know,  but 
they  were  handicapped  by  three 
things:  Antiaircraft  lira,  the  fact  that 
they  were  moving  very  fust  through 
the  air  over  tho  target,  and  the  lim¬ 
itations  of  their  communication. 

Since  one  is  absolutely  stationary 
in  a  balloon  an  observer  can  check  oh- 
nervation*  very  accurately.  The  anti¬ 
aircraft  fire  is  not  so  Intense  against  u 
kite  balloon,  though  sometimes  it  ia 
uncomfortable  enough.  Further  than 
that,  the  balloon  has  the  advantage 
erf  speaking  directly  over  the  tele- 
phone  to  the  battery  with  which  It  la 
working.  I  know  that  on  many  oc¬ 
casions— I  don't  Intend  to  say  how 
many— when  I  wont  to  complete  a 
shoot  which  an  aeroplane  had  com¬ 
menced  I  found  our  battery  shooting 
wide  of  the  target. 

For  fighting,  for  bombing,  for  re¬ 
connaissance,  for  keeping  Fritz 
blinded  in  the  air— our  aeroplanes  are 
unbeatable;  but  for  artillery  obser¬ 
vation  I  am  confident  from  my  ex¬ 
perience  that  the  observation  balloon 
is  the  best  observation  post  yet  In¬ 
vented.  People  will  challenge  that 
statement,  I  know,  but  I  think  any¬ 
one  who  has  done  observation  from 
a  balloon  and  from  an  aeroplane  will 
corroborate  my  statement. 

At  a  height  of  four  thousand  feet 
on  a  clear  day  one  can  detect  with 
strong  binoculars  a  difference  of 
fifteen  feet  in  the  fall  of  a  shell. 

Up  till  the  spring  of  1917  the  balloon  was  petona  won  grain  with  a  great  majority  of 
artilleries,  but  during  that  spring  the  sausage*  came  into  their  own,  and  their  im¬ 
portance  ha*  been  recognized  ever  since.  I  do  not  desire  to  belittle  the  utility  of 
aeroplane*  in  the  least.  The  point  I  am  trying  to  drive  home  is  the  relative  importance 
of  tbe  balloons  for  purpose*  of  observation. 

The  balloon  section  I  first  joined  was  the  one  which,  in  the  bnttle  of  Neuve  Chapelle. 
when  all  communication  with  the  rear  had  failed,  stayed  in  the  air  for  twenty-nine 
consecutive  hours  and  kept  headquarters  informed  of  the  entire  proerew  of  the  battle. 
That  section  has.  hung  in  it*  mea  room,  framed  copies  of  the  letters  of  thanks  from 
the  divisional,  corps  and  army  commanders  and  the  commander  in  chief. 

To  describe  things  briefly,  then,  an  observation  balloon  is  not  spherical  but  elongated; 
in  fact,  it  looks  like  a  huge  sausage,  and  generally  goes  by  that  name.  The  balloon  will 
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will  not  get  in  the  ofajerv«’in,jt., 
basket.  Hantaan  that  fce>  iu,<i  ~ 
ting  tangled  with  tbe  telephono  life 
binocular*,  have  ruined  many  a  po¬ 
ising  shoot.  There  have  bow  tin-/' 
in  civilian  life,  when  a  man  viti,„. 
equable  temper  Las  bwn  rehod  to  «, 
governable  rage  by  a  poor  tekpbiMc. 


lift  approximately  a  ton.  Of  course,  the  I  ' 

higher  the  balloon  go«  the  lew  weight  it 
will  lift,  as  the  air  is  of  lew  density  at 
heights  'ban  on  the  ground  The  density 
id  the  air  at  •  given  height  n  IB  a  constant 
ratio  to  ground  level  and 

I  ..'..meter  ran  be  used  to 

alt  it  odea  •  —~-'f  TV*- *--*£■*  ~*f  il 

The  lollooB  ts  ten"*-'!*  made  of  kl 
..*•*4  ••<■>  a  robbe*  scJut-oa  lt»a»- 

<».ored  by  a  »ee(  <«bar  about  tbe  «»^a  >  Q  ,\  *  #Qjy  j.-  -  '  ' 

’■r-m  of  a  lead  pvnril.  a  h.«  b  a  rap*l~r  cd 

enduring  great  strain.  ^^^B 

The  old  lady  waa  in  error  when  *ho 
Inquired  of  a  halloon  officer  why  they  | 

didn’t  have  a  rope  ladder  or  romething 

instead  of  climbing  up  and  down  that  1 

steel  cable.  v  ^^B 

The  motor  winch,  which  lets  the  bal-  I  ^ 

loon  up  and  hauls  It  down,  is  mounted  on 
a  motor  truck  and  can,  therefore,  move 
about  the  country  under  its  own  poser. 

It  is  therefore  possible  to  let  the  balloon, 

with  the  observers,  up  into  the  air  and  .  u.  .  au  «M| 

thcn.liy  running  the  winch  forward  along  M3 BA  fM  |B|  ®L.f] 

a  road,  get  considerably  closer  to  the  IHvBSnf  M  PT  f»l  H- 

llun'.  Una.  than  would  be  pu—tt.  other-  ^ - 

Though  it  is  not  altogether  possible  to 
conceal  the  whereabouts  of  a  balloon  sec-  f 

tlon  we  found  it  advisable  to  refrain  from  .  :  .  ;T. . ...  - .  .....  .. 

forcing  ourselves  on  the  Hun’s  attention  . HT 

while  tlie  balloon  was  on  the  ground. 

While  there  the  sausage  made  a  shining  mark  for  the  llun’a  varying  powers,  a  barometer,  a  thermometer,  a 
artillery,  and  he  could  strafe  us  very  effectively  by  afro-  prepared  map  board  with  the  maps  of  the  area  fastened  to  fellow  and  only  loo  anxious  to  work  to  tho  comm  *! 
plane  observation.  it.  and  either  a  Pitot  lube  or  an  anemometer  to  measure  For  a  long  time  the  telephone  system  was  openW  a 

In  the  air  it  waa  a  different  matter.  When  the  balloon  the  velocity  of  the  wind.  One  more  parachute  than  there  what  is  known  as  tbe  earth-return  eystera-thit  *.  <e 
was  up  FriU  could  see  the  balloon  much  better  than  he  are  pease ngers  is  hung  over  the  side  of  the  basket.  The  single  wire  was  run  between  the  two  stations,  ltd  by»- 
rould  on  the  ground,  but  he  could  not  shoot  it  up  nearly  extra  one  is  for  use  in  ca»#  one  parachute  becomes  a  ca*-  station  connecting  the  other  side  of  the  takphom  te'b 
sowell.  This  apparent  paradox  will  be  explained  later,  ualty  for  any  reasoa.  In  a  high  aind  a  parachute  may  Mow  earth  the  current  paused  along  the  single  wire  sad  MW 
While  u  (light  was  being  marie,  however,  a*  had  to  take  away  or  become  crushed  by  hitting  something.  The  para-  to  the  starting  point  through  the  ground.  Thb  euusi 
our  chances  with  the  hostile  aeroplane*.  They  had  de-  chutes  are  parked  in  cooe^haped  cairn  and  hang  on  the  -factory  for  several  reasons.  First,  it  mu*d  ladoctM 
vclnped  a  nasty  habit  of  Hying  over  the  lints  and  shooting  outside  of  tbe  bask 
tracer  bullets  into  tho  gas  bag.  If  a  (laming  bullet  of  that  Parmchuto  harar 
sort  punctured  tho  gas  lug  the  result  was  that  it  generally  more  or  Wes.  resen 
CtllM  down  In  flames,  while  the  obaerven  took  to  their  laced  on  before  the 
parachutes.  Though  wo-  considered  thin  distinctly  un-  parachute  rope  w* 
pleasant,  like  tho  Kaiser  wo  always  Mamed  the  enemy  for  there  waa  a  type  of 
starting  the  trouble.  section  each  obaan 


» of  different  types,  but  they  all.  second.  Frit*  could  hear  our  conversations  with  hit  U*x 
breeches  buoy.  This  hameoi  is  apparatus.  To  make  It  more  difficult  fur  him  to  bur* 
er  goes  up  and  Is  fastened  to  the  wo  were  saying  and  to  Improve  the  sendee  (rarity 
gets  Into  tbe  basket.  Though  metallic  system  was  adopted -that  1s,  the  whek  <f 
i  issued  to  us  when  we  Joined  the  circuit  warn  carried  by  two  wiree  strung  off  the  gr«nl 
leer  was  at  liberty  to  manufac- 

of  his  own  if  be  preferred  It.  Inttlafd  by  (A#  Afa/or 

Je  to  use  or  not  could  generally 


HAT  With  the  balloon  crew  proper,  telephonist*,  lino-  The  main  points  about  .  1 
■  mvn.  riggers,  transport  men  and  cooking  staff  (or  we  fortaMe-ff  it  Is  heavy  and 
ilred  high  in  the  balloon  aervics  a  section  coo. leu  of  observer  down  and  affecta  hie 
slightly  less  than  one  hundred  men.  In  the  basket;  it  must  be  loc 

A  balloon  section  is  n  mobile  unit,  entirely  motor  drawn,  circulation  in  the  bitter  cold 
It  run  puck  up  and  move  Itself  to  a  new  location  in  a  sur-  weather,  and  tight  enough  so 
pchlngly  short  space  of  time.  Arrived  at  a  new  petition  observer  Jump.,  and  leave  hi 
u  bed  is  prepared  for  the  balloon  itsalf.  This  may  be  of  tho  knres- landing  on  the  b 
several  different  characters,  but  usually  a  ground  cloth  of  circumstance*  is  not  a  peart i 
canvas  is  staked  to  the  ground  and  a  light  steel  cable  all.  the  hanxsn  that  give*  the 
fastened  round  it  with  pick¬ 
et*.  The  balloon  is  fastened  _ 

down  to  this  ridge  wire,  as  »  s  r*  •  * 

it  is  .ailed,  and  weighted  m  J  .  At.  .1 

down  with  sandbag*. 

Tho  telephonists  erect  a 

portable  chart  room  and  Vg  fjJX 

run  their  wires  from  that  to 

the  I  raveling  telephone  ex-  '  V  *  JWs  l  _  «•  hr 

also  is  in  a  Mjre 

motor  truck.  A  knockdown 

wireless  hut  is  also  getter-  tyJUVLd.  vB  tk&  rA 

ally  erected.  bL  B 

One  of  the  big  ad  van-  I  *  i  JWCi.  «g 

tagc«  a  kite  balloon  has  over  -*  1 

an  aeroplane  for  nliserva-  ^ra7“w*J  '  ’/B 

I, on  work  is  that  the  bal- 

I..I.1,  linn  telephonic  ■HA  Mij  J*  S  U|BI  B 

I'ominunication.  The  ol«  ^P‘-  '<  i.  JA  ’/ A  IIBf/B 

server  in  the  balloon  has  *  >  YfA  \W  1  M 

ret  fastened  to  his  body.  ^  r  ill  r^B^ 

and  from  the  basket  he  can 

'.ptil;  sv.hi  i-l.ar:  a^rfl 

?.  •  vmJM  gfH 

I  ii<  ins  on  r:l  her  side  1  -  f  g«S5| 

The  basket  i’  made  of 
wickerwork  and  is  about 
four  by  five  feel  in  ii.rn-i  - 

• 

h«-n  tried  with  two  soroe- 
«»«t  .sa^rr  *«!►•*• 
baskets.  The  basket  :s 
equipped  with  the  tele- 

phone,  binoculars  of  ow.w,  n„.  n.  ■ _ _ 


An  exhaustive  description  of  balloon*  and  thdriW 
mrnt  cannot  of  course  be  crowded  into  th*  sir"’ 

spsre.  bull  think 
thl*  the  res*f  rasp'*'' 

of  Idea  that  will  miU  >U 


When  I  teptete 
wing  headqusrt*'' 
hesdquarwr. 


jatiy 

received  by  tbe  « 
cornmandrr,  *  ma): 
was  six  for*,  four  a 
height  snd  marly  *' 
a*  he  was  long.  Hr* 
about  reventorn  or  <t 
•tone,  which  »or« 
about  the  nrighbrl 
two  hundred  soJ 
pounds.  On  *,  o 
lief  ore  m«l*o,,,,'' ' 
balloon  stayed  !•"' 
hours  in  the  air,  o’ 1 
chat,  who  had  dan 
teen  hour,  of  Oct 
nine  in  the  bsaie' 
character  or  *  ,ir 
IcwnaUr  I  <^«r 
simply  loved  It 
When  I  report-'- 
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TSf£  PRINCE  JUNE  TEE  PIKE, 


^  S'Jl  There  wai  no  doubt  of  ths 

i7j"J  tfy  being  his  Intention,  The  Win 

vj  **l«r  knew  determination  who 

r  Wf  n  I  he  ■«  it  and  with  a  laug 

■k  ■  -A  luwetl  him  the  coin  rcqulrer 

»  ■  r^V  A*  ho  '•bapjK'aK'd  within  the  llollir 
,'.^J  It  Ur1*  door*  a  chorus  of  congratulate 

r—  •«•  *».  •— f  -...  m.~u  c.—~  ir,,V  I1*4'  ^  "h0 

*.»  **.<••>  ju  r.—».  im  Wtth  «...  a  tjoon  lor  you,  Jimmy! 

F  "Couldn't  raulc-daule  oloJlmim 

could  he?" 

"Mms  his  geoeroua  little  soul!”  kb  fond  mother  would  "You  bet  he  couldn't,  the  ole  .katel" 

claim;  "he  would  fire  away  hb  bead.  Father,  you  They  clustered  round  Jimmy,  who  grinned-s  eort  c 

M  really  get  him  Brother."  eober  grin  -and  turned  to  go.  They  lined  up  with  hlr 

Father  chuckled  good-naturedly.  "Get  him  another  lovingly. 

ad?"  be  naked.  -  Might  help  him.  at  that.  Well,  he  "WhereTI  we  go  blow  it?"  one  naked,  throwing  hb  srr 

men  by  hb  generousnraa  honestly.  Manor.  I  gave  a  affectionately  over  Jimmy'*  ahoulder. 

ler  a  street -car  franchise  tbb  morning.  Worth  a  con-  Jimmy  stopped.  "Blow  what?" 

erabie  more  than  a  twenty-two  rifle,  I  should  say.  But.  "That  ten  rent*." 

m.  it  didn't  cost  me  anything."  He  chuckled  again.  “ X  “I'm  not  going  to  blow  it." 

ppoee  111  have  to  come  acroas."  hr  concluded;  "but  you  He  spoke  with  the  same  calmness,  the  same  unabash.- 

dn't  ought  to  let  ’em  work  you.  Harold.  They'll  do  it  determination  that  he  had  shown  in  hb  insistence  on  th 
try  time  if  you  let  'em.  What  made  you  give  it  to  him.  additional  nickel,  and  as  the  comradely  hand  dropped  fror 
i?"  hb  shoulder  he  saved  them  the  trouble  of  remonstrance  b; 

’’He  thought  I  wouldn't."  replied  little  Harold.  "I  walking  away  from  them.  That  he  was  pursued  by  u  yel 
Jed  hb  bluff,  though.  I  guess  he  thought  I  was  a  piker;  of  derision  did  not  appear  to  disconcert  him  in  the  least 
1 1  footed  him.”  "What  you  fellows  hollering  about?" 

A  stylish  two-seated  phatton  was  drawn  up  near  th 
Number  Seven,  the  accommodation,  pulled  into  Middle-  curb.  The  tightly  checked  pawing  horse  that  drew  it  wa 
1*  depot.  Some  four  or  five  people  got  off  and  two  of  groomed  to  the  lost  glossy  hair,  the  harness  glittered  will 
-m  climbed  into  the  Hollister  House  bus,  which  pree-  silver  plate,  the  negro  driver  wore  a  plug  hat  and  a  tight); 
tly  started  and  went  jolting  and  swaying  up  Main  Street,  buttoned  livery  coat.  Behind  the  driver  aat  our  curly 
had  proceeded  half  a  block  or  more  when  a  rotund  young-  headed  friend.  Harold  Cru.lson,  who  surveyed  the  gUn( 
gentleman. with  a  heavy  seal-brown  mustache  and  much  with  languid  but  not  unfriendly  interest  as  lie  dangled  on 
teh  chain,  hurried  out  of  the  baggage  room,  carrying  silk-stockinged  leg  over  the  side  of  the  vehicle, 
at  was  then  known  as  a  gripsack.  He  stopped  at  the  edge  "What's  the  trouble?”  asked  Harold, 
the  platform,  looked  after  the  disappearing  bus.  dropped  Oddly  enough  the  boys  did  not  seem  to  resent  the  sill 
grip,  and  swore  with  an  emphasis  that  brought  a  titter  stocking  or  the  beautifully  laundered  and  befrilled  waist 
m  the  lingering  loafers  and  clamorous  offers  of  a»bt-  They  grinned  rccognii  ion  and  answered  the  ciuestion  readily 
re  from  three  or  four  barefooted  urchins.  One  of  these  "Jimmy'  Wilke*.  He  got  a  dime  for  carrying  an  ol« 
ter  was  a  bullet-headed.  freckled  boy  of  perhaps  twelve  skate’s  grip  up  to  the  hotel.  The  man  wanted  to  give  hin 
ire,  who  looked  a  trifle  deaner  and  was  not  eo  noby  if  no  a  nickel,  but  Jimmy  hung  right  onto  him,  and  we  stooc 
s  earnest  than  bb  companions,  and  the  belated  traveler  by  Jimmy.  Then  Jimmy  tells  us  that  he  ain’t  going  ti 
ked  him  for  the  job.  blow  nothing -after  we'd  stood  by  him;  and  he’s  gone  of 

Hewas  certainly  a  small  boy  for  a  large-sire  heavy  grip,  now  with  his  fist  curled  round  them  ten  cents  tighter’n  i 
t  he  tackled  it  manfully  and  staggered  off  in  the  wake  dam." 

the  rotund  gentleman,  traversing  the  five  long  blocks  Harold  smiled  contemptuously.  "I  bet  he  hung  on  1 
the  Hollister  without  setting  his  burden  down  once,  there  was  a  nickel  in  it.  You  fellows  were  suckers  if  yoi 
e  other  boys  tagged  along.  At  the  hotel  the  owner  of  thought  he  was  going  to  spend  anything.  Not  Jimmy 
>  gripsack  tendered  a  nickel.  He’s  a  piker  if  ever  there  was  one,  Jimmy  Wilke*  is." 

‘It's  worth  a  dime."  said  the  boy.  He  was  breathless  He  slid  his  other  silken  leg  over  and  dropped  to  thi 
;h  the  ejection,  and  sweat  rotted  down  his  freckled,  un-  curb.  "Say.  I've  got  a  loose  quarter  in  my  jeans,"  hr;  oh 
cresting  face,  but  he  spoke  calmly.  served  genially.  "Jell,  you  tell  mom  that  I’ll  be  back  rlgb 

'But  you'll  take  a  nickel."  the  rotund  gentleman  as-  away  if  she  comes  out  before  1  get  back.  C’m’on,  fellows 
ted  in  a  rotund  voice  and  with  a  dark  scowL  IH  treat." 


Jimmy  Wilkes,  the  little  piker,  went  straight  home  t< 
the  piking  little  cottage  on  the  south  side  of  the  tracks 
where  be  lived  with  his  mother,  who  did  plain  sewing  and 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


Nooembtr 


a  nice  little  mm  of  ”  ~  “Surest  thing  you  know!  How  much  do  >•«  «ut”' 
attorneys  settled  lor  “Call  a  hack.  Sam -a  couple  ol  hacks.” 

tlaaen;  that  cut  the  Til  «*  you  and  raise  you.”  Busina*  d  rum*. 

"Give  me  the  checks,  waiter.” 

^osive  funeral  Harokl  “  The  beet  in  the  house ;  the  best  is  none  loo  good  lor  u." 
-.  He  decided  that  be  “  Keep  the  change." 

■we  no  leisure  class  to  “  We've  only  one  life  to  live, 
ho  mother  being  poor  ‘  ’  Handsome,  well-dressed,  ready-tongued,  quitk-vr.liti 
nve  of  the  future  that  open-handed  and  good-humored -except  round  bin* 
«*t  insisted  on  coofin-  where  Old  Lady  Crudson  was  surely  a  trial.  rcopii<  * 
ensn  within  the  limit  fussing— the  Prince  waa  a  marked  contras!  to  Jimmy  th 
ne.  They  had  already  Piker,  who,  from  errand  hoy  in  the  bank,  had  !*m  i! 
into  a  modest  little  vanoed  to  the  post  of  a  junior  clerk  at  a  salary  that  suit 
md  cut  down  the  help  accordance  with  the  bank’s  conservative  polity.  Hr  lad 
roman  by  the  day.  and  never  shown  any  particular  ability  and  hadn't  an  sUn  il 
man'*  cooking  was  ao  personal  charm.  A  very  uninteresting  and  ordinary  join 


dressmaking  in  a  piking  little  way  and  got  along  pretty  Oiti 
well,  thank  you.  considering.  Mrs.  W  ilkes  «Wed  £***“*  ° 

machine  at  the  sound  of  his  whistle  and  gave  him  a  wel-  twenpr  eaotao 
coming  smile,  at  which  he  uncurled  his  tight  fiat  and  da-  artitcnjnei 

played  not  ten.  but  forty-five  cents.  ....  ,  , 

"My  gracious!"  exclaimed  the  mother.  "You  must  looked  the 
have  been  busy  to-day.  Jimmy."  h*d  * 

"1  sorted  out  a  barrel  of  apples  for  Mr.  Watson  and  apeak  of  within 
swept  out  the  store,"  said  Jimmy  pridefully.  'Igotn 
cent*  for  that,  and  Mr.  Watson  gave  me  the  specks 
when  I  got  through.  I'm  going  to  take  my  w«on 
and  get  them  after  supper.  They'll  make  go«l  app..- 
butter.  'Nen  I  run  an  errant  for  Mr.  Payne  at  the 
lank  and  mowed  a  lawn  on  Bolivia  Avenue.  The 
lady  said  I  could  come  and  cut  it  again  in  about 
two  weeks.  After  that  l  went  down  to  the  depot, 
and  1  got  ten  cent*  lor  carrying  a  man'*  vai.te:  and 
that  made  it." 

"Goodness!"  said  Mrs.  Wilkes.  "If  you  keep 
on  this  way  you'll  have  more  money  than  some  foik= 
have  hay  by  the  time  school  opens  again.” 

Til  have  enough  to  buy  me  anew*!  t  of  clothe*.  I 
bet  y  ou  I"  declared  Jimmy  with  a  con!  lent  nod  ."And 
enough  for  somep’n  else  too.  But  that’*  a  Mcrut. 

Hr  laughed  gleefully  and  looked  at  the  calendar 
with  the  lady  feeding  chicken*  on  It  that  la¬ 
mented  the  wall.  There  w a*  a  date  a  I.ttlo 
more  than  a  week  uhrad  that  marked  the 
anniversary  of  Mr*.  Wilke*'  birth. 

"Keeping  secrets  from  your  poor  old 
mother!  All  right  for  you.  Jimmy!" 

The  machine  whirred,  and  Jimmy 
climbed  on  a  chair  and  look  a  cast-iron- 
elephant  bank  from  the  clock  shelf.  Into 
this  he  dropped  his  forty-five 
rent*  und  then  made  oniric* 

In  an  old  copy  book,  ruled  ^ 

under  headings  "By  mony 

what  1  have  urned "  and  "To  - rXL 

inony  what  I  have  spent"; 
after  which  he  put  the  copy 
book  away  and  announced  that  he  waa 
going  out  to  weed  them  onion*. 

"They’re  looking  fin.,"  he  said.  "1 
bet  we'll  have  a  couple  ol  bushel  dry 
to  put  away  for  the  winter  beside*  what 
we  *•».  And  th*  'tater*  are  Mttin' 
awful  thick." 

"  I  think  you  ought  to  lay  down  and  take  an- 1. 

Jimmy,"  said  hla  mother.  But  Jimmy  only 
laughed  and  went  out  to  weed  them  onions 


rot  im  that  Harokl  had  to  take  fellow,  but  steady  and  dependable.  Not  «p*cb*  pj;o 

-  of  his  ro»*l»  at  the  Hoi-  lar  with  other  young  men,  either:  but  not  duliked,  toop 
•  ••  •;  but  even  with  this  re-  by  the  swift  set  that  trained  more  or  In*  with  the  Prow, 

trenehment  Harold  found  and  there  were  thcae  who  stoutly  maintained  that  Jirrar; 

■  -r]l  shorter  of  loree  change  wasn't  a  bad  sort  and  waa  as  square  a*  a  tile  Bui  lb*, 

than  he  liked.  waa  no  doubt  that  he  waa  thrifty.  He  had  a  phrawdee. 

There  were  Jobs  enough,  too,  from  which  may  be  selected: 

P«  Pi*  rather  sympathised  "No." 
w .th  the  boy.  and  so  far  from  “ What'a  the  price  of  it? 
boldhf  him  accountable  for  "Don't  throw  that  away." 
the  B«  of  h»  father  were  "I'm  not  a  belting  man." 

.  .ng.  some  of  them,  to  help  "  Every  little  helps." 
him  along.  Joel  Peter*.  the  "Let's  figure  it  out  and  see  esactly.” 
druggist,  would  have  "I  can't  afford  It." 
given  him  a  Job.  Joel  "Quite  a  little  wear  in  it  yet." 
figured  that  it  waa  our  "That'*  something  I  can  do  without." 

^  duty  to  help  the  widow  Jimmy  and  hla  mother  stUI  lived  in  the  plkitg  link 
W  and  the  father!*.,  and  cottage  on  the  south  tide  of  the  track.;  Mrs.  Wiknnil 

/>  Old  Oliver  had  hi*  good  did  plain  sewing  and  drresmaking.  and  Jimmy'  Mill  swW 

\  points,  too.  when  you  in  the  garden  evenings;  there  were  always  dry  ooiotthr 

!  core,  to  think  it  over,  the  winter,  bealdre  what  they  add.  and  the  potato*  F* 

'  and  a  boy  like  Harold,  erally  set  well,  to  say  nothing  of  the  tomato*  and  U. 

with  bta  college  clothe,  brent  and  pres  and  the  cucumber.,  lettuce...".!  com 
and  good  looks,  wouldn't  summer  squash  and  small  fruiU.  It  breU  all.  ai i  JuiW 
keep  no  trade  away  from  often  remarked,  what  you  can  get  out  of  a  Utile  flfty-W' 
the  ada  fountain.  Pella  a-hundred-and-twenty-Avo-foot  lot.  About  ill  .  mall 
Gmtberg,  the  one-price  family  can  use  and  put  up.  with  a  mre.  for  the  wqhUn 
Hhier  and  genta'  furnisher,  now  and  then,  and  the  beat  kind  of  exercise.  If  >'« •« 
"-ad#  Harokl  a  preposition,  wanted  to  know  exactly  how  much  the  Wllkr*  lot  yidiW 

-  but  to  the  general  sur-  what  It  ret  for  fertiliser  and  seed  and  Pari,  green,  ml » 
prim  Harold  finally  went  to  on,  how  much  was  umd.  sold  or  given  away  -Jimmy  cm* 
~ork  for  Slayden.  who  kept  .hare  hauled  down  a  little  art  of  can  vaa- covered  book"™ 

grocery  and  general  mrr-  told  you  to  a  rent.  He  liked  to  keep  track  of  thing*.  Ji«|TC 

■  sand*#*  .tore  on  Main  dld-a  plcayunksh,  penny-pinching  trait  that  ***«•“• 


Another  thing  that  commented  on.  Jimmy  tried  to  Justify  it  on  the  tb«0 
Af  *“ rerpriMag  to  many  waa  that  you  could  check  up  and  are  what  it  paid  to rslir ud 
*hal  Harold  made  good.  what  wa*  cheaper  to  buy  in  the  aewaon.  The  mmr  mill  »* 
"An  A  1  clerk."  said  e.pend.turre  and  receipts.  If  you  found  that  you/" 
_  ,  Mayden  to  hi*  wJe.  who  spending  too  much  for  some  one  thing  you  could  cut  4/ 

jLreLj  *>*d  objreted  to  the  ralee  of  or.  rire  veraa.  you  could  branch  out  somewhere  cW  d 

Horold's  wages.  "The  eua-  wanted  to.  You  knew  where  you  were.  Mm.  Wfltas  W 
tomm  like  him  and  like  to  complete  housekeeping  hooka  on  that  principle.  ImaiM 
on  'era.  By  gravy,  they'd  sooner  have  him  it !  Well.  It  Ukre  all  kinds  of  people  to  make  a  »>*” 
an  me:  and  with  most  clerk.  It's  the  other  Kor  a  buiinres.  of  course,  that  was  all  right:  but 
not  her  thing,  my  drer:  he’ll  aril  'em  thing*  account*  for  a  back-garden  truck  patch  and  the  hire 
they  hadn't  got  any  notion  of  buying  when  they  come  Into  keeping  for  two  person,  and  an  old  tomcat!  W*  »8 
the  store.  Johnny-on-Ureapot.  he  to.  and  I  can  aflord  to  hate  to  be  that  careful! 
pay  him  food  waft*.** 

"You  can't  teil  n»!"«ald  Mre  Slayden  viciously.  "And  Slayden  kept  hi*  phenomenal  rlerk  for  nearly  twoy"' 
lot*  of  good  hia  wag*  do  him.  He  neree  aavw  a  rent,  and  then  let  him  go.  It  w  a.  either  that  or  hand  the  to' 

if  I  was  you.  And  bumming  new  over  to  him.  Aa  it  wa..  Harold  had  been  dr»»im «« 
round  at  the  HoOtatar  bar  and  Hank  Firekmg'a.  playing  more  money  than  Slayden  himself.  "Ye*,  he  wtf 

-  who  knows  what,  up  to  aU  hours!  h-in  a  way."  Slayden  acknowledged.  "  W  gw*  • " 
.warring  round  in  them  dude  credit  for  what  he's  entitled  to;  but  his  idee*  -»*  “■> 
d  think  he  waa  the  boM  and  you  for  me.  and  he  wasn't  satisfied  to  let  me  have  rn>;  »»?• 
think  he  was  working  in  a  lank  Now  IT1  tell  you:  Mr.  Harold  Crudson  don't  run  hh«»n 
d  dry-good,  store.  Jimmy  Wilkes  husinres  in  no  way  to  make  me  want  to  let  him  run  *«'; 
in  to  drew  the  way  he  drew"  He  ain't  only  broke  most  of  the  time,  but  he's  in  the 

'»  “>•  !f_d,dn‘-  And  and  1  know  and  you  know  that  the  old  lady  stM» jjj 

that  Harold  can  t  rtmk  for  any-  right  along.  and  that  ain't  right.  Not  when  It*  »*«“'* 
He'D  never  wt  the  brer,  afire,  man  and  hr',  making  good  money  himself.  No. 
know*  enough  to  add  a  column  of  right.  He’,  out  cm  the  road  now.  Took  Edmondwr i«l 
.hath.. got.  with  the  WnUb-Mreking  folk,  in  Chicago.  Edmond./' 

said  the  lady.  quit  the  rred.  We'll  n  him  every  three  week,  or  a  /»;'• 

:  *  non*.of  aJ  bu"-  1  P*»  be  selling  me  more  good,  than  I  can  hM-IJ 

.  '•  .  «*°?  **  d<”  but  maybe  not.  Hell  sell  goods,  though.  That'»*^J 

nighu  or  how  1st*  he  stays  up  s  kmc  a  he  .  at  the  more  on  shins  and  I  don't  say  that  some  of  hi.  idea,  am  t  ««*• 
'  '  ’  «  the  way  be  doe*  all  day.  m  m»  him.  sU  right  "  .  v 

that  pwtofit  don't  wony-  other,  missed  him.  He  wan  missed  In  the  lit* 

«ey  m  nypocta ^han  he's  room  over  Henley's  harber  shop,  and  In  Hank  ***** 
you  can  bet  on  that.  Bom  saloon  and  Riordan’s  pool  and  billiard  parlors. 
a  thing  or  two  about  the  other  plarew  He  was  mourned  on  front  porebre 

of  the  beet  streets  in  town.  Bright-eyed  and  *■“  . 
.  .  .  .  >’outb.  Mear-eyed  and  beery  age  and  sorts  between 

^  ww  showy  a  positive  of  him  aflectionately  and  regretfully.  y- 

-  a*  .’**  I*CT  »»d  "Thia  here  don’t  srem  like  the  same  p'»«  *[l'h,,r 

for  the  gilded  youth  of  Middlevrlle  when  the  gone.”  said  Ben  Durfy.  one  of  the  blear-eyed,  **•/’> 
toils  of  the  day  were  ended.  A  prrnce.  a.  ever,  and  by  feeling.  "There  is  not  a  soul  has  asked  me  have  *  *""'B 
popular  acclaim,  be  bad  the  true  princely  phraseology  on  me  th*  bleared  evening.  A  thrue  sport!  A 
down  pat.  to  wit:  *  he  was!"  •'» '• 

“What's  a  dollar,  more  or  Inm?"  "The  only  trouble  with  him  was  hia  abort  m t&n- 

“This  it  oa  n*.  boy*-*"  obwrved  Walt  Sowbray.  the  bveryman.  "He  fw*01 


other  w*  Inevitably  take  the  wrong  sow  by  the  ear, 
put  the  Middle  on  the  wrong  horse,  get  Into  or  Ire-  T>#<#  „.H,  t 
fore  the  wrong  box  -  the  Jury  bo*,  for  Instanre  ..  > 

and  gel  In  wrong,  more  or  lrea.  by  consequence.  ■ 

We  may  be  sage  as  Solon  and  perapicacious 
us  ihe  Pythian  Oracle  which  Oliver  P.  Crudson  really  have 
wasn't-  and  yet  make  an  occasional  bonehead  play. 

Oliver  P.  Crudson  msde  his  mistake  by  electing  the 
wrong  district  attorney,  a  man  without  the  least  sense 
of  gratitude  for  favors  past  or  to  come.  Something  was 
saved  out  of  the  wreck  that  followed:  the  house,  which 
was  in  Mr*.  Crud.on's  name,  and  a  certain  amount  of 
real  and  personal  property  that  was  likewm*  exempt 
from  restitution  and  not  absolutely  needed  to  keep  O.  P.  I'd  watch  my 
out'  of  the  penitentiary.  Hut  the  house  had  to  be  sold 
nnd  much  of  the  other  realty  disposed  of:  the  phaeton  cards  snd  billiards 
and  the  silver-plated  hsrnem  went  with  th#  rest,  and  Oliver  Nice  doing*!  Ar 
P.  Crudson’a  funeral  expense*  made  quite  a  usable  hole  in 
the  ready  money.  Kor  the  old  gentleman  went.  He  didn't 
like  sympathy  and  there  must  have  been  penetrable  stuff 
here  and  there  in  his  hide,  for  mvoidanre  hurt  him.  He 
had  been  a  lligh-Muck-a-Muck  so  long  that  any  other 
existence  seemed  hardly  worth  while  beginning;  and  so 
the  young  Prince  came  into  his  depleted  own. 

Hia  title  was  pretty  well  established  by  this  time.  H* 
was  nineteen  then  and  in  his  freshman  year  at  a  freshwater 
college  where  princes  were  few  and  far  between.  So  far  as 
hi*  opportunities  went  Harold  hit  up  a  tremendous  pace, 
taking  a  tumble  now  and  then,  aa  the  faculty  interposed 
obstacle*  or  brought  him  up  with  a  round  turn,  but  dusting 
off  hia  kneea  and  speeding  up  again  with  undiminbhed  time  in  the  moraii* 
ardor  and  with  an  enthusiastic  following,  which  included  I’m  not  buying  hia 
sophomores  and  even  seniors.  Rather  a  bad  influence,  me:  and  he's  puttu 
the  faculty  thought,  but  youth  will  have  its  follies  and  taking  out  of  the  a 
allowance*  must  be  made  when  allowances  are  too  liberal  or  nc 
and  easily  exceeded.  And  when  Crudson  did  apply  him-  busin 
self  to  study  he  showed  considerable  aptitude.  Moreover, 
his  winning  smile  and  frank,  pleasant  manner  had  their  It  • 
effect  even  on  these  dour  pedants,  so  that  they  only  con-  geniu 
ditioned  him  instead  of  expelling  him  outright,  and  he  waa  the  f, 
in  tile  second  day  of  his  probation  when  the  home  troubles 
began  and  bis  scholastic  career  ended. 

He  left  a  wide  circle  of  eternally  devoted  friends  and 
admirers  of  his  princely  qualities,  one  or  two  of  whom  he 
has  since  seen  and  touched;  a  reputation  as  a  high  roller. 
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pay  rop  .n*  mu-  «...  me  ,or  six  mcnm.  *M8T  "  said  saydoi  w,tb  a  half  yawn.  - 1  reckon  I  have  been  room  even  for  the  trunks  in  Old  Lady  CrudBon'a 

or  more.  And  it  am  t  so  dad-blamed  little,  at  that.  might  as  well  save  myself  all  that  worry  and  sell  out  before  little  shack 

••You  ain't  the  only  one."  said  Dick  Cooper,  a  lanky  it's  too  everlasting  late.  I  would  if  I  hadn't  heard  you  talk  Style!-  Style  wasn't  any  name  for  it.  And  the  bride 
youth  who  worked  for  Ginsberg  and  aspired  to  princely  before.  Talk  is  cheap.  Harold;  but  it  taka  money  to  had  the  fare  and  the  figure  to  swing  it.  They  made  an 
honors  himself.  He  owa  me  money;  but  I  am  t  afraid  start  department  stores."  elegant  couple-she  with  her  swell  Chicago  "frocks, ”  she 

^  won  t  pay me.  He  won  t  hold  out  on  you  when  he's  got  "Wait  and  see."  said  Harold.  called  'era-and  hats  and  her  diamonds  and  her  complex- 

it  whether  he  owa  you |  or  not.  Whether  it  had  boa  one  of  Harold's  big  ideas  all  along,  ion;  and  Harold  dreesed  up  to  the  nines  as  usual,  but 

There  was  a  chorus  of  assent  that  would  have  pleased  nursed  until  the  time  was  ripe  foe  it*  development,  or  toned  a  few  shades  as  to  his  clothes  sinre  the  college  and 
Harold  if  he  could  have  heard  it.  but  Sowbray  didn't  look  whether  it  was  a  sudden  resolution  inspired  by  pique- is  Slayden  store  dsys.  Sort  of  quieter,  but  no  Felix  Gins- 
quit*  convinced.  perhape  uncertain.  In  any  event,  the  Crodson  &  Blinn  berg  hand-me-downs,  you  bet.  A  prosperoua-looking 

Before  Harold  left  town  to  embark  on  his  short  but  department  store  was  started  in  the  remodeled  opera  house  man.  and  just  a  little  tending  to  portliness;  handsome  as 
brilliant  career  as  traveling  salesman  he  went  to  the  bank  building  within  six  months.  As  Slayden  had  sapiently  ever,  but  not  quite  so  fresh  appearing-a  little  harder  in 
to  cash  a  cheek  that  his  mother  had  Indorsed.  Jimmy  observed  it  took  money:  and  Harold  had  no  money.  He  the  eyes  and  softer  of  flreh;  debonair  and  open-handed  as 
Wilkes,  who  was  now-  assistant  cashwr.  was  at  the  paying-  had  acquired  a  wide  circle  of  acquaintance,  including  some  of  old.  but  not  often  seen  at  Kirelong's  and  Riordan's.  and 
teller  a  window  and  Harold  flicked  the  cheek  at  him  with  people  who  had  it;  an  enviable  popularity;  a  ducrim-  mixing  less  with  the  old  crowd.  He  had  lets  time,  he  said, 
his  customary  jest:  "I  hate  to  do  It,  Wilkes.  I  know  how  insting  palate;  a  critical  but  tolerant  judgment  of  the  None  of  the  old  crowd  held  it  against  him.  When  he  met 

it  hurts  you  to  hand  over  money."  mimic  art  and  iu  professors,  male  and  female:  and  a  good  them  his  smile  was  as  cordial,  his  greeting  as  hearty,  and 

"Not  bo  much  when  I've  something  to  show  foe  it."  knowledge  of  hb  business;  but  with  the  exception  of  the  his  response  to  a  touch  as  ready  as  they  had  always  found 
replied  Jimmy  soberly.  "Going  to  leave  us.  I  hear.  How  last  item  all  this  called  for  the  expenditure  of  money  them.  He  was  still  the  Prince. 

do  you  want  this?"  rather  than  iu  accumulation.  Harold  had  a  capital  time.  "A/oa  Dire./"  exclaimed  Terry  McCabe  in  English; 

"Just  plain  ordinary  cash  that  strangers  won't  be  afraid  therefore,  but  be  was  no  capitalist.  On  the  other  hand,  “what  a  swath  he'd  cut  in  politics!  Ha  could  have  any- 
to  take,"  said  Harold.  "The  kind  that's  easy  to  pea."  Blinn  had  oodba  of  it.  thing  he  wanted.  I'd  like  to  get  him  on  the  ticket;  but  1 

“I'd  sooner  give  you  a  kind  that  it  would  be  easy  It  was  said  that  Harold  hypnotised  Blinn.  who  was  a  ruesa  he's  doing  pretty  well  with  the  store.” 

for  you  to  hold  on  to,"  Jimmy  told  him.  "Speaking  as  a  middle-aged  merchant  of  some  experience,  a  dry.  silent.  He  was.  Jimmy  Wilkre.  now  cashU+  In  the  Fanncre 

friend - "  sandy-haired  little  man  whoa  small-town  business  had  and  Drovers’  National,  gave  him  no  more  presumptuous 

"As  a  what?"  Harold  gave  him  a  cool  stare  and  amiled  reached  iu  maximum  growth  and  obliged  him  to  invest  advice.  Slayden  had  his  hustling  days  and  hia  wakeful 
unpleasantly.  Jimmy  didn’t  seem  to  mind,  though.  his  surplus  in  farm  mortgage*  at  a  conservative  fire  per  nights,  as  Harold  had  predicted.  The  big  store  kept  things 

"Speaking  as  a  well-wisher,  then— as  a  amalUixed  cent.  Harold  had  cultivated  him  carefully  and  impressed  that  neither  Slayden  nor  any  of  the  others  had  dreamed  of 
stick-in-tho-mud,  if  you  like- I’d  alt  down  a  little  of  him  tremendously,  that  was  certain,  not  only  by  selling  keeping,  and  sold  things  at  prices  that  they  knew,  by 
what  I  made  if  I  were  you.  Crudson.  It  don’t  hurt  any-  the  little  man  good  goods  and  making  the  price  right,  but  by  George,  couldn't  be  bought  wholesale  at  that  figure !  Not 
hody  to  have  a  little  capital  to  fall  back  on.  and  a  fellow  giving  him  pointers  on  business  that  Blinn  had  adopted  everything,  but  some  things.  By  page  advertisements  in 
os  smart  as  you  are  could  do  lou  with  It.  I’ve  often  and  found  profitable.  With  that  there  was  an  odd  mutual  the  papers  and  by  gorgeous  window  displays  Harold  kept 
thought  so.  Of  course,  it  isn’t  any  of  my  businre*."  liking.  At  the  psychological  moment  Bhnn  had  to  fore-  the  Middleville  public  Informed  as  to  three  conditions, 

"That’s  true,  it  isn’t.’’  agreed  Harold  aweetly.  "Speak-  doe  on  ooe  of  hia  mortgagre  and  bid  in  a  farm  that  he  had  and  the  Middleville  public  crowded  the  store’s  aisles  day 
ing  as  a  man  who’s  In  here  to  do  buslnem  and  not  to  ask  for  no  ml  use  for.  At  the  same  time  he  hid  an  offer  for  his  in  and  day  out.  the  year  round.  No,  Harold  nced.il  no  ud- 
any  of  your  damn  advice  I  should  say  you  had  your  nerve,  small-town  busineo.  so  on  the  whole  Harold  found  him  vice  from  Jimmy  the  Piker  Jimmy,  who  still  lived  with 
Say.  Jamary,  any  time  I  get  to  shutting  up  my  poor  little  easy.  Then  Harold  took  the  matter  of  credit  up  with  the  his  mother  in  the  little  cottage,  worked  In  the  garden 
pennies  in  the  dark  and  putting  a  double  lock  on  them  for  W alb*- Making  people  and  they  were  mighty  derent.  Al-  evenings  and  wore  clothe#  that  bordered  on  shabblnres. 
fear  they'd  get  away  from  me  and  act  foolishly  I  hope  together  the  new  store  had  a  good  start  and  Harold  took  Mrs  Wilkes  waa  not  doing  plain  sewing  now,  however; 
somiiliialy  will  choke  me  with  ch«weparing*  scraped  thin,  hia  place  among  the  solid  and  leading  dtixraa  of  Middle-  and  she  did  drive  to  her  W.  C.  T.  U.  and  W.  R.  C.  meetings 
I  don't  have  to  do  that.  Don’t  you  worry  about  me  need-  vllle.  and  to  church  and  such  in  a  neat  little  buggy  that  Jimmy 

ing  capital.  When  I  need  any  I'll  get  It.  and  1  won’t  get  it  One  fine  day  be  went  to  Chicago  oo  a  busiaaa  trip  that  had  bought  her.  drawn  by  a  lat  little  plug  of  a  pony, 
by  living  liko  a  Chinaman,  either.  Any  fool  can  save  was  prolonged  for  nearly  a  month,  and  when  he  came  back  That  -  and  the  installation  of  some  new  furniture  and  fix- 
money."  he  brought  Mrs.  Harold  Crudson  and  her  epochal  six  ings-w-mi  all  the  style  that  the  Wilkrere  put  on.  They 

"Some  I  know  can't,"  retorted  Jimmy,  still  good-  trunks  back  with  him.  They  went  to  the  Hollister  and  didn’t  buy  any  more  butcher  meat  and  they  turned  out 
humorodly,  as  he  pushed  out  the  little  pile  of  bills.  "  Well.  Ured  there  until  the  new  house  was  built.  There  wouldn’t  the  gas  if  they  left  the  room  for  as  much  a*  five  minutes, 
good  luck  to  you.”  "Style I”  Jimmy  moralised.  "What  la  style?  Nine 

Harold  lit  the  cigarette  that  he  had  inserted  In  a  long  times  out  of  ten  it’s  trying  to  make  other  folks  feel  un- 

lube  of  rinuded  amher  and  th.-n  ;  m  the  money  Ud  _ comfortable  and  Ignorant  by  doing  fool  things  In  a  new 

it  magnifier  i  r>  pocket.  _  tangled  way  and  parading  a  mem  of  umlrea  truck  that 

"I  know  you  don’t  b  M  as  much  *  costa  more  money  than  you  can  afford.  Stria  mean,  plated 

obliged."  he  said;  "and.  honest.  I’m  sorry  for  >  u.  So  i-  “"‘O'  and  shoddy  cloth  and  paper  collars  and  high- 

long  I"  heeled  shore  and  tight  corseta - 

_ Mr  ...iu  li. _ ii... 


It  usually  takes  time  to  get  on  to  nil  the  little  kinks  of 
wiling  on  the  road*  It  took  lluroM  no  tim«»  at  all  at*o» 
lately.  What  Slayden'*  hadn’t  taught  him  hr  M'evnrd  to 
know  instinctively,  and  after  hi*  third  nr  fourth  trip  out 
tl*  WolIbhMtrkin  folk*  wtrr  already  patting  theiwlvm 
on  the  bark  and  finding  thrmaelve*  ehort  of  an  rarw  for 
mlalng  the  f#1low*i  oalary.  Ho  broke  the  record  for  climb- 

*  Iftf  up  that  nalary  anile,  and  hr  might  have  gone  a  littlr 
1  higher  at  the  end  nf  about  thrrr  year*  if  he  had  kept  no; 

but  on  one  of  bin  trip!  to  MiddWvHk  Slayden  told  him  that 
hr  had  given  bin  order  for  everything  hr  needed  to  Liggett 
71  k  Ttiompaoh**  man.  Hamid  smiled  at  the  long  gray  a*h 
that  he  drlicately  knocked  ufT  hia  superlative  cigar  and 

*  raid  that  that  was  all  right. 

«  "I'm  quitting  the  road,  anyway."  he  added. 

\t  "What  are  you  going  to  do'!"  Inquired 
a  Slayden  in  an  unintended  manner. 

•t  "I’m  going  to  start  u  real  live  dorr  here/- 

*  replied  Harold.  “A  modem,  up- 1 opiate,  up- 
it  ftU'J-eutning  department  store.  |’nt  going  to 
i*  fri  the*  mam  nf  thr  trade  and  spoil  your  day! 

0  *h  ooac  and  night.*:  of  p|un»her.  You'll  have  to 


N ovmbtr  J,  f$r/ 
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■  VaTT  Newell,  tbe  overwalous  member  if  tl, 

H  6?  l*  Ci-  local  committee.  harried  him  shut 
When  Newell  suggested  that  iedcdii 
the  amount  the  man  was  presuming  ioho.fr. 
ter’s  circumstances  better  than  he  hla«||  l», 
them. 

He  had  answered  rather  tartly: 

"I'm  capable  of  deciding  my  invutrartu  If 
myself." 

In  the  interval  between  the  two  Icons  bubo* 
servant*  had  asked  for  an  increase  in  vajrv  u| 
Carter  had  been  forced  to  pay  it  or  *re  tltu  j. 
Kilty  had  suggested  lhalshe  be  allows  togntJ,, 
with  one  and  undertake  some  of  the  honor’, 
herself,  but  be  had  set  his  foot  down  on  Hat. 

"You've  had  your  share  of  htrawwwk.  luk 
woman,"  he  said.  "  It’s  time  you  took  a  n*  *4 
enjoyed  yourself.” 

But  the  servant*  were  no!  the  only  oneaahs  UA 
Carter  up.  The  grocer,  the  butcher  and  the  »rai 
all  conspired  against  him.  When  tkeGonrnw! 
began  to  take  control  under  Hoover  and  fx  pin 

I  for  some  of  the  essentials  Carter  was  ouUjctonft 
his  approval. 

|"lt’a  time  aomething  of  the  sort  wudtnu 
check  the  food  pirates,"  he  declared  to  Cslv* 
"Where's  this  government  control  gtitf  H 
stop?"  questioned  the  Utter. 

"I  don't  know  and  I  don’t  care."  repladCVvi 
aggressively. 

"It’s  a  type  of  paternalism,  and  that's  dute¬ 
ous."  suggested  Culver. 

Carter  replied  with  a  glittering  generality:  "Y«jr_U»r> 

1  in  haa  rolled  up  hla  shirt  sleeve  and  mnsm  ton- 
Carter  always  chuckled  contentedly  over  the  rsriw 
of  the  tall,  lank  figure  with  the  lean  face,  grind)  set  |m 
and  starred  lop  hat.  It  expressed  for  him  in  a  huiun «i 
t  *  own  patriotism.  It  filled  him  with  pnde  ard  «...  tu 
-  mfldrnc*.  It  satisfied  his  traditional  concept** d  A** 
i- aniara.  He  even  aaw  in  the  face  a  refection  cf  torn 
ancMtors  who  had  fought  at  Bunker  Hill  and  lliwgh'l- 
Civil  War.  It  waa  distinctly  New  England,  but  N«  &< 
l»nd  waa  still  in  hia  mind  distinctly  America. 

And  yet  Carter  waa  puizled  at  first  when  U i«d  ■' 

:  amea  appearing  in  the  final  draft  ItaU-puuW  « • 
l  it  womed.  These  names  were  not  like  thine  that  ■ 
gned  to  the  I>eelaratlon  of  Independence  or 
fell  at  Hunker  Hill.  Decidedly  they  were  more  UnU* 
found  In  today1.  New  York  directory.  This **</.<>> 
<*"  expected,  and  yet  it  gave  Carter 
.hock  until  one  afternoon  he  aaw  a  regiment  of  Milk-'-** 
r*ven  marching  down  Fifth  Avenue.  Then  he  fell  a  Imi  • 
hla  throat  that  prevented  him  from  cheering  as  kol  v 
» ished.  In  uniform  and  marching  to  the  stirring 
a  military  band  the-  men  were,  ever)-  mother.**' 
Hem.  Americans.  He  saw  the  same  lean  fait*. 
snk.  sinewy  bod  to.  the  same  clear  ryes  snd  aet  )»*’  '  ‘ 

&***  sealed,  so  that  it  did  not  matter  whathiC^ 
apokc.  In  khaki  they  were  all  Amcru*n»-<!"  *- 
she  did  who  fought  at  Bunker  Hill.  .  . 

The  sight  sent  Carter  home  with  a  renewed  *•»“** 
which  helped  him  survive  the  shock  of  the  nraaiW"* 
cook  hsd,  without  notice,  packed  up  her  «"£“*** 
me  way  to  take  some  sort  of  job  in  a  factory.  Hut  f<*,‘“n*'";  . 
ws  that  had  brought  along  with  him  n  sirloin  steak,  which. hr.- 


WHEN  the  United  States  of  Amer-  / O)  - 

io  finally  declared  war  against 
Hia  Satanic  Majesty.  Wilhelm  of  ~ 

Prussia,  Carter  nodded  his  approval.  The  nation  a 
decision  waa  reached  at  a  time  when  he  waa  in  a 
particularly  generous  mood,  for  things  had  been 
coming  his  way  for  some  lime  and  he  had  finally 
settled  down  comfortably  to  enjoy  them.  In  the 
preceding  fall  he  had  reached  the  goal  of  his  ambi¬ 
tion,  the  managership  of  the  New  York  office  of  the 
Atlas  Company,  where  he  had  been  employed  for 
twenty-five  yean.  This  carried  a  salary  cf  seventy- 
five  hundred— some  jump  from  the  petty  twelve 
hundred  on  which  he  hsd  started:  even  some  jump 
from  the  forty-five  hundred  he  had  been  drawing 
for  the  past  year. 

The  increase  allowed  Carter  to  make  severs!  very 
satisfactory  changes:  first,  to  move  from  the  rented 
where  he  had  lived  for  five 
town,  for 


house  .......... 

years,  to  a  house  of  his  own  in  the 

which  he  gave  a  warranty  deed  to  hi*  wife;  to  take 
hi,  son  Ben  out  of  a  commercial  school  and  «nd 
him  to  Harvard  tor  a  liberal  education:  and  to 
purchase  a  classy  littW  runabout.  There  were  cer-  ■ 
tain  other  perquisite*,  too.  which  nude  the  world 
a  lielter  place  to  live  In.  such  a*  an  added  servant, 
a  finer  table,  and.  finally,  the  privilege  of  taking 
the  eight-ten  to  town  Instead  -d  the  seven- rtf  teen.  ■ 

Carter  enjoyed  all  the—  luxuries  as  only  a  man 
can  who  ha.  worked  hard  for  them  and  waited 
long.  He  had  promised  them  to  hu  pretty  wife 
the  day  lie  married  her.  and  now,  after  twenty 
year.,  he  had  made  good.  It  was  worth  something  to  so* 
him.  after  »  substantial  breakfast.  kto  Kitty  good-by  „n 
t  he  front  porch,  give  a  proprietary  look  at  the  neat  sh.ngird 
house,  and  stroll  down  the  gravelly  path  at  a  U-urely 
pace,  stopping  at  the  g-U,  to  light  a  f.t  egar  and  wav.  . 
second  adieu  to  th.  little  woman,  who  wa*  still  pretty  and 
who  he  knew  admired  him  from  the  crown  of  his  head  to 
the  Up.  of  his  shoes.  Sh.  wa*  that  kind. 

On  the  right-ten  ho  was  meeting  a  new  dam  of  neigh¬ 
bors  -all  eight  to  ten  thousand  dollar  men.  with  a  few 
above  that  figure,  though  the  latter  generally  moved  loth. 

Heights  at  round  twelve  thousand.  They  were  men  whose 
live*  were  now  polished  and  round  like  stones  on  the  sea¬ 
shore  within  reach  of  th.  wave*.  They  varied,  mostly,  in 
their  dimensions,  with  of  coures  some  difference*  of  pohti- 
ml  coloring.  But  they  were  fast  Incoming  neutral  even  in 
politics.  With  America  at  war  the  old  nsure  were  diup- 
m  Artair. 

Most  of  the  men  had  long  sine*  Iwcom.  used  to  each 
other,  but  Carter,  sitting  in  th.  smoksr-lt  wa*  almost  like 
a  private  car  reserved  for  the*,  not  due  at  their  office,  until 
nine  was  actually  thrilled  by  his  associate*.  And  if  ever 
ho  found  an  opportunity  to  refer  among  them  to  "my  ->n 
at  Harvard"  he  was  puffed  up  all  th-  m*  of  the  day.  Th- 
only  thing  ho  regretted  was  that  th.  war  had  done  away 
with  football,  because  In  high  school  the  lad  had  promised 
to  make  a  name  for  himself  in  th*  gam*.  Still,  even  that 
had  its  redeeming  features:  his  neck  was  safe.  Though  th* 
toy  was  climbing  toward  six  feet  and  weighed,  at  eighteen,  waa  to  ring  up  Kitty  and  tell  her  atom  it. 
round  one  hundred  and  seventy,  he  threw  him*.U  into  th.  "  WrtU  old  gwL  »»‘v*  done  it!"  he  exeUinwd 

line  in  those  final  school  game*  with  a  recklessness  that  “Don*  what?"  ah*  asked  anxiously, 
made  Carter,  looking  on.  catch  his  breath.  “ Declared  war."  he  announced,  as  though  l« 

Carter  had  not  be*n  able  to  keep  pace  with  th*  boy  s  he  had  bm  pereocally  concerned  in  tbe  art.  "< 
physical  growth.  It  still  seemed  to  him  but  a  brief  time  will  make  the  Huns  rub  their  eyes." 
ago  that  he  had  been  carrying  him  round  in  his  arms  as  a  "War?"  trembled  Kitty, 
baby.  And  he  had  carried  him  for  mile*.  He  had  not  been  “You  bet!  Friuie  waited  a  little  too  tag 
able  to  keep  hia  hands  off  him.  He  had  loved  to  feel  the  apologies  that  last  time." 
downy  head  against  his  ch»k  and  the  frighteoed  little  In  the  succeeding  days  Carter  followed  «h 
heart  pounding  against  hia  own.  Night  after  night  h*  had  preparations  for  the  task  ahead  with  a  feeling  o 
walked  the  floor  with  him  with  a  sense  of  creation  akin  to  glory.  His  favorite  phrase  was:  "We're  going 
God's.  And  when  anything  was  really  tbe  matter  with  the  fashion." 

child  Carter  became  a  trembling  wreck.  He  was  keen  for  conscription  and  liked  to  spea 

When  Ben  had  run  the  gauntlet  of  his  first  three  years  rible  array  of  two  million.  When  the  First  LA 
Kitty  had  often  wished  the  lad  had  a  sister  or  brother  to  came  along  he  subscribed  for  a  thousand  do 
play  with,  but  Carter  felt  differently.  Good  Lord,  this  one  would  have  taken  more,  but  he  found  that  hi 
had  almost  cost  her  life,  and  he  did  not  intend  to  let  her  expense*  had  taken  in  th*  last  few  months  a  dec 
face  the  danger  again!  He  himself  would  not  live  through  It  was  resting  him  more  than  twice  as  much  t« 
another  such  period  for  a  hundred  thousand  dollars.  Nor.  his  new  house  as  it  had  his  old.  Brafe*  l 
for  that  matter,  the  subsequent  period  for  all  the  joy  expenses  at  college  were  a  conrideraMc  item, 
mixed  with  the  anxiety  there  was  in  it.  He  could  not  too.  was  costing  more  than  he  had  anticipated,  i 
afford  it-  either  in  dollars  ar.d  cents  or  in  nervous  energy,  added  uncotueioudy  a  lot  to  his  everyday  cx| 
Those  were  days  when  he  had  to  make  every  dollar  and  He  was  smoking  better  cigars,  eating  better  li 
every  minute  count.  He  had  no  more  than  squeexed  wearing  better  doth**.  At  the  same  lime  each  o 
through  as  it  was.  items  wa*  costing  more.  Howtwt.  his  new  pc 

Well,  those  days  were  something  to  look  back  upon  way  called  for  these  things,  and.  beside*,  he  w 
now  with  a  smile.  They  even  played  their  part  In  the  to  them.  He  bad  worked  hard  for  them  and 
present.  They  afforded  the  contrast  necessary  to  allow  the  fair  reward  of  attainment, 
him  to  extract  to  the  last  drop  his  final  triumphant  success.  Carter  had  hoped  to  do  better  on  the  Seco< 
Some  of  those  who  had  never  taken  the  seven-fifteen  did  Loan,  but  when  the  time  came  he  found  it  diffi< 
not  know  what  it  meant  to  take  the  eight-ten.  out  even  another  thousand.  He  rather  resent* 


if*  wa*  sitting  beside  Culver,  of  tho  Sere* 
Bank,  aad  exclaimed:  "Cures  that'll  make  > 
up  and  take  notice,  eh?” 

Culver  was  aa  older  man.  Carter  could  ha 
him  for  his  itwpoos*  in  a  level 1 
to  make  u*  lit  up  and  take  not; 

"What  do  you  — 
aggresaiveneM. 

“I  mean  lhat  our 


after  with 


"You  wait  until  the  Huns  are  Unde  Sara  with  his  sleeve* 
rolled  up.  Wouldn't  surprise  me  any  if  they  quit." 

Carter  shifted  h»«  seat  to  a  place  near  Barclay  and 
NrweB.  who  were  leading  a  group  in  three  cheers  for  the 
President.  And  on  his  way  dowatown  that  day  be  stopisd 
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the  pin.  Or  if  she  did  get  everything  in,  perhaps  she  failed 
to  remember  in  time  that  the  mixture  was  in  the  oven. 

When  she  began  fooling  round  with  war  recipes  she  found 
herself  even  more  bewildered.  Lord  knows,  it  calls  for  deft 
fingers  and  inborn  skill  to  make  a  good  pie  crust  out  of 
honest  wheat  flour,  with  all  thought  of  economy  thrown  to 
the  wind*.  It  requires  nothing  short  of  genius  to  produce 
the  same  results  with  substitutes  for  everything  except  the 
apples. 

She  tried  all  one  afternoon  and  created  something  that 
had  a  fairly  good  surface  appearance.  She  waited  anxiously 
until  Carter  tasted  it,  and  then  asked :  "  How  do  you  like 
it,  Ben?” 

-You  want  the  truth?"  he  returned. 

“Of  course  there  la  no  white  flour  in  the  crust,  but - ” 

•‘There  isn’t  anything  in  it  that  ought  to  be  in  a  pie  ”  he 
declared.  "It  taatre  to  me  us  though  it  were  made  out  of 
sawdust  and  motor  oil.” 

He  did  not  eat  it.  It  might  have  been  possible  had  he 
been  starving,  but  he  was  in  no  such  unfortunate  condi¬ 
tion.  A  man  does  not  uak  for  apple  pie  because  of  ita  calory 
content,  but  because  he  wanta  apple  pie.  It  b  a  matter  of 
taste.  A  primary  essential  la,  then,  not  that  it  shall  look 
like  apple  pie,  but  that  it  shall  have  the  flavor  of  apple  pie. 

He  had  been  fond  of  apple  pie  all  his  life,  and  it  certainly 
seemed  like  an  innocent  enough  addiction.  That  wa* 
equally  true  of  doughnuts  and  coffee  for  breakfast.  He  had 
enjoyed  them  all  his  life  until  they  had  become  an  integral 
part  of  the  morning  meal.  As  a  result  of  long  practice  Mrs. 

Carter  had  finally  succeeded  in  perfecting  herself  in  the 
art  of  doughnut  making.  But  now  instead  of  frying  them 
in  fat.  she  began  to  use  an  excellent  vegetable  substi¬ 
tute.  Not  only  that,  but  ahe  followed  this  by  using  a 
sirup  for  the  sugar,  and  using  eighty  per  cent  barley  flour 
anti  twenty  of  wheat.  She  had  been  given  the  recipe  by 
the  local  conservation  hoard  and  been  assured  that  the 
product  waB  vory  satisfactory. 

Prom  the  viewpoint  of  the  con¬ 
servation  board  that  may  have 
been  true,  but  to  Carter  it  was 
n uthing  short  of  criminal  to  allow 
three  balls  of  fried  barley  flour 
to  masquerade  under  the  same 
name. 

"Don't  call  'em  doughnuta,” 
he  growled,  '"cause  they  aren't. 

Invent  a  now  name  for  them.” 

"War  doughnuta?”  suggested 
Mm.  Carter  anxiously. 

"War  nothing  I”  sputtered 
Carter.  "They  don’t  even  belong 
to  the  same  family." 

Whereupon  he  turned  to  hb 
codec,  sweetened  with  a  new  kind 
of  sticky  substance  that  tasted 
like  an  inferior  grade  of  molasses. 

There  were  thoae  who  maintained 
that  it  wus  just  as  good  as  sugar 
foe  sweetening.  They  were  liars - 
bold-faced  liars  or  they  had  lout 
their  reuse  of  taste.  They  be¬ 
longed  to  the  same  doss  as  people 
who  maintained  that  coffee  was 
better  without  sugar  that  so 
one  enjoyed  the  taste  of  the 
native  berry.  One  might  just  as 
well  argue  that  flapjacks  for  the 
same  reason  were  best  without 
•irup;  cake  without  frosting; 
bread  without  butter. 

Carter  found  hb  breakfast 
spoiled  for  him  at  precisely  the 
period  In  life  when  he  wa*  pre¬ 
pared  most  to  enjoy  his  breakfast. 

This  was  extremely  irritating.  It 
rent  him  to  the  office  every  morn¬ 
ing  with  a  grouch  that  did  not 
wear  off  until  toward  noon,  when 
it  was  renewed  by  having  to  pay 
twice  what  he  should  for  a  taste- 
ires  lunch.  Hb  cigars  were  the 
only  thing  that  held  up  well  in 
flavor,  and  he  began  to  smoke  too 
many  of  them. 

Carter  still  followed  each  day’* 
news  of  the  nation’s  part  in  the 
great  war  with  honest  pride.  lie 
liked  the  big  way  his  country 
was  going  about  its  preparations. 

He  rolled  the  dramatic  figures 
over  his  tongue  and  gloated  over 
the  scale  of  the  various  projects. 

Six  hundred  millions  appropriated 
lor  airplanes! 

"We’ll  show  ’em,"  he  an¬ 
nounced  to  Culver.  ’’  We  ll 
nave  the  air  over  there  black  with  ’’*«•  •*»  /  '•*»- 

planes!" 


/*•*«  of  *  e»««* 
i  res r  l  re»«i  /■ 


At  lunch  Ben  repeated  to  hb  father  some  of  the  experi¬ 
ences  be  had  heard  from  college  mate*  who  had  gone  over 
to  drive  ambulances  The  boy  was  full  of  it  and  hb  cheeks 
grew  flushed  as  he  talked.  Carter  became  disturbed. 

"That’s  all  very  well."  broke  in  Carter;  "but  three 
fellows  might  have  made  themselves  more  useful  if  they 
had  waited  until  they  were  of  age.  Both  President  Lowell 
and  the  War  Department  are  advising  men  to  wait  and 
finish  their  college  course*,  aren’t  they?" 

"Yre."  admitted  Ben;  "they  advbe  that." 

’’  Well,  it’s  sound  advice,"  declared  Carter.  "A  man  with 
a  college  education  and  Plattsburg  on  top  of  that  b  worth 
twenty  ambulance  drivers.  Officers  are  what  we  need." 

”  I  suppose  so,"  agreed  Ben  abstractedly. 

The  reply  left  Carter  more  comfortable.  The  boy  was 
only  just  nineteen,  and  that  gave  him  two  more  year*  be¬ 
fore  he  was  twenty-one.  By  that  time  the  war  would  bo 
over.  Carter  was  sure  of  it.  The  nation  by  then  would  bo 
in  full  stride,  and  when  that  time  came  that  was  to  be  the 
end.  Of  course,  if  by  any  chance  the  war  ahould  be  pro¬ 
longed  why.  then  the  boy  would  have  to  go.  But  that 
contingency  was  two  years  off  -  two  long  years  off.  In  the 
meanwhile  the  boy  could  feel  that  he  was  getting  hb 
training.  He  was  going  to  make  a  better  officer  for  wait¬ 
ing.  He  would  gain  in  experience  and  judgment— two 
moat  n  reran*  ry  qualifications  for  an  officer.  Carter  pro¬ 
ceeded  to  enlarge  on  that  subject.  But  the  boy  listened 
indifferently.  Carter’s  position,  however,  was  sound,  and 
the  more  he  talked  tho  more  he  convinced  himself  of  this, 
so  that  he  succeeded  in  putting  himself  enough  at  ease  to 
talk  of  the  war  in  a  general  way. 

"Sort  of  makes  a  man  glad  he’s  an  American  to  be  living 
in  three  days.  eh.  Ben?" 

"You  bet!”  nodded  Ben. 

"The  rest  of  the  world  thought  we’d  gone  soft,  but  your 
old  Unde  Sam  has  shown  that  he  still  has  fighting  stuff  In 
him.  It  took  u*  some  time  to 
get  stirred  up,  but  once  started— 
woof  I” 

•’  We’ve  got  a  big  job  on  our 
hand. .’’  said  Ben. 

"The  bigger  the  bettor,"  de¬ 
clared  Carter.  "It  takes  a  big 
job  to  wake  ua  up." 

The  boy  was  surprised  and  en¬ 
couraged  by  his  futher’s  aggres¬ 
sive  attitude,  and  yet  when  he 
ventured  to  reintroduce  tin-  sub¬ 
ject  of  ambulance  service  ho 
HUW  his  father  shy  off  again.  He 
was  puttied  by  thb  and  went 
away -after  lunch  to  meet  hb 
chum  Stanley. 

A  week  later,  as  Carter  was 
about  to  settle  down  on  the  front 
porch  for  an  after-dinner  smoke, 
Ben  came  along,  took  hb  ann  alid 
led  him  down  the  graveled  path 
toward  the  road-  out  of  sight  of 
tlw  house,  where  Mrs.  Carter  was 
w  ashing  the  dishes.  The  boy  kept 
hb  father’s  arm  in  an  unusually 
demonstrative  manner  until  he 
stopped  beneath  an  electric  light. 

Then  he  asked  quite  casually: 
“Dad.  got  your  fountain  pen 
with  you?” 

"Eh?" 

The  lad  held  out  a  pa|>er, 
"What  in  thunder  b thb?”  de¬ 
manded  Carter. 

"My  enlistment  papers,  dad. 
I  went  down  to  the  Marine  Kc- 
rruiting  Office  the  other  day  and 
passed  my  physical.  Now  — 
they’ve  left  a  place  along  the 
dotted  line  for  you  to  sign  because 
I’m  under  age." 

The  thing  that  astonished  Car¬ 
ter  most  after  the  initial  shock 
was  a  feeling  of  helplessness.  It 
was  as  though  hb  relations  with 
hb  son  had  suddenly  changed 
and  the  son  had  become  the 
father.  He  was  a  foot  shorter 
than  the  boy  anyway,  and  now 
he  felt  two  feet  shorter.  He  saw 
a  new  light  in  the  boy’s  eyes, 
heard  a  fresh  note  of  dominance. 
And  yet  it  was  only  a  brief  time 
ago— a  pitifully  brief  time  ago— 
that  he  had  been  holding  thb 
same  boy  in  hb  arms  as  a  baby. 
Now  he  stood  at  the  lad’s  mercy, 
even  though  he  still  saw  below 
the  stalwart  figure  of  the  boy- 
man  the  downy-headed  baby. 
(Conilnuod  on  Pago  42) 
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Am* riant  blj  \h 
that?  And  Lii 
freely  and  partial 
they  atrcde  tins: 
Whauhouldin.nl 
as  slim  in  the  ni 
m  a  virjis-i  6* 
race,  bn  Din! 

And  mprd  th* 
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bound  leech!  bj. 
thetu  Anerirustaj 
iuKMCOdUlfl, 
Frenchmen!  Cut 
tpahM! 

And  vu  it  tm 


day,  even  sp  tt  Us 
line  of  fee?  (be 
heard  they  hid  t«il- 
ins  machiwe-jH 
on  whoeli,  jo'VWf 
In  a  eamieo;  ol 
tbrae  camioie  ret 

r.jht  up  to  the  l- 
ine  line*.  Aidta 
undrrwd. 
inside,  tallied  i 
handle,  and  i  n't'* 
kler  overhead  )(<»• 
end  hot  MIS  «1 
over  his  body.  Wn 
•  clean  rarel  C * 
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mclly  a  shout;  rather  a  big  happy  hurrah-  bum  simul-  bu., . n 

taneously  from  thousands  of  grateful  hannv  h  JT*.  .  rdfn  ,a*  aiofbct-  ~ - - 

Here  they  come!  U*  AvSrteahJ  Here  ‘t S'™ • 

S'mny  emotion  tat;,  I  he  crown  L,*o  a  h-  '  Ff‘  *a^s.‘*>3nr.gor.:!ia: 

'•  '  If*  Amcri.;iina!  And  aU  thar  tnve  little  CJr- 

"f  «.u:?  laughed  and  cried  and  shouted  and  ‘obbeif^  Jr^nt  v°f  .  f0r*'Kn 
r.i  k.dll.  g. a  L-xultation  over  these  tine  hi*  ,.tl  d  tro«fH  «no  Knew  no 
who  had  fought  so  splendidly,  th*n  »->**  in 

'—I-  the,.-  own  brave  poiluT  ^'  %WOfV  *“*  *»*  **  *.  JW* 

E3 i 1 1 "ri'rTp and  Arn'ri''»*.  their  bayonet?  Fran^^^ed  dro*th 

ey«  well  not  quite  strldght^ea^aheud •  ° For^who'tan  <*  ISFQHUroK 

d^e-.plme  his eyw,  wher.  plump!  a  bombardment  of  '  “*  yf 

*  *  barcase  of  violets  h,t*  one  straight  on  the  r  ^  /  hcy  «*“  *•  K 

it  been  a  shell,  what  a  different  *to™:  But  uvdav'iH  ^  iT?1*1"**.  *,a,“  Bt  1 

battle  not  of  Iron  hui!  but  of  ,c*2  clft  L  **  ,Hut  **“•  hoi  Hfl 

round  their  necks,  r<*«  behind  the.r  ear,  rose,  in  •£>  °'f '‘jJ!  ,^;  b'.t!e  Un-  1^7%  fl 

earl  ridge  belts,  rows  i„  the  nozzle  ofXi,^ £  k  last  in  Nrf  1/B  \ 

lately  spouted  flame  and  shortly  willaUn-  VflL  3  f 

.i/aw,  mon  Duu,  fomnw  Of  *>nx  adarabb*  r*+  AmmUi  J**’  »-W  Am\  # 

"»«•'  No  need  to  explain  to  these  J? h  dC°“d-  I#  _  -*9*  »  / 

mransl  It  la  the  same  in  every  tongue  Andaman—.-  lj  ■  M  j 9 

J«ed  before  they  are  flung,  andTallantfy  caught  a^d  Sd^r^l^d  ^ 
kissed  again.  Black  eyes  on  the  uavemenr  .nH  i  .  ***  dyio*  90* 

sn  ,b.e  “«*•  exchange  Introductions  and*  fLitsSE  cSTo^uTh 

’T^  .Tb**nUn5f  cordial  by  t*  m£2  m£  tTeXJ'^  — 

^sustsirz  ssmsi's:  jssSrcastai--— *-  - 

Inn'  Yu',  v,Tf  rw‘r~  I"  »  flow  of  sat  BiWd  cm®.  thL  when  two  V"*?  mo?U“1of  »pri»f  -  is  n 

Ion.  He  thinks  he  has  made  a  fine  sp^ch.  Gray-bearded  -  Jm 'bowsnd  to  three  hundred  thou,  .it! 


of  life  cn  repos.  But 
tCMlay  b  Fourth  of 
July  in  Porisl  And 
these  soldiers  have 
corned  this  day  of  Joy. 

Coming  f 


<  i  »  g  JFHPU 

. .  KB0+ 

watching  on  1 
•he  side  lines.  Rut 

- - -  m„r(.  - - 

tears  than  appla.M-  Th.f  was  France's  black  War.  so  that  pr~>ntly.  from . 
with  Russia  crumbling  Into  anarchy.  Italy  in  parlous  stale,  a  knot  there  upon  the  sir 

hehimfthpm  ?hi ■«•«*«  i—  novel  right,  one  began  to 

_.  ni  them,  their  pol.tic  UMUblr.  th.  ir  fighter,  s.  mbrr.  camions,  prorewons  on  t 
"ar-weary,  and  still  bearing on  tbeirshoulderethecrucificial  hours;  and  soldiers  Irish  from 


■  ‘T^JSrsSbSS  of 'u  tabori *nd fd no' w ,hc 'nd*°t'n~ asms 

bv  £rr‘°; y*yov*-  n,ore ui<,>’ 

•ZEZlSSZ&tZ  ^  ."'“i  "P^  «>«  °f  pwr  the  higher  their 

Ar^^n"!'™?  fej"  Ah-  ,b°*e  d'«y  Pif«  of  boches,  who  would 

AZr:^Y  I Sjl1^  ■7  l^*’“7'.tbcy  would  strike  a  One 

i£  i  X-  U  pX  ^  ‘  eh'  Wh“  ,hey  ,,ln,ck  that  hard  American  wall ! 

Ro'"' K,MI  and  cunkins  cfass.s 

rn^dsT  T"‘hOU*  AS,?  ,h*  ®pb-ndid  gallant  part  of  it  all  was  that  when 
PariJans  W.,  tn  ri.  ^  i.T"'  ^  Vr  f*me  lhp  Frel“'b  did  not  have 

uo^^,’0  ^  i  *  ,  T  Pndc. ,he  A'np,lcan  P^'>»«“.  For 

this  ™£i?l  LT/T:T  a°°uP*  ,.h“‘  Brim  poriod  whu  *<-mnicd 

k  h  ,VdPj *hoJdfc<l  the  roaJ  lo  Faris.  They  paid  the  price 

P,']Ct  w“  hi«h-  Bul  bad  it  been  ten 
h,*beI  ,t,wo,lld  hBVe  b**"  worth  while.  For  that 
r«oo,  a  dream  begin-  angle  episode  sbowed  both  friends  and  foe  where  the  bul- 
mng  to  come  true.  As  ante  of  power  lay. 

££?  11  «“  >h«e  hidden  weret  things,  .11  the  long 

caught  but  the  briefest  weary  months  of  tension,  drift*, „.:ri  „n 


fj.i. 
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SURPRISING  GRUCE 


Du  went  home  to  hla  lonely  bungalow.  prplad 
and  Idled  with  misgiving. 


d  (our  shadows  that  moved  the  way  ho 
idows  of  t urban*  on  the  pale  red  gravel. 
a  brown  f**»  marching  in  laty  time,  lie 
mai  round  them,  when  be  heard  a  name 


Dan  happened  to  be  -oaring  beneficent,  her  world  an  aiian  empire,  too  ora.  «  " 
xi nd  upon  the  road;  Utile  lighu.  which  now  began  to  blink,  amoky-nd.  la  /»' 
of  Runa  he  walked  dlnghlea  along  the  tul  or  hovel*  along  the  country  ml 
quietly,  (or  ha  had  a  friend  sometime  called  brought  a  arnae  of  homelike  thing,  removed  tna*M 
.  la  FVcbe  of  Chandemagor.  and  made  inaccroaible.  Dan  felt  fortorn  a*  be  waUW 

•  —bom  he  greatly  admired  them. 

-And  aomewhere  among  all  thin.”  he  thought. 

aa  he  who  had  a  friend  In  danger.  And  I  don't  know  where  or  why;  « 
No  We  need  ho- to  help  him."  .  ,  .  . 

.  l*ut  him  out  WhUe  Towera  debated  whether  to  take  a  mMMd) 
i  gesture  near  ramble  or  go  Ue  awake  In  bed  under  mcaquito  rvtnu 
That  ia  the  better  way."  there  came  bobbing  round  the  comer  of  hi.  bungalc"  > 
the  ti-  lighted  lantern.  The  man  who  carried  It.  »  ** 

"Tell  ia  .heeled  ghoat.  climbed  the  veranda  stair*  I'd 

Time  to  bowed  low. 

■ti  V9  "To  Tawah  Sahib,"  murmured  thi*  tonur. 

ibout  to  Ix’iirt-r,  'my  maater  aend*  u  chit." 

urban- d  ■*lllin  lie  ..lammed  again,  delivered  a  .trip  d  lw 

behind.  uHfeH  IB  paper.  ..neltbmide  the  chair  and  held  up  Mala*** 

•  D.-  •*  ’*«'  Dan  could  read 

«  a.  *-  ^Bpatoji  I  >  ..Wp  IM~.  drooping -hit#  mutfad*^ 

•  40  kflfl  /  r-.-  -  turban  Dan  rsrugniaed  an  old  • 

,k«»  Maharajah 'a.  . . 


MuyaganJ  aa  a  at  ranger  to  wade  through  mudholea; 

how  alnce  then  the  Maharajah  had  rouacd  from  lethargy  old  d«k  ahoaa  that  made  ttttfe  or  no 
to  make  a  village  lane  that  ahed  water  and  dried.  It  warn  and  now  aa  ha  overheard  th*  cam 
some  good  anyway,  aome  gain;  all  due  to  a  poor  little  fa-  even  more 

natlc  called  llury  Sake,  who  had  bearded  the  Maharajah  Runa.  aoaetlmM  called  Mr.  la  FU 
In  hi.  palace  and  frightened  him  with  IVntecoetal  thunder,  a  nvodeat  member  of  the  police  who 
"That  far  ahead."  ron.ldered  Mr.  Towera  dro-aily.  and  liked. 

"Not  much,  but  ll‘s  aomething."  “Your  hverl"  cried  ooe  cf  the  four.  It 

Aa  he  went  thui  meditative  In  aamell  cf  drying  umbrvllas  bellowed  that  Joke  about  the  new  bride, 
and  men  he  approached  a  aound  that  made  him  wake,  not  kill  Runa.  Rut  wv  can . 

Ilaten  and  look  about-a  familiar  round  In  India,  the  forvver.  FuU.  So."  The  i 
uplifted  voice  of  wayaide  preaching;  yet  an  odd  aound.  for  hto  face.  "Alive,  but  ended 
lo,  the  word*  werw  the  word*  of  Bengal,  but  th#  pious.  "How?’*  aaked  another  i 
doleful  singsong  that  of  Weetern  pulpit  oratory.  favoesd  onea  in  dirty  white 

"And  so,  my  brethren,"  It  proclaimed,  "what  to  this  what  you  mu.  Ram  Lai. 
mreaoge  I  bring  unto  you?  Ia  it  of  the  prim  of  jute?  Oh.  abort." 
nol  la  it  of  food,  und  drink,  and  viand*,  and  provender,  and  Ram  Lai  the  burly  waa 

beverage,  and  belly  affairs?  Of  little  ftoh  In  bitter  oil.  and  answer,  when  he  railed  hto 
rice,  and  pfin,  and  rigs  rat?  D  it  of  auch  thing*,  bought  head,  listened  and  glance 
and  aold  und  merchandised  and  trafficked  In  with  annas  Ilia  companion!  did  hkn 
and  with  pirn?  No.  oh  no.  my  friends!  Nay,  I  say  unto  *a«  bloodahot  eysa  glover 
you  that  St  I*  noil"  pawed.  There  waa  nothing 

The  preacher,  a  young  baboo,  atood  under  a  great  green  peas,  though  he  would  haw 
holy  tree  in  the  market  place  exhorting  earnestly.  Hto  to  hear  more  ol  thto  convert 
brown  face  glistened  with  sweat  and  fervor.  He  aeemed  The  four  ruffian*  gave  1 
uplifted,  n  stranger  upon  Mars'  Hill.  The  crowd  about  humble  salaam, 
him  -  coolies,  peddlers,  lean  overmen  ashore  from  Jute  "Yea.  you  say  true."  the 
dinghies,  tailors,  messenger*  and  naked  children,  a  crowd  voice  of  Ram  Lai  overtook 
Of  white  garments  and  brown  akina-U.tr tied  with  the  "People  heard  the  Bartoal  Guna 
polite  and  rather  tired  curioaity  of  Kastern  passers-by.  last  night.  It  to  a  good  sign  for 
"What,  then,  to  it?  Behold.  I  will  tell  and  propheay  the  jute,  brothers.  We  shall  haven 
unto  you."  rain,  by  the  blessing  of  the  gods." 

Dan  paused  like  the  rest  by  the  shade  of  the  religious  This  sanctimonious  prediction 
fig  tree  and  gave  ear  while  this  young  convert  launched  with  favor,  for  Ram  Lai's  brell 
boldly  upon  an  ocean  of  metaphysics  and  began  to  dr-  chuckled  aa  at  a  bit  of  weil-tu 
cumnavigate.  The  follow  was  quite  honest.  If  Dan  waggery.  Someone  muttered  t 
smiled  he  did  It  privately,  considering  what  deeps  were  "that  too  of  a  pig  could  not  uo 
being  sailed  by  what  queer  mariner  of  the  spirit:  prophet,  stand  us  if  he  heard.”  Dan  ignored 
hearers  snd  leafy  tabernacle  were  so  ancient,  the  doctrine  epithet,  though  he  knew  it  to  be  ail 
ancient  likewise,  and  good— yet  ao  fantastic  in  a  mixture  at  hto  back.  He  marched  aanswtv 


“Can  you  not  come  up  to  the  pM"» 
once?"  it  ran.  "  I  ahould  like  to  talk 
you  about  a  friend  of  ours." 

Now  being  no  frequenter  of  polacrs 
hardly  more  than  a  well-wisher  to  h‘ 
Maharajah.  Dan  could  foully  P»> « 

auch  an  invitation;  but  the  fr*n“  “ 
ours"  in  a  region  where  he  saw  few  «•«* 
or  none  at  all.  might  well  be  Runa-»“ 
very  Runa  la  Flkcha  whom  the  four 
gers  at  the  bazaar  had  threatened.  I 
likelihood  it  was  Runa.  The  mwt 
chimed  too  well  with  his  late  anxifj 
Dm  to  disregard  It.  . . 

-Lead  on.  Dhirendra."  he  said, 

"1'U  go  back  with  you." 

Dhirendra’s  lantern  showed  tW  • 
over  the  lawn,  round  the  dark  n«u»“ 
a  path  hedged  with  green  bamboo.  A  ' 

•S  on.  other  ««*. 

kitchen,  a  jungle  bower  in  which  to 
and  the  grans  cutter  were  chanting  *  ' 

/  kadfourU+n  annas  tehtn  I  (ami  fo  •«’’ 
But  her  name  not  IAHU  Slant* 

to  the  music  of  flute  and  drum. 
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The  rowdy  entertainment  they  soon  left  behind 

tali  tiger  gras*  and  taller  Inn  surround.-d  therr  u.rh  **?hi,T.  looked  backward  agam.  grinned  sK-lv  I*-, 
whispering  silence  and  a  sword-play  of  shadow  hh!iZ  Wl,h.  **“  ****•  it  away.  held 
They  mounted  a  gentle  slop.,  of  w  oodland  ur'il  hrf«-  »^Beont e  for  another,  and  aid  in  a  Sum  6!  soft 
them  rose  an  old  wall,  iu  base  mottled  in  3.  kSSnSto  ^'d 
Us  top  against  the  stars  black  as  a  dcnucor  Ir  .hJfii  u  ^  He«  Hishne«c.  he  awaitire  for  v«, 

Dhirendr,  unlocked  a  narrow  door,  whih  he  aw-un^jS  »*•  -  •  •  LeJnol’ul 

ASBUSStsS  ™‘h' hd’-  *^*5  ^ ^  „  _ 

oTSussa *“•  -«*-  *—  ssfisr&si:  ^Sfssatss 

A  reddish  god  threatened  them  with  four  gigantic  and.  I”  ^  •  f: ■«*  asabr.-  ,Up  of  law  it  seemed 

stone  arms  a,  they  began  to  climb  the  ga^C  pIt?  .  £  t  ‘  ,  no  Ulk-  »  murmur;  and  J£n 

troop  of  humping  dark  things  that  fled  along  the  battle-  lh^  a  «?•  du»n  the  dark  corridor 

msntcd  wall,  sinuous,  like  a  frieze  of  raU  and  ser^u  U  **  ^  not” 

intermingled,  told  p'nu  ,ound  followed  him.  He  groped  forward  in  a  subterranean 


"Did  you  ask  me 


the  two  men  they 
were  followed  and 
watched  by  the  Ma¬ 
harajah’s  monkeys; 
but  such  nocturnal 
rights  being  familiar 
Dan  and  his  guide 
trudged  upward 
without  pause.  Past 
the  starry  wafer  of  a 
tank,  past  the  check¬ 
ered  marble  floor  of 
u  pavilion  they  came 
to  the  high  terrace. 

■  here,  parting  tan¬ 
gled  shrubbery,  they 
burst  from  darkness 
into  a  great  blaze 
from  lighted  win¬ 
dows  all  a-row, 
open,  level  with  the 
ground. 

"Much  company 
tonight,"  said  Dan. 

"Much,"  replied 
Dhirendra.  “In 
(her*,  sir.  My  man- 
tsr  expects  you." 

So  saying  tho  fel¬ 
low  blew  out  hla 
Untem  and  flitted 
nway  under  a  heavy 
sreade.  Towers,  who 
needed  no  usher,  let 
him  go,  and  through 
<**  of  the  lighted 
windows  entered  the 
audience  hall,  a  pll- 
lared  vault,  miser¬ 
ably  hot.  crowded 
at  one  end  with  men 

'Ittlng  on  the  floor. 

There  was  indeed 
much  company. 

Hideous  ornate 
lamp,  overhead,  all 
writhing  brow  and 
dangling  crystal, 
burned  whatever 
a»t  breath  of  air 
had  found  iu  way 
indoors,  and  poured 
down  their  light 
upon  a  whit, .-,ol,ed  concourreof  men  who  squatted  round 
»  '>rcle.  it  u,  a  circle  of  yellow  matting.  tarnished  and 
E  *  n,abed/  round  ,hp  ™™mference  of  which,  like 

h. mrs  round  a  dock,  ran  painted  squama  of  black  and  red 
tontaming  Chine*,  numerals. 

A?111?'  game,”  thought  Dan,  who  had  often 

.  U£*  '^*'bpre.  He  might  have  stepped  from 
iiSVk "°v  Ban«kol<  <*  Macao.  Silver  coins  lay  scattered 
upon  the  hours  of  this  clock,  and  directly  before  him  a  fat 
'“man,  calmer  than  any  god.  sat  hauling  in  white  cow- 
Thl T"  “  p,U’-  ,'.K,r  *l  “  ,ime-  »  short-handled  rake, 
the  ,n?y‘’re  w“!chw*'  Bloomy  but  intent.  No  one  marked 
rMV*.  ?  ?  P“  ««Pt  ‘be  Chinaman’s  cashier,  a 
'“X  Utile  Singhalese  with  his  hair  in  a  round 

i, n  I e  "®n*  Klanwd  up.  turning  upon  Mr.  Towers  the 
‘•nguidly  cunning  orb.  of  Ceylon's  ile. 

K^iw.  ‘’/“■‘aimed  the  god -surpassing  banker,  whesr  rake 
a  f°*v  shells  alone  on  the  mat.  He  filled 

*/,h  fr«h  «w*«.  inverted  it,  and  sat 
pawive,  ready  for  another  deal. 

>iu)  'Zr/eT-  ye|P«*  the  Singhalese,  who  b^gan  to  collect 
wina^p"*  ’n  ,ul  ‘b»t  the  matting  hissed  with  sliding 

Wapta^iin^  A,£ain-aKainI  PU“’^ 

tbe»*  k!.a  J08™8’ lo  ***  •Ms  Polish  man  a*  he  hunkered 
*Hvm"«cro«  hnnda  catching,  counting  and  flinging 
monr-v  ^1'!r.cir‘l8-  a*  «  conjurer.  Every  piece  of 
,arm  of^ilf1 '?  'u"  n/hl  hour‘  Dan‘  who  admired  any 
*'<*>d  admiring  this,  when  suddenly  the 


- - -  -  — — —  •>  —  ».«  Van 


- that,”  Dan  replied. 

.  — .  to  talk ‘pearls?’’ 

For  the  fim  time  during  their  acquaintance  the  Maha¬ 
rajah  laughed.  It  was  a  short  laugh,  but  for  the  moment  it 

,h“  *v" Mm  *-  i“,y  *"d 

.  “We  always  dash,  don’t  we? 

..HZ.  PUt  ^°rdB  ^  your  mouXh-  “  my  English  agent 
twcito  say.  No,  you  arc  quite  right.  We  were  to  discus. 
*  fn^od  of  our*.  Wait.9* 

.JK*  b*  gaiheml  the  pearls  ofl  the  billiard  doth 
,h8m !“««»  a  soft-leather  pouch,  which  he  stowed 
*rK,n“  the  white  folds  covering  his  bosom. 

h,rACTXZ  C‘  .yT*  W,lh  a  'PUln*  Bait  the 

lord  of  the  palace  led  the  wav  under  a  heavy  arch  into 

another  durk  and 
aliflod  corridor. 
Dan,  following, 
could  sco  him  only  as 
a  cloud  of  whiteness 
that  filled  the  pas¬ 
sage,  till  suddenly  he 
pushed  aside  a  cur¬ 
tain  and  appeared 
Obscurely,  beckon¬ 
ing,  in  a  wedge  of 
smoky  lamplight. 

The  lamp,  a  tin 
affair  with  fishtail 
wick  and  blackened 
chimney,  burned  on 
a  gorgeous  ebony 
table  carved  in  the 
likeness  of  UuM  ele¬ 
phants’  heads.  It 
dispelled  enough 
durkneas  to  show  an¬ 
other  vaulted  room, 
a  low  cot  midway 
on  the  floor,  and  a 
ghostly  servant  who 
stood  waving  a  two- 
handed  palm  fan 
taller  than  himself 
buck  and  forth  over 
something  dark  that 
lay  upon  the  cot. 

,  ""hy.  If.  not 
Kuna?”  whispered 
Dan,  advancing  and 
bonding  down  to 
look. 

"Talk aloud.  You 
need  not  whisper." 
The  Maharajah  fol- 
lowed  gloomily. 

*  Sometimes  he 
won’t  wake  if  you 
about  at  him.” 

The  occupant  of 
the  charpoy  stirred, 
mumbled,  but  re¬ 
mained  asleep.  Dan 
stood  watching  him. 

It  was  a  white  man, 
but  not  Runa  la 
Kli-che.  This  was 
Dan’s  day  to  meet 

Uy  another -aUttU  crack-brained  wandw  wh£m hehld 

‘  “id  <b«-  Maharajah,  pointing 

round  about;  and  off  he  went  on  a  spree  of  paint  again. 

AH  over  the  walls  of  the  cavernous  room,  up  and  down 
v  .  "I  *'h"*  characters,  as  if  a  prisoner  haa 

bedaubed  his  cell,  ran  painted  legends: 

Day  of  Out  Pourikc  at  Hand 
Quit  Sininu,  Worms  Dyrth  Not 
Hury  Sexe  Jehovah 
Wrath  to  Come  Aix  Drunks  Hurt 
Dan  smiled. 

"Still  at  it,”  he  murmured.  "Lives  up  to  his  nickname.” 

He  listened  to  the  sick  man’s  breathing.  By  the  sound 
he  knew  this  poor  little  outcast,  driven  by  wild  visions, 
had  come  to  a  bad  pass. 

"How  long  has  he  been  like  this?” 

"Some  days,"  replied  the  Maharajah.  "Oh,  yes,  I  had 
doctors  up  from  Calcutta.  They  called  it  sun,  overdoing, 
neglect  of  himself;  if  he  was  to  live  he  must  get  out  of  this 
and  go  home,  they  said.” 

Towers  looked  down  at  him  whom  they  called  Hury 
Seice.  Under  his  long  black  robe  the  man's  body  appeared 
flat,  sunken,  worn  out;  and  his  face,  always  grimy,  had 
tbc  pallor  and  hollowness  of  a  death  mask. 


»*•  Far  aU  SilUMt  it,  rWM  * 
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A  weapon  fell  clattering  upon  alone.  Dan  found  hin&rii 
astride  a  naked  body  that  (ought  like  a  serpent. 

“Take  him!"  said  Runa's  voice. 

Two  or  three  men  hauled  the  writhing  bed/  fnn 
between  Dan'*  kneea  and  rushed  it  away  into  tie  dark. 
A  moment  later  the  corridor*  were  empty  ard  Hi!  u 
before. 

"Very  good."  said  the  Maharajah.  "Well  tripped. id 
caught.  He  didn’t  hurt  you.  Towers?  Then  let  ui  vjii> 
the  game  out  there  awhile.” 


L_  ,j  him  w  ,  puukd  TJLAZING  lamps  In  the  hall  of  audience  mad*  tbn 
Somewhere  Dan  had  D  wink  as  they  entered  it  from  the  corridor*.  Untotfcm 
the  play  went  on  quietly,  everyone  a-squat;  the  godlfc- 
asked  the  Maharajah  Chinaman  presided  with  bowl  of  cowriaa  and  rsW.U. 

’  '  Singhalese  tossed  and  caught  silver  us  though  he  h»J  witr 

•  I,  ..  »  dreamed  of  quitting  his  place.  Round  the  tawny cirrb d 

e  of  -he  *»■-*«  accompanied  matting  a  few  white-dad  reprobates  bowed  their  tuAiu 
he  fellow  r lanced  at  Dan,  low  when  they  saw  the  Lord  of  the  House;  but  Herald 

the  ring  sat  fast,  paying  attention  only  to  their  nm 
and  stood  on  foot-  He  Dan's  host  climbed  to  a  gilt  throne  which  a  pair  of  wmrn 
rhis  ingratiating  juggler  of  drew  forward,  and  there  sat  looking  on,  complacent  tbnjl 
he  ixaiitile-  but  in  that  rather  scornful.  He  had  enjoyed  the  late  exnMmml,  fa 
workrtyof  the  eyre  or  faint  hia  big  eyes  glowed,  and  from  time  to  time  sought  DM. 

,  v:.  f-j— A  n„r.  u  FWcbe.  with  sidelong  irony,  a*  if  to  convey  that  all  putimo  wh 
rgoiten  glare  and  drank.  In  money  were  dull  after  such  little  game*  with  deith  lo  ti. 

,  ih#  breadth  of  hi*  back.  dark.  Presently  he  aid  as  much: 
umc  ideally  on  his  II pa,  and  “  Very’  «sme,  is  it  not.  Towers? 

Wait.  I  want  to  are  you!"  Dan  gave  a  nod.  for  the  gambling  was  truly  Bibd; 
ke;  Barbara  it  was;  for  he  but  his  thought*  were  elsewhere, 
kak  and  smded  a  am>W  of  "I  suppoae  I  must  keep  the  pot  boiling  HUtaghtf 
ihamiah  turned  and  apoke:  friend  beckoned  a  servant,  by  whore  hand  he  pW  •  k% 

beu  of  gold  and  silver  at  random.  "Poor  wretch*,  ifc* 
the  Smghalree.  and  bowing  think  they're  having  aport."  ,  ,  _ 

He  gave  no  lreed  lo  the  luma  of  fortune,  but  Wt  ha nn 
the  far  eomdc*.  and  said  play  for  Mm.  Dan  stood  behind  the  gilt  chair  and  wUW 
gaaj  offered  no  eapLnatioa.  only  the  Singhalese.  There  the  fellow  watted jjj 
i  B  itch  open  on  the  ring,  catching  and  counting  and  towing  ntmMy.sccuntdf 

.  iumbtnar  meditation  up  with  the  skill  of  lifelong  hahit.  Surely  it  wane*  Rus. 

I  a  nuisanre!"  he  muttered.  Once  In  a  lull  he  paused,  rested,  drew  a  sigh  and  gUnmj 
always  *t  lt.“  He  paired  round  about  with  hi*  soft  brown  eyre  met  tw  scrutlif 
the  uble.  bending  magnifl-  which  Dan  lield  ftsed  upon  him.  He  smiled  and  bred 
a  consult  his  watch.  After  droopingly.  a.  though  tired  of  hi*  labor.  NoJlWuHWk 
he  halted  there  and  put  the  Runs  Tower*  began  to  doubt  hi*  „ 

r  among  Ms  clothes.  not  even  have  bent  this  round-combed  ^nwtsU  wl« 

shadow  came  from  nowhere  lo  trip  U* 
g  murderer  in  the  pawage. 

On  went  the  play,  endUre  and  M- 
|  Ifc  logical.  The  hour  grew  late,  th*  M 

room  hotter,  the  bud  air  * 

I  ,  Mi  W  Dan  more  and  more slrepy.  II' 

A  up  hi.  mind  to  ay  good  night.  hi«« 
seen  enough. 

re  V/.  A*  lie  turned  to  do  so  there  «•*»  ' 

^#h|#r  i#  rush  of  Imre  fret  and  r-repln,  P' 

A  — 

out  of  M  »> 

K  **  com-tojolnthi.br.. 

^InM  party.  Front  the  an* 

'TrTX^t  j  way  staggered  a  thin, 

robtd  form  with  a  grey  »<»» 

V  :  ;  wrath  and  tlltterini  fri* 

[  1 ' 4.  “Y.iterpenur  Tbc«J 

'  *K»\  fanatic,  ghastly  - 

V>  •  *V  ii-en  from  the  tomb.  V* 

with  a  voice  of  thund-f.  «• 

,*  .  i  generation  of  vip-rej 


rviifiastivu  »•*  ■  r -  ,  . 

Dan  mw  the 
collapse  and  dwindle  «  «• 
shining  chair.  All  the  com«g 
jerked  upright,  acandallted.  hvm 
Chinaman,  yellow  and 
brown  fares,  looked  up  mildly,  forgt.cr* 
to  count.  txx^yt. 

"And  you,  OKing!"  Hu*l£* 
eled  a  damning  finger  at 
Mayagnnj.  "Woe  unto  him 


et.  and  wyndolh  no 

Mf  in  nretinrwl«  1 

ip  prep*™. 

ie  fret  of  the  mno^n. 
er  wallowing.  A®'*  '' 

dhema.  and  Anal*"*1 


me  for  taur"» 
founded  or*up»- 


” How  are  J0"' 
■n't  «wn  you 
id  turned  the  m* 
ffT  Come  talk  it 
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READY!— By  SAMUEL  G.BLYTHl 


*****  »•«<«  *##*  M  jr#  7M(  o.f  #l«f  irui  «•<  »«  7lr<««  la  f*«  f*a#  •/  1# 


WE  WERE  sitting  at 
dinner  with  the  ad¬ 
miral  on  his  flagship. 

the  U.  S.  S.  - .  I  say  the 

U.  S.  S. - because  it  is  so 

required  of  me.  neither  more 
nor  less  being  admissible  in  the 
public  prints;  and  it  may  lie 
a*  well,  for  the  elision  gives 
the  fancy  of  the  reader  free 
rein,  and  hi*  local  patriotism 
excellent  scope,  inasmuch  as 
all  our  battleships  are  called 
after  state*  of  the  Union,  and 
the  name  of  any  favorite  state 
may  be  supplied  to  this  ship  in 
question  with  excellent  chance 
of  correct  designation  should 
the  matter  seem  important. 

However - 

We  were  sitting  at  dinner 
with  the  admiral  on  his  flag¬ 
ship  and  ragging  a  bit  the  two 
English  four-stripers  who  were 
of  the  company  on  the  quality 
of  English  humor,  as  we  found 
it  in  print  and  in  speech,  quot¬ 
ing  scraps  of  it  and  contrasting 
these  with  the  jest  American, 
which  we  set  forth  as  having 
the  more  catholic  appeal.  The 
English  four-stripers  were  val¬ 
iant  in  the  defense  of  their 
native  Jocosities,  but  over¬ 
whelmed  with  example  and  the 

instance  direct.  Finally,  as  if  to  put  an  end  to  it.  one  of 
the  four-atripera  with  great  earnestness  of  manner  said: 
"You  may  say  what  you  like  about  It.  but  I  satire  you, 
gentlemen,  British  jokes  are  not  to  be  laughed  at!" 

Tho  Par, tbit  of  tho  Wandorlng  Scrlbo 

NOU  American,  either,  in  these  pari*  where  I  am  writing: 

which  vibrant  truth  was  made  so  apparent  on  the  day 
when  the  American  commander  in  chief,  noting  the  British 
beef  boat  of  the  fleet  approaching,  flying  the  white  flag 
with  the  rod  hull  rampant  In  the  middle  of  It,  ventured  the 
remark  to  certain  of  the  royalty  standing  by:  "That  is  the 
first  time  I  have  ever  seen  the  red  British  ensign":  and 
was  gravely  rebuked  for  it  in  the  newspaper*  of  the  follow¬ 
ing  morning  In  this  wise:  "An  amusing  instance  of  the 
astonishing  unfamiliarity  of  the  Americans  with  British 
Hag*  was  observed  when  the  American  admiral  mistook 
the  Hag  of  the  fleet  beef  boat  for  the  national  ensign." 

John  Bull- John  Bull -"oh. ain’t  it  the  truth?”  a.  we  all 
shouted  when  the  English  four-striper  rallied  to  the  defense 
of  the  humor  of  his  country— ain't  it  the  truth?  Thus  I  am 
led  to  tho  consideration  of  other  matters  British  that  arw 


not  to  be  laughed,  or  anceied.  at.  and  chief  among  these  is 
the  strict  limitation  that  is  placed  on  writings  concerning 
the  Crapd  Ftoet.  It*  partkMlars  or  lu  components.  Tho 
British  Navy,  it  s~ma.  is  impersonal  save  when  one  of  it* 
topoide  personages  make*  it  personal  to  himsrlf.  To  all 
other*  it  to  sea  power. 

Wherefore,  dearly  beloved  brethren.  I  speak  to  you  a 
parable  in  thto  wise:  A  certain  man  set  out  from  hit  home 
and  made  a  long  and  1 04  Iso  me  Journey  into  warring  foreign 
lands  and  arrom  turbulent  foreign  waters  seeking  for  a 
sustenance,  and  word  and  sight  of  it.  for  which  his  people 
were  sore  stricken  to  have  knowledge  concerning.  After 
adventure  by  flood  and  Mi  be  cmc  one  day  upon  a  place 
where  this  sustenance  was  more  abundant  and  grateful 
than  elsewhere  in  all  the  world,  and  he  gate  a  glad  cry  and 
marveled  greatly.  Baying: 

"Here.  now.  to  journey’s  end.  Here  hate  I  discovered 
what  I  long  have  sought.  Here  to  shown  before  my  eye*, 
fevered  with  diligent  and  unceasing  search,  that  which  to 
the  acme  of  ray  desire  and  the  desire  of  my  people,  balm 
for  my  starved  spirit,  food  for  my  famished  seal,  pabulum 
foe  my  eager  endeavor,  and  heartening  for  those  I  have 
left  behind.  Here  shall  I  remain  and  partake  freely,  for 


in  all  the  lands  over  wh 
have  sought,  and  the  w 
thereof,  there  is  no  place  * 

I  may  obtain  ward  and  1 
of  sustenance  compare* 
this,  and  nothing  (annum 
So  shall  I  abide  here  in  ( 
and  content,  and  send  wril 
home  to  my  people  that ; 
may  know  what  manne 
sustenance  this  is  I  have  f  a 
and  examine  into  my  roj 
thereof,  and  be  apprised  0 
the  various  matter*  conns 
therewith." 

"Nay,”  said  one  who  to 
beside;  and  being  of  audio 
he  apoke  truly.  "It  shall 
be  us  you  say.  Of  all  the < 
sustenance  spread  before 
you  may  observe  und  purl 
freely,  and  we  have  great 
in  holding  you  welcome  to 
sight  and  the  partaking, 
no  writings  may  go  thithci 
your  people,  nor  muy  d 
be  any  speech  concerning  th 
things.  It  is  so  spoken  and 
dained." 

"To  what  end,  then,"  aal 
the  man,  "has  It  served  m« 
come  upon  this  pluce?  It  wo 
have  been  as  well  had  l  ne 
fallen  upon  it,  aa  has  been  1 
lot." 

“How  now,”  replied  he  who  stood  beaide,  "is  it  t 
sufficient  to  you  that  you  shall  see  all  this,  and  partal 
rather  than  that  you  should  exclaim  in  this  wise  upon  t 
ordinances  that  have  been  Ml  shout  it?" 

"It  see  met  h  insufficient,"  rejoined  the  man;  "for  wl 
profits  It  me  to  see  and  know  of  this  sustenance,  and  p. 
take  thereof,  when  it  to  forbidden  mo  to  tell  my  people,  w 
are  sore  stricken  to  hear  definite  matter*  concerning  the 
things?" 

Tho  Scrlbo  Woopoth  Blttor  Toart 

"  TT  IS  so  spoken  and  ordained,"  said  he  who  stood  bosh 

1  "and  there  shall  be  no  recourse  else  nave  thiaaluno:  Y 
may  send  writing*  to  your  people  that  you  cume  upon  tl 
■uitenanre  of  which  they  aland  in  need  and  ycum  I 
understanding,  that  it  bas  waxed  great  and  mighty— b 
no  more." 

Whereupon  the  man  wept  exceeding  bitter  tears  a 
made  loud  lamentation  and  beat  upon  hto  breast,  toarl 
hto  hair  and  rending  hi*  garments,  but  to  no  avail,  for 
who  stood  beside  was  a  Competent  Sustenance  Authorit 

tConUmioO  on  #>«»•  SS) 


A'ooemh* 


By  Oliver  M.  Sayl 


u.  o»*  (HH  >.«••«<  ncsa*.  nr  naroa any  eievaiora.  i  i.e  n.i.>  ■  r.» 

m.,  j,  111  **  only  ooes  we  ever  had  in  all  Russia  were  al  Libau.  on  r..e.  •  "/-■  *-»*  *»•«  ••  o.i  ••  .*•*•-•<•  «w  *«. 

the  Baltic.  and  at  04mm.  on  the  Black  Sea.  And  no*  t ha  - 

WINTER  conw*  early  In  Ruiala.  and  it  Maya  laW.  German*  hold  Libau.  white  they  hava  lorn  Oda*a  from  ua  aava  the  nation  from  Impending  disaster.  Fraser  »»l 
From  May  to  September  tha  Kuaaian  crowd*  in  hia  and  add«d  it  to  Ukraiaia."  celebrated  her  Faaat  of  Pikra.  July  14.  1790.  under  H- 

"prime  and  hk  .ummer  and  hk  autumn.  Every  “You  m."  ha  went  on.  “the  Ru-ian  pru.nl  never  name drluaion.  and  Ru»Uiukliu*d  each  other  in  tbtpdl* 
yuar  in  thk  brief  growing  period  the  pentane  mint  rain*  all  threaha#  hk  grain  until  he  k  ready  to  uaa  it  or  tA  eel!  IL  .treats.  And  then  again  In  November,  after  a  dUIHtue 
of  the  grain  that  hk  own  million,  and  the  million*  of  the  lie  haa  only  hk  crowded  thatrhed  hut  to  live  in  and  some-  ing  aurnmer,  hope  aprang  up  once  more-thl*  timr  a  / 
clUea  will  need  in  the  long  cold  white  montha  ahead,  for  the  timee  a  thatched  tumble-down  outbuilding.  Hut  he  haa  no  in  the  Utopian  imagination  of  the  UImIIiU  »min<  U» 
Russian  ha.  no  way  of  storing  grain  agam*t  a  time  of  need.  place  to  k*wp  hk  wheat  and  rye  If  he  Urmia*  them.  They  Bobheviki  and  thoae  who  caught  their  conUgico.  Mk 
Whatever  the  harv~t(«.  will  the  winter  be.  *  would  .imply  rot  on  hk  hand.  And  ao  he  .tacka  up  the  of  the  Rumian.  either  a.  dec, »er  dlwuit.r  and  hunll*-' 
For  five  long  weeks,  during  the  put  summer,  I  cru-ed  aheavea  ia  the  Arid  until  the  tax  collector  or  the  grain  mer-  ahead  or.  in  the  ram  of  the  peasant*,  took  no  interne  a 
the  endlea.  plain,  of  Itumia  and  the  doubly  endlee*  mile*  of  chant  comm  or  hk  own  meal  bin  run.  low.  Of  course  he  the  outcome  once  they  had  the  land  divided  amor*  Him 
Siberia.  Every  day  a.  I  looked  through  my  mud-H«tter«d  loam  the  outer  .heavea  exposed  to  the  rain  and  mow.  but  And  ao  the  food  barometer  ha.  gone  down  ever  jlrwtW 
car  window  I  could  me  the  held,  it  retching  away  from  the  the  Mack  k  reaumably  proof  against  everything  except  fall  of  191«.  not  gradually  and  deceptively  with  thniH 
railroad  untouched  by  thk  <w«n>i  plow.  Once  in  a  while  fire.  acience  and  organisation,  a.  In  Germany,  but  by  wlUr 

in  a  lonely  comer  a  few  »|uu>  rod.  were  under  cultivation.  “If  the  peasant  haa  to  cany  hk  stark  over  Into  the  and  violent  diarenta  and  even  occasional  upturn  kgl  l* 

And  after  thk  little  cask  came  the  dkmal  .tretch  of  un-  second  or  third  summer,  though,  he  k  hkely  to  low  hk  how  the  descent  .larted  I  do  not  know,  for  1  did  not sm« 
tilled  acres  once  more.  Tha,  then,  waa  Kumia'a  prepara-  entire  harvrot  from  rot.  That  k  what  began  to  happen  the  in  Russia  until  the  danger  point  of  .torm  had  bmn 
lion  for  the  rommg  winter.  By  now  the  grain  ha.  bwn  flrrtymr  after  the  war  started.  By  the  mob.Uxat.on  of  But  there  is  ample  testimony  in  Russian  literature  »l 
harvested  and  the  pewant  a.u  guarding  It  with  the  gun  he  many  mill"*  troop,  -e  h.d  ov^ax«l  our  transports,*  from  travelers  how  well  and  how  plentifully  the  R*-> 
brought  home  from  the  Front.  He  has  planted  for  himself.  system.  and  there  weren't  enough  cars  to  cany  the  grain  fed  before  the  war. 
and  only  for  himself,  and  he  doesn't  >ntend  to  share  with  from  the  fields  to  the  cities.  Each  year  the  war  lasted  the 

nat  gt^ts^:sskS5£ 

•mly  look  on  now  inhelplem  pity  while  hundred*  of  thou-  whsro  tlwy  weren't  needed.  With  all  our  men  in  the  army  '/\H.  YOU  should  me  what  we  had  total  in  p^lnf 

mnd.  of  Russians  add  their  name,  m  .Urv.tion  to  the  red  there  wWt  enough  to  repair  the  «us  or  to  operate  the  U  -aid  a  young  man  of  nineteen  to  me  one  d*.  * 

rwter  of  the  revolution.  r^ro  Slill.  the  peamnt  hoped  for  better  days  and  he  had  father  w».  »  Moscow  millionaire,  but  that  h.dn  I  * 

_.  v  4  „  !h#  ***•  “«  *°  h“  Wd*  to  ,hp  ***  ‘“d  «■»•*  «">*•»*  ol  hollow,  into  hi.  check.-  the  nu*d 

TAe  Vnnllhlng  WH.al  Crop  harvmtrd  them  in  the  summer.  Two  or  three  yews  of  insufficient  nourkhment  in  the  months  while  he 

TF I  HAD  been  going  into  Ru*.  instead  of  coming  out ,  in  the  "Hr  »' 

Unp>°U|lai|tt<not*RiM!al*btnf?urinT^fM*ts^C*»tLLui>*'  ‘°W  fr"  ,n  th*  M  d*»*  *"  hmd  h*^'hr  «*■«  on  almost  plaintively  in  hi.  retrospect  to  lb. 

tion.  Had  not  Kusua  ixrn  hungry  for  two  tmten-  city  and  rvttyooe  in  it  b*cmu«»  ol  iu  oox»rrviion  whim  Ko  votui  to  vhnnl  in  Knrlund  and  hli  v** 

seriously  hungry  lut  winter?  Wu.’t  thk  th.gnun  mil  of  months  nlur  ‘the  revolution  he  began  tT  h.te  IT  again  to  ^H^R^^rountS  "AndtolUr  hr 

the fr£?tte FrroUo ZtoUheklS  *  “  look  *“  h“  tf*in  “d  «*” him  *  r',urn  ««h-  Siberi.:  and  cgc.  all  you  could Sh.  And  tea frw f W* 

not  have  been  enough  laborers  for  the  fields,  but  Su.*ly  hk  ^Th^^fwTkSL  'Tt  .  *T  ^  * 

that  difficulty  had  been  overcome.  Here  was  demand,  cities  can  look  out  foe  their**’'**’ *  *'  Unu ^V^^^rovr  r  a  nAlti™.  in  Ru*.  •* 

crying,  pleading  demand,  from  Moscow  and  PeCrograd  and  That  k  the  explanation  of  the'  panorama  of  idle  fields  fall™  ^IrWnThk  nlane  cf  plk'J 10  * 

every  city  and  town  the  length  and  breadth  of  the  coun-  that  pa*d  ominoi^ b^mv  c.T-u.d^™  T 

trv  Whv.  then,  these  thhumnda  uoon  -J  ....  .  D>  or  window  on  m>  long  way  cntical  cwuteof  immediate  hunger,  with  aUrvaoeew 
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JAVA  MEAD 


By  JOSEPH  HERGESHEIMER 


and  gave  him  a  perceptible  warm  flow.  Nettie  was  very 
pleasing;  ba  inferred  that  she  was  a  creature  oi  deep 
emotions,  affections. 

At  tUa  ha  shook  himself  abruptly- such  thing,  were  not 
permissible.  Gcrrit  felt  a  swift  sense  of  shame;  they 
injured  Nettie.  His  mind  shifted  to  Taou  Yuen.  He  found 
her  asleep  on  the  day  bed  she  preferred,  her  elaborate 
headdress  resting  above  the  narrow  pillow  of  black  wicker. 
He  could  distinguish  her  face,  pallid  in  the  blue  gloom,  and 
a  delicate,  half-shut  hand.  He  was  flooded  with  the 
intense  admiration  that  increasingly  formed  his  chief 
thought  of  her.  This,  with  the  obvious  racial  difference, 
put  her.  as  it  were,  on  an  elevation -a  beautifully  lac¬ 
quered  vase  above  his  own  blundering  perm.  She  was 
calm,  serious  and  good,  in  the  abeohite  Western  definitions 

trol.  Taou  Yuen  should  be  an  ideal  wife  for  any  man;  she 
was,  he  corrected  the  form  sharply.  All  that  he  knew  of  her 
was  admirable;  the  pert  that  constantly  baffled  him  didn't 
touch  their  relationship. 

It  was  reasonable  to  expect  small  difference*  between  her 
and  Salem.  At  times  bee  calm  chilled  him  by  a  swift 
glimpse  of  utter  coldness;  at  times  he  would  have  bleed  her 
gravity  to  melt  into  aoencthing  lews  than  ivory  perfection. 
Even  her  goodness  had  oppreared  him.  The  last  hadn't  the 
human  quality,  for  instance,  of  Nettie  V oiler's  goodness, 
colored  by  re  belli  on.  tors  by  doubt,  and  yet  triumphing. 
If  he  only  understood  the  three  religions  of  China,  if  he 
were  an  intellectual  man.  Gerrit  realised,  he  could  have 
grasped  ha  wife  more  fully.  He  was  coenpktriy  ignorant 
of  Chinese  history,  of  all  the  forces  that  had  united  to  form 
Taou  Yuen.  For  instance,  he  was  unable  to  reconcile  her 
elevated  spirit  with  the  absurd  superstition*  that  influenced 
almost  her  every  set -the  enormous  number  of  lucky  and 
unlucky  days,  the  coin  bung  on  his  bed.  the  yellow  charm 
against  sickness  snd  the  red  against  evil  spirits  Only 
yesterday  she  had  burnt  a  paper  form  representing  thunder 
and  drunk  its  ashes  in  a  cup  of  te*  She  wss  tremendously 
in  earnest  about  the  evil  spirit* -they  were,  she  main¬ 
tained.  lurking  everywhere,  in  all  shapes  and  degree*  of 
harm.  Edward  Dunaack  was  possessed,  she  declared; 


explanation  of  anything  evil  in  him.  and  that  it  *«a 
unnecessary  to  look  for  more  fantastic  pmMUm. 

He  lay  awakr  for  a  compara¬ 
tively  long  while,  aa  hr  had 


nn 

THE  dejection,  the  sense  of  a  difference  that  held  from 
him  any  comprehension  of  the  vast  maze  of  shore 
Ufe.  persisted  as  Gerrit  Ammidon  walked  toward 
home.  It  was  such  an  unusual  feeling  that  he  was  con¬ 
scious  of  it;  he  examined  and  speculated  upon  his  de¬ 
spondency  as  if  it  had  been  something  actually  before  him. 
The  result  of  this  was  a  still  increased  disturbance.  He 
didn't  like  such  strange  qualities  arbitrarily  forcing  their 
way  into  his  being— he  had  the  navigator’s  necessity  for  a 
dear  understanding  of  the  combined  elements  within  and 
without,  which  resulted  in  a  harmonious,  or  at  least  pre¬ 
dictable  movement.  He  distrusted  all  fogs.  In  a  manner 
the  course  before  him  was  plain-  married  to  Taou  Yuen, 
shipmaster  In  his  family's  firm,  he  had  simple  duties  to 
perform,  no  part  of  which  included  sailing  in  strange  or 
dangerous  waters;  yet  though  this  was  beyond  argument 
be  was  troubled  by  a  great  number  of  obscure  pressures, 
unpleasant  conditions  of  mind,  auch  as  his  feeling  of  sud¬ 
den  impotence  in  any  affair  more  complicated  than  those 
controlled  from  the  quarter-deck  of  a  ship. 

Gradually,  however,  his  normal  indignation  returned; 
the  contempt  for  a  society  without  perceptible  justice 
centered  principally  in  what  Nettie  Vollar  had  had  from 
life.  This,  he  assured  himaelf,  wasn’t  because  he  was  in  any 
way  Involved  In  her;  but  because  it  was  such  a  flagrant 
case.  She  was  a  very  nice  girl.  It  was  entirely  allowable 
that  he  should  admit  that.  Aa  a  fact  he  warmly  felt  that 
he  was  her  friend.  The  past  Justified -no.  insisted  on- 
thst  at  least.  He  wondered  exactly  how  fond  he  had  been 
of  her-ln  other  words,  how  near  he  had  come  to  marrying 
her.  It  had  been  an  obvious  possibility,  he  decided;  but 
the  desire  had  never  become  actual.  No,  hia  feeling  for  her 
had  never  broken  the  bounds  of  a  natural  liking  and  a 
desire  to  secure  decent  treatment  for  her.  The  last  had 
boon  vain. 

If  his  mental  searching  had  ended  there  it  would  have 
presented  no  difficulties,  created  no  fog;  but  unfortunately 
there  was  another  element,  which  he  admitted  with  great 
reluctant*,  an  inborn  discomfort.  Though  he  had  been 
clear  about  what  had  actually  happened  with  Nettle  there 
was  reasonable  doubt  that  the  same  limitations  had 
operated  with  her.  Briefly,  she  had  mksaed  him  more  than 
he  had  realised.  He  explained  this  to  hk  sense  of  Innate 
masculine  diffidence  by  the  loneliness  of  her  days.  She 
had  missed  him;  something  within  whispered  that  she 
still  did.  Women,  he  remembered  hearing,  were  like  that. 

In  the  light,  the  possibility  of  till'  l.»  -aw  that  Hud 
done  her  a  great  wrong.  Il  had  I  — -  nn  •larr.n.d  H-adb  <  g 
ignorance  of  the  dangerous  quality  «>f  .ife.  the  i- 
sibllityof  n  child  with  gunpowder 
With  all  th:-  In  his  mind  it  se-im  I 
doubly  imperative  tl  i.t  he  should 
do  something  fnr  Her.  )e  ow<-i  I  er, 
he  was  forced  to  admit,  more  than 
s  mere  impersonal  con»idera*.i<  n 
Ills  thoughts  returned  unhid  b  o  u- 
the  fact  that  she  -  she  had  liked 
him.  He  insisted  alrn.it  angrily  on 
the  past  tonic,  but  it  surprised  him 


several  times  lately,  divided  between  hia  consciousness  ar.d 
the  regular  breathing  of  his  wife.  If  the  past  had  brought 
Nettie  Vollar  to  depend  on  him  in  some  slight  degree  Taou 
Yuen  did  so  absolutely;  except  for  him  she  was  lost  in  a 
strange  world.  Yet  Taou  Yuen  didn't  seem  helpless  in  the 
manner  of  Nettie.  He  had  once  before  thought  of  the 
former  as  finely  tempered  steel.  Her  transcendent  resigna¬ 
tion,  with  its  consequent  lack  of  sympathetic  contact  with 
the  imperfect  humanity  of— well.  Nettie,  gave  Taou  Yuen 
a  dangerous  freedom  from  all  that  bound  Salem  in  com¬ 
parative  safety. 

He  dressed  first,  aa  usual,  in  the  morning,  while  she 
stirred  only  enough  to  get  her  pipe  and  tobacco  on  the 
at  her  side.  Outride  the  elms  were  loring  their  fresh 
in  the  dusty  film  of  midsummer;  the  square  held 
an  ugly  litter  from  the  fireworks  of  last  evening. 

William,  too.  was  about,  but  he  was  uncommunicative, 
hia  brow  scored  in  a  frown.  Their  father,  always  down 
before  the  others,  had  returned  from  the  inspection  of  hia 
trees  and  was  tramping  back  and  forth  in  the  library. 
The  elder  seemed  unreeled  by  the  night ;  hia  akin,  aa  Rhoda 
had  pointed  out,  was  baggy. 

“Now  that  the  Nautilua  is  afloat  again,”  Jeremy  Ammi¬ 
don  said,  •' you'll  want  to  be  at  aea." 

Examining  this  natural  conclusion  Gerrit  was  surprised, 
startled  to  find  that  It  was  no  longer  true.  For  the  first 
time  in  his  memory  he  was  not  anxious  to  be  under  sail. 
This  of  course  was  caused  by  a  natural  perplexity  about 
Taou  Yuen's  comfort  and  happincaa. 

“I  don't  know  what  the  firm's  plans  are  for  me,"  he 
answered  cautiously.  "There  is  some  talk  of  taking  me 
out  of  the  China  trade  for  the  California  runs.  I  shouldn't 
like  that-" 

Jeremy  was  turning  at  hia  secretary.  and  he  stopped  to 
pound  his  fist  on  its  narrow  ledge. 

"It's  that  damned  Griffiths  again  and  his  cursed  jack¬ 
knife  hull!"  he  exclaimed.  The  dark  tide  suffused  hi# 
countenance.  Gerrit  studied  him  thoughtfully;  he  didn't 
know  just  how  much  William  had  yet  told  their  father 
shoot  the  sweeping  changes  taking  place  in  Ammidon, 
Ammidon  &  Saltonstono.  He  did  see.  however,  that  It  was 
unwise  to  excite  the  old  gentleman  unduly. 

“I  was  saying  only  yesterday,"  he  put  In  pacifically, 

"that  you  and  myself  are  getting  to  be  old  models - " 

He  broke  off  as  William  entered  tho  library.  The 
latter  evidently  grasped  at  once  the  subject  of  their 

discussion,  for  he 
went  on  in  u  firm 
voice  somewhat  con¬ 
tradicted  by  «  re¬ 
st  mind  but  palpable 
anxiety: 

"Now.  father,  this 
was  bound  to  come 
up,  and  you  must 
sit  down  and  listen 
quietly."  Th"  elder, 
on  the  verge  of  a 
tenii-Muous  reply, 
•or,  trained  himself 
to  a  painful  at  ten- 
ion.  “It's  useless 


Fame* 


W if*  •  * 


Lif 
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to  point  out  to  you  the  beneficial  changes  in  sea  carrying.  ' 
for  you  are  certain  to  deny  their  good  and  drag  out  the  • 
past.  So  1  am  simply  forced  to  tell  you  that  after  careful  , 
consideration  we  have  decided  to  line  the  firm  with  the  : 
events  of  the  day  and  hold  our  place  in  the  growing  pres¬ 
sure  of  competition.  This  may  sound  brutal,  but  it  was 
forced  on  us  by  the  attitude  you  have  adopted.  Shortly. 
Ihfcs  Is  what  we  intend,  in  fact  are  doing: 

"Order*  have  been  placed  with  George  Raynm  at  Ports¬ 
mouth  and  Jackson  up  in  Boston  for  clippers  of  a  thousand 
and  twelve  hundred  tons,  and  another  is  almost  ready  to 
be  launched  from  Curtis’  Chelsea  shipyard.  It  oughtn’t  to 
he  ncce»ary  to  call  your  attention 

again  to  the  fart  that  the  Sea  _ _ 

Witch  has  cut  the  passage  from  _ 

I  long- Kong  to  something  like 
three  months.  And  tlu-  profits  of 

•**  Irwre  *a  »• 

•*  m— >45}|£ 

-MJ  aim..  <hat  >lm  •  a  Mg  "‘T 

u  wUl  cut  »karj<>  .«t»  — f 
•rfr-t^.ng  IA*  •  -.-.act •• 

• 1  .  B-.  «  -»■  ^*3*4 

*-  pallrot  •  M«  W  <*J»  1 

return.  At  Ik*  — <•*  «Un*  *•  ‘ 

*■•••  no  WMMS  of  «*•*  -a  V  1 

China  and  India,  but  we’ll  limit 

more  <!•■*<>  »iWm  v 

t„re  of  lh*  erg.—  I— «wa2,  1 

nothing  but  t<-a  unbroken  from 
Canton  to  New  York.  I’ll  be  glud 
logo  Into  all  this  in  detail  at  the 

count inghouso.  where  we  have  th*  1 

ut utilities  and  specification..’’  g*.  '  ft  3 

To  (ierrit’s  surpru*  Jeremy 
Aintnhlon  u(  quietly  at  th*  end  of  v  k 

William’s  speech;  he  wasn't  even  1 

looking  at  them,  but  liad  his  gate 

bent  upon  the  floor.  There  was  a  j 

commanding,  even  linpr*»lve 

-l-aHty  la  his  absre  that  fore-1  * 

th*  re.|-.t  of  both  ha  am*  1 

More  it  ma.IoGerrit  overwhelm- 
Ingly  conscious  .4  his  affection.  his 

deep  admiration  for  Ids  father,  lie  J 

recalled  the  latter'*  memorable  J 

voyage  In  the  little  Two  Capea 
Us-  bark  of  two  hundred  and  nine 

’  '  ’"  **  •' '  • 

•  *■•**<*  ■  •  -• 

hnlol  . . . . •  ■>'  '"V  V?' i 

ml.  ■  '*  i*  I-,  for  I  mo  1  part 

the  shcenml  dead  reckoning. 

Jeremy  Ammldon  -aid  finally:  „ 

”  If  It’s  done  It’s  done.  I  used  _ _ _ 

to  think  there  were  two  Ammldotis 
in  the  firm,  not  to  mention  Gerrit; 
hut  it  seems  there’s  only  one  a  man  who  ka*  never  been 
to  ecu.”  He  rose  and  marched,  slower  and  more  ponderous 
t  han  ever  before,  to  the  cupboard  where  he  kept  the  square 
bottle  of  Medford  rum;  three  with  trembling  hands  he 
poured  himself  out  a  measure.  Hr  shut  th*  glam  door,  but 
stood  for  an  oppressive  while  with  his  back  t<>  the  room, 
seeing  what  old  vision  of  struggle  or  accomplishment? 

”1  suppose  I’ve  been  a  damned  nuisance  about  the 
countinghous*  for  a  long  time.”  he  pronounced,  turning. 

William  rose.  "You  made  it.”  he  said;  "it’s  you.  God 
forgive  me  If  I  have  been  impatient  or  forgetful  of  all  w* 
owe  you.” 

There  was  a  stir  of  skirts  in  the  doorway,  and  Rhods 
entered. 

'■  Breakfast - ” 

She  broke  off,  and  with  a  quick  glance  at  her  husband 
and  Cierrit  went  at  once  up  to  Jeremy  Ammldon. 

"They’ve  been  bothering  you  again.”  she  declared,  and 
turned  an  expression  of  bright  anger  on  tbe  younger  men. 
“Ah.  huw  hard  and  hateful  and  blind  you  are!”  she  cried. 

William,  with  a  hopeless  gesture,  went  from  tbe  room. 
Gorrlt  moved  to  a  window  facing  the  square:  but  he  saw 
nothing  of  its  sultry  yellow-green  expanse— he  was  remem- 
l*ring  how  ns  a  child,  his  mother  already  dead,  a  nurse  had 
held  him  up  on  Derby  Wharf  to  see  his  father  sweep  into 
port  from  the  long  voyage  to  the  East.  He  caught  again 
the  resonant  voice,  as  If  sounding  from  staunch  riba  of  oak. 
the  tremendous  vigor  of  the  arm  that  swept  him  up  to  a 
bearded  face.  He  couldn't  bring  himself  to  move  now  and 
tee  an  old  haggard  man  clinging  with  tremulous  emotion 
an<l  tears  to  the  sympathy,  the  strength  of  a  woman. 

Later  in  the  morning,  to  his  immense  relief.  Jeremy 
Arnrniiion  regained  a  surprising  amount  of  composure. 
At  first  determined  never  to  return  to  Liberty  Street, 
toward  noon  Gerrit  found  him  in  the  hall  with  hia  broad 
hat  and  wanghe*. 

“I'll  lust  have  a  slant  at  those  specifications."  he  re¬ 
marked.  *’  Like  as  not  they’ve  left  off  the  hatch  coamings." 

Gerrit  suggested.  "Since  it's  so  hot  why  don't  you  have 
the  carriage  round?" 


He  was  down  the  steps,  starting  deliberately  aero-  the 
street.  Gerrit  heard  a  last  mutter  of  doubt.  The  bulky 
slow  figure  in  yellow  Chinese  silk  moved  away.  and  Gerrit 
returned  to  the  shadow— 1  tranquillity  of  the  library. 

More  than  any  other  place  la  the  house  it  bore  tbe 
impression  of  his  father.  He  wandered  about  the  room,  loot 
in  its  association*,  stopped  ia  front  of  the  taU  narrow 
-  alnut  bookcase  and  took  out  one  of  the  small  company  of 
Jeremy  Ammidon's  logs,  reading  here  and  there  in  the 
precise  script: 

■  Tuesday.  December  24.  132  days  out.  All  this  day 
gentle  brews  and  cloudy.  Saw  kelp,  birds,  etc. 

"Tacked  ship  to  tbe  eastward  under  short  sail.  At  day¬ 
light  made  all  sail  to  SW.  Gentle  breezes  and  dear  pleasant 
weather.  Saw  huge  shoals  of  flying  fuh." 

”  May  19.  1 1  days  out.  Hainan  in  sight  bearing  from  W 
by  N  to  NSW.  At  sunset  tbe  breeze  died  any  and  hauled 
off  the  land.  All  night  light  breezes.  Made  all  possible 
sail  to  tbe  SSW.  At  tbe  same  time  set  tbe  extremity  of 
Hainan  which  bore  NW  by  N  to  M.  Part  three  Chinree 
vessels  steering  NNE.  Saw  much  scum  on  the  water  and 
at  11  A.  *.  lost  right  of  land." 

"November  It.  65  days  out.  Three  twenty-four  hour* 
commoners  with  variable  breezes  at  w*«  and  smooth  sea. 
Saw  brig  steering  to  tbe  Eastward.  The  land  of  Sumatra 
bearing  SW  by  W  to  SE  by  S.  Tied  rip*." 

Ho  returned  the  log  to  its  resting  place  with  a  quiet  smile 
at  tbe  last  period.  It  was  all  incredibly  simple— a  lost 
simplicity  of  navigation  sod  a  lost  innocent  wonder  at  the 
Mare  Atlanticum  of  old  fable. 

Neither  William  nor  Jeremy  Ammldon  was  present  for 
dinner.  They  were.  Gerrit  cos  eluded,  submerged  in  the 
effort  to  bring  the  changing  activities  of  the  firm  into  the 
latter’s  comprehension.  His  foot  was  on  She  stair  leading 
up  to  hi*  wife  when  there  was  a  violent  knocking  on  the 
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the  firm— Gemc  was  not  incorporated  in  the  partnership— 
hr  might  carry  their  cargoes  for  the  multiplication  o f  the 
profit,  but  his  essential  service  and  responsibility— ha 
life— acre  addressed  to  another  and  infinitely  higher  and 
mure  difficult  consummation  than  the  stowed  kegs  of 
Spanish  dollars,  the  bills  of  sale.  This  was  composed  of  the 
struggle  with  the  immeasurable  elements  of  the  seas  and 
winds,  the  safety  of  lives,  the  endless  trying  of  his  endur¬ 
ance  and  will  and  luck. 

"Now"-  he  spoke  with  a  perceptible  bitterness— "you 
can  have  your  way  without  interference,  without  hia  mix¬ 
ing  up  your  papers  or  making  the  blunders  of  a  slow  sort  of 
honesty.” 

"I  am  under  no  obligation  to  your  judgment  or  opinion." 
William  replied  stiffly.  "There  are  always  complications 
you  will  never  penetrate  or  carry.  At  present  your 
nnre  is  more  necessary  than  any  display  of  temper.” 

The  funeral  gathered  and  ebbed  in  a  long  procession  of 
carriages  through  a  sultry  noon,  the  service  at  the  grave 
concluded  by  the  symbolic  dropping  of  the  earth  or.  Jeremy 
Ammidon’s  coffin  lowered  Into  the  deep  narrow  clay  pit. 
The  small  varied  throng  lingered  for  a  breath,  as  if 
to  take  their  uttcntlon  from  the  raw  opening  that 
ahiorbed  the  shipmaster;  und  then  there  was  a  determined 
arid  reassuring  commonplace  murmur,  a  hurrying  away 
into  the  warm  web  of  the  duy. 

Thecvening  was  the  loveliest  that  summer  and  the  garden 
of  Java  Head  could  afford;  a  slow  moon  disentangled  itself 
from  the  Indigo  foliage  at  the  back  of  the  stable  and  soared 
with  an  increasing  brilliancy,  bathing  the  sod  and  summer¬ 
house  and  poplars,  the  metallic  box  bordrrs  and  spiked 
Itower  beds  in  a  crystal  clearness.  The  Ammidons  sat  about 
the  willow,  Rhodu  with  a  hand  affectionately  on  her  hut- 
band's  arm.  the  children— Laurel  and  Janet  staying  with¬ 
out  remark  long  punt  their  accustomed  hours  for  bed -still 
und  white  under  the  blanching  moon.  Gerrit  intently 
studied  his  wife.  Taou  Yuen,  in  a  concentrated  manner. 
She,  too,  was  In  white,  the  Chinese  mark  of  sorrow. 

Suddenly  In  the  face  of  hie  euffering  and  nvemoriea  »He 
had  appeared  startlingly  remote,  as  if  from  standing  doe# 
Uaidu  him  die  were  moving  farther  and  farther  away.  The 
Imago  was  made  profoundly  disconcerting  by  the  fact  that 
neither  acted  of  hia  own  accord;  It  look  the  aspect  of  a 
purely  arbitrary  phenomenon  over  which  they  hud  no  con¬ 
trol.  At  tho  same  time  Nettle  Vollar  was  surprisingly  near, 
actual  he  could  every  line  and  shading  of  her  vivid 
face;  he  felt  the  warm  impart  of  her  instant  sympathy. 
He  hud  caught  a  glimpee  of  Ilurall  Dunuark  at  the  funeral; 
but  the  other  was  immediately  hidden  by  tho  crowd,  and 
(icrrlt  had  been  unable  to  discover  whether  hia  son  and 
■laughter  or  Nettie  had  accompanied  him. 

Hit  thoughts  turned  in  a  score  of  association,  and  qw«- 
tkms  to  Nettie;  but  when  he  found  himself  trying  to 
picture  her  exact 
employment  at  tho 
present  moment  he 
wiw  angrily  aroused. 

He  had,  ho  realised, 
considered  nothing 
elu<  fur  tho  past  hour; 
und  his  preoccupa¬ 
tion  was  growing 
mure  Intense,  per¬ 
sonal.  lie  stirred 
abruptly  and  fixed 
his  mind  on  the  im¬ 
minent  changes  from 
his  futher’s  death. 

Unit  the  possibility 
would  develop  of  his 
becoming  a  member 
"f  the  firm.  Hut  to 
this  he  silently  do- 
clsred  he  would  not 
“iree.  His  gnzo 
r>’*ted  with  a  faint 
underlying  unlmoe- 
'<>•  on  William. 

upright  in  a 
timber  absorption, 
widwithadieparage- 
"wnt  of  the  latter’s 
activities  and  scale 
"lvalues.  Gerrit  saw 
that  there  must  he 
"  pacilic  legal  knot 
to  straighten  out: 
the  division  of 
Jeremy’s  estate 
“ould  require 
time -he  had  some¬ 
where  heurd  that 
*uch  affairs  often 
^ragged  on  for  u 
-lr*r-  And  now  he 
*M  m  a  fever  of  im- 
l>*tience  to  be  c-  r.u  r 


still,  was  in  te-are  at  the  whole  thing;  she  seemed  ridiculously 
upset  about  leaving.” 

The  virion  of  Nettie  Vollar  persisted,  bright  and  dis¬ 
turbing.  Once  be  was  at  sea.  Gerrit  told  himself,  on  the 
circumscribed  freedom  of  his  quarter-deck,  he  would  lose 
the  unsettling  fever  burning  at  that  instant  in  his  veins, 
llut  the  memory  of  long  solitary  passages  with  nothing  to 
distract  his  mind  through  week  upon  week  after  the  ship 
took  the  trades,  when  hour  upon  hour  his  thoughts  turned 
inward  on  themselves  and  reviewed  every  post  act  and 
feeling,  made  doubtful  even  that  old  release.  The  trouble 
was  that  he  instinctively  avoided  any  square  facing  of  the 
tangle  that  had  multiplied  with  such  amusing  rapidity- 
like  a  banyan  tree -about  the  present  and  the  shadowed 
future.  This  he  was  forced  to  admit,  but  grimly  added 
that  there  could  be  only  one  answer  to  whatever  be  might 
lay  bare— the  adherence  to  the  single  fundamental  duty  of 
which  he  never  lost  sight.  No  port  was  gained  by  changing 
blindly  from  course  to  course;  that  way  lay  the  reefs.  A 
man  could  but  keep  steadily  by  the  compass.  That,  at 
hast,  was  all  be  could  Bee,  propose,  for  himseH,  being  rather 
limited  and  lacking  the  resources  that  others  of  greater 
knowledge  so  confidently  explored. 

After  breakfast  on  the  following  morning  ho  mounted 
the  dignified  staircase,  with  the  sweeping  railing  of  red 
narra  wood  and  high  Palladian  window  at  the  turn,  to  his 
wife.  In  their  room  he  was  bathed  in  a  rold  sweat  of  dis¬ 
may  at  a  suddenly  detached  view  of  Taou  Yuen  In  her 
complete  Manchu  mourning  for  his  father.  An  unheinmed 
garment  of  coarse  w-hite  liemp  hung  in  ravellngs  uboul 
slippers  of  sackcloth;  what  had  been  an  elaborate  head- 
hidden  under  a  binding  of  the  bleached  hemp; 
no  paint  or  flowers;  her  pins  and  earrings  were 
pasted  with  dough;  and  her  expression  was  drugged  with 
the  contemplative  fervor  of  what  had  evidently  been  a 
religious  observation. 

”  For  the  wise  old  man,  for  your  father,”  she  said. 

She  was  exhausted  and  sunk  down  on  the  day  bed;  but 
almost  immediately  her  hand  reached  out  in  the  direction 
of  her  pipe,  and  she  smiled  faintly  at  him.  He  clenched  hi. 
sinewy  hands,  the  muscle.  of  his  Jaw  knotted  as  hi.  gased 
steadily  at  the  woman,  the  Manchu  woman  he  had  of  hia 
own  free  accord  married.  It  alckenod  him  that  for  the 
drawing  of  a  breath  lie  regarded  Taou  Yuen  with  such 
injustice— injustice,  the  evil  he  hated  and  con- 
more  than  other.  What,  In  the  name  of  God,  was 
he  made  of  that  he  should  sink  so  low! 

” We'll  leave  here  soon,"  he  declared  abruptly;  "the 
Nautilus  will  he  ready  for  sea  almost  any  time." 

He  could  recognlxe  from  his  slight  knowledge  of  her  that 
Taou  Yuen  welcomed  the  news. 

"Shanghai?"  she  asked. 

He  nodded.  It  came  over  him  that  ho  was  no  longer 
HU  father  had  retired  from  the  sea  within  u  few 

year*  of  his  own 
present  age  and  built 
Java  Head,  the 
house  that  was  to  bo 
a  final  harbor  of  un¬ 
alloyed  happiness. 
No  such  prospect 
awaited  him;  he  hsd 
one  of  the  premonl- 
lions  that  were  more 
certain  than  the 
most  solid  realitlea— 
as  long  as  he  lived 
he  must  sail  his 
ships,  struggling 
with  winds  and 
calms,  with  currents 
and  cockling  and 
placid  seas.  Well, 
that  was  natural, 
inevitable,  what  he 
would  have  chosen. 
At  the  same  time  he 
dwelt  with  a  ■ 


im  r*-i  <— »•<  ■*»»'*  ■» 


tion  of  loneliness  on 
the  green  garden  and 
drawing-room  filled 
in  May  with  the 
scent  of  lilacs,  of 
Rhoda  surrounded 
by  her  girls. 

When  the  ques¬ 
tion  of  the  division 
of  Jeremy  Amtni- 
don’sestate  rnmoup 
he  was,  as  he  had 
foreseen,  urged  to 
become  a  partner  in 
the  firm:  and  when 
that  failed  he  was 
told  that  it  was 
his  vwted  duty  to 

(Conttnuod  on 

pomo  jj; 
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.C— »!»-**  fr,m  Page  63 ,  She  bought  some.  Then  vn 

Mii*>  a  tumbler  expires  with  a  bang  through  lb  ponds 

As  pan  calls  to  skillet  with  berserker  clang.  Her  progress  she  took 

While  the  garbage  pail  yawns  like  the  Mack  Disdaining  to  look 

pit  of  Tophct  At  numcrou  s  booths  sdlmg 

To  swallow  the  losses  which  might  have  Stemming  the  throng  with 
been  profit.  shoves 

Oh.  what  is  the  cause  of  this  vigorous  storm  ?  She  landed  at  last  in  the  re, 
Has  Zylophone  I'ink  made  a  vow  to  reform  »  Tried  black  ones.  Th 

Has  lose  of  her  art  She  paid  and  then  flit 

So  entered  her  heart  In  search  of  a  hat;  but  be 

That  she’s  changed  to  a  zealot,  is  acting  the  willed 
part?  By  the  Juiciest  bait  that  ha 

Nay!  Nay!  yet-^^ 

I  sorrow  to  say  A  coconut-ivory  manicure  se 

That  this  furious  energy,  scorning  delay.  With  wreaths  of  forget  -nv 
Is  due  to  an  imoulsemorehuman.no  doubt-  painted 

This  is  our  Zylophone ’s  afternoon  out.  In  colors  so  dainty  that  Zyto 

II  Is  done.  Now  she  flies  to  her  dainty  bou-  She  bought  It 

doir  Plied  It  atop  of  her  bandies 

And  swaddles  her  form  In  a  costume  de soJr;  Through  hurrying  throngs  i 
Next  she  raises  the  mattress  and  gazes  in  direction 
Pride  Of  the  Milliner's  Sect 

On  a  p  him -colored  stocking.  Ingeniously  Hats! 

tied.  ffeU ; 

Her  ruby-tinged  Angers  delve  deep  to  Ihe  lt’»  a  bromide  to  say  that 

loc  -  head 

What’s  this?  Ho  ho!  Is  turned  by  a  hat  That’s  i 

Hank  notes,  by  jo  I  said. 

Forty >nine  dollars  In  currency  battered.  But  as  Zylophone’s  salmon  t< 

Perfectly  good,  though  a  little  mMe  tattered.  drew  near 

What  It  the  reason  -  we  ll  soon  change  our  The  Tempter  was  whispering 

temc  —  ••  laughter  oi  Zkm 

For  he.  opulent  manner  of  hurrying  henee  ?  Stop !  Take  a  try’-on ! 

Come,  let  us  follow  her  salmon  -  topped  A  coxy  creation  of  mournful* 

shoes.  With  a  watershed  front  and 

Awning-striped  skirt,  pufly -ruflle-bh  blooxe.  Struck  Z»lo  as  neat 

And  Dolly  SUs  hat  with  its  plumage  asway  -  "It’s)**’  mot’  loo  sweet 

For  Zylophone  link  is  now  well  under  way.  She  simpered. 

Shedding  bright  huts  like  the  feathers  of  "tt?£kth  some  dear 

Polly  Than  what  I  done  speeted.’’ 

She  hailed  a  green  trolley  But  quite  undetected 

Headed  toward  folly.  She  blissfully  worship. 

At  last  gleamed  Ihe  sign  of  that  famous  sar-  tiurror. 

_,*•**".  „  ,  Then  hastened  to 

/minium  £  Shuck cr  s  Department  Empo-  She  Wore  M  away, 

'turn.  Her  next  solemn  mission  - 

Restraining  a  ihout  turned  pale  - 

Zylo  climbed  out.  Was  to  outAi  herself  in  a  I 

Strongly  Inspired  for  the  forthcoming  boul.  veil. 

On  the  first  floor,  third  aisle.  In  a  deep  e.lu-  The  crape  which  was  offered 
arv.  bit  plain 

Flourished  the  sign  "Cut  In  Fine  Station-  For  Zylo't  compleikxi 

.  ■>!  Her  final  selection 

And  there  loomed  the  object  of  all  her  de-  Was  something  adorned  srttl 
tire  —  «  chain 

Marked  down  lo  ninety-nine  cents  to  Ihe  Which  the  milliner  Ued  roua 

Strawberry  pink  and  Initialed  In  Mur.  Viennese 

The  paper  of  love!  Quickly  Zylophone 

.  As  the  afternoon  languished, 

A  bill  from  her  hand  bag.  She  fell  rather  admire. 

....  She  marched  to  the  street  I 

Ai  .hr  waddled  away  with  the  box  In  her  attire. 

Though  Ihe  tops  of  her  shoes  * 

Thinking  already  of  letters  to  please  Ish  In  shade 

Her  duplicate  husbands  when  sent  overseas.  A  very  fine  picture  of  woe  sh< 

Just  a  bM  thy 

Her  thoughts  of  adorning  Pride  filled  bir  eye. 

Her  person  with  mourning  Colored  pedestrians  passing  ► 

Brought  her  at  last  lo  Ihe  hosiery  counter.  Stopped  to  admire  Sister  Zyk 
'I  here  she  purchased  twelve  pairs  like  an  Perched  on  Ikspatr's  very  ow 
any-amounler.  Weary  of  sporting  her  garmci 

the  price  had  gone  up  on  the  sample  ap-  She  was  starting  back  home  1 

whispered  "Whoa I" 

Hut  she  could  afford  it  -  her  pay  had  been  There  on  a  corner 


someone 


t  hole  in  your 

)  gas  tank 

the  Icm  gaculine  it  takes  to  run  it.  Make  your  Ford  ridr 
the  Un  hit  of  lower  from  every  drop  of  gas.  Inn aU  the 


For 

FORD 

Cart 


For 

FORD 

Cart 


I  lasslrrs  enable  you  lo  save  gas  us  two  ways: 

h’H,  they  male  your  Ford  nde  so  smoothly  it  requires  less  power  to  run  it. 

,t>"  ,4k*  ‘hC  ,og,,,,c*,  ,p0'1  w',Koo«  shifting  into  low  ..r 

H .VI levs  achieve  economy  by  making  your  Ford  ctmfcrttHe.  They  stop  aU  jolt. 
*"J  (irs.  dccreaic  viUatit-,  prevent  sidesway  and  rebound,  and  male  your  l  ord 
to  steer  aoJ  safrr  to  dnve.  By  doing  this,  they  cut  your  expenses  for  gas, 
jnJSSgtf  ,,r”-  "HwPi  »"d  increaie  the  resale  value  of  your  ear. 

10  DAY  FREE  TRIAL  OFFER 
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Buy  a  Liberty  Bond 
at  $1.00  a  Week 


Our  Plan  Provides 
Even  the  Dollar! 


OF  course  you  are  buying 
Liberty  Bonds.  But 
wouldn't  you  like  to  have  an 
extra  bond  —a  $50.00  bond  — 
without  spending  a  cent  from 
your  present  income  to  pay 
for  it? 

By  our  plan  you  can  get  this 
extra  $50.00  Liberty  Bond  with¬ 
out  cost  to  yourself,  by  paying  a 
dollar  a  week  with  money  that 
we  will  provide  f 

Here  i*  the  plan: 

Let  us  authorize  you  to  repre¬ 
sent  The  Saturday  Evening 
Post.  The  Ladies’  Home  Jour¬ 
nal  and  The  Country  Gentle¬ 
man.  In  your  spare  time  each 
week  you  can  quickly  and  easily 
secure  at  least  two  or  three  yearly 
subscriptions  for  these  widely 
popular  publications. 


For  tending  us  only  this  small 
number  of  orders  your  profits 
will  average  a  dollar  u  week,  and 
at  the  end  of  a  year  you  will  not 
only  have  your  extra  Liberty 
Bond  all  paid  for,  but  a  pleasant, 
profitable,  spare-time  business 
besides— a  business  that  will 
bring  you  $5.00  to  S25.00  a 
month  the  year  around. 

By  this  plan  hundreds  of  men 
and  women,  in  the  past  few 
months,  have  found  tbc  extra 
dollars  to  buy  Bonds  and  War 
Savings  Stamps:  to  help  the  Red 
Cross,  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  and  the 
War  Chest;  and  to  meet  the 
ever-increasing  demands  of 
merely  living  in  war  times. 

It  costs  you  only  three  cents 
(for  a  sump)  to  learn  nil  about 
the  plan,  and  you  assume  no 
obligation  by  inquiring.  Write 
today  to 


The  Curtis  Publishing  Company 
494  Independence  Square,  Philadelphia,  Pennsylvania 
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The  Harriot  lo  whom  she  had  once  beta  t 
bride. 

Bui  Botingbroke  Pink was  now hnficringo o 
The  hoses  and  packages  strewn  on  the  Scot, 
lie  looked  a!  I  he  bottle  marked  Fabyliad 
D-cam. 

••Ain't  dat  a  scream! 

At  the  pink  letter  paper,  the  glo'ts.  ribbons. 

He  murmured  "Boy  howdy!"  II  amt 
through  his  nose. 

•  Yo’  can  butehah  the  Kaiser."  he  said  atln 

riflin* 

Tlie  pile,  "but  yo’  caln’t  stop  a  gal  wket 
she's  triflin'' 

•  Aw  Holy,  mah  Roly  1 "  he*  accent.  were  blot. 

•  Be  kind  to  me,  honey.  I  gol  these  fo  you  " 
•Po'  me?"  Ilia  reply,  like  her  mourning 

«  jii  bUck. 

‘  Stockin'*,  pcrfum'ry  an'  vciU  In  a  Mack? 

F i  yo*  got  tbOIC  fo*  n\€  yo  on  Uke  cm 

However,  he  softened  to  tell  her  at  Iasi. 

••  Ah'm  od  lo'  the  camp  so  mah  least. won« 

Hut  etc  Ah  depaht 

Ah' II  speak  fom  mah  hurt: 

El  yo'  want  to  help  me  an'  yo”  old  Uncle  Sao. 

Hrah  s  somepn  what  am. 

C«  lo  yo'  kitchen  an’  stick  to  yo  ham. 
Mind  Misiali  Hoovah  whatever  be  trll  »o  : 

what  Hie  butehah  manwf 


PRICE  PER  1000  CALORIES 

Quaker  Oats  ,5c  S.evnr,  Hen.  34« 

R.undS«eak  37c  Brc^ 

►  Lee  ol  Umb  52c  Ut>  _ 

Venl  Cutlets  44c  Frih 


corned  the  tall  sight  that  she  coo  ton  «  «- 

v'^ToThc.  than  Marmaduke  BoUngbroke 

-tJded  husband!  Aa  Quick  as  a 

drooping  her  bundles  pell-mell. 
wSrikT*  uX.CSd  "  and  gracefully  Icll 

.ortw'l^r^n’sXkc  a  bowlful  ol,cU. 

S«  l-ok  arete.  hono."hesaidprt»«y  ^oo*. 
W  hen  Zytophone  Pink  h*d  compleltd  her 

\hh£i  got  «*""  «o‘  «® 

VhTli  Ms'  an  hour  on  a  sho  t -order  hir- 


Don't  th'ow  away 

yo*  i 

Save  meat. 

Wheat. 

Fodder  to  eat."  ...... 

°h  g.ory^cricd  Zylo,  "that's  jes  -h.i 

Alwaysdkmsltttme-Ux  bull  dalm  k«- 

Sh^Thliln'  yo'  right."  Here  the  hero  sun 

Jiikrd  his  sombrero  athwMtKIs  toft  M». 

■  n,'  po'k  don't  eat  goes  nghl  Inin  the hu 
An'  carries  the  d<K.ghbo,s  across  that  nk 
Khlf>c  *. 

Bread  scraps  yo*  save  adds  Jcs'  on*  r.ln 

Tolland  on  BIU  Kaiser  ralght  nr«  to  Us 
lunch; 

Frills  an'  tool  rods. 

Doodads  an'  pulls. 

Millionaire  slulfs 

That  yo*  leave  on  the  counlah  an 

‘,°n  S^es  gold  -  my.  oh  mvl 
Fo'  bllllumt  an'  sqollllum.o 
To  plant  MWIah  lllndenlmg  undah  the 
stones.” 

The  black  Sergeant  Pink  |ave  a  smiling  si- 
lute 

And  added  a  kiss  to  the  bargain  to  . . 

••  K i  fromcim  thould  lilt  me. 

Or  IlcinU*  lUt  me, 

Cut  out  <lc  bUck  muu'nli*  *n  ct» P*h**tn 

Mitf  tin  nuh  Mine  with  A  Wik 


Buy  Foods 

By  Calories— Not  By  Pounds 


(  |»II|M>1  1..-1  •  <*•  • 

calory  ia  the  cnrtgy  unit 
On  this  Im»U,  at  pen 


Whereat  her  brunt 
bodyguard 
Made  a  right  lace  a 
yard. 

NEXT  morning 
went  oul 
To  the  kitchen,  equipped 
doubt. 

She  came  upon  Zylophone, 


miiwnsU.  But  It 


when  Mrs.  McRooJk 
with  her  u«id 
working  »*► 

Turning  old  mutton  scrap.  Into  a  lush. 
Seittal  bundles  -  she  ne.c.  did  lea." 
What  was  Inside  — 

Were  properly  tied  ,. 

And  labeled  »  fT C.  Flees  Kcrilrr. 

O.c  the  sink,  almost  touching  JltW 
Was  Pinned  a  large  placard -the  H»»« 
Food  Pledge. 

is  nilttlh 


The  Best  One-Third  of  Oats 


Quaker  Oats  Pancakes 


Quaker  Oats  Bread 


Quaker  Oats  Muffins 
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“0-o-ooh I”  the  girl,  and  wel¬ 

comed  him  with  both  hsr.is.  atrong  little 
hand*  and  yet  tender.  *>  that  the  very 
touch  of  them  contributed  at  once  to  the 
further  breaking  down  of  the  osseous  struc¬ 
ture  of  M«'»  resolution. 

"Ami  we  sort  of  heard  out  on  the  ship, 
began  Ma.  but  was  checked  by  Minnie, 


WOVEN  OMIUMIOMIA 


Uniform  efficiency  mid  du¬ 
rability  has  earned  for  the 
GILMER  Woven  Endless 
Belt  a  place  of  honor  driv¬ 
ing  the  fan  of  the  Fordson 
Tractor,  manufactured  by 
Henry  Ford  Os  Son. 


'■ •  j^r  In  this  grilling  test  -stand- 

ing  up  to  its  work  in  a  piece 
of  mechanism  where  every 
part  must  give  unfailing  service  with  a  minimum  of 
adjustment  and  repair-the  GILMER  Woven  Endless 
Belt  has  made— and  is  making— good ! 


they  shore  would  love  you!" 
a  gallantly,  with  a  wide  two- 


The  de«  ndnbility  of  GILMER  Woven  Endless  Belts  is 
moat  apparent  in  service  where  other  bclta  fail.  Woven 
of  tough,  long  fibre  cotton,  they  arc  immune  to  the 
action  of  mineral  oils  and  grease,  usually  fatal  to  belting. 
Always  flexible,  even  when  exposed  to  heat  and  moisture, 
together  or  alternating. 

GILMER  Woven  Endlesa  Belts  arc  uninjured  by  expo¬ 
sure  to  dust  and  grit:  have  n  resilient  friction  grip  that 
improves  with  use.  Light  in  weight,  uniform  in  thickness 
and  in  perfect  balance.  Satisfactory  in  performance 
without  undue  tension  and  resulting  strain  on  lienrings. 


GILMER  Woven  Endless  Belts  are  dpfifinrd  by  our 
engineers  for  the  duty  required.  Special  cotton  is  spun 
in  our  ia*u  mills  and  woven  on  our  own  looms  with 


KIDNAPING  CUPID 


iCMlUiotf  frmm  Pag*  191 


“  Do  you  think."  she  whispered  haltingly, 
"that  he  didn't  mean  it?" 

"Who?  Benny?" 

"When  he  said  that  he  would  marry 
me- to- to-night?" 

“Mean  it?"  echoed  Ma.  h»  heart  filling 
like  a  balloon  in  hia  breast.  "  He  meant  it 
with  every  bit  of  man  that’s  in  him!” 

Now.  as  Bilge  had  put  it  once,  "there  is 
something  about  Mb  that  when  he  says  a 
thin*  — r l  H 


October  12 


he  plucked  up  courage  to  say.  amured  him  that  a  heavy  body  had  creaked 

,rIt  can’t  be  did."  laughed  Minnie,  downward  again,  meanwhile  taking  stock 
proudly  displaying  her  acquisition  of  a  fleet-  of  the  room  in  which  he  found  himaelf.  It 
ing  and  unlovely  American  idiom.  appeared  to  be  a  sort  of  Hrabo  of  discarded 

7’  I  reckon  not,”  sighed  Ma  ruefully.  soak  of  things  no  longer  useful.  The  win- 
Minnie  glanced  at  the  dock,  and  guided  dow  had  not  been  washed  in  generations, 
as  by  a  premonition  stepped  to  the  door  and  tha  dim  light  that  struggled  through 
and  looked  down  the  street.  the  dust-enameled  par**  was  barely  aum- 

”  Mot  her  is  coming!”  die  exclaimed  dent  to  reveal  the  shape*  erf  old  cheats,  cup- 
quickly.  "Youmuatgo."  boards  and  atacka  of  broken  or  dismantled 

Ma  paled  at  the  neaaandhaatily  gathered  furniture.  Through  this  after  a  Ume  Ma 
his  lint  hat  unto  him.  The  pro. peel  of  began  to  pick  his  way.  slowly  and  noise- 
meeting  Mrs.  O’Mahony  face  to  face  when  leaaly.  for  Fear  still  of  rousing  that  alert  and 
he  hod  Just  agreed  openly  to  compound  acrid  personality  behind  and  below  him. 
treason  against  hia  own  intents  of  half  an  And  as  he  moved  ha  speculated,  at  Ant 
hour  ago.  as  well  as  to  conspire  against  Bilge  in  mere  curiosity,  at  the  strange  shapes  with 
and  the  will  of  this  irascible  Irish  matron,  which  the  room  was  filled,  and  then  with 
wna  by  no  means  inviting.  something  like  method  and  Intent  as  hedkft- 

”No!  Not  that  way!"  commanded  Min-  rested  oppome  him  a  door  leading  or*. 
nUi  as  Ma  started  for  the  door.  "Mother  ward.  Eventually  he  reached  this  door, 
might  suspect  something.  Here!"  The  stealing  forward  in  ghostly  faduon.  but  did 

erl  caught  hold  of  the  sailor's  arm  and  spun  not  at  once  lay  violent  hands  upon  k  from 
m  round  with  a  surprising  display  of  consideration  of  what  might  lie  behind, 
youthful  strength.  "Go  up  the  stair,  there.  Convinced  now  that  he  had  taken  the  wrong 
Take  the  door  you  see  at  the  turn.  Go  way  out  of  Mrs.  O’ M ebony's  bedroom.  Ma 
t h rough  it  to  a  panage  that  leads  out.  take  realized  that  he  was  scouting  in  foreign  ter- 
i  wo  turns  to  the  right  and  one  to  the  left,  ritory  and  applied  a  nutious  eye  where  a 
and  you  come  out  on  the  alley.”  tWeroded  notch  In  the  door  afforded  a 

Them  It  was,  the  typical  Irish  direction,  comprehensive  view  of  what  lay  immrdi- 
’  two  turns  to  the  right  and  one  to  the  Isf t.'1  atriy  beyond.  This  at  first  appeared  as  no 
tind  so  on,  perfectly  simple  in  sound  and  more  than  another  bedroom,  scantily  yet 
perfectly  bewildering  In  fact.  Yet  Ma.  peculiarly  furnished.  since  amid  a  few  di- 
i  hough  suspecting  that  he  was  about  to  lapidated  bits  that  looked  as  if  they  might 
plunge  into  labyrinthine  entanglements  of  have  been  recovered  from  the  room  in 
utllm  strange  and  passages  tortuous  and  which  he  stood  to  make  his  survey,  there 
mystifying,  that  would  lead  him  anywhere  were  some  thing,  of  a  decidedly  twentieth- 
but  where  he  wished  to  go,  plunged  upward  century  appearance. 

neklewty,  for  there  was  an  urgency  in  Among  tW  was  a  boxed  affair  that  to 
M  Innle’s  tones  which  he  hud  not  the  strength  Ma  resembled  nothing  so  much  as  the  dicta- 
to  deny.  The  young  man  found  himself  al-  phone  he  had  seen  on  the  stage  in  one  scene 
ruont  immediately  in  a  room  that  evidently  of  The  ArgyJ#  Case  There  was  also  a  pair 
constituted  the  sleeping  apartment  of  a  fe-  of  exceedingly  modem  htaocuUn  on  a  taW. 
male.  At  any  rate  them  was  a  bed  in  it;  which,  itself  ancient  enough,  held  an  array 
and  an  array  of  feminine  garments  hanging  of  new-looking  bottle  of  inks  and  a  rack 
along  the  wall,  with  a  sort  ot  drc-uilng  table  of  tr«t  tube,  containing  chemical*  la  fluid 
at  one  side  surmounted  by  a  mirror.  His  form. 

very  prt-ence  In  such  an  apartment  tended  "  What  the  tarnation  kind  el  a  layout  a 
to  excitement  and  confusion,  so  that  Ma  this?"  inquired  Ma  beneath  his  breath, 
hurried  to  a  door  that  he  discerned,  half  When  no  answer  vouchsafed  itself  to  thi- 
concealed  beneath  the  garments  on  the  query  his  eye  addressed  its  keen  inquiring 
walls,  a  door  with  the  knob  unconnected  glance  to  the  door  that  stood  beyond  the 
With  the  lock  and  planted  midway  of  the  table.  Through  that.  Ma  Judged,  guessing 
central  panel,  as  Irish  knob*  are  wont  to  be  recklessly  at  the  architecture  of  the  house. 


Ma  tried  frantically  to  break  in  on  l 
conversation,  but  presently  it  was  horn* 
upon  him  that  this  was  only  a  one-way  *# 
Goth!"  he  exclaimed  futllely.  an-l  *♦ 
on  listening. 

"Hut  what's  to  hinder  him  marryin’ 
next  time  we're  in?  "  argued  Dyckmun- 

”  Recause  there  won't  Im>  no  next  link 
Benny.  He’s  on  the  list  that's  g«*n’  hi 
with  this  nucleus  crew  for  a  new  <lc*(  ro 
to-morrow.  That's  why  they’re  hurry 
up  with  this  marryin'  business  It 
night  or  never  for  that  schemin'  little  i 
that's  got  Benny  snared." 

"  Well  then.  I’ll  help  you." laid  Dy<* 
reluctantly.  "But  I  ain’t  very  strong 
the  job.  Benny!  Why.  dam  it.  Pm 


Look  for  the  Red  Seal  Continental  Motor 


It  Assures  You  a  High-Grade  Truck 


The  Continental  Red  Seal  motor  enjoys  the  full  confidence  of 
truck  and  automobile  buyers. 

They  know  what  this  famous,  motor  will  do— know  they  can 
rely  on  it  for  power,  for  economy,  for  speed,  for  silence,  for  dura¬ 
bility.  for  every  motor  quality.  They  look  upon  the  Red  Seal 
as  a  guarantee  against  motor  experiments. 

The  most  convincing  evidence  of  what  a  motor  will  do,  is  the 
record  of  what  it  has  done,  and  in  this  we  find  the  reason  why 
the  public  believes  so  implicitly  in  the  Continental  Red  Seal 
motor.  Fifteen  years  of  successful  performance  in  hundreds  of 
thousands  of  trucks  and  cars  provides  sure  evidence  of  its  worth. 

Striking  endorsement  of  this  confidence  of  the  public  in  the 
Continental,  is  seen  in  the  fact  that  today  over  160  vehicle 
manufacturers  use  it  in  one  or  more  models  of  their  trucks  and 
automobiles.  Thus  upon  it  they  stake  the  success  of  their  prod¬ 
uct  and  an  investment  of  many  millions  of  dollars. 

When  you  buy  a  truck  or  automobile  look  for  the  Continental 
Red  Seal  on  the  motor— the  mark  of  proved  worth. 

CONTINENTAL  MOTORS  CORPORATION 

Office.:  Fectorie.: 

Detroit.  Michigan  Detroit- Mu.lceton 

Largest  Etc  lu  tire  Motor  Manufacturer!  In  the  World 


America'!  Standard 
Pattenjer  Car  Motor. 
Look  lor  the  Red  Seal 
Nameplate. 


Americm*B  Standard 
Truck  Motor  Look 
for  the  Red  Semi 
Smmeptmte . 


Continental  qtors 


AMERICA’S  STANDARD  PO\/eR  FOR  TRUCKS  AND  AUTOMOBILES 


_ 


72 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


Octobtr  12,  i9tS 


rc anllaaatl  tram  Pa/w  TO) 

■bout  the  best  friend  I  got  on  tbe  ship. 
Benny  lends  roe  money." 

"Siune  here!"  affirmed  Bilge  conscien¬ 
tiously.  "That's  why  we're  doing  It  for 
him.  This  is  Just  a  friendly  act  c4  self- 
sacrifice  on  our  part.” 

"Not  that  Benny's  a-going  to  look  at  H 
that  way  at  all.  is  my  opinion."  vouchsafed 
Dyckman.  "However,  what’s  the  scheme?” 

"Simple  enough.  Benny's  got  the  second 
dog.  He's  cleaning  up  some  of  the  cap- 
tsin’s  papers  for  him  and  he’s  got  to  stay 
till  he  gets  through.  He  might  get  off  a  lit¬ 
tle  before  eight,  and  he  might  not  get  oB  till 
a  little  after;  but  we  lay  for  him  when  he 
cornea  to  the  dock,  meet  him  casual-like, 
start  up  the  hill  with  him.  and  there  at  the 
turn  beyond  Mm.  O'Caltaghan's  store  is 
one  of  these  Irish  blind  alleys.  At  the  end 
of  the  alley  Is  a  donkey  stable,  and  over  the 
stable  is  a  loft  full  of  straw." 

"And  I  suppeae  I  might  he  excused  for 
wondering  how  youknow  that?”  saidDyck- 
man.  "  S  pose  you  laid  up  there  some  night 
when  you  got  seasick  from  watching  so 
many  schooners  crossing  the  bar,  hey?" 

The  listening  Ma  smiled  at  thk.  though 
he  knew  its  intimation  was  base  and  im- 

C sable.  Bilge,  however,  choae  to  ov*r- 
I  it  as  a  bit  of  harmUoa  persiflage,  and 
went  forward  with: 

"We  ran  toll  him  into  the  donkey  shed 
meet  likely  with  some  excuse  or  other;  we 
might  even  toll  him  up  Into  the  hay  if  we’re 
any  good  on  imagination —some  yarn 
about  Ma  bein’  sick  up  there  or  something. 

3 sow.  the  minute  he  slope  tollin’  we 
him.  tie  him  up  and  take  him  up  there 
and  keep  him  nice  and  quiet  till  Just  time 
to  make  the  seven-thirty  boat  in  the  morn¬ 
ing.  Benny’s  reasonable.  He  won’t  make 
much  fuss  when  he  finds  we  simply  ain’t 
a-toin’  to  let  him  commit  matrimonial  sui¬ 
cide.  He'll  even  take  it  philosophic." 


that  he  was  able  to  make  way  only  on  the 
surface,  but  that  there  in  open  battle  tbe 


gine  room 
speed  to  f 
Hun  meet 


the  Gallagher,  crippling  her 
rteen  knots,  after  which  the 
tie  worked  frantically  upon 
vmlvM  so  that  ultimately  and 


Bat  these  voices  registered  as  no  more 
than  confused  and  distant  murmuring* i  on 

Mas  disturbed  mental  apparatus.  Nor  had 

be  any  definite  idea  how  far  they  bore  hut 

•sssi^is^ssaSsss. 


could  arrive  tbs  i 


and  then; 


la.  and  tr 
Nobody 


[to  reflect  and 


inf  c fc&noete,  since  every  gwmy  and  tw»t 

length,  after  some  eternities,  they  dropped 
him  on  a  pile  of  rocks,  and  be  lay  wonder¬ 
ing  for  ares  and  ares,  with  a  thing  like  a 
chariot  mce  xoinTon  in  the  back  of  hi. 


not  upon  the  Gallagher  herself,  which  was 
still  at  sew.  knew-  it  in  its  entirety:  yet  tbe 
goasip  of  enlisted  men.  each  with  his  little 

Eof  news  that  had  somehow  come  kak- 
ora  the  radio  rooms  of  different  ships, 
d  to  piece  out  the  narrative,  which, 
however  it  might  err  in  details  and  slop 

(mated" thegeKnd truth ;  and  tho^^Ss 
farts  could  be  cf  no  definite  aid  to  tbe 
enemy,  who  of  course  had  his  own  source  of 
information,  it  nevertheless  pointed  the 

W*^y.  «Sryj"  reflected  Ma.  "what  this 
guy,  a-eettin’  here  all  day  long,  piecin'  to¬ 
gether  tbe  talk  in  Jerry  O’Connor’s  bar¬ 
room -what  he  don’t  know  about  what  the 
old  flotilla's  doin’  there  don't  nobody  need 
to  tell  him  at  all.  All  he  requires  is  a  scheme 
for  gettin'  the  old  dope  out;  and  1  reckon 
he’s  got  that."  Matureedagaintoacon- 
tamplatioo  of  the  army  of  bottles  of  ink  and 
chemicals.  "A  window  that  looks  out  on 


T‘It  shore  is  a  sham*,  honey!  It  ahore  is 
a  shame!"  he  found  himself  trying  to  say 
over  and  over  to  her.  "That  there  Bilge 
Kennedy  ain’t  got  iw  more  hesrt  than  a 

thk  *d  not  in  his  dream  keep 
the  two  tests  out  of  tbs  eyas  of  the  distressed 
woman-child,  Minnie  O'Mahony.  and  it 


"All  right"  said  Dyckman.  evidently 
won  to  the  idea.  "  Meet  you  her*  at  seven 

"  Seven  bells  is  right,"  responded  the  sat¬ 
isfied  tones  of  Bilge;  and  the  conversation 


•’Why."  remarked  Ma  within  himself, 
"  I  know  that  donkey  house,  it  ain’t  so  far 
from  here.  If.  In  the  middle  of  this  block 
somewhere,  and  this  house  rents  back  Into 
the  middle  of  the  block.  Blast  me  If  I  don’t 
allow  'at  that's  lust  about  the  donkey  house 
right  out  the  window  there.  Seems  to  me 


right  out  the  window  there.  Seems  to  me 
I  can  smell  It.  Ain't  that  w-goin'  to  be 
tough,  though  T  Benny  tied  up  right  through 
the  wall  from  where  he's  supposed  to  be 


married.  Ain't  it?”  And  Ma  smiled  iron¬ 
ically.  "S'poain'  now  there  was  a  way 


her  <4  every  ship  that  gom  out.  and  a 
dictaphone  that  hears  all  the  g<— ip  of  the 
flotilla— say.  purty  slick,  what !  And  I  got 
the  bird  right  uiudcr  my  feet !  Jlt^h«e.  you 

manon  5alfcxw-"yot3Peoaldn’t  doUria 

by  yo'se'f.  You  mat  ’a’  had  a  partner  to 

set  here  hstsoin’  when - " 

The  —lor  did  not  finish  the  sentence: 
the  receiver  of  the  dictaphone  dropped 
with  a  clatter  and  Mb's  head  Ml  forward 
under  the  impwrt  cf  a  crushing  blow  from 
behind,  while  crimson  drops  sprayed  the 

»of  blotting  topee  on  the  old  table 
third  figure  in  the  room  stoop*]  at 
once  and  began  cutting  the  gag  from  the 
mouth  of  the  prortrate  spy  and  unbinding 
his  hand,  and  feet.  The  pc* rate  oue  rme 
with  ugly  wrath  in  his  small  wicked  eye  and 
kicked  vengefully  in  hie  turn  at  the  limp 
figure  in  the  chair.  When  it  colUpeed  and 
sank  like  a  sack  of  sand  to  the  floor  tbe 

that  hia  ribe  were  being  dented  .nd  splin- 


dld  not  take  the  terrible  regret  out  of  the 
mind  of  Ma.  "Jmt  naturally  made  a  plain 
fool  <4  mvself;  jeot  naturally  did -did- 1 
did.”  he  kept  saying  to  himself  over  and 
over  again.  "Busted me  on  the  bean,  that's 
-  •  •  What'S  this 


through  to  the  donkey  house  from  here, 
•nd  there  was  n  trapdoor  In  tbe  roof  or 
something,  which  o'  course  there  ain't;  but 
supposin'  there  wsal” 

And  then  as  If  halted  by  tbe  futility  <4 
such  speculation  Mt'i  mind  turned  to  a 


"  But  say!  Whsre’s  the  other  end  of  thk 


that  bis  riba  were  being  dented  and  apiin- 
tend  by  something,  but  he  knew  no  more, 
for  unconsciousness  came  again,  and  he  did 
not  hear  the  debate  that  went  on  over  his 

’'^"gSr'fie's  gone!”  growled  the  eec- 
ond  spy.  who  as  to  appearance  was  as 
roughly  got  up  as  the  other,  and  who. 
smoking  soft-footed  to  the  door  acror&rw 


the  earpi.es  stand  at  U  Inquisitively.  "  In 
the  back  room  of  O'Connor's  pub.  huh? 
That's  the  only  place  where  Bilge  and  Dyck- 
man  would  both  meet  up  at  thk  time  of 
day.  Good  place  for  a  dictaphone  too; 
for  there's  more  enlisted  roen'e  private  chit¬ 
chat  in  that  back  room  than  any  place  else 
on  the  beach.” 

Looking  down  Ma  noticed  that  hia  cap¬ 
tive  had  regained  consciousness,  as  revealed 
by  the  beady  twinkle  of  the  eyes. 

"In  O'Connor's,  huh?"  be  demanded, 
holding  the  earpiece  to  the  sight  of  the  man 
on  the  floor  and  kicking  hia  long  flanks  in¬ 
quiringly. 

The  man  wm  stubborn  at  first  and  would 
not  answer.  Ma  in  consequence  stirred  him 
up  more  earnestly,  whereat  he  grunted  pain¬ 
fully  and  appeared  to  nod  assent. 

"*Lo*wd  it."  said  Ma.  "'Lowed  It  when 
my  apple  cyan  first  ilriv  upt" 

And  he  settled  himself  comfortably  for 
another  prolonged  spell  of  listening,  during 
which  he  gained  an  astounding  conception 
of  the  amount  of  information  that  may  be 
gathered  if  an  alien  ear  were  only  cocked  to 
hear  the  chance  remarks  of  twenty  men  in 
the  course  of  an  hour  as  they  sat  for  a  few 
minute*  in  changing  groups  in  the  some¬ 
what  private  alcove  at  tbe  rear  of  Jerry 
O'Connor’s  bar  and  contributed  each  hi* 
choice  bits  of  latest  news  to  tbe  sum  of  gen¬ 
eral  knowledge. 

Ma  learned,  for  instance,  by  piecing  these 
bits  of  news  together,  that  the  U.  S.  S.  Gal¬ 
lagher  had  that  day  been  in  contact  with  an 
enemy  submarine,  that  she  had  dropped 
depth  chargee  on  him  and  crippled  him  so 


•tared  at  it  Inquisitively.  ”  In 


Wearied  by  thia  much  mental  effort  th 
ibm  dropped  off  to  sleep  and  dosed  pain 

^sssasSssiaai 


blow  -You 

only  make  him  bleed,  and  that’s  difficult  to 
get  nd  of .  He's  dead."  he  announced,  after 
Moling  hastily  for  his  pulse. 

"WWll  «e  do  with  him?  Damn  Yan- 


It  when 


“At  midnight,  or  before  ere*,  it  will  be 
ew^yenough  to  slip  him  out  and  drop  him 

The  tall  man  looksd  at  tbe  limp  thing  oo 
tbs  floor  and  shuddered.  “God!  "  he  said. 
VI  don't  want  it  round  here  till  midnight. 
I  have  work  to  do." 

"Theo  well  pitch  it  outside  till  It’s  safe 
to  move  it  the  rest  of  the  war.”  proposed 

'Mt“°u?r  AmfuIly’  To*Hhrr  ^  “■* 

£S~g2£2s&XSSX 


a*  «f  he  had  amn  a  ghost,  and  hk  knees  jog- 
lied  «ch  other  uncertainly. 

•  **Wr."  theorized  Benny. 
It  shore  was.”  Ma  confided  to  himself. 

by  “relation  to 
muu  the  humor  of  it,  especially  when  the 


.  1 «»  ““.'■my  old  prune  bar g*. 
on  a  United  State,  d«.  njir.  w££ 


I  if  be  had 


r^t“anraFa@B 

J^wassssMst 


His  mental  stale  was  dreamlike  and  un- 
•atkfactory.  Hk  mind  was  full  of  a  groat 
regret -regret  that  he  had  let  the  apy  get 
away  from  him.  two  spim  in  fact,  for  there 
must  have  bom  two.  since  two  men  were 
surely  carrying  him.  and  it  must  have  been 
that  the  second  of  them  had  struck  him 
down  from  behind.  But  bigger  far  w  sa  the 
regret  about  Benny  and  hk  wedding.  The 
blue  eyeo  erf  Minnie,  and  tha  too  large  but 

aEnatewsa'sa: 

to^Fi  shore  k  a  than*,  honey  I  It  ahor*  is 


over  again.  ”Bust*f  me  on  tbe  bean,  that's 
what  they  did.  huh?  .  .  .  What'a  thk 
yere  I'm  a-layin’  on?“ 

He  thrust  out  an  inquiring  hand. 

*  T ain't  rocks;  it's  straw  1"  ha  solilo¬ 
quised.  "Goah,  it  Ml  like  rocks  at  first. 
£asi*r  now.  what.  Old  Girl!  Coma  near 
hadin'  your  bally  brains  out,  them  spin, 
didn't  tW  Thought  they  had.  I  reckon, 
or  they  wouldn't  'a'  quit.  That  a  what  you 
can  figure  about  tha  Germans  alius— alius 
make  some  miscalculation.  First  off  It's 
thk  drive,  and  then  It's  that  drive,  and  then 
ifa  the  U-boat a.  and  then  it'a  tha  East 
Front,  and  then  It’s  tha  Waat  Front,  and 
then  It'a  them  Eye- talk  ns;  but  thera'a  al¬ 
ius  some  figure  larkin'  in  their  addin'  ms- 
chin—  Hefll  It'a  up  to  us  to  lick  them 
Germans,  and  here  I  am  a-layin'  hwe." 

Ma  tried  experimentally  to  rwkehk  baud. 
A  pungent  ammontalike  smell  was  in  hk 
nostrils.  Ma  sniffed  It  inquiringly,  remink- 

®o». 

mented.  1  knowed  that  donkey  house  was 


"Con  IL  Blip!"  said  a  stout  volca. 

ri'htbw"  n*  #n>‘  ,UfthW  th‘n 

"I’m  not  stringing  you,  Benny,”  was  aa- 
•rvemted  in  hurt  ton—  "Ha'll  right  up 
th*r*  ovfT  oar  hfods  now  ” 

up  there?  demanded  tho  voice  of  Benny. 

“r"  **  * 

“^.■  agour  best  friend,  except  me."  re- 
IwoMhed  Bilge;  "and  you  won't  climb  four 
Jtn^mto  a  hayloft  to  answer  hk  dying 

agsHSSsSI 

“¥e'a  probably  too  weak  to  move,”  *r- 

W. 


S^X5^tinhke^lo^,  with  “  incohere»t 


"Mb!  Far  the  love  of  Mike!”  h,  u 
claimed,  suddenly  bending  over  the  or», 
irate  man.  "Are  you  dying?" 

"Thank  you.  Benny,  for  cornin'."  nU 
Ma  faintly.  “You  ahore  have  done  m* . 
good  turn.” 

Bilge,  who  had  rushed  hurriedly  up  ifur 
Benny  wilh  intent  lo  grapple  with  hm 
there,  barely  escaped  tumbling  down  tk 
ladder  In  ha  surprise  and  amawmmt  u 
thifl  uncanny  conftnnatton  o(  hU 
falsehood,  but  recovered  himself  in  tiire 
41  Ma r  he  whbpcTod  hoarsely  hypo, 
critically.  “Ma!  Are  you  there? ^ 

"Ymi  didn’t  'low  I  could  git  away  fnm 
here,  did  you?  reproached  the  (count* 
and  dissimulating  sailor. 

The  quick  inference  that  Ma.  by  cun. 
lucky  chance  asleep  in  t  he  old  donkey  b:«u. 
had  overheard  tho  colloquy  with  Bern./' 
swiftly  discerned  the  nan  ho  wu  lo  play 
and  was  doing  hk  part  like  the  loyal  awl  h* 
was,  stimulated  B»)go  to  a  rapid  recovery  J 
his  own  self-posse— on. 

"Are  you  able  to  talk  now.  Ma?  AWeto 
tell  roe  anything?"  ho  inquired  In  tens 
that  were  cunningly  freighted  with  lie  if. 
cents  of  anxious  sympathy, 

"Spies!"  gasped  Ma  faintly.  "Theyhs 
me  and  slung  me  down  here.  Look  fee  i 
door  somewhere*  round.” 

For  a  moment  Bilge  wu  overewn*  wit* 
froth  astonishment,  ns  well  as  gtcmsili 
alarmed  at  the  obvious  condition  of  Mi 
and  then  thk  surprising  word  about  i|t*< 
inflamed  his  mind  with  nn  instant  dtkrtlw 
action  and  revenge  for  this  assault  utnn  His 
friend  and  upon  tho  uniform  of  thrl'niri 
sutr*  Snatching  the  flashlight  from  Bif- 
ny*a  hand  the  rufous-headed  mathUJii'i 
mate  swung  it  round  him  swiftly.  Hit, 
halted  and  steadied  the  tiny  spot  of  hill 

C straight  before  him  on  a  short  door  d  roujl 
Its,  thick  and  old,  hut  newly  joined  w 
a  door  set  in  an  opening  which  ilwf 
appeared  to  have  been  recently  chippad  in 
the  wall  about  It. 

"That’s  it."  derided  Mb.  lifting  a  diny 
head  for  u  moment.  "  I  never  swn  it  bs- 
fore,  but  that's  it,  1  reckon,  all  right. 
They're  somewhere  to  hell  and  goo*  brtlrd 
that  door:  a  room  that  looks  out  on  tl» 
harbor,  all  flxod  up  with  udwcopm  -licca- 
phonrn  and  thk  yere  invisible  Ink.  I  tW 
one  of  ’em  up,  but  the  other  one  clouted  tu 
and  they-  thought  1  was  dead." 

Bilge  glanced  at  the  door  and  then  at  Mi 
breathing  painfully  after  tho  effort  af  » 
much  speech;  than  ho  swore,  a  low  f««mi 
oath  that  was  almoit  like  a  prayvr,  ami  te 
gan  to  examine  tho  door  critically,  oven  to 
thrusting  his  finger  Into  the  keyhole,  whirl 
was  io  huge  that  it  could  have  been  fitted 
only  by  ono  of  thoae  giant  keys  that  unVxl 
garden  or  lodge  gaUm  in  Ireland, 

There  was  no  knob  or  latch  on  the  tui- 
aide  of  the  door.  It  offored  nothing  tki 
afforded  a  hold,  llilgo  applied  pr«W* 
to  tho  door,  gently,  then  firmly,  sol  it 
last  violently.  It  sprang  slightly  but  did 
not  yield. 

"I  better  go  tell  tho  constabulary, 1  h 
dtfMti 

"  Tho  constabulary  nothin'  I”  panted  Mi 
"  Run  quick  and  round  up  a  bunch  a  w 
beach  patrol.  Pick  the  first  three  of  M 
you  see.  and  that's  enough.  Le'sUkrtl" 
fellows  in  ourself  and  lead  ’em  up  on  b 
hill  and  hand  ’em  over  to  the  admin! 
dictaphones  and  invisible  Ink  snd  Irilot 
and  everything  —just  to  show  what  u 
Americana  k  like.  He  like*  us  now,  an 
he'll  like  ua  all  the  better  then.”  , 

"But  Bonny  - "  brgsn  Bilge,  mvo 

untarily  giving  hk  paramount  tbcogl 
away,  though  the  young  man 
had  W-n  blurted  out  was  too  excited  by  d 
spy  news  and  too  humbled  by  the  n*m« 
of  hk  recent  incredulity  to  notice  ». 

"Sure!  Benny'll  slay  here  with  m 
won’t  you.  Benny?"  covered  Ma 
"I  can’t  be  left  alone,  with  thm  f«U* 
liable  to  come  out  any  minute- 
"Sure."  said  Benny.  "I’ve  got  an  i 
portant  engagement,  hut  I’ll  Kick  h«re»i 
you  till  Bilge  gets  hack."  .  . 

“Quick!"  urged  Ma.  "The  biota  mil 
get  suspicious  and  hop  the  coop. 

Bilge  in  great  excitement  cliunberel  w 
and  made  a  hasty  exit.  .  . 

"Are  you  much  hurt,  Ms?  iM** 
Benny,  bending  down  anxiously. 

"Hurt?  I'm  fakin',"  snickerml  Ms# 
contemptuous  wliisper.  “  1  ««<  8 
Kon  to  make  to  you.  Benny:  la™,1? 
has  been  buttin'  in  on  your  m*trtm«®*> 
tentions.  We  didn’t  want  you  to  marr>  I 
yere  girl  to-night,  and  we  framed  up  m 
you  here  and  kidnap  you. 

(Cantlauad  an  Paga  TB) 
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■■Waft  a  minute,"  pleaded  Ma.  "Don’t  in  a  prepress  iron,  tC  d^to  S 
you  fall  no  names  yet.  I  come  over  to  talk  Crawling  along  this  Hn*> 
to  your  little  girl  this  afternoon  and  try  and  Ma  felt  about  ur.tU  his  fcand^n^n*'^ 
reawn  with  her;  but,  say.  Benny,  she’s  jurt  one  of  the  supporting  ports  dX  n«? 
the  sweetest  thine  I  ever  hud  eyre  on.  ar.d  Pulling  away  the  straw  from  the  base  oft£ 
if  you  don  t  git  down  out  of  this  haymow  pest  his  light  revealed  a  sort 

ami  run -  What  time  is  it?"  r^ck  batmen ru>u VrJt  “f*  « 

"Five  minutes  to  nine,"  said  Benny,  con-  slot  thus  fomel^-as  the  k£T^ 
suiting  his  wrist.  "'Pears  like  I  ain't  such. 

-  If  you  don't  git  dow-n  out  of  this  donkey  foot  after  all."  he  murmured  Sten^dte  j 
hc*w  and  strike  round  the  comer  for  the  "  'Bout  the  six*  of  the  Judsoc’i  anch  or  "be 
lovin',  waitin'  arms  of  Minnie  O' Mahon  y  commented  and  sat  up  hahuK^t^'k^ 
I'll  just  about  get  up  and  knock  your  brains  There  came  a  rattling  of  the  hip  oo  the 

h„.  lev?  w 

S  chuckled  exuberantly;  and  then  In-  stant  presence  of TaiTuSfrSd 

anxiously:  "And  it's .11 a ,.,U  about  back  iSto  !u  slot,  pushed  tu-KiWl? 
you  being  hurt,  and  the  spies?"  and  rolled  softly  into  the  position  in  which 

"Keep  that  there  light  away.  It  hurts  Bilge  ar.d  Benny  had  fo£d  h£L  U  tbh 
my  eye.  .  warned  Ma  in  sudden  fear  that  was  Bilge  returning  with  reinforcements. 
Iknny  might  discern  a  trace  of  blood  upon  well  and  good;  but  if  it  was  oneof  the  soiea! 
the  straw  at  his  back  "Strategy ! ”  he  con-  all  might  be  over  with  Ma°  Henre  K 
tkued  with  a  gnn .  "When  thC  yere  Bilge  precautions.  And  they  were 
Kennedy  gets  so  bull-headed  you  cain’trea-  he  had  hardly  competed  himself  with  the 
**>  *!«»»  him  y««  jot  to  resort  to  strategy,  searchlight  beneath  him.  yet  ml,  to  hi*. 
Hop  along  now,  Benny,  and  marry  that  hand,  when  there  were  light  footsteps  on 
girl,  and  look  out  that  you  don’t  run  into  the  ladder.  In  another  moment  a  hand  was 
Bilge  comm  back,  for  he  11  nab  you  shore."  groping  in  the  straw  at  the  base  of  the  not 
"Nab  me?"  said  Little  Benny  Riley  in-  and  thereafter  a  light  was  Hashed  crnMy' 
digiiantly.  " Lucky  for  him  he  didn't  nab  in  Ma's  direction. 

me!  Ma.  I  like  you.  and  I  used  to  like  that  "Dead  enough,  damn  him ’"said  a  voice, 
craxy  Bi.ge.  but  tf  you  two  or  either  of  you  and  then  the  aailorman  hoard  the  key  softly 
Ud  interfered  witfi  n.e  keeping  Wth  with  inserts  in  the  lock.  >  ' 

Minnie  to-night  I  d  have  assassinated  you;  Every  movement  had  been  furtive  as  if 
that's  what  I'd  have  done- assassinated  the  spy  were  used  by  habit  and  considerable 
yew!  Get  me?  practice  to  make  his  way  thus  cautiously 

I  get  you,  and  we  d  a  dwerved  to  be  and  swiftly  in  and  out.  Even  the  door 
assassinated.  I  would,  anyhow,  because  turned  noiselessly  upon  iu  hinges,  and 
f  ve  seen  the  girl.  BUge  wouldn't,  for  he  dosed  with  a  soft  pish  like  the  slow  cut  of  a 
dtdn  t  have  the  ground  to  know  no  better,  whip  through  the  air.  For  a  few  seconds. 
Skin  out  now.  Leave  me  that  light!"  perhaps  a  full  minute.  Ma  lay  perfectly 

What  are  you  going  to  aay  to  BUge  .till,  and  then  without  moving  anything 
when  he  com**  back .  but  an  arm  he  Hashed  on  his  light  and  in- 

Benny  had  Mused  a  moment  to  rejoice  apected  the  door.  Itwa.  dosed  tlghtmough. 
ir.  bo  discomfiture  of  the  man  who  had  but  as  his  ears  had  assured  him  it  had  not 
.lo.ted.recklms.y  against  the  happiness  been  Mocked.  The  key  still  stood  in  the 

"I  reckon  somep'n'll  occur  to  me  to  say  "That  means  he's  cornin'  hack  soon." 
to  him.  drawled  Ma.  "Run  along.  I  ttfl  argued  Ma.  "Where  the  devil  is  this  yen 
you!"  Bilge?  I  ain't  never  been  in  a  hurry  to  see 

"ButsayP  proposed  Benny  forgivingly,  that  strawberry-headed  machi  nut's  mate 
bnng  him  round  to  supper.  There'll  be  but  one*  or  twicet  in  my  life,  but  1  begin 
wedding  ruta  about  ten  o'clock.  That'll  to  be  in  a  hurry  now." 
te  a  rood  way  to  nib  It  in  on  him."  Aa  if  to  punbh  Ma  for  his  Impatience  a  I 

LatsT  Where?  donkey  lifted  up  hta  voice  and  Wayrd.  a  l 

At  the  house!  whole-hearted  confession  of  stable  ennui 

"  But  her  mother's  due  to  be  raisin'  the  and  asinine  boredom,  an  enormous,  strident, 
roof  about  thst  time.  echo-wakening  heehaw  that  made  more 

'•Not  after  Father  Brown  talka  to  her.'*  noise  than  a  siren  on  one  of  the  “P"  boats, 
■rr.iled  Benny  confidently.  "Ma.  I'm  sure  and  startled  the  sailor  so  that  cold  chills 
much  obliged  for  the  good  turn  you've  done  chased  theme.  lv  c*  up  an  1  down  his  spine, 
me  tonight."  And  the  eager  bridegroom  "Don’t  do  that  agin,  will  you,  pardner?" 

»ning  hi*  shipmate's  hand  in  brief  farewell,  he  murmured  earnestly.  "  My  nervw  won't 
Lets  about  ten."  he  whispered  up  from  stand  it." 
iho  direction  of  the  ladder,  and  the  Gcaon'a  But  now  rame  the  welcome  sound  of 
mute  heard  him  groping  his  way  outward,  groping  feet  on  the  cobbl.w  without,  fot- 
ho  far,  durned  good  I"  Ma  reflected  lowed  presently  by  low  voice*  inside.  When 
When  the  prolonged  silence  indicated  that  one  of  th.-e  became  rrc.^nixaWe  a.  brlong- 
Benny  had  safely  departed  to  those  loving  ing  to  Bilge.  Ma  reached  over  with  hb 


T HERE'S  a  little 
something  about 
True  Shape 
Hosiery  that  more 
than  just  meets  every 
requirement  of  good 
style,  good  fit  and 
economy. 


HOSIERS 


name  irn 


vicn  s  pure  silk.  /Jc.  up 
other  grades  in  silk  Itil 


■y™P*  oj  spies  anyhow!  Bout  the  safest  ail  very  excilcl  and  detemun 
i  "*  “nyborly  could  imagine,  what!  The  Bilge's  return  was  also  rr»n 
inspectors  watch  the  trains  and  the  shit*.  person  of  Dyrkman.  looking  n 
**'  do  they  watch  three  country-lookin'  through  having  mi*»*d  con  no 
that  comes  walkin’  into  town  with  and  leaving  Bilge  alone  as  the 
teircart*  full  of  cabbages  orspuds  or  what-  their  doubtful  purpose  upon  I 
£Mt»  that  you  see 'em  all  the  time  haulin'  Little  Benny  Riley, 
m  and  out?  That  fellow  I  saw  was  sure  a  "Hur-r-r-s—h!" whispered 

I<xh1  imitation  of  a  farmer,  all  right."  tones  grew  too  loud.  "One 

„  i  J**  on  hb  knees,  contemplated  back.  He’s  left  the  key  in  the 
“nd  calculated  the  size  of  the  must  figure  on  cornin’  out  i 
'ey  that  would  fit  It.  probly  to  carry  my  remains 


Women's  silk  lisle.  50c. 
up;  fibie  silk.  85c.  up; 
pure  silk.  $1.15  to  $1.75. 

Ask  your  dealer  fot  Tiue 
Shape.  II  he  hasn't  it, 

write  us  and  we'll  tell  you 
of  one  who  can  supply 
you. 
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Switchboard  and  Supply 


The  Private  Branch  Exchange  Switchboard  is  the  nerve  center  of  the  office. 

Back  and  forth  over  its  wires  the  life  and  energy  of  the  office  throb— every  department  in 
instant  inter-communicating  touch  with  every  other  department. 

And  out  over  its  trunk  lines  this  internal  energy  reaches  into  every  nook  and  corner  of  the  country. 
The  establishment  Incomes  an  integral  part  of  the  great  industrial  and  commercial  world. 

The  Kellogg  Private  Branch  Exchange  Switchboard  is  a  com-  Like  all  other  Kellogg  products  it  has  back  of  it  twenty  years  of 

telephone  system  in  itself,  equaling  in  design  and  efficiency  engineering  and  manufacturing  experience  and  a  record  for  cth- 

the  largest  telephone  exchange.  cieney  in  actual  service  that  extends  as  far  as  the  telephone  is 

It  is  an  important  aid  to  system  and  efficiency  in  manufacture  . 

ing  or  commercial  establishments  railroad  terminals  or  public  The  best  guarantee  ol  superior  service  that  a  telephone  sun- 

institutions  on  board  ship*  in  big  hotels  wherever  groups  scriber  can  have  is  the  name  Kellogg  on  the  equipment  that  is 

of  people  assemble  for  work  or  play.  supplied  to  him  by  his  local  exchange. 

MV hate  some  intending  ink rmahon  .daring tt  Ktilott  Pedate  Branch  Exchange 
‘friukbeard,  and  ether  KeO^c  pent-el,  that  at  anU  he  glad  Ic  send  tc  any 
me  .ntereded  ta  local  etc  hang;  et  ether  sprtial  featnrri  of  telephone  rfuipmenl. 

Kellogg  Switchboard  and  Supply  Company,  Chicago 

Largest  Independent  Manufacturers  of  Telephones  in  the  World 
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{Cullnaatl  from  Pag*  75) 
other  guy  kicked  in  my  slats  so’s  my  insides 
is  all  disarranged  and  I  cain’t  set  up  hardly. 
Stand  not  upon  the  order  of  your  bustin’ 
cither,  but  bust  at  once,  the  minute  he 
opens  the  door." 

"Isn't  there  some  other  way  out  of  this 
hole  of  theirs? ’’  inquired  Bilge. 

"There  is.”  recalled  Ma.  "There  is  at 
least  one  other  way;  and  here,  I  reckon,  is 
a  better  idea  than  just  waitin'  for  this  ray 
to  come  back:  You  patrols  go  round  to 
Mrs.  0‘Mahony’s.  The  house  is  empty; 
mart  likely  it’s  not  locked.  Go  in  ana  go 
upstair*,  turn  to  the  left— left,  remember— 
and  you'll  find  a  door  there.  Go  into  a  kind 
of  storeroom  like,  full  of  the  ghosts  of  cast¬ 
off  furniture,  and  take  off  your  shoes  and 
keep  stiU.  Don’t  go  gropin’  round,  but 
■ait,  or  you'll  fall  over  something  and  give 
the  snap  away.  When  you  hear  the  devil 
of  a  row  in  front  of  you.  why,  crash,  and 
.-rush  quick,  for  that  means  that  Bilge  and 
Dyrkman  is  in  there  givin’  ’em  both  the 
Kaiser’s  saloot.  You  know  what  that  is. 
don’t  you?” 

The  three  patrols  grinned  appreciatively 
and  prepared  again  to  descend  the  ladder, 
when  the  now  hypersensitive  ear  of  Ma 
detected  a  sound  somewhere  back  behind 
the  door. 

"Whist!  Too  late!  They're  cornin’ 
out,"  he  whispered,  and  relapsed  once 
more  into  the  rigid  figure  of  death,  dousing 
the  flashlight  with  a  final  wiggle  of  his 
thumb  as  Bilge,  Dyckmsn  and  the  three 
patrolmen  flattened  themaelvM  against  the 
wall  on  either  side  of  the  door. 

After  as  much  as  n  minute,  perhaps,  the 
door  opened  aoftly,  and  a  man  holding  a 
light  in  front  of  him  came  out,  and  as  if  hia 
business  were  with  that  grim  presence 
yonder  ho  pointed  the  luminous  spot  at  the 
recumbent  body  of  the  sailor  and  moved 
two  stops  toward  it,  when  Ma  casually 
opened  his  eyes.  The  man  started  with  a 
whwing  gasp  at  the  spectacle  of  the  dead 
awakening,  and  involuntarily  recoiled,  at 
the  sumo  time  passing  the  light  to  his  left 
hand  while  the  right  reached  for  hia  hip 
pocket.  It  engaged,  however,  instead  of 
the  grip  of  un  automatic,  the  iron  hand  of 
Bilge. 

’•tfulrt  now,"  aaid  Bilge  aoothlngly. 
(iermany'a  game  is  up.  This  la  where 
I’nrlo  Sam  takre  on." 

Dyckmsn  at  the  same  moment  dosed 
upon  the  hand  holding  the  flashlight,  in  the 
rays  of  which,  lifted  for  a  moment  as  the 
spy  struggled,  he  had  a  vision  of  three  men 
in  navy 'patrol  uniform  with  claim  (-nv.l 
above  hia  head,  and  a  shriek,  half  in  terror 
snd  half  In  warning,  broke  from  the  throat 
of  the  astounded  man. 

"book  out  behind ! "  ordered  Ma 
sharply;  and  the  three  patrolmen,  leaping 
the  struggling  heup  where  the  spy  was 
being  home  to  the  floor,  followed  a  palter 
of  tcudding  footsteps  hack  along  a  passage 
snd  in  whero  a  door  was  slummed  suddenly 
in  their  fores. 

"Bust  it!"  roared  Ma,  who  had  come 
tUterlng  after  with  his  light.  "Hust  it 

quick  I 

The  patrolmen  threw  themselves  against 
1  stoutly,  but  it  resisted  all  advances  till, 
oilge  and  Dyckman  coming  in  with  a  sullen 
I'.-i'oner,  Bilge  added  his  weight  deter- 
"unedly.  and  the  panel  crashed  in. 

He  went  yon  way,  I  reckon."  said  Ma, 
croplng  excitedly  for  the  door  in  the  op- 
P«*ite  wall;  but  the  fugitive  had  taken 
H'lvuntuge  of  the  delay  at  the  other  door  to 
barricade  this  one  by  setting  a  trunk  or 
rhwt  behind  it.  so  that  the  patrolmen  were 
vl  in  forcing  a  pawnge  here  when 

»nnck  on  shriek  came  agonizing  up  from 
•cmewhere  beyond  and  Mow. 

/ ore proiire, there!” prayed  Ma.  "He’s 
murdenn  Mrs.  O'Mahony.  There’s  stairs 
i-cj'iid  the  other  door.  Git  down  quick!” 
Notwithstanding  his  weakened  condi- 
however,  he  managed  to  clatter  down 
Dm  stairs  almcet  upon  the  heels  of  the 
Patrolmen,  his  blood  congealing  at  the 
thought  of  the  carnage  his  eyes  would  en- 
counter.  Instead,  he  beheld  the  fugitive 
■rest  rate  and  helpless,  w  it  h  M  re.  O’  M  ahony 
toBering  0VM  menacing  the  man  with  the 
Pok.T’  with  which  she  had  evidently  felled 
nim.  and  upbraiding  her  captive  in  words 
01  ?n.d  of  '-solution. 
u„.i  t  1  burglar!  Ye  murtherin’ 
,HkU"  com!  sneakin’  and  stealin’  down 
»  Pfoplc-s  houses.”  she  panted 
noareely.  ’^e  tried  to  kill  me.  so  ye  did! 

head  **in  'h"  n*11  bard 
iiough  to  crack  the  nut  of  me,  ye  did;  and 

av  *  °Wn  Child  ye  “re  by  the  ,ook 


Her  eyes  grew- large  and  round  when  she 

beheld  the  four  sailors  tumbling  down  upon 

“Mercy!  Mercy  me!"  she  breathed 
"Where  the  old  scratch  did  ye  drop  from,' 
I  want  to  know?” 

“This  yere  man’s  a  German  spy  ’at 
you’ve  caught.  Mrs.  O’Mahony."  said  Ma 
politely. 

“A  German  spy.  is  it?”  she  demanded 
fiercely.  “Wid  me  own  Terence  a  corpril 
in  the  Royal  Irish  Fusiliers!” 

Mrs.  O’Mahony  made  as  if  she  would 
demolish  the  spy's  head  entirely  with 
another  blow  of  her  poker,  whereat  the 
fellow  howled  and  pleaded. 

"We  nabbed  another  in  the  donkey 
house,”  explained  Ma.  "and  was  chasin’ 
this  one  through  some  kind  of  a  misfit 
furniture  store  upstairs.” 

"The  retirin’  room  of  McCarthy’s  ghost 
these  twinty  years!"  explained  Mrs. 
O’Mahony.  still  laboring  under  great  ex¬ 
citement.  “Sure  and  I  thought  rt«aa  old 
McCarthy  himself  when  he  come  at  me 
first,  till  I  see  these  little  weasel  eyes  that 
was  never  on  any  McCarthy,  alive  or  dead." 
.  There  came  a  thunderous  banging  on  the 
door  outside.  "Open!  Leave  open  in  the 
name  of  the  King!"  was  bawled  sonorously 


“Mercy!  Mercy  me!”  quavered  Mrs. 
O’Mahony.  glancing  weakly  from  one  face 
to  another  and  then  at  the  dosed  door. 

“In  the  saorid  name  of  the  King!” 
roared  the  voice  again;  and  the  pounding 
began  once  more  upon  the  door. 

"Open  It!  Open  it  quick!”  brought 
Mrs.  O’Mahony.  who  seemed  at  this  dread 
hail  to  have  lost  the  power  of  action. 

Wart  Kewler  opened  the  door,  and  a 
man  entered  wearing  the  uniform  of  an 
army  officer,  while  behind  him  appeared 
the  sergeant  who  had  done  the  knocking 
and  the  bawling,  and  who  waa  backed  by  a 
squad  of  men  in  khaki,  with  a  glitter  of 
brass  buttons  and  fixed  bayonets.  The 
officer  was  Captain  Hobbes,  a  red-headod. 
blue-eyed,  quick-thinking  boy  of  twenty- 
four.  who  was  a  veteran  of  Mreopoiamn. 
of  Egypt  «nd  the  Somme,  and  who.  with 
fourteen  punctures  by  shrapnel  healing  in 
his  anatomy,  rested  from  actual  fight  mg 
and  kept  a  sharp  eye  out  at  thia  important 
post  for  enemies  of  the  Empire. 

”1  am  aorray.  Bridget  O’Mahony."  aakl 
the  captain  in  a  bored  sort  of  way,  "but  It 


‘^BSM f Ai  -  ^ 

O’Mahony  weakly.  "There’s  niver  been  a 
man  in  this  house  in  weeks  excipt  thb  rrwy- 
chure  here  wid  his  bleedin’  head,  where  1 
give  him  a  knock  wid  me  poker." 

At  this  Juncture  Bilge  and  Dyrkman.mho 
had  paused  to  make  their  prisoner  secure  by 
the  tying  of  his  hands,  came  down  the  stairs 
and  crowded  into  the  little  room. 

"For  the  love  of  St.  Patrick !”  wheeled 
Mrs.  O’Mahony,  who  waa  growing  apoplec¬ 
tic. 

"Thb  yere’a  the  other  one.  captain.” 
announced  Ma.  with  a  future  of  turning 
over  the  two  prisoners.  ”  I  got  suspicious 
of  three  birds  here  thb  aftrmoon.  and  we 
been  lavin’  for  ’em." 

”  Good  work,  men.”  -wid  Captain  Hobbes 
briefly,  looking  a  bit  surprised. 

Bilge,  having  thoughtfully  brought  along 


an  armful  of  evidence  in  the  way  of  the 
receiving  end  of  a  dictaphone  and  a  rather 
recklessly  selected  miscellany  of  letter*, 
bottles  and  chemicals  from  the  desk,  passed 
the  whole  over  to  a  man  dreignalcd  by  the 
sergeant  to  receive  it. 

••  ’Pears  to  me.”  reproved  Ma  in  that  slow 
way  of  his.  ”  that  you-all  are  sort  of  carelere 
when  you  let  guys  like  that  come  into  town 
and  carry  on  the  way  they  been  rmrryin’  on." 

“It  may  interest  you.  Muter  Yankee 
Sailor."  said  Captain  Hobbes  rrbply.  “to 
know  that  we  have  been  keen  after  there 
fellows  since  before  they  came  here  from 
Dublin.  We  have  read  every  line  that  weal 
to  them  before  they  read  it.  We  have  read 
every  line  they  rent  out.  We  have  a  nice 
scrapbook  of  all  the  cute  Utile  Icttcre  they 
have  been  writing  with  invisible  ink.  \le 
have  only  been  waiting  for  thdr  affiliation* 
to  develop,  and  we  were  gelling  ready  '© 
take  them  to-night.  In  fact  — — 

Captain  Hobbre  p-ured  dramatically 
and  lifted  hia  hand,  for  azain  there  was 
noise  and  clatter  above,  banging  rifle  butts, 
rattle  of  scabbards  and  clumping  of  hob¬ 
nailed  shore,  following  which  a  corporal 
and  a  squad  of  soldiers  came  crowding 
eagerly  down  the  stair. 

•Gcah!”  conceded  Bilge  admiringly. 
“You  fellers  are  on  the  Job  all  right! 
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‘•  You  American*  ire  very  wonderful/’ 
smitted  Captain  Hobbes.  wnilin*  goad- 

'ttoTtbaa *Kf«t  t his*exhibition  of 

“"w#  ^SSBVi?b«n  w>  dam  wonderful, 
lourb,  if  Mi*.  O’Mahony  didn’t  knock  this 
uv  Sown  with  >  pokrr  t buikin*  bewas 

rrtaif  about  wantin'  to  am*t  her  now,  tn 
r*-m  riroimsUnct*.  are  you: 

-Perhaps  not.”  confused  Captain 
.  r.r-antJBMh* 
iirpodl  into  conference  bya  nod  of  tbaehta 
rula  stride  toward  a  toner  a  bttle  apart. 
Succeeding  this  conference  the  corporal 
th  the  prisoners 
r<d  the  evidence,  while  tbe  captain  ordered 
he  balance  uf  hi*  force  up  the  atair*  to 
or.'iudr  the  raiding  of  tbe  spy's  neat  and 
lade  ready  to  follow  after. 

a  shall  require  your  atatemcnU  at 
<  Ad  u&ruvt  to-morrow .  he  iwoumm  to 

-We  A**t  would  love  to  come,  but  I 
rdno  that  tfcm’s  a  subject  on  which  you- 
i!l  would  wUh  to  consult  our  force  com- 


YALE 


If  the  knowledge  of 
millions  counts— 

you  will  get  “Yale” 

WHEREVER  men  with  to  make  certain  of 
the  .rturUy  of  their  lock.  wherever  they 
demand  rral  protection  for  then  house*  and 
their  people— they  inatall  Yale  locka  and 
hardware. 

Because  they  knocc.  Both  in  their  own  ex¬ 
perience.  and  in  the  exponent,  of  nullum*, 
that  the  auperiority  of  Yale  M  a  provable 
tangible  thing,  baaed  on  univenal  use  and 


a-c'.uttrrin’  up  yore  aettln’ 
«r.i«ad  Ma.  "With  your  kind 
well  borry  the  front  door  to 

nimHI"  said  Mr*.  O’Mahony 
r.  “Help yoiimalfl 
"  blurted  Bilge  auddenly,  with 
£  evil  lw-.it  on  Ma.  'What 


then  ccrJia 
ited  that  another 
-  about  to  be  made 


>te  (,f  revelry  outside,  of 
rapid -lire  conversation, 
-'.atc'ica  of  song  and 
m:c  •  i  >lin»  which  there 
••  upper  half  of  the  door, 
ft  open  by  tbe  departing 
id.  itn  able  face  of  Father 
th*  fainte*t  trace  of  a 
in  hi*  eye,  a*  he  gazed 
fahony  with  an  crobar- 
-n  a i  icgetic  look  upon 

to  ye.  Father  Brown!" 
dropping  a  very  humble 
1  1  cuppoaa  'ti*  your  own 
i.  that  a  heard  about  the 
UM  to-night  and  has  been 
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r!"  replied  Father 
r.g  voice  and  a  deter- 
u.  ry  that  voluble  lady 
oubtful  business  over, 
-.ur-ied  your  daughter 
min  Riley,  the  Yankee 
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"Father  Brown!”  gasped  Mr*.  O'Mt- 
bony,  and  became  immediately  spc*.(|,l»* 
— -  ...  .  ,  •coievenvent.  with  dismay  and  consternation.  Yet  tl. 

“i4;  bbds  tfllfiw  o'clock,  reproach  that  lor  a  moment  was  in  h« «* 

\  hsMl  over  to  you  and  all  the  faded  out  before  the  bland,  steady  gu*  it 
ittELSS^abonfc  a  quarter  to  her  spmtual.  counselor. 


.  thought  it  best.”  said  the _ 

benignly.  "  Ye  wore  far  too  hot  agairm  tl* 
lad.  He  will  be  a  true  son  to  ye  and  a 
faithful  husband  to  Minnie.  Good  night, 


Mr*.  O'Mahony.” 

•Father,  father!”  urged  Mrs.  O'Mi- 


cnnping  at*  she  detected  the  note  if 
i.  “  Ye  wi]l  not  misjudge  me.  »fll  j* 


rebuke, 
that?  I  always  liked  the 
only  that  Patsy  Cadogan 

•«  TlaarnM  WvlwsV  tfl  VfrtirHl 


eylad.  'T»u 


Benny  Riley  ia  your  daughter’s  htahin I 
now,"  interrupted  the  father  with  his  mint 
beatific  smile;  “and  here  he  is  with  tl. 
bride,  and  ne’er  a  sweeter  ono  ever  did  I 


Under  the  tall  priest’s  arm,  as  U  they  UI 
been  hiding  behind  tbo  akirts  of  his  an- 
lane,  appeared  Benny  and  Minnie.  Mr* 
O'Mahony  with  motherly  arms  gathrmi 
them  both  unhesitatingly  to  her  biwnr. 

a  ki»  on  " 


bestowing  presently  a  kba  on  Benny  Hot 
knocked  off  his  round  sailor  hat  and  addtc 


greatly  to  his  embarrassment,  a  state  if 

lew  hut  by  viv- 


mind  which  he  covered  aomBI^HUH 
ing  his  hand  out  tbe  door  and  shouting  uti 
the  darlineea,  "Pedro!  Bring  in  the  rats!' 

Immediately  there  prraented  himself  tl* 
Filipino  cook  of  tbe  U.  S.  Destroyer  Jud- 
son,  with  his  assistants  Juan  and  Eduardo 
grinning  under  burdens  of  varlouBSuggfttlti- 
ahapes.  Following  them  crowded  in  half  t 
dozen  other  American  sailors,  Jimmie  Jur- 
genaon  and  Bunny  McIntyre  Wading,  uni 
each  with  an  Irish  girl  by  hia  side. 

Mr*.  O’Mahony  fell  lack  abashed,  rnur- 
muring  incoherently,  while  the  Filipino  lf« 
took  itosmaion  of  the  table  and  bemn  to 
build  It  out  with  other  biU  of  adaptubVfut- 
niture,  and  to  spread  thereon  a  dwtrcfrr 
cook's  notion  of  a  wedding  supper  in  I  rolaid. 

’Glory  be!”  sighed  the  widow  u  th. 
feeling  of  belplcwsnaaa  and  surrender  to  tl. 
inevitable  surged  again  and  again  over  l»t 
aurprised  and  but  recently  embattled  ku) 
•'Sure  and  the  Yankee*  la  Inkin'  every¬ 
thing,"  ahe  declared  reeignodly.  *'  A  mirr.tr 
ago  they  wan  takin’  spite  In  me  attic  at.) 
bnngin  the  houaa  down  about  me  lire# 
Now  they  might  aa  well  take  my  daught.r 
and  be  done  with  It.  Why,  Father  Brown, 
.if  one  of  the**  young  sprlgi  should  prupise 
voylantly  to  marry  me,  I  have  no  mem 
Ml  In  me  widowed  heart  that  I,  MOM 
Th-  lady  lugl'.'l 


prevlnt  them," 

C*”V believe  ye,  Mr*.  O'Mahony,"  chortled 
the  priest.  have  long  perceived  In  ><* 
conversation,  though  ye  did  not  pereriv* « 
yourself,  that  ye  had  a  secret  admirstiur 
lor  the  Yank*.'’  ,  .  .. 

"  Darned  If  I  ever  ’lowed  anybody  could 
call  me  a  Yank  half  a  dozen  lime*  in  «w 
night  and  get  away  with  It,”  muttered  Mi. 
of  Texan,  under  his  breath. 

Thin  ono  in  particular  I  v 
a.  Oh 


likin’  to.”  aald  Mr*.' 


took  a 
'M.hony,  Indlcati* 


the  hunched  and  suffering  Ma. 

"  Yc*,"  retorted  that  one  dryly.  "You- 
all  took  a  likin’  to  me  this  afternoon.  1  <>* 
as  aimin’  for  to  expreea  it  with  a  bar  mu|' 
"Ohl  Arushlal1'  luughed  Mr*.  OMi- 
bony.  ’■  Ye  ahould  not  hold  an  old  worn*'  ‘ 
playful  disposition  ngainat  her.  \  ou  ^  anw 
«»  playful  yourself." 

And  the  lady  moved  off  among  her  gum* 
with  some  waking  realisation  of  the  or- 
cumstance*  that  iuat  now  obtained  in  hrr 
home,  and  that  ahe  owed  some  obligate" 
to  the  company  in  general.  ,  , 

"Ma,”  said  Benny  with  a  fond  hand¬ 
shake.  "if  it  wasn't  for  you  we  might 
be  ao  happy  all  of  us  to-night." 

And  the  bridegroom  turned  a  retiron-’- 
ful  gaze  on  the  rapt  and  transported  I  f; 
who  from  the  moment  his  eye*  fell  upon  1 1* 
bride  had  suffered  a  strange  lluttery  leelitif 
on  the  port  side  of  hla  bosom.  ... 

"Ma?  Him?"  retorted  Bilge,  dnrkhnt 
quickly;  “he  naeeed  ™  into  thoiem'^ 
hinvelf.  If  it  wann^t  for  that  old  horr^l 
1  would  'a*  been  your  be*l  «n»n- 
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DoritWSfirit! 


YOU  can  buy  only  two-thirds  as  much 
coal  as  formerly. 

Will  it  be  possible  for  you  to  comfortably 
heat  your  house  on  this  two-thirds  supply? 

We  say  it  can  be  done. 

Alternately  over-heating  and  under-heating 
the  house  is  one  of  the  chief  causes  of  wasted 
fuel.  This  can  be  entirely  overcome  by  the 
installation  of 


WAJ/NA/EAPOL  /S 

Sri  Heat  Regulator 

"TU  of  f A.  H.atmg  Rant" 

Will  keep  the  temperature  during  the 

day  at  exactly  68",  as  the  Government  R 

recommends,  and  an  exact  lower  degi  .v 

for  the  night.  Your  home  will  be  really 

more  comfortable  and  healthful,  with 

less  worry  and  attention  than  ever  E  ill  ft 

It  is  entirely  automatic  in  its  operations 
and  takes  over  the  bothersome  wo  k 
of  managing  the  furnace. 

This  time-tested  and  absolutely  reliable 
device  can  be  used  on  any  kind  of 
heating  plant,  burning  coal  or  gas. 

Easily  and  quickly  installed  by  M  $  r  7 
your  dealer  under  a  positive  guar*  vm| 

antee  of  satisfaction.  \  7  .. 


te  us  for  Booklet — 

Showing  our  several  models  with  descriptions 
and  prices. 


Minneapolis  Heat  Regulator  Co. 

C*r*ral  Office 

2750  Fourth  Avenue  South,  MINNEAPOLIS 
Bimtk  Ofi «• 

CHICAGO  NEW  YORK  OTY  SYRACUSE 
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BOSTON  CLEVE1AN©  ST.  LOUIS 
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The  Wood  of  M<mmy 
Meanings 

By  Maude  Radford  Warren 


T)  MY  roused  imagination  the  wood 
wemed  to  shiver  suddenly  and  then 
stand  still  under  a  torrent  of  shattering 
sound.  French  cannon  boomed  to  the  right 
and  German  cannon  boomed  to  the  left, 
and  about  us  the  shells  fell  with  a  noise  like 
the  first  half  round  of  thunder  or  the 
double  slamming  of  some  monstrous  and 
mighty  door.  Flying  shrapnel  clattered 
on  the  branches  of  the  trees  above  us.  I 
cowered  among  the  grenade  bags  of  sup¬ 
plies  which  I  was  carrying,  hastily  slipped 
ore  of  the  bags  on  top  of  my  head,  and 
spun  round  to  see  whether  I  could  discover 
n  dugout.  .  < 

W - ,  my  companion,  who  has  no 

ncrvM  and  who  is  one  of  the  slowest  though 
lust  creatures  in  the  world,  looked  placidly 
upward  and  drawled: 

"The  one  day.  too,  when  we  haven’t 
been  able  to  borrow  helmeta!" 

That  is  one  of  the  pictures  which  spring 
into  my  mind  when  I  think  of  that  Al- 
tatian  wood  1  both  loved  and  hated.  In  my 
early  days  of  canteen  work  I  did  not  realize 
what  a  compelling  force  the  wood  was  to 
I*.  Then  it  was  merely  on  the  fringe  of 
my  consciousness  it  wss  something  that 
w ain't  villages  and  wasn't  people;  some¬ 
thing  green  out  there  on  the  horizon.  Later, 
when  I  began  to  work  on  the  rolling  can¬ 
teen,  the  wood,  as  it  were,  insisted  upon 
forcing  itself  on  me. 

I  realized  that  it  was  the  green  route 
through  which  all  the  soldiers  of  our  divi¬ 
sion  passed  on  their  way  to  the  trenches.  I 
saw  It  as  the  last  barrier  between  us  civil¬ 
ian*  and  the  Germans. 

The  time  came  when  I  entered  its  outer 
borders;  and  then  slowly  it  began  to  have 
foe  me  a  personality  vivid  and  yet  Inscru- 
labJe.  At  first  I  was  struck  with  the  eoaring 
quality  of  the  green  archea.  Through  It* 
outer  borders,  on  a  door  of  grass  and 
fluwers  and  the  ancient  brown  dust  of 
haves,  I  could  walk  freely  among  the  strong 
fureful  trunks  of  the  trees,  aa  between  pll- 
Urs  In  a  cathedral.  The  light  shed  Itself 
down,  amber-green  and  soft;  the  birds  and 
little  ground  creatures  were  still;  It  was  a 
place,  one  would  suppose,  for  silence;  for  a 
wrt  of  sorene  musing. 

Walking  among  the  outer  margins,  I  felt 
about  the  wood  an  alluring  elegance  which 
made  me  almost  unaware  that  It  could 
have  sharp  or  strong  or  even  brutal  mean¬ 
ings.  It  was  easy  to  forget  that  It  had  a 
history.  Yet  it  had  been  standing  for  un¬ 
told  ages;  it  was  young  when  contending 
racre  and  clans  began  to  fight  for  the 
'osgi-s  Mountains  and  their  surrounding 
Plains.  It  was  here  in  medieval  timre. 
when  the  German  horde*  were  struggling, 
u  they  are  now,  to  conquer  France.  Back 
»nd  forth  between  its  soaring  arches  for- 
gnltcn  armies  have  fought. 


On  Ihm  Edg •  of  tho  Front  W— — 

Within  the  memory  of  people  still  alive 
“  the  bitter  fighting  that  took  plare  under 
there  very  trees  during  the  Franco- Prussian 
war  between  the  Alsatians,  who  wanted  to 
Keep  their  integrity  pure,  and  the  polluting 
Germans.  This  slim  beech  tree  that  has 
stepped  out  into  the  midst  of  a  brown  path 
muK  have  taken  ita  first  shoot  about  the 
tune  the  Germans  finally  conquered  the 
wood  That  Uttle  maverick  of  a  cedar  must 
have  been  born  when  the  French  won  back 
lh“  part  of  Alsace. 

Hut  In  these  first  day.  of  exploring  the 
"P1*  iu  beauty;  felt  only  ita 
immediate  living.  I  was  a*  careless  of  ita 
"wtory  as  I  was  of  ita  strength.  I  did  not 
Know  that  it  was  a  wood  of  a  thousand 
«**>  a  thousand  aspects.  Ita  fare 

crem.h?  lin*  1  KueBSe<l  dif* 

uMi«*t  dld  not  its  sinister  side 

hnHi  d  gone  V*  b*>’ond  borders. 

f,!./” been  transferred  to  W - ’s  rolling 

rent!?  be?“9e  il  developed  that  this 
22  7-  ,h".l°ngret  ">d  hardest  and  the 
®  r;twl  °.f  ,wo  ®orkrr»-  Since  we 
tinIlrEL,“owed  10  *  map.  we  some- 

°ur  'ay-  This  never  worried  ua; 

Jrffi  ,h*'  M  p-  »o«W  «nd  us 

Ck  Wor'  *C  got  into  Germany. 


One  day  we  were  looking  foe  a  certain 
battery  and  we  turned  into  a  beautiful 
wood  road.  We  had  shot  down  it  about  a 
mile  when  a  horrified  M.  P.  burst  out  upon 
to  the  sky  above  us  and  to 
it  lay  behind  him.  Above  ua 
i  observation  balloon :  behind 
him  evidently  lay  the  second-line  trenches: 
but  I  could  hardly  believe  they  were  there. 
Under  the  lovely  beech  tree,  were  .hellers 
and  dugouts.  looking  very  like  the  log 
cabins  about  certain  summer  hotels  at 
home. 

I  could  see  two  privates,  off  duty,  swing- 
Ing  In  hammocks  made  of  chicken  wire. 
Two  squads  were  eating  breakfast  at  tahlr* 
decorated  with  flowers.  Other  boys  were 
shouldering  bread  in  great  baskets  or.  two 
and  two,  carrying  ammunition:  but  the 
green  wood  somehow  made  their  tasks  teem 
pjay.  The  sentry  in  hi*  little  shelter, 
his  bayonet  and  helmet,  seemed  only 
tome  decorative  part  of  a  military  ' 
Some  little  mascot  puppUa  playing  at  his 
feet  added  to  the  fflution  erf  leisure.  In 
short,  the  whole  effect  was  that  erf  a  rare- 
free  summer  holiday.  The  M.  P.  made  wild 
gestures  and  said: 

”  Beat  it  out  of  here  quick,  with  that  car! 
Why,  the  major  wouldn't  even  allow  the 
ambulance  in  this  morning.  Balloon's  rob- 
bering  to  beat  the  deuce;  and  If  it  gets  on 
to  the  fact  that  were  here-well.  good 
night!" 

As  it  was  Impeasible  to  beat  it  without 
making  a  noise,  we  called  for  volunteers  to 
help  us  push  the  car.  and  twenty  willing 
soldiers  ewcortrd  us  hack  to  the  margin  of 
the  wood,  telling  ua  the  while  erf  the  great 
work  their  battalion  had  been  doing  against 
the  Germans  for  the  past  week. 

Lafo’t  Trtbulm 

A  trifle  subdued.  W - and  I  departed 

from  the  wood.  As  we  reached  a  certain 
smooth  road,  along  which  travel  daily  many 
ammunition  wagons,  we  met  a  mule  skinner 
walking.  He  was  going  in  the  direction  of  a 
certain  military  graveyard,  where  are  buried 
Americans  and  French  and  Germans. 
Senegalese  and  Moroccans  and  Tuninans- 
ChrisUans  and  Mohammedan.,  Over  the 
mule  skinner's  right  arm  hung  a  French 
wreath.  With  his  left  hand  he  was  leading 
a  sullen-looking  mule.  As  we  were  about  to 

pass  him  our  engine  died.  W - got  out 

to  crank  up  and  the  mule  skinner  stopped 
to  witch  and  to  talk  to  us.  Meantime  an 
M.  P.  strolled  down. 

"Where  you  goin'  with  that.  Lafe?"  he 
asked,  nodding  at  the  wreath. 

"Well."  replied  Lafe.  with  a  hitch  at  the 
mule,  "there  was  a  damn  fool  I  ured  to 
sleep  with,  and  he  got  his  two  nights  sgo. 
He  was  a  hell  of  a  good  fellow,  and  I  bought 
this  wreath  to  put  on  his  crow" 

W -  and  I  skirted  the  wood  till  we 

reached  the  town  of - .  frequently  shelled 

Kthe  Germans.  Some  of  the  soldiers  say 
inhabitants  always  know  when  the 
shelling  is  to  take  place,  and  those  who  can 
do  so  depart  for  the  time  being  to  neighbor¬ 
ing  towns,  while  the  others  shelter  in  the 

cellars.  W - snd  I  meant  merely  to  pas* 

through,  since  there  is  a  Y  hut  in  the  place; 

but  we  found  there  Lieutenant  G - .  who 

pleaded  with  us  to  stay. 

"The  Y  hut  was  all  sold  out  yesterday, 
he  said,  "and  the  secretary  has  gone  down 

to  B -  for  supplies.  Some  companies 

that  weren't  expected  were  piled  in  on  us 
here  and  one  of  the  kitchens  is  out  of  com¬ 
mission;  so  we  are  retting  only  two  meals 
a  day.  We  need  the  stuff.  Besides,  we 
never  know  when  well  be  sent  into  the 
trenches,  or  how  long  we'll  hare  to  stay. 
Look  at  companies  F.  G  and  II  of  our 
battalion !  They  went  up  for  four  days  and 
they've  been  in  twelve  already.  I’m  sure 
they  didn't  take  up  enough  luxurire  to  last 
for  more  than  a  day  or  two.  I'm  advising 
my  boys  to  stock  up  and  go  slow  against 
the  time  they’ll  be  in  the  same  kind  of 
luck." 

W - and  I  looked  at  each  other;  then 

I  made  a  proposal  that  I  supp«e  no 
would  have  had  tbc  assurance  to 
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Maybe  I  couldn't  h»v*do™it  ill had ^not 
had  the  vision  of  soldier  boy*  pent  up  m 
hole-  in  the  ground  .Hh  no '<*»«“ 
exercise  and  deprived  of  cigarettes,  on 
which  they  depend,  »n  a  way,  aa  much  as 
they  do  on  their  bayonet*. 

“Lieutenant  G - ,  I  “ud-_  **  “Jh 

till  to-morrow  for  auppUee?  And  woo  t>°u 
give  us  a  detail  to  help  carry  supplies  down 
to  throe  boy*  in  tho  trenches? 

At  the  time  all  1  was  afraid  of  was  that 
he  Would  say  the  trench  was  no  place  lor  a 
woLn.  Whereas  all  I  wanted  wa*  that  he 
should  consider  me  a  V  workcr  capahleof 

company  should  lend  mo  hi*  men  for  the 

'TSS"  -  Bk. 

u  family,  and  each  platoon  and  company 
Hlu  T  Nt  of  closely  knit  relative..  I  sup- 
pcae.  trying  a*  l  dil  to  Uvo  up  to  omrfopg 
of  "No  favorite*!  I  awuraed  that  nu 
whole  regiment  must  bo 

•test  S sSS  sttuttS 

s£  sSf  fSSS  sSr«ir» 

of  private  aoWUin  and  agu  de  NNotoo* 


and  four  boy*  from  Pqrd*iAOre«W»-1Vy 

all  aaamd  “  1 TTJS^SwWNbS 
and  told  U9  the  kind  of  jobs  they  had  been 

released  from  for  the  day. _ 

We  proceeded  aton*  a  nanow  sr.pptry 
path  by  the  Nde  of  which  ran >  a  buxr 
which  we  wtr«  m  cocstsut  teffjrof  mp- 
pint  over.  AhuawtreBit^phow^ 

gjySSTOcSi 

listen  in  sur«*funy  to  any 

{SSraaBraiMa 

crossed,  running,  a  bare  stretcB  os  grouna 
within  range  of  the  German 
then  we  defended  >n<"  *  shallow  trench 
imd  walked,  bowed,  in  it  till  the  danger  »i»* 

"*PcSfy  we  struck  into  a  broad  road 
over  which  the  trees  made  an  ar^,^ 

sss^uf^ThSsr. 

ss  aarssi 
5B,*srs»fusSS 

miSSSfc  He  ran  back  to  u».  whtspec- 

lr  "Sav.  don't  talk!  There’,  .oereqorer 
thingabout  «be  sound  her*.  so  that  rt 
carrUa  to  the  Germans;  and  thay  •>•»>’ 

&wi»u^<rr^ 

hont  a  tall  sergeant.  evidently  counting. 
He  did  not  pay  attrition  tomurtfll 
paving  him;  then,  reerng  a  woman,  he 
nearly  leal  hia  tmlanc. 


slippery 
ixt  wire, 
r  of  trip- 


twitched  a*  I  watched  him.  Under  my  gare 
h*1  opened  his  ayta.  Pared  at  me.  and 


-  Asotfccr  d»mn  dream!" 

I  ciuv-vw  he  aw  imililll  that  I  was  a 

S!^BiSfi£!Sa« 

w ^rvm _ .1  ^ r^at  »nd 


•  Breakfast’s  rrady.  soldier  boys,”  1  toM 


,b7can  ve  now  one  frowry  red  head  rising 
riowlv  ofl  the  pillow  wd  a  pair  of  round 

^2rai“Js!^oJiS2 
ejjs;  swsa-vs?s 

*  Wt  min  canteen  worker,  always.  I 
thmt.  feel  humble  and  undeserving  because 

tbeeTsoWier  boys  are  *o  glad  to -re  us  and 

stwsa'srjraa 

invitalioa  to  mm.  We  had  »o  much  walk- 
in  to  do  that  we  had  time  for  only  a  »nd- 
wjfc  on  the  march.  The  lieutenant  warned 
me  that  I  was  going  to  meet  mbs  mud  and 

'"A  Eih  SSfetothirh  to  develop 
one's  mm  of  direction  or  one'*  flair  (or 


of  private  soldier*  and  a  guide,  tt  e  too« 
the  rolling  canteen  to  the  farthest  pejnt 
where  traffic  wa*  allowed  and Wl  ilfc  the 
care  of  an  Intarwrtad  M.  P.  ‘“V** 
supplies  in  many  grenade  bag*.  louded up 
our  light  Pack*,  andret  Ojdiren  a  road 
ihi»t  fid  between  neiAi  toward  in# 
wooili,  The  «uUl*  ordered  uito  walk 
separated  from  each  other  at  a  dwtance  of 

We're' inPUfX  aight  of  the  German* 
here,"  he  .aid:  ’’if  •>url'V?u 

.hey  could  get  u*  wah  a JjftS*  1 SJt 
they'd  send  them  over.  But  It  we  re  s*pa- 
ruted  they'll  think  it  hardly  worth  while; 
and  they  might  think  you  were  a  tjerman 
laity  going  out  to  work  on  the  land. 

•fho  German  women  w.re  working  In 
luet  field"  that  alternated  with  the  wheat 

SSL  M  the  eight  of  u*  Ptoddad  »«  *«" 

wo  heard  I  he  .harp  rreonant  rhy  thm  of  a 
Gvrman  plane,  very  dree-  A*  l  learned 
afterward  the 

peeling  to  be  taken  for  trees,  but  I  dried 
Into  the  wheat.  Thcgr^nd  ™  *,ggy>ut 
I  felt  quite  comfortable  and  safe  there, 
peering  up  though  the  yrMowwbrat and 
red  iioPl  ™  that  bird  of  death.  The  wool 

morning  1  *<*  rreocw  *ure  that  1  waa  rale 
than  I  tas  that  I  could  ever  get  up  again 
with  that  weight  of  forty  pounds. 

J!  V*u»  f/s*  for  Wef/nef* 


A  Look  Imlo  a  Dugout 

gjar^Tud-.w^Kri 

bolbc-irivilinc  vok«  H#d  »tri<km  me 

aiar£as;ssa.“TRi 
! -■ffAxrSJi'! 

Itewhen  on#  wanU  to  *•*.  and  othre  timre 
when  one  want*  to  go.  Never  have  I  been 
*o  glad  to  leave  anyone  aa  to  get  awwy  from 
that  cordial  rergeaat. 

u,sys^“.^:.vs'S?^a 

Ike  beginning  of  the  firet-lme  treoebe*. 
You  *hid  along  b^frjjtrorjg  poi.t  to 

fdlow.  here  at  Ujh_*»*. 

-uWSF* *S?5f®« 

^Say.  Kct».  'ookro^^  here.  Ire 
brought  an  honest -to-God  lady  to  —  you." 
To  which  I’etr  responded  gruffly: 

“Go  to  hell!  You’re  always  trying  to 


'sp^weraeas 

Sde  of  ^%dmU.  The  .trout  point. 
I  seemed  to  be  merely  place  where  tie  dujr- 
outa  were  exceptionally  daap  and  A* 
proof  and  the  treoebe.  well  riveted.  In 
rech  .*  found  "upitair."  a  knot  of  half  a 
doter  men;  and  aa  our  voices  floated  down 


doien  men;  ana  a»  c-jr  voice.  ™i"i  »<-. 
Into  the  dagouta  aw’d  her  a  cry  of  "Com- 
pan/a  come!"  And  by  twoa  and  three, 
bail  a  platoon  of  men  would  *wann  up. 
gUd  to  are  ua  and  glad  to  hare  our  .upjdlre. 
“it  ...  weary,  wrery  waking.  The  lieu- 


*  AT.*,  I*,  for  H. ImoU  ” 

The  path  we  took  ought  to  have  giren  . 


3  look  ntraijrhtovrr  NoMan^  Und 
jr in  Germany.  Thtrc  the  h m  of  Orr- 

trsASShfs^t^R 

ciBarettes  to  soldier,  who  would  have  to  do 
wfthout  them  if  l 

replied  that  any  woman  wire  mnied  lrere 

Jt  there,  and  who 

„  just  a  trench  tourt*t,  hail  lull  reason 
for  coming.  They  argued 
a* an  entertainer  and  tell  -tomatot he  bo>a 
.  uUp  \V —  -  di^jKw^i  of  the  goods. 

What  finally  s^nied  to  convince  them 
wa.-  my  argument  that.jf  1  t*M «rn^my 

SX  J^TSK  J£y«J~g 

Scandinavian  boy  from  no^hern  M  ch  fan 

-wsistt’s&sr-'sa 

ftn-trasSriSSS: 

"  I  low  do  you  know?  I 
“1!  my  hrirnet  *be  swwati.  he  repued. 
••the  load  ban  too  heavy-  . . 

By  this  time  we  had  left  the  wh«tnr.ca 
and  were  in  the  wood.  Besides  the 
navian  lad.  there  was  a  man  from  Kerry 


aaiataceire <4 '^rdial  ,fc*' 

ensure  when  our  sokher  boy.  re*  an 
American  woman. 

A  young  lieutenant  rare  from  a  dugout; 
behind  him  were  two  Freechmrn  an 
oiTlcer  and  an  Interpreter.  The  oArer  miut 
have  thought  I  did  not  understand  any 
French,  for  he  swore  several  times,  and 
then  remarked  that  he  had  lived  in  three 
trenches  for  four  yean,  and  that  thk  wa* 
the  6 ret  time  a  woman  had  ret  foot  in  that 
wood  or  descended  into  the  treaebre.  And 
I  must  say  that  the  look  of  the  trenches 
bore  him  out. 

“  Wouldn’t  you  like  to  go  down  and  see 
our  big  dugout?"  the  lieutenant  asked. 


It  was  weary,  wrury  ■"‘•“•a-  •"“- 

tenant's  rubber  boou  were  considerably 
longer  than  my  fret  and  twice  aa  wide 
They  Nipped  In  tbs  trench  and  my  feet 
Nipped  InSde  them,  and  1  kept  fearing  that 
1  could  not  walk  re  fast  a.  the  detail. 

Never  have  I  felt  ao  tired.  The  monot¬ 
ony  of  the  progm-  added  to  the  WTannra.; 
tuM  twitting  red  walla,  the  Wuc  «ky  above, 
and.  beneath,  duck  walk,  lost  In  puddle.. 
Occarionaly  a  shell  tore  into  tb.  wood; 
now  and  then  we  heard  the  .harp  ping  of  a 
bullet.  On  rech  ocoaNon.  the  protectlva 
■ease  «f -those  Ureaed  boy*  obliged  one  or 
another  c4  them  to  ray: 

“They’re  not  firing  at  u*.  ma’am. 

Now  and  then  ws  would  come  upon  a  bit 
of  trench  that  wa*  well  riveted,  floored  with 
a  duck  walk  that  did  not  Nids  under  ua.  and 
reeled  with  .waying  raspberry  vines  that 
•truck  at  our  face*  a.  wet.  i-tcd  and  turned. 
Again,  the  trench  would  be  ao  deep  a*  to 
the  a«ud  underfoot  and  *o  shallow  a*  to  tbs 
wall*  that  w*  had  to  climb  ud  and  run  a  few 
feet  along  what  ought  to  have  been  the 
parapet.  When  w*  did  that  1  let  my  eyre 
Sdter  Into  No  Man’s  Land-jiut  a  tangle 
of  wire  and  put.  like  the  waves  of  the  aea. 
and  red  poppies  and  blue  con  flower.,  and 
beytmd  the  glory  of  color  those  silent  Ger¬ 
man  trenches.  I  always  enjoyed  getting 
back  Into  the  mud. 

Part  at  ray  journey  w  as  solaced  by  one 
of  the  detail. 

TAe  Ordorty's  Fiction 


and  think*  he  _ _ 

Job."  he  said.  “I’m  the  major’s  mounted 
like  to  go  down  and  re*  orderly  and  I  have  to  ride  and  walk  in  all 
the  lieutenant  asked,  sorts  <4  dangerous  places.  Just  last  night  a 
gash  in  the  ground.  "I  sniper  tried  to  get  me.  One  of  the  bullets 
i  it  They  were  out  ou  a  dammed  into  an  oak  tree  not  three  feet 


any  fellow  that’*  a  mamma-hoy 
i  he*,  got  it  hard  could  have  my 
aid.  “I’m  tbe  major’,  mounted 


our  big  dugout? "  the  beutenaat  asked, 
waving  toward  a  gash  in  the  ground.  "I 
have  forty  hoys  m  it  They  were  out  oa  a 
nasty  sort  of  putrel  last  night  and  they’re 
all  asleep;  but  it's  time  foe  them  to  wake 
up  now.  for  their  mew  it  ready.” 

the  St.  entered  tbe  toa’dra 
found  myself  in  a  dark  narrow  tunnel 
lighted  by  two  bits  of  flickering  candles. 
I  could  see  long  row*  of  brown-cxreered 
bunks  in  three  tiers,  glooming  awav  into 


dispatches, 
to  the  mm  jc 


khaki 

stairs 

their 


Hi*  young  fare  *w  rather 
tired,  and  the  hand  flung  at  hit  aide 


Mrxsj  w  lire .  viiv  vi  un  i/uutto 

slammed  into  ao  oak  tree  not  three  feet 
from  where  I  stood.  Three  nights  ago. 
though.  I  rare  thought  they  had  me.  I  was 
bringing  dispatch**  from  Divisional  Head¬ 
quarters  to  the  major  when  someone  sniped 
me.  I  think  it  m-as  an  escaped  German 
prisoner  who  had  somehow  got  on  to  tbe 
value  of  the  dispatches  1  was  carrying  " 
He  had  dropped  his  vole*  and  looked 
very  important.  I  rather  guessed  I  was  in 
for  a  piece  of  fiction  and  I  gratified  him  by 
* 

"  Were  they  very  important  dispatches?  " 
“You  bet  you!  I’ll  teH  you  what  was  in 
them,  bat  please  don’t  let  it  out  for  a  couple 
U  days.  Tbe  general  sent  word  to  our 


major  that,  unless  he  is  obliged  to  court*.  I 
tr.and  the  order,  three  night*  from  mii  h  I 
are  to  bombard  the  Germans  for  eight  bum 
steady.  Thai's  why  the  artillery  nu  ter.  I 
hurrying  up.  We’re  to  bombard  tbtofrou  I 
Tool  to  here.  Well,  then  we're  to  go  om  I 
the  top  and  practically  end  this  here  air.  I 
Our  division  is  to  do  the  main  work  and  ocr 
regiment  is  to  be  given  the  place  of  how. 

We  have  got  a  device  that  will  t«l  un  I 

whether - 1»  reall  v  mined,  like  ther  uy. 

If  it  is  we'll  blow  the  Germans  to  blun 
with  their  own  mine*  before  they  evaluate. 

If  it  i.  not  we’ll  save  it  from  bombaniaum 
as  much  as  we  can,  and  go  on  and  push  tie  I 
Germans  out  of  it,  and  use  it  as  militiry 
headquarter?." 

At  last  we  left  the  trenches  and  (curd 
ourselve*  on  a  well-ahaded  road.  It  bemi 
as  if  it  meant  to  run  along  interminiMy  I 
under  greon-drapod  trees;  but  suddenly  it 
led  u*  into  an  ugly  triangular  gap  in  wloS 
not  a  tree  was  standing.  They  lay  on  tie  I 
ground,  splintered  and  dying.  Overhtid  t 
rude  sort  of  camouflage  had  boon  attempt*! ; 
but  the  burlap  hung  lbtleaaly.  aa  U  It  a-  | 
peeled  presently  to  be  torn  by  sheila 
On  the  outskirts  of  the  gap  were  tmx  I 
half  shorn .  In  their  crotches  dead  brucus  I 
had  caught.  Two  or  three  broken  ohwns-  | 
tion  treea  still  had  bits  of  ladder  diagUg  1.  I 
them.  On  one  of  these  trees  aome  humoral  | 
had  drawn  in  chalk  a  big  grot-nur  fixe 
a  aort  of  Halloween  pumpkin  design,  loy  | 
flat  hillocks  of  dugout*  roae,  roofed  «itk 
raw  red  clay.  log*,  bougto,  sanlhigi  at 
iron  sheathing  — all  ahrapnol-proof.  tat  n.t 
proof  against  the  direct  fall  of  a  .h*U. 

Cigars  Wall  Won 

From  these  dugouU  carrvo  a  captain  atd 
two  Itoutonanu.  and  a  •oondtuQ 
private..  Never  had  W - and  1  rrerisel 

;  "*<tf  bleraSul M  the  captain  raid.  "  My 
,  bov.  have  lievn  In  here  twenty  days  »f<l 
.  not  a  smoke  umong  them.  \V«va  ill  bm 
,  pretty  nearly  at  our  wit  *  end. 

“W.'va  not  nearly  enough  «P|1W*W« 

!  for  a  company."  I  said:  "but  we'raat^ 

.  drfcHnouf  rolHnRcantwiat —  Imf* 
t  a  mental  wish  that  the  officer.  wouM  o«Jt 

.  to  get  supplire  for  IW  Platoon,  ondreun 

i  ^ta^-Psssr^st 

[:  Ul “  nfhiwto  borrow  a  del  ail  from  '[ 

.  you  two."  aald  the  first  llaulananl,  J l«  < [ 

«  coume  I  can’t  take  any  of  my  Noko.  nuf 

i  tars  out  of  their  t  renrhoa.  _ _ _ _ 

"If  I  can  borrow  some  money 
I’ll  lend  you  a  deUil,”  raid  the  mend 

h  The  first  lieutenant  launched  on  a  eukC 

:  SrjsSEMsyBMgs 

reason  why  1  want  the  heat  box  of 

s  ssl-jsses 

mans  out  of  their  communlration'rc^ 

and'wounded.  but  tW  couldn’t  take  of 

oy  lieutenant,  "  for  a  squad  I  putOTj  » ' % 
3  1  told  them  to  stay  there  t»U  1 JjAg 

ed  them;  then,  when  our  company  »«•• 
all  to  some  trenches  lower  down.  I  Mi la 
la  geant  to  call  them  in.  1U  W&fcX 
rta  naturally  Uie  new  company  no™*' 
net  knew  nothing  about  them.  1  ‘ 

7o.  to  be  brought  to  them  •tmid“lgh'.  ^ 
cam  first  midnight  nothing  caroe  ^t  a^ 
»d-  bombardment  was  on  and  *«,p lhfy 
icd  it  was  loo  hot  for  the  ration  d^si  .  “  d 
.an  ate  their  iron  rations  nrdnnttight- 
tbe  midnight.  iMAing.  0«  J-JW®' * 
a  runner,  with  blood  in  h«*  eye. 
red  h«  tala  of  woe.  1  believe  tbe  ™*^, 

I  in  grant  himself  went  down  with  fort- 
by  5m.  I  think  something  ebe  o  «m.rg 
those  fellow?."  Wu'ir-*" 

i?"  The  captain  went  <>3  1 "^fe.,,r[.nti 

i  in  while  W - and  1  and  the  two  UW<^ 

pie  retired  into  a  dugout  to  raumatr  wPf 
OUr  (C.nei.ded  o«  Pa‘t  4,1 
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Aa  we  went  sway  we  took  a  short  cut  and 
came  presently  upon  implements  of  war- 
coils  of  barbed  wire;  dump*  of  ammunition; 
sheds:  corrugated  shelter*;  empty  machine- 
gun  wagons;  a  trio  of  mules  m  a  dugoul; 
and  everywhere  splintered  trees.  Usually 
the  point  at  which  the  upper  part  w*. 
broken  from  the  trunk  wm  splintered  into 
tl»c  shape  of  a  worn-out  palm-leaf  fan,  all 
irrerilar  spilus,  sticking  up  in  a  semieir- 

We  had  just  reached  the  road  again  when 
suddenly  we  hoard  the  sharp  bar!  of  a  ma¬ 
chine  gun. 

Several  time.  I  have  been  under  bomba 
and  shell  fire;  sometime*  only  two  or  Urn* 


Salt  Mackerel 


Direct  from  the  Fishing  Boats  to  You 


Your  pail  it  ready— fat,  meaty,  juicy  mackerel 
—tend  no  money— try  the  fith  firtt. 


it  could  go  on  with  its  dark  work  unintar- 

"Kw  had  been  enough  of  play  and  ron- 
Unt;  the  time  had  come  for  the  sinister 
busineaa  of  which  the  wood  waa  both  bock- 
round  and  instrument. 

That  bombardment  behind  us  brought 
back  the  details  of  the  wood-the  earth  of 
It  sunken  into  trenches  and  dugouU  or 
reared  into  parapets;  its  barbed  wire  sad 
machine-gun  nests  and  batteries.  I  saw  it 
now  as  a  wicked  camouflage  for  the  cruel 
ends  of  war;  and  I  thought  of  the  many 
young  men  who  through  tbe  centimes  had 
died  there,  with  their  earthly  lives  all  un¬ 
lived.  their  heads  low  on  the  blue  corn¬ 
flowers.  I  thought  of  the  wounded  who 
have  lain  therslooking  up  at  the  green 
arches  and  marveling  at  this  war  and  at 
life. 

All  night,  at  intervals,  they  bombarded 
•wch  other,  our  soldiers  and  the  German*. 
From  the  green  of  our  wood  and  from  theirs 
leaped  the  vivid  lira  of  a  barrage.  A  few 


O.  'i/Osft*  I'RUSIDItNT 

Fail  Mackerel,  Fat  and  Tender 

Most  of  the  fish  your  dealer  ran 
buy  arc  Spring  fish,  thin,  dry.  and 
tasteless.  What  I've  selected  for 
you  arc  Fall  fish,  juicy  and  fat  with 
the  true  salty-sea  mackerel  flavor. 
We  clean  and  wash  them  before 
weighing.  You  pay  only  for  net 
weight.  No  head:  and  no  tails.  Just 
the  white,  thick,  meaty  portions— 
the  parts  that  make  the  most  deli¬ 
cious  meal  imaginable.  You  prob¬ 
ably  have  never  tasted  salt  mackerel 
at  good  at  mine. 

Send  No  Cash- 
Try  the  Mackerel  First 

I  want  you  to  know  before  you  pay 
that  my  fith  will  please  you.  If 
there  is  any  possibility 
of  a  ritk,  1  want  it  to 
be  at  my  expense.  Just 
mail  the  coupon  today, 
and  1  11  ship  at  once  a 
pail  of  my  mackerel 
containing  10  fish,  each 
fish  sufficient  for  3  or  4 
people,  oil  thargn  fire- 
fuiiJ,  so  that  your  fam¬ 
ily  can  have  a  real 
Gloucester  treat  Sunday  morning. 

Then— if  my  mackerel  arc  not  bet- 
ter  than  any  you  have  ever  tasted, 
send  back  the  rest  at  my  expense. 
If  you  art  pleased  with  them  — 
and  I’m  sure  you  will  be— send  me 
$4.90,  and  at  the  same  time  ask  for 
"Descriptive  List  of  Davis'  Fish," 
sold  only  direct,  never  to  dealers. 
Rrmemfor:  Meat,  flour,  potatoes. 
r.rryihing  has  gone  'way  up  in  pi  ice. 
In  comparison.  Davis'  mackerel  is 
low.  An  economical  food  —so  good 
to  cat,  so  nutritious!  The  “Sea 
Food  Cook  Book”  that  g<x*s  with 
the  fish  will  tell  you  just  how  to 


It'*  thirty-four  year*,  come 
next  September,  since  1  began 
sullying  the  choicest  of  Glou¬ 
cester’s  famous  mackerel  direct 
tothchomesof  families  through¬ 
out  the  country. 

Our  Own  Home  Kind 

People  here  in  GlouctsJer.  the 
leading  fi«4i  |iorl  of  America, 
laughed  at  me  when  1  began  to 
sell  mackerel  by  mail.  They 
didn't  realize  how  hard  it  is  for 
other  people  to  get  good  fish. 
Rut  I  did.  So  I  decided  to  make 
it  easy  for  every l.od>  ,  every* 
where,  to  have  full-flavored, 
w  holoomc  fish,  the  kind  we  pick 
for  our  own  eating 
here  at  Gloucester. 

K5.000  families  arc 
buying  from  us  today. 

Fishmen  for  Gen¬ 
erations 

You  see.  I  kntne  fish. 

Mv  folks,  wav  back, 
have  alwavs  been  fish- 
men.  They  helped 
found  Gloucester  in  1623.  Mv  boy¬ 
hood  days  were  spent  aboard  fishing 
boats.  Catchinc  fish,  knowing  the 
choicest  and  picking  ’em  out.  clean¬ 
ing  and  curing  them  the  right  way, 
has  been  my  life's  job. 

Thirty  Years'  Development 

Today  our  business  is  housed  in  a 
modem,  four-story,  concrete  build¬ 
ing.  with  20.000  square  feet  of  floor 
space;  fitted  with  the  most  im¬ 
proved  and  sanitary  equipment  for 
cleaning  and  packing  fish.  Stand¬ 
ing  at  the  water's  edge,  the  fisher¬ 
men's  catches  arc  brought  right  into 
the  building.  They  go  to  your  table 
with  “  the  tang  of  the  sea  "  in  them. 


wood  they  kept  watch  in  the  strong  | 
Shell  fir.  took  toil  of  them  in  du 
marhino-gun  fire  bit  out  at  the  mi 
and  I  hey  waited,  a*  ..lent  and  Intent 
wood  itself,  for  whoeo  might  eon 
screws  So  Man'*  Land.  And  no  cm 
wry  far. 

Those  young  Wcwtern  boy*  went  O’ 
top  and  met  the  enemy  on  the  wry 
of  their  own  barrage.  pushed  their 
into  their  barrage,  bayoneted  the. 
shot  them  and  took  them  prisoners.  i 
before  the  gray  dawn,  with  the  wood 
behind  them  like  a  black  wall. 

It  was  a  victory  on  no  mean  aca 
atrengthened  the  tense  of  comrade* 
our  lads;  it  added  to  their  tense  « 


A  Ul.  )«l.y  OsvU' 

MxUnl  bfuUfO  lo  *  iu- 

riinc  «*-».  honor. 

m: 


“Well,  General  Perthing  ought  to  know 
we’re  shock  troopa  by  this  time,  and  take 
ui  out  to  another  part  of  the  line.  lH  say 
I'm  sick  of  this  wood.  There's  something 
about  it  I  plain  don't  like  since  this  fight. 
I'm  satisfied  if  I  never  go  back  to  it.  I 
suppose  it’s  became  I’m  wounded;  but  I 
kind  of  think  of  it  like  a  devil,  grinning, 
and  I'd  like  to  smash  its  face." 

1  know  what  he  meant.  But  I  know.  too. 
that  foe  all  its  fresh  scan  since  that  fight 
trees  down  and  earth  torn  up— the  wood 
ran  renew  itself.  It  is  sinister  because  Ger¬ 
many  is  an  enemy.  When  Germany  has 
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(Concluded  fram  Pair  02) 

and  decide  upon  the  number  of  Che  detail 
we  should  need.  While  we  were  there  we 
hoard  some  heavy  though  brief  shelling 
above  us.  When  our  work  was  done  we 
ascended  to  go  in  search  of  the  captain. 

A  few  score  yards  away  ive  saw  a  camou¬ 
flaged  shed  that  had  evidently  suffered  in  the 
recent  shelling,  and  not  far  away  a  circle  of 
laughing  privatee.  one  of  whom,  a  dark  lad 
from  the  Middle  Weet,  seemed  to  be  acting 
a  charade.  We  drew  near,  and  at  his  offi¬ 
cer's  behest  he  did  it  all  over  again,  with¬ 
out  any  aelf-oonaciousneea. 

“It's  funnier  to  a  person  who  live*  here.” 
ho  explained.  "You  see  that  there  torn 
camouflage,  and  the  busted  shed,  and  the 
busted  tables?  Well,  that  shed  was  for  the 
officers’  mess,  and  the  kitchen  outside  was 
where  all  our  food  was  cooked,  and  the 
tables  was  where  they  cut  up  the  meat  and 
bread.  Well,  the  captain  has  a  cook  named 
Gully,  an  old  guy  that  is  a  grand  cook;  his 
hot  biscuits  and  doughnuts  would  make 
you  forget  there  is  n  war.  Well,  Gully  has 
had  a  hunch  for  a  few  days  that  something 
was  going  to  happen  to  the  shed.  ‘Cap’n? 
he’d  say  three  times  a  day— ‘better  serve 
the  next  meal  in  the  dugout,  cap’n.’ 

’’Hut  the  captain  had  no  hunch;  and  he 
told  him  to  go  on  with  his  hot  biscuits  and 
keep  his  shirt  on.  A  little  while  ago  Guffy 
went  pleading  to  the  captain  to  have  din¬ 
ner  in  tlie  dugout.  The  captain  shut  him 
up.  He  went  into  the  shed  there  and  set 
the  tablni,  and  carried  in  a  big  pan  of  hot 
biscuits.  The  captain  was  sitting  there, 
talking  to  the  lieutenant,  when— bifff— 
there  rumo  a  shell  and  took  off  the  corner 
uf  the  shed  and  sent  three  tables  to  blazes. 
“Guffy  yells  out:  ‘ Cap’n.  I’m  agoing  to 
ut  the  dinner  in  the  dugout!’  And  he 
Ithts  out  of  the  shed,  the  hot  biscuiU  in 
hand,  and  beau  it  to  the  dugout.  I 
chased  along  after  him;  but  I  laughed  ao 
hard  I  couldn’t  run,  for  the  shells  came  butt¬ 
ing  in  on  Guffy ‘s  party,  and  every  time  one 
hit.  When  the  danger  was  all  over,  mind 
you,  Guffy  d  sunk  down  behind  a  tree, 
holding  the  blsculU  out  at  arms’  length, 
lie  did  It  graceful,  like  those  prima  donnas 
you  *e*  In  a  lot  of  awlahing  tkirU.  1  pretty 
near  expected  his  coat  tails  to  riae  up  above 
him  In  a  chiffon  wave. 

“And  when  Guffy  got  into  the  dugout  he 
•ked  hi*  head  up  and  asked  me  to  tell  the 
lichen  police  to  ace  whether  the  kitchen 
was  busted,  and  If  it  wasn’t,  to  haul  it  down 
to  the  dugout,  so  he  could  warm  up  the 
Iwculta. 

Captain  and  Doctor  Too 

When  we  reached  the  captain  s  dugout 
we  found  him  In  the  doorway,  polishing  his 
ihoea.  He  was  a  big  man  from  the  North- 
»«t.  of  Scandinavian  blood,  and  presently 
he  .poke  almost  aa  If  he  were  carrying  on  his 
lieutenant’s  democratic  exposition: 

"Ira  supposed  to  have  a  atriker  for  thia. 
"I  course;  but,  upon  my  word,  there’s 
something  in  me  that  won't  let  me  order  u 
soldier,  over  here  to  fight,  to  polish  my  shorn 
untesa  I  ran’t  possibly  find  time  tu  do  it 
myself. 

/'Of  course."  he  went  on,  "there  are 
times  when  I  can’t  wait  on  myself.  For 
example,  the  other  night,  about  eleven 
o  clock,  I  got  here  after  a  hard  day's  work. 

I  found  one  of  my  soldiers  sick.  I'm  a  bit 
of  a  doctor  and  I  made  up  my  mind  that 
he  had  appendicitis.  1  knew  it  would  be 
practically  an  all-night  job  to  look  after 
hmi;  to  I  said  to  my  orderly;  ’I’m  going 
to  be  busy  for  some  lime  on  thia  job.  and  I 
wish  you'd  see  to  my  clothe*  until  I’ve  got 
t'rne  to  get  round  to  it  myself.’ 

Well,  [  had  to  get  a  doctor,  and  then  I 
lud  to  convince  him  that  the  boy  had 
appendicitis  and  that  he  couldn’t  wait  till 
to-morrow  lo  ciried  down  to  the  hw- 
Pital  Then  I  had  to  engineer  things  to 

«<•!  him  taken  straight  to  -  for  the 

operation.  So  it  was  two  in  the  morning 
oclore  I  got  to  my  dugout.  The  striker  had 
brushed  my  clothe*  and  put  a  polish  on  my 
boota  fit  for  a  general  to  shave  himself  by. 
bomehow  he'd  rustled  a  clean  pair  of  sheet* 
lor  me  and  had  even  turned  down  the  bed." 

inside  the  dugout  we  found  that  Guffy 
had  contrived  a  tablecloth  out  of  towels  in 
f*or.  .ol  company  and  had  picked  a  bou- 
2^uLPopP,?*t  cornflower*  and  some  deli- 
,ll,f  P.mk  flowers,  which  no  one  could 
amr  And  there  were  the  biscuits  and  the 
'••ughnut*.  And  I  think  Guffy  was  peeping 
through  a  crevice  to  w*  whether  we  en- 
W*d  cur  food:  but  he  did  not  appear. 
!? £n« I  leaned  that  I  had  heard  the  story 
“  his  flight  from  the  shelled  kitchen. 


Ef> 


Regular  Shock  Troop i 

At  W - and  I  fled  I  looked  back,  and  I 

felt  almost  as  if  it  were  palpable  -  the  amis- 
Ur  power  of  the  wood.  Ahead,  the  road 
and  the  ripe  wheat  field*;  behind,  a  green 
curtain  let  down  in  front  of  menace  and 
horror!  The  aspect  of  pear*  had  gone;  the 
illusion  of  returning  srar  had  gone.  It  • 
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on*.  i  hough  the  chancre  always  are  that 
Friu  ha*  seen  the  d»trov*r  by  medium  of 
his  periscope  before  the  dretroyer  has  ■» 
him.  What  the  dretroyvr  has  to  do  ■  to 
*-<  to  the  .pot  where  the  submarine  -a* 
observed.  firing  as  it  gore  from  lU  guns,  if 
guns  can  be  brought  to  bear,  and  pUrter 
the  spot  with  depth  charge  dropped  at  the 
point  of  dwpf>*araiK*  or  «hef*vrr  mtm* 
advisable.  for  there  is  no  telbng  which  way 
Frit*  will  go  alter  he  dives,  and  the  »»* 
and  experienced  destroyer  .kipper  barrages 
the  place,  to  make  sure. 

However.  FnU  is  not  always  on  the 
water,  but  when  be  is  observing  and  not 
hiding  his  periscope  is  sticking  up.  Now  a 
periscope  is  a  lube  about  four  inches  across 
at  the  top.  and  sticks  a  couple  of  •«»«"*' 
of  the  water.  If  you  havw  ever  looked  for 
anything  on  the  surface  ol  the  sea  from  the 
deck  of  a  ship  you  will  appreciate  the 
extreme  difficulty  of  picking  up  a  lube  four 
inches  across  at  the  top.  sticking  two  or 
three  feet  out  ol  the  water,  a  mile  or  two 
miles  away.  Still,  it  has  been  done.  How¬ 
ever.  if  the  submarine  is  moving  beneath 
the  water,  with  periscope  up.  the  protrud¬ 
ing  periscope  leaves  a  wake,  which  »  known 
n/vSy  asth*  “feather."  and  the  feather  » 
often  discernible  when  the^pemcope  p  po^- 

beneath  the  Srface  «h*t  * 
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»  who  goes  to  sea  on  one  of  these  instru¬ 
ments  of  torture  and  tribulation.  1  haven’t 
^lly  classified  myself  yet.  Kach  time  I 
think  I  have  the  classification  ready  to  set 
down  another  and  higher  degree  occurs  to 

There  is  a  rather  commodious  chart  room 
up  above  on  the  newer  types  of  American 
destroyers;  and  a  spacious  bridge,  which 
ii  covered  and  canvased  and  affords  some 
protection  to  the  navigator*.  But  in  stormy 
weather  a  destroyer  is  no  luxurious  abode. 
Take  that  from  me,  if  you  please.  Life  on 
one  is  a  perpetual  shaking,  toning,  pound- 
inf.  carrering.  slipping,  sliding,  and  evrry- 
lioJy  is  wet,  drenched,  ell  the  time.  Men 
slay  up  until  they  »re  too  exhausted  to  slay 
up  longer,  and  then  lie  down  and  sleep 
wherever  they  arc.  Until  one  is  exhausted 
it  U  impossible  to  sleep,  and  then  after  the 
exhaustion  that  comes  from  life  on  a 
destroyer  it  is  possible  to  sleep  anywhere. 

Sow  think  of  all  this,  and  then  put  it 
into  a  winter  atmosphere.  Make  it  a  time 
when  the  thermometer  is  away  down  about 
zero,  and  the  spray  freezes  as  it  hits  the 
ship,  and  the  wind  blows  not  only  a  gale 
but  an  ice-laden  gale,  freezing  the  very 
marrow  of  you,  no  matter  how  warmly  you 
may  be  clothed;  when  the  ship  roll*  and 
plunges  and  buries  itself  in  the  raging 
waters  of  a  sea  that  is  gray  and  dour  and 
insatiable,  and  colder  than  the  gale;  when 
the  dark,  sullen  clouds  hang  low  and  threat¬ 
ening,  and  the  snow  comes  horizontally  at 
you,  stinging  and  frosting  wherever  It 
strikes.  Get  that,  If  you  can.  and  you  will 
have  something  of  an  idea  of  life  on  a 
destroyer  at  sea.  with  nothing  to  do  but 
stay  out  as  long  as  ordered,  and  nowhere  to 
go  but  into  the  teeth  ol  the  gale. 

And  they  love  It.  They  love  it!  Any 
Germaw  who  come  to  battle  gripe  with 
those  young  Americana  are  in  lor  a  very 
busy  day. 

They  Who  Shall  Ufmboats 

Long  month*  of  submarine  warfare  have 
taught  the  Germans  many  tricks,  and  the 
British  and  Ameri<an»  as  many  more.  In 
it*  simplest  terms  the  German  principle  of 
submarine  frlghtfulncss  is  to  be  as  frightful 
u  possible  without  being  .aught  at  it.  and 
theoppreed  principle  of  the  Americans  and 
the  British  Is  to  catch  the  German  before 
he  can  be  frightful.  From  the  very  nature 
of  the  dastardly  work  the  German  subma¬ 
rine  is  a  sneak,  a  viper  in  the  water,  that 
tirlkta  and  runs,  a  butcher,  a  murderer  who 
bopw  and  plans  to  lie  unseen  tnd  unde¬ 
tected.  He  mounts  gun*,  sometimsa  big 
guns,  and  he  use*  them  for  shelling  defense- 
fmt  craft,  preferably  lifeboats  or  rafts 
crowded  with  cold  and  miserable  survivors. 
He  carries  torch*  that  drip  burning  naph¬ 
tha  with  which  to  burn.  and  bomba  that  fit 
to  the  sillea  of  ship*  to  destroy,  both  for  use 
when  he  has  by  chance  found  a  ship  that 
is  not  escorted.  He  hn*  many  rounds  of 
ammunition  stored  on  deck  in  water-tight 
cases  of  galvanized  Iron.  He  has  all  the 
pliances  for  frightfulnesa.  and  each  se- 
s  of  U-boats  that  la  put  In  commission 
is  an  Improvement  In  quality  for  butchery 
over  the  nreecding  one. 

Thus  the  rare  for  supremacy,  for  greater 
efficiency  In  frightfulness  on  the  one  hand 
and  for  offense  agumst  frightfulnes*  on  the 
other,  it  stern  and  unending.  When  the 
Germans  begun  their  campaign  of  unre¬ 
stricted  submarine  attack  they  had  excel¬ 
lent  submarines,  but  their  present  newer 
Oik*  are  greatly  improved  over  the  first 
one*.  Likewise,  when  the  Hritish  began  to 
light  the  submarine  they  were  not  nearly  so 
well  equipp'd  as  they  are  now,  and  Amer- 
i<an  inventive  genius  has  helped  in  no 
"mall  degree  toward  making  the  antisub¬ 
marine  warfare  effective.  Both  side*  are 
constantly  making  improvements,  adding 
appliances,  but  the  Americans  and  the 
Lnglish  have  rather  outdistanced  Frit*  in 
some  pha.w-i.  and  the  position  of  the  ma¬ 
rauder.  which  at  the  lie-ginning  of  the  cam¬ 
paign  was  that  of  a  freebooter  who  could  go 
about  where  he  wanted  to  go  and  do  what 
ne  wanted  to  do.  has  now  become  a  re¬ 
st  noted  and  a  dangerous  one.  and  Fritz 
must  got  what  he  can,  rather  than  pick  and 
choose;  and  while  he  is  getting  he  is  in 
constant  danger  of  being  blown  out  of  the 
water  or  shattered  and  sunk  with  all  on 
board. 

There  was  a  time  when  he  operated  like 
a  highwayman  on  a  road  that  had  only 
scattered  guards,  holding  up  ship  after 
“ip  and  sinking  them  right  and  left.  The 
submarine  fighters  did  gallant,  effective. 


r 


glorious 
wide  at  the  tim* 
in  from  a  dozen  quarters  at 
a  classic  in  our  Navy,  an  S  O  S 
picked  up  by  an  American  captain  one  day 
when  Fritz  was  especially  vicious  and 
reesfuL  The  captain  of  ar.  American 
chant  ship  had  been  i 
submarine.  He 

He  sent'S  O  S  after  S  O  S  and 
no  reply;  nor  did  any 
to  h»  rescue  His  ' 

“Sinking  rapidly  by  the  stern.  Lati¬ 
tude—,  longitude—.  Have  I  no 
friewk?" 

But  as  the  campaign  of  frightfuliusa  de¬ 
veloped  and  as  the  Americans  came  into 
the  war  there  was  constant  development  of 
deview  to  make  the  pomtion  of  this  wide- 
ranging  murderer  more  difficult.  Now.  as 
I  have  said,  the  German  submarine  is  a 
sneak,  a  coward,  a  lurker  round  the  comer 
to  strike  when  no 
Consequently  the  chief  aim 
of  those  fighting  the  German  was  to 
to  it  that  someone  always  was  looking, 
someone  always  was  listening!  That,  and 
to  develop  method*  by  which  to  Warn  at 
just  what  particular  comer  Friu  lurked. 
A l*o,  to  make  that  comer  uninhabitable  for 
Frits— or  any  other  comer  or  area  he  might 
infeet. 

TAe  Dmadty  Ash  Cam 

Contrary  to  the  popular  idea,  the  sub¬ 
marine  is  not  an  exclusively  underwater 
boat.  Far  from  it.  Most  of  iu  offensive 
operation*  are  conducted  when  it  i*  on  the 
surface,  and  it  usee  iu  submersible  qualities 
for  hiding,  for  escaping,  for  avoiding  detec¬ 
tion  until  a  quarry  is  sighted.  If  the  subs 
were  always  on  the  surf  sea  there  would  be 
nothing  to  it.  for  they  could  be  destroyed 
by  gunfire  or  by  ramming.  The  problem  is 
to  find  him  when  he  is  under  the  surface  or 
to  get  him  after  he  has  gone  down.  This 
has  Wd  to  the  development  of  detecting 
apparatus  and  appliances  of  various  sorts, 
and  to  the  production  of  the  depth  charge, 
an  antisubmarine  contraption  that  has 
Frit*  to  realize  that  unrestricted 
warfare  is  not  the  picnic  he 
found  it  when  he  began. 

The  depth  charge  »  known  in  the  Navy 
as  the  “egg"  or  the  “ash  can."  It  is 
tremendous  body  of  exceedingly 
•  ve.  suitably  incased,  that  " 

*°  .  • 
surface 

reason  to  believe  there  is  a  submarine  be¬ 
neath.  and  U  has  a  a  kl*  destructive  i 
I  have  seen  many  of  them  exploded, 
resultant  column  ol  water  looks 
like  the  first  great  upthrowmg  of  the  Moo- 
arch  Geyser  in  Yellowstone  Park  as  any¬ 
thing  I  ran  call  to  mind.  When  on*  or 
more  of  three  depth  charge*  so  of  along¬ 
side  or  near  safer  wrewr  FnU.  ft  is  good-bv. 
Frit*.  When  a  few  of  them  explode  only 
approximately  in  his  vicinity  the  German 
beneath,  even  if  he  is  not  destroyed,  a  so 
shaken  aa  to  be  out  of  commWawn  for  a 
time.  They  are  grand  little  t 
fright fulneaa.  thoa*  depth  charges. 

When  a  destroyer  sere  a  submanne  on  or 
tbe  surface  the  proposition  ia  a  atapfe 


CMJT  costs  for  upkeep. 

A  Line  your  brakes  with  & 
Ray  bestos.  It  i&  guaranteed 
to  wear  twelve  months. 

Ravhcvto*  may  save  you  $20  a  year 
— uonh  thinking  about  thru:  thrifty  | 
timet.  Helming  brake*  more  than 
once  every  twelve  months  cautrv 
nr  edicts  inconvenience,  lovt  of 
time  and  putt  the  car  temporarily 
out  of  commission. 

Buy  better  brake  lining.  Long 
service.  ruuranUtd  Wear  and  ccon- 
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you  mav.  ll  you  hkc-and  it  will 

ode.  1U  buwtw—  U  getting  FriU 
th*  su  riser  of  the  sea- 
Ofiffh  say  it  i»  harm  lw*  w  hen  it 
that  it.  tl  u  sate  t  hen  it  is  harm- 
npttlull  mean.  Prnonally  1 
trust  than.  There  U  too  much 
to  those  eggs  to  impel  me  to  be 
with  them.  What  they  mean,  of 
.  that  the  depth  chart*  while  rest- 


This  ship  is  a  c 
but  cflcCtlv*.  anc 


a  that  shook  and 
boat,  toswed  her  about 


o  the  top  of  enormous  waves,  to 
ith  peat  shuddering  thuds  Into 
*.  She  had  a  depth  chan* 
her  atero  in  a  crate  or  ho*,  ready 
it  on  Frit*,  and  when  after  one 
'the  wave* the 
ril-bark  Into 
from  the  rre*t 
U— e  from  Ita 
The  crate  bounced  overboard. 
tt  the  depth  chart*- In  il* 
inboard,  and  rolled  about  from 
ie.  banging  from  alaictilon  to 
from  rail  to  rail,  back  and  forth 
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Da-cote  come*  in  black  and  white  and  la  eight  popular 
We  would  like  to  send  you  a  color  book  and  tell  you  th 
of  the  nearest  Murphy  Merchant. 

Murphy  Varnish  Company 

F  rent  lie  M-rtij,  ir.,  Prnilnt 


Murphy 

Da  cote 


MotorCar 

Enamel 
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YOU  will  find  it  a  quick. 

easy  job  in  these  war 
times  to  finish  your  car 
yourself  with  Da-cote  Mo¬ 
tor  Car  Enamel,  and  the 
result  will  please  you.  Your 
car  will  look  almost  like  new. 

Of  course,  a  Da-cote  job 
isn’t  the  same  that  a  pro¬ 
fessional  painter  would  give 
you.  He  works  in  a  dust- 
proof  room.  He  has  the 
skill  of  the  man  who  makes 
painting  his  life  work.  Such 
a  finish  as  he  will  put  on 
your  car  is  the  best. 

The  painter  is  one  of 
Murphy's  best  customers. 
If  you  go  to  him.  very  like¬ 
ly  he  will  use  Murphy’s 
materials  on  your  car.  Nat¬ 
urally,  wc  recommend  h.a 


_  who  jumped  overboard  to  rtsrj, 

German  sailors  from  a  German  subensrir* 
which  had  just  surrendered;  mm  »•!., 
unhesitatingly  have  taken  their  llm  la 
their  hands  time  and  time  again  todoherac 
things.  I  could  fill  the  pages  with  the  ««. 
rios  of  them  had  1  the  apace,  but  it  im’i 
necessary.  All  that  I  need  say  is  that  the 
American  sailors  in  foreign  waters  an 
proving  themselves  to  be  true  Americas*; 
and  that  la  all  the  commendation  they  art. 

But  I  must  retell  the  story  oi  "Rebel" 
Ingram,  the  gunner's  mate  who  unhcdtal- 
ingly  made  the  ultimate  sacrifice  to  lave 
his  ship  and  his  mates.  It  is  a  simple  chroni¬ 
cle  of  a  man's  devotion  to  duty,  to  hi*  slip 
and  to  his  comrades,  and  as  heroic  a  story 
as  our  Navy  boasts.  One  of  our  dratroyirs 
was  torpedoed  by  a  German  submarine, 
The  torpedo  came  aft.  The  depth  chirp, 
on  a  destroyer,  or  most  of  them,  are  cimoi 
aft.  A  torpedo  striking  at  or  near  then, 
would  explode  them,  with  much  greeter 
consequent  damage  to  the  ship  than  tht 
torpedo  itaelf  might « 


work  as  of  a  high  grade,  and 
worth  all  it  com*. 

If.  however., o«. tell¬ 
ing  to  sacrifice  dm  must 
perfect  finish,  get  a  can  of 
Da -cow  Motor  Car  Enamel 
for  a  dollar  or  two  and  do 
your  own  pointing. 

We  know  how  to  make 
motor  car  enamels.  Murphy 
rials  are  used  on  over 
half  of  the  fine  cars  nude  in 
the  United  States.  Da -core 
consists  uf  the  finest  motor 
car  varnish. ground  with  the 
bol  WJHIBlt 

Da-cote  flows  on  like 
cream.  Waving  no  brush 
marks,  and  quickly  hardens 
into  a  dear,  brilliant  coat 
which  wil  hold  its  luvtrr 
def  constant  washing  and 
exposure. 


irwisil 

n 


John  Mackonilo't  Gallant  Me!  not  a 


Bravo  Ingram '$  Herohm 

Ingram  was  on  dock.  He  saw  the  torptdo 
coming,  clow  inboard.  He  had  two  counts 
of  action:  He  might  run  forward  and  invt 
himself;  he  might  run  aft  and  try  to  savr 
the  ahip  and  his  shipmate*,  l.’nhttiuiingy 
he  ran  all  to  release  the  depth  chargt. 
before  the  torpedo  reached  the  ship  if 
ble.  There  wm  no  chance  for  Ingram, 
if  he  reached  the  depth  charm 
and  released  them  in  time  the  Impart  of  ike 
torpedo,  which  could  not  be  deflected,  would 
probably  kill  or  maim  him;  but  he  dido  t 
atop  for  that. 

’  He  almost  won  his  race.  He  reached  the 
after  hig  gun  on  the  aide  of  the  ship  the 
torpedo  was  coming.  Just  as  he  resded 
the  gun  th*  torpedo  struck.  Tho  gun  was 
hurled  overboard  and  all  that  was  m  ol 
Ingram  was  a  splatter  of  rod-nothirg 
mor*.  He  waa  blown  to  pulp. 

Ther*  have  been  other  Ingram*  in  our 
Navy,  and  will  be  plenty  more,  heron  who 
have  met  and  will  meet  situations  with  th. 
heroism  that  considers  nothing  but  the 
duty  of  the  moment  least  of  all  thnir  own 
llvsw.  Simple,  clear-eyed,  •trawhtfoe.ird 
chap*,  moo  sat  but  unafraid,  doing  their 
•bar*  toward  winning  tho  war  in  whatever 
station  they  may  lie,  ly|»  of  th*  bnt 
young  manhood  America  can  boast.  Iron 
North,  Hast.  South  and  \V*«t- husky, 
hearty  and  happy,  and  all  American,  from 
peak  of  cap  to  Up  of  shoe. 

Nowadays  when  a  destroyer  gc*a  to  ns 
It  gosa  with  the  basic  Idea  of  protecting  a 
convoy-or  a  single  ship,  It  may  be  fr«i 
the  German  submarine*,  and  of  getting  any 
submarine  that  may  dispute  that  protection 
i  a  destroyer  goca  to  s*a"  Is 
proper  way  of  putting  it.  for  that 
implies  that  a  destroyer  sometime*  dcs* 
not  go  to  sea.  It  does.  A  destroyer  always 
go**  to  sea.  Th*  highest  ideal  of  the  nwn 
in  direction  of  the  base  from  which  th* 
destroy*!*  of  which  I  nm  writing  operate  U 
a  harbor  clean  of  destroyers);  and  they  ** 
to  it  that  It  it  clean,  mostly.  They  aind 
them  out.  Unlaw  heavy  repairs  are  needed 
forty-eight  hour*  Is  a  long  stay  Inside.  W 
busy!”  is  the  watchword. 

"Two  of  my  boiler*  are  down.''  reports  a 
dwtroyer  captain.  ...  * 

"Well,  you've  got  two  working,  harant 
you?  What  are  you  grousing  about?  OK 

So.  off  they  go.  and  pick  up  their  convoy* 
at  the  appointed  rendezvous,  three  or  four 
of  them,  six  of  them,  or  aa  many  as  may  w 
needed;  and  always  they  are  on  time-  At 
the  moment  the  commander  of  the  troop  * 
merchant  ship  that  is  coming  in  has  c« 
told  to  expect  them,  there  they  are.  popfnnj 


with  It.  "When 


up  over  the  horizon  in  formation, 
immediately  they  begin  the  woric  of  ship- 
herding  and  guarding  the  big  fellows,  who 
have  their  precious  stores  of  troops  « 
They  cirdc  round,  always  with* 
lookout,  herding,  tendir-g.  I*» 
tedlng— reminding  one  of  nothing  so  much 
as  highly  trained,  intelligent  and  vtotart 
collie  watching  over  and  protecting  a  flovh 
of  big  fat  sheep.  .  ,  >. 

If  a  periscope  appear*  they  dthst  . 
If  a  slickof  oil  is  seen  they  bombard  It 

depth  charges.  If  perchance  B  submaru* 

comes  to  the  surface  they  unUmber  tbjw 
big  guns  and  shell  it  down,  harryirst  '- 
Hun  ceaselessly  and  watching  th«r  truM 
with  unsleeping  vigilance.  And  when i  ir*> 
herd  the  convoys  into  port  they  sip* 
" Good-by!"  and  dash  off  for  another  job, 

\C*ncludmd  #fi  Pag*  PS) 


R  JOHNSON 

REVOLVER 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


^Cmnciudfd  from  pato  90/  The  transshipment  was  ma 

never  resting.  never  lingering-al  once  captains  conducting  a  coovrr 
hawks  ami  shepherds-  difficulties,  as  at  one  moment 

"Good-by!”  signaled  the  young  Amer-  man  would  be  far  above  the 
lean  commander  of  one  of  these  protecting  American  and  at  the  neat 
flotillas  to  the  commander  of  the  convoy.  American  would  be  up  and  tbe 
who  he  thought  was  a  merchant  captain,  down. 

"Good-by!  Congratulate  vou  on  your  “Would  you  care  to  com 
excellent  seamanship.  Worthy  of  highest  asked  the  American. 
pftbt."  ...  ....  “Thanks,  no."  replied  tbe 

"Thank  you,  came  the  reply  from  the  “I  must  be  going  now.  1  likeyo 
flagship  of  the  convoy,  a  big  pa**nger  but  the  fact  is  I  can't  stand  i 
liner.  "Praise  appreciated.” 

And  the  signature  to  that  signal  was  that 
of  one  of  the  beat-known  rear  admirals  in 
the  British  Navy! 


stormy  trip,  participated  in  by  British  and 

-rr . -  ,  .... -  ..ra*ncmn  destroyer*,  *h*n  iKe  ci»truym 

may  do  to  them  la  never  within  the  mini-  were  about  to  *o  tbeir  aeparate  vt>*  a 
lation  of  a  d«troyer  crew.  They  have  no  joshing  American  on  one  of  our  d«troyers 
tar  of  Fritx,  and  hold  him  in  contempt  so  signaled  to  a  British  compatriot,  miles 
fsr  as  sinking  a  destroyer  is  concerned,  but  away:  “Thanks,  sweetheart." 
r-cognir*  the  craftinms  the  alertness  and  Not  to  be  outdone  in  courtesy  or  job 
tbe  sneakiness  of  h  m  Just  the  same,  and  the  English  destroyer  came  back  seven 
know  that  at  any  minute  he  may  bob  up  in  miles  and  signaled:  "Good  night,  darling.” 
the  middle  of  a  convoy  and  get  a  ship  or 

two.  The  greater  danger  u  colliaion.  Fogs  Pr.tfy  Woll  Known 

rcene,  and  the  destroyers  are  constantly 

moving  about,  restlessly  charging  up  and  An  almost  stereotyped  report  of  a  do- 
down  and  all  round  ths  convoy,  and  the  stroyer  captain  is  as  follows:  “Destroyer 
ships  run  dark,  and  it  is  so  easy,  in  such  dropped  depth  chares  over  swirl  left  by  eoo- 
rimimstanrr*  to  run  Into  another  ship,  or  ning  tower.  Turn**!  with  full  helm  to  port, 
for  snother  ship  to  get  afoul  of  yours.  It  is  Followed  heavy  slick.  Dropped  seeondand 
a  ticklish,  nerve-racking  business,  and  no  third  depth  charges.  Wreckage  and  much 
wonder  the  men  come  in  pale  and  drawn,  oil  came  to  the  surface:  but  after  cruising 
died  for  sleep,  and  with  their  nervai  in  vicinity  till  daybreak  nothing  more  vm 
ajangte;  particularly  after  a  foggy  escort  seen  ” 

over  a  submarine-infested  ses;  for  fog  also  That  briefly  summarises  much  c 4  the 
is  what  Frit*  likm  and  what  givea  him  encounter  work  of  tbe  destroyers.  Some- 
cover  for  his  nefartousnrss.  times  there  b  more  to  report,  sometimes 

There  have  been  collisions.  Ships  have  there  is  less.  But  always,  whenever  there  is 
nm  afoul  of  one  another.  Two  of  our  a  reasonable  excuse  for  it.  either  in  ^ht  of 
dntroyera  came  together,  and  the  stern  of  a  submarine  submerging  or  of  a  prrbrope 
one  was  blown  off  by  the  explosion  of  her  going  down,  or  the  frather  of  one.  or  the 
depth  charges;  but  marvels  of  seamanship  swirl  of  the  water  after  submersion,  or  an 
are  matters  of  the  moment  with  these  young  oil  alick-the  depth  chargee  are  sent  on 
■kippers,  and  collisions  are  by  far  1  mb  fro-  their  errands  of  H  un-get  ting. 

<|uent  than  is  to  be  expected.  They  do  do  Even  if  the  depth  charge*  do  not  totally 
wonderful  thing*  in  handling  those  high-  disable  the  German  submarine  two  or 
powered,  sensitive,  virile  destroyers,  ma-  thrae  discharged  in  the  vicinity  of  one  have 
neuvering  them  us  skillfully  as  a  Juggler  the  effect  of  so  shaking  up  the  men  and  of 
■|*n*  hi*  platm— here  and  there,  bark  and  dUorganixing  Its  delicate  machinery  that 
forth,  xigxag  after  xigxag,  circle  after  circle:  it  b  practically  out  of  commission  for  a 
and  when  Frits  appears  they  pounce  on  time.  And  the  depth  chargee  are  eo  set 
him  lika  wolves,  and  depth-charge  him  to  for  explosion  that  they  follow  the  subma- 
Ihe  Ixittom.  rine  down  a  long  army  If  desired  before  they 

agitate,  wreck  or  demolish  It.  Not  a  Ger- 
CourtoiUt  of  fAe  Soa  man  submarine  officer  or  man.  captured  and 

taken  aboard  a  destroyer,  but  has  looked 
The  sign  I*  oil.  If  after  a  depth  charge  at  the  eggs  with  shuddering  curiosity, 
has  been  dropped  oil  In  large  quantities  And  all  the  time  the  men  are  out.  keenly 
owm* up  it  is  fairly  certain  that  something  and  unceasingly,  for  a  "Known.”  Attacks 
approximating  a  hit  ha*  been  made.  If  oil  prove  themselves.  For  example,  there  aw 
and  wreckage  come  the  certainty  la  greater,  no  doubt  about  the  British  patrol  that, 
hut  the  thing  nil  strain  to  *ee  is  the  subma-  while  picking  up  survivors  from  a  torpe- 
rine  itself  rising  from  the  water  with  the  doed  ship  that  had  been  hit  In  a  convoy. 
Huns  scrambling  nut  of  It.  Falling  that,  if  sighted  a  periscope.  The  patrol  jumped 
a  man  or  two  come  up  or  a  few  of  t  he  flat  over  to  the  spot  and  dropped  depth  charges. 
Imt*  the  German  sailors  wear  -  -  the  proof  is  Thesubmunne  came  up  suddenly,  almost  in 
|<™li  but  when  the  only  evidence  b  oil  or  the  middle  of  the  great  mountain  of  water 
wreckage  they  barrage  that  spot  unceas-  the  charge-  threw  up.  The  British  destroyer 
My  with  depth  charge*,  nor  go  away  for  fired  several  shot*.  One  hit  and  split  the 
hour*  and  hour*.  They  stick,  those  fellows,  submarine's  conning  tower.  Then,  to  make 
and  have  nothing  to  surmise.  it  good  and  sure,  the  British  ship  rammed 

The  way  they  handle  those  ships  b  the  submarine  and  cut  it  cleanly  Into  two 
marvelous  nothing  less.  And  funny  things  parts.  Both  parts  sank.  That  was  a 
“cut.  One  night  in  a  heavy  sea  an  Amer-  ’•  Known"  without  any  qualifications. 

<»n  destroyer  with  n  lot  of  survivor,  on  Thus  they  go  fighting,  rescuing.  always 
l»*r.|  signaled  to  a  British  destroyer:  “Can  hoping  that  some  German  destroyers  may 
you  take  olf  some  of  our  survivors?”  heave  in  aight  so  they  may  get  a  gun  fight. 

The  British  captain  knew  it  would  take  always  happy,  always  full  of  pep  and  aprnt. 
Mme  very  fancy  seamanship  to  lay  his  careless  of  the  hardship,  and  discomfort*,  at 
destroyer  alongside  the  American,  with  the  it  day  and  night,  night  and  day.  and  look- 
wa  that  was  running,  without  banging  into  ing  at  it.  all  with  the  true  Amencan  tense 
her  and  possibly  injuring  or  sinking  both  of  humor,  great  boys  on  a  great  Job.  and 
»hl|».  He  was  not  keen  about  it.  but  he  doing  il-doing  it-  doing  it! 
figured  that  the  American  thought  he  could  Everythin*  seem*  a  laugh.  A  sailor  stood 
do  l  or  he  would  not  have  made  the  signal,  at  the  rail  of  a  destroyer  watching  a  torpedo 
and  that  being  the  case  it  was  not  in  the  fired  by  a  Hun  coming  straight  on.  tor- 
hook  of  an  English  naval  officer  not  to  try  tunately  something  happened,  and  the  tor- 
■nythlng  an  American  naval  officer  sug-  pedo  pawed  by. 

P-del.  and  heme  must  think  he  could  do.  "What  did  you  do  when  you  saw  it 
-Meantime  the  American  captain  was  a  coming?”  I  asked  him. 

*">  F'ky  himself.  He  had  more  survivors  "Gosh."  he  replied.  " I  couldn  t  think  of 
thin  he  could  handle,  and  he  wanted  to  anything  else  to  do  so  1  stood  pat  and  drew 
tranmhip  some  nf  them,  but  he  knew  how  in  my  stomach.” 

dxnprou,  that  laying  alongside  by  the  But  everything  isn't  a  laugh.  It  w  stern. 
English  destroyer  would  be.  He  stood  on  hard,  devoted  work,  and  the  men  have  the 
the  bridge,  nervously  smoking  a  big  black  vision  of  it.  When  the  Destroyer  Jacob 
«'gar.  and  watched  tbe  English  destroyer  Jones  went  down  an  officer  (bed  from  «- 
maneuver.  It  was  pretty  seamanship.  The  iwsure  and  wound*.  He  was  on  a  raft 
,,nfl“h  dfeUroyer  came  round,  came  up  Just  before  the  end  came  he  lifted  his  beau 
5*  •l-'UCside  as  gently  as  if  the  and  whispered  to  the  few  shipmates  sufler- 
maneuvrr  wTfe  taking  place  in  a  lake  ing  with  him  on  the  raft:  "Say.  can  you 
"Mea  l  I*  on  a  *«.a  where  the  waves  were  see  the  Statue  of  Liberty?  I  can.  And 
JWnwidous.  The  English  captain  stood  on  then  be  died.  , 

V*  **arboard  end  o7  hi*  bridge  and  the  So  ran  they  all -so  can  they  aB!  And 
American  captain  on  the  port  end  of  his.  they  are  fighting  to  maintain  that  Statue  of 
'■Icing  while  the  survivor*  were  trana-  Liberty  a*  it  is.  and  by  tbeir  effort,  ever 
SW*1;  'be  American  still  puffing  at  his  *hal!  be-the  Statue  of  Liberty  cnlighten- 
■"It  black  cigar.  in*  a  world  that  they  helped  to  save. 


The  Gun 
He  Left  Behind  Him 


THE  man  in  the  service  knows  firearms.  So, 
when  it  comes  to  selecting  a  revolver  for  the 
defense  of  his  home,  a  revolver  that  women  can 
handle  without  fear,  he  unhesitatingly  chooses  the 
Iver  Johnson. 

He  knows  that  it  can  be  depended  upon  to  do 
its  full  duty  in  an  emergency,  and  that  it  is  never 
dangerous  to  its  possessor. 

Accidental  discharge  of  an  Iver  Johnson  is  im¬ 
possible,  no  matter  how  hard  it  is  bumped,  dropped 
or  jarred.  There  is  only  one  way  to  discharge  it, 
and  that  is  by  pulling  the  trigger  'way  back. 

Because  of  its  super-safety,  the  Iver  Johnson 
is  the  recognized  Family  Revolver  of  America. 

You  should  get  an  Iver  Johnson  today.  The 
dangerous  emergency  may  come  tonight  —  you 
cannot  tell.  And  in  a  crisis,  the  place  for  a  revolver 
is  in  your  hand,  not  in  the  dealer’s  store. 

There  are  Iver  Johnsons  to  meet  all  needs; 
standard  calibres.  Hammer  and  Hammerless  Mod¬ 
els,  Regular.  •‘Western”  Walnut  and  "Perfect” 
Rubber  grips. 


‘Fir—rmt, 


Iver  Johnson*s  Arms  &  Cycle  Works 

147  Rivar  Slrwat,  Fitchburg.  Man. 

09  C  bam  bars  Sifaau  Naw  York 
717  Markat  Streat,  San  Francisco 


Be  a  U.  S.  Army  Bandsman 


lion,  the  sure  way  to  make  yoi 
shoe  money  go  farthest.  Th 
name  “Floishom"  identifu 
shoes  of  superior  quality.  l> 
ccndablc  today  as  heretofor 


Jiine  Dollars  and  up 


The  Florsheim  Shoe  Company 

ChU.p.,  U.  S.  A. 
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making .  and  th*  other  large  »u- 

man  food  Sunflower  oal  compares  fairly 
well  with  oh re  oil  and  is  also  used^r  makmg 

aAnai'sl— asstsS 
saassajattSss 

dried  in  stacks  ytad  a  too  o(  first-class  fuel 
lo  the  acre. 

Novi  S.a  Foods 

Our  great  ocean.,  covering  as  they  do 
ao  much  of  th*  fh.be.  are  natunUy^Mng 

supply.  We  have  discovered  a  considerable 
vaKetT  of  edible  seaweed*,  and  itdevriopn 
that  Japan  has  been  awake  lor  some  time 
to  th*  value  of  sre.eed  a.  a  food.  On  cer¬ 
tain  part*  <*  our  own  coast  rorkweed  is  now 
brim  fathered  in  large  quantities  and  pre- 


pounds.  Yet  in  the  value  o!  the  yearly  tat* 
the  United  State*  shows  $160,000.00)  a, 
compared  with  $52,000,000  for  Great  Brit, 
ain.  $50,000,000  lor  Japan.  $50,000,005  It, 
Russia.  $40,000,000  lor  Canada  and  IS),. 
000,000  lor  France. 

Germany's  annual  fish  production att)« 
outbreak  ot  the  war  was  valued  st  $]». 
000.000,  and  that  of  Norway.  Sweden  »=n 
Denmark  at  $25,000,000. 

Up  to  the  present  time  we  have  little 
more  than  touched  the  pornibilitiis  lor  lo>i 
relief  that  exist  in  the  fish  industry.  Tab, 
the  mifratory  fish  lound  In  the  coast*!* 
waters  at  oc  near  the  surface  or  in  th* 
sounds  and  hay*  adjacent  to  tfc*  ttor*. 
There  are  more  than  fifty  varieties  in  tha 
group,  but  the  principal  sain  center  ot 
only  two— bluetish  and  mackerel  L«  ui 
take  a  second  group— the  group  d-fah  vv» 
ties  which  inhabit  the  bottom  sreai  of  ti. 
sea  and  are  almcat  entirely  captured  01 
fishing  hanks  or  grounds  at  various  poii/u 
in  the  open  ocean.  The  public  lias  sn  Inti- 
mst*  acquaintance  with  only  two  varktia 
of  ground  Ash — cod  and  halibut:  but  the 
are  at  least  a  dozen  varieties  well  suite!  for 

Of  the  fresh-water  fish  there  are  fully 
three  dozen  kinds  that  provide  wholeemi 
food,  but  the  public  insists  on  culing  tiller 
whlleflsh  or  UouL 


Lost  Eating 


UmTrathwed  in  large  quantities  and  pre-  Lessened  Restrictions  on  Flthlnt 

^'rw'faTfiwMtm  an  interestinf  expert-  I  do  not  believe  any  act  of  the  Fcoi 
iJ«1*  under  way.  An  attempt  is  being  Administrator  has  been  more  benrfrtrt 
matk  to  break  the  high  meal  price*  through  than  hi*  licensing  of  fishermen,  which  *t- 
thedieuibutiaciaf  seid  most.  Mur*  than  a  .bled  him  to  bring  the  fishing  industry 
martrt  million  pound.  of  this  meat  have  under  Federal  control  and  permitted  tri 
irradv  sold  and  report*  indicate  that  doing  away  with  stain  restriction!.  TT» 
r^raTqSi^yTSi food  i.  going  supply  of  U  was  seriously  threatened  b, 
■toGarrlenv  Th* sea)  meat  is  said  to  he  suUtantlal  loesea  through  the  recruiting U 
sourishing  and.  when  not  spoiled  by  an  oily  fishermen  lor  naval  service,  and  the  rei|u. 
E£Wh  rarmbUs  bceTthe  only  objec  eitlonlng of  deep-soa Instand  other «re 
lion  Ung  lU  darker  color.  Th*  seal  meat  eels  for  government  us*.  This  has  Urn  / 
rwtn  a  quarter  as  much  as  beef.  Practl-  boon  made  up,  however,  by  the  wnplp- 
3K  uJmited  supplua  ol  seal,  are  to  be  mmt  of  puree  Nine*  and  reverel  cthii 
badyoa  the  roast  T Sweden.  Germany  is  forbidden  forms  of  produdng  gosr  whUh 
more  than  likely  to  attempt  sealing  opera-  may  now  bo  used  without  regard  to  clnuo 

tobrtNI  *bome  thatch  “  the  security  of  "Th^an  was  also  lifted  on  night  fbhlnf 

ttfSff&T'”*''**'*  &  the  country  was  thm,.- 

by  ottemptL*  to  Increae*  th*  consumption  Uon  through  the  substitution  ft  " 
of  tb*  varit&s  of  fish  found  in  our  own  not  good.  Some  of  the  .tatocoruKmUo. 
water*  Among  the  dements  of  difficulty  in  law*  were  a  menace  Instead  of  a  Mo.M 
tbeFoodAdmini.tratioo’efisli  program  were  tape  was  prevalent.  One  host  off  AtUMi 
the  naval  reeds  for  men  and  boau.  th*  scar-  Cfty  caught  two  hundred  bnrreb  c<  »«k 
city  of  material*  for  net*,  high  price*  of  fish,  fish.  and  the  game  warden  com|«l5h  ri 
due  to  inertased  demands,  and  state  restrio.  fishermen  to  throw  awsy^hls  catch  _cl 
tire.  Not  withstanding  such  handiraps  tlie  40.000  pounds 1  because  the  fish  W* 
Government  s  effori*  have  succeeded  in  within  the  thrre-mie  limit.  Those  M 
pop  ji  aril.  ?c  a  number  of  varirtire  of  fish  could  huvr  l-ien  sold  for  three  or  f«r  cent 


a  pound  and  would  have  relieved  a  lot  ol 
poor  people  who  were  paying  thirty  c«nu 
a  pound  for  moat. 

Such  handicap.,  however,  hare  born  re¬ 
moved  and  tho  present  IntMaaea  prow»- 
Uon  nnd  consumption  of  fish  by  AmencsTJ 
are  permitting  the  export  of  Important  Use 
nap*  of  meat  to  our  soldier.  end  our  «B« 
in  France.  So  long  ns  w*  poorfe  on  Hi]* ' "* 
of  the  orenn  continue  in  our  fight  *'«" 
same  enthusiasm  and  patriotism  that  are 
(C.n.l— .rf  •"  *«*»  »ri 
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Outfit 

Complete 


Extra  7(a<tio 
filades  (/Sr 40 


Taking  it  all  and  all.  the  American 
farmer  haa  rendered  a  splendid  same*  this 
past  year.  The  war  haa  caused  him  to  find 
many  source,  of  waste  which  a  few  years 
ago  were  considered  negligible.  A.  aa  in- 
stance  of  thu.  $20,000,000  was  saved  las* 


and  to  educate  wheat  fanners  to  the  value 
of  going  over  the  (Wide  a  second  time  and  of 
re  threshing  straw  in  the  stacks,  the  Food 

the  pocket  book*  of  American  farmer*.  In 
Kansas  at  least  3.500.000  bushels  were 
saved  by  raking  and  cleaning  up  the  ftelds. 
through  tight-bottom  bundles  and  wagons, 
and  through  inspection  and  repair  of  ma¬ 
chine.,  In  addition  to  thia  the  conserva¬ 
tion  of  wheat  previously  wasted  In  the 
straw  stacks  and  not  cleaned  up  round  the 
threshing  machine*  was  estimated  at  more 
than  5,000.000  bushels. 

So  much  for  a  few  thought*  on  food.  Let 
me  now  proceed  to  touch  on  several  high 
.|>oU  in  fuel  conservation.  Above  all  else  it 
is  msential  that  the  American  people  should 
understand  that  the  scarcity  of  coal  la  not 
due  to  any  falling  off  in  production.  While 
all  the  other  important  coal -producing 
nations  in  the  world  have  been  showing 
material  decreases  in  their  fuel  output  this 
country  haa  been  furging  ahead  at  a  faster 
pace  than  ever  before  in  history.  In  1914 
we  produced  513.525.477  tons:  in  1916  *e 
mined  531,619.487  tons:  in  1916  our  pro¬ 
duction  was  590.098.176  tons:  and  W 
year  the  output  rose  to  652,000.000  too*. 
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now  being  displayed  by  most  of  our  citizens 
our  men  on  the  buttle  front  will  not  lack 
food,  and  the  people  working  here  at  home 
will  not  have  to  imitate  the  Teutons  and 
adopt  mental  suggestion  as  a  substitute  for 
food  or  invent  special  drugs  to  allay  the 
pang*  of  hunger. 

We  can  render  effective  service  in  numer¬ 
ous  w  ays,  but  none  is  more  important  than 
rinse  supervision  of  our  vegetable  waste 
and  garbage.  Of  cities  with  a  population 
of  more  tnun  100,000,  twenty-live  throw 
away  $2,400,000  worth  of  grease,  S  1.000, - 
000  worth  of  tankage.  8.000,000  pounds  of 
glycerin  and  200.000,000  pounds  of  soap¬ 
making  materia).  Twenty-nine,  with  a 
total  population  of  1 7.000,000,  discard  an¬ 
nually  1,000,000  tons  of  garbage,  which 
would  produce 70,000,000  pound*  of  grease, 
valued  at  $8,500,000,  and  150.000  tons  of 
fertilizer,  valued  at  $2,250,000. 

Some  Big  Leaks 

Excluding  cities  of  100,000  imputation 
and  over,  the  garbage  wasted  would  pro¬ 
duce  annually  120,000.000  pounds  of  pork, 
worth  $20,000,000  at  prevailing  prices 
The  output  of  glycerin  in  garbage  now 
wasted  would  supply  8,000.000  pounds  cf 
nitroglycerin  annually  and  would  yield 
soap  Mock  for  the  manufacture  of  200.000.- 
000  commercial  cakes  of  soap  weighing 
twelve  ounces  each.  Every  city  should 
have  Ita  own  reduction  plant  and  save  this 
enormous  wuale.  In  the  matter  of  vege¬ 
table  waste  one  of  our  leading  chemist* 
alter  conducting  an  exhaustive  investiga¬ 
tion  says  that  there  U  marked  fertiHximr 


alter  conducting  an  exhaustive  investiga¬ 
tion  says  that  there  is  marked  fertilizing 
value  in  such  common  refuse  us  hanutu 
|K*ls,  orange  peels,  grapefruit  par  la.  lemon 
l*eb,  apple  paring*,  cantaloupe  rinds,  po¬ 
tato  parings,  (tea  pods,  bean  airings  ami 
M«m*.  teu  leaves,  coflea  grounds,  eggshell*, 
bonea.  peanut  shell.,  tobacco  and  fruit 
tones.  W  hen  spaded  into  the  soil  they  give 
not  only  chemical  plant  food  but  valuable 
humus.  Much  of  our  kitchen  waste  is  val¬ 
uable  feed  for  poultry. 

Another  seriou.  food  problem  deala  with 
the  question  of  feed  for  our  horses.  Twenty- 
"cven  million  horses  are  literally  eating 
their  heads  off  in  the  United  States  to-day. 
One  hone  conaumew  huy  enough  to  supply 
a  cow,  and  ono  cow  furnlahe*  milk  and 
butter  enough  for  a  whole  family  of  chil¬ 
dren.  1  he  oat.  and  corn  fed  to  u  hor~-  will 


•upjily  cereal,  and  flour  for  a  family.  Every 
motor  truck  that  suriplanta  three  or  four 
-  '«<*  solves  the  food  problem  for  at  leant 
*0  families.  Every  automobile  that  re- 
Icawi  homes  now  used  for  paoengrr  travel 
or  that  aid.  the  railroads  accomplishes  u 
•  mllar  service.  It  U  intonating  to  not*  in 
h“  connection  that  a  movement  la  on  fool 
"  condemn  horses  that  are  defective  and 
l>«‘*  no  market  value.  These  animal, 
exjld  be  utilised  for  fowl,  and  in  addition 
sojld  afford  quite  a  supply  of  oil.  leather 
»nd  glycerin. 

Iteun  finikin.,  ,4  New  York  University, 
,h»>  every  barren  animal  and  every 
ehl  horse  conserved  i.  a  liability  we  cannot 
*n..ril  in  our  present  emergency.  He  (ivn 
ught  muon,  why  horse  meat  should  be 
-••d  a.  a  food,  some  of  which  are:  The 
■*'te  foreign  population  already  i«  used  to 
«;  the  llcsh  is  rich  and  nutritious:  it  is 


cheaper  than  any  other  meat:  it  would 
solve  the  problem  of  the  humane  socktks 
in  that  horses  unable  to  work  could  be  con¬ 
demned  and  sold  for  food;  it  would  con- 
prve  oat*  needed  for  human  consumption 
to. the  form  of  breakfast  foods;  and  every 
crippled  horse  kept  by  its  owner  fn  the  hope 
of  recovery  consumes  in  weight  eight  times 
as  much  food  a  day  as  would  sustain  a  man 
From  being  a  nation  of  wasters  we  are 
progressing  slowly  but  surely  along  the 
road  to  economy  and  thrift.  True,  we  still 
keep  cats,  which  are  parasites,  and  object 
to  pigs,  which  are  producer*.  Many  town, 
have  suspended  ordinance*  prohibiting  pig. 
and  have  thereby  shown  that  they  place 
their  duty  to  the  nation  above  their  local 
pnde.  We  have  more  than  400.000,000 
acre*  of  unimproved  land  in  this  country, 
and  our  farmer*  are  making  gnat  stride 
toward  getting  a  considerable  part  of  it 
under  cultivation.  It  is  estimated  that  the 
land  occupied  by-  one  average  Mump  win 
produce  twenty-five  to  fifty  cents’  worth 
of  food  a  year.  Of  courae.  there  is  already 
a  shortage  of  farm  labor,  and  ww  must 
abandon  crops  requiring  large  amount*  of 
hand  labor  and  substitute  therefor  rn>f> 
that  can  be  grown  with  leas  man  power  to 
the  acre.  Peas  and  beans  pi,y  important 
parts  in  this  changed  farming,  aa  they  pro- 
uuce  food  for  both  man  and  beast  and  ran 
be  raised  alth  little  effort. 

There  is  the  cWst  kind  of  relationship 
to-day  between  the  man  with  a  gun  and 
the  acre  with  a  crop. 

Our  Coal  Situation 
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TOTAL  AVAILABLE  COAL  IN  THE 
UNITED  STATES  AND  EXHAUSTION 
TO  CLOSE  OF  1917 


SHORT  TORS 
5J50.000.000.CCO 
/A  000000m 


■  A  Tot*:  Cool  . . 

W  B  -  Total  Exhaustion . 

Production  Wl  only...... . 

-  fQ01-W5<6dYears> 

-  1015-1917  (4*  "  >■ 

-  >901-1911011  -  > 

Exhaustion *07 -W70"  "  > 


..640.000.0CO 
..650.000,000 
1 1,550.000,000 
17.000,000.000 
>9,000.000.000 


both  .nthmdu  ™  to  curry  twelve  too.  of  fool  t. 

«  «S  hoiachold  in  the  Unit* 
«!>  l,2J t!Tfn uJttoct.  SUM.  to  «ve  on*  Urn  of  n*l Iw 

(4  5T®  1 f  n.tionil  fuel  winter  thencriftc*  would  not  be  f ormxUbli 

A  TV JSSSSJ  and  the  .am  tot.lof  -uch  cMMrvuko 

"9u're“****  *1,1 Tl5f.und»M  ■  •*«  •*  ■h"*  16.000.000  w  of  (uri  m 

£ritt!£2%M  government  »od  k«*d  to  Unci.  Sam  for  war  •<* 

£lSi  “S.”  S'L.JSL™  JWon  W. W  —  Coo. 

Sggigja^ruff&aia  .  <»**. « »-  * 

faltl real  year  the  down  a  fixed  Ml  of  rutat  (or  hour-  Hc.irj 
RSudSutaa mined  2M.CM.000  net  ton.  and  then  iiwUt .that  overyow mqwhm 
S%ui£S  roadand  S1.6M.6M  net  ton.  .hall  rdlfiotuly  ob*rv.  wch  w( 
SlSSSrT  It  ta  but  nutural  in  our  Norlhern  1  SUM. 

U that  »  are  producing  at  th*  .her.  the  winter-  are  m^c  -v^e  hatU. 

as  sssrssaaRffifflB  cs&s.'as  tftPS&ss 
eSEshto-ra:  - rf  ■**-■*““ 

ptn  ,n  the  mir—  and  that  «.  far  thi.  year 

zxztaM  iivsxjsi 

SUM.  for  the  earn*  period  I  ant  yew. 

What  Shall  Wo  Do  About  ItT 


OnDuty! 


pOFFEE  is  (Ke  American  fighter's  mainstay.  Me 
gets  the  best  and  drinks  it  by  the  pint. 

Every  day  800,000  cups  of  Barrington  Hall,  the 
Baker-ized  Coifee.  are  brewed  and  sent  overseas  to  the 
battle  front  in  concentrated  form. 

So  too  in  your  own  home,  this  splendid  coffee  will 
make  you  fit  todo  your  part.  It  costs  no  more  per  cup  than 
ordinary  coffee  because  it  makes  more  cups  per  pound. 

If  Barrington  Hall  is  not  sold  by  your  grocer,  send  us 
his  name  and  we  will  mail  you  a  generous  sample. 

Baker  Importing  Company 

—  US  lludaon  Slr««t  24.  N^h  M  »«* 

■ai  N«-  v..h 


.mount  ol  moutur.,  wnirn 

&S9Sx£E SE  SSirwKi 

sSSS  iHHSg 

Isas  SSSfS 

i 

ESSiH”  5* 

St  «  STtoi  to  «d Wf hive  gon.  on  trying  lo  rrm.h*  «| 
*2  S.olUcTJtu!uooT  bodii*  to  meet  cxi.ting  condition..  «• 

Evwr  mini  owner  >nd  miner  in  Amrrlc*  m.nuf.cturc  heat  to t, 
today  look,  upon  .  ton  of  coal  not  a.  >  the  UmpcrtUiro  in™*  Lrt  u« 

osxssagxz:  sl&k  ss?  .ssw^^ySr-t 

asrias £ftsswasr*  spsM«5«3S 

mut  Mr  “Thl»  ton  of  co»l  1  .m  going  non  comm  from  thi.  gma&m™  , 
to  M«  U\  drive  .  15.000- ton  troopship  hou«  -here  though  the  temperature 
leaded  with  3600  MkUm  two-third,  of  a  rcatuwatf  •-  ,0,) 


EXTRA  MONEY 


No  Other  Work  Suit 

Has  These  Modern  Features 


RATE  OF  INCREASE  OF  COAL  PRODUCTION 

(TONS  or  2000  LBS.) 

1070  1890  1912 
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1660  1.4  46.0 

1690  2.3  94.1 

<900  3.2  39. 1 
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been  constantly  held  at  fifty-low  degree* 
when  the  temperature  el  the  room  ha*  been 
sixty-ox  degrees  Fahrenheit.  Plates  of 
silica  and  sand  made  under  a  patented 
process  have  been  successfully  introduced 
near  the  fire  pot  in  hot-air  heater*,  with  the 
result  that  humidities  of  forty-eight  to  fifty- 
six  degrees  have  been  maintained  in  the 
whole  house.  These  plates  are  very  porous 
and  in  many  instances  water  exceeding 
thirty  quarts  has  been  evaporated  from 
them  in  twenty-four  hours.  Even  a  boiling 
kettle  in  a  room  is  helpful,  but  not  always 
practicable.  When  plants  droop  we  water 
them;  let  us  give  a  bttle  of  the  same  atten¬ 
tion  to  ourselves.  By  so  doing  our  coal  bilh 
will  be  Iras,  our  health  improved  and  our 
body  comfort  increased. 

Now  let  us  assume  that  we  have  a  fair 
understanding  of  the^quration  of  humiditg 

be  maintained  with  an  adequate  moisture 
content.  What  then  is  the  beat  temperature 
to  fix  as  a  sort  of  objective  in  our  house- 
heating  plana?  As  before  stated.  I  do  not 
believe  in  any  Inflexible  rules  or  maximum 
limits.  Strong,  healthy  people  ran  live  in  a 
temperature  of  fifty-five  or  sixty  degrees; 
children  in  school  need  sixty-cignt  to  sev¬ 
enty  degrees;  and  old.  an*mic  or  sick  pec- 


rule,  however,  in  an  atmosphere  containing 
proper  moisture  a  temperature  of  sixty-four 
degrees  is  scientifically  best  (or  the  human 
race.  This  is  what  may  be  technically 
called  our  “optimum"  temperature,  or  the 
degree  of  heat  in  which  we  thrive  best. 
Above  or  below  this  temperature  we  cannot 
fight,  or  run.  or  digest  our  food  so  well. 
Excellent  authorities  maintain  that  the 
"optimum"  temperature  for  maximum 
mental  activity  is  forty  degrees,  but  I  am 
afraid  most  of  us  would  find  this  quite 
uncomfortable  as  a  steady  thin*. 

Furnace  Draft  Regulation 

As  to  one  thing,  however,  there  b  very 
little  difference  of  opinion.  The  rooms  we 
sleep  in  should  never  be  heated  above  fifty 
degrees,  if  at  all;  and  tha  window*  should 
U  wide  open  if  tha  weather  permits.  This 
overcome*  the  bad  effect,  of  living  in  a 
temperature  that  is  too  uniform.  It  Is  well 
known  that  variation#  of  temperature  are 
stimulating  and  Improve  health.  Colds 
and  other  diseases  of  the  respiratory  organ* 
come  with  twice  the  frequency  to  those  who 
live  in  rooms  with  a  uniform  temperature. 

and  provide  that  variability  of  temperature 
that  enables  a  person  to  resist  disease  better. 

In  the  actual  consumption  of  coal  for 
house  heating  there  are  numerous  other 
ways  to  save  fuel  beeidea  maintaining  a 
lower  temperature  and  increasing  humid¬ 
ity.  The  average  consumer  should  be  as 
careful  as  possible  in  his  selection  of  a  proper 
coal.  In  many  regions  where  coal  is  not 
scarce  such  care  in  purchasing  fuel  ran  be 
exercised  to  great  advantage.  In  the  matte* 
of  firing  coJ  no  one  set  «  rule*  will  work 
satisfactorily  in  all  cases.  The  kind  Cheat¬ 
ing  apparatus  has  a  great  deal  to  do  with  it. 


‘That  won’t  do!’ 
said  the  doctor 
counting  my  pulse 


"—Then  he  looked  at  the  cigar  I  was 
smoking  and  told  me  it  was  too  strong 
for  me.  So  I  switched  to  Girards." 

Here  was  another  case  of  a  man 
smoking  the  wrong  kind  of  cigar.  And 
it  was  showing  up  in  his  heart  action 
and  his  nerves.  Normally,  his  pulse 
should  have  registered  around  72  beats 
per  minute.  Hut  here  it  was  climbing 
clear  up  to  88. 

Men  sometime!  come  to  us  with  an  air  ol  great 
surprise  after  trying  Girards,  and  say  somcihing  like 
thi« ;  "By  jingo,  it  ii  a  fact,  that  cigar  of  yours  dtrnt'l 
get  on  my  nerves!” 

And  there  is  still  another  quality  in  the  Girard 
that  surprises  a  good  many  men— men  who  have 
always  thought  of  a  miU cigar  as  a  "tasteless"  cigar. 
To  these  men  the  Girard  brings  the  surprise  of  a 
lifetime.  For  here  is  a  mild  cigar  full  of  flavor  and 
rich  in  bouquet;  a  mild  cigar  in  which  a  man  can 
find  whole-souled  tobacco  satisfaction — without 
jeopardizing  health  or  efficiency. 

"Broher"  ail*  11c  to  retain  ill  goodntii 

Get  a  bo*  of  your  dralcr  today.  Any  cigar  man  in 
A  me  tic*  ran  sell  you  Girards.  If  he  hasn't  them  in  stock 
he  ran  gel  them  for  you  from  us. 

Antonio  Rolg  &  Lsngsdorf 
UuMMbc-J  I  in  PbSUdelphlii 


UNITEC 

KINGDOM 

FRANCE 

ITALY 


The  lined  rectana.es  represent 
the  deaths  by  fighting. 

The  black  rectangles  repre¬ 
sent  the  deaths  by  fit  mine 


RUSSIA 


POLAND 


BELGIUM 

SERBIA 

POUMANIA 

ARMENIA 


The 


population  of  the  Centra!  and 
Allied  powers  (the  Uni  ted  States 
excepted)  also  territory  conquered 
by  the  Central  Powers. 

The  black  area  within  the  dro'e 
represents  deaths  by  famine 
The  lined  area .  deaths  by 
fighting. 


GERMANY 

AUSTRIA 

HUNGARY 


Never  gets  art  your  nerves 


BULGARIA 

TURKEY 


(Continued  from  Puge  90) 

pnty  degrees  the  humidity  is  only  twenty 
per  cent.  What  happens?  The  warm  dry 
air  in  the  house  steals  the  moisture  from  the 
individual's  body  and  dries  the  person  out, 
very  much  as  wet  clothes  are  dried  out  on  a 
wash  line.  In  other  words,  the  moisture  of 
our  bodies  evaporates  into  the  air  very 
rapidly  at  the  surface  of  our  skin.  As 
evaporation  causes  less  of  heat  it  is  quite 
easy  to  see  why  we  feel  chilly  and  uncom¬ 
fortable  when  at  the  same  time  the  ther¬ 
mometer  in  the  house  i*  up  in  the  seventies. 
Often  in  the  summer,  with  the  outside 
temperature  at  only  seventy,  we  have 
noticed  how-  excessively  hot  it  seems.  Yet 
in  the  winter  in  our  homes  with  the  ther¬ 
mometer  at  the  same  point  we  sit,  with 
windows  and  doors  shut  tight  to  keep  out 
the  cold  air.  and  shiver.  The  sole  reason 
for  this  is  the  great  amount  of  moisture  in 
the  air  in  the  first  instance  and  the  lack  of 
It  in  the  latter  case. 


imports 

deleter! 


Whan  Humidity  Helps 

In  the  matter  of  health  this  subject  is 
ortant.  for  excessive  dryness  has  a  very 
terious  effect  upon  the  lungs  and  the 
delicate  lining  membrane  of  the  throat  and 
naal  passages.  Furthermore,  the  high  dry 
heat  of  our  homes,  offices  and  public  build¬ 
ings  frequently  shrinks  and  damages  fur¬ 
niture.  books  and  pictures.  Cracks  in  the 
cabinetwork  of  houses  are  caused  by  the 

aiir  drawingout  the  particles  of  moisturs. 

for  this  reason  that  in  our  museums  and 
great  art  galleries  much  attention  is  paid 
to  the  interior  moisture  conditions,  for  we 
cannot  afford  to  have  our  expensive  picture* 
ruined  and  our  valuable  art  treasures,  fur¬ 
niture  and  mummies  become  worthless. 
Sometimes  wo  take  better  care  of  the  dead 
than  we  do  of  the  living. 

Since  it  is  true,  therefore,  that  the  tem¬ 
perature  at  the  same  point  will  produce 
varying  sensations  of  cold  and  heat.  <le- 

Cndlng  on  the  amount  of  moisture  existing 
the  air,  it  Is  foolish  to  attempt  to  lay 
down  a  fixed  standard  of  temperature  for 
comfortable  living  without  due  regard  to 
the  moisture.  Every  house  should  have  a 
hygrometer  as  well  as  a  thermometer,  and 
a*  much  attention  should  l«  paid  to  humid¬ 
ity  readings  as  to  temperature  reading*. 
All  schools,  theater*  and  large  building*  ran 
I  net  all  a  mechanical  apparatus  for  producing 
the  right  humidity  in  the  Interior  air.  This 
•impio  solution  of  the  problem  for  the  aver¬ 
age  householder  i*  not  possible,  due  to  th« 
crat  of  such  an  equipment.  However,  there 
are  a  numlier  of  aimpte  remedies  that  may 
te  applied.  One  satisfactory  way  to  "hu¬ 
midify"  a  house  i*  to  place  a  heavy,  thick, 
soaklng-wet  bath  towel  over  the  radiator 
and  leave  It  there  long  enough  to  dry  out. 
It  can  then  bo  moistened  again  and  again 
if  necessary,  If  hung  over  the  back  of  th*» 
radiator  It  will  not  be  uryightly  and  may 
tv*  be  noticed.  Let  u»  not  forget  in  this 
connection  that  moist  air  retail*  it*  heat 
much  longer  than  dry  air;  hence  lews  coal 
is  needed  to  keep  such  air  warm. 

If  air  is  used  for  heating  it  ia  necessary 
to  open  up  the  register  and  put  in  a  lot  of 
Koklng-wet  muslin,  such  as  an  old  sheet, 
and  allow  the  heat  to  paaa  by  It.  »o  Instead 
rf  bring  delivered  dry  into  the  rooms  it  is 
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gium  Stemmed  the  1  ide 

the  Belgian  deeth  8np»  .long  the  Western  fc-gTVS: 

nd  week  in  (rent.  Wic.  .00.  »  there  «^^h*",j5X.“i,p,5r3 

rd  the  Ger-  end  he.  th»  opportun.ty  be-  W*** 
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resisted  the  lon,«o.  VLS 

tch.  glorious  The  same  unfaltering  cour-  wAm  ^  do  not  *htk«  Umuch  unbun*d 
age.  the  same  inspiration  for  SjjSE 

he  Belgians  sacrifice  in  our  army  abroad 
.1  service  to  and  in  our  citizen,  at  home 

'  holding  the  will  give  us  victory.  I  bru*£  •M-jJ-"  “h" 

c  gaps  were  The  complete  mobilization  of 

the  Franco-  lhe  whole  people  is  necessary  O.A.r  SlmpU  Economic, 
c  rear.  and  the  telephone  service  has  \lgt£ 

l  passed,  and  mi  increaringly  important  part 
.re  still  at  in  speeding  the  n.tK>nal  effort. 

0  member  e  of  the  Bell  Syetem  are  in  military 
tt  remain  at  home  mu.t  fill  the  gape  and  do  then  uhwj Is. 

operation  of  the  pabhc,  to  help  w,n  the  war.  (  J 


If  If* 

HlSfStA  CIMOff  « 
mho  al* <» 


not  only  lessens  the  accumuu 
of  tartar,  but  also  sweetens  the  « 
mouth  by  antisepucally  cieai 
the  tissues. 

Highest  Award 
Panama-Pacific  Exposition 
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hi.  intention  to  do  tins  an  <*  panic*.  no  versus  the  spirit  of  autocr 
i«ued  an  imperial  decree  in  which  he  de-  the  Slav*  to  the  eniovmet 
, -fared  that  'in  consideration  of  the  former  and  property  versus  the  c 
constitutional  position  of  Bohemia,  and  re-  mans  to  hegemony,  have 
numbering  the  power  and  glory  which  ita  dieting  forces  that  have 
crown  hail  given  to  hi*  ancestor.. 


rludly  recognized  the  right*  of  the  long-  hernia  has  been  a  veritable  caldron  of 
docn.  and  was  willing  to  confirm  this  as-  auperhwted  psarions.  A  dimax  wm reached  ' 
surancc  by  taking  the  coronation  oath.  as  early  as  1903  when,  on  the  floor  ci  the 
Thus  the  head  of  the  house  of  Hapsburg  Austrian  Parliament,  the  Pan-German, 
formally  recognized  the  historic  right*  of  infuriated  by  the  claims  of  the  Czech*, 
the  kingdom  of  Bohemia,  so  persistently  cheered  the  house  of  HohenxoUern. 
anil  continuously  infringe!  and  contemned  The  Compromise  of  1867  was.  then,  a 
since  1620,  and  agreed  to  be  crowned  king  victory  for  the  Magyars  and  the  Germans: 
in  Prague,  a*  he  had  lieen  crowned  king  in  ud  not  only  for  the  Germans  of  Austria 
Budapest.  Arrangement*  were  to  be  made  but  for  the  Germans  of  Prussia.  During 
whereby  Bohemia  should  gain  the  same  the  war  of  1866  Bismarck  had  sought  to 
right*  as  Hungary.  Independence  in  dome*-  play  off  the  enemies  or  dmatisfied  subjects 
tic  affairs  and  union  with  Austria  and  Hun-  of  Austria  against  that  country.  He  pub- 

Kfcr  certain  general  purpose*.  The  lished  a  manifesto  to  the  Czechs  at  the 
Monarchy  was  to  become  a  Triple  moment  Prussia's  armies  were  about  to  | 
Monarchy.  A  beginning  wa*  to  he  made  in  era*  into  Bohemia,  promising  to  respect 
the  federalization  of  a  country’  w  here  the  their  "historic  rights  and  announcing  that 
principle  of  federalism  was  absolutely  the  the  victory  of  Prussia  would  mean  that  th* 
only  one  that  could  asaure  contentment,  hour  would  have  “struck”  for  Bohemia 
junior,  equity  to  the  various  component  and  Moravia,  as  for  Hungary,  to  realize 
rare*.  their  national  ambitions.  However,  the 

When  men  nowadays.  In  their  solicitude  hour  had  struck  for  Hungary,  but  not  for 
for  the  integrity  of  Austria,  state  that  all  th*  other  two.  and  Bismarck  had  supported 
that  is  needed  there  is  not  the  independ-  the  stronger  and  now  aided  with  her.  He 
ence  of  the  long  and  grossly  maltreated  daired  Austria  as  an  ally,  and  as  auch  she 
mere  but  the  application  of  the  federal  could  he  servicsahle  only  if  the  wm  a  strong 
principle,  they  apeak  a*  if  this  were  an  easy  military  power  and  if  th*  domination  wm 
poslbllity.  They  ignore  the  teachings  of  in  the  hands  of  the  German  element.  Here 
{.story,  of  the  history  of  the  past  fifty  we  have  in  proem  of  formation  that 
tears:  teaching*  which  show  that  their  Auatro-German  alliance  which  since  then 
optimistic  expedient  has  been  knocked  ha*  been  the  bad*  of  the  political  system  of 


The 

Thrift  Smoke 


(slthliwnnu  and  treachery.  The  Germans  local  legislature#  of  Bohemia  and  Moravia. 
<f  Austria,  the  Magyars  of  Hungary  an-  hut  her  ministries  displayed  every  art  in 
nnunred  that  they  would  never  tolerate  a  gerrymandering  electoral  districts,  la  wing 
■If-gorernlng  Bohemia.  The  Emperor's  Immense  government  pressure  in  tricking, 
plsns  wire  bitterly  oppaw-i  by  the  Ger-  intimidating,  nullifying  the  voters  ao  a*  to 
mine  of  Austria,  who,  as  the  dominant  get  those  legislatures  under  their  control, 
flow  ami  also  as  a  minority  of  the  whole  Every  conceivable  attempt  was  mad*  to 
population,  feared  the  loas  of  their  au-  aasure  th*  domination  of  Bohemia  by  the 
prtmscy,  feared  the  rise  of  the  Slava,  whom  German  element  of  th#  population  over  the 
•hoy  haled.  The  Slava  were  bitterly  op-  Czech  element,  which  constituted  thoover- 
|Kstd  also  by  the  Magyars  of  Hungary,  whelming  majority. 

■ho  feared  that  the  recognition  of  the 

Slavic  slate  of  Bohemia  would  rouse  the  TA#  CsecAs ’  Long  Fight 

Slavic  people*  of  Hungary,  among  whom 

wire  the  Slovaks,  the  Croatian*  and  the  The  Czechs  stuck  to  their  guns,  firing 
Slovenes,  to  demand  the  same  right*,  and  them  off  whenever  they  could,  sometime* 
t hr  Magyars  were  determined  not  to  share  with  considerable  ez plosions.  Year  in. 
with  them  their  privileged  position;  were,  year  out.  under  all  kinds  of  political 
on  the  contrary,  determined  to  make  them  weather,  they  kept  their  courage,  they  in- 
Magyars  by  compulsion,  to  stamp  out  tenaified  their  tenacity,  they  dungto  their 
completely  their  separate  identity  and  aim.  the  autonomy  of  Bohemia.  They  did 
fersonality.  not  rebel  the  odds  would  have  been  too 

The  decree  which  was  In  place  Bohemia  great  against  success— but  they  prepared 
on  an  equality  with  Austria  and  Hungary  for  happier  days.  They  labored  incessantly 
rever  came.  The  Haps  burgs  betrayed  the  to  increase  their  economic  strength  and 
bare  onre  more  not.  however,  for  the  prewperity;  they  used  what  political  rights 
!■“'  time.  and  power  they-  poweseed  under  the  roo- 

for  the  past  fifty  years  the  history’  of  the  stitutlon  to  get  larger  right*  and  greater 
Czechoslovaks  has  been  the  history  of  a  power.  They  seized  every  importunity  to 
P*iple  essentially  one  one  in  race,  one  in  block  the  work  of  the  Bohemian  Dirt  or  cf 
'angungc,  one  in  aspiration  yet  artifi-  the  Austrian  Parliament  until  some  roa»- 
r.aUy  divided  and  both  subject  to  the  aion  of  Importance  was  made  to  them- 
J'mtrol  of  forces  outside  themselves.  The  either  the  appointment  of  Czechs  to  minor 
lectures  of  the  Czechs  have  been  deter-  offices  or  th*  nght  to  use  their  language  in 
mined  by  their  connection  with  Austria:  the  the  schools  or  in  public  offices.  As  Austrian 
|:clin*i  of  the  Slovaks  hy  their  connection  ministries  had  a  way  of  falling  into  distress, 
2?  Hungary.  The  former  have  fared  as  from  time  to  time  they  needed  Czech 
.  U" than  'he  latter,  inasmuch  as  opprw  votes,  they  were  forced  to  pay  the  price, 
•on  m  Austria  has  been  more  difficult  to  Thu*  as  decade  after  decade  went  by  the 
practice  than  it  has  been  in  Hungary,  ow-  Czechs  developed  not  only  their  national 
m*  to >  various  reasons.  In  both  countries  consciousness,  which  hardly  needed  devri- 
inw  has  Inn  oppression,  and  in  both  the  npment.  but  their  commie  and  their 
Pir"  of  nationality  has  steadily  grown  intellectual  and  general  social  individuaJ- 
urvlcrnro'mstances  highly  adverse.  ity.  more  and  more  richly,  more  and  more 

in  Bohemia  the  history  of  the  fifty  years  sharply.  The  obstacles  in  their  *ay  were 
history  of  a  linguistic  and  numerous,  the  deceptions  and  daappomt- 
ir.,,'.  i  i1-,.  slav  has  confronted  Ger-  ments  unhappily  recurrent;  they  were 
-’'ring  all  these  years  in  continuous  fighting  men  who  had  noscniples  and  who* 
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hTWvkw  d  fr««dom.  The.  Magyars 
ib m  what  they  «>U  Mri  U<-°D- 
Mdoa  lor  thwnsrtvcw.  freedom  lo  oppress 

*t£  «4  thrir  rule  has  Itoally 

veomc  generally  known.  The  fundamental 
ltd  ahsorfeing  purpose  c4  tbs  Magyars  ha* 
jt+n  not  lo  liv*  and  let  live,  but  forcibly  to 
rape!  the  other  rare.  to  become  M  agyar*. 

»«•»  -cvioe—berwcT.  In  short,  It  ha* 
bmp»Ur.  Ii  b  stated  that  tbrrr  i»  not 
a  angle  Inscription  In  any  puit  o«c*  or 
railway  station  In  all  Hungary  ccr-nt  in  thi 

varum  peopU*  who  live  w:lh  them  within 
the  bourvlirW  el  Hungary.  They  have, 
ladwd.  tried  to  every  »ay  to  atamp  out  aU 
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aa  bnn  used  lo  .rush  the 
vert  them  into  Magyar*— 
id  groat  Ulegalilles  In  (he 
•  uiiio'.  in  the  control  ol 
locution  of  independent  r.rw*- 
n-won  ol  vhool».  the  rm 
1  to  prevent  these  subject 
uchtl^  virtually  are.  though 
Mlow  citizens— from  develop* 
1  langunges.  literature*,  arta. 


cm  (atone  to  the  Slav*  and  tbe  <:ber 
<**>!«.  Mapar  misrule  haa  atm  lily 
retard  to  intrrrety.  has  in  our  time 
■tinted  and  corrupted  t  he  national  life  and 
as  made  Hungary  a  tinder  boa  erf  dua&ec- 
lon  and  racial  ammailio. 

Among  the  subject  peoples  so  outra* 
•ously  governed  are  tbe  Slovaks,  tain 
a*  already  stated,  ol  the  Csecfaa. 
il*  Slovaks  have  not  been  alloa-ed  tbelr 
m  pskaan  acbools  except  in  a  le»  caasa; 
audi  lew  have  they  Wa  alloaed  ond- 
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M  rvmr  Lv  m*  the  rape  of  Aiaace-ixnraini 

a-2  risa 

s.’feas 

oae-t  IJ  Ulu«.^a  •  r,  ,  ,  kllrnlip  IrMlixn  are  cicailt 


in  the  hands  ol  tbe  Mar-an,  mi 
in  the  national  nariiament  in  Buila|K-i 
they  had  before  tbe  war  just  two  mitnWi 
to  represent  them,  though  thov  numbcrel 
three  million  people  and  the  Magyar*  oily 
millions. 

It  Is  no  wonder  that  in  1914  the  oppraad 
of  Austria-Hungary  desire!  thtes 
of  this  monstrous  politiral  mi 
aodal  system  which  was  the  synonym  d 
ehricking  injustice  and  Inhumanity;  o> 
wonder  that  therp  rang  through  the  Crnai- 
Slovak  countries  the  cry  that  “Thi»  vu 
will  at  last  deliver  us  from  the  yoke  <1  Use 
Ilapoburga,  the  Germans  and  the  Magyar*" 
Austria-Hungary  cumbers  tbe  earth  ml 
should  be  swept  off  it.  It  has  never  gh.t 
freedom  to  Its  peoplm,  and  this  world  font 
and  shall  belong  to  the  free.  The  11m- 
burgs.  as  *«U  aa  the  Ilobcnullcrn  11! 
the  house  0 1  Osman,  have  been  tried  a 
emphatically  found  wanting.  TheCucia. 
who  in  1870  indignantly  protested  agai, 
AUace-Lonaine by  thoGerttai* 
In  their  Strunk 
the*  who  are 
wrong  done  in  U*0. 
'our  day  ahouldnit 
are  made  In  tie 
until  the  bound,  t 
human  freedom  arc  gigantically  exMi.W. 
When  that  U  dono  the  AUi«  wUI  kiw 
acquitted  themaelve*  like  men,  con*c#wib^ 

irsSftSE*® 

receive  the  praise  ol  ’  smll  deme.  thcr.grel 
and  faithful  ^rvanl.'  and  the  ««td  ruy 
forward  to  a  long  stretch  of  peace. 


Magyar  Chicanery 

r>v*rslbW  polio 


TAe  Pan-German  Plot 

The  record  of  Austria  in  Bobtail.  * 

sfe  trntfjB 
Ssx^^bstr<Q 

thU  she  was  hut  continu  n.  beyond  hr 
borders  the  policy  long  folkmsd  ailhn 
them.  Aa  the  Slav,  stood  right  aertw  tl* 

■  \tssxtr tdt 

in  .  onirfn  wMdi  U  «  » 
its!  punx-e  *h«  tnuraph  of  tor- 
,  over  Slavism  throughout  thrsudi. 
let  the  Teutonic  Power,  extenl  tbe 
rule  over  Southeastern  Europe  ana  w 
the  conques*  of  Aria. 


In  thla  anti-Slav  combination  the 
•  I-  yars.  the  ftercmt  haters  of  the  8la«.jjjl 

1...  ■  t'..  an.  T..1A.  an  important  and  aggre^verO^. 

,n  •.  1  r  lx.:  .i.vT.  .  -  .'  1-ru. -bur.i.-r  the  aystematic  ta-rsocullon  ri  the  Savi 
naditefler  than  ew.  the  minority  Mtyyear.  thclatter  were  "‘,v”i^!TP2 

Vx.  -..-I  at  r.f.  r  It  1  •  mmifel  Ing  stronger  in  intelligence.  In  wal th  »* 
i.  •  umrrabl.  tnrka.  ads  «<  ar’.trar>-  i-mur.  in  community  of  feeling.  ran-Germar 
SZ  ...  ■),  m  i.cli-r  f.  -ru  I;  .  it  *ss  the  -worn  enemy  of  M-wr  <h  «' 

.......  ....  l".  .  •  .cal  ii  "  1’ ut i  I' .ive  ment  anywhere  and  everywhere,  nnd  to-' 

Germanism  was  the  m«t  “J 

■  -i  b  ■■  ■>•:.  :  .  -I- in  Europe.  The  creation  of  Cen-nd 
-I  a  ctars.*.er  and  piiM™e  under  wns  on  the  cards  in  Germany  loir  briwtt 

outbreak  ol  the  war.  Germany  .  to.UnH 
connection  with  Austria- HunW. 
Turkey  and  with  Bulgaria,  where  rn» 
a  German  prince,  was  eteadlly  bKOt"^ 
cloecr.  A  war  ol  ^rwalon  and  a«"« 
diiement  would  make  It  tight  •"JP""" 
nent.  Central  Europe  w»u]d.*^2rJfv 
fact  and  would  easily  ho  made  taWJ™ 
Certain  obsUcka  stood  In  the  «M 
Serbia,  which  must  therefore  be  cru.-  - 
the  Crecho-Slovaks.  opposed  for 
to  the  Germans  and  therefore  not  tobe* 
to  cooperation  in  any  such 

~£F™fc“‘-br  *  ™  Slw, 


ov^r 
they 
Germanized; 


uIho  the  Petal  emi 


lion  ol  the  Czecho- Slovaks.  The  CJgJJ 
Slovaks  understood  thto  riearl) .  a nd  , 

August.  1914,  they  have  done  thch •  u.™ 
to  thwart  it.  They  have  wn< UrrO  f  . 
service  in  their  power  to  the  All**-  .  , 
present  activity  in  Russia  and  S  h«i‘ 
only  the  latest  and  meet 
oence  of  their  devotion  to  .'nU_(l, 
which  France,  Great  Britain.  Itojf:  , 
Belgium  and  America  are  uthb"*;,  „ 
them  tbe  war,  which  was  intendrfh) ^ 
who  plotted  and  b**K»n  it  ft*  #  u 
knell  became  inzUutly  a  ** k 
cnee.  By  the  aid  they  hav* 

ADiea,  unasked,  unexpected,  ft*“l 

(Conctudid  #n  P«X«  |0W 
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(frnduM  from  j<m>  volunteered  and  joined  the  French  Armv 

long  cavalierly  treated  by  the  Al!i«.  they  and  by  October  they  were  in  the  trenA^ni 
have  placed  the  latter  under  the  heaviest  Champagne.  In  May,  1916,  they  took  part 
obligations.  Only  by  plain  and  incredible  in  the  offensive  near  Neuvffle  St.  \W 
treachery  W  sorely  tried  fnends  can  the  sustaining  heavy  !■>***-  r>*v  were  in 
AIliM  consent  to  a  peace  that  would  hand  the  battle  of  the  Somme.  Many  Ochs 
them  back  to  their  former  tyrant*.  If  the  have  been  sent  to  Saloniki.  It  baa  been  ee- 
Allied  world  la  willing  to  abandon  them,  timated  that  their  l,w—  Hn~i  «o.in«wi 
.ben  at  least  let  it  cease  to  talk  of  fighting  and  disabled  amountto m than f5wn« 
for  international  morality,  for  freedom  and  cent.  The  Czechs  have  enlisted  in  Fnrii-^ 
for  democracy.  Canadian  and  Italian  armies.  Wherever 

The  Czecho-Slovaks  have,  since  August,  they  have  seen  a  chance  to  serve,  thither 
1914,  done  what  they  could  to  block  the  they  have  hastened, 
plans  of  Berlin  and  Vienna.  Owing  to  their  In  return  for  this  their  country  has  been 
geographical  position  between  the  upper  fearfully  punished.  The  persecutions  to 
and  nether  nultamica.  their  action  for  a  which  Bohemia  has  been  subjected  bi¬ 
king  while  could  be  only  passive;  also,  Austrians  and  by  Germans  have  been 
owing  to  the  political  fact  that  they  had  no  similar  to  those  visited  upon  Aleace- 
conlrol  of  the  government  but  that  the  Lorraine,  Poland.  Serbia.  Belgium.  The 
authorities  of  \iennm  controlled  the  m.-  prisons- have  been  packed,  execution,  of 
chlnery  and  were  able  to  mobile  the  civilians  and  of  soldiers  have  been  very 
Czecho-Slovaks  as  units  in  the  Austrian  frequent,  Manv  of  the  condemned  ar* 
armies.  Nevertheless,  their  paaiv*  re-  women.  The  houses  of  Bohemian  Patriots 
iistanc*  lias  been  a  great  service  to  the  have  been  raided  their  papers  ydied  their 
Allies  and  has  also  tested  the  strength  of  property  confiscated,  thSrfarml**  frienda 
i he  resolution,  the  devotion  of  the  Czechs  andnlativaa  persecuted. 
lo  our  cause.  They-  refused  to  swear  loyalty  Notice  that  in  all  this  the  Czech©- 
lo  Austria,  They  refused  to  auhacribe  to  Slovaks  have  been  peculiariy  isolated,  have 
•ar  loans  or  to  surrender  their  foodstuff*,  stood  alone.  Not  until  very  recently  have 
And.  far  more  Important,  Czech  soldier.,  ihey  received  any  official  recognition  from 
wherever  und  whenever  poauhle,  refused  to  the  AJliaa,  Thev  were  reoraentativm  of  a 
march  and  fight  for  Austria.  country  which  aspired  to  independence  but 

Autlrla'i  Bloody  Rauongm  and  who*  independence  none^of'the'AU^ 

They  thus  did  what  they  could— and  it  Ind»«d?Tt,viSoua,,St!S,^niwi2^^f 
w  as  much— to  bring  about  the  disasters  that  nut  four  year*  the  Allies,  including  the 
Ixdril  tho  Austro-Hungarian  armies  in  the  United  State*,  have  toyed  with  their 
llrst  veur  of  the  war.  .They  contributed  oppre-or  and  have  shown  that  they  were 
treally  lo  the  disorganization  of  the  Aua-  wilLng  to  recognize  the  integrity  of  Austria- 
Eft*."  !tt  Austria-Hungary  would,  only 


Why  Teeth 


Lose  Their  Glitter 

AU  Sutemmu  Approved  hj  High  Dental  A  u  then  tin 


Why  do  well  brushed  teeth  dis¬ 
color  and  decay? 

Why  does  tartar  form? 

Why  does  pyorrhea  start? 

Mil  lions  of  people  are  asking 
those  questions,  and  the  answer  is 
this: 

A  slimy  film  constantly  forms  on 
your  teeth.  It  clings  to  the  teeth. 
It  gets  into  crevices,  hardens  and 
stays,  and  your  brushing  doesn't 
remove  it.  And  most  tooth  trou¬ 
bles  are  due  to  that  film. 

That  film  is  what  discolors- not 
your  teeth.  It  hardens  into  tartar. 
It  holds  food  which  ferments  and 
forms  add.  It  holds  the  add  in 


contact  with  the  teeth  to  cause 
decay.  • 

Millions  of  germs  breed  in  it. 
They,  with  tartar,  are  the  chief 
cause  of  pyorrhea,  and  many  in¬ 
ternal  troubles  are  due  to  them. 

These  facts  have  been  known  for 
years.  But  dental  sdencc  found  no 
way  to  effectively  combat  the  film. 
A  vigorous  dental  cleaning  from  time 
to  time  wa«  needed  to  remove  it. 

Now  a  way  has  been  found  to 
combat  it.  That  way  it  embodied 
in  a  dentifrice  called  Pepaodcnt. 
You  can  prove  it,  as  thousands 
have,  by  a  simple  one-week  teat. 
This  is  to  urge  that  you  do  it-at 
our  coat. 


See  the  Difference 

tube.  Use  it  like  any  tooth  paste. 
Note  how  clean  your  teeth  feel  after 
using.  Mark  the  absence  of  the 
slimy  film.  See  how  teeth  whiten  as 
the  fixed  film  disappears. 

That  film  is  your  teeth's  chief 
enemy.  One  week  will  show  you 
that  you  can  combat  it.  Then  you 
will  always  clean  your  teeth,  wc 
think,  in  this  scientific  way.  Cut 
out  the  coupon  now. 


Pepsodent  is  based  on  pepsin,  the 
digestant  of  albumin.  The  film  is 
albuminous  matter.  The  object  is 
to  dissolve  the  film,  then  to  con¬ 
stantly  prevent  its  accumulation. 

Ordinary  pepsin  will  not  serve. 
It  must  be  activated,  and  the  usual 
agent  is  an  add.  harmful  to  the  teeth. 

But  science  has  now  found  a  harm¬ 
less  activating  method.  Five  gov¬ 
ernments  have  already  granted  pat¬ 
ents.  That  method,  employed  in 
Pepsodent.  makes  teeth -cleaning 
vastly  more  effective. 

Able  authorities  have  made  clini¬ 
cal  tests  of  Pepsodent.  In  thousands 
of  cases  the)'  have  watched  its  effi¬ 
ciency.  Now  we  are  urging  all 
people  to  prove  it  in  their  homes.  It 
means  results  you  do  not  get  with¬ 
out  it.  and  they  are  all-important. 

Send  the  coupon  for  a  One- Week 


One-Week  Tube  Free 


THE  PEPSODENT  CO. 

Dept.  202.  1104  S.  Wabash  Ave. 
Chicago,  III. 

Mail  One  Week  Tube  of  Pepaodenl  lo 
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Srs’Aii 

TgZ  that  m  ■  handicap.  Hour  by  hour 
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Imagination.  Suddenly  a  knock  Jarred  lU 

•^asnft sum.  k 

The  door  swung  oj**  to  admit  a  dark- 
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hampion 


Minute 

SparkPlu^ 

leaner 


See  What  a  Simple  Job 
It  Makes  of  a  Long 
Mean  One 


You  don't  even  take  the  spark 
plug  apart— just  screw  it  into  the 
Jot  ket  at  the  end  of  the  cleaner,  after 
half  filling  it  with  gasoline,  and  shake. 


Little  steel  needles  in  the  glass 
tube  of  the  cleaner  pick  the  carbon 
off  and  clean  the  plug  more  thorough  y 
than  you  could  do  it  in  the  oul 
laborious  way— and  in  a  jdty. 


Your  gorageman  or  auto  supply 
dealer  will  sell  you  a  Champion  Min¬ 
ute  Spark  Plug  Cleaner  for  75c  (SLOO 
iu  Canada). 


It  comes  in  a  neat  wooden  1k>n 
that  tits  snugly  into  yoUi  ease 
when  you  want  to  pack  it  away. 

Get  one— it's  a  great  convenience. 


Champion  Spark  Plug  Company 
Toledo.  Ohio 


THE  ROARING  ROAD 

teemltomed  frem  Page  ») 


“I'm  not  looking  lor  sympathy,"  relurrod 
.toget  angrily.  "I  want  just  one  chance  to 
u  lobe  le»T«.naao«^ .  hin.ack.  One  wallop  at  that  gang." 
door.  danreroa*  For  a  long  minute  J.  D.’a  eye*  bored  irO 

\  ui’ra  jutt  doing  it  to  fve  Toodl  the  flmhed  lace  of  his  old  enemy.  Was  tkii 

•  -  - - " -  ”  another  elaborate  scheme  to  place  sp« 

behind  the  steering  wheels  o!  his  caw!  Or 


ina  IDC  BVWIHIt  Vi  on 

...  it  a  real  opportunity?  Incith«curit 
would  bear  testif 


TK^-’mon^Z  when  J.  D.  entered  the 
Then**1  monung  by  ,  g„p  4 

I.££ih£ient  llh  grisily  hair  was  clipped 
,l.££lbech»r»d  eristic  fall  hat  had  given 

ssasfis^jg 

SSI'S  *,  u r— 

rslsWJ£S'-!i»kS.'^ 

.treLrev  that  was  It.  Toodl-  and  the 


"You  and  Griggs  come  over  here  to¬ 
morrow  morning,  he  ordered.  ‘Tmgetag 
to  drive  one  car  myscll;  but  lve  two 
empties.  I'll  take  a  chance  on  you  fellow. 

We  11  settle  the  salary  qu—tioo  to-mono*." 

There  was  no  trouble  over  salary.  Rcqit 
and  Griggs  hardly  looked  at  the  figurw  :n 
the  contracts  before  scrawling  their  names. 
Both  were  prime  drivers.  But— thw  Sal 
illegally  framed  against  the  Darco  all  urn- 
mer.  Scowling  over  hi*  Met  dak  the  fact 
loomed  ever  larger  to  J.  D.  that  he  bod  aw 
two  drivers  whom  he  couldn't  trust 
Roget  and  Gnggs.  Could  he  truit  lt» 
IhlrdT 

-  I'll  lick  myself  into  shape,”  he  m«- 
tered.  "It's  time  to  get  busy." 

Forthwith  he  plunged  into  the  reran-- 
union  of  tlie  new  team.  With  the  ertlu- 
siasm  of  a  boy  ho  doffed  the  natty  gray  lut 
and  became  a  grease-smeured.  beowwralled 
fanatic-  Presently  a  mystery-  dewlcr..c 

that  attracted  the  attenUon  even  of  T«.lks 

busy-  as  hr  was  finishing  his  new  Kummr. 
Every  morning  at  eight  o  dock  tbs  Ur* 
Darco  curs  would  roll  out  of  the  unrip 
and  disappear  for  the  dev.  Round  fnt 
they  would  return.  Finally’  Toodl*  {*■ 
ddid  to  do  a  little  special  InmttoatlDg. 

Hiring  an  Inclored  rent  car  he  fettesid; 
the  chase  led  to  the  gates  of  Ascot  Pub 
Toodlea  climbed  on  lop  of  his  car  anf 
peered  over  the  lofty  fence,  t  ried  up<o 
the  cement  mile  track  before  the  VMU* 
grand  stand  was  the  Darco  team.  A  rrer 
rose  In  unison;  the  three  cars rolodrosst 
at  fifty  mil*.,  then  as  they  MUNd  lb 
home  stretch  were  off  to  a  fly  mg  Mvt. 

T oodles  gripped  the  fence,  l  »«  *  '*'• 
Ten  times  the  car.  whlued  round,  th.i  u 
the  last  lap  J.  D.  a  big  Number  EWun 
crept  out  from  the  others  and  flnUhrts 
good  throe  lengths  ahead.  UUfthslW 
took  the  track  alone,  and  shot  rueii 
twenty-five  mile,  at  tremendous  sM; 
Toodlea  snapped  a  .topwstchono«<<tl» 
lapa-forty-four  and  three-fifth,  ssomf* 
Gasping  he  climbed  down  and  drove  huh 

,n "Ordy1  two-fifth,  of  a  second  behind  tie 
mcord  for  the  course  I  the young  nut 
mured.  “And  aorosbody  .aid  they 

*Eli*i!d’  In  hi.  work  ;.  D.  all  W 
dropiSd  Toodlea  and  the  Rummer  fr»Wj 
mind.  Hka  worries  were  elre-hn*  PM 
and  think  a.  he  might,  no  strs  ef ir  ldri 
had  developed.  Then  one  mnrnlng  Rogd 

know’  There-  ex-drivera  o 
worrying.  Or  ao  1  hear.  Not  abwil • 
ifa  this  new  Rummer  wagon.  »"•" 
Toodlea  Walden  went  dow  n  to  Ssnta 
ire  the  other  morning  before  the 
cow  were  out,  and  shoved  his  new  U*  t 
lare  at  about  ninety-two  per  hour.  Old- 
ham's  re.l  fureed," 


am  s  rest  turew.  , 

“Who  said  so?"  J.  D.  growled. 
"Jimmy  Bamee.  Oldham  a  mechanln*"- 


himT”  uArd  t>» 


He  was  trying  to  pump 
"What  did  you  tell 

B<*"  T rust  ^Little  Arthur,"  laughed 
"1  filled  him  ao  full  I  lx-t  hc  . 

attaJiaiSpSWS: 

,«  sw^»»v|Ssas 

Rocet's dark  face  clouded.  "No,  1  didn't  on  hand  before  «• 

quit?  he  snapped.  “  1  .a,  fired.  I'm  the  “  By  gad.  Roget, 1 11  ran 
goat.  Thore  three  bright  drivers  of  Town  that!"  roared  the  Bear, 
are  00  the  Kodick  pay  roll.  Do  you  know  - . ~l~’ 


wJireyourreUffl1' 

it!”  roared  the  Bear.  .  , 

"Then  raise  mine,  loo."  objeOcdGr^ 
crawling  out  from  under  thc‘"o)(, 
surted  that  story  Walden  nc  jn 
down  to  Santa  Monica.  1  ran  j  u, 
downtown  and  he  •••■•J*®,*  §p 
that  1  thought  I'd  take  Wm  d»»"-  ile 
aped  up  the  Rummer  to  ninety-' 

Say.  boa.  whnt'a  a Kamp  mrtor-  » 
asked  me  if  the  Rummer  tad  “ 
motor.  1  never  heard  of  it  WOJt  f(. 
But  J.  D.  w  as  staring  at  l»UUn?-  ^ 
long  minute  he  stared.  From  the 
(Ceitlnwed  e«  *>•*•  1111 
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‘Nov,  aw  how,  any  licking  that  bunch 
g*U  will  depend  on  you  fellow*.  I'm  race 
to  win  that  raw.  Hut  I  can’t  do  it  unkw 

will  count.  It'a  a  race  to  we  which  mean 
out  first.  Now,  you  boys  have  motive*  cl 
your  own  But  I’ll  five  either  4  you  a 
ten-doilar  bonus  for  every  mile  you’re  in 
the  lead.  A  hundred  mi>»,  a  thousand  dol- 
P";  Make  it  the  whole  three  hundred,  and 
it  U  be  three  thousand.  But  don’t  form  K 
you  re  there  near  the  end  I  mif  ht  run  over 
you.  I'll  be  in  a  hurry  about  that  time- 
anxious  to  cet  bade  to  my  rocking-chair!" 

But  Old  J.  D.  gripped  bb  dUr  wry 
thouf htfuUy  ax  he  Jrove  hb  way  hW  He 
waa  tired— extremely  tired.  In  three  last 
day*  of  final  practice  he  had  realized  that 
even  forty-eight  years  will  take  their  toll. 
V isualixinf  those  endues  curve,  and  thun- 
derm*  strsifhtaways  of  the  Santa  Monica 
course,  the  veteran  feartoaly  wondered 
what  would  be  tbe  end.  Two  hundred  and 
ninety-four  ml  Ice  to  drive-and  he  with 
nerve,  lonf  past  their  prime!  Would  it  be 
an  instant  of  enforced  relaxation,  a  mere 
dicker  of  wave n nr  attention— theo  a 
plunfe  n, crash,  a  Jolt  of  pain,  and  a  white 
card  coldly  raised  to  blot  out  forever  bb 
number  on  the  score- board?  Not  hb  nuns- 
her  only,  but  tbe  Dareo’s  number  too.  He 
thought  of  Burnun.  at  Corona,  snatched 
horribly  from  life  Just  when  victcey  waa  In 

*TtE»  rearing  road  had  ukrn  young  men. 
HOrious  men  in  the  flush  of  vigor. 

Then  slowly  tbe  Iron  in  him.  tbe  solid 
male  force  that  underlay  hb  aggrreiivtMwa. 
climbed  up  and  cruahed  the  depressing 
thought*  Hb  strategy  left  no  room  for 
wcaknere;  Roget  and  Griggs  were  to  sacrl- 
flee  their  cars  deliberately  In  the  hope  of  I 
lurinf  their  opponenU  to  overstrain  iW 
•rives;  tbe  winninf  of  tha  race,  once  the  , 
"*  «he  «oU  Uak  of  OM 
i.  D.  Ward.  Then  another  phantom  crept 
in;  Would  tbe  fly  turn  waap?  Could  hr 
trust  Griffs  and  Roget?  Wei.  the  morrow 
would  show.  He  was  grinning  hb  old  Bear's  i 
grin  again  that  nifht  Were  he  went 
quietly  to  sleep. 

All  nifht  the  three  boulevards  that  led 
to  Santa  Monica  were  three  daxxiinx  fairy 
paths  of  lifht  down  which  countlms  fbnt 
fireflies  wound  their  way  toward  the  sea. 

Tbe  mining  was  cool  for  October.  By  I 
eleven  tbe  great  grand  stand  waa  a  vivid  [ 
carpet  of  race-mad  humanity.  Back  in  . 
eleventh  starting  position  Old  J.  D.  Ward 
calmly  studied  th.  crowd  and  counted  the 
foe.  Thera  were  twenty-one  cars  in  all. 
grouped  compactly  three  abreast,  snorting 
and  smoking  like  demon  cavalry  of  a 
futurist’s  nightmare.  The  Bear  was  chuck¬ 
ling  quietly.  Over  at  the  pits  a  half  hour 
ago  he  had  caught  words  of  a  heatei  dis¬ 
pute  between  the  Fargo!  and  Kodick 
drivers. 

The  two  Darcos  of  Rapt  and  Griggs  bad 
drawn  respectively  third  and  fifth  posi¬ 
tions;  they’d  have  to  drive  fast  for  a  while 
anyhow,  muted  J.  D.  quixxically,  to  keep 
out  of  tbe  way.  He  was  more  interested  in  | 
watching  the  type  of  start  taken  by  the  foe. 
Would  Kitz  and  Oldham  plunge  madly 
after  the  suppreed  Kamps.  bent  on  running 
them  down  in  the  first  half  century? 
Through  the  haxc  he  could  see  the  white 
outline*  of  Toodlra'  Rummer.  Too  had  Tom 
Darby  was  riding  with  T oodles.  J.  D. 
could  have  used  wily  Darby  himself.  Be¬ 
yond  was  Ritx’a  blade  bulky  Fargo t.  with 
Oldham's  yellow  Kodick  somewhat  nearer. 
Suddenly  a  thunderous  volcano  of  noise 
spilled  down  from  the  grand  stand.  Tbe 
first  car  was  off! 

J.  D.  gripped  the  wheel  with  hb  huge 
firm  paws.  The  car*  in  front  moved  up. 
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Canilnumd  frmm  Pa,«  HO) 

of  his  subionseiou-niran  was  trickling  an 
idea,  drop  by  drop;  gradually  the  drop* 
merged  into  a  compact  rivulet,  and  on  iu 
erwt  came  riding  the  great  scheme. 

‘■How*  about  it,  boa?  Don’t  1  get  that 
raise?’’  Griggs  persisted,  but  J.  D.  was 
already  on  his  way. 

"You  sure  do!’  lie  roared  back  over  hb 
shoulder.  “What's  more,  you'll  get  that 
chance  you're  after.” 

He  rushed  into  hb  office  and  seized  a 
pencil.  In  five  minutes  a  telegram  was  on 
its  way  to  Detroit,  demanding  immediate 
shipment  by  fast  express  of  the  two  Kamp 
motors— the  provoking 


“That’swhat  were  telling  you! ’’ 

“Yery  well.”  retorted  the  Bar 

nnPU.ly0Ur*llT“  piice-  YoU‘re  «« 
on  uw  track  against  two  cars  that  yon 

think  can  go  like _tbe  devil -for  a  sixth  c * 

tte  dutanre.  What,  naturaLV.  wifi  you 

3kg  dm-" 

“Sure  you  wifi!  And  then  suppore  they 
aren  t  flimsy  motors  after  all,  but  durable 
motors;  like  my  old  Damn.  for  instance?" 
“Whoopi"  exploded  Roget.  llesa*  the 

,h.k 

had  such  resemblance  to  tno  engine  under  licking  we’ll  hand  ’em'” 
tim  hood  of  the  Kuramer.  Griggs  too.  was  erintiise  w  r,la/.,!i„ 

The  Kantixt  arrived  the  day  before  the  as  befits  one  about^o  be^hStTw^he* 
p-iictire  tnuls  were  to  begin  for  th*  \  ander-  wolves.  So  J.  D.  concluded  the 


They  were  hatiM  out  to  a  little 
private  garage  behind  Toodb>s’  new  bunga- 
luw  in  Hollywood:  Roger's  and  Griggs’ 
two  Darcos  followed,  and  the  Kamp  motors 
sere  swiftly  installed. 

"Now,  Old  Sleuths,”  J.  D.  addressed  hb 
two  drivers,  who  had  been  poking  inquisi¬ 
tive  toeM  round  the  strange  new  engines, 
“you’ve  got  two  fancy  bunch**  of  metal 
that  are  the  f intent  power  plants  ever  put 
into  a  racing  car.  But— thb  is  confidential, 
understand?— the  durned  thinga  won’t 
stay  together  more  than  fifty  miles  at  high 
speed.  Why?  I  wish  to  God  I  know!  Now, 
you  show  up  at  Santa  Monica  for  practice 
tomorrow,  and  every  morning;  and  rave 
about  the  new  Darco  motors.  Got  up  littlo 
rarea;  take  beta.  Do  two  laps  at  top 
spool.  That's  all— understand?  Two 
Isi*.  You’ll  make  your  fortunes.” 

'That  a  nice,”  mid  Griggs,  “but  what’s 
tw  bltf  ni«*n  r 

"Oh,  nothing,"  parried  J.  D.  lib  doubts 
still  haunted  him.  Could  a  wasp  bo  made 
sttngoroof  by  celling  it  a  fly?  “Tell  you, 
boys,  ho  growled,  “you’ll  put  it  over 
letter  if  you  don't  know  the  inside  stuff, 
i  n  U<  you  in  the  night  before  the  race. 
MoenehU*  it  s  good  pocket  money. 

.lace. 


All  three  left  the  place,  grinning. 

It  remained  in  thaw  nrxl  dan  for  J.  D. 
lo  drop  round  the  track  and  behold  hb 
great  scheme  developing  with  marvelous 
imoothnras.  Roget  and  Griggs  were  bom 
confidence  men.  For  three  aucreeaive 
rnoming.  In  their  Kainp-mulpped  Darco* 

|h«y  hurncl  the  pavement*  at  a  pare  that 
left  Ritx.  Oldhain  ami  the  rest  In  a  state  of 
imme.  Jhe  first  morning  the  mighty  Kiu 
of  the  Fargot  team  had  snatched  up  the 
with  the  Instant  Ire*  of  a  week’s  salary 
snd  the  unwelcome  gain  of  some  pounds  of 
California  dual.  Oldham  and  K-rbofT  in 
thnr  Kodick*  had  shard  the  same  dust, 
hven  Toodto  and  the  Rummer  had  auf- 
.«md  the  first  heart-breaking  of  their  young 

It  lasted  only  two  laps;  but  it  waa  irn- 
ESto-  had  never  traveled  to 

W  briore.  So  fully  did  Roget  and  Griggs 

‘hat  nobody 

noticed  Old  J.  D.  In  the  third  Darco.  iog- 
wt*"^  the  coureo  at  tlie  sane  .natP* 

!'•<•  of  eighty  mile*  an  hour.  Nor  did  any- 
hear  tbe  soft-spoken  ptodgre  J.  6. 

«<•  hb  old  Pal.  Hut  the  tried  old 
motor  teemed  to  understand,  for  whether 
u  Auckled  along  at  sixty  or  plunged  thun- 
V  n^ly  «  not  a 

*'?!"  bark  h>«  Ita  hi’uvy  iron  throat. 

,.?.hA  ev,n,nK  before  the  great  rare  the 
****  run  once  more  Into  the 
utUe  Hollywood  garage,  and  their 
nk.ni  ul  motors  rtfnstalled. 

Now  they’ll  lust  mure  than  fifty 
m'to. '  grow  fed  Old  J.  D. 
a..!.  ^  three  weeks  had 

Sui  ,or  ,h*’  Hear  H“  f^Kh  old 

"b  looked  brown  and  hard. 

W«i  ,,d  *'*?  you  the  inside  stuff. 

l'Tf  «,,®b*b.ly  W«»«l  it-  Kitz  and 
C  vlunib  l^ftotten  their  com- 
matioo-  that  s  mret  of  it.  They're  try  ing 
whfUreout  some  «  ay  Individually  w  hereby 
II?t.Cin  ?rib  '*t,ef  ‘han  fourth  place” 

“"ay-  casually  adding  "I’ve 
-l|l  fink1  T<"?  Uvby  to  tell  somebody  to 

sissscas «« 

lo.v*  of  Mike.  I -m."  Roget 
«i*tmed.  gaping,  "what  did  you  do  that 

likeSi^'^T?  S' throw  it  ‘iway 

.rfS  «srx.“=,  Ms* , 


*L{(ho  and/l{(HVU 
GqaiffiuL''fo  tCMn/? 

Do  fhe neW words  as  BoIshaVikt, 
baiTucfG  f  R  och  e .  cam  ouflago. 

junior  high  school , 
m* ,;x .  ace,  fourth  arm. 
v  Vrfamine. blighty . 

casaba .  uku- 
'  Mki  /e/e.  air  ho/e. 
T  B  ergs  on  ism, 

escadri/ie * 
Anxac .  tank, . 
and  many  others 
convey  fneir  true 
•  meaning  to  you? 
Can^ou 
pronounce 
them? 


for 
You 


kimiTd TiZuuZ't  lou  for^c 

*hout  K»mp  motor  and  Its 


**<*kneat. 


Webster’s 
New  International 

D  ICTIONARY-The  Webster 


answer*  your  questiona  about  all  thcac  new  terms. 
Whatever  your  field  of  activity  this  "Supkeme  Au- 
Tttoairv"  ia  an  rsaential. 

Hk-NDarns  or  TmouBanos  of  suoreMful  mot  and  women  daily 
go  to  thia  wonderful  sloiebouie  of  knowledge  They  dare  nol 
nak  a  mbtake.  To-day.  Fact*  are  demanded  as  never  before, 
load  information  ia  indispensable.  To^notr  mean*  lo  win  Jin  cm. 


Cp*** 

CUSHION  H«L 
RUBB£» 


In  war  or  work  or  play,  there’s 
a  way  to  shorten  the  way  and 
make  it  easier  in  the  footing— 
if  you  wear 


Inf  ibt  old  molor  bfocs  ths  4»  £  U- 
univrriM'l  Neither  he  nor  t  mi 
fr»'ly  lor  UK.  JunkpH..  No*  tot 


lk  of  Six  row*  UU 

Umv  would  tWh  toMtepMltW 


ECONOMY 

0  renevaUeFUSES 


Records  which  require 

Absolute  Permanency 

should  be  made  with  \ 


Sanford’s  Premium  Blue  Black  Writing 
Fluid  or  Sanford’s  Fountain  Pen  Ink. 
Ask  for 


ANFORD'S 


rruiil*d  W 

him- 

xmm 

rew 

mU 

\r*  \ 

m 

linsb. 

l«h*D 

;ac? 

yond 

■rtw 

Evsr 

b«art 
[ur  IU 

fra** 

DUWl 

Ml 


PONT  SAY  UNDERWEAR.  SAYMUNSINGWEAlPs 


wzmi mm 

(ptrftKd 


UMQbi 

mvm 


LET  MUNSINGWEAR  COVER  YOU  WITH  SATISFACTION 

HOU  will  find  in  Munsingwear  this  season  the  same  fine  quality,  the 
same  perfection  of  fit  and  finish,  the  same  durability  and  washability, 
the  same  exceptional  comfort  and  value,  as  in  previous  seasons.  Prices 
are,  of  necessity,  higher  than  formerly.  But  the  quality  of  each  and  every 
Munsingwear  fabric  is  fully  maintained.  Ask  for  Munsingwear  this  season 
if  you  want  the  utmost  in  union  suit  satisfaction  and  service. 


Because  of  its  superior  merit  Munsingwear  is  now  for 
sale  by  one  or  more  of  the  leading  dry  goods  or  cloth¬ 
ing  merchants  in  practically  every  town  and  city  in  the 
United  States.  These  dealers  arc  part  of  the  Munsing¬ 
wear  organization— the  connecting  link  between  the 
Munsingwear  Mill  and  the  public,  and  as  such  have  the 
complete  co-operation  of  the  mill  in  serving  their  cus¬ 
tomers.  Ixt  the  Munsingwear  dealer  in  your  town  solve 
for  you  all  your  underwear  troubles. 


Munsing  Union  Suits  are  offered  in  light,  medium  and 
heavy  weight  fabrics  in  every  required  style  and  size  for 
men,  women  and  children.  Whether  you  are  tall  or 
short,  fat  or  slim,  tliere  is  a  •‘right"  Munsingwear  size 
for  you.  Every  garment  is  sanitary  —  "Fit  to  wear  next 
the  skin."  The  mill  where  Munsingwear  is  made  is 
one  of  the  largest  of  its  kind  in  this  country  and  is 
regarded  by  experts  as  the  "last  word"  in  modem  mill 
construction  and  efficiency. 
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SUCH  great  artists  is  !^i/.»rn,  Straccian, 
Barrientos  and  Mardoncs  make  records 
exclusively  for  Columbia.  But  the  music 
they  choose  for  recording  is  always  the  truly 
urc.it  music  of  beautiful  anil  inspiring  mel¬ 
ody.  Beautiful  meM)  that  i»  the  diatin 
uuishinu  quality  of  Imth  Columbia  Record, 
and  the  Columbia  Grafonola.  Music  you 
really  like,  played  as  you  like  to  hear  it- 
that’s  what  they  give  you  always. 


OLUMBIA  RKCORDS  on  the 
1  Columbia  <  Irafonola  bring  the 
t  music  of  all  lands  and  all  ages  into 
friendly  intimacy  of  your  own 
nc.  They  make  good  music  what  it 
•ht  to  be  in  every  family-  an  en¬ 
ding  source  of  pleasure  and  inspi- 
ion,  a  solace  in  time  of  trouble,  an 
ded  joy  in  happy  days, 
very  human  sort  of  an  instrument 
this  Columbia  Grafonola.  A  hig, 
ndsomc  musical  friend  with  a  voice 
at  U  sweet  and  clear  and  strong, 
inging  good  cheer  to  every  home 
:  enters.  You  need  his  chccrlul 
lice  in  yours. 

Du,  War  Savin*’  Stamp, 

,  Gr&opb**  Cm.,  Sew  Y«k 


THt  greatest  operatic  music  was  beaut 
ful  before  it  was  greal  and  Columbia  Ms 
ord»  bring  you  the  best  of  that  magical  braui;. 

Haunting  melodics,  c««|uisitc  catches  an  J 
snatches  of  song,  music  of  joy  and  of  Uughttr.l 
glorious  marches,  the  fanfare  of  trumped 
majestical  choruses- all  that  and  more  tat] 
Columbia  Records. 
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Frazer  — Charles  E.  Van  Loan  —  F.  Britten  Austin — Albert  Payson  Terhune 
Payne  —  Samuel  G.  Blythe  —  Rob  Wagner — Joseph  Hergesheimer 
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THE 


ITH  luxuries  forbidden,  and  some  o 
comforts  sacrificed— o  din 


V  V  the  common 
ncr  still  need  not  be  a  dull  affair!  Plain  food, 
well  served,  in  a  brightly  cheerful  room,  keeps 
spirits  high  and  courage  going.  Perhaps  the 
lighting  of  your  dining  room  should  have  a 
bit  more  thought!  Let’s  transform  it -by  a 
chungc  of  illumination.  Let’s  make  it  glow 
with  a  warmth  of  softly  flooding  light.  You'll 
find  the  evening  meal  a  more  restful  end  to 
each  of  your  busy  days. 

Buy  National  Mazda  lamps  where  you 
see  them  displayed.  Buy  five  at  a  time  in 
the  handy  Blue  Carton.  Let  the  lamp  man 
advise  about  sixcs-heH  help  you  get  the 
hrst  Unht  for  vour  money.  National  Lamp 
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THE  SPITE  ATTMCK 


THE  third  phase  of  th. 
live  ofl9l&began  will 
on  July  the  ftfteentl 
mllM  behind  ChAteau 
iurdmwit.  violent  beyond  a 
tartly  heard.  It  could  bo 
•ore  not  like  real  explosions 


,  now  the  Americana,  under  Foch  and  Perching,  were 
ramming  that  tame  game  down  their  throaU.  And 
alowly  the  German  line  began  to  recoil.  Slowly 
those  Pmaaiana  and  Bavarians,  fighting  like  tlgerc, 
began  to  retire.  For  the  flrat  time  aince  America's  entry 
into  the  war  she  began  to  land  substantial  body  blows 
upon  the  enemy;  lor  the  first  time  that  enemy  began  to 
.-.agger  under  the  terrible  punishing  force  of  those  blows, 
delivered  with  the  whole  weight  o(  a  powerful  angry 
nation  behind  them.  The  Germans  had  started  out  to 
stampede  the  Americans;  the  Americans  retorted  by 
stampeding  the  Germs ns-a  little. 

And  now  began  two  tides:  one  tide  strong,  and  hourly 
growing  stronger,  sweeping  the  Hun  back,  pressing  jnto 
tighter  corners  and  hotter  hells,  victorious;  the  other 
tide  com  pawed  ol  those  who  fell  -  a  quiet ,  stricken,  bloody 
tide,  ebbing  slowly  toward  the  rear. 


jisdded  with  cotton  wool.  Pluf 
Fluff!  Pluff!  Fluff!  Distinct,  j 
llinte  distant  thuds;  denatured,  » 


it  the  dty  toutuU,  th#  <iuli 
•truly,  penUtcnt  M  I  hr  hr 
1:  Pluff!  Pluff *pluff!  Plul 
■  at  Puri*,  thr  heart  nf  th 
m-ThUrrry,  thr  wut  of  alurr 
iffair.  Thrrr  wm  nothing  t| 


Cto  climb  the  dark,  wooded  hill  road.  Two  lanterns, 
bright,  glowing  eyas,  fastened  on  either  aide  of  the 
entrance  gate,  guided  them  Into  tho  grounds,  In  the  rear 
of  the  chltreu,  in  front  of  the  admission  tent,  they  halted ; 
deposited  their  burdens  -  silent,  immobile,  blanket- 
swathed  figure*,  whose  while  bandages  showed  deep 
crimson  stains  —  retrieved  blankets  and  stretchers; 
•Hatched  s  hasty  gulp  of  atrong  black  coffee,  and  rumbled 
of!  for  another  load.  More  drew  up,  unloaded,  departed. 
And  atlll  more  and  more  and  more.  What  a  traffic  In 
the  dead  of  night  1  The  traffic  aergeant  gave  low,  terse 
orders.  A  hooded  lantern  gleamed  here  and  there.  Over 

all  was  the  infernal  voice 
of  the  cannon,  and  those 

I  swift,  stabbing,  crimson 

flames  across  the  sky. 

Inside  the  admission  tent, 
drcplte  the  rush  and  the 
constant  influx  of  fresh 
stretchers,  a  clean-cut  order 
prevailed.  Men,  sorely 
wounded,  rested  on  their 
litters  without  change  for  u 
few  minutes,  while  their 
infected  clothes  were  re¬ 
moved  and  a  brief  history 
taken,  after  which  they 
were  borne  off  by  brancar- 
dlers  directly  to  the  X-ray 
and  operating  rooms.  Thus 
with  all  haste  and  yet  with 
all  order  a  constant  sorting 
wrnt  on,  the  serious  opera¬ 
tive  rases  going  forward, 
the  lighter  cases  remaining 
behind.  These  latter  were 
helped  into  clean  pyjamas, 
given  hot  soup  or  cocoa- 
some 


■Ir^pod  by  the  bayonet 

It  tfrftr  machine-gun  pit# 


of  them  during  the 
fury  of  the  attack  had  not 
tasted  food  for  more  than 
twenty-four  hours  — their 
wounds  re-bandaged,  and 
put  to  bed  to  await  their 
turn  in  the  long  procession 
that  led  to  tlie  operating 
table.  And  some  of  these 
latter,  shelled  incessantly. 
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under  constant  shock  and  strew  not  hav¬ 
ing  dosed  on  eye  for  seventy-two  hours, 
took  the  high  dive  into  deep  oblivion  with 
the  coffee  cup  still  in  their  hands,  and 
slept  solidly  for  a  night  and  a  day  on  end. 

The  cots  in  the  admission  ward  filled 
up.  The  stream  of  badly  wounded  moved 
forward  and  the  frWh  stream  from  the 
ambulance*  flowed  in  to  its  place.  Every¬ 
where  could  be  heard  a  continuous  low 
drone  of  conversation.  There  was  no  ex¬ 
citement-  But  neither  was  there  silence 
nor  sadncM— though  some  were  dying— 
nor  groaning  nor  evidence  of  pain.  They 
were  talking,  indeed,  but  it  was  noticeable 
that  no  one  spoke  of  hts  wounds  or  his 
suffering*,  though  some  had  lain  twenty- 
four  hours  and  more  on  the  field  or  in  the 
dugouts  under  intense  barrage  before  they 
could  be  brought  in.  But  it  was  not  of 
this  they  spoke.  The  battle,  what  had 
happened  up  there,  still  intoxicated  them, 
still  held  their  brains  in  thrall.  They 
talked  of  horrible,  grotesque,  fantastic 
and  sanguinary  things  In  low.  level,  die- 


Mun  and  Evanli  In  Harale  Slta 


SOM  E  of  their  stories,  I  am  bound  to  say.  were  whoppers, 
ami  their  flgunw  as  Inflated  as  those  of  watered  stock. 
They  saw  thing*  heroic  six#.  Thia  phare  of  battlefield 
psychology  to  well  known  to  war  surgeon*  On#  soldier, 
for  example,  declared  his  entire  division  had  been  wiped 
out.  Another  made  modeet 

mention  of  the  fact  that  his  _ 

company  alone,  single- 
handed.  against  over¬ 
whelming  odds,  had  started 
the  Hun  on  his  return  trip 
to  Berlin. 

"Aw,  dry  up!”  groaned 
out  an  exasperated  realist, 
with  a  grimace  of  pain. 

"You  four-flushers  make 
me  slck.blowing  like  that!" 

"Well,  anyhow,"  re¬ 
torted  the  youth  who  had 
bousted  of  his  company, 

"we  whaled  'em  In  that 

pocket  I"  £ 

The  realist  lifted  hlmrelf  _  ^ 

eontemp- 
I'ii: :  ..ok  a'  "■*  '  Ilic.i-' 

•  \\  I  i.i';  the  nni>r  with 
y.'.r  h>  mar  I- 1 
"Left  it  on  the  battlefield 
to  look  after  thing*."  said  , 

the  other  with  utter  sang- 

nr  two  in  ii-sr  if 

■ 

*  •  ,.-•••->  <-*  MV.  -  - * 

•  *■  "•  - 

realist  grimly.  And  he  laid  - - - - - 

himself  down  again.  c***'*‘  -  «. 
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JOHN  -  "GRIZZLY"  -  GAVIN,  raiddle- 

I  weight  champion  of  all  the  world,  and  the 
t)  moat  distinguished  knocker-out  of  his 
generation,  squirmed  on  a  chair  in  the  star 
(lowing  room  of  the  Imperial  Vaude¬ 
ville  Theater  and  tried  to  do  two  things 
at  once,  but  with  indifferent  suceewt, 
lor  Nature  had  designed  him  on  simple 
arid  elemental  line*. 

The  champion  was  attempting  to 
tire  an  interview  to  a  representative 
of  the  press  giving  it  as  a  cow  give* 
milk,  by  having  it  wheedled  out  of  her 
in  driblets— and  at  the  same  time  he 
was  endeavoring  to  make  safe  and 
cautious  double-entry  into  a  pair  of 
purple  silk  tighta-quit*  an  undertak¬ 
ing  for  a  man  unacquainted  with 
high-browed  reporters  and  unused  to 
llcahings  of  any  sort. 

Gavin  did  not  wish  to  offend  the 
interviewer,  who  was  young  enough  to 
denounce  himself  as  a  "special  w  riter  " 
and  seemed  sensitive  about  it;  neither 
did  he  wish  to  split  the  tights,  which 


"Sure,  quote  me!  Why  not?  Everybody 
knows  that's  my  style  of  fighting.  I  go  to  ’em 
and  trade  slams  till  they  drop.  That's  how  I 
got  my  title,  and  by  the  way,  the  champion¬ 
ship  belt  is  in  the  trunk  there.  It  coat 
a  thousand  bucks-oll  solid  gold  where 
It  ain’t  silk  ribbon,  and  that  diamond 
ain't  no  phony  stone,  either.  Want 
to  see  it?" 

"I'd  be  delighted, "  murmured  the 
reporter.  "I  never  saw  a  championship 
belt  before.  I— I  am  not  attachod 
to  the  sporting  department.  I  write 

special  articles - " 

'•  Yeh.”  said  Gavin  dryly  as  he  bent 
over  the  trunk.  ”  ' 


_  I  kind  of  thought 

%  cflJ!  \ra.,  /  >'ou  *’■”>  1  “0  sporting  editor  when 

fir,‘  cora*  ta-  •  •  •  Now,  this 
belt  was  presented  to  me  by-oh.  well, 

A  read  for  yourself  what  l!  s»ys.  Pretty 

/KT  ^  '  si  ,  good  from  the  guys  In  a  man's  home 

flff  ?  .  \  A  » 

iJf  ft f  .  Y.  If*.  «r,  JMIE  American  prite  ring  has  pro- 

«  ,  frk '/amSi  )  A  dured  hundred,  of  sport.,  four  or 

&J4L  "  •"  vmfffT  •JU  five  genuine  sportsmen  and  u  genius 

Br^|hXr  Mammlm  w  ,wo-  Swifty  Summers,  christened 

TP  Alexander  Kittredge  Duncan,  was 

neither  s  sport  nor  a  sportsman,  hut 
/  fVTT/4 “■  r“n"'  very  .lose  to  the  lost  dawifica- 
-f  IF  ,‘"r  I’1'  '  »  <■>  <be  fart  that 

iA .  "  ~~ »-  A/'  ”■■**  '•  more  tha/i  s  fe. 

^S^^fl^  G  '/>?-  .  ,  •*  ’•»  H  rec.  n.  gre. , 

W  "*-  d  *-*  “  •*-  ">«n  .nre  d 

/  . .Cm'  there  who  have  followed  1h*  ring  arid 

fe.  ‘ !  /  imm/  r.r.t*\rr,  for  u  decade  or 

'  V.mmrre  as*  the  (Wt  real  , 

U  Motr)  th.  -  re. 

pugilist  u.  rerogniie  the  dollar-atid- 
,  ....  ^  I— >Nht—  of  the  profsaM  J 

Hu  JVTA  fisticuffs  We  huve  h»d  many  “price 

fighters"  since  his  day,  but  not  one  of 
them  could  have  taught  Summers 
anything  new  in  the  use  of  the  double 

•  T|  ^  /•.  Of  Wple  cross,  or  tho  knack  of  uking 

f  '  .  ’ZUXJT^  V  *n  un,»lr  •dvanuge  of  an  opponent 

while  making  it  seem  perfectly  fair  to 
a  referee,  or  the  awning  art  of  scoop- 
Ing  In  the  loosely  held  dollar  of  com¬ 
merce. 

From  time  to  time  a  great  many 

•  /-re  r—-re  iMHM  T4.re  r#i  »w  mu  sire*  off i"  men  thought  they  were  "managing" 

. .  ..  ..  Summers’  buainess  affairs,  but  when 

lion,  you  understand.  I  I  think  they  might  the  loot  was  divided  they  discovered  that  they  had  been 
,  ..  in  error.  There  was  nover  a  "manager’s  cut." 

javin  grinned from  ear  to  ear  Starting  with  a  fair  eduction.  Summers  read  books  and 

P?.***1-?*  kf— vP11—  Bowers  and  mada  a  careful  study  of  man.  He  could 

to  that  question  I  d  wtn  myself  wealthy,  snow-  ulk  crily  and  entertainingly  on  any  topic  of  general  In¬ 
right  round  in  the  mutual*.  It  s  cure  to  be  a  tereat.  and  with  such  choice  of  vernacular  as  to  be  under- 
fight,  and  I’d  get  rich."  stood  by  a  bank  preaident  or  a  safe  blower.  He  looked  like 

confident  of  beating  him.  of  coum?'  a  gentleman,  there  were  times  when  he  acted  like  one,  and 

>pped  grinning  and  ha  brass  snnkled  into  an  he  dreaeed  with  the  quiet  but  elegant  taste  of  n  pork- 
" Confident T  Say.  as  sure  as  you're  setting  packer',  grandson, 
ar  his  block  off!  I'll  fix  that  jaw  of  hi. ao  be  Lady  interviewers  listened  to  his  soft,  well-modulatid 
tat  no  more  newspaper  men  u>  a  burry!  I'll  voire  and  went  away  to  rave  tnkily  about  his  Intelligent 
kicking  like  a  shot  rabbit  you  can  bet  your  brown  eyre,  his  perfect  poise  and  the  charm  of  Ills  personal- 
*■*  *•■**  ity.  Unquestionably  Swifty  Summers  was  a  very  smooth 

y  that  Mr.  Summers  ■  very  scientific."  article.  When  on  drees  parade  he  might  have  borrowed 

aid  Gavin  with  great  acorn.  "AH  tbem  fighters  a  graduating  ciaaa  from  the  president  of  a  female  seminary; 
itand  a  good  wallop,  they  hare  to  be  clever,  but  stripped  down  to  bis  warped  and  twisted  sou)  he  was  as 
and  they  duck,  and  they  sidestep,  and  they  unscrupulous  as  a  scorpion,  and  fully’  as  dangerous.  There 
with  a  straight  left  that  wouldn't  dent  a  derby  was  not  a  trick  in  his  trade  which  he  did  not  know  and  use. 
ien  it  comre  to  real  fighting- huh.  they  ain’t  and  sometimes  he  invented  new  ones,  as  was  the  case  in  his 

first  important  ring  battle. 

.  then,  that  you  haven't  a  very  high  opinion  of  Said  Cockeyed  Mahoney,  the  Fighting  Stevedore,  to 
re-"  his  chief  second:  “He's  a  nicssapoken  lad,  this  Summers, 

ather  the  pot  tiD  all  the  chips  is  in.  Swifty  an'  I  kind  o'  hate  to  muss'm  up.  When  we  was  in  that  first 
no  soft  proposition  and  no  pusb-orer.  He’s  clinch  be  whispers  to  roe  how  his  father  »  in  the  gallery, 
tough  men.  He’s  fast  on  his  fret,  he’a  clever  and  asks  me  not  to  show'm  up  too  bad  before  the  old  man. 
ky  as  the  devil.  And  when  he  gets  an  opening  I  think  I’ll  box  easy  for  a  few  rounds,  then  go  git’ra.” 
it  hand  there  ain't  no  cream  puff  in  the  glove  “Nix!"  advised  the  chief  second.  "You  ain’t  no  boxer, 
les  across.  There's  a  kick  in  it -a  good  kick,  and  he  is.  Tear  into  him!” 

h.  but  I’D  tear  into  him  ao  hard  that  he'll  never  "No-o.”  said  Mahoney;  "he  ast  me  like  a  gentleman, 
to  ret  himself  and  land  with  his  right.  Ill  run  and  I'll  let'm  stay  a  while— on  account  of  his  old  man.  I'll 
and  if  I  ran  stop  him  in  the  first  round  111  do  go  easy  at  first." 

one  thing  you  can  say  about  me  if  you  want  While  Mahoney  was  going  easy  he  bumped  into  a  right 
yet  let  a  man  stay  a  minute  longer  than  I  hook  coming  hard.  When  he  recovered  consciousness  he 
I  don't  believe  in  stalling  to  give  the  crowd  a  was  a  sadder,  madder  man,  but  not  nearly  so  mad  as  he 
oncy.  I'm  out  to  win,  and  win  quick.  That’s  was  later  when  be  ascertained  that  Summers  was  an  orphan, 
ime  to  sre  me  fight.  Ill  be  right  on  top  of 

r  minute  that  bell  ring*.’’  Now  Grizzly  Gatin  and  Mahoney  were  friends  in  spite 

aote you  a*  saying  that?"  of  three  bard  battle*,  and  Gatin  knew  the  story  about 
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S willy's  old  min.  He  had  Heard  other  stociw  as  well,  and  “WeO."  end  Summer*,  "they've  lamed  ■  lot  since  "No  wonder  he  needs  ■  smart  burin*®  manager!"  a*, 
was  resolved  not  to  listen  to  any  proportion  from  Sum-  then.  This  fellow— his  name’s  Isaacs— and  his  cousin  con-  plained  the  challenger.  "What  will  I  get  if  I  win  this  Hub' 
mere,  in  tbc  ring  or  out  of  it;  but  it  often  happens  that  the  trol*  a  string  of  theatre*  all  errer  the  country:  teUs  me  he's  Five  or  six  thousand  dollar*  at  the  outside;  and  for  i(„ 
man  who  will  not  listen  to  conversation  will  lend  both  car*  prepared  to  handle  the  picture  end  without  our  putting  up  I'd  toss  away  a  fortune  I "  He  whirled  and  confronted  U» 
to  the  soothing  rustle  of  greenbacks.  Four  days  before  the  s  nickel.  He  asy*  if  the  fight  is  a  good  one  he  can  guarantee  champion.  “Ain’t  we  both  interested  in  tbc  picturre?  U, 
battle  for  the  middleweight  championship  of  the  world  that  our  bit  won't  be  lews  than  a  hundred  thousand,  cold,  your  head,  Gavin,  use  your  head!" 

Joe  Wells  entered  Gavin’s  training  quarters  with  a  message  That's  on  a  percentage  basia.  of  coune.  The  fight  dub  might  ''Teh.”  retorted  Gavin,  “it’s  my  head  that  telb  n, 

from  the  enemy.  Wells  was  Gavin's  manager,  rating  no  have  to  be  cut  in  on  a  piece  of  the  dough,  but  the  big  chunk  your  word  ain't  good  for  a  nickel!” 

more  for  money  than  a  Circassian  beauty  does  for  her  hair,  splits  three  ways- just  you  and  me  and  Isaac*.  Ho*-  dot*  "So  that's  It’*’  cried  Summers  angrily.  " My  wool  »h\ 

“Summer*  wants  to  see  ua  to-night,”  said  Weils.  that  sound  to  you? "  good,  eh?  Well,  I’ll  make  it  good  with  the  fairest  pon. 

“  I .cave  him  tell  his  troubles  to  a  policeman ! "  growled  “  Reasonable.”  chirped  Joe  Wells.  “ They  made  a  barrel  sition  you  ever  listened  to! "  He  fumbled  in  a  hip  pcriit 
Gavin,  who  was  irritable.  Meat  men  are  irritable  after  a  of  dough  out  of  the  Carson  picture*— 1  know  that."  brought  out  a  leather  bill  fold  and  opened  it.  “You  dot: 

long  siege  of  training.  "And  these  picture*  will  beat  the  Canon  pictures  all  treat  me,  Gavin,  but  I'm  going  to  treat  you.  Here'. , 

"He’s  got  some  proposition  about  making  a  barrel  of  hollow."  said  Summer*.  “They’re  made  improvements  In  thousand-dollar  note— oh.  strike  a  match  and  look  v.  «! 
dough,”  continued  Wells.  " He  wouldn’t  tell  me  what  it  the  camera.”  It  ain't  Confederate  money !  A  thouaand-dollar  note-mi 

is,  but  he  says  It's  a  cinch.  He  wants  to  talk  it  over  with  “Yeh."  said  Gavin  shrew  dly.  "it  listens  fine;  but  what  it’syoursif  1  try  toslipanytliingoveronyou.  Put  it  in  no¬ 
yau  and  nee  what  you  think  about  it.” 

"  Huh !  Figuring  on  some  kind  of  a  frame,  eh?” 

"He  says  not.  Says  the  fight  baa  got  to  be  00  the  level, 
and  here's  the  angle  1  don't  get.  Here's  hia  mraaage:  ‘You 
tell  that  big  stiff  of  a  Gavin  that  he  ran  clean  up  fifty  thou¬ 
sand  dollars  on  the  side -fifty  thousand  without  bettir.c  a 
cent  or  parting  a  nickel— and  he’ll  get  it  no  matter  wh.ch 
one  of  us  wins,”’ 

“'No  matter  which  one  of  ua  wins!”’  repeated  Ga-.' 

"  I  don’t  get  the  angle  either.  Fifty  thousand  doUars-and 
no  betting  to  be  done.  I  don't  get  it.” 

•'  Ho  aaya  it  won't  take  five  minute*  to  explain  the  wl  le 
business,  and  then  you  can  take  it  or  leave  U.  It  wouldn't 
do  any  harm  to  listen.  John." 

"Yeh.  but  suppose  we're  mn  talking  together.  Right 
away  the  papers  would  yell  that  we  were  framing  ths  fig  ->v 
You  know,  and  I  know,  that  we  wouldn't  frame 
nothing;  but  Summers  would  frame  hia  own 
brother.  It  would  look  bad.” 

“  Ho  thought  of  that.  He  said  that  at  Un  o'clock 
sharp  he'd  drive  by  here  In  a  closed  hack  and  pick 
us  up  down  at  the  railroad  doming." 

"And  the  hark  driver  would  spill  It.  sure!" 

"Now  listen,  John.  You  ought  to  know  that  a 
hack  driver  never  spills  nothing,  lie's  wise.  It’s 
part  of  hia  trade  to  keep  his  mouth  shut.” 

”1  don't  care,"  said  the  champion.  'I  can't  take 


"There'll  be  action 
enough.”  growled 
Gatin. 

"There's  always 
plraty  of  action  when 
I  fight." 


chance*  on  any  newspaper  talk." 

!‘No."  said  Wells,  "I  gums  you're  right.  John. 
.  .  .  Fifty  thousand  bucks,  whether  you  wia  or 
whether  you  low.  .  .  .  It  sounds  like  new  stuff'' 
"Look  here,"  said  Gavin  suddenly,  "If  you're 
so  erszy  to  know  about  it  why  not  meet  the  hack 
and  tell  Summer*  to  get  out.  The  hack  can  drive 
on,  and  ms  and  you  ami  him  will  have  a  chat  down 
tlie  railroad  track  where  It’a  quiet." 

"Kenol"  exclaimed  the  manager.  "Might  aa 
well  find  out  what  he's  got.  eh?" 

"Yeh.”  grunted  Gatin.  "And  If  he  make*  any 
funny  cracks  at  mr  I'll  just  poke  him  on#  for  lurk. 
You  tell  him  so." 


At  five  minute*  after  ten  the  champion  a«0  /IVjAl 

himself  out  of  the  back  door  of  his  training  quartan.  \ 

traversed  an  alley,  skulked  round  two  corners  and  ^  - 

arrived  at  the  railroad  erasing.  The  night  was 
quite  dark,  but  Gavin  had  no  trouble  in  recognising  Su 
mcr*.  who  stepped  from  underneath  a  tree  to  greet  him 
The  challenger  was  far  too  clever  to  annoy  Gatin  with  a 
sartorial  display;  he  wore  a  thick  -water,  dark  trouser*. 
rubber-ioled  shore  and  a  cap.  His  conversation  was  also 
suited  to  the  occasion.  Summer*  m 

"  How’re  you.  champ?  You  look  pretty  fit.”  "Action,  an 

Never  you  worry  about  me."  snapped  Gatin  "I'm  be  worth  chan 
fit  enough  lo  knock  your  had  off."  tf  m  ^ 

Summers  laughed.  wouldn't  draw 

"When  you  worked  in  the  machine  shop."  said  he.  "You  bet  I « 
"you  quit  when  the  whistle  blew.  You  didn't  carry  your  on.  Joe.  We  I 
tools  with  you  all  Ibe  lime.  Let's  not  quarrel  till  we  gel  something  like 
paid  for  it."  no  dough!” 

Gavin  grunted  and  led  the  way  down  the  railroad  trade.  ••  J«i  .  min 

followed  by  Summers  and  Joe  Wella.  When  he  had  gone  00  dough '  atufl 
two  hundred  yards  he  faced  about  suddenly.  aurb  a  money 

" Now  talk."  said  he,  "and  talk  quick  What  hare  you  thousand  lurk 
got?"  before  von  lick 

"The  softest  thing  in  the  weld,"  replied  Summers,  lumber  yard  in 
** •  Ub"  on  ■*“»*>  -Ho  ran  Uke  moving  picture-  of  had  it;  yoa're 
thui  Hunt.  Hayt  you  r<x  t 

"  Moving  picture*?  M  aaked  Gavin  stupidly.  you  ** 

r^ttt  ai  your  | if 

Though  it  may  stem  inoedible  to  the  youngster*,  aecu*.  I  f  Here's  fifty 
turned  to  a  motion-picture  theater  on  every  downtown  and  the  beauty 
block,  there  -as  a  time,  and  not  so  very  long  ago.  when  the  to  get  it.  We  o 
amazing  future  of  a  giant  industry  was  safely  locked  i— 
a  few  strange- loo  king  cameras;  and  even  the  men  who  car¬ 
ried  them  had  but  a  faint  conception  of  their  commercial 
and  artistic  possibilities.  Most  of  these  men  are  now  mil¬ 
lionaires  many  time*  over. 

"  Moving  pictures?"  repeated  Gavin  again. 

"That's  it.  You  remember  they  took 
of  the  Carson  fight?” 

"Yeh."  said  Gatin.  "1  heard  about  It.' 


if  I  f.l  '  .-n  V - , - 7 — '  ■  •  —  *  I  .ill  rawm-ru  arrived  ai  last.  1  ne  men,  sinyi*- 

**  Uk^’rW,fro“  ,r>'in*  *°  jninksand  shore,  stood  in  their  corners  while  the  anno*** 

nmtmvMfl  rA  _  bawkd  h»  way  through  the  time- honored  formula  G«l* 

^  hairy  *nd  broad-shouldered  as  a  gorilla,  the  true  tyi*  * 
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opponent  with  one  »  so  much  as  a  snapshot  In  all  hi.  via  the  last  race.  Now  on  a  dry  track  that  dawg  wouldn’t 

mighty  awing.  Sum-  I  ,^r  If  »  A  \  have  teen  one,  two,  nowhere*.  His  legs  would  have  hurt 

mrt  met  him  and  im-  ■  ~  L  N  "  him,  and - " 

mediately  began  dancing  lx,  T^HE  San  Francia«  that  umd  "Hold  on  a  minute,"  interrupted  Summer*,  shifting  his 

in  and  out  feinting  with  1  to  be  was  the  winter  Mecca  poaition.  "Ain't  that  John  Gavin  over  there,  with  hi* 

light  lefts.  Gavin  of  American  .port,  and  .port-  back  to  us?" 

'-f-l  tn»re  .a..lW'V  '  V.&  y  ,  jHjJ.  *«  art  TVre  •  •  an  »m  1-MN.r.  hu*  He  a  round  here  .  lot  (ha  ..otef  ~ 

of  smothered  blow,  and  I  l  Kranharo  now,  keeping  open  "What’,  he  doing?" 

they  flinched.  Summers  I  |  hou«e  for  al!  the  «orid  and  "Not  much  of  anything.  He’s  on  the  toboggan  for  fair. 

.1.  dul  t—  mo.*  but  -  "X*a * ■»'««■*  w  a.  I  g-e»  I*  rrt.e*  g.-t  o.e#  ta*I  ija.il  tnnm.Q|  you  naodrtl 

»ai  on  Gavin',  shoulder  and  tl>  u el c«me  a.  be  f«*i»  it  nowhere  him.  Kmd  uf  broke  his  heart,  they  aay.  Broke  him  every 

b»mp-oo  raagbt  the  mm..  T'.-W,  f  '*■'  but  IW  >»re  iraefca.  the  trfhe*  way  too  Yeh  be  ■  round  here  betlm  *Mh  the  <W 

"  Make  it  look  good,  champ!  wide-open  pool  roomM  be  gam-  lar  book*,  doin'  tbe  beet  he  can,  same  ui  the  real  of  Ui." 

Four  round,  for  the  picture*.  bling  houses  and  the  great  "He  chased  me  all  over  the  country  last  year,"  aaid 

You  rush  me  and  I’U  block."  world',  championship  battle*  Summer.,  “hollering  for  a  return  match.  I  let  him 

Gavin  backed  out  of  the  clinch  and  are  thinga  of  the  past.  They  holler." 

ru*h«d.  hi.  guard  held  low.  Aa  he  plunged  (PW  hare  vanished  a.  completely  aa  “He  won't  be  chasin'  anybody  now,"  said  Omaha, 

in,  ready  to  swing.  Summers  took  one  "/V  t  :.o  d«.j>«e*-rxng  hack*.  the  cable  car.  "  He',  got  »me  trouble  with  hi.  back  -rheumatism,  maybe, 

lightning  step  forward  ar.d  to  the  left,  that  used  to  trundle  up  Market  Street.  And  he  wear*  a  big  pair  of  black-rimmed  cheater.,  ao  I 

anil  a*  he  did  so  he  whipped  his  right  hit  .a.  n...  M  c*.  and  tha  wooden  buildings  that  oooe  gum  his  eye*  ain't  what  they  used  to  be.  They  go  quick 

arra*,  backed  up  by  one  hundred  and  .» iu  /■Mre  lined  that  great  thoroughfare.  Tbe  good  when  they  go,  these  tough  slugger*,  don’t  they?” 

fifty  pound,  of  bone,  muscle  and  sinew.  old  day*  may  have  been  bad  old  day.-  "You  bed.  Then  he's  quit  fighting?" 

Gavin  saw  the  blow  coming,  and  in  that  astounded  fraction  shockingly  bad  when  Judged  by  the  strict.  Middle  Western  "Quit  fighting  everything  but  booae.  He  could  have  had 

ul  an  inatant  he  realised  that  he  had  been  tricked  into  standard  of  moralily-but  many  a  grmled  San  Francreean  a  match  with  Dugan  last  September,  but  he  paaed  it  up. 
lining  his  jaw  wide  open  to  the  same  vicious  swinging  mention,  them  with  a  faint  sigh  of  genuine  regret.  There  Prob'ly  thought  Dugan  was  hard  game.  Yeh,  John  was  ii 
hook  that  had  finished  poor,  generous  Mahoney.  He  saw  was  always  something  doing  in  old  Sea  Frandiro.  especially  good  ole  wagon,  but  he  done  broke  down." 
it  coming,  and  that  was  all.  Before  he  could  duck  hie  in  the  gay  winter  season,  when  the  ponies  were  running  "Tough  luck."  said  Summer*;  and  nearly  meant  it. 

hmd  or  raise  his  shoulder  Summer*'  famous  knockout  and  the  town  swarmed  with  turf  followers.  Later  in  the  afternoon  he  managed  to  contrive  a  mwt- 

punrh  crushed  home  on  the  point  of  his  chin,  and  Gavin  What  wonder,  thee,  that  Swifty  Summer*  pointed  his  ing  with  the  former  champion.  Summers  expected  hard 
dropped  like  a  log.  face  down  on  the  canvas.  keen  nom  in  tbe  direction  of  the  Golden  Gate?  Tbe  second  words,  and  was  even  prepared  to  block  a  wild  swing  for 

There  followed  an  Interval  of  black nm.  and  oblivion,  year  of  his  championship  had  been  kmd  to  him.  He  had  hla  Jaw.  but  Gavin  greeted  him  with  a  mildnore  almost 
and  then  the  prostrate  gladiator  became  aware  of  a  terrific  defended  his  title  three  time*  without  eveo  having  his  hair  pathetic.  Hu  spirit  seemed  quite  broken, 
volume  of  sound  besting  in  on  him  from  four  aides  of  the  missssd  and  had  completed  a  sucre-ful  thmtncal  tour.  "  Why.  hello.  Swifty  I  They  told  me  you  was  here.  How  's 
ring  the  wild  hysterical  yelling  of  men  who  see  a  chain-  All  his  pockets  were  bulging  wrth  unspent  money,  and  well  thing.?" 

|ior.hip  changing  hands.  A  new  note  struck  in.  clear  and  he  knew  what  city  made  the  highest  bid  for  men  of  his  "Fine."  mid  Summer*,  making  a  swift  survey  of  his 
•hsrp,  vsry  dose  to  Gavin's  ear;  kidney.  He  started  for  San  Francisco,  fully  intending  to  victim. 

"  Eight  I”  jostle  the  bookmaker*  into  the  bread  line.  Gavin  needed  a  shave,  a  cleaner  collar  would  not  havo 

Then  Gavin  knew  where  he  was  and  remembered  what  It  often  happen*  that  the  man  who  handle*  his  own  hurt  his  appearance,  and  the  suit  that  he  wore  was  down- 
hud  happened  to  him.  He  struggled  to  his  knee.,  but  the  crooked  gam#  wisely  prove*  himsrlf  a  fool  wheo  he 
•unlit  arena  swung  In  dlxxylng  circles  before  his  glared  eye*  attempt*  to  heat  the  crooked  game  owned  and  backed  by 
•nd  there  wu  no  strength  in  him  anywhere— nothing  but  the  other  fellow.  Summers,  a  fox  in  the  roped  arena,  was  a 
..•knees  and  a  sickening  sensation  of  nausea.  He  knew  goose  in  the  betting  ring.  In  the  simple  but  expressive 
that  he  must  be  on  his  feet  inside  of  two  second*  but  his  language  of  the  track,  the  champion  was  a  sucker  for  tbe 
numbed  brain  could  not  transmit  its  command*  to  the  hone*. 

i  prowling  limbs.  Gavin  dropped  forward,  supporting  Intent  only  on  making  a  killing  and  confident  that  hi* 
most  of  his  weight  on  hi*  hands,  and  in  this  position  he  exclusive  inside  information  would  cause  grew!  financial 
heard  the  count  reach  nine.  distress  on  Bookmakers'  Row.  Summers  handed  over  to 

Had  hi*  very  life  depended  on  his  getting  to  his  feet  he  the  block  men  the  larger  portion  of  the  money  that  he  had 
rould  not  have  tried  harder,  but  the  paralysing  effect  of  pried  out  of  the  effete  East.  Tbe  killing  did  not  material  ire 
that  treacherous  blow  was  not  to  be  thrown  off  by  a  sheer  and  he  then  plunged  wildly  to  recoup.  Five  avgood-av 
effort  of  the  will.  If  Gavin  had  succeeded  in  rising  he  would  guaranteed  tip*  went  wrong,  and  the  champion  awoke  to 

hare  been  an  open  target  before  a*  merciless  s  fighter  as  th-  '  ’  that  h.  rr.  .>■  retur .  -  .  • 

rvw  lived,  but  the  champion  did  not  think  of  this.  Heonly  Indolnt  by  nature,  hummer*  *d 
krew  that  he  must  be  on  hia  feet  before  the  count  reached  >•- — >  -d  >  n*.'f  * -m.-rrof  •  !  .  •  •  g  »•  . 

ten.  .  .  .  Now  if  he  could  just  get  that  right  knee  off  cwv  money.  II  had  no  *i»h  to  ur. :  -go 

thr  tiovftj.  th*  rrmd  of  trmirtr*  fcf»  tU'i  W> t; 

A  hand  dapped  him  smartly  on  the  shoulder  and  three  Mt  ti-.«t  be  bad  -xr  <d  a  r*  IMforv 
»ord»  came  to  him:  "Ten-and  out!"  hi.  bank  r  II  gr.  thin  h.  had  almost 

The  fight  was  over;  and  Gavin  had  sold  the  champion-  di*court«<vi.  to  tbr  I  -»\ir,c  pro-  JM 

“M  the  world  for  a  thousand-dollar  note,  which  was  moters  The-  b.d  urged  t--»  MU 

t'K>d.  and  the  word  of  a  man  whose  word  he  had  said  was  claim*  <>f  •  1  Af-  B 

good.  He  collapsed  on  hia  face  and  Summers  picked  youth  turned  Dugan,  a  Co. 
him  up  and  carried  him  to  hia  corner. 

The  new  champion  looked  down  through  the  rope*  at  a 
■hite.  wide-eyed  young  man  who  seemed  to  be  trying  to 

»>•  something.  It  was  Joe  Wells,  stunned  by  the  sudden  £f  g 

roUstrophe  to  his  own  personal  fortune*.  As  Summers  / 

Pl»red  the  defeated  fighter  on  his  stool  Gavin’s  eye*  opened  /  I 

Md  he  looked  up  st  the  man  who  had  tricked  him  out  of  J  (  M 

hu  titie.  "Oh.  you  dog!  You  dog  I"  muttered  Garin.  #  .W/ 

Then  Summers  did  a  very  clever  thing.  He  put  '  F  - 

both  arms  round  Gavin’s  neck  and  bent  dose  over  lil  AyT  IV 

him.  Those  who  were  in  a  petition  to  see  the  Uttle  K  M 


"You  look  it."  said  Gavin.  "Buy  you  a  drink?" 
Swifty  accepted  the  invitation,  and  ordered  a  glare  of 
erry,  but  Gavin  demanded  his  own  private  bottle  and 
ured  out  a  very  atiff  Jolt. 

“Here'a  luck  I”  aaid  he,  and  gulired  It  down  without 


Summers  matched  him  curiously  out  of  the  corner  of 
i  eye. 

“Hava another?"  naked  the  champion.  "  I'll  take  a  cigar 
it  time."  <C««>  Immtd  en  r*!*  I  SI  I 


Uhlreu  thought  the  winner  was  whispering  words  of 
fomlort  to  the  loser;  certainly  the  pitying  smile  on 
bummers'  (ace  seemed  to  indicate  something  of  the 

But  this  is  what  he  was  saying:  "If  you  «jueal, 
iuu  btg  hairy  stiff,  this  crowd'll  hang  you,  and  your 
’"jwxger  too!  If  you  want  to  get  out  of  this  place 
you’ll  keep  your  trap  shut!" 

'-yen  in  hu  shaken  and  befuddled  condition  John 
,  *n“  rea>'«<l  that  the  advice  was  sound.  In  at- 
ernpung  to  fool  the  public  he  himself  had  been 

'  »Dd  not  lift  unclean  hand,  against  his 

HUioer  10  crime.  Summer*  had  piayed  it  very  * sie. 
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G.I'TAIN  VANS1TTAKT,  United  Sutra  Art U Wry. 
•tumbled  over  something  noft  in  «h*  deep.  dark 
trench.  Ilia  companion  checked  the  fall  with  a  ready 
hand,  apoko  in  n  voire  that  hinted  at  th#  amile  on*  could 


"A  I.1  bonne  luurel  You  have  not  wakened  him!" 

"la  he  only  asleep.  mon  comswndun//"  queried  the 
American  doubtfully  in  hie  alow,  preciae  college  French. 

"Bn  tff'H  What  would  you?  They  are  ro  tired,  the 
poor  devlla!  Let  them  deep.  The  hour  la  no*  yet  come. 
So  Ion*  bh  the  rentlnela  are  alert.” 

Tim  French  battalion  commander  resumed  hia  progress. 
Tim  American  found  it  an  effort  to  keep  up.  The  impedi¬ 
menta  of  a  trench  were  not  yet  eo  familiar  to  him  aa  to  he 
unconarinualy  avoided.  Beside*.  hia  mind  wrestled  with 
an  Incongruity,  waa  concerned  with  something  more  than 
the  mere difficulties  of  locomotion.  He  voiced  hia  thoughts 
in  u  tone  of  puuled  admiration  a.  he  came  aide  by  aide 
again  in  a  wider  portion  of  the  trench. 

'■  But  how  can  they  sleep-to-night?  Surely  they  know?" 

"They  know  ma  M,  ouit  But  after  four  ynra  one 

finishes  by  being  habituated - ”  Hia  explanation  waa 

Interrupted  by  the  necessity  of  paa- 
sage  round  »  narrow  traverse. 

"C’ral  on  rrai  poilu,  rrfui-W-  un  rfca  P - 

oncirn*.  It  ia  not  the  first  time  he 
hn*  aren  the  Marne.” 

The  American  thrilled  at  the  little 
confident  laugh  of  hia  companion. 

He  wa*  new  to  the  battlefield.  Hit 
buttery  waa  atill  in  training  at  a  di*. 
tant  bate  camp.  He  hirrwelf  had 
very  recently  been  attached  to  a 
French  artillery  group  for  a  ahort 
experience  of  the  real  thing  before 
hia  prrcioua  guna  and  hucan  and 
men  were  intrusted  to  hia  responsi¬ 
bility  in  the  swift  and  unexpected 
crises  of  battle.  Then  very  suddenly, 
without  warning,  the  French  divi¬ 
sion  with  which  he  hod  just  begun 
to  identify  himself  had  been  moved 
from  its  quiet  sector  of  the  line,  had 
found  itself  in  that  arena  whereon 
the  eyes  of  all  thp  world  were  focused. 

They  were  of  those  who  were  to 
withstand  the  bochc  in  hi*  supreme 
effort! 

There  had  been  days  of  feverish 
expectation,  followed  by  days  <* 
doubt,  of  all  manner  of  hypotheses, 
as  dawn  after  dawn  of  perfect  sum¬ 
mer  weather  opened  to  sunny  hour* 
when  still  the  attack  did  not  come. 

Behind  them  wa*  Paris— tense  with 
anxiety— the  nerve  center  of  the 

entire  Alliance.  *0  near  that  they  - , 

almost  looked  over  their  shoulders 


landscape  hushed  In  such  profound  peace  that  even  tSs 
occasional  outburst  of  a  machine  gun  aremrd  to  lime  m 
more  importance  than  the  chatter  of  a  bird  startled  fron 
iu  roost.  He  had  thrilled  in  hia  knowledge  of  the  folia- 
eiousruwa  of  this  |«-uce.  waa  IrroabUbly  Impelled  to  jere 
trite  beneath  its  surface.  The  French  artilleryman  h»l 
agreed  that  nothing  was  to  l>e  expected  for  some  hour*  )*! 
had  concurred,  with  a  amile  and  a  shrug  of  the  ahouMm 
in  the  suggestion  that  the  American  should  visit  the  fuel- 
line  trenches  below;  should  return  before  midnight.  II- 
woukf  understand  the  plan  of  defense  so  much  better  ill- 
had  seen  thine  trenches,  it  was  admitted. 

So  Captain  Vanailtart  found  hlmielf  accompanyirg  1 

battalion  commander  of  the - th  of  the  lino  In  a  Kurd 

the  battalion's  sector.  The  commandant  explained  rut- 
Urs  to  him. 

"The  defense  ia  organised  in  depth— la  elastic,"  Ive  u»l 
"The  enemy  may  penetrate  a  certain  distance- MWii 
kilometers  even  ami  yet  the  barrier  remain  unbrekm 
He  constantly  runa  hia  head  agalnat  new  and  unoxpKtd 
defense*  until  he  become*  exhausted.  And  then  it  l*«n 
turn.  The  front  lines  are  overwhelmed  almost  at  onw.il 

"Yea."  said  the  American,  “bil 
what  happen*  to  you  In  that  c**!' 

The  commandant  sketched  u  UKb 
gesture  of  indifference  that  »a*  wi¬ 
ll  inc  in  its  unthcatriral  ainrentj 
"Cm t  loujvun  U,  Franc*,"  heuil 
simply.  "Un  pcul  mourir  id  ran  nr 
oillcun 

The  American  had  no  word  tour- 
A  little  farther  on  the  ck*f  i*  •»- 
fa  if  (on  stopped  before  the  entw*» 
to  a  dugout.  An  adjutant— In  tie 
French  Army  the  senior  non  an*-  , 
missioned  officer-  standing  by  »* 
orifice  saluted. 

"Where  is  the  captain?” 

"At  the  listening  post,  mon  W**- 
pwamfnn/.*' 

The  battalion  commander  nod4*l 
tolerance  of  this  seal. 

’•/lien.  I*  everything  ready 
tlie  company?" 

"Everything,  won  commandin'" 
“Take  particular  care  the  n>' 
have  their  gus  masks  ready  for  i’- 
*tant  use.  It  may  be  to-night. 
know." 

He  hesitated  for  a  fraction  «  t 
woood,  looked  sharply  Intothedwrif 
*een  face  of  the  aifjlilani. 

"There  will  be  no  retreat,  Im¬ 
port* -thi*  time!"  .  . 

The  adjutant  uttered  ju*t 
I  another  little  laugh  of  confident*  <■) 

- that  to  which  the  American 

thrilled  a  few  minutes  prrvinmly. 
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“Non*  mm  me*  ub  pen  Id.  tout  autre t.  mon  com¬ 
mandant!1'  he  said,  an  accent  of  pride  rainglingwith 
hi*  restrained  jocularity. 

".Vow*  eommes  un  peu  Id"— it  was  the  sacra¬ 
mental  phrase;  the  phrase  that  had  passed,  grimly 
hurooroua.  from  lip  to  lip  on  the  Marne  and  the 
Ourcq  in  the  long  ago;  the  phrase  that  had  brought 
the  smile  over  locked  teeth  as  it  followed,  like  an 
antistrophe,  the  inflexible  “On  ne  paue  pat  I"  in  the 
hell  cf  Verdun;  the  phrase  that  had  been  muttered, 
an  invoked  tradition,  on  counties  days  and  nights 
of  battle,  charged  with  memories  of  stoic  endurance, 
hvigorating  by  the  malicious  implication  of  its 
•itnple  statement  of  fact.  In  it  was  summed  up  the 
pcilu’s  attitude  to  the  war;  a  phrase  apt  to  all  occa- 
noos,  used  in  all.  It  was  not  new  to  Captain  Van- 
tittart— he  had  read  it  many  times  in  books— but  as 
he  heard  it  now,  for  the  first  time  from  the  authentic 
lips,  its  full  significance  flashed  upon  him. 

They  were  still  there — some!— these  French  sol- 
dj*n,  as  his  own  men  might  say,  nearly  translating 
the  phrase.  They  were  still  there  after  four  years 
of  strain  and  suffering  and  effort  unimaginable— in* 
credible  to  their  children  when  they  should  narrate 
there;  still  there  after  four  years  of  unflinching  re- 
■iiianea  to  every  variant  of  stratagem  and  horror 
evolved  by  a  race  that  glorifies  its  barbarity  by 
pointing  to  its  aptitude  for  war;  they  were  still 
there,  burring  the  roud,  unconquerable. 

Captain  Vunsittart  looked  at  the  calm  figure  of 
the adjutant  with  almost  the  humility  of  a  conscript 
<f  1814  contemplating  an  Immortal  of  the  Old 
Guard— or,  among  his  own  anctatry,  a  soldier  of  the 
draft  of  l Mil  suddenly  face  to  fare  with  a  veteran 
<f  Hancock’s  Second  Corps.  There  was  so  much 
glory  to  overtake. 

Even  while  these  thoughts  were  passing  through 
ha  mind  there  was  a  sudden  lighting  up  of  the 
Mstetn  horizon  above  the  dark  parapet  of  the  trench,  a 
long  thunderous  roll  and  roar  punctuated  by  heavy  shocks 
that  surged  in  one  mighty  wave  of  sound  from  the  distance 
in  front  and  extended  inimitably  on  either  hand.  The  three 
mm  stiffened  In  one  simultaneous  start,  stood  fixed  in  a 
puralyuli  of  suspense.  The  seconds  dragged  themselves 
out,  ooo-  two—  three.  Would  those  first  sheila  never  fall? 
They  came— high  overhead— fiercely  sibilant  in  their 
upprosch.  Indefinitely  multiplied.  They  passed,  not  with 
the  normal  whine  and  wail,  but  like  fiocka  of  driven  spirits 
rubbling  despairfully  In  distress  at  their  vertiginous  sped. 
They  passed,  diminishing  to  Inaudibility;  were  immedi- 
uti-ly  succeeded  by  others. 

Another  moment  and  the  western  horixon  flashed  and 
thundered  In  answer.  Neither  ceased. 

The  battalion  commander  turned  to  ths  American: 

"It  Is  beginning.  You  would  do  well  to  hasten  to  your 
observation  peat,  monsieur.  Thst  is  a  gas  bsrrage  behind 
our  front  line.  It  may  fall  upon  us  here  at  any  moment. 
You  will  have  an  interring  spectacle  from  your  MIL 
Itotne  chance,  monsieur/" 

They  parted  with  a  clasp  of  the  hand,  reciprocal  good 
wuhre.  The  commandant  sent  for  his  captain.  The 
American  burned  through  an  endless  mare  of  trenches 
toward  his  post.  He  arrived  after  what  seemed  an  eternity 
c(  drape  rate  effort,  a  purgatorial  passage  under  a  vault 


against  a  darker  sky,  anon  dazzling  him  with 
a  broad  flare  of  brilliance  too  intense  for  vision, 
flung  like  an  incandescent  wall  up  to  the  very  zenith 
and  vanishing  in  velvet  blackness.  A  flickering  play 
cf  soft  lights  and  shadows  over  the  low  ground 
beneath  him  to  his  left  hinted  at  the  similar  illumi¬ 
nation  of  the  horizon  behind.  From  both  horizons, 
but  more  distinctly  from  that  in  front,  arrived  a 
steady  succeroion  of  metallic  slams,  of  dull  thuds,  of 
sharper  crashes,  or  definitely  spaced  and  momen¬ 
tarily  dominant  heavy  roars,  all  following  one  an¬ 
other  haphazard,  with  no  rhythm  of  accentuation  but 
with  the  deliberate  persistence  of  many  batteries 
working  comfortably  at  their  diverse  normality. 

Not  yet  was  the  moment  of  frenzied  fury.  Over¬ 
head  the  whine  and  scream  and  rumble  of  the  flying 
projectiles  made  a  continuous  sound  that,  once 
remarked  in  the  brief  intervals  between  loud  detona¬ 
tions,  never  left  the  ears.  Mingled  with  It,  some!  imre 
in  flights  that  monopolized  the  sky,  was  that  dis¬ 
tressful  gobbling  plaint  of  m bailee  that  seemed  con¬ 
scious  of  some  menace  more  uncanny,  more  dreadful 
than  the  rest,  locked  yet  for  a  space  within  them. 
"Gas  shells.”  said  a  voire  by  the  American's  side. 
It  was  the  artillery  observer.  His  fare,  empha- 
1  with  a  contrast  of  dark  eyes  and  a  little  dark 
i  upon  its  pallor,  showed  vivid  In  a  sudden 
bright  reflection. 

"It  is  the  fluid  in  them  which  makes  that  curious 
noise.  There  is  a  heavy  gas  barrage  on  the  gun  posi¬ 
tions.  My  battery  isoutofaction— changing  ground." 

The  American  tried  to  imagine  the  scene  behind 
them— the  plunging,  frightened  horecs,  irritated  hy 
the  gas  shields  over  their  nostrils— a  tightly  fitting 
bag  over  the  muzzle;  the  frantically  striving  driv¬ 
er*.  the  hurrying  gunners,  unhuman  in  their  masks 
as  they  hooked  in  the  teams,  swiftly  packed  up  the 
nectwsarire,  strove  to  comprehend  orders  that  could 
not  be  shouted,  that  were  given  hy  signs;  while  the  deadly 
gas  drifted  over  all,  elaying  with  one  chance  unlucky 
breath  of  it.  arriving  in  ever-renewed  quantities  with  rush 
after  rush  through  the  air  that  finished  in  the  treacherously 
muffled  buret,  invisible  in  the  night  save  when  a  wreathing 
fume  was  illuminated  by  tho  brief  gun  flashes  of  some 
adjacent  battery  that  still  fired. 

He  achieved  a  vague  mental  glimpse  of  it— telepathl- 
cmlly  sharpened  perhaps  by  the  proximity  of  this  com¬ 
panion  whoaa  troubled  fare  allowed  that  he  at  least  could 
fully  realize  his  comrade.’  difficult!!*- but  felt  that  he 
failed  in  adequate  conception.  He  turned  again  to  live 
leaping  aurora  on  the  horizon,  to  a  repererption  of  the 
hurrying  shells.  The  explosions  of  all  alike,  whether  loud 
or  muffled,  were  lost  in  the  discharges  of  tho  guns.  Nono 
buret  in  the  vicinity  of  the  oloervation  post. 

The  spoctaclo  continued  through  an  indefinite  period, 
punctuated  at  intervals  by  abaemrea  of  the  French  officer 
from  his  side  aa  he  endeavored  vainly  to  renew  telephonic 
communication  with  his  battery.  Ho  heard  him  exchang¬ 
ing  hypotheses  with  the!  telephonists,  speaking  to  the 
group  headquarter*.  The  line  at  least  was  still  intact,  then. 
It  waa  the  battery  that  was  at  fault.  The  American  gath- 
from  the  conversation  with  headquarter*  that  it  had 
to  change  position  more  than  once.  At  last  he  heard 
(Ceafia.eg  ea  J*«a*  ISO) 
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TEE  WILDCAT  iiiuitmated  b  r  clauk  *  a  > 


on  enforcing. 

Cash  aighed  and 
reluctantly  bade 


cliff-top  brush. 

waiting  with  l  roe 


'HEN  Camiua  Wyble  came  down  from  hi- 
taina  lo  the  2000- population  metropolis  of  Clay- 
burg  on  hi*  half-yearly  trip  for  supplies  he  thought 
the  old  custom  of  Muster  Day  had  been  revived. 

No  fewer  than  eleven  men  in  khaki  were  lounging  round 
the  station  platform  or  sitting  on  the  steps  U  the  North 
America  general  store.  Enlistment  posters,  too.  flared 
from  windows  and  walls. 

These  pesters— except  for  their  pretty  pictures— meant 
nothing  at  all  to  Cash  Wyble.  For,  as  with  his  parents  and 
grandparents,  his  knowledge  of  the  written  or  printed  weed 
was  purely  a  matter  of  hearsay. 

Yet  the  sight  of  the  eleven  men  in  newfangled  1 
so  like  in  color  to  his  own  butternut  I 
Cosh. 

"What’s  all  the  hoys  doin'- togged  up  thataway?”  he 
demanded  of  the  North  America’s  proprietor.  "Waitin' 
for  the  hand?" 

"Waiting  to  be  shipped  to  Camp  Lee."  answered  the 
local  merchant  prince;  adding,  as  Cash's  burnt-leather 
face  grew  blanker:  "Camp  Lee,  down  in  Vginia,  you 
know.  Training  camp  for  the  war." 

"  War?"  queried  Cash,  preparing  to  grin,  at  prospect  of 
a  joke.  "What  war?" 

"What  war?”  echoed  the  dumfounded  storekeeper. 
"Why,  Me  war,  of  course!  Where  in  blaze*  have  you  been 
keeping  yourself?" 

"  I  been  up  home,  where  I  b’long.”  said  Cash  sulkily. 
"  What  with  the  huwgs,  an'  crops  sn'  skins  an'  tick,  a  busy 
man’s  got  no  time  traipsin’  off  to  the  city  every  minute. 
Twice  a  year  does  me  pretty  nice.  An'  now  s’pese  you  tell 
me  what  war  you’re  blattln’  about.” 

Tlie  storekeeper  told  him.  He  told  him  in  the  simpleet 
possible  language.  Yet  half-and  more  than  half -of  the 
explanation  went  mile*  above  the  listening  mountaineer’s 
head.  Cush  gathered,  however,  that  the  United  State*  was 
fighting  Germany, 

Germany  he  knew  by  repute  for  a  country  oc  a  town  on 
the  far  side  of  tho  world.  Some  of  Its  citizens  had  even 
invaded  hi*  Wet  Virginia  mountains,  where  their  odd 
diction  and  porcelain  pipes  rounrd  much  derision  among 
the  cultured  hlllfolk. 

"Germany?”  mused  Cash  when  the  narrative  was 
ended.  ”  We’re  to  war  with  Germany,  hey?  Sake*,  hut  I 
Wight  I'd  knowed  that  yteterday!  A  couple  of  Germans 
went  right  post  my  aback.  I  could  ’a’  shot  'em  as  easy  as 

t-md  plo." 

The  North  America’*  proprietor  valued  Cash  Wyble'* 
sparse  trsde,  as  he  valued  that  of  other  mountaineers  who 
made  Clayhurg  their  semiannual  poet  of  call.  If  on  Cash’s 
report  thene  rustic-  should  begin  a  guerilla  warfare  upon 
their  German  neighbor*,  more  of  them  would  presently  he 
lodged  In  jail  than 
the  North  Amer¬ 
ica  could  well 
afford  to  spare 
from  Its  meager 
customer  list, 

Wherefore  the 
proprietor  did 
«onu>  more**  plain¬ 
ing.  Knowing  the 
mountaineer 
hraln,  ho  made  no 
effort  to  point  out 
the  difference  be¬ 
tween  armed  Ger¬ 
mans  and  non- 
combatant*.  He 
merely  said  that 
the  Government 
had  threatened  to 
lock  up  any  West 
Virginian  who 
■hould  kill  a  Ger¬ 
man  -  this  side  of 
Europe.  It  was  a 
new  law,  he  con¬ 
tinued,  and  one 
that  the  revenue 


clearer  to  him.  It  meet  certainly  roused  no  trow  of 
enthusiasm  or  of  patriotism  in  his  indignant  brast.  AD  he 
knew  or  was  interested  in  was  that  he  had  boon  forced  u 
leave  hi*  shack  and  his  straggly  mountain-eide  farm  aid 
his  hidden  moonshine  still,  at  the  very  worst  pouffe 
season  for  leaving  any  of  them. 

He  had  been  coerced  into  riding  innumerable  miles  to  1 
foreigner  state  that  teemed  all  bottomland,  and  them*, 
herded  with  more  men  than  he  had  known  were  on  pint 
He  had  been  dressed  in  an  amazing  suit;  made  to  «nu 
socks  and  underclothes  for  the  first  time  in  hla  lifo;  ani 
daily  put  through  a  aerie*  of  physical  evolutions  who* 
import  was  a  sealed  book  to  him.  In  all  weatben,  too.  I» 

Like  the  aforesaid  caught  wildcat  Cash  Wyble  rebelled 
at  every  inch  of  the  way.  For  hi*  first  two  monthi  cl 
captivity  he  spent  more  time  in  the  guardhouse  than  on 
of  it.  On  his  first  day  at  camp  he  tried  to  thrash  a )«- 
tenant  who  was  lining  up  a  rawly  shambling  company  ani 
who  spoke  with  unwelcomed  sharpness  to  tho  mountaineer 
Scarce  had  Cash  atoned  for  this  crime  when  he  suerwded 
in  giving  a  very  creditable  thrashing  to  a  sergeant  who  »m 
leaching  his  squad  the  raysteric*  of  ’bout  face. 

Hearing  that  the  near-by  city  of  Petersburg  was  largtt 
than  Clay  burg— which  he  knew  lo  l»  the  biggmt  rostr*, 
oiii  in  America— Caah  set  out  to  nail  the  lie  by  a  pemal 
Inspection  of  Petersburg.  He  neglected  to  apply  for  Icatt 
so  was  held  up  by  the  llntt  sentinel  he  met. 

Cash  explained  vory  politely  his  reason  for  quittltj 
camp.  But  the  pig-headed  .entitle]  still  refused  to  lei  lin, 
pa«*.  Two  minute*  later  a  fast-summoned  corporal  ml 
two  mm  were  using  all  their  .trength  to  pry  Wylile  loaf 
from  the  luckless  am  try.  And  again  tho  guardhouse  hie 
Cash  as  a  transient  and  blasphemous  gunst . 

He  waa  learning  much  more  of  kitchen-police  work  tin 
of  guard  mount.  At  tho  Utter  task  ho  was  a  failure.  T» 
first  night  he  was  assigned  «°  heat  pacing,  the  relief  touul 
him  rwifully  snoring,  on  hi*  hark,  hi*  rifle  stuck  up  n 
front  of  him  by  mean*  of  iU  bayonet  thrust  into  l»> 
ground.  Cash  had  seen  no  good  reason  why  ho  sfeuV) 
walk  to  and  fro  foe  hours  when  t  lie  re  was  nothin*  excitlnf 
to  watch  for  and  when  lie  had  l>ecn  awake  since  fir  ft 
morning.  Therefore  be  had  gone  to  deep.  And  Ilia  aulat- 
filled  him 


quent  guardhouse  stay 


him  with  un comprehend 


•  salute,  too,  struck  him  as  the  height  of  absurdity 
as  a  hit  of  tomfoolery  In  which  lie  would  have  no  peri. 

N»t  Hi- . .  <  *rh.  ivi  but  what  waa  the  use  of  loud 

ing  on. for.!  -  .  I.,  ■.him-  oilier  one  had  never  before  ltd! 
He  w  as  willing  to  nod  pleasantly  and  oven  to  Bay  "  Hovft 

Cap?  "  V.I..-I . .  ..•>>•  ...pt.nl.  passed  by  him  for  to 

'.rat  time  it  <  o ."filing.  Hut  hi  aw  no  use  in  repeat/* 

that  or  any  other 
form  of  aalutato 
whenUlOianttrap 
tain  chanced  to 
meet  him  a  lav 
fifteen  minutri 
later. 

Cash  Wybk'l 
case  was  not  in  ut.i 
way  uniqueatiutf 
Camp  Lee’*  thlrt; 
thousand  tie*  **■ 
diem.  Htndrwh 
of  mountaineer* 
were  In  atill  tor* 
mental  plight. 
And  the  tint  a1 
well  os  the  skill  d 
their  officer*  •* 
strained  well-nth 
to  the  breakini 
point  in  ship"-- 
the  amorphout 
backwoods  rib 
ble  into  trim  **• 
diem. 

Not  all  mrinl*’- 
of  the  mounum 
draft  were  »» 
fiercely  re'enth 
as  was  Ca*h.  But 
many  others  « 
them  were  like  * 
broken  colts.  Th 
strange  treqoWff 
of  washing  and  1 
dialing,  audit' 
wearing  of  uno* 
clothes  were  tor/ 
chief  puzzlm. 
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The  company  captain  labored  with  Cash  again  and 
again,  pointing  out  the  need  of  neat  cleanliness,  of  prompti¬ 
tude,  of  vigilance:  trying  to  make  him  understand  that  a 
white  i»  not  a  sign  of  senility:  seeking  to  imbue  him  with 
the  spirit  of  patriotism  and  of  discipline.  But  to  Cash  the 
■hole  thing  was  infinitely  worse  and  more  bewildering 
than  had  been  the  six  months  be  had  once  spent  in  Clay- 
bur*  jail  for  mayhem. 

Three  things  alone  mitigated  his  misery  at  Camp  lee: 
The  first  was  the  shooting:  the  second  was  his  monthly 
pay -which  represented  more  real  money  than  he  ever  had 
had  in  his  pocket  at 


* Wood.  He  had  no  desire  To  mitigate  the  annoyance  there  was  a  call  for  volunt 
vwy  certain  by  repeated  sharpshooters  to  scout  cautiously  through  No  Mi 
ction  of  France  was  in  Land  and  seek  to  render  the  boche  sniping  a  less  safe  i 
ras  Within  the  boundaries  exhilarating  sport  than  thus  far  it  had  been.  The  job  > 
7>  «ate  of  West  Virginia,  full  of  peril,  of  course.  For  there  was  a  more  than  c 
n  Germany  and  he  could  chance  of  the  Yankee  snipers'  being  sniped  by  the  ri 
!  *Vh  "  revenue  sharpshooters,  who  were  better  acquainted  with 
be  foe  as  he  could  go  out  ground. 

Yet  at  the  first  call  there  was  a  clamorous  throng 
Wired  op  a  picture  of  a  volunteers.  Many  of  these  volunteers  admitted  uni 
case  in  a  trench,  smoking  pressure  that  they  knew  nothing  of  scout  work  and  tl 

they  had  not 
qualified 


■  much 

marksmanship.  E 
.  they  craved  a  chai 
at  the  boche.  A 
grouchily  did  th 
resent  the  awl 
w  coding-out  proc* 
that  left  thoir  ser 
1«»  uncalled  for; 

Cush  Wyblo  w 
the  first  man  a 
copied  for  the  du 
gorous  detail.  At 
for  tho  first  tin 
since  the  draft  ha 
caught  him  hi 
burnt -leather  fai 
expanded  Inloagri 
that  could  not  hu\ 
been  wider  unle* 
his  flaring  ears  ha 
been  set  hack. 

With  two  dayi 
rations  and  a  good!; 
•tore  of  cartridge 
he  fared  forth  thu 
night  into  No  Man1 
Land.  Dawn  wa 
not  yet  fully  gruv 
when  the  first  erect 
of  his  rifle  wai 
wafted  back  to  th< 
trenches. 

Then  the  art  illcr.v 
firing,  which  wai 
part  of  the  day'* 
work,  wit  In.  And 
iU  racket  drowned 
the  notes  of  un> 
nhootinR  that  C*»h 

might  boat. 

Forty-eight  hour. 

_  _  _  P««d.  At  dawn  ol 

f  .  .  4  Vs.  '*<•  ‘bird  day  Cash 

came  hack  to  camp. 

-T  .  .  JH  •  A  Ho  was  tired  and 

horribly  thirsty:  but 
hi.  lantern-jawed 

— BMjWUM.-t.  f -  •  :  Visage  «...  on.  un- 

- 1  marred  mask  of  bliss 

-•  *•••  «•  »«  «-*.  V— •'  *••  »•«»»  !•••'.  "II*  IMM  C-- ....  /Mat  *•  «<•  Ce-sae*  Olreffiea  tat  /«••<•*  Off  ttmr  /Sell*  "Twelve,"  he  re¬ 

ported  terecly  to  his 

least  he  learned  the  drill  and  the  porcelain  pipre  and  coo  versing  with  one  another  in  romi-  captain.  "At  least. "  he  continued  in  greater  detail,  "twelve 
cp  out  of  the  guardhouse  except  rally  broken  English:  of  himself  stealing  tow  ard  them,  that  I’m  dead  sure  of.  Nice  big  ones,  too.  some  of ’em." 
hto  lank  figure  took  on  a  curtain  and  from  the  shelter  of  one  of  those  hillock  bowlders  open-  "Nice  big  ones!"  repeated  the  captain  in  admiring 
t  under  the  surface  he  was  still  ing  a  mortal  fire  oo  the  unsuspecting  foreigners.  dbgust.  "You  talk  as  if  you’d  been  after  wild  turkeys!" 

d.  because  there  was  no  incentive  It  was  a  quaint  thought,  and  ooe  that  Cash  loved  to  "A  heap  better’n  wild-turkey  shootin'l"  grinned  Cash, 
reobedience  worth  while.  play  with.  "  An’  I  got  twelve  that  I’m  sure  of.  There  was  one,  though, 

winter  came  the  Journey  to  the  Also  it  had  an  advantage  that  most  of  Cash's  vivid  I  couldn’t  get.  A  he-ono.  at  that.  He’s  sure  some  German, 
arkation  for  France;  and  the  mind  pictures  had  not.  For.  in  part,  it  came  true.  that  feller!  He’s  as  crafty  as  they  moke  'em.  I  couldn’t 

ng  grey  ocean  a  hundred  times  The  Germans,  oo  the  thither  side  of  No  Man’s  Land,  ever  come  up  to  him  or  get  a  line  on  him.  I'll  hot  I  throwed 
Clay  burg  River  in  freshet  time,  seemed  bent  on  jarring  the  repo*,  and  wrenching  the  nerve  away  thutty  ca’tridges  on  Jen’  that  one  Dutchy.  An’  by  an’ 
ted  terror,  mingled  with  an  acute  of  their  lately  arrived  Yankee  neighbor*.  Not  only  were  by  he  found  out  what  I  was  arter.  Then  there  was  fun, 
led  a  wrek  of  calm  water,  during  there  veteran  official  entertainer*.  Minnie  and  Bertha,  and  Cap!  Him  and  I  did  have  one  fine  shootin’  match!  Bull 
>  oft-emptied  inner  man.  their  equally  vocal  artillery  »•:*»*  called  into  service  for  was  as  good  at  hidin' as  he  was.  And  there  couldn't  neither 

h  was  bumping  along  a  newly  the  purpere,  but  a  dense  swarm  of  sniper*  were  also  one  of  us  seem  to  git ’tot her.  Most  of  the  rest  of ’em  was  as 
i  a  car  whisr  announced  rapacity  impressed  into  the  task.  easy  to  git  as  a  settin’  hen.  But  not  him.  I'd  ’a’  laid  out 

>n*s.  And  thence  to  billet  in  a  Now  this  especial  reach  of  No  Man’s  Land  was  a  veri-  there  longer  for  a  CTack  at  him  but  1  couldn't  find  no  wuter. 
■re  his  regiment  was  drilled  and  table  snipers'  paradise.  There  was  cover- plenty  of  it-  If  there’d  been  a  spring  or  a  water  seep  anywheres  there 
>•  had  toiled  so  hard  at  Camp  Lee  everywhere.  A  hundred  sharpshooter*  of  any  .routing  I’d  ’a’  stayed  till  doomsday  but  what  I’d  ’a’  got  him. 
hat  was  novel  to  the  men.  prowere  at  all  could  deploy  at  win  amid  the  tumble  of  Soon’s  I  fill  up  with  some  water  I’m  goin’  bark  arter  him. 

It  in  a  network  of  trenches  over-  bowlder*  and  knrtte  and  twisted  tree  trunk*  and  battered  He’*  well  wuth  it.  I’ll  bet  that  cuss  don’t  weigh  an  ounce 
try  that  had  been  tortured  into  foliage  and  craters.  under  two  hundred  pound.” 

it  looked  like  a  Dor*  nightmare.  The  long  spell  of  wet  weather  had  precluded  the  burning  Cash’s  smug  joy  in  his  exploit  and  his  keen  anticipation 
i  and  gullire  and  shell  holes  and  away  of  undergrowth.  There  were  tree  tops  and  hill  sum-  of  s  return  trip  were  dashed  by  the  captain's  reminder  thut 
Hi  copse*  and  split  bowlder*  and  mils  whence  a  splendid  shot  could  be  taken  at  unwary  war  is  not  a  hunting  jaunt;  and  that  Wyble  must  return 
i  Cash  heard  it  was  called  No  Americans  in  the  lower  front-line  trenches  and  along  the  to  his  loathed  trench  duties  until  such  time  as  it  should 
surprised.  He  well  understood  rising  ground  at  the  rear  of  the  Yankee  lines.  Yes,  it  was  a  seem  wire  to  these  above  him  to  send  him  forth  again, 
an  ignorant  foreigner  cared  to  stretch  of  ground  laid  out  foe  the  joy  of  sniper*.  And  the  Cash  could  not  make  head  or  tail  out  of  such  a  command. 

German  sharpshooters  took  doe  advantage  cf  this  bit  of  After  months  of  grinding  routine  he  had  at  last  found  a 
strd  in  hearing  that  a  tangle  of  luck.  The  whine  of  a  high-power  bullet  wa*  certain  to  form  of  recreation  that  not  only  dulled  his  sharply  con- 
hia  regiment’s  own.  lay  three  follow  the  momentary  exposure  of  any  portion  of  khaki  stant  homesickness  but  that  made  up  for  all  he  had  gone 
he  limit  of  No  Man’s  Land,  and  anatomy  above  or  behind  the  parapets  And  in  disgust-  through.  And  now  he  was  told  he  could  go  forth  on  such 
nfeted  with  Germans.  ingly  many  instance*  the  bullet  did  not  whine  in  vain.  All  delightful  excursions  only  when  he  might  chance  to  be  sent . 

le  Cash  Wyble  had  come  all  the  of  which  kept  the  newcomer*  from  getting  any  excess  joy  Red  wrath  boiled  hot  m  tbe  soul  of  Cash  \\  yMe.  Lx- 
j  once  more  the  thrill  nf  the  man  out  U  trench  life.  perience  had  taught  him  the  costly  folly  of  venting  such 
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Wharcfure  he  deserted. 

It  was  not  at  all  difficult  (or  him  to  escape  from  tie 
elementary  cell  in  which  he  wan  confined.  It  wai  a  ir*r* 
matter  o(  strategy  and  luck.  So  was  his  escape  to  N# 
Man's  Land. 

Umerufliricr  Otto  Schrabstacttcr  an  hour  later  MB- 
ducted  to  his  company  commander  a  lanky  and  lestbet- 
laced  man  in  khaki  uniform  who  had  accosted  a  sretfJ 
with  the  pacific  pica  that  he  be  sworn  in  as  a  mem  ter  tl 
the  German  Army. 

The  sentry  did  not  know  English;  nor  did  Unteraff**' 
Otto  Schrabstaetter.  And  though  Cash  uddremed  th*n 
l-»th  in  a  very  fair  imitation  of  the  guttural  English  hcKol 


We  may  ffh*  advice.  but  uv  cannot 
ffti*  conduct. 

Poor  Richards  Almanac 

SJISMUND  SHUCK  was  a  spirit 
insurgent. 

Pull  of  reforms  which  were  glow¬ 
ingly  urgent 

If  any  new  movement  appeared  in  the 
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Sit  to  be  sure,  was  right  there  with 
the  band. 

Verbal  velocity. 

Platform  ferocity 

Made  him  the  prophet  of  class  anl- 
nosICy; 

And  being  of  those  to  whom  phrase* 
are  sweet. 

Who'd  always  much  rather  be  talking 
than  eat, 

Tls  a  wonder  that  Sig  hadn't 
perished 

On  what  he  was  nourished. 

lie  was  strong  for  relieving  all  tails  of 
their  residents 

And  lUling  the  void  with  directors  and 
presidents. 

He'd  a  neat  little  plan 
For  the  saving  of  man; 

In  brief  It  consisted  In  legated  sel.ure 
Of  business  sections 
In  forty  directions; 

He'd  rechristen  Wall  Street  the  Car¬ 
den  of  Leisure, 

Where  dear  proletariat 
All  could  make  merry  at 
Incomes  of  two  hundred  dollars  a 

For  four  hours  of  work  and  free  Satur- 
days.  say. 

The  gist  of  Ms  song 
A*  lift  passed  along  . 

Uas:  "  Nothing  I.  right  because  every- 
thing  s  wrong. 

The  world  cannot  move 
TlU  we  thoroughly  prove 

fit  had  a  grand  mental  diagram  drawn 
By  which  he’d  arrange  the  mlllenni- 
um  %  dawn. 

S?™  t!tou  L"11*10"'  ,h'  plumbing  of  cities 

.  1c*n“'d  br  *  chain  of  committees. 

VV.1.  7  f  "“lr  01  ,hr  Idea. 

KtSeril  P0'"**’  <*«.. 

"♦store  all  the  virtue*  a  set  at  a  time? 

Whist  I  ‘Twat  a  pretty 

PUn.  and  a  pity 

Ne'er  thought  of  before. 

Form  a  commuted 

The  worst,  then.  Is  o'er. 

s«hmund  Shuck  had  a  la,g,  way  of  thinking. 

Had  a  passion  for  Russian 
....  .  And  P'alform  discussion  - 

l  'Lmysmod-  “  mo,‘•  ,ha"  drinking. 

"  ,O0K  n,n'  l»  **er  ha  Is  up  dubious  alleys 

J  T^baJg"'  MCh  n,a,',  ‘°  ,h“  ncariy  fr“h  aJr 
And  harangue 
In  radical  slang 

«  «ood  on  a  soap  bo,,  addressing  the  square. 

jn  the  heyday  of  youth  he  w*,  met  like  a  flame 
R>  *  proletar-ratty  namfd  .W  ' 

'ney  were  wed, 

So  tb  said  ; 

Whr,,'!^l\SIS‘‘  l0^  h*-*d. 

^cr'  though,*  universal  were  always  majestic. 

True  "  '  mUCh  r<K>m  ,0r  ,h*  ‘,uff  called  domestic. 

«  Ch"d,<n'  *'■"*  *«cn  or  eight. 

Which  caused  him  small  grief. 

That  rSu  hf  c,J,ed  ,hc  be,lcf 

“  Ch"d,en  **  "ShU  should  be  raised  by  the  state. 

HW  b^me  wh."'  ihc  mjrrfod  her  Sigismund  Shuck 

tud  nv^b^  Y  "*  **»•  SovW-^cuch. 

^  hjm  •*  radical  rallies  and  rich. 


Meanwhile  the  mystic, 
Capitalistic 

Clacs^  who  arc  banded  to  kill  the  ar- 

Sent  around  bUb  with  precision  ac- 
cursed. 

Prompt  on  the  first. 

hVbS,?  hU  MOm<:?  ,n  de,auU  of 

She  cooked  for  the  quality,  washed  for 
the  neighbors. 

His  children.  you  say? 

Just  let  them  play  — 

Youth  should  be  gay. 

Wee  girts  and  boys. 

Alleyward  slinking ; 
IWl  make  a  noise  1 
Father  Is  thinking. 

When  Mamie  complained,  as  she  did 
now  and  Ihcn. 

Ho  talented  husband  would  nibble  his 
pen 

And  dearly  explain  how  their  struggle 


By  Wallace  Irwin 


At  liberal  clubs 

Her  head  had  gone  ro 
That  poverty  could.  * 


"-dihnibm 


Though  fuD  of  hard  words  she  conld  not 
Bui  she  knew  that  hb  dreams. 

Would  open  the  world  like  a  vast  comuc 
And  Land  Ihon  at  once  In  a  rent-free  Uu 


Alas!  When  she’d  -ed  him  she  found  lor  a  starter 
She'd  married  a  martyr! 

Now  a  martyr,  you  know,  friends,  make*  wonderful  i 
Two  or  thr.e  centuries  after  hb  bleeding; 

Bsri  foe  working  in  team  he's  a  fidgety  shoe  mate 

Sig  worked  now  a^dt£o“  t* sSwto^  £££!£>  - 
Picker  and  sorter 
Or  mixer  of  mortar  - 

But  he  couldn't  be  nice  to  the  vile  corporation 
Who  ruined  his  heyday 
And  fined  him  on  pay  day. 

Ntvtr  adnirtd  him. 

Frequently  fired  him 
As  toon  as  they  'd  hired  him. 

He  branded  all  work  as  a  system  of  slavery. 

Stormed  at  employers  with  vocalixed  bravery 
And  scarified  wealth  as  the  wage*  of  knavery. 

Most  of  hb  time  round  hb  rarnsJUrthTflaf 


Writing  a  book  weighing  nearly  a 
Merely  lo  ask.  “  When  WiH  Justk 


WiH  Justice  be  Done’" 


Was  Just  temporary. 

In  a  year - 
Maybe  two  — 

You  would  hear 
Something  new. 

Then  a  crash 
And  a  smash 

Would  make  hash 
Out  of  cash. 
Each  tnisl 
Would  go  bust. 

Its  lust 

Turned  to  dust. 

Then  gas  rates  and  rentals  no  longer 
would  trouble  you  — 

Just  wait  till  the  rise  of  the  l-doublc-W 

When  a  free  dbtributkm  would  go 
through  the  Und; 

Plano,  and  carpet.  ,„d  furniture  grand 
W  ould  fall  at  your  doorstep  like  dice 
from  the  dice  boi ; 

Wine.  Ash  and  poultry  would  fill  up  the 
Icebox: 

And  Just  like  Aladdin's  own  palace  be- 
wltchin' 

'"kit  cl  urn"*  VU"  *  io,arovl  municipal 
Show  at  the  wicket 
The  people’s  meat  ticket 
Without  any  puncher  to  spoil  It  with  punchc* 

Through  Infinite  series  of  dinner*  and  lunches. 

Once  In  the  course  of  their  married  career 

Sig  got  some  money.  It  came  rather  queer 

And  should  have  been  Marne  *,  for  her  half-unde  Bill. 

A  hated  hours  cols 
With  a  Yankee  patois. 

l-eft  one  thousand  dollar*  lo  Marne  In  hi*  will. 

When  the  Shucks  got  the  money 
Sig  said  to  hls  honey: 

"  Stocc  ,he  ncw  *ocW  order  Is  coming  on  fast 
And  money  won  t  count  any  more. 

We  ought  to  spend  this  while  Its  value  shall  last  - 
Let's  go  for  a  month  at  the  shore." 

So  quite  disregarding  defaults  In  the  rent 
And  bills  from  the  butcher  and  greengrocer  gent. 

TVy  went 

They  ward  robed  themselves  in  splendiferous  style; 

Sig  decked  his  Jeans  with  Use  rwl  of  their  pile. 

Hired  a  fast  motor  and  whixitd  like  hot  stuff 
Out  to  the  coast  resort.  Bulge-on-ihc-Bluff. 

There  they  fared  very  well,  as  signed  statements  attested. 
Flocked  with  fine  birds  and  the  beaches  Infested. 

They  fined  up  on  terrapin,  fritters  and  romainc. 

Danced  half  the  night,  had  a  wee  touch  of  ptomaine, 

Allowed  each  small  Shuck 
To  run  quite  amuck. 

Tipped  the  blackhanders  with  dollars  and  quarters  - 
In  (act  were  Just  average  summer  resorters. 

"ThbUtbc  life!" 

Murmured  hb  wife. 

"It's  big!” 

Sailed  Sig: 

Bui  after  three  weeks 
He  shook  in  hls  breeks 

Continued  pm  Page  JOS) 
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Being  then 

eighteen  years 
ol  age.  Frill 
Bender  sailed  from 
Hamburg  In  the 
steerage  in  1861. 

Landing  In  New 
York  the  middle  of 

May  he  pr weeded  to 

Chicago  as  rapidly  as 
the  means  ol  Iran*, 
portution  permitted. 

His  ideas  of  Amer¬ 
ica  were  few  in  num¬ 
ber  and  of  a  general 
but  satisfying  sort— 
to  wit:  That  it  was 
the  land  of  liberty 
and  opportunity  for 
tbo  poor  man,  that 
the  Northern  Stale* 
were  engaged  in  a 
war  with  the  South¬ 
ern  States  to  abolish 
slavery,  that  a  farm 
hand  could  earn 
wage*  that  sounded 
fairly  Incredible  In 
Germany. 

He  could  apeak 
only  a  little  very 
broken  English,  and 
could  not  read  the 
tongue  at  all;  hut 
through  the  mediums 
of  Gcrman-a peaking 
acquaintances  and  ol 
newspapers  In  that 
language  which  came 
to  his  hand  and  of 
the  very  atmosphere 
round  him  he  re¬ 
ceived  the  Iraprea- 
slon  of  a  deep  stir 

TwlT^o^oMavoring  the  able  to  wUrh  hb  simpU- 
mlndsd  sympathies  naturally  attached.  G^ural  Crant-off 
In  some  indistinctly  Imagined  pUre  called  th.  W.lder- 
1  cm  had  been  losing  men  at  a  frightful  rate.  There  ere* 
an  air  of  anxiety,  an  emotional  strain  everywhere. 

This  Impnaaed  the  young  Immigrant  unexpwwdly. 

What  he  had  come  to  America  for  reel ly-wse  the  .sgss. 

Hut  us  he  read  what  tho  German  papere  had  to  say  and 
listened  to  some  German  orators  he  was  troubled  by  a 
doubt  as  to  the  adequacy  of  that  motive.  They  aaid.  In 
effect,  that  a  man  who  wished  to  enjoy  liberty  and  oppor¬ 
tunity  ought  to  be  willing  to  light  for  it. 

lie  tarried  in  Chicago  until,  one  early  June  day.  he 
learned  that  a  calamity  had  befallen.  General  Grant  had 
been  repulsed  at  Cold  Harbor  with  staggering 
That  afternoon  he  enlisted. 

And  he  was  agreeably  surprised  at  receiving  five 
droil  and  twenty-seven  dollar*- three  hundred  and 
dollars  being  the  cash  bounty  offered  by  the  Federal 
Government  for  volunteers,  one  hundred  and  fifty  dollare 
the  local  bounty,  and  seventy-five  dollare  the  state  bounty. 
He  had  heard  of  a  bounty,  but  his  idea  had  been  thatonly 
citizens  of  the  country  could  claim  it.  lie  purchased  a 
stout  money-  belt  and  went  into  training  with  Ms  fortune 
strapped  round  hia  waist.  He  a*  no  really  active  service 
und  was  honorably  discharged  at  the  clew  o f  the  war  next 
spring,  when  he  resumed  his  original  plan  of  hiring  out  as 
a  farm  laborer. 

Two  of  hia  fellow  immigrants  had  gone  to  a  small 
settlement  of  German  farmers  in  Northern  Indiana.  There 
Frit*  went  and  promptly  found  work.  Meanwhile  he  had 
hesm  making  progress  in  English,  and  In  a  community 
where  German  sras  commonly  spoken  he  quickly  got  in 
touch  with  conditions.  Among  other  things  he  learned 
that  money  was  scarce  and  these  fi 
at  the  rate  of  ten  per  cent  a  year. 

But  stocky,  broad-shouldered,  red-ehreked  Fritx  was 
strongly  conservative  by  nature.  He  watched,  listened, 
judged.  Only  when  be  felt  quite  sure  of  his  ground  did  he 
unstrap  the  money  belt  and  lend  its  contents.  Being  a 
frugal  person  he  saved  more  than  half  his  wages  too. 

His  settlement  was  called  Hamburg.  So  far  as  the 
usual  phenomena  of  a  town  went  it  consisted  of  a  church, 
a  -choolhouw.  a  blacksmith  shop  and  a  little  general  store. 
Grundyvillc,  on  the  railroad,  was  the  market  town. 

At  twenty-six  Fritx  married  Sophie  SigeL  At  thirty-five 
he  moved  to  Grundyville.  where  he  erected 


wooden  structure.  twahw  fret  wide  by 
a  neat  blue  sign  on  the  front  gable  1 
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Fritx  always  feit  that  th* 


What  he  really  coveted  was 
■  with  wheat  and  com.  and 


In  time  he  bought  an  eighty: 
ction — three  1 

foe  a  solid  mile,  with 
to  ■ 
all 

whitewaehed  <«t  quite  a  bit  of 
gone*.  no  doubt,  in  a  way.  But  it 
thcae  straight  v 

solid  mile  against  the  background  of 
growing  grain  I  Fritx  always 
and  felt  an 


be  had  a  halt 


and  in 


fronting 


rood  wire 


so  beautiful- 
the  road  for 


to  take 


Bn  hat 


Lha  the 


half  white; 


girls,  and  of  the  1 
August.  191*. 


m 


thin  over  hia 

gray 

In  one  reaped  he 
all  three  of  his  children 
grandchildren  only  two  were 
ade  a  deep  stir  thereabouts.  Fritx' 
of  practically  all  his  German 
to  the  Father  land.  But  in  ail 
of  the  following  two  years  one 
formed  the  shed  anchor  of  his  policy- 
“Tbey  all  got  to  leave  this  United  State*  alooe." 

\tnrrie*  and  Germany  grew 
this  country's  course  increased 
of  Ms  old  friends  round  Hamburg.  Fritx 
was  distressed,  hut  he  wouldn't  jean  in  denunria- 
of  Washington  —simply  shook  his  bead  and  repeated 


his  comprehensive 

platform:  ‘‘Theygot 

to  leave  this  United 
States  alone." 

He  was  not  diipo- 
tatioua  or  assertive 
seldom  arguing  uni 
always  listening 
much  more  than  I* 
talked.  But  ass  rup¬ 
ture  seemfd  immi¬ 
nent  be  quietly  lock 
the  neoeaiary  «*!» 
to  convert  his  bin  I: 
into  the  First  Na¬ 
tional.  under  achu- 
terfrom  Washington 
When  the  official 
parchment  arrived 
he  contemplated 
the  great  seal  of  the 
United  Statu  la  th 
lower  left-hand  coi¬ 
ner  with  a  dorp,  at 
lent  satlafactlcc 
The  little  wooim 
structure  that  hwl 
originally  hound  lb 
bank  was  now  o> 
cupicd  by  s  ship 
where  bicycles  trig!' 
be  repaired  and  hi* 
tinkering  done.  PHu 
had  put  up  a  fine  t»o- 
story  brick  buildlfg, 
forty  foot  fromt  ty 

sixty  deep -theme*: 
Imposing  on  Mats 
Street.  Ills  bank  w 
cupled  half  the 
ground  floor,  lire 
other  half  beirg  oc¬ 
cupied  by  shard »in 
store.  In  the  mJddk 
of  tho  galvanise!- 
iron  comic,  appeared  the  legend  "  Bender  Block."  in  W<u* 

a  foot  high  and  painted  bright  blue.  ... 

When  war  wu  declared  Frits  put  a  ItapUfti U  U» 
tho  building  Itealf.  on  the  roof  of  the  Bender  Block  and  fir* 
from  it  an  American  flag  that  seemed  almret  In  dangrt  d 
ting  the  building,  like  too  largo  a  sail.  Abo,  I* 

_ on  an  active  vrrlul  propaganda,  but  strictly  in  h« 

own  nondisputatlous,  unarguing  way-thus: 

"So  that'a  the  new  team  you  got,  Anton.  My.  «n»‘ ** 
fine  team!"  For  a  few  minutes  ho  would  exchange  hew 
lore  with  the  proud  owner  of  the  animals;  then.  P»«<  <« 
th*  near  mare's  broad  flank:  " Fellows  that  start  to  1* 
world  tike  you  and  me.  Anton,  don't  get  teuif*  like  But  .1 
Germany.  It's  only  in  the  United  State  we  get  em.  Ho* 
much  this  mare  weigh?  Eighteen  hundred.  I  guts*. 

Or.  aa  a  homy  fist  pawed  a  check  over  the  counter  d  «* 
bank  for  deposit:  "Great  price  we're  getting  now  W 
com,  August.  1  sold  min*  this  week  too."  And  after  '>"• 
conversation  on  th*  eubjrrt  of  com  as  he  handed  U* 
pass  book  back  with  the  credit  duly  entered;  "  Where** 
chaps  like  you  and  m*  get  a  hundred  and  sixty  seres  tW 
make  fifty  bushels  com  to  the  sere  at  a  dollar  a  bush 
We  get  it  nowhere  except  in  tho  United  SUtW.  August 
H*  had  com*  to  Amorim  with  a  naive  Idea  that  It - « 
e  land  of  liberty  and  opportunity.  For  him-aw 
mo*  of  his  fellow  immigrants  who  were  sensible.  m-J- 
triow  and  thrifty- it  had  been  th*  land  of  liberty  M 
opportunity.  So  the  old  man  could  see  no  room  w 

Thu  simple-minded  obstinacy  exasperated  K»H  & *9 
w-ho  could  prove  by  endless  quotation*  from  hooks  u 
magazine  that  the  liberty  and  opportunity  were 
illusion,  and  America  in  fact  was  enslaved  and  devojrei 
by  Cartalism.  Karl’s  quotations  rather  made 
bead  whirl,  hut  failed  to  convince  him  that  there  W* 
anything  illusory  about  his  half  rertion  or  Anton 
tivp-hUT>d  red -dollar  work  team  or  August  Uhrlaubs  cvm 


the 


Karl  was  a  Socialist;  and  it  .specially  surprised  u>! 
grieved  Fritx  that  those  who  took  the  lead  in  denou"'1'* 
America  and  upholding  Germany  were  of  the  yc*wP 
generation,  bora  on  American  soil  and  acquainted  ' 
Fatherland  only  at  secondhand.  Karl's  own  fathrt  1- 
prospered  sufficiently  under  the  slavery  of  Amen- 
Capitalism  to  send  the  young  man  to  college  W  v*r 
year*:  also,  as  Fritz  suspected,  to  support  him  in  tne 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


15 


! 


Luui_.  M “  “  ™n«'  tow  d  do-  Ouo."  and  followed  the  plank  Walking  up  the  one  business  stmt,  after  leaving  his 

^isnrnem:  •  Morgan!  w*Jk  on  to  the  house.  bag  at  the  hotel,  he  passed  the  bank-then  dosed  for  the 

beard  yet  1  m  alive l  For  the  tune  being  the  graver  affair  of  the  hammock  day -and  observed  with  Interest  that  the  plate-glass 

the  young  man  thus:  drove  the  bank  sale  and  the  advertisement  quit*  out  of  hia  front  aindow  was  crowded  with  Liberty  Loan  pooler., 
r  got.  Kart.  It  a  good  bead.  There  was  sometfnng  odd  about  the  advertisement-  A  group  of  men  under  a  wooden  awning  farther  on 
be  r  atterland  that  you  an  oddity  which,  that  same  afternoon,  caught  the  eye  of  attracted  hia  attention  and  be  strolled  thither.  The  awn- 
stayed  back  there  you  Thomas  Penrcee.  cashier  of  the  Tanners’  National  Bank  of  ing,  be  found,  projected  from  the  front  of  the  post  office. 
1  on  a  spring  day  when  Oakum.  Wisconsin.  The  banking  journal  contained  two  There  were  about  a  dozen  men  under  it.  in  idling  atti- 
•  you  am  t  !  Probably  pages  of  advertisements  of  banks  and  bank  stocks  for  sale,  tuda- apparently  awaiting  the  distribution  of  the  mail 
ob  in  wooden  shots  to  Gwarally  speaking  they  were  signed  “X.  Y.  Z.”  or  that  his  train  had  brought.  Some  of  them  appeared  to  be 
the  way  I  had  it.  You  “Country  Banker”  or  "Opportunity”  or  by  some  such  farmers  and  others  townsfolk.  They  were  listening  fo  a 
ry  service  shining  the  pseudonym.  But  Fritz-  advertisement  was  signed  "Stars  tall  young  man  who  stood  on  the  first  of  the  two  steps 
’ou  tell  that  lieutenant  and  Strip—."  leading  to  the  post-office  door. 

»w  »»»ft  ‘he  tockl"  That  oddity  arr—ted  Ur.  Penroae's  attention.  As  he  The  speaker  appeared  to  be  some  years  under  thirty, 

■as  not  only  a  tool  of  sat  pondering  the  advartbrroent  he  kept  combing  hia  shiny  but  be  had  that  neutral,  dustlike  sort  of  hair  and  com- 
xkhead.  incapable  ol  brown  mustache  between  thumb  and  forefingsr  with  a  plexion-the  former  waring  in  a  luxuriant  pompadour - 
P®*11®-  mechanical  motion.  He  wore  a  beard,  which  abo  was  on  which  Time  does  not  register  very  definitely,  and  if  any 

i  he  persisted  u»  flying  shiny  and  curly,  and  he  was  what  is  knoan  as  a  dimh-faerd  beard  grow  in  that  dusty  soil  it  was  imperceptible.  From 
Heat  pole  he  could  find.  man.  meaning  that  ha  profile  was  of  the  concave  order,  so  a  sharp  now  his  (ace  fell  assy  in  gradual  recess  ions  down 
owb  of  his  bank  with  that  hia  bulgy  brow  seemed  fairly  in  danger  of  toppling  to  the  point  of  a  long  in-sloping  chin,  and  the  general 
coolnoa.  raw  between  over  on  his  nubbin  nose.  effect  of  elongation  was  carried  out  in  a  thin  neck  and 

patrona  out  Hamburg  His  personal  affairs  were  in  an  alarming  condition;  and  narrow  sloping  shoulders. 

rtginal  mainstay  of  the  the  result  of  his  cogitation  was  a  letter,  on  the  finely  He  ess  not  addressing  anyone  in  particular,  but  his 
ter  of  business  he  could  engraved  stationery  of  tbs  bank,  to  “Stars  and  Stripes,”  speech  flowed  on  with  little  emphasis  and  not  much  change 
wounded  him.  He  was  In  care  of  the  banking  journal.  of  tone,  like  a  meandering  stream.  Its  constant  tone  was 

shed  an  idee  of  retiring  Th m  days  later  he  received  a  reply  from  FriU-not  sarcastic,  implying  a  lofty  sort  of  Indulgence  for  his  auditors' 
farmer.  He  decided  to  typewritten,  tike  hia  letter,  but  penned  in  a  hand  that  understanding;  and  what  immediately  struck  Mr.  Pen- 
inserted  an  advertise-  contained  rsminisrcacaa  of  German  script.  The  reply  row  was  the  extraordinary  mobility  of  his  wide  mouth, 
to  banking.  described  the  condition  of  the  bank  and  invited  a  personal  He  commonly  spoke  rather  out  of  one  corner  of  It.  and  It 

utcholy  in  that  too -a  interview.  From  hit  bankers’  directory  Mr.  Penrcee  seemed  to  slide  round  on  hia  long  chin-standing,  so  to 
en  he  would  be  retiring  learned  that  Pr— idem  Bender's  institution  had  a  capital  speak,  first  on  on#  foot,  then  on  the  other. 

».  On  the  day  he  read  of  twenty-five  thousand  dollar*.  a  surplus  of  five  thousand  ”  Look  up  your  newspaper  filw.”  he  was  saying,  a  good 
nirnal  he  walked  home  and  depcaiU  of  a  hundred  and  wvealy  thousand.  He  deal  as  one  might  answer  a  chlld'a  question  about  the 
decided  to  investigate,  but  be  proposed  to  take  a  look  at  w— tfaer  by  pointing  to  the  rain  on  the  window  pane.  "A 
use  with  an  L—  only  a  the  lay  of  the  land  on  his  own  account  before  opening  year  ago  England  held  up  some  meat  shipments— prob- 
hla  wife,  a  widowed  negotiations  with  hia  correnpoodent.  ably  rotten  meat,  sold  at  five  hundred  per  cent  profit. 

A  row  of  patriarchal  Unannounced,  therefore,  he  dropped  off  the  local  The  packer*  saw  they  stood  to  low  a  million  or  two.  so 
« house  and  there  were  accommodation  train  one  June  afternoon  in  1917  and  they  pulled  the  string  and  Wilson  was  blustering  at 
raid.  Betwwn  two  of  permitted  a  dilapidated  chaise  to  haul  him  to  the  Grundy-  England.  It's  all  in  your  newspapers.  Trouble  It,  you 
Till  neared  the  gate  in  rille  House -at  whew  meager  and  shabby  aspect  be  don’t  remember  this  month  what  you  road  last  month, 
immock  was  occupied,  shuddered  unwarrantably.  In  fact,  the  meals,  cooked  by  Morgan  saw  how  the  game  was  going  plain  enough.  He 
d  afreah.  the  landlord's  wife  and  served  by  his  daughter  on  the  one  aaw  England  and  France  were  busted  higher'n  Gitderoy’s 

mock  was  his  grand-  long,  oilcloth-covered  table  in  the  dining  room,  were  kite,  so  he  and  his  gang  stood  to  low  the  billion  or  two  they 
y  as  her  grandmother  very  good,  and  the  feather  bed.  though  warm.  —  soft,  loaned  'em  They  saw  the  only  way  out  was  to  get  the 

United  State*  to  guarantee  the  debt,  so  they  jmlled 
r  the  strings  and  Wilson  declared  war.  It's  plain  os  the 

ah  4 1  At  "°»e  on  your  face,  but  you 

ptftHL  _  sucker*  all  fall  for  it." 

.  ^ flWiI  mU  /  /  So  ,h,> 

it,  commonly  out  of  the  cor- 

r  *»  <d  *»  men, I*.  |i 

truck  Mr  Penroso that  some 

IfM  I  1  HA}  :M  <>r  the  auditor*  were  listening 

with  approval  and  others 
merely  with  amusement  He 
noticed  another  young  man, 
-ho  stood  on  the  first  step 
I  wide  the  speaker  as  though 

HPT  ,  '  I.  .  to  signify  an  Intimate  aym- 

%  Ja,  .  ^  yUPl'  (  y  put  by  him  and 

H  -wsorthn—thros  m  a '»* 

IPr'^Pl  Blh  *!*/,  ■  t  -mat orv  remark.  He 

i  ^^P*V  P^P^P^u  V  ■  verai  years  younger  than 

tor  round  farod  end 

-  ’  A'  -  if>  TiilOr  ‘  •  ■  J  «  4 

-•-••d  ...•  ' 

at*  wa1  fyJ  -  ie*  »*-  •«  - 
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y.  ^ 
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I*  \  t  ^  jlW  * m  'r''*r  *"1 

H/  \TA,  .  .  I  U  Jpm  /  'letemunst  mr 

UL  And  presently  Mr. 

r  .  I  J  P*'.»<w  h— rd  * .ri¬ 
ll  jm''  Jc‘  I  ’  ,h'nc  lh*:  inU‘,rtU"1 

>•  FjB  jp>  ‘  .  '  'Jf  I  J  him  more  particularly, 

w'.sp  .Hi  ri'  frAnii  »  'Tapitalisu.'  war?” 

'  IT-  *’  -  b  Hi  ,  ‘  i  1  "  ,  the  speaker  was  pay- 

'  1  .  -s'I'fl  H  ’  trig-  -Wbror  else  war 

»  -  ^  V,  .  .  would  it  lie.’  Anybody 

yfU-  .. .  ’  .  flB  v  kJMp  'mL ??  with  eyes  ir.  his  head 

y«PPiH-t  knows  te-  !•» 

9  H.  ^HPkVI^1  »»  '  free  and  home  of  the 

brave  can’t  wag  a  fin¬ 
ger  until  the  capitalists 
say  so.  You  can  sw 

,  J>— d  ...  c...  ..  . . .  tm..  ...  »«—<*  how  it  WOfkg  •  hl 

—  ‘  "*’  "  **■  here  at  home.  Vho’s 

..  .  ,  niMul.itfc  i  ...  _  to  >— i  pulling  the  strings 

v’  •  bpre?  'tyine  to 

Ima  *i*  ha  «n^s  that  -ril-  the  trawler  on  the  fast  ex-  Pd  you  to  toss  your 

“f  h‘  *n"  J®°  be  OU  throorh  but  that  on  good  money  Into 

- - - #•  J|  fJ  iififi  httlBATl  W  j  Continued  en 


Th»  other  person 
>-  *m  md-chceked  and 
o  rtnind-fsrod  too;  but 
hl»  IiaIt  stood  up  In  n 
ridiculously  luxuri- 
•  »  »nt  shock  snd  he 
t  sorr  gold-bowed 
s  ipcctacles  that 
-  “emrd  out  of  place 
un  hia  youthful  face. 
TUl  was  Otto  Dom, 
ion  of  Hermann 
J  »orn,  cashier  of 
t»  rrit*1  hank.  Fritz 
(.  hid  known  him 
si  snd  hia  father,  too. 
f.  l«  that  matter 
a  dnee  the  swaddling- 
%■  dot  hi*  stage;  had 
t  !*vn  fond  of  him  and 
(*  *  itched  his  progre¬ 
ss  tfreugh  the  public 
i*  school  with  approval . 
is  "hen  the  youth 
,*  »nit  to  college  Frit* 
W  hs’urslly  Iwt  touch 


Andhoro  was  Otto 
twenty-one,  dia- 
*"1  from  college 
onlumnciousand 
thfu!  conduct,  and 
slsatly  attached  t 
*p -wearing  his  h 
•rlisnd  affecting  spe 
11  ’Poutingallthatao 

'  cf  the  books  aho. 


-iwct,  swinging,  the  b< 
7*n‘»  heart  smarted 
-i  and  the  apple  of  I 
vokc  a  rebellion.  Wh 
nicking  of  the  gat*,  t 
‘i-.  “Hollo,  graudfatl 
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The  following  "  Quack  1  Quaei!' 
moan*  that  the  order  given  a  unc«. 
stood  and  has  been  executed. 

From  that  day  when  th-  first  (pad 
sounded  over  British  waters  until  i,n 
these  tiny  craft  have  U»m  Karri  iu 
boldly  out  to  beu.  defying  the 
and  the  winds,  hunting  the  Hua  rib 
marines  -  scores  of  them,  like  as  |>i> 
in  a  pod,  ranging  over  their  alkw 
areas  on  maw  Iras  quest  for  the  raurdtr- 
ous  bocho  sea  slug.  And  railing 
very  uncomfortable  for  him,  it  nay  b 
said  without  revealing  any  ni\u 
WCXtl. 

"  What  do  you  do  when  it  git.  -. 
rough  you  can’t  stay  out  at  am!"  1 
asked  tin1  shipper  of  one  of  thiev,  1 
sturdy  old  salt  aged  twenty-Svs,  ato 
was  a  haberdasher  who  ownod  a  m»tu 
bout  in  days  of  peace,  and  cut  qiiu 
a  dash  with  it  on  the  water*  adjaau 
to  his  homo  city. 


CDRN— MEAL— MUSH !  #3 

Out  of  a  welter  of  signals,  or- 
dors,  reports  of  positions  and  all 

the  varied  language  of  operations  at  — — - 

sea,  those  three  strange.  Irrelevant 
words -“Com- Meal-Mush  '“-came 
drifting  down  the  antenme  of  a  big 
II n  1  ah  warship  to  the  radio  man 
lie  r»f»ad  them  morharucafly .  •or¬ 
dering  what  new  idiot  was  looae  on  the 
face  of  the  waters  or,  mayhap,  what 
familiar  old  idiot  in  a  fresh  guise.  Radio 
men  arc  callous  creatures.  They  sit  in 
communication  with  all  the  wireles 
world,  and  not  much  astonish**  them. 

All’s  grist  that  comes  to  their  receiving 
mill-potential  grist,  anyhow.  So  this 
radio  man  took  it  down  “Com— 

Meal- Mush!”  and  being  of  the  land 
where  they  do  not  know  that  cororeti- 
ble,  U  WW  all  breh  to  him.  for  he  wasn’t 
able  to  Interpret  it  even  in  term*  of 
sustenance. 

•'  Honey— Bunny— Rutmatax- 
Kink - Dink- Kalumaxoo ” 

“Quack I  Quack!” 

The  radio  man’s  mind  was  in  a  whirl, 
but  his  hand  cop-d  srewlUy  Here 
mnwth.ni  new.  something  more  man- 
seal  than  the  weirdest  efforts  of  the 
lunatics  at  large  on  tha  sea;  but  It  must 
have  Ita  meaning,  and  he  transferred 
the  jargon  to  his  pad. 

"Ding— Dong— Belli” 

More  of  It  apparently.  Let  alone  one  unfamiliar  naval 
bedlamite,  there  were  several  loose  upon  the  sea.  end  with 
IS*  of  the  radio. 

“Water -Slaughter -Walla  Walla  -  Hop  -  Skip 


Never  Too  Rough 


jaJ,  ’  0«»N.’’  replied  this  griwM  wtmr 
O  id  many  a  tussle  with  Nepitar- 
in.it  iliul  g . I  '•  ml)  "hiui.”hcv 

. . -  ••  •-  -tfl*l- 

-  :3rnmm  1  —  inano .  qu 

lion,  “it  never  gets  that  rough." 

f _  That  is  the  fact.  It  never  gets  tin 

rough.  I  saw  a  number  of  this*  tie* 
ody  siudud  gray  terriers  mm*  nosing  in  from  a  trick  at  sen.  somr  day* 

1  officer  said  of  it,  when  the  wind  had  been  howling  n  gslo  and  tW 
ordinary  lot  waters  had  ceaselessly  hurled  over  them,  burled  thn 
Can’t  make  tossed  them,  heaved  t  hem,  will'd  them  until  ll  looked  a  t 
and  quark-  they  never  rouldst.gg.-r  back  to  even  keel  again;  *b»U» 
storm  had  Uttered  their  small  bridges,  torn  aw  t»* 
"Why.”  he  hamper,  flooded  their  innermost  recesses,  forced  thm  u 
inc  chasers  live  on  cold  feed  because  the  galley  range  eouMtlb 
lighted,  deprived  them  of  oven  the  comfort  of  a  cup  if  to 
the  British  coffre;  when  sleep  had  l«-n  Imptasibls.  und  stirring  s lui 
>lted  jack*,  the  ship  an  enterprise  for  a  Blondin;  wlwm  ono-thlnl  if  U* 
as  there  are  crew  on  one  boat  were  vomiting  blood  Imw  d  «* 
it  her  to  give-  intensity  of  their  seasickness;  when  every  man  In 
al>.  ”8.  C.  crew  was  dead  far  sleep,  worn  with  watching,  with  >"1 
ular  dignity  muscle  aching  from  the  lal-w  und  the  lirulam  of  the  W«'l 
s  and  liber-  It  hadn’t  been  too  rough  for  them.  It  couldn’t  bn  Tbfl 
«„  h  as  the  stayed  out  und  finished  their  Job.  with  no  thought  of  bn* 


The  Mytiery  Untangled 

rpHBRE  was  more  of  It.  Somebody  out  at  u.  hod  ge  ne  -My 
1  rraxy.  There  was  a  stark.  sUring  madman  pushing  th  ^  low. 
gibberish  out  into  the  ether.  That  waa  clear  .cough.  r  »n 


Triers  of  the  re*,  and 
called  by  their  allot u 


“  Honey— Mseney-Oh  Boy- Crab- Lobntsr- Mayon¬ 
naise!” 

"Quack!  Quack!" 

The  radio  man  rung  nervously  for  the  orderly.  '"Ere  “ 
lie  Mid  when  tho  ordsrly  came,  “take  this  down  to  the 
executive.  There’s 
u  blinkin’  flock  of 

ducks  about  that’s  AT 

gone  balmy.”  / 

Still  It  came:  / 

"  Red  — White—  , 

Blue’’;  "Jump-  / 

Jim  — Crow”:  / 

"Sun  — Moon—  1  / 

Stars":  "Sand— 

Clay- Mud,"  and 

after  each  section  of  W/ 

jabber  always;  '“S  \ 

"Quack!  Quark  t  r 

Quack!  Quack!  \ 

Quack!  Quack!”  \ 

"What ‘a  thia  \  | 

stuff?"  asked  the 

•..re-f  JBi  . 

into  the  wireless  9 
room.  “Where’ll  it 

come  from?”  ▼  . 

“Don’t  know, sir.  fc  _  ±  %  f  Mi 

’Ad  it  off  the  wire- 

1 1  !  - 

-1 -ill. oil  tl  The  cap. 

was  referred  to  the 

Admiralty.  There  - - - 1 - 

the  flag  lieutenant  »•» 


to  nc-lng  «t  »(< 
on  the  ccasrtot 
quest.  Not  u  *'*■ 
c!  complaint.  N#» 
reference  lo  lb 
weather.  NojnV' 

lable  about  thrl»‘ 

of  -Ire,,  anti  t  hr  m 
credible  hanUhn  * 
It  all.  Not  a 
nave  the  exult*'’ 
"llad  contact 
a  Hun  >«t»fd*> 


Tbe  terrier* 'f*1, 
sea-  and  W  •* 
riers.  »t  ‘he*  . 
quick,  active,  in* 
ligent  and  ceure 
g^u.  down  to  t' 
last  gasp; 
hundred  and  ”• 
feet  over  *11. 
twelve  und  s'>< 
fret  beam,  with 
rising  hut  a  fr»* 
from  the  •  »'• 
and  crowded  *’> 
jammed  with  1 

for  finding  and  OF 

ing  submari"1’ 
twenty-four  t**°* 
each  craft,  *•«* 

( Centlame*  - 
P -»• 


Iw.  I.u  bully!'  II*'  was  gasing  at  the  '  !  1  -rta2_.  htiaband.  8h*  would  without 

rwoluto  buck  of  Captain  Ammidon  A  surprising  hat  red  doubt  learn  to  depend  on  him: 

IMod  him  nt  the  memory  c<f  the  oth.r’s  Intolerant  giuv.  they  would  laugh  together  at  tbo 

the  careless  contempt  ot  hl>  words.  He  thought,  oddly  but  a  minute  or  eo  before  welcomed  ea  an  oarspe  froen  maimer,  and  people  about  them.  Ammidon  would  be  away 

•nough,  of  the  delicate  and  Ingenioua  torture*  practiced  aomethlng  Inllnltely  wo ear  than  death.  Now  it  eermed  for  long  period,  on  the  China  .civic* - 

<«  offenders  In  China ;  the  pleanant  mental  picture  followed  tmpomible  u>  spend  a  lif*  In  Salem.  It  would  ha v*  been  Hi.  drtami  broke  off  with  a  aardonic  laugh,  a  repetition 
tf  Ammidon  bowed  In  a  wooden  collar,  of  Gerrlt  Ammidon  better,  when  he  had  been  relenaed  by  Heard  k  Co.,  to  take  of  the  tone  in  which  be  had  objurgated  the  shipmaster, 
lumbooed,  sliced.  .lowly  choking.  .  .  .  With  an  intenee  the  position  open  to  him  in  the  Dutch  Hong.  Such  virion,  were  the  property  of  youth- nnd  lie  wu. 

wue  of  horror  he  caught  himeclf  dwelling  on  theee  dripping  He  waa  m  a  continual  eute  of  sueh  vacillation.  na  If  he  forty-two.  Forty-two,  and  nothing  more  than  a  dla- 
vhlona.  Ilia  lun<la  elaaped  rigidly,  a  aweat  stood  out  on  were  the  amt  of  two  separate  and  antagonistic  peraonnli-  credited  cierk  who  had  fled  arroea  the  world  from  n  shadow, 
hi*  brow.  In  a  realisation  that  waa  at  once  dread  and  a  tie*;  rather,  he  changed  the  figure,  in  him  the  East  But  he  was  right  ho  had  seen  white  mon  who  had 
Mlf  lcathlng.  struggled  with  the  Wat.  It  was  necessary  for  the  Utter  to  caught  the  breath  of  China  accepting  just  such  opportuni- 

About  him  lay  the  tranquil  Salem  water,  the  atiU  triumph.  The  difficulty  Uy  in  the  fact  that  the  first  was  tic*  a  the  one  oflered  to  him  after  his  dUmUud  by  Auguw 
■harem,  the  familiar  roofs  and  green  tree  top*.  ThU  repreientsd  by  an  actual  circumstance,  while  the  other  w  as  tine  Heard.  At  the  Dutch  Hong  he'd  be  exported  to  talk 
■ain’t  Canton,  he  told  himarlf.  but  America.  There  waa  only  a  dim  apprehension,  a  weakened  allegiance  to  tieo  about  his  late  employer.  Such  situations,  he  had  realised 

Nettle;  only  a  few  streets  away  was  his  father's  house,  his  never  strong.  In  a  rarely  illuminating  flash,  wet*  only  temporary,  u 

o«n  home,  all  solid  and  safe  and  reassuring.  China  waa  a  He  runed  the  eatraordlaary  chance  that,  against  every  descending  flight. 

thing  of  the  past,  its  insidious  socret  hold  broken.  It  waa  probability,  had  brought  the  chert  of  opium  safely  to  him  These  men  resembled  the  (ate  of,  say.  a  brig  Milling  into 
now  only  a  dream  of  evil  fascination  from  which  he  here.  Its  purrhaee  had  been  the  r»u)t  of  habit  evading  hU  the  China  Sr.  in  all  the  ,-rtoction  of  order  of  the  British 
had  waked  to  the  reality,  the  saving  substance  of  Derby  will:  he  had  dispatch*!  It-ln  that  aeeaawing  cw»te*t-  by  Marine:  at.  perhaps.  Ilong-Kong,  sold  to  a  native  firm,  she 
Wharf.  a  precarious  route,  half  hoping  that  it  would  be  lost  or  would  be  retitled  under  an  extravagant  Hag.  and  slowly  the 

"It's  his  domineering  manner."  he  expUlned  the  out-  wised;  and  when  he  had  eeee  the  chest  carried  down  order  would  deport  until  in  a  slovenly  tangle  of  rigging 
hunt  to  Nettle;  "all  shipmasters  have  U-as  If  the  world  Hardy  Street  to  his  door  a  specie*  of  terror  had  fastened  and  defilement  she’d  be  seen  yawing  on  secret  and  nauseous 
■ere  a  veseel  they  damned  from  a  quarter-deck  in  the  sky.  upon  him.  a  premonition  of  an  evil  epirit  flickering  above  errands. 

I  nnvr  could  put  up  with  them.”  him  in  a  turning  of  ofly  smoke.  Why  hadn’t  he  pitched  the  A  homely  chune  of  bells  was  repeated  from  Hie  town; 

’  lie  i.  very  kind,  really,”  she  replied,  looking  away  over  thing  into  the  water  at  the  foot  of  their  yard !  There  waa  suddenly  the  water  of  the  harbor  seemed  faintly  dyed 

(he  harbor.  ”  It  is  so  queer  -  marrying  a  Chinee  woman  time  still ;  he  would  take  the  balls  of  opium  and  dispose  of  with  carmine.  . 

bk.  that.  How  will  he  ever  get  .long  with  her  or  be  happy?”  them  secretly.  A  sudden  energy,  a  renewed  sen*  of  "It  w,H  be  getting  on  to  supper  Nettie  mid 
‘  He  won’t,”  Edward  Dunaack  amertrd.  ”  Leave  that  to  atrength  flooded  him.  This  distaste  for  Nettie  ehaaged  They  walked  slowly  from  the  wharf,  turned  silently  into 
time."  He  studied  her  attentively.  "  Was  it  anything  to  into  a  pity  st  the  iU  lock  that  had  folb»-e«l  her;  she  didn’t  Derby  Street  and  Hardy  on  their  way  homo.  Beyond  the 
)mi?"  h*  iftkrxl  dmrvt  it.  Gtncroui  motions  txptndtd  kb  heart.  He  innrr  fcnc*  of  the  garden  the  thick  uneven  kxJ  ranching  to 

“It  might  have  been.”  she  acknowledged  lUtle-ly,  her  dreamed  of  taking  hold  of  Us  father’s  emMl  commerce  in  the  water  was  dark  and  cool  against  the  luminous  flush  of 
W -till  on  the  horixon.  "  He  came  to  see  me  two  or  three  rum  ind  sugar  with  the  Waat  ladies  and  turning  it  into  a  evening.  A  sound I  of  frying  and  a  heavy  odor  came  from 
quite  differently  from  other  nice  men.  and  took  me  concern  as  rich  and  powerful  as  Ammidon.  Ammidon  k  the  kitchen,  and  Kate  Vollar  a  voice  informed  them  that 
|o  a  concert  at  the  Philharmonic  Society.  He  w  as  getting  to  Saltonstone.  . ..  .  .  ..  .  . ,  . 

bV  me.  I  could  tell  that,  when  grandfather  interfered - "  Why  not?  DunMlk  h,f  hwl  ov"  l>*  ^ 

"Iwe."  Dumsack  Interrupted;  "with  the  immorality  of  They.  too.  would  hav*  a  big  white  house  on  W  ashington  «*»mc«d a  i grace fa >  yrthpfr  remnant  ttmm.  tbs  wvarent 
t>e  wpermoral."  Square  or  Chestnut  Street,  with  servants-  Chltwat  sen-  humility  of  his  words  oddly  emphasised  by  a  sort  of  angry 

■acs  trszttttj'zrzi  sss*  skasi* tr 

•food  almost  in  this  spot  it  was  late  afternoon.  too-  and  more  trams  than  Jeremy  Ammidon.  that  stiff  old  man  with  £3£h°U,hl 

' itched  the  Nautilus  sail  .wav,  AH  the  canvas  was  set  a  fa«v  the  color  of  a  damask  plum.  His  nice*  would  go  to  of  the  "solution  he  Intended  to  fulfill  that  evening 

1  ««W  -  *.«  for  a  long  time.  When  the  last  trace  all  the  Ulls  at  Franklin  and  Hamilton  Hal*  the injurtic*  T^  hrow^a-.y  of  1  jjj  “  "f .  ^ 

Kp " — -  -  ““  - h-J ~”k-  tL^rSZSS^^JXSffJSSS  ttSELZE.'SS SS2S 

ir.-s  Pittas JIEsS  ffstMSri: srsssffM 


. 


18 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


October  19, 


of  grew :  a  dinking  of  dishre  sounded  in  the  kitchen.  The 
sod  was  wet.  and  perhaps  eight  feet  below  the  wooden 
buttress  of  the  land  the  water  showed  impenetrably  black. 

Safely  there  he  passed  a  tense  hand  over  a  brow  suddenly 
wet ;  he  was  shaking  as  if  in  the  grip  of  a  chill.  His  condi¬ 
tion  needed  drastic  measures.  The  cold  heavy  opium  gave 
out  its  tantalizing  odor.  In  a  minute  It  would  be  disposed 
of  and  he  would  go  for  more.  He  calculated  that  this 
necessitated  twenty  trips  at  the  present  rate — a  bag  might 
serve  his  purpose  better. 

He  raised  an  arm  with  an  opium  ball,  but  his  hand 
remained  suspended  in  air.  An  inarticulate  protest  seized 
him.  a  suffocating  sense  of  impending  Ices.  He  would 
never  be  able  to  get  Patna  opium  here;  it  was  a  valuable 
medical  property.  His  nerves  shook  at  the  thought  of  its 
delights.  Then,  as  if  without  his  volition  and  against  every 
intention,  his  arm  described  a  short  arc,  and  his  hand  was 
empty.  There  was  the  impact  of  a  solid  object  striking  the 
water,  a  faint  ripple  on  the  motionleea  ezpacae.  and  then 
absolute  silcnco. 

He  was  aghast  at  his  wanton  act.  the  irreparable  waste 
of  u  precious  substance;  and  he  cursed  in  a  low  audible 
Cantonese.  Whose  concern  was  it  If  he  did  very’  occasion¬ 
ally  smoke  a  "pistol"?  How  could  it  pcasibly  matter! 
The  dreams  about  a  great  foreign  commerce,  a  white  house 
like  the  Ammidons',  were  futile;  it  was  too  late.  He 
could  expect  nothing  from  life  but  the  unspeakable 
monotony  of  his  father1,  dwelling,  the  bare  office.  He  had 
worked  hard,  been  as  full  of  splendid  early  reaoluttoos  os 
anyone,  and  he  wasn't  blamable  If  chance  balked  his  ambi¬ 
tion.  A  soul  was  nothing  more  than  a  twisting  leaf  in  the 
wind  of  Fate.  There  remained  only  to  take  what  eacape 
was  offered -golden  visions,  luxury,  beauty  beyond  all 
earth. 

Ills  contrary  determination  seemed  of  Use  actuality 
than  the  Imagined  echoing  of  the  splash  that  stdl  hung  in 
his  brain.  It  was  a  thing  far  away,  belonging  to  another 
time,  another  man;  like  the  memory  of  a  period  of  charm¬ 
ing  ignorance.  The  thought  of  it  wave  a  strand  of  melan¬ 
choly  Into  hit  present  mature  realization  like  the  delicate 
scent  of  blossoming  trees  borne  to  him  on  the  evening  air. 
harely  perceptible  and  then  loot  in  the  pungency  of  the 
opium.  The  latter  became,  mystically,  all  China,  the 
irresistible  fascination  that  had  gradually  pca-oasd  hi. 
Imagination,  dulling  the  associations  of  his  heredity  and 
birth,  culling  him  farther  and  farther  Into  iU  secretive 
heart. 

He  returned  to  hie  room,  where  he  put  back  the  second 
hall  in  the  tray  of  (U  cheat.  An  extraordinary  wearineea 
hung  over  him;  there  was  a  sense  of  leaden  weight  in  his 
arms  and  feet.  Flashes  of  a  different  perception  pierced 
his  apathy.  A  voice,  seemingly  outride  his  being,  whie- 
pered  of  danger,  evil  and  danger.  ...  A  twiating  leaf, 
he  told  himself  again  with  hla  deep  f.uilam. 

The  memory  of  Gerrlt  AmmUWs  crisp  blue  gaze,  hie 
vigorous  gestures  and  speech,  became  an  intolerable 
n (front,  representing  the  far  loot  point  of  hla  own  departure. 
Hla  contrary  feeling,  met  and  grappled  in  his  mind;  but  m 
the  end  the  pant,  Salem,  saa  always  defeated,  weaker, 
more  faintly  perceived.  In  a  great  many  eorentiota,  ha  told 
himself,  he  had  become  Chinese  in  sympathy 


aver  to  slightly,  and  a  sudden  m 
age  fasten  oa  the  characters.  . 
he'd  throw  aO  that  stiaking  stuff 
Outride  the  day  wae  imiwacu 
water  was  like  coiastial  silk,  sock 
white  clouds.  The  ewrfy  morals, 
but  a  persistent  robin  was  whbtl 
open  door.  The  curdlike 
petals  of  a  magnolia  were 
slowly  shifting  oMUrurly  to 
the  ground;  he  could  hear  the 


and  liber. 

The  lamp  throw  a  smooth  gleam  over  the 
mango- wood  chest,  and  he  br- t.  turning  the  ke  y 
in  (he  ornamental  brass  lock  Hr  could  recon¬ 
sider  the  disposal  of  the  opium  to.mnrr.>» ;  there 
was  no  hurry:  he  had  noint-nth-n  of  becoming 
n  victim  to  the  drug.  That  would  be  stupid¬ 
ity.  'ho  negation  of  all  the  pi  i  -,Phy  Hr 
hud  gained.  Very  occasionally  - 

Ills  thought*  swung  to 
the  surprising  fact  of 
Ammidon's  Chinese  wife; 

if.  os  he  had  first  suspected.  V  U  \  I 

•ho  was  a  common  woman  U  \  I  < 
of  the  port  who  had  made  \  it  ’ 
a  fool  of  the  dull  sailor,  he  \  I 
perceived  the  making  of  a  *  ! 

very  entertaining  comedy.  J 

There  would  he  the  krenret  C/  1  ,i-“ 

Irony  in  exposing  her  to 
himself  before  the  com¬ 
placent  ignorance  of  her 
husband.  He  knew  such 
women:  convicted  in 
Chinese,  perhaps  before 


r  ill 


••  a 


r—  rreree  r*.  i— 


stir  of  Derby  Street.  He  was  inexpressibly  weary  cf  (i. 
struggle  always  racking  his  being;  it  seemed  to  him  t la¬ 
in  the  midst  of  a  serene  world  be  was  tormented  by  sou 
inimitable  and  fatal  power. 

He  fastened  his  thoughts  on  commonplace  hi;c« 
objects— on  the  page  under  his  hand,  the  entries  of  Mtd- 
ford  rum  and  sugar  cane  and  molnasce,  and  the  infcitt- 
larger  affairs  of  Amrcidon.  Ammidon  &  SaltonKone.  Thin 
was  no  reason  why  he  shouldn’t  call  on  Jeremy  Ammidwt 
family.  The  latter  had  signified  by  his  visit  tlie  draft  to 
end  the  misunderstanding  between  them.  Ho  was  at  veil 
bom  ns  Gerrit  Ammidon;  only  ill  chance  had  made  then 
seem  differently  situated.  Anyhow,  unlike  Canton,  mm 
exterior  position  had  comparatively  little  weight  in  Slim 
The  shipmasters,  the  more  important  merchants.  trrcgu« 
a  certain  superiority  to  themselves;  but  It  broke  dren 
before  the  inborn  democracy  of  the  local  spirit, 

That  afternoon,  he  decided,  he'd  be  In  Pleasant  Stmt; 
and  later  he  dressed  with  the  mast  particular  ore  .( 
growing  doubt  seized  him  as  be  mounted  the  outside  tup 
of  the  Ammidons'  imprewsive  house:  but  he  cnuhM  ; 
down  and  firmly  rapped  with  the  polished  knorkcr  «  tW 
opened  door. 

The  family,  a  servant  told  him,  was  in  the  garden;  uc 
he  followed  through  a  large  white-paneled  hall  into  t 
formal  drawing-room  and  green  spare  beyond.  He  xu 
again  uncertain  before  the  number  of  people  grouped  ibtsi 
a  summerhouse  and  apparently  watching  his  appnoi 
with  cold  surprise.  But  Gerrit  Ammidon  stepped  foreirt 
and  greeted  him  with  an  adequately  level  civility. 

•'  You  know  my  father/'  he  said,  and  Jeremy  Ammiicn 
his  heavy  body  in  linen,  above  which  his  face  wus  duly, 
put  out  an  abrupt  hand.  There  was  a  Mr.  Drevirfl  i 
slender  unconcerned  person  In  very  fashionable  In 
restrained  rlothia;  William  Ammidon’s  wife,  a  to* 
woman  in  India  muslin,  handsome  enough.  Edward  Hu. 

conceded,  in  the  American  sense;  a  daughter  of  WU- 
Hara'a.  a  girl  blooming  into  womanhood,  far  too  vigereo 
and  brightly  colored  for  his  taste;  and  Gerrit'*  wife 
The  last  hod  been  hidden  from  him  at  first,  sod  be  at 
her  suddenly,  completely.  His  surprise  routed  him  u 
stand  in  an  awkward  auspense—  never  had  be  imigirri 
that  a  woman,  even  a  Manchu,  could  bo  so  beautiful  I  & 
recognized  in  a  acore  of  unmistakable  detail*  that  th.  »u 
of  irreproachably  high  birth— her  aatins  were  embrOditri 
with  the  symbol,  of  nobility  and  matrimonial  felicity;  l> 
gold  finger-nail  guards,  the  Jade  and  flowering  peart,  hi 
eamngs  and  taasrlod  tobacco  pouch  and  ivory  fan.  vm 
all  In  the  moat  superlative  manner. 

A  deep  pleasurable  excitement  filled  him  as  he  m*dc  Ui 
greeting  in  correct  Chincoc.  The  long  delicate  oral  at  Ir¬ 
fan  showed  no  emotion  at  the  sound  of  her  native  «»*l 
and  she  returns*!  his  period*  in  a  slowly  chosen  mt*h»u<* 
Ingluh.  Edward  Dunsack  thought  that  as  he  spots  H 
rxpmsuon  of  distaste  .tumped  Gerrit'*  feature*.  How*, 
he  was  left  In  no  doubt.  «  My  wife.”  the  other  Instrurtri 
him.  "prefers  to  speak  English.  That  1*  the  o«h 
way  she  has  of  picking  It  up." 

V  contempt  filled  Dunsack.  which  be 
tiarely  abb  to  keep  from  Ills  voice  *>! 
mam  <-r.  lie  ntxldod  shortly,  and  aubelfei 
t-to  a  study  of  Taou  Yuen  so  open  thrill* 
I  •  have  Income  a  war*  of  his  Inure' 
the  bench  that  circled  the  i«- 
the  latticed  summerhouse  •!* 
that  he  could  no  longer  see  In 

fare. 

Ilrevard  was  1-wide  her,  talking  in  *  In 
a-rni--!  voire:  there  was  a  ringing  p**l  - 
-•Ihter  from  Sldsall  Ammidon  and  *  f*" 
w.  Il-bred  ripple  from  T*ou  V*" 
in  nt  patch  of  her  gown  made  an  n- 
t  inordinary  effect  in  the  Salem  g*- 
dm.  Edward  Dun-ark  recogtlft 
t  'm  - --ntslhatstirredlromhrr.mi" 
Eastern  and  disturbing  even  the 
oji'im:  there  was  a  subtle  n»tur>. 
odor  id  musk,  the  perfume* of 
and  dove  blossoms  and  aanUl- 
inua  double  feeling  porere*! 
in  the  split  consriousnre 
which  he  was  capobk  -b 
had  the  sensation  <f  h»'- 
Ing  come,  in  the  m" 
of  ternoon  garden,  on  o«e 
whelming  disaster;  ad" 
the  same  time  he  ««>  '■' 
raged  by  the  play  of  F** 
that  had  given  sod  < 
woman  to  Gerrit  Amr 

don.  and  denied  him.  vij 

hi*  special  appredeW0" 
Oriental  charm.  '»• 
slightest  satisfaction.  * 
more  general  hatre* 
Gerrit  tightened  to  a  «*  ■ 
suming  rraentnsent  *' 
other's  blind  fortune- 
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One  thing  “»  unmistakably  borne  upon  him— in  spite 
of  the  courtesy  he  was  mooting,  ie  was  clear  that  he  could 
not  hope  to  become  a  customary  visitor  at  the  Amrrudona'. 
Ho  wu  put  definitely  outside  the  community  of  interests 
in  which  Brevard  easily  entered.  William  Ammidon 
joined  them,  and  something  like  astonishment  at  Dun- 
sack's  presence  was  visible  on  his  complacent  face. 

lie  remained,  however,  in  a  stubborn  resistance  to  small 
adverse  signs,  in  the  hope  of  gaining  some  additional  facta 
about  Taou  Yuen.  She  had  been,  he  learned,  a  widow,  and 
Gerrit  had  married  her  with  her  father-in-law’s  consent, 
though  the  latter  was  a  rich  official.  He  wanted  to  aak  a 
thousand  questions, 
but  he  knew  that. even 
if  the  Ammidons  were 
too  dense  «•  grasp  his 
curiosity,  Taou  Yuen 

impoliteness.  Nowhere 

•  s-0  1-jut  .J  . 

Match w  iady 
,'rtre.)  isnd'* 
in  a  lawn  chair,  u 
smoking  cheroot  in  his 
f.&gerw  asked  him 
about  affairs  of  Chi¬ 
nese  government  and  A  . 

commerce.  As  the  old  a  £  Ajfl 

nun  talked  he  flushed 
darkly  with  quick  in¬ 
dignation. 

"The  English  have  1>  ' 

made  our  political  dip-  ’ 

lomuts  look  like  Bfl 

Muffed  gulls !"  he  d...  ■ 

•fund  •U.okunhe.r 
••(•it-rw  ,i.  rmiu.il  mu] 

• '  h  ’  •  •  i  •  «  » 

..M-l.  •  •..-I.rix.i  .l.  :. 

waving  :.j  .her—l; 

’■•’.iip  an  Amen. sn 

vine!  any  where  ui.d  A I 

•  -  <&  V  *0,  •, 

-  ring  lln/.ii)i  ruin>.r  M 
•A.'!.  I!.-  Tre-uly  ..f 
. .  ,l.  .l 


■■  Mjsl  iTjago  across  enor- 

wxwn^.  II  ^^■1  <i i ( f i i'ii i  , 

WL-  'A.  RH  -  I 'ringing 

r'  'tfl  "  1"  Taou  Yuen. 

He  lingered  ut  the 

/iff  ',‘Wr  d%Krj  K.  •»-  *•*•».  > . 

revolving  the  various 

»  peels cif  his  position. 

B  /fji  '  '  ,p  1,"!l8  wu  ,I,|U 

«,  H  ''JB,  I  •  '*  ">*•» 

'  B  m  A 

W  (%  (»V\  "  •  thinkable  tl.ut  »lu> 

|  \  A  \  I  -mid  continue  with 

r 1  \  vf  I  rrit  Ammidon. 

fc  ^  1 1  'Jed  skillful  plan- 

WL  A.  >  fj  g.  tortimuii  ox.tii- 

9)  "II/LaPy  v  t-t  th.  i 

.ir\m  i  > dewit-t 

/'>  A 

Jr  x  \  /JM 

4  ‘  ei.-.M  III- null. 

/  ^  Now 

,i  .-A  ,#  >*  .» 

iy  y  >  ’  W  yPWBIW 

B  mjr. 

>l!l>l  |>l  llll-.l  |VI 

ill>  An  * 

[«R*r  ‘  S®  JR  ^  JS  '  ‘  ' 

•lied  llill  m-lmlil 

I  „  •  *  •  ■’•  — 

*7^  Sr,  ;  • 

".VI-  I  S "I-..I 

1  ... 

a  Chinaal" 

"T»»r  r«  4m>  r*fi<  >.wMiw  -  -  »<  "  There  arc  no  such 

peopla,"  he  retorted 

■  long  cc-1  klurply,  taaspenud  by  the  vulgar  error.  Nettle  was  undls- 
d««;  It  wm  past  time  ter  him  mayed:  and  when  in  reply  to  a  question  she  learned  that 
from  the  magic  of  Taou  Yuen  he  had  been  at  tbc  Ammidons'  her  surprise  Increased  his 
iMe  to  think  how.  when,  he  irritation.  He  saw  from  her  manner  that  his  calling  there 
ed  at  the  prohibition  against  had  been  st  least  unexpected.  She  interrupted  the  prep¬ 
ity  should  give  him  an  over-  oration  of  the  table  foe  breakfast,  and  dropped  Into  n 
rrit  Ammidon.  This  was,  of  chair  beyond  him.  her  hands -the  sleeves  were  rolled  back 
id  been  virtually  commanded  to  her  elbows— duped  before  her. 

Many  of  the  forms  of  extreme  "  You  must  tell  me  everything  I"  she  declared  eagerly, 
■sible  to  express  in  another  "  What  is  she  like?  Do  they  seem  happy?  Did  he  hold  her 

hand?  Do  Chinese  women  kiss?  Is  she  tall  or - " 

mg  be  emphasised  the  irapor-  "I  can't  remember  a  question  out  of  your  rattle,”  he 
Taou  Yuen  should  recognise  interrupted  her. 

that  she  was  watching  him  He  wu  about  to  give  expression  to  his  admiration  for 
i,  bee  hands  still  among  the  Taou  Yum,  when  he  stopped,  with  tight  lips.  Here,  per¬ 
il  would  have  betrayed  some-  haps,  was  the  lever  by  which  so  much  wu  to  be  shifted. 

:  he  could  have  discovered  a  "She's  Chinese,”  he  uid  indifferently;  "and  that 
boughU;  but  the  Manchu'a  means  yellow."  Nettie  made  a  gesture  of  distute.  "They 
orrelain.  William  Ammidon  «™  to  get  along  well  enough.  Of  course  it’s  ridiculous  to 
ided  to  his  leave-taking  with  call  it  a  marriage,  and  it  seems  to  roe  very  questionable  to 
t  at  least  smiled  in  a  not  un-  impose  it  on  the  Ammidons  as  that.  The  thing  is— how 
unsark  bowed  to  Taou  Yuen,  long  will  it  last,  how  soon  will  he  get  tired  of  her  and  send 
head.  He  had  a  last  ghrnp#  her  back  to  Canton?” 

ight  of  the  indosure  of  roe*-  Nettie  Yollar  dosed  her  eyes;  her  hands  were  rigid.  The 
sod  and  t waring  lilac  tree*,  lamplight  streaming  up  over  her  face  showed  Edward  that 
liter's  appearance  in  somber  it  wu  tense  and  pale  and  answered  a  question.  Her  foeling 
's  unrestrained  gesture*  and  for  Gerrit  Ammidon  had  been  more  than  a  mere  hurt  pride, 
id  plain  boiled  fare— all  added  In  addition  to  that  he  saw  beyond  any  doubt  the  proof  of 


'-[  'be  summerhouse.  He  thought  with  a  jerking  pulse  of  roundings  hardly  raised  above  poverty-stricken  aqualor. 
'■nmtal  similes:  She  wu  a  lotus  woman,  a  green  slip  ct  Incongruous  u  it  wu,  he  could  yet  imagine  Taou  Yuen 
inow  an  ambrosial  moon,  a  mustard  flower.  Her  teeth  moving  with  a  certain  appropriateness  about  the  Ammr- 
Hu  •  bU-d*’  >*r  brpMt8  blanched  almonds.  dons'  spacious  grounds  and  house;  but  he  wu  absolutely 

»»  entire  life  in  China  had  been  a  preparation  for  the  unable  to  picture  her  here,  on  Hardy  Street. 

‘  (  ‘“8Uon  present  moment.  The  sense  of  danger.  All  the  vivid  scenes  that  continually  formed  and  shifted 
-  anger  at  Gerrit  Ammidon,  perished  before  the  supreme  in  his  mind  gathered  about  Gerrit  Ammidon’ywife.  He  used 
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to  a  boat  Itowfc  b  crowd.  "few  at  who=  failed  of  paying 
their  compliments  to  at  by  all  manner  ef  itaolu  and  !•» 
OO  my  =1*0  ":  to*  't»i  they  knew  who  be  was  or  had 
tfc*  slight**:  cause  (or  personal  !D  will  toward  bin,  not 
because  B  min  in  ha  condition  «u  a  proper  object  of 
cor  tempt  ad  deritooB-ax  wolvca  are  Mid  to  tor a  upon  a 
ton*  rater  o<  the  pact  la  tbe  same  journal  F-eldinf 
relates  with  approval  this  anecdote  ot  bis  "ever-hoBared 
and  beloved  friend."  Judge  Burnet:  A  prisoner  ptoadrd 
"It  to  bard,  ray  lord,  to  hang  a  poor  man  (or  stealing  a 
horw."  The  lodge  replied  “  Yew  are  not  to  be  hanged, 
dr.  lot  stealing  ■  horse,  but  you  are  to  be  hanged  that 
horses  may  not  be  stoko." 

It  is  a  much  better  world.  Nations  that  an  present 
a  valid  claim  to  civilisation  grow  kinder  and  juste. 
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The  Other  Side  of  the  Debt 

THERE  cannot  be  a  debtor  without  a  creditor. 
1  Government  owes  thirty  billion  dotton.  or  wh 


Mm.  at  the  end  of  the  war  it 
the  United  Stats*- twenty  mi 
hope  more  than  thirty  millioi 


«  individual 
it  tokos  in  ts 


without  a  creditor  II  the 
ilbon  dollars,  or  whatever 
rill  be  owing  to  omens  of 
ioro  ot  them  now;  we  may 
i  finally.  Every  dollar  of 
l  of  tba  debt  Is  an  asset  (or 
Every  dollar  the  Oovern- 
ttm  corn  to  an  individual 
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If  Your  Copy  is  Late 

BECAUSE  of  the  unprecedented  tismpcrtstion 
conditions,  .11  periodical,  will  frequently  be 
delivered  Ute.  If  your  copy  of  THE  SatubOay 
Evening  Poor  docs  not  i«h  you  on  Thundsy 
ptosw  do  not  write  complaining  of  the  delay,  ss  It 
to  beyond  our  power  to  prevent  It.  If  your  dealer 
or  boy  agent  doe*  not  place  The  SaTUEOAT 
Evening  Parr  on  aale  Thursdays  it  is  because  hia 
supply  hat  been  delayed  In  tranwt.  Hr  will  have 
It  later. 

Sometimes  subscription  copies  will  be  delivered 
first;  sometime*  copies  sent  to  dealers.  Until 
transportation  condlllnot  are  improved  theae  de- 
toys  and  irretularltles  are  unavoidable. 


Draft  Ages 

TiriTlI  grenl  car*,  using  all  available  data,  tbe  War 
VV  Department  worked  out  a  set  of  tables  showing  how 
many  aoltllera  might  bo  exp-cted  from  th*  different  age 
classification*  o(  men  subject  to  tb*  new  draft. 

It  calculated  that  thorn  ware  a  littlo  more  than  two 
million  male#  aged  nineteen  and  twenty,  and  that  they 
would  yield  a  littlo  more  than  one  million  off.ctiv*  soldiers. 
As  to  males  aged  thirty-two  U>  forty-five.  It  calculated  the 
total  number  at  slightly  more  than  ton  miliums,  and  that 
they  would  yield  barely  six  hundred  thousand  effective 
soldiers.  Roughly.  Ihe  net  yield  under  th-  first  age  ciamifi- 
cation  would  la*  fifty  out  of  a  hundred;  In  the  aecond  ago 
clarification  St  would  be  only  six  out  of  a  hundred;  or. 
with  roughly  one-fifth  the  total  number  of  men.  the  first 
ngc  classification  would  yield  nearly  double  th-  number  of 
soldiers. 

Only  eight  per  cent  of  the  young  mm  would  be  married 
or  have  dependents.  More  than  *eventy-fiv*  per  rent  of 
the  older  men  would  be  married  or  have  dependent*. 
Exemptions  for  Industrial  teiuons  would  be  relatively 
much  more  numerous  among  tbe  older  mm  than  among 
tbe  younger. 

The  tables  show  conclusively,  and  in  a  nutshell,  why 
soldiers  must  be  sought  mainly  among  young  men. 


Keep  in  mind  that  mainly  whatever  war  consume,  is 
produred  during  the  war.  and  when  war  cod.  the  ouxros 
of  the  United  S tales,  taka*  collectively,  wfll  have  paid 
and  canceled  tbe  whole  bill.  They  wifi  have  supplied  all 
the  steel,  leather,  doth.  food,  powder,  and  whet  not.  that 
tho  war  has  cooaumed.  So  far  as  they  are  renamed,  taken 
collectively,  the  whole  affair  M  forever  over  with.  But  the 
Government  will  still  have  an  adjustment  to  make  among 
Its  ciligena.  The  man  who  saved  and  put  money  or  credit 
at  its  disposal  will  hold  its  hood  or  stamp.  It  must  ame*. 
the  whole  people  to  pay  him  hia  interest  or  principal. 

Now.  as  a  strictly  economic  proposition,  without  re¬ 
gard  to  the  greeter  factors  that  make  war  horrible,  the 
man  who  aavM  money  during  the  war  which  he  would 
ot  hernia*  have  spent  unproAwMy  and  puts  It  Into  govern¬ 
ment  paper  come*  out  ahead  of  th*  ram*.  If*  emerges 
with  an  asset  -the  bet  in  th*  world-sod  with  a  more 
intelligent  command  of  his  tore me  and  outgo.  Economi¬ 
cally  speaking,  a  greet  many  people  on  be  actually  bettor 
off  M«  of  th*  war-depending  upon  tb*  snertkm  they 
make  to  rare  right  now.  The  option  to  open  to  you. 

Business  in  Wartime 

THE  Tariff  CoenmMen  has  bren  Investigating  the 
1  condition  cf  th*  glass  Industry  and  finds  that  in  all 
branch#*  war  my  seriously  handicapped  it.  Th#  supply 
of  imported  Ingredient*,  notably  potash,  was  cut  off. 
Experimenting  to  discover  domretic  nbetituten  for  three 
ingredients  took  a  long  time  There  were  grent  dtmniltire 
in  transportation  of  me  tonal,  and  fuel  and  la  delivering 
finished  products.  Some  markets  were  last.  Some  staple 
products  could  be  tuned  out  or  disposed  of  In  only 


Krprtbefcaa.  commereis 
th*  report  trade  extended  to  countrire  not  hitherto 
reached  in  certain  Hare  by  American  manufacturers. 
"Th#  consensus  of  opinion  of  glass  manufacturer,  is  that 

degree,  and  hems  the  priori  i«l  factor  in  the  development 
of  a  number  ol  new  branches  of  manufacture.  .  .  .  Tb* 
information  obtained  by  tbe  communion  warranto  the 
conclusion  that  a  arw  era  has  art  ii  for  Ihe  industry." 

Of  th#  chief  foreign  competitor*.  Belgium  and  France 
have  suffered  retentive  detraction  as  to  glare  manufac¬ 
ture.  Exports  from  Germany  and  Austria  are  shut  off. 
We  have  already  taken  their  plans  to  an  important  extent 
in  making  optical  glass,  our  product  in  that  line  now 
cuualmg  the  finest  known  ia  Europe  before  tbe  war. 

As  to  cheap  foreign  labor  after  the  aar  one  paragraph 
a  significant:  "Without  the  aid  of  a  human  band  an 
automatic  machine  bow  product*  complete  ooe-iram 
bottle*  at  the  rate  of  a  hundred  and  sixty -fire  a  minute. 
Th#  labor  cm*  is  ‘practically  nothing.'  said  a  manufacturer. 
In  making  window  glare  a  machine  blower  in  the  most 
efficient  American  factory  can  Mow  a  cylinder  thirty-nine 
fret  long  and  thirty-two  inches  in  diameter  in  leva  time 
than  a  Brigian  hand  blower  ran  Mow  one  five  fret  long  and 
fifteen  inches  in  diametor." 

There  are  few  busineewe  for  which  war  doc*  not  spell 
opportunity  as  weU  as  handicap.  The  problem  to  to  find 
and  take  advantage  of  the  opportunities. 


are  not  operated  for  profit,  but  to  preform  certain  imp* 
tant  functions  for  the  benefit  of  tbe  public.  Yet  «v  hu 
decidedly  increased  their  profits  because  it  baa  throvn  u 
enormous  volume  of  buxines*  into  their  hand..  Tl*7 
handle  this  business  under  nues  laid  down  by  Congrtxj  ii>l 
tbe  Reserve  Board  appointed  by  the  President.  Tbs, 
rule*  were  designed  for  public  benefit,  not  for  profit  Bil 
because  the  volume  of  business  has  greatly  incut m), 
pronu  have  risen,  and  it  would  be  difficult  to  frame  ay 
practicable  set  of  roles  that  would  not  Lave  that  roufc. 
Profits  of  tbe  Bank  of  England  have  increased  great),, 
not  because  it  is  trying  to  gouge  the  public  but  beaus* 
its  volume  of  business  lias  increased. 

A  large  part  of  the  profiteering  that  tbe  Trade  Ceomft 
si  on  did  no:  overlook  is  due  to  the  same  cause.  For  inj 
normal  businras  that  is  roundly  organized  a  rapid  inrreu? 
in  tbe  volume  of  trade  handled  and  In  the  turner®  J 
capital  will  raise  profit*—  without  any  intention  to  gcuf, 
on  tbe  part  of  the  management  and  without  any  QppnsSit 
practices. 

Price  fixing  limits  the  rise  in  profits  but  docs  not  pre¬ 
vent  it.  Th«  way  to  deal  with  this  inevitable  phenumenn 
to  by  a  war-profita  tax. 

Business  After  the  War 

A  VERY  able  buainres  man  recently  gave  hia  aarorubi 
a  his  opinion  of  economic  conditions  after  tbe  war.  Hi 
saw  swollen  price*,  billion*  of  inflated  currency.  U»\j 
tax**,  millions  of  soldi*™  looking  for  job#  when  war'i 
enormous  demands  for  goods  had  roused;  strikes,  turn  til 
idto  munition  plants.  II#  believed  that  looking  bock  our 
war's  vast  aenselnw  destruction  men  would  fool  a  peoloaid 
dtoillreionment.  Time#  would  be  bad. 

Within  a  week,  as  it  happened,  another  buslntn*  man.u 
able  and  of  as  greet  reputation  as  the  first,  gave  hu  vie.  4 
sltor-war  conditions.  He  saw  a  far  more  abundant  ^nh 
ot  money  for  industrial  expansion  than  ever  before,  aw- 
financing  having  dtocioaed  unknown  pOMlbOiUos  in  that 
direction.  He  aaw  Industry',  thank*  to  war.  much  bettor 
organized  than  ever  before;  an  ample  labor  supply  srtl. 
Utter  equipment  than  ever  before  for  maintaining  mo- 
cable  relations  between  capital  and  labor.  Tax»  woull  b 
high,  but  production  would  bo  greater,  giving  a  IiIrw 
fund  to  pay  fax*  out  of.  Reconstruction  and  defwrei 
improvements  would  create  tremendous  dsmamto  f* 
materials  and  labor.  Manufacturer*  and  merchants  wojli 
have  a  new  ids*  of  the  world's  buying  power.  Plans  that 
would  hare  looked  too  big  in  1913  would  look  small  sfw 
the  war.  Coming  of  peace  after  thto  war  nightmare  wod* 
Stimulate  mrn.  and  aa  they  looked  back  on  the  tremwiiiu 
things  they  had  aceomphahed  alnoo  1914  they  would  In* 
to  th#  future  with  higher  hope  and  greater  confidence  ttoi 
ever  before.  Time*  would  bn  good. 

Both  of  three  mb— Ml*  an  Engltohman,  the  other  u 
American  -  were  equally  right. 

If  we  look  at  It  in  the  flrat  way  time#  will  h*  bad.  II  ♦* 
look  at  it  In  the  aecond  way  time,  will  bn  good.  Wut 
business  condition,  are  after  tho  war  will  depend  first  «f 
upon  the  state  of  our  minds.  If  we  keep  our  courage. 


Better  Times 

TT  IS  no<  a  bad  antidote  nowaday,  to  glance  bark  at 
1  eighteenth-century  society  on  the  pages  of  Ptrldin*. 
Smollett.  Defoe.  In  spit*  of  this  w.  enormities  it  to  a 
far  better  world  today;  men  are  much  kinder  and  i actor. 
Nowhere  in  the  United  Statos  would  a  typical  crowd, 
peacefully  employed,  at  seeing  a  stranger  stricken  with 
death  fro!  anything  but  pity.  If  they  could  not  help  him 
they  would  at  least  show  respect  for  hia  rooditioc.  When 
Fielding  was  in  the  la*t  stage*  ol  dropsy,  having  lort  ,U 
UBe  of  his  limbo,  hi*  countenance  to  ghastly  that  he  pre- 
sr riled  "a  spectacle  cf  tba  highest  horror,"  be  wax  carried 


to  that 


ITS  search  for 


■niy  upon  tn*  state  of  our  minds,  if  we  keep  our  courage. « 

pooch,  our  common  sense,  try  hard  lo  har mooli*  our  dil- 
and  fsrenw*  and  pull  together,  we  shall  have  good  ti*» 


Inevitable  Profits 

h  for  profiteer,  the  vigitont  Pederal  Trade 


sibly  it  overlooked  them  because  they  are 
tKe  United  Sutra  Government. 

Th ?a£,!5£^r2nt0  "*  ***  F'd*T*1  P 


Otherwise  wo  .lull  hav.  bad  times. 

Price  Fixing 

fVUR  price  fixing  began  in  August,  1917.  By  that  U* 
England  had  In  force  a  quite  *x  tonal  vs  ayriem  for  O* 
arbitrary  regulation  of  prices  by  the  government.  Bui  Iron 
July,  1914.  to  August,  1917,  commodity  prices  in  EngtooA 
token  as  a  whole,  advanced  a  hundred  and  twenty  per  rod 
and  In  the  United  Stotos  only  ninety-five  per  rent.  By  ito 
spring  of  1917  commodity  price*  in  England  had  a  >«» 
more  than  doubled  nine*  the  outbreak  of  the  war;  and  hpt 
increased  about  seventy  per  cent  in  the  United  S«i»> 
where  there  was  no  political  interference*  with  their  ro*c 

From  then  to  the  spring  of  1918  pricre  In  both  rouatri* 
advanced  about  fen  per  rent,  though  the  incidence  d 
government  regulation  was  necessarily  different  in  tf 
two  countries.  .  .  . 

There  will  be  here  a  fine  field  for  expert  invMtS^™* 
and  d-hafe  aft«  the  war-to  wit:  Aa  to  what  probity 
effect  arbitrary  price-fixing  regulations  really  hav#  up<fl 
th*  whole  movement  of  commodity  prices.  We  W  *’ 
“arbitrary"  price,  meaning  that  tbe  Government  miri* 
down  a  figure  and  nay*  "This  commodity  shall  sell  at 
price."  Still  It  to  not  so  arbitrary* 

The  Government  must  fix  tbe  price  in  view  of  conditn"' 
over  which  it  has  no  control.  Before  the  Govemroc’' 
took  a  hand  in  the  matter  price*  generally  had  riwn 
five  per  cent  tone*  the  outbreak  of  tb*  war.  Governs** 
fixed  a  price  on  wheat  more  than  a  hundred  per  «oratK« 
the  pre-war  price.  Ito  price  fixing  was  controlled  >0 


Banks. 
F.  they 


Govern  merit  intervention  since  the  war  ha*  deiuW 
me  people  into  the  notion  that  Government  can 
ape  pries*  at  ito  will.  In  fact,  it  can  do  no  such  Uwus- 
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Game  Lmwm  ©/  Location  Humteirm 


By  ROB  WAGNER 


A  NO  SHOOTING  "  sign  in  South¬ 
ern  California  does  not  neces¬ 
sarily  refer  to  firearms;  it  may 
mean  cameras;  in  fact,  the  machinelike 
clicking  of  the  mow  camera  has  long 
ago  displaced  the  percussive  resonance 
<4  the  dear  old  shotgun  and  rifle,  and 
incidentally  there  are  more  game  ward¬ 
ens  watching  our  sportsmanship  than 
ever  pursued  the  bird  hutchers. 

Two  factors  have  led  to  the  increas¬ 
ing  stringency  of  the  game  laws  of  mov- 
irland:  One  was  the  perfectly  lawless 
i hooting  by  the  pioneer*;  and  the  other 
wsa— and  is,  to  a  largo  patent— due  to 
the  outrageous  conduct  of  the  comedy 
itodirn  when  on  locution.  There  is 
hardly  a  apot  in  the  Southwest  that  has 
not  been” killed"  oral least  wounded— 
by  the  cinemaniaca,  and  the  few  loca¬ 
tion  that  remain  have  become  the  most- 
imiglit-for  prizes  of  this  royal  sport. 

Take,  for  instance,  the  Yndart  place 
in  Pasudena,  one  of  the  mnt  beautiful 
ntatre  in  California;  and  not  a  foot  of 
it  has  been  shot  for  a  motion  picture. 

True,  some  of  our  more  enterprising 
poacher*  havo  concealed  their  cameras 
behind  hedgerows  and  in  laundry  w  ug- 
cm,  but  no  one  has  succeeded  in  filming 
tay  good  stuff,  Lost  week  a  Clingstone 
director  net  up  his  camera  on  the  side- 
sulk  and  tried  to  ahoot  through  the 
pickets,  but  pretty  soon  a  gardener 
appeared  with  a  bucket  of  Paris  green, 
and  whereaoever  the  camera  was  moved 
there  he  was,  right  in  front  of  the  lens,  painting  the  fence,  have  been 
T-  said  the  director  mado  his  Nemmi.  use  three  buckets  dogs.  Th. 
of  paint —but  the  picture  was  not  shot  I  Sefior  Orestes  arrived  off 
Vndsrt  took  a  violent  dislike  to  the  moving  pictures  after  fectly  good 
having  seen  the  San  Gabriel  Mbaion  used  as  a  background  When  A 

fv*  a  custard  comedy.  turned  an< 


calls  far  action  outside  a  stage  entrance. 
I  turn  to  my  location  cards  and  find 

_  seventeen  so  catalogued.  Others  are 

labeled  Italian  villas.  Spanish  churches, 
prisons,  parka,  Chinatown,  marshes, 
orange  groves,  cemeteries,  cafeterias. 
"  .  On  each  card  b  pasted  the  photograph 

of  the  chosen  spot,  by  the  side  of  which 
Jtk  we  find  the  address,  owner,  party  in 

charge,  phone,  light,  distance  from  stu¬ 
dio,  price  for  shooting,  and  remarks. 
me  *  •  Under  the  latter  head  there  will  be 

A  —  notes  like  these: 

"Owner  friendly,  but  particular; 
won't  have  fire  scene*  or  permit  aitiukt* 
pots.”  "Owner  0.  K„  but  Seventh  Day 
Adventist— no  shooting  on  Saturdays.” 
A  -  Kc4'p*chickcns;<ihjoi'(*U>oxplniion*." 

"Owner  u  crub;  cun  U-  r.u.hisl  through 
V  Henry  Milton." 

The  qualifications  for  u  locution  mun 
are  peculiar.  He  Waui-p-wd  to  In-  the 
grand  little  fixer,  going  about  among 
th*  citizenry,  ananging  ixnniuion  for 
our  artist*  to  regi.ur  their  llickcring 
cmiilion* whcrtwiH'Vcr  they  will  Natu¬ 
rally  be  meets  u p  w  ill,  ul)  kind*  of  bigot*, 
era  la  and  extortionist*  who  need  suit- 
duing.  This  calls  for  qualities— Hot 
bruins;  as  a  result  many  of  the  Htudiui 
have  employed  u*  personality  guys 
»— autiful  fallows  with  dbUngubhctl 
(runts,  charming  manner*  ami  u  studied 
■  technic  for  the  glad  hand  and  the  mix. 
r  a*.,.  Beside  my  red  hair  and  Irresistibility 

the  peculiar  excellence  I  bring  to  my  pro¬ 
fession  b  the  fart  that  I  was  born  here— a  very  unusual 
accomplishment  -  and  that  I  know  every  foot  of  the  coun¬ 
try  from  Mexico  to  Oregon.  Beside*.  my  social  standing 
b  secure  os  Gibraltar,  for  even  my  father  aaw  hb  first  sun¬ 
rise  In  L«.  Angeles. 


Not  Llko  0,0  Good  Old  Day 

PEOPLE  not  li ving  In  movioland  have  an  Idea  that  every- 
i  body  b  tickled  to  death  to  let  the  picture  companies  shoot 
acenss  in  their  front  yards— just  for  the  fun  of  seeing  them 
made  and  meeting  the  actor*.  But  this  b  not  so.  The 
townsfolk  out  here  have  developed  certain  prejudice#,  and 
in  some  plan*  we  are  about  as  welcome  as  a  colony  of 
lepers.  This  b  largely  due  to  past  profanities  snd  the  ever- 
increasing  number  id  companies  searching  the  highways 
rirorvmeola.  A  location  for  and  bywaya  for  something  that  lias  not  been  shot  to  death. 
Vondrrful  snow  stuff  may  Hence  the  necessity  for  regular  department*,  and  location 
at  Tahoe.  Italy?  Russia?  men  who  are  hard  of  hearing  when  the  villagers  protest, 
d  in  every  coamopoib.  In  the  good  old  days -say  five  yearn  ago- we  could 

■  photegraphic  record  of  shoot  anything,  for  the  novelty  of  the  adventure  out- 
wed.  Suppose  the  script  weighed  any  inconvenience  we  might  impose  upon  the 


The  Spoclalht  In  Background s  *  ***  tofrtber  in  the  society 

T  MAG  INK,  then,  the  challenge  teased  at  me  when  Ames.  Thb  little  dialogue  may  give  some  idea  of  the  queer 
1  the  director  of  production,  poked  hb  head  into  my  oltice  position  I  hold  with  The  FUmort  Motion  Picture  Com- 
o  »iek  ago  and  said:  "Hawley,  we  begin  the  Fairfax  pony.  I  am  the  location  man.  and  I  am  expected  to  find 
•lory  on  the  tenth,  and  the  old  man  b  dead  set  on  using  and  arrange  for  any  background  the  most  vivacious  arena- 
thr  Vndsrt  place.  Whst  can  you  do  about  it?"  rto  writer  suggest#.  Is  it  Sahara  Desert  stuff?  AU  right; 

"Well."  I  replied,  "s*  they  say  In  a  certain  disgusting  out  near  Oxnard  there  are  mibo  rolling  sand  dune, 
unguage:  'The  ghost  is  perfectly  willing,  but  the  meat  b  India?  We  hare  religious  c 
awful  weak/  Tell  the  old  man.  with  my  compliment*,  exotic- and ssoteric-  Hindu* 
ifat  there  Isn't  a  chance.  I  f  anybody  could  get  permission  a  low-temperature  romance? 
t-  your  little  Georgie  Porgie,  for  my  good-looking  Spanish  be  found  up  in  Bear  Valley  an. 
mother  Is  related  to  the  Yndart*,  but  she  can’t  budge  the  China?  Such  toucbm  are  fou 
«W  toy  an  Inch  from  hb  prohibition.  Nor  b  there  the  My  filing  cab.net  contain* 
i-  ghtnt  opportunity  to  steal  the  loke,  for  the  prejudice*  nearly  every  possible  artistic 
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made  way  with  two  their  exclusive  colony,  because  of  the  social  pep  it  v,^ 
c<  panrtelas.  a  introduce  into  their  shattered  lives,  and  then  bellyuht1 
tin  of  cigarettes  and  because  lions  arc  creatures  of  the  night!  One  can't  rrab 
three  bottltt  of  open-  animal  pictures  without  animals- can  one?  Yet  the  nip. 
sve  strong  waters  from  songs  of  our  lions  evidently  disturbed  the  tenants'  tw 
the  library  buffet !  and  frightened  the  coming  generation  of  millionaire*.  Ar< 

Then  the  authorities.  H  was  not  alone  the  roar  from  the  jungle  that  got  tin 
who  had  been  soentbu-  aristocratic  goats -it  was  the  aroma.  Whenever  the  vi. 

about  our  com-  was  in  the  right  direction,  even  the  orchid  houst*  ami  sin 
ing  to  Mira  Vista,  began  cellars  were  no  refuge  from  that  grand  old  mmpfl, 
to  grow  churlish- and  bouquet.  But  the  real  break  came  when  Bill  shot  18 
all  because  Bill  regarded  famous  whale  story.  I  must  tell  of  this,  for  it*  <u  ra¬ 
the  business  section  of  quenret  were  a  turning  point  in  the  fortunes  of  the  rnoifig 
the  town  as  a  bunch  of  picture  industry, 
ids  designed  for  his  per¬ 
sonal  use.  Feeling  be  BUI  Condon' 1  Whale  Drama 

had  carle  blanche  to 

go  the  artistic  limit,  he  T78VF.  years  ago  the  jungle  drama  was  In  It*  glory,  uf 
pulled  some  tire  scenes  »  w  hen  it  came  to  the  animal  stuff  Bill  Condon  •»  1  hit 
that  broke  every  sacred  He  had  shot  everything  from  trained  fleo*  to  elephants  nm 
ordinance  and  held  up  totrx-bt*.  and  was  looking  for  new  zooiogiral  worlfi  v> 
traffic  for  two  of  the  conquer.  Then  one  day  Stanley  Barryworth  came  in  Inn 
busiest  hours  <4  the  a  dewj»*sca  stoo'  and  announced  that  they  hsd  pited  1 
day.  I  remember  one  dead  whale  about  ten  mile*  off  shore. 

"A  whale!  Ju-duM-piecit!' 

_ _ _ ==1  Quick  as  a  flash  th*«. 

Is  /’UTl  moving -picture  braltu  J 

.  Xy  QW  Condon's  were  at  sort 

Here,  indeed,  *a.»ir, 
Imastie!  If  one  could  hsr 
|*«,lio<l  in  the  dirrcltc’t  fc 
tile  sconce  he  would  Iso 
bean  amused  at  iU  kafao. 

J H  fahemwn  sight  mha*  tw 

L  w.«h  twer- 

revenue  cutter  sighted:  M» 

.  '  ermen  fngKWrwd  to* 

A*'"  -hah  figMbrts*.'*** 

ers  and  U . S.  officers;  llsr*. 
I-eCrundc  captured  l| 
whalers;  tortured;  ll.-n 
iok-uoiI  by  beaut  If  til  Kilt- 
maid— Bros  lo  Floj.lt;  b" 
stuff;  more  fight;  «^u* 
IM  of  whalers;  B*«dn  M«« 

'  whalers;  buqwIttbMrl; 

WW  more  love  stuff;  fade  •! 

with  Bessie  and  Harry 
standing  on  the  while  It 
tight  clinch;  silhowtu 
Mil.  against  aurora  humil*. 

JM  It  k  the  men  will.  »ii 

LjaTPifl  like  Condon's  who  sub 

RaMV".  scenario  departments  a)  «• 


owners  of  location..  In  fact, 
the  lirst  director*  had  no 

H'ltiOtuig  whomever  W1* 

am1,  their  |ileanunw  werv  i.<  Bai{ 

1.  ...  <•  . 

—-*»•  »  '••'  ■JSVt.Ai  V,  . 

thu  whole  world  was  a  pul>-  ^ 
lie  game  preserve,  with  an 
open  seuson  lasting  the  year 
round,  that  ftnally  brought 

the  deluge.  '  _ 

1  came  into  the  work  just 

...  the  m 

<  l.niUK  ....  passing  mt.. 

.  ,,  I  .  fa.<  I  w;i«  -.  I 
|l.|.  Il.iM-l.  ......1  l>  alf-l 

•  *  .  <  ' 

... 

: 

.  j  ■ 

•  It.  •* 

own  sr.irlea  and  -h..l  them 
...  ..  ».  i.~r  1-w— I 
‘l  lie  1 OAC.  -  AH  It  g.  I.  .Ii«  in  ll  .  HU  II 

way.  bill  hr  ?»•**. lid  few: it. 

TIltHIgh  he  functioned  mag. 
nilWnlly  In  the  desert  or  the 

inmintmr**  where  there  was  1  | 

nobody  to  challenge  his  art,  -- 

the  oty  was  likely  to  rvgmrd  b»  _  . 

him  at  a  peat.  11a  was  on*  _ _ 

of  those  single-purpowlndi-  1., 

viduaU  who  brook  no  au¬ 
thority  or  Interference.  Beginning  life  as  a  plumber  he  had 
been  brought  up  in  a  profusion  that  develops  strong  iadi- 
vlduslit  ies.  and  when  he  became  a  movie  director  his  ruth¬ 
less  methods  were  his  greatest  capital.  As  for  locations, 
he  just  went  out  and  took  them,  at  though  the  owners  or 
authorities  were  mere  figures  of  speech.  Had  he  wonted  to 
shoot  a  scene  in  Westminster  Abbey  all  I  he  king's  horses 
and  all  the  king's  men  couldn't  have  kept  him  out. 


The  scheme  wb*  lo  nn 
out,  capture  Ihe  brtlf. 
anchor  him  beyond  the Wp 

(Continual  ..»  »>«rc  **' 
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caffC^ossair^r^  aii^uppi;^ 

ml)  of  milk  soup  flavored  wiib  vegetables} 
>-ield*  a  little  more  energy  to  the  body  than 
the  name  amount  of  milk.  A  thick  meat 
soup  with  pieces  of  meat  and  vegetables  ia( 
it,  a  fiah^rhowdiT,  nr  a  rich  vegetable  soup,  ^ 
facli  as  »ai  <d  tnmatg^yields  half  again 


So  says  the  U.  S.  Dept,  of 
Agriculture 

The  above  extract  is  a  photographic  reproduction  from 
the  Weekly  News  Letter  issued  by  the  United  States 
Department  of  Agriculture.  •  Notice  that  it  says  a 
Cream  of  Tomato  Soup  yields  50  per  cent  more  energy 
than  the  same  amount  of  milk.  This  fact — proven  by 
the  dietary  specialists  of  the  Department — is  one  evi¬ 
dence  of  the  exceptional  food  value  you  get  from 


Campbell’s  Tomato  Soup 


It  is  not  only  a  wholesome  stimulus  and 
appetizer  but  it  has  a  special  value  in 
strengthening  digestion  and  aiding  the  body 
processes  which  create  energy  and  vigor. 

By  means  of  the  improved  Campbell  method 
we  retain  completely  the  remarkable  tonic 
properties  of  the  fresh  vine-ripened  tomato  in 
this  tempting  soup.  And  we  heighten  these 
qualities  by  skilful  blendirjg  with  other  choice 
ingredients. 

The  contents  of  each  can  just  as  you  receive 


cooked  and  seasoned — ready  to  serve  on  your 
table  in  three  minutes. 

Simply  by  adding  milk  instead  of  water,  you 
have  a  Cream  of  Tomato  that  is  full  of  pure  nour¬ 
ishment,  delicious  and  economical.  It  involves 
no  cooking  cost  for  you,  no  labor,  no  waste. 

You  can  make  it  even  heartier  by  adding 
croutons,  grated  cheese, 
boiled  rice  or  noodles. 

Served  in  any  of  these 
ways  it  becomes  in  itself  a 
substantial  part  of  the  meal. 


it  produces  two  cans  of  rich  soup,  perfectly  substantial  part  of  the  meal. 

The  practical  way  is  to  order  Campbell’s  Tomato  Soup  by  the  dozen. 
In  this  way  you  save  extra  deliveries,  and  have  it  right  at  hand  when  you 
want  it.  How  is  your  supply  today? 


21  kinds 


12c  a  can 
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WIIKN  little  Josephine  lint  broke  a  bottle  of  pure 
grope  Juice  over  the  wooden  Mem  ot  the  war 
freighter  .he  christened  It  the  Blue  Pigeon. 

It  took  the  way*  and  glided  out  Into  the  murky  water,  of 
the  Penobreot.  It  wu  engined,  rigged  and  brought  round 
to  Boaton  In  the  abort  time  of  eighteen  day*. 

There  at  India  Wharf  a  cargo  »aa  placed  aboard  which 
hud  Iwon  brought  up  In  .undry  .hipa  from  the  mouth  of  the 
Amazon.  This  corgo.  to  the  weight  of  fivs  thouaand  ton., 
coruuted  of  nude  rubber  for  England  and  Prance. 

The  American  Shipping  Bird's  (lag  hung  at  the  Jack 
.tat!  of  the  Blue  Pigeon  aa  .he  cleared  the  port  and  art  out 
for  her  convoy.  American  seamen  had  quartered  them- 
aalvaa  In  the  fo'caatlc  of  the  freighter.  Marine,  to  the 
number  of  a  .core,  under  the  leudemhlp  of  a  Hartford 
rn.ign,  attended  to  the  little  detail,  of  two  four-inch  guna 
which  hail  been  mounted  on  the  fore  peak  and  the  quarter¬ 
deck  of  l lie  Blue  Pigeon. 

In  one  way  only  did  the  freighter  differ  from  other  ahlpe 
of  the  an  me  wooden  ronatnictioo:  She  waa  electri^driven. 
Her  eighteen -hundred  home-power  turbine,  were  direct- 
coupled  to  u  dynamo,  which  In  turn  waa  connected  to  a 
driving  motor  the  shaft  of  which  waa  alao  the  propeller 
■hnft  of  the  Blue  Pigeon. 

It  was  believed  by  the  sharps  of  the  Shipping  Board  and 
the  cle.ignera  of  the  Blue  Pigeon  that  a  considerable  .aving 
In  coal  and  engine-room  force  could  be  gained  by  the 
electric  drive.  It  waa  eipen.lv*  to  inetaJI  and  aoraewhat 
theoretical  in  design,  but  oa  McGovern,  of  McGovern  A 
Sterne,  had  dated :  "What  other  way  la  there  to  arcure 
a  rotulderable  reduction  In  .peed  between  a  turbine  and  a 
propeller?" 

The  great  electrical  .hope  at  Poughbrepri.  had  furnbbed 
the  after-equipment  of  the  freighter.  They  had  also  sent 
along  an  electrician  who  uw  to  It  that  a  careful  record  waa 
made  of  the  Blue  Pigeon',  voyage  aa  a  guide  for  future 
installations  of  a  aimilar  nature.  Ditmar  had  com*  aboard 
nt  the  India  Wharf.  He  waa  a  wizened  dwarf  who  wore 
bifocal  glome*  and  perpetually  invoked  long  Wheeling 
.logic*  which  Monk  wone  than  German  cigarette.. 

Micky  McMaitem,  captain  of  the  Blue  Pigeon,  bad 
turned  Ditmar  and  hb  luggage  over  to  Mike  Monkey,  6m 
engineer  of  the  freighter.  Mike  had  taken  one  .harp  glance 
nt  the  form  of  the  electrician,  then  had  led  the  way  down 
through  the  engine-room  gratings  and  pointed  out  a 
cubby-hole  or  ditty-bo*  which  *u  defaced  with  picture*  ot 
play  actrewses,  left  there  by  a  member  of  the  trial  crew. 

"And  may  he  .lay  there  with  hb  volt-metem  and 
am-metem  and  hb  rope-yam  stogies!"  declared  Mike  to 
McMasters.  "That  lump  ov  dag— an  electrician?  He’s  an 
anarchist  wot',  escaped  from  Ellis  Island.  He  don't  know 
a  high-speed  turbine  from  a  music  bo*.  He'*  a  cross¬ 
compound  between  a  .moke  bomb  and  a  camouflaged 
amateur.  He  don't  bring  us  no  luck  either  " 

Micky  stared  out  over  the  bridgewall  canvas  of  the 
freighter  and  studied  the  speckles*  sea  which  bowed  ahead 
in  a  sparkling  wildemew  of  crire.-romcd  waves. 

Boston  harbor  lay  astern.  The  New  England  coast  was 
fast  disappearing  into  the  gloom  and  the  .welter  of  the 
dying  day.  A  red  was  going  down  through  the  land 
haze  like  a  cherry  in  a  dark-brown  cocktail 
"You'll  keep  your  opinions  to  yourself !  "'tbs  little  cock¬ 
ney  skipper  of  the  Blue  Pigeon  exclaimed.  "You  wouldn't 


know  a 


loomin'  electrician  if  he  shocked  you  with  ten 
volts.  You're  a  Clydebank  man  who  can  are 


Mike  Monkey  grasped  the  bridge  rail  with  the  strength 
of  two  grimy  eeta  of  fingers.  He  aquinUd  forward  and 
blinked  has  Ush're*  eyelids.  He  gulped  twit*. 

“I  ain't  no  lightning  conductor"  he  ndmitted,  "but  the 
likes  ov  that  lump  of  chakers  wot  the  Sbippin'  Board  sent 
to  ns  ain't  gain*  to  teach  me  anythin'  about  electricity. 
Ain't  I  be™  runnin'  dyr.amc*  on  ship,  for  the  four  bloody 
years  ov  the  war?  Ain't  y *  always  had  a  light  in  your 


"Sure!"  grinned  Micky,  resting  hb  hand  on  the  engine- 
room  telegraph.  "Sural  Sometimes  k  was  a  candle  and 
aormtimm  it  wu  a  deck  bmp  what  the  galley  boy  brought. 
You  were  always  short-circuited.  'All  the  time  you  were 
tinkering  w>th  connections." 

Mike  turned  on  the  bridge  and  glared  toward  the 
engine-room  companion.  "That  Ditmar."  be  said,  pursing 
hb  bps  in  and  owt-‘*that  electrician  what's  come  aboard 
to  make  a  report  to  the  maker,  ov  th'  electric  drive 
remind*  me  a  wee  bit  ov  the  lad  who  installed  th*  bait  need 
draft  on  the  old  freighter  Ivanhoo  out  ov  the  Mtrsty.  He 
flddbd  an'  Addled,  an'  the  first  thing  you  know  we  burnt 
out  the  tubas  an'  tub*  rfweta.  He  dida't  know  a  Scotch 


boihe  need*  nurd*'  like  a  buim.  The  mm*  b  the  case  ov 
th.  electric  drive.  It*  wortin'.  Let  It  alone- 1  say" 
Midy  nodded  at  this.  Th*  Blue  Pigeon  was  gliding 
acma  the  sea  at  the  steady  rate  of  eleven  knots.  Her 


th*  period  of  the  trial  trip.  Sbe  aa*  thr  larnwt  ship  of  her 
construction  in  ezbtence.  Five  months  before  her  bunch- 
ing  the  birds  were  building  neets  in  Use  Urns  out  of  which 
she  had  been  fashioned. 

Mike  Monkey  summed  up  the  patent  drive  of  the 
freighter  with  a  last  rasp  toward  electricity  and  gear 


“Ships  nowaday*,  be  said,  fishing  in  the  grimy  pockets 
of  ha  short  jacket  for  a  plug  of  tobacco  "ships  are  not  the 
same.  •  1  mind,  th*  time  when  «e  had  fire  tripie^oor 
return-tubular  boilers.  lour  expansion*,  with  the  high  and 
low  together  and  the  intermediate*  dosoort  by  the  .take- 
bold  bulkhead,  an'  a  slow-movin'  propeller  what  did  the 
work  with  judgment  and  perasioa.  Wot  have  we  got 
new?" 

Micky  McMasters  heard  the  little  engineer  grind  hb 
yellow  teeth  and  simmer  like  a  caldron  over  a  hot  fire. 

Wot  have  w*  got  now?  IHuHyewot!  Wcgotabat- 
tery— they  call  It-ov  automaticutoker  boilers  wot  can  t 
be  repaired.  We  got  patent  CO,  compemud  draft. 
We  got  a  whinin',  whirlin'  turbine  wot  drives  a  whackin' 
ro  tar-genera  tor ;  aa'-aa'  behint  aU  thb  b  a  swkrhhoard 
an  a  water  rheostat  an’  a  alow-speed  motor  wet's  big 

^'L,'l«SwdAn  ‘  ‘tbS?  o  £ 

me-a  first  engineer  with  Ira  «*Stlftiala»-4a^'uta! 
that  paraphernalia  to  driv*  a  skip?" 

Micky  McMasters  hadn't  intimated  anything.  He 
rounded  upoa  the  Scotch- Irish  engineer  with  clow- bitten 


.  “ »*  barked  like  a  Beaton  bulldog.  "Stow  your 
jaw  tackle  and  get  down  to  your  electricity.  Wiggle  the 


volts  and  *ump  up  u  knot  mure  speed.  We're  metis’  lit 
convoy  huff  ’Alifaz  waters.  We  ain’t  merlin'  it  if  juudul 
•Ism  on  some  more  Juice!" 

"Juice,"  grinned  Mike  Monkey.  "Juico  is  good!  It 
take  it  out  ov  that  Ditmar  fellow.  I’ll  make  him  Ml  lb 
damn  kilowatt*." 

Mike  swung  off  the  bridge  of  the  Blue  Pigeon  ill 
bounced  from  the  deck.  He  hurried  aft  und  diuM-vrl 
down  the  engine-room  companion  with  n  last  glare  tosirt 
the  form  of  the  little  skipper. 

Swarming  through  the  Iron  ladder*  like  an  ngil*  matin 
of  the  Jungle,  he  reached  the  polished  pbte*  of  the  etcr* 
room.  He  stood  swaying  More  the  huge  cylinder  •to 
contained  th#  single-direction  turbine  and  th*  highd-' 
generator  or  dynamo.  From  thb  ran  great  <*bWt  w  ««• 
duita  the  thlrkne*  of  a  man's  leg.  Three  cabfce  terni.m-  i 
in  a  switchboard  with  an  automatic  control  thsl  WsMbr 
worked  by  push  buttons  from  a  score  of  position  N 
the  ship. 

Blinking  and  working  hi*  tobacco  into  a  ball  of  ire.  tW 
engineer  searched  about  for  Ditmar.  He  saw  an  «*t 
appear  from  the  shaft  alley  and  wipe  hb  hand,  on  a dalUJ 
piece  of  waste.  He  stooped  and  stared  at  the  high  mux 
aft  the  switchboard.  It  reached  from  the  lower  shin  •*  •*' 
freighter  to  the  sweep  of  the  deck  beams.  It  was  stay'd  " 
the  side  rib*.  It  was.  according  to  the  builders,  a  dim* 
current,  low-speed  reversible  motor  with  an  Infinite  U» 
Iwr  of  speed  change*.  It*  shaft,  gleaming  brightly  ■  " 
half  light  of  the  engine  room,  was  direct-coupM  totV 
propeller  shaft  of  the  ship. 

"So  help  me"— blurted  the  first  engineer 
if  I  ever  thought  an  engine  room  could  be  like  this!  1«  1 
Feasible  even  if  I  **  it.  Where's  all  the  roman  it  * 
steam  gone?  A  turbine  an'  a  generator  an’  a  motor  an  • 
four-eyed  lump  ov  a  dreigner  wot  thinks  In  mliwirs® 
and  measures  tbe  coal  consumption  by  mean*  ov  s  «»• 
rule  an1  a  table  of  lograthams-wotever  they  are.” 

Mike  was  steaming  up  for  an  explosion.  II*  lUriolt*1 
eye*  about  the  engine  room,  turned,  spat  to  the  poM>™ 
plate*  and  started  toward  the  stokehold,  which  **•  In¬ 
ward  the  second  bulkhead. 

He  ducked  beneath  a  strong  door  and  stood  f  '- 
Before  him  was  a  well-arranged  battery  of  Scotch  Ml"* 
two  on  each  aide  of  the  strip.  Beyond  them  loom'd  tl' 
bilge  pump*,  force-feed  pump*,  injectors  and  n  mat'  « 
piping  which  terminated  in  the  sea  plate. 

Ditmar.  in  shirt  sleeve*  and  with  a  fool-long  iW 
canted  in  hb  mouth,  had  one  door  open.  The  stoktr 
stood  by  hb  side  held  a  pyrometer,  whore  end  had 
thrust  into  the  coala.  The  dreigner  and  electric***  *** 
Uking  note*  every  eo  often. 

Mike  stiffened  like  a  policeman  who  ha*  deterte!  * 
felon  on  hb  beat.  He  leaped  across  the  fire-room  pW* 
reached  and  wound  a  skinny  pair  of  arms  round  tbt«f' 
tridaa. 

He  shouted,  for  all  the  ship  to  hear:  “Ye  miserabir  lore 
ovslag!  Ye  fiddlin'  fool!  Ain't  the  skipper  asked  f<*  mi  < 
speed  on  the  hooker?  How  we  gain'  to  do  it  with  ye  «k«f“ 
furnace  doors  open?  Out  with  ye  an’  your  damn  («’■ 

Mike  accompanied  the  order  by  u  vigorous  thrust  in' 
general  direction  of  the  engine  room.  Ditmar  sk"Tj 
dipped  and  fell  over  a  coal  scoop.  He  rwe  and  sean-vr- 

(Continued  on  Pago  24) 
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1  HPHE  (luota  °f  Comfort  Cars  which 
I  A  we  are  authorized  by  the  Gov- 

I  ernment  to  build,  will  soon  be 
I  exhausted. 

I  Hupmobile  manufacturing  re¬ 
sources  are  being  speedily  converted 
to  the  war  service  of  the  nation. 

While  turning  whole-heartedly  to 
war-work,  we  look  forward  to  the 
triumph  of  our  arms  and  the  re¬ 
sumption  of  usual  business  at  a  not 
far  distant  day. 

Until  that  great  day  dawns,  we  feel 
perfectly  secure  in  trusting  Hup¬ 
mobile  reputation  to  the  perform¬ 
ance  of  those  Comfort  Cars  now  in 
the  hands  of  their  owners. 
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about  for  his  glasses.  He  dropped  his  stogie  as  he  secured 
them  and  wiped  the  coal  dust  from  their  surfaces. 

"I'll  report  you."  he  said,  too  softly  foe  Mike  to  notice. 
“I'll  inform  the  designers  and  owners  that  you  refused  to 
allow  me  to  make  a  comprehensive  test  of  the  relation  of 
CO,  draft  on  the  influence  of  differentially  compensated 
direct-connected  generators  and  motors.  I  shall!" 

Mike  mopped  his  brow  with  the  sieve  of  his  jacket. 
He  coughed  behind  his  hand  as  the  electrician  disappeared 
through  the  bulkhead  door  after  a  venomous  glance  in  the 
general  direction  of  the  boilers. 

"A  hac  put  my  foot  in  it,”  Mike  said,  reaching  and 
snatching  up  the  Wheeling  stogie.  “  A  hue  gone  an’  done  it. 
Likewise  I  got  a  chew!”  His  jaws  clamped  down  on  the 
stogie  as  he  turned  and  stared  at  the  grinning  circle  of 
coal  passers  and  stokers.  His  expression  changed  as  he 
caught  the  reflected  glow  from  the  open  door  where  Ditmar 
had  been  making  his  observation*. 

"Shut  that!"  he  snarled  savagely.  "Build  the  steam, 
ye  muckers!  She's  droppin'  to  the  two-hundred  mark!" 

Shovels  scraped  as  Mike  made  his  way  through  the 
engine-room  bulkhead,  shot  a  shrewd  glance  toward  Dit- 
mar’s  cubby-hole.  then  mounted  the  ladders  and  stood  at 
the  railing  round  the  deck  companion  for  a  breath  of  air. 

He  chewed  with  his  yellow  uwth,  grinding  the  stogie  to  a 
pulp.  He  blomed  Wheeling  that  the  cigar  was  long  enough 
to  suit  hi*  appetite.  He  spat  now  and  then  over  the  wooden 
rail  of  the  freighter  Hts  grease-rimmed  eyes  swung  till 
they  fastened  on  the  bridge  of  the  freighter. 

Micky  McMasters  stood  against  the  canvas  rail  with  his 
elbows  crooked  In  the  attitude  of  a  man  who  was  Marching 
for  something.  In  Micky’s  hands  rested  a  decrepit  tehv- 
rn-ope  which  had  been  bent  and  straightened  Uke  an 
ancient  candle. 

Mike  leaned  outboard  and  stared  over  the  wild  waste  of 
waters.  Night  had  almost  fallen  on  the  sea.  Ahead  of  the 
plunging  freighter  a  light  shone,  pule  and  yellow.  It  raee 
anil  fell.  It  was  on  the  low  masthead  of  a  destroyer  which 
had  followed  the  Blue  Pigeon  out  of  Boston  Harbor. 

"The  first  convoy!"  grinned  Mike.  "We're  under  the 
benevolent  protection  ov  the  Seven  Nations.  We're  armed 
with  two  four-inchers.  But - " 

Mike  removed  the  cud  of  tobacco,  stared  at  it  with  deep 
concern,  then  popped  it  bsek  into  hit  mouth,  "nut,"  he 
continued,  "we're  loaded  chock-a-block  with  fine  Para 
rubber.  Like  as  not  the  damn  Kaiser’s  automobile  needs 
tires.  Like  as  not  It  does!" 

The  morning  dawned  damp  and  cheerless.  Micky  hur¬ 
ried  the  freighter  along  with  every  pound  of  steam  he 


could  tou  from  Mike  Monkey  and  the  stokehold  crew. 
He  personally  dropped  below  the  freting*  and  held  a  long 
talk  with  Ditmar.  The  electrician  and  designer  had  little 
to  say  concerning  the  first  engin^r's  treatment.  His  mind 
was  filled  with  figures  and  farts.  He  dwelt  for  some  lengths 
on  the  advantages  of  turbo-driven  generators  and  slow- 
spred  motors.  He  declared  behind  his  Stogie  that  they 
were  going  to  revolutionise  ocean  freightage. 

Micky  climbed  to  the  deck  with  his  head  in  a  mate. 
He  knew  no  more  about  electricity  than  the  average 
housewife.  He  believed  that  it  came  from  the  clouds  or 
lightning.  He  could  see  its  results,  however,  and  they  wwr 
good.  The  Blue  Pigeon,  foe  all  her  beam  and  dead-weight 
tons,  walked  across  the  surface  of  the  d«p  at  the  set  speed 
of  twelve  knots.  There  was  no  vibration  to  speak  ol.  The 
huge  propeller  astern  moved  at  the  stately  rate  of  seventy- 
five  revolutions  a  minute.  The  indicator  counter  on  the 
bridge  had  not  varied  three  per  cent  over  two  watch  re. 

"Blym  fine  boat!"  the  little  cockney  told  Red  Land- 
yard,  his  Yankee  mate.  "She’s  made  U  green  timber  and 
wooden  treenails.  She’s  bom  of  the  war  out  of  the  brains 
of  the  Emergency  >Vet  Corporation.  She's  well  hated 
too -by  Mike  Monkey!" 

a  womkTth/  first  cr^ineae  <tad HtH^-hs^d 

of  the  ladder. 

’’Mike  and  that  guy  with  the  glasses  don’t  hitch 
do  they?” 

Micky  grinned.  "Not  has  you  can  notk»."  he  said 
blithely.  "They’re  of  two  Moonua'  school,  a.  w-W  apart 
as  Rotherhithe  and  Mayfair.  Mike  knows  steam,  but 
Ditmar.  knows  juice!  Juice  M  the  cooing  stuff.  Them 
L'-beaU  run  on  juice  and  msaaneea.  They  collect  the  juice 
while  they're  stewin’  on  the  surface  of  the  deep." 

The  Yanks*  mate  leaned  over  the  bridge  rail  and 
glanced  keenly  toward  the  smudge  of  smoke  which  marked 
the  convoying  destroyer.  He  smunted  his  eyre  and  reached 
for  a  pair  of  twelve-diameter  glasses  which  were  racked  in 
the  chart  rack. 

"More  ships!”  he  announced  to  Micky  after  a  cartful 
search  of  the  sea  beyond  tbe  four-inch  gun  oa  the  (o  raetle 
of  the  freighter.  ’’  Many  more  shif^  well  to  the  north’ard ! 
That’s  the  fleet  waitin'  for  ue-I  guess!" 

•’ There's  a  sausage  balloon  over  the  farthermost  star- 
board  mumr,"  confirmed  Micky  alter  a  minute  survey 
through  hie  battered  tehacope.  "Hit’s  the  fleet  for 
blight)-— wed  convoyed.  Wouldn't  wonder  if  we  get  back 


reached  to  the  chart  rack  and-flshed  forth  a  aaU-Uuimlni 
code  book.  He  went  through  its  pages.  He  glanced  ui 
once  or  twice  and  squinted  at  tbe  signal  intended  for  him 

Replacing  the  book  with  a  start  he  blurted:  "Tell  tba* 
swab  of  a  first  engineer  to  turn  on  more  juice.  Tt» 
destroyer  reports  U-boats  in  the  regular  Atlantic  linw 
Say*  we're  to  Join  the  fleet  with  circumstance  and  dr. 
pate*.  Don't  ’e  know  we're  steamin’  to  the  limit  of 
ability— which  is  considerable?" 

The  mate  picked  up  the  speaking  tube  and  held  dto. 
course  With  Mike  Monkey.  He  dropped  the  tube  atif  i: 
were  hot.  He  turned  toward  the  dancing  skipper,  who  to! 
already  acquainted  the  two  gun  crew*  that  Diciel-Rxi, 
were  to  be  expected. 

"Mike  says  Ditmar  has  disconnected  a  part  of  tb 
switchboard.  He  says  anything  is  liable  to  happen.''  7|» 
mate  blinked  and  stared  at  the  speaking  tube. 

Micky  gulped.  He  strode  to  the  lee  rail  and  hauled  in  ai 

Ce  log  line.  Drawing  a  silver  watch  from  his  px'Vet  li 
med  one  hundred  revolution*.  He  checked  thU  timrig 
with  the  tail-shaft  indicator. 

"We're  doin’  well  enough."  he  said  to  Red  landjvf. 
’’’Ere’s  'opin’  we  always  do  aa  good.  That  electrician  lai 
cut  out  everything  but  speed.  1  figure  ’e  knows  'is  buiiiwm 
If  anything’s  wrong  hit's  that  damn  cinder-wivin'  Mile 
Monkey.  'E's  husbandin’  on  steam -that's  what  V» 


of  four  I 


ahead  of  the 


bee  bridge 


asjf 


Micky 


The  freighter  wallowed  through  a  rrooa  sea  uf  harm*] 
waves.  The  bow  Uipi>rd  and  lifted.  The  gun  crews  edict 
about  tbe  guns  in  the  manner  of  men  who  know  their  pai- 
tion.  LookoutA  swarmed  up  the  standing  rigging,  which 
was  of  steel  wire  rope,  and  searched  the  surf  are  ol  Hi 
ocean.  No  periscope  or  white  water  allowed. 

Nearing  the  collected  fleet  out  of  Halifax  and  other 
Atlantic  porta  the  Ulus  Pigeon  rounded,  sheered  off  thirty 
degree*  and  awaited  order*  as  tho  screw  died  slowly  to 
headway  and  fifty  revolutions. 

A  plume  of  white  smoke  shot  up  from  the  fsrthemM 
destroyer.  An  answer  came  from  live  sausage 
which  was  hovering  above  the  fleet  like  a  hawk  over  t 
brood  of  chickens. 

Micky  rearbed  for  the  engine-room  telegraph  as  a  |u 
was  fired  from  a  black-and-white  camouflaged  cruiser  ol  tic 
Berwick  class. 

"We're  off!"  he  said,  ringing  for  full  apoed.  "Thiy'it 
set  twelve  knots  all  the  woiy  across  the  western  omi 
I  'ope  we  can  stay  with  the  bunch  to  blighty.  It'll  »•»  a  t«*' 
for  Ditmar  and  hU  lightning  juicei  ’Ear  the  .crew  thud 
ing.  She's  modern  she  la!" 

fCearm we*  ea  Paga  at) 


I 


27 


CADILLAC  MOTOR-  CAFL  COMPANY***  DETROIT.  MICH 


THE  SHTURDHY  EVENING  POST 


JET  us  confess  our  debt  of  gratitude  to  the  Government. 

Working  for  America  has  betn  the  finest  thing  that  ever 
happened  to  the  Cadillac. 

It  has  inspired  us  to  guard  more  jealously  than  ever  the 
•  scrupulous  character  of  Cadillac  construction. 

It  has  quickened  our  zeal  to  build  a  motor  car  worthy  of 
the  highest  and  most  honorable  traditions  of  the  nation. 

When  fine  motor  cars  are  thought  of  after  the  war,  we  want 
America  and  the  Cadillac  to  be  forever  linked  together  the 
world  over . 

Our  ambition  is  that  no  motor  car  as  fine  as  the  Cadillac 
shall  pass  under  the  supervision  of  this  or  any  of  the  allied 
governments. 

We  are  vastly  more  interested,  now,  in  continuing  to  deserve 
the  approval  of  our  Government,  than  in  any  new  business 
that  could  possibly  come  to  the  Cadillac  Company. 
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Nightfall  and  a  velvet  void  through  which  the  freighter 
glided  like  a  shadow  within  a  shadow  found  the  turbine 
engine  and  the  motor  dynamo  of  the  Blue  Pigeon  working 
into  harmony  and  musical  perfection.  The  soft  whine  ef 
the  brushes  from  the  direct-current  driving  unit  called 
across  the  water.  It  was  like  a  p*»n  to  pregr**  and 
invention. 

The  convoyed  group  of  ships  consisted  of  nine  freighter*, 
two  transports  and  a  supply  collier  with  derrick  masts. 
Its  formation  was  such  as  to  offer  the  smallest  mark  for 
lurking  U-boats.  The  outer  fringe  of  destroyers  resembled 
the  firing  line  of  a  Flanders  trench.  Tbe  inner  resistance 
to  attack  would  be  the  supplementary  destroyers,  cruisers 
and  the  well-manned  guns  on  the  freighters. 

Micky  had  opened  his  orders  received  from  the  British 
Admiralty  by  wireless.  He  was  to  proceed  with  tbe  fleet 
until  such  time  as  a  determined  assault  should  justify  full 
speed  ahead  and  a  fan  formation  for  the  entire 
fleet.  In  this  event  each  ship  was  to  take  care  of 
itself  and  proceed  to  its  port  of  call  unconvoyed. 

Leaden  sky  and  gray-surfaced  ocean  gave  place 
to  bright  days  and  a  sparkling  sea.  over  which 
the  great  fleet  proceeded  in  much  the  same  man¬ 
ner  the  India  boats  had  avoided  Napoleon’s  at¬ 
tempts  to  reduce  the  sea  power  of  Great  Britain. 

Mid-Atlantic  was  reached.  Mike  had  widened 
tbe  barrier  between  himself  and  Ditmar  by  a 
general  air  of  superiority  and  a  strutting  gtide 
that  was  crusted  with  ego.  The  first  engineer 
declared  that  the  electric  propulsion  was  an  open 
book  to  him.  He  went  further  and  confided  to 
his  second  engineer  that  Ditmar  was  only  an 
apprentice  from  a  big  shop,  and  as  useless  as  a  ' 
grease  cup  on  a  fire  bo*. 

Micky  was  far  loo  busy  obeying  his  Instruc¬ 
tions  and  avoiding  the  other  ships  of  the  fleet 
to  rnaliie  that  a  hate  had  been  sown  within  the 
engine-room  staff  which  might  lead  to  dire  re¬ 
sult*.  Mike  waa  In  charge  of  the  engine*.  Dit¬ 
mar  had  no  power  to  give  orders.  He  held  the 
precarious  position  of  a  supercargo  who  kept 
stock  of  ampere*  and  volts  and  kilowatts,  and 
who  made  many  heat  teats  as  to  the  rise  In  tem¬ 
perature  of  armature  coils  and  compound-wound 
fields  when  under  fifty  per  cent  overload  over 
long  period*  of  time. 

The  deep  peaco  that  had  brooded  over  the 
freighter  and  the  western  ocean  waa  broken  as  a 
bubble  bursts  in  calm  air.  Mid-Atlantic  had 
been  passed  on  the  northern,  or  summer.  Mute. 

A  leading  destroyer  had  poked  her  sharp,  straight 
bow  three  leagues  ahead  of  the  fleet.  This  destroyer  mai¬ 
denly  changed  from  a  gliding  gray  shadow  to  a  leaping 
thing  of  steel  and  crimson  flame  It  Hung  IU  signal*  to 
the  bridge  halyard*  a*  it  wlrekaaed  the  warning 

No  less  than  five  *uper*ut»  of  a  new  construction, 
mounting  neven-inch  guna  fore  and  aft.  had  risen  from  the 
surface  of  the  *ea  and  taken  observation*  which  were 
calculated  to  prove  serious  to  the  advancing  fleet. 

Micky  had  caught  the  scurrying  flurry  that  had  struck 
within  the  armad*.  He  had  acted  a*  instructed.  The 
wheel  of  the  Blue  Pigeon  wu  brought  up  fully  twenty 
degree".  Thia  maneuver  among  the  wooden  stem  of  the 
freighter  toward  the  south.  She  harely  mimed  the  long 
overhang  of  a  Great  Lake*  boat  which  waa  leaded  to  the 
Plltnsoll  mark  with  copper  ingot*.  The  torrent  of  anath¬ 
ema  that  descended  from  the  demlbrldgr  of  the  freighter 
was  followed  by  the  warning  call*  and  shout*  from  the 
derrick-masted  collier,  acrom  whose  bow*  Micky  had 
sheered. 

Thrusting  his  fist  out  over  the  lee  rail  of  the  Blue 
Pigeon  the  little  skipper  let  loose  *  volcano  of  chc.ce 
Kotherhithe  and  BillingwiaU  as  he  straightened  the  rour*. 
sufficient  to  paw  the  collier  and  at  the  same  time  take  the 
opening  that  offered  for  safety  and  sea  room. 

He  rang  for  all  speeds.  He  danced  on  the  bridge  as  he 
matched  for  his  decrepit  telescope. 

He  turned  and  shouted  to  the  Hartford  enugn:  ’’Lead 
and  lire!  Fire  at  anything!  There's  five  sube  on  the  port 
quarter!  Five  bloomin’  Hun  fishes;  and  they’re  all  hafter 
hour  cargo  of  Para  rubber!" 

Red  Landyard.  the  Yankee  mate,  stripped  off  hie  pea- 
jacket  and  joined  the  crew  of  the  forward  gun.  The 
freighter  plowed  southward  with  a  belching  funnel  and 
her  turbine  whining  screw  the  water*  as  Mike  and  the 
stokehold  gang  built  the  fire*  in  the  Scotch  bmfer*. 

Above  the  whine  of  the  turbine  sounded  the  humming 
dynamo,  which  was  doing  it*  best  to  answer  the  call  for 
more  current  to  the  driving  motor.  This  motor  had  it* 
field  coils  multiplied  and  ail  its  resistance  cut  out  at  the 
rheostat.  Ditmar,  with  stogie  extended  and  eye*  brightened, 
hovered  about  the  big  inclcsed  drum  and  listened  for 
warning  sounds.  He  adjusted  the  brushc*  with  the  hand 
control.  He  worked  in  the  gloom  like  a  spirit  to  dectririt  v. 
lie  tested  the  bearing*  and  poured  two  gallon*  of  lubricat¬ 
ing  oil  into  the  ring  oilers  where  they  opened  on  the  top  of 
the  supporting  block*. 


The  *f«d  of  the  Blue  Pigeon  reached  ihirteen-pomt- 
ctghi  knot*  Beyond  this  R  would  not  go.  Micky  danced 
upon  the  bridge  and  hurled  choice  cockney  oaths  aown 
through  the  speaking  tube.  Now  and  then  the  Hole  dapper 
shot  a  swift  glance  astern.  His  eyes  were  narrowed  to 
the  lurking  rredbOitjes.  Tbe  fleet  had  scattered  like  wild 


the'  frrightrr  fly  a  seven-inch  projectile,  which 

soared  over  tbe  Blue  Pigeon’s  funnel  and  kept  going  with 
a  noise  like  a  window  shade  flying  up.  A  second  sub 
emerged  and  joined  in  the  pursuit.  They  gained  slowly. 
Their  ugly  snout*,  their  belching  guns,  their  sea-gray  con¬ 
ning  towers  with  spariike  periscope* ~ *11  drove  the  spike 
of  dmpair  into  the  little  dripper  *  heart-  He  held  on 
grimly.  He  saw  .cant  hope.  The  mrface  >peed  of  the 
U-boats,  with  their  high-powered  Diesel  engines,  was  all 
of  fifteen  knots.  They  had  been  designed  to  run  down  and 


x 


r*.  smiw  m  iuw« *r.«  r*» •,  *»•»»  /•  on** 

destroy  the  middle-speed  war  bottoms  which  America  was 
launching  in  ever-increasing  numbers. 

The  stem  of  the  fart-fly  ing  freighter  as  the  bored  her 
way  toward  the  moth  and  east  was  a  fair  mark.  A  raking 
shot  cleared  the  jackstaf.  smashed  the  sfter-gun  plat- 
form  and  hunt  full  and  square  beneath  the  forward-gun 
platform,  after  shearing  *ome  of  the  stay*  of  the  funnel  and 
carrying  away  two  of  the  stanchions  of  the  bridge. 

This  shot  wae  followed  by  a  deluge  of  shrapnel,  which 
wa»  designed  to  Hear  tbe  upper  work*  of  the  freighter  and 
otheradee  tnm  her  speed.  The  Dieert-Fische  had  the  range 
and  they  ated  it.  Thera  was  no  avoiding  the  hurricane  of 
Krupp  steel  which  avalanched  upon  tbe  American  ship 
The  final  and  finishing  salvo  wa*  aimed  just  above  the 
water  line.  One  shell  of  this  salvo  reached  it*  msrk.  It 
exploded  in  the  abaft  alley  of  the  freighter,  .beared  two  of 
the  upper  casmg'.  holding  boll,  and  otherwise  wrecked  the 


Mike  Monkey  and  the  not  of  his  crew  reached  the  deck 
by  way  of  the  iron  ladder*  which  extended  upward  through 
the  engine-room  grating*.  Micky  and  Red  Undyard.  who 
had  survived  the  bunting  shell  forward,  joined  the  irate 
engineer  at  the  companion.  The  cloud  of  ateam  and 

final  result  of  being  hulled  astern  and  having  a  seven-inch 
projectile  explode  in  a  dosed  compartment,  were  discour¬ 
aging  in  the  extreme. 

Micky  leaned  one  suited  ear  and  listened.  He  herd 
the  last  whine  of  the  turbine.  He  detected  the  grating  of 
smashed  brushc*  on  a  short -circuited  commutator.  He 
blinked  and  sniffed  the  air.  He  wheeled  and  leaned  over 
the  rail  of  the  freighter.  The  fire*,  had  vanished  with  the 
destroyer*.  Two  very  determined  U-boat*,  with  a  com¬ 
mander  in  the  conning  tower  of  each,  and  a  dungaree -cl*d 
crew  of  Hun  pirate*  swarming  the  flush  deck*,  were  ad¬ 
vancing  like  timber  wolves  to  pluck  a  fat  lamb. 

The  Hartford  ensign  attempted  to  repair  his  naval  rifle 
foe  a  final  shot.  He  wa*  seeing  ted.  Micky  rrahring  the 
odd*  against  them  shouted  a  warning.  Four  arvm-inch 
guna  loaded,  and  with  lanyards  taut,  were  mom  than  a 
match  for  tbe  smashed  gun  of  the  freighter. 

“They  want  our  damn  rubber!"  sobbed  Micky  with 
clenched  fist*.  “The  snakes  '*1*  the  drop  on  ua!  We’ll 
fight  it  out  another  wo.,.  AH  hands  get  below  in  the 
eogine  room.  There’*  a  rhanc*  in  a  million  we  can  ’old  the 
shin  from  there." 


The  lieutenant  who  climbed  to  the  forepcsV.  <*  ft, 
freighter  by  way  of  the  chains  signaled  the  nesrtsi  I'-biJ 
that  the  ship  was  far  from  being  in  their  powaion.  », 
had  seen  the  determined  end  of  a  L^e-Enfield  rifle  protml 
ing  from  the  engine-room  hatchway.  He  had  taken  in  tl, 
detail*  of  a  hastily  erected  barricade  aft  the  shslurri 
funnel  and  deckhouse.  More  than  these  things,  hoai-.v, 
he  had  fired  the  shot  that  had  exploded  in  the  shaft  ifc. 
of  the  Blue  Pigeon.  It  had  most  certainly  wrecked  way. 
thing  connected  with  the  motive  power.  The  rioui  <1 
steam,  the  stench  of  burning  rubber  and  insulation 
the  causes  of  the  freighter'*  inaction  even  In  the  fu*  t 
capture. 

"I  dank  we  tow l"  he  shouted  through  cupptd  hard. 

“  1  dank  you  send  a  hawser  aboard.  Dis  shib  Is  ooi  t! 
commiviom  H 

Micky  and  Mike  Monkey  nodded  at  this  sage  eontltwu 
on  the  part  at  the  German  lieutenant.  There  wu  Uttle 
doubt  that  towing  would  he  neceaeary  in  trie 
to  secure  the  cargo  of  rubber. 

“And  while  they're  danking  they’ll  to*,* 
whispered  Mike.  "1’U  hunt  up  Ditmar  sndlai 
round  a  wee  bit.  It'll  be  dark  as  a  pocket  di»i, 
below.  It’ll  be  blacker  than  that  on  deck,  l’t, 
an  idea  there’s  much  left  ov  the  engina  TV 
east-iron  rasing  ov  the  motor  is  rrarkel-lu 
w  hat  ov  that  I " 

”  M  aka  your  rcitort M  icky  whispered  grinfa. 

“  We’ll  ’old  the  bloody  after-deck  till  the,  yn< 
us  into  Wilhelmshaven  if  they  can." 

Mike  descended  the  ladder,  und  mrrM 
about  in  the  gloom  of  the  wrecked  engine  ton 
lot  some  sign  of  the  electrician.  He  was  iarri 
to  blink  his  eyca  twice  before  he  detected  Dt- 
mar’s  form  aft  ol  the  cracked  owing  of  tbe  dm 
Ing  motor. 

The  elect  ririan  was  making  a  careful  invenur/ 
uf  the  damage  done  by  the  German  wverwin 
•hell,  lie  had  out  a  steel  rule  and  a  nolrtai 
A  |wndl  Instead  of  the  usual  stogie  nurtri 
from  his  mouth.  His  polished  glasses  gicsiordu 
the  half  light  from  the  deck  companion  like  tv* 
white  eye*  of  burnished  hate.  He  glared  nt  Ufv 
Monkey,  and  then  went  on  with  his  senility. 

"Wot  happened?”  asked  the  flr«  engsm 
"  1  heard  a  wee  noise  when  the  shell  exploded  I 
climbed  to  the  deck,  after  ahuttin’  oil  the  mm 
steam  leader  -according  to  instructions  wliri 
are  down  on  my  jwper*.  Wot  huppened?* 
=J  Ditmar  laid  hit  steel  scale  on  the  stsrbarl  In 
of  the  motor,  removed  his  glasses.  pollshtd  tbm 
with  a  small  handkerchief,  then  said  cutUsdl 

"Much  has  happened.  The  carbon  brushc*  have  I— 
driven  from  th#  commutating  point;  the  casing  M  crstM 
in  three  distinct  places;  the  field  winding*  are  rxpiael 
and  two  coils  at  least  have  been  short-circuited  by  fijvg 
particle*  of  steel  from  the  projectile.” 

Mike  gasped  and  rimmed  a  greasy  fist  round  his  right  ip 
socket.  He  stooped  and  peered  Into  the  shaft  alley.  Tl' 
stout  timbering  of  the  ship  wa*  expowd  through  A' 
Sheathing  Two  riba  hung  by  treenails.  The  prupclrt 
■haft,  however,  was  intart. 

"We  can  *et  up  some  sort  ov  speed?"  he  ssked  hep* 
fully.  "We  are  not  entirely  at  tin*  mercy  ov  the  Hun! 

Ditmar  stand  upward.  "  It  ia  now  night,"  lie  said  *W> 
a  voice  of  precision  "By  three  o'clock  In  the  momlnfl 
can  repair  part  if  not  all  of  the  damage  done  to  the  mo*# 
Notify  Mr.  McMaater*" 

Mike  bristled.  "Notify  him  youraelf,"  he  said.  “Ih*» 
my  own  work.  Like  as  not  ye  will  be  running  n  power  pUK 
in  a  German  prison  before  a  week  ia  by.  They’re  goin’  It 
tow  ua  into  Kiel.” 

Ditmar  reached  and  secured  hit  steel  rule.  He  felt  d 
edge.  His  bushy  brow*  thatched  forward  over  hi*  »>*- 
They  touched  the  metal  bowa  of  his  spectacle*.  HI*  mouth 
hardened.  He  glanced  upward  for  a  second  time.  TV* 
crack  of  a  rifle  aounded  as  Red  Lsndyard  tried  *  po« 
at  the  Germans  swarming  up  over  the  fo'cnstle  head. 

The  companion  way  darkened  with  marines  and  it' 
remnant  of  the  Blue  Pigeon’s  crew,  who  were  still  fifht"i 
mad  An  oiler  paused  on  an  upper  grating  and  brU>dW">l 
a  Stillson  wrench 

Mike  shouted.  He  repeated  his  demand.  The  «W 
swung  downward  and  advanced  through  the  gloom  tot'* 
Aft  engineer’s  aide. 

"Call  the  crew  wot’s  left."  rasped  Mike.  "We're  «<■" 
to  repair  thi*  motor.  We’ll  take  orders  from  this  four-.?" 
designer  who  got  us  in  all  ov  this  trouble.  But  tat  h  • 
damn  electric  drive  an’  high-speed  turbine  we’d  ov 
the  Hun  There's  too  many  kinks  in  hi*  machinery  W 
work.  That  seven-inch  shell  would  have  gone  dtw 
through  the  ship  from  stern  to  stem  if  his  motor  had" 
stopped  it." 

"You  are  insulting!"  Thia  came  from  Ditmar. 

"Sure." 

"You  have  no  ronception  of  the  merit*  of  electricity 

“Juice  ain’t  in  my  line!” 
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tram  Paga  »•' 

"  It  is  tho  business  of  every  tMfMV  who 
takes  pride  in  himself  to  ton  a  little  about 

*' NlfKlonk^KS'Sr’^rU  put  that  in 
my  pipe  on’  draw  on  it.  he  said,  gnpptng 
the  elbow  of  tho  oiler.  "  Just  now  ws  are  too 
boat  to  worry  about  the  idiosyncrasies  an 
ramification*  ov  juice.  Yc can  havemyoew 
to  make  the  oecousry  repaint.  I'U  see  Mc- 
M  asters  myself." 

Tbed»peratBnc»of  thedt  uationdawwd 

upon  Mike  Monkey’s  thrifty  brain  as  he 
reached  the  deck  and  crouched  down  beside 
the  little  skipper’s  side. 

The  fore  port  of  the  freighter  swarmed 
with  Germans,  who  had  by  tacit  agreement 
drawn  a  dead  line  aft  the  wrecked  funnel 
nnd  deckhouse.  They  had  attempted  ^ad¬ 
vance  upon  the  determined  crew  but  had 
been  met  at  point-blank  ranee  by  a  shot 
from  Red  Landyard’s  rifle.  The  Yankee 
mate  had  been  reading  of  tho  latest  ex¬ 
ploits  of  his  brothers  in  France,  and  was 
determined  to  sell  his  life  to  the  highest 
bidder. 

Mike  wormed  round  and  stared  through 
a  crack  in  the  barricade.  He  saw  the  lurk- 
i  ng  flush  deck  of  a  venomous-looking  U-boat, 
which  had  the  freighter  under  its  guns  in  a 
manner  that  caused  the  lirst  engineer  to 
blink  and  keep  his  *yro  closed  over  the 
period  of  ten  seconds. 

He  turned  toward  McM  asters  and  preseed 
his  lira  to  the  skipper’s  right  ear. 

"We  can  fix  tho  motive  power." 

”’Ow  soon?" 

"I  can  havo  it  all  ready  by  three -by  six 
bells  In  the  momin’  watch. ,  D’ye  think 
there  Is  a  chance  ov  a  rescue  by  thenT 

’’The  wirelt-s  Is  gone.  The  convoy  ’as 
srattored  to  the  four  winds.  The  destroyer, 
’uve  taken  charge  of  the  troopships  and 
loft  us  to  our  fate  with  tha  ’Un!” 

“Wot  are  they  goln’  to  do?” 

"They’re  talcin'  overside  a  steel  hawser. 


resolved  not  to  be  taken  into  Germany  as  a 

Sr.  TV  coming  dawn  wcuild  reveal  a 
itretch  of  water  upoc  which  almost 
tg  in  the  way  of  a  surp-ne  might  be 
cornea  out. 

Raising  his  head  above  the  barricade  be 
sniffed  the  sir.  He  turned  and  stared  aft. 
He  listened  and  pressed  his  finger,  to  his 


the  capstan,  arvd  whose  loose  end  disap¬ 
peared  down  through  the  chain  locker’s 
kawae  bole. 

The  towing  sub  had  all  it  could  do  to 

Kthe  ship  along  at  a  scant  three  knots. 

long  steel  cable  dipped  and  rose  from 
the  surface  ctf  tbc  sea.  It  was  shacked  to 
an  after  wet  gun  on  the  Audi  deck  of  t V 


murky 


fog,",  he  said.  "  Fog  cr  a  Ditmar  sent  up  word  finally.  This  word 


«o.  Mikes*: 
the  motor  by 


we  leave  t  V  problem  of  cutting  the  hawser 
until  then.” 

"It’s  cur  cable!"  blurted  Micky,  bow 
thoroughly  roused.  “They  broke  it  oat  cf 
the  chain  locker  forward.  Part  ol  h’a  sti* 
in  the  locker.  They  only  used  a  cable's 
length  of  it." 

•'  Is  that  a  fact,  gentlemen?" 

Red  Landyard  and  Micky  wheeled  She 
two  quick  cats.  Ditmar’ s  head  showed 
above  the  engine-room  companion.  His 
great  bifocal  glasses  gleamed  in  the  half 

curludty. 

"It's  a  fact!”  said  the  Yankee. 

“Then  it  will  be  poaable  to  sever  the 
cable  without  the  Cerman.’  knowledge  l 
take  it  that  there  sa  a  way  through  the  ahip 
from  aft  forward— withoit  being  sera  on 
the  deck?" 

“There  is!"  the  mate  declared.  “There’s 
bulkhead  doors  and  a  run  below  the  fotebdd 
which  could  be  ueed  by  e  small  man." 

Ditmar  rubbed  his  hands  dryly.  “The 
capstan  to  which  the  cable  is  fastened?" 


^He*M>atthree£rty.nMrf!Ntt^l^st«s'' 

Red  Landyard  gathered  together  his 
crew.  He  arranged  the  marine*  at  vantage 
points  within  the  wreckage  of  the  after-gun 
platform  and  under  the  abetter  of  the  rails. 
They-  aU  had  ade  arm.  or  brasa  belaying 
pins.  They  were  American  marine*,  who 
also  had  been  macing  of  the  exploits  of 
their  brother,  acrom  the  sea. 

The  mist  that  rose  from  the  sea  was 
hardly  thick  enough  to  screen  all  ohaerva- 
Uons.  Red  was  forced  to  work  with  cau¬ 
tion.  He  squinted  forward  now  and  then 
and  studied  the  huddled  forms  of  the  Ger¬ 
man  on  the  forepeak. 

They  had  already  taken  notice  of  the 
smudge  ol  smoke  that  crowned  tho  Blue 
Pigeon's  broken  funnel.  They  were  help¬ 
less  however,  to  prevent  tho  alter  guard  of 
tha  freighter  from  doing  anything  with  the 


I  ’Barit  tC  ordor  given,  not  a  bell  ago.  See. 
we're  'ratling  into  the  wind.  A  big  Mb  la 
nhuckUd  up  to  ua.  The/U  try  the  far 
northsrn  route  round  Ireland.  Itaawhack- 
ing  shyme— with  all  our  work." 

Mike  lay  back  and  stared  up  at  the 
yellow  sure-  They  rocked  aerwa  a  velvet 
void  as  the  ahip  swung  and  surged  slowly  to 
windward. 

Red  Landyard.  with  his  rifle  under  his 
arm,  crawled  forward  from  the  wreckage  of 
the  after  deckhouse.  Ho  prc«i  to  Mike 
Monkey’s  elde  and  gripped  tho  enginror 
with  fingers  of  steel. 

’’  What’s  the  situation  below?”  V  asked. 

"Thero  ain’t  no  situation.  Thero’s  a 


“Sure  -the  capstan."  said  Micky.  Budg¬ 
ing  the  Yankee. 

"This  capstan  ia  set  on  the  forepeak,  or 
raised  deck,  forward?" 

*■  Look  and  see." 

The  electrician  nodded  toward  Micky. 
"I  will  take  your  word.  I  am  a  socialist 
and  believe  in  aU  men -save  the  Vandals. 
I  have  a  plan  which  may  be  of  use  to  you. 
There  ia  only  on*  objection  to  the  operation 

-‘“•pta.: . 


"What  ia  U?"  asked  Micky. 

"  The  first  engines  of  this  skip  must  lake 
my  order.,  I  must  have  eole  charge  of  the 
engine  room  and  the  repairs.  You  tew 
shall  arrange  a  little  surprue  party  far  the 
Germane  when  I  give  the  word.  You  are 
expected  to  capture  the  fore  part  ef  the 
Ship  after  the  steel  cable  b  armed.  It  b 
my  opinion  that  the  plan  will  work -par- 


long.  gliding  descent  down  an  oily 
«d  U  water,  a  alow,  steady  pull  from 


"We’re  ready.”  he  said.  “  I’ve  connected 
up  everything.  We  had  trouble  crawling 
from  the  stokehold  to  the  hatch  under  the 
chain  locker.  There’s  a  foot  or  two  of  bUge 
water  ia  the  lower  part  of  this  ship.  I 
managed  to  do  U." 

Micky  (lanced  at  Diunar  s  knsea  and 
trousers.  They  were  black  with  murk  and 
grime. 

“I  managed  to  do  it."  continued  the 


the  upenub.  a  winding  shroud  of  damp 
sea  ansi -all  marked  the  hour  for  the  at¬ 
tempt  to  save  the  freighter  for  the  Alika. 

Ditmar  appeared  like  a  singed  jack-in- 
the-box.  He  rimmed  the  companion*  ay 
with  his  eras.  He  crawled  forward  and 
gripped  Me  Mast  era*  arm.  He  raised  hb 
voice  so  that  Red  Landyard  could  hear 


CSMBWwaaes 


weepln'  wreck  ov  a  direct-connected  motor 
what’s  cracked.  We  can’t  move  tho  pro¬ 
peller  until  It  Is  repaired.” 

"How  long  will  that  take?” 

"Ditmar- I’ll  have  It  done  by  dx  belle 
In  the  morning  watch -If  I  go  to  work.” 

"  What’s  to  prevent  you  going  to  work?” 
The  mate's  voice  held  a  Down  East  reap 
that  troubled  Mike. 

"Nothing."  he  answered  truthfully. 
"There’s  naught  save  wet's  the  use.  We’re 
bein’  lowed  to  prison." 

Red  Landyard  cocked  the  rifle,  moved  it 
round  and  pro-tod  it  agairwt  the  engineer’s 
aide. 

"Go  now.  damn  you!  "he  drawled.  "Get 
below  and  got  that  motor  fixed.  Stide,  you 
cinder  rat.  Slide!  Hear  me?  Slide!’; 

M  ike  twisted  away  from  the  rifle's  muxxle 
and  squirmed  down  the  engine-room  cocn- 

rnlon.  The  mate  reached  over  and  touched 
r Masters  with  the  butt  of  the  rifle. 

"Can  you  see? ’’  he  asked. 

"Sure!  I  see  too  bloomin'  much.  The 
Germans  are  thicker  than  flies  about  a  tart. 
They’ve  shackled  a  steel  hiswr  to  the 
capstan.  The  other  end  b  aboard  the 
U-boat.  They’re  towing  us  at  the  reduced 
speed  of  three  knots  an  hour.  They’re 
headin’  for  tho  Pole.  They're  getUn’  out 
of  tho  Atlantic  lanes." 

’’Can't  we  cut  the  ha*w  and  rush  the 
prise  crew?” 

Micky  stared  at  the  Yankee.  ”  If  »e  do 
that,"  he  said  alter  thought-"!!  we  try 
that  wo  will  be  fired  upon  by  the  U-boat 
what’s  towin’,  to  say  nothin’  of  the  one 
what’s  ’angin’  round/’ 

"The  other  one  is  gone.  I’ve  been  search¬ 
ing  for  it  over  the  watch.  It  started  out  to 
Ice'ard.  We  ought  to  handle  the  bunch  on 
Ihr  fore  peak. 

"We  could  do  that— at  a  pinch.  The 
U-boat  ahead  la  the  trouble.  She’s  blym 
well  awake.  She’s  snakin'  us  along  toward 
the  submarine  trust  at  ilbelmshaven." 

The  Yankee  thought  deeply  He  was 
very  serious  and  very'  wide  awake.  Ho  hart 


ticularly  if  thero  b  a  light  fog  at  thro* 
o’clock  or  later  in  tha  morning.’’ 

Tha  electrician's  voice  had  taken  on  new 
power.  Micky  glanced  at  tho  Intent  faro 
and  fanatic  eyaa.  Ha  rough!  tha  shknnwe 
of  hato  which  lurkad  thero  for  the  Hun.  It 
brooded  ill  for  thorn  forward  of  tha  Blue 

SoSihUSr  ronaantad  the  little  sUpror. 
"You  'ave  the  ship- below  the  deck.  Yell 
Mika  Monkey  to  coma  to  me.  Ill  giro ’im 
’b  walkin'  papers  and  a  whackin’  piece  of 
my  mind.  Es  tha  peat  of  tha  wwatern 
ocean.  'E’s  got  no  ideas  like  you  ’are— 
though  I’m  Uyrn  sun  I  don’t  know  what 
you’re  goin’  to  do.  Send ’im  to  mat" 

Micky's  Interview  with  tha  first  engineer 
was  short  and  Uttar.  Ha  finished  bylevel¬ 
ing  a  revolver  at  Mika  Monkey’s  creasy 
head  as  that  dbripla  of  Watt  ducWbdow 
to  assist  Ditmar  at  hb  plan. 

The  sounds  that  mounded  below  tha 
engine-room  companion  as  tha  freighter 
wsa  dragged  senna  the  sea  from  south  to 
north  denoted  considerable  activity  of  a 
constructive  order.  Mike  M'r.kcys  voice 

tb»*o  rtbe^ncbirelTo^^r^tii^r0rtr^k 
up  through  tha  gratings.  That  electrician 
had  charge  cf  things,  and  was  making  the 
necessary  repairs  to  the  motor  with  the 
feeble  aid  cf  the  stokehold  and  engine-rma 


the  switch  loading 
the  dynamo  to  tha  conduit  I’ve  laid  along 
tha  botcb  and  up  into  the  chain  locker. 
This  conduit  b  directly  coupled  with  the 

SSCJL*  *hkb  «"  -»«*»  “  «••**« 


deck.  The  crow 


It  was  sometime  after  midnight  when 
other  sounds  came  up  to  Red  Landyard  and 
Micky  McMostera.  Throe  sounds  were 
farther  forward.  They  concerned  the  fire 
room  and  the  getting  up  of  steam.  Doors 
were  softly  opened  and  doped.  Sboveb 
scraped.  Pinch  bars  sad  afire  bars  grated. 
Men  cursed  with  lurid  strength. 

The  prize  crew  cf  Germans  forward  took 
scant  interest  In  the  affaire  of  the  after 
port  of  the  ship.  Three  marine*  guarded 
the  steel  hawser,  which  was  wound  about 


A  grind  cf  work  being  done 
ward.  The  soft  whine  cf  the 


very  serious  and  very  wide  as 


He  had 


Micky  beared  himaolf  and  stared  at  the 
elect riefarv  Ha  furrowed  his  brow.  Ho 


was  ararching  for  a  light  in  tha  mystery. 

"She's  coupled  I”  continued  Ditmar  with 
Pride.  "Tha  towing  raid.  is  port  of  the 
circuit  leading  from  the  fifteen-hundred 
kilowatt  dynamo,  through  tha  metal  skin 
of  tha  U-boat,  hack  by  the  are  water  and 


into  thb  ahip  by  the  sea  pbte  which  b 
connected  to  the  opposite  brush  holders  of 
the  generating  unit-'’ 


GSMt**-  ,to 

At  firet  the  little  skipper  of  the  B, 
Pigeon  saw*  nothing  save  a  thia  lint  tC, 
vanished  in  the  direction  of  the  mv  ... 
marine.  Thb  cable  sagged  intot&'‘ 
raised  and  strained  to  bowstring  Hn*b. 
nou.  It  dipped  again.  It  came  out  lfc, 
the  waves ;  and  thb  tune  steam  liftal  [rn 
its  strands.  A  soft  glow  ran  along  its  br«i 
Dark  red  changed  to  cherry-  red.  It  «liu>-j 
and  birard.  It  straightened.  ThsUbojtn, 
swallowed  in  a  fog’abank.  ThecounlinjW 
between  thb  boat  and  the  freighter  grr. 
ir.RAndtacVflnl. 

Micky  stood  erect  und  *t*rod 
with  open  mouth  and  wild  eye*.  The  aV.' 
became  white-hot.  It  flared  the  nMg.  •- 
stretched  under  the  strain.  The  l’-t« 
appeared,  then  was  swallowed  up  in  drier, 
mist.  The  prize  crew  of  three  had  rniirri 
the  phenomenon.  They  backed  »»»y  fm 
the  smoking  capstan.  One  kutnti  ut 
called  down  the  fo’castle  hatch. 

Ditmar  gripped  Mi- Mas  tore’ arm.  WV, 
your  time,’’  he  said.  "She'll  stmA  4 
little  more,  then  die’ll  pull  apart  ai  tk. 
whitest  place.  You  see."  he  iddoi  *r) 
pride,  "that  the  reabtar.ee  offend  by  it, 
towing  cable  to  the  electricity  *>e  are  it¬ 
erating  in  the  turbo-dynamo  is  toi  rrn: 
for  it  to  stand .  In  other  words  the  oL’« I, 
like  the  filament  of  an  electric  lump.  It  vd 
do  the  same  thing  a  filament  wcmlf  di  1 
exposed  to  air— burn  out!" 

•Come  on!"  shouted  Micky  to  Kk 
Landyard.  ’’At  the  Hun,  boys!  Dm 
make  any  bloodin’  bonro  about  It— Mb*!" 

Ditmar  held  out  a  rrotrainiig  in 
"Walt,”  he  cautioned.  ’’The  cable  W-. 
burned  out  yet.  Seal  Itlsgoing!  ltii-is 

bow  awung  a  decree.  Tv 
steel  hawser,  drawn  to  pencil  thlaaaa, U 
himing  into  the  brine.  Red  LandjtN 
Micky  McMaalere,  the  Hartford  mdp 
and  a  determined  aquad  cf  wild-eytd  tu 
rinos  and  American  seamen  crept  one  tie 
wreckage  of  the  quarter-deck  and  dub* 
forward.  One  shot  wua  fired.  There*:** 
a  blur  and  a  savage  attack  which  wa>  1/ 
to  be  resisted  for  any  length  cf  lime. 

Micky  staggered  hark  and  grupei  lb 
broken  spokes  of  tho  wheel.  "Can  m*n» 
mo  full  speed?”  he  shot  between  Id.  wit 
toward  Ditmar. 

"Certainly.  Your  engine-room  j«dl<ti« 
is  working.  Mr.  Monkey  U  wiltlaf-d 
the  switch  that  *111  start  the  driving  IWI* 
1  attended  to  all  that.  Abo  to  Mr.  R*» 

Sticky  reached  and  rang  for  fuE  m* 
He  swung  up  the  whrel  and  peered  sin 
and  over  the  f o’castle.  where  Red  Laoiypl 
and  the  raarlnro  wore  mopping  up  the  U. 

AtoSblUk  of  fog  lifted  Slightly.  TV 
•ub  showed,  broadside  to  the  scx«.  SbW 
missed  her  tow.  M  icky  swore  us  s  rertf'* 
seven-inch  shell  hurtled  over  the  MAM 
He  felt  the  grip  of  the  propeller  a.  Ml 
Monkey  d«cd  tha  switch  ami  started  lb 


Red  landyard  nodded.  "I  don’t  ere  all 
of  it,"  ho  admitted,  “but  it  rounds  prom  is- 

fog."  he  said.  "Aro  you  ready  to  rush  the 

“We’ro  bron  ready  lor  three  hours!" 
Micky  McMoetore  brilled  like  .  dog  that 
had  been  waiting  for  a  bone. 

’’Then  1  shall  notify  the  trot  engineer  to 
*****  U*  switch.  Tho  turbine  is  racing 


Monkey  cW  tha  switch  and  Started »* 
driving  motor.  The  fog  closed  down. 

Driving  south  by  coat,  with  ail  firmrre; 
in*  and  the  propeller  gripping  deep  ™*. 
the  following  reu».  the  Blue  I'Tgcon  OMfW 


Murines  stiflenod  and  crouched.  Rod 
Landyard  cocked  hb  rifle.  Tho  ondgn 
f.ronl  Hartford  crawled  out  upon  the  dark 


*  ov- rsthcred  up  timber*  and 
pm*  They  clustered  about  tbc 
o  to  the  engine  room. 

I  d  work  being  done  rasped  up- 


turbine  changed  to  a  long  grunt  as  it  took 
the  short-pmirting  load  .ben  Mike  Mon¬ 
key  dreed  the  switch.  A  hush  was  on  the 

2 a.-lAStiSSfi1  •“ 

and  pointed  lor 


.““.WWd  *od  pointed  forward. 
“Jtatch  the  cable."  be  told  Me  Mast  ere. 
fv€*p  wmtrhmc  iu  Tbertf's  ri^htcen  or 
hundrrd  ki!ovgtu  (4  aectridty 


ibc  ioilowing  sea^tlw  Blue  PlgsooW 
her  blinded  pursuer.  The  last  salvo  Irn 
the  w-ct  guns  of  the  U-boat  had  bin  «•> 
wild.  They  wore  aimed  at  notMni  tor 
fixed  than  wet  sea  mist. 

It  was  graying  dawn  when  Micky  tun* 
the  wheel  over  to  n  quartermastif  ue 
dropped  down  through  the  en||r.e-r*o 
compur.ion. 

"We’re  hout  of  hit!"  he  shouted  to  lb 
oUers  and  atokcre.  ”  We’re  cUor  from  pi" 
suit!  Where’s  Ditmar?’’  , 

An  under  engineer  pointed  toward  » 
ditty-box  forward  tbe  ladder.  M>'*, 
turned  and  hurried  acros-  the  plat*  » 
peered  inside.  lie  widened  hb  *y«  «  ^ 

Mike  Monkey  was  sitting  on  ado**** 
In  Mike’s  hand  was  a  book  which  if  *' 
carefully  scanning.  Over  the 
shoulder  Ditmur  leaned.  The  electrln" 
was  saying  in  pedantic  tones; 

"You  see  tbe  ship  is  wood;  therffM*'; 
was  inflated  from  the  cable.  The  °n-d' 
mlUs  of  the  cable  were  not  enough  to  ‘*r- 
the  heavy  amperage,  or  current,  w * 
throuch  them.  The  circuit  from  ooc  C-* 
cf  the  dynamo  to  the  other  wufl  bW* 
conduit,  thence  through  the  tow  ng 
thence  through  the  U-boat  and  backje- 
othrr  pole  of  tbe  dynamo  by  way -of  ««.?* 
and  the  sea  plate.  IF*  very  simple 

Micky  leaned  forward.  The  boot  e 
Mike  Monkey’s  hands  was  un  al«B«',,r- 
treatise  on  electricity  and  magnetism. 
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TEE  MISSING  CLINK 


ONEY 


H"Yeh?” 

“That  while  lady  what  owed  you  them 
Jo'  doll  aw;  she  didn’t  happen  to  pay  you  lo-day. 
did  she  now?" 

“How  Jor  that  interest  you?”  inquired  the  woman 
suspiciously. 

Csear  Godfrey  hastened  to  camoui  lagv .  He  crowed 
the  immaculate  crease  of  ha  right  trouser  ley  over  the 
equally  immaculate  crease  of  the  o'.hrr,  inscribed  «•: 
lijera  in  the  air  with  the  polished  point  of  the  project¬ 
ing  light-tan  shoe,  carefully  inape-,  d 
hit  dusky  hands  and  injected  all  the 
wealth  of  a  perturbed  good  nature  into 
an  affectionate  smile. 

"Just  Int’reeted— that's  all.” 

"Hmph  I”  sniffed  his  radiantly  plum  .  4‘ 

aged  wife.  “You-all  ain’t  brokeagaii  ,  ‘ 

Caaar  nodded  violently  in  the  •***  ' 

affirms  tire.  "That’a  me."  _ 

Pearl  Godfrey  placed  large  com-  f;, 

petent  hands  on  her  slender  hips  P 

and  surveyed  her  spouse  contcmp-  >  J-la  j 

Y *>u  ain't  my tr  outhin*  / «  5 1  V 


t^hind  the  serried  line  of  Northern  Alabama's 
hills  that  Casar  Godfrey  breathed  a  wholly  com¬ 
fortable  breath. 

But  with  the  coming  of  that  breath  be  com¬ 
menced  to  enjoy  life  as  it  had  not  been  his  pleas¬ 
ure  in  years.  He  surveyed  his  fellow 
travelers,  ranging  in  hue  from  ebony  to 
1,  «  light  aristocratic  cream.  More  than 

one  damosel  on  the  Jim  Crow  car  smiled 
If  approvingly  upon  Cesar’s  glaring  pul- 
chntude  and  commented  favorably 
upon  the  undeniably  ultra  cut  of  hb 
clothe*. 

Ac  eight-fifteen  the  following  morn- 
mg  Casmr  Godfrey  arrived  in  Cincin¬ 
nati.  He  had  strategically  made  the 
acquaintance  of  an  alarmingly  portly 
and  mtransigently  black  washlady,  arid 
much  to  her  astonishment  insisted  on 
•  carrying  her  suitcase  to  the  street.  It 
marked  an  ojwh  in  the  colored  lady’s 
Iff*.  To  Ctrnur  Godfrey  it  was  merely  a 
clever  move.  For  he  was  quite  sure  that 
h»  device  would  effectively  fool  the  Cln- 
nnnatl  repre-ntatlv*  of  his  labor  man’s 
concern— a  slant-eyed  individual  who  was 
gaung  with  all  eyes  in  search  of  a  good- 
looking,  well -dressed,  able-bodied  single 
young  negro. 

That  night  at  eleven  o’clock,  happier  for 
a  lew  drinks  and  live  knowledge  that  he 
had  traveled  thus  far  without  expense  to 
himself,  CW  Godfrey  Ixarded  „  lraln 


(uously 

tut  broke,  is  you?" 

"  My  health  ai  n't  so  good - ” 

“Shsh!  Yo’ro  aa  husky  as  any 
man  in  this  neighborhood.  They 
ain’t  nothin’  the  matter  with  yo’ 
health.  It’s  all  in  yo’re  panU 
lockets.  Money  don’t  stay  in 
t  bw  no  longer’n  water.  What  you 
done  with  them  week’a  wagea?" 

"Loat  ’em." 

"Craps?" 

"Haases.  Honeat,  hon.  I  had  a 
«ur#  thing  up  at  Utonia-chanret 
to  make  nearly  a  hunderd  dol¬ 
lars.” 

’’Sure thing !"ah# snorted.  "Theor 
•ure  thing  In  this  world,  Csrsar  Godfr. 
k  that  you-all  ain’t  got  the  aenaa  of 
ww-liom  jackoaa.  You  an’  money  - 
more  meant  to  be  frien’a  than  you  a 
happen  to  that  home  you  bet  on?” 

"He  done  fall  down,”  proclaimed  C. 
"•cued  a  cigarette  from  u  tin.  glass-,. 


lfr.V  returned  homo  from 
he  held  rank  as  cullnnry 
bed  on  the  electric  lights 
on  the  center  table  an 
ontained  half  iff  a  fried 
ly  generous  portion  of 
•h  eggs  and  four  |ieare— 
I  connort. 

»rl  impatiently,  noticing 
i  room  was  not  what  It 
ued  that  Hie  electrolier 


lapped  it  gently  on  his  Unger  nail, 
'hall  down  flat  Ip  the  home  at  ret. 
.•adin’  the  field.  He  would  of  won  har 


40  0*0  #  9f  mm 

.....  — —  But  it  —  no,  until  she  had  gone  over  the  house  with 

the  w  hole  in  a  walk.  which  7*  ™Ut**  lh*  radically 

Sr KfTiJl p“  ts .*  ■h"  w  h”1” 

»  had  netted  him  a  trifle  more  ••  Evenin’.  Miwus  Godfrey.” 

“Evenin',  Menus  Sampson.” 

much  Money  b  money  and  ”1  min’,  seen  C—sar  round  this  evenin’," 

4  ao  great  a  quantity  put  "That  so?" 

Ws  blood.  His  amtiMw  “  Yeh.  I  ain't  seen  him  aenre  he  was  here  this  afternoon 

ted  straw  suitcase  carefully  with  that  wagon." 

S’ ash  vi  He  Depot,  one  hundred  A  cold  chill  crept  slowly  down  Pearl’s  spine,  but  her  face 

a  cash,  and  a  determination  remained  impassive.  "Ain’t  it  so?" 
ff  matrimony.  “  I  sure  thought  you-alb  was  movin’.” 

web  of  two  dollar-  and  a  half.  “  No.  wr  ain’t  movin'." 

act  amount  due  Cmr  on  the  “  Peter  ’Iowa  he  seen  Cawar  Ukin*  that  stuff  to  the  loan 
>oyrr  n*  bryond  hw  nun. 

"la  It  so.  now?" 

_  .  .  .  ...  ''Tha,;»*0-  aajin’ to  me, ’night,  was  Peter,  that 

■ni  Cincinnati  and  was  ordered  be  been  knowm'  you-alls  for  a  heap  of  yearn  an’  ef  you 
tat  me  J  forgotten  formality  needed  money  seems  as  ef  you  would  of  come  to  him." 
o  report  at  the  Louisvibe  A  "We  ain’t  needin’  money,  thank  you,  Minus  Sampson. 
hn«  to  catch  the  northbound  We  was  juat  Bellin’  that  ol’  Btuff  because  we  didn’t  think 

i,  was  good  enough  for  u*.  We’re  ’lowin’  to  ge,  a  outfit  of 
act.  he  was  two  hours  ahead  Queen  William  an’  Mary  furniture.  Ef  there  wag  any  of 
arrhoua*  arrows  the  railroad  that  we  sold  you  might  like  fo’  yo’  place  maybe  I  could 
riy  foe  the  crimson  hat.  the  arrange  it  so’s  you  could  get  it  cheap.  I  was  sayin’  laat 
irt  which  would  betoken  his  night  to  Cwsar  that  maybe  we  ought  to  give  you-alls  a 
With  the  whistle  of  the  locomotive  as  it  chance  to  buy  iL" 

yards  two  thing,  became  apparent  to  A  half  hour  later  she  presented  herself  before  the  loan 
mar.  First  that  his  wife  had  not  yet  discovered  the  loot-  shark. 

g  of  her  home  by  ita  lord  and  master:  and  second  -  that  ’’  Yet.  Cesar  pawned  that  stuff,"  he  snapped.  ”  What 

she  bad  she  did  not  yet  suspect  the  enormity  of  his  about  it?" 

anning.  -  "Nothin’.”  the  returned  dazedly.  ”J«’  wanted  ,o 

Precisely  five  minutes  before  leaving  time  for  the  train  a  know— that’s  all." 

rspiring  Csrear  Godfrey'  secured  a  long  green  ticket  from  "You  ain’t  trying  to  pull  the  old  gag  about  it’ not 
e  waiting  labor  agent,  and  when  the  Wain  pulled  out  he  belonging  to  him,  are  you?  Because  1  warn  you  right 
is  seated  as  inconspicuously  as  possible  in  a  dirty  velvet  now - " 

air,  white  eyes  roving  first  to  the  right  and  then  to  the  "No.”  she  returned  wearily.  "It  was  all  right  for  him 
t.  It  was  not  until  the  city's  sky  line  had  disappeared  to  pawn  it,  on’y— it  is  mine.” 


«ny  none  would  ot  fell  down  prospecting  he  knew  you  - - - 

on  mm. 

»  "  Bout  that  money  the  white  lady  wan  goin’  to  give  from  hia  w 

"Yo‘  •*■*«  »■*■*  ‘o  »t  all.  I  works  mornin’s  an’  "’ffetwl* 
afternoon  s  fo  fo  -fifty  a  week  an’  yo’  make,  eight  dollar..  Latorna  sun 

-°n  7 Sf  C*‘‘ yoV «*  fon’in' ,ome - "  «*«• 

I  U  give  it  back  Sat ’day-  sure.  Mebho’’-alyly-”we  than  ninety 
JWJjljt jo  downtown  an’  buy  that  ailk  drew.  you  been  The  temp 

.  «l*amed.  Cwwar  had  opposed  the  purchase  the  vir^W 

<  that  dress  for  a  month.  Said  her  wage*  as  cook  were  coated  « 
“STf3; 10  ,h.1*  ,,ro,"r  mni,»‘,n“n«  of  their  own  mffn.gr.  checks  at  t 
mri  «°od  too  profoundly  in  awe  of  her  stylish,  strap-  and  twenty 
W»t  huuiand  ,o  have  dared  make  the  purr  hare  without  forcibly  to  b 
m  moment.  *mp!o 

ilalffl  v "hr  '"^'ion^  Wly.  Which  happ* 

“'..nodded.  "Yeh-.ure  do.  Always  mean  what  I  week’,  wag. 

*!*•  mnmntion 

thePfire! 7^i*kejHc*1;  "  You  *° doWB  w,,h  ™  no*  P«y  So  *•*  Ca 
the  lirst  dollar  down 7  ”  He  visited 

r,„  *“  ,'rBtpKy  «"  Pearl’,  part,  and  for  the  moment  to  sign  a  lab 

AdoU*ft»o«n  the  payment  of  the  attended  to. 

-.7  .  ol:*n*. ,>r’,’ar««  imperative.  So.  even  though  he  Nashville  D< 

c““  « 

TK  J°  u,oUa  have  11  ,h»taw.y.”  of  time.  hid. 

27*“  du*y  P‘i1d  in  •'  Paris  Style  Shop,  the  ywds  watch 
"t**"  carefull V  SaWted  and  ravaranltw  I.IA 
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had  irrecoverably  lent  casts.  In  the  twinkling  of  an 
eye  she  had  been  precipitated  from  the  eminence 

ot  social  leader  to  the  nethermost  depth#  ol  social  .  Ntfs.  Yji  IT.'l, 

oblivion.  Worse,  she  knew  that  from  this  hour  forth  i  SwT*\9 

she  waa  the  accepted  butt  of  Darktown’s  humor  and  »*■ 

poisoned  dart*  of  innuendo.  /•,'k 

It  hurt,  hurt  all  the  way  through.  She  knew  that  -tt\  ,  s  1  "Xf  A  fl  'wf 

her  scourging  would  be  mercilessly  conducted.  V  /  fl 

('mar  Godfrey  had  committed  the  unpardonable  I  ' 

sin;  and  she  speculated  on  his  ingratitude.  *  >3 

Two  years  before,  at  the  time  of  Cnar's  advent. 
tvarl  Ksd  '-»»  •  •  —  •->  *•'>  (-<—•/  •  '*  - 

Full  blown,  bletued  with  a  rich  chocolate  completion  j 

and  a  figure  that  caused  many  an  Ethiopian  eye  to  •  HW*JBT  *  'y>?  ' 

ir listen,  a  “cemetery"  graduate,  soprano  lead  in  the 

Baptist  church  choir-she  had  never  even  admitted 

the  presence  of  a  social  rival.  Colored  society 

bowed  down  before  her  as  its  unmarried  chocolate 

queen.  rm  »*'«•«•  r«*  »•-.  »••*  *•"«'  /•••* 

Caaar  had  appeared  on  the  scene,  "just  up  from  e>~>  •»  m,  c.i- 

Mobile,"  and  Pearl's  hitherto  impregnable  heart  „ 

had  leaped.  Nor  was  she  alone  In  the  instantaneous  and  Cwasr  had  aot  bc*n  g»'«n  to  wasting  h»  manifold 
attraction  toward  the  Hashing  young  blood  from  the  Gulf,  charms  upoa  any  one  person  «*  the  feminine  gender.  It 
Ctrtuir  was  a  knight-errant  both  nays  from  his  neck,  irked  him  to  know  that  has  gallant  days  were  over.  He 
His  clothes  were  always  immaculate  and  cut  In  the  lauwt  commenced  to  fidget  in  the  l rare* 
mode  of  Darklown  faction;  he  boasted  an  education  which  Pmri  saw  the  handwriting  on  the  wall.  And  she  knew 

displayed  itself  in  an  alarming  vocabulary  and  a  truly  that  above  all  things  she  must  bold  Cesar  To  that  md  she 
startling  familiarity  with  out-of-the-way  place  of  the  indulged  him.  She  never  quarreled.  she  loafed  him  money, 
world.  He  was  a  stentorian  and  profound  speaker,  with  she  refrained  from  nagging  when  he  Um  job  after  Job  and 
Ideas  of  his  own.  The  social  graree  were  at  his  finger  tips  complained  that  it  was  due  to  the  condition  of  his  hewllh 
lie  danced  divinely,  courted  exquisitely,  and  sent  the  True,  her  affection  for  him  waned  a  tnfie  and  she  found 
hearts  of  dozens  ol  amorous  swains  scuttling  to  their  long  it  In  her  heart  lo  wish  that  she  had  not  flaunted  Simeon 
lirood-tood  boots  Broughton  with  her  capture -for  Suwon  made  eighteen 

Caaur,  to  we  the  vernacular,  was  Pearl's  mast.  Aside  doUnr*  a  week,  every  week  but  the  fart  remained  that  the 
from  t  he  real  adeetion  in  the  matter  it  was  strictly  up  to  her  Iws  of  Caear  would  spoil  social  disaster, 
to  cut  him  out  from  the  herd;  and  to  that  end  she  planned  Simeon  Broughton  was  all  that  Caear  was  not.  He  was 
u  campaign  which  for  sheer  strategy  will  long  live  in  the  about  seven  shades  darker -and  proud  of  the  fart.  He  had 
history  of  the  city's  black  belt.  nooe  of  Caaar's  elegance.  In  fart,  as  Simeon  put  it:  ”I»c 

Cansr  didn't  have  u  chance  from  the  moment  that  he  Jen'  plain  nigger,  wtvout  non.  of  dr  samirty  aire  yo'  ..ell 
realized  that  Pearl,  of  all  the  girla  in  the  set.  snrered  at  him  eoona  put  on." 

and  his  grucre.  He  set  out  to  tame  her.  to  bring  from  her  By  profeaaioA  Simeon  waa  community  gardener  in  sum- 
un  admission  that  he  sreayed  a  hundred  per  cent.  And  raer  and  community  janitor  in  winter -that  is.  he  chaper- 
thr  deadly  virus  of  proximity  did  the  real  oned  lawas  and  gardens  in  the  warm  wool  her  ,»d  rureed 

Their  wedding  marked  an  epoch.  It  reached  new  heights  furnace*  in  the  winter  for  the  white  folks  of  a  cvrtatn 
in  elegance,  heights  that  have  never  since  been  even  re-  neighborhood,  lie  was  greatly  in  demand,  but  confined 
motely  approached.  Pearl's  trounwau,  collected  from  vari-  his  patrons  to  eighteen  On  eighteen  dollara.  he  figured,  he 
mis  former  employers  for  Poarl  was  exceedingly  welt  liked  could  Uve  extremely  well  and  put  eight  in  the  bank  ever)* 
among  the  city's  white  folks -was  a  shimmering  sheen  of  Monday  morning. 

silk  and  -tin  and  crfpe  d.  Chin,  and  Georgette.  Pink.  He  was  s  hug*  nun.  deep^hmted  and  hom-fisud.  He 
blue,  green,  yellow -even  unto  a  lavender  negligee,  which  lived  in  an  alley  a  half  block  from  the  Godfrey  cottage, 
disappeared  from  the  home  where  she  was  then  employed  snd  thereby  automatically  removed  himself  from  the 
as  nurse.  The  mistress,  discovering  its  low.  accused  Peart,  socially  elect,  for  the  handicap  of  living  in  an  alley  may  not 
and  the  bride-to-be  aflerted  astonishment.  be  overcome  is  the  mu  for  social  imgakkia  among  city 

“Take  it?  Law*.  Missus  Robinson,  of  course  I  took  it!  necrose  But  at  that  it  was  ewUmsted  by  the  eUtiaUcally 
Didn't  you  done  give  it  to  me?  “  inclined  that  Season  had  more  than  three  thousand  dollars 

“Give  it  to  you  I  You  must  be  out  of  your  aenses.  Peart.  In  the  bank,  and  more  than  one  butterfly  would  have 
I  haven’t  had  that  negligfe.  four  months,  and  it  rent  more  chrer fully  lost  caste  for  the  eake  of  canting  her  matrimonial 
than  twenty  doUara.”  lot  with  him. 

“  Didn't  I  ast  you  for  It  laa’  week?"  Eariy  in  the  game,  however.  Simeon  had  mat  covetous 

"Yes."  eyes  on  the  rtaresc  line*  of  Pearl's  face  and  figure  "Kf 

“An*  when  I  done  that  didn't  you  say  'Oh.  of  mures  Wt  (o’  dat  soshul  ambition  of  hem.''  quoth  Simeon. 
I'll  give  it  to  you'?"  “she'd  make  a  pow'ful  fine  wife." 

.  The  mistress  of  the  house  shook  her  head  .  Simeon  tried  to  convert  his  lady  fair  to  a  realixa- 

exiuiperatedly:  "Certainly  I  said  that  tioa  of  the  wortb-wkfleaess  of  things  material  as 

sarcastically.  And  you  knew  I  didn’t  nvan  /  again.:  tb-  .p‘»T<  rml.  And  »».  <*i  thr  fair  road 

a  word  of  It."  / 

“But  yo'  mid  I  could  ,  f 

MS——  Robln—i^  ^ 

lines  of  social  demarkalion  so  that  all  might  or d 
heed. 

But  after  a  delirious  month  OMA  ardor  cooled.  tV- 1.' ill'll,.  I . 

His  wife  wax  a  radiant  beauty,  but  she  waa  hi.  wife,  - 


social  mate  tliat  *bc  had  lo" 
She  Insisted  on  a  long  wp 
ment.  She  hud  learned  bjM 
experience  that  love  fuW" 


love  nnatlhetized,  and  ibewhM 
to  Hu  uni  her  good  fortune  ui  t> 
faces  of  the  proletariat. 


Simeon  played  up  to  h«  * 
>ond  fondtal  nx|>ectati(»«. 
of  his  dollar-a-nm*  employe".  «*-"5 
Simeon  bad  .lone  several  fuvon.  a 
Simeon  the  tee  of  his  iworeaMd'-' 
*  SwtUys.  and  Prwrl  was  id**** 
>*b  of  plutocracy.  Sim*oa  took  t* 


her  with 
which  wore 


fCmnel 


37 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


to  him  the  icy  mitten  I 

**  '’«>•  of  the  blind 

avri»h:p  of  C»ir  and  Liv- 
fd  apace.  Within  .  month 
*as  exhausted,  and  he  went 

h^fr  <Uy  «01*  to  . 

*  rtory  o<  C«ar’B  treachery, 
w  queatwn  had  no  love  for 
retly  hoped  that  the  mighty 
proceed  to  exterminate  his 
" .So  it  was  that  Clear  ; 


«n  t  in  «*•  habit  ob  mimin'.  All  I'm  ay in' 
an'  Livoma  get,  too  thick  wid 
totUTnothcwv-towind'.rd 

ff  if":  d0  ■’t"'11 

oe  a-plenty  *o<l  muwc  an’  flower. ,  an’  yo 
won't  know  nothin'  bout  it."  * 

.  ***,*frtW  “  terror  coma  to 

that  u  was  all  a  part  of  hi.  campaign  7or 
Pearl  that  ah e  had  ban  too  indifferent  to 
hm.  and  so.  i.  h..  loyally  to  S.meon,  his 


yamagai'iat 

h"™’  • 

"Daf.  diffrunl."  he  said  happily.  "Da'a 
abaoovaly  .o'  onUrriy  ddfrunt" 

With  which  (war  borrowed  another 
tw^ty-rta  d<Jlar»  and  rum  haatily.  At  the 
door  Simeon  cave  a  last  hint  U  menace 

AaKrmsiSstJfs 

up  fool  wta  dat  Uvooia  an'  I  eber  sot  e>T. 
on  hrni  again  they  wouldn't  I-  enuf  ob  him 
leC  to  make  a  fu.t-ela-  sieve.'' 

And  that  night  Cwaar  Godfrey  eloped 

tSSXSA s»*«»SS 

Dvktowa  hummed  with  aperulaUon 
But  Smiwmi  dM  not  glawtv.  Hr  pnwnted 
Mm-tf  before  Pari.  a  mirmp  licenar  in 


Shirts 


*-tr* 

Ti 


1C anctudad  team  Pag,  34) 

contained  genuine  stones.  Society  he 
shunned.  Dances  he  hated.  And  save  for 
the  consuming  desire  to  regain  her  lost 
social  position  and  thus  "ahow  them 
niggers  a  thing  or  two”  Pearl  Godfrey  was 
blissfully  happy  for  nearly  five  months, 
until,  loss  than  a  month  before  the  nuptial 
date,  Caaar  Godfrey  returned  to  the  city* 
His  recrudescence  creuted  a  furore.  If  he 
had  been  a  fashion  plate  before  he  visited 
New  York  he  was  a  sartorial  epic  now.  He 
“ore  a  Panama  hat,  horn-rimmed  spec¬ 
tacle,  a  blue-serge  coat,  silk  shirt,  white- 
flannel  trousers  and  white  shoes  and  socks 
He  carried  a  Malacca  stick  and  boasted 
that  his  trunk  contained  the  latest  from 
Fifth  Avenue  tailors.  Hia  accent  .a* 
bewildering  to  the  Southern  darkies, 
smacked  of  English 
from  his  West  Indian 
York.  In  an  hour 

social  pedestal  far  higher  than  any  he  hud 
em  attained  during  his  former  tenure  .rf 

office. 

Hi.  meeting  with  his  tt-wtfo  took  place 
a  half  hour  after  ho  reached  the  city.  He 
met  her  on  the  street,  and  after  her  first 
shock  of  stunned  surprise  she  tried  ti 
lum  haughtily.  But  he  would  have 
of  that.  Pearl,  too,  was  dmaed  i,,  _ 
Islet  fashion  and !  she  seemed  prosperous, 
and  though  she  did  not  suspect  it  Cavar 
**•  «<x*  plentifully  supplied  with 


“Huh?"  Cssar  straightened  ju  . 

^  very  eye,  erf 

t  vooia  P&isW  eh?"  1 
ril  riri*” 


;;That  vodavil  prf 

"52  comt  r0  *° knQw 

Nev  min'  how  come  I 
taww  her.  an'  da'a  all.  An' 
dat  .he's  the  aU-iredast  ba 
•v'  sot  eyes  on!  I'm  here  to' 

«he  got  nvy  nu 

She  s  done  got  stranded  here  an'  I 

»*£c52‘iid f2i& "  ti*9  °* ** “ 

gwin’  ef  you  was  anxious  to 


y°d  take  to  go  ahead  wid  Par) 

no  •oot  "* to'  botch 


:  ■ 


a-tooun 


m 


M 


•  non.  gal*"  1  ^  ""  ,od*nl  «■  —  II.prMuS 

in  the  ”  Peraactly."  automatic  and  laid  it  be- 

prrous.  fWr.uZLiki..k _ _  ..  t«o«  them  on  the  table.  Caaar  fell  the 


TCi: 


*«*»*>■ 

"U  that  a  the  way  yo'  treat  yo're  hue- 
tond  — 

n,om«'"‘  of  triumph.  "Whoa 

“  YoW' 

,  “H?|,h.!  J  don'1  »««%  think  I'se 
Uen  divoed  furn  you  mnat  six  month." 
Dlvocrd?  Hon  —  " 

■'«  -viciously  "an'in  Wnamonth 
I  w  goin  to  marry  Simon  Broughton  So 
he  farther  yo  keep  yo'  wulhlra.  -  If  uw.v 


Peraactly.' 

aaC,?^^cl*?^^h^,h,0•,  "'BouttaeBty- 
flve  dollars?"  he  haxardrd.  an«xed  ,t  h. 
oin  irmency. 

"  Make  it  twenty." 

••Cash?"  7 

Simeon  produced  a  wallet  stuffed  w.tk 
mueh-thumbed  bilk  and  flipped  thra  flv« 

tfu,1 St ubt-  "Ho- 

bargain/ ' *r#bb*<*  U**m  Wy-  “IA  • 
(■«  redouble.1 
ex-wife,  and  at  the 
only 


hi. 


attention,  to  ha 
time  Simeon  saw 


had 
And  she 


r«r,U«WA-y?fi,l!?' 

FoUowm  a  working  out  of  the  Tantalus 
lible.  Removed  from  hirn  Pearl  Godfrey 
•a.  more  desirable  than  ever.  C«ar  re- 
called  hi.  long  raldenro  on  luxury's  lap. 
h*  wife  providing  the  majority  of  the  dol- 
ar.  neemmry  to  Hie  malntenana  of  their 
•vnblishmrat.  Tho-t  had  been  the  glori- 
uuily  happy  day.  for.  after  all.  Pearl  was 
»»  pulchritudinous  as  any  girl  C 
ever  met.  North.  South  or  East,  or 
b«s  cultured  and  refined  to  a  drwree, 

.  J  S*  ,N2  '  °rk.  “'Jnurn  h»'l  dissipated 
much  of  the  wandrriust.  and  Casuir  found 

himself  longing  for  the  home  he  had  for¬ 
saken  and  which  waa  now  cWd  to  him. 
More  he  resented  the  fact  thut  hM  wife 
•i»d  engaged  herwlf  to  the  man  who  was 
everything  that  he,  Ca-ar.  was  not.  Where- 
.1  t'r0CP:'lr;'  »o  P«y  court  to 
wvTmh  hn'  An<  r  ,n  • 

iS23dh£  ■' ,h' 

f*he  had  no  Intention 


only  enough  of  her  to  satiafy  Madam 
Gnindy.  Darktown’a  tongue  wagged,  but 
not  too  avidly.  The  s.tuati«o  inToU  was 
intriguing  and  the  injection  of  the  stranded 
i  into  the  domewtic  affair.  <J  the 


■ftm-  Into  the  dormwtic  affair,  of 
Godfrey.  .«  not  to  he  overlooked. 

W  hereupon  <  war  •  vanity  and  ha  weak- 
n«-  where  the  fairies  .  as  concerned  proved 
Cwar.undo.ne  lie  could  not  rofct  mak 


lOUt 


forte  He 


my  gnl.*’ 
my  wife.” 

.  .  yo'  wife." 
an  that  ain't  aayin’  she  won’t  he 


tboughtls 

Prat  dea!  0f  her  ex-husband  and  allowed 
alb..1?!  -  el?frra  ,,f  hi*  *un,,y 

°hTVK  "V  °n"'  m"r,‘  in,°  h,>r 
Bnmehlnn*  ^  TH*  W*  ,,|U'T  Slm”>1 
g?l«flton  miserable.  So  much  that 

T&/yri,d  ,h^  w  to  hia  rival. 

™  'n'Jx  a  "ofl-drink  stand  an.l  over 
mwn  «b-  iubjeet  in 

Macustomary  unpolished  manner, 

A^0rrnin'  -y"' now-  y°‘d 

“Vo;  gal?  She’! 

(  Yo  mean  she 

I  fh 
agsln." 

"Yo-mean yo*  •tontton.  i.  serious?" 

"I  lh*!  •.“P  ,0  m''  »n’  her." 

know  thaUbm^"Up2T?n  f°'  wan,in' 

“ Then  what?" 

S.meon  glanced 
about  apprehen- 
’  v,e  >’•  ''Yo'  ,hu' 
fcn-tomar^. 

“Yeh." 

ahlPr?  Il»ton  to 


F>om  the  moment  he  bowed  low  i _ 

and  d -covered  that  she  waa  origi- 
na  y  from  New  York  and  that  she  was 
delighted  with  and  impr— ed  by  h« 
miliarity  with  Ninth  Avenue.  Pearl  was 
of  the  rare. 

Uvonla  was  U,  him  aU  that  a  woman 
should  he  Further,  luvonia  was  beautiful 
in  an  elegantly  yellow  way.  and  she  was  of 
the  stage. 

*  war  had  long  since  harbored  the  belief 
that  the  footlights  were  I 
danced  well,  had  a  not  un. .. 
tone  and  a  smile  which  IJvonia  Oeltghtrdly 
declared  should  net  him  forty  ‘ 
week  once  he  got  a  line  of  patter  and  a 
chnme  to  exhibit  before  the  booking  agent 
nl  the  North.  She  opened  new  vistas  to 
Camar.  and  of  a  sudden  Pari  and  her  po>- 
-oion  became  very  small  fry  indeed 
pearl,  compared  with  I -ivonia.  was  a  bit  of 
polished  flaw*  I -wide  the  Koh-i-Noor.  As 
sud.ienly  as  he  had  recommenced  hi*  court¬ 
ship  of  his  ex-wife  Cwar  Godfrey  dropped 
her  and  thrrw  himself,  literally  and  fig¬ 
uratively,  at  the  fret  of  the  exotic  Livonia 

She  received  hi*  attentions  grariously 
and  frequently.  She  let  it  be  distinctly 
understood  that  the  man  who  courted  her 
must  be  anything  hut  a  piker  And  .he 
meant  too  much  to  few.  He  took  her 
automobile  riding:  he  even  held  a  Job  for 
two  weeks  that  she  might  have  the  luxurkw 
she  craved.  He  gave  her  a  ring  and  much 
candy,  lie  even  bought  her  a  Georgette 
waist  which  cost  six  dollars.  And  when  he 
was  flat  broke  he  borrowed  t.enty-fivo  dol¬ 
lar*  more  from  Simeon  Broughton,  who 
seemed  ignorant  of  Cwwar's  attention*  to 
Livonia  and  a  bit  bewildered  that  Pari 


He  wants  you  fora“come- 
again”  customer. 

That’s  why  a  haberdasher 
of  your  locality  deals  in  The 
Emery  Shirt. 

1  lc  pays  a  little  more  to  get 
this  brand  for  you. 

I  hat  “little more”  bridges 
the  gap  between  so-soquality 
and  perfect  shirt  satisfaction. 

Slip  into  your  new  Emery. 

It's  roomy  across  the 
shoulders,  the  back,  the 
front;  full  long  in  the  skirt. 

Move  around:  no  tug. 

Your  shirt  fits! 

Fit  and  comfort  are  prime 
essentials  in  any  garment. 

You  get  both  in  Emery 
shirts— they're  cut  right! 

The  neckband  is  pre¬ 
shrunk:  true  to  size. 

The  sleeve  length  is  your 
own  measure:  you  can  get  it 
every  time  in  Emery  shirts. 

Workmanship  throughout 
unsurpassable;  style  authori¬ 
tative;  class  unmistakable. 

A  shirt,  as  you  see,  de¬ 
signed  to  bring  you  back, 
season  after  season,  for  more 
shirts  “same  brand.” 

I.«ok  for^w?.  Pay  $2. 00 
up;  in  silk,  $5  to  $12. 

w.  \l.  Stcppachcr  &  Bro.,  Inc. 
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‘I  *w.  I»  Wo'  Vrinny  «  call  Him 
Gawd.'  An’  o v*r  in  thn.  n*ck  c rf  the  wood, 
roar  Dutch  name  tor  Him  u  ’Kaiser. 
*T»«t  .  ninny  I  nm  I  I'd  alien  had  the  ld- 
hr  Kaiser  -as  its’  a  man.  with  somethin 
he  tame  ton  oi  job  as  Pro’dent  Wilson's, 
n 

••Tfcb  picture  represents  the  fine  of  the 


let  me  fight  In  my  own  way.  1  ve  got 
nothin'  arm  th'  old  flag  Why.  that  ’ere', 
the  flag  1  >u  homed  under!  Me  an’  pop 
an'  panther  an'  the  hull  filin’  cl  us -as 
fur  back  aa  there  was  any  ’Merita,  I 
reckon.  I  don't  go  'round  wavin'  It  none. 
That  ain’t  my  wav.  But  I  nure  ain’t  goin’ 
to  tear  it  up.  And  I  mart  gawdaraightysure 
ain’t  gota'  to  spit  on  it.  I - " 

He  checked  kimarU.  Not  that  he  had  no 
more  to  my.  but  becauae  to  hi.  artonuh- 
mrot  he  found  be  wan  beginning  to  lone  hi. 
temper.  Thi*  phenomenon  halted  hi.  .peech 
and  turned  hb  wondering  thoughU  inward. 

Cub  could  not  understand  hi.  own 
rtrange  eurge  of  choice.  He  had  not  been 
aware  <rf  any  .pedal  interest  in  the  Amer¬ 
ican  fUg-  A  little  bunting  reprewentation 
of  theStara  and  Stripm-now  faded  cioao 
to  whltencua  -  hung  oa  the  wall  of  hi.  ahack 
at  homa,  where  hb  grandmother,  a  rabid 
Unionist.  had  hung  It  ncariy  aiity  yean* 
earlier,  whan  Went  Virginia  had  refused  to 
lota  the  Confederacy.  Every  day  erf  hi. 
life  Cmh  had  wen  it  there;  had  aren  with¬ 
out  noting  or  raring. 

Camp  Lee.  too.  had  lawn  ablate  with 
American  flap  And  after  he  had  learned 
the  rulwa  aa  to  the  flag  mlute  Caah  had 
never  given  the  banner,  a  second  thought. 
The  regimental  flam.  too.  here  In  FVance. 
had  ammed  to  him  but  a  natural  part  of  the 
Army’,  equipment,  and  no  more  to  be  ven¬ 
erated  than  the  tain  bam  on  hia  captain’s 
tunic. 

Thu.  he  could  not  In  the  very  tmrt  ac¬ 
count  (or  the  Aery  flare  erf  rebellion  that 
gripped  him  at  thW  remrodhke  Pruwd.n’. 

a  a  •>  at  i  a  a  a*  a  a  a  a  t  a  ^ 


HASE 


Amcrica’i  Foremoat 
Upholstery  Fabric 

TODAY,  mote  than  eve. 

1  llirifly  Itmincwivva  and 
molouat.  ahould  lie  mlrrealed 
in  re  uplioUlennii  the  mort 
miwtoniKal  way  lo  luighlen 
up  the  home  / umlturt  and 
improve  tire  appearance  ol  the 
motor-tor, 


And  at  laat  the  two  offieem  began  to  have 
a  very  fair  cellmate  of  the  mountaiWa 
character  and  of  the  reason.  that  had 
brought  him  thither. 

Still  it  was  the  cofooct'.  mimioo  in  hie  to 
suspect  -  to  take  nothing  for  granted.  And 
after  all.  thi.  yokel  and  hk  queer  rtory  were 
no  more  bUarre  than  was  many  a  .py  trick 
ptayed  by  Germany  upon  her  fore.  Sr— 
were  bound  to  be  good  acton.  And  thia 
I  an  Um- jawed  fellow  might  pnMbly  be  a 
character  actor  of  high  ability.  Coioocf 
von  Scheurer  eat  for  a  moment  in  eibnre. 
P** ring  up  at  Canh  from  beneath  a  thatch 
of  rtiff-haHred  hcowa.  Then  he  ordered  « ho 
captain  and  the  other,  to  leave  the  dugout. 

Alone  with  Wyble  the  colonel  Mill  main¬ 
tained  hk  pane  of  malrwtk  surveillance 
Then  wick  no  warning  be  spat  forth  the 
queatioa:  "  Her  biM  rf.7” 

Not  the  bret  character  actor  unhung 

rtirs-K'S.’SCr 

could  have  had  time  to  maak  a  knowtodge 
of  German.  And.  ae  Colonel  von  Scheurer 
well  knew  ,  no  spy  who  did  aot  understand 
German  would  have  been  aent  to  enlist  in 
the  German  Army. 


f.rurAeru'iM'e  Coifouoy  Of 
I  rather mn  Gibraltar 
frarUt  fw  VMM  *4  «WS 
C.  CMAJK  A  CO.#  BOSTON 
:wvonr  t>r.t  Ms>it  cmicaco 
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narrow  table  that  separated  Cash  frorntb 
colonel. 

Von  Scheurer  with  admirable  mstna  t 
mind  snatched  his  pistol  from  its  tnn>* 
rary^rorting^place^n^alaji.  Withtbnirel 

with  the  speed  erf  the  whirlwind  CbJ 
Wyble  was  upon  him.  his  clawlike  finp-. 
deep  in  the  colonel',  full  throat,  U. 
hundred  and  sixty  pounds  erf  bow  u< 
gristle  smiling  Von  Scheurer  on  chat  im 

Ca»h  had  literally  risen  in  air  and  pouimi 
on  the  Prussian.  Under  the  impart  V« 
Scheurer’s  chair  collupaod.  Both  men  4a. 
to  earth,  the  colonel  undermewt  and  the 
tol  flying  unheeded  from  hi.grasp,  Ovtr.lm 
went  the  table,  and  the  electric  light  u;<i 
it.  And  the  dugout  was  inpitch  blMbre 

There  in  the  dark  Cash  Wyble  driirioulj 
tackled  hi.  prey,  making  qurer  and  h6 
eous  little  worrying  sounds  now  sml  tbn 
far  down  in  his  throat,  like  a  dog  the 
mangle*  its  meat. 

And  there  the  .entry  from  the  rsnbi 
passageway  found  them  when  he  nuhtdii 
with  an  electric  torch,  and  followed  1'/  i 
rabble  of  fellow  soldiers. 

Cash  at  sound  of  the  running  focMn* 
jumped  to  his  feet.  The  man  he  had  U 
tucked  was  lying  very  .till,  in  a  cnmpM 
and  yet  sprawling  heap— in  a  posture  i*rw 
d aligned  by  Nature. 

With  one  wild  sweep  of  his  windmill  irw 
Caah  grabbed  up  the  sheet  of  uaper  * 
which  Von  Schourer  had  made  hblilo'sh* 
aketch.  With  a  nSmultnneoua  s»wp  b 
knocked  the  glare-bultwd  torch  from  lb 
sentinel.  Just  a.  a  rite  or  two  were  crow¬ 
ing  their  aim  toward  him;  and,  held  dwi 
be  tor*  into  the  group  of  men  who  blocked 
the  dugout  ontrance. 

C-aah  had  u  faintly  conscious  asms  4 
dashing  down  one  pamageway  and  upsv 
other,  following  by  forestry  inrtinrt  tb 
course  he  had  noted  when  he  «n  led  Inti 
the  colonel’,  present*. 

He  collided  with  .  sentinel;  hr  bill*! 
another  from  hi.  flying  path.  Hi  bswl 
.veils  and  ahoU- especially  shots.  Om 
something  hit  him  on  the  shoulder.  wMrl* 
him  half  round  without  breaking  hisUritt 


half  round  without  breaking  hburio 
In  eomeihing  hot  whipped  him  stn» 
cheek.  And  at  laat  he  wo.  out.  unlr 
the  foggy  star*.  with  excited  Germ.is  iMM 
in  his  general  direction  and  louring  of!  m> 
ahelb. 

Again  instinct  and  scout  skill  cams  to  tb 
rewcue  ■■  he  plunged  Into  n  bramble  Old* 
and  wriggled  through  long  gram  un  h* 
heating  etomneh. 

An  hour  before  d.wn  Cash  WjM*  «* 
led  lief  ore  his  sleepy  and  unloving  compsTO 
commander.  The  returned  wapdjm  *■ 
raked  with  dirt  and  blood,  lib  fare  *. 
scored  by  brier*.  Arrow  one  cheek  ran  lb 
red  wale  of  a  bullet.  A  very  CTodiUlibl* 
wound  adorned  hi.  left  .boulder.  Hb 
dothce  were  in  ribbons. 

Before  the  c.pUln  could  frame  the 
of  a  thousand  srethlng  word.  Cash  hM*f 
out  panUngly:  ”  Stick  me  in  the  hot«r* 
if  you’re  n  mind  to.  Capl  Stick  me  If" 
for  life.  Or  wish  me  onto  a  kltchcn-pd-v 
job  forever!  I’m  not  kickin’.  It’s  comt 
to  me.  ail  right,  artcr  whet  1  doe*. 

’’1  git  the  drift  of  the  hull  thing  nc* 
I’m  outer  what  It  mean..  It- -it  m™1' 
Old  Glory!  It  mcmim-fM./” 

He  stuck  out  one  muddy  hand  where* 
was  clutched  a  wad  of  scratch-p.il  Ml” 

Then  the  company  commander  did  » 
thing  that  stamped  him  b.  a  gcnms  I’ 
stead  of  administering  the  planned  rrtub 
and  following  It  by  sending  the  wretch  to 
the  guardhouse  he  began  to  ask  qu»tm»- 

’’What  do  you  make  of  it  •!»" 
queried  the  captain  of  Top  Sergeant 
wh^n  Cash  had  bwn  tak.  *  ‘v“ 


•>11. 

Uvely,  -f 

a  new  wddier  in  the 
not  a  varmint.  For  anot 


sir.’’  reported  Mahan  wM'; 
one  thing.  1  take  it.  we  ye  g<- 

*u,l“S5a»41s 

it.  Uncle  Sam  *  P 
„  new-  Amgcimnjc 
his  list  of  nephev- 
And  -and.  un* 
I’m  wrong, 

Bill  is  shcr.  oft 

crackajack  smP 

and  one  perfe® 
good  Prut*'1 
colonel  too.  WJ; 
a  funny  thin*.  »• , 


41 


Wkiri 

THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


S  . 


ft 

v 


do!!irt - —  H<tn*v  wwwnq  ■■ 

“All  right. "  aaid  Wa!|«n  "I'm  et.rf  Bhl 
everything  it  all  ready.”  uu  mild  Su<‘  H 
S *2*™*  **  and  teMtod  Iff 

Latimer  apologetically:  “Harold,  could  1  ih 
«  you  alone  a  few  minute,  before  we  nig, 

in  *»«•”  h. 

Xr  ,y  w  the  ny  *B,°  ■  »,riVB|' 

"I  didn't  hastate.  Harold  "-Georg.  f  ■ 
■***  «dt-voiced  apology  Jfi 

irsr to  K 

rSsannSS^ t 
E^rsassu&jac  - 

inv«-!!^tV,yOU  "*  *U"  ,h“  b  *  Soad  > 

*►"  bnt  I  have  '*! 
SfSL1.  Latimer  warmly- and  * 
trutMully  from  hts  aUadpolnt.  -1 

alwil?  j£jJS  *  tw^‘,und'^-'»»t  'halt  -* 

«*iW  Latimer,  "HI  ft 

^aataiitfisfsjsu  rc 

■"•^WoSd  v™  mind  to  sign  ihb?" 

! 

Staffs.1 in<^”rpprwpn,cd  1 «"• *  n* 

Thta  was  too  good  to  keep.  He  got  up  If 

i 

Walten  unbuttoned  hit  ''tot,  took  a  5^ 
check  booh  and  pen  from  the  Inride  pocket.  £** 
and  began  to  write.  If4 

"I  uM  ra  to  being  the  prito  In  cur-  IF '* 

rr?21  U\"atl  *pokp  »  »*“>•  »harply.  I  - 
"They  «m't  take  your  check  here."  f*%t 

hurt*****  *  •**“  ,ookrd  *urPr,**>d-  |!<J 

"Why  not?  My  check  b  good-Ive  got  1.*  $ 
the  money  in  the  MalUville  bank.”  f  . 

Latimer  wa.  dbappointed.  but  dared  not  fi 

tesjewir-*  *•  Ig* 

"AB  right;  that  will  be  all  right.  I'll  I  Jt 
ra«h  it  myself.  m*F| 

"  *  r**kon."  Walter,  remarked  a>  he  held  gfafa 
Jje  check  in  hu  fingers  a  moment  to  dry,  I  *3 
U  would  have  been  more  busirxswlike  to 
iave  gone  and  sen  the  mine  first:  but  I'm  If  •  *1 


RMM 


FROM  HIM  WHO  WAITS 


By  William  H.  Hamhy 


T>ECK  had 
D  of  a  road 


long  since  left  the  last  trace 


the  wheels  of  the  sturdy 
plowed  vallantlg-fato  the 


^•WT 


Suppose 


?hn£ 


little  machine  . 

desert  sand.  A*  (he  sun  climbed  higher 
and  the  heat  grew  more  intense  Beck's 
companion,  a  man  with  smooth  pink  lips 
and  restless  eyes,  looked  off  to  the  south, 
where  the  Salton  Sea  glinted  evilly  in  the 
glaring  desert  light,  and  then  glanced  back 
scroa*  that  shimmering  waste  of  sand  and 
alkali  and  death. 

"Isay.  Beck"— the  tone  wasasoft  purr— 
"do  we  need  to  move  that  gold  mine 
farther  hack  into  the  desert? 
flivver  bursts  a  blood 
What  then? 

thrn?"  Beck  was  a  largo  man, 
with  a  full  face  and  prominent  eyes.  "It 
would  probably  ho  ten  or  fifteen  year, 
before  they  found  our  bor.es.  Nobody  ever 
comes  this  way,  and  no  man  on  foot  could 
live  arrow  eighty  mile,  of  that." 

latimer  moistened  his  lips.  The  heat 
made  even  the  skin  thirsty. 

“I  don’t  see  why  one  placo  is  not  as 
good  for  a  gold  mine  as  another." 

He  was  manifestly  uneasy.  The  hig  man 
it  the  wheel  laughed. 

It's 

can.  The  more  drwert  we  get  _ 

and  the  easy  mark  the  eounder  we  shall 
•k"P-  By  the  way,  did  that  widow  make 
much  of  a  howl  yesterday  when  you  re¬ 
loved  her  of  the  responsibility  of  handling 
her  miurance  money?" 

"No.  Latimer  panned  a  smooth.  soft 
hand  arrow  his  p  ink  lips  to  wipe  the  .and 
away,  ".she  blubbered  a  little,  but  directly 
gathered  her  ktda  up  and  beat  it  to  an 
agency  to  look  for  a  Job.  I  don't  mind 
that  sort.  It  is  the  kind  that  hang  round 
the  hall  for  weeks  nt  a  time,  and  keep 
straining  your  Intellect  for  new  reasons  why 
there  are  no  dividends,  that  gets  my 
"Thut  is  exactly  why  we  are 
locate  this  claim  far  aw 
hsunU  of 
bought 
Just  SJUt 
that 

cund 

Had  to 


"It  is,  when  it  comes  to  selling  it.  But  The  girl  looked  i 
'  raLmo‘l°  10  Put  ,f<H*ble  os  fur  off  as  I  fond  pride  Foe  ar' 
t  between  u.  had  &  fa  £ 


"  Latimer  struck  a  match  on 
i  hb  shoe,  lighted  a  cigar  and  leaned 
back  in  kit  chair.  "  I  aaid  to  my  partner: 

a  shy. 


at  Georg*  with 
hour  the  two  of 
to 

a  life  in 


tbo 


...  this.  “ 

The 
fond 
had 

colorful  ... 

Far  West. 

"W?  had  ■*,  *>*•  two  hundred  feet  in 
}“?.  mln€"  wotinuH  Latimer 

laxtly.  when  we  saw  it  was  ths  richest 
thing  we  had  struck.  It  was  then  1  said  to 

mr  ySiifuS'j'sa 

pMSAjftSsJWS 

for  one  of  my  chauffeurs— I  keep  three 
csr^  you  know-ar.d  ordered  him  to  driv. 
to  ths  station.  I  said  to  him:  'My  man,  if 
you  had  a  friend  that  gavs  you  hu  last 
rn.rhl.  when  you  wet.  boys  togetber-and. 
when  there  was  only  twenty-fivo  cents 
y0**  tor  •  rircus  ticket,  ho  made 
it.  while  he  stayed  out -ray  man,' 
“you  go  on  rolling  in  wealth 
along  at  hard  work?' 
he  replied,  'what  I 


nygoat." 

sxs 

c,.PpnV  pick.  "I've  bet. 

up  three  hundred  and  twenty  acres  you 
out h  of  the  Salton  Sea.  It  starts  from  I  says,  'would  you  go  on  rrfU 
ivl?"  'h,‘,  ,?°!M  !lk“  *  ■rn‘«  »•»•  him  to  plug  along  at 

sifcf  mrnsm 


ful1  sincerity!  ^ 

,}Vc  won't  sell  stock— have  not  time; 

mTnir  u’l!'0  *h"u  Lhln«, t0  “  Weml  of  ,  . 
mine  bark  home.  He  has  always  looked  up  night 

JL"?  “  “  ^"t*  ,u|,orll,r  ‘nto!liic.-ne-»  lie 

ftoLi-  .  *i  i°  Up  .,0  my  ^“'“'lon.  hand. 
George  would  eat  arsenic  out  of  my 
I  told  him  it  wu  auKAr, 9 


"How  much  is  he  good  for? 


man's  prominent  eyes’  were  aiwuys^grwd y 
w  morn. 

ever  there  is.” 

|t  2^5“-!*  *  fPal.m,?»  !?  h“rd  w«fc: 


and 


So  here  I  am!"  He  rwe.^But  I 
must  go.  Come  over  to  the  hotel  and  take 
lunch  with  me  to-morrow,  Georg*,  and  I'll 
fit  you  up  with  a  gold  min*  that  will  make 
01  ‘he  golden  streets.  Good 

squeexed  the  girl’s 
hand,  warmly  with  Walters. 

Most  men  are  very  sure  that  if  they  had 
ton  thousand  or  forty  thousand  or  a  hun¬ 
dred  thousand  dollars  they  would  salt  it 
down  and  be  sure  of  a  Using  for  the  rest  of 
their  lives.  George  Walters  had 
that:  but  he  saw  now  how  small 
thousand  dollars  was 
like  I -i timer’s. 


.  ..  .  The  Interest  on  that  would  taking  your  word  for  it,  HaroW. 

Sj'SiS “  'c™h  forty  acres  of  land  lovely  that  could  Ire  bought  *  He  wanted  to  fast  dolbr  " 

fcavsarjsfiii.’sria  jigzs*- 

in  the  desert  bv  the  Salton  Sea  for  him  he  “All  right."  Latimer  took  the  check  and 
would  be  foolish  not  to  take  it.  .tuck  it  in  hb 


rap.KiSs:r1“”,’"bi’' 

l  *  »*ll .Walters  found  f.wir  feet 

Theff.*'  *  de>;,f!  o1  hundred  fret. 

fjsr*0"* in  ,h°^  da>,,:  “ 

.:°,w  thT  war-  or  *v*"  »  rumor  of 
nwiiJw  ^ ,™n«  not  esperially 

iTdibfsaEh'L,!tp.for,y  0fr” for  l*° ,ho,i,u,nd 

.iriMn' i h*r"d  *»®  men.  and.  by  working 

Sr  wtaa  dayJhiT*tf'  » «"»» 

It  n . h  th",  crud"‘  01  machinery. 

-  ,  5°^  "»*>  and  he  started  two 

M»K5tRf,leHn*  'i  ,o  local  uwn  in 

^r'and  Xff“»°,on  “  ,,Unr,Pr  d°llara  '° 


rert  by  the  Salton  Sea  for  him  be 
foolish  not  to  take  it. 
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"Wrtit  have  mom  supper  pretty  soon, 
os'!  *e?"  Walters  aakod.  ,  . 

The  miser  sat  up  o®  the  Ded  and  yawned. 

"Yep— as  soon  as  the  sun  is  down.  Don't 
want  to  sunburn  my  neck  cooking  over  that 

«*<;». 

ol  the  tent  and  ate  off  a  dwoodi  bo*. 
The  food  was  rough  but  sufficient.  Bede 
and  Latimer  were  mow  and  nn  nk 
but  had  not  been  able  to  f*t  aside /or  a 
discussion  of  this  amazing  situation.  What- 

iTiS*  U  pleamater'  riding  back  after 
dark."  remarked  U timer,  lighting  a  near 
after  they  had  finished  supper.  “H®» 
soon  do  you  expect  jcu  cfiauW  back?” 

"Sot  very  soon .“  rep&d  Watan. 


times  when  they  were  boys  and  always  got 
away  with  it.  There  was  no  end  to  the 
yarns  and  plausible  explanalioM  that 
gullible  old  George  would  swallow.  It  was 
really  George’s  quarter  that  time  they 
went  to  the  circus.  He  had  asked  George 
to  let  him  look  at  it -and  then  stopped  off 
and  went  into  the  circus  himself,  afterward 
persuading  George  it  was  best,  for  he  could 
tdl  about  It  to  much  better. 

sunk  and  thought  it  had  been  done.  What 
worried  Latimer  was  the  deeert.  II*  was 
afraid  of  the  deeert.  He  hated  it.  There 
were  too  many  stories,  vended  by  hUwchcd 
bones,  c i  men  who  had  goes  out  end  new 

this  old  trap  does  bresk  now?" 

Beck  rode  with  the  driver  and  they  seemed 
to  find  little  to  talk  about.  From  time  to 
time  Beck  giuuod  back  at  Latimer  with  an 
accusing  question  in  bis  eye:  "What  have 
you  let  us  ia  for?" 

It  was  five  o'clock  when  the  plucky  little 
machine  plowed  its  way  toward  tbs  camel- 
like  hump  south  eff  Saltan  Sea. 

Beck  turned  and  gave  Latimer  a  most 
significant  look;  and  Latimer  glanced 
ahead  to  see  what  was  the  matter.  Three, 
near  the  renter  of  the  patch  of  desert  they 
had  deeded  to  Wallen  .toed  two  teats, 
their  very  newnees  and  whiteness  looking 
more  bizarre  than  the  desert  itself. 

"What  k  that?"  Latimer  tamed  to 
Wallen. 

•'  Merely  your  construction  camp.  I  sup- 

plana tlon  glibly.  "1  remember  now  we 
told  Jensen  to  sand  a  reunU  of  men  out  and 


he  turned 


"we'll  have  you  sent  to  the  penitentiary 

"What  for?" 

"  Fee  trying  to  Intimidate  us-  force  us  to 
work  against  our  will." 

" I'm  not."  remarked  George.  "I  merely 
came  out  with  you  to  see  my  mine.  And 
I'm  going  to  stay  with  you.  1  don't  Intend 
to  try  to  force  you  to  work  or  force  you  to 
stay.  You  are  as  free  as  two  coyotes. 

But - ■  He  turned  to  the  leathery  man. 

"Pete,  provisions  and  water  are  too  scarce 
to  waste  on  bums.  For  every  four  hours' 
work  gire  tbsse  rests  one  meal  and  a  pint 
of  water.  They  don't  eat  again  until  they 
hare  dag  four  hours.  And.  as  you  slept 
this  afternoon.  HI  turn  la  now  and  let  you 


to  Meniwns,  sml  I  n-pf-*  i.n  minion  nor* 
become  familiar  with  mr  name  from  wring  it 
e>  often;  y«t  I  doubt  if  s  hundred  people, 
outside  <«f  my  customers,  know  that  I  am  Jim 
Henry,  Mennen  Salesman. 

It's  s  big  satisfaction,  though,  toknow  thsc 

Kch  morning  a  million  men  build  up  a  creamy 
(•men  lather  without  rubbing  in  with  linmr.; 
using  cold  water  if  they  Uke-end  fats  of  it; 
and  then  enjoy  the  sore  of  shave  that  give, 
one  a  hun.h  that  it',  gwng  to  be  a  pretty 


good  day  after  alt. 

"Iim  llcnrv"  may  not  mean  much  to 
lut  Mention's  Shaving  Cream  will  mean  p 
ant  ihsvts  for  the  rest  of  n>uf  hfc  if  y«i 
send  12c.  (or  ore  of  my  demonatrator  P 


(  t/ceecn  Ssftman) 


how  it  fairly  glittered  with  desert  gold.  He  “  Pete  is  a  broths*  of  the  widow  where 
led  the  way  through  t ho  sand  and  best-  Insurance  you  invented.  And  my  chauffeur, 
it  was  still  over  a  hundred  at  fire  o'clock—  who  will  bring  us  up  provisions  once  or 
along  what  he  described  as  the  direction  of  twice  a  week,  is  a  nephew  of  the  old  man 
the  main  vein.  Ho  broke  off  suddenly  and  with  the  palsy  where  grandchildren  are 
whirled  about.  destitute.  Good  night,  gentlemen!" 

"  Where  ia  that  car  going?"  The  little  There  was  sullen  rebrilion  in  camp  for 
machine  was  plowing  away  from  the  camp  two  hour,  after  Walter,  had  rone  to  sleep, 
toward  the  south.  Beck  and  Latimer  walked  off  into  the  dark, 

"Going  to  El  Centro  for  supplies.  I  discussing  thrir  plight,  mite  at  each 
guaaa,"  remarked  Waller*.  -  Let  *  go  down  other,  cursor  Georgs,  the  desen.  and  the 
to  the  camp  and  look  at  the  shaft,"  he  God  who  made  them.  Pete,  the  old  miner, 
surrratrd  and  dropped  in  behind  the  two.  merely  sat  in  front  of  the  tent  and  smoked. 

"Beck,"  said  Latimer.  "Jensen  told  you  a  mot  serviceable  gun  acroas  hi.  knee.  He 
they  were  down  two  hundred  feet  on  the  made  no  effort  to  restrain  them— only 
shaft,  didn't  he?"  chuckled  at  the  thought  of  their  trying  to 

5SA.€,f*hl.,H,,Bpc,t\ . .  .  At  ten  o'clock  they  came  back  and 

"Wed.  he  aasl  they  would  be  down  two  sullenly  picked  up  tbe  shovels.  Pete  told 
hundred  feet  by  today  if  nothing  hap-  them  where  and  hew  to  work.  After  they 

5 £?|£*  5  £5  {ftj* tm" hocr*  *  *«  *  ** 

“•£.  _  .  .  ,  ,  ,  S'**  ">d  blistered  already,  they  awoke 

Trim  were  two  tents.  In  front  cf  one  next  morning  as  the  blasting  sun  came  up 
»w  a  small  oil  stove,  and  just  inside  the  over  the  desert.  In  an  hour  the  heat  m 
f***  °*  ■*«•».  *  **°*  cf  crack  ere  and  over  a  hundred.  By  noon  it  had  gone  to 

‘r^hfr  .«  °*nD^  toodi  Oa  a  rot  re  one  hundred  and  twenty-six.  The  wind  off 
stretched  a  leathery-looking  old-timer—  that  shimmering  dead  cziianv  was  Vke 
a  typtcal  priiapactsr^-rredtoc  »  week-oW  a  breath  of  fcrf.  They  wdecboldng  for  a 

thrt  .  *^11**  ,h*7  ,*  “P  •  J? 1  «*F  *»>  ^  **>«*  ptw  of  water 

aoni  ”  tLXC  9X99  »uck  m  the  st  bre*ki*st. 

•Wdi  ....  -4  ,  M*r  a.71*?  <!*  il  0121  until  throe  o’dock; 

"  *»**•  t?***  v*  t?,Tific  **•-  u*7  took 

jenaen  basn  t  laid  down  on  us!  He  has  not  p>dt  and  sbo-rel  and  went  back  to  the  job. 


Funny  thing 
happened 

the  other  morning  in  the  Pull¬ 
man  dressing  room.  You  know 
there  is  always  one  youth  who 
tries  to  conceal  that  it's  his  first 
Pullman  trip  hv  gening  dressed 
before  six  and  then  sitting  in  the 
dressing  room  for  two  hours, 
smoking,  and  taking  up  room 
needed  for  bags  and  suit  cases. 

One  of  three  pert*  rreently  added  light 
conversation  to  hii  other  offence*. 

"  I  kc  you  u*  Mennen'*  Shaving  Cream," 
he  mid  to  me.  "I  -«  reading  an  ad  about 
it  )  eater  day,  written  by  a  wise  guy  named 

Cn  Henry.  He's  a  hot  air  aruit  a.  right, 
the  stuff  any  goedf" 

Then  he  caught  light  of  my  name  en- 
gt.ved  on  my  ling,  and  the  dtrumg  room 
Iconic  lc.s  crowded 
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Tbc>-  were  dirty  now  and  the  sweat  rat 
down  their  fares  until  it  Minded  them. 
Their  hands  were  raw  with  blisters;  they 
cursed  with  every  lick.  But  at 
o'clock  they  had  earned  another  meal  ud 
another  dnnk. 

Days  followed,  all  alike.  They  thoiel* 
of  their  soft  beds  and  hard  drinU  lock  i, 
Loo  Angeles;  they  thought  of  rich  food  ani 
cool  aea  winds;  they  thought  of  that  Htr- 
thousand-dollar  check,  anil  in  Laiiwr'i 
pocket. 

"  Do  you  suppose  the  fool  knows  tanojli 
to  stop  payment?"  asked  Bock,  moppitq 
his  grimy  forehead  on  n  dirty  sleeve. 

‘1  doubt  it,”  replied  Latimer.  "La’s 
hope  for  the  beat" 

Twica  a  week  the  machine  came  uitt 
water  and  provision*,  but  there  vd  so 
danger  of  the  two  getting  a  ride  out. 

Two  weeks  passed  and  the  shaft  »u 
going  down.  Walters  and  Pete  riggtd  up 
a  sort  cf  windlass,  with  a  rope  and  buckst. 
and  made  Bock  work  it  while  Latimtt  dur 
below.  They  wore  down  only  filly  feeUM 
tho  two  diggers  began  to  duipair. 

"Somehow,"  whined  Utimcr  one  day  * 
they  stood  at  the  mouth  of  the  shaft  ini 
looked  over  the  glittering  desert,  "I  lud  i 
hunch  tho  first  lime  we  came  out  here  that 
it  would  get  tne.  We’ll  never  get  out  aim.' 
"Let'*  tackle  ’em  with  tho  picks.  th«." 
Beck  savagely, 
much!"  said  Latimer.  "TV 
devils  never  sleep,  and  they've  always  p* 
their  hands  on  the  guns." 

n 

mHEY  were  back  at  work. 

I  "I  wonder."  said  Latimer,  "whit  thh 
layer  of  stuff  Is?  That  boob  kcepi  walchitg 
it  and  testing  It.  He's  doing  somothirg  ti 
it  every  Umo  I’m  up  there,  lie  wus  doss 
measurin'  how  thick  It  is  this  mcrelnp 
Heard  him  talking  to  that  hack  driver  tlai 
brings  the  provisions  a*  though  It  Is  scare 
thing  be  has  been  reading  and  studyn 

*  "He  probably  thinks  It's  moiled  dl»«,- 
mid  Bock,  too  weary  to  even  swiar  ns 
more.  '•  1  got  it  figured  out  how  ha  had  ill 
this  outfit  up  hore.  Ho  stopped  c £  al  LI 
Contra  and  came  up  here,  and  dtteowrei 
you  were  stringing  him  before  ho  »«nl  os 
to  Los  Angeles." 

The  noxt  trip  tho  machine  rasdo,  Gecep 
left  the  driver  to  help  Pete  guard  tho  fee 
visions  while  he  wont  to  town,  lit  *uc 
gone  four  day*.  When  he  camo  back  fa 
called  the  two  digger,  up.  As  hi  lotted 
them  over  that  alow  grin  covered  his  fa-*. 

"I'm  ashamed  to  have  as  tough-lookli* 
hobo#  as  you  working  for  me."  he  said  •' 
his  mild,  good-natured  tone.  "I’m  go  ng t« 
fire  you.  Clark  will  let  you  ride  In  with  is 
if  you  will  mako  good  that  twenty  tliouazM 
insurance  you  stole  from  his  undo  and  tfa 
thirty  thousand  you  stole  from  PWi 


•SS*  w  « 


The  two  bettered,  crushed  and  doopm « 
spec; men#  gulped  and  looked  furtively 
acroas  the  desert.  To  be  loft  here  Ml 
pure  death  by  torture  I  ,  „ 

"We  ain't  got  it.  We  are  broke.  Hod* 
to  God,  wo  are!”  .  ,  „ 

"You've  got  that  check  of  mine,  imi 
George.  "  Indorse  that  over  to  them 
Two  day*  later  Beck  and  Latimer  mr! 
in  the  hack  room  of  a  downtown  s»l«n 
Their  office  had  boon  clored  and  they  *•" 

'n  ^Doyou  suppose  that  chock  wa*  good?" 
a*k«i  Beck,  fishing  up  a  quarter  for  l»« 

""I  know  it  was."  said  Latimer.  "I  t** 
graphed  just  to  find  out;  he  badn  t  hot 

“SC 

make  them  lait.  Utimcr  roachec!  dowtanfl 
picked  up  a  three-<la>'»K>1ii  paper 

••GpSrd,  "he  said,  shaking.  "W> 
hero!” 

He  shoved  the  paper  under  Beck's  mac 
"Great  Potash  DWCOVWYl 
" George  T.  Walters,  a  coal-mine  o|»reW 
from  Missouri,  finds,  near  the  Salton  NM 
one  of  tbe  richest  depoeiu  of  potash  «n  tW 
world.  Will  make  America  independent  o 
Germany  for  pota-h.  Mr.  Walteo  *'« 
offered  a  million  dollars  this  morning 
hi-  claim,  but  refused  it,"  and  *°  on- 

Latimer's  and  Beck’s  cy«  mot  and  hek 
for  a  long  ad  minute.  . ,  „  . 
"Well  I’ll  be  damned !"  said  Beck-  „ 
“I  hav.  been,  already."  replied  UttaJ'- 
"And  we  dug  up  a  million  for  him  wh* 
working  in  hc!l !  Ain't  this  a  rotten  world 


amon 


MOUlHeal l-projetUd  rays .  like  Uic  sun's.  The 

\ua!\,,Lv  ,lre  n  b-v  ,he  atmosphere;  di 

?_  *  ' h‘“J' ‘b®  au  >ou  .breathe.  No  stuffiness.  Dif 
lerem  from  all  oilier  room  healers! 

.  bu!T,rTfc  "c  pcocccud— by  an  inner  "care"  aiu 

Hi  .. ^  f***?"*  Bui  a  fine-feeling,  enveloping  warmth 
1  h°an‘  *  d"‘p  ,c,i  S*°*  "I  cheerf  11/  hospitality  -  am 

PowcrfuL  The  Lawton  takes  up  little  *nac*  vei  vim entt  mm 

\*2£7Z  f4  UrBrr  T  ‘,"‘l  Price.  There1! 
1"‘l  w“  ,0»  «*ic  largot  to  the  smallest  room. 

Your  Dealer  or  Gas  Company  can  supply  you 

,a  '*  ”  t'nmn.-lookt*  ,tu  «„m.  aW*  Wriu  Jar  Jotdrr. 

Lawson  Manufacturing  Co.  of  Pittsburgh 

U-«  ,  I,.  Whol^nlo  Distributors 

4fr  (Mtrft]  it,  M^k  im  -.lr.  SELES8 . ..-..Wwurd  HcKfchi 

83£rB  :  *  J E Mfc 

_  '•ss-ssssr1'  w-Mfcjs 

— ■  -  a  ^  M  t  umfcrvUnd.  &td.  Wttan  A  Pucli 


*'*•«*»  H<!«* 
••ill  Ik  VUffttii 
**  fc'ii  Mfc 
ar  Kin  Mfc 

ihf«*t  |*mii 

M4k  IMw* 


gyff  gflgzr h  *  Nfof*-  *"•»««*• 

hood  thto  b  bmw  iM  much  oil  has  been 
left  on  the  plate,  or  bearing.  If  you  (tad  it 
nreeraarv  after  very  heavy  casting  io  oil 

B  bail-casting  reel,  lira,  dron  *  .W 
r  clean  and  then  pul  on  the  very  least 
“t  of  the  thinnest  oil  you  have  Wipe 
off  this  oil  so  that  you  can  hardly  tee  th£ 
is  any  left.  Then  in  .crewing  the  plain 
and  other  parte  of  your  reel  together  be 
jute  that  you  do  not  make  the  plat*.  too 
t.Chl.  and  abo  be  sure  that  they  are  screwed 
down  equally  on  all  s*ba-that  is.  a  Utile 
at  one  screw  and  a  little  at  each  of  the 
others  don’t  screw  down  one  side  of  the 
reel  plate  and  then  the  other.  If  you  do 

Sw  no*  **v'  ,h#  h”,inK,  *nd 

It  is  worth  while  to  look  at  the  guidro  on 
all  your  rods.  The  guide  on  the  short 
modern  bail-casting  rod  are  very  often 
made  of  agate,  and  are  about  as  sure  not  to 

Sa  line  as  anything  can  be.  On  a  lly 
however,  the  guides  usually  are  of 
wire,  and  one  of  these  may  get  worn  so 
that  it  will  nit  or  fray  your  line  in  casting. 
This  Is  especially  true  of  a  tip  guide  that 
has  been  in  use  for  some  lime.  Some  fly 
rods  are  built  with  agate  tip  grids.  .nd 
with  the  hand  guide  or  the  one  near**!  to 
the  reel  also  of  agate.  This  material,  how¬ 
ever.  is  apt  to  gel  cracked  or  broken  or  to 
be  knocked  out  of  place.  There  a  a  very 
fine  Up  guide  obtainable  made  of  ex¬ 
tremely  hard  steel.  This  guide  will  not 
wear  like  the  soft-metal  ones  that  we  used 
to  have  on  our  fly  rods. 

How  do  you  keep  your  flies?  A  screw- 
top  mason  jar  is  about  as  good  a  receptacle 
as  any  to  keep  out  the  moths;  but.  of  course. 


**t 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


OUT°OF-BOOMS 


cs 


OM*  and  Emda  of  Sport 


-NSIDER  thc  ■‘“Won  and  her  ways. 
\j  She  is  not  much  to  look  at.  but  Solo¬ 
mon  in  all  his  glory  nevpr  got  a  hundred 
and  fifty  dollars  a  barrel  for  caviar  in  the 
best  Jerusalem  market.  Genuine  Russian 
caviar  made  in  Sandusky,  Ohio,  used  to  be 
eight  dollars  a  barrel.  Sturgeon  used  to  be 
three  cents  a  pound.  Now  I  presume  one 
would  be  lucky  to  get  it  at  six  bits  a  pound 
and  very  likely  it  would  be  made  out  of  cat¬ 
fish  at  that,  just  as  mr*t  sturgeon  roe  is 
made  to-day 


The  two  best  American  fresh-watei 


uuuuiru  in  ine  last  two 
ytars.  Even  the  bullhead  is  chirking  up 
nowadays.  Twenty  to  thirty  cents  a  pound 
lor  fish  on  the  hoof  u  nothing  to  iar  ■ 
housewife  three  days.  *  ' 

Some  Americans  are  r  rat  lew  over  certain 
of  the  governmental  regulations  that  now 
are  bong  put  out.  For  instance,  the  ladies 
rebel  at  the  thought  of  shoes  not  more  than 
eight  inchra  in  height,  which  must  be  either 
white  or  black  or  one  of  the  two  ordained 
sludra  of  tan.  The  ladies  ought  not  to  com¬ 
plain  because  the  gentlemen  are  now  told 
lust  how  long  their  sack  coats  may  b 
how  many  pockets  they  may  have. 


A  great  deal  of  waste  attache,  to  rar.lera 

»»ll  looked  after,  not  only  with  the  view  of 
preventing  waste  but  in  the  way  of  increas¬ 
ing  raid  Miry. 

I)o«  your  casting  line  kink  and  curl  up 
when  you  cast?  Is  it  hard  to  keep  the  line 
straight  on  the  water?  If  .0  the  truth  prob- 
ably  is  one  of  two  thing. -  either  at  Some 
tune  in  the  history  of  that  line  you  u*.|  •  fl>  Mo"  ,hr 
“  or  eW  you  left  it  rolled  up 
Ight  on  the  reel  .11  winter  long.  Either  of 
tin™  E“"«*  of11  “  flood  fly -casting 

f  faMirflJr  n“l,n,t ',ln*  r“U  •b,,ut 

•ever1  and  a  half  dollars  to^lay. 

Of  the  fly-caslmg  line,  there  .re  two 
lypiw,  the  enameled  and  the  vacuum 
driwwd  each  of  which  has  its  adherents.  It 
do«  not  do  an  enameled  line  much  good,  if 

lr,'llM'  ?n  U*  “n'1  %nm,‘  dealer, 
hmk  that  it  hurls  the  enameled  line  Thrae 
smoothly  after  they  are  worn 
smooth  by  use.  Some  of  the  long-distance 
2SK1,  •mP|*y  'hem.  but  use  on  them 
inphlte.  powdered  very  fine,  which 
Own  dirty  and  untidy  in  use  in 


Car.  0/  and  Culd*i 

Your  fly-cmating  rad  often  is  unaller  of 
barrel  than  your  Uit^arting  rad.  The 
-.t  typra  have  larp  bands- 1  think  that 
the  English  make  Better  fly  rad.  than  we 
do  in  America,  though  u  to  |>«it  pvU  tKr 
situation  b  entirdy'  difle^oT  Knn  1 
willl.  h'«h-pr>^f  lly-casting  rael  may 
**«  »«>d  in  the 


LANGHAM-HIGH 

CLOTHES 


actual 


Winter  Quartan  lor  Llnai 

A  v.cuum  drrou.d  line  Is  soft  and  .hould 
ti  >h  '?  *a,V-  11  ',0”  |M  to 

fsT  ,h",  r,v°f  1,ne  “P|1  Kr,,‘,M"1  *',h 

t,?.  “  !h<’  "  "^‘"fl  ™««>n  f-< 

Lhr.T".  y  2n1d>  ndMy1’  ,Ufh  ■  line 
ought  to  be  treated  in  that  way  frequently 

ran  “pP'y  ,h"  <!"•'  bit.  which  any 
gn^d  sporting-good*  store  will  ndl  you.  by 

Had  u’  ^  1  '?VW  ,,f  "  liM,e  lather 
’J  *5wJT,n*f  ,,)'i  up  “n<l  d«wn  >our 
,D°"  *  afr"“l  «o  get  the  line  very 
S  Irh?v  n"'  “  ,h,ouph  ym*r  hands  to 

Sis i< y,,u  d°  ,h,i‘ »' 

v™;  ,,r  «‘v*,n  once  a  day  in 

»»av  ?h„  u  ft*h-lnJc  "raHOn-  “n|f  then  lay 
dnwn  lnht  ,nC'  'V1"1'  weU  Krra“c*l  or  pul 
w  U  hi  w.iJnr  a*d  C?,ywrd  *«»>  K 'case,  you 

SmSUk?  y<n!r  ini‘  in  *“>•  ,h“'  is 

TiTtra  ^'n  °-f  ,he  ,nelinfl  ’barks, 
mrai  Jfr  'mportant  to  do  what 

inh “r  do  *‘h'’n  w«  h»v«  come 

and  lhat  L* 1,1  take  the 
SSfSPt0® “boflether.  Most 
em.  I  r  have  'h,>.  burrrl  entirely  too 
line  U--.‘r^,|lf|;^OU  Wlnd  ?  Ilnr-  "|>ecially  a 
to  w.  1,nf-  on  8uch  a  rpcl  it  is  bound 
wiJbi.fcrirnp*  *nd  curL,  in  it.  Thrac 
CJfc  permanent  if  you  leave  the 

sTDmraniEf  *U  u'!",er  The «»«  w«o 

rr  l,ne  wiM  not  be  straight, 

^KSiigr your  *»—  »- 

for  the^illt'  “ ,uy*  u'he.n  >'ou  arp  through 

•P^it  i?ir  r.  K  y',Ur  '  -v  line  "I!. 

"^toaiirllbJ '“euum-drrased.  and  throw 
in  your  left^JS**  oopj'  hlcb  >‘ou  can  hold 
half  to  t^^'ootor.  foot  and  a 
‘opthur  T,w  Ih,s  lo°P  kx»ely 

*ith  a  bit  of  string,  and  either 
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t fiat  von  iff  ill not  foryet 


ocolales 


linn  Of*  ha.  .p»Ui)  of  the 
b  tap*.  or,  l»IUc  yet.  of  llio 
•  ui».  ■  hick  can  hr  obtained 
•hick  b  about  ai  Inilisprli- 


NOT  everyone  work*  at  a  lathe  Bai  there  are  Ina 
dinit  uf  other  occupation.  and  puruoft u  hoc  eye  pr 
lertlon  it  fully  j<  cneniul — where  (tare,  du>t  nr  flyi 
panicle*  will  work  Krtou*  injury  uni.-™  prevented  by  mi* 
protective  measure*. 

Williott  (toggle*  afford  thi>  protection  wherever  there 
need  for  it — and  aff  ord  it  ui/4  ttmfwu 

Kvery  Willson  (Jogg l«-  is  scientifically  neht— druaned  a 
nude  for  a  particular  purpose 


than  iu  wrakcit 
tb.  double  Wader 
Kulri  so  carefully 
n  main.  Keep  an 
«  until  you  know 
hroughout.  Don't 
except  the  actual 


T.  A.  WILLSON  &  CO.,  Inc..  Readme.  Pj. 


R/VlLLSOl| 

1  GOGGLES  ML 


Do  you  tie  your  own  files?  I  tin  a  hewtj. 
ful  art.  but  one  which  it  were  not  pniiiutlt 
to  undertake  to  describe  here,  even  witk 
illustrations.  I  don't  know  that  aejan. 
can  Warn  to  tic  a  fiy  from  readme  a  hoot 
few  general  Ideas  may  t«  hid 


though  a 
therefrom. 


Watch  some  man  do  it  who  knowi  how- 
that  b  the  eam»t  way  to  loam,  peenu), 
at  it  ia  the  cosiest  way  to  learn  how  to  cut 


very  simple  to  tie  the  buektail  fly. 
lch  has  been  written.  bjl  tf» 


L-itW  dip.  The-  bn.«  are  |,ra«liral,  pattern*,  and  will  have  cadi  urn-  *l*3hrtd, 
tfc. -iC>  a  ir.tV  heavy  to  cany  on  the  .trr.ro  true  In  the  pattern,  and  therefor*  cart  Ik* 
"**'  I  „„  , ,  ,,0  Urn-  osaonment  of  tll«r  the  other. 

Tbev  are  -t  -mu-  u,  k«  ping  Of  late  the  so-called  bass-bug  or  risk- 


of  which  much  ha*  been  writtan,  but  i  ... 
making  of  even  the  standard  pattemi,  rah 
as  you  see  sold  commercially,  ii  a  far  mici 
difficult  art-  Not  one  amateur  tly-tUr  in  i 
hundred  ever  becomes  really  profiotot.  1 
have  on*  friend  who  weighs  two  husdnd- 
odd  pound*  and  has  a  hand  im  him  of 
adequate  dimension*,  yet  he  lbs  the  mat 
delicate  flies  I  have  ever  »oen  and  alnu- 
lutely  true  to  pattern .  Tlie  art  of  flv-tvirg 
b  handed  down  In  Scotland  and  EagluJ 
from  generation  to  generation.  It  is  «m- 
drrful  huw  wmc  of  th#  rirb  and  mom 
In  the  fact  uric*  in  the  old  country  atll  tC 
grots  after  gnus  nf  the  most  delicate  mih* 
patterns,  and  will  have  each  one  abacfatily 
true  In  the 
the  other. 

Of  late  the  so-called  haw-bug  or  nut 
bodied  haw  fir  with  feather  or  burktill 
wing*  and  Ull  has  com*  into  rapid  vigw 
1  presume  that  almost  anyone  tie*  fill*  «tl 
enough  to  make  this  lure  in  prartual  lunn 
A  study  of  it  not  Iona  ago  nut  the  n«im It 
my  ..wn  mind  that  this  thing  would  di.br 
trout  as  well  a*  luuu.  and  1  began  eiprc 
menting.  invoking  aUu  th*  aid  of  all  ay 

It  was  obvious  early  in  the  experleaU 
.u  build  a  fiy  which  abtduul 
will  float  all  the  time  the  cork  body  it  Im 

i  potbrn  i 


Wadert  In  Cold  Storage 

**r  good*  arv  c>'.tme  higher  and 
In  pfWV  all  thr  turn-  lluw  do  you 

mar  «*r1trvr  itarkmn  rtf 

CiY  dty  AhgU  r*  live  id  aiiarl* 
h  usually  a.r  .team-U-ated.  A 
dwr  uaders  may  have  ro*t 


tl4  *t  IJ 

i«o  or  inr*»’ 

in  a  not 

Wmv?  tkn 

..mi  is  |  ir.  fiMift  tl 

Wirr  aid 
t*  a  fYilHs 
at  if  ik.| 
**H*  and 

meat.  It 

mill  add  wvTftl  buixlr 

I.  »k.  if _  it  .. 

AK S 

arr  Ihi*  m 
In  th- 
ut- 

A  m  i«nr  1m*.  Hrat  ai 

ivf>t  fni*rif*  that  piMv 

tim»  ol  yRfc^rirtxi 

^.BM  .qy  -..11  -  J 

vl  CTVavt? 
t  ha* 

t»r  your 

own  leader*  If  so  you  will  want 
bow  to  buy  high-cl.*  cat.  Th. 

to  kuuw 

•  tftft*  ol 

that  when  you  build  a  fly  which  Mutr 
will  float  all  the  time  the  cork  body  u  t« 
large  to  be  true  to  the  average  |*tl*rn  if 
the  artificial  trout  fly -that  la  to  iay,  jo 
the  standard  Idea  of  huw  auoh  a  fly  slioold 
look. 

We  learned  aUo  that  when  you  wropih* 
cork  tightly  under  tinsel  or  silk  It  mb 
Inc  a  lot  of  lu  floating  power  It  I*  tbrro 
or  displacement  of  the  cork  liody  whirl 
tend,  to  float  the  fly.  and  I  believe  yeu  wit 
find  thb  for  yoursMi. 

Hint*  on  Tying  Fllei 

Curiously  enough.  It  wui  In  far-ofl  I'd- 
Horn  la  that  1  got  the  mo*t  help  In  Ihottt; 
prclmeota.  Mr.  Charles  E.  Van  Hen.  f 
California,  wrote  something  which  m»y  I* 
of  InUemt  to  other*  of  thr  craft  i 

"I  could  not  resist  the  temptelkm  to 
mimicry  a  little  with  the  cork  propisklio. 
It  was  like  a  rwsurrreUim.  I  experimental 
with  a  lot  of  these  thing*  many  y«f*  Nf* 
when  live  cttckod-lail  and  eealo-wlrg  ll« 
had  their  little  run.  Made  them  of  c:<l 

S^^trSEfBSS# 

scale  wings  from  my  own  tarpon;  trlidtb 
shaded  body,  threw  or  four  abadre  lf» 
belly  to  back.  Had  the  mldge-fly  fad  ill 
one  summer  -Number*  sixteen,  dfMj" 
and  twenty  hooks.  Found  I  »*»  ruvrmne 

’‘^LSSS&SSSS^fr 

Fell  fix  that  abo-one  of  the  Unit  Am" 
leans.  1  think,  to  play  them  In  Ammon 
water*  Plenty  of  opportunity  to  do  >  " 
real  thing  In  the  New  England  nmdow  at. 
Adirondack  aUesms.  Then  my 
wing  humped  me.  and  1  went  bark  murl 
to  nr*t  prlnclplos,  excejil  for  tlm  »in«.  •"* 
am  aalbfied  with  It  on  most  of  the  atrww 
of  the  country,  a*  it  is  u  good  type  to  licit, 
and  can  1*  sunk  U  necessary.  . 

"As  you  my,  our  stream*  are.  "ini  '< 
them  and  especially  our  Western  om*.ti» 
rough  foe  the  orthodox  dry-fly 
wc  Americans  are  too  energetic  to  I'""™ 
correct  lorm  when  other  methods  «*> 
fish.  I  work  now  on  the  principle  that  o  ; 
Doctoc  Prime  laid  down,  that  «h* Jb 
should  not  be  ‘a  tame  ImlUtion  of  NaUlpr. 
but  an  artistic  auggeetion  of  it.'  and  think 
now  that  in  rapid  water  and  with  I 
tinually 
oflered 
will  I 
think 

light  cast  and  simulated  > 
wrecked  fly  done  1 
aa  on  the  pattern, 
allowing  that 
course,  the 
been  nor 
for.M 

So  then  was  another  new  notion  in  jt£ 
where  the  subject  seemed  to  have  !«*” 

(CssX.Ued  bo  Page  *»' 


t  moving  fly  the  fish  should  hr 
«•«  a  fly  of  general  form  and  color  t"*- 
11  augiwt  some  Insect  that  Is  food,  and 
ink  that  fully  a.  much  depend*  on  » 
■kit  ran!  and  ilmulsled  rtniCE'C  ol  n 


the  fly  b  seMonaoir-  - 
he  Hoyal  Coorhman  never  .'' 
probably  ever  will  be  acnointei 
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(Concluded  from  Pogo  ««)  better.  1  believe  that  is  attributable  to  the 

exhausted.  The  so-callod  spread-wing  fact  that  I  followed  the  tip  of  the  abovt- 
ityle  is  done  with  a  single  leather  tied  on  quoted  gentleman,  and  put  this  wire  in  the 
top  by  the  rib  at  the  head  of  the  fly.  It  has  reel— it  makes  the  motion  of  the  tio  of  the 
a  V  cut  out  of  the  feather  behind,  the  point  rod  very  much  quicker,  so  that  ore  hooka 
of  the  V  at  the  rib  of  the  feather.  Put  this  a  fish  very  much  more  readily  at  the  rise. 
•Ki-t  of  wing  on  a  cork-body  fly,  and  dress  How  far  is  top-hoie  in  long-distance  fly 
it  up  with  considerable  hackles,  and  you  casting?  I  don't  know.  Do  you?  The 
have  a  fly  which  i*  pretty  nearly  dry— as  records  are  changing  all  the  time.  With  a 
near  as  any  fly  can  be  dry  which  is  not  very  six-ounce  fly  rod  a  mao  not  long  ago  cast 
bulky  in  body.  In  use  I  thought  these  did  a  fly  one  hundred  and  seventeen  fret  six 

Swell,  indeed,  and  when  sometimes  the  inches.  With  the  quarter-ounce  bait  two 
•  covering  got  soaked  I  found  I  could  hundred  and  nine  feet  has  been  dooe.  With 
dry  this  fly  more  quickly  than  I  could  the  a  half-ounce  bait,  two  hundred  and  seventy- 
average  fly  with  the  heavy  hackles.  I  eight  feet.  A  salmon  fly  has  been  cast  one 
thought  the  general  resemblance  to  the  hundred  and  forty-eight  feet, 
floating  insect  as  good  as  meat— perhaps  As  to  accuracy  in  light  fly  work,  it  is  no« 
better.  But  law!  law  1  who  knows  what  a  in  the  least  unusual  to  see  club  records  ol 
trout  wants!  ninety-nine  and  fourteen-fifteenths -prae- 

Another  Californian,  an  amateur  of  oh-  tically  perfect  work,  ao  far  as  accuracy  is 
serving  habit*  and  long  angling  experience,  concerned.  Accuracy  cun  teats  in  park  work 
adds  some  information  about  rods  which  or  tournament  work  I  should  think  more 
may  be  worth  keeping  in  mind  by  cogno-  useful  than  the  long-distance  work.  Long- 
wend.  He  nays:  distance  competition  has  a  tendency  to 

"The  rod  you  mention-seven-and-a-  dispose  a  man  to  use  the  suffer  rods  and 
quarter  ounce,  ten  feet  three  inchm— would,  heavier  tackle. 

I  imagine,  he  too  powerful  for  me.  Any-  If  you  will  go  to  a  tournament  and  watch 
thing  over  nine  feet  six  inches  I  consider  too  •  man  cast  over  one  hundred  feet  of  salmon 
long  for  fishing.  My  favorite  rod  weighs  line  you  will  see  a  ripple  of  water  ten  feet 
tii  ounces,  and  is  nine  feet  six  inches  long,  long  and  rix  inches  wide  every  time  the 
There  is  a  spenr  in  the  butt,  a  thing  I  would  line  is  lifted  from  the  water  at  the  end  of 
not  be  without  on  a  rod,  which  weighs  one  the  eaat.  That  would  scars  a  fish  out  into 
ounce,  and  the  three-and-thros-quartcr-  the  high  grass.  Still,  all  this  chib  work  c*r- 
ounre  reel  makes  an  almost  perfect  balance,  tainiy  does  have  the  virtue  of  acquainting 
I  find  I  can  cast  as  long  a  line  with  this  as  I  one  with  ths  tools  he  intends  to  use.  just  as 
ran  fish  properly.  I  am  not  a  spectacular  the  old  specialized  target  rang*  nfle.  im- 
lorg-distance  man.  I  Imagine  if  I  ever  possible  as  It  would  be  as  a  military  rifle. 
.Winded  a  tournament  I  would  have  to  taught  many  a  man  how  to  be  a  good  mil.- 
huve  a  handicap  of  at  Iran  thirty  feet  to  »*ry  shot. 

ret  into  the  also-ran  division.**  A  few  records  of  a  «  «sten»  casting  dub 

may  not  be  out  of  the  way.  though  they  are 

Som.  Find  PolnH 

ounc#  ircuncy,  Wo;  ary  ny  accuracy* 
"If  one  would  cnat  a  dry  fly  accurately  »».»-  also  practically  perfect  casting  with 
.t  one  hundred  and  ten  feet,  which  is  not  the  bait  rod.  It  would  nut  be  surprising  to 
aw  the  record,  the  odds  are  about  five  to  “*  •  score  turned  in  at  any  ibne 

car  sguinst  hoiking  a  fish  if  one  r.we  to  fly,  by  aome  of  these  persistent  practicera  of  the 


in  the  Italian  Alps  or  the  Tyrol,  where  con-  eye.  It  is  natural  that  a  people  which 
■  mcrabie  practice  s  done  with  rifles  oo  the  would  produce  Buoh  men  as  these,  an;! 
more  and  in  mountain  work.  But  !t  is  no  which  would  bo  interested  in  their  per- 
dcuW  true  that  then  is  more  amateur  ac-  formanws  and  which  would  compete  with 
quaintar.ee  with  nlU*  and  shotgun*  in  them  in  tbeir  performances,  should  turn 
America  than  in  any  European  country,  out  a  great  many  men  to  whom  rifle  or 
and  perhaps  our  sport  of  Iran  shooting  has  shotgun  shooting  b  .  sort  of  instinct. 
d=o»  a  great  dao  to  familiarize  the  average  General  Pershing  i*  said  to  lay  great  atretH 
American  with  the  ehotgun.  It  is  ab*v  upon  rifle  fire.  He  knows  Ilia  men. 

I  utdy  astonishing,  the  degree  of  akin  which 

ha?  been  attained  by  some  of  the  high-dam  A  gentleman  in  British  Columbia  con- 
; it  and  even  high-das*  amateur  firms  the  statement  of  an  earlier  contribu- 

**  **■  ‘botgun.  tor  as  to  the  color  of  a  swan’s  hill  in  its  first 

Tv-re  are  m  o-Veial  records  of  trap  year:  "On  Sumas  Prairie  1  saw  a  flock  of 
Shooting  prior  to  1808,  but  for  ten  yean  the  geear,  as  I  thought,  on  the  borders  of  the 
Interstate  Trap  Shooting  Association  has  lake,  and  when  they  started  to  fly  was  near 
'•*'  available  the  rrv  ,rd-  of  a  number  of  enough  to  knock  one  over.  Upon  examlna- 
difinat  shooter*.  Of  three  rami  whose  tion  I  found  the  bird  of  a  dirty  white;  with 
re  xiri.  been  k*pi  for  t»t  year?  one  red-colored  legs  and  bill.  A  fnend  who  wan 

ha«  a  a  mbinrd  average  i  on  more  with  me  and  who  had  lived  on  the  prairie 
"  —  fifty  thousand  fixing  target.-  Cm!  at.  said  that  it  was  a  bird  that  had  been 
0-..‘.y  in  -  ir.  ten  yearn  did  thie  shooter  hatched  that  year,  and  that  the  legs  and 
•op  bel.w  ninety-six  per  cent,  and  three  bill  would  be  black  the  next  year.  That 
■i-.es  he  bettered  nii.-ety-seven  cent,  bird  was  shot  in  the  month  of  January." 
The  nearest  competitor  to  him  has  a  ten 

An  interesting  fact  about  leather  is 
ht  out  by  another  man,  an  old-time 
tman:  "What  is  said  about  telling 
n  reminds  me  that  a  deerskin,  and  I 
c  the  skin  of  any  animal  that  sheds 
mi  annually,  ia  no  porous  that  you 
rcathe  through  It.  You  can  breathe 


averaged  *48d.  There  is  yet  another 
shooter  m  America  who  on  a  nine  yean* 
average  never  has  gone  below  ninety-six 
per  cent,  and  twice  ha*  pasted  the  ninety- 
aevm  pa  cent  average.  Vet  another  has 
done  better  than  nicety-six  per  cent  for 
•nt*  ye*.-';  still  another  Las  bettered  that 
lor  six  ytwrs;  and  another  has  bettered  it 
for  five  years.  Oar  prufaviunal  trap 
shooter  has  averaged  ninety-eight  per  cent 
fur  an  retire  year.  A  om-armed  trap 
shooter  has  averaged  tetter  than  ninety- 
fiv*  per  rent  for  six  year*.  An  amateur  in 
five  yean  averaged  .K6C4.  The  bighrat 
point  rearhed  by  amateurs  was  gained  by 
a  man  who  averaged  tetter  than  ninety- 
•even  per  rent  for  three  year*,  his  average 
fee  four  years  betng  *714. 

Tteer  figure*,  which  ate  given  without 


or  suck  air  through  the  same  cosily.  It 
has  tern  my  test  for  my  gloves.  levjrliiBi 
and  moccaauw  since  I  went  Into  the  Michi¬ 
gan  woods  in  1865.  The  deerskin  tennod  in 
the  red  coat  or  spring  drtu  Is  liner,  firmer 
and  more  durable  than  that  tanned  in  the 
blue  coat— the  fall  or  winter  drew  of  the 
ds*f." 


Twelve. Pound  Rainbow i 

Of  course,  everyone  who  has  worn  buck¬ 
skin  glovea  or  moccasins  knows  that  very 
often  he  has  sheepskin  or  horaehide  put  off 
on  him.  Most  of  the  so-called  mutiw  moc¬ 
casins  arc  made  out  of  bumchlde.  or  even 
cow  leather.  Here  is  where  we  learn  how¬ 
to  apply  the  buckskin  test  for  the  snko 
<if  the  earnest  young  salesman.  All  old- 
timers  know  that  the  beat  buckskin  is  made 
from  deer  killed  in  the  summer  coal,  but  It 
la  against  the  law  In  thine  time*  to  kill  dier 
at  that  season,  so  perhaps  we  shall  have  to 
take  our  buckskin  made  out  of  fall  hide*,  or 
horM-hldes.  or  almost  anything  else, 

I  did  not  myself  ever  stop  to  think  of  the 
fact  that  every  horn-shedding  animul  has 
a  skin  that  is  parous  when  made  Into 
leather.  The  finest  of  the  old  skin  drams 
1  ever  saw  among  the  Indiana  were  made 
of  the  skins  of  the  bighorn  and  dressed  by 
the  Grua  Ventre  squaw*  that  tribe  always 
bad  the  beet  reputation  among  the  old- 
time  plainsmen  for  making  good  buckskin. 
I  cannot  recall  that  i  ever  saw  any  buck¬ 
skin  made  from  antelope  hldee-I  should 


Camping 

By  Ma/y  Raymond  Shipman  Andrews 

three  old  pais  Ukc  you  and  A  gray  oU  port  that  Julkr 


HVV  *v  eaai  %  tw  ^  •  ,,v  "'"V n 

certainly  Is  an  animal  which  sheds  Its  horns 
every  year.  Scientists  for  some  time  de¬ 
nied  the  assertion  of  the  old  plainsmen  to 
that  effect,  but  it  was  long  sine*  well 
established.  1  have  had  the  horn  come  off 
id  an  antelope  in  my  hand,  the  pith  below 
appearing  covered  with  fine  black  ■pecks 
like  hair.  This  was  late  in  May. 

An  earnest  young  angler  of  New  Y ork.  by 
the  name  of  Robert  II.  Davis,  once  mildly 
inquired  of  me  whether  there  ever  was  such 
a  thing  as  a  twelve-pound  rainbow  trout. 
This  morning's  mail  brings  in  from  Dr.  K. 
Christ  offerson.  of  Sail  It  Sainte  Marie,  a 
photograph  of  the  record  rainbow  of  the 
Sault  Rapids,  nineteen  and  a  half  pounds-  - 
not.  however.'  taken  on  the  rod.  The 
same  gentleman  writes  that  twenty-five 
thousand  rainbow  trout  have  been  plated 
in  the  Sault  Rapids  this  summer.  This  was 
the  first  time  anglers  had  l>een  permitt.-d 
to  see  the  rapids  for  two  yean,  the  Gov¬ 
ernment  having  forbidden  approach  to  the 
great  locks  to  each  and  every  person,  no 
matter  what  his  intentions  might  be. 

"Believe  me."  write*  this  gentleman, 
"we  feasted  our  eyes  upon  every  detail, 
and  it  was  with  reluctance  that  we  turned 
away,  knowing  that  we  would  not  see  the 
rapids  again  until  the  war  is  over.  There 
is  a  big  change  in  them  because  of  the  dam 
across  the  river  above  the  bridge.  I  he 
water  is  very  low,  and  one  could  wade 
almost  to  the  center.  This  will  surely 
make  an  ideal  fly-fishing  stream,  as  we 
believe  there  will  be  sufficient  deep  holes 
left  lo  hold  the  big  fellows.  So  far  I  have 
not  caught  a  .ingle  trout,  but  the  shod  fli« 
are  on.  Wish  we  could  try  tbe  rapids. 


Our*  is  another  sort ;  th*  peaceful day*. 
Tl*<  quiet  mountains ;  yrt  at  any  minute 
Wed  ka.*tNs  hcarci.  torthat  hdl.toh* 

k>w  house  "  Kh  y“‘*  * 

Wc  two  can't  fight  Though  Bill,  at 
know  tM  ||y  f frf 

«  .  Hankers  to  be  an  ac*.  through  clouds 

lotat  a-Mtet; 

But  War  Departments  scon.  th*  likes 

W:  yf  ; 

„CoM«  Yam!  do  our  fighting. 

.  Wr  think  it  safe  with  you;  »e  think 

The -ar.  and  personally  nabthe  Kaiser ; 
lit  up  the  Yet -only  come  hack  safe!  We'D  never 

roundth*  MedaU  and  honws  —  )ust  your  lifted 
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1  ray  hand,  heavy  lima  from  nostril  to 
ionship,  the  walked,  it  was  slowly,  and  1 


WKsnU*, 
the  imiro. 


LISTERINE 


TMf  l Alt  ANTIS  tone 
THE  WEIS  ARE  OF  A  WOUND 
depends  largely  on  the  antiseptic  dressing  used 
Listerinc  b  safe  and  effective,  both  fee  emer 
gcncy  use  and  continuous  treatment  of  cut*  am 
wounds.  Send  foe  booklet  "Domestic  Medicine.' 
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H**  shut  his  eyes,  opened  his  mouth,  aa" 
*ith  the  sweat  starting  out  on  hi*  fore&^Id 
he  pronounced  huskily:  "Me!” 

Tne  0,.hi  0WB  voice  seemed 
imdy  him  utterly.  and  agon  he  burst  i,  to 

"And  who  b  this  with  you,  Thomas - 
your  grandmother?  " 

a*A«2S  ■££££  SJ'y-lS 
SSdSd50ltoIdit*IL  A**in  ***»*»«  t 

“  Thomas,  it’s  do  use  shaking  your  he«  • 
|Jtmev  You-vc  got  to  tell  me  who  thb 

And  with  a  tremulous  laugh  and  an  effort 
that  brought  the  tear,  into  ha  era  a  . 
mmc  Thomas  responded  proudly,  broken].: 

*  ‘iro  was  broken.  In  stumbling  ,c 

7nA'  Kke  *  C£iW*  TKom“  b^ta 

And  when  an  hour  later  he  was  evacuat'd 
back  to  a  base  which  treats  thaw  met.) 
breakdowns  it  was  Thomas  himself  fm-< 
the  dark  interior  of  the  ambulance  wh.~ 
}**  °"  »  stretcher,  who  called  out 
weakly:"G°od-by,  mbs!  Good  luck!" 

of  Tear*  Th°m“  C*me  b*ck  ,rora  ‘"  'I 

Later  I  went  down  through  the  ward, 
searching  for  the  man  who  had  shot  hir 
self  through  the  ankle. 

*  Oh.  you  mean  the  S.  L  W.f  replk-i 
the  nurse  to  my  interrogation.  “  Well,  he 
keeping  pretty  quiet  tha  morning.  The. 


Buddy’s  Songs— Sing  ’em! 


A  word  to  the  wise  b  sufficient.  The* 
privates  who  try  to  take  the  law  into  their 
own  hands  and  change  the  deal  by  mean, 
of  a  self-inflicted  wound,  heed  the  advice  of 
thb  friendly  nurse-  and  don’t.  You  can’t 
get  away  with  it.  Ether  will  And  your 
guilty  secret  out.  Fortunately,  caeca  of  the 
type  are  few  and  far  between. 

As  the  afternoon  waned  into  evening  and 
darknra  fell  the  cannons  resumed  their 
bellowing,  and  the  ambulances,  which  dur- 
ing  the  day  had  fallen  off.  began  once  more 
to  climb  the  hill.  And  thb  time  it  was  not 
only  gamed  that  were  flowing  in  but 
w  ounded  at  well.  Despite  the  swiftnoa  and 
the  precision  with  which  the  hospital  ma¬ 
chinery  moved  the  stretchers  began  to  con¬ 
gest.  to  mass,  to  lie  in  the  corridors,  on  the 
porch,  and  down  on  the  moon-blanched 
gram.  Men  shattered  and  torn  to  pieew.. 
patient,  incomparably  brave,  with  a  smile 
or  a  joke  for  the  orderlies  who  worked 
among  them,  lay  in  the  open  night  under 
the  stars  awaiting  their  turn  at  the  table. 

Ah.  those  dark,  silent,  blanket-draped 
figures,  lying  so  still  under  the  moon! 
Those  ghastly  pale  fact-i  smudged  with 
mud  and  blood,  summoning  a  smile  from 
their  fainting  souls  as  they  look  up  into 
your  eyes!  All  the  papers  were  glowing 
with  the  majraifirent  <Wd*  of  the  American 
heroes.  Well,  here  they  were,  those  heroes, 
lying  before  our  eyes  mangled,  torn,  bleed¬ 
ing  to  death  with  a  smile.  Somehow  in  the 
face  of  all  thb  the  glory  and  the  bombast  of 
three  printed  eulogies  seemed  tawdry  and 
cheap. 

One  of  the  wounded  men  on  a  stretcher 
called  attention  to  the  night.  And  it  was  a 
night  worthy  of  attention.  The  moon- 
large.  lustrous,  flat  as  an  ancient  golden 
plate  of  Babylon,  chased  with  strange  de¬ 
signs  was  just  appearing  over  the  somber 
pine  woods  and  drowning  the  fields  and  the 
hmpital  tenia  in  a  glimmering  silver  mist. 


Mac  on  So/e  •!  «n»  imiM  or  di-o-.e 

*ne»!  «  Hi  RRF  Wool  worth, 

KroM«  McCvatfv.  Kroft.  of  Metropolitan 
5loeo.  print etl  in  tha  p*t».o«k  war  lift*. 
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wild,  dark,  affrighted.  For  the  moment  he 
was  not  human,  but  an  effigy  galvanized  by 
fear.  The  noise,  the  continuous  shelling, 
with  probably  some  additional  culminating 
shock,  had  temporarily  bereft  him  of 
son.  For  both  of  these 
wounded,  unscathed. 

Later,  in  the  admission  ward,  with  the 
help  of  an  orderly  I  induced  one  of  these 
men  to  cat.  The  other  patients  watched 
with  indifference.  They  had  long  since  be¬ 
come  hardened  to  uglier  sights  than  that  of 
a  man  crazed  in  balt-le.  It  was  like  feeding 
»n  infant  ostrich.  The  mouth  opened  me 
thodically  to  receive  the  food,  but  not  one 
move,  not  one  sound  would  he  make.  One 
hand  upheld  in  air,  the  index  finger  raised, 
marked  the  tensity  of  hb  strained  attention. 
Hb  blue  eyw  forever  darted  from  side 
to  side.  At  each  distant  volley  hb  body 
trembled  and  shook.  And  these  straining 
eyes,  full  of  horror,  and  that  raked  index 
finger  followed  questlnir  through  the  air 
for  the  sound.  It  was  infinitely  pitiful. 

"Don’t  coddle  him!"  called  the  mejor, 
pawing  through.  "It’s  the  worst  thing  in 
the  world  you  can  do.” 

"May  I  see  if  I  can  get  him  to  talk?” 
’’Certainly,  Hut  treat  him  like  an  ordi¬ 
nary  individual." 

"He’s  afraid  to  talk,"  said  the  orderly, 

pausingby  the  stretcher  "lie’s  a  nut.  lie 
thinks  if  he  opens  his  mouth  the  Germans 
will  hear  him  and  send  over  a  shell." 

In  taking  his  record  I  discovered  hb  first 
name  was  Thomas. 

"Why,  Thomas  ”  I  said.  "I’ve  a  brother 
y  «k»‘  "»n>e.  What  do  they  call  you- 
Tom?  For  the  first  time  hla  eyro  fixed 
thrroelveo  on  mine.  "No.  no.  don’t  point 
ui>  there!  For  now  hb  index  finger  was 
lifted  toward  the  canvas  roof,  upon  which 
he  first  pattering  drop,  of  the  storm  were 
beginning  to  fall,  and  hb  wide  blue  eye. 
..restraining  after  the  sound.  ••  It’s  raln- 
g.  Tom,  I  explained.  ••  Rain.  rain.  rain. 

hTdRilde"  “*  n  n  kl  N°W  P“l  th“l 

Hour  Tom  Cams  Back 

With  the  faint,  troubled  amlle  of  a  child 
hr  obeyed.  But  the  next  Instant  that  lie- 

Sgg^.’Basass 

»  T0™-  Tom!  Look!”  lie 

brought  hb  strained  gaze  down  from  the 
r»>i.  1.00k  round  you  and  a*  where  you 

are.  Do  you  see  those  nurses?  Do  you  see 
r^wCr  Your'  *"  “  hospital  You’re 
"ot  fighting  now.  No  shells  can  get  you 
hem.  So  you’ve  got  to  buck  up  and  fed 
in?"*  .rV 1  bu"y  h,r*'  Tmk*  your 

KS»SRi c’" »» and "»  ™d  “ 

J*  managed  to  convey  a  very  wabbly  loaded 
.^"somewhere  near  the  region  of  his 
are.  The  second l  one  found  thrjroal.  But 
*“  *  P,rodl^J»“  ■"»  *-r at 

'.Hired  off  him.  Ilia  startled  blue  eyre  lost 
aft  e  Rl,r?’  S„tl11  h"  h»d  "ot  spoken. 
SSL**  he  finished  the  soup  and 
I  h",ul.  thf  b,""k«  up  over  hb 
I  drew  it  hack  and  tucked  it  firmly 
under  hb  chin.  And  again  those  blue  ry.i 

S  And  now  for  the  first  time  he  rec 
I  was  a  woman.  Before  then  I  had 

gjistsar  wh‘"' p~ 

Ji1 .  ^!n,u,'on  h*  ix-infed  to  hb  shirt 
CMnertedwTriTki  ,hP  mov*™n‘-  un- 

of  hb^l  ^  oh~!*ion'  hp  hlld 
7?  n  ,.nl,l*,'ve-  Thomas  was  coming 
on,  1  drew  forth  a  small  worn  black  leather 
'“I il  in  h“  With 
luUfi""?'.'*  ■*  intervals  he  still 
Sh  m  .*  h*\  "pened  t"  a  photo- 

youni'Su*  himself  «nd  hb 

?ro2fuif  j  f'l  ’'*hl  °f  'kb  girl  looking 

In-  tSr  W'th  f7*,nk  1"Jfhin*  *»*■  »  «y  of 
. '  'nk;  troubled  countenance. 

f fisiwtir ™ki”*-"d  ,h™ 

Who  bit,  Tom?  Your  brother?” 


rerma.is  in.  nurse  to  my  interrogation. 

warn  St*  d“”‘  ““  ~ 


Here’s  Something  New  for  Luncheon 

H&KSftr'sSfc 


n  In 
under 


"But  he’s  not  an  ».  I.  W  -  I _ 

rather  falnthearUdly.  "He  told  ms  U 
an  Kdaent. 

Maybe  he  did,"  she  retorted  with  a  aig 
niftesnt  anils. 

"Well?  pidhncoofaalntor?" 

No.  Not  consciously.  But  at  Ur  tb<- 
cp«atlon.  while  hs  -a.  coming  out  fro,:, 
under  ether,  he  gave  the  whole  tiling  away 
II.  blabbed  the  enure  atory  before  all  th 
It  seemed  he  had  a  grievance  sraimt 
officer  and  took  tha  wa^of^mlnc 

„,h  ^LwS5«5T,»^g”y 

Infllcud  wounds  Lie  as  they  may.  -he. 

^neftffssawras 

their  eyro  or  look  him  up  and  down  with  s 
cold,  contemptuous  sure.  That  chap  dour 
there  b  suffering  agonies  right  now.  You 
ses  hs  ha.  pul  led  up  the  sheet  cm  hishewe 
and  b  pretending  to  b#  adeep.” 

Choorful  Pallonls 


of  l«f  tonouca  coni 

Wc.  then  chopped  (Inc  imii 
[hr  um«u»  Underwood  Devi 

*ol  tn 
««0d  with 
led  Dxrti- 

1  ^  w  mild iiucct,  i  om  u&c  it 
h»v$— dh  l'r>d<n»iK»4  Dcvilc 

tn  nuny 

.  1  lain  is 

u«cd.  Send  for  the 

Underwood  Deviled  Ham 
and  Deviled  Tongue 


t r„ ..  i  u,  ,  ,our  oroincr: 
tnfeiSSr  b',1hea'1  violently  and  pointed 
And  now  the  fugitive  smile  re- 


■PPsared. 

[‘Not  you! 
pn» 


I  exclaimed  in  hearty  sur- 

J&'SW.  fu!>>;  ■bsorlwd.  But  still  ho 

"Th^n  -Cumm''chinV*lf  '° 

Then  U!l  me.  Say  it.  Speak!” 

»i,  .h“  ch^1  lo  it 

,a«  “orked:  hb  ejw 
d"^iinTr.«Krrd  m^.notll,oiin8kt.  not  to 

%hSL7i!Tom5’^,UUo,8i,<nce- 


i 

i:. 

Mr. 

Zip- 

■ 

1  mgXd 
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COST  of  living  up?  Spirits  down?  Step  into  a 
pair  of  Bates  Shoes  and  you  will  feel  new 
confidence  in  the  ability  of  quality  to  sell  at  mod¬ 
erate  prices.  Bates  style  marches  right  in  step  with 
Economy. 

Ask  the  Bates  dealer  to  introduce  Bates  Shoes  to 
you.  You  will  like  them.  He  docs,  too.  They  sell 
on  sight.  Men  see  the  value  that  is  in  them.  You 
can  judge  the  Bates  on  appearance  and  their  wear¬ 
ing  quality  will  prove  the  wisdom  of  your  choice. 

A.  1.  BATES  CO. 

WIB1TII  'M<  U.U.CHWIITI 

tr*'A** >»'»  aw  r-i 


A  Plucky  Lad't  Letter 

By  kb  side  Mother,  obvioudy  coming 
t  W  ether.  babbled.  hobbled  reaaeUwaly, 
don  drugged  ton-  A  nor-  aal  by  him. 
"S«y.“”hb  voire,  weak,  draggmg.  half 
bmrrted  in  uneoesc touenre a,  —me  out  of 


they  murdered  ua-ln  thit 

■rod  the  nurao.  "There’s  a 
bod  that’s  pretty  bad  who's 
You  wouldn't  like  to  wake 

'■  Ho  caught  hold  of  the 
■nd  hold  It  fait  with  tho  in. 


mm. 


Conservation  of  Wool 

and  Finer  Tailoring 


$25  to  $50 

A  5.1  o f  Four  Art  C.,dt  or, 

Brandegee-Kincaid  Clothes 


tinea.  N.  Y 


“Then  you  can  look  up  your  romrafl- 
And  dont  move  quick  like  that  8B;,' 
aonny.  It's  had  for  you.  It  mightiun 
you  to  bleeding.  LlertUL  Try  toiler 
“Don't  want  to  sleep.  .  .  .  A^i,<l 
wiateep.  .  .  .  Say.  do  you  kno*  ah. 
they  didn  t  answer  when  I  called  out  to  *, 
if  any  of  my  outfit  waa  here?  .  .  .  |,v 

i^cause  ^  ^  *inU 

COM--wip€d  out— ahot  to  bell.  They  rtrir- 

" Sh !  Sh I  There’s loteirft up there, by, . 
Don’t  you  fret.  They're  cleaning  the  bodm 
right  oat.  We’re  so  proud  of  you  we  on', 
see  straight.  Now  go  to  Bleep.  Try.  Jug, 
little.  Won’t  you  try?” 

“A wright t  .  .  .  Say.  you  Bound  «■ 
awful  lot  like  ray  mother.  .  .  .  Cm  1 
hare  a  drink?  .  .  .  More.” 

“ItU  make  you  nick.  boy.  Now  be 
■till  .  .  .  still  .  .  .  etill  ,  .  . 

"SLi.*  •  VMy— ‘ ' 


”Sh 

“No. 

thin*. 


but  aay  — I  want  to  iuy 


.  V^ll  you  write  a  letter  to  r.y 

captain?" 

“  Y— .  in  the  morning. 


"No— right  now. 
off  right  now— b« ' 
"All  right,  old 
to  aay?” 

"  Write 
amooth 


1  want  you  to  aeod  a 
move  cut.” 
hat  do  you  wint 


this:"  The  voice  wa.  dear  ini 


“‘Dear  Captain;  I'm  io  sorry  1  diup 
pointed  you  that  I  can't  slaep.  l‘m  tryinr. 
but  I  can’t.  I'm  here  In  the  h«pul. 
They're  took  off  my  leg.  I  think,  hut  I'n 
not  nure  yet.  Ilut  what  I  wanted  to  ay 
waa  thb:  1  gave  the  ordera  Jiot  a*  you  toil 
me.  But  the  damn  rooks  run  away.  I 
couldn't  much  blame  them.  The  Burn 
would  hare  shot  them  to  bell  If  thq‘4 
stayed.  But  1  gave  tho  order*,  manly  a 
you  aaid.  1  wanted  you  to  know.’ 


"That’a  all." 
SUU  holding 
p—red  to 
relief. 


the  nurse's  hand  he  ap- 
She  breathed  a  u,l  <f, 
ught  to 


and  gently,  very  gently,  aought  to 
igage  hemell.  Imtantly  the  grip  tl|U- 
.  And  the  private'*  voice,  quiet.  V- 


terly  rational.  Bounded  out  of  the  dark: 

"Say.  you  know  my  captain— hr 
killed.  He  waa  aUndlng  lust  a  little  ..} 
In  front  of  rne  aa  I  came  up  to  give  my  m 
port,  and  a  shell  busted  straight  in  fortrf 
u»  and  tore  hi*  whole - ” 

"Shi  Shi" 

"  My  captain,  he  was  a  fins captain.. . . 
He— *ure  wae  kind -to  un-al - " 

Bomb*  Begin  to  Fall 

Tho  voire,  weak,  dragging,  came  to  a  tall, 
paused,  died  away.  At  taet  the  boy  si* 

And  now  the  tremulous  moaning  M*h  ol 
the  dying  man  was  the  only  round  In  tt* 
ward. 

"0-©«»!  O-o-ol  O-o-ol"  Ho  waa  pt—nt 
fast  on  hla  lonely  road. 

It  drew  on  toward  midnight.  Tho  raror- 
Ught.  now  at  full  strength,  bathed  tbsfMU 
and  the  road  In  a  radiant  silvery  floed 
Down  behind  the  ward*  a  grove  of  soar-' 
pin—  seemed  to  drew  all  the  darkne—of  Um 
night  into  (ta  own  heart  and  leave  the  wr 
rounding  air  clear  and  pale  like  a  halo.  0n« 
expected  to  see  fair!—  witli  lustrous  inde¬ 
cent  wings  and  morning-glory  skirts  com 
trooping  out  from  that  solemn  enchants 
wood  to  dance  among  the  crimson  popp** 

On  the  rear  porch  of  tho  chlteau  theta* 
«  waiting  stretchers  hsd  been  moved  *»• 
side.  The  stream  trickled,  man  by  man. 
through  the  X-ray  room  into  the  OfaratM 
theater.  There,  under  a  brilliant  come'- 
t rated  light,  the  surgeon*  tolled,  without 
ever  glancing  up.  under  a  tremendous  pres¬ 
sure.  But  they  were  catching  up  with  tl* 

E*Suddenly.  between  the  moon  and  the 
blanched  earth,  whirled  a  monstrous  hick 
shape.  Lower  and  lower  it  swooped.  AM 
now  the  air  was  filled  with  a  terrible  vibrat¬ 
ing  hum.  The  interrupted  drone  ol  t*v 
motors  chanted  louder  and  louder.  U  w* 
came  an  enveloping,  stupefying  roar.  2io\ 
continuous  but  rhythmical,  risarnr  and  W- 
inf.  wivage  beating  waves  of  sound. 

C-r-r-  ash !  A  blinding  flash.  All  creation 
warned  to  go  up  In  the  eaith-ahaking  riw 
of  explosion.  The  air  waa  black  with  acrid 

C-r-r— ash!  Again.  A  tent,  strurt 
squarely,  was  slit  to  ribbon*.  Terror  iro*"* 
sate.  Wind,  gripped  one  by  the  throat. 

I CemrtHlea  mm  Page  SO) 
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THE  Moline-Universal  Tractor  doubles  a  farmer's  effi¬ 
ciency  and  reduces  the  use  of  horses  to  a  minimum. 
Now  when  farms  are  drained  of  labor  the  Moline- 
Universal  Tractor  fills  the  breach  and  enables  fewer  men 
food.  In  Iowa,  for  instance,  a  corn  farm 
with  two  men.  two 
cam.  Heretofore  this 
men  and  ft  to  10  teams.  This 
exceptional,  a»  many  IbO-acro 
,•  one  man.  a  Moline-Universal 
This  is  innsiblc  with  the  Moline- 


to  produce 

of  400  acres  is  now  operated 
Moline- Universal  Tractors  and  one  t 
farm  required  from  4  to  * 
instance  is  by  no  means 
farms  are  now  operated  b; 

Tractor  and  a  single  team. 

Universal  Tractor  because- 

(I)  it  doe*  all  form  work.  INCLUDING  CULTIVATING. 
121  ll  attache*  d.reet  Co  the  forming  o«  comport 

mart.  ONE  MAN  control*  both  troclor  and  rmplement  /nun  the  toot 
of  the  implement.  where  A*  .A ould  sit  in  order  to  do  good  wort,. 

131  It  A..  PLENTY  OF  POWER  for  oil  heavy  uvrhyet  I* 

X'JZSte  VttiiJSZ* 

^ZnZuZo.tro,~Z otSot.no.  Kan.  it  developed 20.03  h.p  on  fA. 
drawbar  on 4  26  4*  A  p.  at  Ih.  beit-l  A p.  on  the  drawbar  for  each 
169  As.  of  weight,  •rtaUnh.ng  a  n.w  record  M  tractor  effwrency. 

Far-sighted  business  men  are  recognizing  the  wonder¬ 
ful  possibilities  of  the  Moline- Uni  versa  Tractor  and 

Moline  newer  farming  implement*.  Our  new  factory,  which 
i.  the  largest  and  best  equipped  exclusive  tractor  factory  in 
the  world,  is  working  to  full  capacity,  and  we  are  now  in 
nosit  ion  to  add  a  limited  number  of  progressive  dealers. 


UNIVERSAL  TRACTOR 


t' 


"The  bochcs!  They  re  bomwnr  us! 
They're  boobing  the  filial ! 

Screams,  groan*,  horror  mdrecnbable. 
Mm  with  broken  are*  ami  legs  threw  tbrm* 
selvaa  out  of  their  beds,  sought  refuge 
underneath.  Wounds  broke  open.  A  s»*li- 
shock  patient  sprang  from  h«s  rot  with  a 
craxy  veil  and  ran  out  into  the  night. 
Down.  down,  he  rushed,  panting.  dc~a 
into  the  heart  of  three  black  Ptncw.  Another 
shell-shock  case  flew  to  a  heap  < 4  army 
blankets  in  the  coreef  and  burrowed  out  U 
sight.  He  fancied  he  was  in  a  dugoat.  An 
orderly  who  kept  his  h«d  found  time  to 
bend  down  and  tuck  h»  f«tm.  saving: 
"Now  they  won’t  find  you.  old  sport! 

A  high  shrill  scream.  Another.  The 
wounded  were  being  hit  again.  The  dark 
air  was  filled  with  death.  Piece*  of  shrap¬ 
nel  hurtled  through  the  air  like  kmvea. 
The  tent  walls  gaped  with  holm  like  a  were. 
And  still  that  deafening  roar  of  twin 
motor*,  which  Mtmed  nfht  oo 


the  infernal  interrupted 


New  Power 
To  Failing  Feet 


UAe  BritisKTarxk 

^Johnstons 

T-H'AT  PACKAGE 
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ol  laughter  that  followed  this 
sally  cleared  the  atmosphere. 
With  the  aid  of  nunes  and  orderlies  the 
patients  were  got  bark  to  bed:  shattered 
were  soothsd  by  sleeping  potions; 
victims  carried  up  to  the 

_ _ _ ill-ehook  case  was  retrieved 

from  his  dugout  sod  tbs  other  from  the 
wood:  the  dead  orderly  wss  tenderly  Ixirne 
sway:  the  wounded  nurse,  struck  in  the 

■  one*  more  over  the  hospital. 

In  the  operating  room  Joe.  one  of  the 
le  toughs  that  the  Bowery  ever 
one  J  the  gsmret  sports,  was 
being  prepared  for  the  table.  Hr  was  one 
of  the  bomb  victims.  By  s  perverse  freak 
of  fato  a  second  pier*  of  shrapnel  had  re¬ 
entered  Ms  old  wound.  He  had  been  struck 
twice  la  exactly  the  aame  spot.  And  as 
that  spot  was  a  sitable  hole  in  hi.  hark, 
and  as  he  had  already  acquired  pneumonia 

OLD  THRIFTY 

<Cea«a.e*  f'*m  III 

irtcreut  sauntering  down  street  and  talking 
out  of  the  comer  of  his  mouth  to  the  red 

step.  From  listening  to  the 
Mr.  Penrree  knew  that  this 
of  the  cashier  of 
'•  bank,  and  noticeably  stten- 

the  sauntering  pair  and  addressed  the  older 
with  a  genial  air: 

"Excuse  me.  I’m  a  stranger  here,  but  I 

that  interested  me.  I’d  never  heard  them 
put  that  way  before.  I’m  a  business  man 
and  don’t  get  time  to  read  as  much  as  I’d 
like  to.  but  when  I  find  anybody  that  1 
think  1  ran  get  some  useful  information  out 
of  I  like  to  take  advantage  of  it.  If  you’re 
talking  with  strangers  and  have 
itre  to  spare  I’d  like  to  ask  you  a 
l’B  walk  bark  down  street  with 
you.  if  you  don’t  object." 

He  was  beaming  broadly  as  he  said  it. 
hire  a  soul  as  friendly  and  guild**  as  Santa 
Claus;  and  to  the  orator  this  was  grateful 
water  to  a  thirsty  traveler  in  the  dreert. 

'  older  than 
.  a  station  in 
that  of  haj<- 
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to  boot,  Joe  was  staggering  under  the  «- 
vious  darts  and  slings  of  a  very  advene  dr. 
cumstar.ee  indeed.  He  had  grim  r«d  (re 
all  of  his  toughness  now! 

"Them  blankr  dash  boebre.”  fo¬ 
mented  Joe  weakly  to  the  orderly  who  v». 
stripping  him.  "they  ain’t  no  doucha 
when  it  comes  to  hitUn’  de  mark.  IoA  at 
me  now.  They  had  two  shells  wit’  ay 
name  on,  and  both  of  ’em  found  me  out. 
And  I  ain’t  no  general,  nor  yet  a  colorel- 
dem  big  guv's  is  easy  to  find.  What's  row 
them  two  shells  pinked  me  twice  in  de  sure 
spot-B  double  bull’s-eye.  Can  you*  ini 
it?  If  they  got  a  toid  shell  wit*  my  run.' 
on  it— it’s  good  night,  chicken,  wit  j«y 

"If  they’ve  got  a  third  shell  with  rou 
name  on  it,  kiddo,  you  call  an  alibi."  xd- 
vised  the  orderly. 

"  I’m  a-callin  one  right  now,  friend,  at>! 
don’t  you  fergit  it,”  retorted  Joe  earnestly 
"I  ain’t  takin’  no  chances  wit’  dem  blink) 
dash  bocbesl" 

They  lifted  him  onto  the  table, 

Outside,  the  moon.  high,  pale,  Iranrpil. 
drenched  the  dark  earth  with  a  silver 
flood.  The  somber  pines  sucking  the  blut 
near  from  the  surrounding  air  still  metre! 
the  abode  of  enchantment.  It  apjwei 
incredible  that  a  short  half  hour  ago  Urn 

S  landscape  had  witnessed  such  an  strr. 

dood.  The  raid  had  been  an  set  U 
wanton,  inhuman  brutality.  In  honor., 
open  warfare  the  Americans  were  winnlrg 
at  Chitcnu-Thierrv.  and  in  reverge  Ur 
Huns  had  wreaked  their  rago  no  hdplre 
wounded  men.  It  was  a  futile,  insane  srl 
Nor  did  it  achieve  iu  end— to  terron* 
the  enemy.  On  the  contrary,  that  etu«) 
with  a  white  flame  of  wrath  burning  high  in 
iu  heart,  kept  steadfastly  on  with  lu  ap¬ 
pointed  work.  TI»*  surgeons,  the  mire-., 
the  orderllm.  tho  drlvem— redoubled  tier 
vigilant  care.  The  ambulance*  COMlmtd 
to  rumble  in.  a  steady  stream,  from  tlrrr 
dark  inter  lore  stretchers  were  lifted  ftWty 
out  and  dcpoalted  on  tbo  gram.  Akh.ii  II 
*  gassed.  Amr 


was  a  wava’of  gassed.  Among  them  moyel 
order  lire  and  nur-u  with  food  and  wothirg 
lotions  for  the  burns.  When  the  tents  wire 
filled  the  lighter  case,  lay  out  on  »*r 
blankets  under  the  moon.  It  was  ikes  ys* 

msga^saiasa 

horrible,  grotesque,  fantastic  and  wingri- 
nary  things  in  low.  level,  dispassionate  ten* 
as  if  they  were  discussing  the  weather. 

Up  there  the  battle  still  rage,  with  » 
ferocious  violence  unconcelvcd  of  i*  if- 
away  safe  America.  Overhead  the  Kilim 
German  cannon  slill  boomed  and  boom-1 

“J-iratth.  Americana  advancod-sd- 
van  red — ad  vanced  I 


manner  of  a  man  bracing  his  facultlc*  t> 
grapple  with  a  difficult  problem. 

’’  You  said  that  no  matter  how  good  crop* 
were,  or  how  high  prieett  were,  all  the  profit* 
of  farming  were  hound  to  go.  in  the  end-to 
tho  big  capitaliata.  Now  I’ve  noticed  thii 
It  did  generally  work  out  that  way  mot*  « 

I  pm;  but  I’d  like  to  know  how  you  Afl* 
out  a  rule  that  make*,  it  work  out  that  -M 

Karl  was  Immediately  and  luxuriously  s. 
home- feeling  a  sort  of  grst.tude  to 
stranger  for  bringing  up  that  partuuli. 
phase  of  the  grneraT  subject.  beam  • 
fact,  he  had  lust  read  a  book  about  it  W 
began  with  the  introduction,  and  hlshtlk- 
emphasised  talk  flowed  on.  Now  and  thro 
he  repeated  his  habitual  grelurc-a  ho*; 
jointed  outflung  motion  ol  the  hand  »  » 
one  easily  dte|>o*ing  ol  a  light  object.  TW 
flow-  of  language  was  scarcely ' J 
as  they  sat  down  on  the  wooden  bjerh" 
front  of  the  hotel,  to  which  Mr.  Pw*0* 
had  led  tho  way.  ... 

Listening,  the  cashier  now  and  the" 
nodded  or  looked  round  with  an  air  cf  W; 
prise  and  admiration  as  the  force  and  no'- 
elty  of  an  idea  struck  him.  Now-  and It  lu¬ 
be  asked  a  quretion.  Young  Otto  £«»■ 
sitting  on  the  other  side  of  Kar|  B»PJ 
with  his  frown  of  inten-e  determination 
now  and  then  thre*-  in  a  remark  »“ 
largely  it  was  a  monologue.  At  ; 
gave  Mr.  Penrose  the  suggestion  of  l*"' 
petual  motion.  ... 

As  twilight  began  to  thicken  they**'* 
disciple  exhibited  signs  of  rerttamam*.  •"? 
presently  with  n  mumbled  apolo^Y  '. 
himself  away -for  he  was  to  see  Mm* 
evening,  and  at  twenty-one  there  are  ttm* 
fc ■"  Pol*  III 
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At.  ihe  proprietor,  who  at  with  his  feet  up.  Fritz  deliberately  seated  himself  on  the 
»t.  readies  the  sporting  page  o I  a  newspaper,  other  side  of  the  dtssk  the  simple  art  was 
red  the  only  occupants  were  Otto  and  Eph,  somehow*  like  formally  calling  a  court  t<* 
ty.  colored  hostler  at  the  Grundyville  House  order.  Fritz’s  guttural  voice  carried  a  tone 

3  livery  stable,  who  was  languidly  practicing  of  heavy  and  ominous  sarcasm: 

shot*  on  the  pool  table.  “You  ain’t  expecting  to  meet  me  here, 

jre  Otto  had  been  waiting  there  more  than  Otto.  You’re  expecting  to  meet  your 
or  an  hour,  momentarily  expecting  a  message  friend.  Mr.  Penrose,  and  your  other  friend. 
Lad  either  by  telephone  or  messenger.  So  when  Karl  Bopp.  You’re  expecting  they're  going 
n  a  the  telephone  rang  at  a  quarter  to  twelve  to  elect  you  director  of  the  bank.  That’s 
A  l  SJ wwadM  up.  saying  to  the  proprietor,  fine  job  for  you.  You're  fine  chap  to  be 
:  of  Guos  that  s  for  me.”  director  of  a  bank.  too.  Otto.  But  your 

tnx  The  mosaee  was  for  him.  but  by  no  friend.  Mr.  Penrose,  has  got  another 
it*  means  what  he  had  expected;  for  as  he  engagement  from  electing  you  director  of  a 

a  applied  the  receiver  to  his  ear  the  guttural  bank.  A  good  United  State*  bank  examiner 
voice  of  Mina’s  grandfather  greeted  him:  has  got  him— with  handcuffs.  He’*  going 
gt>-  ’I  want  you  should  come  over  to  the  along  to  the  penitentiary.  We  got  to  sec 
the  bank.  Otto.  Come  back  to  my  room.  1  now  what  we  should  do  with  you  in  the 
be  waiting  for  you  there.”  mra  you  get  yourself  into.  I  like  to  have 

led  A  panicky  sensation  assailed  the  young  your  opinion  about  It.” 
ied  man.  flow,  he  wondered,  did  Mina's  As  Otto's  panicky  forebodings  that 
ike  grandfather  know  that  he  was  waiting  in  aomevhing  had  gone  wrong  resolved  them- 
Art  Bentley’s?  W  ith  a  foreboding  that  selves  into  a  far  more  menacing  shape  than 
hat  something  had  gooe  wrong,  and  with  tin-  he  had  ever  thought  of,  the  color  faded  in 
ore  rline  pubes,  he  hastened  down  street  to  the  his  youthful  face  and  In  a  horrified  paraly- 
bank.  W  hen  he  entered  it,  only  his  father,  sis  he  could  only  sure  stonily  across  the 
tto  the  cashier,  was  in  the  neat  banking  desk,  and  swallow, 
d.”  room- behind  the  paneled-oak  counter.  "You  maybe  be  on  your  way  to  the  penl- 
iay  Hu  father  seemed  disturbed  and  threw  an  tentiary.  too,  Otto,”  Fritz  resumed  ruth- 
o*  anxious,  questioning  glance  acre**  the  Ireaty.  ”lt'a  due  to  you  fre.m  your  own 
'■1  r.  counter  »t  him.  Bui  in  his  own  disturbance  acta. '  He  waited  an  instant  and  added, 
the  and  uncertainty  Otto  didn't  wish  to  talk  to  with  no  nun  of  yielding:  •'  I  ain't  told  your 
his  father.  With  averted  eyes  be  hastened  father  yet.  I  want  to  hear  what  you  got  to 
g  a  down  the  outside  of  the  counter  to  the  aay  for  yourself  tint;  then  I  muke  up  my 
of  president's  plain  little  office  at  the  rear.  mind.” 

The  president  was  waitinc  for  him  there.  "  Why-I  was  to  be  a  director  tempo- 
ny-  standi  nr  by  the  desk  in  th*  center  of  the  rarily.”  Otto  confused  confu**dly;  “Just 
he  room.  He  was  old  and  heavy,  hia  span-*  temporarily  until  they  found  somebody 
ace  white  hair  ia  the  usual  disorder  and  his  to  take  my  place.  Karl  was  to  be  a  director, 
era  bushy  mustache  in  the  usual  need  of  trim-  He  thought  it  would  be  n  fine  thing  for 
ust  min*.  His  fare  wss  deeply  seamed  and  hia  him-giva  him  standing  with  the  people, 
nly  baggy  old  Hot  Sea  seemed  never  to  have  Probably  he  wanted  the  salary  too.  Mr. 
iwn  had  any  pretension  to  style.  The  tarnished  Penrose  promised  him  twelve  hundred  a 
art  collar  button  that  fastened  his  limp  collar  year.  Of  course.  I  wanted  to  help  him  if  I 
i" ou  showed,  for  be  wore  no  necktie.  Yet  this  could.  I  was  to  be  a  director  temporarily— 
All  rustic  figure  waa  strangely  disconcerting  to  Just  to  help  out.  Of  course,  that  was  to  be 
the  the  young  man  He  frit  a  formidable  mam  after  Mr.  Pcnrcee  bought  your  slock  - 
aod  weight  in  it.  as  though  It  were  made  of  when  Ive  owned  the  bank.  I  supposed  ho 
■era  solid,  enduring  stuff.  Ideas  that  had  been  could  put  me  in  for  a  director  if  Ive  wanted 
the  rioting  in  his  head  half  an  hour  before  to— when  he  owned  live  bunk.  I  didn’t 

lad  scented  to  break  foolishly  against  it  like  mean  to  do  anything  dishonest.  You  don't 

lari  soap  bubbles  again*!  a  wall.  think  I'd  do  anything  dishonewt.  Father 

in-  The  old  man  greeted  him  merely  with  a  FnuT"  he  pleaded— It  biting  the  first  time 
the  nod.  motioning  to  a  seat  at  the  diwk.  and  Ive  had  called  Mina's  grandfather  by  tlvut 
hry  Otto  dropped  into  the  chair  with  a  good  deal  name  in  quite  a  while.  Yet  there  ...  noth¬ 
ing  the  fluttered  feeling  ef  an  urchin  under  the  Ing  really  disingenuous  about  his  so  calling 
minatoey  eye  of  the  schootmastar.  When  him  now.  It  was  merely  that  in  his  trlbu- 
,r,g  lation  he  Instinctively  reached  out  a  hand 

At?  —  to  this  solid  old  man. 

i  up  "I  know  you  did  something  dishonest," 

I'TiU  replied  remnrselnudy.  "I  got  the 

■  IS  proof  of  it." 

-  .4  .  t  opening  a  drawer  he  took  out  an  on- 

t  »  ,.  graved  slip  of  paper  and  laid  it  on  the  desk 

-  ..  -  ,  \\  MS  where  Otto  roulu  stare  at  It. 

,..r  VAuGSi  i  41  ■  "You  mean  to  tell  me  you  didn't  write 

that  check  and  sign  that  name  to  it?"  he 

Bv  Tu  Ukc  everything  else  about  the  affair. 

1  L  ’bat  engraved  slip  of  paper  now  looked 


•oeked  hard,”  the  cashier  replied  gravely. 
Ho  combed  his  mustache  and  repeated  like 
Yea.  air;  I  believe 


a  man  fully  convince*!  ... 

there  ought  to  be  a  man  like  that  on  the  hojiefuily  to  the  morrow 
board  of  directors  of  every  bank."  At  a  quarter  to  tw.lv 

It  uaa  eleven  o'clock  when  the  new-  Otto  Pom  «u 
f.sintl  friends  tore  themselves  apart.  Going  l<-  '!<•> 
up  to  hia  dean,  cheaply  furnished  little  bod  In  ;  th-*r.  a  .mall 
room  Mr.  I’enrase  sat  down  on  the  on.  *pe--k.-l  ...la-water  ( 
chslt  and  thought  over  the  evetvU  of  th«  rutn.  r  dilapi  tat.  i  I 
day.  Then  he  laughed  without  making  a  fro*  •••  -  •  rv .  -I  tl 
Miund.  n  cnt.  and  evening*  the 

Nat  morning  Mr.  Penrrwe  introduced  tl...--  *nn  ' •  . . 

himself  to  Frits  Bender,  and  the  two  spent  l  •  t  *•  '  ■  1  ,  .  ~  • 
th.  forenoon  going  over  the  affairs  of  the 
little  bank  and  discussing  the  purchase. 

The  cashier  found  it  an  admirably  man¬ 
aged  concern  with  first-rlnsa  asset*,  a 
considerable  part  of  which  were  of  such 
a  nature  that  they  could  be  promptly 
converted  intoeaah.  Frit* owned  twenty 
thousand  dollar*  of  the  capital  stock,  the  ■ 

remaining  five  thovuuind  dollar*  being 

nearly  all  owned  by  Hermann  Dorn,  the  "JpE. 

■ashler.  They  agreed  upon  thirty-five 
•  -*a~l  Hollar*  as  the  ieww  L  ' 

Mr.  Penrme  explained  that  he  was  act¬ 
ing  not  for  himself  but  for  two  wealthy 

'bents  of  the  Tanners'  National  Hank  of  Jh 

Oakum,  who  were  Inventing  heavily  in 

•  lull  country  bank-  because  with  nil  .  ^  AjAM 

"II-  ferment  of  SorialUm  and  the  high 
that  aceiricd  to  be  corning  they 

•-  i  i*.  l¥ 

•e<  «wM  ••  rr»U 

author., ed  to  act  he  thought  it  be*t  to  ■ 

*•'*  «®  «»•»-■"  ■»••• 

"J  “Tiler  to  secure  the  express  aanctiun 
<f  his  principal*.  He  left  affairs  in  that 
juncture  with  a  promise  to  reappear 
frnday  and  conclude  the  deal. 

And  after  taking  leave  of  the  banker 

r  hour  ar"1  “  ha,f  in  *,h'rh  *° 

.illUI  the  engagement  with  Karl  Bopp 
that  h*.  had  made  the  night  before. 

I  he  following  Thursday  he  dropped  of! 

>ne  afternoon  accommodation  train  at 
houthley.  |,ve  mile*  from  Grundyville. 

remained  for  supper.  Complrt- 
"g  the  journey  by  automobile  he  arrived 
='  the  Grundyville  l|ou*e  just  after  dark 
-nd  went  at  once  to  a  bedroom.  At  half- 

KXW.K"1  BoHP  into  the 

shabby  little  hotel  office,  found  it  empty 
to  he  had  expected,  noted  the  numler  of 
mIL1.  *  room  on  ,hp  rw^ler.  went 
upstair*  and  tapped  at  the  door.  ”r—  »*  •* 


October  19, 19  IS 


Con  s  er  vation 


It’s  your  duty  to  get  every  last 
ampere  out  of  your  old  battery 


It  is  the  duty  of  each  and  every  one  of  us 
to  conserve  all  labor  and  material  in  every 
way  possible. 

If  you  neglect  your  battery,  if  you  don’t  care 
how  you  drive  your  car,  if  you  wear  out  the 
heart  of  its  electrical  system — you  are  working 
against  your  country’s  interest. 


VAR  SAVINGS  STAMPS 

IIIULD  IV  THE 

UNITED  STATES 
.  GOVERNMENT 


Therefore 


Don’t  neglect  the  hydrometer  test. 

Don’t  neglect  filling  with  pure  water. 

Don’t  overwork,  overheat  or  starve  your 
battery. 

Don’t  face  the  winter  without  letting  us 
look  over  your  battery  and  tell 
you  if  it  needs  attention. 

Don’t  forget  to  call  on  us  and  get  com¬ 
plete  information  on  how  to 
prolong  your  battery’s  life. 

1  Vi l lard  Service. 


STORAGE 

BATTERY 


Willard  Threaded  Rubber  Insulation 


Digitized  by  Google 


61 


THE  SHTURDNY  EVENING  POST 


Still  more  miserably  Otto  fumbled:  until  AiSL?  oaiooui  rare  upo 

“Well.  Mr.  Penroee  said  that  would  be  the  Karl  that**?  soon  **  h*  ^  ?e.  *  **  earmy  to  sud 
better  way.  KaH  did  it  too.  He  said  of  hand*  he’ll  elect  *“*  -to°-  H*  »  ful]  of 

course  it  wouldn  t  look  right  to  have  the  director*  and  th*n  yo*J  w etuied  with  thin 

checks  in  Karl’s  hand  and  mine— we  should  ^  H  01  V"***  «  •  cW 

diagui**  our  hands.  But  as  he  was  going  to  br«L  This  ; 

ssw"  up  nrti  ‘"w  *  ™“,,‘ 

rat  me.  I  mustn't  know  you  and  Karl  had  the**  checks  anH^wIr  u~"  ,ro®  K»fL  ThaCi 

written 'em.  It  was  to  fool  mo.  Was  there  h*££tS h.r/Tl.v^' JZfEZJZS*.  •*&»*  some  ya, 
nothing  in  your  heart,  boy.  that  told  you  that  mh! '  yf  >ou  know  *h*1  it  on  to  somebody 
that  »aa  wrong?"  n.  fn  . .  ..  .  *t*»-like  quacka 

And  Otto  blurted:  “  I  didn't  like  to  do  it,  p.u«d  forVronlv  hnVTX,*  P«P»!  »'haiy  an- 

Father  Frit*.  1  didn't  like  to  do  -any  of  it!  idSSStSd  h~d *  ^  ‘*‘°ok  *°  get , 

But  I  wanted  to  help  Karl.  I  thought  Mr.  "It  meana  the  crook  _ ^  lo  ra*ke  Jroubfc. 

Penrow  knew.  Ho  aaid  it  waa  all  right,  the  bank  altnewth®r  a  l00“  against  the  war. 

Kart  wemed  to  know  it  waa  all  right.  I  father’s  I'-HuTy  runa^fnr^voi?  ^  fP*"*1  «<lu«ry  a 

didn’t  want  to  seem— foolish  and  green  by  iX  ^£5,5  pSiS/  **  h'™;. 

S35j*k  W  ,hey  “id  “  ,h°  Jgfe  .Itotcther-wiA  veJ°oS  Tk 

-ffisaaTS5i.-Has  Gsrttc: 

comM  along  and  tells  you  Its  fashionable  to  me  by  and  ri^erT^Mkl  d £3  c^xr,irY.  “ 

forge  check.  You  don't  want  to  seem  their  way  tlSh  tto  wor^t^lTtS  ,  r 

Ci.  and  you  want  to  help  Karl.  That'a  a  old  man  worked  dilirwitlv\ll  i,f!  -#*1*  h*d  *Jt*r*‘fin* 

recommendation  for  a  bank  director,  and  waa  always  laykjby  SsiUbSLul  ££"£L'.m  TJ»*  <** 

£i3|&  S-3: 

Probably  he  a  been  stealing  for  a  long  they  and  their  children  have  ...me  dcf.L- 
.hlkan.1  a  peculating.  Probably  he  wS  That',  what  your  fri«d  uFpa££ 

•omething  and  pay*  back  and  (hen  steal*  mr.ni  I  be  glad  when  he  .  «fc 
.gam  By  and  by  It  »i.  so  big  he  can't  penitentiary  b£au „  uid  ch.%  uL  h.m 1 

."LT& Lke‘h““k“lh' 

tiretty  aure  to  get  found  out  nest  lime  the  lolc  • 
bank  esaminer  com™  in,  which  may  lie  any  Bui 

,Uy'  .,,~per*'*  ,0.r  ■om,>  w»y  to  K"'  'he 
out  of  It.  He  ae«e  my  advertiarment  of  this  in  r 
bank  for  aale  and  he  thinks  it’a  pmty  good  bhx 
»l.a  to  come  down  here  and  get  hold  this  T 
bank  and  lift  forty,  fifty  thousand  dollars  the 
good  bonds  and  commercial  pa|>er  out  of  it 
ami  cover  up  what  ho’a  abort  in  hi*  bank  In  gets 
Wisconsin.  «r0i 

.  ?horl,uP  th"*  «"*•*"■  r-nl-  to  t 

teotlarv  If  he  a  found  out.  But  he’s  mighty  bloc 
smart  fn  that  crook  kind  of  way  that  ain't  fid* 
ev.r  very  smart  after  all.  He  think,  he  can  of  i 
|ug|le  things  down  here  so  the  criminal  law  kno 
ran  t  touch  him.  He  cornea  down  here  and  all  a 

hr  makn  acquaintance  w-lth  Karl  Bopp.  II*  I _ _ _ _ _ _ _ 

uu?  S?5w*lVlSl,h  10  "*?  wilh.,uch  ■"  ■»  »*e!Wd  up  about  it  and  Cell  Mina  in.trirt 
S°*  «•  Karl  Boop  and  such  another  idiot  confidence,  and  Mina  tdl*  her  mother  and 
’.Lyr  I  q  ,h‘  r  prp,,y  TK  IO  iuntl#  11  my  (!^*h,*'F  •«  one.  trlla  me"  ' 

Mt  !  'i1.  m“h*  3fOU  ‘wo  dlrertom  and  lie  wa.ted  a  moment  to  let  that  afeo 
hen  he  II  tell  you  what  to  do,  because  he  sink  in.  ^ 

know,  all  about  the  inside  workings  of  a  "See  what  a  wonderful  eorvmrarv  vou 
hsnk  and  you  two  don't  know  anythin*,  smart  people  make  .mart  Mr  PrnrL* 

Hell  .how  you  the  ‘usual  way.'"  Frit*  and  wW  Karl  Iloilo  thatewn  tlL  l£!?' 
rmj.hwu.Hl  those  word,  with  L-avy  s«r-  dent  how  to  run  theUn.ted  SUtL^LdETl' 

,  “ ill’ll  h.,„™  loinof  atbouund  tSS 


Americans  round  here  wytiung  you  «y."  lie  blurted  in  a  panic. 

=S?«7SSScS 

§BgjE£snsftfSS 

s-iftriSrSHfeS  S^^SssaBSu 

to  truat  Karl  a  little- which  show.  he.  a  Otto  bung hia  bead 

hlockhemd.  So  he  trlla  Karl  la  strict  coo-  “  You  like  Min.  1  gu«u  apd  she  likiw 

««»►»••  ««"*  'o  make  him  dlmctor  you.”  the  old  ma^ontb^d  n’mpMdmir 

stand  up  foe  hi*  country.  I'm  pretty  bad- 
be^d  old  tool  of  Morgan  when  It  comm 
to  my  Mina  marrying  a  man  that's  a  traitor 
to  work  and  traitor  to  the  country  that 
rim  workingmen  beat  chance  they  ever 

S££SttdA!tSrffiS 

round  Mina. 

"I'm  willing  to  work;  I'm  not  a  traitor, 
Pather  Frits.1  Otto  pleaded  out  of  an  utter 
defeat. 

"That'a  what  Karl  Bopp  says."  Frits 
wj»bed.  "Soon  a.  the  world  c«w  rrasy  and 
adopt  aH  hu  throne*,  then  be  .  ready  to  be  a 
fine  worker  and  fine  loyal  citisen.  I  want  a 
maa  that's  aonts  rood  in  tbe  kind  of  worid 
that  we've  got  right  now." 

"Ill  do  what  you  «y.  Father  Prits." 
said  Otto  in  unconditional  surrender. 

"I  don't  say  anything  very  hard  to  do, 
i^go  and  Otto."  the  old  man  repfled.  I  aay  go  get 
light  at  ,t.  yourself  a  haircut  like  a  while  man  and  take 
i  Mr.  Pen-  oS  the  spectacles  you  don't  need  and  go  to 
make  Karl  work  on  my  farm  like  your  bread  and 
something  butter  depend  on  it.  Newspaper*  aay  there's 
going  to  be  training  camps  for  officer, 
•akumda-  pretty  sooo.  My  two  grandson,  go.  I 
.  It  don't  leave  that  to  you.  For  su  month*,  unlem 
bu*y.  He  you  go  to  training  camp,  you  work  on  my 
t  and  few  farm  like  you  had  to  for  bread  and  butler.  | 
*.  But  I  For  si*  months  you  let  Mina  alone.  Then 
it  to  make  I  gum  maybe  we  tear  up  the  cheek,  my 
to  do.  So  boy.  Mina  will  tell  you  Morgan's  tool  got 
»  me  the  some  aoft  -pot*  in  h»  heart.” 

“I  always  knew  that.”  the  youth  mur- 
ment  and  mured. 

vari  Bopp  “  He's  seventy -one  years  old  now," 

r.  Penrose  Frits  commented  after  a  moment.  “Pretty 
fool  than  soon  he's  going  to  die.  Maybe  when  he's 
dead  the  Captain  going  to  find  plenty 
naralyzed.  foolishness  in  his  record,  but  tbe  Captain 
falling  in  ain't  going  to  find  he  didn't  stick  by  his 
I  a  rather  runs  according  to  his  light*.” 


i  ne  wear  you 
get  from  Neolin- 
soled  shoes  is 
surprising.  And 
they’re  so  flexi¬ 
ble  they  make 
walking  very 
easy.  Water¬ 
proof,  too. 


C re  at  ft/  by  Siitntf  —  to  be 
w  hat  voles  ought  to  he.  They 
come  on  new  shoes  of  all  styles 
for  men,  women  and  children, 
and  arc  available  everywhere  for 
re-soling  and  half-soling. 
Always  marked:  Fleolin 

Set  diifilayi  in  ibtp  windows 

The  Goodyear  Tire  &  Rubber  Co 
Akron,  Ohio 


wicked  feudal  deprrucbahwa*  mentionin'." 

"Cuonel  Slocum  uy  dat  dr  mo’  folks 
lays  by  de  Ims  deyll  hmbe  fo’  to  spen’  on 
foolish no».  an’  be  say  dal  de  rich  am  gwiat 
to  dr  sample  lo  de  po’.  He  mu.‘  V 
meant  hit.  loo.  ’caw  M  >»  Fanny’s  done  had 
bread-puddle’  three  limes  in  de  las'  week 
an’  de  runnel  ain’t  nevah  made  a  sounV 

“Ef  folks  stops  apendin’  money  on  fool- 
tthwm.”  observed  L’nrfe  Peter.  ”  deyll  all 
hve  plain,  jo’  lak  dey  done  afuh  de  Civil 
Wah.“ 

"Aa’  W  dey  live,  plain,”  added  Viney, 
”de>'s  all  fwine  lo  be  happier,  an’  dey’a 
priae  to  be  ml  socialarity  ‘rr.onpit  ’em.  jes’ 
uk  dey  was  when  decunnel  an’  Mbs  Fanny 
was  fust  ma’ied.  Dem  use’  lo  be  happy 
days  when  Miss  Fanny  nevah  owned  but 
oae  Sunday -co-to-mret i n’  dress  an’  hit  was 
a  Nack  silk  one  dat  she  wo’  to  cve’y  thing 
w  hut  rams  alone,  f um  a  high  tea  t o  a  f u  n’aT 
In  dem  days  Cunnrl  Slocum  didn’t  uae’  to 
be  no  mo’  temperish  dan  a  lamb.  Ilit  wa’n’t 
tw«4  de  (aka  was  mighty  near  crowed  up 
dat  thiap  commence’  to  chance  in  de 
house.  De  fust  yeah  dey  com*  home  fum 
bondin'  echoed  dey  had  de  whole  place 
uprtirred.  Dat  was  de  time  dey  luck  down 


“Man!" 

h*&  you1  ulkta’  d«  kM  mtSkmaT  y*ut 

li'bl*  to  b#  ieot  to  de  cMlibOOf#  to  betn  a 
p’o- German.  Don’t  you  know  dat  H  you 

rbST-s.'sKS'Ss  itrzr.'s 

talkinr’bout?” 

"How comet”  queried  Unde  Ptwr  with 


.riKSPt: 


Apply  a  few  diups  ol  Firctntic  upon  a 
lender,  aching  corn  or  a  callus  for  two  or 
three  nights.  The  soreness  stops  and 
shortly  the attirccomorcallusloowsand 
ran  be  lifted  off  without  a  twinge  of  pain. 

Knv/nne  removes  hard  corns,  soft 
corns,  also  corns  between  the  toe*  and 
hardened  calluses.  Freetone  does  not  it- 
male  the  surrounding  .km.  You  feel 
no  (win  when  applying  It  or  afterward. 

Women!  Keep  a  tiny  bottle  ol 
I’nr/one  on  your  dresser  and  never  let 
a  t  om  ache  twice. 

Smu//  Milts  tan  br  had  a I  any  drug 
Hast  in  Me  Umltd  Suits  or  Canada. 

is.  ra...a  w..i.«  c».  <—  M.».  o. 


all  de  pitchers  off  de  pehlor  an’  aeltin’-roora 
walls  an’  bmr.g  home  a  lot  er  scratchy, 
lookin’  t kings  of  trw*  an’  mountains,  an'  de 
like,  an’  Stuck  ’em  up  on  de  walla.  Dey 
called  ’em  itehin’s.  an’  tat  w  as  a  good  name, 
too,  fa’  my  ol’  hands  fai'ly  Itched  to  yank 
them  things  down  an’  put  bark  de  ol’  onus 
dey  hnddrug  up  tode  garret  An' den  Mias 
Fanny’s  Brussels  cynr|>eu  wn’n’t  good 
'n«u{h  fo’  'em  an'  dry  worried  dey  pa  twel 
he  give  Mias  Fanny  de  money  lo  rlt  tom* 
h  r  measly  lookin’  rugs  -hut  de  gals  railed 
old-rental  rugs,  an’  «hut  didn’t  begin  to 
Idverupde  Ao'.  Fura  de  looks  of  dem  rugs 
de  folks  whut  rented  ’em  fust  must  cw’talnly 
hare  give  ’em  hahd  wear  'cue  I  'skivered 
mo’  plan*  dan  one  *  har  de  nap  was  wo’ t  hln. 
Aw’  dida’t  dem  gab  say  dat  dem  wo’-uut 
s*>ota  was  what  made  de  rur*  mo'  val’blc! 

“Den  Ary  commence’  tankin'  up  one 
new.fnngledy  doia’s  aft  ah  snot  hah  fo’  de 
table,  rich  as  puttin’  tidies  in  ’tween  de 
■n'  cswmin'  op  eve'ybody'a  place 
*id  all  de  knives  an’  forks  an’  spoons  dey 
could  tit  roun’  ’em.  Dey  wasn’t  ara'criy  a 
•erk’d  ns.  dat  dem  tab  didn’t  have  Mi- 
Fanny  charin'  roun’  aftah  some  new  notion 
re  othah.  An'  de  mo'  unplain  dey  kep’  on 
livin'  de  wtutrr  Gunnel  Slocum’s  tempah 
improved.  De  Mtterm’  -wds  1  evah  heerd 
out’*  him  was  de  time  he  got  aholt  er  one 
er  de  rums  towels.” 

“Wlivt  kind  er  towels  am  dem?" 

.  "Gum.  towels.  Uncle  Peter,  sm  de  kind 


Ms  Paany’s 


dat  am  toin'  on  now.  aa'  aftah  de  wah  am 
winned,  folks  M  gwtne  back  to  de  way 
thing.  -as  befo’  de  German,  tried  to  but 
up  de  wo»P." 

"Gwine  back  nothin’!-  asaerted  Viney. 
”1  reckon  you  ain't  been  up  to  de  Cote- 
house  to  heah  de  speakin’  lately  er  you 
wouldn’t  be  sa>in‘  ’gwine  back."’ 

”  I  ain't  been  much  er  nowhere*  of  late." 
said  Uncle  Peter.  ”on  'count  er  de  Inllamity 
ee  de  Jug-lar  vein  in  my  laig  *  but  comm  on 
of  a  evenin’." 

"  Me  an’  Isom  was  up  to  de  speakin’  las' 
night  to  heah  Gunnel  Slocum.”  said  Viney. 
”an‘  hit  ce'taialy  -as  gran'  to  hrwh  de  way 
he  talked  an’  laid  down  de  law  to  de  foiksns 
whut  was  dere.  He  don’t  nevah  git  to  do 
much  er  dat  hind  er  layin'  down  la  de  house 
•™*e  Mbs  Fanny  am  me’  tswally  doin’ 
hit.  but  he  eho  did  make  de  moot  er  hb 
chancet  at  de  Cotehouse.  Hit  wu  gran’.” 

"W'hut  did  bo  say7” 

"He  loT  ’em  dal  ef  dey  -aa  anyone 
presen’  wbut  thought  dis  heah  thriftin’ 
am  gwine  to  stop  -hen  de  -ah  do,  dey  am 
got  to  tu’n  roun’  an’  git  on  de  right  road. 
Tie  say  dat  db  am  on’y  do  fust  l —on  whut 
folks  am  doin’  now.  an’  dat  dey’*  a  mighty 
heap  ef  ’em  yet  whut  ain’t  commenced  to 
leam  how  to  keep  fum  livin'  too  fur  ovah 
de  edge  of  enough.  He  said  dat  de  Pre.’- 
dent  er  de  Newnited  State*  rain’t  run  de 
country  all  by  hwce'f  ef  de  folks**  in  hit 
don'  he’p  him  run  hit  an'  dat  de  oae  er  de 
be*’  ways  to  he’p  him  am  fo’  dem  to  leam 
db  heah  thriftin' an’  to  keep  bangin'  on  lo 


Fastest,  Lightest,  Strongest 
Basket  Ball  Shoe 


BEACON  FALLS  RUBBER  SHOE  CO. 


WANTED  IDEAS. 
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Lift  Corns  out 
with  Fingers 

A  few  applications  of  Freezone 
loosen  corns  or  calluses 
so  they  peel  off 


Speaking  of  Thrift 


wastin’  any  time  makin’  tutss  toeife  a,1 
embroiderin'  d«e  besh  filly  centralnitf*. 
fo’  de  dinin’-room  table,  bey’s  aW 
to  see  what  a  powerful  lot  er  nothin*  dtn 
things  mounts  to  anyhow.  Yes.  Unck- 
Peter,  you  ain't  pick  out  a  fnm'ly  in  to 
toa-n  belongin  to  de  toomost  qunl’ty  vbu 
am  t  stahted  in  to  stick  dost  to  du  huh 
thriftin’  endurin’  de  wah  an’  aftah  wardi 

"  How  ’bout  de  yuther  folks  whut  ain't 
topmost?" 

"Unde  Peter,  when  de  quality  »U  di 
pace  in  plain  lmn  you  couldn't  but  dr 
yuther  folks  ’way  fum  hit  wid  a  stick  (' 
Blanche  Gootnu*. 

Put  'am  Down 

-uimo*  to  TV  KumtiU  a  Aaak—Ou 
0>.  lirraMi  U«  *0-1  h)  Ur  IMmU.  ..  n«.  kl. 


■1 

TP  YOU  hta r  a  furtive  rumor  that  thr  Prc* 
1  dent  ii  dead, 

1C s  a  lie— 

Nma  a 1 

If  you  A ear  an  allegation  that  ronton,  lu 
heard  il  raid 

Thai  with  blood  of  draft  resistors  f.VAa.i 
nlrreU  are  ntnniny  red, 

/> on’l  lei  U  by- 
Impale  ill 

//  pox’"  fold,  in  NrUtret  con/uUo,  Ud 
Prrrhing't  on  Ihe  run, 

Ife  a  )o*l- 
Don’t  repeal  ill 

Cme  raker  in  thr  other  of  the  (daw  ef 'If 
Ihe  U.  C.  V.  hair  tendered  Ihrir  .lb 
plane*  to  (A*  Hun, 
lle't  a  borhe— 

Stake  him  tal  U! 

If  pou  hear  of  Crowder  flirting  uith  a  mteisp 
picture  ra 
ICr  Ihe  bunk- 


vamp. 


Help  remove  Ul 

If  some  yxidnunc  ryt  the  rooties  in  4  cer¬ 
tain  training  ramp 

Hare  to  panpfe  half  a  dollar  for  11  Ikitt-tnl 

war 

He  msuf  pmer  Ul 

If  a  uhitper  chance  to  reaeh  you  that  IW  >  ■ 
telling  boose. 

It  1*  mud— 

Reject  ill 

If  you  get  the  information  that  thr  sebUM 
■map  Chair  rhoct 

To  a  sped  cento  of  cha  plaint  for  Mlhraukn'i 
famout  brrwr. 

If  1  a  dud  — 

Virtwcf  Ul 

If  you'rr  told  that  Mr.  Baker  cfqinu  dtieol 
from  Crorgc  the  Third, 

If’  a  jaU 
On  the  teller/ 

If  name  paterr-on  informt  yvu  thal  a  fiord 
of  hit  hat  heard 

That  the  lloorert  far  is*  sapor  on  thru  f*« 
ranara  bird, 

Take  a  poke 
At  the  feller  I 

If  you  hear  of  Lansing  gambling,  ee  of  Utn- 
iclt  pelting  drunk, 

SCThX  deerierl 

If  you  hrur  an  intimation  that  our  Uwdc  irr 
uorthlor  junk, 

A  nd  that  MrAdoo  ie  parking  thr  rrtkefur  1. 
hi’  trunk. 

Ifr  a  lit— 

Swat  thr  liar  I  -W.  B.  Snort. 
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Its  wearing  qualities  amaze  you! 

Why  Brenlin  outwears  two  or  three  ordinary  window  shades 


NO  doubt  vou  have  struggled  with  the 
problem  of  keeping  your  shade*  attractive 
looking.  Hut  how  soon  they  get  crack*  and 
(tanholca !  How  noon  they  sag  and  wrinkle! 
That  i*  lecan«e  all  ordinary  shade*  have  a 
"filling"  of  chalk  and  clay  to  give  l«-ly  to  the 
coarsely  woven  cloth.  At  your  window*,  this 
"(tiling"  -ton  get*  '(taken  loose  in  tiny  sputa, 
the  kn~*  material  sag*.  How  ugly  your  shades 
look ! 

Hundred*  of  other  |>eople  have  solved  this 
problem  with  Brenlin  the  long-wearing  win¬ 
dow  shade  material.  Brenlin  wears  and  wears! 
It  hangs  smooth  and  straight.  No  cracks,  no  pin- 
holes!  You  are  untn/cd  at 
the  length  of  time  it  wears 
—  and  still  looks  well. 

That  is  ItccaU'C  Brenlin 
contains  no"  lilting"  tofall 
out  when  severe  strains 
conic.  It  is  just  a  line, 
closely  woven  cloth  pre¬ 
pared  by  a  special  process 
to  lie  as  durable  a  shade 
material  as  it  is  possible 
to  make. 

Brenlin  is  especially 
treated  so  that  it  will  not 
sag  or  wrinkle.  It  is  tinted 


by  hand  with  an  extra  quality  color,  which  keeps 
the  material  subtle  and  reveals  it*  beautiful 
linen-like  texture.  Neither  *un  nor  rain  will 
destroy  this  color. 

Buy  this  economical  shade  material,  which 
outwears  two.  even  three,  ordinary  window 
shades. 

See  Brenlin  at  your  dealer's 

Go  to  the  Brenlin  dealer  in  your  town- see 
the  many  rich,  mellow  coverings  he  ha*,  in 
this  wonderful  wearing  material.  You  will  be 
sure  to  find  just  the  color  you  want  for  your 
home. 


To  have  all  your  windows  the  same  color  on 
the  outside,  yet  to  have  a  pleasing  variety  of 
color  scheme*  in  different  rooms,  get  Brenlin 
Duplex,  one  color  on  one  side,  another  color 
on  the  other. 

Make  sure  you  arc  getting  genuine  Brenlin 
—  try  the  famous  Brenlin  test  in  your  dealer’s 
shop.  Look  for  the  word  "Brenlin"  performed 
on  the  edge-  when  you  buy,  and  when  your 
shades  are  bung. 

If  you  do  not  know  where  to  find  Brenlin. 
write  us  and  we  will  see  that  you  arc  supplied. 

For  windows  of  little  importance  Camargo 
or  Empire  shades  give  you  the  greatest  value 
obtainable  in  filled  shade*. 

Free  book  on  how  to  shade  your  windows 

Send  for  this  attractive  l»ook  today.  It  tells  how 
you  can  make  your  windows  mid  your  whole 
home  more  lieautiful.  It  suggest*  delightful 
ways  to  use  the  many  charming  Brenlin  colors. 
With  it  we  will  send  actual  samples  of  Brenlin 
w  indow  shade  material  in  various  colors. 

Cha*.  W.  Hrencmun  Co.,  2029  Reading 
Road.  Cincinnati,  Ohio— “the  oldest  window 
shade  house  in  America."  Factories:  Cincin¬ 
nati,  O..  and  Brooklyn.  N.  Y.  Branches:  New 
York  City  and  Oakland.  Cal.  Owners  of  the 
good  will  and  trade- marks  of  the  Jay  C. 
Wcmple  Company. 


Draw  your  window 
shades  to  save  fuel 

ll  kai  hn  demtmlraied  ikal  kj  draw- 
inf  itur  windin'  ikadei  at  nifkl  in 
aid  walker  rn*  tan  sat*  a  trial  An! 
*/  /W  repaired  n  hep  a  mm  *P 
n  ike  reammnded  A?  degna. 

Till  ii  due  ft  ike  klanltl  ./ air  tr- 
tuen  ike  flan  and  ike  ikade,  wink 
reiardt  iki  radiaton  krai  ikmifk 
iki  in  mini' 

Brenim  IlindtW  Skadet  are  par- 
ituiartt  ue//  adapted  ft  ike  latent  */ 
fuel  tkria/k  ikii  milked. 

See  ikal  rear  ikadei  are  in  t—d 
audition  and  hep  ikem  drawn  in  aid 

•leather. 


MAIL  THIS  COUPON  TODAY 


Cl  I  AS.  W.  BKKNBMAN  «  CO. 

JON  Reading  Road.  Cincinnati.  Ohio 
Plea*  w-nd  .iK  (took let.  "I low  dull  I  shade 
and  dcvora»r  my  window*?* 


Brenlin 


the  long-wearing  window  shade  material 
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FOR  I  he  moment  they  had  all  gor*  away  and  left  me  in 
the  bedroom  that  was  presently  to  be  mine  no  more. 
Perhaps  they  thought  that  I  mated  to  ay  good-by 
alone  to  this  intimate  background  of  my  girlhood;  hut  aa  1 
stood  before  the  mirror  pinning  on  my  hat  witn 
unsteady  linger)  1  gave  no  more  definite  though  t 
to  my  past  than  1  was  giving  to  my  future.  It 
wan  all  a  shimmering  mirage  of  happiness. 

There  ms  a  knock  at  the  door,  tentative, 
then  masterful,  and  Dick's  voice 
ing,  Rhoda  darling?" 

I  opened  the  door,  letting  in  a  wave  of  pay 
sound  that  surged  up  from  the  wi 
wuiling  to  see  us  go.  As  my  eyre 
met  Dirk's  the  talk  and  laughter 
faded;  I  aa*  and  heard  and  felt 
only  him.  1  melted  into  his  arms 
but  even  as  I  looked  up  into  hi* 
dark,  radiant  face  1  aw  it  grow 
intent,  practical,  and  he  aid  with 
a  hint  of  matter-of-fact nesa  in 
hi*  tone:  "We  mustn't  spend 
too  much  time  in  saying  good- 
by  to  them  all,  dearest.  Where’s 
your  dresa-sult  cane?" 

I'm  afraid  I  should  have 
forgotten  it.  Dick  found  it, 
reminded  me  to  bring  my 
bouquet,  anil  then  tucking 
rue  under  hia  arm  swept  me 
along  the  upper  hall.  At  the 
head  of  the  stair*  we  pauaed, 
und  a*  I  gated  down  on  all 
those  dear  people  I  did  indeed 
resltte  that  I  was  leaving  girl¬ 
hood  behind.  There  waa  mother  with  a 
fixed  on  her  pretty,  tired  face;  tl  -re  wo-  father  v  .tv.li  g 
by  her  dear  father,  whom  my  wedding  hud  turn.»l  Into  u 
kind  of  superior  errand  boy;  there  were  toy  brother*.  the 
tubers'  noaegaya  in  their  buttonhole  rather  faded  There 
wme  Helen  Kayo,  my  matron  of  honor.  A*  my  quick  glance 
rippled  over  her  faro  I  noticed  ita  sober  rxpreaaion,  and  I 
wondered  at  It.  There  was  Mar*  Lister.  On  her  far*,  too, 
waa  »  strange  look  unhappy,  bitter.  Arrested.  I  noticed 
revend  older  people,  off  guard,  bacauss  all  eye#  were  fixed 
on  the  staircase.  Their  facea  were  not  exactly  unhappy, 
but  grave. 

Kxrcpt  for  Helen  and  Sara,  all  the  young  people  were 
smiling,  reflecting  my  own  romantic  excitement.  Moat  of 
them  wire  aecretly  putting  themaelvea  in  the  place*  of 
Dick  and  me. 

"See.  Dick,"  I  murmured;  "some of  them  wemao-ao— 
ulmiiat  melancholy." 

"  Yea."  he  said;  "older  people rapecially  think  weddings 
are  redder  than  funerals.  That's  because  they've  teen 
some  promising  marriages  go  on  the  rocka.  But  well 
show  ’em  I  Dear,  we've  got  to  start;  don’t  forget  to  sling 
Hint  bouquet.  All  this  ahsent-mindednere  of  yours  h 
deeply  flatlering  to  me;  I  love  to  have  you  forget  the  wortd 
tor  my  distinguished  sake  but  remember,  on  that  bou¬ 
quet  center  some  young  spinster's  shy  hope*.” 

I  laughed  a  little  tearfully,  and  as  Dick  ruahed  me  dowiv- 
•Inir  I  threw  the  bouquet,  noticing  that  Resale  Wilde 
taught  It.  Then  I  bent  my  head  to  avoid  the  stinging 
showers  of  rice— for  these  were  the  days  before  the  gentle 
rain  of  confetti  and  rose  leave*  had  been  invented.  A  race 
through  the  hall,  a  confused  impression  of  laughing  fare*, 
shining  eye*,  parted  li|»,  soft  lights,  all  under  pelting  rice; 
then,  on  the  front  steps,  quick  kiaare  from  my  brothers  and 
long  embraces  from  father  and  mother;  Dick  leading  me 
down  to  the  carriage;  then  mother  running  after  us  for 
one  more  kire.  The  driver  cracked  his  whip;  I  leaned  out. 
waving  and  weeping,  to  see  mother  and  father  standing  on 
the  curb,  looking  after  me  with  such  love  and  yearning. 
In  Dick’s  arm*  I  shed  some  more  tears;  then  I  drew  a 
long  sigh  and  whispered:  "And  now  well  be  happy  ever 
after." 

"  Happy  ever  after,  dearest.’'  Dick  said. 

Thus  I  started  my  apprenticeship  in  the  most  neglected 
profession  in  the  world.  Happy  ever  after!  What  couple 
does  not  say  it— and  how  many  couple*  know  what  they 
are  talking  about!  Happy  ever  after,  said  we,  and.  at  the 
time  that  we  spoke,  about  one  couple  in  every  eighteen 
was  being  divorced— and  today  it  is  said  to  be  one  in 
twelve!  They  can’t  want  divorce,  or  else  they  would  not 
ke  permanent  whole-hearted  marriage  vows  at  the 


To  do  the  graduates  of  mari*- 
justice  there  are  always  xm.  < 
them  who  talk  like  that  to  u «, 
gaged  girl:  hut  tltat  u  not  <0> 
cation  for  marriage  -it’s  otl,  , 
warning,  generally  twh»dtd  . 
hint  that  education  it  wodn),  i,,, 
not  a  textbook,  not  any  real  tori- 
mg.  When  mother  aid  that  to  re 
1  felt  that  .hr  Simply  did  not 
deretard  Hie  quality  of  tW 
lovr  Dick  and  I  knew,  Wo¬ 
ollier  married  won**  Md-i 
their  warnings  1  »u  nr, 
shaken  by  thl*  furtlar  m- 
l-hasis.  1  think  I  rmntH 
that  word  sensible.  ItmuM.I 
so  disillusioning.  I  did,  it. 
deed,  reflect  that  the  front- 
rtuges  I  knew  anything  (bM 
had  the  humdrum  quality  4 
that  of  my  parent*;  very  sell; 
that  Just  proved  that  Din 
and  I  would  be  exrtptkm  | 
hud  u  aerie  of  pity  to  tin. 
women  whose  lave  had  post 
gray  while  mine  wu  •• 
golden,  In  short,  when,  be 
cause  all  the  world  low*  > 
lover,  older  people  put  inter 
guard.  I  reacted  exactly  u 
t  be  average  romantic  gitldu. 

I  was  an  especially  ineterg- 
Mc  romantic. 

During  my  rngajcinmt 
days  I  thought  I  wm  r**’m 
ante  wii in*  I  once  said  to  Dick,  “V'S 
and  I  both  have  our  fault*,  dear,  beta* 
shall  love  them  away  from  each  ulhw " 

I  auppoae  I  had  aome  ohicurr  f**lii( 
that  my  recognition  thut  we  *»re  not  ptr 
feet  would  magic  away  all  imperfecta** 
Naturally  we  were  on  our  Ireat  tiehavlor  with  each  ctlre. 
and  so  no  faulta  were  on  the  surface.  Aa  Dick  hxsuit 
since,  we  were  eo  busy  blurting  each  other  that  w*  h*Si» 
time  to  get  acquainted.  I  f  we  had  a  lover*'  quarrel  the  cure 
of  It  first  seemed  a  tragedy,  and  then,  when  It  hail  b»t 
aoolhed  away,  a  trifle.  I  had  not  lived  twenty-one  Jiv* 
without  developing  aome  sex  antagonism.  All  mm ud  *• 
women  have  it.  Men,  I  had  diacovered.  had  certain  f«uf* 
which  no  girt  likes.  But,  no  my  unconscious  ressonlng  scit 
because  I  loved  Dick  he  could  not  have  any  of  thrfiulli 
common  to  his  sex. 

And  Dub  idr  i-.  «1  me.  I  remember  one  night  wish 
painted  .  very  man's  ideal  of  what  a  woman  should  Is 
and  rare  ly  ia.  And  he  called  it  me. 

"What  i.  ...  w.mdert ul  about  you,  Uhoda  darling, "  I* 
said,  “l*  that  you  are  thoroughly  feminine,  and  ycty* 
are  so  r.  ......able!  You  have  the  I— t  qualities  of  toll 

sexes.  You  nnrfe r.inrd  as  the  ordinary  girl  does  not 
you  can  r- 1  a  mat  '■  point  id  view  cwn  be  fair.  ThreV™ 
care?  al-.ut  thing-  .he  ordinary  girl  i«  not  Interedcd  In 
things  a  mar  cares  about,  needs  symputhy  for.  You're  i". 
a  grasp  of  a  ..ian*a  intercuts,  a  man's  needs.  You’ve  ewa|*"> 
all  the  limiutions  of  your  sex." 

Poor  Dick  I  1  look  hack  and  smile  wistfully  now  H  U" 
for  believing  all  that  of  me.  And  1  was  vain  entugh  U 
believe  it  too.  My  grasp  simply  meant  that  1  had  U‘< 
enough  to  say  yroand  noatlbe  right  time.  1  had  a  »<>nu  ‘ 
faculty  for  half-understanding  live  sort  of  thing  l’> 
make,  many  a  man  think  hia  wife  has  a  real  eoroprrheire' 
of  his  businew.  I  W  O*  just  an  ordinary  bright  girl,  lu) 
educated,  aa  so  many  American  girls  arc,  and  thrown  r-  • 
into  my  life  job  without  any  training  for  It  »  •“’ 


The  average  girl,  when  -  lie  marries,  b  pretty  crude  ®»i' 
rial  for  wifehood.  Her  studies,  come  llmt.  and  then  ***<> 
or  else  earning  her  living,  and  I  hen  marriage;  each  pn 

has  rta  own  separate  category,  but  there  is  no  unify"* 


training  nil  uloivg  the  line-  which  will  fit  her 


\« 


rn 


altar.  They  can't  want  unhappiiwsa-and  no  unhappiness 
can  be  greater  than  that  induced  by  a  marriage  gone  wrong. 

Happy  ever  after!  No  wonder  middle-aged  people  look 
«...  weddings  a.  sadder  than  funeral*  1  wonder  why  they 
don't  try  harder  to  educate  prospective  married  . 
sod  1  wonder  whether  the  couples  would  listen  to 


her  job  of  marriage.  To  la?  filled  to  win  a  (unhand  i*  "O'/1 
*11 1  he  same  thing  as  to  be  fitted  for  the  hounekoeping  W* 
Whxt  «!*•  i.  trained  for.  though  |-rhape  i 
the  assumption  of  the  qualities  which 

hand.  A.  Dean  Swift  said,  she  spends  '. - 

net  instead  of  a  cage.  For  the  marriage  market  she  nr-f 
be  attractive,  wrll-dreww-d.  accomplished.  The  roan  wW? 
drawn  by  tbfa  surf.re  a*«um<*  that  under  it  an?  t* 
that  will 


bou-ekrepingu— 

i  her  rime  niakhtf  • 


tect. 


go  WCU  — 
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the  world  f 


It  is  easy  for  you  to  enjoy  at  wiill 
greatest  musical  art  of  all  the  world -iff 
have  the  instrument  which  brings  the  i| 
nificent  interpretations  of  the  greatest  ai 
into  your  home. 

The  Victrola  enjoys  that  privik 
a  distinction  accorded  it  hy  the  most  M 
artists  in  the  world  of  music.  They  a| 

produces  their 


ciate 


-Vlctrol*' 


VulrsU  XVI.  *225 


VciroU  IV- A.  *22.50 
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it  can  have 
oest  music 

'/i  ctrola. 

,h  a  fidelity  that  parallels  their  actual 

formances  on  the  opera  and  concert  stage. 

.  Only  the  Victrola  satisfies  their  high 

istic  demands.  I  hat  is  why  they  make 

-trola  Records  exclusively. 

* 

Ihct*-  arc  Vuii.r*  and  Nuirnlu*  in  erttti  »«n«i>  I  rum  >IJ  i«.  fc'iSO  An» 

..  iI>mIci  in> where  Hill  jUllt  d.  iiiun.n-ir  thi  Vi.n.da  ,m.  pLy  any  niu«n 
•>’ti  l»  hear  Summer  V«h .  Cwllurv  KmiMiK  Jir  /nvalualde 
«  — -«k  lit  lion  | hr m 

Vltlur  Talking  Marhln.  Cm  ,  Camden.  N  J  .  U  ».  A 

. . . .  4“'1  . . .  . . . . .  -r...  .... 

N”  Vl*,,K  "•'•••<*  d.n,....t..i.g  .1  .||  d..|.M  |h  —  ,.,K 
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(CoMtiMd  fr*sm  P«l# 

.red.  And  you  once  wid  you  thought  her  *ng.ng  •** 

fvj;  I  like  Bemie  as  »  pn*ty  girl  "  ho  uid-  “But 
SfeTturn  down  my  I thumb*  thank 
lion  in  life  is  what  she  an  pt  out  erf  p-op-^  ■> 
,1,'  has  turned  into  Tom.  She  U  suck  him  dry. 

thing  is  that  if  DWt  h**} 
we  •Of®  married  I 
but  on  the  whole  I 
have  felt 


"Why,  »he  adores  Tom!"  I  cried. 

1  felt  affronted.  The  curious  . 
made  this  criticism  of  Betwe  before 
might  have  offered  »  ig  ^ 

should  have  agreed  with  him.  I  ahoom  someno 
that  in  decrying  Be»*>  and  her  -JO"  »•  W* 

But  now  that  I  was  married  1  felt  as  U  mwa 
Benue  he  was  attacking  the  wheie  »**.  and ^  indu 
of  course  unintentionally,  me.  I  wippota  this  n 
on  certain  points  married  women  have  » fcfoai 
We  hat*- wo  “nice"  women ;-U>  be  M-Jdsred 
ao  much  so  that  our  first  impulse  a  o  fly . 
parasite  and  try  to  prove  she  I*  only  mBunuemiooo^  .  . 

“rSmedDofkmanyi»t  him  dThe  ***  tove  *““•  atd  **’• 

You  b«  youTThaw'U  be  her ex~«*  ,of 
him.  She’d  have  adored  any  man  with  enough  money  to 

wpiiort  her  better  than  her  father  can. 

Dick  was  so  sleepy  that  wo  d'opped  thr  matu,^ 
hut  next  morning  when  I  was  fotueg  breakfast  I  thc-eght 
of  what  he  had  said.  Then  I  began  to  relive  the  evening. 
I  Mood  over  the  sink  with  the  empty  kettle  in  my  hand. 


said,  "cur 
.  got  tonji 


.TwL-.:.?jrr^-  his  cartaUty  il  he  waa  certain  1  was  ever  so  much  nicer  than  Holm  « 
i£  r£hTp~r ^UJtothU  Sara.  That  was  a  night  when  wo  both  forgot  our  dlfV 

££  “  "TS-d  It  W  «d.'.  ..wnlion  Ibt  .. 

£  Ja  toMriragcto  between  us.  not  give  so  many  dinners  without  being  bound  to  act.pl 

mm  other.  that  Were  offered  us.  1  led  him  into  a  good  dml  if 
, '"Li  „  ’  mUC,1  (h.t,  and  two  or  three  eveninga  a  week  he  went  out  ahm 

Itottebrito.  *N*vec  aglin  did  h.  was  really  too  Urod  to  enjoy  hlmaeU  and  was  wonder* 

‘^h"  ftSbi  OfdTt^idth.  how  the  Ute  hour-  would  affect  hi.  work  next  day.  Bui. 

nmto  2tILe  1  Mopped  as  I  afterward  found  out.  ho  meant  to  yield  a  hit  to  ms  or 
«  alwurd  margm  of  urns.  *"'*  thto  point.  He  reasoned  that,  mi  he  was  seven  years  >  «Uir 

than  I.  hi.  thirst  for  aocial  doings  was  more  quenched  thin 

ZZXJZZ  %LZSi  lJSta& 

"lUSi  I'hVtS  bill TSi.  in  that  our  deepest  quart* 
tng  began  dee|ieat  because  it  was  moat  fundamental.  Ai 
1  have  aald,  1  knew  nothing  whatever  of  budget  maklnj 
wA  l  ordered  what  w.  needed  and  at  the  beginning  'll  .art 

month  brought  the  billa  to  Dirk.  In  September  the  Ink 
v  »*re  small,  tiecuse  we  had  not  begun  to  entertain.  In 

’ .  L  October  we  gave  a  few  dinners,  and  the  bill,  were  h«W 

S&dfc  S _  enough  to  make  Dick  ahake  hia  head  and  whittle.  Th. 

.  attitude  did  not  diaqulel  me.  I  reasoned  that  we  had  to 

- \a  \  pay  off  our  social  obligations:  if  I  had  been  buying  ®o*H» 

A  W.  Tl  ,  I  maybe  I  ahould  have  felt  guilty,  but  what  1  spent  for  the 

i)V.  Ik  /  dinners  I  ronaldered  was  spent  for  the  two  of  us.  Thu* 

Hat'O  1  //  October  bills  would  have  been  heavier  than  they  { 

■WkK  #  /  mother  had  not  lent  her  maid  and  if  1  hud  not  been  «»f 

flllZ/  Hour.  crocks  ..f  butter,  eggs  and  various  other  staple. . .  «l 
Which  mother  had  given  me  as  part  of  her  wedding  pnw 
But  in  November  mother’a  maid  balked  at  ao  much  citrs 
-  .WiiA'  •«.  th*  staples  like  U-  dea.  on's  au^ho-  sha>  «•" 

4  s  WW:  out  all  together;  the  cater.-  raised  her  prim: 

m  jd  M  -/  1  >  '  -  bought  a  rug  we  needed  for  the  guest  room  In  plat®  «  *** 

r  i  Jjk.fr  J  mot  her  wm.  lending  me.  Thatrouldhavewalted.hu  » 

m-  K  Mrc\  -  "i  ....  great  bargain.  1  did  not  mally  examine  thorn  hilk, 

■>  I  ,  '  but  1  did  feel  uneasy,  on  the  fourth  of  December.  *><" 

nf  !^K>\  Dick  »t  down  to  look  l hr mov«»r.  They  came  to  mon?  t  « 

V  three  hundred  dolkw. 

I i  y  Dick’s  manner  really  did  frighten  me.  lie  was  inn. 

mm,  /  Z?  but  Sc  kept  h..  temi-r.  He  was  patient,  but 

the  Mgr  of  contempt  in  hi.  voice.  This  angered  as _w.ll  » 
frightened  me.  The  Americwn  ideal  of  the  expenditure  « 
I  }  'V.\  women  is  wrong;  it  is  that  a  husband  ought  soineho* «' 

other  to  get  his  wife  everything  she  wants.  She 
M»end.  and  he  should  manage  to  pay  the  bills.  1  "JPJ** 
/  had  absorbed  that  view.  . . 

Dick  said  cuttingly  that  if  l  would  take  the  MOW" 
add  and  subtract  1  could  see  thut  our  expenditure 

-  ....  . . .  «h‘>  ™>'"h  bad  been  something  over  a  hundroddn^ 

more  than  be  earned.  I  mad.  all  the  o.eu«  I  «o»Ud— jjj* 
'  T  it  was  not  fair  to  consider  November  a  typl«l 

i  l  was  supposed  to  be  at  work.  But  that  it  wasn’t  my  fault  if  the  cost  of  living  was  high.  ' 
W  me  into  other  mistake-  I  could  said  anything  reasonable  it  was  buried  in  my  unreasons"* 
the  more  rasly  if  ooly  I  could  have  remarks.  I  refused  to  nee  that  we  were  living  heyont 
si  1  had  teen  in  the  wrong  about  that  means,  and  that  so  far  1  had  made  no  attempt  what*>'  " 
My  idea,  vaguely,  was  that  if  only  budget  making.  I  was  far  from  knowing 
gh  be  would  have  thought  everything  know  now.  that  it  is  the  wife’s  busine«  to  toad  the  * 

band  in  economy.  What  wearied  Dick,  and  'd(u"*'7  " 
ouples  are  likely  to  believe  that  the  too.  was  the  sense  that  over  and  over  again  he  had  ie>  . 
me  attempt  to  rath  adjustment  a  to  are  what  be  demanded  of  his  mate,  and  that  *  . L* 

e  contrary,  one  crisis  seems  to  breed  or  would  not  respond.  Moreover,  my  conduct  had  ^ 
avert  disagreement  rose  on  the  subject  him  into  the  attitude  the  American  man  motjX 
of  areeptinf  iaviutionsL  Now  that  that  of  seeming,  when  he  checks  hia  wife's 
swing  I  thought  we  ought  to  begin  to  ccmii..* a  a-  Pu(.  T4I  ’ 


"  I  Knew  Dick  had  taken  ,b-  k*««U.  ftffed 

tt.  and  set  it  on  the  lighted  gas  Move.  Then  he  went 
out  to  «h.  ice  chest  after  the  cgf  and  bacon-  „ 

|  '•  How  lovely  that  you  re  going  to  MIM«  L 
“IH  slice  the  bread  and  set  the  Uble.  and  w.  U  be  ready 

m  1*  'never  occurred  to  me  that  Dick  waa  Mg*  tar  rd 
never  seen  him  in  that  sUU.  I  noUced  that  he  did  wt  uDt 
hiuch  at  breakfast,  but  1  waa  Utot 
When  be  klascd  me  good-by  he  aMd;  N#w.  hjtoved. 
don’t  have  breakfast  on  time  to-morrow  I'M  have  tot— «n 
you  a  leascin.  You  don’t  want  to  be  like  B«aie  Sullman. 

iHEsri 

.1  qoutn  o(  1 “• 

Dick  came  Into  the  dining  room  The  Uble  *“ 
coffee  on  the  stove,  the  toast  making,  and  l  was  rutUng 
the  orange  in  two.  But  nothing  was  quite  rswdy. .  Dtok 
came  over  to  ms.  kl—I  me  ^lenlly  wMitteto  the^ll. 
I  heard  the  front  door  doae  t  •»  “** 

bringthenewwimperlns.de.  I  wondered  why  he  waa  so  long. 
I  pul  breakfast  on  the  Uble  and  Mill  be  dul  not  come.  I 

was  pretty  alow  to  mail**  that  he  was  not  coming  back. 

The  average  bride  will  know  th*  course  of  my  emotion 
amassment:  th*  alow  realisation  that  thi.  treat nwnt  was 
what  my  hu.h»nd_cuU*d  "V “5£ 


V  Tow  ard  sU  the  telephone  rang.  Over  it  cam*  Dick  a 

Cice.  forced,  hard:  "1  though.  I  could  com*  back  f« 
finer,  but  1  don’t  feel  up  to  faring  all  them  people.  I II 
get  something  downtown;  then  1 11  be  home. 

Hr  rang  off.  And  I  had  planned  auch  a  pertly  seen*  of 
forgiven**-,  dramatlwd  his  sorrow  at  having  nude  me 


suffer  so  much!  I  threw  myself  on  my  bed  and  wept  even 
more  desperately  than  I  had  suppoaed  I  could.  1  was 
Mill  sobhing.  my  face  hidden,  when  Dick  returned.  Hr 
entered  the  room,  and  1  felt  him  looking  at  me.  Then  be 
went  into  th*  kitchen.  Preerntly  he  cam*  back  with  some 
tea  and  toast. 

"Kml  these,  dear"  be  mid  gently. 

He  spoke  not  like  a  lover,  eager  to  be  forgiven  and  to 
forgive,  but  like  a  firm  doctor.  When  1  had  Uken  the 
food  he  told  me  1  could  join  him  in  th*  living  room.  I 
accepted  that  as  a  hint  that  I  had  better  wash  and  powder 
my  face.  Then  I  went  into  th*  living  room,  wistful,  my 
arms  ouutretched-lo  find  him  grave  and  remote. 

" I  don’t  want  to  Wba  you  yet,”  he  said;  “ we’ve  got  to 
talk  this  thing  through  fim.” 

He  proceeded  to  Ulk.  Now  I  can  see  what  he  meant, 
hut  then  I  did  not  half  grasp  it.  What  be  meant  was  that 
he  had  been  thoroughly  trained  himself  for  hia  job  in  life 
and  could  not  understand  any  self-reapecting  person  under¬ 
taking  a-job  for  which  she  waa  not  trained  or  for  which  she 
would  not  ttke  training.  To  refuse  to  be  trained  meant 
either  lack  of  intelligent  or  lack  of  moral  Integrity.  If  1 
lacked  those  it  meant  that  be  was  mistaken  in  the  wife  be 
had  chc*rn.  and  consequent  lifelong  unhappin*-*  for  i* 
both.  But  h*  thought  I  simply  h»d  not  got  down  to  a 
rock-bottom  understanding  of  what  my  share  in  our  part- 
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Fifty  Thousand  Miles 

In  Hard  Service 


THE  tremendous  ability  of  Goodyear 
S-V  Solid  Truck  Tires  to  assimilate 
severe  punishment  is  constantly  re- 
a Firmed  in  owners’  stirring  narratives  of  their 
performance. 


On  the  3'4-ton  Old  Reliable  truck  operated 
by  the  World  Motor  Service  of  Chicago 
in  combined  city,  subur¬ 
ban  and  country  service, 
the  Goodyear  S-V  dual  wor„ 

Solid  Truck  l  ire  shown  at  butGoodyc 
the  left  delivered  50,000  Tires  give  u 
miles  and  is  still  in  service.  ic.e‘  Jhey 


The  S-V  Tires  on  this  truck 
traverse  a  territory  ranging 
40  miles  out  of  Chicago 
and  cover  routes  which  test 
to  the  utmost  all  their 
staying  powers. 


" Our  work  is  very  strenuous 
but  Goodyear  S-V  Solid  Truck 
Tires  give  us  remarkable  serv¬ 
ice.  They  resist  conditions 
that  literally  tear  other  tires 
to  pieces.  One  dual  seems 
made  of  iron  because  it  has 
given  us  50,000  miles  and  is 
still  running."— Mr.  William 
Winkler.  President  of  World 
Motor  Service.  Chicago. 


In  the  section  of  the  city  from  which  the 
truck  starts  its  delivery  trip,  the  littered  spaces 
in  front  of  loading  platforms  present  varied 
kinds  of  tire  hazard  such  as  broken  glass,  sec¬ 
tions  of  crates  with  projecting  nails  and  metal 
barrel  hoops. 

The  facts  related  in  this  instance  are  typical 

of  many  found  in  an  enor- 
~  mous  accumulation  of  na- 
v  strenuous  tion-wide  evidence  dealing 
Solid  Truck  with  the  tenacity  of  the  S-V. 


•Grinding  along  under  heavy  cargoes  of  gro¬ 
ceries,  these  tires  are  driven  over  wide  systems 
of  railroad  tracks  and  they  cross  considerable 
stretches  of  bumpy  brick  pavements  and 
others  composed  largely  of  broken  stone  with 
sharp  edges. 


r  conditions  jt  rcmajns  lo  sc|  down 

r  other  tires  .  ,  ,  . 

dual  seems  thal  whcreas  lhc,r  mosr 

cause  it  has  sational  long-distance  scores 
miles  and  is  have  been  made  over  good 

Mr.  William  city  pavements,  they  have 

hicago.  a  so  run  u,)  unPreccdented 

mileage  figures  in  cases  where 
trucks  travel  outside  of  cities 
and  encounter  very  indiffer¬ 
ent  roads  and  particularly  bad  unpaved  areas. 

Such  evidence  furnishes  the  all-important  rea¬ 
son  why  Goodyear  S-V  Truck  Tires  are  so 
broadly  adopted  in  those  classes  of  service  for 
which  the  solid  tire  is  best  fitted. 


The  Goodyear  Tire  &  rubber  Company.  Akron.  Ohio 


Digitized  by  Google 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


October 


■  C  from  p.,.  tot  pays  Uw  MU.  Many  a  woman  (**<->  II  I  O'  gran 

either  lo  be  stingy  or  not  10  be  earning  enough.  He  like*  a  **t  night  If  fatten  tew  to  be  pcated  it  fa  b 
to  have  the  munificent  pore.  who  must  w»Dcm  Mock  to  port  them.  If  there 

Like  all  too  many  young  wives  I  had  expected  too  much  in  the  trap  and  It  has  to  be  drowned  she  takes  it 
of  sheer  marriage.  There  ia  no  magic  about  marriage,  that  hell  have  to  drown  it.  because  she  d  rath 
In  itself  it  ia  nothing  hut  a  static  social  convention.  If  it  One  night  we  were  goccg  to  a  dance  and  wer 
ia  to  he  dynamic,  to  bring  happiness.  to  be  a  light  to  the  B«-ie  and  Tom  Stillman.  Wha*  we  were  u 
sou)  and  a  warmth  to  the  heart -it  must  be  served  and  their  apartment  we  could  hear  them  QuarrHu 
worked  for.  Love  has  to  be  measured  by  the  way  it  goes  shocking;  their  maid  was  r-Cgbag  in  the  kite! 
along  with  other  forces  in  life,  by  the  way  it  unifies  the  two  in  the  linng  room,  and  in  tbetr  room  Tom  sot 
diverse  personalities.  I  had  come  ignorant  to  a  state  for  her  extravagance.  It  appeared  that 
requiring  ccol  knowledge.  Hurt,  angry,  muddled.  I  n.  -he  had  bourbl*:-.- wi.it*  fox  fere;  f-oy 
no  flre-bringer  to  the  hearth  at  our  hoaw>  of  life.  .warned  ‘be  1»*'  'tr»w.  for  te  kept  twn- 

The  apparent  result  of  that  conflict  KM  that  I  agreed  tiooiag  drew**  and  bats  and  jewelry  and 
to  work  out  with  Dick  a  household  budget,  and  to  live  up  china  *aid  a-.t.  r  vm w-*_  bad  li-r  c- ; 
to  it.  On  the  surface  I  succeeded -that  b.  I  kept  the  why  shouldn't  she*  it  wes  all  Menw 
monthly  expenaw  down  to  what  ho  thought  they  should  that  ho  rouldn’t  afford  then:  other  men 
bo.  but  I  managed  only  by  using  the  money  my  father  could  p-  them  fee  D--.rwue*.  Scrota..', 
and  undea  had  given  me  for  wedding  presents  aad  by  P«y-  to  have  them  too.  May  be  if  be  wan  t  as 
ing  cush  for  certain  items  BO  they  need  r.ut  show  on  Ire  fund  .  ( ta  S  s  toot’  .r  pniiy  »  rare*  .he 
hills.  If  I  hud  put  half  the  time-  un  really  studying  my  would spewd  1ms.  But  dtaMl  te  pay 
problem  that  i  put  on  evading  the  study  of  It  I  should  have  himou*  T'erewst  »t-h  .1— 

educated  myself  long  before  1  did.  ft  had  no*,  yvt  dawned  -t-<ir  ia  Tom'-  . .  P m«U>- 

on  mo  that  a  wife  must  be  a  productive  helj  meet.  w  a  Be*-.*-  -eo>:  bis  -•  >*.■  r, 
mere  middleman  who  purchase-  and  sometin.  -  badly 
at  that;  I  did  not  see  that  tbe  w  •  MOT  ms'< 

We  were  nt  that  point  which  almret 

every  married  couple  reaches  —  when  each  H 

thinks  any  faults  would  be  preferable  to  . 

t^US.M  IMoenr'o  OwtW  -  •  *1 

we  were  reconciled,  hut  undarnM'1  tt  ff  .  O*  f 

wa.v  dill- . .  We  wore-  critical  (  .  ..  *1  r  ■'.  J  ,  »’ 

blundering.  For  all  that  my  roaei-  vJmRSB-’P  ^  , 

merit  was  not  CgpfMMd  Dirk  felt  II  V  /» 

l  looked  on  him  as  tyrannical  and  u,  1 i  f  r  VV  3  V  \ 

m*l llsli.  unwilling  to  m»i  anyone's  |>c  "  '7  ^ 

of  view  but  hla  own.  determined  l  W  .  ttd  -  -flf  J 

I  ■himlil  live  up  1..  bis  jg'l  M  J  ±lAe*r\J§ 'jftg  - 

unwilling  to  compriw  j£Mf*  kMva*  Jt  A1..  TwK 

rnlae.  nelf.rlgMeous  -  and  all 
liecniisp  he  was  a  nun  and  was  fjap 
supporting  ma,  llo  looked  >m 
me  as  feminine,  with  the  un-  ■*7  .-'fQ 

complimentary  interpretation  -**•  " -  At 

at  the  word.  I  In  began  to  gen- 

eralUo  about  women,  I  combat-  "£  ,*■  ^  ‘ 

Ing  hla  conclusions.  The  reason  cam.*  Into  ■  i 

there  was  that  women  like  to  stick  to  concrete  ease*.  -  JT. _ _ _ _  ...  w 

and  they  have  a  better  man  of  reality  than  men.  Dirk  . . **r~  .  JlL  Z  rn^' 

would  sometime*  lose  tight  of  a  particular  case,  or  of 

reality,  in  the  fare  of  thorn  general  truths  he  thought  he  dwindled,  turned  to  conduct  ing  and  then  to  pk 
had  abstracted  from  reality.  I  was  afraid  he  meant  me  In  there  we  sat.  uncomfortable,  unable  not  to  hea 
nil  his  abstractions.  And  all  the  time  we  loved  each  other  ing  each  other’s  rym. 
and  wore  longing  to  come  together  on  some  livable  and  "WsU."  Dick  said  at  las*,  “it  may  be  bad  I 
lasting  basis.  It  in  the  woman's  own  bouse,  bat  considering  I 

We  both  realized  that  we  bail  nerves  -a  term  for  our  gance  and  Jealowy.  I  prophesy  one  of  threw  tbi 
i|. (satisfaction  with  each  other.  Things  that  1  never  Tom  will  divorce  her;  or  he  will  kill  her;  or  hi 
notired  In  him  began  to  irritate  me.  I  suppose  the  mere  with  her  and  find  some  woman  that  wtU  show  h 
fact  that  people  live  In  the  same  or  adjoining  bedrooms  merry  but  understanding." 
means  a  certain  amount  of  disillusionment  and  strain.  At  I  wondered  if  he  wvre  sorry  for  hiimrlf  as 
any  rate  small  habit,  began  tn  he  annoying  that  I  think  Tom;  and  though  I  ss  ashamed  of  IWe. 
would  never  have  counted  If  we  had  not  both  been  suffer-  rant  in  me  was  rampant  against  the  two  men. 
Ing  from  a  really  fundamental  danger.  I  don’t  agree  with  of  us  only  Bessie  really  enjoyed  hersrU  that  i 
Sliahspere  that  "when  the  greater  malady  ia  fixed  the  danced  and  laughed  and  talked  I  kept  th 
Icarer  »  scarce  felt.”  It  certainly  is  not  true  when  one  is  miserable  I  was. 

adjusting  oneself  to  matrimony.  I  notired  a  way  Dick  Sara  Lister  was  there  without  Frank,  and  w 
had.  when  talking,  of  throwing  out  hi*  left  thumb,  and  I  after  him  she  mid  ho  had  had  a  tantrum  and 
disliked  it.  I  bit  my  nails  when  I  was  excited  or  deeply  to  take  her  tm*  and  might  not.  Heim  Kay 
interested,  and  he  hated  that.  If#  roweled  his  rhin  when  with  her  husband,  evidently  radiantly  happy 
he  was  reading  the  editorial  page*  of  the  paper,  and  that  a  dance  together.  and  f  looked  at  her  and  rov 
maddened  me.  1  waggled  my  fool  as  I  sewed.  and  that  got  "  You  have  a  bride's  face.”  I  told  her. 

on  his  nervm.  He  snored  if  hr  turned  over  at  night,  and  "I'm  glad  I  do."  shs  said;  "but  I  don't  wan 

that  always  woke  me  and  I  didn't  like  broken  sleep.  I  anything  but  a  wife  I  shall  always  look  U 

always  chewed  a  pen  handle  when  1  was  composing  a  let-  wedding  as  the  time  when  I  really  Wan  to  b 

£r'  SUr  IO  J  ro,">W  yDon  ,hc  num-  She  wanted  me  to  qumtiou  her.  but  I  t«rr. 

her  of  little  things  In  married  life  that  have  to  he  ignored,  and  stared  at  the  darrere 
or  walked  round  or  else  reformed.  Unfortunately  Dick  Khoda  dear."  Helen  said:  "you  know  you 
and  K  tried  to  rrfofm  each  other.  .  to  n#  If  iivtlktfV  trmihlit#  vm 

M  Would  you  mind  stopping  that? Mono  of  \»i  would  could  hHp  - 

with  ip  pVwuntn <*».  'Ordinarily  I  shouldn't  mind,  hut  So  I  shomin#  my  un W>4m»!  Writ  « 


77 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


How  can  you  counteract  “Acid-Mouth”? 

Pebeco  Tooth  Paste  has  always  been  known— and  is  widely  endorsed  by 

the  dental  profession— as  the  dentifrice  that  counteracts  “Acid-Mouth” 

A  thorough  brushing  with  Pebeco  the  first  thing  in  the  morning  and 

“f  night  will  help  to  defend  your  teeth  against  this  condition, 

Acid-Mouth.”  ’ 

Combine  its  regular  daily  use  with  twice-yearly  examinations  of  your 
teeth  by  your  dentist.  See  if  that  kind  of  care  does  not  keep  your  teeth 
permanently  sound  and  whole,  if  they  are  still  in  normal  condition.  And 
see  if  it  does  not  tend  to  arrest  decay,  if  decay  already  has  started. 


This  delightfully  keen  and  refreshing  tooth 
paste  whitens  and  polishes  the  teeth,  benefits 
the  gums,  invigorates  the  mouth,  helps  to 
sweeten  the  breath,  and  stimulates  the  healthy 
flow  of  saliva. 

Pebeco  Tooth  Paste  is  sold  by  druggists  ci’cryivhcre 

Manufactured  by  LEHN  &  FINK,  Inc. 

122  William  Street,  New  York 
Under  sole  tlceme  ur anted  by  the  Federa I  Trade  Commission 
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fCHIII.M  from  Pa*#  74) 

thul  counts,  but  tbe  application  of  if.  I  know  cow  that  a*  ■ 
a  girl  I  hud  heard  more  than  one  p-rson  Bay  that  tbe  fir « 
year  of  marriage  was  the  difficult  year;  only  they  had  never 
gonc  into  detail*-  A  dozen  or  fifteen  year?  ago,  when  I  wa*  ' 
married,  people  did  not  talk  so  much  a*  they  do  no*  about  ] 
the  difficulties  of  married  life.  So  I  had  no  philmophy  of  ! 
apprenticeship  to  fall  buck  on.  But  talking  to  Helen  1  be-  | 
gun  to  we  ho*  1  could  get  a  workable  theory  of  toleranc. 
and  wladom  and  sympathy  for  the  man  I  loved,  *ho  had 
to  liv*  with  nw. 

1  came  at  list  to  that  however  Dick  might  have 
horn  at  fault  in  little  tiling*  in  th«  essential*  h#  had 
right  and  I  had  been  wrong.  To  be  happy  m  couple  mu* 
aw  In  their  point  of  view  or.  the  fundamentals  of  hit 
If  any  woman  is  in  doubt  of  that  let  her  read  George 
Eliot ’a  Middle  march,  the  bent  study  of  incompatibility 
ever  penned.  Looking  at  the  havoc  Rc-umund  wrought 
ought  to  be  a  U«on  to  anyone.  I  admitted  to  myself 
that  I  had  been  a  poor  partner  to  Dick.  I  blocked  out 
r, rheme*  for  my  reformation.  I  made  up  my  mind,  for  tbe 
big  things,  that  I  should  get  the  training  he  had  a  nght  to 
expect;  and  for  the  little  things,  that  every  time  I  Mt 
like  reforming  a  fault  In  him  I  should  attempt  to  reform 
.me  in  myself  first;  that  would  be  much  more  workable 
even  than  a  mutual  improvement  society  of  two.  My 
first  year  had  taught  me  that  if  I  couldn’t  learn  I  certainly 
had  no  right  to  begin  to  teach. 

I.  who  had  never  thought  before,  spent  that  whole  day 
in  thinking.  No  wonder  my  head  ached  by  dinner  tune 
twit  my  heart  felt  better  than  it  had  for  many  a  month. 
When  Dick  came  home  I  aaid  nothing  of  the  effecta  Sara 
Lister’s  divorce  had  had  on  me  I  did  not  tay  that  the 
thing  that  had  shocked  me  into  common  sense  was  the 
fear  that  w*  might  sometime  be  like  the  Lister*  Not  till 
much  Inter  did  ho  lean  whet  had  been  my  starting  point. 
What  I  did  say  convinced  him  that  my  attitude  had  changed 
und  that  I  really  meant  to  be  a  partner. 

Prom  that  time  on  1  studied  and  observed  and  worked 
and  blundered,  and  by  degree*  succeeded.  Thin  daily  job 
cf  marriage  require-  constant  thought  and  observation. 
'The  average  marriage  isn't  likely  logo  wrong  from  any 
.  no  caut*  hut  from  u  number  of  cau».~  working  together, 
li  behoove-  a  canny  wife  to  watch  the  <•—.  If  she 
know*  on  which  side  her  spiritual  bread  n  buttered  she 
won’t  let  any  cause  of  friction  grow  up  to  any  sire.  Some 
compromises  have  to  ho  made,  some  opinion*  kept  locked 
up  or  .hanged,  some  avoidance  made  ami  that  la  no* 
ideal:  It  fe  merely  inevitable.  It  la  not  enough  that  each 
.lore  his  own  work  In  the  partnership,  and  dun  not  impose 
en  the  other.  It  Is  rerential  that  each  shall  have  the 
attitude  of  giving  rather  than  getting,  and  shall  nip  the 
Ivead*  of  llttlo  weeds  of  discord  that  could  flourish  diaos- 
iroualy.  It  all  mean*  attention  to  that  personal  culture 
which  mak.a  for  tolerance  and  wladom 

But  uftcr  the  main  line**  of  auem*  in  marriage  are 
burned  it  fas  still  nec-aary  for  a  wife  to  be  on  guard. 
Human  character  Is  a  strange  thing  und  marriage  darn  no* 
lYrcMwrily  quench  ita  vagaries.  Marriage  is  primarily  a 
woman'*  huslneaa.  It  waa  not  Instituted  to  suit  man.  who 
coined  to  be  pretty  well  suited  with  tbe  promiscuity  of 
I  fat  savage  days.  Feminist  though  I  am  I  believe  that  it 
lire  more  in  a  wife's  hands  than  in  s  husband's  to  make  a 
Marriage  go  right  or  wrong.  The  Ideal,  from  the  stage  cf 
apprenticeship  onward,  would  be  for  neither  one  to  desire 
l bo  mastery;  to  have  in  marriage  no  qumtlon  of  leader, 
chip  hut  a  confederation  of  two.  Confederation  ie  the 
most  premising  ideal  for  the  "Great  Society,’’  and  it  look* 
a*  if  It  were  workable.  So  It  should  be  in  human  affaire, 
hut  if  it  rannot  be  in  any  little  house  of  life  then  the  man 
should  be  the  leader.  I  don’t  know  why  this  should  be  so; 
lerhaps  because  he  is  physically  stronger,  but  I  am  con¬ 
vinced  that  It  la  so.  1  don’t  really  believe  that  it  ia  wom¬ 
an’s  economic  dependence  upon  man  that  accounts  wholly 
for  hi«  masterfulness  and  for  her  w  illingnm  to  let  him  seem 
masterful,  often  with  the  secret  reservation  to  be  tbe 
leader  heraelf  If  she  can.  I  have  known  many  women  who 
wore  not  economically  dependent— that  Is.  who  were  rich 
in  their  own  right  or  else  made  money  for  theme- Ives. 
Throe  women  and  their  husbands  had  Just  aa  many  prob¬ 
lems  of  adjustment*  as  couples  like  Dick  and  me,  and  the 
wire  wivea  among  them  consented  to  the  ’leadership  of  their 
husbands,  liecaure  they  knew  that  their  mutual  happiness 
wa*  thus  better  conserved. 

When  a  marriage  is  happy,  however,  the  question  of 
leadership  may  be  Implicit,  but  it  is  not  a  matter  of  con¬ 
sequence.  The  significant  thing  fas  that  two  people  by 
understanding  their  mutual  Job,  by  studying  each  other, 
by  giving  rather  than  grasping,  by  developing  the  same 
tastes,  even  at  a  sacrifice,  by  putting  self  as  far  in  the 
background  as  :t  will  go  three  two  have  come  to  a  work¬ 
able  and  valuable  companionship.  Thu*  trained  ic  the 
difficult  profession  of  marriage  their  love  grow?  deeper, 
because  it  become-  more  sympathetic,  more  understand¬ 
ing.  has  more  of  gentleness  and  wisdom. 

My  husband  came  round  the  room,  --idling  between  the 
dancing  couples;  I  watched  wi’h  melting  pride  his  tall 


well-set  figure,  bis  kindling  smile.  He  plumped  down  be¬ 
side  me  and  asked.  “Well,  what  do  you  want,  Rhoda. 
“Want,  dear?" 

“Yes;  ever  since  I've  been  sitting  out  these  two  dance* 
with  Kate  Bamum  you've  been  eying  me  and  eying  me.  I 
thought  you  must  either  be  bored  with  Dwight  Kaye-you 
hardly  talked  to  him  at  all-or  ebe  tired  and  anxious  to 

^“EnTall  right;  I  didn’t  know  I  had  been  eying  you. 


“Well,  for  heaven’s  sake!”  cried  Dick  dbCUBodly.  “I 
half  suspected  it  was  nothing  after  all.  and  I  was  really 
interested  in  what  Kate  was  saying,  and  now  she's  dancing 
with  locroat  tb?»" 

Just  here  I  could  have  said  amy  one  of  two  or  three  quite 
true  things  which  would  have  put  Dick  in  a  good  humor. 

I  could  have  aid.  for  example.  “  1  suppose  I  was  looking  at 

and  I  wanted  to  please  my  eyas.” 

But  what  I  did  say.  quickly  and  a  bit  sharply,  was. 
"What  was  Kate  Bamum  talking  about  that  was  so  very 
Interesting  to  you?  Heraelf?  That’s  her  usual  topic.” 

“Meow!  Meow!  Ctsneoo;  let's  finish  this  dance,  waa 
Dick’s  reply.  “  I  expect  if  Kate  had  been  on*  of  your  pre- 
matrimor.ii!  friends  she’d  be  full  of  virtues.  A*  the  la  one 
cf  mine  she’,  full  of  faults." 

He  spoke  half  laughingly  and  I  thought  he  waa  joking, 
but  I  can  look  back  and  are  that  ba  was  in  dead  earnest. 
Without  realizing  it  I  had  annoyed  him  by  •  tartlem 
obtrusion  cf  my  claim  on  him.  A  man  values  freedom  more 
than  any  other  right.  That  is  why  he  n-.ru  jealousy  ia 
hiawife.  A  wosnaa.  oa  the  contrary,  does  not  particularly 
value  freedom  and  fas  usually  flattered  if  her  husband  is 
Jealous.  Her  definition  of  jealousy  la  likely  to  be  too 
narrow;  she  ia  mainly  conscious  <4  it  as  applying  to  some 
pc-tible  rival  in  the  affections.  A  man  know*  that  jealousy 
need  not  be  intensively  concentrated  on  a  particular  person 
but  may  be  Cl  tensive,  spreading  like  a  dinging  net  over 
every  phase  of  domestic  living.  When  he  part*  with  any 
portion  of  kb  freedom  be  wants  to  do  ao  aa  a  gift;  ho 
op  peer*  a  claim.  He  a  much  quicker  than  a  woman  b  to 
tee  the  relation  between  claims  and  jealousy.  He  wanU 
to  give  the  woman  he  loves  every  eymbol  of  his  emotional 
and  practical  value.  yet  hi*  moat  central  soul  be  means  to 
keep  uncharted.  An  understanding  or  arlf-euppnwMng  or 
indifferent  wife  we  peers  this  preserve.  The  lew  a  woman 
trim  to  explore  It.  stake  It  out  and  run  up  the  flag  of  self 
In  it.  the  more  of  It  her  husband  will  yield  unaaked.  Only 
too  many  wivea  poach;  they  shout  in  capital  letters 
“MINE!”  It  bUb  kind  of  claim  that  make*  a  man  first 
woader  What  has  become  of  hi.  freedom  and  then  decide 
that  hia  wife  b  a  Jealous  woman. 

1  am  Inclined  to  blame  not  man  nor  woenan,  but  Nature, 
who  b  so  wasteful.  She  b  a  safe  prewoo  to  abuae.  She  Is  an 
unscrupulous  cruel  old  jade  la  her  indifference  to  rewulta. 
She  has  made  tbe  -are  ao  different  that  they  can  never 
quite  understand  reck  other;  at  the  beet  they  must  allow, 
through  lore  and  sympathy,  for  thorn  points  wherein  they 
sheer  away  from  each  other.  AU  she  wants  is  babba  with 
which  to  keep  her  world  going:  tbe  happlnna  of  the  pro- 
durewof  thebnbbeahe  leave,  m  their  own  hand*.  The  must 
wasteful  thing  she  does,  from  the  point  of  view  of  happi- 
area,  to  to  lei  a  man  pursue  a  woman,  while  the  woman 
retreats:  and  then,  onto  the  woman  b  won.  the  man 
wants  to  odd  other  thing*  to  her.  while  she.  who  had  been 
reluctant  to  take  anything,  now  want*  not  only  to  keep 


ike  anything,  now  want*  not  only  to  keep 
given  her  of  hia  hfe  but  to  have  more, 
been  considered  a  jealous  person,  for  I  had 


always  been  ready  to  are  beauty  and  charm  and  brain*  in 
other  girl*.  In  our  engagement  day.  Dick  and  1  suffered 
practically  nothing  from  jealousy.  Onre,  indeed,  he  silked 
horause  1  danced  four  time*  in  mcremion  with  Bessie  Still¬ 
man’*  cousin.  This  waa  a  tribute  to  my  power  and  I 
enjoyed  it  the  more  bemuse  I  had  a  arnse  of  guilt.  Onre. 
ton.  |  was  half  jealous  and  pretended  to  be  wholly  ao-for 
tbe  luxury  of  making  up  afterward.  A  lovers’  quarrel  was 
about  due.  People  can’t  keep  up  tbe  emotional  tension  of 
the  average  engagement  without  quarreling,  and  1  found 
a  cause  ia  the  farta  that  he  went  driving  with  Be** 
Stillman  and  wore  a  flower  she  gave  him.  He  was  im¬ 
mensely  flattered  liy  my  green -eye  exhibition. 

I  never  dreamed  that  jealousy  would  disturb  our  live*. 
For  one  thing.  In  those  ideal  plan,  we  had  made  as  to  our 

"We’ll  tell  each  other  no*  only  aC  that  happem."  I 

“bat  we  most  t*0  each  other  everything1 w'tMnkto'; 
mustn’t  we?  No  reserves?” 

“No  reserves.-  he  had  replied  confidently. 

Well.  I  am  a  very-  happy  wife,  but  there  are  times  when 
I  certainly  should  feel  very  much  disturbed  if  Dick  told 
me  what  he  wa*  thinking  of.  and  other  timm  when  1  should 
disturb  him  if  1  told  him  everything  that  was  in  my  mind. 
If  we  were  again  making  that  premia.  to  each  other  1 
should  put  it  thb  way:  "We  must  !*H  each  other  the 
thought,  that  will  interest  or  please  each  other,  and  keep 
back  any  that  are  act  ruited  to  HI  the—  ideal  ms  we 
took  at  the  char." 


As  I  look  back  now  1  ran  see  that  Dick  made  an  aturry. 
doubtless  unconscious,  to  mark  out  certain  private  dah’ 
for  himself  in  the  unexplored  wilderncra  of  matrimony;  u 
counted  on  a  certain  freedom  of  personality.  1  mur.  fan, 
had  some  subconscious  warning  of  it,  because  1  an  tmJ! 
bo  dearly  the  first  time  he  expressed  himself.  We  had  ba 
talking  as  usual  of  how  radiantly  happy  we  ««e  gl«o(l6 
be. 

“One  tiling,  we’ve  both  gol  aero*.'’  Dick  Mid; 
won’t  interfere  with  each  other's  rights.  You  la** 
cousin.  Wade  Wilmot?  He  explodes  every  one*  in  a  m. 
to  me  about  hia  wife.  She  actually  used  to  open  his  Irttin' 
When  be  got  her  straightened  out  about  that  ale  ia,| 
examine  the  postmarks  and  now  when  h*  opens.  I  hem  il* 
either  reads  them  over  his  shoulder  or  else  asks  him  vial 
they  are  about.” 

”  Reading  anybody  else’a  letters  is  inexcumhb.”  ! 
agreed;  “still.  1  should  think  he’d  want  her  to  tee  then.' 

"But  not  when  she  USUIDM  it  aa  her  right,  her  gndt  !■ 
marriage,  so  to  speak.”  Dick  aid.  "He  never  gcUvutcf 
bis  chair  but  she  asks  him  where  he  is  going,  lie  rev* 
haves  the  house  in  the  evenings  but  ahe  want*  to  lew*  «h, 
he  has  to  go  and  how  long  hell  he  and  couldn't  hr  clurp 
his  plans  anyhow.  She  ha*  no  respect  foe  hia  time  in  lb 
office;  ahe  keepa  calling  him  up  to  know  if  he  can’t  hnij 
home  a  steak  from  down  town,  or  meet  her  for  tunrtaa. 
or  go  and  meet  L’ncle  William's  train,  or  come  hone  ly 
way  of  South  Water  Street  to  see  if  there  aren't  wen 
unusual  bargains  in  fruit  or  eggs.  What  ia  partfatki*!lj 
maddening  al-out  her  is  that  there  isn't  any  Use  in  ta'kiif 
to  her.  She  ean’t  sev  that  she  fas  infringing  on  hia  prewtuV 
ity.  trying  to  poareia  him  as  u  mother  her  unroll  uatuUcw 
child  or  a  master  hi*  slave.  She  think*  that  all  *>*  do.  * 
done  in  the  name  of  their  partnership.  She  can’t  we  thrf 
aha  has  no  nght  to  dictate  the  terms  of  tbe  portiunlip 
What  happens  is  an  unholy  row,  a  period  of  pedte  tdir- 
anew,  which  gradually  wears  off  and  they  get  faoik  to 
livable  terms,  where  they  stay  until  she  makes  him  ti(6«k 
again.” 

It's  a  curious  fact  that  until  a  girl  or  woman  dsvilqs 
real  sex  loyalty  »he  always  feels  that  when  another  vio¬ 
ls  being  Warned  she  is  being  praised.  What  I  Wt  ui  v. 
talked  was  not  at  all  that  Dick  wa*  exploring  hims.1!  « 
the  subject  of  man’s  right*,  but  rather  that  be  was  c.«- 
t mating  unfavorably  with  me  his  cousin's  wife.  Wto]  I 
should  have  done  was  not  welter  in  soft  emotron  Iff  lr» 
side  dreaming  of  me  as  the  ideal  wife  and  of  us  aa  the  16.1 
couple.  I  should  have  In-gun  to  think  shout  marriage. 

’’Here.”  1  should  have  reflerUd,  ’’is  a  man  of  lavtfp 
eight  used  to  having  his  own  way,  and  with  eertsro  |«ir* 
eiplsw  of  freedom.  I  must  find  out  what  they  are  toddif. 
and  do  my  best  to  conform  to  them.  Moreover,  thb  run 
has  evidently  been  complained  to  by  married  nun;  b 
null  know  what  the  notion*  of  hi-  married  friends «»'» 
to  what  marriage  should  be.  I  must  see  how  workable  thi» 
notion* are.”  ,  , 

Of  course  aa  much  sense  as  that  In  a  romantic  girl  <1 
twenty-one  would  be  unusual.  As  I  have  ssld  lr.  taltitff 
of  our  first  year  of  marriage,  any  thinking  either  of  mw 
done  on  the  subject  had  been  very  superficial.  Everlh- 
remarkaof  Dlek  eamefrom  his  general  Inalinct  forfrrolm. 

.  his  sense  for  safety  and  comfort  rather  than  freen  any  mi 
reflection.  Ho  was  sure.  a.  1  wa*.  that  our  msrrlnr  • 
not  going  to  have  the  dlfficultlcof  other  people’s mnrn.p’ 
During  the  first  year  of  our  life  together  Dick  coull  i« 

Cwlth  me.  as  I  have  shown,  because  of  my  lack  cf 

in  economy  and  finance  and  because  of  my  *!"*««  * 
grasping  the  fact  that  unless  I  trained  myself  to  my  oblti* 
lion*  ..  could  not  be  happy.  By  tbe  second  ptrveM 
surmounted  this  difficulty;  we  had  also  made  the  vtfiM 
essential  rompremism  concerning  each  other’s  tobw 
idiosyncrasies.  In  fine  we  knew  each  other's  main  linUU- 
lion*  and  had  at  least  a  grounding  in  the  habit  of  *•*'■»« 
from  under  and  of  tolerance.  Indeed,  thing*  were  S««»' 
well  with  us  that  I  nuppree  we  thought  our  real  not* 
monial  trouble*  were  all  paat.  ... 

My  actual  position,  though  I  did  not  know  it,  wao  tri*- 
I  loved  and  depended  upon  Dirk  more  than  ever,  fee  1 
given  up  foolish  extravagant  entertaining,  which 
not  afford,  and  was  devoting  myself  almost  entirely to  "1 
home.  I  had  fallen  into  the  attitude  of  just  **»<'« 
Dick  to  get  back.  Now  of  course  hfe  return  shculd  to- 
been  the  main  ..vent  of  the  day.  But  I  should  haw  pul » 
spare  time  on  developing  interests  which  would  haw  not' 
his  return  better  worth  while,  not  to  me  but  to  him  *  ! 
few  women  can  satisfy  a  man  by  smiling  and  i**' 
themselves,  meaning  by  that  a  self  that  does  not  h»" 
seek  additions  Here  and  there  a  woman  can  !*■  f™"- v  .' 
is  ao  sweet,  so  like  a  heavenly  pillow  that  all  she 
fas  hold  out  her  arms  to  n  man  and  invite  him:  he  _ 
nothing  else.  But  bum  luck  like  that  down’t  often  ««"' 

*  woman.  Mostly  she  lias  to  keep  developing  bee  pet-' 
ality.  or.  if  not  that,  adding  to  her  range  ol  l»^'  , 
that  she  can  have  something  to  talk  about  to  her  hu»**y 
beside*  the  high  cost  of  living.  A  man  can  love  hb  ' 
without  being  especially  interested  in  her.  but  if  hr 
her  and  is  inlt-rc-.trd  in  her  it**  a  more  satisfying 
matrimony.  ••  par*  s/> 
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[Continued  from  Pag*  r»)  AC  the  mommt,  Berate'*  generalizations  set  me  Mk 

But  1  uoed  to  daydream  about  Dick  in  my  spare  time  ing  more  or  In  idly  upon  the  four  or  five  friends  Di 
instead  of  reading  or  going  to  a  concert  or  a  matin#*,  or  to  liked  moat.  Unfortunately  I  did  not  reflect  deeply  enou 
**  a  friend,  or  to  some  sensible  club— that  is.  I  was  not  to  fee  that  there  must  be  something  wrong  with  roe  ! 
carrying  in  any  outside  contributions  to  our  spiritual  disliking  all  of  them.  If  1  had  supreme  confidence  in  Did 
matrimonial  store*.  Dick,  his  first  troubles  of  adjustment  taste  in  choosing  a  wife  I  should  have  trusted  hfa  taste 
over  and  his  nerves  at  ease,  w  as  reaching  out  for  fresh  choosing  friends.  There  *2?  Charlie  Sanderson :  nrryho 
interests.  I  had  married  him  for  countless  reasons,  one  knew  he  drank  too  much.  There  was  Fred  Knight,  a  si 
I  icing  that  he  was  mentally  on  the  alert,  sure  to  get  on  in  gyrating  monkey  of  a  man.  always  making  foolish  jok 
the  world.  Hut  a  man  who  makes  progress  in  his  career,  if  1  here  was  Letter  Bsmum,  Kate  Barium's  broth 
he  is  the  broadest  type  of  man,  makes  progress  in  other  though  he  had  been  in  the  city  only  a  short  time  rveryo 
ways  too.  Dick  had  plenty  of  spare  energy;  it  was  not  acquainted  with  him  had  beard  that  he  was  an  invrU-rs 
used  up  any  more  in  friction  with  me.  and  it  was  reaching  gambler. 

out  for  employment.  Later  I  said  bitterly  that  I  was  not  The  Bamuma  had  lived  In  New  York  and  Dick  h 
enough  for  him.  It  was  not  that;  be  had  the  instinct  of  known  them  in  his  roUtge  days.  Kate  was  four  or  fi 
keeping  me  as  the  center,  but  of  enriching  his  life  in  all  years  older  than  hr.  and  he  had  not  seen  much  of  her.  T 
possible  ways-  Barnums  had  suffered,  just  before  our  marriage,  a  h 

That  little  incident  with  Kate  liamum  at  the  dance  financial  crash;  the  father 
should  have  shown  me  that  Dick's  new  vigorous  interewt,  had  died  and  the  brother 
outside  his  work  and  me,  was  Frier  's  with  a  capital  K,  am!  e-trr  ha". 

Since  we  were  not  seeing  a  lot  of  people  through  big  and  come  to  live  in  our  .  - 

small  entertainments,  wliat  more  natural  than  that  wc  city,  wh-re  they  uAflfar,  ■  .  «i. 

■twuld  see  a  few  an  I  am  Iheas  sftew?  rasas  aatwfwl  had  laftwrwUal 

than  that  l>Uh  should  W»aw  h»  osw  <d4  frera-tv  r»i  w  relative*  **•  .C »  *  yt  J 

1‘sn  m,  oil  friends*  It  wsa  arwevely  resatMr  le  eapra*  ks4  ps  l<e«e  (  ] 

i  •  at  m  a  matter  so  ins  •>*!%»  aad  waewasrisws  as  this  k  + 

Dick  would  aUrt  a  new  group  belonging  to  ua  both.  Such  a  irff'-rl-  ',1 

group  cannot  he  made  all  of  u  sudden  and  artr.uially. 

It  was  Bessie  Stillman  who  tir-t  talk.-i  to  ni<-  about  a 

husband  s  frtrada  I  haw  **"•»  toe  afl  ray  Me  I  rents*  'W  ,  j 

lay  that  1  approve  of  her.  though  I  admire  her  talent  she 

i»  a  profraaion.il  singer  —and  I  am  aorry  for  her  because  >f  3 

her  terrible  and  unconscious  egotism,  and  because  of  the  -m  .  Jp  T*Sl 

passionate  temperament  whi-h  »o  often  gets  her  into  ihi!  K  fm  .  J'f  A  i  d 

cultlM.  She  had  been  murrlrd  few  months  after  I  had  ,f  .  a  '  TjWTmi' 

One  afternoon  she  relied  on  me  and.  as  *  \m  mAM 

it  rather  her  habit,  began  freeing  her  VJ/f  * 

mind  upon  the  subject  of  men.  I  ‘L  > 

"MihImiiiiU."  alut  add  M  ‘I  / 

:  ■iul>li-aril.iiiul>i  ut.yl'.ow. 

ol  them  priilra  himself  uim  -w  ^ 

» **  —  t  *-•  CCt,j r%  '  vll  fljgV 

it  fi||H«  i.«b|iiievi.  AmIiiiv  'A  V 

.''rea.mahle  <ta's<ter  jmfj  w  m  ' 

*  -s  -  '«  •  •*»**  u*  i-.  iiKBUfliCV  j 

met  shockingly  U|Mtn 

-  •  — -i  ^  jF/*  .j  .  • 

funny  lo  hear  hi  t  talk*  m 

rent  uf  men. 

“Of  OOtUN you  accept  I  » 

rupted  Ikssie.  "But  your  hto-band 

l*cU  you  not  only  to  do  for  them  but  to  ...  .  .  » _  ,  tll.,. 

f  rel  about  them  aa  if  you  had  picked  them  out.  litre  can  position  and  sent  Kate  to  a  business  cwHege.  A»  t*» >  » 
you  take  u  pack  of  strangers  to  your  bosom  and  honestly  attractive  they  soon  had  i  nk  circle  of  frieod*.  I  « 
like  them?  Your  husband  goes  on  wishing  to  see  them,  asked  them  to  dinner,  but  I  Had  not  wen  etther  oitt. 
and  you  have  all  the  trouble  of  looking  after  them.  The  again  until  the  night  I  had  "eyed  D»ck  away  from 
worst  of  it  is  he  always  knows  that  however  amiable  you  successful  conversation  with  Kate.  .  . 

pretend  to  be  you  fee  they  area  duty,  and  he  resents  it.”  Finally  there  was  Dick  *  cousin.  »  ade  »  “  _  V 

"What  does  Tom  do?"  I  said.  laughing.  had  a  prejudice  against  him  ever  since  my  mam 

Tom  Stillman  was  a  doctor  of  rapidly  growing  practice,  b-cau-e  he  had  told  htam«riul  P'^i 

"Oh.  my  dear,  such  frumps  of  doctors  and  medical  sulce.  he  was  always  talking  about  the  tnwtje J"'™ 
I'uilent*  as  he  has  for  friends  I  My  only  comfort  is  that  the  "ln-Uwa"  ran  cause  a  topic  that  made  me  ragueiy  une. 
women  are  homely  and  with  no  more  charm  than  their  "Dick."  he  would  aay  "never  borrow  mono  of  > 
own  thermometers.  They  are  as  safe  to  leave  a  man  with  wife's  relative*.  Because  if  you  ran  t  get  it  paw  re 
as  a  bearded  lady  would  be.”  off  shell  nsgyou to  .sKidow  .dh '  WhradoyouU^kw 

When  Ikrate  or  any  other  woman  made  a  remark  imply-  be  able  to  pay  back  l  nele  Jim  Suppose  you  do  pa. 
i"g  the  necessity  of  guarding  a  husband  from  the  charms  of  back,  and  make  good  to  the  client  that  yw ' ran  P 
Olhor  -omen  I  always  took  it  as  .  Joke.  all  she  wanU.  Maybe  some  day  .hen  MR ' 

"  You  may  laugh."  Uemie  said  with  a  hard,  hitter  note  in  George  mighty  few  mm  have  worsret  so  r*ro  ana  o 
he  r  voice.  "  hut  if  your  husband  were  a  doctor  and  you  had  no  much  as  you  have,  you  rive  her  a  chance  to  t  u  > 

)<at  found  out  that  neurasthenic  women  came  and  wept  a  smart  chap  you  are.  JtiU  she  aa>  *  * 

on  his  shoulder - "  She'll  say  *  Yes.  it's  grand  we  ve  done  so  wril.  and  w  n» 

She  ..Iked  away,  and  I  remembered  that  Helen  Kay*,  have  to  thank  fa  that  thourand  do!l4{?  ' 

jO-ing  to  be  tolerant  about  Bessie,  had  remarked  that  us.'  She'H  have  the  nerve  to  aay  ^ourantget.i 

|“idou»y  in  iU  poor  way  was  an  erratic  proof  of  union.  from  it.  _ ,  ,  .  __  lh_ 

I  wish  1  had  realized  then  that  jealousy  would  not  exfat  About  the  only  tune  1  had  ever  porwerec  on  « 
f  there  were  not  a  great  difference  between  the  way  men  of  the  relation  of  indawa  to  famdy  bfe  ™  *  *"**'> 
love  and  the  way  women  love-for  I  fell  into  the  mistake  of  with  the  in-laws.  I  had  been  ^-nctog  the  aiternoon 
thinking  that  something  was  wrong  with  Dick's  love  be-  Helen  Kaye  at  a  time  when  her  mother  and  nernuaow 
c.tise  hfa  for  me  was  not  exactly  like  mine  for  him.  A  mother -.revisiting her.  She waa very mre« tonerw" 
wenun's  lore  fa  steadier  than  a  man',,  and  warmer.  But  in-law.  but  I  noticed  that  d  sfa-  atked  tojhglj 
her  whole  nature  fa  more  sUtic  than  hfa.  more  content  with  opinion  it  was  to  her  mother  she  tumrel.  “ 

I-re  as  love.  In  her  heart  of  hearts  .he  prefers  to  be  ap-  nudher  belonged  to  the  familybot 
Praised  by  the  woriri  according  to  hep  lore.  The  world  mother  were  a  kind  of •"'‘•dnV, 

*  man  and  he  appraises  himarlf  by  hfa  work.  duty,  which  she  would  fuUy  ,  , 

More  often  than  not  he  give*  the  brat  of  himself  as  a  however,  wa,  ,n  my  mind  when  I  UM  D.ck  that  A 

creator  while  she  givra  the  brat  of  hcrsrtf  as  a  lorer.  Annie  Kilbum  and  her  daughten  yn  ******* 
Indeed,  one  of  hfa  finest  acta  of  creation  fa  in  winning  hfa  apartment  just  under  I  I 

woman  and  bringing  her  to  love.  if  I  must  *e  a  good  deal  of  Dirk  *  fnende  for  w  hom  I 
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Sherwin-Williams  Products 

Paints  and  Varnishes 

DYESTUFFS.  COLORS.  PIGMENTS.  CHEMICALS.  INSECTICIDES. 


DISINFECTANTS .  WOOD  PRESERVATIVES 


npHlS  trade-mark  has  stood  for  quality  for  over  50  years.  It 
has  won  your  confidence  because  it  has  never  appeared  upon 
a  product  of  doubtful  worth.  This  confidence  of  yours  is  the 
most  valuable  thing  we  possess— so  valuable  that  we  go  to  any 
lengths  to  maintain  the  standard  in  our  products  which  you 
have  learned  to  expect. 

To  this  end  we  have  made  ourselves  independent  of  outside 
sources  for  all  raw  materials  that  affect  quality.  Our  zinc  and 
lead  mines  and  crushers,  our  linseed  oil  plant  and,  more  recently, 
our  dye  plants — built  to  maintain  the  integrity  of  our  colors — 
all  serve  the  single  purpose  of  justifying  your  faith  in 
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The  Dye  Plant  of 

THE  SHERWIN-WILLIAMS  COMPANY 

Built  in  it  a  entirety 
since  the  beginning  of  the  war 


duction  industry  at  Chicago,  second  to  none  in 
America. 

This  industry,  under  expert  chemists,  has  grown 
by  leaps  and  bounds  until,  in  three  years,  it  has 
reached  its  present  proportions.  It  will  continue 
to  grow  until  we  produce  every  necessary  color  in¬ 
gredient.  Already  all  our  major  needs  are  provided 
for,  and  incidentally  the  needs  of  many  other  great 
industries. 

This  remarkable  achievement  is  characteristic  of 
the  spirit  animatingThe  Sherwin-Williams  Company 
— the  spirit  that  has  made  it  the  greatest  institution 
of  the  kind  in  the  world.  . 

TO  DEALERS:  There  u  a  Sberwm- William.  .gent  in  nearly  every  city 
and  Iowa  in  the  United  Statu  and  Canada.  We  .hall  be  pleaaed  to  com* 
mu  rotate  with  any  dealer  in  town,  where  we  are  not  already  rrpre.ented. 

The  Sherwin-Williams  Co. 


fo  remedy  this  fault,  we  organized  a  color  pro- 


.  office,  Cleveland,  Ohio 
Safe.  Office,  oil  o«r  th.  world 
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to  toyocr  leather's  end  i«  would  mean  that  no  decent  man  could  his  friends;  what  I  meant  was  t(m 
>er  is  always  an  be  allowed  abroad  unkes  a  moral  keeper  had  a  right  to  all  those  I  liked,  and  thi 

"  As  for  inviting  him  on  a  leash.  It‘s  jealousy - '  liked  were  the  ones  he  was  meet  Lv 

th»  summer  that  “It  isn't!"  to.  Moreover,  I  knew  that  1  wu  «• 

on  •  Sunday?  If  "  I  used  to  be  told."  Dick  went  on,  “  that  throw  away  every  single  one  of  my 

ur  preserving  yen-  married  women  were  always  jealous  of  if  he  wanted  me  to,  and  I  was  hurt 
their  husbands'  former  friends  and  made  I  knew  he  would  not  have  been  w 
er  of  reasons  why  it  their  business  to  break  off  the  old  connec-  give  his  up  if  1  had  wanted  him  t 
lave  been  done  the  boos.  Wade  used  to  say  they*  had  always  what  prevented  me  from  really  ;■ 
ig*  working  up  as  I  some  high  moral  ground  for  their  interfere  out  the  situation  for  myself  and  ; 
with  the  remark:  eoce.  I  didn't  suppose  you'd  be  that  sort  at  u  sense  of  being  at  fault  was 
ibt  nation  of  people  of  woman,  but  w  hether  you  aw  or  not  I’m  that  I  kept  brooding  over  one  , 
such!”  not  going  to  have  it.  I've  never  interfered  Dick  had  uttered : 

tty  good  combine-  with  you  and  your  friends,  and  I'll  see  to  it.  *'  Every  married  man  has  a  right 
wily.  hereafrer.  that  you  don't  interfere  with  a  certain  part  of  his  life  alone  or  wit 

I  cried.  “  Why,  I  nine.  A  man's  past  is  hi*  own.  and  he  has  people,  without  any  disloyalty  to  hi 
hi*  breath!  And  every  right  to  carry  it  into  the  future  when  How  those  words  hurt!  1  rnigl 
iotk  puns!  AH  w*  it  does  not  interfere  with  what  he  owes  his  reflected  that  as  soon  as  married  j~, 
rde  complete  was  wife.  Every  married  man  ha*  a  right  to  live  gin  talking  about  their  rights  to*ai 
en  Lsarer  Barnum  a  certain  part  of  his  life  alone  or  with  other  they  are  sure  to  say  things  that  ha 
uld  have  screamed,  people,  without  any  disloyalty  to  his  wife."  what  cut  me  was  that  this  dietun 
We  quarreled  and  argued,  and  I  wept,  husband's  was  a  direct  negation  o 
thifik  of  LaMar?"  Dick  and  I  always  talked  things  out.  That  our  favorite  early  vows —that  We 
a  moment  fir*."  doesn't  mean  that  we  always  came  to  any  do  everything  together,  share  every 
he  back  of  an  ct>-  definite  analysis  of  a  given  situation.  In  common.  When  we  were  engaged 
ahead!"  thia  case,  for  instance,  each  of  us  secretly  married,  I  thought,  Dick  would  ne> 

!  him  b  just  what  felt  that  an  apology  waa  due  from  the  other,  wanted  to  live  a  part  of  his  life  i 
'  but  neither  of  us  really  apologized.  I  said,  with  other  people!  Conclusion-  h 
when  we  got  to  the  melting  stage,  that  I  love  me  so  much  as  ho  used  to  or  io 
wanted  to  do  every  bit  as  much  for  Dirk's  I  loved  him! 
friends  as  for  my  own.  and  that  another  If  only  the  average  girl  could  in 
written,  “She’s  time  I'd  plan  to  rest  all  Sunday  morning  so  few  months  of  marriage  take  a  sudd 
turn  can't  as  to  be  read)'  for  a  whole  townful  in  the  forward  to  the  philosophy  of  fifty,  j 
afternoon.  1  also  said  that  if  I  hadn't  come  back  and  apply  it  to  the  expel 
I  end  this  seemed  cordial  it  waa  because  I  was  So  the  early  twenties!  What  a  lot  ol 
•nt  times  tired,  and  ol  courw  1  knew  that  drinkers  would  be  saved  I  But  I  have  notice 
•  remark  and  gambler*  couldn't  make  a  drunkard  that  even  tho  wifo  who  has  the  nuu 
an  most  and  gambler  of  Dirk.  He  said  he  waa  sorry  notions  of  a  husband's  freedom  n 
st  you're  I  was  tired,  and  that  ray  waffles  were  deli-  truly  wants  him  to  be  Interlaced 
m  got  to  clous,  and  that  I  looked  very  pretty  if  I  waa  always  prefers  him  to  be  talkmi 
it  on  the  tired  He  added  that  Charlie  Sanderson  attractive  woman  who  Is  very  mud 
was  fighting  an  inherited  evil  and  needed  with  some  other  man.  And  furl 
the  help  of  his  friends,  and  that  Fred  alwaya  prefers  It  If  his  outside  I 
Knight's  jokes  might  be  coincide  as  nearly  os  possible  w  ith  1 


that  went  round  trying  to  sympathize  with  said  Dick  ii 
other  women’s  husbands  I  wondered  how  He  wrote 
much  there  might  be  in  that;  certainly  she  velope  and 
talked  more  to  my  husband  and  to  Tom  "Oh.  wh 
Stillman  and  to  Helen  Kaye's  husband  everyone  k 
than  she  did  to  any  of  the  unmarried  men  I  and  roulette  and  such  things  I 
had  seen  her  with.  can’t  be  a  n 

She  was.  I  thought,  at  the  dangeroue  age  Dick  smile 

for  the  unattached  attractive  woman  — be-  the  envelope 
tween  thirty  und  thirty-flve.  She  had  by  going  tosay: 
no  means  given  up  tho  thought  of  marriage,  be  a  good  inf 
und  yet  she  had  no  suitor  wirh  marked  in-  "Now  the 
tendons.  But  she  was  the  sort  of  woman  right  here  a 
who  had  to  have  masculine  companionship,  you've  mad 
Had  she,  I  wondered,  chosen  to  look  for  it  about  each  i 
among  men  who  would  lie  readier  to  give  about.  The 
it  than  unmarried  men -readier,  because  it  jmloua  of  m 
was  apparently  so  safe?  It  was  not  a  com-  iiarflfy  it  somehow,  and  you  put 
fortHble  thought  and  I  wanted  them  all  graunda  that  their  iafiueere bo't  good 
to  go  home.  "They've  all  got  bad  habits - ' 

A*  I  was  wishing  it  for  the  hundredth  "I'm  no  weak- 
time  they  rose  en  mam*.  Naff."  Dick  went  oa 

"Look  here!”  cried  Dick;  “you’re  Ji_*t  storm lly.  "Can't 
ail  going  to  take  potluck  with  us.  Ia>t'.  you  -re  .here  jour 
make  them  stay  to  supper,  Rhoda."  logic  leads  you?  If 

"  Yes.  do  stay,"  I  said.  >  «u  pureu»l  it  to  the 

Hut  my  tone  aatd.  "I  don't  me*,  that. 

I  usk  you  because  1  must.  Fie.,  .  go 
home!*' 

Dirk  looked  at  me  swiftly.  I  hod  sen 
such  a  look  on  his  fare  once  in  the  days  of 
our  first  readjustment,  and  I  mended  my 
manners  and  did  my  honret  1—  t 
to  mend  my  feelings. 

"  Look  here."  I  said ;  "  1  do  truly 

want  you  all  lostay,  only  I  hav. A  ,■». 
.  thing  in  the  house  fit  for  drew. 

company.  But  I  do  make  'V  *», 

good  waffles,  and  If  you'll  I 

s-.ay  for  wafflre  with  Ver-  “  P 

mnnt  maple  sirup  and  cof-  |  (  I  ,1  A  \ 

fee  and  Dirk  rould  go  to  I  .• 

No.  Dick  shouldn't  go  to  I  X  /■  L^^^ESr1 

thedollcnremen;  yea.  they'd  II  //,  t'S . 

nil  stny  snd  help  nuke  the 

waffles.  Of  course  I  did  not  *!  !?» 

want  them  in  the  kitchen.  „  ^ W.:>mk  '  i 

Kate  said  she’d  help  by  S?  [hjf*.  ,\r 

keeping  a  few  of  the  men  , , '  iKfdH  <  \  ,  \  Vk  A 

■  *  t...»g  Jr.  JIN  i  dL 

l-reterlltirnum  helped  make  1**11  Vi 

the  wafflre.  und  he  really  -  'v-fl  « 

was  useful  -if  only  1  could  P/A,-*  >-  — * 

have  forgotten  that  he  gam-  J  /  "'Z*  V*- 

bled.  Dirk  made  the  ruffe*  ^ 

and  set  the  table.  The  lit- 

He  party  really  wasn't  much  - -  —■ 


it.,  too.  Even  to  this  day  I  find 
thinking  such  things  as  this: 

"  I  don't  «ne  why  Dick  wants  t 
that  long  tramp  with  Churlic  So 
w  i  n  I'd  go  with  him  If  he  asked  mr 
Or,  "I  don't  think  Miss  Henry  t 
cal'  Dirk  by  hia  Christian  name." 

Or.”  Di«l  -corns  amused  at  than 
rain.-  Hr  wouldn’t  like  It  If  I  t. 
another  man  the  way  she's  talking 
Now.  when  such  s  thought  conn 
laugh  it  sway.  At  the  beginning, 
n  .  .red  that  I  wm  unjustifiably  I- 
'  ould  only  embrace  such  a  though 
mnenibln  I  kept  mourning  Iwcau 
n  t  al  in  all  to  Dick,  became  hi 
live  ,  part  of  hia  life  with  othrt 

I  couldn’t . *  that  lie  always  had 

that  for  w  I  ole  hours  at  his  busino 
I';”'"’  <>r  out  socially  he  was  nut  I 
I  f.  wit!,  nil  There  were  hours 
w.iMi’t  living  my  life  with  him— 
were  re,  ly  (trending  to  bueinee 
-i-i  <  -tough  now  to  know 
'few  it  h  other  people  Is  the  b 
II  til.  world  for  the  life  man 
live  i  gether. 

Meantime  Mother  Wilm 
a-  '  I  despite  my  best  elf  oris 
-.11  'lie  spoiled  my  sen**  of 
horn  -  -  ly  did  my  best  to  be  n! 
\  I  rut  I  was  discontented  aU 
f  A  dozen  things  upset  me. 

y  thiig  she  took  command 

kitchen  to  cook  DiO 
ire  food.  I  did  not 
her  cooking  was  s 
usual  but  lie  WU  * 
praising  her. 

<*"  "That’s  the 

mot  her  I"  he  would 
gusto  over  some  dii 
must  give  Rhcsla  th 
"Of  course  I  » 
would  beam;  "but) 
son,  there's  a  goo* 
the  way  you  put  I 
-v  '*  "i  get  her."  Then.  to 


before 


When  they  had  all  gone, 
sbou  t  ten  o’clock.  Dick  said, 
half  laughing,  half  grim, 
"Well  old  lady,  you  gave 
me  a  bad  minute  there,  but 


.....  re  wre.  Vimr.  UWt  •  .Hill 

to  the  scratch  beautifully." 

At  the  moment  it  seemed  t 
remark.  Here  I  was.  expe- 
praised  for  my  goodness  in  Cor-wnling 
this  supper  after  my  hard  da;,  an  t  t  . 
pettj^  because  l  had  not  been  »l...  *.. 
mother's.  I  should  have  see-,  tfinl  i  k 
really  been  put  to  very  little  trouble.  \ 
that  if  a  croup  of  my  own  old  frier.!,  h 
been  calling  I  would  have  shown  more 
terret  than  I  had  in  Dick's  f r.  rid*.  Wi 
just  a  little  tact  I  might  have  brought  ft  j 
to  the  point  w  here  he  would  ha  ■  N- <  p-» 
ing  lavishly  whatever  good  th.  re  -  a-  tr. . 
conduct.  What  I  did  waa  flam-  nit  at  hi 

"1  think  I  deserve  a  good  deal  of  ere 
for  coming  to  the  scratch  at  all  worn  out 
l  was!  You  shouldn't  have  in  cited  then- 
supper  when  we  had  an  cngaivTr.cn t 
wh**ri»  *4*^.'* 

This  remark,  implying  the  ngnt  to  a 
trol  Dick's  freedom  of  hospitality.  n»i 
rally  annoyed  him. 


inf  U> 

U) 

>tc 

1  V 

i  tn 

1 1* 

li  Y 

jfp 

W 

:r»« 

1  * ' 

^  * 

a  40 -Year  Building  Experience 


chased  in  quantity  on  advantageous 
contracts,  and  by  pre-construction 
work  are  made  ready  for  quick 
erection. 

3.  A  construction  force  trained  in 
every  step  of  the  work.  Costly  de¬ 
lays  are  eliminated.  The  Austin 
Method  is  a  co-ordination  of  all 
building  operations. 

4.  A  method  which  delivers  a 
thoroughly  satisfactory  building, 
meeting  every  requirement  of  the 
business  with  the  least  expenditure 
of  the  owner’s  time  and  money. 

Want  Quick  Building  Action  ? 

Wirt  Austin 

"  In  30  working -days  The  Austin 
Company  will  deliver  any  reasonable 
amount  of  Austin  Nos.  1.  2  or  3 

THE  AUSTIN  COMPANY,  Ind 


Standard  Factory-Buikling— a  com¬ 
plete  building,  broom-cleaned,  win¬ 
dows  washed,  ready  for  useful  oc¬ 
cupancy." 

This  is  the  kind  of  proposal  that  is 
followed  by  Austin  quick  action.  In 
60  working-days  Nos.  4.  5,  6.  7 
and  10  can  be  delivered,  and  in  a 
slightly  longer  time  any  reasonable 
amount  of  Nos.  8  and  9. 

All  of  the  Austin  Standards  arc 
described  and  illustrated  by  cross- 
sections  and  photographs  in  the 
Austin  Book  of  Buildings.  Send  for 
a  copy  today,  but  if  your  needs  arc 
urgent  use  the  wires.  Austin  En¬ 
gineers  will  arrange  for  an  immedi¬ 
ate  conference. 

Austin  construction  resources  and  facili¬ 
ties  will  be  devoted  entirely  to  war  essential 
work  until  the  end  of  the  war. 

trial  Engineers  and  Builders 


AUSTIN  METHOD 
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f'mm  Pa  I*  at) 

did  not  mean  that.  Whenever  Dick  .'poke 
.■bout  her  cooking  ns  if  he  had  been  perish¬ 
ing  for  it  during  our  married  life  I  knew  he 
did  not  mean  that  either.  I  told  mvself 
that  1  must  remember  she  was  an  oldish 
woman,  happy  in  still  being  of  use  to  her 
son.  But  oh,  how  she  did  patronize  me 
when  we  were  alone! 

"  When  you  are  my  age,  my  dear,”  was 
one  of  her  stock  remarks,  “perhaps  you 
will  think  differently.” 

What  irritated  me  most  was  her  attitude 
toward  Aunt  Annie.  If  Aunt  Annie  came 
in  alone.  Mother  Wilmot  would  sit  in  the 
living  room  with  us.  but  she  kept  her  eye¬ 
brows  lifted  disapprovingly.  When  Aunt 


rows  lifted  disapprovingly, 
knnie  interrupted  me  Mo 


when  I  had  hb  mother  right  in  the  torn*? 
But  thb  he  did  not  put  into  words,  nor  did 
I  put  into  words  my  resentment  of  the  way 
Mother  Wilmot  tried  to  push  off  Aunt 
Annie.  But  all  this*  . 
of  marital  rankling. 

It  waa  at  thb  psychological  moment  that 
Dick  and  Kate  Barnum  intensified  their 
friendship.  I  have  no  doubt  that  Dick  waa 
unconsciously  influenced  not  only  by  ray  un¬ 
willingness  to  make  of  her  a  chimney-corner 
friend,  but  also  by  my  half. unconscious  Jeal¬ 
ousy  of  her.  No  doubt,  too.  she  went 
thanhalf  way  in  the  friendship.  Itb 
that  a  bachelor 

i  married  enjoys  it. 


I  smiled  as  bc*t  I  could,  and  danced  oat 
the  rest  of  my  dance*,  and  said  nothing  to 
Dirk  till  we  got  home.  But  then  I  said  too 
much.  From  laughing  and  petting  me  Dick 
furiously  angry,  and  we  talked  so 
loud  that  Mother  Wilmot  kept  coughing 
from  her  room  to  warn  u*.  I  cannot  bear 
to  remember  even  now  what  •«  said,  but  at 
the  doe  of  our  quarrel  Dick  was  ten  limes 
as  friendly  toward  Kale  aa  be  had  been  at 
the  beginning.  One  thing  he  said  was  that 
thb  jealousy  of  Kate  waa  of  a  piece  with  my 
jealousy  of  hb  mm  friends  and  of  every- 
he  wanted  to  do,  and  that  he  was 
on  with  thb  friendship  and  all  others 
ould  share  them  with  me  so 
far  as  might  be;  for  the  rest,  they  were  hb 


would  wait  til!  she  had  ended,  and  would 
then  remark  to  me,  “Now  dear,  will  you 
finish  what  you  were  saying!” 

Then  poor  Aunt  Annie  would  fall  silent 
and  meek  while  I  would  talk,  chiefly  to  her, 
till  I  had  brought  her  back  to  her  usual 
state  of  chirm py  animation.  If  my  cousins 
came  in  Mother  Wilmot  would  rbe.  aaying 
deprecatlngly  to  mo,  "Too  much  gayety 
for  my  old  ears,  my  dear." 

Marriage  has  taught  me  that  even  if  one 
dotun’t  love  one’a  relative*,  preferring  aa 
companions  the  relative*  of  one’a  husband 
or  wife,  still  one  U  more  loyal  in  service  to 
one’s  own  blood  kin.  It  isn’t  because  of 
congeniality,  for  if  husbands  and  wives 
were  to  grow  apart  us  do  parenta  and 
children  and  brothers  and  sister,  because  of 
diversity  of  taste*  and  interests,  there  would 
lie  almost  aa  many  divorces  aa  marriages. 
It  is  due,  thb  strong  loyalty,  to  having 
been  brought  up  in  the  same  environment, 
sharing  tho  same  past,  learning  together 
the  first  lessons  in  the  strange  adventure  of 
life. 

A  man  rarely  trie*  to  separate  hb  wife 
from  her  people,  though  he  may  draw*  line 
mid  state  that  beyond  It  he  will  allow  no 
Interference  or  influence  from  them.  An 
unscrupulous  wife  is  likely  to  try  to  take 
her  husband  away  from  hb  kin  chlelly  for 
the  purpose  of  making  him  wholly  hers.  A 
father  rarely  interferes  with  tho  family  life 
of  his  son  or  daughter  but  a  mother  b 
prone  to  feel  that  she  ought  to  count  In 
the  new  household.  All  the  Judges  of  the 
rourta  of  domestic  relations  who  have  *x- 
pretaed  themselves  In  print  aa  to  the  cause* 
which  lead  to  quarrels  between  married 
cotipk*  and  perhaps  to  separation  and 
divorce  agree  that  a  large  proportion  of  the 
trouble  come*  from  the  Interference  of 
relative*. 

With  Dick  and  mo  thb  Jealousy  of  each 
other’s  relatives  did  not  lake  a  very  acute 
form.  It  merely  added  another  disturbing 
clement  to  the  situation  in  which  we  were 
already  involved.  Unconsciously  Dick 
mourned  hb  mother’s  attitude  toward 
Aunt  Annie,  and  thought  I  spent  too  much 
lime  with  her.  Why  did  1  need  Aunt  Annie 


n  single  or  married 

pretty  quickly.  We  had  met  Kata  here  and 
there,  and  Dick  had  meet 

'  wn  town  and  taking  her  to 


Kate  had 
keep* 

notion  of  the 
in  Kate  until 
of  the  country 

Dick  danced  with  Kate  almoat 
times  aa  he  did  with  me.  and  twice 
to  ait  out  their  dance* 
•  In  the 


From  that  time  on.  it  seemed  to  me,  Dick 
overlooked  no  chance*.  At  the 
d  just  about  one  dance 
I  had.  I  think  that  oc- 


into  the  country  to 
..  rmeot.  But  !  had  no 
i  strength  of  Dick’s  interest 
the  night  of  the  spring  dance 
y  dub  to  which  we  belonced. 


with  Helen  Kaye  s  help  I  waa 
repairing  a  torn  Hem,  patted  my  cheek  and 
said.  “What!  Is  it  really  torn!  It' 

that  tiger  lady,  Kate  Barnum,  b  eating 
Dick  up.” 

Helen  and  Besuie  never  did  get  oa  very 
well,  and  now  Helen  said  aharpty.  “Don't 
bl  Dick’s  *11  nghL  I’m 
s’t  want  to  keep  him  tied 
upj 


to  her  apron  strings  I  “ 
icwbe  leaned  against  the  dremsng  table, 
dark  beautiful  face  very  mournful. 

all  ah  Ice,  once  they  know  you 
the  mid  bitterly.  "I  wuh  I 
leuraatbmir  patient  my  huo- 


hcr  dark  beautiful  far*  very 
“Men  are  all  ah 
love  them,” 
knew  what 


hand  b  holding  the 
She  turned  and 


calling  over  her  shoulder.  “Give  him  a 
Hr  land  for  hb  Ob m.  Rhoda.  IFs  aa  old 
device,  hut  serviceable.  Come  aloag  and 
flirt  with  someone- Dwight  Kaye,  for 
choice." 

"  Bessie  b  Intolerable."  I 


to 


Ing.  "I  forgive  her  only  because  I  know 
she’s  so  wretched.  Of  courae  D*«rht  bkm 
to  Ulk  to  pretty  women,  and  I-  like  him 


to  Ulk  to  pretty  women,  and  l-l  like  him 
to.  And  i  d  rather  have  him  Ulk  to  you 
than  to  anyone  ebe." 

Well  I  didn't  want  to  tab  to  Dwight.  I 
wanted  to  hide  la  that  dm-ning  room  until 


i  to  go  I 


afraid  If  1  stayed  thl^’iUu  might 
-how  get  the  dancse  I  had  with  D*ck. 


srfi* 


Sol  went 
Bight?  **”' 


srtth  Helen's  gentle  warning 
ou  look  a  hub  grave  lo- 


Kate  la  a  foursome,  thinking 


a  looked  and  how  wretched  I  w®  t 
my  silence  and  said  to  Helen 
"I  can’t  seem  to  bear  it.  Helen.  Dm* 

g™  —  D?,n  *  y>“  find  it 

Dwight  loved  Helen,  but  all  our  .wit 
knew'  that  he  was  something  of  a  Indy-kilkr 
I  had  seen  him  at  luncheon  with  «tii 
women,  and  out  walking  with  them 
"I  did  mind  at  first,’' Helen  said  doily 

temperament.  And  I  do  want  to  be  himi 
So— what  I  try  to  do  is  to  make  hit  fr.no 
my  own.  His  private  secretary  now  — 

I  think  a  secretary.  Rhode -  Will.  | 

always  make  friends  of  hb  secreuritt  ml 
of  all  the  other  women  he  like*,  ulu* 
they  will  let  me.  You  see,  I  know  l’a  tl* 
only  person  Dwight  loves,  and  that'i  ji 
that  really  matters.’’ 

•'  Oh,  I  could  never  make  a  friend  cf  Kw 
irnum,”  I  said  despairingly. 

“Yea.  you  could.  She’s  awfull 


mlly.  If  you’d  on 


in*  i 

.Rhoda.  Thtwi 


nothing,  but  Mother  Wilmot’a 
me  plainly  showed  that  she  con- 

did;  but  at  least  hb  mother 
would  try  to  make  up  to  him  as  ftr  as  she 
could,  for  hb  site's  failure.  Aunt  Annie,  of 

shelter  me  with  her  unspoken  sympathy; 
whatever  happened  I  should  have  my  own 

C>W  to  fallback  upon.  Naturally  I  liked 
point  of  view  better  than  1  did  Mother 
.  Naturally,  also,  thb  division  of 
lid  not  make  for  harmony  either 
Dick  and  Aunt  Annie  or  between 
Dick  and  me. 

Dirk  kept  hb  word  about  sharing  Kate 
with  me.  I  waa  Included  in  her  dinner  In¬ 
vitations.  I  was  at  bbrrty  to  ro  along  with 
Dick  and  watch  the  term,  garni*  at  the 

but  because  I  waa  afraid  of  whit 
might  think  uni -a.  1  showed  that  I 
countenancing  the  friendship.  I  might 
have  .pared  myself  the  pain.  I  know  now 
that  bo  one  gave  the  amociation  of  Dirk 
and  Kate  more  than  a  panung  thought;  to 
them  she  was  just  our  family  friend,  aa  hue 
brother  Lester  waa. 

Tim*  after  time  I  sat  baaide  the  tennis 
miserably  watching  the  two  of  them, 
tine*  Helen  Kay*  sat  with  me.  No 
woman  la  the  world  ever  had  a  better  friend 
than  Helm  was.  no  tactful,  so  tender.  She 
knew  1  waa  unhappy,  and  knew  why,  but 
she  never  tried  to  force  ray  confidence. 
ntm  when  the  atari  nr  green  and 
’  the  court  blurred  behind  a  mist  of 
tmr*.  ah*  would  touch  my  hand  softly. 

On*  day  when  I  «ouwatchir.|j  Dick  and 


.  It  you'd  only  try 
thing  I  mind  now  la  when  a  woman  on. 
fido  something  or  other  to  Dwight  ml 

9 be  that  he’s  not  to  tell  me.  I  h»U  tl.u 
I  always  shall." 

“Oh.  but  how  could  they?  And  la. 

could  a  husband - ” 

•’Well,"  said  Helm  with  a  wry  talk 
'*  wo’d  better  not  go  Into  that.  But  U»> 
can.  and  they  do.  And  after  all,  Rhoda  U 
wouldn’t  be  quite  honorable  for  a  mat.  to 
give  away  anyone  che’a  confidence.  If  I 
told  you  something  and  made  you  promsc 
never  to  tell  a  soul,  would  you  go  and  nil 
Dick!" 

“I- I’m  afraid  I  should,"  I  said  guStlly, 
"If  1  thought  telling  it  would  mai*  bin 
intercated  i.'  what  I  was  saying.” 

Along  with  the  cU«it  claim  I  waa  Bal¬ 
ing  that  Dick  should  give  up  hb  frimS 
ship  with  Kate  went  count  ha*  other  mrnlal 
restrictions.  The  difference  between  me 
and  women  when  they  begin  to  dbiepud 
n  Is  that  met 


other’s  freedom  Is  that  men  tecum 
tyrannical  and  impose  burdens.  »blt 
women  make  restrictions.  The  htakata) 
say*.  “You  shall  I”  The  wife  ssys.  ’’Vw 
shall  not  I”  Time  after  time  I  didn’t  *• 
why  Dick  wanted  to  do  this  or  that  uhW 
meant  that  I  was  making  a  claim  that !» 
should  not  do  it.  W#  were  punctdiw-li 
pleasant  to  each  other— and  both  awtchtd 
Once  or  twice  we  had  an  hour  or  two  *M» 
we  forgot  everything  except  that  we  katf 
each  other.  But  such  hours  v 


happy 


_ _ _ _  like  liltk 

islands  in  a  rushing  flood.  We  diw<d 
hark  Into  the  flood  without  build. nr  * 
bridge  to  the  mainland.  We  should  In* 
talked  the  matter  out.  and  yet  aa  neither 
us  was  prop*  red  to  yield  anything  it  msy  b 
that  the  talking  would  have  Ird  to  nothin! 
but  increased  pain, 

A  manifestation  of  my  misery  of  jralmw 
i  that  I  accumulated  a  atom  of  grievance 
I  (Cnnrtmlnd  mm  Png*  PH 


- 


cOMFYKit 


Keep  HIM  Fit 


Venus  pencils 


17  Black  Degrees  and  2  Copying 

ENJOY  THE  LUXURY 
OF  A  PERFECT  PENCIL 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


(Concluded  from  Pa  to  at)  When  the  dancing  began  I  welcomed  the 

ugsin*t  Dick.  Several  times  in  my  life  I  chance  to  get  away.  The  evening  was  about 
have  encountered  the  woman  with  griev-  half  over  when  in  the  middle  of  a  wait*  with 
anret  They  come  either  from  Jealousy  or  Tom  Stillman  I  asked  him  if  he  would  mind 
from  sex  antagonism.  Such  a  woman  has  sitting  the  rest  of  it  out,  as  I  felt  faint.  All 
apparently  a  thirst  for  perfection,  for  noth-  the  seats  in  the  veranda  were  occupied,  so 
ir.g  ever  quite  suits  her;  she  has  a  gift  for  we  found  a  dark  bench  amid  the  shrubber- 
ferreting  out  the  disadvantage*  of  every  iea.  Then  I  leaned  back,  exhausted  and 
situation.  N'o  matter  what  her  husband  miserable. 

doe*  he  ought  to  have  done  something  dif-  Presently  we  heard  the  rattling  run  of 

ferent.  1  had  for  the  time  being  the  mood  step*  on  the  gravel.  The  branches  in  front 

of  that  sort  of  woman.  The  saving  grace  I  of  us  were  swept  aside,  and  Bcwoe  stood 

had  Just  then  was  that  1  kept  still.  I  had  there,  panting,  disheveled. 

vowed  not  to  reopen  the  subject  of  Kate  “You!"  she  shrieked  at  her  husband: 

until  Dick  did— and  yet  it  was  I  who  spoke  "who  is  charming  you  to-night?” 

firs’..  I  met  1  .rater  Barnum  one  afternoon  He  pulled  her  down  on  the  seat  beside 

iust  as  I  was  going  into  our  apartment  us  and  put  his  hand  over  her  mouth. 

house,  listened  to  an  allusive  remark  of  his  "  This  is  intolerable! "  he  said,  addrwsing 

about  Kate’s  "  new  job,"  made  appropriate  neither  of  us.  "This  woman  keejw  aserrt- 

S,  and  then  went  upstairs  as  if  on  the  ing  herself,  insisting  on  her  own  right  to  the 
i  of  flame.  Dick  had  just  got  home.  mastery.  Her  career— what’s  that?  What 
"Lester  Barnum  tells  me,”  I  said,  "that  does  her  singing  amount  to?  A  woman  can 
you  got  a  position  for  Kate  in  your  firm  express  herself  only  through  her  husband 


SHIR 

and  UNDE 


w*r*  in  a  mood  to  be  patient  and  tender 
with  each  other  and  self -condemnatory.  I 
thought  again,  and  in  a  newly  illumined 
way.  of  Bessie  and  her  husband.  Her  jeal¬ 
ousy  had  driven  them  worlds  apart.  At  the 
beat  Tom  would  seek  bis  compensat  ion  In 
his  work  and  his  friends;  at  the  worst  he 
would  find  some  woman  who  would  give 
him  the  kind  of  love  he  wanted.  AU  that 
was  holding  them  together  was  the  bond  of 
the  child  that  was  to  come.  Dearie  had 


VINDEX 


n.iui> 


that  he  would  hook  I  came  afts 

tills  cue  was  to  uncle's  car 
I  grew  hard  and  All  the - 
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CUT  ME  OUT 


>  the  Curtis  l’ub- 
ny,  618  Imlcpcnd- 
Philiidrlphia,  Pa. 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


October  1 9, 19:3 


A  Message— 
Under  Fire 

THE  Kahn  Tailoring  Company  of 
Indianapolis  is  Unlay  the  largest  pro¬ 
ducer  of  Tailored- to- mcasu re  military 
uniforms  in  America 

-more  than  SIXTY  THOUSAND 
Kahn  Tailored- to- mcasu  re  uniforms  arc 
now  being  worn  by  American  Army 
Officers. 

It  stands  to  reason  that,  if  we  can  so 
successfully  meet  the  exacting  demands 
of  Army  tailoring,  we  can  unquestionably 
meet  the  utmost  demands  of  the  ununi- 
formed  citizen. 

Our  label  is  our  bond. 

In  thirty  years  we  have  not  violated 
the  responsibility  it  imposes;  in  thirty 
years  we  have  never  permitted  a  Kahn 
customer  to  be  dissatisfied. 

The  American  people  have  learned 
that  we  take  our  guarantee  SF.RIOUSI  A 

— hence  the  enviable  reputation  of 
Kahn  Tailorcd-to-measurc  clothes. 

Cultivate  the  nearest  Kahn  dealer  — 
he’s  dependable  and  a  CLOTHES 

EXPERT. 


K AH  N  'TA1  L.^7R] N  - 


vF  1ND1ANAP9L1S  VJ.S.A. 


CIVILIAN  AN V  MILITARY  TAILORS 
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Chocolate  Biscuits 
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b«.  in  England  -her*  I  looked  them  over 
there  wu  a  very  sizable  fleet  of  them,  and 
more  coming.  The  crew  ia  two  officer*  and 
twenty  or  twenty-two  men.  Six  of  three 
men  run  the  engine*.  The  real  have  their 
various  dutiee-ae  listener*.  depth-charge 
men,  and  so  on:  and  each  terrier  in  a  com¬ 
plete  instrument  of  Hun  drwtrurtion  when 
she  roe.  out.  They  are  not  heavily  armed, 
far  their  business  isn’t  to  shoot  subitum**, 
though  that  can  be  done  if  necessary,  but 
to  locate  them  and  drop  depth  chart**  on 
them.  The  engine*  are  amidships,  and 
each  chaser  is  triple  screwed.  They  have  a 
food  speed  and  a  sizable  cruising  radius. 
The  bridge  is  amidships,  with  a  lookout 
above,  and  each  ship  is  fully  equipped  with 
the  latest  devices  for  signaling  and  listening 

Generally  speaking  and  all  speaking 
about  this  phase  of  it  must  be  very  ger>- 
eral— the  object  of  the  chase  of  a  chaw  or 
a  flock  of  them  is  to  get  what  is  called  a 
“lx."  That  is.  they  go  out  and  patrol  in  a 
specified  area  for  the  purpose  of  locating 
submarines.  Now  the  manner  of  getting  a 
fix  is  extremely  interesting  and  quite  ef¬ 
ficient.  Also,  it  is  not  for  discussion  here. 
It  is  sufficient  to  say  that  the  completed 
“fix"  locates  the  submarines  with  reason¬ 
able  accuracy  —  that  is.  determine*  the 
place  beneath  the  water  where  the  sub- 
marine  is  lurking,  of  the  route  on  which  it  b 
proceeding.  When  the  fix  is  determined  the 
chasers  go  to  it  with  all  speed,  and  it  be¬ 
gins  to  rain  depth  charges  on  Fritx. 

If  so  be  Frit*  is  encountered  on  the  sur¬ 
face.  the  S.  C.  leaps  up  to  him  and  whang* 
at  him  with  her  guns.  There  isn't  one  of  ail 
the  scores  of  them  that  would  hesitate  a 
second  before  tackling  the  biggest  German 
submarine  that  is  in  commission.  But  that 
chance  rarely  comes,  for  Fritx  isn't  taking 
any  of  that  medicine  when  he  can  avoid  it. 
His  game  is  to  stay  hidden  if  he  can  until 
some  safe  easy  potshots  at  supply  or  troop  | 
or  hospital  ships  are  afforded. 

Any  sort  of  sea  tow*  a  hundrrd-and-ten- 
foot  boat  about,  and  the  water*  where  I  ho 
particular  squadron  of  chasers  operates  are 
not  particularly  pacific.  Naturally  it  is 


THE  SEA  TERRIERS 


(Caatlnma*  from  paga  /«; 

every  inch  of  space  utilized,  and  every  com¬ 
partment  a  cubby-hole;  bridge,  guns,  look¬ 
out.  depth  charges,  wireless  and  three 
powerful  gasoline  engine*;  complicated 
listening  and  locating  devices;  a  tiny  galley 
where,  when  the  seaa  breaking  inboard  do 
not  entirely  engulf  him.  a  cook  prepares 
their  hasty  meals;  sleeping  quarters  where 
the  men  sometime*  get  a  little  sleep, 
provided  the  ship  isn't  rolling  ao  badly  that 
they  can’t  atay  in  their  hunka;  compact, 
courageous,  conslatent  little  warship*— the 
terrier*  of  the  sea. 

And  wet— always,  always  wet,  unless  the 
weather  is  clear  and  the  sea  is  calm— but 
good  sea  boats.  They  wangle  through 
somehow.  They  weather  it  out.  The  roll 
of  them  b  a  peculiar  roll;  when  there  is  a 
heavy  sea  on,  a  mast  disconcerting  roll. 

Over  .he  goes,  thirty,  forty  degree*,  until 

B  think  ahe  never  will  come  back,  and 
n  to  speculate  on  the  quality  of  your 
me  preserver— over— over— good-by.  boy*. 

I'm  through  stops— stagger*- tremble*, 
ar-d  begins  to  scramble  back  through  the 
spume;  slowly-slowly— then  quickening, 
and  you  brace  the  other  way  to  prepare  for 
t  lie  roll  off  I  n  to  t  be  oppoai  to  trough— brace- 
hang  on-  she's  clambering  hack,  doggedly 

Sling  herself  out  of  it— setting  her  teeth 
i  the  equilibrium  like  the  terrier  she  b. 

Two  degress  back  ten— fifteen— com¬ 
ing  up- and  everybody  braced  for  the  roll 
the  other  way.  Then,  bang!  Another  wavs 
catches  her.  and  she  stops  halfway,  shakes 
and  shivers  and  tumbles  back  to  where  she 
cumc  from,  twists  herself  out  of  it.  and  trie* 
again  to  scuffle  back  to  her  normal  hang¬ 
ing  on-hanging  on  good  atuff-now  she7* 

N*|i  has  hit  her  another  whang  on  the 
quarter;  hut  he  can't  get  her  she  shows 
a  sardonic  snout  ut  him  and  come#  back  — 
comes  back  comes  bark!  Old  Nap  can’t 

3  her  ho  can't  fate  her.  Presently 
a  mighty  shako  she  rises  up  to  ovens 
again,  and  plugs  ahead,  with  the  water 
Ituihing  off  her  deck,  and  her  men  soaked 
uml  everything  alloat.  Together,  the  ter¬ 
rier  and  the  terriers  grin  at  the  sc*  and 
•cod. 

"Not  yet  old  top,  not  yeti  Nothing 
doing.  Hawk  Eagle  Gull.  Oak  Ash- 
Msplc.  Kinkum.  Dlnkum.  Allagazam. 

Quack  I  Quack!  Quack  !’r  And 


i&SF***  the  morning.  He  ordered 
the  »  henv  dropped  into  the  water,  took  off 
a  line  and  rowed  to  the  mine.  Then  he  ex- 
portly  iaaoed  the  mine,  made  the  noose  all 
laat,  and  rowed  back  to  the  ship  with  the 
«her  end  ef  the  line.  This  he  Secured  te 
the  atern  of  his  S.  C..  and  towed  that 
behind  m  ha  various  wandering*  all 
night.  When  morning  came  he  blew  up  the  I 
mine  Fancy  that,  you  rocking-eW  —ri  I 
ors- bobbing  about  through  the  dark 
of  a  black  night  with  a  mine 
dred  feet  or  ao  astern -a  mine  big" enough 
to  blow  forty  S.  C.’a  into  biu! 

“Good  Lord!”  uid  the  c 
officer  when  report  w*«  made;  “that  thing 
might  easily  have  drifted  on  to  you  and 
blown  the  whole  lot  of  you  out  of  the  water.”  1 

"I  know  It,"  replied  the  lad  off  the 
rench,  •'  but  I  took  that  chance  and  watched 
it:  and  if  I  hadn't  picked  it  up  It  might 
have  blown  up  som*  other  fellow  who 
couldn’t  sc«  it  m  the  dark." 

The  business  of  the  submarine  chaser  is 
pithily  expmsed  in  the  naval  designation 
of  them.  That  is  what  they  are  for -to 
chase  submarine*.  They  were  built  for 
that  purpose,  and  are  operated  exclusively 
with  that  object  in  view.  They  have  no 
°r  procedure.  They  are 

chasing  and  destroying,  and  that*b  ttebT 
ginning,  the  course  and  the  end  of  them. 
They  chase  submarine*  exactly  aa  a  terrier 
chues  a  rat  or  a  rabbit.  They  g*<  on  the 
trail  and  atay  on  it.  They  never  quit,  never 
lag.  never  falter  so  long  aa  there  b  a  chance 
that  the  quarry  may  he  caught.  They  are 
insktent.  numerous,  importunate,  tirebss. 
quick,  nervous  and  vital  They  stick. 

Whan  It  Ralnt  Dapth  Chargai 

They  are  aa  mobile  aa  a  boat  ran  he. 
Immediately  responsive  to  the  rudder,  high, 
powered,  and  built  for  action,  not  for  com¬ 
fort  or  cruising.  You  can  cut  Orel*#  with 
them  or  turn  them  in  their  own  length 
They  are  a  hundred  and  ten  fret  of  organ¬ 
ised  efficiency,  and.  though  the  actual  ex¬ 
perience  of  them  has  shown  place*  where 
they  might  be  improved,  aa  a  whole  they 
do  their  job  very  well.  The  Navy  Depart- 


Quack!  _  _ _  _ 

rallying  b'r  taming'  puck  about  her.  off  .h.i 
“?**•  Iw,,*ninlf-  looking,  trailing,  day  and 
night  without  end- trailing  the  Hun. 

Rltky.  But  It  Workad 

They  stay  a  certain  number  of  days  in 
port  ant  work  a  certain  number  of  days  at 
**«,  nosing  nut  in  packs  and  operating  ac¬ 
cording  to  a  general  rule  as  to  disposition  - 
mat  is,  formative  disposition  at  sen.  not 
general  disposition.  The  general  diaposi- 
J'on  «  those  terriers  is  ugly,  not  to  say 
ferocious,  »o  far  as  the  Hun  submarines  ur* 
concerned  There  isn't  enough  mercy  in 
hat  bunch  to  crowd  the  eye  of  a  needle. 
Go  g«  cm  I”  is  the  war  cry  when  they 
Start  out  and  the  proudest  pennant  they 

*tt  <Sry  wh*n  ,firy  romp  h*fk  18  "We 
They  are  mostly  reserve  lads,  officers  and 
men.  who  came  fresh  Into  the  Navy  soon 
er  war  wax  declared,  though  now  and 
then  a  commander  of  an  S.  C.  i.  an  old 
navy  mail  who  was  a  warrant  officer  l«-fore 
.f  *Dnl  >Bt®  ,hp  ,u»>  They  do  amazing 
Menu.  °no  of  the  terrier,  is  commanded 
2  “  ir  wh0  Wore  the  war  had  occupation 
ranch.  At  dusk  one  night  he 
w',h  h“  »•  c.  to  a  dangerous 
ncatinBCeman  mine,  right  in  the  pathway 
G.a  and  of  general  traffic.  Thb. 
«f?nt  had  escaped  the  min* 
Mn,and  it  was  a  Menace  with  a  cap- 
’  Vy  The  commanding  officer  knew  it 
hi.  duty  to  destroy  it.  and  he  tried. 
.1  ““Hnf  <*"*"•  The  visibility 
niufi  .t"t  v,°\  ,lp  *ried  **  it  off  by 

oritS  but  he  c,*,ldn‘t  hil  a  dp’- 

Wf*  a  lad  who  operates  off 
"nd  tied  down  bv  any 
c.»va  £*&*-*™  undoubtedly  i.  a 
in  *,IOn  “  to  what  mu,rt  h€'  donp 

,or  lhpre  ar”  "aval 

SSSSfS?  ?.bT  pvrr>thing.  from  the 
the  **,ack  a  fort  to  the  exact  way 


Wl,h  tl>nt  mine  so  it  easier  to  get  a  fix  when  the  sea  ts  calm. 
0UW  “  harm>*“  during  the  night  and  any  Hun  is  about,  than  when  the  sr* 


it 


A  GREAT  WAR  SONG 


T  TSE  this  song  to  help  smash  the  intrigue  of  the  next  and  all  following 
U  Peace  Offensives.  Use  it  to  heal  the  spiritual  blindness  of  the  British 
Tories,  British  Labor,  and  the  American  Pacifists.  Use  it  to  support  the 
“force  without  stint  or  limit”  of  Woodrow  Wilson  and  the  "peace  dictated 
on  German  seal''  of  Henry'  Cabot  Lodge. 

Put  one  in  your  home.  Send  one  to  every  man  in  the  service.  Send 
2Sc  for  one  or  SI. 00  for  six.  with  piano  accompaniment. 

The  Armageddon  Publishing  Co.,  141  Broadway,  New  York 
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xh  the  awmm  ot  them  at  their 
on  the  bridta;  the 


During  all  the  sixty-three 
years  that  we  have  been 
making  good  clothes,  there 
has  never  been  more  genu¬ 
ine  value  and  true  worth  in 


T*t  irm  iioca  Co 


hU*.  Th*  incomer*  noeed  along.  *el  up.  l«i».  one' 
XoorinT  1>U<«  by  «b«  sid«  *  ]<*,  w.th  ideas  c 
Ibal  had  come  in  ahead  of  them,  all  and  operation  a 


navy  gray,  to  the  last  expceed  inch  of  them, 
all  reared  and  hampered  with  the  tools  erf 

'brfr  trade:  and  on  the  decks  of  them  »«e 

the  lads  <4  the  on,  motaly  it i  blue :dum- 
rrea,  hatle*  to  the  last  lad  of  them,  hoisting 
out  balding  and  storm  and  piling  ail  on  the 
d«k  to  dry  ia  the  sun  before  tbeywrntout 

again.  ^  lave  the  meo»«aJ«curiow 

'  fSdSw  dotto?  fbppingM  the  lines  Were  amateur  navigators,  but  the  ww  tUy 
wmiSdfoia and  aft  have  picked  it  up  is  marvelous.  Let  m 


of  them  had  had  any  seafaring  exptcictrr 
before  they  enlisted  in  the  Navy;  but  tin 
were  all  genuine  gobs  now.  naval  in  wdfc 
talk  and  action.  N  o  youth  a  so  adsputk 
as  our  youth,  and  these  lads  have  lafan 
over  the  stern  life  of  the  sea  as  readily  u 
they  would  shift  occupation  at  home 
I  saw  a  conference  between  a  large  sun- 
ber  of  the  officers  erf  the  chasers  and  mk 
the  older  naval  hands  who  are  in  eomnani. 
They  were  talking  over  things,  making  *t- 

Cand  offering  and  getting  suggtMitra; 

browned,  alert  young  follows.  *rl 
set  up.  lean,  sinewy,  capable,  eagerly  mth- 
of  their  own  as  to  pearlin 
and  submitting  these  >iiu 
enthusiastically:  open  for  suggest**,  Im 
in  criticism,  each  wanting  to  get  th*  Us: 
there  is  out  of  the  crews  and  the  shije. 

“  Where  do  the  officers  cams  frwn?"  I 
asked  an  executive  officer  long  in  the  Ksvy 
“  Everywhere,'1  he  said. 

•’Were  they  sailors?" 

“Not  many  of  them;  some  had  had  a- 
in  motor  boats  and  yachts  ui 


one  of 


A  Nautical  Nut-Farmer 

There  is  a  small  American  supply 
for  the  repair  of  them  stationed  at 

and  the  United  States  it  building  an 

tt£“wrus 

Admiralty  has  riven  over  a  certain  aeclion 
of  the  port  to  the  terrier*,  and  the  United 
States  ia  hastening  to  install  repair  mi- 
,  rlinery  and  fill  storehouse.  with  supplies. 
The  men  on  the  supply  ship  keep  thorn 
„  night  and  day.  but  with  the 
that  are  coming  for  the  fleet  much 
greater  repair  farilltM*  are  needed.  The 
executive  office*  foe  the  United  Stale*  are 
located  at  the  edge  of  the  quay,  so  the 
look  out  hi.  win. 
terriers  at  any  time,  save 
ng  out  at  sen.  In  the 
various  activities  of 


give  you  an  Illustration.  When  I  mm  w- 
ganuing  the  first  flotilla  that  came  over  I 
'  the  young  chapa  who  cane  I®. 
officer,  for  the  chawra.  Of  the 
first  five  on  one  day  ono  had  been  a  ihx 
aalcaman.  another  an  accountant,  snotbr 
a  nut  inspector  and  another  an  actor." 

-Nut  inspector?"  I  said.  "WUt’i 

that?”  .  , 

•’He  worked  on  a  pecan  ranch  diet 
South  somewhere.” 

Brave  Ladt  and  Bully  floyi 

"They  had  had  aome  sailing  expertmt. 
and  had  taken  short  special  uiurue  it  s 
training  school.  Now  of  that  bunch  thru 
are  in  command  of  chmers  to-day;  fur 
brought  their  .hips  aeroas.  and  tbs  actor  s 
a  unit  commander,  and  a  mighty  gooitw 
too.  That's  where  we  got  them.  TtaN*') 
just  reached  out  and  collected  them  bem 
there  and  everywhere,  and  they  are  tool 
stuff  and  making  sailors  of  ihwuuvu 

mlfirmig,ht  t  heir  ships  across  1  1  looked  iMo 
that,  for  until  that  moment  it  had  sM 
occurred  to  me  that  three  ships,  these  tlw 
craft,  had  not  always  tan  on  the  KngUA 
'  Well,  they  brought  them  acfOM.  «r» 
d  them— sailed  them  from  the 
to  thU  liritlsh  port  many  «bn 
like  them,  and  some  even  smaller  have** 
brought  across-  and  got  awuy  with  L 
They  took  these  one-hundred-an4-wnf«i 
boats  and  fared  forth  with  them  on  lb 
Atlantic  in  the  stormy  springtime,  mantri 
by  crews  that  mostly  had  never  hern  to*, 
before,  and  officered  largely  by  Mfl  ** 
had  never  commanded  or  navigated  ■»>• 
thing  larger  than  a  catbont. 

They  Bailed  them  from  America  to  Res- 
dexvous  X.  to  Rendoivous  to  R««- 
dcavous  Z,  and  thence  to  where  I  iWrtbj* 
more  than  three  thousand 
the  eternal  was.  laughed  at  Old  1 

Bne.  scoffed  at  Davy  Jones  and  »« 
-sailed  them  from  shore jo*bt£ 
ana  never  lost  a  man  or  a  ahip.  They  <** 
their  way  through  storms.  towed  abo/.  » 
mountainous  seas,  rolled  and  loVd  j? 
desperate  troughs.  fought-fought-W' 
for  every  inch  of  the  way.  and  biwjht  thin 
in.  Some  were  buttered,  some  had 
and  deck  work  torn  away.  Some  bri"' 
gine  trouble.  Some  leaked.  Somc  -cl- 
down  in  various  ways.  But  they  b'u.£> 
them  in  — these  raw  sailor  >■*•*£! 
raw  officers— fought  live  sea 
contempt  for  IU  nrowina.  and  *>“  “J 
unquenchable  spirit  of  youth.  And  t«" 
they  are.  So,  too.  arc  other,  at  otw 
base*-- sailed  across  the  seas  by  »*- 

ATh,c>*were  wet  most  of  the  tin*, 
much  of  the  time,  and  held  toocddfoodf^ 
considerable  periods  because  tbe 
too  heavy  to  allow  use  of  the 
galleys.  They  had  little  sleep  and 
fort.  They  wore  thrown  uU. 
toned,  bruised.  They  stood  ut^* 
watch  and  surmounted  excessive  diH  ^ 
but  they  brought  them  hri« 

sss’WSSbS 

lad.  and  bully  boys,  the)  brotf 


em  in  I  i.- 

And  now  they  take  them  out  W  U*. 
as  beyond  the  base,  and  nsvigst'  ^ 
all  about,  loaded  with  T  N  T  M  drop  on 

(Cemtluded  on  P*f 
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Wear  garters  that  don’t 
worry  your  legs ! 


No  metal 


RUST 


ceekd  the  git 
The  Hur.  h 
that  Q  ahij-  i 
Germans  art- 
day..  thia  Fn 
•cuffed  with  » 
all.  Also,  it  h 
other  proj  -i 


p'ORY  GARTERS  do  n  treat  comfort  job  anda,tfr**.if  service 
X  job!  They  let  a  man  go  his  way  in  peace  and  let  him  finish 
the  day  without  undue  leg-weariness!  Thnt’a  because  Ivory 
Garter*  do  not  bind!  Why,  you  wouldn’t  know  you  liad 
garters  on  only  your  socks  arc  so  perfectly  held  up ! 

Ivory  Garters  get  you  away  from  metal  that  rusts  and  starts 
irritations;  get  you  away  from  pads.  And.  they’re  u  light  as  a 
silk  sock,  yet  durable  and  give  long  and  exacting  service.  Just 
feels  great  to  have  your  legs  scot  free!  Buy  Ivory-  Garters 
where  you  buy  men’s  wear.  40c  per  pnir,  and  up. 

IVORY  GARTER  CO..  New  Orleans.  U.  S.  A. 


Fritz  torpr-l 
away  he  » 
aboard  to»t< 
everything  r 
The  trick  •• 
no  matter  h 
Frits  did  to 
the  Ship,  •< 


dropped  away 
displayed  Hr. 


veatigating  fun 
If  caution  wou 
thi*  Frits  bit.  , 

alongside  o'  g 


Fritz  waa  p 
bang!— dow 
•idea,  and  h 
he  had  twe¬ 
et  rating  gu 
way  to  the  I 
Well,  the 
•kipper  wai 
chance  and 
expect  aver 


-An  Anti-H 
there  bn’t  o- 


Sound  Sleep  Aids  Efficiency 

Ymi*  moiul  and  physical  force.  "pick  up"  like  an  electric 
battery  during  your  sleeping  hour,  -il  you  re*t  on  a 
rc-.l  mattreM.  loci  w.krn  icfre.hed  and  fit  100  per  tent 
efe’ent.  Wilson's  "RESTCOOD”  Sanitary  Curl'd  Hail 
M.ttrei-  it  IdM  with  clean,  sanitary.  resilient  cu.lcd  hair. 


Nor  does  a 
their  enthu.  . 
before  then-, 
pion  hopera 
gobs. 

Nothing  ah 
works  any  b-t 
carries  eight— 
row  in  certai 
nel  is  swept  ai 
are  any.  Fr 
orderly  and  ii 
he  comes  he  la 
exactly  the 
before,  and 
found.  You'd 
spots,  on  the 
wouldn’t  find 
Not  Fritz.  !;- 
what  he  ia  tei- 
The  work  -f 
will  be  more 
firmer  and  th.- ; 
As  it  ia,  th.  t 
more  difficult 
more  difficu. 


(Concluded  from  Page  94) 

Hun.  on  ceaseless  vigil,  buffeting  the 
prepared  for  instant  fight.  When  the  his¬ 
tory  of  this  war,  and  our  part  in  it,  comes 
to  be  written  there  should  be  an  epic  for 
thrae  American  lad*  who.  raw  ar.d  green  to 
the  ways  at  the  sea,  have  won  glory  for 
thomsclvra  in  these  cockleshells- have 
faced  and  beaten  the  angers  of  the  deep  in 
these  tiny  craft— faced  them  and  ' 
them  with  the  high,  indomitable, 
spirit  of  American  youth. 

Let  me  tell  you  the  story  of  a  cruise  of 
one  unit  of  the  terriers  not  long  ago — w« 
began  operations  at  this  base  in  June— 
which  may  be  considered  a  redtal  of  many 
cruistu  and  which  will  show  how  the  game 

On  a  certain  morning  thia  unit  went  out, 
and  a*  soon  a*  tho  terriers  wero  in  location 
they  caught  the  sound  of  a  submarine. 
They  tried  for  a  fix  but  could  not  get  one, 
because  of  the  faintness  of  the  sound  and 
the  heavy  sea  that  waa  running.  Probably, 
too.  Fritz  stopped  his  engine  and  laid  by, 
submerged.  At  any  rate  they  circled  and 
zigzagged  for  two  hours  ar.d  a  half  and 
then  got  the  sound  of  the  submarine  again. 
It  was  apparent  that  the  submarine  had 
l**un  circling  with  them,  for  as  they  went 
their  devious  but  always  appointed  ways 
the  sound  of  the  submarine  was  noted  hem 
and  there,  in  such  a  manner  aa  to  make 
it  certain  that  while  they  were  circling  on 
the  surface  trying  to  get  contact  with 
him.  Fritz,  too,  was  circling  beneath  them, 
equally  determined  to  keep  away  from 
contact. 

Twice  they  were  very  near  the  submarine, 
but  before  the  fix  had  been  established 
Fntz  had  ducked. 

The  wind  grew  fresher  and  the  sea 
heavier.  The  terriers  were  rolling  awash, 
and  using  hydrophones,  as  well  as  fixing, 
wan  a  very  difficult  proposition.  After  an 
hour  or  two  more  of  this  ring-around-a-roay 
they  got  a  fix  and  put  a  barrage  of  depth 
rharges  all  round  the  spot.  Fntz  waa  too 
foxy  for  them,  for  instead  of  going  out  he 
turned  In  a  short  clrclo  inside  of  them,  and 
Neaped  anything  but  a  shaking  up.  The 
terriers  kept  at  it,  and  that  night  Fritx 
•tuck  up  his  periscope  a  mile  away  to  see 
what  It  was  ,  |  .bout.  The  terriers  jumped 
for  t,  but  More  they  got  them  Fritx  had 
durkcl  again.  1  he  terriers  did  not  falter. 
They  kept  circling  and  listening  until  mid¬ 
night. 

The  gale  Increased.  The  sea  wo  very 
rough,  hven  thoae  experienced  mariners, 
ucruuomed  to  heavy  seas,  aay  it  waa 
unusually  rou^h,  from  which  it  may  be  con- 


Methodlcal  Mine  Layert 

Naturally  this  game  gave  Fritx  pac 
and  after  trying  it  ^verallimm  and  rvtt 


eluded  tF 


maybi 

terriers  were  under  water 
most  of  the  time,  and  roiling  frightfully. 
Th-  best  hydrophone  man  in  the  outfit  be¬ 
came  too  seasick  to  go  on.  He  stuck  until 


h«-  fainted, however.  At  four  o’clock  in  the 
morning  they  bad  a  good  fix.  They  had 
hnta  nght  where  they  wanted  him.  Just 
f  they  were  ready  to  go  to  it  a  destroyer 
loomed  out  of  the  dark,  churning  along 
dreplte  the  fruntlc  signals  of  the  terriers  to 
get  off  on  his  own  business,  and  Fritx 
dropped  like  a  atone  as  far  aa  he  could  go. 

TAe  Patient  Q  Ship 


Thw  g(ti  conUcl 
d  chased 


»nd  erased  after  it.  Tit*  eluded  them. 
Then  they  circled,  circled,  circled  until 
,  *J*n  o  dock  in  the  forenoon,  when  con- 
was  made  and  a  fix  obtained.  At  noon 
bey  paid  thr,r  explosive  respects  to  Fritz 
with  a  lot  more  depth  charges,  and 
bme  the  telltale 
The  weather’ 


■  --  » 

harges.  and  that 
i*  to  the  surface. 


, 

oil  came 

.7‘r  *■*  worse.  The  sea*  were  very 

h  gh  They  stuck,  bombing  the  Hun  with 
?u!Wad‘.a,Jd.lh'’n  ram*  in-  confident 
{?•>  had  settled  that  Hun.  In  that  chase 
h»y  sent  more  than  a  hundred  miles,  and 
ll.looka lik* »  Chinese  *»r  map. 
,he  time  the  S.  C.’s  were  rolling  so 
much  it  was  impoMibie  tn  „tBnd  without 
'*4  br»ced.  and  the  galiey  w  a*  out 

icXdBrfM,‘  S°  ,hCT*  no  hot  f00d 

rihU  7  ‘hat  chase  in  that  hor- 

hwre  Sin"  l0f  ,ttr"‘y-five  and  a  half 
slwlo  ™  lih.evp^y.m?n  B,erI-  °°  thought  of 
wa  pounding  thrm 

drek,h<’i5‘Jp  almoel  b,oa''n‘r  them  off  the 
*?  'hdr  various  skins,  sub- 
esv  T  ,rannrd  ,ood-  ani>  ‘hey  were  aa 
eh™™  "rks  “hen  they  came  in.  for  the 

^Mo^eUr 804  sub>  8,111  more 

rnreri*  "V0  the  destroyers  and  the 

^cte^M  brnari,n^  ,hr>-  ■»  buoyed  by 

-hT  ,hat  n«‘  out  they 
i  zet  their  Hun.  *  ou  never  know  your 
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For  Factory,  for  Product,  for  Home  or  Farm 


Sup|>ose  you  had  a  thousand  pianos  to  finish 
or  a  fleet  of  freighters  to  protect.  What  kind  of 
paint  and  varnishes  would  you  use? 

Surely  you  would  investigate  all  available 
kinds.  You  would  subject  them  to  tests  many 
times  as  severe  as  they  would  ever  get  in  actual 
use.  You  would  do  just  as  hundreds  of  manu¬ 
facturers  who  are  using  Glidden  Finishes  have 
already  done  in  every  field  of  industry. 

Volt  uvtt/d  know  paint  a>ul  varnish  tallies.  Jun 
as  such  investigations  have  repeatedly  proved 
the  goodness  of  Glidden  Finishes  for  Industry 
they  will  show  the  same  good  qualities  in  paints, 
varnishes,  -tains  and  enamels  for  the  home.  The 
experience  of  Industry  is  your  assurance  of 
Glidden  quality. 

Whet  her  for  factory,  for  product,  for  home  or 
for  farm  there  is  >t  (Hidden  paint,  varnish,  stain 
or  enamel  that  fully  meets  the  need. 

(  •<>  to  the  Glidden  Dealer  for  sound  paint  and 
varnish  advice. 


<  ompany.  (  U-vd.mcl,  Ohio.  U.  S.  A. 
irni**li  <  ompuny,  Limited,  Toronto,  (Um-Ii 
**  (  -  K.tM.  City-  h«u  >W 
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Sincerity 

Clothes 


Knh.  n«th«n  ft  Fischer  Co- 


CAME  LAWS  OF  LOCATION 
HUNTERS 


rc •HUau.4  tram  P*„  22) 

and  the  next  morning  to  tow  him  up-shore  people.  And  it 
a  few  mile*  by  some  cliffs  and  beach  the  caused  this  wra 
beggar.  Then,  after  shooting  the  big  stuff.  After  several 
to  turn  him  over  to  Bud  Notan  for  a  couple  laa,  Is  shoot  ini 
of  comedies.  nie  was  the  sign 

But  wh.Ie  mortals  sleep  the  coamie  force*  Right  away,  : 
still  go  on.  and  in  the  wee  small  hours  of  studios  to  com* 
that  fatal  night,  while  Mira  Vista  lay  deep  at  the  mere  t 
in  the  hay,  the  whale,  gently  rising  on  the  protective  leagu 
highest  tide  of  the  vear.  and  no  doubt  lured  us.  In  our  os 
by  the  gentle  perfume  of  the  night,  broke  dinanew  began 
from  his  moorings,  and  found,  high  on  the  meet  exultingly 
beach  just  below  The  Inn,  a  last  resting  Our  only  friend- 
place.  exhibited  the  m 

Good  taste  and  a  reverence  for  chaste  how  much  nson 
English  must  edit  an  intimate  account  of  city.  Still,  it  wi 
*h.t  that  unwelcome  visitor  did  to  Mira  vilLurn  were  p. 
Wsta.  I  might  gently  insinuate,  however,  fiscal  boost  if  th. 
that  hfcs  presence  wu*  inharmonious  with  Time  pasace 
the  rare  perfume*  native  to  that  idyllic  though  it  was  b 

S.  Within  two  hours  all  the  cottagers  m<»t  of  thia  » 
g  the  shore  had  found  refuge  in  near-by  few  compani™  ■ 
watering  places,  and  those  back  in  the  hills  the  rest  of  us,  bu 
«ujht  sanctuary  among  the  rpae  geranium,  been  shaken  do* 
during  the  in-*horc  breeze*  of  the  after-  until  now  our  ir. 


The  pictures  you  are  plan¬ 
ning  to  send  to  that  Soldier  of 
yours — they  must  soon  be  on 
the  way  if  you  would  make 
sure  that  he  has  them  to  glad¬ 
den  his  heart  on  Christmas 
morning. 


^  M  would n  t  even  hav*  tha  content  had  it  not 

Th*  Dltappearonc #  of  Big  Minnie  been  for  the  artistic  anarrhie*  of  our  i*o- 

The  following  morning  a  heroic  endeavor  'h*P'W'  ti°rlom 

•  as  made  to  saw  the  old  girl  into  segments.  I  have^dmuiy  indicated  that  location 

but  the  sawyers  were  unequal  to  the  dread-  hunting  is  now  an  <l2rt 

M  U.*,  ana  then  ah.  then!  Bill  made  a  a  Ur? atS^-^rtSlf 
dectalon  that  was  to  mark  an  epoch  in  the  L.  h.,,  mTZmZvL  «h<rtV™.mr.. 

history1  of  the  cinema.  rrisawrauTr.!  nv£  2* *2 *5 

At  two  a.  M.,  when  the  once-happy  Mira  which  ■  working  unirr  '  i.-mit  Hr 
V:u  «Whe  -  a  cemetery,  a  great  wouWn  "d«m  of  «^nV.  K 
•Intonation  was  heard  for  mil™  round,  and  on  a  Miller  and  Lux  ranch  oc  of  rtuidmg 
ondon  -landing  on  „  hillside  out  of  the  ,n  olop^Tfrem“h22o£l 
22? /•"‘tfS1*  Lo,d’  wh*1  *  «,unfhl  1  PasalhrniTpalacewithout'fim1  wcuring  r--,* 

^■SJSnfirwsK  rtjag-asttsSBT 
jsi  rasa?. In “■  i-™- xz&xxsut 

-s^rarjasattB  £& 

■rwunuaii  ijfwd  that  tho  whaW»  had  b«*»n  nor*  we  have  to  furm<h  our  own  iuir*  tlw* 
tnmly  transferred  from  the  bearh  to  the  E?l  « 


There's  a  photographer  iti  your  town. 

Kastman  Kodak  Co.,  Rochester,  N.  Y 


'SSSZUS?  i  CS  BETAS 

n.9*llIu?  Tbp .lnn- .  **•  bring  own  dynamos  on  a  motoi 

ItiJiaa  .1TW\  7  l  ln,ck  ■"  in*un  <->  *  high. 

Vf***?  rl,T  h"*"1  Hk*  «h*  Power  line  rU*  by. 
mural  decoration*  of  an  abattoir.  and  every 

million -dollar  cottage  and  bungalow  a-  Kanffy  of  Vanltloi 

far  u,  the  eye  could  reach  wu*  garnished  *  ’  Van,“” 

2"  broken  saw*.  whuleboBe  Human  vanity  i,  one  of  our  great™- 

inings;  and  from  ever>'  tree  and  assets.  When  we  want  to  film  an  aud.n™ 
SnS?'M!L.  l,ndMul“'  Util-’  f>~toor>  the  director  will  come  out  and  say:  "  And 

now,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  the  Fbarl 
Company  wishes  to  shoot  about  fifty  feet 
of  film,  and  if  you'll  be  good,  and  laugh  and 
applaud  when  I  tell  you  to.  we'll  get  some 
bully  stuff,  and  t  hen  you’ll  all  have  a  chanty 
to  see  your  beautiful  mars  w  hen  the  picture 
is  released."  This  latter  remark  is  what 
:  was  not  the  only  offender  in  works  the  magic— down  under  hi»  akin 
-and  hunting— day*.  Other  everybody  w  ishea  to  act.  and  to  see  his  man 
.  — --lywood  and  Los  Angel™  were  upon  the  screen.  I  do— and  I  like  myself: 

making  perfect  peats  „f  their  perfurmanc™.  especially  a  certain  profile  that  make*  m- 
y  would  spread  nch  look  Quite  a.  beautiful  as  Stanley  Barry- 

f™, «heir  custard  mayonnarie.  worth!  All  men  are  fearfully  van -rise 
dir*‘,<,n'  wouM  ™rch  outraging  why  do  they  wear  mustarh™  and  peek  at 
rmi«  through  tender  citrus  numeric*  and  themselves  in  elevator  mirrors?  So  wc  may 
umlu'K.  n*  in  ,he  b'K  Punfk”  «knt  turn  on  ten  flaming  arcs  and  twenty  special 

would add!e expensive aetting egg.  for  milt*  lights  right  into  the  far*  of  an  audience; 

. . and  so  alert  is  everyone  to  see  his  precious 
JM"1,  the  silent  drama?”  front  that  the  most  myopic  will  not  shade 

tun  be  the  Headline  of  a  vitriolic  attack  his  eye*  nor  the  fritter  face  avert  hi*  gaze 
,0r“l  paper— and  all  because  some  Besides  money  and  vanili™  we  have 
*“  making  night  **n™  that  other  romp* nation*  to  offer;  just  think 
,  y*,P,nf  owl>oy*  shooting  up  what  we  can  do  in  the  way  of  publicity! 

unlit?,10*  town-.  J>»'kool-tenchers  and  civic  The  railruioL.  know  thL.  and  will  grant  us 
h,ro~u  ®.Ven  objected  to  bathing  girls  and  any  reasonable  courtesy:  but  sometimes  a 
' l?.4,»P,n*  themselves  about  the  small  offWial  will  refuse  to  stop  a  limited 
•  .  n,ams-  and  when  some  daring  tram  at  a  flag  statioo  merely  to  let  us  shoot 
m,r,fi:WOul1  '7  '°  gUf*  •  na''lrt  danr^  an  arrival.  In  that  case  we  simply  buy  a 
bmmrflbh&f*rk.,'wnrind,«,Bl,°"  knp“  r‘°  ,ickel:  jnJ  they  have  to  flag  the  train 
^winus.  Even  the  most  prejudir.-d  movie  Also  think  what  we  could  do  to  a  rail r cod  if 
„  mu*V  1>cknowl,dge  that  there  we  wished  to  get  snippy.  At  one  time  the 

"  mOT'1  ,n  ,he  objections  „f  our  b™t  <c.«r;»-e-  ..  P-™  ion 


'nBI  i*>eiui  day  no  picture  com- 
pany  has  eve,  been  to  Mira  Vi.ta.  even  on 
iiMtkm.  and  I  have  been  told  that  not  a 
hatred  atlck  of  the  Climax  studio  remains 
lo  remind  the  villagers  of  their  rinemasip- 

The  Climax 
thine  budi 
•tudic*  in 


Comfort  Plus 
Durability 


/CONSTANT  skin  contact  me 
I  <  *  re  ret  of  comfortable  underwear. 
Cooper’ s-Benningmn  has  accom¬ 
plished  this  by  knitting  on  spring  nrcdles 
I  J  a  faliric  of  great  elasticity. 

It  stretches  to  meet  body  conformation, 

I  but  instantly  returns  to  shape  when  pressure 
J  is  removed.  There  is  no  dragging,  binding, 
f  or  falling  in  folds. 

And  this  elasticity  prevents  thread  strain.  A» 
a  remit  the  garment  lasts  longer,  gives  greater 
service,  proves  more  satisfactory. 

Buy  Cooper's- Bennington  from  your  dealer 
and  secure  greater  comfort  and  greater  value. 

BLACK  CAT  TEXTILES  COMPANY 

ab.  of  Btatk  Cal  R.iafa^ad  /(.<-■>  M 
fa.  HM  ISU.>  and  Child™ 

»«—  Otr-.,  W.  .1  Krt— Qd 


100 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


October  IS.  nil 
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«•  forred  Into  a  life  of  crime  B- 
•Win.  „  painleas  Md  ^  (hl 
!*•«•  victim  no  bon,,  t£n\ 
Jf  brireve  that  n  has,  worked  ,nv 

!‘BLTby^T2i^Sfy  **  *  whd* 

in*  a  look  at  a  aretrv  .^>i  in.._r^.r 


-  .oaurauy.  nut  there  ia  no  law  forhiH. 

Ukl^*  Plrtw«  »f>  public  thor- 
*w  i»  there  a  Uw  forbidding  a 
man  a  Mowing  .rookr  in  front  of  our  ram- 

X  UP  i*  dw"  >«**"«  ‘"to 

W  M«ny  arruam  have  mrn  cm- 
Mwd  foe  jux  such  purpose*. 

**  *»”  to  hid.  our  camera, 
'“[o'-  «  behind  sign- 

^  •h0>»-  ^  director  I 

•  phony  camera  art  up  and 
*.  *  ~  ‘■tanUUouaty  quarreled  frith  the 
inmja  man  anochrr  ramrra  conrralttl  in  a 
-Hchman-a  tower  only  thirty  feet  aw*? 

£? S*  *•«"««•  The  mctloS 
"  “•  ^  ffM  dashing 

>ut  or  the  crowd,  and  to  the  surprise  <rf 
•verybodv  ahe  (wlW  to  .  Homan  riding  a 
wc».  and  a.  he  rwcocniMd  her  he  reached 
»-.wn  and  Mdlrd  her  up  into  hi*  anna  and 
«le  out  of  the  ,4cture  in  a  Mimful  clinch. 
M  o-irwe.  the  Roman  had  hem  planted  by 
he  director,  and  immediately  after  the 
mae  both  art  ora  Ml  the  parade  and 
lurked  into  a  waiting  auto. 

Thta  eptaod.  remind*  me  of  another 
png  hi  I  jr  adventure  of  which  I  shamefully 
dmit  the  authorship.  I  was  with  the 


A  aupply  of  theao 
Slock  Limit  Toga” 
ia  from  to  any  firm 

TSE  of  these  tags  will 
'  automatically  inaurc 


that  your  office  routine  ii 
never  interrupted  through 


shortage*  of  neceaaary 
1  record-keeping  forma. 

It  i*  an  adaptation  of  the 
method  employed  by  many 
faetonca  to  inaurc  early 
enough  re-ordering  of 
materiala. 

•  •  a 

All  manufacturer,  ahould  now 
be  allotted  a  longer  period  In 
which  to  fill  ordrra,  r.prcially 
ordcTi  which  can  be  anticipated. 

For  then,  dcapitc  delay*  in  ob- 
taming  raw  material.,  the  with- 
diawal  of  men  to  light  m  .low 
ncaa  In  tianait,  the  manufacturer 
ha.  a  sufficient  time-margin. 

He  i.  enabled  to  fill  emer- 
grnry  order.-for  you  or  for 
other.— which  could  not  be  fore- 


ng  her  arm.  round  his  neck  and 
I  tried  to  arrange  for  one  of 
•  to  do  the  part,  but  the  chief 
dn  t  be  safe  to  make  a  substi- 
k* « he  bu»y  part  of  t  he  day.  and 
X  the  time  we  w»hed  to  .hoot 


Given  ample  time,  lie  can  pro- 
I  v,dr  >-ou  Wl,h  supplies  of  the 
.  customary  dependable  quality. 
Thi.  aid.  your  newer  helper*. 

Correspondence  relative  to  dc- 
liveries  I*  averted.  Work  I. 
thereby  laved  in  both  oignnira 
tion.  which  i*  eawentiaJ  when 
fotces  are  under -manned. 

•  •  • 

bet  u.  atrive,  in  these  abnor¬ 
mal  time*,  to  keep  whatever  we 
can  normal.  One  way,  there¬ 
fore.  i.  to  uw*  these  "Stock  Limit 
Tag."  and  order  accounting- 
recording  supplies  vou  are  cei- 
tnin  to  need  30  or  60' day.  farther 
ahead  than  in  peace  time*. 

Fca  "tflgi”  or  information 
write  Dept.  M.,  neare.t  factory:  { 
Benton  Harbor,  Mich. 

Holyoke.  Ma... 

San  F ranei.co,  Cal. 

SaUi  OH,,..  ,»  t!  CU 

/■*»-.  Boo*.  $.1 


C.H.utt 


Baker-Vawter  Company 

O-J’*-  -I  iWiO- • 

tac«  uw  ana  sttet  tiu*t&  jou:cm(ni 


«  fCaarinaed  frum  Pag.  99) 

I.  X.  L.  wm  in  open  warfare  with  the  Mam¬ 
moth  studio,  and  wouldn’t  let  them  shoot 
so  much  as;  a  dissolving  [clinch  on  the  end 
of  an  observation  car;  so  what  does  the 
Mammoth  do?  Nothing;  except  all  their 
cnmedi«  occurred  on  that  line,  and  every 
time  the  studio  staged  a  wreck  the  bunting 
cars  were  easily  identified  by  the  carefully 
stenciled  letters,  I.  X.  L.  R.  R. 

A  few  reels  of  this,  and  peace  was  re. 
stored. 

Among  merchant,  and  manufacturers 
there  is  a  sort  of  freemasonry,  and  a.  they 
regard  us  as  an  industry  with  tremendous 
bcceter  porwbilitiee  their  sense  of  propa¬ 
ganda  permit*  them  to  let  us  film  their 
plunta,  so  the  securing  of  industrial  loca¬ 
tions  is  fairly  easy. 

Then  again,  movie  actors  vote,  the  same 
as  the  working  claw,  so  elected  officials  are 
just  as  kind  to  us  as  they  dare  to  be.  For 
instance,  though  all  days  are  holy  to  artists 
there  are  many  of  our  fellow  citizens  who 
object  to  mob  scene,  in  the  boulevard,  dur¬ 
ing  Sunday  service,  and  the  police  enforce 
i.  Otherwise 
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SgSists  ■£  aafirs 
Sswaayr  —vi 

"hen  w*  desire  &  location  for  arrerai 

schedule  £  j Kjw-! 

ss»y  a: 

the  place  k  overrun  with  a  lot  of  monks  an  i 


days.  Can’t  you  call  off  your  gang  «» 


•  **v  »•*  v 

inf  Sunday 

thu  ont  respect  upon  uii 
latitude  in  yreat. 

Our  real  troubles  are  with  the  house¬ 
holder*  and  the  landed  proprietors.  There 
bring  no  particular  novelty  or  fascination 
in  seeing  our  trea-s painted  peU  prancing 
•bout  we  are  suffered  rather  than  welcomed! 

‘Tm  sorry,  old  man,  but  I  let  the  Eureka 
tae  my  placa  for  one  scene.  ’It  wouldn’t 
t.ke  over  !wo  houra.’  laid  the  fellow  who 
tot  it;  and  thoM  devils  were  hanging  round 
lea  three  days,  and  they  pulled  one  mob 
wen*  _  that  pretty  newly  wore  out  the 

Many  rich  people  feel  it  beneath  them  to 
rh.rge  us  rent  of  twenty  or  more  dollar*  a 
day.  but  *om«  enterprising  location  man 
invented  the  scheme  of  donating  three 
-urns  to  the  Red  Croas.  and  now  w«  are 
Muck  for  many  plarea  we  would  otherwise 
have  got  for  nothing,  and  a  lot  of  wall-to-do 
5JJj“  «  achieving  patriotic  credit  for  our 

TAe  Clinching  Argument 

ha  location  scouting  has  become  a  real 
outdoor  sport  there  ia  no  reason  why 
•  omen  should  not  participate,  repecially 
w  they  are  more  expert  than  men  In  the  use 
.  of  our  peculiar  charms.  When  1  became  rn- 

•t  ,ln  w,nk-  •nd 

i  h,r  n*  Hlmart  ha. 

^  Mnirtd  nomo  fin*  locations. 

•Oh.  George, ’’  .he  whispered  to  me  out 

*1  ?' ‘f'l.T.r  ,7  .clu,b  the  ,,,h,,r  d*y-  ‘,  v* 

1  ituur  X  ^■t  Barden  of  the 

!i1tvWOrk,’  I**  Work"  •he  "ught 

,  ‘  a- -vofh-id  dS/s  sjws.i 

ihami  fa,,1  ^  r°Ur  rllnrh'r:  '«“•  • 

'  I!S?S£!SAM?or*  V<~r  present  be.uty  so 

lhat  to  pBy  f0r  lhf.  privilege  of  using  a  gar- 
.  1  !?..*“«  one  of  them  would  be  gl.d  r0 


l«r  instance,  that  a  w*ddir.f  or 


down  the  street,  who  has  prr- 

SiS,l?u*d  “,r* %ork « •** 

the^*mo^  KFJ*y'  «•  >’«  going  to  let 

aavSsSiSS 

fight? *i**t’*  Xht  excitement.  Ai?  A  1 

bariS  ,ront 


[  blood  i.  to  haw 


In-Pkotodrem.  of  doaMiu  etUca:  but 
what  stir*  up  our 
perfectly  1 

and  places _ _  ^ 

People  with  ordinary 
drr  the  world,  shooting 
area  with  permission  aL. 
feast  forbearance;  but  ju*  .tick  a  movia 
camera  up  anywhere  and  instantly  the  ril- 
l*ger«-  repeeialiy  rhoa.  ^,h  looi  nJZ. 
n«-will  see  a  chance  to  extort  or  graft 

,r0nt  *  ,W'  *aving 

^awssasstts 

dot  unirrn  wv  com*  sera*  mith  nntU 


Circus  Strategy 

#_T,,k*  ,hr  of  filming  a  circus  parade 
for  bmanre. .  T»-  coet  5  .tarmg 


because  we 

rotten  with . , 

without 


raman’eyard 


doit;  nii^VMr'i'i;; 


J  So  all  you  have  to  do  la*  to 

tfi'rr,0|'Jth*d‘l«" 

*?  ,.h**  ,lol'on  place."  sh« 

Production  Instead  of  the 


get  ecenre  without  expense. 

Ordinarily  if  we  wishtoure  a _ ,  _  _ 

and  front  door  »e  offer  to  pay.  but  often  a 
company  doing  straight  dramatic  stuff  in 
‘bat  interferes  with  nobody,  will 
be  held  up  by  one  anart  AleekwX  w,n 
crab  a  picture  from  thinning  to  end. 

Say  old  man  may  I  borrow  that 
broom  for  a  few  minutre?” 

”  The  rent  on  that  broom  ia  two  dollar*.’’ 
th« grinning  devil  will  say;  and  S  hk££e 
b  che.p«  than  driaying  the  company  while 
we  send  for  one  we  are  rtuck.  Don’t  ever 
tell  a  location  man  about  the  extortion,  of 
European  peasantry.  W#  have  a  few  over 
here-  Why.  even  a  neighbor  will  come 
along  when  we  are  «h coring  apparently 
empty  houee  and  claiming  ownership  will 
demand  five  dollar*.  A.  wo  can’t  afford  the 
time  to  dieprove  hi.  assertions  we  have  to 
pay  unless  we  ran  outwit  him. 

Handling  the  Cut-Upi 

The  comedy  studies  suffer  meat  from 
the  smart  Alecks  and  extortionists,  and 
coruequently  they  have  a  more  highly 

freted  technic  of  witmatchin*.  The _ 

-  ...  tardisu  pull  ao  much  ad-lib  stuff  they  often 
upon  the  do  not  take  the  trouble  to  ^  ’ 


to  HnooC  •  iponUJi^ous  9CTT*.  But  M  tHno 
tumultuous  artist*  are  likely  to 


Knck  prouuction  Ir 

shouldn’t  run , 


couple  of  breakaway  automobile*  in  one* 
front  yard  the  yillagen  have  achieved 
stupendous  prejudice*. 

1  he  brightest  trick  of  the  comedy  com- 
panieata  to  caro- their  own  police.  Sowell 
done  J*  this  studio  employe#  that  the  crowd 
usually  believes  him  to  he  the  real  thing. 


»«aw»  sian 

Once  in  a  while , 


i  I'dtojS.l&r;  »*,.  >«- 

S 

•id  f£SWV  h,,r  dressing  room. 
l>»K  to  ug  f0(  .i/rf  80m^'i'"re  embarraas- 

g^i  if  '*nor'  b« 

|n*t^d  of  our  unappr^- 

I  -re  likriyTot?  ^  ,he,r  dietary  demands 
■  ‘0  be  unappeased  by  lady  finger* 


consequently  respects  his  suthorit?! 
-  wise  guy  in  the  side 


WhT'f'J!;  M,n,WD'1  nin  ou‘  wtd'walf 

kno*-."  r  rp«ul“r  She  U  never  cop.  but  I  remember  one  time  when  the 

'Vnd  thus  it  is  arrinroi  table*  were  turned  on  the  local  cuLupe.  and 

JSa- L« ‘reSA, . h-  -w-  w- 

A  director  was  all  set  up  for  a  certain 
scene  when  a  bunch  of  roughneck*  started 
in  to  crab  the  picture,  so  he  sent  his  amkt- 
ant  in  to  telephone  for  help.  Pretty  soon 
up  drove  a  patrol  wagon,  and  after  giving 
the  six  cop#  the  pinch  sign  they  bundled  the 
crowd  into  the  wagon  and  drove  off.  But 
as  the  wagon  and  cop#  were  all  from  the 
studio  they  simply  rode  the  foolish  boys 
round  the  town  and  then  let  them  out  in 
the  suburbs.  In  the  meantime  the  director 
shot  bis  scenes. 

Another  bit  of  strategy  that  usually 
works  is  to  pull  off  a 
so  as  to  divert  the 
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The  next  lime  you  sec  ihii  display,  let  it 
remind  you  to  get  a  bottle  of  Lyknu  so  th»i 
you  may  save  yourself  four-fifths  of  the 
work,  three-quarters  of  the  time  and  one-half 
the  usual  cost  of  polishing  your  furniture. 

You  simply  shake  bottle  well  and  moisten 
a  piece  of  cheesecloth  with  a  few  drop*  "I 
Lyknu  by  applying  cloth  to  mouth  of  bottle 
Then,  with  this  cloth— which  is  the  only  clot 1 
needed— you  go  over  your  furniture,  rubbmi 
only  until  dry. 

No  second  cloth  is  necessary— no  secofl'l 
operation— none  of  the  usual  hard  work  • 
laborious  rubbing! 

Lyknu  cleans,  polishes  and  dries  at  tto 
same  time,  removing  all  grease,  gum,o|l»nJ 
dirt  and  restoring  the  original. beautiful M* ' 
of  your  furniture — just  like  new. 

Three  sizes:— 

25c,  50c,  $1.00 

If  your  dealer  fflf.no/  supply  yon.  send  hit  St”1 
and  25c  for  bottle.  mailed  prepaid. 

Lyknu  Polish  Manufacturing  Co. 
Pittsburgh,  P«. 


A  Labor-Saving  Reminder 


PROGRESSIVE  grocery,  department, 
hardware  and  drug  stores  everywhere 
throughout  the  United  States  are  displaying 
this  Counter  Standard  as  a  reminder  to  women 
that  Lyknu— the  “one-cloth"  polish— takes 
the  hard  work  out  of  polishing  furniture. 


ROBINSON 

REMINDER 

At  All 


THE  SATURDAY 

a  IComcladad  /ram  Pag.  ion  arriva  ,r  ,  ,  .. 

te.0"”"  ™id”’t  10  -»  *•  ^fi^aaaajtBg 

And  this  reminds  me  of  another  kind  of  Lke  ,C“°° 

Urceny  that  W  practice  with  diabolic  fire,  e£h  STL?1**?* 

for  .  saves  us  a  heap  of  money  and  the  th£^?,  i?  ■*”  ho- 

nsulta  are  impossible  of  imitation.  These  oak^^Uhlr  hve 

are  the  pictures  of  crowds  who  innocently  would  give  in  2£? 

perform  for  us.  '  S  »/"•  r  .  **«>  K*'e  the  pinch 

The  registering  of  interest,  horror.  ,ur-  SSisSrfi'JfifS 25*. “  UtUe 
pn*  or  merriment  is  too  much  for  hired  If ‘onTc#  tW^SL i"Jh*r •“J**: 

as?  tsSas^^r^ff^ 

but  a  real  crowd  U  dcmentall v  truthful*  “  ,n  K!tat  but  when 

if  -  wish  to  get  true  s«preZ2&  l!£  £°h  iXSieT'  ^  to  “ 
emotions  we  have  to  frame  an  accident!  b£fa£s She ,hey  T1 

^isasfa.'Stssia:  s»  sSssaT-^s* 
r^SMarisBsr 

alt^pu  p^'^rSSh^t'ha^rtJ  in^0^A^o^h^M^lr  001 

I.unch  m  But  beach  crowd,  are  «nnyr.nd  location  jiL,  oZL  fr  SSVmS^Pu11  ? 
everybody  suspected  some  bunk  whereby  Nothing.' «rem  Seti»d  £ 
he  would  be  expected  to  pay  two  biu  or*>  battle  '-a th“*,.fMfe 

and  only  u  few  went  In.  Strategy- was  then  hretfL?  ,h? 

neorteO  to.  A  beach  crowd  always  g.thVre  bSJctos^ElL ifSi  £"2  22T°Ih 

W^t«frj&S3  -sSSSSKUt 

‘JPStsssmt  h“ 

Jsstsy*  *h“i  -  -  -SSSEiSSS^-®* 

*2? ' 1,1  A  "”■• — «*-  fdTiSssriitjs&v: 

«h ja^PTas,  wh*  ^  r^4*  Von'stuSsr  s ; 

aKS  ^SSLTtfiSSSS; 

H-axTa-u-a^w. 

S  lout  fling  Out  Lovo.Loti  One  famous  burglary  occurred  on  the 

,  Automobile  rare,  are  spectacular  affaire  “HiSttSuSS  !u2?j££*  "" 

cssgswis  assess 
PffisEKlssK'S  SSSSi S^£s 
sSSSaSSE-  “"“““"“S 

mmtr»  man.  bo  h*  knew  both  angle*  of  thr  rub^rv r^w  ^.51n  ^  .?  111  the  i 

ICwne.  On  the  day  of  the  greet  auto c]*mic  of  a  w#H-r*hr^fLr,i  ThI  iu^ 

y  n.,  ih.  bn  Sr «,-wsc  s^TsasrsSrisr^uT^ui 

s?s  to  S”j'ra  sras 

!®»SS  I 

pSSS  ^JtHzsruuS  1 

2Mfcl‘  ,WM  ,b[?5hf  of  niup«  «**  t»Z  ffire  thejUy  a^kTi  ^  L 

b$hlX  'l3“  »h*H  during  the  burning  of  a  bui£h  of 

SipSsaSfesJft  j 

SSf« fS£b®  j 

hr^olw  '‘||ePhonp  ,rom  '»  studio  huge  -alary.  And  the  bret  -ot+or,t  lj  it  d 

Sgiar.sff.eyrua  \ 

'Shiofdheo'viw*  UP  ‘Ud  f°n‘ider  0,1P,  hy  ^hJy  fn?or*1  swn"io  w  •  •WTt.  it 

iaSSe-s- a—.-™  A'fflrAafts'ijryaE . 

asters. tow'iSwte  af4S .li"''  "*  p"'h‘"'  “  ■  'r* ,nd  s 

«iSiftUTasSJS*-3  5 

nOTgttrttra*  fsrtois.  •?-£*-*=  , 


io  see  inat  no  randaliun  takes  place  The 

2.^ffc2ir°J.on.tw  »*?““*<*  to  stroll  all 
^r‘“.“UbJv^wnI-  V“'  mittt  ait  in  the 

JS^ysW.hU‘“  UnU1  ’he  <Wor  “* 

**  ““u,  >t*t  our  wits  have 
MJ  •"-'*■  00 «*nt«ry.  our  job 
a  merely  to  find  new-  locations,  and  then  to 
*«  •  lull  permit  for  shooting;  and  I  can 
S.  *?*  “*  «^inc  Of  the  picture  was 
QfcM-spUycompuwd  lo  the  u..«-r. 

-p  u 11  u 

»i«hGTbhrfcI  WnBl  *"  ?|dk En*liih  «“tdcn 
with  a  bnck  wall;  you'll  have  to  find  one 

u°fS  '.il  owner  has  gone  away  and  nec- 
7^  .the  place,  for  it  must  be  fulluf 

JaasaBassEUc 

sfttAeaausfpfi 


QOOD  shoes  wear 
^  best— they  save  for 
you — to  be  sure  of  good 
shoes  buy  Florsheims — 
the  standard  of  quality 
does  not  vary  —depend' 
able  today  as  heretofore. 

Nine  Dollars  and  up 

Flonhcim  cjualiiy  ittecommv 


Tbc  Florshe 


Military  Belt  Watch 

No  Wntch  Trouble  | *1 


Hands  Thai 
Hammer  For 
Victory 


m  I  OHIPS  will  win 
^  the  war” — and 
there's  a  place  of 
honor  for  the 
hands  that  build  a 
transport  no  less  than  for 
the  hands  that  hold  a  gun. 

Hansen  Gloves  are  for 
everybody  —  for  every 
need,  everywhere.  There 
is  the  gauntlet,  mitten  or 
glove  you  want  when 
driving  your  car  —  the 
correct  thing  for  dress 
occasions  and  street  wear. 

There  are  styles  specially 
suited  for  every  kind  of 
work,  from  the  exacting 
needs  of  the  aviator  to 
the  man  in  the  mines. 

You  will  find  the  glove  you 
need  at  the  nearest  Hansen 
dealer.  We  will  send  his 
name  on  request 


u.  nansen  iviig 
100J  Detroit  Street 
Milwaukee,  Wiacontin 
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Under  a 
Than  lh. 


Collar  Button! 


If  you  have  had  it  for  more  than 
one  year  and  it  has  not  discolored 
your  neck,  you  will  find  it  is 
stamped  Krcmcntz  Plate  —  then 
y«*B  will  also  bw,  k*  too  do  not  lose  it. 


feme 


pu>r*i> 

iff  but 


When  will  Ihe  epoch  o/ rea*»  have  bfc.h  t 
He  pau wd  (or  a  space. 

Screwed  up  hU  face  — 

Ho"  -«  ">«  poverty  clutter  Ik 


A  Quality  Standard 

"Equal  to  Berry  Brothers”  is  a  statement  often 
heard  by  varnish  buyers.  This  is  because  the 
uniform  dependability  of  all  their  products 
has  caused  them  to  become  the  standard  of 
comparison.  There  is  no  surer  prelude  to  an 
artistic  and  lasting  finish  on  woodwork,  walls. 
Iloors  and  ceilings  than  the  use  of  Berry  Brothers’ 
varnishes,  stains  and  enamels. 

Our  illustrated  book  on  interior  finishing  and  decora¬ 
tion  will  interest  every  householder.  Write  for  a 
copy  today. 


World*  Largral  Maker* 

rmshes  and  Point  Specialties^' 

.  Miduon  Walk.rvilU,  Ontario 


POOR  RICHARD  S  COME-BACK 

(Cool/nuod  from  Pogo  ni 
When  the  management  sent  up  a  Ml 


labeled  "Dig!" 

Sig  called  It  an  Insult  to  social  democracy. 
Cursed  the  hotel  as  a  den  of  plutocracy. 
Finally  paid. 

And  his  exodus  made 
With  his  wife  and  his  children.  As  flat  was 
his  Millet 

po,‘,ion  °*  Robot  U 

When  they  got  to  the  city  they  found  th« 
the  hard 

landlord  had  pounced 
On  (heir  flat  and  had  bounced 
Most  of  their  furniture  out  in  the  yard 
SHIummd  yelled,  growing  red  In  the  ears: 
H  J^^ot  ‘tie  piofit- 


To  Ihe  word- 


IW  Slgbmund  sighed.  He  had  '^ried  a 

»mcw. 

*  «w"*d  hU  •"»*"  on  an  open- 

on  his  soap  box  to-night  by 

A  slinging  Invective,  a  strenuous  speech 
Aimed  at  the  plutocrat  s  way*  that 
are  dark. 

He  would  hammer  old  Piute. 

The  brute. 

Down  to  his  knees 

•  vvs.—  ... ..  ,,h  wth  as  these : 

When  will  the  epoch  of  reason  have  birth? 
-L"?,?  wlU  vil«  Poverty  cumber  the 
nn  r 


earth  i 


TS4*""^ ,h;U ,h<  box  ,h*' b  buiw,d 

Sh,JIumb^  ‘"duslry,  hope  - 

Sh.n,U'  when  It  is  voided  of  cakes  sapona- 

Sen*  as  a  rostrum 
.  _  Fut  many  a  nostrum 

i£Si“ -  n  4nd  “hkh  xm'lb  ,ikc  -  so**1 

’Tf.sa,tat  ,h* Mp  b°*  *hou,d 

oHXm  Pr??b''‘  who  advocate  slaughter 
s£f7'hln«  frlcn'1|y  «o  ho.  suds  and  -iter ! 

fir  J  “  *  r°Undjb<lu'-  *  -mpa- 

With  the  work 

Of  the  Turk  , 

And  the  deeds  of  the  Kaiser 


:  Ms  Maine,  giving  way  to  a  sort  of  de- 
•pair. 

Mopped  in  a  chair  by  the  side  of  the  gutter 
And  gave  herself  vent  to  a  long- suppressed 
mutter : 

41 1  Oioukl  like  to  *uggc*t 
That  I've  labored  ten  years  and  have  had 
my  first  rest. 

It  went  pretty  fine, 

But  I'm  free  to  opine 

That  we  ought  to  start  In  now  along  a  new 
line. 

lngulrk,We  '0na  **"*•  ^ 

You’ve  done  the  thinking  while  I’ve 
Ihe  work. 

But  now  I  repeat  - 
Since  we  re  out  In  Ihe  street  - 
It's  time  the  Old  Man  was  becoming 
AMJettlng  his  wife  do  the  high 

"Meaning."  he  snorted,  and  chewed  at  the 
f>rldk. 

k*»P  b«»  -hlle  you  remain 

"Something  like  that," 

She  answered  him  flat, 
hlle  you  vc  run  the  universe  /'sw  slaved 
and  chorcd. 

Kept  bed  and  board 
Foe  Milord." 

This  was  an  earful  I 
He  raged  something  fearfot. 

Why  taunt  me  now  with  the  poor  contribu- 
lion 

V®“>  "*•  *0  my  llfcwoek  of  world  revo- 
luiion  r 

He  might  have  asked  more,  butherehUllnew 
grew 

As  she  gathered  her  children  and  stiffly  with- 
craw. 

Remarking  she  knew 

"■ffitrsasa* 

To  the  family  slew. 

Good  night  and 


r  foe  vow.' 


On  the  Business  End 
of  a  Truck— 

A  NY  tank*  lining  «•>  prove.  l he  truth 


>1.  W.  JOHNS -MANVILLE  CO. 

N«w  Y«fc  CMr 

It  -  «  (nO- 
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Dark  is  hts  guilt. 

Awake!  There  are  armies  and  fleets  (0 1« 


There  is  wheat  to  be  (armed  (or  two  conti¬ 
nents’  need 

And^jrist  to  be  ground,  twenty  nationi  u 

Stglsmund  Shuck. 

•  Down  in  your  muck 

You  ask,  to  be  wire. 

What  is  poverty's  cure  — 

I  II  give  you  a  remedy  plain  as  It’s  pare: 

Work.  save,  trust  in  Industry  rather  than 
luck 

.And  purge  your  ideas  of  Sigbraund  Stack" 

■  a  •  ■ 

What  happened  to  Sig  It  It  bopelai  to 

FoTthe’end  of  the  speech  was  a  wondtrftf 

In  which  the  great  statue,  regardless  oi 
shrieks. 

Raised  Sig  from  the  earth  by  the  slack  cl 
his  brecks. 

Whist,  whist! 

In  a  mist 


Of  the  wrist 
0(  a  smart  hypnotist 
The  statue  and  orator  suddenly  faded. 
Much  as  you’d  duck  (ram  a  crap  game  that’s 
raided. 

Some  say  that  old  Ben  took  the  prophet  c I 


Back  to  his  wife 

And  forced  him  to  promise  a  usefufcrWr. 
Some  say  that  Slg’a  record  so  filled fctauO 


That  he  went  to  a  Justice  and  altered  N* 
l  "^'"to  Abe  Lincoln  Kidd. 

Whatever  he  did 

lib  former  disciples  who’d  been  on  the 
AneMIstcncd  to  Benjamin’s  logic,  sored 
llid'cari  away  sloth  and  gone  seeking  pci 


In  various  factories  making  munitions. 

And  In  one  of  the  mills  which  by  method! 

mSE”? wrpawiiyly  frtithttulc.ploi..c 
They  found  an  Industrious  workman  tuned 
Kidd 

Whose  resemblance  to  Slglsmund  coulfcl 
be  hid. 

Tretty  and  quaint 
Is  the  picture  they  paint : 

On  the  hill  stands  a  house  with  a  rose-covered 

Where  Mr.  Kidd's  kids  and  hb  chickens  ml 
male 

Uve  neatly 
And  sweetly,  , 

than  old  Sherman's, 

I'M  save  some  good  money  and  spoil  sone 

Kor*F m'one  of"the  nation  that's  learning  I* 

If  ,™"roh  the  good  soil  then  the  tree  ■* 


And  never  a  country  where  liberty  *>«■• 
Is  huilded  by  slackers  and  rank  ne  er-dn 

TbVfcBow  who  can't  help  himself.  «'»  » 

Can’t  help  Uncle  Sam  when  It  cornel  to  « 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


109 


<l~lt  with.  Now  it  will  be  remember^ 
by  thcae  who  notice  such  phenomena  that 
the  great  stock-market  boom  of  1916  wa* 
accompanied  by  the  wont  outbreak  at  the 
gwt-ricfa-ouidc  diwase  ever  known  in  the 
history  of  mankind.  It  was  a  perfect  mania 
of  worthless  stock  jobbing,  and  promotinc 
schemes,  largely  of  automobile,  oil  and 
mining  companies.  But  with  the  decline  in 
stock-market  activity  which  came  after  we 
entered  the  war  the  promoting  orgy  also 
declined.  In  New  York  City  some  twenty- 
live  fake  "  brokers"  failed  in  the  course  of  a 
few  months.  But  the  slippery  gentlemen 
themselves  did  not  die.  A  few  neaped  to 
other  lands,  but  most  of  them  went  into 
their  regular  period  of  retirement,  only 
to  come  forth— rather  more  quietly,  it  is 
true -after  the  flotation  of  the  Liberty 


There  b  lews  enthusiasm  in  the  air  now  1 
than  in  1916  for  the  purchase  at  stocks, 
good  or  bad.  and  perhaps  the  masses  of 
the  people  are  Ins  prosperous,  though  that 
ia  debatable.  But  the  mann  have  infi¬ 
nitely  larger  sums  saved  up  in  the  form  of 
Liberty  Bond*  than  they  had  two  and  a 
half  years  ago.  Besides,  there  are  many 
thousands  of  women  who  are  earning  w  am. 
big  wages,  for  the  first  time.  The  swindler, 
are  working  on  the  principle  that  a  poor 
man  pawned  of  a  valuable  document  for 
the  first  time  cannot  keep  it.  lie  is  natu¬ 
rally  an  easier  victim  than  persons  who 
have  had  long  eiperience  in  handling  val¬ 
uable  documents. 


'lliott"  Fisher 

Bookkeeping  Machine 

J  with  the  Proof  Sheet  and  the  Flat  Writing  Surface 


GUARDING  YOUR 

TREA SURE  — By  Albert  W.  Jtt^ood 

WITH  million*  of  new  subscribers  to 
the  Fourth  Liberty  Loan  the  serious 
problems  already  raised  by  the  *ale  of 
bond*  to  vast  numbers  of  people  who  had 
nevrr  before  owned  an  investment  security 
prras  even  more  urgently  for  solution.  It 
i«  a  wonderful  thing  to  have  induced  all 
tbwe  people  to  save  their  money  and  in¬ 
vest  it  not  only  in  democracy  ami  freedom 
but  in  the  world’s  premier  security,  a 
United  States  Government  bond.  But  the 
majority  were  wholly  unacquainted  with 
financial  and  investment  affairs,  and  it 
might  have  been  expected  that  many  of 
them  would  lose  their  bond*,  be  relieved 
uf  them  by  theft,  exchange  them  for  other 
securities  or  articles  of  lest  value,  and  in 
some  cases  use  the  bonds  as  counters  for 
•icculaiion  or  other  operations  that  might 
not  help  in  the  prosecution  of  the  war. 

All  these  things  have  occurred  on  a  more 
or  l«*  extensive  scale,  and  they  militate 
seriously  aguinst  the  benefit  to  be  derived 
from  the  sale  of  Uberty  Bonds,  both  to 
the  nation  and  to  the  individual.  Nor  are 
these  questions  solely  connected  with  the 
ignorance  of  the  masse*  of  the  people.  Few 
persons  of  superior  intelligence  will  loae 
their  bonds  or  leave  them  where  thieve* 
break  in  snd  steal,  but  only  those  who  are 
unusually  sophisticated  in  matters  finan¬ 
cial  are  sure  proof  against  the  temptation 
to  dabble  in  get-rich-quick  and  apeculative 
market  venture*,  a  tendency  that  is  in- 
reused  of  course  by  the  pomeasion  of 
added  means,  whether  it  be  in  the  form  of 
cash  or  hlgh-cla—  negotiable  uccuritieii. 

These  problems  lie  deep  in  the  heart  of 
the  nonmilitary  war  program.  If  there  i* 
anything  aside  from  the  Immediate  mili¬ 
tary  aspect  of  the  war  that  we  all  agree  » 
necsaaary  to  win  the  conflict  it  la  thrift. 

Saving  has  lieen  dinned  into  the  ears  of  the 
American  people  until  only  tho  supremely 
-tupid  and  selfish  can  fail  to  realize  iu 
necaaaity.  Hut  only  a  few  technical  financial 
experts  have  over  fully  appreciated  the  fact 
that  thrift  is  urn'lin*  unle**  it*  proceeds 
cun  1«  safely  invested  and  kept  from  all 
harm  after  they  have  been  Invented.  Th* 

-afe  Investment  in  provided  for  superbly  in 
the  Liberty  Bond*,  and  on  n  scale  new  to 
the  world.  Hut  through  the  fault  of  no  one, 
indeed  very  largely  bet-muss  of  the  inherent 
and  ineradicable  weak  newer,  of  human 
nature,  the  aafe-krviiing  of  them  lia*  not 
lieen  no  well  provided  for.  If  it  were  a#  sim- 
|ile  for  tlie  manna  to  keep  a  Uberty  Bond 
ncurely  aa  it  I*  to  buy  it.  if  they  could 
he  made  to  understand  the  technic  of  keep- 

7  it  and  the  technic  of  selling  it  in  case 
absolute  necessity— then  indeed  would 
thrift  Iw  doubly  crowned  and  assured  of 
It*  rightful  fruits. 

TAe  Epidemic  of  1916 

One  < i  the  persistent  chronic  disease*  of 
the  American  body  politic  ia  the  swindling 
promoter,  the  get-rich-quick  "broker.”  Ife 
change*  hi*  method*  from  year  to  year  and 
Iron  generation  to  generation,  but  he  » 
always  with  us.  He  Is  always  up  to  a  new 
K*me.  ready  to  separate  people  from  their 
money  in  one  way  or  another.  Indeed  a 
high  authority  whom  I  consulted  before 
writing  this  article  made  this  strange  and 
gloomy  statement: 

I  advise  you  not  to  write  such  an  ar¬ 
ticle.  Everything  in  the  nature  of  an 
exposure  of  get-rich-quick  methods  always 
doc*  harm.  Why?  Because  the  faker  ha* 
the  article  reprinted  and  shows  it  to  hi* 
victims,  exclaiming:  'See,  here  is  the  way 
the  swindlers  work.  Here  are  their  methods 
expeoed.  Now  See  how  we  protect  you 
from  all  thi*.'" 

Of  course,  thi*  is  an  extremr  statement. 

Iwt  it  show*  how  persistent  is  the  evil  to  lie 
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SUiott  “Fisher 
I Caif 


Saves  Time  and  Labor 

THESE  high  tension  days,  when  infor¬ 
mation  is  needed,  figures  are  wanted 
quickly  and  with  the  assurance  that  they 
arc  absolutely  accurate. 

Elliott- Fisher  The  Bookkeeping 
Machine  will  keep  your  accounting  work 
balanced  all  the  time.  It  saves  time  and 
labor  and  does  away  with  mistakes  which 
cause  exasperating  delays. 

Because  Elliott- Fisher  The  Bookkeep¬ 
ing  Machine  automatically  provides  a  proof 
sheet  of  all  entries  it  classifies  the  statistical 
information' as  it  posts  to  the  accounts. 

The  Bookkeeping  Machine  is  easy  to 
operate.  It  is  a  time  saver  on  order  enter¬ 
ing,  billing,  accounts  receivable,  accounts 
payable,  payrolls,  costs,  expense  or  other 
accounting  or  statistical  information  of 
the  kind  and  nature  you  require. 

Thousands  are  in  use  now  in  all  lines 
and  sixes  of  business. 

It  will  cost  you  nothing  to  get  full  particulars 
about  Elliott-Fishcr  The  Bookkeeping  Machine 
and  how  it  will  help  you  get  better  results  in  your 
accounting  department— write  direct  or  telephone 
our  nearest  office. 

ELLIOTT-FISH  ER  COMPANY 
101  Elliott  Parkway  Harrisburg,  Pa. 
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»-ire  « ii  against  a  par  value  of  three 
S  ddiu^or  ih«  Ub«ty  Bo^ 
This  .as  perfectly  true,  but  he  did  not 
nation  thefart  that  youcoedd  *dl  *• 

WiS  d^rs' more ihan'thc  stock-  An- 

SESfaiii,.  CSro  jjrfijSktw 

idOM  *lth  tl*  boI?i* 

b3*SaswraES 

SttKfB^SFiS 

“"S1 ■$£  (SSr.‘Lbfid“i  &SS 

-=^‘ss: 

IM  to  buy  other  aeruntlea,  u  not  ">****- 
MfV  Lit  it  b^iWy  IW"0, 

'L  _•«>  a  man  *ho  DU  a  thousand- 

ss^toKlr  ~  ass*-5 

a-j^ss&vs* 

r  . .  _ h  a  nroine  »xh- 


^SCMaiSSvB-S  SiTuhThaa 

^JTtr-a—  •**»  •*'"*  to  pay  «d  hie 

Ion  both  h®  and  the  bank  of  broker  tain 
1 1 iTr lit MMnlTr  «fm  no  direct  Im*. 

»  kept  intact. 

Bond,  for  Merchandise 

But  aarh  a  prwetire  trust  bo 
safeguarded  and  twtrtrUd  and  should  not 
t*  widely  encouraged.  it  makes  (<**>*- 
paoetoa  of  bank  credits  Just  as  much  aa 
■  -ecka  purchased  ««v  of  doubtful 


nermancuuy  vj  -~n 

campaisni.  unless  along  with  then  go  equally 
powerful  campaigns  of  thrift.  A  man  wbi 
jito  a  New  England  savings  ban*  where  he 
Had  paid  all  but  two  dollars  on  a  fifty-kdar 
"bond.  He  handed  the  clerk  a  twenty-dolrtr 
bill  to  take  the  two  dollars  out  o(,  and  a  f« 
minutes  later  an  officer  of  the  savings  bani 
saw  the  owner  of  the  bond  oflimng  u  for 
sale  in  the  national  bank  a  few  bloca  assy. 
That  man  was  not  an  investor  in  it/ 
sense  of  the  word. 

His  highest  Ideal  in  life  was  probably  the 
blowing  In  ol  his  money. 

The  inability,  or  failure  for  whatever 
reason,  of  many, small  holders  to  keep  their 
liberty  Bonds  has  been  rendered  all  the 
more  serious  by  the  fart  that  so  many  cl 
the  small  bonds  have  been  sold  at  pnree 
far  below  those  prevailing  on  tbe  wcw. 
cited  stock  exchange*.  This  has  resulted  a 
wholly  unneoewary  loss-  M  the  pan  «f 
persons  who  could  not  afford  them. 

Tho  Safety  of  Regl afsrsd  Bond. 

But  it  is  not  the  pirate  promotor  cr  theWa 
honorable  merchant  that  is  prinutyt*- 
BDonsible  for  the  sacrifice  of  small  Liberty 
Bonds  in  saloon*  cigar  store.  pawnihc*. 
and  the  like.  The  disagreeable  tel  un¬ 
varnished  truth  is  that  hundreds  d  thru- 
sands  of  people  do  not  know  of  any  other 

rs&5 

nStesS^aws 

the  Croker  might  not  be  willing  to  buy  the 
bond  unless  the  workman  was identified,  a 
business  requirement  which  merely  punks 

snide  brokers  have  fence*  working  for  tMn 
in  saloons  and  cirar  stores  plcking  up  *=a 
bonds  at  thirty-five  and  forty  doUan  wi 
turning  them  over  to  the  brokers.  «to 
bunch  them  and  rell  them  at  a  profit  In  the 
market.  If  a  barkcep  can  pick  up  a  dolw 
here  and  there  by  the  necessities  and  lp<- 
ranee  of  hia  patrons  it  la  bad  enough.  Bit 
u  U  very  bai  Indeed  when  he  I.  in  (ha  W 
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“  they  mature.  The  bank  is  benefited 
because  iu  depasta  are  increased  and  be 
cause  the  bondholder*  will  tril  their  friend, 
that  her*  j.  a  ga/e  a,y  of  keeping  Liberty 
Bonds.  Of  course,  the  bonks  are  compelled 
lo  limit  the  free  safe-keeping  of  bonds  to 
telatively  small  amounts,  three  hundred 
dollar*  or  hve  hundred  dollars.  Stingy 
people  have  taken  as  much  a*  five  thou 
sand  dollars  in  Liberty  Bonds  and  several 
thousand  dollars  in  securities  to  saving 
hanks,  expecting  them  to  be  krpt  free 
Once  a  person  has  a  bank  account,  either 
In  a  savings  or  commercial  inatitution.  th. 
«*•  *  *  Liberty  ‘W  in  ca-  the  money 
a  absolutely  needed  is  a  simple  matter 
Either  the  hank  itself  sill  sell  the  bond 
through  a  reputable  broker  or  anil  put  the 
depositor  in  connection  *ith  such  a  broker 
and  supply  such  identification  aa  may  br 
nereaaary’.  .Small  Liberty  Bond,  can  al 
»»>»  be  sold  through  a  member  of  the 
stock  exchange  at  a  price  only  one-tenth 
of  one  per  cent  Ima  than  the  pnee  for 
one-thousand-doUar  bonds,  which  i.  of 
course  quoted  daily  la  the  newspapers  The 
commission  charged  usually  averages  thirty 
cents,  the  rommueious  which  the  stock 
■•xohange  charge*  on  Liberty  Bonds  being 
Ima  than  one-fourth  thorn  that  the  exchange 
charges  the  public  on  any  ocher  ciaae  of 


OUR  great- grandfathers  rode 
to  the  village  grist  mill  to 
have  their  grain  ground  into 
-meal."  But  time  has  not  been 
kind  to  thcie  old  mills.  Though 
the  sturdy  oak  timbers  stand 
defiant .  the  big  wheels  are  Mill. 
Birds  have  built  neats  In  the 
moas  edged  poddies.  The  big. 
rough  burr  stones  lie  cracked 
and  neglected— picturesque 
relics  of  days  gone  by. 


transparent; 
he  U  faithful. 


(Comctudad  from  PuMm  J 10) 

In  the  Pittsburgh  steel  district  some  of 
the  workers  pasted  their  bonds  on  the  wall 
like  so  much  paper.  Everywhere  millions 
of  people  carry  Liberty  Bonds  upon  their 
persons.  I  have  no  doubt  the  police  all 
.iver  the  country  could  tell  many  stories  of 
Liberty  Bonds  found  on  dead  bodies.  In 
other  words  the  bonds  have  been  carried 
round  likeso  much  currency.  And  naturally 
many  have  been  lost  and  stolen— with 
the  result  that  reputable  brokers  sometimes 
bdltate  to  purchase  bonds  from  persons  not 
known  to  them. 

This  is  w  here  the  bank  comes  in,  and 
especially  the  savings  bank.  The  savings 
banks  throughout  the  country’  have  a 
unique  opportunity  to  serve  in  this  connec¬ 
tion.  By  receiving  Liberty  Bonds  for  safe¬ 
keeping  they  perform  a  real  and  important 
patriotic  service,  and  with  advantage  to 
themselves.  Already  large  numbers  of 
savings  banks  have  adopted  plans  for  the 
safe-keeping  of  bonds  without  charge,  and 
the  number  is  constantly  increasing.  When 
I  say  without  charge  it  is  not  intended  to 
intimate  that  most  banks  will  care  for 
bonds  belonging  to  nondepooitors.  But 
many  savinn  banks  will  open  an  account 
for  the  nominal  sum  of  one  dollar;  others 
will  take  three  dollars  and  others  five 
dollars. 

The  situation  cornea  to  this:  The  owner 
of  a  tifty-dollar  bond  can  open  an  account 
usually  and  leave  his  bond  in  perfectly  safe 
hands  by  merely  turning  the  coupon  on 
the  bond  in  as  an  initial  depaut.  With 
hanks  that  start  an  account  at  one  dollar  - 
and  many  of  them  do  a  single  coupon  on 
a  tifty-dollar  bond  is  more  than  sultlcient. 
Successive  coupons  ure  collected  by  the 
bunk  and  credited  to  the  owner  on  his 
regular  pus  book  like  so  much  cash,  saving 
him  tbs*  trouble  of  even  going  to  the  bank 
to  cush  his  coupons. 

Then,  too,  the  public  Is  quite  familiar  with 
tho  savings-bank  pa»  book,  and 
is  inn.  likely  to  Iu*.  .  pa-  bo. 


tor 


i  book  than  a 
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ICmiMmS 
he  said 


ne  said  grnrr- 
mien,  and 1  had 


In- 


"Ammldon  seenw  worn, 
ullv;  “they  were  In  the  gnre 
u  few  words  privately  with  him."  Nettle 
glanced  swiftly  across  the  table;  her  lips 
moved;  but  she  repressed  the  obvious 
question  trembling  on  them.  “  He  showed, 
l  think.”  he  continued  carefully,  “a  very 
Improper  Interrat  in  you.” 

"How?" 

"  He  naked  if  you  were  well  and  happy. 
I  most  certainly  told  him,  for  any  number 
of  reasons,  for  pride  alone,  that  you  were.” 

Then  you  told  a  lit  I”  she  cried  in  a  tone 
so  hard  that  it  surprised  him. 

"Of  course”  he  went  on  smoothly.  "I 
know  that  you  are  not;  almost  all  your  nr. 
rumstancra  prohibit  that.  But  I  don't 
fi  nd  to  circulate  it  in  Salem.  Opinion  h 
may  have  form!  you  into  a  long  loneliness. 
iut  l  shan  t  give  anyone  the  satisfaction  of 
knowing  It.  And  after  all,  you  have  your 
grandfather  mostly  to  blame.  You  would 
have  l*en  married  to  Gcrrit  Ammidon  now 
!*  he  hadn’t  Interfered;  you  would  have 
U*n  walking  about  the  Ammidons'  garden 
with  your  hand  on  h»  arm  in  place  of  that 
Lhiijwe  prostitute." 

“1  don’t  see  why  you  should  make  me  so 
mumble,  she  declared.  "I  don't  ewe 
anything  about  the  garden;  it  isn’t  that. 
" ny  do  you  suppose  he  brought  such  a 
woman  home?" 

’’ Pique,”  he  told  her;  "he  couldn’t  care 
lor  her  in  the  way  he  might  for,  well 
A*  I  said,  he’ll  drop  her  on  his  next  ’ 
to  Shanghai;  he  will  leave  her  and 
ably  never  come  back  to  Salem  again.  I 
7*'  **>»'  Ammidon,  Ammidon  &  Salton- 
‘tone  are  planning  a  new  policy- bigger 
•’hip*,  clipner*  in  the  China  and  California 
trade;  and  that  means  removal  to  Boston. 

I  he  facilities  here  are  no  longer  Buitable  for 

larJ?  8h,l»  dir*ct  wwp*"" 

She  moved,  her  chin  fell  upon  her  hands, 
propped  up  with  her  elbow*  on  the  table. 
Apiiarent  v  Edward  Dun«ack  was  gazing 
H  hLeyond  her’  H‘r  »>**«  ?*ve  a 
Jing!*  sharp  heave.  When  Nettie  looked  up 

her  a*  was  flushed. 

.ho  13*  • 1 b"1,1  WMe  a  had  woman." 

she  spoke  ,n  a  low  vibrant  voice. 

*.bBd  “d  what  is  pood?"  He  still 
tinTSL’t  liin"re  h,r’  considering  a  quee- 
“°unD  h“l  had  n”  Personal  bearing.  ”  In  on. 

*M<hM  5  £hou*ht  and  in 

another  it  la  the  highest  virtue.  In  one  age 


you. 


d  prX 

gam.  I 


gras.  /*.«.  IU 

this  or  that  la  condemned.  when,  tura  tbr 
calendar,  everyone  la  praising  it."  He  l« 
came  confidential,  the  image  of  kmdns.. 
"1‘U  tell  you  what  I  think  u  wicked."  h. 
pronounevd.  Waning  toward  her.  “aad  that 
is  the  way  you  two  were  kept  apart:  ur 
Christian  la  what  I  call  it." 

”G«rrit  doesn’t  care."  she  said. 

"How  doyou  know?"  he  demanded.  "| 
cannot  agree  with  you.  I  don’t  find  a  great 
deal  in  him  to  admire,  be  is  too  simple  ami 
but  there’s  no  doubt  of  th.. 
One  idea,  one  affection  ■  al: 
his  head  will  hold." 

"That’s  a  beautiful  trail.” 

A  palpable  wistfulncws  settled  over  her. 
"It’s  greatly  admired."  he  agreed, 
"though  not  by  me.  I  believe  in  taking 
what  Is  your*,  what  you  need  from  life 
I  suppose  that  I  have  been  away  from  cor 
ventions  so  long  that  they  have  last  their 
importance.  They  seem  to  me  of  no : 
weight  than  barriers  ol  straw, 
course  that  mightn’t  suit  you: 
living  in  Salem  a* 
important 

I  ’’  she  exclaimed  Utterly.  “What 
has  it  ever  been  to  me  but  an  unfair  judg 
ment?  I  owe  Salem  no  consideration;  I 
can’t  see  that  I  owe  any  to  life  " 

’’  I  don’t  want  to  insist  on  that."  he  pro 
reeded  deliberately.  "The  tragedy  <d  your 
position  is  that,  mamed  to  Ammidon 
everything  in  the  past  would  have  been 
overlooked,  forgotten.  Even  now 
He  stopped  with  a  gesture  indicating  the 
presence  still  of  large  pomibilitie-- 
What  a  vacillating  fool  the  giri  was!  lb 
could  say  no  more  at  present;  and  He  rose, 
leaving  the  room,  with  Nettie  staring  dully 
across  the  table 

He  went  outside  to  the  grass  fronting  on 
the  harbor.  Here  last  night  he  had  thrown 
the  opium  into  the  water.  It  seemed  to  bin 
that  he  had  lived  through  a  complete  ex¬ 
istence  since  then;  the  presence  of  Taou 
Y uen  had  created  a  new  world.  He  thought 
she  walked  to  him  through  the  gloom;  hr 
saw  her  slender  body  grow  brighter  as  she 
approached;  he  heard  her  speak  in  a  low- 
native  murmur:  their  hands  caught  in  an 
eager  tangle 

He  put  aside  momentarily  tne  prooien. 
of  the  difficulties  iff  going  again  to  the 
Ammidons’ for  an 
of  Gemt  Ammidon  here. 


Make  Your  Own  Flour  at  Home 

Today  American  housewives  can  have  genuine, 
old-fashioned  flour.  There  is  a  way.  Use  an  Arcade 
Home  Flour  Mill.  Buy  the  whole  grains— com 
especially,  and  barley,  buckwheat,  oats,  rye,  rice, 
peas,  soy  beans,  also  a  little  wheat.  Then  make  your 
own  combinations,  using  the  percentage  of  wheat 
the  U.  S.  Food  Administration  requests— less  if 
you  will.  It's  the  patriotic  thing  to  do. 

The  Arcade  make*  the  best  com  meal  or  flour  you  ever 
used.  Grind  a  little  at  a  time  and  have  it  always  fresh  with 
all  the  flavor  and  nutriment  retained.  Bake  com  bread  and 
muffins  and  real  Southern  pone.  The  family  will  ask  where 
you  got  the  new  recipes. 

The  Arcade  is  easy  to  adjust  for  grinding  all  sizes  from 
very  coarse  to  very  fine.  If  you  prefer,  the  ground  grain  con 
be  sifted  to  remove  the  hulls.  Also  it  saves  money  for  you. 
When  you  figure  it  out.  home  ground  flour  or  meal  costs 
about  one-fourth  what  the  mill  product  costs.  The  Arcade 
pays  for  itself  in  a  few  weeks. 

Food  experts  agree  that  flour  made  from  whole  grains  is 
more  wholesome  and  digestible.  With  the  Arcade  you  can 
grind  your  own  breakfast  food,  too,  and  coarse  chicken  feed 
if  you  like. 

Now.  there  are  other  so-called  home  flour  mills  on  the 
market. but  they  do  not  grind  the  same  kind  of  old-fashioned 
flour  that  the  Arcade  does.  So,  if  your  dealer  docs  not  sell 
the  Arcade,  ask  him  to  get  one  for  you.  Price  $3.50  east  of 
the  Rocky  Mountains.  For  those  who  wish  it  we  can  furnish 
an  Arcade  Mill  completely  equipped  to  be  operated  by  power. 

Our  new  recipe  book.  “Better  Baking  for  Less  Money."  will 
be  sent  free  upon  request. 

RETAILERS:  There  will  be  a  big  demand 
for  Arcade  Home  Flour  Mills  in  your  com¬ 
munity.  Be  the  first  to  offer  them.  Get  in 
touch  with  your  jobber  now. 

The  Arcade  Home  Flour  Mill 

Made  by  Arcade  Mfg.  Company,  2001  Arcade  Ave.,  Freeport,  III. 


You  know  our  white-lead 
— do  you  know  our  SOLDER? 

You  ask  for  Dutch  Boy  when  you  buy  White- 
Lead.  The  name  means  just  as  much  when 
you  want  SOLDER,  or  BEARING  METALS. 

Every  mechanical  need  is  met  in  the  com¬ 
plete  variety  of  Dutch  Boy  Solders  and  ••Bab¬ 
bitts."  Select  the  composition  best  suited  for 
your  use.  then  place  your  further  orders  by 
number.  Every  lot  will  be  absolutely  identical 
—uniformity  guaranteed. 

We  con  save  you  money,  too.  through  our  lab¬ 
oratory  suggestions.  Ask  for  booklet  No.  F  37. 

Dutch  Boy  Products 

L  Wherever  lend  is  used,  you  will  find  Katksud  Lf*d 

Company’*  product*.  Wherever  you  aee  the  Dutch  Boy 
trade  mark,  quality  U  assured. 


-iart  feeling  foe  NrtO*:  he  was  count! 

*2*  could  r.ot  form’s  permanent  alts' 
— eL>  to  the  Mancha:  and  Nettie  s  gn 
liflerroc*.  together  with  the  romance 
her  unhappy  portion,  must  have  a  pot. 

on  tba  Idiom's  indent  arnumen 
itv  A  d-ek  air  rcoe  from  the  water,  l 
the  *n*E  of  death;  and  with  an  uno 
troUahle  shiver  be  turned  back  toward 

3'&£3"w^SSd,.onS 

movements  mere  InetplK-abk;  be  got 
from  a  locked  chmt  the  yes  njornff.  a  hw 
tube  of 
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would  reSvT  He  had  plat*  of  mod 
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he  shoulder,  with  her  arms  propped  on  the 
*-  ledge.  The  depths  of  sky  were  hidden  in  i 
nd  dsrkn*B8  like  night  made  risible;  and  q 
ad  plac«  of  moving  air  there  were  slow  ants 
at  of  perfume,  now  from  the  Lints  and  to* 
ng  from  tho  opening  hedge  of  June  rows, 
ire  Her  brain  was  filled  by  a  multitude  cf 
im  minor  images  and  speculation!,  but  6ud 
.he  at  their  back  was  the  presence  of  Rt<w 
-h-  Brevard.  She  approved  of  him  aUoWiy. 
rat  He  had  exactly  tbe  formal  manner  thii 
of  gave  her  a  pleasant  sense  of  detkau  in- 
-nt  portance;  and  his  clothes  were  beautiful,  a 
»1-  sprig  of  roue  geranium  in  a  buttonhole  aid 
ike  his  gloves  and  boots  immaculate.  Shelitoi 
>n-  rathor  slight  graceful  men,  she  thougit. 
tbe  with  the  quiet  voices  of  a  polite  aacatrv 
Naturally  Olive  Wibird  preferred  li«  re 
led  strained  companions,  though  heaven  bn 
ow  that  Olive  appeared  to  make  all  kinds 
his  welcome.  Olive’s  opinion  of  Rogrc  Brevird 
hi*  would  have  been  very  different  If  he  h*l 
out  asked  her  to  dsnee. 
ivy  Sidssll  recalled  the  quadrille  he  had  led 
leo-  her  through  st  Lacy's  party;  hchadUeia 
rup  perfect  partner,  at  once  light  and  firm,  lie 
-aw  had  beer  a  habitual  caller  at  Java  Hrad  ke 
rial  fore  that  occasion,  and  had  come  In  the  iur* 
ini-  manner  since.  That  is,  casually  viewed,  his 
Bdc  visits  seemed  t  he  same ;  but  In  reality  tint 
ins.  were  some  small  yet  significant  different®, 
the  They  were  all  held  in  his  attitude  d  tb 
Ur.  afternoon  when  ho  had  stayed  talking  •!■ 
the  clusively  to  her  on  the  step*, 
the  She  couldn’t  say  just  what  the  charge 
I  to  was— wbso  she  attempted  to  examine  it 
ala-  her  thoughts  became  confused  and  turrel 
was  to  a  hundred  absurd  consideration!,  nrfi 
had  as,  at  present,  tho  loveliness  of  the  nlrht. 

The  scents  of  tbe  flowers  were  overwhelm 


He  broke  oS  with  an  effort.  That  was 
his  father  pronouncing  a  grace. 

"O  God."  be  said  again,  when  It  seemed 
to  him  tbit  in  the  darkness  be  saw  tho 
btaak  placidity  of  a  Buddha  carved  from 
gray  stone.  Tears  ran  over  bis  sunken 
ehreta.  salt  and  -arm  like  blood. 


Tho  scents  of  the  dowers  ween  overwhelm 
Inc.  He  got  on.  too,  better  than  ilani 
anyone  eb*  with  her  Uncle  Gerrifs  Man- 
chu  wife.  She  had  watched  th«n  tcgMl.r 
until  it  had  dawned  on  her  thst  the  two 
had  some  Important  qualitio  in  comann 
they  both  seemed  to  Hand  a  little  u.fr 
from  the  world.  h»  if  they  were  agumtt  r 
wall  at  a  cotillon.  She  thought  thk  In 
spite  cf  the  fart  that  it  was  pncMy  *h« 
Roger  Brevard  never  did;  it  was  irm  in 
the  mysterious  way  «f  so  much  now  |U 
came  from  ideas  over  which  she  had  no 
control 

The  subject  of  Unde  Gerril’s  wife  dg 
had  not  yet  been  told  or  decided  fortes* 
what  to  call  her -was  innxhsusl  ihy  m- 
thralling.  But  before  she  .as  agsia  UWy 
launched  in  It  site  paused  to  wonder  »t  t!« 
appearance  of  tho  dreadful  Dunsack  mu 
on  their  lawn.  His  hollow  ysOow  ctek< 
and  staring  brown  eyes,  whlth  soirnhw 
made  her  think  of  pain,  hu  resile-  hint, 
and  speech— all  repelled  hrt  vWmtly. 
Taou-  Taou  Yuen  hadn’t  liked  hun  dihrr 
when,  after  the  long.-t  time,  h»  had  gin*, 
she  replied  to  ■  short  comment  from  »•' 
Sidaall’s,  father; 

"  Rotten  wood  cannot  be  carved 

Someone  else  had  mentioned  opium  Sb 
had  intended  to  ask  mew  partoul*^ 
about  thin,  but  it  slipped  from 
She  remembered  that  her  grandfsibf 
made  one  of  hia  familiar  exclamstlocs  ;*V 
pered  with  an  appalling  word.  He  *M 
really  very  embarramlnp.  and  she  “*• 
that  Roger  Brevard  hud  left.  It  *« 
example  foe  Laurel,  too,  who  copied  bn;, 
and  only  Dial  morning  had  said  My  Ckd  - 
to  Miss  Gomes.  , 

ller  mind  swung  back  to  the  conildm- 
tion  of  the  Mnnchu.  The  latter 


that  in  thia  caw  a  Mancnu  w*s »  . 

almost  a  princess.  Camilla  suffered  dl»* 
fully  from  the  endless  questions  pul  to  * 
outside  their  house  about  Uncle  GerW' 
wife.  She  had  more  than  once  wept  at  lb 
public  biot  laid  on  them.  Laurel 
frankly  inquisitive,  and  Janet  aa  puw‘»* 

**Thedothes  of  course  were  enchanting.  iy 

richnres  of  tbe  materials  and  hand  emhro-  ; 
cry  marvelous;  her  jewelry  was  never  eot 

ing.  It  didn't  seem  quite  like  doW*** 
the  sense  of  her  o.  n  Urlatan  and  cnnoiitf ; 
her  waist,  which  Hodle  wouldn  t  PWJ« 
lace,  and  tulle  draping;  lhere  -3,-  »  '’ 
Uin  resemblance  to  the  drawing  u>  ^ 
;  Amburgh’s  circus;  but -in  spite  of 
■  ls’s  private  laments-every  inch  d  « 

'  distinguished.  The  layer.  <f  P 
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(Caatlmurd  fram  Paga  114) 
bond  that  held  one  to  the  other,  and  ex¬ 
plore  in  safety  the  depths  of  love.  She 
could  not  help  feeling  that  her  unde's 
affair.  extraordinary  as  it  was,  must  throw 
light  on  the  whole  complicated  business 
<rf  marriage. 

The  clock  in  the  hall  struck  an  inde¬ 
terminate  half  hour,  it  appeared  to  grow 
lighter  outside,  and  there  was  a  twittering 
d  birds  under  the  cava.  From  above 
came  the  vigorous  harsh  cawing  of  crows. 
Suddenly  sleepy  she  returned  to  bed,  and 
almost  immediately  the  room  was  flooded 
with  sunlight. 

ft  was  an  accepted  fact  now  that  Taou 
Yuen,  the  Harden  of  Peaches,  stayed  in  her 
room  until  long  after  breakfast;  and  when 
Sidsall.  rising  from  the  table,  found  a  serv¬ 
ant  taking  up  a  pot  of  hot  water  for  tea, 
she  secured  it  and  knocked  carefully  on  the 
door  shove.  The  slurring,  hesitating  voice 
will  "Come  in."  and  she  entered  with  a 
diffidence  covered  by  a  cheerfully  polite 
rooming  greeting.  She  found  the  other  in 
cr#pe  de  Chine  pantaloons  -rapped  tightly 
about  her  ankles  and  bound  over  Quilted 
muslin  socks  with  gay  brocaded  ribbons, 
and  a  short  floating  gown  of  gray  silk 
worked  with  willow  leaves.  Her  hair  was 
an  undisturbed  complication  of  lustrous 
black,  gold  bodkins  and  flower*  massed  on 
oither  side;  and  her  face,  without  paint  or 
powder,  was  as  smooth  as  Ivory  and  the 
color  of  very  pale  coffee  and  cream. 

Sidsall  saw  that  ahe  was  at  her  toilet, 
and  she  put  down  tho  pot  of  steaming 
water,  moving  toward  the  door;  but  Taou 
Yuen  with  a  charmingly  shy  grwturc  begged 
her  to  stay.  The  Mancha  swiftly  drew  a 
nip  erf  tea  from  silvery  leaves,  filled  and 
lighted  the  minute  bowl  of  her  tobacco 
pipe,  deeply  inhaled  the  smoke,  then  re¬ 
turned  to  a  mirror. 

Fascinated,  Sidsall  followed  every  mo- 

Taou  Yuen  polished  her  face 
with  a  hot  damp  cloth  and  then  dipped  I 
lingers  In  s  Jar  that  held  a  sticky  amber 
substance. 

"Honey,"  she  said  briefly,  rubbing  it 
Into  her  cheeks  and  palms. 

Next  she  attacked  her  eyebrows,  and 
skillfully  wielding  a  thin  silk  cord  left 
arches  like  pencil  markings.  At  times  she 
interrupted  her  preparations  to  turn  to 
Sidsall  with  a  little  smils  so  engaging  that 
the  girl  smiled  sympathetically  in  answer. 
There  were  a  gilt-paper  box  of  rice  powder 
with  which  ehe  drenched  her  countenance. 
Waves  of  carmine  she  transferred  to  her 
cheeks  with  a  wet  finger,  and  a  silver  pot 
erf  rougo  from  which  she  coated  her  lips. 

As  she  gazed  approvingly  at  her  reflec¬ 
tion  Sidsall  said,  '’It's  very  beautiful." 

Taou  Yuen'a  eyes,  drawn  up  toward  her 
temples,  shone  gsyly;  and,  close  to  Sidsall. 
she  touched  the  latter  affectionately  on  the 
cheek.  The  cold  sharp  contact  of  the  long 
curving  finger  mail  gave  the  girl  an  un¬ 
pleasant  shock.  It  seemed  lifeless  or  like 
the  scratching  of  s  beetle.  Suddenly  the 
woman’s  glittering  gate,  her  exprswsionless 
face  stiff  with  paint,  the  blase  of  her  bar¬ 
baric  colors,  filled  Sidsall  with  a  shrinking 
that  was  almost  dread. 

She  was  even  more  oppressed  by  an  in¬ 
stinctive  feeling  of  what  she  could  exprewa 
to  herself  only  as  cruelty  hidden  under  the 
other  a  scented  embroidery.  At  the  same 
tune  her  curiosity  persisted,  conquered, 
bhe  was  unable,  however,  to  think  of  any 
piMsible  manner  of  introducing  the  new 
•object  of  her  intcrrwt,  love,  and  was 
forced  to  be  content  with  an  Indifferent 
opening. 

"We  were  all  quite  eurprised  when  Mr. 
Dunsack  called  yesterday."  ahe  said.  "  He 
«n  t  in  the  least  a  friend  of  the  family. 
Grandfather  went  to  seu  with  his  father, 
but  even  they  didn’t  speak  for  year*  in 
ba  em.  The  Dunsack*  are  a  little  common.” 

I  know,"  Taou  Yuen  replied.  "Mr. 
Dunsack—  a  long  time  in  Canton,  at  the 
American  agent's.  China  i*  bad  for  men 
like  him.  Black  spirits  get  in  them,  and 
the  ten  sins.” 

u  !!e  *Ured  »t  you  in  the  rudest  way.” 

He  never  saw  a  Manchu  lady  before. 
In  China  the  dog  would  not  have  passed 
by  the  first  gate.  Here  it  b  nothing  to 
be  a  Manchu  or  an  honorable  wife:  it  is  all 
uke  the  tea  houses  and  rice  village*.  Men 
UP  Jo  you  with  bold  eyes.  I  tell 
Gemt  and  he  laughs.  I  stay  in  the  room 
-nu  he  brines  me  shamefully  down.  This 
Mr.  Dunsack  comes  ar.d  the  wise  old  man 

iStiJ  him  ‘ike  a  aon-  H* ,ouchra  >our 

sssystj* — “*  ** 


“We  wouldn’t  let  him  really  bother 
Sidsall  explained;  ’’ probably  If  be  « 
again  wall  all  be  out.” 

Taou  Yuen  made  a  comment  in  Chii 
"A  bad  thought  is  a  secret  knife," 
continued:  ’’  it  is  more  dangerous  that 
anger  of  the  Emperor;  a  slckne*  that 
with  the  stink  of  bodies  already  dead.’ 

This  seemed  rather  abmrd  to  Sid 
She  considered  once  more  the  introduc 
of  the  subject  of  her  new  concern:  b> 
spite  of  Taou  Yuen’s  extravagant  app 
ance  there  was  a  quality  of  bring  that  n 
impossible  any  blunt  interrogation, 
had  a  decidedly  aloof 

c: j . .  n  _  •  i 


the  older  women 

—  . . f  this:  but  in  the 

Manchu  it  waa  carried  infinitely  farther. 
Her  feeling  for  the  other  shifted  rapidly 
from  attitude  to  attitude. 

She  watched,  she  was  certain,  these  same 
sensations  come  over  her  Aunt  Caroline 
Saltonstone.  Mrs.  Clifford  sad  Mrs.  Wibird. 
who  called  on  Gerrit  Ammidon’s  wife  that 
afternoon.  They  were  sitting  with  their 
crinoline  widespread  against  their  chairs, 
gazing  with  a  concerted  battery  of  curi¬ 
osity  at  Taou  Yuen's  shimmering  figure  in 

sun.  Wibrt.  Sidart 

woman  of  fat  snd  faded  prettim**,  with 
wine-red  splotches  beneath  her  eyes,  and  a 
voice  that  went  on  and  on  in  the  relating 
of  various  petty  emotional  disturbance*  - 
must  have  resembled  Olive  as  a  «rl.  It 
was  probable  then  that  Olive  would  look 

aged'  Mrs.  CUfford." huddled T?*h«r  per¬ 
petual  shawl,  however  hot  the  day.  more 
than  ever  suggested  a  haggard  marble  la 
somberly  rich  clot  ha.  Aunt  Carotin*  aat 

live  speech***  ***  iaMm‘ 
Taou  Yuen  smiled  at  them  placidly. 
"Our  men.”  said  Mrs.  CUfford.  “went 
out  to  China  for  years.  It  never  occurred 
to  them,  however,  to  marry  a  Chirm* 
woman;  hut  I  dare  aay  they  didn’t  ate  the 
wiaU,  " 


right  sort." 

"  Most  of  the  captain.  Uke  China."  Taou 
Yuen  said.  "They  are  so  far  sway  from 
their  families - > 

She  made  a  brief  philosophical  feature, 
and  Msdra  Clifford  studied  ber  srith  a  nar- 
rowrd  fiif. 

“It  would  be  the  same."  she  continued. 
"If  Chinamen  came  to  America." 

Mra.  Wibird  shuddered.  "A  yellow  skto." 
she  cried  impetuously;  "I  can’t  bide  the 
thought!" 

"I'm  sure  we’d  be  tremendously  inter¬ 
ested.”  Mrs.  Saltonstone  hurriedly  put  In. 


Chinese  wedding  must  be-  be  very  *»>. 
with  firecrackers  and - ” 

"My  marriage  with  Captain  Ammidon 
was  not  beautiful -I  was  a  widow  and  be 
foreign.  The  Manchu  wedding  ia  very  nice. 
First  there  ia  the  engagement  ceremooy.  I 
sit  Uke  this’’— the  sank  gracefully  to  the 
floor,  croae-legged— "on  the  bed  with  my 
eyes  shut,  andlf  I  am  noble  two  prineewws 
come  snd  put  the  im  ft— It’s  jsde  and  mean* 
all  joy-on  my  Up.  Two  little  silk  bag* 
hang  from  the  buttons  of  my  gown  with 
gold  coins,  and  two  gold  rings  on  my  finger* 
mint  he  marked  with  To  kri;  that’*  grew! 

an  active  prac¬ 
tice.”  Mrs.  Wibird  remarked  with  a  nsiag 
interest.  _ 

"One  man --a  lot^f  vlvti" 

"The  Emperor  has  a  great  many:  and 
some  Manchu*  take  a  aecood  and  third 
You  think  that  is  wrong  here.  Who  knows? 
The  Chinese  women  are  very  good,  very 
modest.  The  Four  Books  for  Girls  teach 
perfect  submission;  the  five  virtues  are 
benevolence,  righteousness,  propriety,  ■*- 
dcm.  sincerity.  Confucius  says,  ‘  The  root 
is  filial  piety. 

"Very  admirable."  Mrs.  Wibird  nodded, 
agitating  the  amall  dyed  ostrich  plumes 
tipped  with  marabou  of  her  bonnet;  but  it 
was  clear  to  Sidsall  that  this  was  not  the 
revelation  for  which  she  had  hoped.  A 
momentary  silence,  the  edge  of  an  uneasi¬ 
ness  enveloped  the  visitors. 

-What  lovely  satins!"  Mrs.  Saltonstone 
commented. 

"  Please  - 1  have  a  box  full;  you  will  let 
me  give  you  some?" 

"Indeed  yes.  and  thank  you! 

Mrs.  W  ibird.  growing  resentful,  sard  that 
a  cousin  of  her  aunt’s  had  been  a  trnwon- 
ary  to  China,  “and  did  a  very  blessed 
work  too.”  .  ,  . 

Taou  Yuen  smoothly  agreed  that  it  was 
quite  possible.  "Our  poor  have  a  great 
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(old^bTrirL  evw> 

The  latter  moved  out  into  the  garden. 
There  »he  subcon  Kiouily  picked  a  roae  and 
fartened  it  in  her  hair;  her  thought,  turned 
to  Roeef  Brevard.  In  ha  place  her  Unde 
Cmtt  came  out  through  the  drawing-room 
window.  The  usual  shadow  erf  the  house, 
lengthening  with  alien. oon,  wa»  pleasantly 
enveloping,  and  they  walked  slowly  over 
the  grass.  "A  flower  tn  your  hair."  he  said; 
"and  by  youraetf.  You  mini  have  been 
thinking  about  true  love." 

She  Mushed  vividly  at  this  unexpected 
angle  on  her  mind  and  found  it  imposdble 
to  meet  kks  keen  blue  eyea. 

"Lore  must  be  a  remarkable  thing.” 

She  raked  a  awnft  glance  to  his  face  and 
dkcovend  that  he  had  not  spoken  to  her 
at  all.  but.  hat  in  hand,  was  looking  away 
with  an  eipmuon  erf  abstraction. 
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interests  and  preoccupations.  It  v~, 
disturbing — she  fell  into  daydream  Uy 
carried  her  fancy-  away  on  a  search  thi 
was  a  longing,  a  soft  confusion  4  conk, 
her  arms  to  mystery.  ThU  varied  *y(  , 
rewtlms  melancholy;  the  old  securitiw 
her  life  were  hidden  in  a  min  of  unmntim 
in  which  her  consdousoesa  wss  troubki  l« 
nameUes  pressures;  something  within  l» 
held  almost  desperately  hack  fromlurtlw 
adventuring.  But  all  the  time  a  latest  f» 
cLnation  was  drawing  her  on,  putting  Me, 
the  curtain  for  her  better  view. 

The  Saltonstones’  dwelling  on  Chatmi 
Street  was  one  of  a  pair-  a  large  MU 
sauare  of  brick— with  two  identical  on] 
white  porticoes  and  rows  of  window  kayvd 
in  white  alone.  Within,  the  ataknatr  iter, 
up  to  a  slender  pillared  opening.  tL-tup 
which  Lacy,  calmly  dnsalcg,  waved  a  0> 
liberate  hand.  Mrs.  Saltonstonc  was  waU< 
the  tall  gilt-framed  mirror  on  a  low  mr. 
stand  between  long  front  window.  -Ai 
said,  in  connection  with  kr 
daughter,  ”  Lacy's  as  cool  as  a  water  run- 
key.  Gets  it  from  Jamee;  they  ■oddi’t 

hurry  if  - ”  She  searched  in  vain  In 

an  expression  of  her  family’s  comoouin 
“Now  I  am  an  impetuous  woman. 

She  promptly  exhibited  this  quality  n 
the  vigor  with  which  she  met  the  way 
canister  of  tea  brought  by  a  servant.  Sl» 
didn’t  intend  to  serve  Padre  Sourhmg  ti 
a  lot  erf  people  who  apparently  esnfund 
afternoon  tea  with  an  invitation  to  dun* 

In  the  small  pros  which  followed  Sdui. 
■topped  in  the  dining  room  with  Lacy  u>l 
Olive  Wibird.  The  latter  was  still  talki.g. 

“He  sat  holding  my  hand  right  m  thy 
bench  by  your  hedge.  Sldsall.  aid  uil 
that  nothing  could  keep  him  from  roniij 
hack  for  me;  but  he  died  of  yellow  feiirli 
Batavia.” 

She  left  in  the  company  4  %  and 
fifty  anyhow,  with  a  glistening  bald  ha»«  • 
•illy  smirking  bow  and  a  Hood  of  cumi. 
menu.  Lacy  moved  away  and  Ndull 
found  herwelf  facing  K°*er  Brevard. 

’’That  looks  remarkably  Itko  a  gudet. 
he  said,  waving  toward  an  open  door. 

The  sun  had  become  obscured  In  a  .ril  d 
cloud,  drooping  until  it  almcsl  wemtd  to 
rest  on  the  bright  green  foliage;  hr*  wn 
panion’s  mood,  too,  waa  ahadowid. 

”1  thought  you’d  I*  here,”  bo  sdW 
outside,  "and  looked  for  you  at  <**." 

’  ’There  was  aomething  apodal  you  wuiud 

,n“i>7  dear  child,"  he  answered,  "ran' 
you  gums  how  alnolutcly  rirfrsshlsg  wi 
are?  No.  1  have  nothing  special.  Bulyosl 
soon  get  used  to  men  round  with  no  tu«v 
reason  than  )«• 
self." 

She  studied  tts 
seriously:  snd.  s> 
1U  compumeniiri 
intent  emsrml.  • 

corresponding 

color  stained  h* 
cheeks.  Her  Bate 
rested  on  lta 
for  the  Uwtct 
moment  pm 
We.  snd  to  W 

nurpriwihtia* 

that  he  **i 
frowning. 

"I  came  her 

R*srs 

rected  kb  I* 
rlod.  "only  t* 
see  you.”  Hs 
manner  *»• 
»urpri*inl*> 
abrupt  snd  eo- 
coDcerting.  < 
quite  rrsh 
he  **> 
’th*11 
shouldn’t  m 

any  of  tin.  J'1 

on  the  other 
hand  It  "  >*’ 
most  natuni 
thing  in  *'1' 
world.  1 
been  IldM  U 
to  the 

Ions  foe*"1!:; 
thatyouar*" 
a  breath  at  IW 
youth.  C*»- 
tainly  th»t 
,pproprl»" 
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but  it  ia.  If  then'*  not  one  kind  there 
UMuwther;  rum  and  such  varnish  lot  (he 

master  1  nippcee  that's  because  then  are 
*o  confounded  many  unexpected  currents 
and  slants  of  wind,  as  you  might  say.  On 
shipboard  everythin!  pretty  much  is 
charted;  a  thin*  will  be  followed  more  or 
leas  by  a  fixed  consequence.  The  wav« 
break  so  and  so  on  coral  or  rocks  or  sand; 
there  is  usually  the  sun  for  an  observation; 
a  good  man  knows  his  ship-  how  many 
points  she'll  hold  on  the  wind,  how  a  cargo 
must  be  stowed,  when  to  take  in  the  light 
canvas.  You  can  give  the  man  st  the  wheel 
a  course  and  turn  in  or  stay  on  deck  and 
beat  your  way  through  bell.  It's  exact, 
you  know.  But  on  shore - “ 


moodily;  "or  else  nobody  follow,  them. 
Collisions  all  the  time,  sinkings  and  dere-  ; 
ids  drifting  round,  awash  and  dismasted.  I 
but  they  are  everywhere.  That  fellow.  I 
Edward  Uunsack - " 

He  stopped,  lost  in  speculation. 

Then.  He  seems  harmln*  enough."  he 
resumed:  "even  pitiful;  but  he  dicks  .n 
your  head.  I  wish  I’d  never  brought  h» 
damned  cheat  to  Salem.  A  fool  would  have 
known  better.  I'm  worse -a  childish  fool. 

A  derelict."  he  said  again.  "You  are 
smashing  over  a  swell  st  twelve  knots  or  1 
mure,  everythin*  spread,  when  in  a  hollow 
there  it  is  squarely  acrcaa  your  bow.  No 
time  toshift  the  wheel,  and  a  ship's  missing, 
perhaps  in  a  hundred  fathom.  It  might  be 
the  best  ship  afloat,  the  beat  master  and 
stoutest  crew,  but  in  s  minute  she's  only 
a  salty  tangle." 

.  He  laughed  uneasily  at  the  vividaean  of 
hka  fancy.  "If  tfa  hard  for  us.  what  must 
it  be  for  Tsou  Yuen?"  he  demanded. 
"Married  to  me!  Here!  That's  courage 
for  vou." 

He  tramped  down  the  step*,  arroaa  Ilea, 
ant  Street,  with  his  bare  head  sunk,  and 
vanished  into  the  obscurity  of  the  Square. 
She  caught  a  laat  glimmer  of  white  trou¬ 
sers.  a  faint  rapid  gleam  where  his  lighted 
cheroot  described  the  arc  of  a  passions!* 
gesture  on  the  night. 

The  spring,  like  the  full  buds  of  the  hedge 
rueos  In  the  Ammidona'  garden,  swiftly 

against  the  house  showed  gay  perennial 
colors,  the  stocks  and  larkspur  and  dove 
pinks  succeeded  the  retreating  flood  of  the 
lilacs.  The  days  were  still  ydlow  pools  el 
heat,  or  else  cooled  by  the  faintly  salt  sea 
wind  drawing  down  the  elms  and  chsetnuta. 
followed  by  purple-green  nights  of  moon¬ 
light.  They  seemed  to  Sidsall  to  hold 
everything  In  a  pause.  She  aaw  lass  and 
Us  of  Tsou  Yuen,  who  now  scarcely 
came  out  of  her  room  except  (or  an  occa¬ 
sional  ride  in  the  bnroucht  with  Mrs. 
Ammidon  or  a  contemplative  hour  in  the 
garden,  usually  at  dusk.  Apparently  con¬ 
tent  with  the  elaborate  rearrangement  d 

ing  out  over  Washington  Square,  idl/ex- 

Yet  Sidsall's  first  inters*  in  her  had 
almost  completely  shifted  to  Gerril  Am¬ 
midon.  He  evidently  preferred  her  com- 
*°  ,h»l  ,b*  •*'*'  members  of  his 

Rr.  and  they  often  took  short  largely 
silent  walks,  usually  down  to  the  SsJem 
Marine  Railway,  where  the  Nautilus  was 
undergoing  repairs.  His  protracted  silences 
were  broken  by  the  sudden  vehement  pro¬ 
tests  against  the  generally  muddled  aspect 
of  affairs  or  longer  monologues  of  inner 
questioning  snd  sesreh.  He  almost  never 
referred  to  her  or  made  her  a  part  of  a  con¬ 
versation;  she  s  as  free  to  dwell  on  her  own 
emotions  while  he.  with  a  corrugated  brow, 
went  on  in  his  tortuous  and  solitary  course. 

On  an  afternoon  when  they  had  walked 
to  the  foot  of  Briggs  Street  and  were  taxing 
out  over  the  tranquil  water  of  Collins  Cove 
Gerrit  Ammidon  asked  abruptly:  "Have 
you  seen  Nettie  Vollar  lately?" 


On  the  Way  Home 
With  Corn  Puffs 

Foods  That  Are  Like  Confections 


Com  Puffs  are  thin,  airy  globules,  puffed  from  tiny  hominy 
pellets. 

They  are  sweet,  because  hominy  is  sweet.  They  arc  super- 
toasted,  so  they  have  a  wondrous  flavor. 

Eaten  dry.  these  flaky  hubbies  seem  fairy-like  confections. 
And  children  love  them  that  way,  or  doused  with  melted  butter. 


Yet  These  Are  Master  Foods 

Yet  any  Puffed  Grain— Corn.  Rice  or  Wheat— is  the 
supreme  form  of  that  grain  food. 

Every  food  cell  is  exploded,  so  it  easily  digesta.  Every 
atom  feeds. 

All  are  prepared  by  Prof.  Anderson's  process.  All  are  the 
best-cooked  grain  foods  in  existence.  Serve  them  to  anyone, 
at  any  hour. 

These  arc  not  tidbits.  They  arc  not  made  merely  to  delight 
the  palate. 

All  their  enticements  are  accidcutal.  The  object  of  the 
process  is  to  make  them  perfect  foods. 

Yet  they  hold  the  topmost  place  among  cereal  food  delights. 
Millions  of  children  revel  in  them,  morning,  noon  and  night. 
And  every  child  that  doesn't  misses  much. 


Brevard's  fact  waa  dark,  the  frown  alUl 
»n»rml  hi*  forehead.  Personally  she  waa 


Sipler  than  aim  remembered  ever  being 
ore.  and  aha  wondered  at  hia  aevority 
of  bearing. 

"But  you  muat  go  in  at  once,"  ho  cried, 
suddenly  energetic.  hi*  familiar  aelf.  "  You 
are  gutting  wetter  every  minute." 

The  cloud*  dissolved  into  a  late  sunlight 
that  streamed  in  long  bars  through  the 
cimopim  of  elms  on  the  street*.  From  her 
sindows  Sidsall  aaw  a  world  of  Hashing 
imenery  and  limpid  aky.  Usually  when  she 
■  a*  happy  aha  sang  unimportant  bit*  of 
light  song,  but  her  present  state  waa  seri¬ 
ous  and  inarticulate.  The  Indeterminate 
qimtlMM.  the  disturbing  vague  mooda  of 
tho  past  days  somehow  combined  and  took 
on  the  tangible  shape  of  Roger  Brevard. 
Her  rurioaity  about  love  was  resolved  into 
a  sudden  inner  shrinking  from  it*  poasi- 
liUitiiw  and  meaning. 

She  was  lest  in  her  aloofness  from  mun¬ 
dane  affairs.  Taou  Yuen  in  whispering 
silk,  her  grandfather’s  rotund  tones.  Laurel 
and  Camilla  and  her  mother- were  distant, 
immaterial.  In  the  evening  she  aat  on  the 
front  steps,  a  web  of  white,  dreamily  intent 
on  the  shimmering  sweep  of  Washington 
Square.  After  a  little  ahe  was  joined  by 
Gerrit  Ammidon.  He  wore  linen  trousers 
and  a  short  blue  sea  jacket;  and  the  wav¬ 
ing,  delicately  lavender  trail  of  smoke 
Irom  h»  cheroot  was  like  her  floating 
thought*. 

.  "Already."  he  said.  "  I  am  full  of  getting 
back  on  my  ship." 

h'm  *l*ently. 

The  land  doesn't  do  for  a  sailor,"  he 
continue,!;  "they  are  always  into  trouble 
"n  shore.  1  can’t  say  why  it  should  be  so. 


Puffed 

Rice 


Puffed 

Wheat 

All  Bubble  Grains 

Each  15c 

Except  in  Far  West 


The  Quaker  Oafs  Company 

Sole  Maker. 


tketiBW  were  entering  Washington  Squir l 
The  throng  wb*  thickest  directly  teitri 
the  band,  radiating  in  thinning 


fenw  L  ei  "* 

^^.■c^wnh^eaiVoUir'woidtJn’t  than  to  an 
are  foe  book*.  .  ^  e«M  watch  the  curious  effm*  cf  tie 

Something  had  occurred  or  threatened  to  ring  of  light,  above  intent  farm  *»», 
ww  between  her  unde  and  Nettie;  what  hollow-cheeked  by  the  vigorous  bio*™,/ 
it  was  *be  had  t*\*r  been  told:  but  she  instruments.  The  leader,  in  the  cat?  J 
realized  that  only  one  thing  could  really  the  flickering  smoky  illumination,  now  tat 
happen  bet  awn  a  man  and  a  girl -they  with  bis  arms  in  one  direction,  now  in  ic- 
mat  have  been  in  love  In  the  interest  of  other. 

this  she  recalled  Nettie  Volar'.  appearance,  A  aeoopd  se  egUon  followed,  and  a  thrt. 
but  was  unabie  to  discover  any  maraed  at-  during  which  in  surprising  pauw*  the  ban! 
tractions.  Nettie  had  a  good  figure,  rather  shouted  a  concerted  "Hurrah!"  Sriul 
rull  for  her  age.  aod  totally  different  from  was  infinitely  contented.  How  splcrdrfu 
her  own  square  solidity.  Her  hair  was  erect  and  calm  and  distinguished  lUga 
roars*  and  cardeasly  arranged,  her  dotbes  Brevard  was!  She  hated  younger  n m; 
noticeable  for  a  love  of  brightness  rather  they  were  only  boys  who  kept  up  a  *,*. 
than  rare  in  the  spending  of  a  small  aura.  1<*»  talk  about  college  humor,  lie  m, 
Gerdt  Ammidon  had  the  strangest  Instantly  that  the  peoph*  were  crusting  be 
tasia!  .Wirt*.  and  firmly  conducted  them  on  a! 

He  was  standing  immobile,  looking  the  crowd, 
too  the  Cove  as  if  be  awe  on  a  quarter-  It  was  nicer  here  beyond  the  wavKbr 
deck  searching  for  a  hidden  land.  His  legs  dark  mass:  a  wait*  flowed  .boot  her  * 
were  iliefatly  sprrad,  firmly  planted  in  a  gracious  and  beautiful  that  her  cy«  fifed 
manner  to  defeat  any  sudden  lurching.  She  with  tears. 

grew  a  little  Impatient  at  him  staring  like  a  But  Laurel  had  to  be  taken  home;  ufi 
block  at  nothing  at  all:  ahe  felt  older  than  clasping  Mr.  Brevard’.  hand  the  little  rH 
be,  superior  in  the  knowledge  of  life;  he  talked  volubly  as  they  moved  awuy. 
wemed  hardly  more  than  an  absurd  boy.  "And  so."  ahe  said,  "I  told  her  to  Lem 
She  had  a  desire  to  ahake  him.  He  was  her  topsails  full." 
so  so  impracticable.  "What?"  hr  demanded. 

“Don't  you  think  we’d  better  be  going?"  “She  waa  falling  off.  you  know-lout 

she  ask  id  finally.  way.  Holl'a  halctvoa - " 

Gccrit  Aramidon  turned  and  followod  her  ’'Laurel I "  Sldsall  corrected  her  slunly 
obediently.  "No.  you  mustn’t  laugh  at  her." 

Ttere  were  hghu  in  the  rope  walk  on  Only  Gerrit  Amratdoo  was  on  thsstn. 
Briggs  Street:  through  a  window  she  could  the  other  men  were  in  the  library:  hr 
seen  man  pacing  down  the  long  narrow  in-  mother  had  gone  up  with  June!.  Uurtl 
tenor  laying  a  strand  of  hemp  from  the  left  them,  and  without  speech  tbw  wallel 
burden  on  hts  shoulders.  It  nude  her  through  the  house  to  the  lawn.  The  lUn 
Shudder  to  think  of  the  monotonous  uas-  had  apparently  retreated  to  now  Inflnltlnof 
sage  forward  and  back,  an  eternity  erf  alow-  distance  and  night,  there  was  a  throb  d 
twisting  rope.  Yet  life  waa  something  like  muaic  so  faint  that  it  might  be  only  m 
that  - she  took  the  happenings  of  each  day  echoing  memory:  Roger  Brevard’s  fore  *» 
and  wove  them  into  a  strand  dark  and  pale  and  strained, 
bright;  a  strand,  ahe  rtoliud,  that  grew  He  asked.  "Have  you  forgottt®  that  w 
stronger  a*  It  lengthened.  That  would  bo  are  friends?" 

true  c f  everyone— of  her  companion,  and  "No,”  alie  returned  seriously,  lifting  Ui 
grandfather,  and  Hodie.  look  to  his. 

They  reached  the  house  as  the  family  He  was  very  cl oso  to  her  and  hrr  hmit 
were  ntherin*  in  the  dining  room,  when  let  unsteadily.  She  had  a  chokuit  ire 
S.daalT  found  Roger  Brevard  unexpectedly  monition  of  what  waa  about  to  ocrur.  list 
staying  for  supper.  She  mot  hi  direct  she  stood  without  the  slightmt  attempt  U 
greeting  and  smile  with  a  warm  etir  of  prevent  his  kiss.  It  affected  him  svcnitott 
pimsure  and  ant  In  a  happy  silence  listening  than  herself,  for  he  stepped  bark  slurp!; 
to  the  voice*  about  the  table.  Her  unrie  with  his  hands  clenched. 
h»d  brought  hit  wife  down,  and  the  can-lire  Roger  was  silent  for  so  long  that  sht  aili 

glittering  among  the  lusters  on  the  walla  timidly.  "I  didn’t  mind,  so  much." 
spread  their  light  over  the  Manefau’a strange  "Thank  you."  he  replied  almost  h.rstJy. 
vivid  figure.  Everything  about  life  waa  "There'*  no  need  for  you  to  regret  it.  No 
ao  confusing.  Kidaall  thought.  The  night  need,  no  need.  But  u  It  were  only  ■  )>* 
flowed  la  at  the  open  window*,  drenched  more - " 

with  magic;  here  were  candles,  but  outside  "  We  all  grow  older,”  she  told  him  wMj- 

were  rttr*.  The  port  In  iU  engraved  glass  "So  we  do,  Sidsall;  and  we  chsngo.  Put 
decanter  seemed  to  burn  with  a  ruby  flame,  you  should  slay  exactly  as  you  urn  no*. 

"Bahl  h*r  grandfather  was  exclaiming,  white  and  young  mid  fragrant.  Never  ib> 
"IU  nut  a  thousand  dollars  on  Gerrit  and  fruit  but  always  the  blowom,  and  slwin 
th*  Nautilus  against  any  clipper  built;  but  a  night  In  early  aummer.  The  aftereardi, 
mind,  in  all  weathers!  '  the  real,  it  an  indifferent  performance. 

"Yov-^re  by  voyage."  William  Ammidon  "I  don’t  understand.'1  her  voice  «u 
m«oted,  "he  would  be  left  In  the  harbor,  shadowed. 

The  California  gold  deposits - "  "Sidsall.  for  a  moment.  Don’t  nyr- 

Ut*f  a  «rowd. slowly  collecting,  recalled  opening  petals;  aliy,  pure  heart- IoyiII- 
the  fact  that  the  Salem  Band  was  to  play  mb*.” 

that  night  in  the  Square.  ••  I  doo’t  understand."  .he  reprattd,  but 

Oh.  mother,  look,’  Laurel  cried;  the  trouble  had  vanished.  She  even  tmiW 
th*yve  got  lamp*  in  their  hats!"  at  him:  she  was  filled  with  nn  abadulen- 

Small  wavering  flame,  were  being  lighted  curity  in  her  vision  of  Roger  Brevard.  Whr- 
oa  the  musicians  hats:  there  were  meUn-  ahe  bad  no  need  to  qu.itlon;  It  »*» 
chc4y  ductanected  hoot*  from  baaaoom  sUnct  beyond  search  and  above  knowWl-i 
and  the  aUva  clear  acale  of  a  bugle  perhaps,  ahe  thought  as  they  turned  to- 

Can  t  I  get  nearer,  mother?”  Laurel  ward  the  houae.  iU  name  was  Love, 
implored  as  usual.  ’ Can  1 1  go  and  see  the 

little  lamps  on  their  heads?  “  (to  BE  CONTINUED) 


I  £>r  Floors.  Furniiuro 'Scrxkork 

LI  JL  MADE  IN  EIGHT  COLORS 

FAMOUS  for  floors  —  this  long- 
lasting  varnish  gives  even  longer 
service  on  furniture  and  other 
household  work.  When  you  stop  to 
think  of  the  reputation  *fc61”  Floor 
Varnish  has  earned  during  the  last 
twenty-five  years  as  a  wear-resisting 
floor  varnish,  you  will  realize  what  a 
tough,  durable,  lasting  and  waterproof 
finish  it  makes  on  furniture,  woodwork 
and  other  surfaces. 

When  you  put  a  varnish  stain  on  a  piece  of 
furniture  you  want  it  to  stay  there  —  to  give 
service.  You  don’t  want  to  do  it  all  over  again, 
in  a  very  short  time  —  particularly  just  now, 
when  everybody’s  time  is  so  valuable. 

That  is  the  reason  it  pays  to  buy  a  varnish  stain 
that  is  designed  to  wear  a  very  long  time  on  floors 
—  “61”  Floor  Varnish;  tough,  clastic,  durable, 
waterproof,  and  made  to  resist  abrasion. 

“61”  is  sold  in  the  following  beautiful  semi¬ 
transparent  wood-stain  colors,  which  stain  and 
finish  in  one  application:  Light  and  Dark  Oak, 
Cherry.  Mahogany,  Walnut,  Forest  Green;  also 
Natural,  Dull  Finish,  and  Ground  Color. 

Send  for  Color  Card;  also  Panel  Finished  with  “61" 
Try  the  Hammer  Test.  It  will  convince  you 
,^-rv  that  “61”  Floor  Varnish  can 

Ik-  depended  upon  to  give 
till  long  and  satisfactory  service. 

Bk  Pratt  &  Lambert  Varnish  Prod- 


hardware  dealers  cverywh 
OUR  GUARANTEE 
Pm  ft  &  Lambert  I’antir 


PRATT  &  LAMBERT-Inc 

VARNISH  MAKERS  69  YEARS 


YUraHfi? 


125 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


THE  "CHEMICALLY  CORPECTNON -FREEZE  FOR  RADIATORS 


roar  which  echoed  and  nrfehoed  amon*  the 
■porting  pages.  Summer*.  Mid  Garin,  waa 
afraid  to  fight  him  again -h#d  hem  dodg- 
inc  him  for  two  yeara.  lie  had  won  the 
title  with  a  lucky  punch,  and  had  proved 
that  auch  waa  the  caae  by  refuainf  to  make 
another  match.  Summer*,  amid  Gavin,  waa 
a  fluke  champion. 

The  fluke  champion,  when  interviewed 
about  the  matter,  menaced  to  convey  the 
impreeaion  that  he  waa  not  fight-hungry, 
but  ■  fated  that  ahould  thia  hunfer  develop 
there  were  other*  whcee  claim#  took  pre¬ 
cedence  of  Gavin'*. 

Gavin  replied  with  a  doublo-cohimn 
blast;  and  the  freat  unenhghtrnsd  public 
begun  to  ait  up  and  rub  it#  eyre,  demand¬ 
ing  to  know  what  all  the  near  waa  about. 
The  effect  of  thia  campaifn  waa  to  stimu¬ 
late  inter**!  in  the  former  champion  and 
create  a  d-iro  to  see  the  question  settled 
with  fiats  rather  than  linotype  machine*. 
For  a  solid  week  Summer*  and  Garin 
fought  each  other  all  over  the  keyboards  of 
sporting-department  typewriter*,  at  the 
end  of  which  time  the  champion  descended 
from  hi.  high  horse  and  article*  of  war 
were  signed. 

Gavin  went  to  the  mountains  while  Sum¬ 
mers  crossed  the  bay.  establishing  his  train¬ 
ing  camp  at  Alameda.  For  weeks  the  daily 
doing*  of  the  gladiator*  were  recorded  in 
the  public  prints.  Both  men.  said  the 
scribes,  were  making  ready  for  the  fight  of 
their  lives.  On  the  eve  of  battle  they  were 
reported  to  be  "in  the  pink  of  conditio#" 
and  "fit  as  fiddles."  though  what  a  fiddle 
looks  like  when  it  is  fit  is  one  of  the  things 
that  "  no  fellah  can  find  out." 

Summer*  was  a  topheavy  favorite  in  the 
pool  rooms  at  odds  of  twotoone.  The  race¬ 
track  gambler*  covered  the  short-end  syro- 

Sthy  bets,  and  pooh-poohed  the  idea  that 
rin  might  come  back.  Pugilism  was  not 
their  game,  but  they  had  seen  Garin  paying 
heavy  court  to  his  private  bottle,  and  cheer¬ 
fully  bet  two.  to  win  ones.  No  man.  they 
said,  could  fight  a  hard  draw  with  John 
Barleycorn  and  knock  out  Swifty  Sum¬ 
mers  all  in  the  same  season.  It  was  a  fore¬ 
gone  conclusion  that  the  only  way  the 
grizzly  could  regain  his  title  was  to  drop 
the  champion  for  the  count. 

Gavin  arrived  in  San  Francisco  at  eleven 
o’clock  in  the  morning  on  the  day  of  the 
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Again  Garin  poured  a  staggering  liba¬ 
tion  and  hurried  It  on  its  way. 

"Hitting  that  stuff  awful  hard,  ain’t 
you?”  queried  Summers. 

“The  doctor  tells  me  to  lay  off.  but— 

I  can  stand  it.”  answered  Gavin;  and  as  if 
anxious  to  prove  his  assertion  he  slopped 
out  a  third  drink,  filling  the  glass  to  the 
brim.  “Things  going  fine  with  you.  eh? 
Well,  I  wish  1 1  could  say  the  same.  I  ain't 
b*vn  doing  much  this  last  year— gone  stale 
or  something.  But  there’s  a  battle  or  two 
left  in  mo  yet." 

"Sure  there  is!"  agreed  Summers. 

“You  know,  Swifty."  said  Gavin,  be¬ 
aming  confidential  alter  his  third  double 
portion,  "that  was  a  rotten  dirty  trick  you 
played  on  me.  and  it  left  me  in  a  fix  where  I 
couldn't  say  a  word.  Not  a  word!  I  fired 
Joe  Wells,  though.  Yeh,  I  got  rid  of  him. 

He  oughta  known  that  fellow  Luun*  wo# 
the  bunk." 

“The  film  turned  out  bad.”  explained 
Summer*  quickly. 

“But  Isaac*  cashed  a  lot  of  tickets  in  the 
rooms  afterward,"  said  Gavin.  “Oh. 
wi»  enough— now.  You— you  want  to 
know  what  made  me  the  aorrat?" 

"Go  ahead!"  grinned  -Summer*.  “Get 

it  off  your  cheat" 

“You  wouldn’t  fight  me  again.  You 
wouldn't  makeareturnmatch.  1  —  1  thought 
I  was  entitled  to  one.  And  thut  atuff  you 
handed  the  reporter*  about  not  having  to 
bother  with  a  man  you’d  licked  in  a  punch— 
thut  was  pretty  ruw  too.  That  hurt.  Yeh, 
you  gimme  all  the  worst  of  it  when  1  waa 
chasing  you  for  that  return  match.” 

Gavin  was  reaching  out  to  pour  himaelf 
another  drink,  but  Summer*  laid  his  hand 
on  John's  wrist.  ”  Maybe  I  waa  saving  you 
for  this  winter,”  said  he  softly. 

Gavin  peered  incredulously  through  his 
black -rimmed  apoctada*. 

"Saving  me?  Quit  your  kidding!” 

“But  I  might  lie  Iduding  on  the  square,” 
penis  ted  Summer*. 

’’You  couldn’t  even  kid  on  the  square!” 
flavin  spoke  bitterly.  ”  You  won’t  fight  me 
again,  and  you  know  It!" 

"How  much  of  a  gate  would  we  draw?” 

"  Fifteen  thousand  any  way  —  maybe 
twenty.  The  town's  full  of  money  this 
year.  ...  But  you  don't  mean  it." 

The  champion  patted  Gavin  on  the 
shoulder,  and  his  smile  waa  friendlinma 
itU'lf. 

"The  reason  I  get  away  with  things.” 
said  he,  “is  because  nobody  ever  know* 
juat  what  I  mean.  It's  a  good  system.  Can 
>'®u  put  yourself  in  ahape-aome  kind  of 
•hnpe?” 

"I’d  Jump  out  of  my  coffin  to  get  in 
shape  to  lick  you  I” 

"Well."  said  Summer*,  “don't  go  to  too 
much  trouble  on  my  account,  old  boy-  HI 
»«!  you  in  a  few  day*.  And  in  the  mean- 
Uim>,  booze  ain't  any  good  to  train  on." 

Summer*  walked  away,  but  from  the 
edge  of  the  betting  ring  he  glanced  bark 
toward  the  bar.  He  was  in  time  to  see 
Gavin  swallow  another  large  drink. 

That  night  Andy  Cullen,  promoter  of 
Iwxing  eonteata,  accepted  an  invitation  to 
•line  with  Summer*. 

"He  want,  to  talk  liuairuM."  thought 
Cul  en  oh  he  hung  up  the  receiver,  '"lhe 
bookmaker*  have  got  hi*  dough  and  now 
he  il  be  reasonable  ” 

The  exact  nature  of  the  business  that 
Summer*  wished  to  discuss  proved  some- 
what  of  a  surprise  to  Cullen. 

You  want  to  fight  Gavin  aguin!  But 
Gavin  a  all  in- dow  n  and  out.  The  fight 
wouMn't  draw  Aim  I” 

\  ou  re  a  smart  fellow,”  grinned  Sum¬ 
mer*.  "  You're  ace-high  with  the  news- 
l«permen.  You  can  make  it  druw." 

Iiow?*' 

„"I'y  playing  it  up  aa  a  grudge  fight. 
Everybody  remember*  how  he  hollered— 
how  he  chased  me  all  over  the  country.  To 
I*  candid  With  you.  1  didn't  want  to  fight 
him  then.  May  tie  I  waa  a  little  lucky  to 
"lop  him  with  a  punch,  and  1  didn't  want 
on  him  again.  It's  different 
now.  t  ou  get  Garin  to  come  out  with  a 
naiienge  and  a  good  strung  statement 
up  for  not  giving  him  a  return 
match.  That'll  start  everybody  to  talking. 

hSVfufT  "*  nght  ,ime  1  U  P‘'  *orc  “nd  c“‘1 

,n 'A11  “silk."  interrupted  the  pro¬ 
to ,DuEan  “  ,h,‘  man  they  want 
10  **  you  fieht.  Gavin  is  drinking  himself 
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to  death.  He  kills  about  a  quart  a  day  out 
at  the  track.  Now.  Dugan - " 

Summer*  rapped  gently  on  the  table 
with  h»a  closed  fi«  and  his  brown  eye*  grew 
hard  aa  most  agate*. 

”  Nothing— doing— ob — Duran.  I  told 

you  that  before.  I  don't  mindtriling  you 
•omething  else:  I  won’t  train  for  a  hard 
fight.  I'm  the  champion.  I’m  the  one  they 
want  to  see.  and  I  intend  to  dictate  terms. 
Gavin  is  the  only  man  I'll  meet.  A  daylight 
fight,  and  moving  picture*.  Ill  stall  along 
for  seven  or  eight  rounds,  then  I’ll  drop  him 
nght  in  front  of  the  camera.  That  knowl¬ 
edge  ought  to  be  worth  something  to  you  - 
in  a  betting  way.  Now.  do  you  want  the 
match  or  not?" 

"Oh.  hell!"  grumbled  Cullen.  "If  you 
on  robbing  a  graveyard  I  might  a* 
well  be  the  undertaker!” 

„  “That's  talking  tense.  Now  get  hold  of 
Garin  ami  break  the  new*  to  him.  The  split 
will  be  eighty-twenty." 

"That  a  an  awful  short  leer's  end.”  ob¬ 
jected  Cullen. 

"If*  plenty  long  enough  for  Garin. 
Man  alive,  have  you  seen  him  lately?  He 
looks  like  a  bum.  Oh.  ys*.  one  thing  more." 

“ What’*  that?"  demanded  Cullen  *us- 
piciously. 

"Garin  had  better  do  hi*  training  up  in 
the  mountain#,  where  too  many  wise  people 
won't  see  him.  I  think  he’ll  try  hard  to  get 
into  shape  for  a  fight-he  believe*  be  owe. 
me  a  licking;  but  trying  and  doing  are  two 
different  thing*.  Ship  him  U»  some  moun¬ 
tain  resort  where  he'll  be  out  of  the  way. 
We  don’t  want  everybody  in  the  world  to 
know  that  we've  picked  a  d 

"You're  a  wonder!1' 
miring  Cullen.  "You  think  of 
don't  you?" 

“I  figure  all  the 
reply. 


Test  It 

GuessworkRuins  Radiators 

GUESSING  at  the  strength  of  non-freeze  solutions  ruined 
100.000 radiator* last  winter.  " I  didn't  think  it  would  freeze” 
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guarded.  You  can  do  this  if  you  use 

Norwesco 

Twelve -Twenty 


PREVENTS  FROZEN  RADIATORS 


.  quick  test  with  an  ordinary  bat  fry  hydrometer  tells  you 
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\housands  ot  Stewart  motor 
trucks  are  now  in  use  in  more 
than  5OO  American  cities 
and  15  foreign  countries. 

Stewart  production  has 
doubled  and  re-doubled  to 
keep  pace  with  the  demand. 

Quality  trucks  at  quantity 
prices  are  one  reason - 

Another-In  five  years  no 
Stewart  has  ever  worn  out. 
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notch,  did  not  erm  auivcr.  The  moat  db-  him  for  a  few  round,  and  when  ho  Win 
.ppointed  man  in  the  room  m  Swifly  to  .low  up  I’ll  pick  him  to  ptom  .1  >:•« 
Summer.,  hurriedly  divmtirvg  himwlf  of  lib  ntp,"  .  , .  .  <v 

dothing.  pretending  a  lade  of  ;nUre*t  but  The  plan  »U  u  food  one.  but  befor.  the 
furtively  * aUhlo*  -my  move  th.t  Gavin  fight  1M  ton  aecond.  old  Surmtwn  mind 
made.  that  it  would  be  extremely  difficult  to  top 

“  He'.  •  pound  or  so  under."  thought  tho  away  from  Gavin  for  any  length  of  tm». 
champion.  "Now  U  he  in  condiUon  or  ha.  The  champion  feinted  and  darred.  lid- 
he  b«n  taking  mud  bath,  to  get  the  bi  lly  atepped  and  fumed,  twi.ted  and  dodpri. 
off  him?  HeU!  lie  mn't  be  in  condition  l1  but  Gavin  wu  always  them  In  fmt 
Not  a  word  paawd  between  the  fighter*,  him.  hammering  away  wi  h  both  fa* 
and  it  wm  remarked  afterward  that  Gavin  Summer,  ducked  into  a  clinch,  but  vu 
never  even  00  much  ai  looked  at  Sumner*.  glad  to  duck  out  of  It  again.  He  prid'd  hirr- 
Summer*  noticed  thb,  and  il  added  to  hi.  *elf  on  tho  .trongth  of  hi.  arm  hut  h. 
.light  feeling  of  unruintaa.  Men  woo  am  might  a.  well  have  tried  t0> pm  tho  pmau 
about  to  right  a  grudge  right  do  not  ex-  of  a  locomotive  M  to  .mother  thou  .but 
change  ptouantrif*  white  watching  in.  but  tearing  Jolu  to  hU  mldwction.  Gavin  «» 
it  »  mkfam  that  a  rhallenget  lorn,  a  chonm  too  atrong  to  to  handled  in  the  dlnjlns 
totoupa  champion.  and  the  mmlohing  poa.r  In  the  few  kep 

range  body  blow*  Chat  enuhod  through  il» 
For  the  arvond  time  in  hb  life  Gavin  oat  champion',  guard  warned  him  not  to  Mad 
in  hb  comer  and  looked  at  a  motlon-picturo  and  play  for  an  opening  through  which  to 
camera.  To  to  exact,  to  looked  at  a  whole  .boot  hi.  famou.  right  hook, 
tottery  of  mineral  for  film  will  buckle  and  Driven  into  a  comer,  Summer,  trtfd  tr 
Cullen  «u  taking  no  chancm.  Gavin  clinch  again.  Thin  timo  Garin  almiet 
cowled  and  mimed  the  bulge  of  hb  right  cracked  hb  rib.  in  a  cnuihing  «*■». 
glove  In  the  cup  of  the  left.  He  waa  think-  bolding  him  long  enough  to  ark  him  !»■> 
ing  of  Mr.  laaar*— Mr.  Imam  and  the  mm-  qumtion*:  "Thought  you  «n  pUldM  ><> 
era  that  did  not  ahoot  borrow  it  waa  not  a  cripple,  toy?  What  do  you  thfnk  d  joir 

Garm-a  chief  mood  nudged  him.  Kvfajukml  hi.  qumlloM  Gavin  hurW 

“Heyl  Wake  up  I  They  want  you  for  Summer,  halfway  .era*  the  ring  and  »f 
the  .n.prfiat.!  Lrmroe  haw  that  bath-  newed  the  attack.  Round  and  round  ttoy 
robe."  went.  Summer*  retreating  under  cover  of  a 

Gavin  .book  hb  toad  and  marched  to  hurried  and  harmlma  leftlab,  Gavin  croed- 
the  middle  of  the  ring,  completely  covered  ing  him  cloecly,  and  finding  time  to  talk  to 
from  nods  to  hoda  Not  since  to  entered  hb  man  between  flurrlm:  ,  , 

the  arena  bad  he  abown  anything  but  hb  "  You  fought  me  to  reform  me.  hey?  .  •  • 

»nkl».  and  thb  prolonged  exhibition  of  Thought  1  waa  hitting  the  boom  prritj 
modmty  m  more  than  a  nervoua  man  hard?  ...  So  did  everybody  cto.  .  .  • 
could  bear.  Gum.  that’*  tho  reason  you  didn »  bolhif 

Gouig  to  wmr  that  thing  all  the  after-  to  train.  .  .  .  Looked  pretty  soft  to  yi<J, 
noon?**  mated  the  champion.  "Afraid  to  didn't  I?  .  .  .  Well.  I’m  tho  hard(*t»« 
take  it  off.  or  what?”  guy  you  ever  .aw!" 

Gavin  did  not  even  turn  hb  toad  in  Sum-  ''What',  he  talking  about?”  drnu"»«. 
mere  sbrection.  lie  memed  to  to  giving  *11  Summer.'  chief  aecond  when  tho  round 
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Mon  you  showed  up.  I  knew  you  wouldn’t 

And  later: 

“The  only  way  to  catch  a  crook  b  to 
p  ay  him  crooked.  .  .  .  There’*  real 
fillum  in  these  cameras  to-day.  .  .  . 
Turn  your  head  a  little  so  they  can  get  a 


Save  a  Ton  of  Steel 

By  substituting  3700  feet  of  Wircmold  for  a  like 
footage  of  Vi'  conduit  you  can  not  only  help  to 
relieve  the  shortage  of  conduit  for  highly  essential 
war  uses  but  you  can  save  a  ton  of  steel. 


hummer*’  chief  second  waved  the  bottle 
of  smelling  salt*  back  and  forth  under  the 
champion  a  battered  nose. 

"He’s  murderin’  you."  said  the  adviser. 
"Can’t  you  mu  it  or  nothing?" 

"Burnt  sugar!"  groaned  Summers. 
"Burnt  sugar  and  water!” 

.  “H*r.  hav.  a  snifl  o’  this!"  ordered  the 
chief  second.  "Your  mind  is  wanderin’!" 

Toward  the  end  of  the  fourth  round  the 
crowd  began  to  yell  at  the  referee  to  stop 


the  fight.  Summers  w»«  barely  able  to 
main  on  his  feet  and  Gavin  was  play 
with  him.  hitting  him  at  will  as  he  wabfc 
wearily  along  the  ropes. 

The  referee  glanced  doubtfully  at  Ai 


Cullen,  huddled  up  lu  hu  hngskle  bos.  a 
lifeaixc  portrait  of  woe  loo  deep  for  word*. 
Cullen  had  bet  more  money  than  he  cared 
to  think  about,  hut  he  owned  a  third  of  the 
motion  pictures,  and  a  clean  knockout  might 
enhance  their  value  and  put  him  even  with 
the  world  again.  Tha  promoter  shook  hb 
head  slightly,  and  the  referee  sidled  over  to 
where  Gavin  was  alternately  thumping 
Summer*  in  the  ribs  and  holding  him  on  hb 
feet  to  keep  him  from  falling. 

"Gwan.  John!"  muttered  the  official. 
"Gw an.  finbh  It!  He’,  out  now -out  on 
hb  feet!” 

Gavin  glanced  at  the  battery  of  camera* 
and  grinned. 

"Come  on. champ."  He whbpered.  "Thb 

b  where  you  get  it  good  for  the  picture*!'’ 

He  backed  Summer*  clear  acroa*  the  ring, 
halting  him  close  to  the  rope,  and  directly 
underneath  the  lenee*.  Jolted  him  once  or 
twice  to  straighten  him  up  and  then  pinned 
hb  arm*  at  ha  .idea. 

"Hey.  you  guy*  up  there!"  bawled 
Gavin,  addressing  the  photographer*. 
"Got  plenty  of  fillum  left,  have  you?  Nooe 
of  them  !*«*«  empty?  ...  All  right. 
Git  thb.  all  of  you:  It’*  going  to  lie  good!" 

He  released  Summer*,  stepped  quickly 
away  from  him  and  back  again,  feinting 
savagely  at  the  sore  riba  with  hi.  left  hand. 
Summer*  dropped  hb  guard  and  bent  for¬ 
ward.  and  as  he  did  so  Gavin’s  right  glove 
swung  full  and  clean  against  hb  chin.  The 
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(Contludod  from  Pago  1211 

Eminent  exports  agree  that  the  cham¬ 
pion’*  only  chance  to  retain  his  title  came 
early  in  the  second  round.  Gavin  slipped 
and  left  an  opening  for  hb  jaw,  and  when 
Summers  saw  it  he  forgot  all  about  hb 
agreement  that  there  should  be  eight  round* 
of  film— forgot  everything  but  the  oppor¬ 
tunity  to  extriente  himuclf  from  a  danger¬ 
ous  situation.  Quick  as  a  flash  Summer* 
set  himself  and  let  fly  with  hb  main  bat¬ 
ter*',  putting  into  the  shot  everything  that 
he  had  or  w  as  or  hoped  to  be.  1 1  was  the  sort 
of  right-hand  punch  that  make*  and  un¬ 
make.  champions,  it  was  beautifully  timed 
and  perfectly  executed,  it  went  straight  to 
the  chin,  and  it  dropped  John  Gavin  to  hb 
kne«. 

The  referee  began  to  count,  marking 
time  with  hb  right  hand  and  holding  Sum¬ 
mers  at  bay  with  hb  left,  Gavin  shook  hb 
head,  like  a  swimmer  coming  to  the  surface 
after  a  dive.  Then  he  looked  up  at  Sum¬ 
mer*  skirmishing  in  and  out,  hb  right  hand 
poisod  for  the  finishing  blow;  and  as  he 
looked,  Gavin’s  mouth  curved  into  a  scorn¬ 
ful  gnn.  He  gathered  himself  together  as 
a  sprinter  gathers  himself  for  u  crouching 
start. 

"Just  wanted  to  see  if  you  could  hurt 
me.  Swifty.  ...  You  can’t-  it  ain’t  in 
you.  Now  look  out  for  yourself !" 

He  came  to  hb  feet  with  a  rush,  divine 
straight  at  Summer*,  who  stood  his  ground 
and  aimed  a  short  uppercut  at  uavin’s 
chin.  The  uppercut  missed  connections, 
but  Gavin's  right  flat  did  not.  It  crashed 
home  just  below  the  rih  line,  and  it  sent  the 
champion  reeling  backward  to  the  ropes, 
sick  and  doxy. 

Very  few  world’s  champion*  have  lost 
their  title*  without  making  a  d«wperate  at¬ 
tempt  to  hold  them.  Summer*  was  tricky 
anil  unscrupulous:  he  took  the  beat  of  It 
uhctievrr  he  could  and  disdained  the  even 
break:  but  underneath  all  hb  treachery 
and  meanneos  was  the  heart  of  a  fighting 
man.  The  tide  of  battle  had  turned  against 
him  with  a  iwiftnna  almoat  incredible,  but 
»uh  the  ropea  chafing  hb  buck  the  cham¬ 
pion  made  hb  stand,  lighting  as  he  had 
never  fought  in  hb  life.  Time  after  time  he 
rocked  Gavin’s  head  with  rights  and  Mu. 
putting  into  them  everything  that  the 
damaging  body  blow  hod  left  hint,  and 
taking  a  savnge  beating  in  return.  Just  be¬ 
fore  the  bell  rangGavin  United  another  pile, 
driving  punch  below  the  rib  line  and  Sum¬ 
mer*'  kneew  bent  under  him.  He  would 
have  slipiwil  to  the  floor  had  not  Gavin 
hauled  him  into  a  clinch. 

.  "You’re  licked,"  said  John,  "but  I  ain’t 
through  with  you  yet.  Die  game  for  the 
picture*  I” 

As  far  as  Summer*  was  concerned  the 
light  ended  then  und  there.  He  went  to  hb 
comer  whipped  and  knowing  that  he  wa. 
whipped.  He  could  never  hope  to  hit  Gavin 
any  harder  than  he  had  hit  him  in  th*  sec¬ 
ond  round,  and  Gavin  had  stayed  down 
only  five  seconds. 

It  was  in  the  third  round  that  Gavin 
added  insult  to  injury.  He  had  Just  flat¬ 
tened  Summer*’  nose  with  an  overhand 
■wing,  and  was  holding  the  champion  on 
his  feet  with  his  fuce  turned  to  the  camera 
so  that  the  blood  would  show. 

"1  musta  looked  pretty  bad  to  you  that 
day  at  the  track.”  said  Gavin.  "Glasse-. 
and  a  lame  hack  and  everything.  Yeh.  I 
practiced  looking  bad  for  a  couple  of  month* 
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a sudden louder  Something  splashed  oa  his  fac*. 

K\zt  in  tbe  air  a  mm  of  deafening  He  heard  the  Frenchman  shout,  caarU 
the  hill,  following  the  word:  JGm!"  _ 

f7^£7  m  thourfa  they  would  wt?  It*  »  wild  spasm  of  alarm  he  head  lo 
wilha  double  shock  in  a  breath,  fitted  hi.  mad:  with  tNmb&«  Sr. 

Ssffwwvis  sg«arsassR 

Sw^MaetsrjS 

^w%2rnrwm  ,lat  swallowed  the  breathe  regularly  through  the  little  ruhUr 
SSTL £5£?£dmMai  of  the  quick-  mouthpiec*  inside  the  mask,  ahich  » 

municaled  with  the  thick  air  pipe  attach'd 
imago!-  cried  the  to  the  bo*  of  chemicals,  fie  succeeded 
rfcmat.  odc*  moe*  at  his  aid#.  4*  In-  easily,  though  not  with  comfort.  Ht  *xo- 
K« rt* mf-nt  Our  turn  now!”  dorrd  for  how  many  houm  ho  could o&Ain 
STwSnX^ed  the  sense  of  his  thb  restraint  upon  hi.  lungs, 
inriattantfram  such  syllabi—  as  were  not  In  salvo  after  salvo  the  ns  sbti^  cm. 

o?  roar  and  crash  and  tinned  to  swoop  down  upon  the  brow  cf  6, 
c^TexhUarstion  hill  and  now  through  .be  uncanny  tfcl*. 
?.l£<«4ehhh  ae roc  of  insecurity:  tbe  lion  of  their  flight  came  the  laud  and  r*> 
rtt?drams  am.  fairly  commenced,  fa*-  idly  repeated  notes  of  the  warning  pop 

^r^^utch. 

t  athi  arm  and  pointing  to  the  low  trench,  ft  was  suddenly  alive  with  n*t 

Z?  *"  i*  “*  “  “  01 

f?L  STtHtS  Uxy  ■*£?««*  snout-  out.  one  after  the  other,  to  find  them-lm 

waarsssyftS  ssjattss£r**,“> 

a.  a-*.  .USSKSttS 

an.  "Prepanci  the  way  for  the  infantry  each  other.  Some  succeeded.  Other*  »m 
^  rrey-ona  .  fraction  of  a  second  too  alow.  Two  no 

The*  fiendishly  monstrous  explosions  reeled  up  against  the  sandbags  dc-toll. 
*•  erupting,  more  rapidly  and  widely  American  in  violent  and  continued  mum 
„  lhan  one  could  count,  over  the  of  sneering  they  could  not  check.  He 
mch  system  through  which  Captain  watched  them,  fascinated  with  horror,  u 
Iranian  had  wandered  that  evening.  He  they  pramed  the  mask,  dose  to  th*  hm 
ouaht  of  tbe  battalion  commander,  re-  in  a  vain  attempt  to  protect  tb*m«r.va 
SKred  ST  sublimely  simple  phrase,  while  their  bodies  Jerked  with  the  urnm- 
femT-eertr  0UlZn.r  Men  .reliable  convulsion  of  the  im  thu 

nr  certainly  dying  down  there.  could  no  longer  be  Inhibited.  With  tel- 

Ha  altmbtk  atuntbm  to  the  fete  of  ishly  malicious  cunning  the  German,  em 
lose  below  was  violently  terminated  by  a  mingling  .twnutatory  ahelh,  oUmw* 
unning  shock,  a  roar  that  seemed  to  harmWms,  with  thcee  filled  with  pho<«* 
.allow  him.  incredibly  savage.  and  mustard  gas.  One  whiff  of  th*  on- 

He  picked  himself  up.  daaed  end  trem-  tents  and  an  unappeasable  sneetirg  t 
log;  saw  above  hk  Wd  the  flickering  prevented  the  edjustment  of  tb*  IMlk> 
[v  where  had  been  the  armored  roof  of  hia  auring  at  each  recovery  a  deep  itfuwue 
Miter.  A  shell  had  burst  at  the  entrance,  of  the  fatal I  phosgene.  First  one  thnb. 
l4  d^trovrd  th#  #mpUc«D«it.  Hi  other,  of  the  two  mim  dropped  hit  mu*. 
okedfMnk  companions.  A  livid  flash,  clutched  blindly  In  the  air  and  tank  totU 
rr.ultaneous  with  another  shattering  roar  ground.  The  trench  was  again  imply, 
cee  at  hand,  rev-led  the  telephonists  Through  the  remainder  of  that  night  tf 
retched  in  odd  altitudes,  motion!.**,  over  horror,  seemingly  prolonged  beyori  .!■ 
m  rase  which  had  contained  their  tnstru-  tort-trial  standard,,  the  Aiwmcmn  cot- 
Mata.  Th*  only  eurvivor?  No- the  ered  aid#  by  side  with  the  Fretvchmw  k* 
tench  lieutenant  was  crawling  from  under  hind  th*  protection  of  their  aandb.p.  S  > 
be  ruin  of  the  roof,  dragging  a  bo*.  form  of  activity  was  justifiable  or  MW 

-Quick!”  be  aald.  ”W.  must  find  an-  They  wycemb off  from  dimct^commur.-v 


-  I  W.  L.LtUUULAa  ^ 

.HD  -  THS  snot'  rtj\T  HOLM  ITS  SHAPE  - 

"H  $ 3  »o  $400  $430^500  $6oo  $700  &  5  0.00  [_ILK- 

Yoo’ll  never  wed  to  ask  “  What  b  thy  price?”  wW.  ike  shoe  sales- 
1  man  b  showing  yon  W.  L.  DoogU,  shoe,  bec.tue  the  nct.nl  wloe  u 
determined  and  the  retail  price  lined  at  th*  bdory  before  W.  L  DeagUs 
name  and  the  retail  price  b  stamped  0.  the  bottom  Tbe  stamped 
price  is  W.  L.  Doegla,  permnal  g-ranle#  that  tbe  shoes  are  always 
worth  tbe  price  paid  for  them. 

star*:! ssa-sutW  TSssyg-attj'tfSS 


Are  You  Doing  As  Well? 


/Ja>/.  He  4iked  us  ' will  you  pi)  me>“ 
replied.  "Vfetmr  you're  woeth.” 

On  that  baaia  ho  Won.  t  U  odd  momma  in  the  next 
month  net  tad  Kim  only  $4.20  under  our  plan  but  Ar  erne 
•U  hg  p*snMltU3  and  decided  to  free  us  hi i  full  time . 

Already  he  earns  $300  a  month 

Are  you  dotngss  well }  If  not.  fee  us  make  you  our  oder. 
The  Cum.  publmien.  .re  pjp^Ur  evnewhere.  In  vour 
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There  seemed  to  he  wnw  sort  of  conflict  in 
proem*  at  the  bottom,  but  the  flank  on 
the  hill  *  as  empty  except  for  flying  geyser* 
of  earth  and  smoke.  Far  a* ay  at  hi*  nebt. 
aim  cot  behind  him.  on  the  other  aide  of  the 
hill,  he  thought  he  heard  a  faint  chatter  of 
busy  machine  cun*. 

He  suddenly  comprehended  the  enemy 
tactic*.  The  German*  were  not  tryin*  to 
cruah  in  the  entire  line  at  a  blow.  They  mere 
blasting  lap*  here  and  there,  filtering 
through  them.  Hi*  hill  .a.  being  ignored 
except  for  the  violent  bombardment  which 
kept  the  defender*  in  their  tranche*,  for¬ 
bade  it  aa  a  Parting  point  for  counter¬ 
attack*  on  the  flank  of  their  advance.  If 
the  German  progrea*  up  the  valley*  on 
either  aide  of  it  continued,  evacuation  and 
dewt ruction  en  maaae  were  the  ooly  alterna¬ 
tive*.  He  wondered  to  what  extent  the 
former  wa»  utill  practicable. 

He  put  hk  face  clo-e  to  hi*  companion'* 
ear.  touted  through  the  maak  a  phra» 
expressive  of  hi*  doubt*.  The  Frenchman 
had  ul»o  been  anxiously  cocwiderin*  the 
battlefield.  He  shrugged  hk  shoulder*, 
shouted  similarly  through  hk  ma*k. 

"  We  can  do  nothing  more.  My  battery 
cannot  *•*  my  signsk.  We  are  falling  back 


The  Frenchman  *at  down  in  the  shell 
hole  as  though  resigning  himself  to  death 
rather  than  witneas  thk  collapse  of  hk 
cause.  The  American  muttered  a  savage 
curse,  vaguely  oompeehenaive.  at  stapidity, 
both  individual  and  national,  and  dragged 
his  companion  to  hk  feet. 

"Gue-s  I'm  going  to  have  a  whack  at 'em 
anyway  before  they  get  to  Paris!”  he  *aid 
to  himself.  "Come  on!"  He  indicated  the 
last  clause  by  a  gesture  reenforced  with  a 
tug  at  the  Frenchman's  arm. 

Tic  was  consumed  with  anxiety  to  get 
away,  to  get  away  quickly— not  because  of 
a  mere  craven  desire  to  save  hk  skin,  but 
because  he  felt  overpoweringly  that  hi* 
existence  on  earth  would  not  be  justified 
until  he  had  participated  actively  in  ooe 
real  American  battle  against  the  borbe. 
He  was  convinced  that  whatever  eke  hap¬ 
pened  such  a  battle  would  be  fought  I«* 
bef ore  the  enemy  got  to  Pari*.  He  and  his 
hundred*  of  thousands  of  comrade*  had 
not  come  to  France  on  a  joy  trip  to  witness 
a  German  triumphal  procession  down  the 

**  ki-  bu. 
the  trench,  followed  in  the  wake  of  the 
retreating  infantry.  ....  „  . 

He  could  never  dearly  recall  the  details  of 
the  hour*  that  followed.  Hi*  memory  was 
a  blur  of  picture*  to  which  he  could  aaugn 
neither  definite  place  nor  chronological  or- 


(ContlnurS  fr»m  Pmgm  ISO) 

below  became  faintly  visible,  stretching 
round  to  his  left  in  a  valley  between  him 
and  an  opposing  height.  It  was  dawn. 

Hi*  companion  clutched  his  arm,  pointed 
below.  A  long  belt  of  fog  overlay  the  plain, 
rolled  slowly  from  the  east.  Both  searched 
it  through  their  glasses,  failed  to  penetrate 
it.  It  was  the  artificial  mist  enveloping  the 
attack. 

The  Frenchman  sprang  to  hk  feet, 
flung  open  the  box  of  flare*,  fired  into  the 
air  a  sequence  of  red  and  green  and  golden 
lights,  which  drifted  distinct  against  the 
paling  sky.  From  the  hill  upon  the  other 
side  of  the  narrow  valley  to  their  left  sim¬ 
ilar  flares  were  soaring  up  from  a  score  of 
point*.  In  a  long  line  across  the  mouth  of 
the  valley  they  shot  up,  one  after  the  other, 
from  the  menaced  trenches.  Behind  them 
in  immediate  answer  the  artillery  thunder 
increased  spasmodically  to  one  appalling, 
enduring  roar  that  hail  no  gap*.  Over  that 
belt  of  fog  appeared  innumerable  pinpoint* 
of  •rintillating  yellow  flame. 

Hud  the  enemy  left  hk  trenches?  It  was 
impossible  to  discern  any  movement  in 
that  shrouding  mist.  But  suddenly,  dis¬ 
tinct  even  amid  that  deafening  fury  of  the 
guns,  they  heard  a  multitudinous,  rapidly  rre 
I'.rrated  pop-pop-pop-pop-pop  that  seemed 
to  issue  from  the  whole  length  of  the  belt  of 
fog.  It  was  the  famous  German  machine- 
gun  barrage  which  accompanies  the  attack, 
a  complete  system  of  sustained  cross  fire* 
delivered  by  highly  trained  gunners  dodg¬ 
ing  forward  from  cover  to  cover  which  cre¬ 
ates  a  zone  of  death  in  front  of  the  assault 
far  more  annihilating  than  that  of  the  meat 
intense  artillery  fire. 

The  hostile  bombardment,  which  had 
slackened  but  alightly  if  at  all  from  iu  first 
furious  commencement,  waa  now  hailing 
upon  the  defense  with  an  Inconceivable 
violence.  The  hill  from  whieh  the  Amer¬ 
ican  watched  the  ihrouded  battle 
shook  a*  though  about  to  disintegrate  under 
t  blasts  that 


the  inccwiant 


disintegral 
seemed  to 


shatter 


down  the  skv  as  they  upheaved  the  earth. 
Volumes  of  heavy  sm  ok*  rolled  aero-  it, 
blotting  out  all  vision  from  time  to  time. 
The  summit  of  the  twin  low  height  at  the 
other  side  of  the  valley  waa  crowned  with 
denre  and  drifting  fum**,  belted  and  veined 
with  Him*  of  smoke  upon  it*  flanks  In  which 
the  glint  of  fire  flickered  continually;  It  ap¬ 
peared  a  volcano  in  eruption,  lava  stream* 
trickling  to  it*  base. 

Aero*a  the  valley  between  three  portals, 
preceding  the  belt  of  mist  now  thinning  in 
the  flnt  light  of  the  sun.  was  a  walT  of 
"incite,  black  and  brown  and  yellow,  which 
■hot  up  from  a  thousand  point*  at  once, 
was  reenforced  by  fresh  explosions  ere  the 
vomit*  of  the  first  had  plumed  and  drifted 
in  the  windtrea  air.  It  rolled  very  slowly, 
zlmret  perceptibly,  but  with  real  progress, 
up  the  valley.  It  was  the  creeping  artillery 
barrage  id  the  attack.  Behind  it.  audible 
despite  Its  incessant  crashing  thunder*,  the 
myriad  emulation*  of  the  tireless  machine 
funs  moved  slowly  forward  also.  It  seemed 
impossible  that  any  resistance  could  sur¬ 
vive  in  such  an  Inferno  of  destruction;  that 
lhi«  coIismbI  deployment  of  gun  power  must 
irresistibly  blast  a  way  for  the  German  lr- 
fiun*  masaed  somewhere  out  of  sight  toward 
I  lie  east. 

Of  the  defense  the  American  could  we 
hut  little.  Both  he  and  his  companion  were 
still  muzzled  in  their  gas  masks,  could  not 
converse.  From  time  to  time,  as  the  hostile 
barrage  in  the  valley  crept  forward,  the 
frenchman  fired  fresh  signals  into  the 
Hky  —  little  point*  of  color  now  against 
the  blue— bidding  his  battery  shorten  the 
range.  Other  signals  shot  up  at  intervals 
amid  the  tiny  w  hite  shrapnel  bursts  which 
covered  the  floor  of  the  valley  behind  that 
wall  of  smoke.  The  American  could  not  do- 
cido  whether  they  were  their*  or  theen<*my«. 

The  loud,  reiterated  discharge*  of  ma¬ 
chine  guns  clow  at  hand  broke  into  three 
shell  crashes  upon  the  hill.  *o  long  continued 
that  he  had  become  almost  oblivious  of 
-hem.  It  brought  him  back  to  hi*  immedi¬ 
ate  environment.  He  looked  along  the 

t!l-  i  w“  m,w  m*nn‘l‘1  with  French 
widiere.  their  fare*  grotesque  in  the  masks 
under  their  steel  helmets,  who  hoisted  ma¬ 
chine  gun  after  machine  gun  on  the  par- 
“!>«  and  poured  a  plunging  and  enfilade 
fire  into  the  valley  below.  They  worked 
with  a  concentrated  intensity  of  purpose 
wnich  heeded  not  tin- sudden  eruetation*  of 
black  smoke  obliterating  first  one  and  then 
aootner  group  of  them,  the  constant  crark- 
crack-craek  of  shrapnel  in  the  air  above, 
the  irowlious  poisoned  atmosphere  envel¬ 
oping  them  with  its  invisible  death. 
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These  days 

iner  Shoes  are  the  exception 

Ncttleton  shoes  arc  not  built  down  to  meet  a  retail  price. 

They  are  built  up  to  meet  an  established  standardized 
Ncttleton  quality  and  that  standard  is  the  highest  degree  of 
shoe  worth  that  our  forty  years  of  shoe  making  has  taught  us. 

I'nusual  wear,  comfort,  grace  and  beau  tv  of  finish  arc  our 
first  consideration.  That  the  maximum  of  these  qualities  can¬ 
not  be  produced  at  a  minimum  of  expense  must  he  apparent 
to  any  reasoning  man.  The  price  of 


(fjeSMcnj 


Shoes 


is  cost  plus  a  fair  return  on  the  investment  in  plant,  materials 
and  highly  trained  men  and  women.  Two  score  years  of 
giving  highest  satisfaction  has  perpetuated  the  Xetdeton 
phrase— "  Economy  Through  Quality." 

This  pictures  our  Saxon  shoe  for  gentlemen  to  be  seen  at 
the  shop  of  the  Ncttleton  dealer  in  your  city. 

V.  s.  Army  Officers  have  set  the  seal  of  their  ap¬ 
proval  on  Settlcton  Military  Footgear  Extraordinary. 

A.  E.  NETTLETON  CO.,  Syracuse,  N.  Y. 

Largest  Manufacturers  in  America  of  Men’s  Fine  Shoes  Exclusively 


They  tier.  He 


meadow.  pocked  her*  and  there  with  •hell 

S^LTiX.:  SS.'ttSS 

out  ol  danger -and  then  fall  choking  to  the 
pound.  Caa  w»*  all  about  them. 

Thea  there  had  been  a  phase  when  they 
had  become  entangled  with  what  seemed  a 
whole  army  in  rKre»l— infantry.  artdl*r)% 

55*  ambcWa-all.  iceit  ncably  <mix«»d 
up  oe  an  endlma  road  that  paaaed  through 

mAUyihalhad’b»e®  before  they  slept  in  the 
wood.  He  could  not  remember  how  they 

K  there  or  when.  But  when  they  awoke 
sun  was  the  sun  of  afternoon.  low  In  the 
•ky.  They  woke  refreshed.  freed  from  the 
intolerable  gas  masks  they  must  have 
defied  them  before  doping,  but  here  the 
air  waa  good,  so  good  to  inhale  In  deep 
cheat  fob! 

And  from  that  moment  hie  memory  had 
no  gape.  They  had  eaten  provisions  from 


and  peebetent  thundered  the  battle.  They 
wee*  very  near  the  firing  line- perhaps  it 
had  fallen  hark  oe  them  while  they  slept  - 
foe  shell*  wore  walling  and  rumbling  over 
the  tnw  tops  and  a  battery  waa  hanging 
away  with  dmfening.  metallic  detonations 
somewhere  in  the  vicinity.  A  little  farther 
olf.  away  from  the  eun.  the  Irregular  rapid 
crack)#  d  riAea.  tbs  indefatigable  hammer¬ 
ing  d  machine  guns  told  d  a  dewperate 


$600.00  a  Month 


Mahaffey’s  profits  on  the  month’s 
work  referred  to  were  more  than 
$600.00!  Which— we  confess— ex¬ 
ceeds  even  our  "Starr’s"  best  record. 

All  this,  however,  goes  to  prove  the 
unparalleled  popularity  of  the  Curtis 
publications  and  the  ease  with  which 
YOU  can  earn  a  lot  of 

Extra  money  in  your  spare  time 

by  representing  them  locally -especial  ly 
at  this  season,  when  nearly  a  million 
Curtis  subscriptions  will  be  renewed. 

We  have  recently  increased  our  pay¬ 
ments  to  our  representatives.  Our  offer 
is  now  more  liberal  than  ever.  To  obtain 
full  details  without  the  slightest  obliga¬ 
tion.  clip  out  and  mail  the  coupon  today. 


#d  an  irritable 
remarked  the  U. 


A  Come-Back! 


Elery  Mahaffey  recently  saw  an  advertisement  in 
The  Saturday  Evening  Post  that  stirred  his  blood. 
He  clipped  it  out,  and  wrote  us  a  letter  about  it.  Here 
is  an  exact  reproduction  of  both  clipping  and  letter— 
just  as  they  reached  us: 


CUT  ME  OUT 

Curth  Publishing  Company 
0U  iDdeprndrncr  Squire, 


Gr.TcriniiEN: 

1  want  locum  morr  Booty. 
1  like  the  wund  of  your 
phut.  T<U  me  all  about  It, 
please,  at  once. 


K'raf-rt  qu'on  p«fcl  lain  7  They  arecruA- 
us  under  their  number*.  If  only  jut 
Americana  had  come  in  a  year  ago!" 

Captain  VanaitUrt  answered  not  a  vir! 
HU  face  gnm.  the  bittern**  of  limit  It, 
hi*  soul,  he  pulled  tho  firing  cord  of  hi*  jin, 


The  “Cease  Fire!"  sounded.  7>*  pn 
team*  were  galloping  toward  them  ten 
the  field.  From  the  village  etwrpd  i 
swarm  of  gray-dad  men  who  ran  lewiri 
them.  Rifle  bullets  commenced  to  crack 
round  the  ears  of  the  gunner*. 

At  that  moment  •  motorcydiit  hurtW 
In  a  doud  of  dust  along  the  road.  Ho  bug 
himself  from  hU  machine,  ruihtd  toward 
the  battery  commander. 

“Hold  firm P  he  shouted.  “Help  kenn¬ 
ing!  Hold  firm!" 

Another  second  snd  the  team,  •ererio 
Ing  bsrk  again,  the  funs  sending  ntftl* 
upon  rafale  of  shrapnel  upon  the  Genian 


upon  rafale  of  shrapnel  upon  tho  Gentai. 
at  tho  edgo  of  the  village.  The  lororroit 
fell  ere  they  could  daah  back  to  com  can 

A  dosperste  duel  of  field  guns  snd  rita 
firing  afmoot  point-blank  at  oath  othr 
commencod,  conUnued  through  mtmM 
long  as  hour*.  The  American  wwul«f.i 
how  long  It  would  be  Wore  the  method**, 
machine  gun.  would  be  brought  Into  aril  in 
and  settle  the  contest.  Timo  after  Unr  » 
swarm  of  German*  trlrd  to  dehooch  Iron 
the  village ;  time  after  time  a  few  ocatwnd 
•urvivor*  raced  hack  under  the  ct*<h.i| 
whit*  shrapnel  puffs. 

Suddenly  there  waa  a  roar  of  voir*  If 
hind,  a  tumult  of  hoar*#  cheer*.  CapUin 
VanaitUrt  glanced  over  hia  ahouldic.  •»* 

5S^lSBrtBSSaSTft 

liah?  Nol  With  a  wild  exultation,  *tlh  * 
t  deep  ioy  that  aurpaaaed  any  gladuw 

I  i  n 

yell. 


brown-dad  men.  They  shouted  UM  de¬ 
mons  as  they  waved  their  rifl*.  Vroae  * 
scrambling  passage  through  the  bfdw.tn'- 
one  cry.  loud.  Insistent,  indefinite  <* 
prated,  was  dominant  among  the  **W 
and  yells  and  catcalls  of  the  excited  mini 
"Lusitania!-  -LuslUnlal-LusiUnia! 

They  could  not  shout  it  loud  enough,  Hr 
name  of  the  crime  they  had  come  to  W  » 

*VThey  swept  aero*  the  fields  toward^' 
village,  disappeared  into  the  aroohe.  7W 
battery  opened  fire  once  more,  Kngtnmw 
ita  range  again  and  again  as  mmaj* 
message  was  signaled  back  from  tb» 
lage.  The  crackle  of  the  rilka  grew  f»'n’*r' 
more  and  more  distant. 

Once  more  the  battery  team*  came  wr¬ 
ing  acroea  the  fields.  Aa  the  guna 
up  for  the  advance  the  battery  commander 
approached  the  American,  R"*®®** 
salute  of  courtesy  from  one  Allied  officer 

“My  apologies— and  my  compliment, 
monsieur,  he  said.  “Mon  l"- 

(tet  un  pc u  Id,  tom  ait»i.  let  Aaafn«"“: 

Captain  VanaitUrt  thought  of  tho 
loaf  in  the  advanced  trench-"  ■«  pc"  “ 
and  glowed  with  a  splendid  prido.  «<? 
they  were  there;  they  also— some'  '" 
phrase  welcomed  thm  as  squab  HUO  the 
immortal  brotherhood. 


^  GUARANTEE 

SATISFACTION  GUARANTEED 
OR  TOUR  HONEY  Will 
BE  REFUNDED  i 


For  that  room  that  won’t  take 
to  advantage— 

—consider  the  new  Congoleum  Art- 
Carpets  in  the  special  three-yard  width. 

Congoleum  Art-Rugs  are  known  the 
country  over  for  their  artistic  beauty. 


Sanitary  -  Easy  to  Clean 

No  Ubonou.  ■weeping  ...  bclrn,  n«e».,y  to 
clean  Congoleum.  Ju.t  go  ovc.  it  w.ih  a  damn 

aSr-aStt*" k”''  “  ■~-d“ 

Congoleum  (2  Yards  Wide) 

An  old  l.vonu  w«h  lh<-e  who  prefer  this  width 
*"  *n  "y  fl«.r-.ov,„ng  Water-proof  and 
•anitary.  Pnce  SI .  I S  per  «».  yd. 

Look  for  the  Gold  Seal 

Abo*,  we  show  ths  identifying  mark  of  genuine 
CongoleumGold-5oal F  loor -Covering*.  Thi.Gold 


— attractiveOrientalandChinese-matting 

patterns,  rich  effects  for  living-rooms, 
quiet  patterns  for  bedrooms,  etc.  There 
is  a  pattern  and  a  color-combinstion  to 
ht  every  room  in  the  house  where  a  low- 
priced  floor-covering  is  desired.  The 
Art-Carpets  are  sold  from  the  roll  and 
retail  at  $1.25  per  square  yard. 

Economy  and  Conservation 

Congoleum  is  an  improved  form  of  printed 
floor-covering  made  with  a  felt  base. 

It  is  absolutely  water-proof  and  lies  flat 
without  fastening. 

Congoleum  is  the  most  economical  floor¬ 
covering  you  can  buy  - 

—  because  its  cost  is  low; 

-because  it  takes  the  place  of  more 

expensive  floor-covering*; 

—  because  it  gives  such  long  service. 

And  in  buying  Congoleum  in  place  of 
woolen  carpets  or  rugs  you  are  helping 
to  save  wool,  to  necessary  to  keep  our 
vildicrs  and  sailors  warm  this  winter. 


their  wonderful  wearing  qualities,  their 
convenience,  and  their  low  price. 

But  in  many  homes  perhaps  in  yours 
—  there  is  some  room  that  will  not  take 
a  rug  to  advantage.  Or  perhaps  it  is  a 
room  with  a  floor  that  you  prefer  to 
cover  entirely . 

Then  you  are  sure  to  be  interested  in  the 
new  all-over  patterns  of  Congoleum  Art- 
Carpets  which  we  now  offer  in  a  three- 
yard  width  in  a  variety  of  beautiful  designs 

Cited  in  twelve  colors,  something  never 
ore  offered  in  a  low-priced  floor- 
covering.  With  the  introduction  of  this 
convenient  new  width  (108  inches), 
many  rooms  can  now  be  completely 
carpeted"  with  a  single  wtdlh- not  a 
seam  anywhere  on  the  floor. 

Beautiful  Patterns  for  Any  Room 

Lx|>ert  rug  designers  and  artists  have 
worked  out  for  us  patterns  of  great  beauty 


ScMm.N.8  M.M.i  N.  S 


Behind  this  Guarantee 

—a  Century’s  ‘•Reputation 

To  make  an  economical  soap  entirely  of  vegetable  oils 
i*  something  of  a  triumph— particularly  in  war  times. 

In  Coleo  wc  emphasize  ' entirely"  because  it  u  the  chief 
reason  for  an  exceptional  lather. 

Ter  Coleo  not  only  rives  a  nch,  abundant,  oily  lather,  delight¬ 
fully  soothing  and  beneficial  to  the  skin,  but  also  gives  that 
lather  quickly  and  freely  under  all  conditions. 

In  colJ  water  and  especially  in  luml  water,  where  some  soaps 
arc  almost  useless.  Coleo  lathers  freely.  Coleo  is  bringing 
?*xip  com  ion  in  many  camps  and  cantonments,  where,  because 
of  water  and  weather  conditions,  ordinary  soaps  have  failed 
to  give  satisfaction. 

If  you  want  a  vegetable  oil  soap,  why  not  buy  the  one  that 
i*  guaranteed  emirdy  vegetable  oik? 

COLGATE  &  CO. 

Do  you  know  Coleo? 


.Rim-'Wlu.  fc,na  of  v.p  » 
Am?'  Alrvw  *  rf, 

WduM«u«r|cCofco.- 

JOHN  J.  CONWAY 


New  York 
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MMRNE  »y 


ED  STM  WHMRTON 


VER  since  l ho  age  of  aixTroy  Belknap.  of  New  York.  ha 
embarked  (or  Kurop*  every  June  on  the  fastest  iihim 


i  nun  :  t -bulldog  for  walks,  and  who.  aa  he  grew  older,  was 
■up!  l>  merited  an«l  then  replaced  by  an  ugly,  vehement  young 
tu’.or  o(  half-English  descent.  whose  companionahip  opened 
froh  lil  nn<l  pastures  loTroy’f  dawning  imaginulion, 

1  ...II  in  July-  alway*  at  the  same  date— Mr.  Hclknap 
..  x-  .i-- 1 ...dud  at  the  door  by  the  nobcIcM  motor,  which  had 
t-«-n  do»  n  to  Ha*  re  to  (etch  him;  and  a  (ew  days  later  they 
all  got  Into  It.  and  while  Madame  Lebuc,  preening  a  packet 
ot  cho.ulau-i  into  her  pupil’a  hand,  waved  a  damp  farewell 
from  the  doorway,  the  Pegaaue  motor  flew  up  the  Champa- 
Klyi.-.-,  devoured  the  leafy  alley!  of  the  Bols  and  soared 
away  to  the  new  horltona. 

M.-t  oft'  n  they  were  mountain  horixona,  for  the  tour  in¬ 
variably  ended  in  the  Swiaa  Alp*.  But  there  alwaya  aerated 
I.,  l-  i  ,-w  ...  .  -  -iked  out  by  Mr.  Belknap  on  the  map 
»!  rvniluiig  tlwir  dutir.utinn;  wuya  lovelier,  more  winding, 
in'  re  w  underfill,  that  took  in  vaat  sweeping  vialonaof  Frame 
fr  in  th.  Seme  to  tbo  Rhone.  And  when  Troy  grew  older 
th.  v.'.  ii  -nt  young  tutor  went  with  them;  and 
nn  V  they  all  stopped  and  lunched  at  hia  father'* 
house.  on  t  lie  edge  of  a  gabled  village  in  the  Argonne, 
with  a  view  atretching  away  for  mile*  toward  the 
V«.x,'i-»aii  Alaac*.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Belknap  were  very 
'.m  1  up!'.  and  R  would  never  have  occurred  to 

i  m  to  f'iuasM.Gantler'a  invitation  to  lunch  with 
i  hi*  family  but  they  had  no  idea  of  tbo  emotions 

<  stirred  in  their  son’s  eager  bosom  by  what 

ranted  to  them  merely  a  rather  incon  ven- 
t  imtt  deviation  from  their  course.  Troy 

lumself  wb*  hardly  aware  of  these  cm- 
lion*  at  the  time,  though  hi*  hungry  in- 
■feW  tiTcit  in  life  always  made  him  welcome 
K  the  least  deflection  from  the  expected. 
■  ie  had  aimply  thought  what  kind,  jolly 
P  people  the  Gantiera  were,  and  what  fun 

it  w’aa  to  lie  inside  one  of  the  quaint  atone 
I  Mf  '  tnusea,  with  small  window-panes  looking 
«m  old  box  garden*,  that  he  was  always  being 
|MR  .*d  past  in  the  motor.  But  later  he  was 

•  'mri  to  n  i' vo  that  day  In  all  iu  homely  details. 


wf  fixvHiy,  tunidMl  M 
\  particular  frimd — ai 


Ur*«*  HOUW»  HURUr 

tonhake  hancU  witfr 
truitol  up  tho  vtariKI 
welcoming  ilcwani  • 
Uni  away  h*r  miniuti 


1 1 K Y  were  at  St,  Marita-  as  usual. 

T  y  and  M.Gantior  had  boon  fora  tramp 

-  the  Val  Inuretta,  and  coming  home  late 

-  ishing  into  their  evening  clothes  to  Join 
.  nod  Mrs.  Belknap  at  dinner— aa  they 

i  "W  regularly,  Troy  having  reached  the 
-go  of  Ilf  teen,  and  having  to  justify  the 
ion  of  a  smoking  jacket  and  patent- 
shoe*.  He  was  ju«t  out  of  hi*  hath 
•nothered  in  towel*,  when  the  tutor 
the  door  and  thrust  in  a  newspaper. 
Here  will  be  war— I  must  leave  to- 


<  4.  Troy  dropped  the  towels. 

’*1  JOKkl  *  X  XV  :  !  WarJ  W“r  »«“'•“»  hla  beautiful 

;  ^  i  :ai.i ■!  And  this  young  man,  lib  dearost 

\  nd  companion,  was  to  be  torn  from 

.  *C  _  him  suddenly,  senselessly,  torn  from 

-X),  '  7*S-  '  v  thrir  endless  talks,  their  long  walla 

’  '*Vt-  in  the  mountains,  their  elaborately 

planned  course*  of  study— archaeol¬ 
ogy.  French  literature,  medieval 
.  jtm...  .»»  rnrin  philosophy,  the  Divine  Comedy, 

«.»»•  ••  Vor«  nt—  ot  and  vistas  and  vistas  beyond:  to  he 

r..>4<4  (iisiiri  itmorng  ®«  b««* •*#*«  i*i‘  lorn  from  all  this  and  to  disappear 

from  Troy  Belknap’s  life  into  the 
.  _  w  .  .v^,  uajathomabte  thing  called  war,  that  seemed  suddenly  to  have  escaped 
■  f  the  history*  book*  like  a  dangerous  Lunatic  escaping  from  the  asylum  in  which  he 
supposed  to ‘be  securely  confined! 

,  "^.liu^vfirTuc^  together  to  bid  a  valiant  farewell  to  M.  Gantser— the  air  was  full 
^  Marseillaise  and  Sambroet  Meuse,  and  everybody  knew  the  Russians  would  lie  in 
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cvefcrd  in  Troy  Belknap's  tortured  imagination  visions  of 
UMMI  beauty-  and  *abihty.  He  had  done  that  bit  of 
France  alone  with  M.  Gan  tier  the  year  before,  chile  Mr* 
Belknap  waited  in  Pan.  for  belated  clothes:  and  the 
thought  of  the  croat  stre tch  of  denotation  spreading  and 
spreading  like  a  leprosy  over  a  land  so  full  of  the  poetry  of 

added  to  the  cruder  vision  of  the  tragic  and  magnificent 
arm**  that  had  failed  to  defend  it. 

Troy,  ai  soon  a.  he  cm.  rtewired  about  hk  mother-, 
health,  had  seemly  rejoiced  at  the  accident  that  bad  kept 
them  in  Krone*.  But  aoc  hi*  Joy  ca.  turned  to  bitter- 
noa.  Mn.  Belknap,  ia  her  bonified  surprise  at  seeing  her 
plan,  acain  ototructed.  1 art  ah  sense  of  the  impend  in* 
calamity  except  aa  It  affected  her  aafety  and  Troy1.,  and 
joined  ia  the  indicnaat  chon,  of  compatriot,  .trended  in 
Park,  and  oheewety 
convinred  that  France 
ought  to  have  teen  AtJ.  . 

them  safely  home  be  .  , 

fore  turning  her  a! tee-  >  •  ^ ■  • 

lion  to  the  invader.  .  'At  S  i/4  . 


pretend  to  beaetn 
Cut.”  whimpering 
•  rotbful  ia.be  w 
declare,  their 
jrwel  boxes 
clutched  ia  one 
hand,  their  pace* 
porta  in  the 
other,  “but  one 
can't  helpfrritnc 
that  if  only  the 
French  Govern¬ 
ment  had  told 
our  Ambesaodor 


Berlin  in  six  weeks;  but  once  his  tutor  was  gone  the 
mystery  and  horror  again  closed  in  on  him. 

France,  hi*  France,  attacked,  invaded,  outraged— and 
he,  a  poor  kelpie*  American  boy.  who  adored  her.  and 
could  do  nothing  foe  her- not  even  cry.  aa  a  eirl  might! 
It  was  bitter. 

His  parents,  too,  were  dreadfully  upset;  and  so  were  all 
their  friends.  But  what  chiefly  troubled  them  was  that 
they  could  get  no  money,  no  scats  in  the  trains,  no  assur¬ 
ance  that  the  Swiss  frontier  would  not  be  dewed  before 
they  could  cross  the  border.  The*  preoccupations  seemed 
to  leave  them  for  the  moment  no  time  to  think  about 
France;  and  Troy,  during  those  first  days,  felt  as  if  be  were 
an  infant  Winkclritd  with  all  the  shafts  at  the  world's  woe 
gathered  into  his  inadequate  breast. 

For  France  was  hk  holiday  world,  the  world  of  hk  fancy 
and  Imagination,  a  great  traceried  window  opening  on  the 
universe.  And  now  in  the  hour  of  her  need  all  he  heard 
about  him  was  the  worried  talk  of  people  planning  to 
desert  her! 

Safe  in  Paris  Mr.  and  Mr*.  Belknap  regained  their  bal¬ 
ance.  Having  secured  -foe  a  sum  that  would  have  fitted 
up  an  ambulance-  their  passages  on  a  steamer  sailing  from 
England  they  could  at  length  look  about  them,  feel  sorry, 
and  subscribe  to  all  the  budding  war  charitiee.  They  even 
remembered  poor  Madame  Lebuc.  stranded  by  the  Sight 
of  all  her  pupil*,  and  found  a  job  for  her  in  a  refugee 
bureau. 

Then,  just  as  they  were  about  to  sail.  Mrs.  Belknap  had  a 
touch  of  pneumonia  and  was  obliged  to  postpone  her  de¬ 
parture;  while  Mr.  Belknap,  jamming  hk  possewtone  into 
a  single  suitcase.  dashed  down  to  Spain  to  taka  ship  at 
Milaga.  The  turn  affair,  were  taking  mad*  it  advisable 
for  him  to  get  back  os  quickly  aa  possible;  and  hk  wife  and 
■on  wsro  to  follow  from  England  In  a  month. 

All  the  while  there  came  no  new.  of  M.  Gantier  lie  hail 
rejoined  hi.  dfedl  at  once,  and  Troy  had  had  a  p-t  card 
from  him,  dated  the  sixth  of  August,  and  saying  that  he 
w«.  leaving  for  tho  Front.  After  that,  silence. 

Troy  poring  over  the  mocning  papers  and  dipping  .-it 
alone  to  watch  for  tho  noon  communiques  In  th<  « indo*  > 
Of  the  Pari.  Herald  read  of  the  rash  French  advance  in 
A  luce,  and  Ihs  enemy’s  retaliatory  descent  on  the  r»g;  r. 
the  Belknap*  had  an  often  «ped  over.  And  one  day  em-ng 
the  names  of  tho  ruined  villages  he  lit  on  that  of  the  ii-tlr 
town  where  they  had  all  lunched  with  the  Gan'  ier*  He 
ww  the  box  garden  with  tho  hornbeam  arbor  a  -  -hey 
hml  gone  to  drink  coffee,  old  M.  Gantier  ester  i-l  . 
leading  the  way  with  Mr*.  Belknap;  he  saw  Mm*  Ganii-r, 
lame  and  atout,  hobbling  after  with  Mr.  lielkna  a  li"  . 
old  aunt  with  bobbing  curls;  tho  round-faced  Gum  «r  girl, 
shy  nnd  rosy;  an  incredibly  dried  and  arooked  and  *».d 
grandfather,  with  Voltalrean  eyes  and  aly  snsf 
geaturoa;  nnd  hk  own  friend,  the  eldest  of  the  four  hr-'  h 
ere.  He  aaw  all  these  modemt  beaming  people  gro«i 
M me.  Ganlier'a  coffee  and  Papa  Gantier’.  bn  b  i! 
"Pint";  he  .melt  the  lime  blossoms  and  hoi,  he 
bre.  In  tho  lavender,  he  looked  out  on  the  rich 
wood*  and  the  blue  bilk  bathed  in  rammer  I .  •  And 
he  read ;  "  Not  a  house  ia  standing.  The  curt  ha*  I ...  •  . .  i.  - 
A  number  of  old  people  were  burnt  In  the  h<*i  i-r  TV. 
mayor  and  five  of  the  principal  Inhabitants  ...  U»r> 
taken  to  Germany  as  hostages." 

The  year  before  the  war.  he  remembered,  old  M  G.r.t  •  r 
wa«  mayor  I 

It*  wrote  and  w  rote,  after  that,  to  hk  tutor;  *• 
di'pfll.  to  hi.  Park  address,  to  the  ruin  that  ha  l  l...  i 
home— but  had  no  answer.  And  finally, amid  Ik- 
horror,  of  that  dread  August  he  forgot  even  M  Gnmi. 
and  M.  Ganlier'a  family,  forgo*  everything  bu1  t'r. 
tuck  of  the  Allied  Armies  swept  back  from  Li.  V-  fr-i'B 
Charleroi,  from  Mona,  from  loon,  ami  the  Vk 
.urging  nearer  ami  ever  nearer  to  the  heart  of  1 

HI*  father,  with  whom  he  might  base  talked 
and  Troy  could  not  talk  to  hk  mother.  Not  ■>  M  - 
Belknap  was  not  kind  and  full  of  sympathy;  a-  f.-( 
a.  the  bank  at  home  cabled  funds  she  poured  tin 
out.for  war  charities.  But  most  of  her  time  was 
in  agitated  conference  with  her  compatriot*,  ami  I 
could  not  bear  to  listen  to  their  endlessly  roitc  i'< 
tale*  of  llight  from  Nauheim  or  Baden  or 
BrUMski  their  difficult!**  in  drawing  money, 
hiring  motor*,  bribing  hotel  porters,  battling 
for  sent*  in  train*,  recovering  lot  luggage, 
cabling  for  funds,  and  their  general  tendency 
to  regard  the  war  as  a  mere  background  to 
their  personal  grievances. 

"You  were  exceedingly  rode  to  Mr*.  S*i 
Troy”  hi*  mother  said  to  him.  surprised  on*  day  l.v 
an  expiation  of  temper.  "It  k  natural  she  sh> 
nervous  Bt  not  being  able  to  get  stateroom^ 
she  had  just  given  me  fire  hundred  dollar*  (-■ 
American  Ambulance." 

"Giving  money's  no  use."  the  boy  growled,  oh 
irritated.  And  when  Mrs.  Belknap  exclaimed 
Troy,  how  callous  with  all  thk  suffering!”  h 
out  without  answering,  and  went  downstairs  to  lie  in 
wail  for  the  evening  papers. 


'*»  Die  i...... 


We*  /r.fad. 


* 


oar  Government  know  !  After  all.  Germany  hu  no  p,-. 
•nee  against  America.” 

"And  we’ve  really  spent  enough  money  in  Europ. 

•  consideration  to  be  shown  us,"  the  woeful  cl™, 
went  on. 

The  choristers  were  all  good  and  kindly  person!,  dub,, 
out  of  the  rut  of  right  feeling  by  the  first  real  fright  0|  i\, , 
live*.  But  Troy  was  too  young  to  understand  thk  and  to 
foresee  that  once  in  safety  they  would  become  tie 
sionate  advocate*  of  France,  all  the  more  fervent  k  the* 
championship  becouac  of  their  reluctant  partirijmlm  t 
her  peril. 

"What  did  1  do?  Why.  I  Just  .imply  stayed  in  Parh 
Not  to  run  away  was  tho  only  thing  one  could  do  to  dov 
one's  sympathy,”  he  heard  one  of  the  pxaport  dutch* 
declare  a  year  later  in  a  New  York  drawing-room. 

Troy,  from  the  height  of  hi*  youthful  indignatiw.  *. 
garded  them  all  as  heartless  egoists,  and  fled  away  into  iV 
streets  from  the  sound  of  their  lamentation.. 

But  in  the  streets  was  fresh  food  for  misery;  fee  m 
day  the  once  empty  vktaa  were  filled  with  train,  of  f,m 
wagon*  drawn  by  slow  country  horse*  and  heaped  *iu 
furniture  and  household  utensik;  and  bttlde  thr  cm 
walked  lines  of  haggard  people-old  men  and  »«t,i 
with  vacant  faces,  mothers  hugging  hungry  babiw,  as  I 
children  limping  after  them  with  heavy  bundle*.  The 
fugitive*  of  the  Marne  were  pouring  into  Paris. 

Troy  dashed  into  the  nearest  shops,  bought  them  txbi 
and  fruit,  followed  them  to  the  big  hippodron*.  who 
they  war*  ©ngulfod  in  the  dusty  arena,  and  finally,  in  <* 
apair  at  hk  inability  to  do  more  than  gap©  and  plty.hrtrai 
to  avoid  the  streets  they  followed  on  their  way  ink  hrn 
from  St.  Denk  and  Vinronnc*. 

Then  one  day,  in  the  sunny  dewert  of  til©  Platt  dr  ti 
Com  otI®,  h©  ram©  on  a  more  cheering  sight.  A  milky 
land  of  civilians  -young,  middle-aged  and  evtn  jny- 
I.  -i.-l-w.ro  shambling  along  together,  badgtd  sol  U- 
" '  l  •'  in  «h©  direction  of  the  Invalid©*;  and  above  Urn 

'baud  t  he  American  Hag.  Troy  flew  after  It  and  ainlfip 

with  »h<’  last  marcher*. 

"Whrr*  are  wo  going?  .  .  .  Foreign  L«lon'  in 
1  ■«d  dago  answered  joyously  in  brokon  Anurirm 
"  AU  >>'»U«1  State*  ciliiens  .  .  .  Come  and  jok  u j, 

Xml  for  one  mad  moment  Troy  thought  of  riskii*  tk 

adventure. 

Hit  !«  was  too  visibly  only  a  achoolboy  atlU;  ani  silt, 
'•  cart  of  envy  In  hk  smarting  eye*  he  stood,  small  asd  b» 
«*n  ‘be  pavement,  and  watched  lh©  htlengioN.i 

I'xl  uwlar  the  beloved  flag  disappearing  in  th*  dwr.i> 
of  tin-  registration  office. 

"  ha  got  back  to  his  mother's  drawing-room  tk  w 
as  still  rarrounded.  and  a  lady  was  saying :  "IV* 

■ '  "ro. I  anything  for  a  special  train,  but  they  won't  llib"’’ 
And  another.  In  a  stricken  whisper:  "Mild 
do  come,  what  do  you  mean  to  do  about  you 
peark?" 

III 

THEN  cam©  the  Marne,  and  suddenly  Ik 
foreigner*  caught  In  Pari*  by  th*  Gmui 
advance  became  hero** -or  mostly  btrefo"- 
who  had  stayed  there  Ui  rea-uro  th*ir  bsknW 
city  in  her  hour  of  need. 

"  We  all  owe  so  much  to  Paris,"  murwifft 
Mr*.  Belknap,  in  lovely  convaleicent  doff« 
from  her  oofa  corner.  "  I’m  sure  we  can  nm.<< 
us  ever  ceoae  to  be  thankful  for  thk  chat*  .1 
showing  it.” 

She  had  sold  her  stuterooms  to  a  comiutm' 
w  ho  happened  to  be  In  England,  arxl  wu  m* 
cabling  home  to  augge.t  to  Mr.  Rrlkrap  tW 
•he  should  spend  the  winter  in  Franc*  and  uk 
a  job  on  a  war  charity.  She  was  not 
enough  for  nursing,  but  she  thought  It  *oul!  w 
delightful  to  take  convaleacwit  officers  for  dri'j* 
in  the  Bok  In  the  noiseless  motor.  "Troy 
love  it  too,"  she  cabled. 

Mr.  Belknap,  however,  was  unmoved  by  tbnesV' 
nU.  "  Future  too  doubtful."  he  cabled  back.  If 
t  on  your  sailing.  Staterooms  November  troth  pi»l 
f.T.  Troy-  must  return  to  school." 

'■  Future  toodoubtf ul "  Improased  Mr*.  Belknap  n»" 
m  "  Insist."  though  she  made  a  larger  u*e  ci  thebre- 
rd  in  explaining  to  her  friend*  why  after  ill  «f*w 
-1  to  give  up  her  projected  war  work.  Xiao*™*’ 

'  -•  '  ■  Quite  recovered  she  rose  from  her  cushions.  duM* 
garb,  poured  tea  one  or  twice  at  a  fawiloM'" 
al.  and  on  the  strength  of  thk  effort  obtain^  p^- 
-i-i."  i  to  carry’ supplies— in  her  own  motor-  tothrdo*’- 
tated  regions.  . 

Troy  of  courwe  went  with  her.  and  thus  had  hn  W 
glimpsa  of  war. 

i  -  -h  in  his  mind  was  a  delicious  July  day  at 
-  sh  t-ia  tutor,  and  the  memory  of  every  detail  Doted**®’ 
way  long  the  green  windings  of  the  Marne,  and  at 
Mcatmirailand  Epcraay.  Now.traveniingthe*amfW»^j 
he  seemed  to  be  looking  into  murdered  fare*. 

•tony.  Where  be  had  own  the  sociable,  gomlping  1*  “ 
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narrow  streets,  young  men  lounging  at  the  bladcsmjtl 

blue-sleeved  carters  sitting  in  the  u  ineshor.*  *h  >  th 

bones  shook  off  the  flies  ir.  the  hot  sunshine  o(  i 

village  square,  black-pinafor,  :  child  re-  comitc  h, 

from  school,  the  fat  curt 

stopping  to  talk  to  little 

oldladiesunderthechurch 

porch,  girls  with  sleek  hair 

calling  to  each  other  from 

the  doorways  of  the  shops, 

»r-1  women  m  sunt-orr» 

.  .  '  .  •  ♦••-.!  .  ••• 
village  wash  trough  nr 
.»-.sg  on  tfrit  r«...  , 

•  "»»*<  **»  *•>'>•*• 

•  •  ‘Mt..  •,  ,,  •  y  • . -* 

H>  «M  people  sat  in  the 

•  ", 

bewildered  eyva  at  ntrunpe 

hiMiers  fulfilling  the  fa¬ 
miliar  tasks. 

This  was  what  war  did! 

It  emptied  towna  of  their 
inhabitants  as  it  emptied 
veins  of  their  blood ;  it  killed  hou*. 
and  lands aa  well  as  men.  Out  tl.rv 
a  few  miles  beyond  the  sunny  vine¬ 
yards  and  the  low  hills  men  u,  r. 
dying  at  that  very  moment  by  ha  n- 
dreds,  by  thousands  and  th.i- 
motionless  young  bodies  must  have 
the  same  unnatural  look  aa  th.  „„„  f  ui„ , 
these  gutted  house*  and  aterlli- 1  ,-ld.  War 
meant  death,  death,  death. 

By  a  special  favor  the  staff  or  r ..  r «  4.  ; 

them  managed  to  extend  th.  .*  ,  .*  „*** 

ih&teau  of  Mondement.  the  pivot  or.  win,  h  the  h.t(|.- 
had  turned.  He .had  himself  been  Ir.  t .....  thick  th.  I 
and  .landing  before  the  shatter,  i  w.:i.  f  the  K„„ 


They  found  New  York -Mrs.  Belknap's  New  York- 
nurzme  with  war  chants  yet  apparenUy  unaware  of  the 
f  ,w“  Troy*  ><>>Pr™*'°n  during  the 

SSZfZLti?*-  beon‘  heJw“  p*cked  off  w  ach°o>  'o 

fmmd^l  \h“fd  the  >■"««“"»  W  talk  and 
STvi  «l  «he  meaning 

™  ,n°  t&"nbed  7h*t  **  h,d  ■*«  *»  often— and 
Tn,'  IS?"*  i®P of  the  Marne-that 
tho; named  him  'Marry  Belknap." 

,  J  -  Wtr*  maf ,r*nkly  far  the  Alius,  but  the 

iT*  rnvi  1  fS?  o  ^  neU,rallly  was  the  attitude 
“!  I '  .  „fll Government,  and  therefore  a  patriotic 
dut,  .  and  on.-  Sunday  after  chape)  he  gave  a  little  talk  to 


r‘‘  ;  "  .  y  T**"1  thought  it  right  to  try  to  keep 
r  f  'H \y  i1rd'jl  8,rU“,e-  Th«  words  duty 
.ao  ^!bm  y  .“f  ,0ftu£»“  privilege  recurred  often 


•  n  thU  addrew,  and  it  struck  Troy  as  odd  that  the  lesson  of 
.  -  day  hapKred  to  he  the  .lory  of  the  Good  Samaritan. 

\\  hen  ),  went  home  for  the  Christmas  holidays  every- 

unbans,  ».th  uttle  noto.  from  "Happy  American  chil- 
u  .  n  requiting  to  have  their  gift*  acknowledged. 

•  •  *1'  l'TO  *?  *fP_T  >’ounR  women 

•  •  with  a  k.nd  of  ghoulish  glee,  doing  up  parols, 

plaining  war  tableaux  and  charity  dance, 
ru'.l.ing  to  propaganda  lectures  given  by 
hamtaome  French  officer*  and  keeping  up  n 
■  I.-  of  continuous  picnic  on  the  ruins  of 
civilisation. 

Mr.  and  Mm.  Belknap  had  inevitably  been 
a th  eted  by  the  surrounding  atmosphere. 

The  tragedy  of  it- the  tragedy!  no 
..no  can  tall  who  hasn't  aeon  It  and  been 
It  through  IL"  Mm  Belknap  would  begin, 
looking  down  her  long  dinner  table 
between  the  orchids  and  the  can¬ 
delabra;  and  the  pretty  women  and 
■ill  prosperous  men  would  Interrupt 

their  talk  and  lktm  for  a  moment, 
half  absently,  with  spurts  of  easy 
indignation  that  faded  out  ngain  u/t 
l|wy  the  itory  oftencr. 

After  all,  Mra.  Belknap  wasn't 
■Pf  tW  «W>  potm,  wt»b*dawrt>.Wt. 

■nPBHt/  J  tlefieldl  Lot.  and  lota  more  were 

'***-'*  pouring  home  all  the  time  with  frwh 

lair*  of  tragedy;  the  Marne  had 
become,  in  a  way,  an  old  story. 
Peoplo  wanted  something  newer. 

And  then,  why  hadn't  Joffro 
followed  up  the  offensive?  Tho 
Germana  were  wonderful  soldiers,  after 
•  •  •  Ym-  bul  ,uch  beasts;  sheer 

"T.T  Mr>  So+n*‘So.  Just 
i  »ck  from  B^ium-nuch  honiblo  »tor- 
i»  — rMilly  unrepeatable  I 
"Don't  you  want  to  comi*  nnH 


and  heroism  tha 


H*  ydy/t  ll  l,n^1  10  Washington.  But  do  rome. 

"  yhow;  the  Jim  Cottages  am  going  tu 
.  u nee  after  dinner." 

In  time  Mrs.  Belknap,  finding  herself 

ataohst^  i  ouU,tor»d*  °utcharitied,  out- 

adv  enturvd.  heg.n  Ignobly  to  take  a  calmer  and  more  die- 

Whil.  W"  .,h°  W  0f  <°  keep 


lhu,hfw  *hen  th“,  01  her  wudienoe  had 
ruggi-a .  w  herever  she  went  she  was  sure  to  meet  other 
ladm  who  had  arrived  from  France  much  more  recently  uml 
had  done  and  seen  much  more  than  she  had.  One  after 


neral  stood  when  I  told  him  our  batteries  Gantier. - th  ClUw!?*  pi»d^*^  ’  ^  ?  ,h*!f  frCPn'cd  *’llh  eagerness. 

h  :  01  "This  is  the  ver>’  spot  where  the  "Oh.  poor  feUowa-poor  fellow,*  Yim.  that’s  rirht  vmiVr  .“"know-  ■b°ut  the  marvelous  things 

7“  ,,n  ‘he  valley.  I  can  see  the  Troy:  puttL  rose*  oo^irmi,.  »  nlLrJ^t  ZfukSu"*  I."  ff“W“yoUr  wond*rful  «*r  work  I" 

the  Bavarians  as  they  .warmed  up  at  us  a  sented  approvingly  as  she  her  w,v  backer  th^  kITT ^f’  ***  "Tv  *Vp*'n“>d,,d  by  *um"  laU‘r 

i  time."  .  pprovingij  a.  sne  pic  ken  ter  way  bark  to  the  arrival,  who  had  been  nearer  the  Front,  or  had  raised  more 

>’  remembered  a  bit  of  Henry  the  Fifth  it  money,  or  had  had  an  audience  with  the  (jueen  of  the  Bel- 

t"e  ■»“  -  srKS'srsi'iSd's:  is?, 

i  m  Eh  gland  now  oJiM  1  T^  V**1  ,n  ,h*  *“  mtoleraMe.  not  only  were  like  the  figures  in  a  movie  show,  forever breatbleady 

msrfrcs  arrurmt  Meg  avrr  not  Ktrt.  beeaue*  they*  were  packed  like  hemngs  and  Troy,  who  whisking  past  to  make  wav  for  others.  i 

“  -  **  “  zzjzzzz.'s  a 

*— ■ k-™  ^  -  “■ 

,heir  ftay  amoDt  ,he  up  *  fol,0*‘r|R  C 4  unnoticed  ladies  who  couldn't  bebeve  all  enemy  so  obviously  their  superior. 

;h  whe^wnir^r-Tl^0'  'it,  <rf.,h*  G"™“*  hoped  that  America  “She  wouldn't  be  if  America  came  in  I "  Troy  blurted  out. 

Half-SJ ^ rkpd  “  roW  -mcmg  the  right-  reddening  at  the  sound  of  his  voice. 

Hh  -'rid  *i  f.l  TIT  =,b'  !LrV"’re  th?^  mrTdjrlItb*^  ,etUr*  that  war  was  an  "America?”  someone  playfully  interjected;  and  the 

nh.  and  a  few  tin  WTeaths  hung  on  the  avoidable  thmg  which  one  had  only  to  reprobate  enough  wnaior  laughed  ar.d  said  something  about  geographical 

to  prevent  its  recurrence.  immunity.  fc»niia*«4  •«  pat,  T4) 


,  i  M 

e 
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the  bean  with  their  bats  but  you  take  mwt  Wff, 

‘  bean*  and  what  would  break  would  be  Mr.  B«. 

rllul  ltd  the  sam*  in  war  like  in  baseball  and  youpn 
to  have  1  man  running  it .  With  a  lot  ol  different  e*u 
jfa  in  command.  1  of  them  might  tell  the  men  tochar*- 
,  while  another  was  telling  them  to  pay  cash. 

Jokring  to  1  aide  A1  some  of  our  boy*  tar 
overtook  a  section,  up  along  the  Moo*e  Hr* 
■T  ■>  and  I  wouldn't  daat  write  shot*  h 

KZW  only  it*  been  printed  in  the  pa  pen  1! 

ready  »o  1  am  not  giveing  away  to 
were  to  to  the  Dutchmen*.  At  lnu 
,  T1  •  they  don’t  mind  u*  writcing  wne 

thing  that’s  came  out  in  the  papn 
though  as  far  as  I  can  see  bow  »oiH 
9,  tho  Dutchmens  know  it  any  morril 
it  was  in  the  paper*  or  not,  burn* 

”  thay  ain’t  »o  choked  with  Jack  ova  i* 

t,  V '  W*  Germany  that  they  are  going  to  «*ul 

,  -  •  \mf  /  it  on  U.  8.  paper*  a  mo.  old  and  tvm 

_  /I  X  '  when  they  got  them  they  would  loll  u 

/..*»  .  And  somebody  that  could  mid  Eflf- 

-'-'V  *  lish  and  hadn’t  been  killed  for  it  ul 

,  it  would  be  like  a*  if  I  should 

part  of  my  $16  dollar*  a  mo.  lulwribdnj  lo 
the  Chop  Suey  Bladder  Uiat  you  would  Inf 
^  to  lay  on  your  stomach  and  hold  it  mthym 

ZVm  -  f«t to  get  it  right  aide  up  and  even  dm  * 

T L,  w.„  r».>  *»..».  wouldn't  mean  nothing.  But  any  way  lit 
1  mm  rn  o—.— .  Dutchmen,  is  going  to  know  sooow  or  law 
that  we  are  in  the  war  and  what'*  the  difln- 
at  we  are  mU  if  they  meet  ua  at  the  Moot*  or  tho  Elk*?  Jckrltg 
that  be  can't  stand  it  no  a  aide  Al  I  gu«s  you  won't  be  supposed  to  hear  hw 
four  pal,  Jack  I  have  picked  up  in  the  riffle  practice  and  I  knew  rgll 

along  that  I  couldn't  hardly  help  from  being  a  A  ha 
a  n  Francs.  April  «.  marksman  because  a  man  that  had  almost  perfect  oeoUil 
e  Chi  newspapers  U  get-  in  pitching  you  might  aay  would  be  bound  to  .hoot ^IraijU 
.  —  printed  in  English  and  I  when  they  got  the  hang  of  it  and  don't  be  mipprired  II 
the  Ally,  has  finely  got  wm  U»  writ,  you  1  of  three  day.  that  I  l-*n  appointed  « 
l*n.  of  aU  the  Ally*  and  it  was  that  sets  up  In  a  tree  somewhere,  and  picks  off  the  l.-f 
t  long  ago  only  It  look,  to  mo  whenever  they  stick  their  heed  up  and  they  mU  Um 
ncr  by  mketng  a  Frenchman  srupper*  eo  pretty  soon  my  name  ta  libel  to  1*  ««  W 
f  done  it  foe  a  complement  to  irutrod  of  Jack  Keefo.  but  scrloualy  A1 1  can  pick  oil  thru 
the  wsr  bring  here,  but  oven  target,  like  they  was  cherry,  or  something  and  n-yl- 1 
■man  gen.  and  use  his  brain*  won't  half  to  go  in  the  trench,  at  all. 

.  it  would  of  been  a  whole  lot  I  gun-  1  all  ready  told  you  about  that  little 
ea  that  can  speak  Englidi  be-  pulled  on  Johnny  Alcock  for  a  April  Fool  gag  *nd  at  tint 
a  big  battle  or  something  and  be  awwlM  up  like  a  poison  pup  and  wouldn't  talk  to  w 
*r  the  top  and  if  he  ssid  it  ;n  and  sad  he  wouldn't  never  met  till  ho  got  oven.  M 
French  why  meet  of  the  finely  got  n  mat  letter  from  tho  gal  back  homo  and  •>»  * 
boys  hasn’t  made  no  still  waiting  for  him  yet  so  he  feels  0.  K.  again  and  I  ard 
at  tempts  lo  master  tho  him  am  on  speaking  turns  again  and  I  am  glad  to  not  » 
language  and  as  far  as  .craping  with  him  because  I  don’t  never  feel  right  uni- 
they  mss  ronsrrn.d  bo  1  am  pal.  with  everybody  but  they  can’t  nobody  *uy  ** 
might  as  well  b#  telling  at  me  very  long  and  even  when  some  of  the  boy*  In  bur¬ 
then  to  wash  their  ball  u*  to  well  up  when  I  pulled  1  of  my  g sg.  <x>  th'™ * 
neck.  Or  else  they  wouldn’t  last  long  because  1  would  Just  smile  st  them U* 


l1  Johnny  Alcock  and  it  was  a  screen  and  some  of  the  doo’tWamnbbody. 
boys  is  still  Laughing  over  it  yet  but  he  is  I  of  the  kind  that  conscrted  they  can 
he  can’t  see  a  joke  at  their  own  expense,  and  he  swelled  up  no  «®J**/* 
like  a  poison  pup  and  now  ho  is  talking  about  be  will  grt  or  tho  Fed^l  Lc. 
even  with  me.  but  tho  bird  that  gets  oven  with  me  will  etc.  -^lo<f~r*.|l 
half  to  get  up  a  long  time  before  revelry  eh  AL  frum  ~ 

Well  Al  1  will  tell  you  what  I  pulled  on  him  sod  I  bet  every  Un*  you  cm 
you  will  bust  your  sides.  Well  it  *e*ms  like  Johnny  has  nimage throughtm 
got  a  girl  in  his  home  town  Riverside.  111.  near  Chi  and  you  run  it  down  u 
that  is  he  don’t  know  if  he  has  got  her  or  not  becau-  him 
and  another  bird  was  both  mmkeing  a  play  for  her.  but  wtoth«  tMy  are  «. 
before  he  come  away  she  told  him  to  not  worry,  but  the  hot  loth  or  a  r^ 
other  bird  got  himself  excused  out  of  the  draft  with  a  cold  are  talking  about 
sore  or  something  and  la  Mill  there  in  the  old  torn,  yet  “*»  «<>  «  th”  £ 
where  bo  can  go  and  call  on  her  every  night  and  she  ie  Al  like  it  would  be 
libel  to  figure  that  maybe  she  better  marry  him  10  as  she  ’  drop  »»I«  car 
run  have  some  of  her  evening,  to  hereelf  and  any  way  she  a*  1  can  UUCapt- - 
might  as  well  of  told  Johnny  to  not  scratch  himself  over  mag  us  to 

here  us  to  not  worry  because  foe  -on*  reason  another  the  after  tho  last  of  tb 
gul  didn’t  write  to  him  Ust  month  at  tease  he  didn’t  grt  m  the  grave, 
no  letter,  and  maybe  they  got  hot  or  she  had  writer*  ‘°  1„t*c 

« rumps  or  something  but  any  way  every  time  the  mail  »h*t  sgcUg  on  a. 
come  and  nothing  for  him  he  looked  Lke  ho  had  been  the  only  chance  . e 
cuught  off  -rood  bare.  tnrermT.  wi 

Well  the  day  before  yreterday  he  was  re 
letters  ho  got  from  this  baby  6  or «  wks.  ago 
havoing  nothing  better  tot - 


_ _  _ _ of  not  up  to  the  northern  part  of  the 

_ _ _  <  read  and  he  left  the  envelope  lay  outbecaure  Van  llmdenburg  n 

on  the  floor  and  I  was  going  to  hand  it  back  to  him  but  I  thing  under  hto  hat  b 
happened  to  think  that  yesterday  would  be  April  Fool  re 
1  kept  u  hold  of  the  envelope  und  1  got  a  peace  of  paper  and  behind  it  unbo*  be  W 
wrote  April  Fool  on  It  and  Muck  It  In  the  envelope  and  longer  in  France, 
lixcd  It  up  re  ns  it  would  look  Uke  a  n-w  letter  and  I 

handed  it  to  him  yreterday  Uke  it  was  mail  that  had  oaly _ ___ 

just  came  for  him  and  you  ought  to  are  him  when  he  tore  TORIES D  AL:  W 
it  open  ami  didn't  And  nothing  only  April  Fool  In  it.  At  *  ting  out  a  pajwr 
first  he  couldn’t  say  nothing  but  finely  be  aay*  ’’That’*  Jwt-**  copy  of  * 
some  comedy  Keefe.  You  ought  to  he  a  end  man  In  the  thgme* if  and  mndc 
Stretcher  Imm  minstrel.”  and  he  didn’t  crack  a  .rule  a  sucker  play  to  no* 
re  I  -Id  ’’What’,  the  matter  with  you  can’t  you  Uke  a  Uke  they  putted  are 
iokeT”  80  he  -Id  ’’What  I  would  like  to  take  Is  s  crack  the  gen.  and  I  eupp 

ayurjnw."  So  I  said  "Well  Ifn  to  bad  your  arm.  In  the  French w*  on 
paralyred.’’  Well  Al  they’,  nothing  the  mstler  with  suppose  th-  here  Ft 
h>.  arms  and  I  was  Just  kidding  him  becaure  aa  far  as  Mm  and  etc.  it  took*  to 
hitting  anybody  I.  conremed  I  was  Just  as  safe  -  the  gw.  better  to  of  picked  < 
staff  because  he  ain’t  much  bigger  than  a  rootle  and  for  came  mppom  •*  wi 
him  to  reach  my  Juw  he  would  half  to  Join  the  aviation,  he  wanted  wr  shout 
Well  ,4  couree  he  didn’t  Mart  nothing  but  Just  -id 
he  would  get  back  si  me  If  It  took  Mm  till  'he  duration 
<.f  the  war  und  I  toid  ur-  of  the  other  hoy*  s'  out  [  k 

ting  It  over  on  him  and  they 
couldn’t  hardly  help  from  .mil. 

Ing  but  ho  acts  like  a  bnhy  und 

don't  speak  to  me  and  I  roppoee  iBk  ^ 

maybe  ho  thinks  thir  mak>-«nv 
feri  bad  but  I  got  to  lie  *6  yra. 

off  tomorrow  a. m. 

show  up  for  my  *  .  'kjL  4’Ci 

mrnlsudaylf  you  /  ^  Jj 

them  here  French 

matclis  and  every  .  -iyX  1 

one  of  them  Is  a  ~ 

April  Fool  and  I 

guon  the  parent*  of  tho  kids  over  here 
doti’t  never  half  to  worry  them 
smokeing  to  young  b.-  im  over  f  they 
hud  a  box  of  cigsrrf  :  t  in  t>i.  ,r  cru-1  • 

they  would  be  of  age  before  they  would  an 

run  ucTcen  a  match  that  lit  and  I  wouldn't  c„  T,_f,  „  Jet 

Iw  scared  to  give  little  Al  a  bunch  and  lM>,  j,„  mitm,-  ba 

turn  him  loo—  ■"  a  bbL  of  gasoline.  su 

Well  Al  I  suppose  you  boen  reading  in  the  papers  about  inning  and  we  new 
the  Dutchmens  starting  a  drive  vs.  the  English  up  in  the  hit  and  1  mgr.  re 
northren  part  of  the  section  and  at  first  it  looked  hV»  the  and  another  mgr.  • 

English  was  going  to  leave  them  walk  into  the  Gulf  Mm  and  another  * 

Stream  and  scald  themself  to  death  but  now  it  seem*  Uke  would  rend  Rarer 
we  have  got  them  slowed  up  a!  lease  that’s  the  dope  we  would  be  2  of  ther 
get  here  but  for  all  the  news  we  get  a  fcoid  of  we  might  a a  2  from  the  other  * 
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to  grouchy  to  talk.  but  now  I  wouldn’t  be  supprised  A1  if  explain  it  A1  and  all  as  be  a  do  b  ,f-  - . 
the  real  reason  was  on  acct.  of  him  being  a  Dutchman  and  bre*  of  the  whole  buarn**  u,  \  M> 

maybe  can’t  talk  English  very  good.  Well  I  would  feel  the  same  way  and  Akock  aays  he  wUM  Mi £ 

pretty  mean  to  be  spying  on  moat  of  the  boy's  that’s  been  of  been  the  1  that  got  a  fco’d  of  th  -  F  t 

good  pal*  with  nve,  but  when  a  man  a  a  pro  German  spy  him-  evident*  because  whoever  xuru^i  • 

•cU  they’s  no  question  of  friendship  and  etc.  and  whatever  over  to  Capt.  Seeley  along  with  *•  -  A  JW 

1  ran  do  to  show  this  bird  up  I  won’t  hesitate  a  minute,  other  farts  I  can  get  a  hold  4  w 
Well  A1  this  bird  was  writeing  a  letter  last  night  and  he  about  get  a  commaaion  in  the  intci..- 
didn’t  have  no  envelope  and  he  asaed  me  did  I  have  1  and  genu  dept,  and  that’s  tbe  me:  that  £  MT  j 

I  said  no  and  he  wouldn’t  of  never  spoke  only  to  say  looks  after  the  pro  Germ.  A1  f  M  JQ 

Gimme  hut  when  I  told  him  I  didn’t  have  no  envelope  he  and  gettthe  dope  on  them  a  /  VU  I 

darted  off  somewhere*  to  get  1  and  he  dropped  the  last  and  shows  them  up  and 
tog*  out  of  the  letter  he  had  been  writeing  and  it  was  lay-  I  would  probably  have 
in*  right  there  along  aide  of  me  and  of  course  I  wouldn’t  my  head  quarters  in  Paris 
of  paid  no  tension  to  it  only  it  was  face  up  so  as  I  couldn't  and  get  good  money  be- 
hrlp  from  wir.g  it  and  what  I  wn  wasn’t  no  words  like  a  aides  my  expenses  and  I  'V 

man  would  write  in  a  letter  but  it  was  a  hunch  of  marks  would  half  to  pass  up  \  X. 

like  a  x  down  nt  the  bottom  and  they  was  a  whole  line  of  the  chance  to  get  in  the  \  i 

them  like  this  trenchs  and  fight  but  r. 

xxxxxxxxxxxxx  they’s  more  waya  of  fight-  \ 

ing  then  I  and  in  this 

Well  that  r.Hised  up  my  suspicions  and  I  guess  you  know  game  Ai  a  man  has  got  to 
I  sm  not  the  kind  that  reads  other  people’s  letters  even  if  go  where  they  send  you  JP  J^BS. 

1  don’t  grt  none  of  my  own  to  read  but  this  here  letter  1  and  where  they  figure 
kind  of  felt  like  they  was  something  funny  about  it  like  he  they  would  do  the  meat  .  Bi F 

wu  writeing  in  ciphers  or  something  so  1  picked  the  page  good  and  if  my  conn-  g 

up  ami  tend  it  through  and  sure  enough  they  was  parts  of  try  needs  me  to  track 

it  in  ciphers  and  if  a  man  didn't  have  the  key  you  couldn’t  after  apys  I  will  sacrifice  cB  .JH 

tell  what  nnd  the  he- 11  he  was  getting  at.  my  own  wtshs  though  I  1  aBH 

Well  AI  I  was  still  studlng  the  page  yet  when  he  come  would  a  whole  lot  rather  1  l&M 

luck  in  and  they  wasn't  nothing  for  me  to  do  only  aet  on  stay  with  my  pak  and  1  wtyt  /  H 

it  so  as  he  wouldn’t  see  I  had  it  nnd  he  come  over  and  begin  fight  along  side  of  them 
looking  for  it  and  I  asked  him  had  he  lost  something  to  and  not  snoop  round  Paris 
throw  him  off  the  track  and  he  said  yea  but  he  didn’t  say  fondleing  door  nobs  like 
shat  It  was  and  that  made  it  all  the  more  suspicious  so  he  a  night  watchman.  Hut 
finely  give  up  looking  and  went  out  again.  Alcodc  says  he  would  bet 

Well  I  have  got  it  put  aw  ay  where  he  can’t  grt  a  hold  money  that  is  where  I  will 

<4  it  because  I  showed  It  to  Johnny  Alcock  this  A  M  and  land  and  he  sayw  "You 

ask  id  him  if  It  didn’t  look  like  something  off  color  and  he  ought  tofeel  right  at  home  »*..  -  e.i  o*.  i.-»  ..  r 

•aid  yes  It  did  and  If  he  was  me  he  would  turn  it  over  to  in  the  IntrUigenU  dept.  **«  rn  r— 

Capt.  Seeley  but  on  2d  thoughts  hcaaid  I  better  keep  it  a  like  a  camel  in  Lake  Erie” 

wile  and  at  the  same  time  keep  a  eye  on  Shaffer  and  grt  and  he  says  the  first  chance  1  grt  I  better  try  and  start  up 
mure  evident*  vs.  him  and  then  when  I  had  him  dead  to  a  conversation  with  Shaffer  and  try  and  lead  him  on  and 
rights  I  could  turn  the  letter  and  the  rmt  of  the  evidenU  that  the  army  they  trap  them  M  to  ask  them  a  whole  lot  of 
over  to  Capt.  Seeley  ami  then  I  would  be  sure  to  grt  the  questions  and  see  what  they  have  got  to  say  and  if  you 
credit  for  showing  him  up.  keep  firring  questions  at  them  they  sm  bound  to  grt  balled 

Well  AI  1  figure  thi*  I  page  of  his  letter  is  enough  or  up  and  then  iU  good  night, 
nvirr  then  enough  only  of  rourse  Its  liest  to  play  safe  and  Well  I  don’t  suppose  it  seems  possible  to  you  slay  at 
ki*ji  my  eye*  pealed  and  aee  what  Come*  off  and  I  haven’t  home*  that  they  could  be  such  a  thing  like  a  pro  German 

got  time  to  ropy  down  the  whole  page  AI  and  besides  spy  in  the  U.  S.  army  and  how  did  he  grt  them  and  why 

they’*  a  fe*  aentenre*  that  sounds  0.  K.  and  I  suppose  he  did  they  leave  him  in  and  etc.  Well  AI  you  would  be  sup- 
put  them  in  for  n  blind  but  you  can’t  get  sway  from  them  priwd  to  know  how  many  of  them  has  slipped  in  and 
x  mark*  AI  anti  I  will  write  down  a  couple  other  sentences  Alcock  says  that  at  first  it  amounted  to  about  200'i  but 
and  I  bet  you  will  agree  that  they’s  something  fishy  the  intelligrnU  officers  has  been  on  their  rent  all  the  wile 
about  them  anti  hem  la  the  sentences  to  which  I  refer:  and  mest  of  them  has  been  nailed  and  when  they  get  them 

"In  regard*  to  your  question  I  gums  they  shoot  them  down  tike  a  dog  and  that’s  what  Shaffer 

I  understand  0.  K.  In  reply  will  say  will  get  AI  and  he  is  out  of  luck  to  be  so  big  because  all  as 

)«  I.  L.  Y.  mom  than  Y.  1..  M.  Am  the  liming  squad  would  half  to  do  would  be  look  at  their 

I  right.”  comps**  and  *«*  if  he  wu  cast  or  west  of  them  and  then 

”  Have  you  *aw  D.  Give  him  a  ring  face  their  riffle  in  that  direction  and  let  go.  * 

and  tell  the  old  apinort  I  nm  W.  C.  I  win  write  and  Irt  you  know  how  things  comm  along 

T.  V.  outside  of  a  little  Vin  Blank.”  Your  pal.  Jack 


he  lived  and  ho  ray*  Milwaukee  Ave.  in  Chi 
and  I  don’t  know  if  you  know  it  or  not  AI  but 
that’s  a  st.  where  they  have  got  traffic  police¬ 
men*  at  the  Comers  to  blow  their  whistle  once 
for  the  Germans  to  go  north  and  south  and  twice 
for  t hem  to  go  cast  and  west.  So  then  I  said  was 
he  married  and  he  says  no.  So  then  I  asked  him 
where  he  was  bom  and  he  said  "What  and  the 
be-il  are  you  the  personal  officer?"  So  I  laughed 
it  off  and  said  "No  but  I  thought 
maybe  we  come  from  the  same  part 
of  the  country.”  So  he  says  some¬ 
thing  about  everybody  didn’t  half 
to  oome  from  tlir  country  but  he 
wouldn’t  come  our  and  say  where  he 
did  come  from  so  then  1  kind  of  led 
around  to  thp  war  and  1  made  the 
remark  that 
the  German 

A  driveuponthe 

-  V  •  north  side  of 

t  |,'r,n,p  didn’t 

g«*  very  far 
and  he  says 

■Vp'  waa  t hut  fora 

V  ’  might  n»  well 
*7  *  .' .  *  •  of  s  II  ill  hr 

mans  wouldn't 

Stopped. 

Well  for  a 

V  '***'  minute  I 
couldn't 

,  '**.«•—  I  hardly  help 

fromtukeingu 

crock  at  him  but  in  these  kind  of  matters  AI  a  man  has  got 
to  krep  a  hold  of  themself  or  they  will  loose  their  quarry 
so  I  kind  of  forced  a  smile  and  said  "Well  I  guess  they 
would  of  kept  going  if  they  could  of.”  And  then  he  says 
’’  Ye*  but  they  half  to  atop  every  once  in  n  wile  to  bring  up 
Van  llindenburg.”  So  l  had  him  traped  AI  and  quick  Is  a 
flash  I  said  ’  Who  told  you  th.dr  plans?"  And  he  say* 
"Oh  he-U  my  mother  in  law”  and  walked  away  from  me. 

Well  AI  it  was  just  like  sometime*  when  they  am  trying 
a  man  for  murder  ami  he  say*  he  couldn’t  of  did  il  because 
be  was  over  to  tbe  Elite  J  axing  when  It  com*  off  and  a  little 
wile  later  the  lawyer  ask*  him  where  did  lie  say  he  was  at 
when  the  party  was  croked  and  he  forgets  what  he  said  the 
lrt.  time  and  aays  he  wa*  out  to  Lincoln  Pk.  kidding  the 
bison  or  something  and  the  lawyer  polnta  out  to  the  Jury 
where  hi*  storys  don’t  Jib  and  the  next  thing  you  know  hr 
is  drnood  up  in  a  hemp  collar  a  couple  sisos  to  small. 

And  that’s  the  same  way  I  tripod  Shaffer  getting  him 
to  say  he  wasn’t  married  and  finely  when  I  have  him  cor¬ 
nered  he  busts  out  about  his  mother  in  law.  Well  AI  I 
dWt  know  of  no  way  to  get  a  mother  In  law  without  mar¬ 
rying  into  •*'-*  So  I  told  Alcock  tonight  what  had  cmne 
off  and  he  says  it  looked  to  him  like  I  had  a  strong  cose 
and  if  he  was  me  he  would  spill  i>.  to  Capt.  Seeley  tbe 
minute  bn  t.  ...  V.  And  he  said  "You  lucky  stiff  you 
vast  nev*r  ere  tbe  inside  of  a  front  Hite  trench."  So  I 
asked  him  what  he  meant  and  he  repeated  over  again  what 
he  said  about  them  take  mg  me  in  the  Intelligent*  dept. 
S.  It  looks  lit;..  |  was  about  through  being  a  doughboy 
AI  and  pretty  soon  I  trill  probably  be  writeing  to  you 
from  Pari*  but  1  don’t  suppose  I  will  be  able  to  tell  you 
■  .1  I  am  d  *ing  because  that  *  the  kind  of  a  job  where 
mum  is  the  word.  Your  pal.  Jack 

Somiaviikkis  in  Franck,  April  16. 
fiVtlESD  AL:  Well  <4d  pal  don’t  lie  sup- 
T  priM«i  if  I  write  you  the  next  time  from  Paris. 

I  have  got  a  date  to  see  (’apt. 

Seeley  tomorrow  and 
Lieut.  Mather  fixed  it  up 

kT  I  C  on  1,‘nurd  an  Pu|*  4S> 


•I  »n  at  the  bottom 
•nil  If  he  can  explain 
that  line  of  talk 
hub  a  wonder 


Can  you 

mak«* 

lven.lt  or  tali* 

out  of 

AI?  I  mm  not 

and  neither 

could 

anybody  else 
• 

CXCftpt 

\*r  in  if 

till* 

and  the  be*t  | 

;iart  of 

1'  bhis  name  is 

I  M—t  ••  m>  ». -.1*1-1  ruu  •«  *•>  ©•»* 
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As  he  was  squeezed  forcibly  into  a  Dyckman  Street  mean  to  business  and  to  the  public.  It  was  plain  to  be 
express  Bedford  thought  gaBtfly  of  hi*  own  garage  full  of  seen  that  the  business  man  and  the  private  citizen,  the 
cars,  and  their  two  chauffeurs,  his  and  Mrs.  Bedford's.  ultimate  consumer  of  peacetimes,  could  receive  scant 
That  evening  was  a  revelation  to  Bedford.  He  was  consideration  in  the  face  of  the  imperative  requirements 
astonished  to  Warn,  for  one  thing,  that  this  «mping-out  of  the  Army  and  the  Navy. 

business  was  not  exactly  a  joke,  that  as  a  matter  of  fact  Bedford  left  for  his  hotel  shortly  before  midnight, 
Wiltworth  was  actually  forced  to  economize  because  his  feeling  very  sober  indeed.  One  thing  was  sure,  he  would 
income  had  practically  stopped  short.  He  had  swung  all  of  devote  all  his  time  if  necessary  <°  tbc  work  of  the  sub- 
the  factories  he  represented  over  to  army  shore;  and  Bed-  committee  on  shoes.  His  own  business  could  run  itself ;  as 
ford  was  amazed  when  Wiltworth  told  him  that  Sc  was  a  patriotic  dtixen  he  would  devote  himself  to  his  war  job. 
not  taking  a  cent  of  commission  on  the  army  production  of  The  next  morning  Bedford  went  to  Wilt  worth’s  office  to 
three  factories  he  had  represented  foe  so  many  year*.  He  sign  the  contract  for  the  225.000  pairs  of  army  shore, 
admitted  that  he  had  a  perfect  right  to,  morally,  but  not  When  they  sere  seated  Wiltworth  drew  out  the  Promised 
patriotically.  Production  sheet  on  which  he  had  entered  the  Bedford 

Another  fart  that  surprised  Bedford  was  that  the  Shoe  Corporation's  estimate  the  day  before,  and  calmly 
Quarter  master's  Department  had  to  figure  on  five  to  aeven  asked  as  be  nibbed  out  the  "  225,000  pairs."  which  he  had 
pairs  of  shore  per  year  for  every  soldier!  Why.  at  that  rate  written  in  lead  pencil;  "Now,  Mr.  Bedford,  how  many 
it  would  lake  enormous  production  to  roret  the  Army's  pairs  of  army  shore  ran  I  put  you  down  for?" 
needs!  For  half  a  second  Bedford  was  flabbergasted.  He  almost 

Wiltworth  told  him  all  he  knew  - which  was  much,  gasped.  Not  so  much  because  of  w  hat  his  friend  had  asked 
because  of  his  confidential  preition-of  the  War  Depart-  as  becaure  of  the  matler-of-fart  way  he  had  asked  it.  It 
menl's  plans  to  speed  up  the  country’s  war  preparations,  was  almost  uncanny;  the  man  must  be  a  mind  reader! 
and  of  the  real  seriousness  of  the  situaiioa.  For  the  first  Then  the  shrewd  insight  that  made  Marshall  Bedford  the 
time  Bedford  began  to  realize  what  the  war  was  going  to  successful  business  man  that  he  was  asserted  itarlf  and  he 

saw  in  a  flash  that  the  diplom- 
acy  and  finewse  which  Wiltworth 
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HUktI  Bb|RLa4..  J  And  he  already  had  pricre  on 

upper  lealher.  and  everything 

Jh  J  K4J*  could 

■  *  A  fnity-fivc  hundre.l 
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VBy/B  5  HHSK— ■  lliat  would  make  the  price  15  81. 

'  *  ,  _  and  that  was  reasonable  enough 

..,^u  rr.  r«-t  sr»  *  *‘*  4  fur  «  good  a  shoe.  He  turned 
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Bedford’s  few  pair?  And  why  shouldn  t  he  give  the  Army  the  ccoqu. 
tbc  hack  for  hi*  output  of  Factories  A  and  B? 
ring  by  hi*  own  "Potter."  be  said  suddenly,  ’Tv*  made  a  miiubri 
iGwer  ■  five  cents  a  pair  in  that  letter  to  M  r.  Wilt  worth.  It  fin*- 

.  o«t  the  sheet  *5.76  instead  of  *5.81.  And  tell  Mr.  Wiltwortfc  tii;  „ 
which  he  had  so  recently  figured  ibe  pnece  cm  the  army  figure  on  turning  out  five  hundred  paint  a  day  more  the  | 
4  Smrttfhin#  it  out  be  looked  it.  Wh*t  right  had  mentioned  to  him. 

Bedford  Corporation  to  that  extra  five  cent*  a  And  Marshall  Bedford  locked  hb  desk  and  axtt  bit/ 
bnoe  uorporauon  to  sre  hifl  boy  and  stand  by  the  boy's  mothc*. 


to  Potter  Haskins  and  dictated  a  letter  to  Wflcworth  quo*- 

As'he'flnished  and  wadded  up  the  sheet  on  which  he  had  patriotism, 
figured  and  leased  it  into  the  wastebasket  his  son.  Marshall. 

Junior,  burst  into  his  office. 

“Dad.  I've  enlisted!”  he  cried  proudly. 

Bedford  was  thunderstruck.  He  had  steeled  him»lf  to 
the  idea  of  the  boy's  going  some  time,  for  neat  year  he 
would  be  twenty-one  and  under  the  draft;  but.  par¬ 
entlike.  he  had  kept  putting  off  the  thought  a*  long 
as  pctttible*  for  .hi*  son  was  but  a  boy  who  kww 
nothing;  about  the  grimnesi  of  war,  and  who  should 
not  be  expected  to  go  until  he  was  called. 

“No!  ”  was  all  be  could  say,  hardly  belie  vir*  b» 
cant. 

"Yep!  I'm  to  be  In  a  machine-gun  company”' 

“In  a  machine-gun  company!”  horrified.  "  What 
made  you  enlUt  in  a  machine-gun  company?” 

”Oh.  I  wanted  to  be  where  there  would  be  ^ 
something  doing.” 

Bedford  groaned.  "Non. 
exclaimed  with  sudden  stem 
permit  you  to  enlist  yot." 

“Too  late,  dad;  I've  already  dune  it.” 

“Marsh,  Marsh,  what  made  you  do  it?”  ex- 
claimed  the  father  In  deep  distress. 

“  Why,  dad,  you've  got  no  kick  coming.  You 
got  me  going  this  morning,  telling  me  about 
how  you’tl  enlisted  Factories  A  and  B  that  you've 
•pent  twelve  yeure  building  up.  If  you  didn’t 
want  ms  to  enlist  you  oughtn't  to  have  come 
Ivnnst  from  New  York  all  slopping  over  with 
patriotism.  Why.  dad.”  exclaimed  the  hoy 
earnestly,  “you  know  you’d  expect  me  to  feel 
ashamed  of  you  if  you  didn't  do  just  every  little 
thing  you  could  in  a  business  way  to  help  win 
this  wur  If  you  held  bark  u  shoe  that  would 
help  the  Government  or  charged  a  cent  mors 
than  you  ought  to.  Well.  I'd  expect  you  to  feel 
ashamed  of  mo  if  I  wasn't  willing  to  bo  as  pa¬ 
triotic  as  my  dad.  We  young  fellow*  who  can’t 
help  by  turning  important  buslncow*  over  to 
the  service  of  Uncle  Sam  have  got  to  lake  guns 
over  there  and  fight.  You  furnish  the  sh> 
dad,  and  I’ll  furnish  the  shoots!  Got  logo  hi 
now  and  break  the  news  to  motlu-r.  Sea  yot 


ON  SUNDAY.  January-  twenty  seventh,  the  mitori, 
train  out  of  New  York  for  Washington  carried  a  red*, 
lAfjsenge.*  in  Upper  Twelve,  Car  Four.  Climbing  into  th 
i  •  -rth  at  eleven  o’clock.  Marshall  Bedford  had  iqumo 
a  vkwardly  out  of  his  clothes,  crawled  bctwwe  (hr  »»«, 

■  imcd  his  back  resolutely  to  the  aisle  and  tried  to  pi. 

<*p.  But  sleep  w-as  not  to  be  coaxed  to  his  wldisnife 
r--ee.  Whether  it  was  the  unaccustomed  altitude  d  h 
tx  rth  that  bothered  his  lower-berth  wniiblkties,  cr  (* 
glare  from  the  aisle  lights,  or  the  evening  nvtf  r«[ 
Munis  Wiltworth  that  kept  him  awake  Bedford  ecull  u 
n  il  at  first.  But  when  ho  found  himself  admitting  gnig. 
ingiy  that  an  upper  berth  was  ulter  all  a  trill,  no 
springy  and  comfortable  and  airy  than  a  lo«>r,  ui 
after  tbe  porter  had  turned  out  the  lights,  tknB* 
ford  knew  that  it  was  the  aetaion  with  WtUuoithte 
was  responsible  for  his  wakelulnc. 

He  had  met  the  latter  at  his  dub  and  they  lad  fed 
together  and  then  sal  for  three  houn  diatuuing  imj 
shoe*.  He  had  expect  od  to  receive  warm  comruUs- 
tion  from  Wiltworth  for  hia  patriotic  action  In  Wmr« 
the  complete  production  capacity  of  Factory  B»wf 
as  Factory  A  over  to  army  ahoea.  And  WBtwvtbc* 
tainly  had  thanked  him.  ButoneaentenceituckiiBd 
i  ford's  mind:  “Our  bureau  ia  leaving  it  Inrgriy  t>  lit 
individual  manufacturer  to  decide  how  potnotir  I. 
wants  to  be  In  thla  matter  of  turning  ovtr  hnliah 
tie*  to  tbe  Government." 

It  waa  not  the  aenlence  itself  u  Bwiford  «nil»-l 
It.  lying  there  In  hie  l>erth.  but  the  way  WOtwwtb  U 
Mid  it,  that  made  it  atick  in  hia  mind.  Someth  it  id 
almost  sounded  aa  though  Wiltworth  did  not  thlrk  lb 
Bedford  Shoe  Corporation  waa  doing  enough! 

The  sentence  revolved  and  revolved  In  Bedford',  bur 
A  man’of  clear  oondae  thought,  he  did  not  often  Wl  tomrt 
get  thus  muddled  up  with  a  chance  sentence.  Wai  it  U* 
.  xpreasion  In  Wiltworth'a  big  gray  eyre  or  thoinfecti«  < 
the  words  “how  patrioUc"  that  had  left  the  peculiar!} U 
concerting  Impression?  ' 

“How  patriotic"-  why  there  was  only  ore<W"«  * 
patriotism  possible.  Could  It  be  that  Wiltworth  null)  k< 


Marsh,”  h « 
*1  refuse  to 


puny  want 
lonwlliinK  iiuin|( 


hat  the  Bedford  Shoe  Corporation  should  tskeoi.ru 
vcn  larger  chunk  of  the  army -shoe  immImMW 

(CaaMaaorf  an  P«|«  Pfl 


JP (El  W*M  f)  7ft  £2  for  civilian  use.  in  future  months.  Australia.  Sod' 
*  U19UJI0  America  particularly  Argentina  -  and  South  Jh 

.  _ -  riem  will  furnish  us  with  the  larger  part  of  tbe »» 

re  ever  on  the  alert  to  wa  consume,  and  it  Is  evident  that  every  pound  *f  »»» 
«  people  who  insist  on  likewise  a  pound  of  shipping  aaved.  .  . 

an  that  as  citizens  and  Tbe  average  soldier  psc  sixty-five  pounds  <f  »>» ' 
as  a  gas  atUck.  Deeds  year;  the  average  dvillan,  five  pounds.  With  c*l>'  3.®*' 
•.  It  b  tbe  empty  rrenel  000  men  under  arms,  therefore,  we  create  immrdistjl)  •> 
t  make  the  roost  noise,  additional  requirement  of  180,000.000  pounds.  IWh  wi 
war  work  are  coming  to  and  women  will  have  to  wear  plainer  clothe  a*** 
establishing  confidence  style*  that  are  economical  in  yardage.  Next  year  tj**  • ; 
md  Ore  mulling  maxi-  be  only  ten  style*  of  men's  wick  suita-that  la,  oath  «-■ 
Ulcere  that  are  hidden  farturer  will  have  to  limit  hia  output  to  ten  style* 
i  part  of  our  democratic  compare*  with  a  production  by  individual  firms  d 
of  high  heaven.  But  not  to  forty  style*  for  men  heretofore.  In  the  part  the**'' 
it  error,  and  I  want  to  twenty-two  style*  of  boys*  auita,  but  from  now  on  th*t  •• 
ias-e  been  aecomphshed.  be  but  three.  Three  restrictions  will  save  much  «*>l  *  « 
od  tbe  months  of  labor  matter  of  samples  and  the  consequent  reduction  in  duin 


THE  RE  la  no  doubt  that  all  of  America  la  awake  MV  JH  VEtf 

and  that  the  whole  nation  U  in  the  war  with  J  *  VV 

both  feet.  The  chief  questions  today  are:  To 

what  degree  are  we  willing  to  carry  our  individual  sacri-  to  a  single  resolve,  and  ae  mu*- 
tlceaT  How  great  ia  the  personal  rreponaibibty  we  each  show  the  industrial  slacker*  and 
propone  to  iwaumeT  The  fellow  in  Europe  who  upset  the  living  in  the  normal  pre-war  fa* 
hive  ia  going  to  get  biased  well  stung.  But  the  speed  of  friends  they  are  about  as  aelcorr 
victory-  depends  on  the  awe  and  force  of  our  collective  are  the  fruits;  words  only  tbe  lea' 
effort.  This  ia  a  time  when  danger  and  indifferenre  grow  on  and  the  wagon  without  a  load  tl 
one  stalk.  Down  in  Washington  are  famous  college  preri-  The  mra  appointed  to  direct  o 
dent*  and  great  captains  of  industry  working  for  the  Gov-  realize  full  well  that  only  thrum 
ernment  day  and  night  without  thought  of  recompense,  ran  they  gain  the  complete  Inn 
These  men  need  no  urging,  foe  war  to  them  »  real  indeed  mum  cooperation  cl  the  people 
Binre  their  sons  are  on  the  battle  front  in  France  and  they  cannot  be  handily  cured,  and  it  ■ 
are  determined  that  their  boy.  shall  not  outdo  them  in  plan  to  air  our  ramtakea  to  the  ri. 
patriotic  service.  Nor  is  it  necessary  to  preach  duty  to  tbe  all  of  our  achievement*  bare  bee 
housewife  whose  husband  has  gone  screw,  or  to  the  old  tell  something  of  a  few  thing*  tha 
coal  miner  who,  though  retired,  has  given  up  hia  well-  Good  savers  are  good  servers, 
earned  chair  and  pipe  to  go  bark  underground  and  mine  of  the  Conrervaiioe  Di virion  of 
coal  to  make  sheila  for  hia  grandson  Jack  to  shoot  at  the  in  Washington  brer*  out  the  tn 
Huns.  _  .  prising  results  have  been  all  aim 

Notone  American  in  a  hundred  to-day  is  inactive  through  in  the  consumption  cf  wool,  le 
desire,  but  to  many  the  war  ia  so  very  distant.  Thor  are  steel,  furniture,  hardware  and 
the  one*  who  kick  for  more  sugar,  damn  the  bread,  critic.**  The  accoraphshtnenU  up  to  date 
the  coal  companies  and  curse  the  railroads.  If  the  majority  when  we  b*»r  in  mind  that  ia  hk 
of  our  citizen*  were  of  this  specie*  we  should  be  about  aa  Me  to  effect  saving*  through  roc 
safe  aa  a  cathedral  in  Belgium,  and  soon  the  Teuton*  would  ing  the  people  engaged  in  the 
make  our  eastern  coast  look  like  Resurrection  Day.  It  is  all  notice  concerning  the  propawd  i 
very  wxtU  to  commence  slowly,  for  delay  la  better  than  die-  Let  us  briefly  survey  the  wool 
aster;  but  there  is  a  time  to  execute  os  well  a*  delilierate.  that  the  Army.  Navy  and  Red  C 
and  the  hour  has  come  foe  us  to  strike  with  all  the  vigor  we  next  twelve  months  will  he  90C 
passes*.  This  ia  an  era  when  our  existence  i*  not  measured  while  this  country's  annual  prod 
by  figures  on  a  calendar  but  by  epochs  made  up  of  deeds.  3fi0.000.000  pounds.  In  the  far 
Wo  must  keep  tho  needle  of  our  purpose  pointing  steadily  unlikely  any  considerable  quant- 


exceed  four  and  one-half  inches  in  width,  and  *»s~' 
facings  shall  not  be  more  than  one  and  three 
incha  wide.  Side  and  back  straps  and  lisp*  »«  " 
eliminated  from  trousers,  and  in  overcoats  there >  *•“  , 
savings  from  cutting  out  all  double-breaaud  mode 


vings  from  cutting  out  all  doub . 

from  reducing  the  length.  .  .  ^ 

Surprising  economies  have  been  effected  throogb  r^ 
ing  tbe  sire  of  the  swatches,  or  samples,  that  the 
carry.  These  sample*  have  been  cut  down  to  *  *>' 
nine-inch  size,  and  the  saving  therefrom  will  average  i» 


the  rubber  gas  bums  sad  rubber  cost.  so 
ncc*saary  to  the  Army. 

In  order  to  show  the  extent  to  whiri, 
cotton  k  employed  for  purpose  7b 
only  ne«*«r>-  to  sUte  that  the  Nmvy  re¬ 
cently  ordered  200.000.000  yards  <4  cot¬ 
ton  sauze  for  surgical  purpa**.  This 
ywdage  would  reach  from  Washicfton  to 
the  battle  front  in  France  and  back  seven- 
t^n  times,  or  Up  the  earth  four  times 
with  a  good  margin  left  over.  A  second 
order  of  the  Navy  called  for  M.OOO.OOO 
yards  of  blue  and  brown  denim,  which 
alone  is  equal  to  one-third  the  total  an- 
nuai  productive  capacity  for  this  doth  in 
the  United  State*.  During  this  past  sum- 
mrMhe  various  branches  of  the  military 
■wvice  purchased  nearly  30.000.000  piece, 
oljnamnaer  und«rwemr  and  upaard  of  14.- 
000,000  pairs  of  cotton  socks,  not  to  men¬ 
tion  Urge  quantities  of  other  articles 
composed  wholly  or  in  part  of  cot  too. 

Not  everyone  knows  that  cotton  is  a 
very  important  war  essential  entirely 
aside  from  its  use*  in  the  manufacture  of 
doth  and  oil.  It  is  the  short  fuzz  on  the  cot: 
treated  and  given  a  bath  in  a  mixture  of 


WASTED- 

POOD  MATERIAL 

bwuskt  from  Belonging  to 
y-oor  homes  the  Company 


be  materially  enlarged.  Eighty-four  per  cent  of  the  farms 
in  the  United  State*  have  no  sheep,  while  it  is  a  Urt  >H.r 


largely  on  forage,  weed,  and 
graw.  and  they  eat  almost  noth¬ 
ing  (hat  has  value  as  human  food, 
labor  requirements  arc  also  lei*. 
One  thing  is  sure- we  cannot 
have  much  wool  for  civilian  u«* 
unlew  civilians  get  busy  and 
rsls*  it. 


Cotton  Subtil  tutog 

WE  ALSO  hav.  a  problem 
facing  us  In  the  matter  of  a 
•ulTU'irnt  supply  of  cotton.  The 
< f  up  in  t  he  Sou  t  h  Wil  |  be  large,  bu  t 
(he  enormous  production  hoped 
for  in  Texas  has  met  wit  h  disaster. 
Economy  in  cotton  consump¬ 
tion.  therefore,  must  lie  strin- 
Tho  war  has  developed 
many  uses  for  cotton  that  arc 
new.  Formerly  linen  was  used 
exclusively  for  airplane  wings  In- 
cause  It  did  not  rip  when  punc 
turwl  by  a  bullet;  but  the  world's 
•apply  of  flax,  from  which  linen 
-as  made.  CUM  principally  from 
Belgium,  and  when  Germany 
captured  these  fields  other  na¬ 
tion,  had  to  look  for  a  linen  sul- 
•'•tute.  The  .olutlon  of  the 
Koblem  was  realized  through 


*"  Mmarleo  Were  Prop..!,  >•  Bl,.. 

■  at  Jklpi  and  T kam.amd.  af  Cat!  Waald  »«  »c. 

■**"•*-  Bmtai  Waigh  ProaUaaUg  ike  l.-xa 
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than  twenty  per  cent,  or  450.000  yards  of  doth.  Through 
all  branches  of  the  clothing  industry  the  saving  for  twelve 
months  from  current  regulations  is  placed  at  three  mill-on 
yards  of  cloth. 

Perhaps  one  of  the  most  interesting  of  recent’develoo- 
ments  in  wool  conservation  is  the  design  of  a  cotton 
blanket  that  may  be  substituted  for  the  more  common 
wool  blanket  in  military  and  dvilian  use.  One-quarter- 
mch  cotton  blankets  are  now  being  made  that  are  as  warm 
as  one-quarter-inch  wool  blankets.  The  former  are  dose 
woven  with  a  thick  nap.  Certain  styles  of  cotton  blankets 
are  now  actually  warmer  than  tho  woolen  products  Care¬ 
ful  tests  have  shown  that  if  we  rate  a  fiwpound 
wool  blanket  at  100,  these  .pedal  design.  Qf  cotton 
blankets  will  run  126  in  heat-retaining  qua|i«w-  The 
United  States  Bureau  of  Standards  in  connection  w  ith  ret* 
tain  manufacturer,  is  endeavoring  to  perfect  a  doth  that 
wiU  contain  reruin  percentage  of  virgin  wool,  cotton 
and  reworked  wool,  und  that  will  poems  wearing  dualities 
and  give  a  desirable  appearance. 

Though  it  is  true  that  our  climate  does  not  permit  u*  to 


thtse  valuable  animals  can  be  raised  profiubly  on  alm.-t 
any  kind  of  farm  in  the  ratio  of  one  sheep  to  every-  three 
am*,  without  Interfering  with  other  livestock  or  agricul¬ 
tural  product*  Basing  our  mtinutm  on  present  values 
sheep  cun  he  raised  more  eco¬ 
nomically  than  any  other  kind  of 
livAafiNftV  TltBvtt  a**  ..sal..;. a 


Amtl.Wa.1,  KakIH,  la  a  Large  Maaa/a.tailng  flam' 
"••'a  Vkameande  art  Smote, ed 

1 2SerutJr*,Jr  wU*Lwood  <*"d  then  in  water 

mixed  with  rice  bran.  The  material  is  then  bleached  and 
fiber,  suitable  for  manufacture 
into  textile,  are  extracted.  Since 
the  supply  of  seaweed  is  practi¬ 
cally  inexhaustible  such  a  proem, 
if  refined  and  put  into  com¬ 
mercial  practice  would  help  ma¬ 
terially  in  relieving  a  strained 
situation. 


•""motion  ot  a  mercerized 
c<*ton  fabric  which  iiouwa  the  “ 

favorable  linen  characteristic. 

SI \Z\  "B  Th**  h»  rendered 

the  nation  a  further  service  by  developing  a  special  cloth 


'  “  Mala  g  Mag.  la  Oaml.a  Matklaai  Tkai  Will  «...  Cam  I 

Ka.a  I.  a  Ma.kaal.al  Daal.a  Tkai  Mima,  ika  C aal  aad  Camara  H  M 

<  rendered  converted  into  nitro  cotton—  a  mcwt  Important  ingredient 
ecial  cloth  of  explosives.  All  of  the  smokrlro.  powder.  u«d  by  the 

Army  and  Navy  are  dissolved  cotton. 

— - - ,  »*»*  tb»  same  product  in  another  form 

b  (he  ham  of  the  film,  for  Mill  and  mov¬ 
ing  picture*.  The  rorgron  and  srientirt 
find  abundant  use  for  the  cotton  product 
collodioo.  in  sealing  wounds  and  prepar¬ 
ing  laboratory  materials.  Even  that  an¬ 
noying  corn  oa  our  little  toe  b  treated 
ML*  *  **h  »  «Xt«*  solution,  while  the  dainty 

toilet  article,  on  milady-,  drreer  that  *o 
reaemble  ivory  are  manufactured  from 
thb  same  wonderful  product-  It  b  help¬ 
ing  us  bridge  over  the  shortage  in  leather 
through  providing  us  with  a  substitute, 
and  is  earning  a  h.gh  place  on  the  rreter  of 


Economist  In  Stool 

TN  CONSERVING  tin.  nation's 
A  supply  of  Steel  the  Government 
■  wo,k.ln*  »lone  extremely  Mne 
line^.  Investigation,  liuvo  l>ocn 
made  of  all  sourcro  of  consump- 
tion,  and  curtailments  have  been 
ordered  in  such  a  way  that  the 
greater  saving,  will  come  from 
eliminating  waste  due  largely  to 
varied  taste..  The  more  we 
study  our  national  industrial 
situation  the  more  evident  it 
bccomr.  that  most  of  our  ex¬ 
travagances.  a.  well  as  our  dis¬ 
content*.  rise  from  humoring  our 
dreirea  rather  than  from  satbfy- 
ing  our  want*. 

Take  our  agricultural  industry. 
Here  it  has  been  found  |x>s*iblc 
to  cut  out  more  than  2000  sixes 
and  types  of  farming  Implements, 
exclusive  of  rakes,  harrow.,  har¬ 
vesting  machines,  and  soon.  This 
reduction  will  leave  600  type,  for 
wi.k  raw..  Mam.  present  and  future  use.  In  the 

ikacai  matter  of  buggies  and  spring 

,  ,  .  wagon,  a  ninety-five  per  cent 

reduction  in  type*  has  been  ordered.  Thia  will  leave  one 
style  of  buggy  and  two  style*  of  .prlng  wagons.  In  farm 
•  agon,  there  wall  be  only  one-fifth  as  many  stylm  and  but 
one  standard  tread.  There  have  been  287  size,  and  type* 
of  auto  tires,  which  are  now  rut  to  thirty-three  and  will  be 
cut  to  nine  in  two  year*.  There  were  approximately  660 
types  of  mrial  beds;  in  the  future  there  will  be  only  thirty. 

It  it  considered  certain  that  nuch  reductions  in  variety 
will  bring  about  a  material  saving  in  steel.  It  is  further 
believed  that  the  adoption  of  these  and  similar  schedules 
will  reduce  the  amount  of  material  in  stock,  and  decrease 
the  capital  tied  up  by  the  manufacturer  and  denier.  There 
will  also  be  saving*  from  making  fewer  part*,  for  it  tuke* 
time  to  change  the  rolls.  The  manufacturer  can  profitably 
melt  down  some  of  these  same  rolls,  for  they  are  made  of  a 
grade  of  steel  that  is  much  needed  Jn  war  work. 

Material  saving,  are  being  effected  in  a  number  of  indun- 
trice  where  the  average  layman  would  naturally  anticipate 
very  slight  opportunities  for  worth-while  economic.  Fcr 
instance,  in  the  manufacture  of  women',  corsets  the  con¬ 
sumption  of  steel  totals  15,000  tons  annually.  Some  saving 
u  possible  here,  but  expert  opinion  brought  forth  the  fart 
that  these  steel  corset,  are  quite  essential  to  many  women, 
especially  those  engaged  in  various  forms  of  physical  labor. 

It  is  expected  that  several  thousand  Ion*  of  steel  will  lie 
saved  by  curtailments  in  the  manufacture  of  caskets  and 
by  regulations  covering  the  design  and  production  of  stoves 
and  furnace*.  A  considerable  economy  will  result  from 
reducing  the  bright  of  metal  beds  and  from  eliminating 
many  ideas  embodied  in  their  manufacture,  based  on 
nothing  more  substantial  than  ornamental  fanry.  In  the 
Continued  an  Pago  SO) 
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TEE  EYE  OF  TEE  BEHOLDER 


TO  SAY  that  either  one  of  them  was  actually  light¬ 
headed  on  that  sultry  afternoon  when  they  sat  in  the 
shade  of  a  great  tree  in  the  chateau  garden  and.  with 
mo  a»  listener,  conversed  upon  the  character  of  woman, 
would  perhaps  be  to  overstate,  though  certainly  they  were 
not  normal.  As  for  myself,  having  been  wounded  at  > 
Kleury  five  weeks  before,  I  was  much  further  advanced 
toward  recovery  than  they:  for  though  our  ««  were 
similar,  both  of  them  had  fallen  In  the  morrrece^  tight;:* 
about  Montl(By  Wood.  It  was.  indeed,  the  «nul»nty  of 
our  tasta  that  brought  us  together.  Bei-ig 
fractured  legs— and  in  the  case  of  the  major 
an  elbow  too-  we  had  been  evacuated  fro m 
base  h capitals  to  this  modernized  flftecnih- 
contury  palaco-on  the  Loire,  where  Doctor 
Jlronson,  the  gnat  Iowa  orthopedist.  w-.:h 
his  stuff,  has  been  miraculously  mending 
men  since  the  winter  of  1015-16. 

1  was  enjoying  my  second  week  out-of- 
doors  in  a  wheel  chair:  the  two  other- 
very  thin  and  with  h capital  pallor  showing 
curiously  beneath  the  remnants  of  battle¬ 
field  bronze,  wero  out  for  the  first  time. 

None  of  us  had  met  before,  nor  did  we  -o 
much  us  know  one  another's  names  in  the 
curly  proems  of  recuperation  one  doeen  t 
cure  what  people's  name,  are;  on. 
lira  or  aits,  as  the  case  may  be.  and 
wonders  how  long  it  will  be  before 
one  gets  about  uguln.  and  whether 
one  w  ill  be  as  good  as  new  when 
lu-ulvd :  and  one  dreams  of  get¬ 
ting  back  to  the  Front  if  re¬ 
covery  means  that,  or  of  getting 
hack  home  if  it  does  hot.  And 
of  course  there  is  Inevitably  a 
woman  about  whom  one  thinks 
and  would  like  to  talk. 

Over  here  in  France  noetalgla 
troubles  us  enough  whon  wo  are 
well;  we  are  constantly  en¬ 
deavoring  to  become  Intimate 
enough  with  this  comrudo  or 
that  to  warrant  talking  about 
"her"  and  showing  "her"  pic¬ 
ture:  hut  whereas  when  we  are 
strong  our  activities  and  such 
natural  reserve  os  we  may  have  and  the 
consciousness  that  every  other  soldier.  fr>  t.i 
private  io  general,  has  a  girl  to  talk  ul » ut. 
combine  to  repose  our  expansive  inn  m.  «. 

It  Is  different  when  we  are  casualties.  Then  »•  are 
Idle,  bored,  Impatient,  weak.  W#  want  a  L--  i  •  - 
nor  do  wo  greatly  care  who  he  may  U  ..r  whether  hr 
listens  out  of  interest,  courtesy,  pity  or  bo-ause  h. 
cannot  get  away.  What  we  cnv<  the  *  ind  "f 
our  own  voice  mentioning  familiar  place"  and  ps-ipl* 
for  all  our  thinking  of  them  do»  .  n  ■  •jun-  them 
half  so  close  as  talking  brings  the  1 
The  captain  and  I,  depraited  by  .  ir  Hcd  Cpm  imre*' 
under  the  great  tree’s  spreading  br  in,  had  I -gun  to  ;■ 

acquainted.  He  was  a  man  of  ab.  r  thirty  year..  •;  - 

with  the  accent  of  the  South,  and  had  large  blue  -ye*, 
earnest  and  ingenuous,  like  those  of  a  .-Wi  1  .  :  I  was 
becoming  conscious  of  an  effort  on  hU  part.  a’,  once  an- .us¬ 
ing  and  pathetic,  so  to  direct  the  or  .vr.an  r.  -.1  .•  ;>r«— 
ently  he  could  speak  of  the  wonu  who  was  on  hi?  m  r  !. 
when  a  pretty  blond  nurse  who-  -I  '.he  n-.ij.ir  up,  and 
without  so  much  as  hy-your-leave  made  him  a  member  of 
our  group,  saying  "Now  you  throe  ran  visit  for  a  while." 

The  newcomer  was  a  handsome  aquiline  man.  nearer 
forty  than  thirty,  with  a  calm,  intelligent,  humorous  dark 
eye  and  an  air  of  breeding  and  sophistication. 

“  I  hope  you  don't  object  to  my  joining  you.  gentlemen?" 
he  asked  as  the  pretty  nurse  took  her  way  back  along  the 
gravel  walk  toward  the  lacrecarved  limestone  poetal  of  the 
chateau.  His  eyes,  following  the  graceful  receding  figure, 
held  the  shadow  of  a  quizzical  smile  as  he  added:  "My 
nurse  didn’t  give  you  much  choice  in  the  matter." 

We  assured  him  he  was  welcome.  I  observed  that  the 
captain  also  looked  after  the  nurse,  but  with 
exprweion. 

"She's  beautiful!”  he  murmured. 

"Yes,"  replied  the  major:  "and  beautiful 
crally  know  that  they  can  do  with  us  as  they  will.  No 
doubt  that  is  why  she  failed  to  consult  you  before  deposit¬ 
ing  me  here." 

"I  wasn’t  thinking  of  that,"  replied  the  captain,  still 
looking  up  the  walk  over  which  the  nurw  hod  poswd.  "  I 
was  thinking  she  looked  a  little  like  a  girl  I  know  at  home." 

"Then,"  said  the  major,  "you  know  a  mighty  pretty 
girl  at  home.” 


By  Julian  Street 
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"But  surely,  dr,"  he  exclaimed,  "you  wouldn’t  ny  thy. 
a  woman  who  looks  like  an  angel  and  wheae  every  seta 

bear*  out  the - " 

"I’m  generalizing,  of  course,"  mij  Or 

other. 

"Bui  don’t  you  believe  tliat  physicgnin; 
almost  invariably  reflects  character?" 

"In  men— yra.”  the  major  replied.  “A nu 
of  peculiar  intellectuality,  integrity,  fora,  o/. 
Ing.  or  what  not,  usually  carries  in  his  (act  4« 
signs  of  his  outstanding  trait.  We  srethith 
the  service,  over  here.  But  with  women  ii  u 
different.  Some  of  the  best  women  in  U» 
world  haven’t  a  sign  of  beauty  or  tvu  tf 
expression.  Likewise  many  women  with  t«i 
faces  poneas  admirable  traits.  Shoe  Irani 
indicate  little  or  nothing.  One  cf  the pnttioi 
women  I  ever  saw  was  a  murderni  - u»  d 
those  murderesses  who  can’t  be  tondetri 
and  who.  after  the  trial,  draw  large  uarx  Ii 
vaudeville.  Another  was  u  showgirl  with  Is. 
fare  of  an  angel,  the  figure  of  a  tiacchiw,  u. 
tlie  principles  of  a  Neapolitan  cuwoc-ulo.  .Ill 
my  experience  indicates  that  wherrai  asuri 
fare  »  revealing,  a  woman's*  condoling;  til 
great  lieauty  in  a  woman  blinds  men  *11 to- 
mobile  headlights  blind  small  anlmak  IVr- 
l.uja  n  rabbit  think*  an  automobile  Is  an 
angel— until  It  hits  him.  Who  knows?  Ash 
from  the  pleasure  It  affords  the  ■ye.braixj  u 
nothing  but  a  danger  signal.  NceUthiiu 
offhand  conclusion.  A*  u  matur  of  fid  I 
am  here  -a  more  or  low  shattered  .d.1* 
iH-causeof  tho  meat  angelic-lwking  stow 
I  have  over  seen." 

"Hut  so  am  II”  the  captain exclsin.i 
The  major  smiled.  "I'm  toe,”  to  *4 
"to  got  away  from  her.” 

Tho  captain  stared. 

"But."  he  cried.  "I  can’t -  That 

the  most  extraordinary  thing  I  mr  Uui 
of!" 

"In  what  respect?”  inquired  lbs  off" 
"Why.  that  one  of  ua should -iMUii 
t  lie  <>t  her  - 1  hat  our  oxperlMOM  w*\w 
been  so  utterly  unllkel" 

■’She  made  you  happy?" 

"No.”  returned  the  captain  lU*  « 
moment's  hesitation,  “sh#  didn't. 

"They  seldom  do.’’ 

"Hut  it  wasn’t  her  fault,"  Ue  *!"•' 
put  in  quickly.  "She  mndc  »  atrific*  in¬ 
quiring  the  greatest  nobility  of  cbsrscW  »' 
greatest  relf-ubnegation."  Ho  was  ga»'W0' 
acroas  the  garden  and  there  was  s  remote  l««  » 
his  eyre,  as  though  ho  raw  a  vision  ul  tor  UK" 

_  .  amid  Iho  flow-er*  and  the  swimming  **“hgbv 
••  For  a  time  wo  were  silent,  each  of  ul 

with  his  own  thoughts.  . 

”1  judge  from  your  speech,"  raid  tho  "  1 
captain  presently,  "that  you  arc  from  the  South. 

"Yea,"  repli.d  the  latter,  still  gazing  st  ths  W' 
"Atlanta." 

"I  don’t  know  the  South.  Are  you  by  any  CW' 
acquainted  with  Now  England?" 

"Not  at  all." 

*’ I  come  from  Boston.”  .  , ... 

"I’m  a  Californian.”  1  said  in  reply  to  a  look  d*-.' 
rogation  from  the  major.  "  1  never  was  east  of  tho 
until  I  came  on  with  my  unit,  to  sail." 

"Good."  he  said.  "We  don’t  know  one  anotht-  «  * 
another’s  habitat:  I  haven’t  heard  your  name*  sno  > 
heard  mine.  Moreover,  one  of  you  1 
er  a  medical  man,  «Hl>  ‘  ™  • 
infant r>*man  due  to  go  home  pretty  soon  with  a  »«" 
cllfow.  Tlie  chances  are  we’ll  never  meet  agsin  s 
leave  here.  We  are.  in  effect,  Canterbury  pOtf"*-  , 
then,  suppose  we  make  our  present  situation  ccun 
6onx*  thing. 

#‘Wh*t  do  you  say  to  throwing  the*  convcnticms«vf  * ' 
and  telling  our  respective  stories  instead  of  talking  •> 

Guns  ail  round  them?” 

The  captain  looked  interested.  , 

"It  will  entertain  us,”  pursued  the  major, 
no  one  any  harm,  since  it  is  practically  impo**- ' 
any  one  of  us  might  know  the  ladies  figuring  W 
related  by  the  others."  „  .  .  ,  Q- 

"I  must  admit."  the  captain  raid.  "that  *  * 

greatest  curio-ity  to  l<car  the  -tory  that  uccounU  w 


probably  have 
fftfiirinoer  and  lh^ 


conclusions  as  you  have  exprresfd." 

"And  I,”  tl^  major  returned  with  a  little  smile.  -- 
like  to  hear  abo.it  the  lady  who  not  only  looked  an 
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but  proved  to  be  one.  Who  know,  but  she  may  restore  my  "  I  first  m  her  at  a  ball  at  a  winter  resort  ia  the  South,  “Then  you  know  how  wonderful  a  relationship  like 

faith  to  th*  type.  waer* sh*  was  atoppinf  with  her  mother.  Her  praiaa  hid  that  can  be,"  wud  the  captain.  •• In  1m  than  a  month  we 

-I  Should  like  to  hear  both,  I  declared,  though  I  can  already  bean  sung  to  me.  and  I  was  prepared  to  be  da-  w«e  engaged.  W.  m  out  nailing  on  a  glorious  moon- 
offer  nothing  in  return.  I  m  engaged  to  a  dark-eyed  girl  appealed.  Then  I  taw  her.  and  the  fim  thing  I  thought  light  night  when  1  told  her  that  I  loved  her  and  asked  her 
„i.h  freckles:  she  »  etodoly  built  untemperamental.  and  of  was  that  she  looked  like  an  angel  out  of  heaven.  to  be  my  wife.  According  to  my  nature,  to  common 

has  an  overdeveloped  right  arm  and  a  hideous  collection  of  “Something -I  do  not  know  whas-made  me  avoid  cense,  and  to  everything  I  had  heard  of  such  affair*.  1 

silver  cups  which  she  has  won  at  tennis.  She’s  just  a  meeting  her  that  evening.  I  simply  took  a  place  where  I  should  have  been  in  terror  last  she  refuse  me.  Hut  1  was 
comfortable  kind  of  girl  with  no  story  to  her.  If  I  get  could  watch  her.  and  so  far  as  possible  never  lost  sight  of  not.  I  was  not  afraid,  but  spoke  with  a  kind  of  exultant 
home  we  shall  marry-,  settle  on  a  ranch,  play  tennis,  ride  her  until  about  eleven,  when  she  took  her  mother  upstair*,  confidence.  Please  believe  it  wasn't  vanity  In  me.  It  had 

good  homes  and  raise  a  family  of  freckled  chfldren-at  The  mother.  I  learned,  was  a  widow,  a  semi-invalid,  and  it  nothing  to  do  with  vanity.  There  had  been  some  subtle 

least  1  hope  they  11  be  freckled.  was  characteristic  of  the  daughter  that  instead  of  taking  sort  of  communication.  Our  love  was  understood  without 

"Great!"  said  the  captain.  her  mother  up.  leaving  her  in  her  room  and  returning  to  the  speaking  of  a  word. 

••  Yes."  agreed  the  major  “  Long  may  you  play  double.,  the  ballroom,  she  did  not  come  back.  She  was  always  Wee  “Of  her  circumstance.  1  knew  in  a  general  way  that  she 
We'll  chalk  you  up  ns  having  told  your  story  Then,  to  that -always  a  model  ctf  devotion.  and  her  mother  Bvad  on  an  income  left  to  them  by  her 

Ihe  captain:  And  now  may  wc  have  youra?  “That  night  I  knew  that  there  was  such  a  thing  as  love  father.  The  mother  was,  as  I  have  said,  an  invalid,  and 

at  first  sight— something  I  had  not  hitherto  believed  in."  had  to  be  taken  here  and  there  for  her  health.  The  duugli- 
“Any  value  that  them  may  bo  in  my  story,"  began  the  He  turned  upon  the  major  a  look  of  inquiry  min-led  with  ter  was  at  times  like  a  trained  nurse  to  her,  and  Wood 
captain  slowly  when  we  had  lighted  fresh  cigarette,  and  gentle  defiance  as  he  added:  “Probably  you  don't  believe  ready  ala-ays  to  abandon  her  pleasures  at  the  mother's 
‘•'tiled  ourselves  comfortably,  "depends  upon  a  compre-  in  it  now?"  slighted  whim.  The  old  lady  was  autocratic,  high- 

htnsion  of  the  woman  I  had  hoped  to  marry;  and  that.  “I  have  experienced  something  of  iheaxt  myself.”  the  tempered,  exacting,  querulous- not  at  all  an  agreeable 

unfortunately,  is  something  I  can  hardly  give  you.  There  other  replied-  “I'll  tell  you  of  it  later."  person. 

»us  n  radiance,  a  glory  about  her  beauty  that  acted  on  the  The  admission  seemed  to  encourage  the  captain.  "I  had  been  employed  for  some  years  by  a  firm  of  con- 

wr.«*  n»  glittering  sunlight  acta  upon  the  eyes.  That  is  “  I  met  her  next  day."  be  continued,  “and  thenceforth  I  structing  engineers  and  was  at  this  time  about  to  launch 
nut  hyperbole.  It  is  fact.  Men  were  dazzled  by  her.  and  hardly  knew  myself.  I  should  explain  that  I  had  always  out  for  myself.  So  fsr  as  ihe  prospects  for  our  marriage 
even  women  could  not  debate  whether  or  not  she  was  been  diffident  with  women.  Southern  men.  remembering  were  concerned,  this  meant  one  of  two  things:  Either  we 
beautiful.  They  didn't  want  to  debate  it.  either.  for  her  the  heroism  of  their  women  in  the  war  between  the  States,  might  marry  soon  and  scrape  along  on  my  small  income 
beauty  had  a  purely  spiritual  quality  that  made  everybody  are  said  to  have  a  tendency  to  exalt  the  so.  but  in  my  until  I  built  up  a  good  busings,  or  we  might  w  ail  and  see 
love  her.  Yet  she  was  perfectly  unconscious  of  the  stu-  case  it  was  more  than  that.  Shynos  with  me  amounted  how  tbe  new  venture  turned  out.  As  the  latter  course 
pendoua  effect  that  she  created.  to  an  affliction.  Yet  now,  in  the  presence  of  the  roost  might  entail  a  delay  of  several  years  1  naturally  favored 

"Her  hair  was  the  color  of  pure  old  gold— not  the  fascinating  woman  I  had  ever  known,  a  woman  constantly  the  immediate  plunge.  I  felt  that  with  her  as  my  wife 

touched-up  imitation,  but  the  real  thing— and  was  piled  surrounded  by  men.  I  acquired  ease  and  confidence  in  a  there  was  no  obstacle  I  could  not  overcome.  She.  however, 
up  in  a  soft  coronal  which  caught  the  light  in  such  a  way  degree  that  actually  amazed  me.  Instead  of  f*»Ung  that  I  was  saner.  She  pointed  out  that  while  a  wife  might 
as  to  suggest  a  shimmering  halo.  Her  complexion  was  waa  the  least  favored  of  her  admirers.  I  knew,  as  though  encourage  a  man.  to  could  the  desire  to  marry  encourage 
beyond  all  art ;  her  features  were  classic  but  were  lightened  she  herself  had  told  me  so  in  words,  that  my  ehanrea  were  him;  that  whereas  a  flancAe  did  not  hamper  n  man.  a  wife 
by  the  play  of  expression  over  her  face,  specially  about  the  of  the  best.  Instead  of  feeling,  as  usual,  that  I  was  being  and  family  very'  definitely  hampered  him:  and  that  in 
mouth— which  was  of  the  most  delightful  ductility— and  tolerated.  I  fell  certain,  when  I  had  known  her  but  a  few  justice  to  us  both  I  ought  to  be  alaolutely  free  and  alone, 
the  large,  well -separated  gray-blue  eyes;  for  there  was  no  weeks,  that  she  cared  for  me.  But  perhaps  the  greaUat  to  make  my  fight  for  sucre**.  Moreover,  of  course  her 
phaie  of  feeling,  from  the  greatest  tenderness  and  com-  proof  cf  our  extraordinary  companions bb-n*™  lay  not  so  mother  would  have  to  live  with  us.  and  again  there  might 
passion  to  the  must  perfect  appreciation  of  the  whimsical,  much  in  what  ae  said  to  each  other  as  la  what  we  did  not  be  children,  to  that  as  a  married  man  1  should  have  to 
that  was  a  stranger  to  her  or  that  her  mouth  and  eyes  aay  -  that  ia.  lathe  long  exquisite  silence  that  fell  beta  cen  shoulder  a  good  deal  of  additional  cx|»enae  and  respon- 
failed  to  reflect.  us.  when  we  seemed  to  vibrate  to  each  other'*  thought.  aibUlty. 

That  was  tmyssii muskilwnWp-siiSsSMiitlin  "  "I  suggested  that  e-e  discuss  tho  subject  w  1th  her  BOt  her, 

«“  You  frit."  ii  'irrupl»*l  th-  major,  who  had  listened  and  though  she  tried  to  prevent  it  I  Insisted.  My  me  merle* 

►  attentively,  “not  only  that  she  ur  -Irretood  you  but  that  of  my  Interview  with  the  old  lady  form  the  one  unpleasant 

you  understood  Iwr  equally  well?"  recollection  of  that  entire  period.  She  allowed  herself  a 

Af  “Oh.  >■*."  said  Ihe  captain.  “Shehrrwrif  said  that  rank  materialist,  was  sarcastic  and  finally  became  ulmost 

•  'as  *  no  one  had  ever  understood  her  as  I  did."  hysterical. 

'J  /  •  "A  woman  used  to  tel!  n-  that  -nl  the  major  ’"How  many  timiw  must  l  go  through  with  such  non- 

FI*  1 '  VC  -  with  a  reminiscent  smile.  nenee  as  this?'  aha  cried.  'How  can  you  hope  to  marry’ 

^  ai»  *  my  daughter?  What  have  you  to 

'r  .  %  V.  marry  on?  Answer  me  that.  Noth- 

fei  'Vi  ‘IlS  l1  frtl  v*  W|C  |V  ing  but  love!  That's  it!  Lovel  KM- 

r  f  Iffy  I  -uj-'v  Y  I  .  dhatlcks!  You  can't  livo  on  love, 

K'SPjjtlrj!  X  snd  much  loss  can  she  I  Look  at  the 

t/U  JyjfT  *  ?  flffnVakjM,  *  •"*  opjMWtunitUa  such  u  girl  has.  She 

"•  '  f-,  _  ,i."  must  make  a  brilliant  match:  sho 

M  s "  as  I  do.  Shelias 
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•luwtion.  The  constant  attention  required  by 
mother  necessitated  her  remaining  at  home.  A 
even  hid  that  difficulty  been  eliminated,  how  c. 
a  Kiri  like  that  earn  enough  to  aend  her  nw 1 
with  an  attendant  to  the  South  In  the  winter 
t  he  mountaiiuiin  t  hesummer-  asthephyeicians 


ncrwMfy?  You  aee  it  an  tapanr  for  u.  rc  .-,r|  '• 
God.  what  a  heart  .he  had!  Even  iu  .be  wroG  t  .  - 

.he  was  not  thinking  of  the  horror  .he  herw  !  f„  -I  |.,„ 
of  t|w>  suffering  to  be  endured  by  me. 

"  For  a  number  of  year,  a  man  of  wealth  had  bera  paving 
her  attention.  Time  and  again  .he  had  reused  him.  but  he 
hail  known  her  circumstance*.  and  waited.  And  at  last 
the  waiting  game  had  won.  •  I  have  told  him  frankly,*  .lw 
wrote  ‘that  I  do  not  love  him.  that  I  can  never  love  him. 
but  that  I  will  marry  him  in  order  to  provide  for  mother 
if  he  wishes  to  accept  me  upon  Mich  terms.  Hr  is  ready  to 
do  so.  W  c  are  to  be  married  at  once.* 

"Imagine  a  man  who  would  drive  g  bargain  like  that 
with  a  sensitive  and  spiritual  woman!" 

"It  is  hard  to  fancy  such  a  creature,"  said  the  major 
thoughtfully.  "OBhand  he  seems  rather  like  an  ope  in  a 
fairy  tale.” 
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PLEICEB  OF  BMEMBFUL  NIGHT 


t; 


P  »: 


l WO  red-necked 
doughboys  were 
trudging  up  the 
muddy  main  street  of  a 
village  about  fifteen 
mile*  behind  the  front 
lines,  in  the  Montdidier 
sector.  It  was  a  sweet, 
mellow  afternoon,  and 
they  had  been  shooting 
craps  in  lee  of  the  church 
with  some  guys  from  the 
medical  con*. 

Along  came  a  girl, In 
a  blue-gray  uniform, 
who  helped  run  the  local 
Y.  M.  C.  A.  canteen. 

She  was  young,  exceed¬ 
ing  fair  to  see.  and  very 
well-bred;  and  she 
imilcd  and  said"  Hello!" 

For  soldier*  were  just 
soldiers  to  her,  and  not 
individuals. 

"Say."  inquired  one 
of  them,  turning  his 
head  for  another  look, 

"what's  that  girl’s  name 
anyhow!" 

The  other  pondered 
s  moment,  snapped  his 
fingers  as  a  Jog  to  mem- 
cey.  and  then  gave  It  up. 

"Search  me  I"  he  an¬ 
swered.  "But  site  sure 
can  snore!" 

"Boy. howdy!  Where 
do  you  get  that  stuff, 
you  rummy?” 

"I’m  giving  it  to  you 
straight.  Go  and  ask 
Slim  if  it  ain’t  so.  She 
•lep’ right  Ualdemeand 
Slim  lust  night.” 

Tie  statement  was 
startling  hut  true.  With 

another  Y.  M.  C.  A.  woman  sharing  her  blankets  she  had 
slept  not  far  from  him  and  Slim,  with  only  a  bu*h  between. 
I  was  there  and  alepl  not  so  many  yards  distant  from  the 
same  budi,  having  horned  in  for  the  night  between  a  young 
lieutenant  of  infantry  and  the  brigade  gas  officer.  S<wt- 
tertd  up  and  down  and  round  the  fields  were  scores  of 
w-ldicrs  .ml  officers,  snoring  |>encefully,  with  their  nows 
pointed  to  the  starry  sky.  What’s  more,  there  were  prob¬ 
ably  half  a  hundred  French  civilian*  occupying  choice  lied 
site*  under  tin-  brow  of  a  ridge  and  just  beyond,  a  small 
orchard  oil  the  main  highway. 

It  w»»  not  a  picnic  party  or  a  frolic  or  a  thrilling  adven¬ 
ture  or  anything  of  that  description.  We  were  there  be- 
<wu*  we  didn’t  want  to  get  bumped  off  and  because  we 
need  ml  deep.  There  was  no  sleep  left  in  the  dog-goned 
village  and  But  I’ll  do  the  .quare  thing  by  all  con¬ 
cerned  and  tell  you  about  It.  for  in  the  »tory  of  that  night 
and  certain  other  nights  spent  in  towns  and  hamlets  of 
cruelly  harried  France  lira  a  warning  to  stay-at-homes  of 
what  war  is  growing  to  be  for  the  civilian  . 
terror  and  death  and  ruin  from  out  the  dark. 

Jill  Front  and  No  Back 

THE  Front  is  no  longer  in  the  trenches.  That  used  to 
*  u’  *  of  speech;  to-day  it  is  literally  a  fact.  The 
front  has  leap-frogged  over  the  trenches- twenty,  fifty,  a 
hundred  miles.  Month  by  month  the  sir  forces  of  the 
wligersnu  carry  it  farther  and  farther,  making  life  a 
li'.'leous  nightmare  for  the  inhabitants  of  hundreds  of  cities 
and  towns  and  villages  remote  from  the  sound  of  the  guns. 

tou  read  much  in  your  newspapers  of  raids  on  London 
»nd  Paris,  of  Allied  forays  against  Rhine  towns  and  boche 
*7'°*“  ***  military  works.  But  the  attacks  on  the  capi- 
*,  are  sporadic  undertakings.  What  you  hear  very  little 
*bout  »  the  nightly  systematic  assault  on  the  morale  of 
ufj*  4  nviliana  bY  bombing.  That  has  developed  on 
-oin  to  a  point  at  which  soldiers  would  almost  prefer 
«je  m  the  trenchra  to  resting  in  towns  within  fifty  miles 
'be  front  line. 

,he  >ear  •  have  been  with  the  American  Expedi- 
„^“y,  1  have  seen  aerial  warfare  progress  from  oc- 

...  i  at,**cks  on  important  centers  and  rest  billets  to 
r^h  y'in*rrtleB8’  ‘rier,,ific  harassment  of  cantonments. 
“  Junctions,  large  villages  and  towns.  The  night 
arry  ""  “  cssaeleas  campaign  to  shatter  the  nerve 
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of  the  fighting  man  and  wear  down  the  morale  of  the 
civilian  population  in  all  the  territory  they  can  much. 

More  and  more  the  war  W  getting  up  in  the  air.  Planes 
above  and  gas  on  the  ground  threaten  to  become  the  de¬ 
cisive  factors.  The  rate  at  which  the  employment  of  both 
has  developed  points  to  future  warfare  as  a  hideous 
of  laboratory  expert*  and  a  pitiless  slaughter  of 
i  to  supplement  the  slaughter  of  soldiers. 

Were  a  hostile  army  to  secure  a  footing  anywhere  i 
the  American  borders  it  could  wreck  by  night  raids  every 
city  and  town  within  two  hundred  miles  of  its  front.  A 
year  oc  two  and  the  Atlantic  itself  win  be  no  barrier.  A 
year  or  two  and  a  European  poaer  could  wage  dreadful 
:  us  without  an  invader's  ever  setting  foot  on  our 
Which  b  another  excellent  reason  why  the  preaeni 
fight  should  bo  carried  to  a  knockout,  that  some  safe- 
guards  may  bo  obtained  for  a  permanent  peace. 

If  Germany  is  not  beaten  before  1K0  we  shall  are  giant 
dreadnoughts  creasing  the  sea*  a  few  thousand  yards  above 
the  waves— all  bound  eastward.  I  hope. 

But  there  I  go  like  a  swivel-chair  expert,  handing  out 
predictions  and  prophecy,  whereas  all  I  set  out  to  give  was 
the  unvarnished  tale  of  how  the  llun  bombed  us  out  of  the 
village  of  X.  so  that  we  were  fain  to  repose  on  the  hard 
ground  in  close  proximity  to  a  fairly  thin  crop  of  wheat. 

But  let  me  repeat -the  Front  is  coming  back  to  the  non- 
combatants  faster  and  faster.  In  Urge  arens  of  France  and 
Germany,  wives  and  mothers,  sweethearts  and  grand¬ 
mothers.  old  men  and  babies  are  almost  as  much  on  the 
Front  as  the  troops  in  the  trenches.  They  are  constantly 
exposed  to  a  terrible  death  without  the  power  of  striking 
bark.  If  ever  there  be  another  war.  which  God  forbid, 
you’ll  be  as  much  in  the  rone  of  fighting  in  Sew  York  and 
Chicago,  in  St.  Louis  and  Kansas  City  and  San  Francisco, 
in  Salt  Lake  City  and  Worcester,  in  Dallas  and  Detroit,  as 
the  soldiers  on  the  firing  line. 

Think  that  over.  Think  that  over;  then,  on  the  first 
still,  starry  night  step  out  and  take  a  look  at  you 
and  its  surroundings.  Let  the  precious  peace  and  > 
of  it  seep  into  your  soul.  In  that  home  is  all  you  hold  • 

For  it  and  them -you  toil  and  plan  and  guide  your  Lfe. 

Take  a  glance  at  the  sky.  Imagine  you  hear  in  the  upper 
reaches  the  terrible  drone  of  enemy  machines.  Comes  a 
lurid  glare,  the  rending  crash  of  a  raider’s  bomb,  falling 
walls  and  a  smother  of  dust.  Tiny  flame*  are  licking 
and  writhing  in  a  huge  crater  where 


moment  before;  and 
somewhere  amid  the 
smoking  debris  lie  the 
broken  bodies  of  your 
nearest  and  dearest. 

Go  out  and  picture  it 
to  yourself.  Why 
shouldn’t  it  happen  to 
you?  It  has  happened 
to  thousand*  upon  thou¬ 
sands  of  nan  combatant* 
in  Europe.  Go  out  and 
let  the  picture  sink  into 
your  mind;  and  if  you 
don't  come  back  with 
your  teeth  set  in  a  fierce 
and  holy  determination 
to  beat  the  wannakera 
into  helplessness  for 
eternity,  if  you  don't 
come  back  with  a  grim 
resolve  to  hold  out 
aguinst  any  compromise 
or  patched-up  peace 
and  a  patched-up  peace 
is  precisely  what  Ger¬ 
many  will  try  to  pul  over 
In  the  near  future— then 
there  is  something 
wrong  with  your  works. 

I  have  seen  eleven 
thousand  people  pour- 
ing  out  of  a  French  city 
to  sleep  In  the  quarrlm 
and  fields,  night  uficr 
night  1  have  seen  the 
roads  leading  from  a 
score  of  towns  behind 
the  battle  linos  black 
with  peaceful  noncoin- 
batants,  wheeling  bed¬ 
ding  and  muttreem  for 
a  night’sreat  in  the  open. 

I  havo  seen -  But 

let's  get  back  to  my  coxy 
bed  beyond  X. 

We  were  m  repos.  The  division  was  in  the  line  and 
making  it  hot  for  Ifelnie.  One  of  the  regiments  had  token 
Cantigny.  but  the  regiment  to  which  1  was  temporarily 
attached  happened  to  be  out  for  a  rewt.  It  was  billeted  in 
various  villages  of  the  region,  a  portion  of  it  in  X,  which 
was  also  brigade  headquarters.  Beside*  several  hundred 
of  our  own  soldier*  there  were  a  few  French  in  the  place 
and  quite  a  flock  of  camions.  These  were  lined  up  along¬ 
side  the  highway  which  ran  through  X.  and  they  gave  the 
village  the  epj«earance  of  a  concentration  point. 

Now  thm  Enomy  Play  it  Soft 

EVERY  night  boche  bombing  machines  came  over  that 
area  to  drop  their  ton*  of  high  explosives  upon  the 
American  billets.  Even’  night,  from  ten-thirty  till  two 
o'clock,  wc  heard  the  rhythmical  savage  drone  of  their 
motors  far  up  m  the  heaven*.  Every  night  our  houses  quiv¬ 
ered  to  the  shock  of  near-by  explosion*. 

A  small  place  about  a  mllo  from  us  appeared  to  be  their 
special  target.  Again  and  again  they  bombed  it,  until,  to 
the  infantry  resting  there  and  the  inhabitants  who  still 
to  their  homes,  the  dark  hour*  became  a  shuddering 


Our  turn  arrived.  We  had  long  expected  It  and  were 
ready.  Trenches  had  been  dug  here  and  there  for  refuge, 
and  everyone  who  felt  inclined  went  into  them  on  the  ap¬ 
proach  of  the  raiders. 

A  select  little  coterie  had  been  hustling  there  nightly  at 
the  first  sound  of  the  enemy  machines.  The  bulk  of  the 
soldiers  and  the  majority  of  the  officer*  and  civilians,  how¬ 
ever.  gave  no  heed  to  the  attacks.  They  slept  tranquilly 
throughout  the  bombing,  and  either  scorned  to  take  cover 
or  were  too  indifferent  to  the  danger  to  do  so.  That  is  the 
way  of  the  American  soldier.  He  appears  to  regard  cau¬ 
tion  as  the  badge  of  cowardice,  the  white  feather,  and  goes 
calmly  ahead,  often  taking  wholly  unnecessary  chances— 
and  suffering  wholly  unnecessary  losses  in  consequence. 
It  may  be  magnificent,  but  it  isn’t  scientific  war.  and  we 
are  up  against  an  antagonist  who  never  neglects  a  safe¬ 
guard,  never  takes  a  chance  that  does  not  serve  n  military 
purpose,  and  never  sacrifice*  men  except  in  attack.  You 
may  respect  the  courage  of  a  bull  which  awaits  in  the 
middle  of  the  track,  with  lowered  head,  the  onrush  of  the 
engine,  but  you  don’t  particularly  admire  his  intelligence. 
Doubtless  our  men  will  change  their  viewpoint  as  time 
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gora  on.  boc.ni*  war  la  a  cold-blooded  bunru-.  and  as  stop  the  rawer  Iron  nymr  «■*  *  «««»•  “  *  «*»■  ^  ■*“**•“-*».  bi.  n .  I.  that 

zi'jfiSJSzssfsriSBz:  "affic^KassL 

It  wan  i  still  clear  nirht  bees  brought  down  by  lbs*.  which  statement  I  am  pro-  to  thorn;  but  he  was  fresh  from  a  dugout  in  a  warm  *rt„ 

"No  use  going  to  bed  "  warned  the  brigade  gas  officer.  pared  to  accept-  But  I  never  saw  it  done,  ared  I've  seen  of  the  front  line  and  utterly  eahausUd  after  four  d«j, 
"  Why  the  devil  can't  it  cloud  up  for  a  charge  V  a  boehe  raid®  stom  so  Ho*  ov«  oar  biltett  that  rt  looted  wthout  al*p.  So  in  hi.  dnmtmhe  was  back  in  that 

The  majority  ignored  his  prediction  and  turned  in.  as  though  be  could  have  been  reached  wtth  a  stone.  out,  and  the  rwder  a  bombs  were  merely  a  new  ted  * 

About  ten-thirty  o'clock  we  caught  the  faint,  distant  hum  Next  night  we  had  another  vwor  1  heard  the  none  of  *heU.  , 

of  the  hoc  he’s  twin  motors.  Followed  a  scramble  out  of  his  machine  round  eleven  o'clock,  but  did  not  nsc  from  Hetnie  managed  to  hit  the  village  tw.ee  that  n«ht-  H« 
bed  and  a  hurried  exodus  of  sundry  officer,  from  billets,  bed.  My  billet  was  in  a  bouse  facing  on  a  lane,  not  Mty  first  bomb  denwlodied  a  ho^e  across  the  lane  front  «• 
They  headed  for  the  nearest  refuge,  fearlessly  led  by  a  yards  from  a  tent  hmpiul  in  which  were  many  wounded  billet  and  tolled  a  mule  in  the  yard;  a  second  did  «r, 
staff  officer  who  had  formerly  been  with  the  artillery.  He  from  the  battle  U  Cattigny.  damage  on  the  edp>  of  X. 

wore  a  trench  coat  over  his  pa^maa.  high,  thick  trench  He  was  flying  very  low.  An  officer  from  Oklahoma  who  We  looked  at  the  holes  in  the  earth  at  the  shatw-ri 

boots  snd  a  tin  hat.  Arrived  He*  to  the  mouth  of  the  hapt*ned  to  be  reposing  in  a  field  that  night,  for  his  walls  and  roofs,  at  the  torn  carouses  of  sundry  Hunt, 
trench,  which  was  in  a  garden  back  of  a  Urge  house,  they  health,  trfd  me  next  day  that  the  boefce  dmewded  within  And  that  night  quite  a  number  of  us  went  quietly  forth  to 
found  their  progrew  barred  by  three  elderly  fat  French-  three  or  four  hundred  feet  of  the  housetop*  1  doubt  .t.  sleep  under  the  stare,  a  safe  distance  from  town, 
women,  residents  of  the  village.  One  was  afflicted  with  but  anyway  he  was  do*  above  us.  Amvmg  late  I  could  not  find  my  fnend*  in  the  gloom 

asthma  and  none  of  them  showed  any  speed.  L«en.  old-timers-  creator  aref-wtawm  you  bear  a  "Oh.  S— -.  I  yelled,  where  are  you?" 

The  raider  w  as  now  over  the  village,  circling  to  get  the  raider  above  you  ia  the  Bight  get  out  erf  bed.  Stand  up  on  F.nemy  airmen  were  already  droning  overbad,  en  ro:U 
drop  on  his  objective.  But  chivalry  still  lives. !  am  proud  your  bind  legs.  You  woo't  be  half  *  scared.  I  have  tried  for 'tee  capital  ..... 
to  say!  Instead  of  brushing  the  lad**  to  one  side  or  run-  all  known  mrtbods-in  a  trench,  sitting  in  a  chair,  in  the  “Here!'  replied  the  brigade  gas  officer  from  the  duj. 
nine  over  them,  as  their  instincts  prompted,  the  officers  street,  in  bed  and  under  the  bed-and  the  very  best  ness.  "Front,  show  the  gentleman  his  room.  All  ihut 

fell  in  behind,  that  the  trio  might  gain  the  refuge  first.  It  method  of  keeping  a  firm  grip  oo  your  neevw  is  to  be  up  and  with  a  bath  are  gone,  sir." 

just  shows  what  dviliiation  will  do  for  a  man.  To  be  sure,  moving.  The  very  worst  is  lying  still  under  the  covers. 

they  felt  like  bouncing  a  rock  oil  the  foremost,  who  held  up  The  waiting  become*  then  an  unutterable  agony  of  sus-  Sat*  and  Sound  In  th*  Pltldi 

the  entire  party  by  her  waddling  bulk,  yet  they  were  able  pen*. 

to  puce  slowly  In  rear  without  betraying  a  single  murderous  Wei,  I  lay  there  like  a  sick  fish,  and  perspired.  Whuh-  T  C RAWLE D  in.  between  him  and  a  lieutenant  <d  infantry 

impulse.  whiah !  Bang The  bomb  made  two  distinct  sound,  in  iU  A  under  the  brow  of  a  ridge.  The  gas  officer  wore  spin  fer 

And  then  she  stuck.  Merciful  heavens,  she  stuck  in  the  dmcent.  I  hit  the  floor  about  the  time  a  shower  of  tile  and  some  rewson  or  other-  he  had  formerly  been  with  th.  .r- 
mouth  of  the  trench!  And  now  the  boche  airman  was  dirt  and  diet  .truck  the  bed.  Windows  were  falling  son*-  littery.  I  take  it.  However  that  may  be,  he  wore  them  ud 
directly  overhead,  seemingly  poind  to  let  one  go.  where,  the  glass  tinkling  in  casewd**  being  a  stickler  on  matters  military,  refined  to  take  tiw 

We  dropped  our  nonchalance  then  and  Uwre.  Our  care-  Whuh-whksh!  Bang!  A  second  bomb  exploded.  And  wretched  things  off  so  long  as  he  was  in  uniform  stdsilh 
Ins  but  jerky  and  breathless  whispering  cared,  and  we  now.  mingled  with  tho  choking  dust  that  surged  through  his  boots  on.  It  gave  him  a  devilish  advantage  over  u 
fell  madly  upon  tho  unfortunate  lady  to  wrench  her  from  the  door,  was  a  sharp,  stinging  odor  that  burned  my  wind-  when  an  argument  rose  about  covers  in  the  chill  of  tally 
her  peril.  I  grabbed  an  arm,  the  staff  officer  got  hold  of  pipe  and  made  me  gasp.  Of  course.  I  made  sure  I  was  morning. 

a  he  got  a  good  hold-and  we  pulled.  All  together  a  gassed,  but  it  was  only  the  gas  of  the  chemicals  in  the  That  was  the  night  the  two  Y.  M.  C.  A.  women  skjtcc 
major,  two  captains,  and  aids  beyond  count- we  pulled,  bomb,  which  you  always  get  in  Ho*  proximity  to  a  det-  the  hard  ground.  They  took  it  as  a  fine  lark,  snd  we  coW 

She  came  with  an  abrupt  give,  and  the  opening  was  Hear,  one t ion.  hear  them  giggling  as  the  boche  planes  went  winprg  hgt. 

Once  more  the  Frenchwoman  started  In.  Next  instant  a  dun  groping  figure  appeared  in  the  door-  In  air.  No  bomba  were  dropped  on  X.  hut  several  vllbg* 

"Sideways,  ma’um."  Implored  the  major:  "sideways!"  way  and  a  voice  sobbed  ia  terror:  "Oh.  m'sieu,  m'tiru!"  adjacent  to  us  wore  severely  strafed. 

Well,  she  filtered  through  somehow,  and  her  two  com-  It  was  the  ancient  landlady  of  my  hike,  a  woman  well  What  wonder  that  sleeping  out  grew  to  be  popular  In  ill 

panlons  fallowed.  The  one  with  the  asthma  was  wheeling  beyond  the  allotted  span.  She  came  trembfcng  and  crying  that  region!  Both  soldiers  and  civilians  did  it.  They 
painfully.  She  uttered  little  plaintive  whirapors.  into  the  room,  feeling  her  way  Mindly  through  the  smother,  would  pick  out  a  nice  spot  in  a  field  about  three  ur  lur 

and  all  she  could  say  was  "Oh.  m'Heu.  m'sieu !”  Over  and  hundred  yards  from  town,  carry  out  some  bedding  ibutfc 
71m *  to  fie  Up  and  Moving  over  again  she  cried  it 


after  nine  o'clock,  and  obtain  a  round  night's  ml.  All 
occupied  the  round  them  bombs  would  I*  crashing;  often  they  will 
lie  snugly  under  the  blankets  and  watch  th*  boche*  dw 

atbem  In  their  own  communities;  but  they  «r»  ufr. 
at  dawn  they  returned. 

urn-all  ri’."  Mark  that.  Drepite  the  nightly  punishment  and  tW 
havoc  wrought  among  their  homes,  tho  bulk  of  th*  cinlui 
arrived  from  population  did  not  foraako  their  towns.  They  stuck  it  on. 

I  went  up-  carrying  on  their  farming  during  the  day  a*  though  soUiii 
i  bed,  sound  were  wrong  with  lire  world. 

he  was  per-  Such  are  the  nights  the  population,  and  tho  Amrrirei 
soldier,  spend  Ho*  l-ehlnd  the  Front.  Como  with  n*oi« 

down  tho  long  ■hitrml 
leading  Paris* urd  (no 

EX.  down  the  white  ml 

that  runs  through  Bui- 
vali.  It  Is  renpi'"1 
wlthmotor  truck,  at  tie 
hour,  which  it  elgM 
o'clock  of  a  Junt  «** 
ning.  but  It  U  s  ixl*> 
avenue,  bordered  *« 
magnificent  trees. 

And  Beauvais  *  * 
noble  old  city,  it 
the  chief  to*n  if  tte 
llellovacl  wires  H* 
Romans  invaded  Gid 
under  Cirear.  and /.he 
withstood  many  t  it"? 
son  lilt  since.  TheEn- 
lish  failed  to  take  it  n 
MS8.  and  theceWbriid 
Jeanne  Hachette  ltd  r> 
brave  burgher*  sgsM 
Charles  the BHd  in  lh- 
There  Is  a  statue  <° 

In  Beauvais,  unlm  <>« 
Hun  ho#  knocked  H 

down  very  recently.  v» 

cathedral  »  one  if  '* 
largest  in  France.  * 


x  \  way.  but  the  staff  officer  in  pajamas  beat  him  to  it. 
11*  crowded  He*  on  the  heels  of  th.  lad  lee.  with  the  major 
right  at  hia  elbow.  And  then  abruptly  the  Une  stopped  a 
second  time. 

"  For  tho  love  of  Mite,  move  up!"  cried  tho*  in  rear. 
"Get  n  move  on  I  Whnt're  you  stopping  here  for?"  de¬ 
manded  the  major.  "We  aren't  half  deep  enough  yet." 

“  If  you  will  kindly  step  off  my  shoelaces.  sir."  answered 
lh*  staff  officer  Icily,  “  I  shall  be  glad  to  move.” 

Just  then  came  the 
tearing  crash  of  the 

everybody  grew  rigid 

|iv«  !••  •«*'  ’ 

I  n  I '"'ll  He  dropped 

*  •*•  "  •-'«*  r  i«  W  if'  '  ''  i 

...age  set*  -«*'.>»  * 

chard,  twn  u  *  / 

«  e>.-. 

.hlin*  had  died. «» 

out  of  the  trench  and  ■■■f  My 

went  to  bod.  t  y^r\/ 

There  are  no  abri*  in  at  A 

the*  small  villages,  no  M  t  \ 

protection  against  HN#  L 

bombs  but  what  tho 

trenches  afford.  And  |Hw  S  j 

trenches  are  only  of  serv-  ■  '  '  A 

ice  against  Hying  splin-  1 M  /  J 

tors.  A  direct  hit  w  ould  k  ■  / 

kill  ovorybody  In  them.  I  ■  (  -  \ 

It  is  true  that  many  of  I  ■  /«i 

tlu-  house*  have  celUre.  I  M  flU  J 

but  if  a  bomb  struck  a  1 

s.-s-  ChscrUar  -.Wer.  R'f  ,  * 

it  would  explode,  so;  ha'.  I  C.v. 

are  helpless  against 
aerial  attacks  Hound  j  IU  I 

“inn  of  tit*'  larger  town-  k  wfl 

1  hey  have  pcntodanlialr-  IA1 

craft  batteries,  but 

•*'»*  ■*  «•'  . 

chi  lie  gun  or  two.  I  have 

heard  them  chattering  B  > 

ar.d  whirring  like  mad 

thing*  during  half  a 

dozen  raid',  but  n.-.er 

my  knowledge  did  they 


ore  you  all  right  r 


dream  crcatioii  of  lb 
buttress®,  on  tM 
of  Notre  Dam*  I"  '1 
For  many  years  lb’1 
has  been  an  imp*11 
manufacturing  «" 
noted  for  Its  ^  a 
carpets  snd  tBp**1' 
As  we  near  Brau< 
you  can  see  the  vwu 
per  body  of  the  rad*: 

Csnc!*<re*»  •*  p‘1* : 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


rn 

THE  day*  to 
Nettie  Vollar 
seemed  to  be 
both  unutterably 
dull  and  colored  by 
a  possibility  of  ex- 
citemeot  like  an 
undercurrent  of 
hardly  perceptible 
fever,  llermother, 
it  was  true,  took 
<m  herself  most  of 
I  he  duties  of  Barxil 
Dunsack’i  house; 
but  there  were  still 
a  large  number  of 
little  things  that 
returned  unvaried 
aith  every  morn¬ 
ing,  noon  and  night 
foe  the  girl's  atten¬ 
tion.  The  cause  of 
any  Impending  ex¬ 
citement— except 
the  mere  presence 
ofGerrit  Ammidon 
in  Salem,  now 
nirsly  of  no  mo¬ 
ment  to  her-  she 


"I  can't 
enough  hea 
bake,"  she  wor 
"you  can  bear 
hand  right  in 
oven.  Yourgr 
father  won’t 
hia  sponge  bi 
for  aupper." 

"I  cortai 
wouldn't  le 
bother  me."  N< 
declared. 

"Just  tell 
and  let  him 
what  he  like*. 

Her  mot 
turned,  palpi 
startled. 

••Hut - " 

began  weakly. 

"  I  know  exa 
what  you’re  g> 
to  suy,"  Nettle 
In;  “he  has  itei 
night  and  he’ll 
pectlt.  Hownv 
I'd  like  to 
have  you  boMt 
pectlng  all  y 
life,  and  geti 
nothing?  Audi 
1  um  the  name 
don’t  believe  » 
as  wicked  as  grn 
father  leU  on;  , 
I’m  certain  I 
not  as  good  as 
thinks,  I  don’t 
mit  we  are  goln 
hell,  either;  If  I 

to  himself  out  loud,  principally  in  Chinese,  and  the  eliding  I  can  tell  you  I'd  bo  different.  I'd  have  a  good  time, 
unintelligible  tongue,  accompanied  by  theaight  of  hisgaunt  some  other  girls  I  see.  I  gums  it  would  bo  good,  a 
yellow  face,  hia  inattentive  fixed  eys>,  gave  her  an  icy  shiv-er.  how— with  silk  flouncrw  four  yards  around.  I’m  what  I 
.  ..  _  _  It  was  almost  worse  when  be  conversed  with  her  in  a  pal-  because  I  don’t  Ilaten  to  him:  1  don’t  pay  any  attenl 

arbitrarily  removed  Into  happier  appropriate  regions.  Foe  pablo  effort  at  an  effect  of  sympathy.  to  the  pious  old  women  who  make  long  faces  at  us.” 

nr1-  a  lime  that  vision  had  asumel  the  tangible  shape  of  She  re-e  and  wandered  finally  to  the  embankment  of  the  "You  mustn’t  talk  like  that.  Nettle,"  her  mother  t 
;tkitr«M  emit  Ammidon;  then  this  comfortable  figure  had  ab-  garden.  The  sr,  ter  shimmered  under  the  full  flood  of  after-  tested  anxiously.  "It  has  a  right  hard  sound.  Yourgra 
ruptly  left  her  to  an  Infinitely  more  seldom  return  of  her  noon:  she  was  gaxing  at  the  distance  In  an  aimless  manner  father  Is  a  vrry  upright,  religious  man.  It’s  proper  for  tl 
ditaadl**  hint  Indefinite  hope.  that  had  lately  fastened  on  her.  when  she  hesrd  a  stirring  who  sin  to  suffer  in  this  world  that  they  may  be  hun 

,  nal.  C*»c  Through  the  inordinate  number  of  hours  when  she  was  of  the  grass  behind  her  and  Edward  Dunaark  approached,  for  the  next." 

:  potentially  alone  she  had  developed  a  strain  of  almost  He  waa  livid  in  the  pitiless  light,  and  seemed  terribly  "I  don't  want  to  be  humble,"  Nettie  told  her. 

painful  thought,  out  of  keeping  with  the  whole  of  her  fragile,  a  thing  that  a  mere  dap  of  thunder  might  crumble  Ammidon*  aren't  humble.  Mrs.  Saltonstone  Isn’t.” 

\  .  naturally  unreflective  being.  In  momenta  such  as  the  to  nothing;  she  frit  that  sho  could  sweep  him  away  with  a  A  pain  deepened  visibly  on  the  elder's  pale  countenm 

ihsifta--  present— she  was  sitting  in  her  room  overlooking  Hardy  broom:  yet  at  the  some  lime  there  were  startling  glean*  of  "You  mustn’t  think  It  doesn’t  hurt  me.  Nettle,  t 

i  >  *  Street  on  its  landward  reach -she  followed  the  slow  turn-  inner  violence,  a  Utter  energy,  an  effect  of  deepnras  that  to  see  you  away  from  all  the  pleasure.  It  tears  at 
t,ih»«rrs  log.  of  her  mind  in  the  manner  of  a  child  spelling  out  a  appalled  her.  heart  dreadful.  That  is  part  of  the  punishment." 

.  ,jr. lenience.  Two  things  seemed  to  her  of  the  tlrst  impor-  " If  you  should  ask  me."  he  declared,  “if  my  opinion  is  The  girl  made  a  vivid  gesture. 

i  i  -  Unca-  the  existence  into  which  she  had  been  forced  by  the  of  any  value.  I’d  say  that  Ammidon  owed  you  considerable.  "Hut  you  sit  back  and  take  It!”  she  cried.  "You  t«l< 

circumstance  of  her  birth,  and  her  unknown  father  him-  He  led  you  to  expect  something  better  than  hia  running  It  as  punishment.  I  won’t!  I  won’t!  I’m  going  to 
self:  unknown,  that  is.  except  for  vague  promptings  and  away  without  a  word:  I’d  have  an  explanation  out  of  something  different.'’ 

-  desires,  which  for  want  of  a  better  reason  she  traced  to  hk  him.  Of  courae  if  he  had  con*  back  married-thia  affair  W half  her  mother  demanded,  torrllied. 

Personality.  That  he  was  superior,  in  that  he  had  had  a  wllhaChliHwewomanian’tthBt-itwwuldbeallover.  But  "I  don’t  know,’’ Nettle  admitted.  "Hut  If  I  had  it  ti 
distinct  measure  of  gentle  blood,  she  was  assured  by  her  somehow  with  things  as  they  are  I  can’t  believe  that  it  ia"  over  I’d  kiss  Gcrrit  Ammidon  -soon  as  he  looked  for 
r-t  mu,hor  on  one  of  the  rare-  occasions  when  the  subject  was  “Do  you  expert  me  to  go  to  their  hou*e.  aa  you  did?'  Nettie,  do  you-do  you  think  he  wanted  to  m. 
c.l  ,tv r  «whed  between  them.  To  that  she  credited  the  greater  she  replied  resentfully.  .....  „  .  ,  .  ..  .  „„ 

l  r  -  W  «f  her  olacure  dissatisfaction  with  conditions  which  He  tunwd  such  a  malicious  face  on  her  that  instinctively  “Yob,  she  answered  shortly.  He  s  like  hat.  \t  1 
described  us  mean.  she  moved  back.  For  a  moment  he  was  silent,  his  meager  ever  you  might  say  again*  him  he  s  honest. 

The  Utte,  evidently  didn’t  disturb  her  mother  or  grand-  badeo  Upe  drawn  tight  over  dark  teeth  in  a  dry  grin.  hi.  Her  mother  began  to  «y-jMg>  *!<•*  t*M  that  N 

father ;  .he  realized  that  the  long-drawn  silent  severity  of  finger,  like  curved  wire*;  then  relaxing  he  curaed  the  out  of  her  eye.  w  it  hout  a  sound.  She  aat  wlth  -  hope 

Lt  *  *ke  old  man  had  crushed  what  spirit  her  mother  may  have  entire  house  of  Ammidon.  ,  kand.  n  her  Up  of  cheap  womdree.  .tuff.Nettle  \  c 

lud.  It  was  clear  that  the  elder  woman  had  been  very  "The  truth  is."  he  ended,  "that  you  were  a  little  fool,  felt  Impulse  toward  «yrli»f| :  aha Mwa*  bright  with  ung« 
’  Pretty,  with  wide  fluttering  eyra  that  made  you  think  of  You  had  everything,  everything  in  your  hand  and  threw  anger  at  what  Band  Dunaack  had  done  with  her  moll 

foy  moths,  and  delicately  colored  cheeks;  but  all  that  it  away."  ,  at  he  harm  he  had  worked  in  her. 

had  been  crushed  too.  She  w„  m«-k  in  a  way  that  fill  -I  Ilk  gaxe  strayed  from  her  to  the  surface  of  the  water  a  ’'\ou  are  a  saint  compared  to  Uncle  Edward 
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reaiiw  a  carved  twisting  flames;  and  in  a  sudden  agony  at  then** 

77  ‘  brfore  her  revolt.  bility  ol  hi*  stopping,  Nettie  burned  00.  her  chreto  fam.-4 
—neared  a  lktlf  oataide  the  and  her  heart,  she  thought,  thumping  m  her  throat. 

calmly  through  Her  unde  followed  her.  There  was  a  trail  o(  inlieiu 
She  terror  ber  grandfather  had  merriment  from  the  portico,  a  man’s  voice  minglirg  (tf, 
az'ar  her  recogni-  with  those  of  the  girte. 

grrv  for  her  mother  “  That  was  the  Brevard  who's  in  the  Mongolian  Mt-h, 
seoM.  At  first  she  Insurance  Company."  Edward  Dunsack  infeerwd  hr 
rwived  spirit  into  "1  hear  he’s  a  great  hand  for  leading  cotillons  and  hill.  - 
nice  water  into  a  the  ball*  you  ought  to  take  part  in." 

On  and  on  he  wont  with  the  familiar  rr 
tital  of  her  wrong*.  It  carried  then  all 
the  way  over  Pleasant  and  Ewi  vd 
•  L  A £  Derby  Street*,  home. 

y  The  next  day.  however,  he  uu  ferot 

•A-  j-  >  • .  w  to  go  about  the  town,  and  murrel  f« 

dinner  in  a  state  of  excitement tcidm t> 
anyone. 

/  He  ate  without  attention  whatmer* 
g '  ‘  before  him,  and,  extravagantly  pktuiA 

related  how  he  had  convened  with  Mn 
a*  V  T  ’•  *  Gerrit  Ammidon  in  the  family  caniige  n 

front  of  the  countinghouse  cd  Amm.iii. 

It  ay  'Br*  -f  .  •  Ammidon  &  Saltorntone  on  Liltttf 

>  3r  Mmt  NeHiew*s.u'pn-d«tel»w« 
Lh  cem  w  as  caused  by  such  a  comiretijlin 

Words  falling  him.  he  waved  a  tbb,  dry 
L  hand.  His  father  frowned  heavily.  Tin 

‘  M  *  abruptly,  as  If  he  had  been  snntthtd  it! 

r  ‘ of  hb  chair  by  an  invisible  powerful  riulri. 

he  started  up  and  disappeared. 

<  Mk ms-  V  The  afternoon  paraed  the  full,  tel 

‘'iVwft  ,7^1  Nellie,  bound  in  preparation  for  iun*i, 

£ JjTV  for  Redmond’*,  the  Virginia  Oystemir’i 

7  A  at  Derby  Wharf,  stood  waiting  (« ur* 

‘  fl_  money. 

W  •  Mia  ”  1  ran’t  think  where  1  Wt  my  me 

rule.’’  her  mother  called,  "unlre.  tin 
f  1  B  JM  Edward’s  room,  where  1  cUenrd  :l» 

rS  #  H  ffit  moreur.*  Jurt  ran  op  and  me  Mr.  a 

1  rfl  I  fB  Ahovo.  Nettle  found  the  door  ttei 

but  it  opened  readily  as  she  turnsl  ib 
H*  knob:  she  went  in  without  htsluuc. 

IT  'A  4ft  1H  The  interior  sho  naturally  thcughi  *0 

empty;  and  then  with  an  unrtwsrtrf 
11  V  JIM  n|  cold  fear  »he  saw  that  Edward  Dut«r» 

was  lying  on  the  bod.  Some  of  MickO" 

.  1  UA!/  were  tumbled  on  the  Acre.  aid  b.  •- 

hb  black  Chinese  gown.  The  row  »f 
permeated  with  a  heavy  smooth  cdoii  <c 
0  ML"r  IK#  *  ■  ,  ■  a  stand  at  her  uncle’s  hand  «Hi Of** 

reflection of  Mrange objects 
lamp  with  a  flickering  Mulsh  fiM*  • 
■i'  fv%  ■%.  bUck-and-ailver  object  like  •woUm  »• 

natural  pipe,  stained  bodkins  atanpd 

Her  attention  was  caught  by-  Mwj 
Dunsack’a  face;  it  had  fallen  back  »« 
his  pinched  chin  |H)lnting  to*«d  V. 
ceiling,  it  waa  the  color  of  yellow  cfcy,*" 
^  through  his  half-opencd  eyriid. 

empty  glimmer  of  gray-white.  Stow"* 

awaylnvolunUrily.andOieaord 

f.-nt-d  iu  audibly  on  her  trembling  lip*-  I"  «n 
•1  aa-  ;r,  the  hall,  calling  in  a  panic-stricken  voice, ker« 
at  >  t  throat;  and  her  grandfather  mount*  >' 
-■air  -ith  turprislng  agility,  followed  by  his  dsur'i" 

I.trl  (I.m;  "l.’ncle  Edward,”  Nettle  articulated,  waving  tow*M  fl¬ 
u-re,*  -  utterly  ro m>  from  which  she  had  fled.  ,  _  „ , 

i  ,1  t.. 1  any  .  -  Tl  tw  women  followed  the  rigid  advance  cf  »'* 

-tt'-'CT.  Dui.  -•  As  he  saw  the  figure  of  hi*  son  there  "0**“*  ' 

feeling  for  Edward  bing  gasp  of  his  breath.  He  halted  for  a  mnmwibew  ' 
iceame  an  Instinctive  eoemrd  to  Nettie  VoUar  that  suddenly  his  detern"- 
ust.  It  was  almost  carriage  crumbled,  his  shoulders  sagged;  then  he  « 
for  her  to  remain  forward.  The  bed  had  high  slender  p»t*  that  st  ore . 
•proached  her  to  talk  supported  a  canopy,  but  now  they  were  bare,  and  an 
e  and  the  debt  Gerrit  hand  held  to  one  as  he  bent  over, 
and  with  hi*  fingem  "I*  hr  dead?"  the  older  woman  asked, 
ice.  blinking  continu-  Barxil  Dunsack  made  no  immediate  reply:  hi*  1- 
an  that  of  a  shaded  turn«d  from  his  son  to  the  stand,  the  fluttering  lamp  ■'  ■ 
•  office  or  went  out  it.  accemorir*.  Hi*  head  moved  slowly  in  the  art  of 
dinner  table  was  far  the  pungent  haze  swimming  in  the  interior.  Net'"  '  _ 
no*.  But  after  thrir  early  supper,  see  his  face,  and  she  was  appalled  by  an  W"*10"  *  ',u 
[weights,  he  had  an  inexhaustible  mer  than  any  she  remembered;  it  was  harsh, 
rith  him.  She  occasionally  agreed,  and  stricken,  as  empty  of  blood  as  the  countenance  0 
invariably  pwaed  in  the  vicinity  bed.  The  hand  on  the  post  lightened  until  it.  '<*- 
and  Pleasant  Street  and  saw  the  linen  white.  .  _.p 

e  Ammidon  mansion.  However.  Nettie  drew  dose  to  her  mother’s  side,  puttmi  *  ‘ 
U  inmates.  Once  they  had  walked  porting  arm  about  the  soft  shaking  shoulders. 

"No.”  said  Barxil  Dunsack  in  a  booming  voccr. 
dead,  and  yet  dead  forever.  Go  downstairs,  w  1 

If  Ed"*"1  •' 


gome  outrageous  remark.  She  would  have  liksd  to  knock 
the  lamp  from  the  table,  send  it  crashing  over  the  floe*, 
and  see  the  flames  spread  out,  consume  the  house,  con- 
8 umc - 

She  stopped,  horrified  at  her  thoughts.  # 


Blind  marching  up  K«,  Street  with  Mr.  Morse  pl^ng  Sr 

his  celebrated  silvery  fanfai.  on  the  bugle.  She  waatrfto  had  med  to  putsomethmg^o.  her 
laugh,  to  talk-yes.  to  level  Why.  she  waa  young,  barely  the  txaer  woman. 
twenty-one;  and  here  she  was  In  a  bouse  like  the  old  ceme¬ 
tery  on  Charter  Street.  Before  tbg  went  to  ted  uri •  grand¬ 
father  would  read  out  from  the  Bible,  but  always  the  OU 
Testament.  Finally  he  rose  and  seared  the  volume. 

bound  in  dusty  calf.  IU  pages  brown  along  the  edge*.  Uis  y  / 

voice  rang  in  a  slow  emphasixed  fervor:  / 

"  Hast  thou  not  procured  thb  unto  thyadf.  in  that  |  j 

thou  host  forsaken  the  Lord  thy  God,  when  he  -d  tftce  / 

by  the  way?  ,  _  -I  , ./VLf , 

" '  And  now  what  hast  thou  to  do  la  the  way  of  Egypt,  V  V  g  ■ ,  ' 

to  drink  the  waters  of  Sihor?  or  what  hast  thou  to  do  in  ^  «  J 

the  way  of  Assyria,  to  drink  the  waters  of  the  rtver?  ^  < 

"’Thine  own  wickedness  shall  romet  thee,  and  thy  _  f  W  K 

hackslidings  shall  reprove  thee:  know  therefore  and  see  <  WTfU 

that  It  is  an  evil  thing  and  bitter,  that  thou  ha-t  foroaken  - 

the  Lord  thy  God.  and  that  my  fear  is  not  In  thee,  smth  the  ,  ^  fl 

Lord  God  of  hoeu. 

”  ’  For  of  old  time  I  have  broken  thy  yoke,  and  burst  thy  V  A 

bands:  and  thou  saldst.  I  will  not  uansgre-:  - h*n  upon  gW  Jl/r 

every  high  hill  and  under  every  grron  tree  thou  wandemi,  if/'  \ 

playing  the  harlot. 

"•Yet  I  had  planted  thee  a  noble  vine,  wholly  a  nght 
seed:  how  then  art  thou  turned  Into  the  degenerate  pUnl  //'■Ml 

of  a  strange  vino  unto  me?  >/ Ml 

•••For  though  thou  wash  MS  \  VV 

Nettle  was  Impreesod.  in-  ‘  J  *  Jt 

llmldated.  In  spite  of  the 

contrary  resolution  in  the  -  ,1 

kitchen.  The  words  seemed 

le  burn  into  hef  mosher.  her-  f  i'*90  \  A  )  Y 

self,  like  boiling  fat  from  a  1  //  ^ 

pan:  and  a  great  relief  flooded  l 

her  when  sho  could  oecape  /  J  •  9  , 

«Taln  to  the  temporary  relief  I  /  11/  i 

of  her  room.  It  was  hot.  the  I  \A  I  ft  .’I 

uindowa  were  up,  and  she  l  ’W  t;  1  J  WWFB 

made  no  light,  that  might  /I  tf  U  ■  ■  f*3  M  H 

attract  mosiiultoea  or  force  ft  1  jl  ••  L  .  L  WE 

her  to  draw  the  cloee  shadse.  J  Ik  , ,  Jf  t  -J 

Site  stood  undreaeod.  luxurlat-  kL  -T/jiW. .  .  ,1/ 

ing  in  the  sense  of  freedom  of  /U  (//'  |»Jr,  VJ  f]H 

body.  She  was  richly  white  '  -/TO»  fl/[  rel^iVWwL  I^B 

in  t ho  gloom:  her  full  young  •>  ‘  \  vjf 

beauty  ga  vo  her  a  feeling  of  *  jJ  ‘V  MY*  ' 

contentment  and  strength.  A  ‘.'ft 

ami  Kiually  a  great  loneliness.  *T  /  f,  fstf/Ji H 

It  wasn’t  corrupt,  a  "degen-  -P  (  (JtWr/i  /l 

crate  plant,"  she  thought  I.  f  -  V  ;  i  J  fT.f  /  . 

with  a  iwealonate  conviction  »|  t  Jt//  '/  /  '  /  '  ' 

like  a  cry.  \  ft</f/f  /  /  ■ 

She  determined  to  say  no  \  Y  V  't ‘ Lr  ,  W1 

Eyer  to  surh  a  rulhle.  (■  /  ;  '  fSf  1  I,' 

ng;  yet  soon  after,  in  her  (f>.A/  .  f'  'f  /jf' 

coarse  nightgown,  she  found  ,  A  ■/  >  f/  f  g 

herself  kneeling  hy  the  tied  y  ’  ’j  f  ’  •  A  ft 

with  htrd-riasped  hands  It  ' .  l  /  4  .0  9 

was  1.  prayer  for  which  Bar*  I  •  W  y  C  >/.-  JV  'A 

Dunsack  would  have  had  nothin,  Aft  >  -  V.  ST*  *  . 

but  condemnation.  Sho  implors-l  -we*  .  f  ¥/>  •  •’ 

Hie  dark,  the  mystery  of  Augu* 
ness,  for  carnal  and  light  things 

y«,  forwaltres  and  uuadrillesand  f 

songs  and  pleeaure  young  plea- 
ure.  all  the  aching  desires  of  h*r  .... 

health  and  spirit  and  nature  and  ~r„  T^„  - 

years:  but  most  for  love.  She  14„„  r..  m.e 

said  the  last  hlindly  m  an  instinct  M  r~r  »..e  r.—  .. 

without  definition,  with  the  feel¬ 
ing  that  it  was  the  key.  the  door,  to  everything  else:  and  when  -  as  be  so  often  did 
In  her  mind  row  the  image  of  Gerrit  Ammidon.  She  saw  about  the  injustice  of  her 
hri  firm  direct  countenance,  the  frewty  blue  eyes  and  human  Ammidon  owed  tee. 
warmth.  He  needn’t  have  come  at  all.  she  added,  if  it  had  twitching,  talking  in  a 
been  only  to  double  the  dreariness  of  her  existence.  ously  against  any  hgl 

She  wondered  a  little,  her  emotion  subsiding,  at  the  room  or  dusk.  He  * 
interest  her  uncle  showed  in  her  affairs.  It  wasn't  like  through  the  day;  his 
what  else  she  had  gathered  of  him;  and  she  searched,  but  more  often  empty  that 
without  succen.  for  any  hidden  reason  he  might  have,  in  the  long,  late  June 
He  actively  blackened  the  name  of  Ammidon  while  he  wx?  desire  foe  ter  to  stroll 
lost  in  too  great  an  indifference  to  be  moved  by  any  but  fee  the  reason  that  th> 
extraordinary  pressures.  Everything  left  hia  mind,  as  ter  of  Washington  Square 
mother  had  raid,  almost  immediately.  Suddenly  weary,  she  impressive  block  of  l 
gave  up  all  effort  at  understanding.  they  never  met  any  of 

A  wind  moved  in  from  the  sea.  fluttering  the  light  cur-  directly  by  the  entrance, 
tains,  and  brought  her  a  sense  of  coolneo  and  release,  certainly  two  men.  were  I 
It  came  from  the  immense  free  sweep  of  ocean,  to  which  growing  dark  and  Nettie  1 
her  sinking  consciousness  turned  in  peaceful  recognition  Edward  Durvrark  dearly  te-ritated  before  the  brick*  They  backed,  confused,  to  the  door 
and  surrender.  hading  in  between  the  high  white  fence  ports  topped  with  side - ”  Kate  VoUar  began. 


Nettie’s 
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He  went  unhurried  along  the  wkxrt.  and  Laurel  Ammidon 
drew  closer  to  her. 

"She'*  not  much  of  a  .hip,  either."  Laurel  aid.  indict¬ 
ing  the  Rate  and  Rosalie.  "She's  built  Hke-Uke  grand¬ 
father.  They’re  different  now.  I  went  to  New  York  to 
gee  the  Sea  Witch  launched,  and  she'*  the  tallest  \W. 
afloat,  with  three  standing  skysail  yards  and  ringtail  and 
water  sail*.  She's  black  and  has  a  gilded  dragon  for  a 
figurehead:  and.  though  she  went  out  in  a  gale,  ran  to  Rio 
in  twenty-five  days.  I  talked  to  Captain  Waterman  too; 
he  commanded  the  Satchel,  you  know." 

“  You've  studied  a  lot  on  .hip*"  Nettie  commented. 

"I  know  the  main  truck  from  a  jewel  block."  Laurel 
replied  complacently.  “But  Camilla's  a  frightful  lubber. 
I  should  think  she'd  make  Unde  Gerrit  side.  She  does  me." 

Nettie  Vollar  was  seized  by  the  temptation  to  question 
Laurel  about  Gerrit  Aomldoo,  about  his  wife- anything 
that  touched  or  concerned  him.  A  wav.  of  emotion  swept 
over  her.  a  loneliness  and  desire  the  cause  of  which  she 
*ould  not  face.  She  wanted  to  take  Laurel's  hand  in  beta, 
and  with  the  old  ponderous  comfortable  gentleman  go  up 
to  the  serenity  of  their  gardens  and  wide  happy  house. 
She  wanted  Gerrit  Ammidon  to  smile  at  her  with  his  eyes 
blue  like  a  fair  sea.  .  .  .  lib  father  was  returning. 

Laurel  again  graced  the  large  hand  and  they  turned 
to  leave.  Jeremy  Ammidon  nodded  to  Net  tie.  Nothing 
remained  for  her  but  the  house  on  Hardy  Street.  Then  she 
aw  that  the  others  had  stopped  and  were  signaling  for  her. 

"Captain  Dunack  .  .  .  old  friend."  the  elder  said 
abruptly.  "Stubborn  a*  the  devil!  No  woree  than  me. 
though;  no  worse  than  me.  Confounded  proud  too!  You 
let  me  know  if  there  b  anything-that  b.  if  you  need - " 

lie  stopped,  breathing  stormOy,  glaring  at  her  in  an 
assumed  angry  impatience. 

"Thank  you." she  answered,  “but  there's  nothing." 

What  most  shocked  her  on  the  return  home  was  the 
manner  in  which  their  life  calloudy  continued  when  she 
felt  it  should  have  been  shattered  by  their  suffering  In 
Edward  Dunsark's  room;  yet  not  ao  much  theirs  as  her 
grandfather’s.  Hs  took  hb  place  at  the  he*]  of  the  table, 
the  grace  went  up  as  loudly  as  ever  shove  their  heeds;  but 
In  spite  of  that  she  aw  that  the  old  man  suddenly  looked 
Infinitely  older.  Hb  knife  slipped  insecurely  and  scraped 
against  the  plate  in  fumbling  and  palded  hands.  AD  at 
once  she  had  a  feeling  of  gazing  straight  into  hb  heart  and 
finding -like  a  burning  ruby  hidden  in  eorth-such  an 
agony  beneath  hb  schooled  exterior  that  she  choked  think- 
ing  about  It. 

Nettie  wondered  what  be  would  do  If  she  put  an 
affectionate  arm  about  hi.  neck  and  told  him  <f  their 
sympathy.  She  knew  now  that  her  Uadi  Edward  had 
been  smoking  opium,  and  that  It  was  a  worn  vice,  more 
hopeless  and  destructive,  than  drink.  But  she  was  certain 
that  he'd  repel  her;  he  looked  on  them  all-Edward  Dun- 
sack,  her  mother  and  herself J  a  sinful,  "degenerate 
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plants.”  Even  now,  she  realized,  there  was  no  weakening 
of  hb  spiritual  fibers  such  as  had  plainly  overtaken  hb 
physical  being.  He  had  a  blasting  contempt  for  the 
unrighteous  flesh. 

When  they  had  risen  from  the  table  Edward  Dunsack 
appeared,  and  sinking  weakly  into  a  chair  demanded  u 
cup  of  tea.  He  knew  nothing  of  their  discovery,  of  the 
fart  that  they  had  stood  above  his  revolting  insensibility. 
After  ths  tea  he  seemed  to  revive;  he  lighted  a  cheroot  and 
said  something  about  going  out.  It  wasn't  possible,  how¬ 
ever;  hb  knees  sagged  walking  the  length  of  the  floor; 
in  the  sitting  room  he  fell  into  a  leaden  apathy.  Nettie 
Vollar's  gaze  rated  on  the  volume  of  the  life  of  the  mis¬ 
sionary  who  had  died  at  such  an  early  age  on  the  Isle  of 
France.  The  lamplight  spread  over  the  depresalng  mustard- 
yellow  paint  of  the  woodwork  with  its  obviously  false 
graining  and  deepened  the  blackness  of  the  fireplace. 
Throughout  the  reading  of  the  Scripture  Edward  Dunsack 
never  shifted  hb  slumped  position;  his  face,  with  smudged 
dosed  eyes,  seemed  fixed  in  a  skeptical  smile.  The  hollow* 
of  hb  temples  were  green. 

The  reading  finished,  old  Barxil  said;  "I  wish  to  speak 
to  Edward  alone." 

The  latter  straightened  up.  "Eh!"  he  exclaimed. 
"What?" 

He  resettled  hb  stock  and  creased  u  knee  with  u  show  of 
rare.  Nettb  followed  her  mother  from  the  room.  Her  last 
impression  was  that  of  a  startling  resemblance  between 
young  man  and  old— her  unde's  face  waa  aa  ruined  as  the 
other’s— between  father  and  son. 

"1  wbh  he'd  go  away."  her  mother  surprisingly  asserted; 
"I  won't  alcep  for  thinking  of  him  lying  there  like  a 

"tE'E  not."  Nettie  replied,  musing;  “something  b 
holding  him  we  still  don't  know  of." 

She  had  lately  begun  to  realize  a  great  many  things  of 
which  only  a  month  before  ahe  had  not  been  uware-that 
sudden  illuminating  view-  of  old  Barzil’s  Inner  pain,  of  her 
mother's  waited  spirit,  and  the  sense  that  some  unguswod 
potent  motive  waa  at  the  back  of  h*T  Unde  Edward's 
apparently  erratic  strolling  and  reiterations.  Nettie  stopped 
to  wonder  a  little  at  the  rhangc  in  herself;  she  was  more 
alive,  more  Included.  There  were  no  reasons  that  she 
could  see  why  thb  should  lie  so;  never  had  the  present,  the 
entire  future,  been  darker.  With  her  deeiwr  conaelousnc.w. 
too.  came  an  increased  shrinking  from  llfo,  a  greater  ca¬ 
pacity  for  Injury:  and  there  could  be  no  doubt  that  it  was 
an  older  Nettie  Vollar  who  in  her  mirror  returned  the  ques¬ 
tioning  In  the  resentful  black  eyes. 

No  further  mention  was  made  of  the  opium,  no  hint 
escaped  from  the  two  men  of  what  Bareli  Dunack  had 
said  to  hb  eon  after  the  evening  reading  of  the  Bible.  An 
evidence  of  the  miserable  episode  was  vblble  for  a  while  in 
the  difficulty  of  any  attempted  general  conversation;  then 
that  died  away  and  everything  was  apparently  as  It  had 

bwn  before.  But  the  ris¬ 
ing  gay.-ty  and  wklrepr.  ad 
public  preparations  at  the 
i  «"  *>«*•  ion 


The  old  man’s  face  blazed  with  intolerable  pain 
anger.  “  Woman.”  he  demanded,  "can  you  cure  what  God 
ha*  smitten?" 

Hb  eyes  alone,  hard  and  bright  in  the  seamed  and  hairy 
(ace,  drove  them  out  into  the  hall. 

Below  in  the  sitting  room  Nettie  exclaimed:  “He  might 
have  told  us  something!" 

••Whatever  it  is,"  her  mother  returned,  “it’s  dreadful 
bad.  I’ve  felt  that  all  along  about  Edward;  he’s  never 
been  himself  thb  last  time." 

Mechanically  she  found  her  reticule  boide  the  painted 
oatrich  egg  from  Africa. 

“You'll  have  to  get  the  oyster*  anyhow."  she  told  her 
daughter,  maintaining  the  inevitable  pressure  of  small 
necessities  that  defied  all  tragedy  and  death. 

Nettio  escaped  with  an  enormous  relief  into  the  sunny 
normal  tranquillity  of  the  afternoon.  The  house  had 
become  too  horrible  to  bear;  and  even  on  the  thronged 
length  of  Derby  Wharf,  like  a  street  robbed  of  its  supports 
nr.il  thrust  out  into  the  harbor,  she  wss  followed  by  the 
vision  of  Edward  Dunsack’s  peaked  elayey  face. 

She  got  the  oyster*,  and  in  an  overwhelming  reluctance 
to  return  walked  out  to  the  end  of  the  wharf,  where  a  ship 
was  discharging  her  cargo— heavy  plaited  mats  of  cassia 
with  a  delicate  scent,  red  and  blue  slabs  of  marble,  baskets 
of  granular  cake*  of  gray  camphor,  rough  brown  logs  of 
teak,  smooth  dull  yellow  rolls  of  gamboge,  bags  with  sharp 
conflicting  odors,  baled  silks  and  half  cheats  of  tea  wrapped 
in  bamboos  and  matting  painted  with  the  ship’s  name. 
Raw  and  Rosalie. 

There  Nettle  found  herself  beside  a  Uttle  girl  clasping 
the  hand  of  a  bulky  old  gentleman  in  pongee  and  a  palm- 
lenf  hat  and  following  every  operation  with  a  grave  critical 
regard. 

*'  1  fUNt,"  the  little  girl  said  to  her  companion,  "it’s only 
the  cheap  sort  of  tea,  a  late  picking,  or  it  would  be  in 
canisters." 

She  was.  Nettie  realized,  the  young.itt  Ammidon  child 
with  her  grandfather.  The  latter  looked  round  and  recog¬ 
nised  Nettie  Vollar. 

“How's  Barail  Dunsack?"  he  asked  Immediately. 

She  was  at  a  lusa  for  un  answer,  since  she  could  not 
dwerihe  the  subject  of  the  Inquiry  as  ull  right  or 
their  unhappy  condition. 

"Intend  to  stop  In,"  Jeremy  Ammidon  continued.  "I 
time  I  was  there  I  went  up  like  a  rocket." 

laurel  -that  was  the  chlld'a  name,  sho  remembered— 
pued  at  her  Intently. 

“I  was  saying  to  grandfather,"  she  repeated  precisely, 
"that  thb  wasn't  really  much  of  a  cargo.  Nothing  like  the 
one  Uncle  Gerrit  brought  bock  In  the  Nautilus.  We  were 
having  an  argument  altout  Salem  too.  But  of  course  all 
the  bl*  cargoes  are  going  into  Boston,”  she  sturdily 
fronted  the  flushed  old  man. 

"You're  William  all  over  again,"  he  aaserted. 
annoyed. 


Both  their  expr-i.l  is 
in  view  of  lb.  ir  gn  at  < 
Nett  c  thought  quite  ah* 
chlld  had  on  Porto 
with  pale  yellow  rib- 
"I  w  .ii  you'd  stay 
Nettie  Vollar,"  Jer.  my 
told  her,  "while  i  wv 
the  wharfinger." 
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If  Your  Copy  is  Late 


Son*  weeks  ago  w*  a-  a  big  brown  Wot  pitched  a  (« 

ktokj°*Coo»dered  strictly  u  a  literary  performance,  it 
was  not  a  remarkable  war  lector.;  but  we  »-  «*"»« 
children  -tunc  breathes- there  «  boy  with 
his  eye*  rap:  and  shining:  her.  a  gol  *hos.  aba  “rost 

“SuSSSt' ttogSorm had bmail:  hhhssds tod 

•ouWbtin  a  wful  block  toad  who  <£dd  not  take  that  for  » 
point  of  departure  and  jet  thosr  children  * 

American  h-tocy.  But  next  wdt hoi.  aame  cJUdren 
would  sit  half  stupefied  era*  a  cokwhs.  account  of  the  W  M 

of  1812-  ....  u 

They  say  it  cannot  be  done;  that  the  textbooks  ww  ail 
prepared  km*  before  tto  war;  that  sduatfea  must  begin 
with  tto  old  Muff.  AB  the  same,  it  »>U  be  done-  ltto*E<* 

to  be  dooe.  ...  ™ 

Ponce  children  and  then  complaining  that  they  will 
not  learn  properly  is  not  educating  them.  Pubto-chool 
juowtioR  mu^fadto  pojDtaofd^a^intto^mn< 


Morel 


BECAUSE  of  lh*  unprecedented  Iransportsllon 
conduiona.  «U  periodical*  will  frequrelly  be 
driivrred  law.  If  your  copy  of  TMS  SATURDAY 
EVENING  POST  dor*  not  reach  you  on  TburWay 
plruae  do  not  write  complolmi*  of  lh»  d«Uy.  a*  it 
la  beyond  our  power  to  prevent  it.  If  your  dealer 
«  boy  agent  doe.  not  ptace  THE  SATURDAY 
ttVKNINO  POST  on  tale  Thursday*  it  ia  because  hia 
supply  hai  been  delayed  m  Iranalt.  He  wiM  have 
H  Uter. 

Sometime*  «ub*cnptWin  cope*  wffl  be  delivered 
(Vi*t;  wmrtlme*  copie.  *ent  to  dealers  Until 
Irantpoetatlon  conditloo*  are  Improved  there  de- 
lay*  and  irregularities  are  unavoidable. 


Education 

ANE  day  early  In  September  a  little  company  of 
met  In  an  offico.  They  were  about  to  undertake 


OSE  day  cornea  Secretary  Baker  irith  a  detailed  state- 
ment  that  the  War  Department  must  have  a even 
billion  dollar*  more  than  it  figured  on  a  few  months  ago- 
racing  the  year's  »*r  bill  above  thirty  billions.  There  are 
tto  objeeta  and  the  luma,  calculated  to  a  dollar. 

Nut  day  come.  Mr.  Hoover  with  .  statement  that  we 
must  a  hip  reeenteen  mJHoo  tons  of  food  acrosa  the 
Atlantic  -all  worked  out  to  ths  last  ton  on  the  to*,  of 
carefully  examined  facta.  Three  and  a  half  million  Amcr- 
ican  *oId  era  in  France  mint  be  fed;  the  nreda  c4 the  altod 
armies  and  civilian  popuUt-oL*  are  Just  so  murti. 

That  ia  tto  law  of  this  war.  Ita  one  persistent  word  ia 

You  know  what  you  have  dooe  toms*  tto  war  In  saving 

food,  fuel  and  money.  It  Is  not  enough.  Look  about -on 
any  city  .treat,  into  any  hotel,  in  a  country  town,  on  a 
farm.  Comjwre  what  you  see  with  what  you  have  rend 
about  condition,  where  there  ia  a  real  war  pinch.  You 
know  well  enough  that  tto  toft  can  to  tighunsd  many 


word  is 


Ws  toes  now  entered  the  treat  ymr  of  the  war.  We  can 
finish  it  within  a  twelvemonth;  bat  probably  by  nothing 
abort  of  tto  grewtret  eflort  of  which  we  are  capable.  That 
German  line  is  etlll  a  long  way  from  the  Rhine.  Say  to 
younsff  "Morel"  with  every  motion  you  make-untU  tto 
Kairer  sayw  "Enough P 


JF  THE 

coulTuU 


Necessaries 

m  had  corns  up  during  tto  Civil  War 
have  said  that  a  device  by  which  a  man 
s  neighbor*  over  a  wire  was  certainly 


\J  met  In  an  office.  They  were  about  to  undertake  one  With  tto  exception  <4  wW.  there  has  hardly  torn  an 
of  tto  weightiest  huslnmue  that  can  devolve  upon  article  of  food  on  whkh  Europe  and  America  have  leaned 
American  men.  On#  of  them  wna  the  superintendent  of  more  beavjy  during  tto  war  than  on  potatoes,  which  were 
education;  the  other*  were  principals  of  tto  several  public  unknown  to  white  men  until  Spaniards  discovered  them  in 
schools  of  tbo  city .  The  school  year  was  beginning.  From  South  America  in  tto  sixteenth  century, 
tliat  day  on  until  June  the  minds  of  more  than  fifty  thou-  A  few  year*  before  Europe  saw  tto  first  potato  it  mw  the 
■and  young  Americans  would  to  officially  in  tto  hands  of  fret  portable  timepiece,  oe  watch,  which  we  should  hardly 
the  m»n  in  that  room  Ttoir  diacuwion,  in  a  general  any.  know  how  to  get  along  without  now.  Yet.  I  you  eon- 
»a*  n-  to  how  they  should  deal  with  thoae  young  minds.  *-!er  It.  to  only  one  penoa  out  of  a  thousand  ia  a  watch 
The  superintendent  presented  a  very  important  idea—  really  essential.  Tto  other  nine  hundred  and  ninety-nine 
namely,  that  tto  children-,  comparison,  should  to  kept  could  get  along  without  portable  timepiece,  if  they  only 
in  portfolios,  with  the  names  and  grades  marked  on  tto  thought  so. 

outside;  slao  that  a  hundred  per  cent  ia  spelling  should  to  Adam  Smith  reports;  "The  first  person  in  England  who 
required  of  graduate*.  Somebody  earnestly  urged  that  wore  Cocking*  is  said  to  hare  been  Queen  Elisabeth,  who 
more  attention  should  be  paid  to  oral  arithmetic  Nobody  received  them  as  a  prrerot  from  tto  Spanish  Ambassador." 
even  hinted  that  tto  subject  of  a  world  war  might  to  Vk'e  could  go  back  to  winding  our  Wgs  in  doth  and  get 
mentionod  during  the  year  to  three  fifty  thousand  young  through  tto  day’s  work. 

Americana.  Tain#  suggest*  that  ciriKation  began  in  England  when 

And  that  particular  city  »  typical.  Most  of  our  public-  tto  populate  found  out  how  to  warm  a  habitation  without 
school  instruction  in  this  year  1918  is  ordered  like  that  -  suffocating  In  smoke, 
with  reference  to  how  high  a  pupil  should  stand  in  spelling  At  every  rtep  backward  i 
and  what  attention  should  to  given  to  oral  arithmetic,  thing  that  *re  now.  as  a  matt 
but  with  no  reference  to  anything  that  has  happened  since  tial  to  bring  disappear*.  At 

Some  millions  of  young  Americans  sit  day  after  day  within  presently,  a*  a  matter  of  eo 
walls  that  hear  no  echoes  from  Met*  and  St-  Quentin—  and  once  we  have  so  taken  i 
whom  echoes,  in  fact,  take  no  cognisance  that  such  a  thing  os  anything  else, 
n*  a  Western  Front  exists  in  tto  world.  They  are  the  only  Fifty  year*  tone*  tto  esre 
walls  of  that  description  in  all  America.  no  more  be  questioned  than  t 

If  you  are  of  age  probably  you  do  not  reside  that  tto  stove* 
fighting  round  Santiago,  Cuba,  is  tto  latest  American 

military  exploit  which  is  brought  to  tto  attention  of  tto  The  Value  C 

coming  generation  by  those  who  are  specially  trained  and 

paid  to  engage  ita  attention.  A  PROPERLY  graded  inti 

It  is  an  old  and  melancholy  subject -this  scholastic**™  but  it  is  impcaribte  to 
of  most  of  our  public-school  instruction,  its  obstinate  taxation  that  tow  with  ex 
detachment  from  life.  to  it. 


In  1916  only  some  fourteen  thousand  farmers  r*p»>4 
taxable  income— or,  roughly,  one  out  of  four  fcudrri 
while  about  one  doctor  out  of  fourteen  and  ore  tawp-  !U 
of  five  paid  income  tax.  Those  facts  have  been  hril  9 
as  evident*  of  the  comparative  poverty  ol  tarmini;  Ur. 
one  must  have  a  very  limited  knowledge  of  Americas  1 1, 
not  to  know  that  a  farmer  with  a  net  cash  income  d  f:u 
thousand  dollars  a  year  is.  at  least  nine  time  out  tf  to. 
much  better  off  in  every  material  way  than  a  city  prefe. 
si  anal  man  with  the  same  income.  He  pay*  no  houw  nil, 
an  item  that  probahly  absorbs  a  fifth  of  the  iocoite  c< . 
man  in  a  big  city  earning  four  thousand  a  ycxr.  IU-  pt, 
a  great  deal  of  food  without  cash  outlay.  Nine  timu  oit  l 
ten  to  enjoys  that  satiifuetioo  which  come,  of  a  uun 
independent  position;  while  a  city  doctor  earainj  J>n 
thousand  a  year  treads  a  more  or  lea  precaricui  p»th,xitl 
anxieties  over  his  family's  future.  In  satisfariimj.  t 
farmer's  four-thousand-dollar  net  cash  income  a  w:«th 
more  than  a  city  profoaaior.al  man’s  Income  of  thi  an. 
amount. 

What  sane  man  would  hesitate  between  choice  <4  atsir- 
thousand-dollar  income  from  investments,  that  ram  to 
him  regularly  and  certainly  without  eflort  on  hit  put,  in 
a  like  income  to  to  earned  by  work  that  consumed  to#  d 
his  daylight  hours  week  in  and  week  out,  with  the  Kiailij 
chanc*  that  it  might  atop  at  the  end  of  any  week  UinuI 
his  OtoMB  or  loss  <4  his  position? 

As  a  means  of  satisfaction  tto  first  Income  it  worth  d»tH< 
th«  second. 

At  ita  beet,  taxation  la  only  a  rough  approxinutlto  M 
tto  equities  of  the  case-  tolerable  when  it  boar*  with  ojt. 
parative  lightnem  upon  tto  whole  sum  of  national  ban*. 

Farms  and  Railroads 

K RAILROAD  parlance  an  original  ohlpmenl  ii«uOr, 

,  not  received  from  any  other  line,  but  start*  iu  j wnxj 
on  tto  lino  in  quwtlon.  Year  after  year  about  tw>dft>» 
of  all  tto  grain  raised  in  the  United  Stattn-whiwt,  c*n 
oats,  barley,  rye  and  buckwheat- moves  on  imHnutt  n 
original  ahipmrnU.  In  some  cases  the  same  gn>n  "U>i« 
counted  twice,  as  where  it  is  shipped  from  s  country  «k*v 
tor  to  a  terminal  warehouse,  then  presently  tslwn  «td 
the  terminal  warehouse  and  shipimd  to  the  wahonnl. 

From  twenty  to  forty  per  resit  more  than  all  tto  Wto 
produced  in  the  country  move,  on  railroads  in  ecgtsl 
shipment,  being  shipped,  wareboured  and  *hlp*d«H. 
so  that  in  tonnage  "originating  on  lino"  the  rood.  toalV 
tto  whole  crop  and  from  one-ftfth  to  two-fiftlu  BE* 
Original  rail  shipments  of  tobacco  amount  to  more  Use 
double  tto  crop;  and  ol  wool  they  amount  to  frwt" 
and  a  half  to  three  tin**  tto  total  domestic  produrt  -bit 
here  Imported  wool  counts  In  railroad  return*. 

There  figures,  compiled  by  th#  Department  of  Agtrd 
turn  from  Interstate  Commerce  Commission  rejttft*  0" 
as  Imprreaive  an  ides  as  anything  well  could  of  the  in* 
mreidous  rdle  that  land  transportation  by  rail  pUri  » 
American  Industry,  and  particularly  In  farm  Indiutr/. 

Tto  rate  advances  ordered  by  Director  McAdoo  to™ 
toeo  accented  without  question  or  complaint  by  »'wp 

».  with  tto  negligible  exception  of  a  few  w 
reion  ally  engaged  In  attacking  railroad  chm* 
Undoubtedly  tto  country  at  largo  understand!  t».  a 
paramount  Interred  in  railroads  Is  In  good  service. 


At  every  step  backward  along  tto  human  path  some¬ 
thing  that  w*  cow.  a*  a  matter  of  coarse,  take  to  be  nap n- 
tial  to  bring  disappear*.  At  every  step  forward  some  new 
rofiveniecc*  gvts  woven  into  our  bahts;  so  that  »T 
presently,  as  a  matter  of  ccursc.  take  A  for  an  wrential: 
and  occe  we  have  so  taken  it.  it  becomn  just  a*  rereotial 


The  Value  of  an  Income 


lax  is  tto  fairest  c4  taxes; 
rise  any  broad  scheme  of 
equality  on  those  subject 


Growing 

PIG  iron  Is  the  basic  article  for  Iron  and  rieol  pwd«£ 
1  In  1913— our  Inst  year  before  the 
thirty-one  million  tons  of  it  against  Germany  *  nit*** 
million  tons  and  England's  ten  million.  The  Govern i”*' 
is  calculating  on  something  over  twenty  mlllico  tern  r 

steel  in  tto  last  half  of  1918.  .  ., 

In  1913  we  exported.  In  round  numbers.  *  billion  0 
lam’  worth  of  manufactures,  against  a  little  vrd  ’ 
billion  by  Great  Britain  and  a  little  under  two  blUno  n> 

In  191 7  our  exports  of  manufactures  were  eomouiat''' 
four  billions;  England’s  about  two  bitlioMi  Garrar.; 
practically  nil.  .  „ 

The  Census  Bureau  calculated  the  value  of  all 
factum  in  1914  at  twenty-four  billion  dollar*  ^ 
import.  c4  raw  materials  to  be  used  in  maoulac""* 
doubled  rinre  then.  Probably  tto  value  of  nuniilaf^ 
has  doubled.  Allow  for  a  aeventy-five-jier-cnit 
commodity  prices,  and  there  is  still  a  Urge  g^n.  bn 
value  of  farm  product,  in  1917  was  double 
Individual  bank  deposit,  were  twenty-six  Ullian*  >n 
against  seventeen  billions  In  1913.  „  . , .. 

The  dark  aide  of  war  ahrerbs  attenUon.  It  «»£■ 
But  economically  there  are  great  off  ret*  to  the  >•* 
wholly  due  to  better  organ iiation,  higher  energy.  »"a  3  ’ 
teamwork  in  tto  broadest  renre.  If  tto  war  rods  »<*'  • 
tto  United  States  will  be  stronger  industrially  »d*<““: 
rally  than  it  ever  was  before.  It  should  face  U*c  .t 
with  a  higbrr  confidrncr  than  ever  before. 

That  future  wiU  be  In  our  own  hands.  H  wv  cun  u.- 
owKirtunity  intcUismtly  there  ia  nothing  to  fear. 
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TEE  SUBMERGED  SLEUTHS 


T  Hr.  original  suomarine  waacoueu  n  cmo—  (g  I  ff  /S'  f  .  (T1  MHWurMW‘  has  a  hand  in  the  doing  of  those  marvels-a 

or  wws  Nemo  the  name  of  the  capta.n?  JSy  £VU  LlT*  £2JU  M  1  B&BL  *>rt  of  band  of  prestidigitators  putting  somo- 

It  w  a  long  time  since  I  rend .Twenty  thing  over  on  Mother  Nature  every  minute. 

Thousand  League*  L  nder  the  Sea— but  anyhow  there  was  sensitive,  delicately  balanced  mans  of  machinery;  not  Then,  too,  their  is  the  chance- always  the  chance  that 

a  Nemo  in  it  somewhere,  and  in  these  war  dayalfcat  in  in  event  but  days  and  nights  of  the  moat  acute  and  a  Hun  may  be  srcn  and  taken -that  there  may  he  a  fight, 

very  good  name  or  all  our  submarines  operating  in  foreign  nerve-straining  vigilance;  not  an  event  but  the  exercise  of  and  the  torpedo  men  are  just  as  eager  and  just  as  alert, 
WBtera-an  excellent  name-so  in  the  course  of  tha  narra-  superb  caution  every  minute  and  superb  ability  in  order  when  they  come  back  to  the  mother  ship  to  lay  alongside 
live  of  the  doings  of  our  undersea*  craft  I  shall  call  each  that  there  may  be  do  mistake  and  no  accident;  for  when  for  a  time,  as  they  are  when  they  begin  the  new  adventure 
one  the  United  States  Submarine  Nemo,  and  if  the  enemy  all's  said  and  done,  despite  the  numerous  improvements  in  that  marks  each  separate  voyage.  On  a  submarine,  as  on 
can  get  any  information  out  of  that  he  is  smarter  than  ha  submarine*,  one  mistake  and  down  you  go.  maybe  never  to  a  destroyer,  you  never  know  your  luck, 
hss  yet  shown  himself  to  be  .....  .  ««"•  «P!  «*  undetected  flaw  in  vital  machinery,  one  It  wasn't  so  long  ago  that  one  of  our  submarines  out  on 

To  proceed:  One  of  the  lads  on  the  United  Statm  Sub-  major  error  of  judgment— and  it  is  likely  to  be  Kitty  bar  patrol  sighted  a  German, 

marine  Nemo  was  by  way  of  being  a  song-and-dance  artist  the  door.  For  five  days  and  nighta  the  crew  of  that  Nemo  had 

More  he  put  on  the  navy  blue,  and  he  cheered  the  crew  of  Still,  when  you  have  done  this  sort  of  thing  week  in  and  been  patrolling,  back  and  forth  and  back  and  forth,  sight- 
hit  sub  on  the  long  vigils  with  songs  and  parodies  of  hi*  own  week  out.  with  proved,  picked,  highly  trained  and  special-  ing  nothing  but  an  occasional  trawler  or  merchant  vessel ; 
contrivance.  A  favorite  on  Nemo  m  a  parody  of  that  good  iwd  crews,  it  must  be  allowed  that  there  is  a  certain  mo-  and  then  one  morning  off  to  the  starboard  there  came 
old  one  Sailing,  and  this  is  the  way  it  begins:  notony  about  it.  It  isn't  very  exciting  to  at  for  a  four-hour  into  the  vision  of  the  periscope  a  Hun,  awash  on  the  sur- 

Trailinj,  trail,*!,  under  (hr  bounding  main;  'nd  *"*• 

The  -  JJ-  up.  -  M  around,  and  (hr*  ^  down 

'  and  a  vacant  ant  surface— not  very  exciting,  especially  a* 

There  Is  plenty  more,  but  those  two  lines  are  enough,  for  the  only  person  who  can  ace  anything  but  the  machinery  "  TT'NEMY  submarine  on  the  starboard  bow."  said  the 
In  them  is  epitomised  the  work  of  the  submarine  operating  he  operate*  or  the  sweating  *»dm  of  the  sub  is  the  man  at  1-J  man  at  the  periscope  as  calmly  as  if  sighting  enemy 
defensively  in  wur  wutera;  that  Is,  the  United  States  sub-  the  periscope,  and  moat  of  the  time  all  be  can  see  Is  salt  submarine*  on  the  starboard  bow  was  an  hourly  occurrence, 
marine  and  the  English  submarine— which  are  not  out  to  water.  The  novelty  of  being  down  in  a  submarine  toon  The  men  on  watch  were  at  their  stations,  of  course,  and 
link  merchant  vesaela  or  h capital  ship*  or  to  shell  survivors  wears  off.  It  la  a  grind,  but  those  capable  young  persons  the  rest  of  the  crew  were  in  tbeir  bunks  or  gathered  aft  in 
in  lifeboats,  but  arc  detailed  to  stulk  the  German  subs  who  who  run  our  Nemca  eat  it  up.  They  are  aa  eager  at  the  end  the  engine  room,  but  tho  interior  of  that  Nemo  came  to 
take  their  pleasure  in  such  murderous  diversion* -atalk  of  a  patrol  as  they  were  at  the  bsghming  of  one.  and  many  life  as  if  every  man  in  it  had  been  stirred  to  action  by  an 
them  ami  light  them,  and  sink  them  if  possible ;  to  warn  of  them  reenlist  for  the  service.  electric  shock. 

turf  ace  vmacls  of  their  proximity,  and  to  engage  enemy  When  you  come  to  think  of  it  there  b  the  same  sort  of  Evidently  the  Hun  saw  the  Nemo  about  tho  same  time 
war  craft  if  any  should  appear;  but  that  b  a  far  cry.  Just  exaltation  about  handling  a  submarine  as  there  b  in  flying  the  Nemo  saw  her.  for  the  Hun  drew  off  to  starboard  and 
at  prwent  tho  Germans  are  not  taking  much  of  that  aort  an  airship.  In  each^mae  you  are  bluffing  Nature.  Here  In  a  few  moment*  went  down  precipitately.  The  Hun  had 
of  war.  b  an  enormous  contraption  of  steel  and  machinery,  with  nothing  on  the  Nemo,  for  she  want  down  also.  Then  began 

Potentially,  and  In  the  storie*  of  tho  sea,  life  on  a  sub-  guns  and  torpedom.  and  carrying  a  lot  of  men.  that  you  a  long  trailing  game,  a  blind  listening  contest.  The  men  at 
marine  ia  an  adventure  of  great  excitement  and  not  without  maneuver  w.th  the  great***  mat  and  certainty.  If  you  the  hydrophone*  oat  oblivious  of  all  ebe,  straining  their 
It.  romance.  Actually,  life  on  a  submarine  b  a  long,  mo-  want  her  to  float  she  float*.  If  you  want  her  to  dive  she  ear*  to  catch  the  thud  of  the  Hun's  propeller*.  Everyman 
notonou*.  dreary  grind,  a  ceaavleea  vigil,  an  uncomfortable  dives.  If  you  want  to  go  fast  you  go  fast.  If  you  want  to  on  the  Nemo  waa  at  highoat  tension.  There  wasn't  a  sound 
and  cramped  billet,  a  succession  of  days  and  nig hta  cooped  go  alowly  you  go  slowly.  If  you  desire  to  proceed  fifteen  or  aave  the  low  order*  of  the  control  officer,  the  responses  of 
up  In  .mall  spec**,  entirely  surrounded  by  machinery,  and  fifty  or  a  hundred  fert  beneath  the  surface  all  that  b  neem-  tbe  men  after  each  order  had  been  carried  out.  and  the 
u  nerve-straining  occupation  where  a  mistake  may  mean  a  sary  b  to  give  the  word,  and  obediently  and  quickly  Nemo  officer'*  "Very  good.” 

disaster,  not  to  the  enemy  but  to  the  man  who  makes  it  dive*  headlong  or  sinks  as  gracefully  as  a  Wwffalb  to  the  de-  We  maneuvered  aa  circumstance*  dictated,  still  listen- 
and  those  under  am  with  h.m.  Always,  of  course,  there  b  si  rad  dept  h  and  sta>*  t  here  a*  long  a*  you  plmse.  A  fl  ve-word  Ing.  and  wishing  for  forty  more  mechanlral  mrs  than  wo 
tho  chance  that  a  fight  may  develop;  that  the  much-  command  and  you  ara  up  again.  And  everybody  aboard  had.  This  continued  for  nearly  four  hour*.  Then  tho 
desired  contact  may  Ilstenora  heard  tho 

root#  the  way  of  the  _ .  German  a  propoller* 

various  Nemo,  that  sported:  "Sound 

•loath  back  and  forth  I - - - - - - -  propeller*  doad 

on  patrol  In  tho  pro-  *•" 

■rrlbed  arms;  that  a  ~  UP  «»‘h 

Flit*  may  bo  hmrd,  /  •  bang,  and,  sure 

seen,  chased  and  /  .  enough,  there  was  tho 

•unk-  where  there  is  - - "  Gorman,  dead  aheud. 

oil  there  la  hope-  but  proceeding  at  about 

Frill  can  era  and  hear  *1,.kn°l‘ ..  JjW  «■ 

M  well  aa  the  next  one,  — 

and  hi.  business  b  to  S7  W*  22fliW’ 

keep  out  of  the  way  of  pointed,  and  fired  two 

Nemo*,  just  aa  it  b  the  ,  k  .  torpedoes.  The  Hun 

btuiitMB  of  the  Nemo*  W, saw  them  coming,  xlg- 

to  get  in  hb  way  and  ML  jfLxJb  -  tagged  and  poured  out 

-op  and  «nk  turn  2|  gfJKM  ^  fa  W -*■»**  I  .  l|P%  f  T* 


No  Evanlt 


THE  Consequence  is 
that  a  patrol  cruise 
a  Nemo  usually  ia  a 
patrol  cruise  and  no 
more— a  certain  num- 
Iht  ul  days  and  nighta 
during  which  the 
Nemo  stays  out  at  sea, 
likening  —  listening  — 
listening  for  the  Hun. 
down  moot  of  the  day¬ 
time,  coming  up  at 
night  for  a  few  hours 
of  fresh  air.  with  the 
men  standing  their 
tricks  at  all  tho  va¬ 
rious  and  complicated 
valves,  gauges,  tank 
controls,  rudder  con¬ 
trols,  engine  controls. 
a«r  controls  and  no  end 
"f  other  controls  while 
nothing  happens.  "No 
events."  as  the  sub¬ 
marine  captain*  put  it. 

Not  an  event  save 
'he  skillful  and  eager 
management  of  a  big. 
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Nemo  will  have  its  chance,  and  a  few  hours  like  thene  repay 
for  months  of  patrol  with  "No  events.” 

The  Huns  arc  not  keen  about  this  submarino-against- 
submarin*  stuff.  They  run  usually.  They  prefer  hospital 
ships  and  lifeboats  to  Ncmca  or  to  the  British  subs.  Frits 
isn't  anxious  for  combat.  What  he  likes  is  a  big,  broad¬ 
sided  merchantman  or  troop  or  hospital  ship  to  fir*  at. 
undeterred  by  destroyers  or  other  harasring  disturbers; 
and  he  generally  turns  tail  when  another  submarine  comes 
after  him. 

On  another  occasion  when  a  Nemo  was  cruising  at  night 
on  the  surface  they  saw  some  merchantmen  and  some 
trawlers  and  drew  away,  for  it  is  the  business  of  a  sub¬ 
marine  to  see  and  not  be  seen;  but  also  it  is  the  business 
of  the  submarines,  when  seen,  to  send  up  recognition  sig¬ 
nals  for  reasons  that  shall  be  art  forth  later.  The  patrol 
continued,  and  two  hours  later  something  showed  about 
a  mile  away,  off  the  starboard  bow.  This  something  looked 
like  a  fishing  boat.  Cautious  advances  were  made,  and 
then  suddenly  the  lookout  in  the  tower  said  "Submarine!” 
and  dropped  below,  pulling  down  the  hatch.  There  were 
two  or  three  commands  in  the  control  compartment,  and 
Nemo  sank  like  a  stone. 

Then  began  a  sleuthing  match,  a  stalking  of  the  quarry 
that  was  os  stealthy  as  an  Apacbc  trailing  an  enemy,  and 
as  relcntUad.  It  might  be  that  Frit*  was  sticking  round. 
There  was  no  way  to  sc*.  All  we  could  do  was  to  listen. 

After  a  time  we  took  a  quick  look  with  the  periscope. 
"  Holy  mackerel ! “  maid  the  man  who  had  the  ryes.  "There 
rite  Is.  Close  aboard." 

Fritz  had  just  come  to  the  surface.  Ilia  bow  was  up.  and 
the  stern  well  down  In  the  water.  “Snap  shot!" ordered 
the  captain.  Thai  was  the  only  chance. 

The  Nemo  was  pointed  and  the  torpedo  snapped.  Just 
before  the  torpedo  Frits  began  to  go  down.  He.  too.  hod 
taken  the  chance  of  a  look  round,  and  he  got  below  before 
the  torpodo  reached  him.  It  was  an  escape  of  seconds. for 
the  torpedo  was  straight,  but  it  was  enough,  in  two  waya: 
It  was  enough  to  lot  Frits  by,  and  it  was  enough  for  him. 
because  he  scuttled  away  under  the  water,  and  he  was 
twice  us  big  and  powerful  as  the  Nemo  that  bad  at  him. 

When  a  Mlitaka  Wai  Mad e 

T  HAVE  told  three  Incidents  baldly,  instead  of  burning 
1  red  fire  and  putting  on  the  tremolo  foe  (bo  recital,  be- 
rauao  in  all  my  experience  with  men  who  do  things  round 
this  globe  the  least  melodramatic  In  their  aspects  and  their 
operations  aro  the  men  who  man  the  submarine*.  I  have 
been  down  with  them  and  watched  them  at  their  work,  and 
It  is  my  opinion  that  for  calm,  nonspectacular  efficiency, 
for  absolute  cold-chilled  nerve  and  for  utter  absence  of 
POie  and  side,  and  for  modeety  of  demeanor,  they  have  no 
superiors  In  any  branch  of  the  service.  It  doesn't  sound 
very  thrilling  to  say  that  the  United  States  Submarine 
Nemo  crniC  off  at  such  an  hour,  proceeded  to  sea.  and  re¬ 
mained  on  patrol  a  certain  number  of  days;  but  for  all 
that  there  Isn't  a  day  that  ton't  a  drama  or  a  night  that  to 
not  a  melodrama,  considered  on  a  feat  of  seumanohip.  navi¬ 
gation,  mechanical  knowledge  and  efficiency  and  scientific 
mastery  of  opposed  forces  by  the  officers  as  well  as  the 
expert  application  of  that  mastery  by  tho  men. 

There  isn’t  a  minute  when  a  submarine  to  at  sea  ce  under 
an  when  an  error  is  not  capable  of  developing  into  a  dis¬ 
aster.  Consider  for  a  moment  the  cold,  unwarped  judgment 


that  must  be 
out.  Every  i 
and  the  l_._ 

detail — must  be  in  perfect  order,  so  that  there  may  be  no 
untoward  occurrence  and  the  submarine  may  return  safely 
to  port  as  well  aa  remain  safely  on  duty.  Every;  v*lv*. 
every  control,  every  minute  section  mist  be  working  per¬ 
fectly  and  must  be  kept  working  perfectly.  Every  possible 
must  be  guarded  against.  The  fallibility  of  the 
human  mind  must  be  reckoned  with.  Certain  dependence 
must  be  placed  on  others  to  do  essential  portions  of  the 
work  of  operation.  Courage  must  be  known,  and  of  ten- 
time  subjected  to  great  strains. 

The  pilot  c<  an  airship,  for  example,  in  difficult**  has 
an  unimpeded  a*  space  to  operate  in.  and  a  chance  of  mak¬ 
ing  a  landing  on  ail  tbs  facs  of  the  earth  A; 
difficulties  has  nowhere  to  go  but  dowa.  and  t 
be  made  lighter  than  the  water  that  surround*  her  tbs  crew 
of  it  are  done.  Working  smoothly  a  submarine  handles  as 
easily  as  a  motor  launch;  but  tot  the  valve*  get  wrong  or 
tho  tanka  too  full  or  the  air  fail  and  the  men  in  ths  recal¬ 
citrant  craft  are  looking  into  the  syc*  of  a  terrible  death, 
death  cooped  up  in  impenetrable  steel  walla,  death  from 
which  to  one  of  the  most  frightful  ways  that 


"No  events."  records  the  captain;  or  he  tells  with  a 
wealth  of  nautical  detail  of  hto  various  divings  and  risings, 
of  hto  courses  here  and  there,  of  bow  he  saw  a  stray  tramp 
steamer  or  two,  and  picked  up  a  trawler  her®  and  there— 
“No  events."  Vet  every  minute  was  aa  event,  for  all  the 
time  he  was  out  he  was.  in  a  mart  matter-of-fact  way,  lobe 
sure,  but  none  the  toss  certainly,  doing  what  verge*  on  the 
miraculous,  operating  and  maintaining  hundreds  of  tons  of 

:  fake  a  fish  with  a  vast  ron- 
of  machinery,  steel  plates,  high  explcsives— 
to  say  nothing  of  n  considerable  quantity  of  human  freight. 

They  take  It  as  a  matter  of  course  that  they  will  come 
bock  succWuUy.  and  they  do;  buffer  *H  that  death  to 
always  grinning  at  them  through  the  thick  glam  in  tbe  eye- 
!  com  wrong.  If  that  something  cannot 
there  they  are.  and  their  air  eupply  to  sure 
to  be  exhausted  after  a  certain  time.  They  laugh  at  the 

thought  that  anything  ran  go  wrong,  but - 

l  mud  Stales  Submarine  Nemo  wa*  on  patrol,  every¬ 
thing  working  smoothly,  the  mm  at  their  stations.  In  their 
or  talking  in  little  group*  in  the  open  spares.  An 
A  mistake  was  made.  A  valve  was 
A  tank  was  hmvily  overflooded.  Instead 
of  descending  a  few  fret  the  Nemo  went  down  like  a  shot - 
-uatfl  the  rredto  on  the  prrmure  gauge 
twenty-eeven  pounds,  which 
to  almost  threw  hundred  feet.  The 
Nemo  waa  not  built  to  go  to  that  depth.  Theoretically,  of 
course,  the  could  withstand  such  pre-ore.  but  practically 
U  was  not  wise  to  get  her  Into  that  position. 

At  one  hundred  and  twenty-reven  the  needle  hi 
quivered  and  steadied.  The  Nemo  waa  on  » 
apparently  on  soft  bottom,  for  she  had  settled  into  It  with 
no  jar -mud.  most  Ukely-stuek  in  the  mud  thrre  hundred 
fret  below  the  surface  of  the  aster.  And  if  they  couldn't 
get  her  off  soon  they  aU  knew  what  would  happen.  Dmth 

,  the  eyeports  at 


Aa  calmly  se  if  they 
mile  from  the 


on  practice  patrol  not 
the  captain  gave  hto  ' 


hal 


He  tried  to  blow  out  hto  tanka.  There  waa  too  much  pian., 
against  him.  He  quietly  went  through  expedite.;  in¬ 
expedient  calculated  to  get  tho  Nemo  to  rise.  She 
rise.  Instead  she  lay  there,  immobile,  bow  tilted  dean  r 
an  angle  o!  two  and  one-half  degrees.  One  hundnd  a 
twenty-seven  pounds'  pressure  puts  all  tbe  valves  and 
on  a  submarine  to  severe  test.  Tbe  stern  tube  valves  tepi 
to  leak.  Water  seeped  in.  Presently  there  was  a  gcoi 
in  the  bilges.  Order  after  order  was  given  calmly.  *tri  „ 
calmly  carried  out  by  live  crew.  There  was  no  QXMtRa- 
tion.  There  was  no  hurry.  Tltere  was  no  Inc  (firm  r, 
Everything  was  done,  methodically  and  efficiently,  ihue. 
knowledge  and  the  experience  of  the  commander  indiaie! 

The  Nemo  didn't  budge.  She  lay  then-  with  her  nttr  i 
the  mud,  quivering  somewhat  from  the  efforts  mack  »itl 
her  to  get  her  In  motion,  but  stuck  stuck,  it  werrei  l*,c 
and  fast. 

"All  hands  aft!”  ordered  the  captain. 

The  crew,  except  these  needed  at  the  controls,  mod* 
to  the  far  stern  ol  the  ship. 

"Start  motors!" 

The  motors  began  to  hum.  The  men  in  the  sura  uk 
their  bodies  teetered  up  and  down  as  an  aid.  Hubn 
rose  slowly,  but  did  not  break  away.  The  anglr  beam 
three  degrees— four— five  six. 


Lika  Floating  Stllattoi 

rpiIEN  with  a  shake  and  a  shock  the  NemoatarMd  upn> 
i.  idly,  at  an  angle  of  fifty  degree*,  plunged  forthetep*. 
if  alive  and  ashamed  of  lingering  so  long  in  the  alien  nU 

When  ahe  bad  risen  a  hundred  feel,  which  only  ltd  i 
few  aeconda.  the  captain  ordered:  "Open  middle  hk 
Kingston  for  blowing." 

"Middle  ballast  Kingston  open,  sir,"  reported Um nh. 
man. 

“  Very  good.” 

It  was  as  unemotional  as  If  they  were  out  on  |c*'<‘« 

The  pressure  In  the  tank  jerked  open  theitarbard  al¬ 
so  quickly  that  one  of  the  slide  blocks  broke,  thui  prmtf- 
ing  the  dosing  of  the  valve,  but  the  NemoaantcUnri.nl 
a  few  seconds  later  ahe  broached  on  top,  rxmr  up  ill 
a  lunge,  as  a  swimmer  comm  up  from  a  dive,  rising  ill  i 
porpoise,  and  then  settled  bark  on  the  surface,  atoalul 
on  even  keel.  They  had  linen  down  one  hour  aid  at 
minutes,  fighting  with  death. 

And  later  the  captain  reported:  "There  aa*  no pakw 
excitement.  Every  man  stood  by  his  station  as  cslmljwi 
efficiently  as  If  at  drill." 

Those  were  American  sailor*,  and  there  are  ll»cu**i« 
upon  thousands  of  them  in  foreign  waters,  mm  jist  lb 
these,  on  all  aorta  of  ahlpa;  to  aay  nothing  ol  huadiri*  * 
thousands  of  the  samo  caliber  waiting  at  hotre  lor  Ibr 
chance.  Three  cheers  for  the  Red,  White  and  Blurt 

The  submarine  mother  ship  came  up  from  tin  «ib 
marine  baao  to  tho  destroyer  bate  where  I  wai,  to 
bottom  scraped,  and  I  went  back  with  her,  ccmvo|i<l ') 
two  re*  tie**  destroy  ora  through  the  dtingcrout  **»•  IV* 
were  no  alarm*.  Everything  went  peacefully  M  nl|l» to 
and  when  we  awung  Into  live  Inner  harbor  where  (to  uV 
marine*  lay  I  had  my  first  sight  of  our  Nemo*.  A 
them  nestled  round  a  buoy,  looking  like  nothing  w  iw» 
with  their  sharp  atoms  all  pointing  out  harbor,  at  t  w » 
Uon  of  floating  stiletto*. 

(Con) <.cr.<  on  P«*e  14) 
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A  Tread  as  Good 
As  It  Is  Safe 

Driving  conditions,  from  now  until  next  spring, 
especially  demand  tougher,  safer  tires. 

That  demand  clearly  indicates  Republic  Tires, 
with  tread  of  Staggard  Studs. 

Republic  Staggard  tread  is  safer;  it  c/oes  last 
longer  in  rough  winter  service. 

No  other  non-skid  is  so  scientifically  built  to 
hold  the  road. 

It  gives  maximum  fir  ip  with  minimum 
friction  on  wet  or  snowy  streets  and  roads. 

Its  Pr5dium-toughencd  rubber  resists  to  the 
utmost  the  slashing  effects  of  sharp  ice.  and 
wears  very  slowly,  like  finely  hardened  steel. 

Car  owners  who  have  learned  to  set  store  by 
Republic  Tires  in  fair  weather— and  they 
arc  legion— will  doubly  value  them  after  a 
winter's  experience. 

Republic  Inn;  Tube.,  both  Bhck-Llnm  Red  and 
Ormy .  a  trpulmlton  lor  /rw/om  Irom  trouble 

The  Republic  Rubber  Corporation 

Youn|*lown,  Ohio 

OtUinmto,  ot  th.  Flnl  Effccf.V*  Rubber 
&»>  Skid  Ti,~  Republic  Tiend 
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The  submarine  mother  ship  functions  for 
the  submarines  exactly  as  the  big  supply 
ships  function  for  the  destroyers.  She  a 
the  guide,  philosopher,  friend,  doctor,  pur¬ 
veyor  and  director.  Sbe 
chine  shops,  and  nil  the  . 
needed  to  keep  the  subs  m  order  and  to 
feed  and  supply  the  men  who  operate  them. 
She  Use  in  one  of  the  most  beautiful  land¬ 
locked  harbors  I  have  ever  seen,  and  sbe 


That  was  about  aU  the  . 
was.  I  tried  to  keep  ent  of  the 
with  ill  success  at  times.  The  mi- 
ton  of  the  depth  gauges  began  to  ®ore- 
five  feet— ten  feet— fifteen  _f*et- 


It  is  no  trick  at  al 
foe  twelve  hours; 


to 

no 


bat 


aSS  SB^IKBSSSSSS 

rt  — thirtv-fiv'C  fttt-  w  down  *»th- 


hums  with  activity  day  and  night. 

"Sir.”  said  the  captain  of  a  Nemo  that 
hod  been  under  repair,  to  the  commanding 
officer,  "I  desire  permission  to  submerge  at 
eight  o’clock  to-morrow  morning. 

”  Very  good  ”  repbed  the  C.  0.  . 

"Sir.”  said  1  to  the  C.  O..  "I  demre  per- 
musion  to  submerge  with  him." 

”  Very  good,”  he  repeated;  and  the  neat 
morning  they  gave  me  a  suit  of  overalls  and 
a  pea  jacket,  and  I  did  that  same. 

Years  ago—  nearly  twenty.  I  should 
suy— I  went  down  the  Potomac  River  from 
Washington  with  sections  of  the  naval 
millets  of  the  Senate  and  the  I  Coin 


the  invitation  of  one  or  the  other  of  the 
rival  submarine  builders.  I  havo  foncotten 
which —to  hare  it  proved  to  the  satisfaction 
of  the  statesmen  who  were  making  appro 
priationa  for  naval  construction  that  an 
iron  boat  really  could  operate  beneath  the 
water,  and  that  it  was  a  practicable  and 
formidable  Instrument  of  offense  and  de¬ 
fense.  I  went  down  In  that  submarine. 
As  1  recall  It.  the  Ut«  Senator  Bacon,  of 
Georgia,  and  the  blc  Senator  Tillman,  of 
South  Carolina,  were  two  of  the  fellow  pas¬ 
sengers  on  that  perilous  trip.  We  dived. 


swrcsaasr^ 

for  process**  that  appear* 
that  meant  nothing  in  my 
ently  we  were  at  sixty  I 
about  a  bit.  After  that  we 
climbed  higher.  For  a  time  we  w 
beneath  the  surface,  trying  the 
The  periscope  is  a  tube  that  more*  up  and 
down  in  a  casing,  and  is  the  eye  eff  the  ship- 
It  is  a  vertical  tcWope.  the  angles  eff  re¬ 
fraction  being  so  arranged  that  the  Rght  a 
horizontal  while  the  bstnimreit  itself  is 
vertical.  It  revolves  in  a  complete  cirrie. 
and  b  turned  by  nuan.  of  two  beam  pro¬ 
jecting  handlw  at  it*  lower  end.  The  man 
at  operating  it  stands  with  hi»  eyes  to  the  eye¬ 
piece.  and  constantly  turns  the  p« 
■weeping  the  surface  of  the  waters, 
his  head  and  body  with  it.  of  course, 
to  retain  his  firfd  of  vision.  A  p 
b  made  of  metal.  It  b  long  and  heavy. 
Swinging  it  about  and  standing  at  strained 
aeration  at  it  for  a  few  hours  at  a  time  b  a 

m<The  iyd  rophonm  are 
per  gave  his  Utenere  son 
there  were  plenty  of  *hi[* 
constantly  demands)  re^ort^t 


rerand  gwlly. 
not  far  a  small 


.  one  can  do. 

stay  in 

trick  at  all.  that  b. 
take  their  sleep  in 
they  take  a  lot  of  it. 

After  a  submerged  run  of  twelve  hours 
or  so  the  air  gets  a  bit  heavy,  though  not  at 
all  oppressively  so.  One  notice*  it  when  a 
trial  b  made  at  lighting  a  match.  Match* 
start  fafcMtar.  gasp  and  go  out.  If  by  the 
skillful  utilization  of  the  sulphur  on  tbe 
sticks  a  cigarette  b  bgbud,  the  cigarette, 
despite  most  valorous  efforts,  burns  only 
half an  inch  <*  so  before  It  expire*  lan- 
Water  b  nreaous.  An  allotment  of 


other 
or  no 


tioM  as  per 


forward.  Our  skip- 


goto 


stayed  under  a  feTm^u^dreme  urn  the 

•  we  had  had  a  mo.1  remark-  M*  passed  along  by  the  lieutenant,  who  ti 


the 


and  all  thought  we  had  had 
able  and  almost  miraculous  experience. 

Going  Down 

Compared  with  the  Nemo  I  went  down 
on  this  lime,  that  submarine  was  a  tooth¬ 
pick  alongside  u  railroad  tie.  foe  size;  and 
compared  with  some  we  hsve,  and  are 
building,  she  was  oven  smaller,  by  com- 
parisoci.  than  that.  Abo.  so  far  at  efficiency, 
improvement  and  general  advance  cf  con¬ 
struction  are  eonqmed,  that  first  sub¬ 
marine  waa  merely  a  rough  working  model. 

*  T&y  put  me  up  on  the  bridge,  alongzlde 
a  kf#n-Ay#d,  bro»M<l,  a«HA  younj  a 
who  hanrfUMl  aiffnak  and  th#  «puli>: 
nrrlimlnAry  ordAfa  were  fivAn.  and 
Nomo  moved  out  to  Mt  anoothly  and 
quietly.  Thar*  «m  certain  comp»  mAt- 
t*r»  to  lie  rrieulatvd  whlfti  wa  wer«  topaSdA 
AiKl  thAAA  wata  rtfukUd  as  wa  ennatd 
about. 

Then  the  captain  mid  to  me;  ”  Drop 
down  below,  for  we  are  going  todivo." 

There  waa  a  hatchway,  a  tubular  hatch, 
and  on  t he  tide*  of  that  hatch  two  or  three 
projecting  iron  step-.  Alan  two  hand  ropes. 
So.  not  being  a  skilled  submarine  merger  or 
emerger.  I  practically  dropped  and  landed 
In  tbe  middle  of  more  aorta  of  machinery 
thnn  1  had  ever  seen  before,  than  I  fancied 
there  could  be.  The  captain  and  the  sailor 
cam*  after  me.  The  hatch  waa  slammed. 
Going  down! 

There  were  eight  men  in  that  place. 
Stowed  away  among  various  intricacies  of 
machinery:  and  1  made  a  somewhat  bulky 
ninth.  The  captain  waa  one.  a  lieuten¬ 
ant  was  another,  and  the  real  were  men 
of  various  ratings,  at  their  stations.  One 
man  sat  on  a  low  box.  or  bench,  and  con¬ 
trolled  the  engines.  Two  others  crouched 
with  their  hands  grasping  goo 
wheels,  not  unlike  uutomo 
wheel*,  only  larger:  and  directly  in  front 
rnch  were  two  depth  gauges,  eighteen  to 
twenty  inrhw  acrcws,  on  the  faces  of  which 
flickered  long  sensitive  needle*.  and  round 
the  edge*  of  which  were  set  figures,  f 
one  to  three  hundred,  as  I  recall  them 
»bly  higher  than  that. 

The  lieutenant  stood  watching  tb**r 
gauge*  over  the  heads  of  the  crouching 
wheelmen.  Glneo  to  there  was  another 
man.  who  operated  tbe  vents,  and  on  the 
other  side  of  the  compartment  other  men 
who  did  strange  but  effective  thing*  with 
levers.  A  great  gyroscopic  compos,  took  up 
a  lot  of  space,  and  pipe*  and  tubes  and  otter 
mechanical  thing*  were  .trung  about  in  be¬ 
wildering  confusion.  This  was  the  operat¬ 
ing  comportment,  the  heart  of  the  sub. 

The  lieutenant  gave  a  -cries  of  orders, 
supplemented  now  and  then  by  a  direction 
from  tbe  captain.  The  men  at  the  various 
controls  reported  the  execution  of  the 
order*  as  soon  a*  the  iu-cr*>ary  operations 
had  been  made,  and  in  the  words  of  the 


executive  other  and  who  «ta.vl.  by 
depth  tn.it-  They  let  me  have  Vanya* 
lock.  I  picked  up  Mveral  stipe,  including 
an  American  destroyer  or  two  and  some 
British  ship*  Tbe  periscope  in  g-rf  light 
MU  them  forth  plair.lv  \  *hi|»  »  «*>  ... 

away  paired  over  the  field  eff  vuton  l.  com- 
pletc  miniature  A  destroyer  at  that  die-  ■■■IH 
taare  look*  Ilk*  a  ship  about  two f*«  loag.  two  when  coming  t 
but  every  detail  «ff  her  b  area.  lire  Jags."  the  mbn 

Daacmu  in  ordinary  form  are  mad*  so  are  hardly  that.  Th. 
easily  and  steadily  that  there  is  no  mom-  I  ingle  the  crew  and 
tlon  of  dropping  about  them.  The  oaly  is  most  marked. 


is  made  each  day.  aDd  that 
for  fare  and  hand  washing  and 
There  is  none  for  shaving. 

_ ....  in  after  a  cruise  tbe 

bring  in  with  them  variously  assorted 
Th*  food  is  gcod.  for  the  electric 
«k  well,  and  the  eupplm  are 
plentiful  and  varied.  The  men  are  under 
the  atricust  diadpJin*.  of  courre.  and  are 
allowed  two  cigarette*  a  day  when  below- 
if  they  can  get  then  going  and  keep  the 

.Af  ter  about  three  day*  of  a  cruise 
Nemo  begins  to  sweat-  Moisture 
on  th*  inside  of  th*  »trel  plate*  and  drips 
off.  steadily  and  with  m  malignity  that  is 

which  there  is  a  great  *s*»y  to  be  written  - 
On  the  utter  Depravity  of  Inanimate 
Have  at  it  some  day.  Cloth*,  be- 
t.  and  th*  whole 
inad*.  But  what  of  it? 
Each  night  me  come  to  the  airfare  and  let 
the  roof,  sweet,  f  rreh  ocean  air  in;  andaub- 
marinirg  is  suhmonr.ing.  and  b  taken  as 
it  com re.  But  a  non. wealing  submarine 
would  b*  an  advance  in  that  phase  of  nival 
architecture— a  distinct  advance. 

A  long  stay  down  gives  a  heavy  feeling  in 
the  bred  and  forces  an  Increased  rwpira- 
Oon.  Sometime*  battery  fumre  are  annoy¬ 
ing.  and  if  by  chance  any  furore  of  gasoline 
are  rereping  there  is  a  notiooabl*  exhilara- 
•  to  the  surface.  “Gaso- 
mert  call  them,  but  they 
i  gasoline  fumre  gently 
next  day  th*  headache 


guide  to  where  you  are  it  the  .ti-ptb 
S>w  It  three  ar.y  difference  that  it  sppsreM 
at  a  hundred  fret  over  five  fret  It  is  aJ 
rslm.  level.  steady  A  .julck  dive  g.v« 

•amhat  th*  s*reation  of  a  quick  dropping  bark  and  forth  c 
cf  an  sUrrstor.  hut  only  somewhat  Indred.  Uni  a*,  looking. 
^^jffiMrysensatJon  of  diving  in 


Recognition  Signals 


the  ordinary 

marine  it  n<.  sensation  at 
know  nothing  about  it  if  th*  depth 
were  not  making  telltale  ' 
your  eyre. 


|  would  | 

BK 


IFA*»i  Matches  Won't  Light 

You  hearth* 


-ISo  they  go  far  day*  and  nlghu,  ranging 
bark  and  forth  over  their  given  beats.  Ut- 
w etching  Jcr  Hun  subs 
mcatiy  UsUnlng.  Th#  perfrert  submarine  of 
the  future  Will  b*  on#  gigantic  nar,  or  a  pair 
of  them,  one  on  each  3d*.  Earn -ear.  - 
eirs— that  is  what  they  need;  and  that, 
thresh 


Cruising  lath*  si 
rushing  along  the 

but  th*  movement  of  th*  boats  is  so  .  _  . 

that  there  is  little  sensation  of  movement,  detect 


■  cannot  a**  when  they  are  below’,  but 
can  brer,  and  must-  Every  minute  of 


i  are  at  tboir 
th*  hydrophone*  to 


.!•  what  they  are  ratting  Their  con- 
moatly  are  cantata  of  blind  listening. 
TWy  cannot  ere  when 
th*y « 

an  re  mils*  tbe 
•rs  straining  at 

tbe  beat  of  another  propeller  no 
When  they  are  awash  th*  story  is  different,  matter  whether  it  is  propeller  of  friend  or 
A  submarine  rolls  gracefully,  and  persist-  of  foe.  That  part  of  ft  will  Uka  care  iff  it- 

« about  half  over  la  a  brevy  sea.  when  seU  -detect  the  beat  and  let  Nature  take 
proceeding  ow  th*  airfare  of  a  rough  iu  course  Core  the  telllale  noire  is  hrerd 
sea:  and  th*  interior  thereof-wiib  ilw  and  up  they 
motion  and  th*  smell  eff  the  oik  and  various 
other  things— »  no  place  for  a  pereon  with 
a  squeamish  inside  no  place  at  aB-th* 
zero  of  habitations.  Bat  below  the  surface, 
far  enough  down,  with  a  heavy  re*  above, 
the  submarine  oaciilaUa  pleasantly,  swings 
gently  from  rids  to  aid*,  and  ia  a  comfort- 

Thc  entires  and'  the  gaBey,  aa  electric 


periscope,  and  soon.  The  motto  efthts*. 
fare  craft  is:  AH  submarine*  look  dfe 

us.'.“nd. “UP  10  P'e  to  pron-  hri. 
self  a  friend  or  take  whatever  may 
in  the  way  of  shot,  shell,  ramming  d,-.*. 
charges,  or  any  if  the  other  plimantltoJ. 
devirea  for  rending  undersea*  emit  ub- 
and  rending  them  to  the  bottom. 

A  submarine  on  patrol  n  distinctly  ri 
his  own.  Of  rewraehehafllilsordm.lii/As 
his  beat*,  and  is  to  stay  out  a  certain  Iregch 
of  time,  but  his  hand  ia  against  tbt  hudi! 
every  other  craft.  unl«s  proved  a  !ri«f 
and  the  hand  of  every  other  croft  is  igiiul 
him.  The  orders  are:  If  you  see  s  «bro 
rine  slog  it  unlosa  it  give*  the  proper  .•mu¬ 
nition  signals  and  proves  up  lube*  fool; 
and  don’t  wait  too  long,  cither,  for  ncigrf. 
tion  signal*.  A  reasonable  time  col)>.  »j 
then  bo  to  It.  Iikewire  that  is  the  ichriik 
on  which  the  submarine  operates.  7.e 
nothing  for  granted.  Hit  and  hit  ipi/li/ 
unless  you  g*t  the  signal  that  it  iiafrlo! 

Jin  Added  Danger 

This  adds  a  certain  spire  to  lutmirf* 
patrolling.  The  submarine  napuin  ul 
the  crew  must  look  out  not  only  for  fus  !<■ 
must  equally  bo  on  guard  far  fricoii  .Vii 
American  dmtroyer  or  other  uur  cnli  s 
very  likely  to.  and  quite  justifad  Mtv  h 
taking  a  shot  at  any  submarine  that  »• 
pear*  urJees  that  submarine  provi*  i« 
and  an  Engliih  deatrover  or  drop  h  u- 
pectod  to  do  the  same  thing.  Taken«lhg 
for  granted.  If  the  sub  Is  a  friend  U(  lit 
sub  say  so.  There  are  adequate  sqnih  ii 
he  given.  If  the  suh  is  an  enemy  t»o ait- 
utes’  delay  before  atucking  it  may  mui 
the  nacape  of  it.  One  nub  looks  bkr  snubt 
sub.  Go  to  it  unlau  It  sdvsnrw,  fnevl 
and  givos  the  countersign. 

It  Is  a  hazardous  game,  thU  (utmim 
Ing.  Two  minutes’  delay  in  suMag  u.  i 
recognition  signal  may  mesa  a  bimp  i. 
depth  charges  that  will  shake  that  reffn- 
trant  submarine  to  pirore  oc  th*  ptlfm- 
tion  of  it  by  shells.  Thaw  d«»l! TO*  uf 
sloop  chaps  are  very  quick  on  the  tn n»* 
So  the  submarine  is  wary.  Nrenu  ImhM 
of  the  way.  When  o  ship  Is  sighted,  if  i««« 
friendly  ship,  aa  it  usually  Is.  Nm>  d»fo 

SlSHRSSAAUri 

a  submarine  is  heard  or  rilhted  tht 
precaution,  are  Ukcn  to  find  if  It  U  Hui  <' 
English.  That  Isn’t  sodlfficult  as  may*  «»• 
atirved.  for  t  he  courrea  cf  patrol  si*  kno-  •’> 
all  commander*,  and  th#  chnnore  arc  v*«» 
In  favor  of  any  submarine  sighted  by  *N"' 
being  a  Hun.  Still,  there  havo  breo  iuMU 
betworei  friendly  submarima.  utk*n» 
plrtcd  r.uval  lilstory  of  this  war  will  rti* 
Firing  at  frion.ls  by  friends  Iromiul.* 
■hips  is  more  common.  That  is,  ddiyb 

Allied  ships,  for  the  law  of  the  m*  M' 
Every  aubmarine  that  shows  is  Wd  » 


amiddhip*.  and  the  bunk  i 
tubes  forward,  in  tba  smallec  bosU.  In  the 
big  on**  there  are  torpedo  tubes  both  for¬ 
ward  and  aft.  When  a  torpedo  is  fired  the 
torpedo  isn’t  siroed.  but  th*  boat  is.  for  th* 
lubes  are  fixed.  Th*  captain  and  the  lieu¬ 
tenant  have  bunks:  the  men  sleep  in  berths 
that  let  down  and  are  ranged  in  lien;  and 
the  guest  has  a  rot. 

I  wa*  curious  to  know  what  the  men  did 
on  these  long  trip*,  amde  from  their  station 
duties  and  watches.  I  discovered.  They 
deep.  There  »  more  sleeping  done  an  a 
submarine,  and  lero  siretnr-X  *W  than  on 
any  other  craft  afloat-  That  «*.  when  the 
nwn  are  off  watch  they  .pend  much  of  their 
time  in  bed,  but  when  they  are  on  watch 
never  was  a  more  wide-awake  and 
vigilant  lot  of  youngsters.  They  have 
reading  matter,  and  spin  yams  ia  the 
texoom  and  In  tbe  forward  compart - 
menu,  but  largely  they  *!*ap  the  off-watch 
away,  and  it  ' 


for  a  quick  look,  and  i! 

•  down  to  tzail  again, 
hike  A  s>achf»  - follow- 

^354r!VJ5f 

Shay  be  a  Frit*, 
there  »  to  the  warfare  of  wb- 
I  submarine — ears.  Funds- 
an  Tbr  submarine  that  EVU 
wll  do  tbe  l«!  work.  CM 
be  human  equation  wffl  eounti  too. 
must  be  operated,  and  what  they 
I  to  advantage,  but  there  is  no  noed 
O  that  phase  of  it. 


an  enemy  submarine  until  ltpror»tl^ 
is  a  friend.  That  is  the  drastic  rek.  'J 
an  enemy  it  ta  wanted.  If  It  to  1 1  Wwdk-'; 
say  so.  Otherwise,  watch  out!  Whor 
I  have  said,  the  submarine  onpstrd 
moral  agent.  It  U  entirely  off  iU  O' 


put 

into  that  phase  of  it.  We  have  tbe 

in  full  and  effective  supply,  ing 
the  ear*  they  need  and  tbe 
ne  immediately.  And  we’re 
the  ear*.  Improvements  are 
everyday.  Presently  tho  per- 
wiH  be  evolved,  the  sub- 
I  be  primarily  an  ear  an 
ear  before  it  ia  anything  elae:  and  Ucked  to 
that  an  the  other  machinery  for  operation 
that  now  exists,  and  will  exist  in  improved 
form.  Then  K  will  be  all  over. 

When  a  submarine  leave*  a  base  to  go  on 
patrol  R  becomes  the  free  and  independent 
of  all  the  mob.  also  the  object  of 
for  all  other  craft.  In  the  large 
way  one  submarine,  whether  ours  or  Eng- 
fah  or  Hun,  looks  like  another  submarine. 

That  Is.  at  distance  they  are  all  long,  low- 
lying  craft,  with  certain  similar  protuber¬ 
ance*  in  the  way  of  bridges,  conning  tower*. 


ttWitr.i' 
rcfioi™ 

agent.  It  U  entirely  on  its  o*;'1'' 

esapaassasK 

hand,  an  Insistent  hand,  a  heavy  hsn- 
Sights  at  sea.  enpedally  at  night, 
and  Kimclma  uncertain.  A 
aero  aomething.  It  looks  like  ano  lift 
marine.  Frits  often  camouflagm-J^' 
a  sail,  when  ho  i*  running  on  the 
to  make  himself  look  like  a  trawk^,«o-  J 
distance  the  silhouette  of  a  trtwkf.  *on  * 
short  mod  forward,  the  demck  inM* 
the  *mall  deck  house  and 
rail  it  often  carries,  aft,  is  UnkW  "" 
that  <ff  a  submarine.  It  take* slot 
to  make  tbe  distinction,  awi  ■ 
reetraint  not  to  let  go  a  torjiedo  or 
until  it  is  certain  just  what 
However,  the  submarine 
Sage.  He  can  let  down  and  ■fWJB 
and  hang  round  unobserved,  UMriO-“ 
he  make*  sure.  He  b  n  ™  ! 

with  patrols,  too.  who  tell  Un ; ■■JS  , 
submarine*  have  been  sighted,  , 
plugs  to  those  locations  u>  «o  what  «  , 
soe  and  find  what  he  can  find,  n-’- 
some  zc*t  to  the  life,  even  if  the  <*** 
have  to  suy  jammed  into  such  cl«r  . 
ten.;  and  muitly  there  are  no 
a  patrol  well  and  faithfully 


patrol  wen  and  taitniu.y  m--- 
One  of  our  mbs  was 
ing.  a  short  distant  benjjjh  thagJJ 
when  there  came  a  great  whirring  w 
the  hydrophone. 

(Continued  en  Pege  t*> 
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Each  grade  one  pnce  the  nation  over 


These  are  times 
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what  you  buy 

Uncle  Sam  expects  every  dollar  to  do  its  duty. 

It  is  up  to  every  man  to  buy  with  both  eyes 
open — buy  only  what  he  needs  and  be  sure  that 
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You  know'  just  what  you  are  getting  when  you 
buy  Styleplus. 

The  prices  are  known — one  price  for  each  grade 
the  nation  over. 

The  quality  is  reliable — always  a  big  value  at 
the  price. 

The  Styleplus  plan  is  to  concentrate— make  a 
few  grades  in  big  volume — reduce  costs — produce 
exceptional  clothing  value  at  each  price. 

Two  grades  in  Styleplus  suits:  $25  and  $30. 
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'Con clad. a  from  Pof  24) 

"Aeroplane  above,  sir.”  reported  the 
listener. 

The  captain  stuck  up  bb  periscope  and 
had  a  look.  It  waa  a  friendly  aeroplane, 
and  lie  didn't  bother. 

The  aeroplane  flew  back  again.  turned 
and  made  another  flight.  After  the  third 
flight  tho  captain  had  another  look.  He 
saw  that  the  pilot  was  working  feverishly 
to  let  locoe  a  depth  charge  on  him,  but  that 
apparently  the  releasing  apparatus  was 
stuck. 

The  flyer  made*  fourth  trip,  and  a  fifth. 
“That  bird  is  in  earnest."  said  the  captain. 
"I’ll  go  up  and  give  him  the  glad  hand.” 

The  submarine  rcue— and  the  aeroplane 
swung  at  it  again.  From  it  came  pop-pop- 


tuin  as  he  sent  up  his  recognition  signal. 
But  the  aeroplane  s  engine  wasn't  missing. 
The  popping  the  captain  heard  waa  from 
the  aeroplane’s  machine  gun.  and  that  rec¬ 
ognition  signal  didn't  get  up  a  second  too 
soon. 

Any  hard  feelings?  Not  in  the  least.  A 
dinner  in  port  on  tho  first  convenient  occa¬ 
sion  ended  that  episode,  with  reciprocal 

ewill  and  admiration.  And  there  have 
other  occasions  when  friend  has 
popped  at  friend,  one  way  or  another.  It  is 
all  part  of  the  stern  game  of  war. 

Show  us.  M  tho  demand,  for  this  game 
udmitn  of  nothing  on  supposition.  It  la  a 


game  of  realities,  stark  and  stem.  Every-  a  mighty 
thing  beneath  the  sea  b  potratiafiy  aa  en-  and  coma 
emy  to  everything  rise  beneath  the  se*  and  in  the  gia 
above  it.  and  the  only  way  to  escape  attack  disappear 


umn  of  water.  The  periscope 
tower  could  be  seen  distinctly 
swirl  of  it-  Then  the  German 


and  antisubmarine  warfare  b  no  tea  party 
where  the  fact  that  one  b  promt  wims 
that  on.  b  desirable  and  friendly  and  sic* 
folks.  In  thb  gam.  everything  is  a  Hun 
until  proved  not  a  Hun.  Prita  b  not  getting 
by  on  friendly  assumption,  even  if  real 


seas 

Submanae  the  water;  submerged,  but  could  find  no 
no  tea  nartv  trace.  Then  BWtttly  the  listeners  heard 


here  and  them. 

Strange  things  happen.  A  Nesno  was 
patrolling,  and  located  a  German  submarine 
not  far  away.  Maneuvering  for  position, 
the  Nemo  heard  anothmeaemy  wbmarw 

That  was  good,  hunting  two  of  then  at  the 
same  time,  and  the  crew  of  the  Nemo 
cheered  up  amazingly  and  prepared  to  get 
after  them  both.  There  was  a  period  of 
rautimai  reconnoiter  and  maneuver,  for  it 
waa  not  known  whether  the  German  subs 
had  seen  and  heard  Nemo. 

Presently  Nemo  came  up  to  hare  a  look, 
and  discovered  one  of  the  German  sake  not 
far  away,  a  quarter  of  a  mil*  or  so.  just 
rising  to  the  surface.  Nemo  swung  to  take 


trace.  Then  presently  the  listeners  heard 
the  high-pitched  code  call  of  a  German  sub¬ 
marine.  repeated  over  and  over  again.  The 
other  German  was  somewhere  off  in  the 
depths  calling  for  her  mate.  Nemo  put  on 
a  similar  high-pitched  call,  but  got  no  re¬ 
sponse.  and  after  sticking  round  for  a  long 
time  went  along.  Nobody  knows  what  hap¬ 
pened.  but  presumably  the  German's  tor¬ 
pedo  exploded  either  in  the  tube  or  just 
after  leaving  it.  Anyhow,  that  Hun  aeems 
to  have  been  disposed  of  effectively. 

Another  time  a  submarine  on  the  surface, 
or  near  it.  blew  up  aith  a  mighty  blast. 
Patrob  rushed  over.  There  was  nothing 
save  a  rising  and  frightful  mem  of  human 
remains,  wreckage  and  clothing.  A  sea 
boot  that  belonged  to  a  German  floated  up. 


boot  that  belonged  to  a  German  floated  up. 
and  a  cap  or  two.  There  was  some  sort  of 
German  inscription  on  the  boot,  which  has 


nng  to  the  surface.  Nemo  swung  to  take  preservers  that  some  U-boat  survivors, 
shot,  and  while  swinging  noted  that  the  picked  up  by  one  of  our  destroyers,  used 
•rraan  was  doing  the  same  thing.  Before  had  painted  oo  one  aide  of  them  Wilhelm. 


German  mas  doing  the  same  thing 
Nemo  was  head  on  then  came  a 
dous  explosion  dose  by  the  Germ* 
fine,  which  rose  in  the  air  in  the 


and  on  the  other  side  Golf. 
They  have  their  troub 


kick  up  and  kick  over,  and  a  thotajmi 
one  problems  present  themselves.  A  Stn, 
came  in  one  day  and  reported  by  vrrsJ 
’■  Starboard  engine  disabled;  port  St 
under  repair;  one-fourth  of  crew  on  «*i 
list  with  influenza.  Pleasant  little  rf,P 
to  have  that  miserable  mfluenu  that  in 


b€*n  devMtatinz  England  and  Eurcr*- 
down  in  a  submarine!  I  can  iminxt  th* 


below  aero  and  a  headache  that  would  nix 
a  concrete  skull,  in  a  narrow  berth  of  a  ub. 
marine,  a  hundred  feet  or  so  bebv  \i<,< 
with  the  plates  sweating  and  the  katterw 
odortferously  in  evidence,  and  the  ,ai 
fumes  floating  about,  and  so  on. 

Do  they  mind  it?  They  do  not.  Bed m 
these  influenza  hoy*  were  steady  on  ih«r 
pins  they  were  clamoring  to  get  lack  to  tl, 
job.  We  know  about  the  navy  spirit  jm 
what  it  is  and  what  it  means;  but  after  my 


no t  yet  been  deciphered.  The  Hun  indulges 
a  fantastic  proclivity  for  marking  his  pov- 
wsrneu  He  writes  oe  everything.  The  life 
preservers  that  some  U-boat  survivors. 


i.  these 
stick,  c 


experience*  with  those  submarine  uilu. 
and  the  knowledge  1  got  of  their  moie  i 
life,  I  venture  to  reserve  a  portion  if  thu 
navy  spirit  as  the  properly  of  the  iutn„ 
rine  Bailor*.  If  there  is  a  navy  spirit,  n 
American  spirit,  an  on-the-job  spirit-  tht* 
boys  have  It.  and  theirs  is  tho  tough  end  d 
the  job  too. 

As  I  have  before  remarked :  Three  cbmi 
for  the  Red.  White  and  Blue!  coupkd-n 
my  British  friends  would  *ajr— mutM 
with  the  names  of  the  men  who  tail  unis 
the  seaa  in  our  submarines. 


The  S<mHw€)irW@irsM^  the  Swhmrmirim 


rn'KING  a  bone  from 

Itesaws 

U-boat  of  its  prey  la  prov¬ 
ing  of  pretty  much  the  tamo 
vonturraomo  order.  But. 
even  so.  the  thing  Is  being 
done  right  straight  along, 
week  in  and  week  out,  over 
on  (he  other  side  of  the 
Atlantic.  And  what  makes 
•he  subject  of  *-pecial  In¬ 
terest  to  us  is  the  fart  that 
American  genius  and 
V ii nk«v  cunning  are  now 

Sft  Mo sse 

.ary  work.  Within  the  last 
few  months  the  United 
States  bus  become  repre¬ 
sented  in  the  Joint  Salvage 
Council  of  the  Allies,  and 
we  are  ready  lo  do  our  full 
share  in  the  field  of  mari¬ 
time  wrecking. 

Besidos  sending  to 
Europe  some  of  the  best  of 
our  civilian  and  naval  sal¬ 
vage  expert*,  we  have 
equipped  and  dispatched  a 
number  of  vew ret*  that  are 
uniquely  outfitted  for  the 
speedy  and  effective  han¬ 
dling  of  damaged  or  sunken 
ships.  Thw*  boats  have 
reached  their  appointed 
stations  over  there. 

Buck  about  February 
the  Government,  profiling 
by  experience  abroad,  de- 


to  get  the  ship  off;  sid  w 
dldao.  lUaraWth.dir.. 
and  hatch**  above  trie  It- 
Jured  holds,  fitted  ulr  Ixo 
to  the  hatch  rorere.*" 
then  went  abend  u  If  hi 

job  wereoneofeuha.iur*u 

tunneling.  H#  turned  oro- 
p reseed  air  into  the  llocd-i 
compartments,  and  In  •* 
astonishingly  brief  .tun  ; 
minuUn  forced  the  fowl¬ 
ing  water  down  and  co¬ 
ward  through  the  rmk-ten 

ga|>«  until  the  water  «* 
level  with  the  top  cdP  <1 
the  uppermost  i*i»ri- 
Then  he  rent  hi«  gsnf 
■and  hogs  down  threuf* 
the  airlocks  into  the  b>H‘ 
These  men,  who  had* - 
learned  their  trade  min¬ 
ing  tunnels  under  nvm 
laid  planks  over  the 

wound*,  starting  at  tke'jl' 

of  each,  and  filled  ll* 
crnvicca  with  day.  V* 
compressed  air  help*- 
hold  these  "pudge  WM‘ 
in  place  and  st  the  w> 
time  drove  the  waterin'''1 
and  out  as  the  rent-*  »«" 


*'di"l  to  take  over  th.Von- 
trd  ..f  maritime  salvage 

"I"-' . *  along  our.,  wsis 

Slid  liken  if*  in  Eur.iii.un 
"stirs  where  Am-  ri.  ■» 
tl.il*  were  .-.n.-.ri.d.  To 
this  trel  there  -:ih  created 
a  special  salvage  division.  -  - 

and  I  to  personnel  was  re¬ 
cruited  from  otficera  in  the 
Construction  Com  of  the  Navy  .nd  men 
in  private  undertakings  familiar  with  such 

The  first  work  of  our  expert*  rent  to  the 
other  «de  was  to  study  conditions  and  to 
devise  ways  in  which  we  could  act  to  best 
advantage.  The  salvage  steamer*  sinew  pre¬ 
pared  for  tho  service  embody  everything 
thought  ewntlal  to  effective  operations, 
and  reflect  the  judgment  of  men  wh<*» 
brilliant  achievements  in  a  peculiarly  dlffi- 
cult  branch  of  engineering  have  plated  us 
in  the  very  forefront  of  the  art. 

Our  salvage  corps  in  Europe,  however,  b 
not  succoring  or  refloating  American  ships 


Ughlei  her.  This  »»*  dooe.  but  it  failed  to 
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'CantlH*—*  from  Pas*  Ml 

The  sand  hogs  made  patterns  of  the 
patch  plates  needed  to  seal  each  wound  in 
the  huU.  These  patterns  showed,  also,  just 
where  threaded  bolt*  were  to  be  screwed 
into  the  patch  plates,  and  thrac  marks 
corresponded  exactly  with  others  placed 
round  the  injuries,  where  holes  were  drilled 
through  the  sound  steel  of  the  hull  and 
temporarily  plugged  with  wooden  stoppers 
from  within. 

A*  each  patch  plate  of  steel  was  made 
ready  it  was  lowered  over  the  side  of  the 
ship  and  brought  into  position  by  divers 
.landing  upon  a  submerged  and  weighted 
platform.  At  the  right  moment  the  wooden 
stoppers  were  pulled  out  and  the  bolts  on 
the  natch  plate  shoved  inward.  Working 
quickly,  the  sand  hogs  fitted  nuts  on  the 
bolt*  and  screwed  them  tight:  and  in  this 
way  the  patch  plate  was  drawn  securely 
into  place,  a  lavish  use  of  red  lead  effec¬ 
tually  completing  the  seal.  The  repairs 
thus  made  were  found,  when  ths  ship  was 
docked  at  Halifax  for  inspection,  to  be  so 
sound  that  nothing  more  was  done  on  her 
at  the  time,  and  the  Royal  George  ran 
thence  to  England  laden  with  a  profitable 
cargo  of  lumber. 

Again,  the  steamahip  Uranium,  bound 
for  New  York  via  Halifax,  stranded  upon 
the  rocks  just  outside  of  that  Nova  Scotian 
port.  She  was  refloated  after  five  days  of 
work  and  towed  into  Halifax:  but,  as  luck 
would  have  it,  the  only  suitable  dry  dock 
was  occupied.  The  (mention  was  how  to  get 
her  to  New  York,  where  she  could  bo  prop¬ 
erly  docked  and  overhauled  without  delay. 
Her  bow  and  forw  ard  bottom  were  seriously 
damaged  and  it  was  quite  impossible  for 
her  to  put  to  wu  in  that  condition. 

Compressed  air,  re-sorted  to  by  an  Amer¬ 
ican  salvage  expert,  saved  the  day.  The 
wounds  were  covered  from  within  with 
sheets  of  flexible  lead  to  bent  that  they 
fitted  snugly  over  the  rents.  Upon  the  toad 
sheeting  was  laid  a  mattress  of  cement. 
When  the  injured  compartments  were 
charged  with  compressed  air  the  temporary 
patches  were  held  securely  against  the 
rounding  sea,  and  the  craft  reached  New 
York  after  a  two  days'  run  with  iter  dam- 

K  holds  substantially  dry.  She  mads 
rip  loaded  with  a  valuable  cargo. 

There  was  the  case  of  the  steamship  Zee- 
land,  hastening  up  the  St.  Lawrence  for  a 
lead  of  munitions,  which  wa*  driven  far 
up  on  tlie  fiat*  during  a  period  of  foggy 
weather.  The  mud  wa*  dredged  from  both 
•Vies  of  her  ami  a  path  dug  sternward  back 
to  thv  river  channel,  and  the  ship  lightened 
to  the  utmost  by  the  removal  of  water  bal¬ 
last,  cosl  and  much  of  her  portable  equip¬ 
ment.  Even  ao.  powerful  tugs  and  other 
craft  were  unable  to  free  her  because  she 
rested  upon  a  mound  of  mud  immediately 
beneath  her  that  could  not  be  cleared  away. 

Clouor  Work 

The  man  who  salved  the  Royal  George 
effected  ths  release  of  the  Zeeland.  He  did 
it  by  means  of  a  film  of  air  bubble*  dis¬ 
charged  from  holes  tapped  in  the  bottom  of 
the  Imer.  The  compressed  air  passing  out¬ 
ward  and  upward  broke  the  suctionlike 
grip  of  the  mud.  freed  the  ship,  and  per- 
pitted  her  to  be  towed  back  into  the  river's 
fairway. 

Finally,  to  skip  many  other  notable  per¬ 
formance*.  there  was  the  big  tanker  Gut 
H«il,  sunk  in  the  Mississippi  just  Mow 
Baton  Rouge,  which  nos  raised  by  means 
of  com  preseed  air  after  lying  on  the  river 
tied,  abandoned  for  quite  five  years.  In 
"inking  .he  had  turned  over  on  her  aide, 
and  in  the  course  of  her  submergence  had 
lie  come  filled  with  many  hundreds  of  tons 
pf  silt.  The  problem  was  to  get  rid  of  this 
burden,  turn  the  ship  upright  In  shallow 
anil  non  tidal  waters,  arid  then  refloat  her 
so  that  she  might  be  taken  down  to  New 
Ork-ans  for  repaint. 

Compressed  air  did  the  trick.  Buoyancy 
*?  obtained  and  cunningly  distributed 
righted  the  vessel  after  she  had  l wen  freed 
of  the  hulk  of  the  mud  within  her.  The 
task  was  one  that  involved  the  nicest  sort 
«  lulling  with  water  ballast  and  buoy- 

a  so  that  the  ship  would  come  slowly 
:ht  and  not  awing  violently  back  upon 
an  even  keel  and  then  lurch  over  in  the 
oppomte  direction  and  fill  and  sink  again. 
1  tve  salvors  had  to  control  a  dead  weight  of 
quite  five  thousand  ton*.  The  performance 
stands  without  a  parallel  in  the  annals  of 
marine  wrecking. 

And  what  about  the  divers  who  have 
Rone  oyer  with  our  flotilla  of  salv age  craft? 
»•<*■  after  all,  a  great  deal  depend-  in  most 


if  a  ship  be  sunk,  upon  the  capacity  and 
courage  of  the  underwater  workers.  Tfca 
British  believe  that  the  limiting  operating 
depth  is  thirty-five  fathoms- two  hundred 
and  ten  fret— when  the  man  is  peculiarly 
rugged  and  fit  for  diving.  On  the  other 
hand,  our  naval  divers  have  descended 
more  than  three  hundred  feet  below  the 
surface  and  have  rendered  useful  service 
there  in  effecting  the  refloating  d  a  sunken 
submarine. 

Again,  the  opinion  holds  abroad  that  it 
would  not  be  commercially  practicable  to 
undertake  salvage  work  at  a  greater  depth 
than  a  hundred  and  twenty  feet;  and  yet 
American  divers  have  gone  down  into  the 
frigid  inky  gloom  of  a  foundered  ship,  one 
hundred  and  sixty  fret  below  the  surfare. 
and  have  recovered  from  her  some  tons 
of  mail  pouches,  a  large  quantity  of  silver 
bullion  and  the  purser's  safe.  To  do  this 
they  had  to  cut  through  the  upturned  steel 
side  of  the  vessel  and  to  follow  a  slanting, 
slimy  and  devious  pathway  to  their  goal 
in  the  very  bowels  of  the  craft. 

These  performance*  on  the  part  of  OUT 
people  mean  that  salvage  operations  over 
there  may  he  carried  out  succmsfully  an 
deeply  sunken  ships  either  in  seeking  to 
raise  t  hem  bodily  or  to  recover  parts  of  thetr 
cargoes,  the  divers,  at  the  maximum  sub¬ 
mergences,  merely  serving  to  guide  by 
telephone  the  needful  mechanical  effects, 
originating  above,  upon 


helping.  The 


involved  on  the  part  of 
sere  not  unlike  those 
the  bluff  shoulder  of  a 


i  little 
to  their  job.  even 
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The  fundamental  reason  for  this  widened 
operative  zone  on  the  part  of  the  subaque- 
ou*  toiler  is  the  lire  of  compre-ed  air 
drawn  from  storage  flasks  Instead  of  being 
furnished  by  hand-driven  pump*,  which  at 
time*  are  dangerously  uncertain.  Further, 
with  an  ample  and  unfailing  flpw  of  this 
vital  element  assured,  it  is  now  poreibte  for 
the  diver  to  control  hia  air  supply  to  a 
nicety,  and  to  mret  confidently  the  chang¬ 
ing  requirements  of  hi*  more  or  toss  hazard- 


Gallant  British  Wrockort 

Finally,  as  a  result  of  experini 
by  the  Bureau  of  Medicine  nnd 
our  Navy  Department,  it  has  I 
practicable  and  safe  to  reduce 
the  length  of  time  n  diver  mu 
the  wnter  when  coming  up  fi 
descent  in  order  to  bring  about  a  readjust¬ 
ment  of  certain  physical  conditions  induced 
b>  the  comprereed  sir  he  has  breathed.  By 
the  prompt  use  of  the  recomprewdon  cham¬ 
ber.  one  of  which  is  on  each  of  our  salvage 
boats,  the  development  erf  "bends’*  can  be 
prevented  and  the  aftermath  of  still  graver 
bodily  reactions  effectually  offset. 

With  our  men  collaborating  with  the 
English  and  French  experts,  there  to  good 
reason  to  Mieve  that  191$  »B1  prove  a 
bumper  year  in  neutrahiing  the  grim  activ¬ 
ities  ..f  the  Kaiser's  U-boat*.  Indeed,  this 
cannot  help  but  be  so  if  we  recall  what  the 
British  have  already  accomplished  in  re¬ 
claiming  ships  that  have  been  sunk  or  in 
working  them  into  port  after  they  hare 
been  grievously  injured. 

One  of  our  own  salvors 
spontaneous  tribute  to  his 
sionsil  brethren: 

"  For  sheer  grit  and 
I  take  off  my  hat  to  the 
first  saw  them  in  action  when  they 
port  with  the  torpedoed  Celtic  last  April. 
.She  wa*  hard  hit.  Her  great  bulk  of  twenty- 
one  thousand  tons  was  made  heavier  and 
more  difficult  to  handle  by  reason  of  the 
water  that  had  poured  into  her  through 
her  gaping  side.  The  Irish  Sea  at  that 
particular  time  was  in  an  ugly  mood, 
thanks  to  a  nasty  wind:  and.  believe  me. 
it  was  a  man-sized  job  to  get  hold  of  that 
ship  and  to  tow  her  Into  a  haven,  all  the 
while  battling  with  the  threatening  sea  to 
keep  the  craft  from  filling  up  and  going 
to  the  bottom. 

"The  Celtic  was  potted  somewhere  in 
the  neighborhood  of  the  entrance  to  St. 
George's  Channel,  where  a  number  of  other 
big  ocean-going  vereel*  had  fallen  prey  to 
lurking  U-boat*.  Within  an  amusingly  brerf 
while  after  she  sent  out  her  SOS  calls, 
a  flotilla  of  salvage  voaeb  and  tugs  were 
gathered  about  her. 

"The  stricken  craft  rolled  deeply  and 
sluggishly  a*  the  waves  beat  angrily  against 
her  massive  hull.  The  salvors'  problem 
was  to  get  alongside  of  her  for  the  twofold 
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into  harbor.  Her  firm  were  out  and  her 

therefore,  incapable  erf 


stuck  valiantly 
more  than  one  of 
grievously  against  the 
steel  body.  DrepiteaH  the  handicap", 
the  wreckers  toiled  undismayed  and  finally 
their  self-propelled  pumps  on  the 
and  slippery  deck  of  the  wounded 
With  those  powerful  pumps  dis- 
_  _  of  tons  of  water  hourly, 

the  salvors  fought  on  more  nearly  even 
term,  with  the  menacing  sea.  and  were  able 
to  work  the  injured  liner  havenward  and 
to  guide  her  safety  through  mine  field* -a 
pen!  to  friend  and  foe  alike  that  beet  them 
at  several  point*  during  the  passage. 

“It  was  a  fine  example  of  British  pluck. 
.  and  applied  mechanics.  In  the 
the  work  of  the  submarine  was  neu- 
and  the  U-boat  robbed  of  a  seem¬ 
ingly  certain  victim." 

Up  to  date  the  Salvage  Department  of 
the  British  Admiralty  has  been  able  to 
restore  to  service  in  the  neighborhood  of 
four  hundred  and  fifty  sunken  or  damaged 
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U-boats  by  well  over  a  million  tons  of  ocean¬ 
going  bottoms.  This  branch  of  the  fighting 
fleet— for  it  u  i  recognized  part  erf  the 
regular  navy— ha*  come  entirely  into  being 
since  the  outbreak  of  war. 

Strange  a*  it  may  seem,  the  British 
Navy,  with  iu  enormous  peacetime  fleet, 
wa*  well-nigh  entirely  lacking  in  salvage 
facility**  until  the  concluding  month,  of 
1914.  Various  disasters  had  quite  failed  to 
the  authority**  to  the  need  erf  gov- 
craft  and  wrecking 
fear.  At  the  start  the  Admiralty's  Salvage 
Section  was  devoted  to  taking  care  of 
stricken  battle  craft;  but  by  October, 
19!$.  iu  main  function  had  become  that  of 

merchant- 

Mine*,  storms,  collisions  and  the 
by  then  taken  such 
it  aas  imperative 
_  door  toward  offsetting 
the  losses -In  short,  to  refloat  and  to 
repair  any  suable  vessel  which  could  be 

The  man  choneti  to  head  the  newly 
formed  department  of  the  Admiralty  U  not 
a  naval  officer.  He  is  a  practical  and  very 
succereful  marine  salvor.  Captain  Fred 
W.  Young,  the  man  in  auction,  is  a  bluff, 
sea- tanned  type  of  British  mariner  who 
scoffs  at  gold  trapping*  and  jirefcrw  to  work 
in  hi*  shirt  sleeve*,  lie  can  well  afford  to 


a  toll  of 


BT 


neglect  the  mere  badge*  of  authority,  for 
be  has  behind  him  a  record  of  things  done 
in  the  field  of  wrecking  that  has  won  for 
him  world-aide  recognition. 

Submrrgod  Pontoons 
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tor,  lying  on  her  side  in  the  open  waters  of 
The  Solent,  and  refloated  that  dead  weight 
of  .ix  thousand  tons  notwithstanding  the 
fact  that  the  cruiser  had  a  hole  tn  her  »de 
fifty  fret  long  which  reached  from  her 
» wale  down  to  within  a  few  in  chew  erf  her 
keel.  He  did  this  by  means  of  sub- 

_ .ible  pontoons.  Since  then  he  has  gone 

on  adding  to  his  laureb.  No  wonder  the 
lords  of  the  Admiralty  hare  given  him  a 

f"captaia  Young  first  recruited  from  dvil 
salvage  enterprise*  a  corps  of  expert*  and 
a  force  of  divers  familiar  with  the  waters 
contiguous  to  the  British  Isle*:  and  he  also 
requisitioned  scene  of  their  yowls.  The 
next  step  wa*  to  outfit  a  goodly  number  of 
obsolete  gunboat*  by  placing  aboard,  an 
array  of  portable  pump*,  no  md  of  piping, 
long  lengths  of  chain  cable*,  heavy  wire 
hawrere.  mawve  blocks,  diving  ({ear.  air 
comprewors.  oxvaretytene  blow-pipes  for 
cutting  metal,  line-firing  guns,  wireless 
apparatus,  and  a  long  list  of  paraphernalia 
peculiar  to  the  wrecking  business. 

The  converted  gunboats  have  proved  to 
be  especially  suited  for  the  work  BO*  cut 
out  for  them:  and  for  good  and  sufficient 
reasons  it  ha*  been  found  advisable  not  to 
strip  them  entirely  of  their  armaments  - 
this  not  only  to  hold  off  submarines  that 
might  interfere  with  the  reclamation  effort* 
bu?  actually  to  Mp  aave  the  camagcd 
•hit*  by  inking  them  before  tryme  l® 

Qriu  dghty  per  cent  of  the  work  of  the 
Admiralty  Salvage  Department  be*  in  suc¬ 
coring  a  wounded  ship  before  she  can  go  to 
the 


in 


the  case  of  the  big  liner  Celtic.  This  does 
not  mean  necessarily  getting  the  damaged 
craft  directly  into  port,  but.  more  often 
than  otherwise,  constitutes  keeping  her 
afloat  until  she  can  be  towed  close  to  shore 
and  beached,  preferably,  in  a  more  or  lens 
protected  poeution,  sheltered  from  the 
sweep  of  storm-tossed  seas. 

In  order  to  lend  asustance  promptly,  the 
coast*  of  the  British  Isles  are  divided  into 
a  number  of  districts  in  which  are  placed 
group*  of  salvage  vessels,  with  trained  per¬ 
sonnel*.  ready  to  be  hastened  to  any  ship  in 
distress  within  any  of  these  operative  nines. 
Where  the  exigencies  of  the  case  demand  it 
aid  is  dispatched  from  several  of  the  nearest 
station*. 

A  large  freighter,  laden  with  a  cargo  of 
foodstuffs  valued  at  fifteen  million  dollars, 
was  torpedoed  by  an  unseen  U-boat  shortly 
after  entering  the  home  waters  over  there. 
Salvage  vessels  were  rushed  to  her  relief; 
but  *he  went  to  the  bottom  a  short  way  off¬ 
shore  in  fairly  drop  water.  Her  shelter 
deck,  fifty-seven  feet  above  the  keel,  was 

K  awash  for  about  two  hours  ul  low  tide. 

torpedo  that  got  the  ship  tore  a  hole 
in  her  aide  forty  fret  long  and  twenty-eight 
fret  wide.  Before  the  war  a  craft  so  cir¬ 
cumstanced  would  have  been  declared  a 
total  low.  in  all  likelihood,  and  left  un¬ 
touched.  or  have  been  blown  up  if  an 
obstruction  to  navigation. 

But  the  Salvage  Dcpnrtmentlookedupon 
her  a*  a  promising  problem,  and  Captain 
Young's  men  tackled  that  job,  fortified  by 
■pecul  facilities  which  have  been  developed 
or  perfected  since  1914.  Among  three  are 
the  submergible  electric  pump  and  the 
so-called  standard  patch. 

Portlnaclty  Wins 

The  ordinary’  wrecking  or  lift  pump. 

which  it  operated  at  the  surfs  re,  can  raise 
water  only  a  matter  of  twenty-eight  fret 
or  ao.  while  Uie  submergible  pump  cun  lie 
lowered  drep  Into  the  flooded  interior  of  a 
sunken  ship  and  lift  out  of  her  hundreds  of 
tons  of  water  hourly  to  a  height  of  from 
seventy-five  to  eighty  fret.  Electric  cur¬ 
rent  la  supplied  by  means  of  an  armored 
cable  from  one  of  the  salvage  boat*,  and 
thi*  connection  can  be  broken  nnd  the 
pumps  left  safely  in  the  hold  of  the  wreck 
In  care  of  stormy  weather  and  the  tempo¬ 
rary  abandonment  of  ojwratlon*. 

Pumps  of  this  sort  were  plan'd  drep 
down  In  the  submerged  stokehold  of  the 
freighter  in  quretlon,  and  by  the  sld  of 
diver*  accustomed  to  the  perilous  work  of 
exploring  the  interior  of  sunken  shl|w  hob's 
were  drilled  and  blasted  In  divisional  walls 
of  *trel.  so  that  the  water  could  drain  Into 
a  common  sump  in  the  stokehold  and  engine 
room  and  thence  lie  discharged  surface- 
ward.  In  this  way  the  freighter  was  light¬ 
ened  sufficiently  at  low  tide  so  tliut  purl  of 
her  cargo  could  be  removed  and  her  position 
shifted  into  shallower  water.  There  she 
was  temporarily  patrhed,  thousands  of 
tons  of  the  good*  aboard  were  unloaded, 
refloated  by  further  pumping,  and  then 
towed  to  |«>rt  for  permanent  repairs. 

Hut  the  salvor*’  operation*  are  some¬ 
time*  rudely  interrupted  and  their  labora 
discounted  and  multiplied.  The  weather 
is  one  of  the  foes  to  sucres*  and  the  inter¬ 
fering  submarine,  is  another.  A  seven- 
thousand-ton  cargo  carrier  had  nearly 
reached  her  haven  when  she  wo*  Inter¬ 
cepted  by  a  U-boat  and  torpedoed.  Her 
captain  promptly  headed  her  for  the  shore 
and  beached  her  in  shallow  water  before 
rescuing  tugs  hove  in  sight.  The  Salvage 
Department  then  took  her  in  charge,  dosed 
the  gaping  hole  in  her  side  by  mean*  of  a 
standard  patch,  pumped  her  out,  and  a  few 
days  later  had  her  afloat  and  bound  for  the 
nearest  repair  base. 

But  the  enemy  was  alert  and,  before  the 
harbor  was  made,  torpedoed  her  again. 
The  second  injury’  was  on  the  aide  opposite 
the  patrh;  but.  notwithstanding  the  force 
of  the  explosion  the  temporary’  closure 
remained  substantially  water-tight. 

The  ship  was  once  more  beached  and 
patrhed;  but  she  had  been  landed  ill  on 
awkward  place  and  was  so  high  and  dry 
that  she  could  not  be  pulled  into  deep  water. 
In  order  to  refloat  her,  sliding  ways  were 
built  under  her.  much  as  wa*  done  in  the 
case  of  the  D.  S.  S.  Monongnhela.  which 
wa*  carried  ashore  by  a  tidal  wave  in  the 
West  Indie*  in  the  late  sixties.  Th*  vessel 
was  then  launched  without  further  imahap 
and  a  little  while  inter  wa*  overhauled  and 
refitted  for  active  service. 

The  so-called  standard  patch  is  really  on 
adaptation  of  tbe  patch  plates  devised  for 
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the  repair  of  the  S.  S.  Royal  George.  It  » 
doubtful  whether  our  experts  will  use  it  at 
all,  since  the  patch  plate  is  believed  to  be 
easier  to  make  and  susceptible  of  quicker 
adjustment.  The  standard  patch,  however, 
has  proved  of  undeniable  value,  and  bos 
made  it  possible  to  save  many  a  vessel  that 
might  still  be  resting  on  the  sea  bed.  It 
b  fashioned  of  planking  six  inches  thick, 
st  lengthened  by  metal  atrip*.  and  modeled 
so  that  it  will  fit  snugly  against  the  outside 
of  a  ship  and  effectually  cover  the  injured 
area. 

The  form  of  this  patch  depends  upon  the 
■hap*  of  the  vessel  and  the  particular  part 
damaged.  First,  divtra  are  sent  down  with 
an  adjustable  mold  of  wood  prepared  after 
the  known  contours  of  the  craft  in  question: 
and  the  underwater  workers  set  this  against 
the  hull  and  mark  juM  how  the  patch  must 
Le  made  to  seal  the  hole.  After  that,  the 
patch  is  constructed  ashore  or  pcaaibty  on 
one  of  the  salvage  vessels. 

When  ready  It  is  lowered  over  the  side 
and  guided  into  place  by  divers  working 
both  outside  and  within  the  woundec 
then  it  is  drawn  snugly  into  place  by 
of  hawsers  attached  to  the  Inner  face  of  the 
patch  and  leading  into  the  vessel;  finally 
the  timber  shield  is  secured  firmly  by  bolts 
posting  out  through  the  sound  shell  plating 
of  the  null. 

Before  the  war  It  was  not  thought  prac¬ 
ticable  to  rob*  a  sunken  vewol  of  more 
than  sixteen  hundred  tons  by  meant  of  pon¬ 
toons  attached  to  wire  hawsers  pasted  be¬ 
neath  a  ship,  because  It  was  feared  that  a 
heavier  load  would  cause  the  steel  lit**  to 
deform  or  cut  right  through  the  hull  plat¬ 
ing.  liven  so,  a  laden  collier,  representing 
a  dead  weight  of  substantially  twenty- 
eight  hundred  tons,  was  lifted  from  a  depth 
of  seventy-two  feet. 

Sixteen  nine-inch  wire  ropes  were  placed 
under  her  in  the  form  of  loop*  amt  secured 
to  four  big  salvage  rraft  placed  above  and 
on  either  side  of  the  wreck.  Then  com¬ 
pressed  air  was  employed  to  drive  the 
water  out  of  the  collier's  ballast  tanka  and 
some  of  her  lower  compartments.  Thus 
lightened,  the  boat  was  got  dear  of  the 
bottom  and  carried  shoreward  a  distance 
of  more  than  a  mile,  whero  she  was  even¬ 
tually  refloated  by  conventional  salvage 
operation*. 

Sinking  to  Savo 

The  American  tanker  0.  B.  Jennings, 
carrying  sixteen  thousand  tons  of  oil,  col¬ 
lides!  last  April  In  tha  English  Channel 
with  n  large  freighter,  also  partly  laden 
with  oil  ami  other  highly  inflammable 
commodities.  The  stem  of  the  latter  veeeel 
tore  a  great  rent  In  the  tanker's  side  und 
the  friction  caused  by  the  Impact  set  the 
Jennings  aflame.  The  rescuing  tugs  found 
it  impowible  to  subdue  the  blaze,  and  to 
save  the  splendid  ship  and  her  valuable 
cargo  she  was  deliberately  sunk  by  gunflre. 

Divers  afterward  cloned  the  wound  oc¬ 
casioned  by  the  collision  and  plugged  the 
holes  made  by  the  shells.  The  Jennings 
waa  raised,  towed  to  port,  and  temporarily 


repaired  and  run  to  the  Onited  States  for 
thorough  overhauling.  On  the  fifth  of  Au- 

‘and  sent  to  a  watery 

a  that  collided  with  the 
Jennings  abo  took  fire,  and  the  raploat 
that  followed  killed  pretty  nearly  all  <* 
crew.  Notwithstanding  she  was  so  dam 


grave. 
The 


craft;  inlet 


courage  v 

in  order  to  attach 
might  be  pulled  stem 

for  the  purpose  of  prevent^  the  spread  <A 
the  conflagration  within  her. 

After  towing  the  vessel  for  nine  hours 
a  mine  exploded  under  her.  parting  one  of 
the  cable*,  and  a  moment  later  two 
mines  bunt  beneath  her  stern.  Finding  it 
Imponible  to  get  hold  of  her 

onto  soura  SUst  of  . 
ss  since  been  raised. 

Dangerous  Work 


As  might  well  be  expected,  the 
are  alive  to  what  is  being  done  to  negative 
their  destructive  efforts,  and  U-boats  are 
continually  on  the  alert  to  interrupt  the 
wreckers  at  their  tasks.  Upon  two  occa- 

stolen  done  enough  to  their  quondam  prey 
to  launch  torpedoes  at  the  salvage  craft, 
and  have  tuccseded  la  wilting  several  of 


of  the  salvage  fleet  have 
line*  more  than  once,  and 

of  tk 

sent  to  the  bottom  through  theer 


stumbled 


in  the  harbor  of  St.  John.  New’  Bruns¬ 
wick.  Among  the  cargo  were  a  good  many 
tons  d  calcium  carbide,  which,  when  water 
worked  into  the  container*.  gave  off  a  cel-  . 
ykoe  gas  and  also  heated  the  m«al  unic. 
to  the  point  of  red-beat..  At  low  tide  the 
whole  inside  cd  the  ship  above  water  was 
filled  with  the  gas,  and  the  explosive  luma 
remained  in  pockets  when  other  parts  of 
the  craft  were  cleared  of  it  by  ventilating 
blowers. 

As  a  very'  low  percentage  of  acetylene 
in  the  air  makes  an  explmive  mixture,  it 
to  devise  scene  form  at  delec- 
As  a  result  an  ingenious  and  simple 
and  by  taking  sample 
within  the  steamer  it 
to  tell  quickly  and  surely 
danger  lurked  there  for  the 
The  gas  gun  will  play  a  helpful 
part  abroad  among  I  be  craft  at  our  salvage 

naturally  arises:  What  can 
ol  ships  a  hundred  and 
A  submarine,  because 
the  preeBure-reaisting  type  of  hull  and 
Us  normal  fitness  to  run  under  water,  lends 
itartf  exceptionally  well  to  raising  by  moans 
of  corapreawd  air  applied  internally  so  as 
to  provide  buoyancy  while  expelling  the 

"^TcTpractlmbie  In  the  ordinary 
ship,  unless  she  b*  in  a  position  where  It 
diver*  to  work  Inside  her. 
decks,  sealing  hatches. 
_  her  to  hold,  without 
_  the  expansive  or  bunting  force 
Of  the  confined  buoyant  air. 

Therefore,  tbe  main  refloating  agency 
am.  In  moot  rasa  of  deeply  sunken  rraft. 
have  to  be 
of  a  direct 


moot  cases  at  deeply  sunken  trait, 
be  applied  externally  in  tbe  form 
ret  lift  and  through  the  medium  of 


The  weather  is  plainly  not  the  only 
that  add*  to  the  haxard*  of  the 
labor*;  but  there  is  still  another 
which  frequently  develop,  within  the  In¬ 
jured  shit*  themselvr*.  Certain  rargoee- 
•uch  as  grains,  other  vegetable  matter, 
meats,  and  so  on  — when  exposed  to  tbe 
action  of  sea  water  give  off  poisonous 
gaace.  and  thane  have  proved  extremely 
troublesome  and  even  fatal  where  the  mm 
with  their  noxious  tbarac- 


One  of  the  wont  of  these  has  been  sul- 

6ffia^.isssa  5**25 


is  twain**  < of  eoWWn  t— d  on  the 

firing  lines  hare  found  wnya  to 


of  spraying  the  rotting  freight  with  a  pre¬ 
scribed  mixture  ha.  practically  dt.po-5  of 


off  both  poisonous  and  rapid v.  (no.  sod 
these  ran  he  diapraed  cf  successfully  only 
by  stimulated  ventilation  and  by  taking  | 

For  ins  ranee. _  one  American  salvage 
to  refloat  .  ship 


apparatus  Is  an  evolution  of 
towing  machine  that  is  in  constant 
ice  in  to  moving  of  long  strings  of 
heavy-laden  coal  borgsa.  and  to  like.  In 
short,  it  is  the  automatic  tendon  engine. 
With  each  sling  or  surtaxing  cable  con- 
t rolled  by  a  mechanism  of  this  tort,  it  will 


A  Now  Inttrumont 

As  we  know,  the  British  salvors  did  this 
very  thing  in  raMne.  from  a  depth  of 
seventy-two  feet,  a  collier  involving  a  deed 
•right  of  twenty-eight  hundred  ton*.  In 
cases  of  this  sort  one  very  vexatious  part  of 

to  put  enough  of  them  in  place  to  divide  up 
the  total  burden  so  that  no  single  cable 
•fll  bear  a  load  sufficient  to  cruft*  in  the 
The  layman 


reolins  It.  but  a  large  craft  Is  really  a  pretty 
ticklish  thing  to  handle  when  filled  with 
water,  and  to  careless  application  of  lift¬ 
ing  feet*,  may  all  too  easily  break  the  boot's 

A  big  American  engineering  concern  has 
given  us  on  Instrument  that  will  make  It 
practicable  to  aal ve  ship,  of  some  tl 
of  too*'  dead  weight  which  1 


be  feasible.  *o  the  exports  toy.  to  in*-,  , 
uniformity  of  action  and  a  perfect  equlii- 
ing  of  the  enure  oad  reprmmud  by  Ul 
sunken  craft  and  it*  cargo, 

British  salvors  have  already  shown  hi* 
the  big  wire  hawsers  can  be  named  den 
and  under  n  vowel  not  only  lying  teufl, 
submerged  but  when  more  or  km  d*;ij 
embedded  in  the  mud  of  the  sea  fl™, '  i 
diver  with  a  how  discharging  conifer**- 
air  can  achieve  a  great  deal  in  a  short  tin* 
in  clearing  away  tbe  mud  or  sand  bmoth 
a  ship,  thus  forming  tunnel,  through  whir, 
tbe  slings  can  be  led. 

Starting  with  light  lines,  and  gradiulr, 
Increasing  the  rope*  in  size,  it  isa  wmput 
lively  easy  matter  eventually  to  get  hay 
steel  cable*  tn  place  under  a  vessel.  It 
in  this  way  that  our  divers  ouUide  of  Hco 
lulu  got  the  heavy  supporting  Icogs  utrir 
the  U.  S.  Submarine  F-l  and  made  it  feu 
hie  to  drag  that  boat  into  .halloa  »a«r 
from  a  depth  at  three  hundred  and  six  («c 
and  to  raun  her. 

Coitly  Undortaklngi 

We  have  proved  practicable,  in  limn  rf 
peace,  salvage  tasks  that  the  Brituh  law 
naayed  only  under  the  Impelling  ilrrs  I 
war.  Again,  a  desperate  ahortag*  cf  m 
going  tonnage  has  brought  about  wrtrkat 
feat*  that  would  probably  not  have  bwi 
dreamed  of  commercially  becauM  cf  tl. 
great  expense  involved. 

However,  with  substantially  unUmKed 
funds  now  at  their  disposal,  the  tahic 
engineer*  are  taking  long  chsnca ard  ririt( 
amazing  things.  Meantime  they  are  lim¬ 
ing  much  that  will  cheapen  opersticoi  ii 
the  years  to  come,  when  the  wrecker.  *il 
be  risked  to  consider  with  the  cold  ryr  cf 
bust ii»b  the  question  of  refloating  « isle 
Ing  hundred,  and  hundred,  of  .him  wh«k 
now,  for  various  reasons,  cannot  b»  given 
consideration. 

We  have  gone  to  Europe  to  h»l|i  In  a 
great  work  and  our  men  can  be  courts! 
upon  to  do  their  pari  In  ollwttliig  tb 
ravages  of  the  Kaiser1.  U-l>o.U.  Th.y  an 
likewise  over  there  to  profit  by  theeped- 
one*  of  the  British,  French  anil  lului 
salvor*.  If  the  enemy's  submarint*  cm- 
tlnue  to  raid  our  coastal  water*  sndtor.il 
materially  to  their  grim  toll.  »*  .hall  kin 

a  to  engage  the  attention  id  the  «<* 
division  of  our  Navy's  alvagecerj* 
and  our  work  abroad  will  then  stand  min 
good  stead. 

Tho  men  who  In  this  fashion  are  fghliic 
the  sinister  Teuton  sea  asps,  who  srt  tat- 

9:  with  the  treacherous,  changrful  *• 
w  ho  urc  trying  to  minimize  navigation! 
accidents  Induced  by  dimmed  beaeotu  ini 
blinded  running  lights,  arc,  Indeed.  a  iph* 
did  body. 

They  are  faring  peril*  and  stfUfit  U| 
with  difficulties  that  demand  comp<'< 
self- forgetful m™a  and  unfaltering  dalrrtrt- 
nation  to  succeed,  if  It  be  physically  sri 
humanly  possible. 

Their,  b  s  he-man's  Job:  and  lk«  * 
tackling  It  like  rad-blooded,  twofttud  igti- 
ers.  They  are  here—  all  of  them. 
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Fenestra"  Factory  Kreolite -Block  Floored 

—fourth  Kreolite  Block  floor  in  six  years  for  this  concern 

t  bwt  mittil  to  your 
I- Block  Floors  arc  now 


needs. 

Kreolite 


that  wc  can  proiMwy 
one  in  your  vicinity 
ilKMit  their  exjierience 


KrcoJi 


RU1  had  proven 


And  the  treat  mein  i 
Kreolite  Ht-sk-  "outk 
Nothing  iIm-  oxnl'i 
warmth  and  resilience 


t  Kreolite  Fact  or  > 
industrial  executives 


rti-ct  traction 


The  Jennison -Wright  Company.  Toledo.  Ohio 
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By  WILL  PAYNE 


luce: 


timnnut;  for  all  Hie  Ben¬ 
way  men  had  hot  tempers. 

Grandfather  Benway  left  '■  ) 

«o  ha  grand—*  ■  Wt»r,  «•«'  •-  MBk  'i  /  J 

of  e>*  h-iMAd  doUarw.  -» 

■tipwUung  that  .«  -a.  »o  - 
handed  over  to  him  whenrv-  r 
after  reaching  the  age  of 

twenty-one,  he  bought  a  farm  _  ‘JkVV. 

and  married.  At  the  age  of  ' 

twenty-two,  having  completed  ^  •y/T 

hi*  four  year*'  course  at  the  -AcAdt-t  iyi  v 

iute  agricultural  college.  Tom  fulfill..!  bod  |\\ 

eondltlona  by  marrying  Elt  Huger*' daugh  \  "  "f*  ’ ,a  -  VLi 

ter  and  purrhaalng  the  old  Bil-horrow  place.  » 

Concerning  both  venture-  the  neighborho-t  »«-  n 
dined  to  akeptlcUm.  As  to  the  wife,  it  raid  EU  Itogers*  ^  ' 

daughter  waa  uaed  to  more  money  and  a  Letter  way  <■( 

living  than  young  Benway  .  eld  giw  h.-r:  .h.-M  newr  t-  „  .  a.,  T»-.  r... 

satisfied  on  tho  ramihacklc  old  BiUborrow  pin  *■  A«  to  the  «...  r»i  c...  ».•  »..« 

farm,  when  Kara  Unham  w  ..  wmlrded  tint  Tom  U  'tght 

It  for  a  song  ho  ratocUd:  "  Takl’t  worth  a  eong  half  She  waa  wearing  a  raJkw  4 
■wump  and  half  -and.  If  that’,  what  a  boy  gin  by  four  did;  but  it  ww  wot  merely  ad 
year*  at  agricultural  college  I'd  ruther  my  boy*  went  dark  hair  ww  o-.U.I  and  brai 
Oahln’."  going  to  a  party.  He  had  tow 

Tho  BiUborrow  place  war  lew  <nd  '.I  r  I rw.-t  part  t—ou;  hut  if  there  »»<  ever  a 
a  wet,  heavy  black  *oll  known  an  mm  k  Uni;  the  higher  . -i  a  lt**h- looking  dr*—  . 

El  decidedly  aandy;  ami  all  the  ami  ‘•■eurar'n  twill  ~  ;.r  .h-  ».,u-d  n.r-lf  ,4 

ra  raid.  The  baby  waa  two  year* 

But  tho  murk  land  r«n  ba  k  tu  a  pond,  and  the  *h.  r.  of  pi-  nty  of  r.*l.  m  ,-ie-tryi’  :  « 
thli  pond  was  a  d«po*it  of  marl  To  sw.-M,  Hut  turn- «*l  day  af'«r  day  round  th.  II 
and  make  it  fertile  one  had  only  to  dig  out  tl*  marl  and  mrvr.v*r.l«nt  TVy'd  h»<i  1 
ipread  It  over  tho  ground.  Tom  Benway  knew  tho  marl  three  yean  while  they  were  t< 
wtui  there  before  he  bought  the  place.  Il.'d  had  all  the  .oil  ehe  looked  at  her  pretty  haw 
carefully  analyxed;  h.  w a*  building  on  acieoce.  Yet  that  heart  obaerving  that  in  thi 
l-iggy  pasture  of  muck  mu*t  be  thoroughly  regenerated  by  manicuring  and  di*h water  i 
the  plow,  the  lowe*t  *poU  drained  by  tile;  the  mod  mu*t  rather  the  beat  of  it.  Many  a 
be  built  up.  That  meant  hard  work,  adenlifie  planning  and  tired.  Their  divers***  were  c 
time.  It  grieved  Ben  way  to  ere  L 

Probably  only  a  rather  obetinate  and  «elf-<onftdent  of  toil  on  her  pretty  hand*.  II 
young  man  would  have  undertaken  it.  "All  the  Benway  died  for  her— but  kreping  oec 
men  I*  atubborn  a*  mule*  and  crow-grained  aa  hickory  different.  There  were  time*  i 
knot*,"  wid  Kara  Unham.  bitterly  repented  of  a  quart* 

It  took  three  yean  of  hard  work  and  all  Tom'a  money;  time*  *he  needed  to  call  up  a  I 
but  by  the  middle  of  June,  1918,  he  mrvajrad  the  nmilt  which  carried  her  through  dai 
with  a  deep  and  Just  satisfaction.  Th*  ramshackle.  con-  But  this  sunset,  a*  they  ml 
temptibk  old  BiUborrow  place  waa  a  picture  in  green  the  old  tide  porch,  ha  arm  ro 
hues— the  darkest  hue  for  the  mint  cm  the  muck  land,  memory  of  the  lateca  of  hi*  ui 
another  ahadc  for  tho  oniono;  then  on  the  higher,  aandy  The  houie  itood  on  a  mail  kn 
aoll,  the  greena  of  the  corn  and  potatoes  Every  row  big  oak  tree*  about  it.  Frnn 
marched  .traight  a*  a  ruler,  with  not  a  -red  in  between;  look  off  over  that  Aowhhia 
and  all  visibly  growing  with  such  vigor  that  it  seemed  every  mellow  light  of  nn« .  With 
particular  stalk  and  loaf  felt  bound  to  make  up  at  a  leap  of  farm  produce,  the  old  pUtw 
for  thirty  yean,  of  half  sterility.  Travelers  by  motor  and  of  greenbacks.  Th-y  had  wot 
w  agim  slowed  down,  as  they  pawed  the  place,  to  admire  it.  Such  was  the  happy  situati 
Benway**  satirfaction  was  like  that  of  an  artist  who  twenty-first  of  that  month— hi 
after  long  effort  stand*  hack  to  survey  his  canvas  and  feels  to  the  oldest  inhabitant  and 
that  he  haa  achieved  a  masterpiece.  Almost  anybody  could  the  weather  bureau— a  ktlMn 
take  a  good  farm  and  rabe  goc.1  crops  on  it;  but  he  had  lying  farm  got  tb.  full  bnmt . 
mode  this  green  fertility  out  of  the  waste  with  his  own  brain  caret***  rising  sun  the  beau 
and  muscle.  A  light  of  inner  contentment  brooded  in  his  wiped  out.  and  in  its  place 
gray  eye*;  his  shaven  lips  bent  slightly  with  a  smile;  he  dead  brown— aa  though  the  d> 
dipped  a  brown  arm  round  hU  wife**  waUt  a*  she  sat  beside  abruptly  com.  back  into  iu 
him  on  the  edge  of  the  old  side  porch  at  sunset  and  re-  the  knofl  by  the  house  not  a  i 
marked  out  of  his  satisfying  dream:  Benwav  had  not  onlr  used  i 

“  We'll  fix  the  old  house  up  right  this  fall.  Nellie."  nine  hundred  dollars  in  debt. 
But  perhaps  for  a  young  man  Inclined  to  be  headstrong  the  ruin  from  the  old  side  por 
and  self-confident  it  wasn’t  altogether  good  to  have  such  About  half  past  eleven  h.  . 
causes  for  self-approbation.  At  any  rate  when  he  added  his  wif.  was  getting  dinner  i 
"  We'll  show  the  slow  pokes  what  farming  ought  to  be."  it  and  dropped  his  battered  ‘e 
was  by  no  means  free  of  vainglory.  avoided  lookinc  at  him  (*■ 
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Crouching,  the  -lock}’  man  with  the  bag  had  nui  noiwv 
l_.lv  sjong  the  counter  and  through  the  little  parlor  at 

(Continued  on  Pare  37) 
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GINGER  ALE 


ECAUSE  of  war-time  necessity,  our 
sugar  supply  has  been  greatly  restricted, 
i  We  are  indeed  glad  that  our  soldiers 
and  sailors,  our  people  in  their  homes, 
and  our  allies  abroad  are  going  to  have  this  sugar. 

We  are  content  to  wait  till  it  is  reasonable 
that  we  should  have  the  sugar  we  need  to  make 
Clicquot  Club  Ginger  Ale. 


A  beverage  can  be  sweetened  with  some' 
thing  besides  sugar,  but  our  scientists  have  not 
yet  found  a  sugar  substitute  which  we  are 
willing  to  use  in  Clicquot  Club  Ginger  Ale. 
The  absolute  purity  of  this  product  means  so 
much  that  we  prefer  to  have  the  rapid  growth 
of  our  sales  retarded  temporarily  rather  than  to 
permit  Clicquot  Club  Ginger  Ale  to  deteriorate 
in  quality. 


One  of  the  things  we  are  most  anxious  to  do  is 
to  preserve  without  change  the  taste  of  Clicquot 
Club,  which  is  exactly  the  taste  a  good  ginger 
ale  should  have.  Remember,  whether  you  can 
get  your  whole  supply  or  not,  your  grocer  is 
doing  the  best  he  can  for  you,  even  if  he  can't 
always  get  full  supply  of  your  favorite  brand. 

The  Clicquot  Club  Company 

Millis,  Mass. 
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' Continued  from  Pago  3S) 

the  rear,  one  of  whose  door?  opened  to  the 
space  inside  the  counter.  So  he  was  fairly 
at  the  cashier's  elbow  when  the  two  pistol 
muscles  revealed  themselves. 

The  tall  man  came  behind  the  counter 
also,  ran  into  the  open  vault,  then  to  the 
money  drawer  beneath  the  counter.  It  was 
all  done  very  swiftly,  in  a  sort  of  breathless 
rush.  But  the  cashier,  hands  up,  looking 
into  a  deadly  weapon  and  into  the  stocky 
man's  deadlier  face,  had  time— deep  within 
him— to  experience  a  sensation  as  of  falling 
through  space,  together  with  a  cavernous 
goneness.  So  when  the  tall  man,  having 
finished  with  the  money  drawer,  leaped 
toward  him,  gun  in  hand  and  tigerish. 
Cashier  Leffingwell  thought  he  was  going 
to  be  killed,  and  he  thought  of  his  wife  and 
child.  His  pale  fare  puckered,  for  those 
are  thoughts  to  pierce  the  marrow  of  any 
msn.  When  the  tall  man  merely  com¬ 
manded  "Get  Into  the  vault,"  he  obeyed 
promptly  and  with  u  hle-utcd  sense  of  relief. 

All  this  had  been  quickly  accomplished. 
The  job  was  done  and  the  brown  bag  con¬ 
tained  twelve  thousand  dollars.  The  hurry¬ 
ing  robbers  grinned  at  each  other  as  they 
ran  for  the  door. 

They  should  not  have  run.  In  the  la>t 
four  months  they  had  robbed  three  small 
banks  in  outlying  parts  of  Chicago,  wi.h 
one  murder  and  one  victim  still  in  the 
hcnpiul  in  a  precarious  condition.  They 
had  concluded  that  it  would  be  well  to 
rhoote  another  scene  for  their  next  opera¬ 
tion.  and  the  lull  man  had  recalled  Fulton. 
They  hod  rehearsed  the  affair  carefully, 
.electing  the  route  they  would  take  in 
driving  from  Chicago  to  Fulton  and  the 
somewhat  different  onp  on  which  they 
would  get  back  as  soon  us  possible,  fer 
there  it  no  hiding  place  like  a  big  city.  But 
in  Chicago  the  vital  thing  was  a  quick  get- 
nwuy  -  fast  work,  a  leap  into  the  car  and  off 
#t  top  speed;  five  minutes'  start  wai  every¬ 
thing.  So  at  Fulton  they  ran  for  the  bank 
iloor  and  the  waiting  car,  which  was  an  error. 

While  the  robbery  was  going  forward 
William  Callahan,  Judge  of  probate  court, 
had  come  puddling  ucrocs  the  street  from 
the  court  house  which  sat  back  forty  feet 
or  «o  off  Main  Street  in  his  shirt  sleeves, 
a  bank  passbook  grasped  in  his  right  hand, 
progreasing  at  the  rule  of  a  tortoise,  hi* 
liroad  red  fare  all  screwed  up  with  the 
affliction  iff  sixty  years  and  two  hundred 
and  forty  pounds  under  a  temperature  of 
ninety-two  in  the  shude.  If  upon  opening 
the  bank  door  he  had  seen  two  strangers 
merely  walking  briskly  from  the  little  par¬ 
lor  at  the  rear,  one  of  them  carrying  a 


have 


brown  bag,  he  would  undoubtedly 
stepped  aside  to  let  them  paaa. 

But  he  saw  two  strangers  running,  and  a 
strange  automobile,  with  the  engine  going, 
waiting  at  the  curb.  Ha  mind  was  by  no 
means  so  alow  as  his  body.  The  tallyman. 

a.  Drop- 

Ping  ha  pa*book  and  crying  “Hold  on 
there!  he  aid  two  capable  hands  on  the 
stocky  man’s  arm. 

.  I*  might  stiff  have  been  managed.  A 
vigorous  punch  would  have  knocked  the 
wind  out  of  the  judge.  But  the  stocky 
man  s  nerves  were  on  edge;  Chicago  prec- 
edenu  wtr*  in  hs  mind.  Hxs  pistol 
barked.  Judge  Callahan  reeled,  clutched 
wildly  out  for  support  and  fell  to  the  floor. 
The  car  was  already  in  motion  when  the 
r  man  sprang  into  it.  and  gathering 
swiftly.  When  it  pasted  the  Fulton 
■  corner  it  was  going  forty  miles  an 
hour -and  fifty  at  the  next  corner -with 
long  empty  stretches  of  good  country  road 
It  still  seemed  a  good  get-away. 

The  ptttol  shot  wrought  an  mstantar.e- 


wiougrii 

ous  transformation  in  Main  Street 
popped  from  doorways  ;  heads  popped  f 
upstairs  windows.  The  village  had  not 
been  asleep.  It  had  merely  been  waiting 
for  something— anything— to  happen.  At 
the  suggestion  of  a  happening  it  was  im¬ 
mediately  astir.  Men  were  running  toward 
the  bank.  Kxcited  questions  were  rhouted. 

The  wiry,  undersized  man  with  burhy 
rod  mustache  and  dangling  watch  chain 
whom  the  tall  robber  had  noticed  sitting 
on  the  bench  beneath  the  big  elm  stood  up. 
listening,  when  he  heard  the  shot.  Alracet 
at  once  he  saw  a  green  touring  car  with  the 
top  down,  containing  throe  men,  rush  west¬ 
ward  past  the  Fulton  House  comer,  and 
put  hi.  short  leg.  in  brisk  motion.  Ilia 
name  was  Milton  Scan,  and  he  was  sheriff 
of  Fulton  County. 

When  he  reached  the  bank  two  men  were 
already  bending  over  Ju.|ge  Callahan.  The 
sheriff  ran  by  them.  The  interior  of  the 
bank  seemed  quite  empty.  But  bk*  shout, 
were  rewarded  by  a  sound  of  kicking  on  the 
inride  of  the  cloeed  vault  door,  and  W  Pel- 

a  his  nr  to  the  crack  in  the  door  he 
.!  g.-t  Cashier  Lefflngwell's  m.trurtion. 
tor  releasing  the  combination  lock.  In  a 
minute  he  had  the  door  open;  in  another 
minute  he  had  the  cashier's  story. 

By  that  time  Doctor  Barker  had  arrived 
and  was  kneeling  over  Judge  Callahan: 
also  an  excited,  constantly-augmenting 
crowd  filled  the  cement  sidrwalk  and  was 
beginning  to  overflow  into  the  street.  Ig¬ 
noring  victim,  doctor  and  crowd,  the  sheriff 
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Mat  ten;  but  Hi  Had  foot 
□lace  wu  in  charge  d  hi*  ape 


registered  a  dump  of  bushes  oa  the  left 
beyond  the  blacksmith  shop.  The  Uobra 
reded  backward  aa  tba  car  »ped  by.  Then 
the  country  air  *u  rent  by  a  great  rear, 
instantly  followed  by  the  sound  of  a  nun- 
tar  cf  mart  little  blows  against  the  body 
of  ike  ear.  Somethin*  «ut?  the  tall  man's 
arm.  and  the  robber/  nerves  had  acycdy 
absorbed  that  shock  when  all  of  them  beard 
the  moat  unwelcome  of  nobs- the  ghastly 
whistle  of  air  reaping  from  a  punctured 
tire. 

The  hatchet-faced  driver  mechanically 
pressed  the  accelerator  don  to  the  floor 
board  and  the  car  leaped  into  higher  speed. 
In  n  moment  Peter's  Comer*  was  far 
behind;  the  still  country  air  and  the  empty 
country  seme  enveloped  them;  but  the 
left-hand  rear  abed  -as  ponding  oa  a 
perfectly  flat  tire.  At  that  speed  It  wouldn't 
do.  The  driver  slowed. 

The  tall  man  stood  up.  steadying  him¬ 
self  by  holding  to  the  Mde  and  back  of 


to  the  changing  of  the  lire.  They  were 
silent  because  speech  was  utterly  futile. 
As  to  their  fadings.  the  tall  man  would 
have  given  the  entire  contents  of  the  brown 

B for  one  fair  shot  at  the  persoa  who  had 
ted  them  out  of  the  bush-  at  Peter’s 
Comer*  with  both  barret,  of  a  shotgun,  the 


OCNG  Tom  Beany,  aittii 
board  across  the  box  of 
iderous  and  bumpy  gravel 
iking  for  the  moment  of  ao 


But  the  probability  that  the 
tbe  very  men  who  had  atruck 
:  a  special  tret  to  Tarn’s  hopes 


off  tba  State  road  beCwosn  Fulton  and 
PolkvtlU.  along  which  tbe  robbers  had  fled. 

At  tbdr  own  slow  gait  tha  hones  pulled 
the  clumsy  wagon  over  tbe  crown  of  a  hill 
and  started  down  the  other  side.  Tom 
then  heard  lbs  blast  of  a  horn  behind  him. 

ttftaistrzs*  sea 

be  .had  passed  a  moment  before  cut  off  hi* 
viaoc  be  saw  a  grren  touring  car  with  the 
top  down  roll  swiftly  into  view  on  tbe  top 
cf  the  next  hill.  He  looked  shred,  spoke 
sharply  to  his  horse*,  and  further  astonished 
them  by  ladling  the  flank  of  each  with  the 
knotted  ends  of  hie  lines.  Trotting  down- 
ball  with  a  heavy  wa-on  was  poor  horre- 
manship,  but  when  the  hones  reached  the 
bottom  of  the  hill  they  were  galloping.  Tom 
hit  them  another  cut.  reined  them  In 
sharply  and  pulled  over  to  the  right. 

When  the  hatcSct-facwd  chauffeur  reached 
the  top  of  tbe  hill  he  saw.  down  below,  a 
heavy  work  wagon,  a  team  and  a  driver  in 

K5  Sffi? 
BTftJtteJLKSftS 

notfi  that  the  beaten  roadway  at  the  foot 
d  tba  hill  was  narrow,  only  a  single  track, 
running  through  what  looked  like  a  pocket 
cf  deep  loose  sand  At  the  right  the  road¬ 
way  was  hounded  by  a  long,  rank  tangle  of 
sumac.  At  the  left  tbe  ground  fell  aw.y 
sharply  to  low.  wet-looking  pasture.  Any- 


a  at  fifty  miles  an  hour  and  upward  is  a  con-  to  the  stocky  man  beside  him  that  fc, 
oicuous  object.  overalled  youth  was  the  same  man  >w 

The  croreroad  was  hilly  and  by  no  means  horse  they  had  bumped.  That  impct*£ 
r,  good  as  the  highway  they  left-being  instantly  merged  into  another-th*  mp,* 
-row  and  very  indifferently  "improved  non  of  the  man  in  the  wagon  shw.ir,,  u 

ms  hone*  and  throwing  himself  hacker 
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'he .lines  with  all  hia  might  Th.  B(fta 
excited  and  on  edge  from  the  gallon  re¬ 
sponded  promptly.  Those  in  tbe  car  hi 
time  to  see  the  tail  of  the  wa*on  projttti,< 
over  the  wheel  tracks  and  to  give  a  tb* 
voiced  veil.  Getting  the  car  out  a!  tk 
track  through  the  sand  and  mattriih 
checking  it  were  alike  impauible.  T«o  i 
the  men  were  in  the  act  of  springing  up  m 
the  chauffeur  was  throwing  tiimulf  \ii. 
lently  to  the  left  when,  with  s  nniiri 
crash,  the  car  struck  tho  end  cf  the  vip,. 

ir 

SHERIFF  SEARS  saw  a  woman  it  t 
shapeless  calico  dre-u  standing  s!  tW 
roadside  in  front  of  a  farmhouse,  fctiti 
him  she  began  waving  her  handi.  lit 
slowed  down,  running  toward  brr  ml 
craning  over. 

"They  took  the  next  road  to  ibt  right: 
I  saw  'em  from  an  upstairs  window,'  d> 
shouted. 

But  the  sheriff  didn't  get  tho  last  d  r. 
At  "next  road  to  the  right"  he  noddol iM 
put  on  speed. 

Some  rough  and  hilly  patches  ol  th* 
crossroad  were  worse  going  for  a  uo'.ir- 
cycle  than  for  an  automobile;  but  to  ri- 
culated  they  couldn't  lore  him  far.  i.n 
topping  a  hill,  be  looked  down  on  a  .urjr* 
ing scene. 

The  wreck  of  a  green  touring  cu  lr, 
mainly  off  at  the  left  of  the  road  ce  tiuri)/ 
sloping  ground,  though  aome  wrorkaw  ve 
scattered  elsewhere.  A  pair  d  tnybrne 
dragging  a  gravel  wagon  were  dlsappuiirj 


the  top  of  the  opposite  hill— but  ju/« 
only  at  an  ineffectual  kind  of  gallop.  feel* 
left  hind  wheel  had  been  knocked  of  it. 
wagon  and  the  dragging  axle  artni  ait 
brake.  A  human  figure  hung  In  the  witrt- 
age  of  the  ear.  Another  humnn  figure,  ii 
overall.,  lay  flat  on  iU  back,  with  irn 
extended,  on  the  right-hand  tide  el  tto 
road.  Aa  tire  sheriff  dismounted  this  Apr 
ret  up  with  a  blank  expression,  anf  to 
recognised  young  Tom  Hen-ay,  Stnril 
taneoualy  an  automobile  horn  shritW 
some  little  distance  to  the  exit  and  *•» 
answered  by  farther  horna.  Tbe  ibc« 
then  saw  a  tall  person  dasedly  getting  toal 
fours  on  the  soft,  wet  pasture  land  at  lls 
left  of  tho  road,  and  drew  his  ravelvtr. 

When  the  first  pursuing  «r  amwf 
Sheriff  Soars  had  the  tat  I  robber  In  cuitolv 
still  decided ly  limp  and  half  stunned.  tV 
stoeky  robber  was  recovered  In  an  Warn 
slide  condition  from  tho  lowland  st  th. 
left.  The  hatchet-fared  chauffeur  Mini 
dently  worst  hurt  of  all,  but  still  bceath.u 
Young  Doctor  Arthur  arriving  in  thettod 
car  found  both  his  leg.  broken  and  sign.  W 
internal  Injury. 

Hondo*  tho  first  pursuit  which  Start* 
Soars  had  organized,  volunteer*  hsd  join! 
In  tha  chase,  not  only  from  Fulton  but  Inn 
several  farmhouse*,  whore  there  h*|>p*[*‘ 
to  be  a  man  and  an  automobile  svaililn. 
Soon  there  wore  a  dozen  car*  and  thirty  re 
more  men  on  the  areive.  As  tho  wow" 
were  captured  there  would  have  bren  litu 
for  them  to  do— except  linen,  with  «• 
d.mstions  of  satisfaction  and  admlratite 
to  Tom  Henwny's  terse  statement  of  b(*  H 
happened— but  for  the  following  clrcoo- 


Before  the  first  car  arrived.  Sheriff  Sr*" 
noticed  a  brow-n  leather  bar  lying  oj  ' 
ground  some  distance  to  the  left  cf  tl 
wrecked  car.  A  second  glance  shc*W  thj' 
it  was  open  and  some  of  Its  preriou.  en¬ 
tente  spilled  out.  Ho  marched  his  «Ua- 
prisoner  over  there  and  stood  guard  unw 
Ell  Roger,  coming  in  the  second  car  t«* 
charge  of  tire  treasure.  Not  a  great  mb 
minutes  later  Cashier  Lefflngwoll  rrede 
the  scene,  and  to  him  the  bag  was  naturae 
delivered.  He  examined  its  content’  an 
announced  that  two  thousand  dollar*  ** 
'Concluded  on  Pago  41) 
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lb*  right  kg  when  I  tint  saw  you;  the- 
oo  tbe  kit  leg.  When  Leffingwwll  aaid  the 
money  was  missing  it  didn't  take  me  a 
great  while  to  figure  it  out. 

"I  could  have  turned  the  trick  easy  a* 
falling  of  a  log.  Just  gone  away,  and 
slipped  back  after  dark  and  laid  for  you 
when  you  came  to  get  the  money  and 
nabbed  you.  Easy  as  falling  of  a  log. 
Feather  In  my  cap,  too,  eh?  That's  tbe  way 
U  struck  me  at  first.  We  get  into  tha  habit 
How  much  fighting  and  dying  for  is  that 
worth?  1  could  see  it  all -young  man. 
ambitious,  high-tempered,  hard  on  the  bit 
Frost  comes  along  and  knocks  you  galley- 
west.  Sore  all  over.  Sore  at  tbe  bank  too. 
Jtut  full  4  bile  and  naturally  aching  to 
bust  something.  You  see  the  money  bar- 
four  atre  new  packages;  two  thousand  dol¬ 
lars.  Been  stolen  anyway.  You  grab 'em— 
like  a  colt  locking  over  the  trace*. 

"You've  got  a  fine  wife -a  boy.  You've 
got  a  good  father  and  mother.  You've  got 
yourself.  Pretty  raw  for  you  when  the 
whole  county  stands  up  and  points  a  finger 
at  you  and  put*  the  brand  on  you.  eh?  I 
figure  that  if  you  could  have  put  that  money 
back  in  tha  bag  ten  minutes  after  you  took 
it  you'd  have  crawled  from  here  to  Fulton 
oa  your  hands  and  knees  to  do  it.  Ain't 


New  Sport  and 
Economy  in 
Bicycle  Riding 

Whether  you  title  lor  busincsi  or 
lot  the  pure  sport  ol  it.  Vitalics  will 
put  new  pleasure  and  •CCOOffly 
mlo  each  trip. 


tremcndoui  cut 


and  htuiie  -  irtiilmg  strength  with 
hi  he,  spiingy  resilience.  Ilnir  rug* 
god.  reliable  situclute  means  lasting, 
dependable  service,  uninterrupted 
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tried  to  make  tbe  baby  understand  Jt- 
laughing  at  her  attempt,  because  she  was 
so  full  of  joy  she  must  laugh  at  something. 
Her  eyes  and  lips  told  how  loyally  her 
heart  bowed  to  him.  His  father  and  mother 
had  called  up;  other  congratulations  had 

All  the  while  he  was  thinking  how  dif¬ 
ferent  it  might  have  been  -  bet  head  and 
tbe  other  head,  bowed  with  shame 

Looking  out  over  the  farm  he  waa  think¬ 
ing  hardly  at  aH  of  hi.  Wasted  crop*.  They 
seemed  merely  an  inrident  or  acnoent.  hor 
oae  thing,  he  was  thinking  how  his  life  had 
lain  in  the  little  sheriff*  hands-and  been 
handed  bath  to  him  unflawed.  Crops  teemed 
merely  an  incident. 

Once,  uuite  irrelevantly  as  it  seemed  to 
hi*  wife,  he  said.  -Mdt  Sears  »  a  good 
man."  And  much  more  irrelevantly  he 
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tCoacludod  from  Pag.  3t) 

missing.  So  the  gathering  addressed  itself 
to  searching  for  the  money. 

The  roadway  itself  and  the  falling  ground 
at  -the  left  lay  quite  bare  and  open,  with 
not  even  a  weed  big  enough  to  conceal  an 
object  of  the  bulk  of  a  bundle  of  bank  notes. 
A  very  few  minutes  was  sufficient  to  con¬ 
vince  any  reasonable  person  that  no 
bundle*  of  bank  notes  lay  there.  The 
wrecked  car  certainly  contained  no  objects 
cf  that  description.  A  number  of  men  ex¬ 
pressed  tbe  opinion  that  Cashier  Leffing- 
well  was  mistaken:  but  the  cashier  was 
very  positive.  He  was  personally  ac¬ 
quainted  with  the  money  in  his  hank,  and 
after  checking  over  the  contents  of  the  hag 
the  third  time  he  recalled  distinctly  that 
four  packages  of  brand-new  twenty-dollar 
gold  certificates,  each  package  containing 
five  hundred  dollars,  had  been  lying  on  top 
cf  the  neatly  corded  little  stack  of  bank 
notea  in  the  vault.  The  robbers  certainly 
took  them,  for  they  would  have  been  the 
first  bundles  of  money  coming  to  their 
hands  when  they  ritled  the  vault.  Besides, 
he  had  looked  over  the  vault  before  leaving 
tbe  bank  and  waa  certain  all  the  bank  notes 
were  taken.  It  was  those  four  particular 
Mi-kagts  that  were  missing  now.  Cashier 
Idling  well  was  as  certain  of  that  as  of  his 
ow  n  name. 

So  the  March  was  renewed  and  extended. 
All  the  ground,  even  beyond  a  radius  from 
tbe  wreck  which  probability  proscribed, 
was  carefully  gone  over.  Even  the  thicket 
of  sumac  at  the  right  of  the  road  was 
warched  with  care.  The  tall  robber  waa 
questioned;  but  having  recovered  his  men¬ 
tal  faculties  he  contented  himself  with 
idling  the  questioners  cynically  to  go  to  hell. 
He  was  searched.  His  two  insensible  com¬ 
panions  also  were  searched— for  which  there 
was  ample  time  before  the  motor  hearse 
from  Polkviile,  hastily  improvised  into  an 
umbulanre,  arrived  to  take  them  away. 
Many  theories  were  advanced— none  of 
them  sounding  very  plausible— and  a  good 
hour  and  a  half  consumed. 

After  tho  first  half  hour  Sheriff  Sear* 
took  only  a  very  perfunctory  part  In  the 
March.  The  deputy  sheriff  arriving  in  the 
fifth  or  sixth  cur  had  brought  a  pair  of 
handcuff*  and  the  sheriff  gave  the  tail 
prisoner  to  his  keeping.  Then,  mostly,  he 
ust  stood  round  or  sat  in  the  dusty  gram 
by  the  roadside  looking  on. 

Tom  Benway,  limping  somewhat  from 
the  Injury  he  had  received  when  thrown 
freen  his  wagon,  lent  a  hand  in  the  search. 
There  wnn  a  fixed  line  down  the  center  of 
hil  forehead;  he  looked  gloomy  or  sullen. 
Ills  horses,  tired  to  begin  with,  and  drug¬ 
ging  a  heavy  wagon  on  three  w  heels,  hadn  t 
gone  far.  A  farmer’s  boy  brought  them 
buck  and  told  him  the  wagon  was  beside 
the  road  Just  over  the  hill.  Tom  seemed 
not  much  interested  in  the  fate  of  the 
vehicle.  Ho  tied  hi*  hones  by  the  linn  to  a 
sumac  root  and  continued  his  search  dog¬ 
gedly  (or  tho  missing  monoy. 

The  monoy  wasn’t  there.  Even  Cashier 
Ijoffingwell  reluctantly  accepted  that  con¬ 
clusion.  Tho  general  opinion  was  that  if  it 
had  really  been  taken  from  tho  bank  it 
must  somehow  have  got  loat  on  the  way; 
wt  a  number  of  substantial  citixenn  a*, 
•urei  tho  cashier  that  he'd  find  the  money 
somewhere  round  the  bank;  the  robbers 
must  have  dropped  it  at  the  beginning  of 
‘Mr  flight. 

One  by  one  the  cant  with  their  passengers 
({■•appeared  over  tho  hill.  Only  Sheriff 
S«ars  and  Tom  Hrnway  were  left  on  the 
wene  of  the  wreck.  The  sheriff  righted  hi* 
motorcycle,  which  he  had  overturned  in  the 
grass  by  the  roadway,  and  lifted  it  round 
to  bend  toward  town.  Tom  walked  over 
and  untied  his  horse*.  When  he  stralght- 

m  HP  fr,,m  his  stooping  posture- that 
jullon  lino  stUl  down  the  center  of  hi*  fore¬ 
head --the  sheriff  was  standing  beside  him. 
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With  a  prickling  of 

hum  of  blood  in  his  ear*  Tom  looked  down 
mto  the  face  of  a  wiry,  undersized.  middle- 
aged  man  with  a  bushy  rod  mustache  and  a 
heavy  dangling  gold  watch  chain  and  lodge 
emblem  which  had  faintly  moved  tbe  Ull 
robber  to  mirth.  The  way  this  man's 
biue  eve*  looked  into  hi*  eyes  might  have 
reminded  him  of  the  shiny  blade  of  a 
sword. 

"I  hear  you've  been  haring  bad  luck. 
Tom."  said  the  sheriff. 

As  tbe  young  man,  rather  groping  for  a 
foothold,  said  nothing,  the 
"Crop*  all  gone;  cleaned  out.  eh?  Must 
have  been  two,  three  year*  you've  been 
working  to  make  something  out  of  that  old 
Bilsborrow  place." 

"Three  yearn."  «id  Tom  automatically, 
and  still  groping. 

"Three,”  the  sheriff  repeated.  "Lot  of 
hard  work  gone  for  nothing.  Expectations 
gone.  Hard  luck.  M*ybe  you’re  In  debt 
some.  too.  eh?” 

It  might  seem  an  impertinent  question, 
in  spite  of  the  friendly  tone;  but  ia  his 
confusion  Tom  answered  simply:  “I  owe 
the  bank  nine  hundred  dollars. •* 

“Nine  hundred."  the  sheriff  repeated. 
“Maybe  Leffingwell's  been  sort  of  grumpy 
about  renewing  it  too.  I  see.  Sore  at  the 
game,  eh?  Sore  at  the  bank  too.  Working 
for  the  road  commissioners  and  got  your 
mare  bumped.  Sore  at  that  too.  1  sort  of 
doped  it  out  that  way." 

He  lifted  a  hand  with  a  bent  forefinger 
and  combed  down  hi*  bushy  mustache,  re¬ 
flecting  a  moment. 

“  I  don’t  know  how  this  war  strike*  you." 
he  observed,  when  hi*  bright  blue  eyes  re¬ 
turned  to  the  young  man  s  frowning  face, 
"but  I  been  thinking  a  good  deal  about  it. 
My  boy**  over  there,  you  kaow— Kara.  I 
been  thinking  a  good  deal  about  It.”  he 
repeated.  "Five,  six  million  dead.  I  sup- 
po*e;  and  more  to  come.  Maybe  Etra 
among ’em.  I'm  a  Republican  myself :  but 
1  gun  Wilson’*  said  some  thing*  they’ll  be 


teaching  the  children  in  time  to  come.  The 
way  It  strikes  me.  what’*  the  good  of  all 
that  if  we’re  going  to  be  just  a*  ornery  as 
we  used  to  be?  Fight  and  die  for  liberty 
and  make  tbe  world  safe  for  democracy- 
over  In  France,  eh?  And  we  go  ahead  rob¬ 
bing  and  soaking  each  other  ju*t  tbe  same, 
eh?  The  way  it  Mrikra  me.  can’t  we  do 
something  for  those  bey*  right  hero- try 
to  make  what  they’re  doing  worth  while? 
Get  me?  Fighting  over  there,  and  why 
ran’t  we  lie  kind  and  decent  over  hero? 
W  hen  a  fellow  stubs  hi*  to*  give  hire  a 
boost  up  Instead  of  a  kick  in  th*  tents  I 
been  thinking  a  good  deal  about  it,  and 
that's  what  Tt  come*  to.  I  want  to  act 


over  her*  so  1  can  be  sort  of  waring  my 
hand  to  Ezra  and  saying;  ’All  right;  I'm 
on  the  job  brut  I  know  too.’  Get  th* 
Idea?" 

If  the  young  man  got  It  he  could  only 
Blare  with  round  astonished  eye*. 

"You  knew  Ezra  firot-rate."  the  sheriff 
resumed-  unconsciously  using  th*  part 
tense.  "Guroe  you  and  him  were  pretty 
good  friends.  You’re  exempt,  and  that£ 
right.  But  just  exempt  from  carrying  a 
musket,  eh?  You  ain't  exempt  from  all  th* 
other  thing*.  No  man  ia  Man  that 
serts  hi*  post  over  there  gets  si 
rusew  don't  go.  That  *  right  too. 
believe  you’re  a  de-erter  by  nature, 
it  was  just  an  acrident." 

Benway  reddened  under 
could  find  no  words. 

"I'm  sheriff,  you  know.”  the 
went  on.  ”  My  business  is  to  catch  people 
that  need  catching.  Feather  in  my  cap 
too.  Newspaper*  play  it  up  clever  work, 
fine  officer,  good  thing  at  election  tune.  1 
don’t  mind  telling  you  that's  the  way  it 
struck  me  at  first.  We  get  in  th*  habit  4 
It.  I  suppose  you  had  three,  four  minute* 
from  the  time  the  car  struck  your 
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That  Were 
Bent  by 
Pointed 
Shoes 


That  Crew 
Straight  in 
Educator 
Shoes 


«V oo;h  nor—  is  Eraacs  for  our  prsssnt 
need.  There  are.  at  prsseut.some  <*ven 
thousand  ruror*  in  Krancw.  Yet  the  esti¬ 
mate  is  that  fifteen  thousand  nurses  are 
needed  for  each  million  men.  In  other 
»ord..  arvrn  thousand  women  aie  doing 
the  work  whkh  reaulm  twenty-six  thou¬ 
sand.  Even  by  wonring,  as  they  are,  from 
eighteen  to  twenty  hours  a  day.  with  five  to 
ten  minutes  for  meals,  this  rannot  possibly 
Insure  the  ears  that  Is  required. 

Nurse  are  belt*  recruited  with  fair 
rapidity.  To  the  first  of  September  there 
had  been  a—igned  to  war  service  some¬ 
thin*  over  fifteen  thousand;  but  there  are 
thirty-two  *reat  base  hospitals  in  American 
camps  and  canton  menu  alone,  iveraftac 
perhaps  a  hundred  nurses  lo  such.  The 
Americas  Army  in  Italy  is  cabling  for 


boy;  on*  of  the  boys  you  satehrd 
marckinc  down  the  street,  very  proud  and 
s  little  self -conscious,  on  his  way  to  camp 
or  to  tra report.  He  la  a  very  ake  boy.  lie 
makes  little  or  no  fuss  about  it.  He  Iks  still 
and  waits.  He  is  afraid  to  ask  what  is 
wtoob  with  him.  because  he  may  be  coinr 
lo  loi  a  lev.  or  somethiac-  AnJ  h.ls.tlH 
more  afraid  he  may  groan  or  faint,  or  do 
somethin,  else  Idiotic. 

So  he  lb*  wherever  he  has  been  placed, 
and  afur  a  time  thine*  begin  to  happen  to 
him.  There  Is  an  ambulance,  and  the*  a 
courtyard  and  a  buildia*.  Time  Is  more 
waitins  bore.  In  a  corridor  of  the  hospital, 
perhaps,  his  stretcher  fist  on  the  floor,  and 
an  increasing  line  of  other  stretcher*  on 
either  side.  Again  be  waiU;  and  at  last  he 
(ore  into  the  operating  room. 

Up  to  that  lime  he  has  been  in  the  hands 
of  men;  hi*  own  company,  stretcher  hew¬ 
ers.  ambulance  driver*.  Wd  surgrorw. 
Now.  at  last,  there  are  women. 

Vrry  probably,  as  he  begins  to  come  out 
of  tho  sn««i  hctic.  he  thinks  be  b  bark  at 
home.  There  is  a  merciful  penod  when  hr 
thinks  he  will  just  turn  over  lor  another 
nap.  Only- he  »  thirsty.  He  Is  horribly 

,hTber whole  purpese  of  this  article  Is  that 
there  shall  be  beside  that  boy's  bed  a 


C  up  of  Water  to  the  Thirst j 


By  MARY  ROBERTS 


RSNEHARY 


Men's  Feet,  Women's  Feet, 
Children’s  Feet 
Have  Suffered  Alike 

ALL  have  felt  the  tortures 
t  of  bent  bones,  twisted 
toes,  Ctampcd  muscle*;  with 
their  aftermath  of  corns,  bun- 
ions  ingrown  nails,  flat  foot, 
etc.— the  result*  of  weiring 
narrow,  pointed  shoci. 

To  all,  Educator  Shoes  brine  the 
mc—ge  c4  Foot-Freedom.  The 
same  comfortable  «ood.looki»| 
Educator.  arc  mule  in  all  si«s.  tor 
men,  women  and  children.  “They 
let  tht  her  grow  a.  they  should." 

tie.  the  » Mr/smify  into  Edu- 
colors  -itMy.  But  in  buyisg.  be 
sure  to  look  for  Eavcsioa  on  the 
t»lr.  There  can  be  no  protection 
stronger  than  this  trademark,  tor 
it  means  that  behind  every  part 
of  the  shoe  stands  t  mftmiOr 
Eiiiw^rturrr, 

RICE  &  HUTCHINS.  lor. 

14  High  St.,  Boiton,  Mas*. 

MsWrsfiss/l**fsu*si4ff-awM.sSlw 
Af  -Ik.  Jim  Tkm;  itoottrtiai 

mmm  RICE  A  HUTCHINS 

Educator, 

5  hoe.  ® 


//dr#  I'd*  Wfu/- 
•* Bmt  Hwt  Mol* 
Iron  Ik  Ittf'f 

Write  forth**  4«'d<clty 
tinuMi^l  kook  of  i&x 
informatVm.  Km. 


Tbt 

Red  Cftm  mirm  thml  four  iKouMikd  moi* 
nurssu  are  needed  at  oaca.  It  wire*,  indeed, 
that  firs  hundred  nurses  arc  needed  to  a 
division,  which  Is  about  double  the  previ¬ 
ous  estimate  of  fifteen  thousand  nurse*  for 
cfeh  million  mm. 

Wanted:  30,000  Nurtot 


Tho  situation  U  extremely  critical,  lla»l* 
tads  must  go  on  at  home;  must  tut  •• 
handies  M*<d.  They  are  short  of  twrw*  i 
it  is.  The  public  health  must  be  ronur-i 
And  yet  wc  must  care  for  our  WOnW  < 

without  the  war  emergency,  they  U< 
proved  to  be  too  few  The  lnrrra.lt* 
phasls  among  medical  men  on  cue  ntbr 
than  on  drugs  has  resulted  in  an  I 
call  for  trained  women  In 
health  department*.  in  their 
isolate  the  tubsrculous  ln  mol 
make  Inalstent  demand*,  whkh  »«<  ** 

m  Yet.  out  of  the  aeventv  thousand  nira 
in  thla  country,  next  July  mu.t  m*.  » 
nearly  as  pt-afbl.,  fifty  thousand  ia 

“^mStthto  demand  abroad  aaduM 
our  institutions  going  at  home,  taatt  f 
must  be  done,  and  must  be  done  * 

The  country  must  rrallie,  first  ri •».<  *' 
this  is  one  of  the  most  serlou*  ert** 


war 


It  affects  our  victory-  profoundly.  ^ 
e  care  .  wounded  man  imdvta  . 
...c  time  in  which  he  returns  to  IM  “' 
line;  dependa  often  whether  he  low'1* 
at  all  to  flght  again.  And  it  nffrrP  J 
morale  of  the  army  to  a  von- 
A  wounded  man  must  never  feel 
He  may  know  that  behind  him  «>*"  •* 
ammunition  and  artillery  and  «upji 
ail  sorts;  but  those  things  are  mighty 
comfort  to  him  in  his  hour  of  nted. 

Still  more  important  i»  it  *»«**•££; 
be  nursed  by  women  who  •****”“,' 
gunge.  To  want  the  simplest  thing 
Kahle  to  ask  for  it ;  to  wish  to  ha"  *  * 
sent  home  and  not  be  able  to  do  It  I  W\> 
reassurance  that  he  will  live.  lW*V 
be  a  man  again,  that  be  ml 
once  more- he  should  have  tha  .  . 

Yet  to-day  there  are  some  of  our  h">  . 
have  not  this  comfort.  And  It  »  "tor*  1 , 
reaching  than  that,  for  thws 
thrrn  who  have  fought  their  last  belli'" 


thrm  who  have  fought 
must  die  with  their  la 


last  me-sagm  «»*' 
real  Silenrv 


must  go  dumb  into  the  Groat  S“fnn- 
Is  America,  which  has  for  JJM*  h** r 
the  best  trained  nursing  in  the »“  ' 
fall  behind  Japan  in  the  RuswJ^.  . 
War  in  the  nursing  of  her  *oun°* .  . 
that  is  very  likely  Co  happen  unk* 
thing  is  done  at  once.  ,,, 

It  is  time  we  faced  this.  Kver>  «•»  . 
then  some  well-meaning  person.  UP" 

•-  *<<*•  **' 


THE  SILVERPLATE  OF 

William  Rogers 

andhisSo/l 


,  .v  .  ,C9ar,mM  *««•  4»t 
of  the  facto,  reports  that  the  cursing  situa¬ 
tion  is  all  right.  It  h  all  wrong:  and  tfc* 

S toK  Se'SS^tCbe’Sf^ 

s  s“L'“S.srr„ 

Nothing  too  good  can  be  said  for  t£ 
noraesthemarfrca.  Nursing  is  an  idealistic 
profusion.  Naturally  it  has  coroe  forward 


us  to  bear  our  nursing  burden*.  This  is  the 
mkng  that  prohibits  nurses  with  relative. 

5al»WJ3stKnt 

mutrog  nuroro  who  are  wive,  and  abfm  of 
waters  to  go:  but  the  change  ends  there. 

lt»»  barrier  that  will  undoubtedly  be 
twnovrd  very  soon.  With  the  rapidly  in- 
"vnwng  array,  it  will  .oon  be  impossible 
to  find  a  hundred  nurse,  in  the  country 
gUwotralative.raFVM^  In  other  wort?. 

Mimbcr  who  are  eligible  automatically  dt~ 

— ?Vffy  nur*  >"  the  country  who  can 
»rv*  mim  *rve.  Our  mrn  must  be  cared 

England  has  handled  her  wounded  mag¬ 
nificently.  France  has  evoked  a  nursing 


The  plate  I 
marked  Wm.l 
Roger*  &  Son  l 
provides  at’ 
moderate  coat 
|xittcrns  of  true 
beauty  and 


:  durability.  Juat 
[.  \\*l$47Rogen 

I]  Bros.  set  *  the 
|  *l«ndaid  fortlie 
'1  heavier  ware. 


gE5E3§&S 

srta^’£?.A,r,R3b,sssi  rrt^  “ " —  -1  °*  ■»- 

SEaMj  apssr-TS  Js&asoxzsigssNZ 

rvtrr  raids.  <la..  rWrtrily  and  water  pltml  graduate  noise,  mdiy  „.*drtbv£i 
mains  had  been  put  nut  of  husirwws.  and  roue  try.  is  employed  to  perform  the  ifutij 
operations  had  been  carried  on  the  night  that  woman  should  be  chime.  ]„  (imPa 
be  ore  by  the  light  of  hand  electric  tocchro  peace  there  b  no  reawm  .L  he  ri  " 

It  was  stated  that  at  least  eight  of  the  they  so  dmire,  should  not  rmolov  (rallied 
new  nurses  would  he  nrodad  that  inght.  mid  nuriro  for  the  r«^onriMhtettey?^dc 
volunteers  were  asked  for.  Every  one  of  themself**  Rut  these  are  not  time.  „i 
the  twenty  volunteered.  The  first  eight  peare.  Every  household  to-day  that  know* 
women  who  could  be  touched  in  the  dark-  of  the  scarcity  of  trained  women  and  still 
nr».  much  as  children  pick  leaders  In  a  retain,  one  k  a  slacker  household, 
game,  were  put  over  on  one  side.  •  hHe  the  And  I  think  it  not  too  much  to  say  that 

wwt  were  conducted  to  an  empty  ward,  any  trained  nurse  who  so  forgets  her  oath 
The  eight  night  nurses,  discarding  their  of  «*rv ice  has  mtwd  entirely  the  spirit  of 
h  .i*71nC!?  ’  TjlkM  to  P^kblsck  her  great  calling.  She  «  rare.  She  in  no 
wards  full  of  wounded  men.  sense  represent,  her  profarton-  but  she 

"As  the  truck  with  all  their  t-c.  had  emU.  ^  „  the  sUrfwr  eiktt  in  every* 
not  yet  appeared.  they  had  to  go  to  work  pndnrton  and  in  eiery  walk  of  life, 
in  their  blue  serge  dress*.  W  hen  the  chief  The  summoning  of  the  trained  nurse  for 
nerse  saw  them  the  net  morning,  with  trivial  ailment*  mud  be  abolished  also, 
their  faces  and  drew*  covered  with  dust  In  throe  time  it  is  criminal  waste  of  a 
from  the  trip,  with  towels  pinned  across  strictly  limited  military  amet.  It  is  wnme 
the  front  of  their  cloth  dreww*  .he  could  than  the  wading  of  food,  breauw  the  ele- 
not  help  thinking  that  some  of  the  illustra-  men!  of  cruelty  enters  into  it.  It  involves 
tors  of  modern  magaiines  would  change  insufficient  care  for  the  helplros  here  and 
their  opinion  of  war  nurses  if  they  could  see  abroad.  It  mean*,  in  the  shortage  which 
this  group.  already  confronts  us.  that  those  who  really 

nerd  nursing  shall  have  to  do  without  it. 

Underpaid  Profusions  The  Surgeon -fieneral  is  asking  lor  a 

thousand  nursro  a  week.  Where  are  they 
So  we  see  a  splendid  army  of  women  coming  from?  Recruits  are  bravely  coming 
•ravely  casting  their  comfort  and  safety  in.  gathering  together  that  ominous  list  of 
into  the  crurible  of  war:  but  an  array  small  rubber  boots  and  field  uniforms  and  blan- 
i  nsde-iuate.  and  doomed  to  he  sacrificed  on  ke»»  and  nurses'  instruments:  courageously 
I  he  altar  of  its  ow  n  high  purpose.  Already  turning  their  faces  toward  the  hospitals  of 
I  hey  are  overworked:  some  of  them  are  ill;  France  and  Italy  and.  before  long.  Russia, 
others  are  working  on.  lighting  exhaustion.  But  they  are  not  enough.  The  demand 
We  cannot  spare  one  of  them:  but  we  are  is  increasingly  inosler.t;  (‘ 
looming  a  certain  percentage  inevitably,  adeipiate  at  the  best. 

There  are  slackers  everywhere.  Prob-  Let  our  girls  and  youi 
i bly  there  are  slackers  among  the  nursing  hospital  training  schools.  ' 
inks,  but  I  fancy  the  percentage  is  very-  ful  from  the  first:  and  the- 
low.  Consecrated  to  service  as  these  women  war  service  increasing  n 
ire.  thev  find  in  war  the  fruition  of  their  or— as  time  goes  on -  of 
ears  of  training.  But  there  are  very  real  nurses  for  France.  They  i 
easoia  why  a  certain  number  cannot  go.  tional  service  as  truly  as  ti 
\ge  and  physical  disability  are  two.  Some  a  soldier's  uniform, 
f  them  have  dependents.  Comparatively  But  they  will  be  doing 
‘»  trained  nurses  have  saved  any  money,  indirectly  of  as  great  a 
t  is  the  poorest  paid  of  all  professions,  ex-  country.  They  wul  come  I 
ept  the  church,  considering  the  length  of  ing  equipped  for  the  yes 
raining  involved.  It  is  a  sad  commentary  sophistication  they  will  fa 
n  our  civilization  that  these  idealistic  pro-  knowledge:  for  the  dream 
.-ssions.  both  consecrated  to  service,  must  a  real  world— of  suffering 
ay  the  toll  of  comparative  poverty.  of  infinite  recompense. 


The  • ' Bsllymede' •  M,,d,| 
(Westherproof  Coil) 
length  46  incite* 

Full  hack 
Uuarter  ailk  lined 

It  isn’t  right 

to  buy  your  over- 
coat  without  care¬ 
ful  investigation 
these  economical 
days.  You  should 
make  a  real  over¬ 
coat  investment; 
not  a  speculation. 


The"R&W"I  lighland 
Heather  i  s  d  o  u  b  I  y 
popular  now.  It  gives 
every  kind  of  service 
without  sacrificing 
style.  It’s  the  one  coat 
you  should  buy-rain¬ 
proof,  fashionable  and 
economical. 


•  At  your  dealer's. 

I«nk  for  ilie  "RAW"  label. 

1/«i*rr*  «/  rW  « rvnva/*,  miirc uts, 

!trvu  ur*.  /a»r  f  mud  dr  til  tr  xiitfewf  *. 
sraairiic  tuithtvbt.%,  summer 
tltthiuc.  rdf  4W«j»/o.u.*//r  afifxjrct. 

Rosenwald  &  Weil 

O. thing  SpetfalNri 

CHICAGO 


can  he  use- 
liberal*  for 
rs  of  fully 
Jy  trained 
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As  to  the  Charms 
of  Tobacco 


wish'd  I  knew  what  the  x  marks  means  hut  and  I  gurs»  that  wouldn’t  he  no  chore  bu> 
maybe  some  of  the  birds  that’s  all  ready  in  when  a  cal  Beta  stuck  on  you  they  will  ug 
the  intelligent*  dept,  can  figure  it  out.  But  you  everything  they  know  and  »;>  »«( 
they'*  no  mystery  about  the  rest  rrf  it  A1  moat  gala  1  ever  seen  they  could  do  t|ui 
because  Akoek  understands  German  and  without  dropping  another  ruckle  still  ,nf 
he  translated  it  out  what  the  German  words  all  it  would  be  different  with  the*  nl,  |B 
means  and  here  is  what  it  mean*.  Paris  that’s  been  the  tools  of  some  Duttl- 

500.000  United  States  soldier*  in  Frsnce  mens  because  you  take  a  German  u/i  I- 
all  ready  yet.  Will  advise  you  when  to  at-  don  t  never  stop  braging  till  he  inhslo  . 
tack  on  this  front.  bayonet. 

How  is  that  A1  for  a  fine  trader  and  spy  But  it  don  t  seem  fair  to  make  love  to 
to  tell  the  geo.  of  the  German  army  how  them  and  pertond  like  1  was  nut*  over  U««n 
many  soldiers  »e  got  over  here  and  to  not  and  then  when  I  had  learned  all  they  war  to 
attack  till  Shaffer  aays  the  word  and  he  was  know  I  would  half  to  get  rid  ol  them  ini 
probably  going  to  say  it  wile  we  wa*  all  cast  them  to  1  side  and  god  knows  ht« 
asleep  or  something.  But  thanks  to  me  Al  many  wounds  I  will  leave  behind  me  bn 
he  will  be  the  one  that  is  asleep  and  it  will  probably  as  many  as  though  !  was  a  repl* 
be  some  sleep  Al  and  it  mill  make  old  Rip  soldier  or  snipper  but  then  I  wouldn’t  ltd 
and  Winkle  look  like  they  had  the  colic  so  bad  about  it  because  it  would  he  M 
and  when  the  boys  finds  out  what  I  done  and  not  girlie*  but  everything  gcoi  in  si: 
for  them  1  gue*  they  won’t  be  nothing  to  fair  as  they  say  Al  and  if  Unde  Sam  aid 
good  foe  me.  But  it  mill  be  to  late  for  them  Gen.  Pershing  asks  me  to  do  it  I  will  <h 


LARrs  A  BsnniiR  Co., 

Richmond.  Va. 

My  dear  Sire; 

As  a  pipe-smoker  of  some  40  years  I 
f«l  that  I  really  must  write  to  tell  you 
that  after  all  these  years  I  have  at  last 
lound areally  sat  iffy ingtoWicro, namely, 
your  Plug  Slice  Edgeworth  that  comes  in 
slabs.  I  have  now  been  smoking  it  for 
about  one  year,  but  have  not  w  ritten  be 
lore  because  I  wanted  to  learn  whether 
the  durm  of  this  tohirro  would,  like  so 
many  others  wear  off.  I  now  find  that 
tlx?  more  I  «moke  it,  the  tnorr  neresun 
it  brtomr*  to  niv  bodily  comfort. 


you  can  t  tell.  But  k»  laan't  foxy  enmif h 
What  about  the  to  hoc  »iCn  G.  S.  doom  to  the  bottom  c4 
1st  dared  to  lease  a  It  and  that  stands  foe  his  name  George 
We  often  wonder  if  Shaffer  and  ho  is  the  only  G.  S.  in  the  Co.  so 
be  was.  ever  It  looks  like  me  had  him  up  in  a  U*e.  Here 
th  the  truth  about  ht.  is  what  the  letter  says: 

|  " Field  Marshall  Van  llindenhurg. %  Die 
.*  .as  we  know.  YTaeten  Dwhahunds.  DeuUelwr  A nwe. 

j,,  1  Handera.  400.000  U.  S.  SokUten  achon  in 
mg  woman  .1  Ur.  ,  >Wlkw|ch  dofh.  Uu(Mb.rh  Kahc  fch 

mein  Stnimpf  verlom,  und  ohne  Strampf 
gehe  Irh  nieht  helm.  llllsailxC.S.** 

Notice  them  x  mark,  a«*n  Al  like  in  the 
Other  letter  and  the  other  letter  -a.  proS- 
ably  to  Van  Hl-fenburg  to  and  f  only 


the  min  who  lirst 
dared  to  cat  an  oyster 
l-dd  man  who 
woman  for  n  smoke.' 

Sir  Walter  Raleigh,  brave 
told  Ourcn  tlia* 
long  ulmnrrs.  If  she  ever  caught  him 
rmlrtly  enjuying  hi» 
slw  was  finite  a  iiilri 

Nowadays,  ask  n 
ohh«  Is  to  smoking,  ami  her  reply  invariably 
i.,  ’’  No,  I  like  it."  Ami  they  rl< m.-w  men  who 
smoke  I  hey  ktuiwsnmkrrs.irrhcurr.ndlurnl. 

Ml  men  who  smoke  aren’t  gi—bnaturcd. 
not  all  men  who  don’t  ill-natured,  hut  the 
1**1  matured  men  am  almost  all  smokers. 

A  pipeful  of  the  right  ioIhkio  con  charm 
away  most  of  the  small  frets  of  daily  Id*. 

The  difficulty  is  to  come  upon  a  tolierco 
that  brings  such  a  charm  into  your  life. 
Edgeworth  i*  one  of  the  tnliacco*  lought  by 
our » lover nmrnt  to  sm he  the  jangle. I  nerves 
ol  our  men  in  the  trenches.  Edgeworth  is 
the  rrrource  of  many,  many  men  pitching 
things  along  over  here,  hut  it  may  not.  per 
li»p.,  !-•  the  tolurro  for  you. 

We  rlon’t  want  to  |«epidke  you  again* 
Edgeworth  bv  l«Ns»ling  it  too  much,  but  we 
certairdy  would  enjoy  learning  what  you  per 
tonally  think  of  it. 

If  you'rv  willing  to  ri«k  a  poucard,  we’ll 
n.k  tlie  tolurro.  Sen.l  us  your  addrr*. 
together  with  that  of  the  tlealer  ordinarily 
supply  mg  yon,  ami  we  will  despatch  to  you 
gruerous  aunplesof  Edgrmorth  in  loth  form* 
-  Plug  Slice  and  Heady-  Rubhrd. 

Edgeworth  Plug  Slice  I-  i*rwd  into  cake., 
then  cut  by  sharp  knurr  mtn  very  thin  moist 
slices.  Rub  a  slice  Iwl  with  the  hand*  and  it 
makes  iiii  overage  pipc-lcud. 

Edgeworth  Ready.  Rubbed  comes  prepared 
to  |«>ur  straight  into  your  pine.  It  p«k» 
nicely,  and  burns  freely,  evenly  to  the  vrrv 
Irottnm.  getting  better  and  better. 

Edgeworth  is  sold  in  sire,  convenient  for 
nil  purchasers.  Edgeworth  Rendy-Rubl-d 
m  pocket -#i*c  packages  sells  for  15c;  larger 
sires,  30c  ami  65c;  tin  humidor.  *1.25;  in 
*!a-  jars.  SI  .30.  Filge worth  Plug  Slice  cost  - 
15c.  «tc.  65c,  and  *1.10. 

When  the  rumple*  arrive,  wrap*  out  yxiur 
pt|*e  for  a  new  guest.  Fill  the  bowl  with  a 
generous  k»d.  l  ight  up  lean  hack  in  your 
friendly  nlc!  cluiir,  atvl  tnke  a  puff  or  two 
the  hnt  two  Ux  pure  enjoyment -thm  *>n»r 
time  Liter,  when  von  fe*1  quite  ready.  Ukr  ,i 
nuff  or  two  dowly,  r*tnuitMigly,  to  drei'fe 
Ji«l  what  you  Inink  of  Mgeworth  U  tht* 
t  hr  tobaevv  you  ha ve  l*vn  looking  for  *o  Ion*  ? 

For  the  free  sample*  ujon  which  we  «*k 
your  judgment .  addrn*  I  anm  A  Brother  Co.. 
1  South  2!*t  Street.  Richmond.  \a. 

7*  R'tcil  Tm*m re®  -  11  vour  h*l wr 

c»»ni*t  «npp!y  t«««  wit^  EtUrHMdV  Ufti  4  brrxh.r 
Company  wilt  fjadlv  V* 

a  of*.  nr  tw*-*dJa*rn<Af1onc*  »ny  *ir»*  M  FT-xf'NIrw  or 
R-^1y  -Rubbof  lor  lb*  hi  me  pm  pxi  wnqM  p»y  tW 
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US ggggE  gggBSBsss 

sgggarsas 

r!£H3S3SSS 

swast'ceSHS^  5SSiS.iSf,SBSsa 

aFSStfSn&S 

twa  ssrSftSSisSrat 

SI  aSCL^  r.  •  «P*  «»M-I  how  that  ran  knock 

of  gave  me 
the  1  that  is 
rh  I  (uis  he 


them  now.  So  I  said  ••  What  I  would  like 
CO  Uka  u  a  poke  at  your  no**."  So  that 

sfSS^^iK.-.sa 

sLua?,*****""*-* 

So  after  all  A1  the  Uugh  is  on  them  be¬ 
cause  their  rag  fell  dead  and  I  rum  the 

attrjfes&i  tssLvsz 

to  pull  it  on  and  not  a  bird  that  has  traveled 
allf  over  the  btg  leagues  and  seen  all  they 

Wdnu  I  am  tickled  to  death  I  won’t 

rrmainf  a  omen  and  spying  and  etc.  and 
even  if  t  he  whole  thing  hadn’t  of  been  just  a 
joke  I  waa  going  to  ask  Capl.  Seeley  to  not 
feccomend  me  to  no  mt.  dept,  but  jeat 
leave  me  be  where  I  am  at  so  as  when  the 
time  comes  I  can  fight  fatr  like  man  to 
man  and  not  behind  no  woman's  skirts  like 
a  cur. 

So  you  see  AI  everything  i,  0.  K.  after 
all  and  the  laugh  ia  on  Alcock  and  b* 
friends  because  they  was  the  once  that  ex- 
pocud  to  do  all  the  laughing  but  iariewd  of 
that  I  made  a  monkey  out  of  them. 

Your  pal.  Jack 
Somkwhkjus  IX  FKance,  April  23. 
JPIUESD  AL:  Well  AI  if  you  would 
r  my  face  you  would  think  I  had  been 
attending  a  barage  or  aomrthing  or  rise  I 
had  been  in  a  bar  room  fight  only  of  course 
If  it  wm  a  fair  fight  I  wouldn’t  be  so  kind  of 
marred  up  like  f  am.  But  1  had  a  accident 
AI  and  fell  over  a  bunk  and  Ut  on  the  old 
bran  and  the  result  is  AI  that  I  have  got  a 
black  eye  and  a  bad  nose  end  my  jew  b 
swole  a  little  and  my  far*  feels  kind  of  dull 
like  so  I  gum  the  ledyi  wouldn’t  mil  me 
Handsome  Jack  if  they  «sen  me  but  it  will 
be  aU  O.K.  in  a  few  days  and  I  will  be  the 
same  old  Jack. 

But  I  w  ill  tell  you  how  it  come  off.  I  •», 
setting  reading  a  letter  from  Home  that  all 
"  she  said  in  it  was  that  she  had  boughten 
herself  a  new  suit  that  everybody  says  was 
the  cutest  she  ever  had  on  her  back  just 
like  I  give  a  dam  bemusr  by  the  time  I  m 
her  in  it  she  will  of  gave  It  to  little  Al’s 
Swede.  But  any  way  I  was  reading  this 
letter  when  in  come  Shaffer  the  bud  that 
was  mixed  up  in  that  little  gag  about  the 
fake  spy  and  he  come  up  to  me  and  say* 

"  W*U  you  big  snake  who’s  male  are  you 


Concluded  from  Pag*  46) 

hawing  they  would  be  so  tired  by  the  1  of 

a  that  they  wouldn't  run  out  a  base  on 
Yesterday  we  pust  by  a  Hock  of 
motor  Lauras  that  waa  tukemg  wounded 
back  to  a  base  hospital  somewhere*  and 
Alcock  was  talking  to  1  of  the  drivers  and 
he  said  that  over  100%  of  the  birds  that’s 

Sting  wounded  and  Killed  these  day*  b 
snippers  and  the  boshs  don’t  never  rest 
till  they  find  out  where  there  neats  ia  at 
and  then  they  get  all  their  beat  marksmen* 
and  aim  at  where  they  think  the  snipper 
has  got  his  nest  and  then  its  good  night 
snipper  and  he  ia  either  killed  right  out  or 
looses  a  couple  of  legs  or  something.  I  cer¬ 
tainly  feel  sorry  for  the  boys  that's  wounded 
AI  and  every  time  we  see  a  bunch  of  them 
all  us  boys  is  crazy  to  get  up  there  to  the 
front  ami  got  oven  for  wnat  they  done. 

Well  old  pal  I  will  half  to  get  busy  now 
and  overlook  the  dope  I  have  got  on 
Shaffer  so  as  1  will  have  everything  in 
order  for  Capt.  Seeley  and  I  will  write  and 
let  you  know  how  things  comes  out. 

Your  pal.  Jack 
SOMEmiBftu  IX  France,  April  18. 

FHIESD  AL:  Well  AI  they’*  a  whole 
lot  of  birds  that  thinks  they  are  wise 
and  always  trying  to  pull  off  something  on 
somebody  but  once  in  a  wile  they  pick  out 
the  wrong  bird  to  pull  it  on  and  then  the 
laugh  is  on  the  smart  Alex  themself. 

Well  Alcock  und  some  of  them  thought 
they  was  putting  up  a  game  on  me  and 
was  going  to  make  me  look  like  •  monkey 
but  before  I  gel  through  with  them  A I  they 
will  be  the  suckers  and  I  will  lie  giveing 
them  the  home  laugh  but  what  I  ought  to 
do  is  bust  them  in  the  jaw  and  if  1  was 
running  this  war  every  bird  that  tried  to 

Bofl  some  practical  joke  to  put  a  man  in 
.  I  would  give  a  lead  shower  in  their 
honor  some  A.M.  before  breakfast. 

Alcock  wm  trying  to  make  me  believe 
hat  I  of  the  hoy*  In  the  Co.  name  Get*, 
bluffer  was  a  German  spy  or  something  and 
fhey  framed  up  a  letter  like  as  if  he  wrote 
it  to  Van  Hindanburg  giveing  away  secrets 
m  German  about  our  army  und  etc.  but 
they  made  the  mistake  of  signing  his  in¬ 
itials  to  the  letter  so  when  I  come  to  think 
it  over  1  seen  it  must  be  u  fake  because  u 
bird  that  was  a  real  spy  wouldn’t  never 
ngn  their  own  name  to  a  letter  but  they 
wcsjld  sign  John  Smith  or  something. 

But  any  way  1  had  a  hold  of  this  letter 
and  a  peace  of  another  letter  that  Shaffer 
really  did  write  it  and  I  thought  I  would 
show  them  to  Capt.  Seeley  and  play  it  safe 
became  they  might  be  something  in  them 
after  all  and  any  way  It  would  give  him  a 
good  laugh.  So  yesterday  I  went  and  teen 
Him  and  he  suy*  "Well  Keefe  what  can  I 
do  for  you?"  So  I  said  "You  can’t  do 
nothing  for  nn.  sir  but  thia  time  1 


snmethliig  for  you.  What  would  you  think 
if  I  told  you  they  was  a  trader  and  a  Ger- 


Co."  So  h«  say*  "I 
Sol  said 


man  spy  in  your  Co.”  So 
would  think  you  were  crazy.  _  .  ^ 

I  Bin  afraid  you  will  half  to  think  ao  then 
but  maybe  you  won’t  think  I  am  so  crazy 
when  I  show  you  the  goods.” 

So  then  AI  I  pulled  that  1st.  peace  of  a 
letter  on  him  and  showed  it  to  him  and  he 
,!1  “nd  *hen  h«  «?*  through  he  say* 

I  V1  .lookj  "usfiicious  all  right.  It 
look*  like  the  man  that  wrote  it  was  hacking 
“P  •  big  plot  to  spring  a  few  dependents  on 
hu  local  board  the  next  time  they  draft 
him.  So  1  said  "The  bird  that  wrote  that 
letter  u  a  Dutchman  name  Geo.  Shaffer.” 
bo  Capt.  Seeley  say*  "  Well  1  wish  him  all 
the  luck  in  the  world  and  a  lot  of  little 
Shaffer*.  So  1  said  "  Yes  but  what  about 
,  m  *  marks  and  all  them  letter*  without 
no  word*  to  them?"  So  he  said  "Didn't 
you  never  correspond  with  a  girl  and  put 

Csome  of  them  xs  down  to  the  bottom  of 
letter?  So  I  say*  "1  have  wrote 
*  to  a  whole  lot  of  girls  hut  1  never 
uuMjo  write  nothing  in  ciphers  because  I 
SrT  TC«h*mtd  of  anything  1  wrol*/’ 

S h**W WeU  y-ur  lady  friend*  was  all 
«>«>  because  thi  is  ciphers  .11 
Pn*  bu.1  '«•  ‘he  kind  of  meaner*  they  love 
il  “*•*“'*  kioee*." 

thin-  liu  0'cml™e  1  knew  it  meant  somc- 
vUko  but  1  d«d>>'l  think  a  big 
mu-hm0!)**  Sh,*lrcr  would  make  such  a 

SSh|7r°Z ®S* °.f  ,,ut  4n>-* 1 

whir  1  “>’  "AH  right  but 

wuM.  ^OUl  tlle™  ®tber  initials  without  no 
‘wef,  &  5.°  *•»!'  them?”  And  he  aaya 
Prohahto  ,  Tore  sphere  but  they  * 

half  it  ,  L,Ue  lt"1  0,11  in  Chi  that  don't 
*'  R°  key  to  figure  it  out.” 

iht,  I  inQ,  *  puUrd  the  olhrr  ******  on  him  w> 

*  ‘  m  German  and  he  also  smiled  when  he  -cratch*  and  don't 


TkU  *'t  m0,t„  I.OOOAOO  baaA.Ir 

w  S'om  m  fW.  Slum.  D<**U*m.  N.  V. 

Burning 
Up  Bread 

We’ve  Been  Doing  It 
for  Years ! 

Cl  Let’s  stop  it.  Last 
*  winter  when  our  allies 
needed  millions  of  bush¬ 
els  of  grain  to  help  them 
avert  famine,  millions  of 

bushel*  were  being  destroyed 
by  fire  in  America  because  not 
safeguarded  by  concrete.  In 
one  fire  alone  in  Brooklyn, 
nearly  1.000.000  bushel,  of 
gram  were  destroyed. 

Cl  Foodstuffs  will  be  scarce 

J*  during  and  after  the  war. 
Kvcryone'a  interest  demand* 
that  further  waste  he  pre¬ 
vented  by  storing  them  in  fire¬ 
proof  structure*. 

When  you  use  concrete. 

transportation,  skilled  labor 
and  steel,  of  which  there  are 
none  to  spare,  arc  released  for 
urgent  war  need*. 


Whither  (xm  ire  going  to  timid  a 
Cool  Portal  nr  Stto 

factory  or  War, 'Him  it 

Dam  or  PouH-r  Plant 
OoHroad  or  Start**  Terminal 
Wattr  or  .W  SyUtm 
OH  Slo.ua,  Tool  or 

Watering  trough 

—any  structure  from  the  smsll- 
m  to  the  large;  nod  nil  kind*  and 
suss  bet  ween- Use  Con,  me 

Concrete  consumes  nothing.  It 

t|je  permanent  wealth  of  the 

Uneof- 


means  a  strong  fecund 


You  Build  But  Once 
With  Concrete. 

Portland  Cement 
Association 


Office®  at 

Chicago  KEES? 
DaIIi*  Milwaukee 

Drevrr  Mmnearvlig 
Detnxt  New  York 

P3rker*bur* 


Pittsburgh 
Sok  Lake  City 
San  I'ranct^co 
Seme 
Wuhingtm 
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Dust  is  Germ-Laden 


tlur  kills  five  ftnm 
Itrutli  And  r«irar. 


Antiseptic  Shaving  Cream 


«r-U  our  Conservation  Bureau  in  Vi  win  ni¬ 
ton  has  fonnulaUd  regulations  that  will 

SSMasMSlB 


■hsll  not  bo  more  than  seven  Incha  high; 

shosa  H.U  bo  black  or  one  of  two 
■kadM  of  lan:  women  a  footwear  shall  I* 
•tale,  black,  tan  or  fray.  Only  two  abode, 
of  tan  and  two  shades  of  gray  are  allowed. 
In  the  matter  of  height  the  restriction, 
apply  to  rioth-top  shorn  as  well  as  to  those 

Pi--*  on  .the  shoe  in- 

sa^rasmaras r 

Practically  all  of  our  kfd  and  goat  skins  are 
Imported  from  China.  lna»  and  Afrinv 
Since  the  war  commenced  kid  hat  advanced 
from  72  wots  to  1 1  06  afoot :  raH  has  gone 
up  from  SO  cents  to  «  rent*  and  sole 
leather  from  S2  mU  to  M  cenU  Such.ln- 
crtmsH  account  lor  the  higher  shoe  prices 
n«w.  prevailing  | 


Ljn  Mawr 
Chocolates 


of  Standard*  in  Washington 
tests  in  leather  that  will 

_ _  the  nation.  The  tensile  and 

tearing  rr>i*lanre  at  diflerent  parts  of  the 
hide  are  being  determined.  Other  investi¬ 
gation  deal  with  shoe  leather  and  fiber 
composition  materials  intended  as  a  sub¬ 
stitute  for  sole  leather.  Studios  are  being 
made  of  the  relative  merits  of  different 
waterproofing  treatments.  These  last  tests 
have  taken  into  consideration  the  effect  of 
waterproofing  materials  upon  the  wearing 
quality  of  sole  leather.  Soldiers  at  Camp 
Meade.  Maryland,  are  wearing  half  sole*, 
or  taps,  of  the  same  leather,  the  Up  on  one 
ritoe  being  treated,  while  the  other  sole  is 
uwd  untreated.  Service  test*  are  also  be¬ 
ing  made  to  determine  the  relative  water- 
resisting  properties  of  vegetable-tanned  a* 
compared  with  chrome  retanned  upper 
leather,  la  this  case  the  shoes,  which  are 
made  with  the  right  and  left  uppers  of  dif¬ 
ferent  leathers,  are  uwd  under  conditions 
that  keep  the  uppers  wet  the  greater  part  of 
the  time.  They  are  inspected  after  each 
day's  wear  and  dried  out  before  being  used 


greatest  nsk  , 
are  frequently 


\|.  PA1ST  CO..  Dtp.,  it.  rw».  r 


SEXUAL- 

KNOWLEDGE 

320  fee*  ILLUSTRATED  Clot* 
Sr  WWUM  Vfi  Had  RD..  fkO 
SEX  FACTS  MADE  PLAIN 


SAVING  AND  SERVING 


in 


FUh  Skim 


who  took  the  hide  and 

sgHlsiffi  msssrm 

the  conflict  roe-  sutfioent  of  it  lor  our  want*  War  has  made 
5S5, ^  WOOOCMwlditiooal  the  situation  worac.  and  thousands 
STu  twSirf  «E  •«  Atnericans  are  now  devoung  much 

advantag.  ov.r  Germany  is  iiKT*a«.g  and  time  to  the 
dally.  Th*  Central  Powers  fight  outward 

3  jsewe  r'Bi"Sr£2 .  i—  „ 

fiffhlinc  inward,  indul  c 

There 

do  that  wiU  add 

■’■•scsasS'  „ 

_ a  of  coal.  haU  •  <*f  of 

_ _ and  two  cars  of  ore.  And  this  is 

not  all.  for  ka  th*  refining  a 
processes  that  follow  the  . 
raw  pig  there  occurs  the 
sumption  of  skill  snd  industrial  energy 
Germany  ia  fully  a-ar.  of  the  vitafnmd 
foe  her  holding  her  iron  "mew*  and  — 
shall  find  that  rite  has  massed  hwlariwo 


M.f.1 


the 


remain  under  the  control  of  the  Hun 

TAe  Army  Ragpicker* 

Fortunately 
full  the  mum 
humanltyjs  chief 

erVMbat  I 
much  more  important  adjunct  to  the  mili¬ 
tary  than  their  humble  vocation  would 
indicate.  Their  work  is  done  under  the 


With  reference  to  the  us-  of 
position  sole*  on  army  shoe*  artful  labera- 
tory  and  service  tola  already  indicate  that 
the  wearing  quality  of  the  better  gradt*  tf 
composition  nolm  compares  favorably  vith 
that  of  good  oak-tanned  sole  leather. 

In  collaboration  with  the  Bureau  of  Fla- 
eries  scientists  in  the  Bureau  of  Standard, 
are  investigating  the  problem  of  tanning 
shark  and  other  fish  skins.  A  Urge  number 
of  skins  have  been  distributed  among  tie 
various  tanner*  who  are  eiperiromthg 
with  methods  of  producing  tanned  skirs  if 
a  quality  that  may  be  employed  as  a  sub¬ 
stitute  for  certain  etudes  of  leather.  T»« 
have  not  proved  successful  in  si 
,  but  quite  a  number  of  tanned  ikni 
thus  treated  have  given  encouraging  re¬ 
sults. 

It  a  very  likely  that  further  expHtaab 
will  develop  method*  of  tanning  by  shirt 
fish  skins  may  be  made  Into  lather  adapted 
for  useful  purpose* 

In  its  consumption  of  lather  the  Gw- 
eminent  is  exercising  good  judgment  aid 
setting  a  wise  example.  On  each  fabricated 
ship  of  our  new  merchant  marine  there  ire 
fourteen  transom  seaU  and  back*  wliick  re¬ 
quire  upholstering.  Formerly  leather  »n 
used  for  such  purposes,  but  the  Shljijlltt 
Hard  decided  that  all  the  roil  Withr: 
available  should  go  into  shoe*.  saWire 
harness  and  other  ndUttn-  aunplies, 
artificial  leather  was  specified  both  here  i 
in  our  fighting  craft;  and  a  real 
gun  » the  result. 

I  n  down-  of  other  rasa  the  war  demat.li 
for  leather  have  caused  the  increwlu  m 
of  substitute*.  In  the  ■ulomobik  and  nr- 
nags  industries  alone  25.000,000  yanli  M 
lather  substitute  are  used  annually  i»  Ik 
manufacture  of  tops.  Another  10.WO.W 
of  ouch  material  are  uied  rach  vrir 
r  upholstering  of  automnbilw.  Or. y 
twenty-five  per  cent  of  the  motor  care  real, 
in  America  in  1017  were  finished Jd  nri 
leather.  Approximately  127.WO.OOO  lu 
-  weals  are  manufactured  in  thh  wunlr) 
each  year,  leather  was  formerly  w>- 
ployed,  but  now  riity  per  «nt  <rf  U» 
bands  In  haU  are  made  of  art  flcial  bather, 
and  a  tremendous  tavlng  hu  nstfel. 
Similar  economla  have  born  tfjewdlj 
using  leather  sul-titutm  in  bookbMinf 
and  furniture  manufacture,  as  well  out  Hr 
production  of  bags,  trunks,  camera  m*a 
gloves,  putties,  gun  ca-w.  bells  and  |»ille*' 

Subitltuloi  lor  Tin 

One  of  the  lemon*  the  war  •»“““£* 
is  our  ability  to  gel  ulong  without  miB> 

FSMSS!ri:?r£S 

little  of  the  material  remain,  for  daw*  - 
use.  In  order  to  meet  th*-  needs  of  therit- 
uation  plan*  were  perfected  whereby  stri¬ 
de*  is  produced  for  employment  In  reo-’f- 
radiators,  canning,  und  so  on.  in 
cadmium  is  substituted  for  jJ 

the  tin  formerly  used  The  German 
getting  along  without  tin;  it  i* 
could  now  do  the  same  in  our  do""***"' 
In  addition  to  the  saving,  in  sold"'1 w 
reduced  the  quantity  of  tin  n  hatibitUlr-’ 

anraasattSfii 

struct  ion  of  all  machine,  except  in  t" 

by  « Kj-J-g 
with  the  situation  that  our  ««**■■£ 
exercise  extreme  economy  in  the  combig’ 
lion  of  tin  if  we  are  going  to  haw  «"“■* 
for  bat  fittings,  cooking  ulenriU  .ndgJ 
container*.  Already  the  Army ‘ 
to  the  use  of  paper  for  food  can* 

"one  of  the  very  interwUng 
that  ha*  occupied  the  •«•"*>«“ *  «"SW 
eminent  is  ammonia.  lew  of  our  so¬ 
cmen  tial  ingredient*  are  more 
Fortunately  our  leaders  were 
enough  to  anticipate  trouble  tathtaqU^ 
ter  and  immi-diate  step*  wa-re  . 

fixation  plants.  New  by-pn>d^ 
oven,  will  help  a  lot  and  an 
trate  plant  will  give  u* 

iCeorre-.a  .<i  Pof  **> 


proper 
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These  Better  Belts  are 
the  Cheapest  Labor 


power  is  at  a  premium. 

Speed  and  continuous  operation  in  every  line  of  pro¬ 
duction  tax  the  efficiency  of  almost  every  industry. 

In  hundreds  of  plants  where  these  discordant  condi¬ 
tions  have  resulted  in  confusion,  harmony  has  been 
restored  by  the  installation  of  efficient,  economical 
t'nited  States  Rubber  conveyor  and  elevator  belts. 

Production  engineers  in  factories,  mines  and  mills 
everywhere  are  discovering  the  great  speed-up  that 
these  belts  give.  The  reliability  and  stability  of  this 

labor  element  plus  the  low  cost  per  ton  of  material 
conveyed  or  elevated  make  an  acceptable  showing  in 
production  costs. 

U.  S.  Conveyor  and  Klevator  Belts  arc  especially  made  for  specific  uses.  Their  construction  is  scientific  and  exact, 
based  on  long  years  of  successful  manufacture  and  a  knowledge  of  operating  conditions  to  be  met  in  all  lines  of  industry. 

Among  this  class  of  U.  S.  Belts  that  arc  delivering  lOO^o  service  arc  our  famous  Silvertown  Klevator  Belting  and 
Relio  Conveyor  Belting. 

Because  of  our  factories  in  the  big  centers  cast  and  west,  with  branches  in  the  principal  cities  and  agencies 
everywhere,  our  service  to  l'.  S.  Rubber  Belting  users  is  most  prompt  and  efficient. 


J2-lncli  United  Slates  Rubber  Company  Granite  Elevator  Hell 
carrying  crushed  rock  at  the  plant  of  a  stone  company 


W f  i"vik  dll  interested  tn  lowering  pro  Julian  tons  and  speeding  up  output  to  write  for  ad  iue  or  information  on  any  belting  problem 


United  States  Rubber  Company 


October  36. 1916 
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the  iratitu 


Inumting  U.  know  that  Me  Ww  dry-  **»»««  «"-■ 
good.  •MW  ha#  taken  I  MO  trunk*  off  «vrtnnretfc 
the  rc-d  and  PU«  thru.  iaa  storehoure.  tre»p  and  Ir 
Thb  rare  b  not  an  *  .option.  Another  Ptrtupa  r 
•mailer  dry-good.  coorero  cut  dnww  in  an  ixmal  tmn»i 
month*  fnuu  111  to  69  trunks,  while  el  the  wdi  H-dv 
un  Ume  the  cumpnay'.  bretr-aa  100  campaign  to 
I  per  rent  rraa'vr  and  no  more  aaterwvn  In  pre->K>u»l 


,n  problem  U  affording 
it  j-'.r'vrv  (••■**«-  tl  r 
mum  l  uulini  id  *1)  nr«. 

r  A  tMD  BOW  requreU  that  I  hr  minimum  oad 
Uko  in  such  car.  shall  l»  24.000  pounds.  wh  rh 
aved  an  be  drew  without  enUfltag  any  undue 
prornrtloM  A  br.wkagr.  In  other  food 
9700  product.  the  aprciiW  minimum  weight.  of 


SMOOTH-ON  HOUSEHOLD 
CEMENT  STOPS  LEAKS 


REPAIRS 


..  e _ tL.»  kr.TM«4  fr*  How-  inonarr,  wc  «laajui  \ax  ia«,wy  tn 

fr+m  P*r*  54)  the  ^  loidinr  tun.  If  **  had  exerted  wily  hii 

perishable*.  and  ammonia  is  vital  to  the  0$.-  3  bate  the  name  apace  in  the  d 

5S5S!unde  Sara  thought  tMjlgflll  teTpS  have  carried  40.600  additional 

>u  guffloentlv  critical  to  justify  Federal  9°  ,2“*/?*  iQ  fifteen  per  there  would  have  been  ivaQabb 

control.  re  he Unbred  that  ^  rrfnterebon  kadad  w2p>S  of  cargo  spare  for  other  repplte 


tVfMCUtiy  •  IWfllCV  111  OililllCVa 

Mti  »<ai  roi  y  iii  both  appMnncc 
4ih]  Krvte  I^adm*  hater- 
dasher.  have  the  new  iW»gm 
for  Full. 

CKBNET  BROTHERS 

NfcW  YORK 


Mini* 


Loading  Kuloi 


abort  age,  »*■  exported  1 16,000  b»b*  ,J  m. 
ton.  If  we  had  exported  only ! '  ' 
bate  the  tame 

have  carried  4(>awv  uuuuiumi  un,  if 
there  would  have  been  available  SOW  ten 
of  cargo  apace  for  other  aupplte 
Preferential  ratw  far  a  mere  affMfo  ur 
of  careo  and  freight  car  apace  would  lamb 
solve  the  problem,  for  thb  plan  wnakfn- 
imburse  the  cotton  producer  for  the  ctat  if 
condensing  the  bale.  Such  a  prtmhnt  u. 
greater  density  would  result  tn  lab.  ol  i 
smaller  and  more  uniform  si ».  This  «cuU 
permit  better  .tacking  of  the  OOUOi  I. 
carrier*  and  warehouse,  l«a  jute  and  tnr- 
lap  wmild  be  used,  metal  straps  wojld  hf 
shortened.  and  the  fire  hatarti  would  b«  ’<■ 
dured.  At  the  present  time  there  U  ur, 
little  incentive  for  the  cotton  cinner  tu  tm 
out  high-density  bate.  For  insane*.  1(0 
bate  of  cotton  produced  at  MontlaUi. 
Georgia,  b  carried  40  mite  to  Maooalotb 
ordinary  gin-bale  form  and  requirt*  tint 
can  for  the  journey  of  4(1  mite.  Afur  tr¬ 
ine  re<ompr«ased  at  Marott  to  a  A-obj 
of  22  pounds  it  b  moved  to  SanntWt. 
Georgia  —  a  distance  of  lftt  mite-in  I*, 
car*.  The  freight  rate  from  Xlmtirellm 
Savannah  b  39  ctnU  a  hundredweight,  ini 
out  of  thb  the  railroad  par*  the  nm 
at  Macon  HM  rents  a  bundlMWlBU  In 
reducing  the  nlre  of  the  lialm.  I»ut  if  tS* 
ginner  at  MonttoUo  purchase*  tbr  turn 
•ary  equipment  and  produrr.  halm  hsvnj 
a  drnally  of  36  pounds  he  b  penalised  tv 

ffiaevsriistts 

for  moving  hi.  cotton  from  MoojMbtt 
Savannah.  notwlthaUnding  the  fact  tlw. 
in  such  case  the  cotton  b  Ud.d  M  h 
and  b  carried  direct  to  Savannah,  lWlan 
in  one  car.  Under  noting  condition U rw 
uulre*  16  car-da>w  tn  transport  !W  Lwk«« 
cottnn  Inim  the  gin  to  a  port;  wtei  t». 
balm  are  prnpnrly  compr«-md  the  hadlt( 
idlort  b  only  3  oar-lays,  ur  u  «vle*  ol  s 
per  cent .  Such  an  economy  b  surely  *tetl 
striving  for. 


formerly. 

rflectsd  a  saVtnf  of  ^pTr^eeat  in 
hat  manufacturer,  by  pUrtag  three  haU  In 
a  boa  rnstead  of  one,  tn 
2311  carload,  of  freight  s 
In  the  United  Slate. 

baggage  care,  and  a  grew!  number  uf  three  orload  unpmeot*  are  aa  toimwa;  I  an 
are  now  used  on  troop  train,  for  dining  care  peas,  rmu,  tomatim*.  brana.  com  and  -al¬ 
as  -ell  aa  for  tratwporttrg  lmgg*«*  One  man.  W.W0  pound.;  fteir.  rommeal.  oat- 
troop  train  recently  arrived  UNm  ^  ork  meal.  rire.  sugar,  coffee,  and  bo  on.  60,000 
nine  hour*  late  bcure  of  hot  bare  on  but  y-mnds.  sored  bred.  pork,  mutton  and 
i-ae.  tM««4  (rataad  of  baggage  care  for  dfaeev  other  meal*.  30.000  pourxK  All  of  which 
thing,  that  mu*t  be  remedied.  weight  prwvbso®*  ap|dy  to  IntraaUt*  aa  well 

aa  interstate  shipmeota  When  two  nr  miwe 
Voluntary  Coo»«rarion  shipper*  rum bdate  their  tea-Uian-rerh^ii 

Voluntary  coop.ranon  ^,^1.  r.rhen-u oMM  to  are  that 

Perhap-Mmeuf  our  heuarwb— grumbled  the  rer  b  loaded  m  at  least  the  prescribed 
a  Hub  at  firet  when  they  -ere  requretsd  to  minimum. 

carry  parreU,  forgo  return  (mvilege*  and  A*  an  example  of  what  may  atUI  be  done 
*o  oa.  but  they  may  know  now  that  three  along  three  Unre  tu  effect  tran-porUUon 
•mall  samite-  have  not  been  In  vain.  In  economy  let  me  rite  the  knveatipUona  of 
many  uf  uur  large  *ti*t-  saving,  on  deliver-  the  Storage  Committee  of  the  War  Indu*- 
te  are  aa  high  aa  35  ;wr  cent.  A  list  d  trim  H.urd  -ith  reference  to  improved 
thirty-three  department  stnere  sho-w  that  methods  of  baling  rotten.  Early  thb  year 


striving 

Frolght  by  Motor  Truck 

In  our  great  effort  to  provide  a  more  nb 
quate  dbtrlbutlnn  *y-lem  »*  are  ptng 
no  Utile  relief  from  «WT_ wl«Wr»  «•» 
highway**.  Mom  than  5&O.OOO.tXK  vmA 
freight  are  now  hauled  by  rooter  vrhlilr. 
over  American  road,  annually.  Tie  te 
vailing  rust  of  thb  hauling  is  SI  •*•*»  P* 
ton  per  mile,  and  ainre  the  arenf-  hm  . 
N  mite  it  b  evident  lhat  pur  bill  for  true 


purl. linn  by  motor  over  the  nubile  rrefjlf 
>644  OOO.OIK)  rafli  year.  It  1.  the  u|m" 
of  many  that  the  hulls  uf  all  ftjWjJ  bij" 
transported  up  to  a  dbtanre  ol  100  iNb 
will  aoun  be  carried  by  mote  truth.  • 
Uke,  only  300.000  ton.  of  atcel  to  hull 
200,000  motor  trurte  but  HfWJJ*** 
time,  that  much  steel  to  build  IM  be 
motive-  and  60.000  .trel 
wbldi  have  only  the  Mine  ton-mll*  b»l|«* 
creving  capacity  a-  the  Iradn  >»  "" 
rare  the  u«*  of  truck,  would  mean  ■(>«»« 

of  more  than  1 .000,000  ton.  of  *l«l. 

It  ta  of  court*  true  that  the  lnereuei;w 
I  motor  t 

SSrru, 


of  mot  nr  truck,  confront,  u.  with  « 

w  problem,  and  at  4  IW  *•* 
VII  the  fur 

,«  stnrre  that  m*h«b  of  baling  redton.  Early  thb  year  needed  badly  for  war  ,mrpoM*.  Llram'i" •_ 
ved  the  labor  of  303  atwdte  wvrr  made  looking  In  a  b-tler  ■>—*  rommonly  UM*d  on  Mir  *>•* '**>  ', 

—*^.^5:  s^saaaBa&sva  wrasKsatfStt 


and  lalior  U  nut  plentiful. 


As  btb 

in  mmt  ol  Europe,  many  Amiri"' 
provide  road,  are  now  falling  into  bad 

»ssaiw«a*s 

ni»'!s  is  live  application  nf  the  *««•  ' 
lime"  ihiI icy.  Bad  lirruks  r.nnol  ^ 
unlere  little  nnre  are  overlooked.  F«WP 
the  gn-atmt  economy  in  the  roaintr"«i< 
of  our  highway,  will  come frommere-m 
gent  »i««l  regulation.  The  chid 
road  surface,  tome,  from  fa.t-roo.inl 
hide*.  The  driving  force  of 
vrhirlri  is  nearly  Iteiauntal  and  ' 
tear  away  the  surface  of  the  road. 
shmrinc  font*  not  only  becomes  E£* 
with  the  ei«eed  but  IncrMrea  InjJF*; 
to  tbc  square  of  the  speed-  fjWf,2 

nine  tirr*- 


sheuring  fc 
time*  as  great  at  twenty  mllw- 
id  twenty*11 


. . _ at  thirty,  and  twenty  ---  •  . 

gre  at  at  fifty  a*  it  b  at  ten  mite  1*®J "  , 
In  a  recent  article  in  tbi*  e“®L_j 
dealt  with  method,  lhat  might 
u>  m  caul  in  bouse  heating,  w  , 
touch  briefly  on  the  lar*«r  opportuflit»« 
Co/icfwrfeJ  •«  f 
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(Camtlmded  tram  fmf  S3 

fuel  conservation  that  are  presented  in  the 
railroad  and  industrial  fields.  About  thirty 
per  cent  of  all  the  coal  produced  in  America 
each  year  is  consumed  by  our  manufactur¬ 
ing  and  power  plant*.  The  railroads  burn 
up  appruaimately  one-fourth  of  our  total 
cnal  output,  so  it  la  evident  that  in  makinc 
and  hauling  our  various  product*  we  con¬ 
sume  more  fuel  than  in  any  other  way. 

Before  the  war  the  railroad  coal  bill 
amounted  to  $1 40,000.000  annually.  At 
the  present  time  our  transportation  aya- 
Irms  are  spending  at  the  rate  iff  1415,000  - 
OOO  each  year  for  bituminous  coal,  and  if 
we  add  on  the  oral  for  hauling  and  han¬ 
dling,  and  then  further  include  the  expen¬ 
diture  for  fuel  oil,  we  find  that  the  total 
annua!  fuel  bill  of  American  railroad*  is 
now  J  1*50,000, 000.  Therefore,  for  every  nne 
tier  rent  of  fuel  saving  that  is  effected  the 
road*  will  profit  to  the  extent  of  |«.500,000 
yearly. 

The  Fuel  Conservation  Section  of  the 
United  State*  Railroad  Administration  ha* 
under  way  an  extensive  campaign  of  edu¬ 
cation  on  fuel  consumption  that  ia  already 
Iwarinc  fruit.  The  firemen  on  the  locomo¬ 
tives  are  reminded  that  there  i*  no  ma¬ 
terial  difference  between  their  work  here  at 
home  and  what  it  would  be  In  France. 
They  are  cautioned  to  remember  that  our 
American  roail*  are  no  leas  military  line* 
than  the  road*  operated  by  Uncle  Sam  on 
the  ntiver aide.  Every  possible  effort  ta  being 
made  to  equip  loeomotivna  with  all  avail¬ 
able  mechanical  device*  that  are  designed 
to  eriinnmiie  in  coal,  and  the  u»r  of  super- 
heater,  automatic  fire  door*,  and  so  on,  ia 
greater  than  ever  before;  however,  em¬ 
phasis  is  being  laid  on  the  truth  that  the 
dominant  factor  at  prtaent  la  personal 
•flirt,  and  vigorous  meaaurea  are  being 
pursued  to  Impress  firemen  with  the  seri- 
ousneui  of  the  situation  and  how  great  and 
unusual  ia  their  opportunity  to  show  their 
loyalty  and  patriotism. 

A  clou*  relationship  ha*  been  established 
bet  seen  locomotive  maintenance  and  fuel 
economy.  Great  sirens  ia  being  placed  on 
the  nnviuiity  for  keeping  boilers  clean,  for 
thin  not  only  results  In  fuel  saving#  but  In- 
rrtasra  engine  efficiency  und  prolungs  Ihe 
bfe  of  flu-  and  flro-tro*  sheets  Tests  Indi¬ 
cate  that  one-sixteenth  of  an  inch  of  scale 
increase*  the  fuel  rent  IS  per  cent,  and  one- 
quarter  Inch  of  scale  Incrvaaea  the  coal  cost 
no  per  cent.  Authorities  state  that  fre¬ 
quent  and  thorough  holler  washing  would 
save  the  nation's  railroads  |50, 000,000  an¬ 
nually  on  fuel  consumed. 

Train  Economies 

Coal  savings  on  the  railroads,  however, 
do  not  begin  and  end  with  the  locomotive 
I  "'Her.  It  ia  necessary  that  Ihe  valve*  be 
set  properly,  the  Hues  \m  kept  rlran  and 
•team  leaks  about  the  cylinders  and  steam 
chests  eliminated.  After  nil  this  is  In  order 
the  trainman  has  hi*  chance  to  **rve  in  the 

Bd  cause  by  stopping  the  train-line  leaks 
ore  starting  on  the  trip.  Steam  MM 
due  to  porosis  hose,  wurn  gasket*,  and  so 
on,  are  direct  coal  losses.  •  The  farsight 
trainman  to-day  always  rarriiw  a  gasket 
t»n  In  hi#  pocket  so  that  he  can  quickly 
•I'ply  first-aid  treatment  the  moment  a 
leak  occur*.  Another  common  trouble  that 
proper  care  will  avoid  Is  sticking  brakes. 
This  condition  simply  bleeds  the  boiler,  for 
I  requires  much  coal  to  pull  a  train  against 
lurked  braks*. 

In  former  times  the  director*  of  fuel- 
Wwiomy  campaign*  for  the  railroads  fo- 
cuted  their  attention  almrwt  entirely  on  the 
locomotive  firemen,  but  war  has  made  us 
more  analytical,  and  we  know  now  that  the 
trainmen  can  serve  a*  effectively  a»  the  en- 
flnemen.  Here  are  a  few  hint*  for  con¬ 
ductors  and  brakemen  that  will  save 
tons  of  coal; 


itfd 


Try  to  keep  your  train  moving.  Antiri- 
I  ate  and  prepare  for  station  work  if  you  are 
n  freight  service.  Encourage  the  quirks 
liandling  of  pararagm.  mail  and  expre*  if 
>ou  are  in  passenger  service.  The  effort 


frjulred  to  make  u 


in  delays  takes  fuel, 
tight.  Leaks  can  usually 


Journal  friction 

frequently  too  long  neglected,  resulting  in 
extra  and  unnecessary  stoja.  If  you  are 
operating  on  single  track  bear  in  mind  that 
when  you  make  an  unnecessary  atop  you 
not  only  give  rise  to  fuel  lorn  on  your  own 
tram  but  on  many  other  train*  on  the  line. 
Watch  the  *  * 

dragging  shoe*,  whether  due  to  stuck 
brakes  or  to  tram-line  leaks,  result  in  seri¬ 
ous  fuel  lass. 

Do  not  fail  to  get  down  early  enough  in 
go  mil  on  time.  The  influence  of  n  good 
start  frequently  run*  throughout  the  day. 


ia-  change 


city. 


Daylight  Saulng 


In  a  number  of  localities  I 
utilisation  of  excess  water  power.  As  a 
result  uf  connecting  In  .mall  related  plant. 
In  New  York  and  Chicago  the  injector*  re¬ 
port  an  annual  saving  of  10.000  tom.  The 
■kip-*tnp  system  on  street  railway*  has 
been  adopted  by  one-third  of  our  elect nc 
lines  ami  will  result  In  an  rennomy  of  nearly 
600.000  tons  annually. 

Daylight  raving  from  March  31  to  Or- 
tober  27,  when  all  clocks  will  be 
back  one  hour,  will  approximate 
like  1 ,250.000  tons  of  reel 
Every  steam  plant  in  the  United  States 


about  300  death*  of  miners  in  the  hard-coal 
region  each  year  the  effect  of  this  new  pol¬ 
icy  will  increase  production  about  300,000 
ton*,  which  means  that  30.000  additional 
■  will  each  get  ten  more  tons  of  coal 
That  the  miner*  are  now 

from  the  record '  in '  the^Luhrad  1  c'^rid’. 
where  with  a  labor  shortage  of  33,000  men 
the  coal  companies  in  tire  but  five  month* 
have  produced  1.091  .Re?  gross  tons  more 
rool  than  they  did  in  the  same  period  last 
year.  There  can  be  no  better  proof  that  the 
is  now  applying  intensive  and 


»  consumption  of  coal  for  industrial 
United  Stair*  Fuel  Administration 
Uy 


In  the  i 

bs  the  1 

I#  rapid  adv 

line*  of  economy.  In  some  ritkw  the  i 
ntripal  plant*  *nd  privately  owned  central 
station*  have  been  Interconnected  and  in¬ 
dividual  laving*  of  6000  to  10.000 
annually  have  been  effected  thereby.  Wi 
power  companies  have  altered  tneir 
tract*  so  that  power  which  is  available  eely 
part*  uf  the  year  when  the  water  is  high 
will  all  be  uaed.  A  eaving  of  100.000  too* 
of  coal  yearly  will  result  from  one  such 
in  a  Middle  West . 


one  cord  eff  stump 
each  acre  of  farm  Iota  in  New  York 
State  alone  would  save  1,126.000  ton.  of 
roaL  And  let  us  remember  further  that 
when  we  sav*  a  pound  iff  paper  we  save 
of  coal.  If  we  *ave  two 
of  cement  we  have  uvnt  another 
iff  coal.  From  the  minute  we  get  up 
■*  go  to  brd  the  constant  watch*  urd 
be  “8a**." 

1  (Carted  thi»  article  while  on  route  West, 
and  I  am  writing  these  concluding  para¬ 
graph*  while  again  on  the  train,  but  re¬ 
turning  East  from  the  Rookie*.  We  are 
poking  up  a  batch  of  raw  recruit*  at  each 
station  and  here  one  may  see  the  bare  heart* 
of  these  people  who  live  un  our  plain*.  I  have 
long  thought  the  Vm  wa*  fully  In  the 


each  town  of  16,000  or  more  people  a  furi- 
rn (nervation  nimmillee  ha*  been  ap¬ 
pointed.  Every  factory  In  the  country  ha* 
been  naked  to  orgnnixe  a  factory  conserva¬ 
tion  committee  to  make  a  study  of  pcarthie 
fuel  saving*.  In  statra  where  this  Utter 
plan  has  been  longest  in  operation  rod  nav- 
inf*  of  10  to  35  per  cent  are  reported.  In 
PennsylvnnU  nnd  several  other  state*  bar- 
rooms  are  down  to  50  per  cent  of  their 
former  illumination.  Economic*  in  such 
matter*  as  eft- vat  or  service  and  lighting  in 
hotels  and  office  building*  are  raring  thou¬ 
sands  of  tona  of  fuel  monthly.  In  numeroua 
Instance*  material  saving,  are  resulting 
from  the  utilitatlon  of  exhaust  steam  and 
the  substitution  of  natural  gas.  wood 
oil  fur  coal.  The  heating  value  of  oil  la  t 


il  averaging  13.000  B.  T.  U.  per  pound,  gen. 
occupies  50  per  rent  lews  spore  than  rod  tber 
J  «*  about  one-third  I-es  in  wnght  for  and 


comparative 
coal 
Oil  i 
and 

equal  heat  value*.  Wherever 
burned  economically  today  i* 
consumer's  duty  to  use  it.  Und. 
boiler*  it  will  rive  at  least  *0  per 
rienry,  which  »  eight  to  ten  pec  cent  bet¬ 
ter  than  the  beet  practice  In  liuming  rod. 

The  public  nwporoe  to  Doctor  Garfield's 
plea*  that  every  pomtWe  pound  uf  rod  be 
saved  ha*  been  so  w  hole-hearted  that  If  no 
unexpected  set  hark  in  fuel  transportation 
occur*  the  aituation  throughout  the  nation 
will  he  more  satisfactory  during  the  ( 
month*  than  It  was  la*t  winter.  Of  i 
ww  are  not  entirely  out  of  Ihe 
must  continue  our  maximum  effort# 
line*  of  economy.  The  miner*  are  i 
during  cleaner  rod  than  ever  before, 
are  working  more  day*  and  m< 
day  than  they  used  to.  and  they  are  not  ob¬ 
serving  «o  many  holiday*.  A*  one  example 
of  thi*  new  spirit  the  men  hare  agreed  to 
mine  cod  instead  of  attending  funerals  in  a 
body,  and  since  there  are  on  an  average 


-P  train  line*  1  _ 

”*  in  'he  crow-over  connection  joints 
•t  in  the  air-hcoe  gaskets. 

**aky  stttun-lnt*  connection*  in  naasen- 
an'1  driP  wks  too  wide  open 
•tote  fuel.  Overheated  coach**  and  sleep¬ 
ing  cars  abo  cause  waste.  Do  whatever 
>  ou  can  to  check  such  In*. 

r,J™T1u*nl  ln*P«'>0«»  of  far  trucks  and 
prompt  attention  to  hut  Journal,  will  avoid 
anneemaary  faction  and  train  delay*. 


The  American  people,  however,  must  do 
their  part  equally  well.  We  must  watch  our 
electric  lights  no  our  stud*,  in  our  home* 
and  ta  our  office*.  We  mart  be  content 
With  k*B  frequent  elevator  service.  More 
I  CCS  must  be  installed  in  our  home*, 
erever  it  U  possible  wood  should  he 
in  preference  to  coal  A  chunk  of 
od  will  help  heat  the  house  quickly 
•v*  one  or  two  shovel*  iff  coal.  It  ia 


Now  I  know  that  if  there  were  still 
any  lingering  doubt  in  my  mind  on  that 
point  the  uncertainty  ha*  been  removed. 
In  1  have  seen  the  drafted  men  leave  from 
town*  la  the  East  Hand,  played  martial 
music,  flag*  were  waved  and  mothers  shed 
tram.  The  sorrow  of  parting  pulls  equally 
on  the  heart  tringi  of  propks  no  matter 
where  they  lire,  but  the  farther  we  gel 
from  the  seat  of  wwrthe  greater  appears  the 
-criSre.  The  Huns  might  bombard  New 
York,  but  It  would  be  a  long  and  bloody 
march  to  HaMing*.  Nebraska. 

7A#  Patriotic  Wat 

I  watched  the  good-by*  that  were  said  as 
three  husky  farmer  lad.  riimhed  aboard. 
The  whole  population  seemed  to  be  at  the 
station.  The  bands  played  Joan  of  Arc.  and 
looking  over  the  crowds  It  was  not  difficult 
to  pick  out  the  father*,  mother*  and  stater* 
of  the  remiits  called.  The  eyes  iff  the  men 
were  moist,  but  their  Jaw*  were  set  and 
thrtf  fan*  grim.  The  women  tried  to  smile 
through  their  tear*  and  look  brave,  but 
generally  failed  in  their  effort.  Here  and 
there  someone  would  lift  up  a  baby  in  arm* 
strong  young  man  would  lean  out 
through  the  effr  window,  prows  the  child  to 
his  breast  and  give  the  infant  a  convulsive 
kiw  At  one  town  where  thirty-two  men 
were  leaving  there  were  two  young  women, 
both  wearing  wedding  rings  that  were  shiny 
in  their  newnsm.  One  (4  the  girls  was  radi¬ 
ant  and  smiling.  On  the  station  platform 
before  the  crowd  she  had  resolved  to  look 
and  Ur*  the  part  of  a  soldier  s  wife.  But 
the  other  girl.  God  Mens  her,  she  couldn't 
be  anything  but  just  a  woman  and  a  wife. 
The  crowd  didn't  matter;  there  was  only 
one  man  In  aU  the  world  that  rounted-her 
man -and  he  was  going  to  war.  It  required 
all  the  strength  of  the  two  old  people  who 
were  with  her  to  keep  ber  from  faUing  to 
the  station  floor.  A*  tbe  tram  pulled  out  I 
watched  the  girl  brace  berarif  for  a  final 
effort;  sbe  waved,  smiled  and  then  her 
fefl  forward  in  a  faint- 
A  suspicion  had  ousted  my  mind  a*  I 
the  action*  of  thi*  girl  and  her 
who  had  interested  me 


m 

I?/,:  M 


more  than  anyone  elm  in  the  hlg  crowd  col¬ 
lected  at  the  Htution.  I  went  back  into  the 
next  car  filled  with  drafted  men  and  sought 
him  out.  He  was  tall  and  broad,  with 
tousled  hair  and  dear  blue  eye*.  Hta  coat 
sleeve*  were  tw  o  Inclie*  too  short  for  hta  long 
arms,  and  I  soon  learned  that  he  was  but 
a  few  days  out  of  the  harvest  field.  Like 
most  nf  hta  kind,  frankness  was  hta  prime 
virtue,  and  not  suspecting  that  I  wo*  inter¬ 
ested  in  hta  own  particular  case  he  was 
quite  unrestrained  In  hta  recital.  The  part¬ 
ing  had  left  him  a  little  troubled  and  any 
mvaraioo  to  the  folks  at  home  brought  n 
note  of  sadnoM  to  hta  voice;  but  under¬ 
neath  it  all  wa»  an  ardor  of  roal  patriotism 
that  was  supreme  In  it*  simple,  fervent  ex¬ 
pression.  Hta  heart  had  been  net  on  going 
with  the  other  boys,  and  when  his  young 
wife  had  told  him  that  he  could  givo  a  good 
reason  for  claiming  dsferrtd  classification 
he  had  finally  derided  to  stand  pat,  and  she 
acquiesced,  so  neither  of  them  had  said  a 
word.  But  as  1  returned  to  my  scut  in  the 
car  ahead  I  could  not  help  but  picture  a  day 
in  the  future  when  the  boys  come  home  ami 
these  soldier*  march  happily  down  Muin 
Street.  On*  of  them  will  bo  mighty  proud 
of  the  brave  little  fnothcr  and  baby  waving 
a  fond  welcome  from  the  crow  d  on  the  curb. 
Again  it  will  be  proved  that  oaks  may  fall 
while  slender  mwis  brave  the  storm.  Moist 
eye*  do  not  Indirate  the  absence  of  a  stout 
heart. 

TAe  Alphabet  ot  One  Letter 

The  next  station  was  tbe  last  stop  where 
w*  picked  up  new  rerrulu,  and  when  I 
climbed  down  on  the  platform  my  gaxe  mi¬ 
tered  on  a  group  of  three.  Tho  women’s 
handkerchief*  told  most  of  the  story.  The 
old  grandmother  was  mute  and  dated;  the 
mother  silently  wiped  her  eye*;  the  father 
was  in  overall#  and  had  evidently  lust  left 
hta  work  long  enough  to  see  111*  boy  off. 
Hi#  right  hand  held  a  heavy  pair  Iff  working 
glove*,  while  hta  left  arm  was  placed  gently 
alroul  the  shoulder*  of  hta  wife.  I  pro- 
tended  to  srak  Information  and  asked  the 
name  of  the  town.  Then  I  inquired  If  they 
had  a  boy  going  away,  and  for  reply  the 
mother  rimplv  nodded,  but  the  father  with 
a  far-off  look  In  hi#  eye*  said:  " He’s  a  dead 
shot  and  1  bet  he'll  get  a  lot  of  Huns."  To 
him  tbe  war  wa#  right  at  hand  and  his  hoy 
was  already  Maxing  away  at  the  enemy. 
When  the  train  pulled  out  of  the  station  a 
few  minute*  later  this  little  trio  had  moved 
away  from  the  crowd  and  wa*  the  last 
group  down  tho  track  to  wave  n  farewell  to 
their  boy  and  the  other  young  American# 
who  were  »tarting  on  the  find  lap  of  their 
long  Journey  over  there. 

It  any  of  our  ritiren#  are  hall-hearted  In 
the  performance  iff  their  prowht  wartime 
duties  let  me  prescribe  a  visit  to  tho  local 
railroad  station  when  mother*  and  father* 
are  uylng  good-by  to  their  buys  going  to 
war.  If  the  scene  there  enacted  doc*  not 
awaken  a  feeling  of  shame  in  *urh  people, 
then  they  must  he  possessed  of  a  rubber 
conscience.  To-day  »e  muat  be  either  an 
vfl  or  hammer.  There  Is  no  place  of  Idleness 
for  any  American  who  breathes.  We  might 
as  well  Uy  to  keep  a  sausage  In  a  dog's  ken¬ 
nel  as  to  look  for  an  easy  pear*.  It  is  fool- 
tali  to  waste  words  on  any  enemy  who 
denies  a  hasir  principle.  Often  a  donkey  be¬ 
lieve*  himself  a  deer  until  he  trie#  to  leap  n 
ditch.  Mere  disruwdon  will  never  convince 
the  Kaiser  be  was  once  n  crying  babe,  for 
even  history  ha*  failed  to  impress  on  him 
that  Cienar  and  Napoleon  are  now  but  so 
much  inert  earth  crumbling  in  a  vault.  We 
used  to  think  egotism  wa*  an  alphabet  of 
one  letter,  but  recent  event*  have  proved 
that  it  Is  a  word  commencing  with  "K” 
and  ending  with  "r." 

And  while  we  are  saving  all  the  material 
things  *o  essential  to  final  victory  let  u*  not 
overlook  the  fact  that  the  greatest  prodi- 

Oin  the  world  to-day  ta  wasting  lime. 

•  hour  that  now  beam  no  fruit  de¬ 
serve*  no  name.  Tbe  minute*  never  work, 
but  they  do  eat  and  rust  and  destroy.  Of 
course  there  must  be  time  for  rest  nnd  play 
m  u  In  invigorate  brain  and  body  and 

(v*  them  a  renewed  appetite  for  labor. 

owever.  recreation  in  this  fateful  era  must 
have  it*  limit*  and  its  proscribed  place  on 
each  person'*  daily  schedule.  We  must  not 
work  at  haphaxard  but  do  only  the  thing* 
that  count  for  most  in  winning  the  war. 
Efficiency  will  come  only  from  concentra¬ 
tion.  Divided  attention  means  broken  force. 
Tbe  greyhound  that  starts  many  hare*  gen¬ 
erally  kills  none.  We  now  have  a  single 
mighty  task  to  perform.  Let  us  turn  neither 
to  the  right  nor  to  the  left  until  it  1s  done. 
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Across  the  Continent 

—  San  Francisco  to  New  York  — 

In  17  Days,  8  Hours,  20  Minutes 


When  Ray  McNamara  drove  the  Maxwell 
Motor  Truck  across  the  continent  From 
San  Francisco  to  New  York,  he  achieved 
another  world’s  record  for  the  Maxwell 

Carrying  a  load  of  military  supplies  from 
Australia  for  France,  the  "Maxwell  Mili¬ 
tary  Express”  made  the  trans-continental 
journey  in  the  record  time  of  17  days.  8 
hours  and  20  minutes. 

That  was  16'^  days  ahead  of  the  schedule 
we  published  on  the  day  the  Maxwell 
Truck  started,  which  schedule  called  for 
100  miles  per  day— 34  days. 

In  fact  the  Maxwell  did  it  in  just  about 
half  the  estimated  time  as  you  have  seen. 
The  Maxwell  Truck  exceeded  even  the 
driver’s  enthusiastic  confidence  in  it.  for  it 
beat  his  confidential  schedule  too. 

You  see,  the  Maxwell  engineer,  like  the 
good  general  he  is.  had  given  himself  a 
safety  factor  in  his  official  (published) 
schedule. 

That  was  to  guard  against  adverse  weather 
conditions  and  unavoidable  accidents. 

So  he  had  made  one  of  his  own— one  he 
called  his  "confidential"  schedule- in  which 
he  predicted  that,  everything  favoring,  and 
barring  any  delay  or  untoward  event,  he 
would  make  the  trip  in  19  days. 

And  he  stopped  two  to  six  hours  at  every 
important  Maxwell  distributing  center  to 
let  delegations  of  dealers  see  the  truck. 

And  though  innumerable  other  stops  were 
mode  for  photographing -and  one  even  to 
haul  out  a  ditched  tourist— he  did  cover 
the  3428.7  miles  in  less  than  W/i  days 
elapsed  time.  That’s  an  average  of  nearly 
200  miles  per  day— 197.8  to  be  exact. 

No.  It  wasn't  a  speed  stunt. 

For— here  is  the  really  remarkable 

kyv  phase  of  the  test— never  once  did 

i  ,  the  car  exceed  normal  trucking 


speed  -  20  miles  per  hour.  "Save  once.” 
says  the  driver,  "when  coming  down  a 
mountain  after  a  rain,  the  wheels  couldn’t 
get  traction  and  we  did  slide  down  at  more 


upon  it  to  perform. 

Yet  it  was  a  logical  performance,  not  at 
aU  surprising  to  anyone  who  knows  this 
Maxwell  Motor  Truck. 

For  the  same  motor  that  mode  the  world’s 
record  "Non-stop”  run- 22,022  miles  in 
44  consecutive  days  and  nights'  continuous 
running -was  under  the  hood. 

The  same  clutch,  same  transmission ;  and 
the  load  was  carried  by  that  stout  axle 
especially  designed  and  made  for  this 
Maxwell  Motor  Truck. 

The  same  engineering  skill  and  the  same 
quality  of  workmanship  and  materials  that 
enabled  the  Maxwell  passenger  car  to 
achieve  World’s  Records  in  Reliability  and 
in  Fuel  Economy  also  made  it  certain  that 
this  Maxwell  Motor  Truck  would  fulfill  all 
expectations. 

When  you  consider  that  the  time  made 
was  twice  as  fast  as  fast  freight -and 
almost  as  fast  as  the  special  fruit  trains 
which  are  run  on  express  schedules -you 
will  appreciate  that  this  was  indeed  the 
greatest  feat  ever  performed  by  a  Motor 
Truck,  comparable  in  price  or  capacity. 

The  story  of  that  demonstration  is  so 
interesting,  we  have  published  a  little  book¬ 
let  in  which  details  of  gasoline  consumption, 
tire  mileage  (only  one  "puncture”  on  the 
entire  trip),  altitudes  reached,  etc.,  are  given 
in  brief,  but  complete  form. 

That  booklet  is  yours  for  the  asking. 


Maxwell  Motor  Company,  Inc. 

Detroit,  Michigan  - 
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looming  high  above  the  city  like  ore  of 
dream  rallies  in  a  Moxfirfd  Parrish  decora- 
lion.  And  the  countryside  is  smiling  and 
serene  in  the  soft  radiance  of  the  setting  sun. 
Yet  there  is  something  wrong  Some- 

ahas  happened  in  Beauvais,  lor  tnou- 
of  it*  inhabitants  are  pouring  out  of 
the  city.  The  road  we  are  on  fairly  swirras 
with  them.  Women  of  all  agw.  men  too  oW 
or  infirm  for  military  service,  boys  and  girls 
and  little  children,  hot**  in  arms -all  are 
leaving  Beauvai*  behind  them. 

The  heads  of  families  carry  bundles  of 
bedding.  Sometrundiewheelhyrowsloar 
with  mattress**  and  quilts;  others  are  using 
the  bahy  carriage  to  transport  their  night  a 
equipment,  for  in  Franc*  the  family  haby 
carriage  serve*  about  the  same  purposes 
that  a  flivver  doe*  in  an  American  house¬ 
hold.  Whenever  a  French  provincial  woman 
ha*  parcel*  to  carry  she  gels  out  the  baby 
carriage,  and  she  always  takes  it  to  market 
with  her.  reluming  wilh  it  heaped  with  pur¬ 
chases. 

The  scene  looks  almcat  like  an  evacua¬ 
tion,  except  that  the  refugee*  are  burdened 
with  no  few  belonging*. 

"  Whut  is  the  matter.  madam*?" 

"Lra  (irionn."  is  the  ter  so  reply,  which 
explains  everything. 

These  good  chitons  of  Beauvais  are  go¬ 
ing  out  to  sleep  in  the  fidds  and  quarnes 
and  whatever  tiny  village*  happen  to  be 
free  of  troops  in  that  vicinity.  For  the  pigs 
of  Germans  came  over  last  right  and 
bombed  the  place,  wrecking  u-veral  build¬ 
ings,  taking  toll  of  some  heiptMS  noncom- 
Imiuntn  and  wounded,  ami  doing  damage  to 
a  hospital. 

•*Os»f.  and  they  ua*d  three  big  bomb* 
chained  together  row  me  <0.  m‘tU»r  «Uw 
a  middle-aged  man  with  an  illuminating 

rurv.  "Because  of  course  they  can  do 
mnro  murder  that  way,  n'crt-re-Botr’ 
You  can  hot  they  have  no  Intention  erf 
seeking  refuge  in  a  town  where  Americans 
are  billeted,  for  that  would  be  out  of  the 
frying  pun  Into  tho  Arc. 

"Oo.  M.  Id.'  No,  in’sleu.  They  will  go 
there  too  Uiartoiu.  We  have  u  very  com- 
foriable  place  IB  ■  Mil  " 

There  are  huge  deep  caves  and  tunnels 
everywhere  in  this  portion  of  France,  and 
after  seeing  what  handy  thing,  they  can  be 
the  American  soldier  Is  speculating  on  tb* 
a  1%  liability  of  building  a  few  back  home 
when  he  returns. 


THE  SHTURDHY  EVENING  POST 

PLACES  OF  DREADFUL  NIGHT 


Suddenly  a  daaxHng  shaft  of  light  ptorres 
tbe  upper  dark,  from  «h*  direction  of  the 
city.  It  move*  jerkfly  from  ode  to  side. 

asftgi aa  stags  s 

hunt.  Soon  half  a  doom  ‘■earcchgbt*  axe 
raking  the  heavens,  but  all  the  while  the 
sinister  drone  of  the  osiow  increase*  In 

V  Suddenly  the  Maretififtta  ail  focus  on  a 
point  above  the  heart  of  tb*  citr.  and  the 
-  *  IM  trembles  to  the  bomba 

of  rocking  expioaioas.  of 

•  their  darting  hunt. 
There  is  a  aouad  erf  rushing 
overhead.  It  grows  fainwr  and  fainter. 


H) 

three  thousand  gas  shell*  into  one 
snail  rained  village  held  by  our  troop*. 
It  was  favorable  weather  for  the  opera¬ 
tion  of  the  fumes.  The  battalion  ocrapy- 
ing  that  village  wa*  practxnUy  wiped  out 

•stssSssiaes 


lion f  -  > 

■  ambulance*  car- 
1  men  back  to 


umber  of  them 
died  from  the  effect*,  but  all  were  put  out 
erf  the  fighting  for  the  lime  being.  1 1  would 
have  taken  an  attack  in  force  by  the  boebas, 
with  boors  of  artillery  preparation,  to  ac- 
,  the  same  result*  against  that  regi- 


flkkvro? twin  the  sky.  like  a  rag  burn¬ 
ing.  It 


spread*  to  the  proportion  of 
torch  and  falb  toward  the  sarth-ooe  of  tbs 


of  tb*  night  going  to  iu  doom. 
And  the  raid  is  over. 

Or  take  a  trio  to  CreU.  which  1*  a  rail¬ 
head.  and  consequently  a  ipecial  target  for 
boohs  malevolence.  Cr.  li  u  another  place 
of  dreadful  night.  IMair  go«  after  *  with 
that  peculiar  dockllk*  regularity  cb^rac- 
leristic  of  hb  frightfulno».  Of  aO  the 
towns  and  cities  I  have  seen  it  funushm  the 
moat  striking  evidence  of  the  air  raiders’ 
handiwork.  There  are  portion*  that  look 
liks  a  city  cf  living  dead.  Indeed,  your  ftrst 
impression  to  that  th*  Hun  haa  not  left  a 
homr  undamaged.  aoftarsonM  is  the  havoc; 
but 


However,  the  American  batteries  retall- 
in  kind.  They  gave  good  measure 
too- ire  f re  00c  or  thereabout.. 

You  may  recall,  in  the  earlier  part  of  this 
article,  how  a  major  slept  soundly  through¬ 
out  the  bombing  of  X.  though  one  explosion 
occurred  within  a  few  yards  of  hi*  billet. 
He  was  all  in.  utterly  spent  from  sleepless 
day*  and  nights  at  the  Front. 

The  most  lasting  imprest! on  one  carries 
from  the  Front  it  that  of  unutterable  cx- 
I  have  seen  men,  after  they 
1  out  from  a  four  in  the  line,  go  sound 

_ .  _  up.  When  the  artillery  is 

returning  for  a  rot  you  can  sea  th*  men 
•  '  china  sunk  on  their 


TAe  Co 


of  Refuge 


Yst 

penl.  a  con.idcr.bb 
habitant* 


nuia:  1 

Be 


Camping  Out  In  tbe  Suburb,  for 

Let  us  halt  bedde  (he  road  and  see  what 
happens.  The  llrauvauan* moveon toward 
their  v.rlou*  destination*,  in  eddying,  hr®, 
ken  streams.  Some  will  pick  a  smooth  spot 
on  the  ground  at  the  edge  of  a  wheat 
field:  timer  with  the  means  to  hlro  a  night’s 
ng  or  who  have  friend*  In  the  neigh- 

_  g  village*  will  probably  wrure  a  roof 

to  rover  them,  will  very  possibly  sleep  In  a 
bed. 

Along  every  road  leading  from  the  eity 
they  are  trudging,  the  majority  heading  for 
the  quarries,  which  worn  to  oiler  th*  be.t 
protection.  Some  lire  gloomy  and  sullen; 
other*  are  merely  fearful.  IJuitc  a  percent¬ 
age  Ink**  it  philrwophicnlly. men  cheerfully: 
they  laugh  and  Joke  as  though  on  a  picnic. 
Mingled  with  Ihe  refugee*  are  *ome  French 
soldiers  taking  care  of  thcee  In  whom  they 
are  interested.  They  take  the  moot  solici¬ 
tous  care:  they  go  along  with  their  arm* 
round  the  girl*  waists,  strolling  slowly  and 
burring  like  bc«.  after  th.  fashion  of  lov¬ 
ers  throughout  France.  And  the  young 
hoy*  and  girl-  romp,  hccdlc*.  of  the  danger 
that  ha*  driven  them  from  their  home*. 

A  cou  pic  of  anchored  balloon*  sway  gently 
in  the  air  current*  thousands  erf  feet  above 
Beauvai*.  Their  outline*  grow  dimmer  and 
dimmer.  Night  to  shutting  down. 

The  hours  pa**.  Tb*  road*  are 
serted.  Occasionally  a  lightieas 
bilo  goes  screeching  toward  the  city  or  a 
dispatch  carrier  on  a  motorcycle  whixzcs 
by  wilh  a  vicious  flick,  bound  for  the  Front. 

And  once  a  long  train  of  truck*  lumlers  up 
the  rood,  carrying  supplies  to  the  troop*. 

Along  about  midnight  come*  a  sound. 

You  recognise  it  and  sit  up.  your  gasc 
turned  toward  Beauvai*.  The  bach,  raid- 
«r»  are  approaching. 

The  sound  swells  to  a  throbbing  hymn  of 
hate.  A  moment,  and  th*  antiaircraft  bat¬ 
teries  often  up.  They  bark  and  they 
the  shell*  whining  toward  the  sky.  t. 
plod*  with  sorft,  muffled  Hoof.. 


the  nightly 
of  Unto- 
.  carry  oa  their 
bu*ine«  during  the  day.  and  at  night  r»o*l 
erf  them  depart  to  rave*  for  safety.  There 
are  two  (HMcially  large  onra  ia  that  vicin- 
Uy  capabfT rf  bousing  thousands. 

Three  cares  are  really  tunnel*  and  they 
make  lde.1  shelters.  As  many  so 
hundred  men.  women  and  rhiku 
found  refuge  in  on*  of  them  foe  a  _ 

The  average  Frenchman  ha*  pretty  sound 
ideas  shout  comfort.  Therefore  when  he 
gee*  out  to  sleep  in  a  care  he  carries  aloeg  a 
mattrea#  and  plenty  erf  revere.  Abo  he  has 
a  lantern,  a  loaf  erf  bread  and  a  botlb  erf 
light  win*,  so  Ihe  w  hole  family  hare  a  bit* 
to  eat  and  manage  to  obtain  plenty  of 
Having  been  doing  this  anrt  of  thine 
nth#  th*  people  of  CreU  were  w*8 
organixed  foe  it.  and  many  reform  had 
little  alcovre  and  corner*  curt  sirred  off  In 
th#  cavre 

A  couple  of  us  went  up  there  one  Right  in 
1st*  June  and  are  aaw  two  brand-new  bahire. 
They  had  been  bora  ia  one  of  the  cavea  the 
previous  night.  An 

haipftaMn  Crefl  briped  take’ care  of 
mothers. 

There  to  on*  coneoUtloa  foe  the  Allied 
trwps  and  civilian  population*  in  all  this: 
For  every  ton  of  homb*  the  boeh*  drop#  00 
French  and  English  towns  and  rtttoo  and 
cantonment*  wo  give  him  bark  two— are. 
three  tone.  I  wouldn’t  lire  bi  on*  of  th* 
Rhine  town#  which  are  the  targets  foe  the 

SHWEa?'"  b“6m B"b* 

Night  bombing  and  aerial  warfare  ran  be 
developed  to  a  point  where  it  %H1  absoiutely 
s hatter  th*  nerve  of  the  enemy  civilian 
population.  The  Allies  are  making  rapid 
strrae*  in  that  direction  already.  It  re¬ 
mains  for  America  to  deliver  the  over¬ 
whelming  forte,  to  make  night  hideous  for 


log  to  undress 


followed  suit. 


■AS 


Some  Neroou,  /Zeroes 


every  German  city  and  town  in  its  western 
pcoviiK**— and  then  go  over  and  give  Ber¬ 
lin  a  taste  of  the  war  ’  “ 

morale  could  not  long 


is  00  the  ground' 
:  the  fa 


"Plano,  in  the  air  and  gi 
-people  at  home  hare  not 
ceptien  of  what  a  factor 
And  its  use  grows  daily, 
any  position  untenable.  1 
can  cause  more  casualties  by  a  three- hour 
drenching  of  an  enemy  stronghold  with  the 
deadly  poison  than  by  a  furious  artillery 
bombardment,  followed  by  a  charge. 

The  extent  of  lore**  from  gas  to  net 
.rally  known.  Casualties  due  to  this  c 
must  certainly  exceed  the  total 
due  to  shell.,  machine-gun  aad  rifle  fire  in 
the  day-today  struggle  of  holding  the  Hne. 

I  wa,  m  a  tector  erf  the  Front  one  night 
in  April  when  the  boebe*  sent  over  more 


:  entered  .  brigade  bra.lq  jnricr* 
nie  kind  of  report.  If*-  had  l-vn 
eight  day*  with  his  battalion  in  a  hid 
sector  *  rare-enough  bc-BCctor.  Several 
limn  in  tbs  courae  of  conversation  with 
the  briradief  he  nodded.  Finally  hi*  head 
dropped  slowly  on  on#  side,  hi*  *y*a  closed, 
th-  and  he  began  to  snore,  right  in  tbc  middle 
in-  erf  thrir  talk.  So  they  put  him  in  .  bed  Ju.l 


So  they  pul 

■Wand  In  him 

Another  time  I  dropped  in  at  a  billet  to 
are  a  bunch  of  younger  officer*.  Just  out  erf 
the  Hne.  and  not  yet  settled.  They  were 
haggard  and  drawn,  with  telltale  circles 
round  tbetr  eyre.  All  they  wanted  was 
sleep:  they  eoutd  think  of  nothing  else. 

One  filled  a  waahpan  with  water,  intend¬ 
ing  to  cWwn  up.  but  put  It  down. 

(  ^‘Oh.  damn  w-mhingr  ho  muttered,  and 


Without  walt- 
onto  beds  and 
‘ere  off  to  bye- 

bye. 

The  explanation  don  not  lie  wholly  in 
lack  erf  sleep  in  the  trenches.  It  to  true  that 

interruptions,  and  so  much  to  be  done,  that 
real  reel  to  out  of  th#  question;  but  the  av¬ 
erage  soldier  to  young  enough  and  hard 
enough  to  withstand  th*  physical  fatigue. 
What  *a|*  every  ounce  of  vitality  he  pov 
to  the  nrrroua  strain,  the  constant 


to  what  breaks  men.  And  it  is  for 
n  younger  men  stand  up  better  at 
The  tough-fibered  man  erf  middle 

Xcaa  go  throurh  the  physical  strain,  but 
nervous  tension  a  apt  to  get  him.  He 
.  .  b*rk  so  quickly  after  a  short 


from 

«rain  are  eeorntial  when  they  come  out- 
But  how  are  they  to  be  had  with  enemy 
airmen  paying  niehtly  rtosU  to  the  reel 
areas*  And  bombing  from  tbc  skins  is 
on  th*  nerves  than  severe  shelling. 
Nine  wt  of  ten  soldiers  will  tell  you  that. 

We  bad  several  wounded  officers  In  the 
tent  hospital  »t  X  who  were  in  the  Battle  of 
Canttgny.  The  morning  after  our  worst  air 
raid  1  went  to  And  out  W  they  were  get- 
ting  or.  A  doctor  wa*  chaffing  them, 
to  hat  do  you  know  about  this?"  be  in- 


"Well,  who  wouldn’t  be?  One  of  t hare 

‘  I'd  rather  be  up  in  tbe  front  trenches 
«n  tbe  thickest  of  it,  any  time,  than  jo 
through  another  night  like  that,”  added  a 
lieutenant  who  bad  been  shot  through  both 
.  ‘"wtbe  top.  Having  seen  suras- 
rf  shell  fire  also,  I  agreed. 

British  are  terrors  at  day  strafing. 
It  to  nothing  for  flock,  of  Royal  Hying 
Corp.  machines  .0  slam  over  the  enemy 
trace.  breaking  dumps  and  troop  trains  and 
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junctions,  and  shooting  up  silk  rraJ. 
guns  marching  columns  on  tke  rovii 
the  men  in  the.  trenchw.  In  this  l',n,  I  1 
they  have  broken  up  many  an  bus*  I  \ 
larded  several  offensives.  I  * 

The  Americana  have  had  van  livtW 
pericnce*  with  boche  flyers  who  ton. 
to  attack  troops  on  the  read;  they  (*•- 
aUo  been  subjected  to  machiregjn  fi 
from  enemy  plane*  shove  their  trsn-jo 

The  prize  experience  fell  to  ti.  — 
Division  in  June,  which  had  h»n  hfliirn 
sector  since  the  latter  part  cf  April  0, 
day  a  plane  with  Allied  marking*  cam 
ing  over  that  area.  An  American  towix 
marching  along  a  road  aaw  it  ccmlrg  n 
craned  their  necks  to  watch.  SoiW  »»*. 
at  the  gallant  airman,  who  >u  liwu- 
down  toward  the  tree  topi  that  bndnto 
the  highway.  Next  moment  lie  vis  din¬ 
ing  into  them  with  a  machine  gun,  aid  tV; 
scattered  for  cover. 

The  chief  supply  officer  erf  th*  dhU* 
was  bowling  along  a  rood  in  his  >utin> 
bile  when  he  heard  the  jd.ne  ,\*m  li. 
Glancing  up  and  perceiving  that k sun 
Allied  machine,  he  waved  his  haul  fi fro*; 
luck.  The  flyer  waved  hack  and  ttw  fin 
tat- tat,  whir-r-r-r-r-r-r-rl— he  mssM 
to  shoot  up  the  supply  officer.  Intir" 
the  driver  of  Ihe  car  stepped  on  h«,  uiU 
saying  goes,  and  tore  out  for  uftt;  lu 
the  plane  was  far  faster.  Speedily  fl»«r 
ering  thi*  the  colonel  stonprd  his  nr  iv. 
hid  behind  a  tree.  Thcdnvcrgotdwito 
hind  a  .lone  milepost. 

He  Meant  Well 

Next,  the  ruider  visited  a  Mftsh  l«»i 
ouurtem.  Among  the  soldirr*  co 
there  was  a  striker  nuim-l  Foprty  II* 
had  often  ^en  French  and  Amricmfjn 
como  over  Ihe  chMrau  and  <ln:o  mre 
In  lealhrx  tulxw,  so  he  detwmlsri  tc  v 
ftrst  outside  to  get  thi*  one.  Out  h*  ntvl 
stood  on  tbe  lawn,  staring  upwwd.  TV 
vtoitor  dropped  s  small  bomb  nn  Mm  I' 
knocked  Fogarty  cold  for  s  whttt.  toll  In- 
tunaiely  did  not  kill  him. 

’•What’,  that - fool  doing?  tnt-i 

the  general.  "Bring  him  down!  Cffrx 
machine  gun*  after  him. 

The  machine  gun.  l«an  s  (uitout  A* 
trr,  but  not  briar*  tbc  airman  had  dmjj" 
a  couple  more  bomba.  After  that ib.fr* 
triumphantly  away  and  dluwnM  »  t*> 
talion  of  French  Twritoriali  aklcl  *e 
coming  up  t  he  road.  They  took  to  the  m 

hour  th*  intrepid  ddU 
hoveml  over  that  area,  shooting  up  ‘he 
ever  and  whomever  he  could  Am  11 
mlased  only  one  town.  And  Uan  »*.- 
brought  him  down,  with  a  mathlret* 
bullet  through  the  nhouldor. 

Judge  of  their  dismay  whsn  h*  tu"^ 
out  to  be  on  Ally,  a  member  o!  a  tin"- 
squadron  1  You  should  have  heard  ttor-.n 

" Gentlemen.  I  am  exceedingly 
the  mistake,"  said  the  English  commas' 
when  he  came  over  later  to  exploit.  Mj 
apologia;  "hut  er-thef.ct  StHcy.  '. 
gentleman  la  an  American,  lb  nto 
- .  and  bin  home  to  in  N*»  Y  ork. 

That  altered  tile  case.  When  tb*V  ** 
that,  everybody  sat  back  and 

rhief  aupply  officer  even  forgot  hu  ^ 

* ” By  Jaw,  he’a  a  good  un I”  heriW.'; 
never  saw  such  ner\-e:  nor  bl«*f  fc"* 
Why.  that  kid  was  fairly  brujhmg  tV" 
tops  when  be  got  after  me.  lie  could  n*  . 
that  machine  of  his  skin  the  cat:  and 
Wow.  he  could  let  'em  go  from  an)  •  ■; 
So  he  thought  all  Ihe  time  h*; '• 
the  Hun.  hey?  Well,  well! 

Bully!  He’a  a  game  boy.  DartiH  if 
didn't  do  u  swell  job!”  «_,rica: 

It  transpired  thnt  tbe  ‘ 

wa*  on  bis  first  flight  wilh  some  Brit  'h  , 
men  who  had  started  that  morning ««. 
Hun  line*,  to  stride  conrenUatK'n  --'' 
and  troops  0:1  the  march. 
through  some  douds  and  he  beraj'  » 
arated  from  the  Olivers.  On  eme'f  '  .. 
thought  he  was  over  enemy 
deceived  by  the  topograph}' of  tb*«» 
and  a  line  of  railroad.  So  Wn  '°» 

.  "1  wish  you  to  know,"  added i  lbf  "  ( 

Itoh  commander  gravely,  "that  gjff* 
gentleman  has  now  volunteered  to  I® 
and  bomb  Berlin." 


Cl 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


MARRIED 

II 


By  MAUDE  RADFORD  WARREN 


ILL  VSTH^Tea 


WILL  QHIfl: 


That  set  nv  off.  My  mind  lr*|«l  at  once  to  thing*  I 
had  never  really  wanted  u  Rhoda  Wilnwt.  but  night  have 
wanted  a*  a  rich  woman:  jewels  and  gown*:  a  car  with 
a  chauffeur:  furniture  and  china  and  flower* ;  profile  lo 
wait  on  me  - 

"Oh.  Hick."  I  sighed:  "may  1  try  it  a  little  while! 
Could  I  be  .  parasite  without  your  molding!  JuM  make 
the  moat  of  what  youth  and  good  look*  I  have  left  - ” 

I  pauard  for  him  to  tell  me  I  war  as  pretty  a*  I  had  ever 
been,  and  then  I  said:  "No;  women  in  the  thirtira  can’t 
be  that.  But  I  sometime*  feel  as  if  I  never  have  been  ro 
pretty  as  I  could  be  if  I  made  a  businea*  of  it.  I  mean. 
I’d  like  to  be  pretty  for  a  little  while  just  to  please  myself, 
not  you." 

"  Here,  don’t  go  and  make  me  Jealous  of  my  lady  rival." 
laughed  Dick. 

Then  I  praised  him  a  Kttlr  for  kb  wonderful  foresight  in 
investing  in  Steel,  and  in  buying  the  foundry  with  Charlie 
Sanderson. 

“  I  expect  Kate  Sanderson  will  be  wearing  doth  of  gold.'' 
I  remarked. 

"  Meow!"  said  Dick,  a  comment  he  rarely  makes  on  my 
remarks. 

Kate  Sanderson  had  no  children  and  used  her  superflu¬ 
ous  energy  in  a  restless  *arrh  foe  excitement.  She  had 
always  complained  to  me  of  being  cramped  for  lack  of 
money.  I  wondered  now  how  she  would  spend.  She  had 
already  manage-!  to  get  a  very  pretty  house. 


WHEN  my  hushand  came  into  the  library  that 
afternoon  to  look  for  me  I  little  knew  that  the 
first  step  was  about  to  be  taken  in  the  mi-t 
hazardous  episode  of  our  married  life.  I  was  yaw 
tag  over  a  magazine,  but  when  I  heard  Dick  I  put 
un  the  face  of  bright  interest  that  a  loving  and  wis. 
wife  reserves  for  her  husband.  He  bent  over  and 
kbued  me. 

•Hello,  old  girl,”  he  said;  "bit  bored?” 

When  two  people  have  lived  several  year*  toge<h>  r 
ami  really  love  each  other  unselfishly  a  bright  sur- 
maimer  does  not  necessarily  deceive. 

"WmII,  no.  not  bored  exactly."  1  said;  "but  1 
don’t  seem  to  have  so  very  much  to  do.  Dick,  now 
that  the  children  are  nut  only  in  school  but  ttkir.,- 
I'nnch  and  music  and  wanting  to  play  out  till  six’ 
Well,  it  almost  makes  inr  feel  as  if  Othello’s  ocn 
[ution's  gone  indeed.  1  can  find  enough  to  do.  uf 
course;  and  there’s  always  the  dub.  only  it’s  bee, 

**>  dull  this  lust  year  or  two.  If  only  the  friends  I  lik. 
were  nearer!  Oh.  well.  I’m  not  grouching,  dear. 

I  think  it’s  really  the  depression  everyone  feels 
on  uccnunt  of  the  war.” 

Dick  nodded  soberly. 

"I  sometimes  wonder,"  he  said,  "how  far  one 
might  to  1st  the  deep  spiritual  indignation  one 
feels  affect  one’s  practical  daily  conduct." 

"Of  course."  I  rejoined,  "one  am  brood  over 
thb  w  ar  t  il  I  one  is  of  no  use  to  oneself  or  to  any¬ 
one  else.  I  don't  want  to  do  that.  Oh,  I’m  all 
right, dear;  I  feel  selfish  when  I  think  how  I  have 
you  sufe,  and  the  children;  and  so  many  poor 
mothers  over  there  have  lost  everything -hu»- 
bund,  children,  home." 

Dick  patted  my  hand  and  I  leaned  my  head 
against  him.  For  the  first  time  in  my  Ufe  I  waa 
r  at  let*.  There  lay  behind  me  an  interv  al  of  sev- 
crul  years  of  married  peace  and  prosperity.  Dick 
nntl  I  understood  each  other  very  well;  it  was  a 
long  time  slnre  we  had  known  the  slightest  mat- 
rimoniul  ripple,  lie  liked  the  way  I  ran  our 
house,  and  brought  up  the  children,  and  exer¬ 
cised.  and  talked  and  read.  I  liked  hi*  devotion 
to  the  children  and  me.  We  and  hi*  work  ab- 
•orbed  him;  he  never  looked  at  any  other  woman, 
und  of  late  years  1  could  hardly  get  him  out  in 
the  evenings.  He  waa  now  a  partner  in  the  firm. 
ur»l  hn  work  seemed  to  become  yearly  more  ex¬ 
ulting.  What  I  waa  suffering  from  wa*  a  dead 
level  of  content.  I  felt  like  echoing  the  demand 
"f  my  little  boy.  Richie,  when  he  first  began 
to  know  that  hi.  world  was  capable  of  con- 
“tunt  enlargement;  "I  want  suiting  I  haven't  ha 
••How  about  a  little  oT  last  year's  car!”  asked  Di 
"I  believe  I’d  have  the  nerve  to  drive  it.  an  l 
of  course  we  can’t  afford  a  chauffeur.  Otherwise  a 
would  Ik*  line." 

Dick  moved  away  and  sat  down  opposite  me.  1 
knew  by  Ills  face  that  he  had  something  to  say;  t!  .,> 

(t  was  of  importance  but  not  disquieting.  He  fumh  . 
m  hM  pocket  and  brought  out  two  small  jewel  rw 
H  wasn't  a  birthday,  so  I  supposed  they  meant  some 
unexpected  firm  dividend.  I  opened  th-rn. 

Hut  but.  Dick  I”  I  gasped.  "Diamond*!  Why. 
thut  ring  must  Ik-  worth  a  thousand!  And  that  bar  pin!" 

"Irom  now  on.  Uhoda."  said  Dick,  trying  to  speak 
•without  excitement,  "you  can  have  anything  you  want 
within  reason,  that  L*.” 

I  was  Dick’s  financial  partner  to  the  extent  of  living 
within  my  household  and  drew*  allowance.  I  knew  the 
jmount  of  his  salary,  and  ..f  hi.  stock  in  the  company.  I 
*"‘w  ,hMl  *"•  *“  Paying  for  his  partnership  by  degrees. 
. *  ,pcnl  fnur  thousand  dollars,  and  the  rest  of  he  earn- 
ngs  went  toward  the  partnership  and  into  investments. 

hts  grandmother  had  left  him  1  knew  had  gone 
jn to  buying  a  foundry  businesa  in  partnership  with  Charlie 
**mlemon.  Hut  sine.- 1  had  none  of  the  income  from  these 
'mestmcnU  i  had  not  followed  them  in  detail. 

' •*,  said  Dick,  answering  my  mute  question.  "  I  had 
I'!!  u  ..  °.r  in  Sl^l.  w  hich  ha.  multiplied  itself so 

,  th“l, 1  “t"  <*'"y  looking  at  it.  Then  that  foundry; 
lucky  we  d  got  it  on  it*  feet.  We’ve  just  consolidated  with 
u  Mg  company.  We  have  war  orders  to  burn.  Ves.  Rhoda. 
>’ou  m'*ht  call  us  rich.” 

.,  '.n- 11 1  WuW  have  a  pony  for  the  children.”  I  cried. 
l  1 0Uran>  that  French  governess  who  comes  for  three 

y™  may  have  all  the  time  if  you  want  her." 

»  to” E,1^  "**  "■  “  *•*<■« 

;;jioon;  you’ve  not  begun.”  Dick  urged. 

wanted  a  set  of  sables."  I  said. 

1  8  *,hlr  «**."  »aid  Dick  magnificently. 


"Dick,"  1  aid  suddenly.  "I  never  have  liked  this  house 
very  much.  1  did  when  we  first  moved  into  it.  and  then  it 
■va*  fun  to  «\e  and  pay  for  it.  But  for  some  time  now  I’ve 

fell  as  if  it  didn’t  express  us - ’’ 

1  stopped,  wondering  when  1  had  caught  that  phrase. 
What  I  meant  wU  that  I  d  like  a  house  rather  nicer  than 
Kate  Sanderson’s. 

•Well,  any  house  expresses  me  that’s  warm  in  winter, 
and  has  a  sunny  dining  room,  and  a  bed  for  me  that  isn’t  a 
camel  lock,”  Dick  said.  "Is  there  another  house  round 
here  you’d  like  to  rent?" 

One  of  my  rasUrs  in  the  air  drifted  down  to  lake  earthly 

”  I  I’d  like  to  build.  Dick."  I  cried.  "Oh.  Dick,  to  plan 

-nd  superintend  it.  and  gel  the  things  I  want  for  it - " 

\\  e-ell."  said  Dick  slowly,  "it  might  be  a  fine  interest  for 
>’’u  0,  l>  reiiji.ii ber,  Rhoda.  I  can’t  give  any  of  my  time  to  It. 
1  II  -  ant  to  see  each  -«tof  plan*,  of  course,  but  once  I’veO.  K.’d 
them  I  don’t  want  lo  hear  another  thing 
a  -wit  the  house  till  you  lead  me  into  it." 

‘Agreed;  how  much  money  may 
I  have?" 

“  Well,  what  kind  of  house  do  you 
w  ant?  About  how  many  rooms?" 
be  countered. 

"Oh,  rooms  for  each  of  the  chil¬ 
li  ren,  and  a  large  living  room  with 
l.irht  on  three  sides;  and  a  sun  par¬ 
lor  and  sleeping  porches  and 
Oh.  well,  of  course  I’ll  limit  it  to 
what  you  can  afford." 

"Will  twenty-five  thou¬ 
sand  do  you?"  he  said. 

I  hadn’t  dreamed  of  more 
than  fifteen  thouaand.  which 
waa  what  Kate  Sanderson’s 
had  coat.  But  already  my 
ilreama  of  spending  had  ex¬ 
panded.  I  fell  a  little  acme 
of  clutching  take  birth  in  me. 

1  allowed  Dick  a  poker  fare 
and  said:  "That ’a  without 
the  land.  I  suppose?" 

Dick  laughed. 

“  Have  it  os  you  like  and 
where  you  like;  you’ve  earned 
that  house.  Hut  keep  the  ex- 
pence,  outside  the  lund. 
within  that  lum." 

1  wta  intoxicated  with  de¬ 
light.  with  a  coming  aense  of 
power.  How  Innocent  I  was 
of  the  dangers  upon  which  I 
was  embarking!  How  little 
I  realized  that  money  doesn’t 
get  people  anything.  I  didn’t 
believe  then  what  I  firmly  be¬ 
lieve  now.  that  more  couples 
are  separated  hy  wealth, espe¬ 
cially  acquired  wealth,  than 
hy  poverty.  So  long  as  a  hua- 
"oi**.-- 1  /»«.  *Wi  r.-  /••  rui  w»-.»  c.,  ix  *•<•<  •*»,.,  w,  cm  l»and  and  wife  are  poor,  or 

J9II  ifl#  pfh  Imfrmtti  Wm  CM—"  on ly  moderately  well-off ,  their 

interest* must  lie  thesume.  It 
i«  a  matti  r  of  mutual  concern  that  the  bill  for  food  be 
cut  down  next  month;  a  matter  of  disniwdon  as  to  whether 
a  five-dollar  margin  shall  go  for  new  aofa  cushions  or  for 
book*.  The  amusements  which  they  can  afford  they  mu*t 
take  in  common:  and  they  wish  to,  because  together,  by 
careful  saving,  they  have  created  the  chance  to  enjoy  the 
play  or  the  concert  they  projiose  to  are  and  hear.  They 
both  make;  they  spend  together. 

But  when  money  begins  to  come  freely  the  rase  alters 
Their  path  may  seem  to  had  through  an  easeful,  flower- 
starred  green  meadow.  New  interest*  spring  up  as  if  by 
magic.  New  friend*  appear  who  show  them  new  ways  of 
spending  money.  Before  they  realize  it  they  liegin  to  have 
diverse  interests.  He  dors  man’s  things  and  she  woman’s 
things.  They  no  longer  have  little  daily  important  prob¬ 
lems  to  mull  over.  They  do  not  cam  together  or  save 
together  or  spend  together.  Above  ail.  they  do  not  talk 
together.  Long  before  they  know  what  has  happened  the 
character  of  their  easeful  green  meadow  changes;  the 
flowers  lum  to  weeds,  the  paths  arc  lost,  and  lucky  indeed 
are  the  couple  if  they  are  not  separ-ted  forever  by  dark 
jungle  growths  and  impassable  chasms. 

Scarcely  had  I  got  over  the  first  dizziness  of  Dick’s 
announcement  w  hen  Kate  Sanderson  run  in  to  w-e  me.  Her 
husband  had  told  her  the  new*  of  her  wealth  at  half  past 
four,  and  she  had  got  downtown  liefon-  the  shop*  closed 
and  had  bought  a  smart  suit  she  had  been  coveting  for  a 
fortnight.  (CssHisrS  •"  Pag*  63> 
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Stylc3U2— “Spray.” 
Light-weight  zeph¬ 
yr  wool.  Dutch  col- 
lar  with  Jacquard  trim¬ 
ming.  All  high  shades. 


Style  3260— “Wire- 

lws.”  Pure  wonted 
model, with  half-belted, 
Umpire  effect  All 
popular  vhadci  with 
contrasting  stripes. 


Style  1275— “Quarter¬ 
deck.”  Pure  zephyr 
wool,  with  convertible 
collar.  Solid  colors  and 
combinations. 


Style  1108— “Night 
Watch."  Finest  zeph- 
vr  wool,  full-fashioned 
model.  All  newest 


Style  5847— “Commodore. ' 
Heavv  worsted,  plaited, with 
deep  sailor  collar.  Finest 
pearl  buttons.  All  popular 
shades. 
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r e.mtinmmd  from.  Pag*  an  we  h»d  strong  sentiment.  But  all  be  said  was  that  I  mi| 

We  jubilated  together  incoherently  (or  a  few  moments,  go  ahead  and  get  what  I  ehcwe  and  send  the  bills  to  h 
and  then  she  said:  “  I  suppcoe  you'll  leave  this  house?"  He  showed  me  some  checks  that  made  me  gasp.  I  deck 
"  We’re  going  to  build."  that  we  could  afford  anything  we  liked,  and  I  set  out  uj 

"So  am  I,"  Kate  said.  "  I've  had  a  good  chance  for  some  an  orgy  of  spending, 
lime  to  sell,  and  I’m  going  to  build  In  some  suburb  where  I  think  that  Dick  and  1  began  to  drift  apart  first  dur 
the  people  count.  Where  I  live,  and  here,  where  you  live,  those  weeks  when  1  was  furnishing  the  house.  For  our  f 
they're  so  commonplace  that  It  makes  me  dull  just  to  pan  house  we  had  chosen  everything  together,  giving  up  1 
them  on  the  street.”  thing  because  it  was  too  dear,  choosing  that  at  the  sa 

"Where  are  you  going?"  fice  of  something  else.  Our  little  deprivations  drew 

"It  isn’t  decided  yet,"  Kate  said  evasively.  more  closely  together.  After  we  were  married  every'  r 

for  the  moment  the  evasion  escaped  me.  I  knew  that  thing  we  bought  repre- 
Kate  belonged  to  several  dubs  and  charity  i  >rgar.  nation*,  rented  aocr.i- *  we  c  _r  — 
and  worked  like  a  beaver  at  them.  She  hail  a  very  fine  had  made  together:  our 
executive  power,  and  her  gratuitous,  eager  -Tvirea  wm-  home  grew  organically.  ^ 
always  in  demand.  It  waa  not  until  later  on  that  I  re... aot  only  as  our  salary  - 

ttat  Kate  had  .octal  ambit.-.  a-4  h*o*4  «•  wm  te*  -KA  bM  m  -re  MM 

anociatiom  to  further  them.  Bar  evasion  meant  that  she  hearts  and  minds  and 
hid  already  determined  upon  the  suburb  where  she  would  souls  ilrvcloi-d.  But 
build,  but  had  no  intention  of  urying  m«  >r\  her  shoulders  for  the  i.e*  house  I  put 
socially.  At  that  time,  however,  I  was  merely  concerned  my-  If  in  the  hands  of 
with  finding  land  well  situat'd  and  well  wooded,  and  n.-ar  a",  ar  :ut-  t.  and  of 
mough  to  town  ao  that  Dick  could  get  in  easil)  to  work  i-u  and  decorator-  II 
Dick  remarked  that  two  of  the  tnei.  inter,  -cl  in  the  I  had  meant  what  1 
new  foundry  consolidation  lived  in  Cri>-ht<  i  W.—!-.  ar.d  a!— .it  wanting  a  K-cn. 
suggested  that  1  look  over  that  territory.  It  -tr... ..  n .•  *h.»i  exprewrrd  me  I  lad 
that  it  would  be  well  to  go  to  a  place  w  here  Dick  already  failed.  It  waa  not 
had  connections.  So  Crichton  Woods  on  my  of  a  home  but  a  -uc- 
North  Shore  suburhs.  I  had  not  liv.il  n-ei  of  my  life  m  o  -ful  product  of 


That  remark  cave  me  a  <|ueer  little  shock.  It  wai 
he  i  r-t  tun*  I  bad  reflected  that  the  money  1  waa 
I •Tding  tud  i  in.'  to  me  as  one  of  the  result*  of  this 
,r  that  -  as  br.  aklng  tl«e  hearts  of  women  overseas. 
'  1  vc— t  eater. d  ny  war  rharitta— but  It  did  not 

r  t  rT<i  to  n  d.  any  real  sacrifice  or  to  give  |»er- 
mal  iTVrr. 

The  Cvmwlon*  and  Wainwrighta  both  Invited  u.  to 
"  K  «  i  .-."‘dally  Interested  In  the  Wuln- 
-rn-bt  invitation  When  she  found  that  we  were 
r, vit. -I  for  ib<  •  snio  evening  she  twisted  her  eye* 

mm  comically. 

1  v  Mi-  Wainwright  does  not  Intend  to 
- -.r  u  -•  ...Uy.”  aheaald,  “She'll  probably  have 
1  I'M  tud! -*nl  naif  |  •  opln  to  meet  us,  with  maybe  one 
-i ally  count  and  who  won’t  mind 


"Of  course  the  land 
would  coal  that  much,”  he 
said.  "I  didn't  expect  to 
get  out  of  It  for  less.  I  should 
that  was  the  piece  Sandereoi 
about  to  me  to-day.  lie  said 
It  but  there  was  an  option  on 
Quite*  unconsciously  I  had  ■ 
As  I  afterward  !« 


no  Kate  _ _ 

fsIW-n  behind  me  because  she  1>  id .  r,  I  -  .  K 

Mt  a  seiw  of  rather  unworthy  triur-i  ‘  k..i. 

nearby,  and  then  revealed  to l  i  -  '•  r> 

Woods,  1  gathered,  was  a  good  •-  i 

Meantime  1  had  no  thought  of  ■  :u>'  .:  I  -«  1  • 

in  the  thought  of  my  house. 

Kate  and  I  had  the  same  ar  I.  nrd  •  > '  '-1  -• 1  1 

-•*<*4  .w,r  h.iuars  local  as  ’ 

erly  he  influenced  me.  Mr*.  S  o  ■' . .  ■*'"  *  ' 

mom  for  each  guest  room,  an  ' 

gu<*t  rooms,  because  of  cour 

parties.  Well.  I  reflected,  wh 

they  would  be  having  friends  I  1 

want  a  separate  room.  Before  1  fully  rvalire.1  it  1  •*»-'  cwt»- 

milted  to  four  more  Bleeping  room*  than  the  family  needed.  r-t-'-  - _ 

Other  additions  were  made  here  and  there.  Dick  raised  h««  «,  w.n 

eyebrows  but  did  not  comment.  ,  , 

At  last  a  plan  was  drawn  up  that  contented  him  and  highly  pwd  profereanoat*. 
delighted  me.  Then  I  was  told  that  it  could  not  be  earned  of  servants.  DKfc  ban  nan» 
out  for  twenty-five  thousand  dollars.  I  told  the  architect  spend  yearly, 
to  simplify,  for  I  could  not  and  w  ould  not  go  higher.  He  “  *  <*i  may  hare  it.  he  mk 
■as  an  astute  person.  He  went  to  Dick,  and  Dick  agreed  of  my  earnings  you  ve  alwa> 
that  I  should  have  the  house  1  wanted,  no  matter  what  you  are  going to  spend  It  a*, 
it  cost.  a  whole  lot  of  flapdoodle  six. 

Dick's  genenxiity  touched  me,  and  allayed,  for  several  "Of  cour*  not.  dear."  I  « 
months,  my  spending  fever.  But  when  the  house  was  Already  I  was  planning  lor 
almost  done  there  was  the  question  of  furniture.  The  but  I  meant  it  not  tobeappa 
things  we  had  had  for  the  old  house  would  never  do  for  menb.  and  arranged  *°  " 

the  new  house.  When  I  said  this  to  Dick  he  replied  that  he  over  him.  I  knew  be  would  t* 
had  expected  me  to  buy  a  lot  of  new  furniture.  1  am  sure  butler.  I  don  t  know  ,ust  wn: 
“  »»»  a  little  hurt  when  I  wanted  to  rent  our  old  bouse  that  time  I  had  no  social  sir 
furnished,  With  the  exception  of  a  very  few  thing*  for  which  him  because  Kale  -as  going 


tinner  so  seriously  that  she  made 


■  bout  it. 


ivr  and  beautiful  gown,  and  I 
forehand— a  tribute  1  had  never 
nr.  And  I  know  that  1  had  never 
ed  better.  Dick’s  eyes  showed 


\\.  i.  ir.  1  very  proud  of  you,"  he  said  as 
■  •  drovi  •  -ic.  "The  sight  of  you  repaid  me  for 
ft.  dam  dull  line  1  iad  myself." 

"Why.  dear,  didn't  you  like  talking  to  Mrs.  Wain- 
i  ;  i*  1  ■  I  with  a  t  ich  of  uneasiness. 

it  .1  ■ ' : i »  y.  ant  >w  since  I  was  interested  in  the 
.alra'.i.'  1  -  tii'Ti,’  .ie said.  "If  they  really  talked 
And  then  you  know  1  cannot  stand  these  long  courses." 

I  drooped  a  little.  1  had  enjoyed  the  evening.  My  little 
triumph  had  rather  gone  to  my  head.  I  had  born  dream¬ 
ing  of  a  social  career— oh,  not  a  climbing  career  like  Kate's, 
I  told  myself,  but  a  real  place  marked  out  for  me  in  a 
circle  of  nice  people.  By  nice  I  meant  fashionable,  though 
perhaps  on  that  night  1  did  not  real  ire  how  sharply  ambi¬ 
tion  was  stirring  in  me. 

“Well,"  1  said  reluctantly,  "I'll  try  to  be  content  with 
luncheons  and  teas,  and  maybe  after  all  this  will  be  the  end 
of  our  dinner  invitations." 

"Oh,  I'm  willing  to  be  a  burnt  offering  for  you  at  a  din¬ 
ner  now  and  then."  Dick  said.  "  There'll  be  plenty  of  good 

,UTbere  were.  At  the  dinner  to  which  Mrs.  Cranston 
invited  the  Sandersons  and  us,  all  except  ourselves  were 
fashionables.  When  it  was  found  that  Dick  and  I  played 

(Cmaltnmra  •»  P«M*  •*> 
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Ills  important  announcement  chronicle*  the  second  great  step  taken  by  the  Aeolian 
Company  in  its  development  of  the  higher  musical  value*  of  the  phonograph. 
First:  The  Aeolian  Vocation  that  wonderful  phonograph  which  three  years 


(%>'<]  'W-XJ  ago  startled  the  musical  world  and  leapt  almost  overnight  into  the  premier  position 
IlSBKlljaB  among  all  such  instruments. 

Second:  The  Vocation  Record  — giving  the  Aeofian  Vocalion,  lor  the  lirst  time,  a  record 
fully  worthy  of  its  extraordinary  powers  of  reproduction. 

1‘roduct  of  the  World" t  {fading  -Music  House 

For  nearly  half  a  century,  the  Aeolian  Company  has  maintained  its  position  as  the  foremost 
creative  influence  in  the  music  industry.  A*  a  source  of  invention,  progress,  and  improvement, 
no  other  house  has  even  remotely  approached  this  Company’s  notable  record  of  achievement. 
Today  the  Aeolian  Company  stands  without  a  rival  in  its  comprehensive  understanding  of  music 
and  its  broad  and  scientific  knowledge  of  the  various  instruments  for  producing  it. 

The  S^ev  -Musical  Values  of  Ike  Votdlion  Record 

The  phonograph  record,  as  it  has  been  known,  is  a  marvelous  invention.  To  hold  in  an 
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The  new  Vocation  Record,  however,  comes  a  sympathetic  step  nearer  to  reality. 

The  new  system  under  which  it  is  produced,  records  the  tone  in  its  entirety.  The  finer 
overtones  those  subtle  partials  that  give  to  every  instrument  and  voice  its  final  touch  of  indi¬ 
viduality  and  beauty — are,  for  the  first  time,  caught  and  imprisoned  by  a  far  more  delicate  and 
scientific  method. 

Those  who  hear  the  new  Vocation  Record  are  conscious  of  new  impressions.  To  sight,  the 
phonograph  remains— to  hearing  it  is  gone.  Full,  rich  and  dear,  all  tones  of  instrument  and 
human  voice  come  to  the  car  filled  with  the  beauty  and  individuality  which  are  truly  theirs. 


music  o 


The  Graduola— that  unique  and 
wonderful  invention  found  alone  on 
the  Vocal  ion-  enables  him  to  shade 
and  color  the  music  to  suit  his  taste. 

In  selecting  his  phonograph,  docs 
he  desire  to  find  a  case  that  will 
harmonize  with  some  particular 
scheme  of  furnishing?  The  Voca¬ 
tion  line  includes  a  large  number  of 
beautiful  "Period"  designs  which, 
though  costing  but  little  more  than 
conventional  models,  arc  fully 
abreast  of  the  best  examples  of 
modern  furniture. 

In  a  word,  the  Vocalion,  as  an 
instrument  for  the  faithful  repro¬ 
duction  of  the  true  beauties  of 
music,  as  an  artistic  means  for  mu¬ 
sical  self-expression,  as  a  refined 
and  handsome  article  of  furniture, 
and  as  the  agent  through  which  all 
the  musical  performances  of  all  the 
world's  best  artists  become  avail¬ 
able,  occupies  a  peculiar  and  dis¬ 
tinctive  position  of  leadership  shared 
bv  no  other  instrument  of  its  kind. 


»ITH  the  production  of  the 
new  Vocalion  Record,  there 
is  added  one  more  to  the 
many  notable  advantages  possessed 
by  the  Aeolian-Vocalion. 

Not  only  do  those  who  own  this 
phonograph  enjoy  the  exclusive 
privilege  of  using  these  new  records 
but  all  the  mustc  of  all  the  world 
is  theirs  to  listen  to  as  well.  The 
Aeolian-Vocalion  plays  every  make 
of  rscord. 

Due  to  its  Universal  Tone-Arm 
the  simplest  and  most  scientific 
device  of  its  kind— records  of  all 
kinds  may  be  played  on  the 
Aeolian-Vocalion.  Thus  its  owner'-, 
freedom  of  choice  is  not  restricted. 
I  -ike  the  pianist  or  violinist,  there 
is  nothing  to  prevent  his  playing 
and  enjoving  any  selection  that  his 
taste  or  fancy  dictates. 

This,  then,  is  an  inestimable  ad¬ 
vantage  that  the  Vocalion  offers. 
And  there  arc  many  others. 

Docs  the  purchaser  who  buys  the 
Vocation  possess  interpretative  in 
stinct— would  he  like  to  expres.. 
something  of  his  own  feeling  in  the 
music  his  phonograph  is  playing? 
He  mav  do  so. 


Cenunioiu!  madrh  ihf  .Mian-l’oia/ivh, 
rouirird  air*  GradnoU,  are  /need  from  W5 
-rrW;  B./W  GndrrtU,  from  **>.  M* V 
Prrmd  mod,/,.  /rind  from  U40.  Ml 
/run  lut/ift  la 

Jn/Un  tranthn  and  rrprntmalitri  In  nery 
/rimipst  eHj.  Caulo/  >f  th,  JWro*  tent  on 
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iaw my eager face -  1  proffered  him thk or that umuUoc 

10  dinner  Dirk  would  not  refuse  to  go.  Hla  own  iucchso  had  u  P— .  ,-ar.dlc  it 

made  him  willing  to  let  me  have  the  land  1  wanted,  rren 

though  it  »*.  not  the  sort  of  thing  of  which  be  app-W  *£^*M*»*~ 
“It  isn't."  1  said  once  in  answer  tout  unspoken  cntv  pnetad  ‘ £  J 
cism  of  hfa.  "a.  If  I  neglected  the  children.  They  are  ^er 

always  in  bed  before  we  leave  the  house  for  d.nner.  and  I  *£^1  d? noTS  M 
sit  with  them  while  they  have  thetr  supper.  ^°f’i 

•  Oh.  it  isn't  that."  he  said  half  crosdy.  l  did 

I  suppose  I  should  have  noticed  that  his  face  .as  getting  rarely  talked  any  more.  I  a«  J 
gaunt  and  weary.  I  ought  to  hare  seen  that  he  couldn't  l  -a.  living  as  I  *>  I  ' 

work  os  hard  as  he  was  working  at  hk  new  game 
and  .till  spend  himself  dancing  attendance  on  me 
at  dinners. 

••  Well,  if  1  don't  neglect  you  or  the  children. 

I  —d  -n«t  »  *  *•«.  '*•«  »»*  <*•*>"<  « 

my  g  rang  about  *  “ 

-WeU  Knots  ”  —I  l»-n  •*-'»  * 

came  interest-  you  I  want  you  to  have  it.  Hut 
after  th™.  few  month,  of  running  in  vour  social 
treadmill  1  feel  sure  that  .11  tha~  constant  din¬ 
ners  and  entertainment*  don't  get  a  pereon  any¬ 
where.  There’s  too darn  much  meeting  of  people  ' » 

who  care  nothing  for  each  other:  too 

much  empty  ae-wattor.  "  M  ^  I ' 

■•I'm  sorry  you  don't  like  if  "I  Mid  , 

•lowly  Jt?  v  jllfl  • 

e  .  ... 

<,f  it.  -Id  girl."  Dick  returned  soberly 
Then  he  added:  "la*.  of  the-  women 

you  are  with  have  unattached  men  hang-  .  J  B  3 

lug  round  to  till  in  bachelor,  and  wid¬ 
ower,  and  such.  Why  can't  you  work  | ' ;  M  •«.*  ^ 

Ralph  In  sometime,  in  my  plaret  \  cjp  , 

I  know  now  that  Dick  expected  me  to  ,  .  ^3?  * 

refuse  that  suggestion:  that  he  expected  , 

me  to  say  what  I  would  have  —Id  a  year  J 

More,  that  l  could  be  happy  enough  Just  ''1 

dining  quietly  with  him.  But !  -lied  on  the  kde.  eagerly  ^  S 

My  brother  Ralph  wa»  hand-me.  very  pre-e table;  he  / 

wia  always  willing  to  meet  new  people.  • 

"That 'a  a  good  idea,  dear."  I  -id.  "By  next  .utuma 
I'll  be  solid  enough  with  this  crowd  to  try  it  on.  Meantime. 

thing,  are  going  to  let  up  soon,  now  that  summer  is  n ear.  m.,„  j 


uch  flat-  be  this  oort  of  thing.  And  anyway,  there's  the  waiet.- 
domestic  "All  right."  he  —id  quietly;  “I  guew  if  I'd  aikrt  j« 

I  wasn’t  the  price  I  might  have  understood." 
as  going.  I  continued  to  withhold  the  price, 
ck  and  1  "Let’s  go  straight  to  your  tower.  Dick."  I  btowLaj 
t  because  face  flushed,  my  eyes  distressed, 
hat  Dick  The  tower  did  have  a  beautiful  view  of  hlur  bum  tu 
1  think  green  shore*,  and  as  1  stood  in  a  wide  window  with  n; 
.j,],  n  a  hands  on  ray  husband’s  unresponsive  arm  my  renMnn 

If  to  let  "lt'»  absolutely  Boundless,"  1  -id  eagerly;  “I  bn 
ally  as  1  youll  like  it.  Dick.  You  can  real  here." 

1  autumn  " Well  ore."  hr  said  in  the  -me  quiet  voire,  tb ni 
,od  ^ly  nous  note  of  which  I  failed  to  catch.  I  did  not  knre  tl* 
kyea)  m*.  hr  had  that  moment  put  me  on  trial.  He  would  gin  re 
me.  not  this  rammer  to  get  us  bark  where  we  had  brer, 
nr  Dick  For  a  little  while  I  acted  ae  though  1  wrre  to  bill  I 
■  (uplifted  my  hm-ekeeptng  aa  thoroughly  as  sit  wrvrr* 
would  permit  1  had  the  meals  served  on  a  until  sem* 
i-.rrh  overlooking  the  water.  Every  day  1  took  Dcfcht 
long  drives.  Now  and  then  when  I  in  him  staring  of  k* 
a  walk  I  joined  him;  but  I  had  got  out  of  the  hatt  tf 
walking,  regarded  it  as  a  task,  and  was  unable  to  mml 
(r  n  him  that  from  the  vary  liret  step  my  object  tali 
g.-t  hark.  It  may  be  that  If  we  could  have  remained  Urn 
-II  summer  1  could  presently  have  neutralited  Iheolmt 
i nr  eflic t  id  the  big  housr.  could  have  mstle  DkI  l«t- 
that  we  were  surrounded  hy  db 
mansion*,  were  not  In  a  Kill  *IH* 

'  "»ul  b,«  •B,owl  !.u  * 

ligations,  People  began  to  nil,  W 
'  I  was  taken  Into  the  -IM  kml  U  0 

that  I  had  been  living  all  winter  1 
had  hoped  that  r  need  not  Irdik 
Dick  In  any  degree;  but  alter  ill  I W 
t,.  prove  to  the.  new  people  that  I  had  a  hudximl.  Dr. 
r<>uld  at  lead  -It  at  his  own  table  for  the  fra  illnwn  • 
meant  to  give;  it  w-  not  as  If  I  asked  him  to  C*W* 

*When  Mrs.  Walnwrlght  appeared  to  make  her  Veil  tn 
my  eyre.  tu*hand  accompanied  her.  lie  rame  rather  apolrgrittlV 
.  when  we  with  Dick's  secretary.  Susy  Westlake.  It  was  s  tharrw.  r» 
clasts  were  -id.  to  let  business  break  into  Dick's  yacal  ee.  W  £ 
r  suddenly  things  had  come  up.  I  prefr-rd  and  felt  indlg-b"'  '* 

•  business,  .rain  my  conacienre  was  lightened ;  It  was  not  m>  »*' 

_ _ _  Dick  was  working  after  all  th.  trouble  tW  «*!<«  te * 

I  aero—  the  table  to  him.  that  things  were  kept  quiet  for  him.  It  dkln  t  mallet  «• 
ke  a  little  vacation?  Now—  how  full  the  house  was. 

I  did  fill  the  house,  pleased  to  show  my  " 

to  the  Painted  Dearrt  with  how  many  Important  Eastern  people  found  »•« 

while.  And  Dick  and  Mr.  Walnwrlght  smoked  Ur  £ 
“rent.  Sitting  still  with  a  much,  d iso-sing  with  nervous  fares  snd  tenw  v<-i«  ■ 

:  yrai  shut  your  eyes,  dear,  necessity  of  this  output,  the  precanmismes  ol  m 
green  shore  and  blue  water  tract.  Very  often  Dick  took  his  meals  alone  m  h«  </'' 

I -m  row  you  myaelf-  and  tower;  sometimes  he  had  a  table  ret  for  two  on 
M  bun  news  man  or  con-  porch,  abandoned  hy  me  as  too  small,  ami  there  b  - 

dine  with  Susy  Westlake.  He  no  longer  drove.  huW» 
th  bla  old  smile.  "When  I  times  he  and  she  atroUed  along  secluded  paths  *•»»>■  • 
i  know  something  Is  wrong  could  forget  that  he  was  in  a  fashionable  rmert.  f™" 
ust  go  to  a  simple  cottage  sensible  only  of  the  green  and  the  slillnres. 

Susy  Westlake  went  with  the  green  and  the  •n-'" 
mpinc  up  and  leaning  over  She  was  the  rare  type  °f  hudneas  woman  ” 

competent  without  bustle,  keen  without  aM^M-  »  f 
d.  "what's  the  good  of  the  voire  and  movements  were  gentle.  She  wore  Hie  !*»  ■' . 
old  happinere?"  ruwet  shad-  that  went  with  her  brown  eye.  V* 

not  appreciating  the  conno-  Walking  beside  Dick  she  seemed  able  to  .  . . 
g  that  he  needed  heartening  when  he  needed  perfect  solitude,  and  to  ghd 

surface  when  he  needed  companionship.  Even  « 

>1  houre  in  some  quiet  place,  not  been  a  one- woman's  man  Dick  would  l»r«*  •  . 

but  in  two  years  the  word  small  had  come  to  mean  a  dif-  have  fallen  in  love  with  Susy  Westlake.  She  was  na 
ferent  thing  to  me  from  what  it  did  to  Dick.  I  inquired  of  kind  to  inspire  love,  but  rather  gentle  arntimcnt. 
my  friends  and  of  agents  about  dmimbk  pUres,  wrote  and  dream,  which  soared  beyond  her.  Sh*  bad  UK 
letters  diligently — and  found  something  wrong  with  what-  of  making  Dick  remember,  very  poignantly.  „ 
ever  was  suggested.  Then  Mrs.  Wainwright  beard  of  a  unspoiled  girl  I  had  been.  Through  Susy's 'dU"1 »"  • 
place  that  1  could  rent  in  Bar  Harbor— a  striking  bargain,  and  unspoken  sympathy  he  realised  ho»  little  l  . 
The  owners  had  always  before  occupied  it  themselves;  had  happened  to  him  or  to  us;  how  far  apart  be 1 
their  relatives  Hved  on  either  side  and  would  be  sure  to  drifted.  .  i  \,, 

calL  The  servaaU  wcsild  go  with  the  cottage.  Perhaps  It  was  poor  Kate  Sanderson  who  saved  **•  ' 
th-  price  did  seem  steep,  but  think  what  I  was  getting!  hack  on  the  main  crisre  of  my  married  life  it 
Mrs.  Wainwright  wcsild  stay  a  month  with  me  if  only  I  always  been  the  experience  of  some  other  |D,rr‘  .  . 
would  tear  this  unparalleled  chance.  There  was  a  won-  that  has  either  warned  me  of  breakers  ahead  or  p-  “• 
derful  soundproof  tower  that  Dick  could  have  foe  his  very  out  a  safe  channel.  As  1  said.  Kate  and  1  ran  ncc*  a 
own.  Oh.  I  would  be  an  idiot  if  I  missed  this  opportunity !  Csc (urf.4  -»  P-I*  rtl 
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my  teltstr.ua.  I  thought  entirely  too 
much  c4  my  own  comfort.  But  oven  then  i 
realized  that  the  drudgery  was  a  help,  for 
after  I  had  got  the  breakfast  out  of  the  way 
the  natural  thing  was  to  go  in  to  where 
Dick  was  smoking  and  see  what  he  wanted 
to  do.  The  very  facta  of  our  campmg-out 
made  me  put  him  first  rather  than  myself. 

I  got  him  to  go  fishing  and  tramping 
with  me.  And  oh.  how  hard  it  was  to  find 
Oiings  to  talk  about !  There  had  been  noth¬ 
ing  in  my  internals  for  two  years  for  which 
be  cared  anything,  and  I  was  all  out  of 
touch  with  his  work.  It  was  the  topic  of 
the  war  that  saved  me.  Didt  got  interested 
in  giving  me  a  coherent  account  of  the 
cause*  that  had  led  to  it. 

Gradually  I  came  to  see  that  he  had  re¬ 
mained  far  more  sensitive  to  the  misery  of 
the  war  than  I  had.  and  that  his  conscience 
had  all  along  been  offended  by  our  spend¬ 
ing  so  much  money  that  had  been  drawn 
from  war  profits.  Without  talking  much 
about  the  future  of  our  spending,  or  the 
past.  I  got  him  to  talk  about  the  particular 
*i»ds  of  war  relief  in  wtiich  he  waa  inter- 
«Ud.  Then,  gradually,  I  planned  with 


him  as  to  what  we  should  do  for  war  relief 
on  a  larger  scale  In  the  autumn. 

After  about  a  fortnight  I  ventured  a  per¬ 
sonal  talk  again.  We  were  sitting  in  the 
liltir  living  room,  gay  with  Indian  colors. 
A  big  fire  was  crackling  on  the  hearth.  Dirk 
•  as  smoking  in  front  of  It,  looking  more 
like  his  old  self  than  he  had  since  the  war 
begsr^Thm  I  once  more  ate  humble  pie. 

*'  What  I  want  to  do  is  sell  or  rent  the  big 
house  and  go  back  to  our  old  home.  The 
lew  eapirtw  in  October  and  we  haven't 
renewed.  We  can  build  on  that  sun  parlor 
and  the  sleeping  porchea - " 

"Why.  vou  wouldn't  be  contented 
there, “  Dick  protested;  "you  never  really 

*Th*  was  a  hard  battle.  I  told  Dick 
that  I  couldn't  get  where  I  wanted  to  if  I 
had  to  keep  the  big  house.  Just  to  have  it 
would  mean  too  much  entertaining  and  dis¬ 
play.  The  old  home  wasn't  just  what  I 
wanted,  but  it  was  the  brat  place  from 
which  to  begin  again.  But  I  found  that 
Dick  lik'd  the  men  he  went  into  town  with 
on  the  train  in  winter:  that  he  lik«d  to  In¬ 
in  touch  with  Mr  Wain  aright  and  Mr. 
Cranston,  and  that  he  liked  our  grounds.  1 
fancy,  too,  that  the  old  house  would  have 
seem'd  rram|*d  to  him  after  the  spacious¬ 
ly*,  of  the  new . 

But  the  scent  of  battle  was  indeed  in  my 
iwrtrib.  If  I  had  to  then  I  would  build 
up  the  right  kind  of  old  as*«etions  in  this 
new  house.  I  began  by  reducing  the  num¬ 
ber  of  servants,  giving  up  forever  a  butler. 
I  let  all  those  I  had  go.  and  got.  after  con- 
■derable  trouble,  three  who  had  already 
worked  foe  us.  and  whom  Dick  liked.  Then 
I  took  on  some  household  duties  myself.  1 
refused  every  single  invitation  I  had.  even 


I  was  mistaken  The  division 
was  a  subtle  thing.  We  talked 
we  had  three  years  Indore,  and 


I Condud •*  tram  Pag a  68) 

socially,  and  when  Kate  knew  I  was  renting 
a  plaio  in  Bar  Harbor  she  got  one  too — big¬ 
ger  than  mine.  She  wanted  to  make  use  of 
my  social  connection*.  In  this  I  took  a 
half-ontcmptuou*  satisfaction  one  sign 
of  my  moral  deterioration.  Charlie  had 
stayed  West  during  moot  of  the  summer: 
Kate  said  she  could  not  keep  him  away 
from  business.  All  winter  1  had  thought  he 
looked  harassed  and  even  ill.  and  had  some¬ 
time*  suggested  to  Kate  that  she  get  a  sub¬ 
stitute  like  Ralph.  But  Charlie  was  a 
lovable  person  and  an  entertaining  talker; 
I  dare  say  Kate  understood  that  he  was  a 
big  social  amet. 

One  day  toward  the  end  of  August  Kate 
called  me  up  und  asked  me  nervously  to 
come  to  see  her.  1  managed  to  cancel  my 
engagements  and  run  over,  but  I  arrived 
later  than  1  promised. 

"I  hoped  you’d  conn-  rarlier,"  Kate 
•aid,  "because  Charlie  will  be  here  pree- 

*"*'  i'll  go  before  he  comes,"  I  promised  her. 
”1*  anything  wrong?" 

"It’s  Charlie."  she  replied:  "he  hasn't 
answered  any  of  my  letter*  all  summer. 
I'd  think  there  was  unother  woman  If  1  did 
not  know  better.  And  to-day  I  had  a  tele¬ 
gram  from  his  secretary  saying  he  would 
srrive  on  that  earlv  afternoon  train,  and 
that  1  was  to  cancel  all  engagements,  as  he 
wished  to  see  me." 

We  were  sitting  in  her  beautiful  sun 
porch,  and  even  while  I  was  trying  to  reas¬ 
sure  her  the  door  opened.  Charlie  came  in 
with  a  stony,  fixed  stare,  threw  a  packet  of 
paper*  on  the  tabic  beside  Kute,  sat  down 
oppeoite  us  and  said:  "Well,  the  jig’s  up! 
l'm  done," 

I  rcec  to  go,  hut  Kate  clutched  me. 

"Vou  haven't  failed  you  und  Dick?” 
she  cried. 

"Yep,  I've  failed  I"  Charlie  said;  "hut 
not  in  the  way  you  mean.  The  doctor* 
have  told  me  I’m  due  to  real  a  couple  of 
year*  or  go  into  a  madhouse  or  die - ” 

"Oh,  nonsense,"  said  Kate  trembling; 
"they  don’t  know  what  they're  talking 
about!" 

1  stood  there,  uncertain  whether  to  go  or 

not. 

"How  about  your  not  knowing  what 
you’re  talking  about?"  -aid  Charlie  ex- 
pkaively.  "Mow  cloudy  huve  you  been 
watching  my  health?  What  do  you  know 
of  the  mghta  1  haven’t  alept,  of  the  day* 
I  couldn't  think  l*cau*«  my  brainpan  was 
turned  into  u  red-hot  cap?'' 

"A  few  weeks'  r**t - "  began  Kate. 

"Keep  on  your  own  side,”  eaid  Charlie 
harshly;  "I’m  done;  I  know  it;  so  I’ve 
•old  out." 

"Sold-out?”  ahe  gasped. 

Sn  I  tried  to  go.  but  Kate  held  me. 

i  acted  os  if  1  were  not  there. 

"Oh,  not  everything;  for  instance,  the 
big  house  is  your*  deed  in  that  envelope. 
There  are  bonds  and  stocks  an.l  safe  Invest¬ 
ments  that  will  keep  you  going.  I’m  off 
to-morrow." 

"Off?  Where?" 

"To  rest;  to  see  if  I  ran  ever  get  well." 
'•  I  don't  believe  1  can  start  to-morrow," 
calrelatcd  Kate.  "Can  you  wait  till  next 

»wk?  We  can  go - " 

"  Wt  are  not  going  I”  said  Charlie.  "Get 
that  straight !  You’ve  everything  you  care 
for  represented  in  those  envelopes." 

Then  at  last  I  did  get  away  I  was  sick 
•ith  pity  and  fear.  There  had  been  some¬ 
thing  final  in  Charlie’s  manner.  And  In¬ 
deed.  from  that  time  nn,  the  two  virtually 
separnted.  Later  Charlie  came  back  to  her, 
hut  their  married  happiness  was  ended  for¬ 
ever. 

I  sin  afraid  1  gave  small  thought  to  poor 
Kate  that  afternoon  as  l  walked  slowly 
homeward.  It  was  not  Kate  and  Charlie 
I  was  seeing,  but  Dick  and  myself. 

Most  women,  1  believe,  wake  up  suddenly 
'0  a  difficult  marital  situation  and  then 
■ook  hack  and  ■«-  that  it  may  have  been  ex- 
isting  for  some  time,  and  that  many  signifi¬ 
cant  little  events  prepared  for  it.  The  next 
Men,  if  the  woman  has  sufficient  courage 
and  common  sense,  is  to  ponder  it  carefully 
and  to  tiy  to  change  it  by  the  most  effec- 
,ve  "vethod.  W  hen  I  had  been  over  my 
ground  again  and  again  I  went  back  to  the 
•:  now  grown  so  hateful  to  me.  I 

w  as  to  have  dined  out.  hut  I  made  my  ex- 
'»>en  I  had  dinner  laid  for  just 
I'itK  and  me  on  the  screenrd  porch.  I  put 
on  a  gown  Dick  liked,  and  I  set  out  to  re¬ 
conquer  my  own  kingdom. 

Hut  from  the  very-  first  moment  when  we 
h  I*?'!"  «°K*ther.  and  when  Dick  realized 
»iat  1  had  forr.othing  to  say  to  him.  I  saw 


we  saw  a  lot  of  the  children,  but  often  there 
would  be  a  certain  dashing-to  of  the  gates 
of  Dick’s  soul,  just  when  I  thought  it  was 
free  to  me.  The  fact  was  he  had  lost  the 
finest  kind  of  faith  in  me,  and  the  rebirth 
of  that  sort  of  faith  is  slow. 

1  count  my  victory  from  the  night  when 
I  tried  to  put  him  a  little  in  the  wrong. 

"Dick,’'  I  said,  when  the  spring  dava 
were  coming  on  and  we  were  sitting  in  the 
library  where  we  could  see  the  tulip  beds 
just  set  out.  ’’I’ve  stopped  the  madness  of 
spending.  Won^you  try  to  stoj>  the  mad- 

"I’m  not  overworking."  he  said  in  the 
kcep-off  voice  husbands  use  when  they  are 
making  the  distinction  "my  job  and  your*." 

"Well,  when  even  Mr*.  Cranston  speaks 
of  it.  and  when  even  Mr.  Wuinwright 
says  there  is  no  need,  and  when  the  chil¬ 
dren  look  at  your  face  for  permission  lo 
laugh  " 

Dick  lowered  his  pipe. 

"They  don’t  do  that.  Rhoda?" 

I  pushed  a  footstool  over  and  sat  at  his 
feet. 

"  Dick,”  1  said,  "do  you  know  we’re  get¬ 
ting  to  be  middle-aged?  Yes;  und  don’t 
you  see  that  we’ve  got  to  the  point  where 
w-e  must  get  all  the  new  fresh  interests  we 
can.  and  develop  them  together - -" 

Dick  scraped  hi*  chair  naif  impatiently. 

“  I  wasn’t  going  tu  *uy  for  the  sake  of  our 
love.”  I  went  on.  ’’though  there’s  thal; 
but  1  was  going  to  say  for  the  sake  of  our 
minds  and  souls.  Think  over  the  people  we 
know  who’ve  come  to  midrhannel  day*. 
Even  when  marriuge  has  been  successful, 
and  finance*  are  all  right,  isn’t  there  some¬ 
thing  lacking  with  a  lot  of  them?  Aren’t 
they  nsreow  or  old  in  feeling?  I’m  afraid 
people  have  got  to  work  to  keep  youth  in 
their  hearts,  just  as  much  us  a  beauty  ho* 
to  work  to  keep  it  in  her  face.  I’m  afraid 
at  midchannel  time  people  can't  risk  either 
overemphasis  or  underemphosis;  they  have 
to  look  after  balance  and  aanity  as  they 
never  did  before." 

"You're  getting  to  be  a  regular  platform 
preacher,"  Dick  said;  “this  means  old- 
ffH-nd  golf  again,  and  tennis.  All  right.  I 
gums  you're  all  right,  dear." 

He  In-ill  down  and  kissed  me,  and  some¬ 
how  1  knew  that,  perhaps  without  realizing 
it.  he  had  taken  me  back  fully.  Just  a  few 
nights  later  we  had  a  brief  talk  which  was 
perhaps  the  frankest  of  our  married  life. 
We  had  come  back  from  the  golf  course 
and  were  out  looking  at  the  garden. 

"Well,  old  girl.”  Dick  Mid  as  wo  were 
walking  by  the  tulip  bed,  "you've  made 
good,  all  right." 

"Dick,"  1  Mid  alowly,  "do  you  know 
that  you  touch  there  the  hardest  thing  a 
woman  meet*  in  adaptation  to  married 
hfe  not  being  told  by  her  husband  that 
she's  made  good  so  much  m  the  knowledge 
that  he  st-U  the  standards  for  the  making 
good,  provide*  the  Interpretations.  She 
has  to  succeed  hy  his  standards,  not  her 
own." 

While  Die*  considered  this  I  asked: 
"What  is  hardest  for  a  mun?" 

"1  believe,"  he  auld,  "It  is  the  fact  that 
he  it  accustomed  in  his  daily  work  to  effi¬ 
ciency:  he  goes  after  it  and  gets  it  by  the 
most  direct  method.  Now  Tie  wants  his 
wife  to  In-  a  capable  executive,  and  yet 
he  can't  get  that  by  the  direct  methods  ho 
use*  in  other  plan*.  Chivalry  stands  in  the 
way  and  confuse*  some  of  his  decisions. 
That  gets  on  his  nerves.  Yes,  I  believe 
that's  his  biggest  hurdle." 

We  had  the  sense  of  having  made  a  big 
discovery  In  married  life.  What  was  more 
important,  we  could  discuss  it  imperson¬ 
ally:  that  proved  how  well  we  inarched  in 
accord. 

Marriage  isn’t  just  a  state  of  wedlock. 
Some  fifteen  year*  of  marriage  have  con¬ 
vinced  me  that  it  is  not  to  be  regarded  os 
the  common  lot.  or  as  a  reward  for  hap¬ 
piness.  or  as  a  mere  state  of  wedlock,  but 
as  a  business,  and  one  that  has  more  un¬ 
foreseen  checks  and  accidents  than  any 
other  in  the  world.  becauBO  in  no  other  do** 
the  factor  of  self  bo  constantly  obtrude.  It 
is  a  business  that  exact*  unremitting  atten¬ 
tion  if  it  is  going  to  declare  enough  divi¬ 
dends  to  support.  spiritually  and  mentally, 
the  two  stockholders. 

If  this  attention  b  given  by  both  parties 
to  the  contract,  then  that  longing  for  per¬ 
fection  called  love  may  become  enduring 
and  lifelong,  may  beautify  and  enhance  the 
existence  of  each  that  i*.  the  dreams  with 
which  they  set  out  on  the-  marriage  day  may 
in  the  end  come  true. 
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THE  famous  J.  I.  Case  Tractor  Plow  combines  scientific  design  with  quality  con¬ 
struction  in  a  wav  that  produces  extreme  lieht  draft. 
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struction  in  a  way  that  produces  extreme  light  draft 

In  this  plow  the‘‘drag  "of  furrow  bottom  and  land  side  pressure  has  been  eliminated. 
Besides  all  the  weight  of  the  frame  is  carried  on  famous  J.  I.  Case  dust-proof  wheels. 

That’s  why  this  Tractor  Plow  "rides”  like  a  lift;  and  enters  and  leaves  the  ground  in¬ 
wheeled  vehicle  instead  of  dragging  like  a  stone  stantly,  points  first,  like  a  walking  plow.  Thus 
boat.  That’s  also  why  more  acres  per  day  less  labor  is  required  and  a  more  uniform 


That’s  why  this  Tractor  Plow  "rides"  like  a 
wheeled  vehicle  instead  of  dragging  like  a  stone 
boat.  That’s  also  why  more  acres  per  day 
and  deeper  plowing  are  possible  — and  ex¬ 
treme  fuel  economy  is  attained. 

- In  addition,  the  J.  I. 

J.  I.  Case  Horse  Dtse  Trac,or  “ 
Drawn  Plows  handlcd  from  ,he 

Sulky.  Onng.  Walker mod-  “•*  of  tractor;  h its 
tii.  Wc*id'i  Ughtnt  draft.  a  simple,  sturdy  power 

Flexible  beam  and  "float 
ii\« '•  K^trocn  ixiiurc  uni* 

ronn  penetration  and  pre-  J.  I.  CASE  PLOW 
vrnt  tharei  from  breaking 

Strong,  dependable,  con-  duu.  T.—  KmmCto  u. 

venient.  See  your  J.  I.  oua-c-r.on.  u 

Caw  dealer,  or  write  ui.  M . . 


quality  of  work  is  done.  The  tractor  is  made 
a  more  profitable  investment. 

Your  J.  I.  Case  dealer  will  gladly  explain 
the  foregoing  features  and  many  others 
which  have  resulted  from  nearly 
half  a  century  of  specialized  plow 
building  experience. 


form  penetration  and  jxe-  J.  I.  CASE  PLOW  WORKS  ,0&2r*  Racine,  Wise. 


K— C-F.lk 

C-F.Oik 


M. 


vy»h»  was  nrst  to  combine  sue-  compared  to  that  cf  the  finest 
ccssfully  great  power,  light  weight  aeroplane  or  automobile, 
and  durability. 

These  and  other  advanced  me- 
The  Wallis  "U"  frame  was  an  chanical  ideas  arc  what  enabled 
innovation— a  revolutionary  true-  ,he  Wallis  tractor  to  break  all 

tor  idea.  So  was  the  Wallis  idea  records  «n  low-cost -per  acre  plow- 
of  completely  enclosing  all  gears.  ov*r  ,hl*  coun,r>’  and 

including  the  final  drive.  So  is  nDroad 

the  Wallis  motor  and  transmis-  See  theWallis-AmencasForc- 
sion  which,  in  quality  of  material  most  Tractor.  Write  us  for  the 
and  workmanship,  can  only  be  name  of  the  dealer  in  your  locality. 

A  copy  of  the  latest  Wallis  catalog— fully 
illustrated  will  be  mailed  you.  on  request. 

J.  I.  CASE  PLOW  WORKS  Racine,  Wi,c. 

Sol,,  Aitnu  f~  H’aiu.  Tmrttn 

BRANCHES  n*U«.  T..«  C-T.M.  O-UW  M— U— 

Ok  UK..—  U.,.OlU  1*4  W^VmD.C. 
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Christian  Science 
At  Work 


A  man  is  known  by  the 
work  he  docs.  A  good  tree 
brings  forth  good  fruit. 

In  The  Christian  Science 
Monitor  you  see  Christian 
Science  at  work.  You  realize 
what  Truth  and  Principle  can 
do  when  applied  to  a  daily 
newspaper. 

The  record  of  world  hap¬ 
penings  is  given  exactly, 
clearly,  and  with  just  balance. 

Highly  interesting— for  its 
readers  know  that  the  news 
and  comments  given  in  the 
Monitor  have  a  real  bearing 
upon  their  thought  and  lives. 

The  Ckri.lUn  Science  Moruto. 
ii  >9.00  ■  year  by  mail,  or  may  be 
obtained  at  new.  »tand»,  hotel, 
and  Chri.tlsn  Science  rtading- 
roonia.  A  monthly  trial  njbwnp- 
tlon  by  mail  anywhere  in  the  world 
lor  78<i  a  «in«le  copy  for  3c  damp. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  SCIENCE 
PUBLISHING  SOCIETY 
BOWTOM  U.  S  A. 


So/a  put>//./>a «.  o/  all  author.##./ 
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1918  Acousticon 

FOR  TEN  DAYS*  FREE  TRIAL 
NO  DEPOSIT- NO  EXPENSE 
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tiw  leave  St.  Moritx  Co  join  hi.  regim-nt 
■nd  thought  cow  with  pa*ionat*  «vv  0| 
his  tutor  s  fate.  ,m<*  .T  ? 

The  old  hackneyed  phrase  had  taken  on  a 
beauty  that  filled  his  eyw  with  tears. 

Eighteen— and  nothing  doing  till  he  was 
twenty-one!  He  could  haw  killed  the 
cousins  and  unde*  strutting  about  in  uni¬ 
form  and  saying:  “ Don-tTret.  old  man- 
there  a  lou  of  tune.  The  war  is  we  to  la»t 
another  four  years." 

To  jay  that,  and  laugh-how  little  they 
must  know  of  what  war  meant ! 

It  wad  an  old  custom  in  th*  Bdknan 
K"H  Troy  what  he  wanted  for  ha 
b^hday.  Tt»«stem.MMrto«to  imb¬ 
ed  on  Ms  sixth  anniver- 
pven  a  rabbit  with  ears 
|ad  grown  very  red  and 
I  did  so  want  a  ’cyrio 

Since  then  he  had  always  been  consulted 
,  the  subject  with  a  good  deal  of  rm- 
snjr  and  had  .pent  no  little  time  and 
ought  in  making  a  judidous  choice  in  ad- 


of  the  gay  young  war  godd 


their  tennis  balls  across  the  Belknap  court. 

It  was  a  I-ong  Island  Sunday  in  Jute 
A  caressing  warmth  waa  in  the  air  and  a 
sen  breeze  stirred  the  tope  of  the  lime 
branches.  The  smell  of  fresh  haycocks 
blew  across  the  lawn,  and  a  sparkle  of  blue 
sater  and  a  dipping  of  white  sails  showed 
through  the  trees  beyond  the  hay-fields. 

Mrs.  Belknsp  smiled  indulgently  on  the 
pleasant  scene;  her  judgment  of  Sophy 
nicks  was  lees  severe  than  that  of  the 
young  lady’s  contemporaries.  What  did  it 
motter  if  a  chit  of  eighteen,  having  taken 
up  a  foolish  nttitude,  was  too  self-conscious 
to  renounce  it? 

"Sophy  will  feel  differently  when  she  has  sary 
nursed  some  of  our  own  soldiers  in  a  French  that’ 

h'~"  — 

The  young  clrl  raised  her  merry  eye- 
brows.  "  \\  ho  u  stay  and  nurse  granny  if  I 
go  to  a  French  base  hospital?  Troy,  will 
you?  she  suggested. 

The  other  girls  about  the  tea  table 
laughed.  Though  they  were  only  Troy’s 
age,  or  younger,  they  did  not  mind  hi.  being 
trowd,  for  he  seemed  only  a  little  boy  to 
them,  now  that  they  all  had  friend,  or 
brother*  In  tho  training  camps  or  on  the 
way  to  France.  Boaldes.  though  they  dis¬ 
approved  M  Sophv’a  tone  her  argument  waa 
unanswerable.  They  knew  that  her  preco¬ 
cious  wisdom  snd  self-confidence  had  been 
acquired  at  the  head  of  her  grandmother’s 
household,  and  that  there  was  no  one  else 
to  look  after  poor  old  paralytic  Mrs.  Wlcka 
and  the  orphan  brother*  and  slater*  to 
whom  Sophy  was  mother  and  guardian. 

Two  or  three  of  the  young  men  prtwnt 
were  in  unlfonn,  and  one  of  them.  Mra. 

Belknap  s  nephew,  had  a  captain’s  double 
uir  on  his  shoulder.  What  did  Troy  Bel¬ 
knap  ami  Sophy  Wicks  matter  to  young 
•cenen  playing  a  last  tennis  match  with 
roo.  on  thoir  way  to  Franco? 

Tho  game  began  again  with  much  nolso 
ar.d  cheerful  wrangling.  Mrs.  Belknap 
•tilted  toward  the  house  to  welcome  a 
pup  of  visitors,  and  Mlsa  Wicka  remained 
•-■-Ido  the  tea  tnble.  alone  with  Troy.  She 
was  loaning  hack  in  a  wide  basket  chair, 

h*r  thin  ankle*  in  white  openwork  atock-  engineering  fob”  It’s  a  wonderful' oonor 
•rg.  thrust  out  under  her  short  skirt,  her  tuSty  to*  Voth*  country^  seeit  h'kT. 
»rms  locked  behind  her  thrown-back  head,  prinro,  for  he’l/hW?  «^l  train  at 
Troy  lay  on  the  ground  and  plucked  at  the  his  disposal.  Then  when  yo?rom<-  back  ’’ 
tu fo.  o  gram  at  his  elbow.  Why  was  it  that  he  ron^d.  to  w£k£fo?  .  m«V 

Si  hi.°  ™,rCnU;'f  u"d<’f  <h*  of  Troy's  vbibl*  inatten- 

S.  v  ?f  JPth  *"d  tlon,  "we’ll  see.” 

J^uths  he  could  feel  no  nearness  But  hers?  “See  what?" 

fulttti.T!  «*  P-rtic-uUrly  sgr.-e.ble.  ••  Well  - 1  don’t  know.  A  camp-UI]  IF. 

no  "'‘lilting  It  off;  it  was  like  time  for  Harvard.” 
a  .cent  that  has  got  into  one  s  clothe*.  He  “  I  want  to  go  to  France  at  once  father  ’’ 

!\at  he  'lk«*  h"'  but  »*•  *idTroy.  witVth/v^Trf.^n  ’ 
watch  her.  to  listen  to  her.  to  de-  "To  do  what?”  wailed  his  mother. 

,h*  and  criticism  “Oh.  any  old  thing  drive  an  ambu- 

0,hc”’  A.1  th? .polnt  h“  Unf»-"  Tr°y  •ln,fk  ««*  nindom. 
W  •P*1**1*  ?»ve  out  and  hM  som*-  MBut.d*mr»t.M*benroe«*trdf  "you could 
:SallT/r)Vb'r> fall*d him-  Af,er  ■*  wb  Inm  to  drive  a  car!" 

JP*1''  ■»■>- 

*»w!‘  ,  ,  ,  “But  one  of  those  huge  ambulance* 

M  v-  L  .  ?°y  **y  .,hp  w  bores  you’ll  be  killed !  " 

bo  asked  abruptly,  without  looking  "Father!"  exclaimed  Troy,  in  a  tone 
V.r.  ...  .  ,  that  seemed  to  say  "Aren’t  we  out  of  the 

vou^wt 11  b?y:  and  80  do  nurwfy.  at  least?'* 

bold  !or.th  ,bout  “  Don’t  talk  to  him  like  that.  Josephine.” 

with  ,  VMd  abe  ,ouch«’d  hia  arm  said  Mr.  Belknap,  visibly  wishing  that  be 

”  IW.  L!1’  0f  “Wn*  tennis  shoe,  knew  how  to  talk  to  his  son  himself,  but  per- 
ifsi  “  *T’  Tr°y- «  »  not  our  job -not  ceiving  that  his  wife  was  on  the  wrong  Uck. 
I.’ fyhr- .  lhc  of  “Don’t  you  see.  father,  that  there’s  no 

S^te8^1117"  .  «**  Ulkin*  ,l  *»?  lm  ,0  *o 

Mp-  rpfovrred  her  racket.  France,  anyhow." 

S  TW  uk«h«,Hace  In  a  new  set  be-  -  In  defence  of  our  wi,h~?” 

•  *roy  s  cousin,  the  captain.  "Oh.  you’ll  forget  all  that  later,”  said 

r-r  n- .  -  , ,  ,  ,r/  h^rs.  Belknap  began  to  cry,  and  her  hu*- 

1  U  i.  “?? job— that  was  the  bitter  band  turned  on  her. 

a  “  My  dear,  you’re  really— really -  I 

lTr?y  <,nepd  lor  had  come-  understand  Troy!”  he  blurted  out.  hia 
Who  lS*2  **?  hpr  Par*-  And  he.  veins  swelling  too. 

for  the  and  hoped  “nd  lo,“fr'i  “  But  if  the  Red  Cross  is  to  send  you  on 

eariy  „d??B,af^ffir“*'  had  °<  *  that  mission  to  Italy,  -hy  shouldn’t  Troy 

binweff  la.i.itu*0.0  d  “nd  young.  had  got  wait  and  go  as  your  seeretao’?"  Mrs. 
cii’^h  avoided,  snubbed,  ridi-  Belknap  said,  tacking  skillfully. 

•  “nunemoratad  in  a  Mr.  Belknap,  who  had  not  yet  made  up 

..magazine  skit  in  which  “Marne”  hia  mind  to  accent  the  minion,  made  it  up 


A  Safe  Sign 
to  Follow 


PIT  locates  the  most  satisfy- 

I  ing  Hosiery  made  for 
Men  and  Women;  and 
identifies  the  Shop  display¬ 
ing  it  as  the  home  of  Hosiery 

Monito  Hosiery  is  the 
product  of  artisans  who  are 
paid  a  premium  for  improv¬ 
ing  their  work;  and  is  made 
in  a  factory  where  quality 
wins  more  approbation  than  quantity. 

It  is  the  Hosiery  with  distinctive  individuality.  Wc 
arc  aiming  to  make  Monito  Hosiery  "yours  for  life"— 
so  wc  must  make  it  surpassingly  good. 

In  Silk  — Silk  and  Lisle  — Liale 

Foe  Sals  ..-rywh.ro  by  lh.  b-M  Shop. 

Moorhead  Knitting  Company,  Inc.,  Hnrriaburg,  Pennn. 


PUT  REAL  ENAMEL 
ON  YOUR  CAR 


md  genuine  auto 
the  hi’h-lustcr, 
'■y-worting,  aclf- 
inp  automobile 


MADE  BY  THE  MAKERS  OF 

PRATT  &  LAMBERT  VARNISHES 


October  26,  tyi 


Quality  Made  the  Name 
Patrick  Famous 

PEOPLE  everywhere  call  these 
Mackinaw  styles  simply.  "My 
Patrick.”  But  Patrick  means  much 
more.  We  make  Great  Coats,  Sweat¬ 
ers.  Blankets.  Sportsmen’s  Garments 

rand  various  other  all-wool  prod¬ 
ucts.  All  of  this  same  famous 
quality  — "  Bigger  then  Weather.” 

While  the  Patrick  MO*  -<  prcducW* 

•  Urge  suppty  d  goods  for  the  Oov-  ra 

asusAJSsu; 

dealers.  Tlu.  u,pply  -  ^  in  the  hands 


tmywUy  t**" 

Very  !«•»  ol  the 


Pa trick-Duluth  Woolen  Mills 


ng  lo.it  in  the  offlrw.  ol  Part,  war  CharitH-i 
vrA  Troy  had  wvrr  noticed  that  French - 
.cenra  had  donned  khaki  for  that  |mrjH*e. 
••  Frame  mu»t  bo  purified."  thrwe  young 


rt  wi  •«'>»  from  contamination- liw 
•wdful  thcal-ra.  ar.d  the  nov.U.  and  tho 
adrvanU.  Of  win--.  «  mu.lu't  bo  hard 
i  thr  Fmrt.  for  t hoy' vo  novrr  known 
«nr  life  of  the  family-  but  we  mu.t  show 
iotn.  Wr  n'i«  art  tho  example." 

Troy.  alokonod  by  thrlr  blataacy.  had 
q*  to  hirawlf  for  the-  greater  part  of  tho 
ip:  but  during  tbo  last  dayn  h«-  had  boon 
•awn  into  talk  l«y  a  girl  w  bo  reminded  him 
!  Mow  Vkta,  though  *be  waa  in  tmth 
finitely  prottior.  Tho  evenings  Mow 
rvka  sere  long,  and  I*  nat  at  her  ndo  in 
>o  saloon  and  liUi-riid  to  hor. 

IIn  mmr  was  llinda  ft  arlirk,  and  she 
■mo  from  tho  Middle  Wert.  Ho  gatberod 
««m  hrr  ea*y  eoMidemce  that  she  *u 


f  k»d  pAdwh^-'llor'n  rurtJiiird'lVVho 
4  preparing  a  repertoire,  for  she  aj>- 
I  to  think  that  Joan  of  Arc  *««  a 
jt ionarv  boro  who  had  bent  guillo- 
•  ith  Mario  Antoinotto  for  blowing 
>  Bastille:  and  hor  notion*  <4  French 
«•  did  not  extend  beyond  thin  striking 
*.  But  i bo  *  a*  n-ady  and  eager  to 
n  Franco  to  Tmy,  and  to  tho  group  <4 
men  who  gat  he  re*  1  about  her.  liiten- 
berjeercirg  accent  a  and  gating  into 

e'mu-t  carry  America  right  into  the 
<4  France-  for  *be  ha*  got  a  great  big 
iid  bewrt.  in  spite  of  everything" 
ftariick  declared.  "Wo  mud  loach 
i  love  children  and  homo  and  tho  out- 
life:  and  you  American  boys  mint 
the  young  Frenchmen  to  love  their 
r»  You  mint  *et  tho  example.  Oh. 
do  you  know  what  my  ambition  i*? 
o  organise  an  Old  Home  Week  Just 
art.  all  over  France,  from  Harvcr  right 
to  MaraefUea.  And  all  through  the 
flatod  region*  too.  Wouldn't  it  be 
r  ?  we  could  grt  General  Pemhing  to 
■  keep  Homo  Week  right  up  at  the 
t.  at  feep  and  Leal  md  Ram.,  and  all 
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on  the  instant  “Y«.  Troy-why  not? 
t  tetall  be  gam  «yw*— In  a  month  or  no. 

wwfSgo  to  France.”  .aid  his  *on. 
And  be  added,  laughing  with  sudd™  cou> 
age:  “You  ate.  y«Aj  new*  refused  me  a 
birthday  present  yrt. 

vn 

France  at  last  1  As  the 
gTcen  across  the  hav  he  could 


those  martyr  dties-right  clcoe  8p  ir,  n, 
trenches?  So  that  even  the  Grrmar*  »0ij 
see  us  and  hear  us.  and  pertain  lWB 
U--  too?  For  you  know  we  mustn’t  »,»*. 
of  teaching  even  the  Germans!” 

Troy  as  be  crept  away  heard  tc  y*n 
man,  pink  and  shockhcaetd,  murmur 
to  the  prophetess:  “Hearing  yen 
has  made  it  all  so  clear  to  me.' 


>1 

All 


•  Ideriy  gentleman.  adjusting  hisMMlu* 
added  with  nasal  emphasis:  “Y» 


Warlick  haa 
what  we  all 
to  contribute 


in  a  verylovdysij 
—that  Amenca'i  nnan  ■ 
the  human  demrat  u  t>. 


war. 


‘Oh,  good  God!"  Troy 


mg  to  his  darkened  cabin  'ESL, 


.  emt 


“SeU-aatUarlM  u 
death,"  and  felt  a  sudden  jwJr(  h 
Wick*’  ironic  eves  and  bn  nr 


M.  Gantier'a  phr 
death,"  and  felt 
Sophy  Wick*'  ironic  eyes 
"What's  the  use  of  jawing?' 


a 


He  Itad  l«n  for  tdx  months  on  hs 
and  was  beginning  to  know  » 
about  it— to  know,  for  iratance,  thu  X* 
ture  had  never  meant  him  for  an  amWu  * 
driver.  Neverthrioa,  lie  had  stock  Mb 
uuk  with  such  a  dogged  dotcmiairir  ti 
snooted  that  after  several  montle  ifajttk 
Paris  hoepiUls  he  was  bafiimiag  tote  an 
to  exposed  sectors. 

His  Orel  sight  of  the  draalaUd  wntr. 
I>e  had  traversed  throe  ysara  rarlhr  rat*! 
..Id  memories  of  the  Gantler  family, mi W 
.•rote  once  more  to  their  Utile  loan  bu 
again  without  result.  Then  ont  fsv  b 
was  sent  to  a  sector  of  the  V«an*  vhrt.a 
held  by  American  troops.  11*  tot  •» 
•  hard  as  the  motor  rallied «wtk 
village  empty  of  ti.c  iv 


.warming  with  big  falr-halr«d  actoirra  Tb 
land  lifted  and  dipped  again,  anl  tew 
■head  c4  him  the  ridge  corn  cros-rt  I- 
M.  Gantier'a  village,  and  thr  wall  H  tW 
terraced  garden,  with  thu 
putting  forth  Ita  early  gi 
else  was  in  rains- pale. 


rains 

years 


tW  ter  /*«■•  “IlmUrll  fmU  .W»cn"  V'™  r‘'i  ,  , 

RIKER_* 


TRUCKS 

ARE 

BUILT  BY 


THE 


LOCOMOBILE  co  if 


OF  AMERICA  •  Bridgeport,  Conn . 


the  hornteam  uW 
.  K«o'te( 
rains- pale.  weslh«-U»*W: 
over  which  tl^  rains  and  R»  d  «v 
had  irassed  cflaclngly.  TtadjW 
firm  and  fouraquara  on  tte  U 
a  mere  tracery  again!  Uf | 
the  hewpice  roolW.  tte  dl  C  W 

and  bulging,  with  Hack  *n»*not  ml" 

KWSSAttKSg 
asr«JW.4T*.tfBt 
•“"-‘■""•firJra.* 

.ofJEifoSS.’r." 

M^Gantle'r-The  old  grnllemjn'  j' 
was  mayor,  and  the  German*  tookhsn ,  b 
died  In  Germany.  The  young  pi  » 
Gantler -waa  taken  with  him.  b" 

She's  ".hut  u..'  somewhere  in 

Dame  dc  Incite:  Jean  oe  a  w  e- 
poor  little  FWI*.  the  y'"'|E™'i" 
at  Saloniki.  VM.  -  •  ■  ,fJ***J« 
Ah,  «he  and  her  alaMT  M«l  *W  .. , 
charitable  peoiile  took  them.  • 0,0 
where.  tha '•£*!* 

He  fumbled  and  brOUghtMtMl 
paper  on  which  waa  wriUonJ ibe  <*<• 

town  in  the  center  of  France. 

T*He  went'back  to  his  hoeing. 

After  that,  whenever  T W® 
back  to  Paris,  he  hunted  «*  *“?} • 

UIfteriadown  Mtne. Lcbue. 
at  her  desk  in  the  same  big  rroo., 
a  row  of  horsehair 
Ured  people  waiting  their  turo  l« 
ing  ticket  or  a  restaurant  raw-  ,1(. 

Mmr.  Lebuc  had  grown  mac 
her  filmy  eye*  peered  •»*«" 
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large  spectacles  before  she  recognized  Troy. 
Then,  after  tears  and  raptures,  he  set  forth 
his  errand,  and  she  began  to  peer  again  anx¬ 
iously.  shuffling  about  the  bits  of  paper  on 
i  he  ilesk  and  confusing  her  records  hopo- 

"ivhy,  is  that  you?"  cried  a  gay  young 
voice. 

And  then1,  on  the  other  side  of  the  room, 
sat  one  of  the  young  war  goddesses  of  the 
Belknap  tennis  court,  trim,  uniformed,  im- 

Bnt,  with  a  row  of  bent  barks  in  shabby 
before  her  d«k. 

"Ah.  Mias  Batchford  will  tell  you— she's 
so  quick  and  clever." 

Mine.  Lebuc  sighed,  resigning  herself  to 
chronic  bewilderment. 

Troy  erased  to  the  other  desk.  An  old 
woman  *al  before  it,  in  threadbare  mourn¬ 
ing,  a  crape  veil  on  her  twitching  head. 
She  spoke  in  a  low  voice,  slowly,  taking  a 
long  time  to  explain;  each  one  of  Miss 
Batchford’s  quick  questions  put  her  back, 
und  she  had  to  begin  all  over  again. 

“Oh.  these  refugtwr!”  cried  Mias  Batch- 
ford,  stretching  u  I  angled  arm  above  the 
crape  veil  to  clasp  Troy’s  hand.  “  Do  ait 
down,  Mr.  Belknap.  /WpfeArr-roiu.  t'U 
mu  plait,"  she  said,  not  too  unkindly,  to 
the  old  woman:  und  added  to  Troy; 
"There's  no  satisfying  them.” 

At  the  sound  of  Troy’s  name  the  old 
wuman  had  turned  her  twitching  head,  put¬ 
ting  back  her  veil.  Her  eyes  met  Troy's, 
und  they  looked  at  each  other  doubtfully. 
Then  .Madam*  Gantier!"  he  exclaimed. 

"Yea,  yea."  she  said,  the  tears  running 
down  her  face. 

Troy  was  not  sure  if  she  recognised  him. 
though  his  name  hud  evidently  called  up 
some  vague  association.  He  saw  thut  most 
things  had  grown  far  off  to  her,  and  that 
for  the  moment  her  whole  mind  was  cen¬ 
tered  on  the  painful  and  humiliating  effort 
"f  putting  her  ease  to  this  strung*  young 
woman  who  snapped  out  questions  like  a 

machine. 

"l)o  you  know  her?"  fcikrd  Mi*  Butch- 
ford,  surprised. 

"I  used  to,  I  believe,”  Troy  answered. 

" You  can't  think  whut  she  wants— Just 
everything!  They're  all  alike.  She  wants 
to  burrow  live  hundred  franca  to  furnish  a 
list  for  herself  and  her  siller." 

"Well,  why  not?" 

"Why.  w««  don't  lend  money,  of  course. 
It’s  against  all  our  principle*.  We  give 
work  or  relief  In  kind— that's  what  I’m  tell¬ 
ing  her.” 

"Ira.  Could  I  give  it  to  her?" 
"What— all  thnt  money?  Certainly  not  I 
You  don't  know  them  I" 

Troy  shook  hands  and  went  out  Into 
the  street  to  wait  for  Mne.  Gantler;  and 
when  she  came  he  told  her  who  he  was. 
She  cried  and  shook  a  gr.  at  deal,  and  he 
rslled  a  rah  and  drove  h  w  home  to  the 
poor  lodging  where  she  and  her  sister  lived. 
The  sister  hud  hernmo  weak-minded,  and 
the  room  was  dirty  und  unt  d  v,  becuuoe,  us 
M me.  Ciuntler  explained,  h«  r  lameness  pre¬ 
vented  her  from  keeping  It  clean,  and  they 
could  not  afford  a  charwoman.  The  pic¬ 
ture.  of  the  four  dead  sons  hung  on  the  wall, 
a  wisp  of  crape  above  each,  with  all  their 
ribbons  and  citations.  But  when  Troy 
*l»kc  of  old  M.  Gantler  ami  the  daughter 
Mine.  Gantlet's  face  grew  lil  e  a  stone,  and 
her  sister  began  to  whimper  ,ike  an  animal. 

Troy  remembered  the  territorial's  phrase; 
'  You  may  say  there's  a  fumi'y  wiped  out." 

He  went  away,  too  shy  to  give  the  live 
hundred  francs  In  his  poeket. 

One  of  his  first  cans,  on  getting  back  to 
France  had  been  to  order  a  headstone  for 
Paul  Gnntier's  grave  at  Mooilement.  A 
week  or  two  after  his  meeting  with  Mme. 
Gantler  his  ambulance  was  ordered  to 
Eta-may.  and  he  rnunagrd  to  get  out  to 
Mondemcnt  and  have  the  ato  ic  set  up  and 
the  grave  photographed.  He  had  brought 
M>me  flowers  to  lay  on  it.  und  he  borrowed 
two  tin  wreaths  from  the  neighboring 
crosm-.,  >o  that  Paul  Gantier’s  mound 
should  seem  the  most  fondly  tended  of  all. 
Me  sent  the  photograph  to  Mrae.  Gantier. 
“ith  a  live-hundred-franc  hill;  bit  after  a 
long  tinw-  his  letter  came  back  from  the 
Post  office. 

The  two  old  w  omen  had  gone. 

mi 

TN  FEBRUARY  Mr.  Belknap  arrived  in 
i?‘„on  a  Tightly  outtoned 

into  hk  Red  Cross  uniform,  he  lo  d  ed  to  his 
•on  older  and  fatter  hut  more  Important 
■nd  impressive  than  usual. 

....  .  ***  on  his  way  to  Italy,  v  here  he 
*a*  to  remain  for  three  months,  a  d  Troy 


leamed  with  dismay  that  he  needed  i 
retary.  and  had  brought  none  with 
because  be  counted  on  his  son  to  til 
post. 

"  You’ve  had  nearly  a  year  of  th» 
man.  and  the  Front's  as  quiet  as  a  chi 
As  for  Paris,  isn’t  it  too  frivolous  for 
It’s  much  farther  from  the  war  non 
than  New  York.  I  haven't  had  a  d. 
like  this  since  your  mother  joined 
Volum 

Iona 
at  t 


railed  at  him  aero*  their  little  table 
Nouveau  Luxe. 

s  glad  to  hear  it -about  New  York, 
i.  Troy  answered  composedly.  "It's 
our  turn  now.  But  Paris  isn't  a  bit  too 
frivolous  for  me.  Which  shall  it  be.  fathec- 
thc  Palais  Royal  or  the  Capucinea?  They 
say  the  new  renu  there  is  great  fun." 

Mr.  Belknap  was  genuinely  shocked.  He 
had  caught  the  war  fever  late  in  lif*  and 
late  in  the  war,  and  his  ion’s  flippancy 
surprised  and  pained  him. 

"The  theater?  We  don’t  go  to  the 
theater."  He  paused  to  light  hk  cigar,  and 
added,  embarrassed:  "Really.  Troy,  now 
there's  so  little  doing  here,  don't  you  think 
you  might  he  more  useful  in  Italy?” 

Trey  was  anxious,  for  h*  was  not  sure 
that  Mr.  Belknap's  influence  might  not  be 
sufficient  to  detach  him  from  hk  job  on  a 
temporary  mfcsuon;  but  long  experience  in 
dealing  with  parents  made  him  aasume  a 
greater  air  of  cooIimm  as  hk  fears  increased. 

"  Wrll,  you  see.  father,  so  many  other 
chaps  have  taken  advantage  of  lb*  lull  to 
go  off  on  leave  that  If  1  asked  to  be  detached 
now  -well,  U  wouldn't  do  me  much  good 
with  my  chief."  he  said  cunningly,  gueonmg 
thnt  if  he  appeared  to  yield  hk  father  might 
putpone  action. 

"Yen.  I  see."  Mr.  Belknap  rejoined,  im¬ 
proved  by  the  military  character  of  the  ar¬ 
gument.  He  was  still  trying  to  get  isvd  lo 
the  fact  that  he  was  himself  under  orders, 
and  nervous  visions  of  a  sort  of  mitigated 
court-martial  came  to  him  in  th*  middle  of 
pbasant  dinners  or  jumped  him  out  of  hk 
morning  sleep  like  an  alarm  dock. 

Troy  saw  that  hk  point  was  gained:  but 
he  regretted  having  proposed  the  Cap's- 
rinra  to  ht«  father.  He  himself  was  not 
shocked  by  the  seem mg  indifference  of 
Paris;  he  thought  the  gay  (heaters,  the 
crowded  shops,  the  restaurants  groaning 
with  abundance,  were  all  healthy  signs  <3 
the  nation's  Irrepressible  vitality.  But  he 
understood  that  America's  young  teal 
might  well  be  chilled  by  the  Ibst  contact 
with  this  careless  exuberance  so  dose  to  the 
lines  where  young  men  Uke  himself  were 
dying  day  by  day  in  order  that  the  curtain 
might  ring  up  punctually  on  low-necked 
rerun.  and  fat  neutrak  feast  undisturbed 
on  lobster  and  champagne.  Only  now  and 
then  he  asked  himself  what  had  become  of 
the  Pari-  of  the  Marne,  and  what  would 
happen  Jf^everjirain -  But  that,  of 

Mr.  Belknap  left  for  Italy -and  two  days 
afterward  Troy’s  ambulance  was  reused 
from  semi-inaction  and  hurried  to  Beau¬ 
vais.  The  retreat  from  St.  Quentin  had 
begun,  and  Park  was  once  again  the  Paris 
of  the  Marne. 

The  same  -  but  how  different  '-rare  the 
tense  day*  that  followed.  Troy  Belknap, 
instead  of  hanging  miserably  about  marble 
hotels  and  waiting  with  rati**  crowds  for 
the  communiqufa  to  appear  in  the  windows 
of  the  newspaper  office-,  was  in  the  thick  of 
the  retreat,  swept  back  on  ita  tragic  tide, 
hk  heart  wrung  but  hk  imagination  hushed 

relieving  a  little  fraction  of  the  immense 
anguish  and  the  dreadful  disarray. 

The  mere  fact  of  lifting  a  wounded  man 
"so  that  it  wouldn't  hurt":  of  stiffening 
one’s  bps  to  a  smile  as  the  ambulance 
pulled  up  in  the  market  place  of  a  terror- 
stricken  village;  of  calling  out  "Soy  In 
tenant!"  to  whimpering  women  and  be¬ 
wildered  old  people;  of  giving  a  bft  to  a 
family  of  footsore  refuge*-;  of  prying  open 
a  tin  of  condensed  milk  foe  the  baby  or 
taking  down  the  odd  re**  of  a  sister  in  Paris, 
with  the  promise  to  bring  •*»  of  the 
fugitives;  the  heat  and  the  burden  and  the 
individual  effort  of  each  minute  carried  one 
along  through  the  endUva  yet  breathless 
hours— backward  and  forward,  backward 
and  forward,  between  Paris  and  the 
fluctuating  Front,  till  in  Troy  s  weary  brain 
the  ambulance  took  on  the  semblance  of  a 
tirrie*  (fray  shuttle  humming  u  the  hands 

It  was  on  one  of  these  trips  that  for  the 
fir.it  time  he  saw  a  trainload  of  American 


WATCH 
THE  ALLIES 
WIN 


TAKE  A 
WHACK  AT 
THE  HUN 


Play  die  Inkmely  Exciting.  Initialing  and  Patriotic 


Visualize  the  Great  War  With  “Barcroco” 

Stop  the  Hun  advance— drive  him  back  across  no-man’s  land — dear  across  the  Rhine.  A 
game  that  spreads  the  theatre  of  war  before  you— 1  amaluuizcs  you  with  I  be  towns  and  strategic 
posnteohhe  war  rone,  teaches  you  lo  understand  what  America  is  helping  lo  do  over  there. 

■4*u»  NismM  rm. .«  is  far»r  S— loo  oU  so  limit  lo  a.  G*«  *  si  ihr 
DEPARTMENT.  TOY.  NOVELTY  or  GENERAL  STORE 
rr^  or  tot'll  tend  postpaid  on  receipt  of  price. 

GREY  &  GREY.  LuL  5  Wat  29th  Street.  N.  Y.  u.t'ttttX 

C  f .  IU^i  Sol S  a.  Col  l>  I.IIV,  IIBsilVN.  Y. 


The  Relation  of  Good  Paint  V - / 

to  Better  Tractor  Service 

borough  dependability  of  There  U  an  Aroo  product  for  every’  re¬ 
ly  result  from  painstaking  quirement.  and  a  broad  experience  qualifies 
ractice.  Paint -good  paint  (D  both  the  best  finishing  proc- 

nation  and  invites  better  ^  ^  that  improve  the 

tor  owner.  quality  of  your  product,  cut  your  produc- 

ticsi  cost  and  increase  your  output.  Cor- 
orv  and  fu Id  service  tests  respondent  on  this  subject  is  solicited 
<1  of  nearly  forty  years.  from  manufacturers. 

The  Arco  Company 

Em.W.sM  1881 

C— »1  OMMss.  >410  Area  Cte-eUnd.  Ohio 

'«!»•  Officer:  Y*.k  Cd»  K.“"Crfr 


HE  sensible,  nvclern 
woman  wants  a  soft, 
dear  skin -for  that  i* 
rhe  skin  Nature  in- 


u>d  UMWO—tvo.  They  wanted  to  kill 

*aig»ii-d  for;  and  there  was  a  good  d«i 
noredoint hark  home  at  Podunk  or  Tomb- 

’’IT  ^L'^STJidy  the  soldier,  who  took 
this  depredatory  view  of  FYwrre.  Some  of 
(he  officer*  whom  Troy  met  at  his  fnends 
how*  discouraged  him  more  than  the 
fnlistrd  men  with  whom  he  tried  to  make 
friend*  m  the  caMl.  They  had  more  deft- 
r. ;«a  mr^A  .rv urf avorab *  opinvona ft*  to  the 
country  they  hud  come  to  defend  They 
mantra  to  know,  in  God's  name,  where  in 
the  blasted  place  you  could  ret  fried  hom¬ 
iny  and  a  real  portrehoure  .teak  for  break¬ 
fast.  and  when  the  hall-eame  season  heean. 
and  w'bether  it  rained  every  day  all  the  year 
round;  and  Troys  tumd  efforts  to  point 

of  I’anTfaiVd  to  ear**  any  lasting  Intercmt- 
But  now  be  turned  to  see  a  different 
rereofmen.  Tbe_  fare- leamnr  from  the 
windows  of  the  tram  flowed  with  youthful 
resolution.  The  sold»«  were  out  on  their 

the  ^t»e  of  a  ton*  inexorable  and  exhaust¬ 
ing  aoured  forth  from  the  vwrvotni  of  the 
new  aorld  to  replenish  the  waited  VHM  of 

'^"Hoomy!"  he  * 
io*  his  cap  at  the 

under  bis  breath. 


pplying  it  with  natural 
lew  you  interfere  with 
at  nilincts  of  your  skin 
it  will  he.  The  clear**- 
hc  thorough  and 
i.  but  must  nor 


frantically,  wav- 
:  train;  hut  a*  it 
head  and  sworn 
r  they  went,  hi* 
he  had  so  often 
them,  racing  in  their 
mds  to  the  rescue  of 
>  Hill  too  you nf  to  be 
amosif  them,  and  read d  only  yearn  after 
threw  with  all  his  addnt  heart  f 
After  a  hard  fortnight  of  day-and-night 
work  he  was  ordered  a  few  day*  off.  and 
sulkily  resigned  himself  to inarUon.  Forth* 
first  twenty-four  hour,  he  slept  the  lra.Jen 
sleep  d  weary  youth,  and  for  the  next  he 
mopsd  on  his  hsd  in  the  Infirmary:  hut  the 
third  day  he  crawled  out  to  take  a  look  at 

TV  lonr-dManr*  homhardment  W 


ntervals  there  was  a  more  or  Uma  remote 
■rath,  followed  liy  a  long  reverberation. 
Itut  t  V  life  of  the  strreHs  was  not  affected. 
iVopi*  m+fit  ft  bout  their  buiintMi  au  unuaJ, 


^  ftftt  not  rmim*  t#y  tb*  mnauin 
a  (r»  ihrlU,  but  by  the  pffpftlUftl 
A  tbftt  wftayirif  fttxi  l*C*4in*  lin* 
h  all  ro*n’»  thourkts  »rr#  fixed.  It 
ran*,  not  fe*r.  that  Troy  rrad  In  all 
niioit  Ufa  sorrow  owr  no  much 


A  FALCON  shaped  pen 
*■  with  a  stub-point,  the 
Jackson  Stub  Pen  fills  a  de¬ 
mand  of  those  to  whom  writ¬ 
ing  is  ever  a  task.  This  pen 
carries  an  ample  supply  ol  ink. 
The  stroke  is  free  and  running. 
The  Jackson  Stub  satisfies  every 
writer,  because  it  is  a  restful,  easy 
pen  to  use.  It  'glides  smoothly  and  evenly 
over  the  paper  with  the  least  effort.  It  is 
one  of  the  most  popular  pens  in  America. 
Ask  for  No.  442  Jackson  Stub. 

kScnJ  I  5c  fir  *  ,*mpu  Jim 

ESTEK  BROOK  PEN  MFC.  CO.  ^ 
i  f o  cooper  stbbet  y' 

cam  litre,  re.  i 


children  to 


Idand  with  their  guvernm  and  nuhrd 
o  do  Red  Cross  nursing.  It  seem*  *V 
aken  a  course  at  the  l’rewbyterian 
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How  Soaps  affect  your  skin 


October  36,  m 


choicest  materials  are  not  costly-  I 
It  is  in  a  proper  balancing  of  these 
materials  that  the  soapmaker  * 
real  art  comes. 

You  win  find  that  art 
rTs  »  wonderfully  expressed  Vo 

JP.  F*irT  Soap-  . 

We  are  quite  sure  it 
sold  Fairy  Soap  for  >o  cents 
a  cake  we  could  tell  you  a 
truthful  story  abort  its  vahje 
as  a  toilet  soap  which  would 
make  you  feel  that  that 
price  was  warranted. 

But  «e  prefer  to  talk  to 
you  along  common-sense 
line,  and  to  give  you  Fairy 
Soap  at  ft  cortimoa-jcnic 
|  price — a  lew  cents  a  cake. 

I  If  your  general  health  is 
guxl  and  if  you  use  Fairy 
Soap  in  any  sensible  man¬ 
ner,  you  may  be  sure  that  in 
time  you  will  have  a  skin  as 

-ft  -iud  !•»«»,  “  NffW* 
endowed  you  with. 

No  matter  where  you  li»c 
or  where  you  make  your 
home  you  can  buy  Fairy 
Soup. 

imi  «.  «  vaiawant  cour»»r 


on  tbe  way  to  tV  battle  front.  He  most  golden  of  apnng.  ah*  bariud  u: 
££  piracy  of  them  in  Fm,  decked  bereeif.  and  mirrored  her  rererem) 
durirr  tVMMh*  Lxc hi.  arrival;  awn  beauty  in  the  Seine, 
during  u*  rnpaum  gtreaU.  or  «t-  And  atlll  the  cloudle*  wrefc.  memdd 


#!*•»•  M  . -  - - ^  J 

FAHWid 

White  ov«a  cateo  k  hAI j  Fit 


i£r££i 

.^netxable  wall  of  the  Front,  the  be** 
dumbly  lowered  and  waited.  Then  ou 
morning  toward  the  end  of  May-  Troy,  u(. 
ing  late  after  an  unusually  hard  day.  retd: 

'  The  new  German  offensive  hat  begin. 
The  Chemin  dcs  Dnmra  has  been  reukti 
by  the  enemy.  Our  valiant  troop  ur 
resisting  heroically.'' 

Ah.  now  Indeed  they  were  on  the  nails 
Faria! 

In  a  flash  of  horror  he  saw  it  all.  VU 
iiitter  history  of  the  war  was  rtenutiir 
itself,  and  the  battle  of  the  Marne  »n  io 
be  fought  again. 

The  misery  of  the  succeeding  day*  «coM 
have  been  intolerable  if  there  had  bwi 
time  to  think  of  it.  But  day  and  xigtr. 
t  here  was  no  respite  for  Troy'*  service;  ail 
being  by  this  time  a  practiced  hand  be  Ml 
to  be  continually  on  the  road. 

On  the  second  day  he  received  edm  u 
evacuate  wounded  from  an  American  but 
hospital  near  the  Marne.  It  was 
the  old  battleground  be  was  to  traviru; 
only  before  he  had  truveretd  it  in  the  vjIc 
of  the  German  retreat,  and  now  it  *u  ;i. 
Allied  troop*  who.  alow  y.  RMtbodkdy. 
and  selling  every  inch  dear,  were  lalnt 
back  acroas  the  narred  soil,  Troy  (sod 
eastward  with  a  heavy  heart. 


•M 

morning 


at  daylight  l by 


Thf. 

started  for  the  Front. 

Troy's  breast  .welled  with  the  wri*  d 

was  heavy  with  doom.  There  was  m  lire 
taking  ita  taste  on  the  lip*.  It  w»*  »* W 
of  the  Marne  that  V  wa*  breathing. 

Here  he  »as.  one*  more  involvrf  In  «« 
of  the  great  convulsion*  uf  Destiny,  ui 
.till  almost  as  Vlplea.  a  .perlntoi  a*  «hai 
four  year,  before,  he  had  strayed  tha  tom- 
ing  dre«t  of  Paris  and  cried  out  In i  hilly  > 
heart  for  a  ahare  in  the  drama.  Almat  •• 
hr  I  pleas,  yea;  in  spite  of  his  our  not 

’Ba&ssx  srK&t 
a^jsisvseat^ 

untried  Army  of  hi.  country.  Itwuun. 
thing  it  w  as  a  great  deal -to  be  e»«n  tb» 
humlilrwt  part,  the  moat  InrtiittreAmsI  MC 
in  that  mighty  machinery  of  the  hnuit. 
but  It  >is  not  enough  at  thU  turning  l-n. 
of  history  for  one  who  hud  so  >«<!  »t »  [' 
advance,  who  wan  so  aware  of  it  no*  tl« 
It  had  come,  who  had  carried  K iloog'J 
hia  lipa  l  V  taste  of  lu  scarcely  brssthiH* 

“'a.  the  ambulance  left  the  g.tre  of  P*H< 
and  hurried  eastward  In  the  gray  d.vn  tl» 
renae  of  going  toward  sonic  thing  re*  • « 

srfiiSKSrasnwS 

war  that  wa*  about  to  *tnkc-*nd  h'  'o 
•till  too  young  to  give  hlmsttf  to  th'  '•* 
he  had  so  long  dreamed  of  serv-ing. 

From  tV  moment  they  left  ‘begatw'l 
road  w  as  encumbered  with  huge  r»y""'‘ 
trucks,  limousine.,  motoreycka.lor«<r*^ 
of  artiUery,  army  kitchens.  ■P#J* 
ona-all  the  familiar  elements  of  the  Ijh’"’' 
sion  hr  had  ao  often  watched  unrdl" 
itrelf  endMy  ea«t  and  wret  »<■  “* 
Nothing  no*  ««“' 


t-but  somrthhig  new  'ln  the 


endlessly 
Atlantic  to  the 

living,  and  accepted  what  lay  oyer  tWW; 
in  tV  dim  land  of  the  final  He  had 
that  look.  too.  in  the  day*  before  the 
Most  of  tV  face,  on  the  «> 
French;  a.  far  a.  Kpcrnay  they  n- 
compatriot,  only  in  isolated  group* 
whenever  one  of  the  motor  tnictal""^, 
ing  by  bore  a  big  U.  8.  on  it*  l“  Li 

lC-.ire.L-J  LtaiLke  Moowlbtllanff*  fth(*Oft’* 

mill 


1*10  Hfcl'V  1  --  . 

_ pftftt,  iu»t  for  tke  )°y  01 

the  frreh  young  head,  riaing  PV™^^  ,7, 

back  in  reply  to  a  stentorian  Hi.  *»- 
it!"  ‘‘Brt  your  life  I  will. 

Hubert  Jacks,  the  young  fellow  **•  •» 
with  him.  touted  back,  too.  as 
between  time,  he  was  more  ocwPW 
the  detail,  of  their  own  particular  w. 
which  he  was  newer  than  Troy-«“?.*J 
not  to  feel  so  intensely  tV  weigh'  “ 
pending  event*. 

tCenilnmed  o*  *<•*•  •*> 
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.■?a gtsrg  zt’SsS 

but  suddenly  they  were  interrupted  by  the 
noere  of  a  motor  stopping  outnde.  There 
V?  a  stir  at  the  mouth  of  the  cavern  and  a 
prl  said  eagerly:  -  Here  .he  cornea!" 
Instantly  the  cellar  woke  up.  The  soL 

wait*  of  the  entrance,  the  door  above  was 
cautiously  opened,  and  a  girt  in  a  Ion*  blue 
cl,!?!‘ »RP*:»r«*  «t  the  twad  of  the  stairs. 

see  I  managed  it!" 
instantly  recognized 


she  cried;  and 
the  piercing  ace 
Hinda  Warlick. 

"She  manag 
roared  as  one  m 
a  cheer;  and  " 

tinued  Uughing  and  nodding  right  and 
left  as  she  made  her  triumphant  way  down 
the  lane  of  khaki  to  what,  at  her  appear, 
ance.  had  somehow  instantly  become  the 
stage  at  the  farther  end  of  a  packed  theater. 
The  elderly  Y.  M.  C.  A.  official .  ho  accom¬ 
panied  her  puffed  out  his  chat  like  a  gen. 
era!  and  blinked  knowingly  behind  ha  gold 
eyeglasses. 

.  Troy',  first  movement  had  b  ten  one  of 

K Hence.  He  haled  all  that  Miss  War- 
•eraonifled.  and  haled  it  most  of  all  oa 
thla  sacred  aoil  and  at  thia  fateful  moment, 
with  the  iron  wings  of  doom  clanging  so 
close  above  their  heads.  But  it  would  haw 
been  almost  impossible  to  fight  hb  way  out 


behind 


A  GREAT  WAR  SONG 


Tho  Battle  Hymn  Of  Democracy 


IDUT  one  in  your  home.  Send  one  to  every  man  in  the  service.  Send  25c 
*  for  one  copy  with  piano  accompaniment,  oc  SI  .00  for  six. 

If  you  are  a  soloist  pianist,  organist,  or  director  of  music,  engaged  in  the 
rendition  of  patriotic  music,  send  your  credentials  and  we  will  gladly  mail  you 
a  copy.  We  sell  copies  to  others  to  pay  cost  of  distribution. 

If  you  lead  a  band  or  orchestra,  send  for  information  regarding  the  parts 
you  require. 

The  Armageddon  Publishing  Co.,  141  Broadway,  New  York 


(Conttnuad  from  Pay  32) 

As  they  neared  the  Montmirail 
ir.eot: "  Kverbeen  over  this  ground  before?” 
Troy  asked  carelessly. 

And  Jacks  answered:  "N-no." 

"Ah— I  have.  I  was  here  just  after  the 
battle  of  the  Marne,  in  September,  •four¬ 
teen." 

"That  so?  You  must  have  been  quite  a 
kid,"  said  Jacks  with  indifference,  filling 
his  pipe. 

“Well  not  quite.”  Troy  rejoined  sulk¬ 
ily;  and  they  said  no  more. 

At  Epernay  they  stopped  for  lunch,  and 
found  the  plae  »  swarming  with  troops. 
Troy’s  soul  was  bursting  within  him;  he 
wanted  to  talk  and  remcm  ber  and  compare. 
But  his  companion  was  unimaginative, 
and  perhaps  a  little  jealous  of  his  greater 
experience. 

"He  doesn’t  want  to  show  that  he’s  new 
at  the  job,”  Troy  decided. 

They  lunched  together  in  a  comer  of  the 
packed  restaurant,  and  while  they  were 
taking  coffee  some  French  officers  came  up 
ami  chatted  with  Troy.  To  all  of  them  he 
felt  the  desperate  need  of  explaining  that 
he  was  driving  an  ambulance  only  because 
be  was  at  ill  too  young  to  be  among  the 
combatants. 

"But  I  shan’t  be- soon!"  he  always 
added,  in  the  tone  of  ono  who  affirms.  "It’# 
merely  a  matter  of  a  few  weeks  now." 

"Oh,  you  all  look  like  babies— hut  you 
all  fight  like  devila.”  said  a  young  French 
lieutenant  seasoned  by  four  years  at  the 
Front.  And  another  officer  added  gravely: 
"Make  haste  to  be  old  enough,  eArr  mo*. 
•irur.  We  need  you  all  every  one  of  you.” 

"Oh,  we’re  coming  we’re  all  coming!” 

I  toy  cried. 

'niut  evening  after  a  hard  and  harrowing 
days  work  between  po.fr.  ,1,  rrrour.  and 

a  bc*>  hospital  they  found  themselves  in  a 
darlWMd  village,  where,  after  a  summary 
meal  under  Hying  shells,  someone  suggested 
ending  up  at  the  Y.  M.  C,  A.  hut. 

The  shelling  hail  ceased,  and  there 
seemed  nothing  better  to  do  than  to  wan¬ 
der  d  own  the  dark  street  to  the  underground 
shelter  packed  with  American  soldiers. 

I  rov  was  sleepy  and  tired,  and  would  have 
tin- te  r  ml  to  crawl  into  hb  bed  at  the  inn; 
he  felt  inoro  keenly  than  ever  the  humilia¬ 
tion  the  word  was  stupid,  but  he  could 
find  na  other  of  being  umong  all  these 
young  men,  only  u  year  or  two  his  seniors, 
und  noao,  he  was  sure,  more  pussionately 
eager  thin  himself  for  the  work  that  lay 
ohead.  and  yet  so  hotwlewly  divided  from 
urn  by  that  stupid  difference  In  age.  But 
Hubert  Jacks  was  seemingly  unconscious 
of  this,  and  only  de-lrous  of  ending  his 
night  cheerfully.  It  would  have  looked  un¬ 
friendly  not  to  accompany  him.  so  they 
pushed  their  way  together  through  the 
odlar  door  surmounted  by  the  aociable  red 
triangle. 

it  was  a  big  cellar,  but  brown  uniforms 
and  ruddy  facet  crowded  It  from  wall  to 
wnll.  In  one  corner  the  men  were  sluing 
Jin  packing  boxes  at  a  long  table  made  of 
boards  laid  across  barrels,  the  smoky  light 
of  little  oil  lamps  reddening  their  checks 
and, deem  nine  the  furrows  in  their  white 
foreheads  u  they  labored  over  their  corre¬ 
spondence.  Others  were  playing  checkers 
or  looking  at  the  Illustrated  papers,  and 
everybody  *m  smoking  and  talking-not 
in  large  not  ps.  but  quietly,  by  twos  or 
threw.  Young  women  in  trig  uniforms, 
with  fresh  hr. .rent  faces,  moved  among  the 
barrels  and  boxes,  distributing  stamps  or 
books,  chatting  with  the  soldier.,  and  being 
generally  hi  n  dike  and  sisterly.  The  men 
gave  them  back  glances  as  honest,  and  al¬ 
most  as  innocent,  and  an  air  of  simple  day- 
r*y,!  frt,’n,,lin'a“  pervaded  the  Avernian 

It  was  the  first  time  that  Troy  had  ever 
"*n  “  ‘■rge  group  of  hb  compatriots  so 
■lore  to  the  lighting  Front  and  in  an  hour  of 
«•»>*.  and  he  waa  struck  by  the  gravity  of 
.  young  fata  and  the  low  tones  of  t 


the  . 

talk.  Everything  was  in  a  minor  key.  No 
one  was  laughing  or  singing  or  larking;  the 
note  wa.  that  shich  might  have  prevailed 
n  a  dub  of  quiet  elderly  men  oc  in  a 
orawing-room  t  here  the  guests  did  not 
hnow  each  other  well.  Troy  was  all  the 
more  summed  because  he  remembered  the 
t,ho l‘oun8  soldiers  in  the  motor 
,a'1'1  the  *ongs  anti  horseplay  of  the 
h“.aB!01  ,rTnch  digger#  and  hut  builders  he 
™L1^ed  *»y-  W»»  it  that  his 
:»->U  did  not  know  how  to  laugh 
thKl„  7™*  *'  '^"rc.  or  was  it  rather 
m^l  he,",U.er*jU  ot  *«**  'h‘-  awe  of  the 
grewn  laid  i|.  hand  on  there  untried 


The  men  behind  the  wheel  of  business  this  year  are 
purchasing  economically -are  buying  wearing  quality  and 
■tyle  dignity.  Such  men  are  selecting  HAYS 

Xuperseani  Gloves 

Made  in  just  two  authoritative  «tyle»-the  CIVILIAN  model  with 
regular  button  and  the  MILITARY  model  with  button  and  strap 
won -both  made  with  the  accepted  pinch  seam  Military  back. 
Superaeam  Gloves  are  stitched  with  strong  silk  and  in  such  a  wny 
that  they  cannot  rip  even  if  you  cut  the  thread.  Every  glove  that 
brars  the  Supencam  stamp  has  passed  a  rigid  inspection  so  we  know 
that  it  is  as  good  at  we  can  possibly  make  any  glove. 

Your  rfaafer  will  gladly  ahow  you 
tha  Economy  Gtova  —  Super aaam 

THE  DANIEL  HAYS  COMPANY 

Oto...  ..no*  IISI 

Factories;  Glovcrsville,  N.  Y. 

New  York  and  Export  Divibon,  J00  Fifth  Ave..  N.  Y.  C. 


Murphy 


Motor  Gar 
Enamel 

the  label  shows  the  color _ 


it  l he  children !  Eva  wen 
,r  yd  that  didn’t  hive  * 
i  baby  stowed  sway  *>"•«- 
ty  uniform?  I  never  have, 
■y’le  white!  And  they're 
people  can  who  feel  that 
tier*  and  babie*.  The  way 
ght:  and  maybe  we  11  prove 
than  any  of  u*  think. 


:nu»t  •'in;  but  the  preparation#  here  m> 
so  alow  and  blundering  and  the  Gteiua 
are  still  so  strong."  Thump,  thump,  the 
artillery  echoed:  •‘Strong!"  AndJuKit 
:he  end  of  the  letter,  again:  "I  dowiotef 
you’ll  run  across  Sophy." 

He  lit  a  cigarette  and  shut  hit  hm  tnl 
fl  my  thought.  The  sight  of  XI Ua  Warlick  iii 
r  my-  made  Sophy  Wicks'  presence  tinpdirtj 
et  rr.c  vivid  to  him;  he  had  fallen  asleep  thirJcn* 
Wore  of  her  the  night  before.  How  She  her  W 
have  taken  a  course  at  the  I’rnfcyuriu 
•  Hospital  without  letting  anyone  liras! 

draw-  He  wondered  that  he  had  no*.  MgecUd, 
id  the  under  her  mocking  indifference,  an  tr ui 
as  deep  as  hla  own,  and  he  was  uhamid 
having  Judged  her  as  others  hid,  ehinJx 
so  long  the  thought  of  her  had  bten  ha  Ur- 
Troy  merit  and  hb  Joy.  Where  was  the  ncr.1  h. 
m  was  wondered.  Probably  in  some  hnfiul  a 
uf  the  the  south  or  the  center;  the  authoritmdd 
not  let  beginner  gel  near  the  Freni.  Aw* 
vely !“  of  course  Tt  was  what  all  the  girh  wi 
Hep  for.  Well,  Sophy  would  do  her  work  »hto 
i  of  the  ev«  It  waa  aligned  to  her;  he  did  ml  a 
..rarer  her  Intriguing  for  a  showy  poet, 
earth  Troy  began  to  marvel  again  at  the  in! 

I  deep  of  Ftance-hla  France!  Here  wm  » 

»h  I. aid  who  had  certainly  not  come  In  quyl  d 
vulgar  excitement  aa  so  many  did.  S)  « 
I. -  the  had  always  kept  herself  Monfully  •»« 
■a.hii.g  from  the  pretty  ghouls  who  danad  w 

MS 

srt  :ar£Sfr4S 

.gh  t he  had  drawn  her  with  an  «” MjrtibWpw-^ 

. .  •-irrrvt iMSSis 

.  .  .  thy  people  shall  be  my  |**k 
Franca  was  thr  Naomi  wjgjvgj 
but  to  beckon,  end  ber  cirnm  ** 

3C*Taa  exceedingly  tired;  1***"'*5 
on  the  dusty  bank,  and  (hr  "<**•* 
road  traffic  l>eg«n  to  blend  ?»«• 


all  of  you. 

"Sea  here,  bays-the 
Ske  snatched  a  tlag  fr 
ill r  berwd  up  to  hcroi 


Suppose  I  could  paint  it." 

ANYONE  can  paint  his  car  with  !)a<otc 
A  and  be  well  satisfied  with  results. 

It  would  take  more  professional  auto  painters 
than  there  arc  in  the  country  to  paint  the  cars 

‘  *  painters 


that  need  painting.  Many  of  th 
have  volunteered  for  war  ww 
aional  job  is  worth  all  it  costs  I 
iob  is  a  lot  better  than  a  ding 


ded.  and  the  ambulance  was  caught 
he  usual  dense  I  raffle  of  the  Front  — 
tsrjr.  field  kuchma,  motor  trucks,  horn 
cm,  hayrarte  packed  with  refugee.,  and 
ping  OMtoeyrlaa  jjguufging  through 
(angle  of  vehicle*.  The  movement 
usd  more  feverish  and  uncertain  than 
;  then  the  road  was 
•bouts  and  thr  crack 
Ird  arshii.-t  thr  incift- 


brilliant 


flows  on  no  smoothly  that  no  brush 


Jammed,  and 
U  heavy  wh» 


K*.  and  he  Ml  the  unmistakable  w  rench 
the  steering  gear  The  car  shook  like  a 
waning  boat,  and  then  righted  herself 
d  Mopped. 

"Oh.  hell!"  shouted  Jacks  in  a  fury. 
The  two  lads  Jumped  down,  and  in  a  few 
inute*  they  *»»  that  they  were  stranded 
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were  going  torod  a  bank"  Troy 
W  5®  *"•«.  '‘t***rd  a  battk.  toward 
a  battk!”  But  the  words  meant  no  more 
to  him  than  the  doggerel  the  soldier  »a* 
chanting  at  hi*  elbow. 

They  were  in  a  wood,  slipping  forward 
cautiously,  beatmg  their  way  through  the 
undergrowth.  The  night  had  grown  cloudy, 
but  now  and  then  the  clouds  broke  and  a 
knot  of  stars  dung  to  a  branch  like  swarm¬ 
ing  bees. 

At  length  a  halt  was  called  in  a  clearing, 
and  then  the  rroup  to  which  Troy  had 
attached  hunaeff  was  ordered  forward.  He 
aid  not  understand  the  order,  but  seeing  the  | 
men  moving  he  followed,  like  a  mascot  dog 
trotting  after  its  company;  and  they  began 
to  beat  their  way  onward,  still  more  cau¬ 
tiously.  in  little  crawling  lines  of  three  or 
four.  It  reminded  Troy  of  playing  Indian 
in  his  childhood. 

"Careful I  Watch  out  for  ’em'"  the 
soldier  next  to  him  whispered,  clutching  his 
■fw  a*  a  none  in  the  underbrush:  and 
Trey’s  heart  jerked  hack  violently,  though 
his  kgs  were  still  pressing  forward. 

They  were  here,  then;  they  might  be 
dose  by  in  the  blackness,  behind  the  next 
tree  bole,  in  the  next  clump  of  bwhm-the 
destroyers  of  France,  old  M.  Gautier's  mur¬ 
derer*.  the  enemy  to  whom  Paul  Gantier 
had  given  hta  life!  These  thoughts  slipped 
confusedly  through  Troy’s  mind,  scarcely 
brushing  it  with  a  chLU  wing.  Hu  main 
feeling  was  one  of  a  base  physical  fear,  and 
of  a  newly  awakened  morel  energy  which 
had  the  frer  by  the  throat  and  held  it  down 
wtth  shaking  hands.  Which  of  the  two 
*ould  conquer,  how  many  yards  farther 
would  the  resolute  Trey  drag  on  the  limp  i 
coward  through  thk  murderous  wood?  That 
was  the  one  thing  that  mattered. 

At  length  they  dropped  down  into  a  kind 
of  rocky  hollow,  overhung  with  bushes,  and 
Uy  there  finger  on  trigger,  hardly  breath¬ 
ing.  'bleep  a  bit  if  you  can— you  look 
beat.’  whispered  the  friendly  soldier. 

Sleep! 

Troy's  mind  was  whirling  Kke  a  machine 


rushed  . . 

eled  since  he  had  caught  up  the  rifle  by  the 
roadside. 

"My  Godl”  he  suddenly  thought. 
"What  am  I  doing  here,  anyhow?  I'm  a 
deserter.” 

Yre:  that  was  the  came  ha  would  go  by 
If  ever  his  story  became  known.  And  how 
should  it  not  become  known?  He  had 
deserted —deserted  not  only  his  job  and  hk 
ambulance  and  Jacks,  who  might  come 
back  at  any  moment -it  was  a  dead  cer¬ 
tainty  to  him  now  that  Jacks  would  coma 
back -but.  aU-i  incredible  perfidy,  the 
poor  worn-out  old  couple  and  the  wounded 
territorial  who  had  crawled  into  the  ambu¬ 
lance.  He.  Troy  Belknap.  United  State. 
Army  ambulance  driver,  and  sworn  serv¬ 
ant  of  France,  had  deserted  three  tick  and 
helpless  people  who.  if  things  continued  to 
go  badly,  would  almost  certainly  fall  Into 
the  hands  of  the  Germs  re.  It  wa«  too 
horrihk  to  think  of :  and  so  after  a  minute  or 
two  he  crated  to  think  of  it— at  least  with 
the  surface  of  his  mind. 

"If  it's  a  court-martial,  it’s  a  court- 
martial."  he  reflected  and  began  to  stretch 
his  ears  sgain  for  the  sound  of  men  slipping 
up  In  the  darkness  through  the  bushes. 

But  he  was  really  horribly  tired,  and  in 
the  midst  of  the  tension  the  blase  of  lights 
in  hi*  head  went  out.  and  he  fell  into  a 
half-conscious  doxe.  When  he  started  into 
full  consciousness  again  the  men  were 
stirring,  and  he  became  aware  that  the 
sergeant  was  calling  for  volunteers. 

Volunteers  for  what?  He  didn’t  know 
and  was  afraid  to  ask.  But  it  became  clear 
to  him  that  the  one  chance  to  wash  his 
guilt  away —was  that  funny,  old-fashioned 
phra-e  a  quotation,  and  where  did  it  come 
from?— was  to  offer  himself  for  the  job. 
whatever  it  might  be. 

The  decision  once  takrn  he  became  in¬ 
stantly  calm,  happy  and  alert.  Hr  observed 
the  gesture  made  by  the  other  volunteers 

•  ‘  *a  .  a  •  It  a  I  .1.  # .  _  ah. 


IYE  is  different.  Motor- 
nique.  It  is  soil.  It  is 
nt.  And  it  is  wonderfully 


nforced  double- 
css.  No  other 
*■  Motorwcnvc 


Motor* 
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and  set  up  an  impromptu  canteen.  But  the 
people  who  had  clustered  about  him  were 
pushed  forward  by  ©there,  crying:  “Are 

rerman*  are 
panic  they 


regiment  being  rushed  to  the 


.  by  others,  ervin 

you  mad  to  stay  here?  The  Ger 
coming!”  And  in  a  feeble 
prewed  on. 

One  old  man,  trembling  with  fatigue, 
and  dragging  a  shaking  little  old  woman, 
had  spied  the  stretcher  beds  inside  the  am¬ 
bulance.  and  without  asking  leave  scram¬ 
bled  in  and  pulled  his  wife  after  him.  They 
fell  liko  logs  onto  the  gray  blankets,  and 
a  livid  territorial  with  a  bandaged  arm 
drenched  in  blood  crawled  in  after  them 
and  sank  on  the  floor.  The  rret  of  the 
crowd  had  surged  by. 

As  he  was  helping  the  wounded  soldier 
to  settle  himself  In  the  ambulance  Troy 
heard  a  new  sound  down  the  road.  It  was 
a  deep,  continuous  rumble,  the  rhythmic 
growl  of  a  long  train  of  army  trucks.  The 
way  must  have  been  cleared  to  let  them 
by,  for  there  was  no  break  or  faltering  in 
the  ever-deepening  roar  of  tbeir  approach. 

A  cloud  of  dust  rolled  ahead,  growing  in 
volume  with  tho  growing  noiso;  now  the 
find  trucks  were  in  sight,  huge,  square, 
olive-brown  motor  trucks  stacked  high  with 
scores  and  scores  of  bronzed  soldiers.  Troy 
jumped  to  his  fret  with  a  shout.  It 
un  American 
Front! 

The  refugees  and  the  worn-out  blue  sol¬ 
diers  fell  back  before  the  triumphant  ad¬ 
vance  and  a  weak  shout  went  up.  Tho 
bronwsi  soldiers  shouted  back,  but  their 
faces  were  grave  and  set.  It  was  clear  that 
they  knew  where  they  were  going,  and  to 
what  work  they  had  bren  so  hurriedly 
summoned. 

“It's  hell  back  there!”  a  wounded  terri¬ 
torial  railed  out,  pointing  backward  over 
ha  bandaged  shoulder,  and  unothrr  cried: 
l  ire  I  Am/rirfurt" 

"Virr  ta  Prater?"  shouted  the  truckful 
•breast  of  Troy,  and  the  name  cry  buret 
from  hb  own  lungs.  A  few  mile*  off  the 
Mile  of  the  Marne  was  being  fought 
again;  anil  here  were  his  qwn  brothers 
ruslung  forward  to  help  I  He  felt  that  his 
greatest  hour  had  struck. 

B On*  of  the  trucks  hud  halted  for  a  minute 
in  front  of  him.  marking  time,  and  the 
leaning  over  iu  side  had  sren  him  and 
sere  rolling  out  friendly  college  yell*. 

"Come  along  and  hcfp!"cried  one  as  the 
truck  got  under  way  aguln. 

rroy  glanced  at  his  broken-down  motor; 
then  his  eye  lit  on  a  rillo  lying  cloao  by  in 
the  dust  of  the  roadside.  He  supposed  It 
belonged  to  the  wounded  territorial  who 
had  crawled  into  the  ambulance 
He  caught  up  the  rifle,  scrambled  up 
the  side  with  the  soldier’*  help,  and 
engulfed  among  his  brother*.  Furtively  he 
hod  pulled  the  ambulance  badge  from  his 
collar  but  a  moment  later  he  realised  the 
uw-Sreancm  of  the  precaution.  All  that  mat¬ 
tered  to  anyone  just  then  was  that  he 
one  more  rifle  for  the  Front. 


Ml 

THE  way  he  tried  to  call  up 
remembered  snatches  of  military  lure. 
I  only  he  did  not  disgrace  them  by  a 
blunder! 

He  had  talked  enough  to  soldiers.  French 
•r«  American.  In  the  lost  year.  He  recalled 
<"11  bits  of  professional  wisdom,  but  he  was 
too  excited  to  piece  them  together.  He  was 
not  in  the  least  afraid  of  being  afraid,  but 
ms  heart  sank  at  the  dread  of  doing  some¬ 
thing  stupid,  inopportune,  idiotic.  Hi* 
*nvy  of  the  youths  beside  him  turned  to 
veneration.  They  had  .11  been  in  the  front 

,  *nd  As  vocabulary,  it*  dangers 
and  its  dodges.  All  he  could  do  was  to 
*atch  and  imitate. 

Presently  they  were  all  tumbled  out  of 
the  motor*  and  druwn  un  hy  the  roadside. 
An  oflicer  bawled  unintelligible  orders,  and 
he  men  executed  mysterious  movements 
in  obedience. 

Troy  crept  r|w  ,j,P  nearest  soldier 
fojied  hB  Futures  awkwardly-but  no 

V5l,.crl-  .™*ht  •“>'«  Wien,  and  he  was 
thankful  for  the  darlmew.  Perhaps  by  to- 
morrow  morning  he  would  have  picked 
!lf  ‘heir  trick*.  Meanwhile,  appnr- 
IPh*'1  ,n  do  ™  *‘>  ma,eh.  march, 

.  at  a  sort  of  breakneck  trot  that  the 


march, _ 


as  one  skims  the 
.  ....  had  not  been  for  his 

Win*  hrart  and  his  aching.  bumin*  feet 

w!*  a  BUUW  have  thou*ht  !t 

ttJSliJy  they  pressed  forward  in 

mitten  t  flame*™  “  skylinp  tam  with  inU,r' 


L  ncorKlitioTVxHv  ptiamntrtxl 

lo  give  per- 

i  i  i 

Cccl  satisfaction.  At  all  high  c 
$7.95  a  tobe,  a  truly  wanes 

I.1NS  (It ‘it If* IS.. 

evful  value. 
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was  the  edge  <rf  a  wheat  field.  Someone 
whispered  tbit  I  be  Marne  was  just  beyond 
the  wheat  field,  and  that  the  red  flares  they 
saw  must  be  over  ChSuau-Thierry. 

*a(l  **  slipped 
a’ one  adroitly  at  the  tail  of  the  line,  alert 

but  cod.  Far  ofl  the  red  flares  sdU  flecked 

the  darkness,  but  they  did  not  frighten 


Mil 

TROV.Wln,  with  few.  lay  onah» 

very  clear  -hero  tbe  hoepllal 
was  o»  how  he  had  tot  there,  and  he  did 
not  treat ly  rare.  All  that  was  left  of  clear- 
neaa  In  hka  brain  waa  filled  with  the  bitter 
aenae  of  Ma  failure.  He  had  abandoned  hla 

Bto  plunge  into  battle,  and  Wore  he 
aeen  a  German  or  fired  a  ahot  he  found 
himself  tgnorainlously  laid  by  the  heels  in 
a  strange  plan  full  of  benevolent-looking 
hypocrite*  shoe#  least  touch  hurl  him  a 
million  time,  mom  than  the  German  bullet. 

It  was  all  a  etupid.  agitating  muddle,  in 
the  midst  of  which  be  tried  in  vain  to  dis¬ 
cover  what  had  become  of  Jacks,  what  had 
happened  to  the  ambulance,  and  whether 
the  old  people  and  the  wounded  territorial 
had  been  heard  of.  He  insisted  particularly 
on  the  latter  point  to  the  cruel,  shaved  face, 
that  wece  si  way.  stooping  over  him,  but 
they  seemed  unable  to  give  him  a  clear 


"But."  returned  .he  major  ,"'-"  ' 
loves  can  one  divorce  physical  fro"'  «‘‘ 
itual  attraction?  ,  .  .... 

"It  seems  to  me  that  great  love  »  “ 
ing  of  many  adductive  forces -a  cable.  ' - 
might  aay,  the  various  strands  of 
cannot  be  segregated."  ... 

•■Sometimes."  the  captain  replied.  ' . 
may  tie  true.  1  think,  however.  th». 
finest  attraction  may  bo  pureW  *P"1 
In  the  case  of  which  I  have  told  you  '  l", 
the  wonderful  nature  of  the  woman  th*** 
screed  so  strongly:  wsisltiv«nw». .rW" 
sivenwe.  gayety.  tenderness 
qualities  of  which,  I  contend,  hot ^plo. 
embodiment  was  merely  an  exp»«*” 
And  that.  I  judge,  is  where 
differ.  You.  as  1  understand  It. 
beauty  of  person  from  beauty  of  char* 
(Conllaued  on  Pago  M' 


ocui.  pu<  in  we  captain,  "you  were 
certain  at  the  time  that  you  loved  her?" 

"Then  whatWondd  it  have  been?" 
“In  retrospect."  said  the  major,  “1  be- 
licve  it  to  have  been  a  tremendous  physical 
attract  kxl 

not  so  with  me."  he  said.  "Beautiful  as  ahe 
was.  the  first  attraction  was  not  physical 
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New  Draft 
and  The  Dictaphone 

THE  new  draft  is  taking  the  men  past  thirty- 
one— executives  and  others  of  long  experi¬ 
ence  and  ripened  judgment.  Only  minules  c*n 
take  their  place.  Many  precious  minutes  must 
be  saved  out  of  every  working  hour. 

That  is  why  The  Dictaphone  is  needed  in 
every  office  of  the  land.  It  saves  all  of  the 
time  formerly  needed  to  take  and  wait  to  take 
dictation.  Its  every-minutc  readiness  means 
that  every  executive  and  department  manager 
can  clear  his  desk  much  earlier  in  the  day. 

The  Dictaphone  can  be  used  at  office  or  home 
any  time  of  day  or  night. 

Each  operator  can  produce  50%  to  100% 
more  letters  per  day.  Let  your  office  force  be 
reduced  by  half— if  it  must.  It  will  still  get 
out  a  normal  volume  of  daily  mail  with  the 
aid  of  The  Dictaphone.  I  t’s  the  fast,  comfort¬ 
able.  economical  war-time  method  of  han¬ 
dling  correspondence. 

Phone  to  nearest  branch  office  or  write  us 
for  a  demonstration.  Also  ask  for  valuable, 
free  book.  "The  Man  at  the  Desk." 
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else  their  cruelty  rentKW 
to  withhold  what  they 
groaned  and  tomed  and  go:  no  comfort  til 

ssjfessi :“•  **- 1 be,ouBdji4> 

He  poured  out  his  story  to  Jaux  ia 
and  torrent*:  there  was  no  time  to  li-a- 
to  what  his  fnend  had  to  aay.  He  *»*  £ 
and  out  of  the  whole  bull mai  with  tin 
explaining,  arguing  and  answer^  ha  ori 
argument*.  Jacks,  passive  and  bew&itirt 
at  by  the  bed  and  murmured  “All  riihi- 
all  right”  at  intervals.  Then  hr  to* dHp 
peared.  giving  way  to  other  unknown  W 
The  third  night— someone  said  it  m  t* 
third  night— the  fever  dropped  a  link. 
Troy  felt  more  quiet,  and  Jacks,  whs  h»i 
turned  up  again,  sut  bnide  him  lad  tdj 
him  all  the  things  be  had  not  bu<n  alfrtc 
listen  to  the  firat  day— all  the  great  Uiip 
in  which  he  had  played  an  uncorsrum  [or. 

"Battle  of  the  Marne?  Sure  you  uric  il 
it!  In  it  up  to  the  hilt,  you  lucky  kill* 
And  what  a  battle  it  had  been!  7ti 
Americans  had  taken  Vatu  and  drew  the 
German*  hack  arrow  the  bridgeat  Chl'.m- 
Thierry:  the  French  were  preuir*  Urdu 
their  left  flank,  the  advance  on  Pam  til 
been  checked— and  the  poor  old  roupbul 
the  territorial  in  tbc  ambulance  hid  ot 
into  enemy  hands. 

As  Troy  lay  and  listened,  tear*  ol  mb 
and  joy  ran  down  his  face.  The  Git. 
mans  were  back  arron  the  Marne,  md  *■ 
had  really  been  in  the  action  that  fad  -.ti 
them  there !  Tho  road  to  Pari*  wm  lurnd. 

There  was  lust  one  tiling  he  had  DM  Ml 
Jacks-a  little  thing  that  Ja«k*  -cull  in 
have  understood.  Out  in  the  wheat,  win 
he  had  felt  that  tan  on  the  shoulder,  hr  111 
turned  round  quickly,  thinking  a  In.ti 
had  touched  him.  At  die  same Istfaii  »« 
had  stumbled  and  fallen,  and  hit  e>«*  Iwl 
grown  dark:  but  through  tho  darkm.  I. 
Mill  felt  confusedly  that  a  friend  »u  uv, 
if  only  he  could  lift  his  lids  ami  look, 

He  did  lift  them  at  last;  and  thfreinih- 
dawn  he  saw  a  French  soldier,  haggard  it  t 
battle  worn,  looking  down  at  him.  .  w 
soldier  wore  the  uniform  of  the  M uireeii  0 
pirif.  and  his  fare  was  die  fan;  ti  lid 
Gantier.  bending  low  and  whliiwKn 
"  Mon  prlil-mm  point  relil  IM'«  '  Trof 
heard  the  word,  distinctly:  fa  tow  J  • 
voice  as  well  aa  he  knew  hb  mother  *.  Hu 
eyes  shut  again,  but  lie  felt  Gantlet's  »m* 
under  hi.  body,  felt  hltmeU  lifted.  HIM. 
Oil  he  seemed  to  float  in  the  arm.  if  lb 
friend. 

He  said  nothing  of  that  to  Jack,  urtif 
one.  and  now  that  the  fever  had  ilwpH* 
was  glad  be  had  held  his  timmie.  Somenr 
told  him  that  a  sergeant  of  the  rJji»«r.d 
pud  had  found  him  and  brought  him  nW 
the  nearewt  pole  dr  errearr.  whwj  Ja*j 
providentially  had  run  across  turn  a* 
carried  him  back  to  the  base.  ThwW 
him  that  his  rescue  had  been  wwAdii 
but  that  nobody  knew  what  the  MffM* 
name  was  or  where  he  had 


gone  to 

ought  to  have  had  tl* 
one  of  tho  a arm 


name  • 

•'  If  ever  a  man 
Croix  dc  Guerre  • 
interjected  emotionally. 

Troy  listened  and  .but  hla  U|*  I«  «• 
really  none  of  hla  business  to  ted  the- 
people  where  the  sergeant  had  g-m* 
but  he  smiled  a  little  when  the  d«uc  **»  ; 
“Chan tea  are  a  man  like  that  haul  J< 
much  use  for  decorations.  ... 

And  then  the  emotional  nurw  ad  « 
"Well,  you  must  just  devote. th.  r»> 

your  life  to  trying  to  find  him. 

Ah.  yea.  he  would  do  that.  Troys*** 
he  would  do  it  on  the  listtlefields  of  »*""■ 
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lo  take  any  stock  in  that.  Everyone  who 
linow*  »nythir«  of  lb-  world  know.  that  a 
man  will  often  Se  more  generous  with  a  dzs-  i 
treated  an  tel.  the  hem  of  whose  garment  he 
touches  with  the  Utraait  reverence,  than 
with  a  mistress.  Few  men  are  so  hard  as  to 
have  lest  the  taste  for  being  chivalrous 
upon  occasion,  and  no  man  live*  who  dots 
not  like  to  think  of  himself  as  presenting  a 
picture  of  chivalry  in  the  eyes  of  a  beauti¬ 
ful  woman- eyes  which  can  look  first  help- 
!e*  and  apwalmg.  then  thankful  and 
admiring:  which  can  say  more  effectively 
than  words  could  say  it:  ‘You  wonderful 
man.  you!  There  was  no  one  ebe  to  whom 
I  could  hava  brought  my  poor  little  trou¬ 
ble*- no  one  rise  who  would  have  under¬ 
stood  or  from  whom  I  could  have  accepted 
help/  -ce-p-u 

'  You  may  be  sure  there  was  no  mention 
of  dressmakers’  bills  in  the  stories  she  told 
men  to  account  for  her  dilemmas.  No.  in¬ 
deed!  The  stories  made  her  noble  and  pa¬ 
thetic;  or  an  innocent  creature  persecuted 
for  her  beauty.  I  know  of  at  bast  one  in¬ 
stance— and  1  have  no  doubt  there  were 
others-in  which,  when  she  was  being 
lurried  for  several  Ikooaad  dollars  .he 
owed  for  doth**,  she  obtained  a  consider¬ 
able  loan  from  an  admirer  by  leading  him 
to  suppose  that  she  had  guilelessly  accepted 
the  financial  aid  pressed  upon  her  by  another 
man.  whom  she  had  supposed  to  be  merely 
a  disinterested  and  generous  friend,  but 
who  was  now  taking  advantage  of  her  obit- 
gaUon  to  him  by  annoying  her  with  unwel¬ 
come  attentions.  Her  story  was  that  she 

b™“  - 

"Do  not  imagine  that  these  convenient 
Actions  of  hers  appeared  to  her  as  cold 
falsehoods.  Upon  the  contrary,  she  had  a 
strong  dramatic  sense  and  had  told  the 
stories  so  often  that  she  herself  believed 
them,  and  saw  hone  If  as  a  figure  pathetic, 
picturssuiue.  persecuted  and  always  noble. 
She  was  like  a  child  lost  in  the  rfib  of  Cin- 
derriU.  sorry  for  henrif  to  the  point  of 
tram. 

"And  so.  you  see.  a  hungry  and  theatri¬ 
cal  egotism,  very  beautifully  concealed, 
was  h«r  dominating  characteristic.  It  ac¬ 
counted  for  everything  she  did -(specially 
for  what  she  did  with  men  and  money.  To 
feed  her  egotism  she  must  have  plenty  of 
both.  She  was  the  high  print***  of  Self; 
her  own  beauty  was  her  religion;  men  sere 
her  oongrmtion;  money  the  incense  to  be 
burned.  Nor  do  1  believe  that  the  men  who 
moat  devoutly  worshiped  her  ever  attained 
an  adoration  for  her  quite  so  exalted  as  her 
own  self-adoration. 


this  religion  of  her*  from  all  save  a  very 
few  persons.  This  she  did  by  affecting 
extraordinary  genuinenesa  and  modesty. 
Indeed  one  might  say  that  her  special  pose 
wm  frrrfjom  fn>iu  p<®f. 

"  Hut."  put  in  the  captain,  "do  you  mind 
my  asking  how  you  were  able  to  see 
through  her  if  she  had  the  faculty  for  so 
universally  deceiving  men?” 

"But  1  was  not  able  to!"  protested  the 
major.  "God  forbid  that  I  should  claim 
powers  of  divination  in  these  matters! 
Upon  the  contrary.  1  fancy  1  was  for  a  con¬ 
siderable  time  more  deceived  than  any  of 
the  others.  I  kept  coming  back  for  mors. 
And  in  the  end  I  think  she  made  a  greater 
fool  of  me." 

"She  threw  you  over?" 

"No,"  returned  the  major  with  a  sar¬ 
donic  smile:  "she  married  me.  Then  I  be¬ 
gan  to  find  out  these  things  I  have  been 
telling  you.  It  is  through  matrimony  that 
most  men  find  out.  Until  a  man  is  married 
to  a  woman  he  knows  practically  nothing 
of  her." 

"  1  can’t  agree  with  you.”  exclaimed  the 
captain.  "You  imply  that  all  husbands 
understand  their  wives.  Don't  some  of  the 
most  ghastly  misunderstandings  that  occur 
in  life  arise  between  husband  and  wife? 
And  on  the  other  band,  what  human  re¬ 
lationship  can  be  more  beautiful,  more 
perfect  understanding  be- 
fake  my  own  case:  Do  you 
usband  has  ever  corn  pre- 
do?  No!  Not  a  thousandth 
part  so  well*  The  proof  is  that  she  re¬ 
peated.  as  we  parted  in  New  York,  the 


DEPARTMENT  OK  LABOR  SAYS  I 

Every  man  who  docs  his  best,  whether  as 
lighter  or  worker,  is  a  Patriot. 

Work  full  rime,  suck  to  your  job  until  the 
battle  is  won. 


subtle  than  i 
tween  lovers? 


Con'.murd  from  Pago  90) 

“I  think,"  said  the  major,  "that  they 
may  or  may  not  accompany  each  other,  but 
that  neither  ia  necessary  to  the  other.  Where 
there  is  supreme  physical  beauty  all  else 
may  exist  in  the  eye  of  the  beholder.  You 
understand,  of  course."  he  added  courte¬ 
ously,  "that  I  am  now  generalizing  from 
my  own  experience,  without  reference  to 
yours?” 

"Qujte  so.” 

"This  lady,”  the  major  continued,  . 
like  the  lady  of  whom  you  have  told  u*.  » 
endowed  with  tlie  strongest  purely  phy» 
attraction  I  have  ever  met  with.  Nine  out 
of  ten  men  felt  it  the  moment  they  laid  eye* 
on  her,  and  very  often  proceeded  immedi¬ 
ately  to  make  fools  of  themselves. 

“ Physical  attraction  is  a  curious  force. 
It  is  one  of  the  greatest  assets  u  human  be¬ 
ing  can  have.  The  man  or  woman  poseres- 
ing  it  is  at  an  enormous  advantage.  But 
there  is  some  sort  of  prudery  about  us 
which  tends  to  make  us  look  at  It  askance 
or  wish  to  deny  the  existence  of  it,  as 
though  it  were  something  to  be  ashamed  of. 
Both  men  and  women— I  am  speaking  of 
Anglo-Saxons— like  to  dwell  upon  the 
spiritual  in  their  affairs  of  the  heart,  and 
minimize  the  physical.  From  my  point  of 
view  such  a  course  prevent*  the  proper 
comprehension  of  fundamental  truths. 

"The  adoration  of  men  was  the  food  on 
which  this  woman  lived;  yet  she  never 
seemed  to  raise  a  hand  to  get  it.  She  didn’t 
have  to.  It  came  Hooding  to  her  as  natu¬ 
rally  as  water  runs  downhill.  Seeing  that 
•he  maile  no  apparent  effort  to  attract  men 
rnsny  |iers»na  came  to  believe  that  she  was 
indifferent  to  men.  or.  if  not  that,  that  she 
w»*  at  moat  friendly  and  Impersonal  with 
them. 

"Such  an  air  of  friendly  impersonality 
may  be  very  tantalizing  to  a  man.  it 
makes  a  woman  seam  mysterious  and  de¬ 
niable,  und  stimulates  man— who,  with  a 
kind  of  queer  perversity,  always  desires  the 
chaste,  remote  and  unattainable— to  try  to 
Ksin  for  himM'lf  a  place  in  her  thoughts.  Men 
were  always  trying  to  impress  themselves 
upon  this  woman,  with  the  general  result 
that  the  morn  they  tried  to  do  ao  the  mors 
captivated  they  themsriva*  became.  Con¬ 
stantly  there  arrived  new  recruit*,  to  fall 
violently  in  love  with  her.  Then  in  ulmoet 
•very  case  would  come  a  crisis,  In  which  the 
man.  being  refused  but  In  a  sentimental, 
lender  way.  calculated  to  keep  him  hoping, 
aspiring  and  attending  would  charge  her 
with  having  trifled  with  him.  But  her 
technic  was  such  that  she  was  always  in 

Elion  to  reply  that  she  had  thought  of 
merely  as  one  with  whom  the  had  a 
rare  and  beautiful  friendship,  that  she  had 
done  nothing  to  encourage  hopes  beyond 
such  a  friendship,  and  that  in  view  of  these 
circumstances  he  was  treating  her  unjustly. 
She  would  look  at  him  with  eyes  surprised 
sml  grieved  perhaps  even  through  tears 
if  Wie  case  proved  difficult  to  handle; 
whereupon  he  would  become  contrite,  self- 
reproachful,  apologetic,  and.  often  enough, 
more  in  love  with  her  than  ever. 

Ihb  indirect  allurement  is  the  most 
dangerous  kind  of  allurement;  it  k  insidi¬ 
ous  like  a  contagious  dbusuw  the  presence 
of  which  one  doe*  not  siaqiect  until  one  n 
down  with  it/  Yet  a  woman  who  ha*  such 
power  will  use  it  os  deliberately,  as  calcu- 
Utingly  as  n  cowboy  uirs  u  |a«m>. 

. . "  "  h*1  with  her  various  ullurements  and 
blandishments,  her  various  gifts  ami  trick*, 
►hr  was  able  to  keep  many  men  enthralled 
each  to 


i  «nce.  routing  each  to  suppo**  tithcr  that 
ni*  wag  rUing  to  the  txaition  of  prime  fa¬ 
vorite  or  eUe  that  he  had  already  attained 
Mich  a  petition  and  wan  linked  to  her  by  a 
very  special  bond  of  sympathetic  under- 
‘Uniting.  And  to  do  her  Justice  1  mu.it 
admit  that  ah*  wax  capable  of  giving  men 
a  kind  of  comprehending  companionship 
"nicli  mode  her  very  fascinating. 

►She  had  what  would  have  been  for  the 
average  woman  a  very  comfortable  income, 
but  so  long  as  she  had  rush  for  current 
i**ds  it  did  not  trouble  her  to  owe  money  - 
unit,*  those  to  whom  she  owed  it  became 
"i  »!#*  demands.  Then  she  would 
urn  her  thrilling,  pathetic,  tear-filled  eye* 
upon  some  poor,  susreptible.  tender- 
parted  devil  of  a  banker  or  broker,  and 
out  a  quaver  ,n  her  voice,  and  tell  how  she 

,  e  *nrld  to  her.  and  how 
she  did"  t  know  what  she  was  going  to  do: 

hra-aloi"U,d  P“lpi«uf'‘  and  say  ’Poor. 
fi^tL'1'1"  *um*n"  “nd  would  make  a 
ncuuoos  investment  for  her.  and  give  her 
^proceed.;  whereupon  she  would  pro- 
“  though  her  finances  were  in  sound 
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toward  u*. 

She’*  coming  for  me"  be  mid,  ipah 
quickly,  "rvo  been  thinkinc— thrr 
Idn’t  look  alike— thcnetwouomin.  Xu 
ly.  Alike  perhaps  in  coloring— in  |rn>< 
rrflcial  thinp.  Bui  not  in  expnaiu - 
in  what  make*  a  face.  I  aar.l  yju  luh 


frWed:  the  bride  »ha  had  not  met. 

“Veer  w*U:  they  arrived  at  our  hour*. 
The  bride,  a  silly  httle  thine .  had  evidently 
heard  from  her  husband  enough  to  mako 
her  Moui  of  my  wife.  Prom  the  first  she 
took  a  '  You-tan’t-trt-hlm-away  froin-mo- 
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from  physiognomy.”  Then  with  *«"*' 
the  hand  bohado  ua  good  day. 

"I'm  aorry  I  couldn’t  contribute  hw 
thing  more  adequate  to  this 
aympnalum."  1  »aid  to  the  major  aftrt » 
time.  a.  our  numo.  came  bother  d«i 
the  walk. 

“You’d  bettor  not  be.”  he  rrlurntd-f' 
his  peculiar  ironical  smile.  ■{»»« 
room  as  you  go  by -will  you7  Hie  f» 
room  to  the  left  of  the  entrance. 

J2  ■SB  ttLPWSM 

to8hl  WdV  on  tho  I«J  'ft**' 
With  his  uninjured  hand  he  fumbled  «'• 
men  tartly  among  the  papers,  then 
from  an  envelope  a  photogruph.  ehirt  » 

''“T^as0  aTcxnct  duplicate  of  the  ««  * 
the  captain’s  little  leather  case. 

“  My  goodiMwal  cried  the  pretty  \  " 
nurae.  looking  over  my  shoulder  «» 
picture.  "Will  wonder*  never  <*•  , 
Here's  my  major,  just  like  all  the '  r«l 
’em.  showing  off  a  girl’.  phoMpapht  ' 
just  when  I’ve  been  boa-ting  0* * *> 
afternoon  that  he  was  the  one  mm  «  ' 
whole  place  that  wasn’t  given  to  that  DM 

0l  "But  you’re  quite  right.”  he  said  l** 
with  his  characteristic  ami  e.  I  fn 
make  a  practice  of  it.  This  happen* i  to  i 
a  particular  case.  This  gentleman  hM” 
good  deal  about  her/'  .  ..  tc 

His  nurse  leaned  over,  the  bettif 

^^mffir-good-looyng.^^ 

in  a  hairpin.  Then  she  «*ed:  »W 

*hThenmajor‘ahot  a  sidelong  glanre  it 
a*  he  replied. 

“My  wife.”  he  said. 


’em ,  sh owl ng  of!  a  girl’s  ph«W>lg  ■ 
she  just  when  I’ve  been  boasting  tb* ’ 
nan  afternoon  that  hr  was  the  one  mm  n 
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Doing  u  d»y’*  busir—  in  W«U«lN 
UkM  two  dam  now.  for  there  are  ao  many 
clamoring  for  «h*  attention  of  every  peraon 
in  authority.  It  followed,  therefor,  that 
five  o’clock  that  evenin'  found  Bedford 
with  only  about  half  of  £■  mfcrfon  accoro- 

"If  ywi  ret  aturk  for  a  place  to  alee? 
to-night  lot*  me  up  at  au  o'clock."  Cope- 
land  lid  invited  when  he  had  Mt  him  at 
eleven  in  the  m  ami  nr.  “I'm  roug  hint  it  in 
a  couple  of  roorae.  Have  aneitra  tad  that 
l»n  t  much  like  you’re  uaed  to.  but  it’a 
brape  aofter  than  the  Capitol  atepa.  at 
that!” 


ftve  cent,  in  telephoning  to  various  hotafa, 
and  something  over  a  dollar  fifty  in  tail 
farea,  Bedford  gave  up  trying  to  equeeir 
nto  a  hotel  and  mad.  hie  way  to  Cope¬ 
land’s  office.  He  was  unbebevabiy  weary 
from  his  day’s  activities,  and  having  seen  a 
sample  of  the  intense  pressure  under  which 
Copeland  and  his  associates  were  working 
he  was  eapecting  to  see  his  friend  worn  to 
a  fringe. 

But  not  sol  He  was  in  good  spirits  and 
greeted  him  with  enthusiasm. 

"I’m  glad  you  nine  back.”  he  declared. 
'*  We  will  have  dinner  together  and  then  go 
up  to  my  rooms.  I’ll  be  pretty  busy  this 
evening  going  over  the  day’s  mail  and  some 
important  reports,  but  you  won’t  mind 
enttrtaining  yourself.  I  know.  When  you 
get  tired  of  reading  and  feel  rierpy— why. 
you  can  sneak  off  into  the  bedroom  and 
turn  in.  Wardetl.  of  the  New  York  Cos- 
mopolitan  Trust,  and  Kensington,  of  the 
Chicago  National  Commerce,  are  to  drop 
in  at  eleven  o’clock  for  a  session:  we  have 


and  work  out  policies,  and  night  is  our  only 
chance.  They  expect  to  bring  a  new  man 
with  them  to-night -Walker,  of  the  San 
Francisco  Western  National.  But  you 
needn’t  let  the  conference  bother  you;  you 
can  just  shut  the  door  and  snore  to  your 
heart's  content." 

Bedford  almost  gasped.  "At  it  since 
seven-thirty  this  morning  and  now  starting 
in  on  a  second  day’s  work!  Why.  I  don’t 
aeehow  you  stand  it!"  ^ 

passed  over  Copeland's  face. 

"Well.  Bedford,  one  of  the  things  I’ve 
learned  since  I’ve  come  to  Washington  is 
that  this  war  can’t  be  confined  to  the  front¬ 
line  trenches:  a  lot  of  battles  are  going  on 
right  now  all  over  this  country  that  our 
grandchildren  won’t  read  about  in  their 
school  histories.” 

Two  hours  later  as  the  two  men  made 
their  way  along  a  dimly  lighted  hall  in 
what  once  had  been  a  fuse  Washington 
residence  but  which  bad  long  since  outlived 
its  aristocracy  and  Copeland  opened  the 
door  to  his  rooms  Bedford  got  a  new  shock. 
He  had  expected  to  find  his  friend  com¬ 
fortably  located  in  a  coxy  little  suite  of  two 


BEDFORD  LOSES  HIS 
BUSINESS  LEG 


fc.arm.ed  fr 

Already  their  commercial  business  would 
be  seriously  injured  by  the  loss  of  the  pro¬ 
duction  of  Factories  A  and  B.  Surely  no 
further  sacrifice  could  be  expected. 

The  train  pulled  out  with  Marshall  Bed¬ 
ford  still  trying  to  register  sleep.  As  the 
train  stretched  across  the  Jersey  meadows 
he  pulled  the  blanket  up  over  his  ears  to 
shut  out  the  sharp  clickety-elick  of  the  car 
wheel*  which  could  be  heard  through  the 
ventilators  above  hi*  head.  The  wheels  and 
the  rails  seemed  to  have  something  to 
ask  him.  With  monotonous  rhythm  they 
Wicked: 

"Factory  A  and  Factory  B— what’s  the 
matter  with  Factory  C?  Factory  A  And 
Factory  B— what’a  the  matter  with  Fac¬ 
tory  C?" 

At  Trenton,  unable  to  shake  the  monot¬ 
onously  insistent  question,  Bedford  sat  up 
in  hi*  north  and  turned  on  the  light  by  hu 
head.  Ho  would  read.  Opening  the  front 
cover  of  a  magazine  which  ne  took  from  his 
ling,  ho  was  confronted  by  one  of  his 
advertisements,  a  full-page  ad  of  the 
officers’  boot.  He  sighed  as  he  looked  at  it. 
There  would  be  no  more  of  that  last  to  sell. 
And  wouldn’t  the  dealers  be  sore  I  Continu¬ 
ing  to  leuf  through  tire  magazine  he  found  a 
promising  atory. 

Hut  a.  he  read,  the  story  was  accom¬ 
panied  by  that  diabolical  rhythm  from  the 
wheels:  *  Factory  A’and  Factory  B— what's 
the  matter  with  Factory  C?” 

At  Baltimore  the  next  morning  Bedford 
almost  lost  his  chance  at  a  seal  in  the  r*a- 
taurant  car,  after  standing  for  half  an  hour 
In  a  long  line  of  Washington-bound  army 
officers,  to  get  hold  of  the  Western  Union 
boy  who  was  going  through  the  train  col¬ 
lecting  telegram*. 

Grasping  the  stub  of  pencil  with  the 
chewod  point  tendered  by  the  boy,  he 
“crawled  the  following  brief  mmsp  to 
HustU  Wilt  worth: 

"  Will  turn  Factory  C  over  to  army  shore 
at  once.  Will  wire  climate  on  quantity 
upon  return  to  my  office." 

,  When  thetraln  reach*! Washington.  Bed¬ 
ford  stepped  onto  the  platform  with  a 
happy  feeling.  The  Bedford  Shoe  Corpora¬ 
tion  was  now  patriotically  going  fifty-fifty 
with  the  Government .  Knrtorlc  A.  B  and 
(.  for  Undo  Sam:  Furtorlc  D.  E  and  F  for 
the  trade.  Factory  G  didn’t  count. 

Handing  the  porter  two  Thrift  Stamps. 
hi»  customary  tipping  currency  of  late,  he 
p  eked  up  his  hag,  spurning  the  soliritstion 


s  redcap,  squared  his  broad  shoulder*. 
«l  his  chin,  inhaled  a  deep  draft  erf  the 


Of 

lift'd  _ r _ 

frreh  morning  air  and  started  down  the  plat¬ 
form.  a  splendid  picture  of  the  successful 
middle-aged  lmsir.ii>  man. 

It  was  only  seven-forty-flve.  and  he  was 
sure  Copeland,  who  was  of  course  the  first 
nun  he  wanted  to  see.  would  not  be  at  hia 
office  for  an  hour  at  least;  so  after  tele¬ 
phoning  five  hotels  in  an  unviccemful  effort 
to  get  reservation  for  the  night  he  checked 
hi*  bag  and  stepped  out  of  the  station.  A 


brisk  walk  i^X^resh  air  would  do  him 

good. 

Washington  looked  unu.ually  bleak  and 
reW  and  un-Waahingtonlike.  A  rather 
neavy  tall  of  snow  covered  the  ground,  and 
lave  the  Billy  Sunday  tabernacle  over  at 
He  left  of  the  station  the  appearance  of  a 
Huge  Eskimo  Igloo. 

Bedford  walked  over  toward  the  center 
«  the  city,  thinking  about  hi*  mission.  He 
was  there  primarily  in  the  interest  of  the 
•ubrommlttee  on  «h<x*.  to  see  if  the  com- 
tmttce  looking  after  financial  matter*  for 
the  manufacturers  of  the  New  England 
action  could  not  find  some  way  to  speed  up 
payments.  Many  manufacturers  were  up 
agamd  it,  with  heavy  inventories  of  leather 
lor  government  contracts  and  huge  pay 
'"U*  to i  meet,  in  the  fa.e  of  very  slow  pay¬ 
ments  from  the  Government  for  the  shoes 
hey  were  shipping.  Bedford  himself  was 
aning  tor*!  the  pinch  for  working 
r®?!*1,  m"sdes,  he  wanted  to  move  round 
•mt  gctail  the  general  information  he  could 
MftWaT  "',ua,lon  >n  general  and  the 
'I!  .*  .requirement*  for  the  next 

K£htpar  ar‘  He  ‘°  aaay 

irsi?  a  *'Hom  should  he 

th':  v«y  man  he  wanted  to  see. 
s,J.  .r  Copeland,  prwident  of  the  State 

SriLB*nk  °!  B,ostoa‘  now  ■  dollar-a- 
/vari'ng,  ooe  of  a  board  of  three  who  were 


"«l*  10) 

looking  after  financial  and  credit 
pertaining  to  New  England 
.  “Well,  if  it  isn't  Marshall  Bedford !  Come 
right  on  down  to  the  office  with  me.  Mar¬ 
shall.  It  seems  mighty  good  to  see  someone 
from  one’s  own  board  of  directors.  Got 
your  wore  yesterday.  Well  get  at  your 
problem*  right  away.  Lucky  you  met  me 
or  you  wouldn’t  have  been  able  to  are  me 
until  after  ten  o’clock.  New  rule— no  call¬ 
ers  allowed  in  office  buildings  before  ten. 
That  gives  u*  a  good  two  hours  or  more  to 
work  before  our  troubles  start  for  the  day." 

’Two  hour*  or  more?  What  sort  of 
office  hours  do  you  folks  otatrro  down 
here  anyway?” 

Vj**??’1  ,ol"*rv*  °®f*  boors  at 
all."  laughed  Copeland.  “We  work  about 
thirty  hesir*  a  day  most  days;  busy  days 
more.  My  day  yesterday  finished  at  an 
important  conference  at  the  New  Willard 
that  lasted  until  one-forty-five  this  moro- 
ing.  Thu  war  is  making  owls  erf  us  -sr 
Washingtonians.  When  I  get  back  to  good 
old  Boston  again  I  won’t  be  able  to  deep 
more  than  three  or  four  hours  without 
grtting  ud  for  a  conference  of  some  sort! 
Cueas  III  call  directors’  meetings  at  mid- 

would  you  like  that?" 

“Guam  I  can  stand  anything  in  the  night 


r M  THE  value  of  man  power! 
— no  one  knows  it  bet¬ 
ter  than  the  men  who 
direct  our  great  munition  fac¬ 
tories. 


Because  ART  METAL  Steel 
office  equipment  helps  reduce 
labor — increases  efficiency  — it 
is  not  surprising  that  these  and 
many  other  munition  plants 
arc  users  of  ART  METAL  stock 
and  built-toordcr  steel  office 
equipment: 

Calls*  AeropUn.  Co. 

Dwpre.1  Powder  Co. 
Eri.l~g.Co. 

Cmonl  EWic  Co. 

Coil.  I'.tsoi  Firearms  Co. 
Vswhuur  Repeating  Are,.  Co. 
Daylno-Wnght  Ampluw  Co. 

Ammon  Cyanide  Co. 

An  Nutates  Cor  porn  l  ion 
Ininnslionsl  Aims  A  Fuse  Co. 

I  loll  Manufacturing  Co. 

Young  Torpedo  Co. 
Tallahassee  Powdet  Co. 

Uayton  Mclsl  Pioducls  Co. 

Ilhsis  Cun  Co. 

Iloilo  Dynamic  Co. 

Drlc»  Ignilmn  Sy  stem 
Roonimj  «■  Computing  Mschine  Co. 

American  Csn  Co. 

Delia!  SUII  Co 

Erie  lliake  Shoe  Co. 
Matltn-Rockwell  ('oepmstion 
loll  Ail  1’iudiMts  Co. 

\merwan  Ctrnadc  l-osd.ng  Corporation 
N«"c  *•  Co. 

Non  Fleering  High  F.rpbmve  Coiporstion 
Root  A  Vandrrvooct  Wagner  Ordnance 
Newton  Msnulac  luring  Co. 


Steel  Office  Furniture 
Safes  and  Files 


Conduct."*  E 

Busmeftwiih 


ehT.ai 

smm 
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■bachelor  apartment.  Instead.  what  him  st  up  to  bed.  It  Mi  fanpoaiUet  7b, 
—Vimall,  ntber  Bluffy  but  number  of  men  could  not  be  trahod  at 
or*  acting  room.  with  equipped  in  <ux  month,. 

) iiiivUrT fii rriture.  id  old  Brussel*  car-  And  we  are  gouig  lo  put  it  timri-i 

mtbefi^and  heavy  draperies  that  we  can  get  the  manufacturers*  ths  rev, 
cd  to  have  absorbed  five  years  of  odors  try  to  speed  up  their  part  of  the  pr-o. 
ifa.  kitchen  below,  tbe  prevailing  sufficiently -  dotbei  and  blantou  a„ 
^.V.Vnt  bacon  and  ears,  bacon  shoe*,  and  all  that  60 rt  of  thing.  But  i: 
7~~  Tbe  other  room.  Bedford  could  means  everybody',  nt .to  double  up  «!tV 
ben  Copeland  had  lighted  the  gas.  to  new  sources  of  supply  have  got  to  br  0|o>. 

hrbad*n^hedfthe,8pli^nrstagT'  ^At  a  quarter  past  one,  wl*n  Beifrc; 
rwo  thres-quarter  iron  beds,  once  prob-  drooped  off  to  deep,  the  confenaa 
wKite  but  now enameled  a  Nile green.  still  gomr  on.  When  he  awoke  again ll* 
r d  raught  t bTlooV  in  Bedford's  sun  was  shining  in  the  one  little  wild n. ,< 
*"Y*£"helaugbed  "Some  different  the  bedroom.  He  looked  over  a,  Coj#- 
‘S-  la  Brookline,  isn’t  it?"  land’s  bed.  It  to  empty.  He  hopped  eug 
'S/toSi. of JSrfu'llv  beauti-  bed  and  looked  at  his  watch.  It 
rv^xl*  surrounded  Copeland's  Brook-  thirty.  On  the  bureau  »a*  u  note: 
home,  and  the  hotue  itsrtf-weU  the  MartbaU:  Sorry  to  have  to  dip  ml 
ght  ol  Copeland’s  giving  up  such  a  without  wylng  "good  morning,"  lot  I 
?to  come  down  and  work  for  a  dollar  a  aidn’l  think  you’d  want  to  get  no  u  nrl,. 
in  two  smelly  little  room*.  unque*Uon-  Take  lunch  with  roe  at  tho  KaUigb  at  li  t) 


The  Essential  Top 
For  Essential  Cars 

Solid  Comfort  in  Any  Weather 

EVERY  time  you  lay  up  a  car  that 
ought  to  b*  in  service  you  are  tend¬ 
ing  to  paralyze  America  a  activities. 
And  every  time  you  rely  on  «dc  curtauu 


thought  of  hi*  own  wonderful  home  with 
la  rich  Oriental  rugs  and  it*  privata  bath 


Ru»h  Your  Inquiry  to  I 

If  you  own  i  Butck.  OvtiU 
moUU.  1Xm4«  oc  Feed,  wv»t* 


Delivery 


VUS3S.&& 

indie  .waily,  but  they  want  witberodcheek.  Then  ano  her,  and awtlrt 

oft.  on  thove  .mail  orders.’’  Then  a  little  sob  mcaped  her. 

rtsr»-,ft±i  ^taartrsiaaaBrtR 

ir  capacity  ovw  to  the  War  iu»l  rot  this  letter  from  John  WJJJg 
bi  the  situation  require.:  and  and  I’ve  bwn  kind  o  Nadln  it ‘“of, 

tsrwssasa  st. 

:  tjrrEKiS  Bar-st  wWKHg 

rcj«d.  you  had  run  acror*  him  In  JW'JW*  « 

i.  twofold:  We  am  hero  to  look  worked  on  the  railroad  Had  a .  M*  ft 
nan  rial  interests  of  our  various  too-got  twenty-two  dollar,  a  " 
t  of  all.  but  mo  are  aim  here  to  poor  W'-nnd  the  tear.  !*«£*•* 
ta  out  of  the  pikers  and  prof-  down  her  brave  old  face  again-  . 

■ver  wo  get  tho  chance.  Moat  work  on  the  railroad  no  more  •»» 
business  men  are  patriotic  comes  back.  Ila's-WB-M  *  &  ’ , 
e  they  understand  the  serious-  finished  abruptly.  ’'  You  kno^  t-  _ 

lituatlon - ’’  over  with  tho  Canadian*  the  wcm-l  > 

i  con  well  believe,"  broke  in  one  ot  the  war."  .  , ..  , 

rs.  “that  the  situation  is  very  "How  did  he  come  to  do  that, 
the  War  Department  I  learned  Bedford  with  kindly  interrat. 
ly  today  the  actual  figure,  on  "Why.  when  he  went  to  «•>«'  i 
of  men  we  are  now  planning  to  Ottawa  ’’  explained  the  little  laty 
Francs  by  the  first  ot  next  July—  ing  the  import  of  Bedford  ,V(.  n 

ber  the  President  hinted  in  an  asked  him  where  he  came  from  an*  , 
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The 

Delivery 

Record 


Your  delivery  record  will  show 
your  Bethlehem  Motor  Truck 
to  be  your  truest  wartime 
economy — low  first  cost  — 
more  miles  per  gallon — low 
cost  per  ton  mile —  dependable 
delivery.  Bethlehem  Internal 
Gear  Drive  Motor!  rucks  break 
delivery  and  economy  records 
in  every  business  and  they’ll 
take  your  loads  off  your  mind. 


$1765  $2165  $3265 


Gray  Davis  Electric  Starting  and  Lighting 
on  all  models — Examine  a  Bethlehem. 


In  fern  nJ  k  Gear  DriVe 

MOTORXTRUCKS 

Dependable  Delivery" 


(Contli luod  from  Pago  Ml 

••I  said  Bedford.  “He  is  a  ml 
patriot.” 

The  mother  nodded  her  head  vigorously. 
"Johnny  always  was.”  she  asserted.  “ But 
(°°r  *>oy.  he's  lost  a  leg  now.  IU  ju,t  show 
you  part  of  his  letter,”  she  exclaimed  sud¬ 
denly.  folding  the  last  sheet  of  the  letter 
so  that  Bedford  could  read  only  the  last 
paragraph. 


Isaid  the  last  paragraph  in  a 
hund|.  "  I  might  as  well  tell 
•hospital.  I  got  to 
and  he’s  going  to 


•Well.  Ma’ 
shaky  hospital 
you  now  that  I’m  at  the 
lose  a  leg.  the  doc  ny*. 
operate  this  afternoon.  It  ain’t  lc*ing”tbc 
leg  that  bothers  me  much,  but  It  makes  me 
feel  awful  sore  to  be  queered  this  way  so  as 
I  can’t  get  back  into  the  fight.  Don’t  you 
worry  none,  Ma,  cause  I’ll  come  through  all 
right,  und  it’ll  be  all  over  before  you  get 
this  letter  at  all,  being  so  far  oft.  If  I 
ihouw  kick  in  and  never  come  back— but 
shaw.  I’m  going  to.  all  right-why  you 
know  me.  Mu.  I  wouldn’t  have  no  regrets 
except  that  I  couldn’t  be  transferred  to  the 
U.  S.  Army,  ao  I  could  die  under  the  good 
old  Stars  and  Stripes.  Well,  the  nun**  is 
coming  for  me  now.  so  so  long,  Ma.  Write 
when  you  can  to  You, 

Down  at  the  bottom,  in  a  fainter,  ahaloer 
hand,  Bedford  read  a  postscript: 

WelJ.  I  came  through  all  right. 
Ma.  They  cut  off  my  leg.  but  by  God  they 
ran  t  cut  off  my  fight!  I’ve  got  to  get  into 
H  s^aln  somehow,  soon  as  I  can  get 

,'Y0u',|  excuae  his  swoarin’.  won’t  you, 
sir!  the  little  white-haired  mother  asktd 
anxiously,  watching  Bedford’s  eye*  as  he 
read  down  to  the  last  line.  ••  He  ain’t  a  bit 
profane.  Johnny  ain’t.  Ho  was  jest  so  het 

'  Blera 

<mn 


Kion, 

MOM 


woman,  of 

averted  Iledford.  hii^vira*  husky 

Thv  words  sounded  foolish  and  futile  to 
Bedford  after  he  hail  uttered  them.  Some 
how  nothing  seemed  adequate  to  the 
occasion,  and  ho  sat  for  a  minute  in  embar¬ 
rassed  silence. 

"The  poor  boy  wants  to  he  transferred 
to  our  Armv.”  said  the  little  lady  finally. 
,  *°  I  J«*t  thought  I’d  run  down  to  Wash¬ 
ington  to-day  and  eee  Mr.  Baker  and  see  if 
I  rau  dn  l  get  him  transferred  from  the 
C  ariadiun*.  as  sort  of  a  little  surprise,  don’t 
you  know?” 

'  Mow  did  you  make  out?”  asked  Bed¬ 
ford,  curious  to  know  how  Washington 
would  handle  such  a  case. 

Why.  Mr.  Baker  wasn’t  in  to-day.  eo 
hey  told  me  to  write  him  all  about  it  in  a 
letter  and  they’d  see  just  what  could  be 
d0'*Sll  »bc  explained,  perfectly  satisfied, 
thank  God  for  some  information  clerk 

himself11  “  lM'“r1’"  lho,,l{h'  «° 

The  old  lady  had  evidently  relieved  her 
mmd  and  heart,  for  ahe  suddenly  folded  the 
letter  and  deposited  it  In  her  reticule.  Then 
-he  drew  forth  a  half-knit  gray  sock,  ad- 
juued  her  spectacle*  again  and  with  a 
kindly,  almost  a  chummy,  sidelong  smile  at 
her  seat  mate  proceeded  to  knit  and  think, 
knit  and  think,  in  composed  silence. 

JUst  as  the  train  was  pulling  into  Balti¬ 
more.  past  the  everlasting  rows  and  row- 


tent  patriotism.  “  You  know  me.  Ma 
game  to  go  the  limit.”  it  said.  And  th* 
postscript— "They  cut  off  my  kg.  but  by 

in 

(V*  1lEsl  Tllirt^i*hth  Street.  Ne* 
U  >ork.  a  little  way  east  from  Sixth  Ave- 
nue.  is  a  small  shop  Just  inaide  the  door 
“  a  telephon*  booth.  It  wis  in  this  uU- 
Phooc  booth  that  Marshall  Bedford  lost 

-kWr-is  amsmsb 

of  cannon  and  the  erk*  of  dying  men.  No: 
the  first  phase  of  th.  battle  hf  Marehall- 
lown  Massachusetts.  was  fought  soberly, 
calmly— but  none  the  kra  heroically- at 
eleven-forty  p.  *.  under  the  stairway  to 
the  Thirty-eighth  Street  sution  of  the  Sixth 
Avenue  L.  with  no  din  but  the  rumble  of 
an  uptown  local  coming  to  a  stop  overhead, 
and  no  cry  but  th«  half-intelkgibk  calk  of 
the  L  guards. 

The  batik  of  Marshalltown.  Maraachu- 
•etu  had  as  a  mailer  of  fact  started  back 
just  the  other  side  of  Trenton.  New  Jersey, 
when  Private  Patriotism  had  suddenly 
suggrared  to  MarshaU  Bedford:  ”  Why 
don  t  you  have  done  with  thk  halfway 
patnotlsm?  The  Army  needs  shore 
millions  of  pairs  of  them.  Why  don’t  you 
Juat  forget  considerations  of  profit  during 
the  war  and  turn  your  entire  plant  over  to 
•  “d  “p  A™> 

And  Bedford  had  been  almost  swept  off 
his  feet  for  a  minute  until  Private  Profit 
had  counterattacked. 

"There  is  no  nred  for  Mich  a  sacrifice." 
explained  Private  Profit.  "The  war  can’t 
laat  very  much  longer,  and  it  isn’t  up  to  you 
to  ruin  your  commercial  buaiosse.  Why.lt 
would  mean  Iceinf  you r  thousands  of  good 
dealers,  and  it  would  take  you  mo  * 
perhapa  years,  to  get  hack  on  the 
footing  again.  Aeforthi 
cent  patriotism.*  public 
ernment  officials  have  to  use  it  as  a  sort  of 
slogan,  but  It  isn’t  meant  to  be  taken  too 
seriously.  Dividing  the  production  of  a 
great  plant  like  your*  on  a  fifty-fifty  bask 
k  magnificently  generous  and  patriotic.” 

"Yre.  but  -  began  Private  Patriot¬ 
ism.  And  the  battle  was  on.  Mik  after 
mile  as  th#  train  flew  on  through  the  night, 
a  driving  snow,  half  hail,  beating  against 
the  windows,  the  quiet  man  rat  with  hk 
chin  ratting  on  his  hand,  gazing  unaeeingly 
out  into  the  storm.  Occasionally  he  would 


reach  up  and  rub  his  forehead  an  though  hk 
head  ached.  And  once  he  got  up  and 
walked  to  the  rear  platform  and  tried  to 
smoke.  But  he  had  abruptly  thrown  hk 
cigar,  half  smoked,  over  the  rail  and  walked 


lady  with  the 
"What  would 


The  link  wt 
crumpled  ktter  was  right, 
lie  the  good  in  anything- money  or  any¬ 
thing- If  our  boy*  wasn’t  never  cornin’ 
bark  to  us!”  What  if  Marsh  should  never 


,  •  ,  v . - . . . .  come  back!  What  would  be  the  use  of  the 

looked  up  and  raid  great  Bedford  Shoe  Corporation  to  him  if 
r'!y:  J.m  "o  *la«l  that  Johnny’s  cornin’  he  and  mother  w.-re  left  all  alone  in  the  big 


in 

our 


•ny- 

boy* 


•writ.  What  would  lie  the  „ 
Hiing-money  or  unything-if 
»»«n  I  never  cornin’  back  to  us? 

And  Marshall  Bedford,  millionaire  manu- 
iiKturcr’  whora  name  was  an  international 
»or.  for  shoes  in  both  Americas,  and  was 
•mblaxoned  six-foot  loiters  on  a  big 

f|?M  'he  train  was  even  at  that 
m  nu,e  flashing  past,  turned  his  kindly  face 
“W  v«y  "imply.  "Not  a  bit  of 
little  mother." 

hi.  IDT  ,hln.kil\K  whal  i*  «nuld  mean  if 
?'ho  h*1  *“'l*'l France  just 
At  n  JT  “fore,  should  never  come  back. 
.1.  J  l'«tle  white-haired  lady 

SmTn.7  L"  ,h£  ’".pped  just  » 

lprJ'  l#*t 

crowd. 

hour  Bedford  rat.  hi. elbow 

”  WeV  i°a  '  c!"n  rwlir«  on  hi*  Palm. 

The v™,’  V ,h.ruu*h  a”  right.  Ma. 


to  jump  off 


quaint 

acknowledged  with  his 
grace,  and  shuffled  out  with  the 


house  when  the  war  was  all  over!  God! 
This  war  must  be  ended!  Think  of  the 
millions  of  littk  white 
France!  How  many 
have  to  be?  Why  was  the  war 
anyway?  Why  waa  it  that  thk  great  rich 
country  hadn’t  just  risen  up  in  IU  might 
and  ended  thk  war?  Suppree  the  war 
should  last  three  years  more.  why.  Marsh 
would  be  sure  to  be— the 
stopped  it  must  be! 

Bedford  had  an  ii 
the  train  and  start  running  everywhere — 
east,  west,  north,  south— like  a  modern 
Paul  Revere,  rousing  people  to  the  fact  that 
they  must  hurry,  that  men  were  dying, 
thousands  of  them. 

Manhattan  Transfer:  the  tunnel  under 
the  Hudson:  the  big  Pennsylvania  Station. 

Bedford  took  a  deep  breath  and  stretched 
himself  to  hk  full  six  feet  as  he  stepped  out 
onto  Seventh  Avenue.  Here  in  New  Y 
the  storm  was  half  snow  and  half 
with  a  northeast  wind  blowing:  the  side¬ 
walks  were  slushy.  But  he  did  not  care:  he 


York 


Octolrr  26,  >9 if 


-Tb*r  cut  off  my  We.  but  by  God  they 
-ofi  "th.t«  just  ordinary  reWw  talk. 

-sks^ssrsastfS 

'cmnc*x»w  oi  thc  hc*pital 

11 

avM  »r  ()mb!h  arn«<i  Private 
«  Bodforri  turned.  half  bhnded 

Ai?3£f,S.sa 

-rt t-r  down  into  the' 

,  bie  overcoat.  "That  h.  M  you  re  real 

rSl  aShLSST  the  kind  you've  taught 
i  -r  boy  yourself.  Didn’t  you  remark,  your- 
.,((  Uek  there  at  Baltimore,  that  you 
--iahed  you  could  la*  a  Wf  for  your  reun¬ 
ify?  Wdh  aren’t  there  differed  kind.  o( 
bucoraa  kg*.  for  instance? 

Bedford  had  been  fighting  off  that  «ie- 


More  of  this  hero  stuff."  snrered  Pri- 

Shutupl”  snapped  Bedford  half  aloud, 
.o  nettled  and  Irritated.  He.  who 

ESfinaaSPS 

msksubtsm 


Ready 


Ml  We  la  our  aalre  dirt nbut ton  through 
thousands  of  retail  stores.  If  we  turn  our 
«boW  buuncre  over  to  the  Government 
•ervice  it  *«  mean  losing  a  Wf .  the  salre- 
diatnbution  leg.  and  w.  should  hare  to 
hobble  round  on  one  Wc  for  a  lonC  time 
after  tide  war  I.  won.  for  It  taken  yrer.  to 
build  up  a  nation  wide  distribution  Uko 

“wa— What  of  It?  What  If  they  did  lore 
a  business  Wf?  That  needn’t  Ukc  away 

Udyt  CouMn’t  h •  Hart  aU  over  acuin  af Ur 


F.vcr-Rcady*  in  its  new  Khaki 
all  toug  ami  light  and  very 


B  you  cm  Iter  me  i 
Extra  'F.vtr-Rtiidj 


oOrert"  WW"*lhe,>**r™<  td*Ph°ne’ 

The  officer  turned,  half  atartWd  at  the 
voice  from  the  shadow.  He  paused,  spat 
brownly.  then  turned  and  pointed  to  a  little 

^Wgbt  there.  Better  hurry  up;  hell  bo 

Bedford  started  for  the  dear  store. 
"  Well— you  know  me.  Unde  Sam.”  he  said 
half  aloud. 

Entering  the  store  he  teased  a  half  dollar 
on  the  counter.  "Pick  me  out  a  couple 
of  rood  agar*  while  1  telephone." 

fn  an  uptown  apartment  house  a  man 
jumped  out  cf  his  warm  bed  and  hurried 
down  the  hall,  shivering  in  his  pajamas,  to 
answer  the  phone. 

"Yre.  this  is  Wihworth.” 

“W4"  said  the  voire  from  the  little 
agar  store  in  West  Thirty-eighth  Street, 
“this  »  Bedford.  Sorry  to  bother  you  at 
this  time  cf  night,  old  man.  but  when  a 
man’s  Wg  is  sort  ul  hanging  loose  he  wants 
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amputated  right  away  trd  M 

jyl” 


’Srssassssii; 

issasssfig SSte ■w— 

“Just  this."  said  the  voire,  Uvghm; 
“Beginning  to-morrow  morning  thr  lii 
ford  Shoo  Corporation  is  enlisted  or*  hu> 
drod  per  cent  in  tho  service  ot  the  Urtfo) 
States  Government  for  the  duration  old. 
war.  Unde  Sam  can  have  every  ;<iir  ,i 
shoes  we  can  make— and  whit’s  mutt  S- 
can  make  his  ow  n  price. 

“And’’— as  an  afterthought-"!!  0, 
Red  Crow  needs  women's  shies  lie  „ 
relief  work— why,  it  can  have  the  erir* 
output  of  our  new  Factory  G.” 

Bedford  reached  Marshalltown  u  tu 
o’clock  tho  next  morning  and  went  right  to 
his  office.  ,  . 

"Potter,  round  up  the  Umily.”  k. 
directed;  which  was  his  way  u(  railing  fm 
meeting  of  all  the  executives. 

Half  an  hour  later  eight  men,  repmseii- 
ing  thc  eight  divisions  of  the  biota*.  Inn. 
production  to  publicity,  wrro  srato)  n 
Bedford’s  office. 

"Gentlemen,"  said  Bedford,  "at  rici..- 
forty  last  night  this  entire  Inainre  «u 
enlisted  in  the  service  of  Unde  S»m.  But 
to-day  on  wc  make  nothing  but  array  d.n 
until  the  Government  has  enough. 

Without  waiting  for  the  ga.p«  ul  nil*, 
iahmenl  to  subside  Bedford  went  tmtoUf 
them  the  whole  atory;  allowed  thin  tW 
wadded  sheet  of  paper  which  reprwnud 
his  proposed  profitrering.  told  ll*t.  ij 
about  his  trip  to  Washington  and UtalUc 
under  the  1.  station,  and  expUiivd  tlal 
though  they  would  be  able  to  sire  ihriwi 
arms  of  their  birdnere,  the  factory-  adds 
organization,  they  would  surely  lire .  lc* 

sorry  for  ourselves,  or  heroic,  or  arjtbw 
Ukc  that.  We’re  soldier*.  you  undmtud 
fighting  the  battle  of  Marshalltown.  Mu- 
sachuaetla.  and  we’ve  got  to  do  our  -luy 
We’ll  make  Ires  profit,  but  w«  II  have  heap 

n  At  *8S«*  point  Mr.  Thaddm.  W*. 
of  the  Bedford  Shoe  Corpus"' 
amlapairwlr 


treasurer 


«,bT.bi  hw  tw-^uS  kolngproffda,  Mr.  Bedford.  If  w  taw* 
The  factory  and  theT  anything  to  sell  the  public,  ardwo-.  i  ha- 


Corporation  could  talk 
miPVM  they  were  and 


perhaps  until  the  war  t*  over.*- «'y 
wn  advertising  and  save  all  that 
Several  of  the  otheni  nodded 

“PKSfotd  smiled  it  the  old  «M  Jj* 
Telfrev."  he  -aid.  "If  you  «W»  "g* 
over  fn  France  and  you  w*re  Irjum 
that  th.y  had  to  amputate  one  of  mr  W 
would  you  say  to  the  aurp-on  Sow 
tor.  ju-t  cut  off  the  other  leg  too,»rdc 
me  off  so  I  ran  never  walk  rourul  «W  . 
Well,  neither  are  we  goinr  °  n  /f  - 
Qtw  w  of  <Mjf  buiincfll  oillbrnt#0»  •*' 
goodwilf  wre  have  built  round  eyr 
ami  trade-mark  may  b.  about  ri ■  «.;  ; 
we’ll  have  to  limp  round  on  for  »«  “ 

Thia  is  a  time  of  tremendous  champ'  ' 
commercial  life  of  the  world.  ho  ’^X 
"a  time  when  more  than  one  b""  . .  . 
has  been  a  leader  in  its  field  W**"1*" 


will  sink  into  comparative 
new  businesses  under  the 

pSsTame  or"  Its  fK  «" 
go  to  sleep  for  a  single  sreson.  ,  , 
’’I'm  -ure  I  don’t  want  any  W**** 
ing  out  Of  the  train  window  os  hr  jaM ■> 

“if  changing  the  subject 
turned  to  Brink,  tho  secretary 

m",lMrrBrink.  th.-re  won’t  br 
for  the  sales  department  to  do  uum,  ’ 
for  the  next  year  or  so.  1  “  u 

take  Billings  id  tlie  Chicago  crri-uO  ( 
go  down  to  South  AHM  i 

shoe  situation,  hor  a  long 
that  wo  have  not  been  getting  a  th^10 
businew  »e  ought  to  get  |. 

haven't  suggested  doing  «>‘M  ol  < 
because  we  couldn’t  keep  *hiu" 

(Concludmd  on  ***•  l0>: 


Bed/** 
mid  s*l 


It 
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PAR  I S 


Men  of  America : 

You  Set  the  Pace! 
Discriminating  men  every 
where  have  discovered  as  yoi 
have,  that 


PARIS  GARTERS 


A.  STEIN  &  COMPANY 

Maker* 

Children’s  HICKORY  Car. 


SlIDl-WEll 

^  COLLARS  k 


P/JRIS 

GARTERS 


Ncwcatmodelanowbcingahown 
in  practically  every  city,  town 
and  hamlet  in  the  U.  S,  A. 

HAU,  HARTWELL  «  CO..  M*k*r.,  Tr*y.  N.  V 


Mokes  the  Best 
Dishos  Boltoiv-— 


we  nevei 
throw  l 
away 


pot*  and  kettle*  - 
•Inca  daddy  jot  the 
SOLDtKKIT. 


ECONOMY 

renewable  FUSES 


for  pohe/ics.  floors  and  walls 

DRIBS  HARD  OVERNIGHT 


UCCESS  SHORTHAND 


mm± 
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JAVA  MEAD 

(Com tinued  from  Pago  It) 

«cfc  or  the T«wth  d \*toj*f*  Nrt- 
<4r*hbfT  tL*T*  rvtf.  *”ea 
for  later  in  the 
Piwidnt  Folk  a-*-  lo  be  in  Sal«n. 
aenriouf  military  organisation*  drilled 
mnlly:  the  Salem  Light  Infantry,  thr 
h— irLirht  Infantry,  the 

'^Irv  nugTt3'ttt«n*at  any  hour  d  the 

tJSSSSSBSSBEs:  •*-«»* 
ggMjggesfflB 
j-^g-ggartaa  SSjrw? 

TfSaSSfro,  ..d  lien,  he. 

- Ltjcal  i-  '.v  ir.a  thedawn  of  the  hull-  flowers,  gr«-te 
.a.  gTOTOtd  »>th  a  sustained  uproar  of  Mmgjmd  by^i 

jf/wu  lu  rummuoinUd  to  Nettie  in  stayed  obacur 
icxrrr\  fd  a  fl^tl  ~Tl 'fclVOO  to  forge t  tht*  WHoTO  HT* 
J .  * ,(  h«nc  Jid  fr*  one*  any  how  b*  ft  Ammidon  ftsk 
i  ike  earetfM  holiday  town.  Edvard  that  she  was 

rt^Aiaassstt  **«*: 

r.c  the  extravagant  an  of  China  in  that  amUy.  I  mo 
,  -ular.  No  O.A  hr  said.  of  «hr  :,«R  A"  &•  h"« 
.,M  .Wild  hr  abroad  in  the  rabldoj  her  handsome 
k.  in  traded  to  spend  the  day  over  the  to  see  the  rosi 
mt*  cl  a  ichorar  NOPned  from  Cura-  you  must  do  i 
St*  n  rUd  of  this,  for  .t  left  hrr  frer  thw  from  th 
ft  an  uninterrupted  pleasure  from  the  ™n 

parade,  the  float*  and  fantawrm,  They  movi 
aftrrnooe  drilling  in  Washington  N«Ue  \  ollar 
and  sor  the  L*»t  colored  disk  of  the  the  «,.rt«io 
vort.  M>;  •  .hr  told  ben-J.  tying  and  with  so 
br-omia*  nbCm  d  her  bonnet  beneath  drooped  ailer. 
>und  chin  »ith  a  lurking  dimple,  mayor  van  unaao  i 
» '  -uldn't  r«nr  hark  home  once  during  trooped  un  1 
mdke  davl  She  taDorod.it>  fta  rush  J  Ammldon-f 


followed  by  a  great  Peruvian  Crw, 
very  fountain  of  aater  and  Grand  Rmr,. 
^rotation  of  Bunker  Hill  Monument. 

With  this  the  first  came  all  too  txn  u 
an  end,  and  Nettie  was  folding  hrr  dud 
about  her  shoulders,  when  almcatlhewbr 
\mmidon  family  were  upon  btr.  In  u>  n- 
itinctive  confusion  she  saw  WiBiun  »n. 


WLDDUGLAS 

mnt£  smipy  THAT  HOLDS  ITS  SHAPE  m 


AND  m  THE  SHOE  THAT  HOLDS  /TJ  cuIATB 

,0"»  I  $3-w  $400  $43ovl^foo$Goo  $700  &  $8  00  L!L2t 

You’ll  aever  need  to  aik  “What  U  the  price?”  -he-  the  .ha*  «l«- 
*  nun  u  lowing  you  W.  L  DoagU.  .hoe.  became 'the  actaal  nbu 
determined  and  the  retail  pnee  hied  at  the  lactorr  before  tL  UougU. 
name  aad  the  retaU  price  u  .Umped  oa  the  bo< Irak  The 
price  it  W.  L.  DougU,  perrooal  gaarante.  that  the  .hoe.  are  always 
worth  the  price  paid  lor  them. 

Cl— ipin*  the  prUe  ox  *>~r  P*  d  T*- 

O  .1,^..  -  >  prot-l-m  atafaet  h*eh  I  r««»ratoed  hr  "Ti  .L!,  ’rC 

*—‘/"r***S£ sE 

se  en  ••  —U-.uu .(J-d  U.to.,  ‘'"'T  M*“ ’ 

•  the  he.l  in  by  ihe  Whe.l  poU.  .kJWd  O— 

r-  i 


l«i*i  in  tin*  cnrftfl  on 
rf«»Tt>  tbr  offlew  id 
puid  ft  |>bic#  thftt  com* 
Tlrffc  Nrttir  JuU  nil 


IrrlriU.  wof 


RrrE  todoy  for  Booklet  "M**  and  *rl  lH# 
jyiitcm  of  receiving  depoeiU  by  mehl  fro 


ttlMN 


Sell  Lis  Your  Spare  Time 

We  will  buy  it  and  pay  you  a  good  price  for  it. 
Wouldn’t  you  like  SI 00.00  extra  in  November? 

Scores  of  spare-time  repre-  Why  not  you  too?  You  need 
sentatives  of  The  Saturday  not  invest  a  single  penny 
Evening  Post,  The  Ladies'  to  leant  all  about  our  plan. 
Homo  Journal  and  The  Experience  ia  unnecessary. 
Country  Gentleman  will  Profits  begin  at  once.  You 
earn  more  than  S  100.00  in  assume  no  obligation  by  re- 
this  one  month.  questing  details. 


More  than  a  million  Curtis  subscriptions  will  expire 
in  the  next  few  months.  You  can  share  in  the  profits 
on  this  business  if  you  clip  the  coupon  to-day! 


ment 


U 
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•rival  erf  visitor*. 

•'  How  have  you  been?"  be  demanded  ii 
the  abrupt  voice  of  the  expreanoo  erf  1 
determination  to  see  her  home. 

Well  enough,  she  assured  hjm.  if  K 
meant  her  heahh.  He  gkneed  at  b*r  will 
somber  eyes. 

d2r,£«53f,  igsx-kl - 

himThty  “™  “  ^  ***  u*- 

She  admitted  thk  frankly,  a  part  of  h 
entire  surrender  to  the  moment,  carrless  . 

ho.f-lf  mi«hl 

The  "here,"  ah*  knew,  referred  to  life  c 
shore;  hi*  gloomy  attitude  toward  tl 
management  and  affair*  of  the  land  hi 

Ba^SsttJ&bas r'sr; 

Bnt  thk  simplicity  had  aa  much  a 
MJthbg  brought  bsc  ,0f  him  t 

wlhf  “T ,lm*  *h« lB  P^««*kr  ha  . 
felt  the  justice  of  a  great  many  of  hk  charge 
But  no  or#  could  reasonably  hope  for  tl 
•ort  of  world-*  world  aa  orderly  and  trii 
a*  that  of  a  narrow  ship- he  thought  ahoul 

WPSS^SAjriCSB! 

gazing  at  him. 

B0.ha««  ‘han  before?”  b. 

«*W!Si -* 
a.‘iS5WjatfjasiSft 

going  nto  church:  oralady— I  maaaraaOi 
your  stsUrdn-law-will  my  something  me . 

gffpBSWtfftis.- 

Shacaught  a  repressed  bitter  oath. 

I  suppoas  I’ll get  uasd  to  it .”  she  con 
tinued.  But  “No.  I  woo’l”  she  addoi 
differently;  “never,  never,  never!" 

He  mid  with  an  incredible  atupidity.  “If 

you  were  a  man  now - - 

She  wondered  angrily  If  he’d  rather  hav> 
her  a  man;  there  had  been  a  time.  Nettie 
reflected,  when  auch  a  presibility  wouk. 
have  stirred  him  to  violent  protest.  Am: 
th»  brought  out  the  reflection  that  whib 
at  one  time  he  might  have  cared  for  her. 
now  per  ha  pa  he  •»>  merely  aorry  for  her  un 
happineaa.  Yes.  thk  must  be  It.  She  had 
a  momentary  fatal  impulse  to  throw  bed 
at  him  scornfully  any  such  small  kindness 
She  didn't,  she  told  herself,  want  rondo- 
scending  sympathy.  What  silenced  her 
was  the  sudden  knowledge  that  the  did;  sh« 
wanted  anything  whatsoever  from  Gerrii 
Ammidon.  The  fact  that  he  had  a  Chinese 
wife  was  power  lew.  to  lemen  her  feeling  in  t  he 
smalkat  degree.  On  the  contrary,  she  was 
■hocked  to  And  that  U  had  increased  im¬ 
mensely;  it  was  growing  with  every  minute. 

She  wondered  drearily  if  her  stubborn 
love -  the  term  took  its  place  without 
remark  in  the  procession  of  her  thoughts— 
for  Gerrit  didn’t,  in  spite  of  her  protest  to 
the  contrary,  stamp  her  as  quite  bad. 
Perhaps  her  grandfather  was  right  about 
them  all -her  mother  and  Unde  Edward 
and  herself —and  they  were  wicked,  lost! 
The  energy  with  which  she  had  combated 
thk  charge,  now  faced  by  the  circumstance 
of  her  realized  affection  for  a  man  married 


ne  wears 

i  The 

*  Sheer  Warm 


Although  the  weather  is  way  below 
.  zero,  he  is  driving  in  comfort.  He  lias  a 

a  U  ^,of  S,crr  Warm*  OT  “•  «r-  Steer  Warms  give  out 
a  delightful  warmth  that  keeps  the  hands  as  warm  as  if  held 
ore  a  lire.  Tins  warmth  radiates  throughout  the  whole  body, 
otects  it  against  cold*.  Steer  Warm*  also  save  money  on  gloves, 
driving  with  Steer  Warm,  you  can  use  light  gloves  instead 
ing  to  have  heavy  leather  glove*  that  are  very  expensive 


An  Electric  Hand  Warmer 

That  Costs  Nothing  To  Operate 

»**  **nl*‘*  •'r*  **'"'■  <*  »<“*»  wh«l.  TI»«  lhe,r  ll  no 

JT  w-™  ««*«  “•  <*”  ’  Wta«.n.l  , 

2  *-M.  -  /’“"P"  «••><*•*  («  iwiwnclo  on  Ktol 


Interstate  Electric  Co. 
Drpt.  I  OS  New  Of  leans,  U.  S.  A. 


What  is 


AH  the  cheerful  influence  of  the  day.  rising 
to  the  supreme  tranquil  hour  on  the  Am¬ 
midon  porch,  sank  to  dejection;  it  was  like- 
the  flight  of  the  rockets. 

She  walked  lkth*ly;  her  brain  was 
numb;  she  was  terribly  tired.  Gerrit 
Ammidon’s  head  was  bent  and  she  was 
unable  to  see  hk  expression.  He  might  even 
have  forgotten,  by  the  token  of  hk  self- 
absorbed  progress,  that  she  was  at  hk  side. 

"There’s  going  to  be  a  stir  in  Ammidon. 
Ammidon  Sc  Saltonstone."  he  said  pres¬ 
ently.  “when  my  father  bean  of  the  new 
program.  Everything  is  turning  to  the 
fastest  California  runs  possible.  William 
and  James  Saltonstone  want  me  to  take 


Ycur  Fittings  Will  Fit  in  the  Fitall 


E.ISEMAN.  KAYE  CO..  Ekco  Bldg..  Chicago 

Mfrt.  EKCO  Mol'  I'oth't  Good* 
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everyone,  transcended  in  force  all  her  spec¬ 
ulations.  She  was  familiar— who  wasn’t  in 
Salem?— with  the  meaning  of  the  house 
name,  Java  Head.  It  was  more — quite 
heaven. 

Thoughts  of  Gerrit  winged  in  and  out  of 
her  mind  like  wayward  birds.  She  turned 
with  studied  caution  and  glanced  swiftly 
but  intently  at  as  much  of  hk  countenance 
as  she  could  see.  Her  memory  vividly 
supplied  the  nut.  There  wasn't  another 
like  it— one  so  clear  and  compelling  to 
read— in  the  world. 

The  past  in  which  he  had  had  a  part 
seemed  like  an  impossibly  happy  dream. 
She  was  hardly  aide  to  believe  that  he  had 
teen  in  their  sitting  room,  walked  with  her 
in  the  evening  to  the  grassy  edge  of  the 
harbor  or  held  her  lingers  in  hk  hard  cool 
grasp.  Now  she  wondered  if  he  were  con¬ 
tented.  She  couldn’t  quite  decide  from 
glimpses  of  his  face;  but  something  that 
had  nothing  to  do  with  vision  disturbed  her 
with  the  certainty  that  he  was  troubled. 
It  might  mean  unhappiness.  but  she  wasn’t 
sure. 

"Now  there  go  the  arches!”  ■  young 
voire  exclaimed,  “und  I  just  can’t  see  any¬ 
thing.  You’d  never  know  at  ull  it  was  a 
temple  of  eight  column*.  Oh .  look — there’s 
a  number  coming  out!  ’July  fourth,  sev¬ 
enteen  seventy-six."’  A  tide  of  hand- 
•  'appingswept  over  tin- dark  masses.  “No,” 
Laurel  continued,  “that’s  Salem.  .  .  . 
It’s  Washington:  no.  General  Taylor." 

The  amazing  day.  Nettle  realized,  was 
over.  The  people  flowed  back  through  the 
gstre  like  a  lake  breaking  In  streams  from 
its  bank;  there  was  a  stir  on  the  steps. 

I  .coking  up  she  saw  that  the  stars  were  ob- 
•cured  and  a  low  rumble  of  thunder  sounded 
fn-n  a  distance;  a  flash  lit  the  horizon. 
Now  she  must  go  back,  return  to  Hardy 
Siiret.  to  her  bitter  grnndfutber  like  an 
iron  statue  eaten  by  rust  and  storms,  to 
Kdward  Dunsaok  following  her  with  hk 
drugging  fret  and  thin  insinuating  voice,  to 
her  hopeless  mother. 

’Its  the  powder."  she  heard,  about 
what  she  had  no  conception. 

Rhoda  Ammidon  turned  decidedly  to  her. 

It  was  Hire  to  have  you.  Nettle."  she 
'Inland:  "but  we  must  see  about  getting 
you  safely  home.  The  carriage  would  be 
•*n<T  “  threatening  ruin.” 

Mhedldn  t.she  replied,  want  to  give  them 
•o  much  bother;  she  often  went  on  errands 
after  supper,  she’d  be  all  right. 

''Nonsense!"  Mrs.  Ammidon  interrupted 

impatiently. 

I'hen  Gerrit  advanced  from  the  doorway. 

I II  walk  down  with  her."  he  Mid  al¬ 
most  roughly.  “  No  nerd  to  take  the  hors*. 


out  so  late. 

Nettie  Vollar  thought  that  hk  akter-ln- 
lu*  s  mouth  tightened  in  protest,  but  he 
gave  them  no  chance  for  further  argument. 
It-  descended  tho  *tc|»  with  a  quick  grind- 
ng  tread,  ami  she  was  forred  to  hurry 
through  her  acknowledgments  in  order  to 
overtake  him. 

The  night  at  once  als.orl.ed  them. 

The  air,  charged  with  the  fumes  of  gun- 
powder  and  rumbling  with  low  intermittent 
thunder  was  oppressive  and  dkturbing. 
•.  •mi  s  head  wm  exactly  opposite  her  own. 
umi  .he  Could  *1*  hk  profile,  pale  and  still, 
moving  on  a  changing  dark  background. 

walked  with  the  short  firm  stride  men 
fi"  on  >h<1  -ivks  of  vend*. 

I*  n$-,hm  slightly.  Neither 

nff  k  .  i  T»r",-M‘  »■"  hanging 

11  would  n,>'  r"“fh  Salem, 
f 'n‘,<ln  S.,1|U?r,•  Wl“  *lr*»*y  empty  rx- 
£PV0,B  small  obscure  stir  by  the  scaffold- 
n?  for  the  nreworlu.  A  murmur  of  young 
‘  xres  came  from  a  door  on  Bath  Street. 

™"u*f  observation*  filled  her  mind; 
I"  neath  their  surface  she  was  conscious  of  a 
'•thomleaa  turmoil.  It  was  a  curious 
u'E  .1  •’.cunoV"  because  she  couldn't  teU 
•  tether  it  was  happin 
now  exactly  resembled 
'  ollar. 

She  grasped,  however,  one  difference-it 
mfo.»PP,ne*  "ow;  the  mwy  belonged 
ealk.Tfr«W’  BuI  "uddcn|y  ‘hat  last  un- 

B.,raU'r  fwdom  .he  had  lately  grown 
Uf  ahwdute  indifference,  a 

her  Bnd  h“1f  automatic  shutting  of 

arttXto  J "SZSFf  hu,•  fhc  «’r«CTt- the 

i-.“ .  ■ i  Gerrit  Ammidon  walking  by 

r,f,r  wanted  him  to,|x-ak.  so  that 

yet  she 


or  misery.  One 
the  other  to  Nettie 


Ihe  *an,e't.him  to ,rx-ak.  i 

•  ^Uld  hk  thoughts,  feelings; 


pS?uc,aj*l  to  have  their  com-  program.  E 
-ll'thS™iriuie?!Pbrok.pn'  WB**.alm«t  fi» test  Calif. 
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FbrYour  Soldier 


In  Active 
Service 


Ha  turned  to  her 


Edwin  P.  Kohl,  whose  pic¬ 
ture  appears  above, although 
still  in  his  twenties, has  been 
in  active  service  for  eleven 
yean— one  year  with  Uncle 
Sam  and  ten  years  with  ui. 

In  hi*  on*  year  in  llir  Navy  W h. 
already  climbed  levarul  itept  u|»  »l« 
ladder  of  promotion. 

And  in-  hia  ten  yean  with  ms  >' 
developed  a  .parrJjmr  Curl*  tub 
acripuon  huuneaa  iliai  tnillr  [>•-• 
|  Itc. co  a  week  prod  I  (or 


tlorahom 

"fWi1 


IV  isooxoo  in  aalary  anl  om- 
minion,  that  V  earned  «»  a  "V" 
tentative  of  Th,  Jatanfa;  h”"1 
Pin,  TAr  Uditl'  Ihmr  7*»rnn' 
rv  Ccinl’j  G*nltm*u  p«*l  hr*  »*V 
through  l*o  univeraitit*  and 
liahed  him  in  live  law 
V  gave  up  ai  the  call  of  war. 

He  i«  one  of  Korea  of  our  l'WJ 
money-earner*  who  ha.*  Wt  « 
field  force  to  lake  lank  in  th*  V  h 
Army  and  Nary.  Their  going 
ton  an  opportunity!  to  c«m  n>:»> 
for  rouracifor  your  country. 
help  further  by  placing  Icah-V  r<" 
odic ala— mouthpiece*  of  palilol- 
inn  -  in  th*  hand,  of  local  teid^ 
In  th*  neat  few  month., 
a  million  Curti.  .uhKnPtknl  •« 
rrpirel  We  will  pay  YOU  to  «'  ■  ' 
the  local  renewal,  and  new  t»de-. 

If  you  have  an  hour  of  tin' 
aval*,  even  once  a  week.  )»  ' ' 


This  Solves  the 
Syrup  Problem 


MAPLEINE 


Hrr^i  What  Your  SoUlWr  N«d»!  Stkkm 
With  HIS  OWN  NAMF.  AND  ADDRESS. 

«  !>$'  Hr  *«• 
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VAK  SAVINGS  STAMPS 
uMira  nv  7WJ 
UNITED  STATES 
GOVERNMENT 


True  underwear  economy  is  getting  real  value  at  medium  prices 

CARTER’S  has  every  esn-ntinl  of  quality,  fit  and  wear  demanded 
by  those  who  know  the  best  in  underwear. 

T\  The  Carters  stake  t licit  own  name  on  tlu  real  value  of  the  underwear 

-  ;  they  manufacture.  Fifty  years  ago  they  usrd  to  make  a  few  gar¬ 
ments.  Now  they  have  to  make  25.000  garment*  every  day.  ^ 

Try  Carter's  Knit  Underwear  this  season  for  mother,  father,  sister, 
brother  and  the  baby. 
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—a  Mw  Season  motto  from  the  Northwest's 
famous  mountain  apple-lands:  " Better  Apples 

Build  Redder-Blooded  Youth!1’ 

—the  safest  child  in  America  is 

that  child  who  takes  another  apple  from  the  box  on  the 
pantry  floor  and  forgets  the  candy-stick  and  the  sweet- 
cake  on  the  shelf.  One  good  apple  deserves  another  and 
yet  another,  blessing  that  child  at  last  with  that  apple  habit 
which  spells  apble-luvlth!  That  child’s  bright  old  age  is 
already  won.  It  is  golden  truth  that  the  greatest  health 
discovery  a  mother  can  make  is  the  empty  apple  box  and 
the  full  child.  There  is  no  safer  health  than  apple-health 
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C£LL  UP  THE  BALLOON 


By  Lieut.  H.  K.  Black ,  Flying  Officer  Observer,  R.  F.  C.,  C.  F.  A. 


WHEN.after  mm>  two  yean 
o(  fairly  strenuous  service 
In  the  field  artillery  In 
France,  my  (ranafer  to  the 
kite-balloon  sort ion  of  the  Royal  air 
force  wan  completed,  I  found  myself 
at  win*  headi|uurten  waiting  to  re¬ 
port  my  arrival  to  the  officer  com¬ 
manding,  I  had  always  been  used 
to  wring  fairly  elderly  men  wearing 
the  badges  of  a  lieutenant  colonel,  ao 
I  wu  hardly  prepared  for  th*  young 
officers  of  the  flying  corps.  None  of 
them  were  prwrnt,  however,  when  1 
arrived.  The  aergeant  major  told 
me  they  would  be  back  about  five 
o'clock.  He  took  me  into  a  very 
comfortable  mew  room,  put  ciga¬ 
rettes  and  magazines  at  my  disposal 
anil  left  me. 

Then  and  there  1  began  to  like  the 
dying  corpa  Immensely.  I  was  very 
comfortable  and  possibly  a  little 
drowsy.  My  magnzine  slipped  un¬ 
heeded  to  the  floor  as  I  watched  the 
•moke  from  my  cigarette  curling  up 
to  the  wiling.  A  door  slamrn.il  and 
I  awoke.  A  young  man.  bundled  up 
in  a  leather  flying  coat,  exploded  Into 
the  room,  I  got  up  leisurely  and 
nodded  to  him. 

/'Are  you  the  adjutant? "  I  in¬ 
quired  casually. 

"No,"  the  young  man  reaponded 
n«  he  struggled  out  of  his  overcoat. 
‘No.  not  exactly;  I'm  the  colonel." 

He  saw  the  Joke  quicker  than  I  did 
»nd  laughed  over  it  while  I  tried  to 
apologize  through  my  own  laughter. 

This  incident,  however,  coming  us 
it  did  on  my  entrance  to  the  balloon 
*rvice.  did  me  one  good  turn:  It  got 
me  an  identity  with  the  colonel.  He 
could  never  forget  me  after  that 
There  was  no  chance  that  I  would 
be"  one ''  of  his  officers  - 1  should  ha  ve 
"  status  all  my  own  from  then  on. 
nnd  It  would  be  my  own  fault  if  I  did 
not  improve  on  it. 

Thecolonelcullcdupanofficrr.who 
aligned  me  to  a  section,  and  then 
1  clambered  into  a  motor  tender  and 


Moreover,  the  aeroplane  navigates 
and  fights  in  the  air.  and  its  perform¬ 
ances  are  very  spectacular  front  a 
newspaper  point  of  view  and  from 
the  Hun-killing  standpoint.  Though 
the  aeroplane  kills  individual  Huns 

/  by  shooting  them  down  to  earth  with 

a  mighty  crash  it  is  largely  through 
the  agency  of  the  observation  balloon 
that  the  Hun  batteri*  are  smashed 
up.  Moreover,  considerably  more 
Huns  meet  their  death  by  our  artll- 
lery  fire,  directed  by  balloons,  than  by 
air  fighting.  It  is  true  that  aeroplane* 
direct  artillery  fire  also,  but  not  with 
B*«ly  ®°  much  accuracy  as  the  bal- 
loon  is  capable  of. 

W  b  1  «'i»»>  I  could  tell  some  of  the 

things  I  have  seen  some  aeroplanes 
do— how  they  registered  their  bal- 
terlesi  on  altogether  the  wrong  tar¬ 
gets,  and  a  few  other  things.  They 
^  »«•»  doing  their  bwt,  I  know,  hut 

^  they  wore  handicapped  by  three 

,  thing*;  Antiaircraft  fire,  the  fact  that 

I.  they  were  moving  very  fast  through 

.  the  air  over  the  target,  and  the  llm- 

itations  of  their  communication. 
Since  one  is  absolutely  stationary 
..  in  a  balloon  an  observer  can  check  ob- 

.  iBBr  serrations  very  accurately.  The  anti- 

aircraft  fire  is  not  so  intense  against  a 
**  ^  kite  balloon,  though  sometime*  R  is 

uncomfortable  enough.  Further  than 
BU  that,  the  balloon  has  the  advantage 

of  speaking  directly  over  the  tele- 
I  phone  to  the  battery  with  which  it  is 
working.  I  know  that  on  many  oc- 
| caslona— I  don't  intend  to  aay  how 
/W  many— when  I  went  to  complete  a 

shoot  which  an  aeroplane  had  com¬ 
menced  I  found  our  battery  shooting 
Ky—  V  wide  of  the  target. 

^  For  fighting,  for  bombing,  for  re- 

connniBsancc,  for  keeping  Fritz 
B  blinded  in  the  air— our  aeroplanes  are 

unbeatable;  but  for  artillery  obser¬ 
vation  I  am  confident  from  my  ex¬ 
perience  that  the  observation  balloon 
is  the  best  observation  post  yet  in¬ 
vented.  People  will  challenge  that 
statement,  I  know,  but  I  think  any¬ 
one  who  has  done  observation  from 

_ I  »  balloon  and  from  an  aeroplane  will 

corroborate  my  statement. 

At  a  height  of  four  thousand  feet 
«•  ■  c,«r  •>“>•  ««» detect  w^h 

rr;.:v;.:  "rrtr,  ?,  Jiffor,er  of 

fifteen  feet  in  the  fail  of  n  shell. 

Up  till  the  spring  of  1917  the  balloon  was  pertvna  non  grata  with  a  great  majority  of 
artillerists.  but  during  that  spring  the  sausages  came  into  their  own,  and  their  im¬ 
portance  has  been  recognized  ever  since.  I  do  not  desire  to  belittle  the  utility  of 
aeroplanes  in  the  least.  The  point  I  am  trying  to  drive  home  ia  the  relative  importance 
of  the  balloons  for  purposes  of  observation. 

The  balloon  section  I  firm  joined  was  the  one  which,  in  the  battle  of  Neuve  Chapelle, 
when  all  communication  with  the  rear  had  failed,  stayed  in  the  air  for  twenty-nine 
consecutive  hours  and  kept  headquarters  informed  of  the  entire  progress  of  the  battle. 
That  section  has.  hung  in  its  mess  room,  framed  copies  of  the  letters  of  thanks  from 
the  divisional,  corps  and  army  commanders  and  the  commander  in  chief. 

To  describe  things  briefly,  then,  an  observation  balloon  is  not  spherical  but  elongated; 
in  fact,  it  looks  bkc  a  huge  sausage,  and  generally  goes  by  that  name.  The  balloon  will 


"in  mere  are  comparatively  very  few  * . .  “  a'""* 

l*’ople  who  know  anything  about  ob-  •'  ■’*'«*  *»  ■*< 

■creation  balloon,  excent  that  thev  “•  **  •  *«  r*' 

*»  up  in  the  ab  Mmm*  *  T""*~  •»  "* “*  —  «• 

In  the  Royal  air  force  at  the  present  time  there  fc*  one  balloon  wing  to  an  army,  and 
~  there  were  five  British  armies  in  France  when  I  left,  there  were  five  balloon  wings, 
df  m  “">*  18  divided  into  several  companies.  The  number  is  elastic.  Each  company  is 
miMl  Into  two  balloon  sections,  and  each  section  owns  and  operates  one  balloon, 
here  are  several  officers  in  a  section,  who  take  their  turns  at  observing,  but  no  matter 
r"  ,h,'r*  we-if  one  would  believe  th«*  same  officers-there  are  never  nearly 
nough  officers  to  do  the  work.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  when  there  is  plenty  cf  work  to  be 
T*'.“  w  '*-»>  in  1917,  the  balloons  are  somewhat  understaffed;  but.  then,  where 
T,”  P"n,>’ ol  WOfk  the  same  thing  probably  holds  good  in  every  branch  of  the  service, 
talkwtni  en,ir*  *ir  *prvi“  “  8  new  thing  in  this  war  and.  therefore,  a  good  deal 
,  ,c  “  th*  aeroplane  which  attracts  the  most  attention.  There  are  several 
lor  lh«*.  chiefly  because  there  are  considerably  more  aeroplane*  than  balloons. 
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lift  approximately  a  tan.  Of  cotin*,  the  [ 
higher  the  balloon  row  the  leas  weight  it 

will  lift,  as  the  air  is  of  l«e  density  at  - 

height*  than  on  the  ground  The  denwty 

of  the  air  at  a  given  height  la  In  a  constant 

ratio  to  that  at  ground  level,  and  ao  the 
i»^.l  baronet**  ran  t*  used  to  ’**’*'" 

afttfadsa 

The  balloon  ia  generally  made  of  silk, 
coated  with  a  ruhber  aolution.  It  la  an¬ 
chored  by  a  steel  cable  about  the  thick¬ 
ness  of  a  lead  pencil,  which  is  capable  of 
enduring  great  strain. 

The  old  lady  was  In  error  when  she 
Inquired  of  u  balloon  officer  why  they 
didn't  have  a  rope  ladder  or  something 
Instead  of  climbing  up  and  down  that 
steel  cable. 

The  motor  winch,  which  lets  the  W- 
loon  up  and  hauls  it  down,  is  mounted  on 
a  motor  truck  and  can.  therefore,  move 
about  the  country  under  its  own  power. 

It  is  therefore  powuhle  to  let  the  balloon.  1 

with  the  observers,  up  into  the  air  and  flEibw 

(Inn.  by  muring  'hr  witch  for*  *'4  »l«r.g 

u  road,  get  considerably  closer  to  the 

Hun'a  lines  than  would  l*  possible  other-  USpiJB 

wise. 

Tb-njgh  .t  ia  not  ol.**1*'  t— 1>»  <• 
conceal  the  whereabouts  of  o  balloon  «*<-  I 
lion  we  found  it  advisablo  to  refrain  from 

forcing  oumelvoo  on  the  Hun’o  attention  A  L.,,. 

while  the  bolloon  waa  on  the  ground.  _ 

While  there  the  -usage  made  a  shining  nurk  foe  the  Hun  t  varying  pow* 
artillery,  and  ho  could  strafe  us  very  effectively  by  aero  prepared  ma* 

plane  observation.  .  **•  ■“*  •*“w 

In  the  air  it  was  a  different  matUr.  When  th*  balloon  the  velocity  t 
was  up  MU  could  see  the  balloon  much  better  than  he  are  pasamget 
could  on  the  ground,  but  he  could  not  shoot  it  up  .warty  extra  one  »  I 
«.  well.  This  apparent  paradox  will  be  esplaiord  later,  ualtyfor  any 
While  a  flight  was  being  made,  however,  we  had  to  take 
our  chances  with  the  hostile  aeroplanm.  They  had  de¬ 
veloped  a  nasty  habit  of  flying  over  the  lines  and  shooting 
tracer  bullet*  into  the  gma  bag.  If  a  flaming  bullet  of  that 
sort  punctured  th*  gaa  bag  the  result  waa  that  U  generally 
came  down  in  flanwe.  while  the  obeervera  took  to  their  laced 
parachutes.  Though  we*  considered  this  distinctly  an-  parac 
pleasant .  like  the  Kaiser  we  always  blamed  the  rnsmy  fo*  there 


a  thermometer,  a  compa*.  a  balloona  each  one  louna  out  mat  ino  on«  **.  a  "P- 
maps  of  the  area  fastened  to  (dlow  and  only  too  anxious  to  work  to  ths  conm*  n: 
aa  anemometer  to  measure  For  a  long  time  the  telephone  system  wsa  op.rV*  « 
s  more  parachute  limn  there  -hat  is  known  aa  the  earth-return  ffiWHklh* 
it,  aulr  c4  the  baaket  The  single  wire  was  run  between  the  two  station!,  and  b)  .< 
»£ZS*i  become*  a  m*  sution  connecting  the  other  side  of  the  uUph«*  U  «■ 
k  -ind  a  parachute  may  Wow  earth  the  current  pamed  along  the  single  wire  and  "UW 
.tiling  something.  The  para-  to  the  starting  point  through  the  ground-  Tha 
aped  caari  and  hang  on  the  isfartory  for  several  reasons.  First,  it  caused  indseU*- 

one  could  hear  several  conversations  going  «  •»«»•*■ 
Parachute  harweassa  ara  of  diiseent  types,  hut  they  all.  second.  Frit,  could  hear  our  conversation,  wttli  h.ir-i* 
loemble  a  Iswch.  buoy.  This  harness  is  apparatus.  To  make  it  more  difficult  for  him  to  fair  *, 
the  observer  goes  up  and  ia  fasunsd  to  th*  we  were  saying  and  to  impious  the  service  * 
when  he  grt.  into  the  baaket  Though  metallic  system  was  adopted-  that  is.  tfaSOfcftd 
e  of  harwcaa  -sued  to  us  -hen  we  joined  the  circuit  was  carried  by  two  wire*  strung  oil  tb.  grou.1 
serving  officer  waa  at  liberty  to  manufac- 

s  harwcaa  of  his  own  if  be  preferred  It.  Initiat'd  by  th'  Ma/or 

Rcer  who  was  going  to  use  it.  OOMK  sections  had  thraa  or  four  switchboards.  ul  t 

iats  about  a  hamewa  are:  It  must  be  com-  O  thorn  ca-w  the  exchange  took  on  mors  or  I* 
a  hswvy  and  uneocWortable  it  weighs  th.  pearanrc  of  a  city  exchange,  xml  at  times  was  Jtffi 
sad  affects  Ms  efficiency  during  a  long  spell  busy,  also  We  have  had  as  msny  as  fifty-eight  lot'c' 
rt  must  b*  loose  enough  not  to  impede  the  on  our  exchange  at  one  lime,  and  thmr,  wUh  oactH*; 
be  bitter  cold  of  Mgh  altitudes  in  winter  lions  to  company  and  wing  headquarters,  the  trsi 
ght  enough  so  that  It  -ill  not  slip  when  the  Uam.  th*  balloon,  on  either  aide  of  us  and  with  Ihr 
t,  and  leave  him  suspended  more  or  loa  by  cable*  running  in  every  direction,  made  us  a  tang, Ue  in’ 
ding  on  the  back  of  the  Deck  under  throe  In  the  communication  system  of  the  armies, 
is  not  a  prartiew  to  b*  encouraged;  above  An  exhaustive  description  of  balloons  and  tbt*«W 
that  gives  the  brut  result*  must  be  one  that  ment  cannot  of  courae  be  crowded  Into  this  anc<* 

K,  but  I  think  Of  ^ 
w  reader  esse**-; 

-  of  Idea  thst  will  m*** 

follow,  more  dsar. 

When  I  rrport"!  fc* 

wing  headquarter,  trev-.; 

pany  headquarter.  I  'l 
received  hy  the 
commander,  s  «r*l" 
wax  six  feet  foiM^ 
height  and  nearly 

poundaU,OndlN [«£>] 

before  mrntlo^  -^ 
balloon  stnjvdl*'"'*. 

houninthe*>«; 

fhap  who  had  do,*; 
teen  bourn  of  t*  . 

nineinlheb«tot.  Af^. 

character  or  a  ,, 

loonatlc  I  never  »• 

he  ivuigned  n»  to **■ 
and  tookmedovn  h’ 

pre»ntedn*‘°^p6r.!. 

_ _ P  bS£# 

C »*“  •*-  to.  *....  T.„  w—  ICm mUM"*  •• 


Jimmy  Wilkes,  the  little  piker,  went  straight  home 
the  piking  little  cottage  on  the  south  side  of  the  trac 
where  he  lived  with  bis  mother,  -ho  did  plain  •-•wing  a 
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.  .nd  .  nice  Utile  Tt«»  0 1 - Surest  thin*  you  know!  Haw  much  do  you  mail' 

•  •  far  "Call  *  hark.  Sam-a  couple  of  hacks. 

t  the  “I’ll  »re  you  and  raise  you."  Business  of  raUitg. 

,  setueroeni  ina«  «  .  "Give  tbe  checks,  waiter." 

funeral  Harold  "The  best  in  the  house;  the  beet  is  none  too  good  lor*- 

iSssri:  _ 

*  ^  »TC^ihMbLn*Poor  ’  '  Handsome,  wall-drama  d.  ready-ton*ued.  quick-vilted, 

the  future  that  open-handed  and  good-humored  except  round  hone, 
l^q  iariMfd  on  «.nfin-  where  Old  Lady  Crudaon  was  surely  a  trial,  moplni  «r 
'  •“""SE.  lK-  i;mi,  furetnE  -the  Prince  waa  a  marked  contrast  to  Jimmy  Ur 
f  w.H  -Irwariv  Piker,  who,  from  errand  boy  in  tbe  bank,  had  been  »i- 

!  J?L2trE2  SSd  to  the  post  of  a  junior  clerk  at  a  salary  that  a»  la 

..<d  «”to  a  accordance  with  the  bank’s  conservativo  policy.  He  lad 

Ttz^rr^n  bt  the  day.  and  never  ahown  any  particular  ability  and  hadn’t  an  aton  d 
l TLZZTwL  so  personal  charm.  A  very  uninteresting  and  ordinary  yw< 
"^ShiSSS  touke  fellow,  but  steady  and  dependable^  Not  «-pec.»»y 

Sat  the  Hoi-  lar  with  other  young  men.  either;  but  not  dnhtoi,«W 
7i  T-  b?t  5JT  ^Matfail  re-  by  the  swift  ret  that  trained  more  o»  leas  with  the  Pra« 

- ‘'  ckmea.  Harold  found  and  there  «re  thore  who  atoutly  maintained  that  Jirrrn, 
r,  '.chmeit  n  arwo  ■ »»  a  bad  sort  and  wm  as  square  at  a  Pit.  flutthr. 

^'Ilkrd  ’  ^  bo  doubt  that  ha  w  thrifty.  He  bad  a  phn*d**j. 

Tbm  were  jobs  enough,  too.  from  which  may  be  selected; 

3&.o. 

-5L1?  fftru:  3KKBS  s- 
: HTuKiI  «* *“> ~ 

jfvrr>t.  would  hftv't  44 1  ctn  t  afford  it. 

rirt?  him  m  job.  JorJ  M Quito  a  little  m*ar  in  it  yet." 

rr< i  that  it  «u  our  “That*  somethin*  1  can  do  without. 

r  d^oS  the  aidow  Jimmy  and  hia  mother  *till  lived  in  the  f*Vin«  IfttW 
laS^re  .^  cottage  L  the  south  «do  of  the  tracks;  Mrs.  Wltorfl 
nkvae  had  hia  mad  did  plain  awing  and  driws  making,  and  Jimmy  still 
*U!rZrtZi  In  the  garden  evenings;  there  were  always  dry  onto  Iff 
’  "to  think  it  over,  the  winter,  bntidea  what  they  sold,  and  the  potato- 1« 

ar«r*a  *tov  like  HwoM  «.Uy  ret  well,  to  say  nothing  of  the  tomaU*  nd  »* 
“i' hbUtoe  rtSS  ton.  and  pro.  and  the  cucumber.,  lettuce  rare  «**. 
udfMd  lootohwouldri't  summer  -quash  and  small  frulU.  It  tots  JJj  “jjjj 
Si  <•**  ot\rn  ™mukrf.  wh.l  m  «»  '  •*  ' »*  J*  * 1 ““t*"*, 

ehafsrstss  swstfsss^^— 

2SSb  ZJS3S.  =  L .....  -  E  W. «  - -St  iss 


dretu  making  In  a  piking  little  way  and  got  along  pretty 
sell  thank  you.  considering.  Mr*  Wilkes  stopped  her 

..  a.  •arfiiar.KiS 

coming  smile,  at  which  he  uncurled  ha  tight  fist  and  da- 

playcd  not  ten.  but  forty-five  rents. 

'•My  gracious!”  exclaimed  the  mother.  \om  must 

have  been  busy  to-day.  Jimmy-  R-d 

-1  sorted  out  a  barrel  of  apples  for  Mr.  Watson  and 
swept  out  the  store."  said  Jimmy  pndefully  ! 
rents  for  that,  and  Mr.  Watson  gave  me  thr  ,pe. 
when  1  got  through.  I’m  going  to  take  my  wagon 
and  get  them  after  supper.  They  11  make  g— l  »PP« 


...  - - - -  ...  i  sa  wm  71 

••  ni  have  enough  to  buy  me  a  new  suit  of  «  M  h».  Vfl 
bet  you!"  declared  Jimmy  with  a  confident  n.-v  V  ;« 
enough  for  nomep’n  olse  too.  But  that »  a  aecrut 
II.  laughed  gtouily  k-**1  •* 
with  the  lady  filing  chickens  or  11  that  -cr.s-  ■ 
mamted  the  wall.  There  was  a  date  a  little 

^sn  •  week  snra-1  B-r%-  ^ I 

anniversary  of  Mrs.  Wilkes’  birth. 

“  Keeping  secrets  from  your  pot  -  «ui 
mother!  All  right  for  you  Jimmy!" 

The  machine  whirred,  and  J  mmy  ’H 

climbed  on  a  chair  and  took  a  car  W-.SI.a 

elrpbant  bunk  from  the  clock  sheif.  In'1  Q 

iKw  t-d.of.j-da- forty  *».  S4H8 

«.rt.  s^d  ll-o  —*»•  -Ut-  u' 

in  an  old  copy  book,  rule.1 

«-Ar*  Kead^gs  H,  —y  'r^'  V 

•  «.t  1  's..  -"d  ^  To  f 

muny  what  1  have  spent  ; 
after  which  he  put  the  copy 

t— a  s*.y  S^  s«M— ao^d  1K.1  I-  .  _ZJB 

going  out  to  wre.1  them  onions. 

"They’re  looking  line."  he  said  •  I 
lKd  we’ll  have  a  couple  of  bushel  .lry 
to  put  away  for  the  winter  besides  »  hat 
we  And  the  ‘Utera  are  aetin. 

- 1  think  you  ought  to  lay  down  ami  take  a  r..t  HBT 

Jimmy.”  said  hia  mother.  But  Jimmy  only 
laughed  and  went  out  to  weed  them  onions.  I 

Mistaken  will  happen.  At  some  tto  or  an-  Ji/-' 

other  we  Inevitably  take  the  wrong—'*  by  the  »ar. 

put  the  saddle  on  the  wrong  horre.  get  into  or  I  a.....  •  •• .  -•* 

fore  the  wrong  boa  the  Jury  boa.  for  liwtanre 

and  get  in  wrong,  more  or  to.  by  consequence.  y«..«.a.  -  r...  r..~. 

We  muy  he  sage  as  Solon  and  perspicacious  .  . . 

..  the  Pythian  Oracle  -which  Oliver  P.  Crudeon  really  have  him  wait  on  era  By  gravy ■  they  o 
wren* -and  yet  make  an  occasional  bonehead  PUy.  -ait  on  to  thaa  rae;  re*  ^th  mort  He 
Oliver  P.  Croton  made  his  mistake  by  electing  the  way  about.  A^h«  thing .my  drar  U 
wrong  district  attorney,  a  man  without  the  least  sense  tWy  hadn  t  gsd  any  notion  of  burmg  -bc 
of  grntitude  for  favors  past  or  to  come.  Something  -sa  the  etore.  Johnny-OP- tWepct.  he  u.  an 
saved  out  of  the  wreck  that  followed:  the  houre.  which  pay  him  good  wage* 
was  in  Mrs.  Crudson’s  name,  and  a  certain  amount  of  "Yon  can  t  tell  me!  reM  Mr*  Snyder 
real  and  personal  property  that  waa  likewise  exempt  lots  of  good  his  *>7*^*"'  ”• “ 
from  restitution  and  not  absolutely  needed  to  top  O.  P.  Id  watch  my caab  dra-rr  “  >  **• 
out  of  the  penitentiary.  But  the  houre  had  to  be  sold  round  at  the  Holheter  bar  and  HankF 
and  much  of  the  other  realty  dlspc-ed  of;  the  phaeton  cards  red  bdlurds  and  whokoows  what 
and  the  silver-plated  harneas  went  with  the  rest,  and  Olivvr  Nice  doing*  And  sytpnng  ronM 
P.  Crudsoo’s  funeral  expenses  made  quite  a  sixable  hole  in  doth--  aaybody  would  thank  he  wu 
the  ready  money.  For  the  old  gentleman  went.  He  didn't  was  the  clerk.  ^  ou  d  thiak  be  waa  w. 
like  sympathy  and  there  must  have  been  penetrable  stuff  ttwiead  of  a  groesp-  and  dry-goods  store 
here  and  there  in  his  hide,  for  avoidance  hurt  him.  He  in  the  bulk  doesn  t  begin  to  toss  the  wa 
had  been  a  High-Muck-a-Muck  so  long  that  any  other  Slaydeti  chuckled.  I  should  s^ 
existence  seemed  hardly  worth  while  beginning:  and  so  Jimmy's  one  customer  tlret  Harold  c*i 
the  young  Prince  came  into  his  depleted  own.  thing  he  doesn't  need.  Hell  never  re 

lire  title  was  pretty  well  established  by  this  time.  He  though.  He  just  about  know-enough  t 
was  nineteen  then  and  In  his  freshman  year  at  a  freshwater  figures  and  hang  on  to  what  be  s  got. 
college  where  prince*  were  few  and  far  between.  So  far  as  ••Tkafi  something."  said  the  lady, 

hia  opportunities  went  Harold  hit  up  a  tremendous  pace.  "As  for  him  spending  his  money,  that 

taking  a  tumble  now  and  then,  as  the  faculty  interpreted  nere."  Slayden  went  on;  "and  I  don  l 
obstacles  or  brought  him  up  with  a  round  turn,  but  dusting  nights  or  how  late  he  stays  up  sToeg’sb 
off  his  knees  ami  speeding  up  again  with  ur.diminished  time  in  the  morning  and  hurtles  the  ws 
ardor  and  with  an  enthusiastic  following,  which  included  I’m  not  buying  h«s  clothes,  so  that  par 
sophomores  and  even  reniora.  Rather  a  bad  influence,  me;  and  he’s  putting  more  money  in  m 
the  faculty  thought,  but  youth  will  have  its  follies  and  taking  out  of  the  cash  drawer,  you  can 
allowances  must  be  made  when  allowances  are  too  liberal  or  no  boss,  he's  learning  me  a  thing 
and  easily  exceeded.  And  when  Crudson  did  apply  him-  busintas-” 
u-lf  to  study  be  showed  considerable  aptitude.  Moreover, 

hi*  winning  smile  and  frank,  pleasant  manner  had  their  It  was  all  true  enough.  Harold  was 
effect  even  on  these  dour  pedants,  so  that  they  only  con-  genius  for  businm;  and  he  was  also  re 
ditioned  him  instead  of  expelling  him  outright,  and  he  was  the  fashion  for  the  gilded  youth  of  Mi 
in  the  second  day  of  his  probation  when  the  home  troubles  toifa  of  the  day  were  ended.  A  prior 
began  and  his  scholastic  career  ended.  popular  acclaim,  he  had  tbe  true  pr 

He  left  a  wide  circle  of  eternally  devoted  friends  and  down  pat.  to  wit: 
admirers  of  his  princely  qualities,  one  or  two  of  whom  he  -  What’,  a  dollar,  more  or  to?” 
has  -since  seen  and  touched;  a  reputMkm  as  a  h.gh  roller.  "Tto  ia  on  me.  boy*” 
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pay  me  the  little  bill  he’s  been  owing  me  for  six  month.  “  Yw!  -  «,d  Slayden  with  .  half  yawn.  - 1  reckon  I  have  been  room  even  for  the  trunk,  in  Old  Lady  Crudson’* 

or  more.  And  it  ain  t  *o  dad-h!amed  little,  at  that."  might  a*  well  uve  myarif  «U  that  worry  and  wU  out  before  little  shack. 

-You  ain’t  the  only  one,"  said  Dick  Cooper,  a  lanky  If.  too  everlastmg  late.  I  would  if  I  hadn’t  heard  you  talk  Style!.  Style  wasn’t  any  name  for  it.  And  the  bride 
youth  who  worked  for  Ginsberg  and  asp.rod  to  pnnedy  before.  Talk  is  cheap.  Harold;  but  it  take,  money  to  had  the  face  and  the  figure  to  .wing  It.  They  made  an 

honors  himself.  He  owes  me  money;  but  I  arn't  afraid  .tart  department  stores"  elegant  couple-she  with  her  .welt  Chicago  "frocks.’’  ahe 

he  won  t  pay  me.  He  won  t  hold  out  on  you  when  he’,  got  "  Wait  and  see.”  said  Harold.  called  ’em-  and  haU  and  her  diamonds  and  her  complex- 

U -whether  he  owes  you  or  not.  Whether  it  had  been  one  of  Harold’,  big  ideas  all  along,  ion ;  and  Harold  dressed  up  to  the  nines  a.  usual,  but 

There  was  a  chorus  of  assent  that  would  have  pleased  nursed  until  the  lime  wa»  ripe  for  iu  devriopment,  or  toned  a  few  shade,  a.  to  his  dothe.  sine  the  college  and 
Harold  if  he  could  have  heard  It.  but  Sowbray  didn’t  look  whether  it  was  a  sudden  "solution  injured  by  pique- is  Slayden  atom  day*.  Sort  of  quieter,  but  no  Felix  Gins- 
qulte  convinced.  perhapn  uncertain.  In  any  event,  the  Crudson  &  BHnn  berg  hand-me-downs,  you  bet.  A  prosperous-looking 

Before  Harold  Idt  town  to  embark  on  hi.  short  but  department  store  iu  started  in  the  remodeled  opera  house  man,  and  just  a  little  tending  to  portliness;  handsome  as 
brilliant  career  as  traveling  salesman  he  went  to  the  bank  building  within  six  months.  As  Slayden  had  sapirntly  ever,  but  not  quite  so  fresh  appearing-*  little  harder  in 
lo  rash  a  check  that  his  mother  had  Indorsed.  Jimmy  observed  it  took  money;  and  Harold  had  no  money.  He  the  eyrs  and  softer  of  flesh;  debonair  and  open-lianded  as 
Wilkes,  who  was  now  assistant  cashier,  was  at  the  paying-  had  acquired  a  wide  cirri*  of  acquaintance.  Including  some  of  old.  but  not  often  seen  at  Flrelong’s  and  Riordan’a.  and 
teller’s  window  and  Harold  flicked  the  check  at  him  with  people  who  had  it;  an  enviable  popularity;  a  discrim-  mixing  leas  with  the  old  crowd.  He  had  leas  time,  he  said, 
his  customary  j«t:  "1  hate  to  do  It.  Wilkes.  1  know  how  inating  palate;  a  critics!  but  tolerant  judgment  of  the  None  of  the  old  crowd  held  it  against  him.  When  he  met 
it  hurts  you  to  hand  over  money."  mimic  art  and  iu  professors,  male  and  female;  and  a  good  them  his  smile  was  as  cordial,  his  greeting  as  hearty,  and 

"Not  so  much  when  I’ve  something  to  show  for  it."  knowledge  of  hi.  bus.  nr— ;  but  with  the  exception  of  the  ha  response  to  a  touch  as  ready  as  they  had  always  found 
replied  Jimmy  soberly.  "Going  to  leave  us.  I  hear.  How  last  item  all  this  called  for  the  expenditure  of  money  them.  He  was  still  the  Prince. 

do  you  want  this?"  rather  than  iu  accumulation.  Harold  had  a  capital  time.  "A/on  Dies'"  exclaimed  Terry  McCabe  in  English; 

"Just  plain  ordinary  cosh  that  strangers  won’t  be  afraid  therefore,  but  he  was  no  capitalist.  On  the  other  hand,  “what  a  swath  he’d  cut  in  political  He  could  have  any- 
to  take.”  said  Harold.  "The  kind  that’s  easy  to  pa*."  Blinn  had  oodks  of  It.  thing  he  wanted.  I’d  like  to  gel  him  on  the  ticket;  but  I 

"I’d  sooner  give  you  a  kind  that  it  would  be  easy  It  was  said  that  Harold  hypootisrd  Blinn.  who  was  a  guess  he’s  doing  pretty  well  with  the  store.” 

for  you  to  hold  on  to,"  Jimmy  told  him.  "Speaking  as  a  middle-aged  merchant  of  some  experience,  a  dry.  silent.  He  was.  Jimmy  Wilkes,  now  rashieb  in  the  Farmers 

friend - "  sandy-haired  bttle  man  when*  small-town  business  had  and  Drovers’  National,  gave  him  no  more  presumptuous 

"As  a  what?”  Harold  gave  him  a  cool  stare  and  smiled  reached  iu  maximum  growth  and  obbgvd  him  to  invrat  advice.  Slayden  had  his  hustling  dsys  and  his  wakeful 
unpleasantly.  Jimmy  didn’t  seem  to  mind,  though.  his  surplus  in  farm  mortgage*  at  a  conservative  five  per  nights,  as  Harold  had  predicted.  The  big  store  kept  things 

"Speaking  as  a  well-wisher,  then-as  a  smalUiird  cent.  Harold  had  cultivated  him  carefully  and  impressed  that  neither  Slayden  nor  sny  of  the  others  had  dreamed  of 
stick-in-the-mud.  if  you  like- I’d  salt  down  a  little  of  him  tremendously,  that  was  certain,  not  only  by  selling  keeping,  and  sold  things  at  prices  that  they  knew,  by 
whul  I  made  if  I  were  you.  Crudson.  It  don’t  hurt  any-  the  Uttle  man  good  goods  and  making  the  prica  right,  but  hy  George,  couldn’t  be  benight  wholesale  at  that  figure!  Not 
body  to  have  a  little  capital  to  fall  back  on.  and  a  fellow  giving  him  pointers  on  business  that  lllmn  had  adopted  everything,  but  some  things.  By  page  advertisements  in 
us  smart  as  you  are  could  do  lota  with  it.  I’ve  often  and  found  profitable.  With  that  there  was  an  odd  mutual  the  papers  and  by  gorgeous  window  displays  Harold  kept 
thought  so.  Of  course,  it  Isn’t  any  of  my  business"  liking.  At  the  psychological  moment  Blinn  had  to  fore-  the  Middleville  public  Informed  as  to  those  conditions, 

"That’s  true,  it  Isn't,"  agreed  Harold  sweetly.  "Speak-  doss  on  on*  of  ha  mortgages  and  hid  in  s  farm  that  he  had  and  the  Middleville  public  crowded  the  storo’s  aisles  day 
ing  as  a  man  who’s  in  here  to  do  business  and  not  to  ask  for  no  real  use  for.  At  Dm  same  time  he  had  an  offer  for  his  in  and  day  out.  the  yesr  round.  No,  Harold  needed  no  ad- 
any  of  your  damn  advice  I  should  say  you  had  your  nerve,  small- town  basins—.  so  on  the  whole  Harold  found  him  vice  from  Jimmy  the  Piker-  Jimmy,  who  still  lived  with 
Say,  Jumacy.  any  time  I  get  to  ahutting  up  my  poor  little  easy.  Then  Harold  took  the  matter  of  credit  up  with  the  his  mother  in  the  little  cottage,  worked  in  the  garden 
pennU*  in  the  dark  and  putting  a  double  lock  on  them  for  Wallia-Mseking  people  and  they  were  mighty  decent.  Al-  evening,  and  wore  clothes  that  bordered  on  shubbinesa. 
fear  they’d  get  away  from  me  and  act  fooliahly  1  hope  together  the  new  storo  had  a  good  etart  and  Harold  took  Mrs.  WUk**  was  not  doing  plain  aewing  now.  however; 
somebody  will  choke  me  with  cheeseparings  scraped  thin,  his  place  among  ths  solid  and  leading  rt risen,  of  Middle-  and  she  did  drive  to  her  W.  C.  T.  U.  and  W.  R.  C.  meetings 
1  don’t  have  to  do  that.  Don’t  you  worry  about  me  need-  ville.  and  to  church  and  euch  in  a  neat  little  buggy  that  Jimmy 

Ing  capital.  When  I  nerd  any  I’ll  get  It.  and  I  won’t  get  it  On*  fins  day  he  went  to  Chicago  on  a  businms  trip  that  had  bought  her.  drawn  by  a  fat  little  plug  of  a  pony, 

by  living  like  a  Chinaman,  either.  Any  fool  <wn  aave  wan  prolonged  for  Marly  a  month,  and  wh-  he  came  back  That-and  the  installation  of  some  new  furniture  and  llx- 
money."  he  brought  Mrs.  Harold  Crudson  and  her  epochal  six  ings-wa*  all  the  style  that  the  Wilkeses  pul  on.  They 

"Some  I  know  can’t.”  retorted  Jimmy,  trill  good-  trunk*  back  with  him.  They  went  to  the  Hollister  and  didn’t  buy  any  more  butcher  meat  and  they  turned  out 
humoredly,  as  he  pushed  out  the  little  pile  of  Mila.  "Well,  lived  three  until  the  bouse  was  built.  Three  wouldn’t  the  gas  if  they  left  the  room  for  as  much  as  five  minutes, 
good  luck  to  you."  "Style!"  Jimmy  moraliied.  "What  la  style?  Nine 

llarokl  lit  the  cigarette  that  he  had  inarrted  in  a  long  times  out  of  t*n  If*  trying  to  make  other  folks  feel  un- 

tulie  of  clouded  amber  and  then  picked  up  the  money  and  _ —  -  .  comfortable  and  Ignorant  by  doing  fool  things  in  a  new* 

thrust  It  magnificently  into  l.is  trousers  pocket.  AggMmM  /angled  way  and  parading  a  m~.  of  W»U-  truck  that 

”I  know  you  don’t  believe  in  luck,  hut  I’m  just  as  much  '’*•<“  mure  money  than  you  can  afford.  Style  meana  p  ated 

obliged."  he  said;  "and  h«>n<it.  I’m  sorry  for  you.  So  Jewelry’  and  shoddy  doth  and  paper  collars  and  high- 


ll  usually  takes  time  to  g 


"riling  un  the  road.  It  took  I 
lutely.  What  Slayden’*  hadn 
know  Instinctively,  and  after 
the  Wallla-Meekin  folk,  were 
on  (ho  !>§rk  and  finding  th«*m 


*  up  tbit  milary  Raft 


At  this  Jimmy  blushed.  1'  wasn’t  generally 
Inown.  but  the  in-  nuation  lad  n  foundation  of 
i  I.-I  It  pure  out  a  m  nth  or  two  later  when  Susy 
Ta  t  »<  nt  down  to  the  depot  with  Jimmy  and  his 
m  ■'  and  p  illi.ly  ard  tearfully  embraced  the 
young  i-  in  a-  ••  ■  unci  from  the  car  window.  A 
dozen  or  two  other  young  men  went  from  Middle- 
n  t‘ia»  -.one  train,  and  nearly  every  one  of 
them  left  ng  women  un  the  platform.  Fur  they 

'Cnntlnoeil  •«  Page  37' 


When  ike  Keening  Page**  nee  Plmng  e n 


In  Onnemnge  TremPUng  - 
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«  Newell,  the  ovenealous  member  <f  & 
local  committee,  hurried  him  .ton  it 
When  Newell  bukkoUxI  that  lit  da,!, 
the  amount  the  man  was  presuming  to  knm  Cu- 
t «*»  circumstance*  better  than  he  hirnwH  tor. 
them. 

He  had  answered  rather  tartly: 

"I’m  capable  of  d coding  my  invottwi’a  (« 
myself." 

In  the  interval  between  the  taxi  loam  hub  lit 
servants  had  asked  tor  an  increase  in  sign.  cl 
Carter  had  been  forced  to  pay  it  or  toe  then  f, 
Kitty  had  suggested  that  she  be  allowed  topitiu, 
with  one  and  undertake  some  of  the  hoanut 
herself,  but  he  had  *et  hia  foot  down  on  list. 

“You’ve  had  your  share  of  houaewcck.  link 
woman,"  he  said.  “It's  time  you  took  a  net  ul 
enjoyed  yourself." 

But  the  servants  were  not  the  only  ores  whoSdl 
Carter  up.  The  grocer,  the  butcher  and  thr  it*nt 
all  conspired  against  him.  When  the  Contnutl 
began  to  take  control  under  Hoover  and  U  pm. 
for  some  of  the  essential*  Carter  was  ouispiln  n 
his  approval. 

“It’s  lime  something  of  the  sort  was  6jmI* 
check  like  food  pirate."  he  doctored  to  Culur 


decision  was  reached  at  a  time  when  he  was  in  a  - 

particularly  generous  mood,  for  thing,  had  been 
coming  his  way  for  some  time  and  he  had  finally 
settled  down  comfortably  to  enjoy  them  In  th* 
preceding  fall  he  had  reached  the  goal  of  bm  ambi¬ 
tion.  the  managership  of  the  New  York  office  of  the 
Atlas  Company,  whore  he  had  been  employed  ^ 
twenty-five  yearn.  This  earned  a  salary  of  se.  o  n  y- 
ftvc  hundred -some  jump  from  the  petty  twelve 
hundred  on  which  he  had  started;  even  some  lump 
from  the  forty-five  hundred  ho  had  been  drawing 
for  the  past  year. 

The  Increase  allowed  Carter  to  make  several  very 
satisfactory  chaog«:  first,  to  move  from  the  rented 
house  In  Kdgcmere.  where  he  had  lived  for  five 
years,  to  a  house  of  his  own  in  the  same  town,  foe 
which  he  gave  a  warranty  deed  to  h-  wife;  to  Uk* 
hi*  son  Urn  out  of  a  commwctol  school  and  send 
him  to  llsrvard  for  s  liberal  education;  and  to 
purchase  a  classy  Ultle  runabout.  There  were  cer¬ 
tain  other  perquisites,  too.  which  made  the  world 
a  better  place  to  live  in,  such  os  an  added  servant, 
a  finer  table,  and.  finally,  the  privilege  of  ukirg 
the  eight-ten  to  town  instead  of  th*  seven-fifteen. 

Carter  enjoyed  all  three  luxuries  as  only  a  man  L_ 
can  who  hs.  worked  hard  foe  them  and  waited 
long,  lie  had  promised  them  to  his  pretty  wife 
the  day  be  married  her.  and  now.  after  twenty 
years,  ho  had  mads  good.  It  was  worth  something  to  see 

him.  after  a  substantial  breakfast,  kiss  Kilty  r'odby°'|  throurh  the  V* 

the  front  porch,  give  a  proprietary  look  at  the  neat  ah.ngtod  "**• 

house,  and  stroll  down  the  gravelly  path  at  a  le-urdy  <*  P**.  as  M 
pare,  stopping  at  the  gate  to  light  a  fst  "Of  and  wave  a  *«»yc  n>om.ng;  tixPre 
eeeond  adieu  to  the  little  woman,  who  was  still  Pf*"**1^  »•  *“ 

who  ho  know  admired  him  from  the  crown  ^  bis  bred  to 
the  tip.  of  his  shore.  She  wse  that  kind. 

On  th-  eight-ton  h-  was  meeting  •  new  does  of  neigh-  1 

bom-ill  eight  to  ton  thousand  dollar  men.  with  a  tow  b.m freh- 
above  th.l  figure,  though  the  latter  generally  moved  to  the  *•  mg*  usritup  and  ta 
Heights  at  round  twelve  thousand.  They  were  men  whore  W  hat  do  you  mean 

live*  were  now  polished  and  round  like  stone,  on  the  sew-  afgre-.veaere _ 

shore  within  reach  of  the  wavre  They  varied,  (Matty.  in  I  mean  that  w  reea 
their  dimension*.  with  of  course  some  d  fftrenore  U  pohlb  limit  brfoce  we  re  throu 
ral  coloring.  But  they  were  fast  becoming  neutral  even  in  You  wait  until  the  II 
politics.  With  America  at  war  the  old  issues  were  direp-  roller  WreiWnlrer 

KMret  of  th*  men  had  long  since  become  ured  to  each  Newell,  who  were  tosd.1 
other,  hut  Carter,  sitting  In  the  smokar-  it  was  almret  like  President.  And  on  kto  » 
„  private  car  rererved  for  there  not  due  at  their  office,  until  to  buy  a  flsg  .'d  poto  t 
nine  was  actually  thrilled  by  hia  associates.  And  if  ever  reached  b.  office  there  I 
he  found  an  opportunity  to  refer  among  them  to  "  my  eon  begun  to  appear  ia  nun 
at  Harvard  “  he  was  puffed  up  all  the  rest  of  th*  dey.  The  from  wmdowa.  brighter 
only  thing  he  regretted  was  that  the  war  had  done  away  with  flowers.  It 
w  ith  football,  because  in  high  school  the  tod  had  peomred  walk  more  erect.  Th* 
to  make  a  name  for  himself  in  the  game.  Still,  even  that  came  vibrant.  The  ded 
had  its  redeeming  features;  his  neck  was  safe.  Though  the  conversation  in  the  offic 
boy  was  climbing  toward  si*  fret  and  weighed,  at  eighteen.  was  to  ring  up  Killy  aa 
round  one  hundred  and  seventy,  he  throw  himself  into  the  “  Well,  oW  girl.  we’v. 
line  in  thoee  final  school  games  with  a  recklessn-a  that  “Done  what?”  she  a 
made  Carter,  looking  on.  catch  h»  breath.  "  Declared  war."  he  i 

Carter  had  not  been  able  to  keep  pare  with  the  boy’s  he  had  been  personally 
physical  growth.  It  still  seemed  to  him  but  a  brief  time  will  make  the  Huns  rub 
ago  that  he  had  been  carrying  him  round  in  his  arms  as  a  “  War?”  trembled  K 
buby.  And  he  had  carried  him  for  milre  If*  had  not  been  “You  bet!  Kritxie 
»hto  to  keep  his  hands  off  him.  He  had  loved  to  feel  the  apologies  that  last  tin 
downy  head  against  his  cheek  and  the  frightened  little  In  the  succeeding  c 
heart  pounding  against  his  own.  Night  after  night  be  had  preparations  for  th*  t. 
walked  the  floor  with  him  with  a  *enre  of  creation  akin  to  glory.  His  favorite  ph 
God’s.  And  when  anything  was  really  the  matter  with  th*  fashion." 
child  Carter  became  a  trembling  wreck.  He  was  keen  foe  com 

When  Ben  had  run  the  gauntlet  of  his  first  three  years  sible  army  of  two  miu 
Kitty  had  often  wished  the  tod  had  a  sister  or  brother  to  came  along  he  euheci 
play  with,  but  Carter  felt  differently.  Good  Lord,  this  one  would  have  taken  mo 
had  olmcet  cost  her  life,  and  he  did  not  intend  to  let  her  expense*  had  taken  in 
face  the  danger  again !  He  himself  would  not  live  through  It  was  ratine  him  m< 
another  such  period  for  a  hundred  thousand  dollars.  Nor.  his  new  house  as  it 
for  that  matter,  the  subsequent  period  for  all  th*  joy  expenses  at  cofiege  w 
mixed  with  the  anxiety  there  was  in  it.  He  could  not  too.  was  rating  more 
afford  it-either  in  dollars  and  rents  or  in  nervous  energy,  added  unconsciously  i 
Those  were  days  when  he  had  to  make  every  dollar  and  He  was  smoking  betti 
every  minute  count.  He  had  no  more  than  squeezed  wearing  better  clothes 

Well,  thcee  day*  were  something  to  look  hack  upon  way  railed  for  these  t 
now  with  a  smile.  They  even  played  their  part  in  the  to  them.  He  had  we 
present.  They  afforded  the  contrast  necessary  to  allow  the  lair  reward  of  atti 
him  to  extract  to  the  leak  drop  his  final  triumphant  sucre*.  Carter  had  hoped  i 
Some  of  thoee  who  had  never  taken  the  seven-fifteen  did  Loan,  but  when  the  ti 
not  know  what  it  meant  to  take  the  eight-ten.  out  even  another  tho 


Carter,  who  had 
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the  pies.  Or  if  die  did  get  everythin*  in.  perhaps  she  failed  And  that  Job  at  Ho*  Island!  They  »rre  planning  to  At  lunch  Ben  repeated  to  hi*  father  some  of  the  experi- 
to  remember  in  time  that  the  mixture  was  in  the  oven,  build  fifty  way.  there  inside  of  a  year-juat  put  them  down  core.  he  had  heard  from  college  mates  who  had  gone  over 
When  ahe  be*mn  fooling  round  with  war  recipes  she  found  on  a  marshy  island.  to  drive  ambulances.  The  boy  was  full  of  it  and  his  cheeks 

herself  even  more  bewildered.  Lord  knows  it  calk  for  deft  " Nothin,  small  about  your  Unde  Sam."  he  chuckled.  pew  flushed  as  he  talked.  Carter  became  disturbed, 

fingers  and  inborn  skill  to  make  a  good  pie  crust  out  of  W'hen  the  Inevitable  scandals  began  to  be  whispered  and  "That',  all  very  well."  broke  in  Carter;  "but  these 

honest  wheat  flour,  with  al  thought  of  economy  thrown  to  congressional  investigations  were  Maned  Carter  frowned,  fellows  might  have  made  themselves  more  useful  if  they 
ihe  winds.  It  requires  nothing  short  of  genius  to  produce  “If  the*  stories  are  true."  be  declared,  "the  graf ter.  had  waited  until  they  were  of  age.  Both  President  Lowell 
the  same  results  with  substitutes  for  everything  except  the  ought  to  br  lynched;  if  they're  not  we  ought  to  lynch  the  and  the  War  Department  are  advising  men  to  wait  and 
apples.  ....  .  dam-fool  congressmen  who  are  interrupting  the  game."  finish  their  college  courses,  aren't  they?" 

She  tried  all  one  afternoon  and  crested  something  that  The  investigation,  took  place,  changes  were  made,  and  "Yes."  admitted  Ben;  "they  advise  that." 
hud  a  fairly  good  surface  appearance.  She  waited  anxiously  the  work  went  on,  with  the  investigations  soon  forgotten.  "Well,  it's  sound  advice  "declared  Carter.  “A  man  with 
until  Carter  tasted  it.  and  then  asked :  "How  do  you  like  Nothing  could  check  the  onward  movement.  Pershing  a  college  education  and  Plattaburg  on  top  of  that  is  worth 

it,  Ben?"  landed  in  France,  and  100*  was  followed  by  his  men.  Work  twenty  ambulance  drivers.  Officers  are  what  we  need." 

"You  want  the  truth?"  he  returned.  on  the  same  gigantic  scale  was  begun  on  the  other  side.  "1  suppose  so."  agreed  Ben  abstractedly. 

"Of  course  there  ia  no  white  flour  in  the  crust,  but - "  Docks  were  built.  railroads  laid  down  overnight,  ware-  The  reply  left  Carter  more  comfortable.  The  boy  was 

“There  isn't  anything  In  it  that  ought  to  be  in  a  pie,"  he  houses  put  up  almost  between  dawn  and  twilight.  This  only  just  nineteen,  and  that  gave  him  two  more  years  be- 
drclared.  "It  tastes  to  me  ns  though  it  were  made  out  of  vanguard  saw  big  and  built  big,  and  when  the  news  of  Its  fore  he  was  twenty-one.  By  that  time  the  war  would  be 
sawdust  and  motor  oil.”  _  accomplishment  began  to  filter  across  to  the  men  at  home  over.  Carter  was  sure  of  it.  The  nation  by  then  would  be 

He  did  not  eat  it.  It  might  have  been  possible  had  he  it  made  every  American  feel  bigger.  in  full  stride,  and  when  that  time  came  that  was  to  be  the 

been  starving,  but  he  was  in  no  such  unfortunate  condi*  At  the  dose  of  his  freshman  year  in  June,  Ben  came  back  end.  Of  course,  if  by  any  chance  the  war  should  be  p ra¬ 
tion.  A  man  does  not  ask  for  apple  pie  because  of  its  calory  home,  and  that  personal  interest  look  the  (dace  of  every  longed— why,  then  the  boy  would  have  to  go.  But  that 
content,  but  because  he  want*  apple  pie.  It  U  a  matter  of  other  in  Carter's  mind.  The  boy  was  looking  fine.  Drill  contingency  was  two  years  off  -two  long  years  off.  In  the 
taste.  A  primary  essential  is,  then,  not  that  it  shall  look  with  the  Harvard  regiment  had  taken  the  place  of  athletics  meanwhile  tho  boy  could  feel  that  he  was  getting  his 
like  apple  pie,  but  that  it  shall  have  the  flavor  of  apple  pie.  and  had  left  him  as  rugged  and  tanned  as  a  seasoned  sol-  training.  He  was  going  to  make  a  better  officer  for  wnit- 
He  had  been  fond  of  apple  pie  all  his  life,  and  it  certainly  diet.  Carter  proudly  took  the  hoy  to  town  with  Urn  on  the  ing.  He  would  gain  in  experience  and  judgment— two 

seemed  like  an  Innocent  enough  addiction.  That  was  right-tan  and  introduced  him  to  the  crowd.  Then  he  intro-  most  neresuary  qualifications  for  an  officer.  Carter  pro- 

equally  true  of  doughnuts  and  coffee  for  breakfast.  He  had  dured  him  to  everyone  in  the  office,  including  Stetson,  the  reeded  to  enlarge  on  that  subject.  But  the  boy  listened 
enjoyed  them  all  hut  life  until  they  had  become  an  integral  second  vice  president.  There  was  some  design  in  this.  He  indifferently.  Carter's  position,  however,  was  sound,  and 
part  of  the  morning  meal.  As  a  remit  of  long  practice  Mrs.  was  preparing  the  way  for  an  opening  here  for  Ben  as  soon  the  more  he  talked  the  more  he  convinced  himself  of  this, 
Carter  had  finally  succeeded  In  perfecting  herself  in  the  as  the  lad  was  through  college.  With  the  benefit  of  the  so  that  he  succeeded  in  putting  himself  enough  at  ease  to 
art  of  doughnut  making.  But  now  instead  of  frying  them  experience  Carter  could  give  him  the  boy  ought  to  climb  talk  of  the  war  in  a  general  way. 

in  fat.  she  began  to  use  an  excellent  vegetable  suhati-  high  in  the  Atlas.  "Sort  of  make*  a  man  glad  he's  an  American  to  be  living 

tute.  Not  only  that,  but  she  followed  this  by  using  a  Ben  had  acquired  poise  in  this  last  year.  He  met  three  in  theae  days,  eh.  Ben?" 

sirup  for  the  sugar,  and  using  eighty  per  rent  barley  flour  mm  with  an  assurance  and  charm  of  manner  tempered  "You  bet!"  nodded  Ben. 

and  twenty  of  wheat.  She  had  been  given  the  recipe  by  with  respectful  deference  that  surprised  his  father.  It  was  "The  real  of  the  world  thought  we’d  gone  soft,  but  your 

the  local  conservation  board  and  bren  assured  that  the  dear  that  the  boy  made  a  very  pleasant  impnaaion.  old  Uncle  Sam  has  shown  that  he  still  has  fighting  stuff  in 

product  was  very  satisfactory.  .  him.  It  took  us  some  time  to 

From  the  viewpoint  of  the  con-  get  stirred  up.  but  once  started - 

-  -  . 
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America##  blj  U, 
that?  And  hg> 
freely  ardgrsctfib 
lh*y  Krtdo  tiuc\ 
What  ihouldtn.nl 
as  slim  in  IV*  mo¬ 
bs  a  virrfo-i  ft* 
raof.  Iwb  Oituf 

And  Kgud  tVw 
row»of*muTTg,»tiU 
sound  teeth!  Bn 
them  Amwi  cars  Ui 
just  a.  Rood  tel  w 
Frenchmen!  Ci.l 
tpatant! 

And  wu  it  tv 
they  shnvid  wi 
day,  evenupiotb 
line  cf  flro’  Or. 
heard  they  hsib.ll. 
inn  machinn-jK 
on  wheels  jMfhn' 
In  a  arnica;  k<1 


AM  ERICA'S  day  2B>W  AS fUjU&fdKUiJm 

/A  in  Paris!  tJf 

A  AFourlh^ol  _ _ ^  _  — 

flagpoles  high  ^over 

hearted  (-.puts  and  . jtm^Xmrn  i.  .. . 

mimmw.  md  boy*  Am 

[n\  taker*  #*nd*a»bln#tmak#T#,  littl*  wod-f*.  ‘and  roof-  blocked.  And  it  -as  thq 
ritrn.  bare-headed,  sunn, -haired  midi nrtln  and  liveried  ad  the  Pamiana  knew, 
boll  la-imp#  of  tk osaniri.  with  their  arms  full  of  brav*  red  CaB  M  a  miracle;  all  it 

ron  lo  throw  at  these  big  awkward  strange  soldier-men 
who  had  come  overseas  to  fight  their  war. 

Tramp,  tramp,  tramp,  resounded  their  sturdy  feet  by 
scores  of  thousand*  on  the  pavement  long  before  the  more 
leisurely  dliiens  were  out  erf  bed.  For  it  was  not  yet  six 
o'clock!  Clouds  passed  over  the  face  of  the  sun.  warm 

showers  fell,  wetting  the  holiday  crowd;  and  stiH  they  saved.  How  could  they? 
laughed  and  swarmed,  and  still  their  numbers  grew.  Out  into  the  hottest  forefront  of  the 
into  wide  statue-engirdled  Place  de  la  Concorde  they  beginning  to  crack— they  did  not 
.urged  just  as  in  former  days  they  had  surged,  a  passion-  in*  the  road  to  Paris.  They  did  not  even 
ate.  mercurial,  freedom-loving  people,  to  see  the  heads  of  direct  loo  Paris  lay. 
the  tyrants  fall  beneath  the  guillotine.  The  crowd  wa*  the  Said  one  marine  to  anotbe 
same  and  the  underlying  spirit  was  the  same— save  that  this  here  tows  we're  tricing? 
now  it  was  not  In  stem  judgment  they  wero  streaming  He  d 
forth,  but  in  joyoua  happy  gratitude.  extreme 

there  is 

The  Dafendmrt  of  thm  Road  to  Parts 

back  history.  They  took  it 

QOME  thousands  contented  themselves  by  remaining  in  It  sufficed  the  Parisians,  any 
O  the  great  square,  and  climbed  upon  carts,  platforms  and 
chair*  which  enterprising  speculators  had  collected  and 
acre  vending  at  colossal  prices.  Twenty  sous  for  a  chair. 

Ten  sous  for  a  cart.  Six  sous  to  sit  on  a  man’s  shoulder. 

And  why  not?  Twas  a  very  good  place,  a  man's  strong 
shoulder,  for  >  ptliU  bonne  ftntme  —  and  only  six  *0»! 

Other  scores  of  eager  thousand*  pressed  on  up  the  breed 
shady  chestnut-lined  Avenue  Charaps-Elysfiro  toward  the 
Flnce  d'Ifna,  where  the  parade  would  start. 

Everybody  knew  who  these  particular  American  soldier* 
were.  Nobody  had  to  be  told.  The  Parisian  scans  his 
newspaper  as  the  sailor  scans  the  s*a.  There  is  not  a 

better- posted  man  in  France  than  the  cabby  who  haughtily  that  is.  they  did  if  you  looked  like  the  kind  of  . 
refuse*  to  lake  you  a*  a  (are  because  forsooth  he  wants  to  naturally  shakes  hands  with  in  a  crowd— and  they  poured  populace. 

read  the  afternoon  communique  And  thus  they  knew  out  their  pride  and  emotion  and  joy.  U s  Asririroin*.  they  And  so  they  gave  the  celebrities  a 
right  well  who  were  Shew  American  soldiers.  They  were 
the  one*  who  had  held  up  the  triumphant  tide  of  Prus¬ 
sians-  held  them  up  at  the  point  of  the  bayonet  until  frwdi  which  was  the 
reenforce  men  ts  could  be  found  and  the  road  to  Para  But  how.  big 


^  '  th»n,fither 

— ./  e-  i.  *•'<•.  <*•  servo— and  lh*» 

•  was  that  white*' 

bad  blocked  that  road.  a.  for  the  boy  had  the  milk-white  skin  of  hi*  «•*»  “J 


sll  over  Ilk©  s  vulture*  .  .  .  Ah.  yw.  killed  on  U»W 
>;  roll  it  the  psychological  of  honor  before  Verdun.  Shot  between  the  eye*  m  I- ‘ 
like;  but  the  pluck,  tho  making  s  charge.  A  copo'ot.  V'ofri  hi.  picture.  It vni 
played  by  that  email  con-  be  seen  be  resembled  tho  mother.  Ah.ycel 


1  stamina  displayed  by  that  amall  con-  be  seen  he  rwembled  tho  mother.  Ah.  yosi 
in  troops  la  ■  supremely  mi  dal  hour 

all  of  the  Allied  force*.  And  from  that  An  Ovation  for  tho  Yanks 

-  began  to  give.  The  Americans  them-  , 

oe  the  value  of  the  situation  they  had  \KD  then,  fearing  the  convcroat.on  we.  bwomng • 
into  the  aeetor.  hurled  A  .ad  for  the  American  fete.  he  changed  theiuWjtt  I?IJ 
no  when  that  line  was  marking  that  the  long-range  gun.  tho  <.ro*»*  Brcthb” ; 
now  they  were  defend-  dirty  big  female,  that  r.loinc  fill',  was  not  1 ‘Jfjj 

In  which  Doubt  lew.  the  Americans  had  ahut  her  mouth.  TW 
dropped  some  pills  down  her  throat  that  had  #»**" 
"Say.  what’s  th.  name  of  digestion.  And  then  he  jerked  hi.  thumb  upw.r"  ' 

directly  overhead  in  the  limpid  air  an  *fr«i  »"C.  I  ‘ 
me  of  the  town,  but  he  knew  sportive  porpoise,  was  diving  and  leaping  U>4  J  j 
taking  it!  F.vm  to  this  day  loop,  and  suggested  Ih.t  doubt  Iras  Apt 
»  soldier  who  can  pronounce  the  thaw  new  American  Libert*  motors  of  whichtbr"  ™ 

C hi  teau  -Thierry  •  But  they  don't  need  to.  It's  be  soon  twenty  thousand  on  the  line.  And 

>1  And  that  sufficed,  arrived -ok,  id  Uf  Then  the  boche  would  uke  a  «>- 
Fourth  c rf  July.  After  little  Iron  pills  each  night- hero.'  . 

four  years  of  heart-scald  and  misery  they  can  read  between  It  was  a  grand  day,  full  of  heart-warming  feUo* '  Y-'  „ 
the  lip.es  of  a  rommuniqu*  and  know  what  lie*  behind  as  Up  near  the  grand  stand  the  crowd  won  oondcnK-i  _ 
well  as  their  superiors.  And  they  realized,  none  better,  one  huge  nosegay  of  black  bobbing  heads.  If  . 

that  somehow  or  other  in  those  few  days  (<  savage  resist-  the  inside  layer  of  thst  closely  retried  maw  yon 
acre  the  balance  of  power  had  shifted  to  the  Allies;  the  possibly  detach  yourself  to  move  toward  the  ouUWh 
beam  had  tipped.  Tipped  ever  so  slightly— but  tipped !  even  were  you  in  a  wiiucc.  You  and  your  home  m  •  - 
Pari*,  their  city,  the  light  of  the  world,  was  freed  from  the  put.  Up  on  the  grandstand  famous  personages  . 

msn.ro  of  the  Prussian  horde.  And  it  was  the  Americans  appearance.  amh*<*ador*  and  ministers,  the  **#»«»  . 
who  lad  tipped  the  scale.  They  were  greeted  with  cheer*.  but  not  with  s  red  *  * 

Any  Parisian  could  have  told  you  that  on  this  glorious  They  were  not  the  stars  in  this  cast  1  Who  earns  l«_ 
safe  and  Sana  Fourth  erf  July.  A  good  many  of  them  did.  mats,  phrase-maker*,  phrase-breakers,  swivel-chair 
Gay,  fervent,  warm-hearted,  they  shook  you  by  the  hand—  when  the  real  heroes,  the  French  and  the  Amen™  I 

the  saviors  of  Paris,  pass  by?  Certainly  not  U>r 

.  .  And  ™  they  gave  the  celebrities  a  good-nat^,  ^ 

were  all  right,  the  way  they  fought  id-bar.'  Superb,  feeing  just  to  prove  they  bore  them  no  grudge,  and  tbr  • 

In  effect,  they  were  just  as  fine  fighters  a*  Frenchmen—  their  gaze,  thousands  on  thousand*  of  bright  G“'“: 

t  of  praise,  upon  the  exact  point  dow  n  the  street  where  the  . 

Were  all  tidier,  would  arrive.  And  suddenly  a  shout- 


ESilSl'.S*'-.  b?  happy  ku^»-b«t  simul¬ 
taneously  from  thousands  of  grateful  hannv  heart. 

Here  they  come!  Le,  A^rUains!  BSeX?—-, 
Strong  emotion  ^ept  the  croud  like  ,  br!S.  “Tre 
Itte^l^.Vtro.W  And  all  that  excited  JT 
of  soul?,  laughed  and  cried  and  shouted  and  sobbed  ^d 
rocfcni  in  iflatl  exultation  over  them  finc  k:  .  * d 

Uho  hud  fought  *>  splendidly.  SI 
oualy  beside  their  own  bravo  puiJua. 

On  they  came.  French  and  American,  their  havnrwre 
glittering  in  the  sun.  their  faces  wreathed  ir.  sm.£a2 
eyes  well  not  quite  straight  d.-ad  ahead!  For  who  can 
daphne  his  eye*,  when  plump!  a  bombardment  of  r^ 
or  n  barrage  of  violets  hits  one  straight  on  ihfl  r.__ , 

It  been  a  shell  what  a  different  story!  But  to-day^”*? 
battle  not  of  iron  hail  hut  of  roere  Garlands  of  mtm 
round  their  necks,  rates  behind  their  ears  V.^,  hw. 
csrt ridge  belts,  roses  in  the  nozzles  of  their  go-  v 

lately  spouted  flame  and  shortly  will  again 

iWoia,  non  Dieu.  comm*  iU  mnl  adonibUa  -«  a_iw 
foiM'  No  need  to  explain  to  these  manure  what  vLrabU 

means!  It  Is  the  same  in  every  tongue  And  now _ 

before  they  are  flung^ 

kneed  again.  Black  eye.  on  the  pavement  J„d  grey  e^re 
on  the  march  exchange  introductions  and  flatterW 
remarks.  The  entente  bec  ome,  more  cordial  by  the  minute 
Up  on  the  grandstand  grave,  brave  words  arc  beinr 

,ro-  0UV  Mn  ,nd  *“■•«  *S 

lion.  He  thinks  iShaTalX?  Gru^S.MH 

srvfi&rar  “"d* ,ui — " 

speak  louder  than 
wordn-snd  even  now 
three  deeds,  in  the 
flesh,  are  murching 
down  the  avenue  with 
roses  in  their  cartridge 
Mu  and  rifle,  in  their 
hands.  To-morrow 
they  will  return.  They 
will  return  to  their 
shallow  trenchre,  to 
their  stuffy  dugouu, 
to  the  skirmishing  like 
Indian*  from  tree  to 
tree  in  the  wood*,  or 
to  the  drab  monotony 
of  life  m  repos.  But 
Uvday  la  Fourth  of 
July  in  Purist  And 
these  soldiers  have 
earned  this  day  of  Joy. 

Coming / 

JUST  a  year  ago  an- 
°  "'her  small  bond  of 
American  troops 

marched  down  this 
same  chestnut -lined 
Avenue  of  the  Klysian 
Fields,  with  the  French 
populace  watching  on 
the  side  line-.  But 
then  there  were  more 
tear,  than  applause.  Th 
With  Russia  crumbling  inti 
a  disastrous  and  aanguini 
behind  them,  their  politics 
war- weary,  and  still  hearing 
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burden  of  the  cooflict- 


KJT"**  Wh‘rh  P“r“1ui!ym,w  rushing  through.  It 
j.  not  to  be  conceived  that  this  transportation  was  done 
with  any  splurge,  any  demonstration  or  loud  boastful 

?hL  «T',“ry  “  w“  ?nly  whwi  °"®  rhanced 
to  be  at  the  station  or  on  the  boulevard  when  a  con¬ 
tingent  was  shifting 
that  one  became  aware 
what  an  abundance  of 
khaki  adorned  the 
landscape.  And  a*  the 
result  of  this  big  silent 
panorama  there  began 
to  be  a  thrill  in  the 
air.  a  tonic,  a  definite 
promise  of  hope.  Thu 
March  offensive,  with 
its  Iona  of  territory, 
had  been  u  hitter  pill. 
The  consequent  de¬ 
pression  and  lowering 
of  morale  had  been  an 
even  greater  catas¬ 
trophe.  British  papers 
were  saying  openly:  . 
"America,  It  is  up  to 
you.  Unless  you  save 
uawo  are  lost.  Coine. 
Come  quickly  1" 

And  so  America  be¬ 
gan  to  hurl  them  In: 
Men.  men,  men.  Per¬ 
haps  some  day  a  genius 
will  adequately  de¬ 
scribe.  in  epic  form,  all 
this  mighty  labor  of 
the  transportation  of 
millions  of  men.  But 
more  likely  It  will  bo  a 
movie!  Parisians  did 
....  .  .  ....  .  not  see  the  beginning 

of  this  Isbor,  and  did  not  see  the  end.  They  only  saw  .  big 

V  ^  1  ^  \  fl  h  f  t  As  I  M  A  AM.  a  I  i  A  t  A  ^  A 


A*Z 


swift  current  on  the  move.  And  the  more  they’wstchi-1 

-  '  St.*""!?-  .*i  nu  *p^,Ud"  °*  powr  tbe  hl*b»r  their 

spiriu  -oared.  Ah.  those  dirty  pig,  of  bodies,  who  would 
like  to  loot  and  pollute  Paris,  they  would  strike  n  fine 
surprise,  eh.  when  they  struck  that  hard  American  wall  I 

Rosoi.  Ktuoi  and  Clinking  Glaum, 

the  splendid  gallant  part  of  it  all  was  that  when 
the  supreme  hour  of  trial  came  the  French  did  not  have 
to  abate  one  jot  of  their  pride  in  the  American  pro  were.  For 
it  ww*  American  troops  in  that  grim  period  who  stemmed 
the  t.de  who  dosed  the  road  to  Pane.  They  paid  the  price 
n  blood  and  the  pne*  was  high.  But  hud  it  been  ten 
time*  higher  it  would  have  been  worth  while.  For  that 
single  episode  showed  both  friends  and  foe  where  the  bal¬ 
ance  of  power  lay. 

It  was  all  of  these  hidden  secret  things,  all  the  long 
•ary  months  of  tension,  discouragement,  grief,  all  the 
deep  national  undercurrents— swinging  together  in  one 
strong  joyous  river  of  pride-which  gave  this  particular 
J-ourth  of  July  parade  a  peculiar  significance. 

So  who  cared  what  the  diplomat*  said  up  there?  Not 
Paris.  Not  tbe  people.  Not  the  staunch  little  poilus,  home 
on  leave.  They  knew  their  own  uflairs!  And  war  i» 
preeminently  the  affair  of  the  poilu.  And  so  flowers  for 
*****  brosre  gorfona.  Battles  of  row*.  Kisses  and  hsnd- 
dasps  and  laughter  ar.d  tears,  drinks  in  the  caffs  and 
incomprehensible  toasts.  Isn’t  that  better  than  windy 
eloquence?  Ill  say  it  is,  friend ! 

(Continued  on  Page  62) 
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Nox»mb*r2,m 


SURPRISING  GRJ2CE 


D\U  TOWERS  went 

••Iking  down  the  v 

thoroughfare  of  Ma- 

yaganj  on  a  hot  noonday,  half  asleep.  with  eye*  half  rimed 
against  the  glare.  Ram  had  fallen,  mild  Bengal  lowers 
darkening  the  brick-dust  road  to  a  cherry  red  that  now 
turned  pink  under  the  bluing  min.  Steam  rose  among 
the  unilult.  brown  leg.  and  bedraggled  whit,  dhoti*  of  the 
throng.  Dan  remembered  how  he  had  first  landed  in 
M  ayngnnj  ua  a  atranger  to  wad*  through  mud  hole*;  and 
how  alnce  then  the  Msharojsh  had  rouaed  from  lethargy 
to  make  a  village  lane  that  ahed  water  and  dned.  It  was 
Home  good  anyway,  some  gain;  all  due  to  a  poor  little  fa¬ 
natic  called  Hury  Sake,  who  had  bearded  the  Maharajah 
In  hia  palace  and  frightened  him  with  Pentecostal  thunder. 

"That  far  ahead"  considered  Mr.  Tower*  drowsily. 
"Not  much,  but  If.  something." 

A.  he  went  thus  m«hut.ve  in  a  smell  of  drying  umbrellas 
and  men  he  approached  a  sound  that  mad*  him  wake, 
listen  and  look  about  a  familiar  sound  In  India,  the 
uplifted  voice  of  wayside  preaching;  yet  an  odd  sound,  for 
lo,  the  word*  were  the  worda  of  Bengal,  but  the  pious, 
doleful  singsong  that  of  Western  pulpit  orstory. 

"And  so.  my  brethren"  it  proclaimed,  "what  Is  this 
mcmage  I  bring  unto  you?  Is  it  of  the  price  of  jute?  Oh. 
nol  Is  it  of  food,  end  drink,  and  viands,  and  provender,  and 
beverage,  and  belly  affairs?  Of  little  fish  in  bitter  dl.  and 
rice,  and  pdn.  and  clgerat?  Is  It  of  such  thing*,  bought 
and  .old  and  merchandised  and  trafficked  In  with  anna* 
and  with  pics?  No,  oh  no,  my  friend*!  Nay,  I  *ay  unto 
you  that  it  i*  not!" 

The  preacher,  a  young  baboo,  stood  under  a  great  green 
holy  tr*w  in  the  market  place  eahorting  earnestly.  Ilia 
brown  face  glistened  with  sweat  and  fervor.  He  seemed 
uplifted,  a  stronger  upon  Mars’  Hill.  The  crowd  about 
him— coolies,  peddlers,  lean  river  men  ashore  from  jute 
dinghies,  tailors,  messengers  and  naked  children,  a  crowd 
of  white  garment*  and  brown  akin*  listened  with  the 
polite  and  rather  tired  curiosity  of  Eastern  passers-by. 

"Whit,  then,  is  it?  Ilchold,  I  will  tell  and  prophesy 
unto  you." 

Dan  pouted  like  the  rest  by  the  shade  of  the  religious 
fig  tree  and  gave  ear  while  this  young  convert  launched 
boldly  upon  an  ocean  of  metaphysics  and  began  to  cir¬ 
cumnavigate.  The  fellow  was  quite  honest.  If  Dan 
smiled  he  did  It  privately,  considering  what  deep*  wet* 
being  sailed  by  what  queer  mariner  of  the  spirit:  prophet, 
hearers  and  leafy  tabernacle  were  so  ancient,  the  doctrine 
ancient  likewise,  and  good— yet  so  fantastic  in  a  mixture 
of  Bengali  and  Chsdband. 

Four  rough-looking  men  itood  in  front  of  Towers,  talk¬ 
ing.  laughing  and  spitting  betel  juice  like  blood  all  over 
the  road.  As  they  turned  away  one  of  them,  the  burliest, 
opened  his  broad  red-stained  mouth  to  about  mockery: 

"  ’  Lift  up  my  veil.’  says  the  new  bride.  •  I’m  a-going  to 
manage  your  house  for  you  I’" 

A  few  of  the  unthinking  laughed  at  this  proverb.  The 
evangelist  calmly  continued  his  sermon  under  the  tree. 
Dan,  having  business  to  do,  soon  afterword  went  his  way 
down  the  village  street.  The  fitful  rain  hod  ceased,  and 
white  noonday  scorched  oil  things  in  a  beat  that  danced 
along  the  fronts  of  mud  houses  and  the  shallow  cloisters 
of  shops.  Amid  this  colorless  boiling  of  air  only  shadow* 
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Dan  went  home  to  his  lonely  bungalow,  ptrjlnri 
and  filled  with  misgiving. 

II 

AT  DUSK  that  night  after  dinner  it  was  too  sultry  I* 
A  reading;  besides,  he  had  finished  every  book  in  the 
house  and  did  not  care  to  swelter  by  a  hot  lamp  endurtii  • 
more  than  Egyptian  plague  of  fliea  and  mldgis-  to 
therefore  sat  in  his  veranda,  smoking.  Far  off  i  hit  if  dirt 
blue  river  burned  itaelf  out  under  silhouette,  cf  tree*;  t>* 
aky.  where  tawny  vamplree  had  tumbled  and  swo^xdlii 
glory  of  spa,*,  rapidly  faded,  darkened,  and  btctirsfb 
firmament  crowded  with  soft  Urge  stars  da*  o»«i** 
To  a  lonely  man  this  change  waa  beautiful  yet  mwilM. 
making  Nature  seem  a  time-worn  godd—,  «lm  M  * 
beneficent,  her  world  an  alien  empire,  too  dd.  B\*i  t» 
Ultle  light*,  which  now  lagan  to  blink,  amokyred,  la  jft 
dinghies  along  tbs  lul  or  hovels  along  tho  country  rssl 
brought  a  sense  of  homelike  thing*  removed.  trsrel.U, 
and  made  insccesaiblc.  Dan  felt  forlorn  si  he  MkM 


"And  somewhere  among  all  this."  he  thought.  *T*I* 
a  friend  In  danger.  And  1  don't  know  where  or  wky;  “ 
how  to  help  him.”  .  .  . 

While  Towers  debated  whether  to  take  a 
ramble  or  go  lie  awake  In  bed  under  mosquito  wriir* 
there  came  bobbing  round  the  corner  of  his  bwg*"' » 
lighted  lantern.  The  man  who  carried  H.  s 
V-eted  ghost,  climbed  the  veranda  stein  •»« 

"To  Tawah  Sahib,"  murmured  this  UtU" 
bearer,  "my  master  sends  a  chit." 

tic  lalaamod  again,  delivered  n  strip  d  «•**" 
I'.'i'T.  knelt  beside  the  chair  and  held  uphl»lir>*’> 
so  that  Dan  could  read.  . 

By  Ims  sharp  nwe.  drooping  whit*  »**»*•*' 
point-- 1  turban  Dan  recognised  an  old  retain* J 
the  Maharajah's.  ,,, 

"Very  well.  Dhlrendr*."  “>«  » 
Towers,  and  opened  the  letter. 

It  bore  no  signature,  but  the  wnWj* 
the  Urge  copybook  hand  of  the  lortuf 
of  Mayaganj.  . 

"Can  you  not  com*  up  lo  the  jd*** 
once?"  It  ran.  "I  should  Uk*  tot*ll« 
you  about  a  friend  of  ours.”  , 

Now  being  no  frequenter  of  psl*«  ” 
Imrdly  more  than  .  well-wish*  » 
Maharajah.  Dan  could  cosily  to"/*  ” 
such  an  inviution;  but  the 
ours  ”  in  a  region  where  he  saw  1c*  it"'" 
or  none  at  *11.  might  well  be  RUM'"" 
very  Run*  la  Fttcbe  whom  the  lour 
gem  at  the  bsiasr  had  threatened,  » • 
likelihood  it  was  Runs.  The 
chimed  too  well  with  hb  Isle  bm*W 
Dan  to  disregard  it.  ■ 

"Lead  on.  Dhlrendr* he  mid,  t* 
"I’U  go  hack  with  you" 

Dhirendra’s  lantern  showed  0*  *’ 
over  the  lawn,  round  l he  dark  wu*-  . 
a  path  hedged  with  green  bamboo  A  - 
went  they  saw  one  other  light.  . 
kitchen,  a  jungle  boww  in  which  tbr . 
and  the  grass  cutter  were  chanting  a  o- 

I  had/ourUtn  aitmu  uAcn  I 

Bui  /ur  namr  was  LillU  MaW> 

to  the  music  of  flute  and  drum. 
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This  rowdy  entertainment  they  soon  left  behind  as  the  cashier  looked  baric™- 
tall  tiger  grass  and  taller  trees  surrounded  them  with  a  coin  with  h»  teeth  thi 
whispering  alienee  and  a  sword-play  of  shadow  blades,  someone  for  another  ar 
They  mounted  a  gentle  slope  of  woodland  until  before  and  hard  vernacular- 
them  rose  an  old  wall,  its  base  mottled  in  the  lantern-light,  "  Yea-us  sah  Hers 
its  top  against  the  stars  black  as  a  dungeon.  In  this  wall  been  bcelyard  room.  Y 
Dhirendra  unlocked  a  narrow  door,  which  he  swung  open  Silver  required,  please.’ 
and.  when  they  had  passed  through,  locked  again.  They  A  flutter  of  white  g. 
stood  in  the  pulaco  garden.  passed  about  the  cirri 

,he  s*hib  'o-niKht.”  Mmd  SUghaW.  direction.  The  , 

interruption,  sedately.  Even  a* 
very  dull.  There  was  no  talk. 
Dan  had  taken  a  few  steW 


‘I  never  said  that/’  Dan  replied.  "Did  you  ask  me 
h-a.nii.  U>  talk  -pearls?" 

For  the  first  time  during  their  acquaintance  the  Maha¬ 
rajah  laughed.  It  was  a  short  laugh,  but  for  the  moment  it 
made  his  face  brighter  than  ever  before,  ken  heavy  and 


”  You’re  right,"  he  agreed.  “We  always  daah.  don’t  we? 
tents  and  a  clunking  of  money  I  try  to  put  words  in  your  mouth,  as  my  English  agent 
Uan  turned  away  to  follow  the  used  to  aay.  No,  you  arc  quite  right.  We  were  to  diacusa 
proceeded  without  a  friend  of  oura.  Wait.” 

ige  of  law  it  seemed  With  that  he  gathered  tho  pearls  off  the  billiard  doth 
lurmur;  and  when  and  swept  them  into  a  soft- lather  pouch,  which  he  stowed 
the  dark  corridor  away  somewhere  among  thewhito  foldscoveringhisbcoom. 
„  ,  .  *."*  P““*  w*  *  "Come  alon-,  if  you  please.”  With  a  rolling  gait  the 

He  groped  forward  in  a  subterranean  lord  of  the  palace  led  the  way  under  a  heavy  arch  into 

another  dark  and 

_ - _  stifled  corridor. 

Dan,  following, 

'  (  am  » .IP  uf>l|  a* 

iHMflMBBEK  &wr  B  L-  Jem  «• <•« 

/%;.  -Jpl  *•  <»•<  '-bed  i-*» 

f  aXi i  '  sag*  t-;s«»idewt>  a* 

■  jf  f** ,*jjC7 ™  t  t  am**  •  *w 

*•"  »'d  ipi^rd 
oliscutely,  beckon- 
vj9  >n<  ,n  ■  '-i 

smoky  luiniilight. 

T  lamp  •  tie 

g!v  ..  w'ik  ftrfiw.: 

a  gorgeous  ebony 

fflBIMSMuflAjfflBK  BiMBfeMfcr'-  .  ^  VrSMBfia  <w/-»d 

1  »"•«  •*  '*«• 

pliant  a'  heuila.  It 
diapclled  enough 
durknwoto  show  an- 

» 

■QAE^HKt  ild «s5jW3f ‘  oB  "*  fl—'  • 

*W[fW  •'*  '  *—  f'.  ,  |1<sHj  «nv»M  *U 

•  T  '  stout  ••».ng  e  two- 

handed  palm  fan 
y  W  taller  than  h.msrlf 

l  |  bach  and  forth  over 

something  that 
>  l“y  upon  the 

»<>( 

f  A  ^  W1  banding  down  to 

ifWr  '/^Hkc£B$  lo,,k- 

V,  , 1  Alif'-"  "Talk  aloud.  You 

AjF^.  .Aid  ocerf  dot  whisper  " 

'L  df.  LWm  B  Th#  Maharajah  fol¬ 

lowed  gloomily 
"Sometime*  he 
».  f  woo’t  wake  if  you 

Bf(hd|  The  occupant  of 

tho  rharpoy  stirred, 
mumbled,  but  re¬ 
mained  asleep.  Dan 
stood  watching  him. 
It  was  a  white  man, 

\  90*  T  .  but  Kuna  la 

- - - - -  - - -  1  Flhcho.  This  was 

raseej.  Pate  Him  **•  Salats  tha  Sat  aaS  0*ta».(»  I* a  Sweat  ••  Dan's  day  to  meet 

evangt-lisU;  for  here 

upon  a  white-robed  comouncof  in.  n  who  squatted  round  quiet.  Once  or  twice,  paming  the  blacknrro  of  a  croaa  lay  another— a  little  crack-brained  wanderer  whom  he  had 
»  circle.  It  was  a  rir<  le  of  yellow  matting,  tarnished  and  corridor,  he  had  to  stop  and  think,  for  fear  of  turning  first  known  al>oard  ship,  traveling  alone,  ignorant,  penni- 
i ready  rubbed,  round  the  circumference  of  which,  like  wrong;  but  presently  a  dim  glow  straight  abend  reminded  Ima.  to  convert  India  by  the  gift  of  tonguca. 
hours  round  a  clock,  ran  painted  squares  of  black  and  red  him  in  what  quarter  lay  the  biBiard  room.  At  last  he  ”1  gave  him  money/'  said  the  Maharajah,  pointing 
containing  Chinese  numeral*.  reached  a  vaulted  doorway  and  could  see  again.  round  about;  “and  off  lie  went  on  a  spree  of  paint  again. 

''A  quiet  family  game,”  thought  Dan,  who  had  often  "Good  evening."  said  a  weary  voice.  >'  Look!" 

I**"  ,*'e  llke  elsewhere.  He  might  have  stepped  from  "Good  evening,  sir/’  replied  Dan.  All  over  the  walls  of  the  cavernous  room,  up  and  down 

India  into  llangkok  or  Macao.  Silver  coins  lay  scattered  At  the  far  er.d  of  a  somber  room  one  shaded  lamp  made  hill  in  sprawling  white  characters,  as  If  a  prisoner  had 
upon  the  hours  of  thia  clock,  and  directly  before  him  a  fat  a  round  light  on  the  green  acreage  of  an  English  billiard  bedaubed  his  cell,  ran  painted  legends; 
t.hinaman,  calmer  than  any  god.  sat  hauling  in  white  cow-  table.  „  „  „  „ 

.  Irom  a  pile,  four  at  a  time,  with  a  short-handled  rake.  Behind  it  loomed  a  huge  man  in  white,  who  seemed  to  Day  of  0lT  Pou*nic  AT  Havd 

the  players  watched,  gloomy  but  intent.  No  one  marked  be  playing  listlessly  with  pellets  on  the  doth.  These  pellets  QUIT  Sixisc.  Worms  Dybth  Not 

the  entrance  of  Dan  except  the  Chinaman’s  cashier,  a  glistened  as  Dan  drew  nearer.  Hl’RV  SRKK  Jehovah 

UJT  T7  Uul,c  Si,«hal«*  mi,h  his  hair  in  a  round  "Thank  you  for  coming."  said  the  huge  man  in  white.  Wrath  to  Come  All  Drunks  Hury 

,  .  n*"-  We  alone  glanced  up,  turning  upen  Mr.  Towers  the  bending  to  look  under  the  lamp.  It  was  the  bull  of  this 

anguidly  cunning  orbs  of  Ceylon*  isle.  labyrinth.  His  brad  brawn  face,  hanging  jowls  and  Dan  smiled. 

•V'  proclaimed  the  god-aurpasring  banker,  whrse  rake  mournful  stare  were  those  of  the  Maharajah.  "How  am  "Still  at  it.”  he  murmured.  "live*  up  to  his  nickname." 

had  left  four  snowy  shells  alone  on  the  mat.  He  filled  you?  .  .  .  Pretty,  aren’t  they*?'"  He  listened  to  the  sick  man's  breathing.  By  the  sound 

,  f  (0PPer  howl  with  fresh  ‘cowries,  inverted  it,  and  sat  The  pelleta  with  which  hi*  great  dark  hand*  were  play-  he  knew  thi*  poor  little  outcast,  driven  by  wild  visions, 
.^lvr>  for  another  deal.  ing  Dan  now  saw  to  be  pearls  a  score  or  so  of  pearL*.  shin-  had  come  to  a  had  pas*. 

:  ;  .  “‘h '•  ^ar/ ”  yelped  the  Singhalese,  who  Ixvan  to  collect  ing  on  the  billiard  doth.  They  reminded  him  of  early  "How  long  has  he  been  like  this?" 

"d  pay  out  so  fast  that  the  matting  hiawd  with  sliding  dewirops  scattered  on  nasturtium  leaves.  "Some  days,”  replied  the  Maharajah.  "Oh,  yes,  I  had 

oms.  ‘Fourhaswon.  Four.  Again, again!  Place, place  "Very  pretty,  sir."  doctors  up  from  Calcutta.  They  called  it  sun,  overdoing, 

,  <wf«|yl  We  play  again."  "Not  worn  often  enough."  said  the  lord  of  the  palace,  neglect  of  himself;  if  hr  was  to  live  he  must  get  out  of  thia 

||  tLflU  *“  a  "»arvol  to  see  this  girlish  man  as  he  hunkered  "There’s  a  couple  of  them  going  faint.  Do  you  sec?"  .  and  go  home,  they  said." 

".re,  his  brown  hands  catching,  counting  and  flinging  "I’m  no  jud^e."  Towers  looked  down  at  him  whom  they  called  Hury 

"Vrr  ,f70“  'he  circle,  quick  as  a  conjurer.  Every  piece  of  The  bulky  potentate  looked  at  him  askance.  Sekc.  Under  his  long  black  robe  the  man’s  body  appeared 

*  J1>U,4T  scooted  to  the  right  hour.  Dan.  who  admired  any  "No.  You  don’t  waste  »owr  time.”  be  declared  morosely,  flat,  sunken,  worn  out;  and  his  face,  always  grimy,  had 

*  °rm  of  skill,  stood  admiring  this,  when  suddenly  the  "You  have  something  better  to  do.  They  *•-*  trash."  the  pallor  and  hollowness  of  a  death  mask. 


the  Maharajah's  messenger. 

A  reddish  god  threatened  them  with  four  gigantic  sand¬ 
stone  arms  as  they  begun  to  climb  the  garden  path;  a 
troop  of  humping  dark  things  that  fled  along  the  hattlo-  that  er.vrvd  :r 
mented  wall,  sinuous,  like  a  fricae  of  cal*  and  serpents  bound  followed 
intermingled,  told 
the  two  men  they 
were  followed  and 

hurujah’s  Ruinkeys; 

-  .  -  .  ‘ 

'igbts  U-ingriimilinr 

»'  «'  i  •  •  t-  y  f" 

trudged  upward 
without  pause.  Past 
'*»  »!•'*>  .J  % 

Anar  J  ’  'yr~ 

a  l*vili.m  they  came 
m  tho  high  terrace, 
where,  parting  tan- 
gird  shrubbery,  they 
burn  from  darkness 
•to  •  great  Lias# 
from  lighted  win¬ 
dows  all  a-row, 
open,  level  with  tho 
ground. 

"Much  company  V 

to-night/’  said  Dan. 

"Much,"  replied 

Dhirendra.  M 

My  mao-  jBsf^A 

ter  esjiecU  you.”  ,gi&  JUfl 

the  "  WAA 

out  III* 

wr  s 

. . .  ....  ti-l.-r.  I.-I 

•nu.K-.-in.l  ll  | 

•In  i.l  Hi-  lixili.l 
••  i  I'iw.iii. i.-i 

■•II  *•  Pb*.  sM 

•  /  •  ’  ^  ’•i. 

'■  <me  end  with  men 

“Umg  <ui  the  lli-ir. 

There  was  indeed 
much  company. 

Hideous  ornate 
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W[E  WERE  Billina  at  i— —  . - - - -  - 

Winner  wish  the  a<i- 

_ gi’.irul  or.  his  flagship, 

ihrll.  S.S.  - .  1  Bay  il«> 

I.'.  S.  S.  - because  it  i«  so 

required  ol  me,  neither  more 
nor  leu  Wine  admissible  in  •  tie 
public  prints;  and  «  may  :»■ 

ill  well,  for  she  elision  gii.-s  «rj  f  1  ^  »•  i  - 'S  .  »  j 

lie-  fancy  of  the  remii-*  fn.-  ,  MMlfc  «  1*  .  b  1  L  , 

n  i .  alul  hie  !>.-„'  p.iirioi.n, 

■  »  • 

>  •  •  •  •  •  ’  .  '  , 

*  *  ^  ^  i 

-  ■  •  •  W  «  -  -*  ,.| 

’  *  ¥!■'  g  •  -jija  ...  \* 

•  £s »  '~  'Ps&s&Sb'  a 

a»  MM  M  ■!■»<•« 

.  -  '.  vSra"' V* 

.*.!,;  !,l.  fi-i.i  •  1 1  •■  •.»!.. .'  i 

nf  * i%*  ••  *i ii |  uny  i  !n  •,  .1 

.  •  -•  -  jt  "  '~Wj*4 

*  •  -  r  10^,  ^35’  **&?}*  -I ’’" 

w*  yJ^^* ,»{  v*  a 

■'  •  •  -  •  ■  .  •  ,.**'J%YfjBm  If,  -  : 

•  4  •  ......  gtfj*-  -  ~  ‘  -T  •'1 

111  She  ih-frnsc  -  - M 

nalivn  jorosillcw,  hut  over.  i*««  r...  a-....  ».—..  »«...  *..a  ..  ».  e..-  r...  o—  /<-,  wm  *..  ..  n,i.,  i.  ...  T»«.  .r  /. 

whelmed  with  example  and  the 

instance  direct.  Finally,  as  if  to  put  an  end  to  it.  one  o /  not  to  be  laughed,  or  incrod.  at.  and  chief  among  three  ia  “How  now."  replied  he  who  .tood  beside,  "I.  it  not 
the  four-striper*  with  great  earnestness  of  manner  aaid:  the  Uriel  limitation  that  b  placed  on  writings  concerning  sufficient  to  you  that  you  shall  see  all  thla,  and  partake, 
"You  may  say  what  you  like  about  It.  but  I  a aun  you.  the  Grapd  Fleet.  iU  particular*  or  iu  component*  The  rather  than  that  you  should  exclaim  in  this  wise  upon  thu 

gentlemen.  Ilrltish  jokes  are  not  to  be  laughed  at!"  British  Nary,  it  teems,  ia  Impersonal  save  when  one  of  iu  ordinances  that  have  Wen  iet  about  It?" 

topside  personages  makes  it  personal  to  himaelf.  To  all  "It  sremeth  insufficient,"  rejoined  iho  man;  "for  what 
The  Para  bit  of  fA#  Wandorlng  Serlbo  others  it  is  see  power.  profits  it  me  to  see  and  know  of  this  sustenance,  and  par- 

Wherefore,  dearly  beloved  brethren.  I  speak  to  you  a  take  thereof,  when  it  is  forbidden  me  to  tell  my  pooplo,  who 

NHOK  American, either,  In  these  parts  where  I  am  writing;  parable  in  this  wise:  A  certain  man  set  out  from  his  home  are  sore  stricken  to  War  definite  matters  concerning  these 

■  which  vibrant  truth  was  made  so  apparent  on  the  day  and  made  a  long  and  toilsome  journey  into  warring  foreign  things?" 

when  the  American  commander  in  chief,  noting  the  British  lands  and  across  turbulent  foreign  water*  seeking  for  a 

beef  boat  of  the  fleet  approaching,  flying  the  white  flag  sustenance,  and  word  and  sight  of  it.  for  which  his  people  TAe  Scrlbo  Woopolh  Blttor  Tears 

with  the  red  bull  rampant  in  the  middle  of  it.  ventured  the  were  sore  stricken  to  have  knowledge  concerning.  After 

remark  to  certain  of  t  W  royalty  standing  by:  "  That  is  the  adventure  by  flood  and  field  be  came  one  day  upon  a  place  "IT  IS  so  spoken  and  ordained."  said  W  who  stood  beside, 
llm  time  1  have  ever  *cen  the  real  British  ensign":  and  where  this  sustenance  was  more  abundant  and  grateful  1  "andthereshallbenorecourseelsesavethUalone:  You 
was  gravely  rebuked  for  it  in  the  newspapers  of  the  follow-  than  elsewhere  in  all  t  W  world,  and  be  gave  a  glad  cry  and  may  send  writings  to  your  people  that  you  came  upon  this 
ing  morning  in  this  wise:  "An  amusing  Instance  of  the  marveled  greatly. my.ng:  sustenance  of  which  tWy  stand  In  need  and  yearn  for 

astonishing  unfamiliarity  of  the  Americans  with  British  "Herr.  now.  is  journey’s  end.  Here  have  I  discovered  understanding,  that  it  haa  waxed  great  and  mighty -but 
Hags  was  observed  when  tW  American  admiral  mistook  what  I  long  have  sought.  Here  b  shown  before  my  ey**,  no  more." 

the  flag  of  the  fleet  beef  boat  for  the  national  ensign."  fevered  with  diligent  and  unceasing  search,  that  which  b  Whereupon  the  man  wept  exceeding  bitter  tears  and 
John  Hull  John  Bull  "oh.ain,tltthetruth?"a*wealI  the  acme  of  my  desire  and  the  dreire  of  my  people,  balm  made  loud  lamentation  and  beat  upon  hb  breast,  tearing 
shouted  when  the  English  four-atrlper  rallied  to  the  defense  for  my  starved  spirit,  food  for  my  famished  teal,  pabulum  hb  hair  and  rending  bb  garments,  but  to  no  avail,  for  he 
of  the  humor  of  hb  country-ain’t  it  the  truth?  Thus  I  am  for  my  eager  mdewvor.  and  heartening  for  those  I  have  who  stood  beside  was  a  Competent  Sustenance  Authority, 
led  to  the  consideration  of  other  matters  British  that  are  left  behind.  Here  shall  I  remain  and  partake  freely,  for  fc-rm-erf  *a  JS> 


in  all  the  lands  over  which  I 
have  sought,  and  the  water* 
thereof,  there  b  no  place  where 
I  may  obtain  word  and  sight 
of  sustenance  compared  to 
this,  and  nothing  tantamount. 
So  shall  I  abide  here  in  peace 
and  content,  and  send  writings 
home  to  my  people  that  they 
may  know  what  manner  of 
sustenance  thbb  I  have  found, 
and  examine  into  my  reports 
thereof,  and  be  apprised  of  ull 
the  various  matters  connected 
therewith.” 

"Nay."  aaid  one  who  stood 
beside;  und  being  of  authority 
he  spoke  truly.  "It  shall  not 
lie  a*  you  say.  Of  all  the  vast 
sustenance  spread  before  you 
you  may  observe  and  partake 
freely,  and  we  have  great  joy 
in  holding  you  welcome  to  the 
eight  and  the  partaking,  but 
no  writings  may  go  thither  to 
your  people,  nor  may  there 
be  any  speech  concerning  these 
thing*  It  Is  so  spoken  and  or¬ 
dained." 

"To  what  end.  thon,”  asked 
the  man.  "haa  it  aerved  mu  to 
come  upon  thb  place?  It  would 
have  been  as  well  had  I  never 
fallen  upon  It,  m  haa  been  my 
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By  Oliver  M.  Sayl 


v,  •.  ary.’.,  sxlart.  T\ *  irw«  -  y.t'.*'** 

^wrn.i  UUtt,  on  -  "Mm—  M~"  o-.  •• 

saMss 

st  rrsjK  =mk:  S£r«SSSs 

S?JT^",5S33  ot  th.  ^^;o7Vl 

sawssjs 

JWetor  or  the  «r.m  nwr-  .head  or.  In  th.  cm*  of  *•  SS* 

run.  low.  Of  rour**  U  the  outran*  oner  they  had  th.  land  divided  *»«*  •• 

.  thr  rain  and  anow.  but  And  no  the  food  bvowrt.r  h»  «0M '  J*" |"J £jj J 

„.cythin*  amt  fall  of  1916.  not  gradually  .nd  (M«l>  "7  “5j! 

acirnc*  .nd  orj.nlx.tlon.  m  In  Germany.  but  ^  “y" 
hi.  lark  orer  into  th.  .nd  violent  d.,cnU  .nd  even  NmM '  u|f 
•  _  _  •_  ho*'  the  d  recent  .urted  I  do  not  know,  tor  I  M 
to  happen  the  in  Ru-ia  until  the  d.ngw  point  of  .torm  h*I  Iwn «  £ 

ssssi  &E&srssii  sarr- 

to  e*rry  th.  pain  ltd  before  the  war. 

Ovorfoodlng  and  Starvation 

TVH.  YOU  .hould  ...  wh.t  *•  had  to..t  In  P*?™. 
VJ  B.vd  a  young  man  nf  nineteen  to  me  «*  «' 
father  wa,  a  M  recti  w  millionaire,  but  that  , 

Two  -  ^  -  S£Z<  sft^SSSK-** 

atsBSSKS  -iks s?r tfrS-ys rtK 

the  oM<t»,keM  hated  the  went  on  almost  plaintively  in  hb  «*""**£  £„» 
of  it.  opprr-on.  SU  when  he  had  gone  to  .chool  In  England  andepen. 
ion  he  began  to  hat.  it  wain  lion,  in  the  rich  Rvwri.n  country*^.  And I  W» 
a  and  gave  him  in  return  worth-  Sibena:  and  egg*  all  you  could  wi»h 
ore.  sullen  und  deS.nl.  the  Ruv  and  .ug.r  from  our  own  Cnmc.  All  kin®  «  . . 
will  grow  only  a*  much  grain  on  vegetable..  And  sweet,  and  candle.  and  <**• 

**b  for  hb  own  f unity.  And  the  until  you  at.  youreelf  »lck!"  t»- 

■hnl-  By  the  autumn  of  1917  food  «nd.t.ona  »n  Raj  , 

t  of  the  panorama  of  idle  field,  fallen  in  three  year,  of  war  from  lh", 5^,1,- 
r  window  on  my  long  way  critical  mate  of  immediate  hunger,  with  *U'va  , 
been  a.  good  a>  hb  word,  ing  inevitably  in  it.  train.  On  tho  bast*  of  data  re  e^. 
waiting  patiently  for  the  September.  1917.  Henry  C.  Sherman,  ot  tore 
to  her  am  verity,  ha.  recently  stated  that  “.there  *«•» 

ot  ion.  Bidden  thing.  It  reason  to  doubt  the  general  conclusion  that  n  „ 
Ru*i.  .a,  hungry  win-  supply  is  just  about  sufficient  In  ^**^£5* 
a  of  the  imperial  regime,  need,  of  her  population  provided  the  food  «*n 
ause  the  Allied  censorship  dbtributed."  .  .  -c  h-' 

operate  situation.  Rusria  But  for  four  yean  now  Russia  s  ^ 
ps  had  deserted  from  the  properly  dbtributed.  Rich  food-producing  o>  h 
•cm facta i found discuewd  5Tc«ic~us  and  theCrimea.  have be^- 
So  one  deceived  himwif.  northern  provinces  have  suffered  f,n“  „  did &• 

Rwria.  with  the  idea  that  The  railroad,  have  been  le»  able  each  >  Mj  ‘  (h, 

any  <i  the  par-ie.  to  the  the  nation’,  food  output  properly.  In  adaitioo 
a  been  wen  by  Ruubn.  tinued  aggravation  of  the  transportation  pro®*  R^, 

- ’  war  on  a  coun-  far  more  serious  blow  was  struck  U«  isJs 

for  war.  To  be  «ire.  there  food  supply.  The  defection  of  Ukramb  aw  ^ 
ay.  ia  March,  1917.  when  seizure  by  Germany  have  cut  off  wtnpewij 
that  the  revolution  would  •«  **’ 


ofun-  recondo,  thud  — nwr  ^bonghh.  bhkel,  t.  lore  hb 
SH-Vicre-lre  nvore,  Thb.  then.  -  *— ’•  ^ 

Each  yoar  the  »ar  laated  the 

only  look  on  now  in  helple-  pity  while  hundr«b  of  thou-  where  they  wn 
sand,  of  Rurei.n#  add  their  n*m«  in  rtarv.tloo  to  th.  red  three  *M  l 
r^iter  of  the  revolution.  IS' h^bC'iid 

TAe  Vanhhlng  Wh.at  Crop  {52SuS3 

TF  I  HAD  been  going  into  Rureia  insteul  of  coming  out  I  out  «4  kb  affoi 
1  -hould  have  been  dumfound«d  at  thb  me.pl.cable  .itua-  told  him  he  * 
lion.  Had  not  Rureia  been  hungry  for  two  winter.-  city  »nd  ever 
.rrioikdy  hungry  last  winter?  Wasn’t  thb  the  grain  wil  of  month,  after 
one  of  the  greatret  grain  countriea  in  the  world?  Hadn’t  becaure  it  toot 
the  soldier,  come  home  from  the  Front  to  sure  their  .hare  b*.  paper  mor 
of  the  newly  divided  land?  Early  in  the  war  there  might  sian  pra«nt  U 
not  have  been  enough  laborers  for  the  field*  but  wrely  hb  new-won  a< 
that  difficulty  had  been  overcome.  Here  was  demand,  cities  can  look 
crying,  pleading  demand,  from  Moreow  and  Petrograd  and  That  b  the 
every  city  and  town  the  length  and  breadth  of  th*  coun-  that  pawed  or 
try.  Why.  then,  the*  thousands  upon  thousand,  of  mika  oat  to  the  east 
of  fallow  field.?  H*  ha.  IK  th 

1  began  to  acquire  an  answer  to  thb  question  early  last  espioaioa  that 
fall  on  my  way  into  Russia.  All  through  the  Siberian  Next  wiata 
wheat  country  I  was  on  the  lookout  for  some  evidence,  of  has  been  a  loo 
the  wheat.  The  grain,  of  course,  had  long  been  cut  and  the  ter  hefcee  la* 
fields  were  now  snow  sprinkled.  There  wa.  bread  at  the  The  world  didn’t  know  that, 
station  markets,  great  loaves  big  enough  for  a  family  for  a  mw  fit  to  put  a  good  fare  oe ; 
week.  But  there  were  no  elevators,  no  warehoures.  no  was  hungry  and  a  million  t 
place  to  .tore  the  wheat  and  facilitate  iU  shipment.  Near  Front  befree  the  Czar  Wl.  A 
the  freight  platform  in  one  town  hundreds  of  bushel,  of  freely  when  I  reached  Russ) 
wheat  in  llimsy  sacks  were  piled  up  on  the  damp  ground,  a.  many  have  done  outride 
Th*  soldiers  who  were  loading  a  box  car  often  burst  open  a  tbe  revolution  wa.  to  blame 
sack,  and  the  ground  w-a.  littered  with  the  wasted  grain,  revolution.  Russia*,  dbasti 

On*  day  in  Moscow,  therefore.  I  asked  a  Russian  bu*i-  foe  just  what  it  b— the  inevitable  result  of 
ness  man  where  Russia  stored  her  grain.  Th*  winter  had  try  that 
pamed  without  .tarvalion  hut  not  without  hunger  ’ 
were  talking  of  the  reason  ahead  and  of  its  hope*  ai 
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THE  dejection,  the  sense  of  a  difference  that  held  from 
him  any  comprehension  of  tha  vast  maze  of  shore 
life,  persisted  as  Gerrit  Ammidon  walked  toward 
home.  It  was  such  an  unusual  feeling  that  he  was  con¬ 
scious  of  it;  he  examined  and  speculated  upon  his  de¬ 
spondency  as  if  it  had  been  something  actually  before  him. 
The  result  of  this  was  a  still  increased  disturbance.  He 
didn’t  like  such  strange  qualities  arbitrarily  forcing  their 
way  into  his  being -he  had  the  navigator's  necessity  for  a 
cl<»r  understanding  of  the  combined  elements  within  and 
without,  which  resulted  in  a  harmonious,  or  at  least  pre¬ 
dictable  movement.  He  distrusted  all  fogs.  In  a  manner 
the  course  before  him  was  plain  married  to  Taou  Yuen, 
shipmaster  in  hi»  family's  firm,  he  had  simple  dutiea  to 
perform,  no  part  of  which  included  sailing  in  strange  or 
dangerous  waters;  yet  though  this  was  beyond  argument 
he  was  troubled  by  a  great  number  of  obscure  pressures, 
unpleasant  conditions  of  mind,  such  as  his  feeling  of  sud¬ 
den  impotence  in  any  affair  more  complicated  than  those 
controlled  from  the  quarter-deck  of  a  ship. 

Gradually,  however,  his  normal  indignation  returned; 
the  contempt  for  a  society  without  perceptible  justice 
centered  principally  in  what  Nettie  Vollar  had  had  from 
life.  This,  he  assured  himself,  wasn’t  because  he  was  in  any 
way  involved  in  her;  but  because  it  waa  such  a  flagrant 
case.  Sho  was  a  very  nics  girl.  It  was  entirely  allowable 
that  he  should  admit  that.  As  a  fact  he  warmly  felt  that 
he  was  her  friend.  The  past  justified -no.  insisted  on— 
that  at  least.  He  wondered  exactly  how  fond  he  had  been 
of  her  in  other  words,  how  near  he  had  come  to  marrying 
her.  It  had  been  an  obvious  possibility.  he  decided;  but 
the  desire  had  never  become  actual.  No,  hia  feeling  for  her 
had  never  broken  the  bounds  of  a  natural  liking  and  a 
desire  to  secure  docent  treatment  for  her.  The  last  had 
been  vain. 

K  his  montal  searching  had  ended  there  it  would  have 
presented  no  difficulties,  created  no  fog;  but  unfortunately 
there  was  another  element,  which  he  admitted  with  great 
reluctance,  an  Inborn  discomfort.  Though  he  had  been 
clear  about  what  had  actually  happened  with  Nettle  there 
was  reasonable  doubt  that  the  same  limitation*  had 
operated  with  her.  Briefly,  .he  had  mimed  hire  more  than 
he  had  realized.  II*  explained  this  to  his  sense  of  innate 
masculine  diffidence  by  the  loneliness  of  her  days.  She 
hud  missed  him;  something  within  whispered  that  die 
still  did.  Women,  he  remembered  hearing,  were  like  that 
Id  the  light,  the  possibility  of  this  he  saw  that  he  had 
done  her  a  great  wrung.  It  had  lun-n  hi-  damr.-l  headlong 
Ignorance  of  the  dangeron  quality  of  .if-  the  ir.--.t-.'.- 
sihility  of  a  child  with  gunpowder. 

With  all  thin  In  hia  mind  it  -■  <  n-.-d 
doubly  Imperative  tha-  he  «h  i  ild 
do  something  for  her;  he  owed  I  •  - 
he  was  forced  to  admit,  more  than 
a  mere  impersonal  consideration. 

His  thoughts  retum-i]  unbidden  :>• 
the  fact  that  •h<  *h-  had  Id -I 

him.  Hr  In  >P-d  nliri  "  t  angrih.  ■ 


and  gave  him  a  perceptible 
he  inferred  that 


glow.  Nettie  was  very 
ras  a  creature  of  deep 


At  this  he 

permissible.  Gerrit 
injured  Nettie.  Hismir 
her  asleep  on  the  day 
headdress 


abmpUy-i 

they 

shifted  to  Taou  Yuen.  He  found 
preferred,  her  elaborate 
pillow  of  black  wicker. 
He  could  distinguish  her  face,  pallid  in  the  blue  gloom,  and 
a  delicate,  half-ehut  hand.  He  waa  flooded  with  the 
intense  admiration  that  increasingly  formed  hi.  chief 
thought  of  her.  This,  with  the  obvious  racial  difference, 
put  her.  as  it  were,  on  an  elevation -a  beautifully  lac¬ 
quered  vase  above  hi*  own  blundering  person.  She  was 
calm,  serious  and  good,  in  the  absolute  Western  definitions 
of  these  terms;  she  had  her  emotions  under  faultier  con¬ 
trol.  Taou  Yuen  should  be  an  ideal  wife  for  any  man;  the 
waa.  he  corrected  the  form  sharply.  All  that  he  knew  of  her 
waa  admirable;  the  part  that  constantly  baffled  him  didn’t 
touch  their  relationship. 

It  waa  reasonable  to  expect  small  differences  between  her 
and  Salem.  At  times  her  calm  chdled  him  by  a  swift 
flimj**  of  utter  cotdnea*;  at  time*  he  would  have  hked  her 
gravity  to  melt  into  something  leas  than  ivory  perfection. 
Kven  her  goodneaa  had  oppreawd  him  The  last  hadn’t  the 
human  quality,  for  instance,  of  Nettie  VoUar’s  goodness, 
colored  by  rebellion,  tom  by  doubt,  sod  yet  triumphing. 
If  he  only  understood  the  three  religions  of  China,  if  he 
an  intellectual  man.  Gerrit  realised,  he  could  have 
his  wife  more  fully.  Ho  waa  completely  ignorant 
of  Chinese  history,  of  all  the  fores*  that  had  united  to  form 
Taou  Yuen.  For  instance,  he  waa  unable  to  reconcile  her 
elevated  spirit  with  the  absurd  ■upsratitioos that  influenced 
almost  her  every  act -the  enormous  number  of  lucky  and 
unlucky  days,  the  coin  hung  on  hi.  bed.  the  yellow  charm 
against  deknee.  and  the  red  against  evil  spirits  Only 
yesterday  she  had  burnt  a  paper  form  representing  thunder 
and  drunk  iu  ashes  la  a  cup  of  ua.  Sho  waa  tremendously 
in  contest  about  the  evil  .pint. -they  were,  abe  main¬ 
tained.  lurking  everywhere,  in  all  shapes  and  degrees  of 
harm.  Edward  Dunaack  was  pomeaaed.  ah*  declared; 
but  ho  had  pointed  out  that  opium  waa  a  sufficient 
explanation  of  anything  evil  in  him.  and  that  it  waa 
unnecessary  to  look  (or  more  fantastic 
He  lay  awake  for  a  compara¬ 
tively  long  while,  aa  he  had 


aeveral  times  lately,  divided  between  hia  consciousness  ur.tl 
the  regular  breathing  of  hia  wife.  If  the  past  had  brought 
Nettie  Vollar  to  depend  on  him  in  some  alight  degree  Taou 
Yuen  did  so  absolutely;  except  for  him  she  was  lost  in  a 
strange  world.  Yet  Taou  Yuen  didn't  seem  helpless  in  the 
manner  of  Nettie.  He  had  once  before  thought  of  the 
former  aa  finely  tempered  steel.  Her  transcendent  resigna¬ 
tion.  with  its  consequent  lack  of  sympathetic  contact  with 
the  imperfect  humanity  of— well.  Nettie,  gave  Taou  Yuen 
freedom  from  all  that  bound  Salem  in  com¬ 


tbepas'.  tense,  but  it 


*ur| 


rire-1  hit 


parative  safety. 

He  dressed  first,  as  usual,  in  the  morning,  while  she 
stirred  only  enough  to  get  her  pipe  and  tobacco  on  the 
at  her  side.  Outaide  the  elms  were  losing  their  fresh 
.  in  the  dusty  film  of  midsummer;  the  square  held 
an  ugly  litter  from  the  fireworks  of  last  evening. 

William,  too.  was  about,  but  he  was  uncommunicative, 
his  brow  scored  in  a  frown.  Their  father,  always  down 
before  the  others,  had  relumed  from  the  inspection  of  his 
trees  and  waa  tramping  back  and  forth  in  the  library. 
The  elder  seemed  unruled  by  the  night;  his  skin,  as  Rhoda 
had  pointed  out.  was  baggy. 

“Now  that  the  Nautilus  is  afloat  again,”  Jeremy  Ammi¬ 
don  said.  " you’ll  want  to  be  at  sea." 

Examining  this  natural  conclusion  Gerrit  was  surprised, 
startled  to  find  that  it  was  no  longer  true.  For  the  first 
time  in  his  memory  he  was  not  nnxious  to  be  under  sail. 
Thi*  of  course  was  caused  by  s  natural  perplexity  about 
Taou  Yuen’s  comfort  and  happiness. 

“I  don’t  know  what  the  firm’*  plana  are  for  me,"  he 
answered  cautiously.  "There  is  some  talk  of  taking  me 
out  of  the  China  trade  for  the  California  runs.  I  shouldn’t 
like  that." 

Jeremy  waa  turning  at  his  secretary,  and  he  stopped  to 
pound  hia  fist  on  Ita  narrow  ledge. 

“It'a  that  damned  Griffith#  again  and  hi*  cursed  jack¬ 
knife  hull!"  he  exclaimed.  Th#  dark  tide  suffused  hia 
countensr.ee.  Gerrit  studied  him  thoughtfully;  he  didn’t 
know  just  how  much  William  had  yet  told  their  father 
shoot  the  sweeping  changes  taking  place  in  Ammidon, 
Ammidon  A  Saltonstone.  He  did  aee,  however,  that  it  was 
unwise  to  excite  the  old  gentleman  unduly. 

"  I  was  saying  only  yMterday,”  he  put  In  pacifically, 

"that  you  and  myself  are  getting  to  be  old  model* - " 

He  broke  off  as  William  entered  the  library.  The 
Liter  evid*  illy  grasped  at  once  the  subject  of  their 

discussion,  for  he 
wont  on  in  a  firm 
voice  somewhat  con¬ 
tradicted  by  a  re¬ 
strained  but  palpable 
anxiety: 

"Now,  father,  thka 
was  bound  to  come 
up,  and  you  must 
sit  down  and  listen 
quietly."  The  elder, 
on  the  verge  of  a 
tempestuous  reply, 
constrained  himself 
to  a  painful  atten¬ 
tion,  "|t’s  useless 
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to  point  out  to  you  the  imrnia*  cnangro  »  jrr: 

(or  you  in  certain  to  deny  their  gocd  and  drag  cut  the  vefcio. 

past,  so  I  an,  .imply  forced  to  tell  you  tnat  alter  careful  ad-ied 

consideration  we  have  decided  to  line  the  firm  with  the  thing, 
event.  of  the  day  and  hold  cur  place  in  ^ 

Bm 

As-  -  c-  3 

mouth  and  Jackson  up  In  Brolon  for  dippers  of  a  thousand  peoj 
and  twelve  hundred  tow.  and  another  »  almrot  ready  to  name 
be  launched  from  Curtis’  Chelsea  shipyard.  Itoughtntto  know, 
be  ne canary  to  call  your  attention 

again  to  the  fart  that  the  Sea - 

Witch  ha.  cut  the  passage  from _ 

Hong- Kong  to  eomrthlng  like 


Kerate  and  fond  of  Jeremy  Ammi<«. 

He  found  heraUhemtruirrt) 
her  room  and  aaid.  “Mjrf-lwl. 
dead." 

Her  warm  color  unk  and  lew 
filled  her  ryro. 

Hurrying  over  Bath  Strwc  M 
Liberty  hi*  grief  was  held  U«Md 
by  the  premlng  actualiUw  d  it. 
moment.  He  had  tine.  hosem. 
to  feel  glad  that  he  hail  it"ii  U» 
morning  largely  In  aarm  tbaglii 
of  the  dead  man. 

He  pa«eed  rapidly  Into  th.  re 
trance  of  the  oflltm  of  Amnito. 
Ammidon  A  Saltonstonc.  tan* 
dialrly  on  the  right  there  «su 
open  railed  indoeur.  cf  drsb.  n 
the  center  of  which  a  Ml  «< 
clerks  watched  him  with  nhifW 
rtepect  and  curiodty  a.  hr 
tinued  to  the  inner  abut  «•[»  » 
**»  a  large  bright  room 
down  on  Charter  Street.  *>lhn  ' 

.  «...  r...  t -  w«  o.— —  eapanalve  flat-lopped  dmk  *U»  K* 

Inked  grren  b.ixe  «.  on  tV 1* 
and  under  a  number  of  tan* 
C.K.  ,4  h.  ra  get  wre  .hi)  letter,  and  privateersmen's  Bond,  cf  tt»»* 

I  U ■:  at- -Hi  thi.  ..f  1*12  OiT.it  -aw  the  heavy  body  extended  on  a 
:  of  humor.  she's  a  wooden  bench,  a  familiar  orange  Bombay  haiulhimtn 
■«d  to  Captain  Water-  epread  over  t he  fac*.  . 

Never  In  all  the  memory  of  hil  brother  k«d»«*‘  " 

•  •  .hewn  eoatricken.  A.  ho  entered  JuM  S*m 

of  doubt.  The  bulky  rtone  left,  studying  a  liet  hastily  Abided  on  »  MI*"' 
piTd  away,  and  Gerrit  of  the  firm',  writing  paper.  He  nodded 1  Mlently  W 

who  advanced  to  the  covered  face  and  Idled  the  ta"0* 
it  bow  the  chief.  There  were  .till  trace,  of  rongrotion. 

. .  of  the  familiar  ruddy 

...  Something  of  the  heavinew.  of  hla  old  age.  the 
f  the  small  company  of  thicknem  of  long  inartivily.  had  vanished.  gm«C  »  * 
am  aad  there  in  the  countenance  an  expremion  of  vigor,  rmolulif.  '«■ 
dieted  by  an  arm  trailing  like  the  looaa  end  of  a  hmv> 

24.  132  day*  ouL  All  this  day  on  the  floor.  , 

gentle  breeze*  and  dowdy.  Saw  kelp,  birds.  etc.  WUUam.  with  a  denched  hand  on  hia  d«*k,  «pc*e 

"Tacked  ship  to  the  eastward  under  short  sail.  At  day*  difficulty:  ....  - 

light  made  aU  nil  to  SW.  Gentle  brew*  aad  dear  pleasant  “  You  mu.1  know  this.  Gerrit :  and  then  1  U  > 
weather.  Saw  hug.  stamis  of  flying  fish."  never  to  allude  to  it  again.  it  might  l*  aiTued ‘taG- 

“  May  19. 1 1  day*  out.  Hainan  in  tight  bearing  from  W  James  and  1  killed  him.  but  absolutely  without  UW' 

lied  away  and  hauled  by  aeddent.  Gerrit.  1  loved  him  more  than  1  t®°* 
i  Made  aU  possible  know.  Well,  you  may  or  may  not  have  heard  that « 
set  the  extremity  of  two  topsail  schooners  in  the  opium  trade.  brt»**|  ■ 

Part  three  China.  Ningpo  and  Amoy,  but  you  do  know  how  father* 

;m  on  the  water  and  anything  to  do  with  the  drug.  We  wd  nollntf  " 

about  this;  it  seemed  nccnoary-no.  perntUeem'-  . 
There  tsrenty-four  bourn  today  when  we  were  coming  to  a  peaceable  under**  ' 
i  at  west  and  smooth  sea.  about  tbe  new  contracts  he  stumbled  over  one 
g  Steering  to  the  Eastward.  Tbe  land  of  Sumatra  schooner's  manifests.  Mislaid,  you  see- a  deck.  » 

SW  by  W  to  SE  by  S.  Tied  rips."  him  to  bis  feet  in  a  rage-  he  couldn't  speak,  and-* 

place  with  a  quiet  smile  had  walked ;  it  was  hot.  ..."  .  .,iVi(r 

period.  It  was  all  incredibly  rimije— a  lost  Gerrit  Ammidon  made  no  answer.  There  ■«*“  .. 

at  the  to  be  said.  At  the  same  time  he  mas  shaken  by  »  “  , 

anger  at  the  cupidity,  the  blind  ugly  BrWP«t»  y, 
mt  for  Jeremy  had  been  sacrificed.  A  gulf  opened 
in  the  and  his  brother  with  James  Saltonstone;  he  **•  “* 
ito  the  ent  from  them  as  tbe  sea  was  from  the  land.  M  ‘ » 

His  foot  was  on  the  stair  leading  swept  deck  of  the  Nautilus  was  from  this  do'  p 

m  waa  a  violent  knocking  on  the  .la  stifling  papers  and  greed.  He  might  be  m  U*  sen  • 


ihnnevrrl-.fore.tothecipboardwher.h-k.pt  the  square  new  more."  he  ended  with  a 

l«KtW  ,4  Medford  rum:  there  w.th  trembling  hands  he  grrot  hand  for  a  cl.Piwr  one*  • 

d3,fiTTo,ppUr~lvel  whit  witVhU  t»  tho  room.  ^  -as  down  tbe  steps.  storting  deliberately  aero,  the  Ammidon 
—.|ng  what  old  vision  of  struggle  or  accomplishment?  street.  Gerrit  beard  a  last  mutt 
"1  suppose  I’ve  been  a  damned  nuisance  about  the  slow  figure  in  yellow  Chinese  silk 
rountinghouse  for  a  long  time.”  h.  pronounced,  turning,  returned  to  the  shadowed  tranquillity  of  the  library 
William  rose.  "You  made  it."  he  said:  "It’s  you.  God  More  than  any  ot 
forgive  me  If  I  have  been  impatient  or  forgetful  of  all  *e  impeorion  of  his  father.  He  wancWred  about  the  room,  lost  like  pallor  had  taken  the  place 
owe  you."  1"  i«  a-sociatica-.  Mopped  In  front  of  the  tall  narrow  ! 

There  was  a  stir  of  skirts  in  the  doorway,  and  Rhoda  walnut  book, 
entered.  Jeremy  Ami 

"  Breakfast - "  preei*  script 

She  broke  off.  and  with  a  quick  glance  at  her  husband  "Turoday 
and  Gerrit  went  at  once  up  to  Jeremy  Ammidon. 

"They’ve  been  bothering  you  again,"  she  declared,  and 
turned  an  expression  of  bright  anger  on  the  younger  men. 

"Ah.  how  hard  and  hateful  and  blind  you  are!"  she  fried. 

William,  with  a  hopeless  gesture,  went  from  the  room. 

Gerrit  moved  to  a  window  faring  the  square;  but  he  taw  by  N  to  NNW .  At  sunset  the  breeze 
nothing  of  its  sultry  yellow -green  expanse— he  was  remem-  off  the  land.  All  night  light  breeze 
bering  how  as  a  child,  his  mother  already  dead,  a  nurse  had  sail  to  the  SSW.  At  the  same  time 
held  him  up  on  Derby  Wharf  to  see  his  father  sweep  into  Hainan  which  bore  NW  by  N  to  N 
port  from  the  long  voyage  to  the  East.  He  caught  again  rosels  steering  NNE.  Saw  rm 
the  resonant  voice,  as  if  sounding  from  staunch  ribs  of  oak.  at  11  A.  w.  lost  sight  of  Ian 
the  tremendous  rigor  of  the  arm  that  swept  him  up  to  a  "November  1*.  «  days 
ttearded  face.  He  couldn’t  bring  himself  to  move  now  and  commences  with  variable  b 
see  an  old  haggard  man  clinging  with  tremu 
arid  tears  to  the  sympathy,  the  strength  of  a 

Later  in  the  morning,  to  h»  immense  relief,  Jeremy  He  returned  the  log  to  its 
Ammidon  regained  a  surprising  amount  of  composure. 

At  first  determined  never  to  return  to  Liberty  Street,  simplicity  of  navigation  and  a 
toward  noon  Gerrit  found  him  in  the  hall  with  his  broad  Mare  Atlanticum  of  old  fable, 
hat  and  wanghee.  Nritl 

“I'll  just  have  a  slant  at  throe  specifications."  be  re-  dinner, 
marked.  "  Lke  as  not  they've  left  off  the  hatch  coamings."  effort  t 
Gerrit  suggenwd.  "Since  it's  so  hot  why  don't  you  have  Utter, 
the  carriage  round?”  up  to  h 
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away-t*fe-al  arm.  He  added  the  more  portentous  word 
with  the  vague  scif-aaurance  that  it  was  only  the  cus¬ 
tomary  expression  of  his  notable  ignorance  of  land:  but  it 
echoed  with  an  ominous  special  insistence  in  his  mind. 

The  Nautilus,  he  recalled,  was  once  more  afloat,  repaired  ; 
and  a  plan  occurred  to  him  that  seemed  to  dispose  of  all 
his  difficulties,  even  of  the  distasteful  possibility  of  the 
California  clipper  service.  He  could  take  the  ship  as  part 
of  his  inheritance:  and  though  ostensibly  sailing  her  in  the 
interest  of  the  firm  make  such  voyages  and  porta,  carry 
such  cargoes  as  his  independence  dictated.  The  Nautilus, 
with  a  cargo  out  of  tin  and  dyes  and  cotton  manufactures 
and  forty  or  fifty  thousand  trade  dollars,  would  represent 
a  sum  of  nearly  two  hundred  thousand;  but  as  a  family 
they  were  very  rich;  he'd  have  more  than  that,  and  bank 
tho  remainder  intact  to  the  credit  of  his  wife. 

There  were  many  practical  aspects  of  his  marriage  that 
he  had  not  stopped  to  weigh  in  iu  precipitant  haste.  The 
problem,  pointed  out  by  Rhoda.  of  his  atwence  from  Taou 
Yuen  on  cruise  could  not  be  solved  with  the  fndtity  he 
had  taken  for  granted.  It  was  as  iapoasible  to  leave  her 
happtly  here— he  eras  aware  of  her  growing  impatience 
with  Western  habit -as  it  would  be  for  him  to  become  a 
contented  part  of  Chinese  home  life;  and  not  only  was 
•he  uncomfortably  cramped  and  sick  on  shipboard,  but 
he  doubled  whether  he  could  persuade  his  crews  to  sail 
with  her.  Superstitious  abb-seamen  balked  at  the  pres- 
ence  of  even  a  normal  wife  aft;  and  a  Chinese  would  be 
regarded  as  a  sign  of  certain  disaster. 

He  would  have  to  establish  her  somewhere  in  the  East 
Indies;  and  he  viewed  with  a  new  dislike  all  such  tropical 
settings.  Ho  entire  life  threatened  to  become  an  affair  of 
damnable  palm  trees  and  Oriental  stenches.  Gemt  Am- 
midon  broke  into  n  cold  sweat  at  the  realisation  of  the  far 
more  direct  implication  that  had  taken  substance  in  his 
mind.  The  thing  was  going  entirely  too  far!  He  wondered 
irritably  at  the  obscure  cause  for  such  violent  inner  agita- 


Willtam  said  abruptly.  “It  is  necessary  for  one  of  us  to 
live  there:  and  Caroline  always  has  had  a  hankering  for 
wider  society.  Rhoda.  I  was  surprised  to  lesrn,  wishes  to 
remain  here  at  Java  Head;  for  a  year  or  so  anyway*.  She 
has  a  very  real  affection  for  the  place.  But  I  tell  her.  when 
the  younger  girls  are  older.  Boston,  or  perhaps  New  York, 
will  give  them  far  greater  opportuaitiew.  SidsaJI.  stranger 


... 


*  rj 
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the  firm—  Gcrrit  was  not  Incorporated  in  the  partnership— 
he  might  carry  their  cargoes  for  the  multiplication  of  the 
profit,  but  his  essential  service  and  responsibility— his 
life— were  addressed  to  another  and  infinitely  higher  and 
more  difficult  consummation  than  the  stowed  kegs  of 
Spanish  dollars,  the  bills  of  sale.  This  was  composed  of  the 
struggle  with  the  immeasurable  elements  of  the  seas  and 
winds,  the  safety  of  lives,  the  endless  trying  of  his  endur¬ 
ance  and  will  and  luck. 

"Now"— he  spoke  with  a  perceptible  bittrme«-'*you 
ran  have  your  way  without  interference,  without  his  mix¬ 
ing  up  your  papers  or  making  the  blunders  of  a  slow  sort  of 
honesty." 

"1  am  under  no  obligation  to  your  judgment  or  opinion,” 
William  replied  stiffly.  "There  are  always  complications 
you  will  never  penetrate  or  carry.  At  present  your  i 
ante  is  more  necessary  than  any  display  of  temper." 


The  funeral  gathered  and  ebbed  in  a  long  procession  of 
curriagw  through  a  sultry  noon,  the  service  at  the  grave 
concluded  by  the  symbolic  dropping  of  the  earth  on  Jeremy 
Ammidon's  coffin  lowered  into  the  deep  narrow  day  pit. 
The  small  varied  throng  lingered  for  a  breath,  as  if  unable 
to  take  their  attention  from  the  raw-  opening  that  had 
absorbed  the  shipmaster;  and  then  there  was  a  determined 
and  reassuring  commonplace  murmur,  a  hurrying  away 
into  the  warm  web  of  the  day. 

Theevening  was  the  loveliest  that  summer  and  the  garden 
of  Java  Head  could  afford;  u  alow  moon  disentangled  itself 
from  the  indigo  foliage  at  the  back  of  the  stable  and  soared 
■ith  an  increasing  brilliancy,  bathing  the  sod  and  summer- 
houte  and  poplars,  the  metallic  box  borders  and  apiked 
flower  1-eds  in  a  crystal  clearness.  The  Ammidons  sat  about 
the  willow.  Rhoda  with  a  hand  affectionately  on  her  hus¬ 
band's  arm.  the  children  — Laurel  and  Janet  staying  with¬ 
out  remark  long  past  their  accustomed  hours  for  bed  -still 
and  white  under  the  blanching  moon.  Gerrit  intently 
studied  his  wife.  Taou  Yuen,  in  a  concentrated  manner. 
She,  too,  was  in  white,  the  Chinese  mark  of  i 

Suddenly  In  the  face  of  hut  suffering  and 
bad  appeared  startlingly  remote,  aa  if  from  standing  doss 
btside  him  site  were  moving  farther  and  farther  away.  The 
image  was  made  profoundly  disconcerting  by  the  fact  that 
neither  acted  of  his  own  accord:  it  took  ths  aspect  of  a 
purely  arbitrary  phenomenon  over  which  they  had  no  con¬ 
trol.  At  the  name  time  Nettie  Vollar  was  surprisingly  near, 
actual  he  could  sow  every  line  and  shading  of  her  vivid 
fare;  he  felt  the  warm  impact  of  her  instont  sympathy. 
He  had  caught  a  glimpse  of  llarxil  Ouiusck  at  the  funeral; 
but  the  other  was  Immediately  hidden  by  the  crowd,  and 
Gerrit  had  been  unable  to  diacover  whether  hi*  son  and 
daughter  or  Nettie  had  accompanied  him. 

Ilia  thoughts  turned  in  a  score  of  associations  and 
lions  to  Nettie:  but  when  he  found  himself  trying  to 
picture  her  exact 
employment  at  the 
present  moment  he 
was  angrily  aroused. 

He  had,  he  readied, 
c.midered  nothing 
olrefor  the  past  hour; 
and  hit  preoccupa¬ 
tion  was  growing 
more  intense ,  per- 
*mal.  He  atirred 
abruptly  and  fixed 
bla  mind  on  the  im¬ 
minent  changes  from 
hia  father's  death. 

First  the  possibility 
*®uM  develop  of  his 
becoming  u  member 
of  the  firm.  Hut  to 
Hm  he  silently  do- 
■Ured  he  would  not 
»nree.  Hi.  gBZC 
roted  with  a  faint 
underlying  animos¬ 
ity  on  William, 

»"ated  upright  in  a 
romber  absorption, 
anil  w  ith  adisparage- 
ment  uf  the  latter'* 
activities  and  scale 
cf  values.  Gerrit  saw 
'•bat  there  must  be 
*  PMific  legal  knot 
'o  straighten  out: 
the  division  of 
Jeremy's  estate 
*°uld  require 
"me-  he  had  some¬ 
where  heard  that 
*uch  affairs  often 
dragged  on  for  a 
.'ear.  And  now  he 
“a»  tn  a  fever  of  im¬ 
patience  to  be 


still,  was  in  tears  at  the  whole  thing:  she  seemed  ridiculously 
upset  about  leaving.” 

The  vision  of  Nettie  Vollar  persisted,  bright  and  dis¬ 
turbing.  Once  be  was  at  sea,  Gerrit  told  himself,  on  the 
circumscribed  freedom  of  his  quarter-deck,  he  would  loan 
the  unsettling  fever  burning  at  that  instant  in  his  veins. 
But  the  memory  of  long  solitary  passages  with  nothing  to 
distract  his  mind  through  week  upon  week  after  the  ship 
took  the  trades,  when  hour  upon  hour  his  thoughts  turned 
inward  on  themselves  and  reviewed  every  past  act  and 
doubtful  even  that  old  release.  The  trouble 


X  Cam  Tall  r»-  la  a 


*-  T«ac  *•**«•  r 


i  that  he  instinctively  avoided  any  square  facing  of  the 
tangle  that  had  multiplied  with  such  amazing  rapidity  — 
like  a  banyan  tree— about  the  present  and  the  shadowed 
future.  This  he  was  forced  to  admit,  but  grimly  added 
that  there  could  be  only  one  answer  to  whatever  he  might 
lay  bare- the  adherence  to  the  single  fundamental  duty  of 
»  hich  he  never  lost  sight.  No  port  was  gained  by  changing 
blindly  from  course  to  course;  that  way  lay  the  reefa.  A 
man  could  but  keep  ateadily  by  the  compass.  That,  at 
least,  was  all  be  could  see.  propose,  for  himself,  being  rather 
limited  and  lacking  the  resources  that  others  of  greater 
knowledge  so  confidently  explored. 

After  breakfast  on  the  following  morning  he  mounted 
the  dignified  staircase,  with  the  aweeping  railing  of  red 
narra  wood  and  high  Palladian  window  at  the  turn,  to  his 
wife.  In  their  room  he  was  bathed  in  a  cold  sweat  of  dis¬ 
may  at  a  suddenly  detached  view  of  Taou  Yuen  in  her 
complete  Manchu  mourning  for  his  father.  An  unhemmed 
garment  of  coarse  white  l>emp  hung  in  ravelings  about 
alippera  of  sackcloth;  what  had  been  an  elaborate  head¬ 
dress  was  hidden  under  a  binding  of  tho  bleached  hemp; 
•he  wore  no  paint  or  flowers;  her  pins  and  earrings  were 
pasted  with  dough;  and  her  axpraarion  was  drugged  with 
the  contemplative  fervor  of  what  had  evidently  been  a 
religious  observation. 

'■  For  the  wise  old  man,  for  your  father."  she  said. 

She  was  exhausted  and  sank  down  on  the  day  bed;  but 
almost  immediately  her  hand  reached  out  in  the  direction 
of  he*  pipe,  and  she  smiled  faintly  at  him.  He  clenched  hia 
sinewy  hands,  the  muscles  of  his  jaw  knotted  as  he  gazed 
steadily  at  the  woman,  the  Manchu  woman  he  had  of  hia 
own  free  accord  married.  It  sickened  him  that  for  the 
drawing  of  a  breath  he  regarded  Taou  Yuen  with  such 
appalling  injustice-injustice,  ths  evil  he  hated  and  con¬ 
demned  more  than  other.  What,  In  the  name  of  God,  was 
he  made  of  that  he  should  sink  so  low  I 

"We'll  leave  here  soon,"  he  declared  abruptly;  "the 
Nautilus  will  be  ready  for  sea  almost  any  time.” 

He  could  recognize  from  his  alight  knowledge  of  her  that 
Taou  Yuen  welcomed  the  urn 

'•Shanghai?''  she  asked. 

He  nodded.  It  came  over  him  that  he  was  no  longer 
His  father  had  retired  from  the  sea  within  a  few 

years  of  his  own 
present  age  and  built 
Java  Head,  the 
house  that  was  to  be 
a  final  harbor  of  un¬ 
alloyed  happiness. 
No  such  prospect 
awaited  him;  he  had 
one  of  the  premoni¬ 
tions  that  were  more 
certain  than  the 
most  solid  realities— 
a*  long  aa  he  lived 
he  must  Bail  his 
ship*,  struggling 
with  wind*  and 
calms,  with  currents 
and  cockling  and 
placid  bobs.  Well, 
that  was  natural, 
inevitable,  what  he 
would  have  chosen. 
At  the  same  time  he 
dwelt  with  a  sensa¬ 
tion  of  loneliness  on 
the  green  garden  and 
drawing-room  filled 
in  May  with  the 
scent  of  Ulaoa,  of 
Rhoda  surrounded 
by  her  girl*. 

When  the  ques¬ 
tion  of  the  division 
of  Jeremy  Ammi¬ 
don's  estate  came  up 
he  was,  a*  he  had 
foreseen,  urged  to 
become  a  partner  in 
the  firm;  and  when 
that  failed  he  was 
told  that  it  was 
his  vented  duty  to 
(Contlaua*  an 
Pat*  **> 
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imp!**  no  pofcttfn!  document 
equals  it.  foe  occe  other  wi 


acquainted  with  certain 


At 


every  viral  point  it  *U«U  squarely  opposed  to  tbe 
To  mj  lfc»!  ,f*  *rat*  fcpamatdy  exist* 
only  („  th*  wril-ttor*  cf  tbe  men  and  women  who  com- 

ItT  that  jJ£*Tnd  «ke  totere-u  of  the  people,  ekaU 
be  the  only  intertaticeal  rule;  that  there  rial!  be  no  wb- 
togation  cf  ooe  racial  troop  by  another -B  to  challenge 
uA  deny  to  the  ffattret  term,  the  Pnmuan  xfea  that  people 
era*.  far  the  po«vr  *ad  glory  <*  the  erat*.  To  ^t  the 
President-,  idea  to  to  renounce  rampmrt  compirtdy  and  a* 
a  matter  of  couraa  What  urn  a  HobewoUra  or  Hamburg 
dynasty  could  tod  for  it*tf  in  a  wcrid  so 
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orders  and  appeal,  to  that  end.  Rot  t>* 
comb  i»  neeraorily  a  rather  mr*  imtrJr»-L 
aith  conriderable  intervals  between  the  l**-L  i>i,(rV. 
oal,  must  take  the  problem  home  to  tbf  mielv.*  pmiul 
Men  capable  of  contributing  more  directly  t0  tj,  ,u 
abould  not  be  hired  for  work  that  belong,  to  ,  , 
war  regime.  Men  holding  such  poaitiemt  who  cw.  vit 
no  ruinou.  sacrifice,  turn  their  labor  to  itkc*  tmiid 
end*,  ought  to  do  it.  Women  looking  for  wr(!oyn-,  „ 
eligible  for  employment  should  consider  where  tbfenni. 
will  count  most. 

This  labor  demand  is  imperative.  The  word  u  nn  *} 
you  plaaae"  but  “Mint!" 

Pan  • American 

rpHE  fact  ia  that  before  the  war  Germany  »u  dedfcfr 
A  much  nearer  to  Latin  America  than  we  w ttt,  beaa 


A.V.S.A. 
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—jonty;  .  ^  , 

give  every  group  the  in 
.  iu  abUltW  That 
and  tbe  grtoUM  practicable 
by  groun.  and  Individ.  *  * 

“»  *"**  opforinixy  ior 
the  individual  to  develop  U  abiUUce:  a  cooaUM  effort 
•very  man  aa  good  a  drone*  a.  wry  other  to 

_ hi*  natural  widow  meet. 

Take  tbe  speech  bom*  again.  It  state*  a  ruuae  that  aanr- 
tioea  all  tbe  sacrifice*  neerwary  to  attain  U. 

Suffrage  and  Politics 


JT  STRIKES  us  that  this  Is  tbe 


PHILADELPHIA.  NOVEMBER  1. 


If  Your  Copy  is  Late 


TYECAUSE  of  the 

D  ICO  and  mail  coodltlone.  all  pcnodlcaW 
frequrntly  be  delivered  lete.  If  your  copy  of 
The  Satueday  Evbnino  Pout  doc*  not  rrech 
you  on  Thursday  pUeoe  do  no*  wnte  > 
of  the  delay,  m  It  is  I 
it.  If  your  drain  « 

The  Satukoay  Evening 
days  It  is  because  hi*  supply  I 
Daunt.  He  will  have  It  later. 

Sometime*  subscription  copies  will  be 
first;  sometimes  copies  arnt  to  dealer 
conditions  are  Improved  these  delays  and  tm«u- 
I  aril  In  are  unavoidable. 


The  Coming  Zero  Hour 

THE  British  Cnul  Controller  recently  said  that  hU figur- 
tnrflratral  a  shortage  of  thirty*,  million  toe*  Due 
partly  to  Influents,  the  midsummer  output  was  the  lowest 
nines  the  war  -tarted.  England  had  not  been  able  to 
moat  her  obligation*  to  her  Allsees  in  re-pert  of  oral.  The 
controller  preporod  rationing  household  uee  of  coal  tha 
winter.  Its  use  by  public  utilitie*  and  by  oil  industries  not 
engaged  in  direct  war  work.  Already  French  huurehold. 
have  ben  put  on  a  ration  of  twenty-eight  hundredweight 
a  year  for  each  five  person*.  Compare  that  with  tbe  cool 
you  bum  I 

This  i«  a  cool  war  even  more  than  it  is  a  wheat  war 
You  ran  keep  men  going  on  potato  Hour,  but  you  cannot 
feed  the  furnace*  of  a  battle-hip  or  a  munition*  plant  with 
straw  sutotltulco.  The  American  Array  in  France  still 
require  some  millions  0#  too.  of  coal  this  winter. 

Because  there  are  no  substitute,  saving  coal  is  I 
than  onving  certain  kinds  of  food.  Yet.  saving  man 
lion  ton*  is  not  really  very  hard.  If  everybody  who 
coal  cheap  coal,  because  the  Government  keep,  it  cheap, 
comparatively  .peaking  -  will  take  pains  to  find  out  and 
u»  the  meat  economical  ways  of  burning  it,  the  total  nr- 
ing  will  be  great.  A  coal  waster  this  winter  has  no 
to  shout  over  victories  In  Europe. 


mr  foe 

War  l*  a  flood  that  has  submerged  many  things  and 
carried  us  a  good  *.y  to  directions  —  had  not  deliber¬ 
ately  chosen.  It  baa  looset-d  many  root*  and  a*t  much  in 
A  good  time,  we  should  say.  to  pay  particular  atten- 
io  our  bearing*  and  to  look  ahead  with  particular  cwu- 

_  There  are  situations  la  which  a  good  navigator  will 

crowd  co  all  sail,  and  others  ia  srhich  he  -ill  be  concerned 
shout  tbe  strength  of  hi*  anchor.  Rumia  could 
an  anchor  to  great  advantage.  On  lb.  whole.  K 
us  as  a  time  for  conacre  slum:  but  three  U  a  sort  of 
servatam  that  to  of  little  are  In  any  situation. 

Woman  suffrage  Juat  now  b  a  touchstone  of  that 
boa  reaarrvatijm  which  Warn.  nothing  and  forget,  nothing. 

That  raure  b  areompliri-d.  ClrcuiMtanrea  have 
brought  it  practically  to  fuUBmrert.  Just  as  they  have 
rivaped  nation*]  proh.bMion.  W  ith  the  Red  Crra. 
fringing  every  battle  line,  and  a  million  and  a  half  women 
In  England  alone  holding  indurtria!  *oU  «to»t  directly 
rekaoed  a  miBba  and  a  half  tnea  for  the  Frost .  women  are 
going  to  vote  as  a  matter  of  ecurer.  Signs  of  the  fart  are 
spattered  all  over  tbe  failed  States.  You  can  hardly 
board  a  street  car  or  step  into  a  pamragtr  elevator  without 

"‘sJiwbt^"^  piebbrtua  taken  before  tbe  war 
do  not  count.  People  neve*  voted  for  government  opera- 
toes  of  railroad*,  but  practically  everybody  accepts  the 
fact  of  a  new  reiatM-whip  between  government  and  tre.ro- 

1*  to  accept  it  and  put  it  Into  operation  as  promptly  as 
*Uch  to  by  Ecowtitutkwrol  amendment.  At  any 
b  nothing  but  obscurantism  to  refusing  to 
amendment.  Theta  b  no  uoefulnraa  to  tbe  eon- 
that  amply  rwota  movement.  In  regard  to 
suffrage,  that  aort  of  conservation  exhibited  itrelf 
to  the  Senate  about  equally  to  both  the  b«  partira-  an- 
other  illustration  of  the  practical  empttoraa  of  party  label*, 
in  spit,  of  all  the  tortuows  Ingenuity  with  which . 
host*  try  to  read  a  1 


had  taken  greater  pains  to  study  uni  «!,. 
stand  Latin  America  and  to  meet  her  needs  tlan  »« bi 
More  line*  of  mutual  intercut  ran  from  Utto  Anton* 
Germany  than  to  tbe  United  State.. 

Store  war  began  German  agento  have  fcoutbi  par 
stocks  of  raw  materials  In  South  America  Tbtj  bn 
striven  with  every  »rt  of  propaganda  thtir  in  pin, 
could  suggest  to  hold  all  the  country-  to  the  so.th  if  uu 
a  field  for  future  German  trade  and  rxplriUtiui.  G>- 
many  will  be  wanting  foreign  trade,  when  war  rod,  an 
country  really  wanted  It  before. 

We  shall  have  the  capital.  We  shall  have  the  ilip- 
for  the  flret  Gme.  We  shall  havo  the  mamifscWrrf  <a 
parity.  We  ahull  be  wanting  much  closer  trade  ant  W- 
leal  contact  to  the  south  than  ever  before.  War  hnpm 
us  a  great  opportunity  to  make  the  word  AmmaiU-j 
of  common  interest  to  a  way  only  vainly  dreirrol  d  U 
fore;  but  only  an  opportunity.  To  realtor  it  aill  rejn 
broad  planning  and  peratotmt  effort. 

And  the  key  to  It  all  to  mutual  understanding  ard  u 
tual  oervire.  We  want  Utin  America  to  undsounlx 
We  want  it  to  know  sll  about  Amcriran  gad.  Ween 
to  resp  profile  there.  The  firat  word.  In  I»lto*  U>‘ 
America  to  underetand  ua.  1.  for  ue  to  understaof  loir 
America.  The  way  to  sell  more  good,  there  la  to  bur  »' 
The  way  to  find  a  profit  is  to  discover  t  uwful  NcWrvib 

P*To,bre2den  and  tighten  our  relations  with  Uti*  .ton¬ 
ka  snd  to  counter  all  German  propaganda,  timing.' 
pretty  nearly  the  last  word  le  to  find  out  ho*  u*fc-  '• 
ran  be;  how  much  and  in  what  ways  wn  «n  Kj  lR 
American  intere-U.  The  aervtm.  »-e  render  »«l  <•  '* 

_ of  thore  »•  receive.  It  b  our  cue  no*- to  utoto 

initiative  and  ace  how  much  wo  ran  profit  Utto  Aran* 
That  la  tbe  key  to  countering  German  prot-gend.  I'1 
profit  to  us  will  follow  as  a  matter  of  courer. 

Keeping  the  Bonds 

THOUSANDS  nf  email  Liberty  Bonde.  Iwtwly  W 
1  have  |--m  Iret  or  riolcn.  With  probably  t**W  » 


Women  in  Industry 

rpilE  Executive  Department*  have  asked  1 
I  has  appropriated  thirty  feUiot.  doJare. 
only  figures  on  a  piece  of  paper.  LaS  year 


out  and  spend  only 


get  the  work 


W! 


For  Democracy 

TE  WISH  every  reader  of  THE  Satt;im>ay  Evkmno 
Post  would  turn  bach  no*-  and  read  over  the  speech 
President  Wibon  delivered  in  New  York  at  the  beginning 
of  tbe  Fourth  Liberty  Loon  drive  to  September.  We 
believe  it  to  a*  memorable  a*  the  Declaration  cf  Independ¬ 
ence  and  Lincoln's  Gettysburg  Add  re**.  It  translate*  the 
spirit  of  both  three  htotorie  utterance*  tot.,  world  language. 

It  would  have  been  a  thesis,  an  amiable  dream-  but 
two  million  American  soldier*  in  France  and  the  day-by¬ 
day  effort  of  a  hundred  million  American*  at  home  give  it 
the  solid  outline*  of  attainable  reality.  Id  what  K  - 


they  could  not 
not  rare  ho 

Our  ability  to  bother  Urn  b  absolutely  lim¬ 
ited  by  our  ability  to  fiad  the  autmu  and  the  hand,  to 
make  ship*,  airpbnea,  gun*,  and  so  on.  Neither  tbe  ma¬ 
terials  nor  the  hand*  to  carry  out  the  government',  pro¬ 
gram  are  really  in  right  now;  but  the  shortage  of 
i,  the  vital  thing. 

There  is  a  shortage -a  very  decided  and 
age.  It  mufi  be  overcome  or  tbo  war  program  will  fall 
behind.  Labor  po*w  of  women  offer,  roe  very  important 
of  overcoming  it  A  recent  British  report  show,  a 
directly  replacing  men  to  rom- 
We  have  made  a  very  big  bcctonto, 
but  it  b  cetly  now  that  tbe  exigent  labor  pinch  b  at  hand. 

The  Government  b  striving  to  get  men  out 
where  their  labor  a  kae  rerential  to  w 


have  been  I  ret  or  *tolcn.  With  probably  ' 
lh«  email  bondholder*  in  the  country,  not  a  fe«  b«» 
especially  in  the  larger  rttto*  are  ncgbrtmg  1  JW  “ 
an  opportunity.  Every  hank  ought  to  WwMj«*** 
verient  n—n.  of  keeping  bond,  for  small 
rharge.  and  adverttoe  it*  wffltafM*  «<>  brep  <  “ 
Every  bank.  »«  believe,  will  keep  »  bond  for  *  »•'«» 
however  small  hi,  .lepout;  but  every  hordhridif  *  | 
prospective  bank  patron.  The  expenae  of  krepi"«  “ 
b  a  good  investment.  „  .  rv 

Hut  even  that  doe*  not  quite  cover  the  utuatbi  1 
Government  whould  do  all  It  reasonably  ran  to 

holder,  to  keep  their  bond..  A  banker,  rerm^ 
that  four  hundred  million  dollar,  worth  ^ 
erty  Bond.  hM  already  been  ex-  hanged  fee  ; 

dubious  Invratment*.  Obviously  the  Govcenmrai’' - 
do  what  it  ran  to  dbcourage  that  and  to  protoetg” 
nnall  holder*.  After  the  war  the  temptation  lo  pto  * 

Liberty  Bonds  will  be  increaned.  _ _ u. 

The  coupon  bond.,  payable  to  bearer. 
as  readily  as  bank  notra.  Simply  handing  tht« **• 
that  i.  nere«ar>-.  The  Treasury  will  now  « . 
coupon  bond  Into  a  registered  bond,  which 
tranriened  except  by  an  entry  on  the  Tw«“0  ' 

Such  (Kind,  are  «le  from  lo«  or  theft.  GcranBf^, 
ing.  the  holder  of  a  registered  bond  to  not  . 

pom  of  it  ax  the  holder  of  a  coupon  bond.  The! "  ( 

getting  title  trawlerred  ia  nomethine  of  an  obdad 

But  converting  a  coupon  bond  into  a  .-SKiES 
*w  a  process  of  some  difficulty  for  the  email  h<* 
of  some  expenre  for  carriage  to  WebM"*0"'  .  .  kto 
the  Treasury  mml  work  out  a  echerao  for  regw™>ra  ^ 
at  port  offices  and  paying  the  lntw*t  on 
port  offkca.  It  would  involve  no  little  thought  an« 
but  it  ran  be  done.  «a  V 

Twenty  million  wnall  bondholder*,  f", 
utmoet  practicable  extent  againrt  k*e.  ,h,'t tfd 
and  given  every  reasonable  rncouragM^*^  * 


bonds,  are  worth  a  great  deal  of  thought 
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WEO  SAID  ALIENS? 


K.— OEom 

U.S.  A.,  on  our  entry  into 

thenar.  Hecamestraight  [  ■'  |  '  >  ,3  . - 77 

from  the  foreign  colony  * 

uf  one  of  our  large  cities  . 

and  his  nationality  was 

have  m lied  him  a  Dago: 

hi*  native-borr.  American  vmMAS  ■ 

to  U  |k  wB 

vino  "one  of  them  /  ~ ' 

Two  motives  prompted  •  -•  ?**. 

enlistment.  Neither 
had  anything  to  do  with 
international  law  or  the 

r.,t..r-  HIM  U  I  f/jT' 

Favino  didn't  care  u  hoot  kyij  »■  f  f,  ?/?'?/" 

ahout  Belgium,  tie  j 

wouldn't  have  crtok-d 

1-  '•»!  •»  Mj  I  JjB  j 

Alsace-Lorraine,  and  lie  iHW 

was  prone  to  confuse 

»«»...*«  ,  HIM 

MU  with  the  names  of  Ml*, 

Imlt fast  foods.  What 
put  him  in  the  tliln- 

*•'»  i'-d»  •*  *•••#  *  'W  ’  - 

"American  and.  «-«•- 

"i  '*•  •  ■■■■I  . 

hrather  had  been  kilted 
while  serving  with  the 
Italian  Army. 

So  he  went  to  war  1**- 
rauso  his  country  waa  IS? 

lighting  nnd  to  avenge  — 

his  brother.  Kvery  ounce 

of  that  vengeance  waa  directed  at  the  Kaiser.  The  tour  these  men  had  cv 
Supreme  War  Lord  personified  for  him  the  whole  military  new  at  the  game  rav 
machine  of  the  Central  Powers- he  held  him  directly  aeen  more  than  eight  r 
reeiKinaltde;  and  then-  was  horn  in  Fa  vino  a  curious.  per-  Remember,  as  you  r 

•onal  hate.  engaged  were  what  ww 

One  night,  in  a  real  area,  some  of  the  boys  of  Company  I  name*  implying  Infer! 
hung  a  large,  gorgeous  picture  of  the  Kaiser  above  Favino'a  are  Americana  only  by 
rot.  When  the  little  Italian  found  it  there  he  went  berserker,  of  their  own  free  will 
“Who  dona  that?"  don't  admit  that  the 

Nobody  would  admit  It;  but  everybody  laughed,  stepped,  then  I  ran  on 
r.leven  seconds  later  they  had  to  send  for  a  platoon  com-  inary.  for  your  rase  is 
mandcr  to  quell  the  riot,  because  Favlno  was  cleaning  out  The  facta  of  the  ra> 
the  place.  The  lieutenant  found  him.  white  and  wild-eyed.  story  in  the  words  of 
holding  off  the  crowd.  All  he  wanted  to  know  was  who  fight.  and  who  comrm 
"done  it";  If  they  would  only  point  out  the  man  he  would  that  waa  largely  corrp. 
allow  the  others  to  go  to  bid.  his  account,  and  he  w 

At  drill  and  on  the  march  he  alwaya  showed  the  same  man  could  gulp  the  w 
earnestness.  Once,  after  a  punishing  night  hike  with  full  unlna  he  was  pure  in  I 
packs.  Favlno  could  barely  stand. 

"Fall  out?"  he  said.  "Hell,  no!  When  me  fall  out.  me  You've  got  to  hand 
die,  lootnant."  anybody  had  told  me 

Later  this  Italian  distinguished  himself  in  hand-to-hand  fight  the  way  they  do  I 
r  ghting  with  the  boehos.  So  did  scores  of  others  of  the  can  take  wops  from  tlx 
jeme  breed.  Which  brings  me  to  my  text:  How  our  aliens  ftghtin'  fools! 

,  Perhaps  it  ia  someth 

Read  the  rosters  of  the  First  and  Second,  and  every  they  get  what  we  are 


mvrM 


II  Hi  u. 

- *  '11119!'  made  that  u  rule.  Whin- 

7  I  diUjJlB  ,n“  wUI  broalc  down  a 

regiment's  morale  very 
quickly:  so  we  wouldn't 
stand  for  it.  No  mutter 
what  cause  they  had  for 
kicking,  the  men  were  ro¬ 
ll  qulrod  to  keep  It  to  them- 

•elvro,  so  far  as  conver- 
1  Hutu.n  went ;  they  could 
..a  «im«.  shmohm  lay  formal  complaint,  of 

course,  but  we  didn't 
want  any  grumbling.  Well,  the  groat  day  came.  We 
inarched  out  of  the  place  where  we  were  billeted  one  night 
about  eight  o’clock  and  hiked  until  seven  next  morning; 
fifty  minutes'  marching  and  ten  minutes'  roat-that  was 
our  schedule.  It  took  the  atarch  out  of  them,  but  they 
came  through  all  right. 

The  find  town  we  .topped  at  waa  Thlllombola.  They 
were  the  beat  billet,  we  ever  had  in  France.  Our  battalion 
waa  distributed  in  small  huta,  like  bungalow*,  up  on  11  hill. 
You  could  look  right  down  into  the  grounds  and  gardens 
of  a  wonderful  rhAteau.  There  were  beautiful  mountains 
all  about  and  spring  was  just  turning  the  country  green ;  in 


^  ThnciCmnt  Proposition  artillery  ww  com to 

THK  disloyalty  of  an  element  of  American*  of  German  "Say.  lieutenant. 
*  parentage  has  made  the  situation  a  bitter  one  for  thr«.  for  a  barrage  willy 
ami  all  other,  of  Teutonic  extraction  whose  hearts  are  with  "  Why  not?" 

th*.  United  States.  They  have  been  constantly  under  sua-  "  Well,  shells,  lieu 

Wrtoo.  That  was  Inevitab1.;  hut.  after  watching  how  the  Why  not  let  them 
„“™l'.,n<l  Mullers  behave  on  the  firing  line.  |  am  per-  trenches,  where  we  c 
'Men  that  the  great  bulk  of  second-generation  Germans  About  thirty  per 
W  £?,r0Ur,ry  arP  “  *°°d  Americans  as  any.  They  are  a  wops  if  you  Uke.  ' 
thmiT.L  lh“n  man>’  Nan-wing  patriots  I  have  seen  who  names,  and  a  few  G- 
thr..  u,y  ran  *in  lh*  **r  W  I>arod«  and  browbeating  element  was  heavy, 
norougtjly  earnest  people  into  contributions  for  causes  throughout  the  entir 
rf  “LfT?ent  no,bing  but  misdirected  enthusiasm  and  a  We  were  dcc-rofcb 
7*  to  jump  into  the  limelight.  building  railroads,  i 
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.-imply  registering  on  the  place,  probably  because  his  ob¬ 
servers  had  noted  unwonted  movement  there.  And  the 
shelling  stopped  in  a  few  minute*. 

Well,  we  did  some  camouflage  work  and  dug  some  artil¬ 
lery’  emplacements  and  reserve  trenches,  and  passed  ten 
days  there.  All  the  time  we  had  to  be  careful  about  smoke 
from  our  kitchens,  lost  the  hoc  he.  ahould  see  it  and  cam 
low.  hut  nothing  happened.  It  was  a  fine  experience  for 
the  men -sort  of  eawd  them  gradually  into  what  they 
might  expect  at  the  Front. 

We  marched  out  for  the  Front  on  the  night  of  April  first. 
Absolute  silence  marked  that  hike.  Not  a  man  talked, 
there  was  no  smoking.  The  only  noise  was  the  steady 
tramp-tramp  of  their  feet  and  the  crunching  of  the  wheels 
of  the  machine-gun  carts. 

About  ten-thirty  we  arrived  at  a  small  village-and 
there  we  saw  French  soldiers.  From  that  place  we 
forward  in  platoon  groups.  We  pasted  regimental 
quarters  and  went  at  least  two  miles  along  a 
lion  trench.  It  threaded  two  villages,  below  the  level  of 
the  ground. 

Well,  we  reached  our  sector  and  relieved  the 
that  had  held  it -all  in  silence.  It  was  a  weird  experi¬ 
ence.  Score*  of  Very  lights  were  going  up  from  the  enemy 
positions  and  made  No  Man’s  Land  as  bright  as  day.  It 
was  an  impressive  sight,  but  it  scared  the  mischief  out  of 
me.  I  could  are  that  the  boys  were  on  the  anxious  seat  too. 
They  kept  as  dumb  as  oysters. 

The  French  platoon  leader  told  me  what  posts  to  keep 
day  and  night,  where  the  bochro  were  in  the  habit  of  cut- 
ting  the  wire,  and  all  the  rest  of  It;  and  we  checked  over 
the  supplim-the  grenades,  hoes,  spade*,  picks,  all  the 
rockets,  flares,  and  so  on.  1  learned  how  liaison  was  to  be 
maintained,  the  vahoua  way*  of  communicating  with  bat¬ 
talion  headquarters,  the  locations  of  kitchens,  and  how 
supplies  were  to  be  brought  up.  The  Frenchman  stayed 
with  ua  thirty-six  hour*  for  this  purpose. 

Another  old  French  sergeant  stayed  with  us  two  days, 
lie  was  a  humdinger.  Ho  had  a  gray  heard  and  waa  well 
up  In  years;  hut  there  he  was  in  the  front  trenches.  It 
■rented  that  back  In  IBM  he  hod  been  in  the  commissary 
behind  the  line  because  he  was  considered  too  old.  But 
the  bodies  burst  through  and  captured  him.  Somehow  he 
managed  to  recape. 

"1  run  for  forty-eight  hour*."  he  told  me. 

It  must  have  been  some  run;  but,  anyway,  he  re*- sped 
and  reached  a  British  sector.  Then  he  announced  that  he 
preferred  to  stay  in  the  front  line  in  future  and  would  do- 
fend  himself.  He  did  It  too. 

“Thla  is  a  rent  sector.  They  never  do  any  shelling 
here,”  they  told  us.  " There's  hardly  been  any  firing  on 
this  Front  since  IBM." 

I  glKSS  that  was  to;  but  we  hadn’t  been  there  two  days 
before  1 1  rime  spotted  us  and  began  his  dirty  work.  One 
trouhle  was  that  the  hoy*  would  bunch  up  in  front  of  the 
dugouta  for  chow,  no  matter  what  we  said  to  them.  And 
whenever  a  hostile  aeroplane  appeared  in  the  sky  out 
they’d  run  to  rubberneck. 

It  was  fairly  warm  for  greenhorns.  The  shelling  hours 
were  about  eleven  o'clock  in  the  morning  and  four  In  the 
afternoon  trying  to  retch  our  men  at  mem.  I  reckon,  but 
they’d  send  them  over  at  other  time,  too  whenever  the 
notion  hit  them. 

What  aggravated  them,  I  reckon,  waa  a  forty-eight-hour 
barrage  our  own  artillery’  put  down.  That  was  early  ia 
April,  when  the  bochre  were  pushing  the  British  Filth 
Army  in  the  Montdidier  sector;  and  probably  our  fire  waa 
meant  as  a  diversion  to  keep  them  guereing. 

Snlprrt  Glvt  Iht  Rang • 

THE  trenches  were  in  great  shape.  That'll  surprise  you. 

I  know,  because  in  meet  rest  sector*  they  are  allowed  to 
go  to  ruin.  But  our.  were  as  dry  a*  a  bone,  for  the  meat 
part,  and  did  not  need  any  revetment.  The  dugouta  were 
Al.  and  we  never  did  have  any  coot  ire  in  my  platoon  in 
the  whole  period  of  twonty  days  the  battalion  was  in  the 
line.  The  trenches  occupied  by  the  battalion  on  our  left 
were  alive  with  them.  Why  we  had  none  I  can't  say;  but 
that  is  the  fact. 

So  you  see  we  were  siltin’  on  the  world.  It  was  preb 
tively  pleasant,  considering  what  we  had  expected,  for  the 
weather  was  still  cool,  but  not  cold.  The  only  drawback 
was  that  our  boys  had  to  crowd  considerably  in  the  dug- 
out*.  The  French  platoon  ia  smaller  than  cure,  and  where 
they-  had  put  only  seven  men  we  had  to  put  thirteen. 

There  was  one  stretch  of  our  front  trench**  under  water. 
That  consisted  of  about  two  hundred  yards  on  our  left- 
bad  to  hold  that  portion  by  a  p<n,  port,,  which  « 
reached  by  climbing  out  and  walking  along  the  top.  Of 
course  this  could  be  done  only  in  ih,  dark.  We  started  late 
enough  for  the  darkness  to  hide  us.  yet  early  enough  to 
forestall  any  attempt  on  liable's  part  to  reach  there  first- 
and  we  returned  to  our  trenches  just  before  dawn. 

Well,  things  went  along  the  usual  way.  The  bochro  flung 
over  some  seventy-sevens  and  shrapnel  every  morning  and 
afternoon,  and  sniped  all  through  the  night.  No  Man’s 
Lund  was  a  holy  fright!  It  was  simply  full  of  German 


sniper*.  Any  time  they  weren't-  taking  a  crack  at  you. 
gome  of  our  own  roes  were;  for  a  green  sniper  is  an  caracal 
soul  and  is  apt  to  tot  fly  at  any  nose  he  beam. 

We  did  scarcely  any  night  patrolling  during  this  tour.  I 
pa  the  French  command  did  not  think  it  was  Decereary 
and  hesitated  to  let  raw  troop*  engage  ii  it,  lest  they 
should  start  Something  they  couldn’t  finish.  So  the  snipers 
had  a  high  old  time.  They  sure  made  me  nervous  with 
their  ral-tat-tat!  Yet  they  seldom  got  anybody.  I  know 
of  only  one  man  who  was  wounded  by  a  sniper  in  our 
bunch,  and  he  was  hit  in  the  shoulder. 

The  chief  work  the  sniper*  did  was  to  signal  the  range  to 
their  artillery.  It  was  my  job  to  bold  that  peril  podc  with 
twenty -seven  men  every  night.  Well,  the  boebe  gunners 
started  in  to  locate  it.  Tbeir  abelto  fell  in  front,  on  on*  side 
and  behind  us;  but  they  never  made  a  hit.  All  the  while 
the  snipers  would  be  firing  merrily,  signaling  the  range  by 
the  number  of  shots;  but  llrtnic  never  got  registered  on 
it.  though  he  certainly  used  up  a  lot  of  ammunition  trying. 

One  night  n  most  amaxing  thing  happened.  As  sure  as 
I'm  silting  here,  a  bunch  of  Hefntes  got  out  in  front  of  tbeir 
tranche*  about  eight  hundred  yards  away,  built  a 
and  did  a  war  dance  round  it.  They  let  ofl 
rockets,  and  whooped  and  yelled  to  bent  the  band.  I  sup¬ 
pose  they  were  trying  to  throw  a  scare  into  us;  or  maybe 
they  thought  it  would  show  what  a  contempt  they  had  for 
the  Americana. 

Anyhow,  they  did  It.  Some  of  our  boys  let  fly  into  them, 
but  they  were  too  far  off  for  real  shooting.  As  I  have  laid, 
the  trenches  vrere  about  eight  hundred  yards  apart  in  this 
sector.  The  bochee  were  up  on  a  hill,  a  sort  of  long,  high 
ridge,  and  they  could  look  right  down  on  ua 

The  Barrage  and  the  Raid 


"Yiriru.  get  that  some  day.  Itoulsaanl  wont  we?" 

V  V  the  boy*  would  ask  me.  gating  longingly  al  It.  And 
last  week  they  got  It. 

Well,  at  six-thirty,  right  after  stand -to.  ww  had  break- 
fast.  The  other  two  mob  were  round  eleven  o'clock  and 
between  four  and  half  past  four.  The  chow  was  0.  K. 
I've  eaten  better  and  I’ve  rnten  worse;  but  we  surely  aero 
short  of  fuel.  Them  didn't  -em  to  be  any  charroai  and 
them  didn't  stem  to  be  any  mood.  Each  man  had  two 
blankets,  and  just  had  to  nt  tight  and  ahivtr.  It's  all  In 
the  game,  though. 

Them  were  a  few  amthe  and  yellow*  in  my  platoon. 
Two  men  shot  ihrmaelvea  ia  sals  plane,  just  to  get  out  of 
the  line,  and  two  left  thrir  paeU.  That  happens  In  every 
unit  of  every  army.  But  if  w*a  thmr  firat  tour;  eolmrrely 
put  the  two  delinquents  at  work  digging  trenrhsw.  When¬ 
ever  them  was  a  dangerous  fatigue  Job  after  that  they  got 
It.  As  for  the  S  I.  W.'a,  they  wont  to  hoepital  and  were 
dealt  with  by  a  higher  authority. 

nSf'ftr!^mnll?dl""lPUt  <kmn  *  U*^Urr,«* 

thought  t“  the  world  haTJLT*  TUt°^as  jSst 
aftrr  the  two  French  mm  Ml  ua  Quiet  sector,  hey?  We 
didn't  want  to  see  an  active  one  1 

The  be tt«l»oo  on  our  left  had  to  more  their  kitchens 
bnck  and  bring  up  the  chow  at  night,  and  one  of  our  pls- 
2S‘fl2«jr  «»  "Pport.  »ort  fifty-right  men 

Naturally^  had  all  sorts  of  fake  alamo.  You 
how  that  is;  A  doughboy  gets  a  whif  of 


Why  Is  it  that 
in  the  dead  of  night 


stantly  yells;  "Gas!  Gea!"  And  then  he  rushes  to  the 

the  sector, 
per  cent  of  throe  alarms  come 
doesn't  take  many  of  them  to  get 

Web.  we  had  five  day  ports.  The  diqxoitioa  cf  my  pla¬ 
toon  was  about  like  this:  One  mao  at  the  door  of  each 
dugout.  and  three  other  arc  trim  At  night  we  doubled  the 
wntryposuand  retaWnbcd  twomore.  They  w* 

and  four  ofl.  When  of  duty  the  boy.  went  to  tbeir  dug- 
The  peril  P«<c  1  had  to  hold 


that 


the  logical  point  for  them  to 
iaire*  with  the  battalion  on 
•ell  wired,  and  had  a  couple 


our  left.  The  post  was  roc 

After  having  been  in  command  <4  this  prtii  poMr  for  ten 
days.  I  was  referred  aad  made  battalion  adjutant.  It  ww. 
while  I  was  adjutant  that  they  raided  us 

thrAS.^_°.^f.”  i£ltnT’  *  ***  ,hin^,h 

boebes  star?*!  a  heavy  bomhaMraeat  of  our  posticus 
It  va«  a  humdincr  and  w*  feared  that  »methir># 

top:  tut  along  about  .even  o’clock  it  let  up  in 
inures ty.  r  otiowed  two  or  three  hours  of  quiet. 

Donngthw  interval  the  bniteunt  roionri  commanding 
the  bnttabon  amt  me  out  to  the  f root  linm  to  the  cor£ 
Modem  and  obtain  from  them  their  system,  of  defense 
On  the  way  out  shriiin*  began  again  in  desultory 
The,  .re*  tuning  up.  ^  ^ 


Just  as  I  reached  Company  I  post  of  command  l  an 
commander,  who  was  starting  out  with  a  bunrh  ef 
toward  the  wire.  I  had  an  orderly  with  me; 
finishing  my  business  there,  I  took  as  my  ra>* 
man  who  knew  this  sector  better. 

Hardly  had  the  three  of  us  reached  the  order!/  d 
Company  L  when  the  bochc  barrage  Ml.  The  artefe 
was  nothing  but  a  tiny  shelter  and  offered  no  Brownie 
“Let's  get  out  of  here,'*  I  suggreted.  "It'siaTa  onife 
We  headed  for  the  dugout.  A  few  step,  and  thin  ,p . 
fork  in  the  trench.  In  the  darkbtta  I  took  the  sn;to u- 
to  the  left,  and  became  separated  from  the  ocfcem. 

Pretty  soon  I  realised  that  I  was  lost,  aid  tlind 
Shells  were  raining  on  this  spot— I  gum  it  ipi  jmgxi 
I  fell  flat  on  my  stomach  and  lay  otili  in  the  trenrfa 
But  while  I  was  lying  there  my  conscience  hurt ».  [ 
had  heard  our  battalion  commander  score  the  eeoh>t  < 
an  officer  who  in  full  view  of  his  men  had  throvn  land 
list  on  the  approach  of  a  shell;  and  only  thit  dim.t 
when  the  bombardment  started  and  he  war  wrilh*  !»tim 
in  a  room  of  the  chftteau  where  lie  made  his  hiadqimn 
I  had  seen  him  give  a  remarkshle  exhibition  d  i.r» 
SbeUs  were  bunting  all  round  the  chfiteau,  lmt  he  van  r 
calmly  writing  until  he  had  finished.  Everybody  .1-  Us 
descended  to  the  dugout  In  the  cellar;  but  he  »uii!  u. 
leave. 

At  last  a  shell  hit  the  wall  right  hack  of  him.  knoixji 
hole  In  U  and  scattering  plaster  and  paper,  in  every  dr. . 
tion.  Then  he  got  up  slowly  and  remarked: 

"Well,  young  man.  perhaps  we  had  bint  mm." 

I  was  thinking  of  that  while  I  lay  there  In  the  Mad 
••Get  up,  you  yellow  dog!"  I  said  to  mywl!;  and  Ala 
As  soon  as  a  shell  had  exploded,  I  got  up  and  ret.  tlm 
myarlf  flat  when  1  heard  another  coming,  the®  ran  aid  v 
again  when  It  bad  buret.  But  I  tried  It  once  too  U\a.  A 
piece  of  shrapnel  naught  me  in  the  shoulder  x  trAi; 
wound;  and  after  that  1  lay  quiet. 

After  staying  there  about  forty-five  minute*  I  befu  b 
figure  that  it  was  time  to  move  along.  Anythin*  iuf-' 
happen  to  the  sector.  1  fell  there  was  u  raid  coning  i* 
it  waa  up  to  me  to  get  back  where  I  could  bo  of  sure  u 
I  started  back  in  the  direction  of  Company  L  ibriUr.W 
found  it  empty— not  a  soul  about.  There  wwebokaklb 
roof  where  shell,  had  toen  through. 

My  idea  was  to  reach  the  company  eommandic.  to! 
couldn't  find  his  dugout  and  couldn't  a  sod.  to.  r. 
obedience  to  orders,  all  the  men  were  underground  «u*r. 
the  barrage.  1  went  down  u  support  trench.  WW.  t» 
coming  off?  I  couldn’t  hear  any  small-arras  fire,  al* 
meant  that  there  waa  no  fighting  us  yet. 

Bagging  tht  Prhontn 

THEN  the  barrage  lifted.  Instantly  there  mfitU 
1  tooting  of  horns,  a  sort  of  cross  between  sn  autoro*. 
horn  and  the  kind  they  uae  on  trolley  care  In  Pars  C* 
top  of  the  notoe  of  the  horns  rsme  fierc*  yell*,  s  P«*« 
pandemonium.  The  boche  raiders  were  in  our  tiro*" 

I  could  see  moving  figure*  and  I  could  brer  pimd- 
Ooce  more  1  attempted  to  reach  Company  Ldupn/O- 
now  there  were  bochre  in  the  trench.  I  d.mtod  w  ^ 
lay  on  top.  I  had  only  an  automatic  revolver;  ■>  »*  * 
could  do  waa  to  ahoot  whenever  1  aaw  one  of  ths  » 
the  trench.  I  don't  believe  I  hit  any. 

Never  have  I  heard  ouch  ■  row— yells  and  rifle  'c<Ll 
•harp  explosions  of  grenade*,  the  dash  of  sled.  Oir  tr 
bad  rushed  out  of  thedugouUto  their  preU  the  oaf 
barrage  lifted  and  were  now  In  a  hand-to-hand  fghi  *« 
the  raiders.  .  ,  , 

The  commander  of  Company  L  waa  badly  «MN»  * • 
learned  later;  but  1  could  hear  him  shouting  abo.r  "■ 


"Company  L-  Rally!  Fight!  Fight I" 

Well.  I  was  in  a  backwater  of  ths  trouble  and  fW*d‘ 
edge  up  to  the  front.  1  went  along  and  met  a  Ure'**"’ 
wounded  and  minus  his  gas  mask  and  helmet.  II-'  «*• 

A  minute  Uter  i  heard  snipers  from  the  dlrortkt  ^ 
support  trench.  I  crawled  out  over  the  top  and  «“  1 
up  on  them  from  behind.  One  had  his  profile  lo  ir  * 
was  facing  down  the  support  trench:  he  carriid  a  n 
The  other  had  a  big  bag  of  grenadre.  1  kn«*  ", 
bochre  by  their  helmets;  yre,  I  knew  it  before  I 

When  I  stuck  my  revolver  under  the  no*  d  •' 
with  the  rifle  he  dropped  hto  gun;  up  wont  hit  bands  •  ■ 
he  yelled:  "Kcrntrcd!"  The  other  startsd  to 
belt,  perhaps  as  a  sign  of  surrender;  but  I  |a*'*,*_ 
signal  and  whanged  him  across  the  face  with  <W  " 
His  hands  went  up  also.  . 

It  was  now  up  to  me  to  take  them  to  the  rear.  IP 
the  command  to  march  and  booted  the  hlndmort '  _  ^ 
him  going.  He  rose  right  off  the  ground  and  go*  **v 
fine  start.  So  »e  went  along.  >  .  ,v- 

In  a  minute  or  so  we  ran  acrore  a  private-  rt 
prisoners  over  to  him,  with  order*  to  evacuate  Wf* 
be  went;  but  in  two  winks  I  found  him 
••Where  are  those  bochre?"  I  naked. 
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loo'a  rOti  *r>j 


The  Modern  Atlas 

Let  him  help  you  carry  your  burden 

The  big  world-burden  today  is  the  food  problem. 
America  asks  "How  shall  we  feed  our  fighters,  our 
Allies,  and  also  maintain  the  full  strength  and  vitality 
of  our  people  at  home?” 

It  is  a  question  of  wise  economy.  And  the  heaviest 
part  of  the  burden  falls  on  you — the  conscientious 
American  housewife.  Why  not  let  us  help  you  with 
it  by  means  of  this  nourishing,  ready-prepared, 
economical  food  — 

Campbell’s  Tomato  Soup 

You  will  find  it  doubly  helpful.  It 


You  will  hnd  it  doubly  helpful.  It  is  not  only  a 
wholesome  food  in  itself,  but  it  strengthens  the  digest¬ 
ive  powers  and  regulates  the  body  processes  through 
which  all  food  becomes  more  healthful  and  invigorating. 

It  supplies  natural  tonic  elements  which  are  posi¬ 
tively  necessary  to  the  properly  balanced  diet. 

Served  as  a  Cream  of  Tomato  it  has  50  per  cent 
more  energy-value  than  milk.  And  there  are  many 
easy  and  tempting  ways  to  prepare  it.  You  can  make 
it  as  hearty  as  you  like. 

It  is  just  the  healthful  stimulus  for  tired  workers — 
All  must  be  workers,  now.  Just  the  thing  to  keep 
the  children  in  good  condition — active  \ 

and  bright.  It  saves  you  time,  labor,  fuel. 

It  is  all  nourishment — no  waste.  And 
it  is  ready  for  your  table  any  time  at 
three  minutes  notice.  Order  it  BpflkJjT 

by  the  dozen  and  have  it  handy.  A 

21  kinds  12c  a  can 
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VINDEX 

f  SHIRTS  \ 
id  UNDERWEAR 


to  fool  quite  a  few 


Englbh.  *>  the.  bin  eompWtrfy  dmimd 
end  never  reported  the  incident.  Had  W 
done  so.  the  £5  could  have  b«n  »ip(*d  ... 

,h  Abbuneh  of  Heiniee  .topped  at  the  door 
of  a  dugout  nod  called  do»n: 

"If.  all  right!  Were  American. - 
■ent  to  reenforce.  Come  out!"  Nobody 
mmri;  so  t»»y  yelled:  "T.ke  that. 
thenf”-and  Corned  hand  grenades  la  to  the 


HE  judgment 
thousands  of  dej 


maker  is  beck  of 


Vindex  Athletic  Under¬ 
wear.  You  can't  ask 
more.  You  can't  get  more. 

A*k  you r  Mabenhafter 
for  Vind-x 

The  Vindex  Co.,  Baltimore.  Md. 
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A 

HOTEL 

CHICAGO 


1  ted  you  there  ™  a  lively  «*ion  for 
a  f e.  minute*.  Then  they  beard  a  ynm 
dug-  "Schmiu!  If.  roe— SehmiUt 
And  he  art*  hack.  He  had  done  the  job. 

Here  is  ha  citation:  “Ordre  No.  1S7. 
Soldat  Schmitz.  Chari**:  Cie  L  du  — — 
fUgimeot  d'Infanterie.  United  State*.  In 
the  course  of  an  important  enemy  raid  on 

rr  vended  all  of  tb«n  sith  an  automatic 


H  ERE’S  a  good  hotel  for  men. 
The  rooms  are  small,  with 
plenty  of  fresh  air;  the  beds 
are  good  and  clean ;  general 
toilet  room  with  showers  on 
each  floor. 

Fireproof  building;  wholesome; 
moral  atmosphere;  no  tips.  A 
jpanJ  place  to  stay. 

Comfortable  trading  and  lounge 
room*;  good  restaurant,  barber 
•hop ;  and  a  friendly  welcome. 
You  needn’t  belong  to  the  Y.  M. 
C  A  to  come. 


a  new  and  .tunning  experience.  and  they 
floundered  awhile:  but  they  came  back 

O^'unny  thing  occurred:  There  was  • 
little  -op  in  command  of  a  bat-ming  pc*t 
oat  in  front,  which  post  was  known  a. 
Roumanie.  He  and  hu  men  aturk  it  out; 
they  rtayed  there  and  heldthepa.1  through¬ 
out  the  entire  fight.  They  gave  him  a 
Croix  de  Guerre  for  lL  Later  he  admitted 
to  me  that  none  of  tho*  In  the  post  knew 
what  all  the  ahootlng  waa  about,  and  never 


Sovtmbtr  J.ijjj 


hi>  men  from  the  first-aid  pat.  Tiovdri 
not  get  back  with  the  machine  gurn  * 
wop  whom  fey  took  praoaer  aid  tcro* 
to  act  a.  guide  led  them  past  a«<l*.  g 
our  machine-gun  emplacements  in!  tWr 
were  finu.  a.  1  have  told  you  before.  Be 

a  succeed td  in  earning  cd  tie  nefeo 
hi*  helpers. 

Throughout  the  entire  affair  tm  t«t- 
talion  commander  coaid  obtain  no  icpi- 
rate  information  of  what  was  h.pprrii* 
It  looked  like  a  rout.  He  kept  sendirg  ?it 
runners  until  only  one  man  wu  left  at  K, 
headquarters.  Then  ho  posted  hi*  rtnun- 
ing  machine  gunners  behind  tho  Men. 
Canal  and  prepared  to  go  there  feitdl  ti 
hold  them  a.  a  last  resort.  FnrtuniW* 
that  did  not  become  mcmmiw.  He  »u 
afterward  highly  commended  by  tic  cm- 
mender  In  chief  for  hi.  conduct  that  rick!, 
and  for  tha  ipiril  shown  by  the  met  :nir- 


■at  all  the  shooting  waa  about,  and  never 
tkt  up  to  the  fact  that  there  was  a  raid  on 
all.  That',  often  the  wav. 

Well,  after  getting  rid  of  my  prisoner*  I 


moved  along  the  trench.  There  waa  furi¬ 
ous  fighting  everywhere  along  our  front  by 
now.  You  never  heard  such  a  racket- 
yetliag  and  shooting.  and  bursting  gre- 
nadM:  and  aU  the  mhfle  thorn  damr.ed  horns 
cl  the  bodies  sere  tooting  away  Ukc  devil 


dead  WV.cs  arid 

•me  of  -be  latter  I 

tried  to  help  by  giving  them  water  and 
earing  their  poiatlona.  lt  »  curious  ho*'  ■ 
man  can  ul!  when  he  U  mortally  hurt. 
Two  of  them  told  me  they  were  going  [ 
•wt  They  knew  it.  and  Mid  so;  and  I 
later  the)’  died.  The  others  seemed  to  feel 
that  their  wounds  sere  not  fatal. 


ftn  South  Wabash  Avi..  Chicaoo 

iRco  Rooms  gj 

Rales  30  to  60c  a  day  *1 

IfootrUl  on  rerjuesf  _  fld 


■at  their  wounds  were  not  fatal. 
Congratulation*  From  Ponhlng 


What  pleased  General  Pending  pirtie 
ularly  was  the  fact  that  mrabro  of  the 
hoy.  who  were  captured  In  the  Bnl  nri 
refused  to  remain  prisoner*.  'Day  turiei 
on  their  captor,  and  fought  tbMr  way  lock 
All  arreo.  No  Man’,  loind  this,  raixoj. 
took  place. 

Here  ia  a  copy  of  a  general  onlrr  t< 
caued: 

“No.  IB.  dated  April  fifteenth.  Cim 
mander  In  Chief  to  Comdg.  General,  — 
Division: 

"Allow  me  to  extend  my  *«m«  nv 
emulations  upon  the  splendid  Hint  iton 

by  the - th  Infantry  in  the  want  it- 

counter  with  the  enemy;  aapedaly  to 
those  men  who  defined  to  accept  the  Ustu 
of  prisoner*,  but  turned  upon  Heir  ay- 
ton  and  destroyed  them,  and  returned  u 
their  own  lines.  Pkimijk.' 

The  raiding  party  comtoted  «f  fiyt  hm 
dred  and  forty  men.  an  exceptionally  torj. 
number  for  an  undertaking  of  the  khl 
A  hundred  of  them  were  .hock  Urn; 
and  they  brought  along  pkoostn.  itfHrlet 
Warm  and  a  met  elaborate  org.nlx.Un 
According  to  tho  prisoners  wc  took.  lh«r 
officer,  had  told  the  borhe.  that,  once  n 
the  American  lino.,  it  would  be  ea^y;  ti¬ 
the  American,  would  .urrender  qrickly,* 
the  Hussians  h.d. 

Tho  Doughboy'i  Potltto* 

They  got  from  us  thirteen  pdK««. 

Kt  of  whom  *«re  noncomti.Unts  I«« 
ur  men  serv  killed  during  the  .fK 
four  died  later,  and  .*  had  about  tl7rt, 

WThc<'boche.  left  seventy  dead  behrd 


nt  torn  misumir 

into  a  i 

ir.d 

our  barrage  dr 
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T"K  frce  crt?anjV  lather  of  Goblin  Soap  makes 

‘cleaning  up”  easy  for  grownups  and  a  delight 
for  children. 

il'm'T!  J-ir;  ‘r,r; and  ,,ain’  >itij  rt‘adi|y ,o  coum 

f Jfn',  ^  “d 

!™-JC  X.ki,ChCn  “  ’V"k,hOPi  °*°*  hon,c:  *>«  ond 


l  or  To.I.I  or  R«ib 

barge  Cake 

5c 

Pnee  in  CaaaJa  7# 


//  ro«r  Jrti/rr  */o«  not  hare  (ioblin  Soap,  those  send  u. 
hu  W  w  **  '*«'  promptly  supplied. 

Cl  IMHY*  *1*  "•  Monroe  Si..  CHICAGO 

W  Mscaslty  A»t.#  I  or  onto.  Caai4« 
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lo  hurry 


AMINO 


.nun  m  if  by  chanre.  Where  the  double  rank  ol 
brown  archway*  and  aaflron  lamps  convergodroso 
.IM  th.  holy  trre.  its  dark  gm-n  taila  of  foliage 
hanging  down  from  the  housetop*  and  the 
st  (ho  star*.  Round  iu  boU  the  crowd  was  thicker 
than  elsewhere.  for  (hi*  In*  grew  in  the 
Mown  heart  of  the  village  and  blocked  lh«  way. 

Runa  wan  approaching  it,  when  under¬ 
lie*.  nealh  iu  branch*,  a  nmse  broke  out 
raal  at  “ Ho.  brother-in-law.  you  mv  sot  Jhulh- 
nutA-wofloA.'  Othoucamri!  Bara  Snarl" 
■Vche.  A  .torn  of  insult  and  tomcat  language 
by  the  routed  the  bazaar  from  end  to  end.  Buyer* 

ter  yet  form,  to  m«  the  fight.  It  began  among  half 
«it  to-  a  down,  but  cam*  rolling  and  growing  like 
k*»up!  a  wow  ball.  Brown  daw*  wrro  scratching. 
*  eafbt  turban*  flew  unwound,  and  lalku  of  male 
it '*-*>*  bamboo  flatbed  up  and  down  in  a  tumult  of 
r  Farr,  cudgel  play.  Dan  might  not  have  cared— 
«tve  a  it  seemed  an  ordinary  tamatha— but  a*  it 


lleolm 


and  betel- red  mouth  of  Ram  Lai.  con¬ 
torted.  bellowing.  He  saw  Runa  glide 
modwtiy  toward  the  gutter.  He  saw  the 
riot  swreve  that  way  and  cover  Runa  like 
breaking  surf. 

"Put-up  job!"  uid  Dan  aloud. 

Next  moment  he  stood  in  the  thick  of  it, 
bestriding  Runa’*  body  and  hitting  out. 

But  it  was  neither  trouble  nor  fun.  The 
oeaturo  broke  and  ran  like  children.  He 


SURPRISING  GRACE 

r..N..>d  »«»  Pur*  14) 


You  Buy 
Four 
Things- 

You  buy.  long 
wear,  comfort, 
and  protection 
against  the  wet, 
when  you  buy 
shoes  with 
Ne5lin  Soles: 
These  three 
things—  plus 
good  style. 


C.a tin— 4  f’*’* 

old  boy?  What  the  real 

_ short  work  of  ex- 

_  Runa.  alway*  brief  at  any  pro- 
story,  had  no  f*snua  part  megna 

^••Caitfhfone."  he  replied,  disconsolate. 

On*?*  hired  hand.  Old  H.  IL  the 
Sacred  Bull  opened  his  house  and  let  in 
company  so  as  to  give  them  a  fair  chance 

at  him.  I  was  on  duty  with  - 

We  caught  one,  as  you  saw. 
hired  hand.  Ah.  S'*  tyhf  * 
at  all.  A  complete  failure  Wawwntea  w 
real  men  who  hired  bs-  four  or  five  devila 

u?h£g  they  had  gone  rapidly 

a>  though  it  were  vWU.  under  these  ree 
torn.  Where  nothing  but  a  star  or  two 

"PcwrSrfiwd^SsT"aMdpan.  “Mwhj 
I  saw  four  of  ’em.  Run*.  Was  one  called 
Ram  Lai.  a  big-faced  buck  with  rod  teeth! 
Runa  stopped  abort.  . 

-What  the  dickena!  he  exclaimed. 

The  baiaar  this  noon.”  Dan  replied 
walked  behind  four  men.  overheard 
discussing  you.  They  said:  *We 
•t  kill  Runa,  but  well  finish  him  for 
rood.  End  him  alive.'  Something  lik.  that 
I  couldn’t  catch  the  whole  program,  but 

y^rT^hc^Uken  hi.  hand  away. 


frightened  countenance*,  who 
gone,  silently,  dispersed  by  a 
The  street  lay  clear,  except 
trunk.  Untouched  and  rath 
Tower*  found  himself  alone  ui 
down  between  his  feeL 

“  All  over?  Well,  that  was 
declared.  "  I  didn’t  expect  — 
are  you?" 

Something  quicker  and  1 
took  place  before  he  had  don 
Without  a  word  Runa  jur 
dodging  past  the  sacred  tre 
pcarvd.  a  white  blur  lost  in  cm 
Dan  stood  wondering  what 
work  meant.  The  bazaar 
quietly,  with 


TWO  day*  passed,  and  brou 
word  from  Mr.  la  Rech. 
little  time,  however,  for  Pan  i 
him.  The  sick  man  ut  the  pa) 
dene  attendance  and  long  ptr 
of  dismal  persuasion,  tint  w 
and  again  only  to  ho  th* 
whims;  begun  afresh,  cn 
through,  concluded  In  tnum 
more  bottled,  rejected  ac 
from  the  start.  ItWMUkc  hi 
of  blocks  for  a  child  who  turnt 
at  their  prettiest.  Dan  had  in 
which  llury  Scke  had  Infi 
exhaust. 

•■Little  cum!”  sidied  Tc 
born  as  hickory  I  Good  m 
stay  here,  and  have  your  cm. 
die.  Tho  Maharajah's  rigid 
devils  and  a  goat.1' 

NevarthelcM  be  romalmd 
charpoy,  noon  and  midnigh 
orcii  tho  frail  blark-roUd 
lay  there.  At  last  he  son. 


•Danny,  you’ve  wore  m< 
tho  Brother  of  the  F»U«m> 
So  aaying  he  fell  asleep, 
time,  but,  turning,  whUpw 
bundle  and  a  pu  r  of  ovm  lh 
far  corner.  *T>hlnmdru.  g. 
ter.  I  think  wo  can  move  1 


darkly  polished  by  gener* 
bodies.  Tho  chief  pasient 


than  before.  He  knew  every 

ES3SSK 
*»fi«SM£saj« 

reisting.  yet  descending  always  toward 

at  them  tnm 

u'th  rvtiinff  tut#-  and  to  to  Diq'i  to  time,  whan  tboboatmem 

*u"rlrr 

th.  Hgbu  U  M.y.^  U «* . 

■«  'ueeihcr  "  move  and  asmili’ jilsyonhlt 

Dr^VSnVSSr  be  sllpprel  ahead  HemuU«dattTm-.dpfl 
into  the  narrow  street,  where  a  crowd  Hn- 

Kas  always,  here  In  a  thin  stream,  three 
roup  round  ww  of  many  lamp*  on  tho 
shopkeepers’  pisiform*.  Mayaganj  never 

lkr^iSr»hlte  ?Jl  tlfn  ,0^P‘n*'  drr*in‘ 

Dan  m«  his  friend  mingle  with  them,  a 
timid  wandrew  going  home.  He  followed 
Where' 


Soles 


Crtatrd  by  Sett  rut —  to  be 
what  soles  ought  to  be.  They 
come  on  new  shoes  of  all  styles 
for  men,  women  and  children, 
and  are  available  everyw  here  for 
re-soling  and  half-soling. 
Always  marked:  fledlm 

Set  dilployi  in  thop  utWoui 

The  GoodycarTire  4c  Rubber  Company 
Akroo.  Ohio 


He  muttered  al  t 
other*.  In  a  voire  like 
qulto,  privately  Mng: 

"//err  a  Mthl  njuadron  Ire 
And  thief  ground  EU^ff 
Alton  a  hcairiUy  mddr r  fix 
And  btMkf  0*  tboim  Jn 

"Thy  mlnf/Ud  I'oopt,  0  Co 
Walt  on  thy  nutdr/fn  « 
Here  we  90  railin'  to  thy  to 
Lot  angrU  hr  our  ronrep 

Drafts  of  cool  air  from 

^•Slixus-w. 

King  an  awful  lwon-.p" 

••No  mistake  "  rejdind 

of  the  Dugs  and  the  Wsl) 
llury  Seke  opened  he* 
with  almost  wicked  coral 
"That  King  of  Darknc* 
Right  in  kb  pesky  couri 
plumb  out  afore  the  ssm 
Evil.  I  stuck  a  flea  in  V 
guess. 

••The  world  MtUfoth 

And  did  my  hand  ro 
Mytongiu  brok 
And  tuny  turprunn 

Dan  soothed  him  with 
“So  you  did,  father, 
right  word.”  „  ,  . 

Tho  old  man's  smile  fad 
nance  bore  a  look  of  |>cac 
foundly  touching. 

"Here  we  go  aauin  t 
murmured.  ^ 


voy?  ...  . 

srt hn  ‘okf 

And  wo  saying  nc 

(Contimdisd  •»» 


'  Jhc  "Naval 
Training  Stations 

Johnston's 

Treasure  Box 


Keep  HIM  Fit 


cOMFYKn* 


rnuggg 


yjnurrictm 
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ECONOMY 

renewaLleFUSES 


BMW  V**UH  WlMWim 

Wit*  *»  fuiori  Ftvw 


75  %  df  The  Success  of 
Machine  Bookkeeping  Hinges 


heaal  immediately  at  home, 
able.  and  wdy  for  something 


ro«.  “Tria,  trfa,  Conti.  toto  nrotol 
UtlaorUummlcomp/t]" 

“1  brtkva  you.  my  boy."  said  Dan. 
Tlmr  conversation  went  no  furthw,  be- 
««*  •  quirk  trend  sounded  from  In- 
■id*  tho  house.  and  am—  the  veranda  ram* 

kau  brushed  m  «h-  strict-*  form  of  gsyely. 


"Turtle.  ||  means,  he  answered.  •• Frwh 
turtle  from  Kalapani.  Andaman  turtle  d  la 
mo44(T A’fMcmbomd.  You  have  never  eaten? 
WaM.  then.  II  means  the  bmt  dinner  rant 
~*mb°n'  "'d  *  <Um'‘ed  "Kht 

IMiirtd  him  while  he  spoke  hovered  a 
Knot  fat  vhialterando  all  in  while,  who 
railed  and  balanced  on  a  little  tray  two 
"th  something  of  a  cool 

-Poor  oorrir  f eMomee,"  urged  Artham- 

^LU*._R?*h7  “ft  ?>*  e*"- 


Experienced  users  oi  machine  bookkeeping  ,mm 

that  proper  loose  leaf  equipment  and  methods  outwcgl 
in  after-results  the  selection  of  the  machine.  This  is  why 
75*  of  the  operator's  lime  i.  .pent  mulion.  machine  bookkeeping  n. 
upon  the  ledger  leaves,  .(Moment..  prove  but  2S*  effiocnl. 
binders  or  L.„,  etc.  Before  rhoosin*  Ihe  whiw  con 

Only  25*  of  Ihe  lime  is  devoted  *“'«  Baie.-V-.le,  Comp-.,  .h. 
lo  making  entries  wilh  Ihe  machme.  equipment  and  reconi 

_  .  mended  Ihe  methods  for  THE  BIC 

S.  unless  Ihe  aceeworv  equipment  MAJORITY  of  machine  hooWe-e. 
and  the  system  are  slud-u.l,  filled  .ng  w„.  This  no  obl.gM.oo 

lo  your  individual  .e,s,  unless  speed  Be  guided  hr  Baker -Va.le.  Com 
ami  accuracy., e  obtained  on  every  pan,',  ten  time,  gmuler  e.penmce 

Baker-Vawter 

BINDERS,  TRAYS.  LEAVES.  STATEMENTS 

ALL""' 'k 'iLt?>r'a  ,T’i‘hld  ,0f  ***- “•  — ■ -  >~*t. 

The  re"  is  ro’cood^,  “-nd^o  BAKER-VAWTER  Co  MPAKY 
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A  Rlhtr  Troth  saord  »,  tlu  Lshi  TsepWe  Boat  Ce..  •/  BnJttfrt 


TRUCKS 

ARE 

BUILT  BY 

The  LOCOMOBILE  CO. 

OF  AMERICA  •  BnJgfport,  Conn. 


He  withdrew  and  Wt  iWi  Itl 
foresaw,  was  to  be  no  common  dhr*  7 
host  retarded  him  thmichtfuly 
their  t-eranda  the  broumnh  SLft 
dened  and  grew  dark,  vrifcg  k,  * 
one  and  all.  smudging  out  the  nurJ  c^ 


way.  But  everything  I  owe  w  |i' 

can  one  repay  such  a  solvation!”  ‘ 

His  words  recalled  that  midnljhi  rt.  . 
Mayaganj  b^r.  To  Dan's  OIBr,- 
appeared  a  Wight  aHair,  not  unnh  u  s, 
emphasis. 

'  I  never  saved  your  lile,"  hi 
frowning.  "They  wouldn't  dsreliiu,^ 
the  onen  street. 

It  became  Runs 'a  turn  to  frow. 

"My  life?  Bsh!"  he  retertei,  «• 
■mapped  hb  ftnwn.  “That  far  «j*  *v 
Ary  you  a  blockhead?  I  do  nc<  lib* 
believe  it.  Don‘t  you  undenuid.  nj  fa- 
chap.  what  you  saved  was  ray  carw"  Hi 
brown  eyta  twinkled  in  tbe  dusk  *7U 
four,  Ram  Lai  and  company,  ktoiri  n- 
over  by  accident.  Ye*.  But  thrv 
bold  me  down  in  tbe  croud,  ud  bj  i--. 
dent  slit  my  no»e."  Runs  mode  >  m- j 
with  hit  broad  knife.  “So.  >Vv.  ou». 
ended.  What  tbe  devil  good  m  a  nu  ( 
with  his  nose  cut  open  like  a  nrtiA  d: 
Anyone  would  rvcogniw.  You  km*  u 
Dar.” 

Twilight  was  gone,  darkmw  row.  Uir. 
aicrur  Archambaud  placed  IlghW  mi 
on  the  table.  Runs  downnui, iriM.lv 
motive  was  misunderstood,  toyed  WM» 
glass  and  sulked.  On  the  middh  taptU 
hit  right  hand  shone  a  ring— on  ill  Ira 
ring  fushioned  lika  a  snake  hiUrg  .nra 

Dan  Umncdacroiathefiothandtro'Ml 

“You  little  diabolo!"  he  mil.  Mu 
fooled  me.  Tokens?  You  limbi  A>1 1 
walked  behind  you  aU  this  »»y  foil  Ik 
band  stand'." 

Every  traec  of  the  sulks  flew  Ulrnq; 
from  hit  companion's  face. 

“Ho,  bo  I  Did  1?"  crowd  Ruu  h 
Flbche.  He  took  oil  the  ring  sol  |d; 
away,  like  a  trinket  that  had  emidluw- 
pooe.  "Muyl*  I  did,  old  wiuutm  Vvj 
don’t  catch  me  twice  running,  you  lolfd 
Ram  Lalsl" 

Merry,  exultant,  a  peri  yov<  driif-1 
he  turned  In  his  chair  anil  whUlW  Un.« 
tho  kitchen  end  of  the  veranda. 

•'OW.  turtle  1"  he  hailid.  "PB,  U  k*' 
Bring  him  on,  your  four-higid  u^ulkrd 
the  world.  Wo  deulre  to  oat  Turn/' 

The  turtle  came,  with  a  wondrrld  >t«i 
and  savor.  In  Uie  mode  of  ArchsrrlwA 

Yot  U< fore  they  could  ec|oy  him  B»u 
remembered  another  matter,  andbcpr.l 
feef  in  pockot  uftor  pocket. 

"  Oh.  Here  It  is  I "  He  drew  out «  «»i ' 
blue  cotton  wool,  which  lie  urdiuM  I 
pellet  or  small  marble  drop|xd  mi  « 
glistening  among  the  candles.  "f?£ 
From  the  Old  Man.  Tho  MuhiralA.I*. 

Dan^rublwd  his  forehead  and  ml  iUrrl 
Even  he.  though  no  iudge.  knr*  » I'*' 
when  he  saw  it.  a  pearl  without  prxt. 

lie  looked  up.  Incredulous,  ut  Hu™  . 

“Thought  the  Old  Man  didn’t  M<" 
ho  stammered.  "  Why-why-th*  ** 
aUf'  Then  L>an  laughed.  "WA“V.* 
little  Hury  would  call  surpewng  gne.  - 
guess." 

His  friend  laughed  also.  , 

“To  Hury  Seite,  then,  f or  lus »o*l "  1 

B  wlS°lhls  toast,  honored  In  A"'*  . 
baud’s  ray  of  the  sun.  began  s  dmnr  r- 


What  Korry-Krome 
Leather  Soles  Save 
The  Average  Family 


l\ruw  chrome  limning  It  mlmoet 
l  »  a, 0  rnott  important  nwlh.nl  ol 
light  leather  drafting,  and  hat  alto 
In* an  a  promiiwnt  part  in  tha  heavy 
department,  moto  etpecialty  In  cur - 
tlad  leather*  ai ut  where  greater  leri- 
tllm  ttrength  it  needed.  Tha  laathar 
producad  it  much  ttrongar  than  any 
of  her  laathar.  and  will  alto  Hand 
boiling  water,  whereat,  vegetable- 
tanivad  leather  it  completely  da- 
ttroye.1  at  10"  C.  and  alum  fa* \thar 
at  JO*  C.  -  ENCYCLOPEDIA  DPI- 
TANNICA.  Vo l  XVI.  Page  341. 


But  right  now  you  can  l»av*  It  put  on 
roue  u*ed  upper*  nvd  iii.kr  practically  new 
.hoc.  ol  them-lt  will  tie  .  .plcmUd 
I  unity  to  give  thi.  wonderful  leather  a  tnul. 

Collect  your  -ml  upper,  .nd  take  them 
lo  r  .hoe  repBirm.n  B..d  In.l.t  that 
KOKKY-KHOMR  he  uacd.  If  he  hMn't 
.  *upj4y.  he  ran  accure  It  from  hi*  wpply 
houar  or  from  our  tannetie.  direct  on  abort 
notice,  lr  util  payyoutowalt  b  dnyor  two 
rather  th*n  to  accept  ordinary  vegetable* 
tanned  role  leather. 

If  ywi  have  the  .lightest  difficulty .  tend 
SI. 00  with  the  u*e  of  your  ihM  and  we 
w.ll  wnd  hy  return  mall  a  *ct  of  half  role, 
and  heel.  <tw«  *«'*  children*,  rite)  ready 
for  attaching  —  full  wJe.  and  heel..  SI. 50. 
You  can  make  your  own  arrangement  with 
your  repairman, 

Kony-Krome  Book  Free 

A  cW  knewUdar  of  KQBRY  KKOUB  Bag 

.hoc  . . .  m..n.  »vrd  p.v 

U,  -nd  f*  ao«  »•*'!  Ui-  MU\.  On-  W.v 
Skier  Mvriev".  S"»  <”■  «•  ""W  **"•' 


A  Family  ol  Five 


KOHKY  KROMK  wtr»  m  thr  brgn 
wiO  M«e  you  100%  of  tlw  oogmal 


J.  W.  &  A.  P.  Howard  &  Co.,  Lid 


Ordinary  leather  fyfes 


ye *ra  after  the  war  the 
aging  hi*  rounds  in  Middle- 
n  Old  Lady  Crudaon,  W«*- 
and  Truman  BUnn.  nil  of 
ut  ripe  for  the  sickle.  Wet- 
id  that  put  Peyne  Into  the 
he  Farmers  end  Drovers' 


don't  you.  Hr.  P*yr*t* 

gaSsfl 

to  have  me  n."  he  mM.  "8 
pt  alone  IfnjtUBchappM 
talked  it  aU  over." 

Wauon  broke  in  again  wl 

“"If  you’ve  cot  any  Idea  la 


salary  while  o*  Acacia  Avenue.  Nothin*  like  the  Crud- 
l"  he  eald.  eon  place,  but  hi*  enough  to  accommodate 
waiting  for  Old  Ur.  WUkae  a*  well  a*  Mr*.  Jimmy  and 


itaatap^jasa; 

for  me  when  I  *et  bade  have  to  get  i~d  from  li*«  »•*  that  she  U  ved  on  excellent 
omn here  the.  that'*  aU;  but  there  term*  with  her  mother-in-law  and  the  rrn- 
:  be  any  hard  feeling*  about  It.  Bud-  oral  help.  Not  that  Mr*.  WUkea  the  rider 

a  buatneaa:  I  know  that.  I'm  net  ea-  was  unamlable,  but -  Well.  I  auppcee 

g  aa  a  matter  of  bataae;  1’ia-aeU.  Mr.  WdL«  tbou*ht  that  it  would  be  too 

stfjrurre1?  arsst •■Ssrsez^'K 

Kaon  dumped  back  in  hia  chair  and  Ob.  I  don’t  mean  that  he’a  exactly  dose, 

rrtd  at  him.  hia  old  Jaw*  chewing  on  but -  Well.  I  may  be  mlaUkcn. 

talent  rum.  Payne,  t booth,  akook  The  point  la  that  Wataon’e  death  moved 
■  with  him.  Jimmy  up  a  pe*  in  tha  bank.  BUnn  went 

at  -aa  how  Jimmy  went.  Not  many  n*rt.  and  hia  demise  removed  certain 
b  knew  that  he  waa  coin*  untJ  the  check,  oa  the  Crodaon  ft  Hhnn  manage 
left  town,  and  there  wnen’t  eo  much  of  meat  that  Harold’,  commercial  *enlua  had 
md  at  the  atatioo  on  that  occadoe.  chafed  at.  Blinn  left  ho  Internal  in  tha 
C  to  the  fact  that  the  Nalioaal  Guard  atore  to  hia  widow,  but  ahe  had  every  confl- 
mtrained  three  day.  before.  That  waa  dence  in  Harold  and  left  everythin,  to  him. 


The  wide  fabric  warn,  on  the  sides  of 
Miller  Rim-KUchere  firmly  held  between 
the  dm  and  t.re.  The  U^l  hold,  the  patch 
securely.  And  will  answer  in  almoet  any 
emergency. 

It  ia  also  a  good  idea  to  cany  the  Miller 
Hook  Hold  Tire  Boot  to  urn  with  the  Rim- 
Klinch  Patch  in  cnee  of  large  bkne-ouia  oe 
cute  in  your  tire  casing*. 

Repair  Guide  Free 

"Guide  to  More  T.re  Milroge."  ia  the 
name  of  a  brand  new  home  repair  guide  that 
we  have  juat  iaauad.  containing  many  iDaa- 
Irntiona  that  ahow  you  the  cauae  of  all  tire 
and  tuba  I  rouble*  and  what  to  do.  Send  your 
address  for  one  of  theee  free  booka  while  the 
edition  Lula. 


kata  at  the  alope.  everybody  cheering  and 

s^fatWSPiSfi'fc 

band  boyi  wore  Dew  uniform*  for  the  oo- 
caaion.  Our  patriotic  and  red-blooded 
fellow-citizen.  Mr.  Harold  Crodmo.  had 
started  a  aubacription  lift  to  fit  then  out. 

heading  it  with  a  princely  donation  charged 

up  to  the  atore.  Abo  the  entire  front  of  the 
Crudaon  ft  BUnn  eetabbehment  era*  deco¬ 
rated  with  Cam.  Harold  certainly  boomed 
the  bunting  trade  in  thorn  day*.  Hb  de¬ 
livery  wagon.  hb  own  Private  equipngea. 


Miller  Tire  Ac 


The  Miller  Rubber  Com 

DepL  A-52  Akron,  C 

TlfH  «  Tube*  ffpWrtJ  h 
tenure  the  UN  of  Millar  R-p.tr  M 


iod  t be  Drmly  orranix*d  country  dub  it 
wasn't  any  wonder  that  eventually  Harold 
had  to  ask  a  hub  more  of  the  Farmer,  and 
Drove?.'  than  the  Fanner,  and  Drover*’ 
wa*  willing  to  pant. 

“lH  talk  with  Payne  about  it;  he’ll 
have  pome  sense."  .aid  Harold;  and  lum- 
ing^bmkaaJhoijr  he  strode  into  the 

"i?  ■rhxainf  worth  anything  to  you 
^opleT-'  he  demanded  brusquely  of  Mr. 

"Why  certainly,"  replied  the  neat  little 
gray  man.  "1  hope  that  nothing  ha*  given 
you  any  jmpwinn  to  the  contrary.  Mr. 

_  "9**-  nwth*"  Harold. 

Only  Jimmy  Wilkes.  See  here.  Payne;  1 
don  t  often  ask  for  favors  or  accommoda¬ 
tions  hero.  I  don't  have  to;  and  1  wouldn't 
have  to  now  only  that  I  happen  to  be  a 


CM***.  cM<r  p <nau  lfc»c  amlctl  at 

hi"*  Ui  *if  wk.  fmd  m  v%*m  nUr  harm 

“  Smfitm  CM***,  'unay  «ll»f 
fnrcat»in.|batfk4kMtWitiMs  T«ciwwM 
L  _  fnJ  UlfgfntDi  rum>  iliimU.  Far 
r»iu  I***.  A. 

HAMBER  OF  COMMERCE.  U  ANtk  C*L 
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Rim-Klinch  Patch 

Beats  Blowout  Troubles 

There  are  timea  when  a  man  would 

C‘  "y  give  $50  to  get  a  Miller  Rtm- 
ch  Patch-  that  ia  when  he* a  milea 
from  nowhere,  or  when  service  ata- 
tiona  aro  closed  a*  they  are  ao  much 
of  the  time  nowadays.  Anyone  can 
insert  this  patch  easily  and  quickly 
between  the  tube  and  casing  when 
a  blowout  occurs.  It  enables  a  car  to 
continueits  trip  without  further  injury 
to  casing,  tube  or  rim. 

So  take  precaution  today  against 
being  stranded  by  blow-outs  by  nut¬ 
ting  the  Miller  Rim-Klinch  Patch  in 
your  tool  lut. 


((HlluM  /rows  <’*>**  r> 

Still  Jimmy  went;  that  must  be  ad¬ 
mitted.  Not  where  bullet.  ww*  Using  and 

ssrsSfa'ssriShM 

the  fighting  he  ever  did  was  3k*  and  moe- 
quilS/TW  kept  him.  With  a  few  thou¬ 
sand  others,  round  a  Southern  camp,  where 
there  wasn't  a  particle  of  danger  except 
from  typhoid  and  dysentery  and  a  few 
hub  thine,  like  that;  and  nothing  in  the 
world  to  do  but  to  eat  and  dnnk  and  drill 
and  dig  and  lake  practice  march*  in  tho 
sun  and  get  used  to  the  climate  and 
dmself.  He  had  a  pretty  good  time, 
by  hb  letters  to  his  mother  and 
a*,  though  be  did  go*  a  touch  of 
and  something  or  another  eOae. 

- - i  be  erne  back  in  the  fall  he  was 

certainly  a  pasty-faced  hollow-eyed  rack 
of  bona:  but  you  bet  them  Spaniards  and 
old  Wry Wr  weren't  none  the  worse  for  him. 
Middirville  received  him  kindly,  and 


He  waa  beginning  to  explain  atm 
interrupted  him.  Lxcoie  me,  btx  j  j. 
Wilkes  has  gone  into  the  nutter  Mi  ■ 
and  thinks  that  it’s  inadvisable  to  foib 
you  ask  I  can  hardly  take  it  n  mW, 
overrule  him.  I’m  sorry." 

“You'll  be  sorrier  yet."  uii  1I„, 
grimly.  “I  always  knew  Wilia  \ 
piker  and  a  pinhead.  I  toldhlmsointf., 
But  1  didn't  know  that  he  had  Irfat*-. 
whole  institution."  Ho  rawed  inr';. 
with  hb  knuckles  on  the 
through  with  you!  Have  ny  vnu 
made  out  right  up  to  the  tnirnte  in. 
aid  I'll  transfer  it  to  Elliwn'a  1th 


and  when  you've  paid  thou  yw'ndn 
the  last  business  you'll  do  with  ire.  Ip-. 
F.llbon’a  will  be  glad  enciugh  to  kt  at  hi. 
what  1  want." 

He  walked  out  without  aaitirrlrB- 
Payne’s  apology  and  retractile.  Htsw  i 
not  have  heard  either  if  he  had  lhp>t 
Nevertheless,  the  president  did  rmatn, 
with  Jimmy. 

"Don't  you  think  you’w  lew » Iti 
previous.  maybeT”  he  asked.  'Thu. 
eral  would  have  been  ample  to  [cete-,  a 
and  as  he  aayw  EUiaoo's  will  Junp  M  h 
chance.  It's  been  a  good  acMtui. 

"It  wouldn't  be  long  If  ar  pwfe 
what  he  wanted."  aaid  Ji 
glad  of  tho  chance  to  turn  I 
needs  a  jolt,  the  worst  way; 
he's  got  it  he'll 
pick  up  again, 
and  show  u*.  Of  courae, 

I'd 


l 

Am.h 
..  sndsMdt 
maybe  go  a  little  ul 
He'll  want  to  ahvw  Eh- 
we  Ion  tin;  W 
do  that  than  hive  himamtln 
Funny  kind  of  rew*onlng,''.I'*jur» 
marked.  f' 
um  greasing 

Jimmy's  theory  did  mem  to  1»  i 

Bono.  Harold  went  away  fm» 
seething  with  rage,  but 
termination  succeeded  fin  anp-r.  Hk. 
gladly  accommodated  him  and  h.  t* 
hia  temporary  embarra-men*.  ud  Ik 
bent  all  hi.  energiro  to  the  tadt  tll^W 
'em.  For  the  fret  time  in  hUhowaw- 
he  cut  down  expense*,  and  hs  (bu4«c 
tho  ambitloua  projocU  he  liad  ficnrf- 
the  time;  and  tho  allowing 
w*.  good.  Too  gocd.  Af^onrP^ 
year  Dc  went  ahead  with  some  «f 

^szsiiSAx 

staaarta«!K 

waa  another  ioll.  this,  Urns  «r»m  EW 
"  1  don’t  nay  that  hb  HmmM* 
aened  EUbon  in  a  conMmtid<«*t- 
Jimmy  Wiikea.  "They 
rate,  some  of  them,  and  precWd  tW 

ssasas-TSPig 

automoli ile  now  I  Another  tluntjut  W 

ing  more  than  he  ought.  H* 

but  between  you  and  me  he  »  * 

at  times.  Pity  I  He's  skaUng  on  Uu .  - 

C  HaMd^ontimmd  for 

dulge  in  that  exhilarating :}<* fig* 

aport.  lie  cut  aome  remarkabtoflff«J* 

warning  crack*  only  i**m«d 

him  to  more  lntriraUrevolutkMMdr* 

speed.  The  volume  cdbusmatmU* 

actually  increased.  Sab  wreerdrf  * 
the  regular  anaaoa  talcs. 
insvnlory  aak*.  Friday  bargain.  fi«  » 
ance,  special,  bankrupt  stock-"?^, 
passed  Without  two  or  thrasj  «”»V 
could  deny  that  the  pncea  w«w 

"^^■odd,."  - UWfitft 

buaimwa  had  grown  conedcrab  y 
used  to  kick  when  I  stuck  a  Mu“g. 
dow,  and  now  look  at  them 
his— like  a  circu. 


time !  If*  Icrnng  him  the  best 
Johnl"  .  ,  aj  iww* 

A  week  after  Sbyden  made  Uu^, 
the  ice  broke  from  shore  to 
old,  after  some  frantic  but 
gla,  went  under.  Jimmy 
have  thrown  him  a  rope,  w* 

Harold  thought  it  WOO 
went  to  Jimmy.  EUbon  maj 
shark  and  ShyW.  and  tcld 
was  willing  to  lei  bygon» J* 
he  could  make  It  worth  tae 
but  the  Piker  got  off  a  tot 
about  a  barrel  going  empty 
(C*mt  tmm 
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Keep  the  Terminals  Clear 


The  strain  on  the  railroads  and  ter¬ 
minals  is  increasing  proportionately  to 
the  growth  of  our  army  abroad. 

Each  American  regiment  sent  to 
France  means  .*000  more  lighters  to 
feed,  clothe  and  keep  supplied  with 
arms  and  ammunition. 

Since  last  winter's  tie-up  motor 
transportation  has  played  a  part  of 
increasing  importance  in  relieving 
congestion  and  speeding  shipments. 

And  good  tires  have  been  of  inestima¬ 
ble  value  in  furthering  the  vital  work. 
For  no  matter  how  good  a  car  may 
be  it  cannot  go  far  or  run  economically 
on  tires  that  will  not  stand  up. 


United  States  Tires  are  £ood  tires. 
They  have  the  built-in  goodness  devel¬ 
oped  by  a  rich  experience  of  76  years 
In  the  rubber  business. 

No  matter  what  type  of  car  you  own 
— passenger  or  commercial,  light  or 
heavy— there  is  a  United  States  Tire 
that  will  meet  your  conditions 
exactly. 

Five  separate  treads  for  passenger 
and  light  delivery  cars,  and  both  pneu¬ 
matic  and  solid  for  trucks. 

Our  nearest  Sales  and  Service  Depot 
dealer  will  gladly  prescribe  the  tires 
best  suited  to  your  individual  needs. 


Iff  /f  W  f  1 

me  got  to  Seventy-third  Strrwt  the  hud  told 
™  aplenty.  That  hu.to.nd  of  torn!  Oh. 
W'lttMoM!  I«vn  hrr  >t  home  .11  day 
to  drudge  and  goe*  downtown  and  haa  a 
food  time  himartf.  I!.',  had  half  a  down 
Jol*  and  sometime- he  make*  money;  but 
wheth *r  he  haa  any  or  not  she  never  get* 
a  «*l  that  ton't  grudged.  and  him  -sting 
at  aw^l  rw-taurong*  and  .plurging  rau£ 
You  know  him— bow  ho  would.  Of  course, 
ah#  didn't  aay  that  right  out.  but  aha  might 
h*t  aa  wall  have.  1  novar  did  think  ao 
much  of  her.  Pretty  high-'n’-mighty.  aha 
— ;  and  I  navar  hold  with  amoking  ciga- 
rrtlc-  and  playing  carda  for  money;  but  I 
rum-  atoo'a  rot  her  trouble-.  Ile  a  out  of  a 


thing,  and  though  th#ra 

irffiVLS 


After  all.  to  come  round  to  the  generally 
accepted  opinion,  lh*r-'a  no  plaea  lika 
home.  Wa  may  cynically  thank  God  that 
them  ian't.  and  our  return  for  a  viait  may 
confirm  our  graUtuda.  but  wa  mud  laava  It 
a-rfy  In  lifa  or  in  latar  year,  prolong  sb- 
•eoe*  beyond  a  certain  pariod  if  thto  home¬ 
coming  mat  met  to  to  ba  ant.rrly  overcome 
Tima  blur*  or  obliterate  recollection#  of 
what  wa.  unpleaaant  and  magmfiaa  and 
heighten,  the  )oya  of  the  past.  Them  wa* 
the  happy  day.  I  We'd  all  like  to  go  back, 
wouldn't  wa?  Of  courae,  w*  may  be  doing 
too  well  .here  we  are  to  think  of  It  *rrt- 
oualy,  but  Harold  waan't. 

He  had  probably  been  out  of  a  Job  more 
than  occe liner  Mr*.  Horan  met  hto  wife  in 
Chicago.  At  the  time  of  hi.  homecoming  he 
admitted  to  Jimmy  WOkaa.  in  confidence, 
that  he  had  been  "unable  to  find  anything 
suitable  for  over  ail  month*."  Still  he  rave 
out  that  h-  waa  ju*t  in  town  for  a  few  day* 
to  me  if  he  couldn't  di.poae  of  the  little 
place  that  hto  mother  had  owned.  He  had 


. . . . .  .  Crudaon  ha.  accepted  an  Import 

Dot  With  one  of  the  lantmt  and  bn 
..  wholmaJ*  firm,  tn  the  Windy  Ch 

r-r.  r-  r~  ^  \r  I  horn,  of  friend,  here  win  deeply  m 

FREE  6  Volumes  *9vUae.Jit.  <  nadwn  haa  loag 

Jack  London  sSastt 

vivacious  wife  ntU  be  greatly  m 
I,:;..  :,:'"  •:  gmtal  and cullumd gentleman  am 

.1-1  . .  .  .  "  of  good  fetlo**.  Mr.  Crudm  hai 

'  '*  '  .  .ponded  with  aUerity  to  the  m 

.  ...  :  upon  hi.  tim#  and  nune.  -hilt  I 


Price  Goes  Up 


A  Thief— 
She? 

ASD  YET— with  .  »hiv*r  *he  toi.1  him  all 
.the  undid  »to»y!  The  eUge  life  the 
night*  of  (Irunkonnna— the  day.  of  remorw 
for  her  »in— all  one  poured  out  in  tlie  dmprr- 
*te  tale.  Hut  he  loved  Iver  in  *pile  of  alt, 
ami -then  mine  the  iiMounding  truth- the 
une*|icrtril  twint-lhat  nuke*  O.  Henry  the 
moet  hagerly  read  of  American  Mory  teller* 

0.  HENRY 
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...  _ _ _  _ _ B  —  JaraVi  a> 

copied  hi*  invitation— afleraarii  »:.^r 
ing  why  he  had.  Half  an  hour  later  loot 
put  on  hi*  hat  and  went  over  ard  kad  a  to* 
talk  with  Slayden. 

“  We'll  are  now  it  goe*.  then."  nald  flu- 
den  finally.  "  Aa  you  aay.  he'*  a  geo!  un¬ 
man,  and  a  worker— or  ma.  All  I  an 
afraid  of  wa*  that  he  would  want  U  rut 
thing*  too  much  after  being  hinownlcmn 

a.  hut  I  gum*  I  can  hold  him  dow. 

a*  you  nay.  maybe  he’ll  tako  a  tool, 
to  himaolf.'' 

So  Jimmy  had  another  talk  with  Ninjf. 
after  they  got  back  from  lunch,  and  it  tv 
end  of  it  hr  went  out  of  the  room  fie  •  nr- 
ute  and  returned  with  a  neut  little  pitkip 
of  bill.,  which  Harold  put  in  hla  porit! 
not  at  all  randomly. 

“Where's  the  note?"  Harold  aikrd 
"There's  no  note."  Jimmy  arevevd. 
"Thia  ian't  bank  buainem  It';  mite:  «l 
If*  iuat  between  you  and  m«. 
me  when  you  get  on  your  feet  again:  ud 
that  ton't  going  to  he  long.’ 

It  term*  a  longtime  ago  that  all  tb.h»- 
prnrd.  Harold  Crvidaon  ia Mill  I* 
Slayden.  and  he  get.  a  good  aalary  fef  aHIk 
place  lilte  Mlddloville.  which,  thurf’  • 
thriving  and  growing  little  city,  lent  re¬ 
act  ly  Chicago.  Still  Harold  la  hard  up  it* 
of  the  time.  You  wouldn't  gun-lttel*** 
at  him.  New  traveling  men  com  r*  InM  ' 
atom  nearly  alway*  mlatake  him  fee  ,h 
Ik—,  and  old  Ben  Durfjr  atoujly  maintaJa. 
that  he  really  to.  That  loyal  old  .oik  Mil 
on  ««rth. 

"Sure  Harold  dom  all  the  wark-t* 
brain  work  and  pVaaing  the  curtocaio  •" 
telling  Slayden.  the  akate.  what  to  buy  ^ 
how  to  *efl  it;  and  Slayden  wU  brt*  •> 
take*  the  money,  ao  he  doe*.  He  d  he™* 
in  a  month  if  It  waan't  for  Harold  Aid 
he  grateful?  He  ia  nut.  Heworbldrrl* 
a  dog  and  .crew*  him  down  to 

a  for  a  man  of  hia  Jaynlut. 

got  him  under  hto  thumb.  That 
ye  don't  get  the  money  y*  my  haYoam 
ye.  if  ye  want  to  know.  There  a  a 
man  that  would  give  the  ahirt  off  hi.  t*' 
to  a  fr'ind  l*m  telling  ye.' 

"I  don't  want  hia  blotted  ahirt:  I  »" 
my  money.”  said  the  peraon  addra-m- 
But  Ben  to  about  the  tort  * 
once  devoted  following.  He  '"  *5*1 
money  freely  when  he  ha.  it.  HaroVdd'.«-_ 
on  hia  own  nMMSitiw— but  he  dcmti  t '  ; 
often  have  it.  At  the  country  dub  a  « * 
three  yean,  ago  he  gave  an 
dime,  and  the  inaolent  young  devil 
at  the  coin  in  the  palm  of  htohart* 
naked  if  Mr.  Cruttoon  meant  all  IW  J 
him.  Since  then  Harold  haa  fre<jufttl>  dc 

ssa’wssaaaftfjs 

Harold  aaid  ahr  thought  it  waa  about 
She  took  notice  that  ahe  had  no  w"l' 
w-nate  on  duba.  nor  yet  to  buy  foriy-d  J 
auiM.  nor  yet.  et  cetera.  Harold 
that  H  *hc  hadn't  fooled  away  ha 
with  her  infernal  extravagance,  of  » 
took  any  intercat  in  running  her  ( 

some  system  and  economy  ev*n  u  - 
cetera.  They  spat  a  good  deal  »»»' ” 
but  it  to  to  be  presumed  that 
to  one  another  They  Uve  in  the  fttlf  ** 
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Y.M.C.A..and - - 

"How  much  have  you 
,  "Non*  of  your  darned  1 

**5ttftSSS 

come  round  and  aubacr 
there',  nothing  doing.  G. 
.  He  wrot  back  into  the 
the  door.  Hie  wife  was  sit < 


Automatic  Piatol.,  Cal.  45,  Government  Model 
t  Service”  Revolvers,  Cad.  45  Colt'a  Automatic  Machine  Gum 
lera  Machine  Guns  Browning  Machine  Guns 

Browning  Machine  Rifles 

DAY^ihe  COLT  ORGANIZATION,  with  iu  immW-  work  .hop.,  it.  loyal 

i.-s1  1 

*'  “mpl"e  **clo*>'  ,ow,rd  wtuch  **«>  pelnolie  American  u  bending  every  effort. 


dollar  Liberty  Bond -the  flnt;  and  toil 
wm  hk.  puliini  teeth." 

Hs  a  .  piker." 

Harold  rtarud  but  hi.  wife  caught  him 
V  ,,h*  •7B  held  him  untilthe  gate 
cffekjd  behind  their  visitors.  Then  Harold 
•hook  off  the  woman',  hand. 

"My  Godl  A  piker!  Me!" 

did  Beat  nee.  oo  whom  he  had  lavished 
thousand. — yt.,  thousands!  A  piker!  And 
he  had  told  them  the  truth.  He  eras  broke ! 
lie  would  have  given  up  as  soon  aa  not  and 
to  anything  that  came  along- 1/  he  had  it. 
He  wanted  to!  But  what  was  a  man  to  do 
with  everything  going  out  as  fait  aa  it  came 

In?  A  man  had  to  live.  In  the  old  day. - 

He  mt  with  hi.  double  chin  onhiipelm. 
and  his  elbow*  on  the  table.  Marine  wretch- 

loJT'much 

more  than  an  hour  before  two  other  ban- 
dito.  one  of  whom  wore  a  clerical  collar  and 

rhTu*k’.“d  ma-ii‘3  W'^k“‘  r00n’  •» 

Jimmy,  who  beamed  at  them  whhthe  ut- 


cluded  the  clerical  bandit;  hut  Jimmy  wa. 

waved  it  to  and  fro  todry  the  ink.  a  habit  of 
hia.  even  when  he  wrote  on  a  blotting  pad. 

"Little  enough."  he  said.  "The  beat  wu 
can  do  is  little  enough.  You  know  I  was  in 
the  army  once- camp  roustabout -and  I 
know  what  useless  misery.  suffering  and 
death  come  from  want  of  proper  sanitation 
and  medical  attention  and  nurwng.  to  uv 
nothing  of  decent  food  and  living  condi¬ 
tions.  I  know  what  poor  ration*  and  pol¬ 
luted  water  do  to  men.  I've  wen 'em  die  like 
flic*,  and  I've  seem  them  broken  in  health 
for  what  life  they  had  left  to  them.  And  I’ve 


wouldn’t  stand  behind  it!" 

He  smiled  and  gave  them  the  check.  The 
chairman  of  the  Red  Cross  committee 
looked  at  the  amount  and  actually  gasped. 
Jimmy  laughed  that  time. 

“That',  all  right."  h«  said.  "I’ve  been 
saving  up  for  it/’ 

When  they  got  outride  the  chairman 
said:  "I  thought  he  had  the  reputation  of 
being  extremely  careful  about  money.” 

"He  has."  replied  the  whitochokrred 
highwayman.  "But  I’ve  known  James 
Wilkes  for  nearly  fifteen  yeara-ever  since 
I  came  to  the  parish;  and  let  me  tell  you 
that  when  there’s  a  worthy  object  or  cause 
needing  help  he’s  the  most  careless  man 
with  money  I  ever  saw.  He’s  a  prince, 


already  begun  to 
"  he ;n  ‘he  evening  paper. 


mg  by  the  passing  carriers  00  la 
i  doorway*  their  falling  i.  like  a  blow 


(CondMd.d  from  P*to  34) 

that  Harold  couldn’t  sell,  and  she  get.  i 
of  what  she  wants  from  Slayden's  store. 
They  keep  up  a  good  table.  Harold's  appe¬ 
tite  is  rather  finicky  and  he  likes  variety 
and  hates  warmed  over  and  made  over 
things.  The  woman  who  works  for  Mr*. 
Slayden  by  the  day  says  it's  a  rin  and  a 
shame  what  goes  into  the  garbage  bucket, 
and  there  is  talk  about  bringing  the  matter 
to  the  attention  of  the  food-control  authori¬ 
ties.  In  view  of  Middleville's  enthusiastic 
support  of  all  war  measure*  it  wouldn’t  bo 
astonishing  if  something  was  done  to  cheek 
up  the  Caution,  at  last. 

For  Middleville  ia  in  earnest  about  this 
thing.  "Enthusiastic"  isn’t  enough  of  a 
word  to  use  in  connection  with  its  patriot¬ 
ism.  A  dogged  purpoao  animate*  iu  people 
now;  a  stem  and  sober  determination  “to 
be.  to  do  and  to  suffer’’-as  the  old  defini¬ 
tion  of  a  verb  had  it— to  a  glorious  end. 
whether  that  end  comes  soon  or  late.  There 
it  an  exaltation  of  spirit  that  properly 
enough  finds  iu  expression  in  the  waving  of 
banners,  the  blaring  of  bands,  the  spouting 
of  femd  oratory  and  heaven-ascending, 
cloud-rending  cheers;  but  alight  and  un¬ 
worthy  causce  have  evoked  all  these  too. 
We  have  had  them  in  political  conventions. 
What  is  significant.  what  is  assuring  and  in 
spiring  is  the  accepted  idea  of  self  -sacrifice— 
thejcalm,  matter-of-fact  abnegation 
individual  and  material  In  term  t  for  the 
righting  of  w  rong  and  the  liberation  of  the 
opprwaed.  Aa  Doc  Adams  put  It,  "it's  easier 
to  holler  than  to  Hooverize." 

Middleville  ia  doing  both.  Middleville 
has  sent  her  boys  and  has 
count  her  dead, 
are  flu 
and  in 

on  many  a  lender  heart.  Trembling  hands 
ruck  them  up  and  tum  their  pagm  to  the 
fateful  "  lilt  «  By  the  way.  there 5  a  Marred 
w-mco  flag  in  the  window  of  Jimmy  Wilkra’ 
home  that  stands  for  Jimmy  and  Susy's 
Ikw.  a  kid  of  nineteen,  and  their  flrMborn. 
That  was  a  wrench!  But  he  Un’t  over  there 
yet.  Still  in  camp. 

Jimmy  Un’t  a  conspicuous  figure  in  the 
war  work;  not  half  no  conspicuoua  aa  Har- 
old  wu  when  we  first  went  Into  it.  If  Har¬ 
old  had  had  hla  way  we’d  have  Un  in  It. 
by  Jupiter,  the  day  after  the  Hun  set  foot 
on  Belgian  soil  I  If  he  had  been  Prmldent- 
or  any  other  red-blooded  man-he’d  have 
served  nolle*  on  the  vermin  right  there.  He 
became  so  eloquent  and  emphatic  in  the 
More  that  Slayden  had  to  call  him  down, 
and  he  bought  two  llags-one.  the  fixe  of 
a  blanket,  for  tho  house,  and  another, 
somewhat  smaller,  for  hia  coat.  On  the 
memorable  and  glorious  Sixth  of  April  he 
celebrated.  He  no  longer  blushed  for  hia 
country.  On  the  contrary  he  was  proud  of  bo- 
in?  an  American  and  forgave  Wilson  every- 

a  At  rix  separate  and  distinct  bars  ha 
everybody  up  with  hia  old  princely 
gesture  and  tho  voice  of  a  .lightly  husky 
clarion. 

''Everybody!  It’aonme.  Anything  any- 
hody  want,  from  wine  to  ginger  pop. 
Gentlemen.  I  have  a  toast  to  propoae,  and 
anyone  that  refuse*  it  has  got  me  to  fight.” 

He  swept  the  line  with  hia  glance  and 
raising  his  glaaa  stood  so  erect  that  he  tot- 
A  splendid  figure.  Very  Impressive. 
'To  hell  with  the  Kaiser!" 

Jimmy  didn’t  do  any  dramatic  stunts 
like  that.  He  did  take  an  active  part  in  the 
HrM  Liberty  Loan  drive,  as  he  haa  since  in 
•  he  second  and  third;  but  he  went  about  it 
so  Quietly  that  some  0f  the  hank's  stock¬ 
holder.  seemed  to  be  the  only  onm  that 
took  any  particular  notice  of  hi.  activities. 

It  rame  up  ui  a  meeting  through  one  of  the 
directors  who  wanted  to  know-er-it  had 
suRgested-well,  whether  It  was  good 
business  policy  to  shoo  all  the  loose  money 
in  town  into  the  government  coffers  at  four 
Per  cent  when  the  bank  had  sound  invest¬ 
ments  to  offer  at  five  and  six.  He  asked 
mereiy  to  get  an  expression  of  opinion. 

He  got  it.  Jimmy  gave  it  to  him.  and  in 
Nain  terms  He  didn't  say  "To  hell  with 
Jhe  b.nk  and  busine**  policy,"  but  the  in- 
lerenr*  wa.  clear  that  if  they  interfered 
with  the  vigorous  prosecution  of  the  war 
5?  d,dn  ‘  “here  they  went  as  long  a* 
they  got  out  of  the  way.  Jimmy  himself  is 
he  Urgent  private  Liberty  bondholder  in 
that'effict  docsn’t  harK  oul  any  signs  to 

Harold  finds  the  food  restrictions  Irk¬ 
some,  and  he  doesn't  see  much  sense  in 
Of  course,  it'a  all  right  to  feed  our 


n-  ooen  window,  and  aa  he  was  about  to  spe^. 

—  sm  luted  a  warning  finger.  A  murmur  of 
of  voice.  from  the  men  outside  reached  him. 
he  "Not  a  cent  to  any  of  ’em;  one  fifty- 


That  they  who  fight  may 
be  firat  served  with 

COLT’S 


UNCLE  “M- 

-i  «.-<£yr.  iwi.t  sir  -  ^  ••  *-  .i» 

rV**'  P-'—lx  lo.  YOUR  COLT  until  we  have  furnished 
•he  Amencaa  eoldurs  with  the  Amu  that  are  cruehmg  the  Hun. 
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th«n 

b°yB  well  ami 
«Pare  to  the  AUka 

no  need  of  starving  ourselves  to  pamper 


to  give  anything  we  can 
but.  by  Jupiter,  there’* 


why  had  he  burst  out  in  this  paVic  ■oif, 
cent  manner!  The  situation  hekadpW 
bly  created,  the  thing  ho  tramp-  h 
insinuate,  was  an  inmilt  to  then  iTl-toh 
wife.  Taou  Yuen,  coldly  comj>»«d  bn«< 
to  himself  and  to  Nettie.  He  itoM  *f.i 
his  level  gate  fixed  in  an  enmgtd  per^mi, 
on  Edward  Dunsack's  tallow  counUou*' 
deep  sunk  on  its  bony  structure,  rernoa 
that  there  wax  no  possibility  of  i  utfr 
factory  or  even  coherent  reply. 

‘‘Something  waa  Raid  abwt  thh  afto- 
noon,"  the  other  added. 

That  period,  Gerrit  realiwd,  »a»  ur’. 
over.  But  above  every  other  rcciidmtii 
rose  the  knowledge  that  he  would  bn  to 
see  Nettie  Vollar.  badly  injured,  u  iti 
desired.  The  common  humanity  cd  it* 
necessity  left  him  no  choice. 

He  turned  to  Taou  Yore  with  >  (rid 
formal  explanation.  A  friend- tbirtvr. 
lies  had  been  aw  on.  ted  for  yian  W 
been  hurt  and  sent  for  him  .  .  ,  Mm 
immediately.  He  paused  in  the  add  I*, 
in*  at  the  door  of  the  library,  wahitg  1* 
Edward  Dunaack  to  join  him;  tut  tW 
other  had  resolutely  turned  his  Uri  u>« 
Gerrit.  He  ahowed  no  indication  <d  le 
parture.  Gerrit Ammidon was atO»|<M 
of  an  exaa Derated  direction;  but  tlai.li 
the  light  of  Dunsark'a  purpese  tier*.  ip 
peared  ridiculously  abrupt;  and  00W1I 
of  hit  wife’s  suprema  ability  to  conlrt!  us 
aituation  he  continued  without  furthirhs*- 
tatlon  to  the  street,  hurryir.r  In  a  moirUu 
anxiety  toward  the  Dunaacks'. 

Dwelling  on  hia  conduct  in  the  lltniy, 
at  the  sudden  announcement  of  Nrtc*. 
injury,  he  felt  that  he  had  acted  In  a  p. 
cipiunt  if  not  actually  confused  wj.  b 
a  fact  it  had  all  been  largely  mttfoun. 
hia  oppression,  hi.  dread  lor  NetU.  Is! 
made  everything  else  dim  to  sm  aid  far 
to  hear.  Dunaack’.  grimacing  fire. 
immobile  figure  of  hia  wife,  tb  fanlai 
aweep  of  the  room,  had  been  ibagi «f» 
more  subetance  than  a  cloud  htteiet  hi 
and  the  only  other  reality  existing,  lb 
no  memory,  for  Instance,  of  haYiM*W>i 
to  secure  hia  hat,  but  he  foumfl*  W 
ing  characteristically  In  a  hand  Auirc 
even  the  semblance  of  resaonablr  ip* 
and  conduct  he  had  managed  to  cccrmuf 
vanished  before  a  panic  that  all  belli*" 
him  into  a  run. 

The  main  door  of  Banil  Dumerk’.  Uu. 
waa  open  on  the  narrow  aocnbrr  iiur-' 
he  knocked  aharply  against  the  «ooiil  * 
side  and  was  immediately  an.werel  by  IW 

midon,"  she  told  him  In  her  negate  »» 
‘‘Come  In  here,  please." 

He  looked  hastily  .bout  the 
Into  which  .he  led  him.  expecting  to  « 
Nettle  prostrate:  but  she  »■*  n®“**V 

“How  is  she?"  he  demand*!  in?*- 

U™S&U#T  ’*  Her  mother  lurnid  si  <«'• 
prised  by  an  unexpected  twist  U*-* 
IL.  "i\ W  aR.lt  e  akn'l  mMlri  I  . 
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Snowproof,  Wind proof 
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He  rose  with  a  nod  ef  finality,  and  James 
Saltoastone  remarked:  •' Jeremy  to  the 
We  •• 

Gerrit  ‘‘I’d  not  mnythinc 

brtur  M 

Through  the  evening  the  talk  waa  prin¬ 
cipally  Soul  Mr.  r<-*h  «  approaching  visit 
to  Salem.  He  was  to  Wave  the  train  at  the 
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Thtrr  nook)  1*  ■  Beverly  cavalcade 
the  rtly  guard  was  ordered  to  muster  at 
l  he  armwy  -  and  an  evening  parade  at  five 
o'clock  and  the  military  t*“  m  Kranktln 
Hall  wee.  to  follow. 

But  when  the  day  and  occasion  actually 
arrived  it  .«  spoiled  hy  a  sucree-don  of  un- 
lonwren  mishaps.  The  train  was  late  and 
the  presidential  party  in  a  fever  of  haMe 
The  proereeion.  hurrying « hrough  I  hemasaed 
public-school  children  and  throng,  et  Cheat  - 
nut  Street,  gave  a  perfunctory  attention  to 
I  he  salute*  and  short  addmo  of  the  mayor. 
The  Prewdenfa  reply,  hardly  more  than  a 
few  introductory  phrase.,  cut  short,  the 
barouche  waa  sent  plunging  back  over  its 
route,  with  the  ercretury  crying  “Drive 
oaf  Drive  on!”  and  MarehJ  Marne. 
..raring  and  expectorating  in  callous  pro- 

Some  ot  the  crowd,  the  Ammidon.  heard, 
had  bo  knocked  do»n  and  hurt  in  the 
pe4)*m»U  c4  the  naUi.  (»rrrU'i  eountenanoe 
showed  hi.  contempt  rrf  what  he  held  to  be 


r  was  already  coo¬ 
lie  had  been  to  see 
nate.  and  the  latter 
rf  member.  d  the 
prospect  of  sailln* 


had  an  ugly  .Inhering  break.  ana  ” 
fere  with  ft  ill  the  time."  A  paujefolkrel 
in  which  nhe  met  his  intenogstior i  * 

growing  mystification.  "  Isuppore 
told  you,"  she  ventured  ftntlly.  , 
The  sense  of  being  at  a  lorn 
communicated  to  him. 

"  Your  brother  aaid  Nettle  want* 
me."  he  returned  bluntly. 

"Now,  however  could  Edward  do* 

like  thatl”  ahe  cried  in  deep  d^no 

•'  Why.  there’s  no  truth  to  t!  I 
myself  to  ace  if  you'd  kindly  «t<>P  •n3  f  , 
m^rom*  advice  What  put  .Un  my  lej| 
was  that  once  your  f.theT  o(tcred-  -r 
Nettie  to  let  him  bnow.il  there  « 


C»*fnt  Ammidon  drmBnd«l 


whalevrt  he  had  hern  prrnarrd  to  Bay:  thrti 
with  a  «jdd*n  dwnon  be  hurried  into  an 
emotional  jumhte  erf  worcH: 

“l  can  t#B  yoti  in  a  breath— Nettie  waa 
badly  injured  in  that  cur and  rabble  yester¬ 
day.  It  look,  at  if  she  waa  actually  struck 
by  one  of  the  home*.  She  waa  unconscious. 
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fCoattnuo*  from  Pago  it) 

"In  a  way."  she  continued,  "it’s  about 
Edward.  When  he  came  back  from  China 
and  decided  to  stay  in  Salem  his  father 
turned  all  the  books  over  to  him;  he  was 
to  'tend  to  everything  in  the  way  of  ac¬ 
counts  and  shipments;  and  be  said  he 
would  make  us  all  rich  in  a  year  or  so.  But 
instead  he  has  neglected  the  clerking  until 
we  can't  tell  what's  going  or  coming.  Ed¬ 
ward  hasn't— hasn't  quite  been  himself 
lately.” 

She  paused  and  Gerrit  nodded  shortly. 

"Now  we're  not  wealthy,  Captain  Aro- 
midon;  we  never  got  more  than  just  enough 
from  our  West  India  trade.  But  in  the  last 
couple  of  months,  with  Edward  as  he  is 
and  father  too  old  for  columns  of  figuring— 
he’s  dreadful  forgetful  now— not  a  dollar 
was  made.  The  schooners  are  slow— be¬ 
hind  the  times,  I  gu«u- we’ve  had  to 
scrape:  yet  it’s  been  something.  .  .  . 
They’re  both  awful  hard  to  do  with." 

She  stopped  hopelessly. 

“You  must  get  a  reliable  man  In  charge. 

i  knows  the  West  India  ship- 


ne  who  known  the  West  India  ship¬ 
ping  should  go  over  your  entire  property, 
decide  what  is  necessary,  then  borrow  the 
money.  We  can  find  that  without  trouble. 
I'll  make  only  one  condition:  That  is  the 
complete  restraint  of  your  brother.  It  is 
known  that  he  has  the  opium  habit;  he  is 
u  dangerous - ” 

He  stopped  at  the  echo  of  a  thin  persist¬ 
ent  tapping  from  above. 

"That’s  Nettie,"  Kate  Vollar  said;  "the 
way  she  calls  me.  I’ll  aak  you  to  excuse  me 
for  a  minute." 

When  she  returned  her  face  bore  an  un¬ 
accustomed  flush. 

"Nettle  heard  you  in  the  hall  or  through 
the  stovepipe,"  she  spoke  doubtfully. 
“She’d  like  to  ae«  you;  but  I  don’t  know 
if  it  would  be  right,  with  her  in  bed.  StUI. 
I  promised  I’d  tell  you.” 

He  rear  promptly.  The  woman  stood 
aside  at  the  upper  door  and  he  at  once  saw 
Nettie  lying  with  her  vigorous  black  hair 
sprawling  in  a  thick  twist  across  the  pillow. 
Her  face  was  pinched,  it  seemed  thin,  and 
the  brilliancy  and  slae  of  her  eyes  were 
exaggerated.  One  arm,  clumsy  and  In¬ 
animate  In  splints,  was  extended  over  the 
cotton  apread:  but  with  the  other  hand 
she  was  feverishly  busy  with  her  appeor- 
unce.  She  smiled,  a  wan  tremulous  move¬ 
ment  thst  again  shut  the  pain  like  a  leaden 
casket  about  his  heart.  Kate  VoHar  hovered 
behind  them. 

"  Do  go  away,  mother  1  ’’  Nettie  directed. 
"You’ll  make  mo  scream  at  your  fldget- 

*With  an  Incoherent  murmur  she  vanished 
from  the  room.  The  girl  motioned  toward 
a  chair,  and  Gerrit  drew  it  forward  to  a 
table  that  bore  water  and  a 
bowl  partly  covered  by  a  sheet  of  pat 
holding  a  number  of  symmetrical 
black  pills. 

"Opium,"  Nettie  told  him,  following  his 
gate.  •'  I  cried  dreadfully  with  the  hurt  at 
first.  It’s  dear.  and  Edward  made  those 
from  some  he  had.  You  know,  I  watched 
him  roll  them  right  here;  It  was  wonderful 
how  quickly  he  did  it.  each  exactly  alike, 
two  grains/’ 

She  told  him  the  circumstance*  of  her 
accident,  while  he  sat  with  his  eyes  steadily 
on  her  face,  his  hands  folded. 

He  was  quiet,  without  visible  emotion 
Co  speech;  but  there  was  an  Utter  tumult,  a 
tumult  like  the  axis  of  a  hurricane  within 
him.  Rebellious  feelings,  tyrannical  de- 
wren  and  thoughts,  swept  through  him  in 
waves  of  heat  and  cold.  Nettle’s  voles 
grew  weak,  the  shadows  deepened  under 
her  eyes  for  a  little  they  clwed:  snd  hut 
for  the  faint  stir  of  the  coverlet  over  her 
heart  she  was  so  pallid,  so  still  thst  she 
"light  have  been  dead.  Moved  by  an  un¬ 
controllable  fear  he  bent  toward  her  and 


touched  her  hand.  Her  gaze  slowly  widened, 
and  turning  over  her  palm  she  weakly 
grasped  his  fingers.  A  great  sigh  of  con¬ 
tentment  fluttered  from  her  dry  lips. 

Gerrit,”  she  whispered,  barely  audible. 

He  leaned  forward,  blinded  by  his  passion 
[or  her.  He  admitted  this  in  an  honest  self- 
knowledge  that  h«  had  refused  recognition 
until  now.  Tender  and  reassuring  words, 
wild  declarations  and  plan*  for  the  future, 
crowded  for  expression;  nothing  else  before 
the  immensity  of  dwire  that 


nensity  of 

w  ,he  ""**>*“*  concern;  but  not  a 
syllable  was  spoken.  A  sharp  line  was 
plowed  between  his  brows,  his  breath  came 
In  short  choked  gusts,  he  was  utterly  the 
‘essel  of  his  longing;  and  yet  an  ultimate 
pasic  consideration,  lost  in  the  pounding  of 
veins,  still  retrained  him. 


”I  love  you.  Gerrit,"  Nettie  said;  "III 
never  stop  til]  I  die." 

Her  face  and  voice  were  aim  cat  tranquil; 
aheMemed^toapeak  from  a  plane  above  the 

as  if  her  pain,  burning  out  her  color  and 
vigor  and  emotions,  had  given  her  the 
privileged  truth.  Curiously  enough  when 
it  seemed  to  him  that  she  had  exproaed 
what  should  have  sent  him  into  a  single 
consuming  flame,  he  grew  at  once  com¬ 
pletely  calm.  He,  too,  for  the  moment 
reached  her  state  of  freedom  from  earth 
and  flesh. 

"I  love  you.  Nettie,”  he  replied  simply. 

However,  he  speedily  dropped  back  into 
the  sphere  of  actual  rmpoasibOitk*.  He 
■*  all  the  difficulties,  the  hovering,  in¬ 
sidious  shadows  in  which  they  might  be 
oat.  This  in  turn  was  pushed  aside  by  the 
incredulous  realization  that  Nettie’s  life 
and  his  had  been  spoiled  by  a  thing  no  more 
important  than  a  momentary  flare  of  tem¬ 
per.  If.  as  might  have  happened,  he  had 
overlooked  Barnl  Dunsack’s  ridiculous  ti¬ 
rade,  if  be  had  turned  into  the  yard  where 
Nettie  was  standing  instead  of  tramping 
away  up  Hardy  Street,  everything  would 
have  been  well. 

It  was  unjust,  he  cried  inwardly,  for 
such  infinite  consequence*  to  proceed  from 
unthinking  anger!  A  great  or  tragic  result 
should  spring  from  great  or  tragic  causes, 
the  suffering  snd  price  measured  by  the 
error.  He  could  tee  that  Nettie  was  pa¬ 
tiently  waiting  for  him  to  solve  the  whole 
miserable  problem  of  their  future:  she  had 
an  expreasion  of  relief  that  teemed  to  take 
a  happy  issue  for  granted.  None  was  pos¬ 
sible.  A  baffled  rage  rut  his  speech  into 
short  brutal  words  flung  like  shot  against 
her  hope. 

”1  love  you,”  he  repeated-"/**.  But 
what  can  that  do  for  ua  now?  f  had  my 
chance,  and  I  let  it  go.  Today  I’m  mar¬ 
ried,  I’U  be  married  tomorrow,  probably 
till  I  die.  Perhaps  that  wouldn't  stop  a 
man  more  inteUigant-it  might  be  lust 
that -than  I  am:  perhaps  he’d  go  right 
after  his  love  or  happineea  wherever  or 
however  It  offered.  There  are  men.  too. 
who  have  the  habit  of  a  number  of  women. 
That  is  understood  to  be  a  custom  with 
aailora.  It  has  never  been  with  me;  ss  I 
say,  maybe  I  am  too  stupid. 

"  Whs l  In  the  name  of  all  the  heevens 
would  I  do  with  Taou  Yuen  T ’’ he  demanded 
”  I  can’t  desert  her  here,  in  America.  Wave 
her  with  William.  I  brought  her  thousands 
of  mils#  away  from  her  home,  from  all  she 
knows  and  k  If  I  took  her  back  and 
dropped  her  in  China  she’d  have  to  kill 

An  rxprnmion  of  unalloyed  dreariness 
overspread  Nettie’s  featurm.  "I  wish  I 
had  been  killed  right  out.”  she  said. 

The  starkneas  of  the  words,  of  the  r*alily 
they  spoke,  flowed  about  him  like  icy 
water;  he  felt  that  he  was  sinking,  stran- 

realization  that  there  eras  no  mcape.  no 
smallmt  glimmer  leading  from  the  pit  into 
which  they  had  stumbled.  He  had  the 
sensation  of  wanting  enormously  to  go  with 
Nettie,  but  was  fast  in  chains  that  were 
locked  on  him  by  a  power  against  his  will. 

•’  It's  no  good."  His  voice  was  flat. 

"I  don’t  believ.  II  see  you  again.” 
Nettie  articulated,  "now  the  Nautilus  is 
near  r«wdy  to  sail.  I  can't  stand  it.”  she 
sobbed.  "That  last  time  you  went  out  the 
harbor  jiait  about  ended  me;  but  this  m 
worse,  worse,  worse!  I'U-I’U  take  all  the 
opium.” 

"No.  you  won’t,”  he  asserted,  standing, 
confident  that  her  spirit  was  too  normal, 
too  vitally  healthy  for  that. 

Hm  gaxe  wandered  about  the  room.  Her 
clothe*  were  newtlypiled  and  coveted  by  a 
skirt  on  a  chair.  The  mirror  on  her  chat 
of  drawers  waa  broken,  a  comer  mmung. 
There  was  a  total  absence  of  the  delicate 
toilet  adjuncts  of  Rhoda  and  Taou  Yuen  - 
only  a  small  paper  of  powder,  a  comb  and 
brush  and  the  washstand  with  a  couple  of 
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Noptmbtr  2 


I  only  bothered  you  because  your 
because  I  was  so  put  on?" 

"You  were  quit*  right"  herwlirfi, 
measured  voice;  "it  will  all 
to.  with  the  agreement  I  mentto&e'* " 
"How  t bey'll  take  it  1  don't  lean.  * 
"In  some  position.."  he  told  be.'-®, 
tain  persons  arc  without  any  chai»  n. 
facU  are  too  great  for  them.  1  u>d  nitVr. 
to  Nettie  of  Edward  Ducaack’?  rta»«3 
my  coming."  be  added  signilWS,. 

Out  in  the  street  he  stoppfd.  f*i« 
toward  Java  Head  and  supper;  but wiiba 
quiver  of  hia  lips,  the  vertical  bitter  li» 
between  his  drawn  brows,  he  turned  i>| 
marched  slowly,  his  head  suck,  to  sim 
the  Naulilua  was  berthed. 


(TO  BE  CONCLUDED) 


AHASSLERIZED  Ford  -a  clnirth 

glides  along  casilv,  smooth-  Cl  3  1^1 

iy,  swiftly— just  like  a  sleigh 

sliding  quickly  over  a  firm,  even  crust.  There  arc  no  jolts, 
no  jars,  no  upthrow,  no  sideswav— practically  n«  vibration. 
The  car  is  easy  to  steer,  safe  to  drive.  It  is  just  as  comfort¬ 
able  as  the  old  family  sleigh  filled  with  piles  of  soft  furs. 

Secure  this  comfort  at  no  cost  to  yourself.  Install  a  set  of 
Hasslers  and  let  them  pay  for  themselves  over  and  over 
again  by  adding  to  your  tire  mileage,  giving  you  more 
miles  per  gallon  of  gasoline  and  oil,  reducing  the  number 
and  amount  of  your  repair  hills,  and  increasing  the  resale 
ip,--  value  of  your  car. 

IO.DAY  FREE  TRIAL  OFFER 


Cww  gulped  back  a  lump  in  ha  throat 

"Good  bird!”  ha  choked.  "I  can't.  1 
can't.  You're  all  I've  got." 

The  young  man  plated  a  atoady  hand 
upon  ha  father',  .boulder. 

“You  null  take  tha  thing  right,  dad," 
he  mid  firmly  _ „ 

"l‘d*aev»e  mymlf  if  I  waited  " 

rut  in  Ben.  'Tv.  heard  too  much  from  the 
fellow*  who've  been  over  there  and  wen. 
I  want  you  to  understand  that  it  ian't  the 
adventure  of  the  thing  that  geta  me.  It', 
the  right  o I  it.  I'm  strong  enough  foe  the 
game,  and  that’s  all  that  counts.  Another 
year  wouldn't  make  me  any  more  fit.’’ 

“You’d  be  ready  for  Plattaburg-ln  a 
wupWoT^ara."  . 


Battery  Thrift 


Conservation  of  labor  and  material 
necessitates  getting  the  utmost  out  of  your 
present  battery— the  L'SL  Service  Sta¬ 
tion  nearest  you  can  help  you. 

Idle  batteries  discharge  and  freeze  during 
winter.  The  L’SL  Dry  Storage  method  pro¬ 
vides  the  proper  care  lor  >our  battery,  pre¬ 
vents  deterioration,  lengthens  it*  life  and  saves 
money.  (Jet  particulars  at  your  local  USI. 
Service  Station. 

II  your  battery  must  he  replaced,  be  sure 
your  next  one  is  a  powerful  USI.  Battery  with 
machine-posted  plates;  sold  on  a  15  months’ 
guaranteed  adjustment  plan. 

Have  your  battery  USL  Dry  Stored 

50  Cent  Battery  Book  FREE 

A  pliin-langaag*  teal  book  o«  .loraf.  better* «  ml  free.  it 
you  mention  malt*  ami  model  ot  yunr  ear. 

U  S  LIGHT  &  HEAT  CORP.,  Fartery:  ft-|u.  F.JU.  K.  T. 

Brmnrktu 
CW  l-ro—™  D— 


t-  You're  a  brick.” 
tried  to  me  It  that  way.  Thera 
seats  even  when  he  thought  he 
I  to  feel  proud.  A  day  or  two 
■n  Newell.  Culver  and  the  other, 
rbt-tea  heard  ol  it,  theyhurned 


TTOW 
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He  strode  to  her  side  and  seized  her  in  I  O  1  -  TA  /f  1  1 

up  st  bait  Mackerel 

In  amazement  she  obeyed.  Thedutcbof  CODFISH,  FRESH  LOBSTER 
i  am  took  ber  back  tnatHive  yen*.  right  from  the  fishing  boats  to  you 


FAMIIJES  wl...  *rr  ft^S  *  FISH  CM  be  •upplktl 
DIRECT  Jrum  GLOUCESTER.  MASS.,  bv  tlir 
FRANK  E.  DAVIS  COMPANY,  with  newly  «au*ht. 
KEEP  ABLE  OCEAN  FISH.  <*)Okrr  tti*n  mr  inland 
dralrr  row 

We  nC  ONLY  TO  THE  CONSUMER  DIRECT. 
•rosiinK  bv  EXPRESS  RIGHT  TO  YOUR  HOME. 
Wr  PREPAY  on  all  «drf»  «*Ml  ol  K»MM. 

Our  bUi  arc  purr.  «tw*t  trine  m  uamnwlcil  did  we 
wa«4  YOU  «*>  (ry  uiy^m  ftfthjea  lo  >our 


SALT  MACKEREL,  Ut.  Mealy.  Juicy  fi»l.  air 
d^lktou*  lor  bmkl»M.  Tl»ry  mtr  <r»W.>  |u*  l«l  In 
Uuv  aoJ  will  noi  ftc*4l  on  »\»«r  ImmK 
CODFISH,  ui  wr  nil  II.  It  white.  U  -*  li— and  lojdy 
I  of  uni  ill  u«r.  Il  luikra  a  **liaUfitUl  IMML  a  fine 
<ti»nix  Iron*  incut.  *t  a  imirh  tower  cwL 
FRESH  LOBSTER  i*  ihr  be*  itiin*  known  fur  ml- 

ad*  Kirill  lir.li  Ivan  ll»r  watef,  call  liditUfi  4im4y 

arr  U.il.d  nnd  In  PARCH MENT4JNED 

CANS.  They  cxwa*  lo  y«m  a»  I  hr  and  mint 
W  4»'.rn  >ou  run  bnv  and  iW  inml  li  aft  CVfKi  nnd 
•uturwl  m  if  >•**  iiaik  it  heat  (hr  to*  1 1  your*  If, 
FRIED  CLAMS  l»  a  vdlfthabto,  Iiniiy  di  k  Hint 
%*•»»  ntnte  family  -ill  fwjny.  No  oUh*  lUvuf  la  l-fl 
kr  iKai  <4  rUaa*.  nlKthri  Hlrd  or  In  a  diouoer. 

FRESH  MAC  MRU.  i«f<rrt  lorfryinu.  SHRIMP 
to  rrraiii  on  (wuaI  .  CKABMIAT  for  Nrwban  of  dry. 
Ard.  SALMON  ready  lo  ftter*.  SARDINES  ad 
kemlft.  TUNNY  l.r  mlftd.  SANDWICH  FILLINGS 
atal  reefy  yi.d  ikiut  ii^kid  l»rre  or  abroad  you  uaw 

fri  dim  i  from  n«  and  krrt>  rtehl  on  ynor  |»Miif y  totll 


xild  find  it 
fitting  th. 


*  .v«-» 


•«h  ur 

-But  the  Government  daran’t  Bsk  that." 
rot  in  Newell. 

"Who's  the  Governmef.tr  demanded 
Carter. 

“Why— why - “ 

“  You  are.  I  am,"  Carter  oil  in.  answer¬ 
ing  his  own  question.  “ That's  all  them  is 
to  it  And  if  you  want  to  underrtand  how 
important  you  are.  jut  multiply  yourself 
hy  a  hundred  milhon.  That  a  what  Hoover 
does.  Do  it  for  yourself." 

Newell  smiled  a  little  maliciously. 

“  Perhaps  you’re  right,  old  man.  By  the 
say.  I’m  on  this  Third  Liberty  Loan  com¬ 
mittee.  and  «f  you'll  tell  me  how  much  I 
can  look  ahead  for  from  you  it  would 
twin  *’ 

“Tm  tkewand  dollar*.-  tnjwNfd  Car- 
trr.  -  In  th*  meantime,  if  you  hrar  oi  any. 
one  who  wants  to  buy  a  houo*  let  roe 


Make  put  dollars  do  real  service 
duly  this  Christmas.  The  American 
Hoy  M agarinc  should  come  into  every 
hoy's  life  because  il  i,  a  fwrrfu!  in. 
/turner  Jt*  ft  milt  got-//  Stories  are 
manly  anil  inspiring  and  free  from  the 
wishy.wathy  and  lire  morbid.  Depart- 
ment*  reach  a  defire  to  ‘'do”  and  to 
wy  “I  will” 

•  TMt 


AmerkmBoy 


lit  ipprirt’eti  ny  over  pare 

It  i*  the  gift  that  Inwtw  a  whole  yea 
the  one  your  boy.  or  ftome  boy 
know,  t nit  hkf 

$2.00  a  year  : 

THE  SPRAGUE  PUB.  CO.. 
J7S  *B.m«  Bld._  Dalrall,  M«h. 


claimed  Newell  uncomfortably. 

"We  can't  let  that  Chi  teau -Thierry  vic¬ 
tory'  l<»  nothing."  answered  Carter 

last  Carter  himself  had  de- 
eiarrd  w»r.  That  was  why  w-hen  he  re¬ 
ceived  a  cable  to  the  effect  that  Private  Ben 
Carter  was  rr- 

t  ported  striou»ly 

wounded  the  man  mmriut 
could  n*n  hts  name  <  p nrk<'r 

•  figgr  10  th*  ^  I  SJtic 

The  time  had  Sockh, 
come  for  the  Huns  '"-J'jn  * 
to  take  seriously  the  **•■<**- 
ento'  of  the  United 
State*  into  the  war. 


Snug  Comfort  forTired  Feet 


raL;t»f*  W<*Ml 
w<*  uts^jf  h  prr> 
Irof  knillol  Ub 
rrtr  Wain^blr, 
TKtr  #ir.  *® 


-MX  so 

-  JVter 

i.  h.  slautco/ni  WuitD  st..  a»u>««.  "*ss. 


were  one.  As  far  as  Carter  individually  was 
concerned  he  was  essentially  all  there  was 
of  the  nation— just  as.  individually  and  as 
far  as  his  own  soul  was  concerned,  he  was 
all  there  was  of  God.  But  because  of  this, 
because  the  thought  made  him  so  big.  he 
took  in  the  others  too— his  boy.  Kitty,  his 
neighbors,  the  state  and  the  United  States, 
and  finally  God  himself .  And  this  God  not 
only  stood  for  justice  and  honor  but  was 
justice  and  honor,  and  Carter  was  He  and 
He  was  Carter. 

Now  God  and  Carter  and  the  boy  and 
the  Marino,  and  the  nation  were  all  stand¬ 
ing  side  by  side  behind  a  little  town  that 
until  now  had  been  no  more  conscious  of 
itself  than  Carter  had  been.  It  bad  been 
merely  Chlteau-Thierry-a  tiny  village 
where  simple  men  and  women  had  gone 
about  their  humble  business  of  bving  with 
little  thought  of  the  world  at  large.  Nowit 
was  finding  itself  a  turning  point  in  the  his¬ 
tory  of  the  world,  with  the  sinewy  young 


dow  and,  quite  unconscious  of  the  business 
of  the  Atlas  Company,  praying  not  that  the 
boy  might  be  kept  safe  for  his  own  sake,  but 
that  he  might  be  spared  to  fight  his  bmt- 
Carter's  be«t.  the  nation's  beet.  God  s  brat. 

The  Marines  held,  and  then  they  did  a 
little  better;  they  began  to  advance.  They 

Shat  Koch  himself  was  none  too  sure  of 
th*we  lads  would  find  it  pomible  to  da 
Thtwe  men  were  getting  their  baptism  of 
Hun  fire,  which  i»  comparable  to  no  fire 
this  aids  of  hell  and  which  po-uhly  may 
have  introduced  some  new  ideas  Into 
hell  itself.  Certainly  neither  Dante  nor 
Milton  revealed  any  conception  of  mustard 

C*Creeping  forward  on  nil  fours  the  Ma¬ 
rines  advanced.  It  was  grim  business  them 
boys  were  about,  while  the  flag*  flew  dream¬ 
ily  In  the  streets  of  New  York  and  a  thou¬ 
sand  other  citiei  from  the  Atlantic  to  the 
Pacific  and  from  the  Canadian  border  to 
the  Gulf  of  Meric©— flew  dreamily  and 
prettily  for  safe  men  to  look  up  at  and  foe 
safe  women  and  children  to  smile  at  con- 
tentedly.  Il  was  serious  business  they  were 
about  to  tbs  right  and  left  of  that  old  town, 
w  hile  the  machines  sped  up  and  down  Fifth 
Avenue  bright  in  the  summer  aun.  And 
yet  when  at  length  the  cables  flashed  arrows 
the  ocean  the  new*  that  the  old  town  had 
been  won  and  all  that  meant,  there  was 
little  in  the  message  to  hint  of  that  grim 
business.  And  there  was  no  mention  at  all 
of  individual*—  of  the  boy  Ben  who  lay  in 
a  bit  of  woods  like  one  asWp.  hln  hair  all 
tousled  and  hi.  faro  dirty  u  he  used  to 
rome  in  from  play.  But  that  night  Carter 
went  home  with  his  h»md  held  high  and  hia 
eyee  alight. 

When  Carter  opened  the  front  door  he 
was  greeted  with  the  smell  c4  smoke  from 
the  kitchen.  He  hurried  out  there  and 
found  Mrs.  Carter  standing  almost  ia  tears 
before  the  charred  remains  of  what  had 
evidently  been  intended  roe  a  pie  of  some 
sort.  She  looked  up  anriously  as  Carter 
entered.  Her  blue  eyee  began  to  fill  with 
tettnL 

"Oh.  Ben."  she  quavered.  "I  m  so  sorry. 
I— I've  been  saving  flour  and  sugar  for  a 
week  to  have  enough  to  make  you  a  real 
apple  pie.  And  then— and  then  I  forgot  it. 
And — and  — " 

She  made  a  de^airing  gesture  toward 
the  jet-black  evidence  of  her  unpardonable 
thoughllemnews.  And  then  before  Carter's 
accusing  glance  she  shrank  back  and  Kid 
her  faro  in  the  folds  of  her  blue  gingham 
apron. 

Carter  .tared  from  her  to  the  pie  and 
then  hark  to  her.  Fresh  from  the  victory 
of  ChAteau-Thierry.  this  was  such  a  pitiful 
travesty!  She  w a. crying -she.  the 'mother 
of  hi,  son  who  had  fought  with  the  Manor* 
this  day.  was  cryingfa  fear  of  h»  anger 


( Cntlud.d  front  Pafo  4J> 

Ben  was  over  there  Barclay  answered: 
“Luck>'  dog.  That  ought  to  make  you 
proud.” 

Carter  made  no  reply.  That  was  in 
March,  just  before  the  big  Hun  offensive. 
When  that  broke  Carter  did  not  dare  read 
the  papers  for  a  while.  Throe  were  bad 
days.  America  had  then  been  in  the  war 
nearly  a  year,  and  yet  it  was  possible 
for  those  gray  hordes  to  dash  at  and  into 
l  he  allied  lines.  They  did  it  again  and  again, 
until  the  world  stood  aghast  and  Carter 
himself  stood  aghast.  It  made  no  differ¬ 
ence  whether  he  read  the  papers  or  not.  for 
hourly  bulletins  were  passed  round  the 
ofliro  and  scarcely  anything  else  was 
talked  of. 

America  had  been  in  the  war  nearly 
u  year.  Uncle  Sam  had  appropriated  bil¬ 
lions  upon  billions  of  dollars;  had  built 
•hipyards  the  size  of  w  hich  staggered  belief ; 
tiail  talked  of  destroyers  and  airplanes  in 
terms  of  thousands;  had  established  vast 
military  camp*  and  already  drafted  millions 
of  men;  had  turned  almost  every  industry 
in  the  country  over  to  war  work;  had  taken 
over  the  railroad*  and  whatever  else  was 
needed. 

Unde  Sam  had  been  working  with 
hi*  jaws  net  and  his  sleeves  rolled  up  and 
flag*  flying  from  almost  every  housetop  be- 
t»«en  the  Atlantic  and  the  Pacific;  with 
men  marrhing  down  the  street*  and  hand* 
playing  and  half  the  politician*  of  the  coun¬ 
try  turned  into  Fourth  of  July  orator*. 

Yet  thl*  thing  was  happening  over  there. 
Lines  that  had  heen  thought  impregnable 
sere  falling  daily.  City  after  city  was  be¬ 
ing  overrun.  If  the  Huns  paused  it  was 
only  for  breath,  and  to  dash  on  once  more. 
Nearer  and  nearer  they  came  to  Paris,  until 
the  city  heard  the  sound  of  their  gun*; 
nearer  and  neurer,  until  they  came  to 
OiAteau-Thlerry. 

Carter  reached  a  point  where  almost  his 
faith  in  God  wss  shaken.  He  did  not  know 
exactly  just  what  his  faith  in  God  was.  but 
it  stood  fro  something  outside  hinwelf  rep- 
rmentstivo  of  Justice  Just  a*  hi*  patriotism 
stood  for  something  outside  himself  repre¬ 
sentative  of  honor.  Not  to  be  in  the  slight¬ 
est  sacrilegious.  God  was  a  figure  crowned 
with  thorn*  lust  as  Uncle  Sam  was  a  figure 
irowned  with  a  starred  top  hat.  Iloth  were 
invincible.  Yet  both  stood  aside,  helplsws, 
Wore  the  llun*’  advance. 

Until  the  gray  wolves  reached  ChAteau- 
Thiorry.  Then  the  news  was  cabled  across 
thst  the  Marinni  were  holding  this  line 
not  only  technically  but  actually.  Again 
uml  again  the  wolves  came  on  and  stag¬ 
gered  back. 

The  Marines  were  there  the  American 
Marines—  ami  they  were  holding. 

The  first  re-port  brought  the  sweat  to 
Carter’s  brow.  Somewhere  ill  that  line 
without  much  doubt  his  son  Ben  was  stand¬ 
ing.  The  little  boy  he  had  carried  In  hi* 
arms  was  under  that  merciless  fire  of  shrsp- 
ncl  and  explosive  shells  and  gas.  Carter 
had  read  a  good  deal  about  the  gas  shells 
the  yellow  and  the  blue  and  the  green  cross 
kind.  It  was  devilish  stuff.  It  burned  into 
the  lungs  and  the  eyes  and  the  skin.  He 
remembered  when  it  had  first  been  used 
had  lawn  rent  sneaking  across  the  allied 
lines  like  some  ancient  superstition  made 
real.  Prom  that  moment  he  had  been  for 
war.  He  talked  war  with  everyone  he  met. 
usually  ending  with  the  exclamation:  "Un¬ 
cle  Sum  won’t 
work!" 

As  a  matter  of  fuel  Uncle  Sam  had  stood 
for  it  a  good  many  months  after  that,  and 
for  acts  even  more  barbaric.  But  now  your 
Inch-  Sam  was  right  on  the  spot  and  Hen 
““O'!  the  spot.  The  two  were  one! 

This  was  what  Carter  got  hold  of.  sud- 
ureily,  unexpectedly,  unconsciously,  as  a 
man  sees  a  vision.  Uncle  Sam  wo*  there  not 
in  the  form  of  a  middle-aged  farmer  in  a 
•tarred  top  hat.  but  iu  one  of  the  Marines,  a 
twigh,  wiry  young  American  tighter.  And 
among  there  Marines  was  Ben.  holding  this 
ghastly  line  a.  jp  hi*  play  days  he  had 
Mped  to  hold  the  football  line.  Unde  Sam 
was  there  as  Carter’s  hoy  blood  of  hi* 
Mood  and  fle*h  of  hi*  flesh  and  soul  of  his 
*>ul.  And  so  in  a 
Carter  hiin- 
"di  was  there.  This 
light  too. 

He  and  Uncle  Sam 
one!  He  and 
t  he  nation  were  one. 

'•and  the  brilliant 
flags  flying  un¬ 
harmed  here  in  the 
’treeta  of  Np«  York 


stand  fur  that 


of  dirty 


Hooambtr 


The  worlds  best 


music  b 

f'i  th-1"  3  m,u"“I  instrument  which  a 

ntrumenr  u  ,3"lll>'-1  and  ,al1  Wends  besides? 

“  ,  “  not  on  /  makes  Christmas  enjoyable, 

whose  varied  music  ,s  a  dehEht  ,hc  whole  year  around! 

the  Ix  sf1  m  ;  )  ‘u  ro,:J-  . ,l  presents  for  your  entertainn 

he  «  "f  Hc  wholf  world — the  magnificent  voice 

nstmrnenrXT  TST'  th5  Vx'""si,c  art  °<  most  * 
"rated  band  ’  |ht  bf'3,,,lf"1  rendition,  of  the  most  c 
eadfmr  orches,ras,  the  deliEh,ful  humor  ol 
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THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


WE  TOOK  TEE  MILL 


WHEN  we  set  oat  upon  that  moon- 
lieht  drive  I  hud  no  shadow  of  a 
thought  that  we  wore  going  to  see 
the  rear  of  a  battle.  Still  Ion  did  I  realize 
that  it  was  the  decisive  battle  for  the  big 
hill,  the  taking  of  which  was  perhaps  the 
chief  urge  the  Germans  had  in  the  begin¬ 
ning  of  their  panic-stricken  and  disheveled 
•light  toward  the  north.  There  wc  were  in 
La  Fert£.  which  had  been  shelled  only  two 
or  three  days  before  by  the  Germans,  and 
from  La  Fertfi  our  troops  were  going  up 
toward  Vaux  and  toward  Chfiteau-Thu-rrv 
that  night  still  in  the  hands  of  the  Germans 
Over  here,  especially  when  a  new  action 
bepns.  it  is  pretty  hard  to  find  out  what  is 
going  on.  You  at  home,  in  a  way.  know 
more  about  the  conduct  of  the  war.  as  a 
whole,  than  we  do,  because  you  can  stand 
away  from  it  a  bit  and  see  it  in  full  propor¬ 
tion*.  Over  here  we  arc  too  done,  even  in 
Pans;  while  if  we  are  practically  in  the 
midst  of  a  part  of  the  action  our  sense  of 
values  is  Quito  distorted.  AU  1  knew  of  the 
offensive  before  I  went  to  I.a  Fert*  was 
that  various  whispers  had  circulated 
throughout  Paris  to  the  effect  that  our  men 
hod  begun  suddenly  to  push  the  Germans 
northward.  A  very  few  minute,  after  my 
arrival  In  U  Fert*.  before  I  had  time  to 
ask  auctions,  I  had  set  out  upon  this 
moonlight  drive.  Even  if  I  had  asked 
quest  ions,  1  doubt  if  I  should  have  re¬ 
ceived  any  coherent  reply. 

SOn  this  night  we  were  taking  the  moon- 
«  drive  for  tlje  purpose  «,f  carrying  a 
d  secretary  to  his  next  position  with  (he 
artillery,  of  finding  out  where  certain  other 
secretam.  were  who  had  gone  ahead  with 
the  troo|*  they  were  assigned  to.  and  of 
estimating  what  supplire  they  would  need. 

As  usual  wc  had  the  ear  loaded  with  chore*, 
late  and  cigarettes  in  case  we  came  upon 
troop*  who  needed  them;  for  wc  never 
knew  from  hour  to  hour  what  we  ehould 
meet  or  what  was  required  of  us. 

Twilight  hud  not  yet  come  when  our  car  , 
swung  out  upon  the  Chlteuu-Thlerry  road, 
"lged  with  wonderful  tall  trw.  At  the  ■ 
top  of  the  long  hill  lust  outside  La  ForU  ( 
there  was  an  entrancing  view  of  the  Marne.  | 
(lowing  in  its  sea-green  tranquillity  between  | 
varicolored  harvests,  checkered  like  a  piece  i 
quilt.  Irom  that  view  we  looked  up  the  , 
road.  It  should  have  afforded  a  wonderful 
vjsta,  but  all  iu  Ion*  spado, ur.ra  was  , 
blottod  out  by  traffic,  above  which  the  dust  I 
in  swirling  clouds.  Yet  somehow  the 


By  Memde  Radford  Warren 


It  waa  iiat  here  that 
Pep,  the  driver,  who  In 
pemd  to  me  that  there 


just  here  that  I  became  aw 
driver,  who  leaned  back  and 


Peppin,  but  no  on«  has  ever  called  him  any- 
thing  except  Pep  He  shows  ha  Gallic  origin 
in  n»  dark,  vivadous  face  and  his  fwiia]  but 

tk  ”tZ'4viator  SI 

have  even  a  t^W  S^Ihough  JSJ 
po««.  th.  best  virtue,  of  Napoleon.  Siint 
Francis  of  Aaaisi  and  Abraham  Lincoln,  yet 
you  cannot  convince  Pep.  Convembrif 

other  ^ rin  >XU°W  *“  wi‘‘  ,orfive  “y 
Pep  refuse,  to  wear  a  helmet  and  he 
court,  danger.  He  tike,  to  UU  of  the  time 

him.  The  conclusion  seems  to  be  that 
nothing  can;  and.  Indeed,  he  impress,  one 
a.  being  a  spontaneous  favorite  of  Fortune. 

»•  swung  on.  The  moon  had  .till  not 
^  overcome  the  doud.  and  a  myal^l 

M  darisr  *hruudr1  ,h#  io 

front  of  us.  which  was  no  longer  the  main 
ro*I.  Whatever  traffic  it  carried  had  for 
the  moment  quite  ceased.  One  aide  of  it 
was  lined  with  camion,  of  aoru.  drawn  up 
to  camp  for  the  night.  Dimly  I  could  make 
out  kitchens  and  mechanic'  truck,  and 
trench  supplies. 


backandYhb-  **“  P"?  ***.  **«*»» 

SSSKSE  fi  ?oy  **  •» 

uorand  he  has  and  dgarettre  would  be  at  their  hrel^To- 

■ss  ssaP6, -■ «sys 


th«  cW,uUy-  They  told  us.  in 

Si 

tol  the  people  on  each  ade  of  him  always 
**"**  »nd  ahouted  that  thev 


ot  darkness  they  made  out  our 
Ited  Triangle,  and  hailed  us  joyfully, 

"Say.”  one  called  softly,  "can  you  give 
some  of  us  a  lift?  We  ak  going  up  5  a 
wheat  field  to  take  a  hot  meal  to  some 
fcllowa  that  are  going  over  the  ton  at  two 
o clock.  It.  their  last  hot  meal  for  I,ord 
toow,  when,  and  I  bet  you  they're  longing 
for  it  and  tuning  us.  We  are  an  hour  late 
already,  and  we  should  like  to  get  there  be¬ 
fore  they  have  to  puli  out." 

We  stopped.  We  are  used  to  being  thus 
informally  commandeered  by  the  army  urni 
we  are  proud  to  be  of  use.  The  soldiers 
sorted  thcmselvc  out.  the  beefstcak-arid- 
potatoes  boys  coming  with  us.  the  coffee 

£n2-bie*dml?,!<l  “ruP.“nd  pie  boys  staying 
behind.  This,  u  the  lad  in  charge  in- 
formed  us.  waa  an  especially  bang-up  feast; 
the  fellow,  were  ping  after  Fritz  lined  with 
the  bet  of  Uncle  Sam's  rations.  Loaded 
to  the  guard*  inside  and  out  with  cookie 


Lotion  From  fA*  Flold 

Of  a  sudden  out  of  the  darknre.  stood 
up  the  rectangular  bulk  of  a  farm.  Our  car 
swept  into  the  courtyard  and  I  became 


swept  into  the  courtyard  and  I  been* 
aware  of  subdued  movements  in  the  gloom. 
Figures  rcae  about  ua.  and  the  chief secre- 
Urv  asked  a  quick  quralinn:  Waa  our  Mr. 


tarv  asked  a  quick  quralinn:  Waao 
Smith  there  or  had  he  and  his  troops 
on? 

Our  Mr.  Smith  preaently  loomed 


blottod  out  by  traffic,  above  which  the  dust 
re*  in  swirling  clouds.  Yet  somehow  the 
peace  of  the  evening  and  the  strong  prom- 
ue  of  the  twilight  neutralized  th*  effect  of 
that  warlike  traffic. 

Th*  time  wo*  to  come  when,  seeing  it 

high  noon  or  early  afternoon  in  terrible 
heat  and  blinding  dust.  I  was  to  feel  to  the 
hilt  what  it  all  meant.  But  Juat  at  th*  mo¬ 
ment  I  was  merely  passing  the  gray  am¬ 
munition  trucks,  each  marked  "Load  not 
toMcred  three  tons,”  and  camions  crowded 
with  soldier  boy*,  sitting  or  standing, 
stooped  over,  peering  out  to  look  at  us. 
laughing  and  waving.  It  was  u  if  the 
meaning  of  It  all  was  suspended.  Three 
boys  were  merely  rehearsing  for  war.  We 
*we  all  just  taking  a  drive  in  the  moon- 
light,  the  true  meaning  of  which  was  not 
yet  revealed  to  us. 

No  follow  Slroak 


We  swept  on  while  twilight  drew  down  voi 
and  the  moon  struggled  to  rise.  Suddenly  th, 
We  stopped  at  the  chfileau  owned  by  the 
Barone*  Huard,  at  that  moment  occupied  al» 
by  some  office™;  at  the  present  moment  be, 
uaed  as  a  Held  hospital.  What  it  will  be  wa 
used  for  next  week  no  one  knows,  so  fluid  ger 
are  circumstance,  in  this  war.  the 

Here  one  of  our  secretarire  dismounted  ing 
with  supplies  for  the  artillery  batteru-  the 
a*  cared  for.  They  were  camping  in  the  sgs 
ground  outside  the  chateau,  were  to  move  bui 
at  midnight  and  would  bring  up  they  knew  tow 
not  where.  It  was  quite  uncertain  when  we  the 
r.ouf  «>*»»  worker  again.  When  ast 
we  did  he  |o°ked  ten  years  older.  He  had  I 
javed  tli*  courage  of  a  hoy  and  had  sent  can 
him  into  the  fight  a  real  soldier.  He  had  Sue 
mad,  hot  drinks  for  the  men;  he  had  slept  the 
on  the  damp  ground  without  a  blanket;  he  the 
SSLr’S**®  ,m,leB  c"ry»n*  burdens  and  fare 
'“mforting  the  soldiers;  and  he  made  no  thei 
remark  whatever  about  his  experiences,  ex-  will 
c*'Pt  to  ask  for  more  supplies.  the 


vrur  air.  onutn  prreentiy  loomed  up  tali 
and  weary,  and  from  hi*  talk  I  gathered 
that  w.  were  In  the  support  line,  that  th. 
troop,  for  which  h«  cared  were  just  about 
lo  more  up  to  the  front,  and  that  h*  wanted 
a  truckload  of  suppUea  to  be  at  a  certain 
point  to-morrow. 

I  go«  out  and  talked  to  the  soldier  boys. 
As  always  they  were  xlad  to  see  an  Amer¬ 
ican  woman;  and  as  always  we  plunged  at 
once  into  friendship,  for  tHia  prompt  war 
makes  short  cut*  inevitable.  Either  you 
get  at  once  down  to  realities  or  you  part. 

A  boy  detached  himself  from  the  group 
and  handed  me  a  letter. 

"Will  you  port  this  for  me.”  be  asked. 

‘  I've  been  writing  the  folks  st  home  that 
I  am  safe  so  far.  We  were  just  having  a 
discuwuon  before  you  came.  Some  of  three 
Inrds  here  are  always  volunteering  for 
dangerous  jobs.  Well.  I  don't  see  it  that 
way  You  go  out  and  get  lolled,  and  your 
family  gets  a  Croix  de  Guerre.  And  what 
good  dom  that  do  them  or  you?  If  I  am 
chwen  for  it  I'll  go  willingly;  but  I'm  not 
going  to  volunteer.” 

There  came  a  tangled  volley  of  argu¬ 
ment  from  the  other  rid.; 

"It's  is  much  a  fellow's  duty  to  volun¬ 
teer  as  it  ia  to  enlist.  We’re  over  here  to 
give  every  bit  of  ourselves  to  hurry  up  the 
end  of  this  war.  Some  fellows  have  got  to 
volunteer  and  on*  man  isn’t  any  better 
than  anyone  els*.’’ 

It  rushed  over  me  that  these  lads  were 
about  to  march  toward  death.  They  had 
been  in  action  before,  but  never,  as  it  after¬ 
ward  turned  out.  had  they  faced  such  dan¬ 
ger  as  this.  There  they  stood,  some  of 
them  ready  to  march,  some  just  shoulder¬ 
ing  their  packs,  some  stooping  over  to  lift 
their  packs— dark  figure^ stirring ^a  little 


Wt.  as  I  was  so  often  to  feci  during  the  next 

f^«^v^VtS,£,>1.,’Urail,,y  —  Chocolatmt 

£2*  n*,ii00  "uk‘1n°hnOW  “Th'  Mlowi  we’re  fading  have  to  go 
BP  at  ■M'Sfc  laklng  the  UK  This  *5 

najia?  5b  C°mmeT~  "S*  m*he  J“*1  «*  »'P  that  hill!” 

vounr  me*  ,  *^y’  ,h*  W,ow"  '•>»'  have  come  through 

the  Srinmdthl  wiU?f  do  H^irfid^v  i"thc  '•»  u*  that  the  Germans 

br.rerv  .iut  '  -  f.'S  PJ?n,rlK  cootU.  In  a  delouserl” 

conSGwntri^ThSS  Kv  “w  But  n  bchind  ,h<"n  "">'<hino 

SS WhnqunhM  iSSiSZJiSS gUn^’,7  ..  ^ r*‘ned  down  ,lu'  h'ml  on 

that  evrev^ilvi^.r.  ^  •2,¥?>,r»  ,he  Wl?"»  have!  A  man  could 

^  •®''rd  «° *uPPly  five  best  girls  if  he  is 

'  $°''*d0U'  ?°*P  V  ho  UP  "  "Sty, 

-«S5S2SSaa!s 

sraiaSSSSSS  Sw^safisap*1-' 
SSwSwiSssS  s*/-3  «aai 

Sed  iite  tK  « her*n^idd iera  i°"  I®*.1 ^  brln*  on  »b*  verge 

w u!*u« f  ‘ ^,ul  ih,t  ',,cn,uu' in 

l0r  nr**  ***  ing  dreamlike  We  were  In  danger;  wo 

sirisrr  '.'rr”  •»» 


•••y  Itom  the  marching 
raw,.  «  •  drove  along  another  bare  stretch 
of  ran d  to  another  rectangular  farm,  which 
*“  ~wwt  line,  where  ws  were 

toW  where  «e  were  lo >  rany ,  supplies  for  the 
Tb*  «*•  ,trn  I"  'be  darkness 
looked  like  th.  ocher.  Soldiers  clustered 
about  us  SM.ng  for  ness  and  telling  what 
they  knew;  the  one  ripenrnew  was  much 
hke  the  other.  >-et  a  thorvand  repetitions  of 

a^Tf*  IO  *"  W*Jd  nrWr  duU  Wch 

Becaure  I  haven't  the  kind  of  mind  that 


dividual..  And  behind  them  I  seethe  little 
home  in  Scarborough,  or  East  Aurora,  or 
Drearer,  or  Davenport,  or  North  Yakima, 
or  the  Utile  apartment  in  New  York  or 
Oucago  that  sent  them  forth,  where  anx¬ 
ious  relatives  are  waiting  for  letters. 


Mol  Food  for  I  Ho  Boys 

Every  boy  is  Infinitely  more  predou. 
an  he  would  stem  at  home,  because  he  is 


concentrating  in  a  few  days  all  the  strain 
and  suspense  and  danger  he  could  ever 
know  in  a  long  civilian  life,  and  because  he 
stands  ready  to  die  for  his  country,  and  be- 

ssittn AssiAUJoa 

of  the  last  generation  or  the  generation  yet 

Among  three  boy*  about  to  march  to  the 
front  there  was  excited  talk  of  the  hill. 
Had  we  taken  it?  Or  had  we  not?  If  not, 
then  their  arrival  would  mean  that  it  would 
be  taken.  As  we  left  the  farm  and  drove 
along  a  UtUa  side  road  full  of  fresh  shell 
holm  made  that  morning,  it  dawned  on  me 
that,  though  every  group  of  soldiers  we  met 
talked  about  “the  hill.”  they  were  not 
talking  about  the  same  hill  or  going  to  the 
same  place,  or  aiming  at  the  same  objec¬ 
tive.  Though  there  was  more  than  one  till, 
each  group  of  soldiers  realized  but  one  be¬ 
tween  him  and  the  Germans;  saw  the  tak¬ 
ing  of  it  as  the  symbol  of  ultimate  victory. 

We  swung  out  of  the  ride  road  into  a  wide 


against  the  dim  white  walls  of  the  farm  ing  of  it  as  the  symbol  of  ultimate  victory, 
buildings.  There  tbey  were,  about  to  move  Wr  swung  out  of  the  ride  road  into  a  wide 
toward  the  supreme  hour  of  their  lives;  and  one  lined  with  great  trees  that  flung  out 
tbey  were  dis<-u*ing  a  point  of  ethics  just  their  branches  in  broad  camouflage.  On 
as  if  they  had  been  in  camp  or  at  home.  the  east  of  this  road  moved  a  procession  of 
It  is  a  safeguard  and  a  merry  that  they  shadowy  figures.  Peering  hard  at  them, 
can  care  about  any  kind  of  discusioa.  we  made  mil  that  tbey  were  a  detail  of  men 
Such  talk  is  perhaps  the  main  continuity,  carrying  food  up  to  the  front-  Each  two 
the  main  kind  of  permanence  they  have  in  bore  between  them,  suspended  from  a 
the  hand-to-mouth  sort  of  living  that  war-  thick  stick,  a  huge  bottle  full  of  hot  food, 
fare  necessitates— that  and  their  loyalty  to  They  resembled  a  Bible  picture  of  my 
their  particular  companies.  These  interests  infant  days  which  represented  young  Is- 
will  help  them  back  to  normal  living,  once  raelitt*  carrying;  in  ju»t  that  fashion,  prov- 
the  war  is  over.  eoder  from  the  promised  Land  of  Canaan. 


aholi  bole  or  any  sheltering  clump  of  trow 
might  conceal  a  German  apy  able  to  pick 
up  from  our  chance  words  Information  val- 
uable  to  his  fleeing  countrymen.  We  were 
in  territory  that  w  as  unknown  to  all  of  ua; 
not  one  of  ua  had  trodden  It  before,  while 
only  a  few  hours  since  it  had  »>oen  in  the 
posacouon  of  the  enemy,  who  knew  it  as 
thoroughly  as  we  knew  our  street*  at  home. 
And  we  were  just  a  stone's  throw  from  men 

tbrirHvas*01*  UP,>n  ***  *lr*u’h 
It  did  not  aeem  as  If  our  car  waa  moving. 
It  earned  as  if  the  road  1-gan  slowly  to 
unroll  column,  of  figures  and  objecta- 
horses  and  men.  reunions  and  limbers.  We 
were  suddenly  in  the  midst  of  young  clam- 
orous  aoldiers  who  said  they  had  had  no 
chocolates  or  cigarettes  for  two  dayB. 

"Here  you  are.  buddie.”  said  Pep, 
dumping  out  for  distribution  all  »*  had. 
'Break  tbe  bare  of  chocolate  and  boxes  of 
cookie*  in  two  and  there  will  be  enough  for 
everybody. 

As  tbe  marching  soldiers  passed  us  a 
feeling  of  reality  sank  in  on  our  hearts.  On 
they  went,  three  young  creatures  who  are 
our  shield  and  buckler.  The  sound  of  their 
marching  feet  rcae  above  the  noise  of  th* 
car.  The  moon  went  behind  th*  clouds 
and  a  light  drizzling  rain  started.  Behind 
the  men  camions  loomed  in  the  darkness, 
chiefly  wagons  full  of  ammunition,  their 
drive™  hunched  forward,  staring  anxiously 
ahead  Into  the  blackness.  Machine-gun 
wagons  passed,  too.  and  small  supply  wag¬ 
ons,  their  roofed  beads  making  them  look 
like  gypsy  carts.  Sometimes  a  number  of 
men  on  Horseback  jingled  by,  speaking 
softly  each  to  each  or  to  their  mounts. 

It  was  all  real  enough  now,  and  yet  it 
was  in  a  sort  of  dream  fashion  we  drifted 
away  from  that  main  road,  unwinding  it* 
silent  freight  of  battle.  The  sound  of  it 
lessened  by  tbe  way  and  nothing  was  left 

3;  tb*  droning  of  our  car  and  th*  whis- 
remarks  of  the  soldiers  we  carried.  We 


pered  remarks  of  thesoldiers  we  carried.  W<- 
drove  along  tbe  stretch  of  heavily  darkened 
road  and  then  came  into  a  lightened  area 
where  a  little  broken  village  stood  up 

ICoitcluOotl  on  Pago  SI) 
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steeply.  Here  a  stalwart  M.  P.  rcwe  ma¬ 
jestically  out  of  the  darkness  and  barred 
our  progress. 

"I'm  sorry.”  he  said,  "but  you  can't  go 
any  farther.  A  car  makes  too  much  noise 
just  here.  You  can  walk  on  a  little  way  if 
you  like;  not  too  far.  though,  unless  you 
are  anxious  to  step  on  Fritxie. 

"Gee,  we've  been  in  luck !"  said  our  sol¬ 
dier  passenger*  as  they  clambered  down. 
"Our  outfit  is  over  there  where  that  wheat 
field  and  wood  meet.  So  long!  We'll  have 
the  chow  to  therp  in  ten  minutes." 

They  dismounted,  took  up  their  Land  of 
Canaan  burdens,  and  molted  into  the  pale 
wheat  field.  By  now  the  moon  was  showing 
again  and  we  could  see  clearly  the  crumbled 
gable*  of  the  little  village. 

"Follow  that  path,  said  the  M.  P.. 
"and  cross  in  front  of  that  farm,  where  the 
enginoers  are.  Then  you'll  be  on  the  main 
road.  You  can  see  Vaus  and  Chiteau- 
Thiirry,  where  the  Germans  are.  You  can 
are  the  hill  that  our  fellows  are  taking. 
Some  say  they  have  taken  it.  You  can  aee 
No  Man’s  Land  If  you  have  good  eye*. 
They  say  there’s  another  hill  to  the  left 
that  our  men  are  fighting  for.  We  never 
know  anything  for  sure.  Mind  the  barbed 
wire." 

We  walked  with  our  eyes  on  the  ground 
minding  the  barbed  wire,  threaded  our  way 
through  tho  wheat  fields,  and  stood  sud¬ 
denly  among  the  gaunt  farm  buildings. 
Here  a  group  of  men  rone  about  us,  srnied 
with  riflm  snd  picks  and  shovels— the  en¬ 
gineer*. 

As  usual  at  first  they  were  amated  and 
pleased  to  see  an  American  woman,  and 
then  accepted  It  as  naturally  as  wa  accept 
any  fact  in  this  war. 

We  were  juat  about  to  move  on  when  an 
engineer  said; 

"Won’t  you  wait  a  moment?  The  ser¬ 
geant  wants  to  meet  the  lady." 

TAe  Sutplelout  Sargaant 

The  sergeant  bore  down  on  me,  a  great 
creature,  grave,  even  grim.  I  suppose  he 
wu  tired  and  I  was  glad  to  see  him  relaa 
after  s  minute  or  two  and  smile.  As  »e 
were  talking  a  group  of  mud-epattered 
men  materialised  out  of  the  darkness  snd 
addressed  him: 

"Say,  we’re  the - .  sent  to  polic*  up  a 

bit  of  road  here.  Anywhere  we  can  sleep? ’’ 

"Cowshed  would  do  if  the  floor  was  , 
deaned  up  a  bit,”  replied  the  sergeant. 

’’It  win  do  without  being  cleaned  up."  , 
muttered  a  boy;  snd  a  down  weary  men 
followed  a  self-appointed  guide  to  the  cow- 
flntd. 

Meantime  a  young  engineer  whispered; 


sergeant  because  he  had  heard  that  s  lady  i 

Ewaa  on  the  road,  and  he  had  to  nee  for  i 
self  that  you  weren't  a  spy." 

"Well?  if  you  could  see  the  way  these  « 
fn*y  boche  ladies  can  pretend  to  belong  to  i 
the  different  organisations  I  Hut  it’s  funny  i 
they  always  give  themaelvwi  away  pretty  I 
soon -that  is,  any  of  them  that  pretend  to  > 
lie  helpful  women.  The  parasite  sort  of  spy  ( 
puts  it  over  a  little  longer  sometime*.'*  i 
He  offered  to  be  our  guide,  and  as  we  I 
left  the  farm  and  followed  a  twisting  path  t 
through  a  wheat  field  he  spoke  to  me  of  the  c 
thine  nearest  him. 

"f  8  Mother  out  there"  he  said,  t 
fighting  for  a  hill;  not  the  hill  you’ll  see  f 
narmnute;  not  the  hill  everyone  will  be  . 
ta  king  about  to-morrow.  There're  two  \ 
mlb,  and  maybe  more.  I  suppose  they'll  l 
make  all  the  fuss  about  the  big  one;  but  s 
how  about  the  men  who  will  die  taking  the  t 
little  one?"  . 

*  'r,'^  ’o  gi'"  him  some  comfort. 

Well,  he  said.  "  I've  always  laughed  i 
at  superstitions;  but  my  great-grandfather  » 
and  his  younger  brother  were  acouts  in  the  r 
Mexican  \S  ar,  and  the  younger  was  killed,  a 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


»«3fiKiS!3S!S Si 

My  father  and  his  brother  were  in  the 
Spanish- American  War.  and  the  younger 
was  killed  too.  My  mother  has  just  m 
two  left.  She  worries.  ” 

There's  so  much  I  used  to  believe  in  his¬ 
tory  that  I  now  t™  to  doubt.  There  ia 

2*' Wi'ch  f  ,O0k  “ 'V*t*  truth, 
about  the  bpartan  matrons  who  commanded 
their  sons  to  come  back  with  their  shields  or 
upon  them.  I  don't  believe  that  eves  Spar- 
tan  matrons  ever  went  in  for  concerted 
heroic  action  like  that. 

The  soldier  guide  had  been  trying  his 
b«t  to  follow  the  brother’s  movements, 
but  he  could  apeak  only  in  piecemeal.  It  is 
so  that  one  hears  of  a  battle.  Of  course. 


•oldiers.  All  we  could  do  was  to  stand 
Mde,  ready  for  the  deeds  of  peace,  while 
<b*w  young  lads  gave  their  courage  and 
faith  and  pain  for  their  country?^ 

We  watched  the  battle  for  a  long  time. 
Alter  w*  had  made  our  way  again  over  the 
winding  path  in  the  wheat  field,  and  Pep 
d"vuW  oa  southward,  we 
kept  looking  bade,  watching  the  crimson 


since  the  beginning  of  time,  it  has  been 
hard  to  get  at  the  absolute  facta  of  history. 
I n  this  offensive  1  have  found  even ts  douded 


within  two  days  of  t 
people  whom  I  have 


of  their 


reliable 


nom  1  have  considered  perfectly 
contradicting  each  other  as  to 


what  redly  had  happened.  Each  company 
knows  what  U  has  to  do  and  generally  what 
the  mat  of  the  battalion  in  action  are  doing: 
but  it  ia  not  sure  as  to  the  obiective  of  anv 


r.toieapirg  firm  of  the  barrage,  listening 
to  the  deep  mouthing  of  the  cannon.  The 
*“  bT*ht  no*'  but  »*•  Very  lights 
atm  rose  and  soared;  and  behind  us.  as  we 
doser  and  doeer  to  safety,  the  young 
•owiera  passed  through  anguish  and  sus¬ 
pense  and  fire. 

We  drove  a  few  mflee  down  the  Chfiteau- 
Wd&rnever  onue&  *•£ ***  upward -moving 
ammunition  and  guu  and  supplies.  Abwt 
08  *■“  8  mysterious  world  of  moonlight 
and  shadow*,  mmaon  disks  of  cigars,  the 
midden  flashes  of  pocket  lights,  whispering 
yoims.  creaking  wheels,  the  heavy  breath¬ 
ing  of  home  and  mules,  the  drone  of  a 


hue  it  ia  not ;  sure  as  to  the  obiective  of  any 
other  battalion,  still  tern  of  the  regiment. 


A  Moonlit  Battlafiald 

As  the  soldier  guide  and  I  walked  along 
the  winding  path  In  the  wheat  field,  that 
memorable  Saturday  had  not  yet  fully 
P«ed  and  the  hill  was  still  b ei£  taken 
He  pointed  out  to  us  a  row  of  tme  and 
went  back.  We  stumbled  into  a  dark  road 


whera  figure-  rose  and  bent  over  shell  holes. 

awhfch  they  were  rapidly  filling.  Nausrot- 
phamel  odor,  floated  to  us.  but  of  . 
"  ”  them,  for  before  us  . 

battle  sprang  into  being. 

Directly  In  front  of  us  and  on  the  left  the 
■ky  was  shot  with  a  flashing  curtain  of  pink 
and  crimson,  and  cannon  mouthed  in  mul¬ 
titudinous  sounds.  It  seemed  aa  If  a  full 
half  of  the  horiiou  was  alight  and  was 
pounding  and  roering  with  menacing, 
sweeping  sound.  It  ia  strange  how  rary- 
nonading  always  givae  the  effect  of  motion. 

The  moon  shone  dearly,  and  we  saw 
ahead  the  broken  village  of  Vaux  and  the 

BHat  hill  for  which  there  had  been  such 
Ber  struggtm.  A  wide,  dark  mound  k 
was.  fifteen  kilometers  round,  aa  the  sol¬ 
dier*  who  had  ftankrd  It  afterward  told  me; 
innocent-looking  enough  by  day.  with  Its 
atretchee  of  green  and  blue  woods,  its  open 
meadows  and  harvests:  innocent  and  quiet 
enough  now  In  the  darkness,  except  for  the 
barrage  that  burst  across  It. 

We  were  looking  straight  into  No  Man's 
Land;  almost  it  seemed  aa  if  a  few  mo- 
menu'  walk  would  take  us  into  it.  Very 

at  ha  a  ate  I  « 


suspended  a  moment,  and  then  gently 
slipped  again  to  earth. 

There  is  something  singularly  soft  and 
beautiful  about  these  lighta.  They  are  hke 
electric  globes,  turned  mellow  and  Irregular 
in  shape,  gone,  aa  if  spontaneously,  upon 
some  high  adventure  In  the  skies.  It  b 
hard  to  associate  them  with  daring  and 
spying  and  death.  One  after  another  they 
tfaw  high,  lighting  up  No  Man's  Land  - 
wheat  fields  and  dark  woods.  Ever  the 
high  color  flashed  behind  them  and  above 
them;  and  the  sound  of  the  cannon  never 
ceased. 

There  were  thousands  of  men  fighting  on 
that  hill  and  in  No  Man's  Land.  By  now. 
for  It  was  long  past  midnight,  the  boys 
whose  supper  we  had  helped  carry  were  ad¬ 
vancing  through  those  wheat  fields  on  our 
left.  Others  of  our  men  were  sweeping 
steadily  up  the  long  slope.  Almost  we 
thought  we  could  see  the  brave  figure* 
steadily  pushing  on. 

A  battle,  a  decisive  battle,  was  progrea- 
ing  there  in  the  half  darkness,  and  we  ci¬ 
vilians  were  helpless.  All  we  could  do  was 
run  back  quickly  and  get  more  supplies, 
and  be  ready  to  take  them  to-morrow  to  the 


distant  aeroplane  and  everywhere  the  sense 
•*  **t*r  anticipation,  of  excited  seat. 

ft  a  left  tbs  main  thoroughfare,  drove 
along  a  side  road,  and  presently  turned  into 
the  little  irregular  main  street  of  the  little 
deserted  toa-n  of  Beta.  In  a  triangle  of 
ground  stood  a  row  of  amhulanrea.  large 
and  small;  behind  them  a  church  and  one 
or  two  leaser  buddings.  Into  one  of  the 
latter  were  carried  wounded  men.  where 
their  wounds  aero  examined  and  perhaps 
rodrmssd.  The  ser.oudy  hurt  were  Uken 
on  at  ooro  to  the  hospital  at  La  Fart*. 

The  slightly  wounded  aero  uken  Into 
the  church.  Some  boy*  aero  lying  on  the 
floor  with  eyes  Hosed,  too  weary  to  speak, 
but  not  too  weary  to  carry  the  gho.u  of 
smth*.  One  young  lieutenant  wore  a  aide 
lambent  gnn.  and  as  I  bent  over  him  to  lift 
hu  bead  to  a  nip  of  tea  hb  litter  jingled 
like  a  » teeth  of  sleigh  belb.  He  motioned 
me  to  throw  hack  his  blanket.  I  did.  and 
saw  a  German  offlror'a  helmet,  a  pair  of 


splendid  field  glass**.  a  belt  and  buckle,  a 
canteen,  a  knife  and  iu  sheath,  and  a  db- 
palch  cam. 

In  the  Passing  of  Arthur.  Tennyson  has 
a  line  to  the  effect  that  in  that  last  conflict, 
•hero  Arthur  died,  there  was  many  a  noble 
deed  and  many  a  base.  I  believe  that  in 
•very  battle  for  the  hflb  thero  waa  no  bam 
deed  on  our  aide.  In  the  soft  gloom  of  that 


church  I  came  upon  downs  of  sounded 
men  who  were  where  they  were  not  only 
because  they  were  brave  but  because  they 
*rro  non  than  that. 


Chnlnmd  to  Thtlr  Cunt 


There  was  the 


boy  covered  with 


brave  figure* 


ing  a  gas  attack  he  had  not  used  hb  own 
mask  until  be  bad  put  on  that  of  hb  huddle, 
who  had  been  shot  through  the  hand*. 
There  was  the  second  lieutenant  and  hb 
five  men.  all  shell -shocked;  they  had  been 
overlooked  in  a  certain  part  of  the  wood, 
and.  having  had  no  orders  to  leave,  had 
stayed  where  they  were  under  shell  fire  and 
without  food  for  sixty  hours.  There  was 
the  boy  with  broken  arms  who  had  hern 
protecting  a  wounded  friend  against  three 
Germans.  There  was  the  "gae-anifler" 
who  had  gone  out  in  the  wheat  fields  for  hb 
wounded  lieutenant  and  had  carried  him 
back  under  machine-gun  fire  with  a  bullet 
in  hb  leg.  There  was  the  little  lad  of  six¬ 
teen  who  turned  a  machine  gun  against  a 
squad  of  Germans  aa  they  crossed  a  road, 
■proved  half  of  them  down,  and  when  they 
ran  for  cover  he  ran  for  another  position,  so 
aa  to  reach  with  hb  deadly  rain  those  still 
able  to  try  to  get  away  from  him.  Three 
were  but  a  few  instance*. 

And.  on  the  other  si d*.  man  after  man 
told  me  stories  of  Germans  chained,  for 
fear  of  cowardice,  to  their  machine  guns. 
Our  soldier*  were  abb  to  describe  minutely 
enough  how  it  was  done.  The  machine 


guns  were  in  shelled  trenches;  behind  them 
sat  the  gunners.  Each  was  fastened  bv 
two  chains,  which  went  from  hb  ankles  to 
two  trees,  giving  him  just  enough  freedom 
to  load  and  to  fire  hb  gun.  Later  on.  in  a 
wood  toward  the  Vest,  I  saw  two  such 
chains  still  fastened  to  the  trees.  The  gun¬ 
ners  are  told  that  they  must  fight  to  the 
end.  because  the  Americans  will  kill  them 
with  all  the  cruelties  of  red  Indians. 

Story  after  story,  too,  I  heard  of  the 
treacherous  Red  Cross  bearer*.  On  the  fa¬ 
mous  hill  several  group*  of  our  soldier* 
paased  men.  in  the  uniforms  of  French  poi- 
hii,  carrying  a  covered  litter.  One  of  our 
men  lifted  the  blanket  to  look  at  what  he 
supposed  was  a  dead  Ally,  and  found  a 
German  machine  gun;  and  he  saw  then 
that  the  thwartod  faces  above  it  were  Ger¬ 
man  faces.  After  dark,  when  the  stretcher 
bearers  went  out  on  their  errands  of  mercy, 
■omc  of  the  German  Red  Croax  men  were 
found  to  be  carrying  machine  guns  on  llt- 
tera.  Several  of  the  prisoners  taken  had  in 
their  pockets  Red  Cross  brassards. 


Boehm  Trmachmry 

Such  were  some  of  the  stories  I  heard  aa 
we  helped  feed  the  wounded  men.  And  I 
heard  snatches  of  half  a  hundred  other* 
that  would  have  been  rich  material  if  I  had 
had  time  to  Ibten;  but  I  wanted  to  relieve 
parched  throats.  From  the  soft  brown 
gloom  of  the  floor,  heads  were  con.lanlly 
luting,  and  voices  were  calling; 

"Where  did  you  get  youra?  Mlne'a 
through  the  knee.”  "  Do  you  know  whether 
the  major  b  safe?  He  went  right  over  the 
top  with  us;  we  could  not  hold  him  back." 

Big  Hun  had  been  firing  the  machine  gun 
aa  hard  aa  he  could  on  ua  when  we  cume 
across  tho  wheat  field;  and  when  I  ran 
down  on  him  he  yelbd  ’  Kamrrud !  ’  After 
he  had  fired  every  last  belt  he  hollered: 

•Kamerad  ’  1  said:  'Kamerad  hell! . Say, 

weren't  these  big  boche  shell,  sweet?  / 
tell  you  one  of  those  bis  ahelb  will  convert 
more  boys  than  the  finest  sermon  Billy 
Sunday  ever  preached."  "General  IVr- 
ahlnjt  aaya:  'Hell.  Heaven  or  Hoboken  by 
Chnstmaaf  And  I  sure  did  think  to-night 
that  I  never  would  see  Hoboken  again." 

Don  t  you  ever  think  a  signalman's  work 
■  a  cinch!  I  tell  you.  this  afternoon  when 
1  got  mine  I  was  out  stringing  a  line  pretty 
near  up  to  the  Kaiser's  ear."  "Well,  ft 
waan  t  any  tea  party,  but  still  I  wouldn't 
havo  misred  it;  and  I'm  darned  lucky  to 
I*  “Hve  and  to  have  my  eyre  and  arm., 
fthat'a  a  little  hole  in  the  shoulder?"  "I 
got  mine  before  I  saw  a  single  Frits- three 
wounds.  I’m  going  back  and  get  a  Heinlo 
for  every  wound."  "I  didn't  think  I'd  get 
nicked  at  all -we  chased  them  clear  a 


WA 


and  barrel;  and  then  I  had  to  get  my  right 
arm  smashed!  But.  anyhow.  I  was  In  It 
till  w«  took  the  hill.” 

That  phrase  was  like  a  triumphant 
chorus;  *’We  took  the  hill  I”  The  ambu¬ 
lance*  had  almost  reared  to  come  and  there 
was  litUe  work  to  do.  ft’c  drove  away 
slowly  along  the  road  that,  only  two  or 
three  days  before,  had  been  shelled,  and 
which  was  now  safe -safe  forever  surely. 
Signs  of  war  were  there  in  broken  wall*  and 
gables  standing  blank  in  the  moonlight,  but 
already  refugere  were  coming  back  to  them. 

A  few  hours  of  rest,  and  for  other  sol¬ 
diers.  unwearied  soldiers,  there  would  be 
other  hillg  to  take.  But  this  hour  belonged 
to  the  lads  who  were  dead,  wounded  and 
asleep  in  thr  wood;  who  had  taken  that 
obiective  set  before  them  which  eueh 
called  The  Hill. 

It  had  been  ordered;  It  had  been  done. 
And  by  whatever  name  the  American  sol¬ 
dier  calls  bia  obiective  he  obtains  it;  snd 
he  obtain*  it  quickly.  This  is  the  magnifi¬ 
cent  and  simple  propew  by  which  the  Ger¬ 
mans  are  being  conquered.  The  American 
soldier  recognises  no  imposibilitictg.  He 
takes  the  hill! 
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A  Suggestion 


In  TTteJ^rogi 
To  Those  Who  Buy 


Washing  hf&  chinos 


UNDER  normal  conditions  it  is  the  right  and 
privilege  of  every  woman  to  procure  the  best 
washing  machine  she  can  afford. 

d  Under  normal  conditions  it  is  the  business  of  every 
merchant  to  sell  as  many  washing  machines  as  he  pos¬ 
sibly  can  sell. 

Cl  Under  normal  conditions  the  manufacturer  is  privi¬ 
leged  to  use  all  materials  necessury  to  produce  maximum 
output. 

C.  But— conditions  are  not  normal. 

d  Conservation  must  be  practiced  in  all  ways.  Par¬ 
ticularly  must  metals,  basic  and  alloyed,  and  the  other 
essential  materials  used  in  the  making  of  washing 
machines,  be  conserved. 

d  All  of  these  materials  are  widely  used  in  fabricating 
the  sinews  of  war.  Therefore,  none  must  be  wasted. 
To  save— to  conserve— is  to  forge  humanity's  weapons. 

d  The  Government  must  not  only  have  materials, 
but  personal  service,  as  well.  Washing  machines  arc 
essential  to  the  thrifty  and  efficient  utilisation  of  tunc 
in  the  home.  The  housewife  who  is  giving  her  time  to 
war-winning  work,  must  have  facilities  to  perform  her 
household  tasks  with  minimized  effort  and  in  the  least 
possible  time. 

d  No  other  labor-saving  device  enables  the  housewife 
to  cope  so  successfully  with  the  situation  created  by 
the  transfer  of  household  domestics  to  the  work-rooms 
of  the  great  war  industries. 

d  War  and  the  resultant  shortage  of  domestic  service 
have  brought  about  a  definite  appreciation  of  the 
modern  washing  machine. 

d  What  was  once  indifferently  looked  upon  as  merely 
a  device  for  performing  an  onerous  household  task,  is 
now  recognized  as  an  established  essential  in  the 
maintenance  of  that  greatest  of  all  institutions— the 
American  home. 

d  The  pow’er-driven  washing  machine  of  today  has 
reduced  days  to  hours  and  hard  labor  to  mere  super¬ 
intendence.  It  not  only  saves  time  and  labor,  but 


conserves  materials  as  well,  by  prolonging  the  life  of 
washable  garments. 

d  Since  our  participation  in  the  war.  the  demand  for 
dependable,  efficient  washing  machines  has  become  so 
great  that  with  the  prevailing  restriction  of  materials, 
it  will  be  impossible  to  supply  all  who  would  like  to 
obtain  them. 

d  Yet  every  home  requires  one.  The  saving  of  time 
and  hard  work  and  betterment  of  health  resulting 
from  the  abandonment  of  the  old-fashioned  tub  and 
board,  are  beyond  calculation. 

d  Therefore,  in  order  that  the  available  supply  may 
do  the  maximum  good,  every  owner  of  a  washing 
machine  is  bcseeched  to  use  it  and  take  good  care  of  it. 

d  No  matter  what  type  of  machine  you  have,  whether 
electric,  multi-motor,  belt,  water  or  hand  power— 
don’t  discard  it  to  buy  a  new  machine.  Many  a  machine 
that  has  long  out-lived  the  manufacturer's  guarantee 
is  still  serviceable.  If  it  is  out  of  repair  have  it  fixed. 
For  a  small  sum  vour  hardware  dealer’s  repair  depart¬ 
ment  can  probably  put  it  in  perfect  running  order. 

d  No  matter  how  well  you  can  afford  to  buy  a  new 
one  -don’t  do  so  if  you  can  possibly  avoid  it.  for  you 
will  probably  prevent  someone  who  seriously  needs 
a  washing  machine  from  getting  it. 

d  H  you  can  sell  or  give  your  old  washing  machine  to 
someone  who  needs,  and  will  use  it.  then  only  are  you 
justified  in  buying  a  new  one. 

d  Jn  making  your  selection,  look  first  for  simplicity 
in  design  and  construction.  Avoid  whimsical  or  un¬ 
necessary  accessories  or  contrivances.  By  doing  so  you 
will  aid  the  industry  in  its  effort  towards  standardiza¬ 
tion  and  simplification  of  types  and  parts. 

d  In  short,  this  is  an  appeal  to  the  people  to  practice 
an  economy  that  w-ill  avoid  a  disastrous  disarrange¬ 
ment  of  household  conduct  and  management,  and  make 
it  possible  for  the  washing  machine  industry  to  give 
its  whole-hearted  assistance  to  the  Government  in 
bringing  to  a  successful  issue  its  fight  for  PEACE 
and  DEMOCRACY. 


by  Gc 


To  Those  Who  Sell  Whshizic?  Mci  chin  es 


YOU  will  best  serve  your  community  and  your 
country  if  you  endeavor  to  put  all  new  washing 
machines  into  homes  where  they  will  do  the  most 
good.  If  your  prospective  customer  does  not  own 
a  washing  machine,  urge  her  to  buy  the  best  one  she 
can  afford. 

C.  If  you  can  supply  her  with  an  electric  or  power- 
driven  washer,  and  she  can  afford  to  buy  it.  urge  her 
to  do  so  rather  than  buy  a  hand-power  machine. 
But  if  any  circumstances  whatever  limit  the  sale  to  a 
hand-power  machine,  sell  it  by  all  means,  for  the 
Nation  must  conserve  woman-power  as  well  as  man¬ 
power. 

C.  You  arc  justified  in  selling  a  new  machine  to  anyone 
who  now  has  a  workable  one.  only  when  you  can  find 
a  place  for  the  old  one  to  serve  another  family.  Wash¬ 
ing  machines  are  too  great  an  asset  to  the  womanhood 
of  America  to  permit  even  one  to  be  idle. 

H  Make  it  a  point  to  ascertain  whether  or  not  your 
prospective  customer  now  has  a  washing  machine.  If 
her  reason  for  buying  a  new  machine  is  that  her  old 
one  is  not  usable,  persuade  her  to  let  your  repairman 
look  it  over  with  a  view  to  putting  it  in  running  order. 
Every  manufacturer  stands  ready  to  co-operate  with 
you  in  supplying  parts  and  repairs  that  will  place  old 
washing  machines  in  working  order. 

C.  Show  the  prospective  buyer  why  it  is  her  patriotic 
duty  to  continue  using  the  washing  machine  she  now 
has  if  it  is  at  all  possible  to  do  so.  Explain  to  her  the 
material  and  labor  situation.  Let  her  understand  that 
if  she  discards  a  still  usable  machine  and  buys  a  new 
one  she  will  probably  be  the  cause  of  hardship  to  some 
overworked  housewife.  Offer  suggestions  that  will 


assist  your  patrons  to  properly  operate  and  care  for  their 
machines. 

C  By  doing  so  you  will  save  money  for  your 
customer,  prove  your  continued  interest  and  willing¬ 
ness  to  serve,  gain  her  everlasting  good  will  and,  at 
the  same  time,  render  a  valuable  service  to  your 
country. 

C.  Keep  in  mind  the  fact  that  idle  washing  machines, 
if  at  all  usable,  arc  a  positive  waste  of  the  Nation's 
resources.  Remember,  too.  that  the  modem  washing 
machine  is  the  housewife’s  greatest  economizer  of 
time,  labor  and  strength. 

H  You  know-,  of  course,  that  present  output  is  not 
equal  to  the  demand.  You  know.  too.  that  further 
shortage  will  probably  limit  the  supply  for  the  coming 
year.  War-time  demands  upon  labor  and  materials 
make  conservation  imperative. 

C.  In  view  of  these  conditions,  you  arc  urged  not  to 
make  any  attempt  to  displace  any  washing  machine 
with  a  new  one.  unless  you  can  dispose  of  the  old  one 
to  someone  who  will  use  it. 

C.  In  times  like  these,  it  devolves  upon  you  to  operate 
your  business  on  a  war  basis.  The  co-operation  re¬ 
quested  will  effect  a  conservation  of  an  essential,  the 
demand  for  which  is  greater  than  the  supply. 

c.  Therefore,  if  the  washing  machine  user,  the  washing 
machine  dealer,  and  the  washing  machine  manufacturer 
work  together  in  the  proper  spirit,  then,  indeed,  can 
much  good  be  accomplished  for  the  housewives  of 
America— and  vast  quantities  of  materials,  time,  labor 
and  money  be  converted  to  the  winning  of  a  complete 
and  decisive  VICTORY. 


Space  Contributed  to  the  Washing  Machine  Industry  by  The  Maytag  Ca.  a!  Ntrdon.  Iau>a. 


'I  I  .11  ,  and  conservative  iiilnmir ! 

I  W|  ,  ert  Cecil  Mid  a  abort  lime 

'Jf  I  dreda  o f  thousanda  of  p-opi 

JM  starvation  Id  Roma  the  eat 

>#  Raaria  waa  practically  «a 

RT-  aa  thb  by  the  wall  of  -art « 

If 

^ - ! -  wuth  wre  seriously  intcrrup 

Apply  a  (cw  drop*  oi  Free/ane  upon  a  SHfSJTnS^h^S^lSEla. 
lender,  aching  corn  or  a  callus  (or  two  or  Moscow  from  Kharkofl  and 
three  night*.  The  soreness  Mop*  and  comber  thl*  supply  had  dwii 
shortly  IliemHrecomorcallusloovmsarxl  “cj“ o#  whrmt  brought  in  ore 
can  be  Idled  oil  without  a  twinge  ol  pain.  *“ 

I’ r e crone  removes  hard  corns,  sod  All  iM.  time  Prtrograd  « a, 
com*,  also  corns  between  the  tors  and  evon  more  sparingly  from 
hardened  calluses.  Frecyne  does  not  ir- 
I  it  ate  the  surrounding  skin.  You  lee!  '  wd  tfc* 
no  pain  when  applying  it  or  afterward  ihai  finally  vanUbad  with  tb- 
Womenl  Keep  a  tiny  bottle  ol  -Wtroua  Ireatire  of  F.brua. 
Free tone  on  your  dresser  and  never  let 

a  turn  uihe  twice.  foraging  BoUvoon  ' 

Strut  I l  fotilfS  (an  fa  laJ  at  tiny  Jfut  Tk«  <4<%m*.tat*r.l  — — -  a 


pn*.  cofttmrlac  condition#  and 

the  deterioration  in  tha  value  of  the  ruble. 
A  .meat  all  of  three  rommodiUre,  however. 
oouM  be  bought  on  the  sly  through  the 
early  part  of  the  winter  at  greatly  advanced 
Priraa  J  you  knew  si  her*  to  find  them. 
I>e  card-rationing  ayatem  caught  the  bulk 
4  the  food  supply  and  sold  It  slightly  above 
«*.  hat  under  the  existing  disorder  and 
roc/udoa  it  -as  power*-  to  corral  the  aol- 

tham  in  aide  street,  near  the  market  pUrea. 

And  so  it  -a*  that  I  heard  an  American 
my  the  8  ret  -s»k  I  waa  in  Muacow:  “You 
enn  buy  anything  here  that  you  can  buy  in 
New  York.’  So  R  is  that  letter.  still  drift¬ 
er  through  from  Russia  tell  how  «,  l.t.  .. 
last  summer  you  could  buy  such  dWicarir. 
“  ■*«  s<jd  caviar.  I  have  a  Rumian 
friend  who  boasted  that  up  until  the  hoi  I- 

sisfssa.fejsuiss 

at  the  Moscow  Art  Theater  are  .tit!  spread¬ 
ing  an  ounce  4  costly  caviar  on  a  micro- 
aeoplc  rata  of  black  bread.  jut  aa  I  aa. 
<*»•?■  *>  Ml  last  winter.  I  am  sure  they  are 


TjBIESURE 

Basket  Ball 

Shoe 


biacon  roua  nuBctn  shoc  to 
-c  B.wMrui.,c 


Waterproof  Match  Bo* 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


A'o vtrnbt, 


Lift  Corns  out 
with  Fingers 

A  few  applications  of  Freczone 
loosen  corns  or  calluses 
so  they  peel  off 


THE  COMING  WINTER  IN  RUSBM 


riled  and  the  grain  trains  rearmed.  a  hope 
that  finally  vanished  with  the  aignla*  4  tbs 
■Wroua  treaties  of  February  and  March. 

Foraging  Aerioeea  V alloy 

The  downward  room,  of  the  food  supply 
In  R usa la  last  winter,  thertforo.  wilt  show 
more  concmtely  and  more  unmistakably 
than  anything  ebe  the  path  that  this  un- 
nappy  aatioc  must  lra»M  la  the  mouths 
p-t  ahead  With  no  relief  la  wgbl  from 
within  or  without,  the  coming  --.r.ur  will 
carry  the  peoerre  4  famine  juat  a  little 
chwer  each  month  to  Its  tcrrihl*  goal. 
Mouth  by  month  and  day  by  day.  just  aa 
laat  winter,  the  time  -El  a£wo£h  when 
there  w,l|  be  nothing.  Therih*.  Wn  a 
breathing  spare  thin  •urr.mer  -ith  the  green 
vegvtablre  from  numerous  private  garden, 
and  the  .rant  crop,  on  the  farm,  near  the 
ritim.  But  by  this  time  with  the  dosing  in 

1 ■ 


card  ration,  and  I  soon  found  I  hid  tr^v 
BUtul*  cheese  for  It  at  »  doQir  a 
Potato*®,  other  vegetable.  **) 
not  on  a  card  bani,  but  they 
.enough  to  find,  and  I  was  glad  to  tr*iTri.‘ 
housekeeper  .  reoponafcilrtk. 
portions  at  the  restaurant. 

By  the  time  I  left  Moecow  all  th, 
seriously  changed  Even  More  Chri'li 
bread  had  tumbled  from  wren  on*. ui, 
to  three  and  a  half  ounces.  The  mUSjui 
detmoratrd,  too,  for  in  t b*  fall  tkZ  (r^i 
taaued  in  the  Pretehi,tefk)  duirir?&‘ 
cow  resembled  our  whole  wheat  *  pto* 
bread.  Now.  however,  it  was  invtcBU, 
black  and  often  aour  and  toggy.  Tbiu- 
had  not  been  reached,  though,  for  In  F.tn! 
ary  the  ration  waa  .till  further  nduntti 
one  and  three-quarter  ounces  diBv.  A,.i, 
addition  to  the  minority  of  rv»  fair  b 
composition  included  chopped  mm*,  dal 

n  and  always  soms  aand  to  ruo 
h.  By  *pnng.  too.  8un.r  *ad  d> 
appear*:!  from  the  market,  BuUir  %u 
obtainable  only  at  ipeculaton'  c rtn  i 
out-of-tb^-way  pJacta— ona  and  a  hi 
doUam  to  two  dollar*  a  nound.  Tethid  ixi 
b*rn  gone  from  the  khelva.  Ck**#  tal 


hevn  gone  from  the  khelvei.  Chxu  Sal 
jumped  to  two  dollar!  a  pound,  pcoi* 
wwre  growing  ao  scarce  that  the  fool  fa*, 
mieaors  threatened  to  pot  them  m  a  art 
basil,  and  meats  of  all  kind.  »*n  uilfi 
cult  to  find  that  the  hooMkwpw  inm* 
hungry  friends  In  to  share  a  ret  -hkhie 
servants  had  walked  miles  to  toy. 

Living  on  Short  Commoiu 

Foreigners  in  Ruisia,  mpeiiillv  Antr- 
leans,  have  Ud  comparatively  few  ted 
weirriea.  M  oat  of  tliem  who  livid  en  u  ft 
dapendent  baaU  with  all  the  muliyljn* 
ruponaihiliticn  of  a  bouarhold  gri  oit  In 
fore  conditions  Ucnme  crltiml.  Thifir.1 
majority  of  th.oo  who  ataiwi  thwiihW 
winter  and  of  the  handful  Kill  rmulir* 
have  boon  connected  either  with  jtw- 
ment  aervlcoa  or  with  Imiitutloni  like  tW 
Y.  M.  c.  A.  or  the  National  City  lUu 
which  In  a  w  ay  stood  guard  oi-»r  their  lib 
viduala.  WhIJo  in  Mcocow  or  PetrocndM 
after  their  flight  to  Vologda  and  Simms 
tho  face  of  the  (Jerman  advance  tt  Frtoc 
ar>’  thoae  rnen  .h.fml  rmporulhilitlreUib 
vantage.  Many  of  them  suffered  hanWIp 
while  traveling  alone  in  outlying  dKrttt 
but  they  were  not  atlnted  in  their  np<tw 
accounU  and  they  profited  by  tin  i«pf 
good  will  that  gtretod  tbe  Amcrirei  U 
every  nook  and  corner  of  Huaila. 

In  order  to  sec  life  m  nearly  «'  pcmilk 
with  Ruaaian  eyre,  though,  I  detemineiit 
II vo  aa  frugally  and  economically  "** 
average  Runtan  waa  compelled  to  da  L» 
him.  I  Marled  the  day  with  a  mwui,l-« 
which  I  extracted  four  or  fire  glwm  <* 
weak  tea.  In  thia  filling  hmakfait  I »' 
aw  iraming  a  few  nuta,  a  few  bltw  of  ring 
and  about  half  my  daily  allowin"  d 


'• 
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.  too  good  to  last,  though.  For 

in  February  came  the  report  that  hunter 

Kw»n,tS7ft3B 

to  bay  train  had  been  robbed  by  those  *  ho 
none  First  one  had  been  killed  and 
then  another  unt.l  the  total  of  live,  lost  on 
tha  single  rout*  ™  fire  or  nx. 

Back  at  the  heart  of  all  of  Rureia'a  food 
•orroaa  is  the  failure  of  her  transportation 
system.  And  bark  of  that  failure,  of  course. 
«*r*  the  rear.  and  the  autocracy,  with  iu 
aoenu«c  cultivation  of  inefficiency.  De¬ 
gradable  statistics  are  as  scarce  as  sutar  in 
Ruana  to-day,  but  it  doesn't  require  sutis- 
tw  to  •*«  how  the  railroads  are  powerlraa 
to  brut  order  out  of  chaos  or  even  to  save 
“IT**1';"  ,rora  <i»truction.  Ho.  they 
•iH  continue  to  operate  the  comine  .inter 
“  inconceivable.  Their  continued  opera- 
tioo  last  winter  .as  only  a  miracle  due  to 
the  unselfish  and  patriotic  determination  of 
the  railroad  employe*,  to  keep  the  .heels 
«  the  system  moving  and  the  trains  run- 
Biat.  For  arveral  •  «eks  after  the  Bolshevik 
revolution  the  railroad  men  w  orfced  on  as  if 

srsii'srasjs  asw 

yy?— “  th*  When  the 

Boiafaenki  decided  to  clean  house  and  In-  , 

Which  four  hundred  were  killed  or  burned 


economically  —  buy 
good  shoca  and  you  get 
more  for  your  money  — 
buy  Florshcims  and  you 
get  most  in  comfort, 
service  and  satisfaction. 

Ni'ic  Dollars  and  up 

Rcrsheim  quulit  v  h  economy, 
for  name  in  Uwc, 

Tke  Flonhrim  Shoe  Company 


Under  such  a  system  each  station  along 
any  Inline  of  railroad  has  become  a  In. 
wvto  itself.  In  R varan  for  Instanrw.  one 
mi  of  rule,  is  in  force.  In  Sulrran.  several 
hundred  versts  down  the  line,  a  .  holly  dif- 
ferent  and  pmeibly  conflicting  set  of  rules 
must  be  observed  Jo  the  nest  large  station. 
Samara,  a  still  different  code  holds  im. 
One  station  permiu  an  international  or  a 

Haas  rare  ran  proceed  from  iu  yards;  still 
another  permiu  no  grain  of  any  kind  to 
pass  through  In  either  direction.  The  pna- 
srnrere  must  alight  and  .nil  until  nnother 
trBn  hi  made  up  to  so  in  their  direction. 
Tetawraph  and  telephone  communication 
rarely  extends  beyond  the  nert  station. 
There  is  no  .ay  of  Ulhng  .  hen  a  train  « ill 
arrive  except  to  wait  day  and  night  in  the 
elation  until  it  pulls  in.  Of  course  this  is 
nothing  else  than  actual  anarchy.  The  won- 
der  is  that  the  system  holds  together  at  all. 
It  always  seemed  to  me  incredible  when  a 
train  pulled  out  <d  a  station,  and  utterly 
beyond  belief  .  hen  it  arrived  at  iu  destina¬ 
tion.  In  the  case*  .hen  It  did  arrive  the 
fart  that  it  did  had  to  be  credited  to  Che  old 
trainmen  who  remained  faithful  to  the 
service,  the  only  public  servanU  in  all  Rus¬ 
sia  who  have  stuck  to  their  jobs  and  .ho 
have  been  permitted  to  .nr  their  old-time 


A  Comfort  You 
Will  Appreciate 


<>bll|.<lu« 
nd  lUlr.  W 
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Suspenders 

If  y»»ui  U*vr  never 
Horn  ku  lv  Sj*jh  h- 
derp.  you  do  not 
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K»dy  CA  buO>*.  75c  at  lt-.id.nr  «le*Vr». 
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The  course  that  the  simple  peasant  men¬ 
tality  follo»*d  in  the  face  of  the  new-found 
freedom  is  well  illustrated  by  two  reports 
from  the  astate  of  my  millionaire  host  in 
Moscow.  About  the  time  of  the  first  revo¬ 
lution  he  had  sold  his  estate  near  Moscow 
and  had  purchased  a  new  one  of  ten  thou¬ 
sand  acre,  out  near  Smolensk.  There  had 
been  no  opportunity,  therefore,  to  ntab- 
lish  personal  relationship-  between  land¬ 
lord  nnd  tenant.  Nevertbelra*.  .ben  the 
Bolshevik  revolution  esune  and  the  ped¬ 
ants  throughout  Ruwua  wired  and  divided 
the  land  this  report  came  from  the  estate: 

The  peasants  had  taken  orderly  pen¬ 
sion  of  all  the  buildings  and  all  the  supplies. 
Among  the  livestock  on  the  estate  were  a 
number  of  hogs  which  the  peasant,  thought 
were  ready  for  the  market.  They  delegated 
some  of  their  own  number  to  make  tbe  sale, 
and  then  instead  of  dividing  the  proceeds 
among  themselves  they  intrusted  the  sum 
to  an  intelligent  peasant  to  keep  pending 
developments. 

"If  it  turn*  out  that  our  new  possession 
of  the  land  shall  be  confirmed.”  thay-said. 
"than  we  shall  divide  the  money.  But  if 
we  find  that  we  have  to  give  back  the  land 
to  iu  former  owner,  then  the  money  wfll 
be  safe  and  ft  will  be  returned  to  him  too.” 


rca-fl-.erf  re-m  Pag.  St) 

When  I  reached  Petrograd  for  the  first 
time,  In  February,  a  few  days  after  the 
German  advance  had  begun.  I  found  the 
food  scarcity  much  more  serious  than  in 
Moscow.  Even  potato*,  were  on  cards 
two  pounds  a  week  at  twenty-five  or  thirty 
cents  u  pound.  Mcecow  would  reach  this 
singe  in  another  two  or  three  months.  It 
had  been  so  all  winter.  Petrograd  had  kept 
just  about  this  distance  ahead  of  Moscow 
in  the  depletion  of  it*  food  supplies,  those 
who  had  traveled  frequently  between  the 
two  cities  told  me.  In  addition  to  the  sand 
and  the  straw  of  the  M«ov  bread  a  new 
ingredient  had  been  prenacd  into  service 
hers  sawdust.  One  morning  in  my  single 
dice  of  bread  I  found  a  piece  of  wood  as 
largo  as  the  end  of  my  thumb!  Splinters 
could  be  extracted  from  it  without  the 
aid  of  a  magnifying  glum.  but  one  didn't 
bother  to  do  so.  Some  days  the  proportion 
of  straw  ran  as  high  aa  fifty  to  seventy-five 
per  cent.  Scientists  who  took  the  pains  to 
analyse  it  declared  that  never  in  a  civilixed 
nation  had  such  poor  bread  been  baked. 

All  this  told  seriously  on  the  initiative 
and  will  power  os  well  us  on  the  health  of 
the  people  of  Petrograd.  I  asked  a  Russian 
one  day  how  he  explained  the  passive  atti¬ 
tude  of  the  mosses  in  the  face  of  three  con¬ 
ditions. 

“Well.''  he  replied,  "it  may  lie  partly 
due  to  the  endUes  patience  of  our  race. 
We  have  suffered  and  endured  §o  many 
year*  in  silence  it  takre  a  great  deal  to 
move  us  to  action.  But  I  think  the  chief 
truuble  now  U  that  the  lack  of  food  has 
robbed  us  of  the  energy  to  protrat .  Starve- 
„  tlon.  you  know,  isn’t  the  agonising  prorrea 
under  there  conditions  that  it  is  in  an  open 
boat  at  so.  or  on  the  desert.  On*  still  get* 
something,  hut  never  enough.  Gradually, 
dsy  by  day.  tho  vitality  chba  away,  and  the 
only  outward  record  is  hollow  cheeka.  per- 
bs|»  or  a  listless  resignation.  And  then 
one  day  it  1*  all  over.  Several  of  my  friends 
have  gone  that  way  this  winter  before  I 


The  long  trail  across  Siberia  last 
*  *««nltngly  different  ps 
from  that  of  the  autumn  of  1917.  Then 
ooquretion  of  food.  A  dining  car 
.v  attached  to  the  train,  and  regular, 
though  not  sumptuous,  mask  were  served 
the  entire  journey.  Perhaps  there  was  more 
foraging  at  the  station  markets  and  buffets 
than  In  previous  time,  but  that  had  always 
been  a  diversion  on  the  nine-day  trip.  Now. 
however,  there  .re  no  throng  trams.  ^ 
JlnifUara,  and  in  some  parts  no  trains  at 
al!  There  are  hungry  communities  here 
and  there  .  |  the  way  from  the  Ural*  to  the 
Pacific.  Siberia  has  sufficient  food  for  its 
own  needs,  but  the  districts  that  produre  it 
are  not  taking  any  chancre.  Commerce  has 
utterly  broken  down  in  the  division  of  a  far- 


flung  sovereignty 
local  government) 
from  the  fltire  of 

been  going  on  for  more  man  a  year  and  has 
inflated  the  population  of  the  Siberian  dtire 
until  even  three  havens  of  refuge  have  on 
their  hands  intricate  problem  of  housing 
and  food.  Omsk  has  grown  by  this  means 
more  than  fifty  per  cent,  and  though  in  the 
tenter  of  the  Siberian  grain  district  has  had 
to  substitute  black  bread  for  white. 

It  la  in  the  uncultivated  pockets,  though, 
where  suffering  is  bound  to  come.  On*  of 


European  Ruw  has 


three  i*  the  mountainous  country  from 
Nijni  Udinsk  to  Lake  Baikal.  In  dl  three 
mitre  not  a  loaf  of  bread  was  on  sale  last 


Roaring  fA#  Danger  Lins 

"Most  of  the  deaths  from  deficient 
nourishment  In  Russia,  however,  have  thus 
fur  been  traceable  to  this  cause  only  indl- 
«ctly.  You  reach  a  low  slate  of  vitality 
from  lack  of  the  proper  food  and  then  if 
you  become  ill  you  have  no  reserve  power 
«)  fall  back  on.  nothing  with  which  to  fight 
illnere  snd  overcome  It.  Ordinary  diseoare. 
therefore,  have  become  fatal  with  us  to  an 
slsrming  degree.  Next  winter,  in  addition 
to  all  this,  three  will  lie  out-and-out  starva¬ 
tion.  There  simply  Isn't  enough  food  to  go 
round,  and  those  who  can't  afford  to  pay 
the  steadily  mounting  prices  will  be  the 
first  to  go  under.  The  women  and  children 
srxl  s  I  of  the  poor  of  the  cities  will  pay  a 
frightful  price  next  winter!" 

The  map  of  famine  Russia,  though, 
■ont  be  confined  to  Petrograd  and  Mon- 
cow.  The  smaller  dtire  and  the  towns  and 
even  the  rural  districts  are  eating  their  way 
■I'-er  and  eloser  to  the  danger  line.  There 
wna  acme  relief  from  the  hunger  of  Petro- 
grad  in  the  town  of  Vologda,  whither  1 
went  to  confer  with  Ambassador  Francis 
len  days  after  all  the  embareire  had  fled 
from  the  capital  in  the  face  of  the  February* 
advance  of  the  German-.  But  even  Vologda, 
the  Junction  point  of  the  Trans-Siberian 
•ltd  the  Archangel  Railroads,  had  not  l»ren 
able  o  commandeer  enough  grain  to  save 
a*r**U  a  bread  ration  of  a  quarter 
pound  a  day.  There  were  still  meat  and 
milk  and  eggs  hut  I  saw  n  horse's  head 
for  sale  m  the  met  market! 

A  month  or  two  later  I  siient  ten  days  in 
-Samar,,  a  city  of  200.000  on  the  Volga,  a 
little  more  than  halfway  from  Moscow  to 
'he  l  rol  Mountain*  on  the  Moscow  branch 
£  the  Trans-Siberian  Railroad.  It  wa,  an 
illuminating  ten  days,  ominous  for  Russia's 
toed  future.  For  in  that  brief  spare  of  time 
-  light-brown  bread  hud  given  way  to  black, 
and  it  was  becoming  increasingly  difficult 
to  obtain  more  than  the  atfirinl  half-pound 
return  daily.  And  all  this  in  the  very  heart 
n!!iL?n^r-<!f  *}u«*ia’s  wheat  ar.d  milling 
,  P  rhe  ,Ku*il‘nH  town  an  adjective 
n"“l?  bread,  and  Samara  had  the 
r^utatmn  of  being  .  "broadly  city."  a  city 
n  which  bread  abounded.  But  even  here 
Jhe  soviets  of  workmen’s  deputies  were 
*°*lou"  conferences  with  the  sovi- 
oveT  'hr  -nous 
uretton  °f  the  food  supply,  and  the  soviet 

nd  .t-n'r,W"P  !!undin?  «u‘‘rd  in  ’-h-  mill* 
md  the  bakeru*  to  *e  that  the  full  kernel, 

1  lhe  Vf*  and  the  wheat  were  u«ed. 


at  the  stations.  Irkutak.  the  cap- 
IU1  of  .Siberia,  at  the  restem  edge  of  Urn 
territory,  was  running  short  of  food  while 
I  was  there.  Black  bread  was  a  new  experi¬ 
ence  for  its  Inhabitants.  One  of  them  told 
me  the  difficultire  in  the  way  of  obtaining 
sufficient  grain:  ^ 

"  W* ask  Omsk  and  Krasnoyarsk  and  the 
wretern  districts  for  wheat  and  rye.  and 
they  tell  us  to  obtain  them  from  Manchuria. 
When  we  turn  eastward  we  run  against  the 
snag  of  the  border  warfare  bet  wren  the 
Bolshevik!  and  the  force  of  Colonel  Sem- 
yonoff  which  haveclooad  the  path  to  China's 
grain  rreervre  ever  since  last  winter.  So 
what  are  we  todoT" 

By  far  the  most  terrible  toll  of  the  win¬ 
ter.  though,  will  be  taken  in  the  present 
villages,  tie  home  rf  nine-tenth. of  ftusia's 

I  fio.opo.ooo.  1  he  .Ullen  and  defiant  muxhik. 
who  ha*  planted  for  himself  and  only  for 
himself,  hasn't  taken  into  account  tbe  porel- 
bility  that  superior  force  from  the  city  or 
from  hie  own  or  a  neighboring  village  may 
seixehla  grain.  When  that  calami  tybef  alia, 
an  end  Ires  train  of  disaster  and  bloodshed 
and  starvation  will  follow  in  iu  wake.  Re¬ 
prisal  on  oome  weaker  peasant  win  be  the 
next  step,  and  from  that  the  flame  will 
spread  to  a  virulent  border  warfare  with 
whole  villages  on  tbe  trail  to  plunder  the 
grain  bins  of  others  or  intrenched  to  pro- 
tret  their  own.  In  some  district*,  even  be¬ 
fore  I  left,  this  moot  cruel  form  of  civil 
strife  had  broken  out.  1  contemplated  re¬ 
turning  from  Petrograd  to  Moscow  by 
sleigh  overland  In  rase  the  German  advance 
enveloped  the  railroad  outleU  Careful  in- 
veatigation,  however,  disclosed  the  fart 
that  machine  guns,  brought  home  from  the 
Front,  were  mounted  on  all  the  roads  lead¬ 
ing  l«t«  many  of  the  village*,  and  travelers 
them  at 
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approached  i 


their  peril. 
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wmy  me  mgnest-grade  mater¬ 
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Icjc  literally  billions  of  rubles  last  year  in 
operation.  The  soldier,  condemned  to  the 
fourth  claw  or  ordinary  box  freight  car  bo- 
fore  the  revolution  and  permitted  to  go 
only  where  the  government  sent  him.  now 
travels  free  of  charge  all  over  Russia.  The 
entire  nation  b  in  dux.  It  has  been  pulled 
up  by  the  roots  and  can't  find  a  place  to 
settle  down.  Soldiers,  or  men  in  soldiers’ 
uniforms,  still  make  up  the  bulk  of  the 
traveling  public,  though  it  is  now  months 
since  the  demobilization  of  the  army  was 
completed.  Heedless  of  the  desperate  con¬ 
ditions  in  the  cities  and  of  the  repeated 
orders  denying  all  entrance  into  Moscow  or 
Fetrograd  thousands  dock  thither  to  take 
the  lilac*  of  the  thousands  who  are  fleeing 
to  the  country'.  Trains  in  both  directions 
are  jammed  with  twenty  people  in  a  com¬ 
partment  built  for  four,  with  forty  or  fifty 
more  in  the  corridor  of  each  car.  twenty  or 
thirty  standing  on  the  couplers  between  the 
ram,  and  dozens  more,  even  in  the  most 
bitter  cold  weather,  all  up  and  down  the 
roefa  of  the  cars. 

And  it  is  over  these  lines  and  under  these 
conditions  that  Russia's  scant  crops  must 
be  carried  this  winter. 

Day  by  day,  too.' Rustin'*  monetary  posi¬ 
tion  is  becoming  more  hopelessly  tangled. 
For  all  practical  operations  the  banks  have 
been  closed  since  last  Christmas.  Pay  the 
financial  secretary  of  the  soviet  ten  per 
cent  of  your  check  and  he  will  probably 
make  it  possible  for  you  to  cash  it.  I  knew 
of  one  man  who  had  thua  obtained  the  cov¬ 
eted  initials  on  the  back  of  his  check  for 
five  thousand  rubles,  lie  presented  it  at 
the  bank  and  the  Bolshevik  cashier  handed 
out  the  moneyjwithout  taking  up  the  check. 
So  the  man  pocketed  the  check  and  brought 
it  back  again  next  week  with  the  same  re¬ 
sults.  In  the  end  he  had  drawn  out  one 
hundred  thousand  rubles  on  this  angle 
check  I 

Such  hanking  operations  as  theee  have 
Inextricably  scrambled  the  financial  records 
of  Russia  for  yearn  to  come.  Unable  to  col¬ 
lect  taxre  the  present  government  meets  It* 
bill*  each  day  by  setting  the  press.*  busy 
printing  as  much  new  paper  money  as  that 
day  will  require.  Over  the  border  from 
(iermany  are  coming  uncounted  millions 
of  rubles  of  forged  and  counterfeit  paper. 
Anyone  can  tc'l  the  distinguishing  marks  of 
the  German  notes,  but  there  are  so  many  of 
them  in  circulation  that  it  is  not  feasible  to 
refuie  them.  Secret  hanks  have  been  or¬ 
ganized  among  groups  .if  business  men  to 
avoid  this  maelstrom,  but  any  single  expe¬ 
dient  is  useless  in  the  face  of  such  a  growing 
snowball  of  financial  ruin. 

Sanitary  Condition/ 

Fuel,  along  with  food,  is  dependent  on 
Russia*  broken-down  transportation  sys¬ 
tem.  And  so  are  clothing  and  shoes  and  all 
the  thousand  and  one  other  necessities  that 
Russia  does  not  herself  produce  even  In 
normal  tlmrs  and  rannot  now  Import.  Pet- 
rograd,  always  raw  and  penetrating,  suf¬ 
fered  bitterly  from  lack  of  firewood  last 
winter.  Moscow  was  spured  by  the  warm¬ 
est  winter  In  many  years,  with  the  ther- 
mometer  rarely  below  zero  Fahrenheit. 
Such  a  dispensation  can  hardly  be  expected 
two  years  in  succession.  More  cold  and  less 
rlothing  to  withstand  It  aeems  to  ha  the 
Immediate  lot  of  the  Russian.  He  has  dis¬ 
covered  longer  life  in  shoes  and  coats  than 
any  of  us  ever  supposed  leather  and  wool 
possessed  of.  Russia  is  one  great  patch. 
Hut  the  process  will  come  to  an  end  when 
there  is  nothing  more  with  which  to  patch. 
A  tailor  demanded  eight  dollars  and  two 
month*  to  put  a  new  lining  in  my  coat,  and 
1  was  to  furnish  the  material.  He  hadn't 
any  and  couldn’t  get  it.  The  coat  waited 
for  its  lining  until  I  got  out  of  Russia.  • 

But  I  finally  agreed  to  pay  a  cobbler 
nearly  two  dollars  to  use  my  own  leather 
in  straightening  the  heel*  of  my  shoes.  In 
the  open  markets,  like  the  Suhareflsky.  in 
Mwcow,  cloth  remnants  and  even  stolen 
or  secondhand  coat*  and  boot*  and  rubber 
overshoes  may  still  be  purchased,  but  the 
shop*  where  surh  article*  were  formerly 
sold  might  a*  well  he  locked  up  until  peace 
comes  or  a  path  I*  opened  up  for  importa¬ 
tions  from  tne  Allied  nation*. 

When  a  Petrograd  dealer  unearths  a  case 
of  shoes  that  have  been  in  hiding  some¬ 
where  he  send*  a  sandwich  man  out  to 
parade  up  and  down  the  Nevwkli  Prospekt 
to  announce  the  glad  new*  to  the  world. 
There  were  cartoon*  last  spring  at  the'.time 
of  the  Brest-Litovsk  peace  conference  of  the 
German  commercial  travelers  swarming 


craning  ana  otner  pauentiy  awaited  com- 
moditire.  If  the  Russian*  seriously  ex¬ 
pected  any  such  relief  they  had  forgotten 
that  Germany,  too.  has  had  to  make  ends 
meet.  The  German  business  man  did  ap¬ 
pear  in  Moscow  the  week  the  treaty  was 
signed,  but  he  had  come  to  purchase  the 
titles  to  real  estate  and  Industrial  plant*. 

I  think  the  only  thing  I  really  feared  in 
Russia  last  winter  was  the  coming  of  dis¬ 
ease.  I  am  sure  the  same  fear  would  be  a 
close  contender  with  the  fear  of  starvation 
In  the  winter  ahead.  The  case  with  which 
disease  may  be  contracted  in  Russia's  dis¬ 
organized  condition  and  the  difficulty  of 
fighting  it  with  lowered  vitality  are  thoughts 


BATES  Shoes  are  swinging  along  in  line  with 
your  own  thoughts,  helping  solve  your  prob¬ 
lems.  You  will  like  them.  You  will  like  their 
clean  lines.  You  will  like  their  moderate  prices 
and  the  quality  that  backs  up  their  appearance. 

The  dealer  who  sells  Bates  Shoes  likes  them,  too. 
He  knows  they  are  the  shoes  you  want.  They 
show  it  on  the  sales  sheet.  Y'olumc-salcs  today  are 
proving  the  popularity  of  Bates  quality  at  mod¬ 
erate  prices. 

a.  j.  bates  co. 


med  iu  victims  ia  Blag- 
!  other  town*  in  the  Amur 
Eastern  Siberia.  Cholera 
ked  in  Petrograd.  Ishud- 
when  I  looked  on  the  coo- 


TAo  Unknown  Futuro 


Chrysanthemums^ 

;c»t  the  way  to  convey 
exprewon  of  sentiment 
which  you’ve  been  hesi- 
f.  1  he»f  great,  glonouft 
f*  we  fairly  alive  with  gen* 
i  rood  chert.  Their  fmhnew 


CIS  count 

when  they  rise  from 


■’  ■  carnation  and  fr>«»  „ 
Xou-clm. of  a  moiajrur 

nr-frwdofac.mcL  UaII 

»r«!y  afcould  defray  the 


Ther‘*»  gone  out  into  the  highway!  and 
anti  comjicllrd  them  to  «m 
n.  1 11  wa gar  my  hat  there's  not  a  mu 
in  town,  unhw  ifa  the  mayor  ” 

W«I1.  pap.,  you  have  to  tip  them  all. 
juat  the  name.  If  you  don't  they'll  l"1 
'  srlj*  on  our  trunks  to  show  the  jcrvu'J 
at  other  hotels  that  we're  cheap  and  uingy. 
Aad  you  know  we're  noil  So  tip  tton 
good. 

a  And  what  can  father  do?  He  dot*  to 
;  but  he  relieve*  the  bittern***  of  to 
by  sardonically  handing  over  flw 
r.-jjKs  extra  for  the  mayor -who  be  judg* 

an  Past  9S) 


BLACK  SHF.M.S 
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moon. 


Hallow  the  parting 
with  this  beautiful 
/ove-tokenl 

More  than  n  ring,  more  than 
a  gift— Symblcm  is  a  mcs- 
•age  from  your  heart  to  hia. 
Molded  in  its  patriotic  de- 
»>gn  ii  the  word  Hint  has.  for 
centuries,  been  n  sacred  sym¬ 
bol  of  parting  I— 

MIZPAH 

"God  watch  between  thee 
and  me  while  we  arc  absent 
one  from  the  other.” 

Symblcm  will  be  silently  say¬ 
ing  to  him,  over  and  over 
again,  wherever  he  may  be, 
the  words  and  the  wish  that 
you  had  in  your  heart  when 
he  left, ‘  God  watch  between 
thee  and  me  while  we  arc  ab- 
sent  one  from  the  other." 
Let  that  thought  be  with 
him  always. 


native  mints  enemy  hsada,  Many  Iwconw  diminished  and 

m1 •uikm  ,ur-  aaeftat 

fssff^jss%s,stz 

decoration.  And  the  friend  did.  But  alu  r^  twISlri^Tj 

ETris-^. 

,  .  But  they  stayed  on  as  spectator,  >: 
f'n,r*0>  ■ho  mod  rally  remarked,  people  who  had  bought  tickets  to  a  aho» 
this  honor  was  absolutely  unexpected.  |  •  • 

H?  ,hat  ths  French  Government 
*as  watching  my  work  and  meant 
»ar<l  me  like  this— with  a  gold  medal  tool 
Wi  know  dear  Mrs.  Van  Blank,  so  sweet 

»nd  charming  and  . 

nght  and  left,  ma 
surd,  and  then  received  on  I 
iwdal— which  everyone  knows  means  just 
nothing  at  all.  Its  heartbreaking  to  see 
■omen  art  that  way.  It !  * 
i'nd  in  “  *oIemn 
Warn  t  it  Shakspcro  who  said.  ... 
r»»t  away  ambition'?  Ifs  Incredible  to  me  It 'was  a 
now  anyone  can  harbor  such  low  unworthy  country. 

i-n-t  it  lovely?  And  •  • 

I  m  not  going  to  rest  until  I’ve  got 
one  for  my  mother!" 

f1®,  ■  no‘  firtlon.  That  final  remark  of 
mu.  oy  .“’“repeaU-d  with  unholy  glee  all 

't.Med Y1*'  tor  e.ver>',lMKly  kne*'  she  had  **9  her  meet  sa'._, - 

SL1?”  '''•r  campaign  the  day  she  landed  in  problems,  her  internal  travail  d 
tmnV;™  a  ,ho  “Uthorized  manner  of  period,  the  atrophied  American  k 
“•  !ni‘ “decoration  is  this:  One-or ones  ing.  having  disdained  all  real  in 
g^JWfnmds-fcMHb  in  to  the  French  for  years.  That  made  no  differ 
ThS«  3  rperoorandum.  or  dossier,  knew  all  about  her.  in  his  own  e 

did-  EET  C0Ha”,t*  B,n'P1y  of  a  coUection.  and  he  dominated  his  know  led 
SXftZS1  and-  of  all  the  good.  wide.  The  French  people  listened 

r'lrfZZL?  ?-0'?  dee,V'  in  ,h*  way  ^  rhrir  own  conclusions.  Intenselj 
in  IW  . '?  ,one. ha*  committed  as  well  as  polite  they  argued  rathei 
1  nincCl  and  whifh  should  entitle  one  to  that  to  proclaim  aloud  before  stn 


*P*<U,0Soi: 

..  .  .  ..v*a  from  thei- 

r .  ."o*1-  »"*' they  neglected  to  reroo 

to  re-  themselves  in  the  new;  to  become  solid 
citizens,  voter*,  taxpayer*,  shaper*  of  th 
common  life  of  the  community.  The- 
•d.  just  pulled  wires  drifted  here  and  them  much  as  tumbUwee.' 
herself  vulgarly  ab-  is  drifted  on  the  desert  by  the  wind.  S- 
■" ly  ■  «*i| ver  they  dwindled,  dried  up.  went  to  seed.  % 
it  in  sll  these  atrophied  Americans  on- 
non  characteristic  prevailed:  The' 
ures  our  noble  hated  their  native  land.  They  railed  cease- 
our  like  this,  lcwdy  at  its  crudities,  its  vulgarity,  it, 
■id:  My  son.  degraded  ideals,  its  mad  scrambWfor  gold 

if  in  casting  off  their  unfortunate 

relative,  they  felt  the  constant  need  of 
justifying  their  choice. 

Accordingly  during  those  difficult  un¬ 
settled  days  before  America  stepped  down 
into  the  war  arena  it  was  this  dan  which 
vage  critic  abroad.  Of  her 


absolutely  unexpected. 


lintel  —  a  oymDjan  King  on  yours 
ill  be  love-links  of  remembrance  for  you  and  for  him 

See  Symblem  today  at  your  dealer’s 

»Silver$2.50  10-k  solidgold$7.50.  If thcdcalerhasn’t 
m  in  stock,  he  will  order  it  for  you  at  once. 

EISENSTADT  MFC.  COMPANY  jfS 


ST.  LOUIS.  M1SSOUR 


cauterized  the  heart  <4  each 
i  one  interrogated  a  French- 
on  «he  glory  of  the  American 
forth  into  battle  abe  would  have 
A,  la  paumi  nfanU!”  with  a 
tear  for  all  the  nuarry  yet  to  be. 
be  etiolated  American*.  They 
ey  had  done  it  all!  Listening  to 
Lad  the  impression  of  the  United 
k  large  ahock-headed.  ungainly 


This  Label  is 
made  for  you 


Poor  fatuous  fathead.  Etiolated  egoist. 
He  thought  that  he  and  a  few  other*  of  hi* 
19t  by  a  few  windy  worda  had  dragged  a 
whole  mighty  nation  into  war. 

I  hare  gathered  then*  various  group*  to- 
tether  and  sketched  them  briefly  in  order 
to  abow  bow  difficult  it  i*  for  two  different 
countrim,  separated  by  custom  and  blood, 
really  to  undmUnd  eueh  other.  France,  a 
i-oud,  eubtle  old  rat*.  reaUitic  to  the  mar- 


It  i*  put  in  every  Raynarr  in  you  will  know 
what  you  arc  getting.  It  U  a  promise  ol  satis¬ 
factory  wear  from  .the  world's  largest  rubber 
manufacturers.  It  is  assurance  of  full-mcaiuicd 


Do  your  part  by  looking  for  (hi*  UbeL 
Raynstcrs  come  in  all  desirable  style*.  There 
are  heavy  rubber-surfaced  coat*  for  outdoor 
mcnj  featherweight  silks t  trim  business 
Raynstcrs  of  fine  woolen*  i  light  slip-ons  for 
dress-up  wear  and  a  complete  range  of  styles 
for  women,  boys  and  girk  The  Raynstcr 
Ijbcl  cover*  the  largest  line  of  weatherproof 
garments  made. 

Rayniter*  are  priced  to  fit  every  pocket, 
book  and  at  each  price  you  arc  certain  of 
getting  top-notch  value  for 
is  what  the  label  means  to 
Get  a  Raynstcr  tos 
in  any  good  clothing 
send  a  Style  Book  if 

United  States  Rubber  Compar 

Clothing  Division 
New  York  and  Boston 


You'D  find  it 
We'll  gladly 
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T A#  True  A'afure  of  Franco 


gstj 

■f" 

J,  ft 

1 

pp 

1 

1  *  K 

raq 

4 

r^pr> 

nor  yet  relief  worker*,  wbo  ame  srd  6», 
up  their  headquarters  at  port*.  raW*,. 
mipply  renter*,  and  construction  cmr. 
And  yet  a  wave  of  such  mugnitudf  pl~ 
though  it  had  a  seeping  rathe  than  i 
ing  quality,  could  not  altogether  neat*  ri. 
kcra  eye  of  the  Pariraaru,  who  tenn  ■„ 
line  up  these  specimens  for  view. 

A  rarj  cabman  had  for  his  fare  ic* 
night  a  gentleman  of  this  group  whirl  [  o, 
attempting  to  define.  It  should  be  rurf 
that  a  Pam  cabby  is  an  mretnrh-  \ujxr 
rent  animal.  And  hi*  horse,  though  it  Ixb 
but  a  poor  bag  of  bonm,  is  not  one  rim  U- 
hind.  M oreover.  there  crista  between  min 
and  beast  a  dree  confederacy.  For 
the  cabby  becomes  too  intoxicate!  ;t  Jrr.v 
which  begins  to  be  the  out  stag  Uvvd 
five  o'clock  in  the  afternoon,  he  gen  dm 
from  his  seat,  and  under  pretense  cf  rttr. 
ranging  the  bridle  he  whisper*  tie  aidn* 
of  hi*  fare  into  the  home's  ear.  ?hr  uf 
quadruped  nickers  gently,  “C a  re.  n* 
runs!  1  gel  you,  old  hoy  r  AftwwkitfcW 
dom  the  rest.  Everybody  has  ol«rm! 
thi*  *mall  transaction  without  pcrtapiquU 
understanding  the  combination. 

All  that  remain*  for  the  tw-Art  ■  » 
mount  his  aeat,  and  curse  the  nsiMrs-ly. 
And  if  he  curees  loudly  enough  the  thinn 
are  his  fare  will  become  frigiitentd  aoi  tip 
him  heavily  to  avoid  an  altercation.  It  is 
very  sound  psychology. 

Now  s  Fans  cabby  ha*  still  another  il>> 
■yncrasy :  He  will  accept  with  gratitois  t 
tip  from  a  Frenchman  that  he  will »;«  «i 
and  cast  In  the  dirt  If  proOmd  by  u 
American.  For  it  ia  a  fact,  well  kuwi 
among  the  cabby  fraternity,  that  Li  Arte- 
leans  are  multimillionaire*.  And  for  u 
American  to  pretend  otherwise  U  {raids 
reptlon.  which  won’t  go  down. 

Accordingly,  when  this  particular  Arret- 
lean  had  designated  the  address  ard  (hi 
gaunt  beast  had  carried  him  to  It  trie  W- 
gun  to  be  enacted  a  little  plsy.  Thi  tm 
descended ,  acanncd  the  round  whits  dri. 
and  handed  up  the  precise  faro  plus  tW 
precieo  tip,  a*  a  Frenchman  would  bin 
done.  A  hoarse  bellow  broke  frem  lU 
mouth  of  the  cabby,  who  forthwith  Iwgn 
to  balloon  hlmaelf  up  Into  purple  r*|r  1..  • 
baboon.  Mon  Dir u.  what  kind  of » tor- 
boirr wa* that?  Did mon«l*ur take hlnte 
the  son  of  a  reputalimilma  monkey  toed* 
him  a  mangy  little  tip  like  that?  Its 
American  received  back  the  inoesy  *tui 
was  lammed  Into  hta  hand,  gUnred  U  H 
mildly,  made  a  alight  change,  and  id  I 
returned  It  again.  And  thla  tun e  wtes  U* 
bloated  fare  of  the  cabby  bent  afan*  U. 
palm  he  discovered  he  had  no  tip  at  *»l 

An  American  Curtoiity 

Upon  another  occasion  thi*  Mranre  b>» 
Americanu*,  genu*  unknown.  waaiMliil* 
the  M*tropolitaln#  opprelt*  teo  darmni 
young  French  matron*.  Am.ricaru  abroad 
have  the  habit  of  speaking  their  frank  mol 
about  their  French  A  Ilk-  Wore  the  latte* 
very  no—.  fancying  because  they  ulk  " 
English  they  will  not  be  understood.  TW* 
two  young  Frenchwomen  must  have  cats' 


The  Choicest  Oil 


For  Salads,  Shortening,  Frying 


Here,  at  last,  is  a  de  luxe 
salad  oil  which  is  equally 
valuable  for  cooking.  An 
oil  which  you  will  prefer 
to  olive  oil  an< 
of  butter. 

Made  from 


com.  it  is 
highly  nutritious.  Its  ori¬ 
gin  makes  it  doubly  attrac¬ 
tive — all  Americans  love 
foods  made  from  corn. 


DouiU.  M.y 


Used  for  Salads 

All  urn  report  that  Douglas 
Oil  makes  wonderful  mayon¬ 
naise. 

TliU  ia  because  it  blend*  a 
little  m«»re  perfectly  with  the 
y*Jk»  of  egg*,  injuring  *ucce»«. 

Salad*  drrmed  with  Douglas 
Oil  are  aplendidly  balanced 
di*hca.  Serve  them  frequently, 
both  in  the  intere*ta  of  health 
anti  food  conservation. 


Juv*  no  loophole  to  unlucky  chance.  And  “ •  you  may  be  dead  rirht  and 

the  rrault  of  nuch  care  i*  that  some  of  the  dead  wromt/«ald  I^h.Vf 
amwnt  French  document*.  k*aeie*.  will*  the  thine  ia  thM'  Thai  the  life  „i 
.t.,1  the  III,,.,  have  the  wear  and  tear  ofmou  v5ue  than  thi  hU  2. 

of  the  centurlm  unrl  are  mill  operative  to-  |f  *r  *hortrn  the  life  of  -ha  coil 

Onc:Ov0r  M.„aX.  U^aSl*  BU‘ 

Now  that  la  not  at  ull  the  way  In  which  craVt***^™* at*>fau!t*lt,>«mM 
Um*  American  btuincoa  man  proevoda,  and  handily  in  other*  an  for  »«amni 

rl^Tra^n  !! 

eumple,  In  the  putting  through  of  an  im-  exquisite  rireosion  with  which 
|"«*nt  bwinea.  deal  “in  America  all  the  chinUt  work? 

M*  -  «"«•  “*d  f"^p  •"?  tha  table,  Thi,  con.tant  Interplay  of  tw 
urn  the  idea  m  discussed  in  it*  essence  different  temner*m»nt»  in  bu.i 
25*1,5“  '■  "*  d*,.li'U-  “nd  h*W  ■"  h7-r  hern  of  the  grSIle-t  value  to  E*h 
may  iutlloa  to  conclude  a  transaction  In-  Franc*  haa  com*  to  admire  Am*r 
««*•,.*  man’.  *u*  I”  °r«.ni*ation?  ami  to  *pf«*7 

XZrJ  T  r(h“  bo#n'1,  K,P  "V  ot  hrr  °*"  procewww  notably 

l  *  •  lho.,llllU‘ncp  f,um  New  \  ork  to  phone  and  the  tele,™  oh.  Amen' 

f®  P™*"1  ■*  "J"'  »hort  aide,  ha*  come  to  admire  the  flne  » 
.  u  word-  I,ut  that  f"—  principle*  of  the  French  and  , 

me£v™  0f  “■  SWn*.  'h"  t*pm  *  that  .f  they  -em  alow.  laborious 
ThU  ,  "7"“^  “Hu  ‘"V1  irk>*  detail,  yet  never! hr th 

",(Th“u"d  w?y  °l  h*vr  »©  inetiU  into  thnr 

'  !■’  •  r*‘n.,'hnu!n-  F'rom  tions  a  charm,  a  peuonality.  a  flav. 
eliminating  the  dbeum  certainly  render  life  more  Vgmwbl 
/?  l1”  ,ho  ■°"1-  ,h,‘  beauty,  «re  artuta  In  busino*.  ju.t  a* 
&2wSLJ{  b,u,|n‘--|  “nif  dead  dry  artist*  in  war.  in  love  and  in  art. 

It  i*  The  best  part  of  all  thb  is  that 
,nd,a*!n.  "  P'untin*  car  tion  ha*  rot  down  beyond  super, 
"long  ,n.  *  Bix,r  horse- power  to  bedrock:  each  one  a  taking  th. 
o  tA  dTn'  B  "j1  w'*'*,hw  one  de-  measure  in  true  workman  style: 
ure  d^i^  7,r"  ‘i*1  l»0dwl>*  or  *h*thrr  friendship  thus  formal,  with  Kmw 
“rTiV*-  .  u  .  a  base.  U  bound  to  endure. 

.  wtv  na  dmiht  alwui t  it  that  Tk.t.  Ur  i  i 


DoufUi  P.rf*cl  DooghnuU 


i. 

I  S  It  t.AMM  Mil 

S  l*M|lM  Cm  Auk  It 
I  «**<••'  »*•!  m||  *tU  the  •  e#t 

’•****3 1  k  <Vr  lit 

•llerMlell  •nU  |.,  rtialar.  Ml  IWui 


Doug  Us  Chocolate  Layer  Cake 


U*  Douglas  Corn  Starch 


LISTERINE 

THE  SAFE  ANTISEPTIC 


Sound  t*eth  and  healthy 
gums  can  onty  exist  in  a 
hygienical^  pure  mouth. 

Bn.sh  the  teeth  and  rinse 
the  mouth  with  Listenne. 
Booklet  "Dotna.hr 


Nonmb,, 


of  the  world.  In  the  autinn 
thar  bread  ticket*.  »nc  may  , 
wvu*»  of  tbr  military  iKilirr 
M.  C.  A.  to  guide  ti*m  o^thT 

Sthev  may  go  to  one  of  they. 
*  hore  tbe  pricot  m  n, 
zood.  the  lanjuag,  a, 
everything  a  done  for  their 


TRUCK- BUILDER 


( J  OOD  power  plum  from 
VJ  uwd  mocor  cars  can  now 
bt  built  into  light  or  heavy 
inuti,  complete  with  cab  and 
body,  with  the  assurance  of 
*°ng  •"<*  high-grade  truck 


Person.  Marmon,  Oakland, 
King. 

Graham  Brotheri,  by  utilift- 
ine  existing  power  plant*,  ate 
able  to  attain  a  production 
impossible  in  the  ordinary 
truck  plant. 

This,  in  turn,  enable*  them 
to  incorporate  the  very  highest 
standard*  of  truck  conduc¬ 
tion. 

Truck-Builder  bodie*  and 
cab*  are  backed  by  twenty 
year*’  manufacturing  experi¬ 
ence  and  unequalled  factory 
facilities. 

U*er*  of  national  standing 
who  employ  the  Truck- 
Builder  in  the  same  work 
with  ordinary  trucks,  include 
the  Bell  Telephone  Com¬ 
pany,  United  Cigar  Stores 
Company,  Coca-Cola  Bot¬ 
tling  Companies,  Standard 
Aircraft  Corporation  and  a 
score  of  other*. 

Graham  Brother*  Truck- 
Builder  is  made  in  I,  lH  and 
2-ton  capacity,  complete  with 
cab  and  body.  Special  types 
for  Dodge  Brother*  and  Ford 
application.  Torbcnsen 
internal-gear  -drive  axle. 

Also  3  and  5-ton  Traction 
Truck-Builder  for  fifth-wheel 
and  tcmi-trailer*. 

A  special  cab  and  body  for 
each  particular  hauling  need. 
Your  dealer  can  sunnlv  you. 


rco».i»„,u  f„m  p,„  4 

wore  with  pride  and  by  which  I  wm  known 
throughout  the  entire  wing.  A.  he  opened 
the  door  we  fell  Into  a  mow  room  with  the 
table  laid  for  dinner.  A  pu.no  waa  vying 
with  .  talking  machine  In  now  producing, 
while  several  officers  were  lounging  about 

"*•  ,00T’-  feu*  •O0"  “  *•  "<*«-  beeed  into  the  bosket, 

stopped.  The  major  took  me  by  the  arm.  ••  We’U  Just  toggle  onto  the  Mrafhutew.- 
C— 1  bought  Wtjd  the  JETS  be 

BSts’ff'fflat wa  sir *•  — vs?w is 

being  on  permanent  leave.  It  was  the  end  “Hand  over  hand,  let  up*"  bellowed  the 
3 Wln*fr- JO1*  ,h*  rfalb‘l *«y  ““  ,or  ‘•’ter.  "Let  go!"  Then  two  abort  IhUtS 
the  moat  part  low.  ao  there  was  not  a  and  the  winch  commenced  to  rattle  as  it 
great  deal  of  observation  poaaible.  Mora-  paid  out  the  cable. 

Jv  .  *“  ?°‘n|1on  ®n  ,h“  Frfl*1  Sonwone  was  taking  the  earth  away.  I 
anyway.  Our  ciuarier*.  by  the  way.  de-  could  see  it  dropping  amsy  from  Uf  The 

°‘  pdVltUljr  "»«  b«u«ia  foreshortened 

ablv  oiery  timo  we  moved.  for  each  move  and  amaller. 

took  us  nearer  to  the  Front  and  into  a  No.  by  Jove,  wa  were  going  up !  J  could 
more  lively  sector.  While  In  the  chateau  see  for  mile*  all  about  nw-Just  like  k£k- 
je  were  about  eight  or  nine  thousand  yards  ing  from  the  top  of  a  high  building. 

SSHUm  mr“-  inm  **?  fhl"T  *'  «**•  >h*‘  •  of  wind  there  was  up 

advanced  to  b  farmhouse;  then  to  a  house  there!  It  roared  past  my  ear*,  warmly 

*M  ‘‘FT*?1  vUI***i  thBl  10  "«U*  «t*ked  away  in  my  (lying  helmet.  Thi 
made  huts  in  a  wood -I  know  because  I  basket  began  to  rock  from  side  to  aide  in 
made  them  myarif:  then  to  poorly  made  the  m-t  alarming  fashion.  It  was  most 
nuts;  and  when  I  left  h  ranee  we  were  living  disquieting.  It  gave  me  a  very  uneasy 
n  heaviK-  carnoufUged  tenta  Just  over  four  feeling  where  my  lunch  was  rwt.ng  Meat 
thousand  yards  from  the  Hun.  discouraging  of  all.  the  basket  looked  old 

The  morning  after  I  arrived  I  was  in-  and  (be  (loot  was  probably  much  weaker 
(ormed  that  I  was  to  make  my  first  (light,  than  it  had  been  when  new. 

lo  ,.“h.e  "T  u»*  h'm*,|.f‘  1  For  Ant  'imr  1  -hat  a  won- 

ound  out  afterward  that  It  waa  more  for  a  derful  privilege  it  la  to  walk,  particularly 
est  than  for  any  other  reason.  Personally  on  a  nice.  hard,  firm  aorf  road.  I  remem- 
1  ?hl  ,hBt  ,hcy  ru*hln«  bered  one  delightful  walk  I  had  had  from  a 

,  ,  ,  nice.  wet.  muddy  trench  back  to  the  bat- 

j-A.."1*?  absolutely  nothing  about  bal-  tery.  I  had  been  up  in  that  trench  forty- 
•w’ffied  very  cold,  and  the  wind  eight  hours.  It  had  rained  all  the  time  and 
**  stronger  every  I  had  seen  a  Zeppelin.  It  had  rained  all 

1  I  had  never  seen  so  the  way  back  to  the  battery.  My.  that 

many  Hun  pbnra  about,  nor  so  few  of  our  had  been  a  lovely  walk ! 

>*n.  Nml  I  say  that  the  night  previous  Down  below  us  I  discovered  an  immense 
i,»  *  en,"*B|mHl  by  a  recital  of  all  amount  of  soft  white  meringue.  They  were 

“rodents  that  halloons  evidently  serving  it  on  a  futurist  plate,  for 
are  heir  to.  My  own  idea  of  the  fit  no-  of  1  could  era  yellow  and  brown  triangla  and 
thmp  waa  that  I  should  see  two  or  three  square  in  places  between  the  meringue, 
ascensions  made  first,  and  then  some  calm  There  seemed  to  be  (ire  cracks  in  the  plate 
I,1  *°uI;‘  **  up  for  my  first  tmt.  too.  No!  They  were  roads  and  trenches. 
fJ2.  -  \  8Ti»vou»ly  disappointed.  The  meringue  looked  fairly  soft  but  the 

or  st  one  o  clock  the  tender  caUed  for  me.  plat*  looked  aobd  enough  -too  solid.  We 
“w  bundl'd  into  tons  of  warm  Ilyin*  were  just  over  a  oire  brown  triangle  of 


Graham  Brother*  Truck- 
Builder  hat  brought  the  proc- 
ew  to  a  point  of  certainty 
w  hich  menu  the  »eriou*  con¬ 
sideration  of  every  track  u*er 


of  the  motor.  Th.  balloon  wra  .-.ngirg 
laxily  as  the  crew  attache  the  cable.  To 
me  ft  looked  awfully  big  and  fragile,  and 


So  many  thousand*  of  them 
have  been  Handing  the  «re*s 
and  (train  of  light  and  heavy 
hauling  for  more  than  a  year 
pan  that  their  soundness  b 
beyond  debate. 

Graham  Brother*  feel  war¬ 
ranted,  therefore,  in  urging 
business  men  to  consider  the 
Track-Builder  in  active  com¬ 
panion  with  the  very  best  of 
new  track*. 

It  b  not  merely  the  initial 
rasing  of  forty  to  fifty  per 
cent  which  will  appeal  to 
them. 

It  would  be  impossible  to  buy 
for  track  purpose*  a  better 
power  plant  than  those  built 
by  Dodge  Brother*.  Cadillac, 
Packard,  Rco,  Overland, 
Chalmers,  Chevrolet,  Stutz, 
locomobile,  Premier,  Hup- 
mobile,  Hayne*,  Cole,  Max¬ 
well,  Buick,  Hudson,  White. 
Ford,  Kissel,  Mitchell, 
Pierce- Arrow,  Ixnier,  Ap- 


Graham  Brothers 
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Then  U>  me:  "Now  we  on 


■'  **•  wt  io 
Rippwe  the  q. 
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Big  Business  and  Small 

Macey  filing  equipment  is  a  present-day  necessity. 
Not  for  what  it  is— but  for  what  it  does. 

Whether  it  be  correspondence,  contracts,  documents,  cards,  or 
any  records  known  to  business  science,  there  is  a  Macey  method 
and  Macey  filing  equipment  exactly  designed  for  it. 

Utility,  speed,  accuracy,  simplicity,  quality— these  are  charac¬ 
teristics  of  the  Macey  line.  It  has  taken  years  of  research  on 
the  part  of  business  engineers  to  perfect  it.  It  has  been  per¬ 
fected  because  it  is  a  commercial  necessity. 

The  Macey  line  consists  of  Filing  Cabinets  in  both  wood  and  steel, 
Steel  Safes,  Filing  Supplies.  Office  Desks,  and  Sectional  Book¬ 
cases.  Separate  catalogs  of  all  lines  are  issued.  They  arc  free. 

THE  MACEY  COMPANY 

Grand  Rapids.  Michigan 


A  Luuon  In  Directing  Ftr, 


Where  do  you  i 
front  line  is?" 

I  glared  into  the  far  vista  of  the  r~ 
ram#  kid  out  before  me.  then  at  it* 
"Out  there,”  I  answered,  i>ur:|M7Zi 
thin  trickling  line  away  in  the  dauii.'  * 
"Wrong."  chuckled  the  malar: 

>'  V  He  pointed  to  »  slight  rtguU,  cJu| 
in  the  ground,  seemingly  sin,*!  wd,,  a, 
basket.  1 1  dawned  on  me  that  aim 
#t  a  height  things  that  arc  far  c«  u 
be  almost  under  one. 

The  major  next  pointed  out  tie  iW, 
cant  point#  in  the  terrain,  comparur  :ta 
with  the  map.  For  some  time  I  cnuHtafc 
take  my  eyea  off  Fritxie’a  front  iae.  u>i  u 
1  studied  the  country  I  noticed  bw  wb 
different  it  wax  from  its  api*ur*i>*  inn 
when  looked  at  from  a  high  hill.  Smi* 
unco  inly  the  thought  hit  me  that  «UiI 
w  as  looking  at  was  only  a  wry  ntiohr 
map,  without  the  printing,  of  com.;  it 
fact,  the  original  of  what  wm  shown  cn  tl, 
board.  That  thought  convinrel  r> 
and  there  that  a  balloon  mucof* 
penalty  be  the  very  b«t  mean#  of  thmt> 
ing  artillery  fire,  and  from  tbie  on  1  vai 
thorough  convert  to  the  indispmutilhycf 
balloons  In  warfare. 

Just  hero  the  chart  room  cslM  ap  u< 
stated  that  a  certain  battery  c4  cun  wsnue 
to  register  two  guna  on  a  battik  luivr, 
portion.  Inatuntly  ensued  moth  Hidj  I 
the  map  and  surrounding  terrain,  find), 
when  we  were  ready,  they  fired  their  Ire 
round,  and  wo  were  notified  cf  It  Si 
knew  where  our  battery  was,  1  host*  « 
:  we  oxildi  t  w 
abet  It 


wma  so  well  concealed  that  < 


anything  of  It  except  the  Hath 
fired.  After  walling  about  thirty 
we  saw  the  burst,  a  dusty,  smoky  upbanl 
to  the  left  of  and  behind  the  unit. 

With  our  degree-scaled  gluwi  at  «« 
how  far  away  from  the  battery  it  »i»  Tib 
done  the  major  ordered:  "Thirty  nuitfsi 
more  right;  drop  one  hundred.” 

H'hair  T.allm.  Already! 

The  second  round  was  right  ia  our  lit. 
of  eight  and  beyond  the  Urget.  As  or 
battery  »aa  on  our  left  it  aboard  that  «W 
ahrll  had  fallen  aUll  tixi  much  to  Uabfl 
ao  the  order  waa:  "fifteen  mlautw  am 
right;  drop  fifty."  The  neat  rossd 

ffiS\KJSd,-ftSL“S«r 

ing  round  fell  in  the  battery  Urge-.,  inf  ]U 
third  fired  at  that  range  must  have  ImM 
in  a  gun  pit.  blowing  up  the  ammnnt«V 
for  there  waa  a  great  expiation.  Smokrail 
flamea  shot  up  from  the  target  and  car 
tlnuedfor  some  time.  Ind«il.aomuchut*» 
floated  over  that  action  of  the  owntryUs' 
It  ohacured  the  real  of  the  target,  an) « 
were  for  red  to. top  firing  beaus*  a* tvlt 
not  see  what  we  were  shooting  at.  It  *“ 
another  ease  of  not  being  able  to  a*  tW 
woods  for  the  tree*.  Though  we  «*ild  pro 
reive  what  we  were  shooting  at  very  **J; 
owing  to  the  smoke  erf  the  lire  *»  «d 
sUrted  we  could  not  see  our  shells  Urntnt 
in  the  smoke  and  we  could  not  te  mi 
whether  they  were  doing  any  dsmsg* 

We  waited  for  some  time  fee  the  wwirw 
clear  but  the  days  were  short,  and  "  <*• 
evening  mist  begun  to  gather  weeonrrio® 
that  we  could  not  continue  to  shoot,  ovik 
to  lack  of  visibility.  The  major  spekt  “ 

again  the  next  flight.  He  then  asked  t* 
chart-room  ..direr  for  the  time,  bi  obtcoi 
watches  sere  under  numerous  layer*  « 
clothes.  .  , 

When  ho  was  informed  be  fxrfain‘ 
“By  Jove  I  We  shall  be  late  foe  t«  l» 

""^.leanwhile  the  wind  had  increas'd  »m* 
what.  The  basket  had  swung  about 
It  was  difficult.  In  feet  slmret  impo**'. 
to  keep  one’s  gluon  directed  «P* 
Urget.  I  had  wedged  mywelf  mto  a  re"* 
of  the  basket  and  wound  my  »™ 
one  of  the  basket  BUsponsk>n».  I  did  1 
feel  comfortable  the  fail  paracbutreW" 
flying  almost  straight  out  now-and  ary 
way.  I  hadn’t  had  my  tea.  ^ 

A  whole  lot  of  rritidam  b 
against  the  nfternoon-tea  hshlt-“'^ 
eenediy.  I  think;  for  when,  as 
with  balloons,  one  doesn’t  t*  ft"*,.* 

much  better  for  a  small  bite 

would  like  to  be  on  the  ground  yg**r*i 
believe  me.  afternoon  tea  a  a  bull T*** 

'Continued  on  P+S*  W 
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SPEEDMASK 

For  Soldier— 

For  Civilian  f  M  Mi 


artillery  was  being  coccentmU* 
i  |W«lng  IU  fun*  calibrated.  The 
of  heavy  artfiWy  on  this  Front 


NOW  —  let  the  wind  whirl 
and  the  snow  swirl!  Let  the 
old  storm  king  rage  and  snarl ! 
Winter  is  robbed  of  its  wrath  and 
rigor  when  you  venture  forth  in 
a  Bradley  Speedmask. 

Style,  warmth.comfort.  protection 
— these  you  get  in  the  fullest 
measure  from  this  new.  practical, 
sensible  Bradley  garment  for 
sport  and  hard  weather  wear. 

For  hiking,  for  sentry  duty,  for  aviation 
and  for  motor  •  cycling  "Over  There." 
For  riding,  driving,  walking,  skating, 
coaating.  motoring  over  here. 

A  close-fitting,  hood -fashioned,  armor- 
tike  garment,  knitted  of  warm,  worsted 
yam-cap  and  muffler  combined. 

Long  in  front  to  protect  the  chest - 
short  in  the  back  to  snuggle  under  the 
coat  Dips  low  over  the  forehead, 
reaches  high  on  the  checks,  leaves  only 
the  eyes  and  no«e  exposed. 


On*  day  a  thunderstorm  »  as  threatening 
when  word  waa  received  asking  for  aoms 
observation  on  a  particular  bit  of  thr 
Front.  Our  balloon  was  in  tha  air  at  Uw 
time  in  ballast —that  Is.  without  an  observer. 
To  take  tha  oUerver'a  place  about  two 
hundred  pounds  of  sandbar?  had  bran 
placed  in  tba  basket  and  tha  balloon  sent 
up  without  telephone  or  instrument*. 

A  balloon  la  sent  up  in  ballast  for  two 
reasons.  The  first,  and  perhaja  tha  most 
important,  to  to  intimidat*  tha  Hun  prop¬ 
erly.  From  behind  tha  Hun  lines  it  to 


Bradley  Knitting  Co. 

Dels  van.  Wis. 


There  art  Bradley  swes 
er».  sock*,  gloves  end 
c.  pt  to  helpyou  laugh 


hauled  down  preparatory  to  ascending.  1 
w  aa  lust  struggling  into  my  coat  and  mak¬ 
ing  my  way  across  to  tha  balloon  whan  a 
blinding  flash  of  lightning  xigxsgged  down 
tha  sky  and  a  terrific  roar  shook  the  earth. 
Tha  balloon,  which  was  about  si*  hundred 
feat  off  tha  ground,  staggered  and  seemed 
to  budde  up  in  tha  middle.  A  atreak  of 
llama  and  a  cloud  of  smoke  shot  out  from 
it.  and  then  it  folded  up  like  a  clasp  knife 
while  a  man  of  flame  illuminated  the  aky. 
The  balloon  fell  into  the  trees  of  a  wood 
near  by.  where  it  was  entirely  consumed 
in  a  few  seconds— all  except  the  basket, 
which  when  it* suspensions  burrwd.thrcugh 
dropped  to  the  ground  like  an  overripe 

**Tbe  next  time  1  was  not  so  lucky.  A 
terrific  wind  was  blowing,  making  at 
twenty-five  hundred  feet  fifty-five  miles  an 

I — —  1- - k«a  -.IW  for  »h« 
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As  I  said  before  I  was  not  exactly  com¬ 
fortable  with  the  basket  swinging  about  in 
even'  direction,  but  I  concluded  it  was  a 
regular  thing.  The  major  had  handed  me 
the  telephone  and  appeared  to  be  studying 
the  ground  immediately  below  the  basket 
very  carefully.  1  did  not  notice  him  par¬ 
ticularly,  but  when  ho  stood  up  again  there 
were  tears  in  his  eyes.  He  took  the  phone 
and  called  the  winch. 

‘Haul  down  slowly,"  he  ordered. 

The  basket  gave  a  sickening  lurch  as  the 
winch  started,  and  we  heard  faintly  the 
four  whistles  to  call  the  crew  together. 

"You  know,”  spoke  tho  major.  "I  like 
to  have  you  gunners  in  the  company.  You 
are  used  lo  artillery  and  generally  take 
well  to  balloon  observation.  I’m  expecting 
great  things  of  you,  for  you've  had  a  pretty 
fair  test  this  afternoon.  1  wanted  to  sea  if 
i  would  get  sick  up  here,  and  you  didn’t, 
joke,  aa  you  say  in  Canada,  is  strictly 
on  me,  for  I  got  sick  myself." 

"But.  major."  I  replied,  "the  test  was 
hardly  a  fair  one,  for  perh.i*  I  was  too 


Cwi 
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interested  to  get  sick.  And.  anyway,  though 
I  have  never  horn  seasick  in  my  life  I  shall 
probably  get  good  and  sick  in  a  high  wind 
«*ne  day.1’ 

"Well,"  answered  tha  major  aa  the  bas¬ 
ket  touched  the  ground  and  we  climbed 
out,  "to-day  was  rather  an  oxreption.  Tha 
great  majority  of  days  you  will  get  leas 
than  n  quarter  of  the  wind  we  had  to-day. 
There  are  very  few  days  when  you  will  hava 
os  much  or  more;  though  you  will  have  a 
few  of  them.  I  fancy." 

Subsequent  events  proved  that  ‘ 
right. 


Aa  a  general  rule  officers  i 


the 


balloon  service,  receive  Umt^trofning  in 
Midland,  where  they  do  a  certain  amount 


of  free  balloon  work.  This 

spherical  balloons.  They  ascend  in _ 

and  go  floating,  at  the  dictates  of  the  wind, 
over  the  surrounding  country.  The  very 
neemsary  training  received  in  this  way 
teachre  a  balloonist  that  indescribable 
thing  known  aa  the  feel  of  tha  air.  It  also 
teaches  one  how  to  handle  an  observation 
balloon  If  for  awn#  reason  or  other  tho 
cable  breuks  and  tha  balloon  float*  away  on 
it*  own.  If  an  observation  balloon  break* 
away,  with  the  wind  toward  the  Hun  lines, 
there  is  generally  only  one  thing  to  do— 
get  rid  of  the  instrument*,  particularly  th# 
m*|*.  and  hop  overboard  with  tha  para¬ 
chute.  letting  the  balloon  continue  its 
Joumrv  alone.  If.  however,  the  wind  is 
away  from  the  Hun  lines  it  is  necessary 
that  the  pilot  of  the  balloon  b*  able  to 
bring  his  balloon  down  and  land  it  in  a 
suitable  pl.ee  without  Injury  to  himself. 
hU  passenger  or  the  gas  hag  iuelf.  Numer¬ 
ous  funny  thing.,  and  some  that  were  not 
*o  funny,  have  happened  in  training. 

Work  at  Vlmy  Kldgo 

A  certain  amount  of  ballast- that  k 
loose  sand  in  bags -is  carried  in  the  basket 
of  a  balloon.  Hydrogen  gas  is  very  sensi¬ 
tive  to  differences  in  weight,  and  the 
throwing  over  of  even  a  handful  of  sand 
when  the  balloon  is  at  a  constant  height 
will  cause  it  to  rise. 

On  one  occasion  a  new  pilot  was  making 
a  flight  with  four  cadets.  The  balloon  was 
oeing  height  fairly  rapidly,  and  when  it 
became  apparent  that  the  heavier  air  near 
the  ground  was  not  going  to  check  the  fall 
to  a  sufficient  extent  the  new  pilot,  in  his 
anxiety  to  stop  the  rapid  descent,  shouted 
out:  "Throw  over  a  tag  of  sand!"  Each 
of  the  four  cadets  grabbed  a  bag  and  heaved 
it  over,  bag  and  all.  The  descant  ctoaed 
abruptly.  The  balloon  started  to  rise,  and 
when  it  stopped  it  was  at  fourteen  thou- 
*and  feet. 

For  some  reason  or  other,  however.  I 
was  to  receive  ail  my  training  in  France,  so 
lor  somewhat  over  a  month  after  my  first 
test  flight  I  wM  the  object  of  increasing 
attention  from  all  the  officers  in  the  com¬ 
pany.  They  fairly  crammed  me  with 
h  now  ledge.  I  made  flights  with  one  or  the 
other  of  them  almcet  every  day.  After  a 
lew  flight*  the  novelty  wore  off  and  I  was 
allowed  to  carry  on  observation  of  fire 
uniter  their  supervision.  I  spent  hours  and 
hour*  of  my  time  on  the  ground  in  the 
mobile  workshop  we  carried.  learned  a 
good  deal  .bout  the  winch  mechanism,  got 
an  insight  into  balloon  maintenance  and 
repair,  and  added  considerably  to  my 
knowledge  of  motor  transport.  1  was  kept 
very  busy,  and  time  was  not  allowed  to 
nan*  bwiw  ™  ***• 


Some  A fa 


Etcapit 
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*f  the  balloon.  and  alone  with  an- 
*«r  I  aaoeaded.  We  stopped  at 
fire  hundred  !cct.  and  there  I  had 
a  ride  I  ever  had  in  a  balloon.  The 
amply  flopped  all  over  the  place, 
it  Decenary  for  us  to  bane  on  to  the 
ons  with  both  hands  to  keep  from 
rown  out  of  the  basket.  The  strain 
able  rose  far  in  excess  of  what  we 
i  toU  was  safe,  and  both  of  us  fully 
the  balloon  to  break  away.  We 
p  there  for  forty  roinuue.  Irvins 
lime  to  gti  some  information  that 
>•  we  could  hate  acquired  in  five 
Eve*  at  that  we  didn't  do  the 
*ir  own  satisfaction,  though  as 
turned  out  our  information  was 
to  tha  need  thereof.  When  t»e 
order  to  haul  down  and  the  winch 
he  strain  on  the  cable  rose  to  an 
figure.  The  mmeh  driver  had  to 


nto  be  broke*  anv  minute.  We  were 
on  “th bSh  k,1^*  b“Wr'  *nd  h*n«- 

J  fcjj.  By  thii  tim#  m ore  thmn  a  thou, 
i  WOkm,  attracted  from  no*  her*  by 

fSSTi ,roubki  h4d  8*tJ‘- 

he  officer  with  raa  had  the  teleohone 

gaftBsaSferf 

&*?’5S5*R3S*'- 

HgEfiK 

-“Life  ouWd*  Of  th. 


vsiest 


-"Pa  -Snfs 

5£SS.®S*"*SS 

SsSSiffSy*: 

“•I  u»  *,S  if  ikTuitoi  taf  ™ 

UP.  It  took  him  just 
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YANKEE 

1 TOOLS 

Multiply  Man's  Power 


The  "YANKEE”  Chain  Drill  is  a 
revelation  in  efficiency  to  the  mechanic 
who  has  struggled  all  his  working  days 
with  the  disadvantages  of  ordinary  tools. 
1 1  docs  better  work,  faster  work,  and 
rosier  work,  and  carries  the  principle  of 
he  drill-press  into  many  an  awkward 
:<  rner  and  saves  "  tearing  down  the  job.” 


lllaUraM. 

"Y4NKBK-  Chain 
/MU  Mai  Jritrn  b 
"TAf/KKg"  Bank,, 
Urn, I  I Mil .  i Va.  SSS. 


YANKEE 
Chain  Drill 

ha»  two  Kcedt.  The  Friction  Feed  tkht. 
ent  chain  and  quickly  runt  the  drill  „p 
to  the  work.  A.  the  touch  of  .  lever,  the 
Ratchet  Feed  uk»  hoU  and  Iced.  th. 
dnU  through  the  cut.  puririvriy,  uni- 
formly  and  aa/ciy.  Easy  on  the  *ork. 
man.  eat,  on  the  drill,  and  automatic. 

"YANKF.K"  Chain  Drill  No.  1500 
"YANKKF"Chim  Drill  No.  SOO 

&5i£3S8&r 

Prkal 4M.  Yaw 

Wm.  fi*  fny"  YANKEE 
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north  BROS.  MFC.  CO. 

Philadelphia 


You. 


bS  pZntZxsr “  * : 
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a  few  fret  at  a  time.  Afeanwhile  the  basket 


gggasi 

first  German  battery  from  a  tulle.,,?, 
aration  for  the  taking  of  Va, 
was  a  very  bright  sunny  diy  I  (?<  ‘ 
ccnded  to  thirty  dive  huruhnd  lL,\* 

nusts  to  clear  sufftckoUr  for 
work.  It  was  almost  an  idtal  diy  fa?  fjw 
only  about  eight  miles  sn  hoi  ,I  ,V 
On  the  ground  it  had  Wn  aj|*,T 
hot;  up  about  thirty.five  hund*tuj{ 
was  just  pleasantly  cool.  ^  ' 

linisl  mXir 


On  Taira  flrma  at  Latt 


sucWully  bombed  by 
"  hen  I  thought  it  was  clear  inuuti  • ,  ~ 
on  with  ffiooti. e  1 
"•*;  ‘  hen  the  day  started  for  iteiil, 
people  and  the  artifay.  lls,ter„ 

Ida  and  prepared  to  dole  out  to  hist, 
daily  iron  rations  with  an  unitintini  Wi 
The  other  balloon,  in  the 
one  from  their  beds,  swingir*  Utile  tow 
f™.  *Mr  fins  MM  With  sir  Tin 
looked  for  all  the  world  like 
elephants  wakening  to  life. 

Lat  Crowlar  Do  It 

I  was  requested  to  take  on  a  (Irmuiki- 
tery  aituated  on  the  fora.rd  rye  ,1 1. 
Bois  d  Hirondetle.  That  bsttrej  vU u> 
wlpad  from  the  face  of  the  earth,  tnf  Utt 
*.  *  battery  of  elghunrh  brnum 

A  flfteen-lneh-hoaltzer  battorv  s.d«rd  lobr 
aliowjd  to  kick  In  a  few  roarA  «  .  era. 
roads  behind  Vimy  Kidge.  ThiscrwnM. 
a  picture  of  whirl,  had  been  tatot  t,« 
of  our  sfriiriUnea,  was  just  vi.lbW  in  It. 
dUUnre.  Tbe  Germans  uud  it  to  .  pnt 
extent  in  getung  their  mslerisl  up  to  lb 
front  line.  The  raamm  for  the  drain. rtlnd 
the  German  battery  1  think  l.ob.lm.  Tb 
fif team-inch  battery  whs  ready  first.  It  to 
situated  beneath  sir;  in  fact,  1  cosUshoi 
look  down  lu  mutate.  I  at*  the  M  n. 
iU  noae  into  the  air  and  blast  forth  luditl 
•"ghing  nearly  a  ton  and  r— ntlrj 
clciely  a  small  barrel,  even  to  tie  lop, 
■mid  a  blase  of  red  flame  and  ywiot  pi 
The  basket  under  my  foot  wai  hiairdip 
about  throe  inches  by  the  de<onst»i « 
drotipod  hack  into  plaoo  with  a  |ork. 

The  telcjihonist  at  the  batten 
Into  hia  telephone;  •' Buttery  fired,  k.' 
"Thinka  aver  ao  much,"  I  roi.lbd.  -Kn 

round*  l1'  801  ^  *n,r  ol  ,,v 

Their  third,  fourth  and  aisth  rttoh 
landed  right  on  the  eromroads. 

How's  the  range?''  their  oflkef  «**> 
tome. 

the  or-aBr'  <ta°"  °nl>’  m“l#  ,hm  hl“* 

w|'Oo  you  think  there  ia 

"Judging  by  the  mots  I  sa«  ge  ip  1 
don't  think  there  is  much  of  U*  tflUp 
Wt."  I  replied. 

"  Van  good  Then  my  job  for  thii  day  I 
done.  I  guest  I'll  put  the  baby  to  M«m 
under  its  counterpane  of  wire  netting. 

"Riehtor  I  shouted,  much  relerel; 
for  to  be  jolted  into  the  air  by  the  bU«  c< * 
gun  underneath  one  is  disconcerting.  10*1 
th*  )e*ct. 

Before  this  episode  was  over  my  h«l“'! 
of  eight-inch  howitzen  had  started,  sni  1 
had  managed  to  get  one  p in  pretty 
onto  its  target.  By  this  time  the  Hrn 
battery  in  the  BoU  d'Hirondellf  *sajn» 
plainly  m  sight.  The  light  -as  ««»&"'• 
ao  excellent,  in  fact,  that  1  was  able  to  «• 
with  my  high-power  glawee  the  crew  «'* 
their  guns  when  our  first  shell  arrived. 

The  battery  I  was  shooting  with  *»  •>’ 
keenest  for  action  1  ever  met  throupw- 
my  whole  time  with  the  hallooni.  i"> 
were  always  simply  pining  for  trout"- 
and  we  nei-er  called  on  them  in  vain-  I].*1 
any  time  we  wanted  a  hattery  b>  wtitrslt* 
a  Hun  battery  and  we  called  up  thoir  |Tt«l 
headquarters  it  was  always:  "Call  •? 
Growler  and  get  them  to  put  a  ran 
Growler"  was  the  code  name  of  tifbst; 

a  Growler  always 
much  to  the  Hun’s  _ 
our  own  satisfaction  Into  the 
Cantlnaad  am  A*f* 


any 


and** 


1 


if  «e  could  delect  any  promise  of  modem  - 
mg  weather. 

About  four  o’clock,  just  before  dawn,  me 
met  on  the  edge  of  the  camp,  each  with  a 
Pitot  tube,  to  measure  the  mind.  We  each 
thought  we  could  detect  a  slight  decrease 
in  vdocity,  which  in  the  face  of  cooing 
events  greatly  pleased  u*.  At  five  o’doef 
it  was  apparent  that  the  wind  mas  drop 
ping— U  registered  only  thlrty-eighi  mil* 
an  hour  on  the  ground.  It  mas  more  than 
that  up  above,  evidently,  for  the  clouds 
were  scudding  along  at  a  great  rate. 

climbed  to  the  top  of  a  near-by  kail 
to  watch  the  opening  of  the  attack.  I  think 
we  all  felt  hke  slacker*  not  to  be  in  the  air 
when  the  show  started,  but  it  could  not  be 
helped.  We  watched  the  second  hands  of 
our  wafrhee  as  they  crawled  round. 


r.verytliing  mas  quiet.  |  nude  it  twenty- 
nine  minutes  and  fifty  seconds  past  five 
when  the  first  gun  fired.  It  was  our  old 
friend,  the  ftfteen-inch  howitier.  which 
fairly  shook  the  ground  with  the  first  shot. 
Before  the  echoes  had  dird  away  they  met. 
all  at  it.  It  was  a  sound  the  like  of  which  I 
never  heard  before.  It  mas  not  loud,  for  all 
the  guns  were  in  front  of  us  and  the  wind 
blew  the  sound  away.  It  was  just  a  mum¬ 
ble.  continuous  and  sustained.  There  were 
no  separate  reports  except  when  the  fifteen 
inch  (poke.  Indeed,  so  many  guns  were 
firing  that  it  mas  all  hl-nded  into  one  deep 
undertone 

In  lean  than  a  minute  Vtmy  KMgv  mas 
nothing  but  a  cloud  of  smoke.  and  the 
battle,  so  far  as  seeing  anything  mas  cob 
earned,  was  over.  Regretfully  we  loafed 
back  to  (he  mass  and  toted  the  wind  again 
Yea.  it  was  certainly  dropping.  When  it 
dropped  five  milce  more  we  would  tot  the 
upper  air  bv  sending  the  balloon  in  bella*i 
After  breakfast  we  began  to  get  reports 
from  our  forward  exchange  about  the  prog 
ros  of  the  assault.  Seemingly  it  was  going 
all  right,  for  our  operator  reported  numer 
oua  prisoners  coming  back  under  orort 

mined  to  try  the  air  again.  By  minting  the 
aid  of  some  infantry  reserve-  we  got  the  ga* 

a >fl  its  bed  and  into  the  air.  where  it 
ved  exactly  as  though  it  didn't  like 
the  weather  a  bit.  You  have  seen  a  puppy, 
when  pulling  on  a  rope,  shake  ita  heart 
That  as  how  our  balloon  behaved.  Our 
electric  mind  meter  In  the  basket  -homed 
us  the  velocity  of  the  mind  mas  fifty-file 
milea  an  hour  at  one  thousand  feet.  More 
over,  it  was  stronger  at  every  foot  the  bal¬ 
loon  ascended.  We  hauled  domn  and  waited 
About  nine-thirty  th.  major,  who  had 
been  paring  up  and  down  like  a  bear  in  a 
cage  up  till  now.  said  he  could  stand  it  no 
longer  he  must  ascend.  He  asked  me  if  I 
wanted  to  come  with  him.  and  I  tried  to  Ik 
convincingly  and  said  "Yea.’’ 

Wo  laced  our  parachute  hari*ws»  »a 
very  securely  and  got  into  the  air  about  ten 
o'clock.  At  one  thousand  feet  the  wind  wa- 
forty-eight,  and  at  two  thousand  feet 


"////■/// 

'/////'"' 


There 


is  no  n 

.loom  your  car's  ncctl- 

inn  new  piston  rings— 

it  undnAkdlj  docs  if  it  has  been  run  any 
length  of  time.  Hutoo  rings  arc  simply  metal 
washers,  and  when  worn  they  permit  leakage  of 
gasoline  and  o«l.  When  your  garage  man  tells  you  thut 
>uur  motor  needs  new  piston  rings  u>kat  ri*/i  will  yu  ull  kin, 
n  imuUf  Consider  these  facts: 

Your  purpose  in  having  new  piston  rings  installed  is  to  make  the 
c>lmdrr*  gas-light,  oil-tight  and  power-tight-  You  cannot  vet  these 
roult*  from  s  ring  that  has  a  gat>,  luch  as  A  in  chart— nor  from  any 
kind  of  step-type  ring  (such  as  B)  that  does  not'expand  in  a  perfect 
circle  and  thus  makes  uneven  pressure  against  the  cylinder  wall  and 
allows  the  gas  to  escape  along  the  side. 

The  Inland  Piston  Ring  (C)  is  absolutely 
gas-tight  because  it  has  no  gap  and 
because  it  expands  in  a  perfect  circle. 

It%  |u  tented  Spiral  Cut  con»t ruction  cauncs  it  to  ding  against  the 
i  vlinckf  wall  all  arxnmd,  making  apoaidVdy  gas-tight  seal.  The  Spiral 
Cut  produces  an  absolutely  gas-tight  ring  in  one  piete>  which  makes 
if  Uw  priced,  saving  you  money  bver  any  other  type  of  gas-tight  ring, 
this  construction  alto*  make*  the  Irtland  strongest  and  most  durable, 
because  it  of  equal  width  and  thickness  all  around— no  weak  or  thin 
place*. 

Overhaul  Now! 

There  may  be  a  scarcity  of  new  cars.  “Don't  let  your  car  get  "down 
and  out"  from  failure  to  keep  it  in  condition.  *  Put  your  car  in  A- 1 
\hapc  for  the  period  of  the  war.  By  overhauling  now,  rew  will  also 
help  the  Nation  save  gasoline.  See  your,  garage  man  about  Inlands 
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Continu'd  from  Pago  7$) 

4 -  Their  group  commander  was  a  very  strong 
believer  in  balloons:  so  much  so  that  he 
4* :  £*ft%isaied  an  order  that  all  the  officers  in  his 
" 42  group  were  to  make  at  least  one  flight  with 
uw.  us  for  instructional  purposes. 

Instead  of  giving  corrections  to  the  bat- 


Uric*  as  hxd  b£!n  our  custom  when  I  first 
joined  the  balloons,  wo  now  gave  obaerva- 
■  >V..  lions  instead.  This  wax  done  at  the  requwt 
•  of  the  counter-battery  office.  It  relieved  us 
’  of  s  good  deal  of  work  and  laid  it  on  the 
~  >.r  gunner*.  Previously  we  had  decided  our¬ 
selves  just  what  alterations  the  guns  should 
make  and  had  telephone  correction  orders 
to  the  battery,  so  all  that  the  battery  offi¬ 
cers  had  to  do  was  to  see  that  our  orders 
were  carried  out.  Now  we  told  the  battery 
where  each  shell  landed,  and  the  battery 
officer*  had  to  calculate  the  necessary  cor¬ 
rections  for  the  guns. 

To  Illustrate:  Suppose  a  sheU  landed 
tsenty-flve  yards  to  the  left  of  a  hostile 
battery  position  and  fifty  yarda  behind  it. 
If  the  range  waa  three  thousand  yards  the 
twenty-five  yards  to  the  left  would  b« 
measured  by  our  degree-scaled  binocular, 
*>  thirty  minutes,  or  half  a  degree.  If  we 
were  giving  correction  orders  to  our  battery 
as  we  did  at  first  we  would  have  ordered 
"thirty  minutea  more  right;  drop  fifty.” 
•hich  should  land  the  next  shell  on  the 
target.  If.  however,  we  were  giving  observa¬ 
tions  we  would  give  them  the  position  of 
the  shell  buret  as  "thirty  minutes  left  and 
fifty  yards  over." 

My  diary  tells  me  that  the  second  gun 
got  on  the  targot  in  two  ahota.  Then  we 
took  on  Number  Three  gun.  When  I  taw 
the  first  shell  land  to  the  right  and  too  far  I 
telephoned  the  battery  “thirty  minutes 
right  and  over."  They  knew  the  balloon 
position  and  would  compute  from  that 
exactly  where  the  shell  had  fallon.  and  could 
mako  their  correction  accordingly.  When 
1  reported  each  gun  registered,  the  battery 
went  Into  "battery  fire,  thirty  seconds" 
that  Is,  each  gun  of  the  four-gun  battery 
flr*d  in  rotation  from  right  to  left  at  thirty- 
second  Intervals.  In  that  way  each  gun 
would  fire  one  shell  every  two  mlnutee. 
When  Growler  got  going  well  I  took  on 
another  battery  for  a  ahoot,  at  the  same 
ume  keeping  an  eye  on  the  firet  shoot  to 
make  sure  that  they  did  not  get  off  the 
tarect. 

.  With  great  satisfaction  I  could  mw  the 
•hells  landing  right  on  the  gun  pita,  and 
from  what  I  knew  of  eight-inch  shells  I 
Imagined  that  that  Hun  battery.  Number 
Z  IZ.  would  not  lie  worth  very  much,  except 
“  scrap  iron,  when  we  had  finished  our 
attentions. 


Congratulation*  lor  Groutlor 


It  Is  a  lovely  sight  to  behold  our 
In  iha  ' 


burning  right 


pita  and  sending  up 


aunt 

great  showers  of  concrete  and  bricks  "that 
the  Huns  had  piled  on  top  of  their  gun  pita. 
The  beat  sign  that  one  la  actually  reaching 
the  Hun’s  conscience  is  when  his  ammuni¬ 
tion  supply  gore  up  in  smoke.  That  shows 
bevond  a  doubt  that  the  sheila  are  getting 
well  nto  hie  pita.  Fritz  has  a  nasty  habit  of 

fl  "th  *mmuni,ion  in  • 


A  few  minutea  later  I  had  the  pleasure  of 
reporting  to  a  very  pleased  group  head¬ 
quarters  that  Growler  battery  Tiad  sent  uj 


Husnem  mat  Growler  battery  had  sent  up 
two  ammunition  dumps  before  he  had  used 
up  his  allotment  of  one  hundred  and  fifty 
rounds. 

Once  again  after  I  had  come  down  I 
called  up  Growler  and  congratulated  him 
on  his  shooting. 

asksd"  yM*  l"ink  11  W“  effective?"  he 

"Extremely  so.  sir,"  I  answered,  "both 
lor  the  Huns  and  ourselves,  though  the 
•ffecis  he  In  opposite  directions." 

Urn  aeroplane  photograph  taken  the 
next  .jay  corroborated  my  report,  and  the 
official  report  concerning  the  matter  said, 
under  the  head  of  Hostile  Batteries  En¬ 
gaged: 


H  B  Kuw-ibr 
Z 12  Greater 
After  Vir 


CCe»v.u* 

Balloon 


Datreyrd 

ir  ■!!OT.Viniy  judge  and  the  ground  behind 
7  To”"  Ukf?  by  thp  Canadian*  the  site  of 
£'2 our  hands,  and  one  of  the 
Tin  pit,  which  wax  in  the  least  state  of 
disrepair  was  used  ax  a  Y.  M.  C.  A.  canteen. 


About  the  time  the  people  in  North 
Putting  on  their  new  Easter 
Kun*  opened  up  the  barrage  for 
on  Vimy  Ridge  —  to  be  exact,  at 
nve-lhirtv  A.  U  Anrfl  <1  1017 


A  Busy  Day  In  a  Cato 


Sec  your,  garage  man 

Now  3,000,000  Inlands  in  use 


ONE-PIECE  PISTON  RING 


Inland  Machine  Work*,  813  Mound  St.,  St.  Louis,  Mo.,  U.  S.  A. 
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from  the  ditwtien  of  the  French  Front  be-  descent  I  had  ever  nude,  i.d  t . 

It*  u*.  We  recotnired  some  of  them  «  enough  at  the  time,  hut  '■ 

American  txtva  from  the  Uf.yet.e  Eaca-  medon  of  the  l«t 

dnlle.  Sin  of  I  returned  to  America  I  have  lump  into  spar*  u  though  1 5^  * 

talkxd  to  one  of  them.  He  said  he  flew  past  It  an  a  regular  thine  before  wv?1  ^ 

our  balloon  that  morning,  and  when  he  saw  The  antiaircraft  Mopfe  t  Jd  mr 

“»  lazung  about  like  a  toy  balloon  at  the  that  »t  were  up  efrht thouSSa  E"* 

«.d  of  a  striae  he  lost  *  hate*  er  null  envy  we  Wt  the  haakVr  nJr?“nd  ,‘*1  >’ 


THE  “CHEMICALLY  CORRECT' 
NON-FREEZE  FOR  RADIATORS 


TN  your  spare  time  between  now  and 
Hi  rise  mas  you  can  easily  earn  enough 
money  to  pay  all  your  Christmas  bills. 

Our  plan  is  simple. 

Write  us  to-day.  We  will  authorize  you  to 
collect  the  many  local  orders  for  renewal  and 
new  subscriptions  to  The  Saturday  Evtmnv 
Post,  The  Ladies'  Home  Journal  and  The 
Country  Gentleman . 

Orders  come  quickly.  Profits  are  liberal. 

« cn'ao  °  °Ur  sparc**ime  workers  will  earn 
$50.00  extra  this  month. 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


85 


s 


In  the  flnt  line  of  vision  w*r*  some  of 
the  biggest  British  ships  — the  wperiresd- 
nouchU,  built  with  the  bulk  of  them  for¬ 
ward  like  build o(a.  snd  seemingly  fashioned 
as  if  their  de.lan.rs  had  piled  tumt  above 
turret,  bridfe  above  bridge.  top  above  top 
until  the  mass  should  be  so  tremendous  that 
nothing  could  withstand.  Each  one  looked 
formidable  enough  to  whip  a  down,  with 
their  great  tripod,  and  their  monstrous 
guns.  Multicolored  pennants  Hew  from 
them.  Signal  men  wigwagged  frantically 
far  aloft.  Their  decks  weiealive  with  blue- 
suited  sailors.  Bugle*  blew.  Boatswain.’ 
whistles  piped,  Gig*  and  barge*  and 
launches  dashed  in  and  out  among  them. 
Destroyer,  r.cwed  daintily  along.  Collier, 
and  supply  lighter*  and  tugs  and  motor 
launches -all  had  a  part  in  the  picture;  the 
minor  craft  were  moving  hut  the  big  fellows 

a  haughtily  at  their  mooring*  taking  the 
ibt rations  of  these  smaller  fry  with  dig¬ 
nity.  resting  and  waiting-waiting  and 
watching -ready  at  a  MSMBt’i  notice  to 


heave  anchor  and  go  out  to  battle. 

I  looked  for  the  latticed  mart*  of  the 
Americana  and  found  them,  stretched  in  a 
row  near  the  head  of  the  line,  the  Nth 
BHtle  Squadron,  and  powerful  and  porten¬ 
tous  as  any;  gray.  like  the  rest  of  them, 
with  sharper  line*  and  not  so  much  top- 
hamper;  and  the  sight  was  good  to  are.  for 
here  were  ships  that  I  knew  about,  here 
were  ships  flying  my  flag,  her*  war*  some 
of  America's  best,  manned  by  Americans, 
fit  and  fine  and  formidable- great  battle 


"Boy  howdy."  said  the  officer  who 
waiting  on  deck  for  me,  the  same  man  I 
seen,  on  various  occasion*,  teanng  thr. 
the  Army  lines  at  the  annual  Navy-A 
football  game*  in  Philadelphia,  and  u 
and  husky  as  be  was  when  he  used  tosp 


f  *» 


"lAn, 


READY! 

KmitsaM  frmm  P«x«  IS) 


bearing  the  Great  Seal  of  the  Censor  of 
those  luncs;  and  it  was  so  ordered  and  or¬ 
dained.  Nor  could  any  wntinga  go  forth 
concerning  definite  matters,  no  writing, 
whatsoever  save  those  that  comported  to 
the  rote  set  down. 

I  trust  the  hundred  and  ten  million  Steves 
living  in  the  United  State,  will  get  mo  thus 
expressed  parablewise.  War  is  war,  and  the 
Navy  know,  what  it  wants,  and,  knowing, 
cun  maintain.  Far  be  it  from  me.  loaded  to 
the  guards  with  interesting  things  about 
the  Nth  Battle  Squadron- which  is  the 
American  Battle  Squadron  thus  misdesig- 
rattd— and  its  big  British  brother,  the  two 
comprising  the  Grand  Fleet,  to  set  free  any 
item  that  might  be  of  aid  or  comfort  to  the 
enemy.  Wherefore  what  follows  concern¬ 
ing  my  visit  to  the  fleet,  my  stay  in  the  fleet 
and  the  things  I  saw  and  heard  will  be  ex¬ 
pressed  in  general  terms;  and,  at  that,  a 
general-term  story  about  that  amazing  or¬ 
ganization  which  ought  to  make  the  United 
States  feel  well  satisfied  with  our  share  in 
the  undertaking,  as  well  as  highly  grateful 
to  the  greater  British  end  of  it;  for  the 
simple  truth  of  the  situation  is  that  if  it  had 
not  been  for  the  British  Grand  Fleet  and 
ila  outlying  components  and  subsidiaries  it 
is  quite  possible  that  instead  of  fighting 
now  in  France  our  men  would  lie  fighting 
in  New  England  or  New  York  or  New  Jer- 
sey  or  Pennsylvania;  or  farther  Inland, 
oven. 

It  so  fell  out  that  they  led  me  on  an  Au¬ 
gust  afternoon  bcwiils  certain  waters  spark¬ 
ling  in  the  nun;  and  on  the  bosom  of  those 
waters,  tugging  at  their  anchor  chains,  lay 
In  long  grim  gray  ranks  the  mightiest  fight¬ 
ing  fleet  the  world  has  ever  known,  the 
greatest  armada  ever  assembled,  stretching 
for  mllee  adown  the  sparkling  watera,  and 
ready— ready  to  the  last  and  amallest  de¬ 
tail  -to  dush  to  sea  to  overwhelm  the  Hun. 
Smoke  curled  from  every  stuck.  Fire  was 
beneath  their  boilers  und  steam  in  their 
cylinders.  No  man  was  out  of  call.  Every 
gun  was  In  commission.  Every  propeller 
could  begin  to  churn  the  moment  the  signal 

cams. 

7A#  Cramd  Float  In  Pano 


Flag,  whipped  from  their  Desks,  the  red 
cross  on  the  white  field,  of  Britain,  and 
towanl  the  head  of  the  line  our  flag  -  the 
Slant  nod  Stripes— standing  out  gloriously 
;  ship*  that  crouched  beneath,  set 
>  battle  at  the  word;  and  on  the 
!  them  I  saw  hundreds  of  our  sailors, 
our  fighting  sailors,  moving  about  at  their 
various  tasks,  all  intent  on  the  work  that 
keeps  these  giants  of  the  deep  in  instant  and 
complete  preparedness  for  whatever  ad¬ 
venture  might  ensue. 

"The  Grand  Fleet."  said  my  companion, 
with  a  wave  of  his  hand  that  included 
many,  many  milea  of  cruft  of  every  fighting 
sort,  ranged  in  long  following  files  behind 
the  colcwal  squadrons  of  superdread- 

V?c  misuse  that  word  “grand."  tacking  it 
to  hotels  and  houses  and  shows  and  shoji* 
with  thought  to  supply  the  deficiency  of 
importance  by  splendor  of  designation:  but 
here  it  is  fittingly  applied.  The  Grand 
Fleet!  The  sight  of  it  ia  awing.  The  sense 
of  it  is  overpowering.  The  force  of  it  and 


inaotent  cruiser  is  an  arresting  portent  ct 
speed  and  destruction,  but  here  were  doz¬ 
ens  of  them!  Spreading  as  far  as  the  eye 
could  reach,  and  farther,  that  great  grim 
sure  shield  stretched  out  upon  the  water 
the  sign  manual  of  Britain’s  supremacy  at 
sea— naval  craft  of  every  known  descrip¬ 
tion.  and  some  that  have  cot  yet  been  de¬ 
scribed.  and  will  not  be  until  this  war  is 
over  —  ships  —  ship*  —  ships  —  and  ail  of 
them  fighter*. 

Scores  upon  score*  of  great  guts  and 
small  guns  nosed  through  turrets  and  stuck 
menacingly  from  hulls  and  decks  and  top*. 

dourly,  and  the  mass  of  them  filled  the 
sight.  Gradually  the  details  began  to  pick 
out-all  the  complex  machineries  of  them 
bestowed  on  decks  and  turrets,  in  and  on 
gigantic  masts  and  tripods,  perched  b 
hung  there,  bolted  yonder  until  the  blur 
intricacies  took  regulated  shape  and  fi 
and  the  vast  scheme  of  U  grew  into  col 
ence.  for  complicated  as  a  battleship  or  a 
cruiser  may  seem  to  be  it  is  a  coordinate 
machine  for  slaughter  and  destruction,  and 
work*  and  Interworks  with  all  iU  parts  as 
smoothly  as  a  chronometer. 

A  marie  a  Afloat 


MUM  fcri 

over  great  si 
to  spring  to  I 
dock*  oft  her 


-  raft  from  .  ho  other  side  of  the  world  io.m-1 
amicably  with  the  llnti-h  and  with  but  or- 
end  in  view  the  smashing  of  the  Hun 
Thr  admiral's  barge  came  for  me.  and 
bobbed  down  the  long  !»n®  between  the 
great  shit*  until  we  reached  the  Udder  of 
the  American  that  led  the  .mpe-inr  hr,  of 
American*  the  flagship.  Tops.de  the  He). 
While  and  Blue  wa.  Hying,  and  a 

Tnn^verpowerlng^h^orc^nnna  were  American  fighting  men.  The 
the  potentiality  of  it  are  inspiring.  The  was  playing  American  music.  The  — ^ 
sure  shield.  The  great,  dominating,  de-  were  skylarking  American*!**  and  talking 

- ■  American  talk.  The  savory  smell  of  Amer. 

i»’an  pica  baking  came  along  the  deck.  The 
officer  who  met  me  at  the  rail  spoke  my 
language.  The  cigarette,  that  stuck  from 
the  blouse  pocket*  of  the  got*  who  l>**«d 
were  American  cigarette*.  The  cap  nbhor.« 
carried  the  name  of  the  -date -port  your 
helm  or  you'll  telling  something,  mu 
t.  r!  of  a  state  with  w  hich  I  am  reasonably 
I  was  home,  right 


t  area 

penduhlo  machine  that  has  swept  th*-  seven 
seas  dear  of  Grrmun  shipping,  and  ho*  kept 
it  clear  for  more  than  four  years;  thui  has 
preserved  France  ns  an  entity,  and  Britain 
as  a  nation;  that  ha*  made  puuible  the 
effort;  held  the  Hun  from  America,  and 
saved  the  world— the  Grand  Fleet  I  There 
It  was,  before  me  in  all  the  grim  glory-  of  it; 
and  there,  as  a  great,  fighting,  powerful 
part  of  it,  were  American  ships,  with  the 
American  flag  flying,  and  American  gun* 
arid  American  men  ready— ready  ready! 

I  wag  fortunate  in  finding  meat  of  the 
Grand  Fleet  at  home  on  the  afternoon  1  be¬ 
gan  my  call.  Some  of  the  destroyer*  were 
out,  and  a  few  other  smaller  ship*,  perhaps; 
hut,  mostly,  and  in  its  gargantuan  bulk  and 
Co nclusi venous,  it  was  there,  swinging  in  its 
haven  with  the  tides.  The  first  two  im¬ 
pressions  a  visitor  gets  as  he  looks  at  the 
long  ranks  of  squat  gray  ships  are  the  im¬ 
prison  of  power  and  the  impression  of 
effectiveness— strength  and  competence. 
Une  suite  rd  read  nought  is  a  fearsome  thing, 
a  machine  for  battle  that  awes  and  exalt*- 
hut  think  of  miles  of  them!  One  long  lean 


Smart  Clothes 


The  Stein-Bloch  label  is  your 
protection  and  your  guaran¬ 
tee.  It  stands  for  lasting 
service.  It  is  a  known  quality. 

In  these  days  when  service  counts 
for  so  much,  isn’t  it  worth  a  few 
minutes  of  your  time  to  find  the 
dealer  in  your  locality  whose  label 
endorses  ours  ? 
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Unfitting  in  Perjnnmmm** 


SCIENTIFIC  IGNITION 


-J  «C  »<,W~  «... 

ATWATER  KENT  Scientific  Ignition  is 
~  x  manufactured  in  an  environment  calcu- 
la  ted  to  encourage  ideal  production. 

Every  mechanical  operation  is  produced  by  auto¬ 
mata  equipment  of  special  design.  Two  similar 
parts  will  not  vary  a  fraction  of  a  thousandth  of  an 
inch  in  any  essential  dimension. 

Every  worker  is  imbued  with  a  spirit-ofquality  ideal 

Every  executive  appreciates  his  specialized  responsi¬ 
bility  in  the  production  of  a  perfected  ignition  system. 

Your  Atwater  Kent  System  has  the  unqualified 
guarantee  of  excellence  of  manufacture  and  perfec¬ 
tion  of  performance. 

Atwater  Kent  Mpg  VVorks 
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Sell  Us  An  Hour! 

Mr.  Leonard  C.  Morgan,  of 
Virginia,  has  only  an  hour  / 
a  day  to  spare,  hut 

single  he  ^^B*^fB 

has  made  that  spare  hour  A  M 

$40. 00  Extra  Money  ^ir 

“  ,ur" y™ "off  lime"  into  tnonev— $20.00, 
5  0.00.  8 7,.00  a  month -we'll  ,CII  you  K„w  J„  ,ts„rrh 
pleasantly  and  easily.  N„  obligation,  just  write  to 

n,  C.,r,U  PuUMei  Compuuy  636  Sr:u„, 

Philadelphia ,  Pennsylsania 


(Cenllaaed  from  Pi tyo  Bti 

the  plans  previously  set  down— each  unit 
.hero  it  belong*,  both  a*  affecting  the 
battle  line  and  the  entire  licet;  and  away 
they  go  at  high  speed  to  whatever  point  is 
given  them. 

The  American  Battle  Squadron  has  its 
ipedfied  place  in  each  formation,  and  seeks 
it  at  the  given  time.  That  place  is  an  im¬ 
portant  place,  a  vital  place,  a  real  fighting 
place.  When  that  battle  cornea,  if  it  does 
ceme.  there  need  bo  no  fear  that  our  flag 
oill  not  be  flying  in  the  crush  and  the  thick 
of  it.  We’ll  bo  right  there,  precisely  and 
poaitvaJy  and  belligerently  on  our  part  of 
the  job;  and  our  part  of  the  job  is  going  to 
be  a  heavy  one.  Oh,  boy!  Wouldn’t  you 
like  to  see  it? 

After  this  war  ia  over  I  suppose  there  will 
he  a  great  naval  review  in  which  all  the 
ships  of  all  tho  Allies  will  take  part,  and 
that  will  be  an  imposing  affair;  but  with 
all  the  grandeur  of  it  It  will  not  compare  to 
the  aight  of  that  Grand  Fleet  plunging  out 
toaca  with  its  war  paint  on.  ita  guns  ready, 
ita  war  signals  flying,  and  ita  vast  array  of 
force  stripped  for  action.  The  review  will 
be  a  parade,  a  panoply  of  pence,  but  this  Is 
a  panoply  of  war,  grim,  terrible,  awesome. 

The  signal  comes  from  the  commander 
In  chief.  Word  ia  passed  by  every  ship. 
The  decks  are  alive.  Every  man  from 
admiral  to  water  carrier  is  at  his  post.  The 
pennants  snap  In  the  breeze.  The  bands 
play.  The  tarpaulins  are  stripped  from  the 
guns.  The  ammunition  is  in  place,  shells  of 
every  caliber  ranged  near  their  camera.  The 
anchors  are  hoisted.  Heavy  black  amoke 
belchc*  from  the  funnela.  As  amoothly  ai 
a  trained  military  force  starts  on  pnrade 
these  va«t  ships  move  out.  their  brood  bows 
turning  foamy  furrows  in  the  water,  the 
dull  gray  of  them  shadowing  the  sea.  There 
i.  activity  in  the  air,  on  the  water,  under  It. 
And  in  long  straight  formidable  line*  they 
•urge  forward — force— force—  power  In  Its 
highest  exemplification. 


General  Inspection 

Pint  line --second  line-third  line-all 
down  the  formation  until  the  rear  guard, 
they  smash  out  to  tho  open  sea.  each  an 
exact  distance  from  the  other,  each  ready 
to  the  minutest  detail  to  play  Its  part, 
each  virile,  tremendous.  There  Is  a  sight 
to  thrill  a  atone  man-the  visible  inspiring 
exemplification  of  authoritative  domina¬ 
tion.  They  may  ho  going  to  the  crash  of 
battle,  to  dretruction  and  death.  Or  they 
may  be  going  on  a  frultlesa  hunt.  Who 
know*?  In  either  case  the  spirit  to  the 
•amo.  In  either  case  the  readiness  is  com- 

ee.  And  up  near  tho  front  to  tho  Amcr- 
flag  flying  at  tho  pe»h»  of  Amoriran 
battleships,  and  the  American  who  nos  tho 

Sit  knows  thst  flag  will  ho  wrll  served 
atevtr  contingency  may  rise. 

"Glad  to  see  you  aboard.’’  said  the  ad- 
mlrul.  "Make  yourself  at  home." 

So  I  ramped  down  on  the  flagship,  and 
was  a  spectator  for  a  time  of  the  routine, 
watching  the  men  at  work  and  at  play,  and 
(lotting  the  feel  of  it  as  best  I  could.  Now  it 
la  no  picnic  these  men  are  on.  The  sailors 
get  liberty  but  once  in  sixteen  day*,  and 
then  only  for  a  few  hour*.  The  officer*  are 
constantly  on  duty.  The  whole  ship  is  at 
continued  tension,  a*  i*  every  ship.  The 
warning  may  come  at  any  time,  day  or 
night.  And  the  ship  must  lie  kept  ready, 
nonce  tho  work  is  unceasing.  A  battleship 
Is,  largely,  sufficient  unto  itself.  It  pro¬ 
vides  ita  own  upkeep  in  all  but  tho  larger 
repair  way.  It  has  its  own  shops,  kitchen*, 
hospitals,  stores,  and  all  other  necessary  ap¬ 
pliances  and  nppurtenunce*.  from  dentists 
to  barbers,  laundry  and  tailors.  It  has  it* 
own  accounting  department,  its  own  pay¬ 
masters,  it*  own  police,  its  own  musicians. 
It  «  an  Independent  versatile  institution, 
operating  on  its  own  for  its  own  needs. 

Each  one  of  our  battleships  carries  a 
crew  of  about  fifteen  hundred  men.  and 
subsist*  them  and  use*  them  in  all  tho  va¬ 
rious  ways  noeowmry.  The  machinery  of 
organization  is  complex,  hut  the  results  of 
its  operation  are  well  ordered  and  coordi¬ 
nated.  An  American  buttlcship  is  cleaner 
than  the  majority  of  private  houses— 
cleaner  than  the  vast  majority  of  private 
houses— apoiieg,  l„  fact;  or  if  it  isn’t  some¬ 
body  gets  into  trouble  over  the  particular 
*Pot  for  which  he  is  responsible.  Abo  ita 
men  are  clean,  and  must  keep  themselves 
??•  '"h  a*  to  clothe*  and  as  to  person. 
No  lap*  i,  allowed.  The  discipline  of  dean¬ 
line*  is  rigidly  enforced. 

On  one  Saturday  morning  I  went  on  the 
"Wkly  inspection  by  the  captain  of  the 
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fl»*aUp.  from  top  to  the  bottom  of  that 
vast  fighting  machine.  F'iret  we  inspected 
the  crew,  drawn  up  by  divisions  on  the 
deck,  inspected  them  fore  and  aft;  and  woe 
was  the  portion  of  the  gob  who  had  a  grease 
spot  on  his  uniform,  or  a  hole  in  it.  or  dirt 
upon  it.  He  got  his.  Every  man  was  keenly 
looked  at,  and  every  dereliction  inquired 
into.  Each  man  was  supposed  to  be  dean 
from  head  to  foot,  with  his  hair  well  cut. 
hi*  face  shaved,  and  his  general  appearance 
healthful.  An  untoward  spot  on  a  man’s 
fn«  railed  for  an  explanation,  and  a  rip  in 
the  seam  of  a  blouse,  ever  so  tiny,  did  not 

^Thb  inspection  completed,  we  went  be¬ 
low.  and  the  captain  pried  into  every  cor¬ 
ner  of  that  ship,  searching  for  dust,  for  dirt, 
for  any  evidence  of  sloth.  He  went  over  it 
all  minutely,  into  every  department,  and 
made  the  men  pull  out  drawer*  and  open 
lockers  and  display  the  innermost  receawe 
of  their  paraphernalia.  His  inspection  of  i 
the  various  galleys  was  microscopic,  and  be  . 
w  asn't  at  all  polite  to  cooks  and  dishwashers 
if  they  were  delinquent.  The  various  mem 
attendants  were  all  at  attention  when  be 
came  along,  with  their  mesa  tables  scoured 
until  they  shone,  and  their  tableware 
spotless.  He  ran  his  finger*  serosa  the  bot¬ 
toms  of  big  mres  pans,  looked  into  the 
copper  coffeepots,  and  if  a  mens  tabic 
showed  even  the  slightest  grease  the  unfor¬ 
tunate  who  stood  beside  it  was  ordered  to 
scrub  it  again,  and  report.  He  turned  the 
tables  over,  for  they  have  to  be  as  clean  on 
the  under  sides  ms  on  the  top.  and  he  poked 
into  every  corner  of  every  bathroom,  lava¬ 
tory  and  compartment.  There  wasn’t  a 
spot  a  foot  square,  in  all  that  vast  ship, 
from  upper  deck  to  the  coal  bunker*,  that 
man  didn’t  look  into,  and  he  demanded 
apotleaaneas  all  along  the  line. 

He  ordered  paint  here  and  scrubbing 
there,  but  mostly  there  was  no  complaint, 
for  the  crew  know  thst  captain,  and  they 
respect  his  antipathy  to  dirt.  They  have 
to.  for  he  has  not  the  ilightset  respect  for 
any  fondness  of  it  or  toleration  <*  it  any¬ 
where  about  hi.  ers/t.  It  to  the  same  on  all 
our  other  ship*.  for  the  American  theory  to 
that  a  clean  man  dreervea  n  dean  place  to 
Uv#  in  and  that  a  dean  place  to  live  in  helps 
in  the  making  of  clean  men.  Once  a  month 
the  admiral  Inspect*  all  the  shine  in  theeame 
manner,  so  there  to  a  double  cheek  on  them, 
and  there  isn’t  a  placa  In  any  of  them  that 
isn't  dean  and  sweet  and  sanitary;  nor  an 
Implement,  whether  for  fighting  or  feeding 
or  for  any  other  purpose. 

The  King  Plays  Stoker 

The  British  officer*  marveled  at  thto 
flnickineee.  and  at  times  thought  It  was 
show  pigeon-done  especially  for  the  benefit 
of  visitor*.  So  they  took  to  making  eurprtoe 
calls,  but  they  always  found  the  American 
ships  spotless.  One  night  they  thought 
they  had  it  on  the  flagship.  We  had 
been  coaling  all  day.  which  to  a  job  that 
muwes  a  ship  frightfully.  Next  morning 
early  the  King  of  the  Belgian*,  who  was 
visiting  the  fleet,  came  aboard,  and  the 
British  escort  thought  surely  that  there 
would  be  some  signs  of  the  coaling  muss. 
But  there  were  not;  the  flagship  was  im¬ 
maculate.  When  the  Ansricw  ships  get 
dirtied,  by  coal  or  what  not.  tlrev  are 
cleaned  immediately.  There  to  no  delay  in 
the  matter. 

The  Belgian  King  was  much  impressed  of 
course,  and  so.  later,  was  the  King  of  Eng¬ 
land  when  he  came  aboard  the  flagship. 
The  program  was  for  His  Majesty  to  stay 
half  an  hour  or  so.  but  he  stayed  much 
longer  and  went  all  over  the  flagship.  He  is 
a  sail orman  himself,  and  h*  was  interested 
and  appreciative.  He  went  to  the  engir-e 
room,  and  to  the  stoke  room,  and  delighted 
the  stokers  by  taking  a  shovel  and  throwing 
a  scoop  or  two  of  coal  under  a  boiler  with 
the  true  professional  swing  and  skill.  Those 
stoker*  are  all  for  the  King  now.  and  they 
have  the  shovel  he  used  oo  that  momentous 
occasion  scoured  and  hung  up  ia  their 
quarters.  A  historic  shovel  no  doubt,  for  it 
was  the  first  time  a  King  of  England  ever 
threw  coal  under  the  boilers  of  an  American 
ship,  and  probably  the  la«. 

As  the  men  are  so  closely  confined  to  the 
shirs  there  to  much  latitude  given  to  their 
amusements.  The  band  play*  each  after¬ 
noon  on  deck,  and  they  dance,  and  they 
are  encouraged  to  get  up  show*  for  them¬ 
selves.  These  show*  are  usually  giren  by 
division*  or  by  a  combination  of  the  talent  of 
several  divisions.  There  to  plenty  of  talent 
aboard  each  ship,  not  only  in  the  dramatic 
but  also  in  the  pugilistic  line,  and  many 


For  Every  Extreme  of  Climate 

GO  TO  the  far  Northwest  or  the  far  Southeast  or  to  any 
.  place  in  the  country  where  the  climate  is  extremely  hot 
or  extremely  cold,  very  wet.  very  dry,  or  very  change* 
a!4c  and  you  will  find  Carey  Roofing*  perfectly  meeting  every 
condition  and  long  outlasting  every  guarantee.  They  are  spe¬ 
cially  belli  to  rcM.t  heat,  cold,  rain,  ice,  smoke., gas  and  fire. 

You  find  them  saving  money  for  the  pw  tiers  and  giving  satis¬ 
faction  on  low  cost  buildings,  and  oil  the  sort  of  buildings  into 
which  only  the  best  materials  i»f  every  kind  are  allowed  to 
enter.  Put  your  roofing  problem*  up  to  a  Carey  distributor. 

Carey  Building  Material* 

Carried  m  stock  by  the  Dittnbmior,  l.rlrd  below 
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THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


Nootmi" 


for  days  at.  time  ond  or  a  third  or  afourrt  huidi^ljj* 

Sometimm  tbs  dashes  erf  tbe  big  ships  all  this  hurdle  taking  jg  rui.., 
frem  the  ha*«>  are  abort  o».  an/s ome-  icn,  will  be  doing  a  I^Z^' 
Umea  the  flert  stays  out  for  w*ekv  They  selva*,  to  a ay  nothing  o'  the  Rril^ 
have  various  rendexvou*  and  staUons.  cannot  be  done;  for.  &  the  wii/i 
apart  from  the  main  home  base,  and  when  tbe  British  lose  ship.  »  £»  SR**1 
the  ships  are  oa  these  there  is  nothing  to  it  loee  ships;  and  f&^nv  hu L^?1 

**1  tUBe-  T fjp?,ly-  *hUo  ,he  unSd StaS  Hu 

Krfcfs&ransSs 

s^ayss?-38'* 

gS£f5»E3tesB  ESKP^Ss?. 


WLMOUGLAS 


li0*  f°nJu“on-  c*«»tly.  loyally,  splendidly;  but  .h,n m. 
. .  ..  pwvd  with  the  entire  naval  Held  cur  rtn 

gjites 

*■  ""P  Kof  owmple.  in  the  antisubmsrinf  0» 
«*rdlnetothe  psign  Grsat  Britain  suppiim  nghl,  |- 
??3S~r  "f*  «*"t  of  tbo  destroyer*.  Franc*  ill  per  <nt 
*n  ship  but  in  and  the  United  States  fourteen  ier  cn« 
,or  Wo  have  only  five  per  cent  of  the  "be* 
his  own  course  rlnea  operating  here,  and  three  prr  rest  d 
ly  destroy  him-  the  miscellaneous  patrol  craft,  whik  Crest 
>  aatl«a  on  one  Britain  has  aevenly-eight  per  mil  ..I 
•r  volunteered  France  seventeen  per  cent  of  the  .it- 
jrr*u  during  a  manne.  and  eighty-eta  per  cent  and  .km 
rthinf  fast.  A  per  cent  respectively  ol  the  mlectlliMM 
'm  overboard,  patrol  craft.  Our  percentages  ur  nw 
if  our  line.  It  smaller.  in  fact  the  smalli-t/in  the  Ul* 
others;  and  tsrrancan. 

1»  before  they  Of  the  total  number  of  p«trol  craft  0|«t. 
pt  past  am-eraj  a  ting  in  Dritishand  Eastern  Atlantic*** 
<rf  which  could  we  supply  but  five  per  cent.  The  Bfto* 
.  oul  •v*«lon  service  Is  four  end  onsW 

I.  but  It  I*  Wir;  lime,  as  large  as  ours  at  prwent.  thogd 
ndred  men.  to  we  are  increase  ng  our  perceMsg*  daily,  ird 
it  U  large  as  it  U.  The  BrltkE  haw  tin* 
individual  who  times  as  many  ofltors  end  four  bait  « 
many  enlisted  men  operating  In  Bur*p* 
waters  as  the  Americans,  and  th«  do*  W 

•  OutT  include  the  very  great  number  the  Brltlih 

have  In  thdr  auxiliary  pstrol  leHce.  So 
ruxaUon  there  far  as  transports  are  concerned  Grist  Bni- 
ty..**  ""  aupplles  destroyer  «coris  for  sraotf 
ir'.Tuf’"  P”  "nl  «*  them.  the  United  StaM<« 
rant  to  believe  twenty-seven  per  cent,  and  France  fee  tbv. 

s  own  opinion  We  supply  thirty-five  per  cent  rf  «W 
I  have  no  cruisers  nitied  for  escort  of  convoys  wl 

•  sag  srmwfwss 

woe  out  they  Navy  also  operate*  in  many  ottar  •«’  » 
fly  for  them  protection  of  our  shipping. 

*1*  »nd  Three  percentages  are  presented  in  or*' 

I  eoUection  of  that  the  sense  of  proportion  shall  f*  * 
gathered  lost  at  borne.  The  United  State.  Nsvj  " 


now  paying  larger 
«*ont  for  whatever 


n  extra 


w.unt  up  your  available  time 
I  here  s  more  ol  it  titan  you  think 
Mow  many  hours  a  month?  Sel 
them  to  us  for  cash.  You  can  u-< 
the  money  for  yourself  — and 
l  ncle  Sam. 

"Easy  Money” 


"Just  a  small  part  of  my 
time,"  writes  Mr.  L.  II. 
Alvord  of  Illinois,  “is 

given  to  representing 

you.  I  do  it  on  the  side." 

Yet  we  have  paid  him 
$97.20  lor  his  services  in 
a  single  month! 
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Some  examples  of  the 
many  fine  values  in 

Durable-DURHAM 

Hosiery. 


SEE  how  well  ihey’re  made!"  A  glance  reveals  why  you  gel  extra  months  o( 

wear  from  Durable -DURHAM  Hosiery.  Extra  fine  yam  is  knitted  with  utmost 
care  and  finished  in  a  smooth,  business-like  way  so  that  the  superior  quality  can  be 
seen  inside  and  out,  from  the  wide,  elastic  top  to  the  smooth  even  toe. 

DURABLE 

DURHAM  HOSIERY 

FOR  MEN,  WOMEN  AND  CHILDREN 
Made  Strongest  Where  the  Wear  Is  Hardest 

Every  detail  of  the  making  of  Durable-DURHAM  Hosiery  receives  the  same  deep  study  and  skillful 
care.  Legs  arc  full  length;  tops  are  wide  and  elastic;  sizes  are  correct;  soles  and  toes  are  smootli. 
set.nless  and  even.  Your  dealer  will  gladly  show  you  the  many  different  Durable- DURHAM  style - 
for  work,  play  or  dress;  for  every  season;  for  every  member  of  the  family.  Look  for  the  Durable- 
DURHAM  ticket  on  each  pair.  Prices  are  25.  35.  40  and  50  cents  per  pair. 

Write  to  Sales  Dept.,  88  Leonard  Street.  New  York  City,  for  free  catalog  showing  all  styles. 

Durable-DURHAM 

Fleecy-lined  Hosiery 

Full  of  Warmth  and  Full  of  Wear  ■  -  '  • . 

No  more  cold  feet  or  legs,  no  matter  '4 
what  the  thermometer  says!  Put  on  a 
pair  of  Durable-DURHAM  fleecy-lined  ^ 
socks  or  stockings.  Every  pair  is  double 
fleecy- lined  throughout  Extra  warmth—  <•  Jfe. 
and  extra  wearing  quality,  tool  You  can 
wear  Durable-DURHAM  fleecy-lined 
hosiery  on  the  coldest  days  and  your  KQl 
feet  will  be  warm  and  comfortable. 


Double 


JACK  FROST 


Double  i 

br* limit  low.  Bl.  t 
I  only. 

Prk.SS  emu 


DURHAM  HOSIERY  MILLS,  DURHAM,  N.  C. 
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cars  arc 


ffUTOTOR  transportation  has  proved  to  be  an 
V/l  essential  part  of  the  nation's  war  machine. 

High  grade  trucks  and 
carrying  men  and  material 
cost — conserving  labor,  time 

So  the  entire  resources  of  the  Nash  Motors 
Company  are  devoted  to  the  winning  of  the’ 
war.  by  meeting  all  Government  requirements, 
and  by  supplying  a  limited  number  of  trucks 
and  passenger  cars  for  necessary  commercial 


purposes. 
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Founded  A9D?  1728  by  Benj. Franklin 


R.  ANSON  WHBELKR,  c 
o(  Now  York,  vtu  on»»  of 


house,  when' 


a  Barred  Plymouth  Rock  sat  on  the  b.„,  t r—' 

'“**  under  the  watchful  eye  of  a  skeptical  Ins  pee-  n. 

li>r.  After  seventeen  days,  the  egg*  having  refused  w..i  jnut.i  /■■wise  i«  is*  »»-m 
to  hatch,  Caldecott  told  the  customs  men  that  they 

could  keep  the  setting,  which  they  had  absurdly  suspected  of  containing  the  thirteen 
Elklngton  pearls.  The  egg*  were  then  broken:  Nothing  but  odora  the  officials  long 
remembered ! 

Cecil  Caldecott  was  a  well-built  man  of  about  fivr-and-thirty.  with  an  outdoor 
complexion,  confident  movements  and  a  remarkably  steady  gaxr.  Indeed  he  so  seldom 
blinked  his  bluish-gray  eyes  that  he  gave  an  impression  of  fearlesaneas.  And  all  the  tune. 
,f  you  looked  him  in  the  face,  you  felt  certain  that  behind  the  unblinking  eyes  a  mental 
machine  was  functionating  smoothly,  accurately,  efficiently. 

That  was  the  man  who  sat  in  his  office  in  the  Jeweler's  Guild  Building.  It  was  a 
beautiful  room.  On  the  walls  you  saw  panels  of  buckram  tinted  the  exact  gray  of  the 
»hy  after  a  rain  just  before  the  sun  r^umes  business.  The  borders  were  slender  double 
me*  of  silver-for  all  the  world  like  strips  of  the  same  sky  just  after  the  same  sun  has  got 
back  on  the  job.  The  furniture  chairs,  table-,  cabinet*,  the  safe,  the  desk  and  the 
bjotting  pad  on  the  desk-  wan  also  gray  and  silver.  Chain*  of  dull  silver  supported  an 
alabaster  basin  wit1-  electric  lights,  and  the  ceiling  was  done  in  silver-leaf  dulled  mistily. 

1 °"  'be  long  table  in  the  center  of  the  room  there  was  a  long  strip  of  velvet  of  a  mid- 
bight  bUck.  very  rich  uud  soft,  with  an  amazing  suggestion  of  depth. 

The  mom  did  not  open  into  any  other.  It  was  partitioned  off  from  the  east  wall  so  as 
i"  make  a  narrow  corridor,  which  opened  into  the  outside  hall.  In  the  inner  partition 
there  was  a  door  that  opened  into  the  office.  There  was  also  a  small  window,  such  as 
'  °“  ! "*  >n  Wall  Street  offices.  The  partition,  however,  ran  up  dear  to  the  silver  ceiling. 

On  the  outer  door  there  was  the  number  of  the  room.  54.  and  a  simple  sign: 

C.  Caldecott.  Specialties 


A  blue- uniformed,  gum-chewing  boy  atopjiesl  before 
the  outer  door,  took  from  hi*  pocket  his  menage  holder, 
extracted  from  it  an  envelope,  compared  whut  he  read  on 

I  he  envelope  with  the  name 
on  the  door,  masticated 


1  entered. 

In  the  narrow  inner  eor 


The  little  window  re¬ 
ined  dosed,  but  the 
•  r  door  opened  sound- 


Tho  messenger  boy 
made  no  motion,  but 
looked  us  If.  having  boon 
disappointed  with  respect 
to  the  window,  the  wrong 
party  would  now  up- 
j>ear. 


ceased  to  chew 


on  the  only  thing  that  hung  on  the  wall  a  small  panel  by  Quentin  Matsys.  In  it  a 
fifteen th-century  jeweler  was  showing  his  warm  to  a  man  in  a  wonderfully  painted 
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It  read  in  French: 
thousand. 


D.  DE  M. 


The  messenger  ceased  to  stare  at  the  painting  by  Quentin  Malays  and  discovered 
that  Caldecott  was  frowning  fiercely  at  the  menage  on  the  desk  before  him.  He  asked 
sympathetically:  "Somebody  dead,  boss?" 

He  proceeded  to  answer  himself  by  shaking  his  head  mournfully.  He  had  black  hair 
and  eye*  of  a  gemlike  blue.  Ten  million  freckles  were  star-scattered  on  hi*  face,  and  he 
smelled  of  cigarettes.  His  name  was.  of  course,  Sweeney. 

"No,  thanks."  answered  Caldecott  pleasantly;  "it's  just  a  Frenchman  who  wants 
so  much  for  three  little  red  pebbles  that  if  I  pay  his  price  I  won't  have  enough  left  to 
i  to  nice  little  boys  who  smoke  cigarette*  and  bring  in  cablegrams  between 


Styloid  the  boy.  who  had  heard  nothing  after  the  word  "quarters"— “say,  tell 

*I°will!''  and  Caldecott  wrote: 

“Dt  A/cryoariflirrs.  Jockey  Club.  Paris. 

“Six  hundred. 

-  Here's  your  quarter,  boy  “ 

-  T'anks,  boss." 

"Get  right  back  to  the  office  with  this,  will  you?" 


Caldecott. 


C 


Nourmbu 


On  the  next  day  the  am*  boy  brought  in  another  cable.  It’*  two  honored  and  t 
"I  hope  Urn  one  is  all  right";  and  be  smiled  in  advance,  duty  is  your  funeral.  . 
Caldecott  took  a  quarter  from  hi*  pocket,  gave  it  to  him  is  so  prat-  I  nywtf  hi 
and  read  the  manage.  It  said  in  French:  used  to  keeping  my  won 

“One  million.  Not  a  sou  low.  De  M." 

"Noanswerl”  patulatioos'  ...  I 

“ I*  it  all  right,  boa*?"  asked  the  boy  anxiously.  two  oc  throe  weeks." 

“Not  yet."  Caldecott  hung  op  U 

"  Well,  I  hope  I  bring  you  one  to-morrow  that  will  suit  randum  of  the  offer,  d*i 
you,"  said  young  Mr.  Sweeney  expectantly.  part  meet  of  the  safe. 

"  What  did  you  do  with  the  quarter  I  gave  you  yeacer-  Then  he  wrote  a  cabfc 

The  boy  looked  at  Caldecott  a  moment.  Then  he  re- 
plied  piously:  "  I  give  it  to  me  mudder  to  buy  a  pork  chop  v  *  j*.  ,fc  _ 

fer  tie  baby."  O?  refro!  witr-p  twetrty 

"Don’t  come  to-morrow."  said  Caldecott  solemnly; 

“you  might  low  your  little  brother  il  you  overfeed  It.”  In  leas  than  the  ter 

"If*  a  goll,”  returned  the  boy  triumphantly.  "lU  bo  from  Paris, 
round,  boos."  And  he  left  the  room,  wagging  has  head.  u„  v„l 

Caldecott  took  a  small  memorandum  book  out  of  his  ... 

Inner  coat  pocket,  read  something  in  it,  took  up  his  desk 

telephone  and  told  central:  “Plata  18,818,  please."  He  did  not  answer  it. 

It  wua  the  private  telephone  number  of  George  G.  ,  u  lK~,. 

Carnarvon,  the  railway  rear  of  the  Northwest,  and  the  *  norejreu  uvou, 

greatest  private  collector  of  unset  precious  stones  in  the  Caldecott  laughed  as 
world.  Only  a  few  favored  friends  and  accomplices  knew  narxon  on  the  telephone 
that  numlier,  which  was  not  In  the  directory.  They  never  "Calderon  .peaking, 
had  to  wait  long.  taking  a  little  iron  box, 

“  Mr.  Carnarvon  please.”  rubire  have  been  kept  sii 

There  was  a  paiae.  Then:  “Caldecott  speaking.  Mr.  of  the  family.  .  .  . 
Carnarvon.  .  .  .  Very  well,  thank  you.  Do  the  De  logically  It  was  given  I 
McryonviUlers  rubies  interest  you?  ...  Not  You’re  Count  dr  Mcryouvilliere. 
thinking  of  Lb  Crokaade.  ...  Yes.  Don’t  you  re-  he  in  the  Mus«e  de  Clunj 
nwniticf  Iguvryouacardtotheduke?  .  ,  .  Well, you  have  hundred  thousand  f ream 
Fletcher’s  hook.  It  haa  live  or  six  pages  about  them.  ...  as  you  know;  but  .f  I  hi 
No,  only  three:  seventy-eight,  seventy-on*  and  sixty-  hesitation.  First  cnaaA 
right  carats  F. •  cubockoa.  The  seventy-one  carat  Is  the  No,  I  won’t  match  for  it. 
Akbar  talisman.  There  is  a  reference  to  It  in  Barth*!emy'a  If  I  match  you  you  pay  ■ 
Memoirs.  ,  ,  .  How  could  you  when  they’ve  never  hem  don't  you  pay  me  .ml,  t 
on  the  market?  ...  The  greatest  bargain  you  ever  match  you.  Wait  a  rain- 
saw.  .  .  .  Oh.  about  two  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  Caldecott  stopped  spec 
dollars.  .  .  .  No.  sir-re* !  Asa  matter  of  fact  the  reason  at  the  ceding  the  lengt 
I  made  you  that  price  was  that  I’m  hard  up.  .  .  .  No.  take  him  to  get  a  coin  c 
thanks.  Good-by.  ...  No!  I  said  I  was  hsrd  up:  I  " Heads!" 
didn’t  say  starving.  .  .  .Mr.  Carnarvon.  I  bid  two  hun-  There  was  a  pause.  T 
dred  t  housand  dollars  for  them  regularly  I  hree  tinvos  a  year  wipe  out  my  entire  |*.«fit 
for  twelve  years,  and  visited  the  old  duke  every  July  after  to  t*n  you  to  go  to  hrU? 
the  rare*,  for  ha  was  very  unlucky.  Juat  to  ore  If  there  waa  make  d  1  didn’t  *re  your 
any  chance.  .  .  .  No.  I  don’t  call  it  buying  sight  unseen  I?  And  you  said  tails.  d< 
when  I  v*  seen  them  hundreds  of  times.  .  .  .  Certainly;  Wall  Slrret  men  are  re 
I  is  the  most  intelligent  way  for  you  to  buy  them:  you  always  boating  of  heteg 
know  me.  .  .  .  Well  1  can  cheerfully  state  that  you  That  makes  two  hundm 
haven  t  one  ruby  111  to  live  In  the  same  block  enth  the  with  the  little  coflret.  U 
poorest  of  these.  ...  I  know  It  because  I  know  there  is  to  pay  duties.  Righto! 
not  one  in  America.  ...  I’m  sorry  but  .  .  .  No.  I 
can’t  do  that.  I  shall  tell  Mr  M.rriwrther  and  Mr. 

Mount  today  and  .  .  .  Wbal?  .  .  .  Yes.  I’ll  listen 

provided  you  make  me  a  white  man's  offer  at  the  end  cf  _ 

your  oration.” 

Caldecott  stopped  talking  ami  listened  attentively  ||.  • 

stood  in  no  more  awe  of  his  multimillionaire  clients  than  he  T 

did  of  the  collector  of  the  port.  They  respected  hi*  (ado-  a  V-iJ 

prudence  and  hin  knowMg*.  * 

j\»  hr  lihtrni’il  hr  (r^nnl.  Trw^r My  hr  -aid:  MNo.  I  MM HE/  - 

nwdo  B  y-ur  «!?•  r.  l-.-s  i-.t  »  ro  tr—itl.  / 

f  right  .iff  th.  but  Kcr-mW-  h.»  ut.grv  ■. 

■  Kk 

right  mil -d  your  clutch.* •  Well.  1  u-ure  you  ihu-  ,h,.B  - 

you  are  the  rubles  you  did  not  get  ,  .  .  Your  H^Ba. 

t-e.«re  SMI.  i»~*  ...  1*^..  e  '  f  ,  Vj  * 

I"  I"  buy  throe  rubies  if.  when  snd  a.  is¬ 
sued.  .  .  What!  .  .  .  Very  well  No.  HBk 

you  '"me  listening,  will  y.j?  I’rivd-d  ’ 

th.  v  prove  a.  I've  represented  in  w  ight  and 

«*•'•**  .-4  o-  1.„  ^  ^ 

twenty -five  thousand  dollars 

lur.ilfi  d  wr.d  twenty  ex  'ho.,.and  .l..!!an  •:  -  gW  K3 

liwrrd  hire.  y.«u  t..  |>ay  the  duty?  I  It  .  H;.  . 

J ...  at.  always  !••-> .  iu.'  -ay  y. ,  Mgaffl 

fuldecoll  listened  for  the  t'  S 

la  vc  beer 

■  "  «' 

fully 


r  I  have  to  deal  with  "Scrcn  hundrPd  ,nd  “ly  ,houa"d 

Deal’s  dosrd!  Con-  Cxiooon: 

'U  be  going  over  in  On  Monday  morning  when  he  reached  his  office  i..  . 

three  notices  from  the  telegraph  company  inlanwgU 
:tcd  down  m  memo-  that  a  cablegram  was  held  for  him  at  the  office.  Hr?,;.' 
it  in  an  inner  com-  even  Wop  to  look  over  his  mail  but  went  at  cote  i, ... 

He  practically  had  sold  the  rubies  to  CminK  v 
two  hundred  and  thirty-eix  thousand  dollars  afciu. 
rr  tdfiw  in  which  k**n  lo  h,m  for  onp  hundred  and  sixty  ihj.ur  ■ 

2*  havTacreptan*  dol‘fra-  .  » ,hp  duk*  Caldecott’s  bid  d 

Calds .  on  ~  alMl  fif,y  thousand  francs  and  sold  them  to  > a... 

rile.  Caldecott  could  never  main  Carnarvon  bdii*etl,ii 
■  th-  ai.-»rr  came  had  played  fair.  This,  rather  than  the  pconblr  Icsscfil, 
pr .-it.  made  Caldecott  open  the  message  tag™  ... 
r~d:  “We  accept.  D.  De  M.”  9 

Di  M  "  ***  with  relief.  Carnarvon  might  back  anbnl 

wa.  not  likely,  ar.d  Caldecott  could  count  on  hauMub 
sy  b.  received  tius:  a  profit  of  a  trifle  more  than  eljbty-sii  themund  6«ir. 

-I  Di  U  •’  on,y  ,hst’  liul  l,r  httd  601(1  l*>e  most  valustli  rile 

ever  purchased  by  au  American. 

'.m  he  failed  Car-  He  gaxed  meditatively  at  the  cablegram  before  hi*  M 
longer  arcing  the  acce  ptance  but  the  face  d  Mr.  Aaw 
“  >»•»*•**  uiwn  my  Wheeler,  collector  of  the  port, 
fret  in  which  the  "This  will  do  it!"  be  muttered,  nodding  to  himself,  alter 
mto  the.  p ion  the  manner  of  men  who  live  alone.  Then  a gnn cam »ei 

SSba’  nLbrtt  bl"f|«»’  l,,,,ud  no1  but.  alio,  herewith 

.uv  ly!  It  ought  to  He  walked  brl-kly.  not  hack  to  hi*  own  offer  but  to  lU 
.  .  '  g  me  one  of  Marcus.  Son  A  C...  advertising  agmU.  Hr  uta 
dril  in  such  t  h  nga.  pVaumtly  ton -.•irr-dn-yed  young  man  behind  thrrajikr. 
I  :  buy  it  without  “I’ve  got  an  ad  for  you.  Mr.  Marcu*." 

■nth  century  -  -  .  "Glad  to  hear  it.” 

i  you  for  half  of  it.  Caldecott  took  a  blank  abort  from  a  little  stand  iU« 
asand  dollar*.  If  1  which  waa  a  sign: 

HKLP  WANTED-MALE 

is  eyebrow*,  .tared  Thrn  h‘*  wro,c  *"d  carefully: 
thought  it  would  Skiukta*'  anp Com  idrntial  Mam.  Mutt kavuAxa 
.et.  Then  be  md  !  ‘  n  nrinont.  tad.  and  the  gift  of  BMingbtaicnitaWi 
•  Inlemt  befev.  —  mg  anything  olao  Ons  ntdcmel  sic  i 
••u-n  .k.e  i  -ith  the  I,. laeale  Jewelry  trade  snd.  imettle 

wan.  that  wfll  ftndaaUonre easier  than  speech.  Sirvre  utur relabf/y 
Do  you  want  me  and  fU-carat  hotxwty  ura  lndi*i>cnsablr,  the  higbst  nf-r- 
t  Oil!.  -,r,.e  do*  it  I"—  -ill  b.  nope  loo  high.  The  applicant  stud!  l« 
i  y  —  vernw.  didn’t  tawhr  that  he-  poaaeware  all  the  nMeM«ulA» 
ften  wonder  If  you  Uo°*  before  he  applies  at 

re  you  are-  Room  M.  JCWUM*  OuiU)  B0UMM> 

youUganit.  .  .  .  Cold.  »tt  read  it  over  very  carefully  and  gtnllli 
•  tl.misaitd  dollar*  young  Mr.  Marcu.  ’’ Brevier,  double  leaded,  all  the  nm- 
you  P-Prr..  Run  it  dally  and  Sunday  null 

k  «t^rr »  dlscontlnuad." 

flft&j -«  "Very  well.  Mr.  Caldecott-” 


aiLDKCOTT  stood  for  a  moment  st  Ih.d* 

M  tl-  Marcu*  advertising  agency  sad *s*l 

up  Bread  way  meditatively.  Thoueundi  ip* 
tlousands  of  human  tweets  »« 
scurrying  about.  Doubtless  tht> 
found  life  a  tragedy  oc  a  cornel).  • 
gt  md  or  a  farce;  and  between  nr* 
«t>l  »milea  they  hustled  wllileW 
the  day’s  mouthful.  And  by  n«H 
“  they  alept;  or  dtrsn-l 

dreams  before  they  skpt : 
on  the  morrow  sg*« 
food  I 

The  monstrous  fuUilJ  1 
the  mob’s  movements  Urt" 
him  more  forcibly  than  u-W 
g  I  Within  a  few  years  not  »l*®' 

ful  of  three  thousands  upm  tb» 
L  .anda  who  now  aon»Ht«,,d 

- -  humanity  would  I*  on  turib  *<*}• 

drink,  sleep  or  dream  the*  "" 
1 1  tie  dreams.  And  the •'’J" 
■  t  know  that  they  had  dUd  <- 
cauie  it  would  not  know  that  tU/ 
had  ever  lived!  , 

'  People  go  to  see  a  photof^J)’ w] 

t  v  yawn  and  they  laugh  in 


a  minute.  Then  he  said  im-  "• 

patiently:”  Mydearor.  when 
I  aay  they,  speaking  of  rublre,  — 

I  mean  J uat  that .  They  the 
MeryonviHter*  collretion  of  three  When 
you  speak  of  The  Night-Watch  or  The 
Surrender  of  Breda,  do  you  have  to  -ay  by  Rem¬ 
brandt  or  by  Velasquez?  And  do  you  have  to  ex¬ 
plain  that  It  is  an  oil  painting:  .  valuable  old  oil 
painting?  When  I  speak  of  rubies  and  say  they.  I 
refer  lot  be  rubles  you  do  not  own  and  never  dreamed 
of  hoping  to  own.  .  .  -  Personally  i  d  rather 


THE  SHTURDHY  EVENING  POST 


••Why,  of  course !"  he  muttered.  From  force  of  habit 
he  looked  about  him  as  ho  entered  the  Woodford  Build¬ 
ing.  He  took  the  elevator  to  the  fifth  floor,  walked  to  the 
end  of  the  south  corridor,  made  sure  that  nobody  fol¬ 
lowed  him,  went  quickly  down  the  stairs  to  the  fourth  floor 
and  paused  a  moment  before  the  door  of  Room  424,  on  the 
ground-glass  pane  of  which  he  read:  “Kathleen  Moeller, 
Stenography  and  Typewriting.”  Then  he  opened  the  door 
and  walked  in. 

It  was  a  busy  office.  A  down  young  women  of  varying 
degree*  of  pulchritude,  but  all  equally  industrious,  were 
pounding  away  on  the  keyboards  of  their  machine.*.  \t 
one  end  of  the  room  you  saw  a  girl  by  a  manifolding  con¬ 
trivance  used  to  produce  circulars  that  re¬ 
sembled  individual  letters.  She  waa  very  young 
and  looked  amiably  absorbed  in  her  w 
probably  because  it  consisted  of  doing  aome- 
thing  that  sounded  like  Dr.  Samuel 
Johnson,  cane  in  hand,  wulking  past  a 
kmg  iron  balustrade.  The  very  air  of 
the  room  conveyed  a  sense  of  exhaustion. 
not  so  much  because  of  insufficient 
oxygen  for  all  those  lungs  as  because  of 
nerve  fug  superinduced  by  the  ceaseless 

Through  an  open  door  on  the  right 
Caldecott  looked  Into  another  room. 
where  he  saw  a  typewriter  on  a  atand 
betide  a  small  flat  desk. 

He  took  off  hia  hat  and  addressed  the 
room  generally  by  aaking:  "Miss 

'  ”  Yre.  sir.  What  can  I  do  for  you?"  ^ 

"Do  you  take  dictation  direct  on  the 

"Yea.  air."  replied  Mlaa  Moeller. 

She  was  tall  and  very  alender,  with  a 
muss  of  paki  hair  that  somehow  eermed 
gilt  rather  than  golden,  and  pale-blue  »y<* 
in  which  there  was  a  look  of  chronic  wander. 

It  came  from  trying  to  understand  why 
all  girls  could  not  be  so  accurate  as  she 
and  why  all.  men  were  so  like  all  other 

" Whirh  of  the  young  lad  lew  la  the  most 
rapid?"  Caldecott  Inquired  with  an  amaa- 
ing  mixture  of  politeness  and  husineaa  *8^ 

"They  are  all  first-class,  sir."  Miss 
Moeller  spoke  with  the  kind  of  calmnrss 
tbst  lady  novelists  invariably  describe  as 
ominous. 

It  really  meant  nothing  more  than  that  * 

•he  was  unmarried. 


Miaa  Lockwood  sat  down  by  the  typewriter.  She  wan  a 
tall  giri  of  twenty-two.  who  carried  herself  superbly  and 
had  a  more  or  less  uncontrollable  pompadour.  Hut  what 
you  noticed  with  instant  regret  was  that  she  had  protrud¬ 
ing  upper  teeth,  so  that  her  dry  pink  lips  did  not  quite 
cover  them.  This  gave  to  her  face  a  sort  of  chronic  grin. 

“  Mob  Lockwood,  you  will  tell  me  if  I  go  too  fast  for  you." 
Miss  Lockwood  wiggled  her  fingers  pianist  fashion  and 
determinedly  unclenched  her  teeth  -a*  people  with  her 
kind  of  teeth  always  do  when  they 
brace  themselves  for  a  mighty  effort. 

3  The  lower  animals  whew  teeth  by  rea¬ 
son  of  their  outward  slant  cannot  hold 
their  squirming  prey  starve  to  death. 
Rut  Nature  does  not  thus  kill  off 
humans.  Instead  she  allows  them  to 

!  develop  certain  forms  of  fleet  new  and 

r  i  f  unning.  Caldecott  knew  before  he  begun 
I  '  that  Mis*  Lockwood  would  be  fast  and 
not  very  accurate.  Also,  that  the  would 
--U  "ever  do  any  erasing. 

He  took  from  hi*  inside  coat  pocket  n 
—  »nd  the  wallet  a  few  .beets  of 

rote  paper. 

"Use  this,  please,”  he  told  Mlsa  Lock- 
wood.  “How  fast  can  you  write?" 

"It  depends  on  how  well  you  dictate." 
answered  Mias  Lockwood  coldly. 

“Ah!  I  perceive  you  have  a  temper. 
That's  bad  for  speed.  The  brown-eyed  ones 
are  the  fastest,  I  find.  No.  no!  1  do  not 
F-V  “»nt  a  dark-eyed  one.  but  a  biuen-yrd  one 

'A  '/y  name  of  Lockwood.  Single  spare. 

K«*dy?  ‘My  , Uar  John:  In  compliance 
with  your  often  expressed  wish  I  now  offer 
y.m  an  opportunity  to  join  me  in  a  new 
v-nture;  in  fact,  I  assume  that  you  have 
already  joined  me  and  you  will  kindly  ar- 
r:u.,T  for  ten  thousand  dollars  exchange  on  New 
V  *k  ready  to  mail  to  me  on  receipt  of  a  telegram. 

I  l«-n't  need  the  money  hut  I  know  you  w<mld 
n' '  '  'P1  •">•  of  the  profits  unlrea  you  shared 


think  of  the  dismal  day.  to 
come  when  hotel  clerks  would 

be  unmarried  women  and  work 


me  the  topography  of  which  Is  not  unlike  that 

I  CMHs««S  an  P.,.  30) 


Fr&m  the  Romanoifis  to  the 


Bolsheviki 


By  Princess  C antacuzene 
Countess  Sptransky,  nee  Grant 


r1  w*s  doubtless  with  immense  relief  that  on  Friday. 
February  24,  1917  Rureian-Greek  calendar  Nicholas 
11  k'ft  the  complications  at  his  capital  and  it*  ad- 
minwtrative  problem*  to  return  to  the  quiet,  entered  mili¬ 
tary  life  of  his  stuff  headquarters  at  Moghileff.  This  lime 
hi'  short  stay  in  the  north  had  been  especially  trying,  lie 
hud  Uen  forced  to  listen  patiently  to  all  sorts  of  contra¬ 
dictory  reports  on  the  interior  condition  of  his  empire  and 
Jo  equally  contradictory  proposals  for  the  policy  he  should 
follow  in  connection  with  them;  and  he  wanted  to  do 
r*ht  what  was  best  for  his  people  and  his  dynasty. 

Only  the  day  previous  to  his  departure  be  had  gone  to 
the  capital  from  the  Tzarskoe  Palace,  and  had  presided  in 
I«r»on  at  a  council  of  his  cabinet.  He  had  heard  many 
thing*  then  from  men  in  whom  he  had  complete  faith.  Of 
*uch  a  dramatic  nature  were  their  prophecies  and  so 
nttent  was  their  «doquenoe  that  His  Majesty  had  proin- 
'.‘*d  them  he  would  sign  two  edicts  before  he  slept  that 
nisht.  and  in  their  presence  he  ordered  his  Minister  of  the 
Interior.  Protopopoff.  to  prepare  and  bring  three  to  him 
41  in  the  course  of  the  evening.  One  was  to  be 

published  in  a  day  or  two,  and  it  granted  the  responsible 
ministry  which  the  Duma  had  been  long  demanding,  while 
it  *“ lo  hold  ,h*  °*hpr  •*>'<*  in  roserve  and  pub- 
,  "  it  only  m  case  the  first  concession  seemed  insufficient 
calm  public  opinion.  The  latter  was  a  proclamation 
?i'ing  Russia  her  long-hoped-for  constitution.  His  cabi- 
,  ' °r  T1**1  of  •«— had  shown  deep  gratitude  when  thus 

*lw»»«h  hour  tbeir  sovereign  acted  generously. 


The  members  were  convinced  that  this  noble  action  on  hi. 
part  would  still  avert  the  storm  they  knew  to  be  threaten¬ 
ing  both  throne  and  country;  and  they  hade  lli*  Majesty 
adieu  with  a  renewal  of  enthusiastic  loyalty. 

Whatever  came  now.  they  felt  they  had  brer  right  not 
to  rreugn  from  their  pcsta  during  the  recent  months  of 
tragic  occurrence*.  It  would  seem  easy-  to  fare  future 
problem*,  since  now  they  could  act  with  the  people's  rep¬ 
resentatives  in  Parliament,  who  would  thu*  halve  the 
government's  responsibilities.  Abo.  it  was  truly  a  matter 
for  rejoicing  to  think  what  quick  work  the  Duma  would 
make  of  the  occult  force*  in  the  cabinet.  So  the*  honest 
patriots  were  deeply-  thankful  for  the  magnitude  of  the 
two  imperial  concessions,  which  would  disarm  criticism 
and  abolish  discontent  a*  with  a  magic  wand.  They  looked 
forward  now  to  a  new  era  when  the  Crown,  the  Parliament 
and  the  people,  joining  hands,  would  push  the  war  and 
develop  civilization  and  education  throughout  Russia. 

Meantime  the  Emperor,  sincerely  pleased  with  what  he 
had  dooe.  returned  to  Tzarskoe  and  told  of  his  decisions 
of  the  afternoon,  but  bis  announcement  was  met  by  a 
storm  of  protest,  persuasion  and  discussion.  Scorn  was 
poured  on  disloyal  subjects  who  dared,  in  the  Duma  he 
had  created,  to  criticise  their  master’s  act*  and  to  demand 
further  powers;  scorn  also  for  the  weakling*  who  saw  non- 
existing  dangers,  and  on  adviser*,  who  said  it  was  best  to 
demolish  autocratic  traditions,  inherited  and  held  by  di¬ 
vine  right.  All  the  pride  and  passion,  all  the  talents  and 
beauty  of  Her  Majesty  came  into  play,  and  onto  tbs 


scene  Protopopoff  walked  and  reenforced  the  Emprow 
with  conviction. 

He  said  there  really  was  none  of  the  danger  that  had 
been  represented  during  the  afternoon.  The  masses  in  the 
empire  were  devoted  lo  their  sovereign*  and  loved  the 
ancient,  patriarchal  form*.  True,  in  the  capital  there  were 
some  strikes  which  hud  long  been  chronic;  and  here  and 
there  were  also  alight  disorders,  but  throe  were  local,  not 
serious;  and  even  should  they  become  so  he  had  ample 
police,  well  armed,  to  put  down  uprisings.  His  Majesty 
might  order  General  Ivanoff  and  a  small  group  of  picked 
mrn  to  the  capital  if  he  wished  to  take  extra  precautions; 
and  he  might  even  name  the  general  as  dictator.  The 
Duma  was  a  hotlwd  of  revolutionary-  propaganda  and 
should  be  closed  instead  of  being  allowed  to  foment 
trouble*.  These  liberal  men  of  the  cabinet  could  not  lie  re¬ 
bed  upon,  since  they  were  thoroughly  panic-stricken.  He, 
Protopopoff.  had  not  wished  to  contradict  them  to-day; 
but  he  knew  well  that  upon  reflection  the  Emperor  would 
realize  their  anxiety  was  entirely  unwarranted,  since  if 
any  danger  really  existed  the  Minister  of  the  Interior 
would  have  warned  his  master  long  ago. 

By  the  end  of  the  evening  the  sovereign  was  fully  per¬ 
suaded  that  during  ita  afternoon  session  his  cabinet  had 
attempted  to  cheat  him  into  signing  away  his  inheritance 
at  the  very  hour  when  they  should  have  reenforced  his 
courage  lo  defend  it.  Naturally  he  was  angered  by  the 
apparent  false  play.  Therefore  he  destroyed  both  paper* 
prepared  for  his  signature;  and  in  their  stead  he  delivered 
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as  dictator."  and  that  they  were  General  Wojdkofl  had  intercepted  and  «ppr<**d  bM 
until  liirt be:  instructed."  Hours  had  paaed.  bringing  no  news  but  only 

he  Duma  the  new*  might  have  seemed  disorders  about  the  Duma. 

,  frieoa,  to  the  cabinet  had  given  them  By  Monday  evening  aU  the  troops  in  Ito  capital  l»| 
jt  it  was  symptomatic  o!  the  universal  passed  over  to  the  revolutionist*,  with  or  withwt  ttoii 
sluanoo  that  this  never  entered  offleere,  many  of  whom  had  been  killed:  and  the  psi 
nbers  of  the  Duma  read  the  proriama-  Catherine  Hall  in  the  Tauride  Palace  was  fill*)  fa.-  , 
.  comprehension  of  what  had  howling  mob  clamoring  for  blood  and  power.  Workmafa 

r  -a*  a  reproach  wasted  in  the  wrong  and  aoldie«’  depuut.ore  atood  about  and  Keren, k. 
re  t"~  hurried  consultation*  on  Sun-  loader  of  the  Socialists— had  been  called  into  coiuuitztia. 
Rodianko.  Miiiukof  and  GoutchkoB  Haring  a  name  and  personality  well  known  to  the  mu*, 
,  country  in  their  hands  and  did  not  and  a  large  sense  of  patriotism  into  the  hargain.  to  hu 
aster  if  it  could  be  avoided.  Not  the  bee®  given  the  mission  of  handling  the  rabble.  Time  alt* 
that  there  would  be  an  uprising  now;  time,  during  fifty-two  hours,  pale,  uncombrd,  uiuluvri, 
a  prevent  anything  that  would  disor-  his  clothe*  in  disorder,  he  was  pushed  forward;  and  ii 
leyond  repair.  Whereupon  Rodianko  shouted  and  gesticulated  himself  into  a  state  nf  uhaustiii. 
to  the  Emperor.  He  always  finally  succeeded  in  taming  those  whom  t< 

ntire  city  remained  m  angry  alemce.  addressed.  Then  he  would  collapse  with  fatigue  ltd  1. 
about  00  the  sidewalks;  but  though  cared  for  until  be  was  sufficiently  colored  to  go  on  auk 
logs  no  action  took  place.  Woodsy,  his  special  work. 

twenty-four  hours  the  imperial  edict,  The  Duma  was  in  perpetual  session  all  day  add  aU  rig'll, 
t  spontaneously  rushed  to  the  T auride  eating  what  could  be  brought  to  the  halk  from  wtuk, 
r.f  place— to  take  the  orders  of  their  while  various  university  student*  of  both  uu*s  cam*  ti 
r  the  city  had  awakrosd  to  the  uprrer  volunteers  to  serve  these  vague  meals  with  the  trevitibk 
srth.  and  Rodianko  and  other  leaden  tea  and  cigarettes;  also,  to  clean  up  In  spots  whm  «  »u 
must  fall.  -  possible.  GoutchkoB  was  doing  heavy  work  with  nd«n» 

to  all  the  Ulitaiy 

_ _  questions.  MU.,- 

’  kofl  put  his  groi 
brains  to  aolving 
problem,  a,  to  to- 
etgn  relation,  ,ri 
aaperta  of  thrti  tui¬ 
tion.  He  mv  tl, 
British  and  f«n 
antbaiaadori  aid 
consulted  with  al 
aorta  of  pocpl,  it 
the  Intrlleclul- 
or  Intelligonna- 
clrclea.  Priirs 
Lvoff  arrivrd  fn«t 
Moscow;  and  ttp 
resenting  the  urn- 

Wf  stvos-the  raral 

Ub  _  district  orgaslu- 

tffuf  a  ,  ^  _  tions  -  hn  IrojiM 

\t  tf  everyone  aith  win 

i*A  ft  -rg  V.  <£>  ft  1 1  It  r*  I,  s  ago  and  rooddiw 

vlvVnir  v  tf^Ai  .ri-iiTrh^traft  vow*  tm«w- 

1*^ X  w v mi* " «•  *-■< e* * 

.Mir  \  •  1  i^i  jAhJawl 

|  JM  m  \jOVv MIHBW  t»  help 

JlfaVie  A  '  ili :.7 • 

iwun  fri  1  b  r  tj vfir.#-  «  _ _ *  -  - 

ZAU  l 

IBftJ  •  - 

/_«  v  . . 

m  -  ..  A 

•&»-.*.'  -  r  •  i  . 

•»  *•  a— «  Ms  •  •.  a. 1  signed ;  thaHb*f*?- 

rbon  of  his  »|iW 

witinthechaoaof  relaxed  diaciphreT  had  Joined  the  revolutionary  movement ;  ihatthewhd.cri 
U  there  eremed  nothing  to  do;  yet  was  up  to  arms;  and  finally,  that,  having  as  yet  no  onkn 
mall  group  were  not  Idle.  They  had  from  Hi*  Majesty,  he -Rodianko- and  the  Duns  hat 
pad  for  a  change  of  government;  but  formed  a  provisional  committee  to  do  what  could  to  dec* 
had  counted  on  wae  to  have  been  a  for  law  and  order.  It  was  too  late  now  to  do  mote  «•' 
1  intelligent,  strong,  well-meaning  and  fare  events  and  act  on  the  inspiration  of  the  moiwt 
rate,  whether  three  composing  it  wore  That  evening,  at  last,  came  a  wire  announcing  the  Ettpru 
it.  the  cabinet,  the  parliament  or  the  was  starting  for  the  capital. 


a  signed  blank  into  Protopopoff’s  hands  and  gave  him  full 
power  to  conduct  all  home  administration  in  consultation 
with  the  Empress,  and  on  retrograde  line*.  The  Emperor 
promised  to  send  General  ivanoff  to  the  capital  immedi¬ 
ately,  and  Protopopoff  had  permission  to  inform  his  col¬ 
leagues  of  the  military  dictatorship  plan  red.  and  also  to 
impart  to  them  the  news  of  the  sovereign’s  change  of 
policy  when  he  thought  the  time  was  ripe  for  such  an 
announcement.  Then  the  sovereigns  went  to  their  rest; 
and  the  following  morning  His  Majesty  departed,  trust¬ 
ing  implicitly  to  the  devotion  cf  his  wife  and  her  proUgto. 
and  to  their  capacity  for  handling  events. 


Thm  Inlrlguai  of  lha  Emprast 

rpHE  Empires  know  only  what  her  three®  group  told  tor. 
1  Long  ago  she  had  separated  herself  from  all  other  people, 
punishing  with  banishment  three  who  warned  her  of  dan¬ 
ger.  Therefore,  ss  she  sat  through  Friday,  Saturday  aad 
Sunday  at  her  children’s  bedside*  oc  worked  In  tor  hrept- 
tai  and  read,  knit  and  talked  with  Madams  Wiroboff,  she 
was  free  from  alarm  about  the  continued  alight  trouble* 
she  heard  were  atill  occurring;  and  even  the  sight  of  flame* 
on  the  horizon,  where  Petrograd  lay.  failed  to  upset  tor. 
At  last,  she  thought,  she  had  the  right  to  govern;  and  she 
felt  that  with  Protopopoff.  help  she  could  save  the  autoc¬ 
racy  and  the  coun¬ 
try,  putting  down  _  _  _ 

the  rebels  once  and 

for  all.  ^ 

In  tor  memory 
tho  lived  over  the 
long  fight  the  had  ff  1  I 
waged  to  reach  this 
point ;  and  how,  by  f  W 

her  husband's  mi*-  J.'l 

taken  kindntsa.  ah.  *  <T, 

had  soon  ao  many 
false  steps  taken  h  ^ 

traced  now;  but  F  1  1 

with  the  Emperor  L  V  .fit' 

at  the  staff  In  safety 
aad  *t tending  only 

show 

tl«-  moaaurs  HI  I 

•hr  p lun ned  -.»«  the 

■•Joeing  of  the  1^1  f*  I  r-J-’ 

<1  of  1 11  it iiy  >4  v 

and  tirnriafiri/ly. 

mm.  ■•  ini  ■nuriilien 

.1- 1 ..  .<  '  I,.  I  iVVAf  .P"  rt 

debt  to  the  Crown, 
l.ut  i-i>ntiiiue<l  clanv- 
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<*«•  are  still  fighting  a  war  which  has  already  been 
preceding  for  three  years;  and  God  has  now  seen  fit  ti. 
visit  a  still  further  trial  on  our  much-worn  Russia  The 
indication  of  internal  unrest  among  the  people  threatens 
to  reflect  unfavorably  on  this  war  to  protect  our  frontiers 
TV  fate  of  Russia,  the  honor  of  our  heroic  army,  rife 
h.ppm«»  of  the  Fatherland.  make  final  victory-  vital  to 
u*.  Our  cruel  enemy  is  exerting  his  final  efforts  against  us. 
anil  already  the  hour  draws  near  when,  thank*  to  our 
army,  in  company  with  our  allim.  the  enemy  will  be 
brought  to  hi*  knee*. 

At  this  decisive  moment  of  the  fortunes  of  Ruaiia  we  fir d 
it  our  bounden  duty  to  take  such  stepa  a*  will  enable  our 
the  unity  of  uurpoae  and  power  indi*- 
tamable  for  the  earliest  iioMible  conquest  ofthe  enemy; 
and  In  accordance  with  the  advice  of  the  imperial  Duma 
»e  abdicate  from  the  throne  of  Russia  and  renounce  the 
high  powers  attached  to  that  office  ' '  "'noun“ 
with  our  beloved  son  we 


in*  prisoners  whom  the  aeif- 
appointed  revolutionary  guards 
had  arrested  and  brought  ia. 
Th^re  wrr»  an  extraordinary 
number  scattered  about  the 
rooms,  where  they  were  detained 
a  few  hours  or  a  few  days,  after 
which  they  were  liberated,  like 
Bark  and  Kocchoubey;  or  turned 
into  the  Fortress  of  Peter  and 
Paul  for  a  more  permanent  sojour 
and  Protopopoff.  The  Utter  hrai 
the  bloodthirsty  rabble  below  hi. 
of  the  revolution  had  fled,  and 
Mur. day  until  Thureday,  when  ht 
at  the  Duma  door,  adung  for  Ke 
shut  up  in  the  ministerial  pavUi 


ass  the  »u  ,mh,ng  10  P** 
Hb  Imperial  Highness  Michaef-Al^droNdlch^iririi'w 
bleung  on  hia  accession  to  the  Rumian  throne.  We  cum- 
marxl  our  brother  to  govern  the  country  in  strict  accord¬ 
ance  with  the  wishes  of  the  ministers  to  be  chosen  by  the 
people,  and  that  he  swear  this  oath  for  the  sake  of  our 
deafly  beloved  country.  W  e  also  command  all  true  sons  of 
the  Fatherland  to  fulfill  their  sacred  duty  of  obedumre  to 
him  as  Ciar  In  this  dire  moment  of  the  trouble,  of  our 
nation;  and  to  help  him  and  the  people’s  representative. 
10  guide  the  Russian  F.mpire  to  victory,  happiness  and 
lucres..  So  may  God  help  Russia!  NlCOLAl. 

Karly  on  Thursday  morning  a  com¬ 
mittee  waited  on  the  Grand  Duke 
Michael.  In  this  group  were  GoutchkolT 
and  Kerensky.  The  Grand  Duke  was 
edered  the  throne,  as  by  his  brother’s 
proclamation;  but  it  was  said  he  declined 
(he  proffered  honor  under  pressure  from 
the  deputation,  who  did  not  want  him  to 
reign.  He  said  in  a  proclamation  of  hla 
own  made  public  that  same  day  that  he 
■ould  accept  the  crown  only  if  he  were  _ 

"decled  to  it  by  the  people's  vote  In  . 
constituent  assembly," 

kfee-  - 

TAe  Provisional  Govommont 

IT  WAS  Immediately  decided  to  form  a 
1  provisional  government  to  carry  on 
(he  war  and  tho  adrnimalraiion  of  the 
rwintry  hi)  no  assembly  could  !*•  brought 
together  and  the  choice  of  the  people 
made  known  as  to  what  form  of  govern- 
mwt  they  desired  for  permanent  use. 

Thai  same  Thureday  a  ministry  was 
named.  It  Included  all  the  best  liberal 
thinkers  and  theorists  available.  It  put 
I’nnre  Lvoff  at  the  hesd  as  prime  Min¬ 
cer;  Millukof!  took  the  portfolio  of  for- 
"gn  affaire;  TFrVchtrhcnko  and  his 
nulUon.  were  ret  to  guard  the  finances;  * 


Omrrumdms  •f  «A«  K •  l  ol.limmlti , 

hMlth.  and  he  kept  taking  ’’Who  will  answer  to  me  that 
I  shall  not  be  beheaded  here?" 

Gorymikin,  though  somewhat  infirm  in  body  and  in 
mind,  was  oJ  a  different  type;  and  over  hla  morning  cos- 
lume  he  had  put  the  grand  cordon  of  an  order  given  him 
by  the  ex-Eraperor.  He  remained  dignified  and  calm,  in 
h«  tragi -comic  get-up.  He  waa  brave  and  loyal  to  his  first 
principle  in  spite  of  tottering  faculties 
He  waa  soon  liberated.  Meantime  he  sat 
smoking  endlrealy.  patiently  awaiting  hia 
late,  with  the  remark  constantly  repeated 
that  it  waa  natural  he  ahould  be  made  a 
prisoner  In  case  of  revolution. 

Senator*,  members  of  the  council  of  the 
empire,  members  of  the  ex-court  and  the 
government,  about  two  hundred  of  them, 
lived  in  these  crowded  rooms  for  five  or 
m  long  daya.  The  prisoners  were  kept 

a  constantly  on  the  gui  rise  mi  each  morn¬ 
ing  and  evening  Kerensky  made  a  tour  of 
the  rooms,  chore  out  a  few  men  to  be  lib¬ 
erated,  and  a  few  more  to  be  sent  to  the 
fortress.  At  one  aide  of  the  impromptu 
prison  could  be  heard  tho  discuaaioi.  and 


the  movements  of  the  Duma’,  members; 
while  from  the  other  direction  camo  tho 
howl,  of  bedlam  let  loose. 


..  c#««i -r.  at...  r..  .r  aria  “T  occupant*  oi  the 

w..*  ...  *.«  ,r  m.  a.*.  **»•«*  by  *  thread,  and  always 

V  ,h"  Mtuation  waa  saved  by  Kerensky's 

interview  Uth'rii.'^.M*  £  ^  *nd  $*"*•*»  handlin«  h“  r“enU.  When  he 

l  ,  .T.  ,b*  M>n«*r  tf  accepted  .  portfolio  in  ao  conservative  a  cabinet  »  was  the 

ndTiWrt vhbt  Prr^  t *lmTi  1°,l1  hUl  hM  00  lhv  ^tra-Socialist*. 

L  «£!  “*  a  fT*llbe  W°?lld  ,n°  lon|frr  **  ,helr  mBn'  Th"  «"* 

i  •  ^  •fo?,T"  d*yB  “1  hb  nomination,  as  he  circulated  among  the  pria- 

.„**"***  against  hu  oner*,  he  waa  attended  by  a  guard  of  honor-one  soldier 

^tl^tthe'Tau-rS:  ^af^^riT h^y^n  {£ 

told  rre  that  Protopopoff  wep,  Catherine  Hall  crowd  to  watch  hi.  worcUand^ements 
and  whined over  his  (ate  dunng  Durmg  this  time  he  was  revere  and  curt  In  manner  with 

!^|0f».b"_yy  ^  **  l>nr,“™*  bU‘  “  ,0on  “  he  ,r“  Uom 

be  showed  himself  as  entirely  vision  he  was  quite  unpretentious  and  hurnun.  trying  to 
selfish  as  ever  and  a  disloyal  help  and  to  liberate  *U  there  he  could, 
and  arrogant  coward.  Certain  prisoner*  had  experiences  that  were  curious  and 

boukhotnlmofl  had  a  trying  most  contradictory  one  to  the  other.  Bark,  the. x- Minuter 
experience  at  the  Duma,  and  of  Finance,  brought  in  on  Wednesday  morning  by  drunken 
was  threatened  with  immedi-  volunteer*  and  turned  into  a  room  with  five  other  prisoner*, 
ste  death  by  tbe  soldier  mob  was  at  first  reviled  by  pawing  workmen  and  soldier*  as  u 
before  bis  guards >  could  bring  member  of  the  old  government  “who  had  stolen  the 
him  into  tbe  pavilion;  and  till  people’s  money. ’’  His  friends  in  the  Dums  were  greatly 
be  and  Protopopoff  were  taken  distressed  to  sec  him  arrive,  feeling  it  would  be  dangerous 
to  tbe  fortress  it  was  felt  their  to  offer  him  protection;  but  by  degrees  the  guardian 
presence  endangered  the  lives  students  and  the  soldier*  standing  about  found  out  his 
of  tbe  whole  group  of  prisoner*,  name,  and  they  announced  that  it  was  by  his  advice  that 
as  weU  as  three  of  the  member*  vodka  sales  had  been  suppressed  at  the  outbreak  of  war, 
of  Parliament.  Kerensky  guar-  and  that  thanks  to  him  their  revolution  had  been  a  success 
anteed.  however,  that  these  men  and  waa  orderly  to  a  degree  they  could  be  proud  of.  Then 
ahould  not  escape  judgment  for  one  student  asked  if  he  played  cbees  and  invited  him  to 
their  crimes,  and  they-  were  not  play  with  him.  Over  this  they  became  friends,  and  this 
torn  topiece*.  though Soukhom-  valuable  protector  allowed  the  minister  to  send  home  for  a 
l.notT s  epaulets  were  actually  few  necessities— linen  and  some  books.  Soon  It  was  discov- 
o ragged  off  his  uniform.  Old  ered,  so  his  guardians  told  him,  that  “lie  was  a  man  like 
Stunner  was  brought  in.  trem-  the  rest  of  us."  and  he  was  treated  accordingly— perhaps 
ulously  begging  for  protection  because  of  his  being  a  graduate  of  the  university  and  a 
on  the  score  of  his  age  and  ill  (CoKiinmso  oa  pa,r  ss)  ~ 
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IT  LOOKS  so  peaceful,  this  strcwt  upon  which  (T. 

my  story  opens.  that  if  you  had  walked  be-  ^ 

math  ila  maples  upon  the  pleasant  day  that 
I  have  in  mind  you  would  never  have  dreamed 
that  the  occupants  of  these  houses  were  engaged 
in  a  form  of  warfare  that  had  overshadowed  their  pa**-, 
waa  engrossing  their  present  and  was  reaching  out  iu  hun¬ 
gry  handa  to  grasp  their  future  aa  well. 

To  make  the  story  more  remarkable  tha  street  is 
located  somewhere  in  America-not  somewhere  m  Fn*ct  ; 
and  though  you  may  never  walk  along  it  at  least  y-i  have 
seen  a  similar  atreet  many  a  time,  unconscious  of  the  serio¬ 
comic  battles  that  are  being  waged  so  close  at  hand  -of 
the  campaign*  that  are  being  planned,  the  anxious  coun 
aela  of  the  general  staffs.  the  work  of  tbe  secret  am  .or.  tb- 
surprise  attack*,  and  all  and  sundry. 

Not  to  make  a  mystery  of  the  obviou*  any  loci'  t. 
name  of  this  warfare,  which  has  marred  mote  lives  ths- 
any  man  living  can  count,  is  Neighborly  Rivalry. 

And  IU  slogan,  generally  delivered  in  the  wkb|*r  cl 
elation,  it "  Wall  till  the  folks  neat  door  are  th«a! 

It  really  *wgan.  that  morning,  with  the  cor  v-  cf 
Namaline.  Namatine  waa  the  tall.  light-colored  lady 
sometime*  obliged  «ho  houawwivas  of  PtrMnt  Avenue  by 
"coming  In  and  helping  ah.  for  the  day  On  the  mom- 
Ing  In  quaallon  sho  turned  in  at  Number  31  Itaaiant 
Avenue,  at  a  quartor  post  eight,  elegantly  attird  ir.  a 
porous-plaster  green  sweater  trimmed  with  white  fur.  and 
tarrying  a  purple  leather  bag  with  her  mon«ram  on  It  in 
gilt  letters  throe  Inchee  high. 

You  mustn't  think  from  the  sweater  and  fur  that  the 
season  was  winter.  It  was  the  middle  cl  July.  But  Sam- 
altne  waa  a  fashionable  maid,  and  in  her  porous- p  aster 
green  sweater  and  white  fur  ah.  looked  Uk.  an 
up-to-date  Senegamhlan  Venue  coyly  emerging  v 
from  a  foanvlWcked  wave.  ^ 

"  Her.  at  last."  thought  Mrs.  Warner,  who  had 
l iren  watching  from  the  kitchen  window.  And  X 

yet,  if  the  truth  must  he  told,  she didn  l«m«lw 
pleased  at  the  deliberation  of  her  aid  a  approach. 

Her  thoughu  on  the  subject  were  probably  un-  1*  T* 
i-imarluus,  but  If  she  had  given  them  words  they 
would  probably  have  run  a  lot  like  this:  Well 
anyhow,  the  folks  neat  door  will  have  a  good 
chance  to  see  her."  ,  • 

Noe  .»  young  Mrs.  W  araer  the  only  one  who 
wan  watching.  In  the  eternal  warfare  of  Nelgh- 
borly  Rivalry  there  are  acouu  on  every  hand  -  an  eye 
In  every  window,  an  ear  on  every  wall. 

Acre- the  street  Mrs.  IVek'a  colored  girl -as  wat-  h - 
Ing.  with  nostrils  dilated  like  a  runaway  hone. 

"Green  sweater  and  whaht  fur."  ehe  scoffed  to  her¬ 
self.  "Ah  lahk  that  Namaline'a  nervef  Walt  tin  .he 
am  mah  whaht  ahoee  and  new  wrist  watch  at  church 
to-morrow.  She'll  go  raht  out  and  get  some  new  bra- 
letters  for  her  puhple  do’met;  and  they  woo  t  k«1 
•Welcome,'  eltherl" 

Other  remark,  and  reflection*  ran  up  and  down  I 

Pleasant  Avenue  Uke  a  wandering  tidal  wave.  j 

•Tm  sure  that  Mrs.  Warner  would  be  better  em¬ 
ployed  If  ahe  did  her  own  work." 

"The  Ideal  A  quarter  paat  eight,  and  only  Jutf  **"'■« 

lh"FaiUtyl  Come  and  look  her* I  This  la  rich  1“  ** 

" Now  what’a  ahe  got  that  woman  there  today  for?  Dxl  .. 
you  ever  hear  tell  of  such  a  thing?  "  /* 

Aa  la  nearly  always  the  case,  however,  it  took  the  foiV . 
neat  door  to  hit  the  nsU  the  neareat  on  the  haad.  •». 

"Oh,  momma  1  What  do  you  think?"  sake  M  v  c. 

Holton,  of  Number  33.  hurrying  into  the  kitchen  as 
breath  lea*  aa  any  dispatch  rider  who  ever  rode  on  mote*-  at  I 
evclt  or  aeroplane.  "  That  awful  Namaline  haa  Just  gone  in  Wry 

pci  door,  draaaed  up  like  a  circus.  Ill  bet  that  Mrs.  and  destructwo  nearly  ten  miWa  away,  dreams  every  night  "They're  not  paying  anybody  in the  oin.-e  ■**■*“. 

Warner's  skier -that  young  red-headed  one-ia  comm,  of  the  day  -h«.  he  can  go  back  home  to  hi.  cottage  and  "W«fc  they  ought  to!"  cried  Maude.  Thai 

today."  And  in  a  tone  which  a  novelist  would  describe  garden,  and  ait  beneath  the  grape  arbor  at  the  bark  door  say!" 

being  of  "an  infinite  longing"  she  added  thrac  strange.  on  a  Sunday  morning,  and  talc  to  the  dog.  and  shell  tbe  Ben  didn't  say  anything -his  habit  of  •*!»«* «“ 
three  cryptic  words:  "Oh.  momma'  Wouldn't  It  le  great  peas  for  drnewr.  So.  too.  with  the  Neighborly  Rivalry,  him  again;  but  uncarily  he  became  conadouact  in. 
if  she  got  here  just  in  time  to  fall  down  drsd  with  her  which  forms  the  .object  of  taiy  story.  that  lately  had  been  driving  deeper  and  dW*'  = 

bister!"  If  the  lad-*  of  PVwsant  Avenue  bred  and  died  for  noth-  himnelf  and  this  briak  little  woman  who  waa  »* 

"  ing  rbe  than  to  try  to  outdo  their  neighbors  I  should  leave  him  to  lock  the  back  door  before  ahe  turned l  out  1U 

WARFARE  In  all  ita  forms  is  a  curious  thing,  but  in  them  to  the  alien oU  and  the  Ibsen  school  of  dramatist*.  "Thirty  dollars  a  week-yea.”  he  thought,  on 
nothing  perhaps  is  it  more  strange  than  in  the  manner  But  in  reality  they  mere  at  heart  good  friends  and  good  wedge  deeper.  "  And  the  old  gentleman  never 
in  which  it  seema  to  transform  the  parties  engaged.  If  a  neighbor*,  good  wives  and  good  mother*,  who  had  by  than  twelve  a  week,  and  mother  brought  up 
man  from  Mar*,  for  instance,  were  to  visit  this  e^th  foe  imperceptible  degree-  been  pushed  into  a  contest  that  was  saved  money  out  of  that.”  . 

an  hour,  and  spent  hi*  sixty  minutes  on  a  bsttkfield  in  not  of  their  own  seeking,  but  that  had  been  started  and  kept  The  light  snapped  out.  and  as  he  followed 

Frame  be  would  return  to  hi*  grand  canal*  with  the  coo-  alive  by  such  hoary  old  battle  cries  aa  “Always  keep  your  dark  stairs  she  lifted  the  sledge  hammer  of  JhuU*j. 
victim  that  we  are  essentially  a  bloodthirsty  race,  whom  end  up":  "If  they  can  afford  it,  so  can  we”;  and  "You  and  took  a  good  hard  crack  at  the  wedge  afore-" 
guiding  characteristic*  are  battle,  murder  and  sudden  can't  take  it  with  you  when  you  die."  "Oh,  if  I  only  had  a  husband  like  some  won* 

death.  And  yet.  if  he  only  knew,  this  young  soldier  with  These  two  blue  spruces  oa  tbe  Warners'  front  lawn,  for  thought.  “Wouldn’t  I  make  this  town  Bit  up  si 
his  diabolical  snarl  and  busy  bayonet  wouM  a  great  deal  instance- they  hadn't  been  planted  a  *wl  when  the  notice!”  .  . .  ^ 

rather  be  using  a  spoon  in  Peterson's  lew  Cr*am  Parlor  Hoi  tons  put  in  a  rose  hedge  and  a  purpie-Wled  maple.  "Coal  bill,  eighty-five  dollar*."  thought  Itm 
with  the  only  girl  in  all  the  world  twittering  her  eyelashes  This  started  Number  30  iato  action.  They  had  their  sfiousiy  taking  the  sledge  over;  "Calkirfl  &  * 


m  f* 
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■vi-nty-ax.  Wiring  the  house  for  electricity,  thirty-  least  we  all  know  how  Petrarch  mooned  over  Laura,  and 
■ven  - — "  how  Johnson  liked  to  drink  his  tea.  and  chat  his  dials  and 

•Til  IU  the  front  room  more  private.”  thought  Maude;  dream  the  years  away. 

wif  Mary  do«  Ket  a  Ix-au  I  ought  to  have  someone  Namaline  had  been  working  in  silrcc*  for  a  time,  but 
)  help  me  with  the  rugs,  though."  she  didn't  like  this,  for  even  as  the  chons  seldom  dances 

"  Deeper  in  the  hole  every  year,”  sighed  Ben  as  he  hung  much  while  it  sings  so  Namaline  never  worked  much 
is  coat  over  the  back  of  a  chair.  when  she  talked.  “How  d'yo' like  rey  new  sweater,  Mia' 

”1  know."  thought  Maude,  her  hands  busy  at  the  back  Warner?”  she  asked. 

I  her  waist!  'T*U  get  Namalinet”  “I  think  it’a  very  striking.”  said  Maude. 

And  so  it  happened,  on  the  morning  when  my  story  “  Wei.  now.  Ah 'll  tell  yo'  how  Ah  come  to  get  it."  said 

pens.  Mm.  Warner  sat  near  her  kitchen  window  finishing  Namaline.  preening  herself  with  satisfaction.  “The  lady 
er  breakfast  and  watching  for  her  dusky  handmaid.  She  who  livas  next  do'  to  me.  she  bought  herself  a  crushed 
as  a  brisk  little  woman,  was  lien's  wife.  Though  she  was  raspberry  sweater.  Paid  seven-fifty  for  it.  Oh.  lawsy.  the 
t«rly  thirty  years  old  she  had  the  pert  ncae  and  the  quick  airs  that  woman  gives  herself  just  because  she  does  the 
isnnir  of  a  girl:  and  when  I  add  that  in  certain  lights  her  washing  for  some  of  the  beet  familiss  on  the  Plains!  So  Ah 
sir  had  a  glint  of  red  in  it  you  will  follow  me  better  per-  didn’t  say  anything,  but  last  Monday  Ah  took  mah  twelve 
aps  when  I  say  that  her  spark  of  life  was  a  bright  affair  dollara  and  fifty  rents  and  bought  that  sweeter  you  saw 
od  she  didn't  take  any  small  change  from  neighbors  while  me  come  in  and  laway  sake*  alive!— the  woman  next 
aiding  her  end  up  on  Pleasant  Avenue.  door,  she  nearly  died!  Her  eye*  came  right  out.  inch  by 

•’Here  at  last.”  she  sighed  with  relief  as  the  Senegam-  inch,  rill  they  looked  like  two  clothespins.  and  Lawdy 

ian  Venus  slowly  surged  up  the  path  on  the  crest  of  her  Newen  only  known  what  she's  gwineter  do  when  she  sen 
urn-flecked  wave.  “And  now.  first  of  all.  I'll  get  her  to  the  gold  monogram  on  mah  new  bagl” 
hip  the  rugs  and  then  we'll  hang  the  new  curtains.”  Now  perhaps  you’ll  think  this  a  trivial  thing  to  report. 

Now  as  they  worked  together  the  miatrem  and  the  but  just  for  a  second,  just  for  one  dim  dash.  Maude  caught 
•aid  they  also  talked  together;  for  in  some  subtle  man-  a  glimpse  of  Neighborly  Rivalry  in  a  new  light— a  light 
rf.  which  1  can  never  hope  to  define.  Namaline  always  that  wasn’t  exactly  complimentary  to  the  perms  coo- 
in  her  visit  the  air  of  a  social  call.  cemed  -  a  light  that  was  to  appear  before  her  later,  as  you 

“Ah  was  helping  Mis’  Prudden  aht  yesterday."  she  are  soon  to  see.  One  dun  ftaLih  for  the  pmrat.  however. 
Hi  an.  "She'd  been  after  me  so  often  that  Ah  began  to  and  it  was  gone;  and  half  an  hour  later  when  Maude's 

»l  real  ashamed - "  *  sisur  Mary  came  rolling  up  to  the  door  in  Geos  HsakeU's 

-VMS?"  livery  car  you  might  have  thought  that  the  moment  of 

“Yus,  Mis'  Warner.  They  have  a  new  dinner  service-  revelation  had  gone  beyond  recall, 
ill  genu-wine  china-that  cost  nearly  th'se  hund’ed  "There!"  thought  Maude,  rilently  apeotrophixing  the 
ullars!  "  folks  next  door.  "What  do  you  t husk  of  that?" 

Whereupon  Namaline  rotted  her  eyes.  and  whether  or  not  But  the  folks  next  door  remained  strangely  silent.  "  l'U 
to  enjoyed  the  slight  frown  of  concentration  that  clouded  bet  they've  got  their  r)w  glued  to  a  window  somewhere,” 
laude’a  expressive  countenance 

ir  a  moment  she  almcat  smacked  _  _ 

it  lips  aa  she  brought  out  her 
>•  iii'in. 

•  m.v  II,.-  Wil.in.vm-.  are 
In  III.-  Whahl  Mountains 


"Won't  that  lie  nice!"  said 
lauile.  smiling  very  well  Indeed. 
"Oh,  yas'm,''  said  the  other  in 
list,  mournful  voice.  "  It's  all 
iht,  Ah  s' pose,  if  yo’  can  afford 
.  Hut  as  Ah  was  saying  to  a 
lend  of  mine  last  night.  'Eve.' 
h  Mid,  'a  poor  person's  got  no 
hi  to  live  on  top  of  the  earth 
iy  longer.' " 

Maude  couldn't  help  wondcr- 
l(  whether  this  was  a  sly  shot 
“ant  for  the  Wsrners. 

"  Mr.  Warner  and  I  were  going 
ay  next  week  ourselveo,”  she 
ui  sith  dignity,  "hut  my  sister 
•nmlng  to  visit  us;  so  of  course 
havo  to  stay  at  home  an<len- 
taln  her." 

Ktnin  the  pleasing  fancy  en- 
sd  Maude's  active  mind.  If 
try  could  only  get  ahead  of  the 
I  next  door  wouldn’t  it  even 
a  long  line  of  old  scores? 
Tutting  in  their  rose  hedge 
l  because  we  planted  our  blue 
Sees.  And  painting  their  bam 
l  because  1  enameled  those 
ker  chairs.  And  playing  Nar- 
us every  time  1  start  the  Black 
*k  Walt*.  And  always  so 
want  to  Hen  and  yet  so  snippy 
Be!" 

ler  imagination  working 
b-  'he  already  saw  the  prepa- 
Mw  ,0'  Mary's  wedding. 

And  of  course  I’d  invite 
n,"  she  dreamed, "  that  Great 
ogbxi,  and  her  mother,  and 
fat-faced  father  too.  And 
n  they  mw  Mary  walking  up 
Bi-'s-  with  the  bridegroom  by 
dde  —  well,  anyhow  it  would 
lesson  to  them,  and  I'll  bet 
<*.  never  bother  me  any 

ku.  Maude  dreamed  and 

«  to  herself- those  vague 
and  conversations  that 
«"nes  wem  to  be  part  oflife. 

thoughts  of  some 
'mn>'  *»  »s  precise  as  a  page 
forth,  and  our  converea- 
formal  a*  a  Latin  inscrip- 


TI7HEN  Ben  came  home  lie 
VV  couldn't  make  it  out  at  all. 
He  had  expected  to  find  a  scene 
of  jollity  and  that  atmosphere  of 
suppressed  excitement  which 
generally  prevails  when  company 
cornea.  Instead,  he  found  Maude 
talking  in  hollow  tones,  and  when 
she  smiled  she  reminded  him  of 
the  lady  in  the  song  who  “would 
break  her  heart  to-morrow,  but 
would  be  all  smiles  to-night ." 

They  didn’t  tell  him  at  first, 
though. 

"Time  enough  for  that,” 
Maude  had  said  to  Mary.  "We’ll 
let  him  havehissupper,  anyway." 

(CenXnxad  on  Pago  37/ 
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MISS  MACK. 
o(  the  Salva¬ 
tion  Army, 
was  dozing  in  the 
kitchen  of  the  can¬ 
teen.  The  artillery 
was  sullenly  mutter¬ 
ing  somewhere;  hut 
that  surf-like  sound 
hud  grown  to  be 
almost  a  lullaby  to 


with  clay  ami  he  was  very  dirty;  but  then  he  had  Juat  come  By  this  time  the  cm  were  in  the  pan. 

out.  The  roof  of  the  canteen  consisted  of  a  sheet  of  canvas  "You  boys'll  have  to  wash  your  ©wt 

stretched  from  one  wall  to  another,  and  there  was  a  bote  In  nobody  here  to  help  me  this  morning  " 
the  center  to  five  llfht  and  ventilation.  Through  this  hob  "Surer  Wgmd  Hardtack.  “Wally 
the  sun's  rays  penetrated  in  a  bred  shaft;  they  playvd  round  the  house.  Hell  make  eomebody 
upon  the  sleeping  soldier  like  a  spotlight.  these  days- hey.  Otd-tlmm?" 

All  the  mat  of  the  canteen  was  in  gloom.  It  was  located  Having  finished  eighteen  eggs  each  ar 
In  an  ancient  niirx-d'houae  whose  roof  had  fallen  In;  the  them  were  no  mom.  the  worthy  pair  tat 
foreground  held  Ublm  for  the  men 'a  use  and  the  bach  poe-  and  proceeded  to  wash  the  dishsw. 
lion  was  the  kitchen,  fenced  off  by  a  counter  at  which  they  "All  them  to  do  yet?”  Inquired  Wally, 

received  their  food  and  hot  coffee  and  chocolate.  In  a  pan. 

The  door  opened  and  a  couple  of  soldiers  brewed  in.  "  I'm  sfrsid  so;  they  asm  left  over  fn 

"Shut  the  door!"  one  of  them  cautioned  in  a  hoarse  "0.  K.  Give  mto>  I  msr,  ihm 
voice.  "  Where  was  you  raised,  anyhow  * "  does  look  like  you  could  do  half." 

MlM  Mack  heard  them,  got  up  wearily,  and  was  ready  "It  ain’t  a  man's  )©b.“  replied  Hard) 
at  the  counter  when  the  pair  tallied  up  there.  The  fore-  lion;  and  that  started  a  wrangle, 
meet  placed  a  hag  on  the  board  and  aid:  Misa  Mack  batened  delightedly:  the  r 

"Cook  'em  up!"  the  better  she  hkrd  them  Hardtack  ha 

"How  many  am  them?"  warts  on  hss  hands,  and  the  personality  . 

"Three  down."  cyclone.  He  invariably  conversed  in  a  h 

''  Do  you  want  them  all?"  be  tank  hie  voice  to  a  whisper  you  could 

"Sure,  ae  want  them  all.  ma'am  1  Me  and  Wally  ain’t  died  yards.  Wally  » much  smaller,  of  I 
had  nothing  to  rat  for  thlrty-aU  hours."  build.  And  them  was  a  curious  differ* 

speech  of  the  two- the  difference  bet  we 
TAe  Only  Way  to  Cook  Eggi  of  Teneaeee  and  a  rural  town  eff  Ohio.  B 

MISS  MACK  had  frequently  wen  one  of  her  customers  buck,  j'uat  before  daylight,  fromThe  FM 
put  u  down  eggs  under  hia  belt  at  a  sitting:  soshewaa  “  It  sum  does  a  nan  good  to  talk  to  ai 
not  surprised.  Neither  was  it  any  novelty  for  her  to  hear  woman."  Hardtack  announced, 
that  they  had  been  thirty-ala  hours  without  food.  Whenthe  Mae  Mack  had  beard  that  sort  of  thing! 

average  soldier  missea  his  dinner  be  will  swear  by  all  that's  you  boys  going?"  she  asked, 
holy  that  be  hasn't  touched  a  morsel  in  a  couple  of  days.  "Out  for  a  mat.  Our  bunch  has  been  n 

“How  do  you  want  them  done?  she  inquired  from  tbe  "Well,  take  ca.-r  ol  yourselves,  an. 

kitchen.  We've  g«  places  for  you  to  write,  and 

"There's  only  one  way  to  rook  aunt* -just  fry  'em.  you  something  to  cat.  and  coffee  - 
straight  up.”  "Much  obliged,  ma'am."  they  mid. 

“ And  tootasweet.  please,  ma'am."  put  In  Wally.  "Toot-  fine.  Wefl.  so  long!" 

KEE  JSS  T -  ■**  — 

"And  then  agin  it  may  mean  next  meek."  "How  many  francs  you  rot*” 

Miss  Mack  laughed.  ••  How  many  you  go«'”-«utociouiiv 

"  You’re  getting  on  with  your  French.  I  see."  ••  Come  on !  Come  ncrom-You  kr  ... 

-Oo,  U  H  yea.”  answered  Wally.  “Go.  U  Id  means  “AU  right!  Here  it  k.  But  do  you  ki 

Uh.  my  Gawd !  in  our  language.  Don’t  it.  Hardtack? “  git  any  tbough? "  Hardtack  asked,  a  bit 

But  Hardtack’s  sense  of  chivalry  was  hurt.  walked  along  the  village  preet 

“  You'd  ought  to  say  ‘Goodnoa  gracious!’  to  a  lady."  be  "Sure-il  1  can  only  find  it.  A  guy 
said  reprovingly.  place  yesterday." 


iro  between  the  chickens  scratching  near  by.  and  an  old  woman  «■*!<« 
n  the  mountains  herself  In  the  doorway  of  tbe  house.  More  than .the* «’ 
f h  warn  weather-  ena  were  scratching  before  long  to  wit.  tbeartilhO 
;  they  had  come  Hardtack  had  divided  with  Wally  the  right :m»  »» 
remaining  after  tbe  purchase  of  the  wine,  and 
boaeat-to-Gawd  slim  capital  they  noon  had  a  stack  of  crumpkd  live  «« 

and  twenty  franc  notes.  As  for  the  hottle.  >».•*•  *?*} 
rfom.  "  Where’ re  tucked  into  Hardtack's  overcoat;  he  had  no  W**'' 
wasting  any  of  it  on  the  artillery-  , 

liered.”  Did  you  ever  see  a  soldier  roll  dim?  He  mak»  ^ 

come  in  often,  age  business  man  with  an  income  of  eight  or  ten  tb«u 
can  always  give  a  year  look  like  a  piker.  Tbe  fun  may  Mart  at  s  i™ 

throw.  But  just  let  him  get  warmed  up!  U«  »*£ 
"The  aigg*  was  warmed  up  and  lie  thinks  in  continents,  lin  pay ’* 
thrro  dollars  a  month,  and  he  doesn’t  get 
:t«;  and  Wally  what  with  allotment  and  insurance;  Vat  with 

"breaking  good"  he’ll  shoot  a  hundred  fra**  *  w 
without  the  flicker  of  an  eyelash.  -I 

"You  could  get  torpedoed  in  tbe  Atlantic 
I  ain’t  got  any."  come  up  with  a  pearl  necklace."  snarled  «*  of  the  w* 
ow  where  we  <mn  Hardtack.  , ,  „  ,,.,v  -|K’ 

i&xioudy.  as  they  "  You  don’t  know  their  language."  -id  m 

fully,  blowing  on  the  cubes.  "Who  wants  on>  <* 
told  me  about  a  franca?  Coming  out!" 

'Continued  Paf  Mt 
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pl*>fd  some  little  harmless  joke  on  him.  and  Simmons  just 
made  a  kind  of  innocent  remark.  Oh.  he’s  bad  medicine! 
Sort  of  reminds  me  of  Billy  the  Kid.  I  didn’t  reco’ntt*  him 
as  be  was  asleep  there,  account  of  Hank’s  an  decoration; 
but  I  jot  him  placed.  I  remember  s reins  him  when  he  was 
on  trial  for  manslaughter  »t  Cheyenne.  I  wouldn’t  be  sur¬ 
prised  at ’ment  anythin*  myself.  Know  him  well.  Hank!" 

"You  make  me  tired!”  said  the  stock  tender. 

“What  seems  to  me  sort  of  on  usual  is  Dick’s  site.” 
otoerved  the  old  boUwhacker.  "’Moat  all  the  cut-ups  and 
humorous  jokers  I've  ever  met  up  with  has  been  husky, 
two-fisted  devils,  about  a  foot  taller  than  the  run.  with  a 
rinfing  laugh  like  a  burro  at  sunrise  and  a  bold,  reckless 
spirit  bordering  on  rashmws-lik*  Pete  Wallaby.  Some¬ 
times  they’d  live  to  get  over  it  naturally,  as  sense  come  with 
the  passing  years,  and  sometimes  they  eras  cut  off  in  the 
flower  of  their  youths  by  neck  yokes  or  !  hr**- legged  stools 
or  shotguns,  or  the  Uke-  whatever  come  handiest  to  the 


bronco-buster  of  the  Flying  V  when  Shorty  Williams  run  the 
outfit."  the  old  butlwhackrr  particularised.  “ He  was  then 
twenty- two  years  of  age,  dark  complected,  good-looking, 
ala  foot  one  and  three-quarter  inches  In  his  stocking  feet, 
and  weighed  a  hundred  and  eighty-seven  pounds  in  the 
working  season,  when  all  his  fat  was  in  his  head.  He  was 
as  quick  as  a  cat.  and  a  fancy  shot  with  a  six -gun;  so  that 
'meat  everybody  took  his  jokes  good-natured  and  nothing 
serious  ever  happened  to  him  until  he  run  acrost  Jessie 
Tarrant  at  the  Blueblanket  dance  that  they  had  to  cele¬ 
brate  the  new  dty  hall  before  they  put  the  partitions  in. 

"You  might  say  Pete  was  popular  and  well  thought  of. 
It  just  depends  on  whether  you  was  raised  to  be  truthful 
or  not.  The  Flying  V  cook,  Bert  Aakins,  hadn’t  much  use 
far  him,  account  of  his  putting  the  salt  in  the  sugar  can 
and  vice  vena,  and  changing  the  soda  and  baking  powder 
round,  substituting  coal  oil  for  lemon  extract.  One  lime 
he  got  into  the  kitchen  just  before  Bert  spread  himself  to 
show  a  party  of  visiting  Eastern  stockholders  what  a  real 
range  cook,  with  red-flannel  underwear,  could  do. 

“  Red  Richardson  wasn’t  never  real  friendly  with  Pete 
after  Pete  pulled  the  chair  away  from  him  just  as  he  was 
going  to  sit  down,  but  ho  hadn’t  ought  to  have  took  no 
chair  for  granted  when  Pete  was  round.  Milton  Brett 
him  that  got  sent  over  the  rosd  for  rustling  hoof  lust  July 
Milt  did  paste  Pete  on  the  jaw  one  time  after  hla  pipe  blew 
up  and  ainged  off  his  mustache  and  eyebrows;  but  Pete 
didn’t  stop  laughing  even- just  picked  Milt  up  and 
spanked  him.  Mill  went  for  his  gun  slier  that;  but.  some¬ 
how  or  other,  he  had  nualaid  It  und  he  wouldn’t  use  none 
that  the  boys  willingly  offered  him.  He  said  he  was 
wonted  to  hi.  own  and  knew  he  could  rely  on  it.  but  he 
waMi’t  taking  no  chance-  of  botching  up  no  assassination 
—  yrr  kind  of  bright  with  ai  unfamiliar  weapon.  That  was  the  sort  of  luck 
always  smu  to  be  Pete  had  undl  he  net  up  with  Jamie  Tarrant, 
they  ain't  .nipping;  That  Blu.blanket  danca  was  more  than  common 
»a*y  and  ofu-n.  and  .!..n  .•  It  was  the  lift  city  hall  Blueblanket  had  ever 
enjoyed  It.  Bat  she  had  in  the  sis  montlis  that  it  had  l-en  n  .-it y ,  and  the  whole 
tving.  )u-l  the  .*•••■  ,  ming  hundred  and  twenty-eight  of  ita  population  was 

.  it  F  irst  iff.  I  <•  busting  with  pride  and  hound  to  make  the  celebration  a 
his  frolicsome  •  il'  ''i  Tic  I  bard  o(  Trnde  chartered  a  private  huck- 
at  had  made  a  hit  board  and  drove  round  to  deliver  the  invites  personally, 
r  und  1  r*  ■  n  thej  anl  the  I  lying  V  was  one  <1  the  first  plana  they  stopped. 


"One  of  the  comicaWet  boys  1  ever  knew,  except  Pet* 
Wallaby,  was  cut  off  by  a  circus  elephant  that  he  had  been 
feeding  peanuts  to.  A  few  of  the  peanuts  was  loaded  with 
red  pepper.  If  he  had  played  that  same  joke  on  a  smaU- 
sixed  monkey  that  boy  might  have  been  alive  to-day.  fill¬ 
ing  the  world  with  sunshine  and  horselaughs  and  mortal 
enemim;  but  no.  he  had  to  pick  on  an  elephant  of  Scotch 
deacent  that  was  a  considerable  bigger  than  he  was  him- 
self.  Still,  you  can't  'most  always  sometimes  tell  Jrasie 
Tarrant  wasn't  no  Siberian  mammoth  in  point  of  size." 

The  stock  t coder  said  he  wasn't  acquainted  with  the 
lady,  and  what  about  her.  anyway? 

"She  didn't  have  no  sense  of  humor,"  replied  the  old 
bullwhacker.  “You  might  have  thought  she  had.  to  look 


Wi 


’HEN  the  old  bullwhacker  drew  bridle  at  the  box- 
elder  stage  station,  having  ridden  six  miles  from 
his  river  claim  merely  to  refresh  himself  with  the 
rare  mu»c  of  human  speech,  he  emitted  his  customary 
bloodcurdling  howl  to  call  the  stock  tender’s  attention  to 
hit  arrival.  The  stock  tender,  however,  instead  of  cheerfully 
responding  with  his  own  interpretation  of  tha  wild  Sioux 
war  cry.  as  he  usually  did.  made  a  sudden  sppearance  at 
the  harnem-room  door  and  flung  a  currycomb  at  his  vis¬ 
itor’s  head,  at  the  samp  time  sh-ah-wh-ah-ing  like  an  over¬ 
charged  locomotive  relieving  itself  of  a  dangerous  pressure 
of  swam. 

“I*  the  bahy  asleep?”  queried  the  old  man  in  a  hoarse 
whisper  as  he  stiffly  dismounted. 

The  stock  tender's  frown  gave  place  to  a  wide  grin. 

-You've  called  the  turn.”  he  replied  in  the  same  hushed 


"Give  the  old  plug  a  forkful  of  hay  and  then 
sad  take  a  tiny  peek  at  the  little  darling.  H 
cute  for  anything!  Step  light,  now!” 

He  presently  led  the  wuy  back  to  the  harness 
which  was  also  his  sleeping  apartment.  Tip  Yoakum,  a 
fugling,  red-bearded  granger  from  Hat  Creak,  was  sitting 
in  s  back-tilted  chair  doae  to  the  hunk,  and  he  raised  a 
warning  finger  as  the  two  entered.  Simultaneously  a 
pintle  snore  proceeded  from  the  bunk  and  the  old  bull¬ 
whacker,  advancing  a  cautious  step  or  two,  saw  a  young 
man  lying  extended  on  the  stock  tender’s  blankets  and 
sunk  in  profound  dumber 

The  very  peculiar  thing  about  the  young  man  was  his 
face,  which  was  dotted  and  streaked  in  a  strikingly  original 
pattern  with  red  ocher  and  black  harness  drm-dng.  Alter 
nate  bam  of  black  and  red  ran  hofbontally  acr<~.  the 
■keper’s  forehead;  hia  noae  was  of  a  vivid  red.  v  th  jh 
black  at  the  tip,  suggesting  the  daw  of  a  I  •i«*rr  .  .-m. 

ami  crosses  filled  the  cheek  spacw  and  .  -<•<!  two  circles 
•ith  central  dots  on  the  rounded  chi'  After  a  frw 
momenta’  aiient  Inspection  the  old  bull*  .-  -t  ra  -i  bit 
beetling  eyebrow*  Inquiringly.  Tha  Mock  '• -id.-r  artwwnd 
with  the  complacent  amile  of  the  true  art  l 
week  Is  good. 

"The  angels  are  whispering  to  him."  h< 
light  spasm  contorted  th*  slumticrerV 
'Mat’s  go.  boys;  I  don’t  want  to  havr 
th*  Hour  with  him." 

When  they  were  comfortably  seated  in  t 1 
cf  the  old  cottonwood  outside  the  station 
bullwhacker  asked  who  the  wearied  pilgr 
hunk  might  bo. 

“Dlcklw  Pollett.  one  of  the  7.  Bell  bo; 
piled  the  stock  tender.  "They  had  po.  r 
on  night  herd  all  through  the  storm  la 
and  th*  bunch  broke  away  eighteen  tlm 
mnservative  average  of  five  miles  a  brea 
they  could  lie  headed  off.  On  top  of  t  at 
Timmy  hau*  the  long-suffering  aon-of-a-g 
here  to  meet  Owen*,  on  the  stage,  with  • 
hcese  to  carry  him  to  ramp.  Well,  th*  Mb. 
probably  the  other  side  of  Pans  Creek 
r*d  being  so  they’ve  moat  likely  got  hel 
■ell  aa  high  water  to  wrastle  with.  Dickie  a  - 
Wed  he'll  have  a  few  hours  to  pound 
*ar,  which  he  has  been  doing  since  I  fed  hit 
He's  a  sound  sleeper,  Dickie  ia."  The  *t< 

Under  chuckled.  "  He'll  wake  up  when 
'He  stage  get.  in.  though.  They’ll  be 
some  strangers  on  the  stage,  as  like  as 
*bo  won’t  know  no  better  than 
to  make  rude  personal  remarks  about 
“*  looks  of  folk*.  I  sort  of  expect  a 
Mile  break  in  the  monotony  of  our 
dull  lives  when  that  stage  pulls  in  and 
Dickie  comes  out.  Y n.  sir.  gentlemen. 

I  wouldn’t  he  surprised  at  most  any- 
thing  m  the  line  of  excitement.  I  judge 
Ihdue  to  he  sensitive  and  maybe  a 
Uttle.pt  U,  take  offense.” 

I  reckon  you’re  right.”  said  the  old 
bullwhacker.  "if  he’s  the  Dick  Pollett 
u‘*t  mangled  Tribulation  Simmons  up 
»  tnms  l»»t  fall;  and  1  gues*  he  must 
A"d  th*y  d'd  »*y  'Hat  Simmons 
*  hiTd  man  to  handle.  I  disre- 
whether  he  got  well  or  not. 

Did  you  hear.  Tip?" 

hilT  ,Ut  Crwk  ff™***  "hook  hia 
hesaid 

c„(»  1  ‘  h*  about  h*H  kill  Crookiu 

1,1  1“*  ra,f  round-up?  Seems  to 
H*  Pci]ril-  %,  >'«-  And  if  they 
0(1 -  Sure!  I’ve  got  him  placed  i 
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f  Cali.M  (  -.-I. m  they  made  n  longer  stop  ul 
.  Ml.  J.  M.  aid  she'd  sure  attend  If  she 
a  gi-ntli  man  to  take  her.  Tarrant  allowcil 
geatlrmen  had  licen  heating  trails  to  his 
torn  forty  mile  round  and  w  curing  out  rocklng- 
and  wili'  iivi-  und  things  on  no  particular 
churn <  -  whs  »he  could  rope  in  one,  or  even 
MU'  needed;  and  he  wasn’t  crowding  the 
•  said  it. 

thr<-  gentlemen  at  the  Flying  V  Ranch  that 
mn»  to  take  Mina  Jessie  to  that  dunce,  und 
of  t  he  three  that  they  rode  over  to 
■  vurne  annual*  after  that.  The  gentle- 
f i  r  '  wu"  Frank  Ellis,  and  Frank  was  a 
i  Inok  ahead  a  little  if  there  was  any 
Ide;  o  when  he  found  he  was  the 
to  Pete  and  took  him  off  a 

aiming  to  go  to  the  dance, 

Pete,  prompt  and  cheerful, 
en lions.  Blueblanket  has  ul- 
right  and  1  wouldn’t  want  to 
folks  and  spoil  the  whole 
,ng.  Why,  certainly!  I'll  he 
sore  thumb.  We’ve  got  to 
e  a  big  success.' 
lea.' says  Frank.  'What  will 
y  away?' 

j-  idea  a  little  so 'a  I  can  study 

eta. 

,'  says  Frank:  ‘We  want  to 
-  a  success  as  a  dance.  We 
ning  extrys  in  the  way  of 
>c  furnished  in  times  past  and 
ing  is  good  enough  for  us 
i  expect  to  take  along.  We 
hing  happen  to  the  lights, 
t  -hat  it  ought  to  be  we  don’t 
"I  on  with  wire  cutters.  I 
If  iekwhen  you  greased  Mat 
a:  Perry  Winter’s  hoedown 
that  night;  but  I  hap¬ 
pen  to  know  that  there 
was  others  besides  Mat 
who  couldn’t  quite  see 
where  thelaugh  come  in. 

"'It  takes  all  kinds 
of  cur’ous  people  to 
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make  a  world,  and  the  bulk  of  ’em-wocr.cn  (oiks 
daily— want  to  dance  to  sweat  melodious  sounds  warn 
they’ve  got  all  fixed  up  and  their  bangs  curled  for  it.  You 
as  be  that,  don’t  you.  Pete?  They  figure  they  can  snicker 
all  they  want  in  their  old  clothe*  ’meat  any  place  and  any 
lime,  and  put  baby  frogs  down  their  own  necks,  where 
they  can  get  ’em  out  again  without  embarrassing  them- 
aelves  in  public.  I  know  your  intentions  is  good  and  only 
to  promote  mirth  and  merriment, 
but  there  ain’t  no  denying  that  you 
run  it  plumb  into  tho  ground  at 
timet;  so  I  allowed  It  might  be  as 
well  for  you  to  stay  right  hero  and 

a  a  few  game*  of  solitaire,  or 
a  quirt  or  something,  instead 
of  going  to  Blueblankct  and  raising 
hilarious  hell  where  it  ain’t  called 
'  for.  I’d  be  willing  to  trade  you  the 
little  roan  If  you  could  see  it  that 
way,  and  take  It  as  a  favor.  I’d 
sure  take  it  as  a  favor.  Pete.’ 

"  Tele  laughed  and  dapped  his  leg. 

"'That  frog  sure  was  a  Joke  on 
Birdie,  wasn’t  it?’  be  say*.  ’She  like 
to  throwed  a  fit.  Haw.  haw.  haw!’ 

Then  he  looked  hard  at  Fran,. 

’What  makes  you  so  dad-blamed 
anxious  about  this?’  he  asks. 

•MI’m  a-going  to  take  MlasJe-- 
Tarrant  to  that  dance.’  saya  Frank; 

‘and  when  I  take  a  lady  any 
place  1  want  things  to  go 
smooth.' 

"’I’ve  heard  about  her  a 

3,’aaysPet*.  ‘I’d  like  right 
to  Me  her.  If  she’s  going  I 
gun*  I’ll  have  to  go.  Just  out  of 
curicaity.  Can  I  go  if  l  promiee 
not  to  take  along  no  frogs. 

Frank T' 

"'I  gueae  you’ll  go.  anyway, 
dog-gone  you  I*  aays  Frank,  sort  of  d»«gu.ted. 

"’And  If  1  don’t  monkey  with  the  lights  or 

the  music?’ 

'"It  ain’t  no  use  trying  to  res*,  n  with  you; 

I  ran  ere  that.'  says  Frank.  ’But  If  you  '  up  that 
dame  in  any  way.  shape o»  manner  I  11  mire  p.ay  n.n> tih 
you  sooner  or  later,  and  most  likely  so  *.  n  It  wi,l  make 
your  head  swim-HtW.  -match  M  throe  ,d 

“""Petod.'^d  hla  leg  again  ami  laughed  until  he  hsd  to 
hang  on  to  Frank’s  neck  to  hold  hlm-lf  up 

"’There  won’t  be  no-ho-ho-ho-no  match  beads,  b* 
gurgles.  ’Not  a  wa-ha-ha-ha-hunl  No.  wr;  1  -ouldn  t 
throw-ho-ho-ho  match  heads.' 

'•  Frank  shook  him  off  and  left  him  waving  round  and 
wiping  his  eye.  with  the  comer  of  hla  neckerchief;  and  a 
couple  of  nights  later  the  boys  saddled  up  and  rode  over  to 
the  dan co. 

"I  won’t  aw  no  more  about  that  dance  further  than 
that  It  was  the  tonleet  function  there  had  been  in  the 
Territory  up  to  date.  It  was  a  dance  with  dog;  •  danca 
dee-lucks;  a  dance  that  laid  over  anything  I  ever  seen 
before  or  since.  Every  foot-loros  cow-puncher.  Mdmwjr 
giddy  granger  from  eighteen  to  sixty-eight  between  White 
lUver  and  Hey  Creek,  was  there,  seemed  like  to  me.  There 
was  miner*  from  Terry  and  Ruby  Ba 
whackers  from  Custer;  there  was  old  sourdoughs  fr 
Rapid  Valley  and  tinhorn,  from  Crook,  and  girts,  and 
ladies  who  had  got  a  little  a-pa»t  it.  from  everywhere*. 
You  could  smell  hair  oil  and  bay  rum  and 
fume  as  far  as  you  could  see  the  blase  of  light* 
lade  Holman  calling  quadrilles;  and  I  never  knew  there 
was  so  much  ribbon  and  no  many  colon  d  it  in  the  wide, 
wide  world. 

"The  chivalry  of  Blueblankct  had  been  shaving  candlro 
on  tho  floor  and  shuffling  it  in  since  early  morning,  and  it 
looked  like  no  living  thing  could  stand  upright  on  it  with¬ 
out  calks  on  their  shoe*.  There  was  a  first  sod  a  second 
fiddle,  n  horn  and  a  parlor  organ,  and  somebody  said  some¬ 
thing  about  a  large  reperto're:  but  I  guess  the  fellow  that 
played  that  must  have  bogged  down  somewhere.  Anyway, 
there  was  music  enough  to  go  round  without  him. 

"  It  looked  like  Pete  Wallaby  was  a-going  to  behave  him¬ 
self.  'Most  generally  the  boys  had  trouble  starting  for  a 
dance,  owing  to  razors’  getting  misplaced  and  flour  pul  in 
their  hats,  and  the  linings  of  their  coat  sleeves  sewed  up, 
and  such:  but  this  lime  the  whole  outfit  got  off  without  a 
hitch  or  a  word  spoke  out  of  the  way.  Frank  Ellis  started 
about  half  a  day  earlier  than  the  ret  to  make  sure  of  get¬ 
ting  to  Calico  Caftan  on  time,  and  Pete  helped  him  wash 
the  buggy  and  slick  up  the  team  that  Shorty  Williams  had 
let  him  take. 

"'All  I  ask  is  a  knockdown  to  this  Miss  Jews  Tarrant,’ 
say*  Pete.  'I’ve  heared  tell  a  heap  about  that  lady,  and 
from  what  1  bear  I've  got  an  idea  that  her  and  me  is 
a-going  to  cotton  to  each  other  a  heap  considerable.  You 
toll  her  I  said  so.  Make  her  feel  good.  You’ll  want 


didn’t  have  to  think  about  it  no  more  than  marfai&m 
would.  Not  having  to  think,  they  naturally  talked. 

“'How  do  you  ever  study  out  all  them  comical  thin* 
you  doT  says  Jemie.  looking  up  at  him,  admiring.  '!<> 
frogs  down  girls’  backs,  and  suchT 
“‘Ob.  1  don’t  know.’  aays  Pete.  'It’s  a  gilt.  I  teduo. 

I  don’t  have  to  study  on  ’em;  th«y  just  come  to  mt.' 
"‘Ain’t  there  no  way  of  heading  them  off?’  says  J(«r, 
"’1  never  studied  on  that,’  says  Pete.  ‘You  don't  tiini 
I’ve  got  frogs  in  my  pocket  now,  do  you?  If  I  hid  jw, 
wouldn’t  need  to  be  a-skeered .  I  might  clip  ofl  <«  of  thru 
cunning  little  curb  when  you  wasn’t  looking,  but  that’s  a; 
far  as  I’d  go  with  you,’ 

“’If  you  went  that  far  you'd  sure  wish  that  jot huln't 
never  started!'  says  Je»ie. 

“'I  ain’t  got  no  shears  with  me,'  says  Pete. 

"‘All  you’ve  got  with  you  la  your  nerve,'  sayi  I«*. 
•Ain’t  that  horn  heavenly?  I  think  the  gentkmaa  lb:1, 
playing  it  w  real  good-looking  too.  Don’t  you?  llovrUt* 
eyes,  and  his  is  the  bluest  1  evtc  mr. 

I  think  it’s  a  shame  to  keep  him  «p 
there  playing  all  evening.’ 

"’It  is  a  kind  of  a  shame,’  IV* 
agrees.  '  Somebody  ought  to  yank  hm 
down  by  the  leg.’ 

" '  Frank  Ellis  has  got  blue  e>«s  uo' 
she  aays. 

’•‘He  might  get  ’em  blacked  acuntlim*/ 
says  Pete.  ‘Frank  talks  real  tauy  once  It  1 
while.  He’s  all  right  though;  and  if  he  keeps  mj 
from  my  girl  him  and  me  will  be  good  frisndi.  Im 
going  to  mention  it  to  him.’ 

" '  Maybe  I  can  help  you  to  keep  him  away  Iran 
her,’  aays  Jeasle. 

"’I  wouldn't  be  surprised  If  you  could,'  ia>*  Pel*, 
grinning.  ’That  horn  is  sure  h-h-heavenly.  like  yw 

flMe* 

•Th.  horn  and  the  rest  of  the  music  itoppsd  list 
then  and  Pete  had  to  take  hla  lady  to  hrr  w*t.  Tlfl 
lie  strolled  round  to  tho  platform  where  U*  nto: 
.r  and  took  a  good  look  at  the  fellow  that  pUyri 

the  horn. 

"lie  was  a  young  Swede,  namo  of  Erlcbm.  tUi 
played  «M  winter  In  the  Gem  Orchestra  at  Brad- 
.nod  -a  long-legged,  bushy-headed  boy,  also-  m 
inch  taller  than  Pete  was  himself,  with  a  lu* 
brim.t  ..-colored  mustache.  He  seen  Pete  wu  tot¬ 
ing  at  m  and  he  looked  back,  etraight  aad  »Wr, 
'”  W  I ..  kind  of  wind  geU  the  best  results  frem  t»H 
contraption  of  yours,  pardner?’  Pete  asks.  ‘East  »lf>! « 
fh.il  — -k.  or  what?  Excuse  me  for  asking,' 

"’You  haf  .-planty  gude  exoooee,’  says  Ertrkwn.  A) 
can  tall  rigl'  away  that  your  mlndt  la  weak. 

"Before  Fete  could  come  back  at  him  Lale 
yelled  ’Pardner.  for  a  quadrille!'  and  the  mmlc.uM 
up  again.  Pete  dan  rod  that  with  Vannle  StrceUc  and  to 
hustled  round  to  ask  Jroto  for  the  next  waits;  but  aid* 
gave  him  was  a  kind  word  and  a  sweet  smile,  snd  v.n 
Frank  EUls  come  up  she  took  Frank’,  arm  and  w»U«da*W 
with  him. 

-Well.  I  reckon  1  might  as  well  attend  to  >«r  l«» 
matter  right  now.  Mr.  Ellis.’  uy.  Pete,  looking  wfu^tb-t^ 
and  with  that  he  .lipped  out  of  the  hall  and  «a|«f 
about  fifteen  or  twenty  minutce. 

"When  he  come  back  he  w*.  grinning  all  owe  hsl*" 
but  the  grin  faded  out  when  he  aeon  Jew*  and 
McPheeteie  standing  with  their  arm.  round  each ,  0 
waists  and  .-talking  to  tho  Swede  horn  vlrturoo.  *«**• 
arorrod  .0  be  enjoying  the  convemtlon.  too. 

"  ’  Hra-m-m  I  ’  aaya  Pete.  ’  I  come  mighty  near  fccp«-ni 
about  you.  Telling  you  how  heavenly  you  |dW.M dthjf 
"He  turned  and  went  out  of  the  hall  again  andtoW' 
he  wasn’t  gone  ao  long.  They  had  just  RtfWd  »«"• 
waltz  and  Erlctoon  was  doing  the  most  part  hurl  -  “ 
two  Addle*  juat  chipping  In  in  spots;  and  l  want  toUl 
that  that  fellow  waa  blowing  the  most  soulful  and  W" ‘ 
and  dreamy  of  anything  you  over  heard,  for  a  ho«  1 
could  hear  folks  all  over  the  room  remarking 
and  lovely  it  was,  and  the  boys  and  girU  -as  ‘ 

up  their  eye*  as  they  danrod.  He  wa.  aur*  reel.*  * 

^PctTptoed  along  by  the  wall  until  he  got  to 
there  was  some  seta  close  up  to  the  pWh" 
Erickson  was  performing,  and  when  he*e«  th»t  t£££ 
had  took  notice  of  him  he  sal  down  and  pulled  a  t-< 

°“"  The  blue  eye.  looked 

but  he  turned  them  away  to  the  other  side  o' 

Pete  got  out  his  knife  and  cut  tho  lemon  in  w  ^ 
smiled  and  licked  one  of  the  halves  kind  « 
wry -mouthed,  and  kept  on  a-licklng  it- 
knew  what  he  was  a-doing  and  that  be 
ing  at  him  again  to  save  his  Swede  neck;  snd  >1-^ 
a  moment  or  two  before  Erickson’s  Adam’*  «"*, 
and  the  horn  roiswd  one  note  and  played  tbe «***•,” ^ 
Then  Erickson  looked,  and  there  was  sure  nw* 
wdden  death  in  his  eyes.  Pete  pinned  at  -JJ  £ 

vatlng  and  set  his  teeth  right  down  into  that 
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puckered  hi*  mouth.  The  Swede  looked  away  as 
:  as  he  could,  but  hi*  Adam's  apple  worked  up  and 
again  and  the  horn  broke  gait  and  bubbled. 
w» s  standing  close  by  and  taking  it  all  in,  and  I'll  be 
hid  if  my  own  mouth  didn't  dribble  like  a  baby's,  the 
’etc  was  going  for  that  fruit;  and  I  had  been  suffering 
tber  way  Just  before  that.  Then  the  fiddles  come  in 
;ave  Erickson  a  chance  to  shake  his  horn  out.  You 
see  he  was  bullheadcd  enough  to  think  he  could  finish 
e  wait*:  but  he  hadn’t  much  more  than  put  the  mouth- 
to  his  lips  before  he  had  to  swallow,  and  the  horn 
i  to  bubble  and  whiffle  worse  than  over.  Then  he 
rd  Pete's  eye  again,  and  I'm  bound  to  say  that  I 
t  much  surprised  at  what  happened, 
e  didn't  whoop,  that  Swede  didn't.  It  was  something 
■en  a  roar  and  a  bellow  that  he  let  out.  Hi*  eyw 
i.  and  he  drew  back  Ilia  long  arm  and  sent  that  horn 
mg  a- past  Pete's  head  like  it  had  been  shot  out  of  a 
*.  If  Pete  hadn't  dodged  as  quick  as  he  did  that 
iment  would  sure  have  been  crumpled  so  bad  that  it 
n't  never  have  been  straightened  out  again.  As  it  was, 
k  old  Fred  lliggtnson,  the  shift  boas  at  the  Alcantara, 
oft  place  in  the  center  of  his  anatomy;  so  it  wasn’t 
tly  bent,  outside  of  its  natural  curlicues.  Fred  was 
twisted  though,  and  his  side  pardner.  Bill  Treadway, 
o  act  for  him— which  he  done.  He  couldn't  get  no 
action  on  the  Swede,  because  Erickson  had  followed 
>m  off  the  platform  in  the  same  direction,  and  Pete 
wt  him  before  his  feet  touched  the  ground.  All  Bill 
ilo  was  slam  (iuy  Hepburn,  the  second  fiddler,  who 
ryitg  to  pull  Pete  off  the  Swede;  and  Dave  Hugh™, 
luehlanket  blacksmith,  crowded  right  in  and  landed 
•.he  beat  he  had  just  behind  Bill's  ear. 
he  scene  that  followed  was  one  of  Indescribable  con- 
t.  as  the  fellow  says,  and  I  reckon  it  would  have  lasted 
r  thsn  it  did  if  one  of  the  lamps  hadn’t  got  turned 
and  the  party-cipants,  which  Included  a  majority  of 
jle-bodled  males  present,  hadn't  had  to  forget  their 
ml  differences  to  put  out  ths  blare.  Seemed  like  it 
nr  of  them  incidents  that  sort  of  spoil  'most  any  social 
on  and  take  the  tuck  out  of  it;  but  they  couldn't 
gone  on  with  the  dance  and  let  joy  be  unconftned 
v,  account  of  the  orchestra  being  mostly  debris  and 
that  required  care  and  nursing.  Gens  Lewis  did  find 
he  organ  could  atill  be  used  some,  but  nearly  all  the 
taa  on  the  way  home;  so  what  was  the  use? 


“  Jcwde  Tarrant  stood  out  by  Sol  Epstein’s  hitching  rack 
and  watched  Frank  Ellis  change  back  the  front  and  hind 
wheels  of  tbe  buggy  to  where  they  belonged.  There  was  a 
considerable  axle  grease  on  the  hubs  and  spokes  of  them 
wheels  when  Frank  started  the  job,  and  when  he  finished 
the  meat  of  it  was  on  his  hands  and  dothes.  All  the  same. 
Frank  remembered  that  be  was  a  gentleman.  Jessie  told 
him  not  to  mind  be?  and  to  say  whatever  he  felt  like;  but 
Frank  wouldn't. 

"’If  I  got  started  once  I  wouldn't  beapt  to  stop  this  side 
of  what  no  lady  ought  to  listen  to.'  says  Frank.  ‘Ain't  the 
stars  bright?' 

of  dead***  Ul*1  Pel*  W*Jtob»’-  w“n't  Jtwut  asks,  sort 

"'I  shouldn't  be  surprised  if  Mr.  Wallaby  wasn't  more 
oe  less  directly  or  indirectly  responsible.'  says  Frank  in 
about  the  same  way. 

“'And  it  was  him  broke  up  the  dance?  I  saw  him  real 
busy;  but  he  started  the  trouble,  didn't  he?’ 

"'IH  take  an  early  opportunity  of  asking  him  about  it 
and  let  you  know.'  says  Frank. 

"  He  looked  at  her  as  they  struck  the  ration  trail,  and  her 
bps  was  set  so  tight  that  you  could  hardly  see  the  red.  Her 
cheeks  was  red  enough  though -a  bright  patch  of  scarlet 
on  each  one  and  the  rat  of  her  face  pale.  It  was  ooe  of  the 
times  when  her  eyes  was  snapping  instead  of  twinkling,  but 
she  spoke  as  quiet  as  she  did  before,  the  words  coming  slow 
and  distinct,  like  drops  off  aa  kids. 

•"Listen)'  she  says.  'I'm  going  to  get  even  with  Mr. 
Peter  Wallaby  for  this.’ 


Frank  Ella  got  back  from  Calico  Caftoo  tbe 
Flying  V  bunk  house  was  about  as  still  as  a  bunk  bouse 
•ver  gets  to  be  round  about  three  o'clock  a.  M.  Frank  car¬ 
ried  ha  lantern  in  and  held  it  for  as  loot  aa  a  couple  of 
minutes  over  Pete  Wallaby,  studying  whether  he  would 
wake  him  up.  or  kill  him  while  he  was  asleep,  or  wait  until 
the  boys  got  up  at  daylight.  Pete  was  sleeping  like  a  baby 
with  a  blameless  post.  He  had  washed  his  faro  before 
retiring  and  you  couldn’t  scarcely  notice  that  he  was 
marked  up.  except  his  knuckles,  which  was  apoaod  just 
outside  of  the  blanket. 

"  Finally  Frank  concluded  that  be  wanted  Pete  to  know 
what  happened  to  him.  and  that  ho’d  (eel  fr 
a  better  showing  if  he  end  off  a  little  ; 
so  he  peeled  off  his  | 


"That  was  where  he  made  his  mistake.  It’s  a  good  idea 
to  sleep  on  some  things;  but  if  you’ve  made  up  your  mind 
to  lick  a  man  the  time  to  do  it  is  while  you've  got  him  in 
easy  reach  and  the  bristle®  is  still  raised  on  your  neck. 
Frank  was  last  man  in  to  breakfast  the  next  morning  and 
Pete  was  already  through  and  using  his  mouth  to  talk 
while  he  rolled  him  a  cigareet. 

"'It  just  goes  to  show  how  man  may  do  his  darndrat 
to  dodge  trouble  and  yet  have  it  piled  on  him  two-foot 
thick.'  says  Pete.  *  Here  I  goes  to  this  dance  and  act  like  a 
perfect  lady  right  along  jio  cutting  up  or  nothing,  und 
you’d  think,  to  hear  them  Blucblanket  folks  talk,  that  I’d 
been  helling  round  from  the  minute  I  struck  town.  I  own 
up  that  I  did  have  a  dandy  scheme  for  a  little  fun  and 
excitement,  but  I  changed  my  notion.  Frank  Ellis  told  me 
he  wanted  things  to  run  smooth  and  there  ain't  nothing  I 
wouldn't  do  to  please  Frank.  1  think  more  of  that  boy 
than  I  do  of  some  of  my  own  blood  kin. 

"'Why.  hello.  Frank!  I  didn’t  see  you  come  in.  Well, 
nobody  can’t  say  that  I  didn't  do  my  damdest  to  make 
things  run  smooth— as  smooth  as  grease— axle  grease; 
and  here  I'm  sitting,  peaceable  and  quiet,  listening  to  the 
music  and  taking  a  little  light  refreshment,  and  a  crazy 
Swede  ups  and  tries  to  brain  me  with  a  brass  horn  without 
aye,  yes  or  no,  hog,  dog  or  devil,  or  rhyme  or  reason  — and 
me  sitting,  like  I  said,  as  ca’m  and  peeoeful  as  moonlight 
on  tbe  lake  or  a  bump  on  a  log,  or  anything  you  like  to 
mention.  That’s  what  I  get!' 

“'That  ain't  all  you  get,'  aays  Frank,  lifting  his  cup. 

"‘Excuse  me  interrupting  you,  gentlemen,’  aays  Shorty 
Williams,  looking  in  at  the  door.  '  Pete,  if  you've  ot  enough 
to  lest  you  till  noon  I'd  like  to  have  you  saddle  up  and 
bring  in  them  hors**  from  little  Powder  Creek.  Jim,  you 
might  go  with  him  and  help  him,  if  you’d  just  as  soon.  1 
see  you're  through.’ 

"He  waited  until  Pete  and  Jim  got  up  and  then  trailed 
off  with  them  to  the  corral  to  see  that  they  got  un  early 
start.  Frank  had  set  down  his  coffee  cup.  The  coffee  was 
too  hot  to  drink  and  he  had  figured  that  it  was  a  poor  time 
to  throw  it.  Before  he  had  finished  his  breakfast  Shorty 
come  back  and  told  him  he  was  elected  to  drive  a  bunch  of 
beef  steers  to  the  railroad,  and  that  was  a  matter  of  three 
or  five  days,  according  to  whether  tbe  cars  was  on  the  side 
track  as  per  solemn  oath  and  agreement  of  the  U.  P. 
agent— which,  of  course,  they  wasn't.  While  the  boy*  was 
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THE  PILLS  OF  PERDITION 


By  Samuel  G.  Blythe 


York.  and  do;  but  practically  all  European  «al«n 
aw  adjacent  to  England  and  Scotland.  Hmc». 
where  a  harbor  might  require  a  certain  nuote-  d 
lor  it*  adequate  protection,  the  ultimate  protection 
of  the  British  Isles  demands  the  mining  ol  «i  ratbir  tin 
the  war.  the  mining  of  channels. 

itruments  The  waters  in  which  these  mines  are  laid  arc  very  rear 
mtifirally  the  enemy  bare*  and  are  infested  with  enemy  rubmuina 
[rea  over  All  operations  must  be  performed  within  striking  diflin* 
cm  made  of  the  enemy  High  Seas  FV*C. 
if  it  is  an  If  Goman  ships,  intending  to  foray  against  Englifc 
ships  and  against  the  islands  thcmielvra  want  action  they 
a  stupen-  have  a  choice  of  rouua  through  large  expanse  ul  »alir, 
er  that  is  instead  of  being  confined  to  channels,  as  in  the  case  id  hu- 
hors.  Therefore  the  larger  strategy  a  to  ihu 

_ off  these  waters  by  mine  barriers  as  sell  u  I7 

floating  sea  power  and  thus  reduce  the  dargw 
of  direct  attack  on  shores,  and  hold  tbs  Ger¬ 
man  ships  to  waters  where  the  fighting  ihp 
of  England  and  the  United  Stator  may  attmi 
to  them. 

To  that  end  the  plana  for  these  great  trim 
harrier,  were  developed,  and  the  wrek  cf  mik¬ 
ing  effective  the  greater  of  them  wm  gi.io 
over  to  the  United  State*  Navy  in  Urge  put. 
Wherefore  the  United  State*  Navy  mat  «i 
the  job.  with  the  following  result.:  It  hilK 
two  large  bases  adjacent  to  the  work  t#  U 
done,  with  machine  shop*.  assembling  tfufs 
and  all  the  varied  appurtenancre  required; 
constructed  — or  reconstructed,  rathrr  - 1 
large  fleet  of  ship*  into  min*  layers;  pit  1 
fleet  of  mine  conveyer.  Into  eommiuior,  «p 
erating  aero**  the  Atlantic  from  hone  pirn 
to  these  base  ports;  detailed  aliout  sis  thio 
sand  men.  all  told,  for  the  work;  built  hsr- 
rack.  for  there  men,  or  remodeled  raiitiig 
building,  into  harracks;  brought  stows  d 
every  sort  for  the  maintenance  el  thr  mi, 
the  upkeep  of  the  base,  and  the  work  w  Ur 
minre;  wlahliahed  two  large  hospitali.  M 
only  for  the  mine-laying  bam*  but  fer  «urt 
other  abips  of  our.  aa  may  be  o|*rstlnc  n 
English  water.—  went  to  It  man-fashion,  sol 
got  away  with  it. 


in  the  United  States,  and  put  where  it  fas  by 
the  same  agency. 

It  fat  miles  and  mile*  and  mils*  in  length. 
It  ia  wide  and  deep  and  fatal.  It  b  continu¬ 
ous  and  coordinated.  It  M  virile,  vital,  ve¬ 
hement.  It  waits  in  long  sensitive  lines  for 
its  prey.  It  lurks  beneath  the  sea  for  the 
Hun.  ready  to  spring  at  him  and  rend  him. 
with  a  loud  roar  of  TNT.  should  he  try 
to  nil  his  submarines  or  his  ships  of  any  sort 
through  iW  animate.  Insistent  and  annihila- 
tlve  line*.  It  is  rough  stuff  for  the  Germans; 
deuth  and  destruction  in  compart  paelugs*. 
swaying  and  swinging  with  the  tide*,  held  to 
its  long  straight  areas  by  device*  that  are 
dependable,  primed  for  explosion  by  Instru¬ 
ments  that  are  as  delicate  and  sensitive  as 
lb*  hair  trigger  of  a  pistol;  needing  nothing 
but  a  bump  to  throw  iu  gigantic  power  into 
play.  It  Is  the  meat  modern  thing  In  naval 
mine*;  ami  It  looks  the  part  aa  well  a*  play. 
It  when  It  has  occasion. 


•Mines  and  Aflners 


XT  AVAL  mine,  are  not  new  Implements  of 

IN  warfare.  Navis*  havs  had  them,  of  sort*. 

for  many  year..  We  used  them  In  our  Civil  f 

War;  uncouth  instruments  when  compared 

with  the  highly  specialised  mi  ore  of  to-day. 

lull  effective  now  and  then  The  Japanree 

and  lluwian*  had  them  in  their  war  We  had 

some  when  this  war  began  a  few;  and  so  f  L 

hid  the  British.  The  typre  were  similar.  ■ 

Naval  Ingenuity  hadn't  been  expended,  to  y  J 

any  great  extent,  on  mine*.  There  was  a 

thing  carrying  expire! ve  that  might  or  might  4WV  ■ 

not  explode  when  it  came  in  contact  with  an  HMABi  ■  H 

enemy  ship  It  was  not  dependable:  nor 

was  it  particularly  dretrurtive  Th»  idea  *». 

to  scatter  mined  and  let  Nature  take  its 

course.  If  a  ship  hit  a  mine  that  ship  m-.ght  f'JrJX 
be  hurt:  but  there  were  not  enough  of  them.  f  NkBk 
all  told,  to  mine  any  sort  of  channel;  and. 
even  If  there  had  been,  there  was  no  rec- 

•a*w*»  iKal  it.#  m<r.  »g  ••-.-l  ba  ure*  A  jLs 

The  German*  had  put  more  study  on  the 
matter  They  had  mines  of  various  sorts. 

and  they  began  strew  mg  rh-in  "n  and  laying 
them  under  the  sea.  Our  navy  had  given  the 

matter  some  attention,  and  we  had  a  few  1 — ;  .  .  t  — — — 

mine  laying  craft— very  few.  Our  stock,  of  r.-  a..  p 

mine*  was  small  less  than  six  thousand  all 
told,  and  these  of  a  type  not  well  developed-  To  show  how  hundred 
the  field  has  expanded  since  we  went  into  the  war  it  need  German 
only  be  stated  that  in  this  operation  I  am  drechbing  we  States,  1 
took  out  and  laid  on  each  mine-laying  trip,  more  than  three  And  ool 
thousand  mile,  from  home  and  production,  more  minre  on  the  very 
each  trip  than  comprised  our  total  stock  of  mines  in  pee-  Minir 
war  days.  Each  expedition  from  base  by  our  mine  layers  and  usrt 
carried  and  laid  more  minre  than  the  entire  United  State*  place*. 
Navy  pre«s**d  before  we  went  into  the  war;  and  there  do  ham 
were  expedition*  a  few  day.  apart  for  months  and  month*,  a*  relate 
Moreover,  we  manufactured  alt  those  mines  in  the  presents 
United  State*.  Invented  new  appliances,  increased  their  but  the 
effectiveness,  transported  them  acres  the  Atlantic,  took  our  min 
them  sixty  mile*  from  the  landing  port  to  mine-laying  harbor* 
base*,  put  them  together,  ret  and  adjusted  them,  rigged  protect 
up  a  formidable  fleet  of  mine-laying  ship*  and  sent  them  aa  well- 
over.  and  gathered  about  six  thousand  American  sailor,  aspects, 
at  the  buses  to  handle  the  job.  as  Sew 


MINE-maklng  and  mine  laying,  ai  daw 
to-day,  are  new  things.  The  ndu*>rt 
new  In  construction,  plsn  and  operation  TW 
prorerere  of  laying  them  are  new.  Tie  vtf . 
job  was  a  new  Job.  We  were  not  expert  si  it. 
So  we  had  to  develop  rxpertnere.  Ther.  •«" 
some  delays  until  the  organisation  w 
shaken  down  and  coordinated;  but  It  dlto't 
take  long,  after  the  preliminary.  •***  * 
tended  to.  to  get  into  stood,-  and  <*««»• 
operation.  Once  we  had  the  Idea  we  id' 
naturally  ate  that  job  up.  When  «•< 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


The  Artillery  Mill  at  OM  Fort  Sill 


How  Uncle  Sam  is  Training  His  Field  Artillery  OMcerm 
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\HK  luitly  doughboy  will  in  all  probability— and 
with  a  deal  of  logic  difficult  to  combat— dbput* 
the  assertion  that  our  present  quarrel  with  Wil- 
mm  Hohenzollem  and  hi*  boys  i*  an  artillery  war. 
lowmr,  that  is  the  way  in  the  infantry.  Secure  in 
il*  ancient  and  hard  won  reputation  aa  the  backbone  of  the 
r trice  he  b  ever  free  with  hb  large  symj* thy  for  thoae  in 
lie  other  branches.  Until  quite  recently  the  cavalrymen 
ad  a  habit  of  helping  him  out,  hut  aince  the  aviator*  have 
« tended  to  acabbing  and  worked  him  out  of  hb  job  the 
mlryman  aing*  aoft  and  low,  for  he.  too,  b  now  a  wagon 
oldier,  ai  the  field  artilleryman  b  known  in  the  eiprt*- 
ire  nomenclature  of  the  aervire.  Up  to  the  date  of  thb 
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/riling,  however.  I  have  not  met  any  of  these  dashing  fel- 
m*  who  will  admit  he  b  a  real  artilleryman,  He  claims 
e  it  merely  "  galvanized"  artillery  and  live*  in  hope  that  “ 
one  bright  day  the  General  Staff  will  see  the  error  of  its 
ay  and  rtwtore  the  cavalry  to  the 
OBorvd  position  occupied  by  it 
\  the  day*  when  Geronlmo  and 
ittlng  Hull  were  more  or  Uwt 
revalent  and  hard  to  catch. 

It  b  quite  true  that  battle*  are 
bay*  won  by  the  infantry.  I 
limit  that,  because  in  un  elder 
ay  I  was  a  doughboy,  and  some- 

mas  I  wbh -  However,  in 

-  dem  warfare—  I’m  an  artillery- 
an  now-  it  b  equally  true  that 
ilhout  artillery  support  effi- 
rntly  and  intelligently  delivered 
"re  would  presently  be  no  In- 
ntry  left  to  put  the  finishing 
uchrs  on  any  up-to-date  battle 
•tie.  And  It  b  with  a  keen  reali- 
tkm  of  the  fact  that  it  b  up  to 
*  wagon  soldier*  to  win  thb  war 
at  Unde  Sam  b  now  engaged  in 
f  tremendous  task  of  t  ruin  in  gun 
my  of  field  artillery  officer*  -  an 
»y  larger  than  waa  our  Stand- 
fore  the  Spanish  War ! 
seriousness  and  efficiency 
m  I  ••fora  manifested  by  our 
ty-going  avuncular  relative  he 
adding  a  job  the  very  contem- 
•tlon  of  which  three  short  year* 

>  would  have  caused  the  Con- 
•snmsl  reason  to  totter  on  it* 
me. 

Quantity  Production 

THAT  we  need  to-day  what 
'  *e  must  hava—  are  guns  and 
'"tuns,  and  men  to  shoot  them . 

*»•  I  write  of  guns  I  mean  pieces 
•ttillery.  I  have  no  informa- 
i  anent  the  time  required  by 
We*l  milb  to  turn  out  a  hun- 
1  1Rd  twenty  guns,  but  I  do 
*  lhat  at  the  School  of  Fire 
Field  Artillery,  at  Fort  Sill, 
ahoma.  one  hundred  and 
nty  battery  commander*  are 
Usl  out  every  Thursday  after- 
n-  and  that  presently  the  out- 
ol  thb  huge  artillery  mill  will 
•cr-asixl  to  two  hundred  every 
^iay.  Of  course,  the  prod- 
o-  this  plant  will  need  a  little 
ifapcnug  and  rubbing  down 


thermftcr  ho  longs  for  the  day  when  he  will  bo  taken 
turned  loom  on  live  birds. 
.  think  it  b  an  impossible  job  to 
make  a  battery  of  four  field  guns  behave— and  learn 
to  do  it  in  ten  weeks-let  him  get  a  commission  as  a 
there,  but  it  b  for  all  practical  porpoea  a  web-  ahaveUll  in  the  field  artillery  and  come  to  Fort  Sill.  They’ll 
article  and  whan  poibhed  off  with  about  a  squirt  information  into  him  so  fast  he'll  have  a  menu! 
th  of  field  service  abroad  has  the  peculiarly  North  mile  from  all  the  undated  knowledge  in  hb  poor  head. 
American  habit  of  playing  this  new  and  tremendously  sporty  but -he’ll  manage  to  assimilate  enough  of  it  In  the  first  five 
game  with  a  precision  equal  to  Europe's  best.  weeks  to  gel  a  pretty  fair  idea  of  what  mi»t  of  it  U  about. 

Trap  shoour*  should  enjoy  the  gua.  hugely.  One  w  astes  But  he  will  probably  be  as  shaky  as  a  bridegroom  when  the 
a  lot  of  ammunition  learning  to  shoot,  but  when  one  ae»  instructor  leads  him  out  into  the  terrain,  shows  him  a  little 
quires  the  habit  of  getting  on  one’s  target  -  wow!  Once  I  black  dot  in  a  field  or  on  a  hill  top  two  thousand  yards  away 


— #  —  * 
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uaU  with  and  aay*:  ’’That’s  a  German  machine  gun  In  the  open. 
.  and  I  still  recall  the  thrill  of  my  first  It  U  firing  effectively  upon  you.  Go  get  III" 
feel*  a  similar  thnll  when  he  shoots  a  If  he  gets  it— he's  a  gone  fawn  forever.  From  that 
at  the  School  of  Fire;  moment  on  he  b  a  field  artilleryman  and  will  never,  by  the 

grace  of  God.  be  anything  else. 
On  the  other  hand,  if  he  doren't 
get  it  he  sere  very  plainly  why  lie 
failed,  and  u  mighty  resolve  well* 
up  under  hb  wbhbonr.  He  hales 
that  target .  It  u  hb  petwonul 
enemy,  and  he  register*  a  vow  to 
shoot  ’em  up  later  in  the  week,  if 
it’a  the  last  act  of  hb  ill-spent  life. 

Teaching  Henry 

AND  about  nine  out  of  ten  auc- 
ceedl  However,  until  that 
fateful  Thursday  afternoon  you 
never  know  how  well  you  have 
succeeded.  On  that  date  General 
Lowwon,  the  commandant,  assem¬ 
bles  the  graduating  class,  con¬ 
gratulate*  it;  and  with  a  few 
cheerful  remark*  about  duty  and 
honor  and  glory  and  pride  in  the 
service  one  b  issued  a  diploma 
devoid  of  the  traditional  blue  rib¬ 
bon  but  for  some  peculiar  reason 
extremely  valuable  and  to  be  cher¬ 
ished  thereafter,  as  some  men 
cherish  the  first  dollar  they  ever 
earned— probably  because  they 
worked  so  hard  for  it, 

1  wonder  how  many  of  our  citi¬ 
zen*  have  the  slightest  conception 
of  the  magnitude  of  the  task  of 
taking  Sergt.  Henry  Perkins, 
who  as  late  as  last  January  was 
traveling  out  of  Milwaukee  with 
a  new  line  of  bung  starter*,  tacking 
the  gold  bars  of  a  second  lieuten¬ 
ant  on  Henry,  and  in  twenty-two 
terribly  long  weeks-  twelve  at 
the  training  center  and  ten  at  the 
School  of  Fire— teaching  him  how 
to  snuggle  a  battery  of  1 55  howitz¬ 
er*  under  the  lee  of  u  hill,  shoot 
them  over  that  hill  at  u  fortified 
brewery'  the  gunner*  cannot  see 
because  it  b  ten  thousand  yards 
distant,  and  presently  drop  the 
makings  of  a  perfectly  good  thirst 
on  said  brewery! 

Well,  it's  a  hard  job,  despite 
Henry’s  intelligence  and  the  fact 
that  be  is  a  picked  man;  and 
nobody  know*  thb  better  than 
[Continued  on  Pax •  49J 
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voire  of  the  local  chairman,  "shall  we  go  on?”  What 
waa  one  victim  more  or  t«a  to  him  in  hia  Inaatiable  cam¬ 
paign  for  speaker.? 

"By  all  mean*.”  answered  Brougham  In  a  too*  which 
even  In  hi-  own  cam  sounded  like  that  of  a  total  stranger. 

Ilia  only  conadou-  thought  waa  a  grateful  remembrance 
that  hi-  wife  waa  kept  at  the  canteen  that  evening,  and 
couldn’t  be  in  the  audience,  which  he  found  h.maelf  regard¬ 
ing  an  a  hostile  body  waiting  to  devour  him.  Ho  -at  trying 
to  relax  the  mu-cl-e  of  hla  face  during  the  chairman'a 
-hort  addnaa:  and  then  tho  fatal  aentenco  began:  "... 
the  great  pleasure  .  .  .  Introduce  .  .  .  ao  well 
known  .  .  .  Mr.  Walter  Brougham,  who  will  aay  a  few 
routing  word-  to  you  on  thi*  great  »ub|ert." 

What  a  -Illy  adjective  ”  rouaii.g”  waa.  Brougham  thought 
aa  he  came  forward.  He  had  no  intention  whatever  of 
being  rouaing.  He  wondered  if  he  had  the  intention  of 
being  anything  except  absolutely  -llent.  He  lifted  the  lid 
and  looked  into  hi-  mind  aa  into  an  unexplored  box.  Waa 
there  anything  In  It?  Why,  yea;  rather  to  hia  surprise  he 
found  there  waa. 

"My  friends,”  he  began,  "this  i*  no  time  for  oratory." 
Hearty,  and  to  Brougham  totally  unexpected,  applause 
greeted  this  sentiment.  "Thia  IS  a  time  for  cool,  steady, 
clear-eyed  vision."  That  waa  a  mistake;  of  course  rialon 
waa  clear-eyed.  "This  w  a  time  to  ask  oursrlvca  thia  qu-w- 
tlon:  How  ia  it  that  we  hesitate  to  give  our  money,  and 
yet  stand  ready— every  one  of  us— to  give  our  Uvea  and— 
harder  still— our  son*’  livea?" 

"Hear,  hear!”  crird  a  voice  from  the  audience,  fresh, 
young  and  familiar.  Brougham  looked  down;  yea.  there 
they  were  his  own  two  boys,  David,  not  eighteen,  and 
Lawrence,  hardly  fifteen.  Their  blond,  well-brushed  heads 
towered  above  the  rest  of  the  row  and  were  easily  reccg- 
i” table.  He  could  see  the  expressions  of  their  faces  -  cool, 
serene,  friendly  approval.  They’re  too  damned  philo¬ 
sophical.  he  said  to  himself;  and  as  he  went  on  speaking, 
with  all  that  was  mortal  in  him  concentrated  on  hia  words, 
in  some  entirely  different  part  of  his  being  a  veil  was  sud¬ 
denly  lifted  and  he  saw  something  that  he  had  been  trying 
not  to  see  for  months -namely,  that  he  was  dissatisfied 
with  his  elder  son’s  attitude  toward  the  war— it  was  cool, 
cool  Uke  his  approval  of  the  speech.  Not  that  Mr. 
Brougham  wanted  his  son  to  volunteer  at  hia  age— quite 
the  contrary;  he  sincerely  belioved  it  was  every  man’s 
duty  to  wait  until  he  had  reached  the  ago  designated  by 
his  country;  but  he  did  want  the  boy  to  want  to  volunteer. 
He  wanted  to  be  able  to  say  at  the  club  as  other  fathers 


David.  Mr. 
the  boy  beei 
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••Did  you  know."  asid  David  to  Lb  hwthe 
across  his  father’s  head,  for  they  wo  Vy.h  ulfc 
than  he.  "did  you  know  that  a  gob  tipped  unfe 
the  other  evening?  So  pU-ncd  with  ha  co?«  »- 

heBicwdhersdn. 
for  b«*ir 
“Oh,  )w  wil:,. 
boys!"  Hid  U- 
rencc  in  1  high 
falsetto. 

This  was  roly 
more  than  Mr. 
Brougham  ctuld 
bear  in  his  tab.) 
state.  "Idco’tSli 
that,  boys,”  hew* 
"No,  father," 
answered  David; 
"but  you  kuv  11 
never  tipped 
mother;  In  fart,  il’i 
always  beer  </it' 
the  other  way." 

"I  mew  I  dent 
like  your  Ko*  <f 
ridicule,  cd- sl¬ 
ot — "  lloraddt* 
think  cf  tie  vied  l. 
wanted,  aid  fak 
conscious  (lit 
David  had  it  soil- 
tip  of  hla  law  bit 
waa  too  tactful  Is 
interrupt.  “Yit 
boys  don't  urn  to 
appreciate  thrum 
flee,  the  physirai 
strain  for  a  winan 
of  your  laotlcr’i 
aga-staadiag  ill 
evening  hsrdmjw 
sandwiches- m» 
accustomed  to  UN 
work  either.” 

looked  gravely  ahead  cf  them,  ud  Hr. 

_ had  a  sickening  conviction  they  wtrt  br.i 

trying  to  think  of  something  to  asy  that  would  calm  Hm 
The  rantecn  was  Just  dosing,  and  the  two  bt»»  M* 
t  bemad  vs*  useful  in  putting  thinga  away.  “1  usl  a>  f  » 
.1  picnic,"  thdr  father  thought. 

As  soon  aa  they  were  on  their  way  homo  Mrs.  Brcuflan 
iked  about  the  speech.  Had  It  gone  well? 

"Oh.  father  waa  great,  mother."  David  answmd.  ’  Hj 
it  from  them  in  wads,  and  prraentrd  Uwienw  s»4 
me  to  hia  country  with  every  bond." 

"  A  lady  behind  u>  waa  awfully  affected,"  mid  Uvrmv 
•’She  kept  whlapcring  that  ahe  understood  the  ipmkr  »•» 
two  lovely  boys  of  his  own.” 

"I  could  hardly  keep  Lawrence  from  idling  hie  IN 
she  had  not  ben  miunformM  " 

Mr.  Brougham  alghed.  This  waa  not  the  ton-  0! 
suddenly  roused  to  a  new  vision  of  pstrintsm.  m 
aloud;  ”  1  was  glsd  you  felt  financially  stile  to  Ulr  < 
bond  yourself,  David."  ,  .  M 

"Oh.  yea."  answered  his  son.  "I  sold  my  host  »•»* 
day  M 

Mr.  Brougham  was  not  so  Spartsn  s  parent  thst  »*“ 
not  feel  s  pang  to  think  of  the  boy  without  his  fax*" 
on  this  perhaps  his  last  summer. 

"Quite  right.”  he  said.  "This  is  no  year  for  pk**" 
1mm  ts.** 

"You  get  a  good  price  for  boats  this  year." 

There  it  was  again-that  note  Mr.  Brougham  dtds  t  iw 
Even  If  David’s  motive,  had  been  financial  »rd  tot  I*' 
otic  he  might  have  allowed  Lawrence  to  see  Bn  exsml*  • 
self-sacrifice.  Instead  Lawrence  was  getting  just  lur 

bfBrougham  was  not  a  man  who  habitually 
burdens  by  casting  them  on  his  wife,  but  that  nfcM 
they  went  upstairs  be  look  her  into  his  confidence. 

"Are  you  satisfied  with  David’s  attitude  to»*N 
war?"  he  began.  1 

She  was  a  Mien  t.  deep  woman  whoo-  act  ions  al*»ri 
ished  those  who  had  no  intuitive  knowledge  "  ^ 
gmcraltrends  of  her  nature.  She  and  David  usualfi 
stood  each  othrr  fairly  well.  . 

Now  ahe  shook  her  bead.  ”  No,"  she  said.  ,. 

"Good  Lordr  .aid  poor  Mr.  Brougham, 

the  boy  shot  in  a  trench.  I  think  it’s  his 
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S SATED  in  the  library.  pUeidly  •Ming  for  Edward  approval  or  humor,  but  an  expreadon  of  absolute  compo-  He  >u  so  clow  to  her  no.  that  she  ought  .  faint  sickly 

D«WMk  to  go.  Taou  \  uen  studied  him  briefly.  A  long  sure.  It  drove  him  at  once  into  febrile  excitement.  reek  from  his  body.  It  seemed  to  her  that  she  could  see 

or  thoughtful  survey  was  unnecessary:  the  opium  “At  least  1  understand  you."  be  cried;  “far  more  than  hi.  identity,  hi.  rea*,n  vanish,  replaced  by  madness  in  hi. 
was  rapidly  mastering  him.  That  fact  absorbed  all  the  you  suppore!  You  can’t  impre*  me  with  your  air  of  a  staring  eye.. 

mt.  She  had  an  immeasurable  contempt  for  such  physical  Gautama.  1  know  the  freedom  of  your  country.  It  doesn't  “  I  worship  you,"  he  murmured, 
and  moral  weakness;  all  the  three  religions  fused  in  her  shock  you  to  rvalixe  that  your  husband  has  gone  to  aw  a  “Opium,”  she  spoke  disdainfully. 

overwhelmingly  condemned  self-indulgence;  her  philow-  woman  he  loved,  perhaps  loves  still;  and  you  are  not  dis-  “Your  own  tobacco  is  drugged,”  he  aswrled.  "But 
ophy,  the  practical  side  of  Lao-Uxe’s  teaching,  empha-  turbed  at  my  speaking  like  this."  that's  not  important.  1  tell  you  I  worship  you.  the  moot 

rized  the  utter  futility  of  surrender  to  the  five  senar*.  At  Here  she  knew  — regarding  him  no  more  than  a  drilling  beautiful  person  in  the  world.  Three  fools  in  Salem -even 
the  same  time  he  was  the  subject  of  some  interest;  he  was  locust— was  the  center  about  which  for  a  moment  blindly  your  husband— can't  realize  one-tenth  of  your  perfection; 
■n  American  who  had  lived  in  China,  and  not  only  on  the  her  thoughts  of  Genic  and  herself  had  revolved.  Hia  they  can't  venerate  you  a.  I  do.  And  now  that  Ammldon 
fringe  of  the  treaty  ports  he  had  penetrated  to  some  pa»t-“a  woman  be  lend."  But  it  didn't  in  the  least  ha.  gone  bark  to  the  first,  we  are  free  too." 
ratrnt  into  the  spint.  the  life  of  things  Chineae.  while  upset  her  present  peace  of  mind,  her  confidence  in  Gerrit.  "You  are  a  liar."  she  said  with  an  unexpected  colloquial 

the,  Taou  Yuen,  w  as  amazingly  married  to  Gerrit  Ammidon,  There  was  a  sharp  distinction  between  the  eternal,  the  ease. 

»»•  ■  Manrhu  here  in  America.  divine  Tao  that  which  is  and  must  prevail  -and  the  A  darker  color  stained  his  dry  cheeks. 

Ataolutely  immobile,  her  hands  folded  in  her  Up.  .he  penonal  Tao.  subject  to  rebellion  and  all  the  evil  of  Yin;  "You  aaw  him."  ho  replied.  “Did  he  get  pale,  or  didn't 
owisiilertd  these  facts,  each  in  relation  to  the  other.  There  and  she  felt  that  her  husband's  Tao  was  good.  he?  And  did  he  or  not  rush  from  the  room  like  a  man  in  a 

wu  wisdom  hidden  in  them  for  her.  If  Mr.  Dunsack  had  Out  of  this  she  remarked  negligently:  "After  all.  you  fever?  I  teU  you  it's  no  use  pretending  with  me.  Say  what 
rrtainiHl  the  ordinary  blustering  Wratem  commercial  mind,  are  more  ignorant  of  China  than  I  thought.  But  of  course  you  please.  I  know  how  delicate  your  atm*,  are.  I’ll  tell 
his  knowledge  of  China  confined  to  the  tea  houses  and  you  saw  only  the  common  and  low  aide.  You  have  not  you  this  too:  It's  written  in  our  progression  that  we 
itrtets,  he  would  probably  Iw  prosperous  and  strong  to-day.  heard  of  the  books  girts  are  taught  from— The  Sacred  should  meet  here-  yea,  and  bo  a  great  deal  to  each  other. 
The  wisdom  lay  in  this  that  here  ahe  must  remain  Edict  and  Mirror  of  t be  Heart.  You  don't  know  even  the  It  was  written  in  the  beginning,  and  we  had  been  drawing 
Manrhu,  Chlneae;  any  attempt  to  become  a  part  of  this  first  rule  of  The  Book  of  Rites,  "Let  your  face  and  attitude  together  through  a  million  cydsn  before  Gerrit  Ammidon 
Incomprehensible  country,  any  effort  to  involve  hrrertf  be  grave  and  thoughtful';  and  the  second.  ‘  Let  your  steps  stumbled  across  you.” 

In  its  mysterious  acta  or  thought,  would  be  disastrous.  She  be  deliberate  and  regular.”'  Taou  Yuen  was  surprised  by  a  audden  conviction  that  a 

must  remain  calm,  unuaaertive,  let  the  eternal  Tao  lake  She  paused,  conveying  by  her  manner  that  be  was  psrt  of  this  at  least  was  so.  No  living  thing,  however  ml- 
iu  way.  already  vanishing  and  that  she  was  relieved.  nute, escaped  from  the  weariness  of  movement, eitherending 

KM  ward  Dunsack  looked  actually  comic:  he  was  staring  “That  would  do  well  enough  If  you  were  a  scholar  or  a  in  final  and  blessed  suspension  or  condemned  to  struggle 
rudely,  with  a  foolish  air  of  flattery,  and  breathing  in  bonze."  he  retorted;  "but  such  innoreoc*  in  a  fashionable  on  and  on  through  counllr*  lives  of  tormenting  passion, 
labored  gups-  like  a  coolie  who  hail  run  miles  with  a  woman  is  a  pretense  If  you  are  so  pure,  boa  can  you  All  had  this  dignity  of  hope  or  dsnpair;  all  she  encoun- 
htuvy  iwlanquin.  Then  her  mind,  hardly  reacting  from  explain  your  gold  and  bracelets  and  pins- all  the  marks  tered  were  humble,  impressive  or  debased  in  the  working 
immediate  objects,  returned  to  the  contemplation  of  the  of  your  worldly  rank?  Lao-tax*  taught:  'Rich  and  high  of  the  mighty  law.  She  had  bean  guilty,  as  this  American 
deeper  significance  of  her  presence  here.  Bent  in  on  itself  but  proud  bring,  about  iu  own  rairfortun*!'"  had  pointed  out,  of  dangerous  and  wrong  pride,  and  she 

hie  thought  twisted  like  a  moon-  accepted  her  lesaon  willingly, 

llowvr  vine  about  the  solid  fart  There  was.  however,  an  annoying 

rf  Gerrit.  She  realized  of  course  conflict  between  Edward  Dun- 

that  he  must  havo  had  the  past  .  .  .  sack,  tbeexample.  the  impersonal, 

rf  any  healthy  honorable  man  of  iJlBft  and  the  Edward  Dunsack  making 

hb  age.  and  that  it  would  have  I  .  /.  a  violent  profeeslon  of  his  love  for 

Indudad  at  least  one  woman.  (  ,  her. 

Hjwevee  .hen  even  the  perernt  Jjal'B  f  «•  •"’«  mUmdf  «*•  ,r»lr« 

•-  as  aim, at  complete  ,uu>  V  j  to  uwreare  h*  advantage  "Were 

ha  pest  had  been  ao  lot  to  her  WIV-.  »•  •* 

thstihehad  not  considered  it  un-  1  ,  I  .  H  "If  weare,  it  is  becauso  of  some 

Unov  ./lit  I  1  IJ  mxcknitwm  of  mm*  If  »» 

*Von  mt  overtook  my  «n-  I  '  are.  tbm  t-rh.p.  I  am  It  But 

.P-cb.”  Edward  I  A  * •  alkrewl  la  rets  evil,  at  Uart 

iNatk  psaeaadad  la  etadkaMe  1  .  WE\  .  11 VU  \\  “ tar a.  Maying  out  <4  .u  tou.  b 

<hita  “It  .a.  dumay.  but  I  I  tfc  —  •  7  TJ  f§  t.  rtrtanre 

*u  deeply  sfferted.  It  la  my  ^  f  f  Hi  "Nothing  . ran  keep  you  from 

■are.  you  ere.  a  bo  woe  hurt,  and  A  (  f  )  he  declared 

»hn  has  had  a  very  sad  history.  f  ''OMl  W^B  1’  Another  short  step  and  his 

Then  there  are  some  special  dr-  4j  *W-  J  *“»•«■  *oM  l-  ^ruahlng  her 

mmsUnna.  I'd  have  to  explain  *i//l  •  1  I  gown  A  stronger  wave  of  dbdike. 

•  grest  dial  before  yotl  could  un-  “  '  fljfiP,)  j  I  A  ESlSlSSI 

demand  why  she  sent  for  your  A  ,nJL.  {A3b;  ^  W  U  fn  U.“  .br 

'  "&•  IATJaEkA  ^ 

A  Ji  "  '■  l/i-rnvwl'lu  h»r  that  .hi*  could 

—  ^  1  *  I  It  h- hot  tog  hereto  .04, 

•  r.25  J  £  VSH  7  l1  J  I  -u*  t-k  oo  Hut  even 

tThiiTofT^i?  Un  ”n  J  fVTj-  g ^  back,  he'll  know  what  to  aay  to 

y0U,,,  *he  “id  n  TOR  1111,1  >nShc  could  that  the  l»t 

\|  luck,  h*  h^ging  finger,  clsap- 

i  V l.  A  1  l  ««  sod  unciaapUag  Tb.t  .Ce 

rlTo  Iri  J;'  °.  y^K  SJy  A  iS  thought,  relieved,  would  disp.»c 

brsm  holds  nothing  elre.  he  do-  A  ft  of  him.  Then  it  was  clear  that 

*'  J’  •  '"««-•  .  *il  1  KA.  V  H  ■  h»  .rwamty  ,-e«.Ud  even  .o  the 

A  rf  fare  of  the  considerable  threat 

fewfeuT^ L5  “fnwUry.  puwly  ALI  Tg  lllll  '*  k  of  GarTif. hot  pride  and  violent 

thnnking  fr<«n  his  emw  ii  -  - - A’*  >M  WlB  \  t  (  temper 

;^ted  shaking  frame  the  bum-  “  our  destiny,”  he  repeated 

7* m*  •  dead  hke  a  ^  ^KAmrl.  ^HDlV  >  flrmly  in  h»  borrowed  fa.«h.  at 

.  ,.“***  h*'  pl^drty  re-  >  ^  __  «  once  a  httle  temf>tng  and  a  little 

zSi.  JaTurV!cr,h,,it,l'“  *  |VAL4kAI  — -  ndiculoua  in  tb*  alien  mold.  Hia 

tim-  n"lj  hl* KW,um’- lhe  ,  ’  lips  twitched  and  hia  bony  fore- 

2>P«ng  of  hts  diseased  hmrt.  -  TV  ,*  ^  head  glistened  in  a  fine  sweat, 

cani* ln,*lv,^u**  aignifi-  > ■  "  >*V  '  Now  thoroughly  rouBed,  Bhe 

movements  of  a  /y  a.  f-i"  t--' '  laughed  at  him  in  open  contempt, 

^tarncal  figure  operated  by  1'  '  "  "Diseased."  she  cried,  "take 

trenVr  ,he  *,rinif*  of  “•  your  sores  away!  Dog  licked  by 

EELrr*  **  _ _ dogai  Mofothr 
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She  was  speaking  in  Chin***,  in  word*  of  on*  syllable, 
like  the  biting  of  a  hair  whip.  Edward  Duraack  gasped 
as  if  actual  blows  cut  him;  ha  stood  with  one  hand  half 
raised,  appalled  at  the  sudden  vicious  rush  of  her  anger. 

A  leaden  pallor  took  the  place  of  his  normal  sallow  eoJcr- 
ing,  and  it  waa  evident  that  he  had  difficulty  in  withstand¬ 
ing  the  pressure  of  hia  laboring  heart. 

He  stood  between  her  and  the  door,  and  she  had  a  pre- 
monition  that  it  would  b*  uaclm  to  attempt  to  avoid  him 
or  cocap*.  Sho  could,  however,  call,  andaomeor*  -there 
—to  “  -core  Of  people  about  the  hou^-ma*  ««tamly 
appear.  At  that  moment  she  saw  a  deep  change  «•  **£“  ana 

over  his  countenance,  taking  place  in  ha  every  fiber.  «**•**-•“ 

There  was  an  Inner  wrenching  of  Edward  Duraack  •  **’*.  “J?* 

a  blurring  and  infusion  of  blood  in  ha  eyre.  a  breath  mmcummtiU* 
longer  and  more  agonized  than  any  before,  and  she  was  o*i  *•’«»- ™  '  '• 

looking  closely  Into  the  far*  of  an  overshehmr.*  hatred.  W  s  m  > 

For  a  moment,  she  realize!,  he  had  even  cotredrred  Kuan  K oar  Go  to 
killing  her  with  his  flickering  hands.  Then  that  impulse  the  Osprey  •  1  - 
subsided  before  a  aidelong  sxpremiun  of  ■ 

"With  all  your  Manchu  attitude*."  be 
her,  “yea.  your  aristocratic  pretense  of  n 
and  mark*  of  rank,  you  are  no  different  from  the 
litUe  teahouse  girts.  Your  vocabulary  and  mind  are 
the  same.  1  waa  a  fool  (or  a  while;  I  «■  nothing 
but  your  satins  and  painted  face.  1 
forgot  you  were  yellow;  I  had  for¬ 
gotten  that  all  China’s  yellow.  It’s 
yellow,  yellow,  yellow,  and  never  can 
bo  white  I  I  abut  my  eyas  to  It  and 
It  dragged  me  down  into  ita  aliror.” 

Ilia  voice  waa  hysterical  with  an 
agony  of  rending  spiritual  torment 
and  hopeless  grief.  "It  poisoned  me 
little  by  little,  with  the  smell  of  its 
riven,  and  the  cursed  smell  of 
Its  pleasuroa.  Then  the 
opium.  A  year  later  1  had  lost 
my  pcaltloo.  everything;  and 
when  I  came  over  here  It  fol¬ 
lowed  me- In  my  own  blood. 

Even  then  I  Might  have 
broken  away  — I  almoet 
had— when  Oerrtt  Ammidon 
brought  you  to  Salem.  You 
came  at  a  lime  when  I 
waa  fighting  hardeat. 

You  faaelnated  mo. 

You  were  all  that  waa 
moat  alluring  of  China, 
and  I  wanted  you  ao 
badly.  It  all  came  back 
ao.  that  1  went  to  the 
opium  to  And  you.” 

'•  Progreeelon.”  she  said  Ironically. 

" Perhaps,"  he  muttered  "Who 
knowa?  I’m  finished  foe  this  life,  any¬ 
how.  You  did  that.  I  can't  ev.n  kr.t. 
the  hooka  for  my  father’ a  penny  trude.” 

Ilia  hands  crept  rigidly  toward  her. 

If  they  touched  her  she  would  1*>  de¬ 
graded  forever.  Yet  ahs  was  incapable 

of  flight,  her  throat  refused  the  cry  r.<i  r..  »  *.»•<*  r— .  •*.  «•••  »e— «ui  *—.•«  <«  *»•  w~m 

that  ahe  had  been  debating:  alternate  /•*.«•  c— •«  s..<<..  o*»-t 

waves  of  revulsion  and  stoical  resigna¬ 
tion  passed  over  her  with  chills  of  acute  terror.  Yet  she 
managed  to  preserve  an  unstirred  eiterioe;  and  that,  she 
observed,  began  to  Influence  him.  Hi#  loslhln*  was  aa 
great  aa  ever;  but  hia  vision,  which  hod  been  feed  in  ■ 
blaze  of  fury,  broke,  avoided  her  direct  acrutlny,  her  ap¬ 
pearance  of  statuelike  unconcern. 

There  came  a  sound  of  quick  light  feet  (n  the  hall,  the 
bright  voice  of  one  of  Gerrit’a  niece*.  Edward  Dunsack 
fell  into  a  profound  abstraction:  he  turned  and  walked 
away  from  her,  standing  with  his  back  to  the  room  at  a 
window  that  opened  upon  the  brood  green  park.  He  waa 
ao  weak  that  he  was  forced  to  support  himself  with  hia 
hand*  on  the  ledge. 

.Taou  Yuen  w  as  motionless  for  a  perceptible  spore,  and 
then  moved  toward  the  door  in  a  dignified  composure  AD 
this  had  come  from  the  utter  impropriety  of  the  life  in 
America.  Dunsack  glanced  at  her  as  she  withdrew,  and 
for  a  moment  she  saw  hia  fine  profile  sharp  and  dark 
against  the  light-flooded  window.  Ha  lip- stirred.  Then 
she  was  on  the  stair  mounting  to  her  room. 

There  mechanically  she  filled  her  pipe;  but  doing  this 
she  noticed  that  her  hands  were  trembling.  How  lamen¬ 
tably  she  had  failed  in  the  preservation,  the  assertion  of  her 
suiieriority,  not  aa  a  Manchu.  but  in  the  deeper,  the  only 
true  sense  of  the  word— in  submission! 

"  Requite  hatred  with  virtue." 

She  spoke  Lao-Uxe’a  admonition  aloud,  and  in  the  cue- 
tori  ary  devious  channel  cf  her  mental  processes  her 
thoughts  returned  to  her  eariy  life,  her  girlhood,  so  marred 
by  sirknew  that  the  Emperor  had  surrendered  bis  custom¬ 
ary  proprietary  right*  in  the  daughters  of  Manchu  nobles. 

Surrounding  the  fact  of  her  early  suffering,  which  had 
kept  her  out  of  the  active  gayety  of  brother*  and 


and  been  impressed  by  hie  tranquil  elevation  ihw 
petty  ill*  and  concern*  of  life  and  the  Utah.  Her  l»th* 
like  all  the  ruling  dare.  regarded  TaoiHn-whkh  ui 
indeed  degenerated  into  a  mass  of  nonsense  zbait  tv 
trawanutotson  of  base  metals  into  gold  and  the  elni-  * 
life— with  contempt-  But  this  arermed  to  her  no  deprwii- 
tioo  of  the  Greatly  Eminent  One  or  of  his  philosophy  cf  tic 
two  Taore. 

The  household,  or  at  least  the  family,  worship*!  ii 
the  form  of  Confucius;  his  precept*  and  admonition,  the 
sacred  *ioo.  or  filial  aubmiadoo.  the  t»Um 
and  ancestral  piety,  were  a  part  cf  b, 
blood;  as  was  the  Infinitely  fzlatv  it/c 
alon  of  Buddhism:  yet  In  her  irctelettiil 
brooding  it  won  to  tbe  Tao-tch  King  thu 
she  returned.  She  pause!  to  real  iu| 
the  brace  at  last  removed,  she  am  ptu- 
tically  completely’  recovered:  butthrlcn. 
the  bracing  given  her  mind,  had  r*m»ir*i 
The  colorful  pageant  of  her  ini  mr- 
riage,  the  smaller  but  splendidly  sppiiiW 
house  of  her  husband —he  wat  eztrency 
intelligent  and  had  honorably  poaoi  tt, 
examination  for  licentiate,  one  of  «Uj  t*o 
hundred  aucceatf  ul  bachelor*  ojl  U  tainy 
thousand— and  the  period  following  !u 
accidental  drowning  whrelol  qurtl, 
through  her  brain. 

Only  Gerrit  Ammidon  wm  Irit.  S* 
loved  him,  Taou  Yuen  realized,  lie  i  tpi- 
ity  entirely  independent  of  rare:  Hr  til 
more  than  anyone  elec  she  knew  tie  v/- 
tuee  of  simplicity  and  purity  »nntui«-S 
by  Chwang-T*e  as  the  marki  cf  tkr  trs. 
man.  "We  must  become,"  the  (Xd  Un- 
ter  had  written, "  like  little  children."  SU 
had  seen  t  Ms  at  once  in  the  arnanrg  «»• 
view  sanctioned  by  her  f*tb«r-lt>-»» 
Moat  women  of  her  clam,  even  vde.» 
would  have  perished  with  Khan*  »t  b*i| 
exposed  to  a  foreigner.  But  U  Klkwiig 
had  expressed  her  difference  from  tb.reii 
the  terms  ofliUproix-al.  His  word.  1*1 
been  “finely  better,"  though  the tiuU to 
that  her  curiosity  had  al  ways  ma.  tend  (W 
other  and  more  prudent  instinct*.  W 
that  alone  would  not  have  pcdat.it-' 
before  Gerrit  Ammldon-dreth  .u 
unthinkable -nor  carried  her  Us  b 
strange  terrifying  ship  and  *nnpi  ItV 
The  love  had  been  l>on)  almo.1  umlti- 
neously  wjlh  her  first  recognition  d  b 
eharaeler.  Now  her  passion  fur  him  *" 
doe*  and  Jealous.  A  octant  Mui 
between  such  humsnlty  and  the  "to  * 
Uchment  that  prefigured  brei«  *«| 
what  mot  convinced  her  of  tbs  trulls  d 


All  thla  now  took  body  at  tbs  snonire 
merit  of  Edward  Dunsack  about  <*-' 
and  hia  niece.  Certainly  bs  nlgU  •*'* 
had  an  affair;  that  she  dlamtod.  tank 
insinuated  permanence  cf  this  otb*r 
tioo  waa  aeriou*.  She  would  not  h.v*  I* 
lieved  Mr.  Dunaack  for  an  irwlant: 
aa  be  had  pointed  out,  Gerrit  had  undoubtedly 
h.  had  turned  pale  and  hurried  *way  hnpolitsly.  »  « 
by  i 


apparently  alight  indication,  that  the  mat  "« 
currents  of  life  were  discovered.  The  fart  that  I  »*''■ 
official*  had  more  than  one  wife-or.  to  •[*»*  ; 

concubines— In  addition  had  no  bearing  with 
such  was  not  the  ourtom  with  American  tore.  It  W* 
rented  for  him— yes.  dishonor.  ,  . 

She  laboriously  recalled  his  every  attitude  dnc.  they 
landed  In  America;  .be  waa  obliged  to  admit  that  ivl* 
changed -he  waa  1«*  gay.  and  though  h»  maw* 
always  considerate  she  recognized  a  growing 
beneath  hia  darker  calm.  Her  philcaophy  was  MW  '' 
In  shreds  by  sharp  feminine  emotions.  She  waa  ™ 
Jealou*y  and  hatred  and  hurt  pride.  The 
alon  of  hi*  pcssible  Uiacontent  had  marked  hn  f »" 
had  suddenly  come  into  their  room  and  *w 
from  a  prayer  for  his  father.  Gerrit  a  lips  had 
pressed,  almost  disdainful.  At  that  ■»•«■»■»“'  ... 
unerringly,  he  found  her  ugl.V.  Of  course  it  hid 
hideous  garments  of  mourning.  ,  ,  ju. 

She  must  wear  the  unbemmed  aackdoth  an 
p era,  bind  ber  headdrew  and  cover  bet  ptr*  wjU)  P"*  ,f 
a  hundred  da>n;  and  then  a  second  mourning  o  ^ 
dark  blue,  and  no  flowere.  for  three  >««.  U  tnu  * 
be  that  by  then  Gerrit.  blind  to  there  progw*_ 
find  her  unendurable.  Suddenly  in  the  trerncnO"  ^ 
culty  of  holding  him  against  an  entire  wo"d. J*  ^ 
of  which  ,he  waa  supremely  ignorant,  it  seemed  y 


she  needed  every  possible  means,  every 


reralhlcsav.- 


gold  filament  and  finger  of  paint,  tbe  cunmngi-- 
of  subtle  drew  and  color  and  perfume.  # 

sow*  of  guilt  but  in  a  fever  of  impatience,  «  ' 
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PP<*i  off  the  coan*  hemp  for  her  mart  elaborate  satin*,  might  have  come  from  a  study  of  the  acred  kings.  At  the  ever -that  Edward  Dunsack  had  said  an  evil  thing  about  ' 
*anul  and  doves  and  carmine.  urn  time  her  feminine  perception  realired  that  he  had  a  her  husband 

.  hen  G«nt  came  in  it  had  grown  dark  with  night,  and  genuine  liking  for  her.  “It  seems/'  he  went  on.  “that  even  spiritual  concern, 

.plained  that  he  had  been  busy  inspecting  the  Nau-  "  You'll  be  delighted  to  have  Salem.”  he  said,  leaning  can  be  the  reault  of  long  custom." 

*'  •P"»'  *  lrP'lhfn  “?,h*r’  aU,*he.  forward  and  studying  her.  If  he  *  a.  trying  to  find  an  excuse  for  Chinese  habit  she 

,  and  studied  him  unobtrusively.  She  was  shocked  at  “That  would  not  be  polite  ”  she  answered  formally,  immediately  disposed  of  it. 

worn  ezpraauon  of  his  face:  it  seemed  as  if  he  had  aged  "You  have  been  so  good.  But  it  will  give  me  pleasure  to  "No.”  she  said,  “you  are  upside  down.  The  spirit  is 
to  few  hours  since  he  had  left  the  library.  He  was  un-  see  Shanghai  again.  Anyone  is  happier  with  customs  be  fim.  the  eternal  Tao.  every  where  alike,  but  the  personal 
silent;  and,  secretly  dismayed,  she  saw  that  he  was  understands."  .pint  is  different  in  you  and  in  us." 

fferent  toher  changed  appearance  too.  Taou  Yuen  "And  prefer.."  be  added.  “Indeed.  I’d  cbome  some  of  A  sudden  dejection  seised  her—  now  the  difference  seemed 

,tcd  the  wisdom  of  telling  him  about  the  painful  scene  your  manner,  rmther  than  ours.  You  w.  you  have  been  vaster  than  anything  she  had  in  common  with  Gerrit.  A 
,  Edward  Dunsack;  against  her  original  intent  she  at  the  businc  of  rivjixatioe  so  much  longer  than  w*.“  wave  of  oppressive  nostalgia,  of  confusion  and  dread,  nub- 
ded  In  the  negative.  She  informed  herself  that  the  “Our  history  begins  two  thousand  year.  before  your  merged  her  in  a  faintly  thunderous  darknws.  She  felt 
on  for  this  was  a  wish  to  pmern  him.  now  that  they  Christ."  .he  told  him;  “our  language  ha.  been  spoken  everywhere  about  her  the  prreenc*  of  evil  and  threatening 
'  practically  at  the  day  of  departure,  from  an  unpleas-  without  change  for  thirty-three  centurim.  as  you  call  shade*. 

duty.  But  there  was  an  underlying,  dimly  apprehended  them.  But  Rich  facts  are  nothing.  I  would  rather  hear  The  approach  of  her  husband,  hia  heavy  settling  into  a 
far  different  motive-ahe  was  afraid  that  it  would  your  non- nonsense."  She  stumbled  over  the  word.  chair,  did  nothing  to  lighten  her  apprehension. 

,  into  flume  a  situation  that  might  otherwise  be  "Do  you  mean  that  what  we  call  nonsecre  is  really  the  "How  >oor  do  »o  go?”  she  asked  faintly. 

ded.  bring  to  life  a  past  naturally  dying  or  dead.  met  important?"  “  In  two  works,  with  nothing  unexpected,"  ho  responded 

ie  saw  that  he  was  scarcely  aware  of  her  prwence  in  the  ”  Per  hap.”  she  replied.  “  Devotion  to  the  old  and  dead  without  interret  or  pleasure. 

n,  perhaps  in  his  life.  A  period  of  resentment  followed,  is  greatly  nereasary.  yet  you  smile  at  it.  I  didn’t  mean  It  flashed  through  her  mind  that  he  was  depressed  at 
You  are  dull,  she  declared,  "and  l  am  going  down  to  that,  but  moons  and  lovers  and  music."  leaving  Salem,  that  other  woman.  Hia  present  Indifference 

garden  for  entertainment.  He  cried  in  protest,  “We're  terribly  serious  about  those!”  was  very  far  from  the  manner  in  which  he  had  first  dis- 

errit  nodded.  He  would,  he  told  her.  be  along  shortly.  “I  hear  nothing  but  talk  about  cargoes  and  sales  and  cussed  their  leaving.  Yet  even  that,  she  recalled  in  the 

m  she  found  Roger  Brevard  with  the  oldest  Ammidon  money.”  light  of  her  present  sensitiveness,  had  been  unnaturally 

ami  her  mother.  "We  keep  the  other  under  our  hat*.’’  he  instructed  her.  abrupt,  and  clothed  in  a  great  many  loud-sounding  words, 

ngcr  Brevard,  she  had  discovered,  was  in  love  with  She  was  completely  mystified,  and  he  explained.  She  told  herself  arbitrarily  that  Edward  Dunsack  hud 

all.  The  latter,  it  developed,  was  to  leave  shortly  for  a  "  In]  China."  she  remarked  tentatively,  "it  is  pomble  lied -for  the  purpose  which  his  conduct  afterwurd  mude 
y;  Mr.  Brevard  was  not  going;  and  when  Gerrifs  for  a  man  to  love  two  women  at  once,  maybe  one  a  little  dear-but  her  very  feeling  was  proof  that  she  believed  he 
T-in-law  walked  across  the  grass  with  her  daughter  more  than  the  other,  but  he  can  be  kind  and  just  and  sffco  had  spoken  the  truth. 

man  dropped  Into  an  easy  conversation  with  Taou  tionate  to  them  both.  Tell  me.  ia-ls  that  peak  bis  with  She  was  a  victim  of  an  uneasy  curiosity  to  see -she 
n.  She  had  a  feeling,  which  she  had  tried  in  vain  to  an  American?"  made  a  violent  mental  effort  and  recaptured  the  name— 

.  of  the  vulgarity,  the  impropriety  of  this.  Yet  she  “No!”  he  spoke  emphatically.  “  We  can  love.  In  the  Nettie  Vollar.  Of  course  the  latter  had  been  the  deliberate 
gnlxed  that  there  was  none  of  the  former  in  Roger  way  you  rrwwn.  only  one,  perhaps  only  owe*.  1  wouldn’t  cause  of  whatever  wickedness  had  threatened  at  the  return 
<srd;  he  resembled  quite  a  little  her  dead  huaband.  swear  to  that,  but  there  are  simply  no  exceptions  to  the  of  Gerrit  with  her.  Taou  Yuen.  She  had.  however,  no 
Ngun-kwAn;  and  for  that  reason  she  was  more  at  ease  first.  Men  are  unfaithful,  yss;  but  at  a  cost  to  them-  doubt  of  the  extent  of  this;  Gerrit  was  upright,  faithful  to 
i  him— In  spite  of  such  unaccustomed  familiarity-  selves,  or  because  they  are  incapable  of  restraint.  To  be  the  necessity  Roger  Brevard  had  explained;  all  that 
1  with  anyone  else  in  Salem  but  Gerrit.  unfaithful  in  anything  k  to  fail.  Isn’t  It?  You  can  lie  to  assaulted  her  happiness  was  on  an  incorporate  plane,  or 

e  was,  «ho  admitted  condescendingly,  almost  as  culli-  yourself  as  effectively  as  to  anybody  eke.”  anyhow  in  a  procession  of  consequences  extending  far 

d  ss  the  ordinary  Chinese  gentleman.  Many  of  hia  She  fixed  a  painful  attention  upon  him.  but  lost  at  least  bnck  and  forward  of  their  present  lives, 
ights.  where  she  could  understand  their  expression,  half  of  his  meaning.  However,  one  fart  eras  dearer  than  tCe-Ma.e*  ea  r«w  M> 
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War  practicmBy  stopped  B— ju*  at  lie  Ome 
dustric*  -W  r*H>rad  to  «*|*cd  n>ore  rapidly 


The  Government  reoatly  calculated.  is  indu* 
tributing  to  lb*  war.  a  short***  d  «“*» 
hand*.  If  Use  OK  f*in  from  im»«ratioo-lh« 
arrivals  over  dejwrt  urea— had  cxmtinued  \os  tht 
year*  at  tbe  rate  of  the  four  preceding  yrara. 
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industry;  but  a  is  a  One.-, 
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and  for  every  employer  cf  l 
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£osy  Money 

TIIF.  number  of  commercial  failure*  reported  In  (he  latest 
statement  at  hand  la  th*  -mallret  foe  a  Ilk#  period  in 
the  current  century.  To  tot  a  number  no  larger  on#  must 
B«.  hark  to  a  period  .lien  th#  whole  number  of  concern*  is 
buriaos  was  far  smaller  than  at  present. 

This  moans,  by  and  lar*".  that  it  is  easier  to  do  businem 
at  a  profit  In  the  United  Stats*  tcwUy  than  at  any  other 
period  In  this  generation.  By  and  large,  business  tairty 
do**  itself. 

Pretty  nearly  from  end  to  end  it  Is  a  *ril»v»’  market;  who- 
ever  has  goods  finds  a  buyer  at  his  elbow.  All  the  haggling 
ia  to  get  goods,  not  to  dispose  of  them.  Rapid  circulation 
of  money  makes  collections  esey;  but,  more  than  any¬ 
thing  else,  perhaps,  the  steady  upward  trend  of  price*  has 
made  business  easy.  As  a  rule,  the  hbldrr  could  not  only 
sell,  but  toll  at  an  advancing  price,  automatically  Increa*. 
tag  his  profit  margin-  Uuyers  In  the  mi*  have  been  enabled 
to  tms’t  I  he  situation  by  tho  increase  in  their  profit  mar¬ 
gins  and  by  a  rapid  rito  in  wages. 

Now,  no  matter  what  else  anybody  may  think  about  tbe 
future,  it  is  certain  that  this  condition  cannot  last-  No 
tree  ever  dor*  grow  to  the  sky.  Whatever  else  may  happen, 
there  must  sometime  come  a  period  of  stationary  and 
declining  price*  and  decreasing  margins.  That  ia  aa  certain 
os  two  times  two  makes  four.  It  means  an  anchor  to  wind¬ 
ward.  Every  person  who  does  not  take  this  time  to  lay 
up  a  surplus  la  inviting  trouble. 

Labor  Supply 

HERE  I*  one  reason  for  the  shortage  of  labor  In  the 
fiscal  year  1918  the  United  Suites  gained  etghtoen 
thousand  five  hundred  and  eighty-five  inhabitants  by 
immigration.  In  the  last  year  before  the  war  it  gained 
about  right  hundred  thousand. 

For  a  dozen  year*  before  the  war  immigrants  cam*  here 
at  the  rate  ot  nearly  a  million  a  year.  Predominantly  they 
were  young  male  laborers.  That  stream  fed  our  expanding 


Disease  and  Cure 

NO  SENTIENT  besng  ran  look  about  very  much  with- 
out  being  sickened  by  some  sight  of  poverty.  In  the 
big  urban  hire,  a  .riLconditioned  man  who  sucks  to  a 
.eU-coadiiicned  path  may  f*Wy  avoid  persona!  restart 
with  misery  that  is  do*  to  lack  of  money;  hut  In  the 
United  Stats*  there  k  no  populated  spot  more  extrmiv# 
than  a  fashionable  yarkh  that  one  ran  walk  abroad  in 
without  stepping  into  th*  writer  of  iL 

Nowadays  there  k  little  differ#**#  between  those  who 
inches  to  the  whit#  politiral  emblem  and  the**  who  effect 
th*  ml  as  to  their  knowWdg*  <4  th#  fart  of  poverty  or  their 
feeling  reward  it;  hut  they  d-agrt*  widely  a.  to  what  ran 
practically  b*  don#  about  «.  And  whit#  k  naturally  more 
oe  km  irritated  by  red’*  tendency  to  rah  disapproval  of 
the  red  rerardy  the  same  thing  as  approval  <4  poverty. 
The  ftomula  k:  "Dipeo’s  SpenAc  curm  consumption 
You  don't  waat  people  to  take  Dipso'a  Specific!  Then  you 
want  them  to  have  conmmpttoo!” 

But  for  immediate  purpose*  as  to  thk  day1,  food,  furl 
and  medicine  — th*  aane  rirramts  in  both  faction*  will 
agree  that  oaly  one  thing  ran  practicably  be  don#  about 
it:  Those  who  have  must  give.  Thera  k  no  other  way  of 
meeting  thia  day  *  need*. 

There  w*w  never  before  such  compelling  demand*  for 

mufh>»  Mn.  *BuT*raatribuUcsi  to  bc?a?  charity  k  th# 
wrong  place  to  equrate.  Economically  K  k  the  Pood  tide 
of  propmty.  Thera  k  work  (or  wary  hand  at  the  highest 
wag**  known.  That  fact  and  th#  war’s  iMtdl itta^to 

and  not  a  few  incapacitated  men.  are  stiU  unable  to  get 
decent  food,  warmth,  shelter. 

Charity  at  home  must  be  supported. 


retreat*  are  usually  much  Iras  manageable  than  rrhhUrj 
retreats.  The  forcra  that  carried  Kakerism  thxt  far  tori 
will  carry  it  farther. 

The  Power  we  arc  fighting  is  falling  back  from  ency 
point  of  the  compass.  Its  ability  to  rally  is  steadily  wxnir*. 
Tbe  ground  is  slipping  under  its  feet.  Still  a  tataoojs  an) 
formidable  Power,  it  ia  definitely  going.  The  goal  ia  riar). 
in  right.  Only  our  own  bungling  or  fumbling  can  miss  iL 
The  situation  calls  for  the  utmost  effort  we  are  capable  if- 
every  individual  one  of  us. 

No  Let. Up 

MILITARY  victories  and  German  peace  overturn  hair 
nothin*  to  do  with  thia  day’s  job.  The  immeliat. 
problem  here  behind  the  line*  would  be  the  »rr*  If  to 
Kaiser  should  throw  up  hi*  hands  to-morrow.  Thrre 
would  still  be  a  Fifth  Liberty  Loan.  Every  dollar  d  tb« 
Fourth  I xian.  all  of  this  year’s  taxes,  would  be  (pent;  aid 
there  would  be  a  deficit  before  the  war  liabilities  «m 
finally  discharged.  Along  with  war’s  immediate  liahilim 
we  inevitably  incur  a  mass  of  deferred  liabilities. 

Reports  from  many  cities  indirate  that  we  are  builimj 
at  only  a  quarter  or  a  third  of  our  normal  rate.  New  Yir« 
must  even  defer  construction  of  sfh oothousra.  Thru  *i| 
be  big  arrears  to  make  up  when  war  ends.  Road  implore- 
menu  and  numberless  things  are  deferred.  No  news  thu 
ran  come  oat  of  Europe  will  have  any  relevant*  to  tbe 
present  necrasily  for  strictest  economy  at  home. 

Every  weather  vane  you  see  poinU  in  the  same  direnhn 
In  a  nutshell,  when  a  bank  gets  hard  up  It  ndlwuiflU 
paper  at  a  Federal  Reserve  Bank.  Tho  volume  of  Fedrnl 
Reserve  dkcounu  k  a  measure  of  tbe  preraure  upon  ririil 
When  th#  Fourth  Liberty  1-o.n  campaign  started  the.- 
dkcounu  had  risen  from  U*a  than  two  hundred  mlllim 
dollar*  th#  year  before  to  more  than  sixteen  hundrel  nil- 
lion  dollar*,  of  which  over  eleven  hundred  millions  wut  »v 
poper  paper  secured  by  government  war  obfigaUtm 
That  was  before  the  flotation  of  tho  ata-bllllon-dcfUr  lost. 
Eire**  of  bank  loans  over  depoaita  is  also  a  sign  cf  strain  0. 

At  ths  beginning  of  tho  IJberty  Loan  campaign  !*ai 
of  New  York  City  clearing -hou»  banka  eao-did  dtpuri 
by  seven  hundred  million  dollar* 

Every  debt  you  Incur  k  a  straw  00  that  load.  Every 
extravagance  count*  for  a  debt. 

While  reading  good  new*  from  Europe  sit  lighter  rtwi 
ovra  0*1  the  economy  program.  You  will  receive  nrtl.T, 
long  ahead,  of  more  liberal  timoa. 


Foreign  Investment 

BEFORE  the  war  w#  owed  Europe  eevwal  billion  d"Ibn 
(or  capital  invested  here.  About  nine-tenth*  ef  ow 
•re  born*  trade  was  earned  in  foreign  bottoms  \Wkfi 
to  send  Europe  annually  about  four  hundred  m-im 
dollars  of  th*  product  of  our  labor  to  pay  Interest,  M* 


The  German  Retreat 


b  farther 

with  the 
rws  that 


WHEN  Prise*  Maxi  radon  spoke  for  the  German  Gov- 
eminent  at  th*  beginning  of  October  it  was  evident 
that  the  Power  w*  are  fighting  had  retreated  much  farther 
tlun  from  the  Mamr  to  the  German  frontier. 

utterances  of  those  who  were  speaking  for  the  force*  that 
ruled  Germany  early  thk  year,  when  Rusri*  and  Rumania 
lay  helpless  m  Germany's  hands,  and  authorized  spokes¬ 
men  were  calmly  remarking  that  the  Reichstag  resolutions 
for  a  peace  without  aimexaticas  and  indemnities  had  been 
superseded  by  the  march  of  event*.  The  rhanreflor  who 
inclined  even  a  little  to  moderation  was  put  out  d  office. 
The  Pnasian  House  of  Lords  was  soon  rontemptaoadv 
throwing  out  tbe  franrhk*  bdl  to  which  tbe  Kaoer  himwlf 
had  pledged  h»  weed.  The  Junker  was  in  tbe  saddle-  with 

them;  railed  attention  to  tbe  fart  that  thesw  associated 
with  him  in  the  Government  were  men  who  had  Stood  for 

moderate  prare  rim.  even  wben  tbe  German  Arroira  sere 
at  the  height  of  their  success. 

That  b  a  retreat  much  longer  than  from  the  Msjne  to 
th#  frontier.  In  executing  it  tbe  Kaiser  and  his  Junkers 
may  have  intended  nothing  more  than  strategically  falling 
back  for  the  moment  to  ehorteo  their  front.  But  political 


When  war  end*  we  shall  probably  stand  a  creditor  n»«»i 
to  the  extent  of  nine  or  ter.  billion  dollar*.  We  shall  h«« 
a  merchant  flret  second  only  to  EnflsndV  fcw« 
probably  I*  owing  us  four  or  five  hundred  million,  a  j>w 
Normally  a  creditor  nation  takes  Its  balance  m  goed. 

In  an  exms  of  Imports  over  export*.  Co«ld.nnr  « 
resources  ,n  materials  and  labe#.  and  our  plant  r*P*M«. 
it  a  not  likely  we  shall  import  more  titan  we  export.  >" 
the  contrary.  It  i.  Ilkriy  we  shall  export  imr  « 
Import,  and  roll  up  a  bslanre  of  four  or  five  huidrtd  «*• 
lion  dollar*  on  the  merchandise  movrenent.  In  addUho  >* 
the  four  or  five  hundred  millions  of  Interest.  IUn»«n  u* 
already  s*eulsLng  on  what  we  shall  do  with 
nwu.  credit  balance,  and  concluding  that  *e  murt 
it  abroad,  as  England  and  France  invested  iheif 
before  tbe  war.  . 

So,  no  dould,  we  must.  But  the  problem  may  h* 
pltlicd  before  the  war’s  book*  of  arcount  are  finally  dire 
There  will  he  an  enormous  work  <4  reconstnirtk"  ' 
eminent  Br.U*h  banker  calculates  that  even  m  unland" 
England  it  will  take  a  billion  and  a  half  dollar*  to  puH« 
plant  in  good  condition  for  peace.  It  war  runs  to  nr«t  n“ 
summer  Germany’s  ability  to  pay.  In  W  «■**?. 
part,  for  the  vast  damage  she  has  wrought  will  be  »  " 
dubious  asset.  Aurtria-llungary’s  ability  to  pay  l*^u> 
enough  now.  As  the  richest  partner  in  a  common  ^ 
for  which  some  million,  ot  men  have  given  lh*r  . 
United  Stats,  ran  be  merely  a  banker.  Un»U 
books  are  finally  cl.«d  it  is  of  no  use  to  try’  to  recho 
many  dollar,  our  All-*  will  owe  us.  or  whether  » 
one  us  any  dollara  That  is  an  open  arrounl. 
undetermined  ofTwU.  .  m 

Our  BdvtnUre  ait  tbe  end  of  the  war  wi\\j °wf  . 

moment  indu^tnal  empneity.  our  *upj»ly 
by  no  means  least,  that  imponderable 
man  Kitchin  treats  so  contemptuously  B 
bills— goodwill.  By  our  conduct  during  U* 
peace  SKtlemoat.  and  in  the  reconstruction  tn»i  > 
we  shall  make  such  an  invwtmut  in  foreign  good*” 
nation  ever  remotely  approached  before. 
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TtL'L  UP  THE  balloon 

.1  '!!!:*  *  Obmtmr,K,Fi  C,  C*  1 


THE  intelligence  of  a  balloon  wction  is 
i  job  involving  ■  great  deni  of  detail 
Information  from  everywhere  is  re¬ 
ceived,  collated  and  tiled,  and  it  must  be 
in  such  condition  that  when  anyone  rushes 
into  the  map  room  and  demands  compli¬ 
cated  information  about  some  Hun  battery 
and  wants  it  in  a  hurry,  that  information 
can  lie  before  him  in  about  ten  seconds 
When  it  is  understood  that  a  section  may 
have  a  thousand  or  more  aeroplane  photo- 
graphs,  some  of  them  showing  fifteen  Ger¬ 
man  buttery  positions,  and  each  position 
may  have  a  couple  of  typewritten  pm. 
of  information  about  It.  one  may  are  how 
*usy  it  would  be  to  get  twisted  about  them 
Thu  information  must  I*  kept  right  up-tol 
date  from  the  daily  reporta,  and  above  all 
it  must  be  available  quickly.  |n  addition 
the  aeroplane  and  balloon  photographs 
must  be  carefully  studied,  each  battery 
P«ition  must  be  Identified,  marked  and 
trusa- indexed,  as  well  as  marked  on  the 
mips  with  its  number.  Thes*  marks  and 
numbers  (ell  the  obaerver  at  a  glance 
whether  a  battery  ia  active  or  only  ■» 
fectnl.  whether  ft  has  not  been  active  for 
sometime  or  whet  her  it  has  been  destroyed. 

The  map  room  of  u  balloon  section  is 
I  mi  sort  of  weather  bureau,  in  that  the 
atmospheric  conditions  are  notified  to 
f-dquarters  for  transmission  to  the  mete- 
urulc*icaJ  station. 

TAe  Day's  RouUno 

QN’  Ol’R  early-morning  flying  we  had  a 
V  regular  routine  of  thing,  to  do.  Owing 
tuth.  ground  mist  there  was  practically  no 
viability  In  the  morning  on  the  Western 
*ml  ,h»‘  **•  for  ‘he  Allied  side.  The 
.•rmans.  however,  had  their  best  visibility 
ntbecarly  part  0f  the  day.  The  reason 
or  this  ui  that  we  were  looking  east.  while 
lbs  Hun  wm  looking  west.  Anyone  who 
2"  ^  up  ln  “  ,tt11  building  early  in  the 
dsy  ran  appreciate  -hat  !  mean,  for  if  he 
!h u‘r<1  aun  hr  wl“ l'""1  "  base. 

ehlh  |  0,L  h°  r-1  pBrl  U  not  *0  be  seen 
*H*fi  looking  into  the  west.  The  Hun 
.»d  toget  ln  most  of  his  shooting  before 
noon,  and  from  about  two  o'clock  till  dark 
-as  Mir  time.  Between  noon  and  two 
J  fairly  quiet. 

iSrJtSr™  ,hat*  P»nn.«. 

55  2  “l  £*°  up  Just 

'  d“  ‘"y  WOrk  “l  ,h"‘  Bnd  af‘*T 
ra0apbwlc  ■'  dif- 

Ctlfr Shto  *'  used  to  haul 

“  mw' whlch-  “  1  aaid. 
utT  Mor*  ,wo  p  “ 

the  TOT  "nP  “*  *“  K0ln*  ^  «*k* 

«uaJ  £3nk,  J*ht  nnU,y ,h' 

SI  .  ii-PT  Wl  hl  .  °rp'  und  ,hr  -entry  would  wake  him 

" *■*  - 

wS* tu  2“  BUard  to  «>“  Him  as  the  crew- 

in  '  K  “?  **?■  ,hnt  “■ lf  «h-  balloon  was  to  be 

wodd  Sf  .I  f?r  1  Jour-thirty  a.  m  .  the  crew 

,fc*«r^Sth1i  ^ab0UC  »*<*  «o 

the  cable  Ti.  ?nd  h  wn  eonr*ft  "  with  the  winch  by 

rwdy formed J T  Whw°  finally  hold  lh-  »“ 

of  fed  On  ',',pond’,  “f,er  he  tumbled  out 

-.tch.  we  “rtUally  him  ai,b  a  stop 

°f  long  Hying  hmu  ‘ ,n  h,S  P^Jama*.  in,o  ■  pair 

"ess.  st  JgK,„  r*1  h«  parachute  har- 

hisway  t.»  t  ?  °?‘l  e*w'hrr  flyin*  «■*  a"*1  *■* 

of  m  ,n  th*n  half  a  minute.  The  rest 

*>  up  dnid^  ior,  h"  that  one  day  he  would 

^‘utne.  P  he  Would  have  to  stay  up  there  in  that 

day  T  our  pb°,0ffniphy 
mar*  pl*r-e  ItP«  ‘ ,  in,  C“UKht  ,n  *  fi*ht  with  ■  <^r- 

‘bo“tniae'th™LVr  absolu“l>'  the  Hun's  mercy  at 
ir.ousand  feet,  and  soon  it  slid  over  on  one  side 


8  Canadian  with  this 
balloon  and  I  always  intended  to  drop  in 
a**jf  y°u,  he  burst  out. 

drv!*d- H«ht !"  KTimly 
thTS^  h“ pl  ol  f,om  ,he  °'hf>r  aida  ,,f 

k“®  **  ,had  qui,*‘  a  program  of  work 
ou',ha'  afternoon,  while  the 
rad  flniabed  lunch  I  donned  my  parachute 
hamms.  ready  to  ascend.  Already  the  crew 
2'!«‘T,?nwg  'b^  '  balloon  to  the  winch, 
•f*:*  had  b~n .Shelled  that  morning  we 
lh.°  bag  loitering  round 
the  ground  any  ionger  than  could  be  helped, 
-o  I  started  for  the  winch.  I  invited  our 

•'vKt‘‘.d  rU”U  10  Te  up  wlth  me- 

_lw.V},katl  G,°.UP  «  end  of  a  string 
And  jump  out  in  a  blooming  parachute?" 
they  vociferated.  "  No.  you  blinking  hero. 

ffSiSl  ,h  n.k  ,0°  much  "f  our  bves 

to  loss  them  round  on  a  bubble  that  way." 
Aviaton  Droad  Balloons 

YdLliT  *”*,  ,hvw?  wh° hBd 

whc^K  ir  ^l"  m'r"Clw  my  mor"*"g 

when  their  plane  crashed.  However,  that 

is  the  typical  attitude  of  theairservice.  The 

bin^r^rr.u' ,0  uP,in  an  °ha®rvatlon 
balloon  for  anything,  thinking  it  f.r  ton 

Ja^ou,  while  h.ilooke.  u,L  the  baT 

l*wpta22u!^'OWn  Jol?  b,‘lu’r  ,hun  ,hc 

F,r -Wlf.  an  experience  I 
hadahortlyafwthUlnan  allroplana  con- 

,  *d  d?n*  ®oou*b 

aeroplaning  to  last  me  the  rest  of  my  life, 

IXSZrjl  P|l0t  °.f  •«  »^«*pl.ne  are 
Bl1  right  and  d«erv«  -II  iheir 

,kT  01  '^‘r  air  duels  they  get 

SKifiS  \°°‘  °f  ~unu>  ‘be  work  of 

Ih!n2KS?J  *. murh  morc  *P*cUcular 
than  that  of  the  alien  t.  conatant.  consiatant. 

oSJrJSlSr**  *h“*  °nly  occuPBll°"  I" 

The  aeroplenra  are  somewhat  n  sore 
P7l-VhC  balloob-  because  thc-y  are 
•uppoaed  to  protect  the  sausiig.-,  fr„m 

hirwever°f  'n°  Httn  p1"'"’'  For  ^  time, 
nowever.  all  our  planes  used  to  go  hom.. 

heKlmr°dr0,n,,f MT  dark'  T,u-r"fore 
the.r  p  lot.  were  often  sitting  down  at  din¬ 
ner  whUe  we  swung  alone  up  in  the  lonely 

222*- 2£ -n—  noticed  and  took 
adtantage  of  this  opportunity  to  bring  u, 

..  Tbry  attacked  our  balloons  with 
mipunity  Just  before  dark.  After  „  couple 
of  ba Uoons  had  l^en  set  alira  by  Incendiary 
bullcu  and  consumed,  there  was  inaugu- 
rated  the  .balloon  patrol,  which  required 
a  number  of  our  plane*  to  fly  up  and  down 
our  line*  till  the  balloon,  were  pulled 
down  for  the  night.  No  doubt  the  flyers 

saicJSjJSS.-''  - ,w""  -  -«*» 

On  the  afternoon  that  our  unexpected  guests  were  fnm>d 

W  5!hd*rk-  of  the  n°eS 

Mry  work  done.  Moat  of  the  planea  ware  already  sneaking 

wl  rirt'tj’r^ore,.i',n  *^fn,inE  r ,hpy  j«« 

dremJ  Th«™l  rK^0W  thy  Mached  tMr  aero- 
dromes.  Thj.  was  a  nightly  procedure.  Until  a  few  day, 

brfwe  one  of  their  stunts  had  been  to  fly  along  under  the 
balloons  cW  to  the  cables  that  held  tbs  sausLTto  the 
*K°»rdrf  In|v“n,b,y  lhpy  wav«l  to  the  balloonists  as  they 
shot  pMt.  It  was  a  dangerous  stunt  for  both  the  plane-,  and 
brcau9f  lh*‘  CBblw  'uuning  from  the  winches 
to  the  balloons  are  about  the  thickness  of  a  lead  pencil  and 
so.  to  a  plane  going  seventy  mile*  or  more  an  hour,  they 

Only  a  few  day*  before  this  a  pilot  had  thought  he  was 
quite  dear  of  the  cable  becau*  he  was  to  one  Side  of  <h“ 
baUoon.  but  unfortunately,  becauw  of  the  slant  in  the 
cable,  be  hit  it.  cutting  the  balloon  loose  and  crashing  his 
plane  He  escaped  with  his  life;  but  an  order  was  iiued 
that  planes  must  fly  over  balloons  and  not  under  them 
.  ™  “«h* 1  w“  *Pf^ing  my  last  fifteen  minutes  watch- 
ing  for  Hun  nailery  flashes,  when  a  plane  of  ours  hummed 
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along.  The  pilot  was  flying  pat  below  my 
hetght.  An  be  parsed  be  waved  I  did  my 
brat  to  motion  him  away.  He  got  my  Kgnal 
nil  right,  but  evidently  It  put  hun  on  ha 
mettle.  Presumably  be  intended  to  show 
me  bow  da*  he  could  fly  to  my  cable  and 
not  hit  it.  He  flew  under  me  within  about 
thirty  leet  of  the  cable.  In  triumph  he 
waved  his  hand,  and  I  shook  my  fist.  I 
was  then  about  four  thousand  feet  up. 

Then  the  daredevil  turned  round  and  de¬ 
liberately  commenced  to  spiral  down  round 
my  cable.  I  was  mad  and  scared.  I  was 
sure  he  would  cut  me  loose,  so  I  hauled  out 
my  automatic  pistol  and  leaning  over  Uu* 
edge  of  the  basket  emptied  one  clip  down 
beside  him.  I  shot  well  away  from  him: 
still  I  wanted  him  to  hear  the  bullets  and 
see  the  flashes.  Of  course  he  couldn’t  bear 
the  reports. 

You  can  imagine  the  awful  feeling  that 
rushed  over  me  when  1  suw  him  sideslip 
away  from  the  cable  and  go  in  a  spin  to¬ 
ward  the  ground.  Ye  gods!  I  had  crashed 
him!  Visions  of  courts-martial  flashed  be¬ 
fore  mo  as  I  watched  him  fall.  A  load  fell 
olf  my  heart  as  1  saw  him  flatten  out  about 
a  thousand  feet  from  the  ground  and  scoot 
off  In  the  direction  of  hU  aerodrome. 

A  machine  gun  that  had  been  dropped  into  our  camp  by 
the  falling  aProplane  and  the  automatic-put ol  incident 
hail  given  me  an  idea.  Why  not  have  a  Leans  machine  rm  rawpoct  hoe  « 

in  the  basket  of  the  balloon?  My  theory  was  that  if  a  “J* 

Hun  aeroplane  saw  a  machine  gun  spitting  at  Kira  from  The  Practicing  *“  d0 
the  comparatively  solid  platform  of  a  balloon  basket  be 
would  think  twice  before  attacking  a  sausage.  Th-  idea 
was  not  in  lUelf  new.  but  the  application.  I  think,  was. 

Some  time  previously  we  had  been  offered  L**»  gun«- 
Headquarter*,  however,  had  taid,  "No;  give  them  to  the 
poor  infantry."  That  was  all  right  w  far  a.  it  went,  but  as 
the  infantry  couldn’t  use  an  acroplar.i  gun  they  w.  re  no 
better  off  than  before,  and  we  worn  out  our  machine  gun*. 

TA#  Wrong  Man  DacoraUdT 

A  BALLOON  In  the  air  Is  the  m<«t  hdpU-.lV  i  nr  Imagi¬ 
nable.  Of  course,  any  adfcplan*  in  ths  vicinity  fa  sup- 
poeed  to  protect  it.  and  well  lh.->  dolt  wh.n  they  ar-  round; 
but  .as  I  said  before, prevtousto  thl -t  the  ptai»*  h.  l.m- 
••rally  all  gone  home  before  the  bailor*  were  pulb-l  down. 

All  the  antiaircraft  batUei-,  or  Archie,  as  they  are 
calk'd,  like  Donnybrook  Fair,  lake  a  crack  at  a  linn  when¬ 
ever  they  see  one.  Each  balloon,  however,  has  «  •  special 
Archie  battery  which  works  with  It.  and  that  battery  a 
suppewd  to  put  up  a  barrage  of  Are  betw-n  «>-  Hun 
plane  and  the  balloon.  In  a.blitlon  to  that  we  hud  two 
old  machine  gun*,  of  tho  elntago  of  IflOO.  imsmted  or. 
the  ground  near  the  winch.  Sometime,  tb—  w  'ked  ali 
right,  but  as  a  rule  they  would  Are  ib>xlt  three  to  five  .huts 
and  then  jam  with  a  unanimity  that  was  nothing  short  of 
marvelous.  Moreover,  the  old  guns,  even  when  tl-  y  did 
not  Jsin.  were  not  eo  accurate  as  they  once  had  been,  and 
on  tho  occasion  of  my  second  parachute  Jump,  when  a  llun 
plane  followed  me  down 
a  bit,  1  heard  my  own 
machine-gun  bullets 
pawing  uncomfortably 
close  to  me,  Then  I 
realised  thut  though 
they  were  doing  their 
linn,  still,  if  they  hit  me 
they  would  do  as  much 
damage  to  me  as  the 
bullets  of  the  Hun. 

I  mentioned  my  ideas 
in  regard  to  the  Uwis 
gun  to  the  major.  He 
did  not  agree  with  me. 

"No,  my  boy;  observ¬ 
er.  are  too  hard  to  get 
to  take  any  chances.  If 
you  are  attacked,  you 
jump.  If  you  even  think 
you  are  going  to  be 
attacked,  you  jump.  No 
one  will  ever  »ay  any¬ 
thing  to  you  about  it  if 
you  jump  before  you  are 
attacked." 

1  explained  that  I 
hated  to  run  from  a 
Hun .  and  that  parachut¬ 
ing  “as  the  same  as  run¬ 
ning  in  the  air.  He  would 
have  none  of  it. 

Nevertheless.  I  knew 
of  a  salvage  dump  in 
which  had  been  placed 


One  day.  the  major  being  abeau,  ii, 
corporal  put  the  gun  in  the  basket.  1 
up.  did  some  work,  and  after  abort  |01r 
hours  came  down. 

By  this  time  the  major  had  returned.  Be 
was  at  the  chart  room  as  I  descended  aid 
was  talking  to  the  lieutenant  wb»  om- 
manded  the  balloon  on  our  Wft  Thkbd- 
loon  was  not  in  the  major’s  command. 

The  two  of  them  sauntered  over  to  tip 
basket  as  I  stepped  out.  We  were  ipraklw 
of  tho  flight,  when  the  basket  corpwl.  * 
particularly  tactic*  chap,  reaebtd  into  t't, 
basket  and  hauled  forth  this  Lev*  Wt 
Of  course  the  major  saw  it,  and  the  lirj- 
tanant  also. 

1  expected  a  strafe,  but  th*  majee  oily 
said;  “  Did  you  have  that  gun  up  Mthyotf” 
And  I  replied:  "Yes.  sir." 

After  the  lieutenant  had  gone  bark  tub. 
own  section  the  major  said  to  me:  “I  tbii 
we  will  mount  that  Lewis  gun  of  yoirscn 
the  ground  in  place  of  one  of  there  ci! 
Maxima." 

What  could  I  do  but  agree  with  Kir! 
So  it  was  done  forthwith. 

The  sequel  was  the  painful  garl  fer 
me.  I  had  originated  the  idea.  I  hid  ft 
a  Lewis  gun.  I  had  taken  it  up,  but  loJ 
attacked  and  given  a  chance  to  prow  »« 
practicability  of  my  idea. 

The  lieutenant  of  the  next  balloon  hod  stolen  a,  .Ira 
I  think  also  he  atolo-that  is,  acquired-a  Levis  gin.  IW 
took  »t  up  with  him:  waa  attacked;  he  ured  the  gun  aid 
brought  down  the  llun  plane. 

Now  I  n*k  you:  Which  one  of  us  draervid  the  Mllituy 
Crow?  He  got  It. 


TTJ 


Up  til!  this  time  I  bad  had  the  experience  <f  jumjfig 
out  In  a  parachute  twice.  I  must  say  It  is  much  nwr  to 
-  at .  h  someone  else  do  live  jumping.  So  little  is  know  h» 
llir  layman  about  parachutes  that  perhapi  a  lew  IvU 
:  them  will  not  be  11  miss  hore. 

Parachutn  and  Parachuting 

1  BEGIN  with,  the  parachutes  used  in  IheBritUi  are 
.  1,»  are  of  the  finest  white  ..  Ik  It  tasurh  fine  *lk  Unit* 
pull  yard,  of  it  through  an  ordinary  signet  rog  I 
d;.  1  What  til.  Am-rlcui  balloonists  are  tuiic  * 

Fran  re.  but  sou*  I  -a*  in  use  In  tho  school.  In  th*  Mm 
wars  made  of  cotton,  and  t h.  y  seemed  to  dv«  imsnl » 
Isfai  tlim.  In  other  respect..  however,  they  largrty  .(• 
, -..v.  ;  th...'  »r  u-l  m  Franc*.  Our  pawM" 
-rr  umbrella  eha|-d.  of  cure*,  and  meuured  thlrty-fnv 
fret  In  diameter.  Th.-re  to  a  circular  hots  In  the  Up 
twelve  Inch**  acrons. 

Th-..  IS  d<-  >.:  ,.d  to  allow  tho  Imprisoned  air  totwsX 
in  ib 'rent:  otherwise  the  „ flair  would  be  liable  to *1* 
•Up.  Hka  an  afiroptane. 

Fk‘t«'t~'d  to  th-  edge  of  the  parachute  are 

which  run  down  and  attach  to  hall 
•  of  -outer  co.,b  Th.se  in  turn  meet  hal  ai  wW 
light  rows,  which  trdll 


rad  in  two  rope* 
tensd  to  the  garacUu 
harness.  IWWbtl 
those  cord.  a--d  rm 
from  the  edg*  cf  lb 
parachute  to  uhtre^f 
join  thehamcrtuffl)- 
eight  feet. 

Th*  para  eta  teats'* 

fully  packed.  un*r* 

officer’.  sur-rvhm.  ® 
u  cone-shaped'**’  TH 
top  of  the  silk  b  W 
Jo  the  top  of  Ur 
by  a  bit  d 

cotton— that  u‘ 

pounds’  weigh 
break  thccottcU^ 
The  silk  l*  thro  I#* 
into  the  cm. 
cords,  carefully 

zsssrtg 

bottom  of  the  «**£ 

on.  oatb.lo-rj 
Inch  groove  Tbct^ 

spring,  sllght^*1^' 
than  the  P««2  « 
The  bottom  d  O' » 

Is  fitted  over  th.m>w 

the  spring 
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A  Straight  Road 
to  Tire  Economy 

^,e°°d  tire  Ruction  for  civilian  use  U  unde. 

R'PUbliC  Tira  '°nger  is  find- 

Simply  heenuso  more  people  are  learning  that  it 
,S  a  fact’  Republic  Tires  do  last  longer 

We  can  offer  no  surer,  safer  guide  to  the  tire 
buyer  today  than  the  experience  of  Republic 

They  know  positively,  that  the  Prodium  Proc- 
tss  of  toughening  rubber  actually  insures  longer 
We,  and  cons.derably  higher  mileage,  at  lower 

« “  WhCr'V"  ,hCrC  «"  •» 
m ‘they  d”nRdCnCC  WC  My‘  y°U  can  cconomiK. 

6/°  '"""Tub*',,  both  BUck.Lin*  Red  mnd 
Gr *> ‘,"Vmm  raPula,‘On  for  frrrdom  from  troubto 

The  Republic  Rubber  Cornorafinn 


staggari> 

Trrtil 

t"‘inium  Gripwith 
liiumun)  f  riction 

4«n 


Republic  Tires 
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MOR&LE-The  New  Army  Strength 


THREE  things  are  necessary  to  O  v  &  . 
the  lull  strength  of  the  modem  "J  *** 
soldier.  You  may.  and  mu*t,  first 
make  him  physically  fit  for  the  peat  task  that  is  required  of 
him:  and  then  you  may,  and  must  again,  train  him  foe  the 
tig  job  ahead.  The  problem  of  education  in  modern  war¬ 
fare,  which  in  these  days  has  become  on  exact  and  exacting 
aelenew,  ranks  hardly  second  to  that  of  physical  training. 
Out  when  these  things  are  done  there  is  another  to  be 
considered -the  third  great  factor  in  the  making  of  the 
modem  soldier.  It  is  the  neweet  addition  to  scientific 
warfare:  and.  for  lock  of  a  belter  name  perhaps  it  it  being 
called  morale.  Translated  into  a  single  brief  sentence,  it 
means  giving  the  young  soldier  not  alone  the  desire  to  fight 
but  the  desire  to  win.  it  is  the  very  same  thing  that  the 
executive  in  modem  business  calls  pep.  or  ginger,  and 
spends  much  time  and  appreciable  surra  of  money  each 
year  in  instilling  into  the  hearts  and  minds  cf  hb  working 
force. 

Even  in  a  volunteer  army,  where  no  man  is  supposed  to 
be  enlisted  unless  he  pcasnsw*  on  inherent  desire  to  fight 
for  the  right  and  for  his  native  land,  the  need  for  the  culti¬ 
vation  of  an  energetic  morale  is  to-day  recognised  as 
almost  cwwmtial  to  final  surras.  But  in  a  conscripted 
army— even  an  army  conscripted  in  as  fair  and  as  demo¬ 
cratic  a  fashion  as  the  United  States  Army  ia  to-day  - 
morale  become#  from  the  very  first  a  vital  neawrity.  in 
all  probability  far  more  vital  in  a  land  that  has  not  as  yet 
felt  the  war  very  heavily;  not.  at  last,  in  the  intimate  and 
tragic  way  that  Kroner  and  Belgium  and  Poland  and  Italy 
have  felt  it.  Our  cities  have  not  been  bombarded,  our 
homa  Invaded,  our  women  ravished  or  our  Utile  children 
mutilated  -  thank  God  for  that!  The  war  ia  still  overseas 
and  afar  off:  and  yet  that,  in  itself,  forma  one  of  the  really 
serious  problems  of  not  merely  the  organization  but  the 
fighting  spirit  of  our  army. 

The  superior  military  experience  of  the  Germans  a  few 
years  before  the  war  hit  upon  the  importance  of  this  new 
fighting  asset  morale.  The  fact  that  theire  was  the  mat 
autocratic  of  all  conscript  systems.  plus  the  fact -privately 
retOf nixed  by  the  PrusaUn  military  autocracy  that  the 
Teutonic  tempemmenS  does  not  lend  itself  to  sustained  or 
enthusiastic  fighting  without  artificial  stimulus,  led  Von 
Ludcrvdorff.  then  In  the  saddle  of  the  General  Staff,  to  eend 
n  picked  corps  of  young  officers  through  the  German  uai- 
vereltlea,  where  they  received  e  short  Intensive  course  in 
army  morale. 

They  studied  am!  they  drilled.  And  not  the  least  in- 
trreatlng  feature  of  their  drills  were  the  lemons  in  which 
they  were  taught  toeend  up  small  balloons  with  propaganda 
lied  to  them  -  balloon*  that  in  a  fair  wind  from  the  proper 
quarter  would  float  over  behind  the  enemy's  lines  and  there 
alight,  with  their  meaagee  well  calculated  to  disturb  the 
enemy  and  ao  to  leaven  his  morale. 

Perhaps  you  have  never  wen  the  Continental  Times: 
probably  you  never  will  see  it  not  unlem  it  la  kept  care¬ 
fully,  in  future  year*.  In  some  great  museum  filled  with 
trophies  of  the  present  conflict.  Yet  the  Continental  Tima 
is  not  without  a  circulation  department- some  energetic 
young  Prussian  officer  who  ux  toy  balloons  where  old- 
time  ami  more  conventional  circulation  managers  u*d 
railroad  trains  or  aulomobUa  or  ratio*  and  tireless  boys. 

Wol-Blankol  Propaganda 


By  EDWARD  HUNGERFORD 


THE  Continental  Tima  is  printed  in  Germany;  yet  it  ia 
printed  in  English.  It  ha.  been  u.4  by  some  of  tbs  folks 
here  who  would  completely  suppress  the  printing  of  Ger¬ 
man  newspapers  in  the  United  Stata  unm  after  the  war  at 
least,  that  Germany  would  not  permit  the  printing  of  an 
English  newspaper  in  its  borders  at  this  time.  The  Con¬ 
tinental  Times  gives  (he  contradiction  to  such  a  statement 
It  U  not  only  printed  in  the  English  language  but  erary 
detail  of  its  appearance  is  so  carefully  studied  as  to  give 
the  Britisher  of  even  more  than  average  Intelligence  the 
impression  that  it  came  out  of  Manchater  of  Liverpool, 
or  even  mighty  London  itself.  The  peculiar  type  faces  to 
characteristic  of  the  Baedekers  or  the  other  "made  in 
Germany"  books  printed  in  English  are  miming.  The 
Continental  Tima  is  nothing  if  not  cunningly  planned. 
And  its  news!  Upon  the  right-hand  column  of  the  first 

page  begins  a  story  which  tells  how  the  British  hapitai 
ship  Scarpla— I  am  inventing  that  name-crept  Into  Un- 
don  harbor  on  a  certain  specific  July  morning  with  a 
desolate  cargo  of  wounded  Englishmen.  The  thing  reads 
logically  enough  at  the  beginning,  even  if  one  wonder,  ko. 
the  censor  permitted  the  paper  to  name  the  ship  and  the 
day  and  hour  of  her  arrival  so  precisely.  The  Continental 
Time  is  perhaps  the  only  newspaper  printed  in  English 
that  b  not  submitted  to  the  scrutiny  of  English  rensca :  the 
only  members  of  the  fraternity  who  pam  upon  its  columns 
are  uniformed  in  green-gray. 


Halfway  down  the  column  the  story  of  the  arrival  of 
the  Scarpia  becomes  even  more  pregnant  with  interest-  The 
details  assume  a  more  horrible  aspect.  It  aremt  that 
the  ship  b  foul;  a  veritable  charnel  house  wherein  the  dad 
are  intermixed  with  the  sick  and  dying.  Dixie  couki  not 
have  pointed  hell  or  Dumas  the  horror,  of  the  galley  ship 
more  fearfully  than  the  Cootuwctol  Tima  calmly  doenbes 
the  voyage  of  the  Scarpb  acres*  the  Es«bh  Channel. 

Lieu,  you  exclaim:  all  b-!  No.  not  all  IMa;  foe  that 
is  the  peculiarly  iniquitous  way  of  thb  hideous  form  of 
German  army  morale.  The  Continental  Tima  b  a  Uun 
tissue  of  Isa:  lia  budded  upon  fact,  but  a  tissue  that  b 
like  the  thin  growth  which  forms  upon  the  corneas  of  the 


morale 


they  are 


Let  us  say  that  there  b  a  Scarpia  and  that  the  Tommy 
wfaoe  eye  may  happen  to  faU  upon  the  balWdbtributed 
Continental  Tima  may  chaare  to  know  thb  to  be  a  fact; 
may  even  happen  to  know  that  upon  that  particular  July 

of  wounded  men.  In  such  a  case  to  much  creator  b  the 
danger:  for  Tommy,  knowing  that  part  b  truth,  may  not 
be  km  enough  to  dbreen  where  the  ha  begin  And  so 
he  ha.  hb  menu)  vibon  dbtoeted  and.  In  turn,  hb  own 
morale  lowered;  which  b  the  very  thing  the  Prussian 
editor  of  the  Continental  Tima  intended  to  bring  about 


How  Soerol  Moral e  Squad >  Work 


rPHAT  b  the  negative  bde  of  morale  a.  the  German  under- 
1  stands  it.  a  tide  which  frequently  finds  iu  exprosiar. 
not  only  In  bourn  of  the  Continental  Tima  but  in  papers 
priaUd  lb  their  own  bngo^feMmth^the  French  and 

day  Pmhing  may  find  himarlf  confronted  with  a  German 
priaud  and  edited  Yankee  papa  -  probably  the  output  of 
tom*  young  Prussian  ingrate  who  received  the  benefits  of 
an  American  uairarrity  and  who  was  sratrt  enough  to 
attach  himself  to  the  staff  of  one  of  Its  official  publications. 

But  it  b  the  positive  bde  of  morale  training  that  has 
received  the  keenest  attention  of  the  German  Military 
Staff.  |ust  a*  today  It  b  receiring  the  attention  of  our 
own.  And  the  way  that  the  pobtire  bde  works  b  some- 
Iking  after  thb  fashion: 

PHU  Reibnch  b  dbrauragrd  Life  behind  the  (linden- 
burg  Line  b  lust  on*  thing  after  another,  with  each  sue- 
reabvo  thing  a  little  worn  than  the  one  that  preceded  it. 
I—'  ***  -«*->  lieutenant  kktrad  him  an  cari,  and 

soenewhat  intrinsic  form  of  German  morale  which  Loden- 
dorff  aad  the  rot  of  the  more  srbntific  military  thinkers 
hare  no*  as  yetjbeen  able  to  eliminate.  Finally  Fritx  dom 
a  cowardly  but  perfectly  human  thine.  II#  writa  a  letter 
home  and  ia  it  tells  hb  troubles.  II*  b  sickly  blue,  miser¬ 
ably  unhappy.  Death  no  longer  has  any  terrors  for  him. 

That  letter  never  renrha  Fritx’s  home.  In  the  German 
Army  all  letters  to  and  from  the  soldiers  are  rarefully  ren- 
sored,  and  th«  particular  letter  go.  from  the  censor  into 
the  morale  sqund  of  Fritz's  company.  That  squad  U  com¬ 
pered  of  the  captain  three  argent*  ^  privatm-all 
of  there  bet  nine  sefeeted  because  of  their  peculiar  quali¬ 
fications  for  understanding  and  gettm.  .Ion,  with  n-n 


KOM  JO)  ”n *°Si *  f«r  Hat.  h 

will  not  happen  again."  And  bentla 
a  mental  note  to  have  the  *,14,, 
speak  to  Sondheim  about  the  offense— a  very  real  td.fr. 
against  LudcndorTs  plan  of  raorulc-butthrn  chureu, 
subject. 

'•  Fritz,  I  came  by  the  big  headquarter?  last  even**.'  fe 
continue*,  “and  I  caught  a  little  whisper  there.  'Tin 
little  Fritx  Reibach.'  it  said,  ’is  a  real  fighter.  Hr  bu pr. 
He  is  a  regular  soldier,  a  credit  to  the  Fatherland.  It  wJ! 
not  be  long  before  be  is  wearing  the  iron  mm.'" 

That  and  much  more  like  it  and  Fritz's  nerve  legiuu> 
stiffen;  hb  spirits  rbe.  You  know  how  it  would  be.  Yto 
may  try  to  make  yourself  believe  that  you  arc  cemphtsp 
invulnerable  to  flattery;  but  there  coir**  the  dip,  It** 
coma  s  man,  that  batter*  you  down.  You  mule  uj« 
him;  you  believe  him.  or  you  make  yourself  bdimtbt 
you  believe  him  — which  coma  to  the  an*  thing  in  tV 
long  run— and.  what  Is  vastly  more  important.  ym  p, 
forth  with  more  energy  and  faith  and  enduronre.  Tsir. 
million,  two  million,  three  million  FTitzm,  and  apply  to 
each  and  all  of  them  that  same  sort  of  practical  payrio.© 
and  you  have  an  element  of  vast  strength;  tie  m n  <1 
thing  which  has  sent  the  German  Army  unflinchingly  ip. 
against  the  very  gates  of  hdl  lime  and  time  srd  lire 
again  during  the  past  four  years. 

Fritz,  acting  under  the  suggestion,  and  perhipr  to « 
alight  extent  the  hypnotic  influence  of  hb  frimd.  nil* 
another  letter  home.  It  b  a  vastly  different  letter,  1IM 
with  hope  and  courage  and  enthusiasm.  In  It  he  itpeili 
the  rumor  about  the  iron  eras.  Other  Fritz**  sr*  vnerj 
similar  fetters  home.  And  hack  horns  they  are  leagpn 
aid*  by  side  and  compared.  It  b  w«U  at  the  Front.  Us 
of  course,  a  longer  pull  because  these  devilish  Amtimi 
hare  been  tricked  by  the  English  into  coming  bto  tb 
fight,  but  tho  boys  are  uncomplaining;  the  boyi  w  no 
rageous.  and  with  such  courage  -such  optimum,  II  jw 
please— victory  must  be  theirs  in  the  end.  Doyouwste 
that,  with  such  a  scientifically  cultivated  and  lisi.f-1 
national  morale,  the  long-predicted  .-rumbling  if  lb 
German  nation  b  extremely  slow  in  coming  to  pas? 

Another  Campaign  of  Uti 

PERHAPS  Frits  and  ono  or  two  of  hb  fellow,  go  Usrk  h 
A  a  leave  of  absence  into  the  little  Bavarian  Inn  Inn 


itmg  along  with  men. 
The  existence  of  the 
m  to  the  rest  of  the 


metropolitan  rity  to  hare  each  tenth  man  in  iu  employ 
organred  aad  pud  extra  at  a  part  of  iu  octet  sen  ire. 
TTiat.  in  a  my  distent  yet  very  definite  -sy.  wo,  .  sort 
«  morale  orgs-uzatioo.  It  was  morale  so  far  as  it  sought 

■tr^r^wd  **  r*nk  **•  •* u* 

when 00* considered  that  the  teeth  me*  w£  STThmtmd 
^finite  ren*  traitor,  tothrir  fellow*  who  d.d  no*  know 
if*  rullMR  Of  their  r+hXon*  la  which 


oar  cd  hb  fellow  privates  t  secret  member  of  the  rodral* 

KSKSKSirK*-  F"“  k“ 

'•Fritz,  old  man."  »>,  he.  "how  do»  it  an  go?" 

Ijfora  pretty  txdly.  The  private  -  the  hopelessly  sub- 
Bwrged  unit  m  what  w*.  onre  the  greatest  military  organi- 

—  t-*~HZL£?  ”  ”"'"d  •’lh 


it  an  go! 


They  are  received  with  great 


■sr^sBiBB^jsasar 


whence  they  came.  You  may  be  very  sure  throw*  nre»> 
squad  was  very  busy  with  them  before  they  loft.  TUir  W 
Impraelons  of  the  Front  urn  good  ImpraeloM.  T U  M 
»  «"•  particularly  so  In  their  Individual  caws;  Ilf  wr* 
ia  a  motley  rabble  they  have  just  been  takl  so  «iii  h> 
their  superior  officers;  and  thoie  same  superiie  nfl"!- 
have  been  unusually  courteous  of  1st*,  a  complete  nw~J 
of  former  Prussian  military  tradition.  And  while th*T«* 
at  home  Frits  and  hi*  fellows  lunch  with  the  burgoo*.*, 
an  honor  that  In  their  wildest  dream*  of  pesre  dsji  tVf 
had  never  imsgirved  could  come  to  p*a*. 

These  are  facte.  1  am  not  writing  them  from  lm*«it*><’ 
but  from  carefully  collated  evidence.  German  thccrul- 
mm.  placed  back  of  the  morale  problem,  ho*  SMS«J»« 
wonders  with  It.  • 

Consider  for  a  moment  onre  again  the  oppmite  ' 
thb  work.  A  little  Ira*  than  two  years  ago  the  rapin'.' 
the  German  and  Austrian  companies  .long  tfe  lb* 
froot  received  elaborate  Instructions  together  -III  W 
Bga  of  penknives  and  tobacco.  Three  lost  *er*  to  U  i* 
tributed  to  the  men  in  the  front-line  trench*,  *b>«"  ' 
um  them  as  an  opening  means  of  fraternizing  sit* 
fore.  The  fraternizing  was  to  bring  certain  definite 
the  German  High  Command  was  met  anziout  to denm- 
jurt  what  part  of  Italy  the  men  in  thoM  trenrhw  d.rei.f 
opposite  came  from,  as  well  a*  their  nsmre  T»s' 
established,  the  ret  was  easy. 

The  Hun  secret  agents  scattered  through  Italy  «" 
at  work.  Soon  Pietro  and  Luigi  and  GugMrw  bnP> ; 
rereive  letters  from  tbeir  home  town*  -  snonyiwii'  lei 
to  he  sure;  but  Pietro  or  Luigi  or  Guglirlmo  »**  • 
educated  to  a  point  of  woming  the  deadly  »="’>* 
communication.  Pietro  learned  that  hi#  little  !>:«■  . 
been  destroyed  by  fire  and  that  hi*  family  had  U*m  ■« 
into  the  high  hills  of  Sicily;  Luigi's  aged  mottersw  .  • 
ill  and  bemoaning  the  fact  that  she  might  sever  *«  • 
beloved  *on  again:  and  a*  for  Guglwlmo.  TW>'a. 
of  shoes,  was  devoting  Umself  rather  o^iduoudy  t^- 
irmo'»  pretty  wife. 

News  of  thb  sort,  reaching  the  men  in  the  frre 
was  not  calculated  to  improve  the  morale  of  l™*  . 

And  well- versed  military  authorities  have  M 
in  ascribing  the  pitiful  Italian  dfblcln  of  1SI'  ,j 
skillful  morale  work  of  the  young  men  of  th"  L"**" 
school  among  the  Italian  soldiery. 

■  Continued  on  P»f  Ml 
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The  Italians  since  then  have  learned  their  hard-taught 
Imwra.  Morale  baa  now  become  a  great  science  in  their 
own  army;  a  moat  successful  science.  I  may  add.  for  this 
year's  lighting  along  the  Piave  has  been  full  proof  erf  this. 

The  Allied  nations  have  not  been  alow  to  apply  this 
German-made  control  of  morale  to  their  own  needs  - 
ooly  with  this  vital  difference:  Where  the  German  method 
of  application  is  founded  fundamentally  on  dishonesty  the 
Allied  method  is  rooted  in  the  square  deal  to  the  soldier. 
The  cards  are  upon  the  table  and  face  up.  Let  us  see  what 
that  mnis: 

Jean,  the  poilu,  receive*  a  letter  from  Marie,  the  ltd* 
wife  back  in  the  Brittany  town  from  which  they  both 
sprang.  Like  the  letters  that  came  to  the  men  and  boy*  in 
tho  Italian  trenches,  it  contain*  news  which  will  give  Jean 
no  grat  desire  to  fight— not  even  for  hi*  beloved  France; 
for  the  little  Alphonse  a  ill — "  Oh,  so  very,  very  ill.  Jean 
and  Marie,  the  mother,  is  so  poor  and  #o  helpless,  with  the 
head  of  the  tiny  family  so  far  away.  There  la  little  food 
in  the  small  house  and  still  l«a  fuel.  And  Marie,  upon 
her  knees,  prays  for  hours  before  her  tiny  crucifix.  but 
seemingly  to  no  avail. 

Moral •  Work  In  Franco 

JEAN  do*#*  tbe  letter  sadly:  then  quickly 

which  came  with  it.  This  envelope  also  has  Marie's  neat 
handwriting;  but  it  is  dated  forty  .eight  hours  later  than 
the  other.  The  merage  it  hold*  tells  quit*  a  different 
story.  The  Blraeed  Mary  has  heard!  For.  sine*  Marie 
wrote  Jean  those  two  days  before,  kind  friends  have  come; 
food,  fuel  and.  beat  of  all.  a  big  black-hoarded  doctor,  who 
b  bringing  (he  little  Alphonse  hack  to  health  and  strength 
once  again.  Jean  reads  further.  Mane  e. plains  The  food, 
the  fuel  and  the  doctor  came  from  the  SocidU  National*  d« 
Sceours— the  vast  French  charitable  organisation  that  has 
proved  itself  so  great  a  bulwark  of  strength  to  the  republic 
in  the  four  years  of  its  supreme  trial.  Great  is  the  National 
Society  1  And  great  is  France!  Foe  such  a  land  Jean  is 
prepared  willingly  to  fight;  to  lay  down  his  life  if  need 
be.  .  .  . 

Jean  due*  not  know  it.  but  morale  has  also  been  working 
for  him.  It  was  moral*  which  delayed  that  first  depreasing 
letter  from  Mario- not  destroyed  It.  as  in  the  rose  of  the 
letter  Frill  Kelbach  sent  home;  for  It  is  fundamental 
French  military  law  never  to  dsetroy  a  home  letter  lent 
to  u  soldier  at  the  Front,  but  in  tb*  moat  extreme  circura- 
■taticea  to  detain  it. 

While  the  poilu'e  letter  was  detained  the  morale  organ- 
ballon  placed  itself  In  instant  communication  with  the 
National  Society,  which  in  turn  telegraphed  its  agent  at 
Jeon'*  home  town  to  proceed  at  once  to  Marie'*  home  and 
give  her  the  utd  she  so  greatly  needed. 

In  thin  connection  It  ahould  W  r.oted  and  piairly  noted 
that  In  no  c*bm  whatsoever  are  the  letters  whkh  are  sent 
to  our  own  hoys  at  the  Front  ever  opened  and  read  hy 
person*  other  than  the  very  men  to  whom  they  are  ad- 
ilresaed. 

Instruction#  on  this  point  are  precise:  and  not  open 
to  the  slightest  variation  in  their  interpretation.  The 
American  soldier's  letter  ia  sacred  -to  the  ariter  and  to 
the  lighter  who  receives  It. 

Th*w  practical  Uaaon*  In  the  working  of  the  newest 
military  acience  have  not  been  lost  upon  our  own  War 
Department.  Morale  ia  a  problem  that  already  has  forced 
itself  upon  the  attention  of  Secretary  Baker,  with  the  di¬ 
rect  result  that  a  subdivision  erf  the  Army  is  being  created 
to  handle  it;  and  to-day  thla  ia  the  divleion  erf  the  Army 
which  I*  undergoing  the  greatest  growth  and 
And  it  is  still  in  the  infancy  of  Its  development. 

It  is  thb  division  of  the  Army  that  already  is 
to  correlate  and  in  some  Instance*  to  consolidate  the 
activltiro  of  the  various  organization*  and  agencies  that 
already  cist  to  make  the  lot  of  the  American  soldier  today 
a  happier  one  than  that  of  the  soldiers  of  other  year*  and 
other  wars.  It  Is  willing  lo  establish  even  more  actiritiro 
if  naeetaary,  but  all  for  the  one  supreme  purproe  -the  win¬ 
ning  of  the  war:  not  only  through  the  creation  of  a  greater 
number  of  soldiers,  but  through  the  development  of  far 
better  soldier,  than  the  skill  and  va*  military  eiperienro 
of  the  enemy  have  been  able  to  crate.  This  ia  the  final  pur¬ 
pose  of  morale;  and  yet  morale,  properly  applied,  doe. not 
lose  sight  erf  the  effect  of  its  training  upon  the  individual 
aoldier.  which  Is  one  of  the  strongest  things  in  favor  of  the 
entire  idea. 

Ever  before  the  morale  work  of  the  War  Department 
was  completely  organized  the  idea  was  in  large  effect  in 
many  of  the  army  camp*  and  commands,  and  nowhere 
producing  better  raeulta  than  at  the  moment  of  induction 
of  the  new  soldier  into  the  Army.  That  moment  ia  in  many 
way*  the  meet  difficult  of  all  in  the  life  erf  the  young  soldier. 
Not  only  is  hi*  mind  more  open  and  more  susceptible  to 
new  influence*  and  imprraaions  than  at  any  time  there¬ 
after.  but  he  is  apt  to  he  undergoing  all  the  fearful  pangs  of 
loneliness  and  homraicknwa.  A  long.  hot.  dirty  ride  in  a 
troop  train  from  his  home  town  has  not 


The  excitement  of  departure  and  the  glory  of  «»>* 
farewells  ire  quite  gone.  Hr  b  Utt  to  face  with  the  cold 
fact  of  the  hard  Bfe  of  a  soidwr. 

Thee*  is  nothing  drarcaucsboot  his  reception  at  toe 

mends* diwt^rinThste  and  there.  He  stands  foe  long 
dreary  minute*,  and  even  hours,  as  his  record  is  taken,  his 
physiol  ezamiaatite  made,  the  various  protective  inocu¬ 
lation*  made,  and  fcu  clothing  and  bedding  allotted  to 
him.  After  which,  together  with  the  other  new  arrivals,  he 
b  herded  into  an  bobied  detention  amp.  where  for  a 
fortnight  or  so  he  is  mrerfuKy  watched  far  the  appearance 
of  any 
om  hi 

The  Amy  taka  no 

All  thb  b  a  rathe*  disheartening  busiM«.  It  B  apt  to 
be  the  tedium  of  quarantine  «  hicb  most  irks  the  rookie.  If 
he  has  any  idea  that  he  b  going  to  be  given  a  gun  at  once 
and  conducted  to  a  rift*  rang#  he  b  quickly  disillusioned. 
He  don  not  get  a  gua  lor  a  long  time  after  his  arrival. 
Instead  he  b  more  apt  to  get  a  manicure  art— a  pick  and 
shovel;  and  hegoeoto  work  digging  trenches  and  dugout*. a 
rather  trying  bmiairo  for  a  boy  who  raaj  not  have  hod 
much  previous  experience  with  throe  implement*.  Yet  it 
bill  part  of  army  discipline  and.  as  wch.  not  only  valu¬ 
able  but  extremely  nrrreisry.  But  it  b  also  rather  weak- 
to  the  moral*  of  tbe  individual  «ld*r. 

It  wax  a  keen-minded  commander  at  a  cantonment  down 
on  the  Geoegia-TeeoroBR  line  who  hut  spring  recognized 
thb  fact  and  upon  kb  own  authority  set  about  to  remedy 
H.  The  authority  given  throe  camp  commander*  is  vast 
and.  despite  popular  opinion  of  army  practice  to  tbe  con¬ 
trary.  the  opportunity  for  individual  initiative  »  very  large 
indeed.  The  fact  that  thb  particular  cantonment  receives 
young  men  from  practically  every  state  in  the  Union-it  b 
which  train*  soldier*  for  the  work  of  the  Medical 
iveiu. 

t  unity  than 

-  We  are  rang  to  givw  our  boys  a  chance  to  be  glad  they 
cam*  to  Gn*oW.~  mid  tbe  commander;  "a  chance  to 
say  that  they  are  glad  -  glad  from  the  moment  they  gel  off 
the  car*"  And  straightway  he  proceeded  to  put  hb  theory 
into  practice 

Today  when  a  new  aoldier  arrives  at  thb  mountain  ride 
at  on*  of  the  older  Regular  Army  porta 
battle  ef  the  Cl ril  War -he 

b  Am  given  a  bath  and  a 

he  may  arrive,  and  then  b 
ao  waiting  In  hn*  f or 

rtruggbe  with  the  draft-board  reports  and  a 
of  questions  to  he  asked  the  newcomer.  There  are 
and  each  b  to  well  and  m  generoualy 
a  minute  can  be 

inducted  into  the  seme*.  which  mrmi  almort  no  waiting 


and  then  for  the  uniform  that  at  last  make*  him  a  fill 
flcdgtd  soldier — outwardly  at  any  rate.  In  a  fa,  KW 
he  has  been  transformed -mentally  at  least.  Am  tl, 
frowzy  and  travel-worn  youth  who  tumbled  off  the  i 


From  tb*  rostering  desks  the  new 
delay  to  the  Information  tent,  -her*  the  crewtur*  comforts 
erf  a  regular  bath  and  a  good  meal  are  followed  by  a  genuine 
to  the  camp.  And  a  minute  late. 
ared-iurt  as  delegate*  to  a  big 
tagged -eo  that  other*  in  the 
imp  may  be  able  to  call  him  by  name  from  the 
And  upon  the  reverse  of  the  tag  are 
eery  human  instructions  and  advice, 
with  a  very  deAaito  "You  are  now  a  soldier!" 


F? 


Scientific  Gladhanding 

IOM  the  information  trot  the  rookie  is  taken  to  the  hut 
srf  the  Y.  M .  C.  A.,  where  he  t*  politely  told  that  be  had 
briter  write  a  letter  home  sad  tell  the  folks  how  he  feels 
aad  what  it  eeeme  kke  to  he  a  ral  eoldier.  A  form  letur 
of  the  camp  telling  of  it.  ral  pur- 

•  -  ---- — -  b  ri**n  him  for  inclowjre.  He  b  told 

that  thb  first  letter  wiB  be  awaited  more  anxiously  perhaps 
than  any  whirh  wtU  ever  foBow  it;  and  If  be  larks  for  idros 
to  go  Into  tbe  letter  there  will  be  a  man  in  khaki  at  his 
lhw»-  Tbe  keynote  of  aoentlfic 

The  letters  out  of  tbe  way.  there  b  a  general  adjourn¬ 
ment  to  a  natural  amphitheater  In  the  very  heart  of  the 
detention  wap.  The  boys  «t  in  drriro  upon  the  side 
hUb  and  hear  a  Donrommbsioo»d  officer  of  experience  tell 
what  it  means  to  be  in  the  Army,  what  it  means  to  be  in 
their  particular  corps,  and  portimhriy  .hat  it  men.  to 
befightine  tbe  Hun  m  the  common  mum  of  liberty  and  the 


a  of  the  world.  He  teU.  it  in  i 
it  gets  home.  He  gore  into  details 
plain*  tbe  raaon*  for  the  typhrod  inoculation,  which 
to  he  the  pet  bugbear  erf  to  many  of  the  recruits;  and  be 
answers  questions  freely  and  frankly. 

“He  part  taken  tbe  cum  out  ef  things  for  the 
era.  explains  the  commander  erf  Camp  Grrenleaf. 

hrotn  spoken  words  be  goes  to  sceg.  A  song  marter 
mpp*ar*  from  socnewfecre.  k*V u  beano*  tbe  word*  irf  tbr 
populmrixed  song*  of  tb*  Army  art  dutnbottd  amor lp  tb* 
and  i  ft*  rounds  of  Good  Monti*.  Mr.  Zip.  Zip . 
Zjpl  and  your  boy  is  ready.  fir*t  for  tbr  military  hair  rat 


Lng  train  be  begins  to  be  the  erect  soldier,  with  both  Am 
and  opportunity  right  aliead.  And  the  spirit  of  momlr  tl 
entered  into  hb  very  heart. 


There  are  seven  baseball  grounds  within  the  dKtntm 
camp  at  Groenleaf.  and  before  the  second  day  is  ew 
young  officers  have  shown  how  nines  ran  be  organiml 
without  in  the  least  interfering  with  the  military  traiitn, 
of  the  place.  In  a  recent  instance  out  of  two  hundred  ini 
twelve  men  in  a  newly  arrived  company  one  hundred  ini 
seventy-five  were  out  for  a  ball  game  within  thirty-eu 
hours  after  arrival  in  ramp— and  this  despite  the  cm- 
anticipated  and  overdraded  typhoid  inotulatke#  tb** 
baseball  diamonds  more  than  pay  their  way.  Boys  an-  ft 
better  off  out  upon  them  than  they  would  he  sitting  to* 
in  barracks  and  mooning  upon  the  home  comforts  aid 
luxuries  ao  lately  left  behind. 

At  Green  leaf  the  policy  b  to  let  the  bays,  onuifc  d 
their  sleeping  and  eating  periods,  spend  u  little  Um#  it 
barracks  as  is  humanly  powibls.  And  because  there  tr 
so  many  limitations  upon  the  amount  of  actual  idliley 
week  that  can  be  done,  particularly  by  new  comm  it  i 
detention  camp,  this  means  that  there  muit  ho  cUtottc 
and  well-laid  plan*  for  the  play  and  amusement  cl  U# 


But  It  pay*.  When  the  boys  from  u  country  three  tl.it-  | 
asnd  miles  in  length  ar.d  a  thousand  miles  in  width  dm 
rolling  Into  Greenieaf  they  are  intenwly  pirtajr. 
local  in  their  ideas  nnd  their  devotloni.  11. 
gang  from  Idaho  announce*  that  fac  t  by  miuni  of  a  urn 
and  wrll-phraaed  yell;  the  boya  who  came  in  iron  C<n- 
n sellout  a  week  ago  nog  back  an  answer.  California  Ui»- 
too  large  to  be  represented  by  a  aingls  doUgttion,  but  tl# 
bunch  from  San  Francttoo  b  doing  Its  but  to  handle  tie  | 
job.  The  Maine  hoys  are  good  ahoulera:  and  so  ut  tl# 
Texans.  So  it  goes -at  firm.  Loral  spirit  and  local  frii# 
aeek  every  opportunity  to  assert  themielvos. 

Swift  Changes  In  tho  Kooklet 

THEN  a  change  begin*  to  ahow  Itself,  slowly  at  trV.nl  I 
1  then  with  astounding  rapidity.  The  locality  rails  lefts  | 
«o  lea*  their  force;  then  die  rompletcly-ln  most  iuUr-«  | 
berfore  to*  rscruita  are  out  of  the  detention  map.  |i 
their  place  come  the  yells  of  tho  new  corn|«nlro,  azi  Hull/  1 
the  big  whoopee  of  Camp  Oreenleaf  itself. 

"Gee.  but  this  b  a  great  place!"  said  one  erf  tbe  Wri 
rtkU  In  detention  barracks  a  few  week*  ago  to  *  War  De¬ 
partment  representative  down  from  Washington.  "Cme 
Greenlraf's  got  it  all  over  anything  else  in  the  •»>'  <1 
ramp*  all  the  way  from  the  Atlantic  to  the  PariHc" 

Th#  War  Department  man  *•*  interested 
"How  do  you  know  that?"  lie  demanded.  "Ywilmn't 
aeen  any  of  the  othera." 

The  rookie  grinned. 

"That  fellow  over  there  told  me  II  was  "  was  tb*  "f<>  ! 
"That  fellow."  to  whom  lie  potnted.  hsd  beengul* 
all  of  four  days  I 

Sometimes  th*  young  Americans  who  ride  th*  trsiu  ft* 
the  first  time  in  toward  the  cantonment*  are  of  * 
aorl-  swarthy-skinned  pcehap*.  and  perhaps  *H  "" 
understanding  the  tongue  uf  the  great  republic  of  drov 
racy  In  which  Ihry  muat  live  their  lives.  More tMni J« 
ago  I  rode  with  such  a  group  from  the  Penneyhanii  *»■ 
Unn  in  New  York  down  to  Camp  Upton,  on  Long  U"1 
and  among  the  oddly  assorted  polyglot  group  •  I"* 
Itumian  Jew  interested  me  the  most.  He  was  it''"'' 
excited,  tremendously  impressed  by  hb  newsurrtunii:." 

He  was  one  of  tho#.-  who  .poke  no  English,  but  hlsartce- 
spoke  more  loudly  than  any  word*  could  have 
for  from  hit  vrot  pocket  ho  produced  from  time  t«  <"« 
tiny  ailkra  American  flag,  kiawd  it  reverently.  »*d 
hb  lips  in  the  prayers  of  hb  fathers. 

It  b  to  men  such  as  this  that  th*  detention  «mp •  ""T 
as  a  very  great  horror;  it  b  with  men  such  as  Utl«  1’“ 
problem  of  applying  morale  reaches  its  grrot-l 
tiea.  A  group  of  rorn.  the  greater  part  of  them 
PoJro.  thrust  into  a  far  Southern  camp,  found  H*"*; 
in  .  rally  draper...  plight.  There  was  a  jj®  ;. 
Urpretcn;  not  even  a  priest  to  give  them  the  too"  • 
so  sorely  needed.  , 

Yet  it  was  out  of  the  difficult*#*  of  thb  larg«  P** 
■elective-service  rorn  that  there  was  evolve!  ol»  ' 
most  definite  and  Buccrtaful  echrmra  of  tbene.*M^ 
prehenaive  moral,  plan  of  our  Army.  The  FweiP  . 
Plan  b  the  name  given  to  thb  particular  “1*?™. 

spirit  and  energy  -  tbe  will  to  fight  and  U*' * 
to  conquer— to  a  definite  and  difficult  group  ui 


In  a  word,  thb  plan  involve*  nothing  row# 


complicated  than  the  segregating  of 
rare*  into  Individual  companies,  officered 

l Concluded  on  Pag* 


various  tcor*; 
parity* 
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of  lingual  mid  racial  understanding.  The  first  policy  of 
the  War  Department  wan  to  net  itself  squarely  against  thi* 
vp-y  sort  of  thing.  It  was  supposed  to  be  un-American; 
the  big  job  of  this  nation-  a  need  particularly  vital  and 
•o  be  particularly  noted  at  this  very  time  is  to  fuse  the 
rariou*  racial  elements  that  in  the  past  few  years  have 
nude  their  way  here  from  overseas,  and  not  to  keep  alive 
in  their  hearts  and  mind*  the  speech  and  customs  of  their 
native  lands.  That  is  so  fundamental  as  to  be  trite  by  this 
lime.  And  yet,  in  practice  — 

At  Camp  Gordon,  on  the  outskirts  of  Atlanta,  at  a  single 
time  there  were  more  than  four  thousand  soldiers  who 
could  not  speak  the  language  of  the  land  for  which  they 
acre  being  prepared  to  fight.  Almost  literally  they  were 
minting  round  in  circle*,  Many  of  them  were  openly  in¬ 
different,  discouraged,  discontented,  rebellious.  They  wrre 
objects  of  derision  for  the  English-speaking  rookies,  who 
shouted  "Wops!"  and  “  Dagos'"  at  them  a*  they 
narked  in  the  kitchen  police  or  with  the  pick  and  shovel. 

Into  all  thi*  chaos  -  and  it  was  pretty  nearly  chaos  — 
sulked  a  young  officer  from  Washington.  This  was  some 
three  or  four  month*  ago.  The  young  man  was  one  of  the 
first  of  the  new  morale  officers,  and  he  had  been  told  that 
three  was  a  regular  job  awaiting  him  down  at  Atlanta. 
Instead  of  tackling  the  problem  en  masse,  he  decided  that 
hr  would  do  it  individually.  He  did  it  individually.  In 
the  course  of  a  fortnight  he  actually  talked  to  nine  hundred 
und  ieventy.alx  men.  He  was  a  linguist  of  some  ability 
and  he  spoke  to  them  either  In  thoir  own  tongue*  or  else 
in  a  combination  of  dialects.  The  point  waa,  he  made 
them  understand  him;  or  was  the  best  point  the  un¬ 
doubted  fart  that  they  made  him  a  man  of  authority  in 
his  leather  inittir*  understand  them? 

The  Strength  of  Gpnllo  Molhodi 

ONE  by  one  they  came  before  him- not  only  the  dis¬ 
contented  foreigner*,  understanding  little  and  raring 
I—,  but  thaw  harder  problems,  the  so-called  pacifists,  the 
own  who  need  morale  the  most  and  the  one*  to  whom  it  is 
hardest  to  give  It.  Here  was  one  of  this  last  sort; 

"Your  name?"  asked  the  young  man  down  from  Wash¬ 
ington. 

The  recruit  a  young  Russian  gave  it  sullenly  and 
without  the  customary  salute  preceding  It.  The  aid  ex¬ 
plained  that  here  was  a  pacifist.  The  Russian  had  refused 
to  drill:  oven  to  put  on  a  uniform  or  sign  hla  naturaliza¬ 
tion  papers.  The  morale  lieutenant  did  not  Iran  his  head 
or  hb  temper. 

"You  do  not  believe  In  fighting?"  he  asked  with  pa¬ 
tient  courtesy.  "Are  you  not  willing  to  be  a  soldier?" 

The  Russian  replied,  with  great  positivenre* .  that  his 
entire  nature  revolted  against  warfare;  against  force  of 
any  sort  whatsoever.  He  could  not  bear  even  the  thought 
cf  killing  a  man. 

"Of  course  not!  Of  course  not!"  said  (be  young  lieu¬ 
tenant. 

And  then  he  began  to  tell  the  man  in  front  of  him  what 
wsr  meant  to  the  womenfolk  of  the  land  he  had  left  be¬ 
hind  the  very  women,  the  children,  too.  whom  he  once 
loved  nnd  strove  to  protect.  And  suppose  war  should 
now  the  ocean  and  come  to  those  closest  to  a  man’s  pro¬ 
tection  and  affection  I 

The  young  lieutenant  is  something  of  a  salesman.  In 
the  days  before  the  coming  of  the  war  he  sold  automobile* 
in  upper  Hroadway.  New  York -and  sold  a  lot  of  them. 
That  involved  work  hard  work;  and  so  does  this.  Pa¬ 
tiently  hut  steadily  he  gave  this  story  id  the  war  and  what 
it  meant  to  this  man.  just  as  if  It  was  a  story  of  six  cylinders 
and  a  new  cooling  system.  And  so  he  ’’sold”  his  man. 

Finally  the  Russian  broke  forth  with  all  the  native 
eloquence  of  his  race.  He  really  wanted  to  fight.  In  his 
native  land  he  had  been  a  soldier,  lie  hated  the  Hum. but 
uni  worried  about  his  wife  and  children,  whom  he  must 
have  behind.  Will  they  starve?  He  had  an  uncle  once 
“ho  went  to  fight  the  Claris  battle*  in  far-off  Manchuria; 
»nd  Androvsky  never  rtme  back,  but  the  aunt  was  left, 
quite  without  food. 

Thu  young  lieutenant  smiled  encouragingly  this  time 
»nd  took  the  new  soldier  by  the  elbow;  explained  to  him, 
**  friend  to  friend,  how  Unde  Sam  would  rare  for  his  wife 
nr.<l  children  while  he  was  at  war;  how  a  part  of  his  monthly 
J?y  wwM  he  deducted  and  an  equal  amount  added  by  the 
Government,  and  the  whole  then  sent  to  the  good  wile. 
He  told  him  all  about  the  allowance  and  allotment  plan; 
snout  government  insurance,  too.  as  well  as  the  various 
other  way*  in  which  those  whom  he  loved  and  had  prom- 
“ri  lo  protect  would  l>e  watched  and  protected  in  his 
abrenoe. 

Ar.d  the  net  result  was  a  man.  once  worried  and  rebei- 
nous,  now  ready  to  vrve  his  Uncle  Samuel;  and  to  the 
'*r/  brat  of  his  ability.  Does  not  that  beat  the  guard- 
nouv  or  th*  pram  l)V  al(OUt  „  millio*.  pur  cent? 

In  the  early  days  of  the  new  cantonments  a  veteran  mm- 
mandur  with  unusually  strong  human  instincts  was  sent 
down  to  take  charge  of  the  great  camp  at  Yuphank.  Long 
inland.  That  cantonment  Gamp  Upton  *x«  peopled 


entirely  by  the  men  of  New  York,  a 
Fast  Side  objectors  among  them.  A 


was  a  Russian,  a  clever  agitator  and  a  man  of  unusual 
prominence  among  bis  neighbors.  This  man  was  an  ob¬ 
jector.  a  sullen,  obstinate  fellow  who  refused  to  drill  or  even 
to  get  into  a  undorm.  The  commander  beard  of  him.  An¬ 
other  commander  might  have  ordered  him  into  the  guard¬ 
house  or  given  him  some  other  form  of  hard  punishment. 

Major  General  Bel!  did  nothing  of  that  sort.  He  sent 
for  the  Russian  and  talked  to  him  talked  in  the  friendly, 
intimate,  manly  fashion  that  the  young  lieutenant  from 
Washington  talked  to  the  evader*  and  objectors  down  at 
Camp  Gordon  and  finally  won  him;  won  h.m  heart  and 
soul.  Bell  then  revoked  the  punishment  to  which  he  had 
been  sentenced  by  a  junior  officer.  The  Rureian  thanked 
him  but  did  not  leave  the  office. 

“Is  there  anything  efee  I  ran  do  for  you?”  asked  Gen¬ 
eral  Bell. 

There  was.  The  Rusaian  hesitated;  be  said  that  under 
the  circumstances  he  had  no  right  to  ask  any  favors  of  his 
high  commanding  officer. 

"Go  ahead  and  ask."  -id  that  functionary. 

The  Russian  explained:  This  was  the  day  of  Yom 
Kippur-themort  sacred  f-lival  of  his  people.  He  should 
have  been  with  kk  family  bark  there  in  the  East  Side  ul 
New  York.  Instead,  here  he  was.  so  recently  under  a 
court-martial  sentence,  a  disgrace  to  the  country  that  had 
foatered  him  from  oppre— ion  and  giveo  him  a  living! 

The  commander  rut  him  short  He  rose  from  his  desk 
and  went  straight  over  to  him,  looked  him  squarely  in 
the  eye. 

“I  know  I  ran  trust  you."  he  -id  quietly.  "There  is  a 
train  to  New  York  at  one-twmty-rive.  You  ratch  that  and 
come  back  to-morrow  evening.  I  want  you  to  be  with 
your  people  at  thk  time." 

The  man  summered  out  profuas  thanks;  his  face  filled 
with  color.  He  would  have  caught  the  major  gmnl'l 
hand*  and  ktwd  them  if  he  had  dared,  lie  hurried  from 
the  room.  An  orderly  ran  down  the  hall  after  him  and 
called  him  bark. 

“You’ll  not  have  time  to  walk  and  catch  that  owe- 
twenty-five."  —id  Major  General  Bed.  TU  arrange  to 
have  ooe  of  our  headquarter*  ran  h— lie  you  over  to  It." 

Return  to  Camp  Gordon  once  again.  The  young  man 
who  went  down  there  from  Washington  last  summer 
studied  the  situation  carefully  and  found  certain  very 
definite  things,  the  moat  important  perhaps  being  the  fact 
that  moat  of  the  objectors  to  service  are  mm  a  ho  do  not 
speak  or  undrreUnd  English.  Seventy. five  per  rent  of 
three  objectors,  though  in  ramp  sinew  last  fail,  had  not 
learned  English,  to  -y  nothing  of  the  rudimenU  of  bong 
a  soklier  Yet  their  troublre  and  complaint,  had  quickly 
dissolved  when  they  had  their  opportunity  to  talk  them 
over  frankly  with  an  officer  who  was  both  lympathrtic 
and  human  and  in  a  peed  km  to  gtv.  definite  advice 
with  authority. 

Paelfhti  Become  FlghUn 

Ol’T  of  h»  oharcvatloM  and  recommendations  ramr  a 
classification  of  the  difficult,  into  threw  dktinct  groups: 
First,  a  development  battalion,  rpasktkig  of  physically  tit 
men;  —rand,  a  labor  battalion,  comprising  the  really  dis¬ 
loyal  and  enemy  alien.;  and  third,  a  nonramhaUnt  service, 
compered  of  men  really  physically  unfit  to  go  overaras.  but 
fairly  proficient  for  some  army  trade  here  in  America.  As 
anon  a*  thk  rtn-ifiratioa  had  been  completed  the  physi¬ 
cally  fit  were  a— igned  to  what  k  now  known  —  the  Second 
Development  Battalion,  with  two  companies,  one  com¬ 
pered  of  Slava- the  majority  of  them  Poire  and  the  other 
a  company  of  pure-blooded  Italians 

Threw  officer*  of  Polish  ex  traction  and  one  Ru—n  were 
secured  for  the  first  company  and  two  Italians  for  the  sec¬ 
ond.  with  the  addition  of  a  Greek  (or  a  squad  of  Greeks  it 
held.  Three  officer*  taught  both  the  spirit  and  the  articles 
of  war  in  their  native  tongure  to  the  non-Erglkh-epcakmg 
men  of  their  command*  and  straightway  fully  ore-half  of 
the  disaffection  and  disloyally  that  remained  disappeared 
and  was  replaced  by  enthusiasm  and  patriotism  The 
original  theory  and  principle  of  the  War  Department  was 
completely  reversed;  but  to  a  very  krgr  purpose  indeed. 

Prerently  another  factor  appeared:  A  corporal  from  a 
Slav  company  ran  into  an  Italian  corporal  in  front  of  one 
of  the  peat  exchange*. 

"  You  Dagos  aren’t  real  soldier*!"  be  —id  in  a  bantering, 
joking  way.  “  If  you  want  to  sew  real  soldier*  come  round 
sometime  and  watch  us  drill." 

The  Italian  did  not  take  it  a*  a  joking  matter. 

"Is  that  so?”  he  cried.  "Is  that  so?  Well,  you  just 
natch  u»  drill!  We  will  show  you  a  few  thing*.  You  Slavs 
can’t  even  march." 

Out  of  such  a  spirit  of  rivalry  the  two  companies  have 
developed  rapidly— even  more  rapidly  than  any  two  com¬ 
panies  of  American  boy*  in  the  same  length  of  tune.  And 
another  young  officer  of  the  General  Staff  up  at  Washing¬ 
ton  came  down  to  Atlanta.  They  lined  the  peppy  Slav 
company  up  in  front  of  him. 


"How  many  of  you  men  are  ready  to  go  abroad  at 
once?”  he  asked. 

And  in  re*|>on»  ninety  per  cent  of  the  company  stepped 
briskly  forward.  And  these  were  the  men  who  had  gone 
into  Camp  Gordon  a*  conscientious  objector*;  they  were 
the  difficult,  who  were  herded  in  a  detention  ramp  be¬ 
cause  there  seemed  to  be  nothing  else  to  be  done  with  them. 
Morale  is  a  pretty  workable  thing,  after  all. 

Its  possibilities  are  large,  whether  it  be  among  the  boys 
whose  blood  and  traditions  have  been  here  for  ten  gen¬ 
erations  or  for  Iras  than  one. 

There  is  hardly  .  man  in  the  Army-,  no  matter  what  his 
rank  or  ability,  who  cannot  fail  [to  be  benefited  by  its 
working*;  particularly  when  it  is  worked  in  the  honest 
rards-fac^-upon-tlie-table  fashion  in  which  it  is  being 
brought  into  our  servit*  today. 

We  found  the  boys  at  Carnp  Groenleaf  being  told  off 
into  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  huts  uj>on  the  first  day  of  their 
arrival  there  and  ordered  to  write  a  letter  home.  That 
idea  of  itself  ha*  vast  possibilities.  At  a  certain  camp  in 
the  Middle  Wed  each  company  commander  has  had  pre¬ 
pared,  each  week-end,  under  his  personal  direction,  a 
mimeographed  letter  not  a  stiff  or  formal  sort  of  com¬ 
munication,  but  a  regular  letter— fox  the  folks  ut  home, 
chatty,  newsy ,  informal. 

Working  Out  Srlrclrd  Idrai 

IF  PRIVATE  JACK  SMITH  stubbed  his  toe  in  front  of 
1  the  major’s  tent  just  n*  the  old  major  was  coming  out 
and  beginning  salute,  Unit  goes  into  the  letter;  so  does  the 
astounding  fact  that  Hilt  Brown  ate  seventeen  griddle 
cakes  at  me—  Thursday  night,  or  that  Ralph  Robinson 
has  more  warts  than  any  other  buddy  in  the  company. 
It  all  goes  in;  but  not  so  much  as  to  prevent  the  leaving  of 
a  broad  space  at  the  bottom  of  the  sheet  for  a  message 
from  the  boy  himself -a  few  of  the  intimutc  and  personal 
word,  that  never  can  be  mimeographed, 

Camp  Travis,  down  at  Fort  Sam  Houston,  goes  at  the 
—me  problem  in  a  —  mewhat  different  way.  One  of  its 
officer*  prepare*  news-letters  for  the  home  papers  of  the 
communities  from  which  it  draws  its  boys,  particularly  the 
rauniry  paper*.  It  sec*  to  it  that  three  are  genuinely  newsy 
and  that  the  boy*’  name*  are  used-  again  and  again  and 


In  a  single  week  more’  than  five  thou— nd  boy*  had  their 
name-  in  the—  news  shrets  And  it  would  tuke  a  pretty 
stony-hearted  country  editor  to  throat  them  into  the  waste¬ 
basket  when  they  come  to  case ■  in  surh  definite  fashion. 

There  is  no  charge  for  thi*  service,  of  course;  hut  a 
request  »  made  that  the  j>a|>er*  using  the  Camp  Travis 
neww  service  shall  rend  ropie*  on  to  I  Is  reading  room, 
where  they  .re  rewd  by  the  very  boy*  whore  names  are 
mentioned  time  and  time  .guin,  with  an  interest  and  an 
avidity  not  hard  to  imagine. 

One  may  go  her*  and  there  to  the  various  eiimjn  and 
cantonments  all  Uie  way  aero—  the  luml  and  find  many 
Instances  like  three.  As  I  have  —id,  the  authority  of  the 
Individual  commander*  Is  very  great  indeed  nnd  the  op¬ 
portunity  for  their  initiative  m  instance*  like  three  almost 
limit!*— . 

A  large  part  of  the  work  of  the  new  Morale  Division  of 
the  War  Department  is  to  pick  out  three  Ideas  from 
the  various  ramp*  where  they  have  lieen  tried  out  und 
made  effective  and  then  put  them  into  effect  at  other 
rami-  No  longer  is  so  valuable  u  work  left  entirely  to 
individual  enterprise  and  initiative.  It  is  to  lie  broadened 
and  standardized  until  every  man  of  the  three  or  four 
millions  in  the  American  Army  of  to-day  and  of  to-morrow 
has  received  its  full  benefit. 

We  do  not  have  to  hold  up  or  destroy  letter*  to  our  boys 
from  the  folk*  at  home  any  more  than  we  have  to  print 
false  or  lying  newspapers  in  the  German  tongue  and  then 
distribute  them  behind  the  fighting  line*  of  the  Hun*.  We 
conceive  morale  as  a  bigger  and  a  broader  thing,  and  then 
proceed  to  put  it  into  effect  along  lugger  and  broader  line*. 

For  morale  i*  indeed  a  huge  thing.  It  k  an  even  bigger 
thing  than  our  Army.  It  i*  strength  for  our  water  forces  a« 
well  a*  for  those  who  fight  upon  the  land.  It  k  a  national 
payability.  The  cultivation  of  a  home  morale,  the  foster¬ 
ing  of  a  beartful  strength  and  cooperation  at  the  fireside 
that  shall  find  its  best  expression  in  strong  and  optimistic 
letter*  to  the  boys  in  ramp  or  at  the  Front  are  problems 
which  we  must  meet  and  solve. 

Cl«e  by  home  morale  stands  labor  morale— something 
that  will  make  disgraceful  munition  strikes  and  tie-ups— 
like  the  Bridgeport  affair  of  a  few  weeks  ago— or  the  neces¬ 
sity  of  feeding  pink  tea  or  vaudeville  to  shipbuilders  in 
order  to  induce  them  to  hurry*  toward  completion  a  pro¬ 
gram  absolutely  nocoreary  to  the  national  success  seem 
like  rriics  of  a  very  dark  age  indeed. 

All  the*,  in  turn,  are  but  part*  of  our  very  great  prob¬ 
lem  of  national  morale  a  problem  undertaken,  up  to  the 
present  time,  in  a  rather  fragmentary  fashion  by  various 
patriotic  societies  and  self-constituted  authorities;  yet  one 
eventually  to  demand  the  strong  hand  of  the  Washington 
Government -that  and  a  modicum  of  human  sympathy 
and  human  understanding. 
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54.  Jewsfcm’  Guild  Building, 
’  carried  them  out.  not  so 
Day  after  day  that  advertise 
baitlike  before  employed  and 
Since  there  >u  no  mention 
rybody  uumed  it  nuH  be 
fid  aa  no  age  u'ie  specified  the 
abers  aa*  huge.  In  every 
r  in  New  York  the  advertiie- 
d  to  appear,  until  those  who 
i  t*rt  glad  that  they  had  not 
time.  Evidently  the  man 


Patriotism 


Power 


PATRIOTISM  with¬ 
out  a  purpose  is  like  a 
|x>wer  plant  with  n  broken 
belt— both  ore  ineffective 
and  wasteful. 

Continuous  belt  oper¬ 
ation  is  one  of  the  real 
power  problems,  and  the 
manufacturer  who  is  try¬ 
ing  to  be  patriotic  is  falling 
short  when  his  belts  ore 
not  protected,  so  that  they 
can  deliver  continuous 
plant  operation. 

Crescents  not  only  give 
maximum  insurance 
against  joint  failure  for 
the  whole  life  of  the  belt, 
but  increase  the  life  and 
service  of  every  belt  on 
which  they  ore  used. 

That  Crescents  have 
delivered  continuous 
service  on  the  most  im- 
portantmarn  drives.dem- 
onstrates  their  ability  to 
make  good  on  belts  of 
every  length,  width  and 
thickness. 


until  Thursday  of  the  follow 
that  the  right  nun  prevented  him- 
wu  not  much  under  thirty,  toll. 
.  Moody-eyed  tad  smooth-whs  vrn. 
d  to  move  obout  paradoxically  - 
t  might  be  rolled  a  deliberate  and 
quirkneae.  Caldecott,  who  wa a 
keenly,  aaw  him  take  in  the  entire 

• - mi  glance.  That  the  lore- 

•indue,,  an,!  furniture 


non  <4  the 
•a*  printed  inetantly 
Caldecott  feit  certain. 
The  two  men  stared 

fcfeST 


Thi.  was  the  advertisement: 

FAME  AND  FORTUNE 
Are  you  dark? 

Do  you  know  what  to  do  when  y. 
lore? 

you  to  be  a  movie  ado 
Do  you  wish  to  write  your  own 
Can  you  rata? 

Are  you  under  thirty? 


(((  RESCENT 
BELT 
FASTENERS 


MORE  PRECIOUS  THEN  RUBIES 

ICeacla.ed  from  Pal*  SI 

yourself  already  rich 

fcl  care  of  this  office. 

Caldecott  received  the  typewritten  tran¬ 
script  of  Mis.  Jacobs’  note*  almost  before 
be  could  draw  his  breath.  It  was  immaru- 

srESnxEasassa 

in  not  ftndir*  an  error.  O.  K.’d  it  reluc¬ 
tantly  and  l3t  it  with  Mr.  Marcus,  who 
promised  to  telegraph  it  to  the  erven  maga¬ 
zine*  within  Hum  minute.  Caldecott, 
thinking  el  Ml*  Jaoobe.  believed  it-  He 
ilked  out  d  the  advertising  agency. 

“A  good  day's  work!"  he  muttered,  and 


to  Caldecott,  as  If  i 
the  purpose  of  the  outstretched  band. 

Caldecott  took  the  letter,  and  turning 
Me  back  cm  tbs  young  man  read  them. 
Three  •«.  from  very  well-known  retail 
iewektw  in  the  dty.  the  fourth  from  a  world- 
renowned  beaker  of  Philadelphia,  the  fifth 
from  a  former  United  Stetee  Senator  end 
the  «th  from  a  leading  Arm  of  corporation 

UwyT-,7$*r,rjnt  m,n-  Mr  Alvfc  Coch- 
rmr.  had  filled  arcretariel  positions  and  had 
left  d  hie  own  accord  for  good  i 
W  "***•  His  diligerv.. 
ability  and  character  wersabove  par.  . 
wm  nothin*  in  the  wide  world  that 
would  not  trust  him  with.  Truly  a 

S»Jterjaaa 

t befogs  . -ill  tb.  third 
I^emtly  be  observed  disagreeably: 
They  are  all  dated  this  week." 

“Never  needed  them  before.”  answered 
Iheeundywywd  young  man  calmly. 

T^yare  very  good.”  mused  Caldecott 

^  »y  >*"’»<*■  justified 

not^TmuchTrom  attmfarivocsd 
•ony  as  from  the  dislike  of  talking 

? Because  I  left!" 

It  •■•  plain  that  there  was  no 

"“KBSlSr 

-Su  places;  ri,  d 

none  of  the  si*  did  the  future  _ _ 

I  staj-ed  as  long  as  1  wo  learning. 


"I  assume  in  gems  and  precious  tern* 
v.  ort  h°em  “riiiu?  "  ny1h,CI  aboul  **  D»l». 
"N-do.” 

"Why  did  you  hesitate?" 

I  was  trying  to  remembw  if  the  irtn- 
aid.  that  Daumier  &  Co.  wld  to  Ur* 
Memwether  were  the  Dodsworth.  7*,,  f 
recalled  they  wore  the  Cbatawofth 

“The  Dodsworth  are  much  £«r "  *, 
Caldecott  with  a  sternness  that  i..™)  m. 
called  for.  But  the  young  men  noddtd  ina 
matter-of-fact  way. 

”  What  do  you  think  you  could  pc  . 
first-class  ruby  of  about  fifty  carats?"  sir. 
sued  Caldecott. 

“What  did  it  cost  me  V 
“You  were  working  on  rommirnio.  ,u 
the  owner  left  the  price  to  you.” 

“I'd  find  out  first  who  could  kBtrd  u 

aiurh  a  stone  and  then  I’d  M  all  ii- 
c  would  bear.  I  may  as  aril  stmt 
right  here  that  I  have  only  a  fair  «trbw 
knowledge  of  ordinary  stone*  If  it  «„ 
thorough  knowledge  I  shouldn't  bt  l*?r" 
“You  might  do  worwe."  .aid  CsUtntt, 
“  than  to  be  here  with  a  thorough  loowlrf  p . 
for  you  would  earn  your  ultimate  sign  ill 
the  quicker.  The  vacancy  that  I  wish  to  HI 
calls  for  a  man  who  will  be  worth  fifty  tbu- 
sand  dollars  a  year  to  me  for  the  uui  tw 
or  three  yearn.  1  am  willing  to  psy  tUt 
man  twenty-five  dollars  a  week  ” 

"I  accept." 

“Why  do  you?" 

“If  1  am  going  to  be  worth  fifty  thuiaid 
dollars  a  year  to  you  I'm  gang  to  be  wicth 
that  much  to  myself,  after  tho  two  or  thm 
years." 

“The  place  is  yours."  And  Caldwlt 
amUed  congratulatory.  “But  W.k  hm. 
Mr.  Alvin  Cochrane,  I  can’t  tell  ■hetto)uj 
are  the  man  1  need  or  not,  but  I  OfUlra 
this  much:  I  don’t  propose  to  stay  In  th. 
business  all  my  life.  If  the  not  two  vtw 
prove  aa  prosperous  at  the  last  two  111  re¬ 
tire  twenty-four  months  from  lodsy  Bill 
want  you  to  get  one  thing  straight.  sr.i  it'i 
this:  I  am  not  buying  and  iwlling  gmmi 
prod  out  stonra.  My  business  n  to  lov  w- 
perience  and  to  aeil  knowledge.  Any  (linn 
fool  can  buy  ten  diamonds  for  fifteen  Mr- 
dred  dollars  and  sell  them  for  temty-fw 
hundred  dollars.  I  bought  the  ChsUs.rth 
emeralds  from  the  earl,  nine  of  them  Thu 
was  the  ntunt-to  buy  them  at  all.  Thy 
were  heirlooms,  and  the  earl  war  ml  turf 
up.  So  1  sold  seven  to  Daumier,  WM  (U 
them  to  Merrlwether.' 
it  became  . 


“What 


of  the  other  two?" 


"  I  am  waiting  for  a  man  in  llornte  toil. 
and  then  there  will  be  five,  and  fee  the  l« 
I  shall  get  seven  tlmn.  as  much  as  I  canpt 

a  .  t  ...  .  t  .11  .  I 


Uto 
<f 


for  the  two.  The  reason  hie  notklr*  t» 
with  the  greater  vendibility  of  firs  than 
two.  Do  you  know  why?'* 

'No. ' 

"1  do.  That’s  why  I  am  where  I  m 
Ths  only  way  you  can  earn  your  mil  HI 
while  you  are  getting  the  twenty-five  <ta 
lam  a  week  is  for  you  to  fill  my  pfen.  It 
doesn't  follow  you  can  do  it." 

“  I'D  chancelt,”  said  Mr.  Alvin  Corl/irc 
confidently. 

"If  you  really  are  what  you  evtdrn’.ll 
wish  me  to  believe  you  are '-and  Calk- 
cott  paused  and  looked  searchingly  »l  «' 
Cochrane,  who  thereupon  frosnrd  and  n- 
stantly  ceased  to  frown-"  I  moan.  4}™ 
are  willing  to  study,  anxious  to  Imm.  alk 
to  work.  1  can  see  no  reason  why  you  wuu« 
Ifty  thousand  dollar*  a  >«r 
r  year*,  to  be  very 
I  do  not  know  y; 

itins  and  1  can’t  guarantee  that  1  *3 
you.  If  1  decide  that  you  won't  do  I 
you  .to  accept  my  dccition  without 


vorK.  1  can 
be  making 


within,  say 
tive.  Of  course 


any  questions." 
'That  isn’t  fair." 


it  Is.  It  will  be  because  >«i  I 
thing,  and  In 


Yes, 

failed  to  do  the  right  thing.  -  , 
busir-w  of  mine  you  must  do  th»_ 
thing  not  nine  time*  out  of  ten  but  «e»  **» 

"You  are  young  and  all  >‘™. 
few  months  out  of  your  long  uwivsji  ra* 
But  a  mistake  on  your  pjrt— wMcn 
my  mistake  for  letting  you  _«M 
cost  me  years  of  my  life.  >  ou  «am  - 
make  a  fortune  if  you  make  good.  * 
to  low  my— ^r— much  mow  thta|» 
"A  man  Ira  ms  by  hif  miftaw 
"  It'»  »n  expensive  aducatiotu  if  y« 

I**n  to  be  a  burflor.  I  am  not  *> 

on  *** 


A  Triumph  in  Tm 


The  lowest  priced 4000  lb.  capacity  truck  in  the  world 
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sphere  of  mechanical  conveyanc?  q  ",y  ,he  Traffic  Truck 


In  built  with  a 
upon  to  do.  It 
able  truck  in  every 
oily  built  of  durah 
capacity  .Wd.ntly  iid  «"Jwm 

ssir^™5L'"rn,or*  ,h“" 

^•.u.0uanl,ty  Production 


complete  understanding  of  whnr  -» 
meets  al!  motor  truck  standards  of  const 

le  mar7rC|TeC'  !"  Je'i‘in  an‘«  simple 
materials  and  standardized  units. 

cost  for  operation  and 

~  kw-  S-stA 

t  on  a  single  model  makes  t 
«c  If  you  have  any  hauling  problems  ‘ 

Z3Ef£"*\  A  •1*moSsVra,ion  wili 
station  triumph  -the  greatest  truck  vs 

d^llVr, ,n  >our  lo»n -write  u 

"  ™  >°u  -  -  sa 

-'•>  I'nikrn  roller  \Z*Z  Mu.  Ji  L2"2?  •rfW,r  '»* 

i  raffle  Motor  Truck  Corporation  St 


rrairic 
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(C»nllmu»d  /r.m  »>**•  SO)  Ure  COPW 

as  Ilook.  and  you  won’t  become  really -valu-  a^ortMca. 
able  to  me  until  I  get  your  index  c/rrais  t-  «»»  '» 
ar.c  to  temptation  —  the  tompUBon  c*  fuhy  sorry 
sudden  richce;  the  temptaUcm  to  appear  T>?  — 
greater  than  you  know  youraeU  to  be;  even  vou  jrtl  6U 
the  temptation  to  heed  a  mistaken  *ense  <4 
duty  U  you  expert  me  tonv.key«iri^-  m.tab  on> 
tune  I  expect  you  to  refum  to  make  it  at  my 

^S^X'tay  to  this  office.  You  «iU 

long  periods,  will  you  tamper  with  my  ■,(£™g*£h 

"l‘ra  not  in  the  habit-—"  “-'r't.w 

"1  am.”  interrupted  Caldecott  calmly:  I  make 

‘•I  certainly  am  in  the  habit  of  looking  compeuto. 
months  and  months  ahead-  What  I  aay  to  and ftpM 
you  now  holds  good  until  I  order  you  to  I  h« ve  no 
open  all  my  mail.  Your  chief  duties  will  bo  have  the  s 
Watudy.  YouwiH  begin  tomorrow."  _  >**  *"> 

-Don’t  you  have  any  Utters  to J-toltt 
•‘This  buaineaa  is  not  a  busmeea;  U  ia  my  »«£■•> 
businrwa,  like  that  of  a  doctor  or  a  popular  Don  t 
dentist.  The  people  I  deal  with  donT  want  trade  that 
typewritten  documents.  They  prefer  to  No.  I 
hear  my  voice.  Speech  was  invented  long  «hmp*Jte 

•-gasasi.- a* -*-»«• 

as-s arirsK  -iss 


••  If  you  are  the  man  1  think  you  are  it  ia 

1  who  ought  to  thank  you. 

Caldecott  smiled  pleasantly  hut  Coch; 


office  who  could  have  at  the  same  time  two  Too  mju .  „ 

qu.lilie.that  I  ne*d  in  an  amistant — loyalty  You  W^sftS&uitaMdJ 

*"aS“&1i  smiling  ptearanlly  CUdseort  you?"  ^ 

ES5SSSSSS 

HiTrttorv  and  cot ftdenlial  man.  oo t;  you  know  *ny  ll  ■  “ 

uJtefiplph  office  In  the  Grand  Central  U  can  bring  you;  udpajtkriutrjW' 
Station  and  sent  a  dispatch  aa  follow.:  what pWire ymsyoun-tf  j**g*£ 

. ^^■saasyst  tsti&tgssseisa 

satwasaras 

That  telegram  he  tent  to  Cecil  Calde-  exd-iv*  poweosioei  You  love  tar  t 
colt.  Jo.ctere’  Guild  BuUdlng.  Malden  you  love  tar^ttat  ta  for 

u-.N-v.kW  rtestiussti 

II.  arrived  at  hi.  office  the  next  morning  may  not  last  long;  that  may  or  may 


Ho  arrived  at  hia  office  the  next  morning 
at  nine-thirty  and  found  Cochrane  dtt  ng 
by  one  of  the  window,  reading  the  morning 

'"^ciod  morning.  Mr.  Caldecott."  aid 
Cochrane,  rising  politely. 

•’Good  morning.  I’m  quite  late,  for  me. 
Anybody  been  In?" 

•‘No.  «lr.  A  meeoenger  boy  brought  that 
telegram.  I  signed  for  It."  He  pointed  to 
the  heap  of  Utters  on  Caldecott  ■  desk. 

Caldecott  opened  the  telegram,  read  It 
and  frowned,  and  then  placed  it  fece  down¬ 
ward  on  his  desk.  He  opened  his  mix!  As 
he  rand  his  letter*  he  sorted  them  and  soon 

-TWSV 

turn  in  this  first  pile  are  from  manufacturing 
Jewelers,  stating  their  urgent  needs.  1 
never  go  after  clients.  Client,  come  after 
me.  If  I  have  what  they  want  I  telegraph 
exact  Information  and  prices.  If  1  don  1 1 
telegraph  Just  the  same"  . 


THE 
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us  part.  But  I  think,  just  now.  if  1  vc 
you  I’d  use  my  time  reading  up  on  thr  re¬ 
ject  of  gems  and  precious  stonw.  In  that 
case  you  will  find  the  standard  works  in 
English,  French  and  German,  aid  one  in 
Italian.  Later  on  I  will  give  you  pranirjl 
lessons  and  have  you  study  erjnuBcmphr. 
Just  now,  suppose  you  get  cut  the  trie 


Caldocott  turned  to  his  dak  ud  t*gu 
writ*  letter*— short  notes  for  tie  out 
,  so  Cochran*  noticed.  Three  hr  plum 
stamped  envelopes,  staled  tbra. 
them  and  put  them  in  hu  pxbc 
as  soon  as  he  dried  the  Ink  with  hlatk  uni 
Blotting  paper  tells  takn-wben  placed  te- 
fore  a  mirror. 

Cochrane  wrote  the  telegrams  on  tU 
typewriter,  rather  slowly,  and  thro  sub¬ 
mitted  thorn  to  Caldecott,  who  u*l:  'I 
hogo you  havenwnpared  the initiate” 

Caldecott  pursued:  **  Ring  for  a  bows- 
ger.  Every  telegram  sent  out  Iron)  this 
office  is  marked  prepaid.  Always  UH  the 
boy  they  are  to  be  charfd  to 


Nor  said  Caldecott 
It.  What  would  you 


No 


S53 


Iks  Ml? 


at  It  until  be  had 


.T?& 


Caldecott."  raid 


“  Fin*  thing,  decode  It.” 

_ _ "You  don’t  have  to.  You  can  read  it  aa 

“t?"'  rBSr1snf£.«s-.- 


••Very  well.” 

“When  you  go  out  to  lunehem  I  aid 
you  would  get  me  a|  ticket  to  Bmtoi  uf 
a  chair  on  the  four-fifteen  thn  afuenwn. 

P*Ttan  he  rora.  put  on  hit  hat,  said  "HI 
be  back  in  an  hour.”  and  left  the  efflre. 

Cochrane  wailed  a  minute  or  la*,  Urn 
rear,  went  out  to  the  hall,  return*  to  thr 
office  and  began  to  look  over  the  Wtun 
that  Caldecott  had  left  on  the  desk.  Thy 
did  not  aoem  to  five  him  any  pkssioe.  if<l 
he  filed  thorn  surlily.  Then  he  read  th.  tee- 
gram  that  Caldecott  had  sent  to  hmwll 
the  night  before: 

•’Will  .«  P-  M.  P.  luncheon.  Toujynt 
Saturday.  Drop  in  acridentall/.  urtst 

'  Bring  fifty  one.  and^t™. 


surprise. 


He  coplod  I 
ut  back 


If  you’ll  te«  ro.  take  a  copy  1T1  get  R- 

“  It  isn't  worth  white.  There  to  no  rejeoo 
why  the  man  who  wrote  It  should  not  have 

sesaosareaff* 

What  do  you  notice  about  It?" 

•'That  every  word  has  five  tetters. 


“Righlo"3nn  you  read  it  yet? 
“No.  But  if  it  fit  as  ensy  aa  that 
"Estere. 

"Then  - 


It  quickly  In  a  notehock,  wllrh 
he  put  nac*  in  hi.  inside  pocket.  TBn  l* 
took  from  tho  hookey  Ffctctart  ««- 
mental  volume  on  precious  itoeas  sr»l  ut 
down  by  the  window  grimly  MnMlJ 
memorise  the  entire  748  pagm.  H.  did  Uh 

™’ — jnasftSgs 


usa 

SJSASSSMOSSil:  ».affWS5*Ss! 

rartf  sa«ltoa,£1  sc  sgiggw s^g  ■ * 

■-wsssfjpajsar *k  ftiisss 5fci*Si 

urra  I^Sdnot  expert  you  to  get  thi.  an«f  the  ruble.. 


8S8888887777777 
19M37»786d698424M.' 


Nobody  in 
«  and  1  ca 


can  decode  that.' 


have  a 


664444- 


.  _  »h« 

■aid 

hesitation 
friend  who 


1 

want  you  to  coov  lor  me  an  «»  prtntel 
daU  you  can_ 

rm^li  hiVtory.  Tb#w»  ia  »  ^ 
them  In  Fletcher’,  book;  ateol?  ™*^ 
And  in  BartMlemy*.  Mmoi*thwtn*£ 
intereetlng  «c-lR. bout  on. °{  «tenj£ 


all  about  it. 


Edgar  Allan 
devised  by  I 


got  what  they  “Rub* 
coal:  to 


■orth  anything.  So  ran  ofthatooe.  sad  if  you  ran  bring 

aaSS-i-*- 

Don’t  mention  it."  and 
"The  ofl«  bolds  good 


There  have  bran 
ss  mid  no 
that  could 
by  man.  Our  SUte  De- 
two  wonderful  experts— 
so  on.  You  may  take  a  copy 
it  to  me  in 
nkestidmbL" 


Caldecott 
till  death 


to 

teif  your  friend,  in  rase  vos 
Men-onvillier.  ruhlra.  They  are 
at  the  public  library;  >'‘UmZhlu& 
the  Columbia  Ubrary.  V«  "£{*£  * 
go  to  luncheon  now;  and  Aon  t 
railroad  Ucket  and  the  chair.  Be 
fore  two-thirty,  please. 

tickets  and  the  change-  ...  -pn 

At  two-forty-five  C.Mecotf 

going  now-.  Cochrane.  You  need"  ^ 

down  to-morrow-.  Better  pu«  *"' 
the  public  UbWfc 
morning  in  all  likelihood.  »  »«-  , 

Tuesday.  I’m  going  home  now  to  p* 

r‘P'  ’  (TO  Bll  CONTMVW*) 
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Iran 


Vo hby  Coni*  for  Tr 


Dependable  transportation  is  the  Layer  on  layer  of  exceedingly 
pivot  on  which  our  national  destiny  tough  cords  give  these  heavy-duty 
turns.  Lack  of  it  would  slow  up  war  pneumatics  the  wear-resisting 
work,  cripple  our  forces  and  defeat  strength  that  assures  prompt  deliver- 
our  ends.  and  uninterrupted  work. 

Cars  and  trucks  are  needed  to  help  By  absorbing  the  shocks  of  the 
in  the  stupendous  program  before  road  'Nobby  Cords'  save  both  truck 
industrial  America.  and  load  and  permit  speeds  far  greater 

than  otherwise  would  be  possible. 

And  for  war  work— where  speed 

and  dependability  are  vital— they  when  you  equip  your  truck  with 
must  have  good  tires.  I'nited  States  ‘Nobby  Cords'  you  multiply  its  use- 

‘Nobby  Cords'  are  built  to  carry  fulness  and  cut  down  its  cost, 

heavy  loads—  and  to  carry  them  quick-  „  ...  . 

ly.  dependably  and  economically.  Both  are  well  worth  wh.le  today. 

Also  Tires  lor  Motorcycles.  Bicycles  and  Airplanes. 

United  States  Tubes  and  Tire  Accessories  Han  AH  the 
See-Hoe  H-ek  am/  Hear  that  Mah  United  States  Tires  S. fir, me. 


For  Light  Delivery  and 

i  Pasj*ng*r  (lor* 

'  'Nobby'  -Chat*'  Tiw* 
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Nowtnbtr  gt  (91, 


THE  PILLS  OF  PERDITION 


It  m  huppcr-wl  that  at  each  hare  selected 
the  most  available  buildings  for  barracks 
were  distiller!*— big  stone  buildings  in¬ 
operative  because  of  the  inhibition  on  dis¬ 
tilling  in  force  in  the  BrUiah  Isle*.  They 
took  six  thousand  barrels  of  whisky  out  of 
two  of  those  distilleries  and  moved  them  to 
bonded  warehouses  rix  thousand  barrels 
of  prewar  whisky,  not  the  diluted  stuff  the 
Britisher  is  forced  to  drink  nowadays  and 
can  only  get  in  limited  supply.  Every 
time  I  tel!  that  story  to  my  British  friends 
tears  come  into  their  *ve«.  Fancy  being  in 
proximity,  even,  to  six  thousand  barrels  of 
pre-war  whisky! 

There  were  no  casualti*  daring  the  re¬ 
moval.  To  be  sure,  an  occasional  bung 
came  out,  hut  nothing  to  harm;  and  when 
the  whisky  was  safely  under  lock  and  key 
the  work  of  renovating  tha  buildingi  was 
begun.  When  1  saw  them,  these  big  build¬ 
ings  were  changed  into  barracks,  sweet, 
clean  and  sanitary,  housing  at  each  base  a 
thousand  sailors  each,  or  thereabouts,  and 
lifted  up  Americanwise  tor  the  comfort  and 
convenience  of  the  men.  The  shore  force  at 


simple  enough.  One  is  an  iron  pill  contain¬ 
ing  tea  allotted  Urge  amount  <*  TNT,  and 
the  other  U  the  anchor  to  which  the  pffl 
is  attached.  Almcet  elementary,  one  might 
thick. 

However,  before  they  are  through  with 
that  pill  and  that  anchor  the  combination 

A n  "astonish! ag^umh*^  are 

made  to  the  two  fundamentals.  They  cer¬ 
tainly  do  put  dew  dads  and  dingbats  and 
gadgets  and  gaxiasemes  in  them  and  oa 
them  and  through  them  and  about  them. 
When  they  are  all  dolled  up  aad  ready  to  be 
sunk  they  are  sodresaed  and  decorated  and 
detonated  that  one  hesitates  to  breathe  09 
them  for  fear  they  will  let  go  and  blow  the 
surroundings  and  aurrounder*  right  off  the 
map;  which  they  would  do  if  slightly  en- 


the  pills  and  the  anchors  in 


convenience  of  the  men.  The  shore  force  at 
each  base  t*  approximately  a  thousand  men, 
and  the  force  alloat,  and  at  other  points 
necessary  for  the  carrying  on  of  the  work, 
is  more  than  three  thousand.  There  are— 
or  were  when  l  wan  there— nearly  six  thou¬ 
sand  American  sailors  on  that  Job. 

Tho  operation  required  not  only  supplies 
for  these  men  and  storehousing  for  three 
supplies,  but  machinery  for  working  on  the 
mimn;  great  storehouse  room  for  them; 
lighters  and  railroad  trains  for  their  trans¬ 
portation;  big  shops  foe  the  assembling  of 
them;  and  the  training  of  men  to  handle 
thorn.  So  ws  built  the  whole  works,  from 
tho  ground  up,  except  the  walls  of  the  bar¬ 
racks- built  and  established  two  great 
liases  for  the  shore-handling  of  the  mines 
and  their  transportation  and  putting  to¬ 
gether  for  effectiveness. 

Our  mines  are  all  made  In  the  United 
Stains  and  shipped  In  a  semi  knocked  -down 
condition  that  to.  though  the  two  hie 
basic  features  are  intact,  there  to  a  lot  of 
work  to  be  done  on  them  before  the  mines 
are  ready  for  laying.  A  mine  looks  like 
nothing  else  l  have  ever  seen  but  a  mine. 
It  is  a  monstrous  pill  attached  to  a  great, 
square  Iron  box. 

The  pill  Is  the  globe  containing  the  ex¬ 
plosive  snd  the  incitements  thereto  in  the 
way  of  all  tho  detonators,  fuses,  and  eo  on. 
to  set  forth  the  Innocent-looking  mast  of 
TNT  that  nestles  within. 

What  fAe  Lallan  Stand  For 


and  when  they  arrive  they  are  taken  to  the 
assembling  toons  aad  put  together.  Each 
set  ei  men  ia  these  shops  has  its  own  par¬ 
ticular  job.  The  anchors  and  the  pills  more 
along  on  tracks.  As  they  arrive  at  each 
station  the  men  at  that  station  put  some- 

the  truck  proceeds  to  the  next  station.  It 
to  expeditious  and  efltotont.  Oa  day.  when 
(he  work  to  going  oa  there  to  a  continual* 
procession  U  these  pills  and  anchors  rolling 
from  the  first  station,  where  the  first  ad¬ 
justment  to  made,  to  tha  last,  where  they 
are  all  hut  complete  for  their  work  of  de¬ 
struction.  The  men  are  very  expert  in  their 
various  employments  and  the  week  pro¬ 
ceeds  with  regularity  and  rapidity. 

TAe  Cure  for  Sort  Foot 


When  the  various 


has  two  each  lima  of  track.  If  tt  ha*  three 
decks,  as  scene  of  our  mine  layers  lave,  the 
three  deck*  have  their  three  set*  of  traela; 
and  there  are  various  switches,  sidetracks, 
rrastracks.  turntables  and  all  the  para¬ 
phernalia  of  a  railroad  yard.  The  tracks 
are  the  width  of  the  anchor,  and  the  wheel, 
oa  the  bottoms  of  the  anchors  fit  on  them. 

The  lighter,  come  to  the  ride  of  the  mine 
layer,  and  the  rrirxs  are  hoisted  up  and 
lowered  to  the  decks  where  the  tracks  are. 
As  each  one  to  received  it  is  set  on  a  track 
and  pushed  to  the  bow;  and  presently  the 
tracks  are  full  of  them,  all  in  ugly  rows  from 
bow  to  stern,  and  all  ready  to  be  dropped. 

Tbs  mine  layers  are  a  various  lot.  There 
are  some  old-type  cruiser,  from  our  Navy 
among  them,  scene  liner,  that  formerly 
phedbetwten  American  porta,  and  aoma 
b*  freighters  that  were  used  in  our  coast¬ 
wise  trade.  They  have  all  been  refitted  for 
this  work  and  the  fleet  ia  a  formidable  one. 
The  work  of  loading  them  is  done  rapidly; 
and  when  aD  tho*  going  out  on  an  expedi¬ 
tion  are  full  cd  pills,  from  stem  to  stem, 
they  sail  away  to  the  mine  field  to  take  up 
the  work  of  laying  the  barrage  where  they 


TNT  to  meat  Innocuous-looking  stuff. 
Poured  Into  one  of  the*  hefty  globes,  it 
looks  like  a  loe  of  cement  with  tha  upper 
surface  of  It  painted  black  Nor  to  it  dan- 
gerou*  until  It  to  incited  to  action  in  tha 
proper  way  that  to.  it  does  not  explode  by 
concussion.  They  say  it  can  be  hammered 
with  a  hammer  or  dropped  from  distanceo 
to  the  floor  or  generally  manhandled,  and 
it  will  remain  harmlo*  and  innocent;  but 
let  it  come  In  contact  with  the  proper  in- 
ritement  and  It  rip,  the  whole  centre  out  of 
thinga.  It  surely  does  get  action!  I  Ito- 
tened  respectfully  to  these  swertloos  about 


tened  respectfully  to  these  aatertioos  about 
the  lack  of  danger  there  to  in  the*  aspect, 
of  it,  but  l  hammered  on  it  with  no  ham¬ 
mer;  nor  did  I  drop  any  of  It  on  the  floor. 

The  men  handle  the  TNT  pills  famil¬ 
iarly  and  casually;  but  it  inspires  profound 
respect  among  tho  negroes  in  the  outfit, 
who  are  mostly  the  mras  attendants  and 
firemen. 

"I  know  what  that  TNT  mean,."  said 
n  big  meat  man  on  one  of  the  mine  lay¬ 
er,.  walking  on  hi,  tiptoes  whenever  the 
•hip  was  loaded  with  mires.  “It  mrana 
Travel,  Nigger,  Travel!  when  it  goes  off; 
and  I  ain't  Ukln'  no  chances."  Same  with 
me.  I  took  no  chances. 

The  iron  box  to  the  anchor- that  to,  each 
pill,  or  huge  iron  globe,  to  attached  to  the 
anchor  when  it  to  dropped  into  the  water; 
and  the  anchor  holds  it  in  its  designated 
place  in  the  barrage,  at  its  designated 
depth.  The  pill  and  the  anchor,  formidable 
an  they  appear  to  be  when  they  first  arrive, 
are  merely  the  outward  and  viable  signs  of 
the  devastating  contraption.  They  are  the 
potentials.  They  have  their  two  power, 
and  functions;  but  they  are  of  no  we  until 
they  are  properly  adjusted  and  connected. 
A  too.  there  ore  many  appliance,  to  be  hung 
on  them  and  nut  into  them  and  attached  to 
them.  The  globe  and  the  anchor  look  to  be 


been  adjusted  the  mires  are  shunted  to 
storehouses  to  await  demands  from  the 
mine  layers.  There  they  lie  in  long  rows, 
black  and  menacing;  and  ultimately  they 
are  placed  on  trucks,  taken  to  tho  dock, 
placed  aboard  tho  mino  layers  and  seat  to 
■on.  Tho  final  coonortloM  are  not  mode, 
of  course,  until  Just  before  tho  mine  are 
dropwd;  hut  when  they  are  dropped  they 
are  all  set  for  any  incautious  Alp  of  what¬ 
ever  sort  that  may  try  to  run  through 
them.  There  to  enough  TNT  In  e»ch  one 
of  them  to  put  ■  hole  that  would  take  in  a 
•treat  car  In  the  biggest  ship  afloat. 

One  of  the  negro  sod  or*  waa  l  aril  wed  to 
lav  down  oa  hto  job  oa  the  trip  aero*  oa  a 
mine  layer,  for  he  dula't  think  much  of  seo- 
fanng  Id*  anyhow;  hut  when  the  layer, 
were  loaded  the  fine  Ume  with  nun*  the 
situation  changed 

"  What',  in  them  things?"  he  asked. 

.  “Oh.  a  few  ton  of  TNT.  And.  mr, 

-fi-sn  £  ra-a 

up  to  the  mark.  Then  a  submarine  was 
sighted.  One  of  the  negro*  had  been  get¬ 
ting  excused  from  work  Ware*  he  had  sore 
ret.  He  could  hardly  walk,  ao  afflicted  was 

tbs  SSuL  g<J*r,'r’  ""  •ou“d^1  **•* 

Next  risy  an*t*r7tiM  mews  attendants 
was  talking  to  the  ship's  doctor. 

"Yeo.  ash."  he  arid.  "I  know  what's 
good  for  the  care  of  sore  feet." 

“  What',  that?"  asked  the  doctor. 

“ Submarine,,  suit,  submarine’  That 
nigger  whut's  bio  lavin’  round  yet  with 
them  sore  feet  pw*ed  me  hit*  I  w*  tied 
to  a  tree;  and.  believe  me.  doctah.  1  was 
grin*  some  mywlf!" 

The  voyage  of  the  mine  layer,  sere*  the 
Atlantic  wa,  rstber  prolonged  and  the 
Mack  boy,  got  very  tired  of  it.  Mostly 
they  were  seasick  and  spent  their  spare 
time  in  wishing  they  were  ashore.  On  the 
afternoon  when  land  was  first  rightsd  a  big 
fellow  who  had  been  moot  miserable  said  to 
the  orderly: 

"Orderly,  ma  t  that  land  ovah  there?- 

the  matter  with  dto  yer  ship?  We  ain't 
headin’  fob  that  land  nohow!" 

A  mine  layer  has  the  outward  appear¬ 
ance  cf  any  other  ship  of  its  dam.  but  the 
inward  appearance  of  a  railroad  terminal 
If  it  ho,  only  oee  laying  deck,  that  deck 
has  or  it  railroad  track,  stretching  from 
bow  to  stern.  If  it  has  two  such  decks,  it 


Dropping  tho  PlUs 


ibmann*  wa.  The  ram*  nearest  the  chut*  to  shoved 
had  been  get-  along.  The  Anal  and  vital  aduutmwnta  are 
•eh*  had  sore  msde.  A  quick  look  amays  the  thing  as  it 


the  week  of  laving  the  barrage  where  they 
left  off  when  they  came  in  the  last  time. 

Eaemy  aircraft,  seaplane*  and  Zeppelin, 
continually  fly  over  thto  part  of  the 
•eo.  Moreover,  much  <4  thto  mining  to 
executed  in  rough  and  foggy  weather, 
when  it  to  impomibl*  to  we  a  ship  a  few 
hundred  yard,  away.  But  always  behind 


the  mine  layers  stand,  a  big  battle  fleet, 
which  aloo*  makes  it  possible  to  establish 
the  mine  field  almost  within  right  ol  the 
enemy.  Without  that  British  Grand  Fleet, 
with  !u  United  Slate*  squadron  of  dread¬ 
noughts.  the*  barrier*  to  tbc  German  sub¬ 
marine  could  not  be  planted. 

Out  they  go.  each  one  of  them  with  a 
cargo  of  rxplarive  big  enough  to  blow  not 
only  heWbut  all  the  real  of  the  fleet  Into 
kindling  wood;  and  when  they  reach  their 
stations  the  work  of  mine  laying  begins. 
The  track,  on  tbe  single-locked  layer,  con- 
verge  at  the  stern,  and  so  do  the  track,  on 
the  two  decker*  and  the  threw  decker,. 

The  track,  converge  at  tbe  stern.  Here 
there  to  a  square  opening,  with  a  rhiite  at¬ 
tachment,  and  down  that  chut*  the  min* 
are  wot.  one  after  another,  at  the  dis¬ 
tance*  specified.  There  are  men  stationed 
al  along  the  truck*  moving  the  min*  down ; 
and  mew  at  the  chut*  to  perform  variou. 
Anal  offices  There  to  where  the  man 
stand,  and  hammer,  on  tbe  tin  can.  There 
to  a  bell,  or  other  signal  device;  but  the 
reel  rignalman  us*  hto  handspike  and  tin 
cwn.  He  grta  better  effort  that  way. 

The  rourm  to  Mt.  The  captain  rives  nr- 
dm  to  proceed  with  mine  laying.  The  dto- 
laac*  are  known  and  lbs  depth,  decided 
upon,  all  of  which  regulatory’  machinery 
hMbMOMt  on^  mtosmatoo.  Then  the 


made.  A  quick  look  amav,  the  thing  as  it 
heuut*  there  to  see  that  all  to  right. 

SSss.  iKstsaa  £ 

mm*  drop,  into  the  water  to  nettle  to  iU 
proper  posture.  lraUntly  another  mine  to 
moswd  up  and  the  urns  preliminary  in- 


V?  ««*  proceed,  with  met  bod  and 
raputoty.  The  men  are  expert  at  it.  The 
dutwtxoa  of  rime  between  the  dropping  of 
»  «*■«*!.  At  regular  inter¬ 
val.  the  ognalraan  htU  hto  tin  ran  a  wa). 

SMWjSteRS’-'S.ar.'K; 

^tsrk“  “i 

Thus.  until  the  cargo  to  all  deposited 
beneath  the  aate,  the  rignalman  bang, 
emt  h*  Kgnal*.  bearing  thto  tinny  knell  for 
themirea  go  down  to  do 
thnr  yota.  Insroooth  water's  to  a  method- 
irai  aad  regulated  toA.  In  rough  water 
““  “  mort  ardent  seeker 

alter  thrill,  could  dear*.  Picture  a  .hip 
^•ng  up  and  <W.  loaded  with  pills  of 
muromxi*  extraction,  each  or*  of  which 

Soppore  a  heavy  roll  should  throw  one 
•sdewne  instead  of  out  and  down. 


Well,  it  would  bn  ,11  over  bn  is,. 
ualty  list.  But  tboe  men  arc  expert, ..  < 
they  know  how  to  handle  thee  thir„‘ 
1  he  man  with  tha  handspike  and  tb.  S 
rin  can  judge,  to  the  fraction  ol  a  mb® 
when  tbe  ah.p  u.rn  proper  p*«t«,  todre,. 
the  mine.  A  lot  depend,  on  Us  Harm 
whanging  of  that  old  tin  can-,  (Tm  ' 
than  the  knelling  of  the  Kaiser.  If  h  a 
whanged  at  the  wrong  time  it  say  to  , 
knell  for  a  good  many  American,  il,n 

Geras  on  ally  a  mine  dc*u  eirtodt  uniu 
way  down  to  Its  proper  position  ud  s,. 
ehorage;  for  they  are  very  (jowly  jj. 
justed,  and  delicately,  and  tome  untoevd 
Circumstance  may  enhance  the  nBai,, 
or  something  be  hit.  There  have  tor, 
time*  when  one  of  thme  pill,  haa  tor,  ut 
the  face  of  the  ocean  during  the  layirg 
proems;  but  before  I  was  there  no  dim, > 
save  the  lorn  of  the  mine  had  boo  <£m 
Final  adjustment*  are  not  mode  unul  . w 
before  the  mine  leave,  the  ship;  »;  tin* 
on  board  arc  safe  enough  unlua  the  tur 
should  explode  nght  beneath  the  ,un 
That  hau  l  happened.  Then,  again,  tir- 
are  occasional  oxplorioni  In  the  fed  iic 
breaking  away  from  the  anchors  ire 
•o  on,  which  require  constant  ujftrvJro 
and  upkeep  of  the  barrage  to  rtndn  it, 
effectivenma  complete. 

Hard  Work  and  Good  fining 

Depth  of  anchorage  i.  determired  toltn 
the  min*  are  laid,  and  i.  maintain*!  »t 
appliance  that  are  Interwllng  and  canto 
rated.  Though  u  mine  look,,  to  mat  oik 
ward  appearances,  merely  Ilk*  at  itti 
globe  of  large  rise  attached  to  an  tout  bit 
in  reality  *1  to  full  of  machinery  n!  ore  lent 
and  another  of  the  molt  intrirat*  ait 
complicated  dcarription.  A  mine  lint  Ito 
unwieldy  brute  it  Hem,  to  be.  It  to  a  are. 
live,  highly  organised,  highly  d*nprii. 
combination  of  rgploaivm  and  merhinen 
and  should  have  moat  resnertlul  roreitora 
tion.  Otherwise  there  will  bt  diHpmtk 

m imn  at  the  hu*  and  shred  tto 
mine  layer,  are  up  to  thr  usual  Handle!  d 
the  American  Navy,  which  meant  thiim 
pereon  in  thto  war-ririrkeo  work)  to  »vnf 
any  better  than  three  relic*  lada  Ctw 
kltrhrn,  and  bakerie,  supply  the  load  «« 
great  storehouare,  rnretantly  reptotiftod 
by  aupply  ahlp*  from  home,  arc  ful  • 
thinga  the  rellore  like.  They  torn  .III* 
bread  and  pie.  and  plenty  ol  meit  »W, 
sugar  and  butter;  and  they  are  a  healthy 
and  a  hunky  lot.  The  Y.  M.  C  A.  n;«re'- 
a  hut  at  each  bane,  whet-  the  Milov  tel 
ret.  refreahment  and  recreation,  ft*" 
are  town,  of  sufficient  .lie  in  three  veto 
ill*  to  make  liberty  attractive.  Tim  hi 
good  barrteka  hand  and  they  haw  **•«! 
picture  shown  now  and  then. 

They  are  more  than  three  thnurer.)  nto 
•way  from  home,  In  •  country  thU  . 
strange  to  them;  but  they  get  al-J«if  hto 

Sy  and  go  at  their  work  with  great  ri.ro. 

0,1  of  the  ipecialitcd  mrnh.w  l« 
trained  since  they  came  to  th»  bw* _s> 
many  rxperta  have  been  derelot* 
are  real  got-,  with  all  the  charecWbE" 
of  gob.  and  all  the  high  .plrttn  of  tton 
manly,  hearty  oh.ro.  doing  tWr 
hurrying  up  to  got  thr  war  ovnwim 
go  back  home.  . 

Though  it  has  no  connection  other  lha’ 
the  connection  of  oervlce,  thto  i*  »•>•** 1 
pUce  as  any  to  tell  of  another  n,vsl«'' 
prise  in  thto  vicinity-  •  great  Anrrji 
naval  hoepiUl,  which  hu  bren  sririjto1'1 
in  a  ulubriouB  spot  with  a  view  toultjnri* 
combat  contingencies  in  wators  M"*  ^ 
navi*  of  the  Allies  and 
clash— where  it  is  hoped  the  AIM*"*  * 
Hun.  will  clash,  to  put  It  m  ■«£«  *®L 
and  where  they  probably  mS  *jb 
Hun  decides  to  come  out  of  lm  V 
hiding  and  take  a  fighting  rhanre  o. 

In  fact,  our  navy  has  two 
that  vicinity-  one  established 

in  prorra,  of  organisation  ««"  '  , 

there;  not  too  near  together,  but  «™  • 
place  where  effective  aerjnee  ir-aj^  ■  , 
dered  not  only  to  thc  large  mimw 
American  sailor,  thereabout*,  to i""  ,f, 

A,  yeri  our  nai-ylnthalvtodW 
q\nt«  free  from  noth  sjckow 
but  all  preparation*  are  made  fee 
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I /'om  Pnf<  1  _P-j  „  uM  t _ ...... ,  ... 

The  one  that  was  in  operation  when  I  hcip/ul in  the  treatment  ^  rtelNahod! 
was  there  is  domiciled in  a  summer  and  cases,  those  unfortunates  who  law  control 
health  resort  in  the .  .hills,  and  has  taken  of  their  nerv«  throuS^r  e.S^2 
over  two  or  three  big  hotels,  remodeling  battle  and  who  are  meat  pitwwTtibjma. 
them  into  complete  and  well-equipped  hos-  One  man.  an  officer  was  »s-errt  v  shorktd 
pitals.  This  hospital  tsin  executive  charge  and  lost  the  sight  of  one  eye.  Thereupon, 
of  a  naval  medical  officer  of  the  regular  he  hecame  convinced  that  he  could  not  an 
'  k"  unit  out  of  the  other  eye;  and  he  to  all ” 

lufiaccommo-  tenl*  and  pet™*.  bond,  though  repeated 
examinations  had  shown  that  the  other  eye 
.  ..  *■*  «**  ,*ff««ed  and  that  the  alleged  losa  of 

from  the  sight  in  it  was  due  to  nervous  conviction  on 
the  of  the  sufferer. 

He  was  led  about  by  his  wife  and  finally 
came  to  this  hospital.  where  there  is  a 
famous  specialist  in  nervous  affections, 
who  wears  a  naval  uniform.  The  specialise 
talked  to  the  officer,  who  amured  the  dor- 
.  .  ,  ,  ,  tor  that  he  couldn’t  see,  that  he  was  totally 

It  has  many  specialized  wards  and  many  and  irretrievably  blind,  and 
M*cislirt».  Its  operating  rooms  are  the  despondent  and  pathetic  figure, 
iquab  of  any  In  the  meat  modwn  hospitals  The  doctor  talked  to  him  several  times. 
St  home,  und  its  nursing  staff  is  ample  and  assured  him  that  he  only  thought  he  ns 

competent.  blind;  that  he  waa  not  blmd  at  all:  soothed 

Among  other  places  taken  over  was  a  him.  atudied  him.  babied  him.  jollied  him. 
hydropathic  establishment:  for  there  are  And.  suddenly,  one  day  when  the  doctor 
mineral  springs  here  and  the  waters  of  the  officer  ar.i  his  wife  were  all  in  a  Xa* 
them  have  been  utilized  In  the  usual  way.  ant  room  together,  the  doctor  held  up  three 
Inasmuch  as  recourse  to  German  and  Aus-  Angers  and  said  peremptorily: 

Ir  an  baths  I*  dosed  by  the  war.  there  waa  "Here,  now:  let's  have  an 
afear  lest  the  navy  would  clow-  these  baths,  nonsense!  Of  course  you  cai 
too.  and  thus  deprive  certain  citizens  who  many  fingers  am  I  holding 
seek  to  bml  out  their  gouts  and  rheuma-  now]  How  many  fingers?" 

(isms  and  obesities  of  the  opportunity  for  “Three."  replied  the  office 
Wfh  ffwnvoc.  Then  h*  nvr  a  shout*  **  \lv 

The  oflictn  in  charp*  aw*  kind  and  com-  nc!H 
pi^ociate  men.  and  they  nid  that  pmom  “Certainly  you  can  netN  a 
outvie  the  eervire  mi*ht  have  the  Uenrfit  tor.  “Who'*  this?" 
of  the  watera  and  the  hatha  fr«*.  but  that  a  The  ofllcer  turned  hia  head  a 
Rn!  Croaa  contribution  box  would  be  plarrd  hia  wife, 
in  the  lobby  of  the  spring  house  for  such  “My  wife!"  he  faltered;  i 
voluntary  contributions  as  might  be  made,  and  hia  wife  began  to  cry. 

This  work*  very  well,  except  fn  occasional  The  doctor  cheered  them  i 
instances.  On  the  day  I  was  there  they  them  away, 
found  some  threepenny  silver  bits  in  the  "No  more  of  this!"  he  said 
hoi,  which  shows  that  some  thrifty  aoula  the  place.  "You  can 
had  been  along.  and  don't  let  me  cat 

A  hotel  keeper  In  the  place,  who  waa  very  can't." 
eud  in  his  denunciation  of  the  navy  plan  Another  man.  a  Britiah  aoldier.  came  for 
or  aking  over  the  main  hotel,  and  turn-  treatment,  lie  had  been  shell-shocked 
ng  them  into  hospitals  on  the  ground  that  .No.  .nd  had  the  del, ..ion  that  one  of  his 
it  sould  not  o^ly  ruin  his  business  but  im-  legs  was  shorter  than  the  other.  He  hob- 
pomish  the  village  because  the  usual  bled  about  on  crutch**  and  i mist  id  that 
summer  hoarders  would  not  come,  and  the  leg  was  shorter:  carried  It  so.  and  pro- 
who  P rotrsted  all  the  way  up  to  the  War  tested  that  he  could  not  straighten  It.  A 
Council,  showed  some  thrift  himself  after  careful  examination  showed  there  was  noth- 
he  mm  that  his  protests  were  unavailing,  ing  wrong  w.th  the  lag.  that  It  was  normal. 

I  .  advertised  in  many  British  papers  that,  and  that  the  shortenlag  of  it  existed  only  in 
hough  the  springs  had  been  taken  over  by  the  man's  mind. 

he  United  Stairs  Navy,  the  Navy  was  The  doctor  talked  to  him  several  time*, 
treating  all  comers  free;  and  that,  of  He  waa  kind  and  sympathetic,  but  al»aya 
course  the  only  place  for  the  .flirted  to  led  th«  conversations  to  the  assumption 
•top  those  who  took  advantage  of  this  that  perhaps  the  leg  wasn’t  really  shorter 
son.lerfu!  senerc-ity  and  liberality  on  the  than  the  other;  that  he  might  powdbly  be 
part  d  the  United  States,  was  at  hU  hotel,  mistaken,  lie  worked  along  these  line*  for 
That  didn't  last  long.  a  few  days.  Then,  one  morning  he  said 


service,  and  it  h  staffed 
rwruited  in  California, 
nations  for  a  large  number  of  patients,  and 
all  its  equipment  is  of  the  latest  scientific 
sad  sanitary  sort,  all  broug” 

L’niud  State*. 

The  doctor  in  .barge  of  the  Hospital  work 
is  ■  famous  Cajifornian  and  MS  assistants 
are  all  men  of  high  attainment*  The  place 
ii  equipped  for  all  contingencies,  from 
ctjualtie*  arising  from  engagement,  at  sea 
to  the  ordinary  diseases. 


M/a  Co,  fhlhulrlpht,, 

TH  E  belt  of  precision  and 
production!  Gilmer 
Woven  Endless  Belts 
ire  used  where  accuracy 
is  vital  and  volume  is  another 
word  for  "Victory.’.' 

The  machine  shown 
above  was  photographed  in 
motion.  The  spindle  made 
more  than  twenty  thousand 
revolutions  during  the  expo¬ 
sure.  No  trace  of  vibration. 

Gilmer  Woven  Endless 
Belts  run  with  the  smooth 
precision  necessary  to  accu¬ 
rate  work.  Perfect  in  bal¬ 
ance.  Uniform  in  thickness 
and  sveight.  No  thin  spots; 
no  thick  spots;  no  awkward 
splice  to  thump  the  pulleys. 

Gilmer  Woven  Endless 
Belts  increase  production  by 
reducing  to  a  minimum  the 
usual  delays  for  adjustment 
and  repair.  The  foreman  in 
a.  Gilmrrmed  plant  mid: 
"The  Gilmer  Belt  wears 
out  in  faithful  serv  ice  before 
it  needs  attention.” 

Woven  of  tough,  long  fibre 
cotton.  Unaffected  bygrease, 
grit,  mineral  oils,  ordinary 
heat  or  moisture.  Resilient 
grip  that  improves  with  use, 
More  than  half  the  au¬ 
tomobiles  in  America  are 
equipped  with  Gilmer 
Woven  Endless  Fan  Belts. 


i  .i-  M*“y  million*  of  American  dollars  have 
d.°Mh“  R0**  b,°  ,h“  contribution  of  the  United 
^•‘-"Navy.tothe  aUied  rwuae.  It  i.  one 
'  O'*"*,  f^‘0®.^  *"•  nnri  activities  of  our  Navy 
u.  foreign  waters.' and  a  section  of  con*e- 
iromptly.  qurnre;  a  put  of  our  contribution  to  the 
**•  1  «“  3«ired  rreult  of  defeating  the 

the  doe-  Oar  Navy  in  ,hi,  enterprise  has  worked 
.  w*d  satisfactorily  with  the  Brit- 

lookrd  at  ish  Navy,  and  deaervN  the  credit  of  h.v- 
ing  done  a  good  lob  in  a  workmanlike 
both  be  manner.  Mine  lying  on  this  scale  wa.  ,n 
entirely  new  busmaa  for  ua.  or  for  any 
and  sent  other  nation;  but  we  took  hold  of  It  and 
..  .  .  wori“*  “  «"»*  satisfactorily,  supplying  our 

‘h*r  W*  own  last  rumen  ta  and  our  own  instrumen- 
perfectly  well;  talili**. 

»u  saying  you  The  autreae  of  It  gore  to  prove  In  another 
way  the  efficiency  of  the  American  Navy 
abroad,  and  the  complete  spirit  of  coOpers- 
tioa  that  exi.u  between  the  British  and 
ourselvea.  There  h  no  attempt  to  swank 
ovvr  U  or  be  vdnr  orioua  This  wa.  part  of 
<mrjo!..  and  .»  did  it  modratly  and  cffec- 

Tfc  Britiah  have  laid  uncounted  ama 
of  mi  nee  themselves,  and  know  the  game. 
They  my  it  to  a  saod  job.  When  you  come 
to  think  it  over  it  la  a  good  job;  for  every- 
thing  that  went  into  our  pert  of  that  fence 
of  death  originated  more  than  three  thou- 
aand  miles  from  where  the  fence  waa  set 
Furthermore,  when  the  American  people 
come  to  be  informed  as  to  the  size,  extent 
and  location  of  this  enterprise  they,  too, 
will  think  H  i«  a  good  job;  a  good  American 
job  done  in  a  real  American  way. 


IT  ISN’T  WHAT  YOU’VE  EARNED 


(CmmUmwmd  frmm  Pm  gw  Pi 

And  so  they  had  given  him  his  supper  Maude  and  Mary  had  gone  to  bed.  “or  as  typical  Americana- keen  in  the  face- 
wit  h  an  air  of  mournful  indulgence  as  Maude'U  always  think  she  married  a  keen  in  the  mind— a  sort  of  a  young  Unde 
{hough  he  were  a  condemned  man  having  dub.  ...  The  way  I  caught  her  looking  Sam.  if  you  can  imagine  one. 
his  farewell  breakfast  Juat  previous  to  being  at  me  to-night -as  though  she  was  a  In  his  youth  he  had  learned  the  raachin- 
*>ung.  achod-tencher  and  I  was  a  poor  little  kid  Id's  trade,  but  before  he  married  Maude  he 

Say.  what's  the  matter?"  he  asked  who  couldn’t  do  my  sum*.  .  .  .  Andyrt.  had  been  promoted  to  the  office,  where  It 
Maude  as  soon  as  he  could  get  a  chance  to  hang  it  all!"  he  reflected  with  more  bitter-  had  been  in  his  heart  of  hearts  to  learn  the 
ipmk  to  her  privately.  "Did  Mary  bring  nesa  than  he  had  felt  before  in  his  married  ins  and  outs  of  the  busineea.  and  later  to 
bad  new.  or  something?"  life.  "I  bring  my  thirty  dollars  home  every  .Urt  up  for  himself.  As  a  machinist  he  hsd 

No.  sighed  Maude;  and  rewlixing  that  Saturday  afternoon;  and  the  old  gentleman  made  eighteen  dollars  a  week— these  were 
•he  might  as  well  let  him  have  it  now  as  never  made  more  than  twelve— and  mother  the  days  before  the  war— and  when  he  first 
htcr  she  mournfully  added;  "The  folks  saved  money  out  of  that-and  raised  a  drew  t-eoty  In  the  cffice.  and  then  twenty, 
next  door  have  got  a  brand-new  car-a  big  family  tool*'  five,  and  finally  thirty,  he  had  regarded 

■me.  They  went  out  for  a  ride  just  before  Still  buried  in  somber  reflection  he  himarif  as  being  on  the  highroad  to  fortune. 

C came  home;  and  oh,  Ben.  if  you  could  dipped  a  pen  in  the  ink  and  began  drawing  But  meanwhile,  in  that  imwistible  manner 
f  beard  the  way  that  Great  Shanghai  on  a  scratch  pad  one  of  those  jumbles  of  which  I  have  tried  to  indicate,  the  warfare 
laughed  at  me  and  Mary;  and  the  way  old  words  and  figure*  and  sketches  that  you  of  Neighborly  Rivalry  had  gradually  drawn 
F«  blew  his  horn ! ''  will  generally  find  on  the  wall  by  the  aide  of  him  in  and  spent  his  money  and  dipped 

llfn  said  nothing  -  his  habit  of  silence  a  telephone  or  anywhere  else  where  a  man  him  deep  in  debt  as  well 
foming  in  handy- but  it  didn't  take  him  has  sat  or  stood  with  a  penal  in  his  hand  "And  what  *  the  use?  he  sadly  asked 
tong  to  see  that  in  the  warfare  of  Neighborly  and  something  to  write  on.  and  nobody  himself  as  be  sat  at  ha  desk  that  night. 
Rivalry  that  he  and  Maude  had  been  fight-  there  to  watch  him.  And  as  he  sits  there.  "I  can  t  buy  a  car  any  more  than  I  could 
they  were  married  he  had  drawing  triangle#  and  stars  and  writing  buy  a  battleship:  and  every  time  the  Hol- 
T  “*  •**  to  a  decisive  battle,  and  that  "30  -30-30-"  over  and  over  again,  and  tons  go  out  in  their  machine  Maude  will 
“"*■»»  .launched  a  counter-attack  the  multiplying  30  by  52.  and  drawing  the  pro-  think  I  m  a  dead  one  who  can  t  afford  to 
iT,.!  Ip(l  unconditional  surrender.  fileofaprettygirl-wholookedlikeMaude-  keep  my  wife  the  way  other  men  keep 
*n.,.her  hold  h"  '"d  up  or  take  a  with  a  feather  in  her  hat  right  next  to  a  tbeus. 

*“l-  mu*'  cither  follow  the  leader  skull  and  crcwbones  and  a  section  of  brick  He  scratched  away  at  ha  pad  again  and 
*  b'roself  out  of  the  game.  wall,  I  will  try  in  somewhat  similar  manner  drew  a  long  breath,  desperately  trying  to 

I  am  referring  to  these  to  draw  Ben  for  you  as  he  sat  at  his  d«k  keep  out  of  his  mind  the  thought  that  a 

“  h»*,|y  “  I  can;  but  as  you  can  that  night,  as  many  a  man  has  sat  before  wife  may  sometime*  be  las  of  a  help  to  a 
cv?.,?;  ya  rpall“‘>  “l-^ially  if  you  have  and  many  a  man  win  sit  again,  looking  at  man  than  a  hindrance, 
werfived  on  a  street  like  Pleasant  Avenue,  the  future  with  a  mournful  eye  and  trying  "All  the  same  1*  confessed  with  a 
no  “«*>«  matter  to  Benjamin  Warner,  to  figure  ou  t  *  hat  the  morrow  has  in  store  agh.  we  seem  to  be  drifting  farther  apart 
«  waa  no  llgh|  „„„„  |0  Maude_  for  him<  every  day  we  lire;  always  dnving  with  a 

R«r  L  «•>  roc  to  get  a  car  too."  thought  Ben  was  ore  of  those  thin,  rugged,  stern,  whip  in  her  hand,  never  satisfied.  And 

ns  be  sat  at  his  dak  that  night  after  rather  quiet  boys  who  are  usually  described  even  if  I  made  ten  thousand  a  year  she  d 
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The  Hand  that  Holds 
the  Strap  Rubs  in 

the  Lather 

Diseased  hand.,  dirty  tumi*. 

•■calf  hand*.  million)  of  ill 
kind)  of  hand.,  graap  iSc  cac-ao.p. 
And  ONVni  cannot  be  hcpr  clean; 
they  .bound  with  all  kind*  of  diieiw 


anyrhi 


by  Worry 


Aaano  would  ny,“  Slid 
doytmpwfer,  >‘Kht  met  or  diri 

’  "Oh.  1  don't  know  "uhi  Mo* 
Mmllng  nt  the  th ought;  ud  IWr 
n  lew  minute'  Intrcerertico  it> 
■ddod;  •'Swm.tom.tWf.W5 
nice— whan  they  are  r.w;  ynu 


know  what  I  mnnn." 

"M-m-m"  ulil  Mu*, 
with  lh.t  aUtr.rtta  *11* 
•ometimea  (alii  neon  I 
woman  when  at*  1*  pUmnj 
her  Chriatnuu  .happingi  im 
whether  It  waa  arddait  a 
diwlgn  .he  ended  hir  tw 
w««k  with  two  light  y«wt 
men  and  two  dark  on«  h 
you  can  Imagine  tiny  »tr»ii 
found  in  a  minute,  and  >1* 
didn't  take  the  Intiaway 
|ill.nnta  who  aSered  tlm- 
aelvea,  rilher-not  bj  uo 
maimer  of  mean.  Bat 
i  Maude  didn't  have  a  hrlgU 

.  .park  afllfe for nothugiiW 

(■  ju.l  to  give  you  an  Idia  d 
the  »•>  .he  worktd  I  'rthdl 
k  you  how  *he  .tarUd  UltT 
'  going. 

In  the  limt  plant rfte.wk 
•  note  on  her  ««m«l da 


a  car.  We've  been  lint  like  a  tnbe 
<rf  I -don’t -know. what  -n-rybody 
on  thia  at mt -each  one  trying  to  do 
more  than  the  neat  one.  and  make  a 
better  ihow.  Ye*,  and  •  hen  it  tome 
to  .pending,  the  folk*  nett  door  hate 


,  if!”* . 

•  1  ■  *  •  s 

»  •  .  1 1  •  i|w  l  j  < 

-I  didn't  eithw.  I  waa  Ihiakmg  of  the 
folk.  neat  door." 

then,  and  a.  won  oa  he 
hewn)  bar  going  down  tho 

"  M-m-rn."  groaned  Ben  ia  the  cup.  "h'. 
coming." 

”  Ben.” 

"Ywe-oohT" 

“I  wae  thinking  lart  night  when  I 
couldn't  deep  about  threa  mew  at  the  ahop 
who  are  making  fifty  dollar,  a  wrek.  Why 

don't  you  get  a  Job  (ike  thnlf 

"But  they’re  mechanic."  be  patiently 

•lam.  Ben  Oared  round  tho 
ro-en  m  though  he  quite 
riieeted  to  ere  a  chart, 

"Sow  doawn't  that  be«t 
•■?"  be  whtefiered  to  him- 
■df.  “She  might  have  read 
my  thought*  loot  night!" 

And  yet  if  he  hod  only 
wen  Maude  that  morn- 

<C*n1lnu04  fr+m  Pag*  . 

shampoo.  All  such  Maude  tactfully  turn*!  to,  boeton 

*«  “  <*}y  -  bright  young  JXfSS  gj*» “l*£ *»dy  I bos 
But  even'  tune  a  promising:  candidate  ore,  .*??*  ^ 

^.ed  h.Wlf  the  hook  w„  laid  b^Uadmw*lh  ,h*  "*>•  •! 

the  door  and  the  finer  took  of  dinloniarv  , 

-«re  called  into  play.  Piomacy  she  loved  to  read  that 

"Would  you  expert  to  go  home  on  Smv-  E'&fhZtfSS'S 

That  was  a  very  artful  question.  aa  vn..  lb*  **< 

-ill  perceive  upon  consideration,  and  And  ,0r  ,D'pCait 

ss  """d,d w~“”'  ““ ‘K  •£?  iTUST  sfe? 

•  Are  you  acquainted  here  In  town”'  :‘°to  0D*  *  lh*  ,tr*» 

S^^Ksf  sfistsa  ^  tar  stsri 
E* **« ats  ~finMas ■« 

i^waassBisssa? 

.nd  the  way  the  Great  Shaneh.l  Zli  _.^d  «“*nbu»g  a  neighbc 


Mince-Meat 


I^HhRharc  many  ingredients  in  really  good  mince 
meat.  And  each  of  these  many  ingredients  gives 
Heinz  an  opportunity  to  show  his  resources  in 
procuring  the  best  -choiceapplesfromthewind-swept 
orchards  of  Northern  New  York.  Grecian  currants- 
fruityand  clean-raisins  from Valencia,  beef  from  Amer¬ 
ica’s  great  plains  and  fragrant  spices  from  the  Orient. 

With  each  ingredient  good  as  it  can  be,  Heinz  Mince 
Meat  adds  goodness  to  goodness-blending, seasoning, 
bringing  out  the  flavor,  until  the  result  is  a  triumph. 

Heinz  Mince  Meat  is  sold  only  in  one  and  two 
pound  glass  jars  and  tins—never  in  bulk. 

HEINZ  HEINZ 

Plum  Pudding  Fig  Pudding 

Th“  fine  pudding,  sacred  to  festivities  Here  is  a  pudding  .ha.  is  simple  and 
for  hundreds  of  years,  is  made  by  wholesome  but  choice  enough  for 
Heinz  according  to  the  best  English  your  most  particular  dinner  party,  cs- 
tradnions,  and  it  a  perfect  ending  for  penally  if  served  with  the  sauce  for 
a  good  dinner.  which  the  recipe  is  given  on  the  can. 

Some  of  the 
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All  Heinz  goods  sold 


in  Canada  are  packed  in  Canada 
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will  tuauroe  ila  dcbU  and  obligations.  f\* 
had  a  statement  of  its  affair*  mada  oil 
You  might  lake  It  and  think  ii  or»r.  p„J 
sonally,  ’  he  added  with  a  casual  jljnn  ,t 
one  of  Ben’s  waistcoat  buttons,  "[  thi-k 

wty  run.' 

'£hR 


It’s  a  very  good  thing— if  pro 
Ben  could  hardly  speak  f> 
when  he  started  to  repeat 
Maude. 

"Why,  in  ten  yean  we’d  he  rich  « 
Grease-us!”  he  concluded,  a  little  xhtky  ,,, 
hii  mythology  but  clear  enough  in  shat  hr 
meant.  ”  Heibldn  made  all  sorts  of  mnr«*' 
there  till  he  moved  over  to  the  Ptains  aid 
started  living  way  past  ho  n**iu.  The 
only  trouble  a  I’ll  need  five  thousand  dtJ- 
lat»;  and  hang  it.  w*  haven’t  quite  got 
three  I” 

“  Bob’s  got  nearly  twenty-live  huoiV. 
saved,”  said  Maude. 

'•Who’s  Bob?”  demanded  Ben. 

“Bob  Williams,  our  boarder.  Hf'i  u 
awfully  good  salesman  too.  Perhaps  yui 
two  could  go  into  partnership;  aajkov.il 
would  keep  it  in  the  family 
**  What  do  you  mean-koep  it  In  the  fan- 
fly?”  demanded  Ben  again. 

“Why  ”  smiled  Maude,  "ha'i  tie  or* 
who's  going  to  marry  Mary." 

"Great  Scott!  1  thought  be  »ai  slxsyi 
the  quietest  when  she  was  round." 

"lie  was."  said  Maude.  "But  gratMu. 
Ben,  every  girl  knows  that  the  mu  »1» 
jollies  her  the  most  loves  her  the  least." 

"But,  great  Scott,"  said  Ben  again.  *r. 
always  seemed  to  me  that  til  tha  otkm 
showed  her  a  belter  time  than  he  dd’" 
"Oh.  that’s  nothing  to  go  by."  amlsari 
Maud*  in  the  patient  tone  of  a  ttsrttr 
teaching  ABC.  “  Most  any  man  will  slice 
a  pretty  girl  a  good  time.  But  Boh  *u  tbr 
only  one  who  allowed  her  what  he’d  sav'd; 


WHY  TRUST  TO  STRING? 

Scaling  with  Tiedy  Tape  and  the  Liberty  Junior  Moistener 
costs  less  and  is  more  reliable. 

Pull  tape  over  the  moistener— tear;  put  on  the  package;  run  your  Bogtr 
over  the  tape.  Your  package  is  scaled— in  less  time— at  smaller  cost— 

mart  ttturth  tha*  with  Min/ >  -  • 


bunks— (s  j«/  *««  >!  !•*•  taJ  ‘Me‘ 

I  .berry  Junior  'Tk*  Tiedy  Tap*  Makamo)  mcnlew 
ill  gummed  surfucw-  env^c*.  sj-ng-  ssd  sucker, 
in  a  sanitary,  edioent  manner.  Price  nkM  'ape 
*1.50.  If  not  obtainable  locally,  a  labcrry  Jsomr 
i->  rolls  o l  Tiedy  Tap*  sent  fee  J1.I0. 

To  Manufacturers 

Semi  for  free  sample.  U  UUrty  Taft- made  bom 
Nibroc  Kraft— all  -tdths.  <olor.  and  waghts-ftan 
-  printed.  CaatantttJ  H  -ref  raiJraaJ  i*nph  rr- 
fswmtmii 

LIBERTY  PAPER  COMPANY 

Executive  Offices :  52  Vanderbilt  Avenue 
New  York  City  _  ..  New  York 

XtJbl  Btfcwi  FilU.  \  ****** 


I  lie  liberty  Moucener, 
for  use  with  Liberty 

XTJ  $5.00 


Mrs.  Cynips 
Tinctoria 


To  this  lady  fiom  far  ofl 
Arabia,  you  owe  the  fact  that 

Carter’s  Writing  Fluid  turns  ggjm 

black  and  wdl  never  lade.  4|Ag 

To  safeguard  her  eggs,  the  botes  holes  in  the  tender 
twigs  of  the  oak  trees.  This  reudu  m  a  swelling  or 
gall  about  the  size  oh  an  acorn. 

From  these  gall  nuts.  Carter  chemiatt  extract  the  Unmn.  *dd  •  sak  ti 
and  by  an  exact  cheoucal  combinaboo  secure  a  coloriem  bqmd  that  ■  the  I 
of  Carter's  Writing  Fluid.  Became  you  want  to  see  plainly  as  you  v. 
Carter  chenusts  add  that  unusually  beairtW  blue  coic*  that  has  made  Cat 
Writing  Rmd  so  dewablc. 

This  pleasing  blue,  after  the  writing  has  been  exposed  to  the  light,  tun 
an  intense  permanent  black,  and  continued  exposure  to  It*!*.  which  f 
wntiig  made  with  cdhet  types  of  inb.  only  inleosi&es  whtmg  made 


THE  CARTER’S  INK  COMPANY 

Boston  Chicago  New  York  Montreal 


W 


45 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


THE  NEW  STOICS 

iCmmtimm**  from  p. ,,,  / * 

evening,  and  I  supposed,  that  ht  wanted  W  David 
to  rthd  about  the  offensive.  Mot  at  an!  tlrr**.  i  *,.f  .  :.-r 
After  .  fiance  at  the  headline,  he  turned  V  i..  J'.'m  &  ■ 

to  (he  baseball  news.  Do  you  understand  "S  r 

"No,"  said  his  mother.  ^TattiuSe 'oward  'll 

"A*  age  I  should  have  been  in  this  Th  -  openin'*; 
sar.  with  or  without  my  parent*’  consent,  thought  '  while  the  b. 
Mind  you.  I  don't  want  him  in  it-not  for  .  [„g  .  ,  CouH '  V  ? 

>»ar  or  two.  But  why  doesn’t  he  want  to  could  i  ,  riven  hi, 
ertin?  He  a  not  a  coward."  but  hr  h,  ' 

"No."  said  his  mother,  and  then  she  on.  a;  )  at  -hV  .  nd  of  ti 
added:  "Ive  thought  a  great  deal  about  stiil  u!  JnV 
!o  immature"  *  *  bec*u*c  hea  90  >oun*—  "The  Civi!  War  was  f 
"Immaturel"  cried  Mr.  Brougham,  i?!^  fl^f'  Ar  !  (V'- 
Why.  hea  always  using  words  1  don’t  had t . cry  advantag. 
know  the  meaning  of!  ury  of  .  *  n<  . 

"IVrhsp  he  doesn't  either."  said  hi.  , radii,'  ./VL,  .  /, 

wife.  That  a  immature,  isn’t  it?  But  I  chi  d  ar  ■  mn*.  Y,„  - 
mmnl  the  immaturity  of  not  seeing  re-  S52™^  Tj,  .  1  t  ” 


wiimi  rom 


A  new  top  of  Neverleek  will 
make  your  car  look  50% 


younger 

of  more  than  50  high  grade  cars  as 
regular  equipment. 

.Samples  and  full  information  on 
request.  Write  for  an  interesting 
booklet  “Style  in  Motor  Top*.” 


If  the  n|.f  top  1,-aki,  a  ncH.  coy. 
ermg  of  Neverleek.  the  guaranteed 
Top  Material,  util  give  perfect 
protection.  It  it  imprn  iou*  to  rain 
or  melting  .now;  it  w  ill  not  crack, 


an  It  was  ncvitahle.  Mr.  flroufham. 

Hmg  as  he  did,  could  not  be  silent.  H. 

•ad  always  been  proud  of  his  boys,  had  al- 
■ay.|U.,umed  they  were  stuff  to  be  proud 
<f  They  had  done  decently  in  their  Ire- 
»n*.  well  in  their  athletics.  What  could  a 
Sther  ask  more?  Now  for  the  first  time  he 
found  himself  iiuretlnning  his  right  to  be 
preud.  and  t  he  doubt  ...  like  poison  in  his 

",u*1  ■Pw‘l<  10  hi"  «“>n.  p-ra 

.  25S?ltK  0,f  to"  people  M  tu.  , 

that  ««  either  take  too  portentous  a  tone,  bald 
and  thus  reffle  the  minds  we  mean  to  im-  once 
presa,  or  els*  that  we  »i>r.k  to  casually  aa  h.nhii 
to  make  no  Imprreslon  at  all.  Mr.  Brough- 
»m  a  leanings  were  all  to  the  former  man- 
m-r.  and  recognising  this  wcaknere  he  made 
one  more  effort  at  the  Indirect  attack. 

Hearing  that  his  nephew  a  lieutenant  of 
infantry,  was  about  to  .ail,  ho  sent  for  him 
o  come  and  dine.  In  hia  greeting  of  the 
yewng  man  he  tried  to  expreaa  hia  respect 
for  the  uniform,  even  when  decorated  by 
nothing  more  than  a  gold  bar. 

I  envy  you  my  boy."  he  said.  "I  re¬ 
member  how  |  felt  when  I  firat  put  on  those 
clothes  in  189ft  not  that  we  can  compare 
hat  war  with  thta.  hut  the  emotion  is  the 
•ume  the  emotion  is  always  the  same. 

W? all  envy  you  in  this  houar." 

David  looked  rather  impish.  "Envy 
Ufi,..*  “Id-  "And  him  such  a  bad 

At  this  Brougham’s  brews  contracted. 

"u* .*"•  'ku tenant  smiled. 

««“ i,  '  "h  1  “ 

rhis jentiment  would  have  shocked  Mr. 

.•?"!*  ,h9‘  he  '-lieved  he  recog- 
nued  in  it  the  decent  Anglo-Saxon  cloak  of 
•  profound  feeUig  very  different  from 
David  t  cold  inaction. 

di,,nN  ®**r  h**  left  the 

&  SkK  ,0,?k  “  chair  ,,n  ,h*  P«*“- 

i/th-T.  i  **"  £J2uld  *a,rh  the  expressions  Granby 
\  Tf!e>‘ fp|1  at  '"to  ■  eon-  they  — 

Heeiwst  interest;  .o  inter-  and  sc. 
at™  ?  *'  h,>>'  he,,"n  10  mov'*  ,h,'r  hand*  arc  ligh 

SSead««  K  *  “nd  l,rDU*ht dow  n  w ith  a  to  him 
“tv  swoop.  was  kill.  I  1  .>  ,  i, 

^Thaf,  it?"  a  voice  rang  out.  "It's  gun;  a. 

fth  ,'n  moving  a  my  wor 

irei  of!u.  Hc  ,h*>n  fo',nd  ,hat  'he  "lb-  they’re 

VpSK“”h-“*'’  :.T-  T' 1 

wiIw,HX.,i  m,orninK-  looking  out  of  his  There  was.  nat 
Wit 1 y,  h?  ht'  bathing  for  this  was  by  n 

have  “  wnousn«s  that  might  life  which  Mr.  Bn 

hand,^-?  .  *  to  teach  a  new  hand;  and  in  the 

it  irrmS  '?  Lf“'re"^-  And  this  made  and  David  himsell 
*ry  Urer  ,0r  Mr-  BrD“8ham  to  be  rilent  with  every  appeal 
•rr*  on  *«>in*r  fit  be 


Civil  a.  Daw.  .  t 
curse  a  ir».«i  of  h.ei 
Ivt-f.  an<|  in 
Brou* f  am  'In  .  Jr.j  fc 
Granby,  fh*  hru  l 
hail  hr.  n  for  ftvv  >rar»  a 
still  »u. 


ukc»*.  and  by  the  manufacturers  TOP  MATERIAL 

F.  S.  CARR  COMPANY 

1  Ikich  Stfcct,  llotfon.  MlM 


969  Woodward  Avenue.  Detroit 


Cftis  CRESCENT-FILLER 

is'Wliat  Makes  the  CONKLIN 
k  Distinctive  -  and  Dominant  fi 


'aith  th*  ror-.io’,  m. 
ha*l  br»*fi  *mr  r  Bro 
but  rouPl  not  hr  his 
flft  that  he  al«i>« 
present  at  .  s  nt ia! 
Hse.  Mr  I  -  ./ham 
nf  h.-r 

tain  he-  » r*»l i  v  itltiall'  v 


anr*> 


ft^n^rr.  jimplor,  it's  more  du* 
iMrr  to  cii  at  It's  the  phntfr  self- 
Sjr\  more,  thr  I  ON  KLIN 
a%  it  hlU — and  nrtvr  /taki! 


ItroMifi 


satinfar 


ran  t  ur  u 
turn  to 


Self-Filling 

Fountain  Pen 


Diqitized  bv  Gooqls 
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“I  bet  your  pardon."  be  said.  "I'm  With  this  Mr.  Brougham  couldn't 
afraid  I'm  interrupting  you.  Ill  come  pretend  to  agree;  death  ,0'£ 

tack”  „  .  very  bad  mdoed— about  the  wost 

~  What  did you  want? "  wid  Mr.  Granby,  though  not  to  be  evaded  hv  brrvf  -7- 
David  patard.  looking  lere  like  a  man  that  account.  ®  “ 

and  more  W»  a  boy  in  h»  indecision.  Then  "Ah,”  he  said  to  Granby,  ••that',  IK> 
hi.  jaw  ret  as  he  took  hit  determination.  beauty  of  youth-it  doesn’t  think 
“  I  wanted  you  to  tell  my  father  nemo-  death  at  all." 
thine,  but  «  long  a*  he*  here  I'd  better  “Nonsense.”  said  David.  “I  hnt  v>„, 
tell  him  myself.  I  took  the  examination,  pardon,  «ir.  but  isn't  it  nonieJr’  r, 
last  month  for  an  aviation  camp,  and  I  ve  course,  we  think  of  it-a  lot  more  thm  ... 
just  heard  that  I'm  accepted."  do.  The  chancre  are  about  ou  in  iwl,. 

Relief  and  horror  struggling  in  Mr.  that  I'll  he  killed.  When  you  ««e  my,£ 
Brougham  like  opposing  waves  resulted  in  you  were  planning  your  career,  and  tulip 
calm.  .  and  you  thought  you'd  he  married  urn. 

“But,  my  ton,”  be  said,  "why  haw  you  time,  and  you  wrre  getting  your  nine  uit 
concealed  it?  You  did  not  think  I'd  oppose  up  at  Nub*  you  couldn’t  gi!  into  fee  ynn 
you?”  But  fellows  of  my  age  aren't  mihig  »« 

David  moved  restlessly.  plans  it  would  be  pretty  foolish  if  »*  ,1H 

“Oh.  no."  he  answered.  “It  wasn  t  »e  haven  t  got  any  future,  as  >ru  hid  it 
that.”  He  looked  at  Mr.  Granby  and  I  don't  know  if  you  call  that  Uiir.kWjhiu 
smiled.  "Fathers  awfully  tyrannical  death.  I  do— thinking  about  it  at  a  br- 
about  this  war.”  he  aaid.  "He  wants  not  a  horror.  We've  been  up  igaiiut  i| 
everyone  to  feel  just  as  he  dot*”  the  last  four  years,  and  we’ve  got  uwd  toh 

-  But  don’t  you  fed  as  I  do?"  asked  his  That's  what  none  of  you  oMer  pcopta  wen 
father.  “Why.  you're  just  proved  that  to  be  able  to  get  into  your  brad..  Wedcnl 
you  do!"  particularly  mind  the  idea  of  dying.  AM 

"Not  a  bit!"  aaid  David,  and  hr  spoke  now  1  think  I'll  run  home  and  tell  nv 
with  a  fore*  neither  of  the  men  had  ever  mother,” 

heard  from  him  before.  ”  I  don't  feci  a  bit  Neither  of  the  men  spoke  for  a  f*«  mm 
as  yoa  do,  sir.  and  what'a  more,  I  don’t  utni  after  he  had  gone  Mr.  Brougham  »u 
want  to!”  He  stopped.  "But  w*  needn't  shocked.  He  had  jurt  caught  him** 
go  into  that.”  he  added,  and  seemed  about  from  telling  David  that  he  ought  to  W 
to  Wav*  the  room.  afraid  of  dying— which  of  rourre  «u  net  u 

Granby  looked  at  Brougham.  “  It  must  all  what  he  meant.  He  hirmelf  had  altm 
hr  right  here  if  w*  could  get  at  It,"  he  feared  death—  ment  of  the  men  h»  km 
•aid.  "Tell  ua.  David,  what  ia  it  in  your  feared  il-only  hadn’t  allowtd  that  few  t» 
father's  attitude  that  you  don't  sympathize  influence  their  actions.  He  had  alsin 
with?”  regarded  this  fear  as  a  great  univtrul  llnl- 

“And  my  mother’s  too."  Ution.  He  felt  as  if  a  great  gulf  had  iuh 

"And  mine?”  asked  Granby.  deeily  opened  between  him  and  hk  m. 

David  hedtated  an  instant.  More  than  that,  he  felt  that  to  lit*  ln» 

“  You  don't  ar*m  to  car*  so  much  about  from  the  terror  was  too  great  on  emat-sp*. 
having  us  all  fe*f  the  way  you  do  if  what  we  lion  for  one  so  young, 
do  to  right.  But  my  father  and  mother  "If  they’re  not  afraid  of  dealh,  .In! 
^n|l  care  what  I  do  untaa  I  get  excited  are  they  afraid  of?"  he  found  hin.il 

-AhewJ.h,  emotioeii.  not  excitement,”  Tt-,  in  his  youth  had  re..; 
said  Mr.  Brougham.  "  But  you  have  hewn  thought  about  dying  except  sometimes  it 
*°  ,hr  horror  •*  l he  church  In  connection  with  musk  ini 
world  a  Weeding  to  death,  to  all  this  un-  crowns  and  glossy  *u  Then  oner,  s*ct 
natural  diaa«*t  ,h*‘  ub°n  *'«■  only  »  little  younger  thin  David.  I* 

“It  doesn't  srrrr  exactly  unnatural  to  had  tarn  very  III  in  the  school  lnf.rm.rj; 
m*.  amend  the  boy  slowly.  "  At  least  another  boy  had  dhd.  and  then,  he  mom 
I  v*  got  used  to  It.  Inn,  sir.  ever  since  bered,  he  did  for  the  first  lime  cwuldlf  t>« 
I  knew  anything  ever  id  nee  I  was  Uw-  possibility  of  hU,  Walter  Brougham'.,  «•» 
renc*  », are  war  has  been  about  the  mo* t  itig  to  end,  stopping,  going  out  |ierhip«  iW 
natural  thing  going,  I  suppose  It's  very  s  randlc  It  had  hen  un  unrotnloruhV 
diferest  for  all  of  you  Coming  at  the  end  experience,  and  when  his  mother  had  mm 


Let  the  Y  M.  C.  A.  do  it  for  you 

You  can't  serd  chocolate  to  the  hoy*  acro&s  the  water—  but  the 
Triangle  workers  can  hand  it  to  them.  You  can't  serve  them,  but  you 
can  hearten  them. 

You  can’t  furnish  them  with  music,  light,  warmth,  books,  magazines, 
inspiring  speakers  a  nbee  to  write  and  materials  to  write  home— 
except  by  your  contributions  to  the  Y  MCA. 


SfXHf  ifoiidtaf  by 


Sensible  Ecorvorrvij 

IN  these  days  when  extravagances  ore  in  poor 
taste,  EVER  WEAR  is  the  sensible  hosiery  for 
the  whole  family  Handsome  enough  for  "occa¬ 
sions’*,  yet  economical  for  every  day  wear. 

Specially  reinforced  toe*,  heels  and  top*  give  a  real  dura- 
bility.  even  in  hosiery  that  is  unusually  sheer  and  dressy. 

The  Flexweev  feature  means  a  lasting  snugness  at  the 
ankle  that  is  characteristic  of 


•fully  queer  to  me  the  way  you  and  Had  them-  hoy*  gone  through  that  u»! 
re  have  to  la*h  you  reel  vre  up  to  doing  come  out  on  the  other  »id«?  lie  Itusd  I 

1,n* -  .  .  alarmed  him  to  think  that  David  »*u< 

wh  ourerlvr*  up?"  exclaimed  Mr.  afraid. 

I*1*™  ,  ....  .  Good  heavens,  what  would  thw  <j» 

•a.  with  the  idea  of  patriot  km  and  thl*  now  generation,  young  and  healthy 
KtlBre.  when  if.  ao  perfectly  dear  and  unafraid  of  death,  not  Immure  they 
•*  all  have  to  do.  Why,  father.  I  fed  had  never  thought  about  It  tat  htari« 
*  <  »*re  a  pohreman.  or,  no.  a  fire-  they  had  been  familiar  with  It  the*  they 
I  frei  aa  tf  I  were  a  fireman  and  you  went  Into  long  trousers? 
tad  »•  to  get  off  something  about  Mr.  Granhy  broke  the  alkttre.  H.uM 
MMm  and  self -sacrifice  every  time  I  “To  order  oureelves  lowly  and  revtrtnll/ 
to  put  out  a  Ere  A  fireman  goes,  all  to  all  our  better.?  ” 

»t  a  hb Job:  tat  I  dare  *ay  he  often  Brougham  was  puttied  by  there  wMs 
a  be  could  stay  In  bed.  No  one  says  and  he  felt  that  it  was  no  time  for  puulnt 
r»rt  m  cold,  and  no  more  it  U,  to  my  him 
U  mure  be  fun  to  roof?  in  a  buret  of  "Did  you  think  David  wa.  Impretirm; 
**  reuhvmuren.  f  know,  for  I've  to  me.  Mr.  Granby?"  he  a *«d.  "I. 
Wthke  that  about  foot ImII.  But  t hi.  -hat  you  meant?” 
erent  Th*  m  .a  aport  -  if.  a  long  ”No.  that  isn't  what  I  meant.  Mf. 
rre*hle  job.  And  I  mu*t  aay.  father.  Brougham."  .  , 

km  me  pretty  tired  to  have  you  think  Brougham  didn't  inquire  any  fuflHir, 
alacker  hecaure  I  don't  get.  and  don't  He  *hook  hi.  head  and  went  bww. 
to  get.  excited  abend  it.”  found  his  »,fe  and  David  .Itting  hard to 

oa^mBunderetand  me.  aaid  hb  hand  on  the  piazta  looking  out  to  res.  *™ 
*.  d?P.*  *^'rV  •  slacker  the  «me  blank  grave  look  on  both  th« 

raita  to  thiak  it  over  Wore  he  make,  faces.  Yet  they  were  thinking  v«fy  dd*- 
wprrme  sarnfic*  snd  oflere”-Mr.  ent  thought.  .  . 


If  you  have  thought  that  hceiery  can 
othrr  he  stylish  or  durable— but  not 
both  the  ivret  elegance  aiul  wearing 
qualities  of  EVEKWKAR  Flex.ee v 
will  be  a  rewlatkm. 

Youcrei  get  EVERWEAR  Every- 
where  —  in  many  weights  and  dude* 
—•ilk.  lUIr  c  cotton -for  mm. 


range  of  price.. 

Probably  your  dealer  ha.  it. 

EVERWEAR  HOSIERY  CO 
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'C-“— -  *~s  W 

Henry  and  the  unsun*  heroes  who.  .ur.  „ _ _  •  , 

eauie  they  happen  to  know  a|]  about  it  F^cTu*1^  th*  •cho®1  »**  «4blah- 
rn ust  stay  home  from  France  and  SSi^**".1**  «™tiy  rolW^V 

peenhorn  how  to  do  his  bit  hv  JJtemauiy  wooded  and 

As  I  write  this  article  “ha™  jLP££  ° 

mrnccd  to.hoot;  and  now  I  must  leavX  ,in*  ^^du. 

school  and  complete  my  course -where?  3212®'*"'  “"T^'  ■“*  nsctof 
QuUnnU?  Myrcpment  is  gum*  to  thai  ^  *  firm,  c; 

bourn  from  which  some  of  us  will  not  re-  ^?fLP5obl*n“-  S®«*i  a  thin*  aa 
tum-so  I  am  ordered  back,  half-bakrd  nr£Jr?°  m5  **  •«*«  tixiay  as  the  r 

WiSsKffl&sS 

ASnWRteasrAtt  .^.tgasitaiai 

and  at  the  “  J 

same  time  to 
assure  the 
prospective 
soldier  with  a 
kaningtoward 
n  rommtsaUm 
in  the  "red 
legs”  that 
there  exists  no 
tangible  rea¬ 
son  why  he 
should  permit 
the  alleged 
mysteries  of 
indirect  laying 
to  frighten 
him  into  the 

infantry.  The 


da vw  has  fled. 

Inth.be,,. 
nin,  th, 

V  '  *  *  *  ® 

classes-  a 

•prin,  cla  •  • 


“  most  brautiiul  .ddiiion  lo  the  fuini.Kiiie 

ate; sr 


Old  Chief  Ge- 
onimo.theU  t 
relic  of  th. 
1 1  a  d  s  o  m  i- 

susis 

KC i€1* 
ent  at 


XM  . . 

gSFHSSS 

SiEe:-~  ■  sw*  isgaSST 

cellent  rmilta.  and  dunn,  1914  and  1916 

n.  *rUU.ry„a„;  Dr.an 

?  ,s«i?5S5  Sm  S5.  ~^»5SBg!aaa 
teiaSiSiS55  F- ™  Ms?*?® 

U mhu,MTdi"r  Wh'Prt™rtn‘7hoJ  Jo,n#  *a,rf 

asss^^s  ssss 

"Itheoth^  ufhatTn^  °n  **?.  w,nto;  r>”  After  a  lifetime  in  the  Army  he  hLd. 
»ble  day  he'll  7o  ?n  ^‘"y  Ml  'ob  •«  **»«•  «*d  he  proceeded 

'•my  liouerv  Lfl  u.  ^  “nd,  <-atch  an  pare  for  the  rush.  P 

"baring.  tL  blSJL|.h!^m,»Bnn|1  °r  un*  11 "  raov*  «as  to  go  to  Wasbinrtoo 
P*  the  hoSJ K,*0#w  UanU  1  am,  no ’  m  Pneral-.wnfidenw. 3 do 
th  ‘hrapnel  and**, k«I  ,  'hr  *u,n  «**■»  "<*  know  w  hether  he  used  a  saw  oe  an  ,x 
$H.  K.  6“  2"i-«P  *•««  but  *t«ny  rate  he  was  back  in  ten  days 
"ell,  na  I  start dr,^*n?-  1  ™H  "•  with  three-quarters  of  a  million  dollar*  tv 
3***  ZVZi*  SSff-JJM »  il  ard  "?*  a  *‘™<«  <*  red 

*  Artillery,  Ll  ,r"  ,or  e™*b* to  bu?  “?»*!*.  Some  raid ! 
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PRIDE  desires  a  quality  hosiery.  Wis¬ 
dom  favors  hose  that  is  durable. 

N(5RSEME  combines  both  of  these 

qualities,  plus  snug -fitting  comfort. 

Uilt  Mtrteriztd  Silk 
for  Mtn,  U'omtn,  and  Children 

NoUaome  Hosiery  Co.,  Philadelphia,  Ph. 


No  metal 


Tomorrow,  you 

buy  a  pair  of  Ivory 
Garten,  put  them  right 
into  service  and  get  the 
joy  of  freedom  from 
"garter  bind.”  from  agitated  leg  muscles,  from  leg  nerves! 
For,  Ivory  Garters  gird  your  legs  so  gently  you'd  never  know 
you  had  garters  only  that  your  socks  are  so  perfectly  held  up ! 

Ivory  Carter *  are  a  revelation.'  They  give  new  realiza¬ 
tion  of  what  garter  comfort  can  be!  Free  from  metal  that 
rusts  and  starts  irritations;  no  pads!  Light  as  a  silk  sock, 
yet  strong  and  durable.  You'll  wonder  how  you  ever  worried 
along  in  the  old  way  once  you  get  on  Ivory*  1  Buy  them 
everywhere  men's  goods  are  sold.  50c  per  pair  and  up. 


CANT  V 

V  JV, 


R.  D.— field  artillery  replacement  draft  - 
at  Camp  Jackson.  South  Carolina.  Here 
they  do  duty  with  troop*  until  sent  to 
France  to  replace  cwraaltim  or  to  Fort  Sill 
to  take  their  ten  weeks'  -college"  course. 
Those  who  go  to  France  attend  schools 
similar  to  the  one  at  Fort  Sill  eventually. 

When  Lieut.  Henry  Perkins,  having 
graduated  from  Fort  Sill,  proceed,  oversea, 
aad  Dreamily  lore-  the  number  of  his  mem. 


IVORY  GARTER  CO..  New  Orleans,  U.  S.  A. 


Life  at  the  School  of  Fire  i»  isrioui  bud. 
*6.  For  the  time  being  you  ‘orget  to  , 
large  extent  that  you  are  an  officer.  remm. 
benng  it  only  when  some  principle  uf  fc. 
portroent  present*  itself,  for  it  it  danrorou 
to  revert  to  enlisted  habit,  or  fom*  tl* 
with  the  acquisition  of  a  committion  roi 
became  automatically  an  officer  and  i 
gentleman,  regard  Ira*  of  any  opiniocu  '.!» 
folks  at  home  may  entertain  to  the  «r. 
trary.  The  students  occupy  huge  ajad 
rooms— probably  thirty  officer*  to  a  roin. 
Each  officer  ha.  a  chair,  a  plain  unptatol 
table  with  a  drawer  in  it,  a  drop  tghi  i 
plain  iron  cot,  a  mattress,  and  ashtUum 
which  to  pile  his  kit.  Officer*  brtw  tub 
owe  bedding,  make  their  own  brds,  than 
their  own  boot,  and  pay  their  ovn  btan) 
at  a  very  excellent  me**  provided  by  the 
school.  The  barrack,  are  oared  for  u A  lie 
meals  cooked  and  served  by  a  schorl  de¬ 
tachment  of  enlisted  men. 

The  discipline  at  the  School  of  Pee  a 
rigid  but  just,  and  enforced  upon  rtutat 
officer.  as  effectively  as  upon  enlisted  mm. 
At  a  quarter  past  mx  you  are  awakened  ty 
first  call. 

You  leap  Into  your  doth™  faster  ttti 
any  fireman  and  attend  reveille  roll  call.  II 
you  mb*  it  there  goes  a  cute  little  blsrl 
mark  against  your  efficiency  recced:  so 
you  do  not  mis.  it.  for  somehow  or  other  a 
fellow  values  hia  reputation  a  stole  la 
more  in  the  Army  than  he  dot*  in  civil  Uf* 
Well,  at  Rig-thirty,  having  iurfurmri 
your  morning  ablutiona,  you  eat  rreikftai. 
and  by  sevon-fifteen  you  are  shaved  ini 
out  on  the  sidewalk,  where  you  are  fornri 
by  the  senior  officer  In  your  serttco  aid 
marched  at  attention  to  your  darenon 
You  have  a  recitation  or  a  lecture  an  i 
different  auhjcrt  every  hour  until  elrwrv 
thirty.  At  one-thirty  you  are  boiled  <■/ 
again,  with  no  respite  until  flvstklity. 
when  you  return  to  your  squad  rcom.  te 
move  your  putties,  don  a  aloevelns  Kb 
lelic  shirt  and  put  in  twenty  mlaBUsitl 
brand  of  rallMhenltw  calculated  to  mste 
a  man  realise  hit  age  Then  under  a 
shower,  Into  clewn  linen  and  to  t>«  a~ 
hall,  feeling  |>erfeclly  bully  and  rewolved  a 
get  your  money’s  worth  from  tbs  n* 
offleer. 

The  Still  Small  Vole • 

Afler  dinner  you  stretrh  out  oo  yu r 
plain  iron  cot  and  .moke. 
struct  oe  becaure  you're  a  bor-1-.d  udW 
expects  too  mucV  of  you  anyhow.  I® 
wonder  why  the  devil  you  vent  In  f* . 
commi-lon  anyhow;  you  rersll  • 
happy.  happy  life  you  led**  a  pnWf 
In  the  midst  of  your  l>eefln*  a  slffi  «>*; 
voice  whispers  to  you:  "0*  bmf.  ]»< 
Reenember  you  have  a  battle  map  to  in- 
to-night,  and  the  drill  regulations  f«  I* 
morrow  del  with  reciprocal  Uyml.  »' 
you  know  mighty  well  ycu  Wtt““* 
member  whether  In  Urfngwtth 
staff  you  subtract  3200  mils  from  tb* 
on  the  right  of  the  directing  piece  « 
First  thing  you  know,  my  son. 
flunking  the  Saturday-morning 

grassfjrKBSssi 

_ _ _ _ to  meet  Thb'aUlI  small  voice  seem* 

condition*.  the  principal  difficulty  being  to  everylmdy  in  the  squad  room 

get  crenprtent  infractors  for  each  camp  all  get  busy  slmultaneou.lv  and  h«jM  ^ 

and  to  coordinate  th.  course  of  training,  right  up  until  half-past 

•a.  accordingly  dipped  old  Regular  Army  colonel  -h"  J» < 
training  center  at  (Vrop  tb-  courre  with  a  recond  .■"‘““US 
Taylor,  where  each  officer  candidate  re- 
reive*  the  same  course  of  infraction. 

Though  the  course  is  necessarily  a  pri- 
mart*  one  k  is  nevmhria.  extremely  thor¬ 
ough.  Those  student*  who  graduate  are 
’  *  ’  ’  it  at  once  to  the  F.  A. 


The  Netoeit  Imported  Stylet 

sees  an  improve- 
_ Primed  with  the  very 

ere  aad  Americana  drop  in  from  the  West- 
erti  Freni  to  help  the  game  along,  fcach 
day  are*  the  course  more  closely  coOrdi- 
*  •  '  ou  selected  wtth  more 

.  their  stud  mw  presented  to 
detail  and  simplicity,  and 
with  the  gradual**  of  Jonm1  tree  and 
Smith's  tree  coming  back  to  learn  the  game 
all  over  again.  And  when  they  hare  learned 
it.  back  to  their  regiments  they  go,  to  pre¬ 
pare  for  the  course  those  officer,  whoetill 
have  it  before  them  or  whom  the  exigen- 
<1m of  th* service  will  forte  to  complete  their 
from  practical  experience  In  the 
at  a  brigade  training  center  in 

From  now  oa  the  education  of  the  United 
States  field  artillery  officer  -ill  begin  In  the 
artillery  training  renter  at  Camp  Zachary 
Taylor.  Kentucky.  Here  are  gathered  as 
this  article  a  written  all  the  officer  candi¬ 
dates  from  the  divisional  training  camp, 
fstahlnhed  last  May.  The  graduate*  of 
the  third  officer.'  training  camps  were  the 
selected  enlisted  men  and  civilian*  trained 
within  their  diviuona.  This  method  -a. 


a  free  presi 


tb*  fOUrW  »Hll  H  mMItU  . . 

reach  up,  switch  off  your  light  *"1 
drThi,rarri2lirum  hertr*  ami  jj*,} 

BaJSSttfBtSJss 

you  what  he  experts  of  y®U;  After  \t> 
lecture  you're  afraid  to  fall  Wmjgff, 
the  last  you're  ashamed  to.  H*"*  *3, 
welcomed  into  the  fold  you 
fed  into  the  artillery’ hopper. 
nrtitlery  material  lead  you  down  wg, , 
trees,  a  gun  crew  takre  • 
you  are  taking  the  light  artilletf tV 
a  47  and  a  155  howlttcrlfyou*^ , 
heavies.  Every  little  nut  «  or^ 
meaning  all  iuown.andyoulc»,"'n  „ 

and  urea  of  them  all.  for  if 
shoot  a  gun  be  must 
and  how  to  keep  it  in  order  and  ^ 
wn  deterioration.  ,  _  iiddall 

In  service  the  gun*  are  b|u*j’ Tdirr  i 
.  eciblr.  the  battery  ca*»**"2  „l 
station  where  he  can  are  the  JTj  (/. 
sending  hia  orders  for  the 

(Concluded  on  Pete  «» 
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"  Young  men  should  study 
buiinesi  thoroly.  Ai  lo 
opportunities,  their  are  ten 
today  where  there  was  one 
tiity  year*  ago.” 

—John  d.  rockeiixlicn 


“Tlie  Captain*  of  Indus, 
try  in  America  are  not 
treking  money;  they  are 
looking  for  brain*-  special- 


Put  Yourself  in  a 


“Slncr  fakir i  my  «»ur~  with 

US*£*  EiUfUloA  I'livriat)  my 

wrung  •  .•(»«•  kv  has  IBCniM  400 
t-ft.oi.  II.  &  W. 


1  he  call  for  specialized  brains  in  business  is  more  insistent  than  ever. 

Increased  pressure  of  production,  need  for  men  who  know  how  to  put  efficiency 
ami  organisation  into  their  work;  ami  big  portion*  vacated  by  those  called  to  the  war  have 
opened  the  greatest  opportunities  in  commercial  history  for  trained  men.  Salaries  from 

[htriy-five  hundred  to  ten  thousand  dollar,  and  even  larger  arc  ready  now  for  proficient  V™  if-Mio'd*." 

Husinc**  Manager*,  Expert  Accountant*.  Auditor*.  Comptroller*.  Hank  Expert.,  Cost  Account-  ■>»  fiTCjSWifyf 

ant*.  Sale*  Manager*.  Traffic  Managers.  Interstate  Commerce  Expert,  and  Correspondence  ’  —  *-  I  L  *’ 

Manager*.  "Am  drawl*,  too  pra  rant  mora 

This  b.  your  big  opportunity.  You  know  the  condition*.  You  know  what  the  demand  ^ " 

.*  and  what  the  pay  a  now  for  men  who  can  do  more  than  mere  routine  work.  Train  in  any 
of  these  department*  of  bu*tne*.  and  get  out  of  the  place  of  small  opportunities- be  above  the 

job-hunting  clatt— draw  a  bigger  Hilary.  Make  yourself  worth  more  in  burincM.  Jhe  LaSalle  Method 

Train  By  Mail-Now  KEET 

,  St*y  *hcrc.  >’•**  arc  »h5|e  >™  are  latct!  experience  and  direct  you  at  every  Men.  Hnfl  Fri..rMr*r. 

ting  this  knowledge  which  make,  promotion  Your  enrollment  bring*  not  only  chin  °  tauCa,°ri 

certain.  I  ram  by  mail  in  your  spare  time  higher  training  but  also  the  privilege  of  our  ...  „„  . 

under  the  direction  of  LaSalle  experl*  who  Consulting  Service,  which  entitle,  you  to  ■in""-*'”  k.  itom-m. 

will  give  you  |»rrci*ely  the  training  f<w  the  free  advice  of  our  expert,  on  any  sitccial  '  *v_ 

which  H  11*1110*  gladly  pay.  the  large  *ala-  busino.  problem  at  any  time.  . 

rii*.  LaSalle  training  1*  intensely  practicaL  Head  in  the  margin  of  this  |Kige  what  [;  .J,1^ ‘•jJJ.  Ill  wlilrk  «0*k  tan 

!  t  will  give  you  a  completes  of  inform.!-  USaHc  training  turn  clone  Cor  other*.  The  only  kKoS 

lion  whuh  K  ha*  coat  of  hen  year*  of  ex-  advantage  they  have  over  you  tw  in  their  UAW*e*nr  low*. 


"Rrfw|  ICO  per  <*m  lintel  in 
MUry  Ikx  au*c  lav#  ptann*)  lu  take 
C  P.  A  d-crer  In  IDlnoU  llaci  H*tn< 
nna  c*n  <iM»niHfwl  even  more  fur  my 


navf  rrc«iv#q  »i|i|ittonal  retmi- 
rwvarif#  'nough  iu  ftim  0*1  »>l  *u 

Am  m.w  HttMitrw  Manager 
*  1  WpiulUt*  with  »*~<»  «tf  over 

|4  CIKMKO  "  W.  M.  C. 


"JMcvftklac  <k»  USatl*  C  tmtwr  f 


•  M»r  nralvr*  U.r—  ,n.| 
10  ■**  "  "I  bunu* 

•«f>  Ihr.r  iMMtm."  I'  O.  II. 


HsvruMeMra  wHhwww  dibs 
Irav.r.  l-r.  jra  I- 1  I- 1  one" 


"*«■  Uwn  douMnl 
■iK'k'alniUnilteararw.  . 


Mail  the  Coupon  j"  LaSALLE  EXTENSION  UNIVERSITY 

Und  out  how  LaSalle  ran  train  you  for  *1-  I  "7*.  WorfaT.  Crrairk  trm«o-  Umm^rntf" 

I  Dept  1171-R,  Chicago.  UliooU 


„T"“  Mail  I  he  coupon  and  we  will  -n.|  | 

“II  informal  ion  about  I  he  course,  the  mode. ale  , 
"  and  cosy  terms.  No  <o*l  an.)  no  obligation 
Z"  you  lor  asking  ihi*.  We  ..II  also  -.id 
WliuMe  hook  "Ten  Year,'  Promotion  In 
.  ..  .  “  h,»k  •hlch  a  prominml  t'hkago 

STis?.  "<l€t  8  w.  ««  ■'  *  I 

’  '““'.copy  »  free  ready  for  you  I 

SmuJ  *or  it  and  see  how  the  men  who  I 
lily  lo  I  heir  Sucre**  thru  LaSalle  (raining  gol  I 
. .  .  *Un .  hy  mailing  ihe  coupon*  cut  from 
our  admnramenls.  they  .err  willing  lo  be  | 
o.n  tte  way  1.*  opportunity  jusl  a*  we  .ill  , 
“°*  y°u.  Send  Ihe  ...u,..,.  ,„i...  I 


IKO  AMI  USANCE 


•esc  femaUk*. 

I  XI*»  HT  WMlKk'KH'INf 
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me  You  must  know  how  to  detect  cer-  terrain  at  one  o'clock  in  the  nwrnm. 
tin  Am  erf  thr  animal  and  how  to  then  seated  in  your  dugout  anS£ 

5  eSZf3Z\££2£i  SS  ho£°"  d“* !“ “*  <**  S 

SS.’MXKt  J2^-‘ra-AS«S 

asgasqjjSaE.g  >»s«BSBasaaS 

'  >co1li0,*£  ,fc*'  ***  »  ndlF*  *“  tb*  *° Jorth  to  Pf?ve  you’re  worth  )ro  J 
nay.  They'D  make  you  lengthen  your  You  are  a  lieutenant,  an)  as  tfa» 
irrups,  sit  down  in  the  saddle  and  bend  whirls  you  out  heroes  the  flat  wj  iw, 
ora  the  waist  only.  Then  they*!l  take  the  mering  Oklahoma  plain,  ycu  <W4j£ 
imps  away  from  you  and  you  ride  a  day  when  you  will  command  a  ha*tfn 
ile  at  a  fast  hard  trot,  after  which  you’ll  As  a  lieutenant  you  do  not  cards*  <L 
>  exceedingly  careful  in  your  selection  of  fire  units  the  captain  gets  knocked  »r 
place  to  sit  for  the  next  few  day*.  And  of  and  from  experience  you  know  thr  ,iti« 
sir*  you’ll  open  a  map  while  seated  on  all  there  are  only  two  men  in  a  batu»« 

*  hurricane  deck  of  a  nag  frrah  from  the  have  any  standing  or  any  fun.  Omhtk. 

mount  station,  and  he’U\ink  and  police  captain  and  the  other  is  the  fim  ^ ' 
m:  .hereupon  you  will  be  laughed  at-  What  you  long  to  do  Is  shoot.  Voikn 
you  aren’t  kCM  outright-  erf  the  woolly  little  puffs  of 

All  of  the  foregoing,  including  a  stiff  your  ahrapnei  is  breaking  over  Hank  « 
sir*  m  the  theory  of  field  gunnery,  the  the  black  geysers  of  smoke  where 
ajectory  and  disperrion.  lectures  and  high  explosive  U  tcanng  up  hi.  tnnrkn 
idles  in  afnal  communication,  detection  X  ou  long  to  have  your  brain  direrl  ta 
targets  by  means  of  aerial  photographs,  fire,  to  have  your  voice  hark  out  tie  ran. 
ululated  fire  at  the  smoke  bomb  nuirc  minds  to  the  gun  crews.  And  the  parali, 
id  a  quantity  of  other  interesting  infor-  part  of  it  is  that  the  fallow  orated  |W 
atm  Ifovidod  by  experts— will  occupy  aide  of  you,  and  who  has  Juit  raodtad  is 

*  fin*  half  of  your  eoana  In  the  sixth  majority,  feels  just  a.  you  do. 

wk  you  practice  reconnaissance  and  00-  If  you  pre*  him  for  hit  mum.  to 
ipatioe  of  a  battery  ptniUou— and  you  answers:  ‘‘Well,  they’ve  made  met  miiu 
gin  shooting  on  the  target  range.  During  1  suppose  I  ought  to  feel  happy,  but  I  Ji 
M  *"**•*  on  ,h«  ronge  you  take  your  nM.  Damn  it  I’ll  never  again  comtunl 
we  while  firing;  you  may  even  do  some  a  field  battery!" 
ry  foolish  thinn  without  getting  "IdUed  ’’ 

sassy's 

>1  team  from  your  own  mistakes  and  It  to  rather  unfortunate  for  the  anilkrv 
«*al  otheea.  that  so  many  men  of  technical  rtucv.ii 

Begmniag  w.th  the  seventh  week  how-  and  training- mining,  rlcrtriral  mtda* 
er,  >ou  are  aenaue  of  a  general  tighten-  leal  and  civil  engmeem-awm  to  think  that 
«  *'*  "V™"*1  show  sonve  the  logical  place  for  them  In  thr  urn*  b 

imaa  Inteiligence  and  an  appreciation  of  the  engineer  corps.  The  ideal  mat  f.r  1 

*  “«■  ro*  «  smmuniuon;  you  must  battery  commander  is  not  the  vtran  mi 
wh  quKaly,  think  quickly,  decide  quickly  Just  out  of  college,  thr  funner,  tie  tail 

insUMly  upon  your  decisions,  for  cashier  or  the  chemist,  hut  men  of  raiurc 
.jndertrict  man  has  no  place  in  the  field  years  with  experience  In  handily  nan  sal 
«lery.  For  that  matter,  he  has  no  place  with  technical  education  and  expertne 
*bfrtvrr  Fjm  P'tl  him  he  To  such  men  the  task  of  learning  to  to . 
eatramriy  apt  to  be  one  of  Ufe’i  failure.,  battery  commander,  and  u  rocluig  (K4 

one.  u  the  easlrat  thing  In  life,  ard  It  i.  1 
A  Gnat  Ufa  pity  that  more  of  them  do  not  go  In  for  Ito 

.  .  ,  KUB.  If  they  only  knew  the  fairinatlicuf 

At  first  they  start  you  on  easy  target,  the  game,  the  sheer  delight  of  bring  s  nd 
4  moderate  rang*.  Gradually  the  tar-  leg.  they’d  never  waste  thcmwlne  u 
ts  are  hard*  to  locale  and  increasingly  roads  and  bridge. 

«cult  to  keep  located  with  your  field  Such  men  do  not  have  to  Jimmy  (bit 
«sa.  They  are  piping  from  behind  slope.,  way  Into  a  rommWon.  If  thin-  are  phis- 


SheJltex  Rimmed  SST5  ,^=.‘-^5 

_  —  and  longitudinal.  A  lateral  wind  blow,  the 

Im  VIM  A~%  W%  projectile  to  the  right  or  to  the  left,  and  he 

&nur-  on 

EYEGLASSES  AND  SPECTACLES  Jfj,  {■„“}  £ 

Sec  well,  look  well,  /eel  tfSEtto&SS JatSwMES 
well—  here's  the  Shur-on  The  battery  OMandsc  he,  mean,  of 
atory.  told  by  thouaands  kk  rmi*e  ct? 

who  from  morning  to  ration  aewdinfiy. 

bed -time  forge,  that  they  BaO.ing.Sult  Shooting 

are  wean ngghttca.  riovc  _ 

it  for  yourMlf. 


which  always  hea>  ike 
nera.  Shur-on  or  5h.U- 
te.  in  the  mounting. 
Tb* w  rmt  m  mow. 


proJectUe.  which  ie  always  to  the 
I'  must  ho  able  to  caueo  h la  .hrsj 
hunt  at  the  proper  height  in  order 
the  proper  effect  on  Infantry;  he 
know  how  to  train  h in  gun  crews, 
order  to  do  this  ho  muet  W*lf  bo  I 
thoroughly  In  the  duties  of  ovory  n 
of  the  gun  crow. 

Motor  truck*  motor  cars,  moto 
and  tractors  are  indMpeneabio  to  the 
portatlon  of  a  modern  heavy  nrtiUer 


This  Syrup 
Requires  No  Sugar 

It’s  MAPLEINE 

rfghjJ  War  Syrup 

~An4*  y** 

/  M  otrn  tynp. 
I  (up  i 

MAPLEINE  ft 

This  is  delicious  and  oBP 
makes  pouible  the  Wlpj 
greater  use  anti  en-  pU 
joyntenl  of  war  Hour  t'lvl 


motor  traneportatioo  and  ia  required  to  what’s 
know  tbto  material,  how  to  repair  it  and  how  gets  a> 
to  start  It  again  when  it  boJks.  lie  must  you  wil 
learn  to  drive  the  heavy  army  motor  truck  tatrral 
tractor,  and  when  ho  pears  p 
thinks  ho  has  assimilated  a  lot  of  knowl-  reality 
«*•  wIop*  motor  lines  the  instructor  cheer-  give  ce 
fully  leads  his  claan  to  a  lino  of  motor  trucks  proper 
that  have  been  put  out  erf  buain era  and  in-  roerfuw 
vttenhun  to  find  the  trouble  and  got  under  Mockh. 
way.  I  had  a  notion  that  I  poeaee*d  more  Uon,  a 
than  an  intimat.  acquaintance  with  motora  machin 
before  I  entered  the  service,  but  a  giD  of  kal  aco 
water  poured  Into  the  carburetor  Is.'T.c-l  m  branch 


(Mill) 


I  repeat  that  there  is  a  heap  of  fun  i 
game.  As  I  drop  this  article  Into  tie 
I  am  en  route  back  to  my  battery:  I 
feel  like  a  father  going  home  to  his  chw 
My  nrrgeant  to  goTrig  to  blow-  in 
month’s  ration  saving,  on  a  bn  tw 


Washburn  Guitars 
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irlf-raade  man.  At  any  rate.  Saturday.  when 
it  announced  he  was  liberate. 
T^htchenko  -  had  **ked  for  hk \id^ 
and  help  in  directing  the  ministry  n( 
nan«>.';  there  »a»  a  areal!  demonstration  of 
enthusiasm  and  regret  at  parting  from  him 

greatly mU,t  h“Vr  ,ou‘’hrd  thp  Pawner 

A  similar  can*  was  that  of  Prince  Victor 
hotrhnubey,  who  was  of  the  highest  ari*. 
locrary .  rich  and  powerful  in  his  own  right 
ami  brother-in-law  of  Orloff  To  evenreS^i 
rurorise  he  was  liberated  after  a  few  hour, 

*'"*  -and  ?ot  ?n,y  ,ha‘- l,ut  hc  *“ 
aided  to  continue  In  charge  of  hk  de«-.r 

ment  until  it  should  he  liquidated  andUw 
fortune  of  the  imperial  family  turned  to 
government  usee  in, the  Mlni.try  of  Agri- 
«*■•»  ««•  Wanche 
l"  the  time  thi*  would  take  and  the 
arrangement*  for  carrying  out  all 
ur»  in  his  department,  which  had  been 
the  ministry  for  the  administration  of  all  the 
imperial  muIm.  Doth  Dark  and  Kotchou- 
$£’ k?d  °'  the  Grand  Duke 

Nicholas- Mihallovitch,  and  I  accused  the 
litter -one  day  of  having  given  th™  hk  pro! 

tertion.whichhelaughinglyadmilted  he  had 

iloie.  Hundred,  of  prisoner,  were  set  fr,- 
immediately  after  their  arret,  a,  my  h£ 
hand. as:  while  other,  lingered  many  days* 

a  nd  a  number  ended  up  at  t  lie  fort  rew  when, 

STtlrtf1  0Ut  ‘  ml^r#ble  '*l»«ence  for 
month.  None  was  actually  executed.  u 
one  of  Kerensky  a  first  measure.  -  the 

akSMasSKasSE 

thrir  fthnSi  ""“"*•  I)“v‘dk“.  carried 
tah*  •crow,  the  .Dent  city  to 

m'  m!1  ft™  Pvrr>?hm«  I'-.ke-i  omb 

f?"l,?ihi™f  city  dead,  and  chat  h* 
Ilkd  and  fri*‘n'U  a|  ,‘h«  flxh  greatly  r«- 
for  th*  Hufoty  of  rho 
£n  ,te.  ,hl  evolution  would  I* 
wpon  intro  in  a  fi»w  hours.  Mikf  KU 
mother  and  family  that  dgy;  fi,“d 
formrr  tffntUy  *xritwj,  and  that 

EySuld  nhp.  ,h7-unln*  «~r 

SAsunT.y'St^0  ^ 


™E  ROMnN2FIt  7°  ti*e  bolsheviki 

SESSSS-Stts:  SrtLrjsstiLn,*.- 


acodenully.  — - 

5^  «»*  imperul  proclamation  H^ 
Parliament  wa.  the  raart  «. tai 

amnd9,UJ,,S 'h; 

t,->  «; 
a^ffSE' “iSSJAtra 
^W3WttLb3C 


Protopopoff  Fit., 

hrnL^'Vi  mnrn,n“'  *b*n  'he  revolution 
ml  W  Z'Z*""'1  w|,h  'b-'^g  rowing 
orn  l!  '."'r  ,OWn  “ 

SBm5S3S‘"rln  ‘h*  **<*“•  “I- 

, Fof  ptr’ of  «•»  «'»>■  Mike 
I?'  ■*2"  ,h*  troop,  who  .till  held  with 

monoid  Jr"'.  l'Bh,l,Y  m"""*  work 

Passing  over 

L-n-o.1,  "u  °*Z  *cre  all  only  re- 

rfTS  lnme^.n"L"  M"«  ln  ,h-  b'"-»cks 

S^AS&KiaB 

.  J"|  "!?’,,or  ■f,w  "early  thr.,-  year.  ..f 

^hmed«S\«l’,nVW^-  Th"  oflW 

\tm  "nd  entirely  help- 

scattered  among 
Hofflrf '>  •n'1  m--t  of  the  rvsTTV  .t-  ...re 

S,h  SJi1 ^  ,h-  Hty  workmen1.  Ha*.. 
Thle  ^r.  h°y.  “"rp  now  'ra'smlalng" 
l,"ition  w„  St,.1  €*no“«h-  ,,u'  'flclr 

and  thev  ,  hi,P*ln"  'r'>»n  the  first. 
KilS  by  ,,r‘f,r"  Stilled  or  over- 

“f  M2n,,U>‘  '°rw»oon 

BF^a^yt  Aas 

event,  tlu.  MiSkf^IT^V  -'f,pr  th”*1 
'"ralrt!  Them  w.?  *  ihc  In,rrior 
I  hr  polity.  mJT"P  0"p  to  give  orders  to 

ImmSS  ra!e^n1xW0  da>1' Woody  de- 
Htun  by  Thp>-  ha-l 

'w  i-Al5S3SiM,a-tes  *uns  "n  ■“ 

and  thpv  by  pfotoPopolT  s  or- 

-aSatfiEjr-*  -M  ,h~ 

fo".  cZHW*  WPrp  on 

and  traiM  ."v,.11"1  h,"P«  were  closed. 

“  atnved  and  left  the  city  but 


*brn»u 

hrile  h*r'd-  ,f»y  were  *11  too 

they  could  do  noTh^o^  ILh  >  JZi/ 

protect  what  he  could  of  th«  imurrkl 
'  Thk1™  d“ 

C.outchkofl,  and  to  obtain  a  guard  ,  J 

"S'  -SS- «K 

na#J1 10  wp^nd  on  the  pemonce!  nf  thrtr 

ss.tsssr-  ■”  s— s« 

Days  of  Dlsordor 

Wednesday  moat  of  ih« 
a  mated  and  conducted  in  i _ 

£5Sr5,-?=a* 

U" " •»  sftTSr ikS^i  ^ 

SSysairsweas 

or  violent  acta  of  the 
through  by  thrae  vague  volunteer  main 
who  visited  public  building,  and  priviu 
housea  and,  more  or  Um  tijwy.  more  or  In* 
rmigh.  made  inspections.  reuuWtiotw  and 

lying 

■  “  acms. 
three  umU 


truck,  oc 
there 


2T£^S£22  “>  Thr  ,uur 

diguing  harasaing  and  humiliating  ex- 
STSl «““■  t<» d  nature,  even  these 

g^^t^dSTJas  5*7; 

^truck  and  se,:t  on  in  that  way  t0  thj 
gave  hu  coT  *  ln  *nd 

gSgsass 

S3SS&S@SE= 

gspn 

l?^ .1— r.  cm4>ed 


- .  ....  i««'»ivpr  r.Mgi  ijM.e 

M.’aattttyjggte 


SS»S«Ba*3 


KSL,ca..‘ta-  “d  h“  “» » 

8oi‘utim7t'«ll‘‘S  mPI?^d  M*  *ou,d  be  'I"1 
SSSI12k,j  n  d'?cult'ra»:  to  Which  Doubli- 

H^n  P-No  p''h  “  V"*Wy  Prophetic 
wdl  ?<M  .S’  .u"  *1  w  11  ^  'h“'  'hia 
I?  kiT-,  tbeL good  of  the  revolution. 

^raf*^hM,I  h*  0Uf  Kmperor 
llbr??*1  “nd  coroervative 

T^dit.r.n  i,h:“V?  rall,Pd  ru^nd  hiB  banner. 
ZSfu'Z*  d^ar  Rumian  h.^rts, 

would  have  been  kept,  to  bind  a||  r.artie. 

Star**  democracy  JhS 
whrrT^nntT*  u  ,hp  o'/administration; 
lacking*  o7\T  d?  wh“  we  can.  but 
roundaed  Ikrnphk-  t,aditio"aI  »'ack- 
the  rcvXdnn  :  hm,‘7  oi  «ov*ra»ant. 

2- sSi'ft.'S.p  °p‘:"0"  — 

'ff'Ki  *  ml'1"ote  Boublikoff’a  exact 

aboS'  i7d  ^rnT  “•  h!T  °P'n,n“  *as  as 

Ji^ovr,  and  it  struck  me  deep  y  when  mv 

husband  rnpaated  it  to  me.  /ftcnlaMl 

Uannd^H0D^andh|‘m'  T'lS  *w*'  reV0,u- 
tion  drvrlop  and  I  wondered,  hud  thine, 

•Tble^,v  K2  "h0d  cnd  Ulr  you"g  and 
..enie  boy  been  our  Emperor,  if  the  new 

government  would  have  lid  more.trenlth 

Bolshoulk  Boglnnlngs 

«ik^t2Lra.0rnin^  “""I  C>  aMicting 

aWtts%ssi«ra.a 

war*>’i0,«uWkhJdh  ■t^'aro'bothlng 

*“-.>*,_.",uhlUhrd  on  .  aenire  bask 


hu^nd1.  epaulet*,  he  ^■erripU^d'th^T 

.hd£,Sr^n^a ,hp  “SEft 

w.'MaArsAfttxs! 
SsSSW’sJSte; 

Of  the  town  from  which  their 


— uy  inr  raonir  t|im  uniU  original  •«  w  4  w*»fn  their 

ss?jiaaitf2s«a-  '  b,tk 

tn  my  brother-ln-U.1.  home  thi^Sd 


■■  'VMwirppm.  n.»  t rvofrtinr 

P“1,Ph^n*l'a  V“'  a  collection  of  ancient 
•nd  rarr  amord*  And  tun*  I  h#mrd  of 
a  th.MMnd  other  such  ms„  i„  Pet^ra? 

property  it  wa.  with  a  pretetuion  of  doing 
it  for  the  public  safety.  * 

In  all  ruse,  resistance  was  worn*  than 
u.rl.w*.  There  were  many  victims,  due  to 
misunderstanding*  or  hoatility  to  the  sol¬ 
dier.,  >0  it  .a  that  General  Stackelbrrg 
was  shot,  and  some  few  other,  .ere 
wounded  People  with  German  name, 
were  aorely  handicapped,  ami  certainly 

!"‘ny  !wlLr,r'1 01  h*',n« 

mere*  %nh  the  enemy. 

At  the  yacht  Hub  the  member,  who  were 
living  there  were  Prince  KngalitchefT.  „- 
fuvemor  general  ,M  Wars...  »,th  .  purely 


Rusmsn  name:  Prinw  Ka^^eH 
brother  of  King  Peter  of  Serbia  and  a  , 


ivktk 


r*l  ">  «hc  Ruswan  Army,  decorated  for 
personal  bravery  In  the  field,  and  beyond 
suspicion ;  Count  WUkaoUy  of  the  Ifua- 
sars  of  the  Guards,  aid-de-camp  of  the 
Kmperor,  Polish  by  birth  and  family;  and 
my  husband,  who.  with  hk  Greek  name 
and  South  Russian  traditions  and  wearing 
the  imperial  aiguill.tte.  and  a  St.  Groefe1, 
sword,  was  commander  of  the  Cuira»ief. 
of  His  Majesty,  and  might  have  eo*|  , 
wfe  Lemon.  Rut  irrupting  half  dpay  into 
the  Hub  apartment#  ten  or  a  doien  soldier 
hooligans,  after  examining  three  gentle¬ 
mens  baggage,  confuting  their  arms. 
bo««s.  money,  and  any  other  property 
which  plrasrd  their  fanev.  examined  their 
Papyri;  and  declaring  these  not  in  order 
thev  amwted  them  as  German  rpi«  and 
said  they  must  go  to  the  Duma. 

Naturally  the  crfker.  felt  indignant,  but 
they,  anlmj  miens,  had  to  accept  the  aitua- 
tion.  I*rince  Engalitcheff  wkKed  to  resist, 
but  was  persuaded  to  be  calm  and  cause  no 
unnecessary  irritation  as  the  little  prorrr- 
sior  started  on  its  long  and  dangerous  walk 


BouMlkof/s  Prophocy 

-  Jfc*  V  ^  mav*  ,n  rorolulion 

SJt  l'Tr73,u^7'.: 

zsm  saasabtss 

o«^ government,  autocratic  and  bureau- 

.ek£L^,«*rm,‘  0*i in 

»£M!ash«Msa: 

«“k«-  Of  it-  mint 
brilliant  memhera.  In  the  crowd  at  the 

vmriowi 

snj's.'sss 

mob  rule,  yet  during  if 
the  throne.  I -iter  it  was  through  BouNi- 
kolT  tla,  Mike  Irwmri  of  the  ltaSSS 
•lop  at  Pskof  and  the  departure  of  the 
deputation  from  the  Duma  to  propo.  bis 
abdication  in  favor  of  hit  son,  w  ho  should 
mgn  as  a  constitutional  monarch  with  a 

SlSrt  hii£u“d“n*  by  ,hr  peo,,lr  10 

Boublikoff  said  the  men  who  went  to 
m^t  tbe  aovemgn  felt  their  reception  by 
Hr.  Muesty  might  be  of  any  kind,  from 
cow  toJrrmnc*  to  active  hostility,  and  that 
the  Duma  was  living  during  their  aloence 
ita  wont  hour,  of  anxiety,  not  knowing 
what  turn  events  might  take.  If  their  *m- 
baandor*  were  arrested  or  shot  by  imperial 
order  as  traitor,  there  would  be  terrible 
dramas  enacted  everywhere,  and  no  one 
could  control  the  situation.  Early  Thurs¬ 
day  morning  Mike  asked  Boublikoff  for 
new  of  the  travelers  and  !rarn*d  that  the 
latter  had  returned  mith  the  imperial  pror- 
*afc!>*.  Iwt  the  *nrr?eigr\  had 


.M.wi  1  nr  exniA. 

mrmrnme  iio  told  my  husband  of  the 
riou.  i.haww  they  had  traveled;  «nd  of 
.torrife PQkUon  to  which  the  committee 


'ZT.Z™”"*  rih-k“«l«,'l  *lth  am  riot. 

Kl  dorur“'*'1  *»>'  rod  flag. 

.JZJ ff,  ,,^n,  **"•  romovod  from 
PaJ“r*^  ^ nd  ,hk»  »'<hout  much 
show  of  violenre  or  hatred.  There  had 

:«7pr:r;ivrly  lui*  d-«mcuo- 

dTov  «  e  dninkenniwa  or  l.m*  of  life.  Sud- 
denly  now  there  was  food  and  fuel  aiui  the 

S5g5Sa; *  sr  "t«C» 

ur*  .kT. f  h  rh  hp.h“'I  *'«nc  north.  II,- 

»^^t«rjtraaa: 

oaaa  almciat  raliftoua;  and  ordar  inn! 
S3E2?l?,»S^Ahp H'ro  w,,ro atom,. 

SjK  W"*"  und  *■"'  '<•  lh- 

and  aulitl  .on  rT"K  ,,n*"n  doon'  °P"» 
f^rtun^K-  ev  m  ‘rKWT  U,‘«UUrdpd-  Un- 
,?7-  rJ.  >  Tn  lhe  'ro«tler.  wen.  left 

nilTin  w,M  ^“y*-  ""  lh*1  "nyunp  might 
P“  (K!  ^U'  ?U4*,,ion  ,,r  I'"!-1"*  By  the 
time  the  provisional  government  umt  ivi|. 

Jlnd.  “o T't  “7  ,t°?thr  *'iBrd|Ms  thou¬ 
sands  of  German  spies  and  agents  had 

>nd  h#d  »ct- 

tled  down  to  their  deadly  work  of  organi*- 

w‘hirhn?n  TLnK  ■  ,hf  Rl’I'heviki  narty. 

'"Jhe  beginning  had  been  but  a 
rabble.  The  dramatic  side  of  this  neglect 

by  p^wonfirK! 

t/?i.  «  (?"l.w,"r  l,p  corrected. 

_  ?  f!n,'“,  d  da>-»  ■  promaw  was  also 

made  that  the  trooi~  t|lcn  in  Petrograd 

r^wh^kt,irnt  ^ ,,u;  ,'r°r"  orV 

banded  but  should  remain  where  they  were, 
to  protect  the  capital— an  honor  won  them 
if*Cr  llH>  rovolulionary  move¬ 
ment.  I  hi*  measure  came,  ready-made 

signed  by  the  first  government.  It  was 
afterward  murh  discussed  whether  the 

^7-  ?k“  diffl.cu,,J«  ^ey  wen- 
putting  in  their  own  path  for  the  near  fn- 

ind  dkloSj1^  ^  ,lr«dy  undisciplined 
and  disloyal  troops  in  such  an  unassailable 

‘"JL,  T£"fCt-  w"h,  ‘ta.  'T-reurhing  re- 

"  Vlorn*^  n*  '‘f^’1  *“•*  w“  'ailed  the 

J^1  Jaw.and  discipline,  creating 
rommitter,  of  soldier,  in  each  unit  to  din- 

1°  ;h"r,  0®*ra  *nd  l(1K»)ly 
Sf  hMowr7-Pnl7  5*®dorB  !nl°  ,he  hands 

T  o*rot  placed,  were  the  two  weight* 

h,firi«  of  .rkdf,,KPf  ,hp  ideal'  and  I «*«- 
bilitiw  of  the  revolution  to  the  depth,  of 
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Which  Columb 


among  musical  families  the  Columbia  Grafonola  I 
has  always  proved  the  most  permanently  satisfk'j 
tory  of  instruments. 

There  remains  the  selection  of  the  right  Colunv 
bia  model  for  your  family.  Here,  we  believe,  we 
can  give  you  one  comforting  assurance.  You  will | 
get  your  full  money's  worth  whatever  Columbia 
you  choose. 

Every  Columbia  Grafonola  gives  you  the 
utmost  in  volume  and  quality  of  tone,  in  grace 

Coli •"lha  Gv/wdtt 

COLUMBIA  GRAPHO] 


EVENING  POST 


ind  beauty  of  design,  in  richness  of  finish,  in  skill 
/workmanship,  in  convenience  and  dependability 
3f  mechanism.  This  is  as  true  of  the  handsome, 
iweet-toned,  portable  models  as  it  is  of  the  ex¬ 
quisitely  carved,  velvet-voiced  Period  designs. 

^  The  way  to  be  sure  of  selecting  the  right 
jrafonola  is  to  hear  and  see  and  judge  them  all. 
Any  Columbia  dealer  will  be  glad  to  have  you 
)lay  any  record  on  any  Grafonola,  whenever  you 
ike  and  as  often  as  you  want.  That  is  the  surest 
way  to  tell. 

Tone  is  a  test  for  the  ear,  not  for  the  eye.  It 
annot  be  argued  in  type.  It  must  be  tested.  Go 


■o  the  nearest  Columbia  dealer  and  make  this  final 
md  conclusive  test. 

Driigni  up  to  fjioo 

IMPANY,  NEW  YORK 
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the  swamp  in  which  it  ended.  Some  officer* 
who  were  at  hand  proU*t#d  »gmnit  th«~ 
two  edicts  when  they  were  made,  but 
the  email  group  of  conservative  men  at  the 
head  were  either  powerless  to  handle  the 
rahhle,  sa%-e  by  mnccwions.  or  else  they 
were  blinded  by  the  danger  of  a  general 
mas-acre  at  the  Duma. 

The  Number  One  Oder  to  the  Army  was 
printed  immediately,  and  thousands  of 
copies  were  sent  by  special  agent*  directly 
to  the  soldiers  all  along  the  battle  front.  It 
was  thus  spread  among  them  first,  without 
reaching  their  officer*.  This  I  have  been  told 
bv  many  who  were  at  the  Front.  Command¬ 
ers  were  dumf minded  that  a  decision  of 
such  grave  importance  should  have  beer, 
taken  so  quickly,  and  sent  in  this  way.  in¬ 
stead  of  through  the  usual  channel  of  the 
Staff,  to  he  passed  on  down  to  army  corps, 
division",  brigades  and  regiments. 

I  have  been  told  also  by  several  reliable 
officers,  who  were  during  these  days  at¬ 
tached  to  the  provisional  government  m 
the  Taurida  Palace,  that  they  had  made 
personal  Inveeligaliona  at  the  time  and  had 
found  the  iircfwes  iu*d  to  print  the*#  orders 
were  handled  by  Germans;  also,  that  the 
messenger*  who  had  carried  off  the  bund.** 
of  proclamations  to  the  Front  were  Ger¬ 
mans  or  In  German  puv.  They  had  pro¬ 
vided  at  once  and  bad  asked  the  provWW. 
commit  U*  to  order  a  "mail  pn«e  of  soldier* 
to  arrest  Hire#  enemies,  but  had  not  suc¬ 
ceeded  in  obtaining  permission  or  men  for 
"Uch  service  No  one  In  the  new  govern¬ 
ment  could  order  the  sol- l,ers  within  reach 
to  do  anything,  and  naturally  enough  no 
soldier  would  volunteer  for  duty  connected 
with  fighting  their  new-found  nghU.  It 
WU-  much  more  amusing  and  Interesting  to 
their  minds  to  find  occupation  in  arresiing 
members  of  the  ex-governmenl.  or  to  visit 
buildings  which  till  now  they  had  known 
only  from  the  outside. 

Th#  fatality  of  tbrao  two  »<IM*  wa*  n«* 
vUibla  for.ioro*  time  to  the  «enml  pubbe; 
but  the  Diriaim  knew  trouble  mu*t  cum# 
from  ilUoriMUir.tf  the  urmy  at  th#  Front 
am!  Ifu in  thr  uniform*!  mob  in  th# 

rapitol  on  mich  a  iiedr.tul;  and  from  th# 
find  moment  of  th#  revolution  the  br«t  uC 
the  offWw  w#r#  v#ry  i^wmUtic  at  to  the 
futur#  ami  *aw  our  only  talvatlon  In  mili¬ 
um  help  from  th#  Alii##. 

Th#  orth  er*.  on#  and  all,  *<1*1  with  loy- 
alty  to  tho  now  government,  howtver  unr# 
it  waa  pnivlalonal  and  tMr  Emperor  had 
commanded  all  true  sons  to  remain  at  their 
post*  and  fight  the  enemy.  Thank*  to  the 
superhuman  work  of  this  element  the  army 
was  held  together  for  month*  by  the  old 
traditions  and  the  personal  influence  and 
(elation*  between  officers  and  men.  They 
elided  In  accepting  martyrdom  rut  her  than 
bo  guilty  of  giving  up  the  cau«e  of  the  war. 

7/1#  Arrott  of  Emprott 

A*  soon  a-  th*  Emperor  had  abdicated 
and  the  new  government  was  formed  »e 
heard  that  deputies  were  sent  to  Tiarako# 
to  take  charge  of  the  ex-Empresa  arvt  her 
children,  see  to  their  safety  ami  put  Her 
Majesty  beyond  the  P— ibftitv  .4  making 
n  demonstration.  When  th-  Empress  had 
realized  on  Monday  that  the  movement  at 
the  capital  waa  serlou*  she  had  *ent  for 
Hodxnnko.  who,  MUged  in  the  Taurlde, 
bud  not  been  able  to  reply  to  tier  summons. 
She  had  counted  on  Ivan  off's  arrival,  but 
hi*  train  wu  stopped  .and  liurejl  back,  a- 
the  Emperor's  had  b-«i.  Hi#  hmire* 
then  sent  out  various  people,  who  w  ere  doing 
palace  service,  a*  messengers  in  different 
directions. 

None  of  those  returned.  They  were 
either  arrested  or  they  drifted  and  aban¬ 
doned  her  cause. 

Seriously  alarmed  finally,  for  the  town 
of  Tzarskoe  reflected  the  emotion  in  th* 
capital  and  crowd*  were besieging  her  gates. 
Her  Majesty  lived  through  Monday,  Tues¬ 
day  and  Wsdnaaday.  shut  up  with  her  chil¬ 
dren  and  attendant*.  Thursday  morning. 
More  he  left  Fxkof  to  return  to  the  staff, 
the  Emperor  had  spoken  to  has  wife  by 
private  wire,  saying  he  would  not  join  her 
Immediately  but  would  return  to  head¬ 
quarter*,  a‘  he  had  made  all  arrangements 
with  the  Duma’s  deputation  (or  remedying 
the  situation  in  Pctrograil.  This  somewhat 
reassured  the  Empress,  especially  n  the 
sovereign  neglected  to  tell  her  he  had  abdi¬ 
cated  for  himself  and  hi*  son. 

In  some  way  no  new*  of  this  measure 
reached  Her  Majesty  till  a  deputation  was 
announced  to  her  during  the  day  of  Thurs¬ 
day.  She  immediately  replied  she  would 


receive  it  m  audience  in  ooe  of  Ore  palace 
hall*-  As  sh*  entered  th#  room  sk#  found 
h*r**tf  facing  a  group  of  unpreteatio**. 

S2X  sAtavra 
sas£3?,i snsKKSfa  - 

giver,  a  short  history  of  events ;  *  the  cap¬ 
ital.  of  which  she  had  been  lotaMy  ignorant. 
Abo.  ‘he  learned  that  Ivatxtf  had  brew 
stop^Und^umed  b»*Ah*t 

up.  the  new  ministry  nam-si  and  it.  ejarge 
•But  Hi*  Majesty?"  she  inquired  ilk 
jmpAtviw. 

And  then  she  was  told  that  h*r  ***** 
had  abdicated  the  night  More,  for  hmur-f 
and  his  heir  At  this  tW*  Bmpprea  -nee* 

5* 

“lib  not  true!  It  is  a  hr!  I  apoke  to 

she  drew  herself  up  proudly  and  fared  the 
deputies  “I  have  nothing  more  to  say. 

Friondlou  Monarch 

They  told  her  she  might  remain  in  her 
palace,  and  would  be  guarded  and  he*  rem- 

^•And  *hat  about  th*  children?  They 
are  ill  and  cannot  h#  disturbed 

They  should  remain  aWo.  Then  ike  asked 
two  favors.  That  th-  oM  saibr  who  had 
been  near  her  son  as  an  attendant  nitre  the 
boy’s  birth  should  h#  left  to  him.  and  that 
the  doctor  might  come  from  outage  as 
usual,  and  th—  were  ranted  too.  Only 
she  h«self  not  go  out.  It  would  not 
be  *a/».  and  against  the  orders  of  three 
who  must  ruvd  her. 

And  th*  M-Fmpms.  no.  a  prtaomf  m 
her  own  palace,  paired  from  th.  great  hall 
without  another  word.  She  did  not  know 
what  would  com*  i-H.  what  hr  hwshand 


experience*  that  they  were  counted  unique 
on  the  whole  Front,  were  given  the  most 
difficult  work  to  do.  and  made  for  tfcem- 
*!»«•  *  repuUL-ow  »bch  wo*  • 
their  own  and  their  commanders  stead- 


Shortly  after  the  revolution  Mike  -as 

rss; 

^er  regiment,  which  in  old-regime  day* 
had  hoc  the  Cuirassier*  of  the  Empre®- 
M other.  In  leaving  the  bead  of  hi"  rre>- 
meat  commanded  for  so  many  months 
viive  had  been  very  <«d  to 


Cuirassiers  and  <*  their 
which  in  old-regime  days 
jirnssier*  of  th*  Empre®- 


undrr  fire.  Mike  had  been  very  sad  to 
s~>k  up  Ibe  assoriaUuns.  His  consolation 
■as  oolv  in  the  fact  that  bread**  including 
*  as  o*  «f  the  unit*  id  hb  brigade  the 
Cuirassiers’  wew  commander  -  PnnreTcber- 
kare-ard  ml  the  officer,  clung  to  him. 
making  a  personal  group  of  adherer.!*,  al¬ 
most  as  if  they  were  hn  Staff;  while  the 
soldiefa.  in  spate  c 4  the  introduction  of  revo¬ 
lutionary  idrab.  kept  toward  Mike,  their 
oM  attitude,  al  ways  cal  led  hi  m  our  prince 
mad  came  to  him  with  their  pereonal  and 
remittee  troubha.  quite  in  the  ancient, 
patriarchal  manner.  They  even  consulted 
him  as  to  how  they  murt  take  the  new 
democratic  theories  and  as  to  how  to  apply 
them.  In  late  July,  at  a  mretinr  of  live 
regimental  soviet,  these  men  voted  unani¬ 
mously  to  give  Mike  th*  right  to  us#  their 
uniform  foe  Ilfs,  and  telegraphed  to  staff 
headquarters  for  permission  to  make  «h» 
exception  in  doing  him  an  honor  which  waa 
a  custom  of  the  red  rfgime.  abolished  by 
the  revolutionary  government. 

Late*  th*  soldier*  of  this  regiment  gay# 
many  proofs  of  their  good  feeling  for  their 
uArera~Mt  the  least  of  w  hich  was  to  elect 
a  number  <4  Che  Utter  to  their  committee. 
tilHheendof  itaexisienr*.  Relation*  were 
to  exceptional  as  to  excite  interest  and 
comment ;  and  all  through  the  last  month* 
rd  the  regiment's  eu»t«r*  I  heard  the 
Podolsky  Cuirassier*  cited  as  alone  of  Uinr 


Podolsky  Guana 

_  . _ kind  in  Russia. 

lid  not  know  My  husband’s  M»  command  »ii  #- 
her  hiss  hand  drfsd  at  oacw  to  Kief,  there  to  maintain 
return  Sh*  quirt  in  the  city,  where  upheaval*  were 
y  proud  and  much  feared.  They  «*.  *gl»  **2 
lot  king.  Sh*  dswerter*.  who  were  coming  through  Ktrf 
and  hater* ng  from  the  Front  daily  bv  th.  hundred, 
oh*  mw  th*  Mike  dreply  regretted  the  work  he  had 
re  her  guard.  More  him  Though  Kief  had  not  Un 
party.  Even  through -schtroublreaahadPetrograd.  and 
dud  to  Ware  though  it  p°w esssi  a  more  conservative 


waa  doing  or  when  h*  would  return.  She 
waited  in  patience,  outwardly  peood  and 
dm.  and  told  th#  children  nothin*  Sh* 


•aw  th*  mob  about  her  gate*,  and  Uterus* 
to  thair  threatening  rocket  oh#  mw  the 
Imperial  racort  of  CoeoocVa  of  her  guard, 
pass  ore#  to  the  reealutionary  party.  Even 
the  core#  of  palace  servants  asked  to  Ware 
her.  all  save  a  few  for  personal  service 
Never  was  anyon#  so  abandoned  and  alone. 
Only  on*  or  two  polare  Udie*  remained 
with  Her  Majesty,  ami  she  had  no  nr.,  of 
her  husband  or  re  events  outside  he#  walk 


wished  to  turn  her  f*-*W  ore#  to  him  for 
safe-keeping  he  would  give  a  receipt  and 
would  answer  for  them  Sh*  refused  the 
offer,  and  k-pt  her  jewel,  and  hre  children 
near  her.  One#  her  irnst  was  an  eccom- 
pUshed  fart,  ah*  are  w*il  g*ar«Wd  from  all 


ilW  a*  military,  and  ' 

A.  _  Al  o\i«K  I  At#  \nt 
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thought  on  her  forlorn  rondrikm  or  on  th* 
anxiety  sh*  was  enduring;  and  there  at* 
no  reports  or  anecdote*  of  any  saying"  and 
doing*  of  th#  ex- Empress  Sympathy  wu 
expresaed  on  all  stdss  by  th*  humble*  classes 
for  her  children,  who  were  all  down  a  Ah 
measles;  for  th*  Km prere Mother;  and  for 
the  various  rand  duke,  and  grond  durh- 
ewe*,  all  of  whom  had  adherents  and  pro¬ 
tectors  among  their  followers,  friends  and 
servants;  but  in  th*  whole  great  empire, 
where  they  hod  reigned  for  more  than 
twenty  years,  there  seemed  no  word  of  wn* 
nr  P«ty  for  the  mrerahl*  pair  who  hs-lle-n 
all-powerful  sovereign*  only  a  few  day* 
previously.  No  one  rawed  sriard  to  defend 
their  banner  Thi.  ».e.|(g  me  ore  ,4  the 
meat  eloquent  deUiW  of  th*  »hoW  revo¬ 
lution. 

Sinre  his  arrest  and  UUratioe  on  the 
Wednesday,  my  husband  had  ton*  a  bait 
th#  it  reel.*  in  complete  freedom.  II#  wore 
no  side  arro*.  as  non#  of  the  officers  were 
doing  so  in  town,  but  b*  put  thre#  on  again 
on  Saturday  to  start  for  th*  Front,  where 
he  found  hu  regiment  in  a  state  of  amaze¬ 
ment  and  fomentation.  The  great  new* 
wo.*  Just  then  reaching  th*  army  from  the 
capital  and  the  Order  Number  Owe  had 
been  already  spread  among  hb  soldiers. 
Mike  was  in  time  to  confirm  the  stories 
on*l  interpret  th#  extraordinary  document 
in  such  fashion  that  his  men  and  officers 
were  webWd  together  in  a  common  desire 
to  prove  their  patriotism  and  th*  vahi*  of 
their  discipline.  They  derided  one#  and 
for  all  to  bv*  up  to  their  past  traditions; 
and  they  did  It  through  eight  months  of 
constant  temptation.  So  remarkably  did 
this  unit  stand  the  strain  of  revohstionary 


and  richer  lower  rlasa  than  th#  northern 
city  and  was  a  met  al  tractive  place  to 
live  in.  the  commander  <4  troop#  there 
fared  a  task  which  waa  at  much  diplomatic 
as  military,  and  which  promised  to  h# 


Condition,  In  Klof 

There  was  no  pomibW  way  of  forcing 
deserting  soldiers  to  retjrn  to  th*  Front, 
sinre  unWm  they  chree  they  were  no  longer 
oUig*d  to  obey  th«r  superior..  Mike’s 
own  troops  obeyed  him  from  a  d  re  ire  to  do 
re.  awl  no  one  could  my  how  long  thi* 
might  lab.  though  they  promoted  such 
confidence  and  devotion.  In  KWf  he  must 
aim  get  on  with  a  group  of  civilian  com- 
mWmontm.  and  wHh  deputation*  repre¬ 
senting  th*  new  confusion  ol  authority  in 
Felrograd,  who  were  on*  and  all  entirely 
inexperienced  and  filled  with  tbe  vaguest 
theorist  My  husband  frit  ready  for  any- 

»and  he  desjierately  determined  to 
that  could  be  doae.  It  hecame  a 
matter  af  great  pereonal  pride  to  him  that 
in  spit#  of  lU  nearness  to  the  Front,  and  in 
spit#  <4  an  the  political  intrigue,  that  were 
hatching  there  constantly  during  the  time 
ho  w»  in  charge- the  vast  ITiralnian 
propaganda  especially—  Kef  remained  the 
quietest,  safest  and  best-behaved  city  in 
th#  mu-ire  till  th*  moment  when,  early  m 
Nc«i**rer.  it  was  taken  over  by  the  Rob 
ahevfld  and  Ukrainian  powers,  and  the 
provisional  rarernmert  finally  fell  one# 
and  for  all.  When  be  was  ordered  to  Kief 
Mike  wrote  me  of  his  d-d  ike  for  the  kind 
«4  work  ahead  of  him.  but  sine#  it  was  in 
m  Urge  awd  comfortable  city  he  said  he 
would  like  m#  to  join  him  if  all  went  w#U. 
and  that  be  would  take  a  hmiae  and  settle 
down  to  a  more  stabW  life  than  he  had  en¬ 
joyed  (or  two  and  a  half  years.  1  was  only 
too  delighted  to  go:  but  1  derided  to  visit 
the  capital  for  some  burins.*  first  and  to 
are  osir  boy  there,  a.  rumors  were  afloat 
as  to  tb#  rioting  of  his  school,  tbe  Impe¬ 
rial  Lyceum,  together  with  all  other  schools 
founded  and  protected  by  the  ancient  aov- 
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one  could  not  rraerve  berth"  or  even  uiu 
in  any  cars.  All  thr  populxtion  werroi 
suddenly  to  wish  to  move  about  the  (uir- 
try.  Baggage  was  always  being  lori.  „,i 
one  wan  knocked  about  beyond  Wjrf 
Compartments  were  crowded,  even  irr.- 
dB8S.  with  such  ruffians  that  p#opl*»  doth*, 
were  atmisrt  dragged  from  them,  acd  sirep 
or  rest  was  out  of  the  question.  Car  sir, 
dows  w  ere  "mashed  to  admit  the  mob,  geo. 
wild  in  its  orgy  of  democracy.  Eserjro, 
was  entirely  good-natured,  and  tiers  »u 
no  intentional  ill-treatment. !  heard,  but  1 
waited  till  some  of  the  excitement  ihcuH 
have  suMilod  before  undertaking  ay  thrw 
dap’  trip  aero**  the  country. 

Two  days  before  1  started  for  Petropii 
f  read  in  the  local  Crimean  paper  that 
my  husband's  old  chief,  the  Grand  Duo 
Nhholaa-Nicholaioviich.  had  srmvd  k 
his  villa,  Tchalro.  near  us,  accomponitd  U- 
his  wife,  his  brother  and  hit  abUr-iiVas. 
In  attendance  were  only  Prince  and  Prioxsi 
Or'. off.  who  had  followed  th#  cbitf  (hrtuji 
devotion,  and  without  salary  t*  oSru) 
posirion.  Their  old  servants  hid  slioom- 
with  them,  however,  and  all  th#  ctunlry 
side  was  kren  to  show  tbe  party  rxrc  ini 
attention.  There  was  a  very  general  feelcq 
that  tlm  Grand  Duke  had  been  iU-Gmte!  n 
the  last  years  of  the  old  rfaime.  and  »»i 
now  being  similarly  treated  by  the  tew. 

7A*  Grand  Duko'i  Trumpi 

In  the  first  hours  of  th#  revolutkn  hi  ltd 
liewn  called  to  th#  supreme  military  ran- 
inand  by  a  telegram  from  the  pcoviUroil 
government,  signed  by  Pnnre  l.vofl,  srd 
upon  his  arrival  at  Moglulolf  htadqmrtrt» 
he  was  met  by  a  deputaunn  freen  tie 
cabinet,  who  with  respectful  eicuiee  tn 
many  wordy  regrets  explained  there  hil 
been  a  mistake  in  his  Wing  ordered  toth- 
.taff,  but  that  h#  might  In  peace  and  rtertj 
chooM  any  of  hie  numerous  [oU^*  ie 
eaUtew  to  i#ttle  in.  and  that  thr  txpre 
sentativre  of  tb#  government  would  «n 
company  him  to  hia  hom#  and  see  tilt 
everything  was  done  for  U*  eontot  aid 
convsmenco  on  the  road.  TheGrardDurh 
usual  trump  cards— hi*  prxlo  "jl  4*1", 
dignity-  saved  him  from  the  painful  elded 
this  discussion.  He  tmmmlistrly  <fojW 
to  Wave  his  Olfiiisl  household  and  ■  dsde 
camp  at  Mogh.leff.  giving  thre.  their  frre 
dorr  in  spit*  of  th#*r  profotatla#.. 

Then  he  sent  In  hi*  rrelgnition  U  the 

^<1011*1  government,  and  with  it.) 

,  Doctor  Malama  and 
h*  joined  th#  Grand  Duchess  at  KW.ujM* 
she  was  awaiting  him;  and  frnra  lliff*  tb*/ 
journeyed  to  thr  Cnmea.  atUI  l>y  »i|-r*l 
train  and  with  the  governmenlsl  deputa¬ 
tion  in  aOMidanoa.  On  the  read  mulb.  a 
the  train  stopped  at  each 
crowds  were  a«cmbled  tn  see  H#  Imp*" 
Highness,  and  they  stm-1  u 
at  his  csr  window,  calling  fot  «h*  ««> 
rational  hero.  It  was  dear  that  I#  ‘** 
not  on*  of  the  group  sgslnri-Wm  t 
revolution  was  aimed:  and  wbm  oi  «t* 
occasion  th#  .hid  showed  h.m«if.  «» 
apparitfo.  in  the  splendid  MreaasUsdf^ 
lie  wore  was  th*  signal  for  supreme,  mil 
enthusiasm  for  hl»  msgnlfiotnl  Prtwnd1' 
Yet  he  wa.  but  an  exile  with  .  brub 
career,  and  a  member  of  tb#  omthra* 
imperial  houie.  only  h.  atood  prry^J 
for  all  that  wa.  finest.  Brc-aUvrt  wrrd  - 
in  obi  Russia;  and  the  P»W*  "2SJ3 
the  grandeur  and  b#aut>  c4  this 
bear##  who.  free  to  chooa#  HhfuW*"* 
anywhere  abroad,  still 
Kuivisn  among  Ru-mns  and  fol ««•«» 
simplest  estate,  th#  lovely  TrhlM 
on  tlie  shores  of  the  Black  Sea. 

Immediately  aft>r  th»  arrival « 
other  sadder  traveler  to  the  Crime*  n 
Empreos-Molher  with  quirt  dtanOj 
rived  and  eetlfol  with  the  ' 

Xdnia  and  tbe  lattjrj.  M  0* £»’’ 

*  I***  Alexaofcr  MIbHorttrhjd 

ter’*  hirnie.  Wiry  also  had  been  r" 

!  choice  of  nai4«*nr<*.  .  .  t|Uf 

Aftrr  5-.  m»ny  ywff  of  ,IM!* 

>  hand,  1  Ml  1  rn^t  make  • 
of  sympathetic  loyalty  to 
*  victim*  uf  othem’  fault*;  (f 

ret  tkreir  MUnnwhl  tn  CUTTY  «">*  . 


»  Kira.  WHO  1  ncarxi  nowww^  r  .tl ^ 

t  coT«ponfkoco.  IfouivdthawJu^r 

-  clad  to  avail  thcnvvlve^  o{ 

%  my  departure  offered:  and  I 

-  a  finre  hatful  ct  lettor*.  <*«*?***  « 


InwSrj  had  been 


follo%inj:  the  revolution 


iixe,  in  tbe  linir 
vaa  somewhat  i 


(C*mti***d 
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of  what  might  happen  if  1  chanced  to  be 
searched.  Luckily  1  completely  escaped 
lie  intercut  of  those  in  power.  The  new 
regime  knew  nothing  and  cared  nothing 
about  my  responsibilities  and  I  was  able 
to  deliver  documents  from  Her  Majesty  to 
her  bu.dr.iew  man,  and  to  the  grand  master 
of  her  former  court,  and  to  pul  one  from 
her  to  the  Dowager-Queen  Alexandra  of 
England  into  the  hands  of  a  sura  mr*- 
wnger  in  Petrograd,  who  carried  it  over 
the  frontier. 

From  the  old  chief,  also,  to  the  actual 
Prime  Minister  and  to  the  Minister  of  War 
I  carried  letters,  as  well  as  a  number  of 
buBnew  letters  from  him  as  to  the  direc¬ 
tion  of  his  private  afluir*.  Then  there  were 
letters  from  all  the  grand  durhesw*. 

I  was  enchanted,  tor  once,  to  he  enabled 
to  repay  a  small  part  of  what  three  people 
had  done  for  me  through  the  seventeen 
years  I  had  spent  in  Russia.  Certainly  I 
had  new  auppaaed  I  should  be  granted  by 
Fate  any  such  chance,  and  it  was  with  joy 
that  1  undertook  the  delicate  task.  I 
fetind  in  Petrograd  I  really  was  able  to  de- 
liver  each  message  in  safety. 

I  had  been  to  Tchaire  and  had  heard 
from  the  Grand  Duchre*  of  the  revolution¬ 
ary  experienced  she  hud  gone  through  in 
Tillw,  and  of  the  call  of  the  chief  to  the 
siaff,  her  anxieties  for  him,  and  his  recep- 
tion  and  disappointment  at  Moghileff.  Also 
<4  the  triumphs  of  their  trip  southward.  I 
had  seen  also  the  Grand  Duka  Alexander 
and  heard  the  details  of  the  four  days 
which  (he  Kmprwa  Mother  and  he  had 
•pent  at  the  stuff  with  the  ex-Emperor,  and 
cf  rhe  latter’s  arrest;  ulao  of  the  mother’s 
return  to  Kinf,  the  respectful  sympathy 
shown  her  there  and  during  her  trip. 

All  three  member*  of  the  im penal  family 
were  hopeful  for  the  future  of  Russia;  ansi 
they  thought  the  provisional  government 
would  be  able  to  push  the  war.  They  be¬ 
lieved  also  they  would  live  iu  peace  in  the 
Crimea  or  on  their  country  estate*;  but 
they  were  most  anxious  us  to  their  finan¬ 
cial  situation.  None  uf  them  had  large 
personal  fortune*,  and  they  had  depended 
on  the  pension*  they  drew  from  the  Em- 
juror’s  civil  lists  or  from  the  imperial 
family  estatsw.  None  of  them,  however, 
complained  of  their  lo***«.  All  of  this 
group  had  foreseen  the  trouble*  and  seemed 
to  me  low  agitated  now  than  they  had  been 
More  the  cataclysm. 

.Making  Ikm  Best  of  It 

I  remarked  on  this  to  Orloff,  whom  I 
was  perfectly  enchanted  to  see  again  after 
hi"  long  absence  in  the  Caucasus.  He  said 
it  «emed  natural  to  him.  and  his  own 
feeling  was  the  same;  as  long  as  there  had 
l-»n  hone  id  saving  the  dynasty  and  keep¬ 
ing  the  Emperor  on  the  throne  everyone  had 
felt  ready  to  sacrifice  anything  to  that 
duty;  but  once  the  sovereign  had  lo*t  all. 
there  was  nothing  mom  to  do  but  accept 
the  situation  with  what  philosophy  one 
muld. 

I  fold  the  chief  of  Mike’s  revolutionary 
esperiencs*  in  the  capital  and  of  his  new 
mmnund  at  Kief;  and  he  said  he  was 
pd  my  husband  had  remained  in  the  «erv- 
'»  "I'd  st  his  po*t,  and  he  wished  him 
every  succsw*  and  sent  him  his  affectionate 
blneing.  I  am  sure  his  approval  was  sin¬ 
cere,  nnce  his  own  patriotism  had  made 
him  ready  to  accept  the  command  of  our 
arnuc*  when  It  was  offered  him  by  the 
IVimr  Minister  of  the  new  regime.  The 
M-sovervigna  would  g»  into  exile,  every  one 
juppewod,  but  nothing  was  known  of  their 
future,  and  the  Empress-Mother  was  very 
anxious  to  hear  what  measures  the  new 
powers  would  take  with  reference  to  her 
son. 

No  member  iff  the  imjieriai  family  in  the 
t.nmea  mentioned  to  me  personally  cither 
ex-Ein;ieror  or  his  consort.  Daily  the 
newspaper,  pub|«hed  article*  giving  what 
purported  to  he  true  details  of  the  Inner 
P-a-ac*  and  political  life  .ff  Tzarsko*  during 
Ike  last  mouths  of  the  empire,  and  these 
■Ppeared  vastly  degrading  and  humiliat¬ 
ing.  Having  some  foundation  they  were 
"O’  generally  believed  Ail  the*.-  refuge-. 
m  the  Crimea  whom  I  now  saw  knew-  more 
"  the  truth  than  did  the  public.  They  hail 
'“'d  their  influence  to  light  the  Occult 

fd  all  had  sullen*!  for  their  pro- 
‘‘h“*  had  b**’n  nearly  two  years 
“  lo  "  Caucasian  province;  and  the 
son-m-law  eff  th*  Grand  Duke  Alexander 
•M  Grind  D'choM  Xfnia.  young  Prince 
h,d  >u"  now-  hewn  liberated 

y  'be  revolution  from  his  banishment  t» 


his  country  estates,  where  he  bad  lived 
since  the  killing  of  Rasputin. 

We  all  agreed  the  provisional  cabinet 
was  well  chosen  and  promised  on  the 
whole  to  be  conservative  and  intelligent; 
and  we  looked  forward  to  the  probability 
of  the  constituent  aarmbly  being  in  favor 
of  a  constitutional  monarchy.  Some  mem¬ 
ber  of  the  imperial  family  would  then  nat¬ 
urally  be  chosen  as  Emperor,  po-ibly  the 
ever  popular  and  always  strong  old  chief, 
or  the  Grand  Duke  Michael,  whose  wife 
came  from  the  merchant  class  of  Me 
or  perhaps  Kyril.  who  was  next 
sion  and  had  an  imperial  wife. 

There  was  also  a  chance,  it  seemed,  of 
the  Grand  Duke  Nichols*- Mi  hallo  vitch  be¬ 
ing  the  people’s  choice.  He  was  supremely 
intelligent  and  had  made  a  study  of  politic 
for  years;  also  had  been  a  revolutionist  in 
his  Ulcus,  while  his  democratic  mode  of 
life  had  given  him  occasion  u>  make  many 
frieneb  in  every  group  and  class  in  the  em¬ 
pire.  He  had  a  large  personal  fortune,  and 
catatm  which  hr  managed  himself,  excel¬ 
lently.  He  had  written  several  historical 
books,  universally  approved;  he  knew  the 
intelligence  dam  of  Russia;  and  the  artis¬ 
tic  classes  knew  him  and  ha  collections, 
and  were  his  admirers.  In  the  Duma  and 
the  Zemstvos  he  had  many  warm  friends, 
and  in  raring  and  sporting  circles  ha  in¬ 
terest  in  horse  breeding  and  his  admirable 
shooting  placed  him  high.  He 
ban  idled  in  d -grace  by  the  . 
and  had  only  returned  to  Petrograd  just  in 
time  to  play  an  evident  rile  in  the  debates 
of  the  Duma  during  the  tro 
t ionary  days;  and  he  was  a 
of  the  Rmprms-Mother. 

A  Quiet  City 

It  was  with  intense  curiosity, 
iety  and  much  hope  that  I  went  to  Petro¬ 
grad  at  the  very  end  of  March.  My  trip 
was  comfortable,  and  quite  ordinarily  calm 
and  monotonous;  and  my  package  of  let¬ 
ters  remained  safely  at  the  bottom  of  my 
n/cesMirr  in  "pit*  of  my  sister-ln-Uw’a  pre¬ 
dictions.  which  had  been  terribly  gloomy 
and  pmeimtstir  as  to  all  the  things  that 
would  happen  to  me  when  I  should  be  ar- 
r ruled  and  searched  and  the  package  brought 
to  light.  My  maid  had  become  an  ardent 
partisan  of  the  revolution  from  the  quiet 
little  imperialist  I  had  —n  her  through  ten 
years,  and  1  myself  was  in  sympathy  with 
what  I  had  heard  io  far  of  the  movement, 
and  with  the  ideals  upon  which  It  seemed  to 
be  based. 

1  arrived  in  Petrograd  on  the  last  day  of 
March.  Good  Friday,  and  the  revolution 
was  exactly  a  month  old.  My  boy  was  at 
the  station  to  meet  me  with  hi*  grand¬ 
mother’"  carriage.  As  the  train  came  ia  the 
platform  was  packed  with  a  vast  crowd  of 
people,  mostly  soldiers  in  unbuttoned  and 
untidy  uniforms;  but  all  of  them  grinning 
and  good-natured  My  baggage  «a*  sewed 
by  ready  hands  and  carried  (nan  the  train 
to  our  vehicle.  On  my  inquiring  why  sol- 


out  ideas  that  should  quickly  lead  to  vic¬ 
tory  and  reorganization.  On  the  other 
hand.  I  didn’t  like  loser  the  beautiful  statue 
of  the  Empress  Catherine  in  front  of  the 
imperial  theater  with  a  red  flag  pushed  into 
her  hand,  where  some  wag  hid  placed  it; 
and  the  revolutionary  red  which  floated 
over  the  imperial  palace  and  the  Fortress  of 
Peter  the  Great,  in  place  of  the  Emperor's 
standard,  seemed  to  m*  out  of  place  and 
very  tragic.  Beaidta.  I  missed  the  great 
golden  *ag>*  which  had  been  torn  down, 
shich  had  represented  to  my  mind 
than  threw  hundred  years  of  pictur- 

At  the^H^tei  d’Europe,  my  usual  apart¬ 
ment  "cwmed  way  and  homelike,  and  the 
servant*,  all  old  acquaintance*  of  mine,  had 
much  to  toll  me  of  their  personal  expert- 
encea  in  the  great  day*  jua:  passed.  How- 
frightened  they  had  been  when  they  heard 
the  Astoria  Hotel  had  been  sacked;  but 
now  it  was  all  well.  "The  city  was  quiet 
Our  hotel  had  not  been  threatened,  and  I 
would  be  as  comfortable  a.  usual,  and 
would  sew  bow  the  naulta  of  one  month  of 
freedom  and  good  government  made  for 
safety!”  Evidently  there  were  varied 
of  view-  from  which  to  contemplate 


bravely  facing  a  very 
He  had  not  been  ill- 


treat  favorite 


My  poor  boy 
difficult  situation 

treated  • 

and  after  the  Emperor’s  abdication  he  had  I 
moved  freely  about  the  street*,  but  hi* 
heart  •**  bleeding  for  the  destruction  of 
the  school  he  loved,  with  all  iu  beautiful, 
distinguished  traditions  of  more  than  a  cen¬ 
tury’s  growth.  A  large  portion  of  Russia's 
I— <  writer*,  ports,  .uteamen  and  diplo¬ 
mat.  had  studied  within  the  Lyceum  walls 
and  walked  and  played  in  iu  great  garden", 
afterward  leaving  to  their  old  school  col¬ 
lect  tons  and  manuscript*,  paintings  and 
souvenir*  of  great  historic  value  and  inter¬ 
est.  and  to  the  boys  a  ho  followed  them  a 
great  pride  in  the  rffd  place. 

I  did  my  btat  to  comfort  and  console  my 
young  student,  whose  view  of  the  whole 
revolution  was  naturally  colored  by  the 
unjust  treatment  from  which  the  Lyceum 
suffered.  It  was  the  first  serious  calamity 
in  young  Mike’s  sixteen  year*  of  life,  and 
»a»  s  great  Mow  to  .11  the  loyal  young  fel¬ 
low*  la  the  quaint  green  uniforms  who  made 
up  the  corja.  Ihrtw  hundred  strong,  of  the 
Imperial  Lyceum.  Little  by  Uttle  his  mind 
was  converted  to  a  patriotism  large  enough 
to  Include  a  whole  country  and  iu  |«*opW. 
as  well  as  a  school  and  a  traditional  regime, 
but  I  was  pleased  and  proud  of  the  feeling 


I 


this  boys'  group,  who  wearing 
a*  a  school  mat 


*  among 

the  imperial 

had  not  been  too  easily  influenced  by  the 
general  enthusiasm  and  excitement.  It 
l^^j^artrong^tralt^lnthcaeb^js. 


Hier.  did  this  work  my  boy  sa»d  the 
now  ruled  the  town,  and  no . 

•ay  them;  so  they 
•lownly.  ears  ha*  and 

ing  what  they  liked  to  eat,  refusing  to  drill 
or  obey  order*.  Among  other  thing"  they 
had  taken  posssio"  of  the  station,  finding 
the  work  of  baggage  carrier*  easy,  amusing 

'"hf^next  imrr— Ion  was  of  the  Prince—' 
coachman  with  a  large  red  bow  pinned  to 
the  breast  of  his  livery.  My  boy  added  to 
my  amazement  by  telling  me  that  grand¬ 
mamma  was  the  most  revolutionary  of  the 
revolutionist*,  and  waa  full  of  rnthuuasm 
for  the  destruction  of  ad  the  old  tradi¬ 
tions.  and  rejoiced  in  the  red  flag  of  t he 
Winter  Palace,  and  —penally  in  the  Hoeing 
of  hi*  school,  which  she  cor— dered  "privi¬ 
leged.”  This,  it  seems,  was  really  tempo¬ 
rarily  the  case,  and  the  Prince-  toM  me  at 
our  first  meeting  how  her  *’ French-repub¬ 
lican  heart  beat  in  unison  with  all  the  new 
ideals.”  The  rest  of  our  family  did  not , 
with  my  mother-in-law  in  thn.  and r~ 

V*3othattitude*  surprised  me.  for  though  I 
could  not  but  mourn  the  downfall  of  what 
I  had  *een  so  brilliant  and  so  highly  placed, 
and  of  all  the  oM  poetic  traditions;  and 
though  the  suffering  of  tho—  who  were 
paying  heavily  for  the  sins  of  a  small  group 
they  had  been  too  loyal  to  destroy  distress ed 
me  greatly— it  seemed  to  me.  nevertheless, 
that  Russia's  future  was  full  of  promise  if 
only  because  all  the  strongest  and  best  ele¬ 
ments  in  the  country  were  ready  with  heart 

hi*  banishment  to  and  soul  to  give  their  service*  for  carrying 


I  do  not  know  whether  the  pupil*  of 
other  imperial  inatllutiona showed  the  same 
fine  feeling*. 

Contradictory  Insignia 

The  crowds  appreciated  such  princiiJe*. 
a*  during  the  disorders  all  the  Lyceum  boy. 
went  unmolested,  save  one  who  wore  upon 
the  street  a  red  ribbon  tied  to  hit  button¬ 
hole.  Hewa.*ioppedbyagroupof  soldier*. 

-Take  that  off.”  said  one  of  the  latter. 

“Why?”  asked  the  boy,  surprised. 

•  Because  with  that  on  you  are  either  a 
traitor  or  a  liar.”  was  the  response.  "The 
red  ribbon  dor*  not  to  with  the  imperial 
monogram  you  wear ! 

But  in  three  hundred  only  one  boy  had 
even  thought  of  putting  on  the  revolution- 
ary  color.  This  year  itudirs  were  to  be 
finished  by  the  Lyceum  students  on  May 
first,  and  the  school  was  to  be  dosed.  Our 
boy  derided  afterward  to  transfer  to  the 
Petrograd  University.  This  settled,  I  had 
nearly  a  month  to  spend  with  him  in  the 
capital,  and  I  looked  forward  with  much  In¬ 
terest  to  *  hat  I  Should  see  and  hear. 

First  the  Easter  rriebralion*  had  seemed 
very  strange  without  the  feature*  of  the 
great  ceremonies  at  the  palace*,  and  with¬ 
out  the  dashing  court  carriage*  and  sleighs 
in  the  streets;  but  tbe  churches  were  packed 
with  devout  crowd*  and  there  was  a  new 
spirit  abroad  of  released  hope,  and  a  touch- 
ire  show  of  brotherhood.  There  was  also 
marvelous  order,  though  not  a  policeman 
wa*  to  be  seen  in  the  street.  The  atm— 
phere  of  tbe  capital  was  really  very  wonder¬ 
ful.  The  public  acted  a*  if  there  were  a 
solemn  function  going  on  in  the  street*,  and 
on  all  holiday*  I  had  the  impression  of  be¬ 
ing  in  a  cathedral  when  I  went  out.  There 
were  food  and  fuel  enough  now.  and  the 
lower  das**  were  smiling,  content  and 


trustful.  They  showed  perfect  respect  to 
those  whom  they  had  always  regarded  as 
superiors.  The  shops  were  full  of  supplies, 
and  everyone  was  buying,  since  prices  hod 
been  lowered  by  order  of  the  provisional 
government. 

The  optimism  of  the  street  wav  not  re¬ 
flected.  however,  in  the  salons  where  1  went, 
save  apparently  in  the  minds  of  the  Allied 
ambassadors,  who  were  convinced  the  war 
would  be  pushed  rapidly  now  that  the  Oc¬ 
cult  forces  wen*  overthrown.  It  did  not 
occur  to  them  that  with  the  old  regime  nil 
the  machinery’  of  administration  had  dis¬ 
appeared,  ana  they  were  entirely  confident 
in  the  new  government’s  powers. 

Among  my  own  group  of  friends  I  found 
an  entirely  different  viewpoint.  Nearly 
everyone  admired  and  liked  individually 
the  members  of  the  provisional  cabinet. 
They  wanted  to  help  and  uphold  them  in 
every  passible  manner,  and  to  sec  them  last 
through  till  the  constituent  assembly;  hut 
the  Russians  of  the  upper  clans,  when  they 
spoke  of  the  situation,  expressed  great  fear 
of  certain  dangers  which  loomed  large  to 
thrir  eye*  on  the  political  horizon  Find, 
there  was  a  grave  probability  of  the  army’s 
complete  disintegration.  It  was  fully  con- 
touted  already  that  the  Order  Number  One 
had  been  a  terrible  mistake;  also,  the  cry 
of  "Land  and  Freedom,”  which  the  soviets 
were  starting  under  German  suggestion, 
raised  the  question  iff  the  land’s  immediate 
distribution.  This  made  workmen  and  sol¬ 
dier*  divert  in  vast  number*,  vaguely  be¬ 
lieving  what  German  agent*  told  them, 
that  they  must  hurry  back  to  their  home* 
to  receive  their  portion  of  the  spoils.  What 
could  the  government  do  to  obtain  this  land 
which  was  to  be  given  away  to  the  popu¬ 
lace?  So  to  our  minds  the  army  and  the 
land  queation  were  both  serious  stumbling 
blocks. 

Then,  also,  provision  reserve*  made  by  the 
old  government  were  being  rapidly  squan¬ 
dered  now  .while  nothing  was  done  lo  gut  her 
new  store*,  and  transportation  was  us  (Un¬ 
organized  as  ever.  The  police  had  been 
destroyed,  and  the  vague  civilian  militia 
which  replaced  them  could  be  of  no  "crvice 
in  a  real  nc-cemity.  Even  now  they  *rart«ly 
ever  were  in  their  place*  in  the  street  widen 
they  were  supp<i*rd  to  be  patrolling. 

Kerensky's  Problems 

The  country  wa*  filled  with  spies  and 
criminal*,  who  were  free  to  live  and  act  a* 
they  rhnor.  The  proclamation  giving  Petro¬ 
grad ’■  garrison  the  right  to  remain  forever 
In  t lie  capital,  and  the  lack  of  discipline 
among  theoetroop*.  made  u*  realize  that  In 
cane  of  further  uprising  one  could  not  ex¬ 
pect  them  to  act  in  the  public  service;  yet 
they  had  the  arm*  and  ammunition  of  the 
capital  in  their  hands.  At  present  the  popu¬ 
lar  was  behaving  wHI  in  the  belief  of  a 
•Itcody  millennium,  and  Kerensky’s  ele¬ 
mental  eloquence  together  with  national 
gentle  im—  and  ancient  habile  of  good  lie- 
havior  Mill- gave  excellent  outside  appear¬ 
ance  to  the  eitizen  soldier*  and  the  genprnl 
public. 

The  factories  were  not  working.  The 
workmen  all  were  members  of  committees, 
and  they  were  busy  governing  or  were  merely 
doing  nothing,  and  were  finding  life  too 
agreeable  to  return  to  their  duties.  The 
soviet*  of  workmen  and  sold  lent  still  in  resi¬ 
dence  at  the  Tuuride  Palace  composed  the 
government  within  the  government,  and 
were  becoming  a  force  with  which  the  min¬ 
istry  was  obliged  to  reckon.  They  made 
prodamation*  independently,  and  I  naif  ted 
that  the  cabinet  must  have  their  consent  to 
all  it*  measures;  otherwise  these  would  not 
lie  n-t>rrec ntlng  popular  opinion.  Kerensky 
still  held  their  confidence,  and  he  handled 
them  with  genius;  but  it  was  difficult  for 
him  to  accord  the  ideas  of  the  workmen  and 
soldiers  with  thine  of  his  ministerial  col¬ 
league*.  and  hi*  health  was  breaking  rapidly 
under  the  strain  of  his  speeches  and  travel*. 

The  government  was  puzzled  and  dis- 
t reused,  brert  with  unanswerable  problems, 
and  it  turned  this  way  and  that,  trying 
by  concessions  and  diplomacy  to  carry  tie 
country  over  t  he  dangerous  Interval  of  pro- 
visional  power.  It  had  a  terrible  respon¬ 
sibility,  and  the  members  of  the  cabinet 
pul  all  their  patriotism  into  a  policy  which 
was  doomed  to  failure  in  time.  Some  had 
hope*  in  the  future,  especially  if  the  assem- 
blv  could  be  brought  about  soon  and  a 
permanent  form  given  to  the  government. 
We  wanted  at  least  to  save  tin’  war  and  our 
national  prestige,  even  if  our  own  fortunes 
and  personal  property  must  be  lost. 
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THE  UNARMED  SOLDIER 

Roosevelt  says,  11  Being  a  *Y'  man  is  no  shell- 
proof  job. ' '  Many  “  i  ' '  men  are  among  the  cas¬ 
ualties I  The  unarmed  soldier  carries  up  food  for 
men  who  can't  leave  the  trenches.  One 
man  was  decorated  for  serving  chocolate  during 
a  bombardment  so  heavy  that  the  soldiers  wen 
orderetl  to  “ stand  down."  When  our  boys  are 
going  into  action  we  want  such  “  Y  "  men  along 
the  whole  front. 


Pershing' 


"A  sense  of  obligation  for  the  varied  and  useful  service  rendered  to  the 
Army  in  France  by  the  Y  M.  C.  A.  prompts  me  to  join  in  the  appeal  for 
its  further  financial  support.  I  have  opportunity  to  observe  its  operations, 
measure  the  quality  of  its  personnel  and  mark  its  beneficial  influence  upon 
our  troops,  and  I  wish  unreservedly  to  commend  its  work  for  the  Army. " 

— CAILKO  r*OM  PMANCK.  AUOUtT  21.  mi 


THEY.  M.C.  a.  and  its 
allied  organizations 
need  one  hundred  and 
seventy  million  dollars  to 
help  our  men  in  khaki  and 
navy  blue. 

Where  shall  we  get  the 
money?  From  you,  and  men 
and  women  like  you,  who 
have  the  welfare  of  our 
boys  in  mind, must  come  the 
greater  share.  No  sacrifice 
is  too  great  to  show  our  Pay- 
as-you-go,  Behave-as-you- 
go  Army  that  every  home 
in  America  is  back  of  them. 


When  our  boys  come 
home,  let  us  be  able  to 
meet  them,  knowing  that 
not  one  thing  was  left 
undone  that  they  expected 
of  us.  Let  us,  who  have 
escaped  their  experience 
of  descending  into  hell,  be 
eager  to  give. 

Major  Gen.  O'Ryan  says: 
“Money  can  be  turned 
over  to  the  Y.  M.  C.  A- 
with  every  confidence  that 
it  will  be  expended  aloni 

the  lines  most  acceptable 

to  soldiers.  ” 


Ctmlnutd  /ram  Pag*  II) 

Meantime  German  agents  were  even*, 
when*  fomenting  trouble.'  disorganization 
and  discontent.  All  the  exiled  and  impr-s- 

*  onrd  revolutionists  were  arriving  from 
abroad  and  from  Siberia,  bringing  the  ad- 

•  dition  of  their  theories  and  Utopian  ideal* 

I  to  the  general  salad  of  complications. 

Yet  there  was  much  to  be  admired  as  I 
looked  at  the  aty  about  me  In  these  fim 
days.  The  ex-sovereign*  lived  with  quiet 
and  comfort  in  their  Txarakoe  Palace 
piorded  but  unmolested:  all  but  a  few  of 
the  old  dgunr  minister*  had  b»n  entirely 
liberated:  and  in  the  main  the  praoner*  re- 
UiMdinthefortrewhe^ngedthere.  Woyei- 
luff  and  Madame  \\  irob..ff  had  been  added 
to  Soukhomhnoff,  Sch^glovitoff.  Protopo- 
petf  and  Stunner.  There  were  a  few  who 
certainly  were  there  by  mistake,  martyr*  to 
when  mmes:  hut  Pokro*,ky.  Kriva*. 
chfnc,  Bark  an<!  many  others  of  the  ex- 
government  were  leading  their  ordinary  fr.«- 
exitfenee  and  seemed  even  glad  to  be  out  of 
earlier  great  poritiona.  The  imperial 
ruite  and  the  court  officials  were  not  dis- 
lurbed  in  any  manner. 

I  saw  my  friend*  informally  and  con- 
•tantly  a.  usual;  keeping  a  -alonful  daily 

S-KT  Ubte'a  they  .era 

*11  better  humored  than  in  the  winter, 
sad  much  Uw  preoccupied,  having  no  re- 
S,0W-  'r",'r*Mumtly  f  all 
ihr  houses  where  I  had  been  a  habiluc 
fZV0.r.Xhc  w^e  of  the  men 

ff*  in  the  fort  raw.  whom  1  felt  disinclined 
onegfret  in  th.*  moment  of  their  disgrace. 
*nd  therefore  visited  quite  openly. 

»l|hU#nth  of  April  -Labor  Day- 

mfs«d  with  grant  proo-miorui  and  with 
meeting*  in  the  .treet.  I>i»order*  were  ex- 
but  everything  went  off  uuirtly.  and 
U.  fact  people  draw  confidence.  All 
«nn  loraiuion  prorawsion.  of  government 
»nd  ministry  employe  soldiera.  sailors. 
ZSiPuE'  W0**?  °<  ‘"••h  •exiw,  and 
'h  ,',Pn  **n|frred  about  the  main 
“"•."J  b“'*™  on  which  were 

}3*St 

I'mpwes  Immense.  Bnd  lhl-,  who 
tco*  part  worn  exalted,  soft  fan.  and  their 
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am  directed  to  art  with  and  thro. 


act  with  and  through  hlihV 
n.^nw  Foreign  Affair.;  ,cd 

h*B'1  1  ffc^d  ■**  * 
from  my  party  in  France  to 

assir*— «■ 

obliged  cowrit  wkh  OMMdvnrtffl  t*£ 

rtfESjff*  ht*wws *■» 

gj “'h*  h,»t«  had  been  too  rifely  i£^ 
^  *»*h  caardom  to  he  of  much  <J*  in  the 
present  currant  of  Kuraian  idea 

“J. '*"*W  S  S33 

s^aBftaSB^SSsS 

srett'tfssi.'asRE 

e^"Xhy‘  'JlE.  s 

Rofal  Scandal 1 


***  a*lo*'«i  to  bring  his 
month*  or  a  yea*  they 

JS£n'2k «p h» sen-ice.  received  baSffi 

•oe  leader  of  the  younger  group  in 


w  M-bw«  the  inUmate  boy- 

I  ggsssss 

■^sss»jms;5 
wrssafiSfc 


"  w*a  . 

to  the  throne.  I 


her.  as  I  had  known  her  evw 
arrival  in  Ru.ua  and  had  had  p 


very  sorry  for  her 


'sympathetic  wrioIT 
People  .ere  M>nng  »£*  S?o2JdK 
Kynl  in  joining  1  he 
af  the  •  -  • 


„  as  S£pXK2£ 

_**.??*•  °*  .«*  M3* .  Now  I  wanted 
TwLSTST7  JV*®*  ,h*‘  *  «“  most 
222*  ,lo3?*Tf»-  «  did  ool  know 

bT7‘-  ,0"»*  b/  hi» 

Sftftsaww&saai! 

hres-is^  ^u-„: 

^  Of  liberal  reform.  * 
up  the  Grand  Ihichnw  on  the 

=a75«rr?iM",«s£ 

h«.  I  found  her  In  informal  draw,  and 
in  W  «~H  Siting 
^  ,hr  uw*1  br,ut>r 

!Kk^U1l  k^'  mora  an  air 


fourt.  when 


democratic  in  their  Uvea,  and  always  |B  0p- 
P«it.on  to  the  Occult  for  raw  of  the 


65 

'fj’?  d(u.b-  had  spoken  together  in 
n^ing  the  city  of  the  perfect  order  in  the 
streets  and  of  the  fine  behavior  of  the  pub- 

tnV^'V1*1*  '*f8wno  of  ■ulhorily 
^.n^dnri.^  ^  Grand  Duko  flJ'1 

X'T.SB**?  ov"r  the  maw3- 

who  were  showing  such  a  capacity  f<.r  re- 
stndmng  themsefva.  and  for  governing, 
even  «(ter  so  many  year*  of  reimwion. 
J. “v.  a«  nr',h«Burprised  nor  afraid 

£.p'sterro“b"'  ~”-M  "id "» 

Well,  not  the  first  one.  .  .  .  Their 
second  president,  perhaps.  .  .  ,  ft  would 
,h,>  Cr*?d  Duke  fauehed. 
h  ^  htn  r*,Hnw* ,Pa  *>e  told  me 
hehad  come  dowm  tlu.  Nevskii  ahead  of  a 
peat  demonstration— a  procrawion  of  nol- 

l^r't  P,&n'y  0,.,M  »«K.ut  them; 
T*nff*  of  ‘hs  snsrchlata,  with 

Sem'  iwu“hou,inS!  aw,n?'  ,he  B"vern* 

™  D.?,?M  hann^r  in  Urge  ietUra 

*,*  «*  »*«ver  knew  wliat 
E.“™  he  »d vised  me  to  remain  at 
S-  ^  r?1  "f  ,h*'  «*vening.  Several 

toJTnTSShir*0  dlro|’p^  in  bet»wn  the 
ranon  f  •""T  b[u“K»«  ^  -imo 

“,n<*  V*?  "“m*'  «dvice. 
fLddd.H  In  ,helr  "P'nion.  a*  the  gov- 

f^it  'i^V?!  f0nlro1,  nor  n,d«*r  the 
H52;  *’  7d  nve  in  Immediately 

“  ‘ho  city  to  a  renewed 

2PSJ2JJ,  of  *  n,01"lh  «"  Every- 
w  h.r  m,r,f,tdtn  y  “,re«ly  nervous  a,  lo 
What  might  liaprwn;  and  the  otfiran.  all 
”d  lhy  <T  cuuld  expert  nothing  good  to 
ft|"’ab  ruIe  nnd  indiscipline  enemr- 

hS?nJ£y.WtZ,ymt  °J  lbem  l^-imi-tic 
w^L  rS.mi  .  Un“fr*id-  “nd  'hoy  thought  it 
was  time  to  act  energetically. 

St  nil  fig/,nng 


KralnVVf  °f  d"'n"y'  Thcr,,  n,•, 

“  policeman  In  tow  n,  yet  no  single  disorder!  v 

SSwiKShT  *'y* hert* 

them  s’nd  p’Pfain'hl"  Phase  wo*  to  love 
r7.iv  ^r.  "S'  ln,fln"-|y  ‘ouchral  by  the 

SMvr  Ru""  "n  na,un’  *nd  iu  aim- 

Thi  VUw,  of  Alban  THomai 


fr-ilmn 

\  irtona  was  born  a  pnnraw.  .rf  the  Engiuh  .  ....  „ 

sSSttiSSs' 

gsa  eg.tei.-ig**  P-j+tmjTErs 
fAplXtisryVLZX 

firar  marnrai  in  her  !«-o«  the  Grand  I>„ke 
?  r"*r ■  brother  o  -or  Rusman  Kmprraw 
Ifer  husband  ,u  her  own  firat  eou.'m  on 
her  father  .  .,.|e.  „nre  the  m..ther  of  ffrwr 
an.l  ..f  o.,r  f.m^rra.  s„  -he  Pen  pew.  Al.ra 


0/  England,  for  seven  year,  the  Grand 
Vlctoffc  had  been  a  miserable  wife, 
but  had  finaliy  obuined  .  divorce  from  her 
huj»fc*nd,  to  mmrry  Kyn! 

Hrr  difflcultiew  during  her  first  marriage 
had  embittered  our  Empms  against  her 
and  her  bring  in  love  with  KynH -*>  srrii 
known  to  all  the  courts  in  Europe  and  had 
raused  much  talk.  When  a  divorce  was 


finally  granted  her  the  Emperor  of 
*ent  for  Kyril.  hi.  rourin.  and  forba. 
to  marry  Victoria,  who  was  now  free.  Kyril 
replied  that  he  had  come  to  this  audience 


thJr^U  .T!"  fT"c  'ynntlom  here  and 

he  «2vh.V,,rh*ord; of  thr  »’rriod-  A» 

*Wr  speech™.,  mot- 

«l>o  -contained  invariably  the  extirrnsiniM 
,hP  w  "‘hey 

,he.  '•'volution."  or  "we  must 
SS  2J.5C0  i,,on  "  11  *ouid  -eem  to 

sffsrsris? 

K’TfiTptt «SI5S«2  araraar 

•roK,Pd^^.^  ^onlained  gagement.  and  of  asking  twSW&E 

hl  «^  JteM‘P,hp  W"‘  *>«•<*  Social- 
P  ^'>®ra',  in  April,  and 

to  nf  mr hp  «««• 

rh*>  1  „ '?r  ■  '-UP  of  tea  and  a 
Min  tail  7'™.7Pa  y  n‘*r**"*d  in  hearing 

idmlued^a™  fi"*”1  l",UB,ion*  -bich  he 
Of  al  hV^rLhkn,^*ny  ■urPrui*'  First 
,0  -^rrl  7?  ^  h8d  h^n  »®W  that  he  was 
....l*.ou,  to  convene  with  men  of  hi* 


=j£§S 

J^mrd  grown  taller,  and  she  waa  all  in 
1  dr*nk  ,ra  aftd  talked 

-*"*?»  §3 
!rt77l  KK*&  IS 

act  against  the  rirrumstanraw  previous  to 
A.1?0,  01  hta  'DW‘ms“  at 
*hrJ,oid  ,h*  Kmprms. 

"It  ta  a.  if  eonwooe  had  exchanged  my 
■on  for  anrthw  man.  quite  unlike  him:  an 
Indifferent  he  wH  and  *0  silent  through  all 

stra  qfi-niay at  -u 


riage:  whereupon 


p*f.,|;‘hoti.siSS2. 

ours  b  Fra^drtini',,0r?  nrp  different  from 
facing  t£E2i.aad  *h*“n  1  found 
^I'-'iorj  h^T2,af,v”0'  tm>-  opposed 
SocialigL-  j  'lacvend  thrac  were  not 
•WSLS^  **ca"  fa  France  an- 

a|diMi*Ud  &1  .and  ®Ptfa>fatIc.  however, 
be  bettoThf? f,uL'urp «  country  would 
upon  our  fc  2*P"~t.  Hr  counted 
“fa  «o  reorganize  rapidly 


j5K*^^»3SSli 

D,JT?^“.  l7.0,fa  ohrood  and  married  her. 

Nicholas  II.  acting  at  the  request  of  the 
EraprwB.  issued  an  edict  immediately.  Bay- 
fa*  Kynl  was  deprived  of  hi*  court  rank, 
place  and  service,  and  banished  from  the 
empire,  since  Her  Majeety  did  not  wish  to 
receive  the  divorced  wife  of  her  brother. 
All  this  noise  seemed  not  in  the  lews!  to 
affect  the  happinew.  of  the  newr  mriiage. 
Rich  in  their  own  right,  both  of  them,  they 
did  not  misa  their  allowances  from  the  im¬ 
perial  civil  list*,  which  were  suppressed, 
and  they  spent  three  or  four  year*  on  the 
Riviera,  in  Paris,  and  in  the  country  in 
Bavaria,  where  one  or  the  other  of  them 
owned  homes.  In  all  these  surroundings 
they  made  a  meet  charming  cirde  about 
themselves,  held  a  gay  court,  t 
greatly  admired  for  their  beauty, 
charm  and  their  unfeigned  happii 
The  young  Grand  Duchess  was  grieved, 
however,  that  her  marriage  to  Kyril  had 
caused  his  exile  and  his  giving  up  hb  service 
in  the  Imperial  Navy;  and  she.  through 


and 


Th*  Grand  Duka  OpHmlitlc 

I  inferred  the  Grand  Duchess  was  think¬ 
ing  of  the  current  report  that  the  Occult 
dan  at  court  had  drugged  the  Emperor  into 
complete  Inertm.  though  she  did  not  actu¬ 
ally  say  th*.  Of  herself  and  her  husband 
and  their  plan,  for  the  future  she  told  me 

to  keep  as  quirt  STjSribE!  i&thaitEJ 
were  consequently  going  into  Finland  for 
the  summer,  where  they  would  not  be  too 
far  away  from  the  capital,  yet  where  they 
could  get  country  life  and  quiet  for  them- 
■dve«  and  the  children.  She  was  very 
de.  and  uncritical  of  the  old  regime  as 
as  of  the  new;  but  she  seemed  on  the 
fa  f«n  of  hope  for  the  future  of  the 
country.  She  had  long  known  Rodzanko 
and  other*  of  his  group,  and  believed  in 
them  and  their  intentions,  but  thought 
they  would  be  treading  on  difficult  ground. 

On  the  twentieth  of  April  I  lunched  with 
Prince  and  Princess  Kotchoubey,  my  hus¬ 
band's  aunt  and  uncle,  and  from  their  small 
party,  all  of  whom  were  the  cream  of  (he 
o*d  rfgime.  I  beard  only  broad-minded 
Poetical  opinions  expressed.  The  party 
•cetmd  unusually  optimistic:  prophesied 
that  Rm  *oon  would  be  a  flourishing 
republic.  The  Grand  Duke  Nieholaa- 
Mihailovitch  was  there,  and  drove  me  borne 
to  my  hotel  leaving  me  with  a  promise  to 
return  again  for  tea  later  when  he  had  been 


For  two  day*  the  town  was  up  in  the  a|r. 
mUu  ? *!’£!"*  and  "booting  going  on  in 

"STL."*  {£?pa  T  Pnr,l>  barri¬ 
caded.  and  yet  between  the  fight*  peohte 

went  about  and  attended  to  buaineve  If 

3“  7-r  0*  nra.  a*  I  h^d  nTbocra 

Hg;  l^,ouf  demonstration .  My 

52,W*wl  w1lh,  hl*  "‘•b'-l.  ^  h» 

raraiveT^lT”'  »°«,k*,»«IKb  f«  him  In 

77.1  kl.1  .p  on,a  wlch«J*  f laminations. 

We  fto  d  7.k7rOU,w17om,n«fa,*0,“  to 

"  for  «•'  “  the  twenty- 

S3OT^*,iE5%a:  "-ta  “*• 

Aa  the  streets  were  still  turbulent  and 

‘t’  7,lro*d  'cry 
h.k|  7ra.-h0  d,e,’?t  ab0Ul  ,h.r,H'  °*d«* 

inat  Rtternoon  to  Insure  our  baggage  Iteiiig 
FJJ*  ?"  tbf  ,r,,.n  {"  Toward  four  !« 
numbrr  of  people  dropped  In  for  good-by*. 

SE,U  ,v,PvU  and  flowr«.  fa  ib" 

kindly  Russian  manner.  I  ordered  ten, 
and.  as  wc  sat  chatting,  suddenly  our  at- 

iririfdwT!*  a,,racl?dl  K  “»  “und  of 
quick-firing  gun*  and  by  the  salvos  of  in¬ 
fantry  quite  near. 

One  of  the  hotel  movants  rushed  in.  pate 
w  (hexene, nent.  to  say  1  was  u>  close  my 
window,  at  once  as  there  was  a  battle  go- 
ing  on  in  front  of  the  hotel,  and  that  though 
myrooms  wera  more  protected  than  most. 

_‘n  <^,Uook  on  ,hp  1ufa‘  *'iusra 
C5L* 3L1 “ opposite,  the 
hotel  director  hogged  me  to  avoid  showing 

UE'1/  •  Thp^  fa*tor  wore 

already  dosed,  so  we  went  on  with  our  tea 

sazRSUssz  ho“' 1  ■ho“id  mmv’ 

Everyone  was  entirely  philosophical,  as 
we  were  being  trained  to  thine  small  in- 
convenienra*  by  now.  Bark  *uid  his  car- 
nage  was  below  and  that  he  would  toko  mo 
round  through  hack  way*  parallel  with  the 
ftevMii  to  a  point  beyond  the  struggle 
where  we  might  in  safety  ernes  that  thor- 
miglifare.  and  still  by  ride  streets  go  on  to 
the  station.  Thu  nremed  practical,  as  he 
was  not  in  uniform  and  would  not  attract 
attention.  Then  after  half  an  hour,  as  the 
firing .subsided.  General  Knorring  volun¬ 
teered  to  go  down  and  see  what  was  oe- 
curring  in  front  of  the  hotel.  He  returned, 
saying  the  crowd  was  enormous  on  the 
Neiwku,  but  there  was  a  lull  in  the  fighting 
and  the  wounded  were  being  cleared  a  wav; 
but  in  his  opinion  I  had  better  leave  now 
“dprofitby  the  moment's  calm  to  cross 
the  Nevskii,  instead  of  going  later,  when  I 
did  not  know  what  might  happen. 

My  various  guests  departed  on  my  con- 
renting  to  thi*  pjgn,  snd  I  hurriedly  put  on 
rC*«f <««»«*  •*  Pagm  69) 
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(CimUmmad  f’»m  Pago  gg, 

ha!  and  coat,  and  with  Monsieur  Bark  ard 
General  Knorring  [  descended  to  the  w-i 
(dice  and  went  out  into  tho  street  still  be¬ 
tween  my  two  cavaliers.  There  was  no, 
any  shooting.  We  decided  to  cro«  >k_ 
wnde  street  at  once  and  on  foot.  We  were 
quite  ten  minutes  In  doing  it.  not  wishing 
to  seem  in  haste  in  a  crowd  so  large,  aim™? 
station  ary.  and  containing  elements  of  va- 
naWe  and  Mwbhr  hostile  temper. 

Monsieur  Bark  s  homes  had  taken  fright 
from  the  note,  it  turned  out.  and  his  coach¬ 
man  ted  driven  them  home.  Iravmg  ,  mm- 
sage  foe  his  master  We  didn’t  regret  this 
as  the  Hverieu  would  have  attractJdat^nJ 
t»on  and  perhaps  created  a  disagrtmhh. 
mndent  My  two  cavaliers  conducted 
me  safely  over  the  battlefield  of  a  few 
moments  before,  (hen  the  general  left  me 
SSLi**  Baiur- Arcade  with  my  unu™ 
formed  companion  to  protect  me,  and  he 
wandered  off  to  search  for  a  cab.  Thk 
found  shortly,  and  General  Knorring^! 
turned  In  triumph  with  his  cabby*who 
proposed  that  he  should  l«  paid  ten  nihl« 
to  the  station,  instead  of  th-SS 
As  one  b  apt  to  run  Into  any  kind  of 
danger  on  Che  way.  excellencies !*’  “ 
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v..  •  Pw  al-or.r  htmmt 


patriot  fte  te»:'in"S‘^«S% 


met  of  “d  varied 

aaa— gfe^URRa 

roadrwuTiv!lkefp  ord"  «»  'he  rail- 

leoves  aid nLu!T  2?°  "  Uid.Q*  shorl 

From  into  n,n  ,Tom  tb« 


continue  &  war  until  a  -L™!?!f!‘0r  “  ^  county.  There  was 

in  SJl  l  raouo.l*d  & 
f^^k***  *.'«*««  W  have  the 
d.  while  our  troops  were 
latter  showed  an  alert 


TAe  Man  of  thm  Hour 

Naturally  w.  were  very  glad  to  imtu 

“L}“  «"«7n».  *lth  a  pale,  anxious  face 

«T«?|^,  m  f"><  *T'r’  ?'hi°h  0Uf 

u*  xim  recommenced  again,  iu»  hr**d  ih* 

r  -  r1'*  °f  ,h*  infantry’s  salv”  biJk 

^ paM  ,,f  'ho  dty. 
a  *£"«  unmolested  K,ef. 

iipiiii 

SSL’S^.JW1  ‘mp**— ibis-  (bcorics  of 


couraged  (oul 
important  thing 

:^^Bssisesri 

rSSpSSSaS 

SiebGZgi>-*JE2a 

liornst  dwayj.  h*a^“,££-S: 

Sl%~Spi  ^^^sibsssb: 


■  JSfilS  '1™  w.pst  -  K: 

at  TVrfcchtctenko  arrived  he  was 
wh^w-'a  kPV“  ha,,d  by  ,hp  Ukrainians 
VMsStth.*nd  Burroun,ted  him,  and  pre- 
•  'rH'.  ,  ,he  «™«P  representing  his  own 

S  wi  thst^  rl  '  f*  w“  leaded 

_ ___ 

aS-‘SSSSraft! 


TA.  Ukrainian  Mov.man, 

S.’f-Sf1  *t®  w  pro vi ores  from 


"■**«  crata. 


js-aSSSS^ss 

with  d»wrrt»rs  and 


.  to  the  Ukrainian  docVrin  ' 


ihich  SZZZSJgj* 

jara^W»«ag«g 

arsSj.^flssSSa 

SsS£SW«S5»a 

inpwi  t|Kmi.lv«n'  IO  “njC  'h«« 

VlikT..'''!?,'.?  on  “l,h  reference  to 


h° 

o57hS^u“TS!U  ltvf,'otTicrn  <*  ™ 

and  I  fancied 

ahavrtlor  Armirwl  rh»  lr*rkr?r«t»  r4 

S®KSsgS 

those  who  were  about  them  Mv  husbarJtl 
*■"  Righted  with  the 


aritto- 

gp55r,ssSS£^ 

*s%itBar3taagj*ft 

°*y*  wovtnenf, 
a  neat  of  Austrian  agmu  wlrK 

£g-gi£ 

*- rrr^'^y  »"»«««■ 


::a  ^  M-i-viH.-  teiuriTs 

S®ksS: 

trian  foundation  for  th<*ir  party  ie  waa  piirt- 
caluntny.  and  was  provod  Lv  t  hr* 

2KS,“T£S£tt 

SfSt^stfasanit 
sss  S'h ; 

SSttS  221,12??^ -Sfe- 
jSs^ss  fiTpJsss  pfsa: 


."y/^nv  inaugu- 

«»U?&tt3Ka 

r»vfnuMit. 

t^KELTp1^  SMSK  ^  bo. 

te 

- -  «•  Wwji  this  whole  section  of 


for  the  U.,7Z  .  ,uc"  "Minions  were 

srSSErtS®®?*?!: 

erSlntTd  ^.  ,h<.  P«*v1«lonaJ  gov- 
rnd^h~l  d  °'Tm  "•  My  husband 

•HUM  W  *"lc  Of  tlx, 


SsF^MStstg  SSSgBSSMjai 

ssS'dbs'ix'taSjS  53»A.-.swaata 

u  n'iSL'fl 

proclamation  —  ’  •  *  nm««a 


^  ard,  ,0.'h'•  antral  gov- 


gent  plot  of  the  .mimm.  wriOSC 

Jitf""  !i,br  Tb.  or 


/>af(y  Llfm  In  KUf 

arrivals  and  new  settlers.  All  the  Polish 
aristocrats,  who  were  refugees  from  the 
V£fr’“**Ud  provinces.  IU.1  settled  here 
in  1915.  and  among  them  were 


I  among  them  were  many  prettr  Poles  and  the 

«?5iBusgS  scafie 

rharming  rourt.  and  a»onr  und^r  Ruiiar 


mrraify  tak^n  , 

' ^  much  1  h»  r im«  i r*  I*"'"*;  *  rnjoywi 
livm  u  in'rwwi**-  1  rndJln  mob  rule  and 

I  rmThcd^i  riwrd>'-  0n  ‘h®  <>■>’ 
‘"bounced  thaiK,ti’  ^**vTr-’  thr>  PW" 

,ani‘«  had  bS.  U>t*"n 

capital  hv  “'wfai’torily  in 

. . ■^HSJMsa 


forget  the  .uflerirp 
They  held  charming  court, 
them  the  society  of>Krograd  was  reprel 
■ented  by  iu  members  who  had  estates  in 
tte  provinces  round  us -of  Kief.  Pol.,.. 
Volhynb.  and  so  on.  Since  the  dwoedem  in 
Petr., grad  these  sere  attracted  to  Kief, 
and  they  were  renting  houses  or  lodgings 
according  to  what  offered.  They  .»re 
•eemingly  confident  that  Mike  would  main¬ 
tain  order,  and  that  life  would  be  aimer 
consequently  than  elsewhere.  Abo.  that 
their  mutes,  where  the  land  reforms  and 
general  conditions  in  the  past  made  for 
a  well-to-do  .nd  conservative  peasantry, 
would  escape  charters.  They  believed  per¬ 
sonally  they  could  hold  their  people  and 
weather  the  storm  of  the  revolution. 

On  our  own  estates  in  Poluva  the  price 
of  labor  had  gone  up  somewhat,  but  other¬ 
wise  things  sere  going  smoothly;  our 
peasant  committee  had  acclaimoi  my 
brother-in-law  when  he  had  recent  lv  been 
to  Bourumka.  Our  intendant.  who  w*»  of 
(be  peasantry,  was  on  excellent  terms  with 
the  villagers.  It  was  decided,  however,  that 
my  mother-in-law  should  not  go  to  the 
country  for  this  summer,  at  she  was  in  a 
bad  condition  of  nerves.  Though  our  place 
thus  remained  vacant  many  others  about 
us  were  occupied  by  their  owners,  who  ware 


I  1. telli- 

“r  •k000*  *M"  «°  thf 

i"  ^'rograd.  sccom- 

sssSsjsr  <vhp  ,o*n’  •nd  • 
^.Th-'a  aa~^Ks 

d*~2*r'«  soldiers.  Who  liked 
*  monp>-»n«‘ 
*»**  w“bed  «o  see  an  autonomy 
under  Rusus  sovereignty,  with  Ukrainian 

»««SdT? represent1  the' 

ithoritiea 
spite 
..  —  pro- 

- - - - — -.dltec could  not 

t*  ex^aited.  an  now  caxnial  &untshm*rit 


ZZZJnZt  ,a^L.9  ii iht  snt 
rstaafUh party.  Theygavethaauthorit 
some  difficulty  and  anxiety,  since  in  sr. 
of  the  severe  instructions  from  the  p 


£?SS*' 

Koromhy't  Efforts 
Kief  was  full  of  these  UkrainUn  dewerters 
thought  of  drill  or  millur>’  duty.  An  fa«t  n. 

tte>iwS,bJrbI^2ld,S  °ff  by  lr*ir"  dn"blv 

2VK ^SSjss*  "K8"''  by rni|  or 

11  rr4  V"*,ly  my  busba lid's 

sy& nrttfc“7i:  T' and 

L'kolnUn  I1*  d«rfer*  nor  'be 

»!3£nSS2p5f5?d  i could  bp  dUpnw>d  "f 

a  .rad,rRl  taken  by 

ri-k^*™1  h?‘  ^  *"  100  “'■“k  lo  darv 
.*e?Ch  ■  P;r-y’  ,0n  *ke  surface 
all  was  still  and  smooth  in  the  life  of  Kirf 

‘*np*,h  *bc  veming  quiet 
and  comfort  of  ourdavs.  and  filled  thought- 
with  forebodings  for  develop- 


an  now  rjp^i 

rrtrsa ^axs& 

Uk^rtel?x.m  deputies 


though  the>*  wished  an 
unent.  to  use  their  own 
their  own  coins  and  to 
'orm  tneir  own  regiments.  The  Utter 
wuuM  be  gUd  to  fight  side  by  side  with 
tf>e»r  Human  comradm. 

Thme  men  ulked  so  wril  in  Petrograd 
that  T^chtchenko  was  sent  to  Kteto 
<*  ^  «<1«  in  the 
struole.  p*  Minister  of  Foreign  Affairs 
had  been  chosen  by  Kerensky  for  this  deli- 
cate  mission  because  he  was  a  native  of 
Kief,  had  large  interest*  in  the  industrial 


ful  people 

**,%«*  f'lVUCH 

niwits  of  the  near  future. 

ma?r?K12,...h4dl,rU,d  hU  to 

mike  the  nalional  army  taic<«  the  oftenaive 

IVn^nlad^nTu. 

ted  hBd  lkTl-  RnBl,y  ,ho  battle 

■  romplcc  rout.  Columns  <,f 

2L3!?.k3j£  ?Bd  °rmVB  ,bn  country  in 
their  frantic  dwim  to  break  away;  and  lh«y 

had  bumod  villages  and  homes,  pillaged 
2tte  “•  P«'  of  the  staff  commander. 

^  l0*ard  own  peo- 
pic  with  a  wild  cnitdty. 

dir^k;Kh“,d  ,hJlh  "ro.vod  in  I-rson. 
definitely,  that  hw  theorj-  of  how  to  handle 

troops  was  worthless,  lie  evidently  Undcr- 

stood  this,  as  he  never  again  approached  a 

battle  front  anyw  here,  and  limited  hUmiil- 

tarv  administration  to  proclamation,  and 

declarations  of  a. very  violent  order,  which 

wer*  quit?  ineffective,  **  thfy  were  never 

louowed  up  by  action.  A*  for  the  trooj *, 
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and  finishes  by  toasting  the  aim 
right  at  your  elbow. 

Both  the  milk  that  moiita*) 
the  dough  and  the  butter  yen 
spread  on  the  bread  have  proli 
ably  met  electricity  on  their  mi 
to  you.  for  today-  cows  ore  milked 
electrically  and  electric  moton  run 
the  separator  on  the  farm  so! 
the  chum  in  the  dairy.  Even  on 
their  way  to  market  these  periih 
able  products  are  kept  fresh  by  ke 
made  in  electrically  driven  plants 

In  the  bakery  the  loaf  was  peub 
ably  kneaded,  shaped,  carried  to 
the  ovens  and  wrapped,  all  by 
electric  power,  then  delivered  B 
an  electric  truck,  or  one  that  dr 
pended  on  electricity  for  lightirg 
and  ignition. 

As  with  this  little  piece  of  looit 
so  with  the  many  other  srtlc'n 
of  food  that  enter  into  your  daily 


Study  the  simplest  of  breakfasts, 
and  you  11  find  that  electricity 
touches  iv*  once,  but  many  times, 
almost  every  article  of  food.  Per- 
haps  no  example  more  completely 
illustrates  its  application  than  the 
slice  of  buttered  toast  before  you. 

Electricity  began  by  grinding 
the  wheat  and  wheat  substitutes 


imtor»«re 


CON 
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Cutting  the  Nations 
Food  Bill 


Follow  back  to  its  source  the  foodstuff  that  comes  to  your 
table  and  in  almost  every’  case  you’ll  find  a  common  element  - 
power. 

Power  plows  the  fields  where  great  wheat  crops  flourish. 

Power  grinds  and  mixes  the  materials  that  fertilize  the  land. 

Power  cultivates,  harvests,  threshes -it  stores  grain  in 
giant  elevators  and  carries  it  to  distant  markets. 

Power  turns  wheat  into  flour  and  com  into  meal,  hogs  and 
cattle  into  pork  and  beef— transforming,  refining,  transporting 

Here  again  electricity  makes  a  contribution  of  incalculable 
value  to  national  well-being  and  progress,  for  it  is  today  pre- 
eminently  the  power  of  the  vast  food  industry. 
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Conserving  the  Nation’ 
Fuel  and  Man -Power 


In  the  application  of  electricity  to  the  food  industry,  as  to 
all  other  industries,  especial  service  is  rendered  by  its  saving 
of  those  prime  essentials— fuel,  labor  and  time.  No  less  ap¬ 
parent  than  the  saving  of  coal  is  the  enormous  addition  which 
electricity  makes  to  the  man-power  and  woman  power  of  the 
nation. 

In  making  electricity  serve  in 
the  production,  preparation,  preser¬ 
vation  and  transportation  of  food, 

Westinghouse  engineers  have  al¬ 
ways  figured  prominently. 

Westinghouse  motors  are  daily 
converting  thousands  of  electrical 
horsepower  into  power  that  grinds 
and  stirs,  cuts  and  carries. 

You’ll  find  these  motors  in  the 


packing  house,  dairy,  flour  mill, 
sugar  mill,  bnkery  —  in  short,  in 

practically  every  kind  of  plant  that 
is  a  part  of  this  great  industry. 

Westinghouse  saving  extends 
even  into  your  own  home  so  that 
you  can  cook  electrically  and  can 
thus  reduce  waste  and  conserve 
food  values  in  a  way  possible  only 
with  adequate  electrical  supply 
and  efficient  cooking  apparatus. 


WESTINGHOUSE  ELECTRIC  &  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY 

East  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 
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Faun  Chile  Powder  la 

u  "different"  seasoning. 


by  forty-lit*  stalwart  Cuirass  lies.  A  ism* 
b*r  of  Ukrainian  "pat riot*’’  wee*  HI- 
treated  in  the  pint— .  and  lb* event  caused 
tremendous  not**.  The  na!k»*lbu  w*r* 
*r*af  ly  ridiculed.  Ant  for  net  ka««c  the* 
promi*  to  go  and  fight  more  «Sfay;  and 
■econd.  for  twin*  -k*i  poor  sold-**  that 
right  hundred  and  fifty  of  them  -*v*  no 
match  for  forty-five  real  trooper*. 

Finally  th..r  cotnpUlnU  nrre  carried  to 
Petrogrod  acam.  with  the  nwuh  that  pa- 
mtauoa  w» granted  them  to  remain  la  Kief 
doln«  police  duty  then,  aa  the  Petrocrad 
fame©"  did  In  the  northern  capital.  Thmr 
•true*  for  asking  thin  favor  -aa  that  they 
»*r*  not  aa  yet  sufficiently  prepared, 
•bough  indi.ldu.Ily  mart  of  theca  had  bt«n 
at  the  Front  dunce  three  y*nn  of  mar. 
Naturally  enough  they  never  did  drill  or 
prepare  further,  but  Cm  ply  atood  about, 
makin*  a  large  unruly  Homer*  la  tbe 
Ukrainian  .--spiral.  They  made  such  a  sorry 
appearance  before  tbe  public,  hew.  that 


Moore  Puah-leaa  Hangers 

- 1-  <w  imr 

>•>  i f  .4  I  f 


a  BECOME  AN  EXPERT 

Accountant 


e  Moore  Push-Pins 


$50.00 

for  Christmas 


If  you  would  like  to  have 
$50.00  extra  for  Christmas, 
we  would  like  to  tell  you  how 
you  can  obtain  the  money — 
quickly  and  easily. 

LaR  Fall  more  than  twenty- 
five  hundred  men  and  women 
earned  at  least  550.00  each  for 
Chrittnui  by  our  plan. 

They  •njoyad  tha  work, 
which  took  only  thoir  .par* 
lima  And  thoir  profit! 
will  ho  dowbUd  tki.  year! 

Nearly  everybody  like*  Tit 
Saturday  Evtmug  Pill,  Tit  Luditl' 
Htmr  Jtwna I  and  'lit  Ctuniij 
Ctniltman— and  nearly  all  your 
frirndt  and  acquaintances  will 
gladly  give  you  their  own  and 
their  'Christmas  gift”  subicnp- 
tion  order*,  if  you  only  join  our 
Christmas  money-making  trait 
You  receive  a  liberal  profit  on 
each  order, 

A  ftU-turJ  <nltl  brimf  i—  Jt- 

* Mt,  iMfumg  is 

fiiii  cunris  runt  isitiMi  coMr*NV 
nr  iniiirsMisMca  •oust.  rntiAoairnu 


Mytfloui  Spin 

In  KUf  tbe  Cuiraaaiera  atiU  fa 
one’s  confidence  and  admiral* 
of  the  an  tn  the  regiment 
Is  Little  Rumla.  but  they  dia 

not  »otn  the  Be¬ 
th*  contrary,  they  had  a 
■harp  encounter  with  a  Ukrainian  regiment 
whlrh.  having  been  formed  aad  armed, 
though  not  drilled,  was  oedee-d  to  the 
Front  to  fight  and  refused  to  go.  lu  . 


who  with  intent  was 


j  a  afar  upon  his  political 
sincerity  of  intention.  Thereupon,  without 
more  ado.  the  two  Cuirassiers 
dear  up  tbe 

the  car  of  the  whole  jpoup  ^ 

Is  the  street*  Mike  was  now 
a  figure  to  all.  He 
r  saluted. 


I  in  to 
incidentally 
of  the  whole  group  of  of- 


■  “Urn 


etantiy  being  saluted,  pointed  oat  or  i 
to  in  a  friendly,  grateful  spirit. 

At  the  Crimean  scarier  I  .pent  a  delight¬ 
ful  month,  waiting  with  the  children  lor 
the  date  of  their  departure  to  America.  I 
had  many  friend*  about  m*  at  the  seaside 

little  people  caused  me.  We  wee*  all  so 
it  us  by  now  that  tbe 

th.  m  t'reall  ^  ci*"1 

Pasiport  Formalitlui 


•  un 

order  and  discipline  at 
I  to  rrwign  by  an  up- 
.  of  th*  Black  Sea  Fleet 
.and  was  replaced  by 
of  the  sailors’  election.  From 
i  were  feared  all  along 
where  the  member*  of  the  iro- 


duldrrn’s  long  trip  through  Siberia.  1  «u 
glad  enough,  however,  to  we  tbfjr 
stanl«  ready  at  hand.  M  |  had  notX 
the  railroad  and  in  the  capital  th*  R[,4i 
effervescence  seemed  vastly  braird 
weeks  and  it  could  scarcely  StT 

pasLd*  8b0Uld  **  *"  imP'0‘«T'n'' 

Tho  day  of  our  arrival  in  FMneiwl  I 
“cquainunc^v;  and  it  Km, 
roe  that  tho*  who  were  bat  placed  to  oh 
serve  events  were  looking  moa;  >okui.  W, 
own  business  could  all  &  easily 
and  was  immediately  put  in  hand  |  j,. 
told  that  on  Monday  1  must 

tographa  of  each  member  4  the  put, 
with  all  tbe  travelers  and  wita  tw 
i  lor  my  veracity.  rtn  nw*t  in  t*t- 
■on  jjarrt  th*  destination  and  all  MiMt 
details  as  to  the  travel. 

The  engagement  was  made  fur  this  *ri- 
oua  conference.  Two  old  friends  u!  om 
promiaKd  to  answer  for  us  in  roqulnd  fora, 
and  my  man  of  buaiicfi  was  to  go  ab»t 
and  |>ave  our  way  with  money.  JW-ihii# 

aSBg&asittsst 

lunched  out  pleasantly  and  ,  aum^ 
of  people,  who  returned  from  old  hiiii  t„ 
my  tea  Uble.  we  all  met  promptly  it  tao 
o  clock,  M ondav,  at  the  paupnrt  dltuiio <1 
pol  «  dty  headquarters.  Our  largr  part,, 
which  conautod  of  three  children,  mm. 


a)  arr«“led 

of  rr.ulor  leal,  ol  half- 
aailor*  scouring  tha 
try.  robbing  and  aauaainatirqr  the  wvU- 
■  M  ~  had  taken  rrfug*  on  tha 


_ _ .......  that 

» and  there  was  some 
table  luxuries  I  reroamhar 
oa  ocly  aa  pleaaant  and  reMful, 
and  a  ve*y  aatiafartocy  preparation  for 
what  was  to  come.  However,  wa  wwre  glad 
V»  «w*  our. fact*  northward  at  the  end  of 
Junrumv  a  atnke  on  aU  the  railroads  was 

I  to  are  my  young  travekra  bo- 

£sb 


-  and  gone. 

to  me  twice,  giving  mo 

bl^iht  -‘n‘l1  r  . "hpT. | ,{*,  ^ 

pacwoal “^^kSm^lter.  nflerUd 
what  «*cned  a  rather  deteeminod  oiitirr.i.m 
aa  to  th.  Rinaii  situation,  and  a  drwire  to 

1  sr-i^isaf  ait 

ability  4  h„  judgment  I  m*. 

•  ’•>  h*''  him  receive  a  vmlety  of 
and  iropre-.;..-i».  riot  alone  the 
of  .*wnu.  which  I  Mt  must 
bo  that  necaaaarlly  pnomtad  to  him  by 
thorn  whom  ha  would  meet  In  the  capital. 
Ilia  limited  May  and  tha  surrounding  In- 
fiueira  would Xerp  him  ...y  from  certain 
quatiom:  and  the  government  would  nat¬ 
urally  try  to  inspire  him  with  confidence  in 
their  abdity  to  taka  an  active  part  in  the 

J  beard  afterward  ’.hat  he  had 
■Mt  w«*  1h»-  one  or  two  other, 
pao  prorotp  our  view;  hut  he  left  just 
brior.  the  Tamopol  ofleiWv*.  „d  I  fear 
with  greater  hopes  for  Kuuua  than  the 
country  waa  able  to  justify. 

I  reached  Petrograd  on  July  first,  a  Sat¬ 
urday.  and  nettled  down  nt  once  in  my  old 
WP-M- tha  Hotel  d  Europe,  to  the 

my  company"7u^wr^Tt? pamMn. 

,or  br>ond  ,h*  frontier. 

save  from  heat  and  from  tha  rrowda  every - 
where,  -huh  made  it  impossible  to  gel 
round  at  any  of  the  Rations.  We  had  sup- 
Pjwd  ouraelva  with  proviMoni.  and  were 
1  therefore  able  to  rat  and  hva  in  our  re- 


,W  “*  *nd  “*ke  ,h'm* 

‘J**  •uccmafuUy  be- 
’!***•  ^  supreme  triumph  of 

•  OT  ,hp  ,r*in  *'i!h 
us.  and  mrart.  By  optmnon  grew  a*  to  tbe 


_  .a  butlncM  man  and  raw*,  ny 

with  General  Zolotnitiky  i?4  Vlwy 
rtrur  TatiacntchefT,  attnutdd  immedau 
and  amiahl*  attention  from  tl*  <M  rigin# 
omciaK  who  null  in  charge,  ard  1H1 
bad  boen  pr*j>ar*d  to  rwivo  ua  The  tai 
through  with  much  effort  .n 
all  atdoa  in  r«<ord  time,  whirh  WttltaCai 
hour  and  a  half.  In  apite  c 4  the*  pcipafe! 
written  petition  many  qumlumi  hid  to  u 
anaw'arfd.  explanation*  made,  andetwyco- 
had  to  aicn  nit  timw  or  mure.  Th«  at 
wrm  told  the  paaaport*  wouW  go  that  mjt. 
evening  to  the  rimeral  ataff.  for  th*  military 
vW.  and  that  I  might  caD  for  them  la  tav 
or  three  days- on  Thumday  afternoca,  stf. 
hapa.  General  Zolotnltxky  voluntaM  to 
precede  them  to  thr  auff  and  apeak  to  tW 
offlerra  in  charga  ther*.  whom  lie  ktnw,  au 
August-Androoviich,  our  builnou  nu. 
who  had  friends  among  the  )n**r  (><»•«", 
was  sent  to  spread  th*  nwwwiary  purrartro 
for  hast*  among  them,  In  rulilo. 

Uncurtain  Tlmui 

’  Aftw  alartlng  th*  chlldrim  hack  to  t»# 
hotri,  TatiarhtrnelT  kept  me  a  m'««t  U 
say:  " When  ar*  you  In  mud  cf  tl-  P»* 
poru?”  I  told  him  th*  children',  tlfbo 
wvr.  for  th*  trana-SlIttrian  train  ol  tl» 
ri*v*nth,  a  w«vk  and  one  day  off. 

•'Then  if  you  want  to  get  your  dsn- 
menu  spare  no  urging,  for  th*  ofitn  in 
alow  and  dtwirganlioil  now.  and  thi**  h  i 
crisis  pending  which  may  rauar  aU  *ork  le 
be  stopped  within  a  f*»  da,*.  Thi<  sftrt- 
noon  them  h  a  cabinet  meeting  Iwiig  l*id 
to  treat  of  the  gravat  que*lion«.  It  n 
again  aa  in  May  -  the  conservative firtnr.l 
locking  horns  with  the  ultra-demorm* 
crowd.  I  fear- It  means  disorder*  »tw 
streets  and  resignations  from  the  «ubir^ 
union  a  compromise  ran  be  found  to-diy.  I 
do  not  aay  this  to  alarm  you,  hot  »  T» 
will  follow  up  your  papers  and  puih  thm 
through  by  every  mean*  in  your  p>»'' 

Thi*  coming  from  Tallschtchrtf.  «l" 
waa  unemotional,  reliable  and  never  pm, 
mlstic.  seemed  to  me  to  carry  wrigM: 
in  hi*  position  as  Chief  of  Chanrrll.iT  •> 
the  Foreign  OUlc*.  and  on  esceiVnt 
aa  ho  waa  with  hi*  minister,  he  s*HT*lir  » 
position  to  know  tbe  situation.  Thsnbt* 
hia  warning  I  at  once  went  on  lo  «W  t0’* 
and  1-gged  the  manager,  who  was  *e 
friend,  to  take  personally  in  hand  h* 
lion  of  the  children's  letter  of  crelii  *0^“ 
push  it  through  with  all  his  po-rr*  J" 
American  Ambmuiador.  Mr.  FTancv*. 
promised  to  help  me  with  hi «  outhorty  a- 
the  Foreign  and  Finance  MinrttrK*.  **  I 
hoped  for  the  beet.  .  . , 

By  four-thirty  o’elock  all  thb  «•' W'j 
and  I  returned  to  tho  hole!  for  te«-  »' 1 
found  there  Monsieur  Bark.  *»(""» 
me.  He  Instantly  made  minute 
as  to  how  much  I  had  accomtjm"  . 
start  the  preparations  for  the  aw". 
departure.  I  replied  by  reporting  U> 
my  movements  of  the  day.  ^ — . 

Then  Bid  ho  amillngly:  “I  -r  ■**S 
has  already  warned  you  of  th 
period  upon  which  we  are  entering.  *, 
always  find  friends  in  need,  aad  ar* »® 

IC*a<!*rt»4  •!  ri) 
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Perfection  Oil  Heater*  met  the  fuel  *H 


I’crfec 


PERFECTION 


Look  for  the 
mqklmlc  Mark 


TheOift 


AviatorWants 


The  Oodles  thatProtect 
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Nootmbtr 


that  no  ooe  <rf  us  coaid  be  disturbed  with-  could  count  best  at  the  rarlc**  govcnm,,, 
out  the  others  erf  our  party  being  warned.  building  and  he  wen,  from  SgR 
Beneath  our  windows  the  lovely  old  square  another,  encouraging,  inspecting  Cv, 
and  garden  were  quite  enyty  now.  the  rev-  mg .personal  orders.  In  sernaf  h«&, 
otuOOBttta  having  decidfd  it  was  less  earn-  he  had  on  his  own  responsibility  Dr&roi  r  j, 
Inr  there  than  on  the  Nevskii  side  of  the  men  to  fire.  Thu  bad  cfTK-tiv.lv  „ot 
hotel.  Where  there  were  shops  and  lights  the  rioting,  but  it  was  Tar  from  a  poir, ,, 
and  crowds.  Without  undressing  we  lay  harmony  with  the  new  rtgim*  idr*. 
down  upon  our  beds,  and  my  boy  and  I  both  PolovtioiT  was  a  very  hand^oc 

slept  immediately,  and  remained  uncon-  about  lorty  but  looking youogw.xad  am! 
sdous  erf  our  dangers  till  nine  o’clock  the  Ing  his  picturesque  Circassian  uniform  uii 
following  morning.  In  fact,  the  maid  had  arms  with  great  elegance.  He  was  prrltc.l; 
to  come  and  wake  me,  bringing  me  a  break-  fear  ices,  and  the  off  leers  under  his  ccauml 
fast  tray  and  news  sheet,  and  she  an-  admired  him  immensely  and  acre  graufii 
nounred  that  now  we  ware  quite  safe,  since  to  have  a  commander  who  upheld  sen*  ,< 
at  four  in  the  morning  the  Comacks  had  the  strong  old  traditions.  The  sola**  fei 
come,  and  were  established  in  the  hotel  the  imposing ;  influent*  of  hs  remrd  U  lh> 
oflM.  while  the  director  had  organised  a  Front  and  hia  personality,  and  wire  a«W 
patrol  among  the  hotel  servant*,  and  in  into  obedience, 
every  corridor  a  man  was  on  duty  to  give  Rich  and  talented,  he  >u  an  sunlit: 
alarm.  explorer,  who  had  many  kalian,  (ops  a 

I  waatoM  also  the  hotrirrauurant  would  his  pas,.  He  had  spent  mort  of  ta  Ur 
be  open  only  from  twelve  to  three  o'clock,  traveling,  fighting,  writing  and  ffiutbiif. 
to  ptt  us  one  hot  meal  during  the  day  mho  shooting  big  game  nr  farmings  Aide, 
after  which  we  might  have  cold  food  and  and  he  was  most  attractive  la  soOtcy.  ml 
tea.  with  the  children’s  milk,  in  our  rooms,  a  great  suceem  with  women,  lhrourh  is 
I  found  no  one  would  be  allowed  to  come  look*  and  rhnrm,  while  men  liked  tun  la 
into  the  hotel,  as  the  doors  w  ere  barred  to  his  pluck  and  work.  When  the  war  but* 
the  crowded  streets,  and  the  proprietor  out  the  first  steamer  brought  him  hco*  it 
asked  that  >•  should  not  try.  to  go  out,  volunteer  his  services;  and  he  »u  pm 
either.  There  were  disorders  everywhere,  immediately  a  regiment  of  Tartars,  frwlli 
and  all  shops,  banka  and  officre  were  Hosed.  formed  in  the  TurkraUn.  hreauie  W  tpi. 
I  found  out  by  telephone  that  the  govern-  their  language  and  understood  thei  »t>> 
merit  offices  were  also  dosed,  so  nothing  KxceUent  fighters  three  Tartan  wrre.  aid 
could  be  done  to  push  my  tapers.  There  Polovtrofl's  officers  had  boon  all  rhtsta  tj 
was  quiet  in  some  parts  of  the  city,  and  him,  and  were  of  his  own  dsredritl  inr. 
tsro  or  three  old  friends  invited  me  to  move  Indeed,  Polovtaoff  profresod  to  be  at  la 
with  the  children  to  their  anartmenta.  One  wit’s  end  as  to  how  to  keep  hii  regiitr.1 
asked  us  to  the  Foreign  Ministry  Building  in  hand  when  they  were  reeling  urn* 

I  steadily  refused  all  three  hospitable  “In  a  fight  they  don’t  need  mt  at  al, 
offer*.  The  strwu  eermed  to  me  very  urv-  though.  Tbry  go  right  In  and  win." 
inviting  to  move  about  in  with  nurses,  bn- 

hire,  governrem.  maids  and  baggage.  We  TAa  RUo  of  Iho  flo/iAevlH 

were,  in  my  judgment,  protected  by  our 

Coreark  guardians,  and  the  vague  denomi-  Tuesday  evening  the  shooting  lra*t*4 
nation  <rf” tourtsu ’’  In  the  hotel;  whereas  and  by  Wedn.-dny  evening  the  dty  *•> 
If  we  were  U>  establish  ourselves  in  a  palace,  entirely  quieted, 
whether  private  or  governmental,  we  in-  Thursday  the  whole  town  munol  ib 
vital  the  attention  <rf  the  mulutude  to  a  normal  aspect.  The  trams  were  rumba 
much  greater  retent:  ao  wc  remained  and  we  all  went  about  our  builntss  si  d 
where  we  wvre  that  day  and  the  next-  nothing  had  occurred  to  disturb  life  Ml 
Tuesday  and  Wednmdav-aa  d  heurged.  boy  told  me  the  Americana  in  tbr  b»W 
In  our  big  rooms,  with  window*  dosed  and  were  indignant  that  it  had  all  «r»6d  s> 
curtains  down  to  prevent  stray  shoU  from  tamely,  without  settling  the  qumtitn*  n 
coming  la  and  with  only  such  news  from  issue  once  and  for  all  by  a  r*al  nurture, 
the  oulalde  as  the  tckpfeoe  and  the  oerv-  with  either  the  mob  or  the  mnM  » 
anu’  rumors  gave  us.  .tailed  al-olute  master*  of  the  MUmMi 

As  a  matter  of  fart  the  ansrrtUls  U< 
Cen.ro/  Polo  vt  soft  gained  a  step  in  their  adnMt  tosiK 

power.  Prlnre  Lvoff  had  r, signed  std 

The  shooting  kneremed  and  decreas'd  rereky  wna  made  Prime  Xtinisttr,  .  «r.r(. 
periodically,  foe  no  apparent  reuuon.  My  cm.  other  socialistic  elements  put  MftW 
maid  weal  up  on  the  root.  and  from  the  cabinet.  All  patriots,  not  only  three  </ e* 
parapet  she  saw  the  street  fighting  and  the  sr native  idea*,  were  growing  Mliot.  t 


THE  Florshcim  Shoe 
proves  its  worth  in 
these  days  of  higher 
prices  and  varying 
quality.  Pay  the  price 
and  get  the  satisfaction 
that  only  good  shoes 
can  give. 

7s [me  Dollars  and  up 


The  Floribeim  Shoe  Company 

Chi,Mo.  U  S.A.  m 


Rat 

Bis-Kit 


ECONOMY 
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—V  he  «*  If^iy  Niw  York 


vwr  and  went 

to  what 

jvd  to 

think  tk 

into  thin 

VWlV^St 

Security  U  Efficiency  U  Portability 
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TYPEWRITER 
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Improved  Office  Efficiency 

Is  the  Message  of  this  Window 

IOOK  for  this  display  in  the  windows  of  the 
progressive  office  equipment  dealers  of 
“*  your  city.  Note  the  features  which  have 
convinced  thousands  of  business  firms  and  indi¬ 
viduals  that  the  Uhl  Steel  Typewriter  Table- 
Cabinet  is  a  time-saving,  space-saving,  money¬ 
saving  investment. 

Step  inside  the  store  and  let  the  dealer  explain 
these  features  to  you.  See  how  floor  space  is 
saved  by  the  compact  design  and  the  folding 
leaves.  See  how  disorder  and  unsystematic  hab¬ 
its  are  guarded  against  by  the  lack  of  drawers 
that  become  the  lodging  place  of  loose,  cluttered 
papers  and  personal  belongings. 

Observe  the  metal  cabinet  with  its  compart¬ 
ments  for  stationery  and  supplies— in  orderly 
arrangement  and  within  easy  reach.  Examine 
the  strong  spring  lock  on  the  metal  top  that  rolls 
over  and  down  and  which,  with  the  two  side 
leaves,  securely  locks  the  cabinet  at  night,  pro¬ 
tecting  against  dust,  fire  and  meddling  hands. 

Then — after  you  have  seen  these  and  the  many 
other  advantages  of  the  Uhl  Steel  Typewriter 
Table-Cabinet — decide  if  it  will  not  save  money, 
time  and  space  in  your  office. 

If  no  dealer  in  your  city  handles  Uhl  Steel  Furniture,  write 
us.  We  will  mail  complete  catalog  of  Uhl  Steel  Furni¬ 
ture-typewriter  chairs,  typewriter  Rands,  office  work  tables, 
magazine  stands,  desk  stools,  etc. 

The  Toledo  Metal  Furniture  Co. 

1126  Hastings  Street,  Toledo,  Ohio 


These  Dealers  Sell  Uhl  Steel  Office  Furniture 
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Cannot  Compare  with 
Quaker  Oats  in  Value 


Mnuure  your  food  by 
Government  adopts. 

Tlw  ivimir  man  at  aver 
A  l*>y  of  ten  need*  I. NX). 
The  problem  today  In  fo  r 
Thin  in  how  Quaker  Oats 
thou vi ml  ralortai: 
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Red  Seal  Continental  Motors 

are  giving  fine  service  overseas 


There  is  probably  no  motor  which  has  had 
its  worth  more  conclusively  demonstrated 
than  the  Red  Seal  Continental  Motor. 

Here  at  home,  for  well  over  a  decade,  it  has 
been  put  to  the  test  in  hundreds  of  thou¬ 
sands  of  trucks  and  automobiles— in  vehicles 
of  every  weight  and  every  type,  under  every 
conceivable  condition  of  service.  Today  it 
is  in  use  in  one  or  more  models  of  over  160 
separate  makes  of  trucks  and  automobiles. 

And  now,  udded  to  the  splendid  peace-time 
record  of  this  famous  motor,  is  its  equally 
splendid  showing  under  the  severe  test  of 
war  service.  On  the  shell -tom  roads  of 
F ranee  it  has  proved  itself  as  big  as  its  job. 


Past  performance  is  the  surest  and 
most  dependable  evidence  of  motor 
worth.  It  is  only  when  you  select  a  truck 
or  car  on  this  basis  that  you  are  insured 
against  motor  experiments  of  doubtful  value. 

Performance  has  proved  the  Red  Seal  Con¬ 
tinental  Motor.  Its  record  assures  you 
100%  motor  value.  Now  as  always,  this 
motor  is  dependable. 


Look  for  the  Red  Seal  on  the  motor  in  the 
truck  or  car  you  buy— and  be  sure. 


CONTINENTAL  MOTORS  CORPORATION 


Continental  Motors 


DAVOL 


and  doing  il  as  a  steady  Job.  a 
little  eat r>'  »1>D’  and  hard  to  sur 
may.  Pete  didn't  tar  the  floor 
ever,  and  when  he  alratfhle. 
apologized  to  MM  JmM  right 
having  his  chair  la  her  gangwaj 
kt  her  loaded  cigareet,  what  w. 


“Say,  folks,  I  don't  do  this  to  get  well,  but 
to  keep  well.  Spraying  the  throat  every  morn¬ 
ing  ii  the  greatest  thing  in  the  world  for 
keeping  the  voice  in  shape  and  guarding  against 
colds  and  tonsilitis.  A  mild  antiseptic  and  a 
No.  46  Davol  Atomizer  are  all  you  need. " 


“DavoI” 

Stands  for  Quality  and  Service 


When  different  make*  ol  rubber  gmdi  are  slacked  up  on  a 
counter,  it's  pretty  hard  l«  the  ai  erase  per  ion  lo  say  which  is 
the  moil  serviceable.  The  eye  cannot  )ud*v  durability.  That 
doesn't  mean  that  you  have  to  tako  chance*.  fee  nearly  SO  years 
the  name  "Davol"  has  stood  and  stands  lo-.U,  lo.  Quality  plus 
Service.  Better  rabbet— more  oi  it—  scientifically  end  hon- 


DAVOL  RUBBER  COMPANY 


RUBBER  GOODS 
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_  --  .  fCantlnaed  t~m  Hr.  7€t 

the  one  from  the  Flying  V.  One  by  one  the 
boys  got  less  regular  and  more  occasional, 
and  then  Ms  occasional  and  only  o*t«  in  a 
devil  cd  a  while.  Nothing  real  awful  ever 
happened  to  'em.  but  Pete  had  a  way  of 
sUpping  them  on  the  bat*,  to  show  his 
friendinoa.  that  urns  too  plumb  vigorous 


November  9,  mi 

wrestling  with  the  bar,  and  tos  crinpW .. 
drop  a*  foot  down  to  the  ground  rr.i  j/ 
haymow  door?  Oh.  gal!  Ho^o-hob*!' 

Stop  that  noise!'  aays  Itfeie. 
her  fingers  to  her  ears.  'If  it  »»,  m .... 
to  get  out.  why  did  you  stay  in?’  ' 
•"  Because  I  allowed  you  aaEUd  net, 
slay  in,  of  course,  says  Pete.  ‘Voir mid.. 


looked  pf 
o{<en«|  up  on  pet! 

b«ic  »rini 
•Urnping  her  foot. 
And  what  pours, 
rant  think.  I  aim 

I  had  died  before  I 
"Pete  turned  - 


HIS  bmp  «»f  A  Jam  de- 
”l»n.  i»  a  happy  combi¬ 
nation  of  Ix-aiity,  good 
unship  and  exception- 
*'  price.  This  price  is 
possible  onl; 
ading  publ 


.  .  service 

companies  have  combined  to 
'-rder  the#  Limps  from  us  in 
liberal  quantity  and  because 


ward  Miller  Comp 

MERIDEN  •  CONNECTICUT 


(T  Your  Coal 

y  Will  Not  Save  Itself 

/  Fucl  "nd  hcfl,in8  experts  say  that  on  auto- 
W  /  mntic  damper  regulator  is  essential  to  the 
{•*  /  economical  operation  of  any  fumncc. 

We  cannot  too  strongly  recommend  the 

~  •  Western  Electric 

Heat  Regulator 

This  litt  le  device  regulates  t  he  drafts  of  t  he  furnace  so  that 
CO  ,]  “  bun,cd  10  m«ntain  an  even  temperature 


amimstrator.  Ucfore  you  retire,  set  the  Regulator  just  ns 
>u  would  an  alarm  clock  and;it  will  regulate  the  fire  for 
w  temperature  at  night  and  6#  degrees  when  you  awake. 

Nc  morc  livery 

■•ipsl  ’  .  1  i!;ii  b. 

W -  —  ■  ^orc  breakfast.  Uni- 

1  u  form  burning  of  the 
I  Ij  coal— with  no  heal 

.  wasted— means  that 

!  4.  •  you  will  need  to  bum 

K '  |  jess  coal.  It  is  easily 


WESTERN  ELECTRIC 
COMPANY,  Ine. 

New  Y«k  Chira./i 


(C.nUnu.d  fr.  m  pn#,  Tt) 

'"You  win  and  I  loses  can  of  tomat.  . -- 
says  Pcic,  grinning  at  her. 

“She  laughed  like  a  tickled  kid. 

'"I  could  have  killed  you!’  she  aav* 
■You  torment!'  ’ 

“Pete  stooped  and  held  out  his  hand 
and  she  put  her  little  foot  in  it  and  wen'  up 
into  the  saddle  like  a  bird  on  to  a  twig  The 
next  moment  she  was  outside  the  bars  and 
streaking  it  over  the  flat,  squealing  with 
joy.  s’d  the  bay  running  like  a  scared  w .if. 

Pet.-  didn  t  lose  no  time  following  I .  - 
and  there  warn  t  anything  in  the  country 
that  ht»  ornery  buckskin  couldn’t  covrr 
■ith  dust  and  disgrace;  but  for  the  fr-t 
mile  he  held  back  just  for  the  pleasure  „f 
watching  that  girl  and  the  bay;  and  th 
was  both  worth  the  watching,  let  me  t.(| 
you.  Even-  once  in  a  while  J«sie  tun..! 
in  h«  saddle  and  waved  her  hand  at  h 
and  Pete  swung  his  quirt  right  and  left  .. . 
if  he  was  pounding  old  Buck  along  the  best 
he  knew;  but  finally  he  slacked  on  the 
bridle  and  rode  up  alongside. 

fike  tim  7  ’ hc 

I  dtiln  t  know  there  was  horsm  i  . 
him!  says  Jniaic.  her  face  just  alight.  'He’s 
hke  a  roeking-ehair  on  wings  and  sprin. 
and  a  mouth  like  velvet.'  She  pulled  ir  . 
htlle  And  see  him  single-foot!  And  h.w 

“KJ*  chefka  “P-' 

They  went,  and  they  kept  on  a-going. 

It  was  one  of  them  bright  Septemb 
mornings  with  jm.t  .  tang  of  cool  in  t  ■ 
sir.  when  a  long  breath  ta  .Jmoat  as  good 
as  a  drink.  And  them  two  took  seven.) 
■mg  breaths,  so  that  the  moat  of  the  rid- 
they  was  laughing  at  nothing  at  all  ai 
carrying  on  like  a  couple  of  fools.  And 
*  ''r  *  *“•  «0C  to  the  high  brok. 

ground  above  Benton  s.  where  you  can  *. 
ail  creation  und  quite  a  ways  over  the  edr 
and  they  sat  down  there,  with  their  bad 
against  a  warm  rock,  and  rt  a  light  lunch . 
chocolate  creams  from  a  fancy  box  all  tn 

Xwlth  ribbons  that  Pete  hud  broual 
ng  rolM  in  hisalicker.  while  the  hori- 
."hort  g'^s  ,ndk"  dfB“ln*'  cr°PP«l  •»  (hr 

ifM.Si’-'* **■ 

Dont  lie  foolish !'  aha  aays.  *Yo 
dont  suppose  I’d  take  you  up  on  a  thing 
Uksthat.  do  you!  Wellf  I  guL  not!'0' 

,or  ■  I'f^ent  to  my  wife.' 

*"fl*  ,ook*jI  'Iffight  out  at  the scenery 

1 XX a  ik11,  A,,c:  ■ whU* •*»  «y»: 

..  I  didn  t  know-that  you  had  a  wife.’ 
of  hfh  nek  UxMr  *i,h  »>«■ 

Spam'S  bar""* 

„v.,.  y«*V  h"  “»'•  Then  he  pointed 
1  ,,0«'hrad  lay  like  a  curly 

'iff*  Christmas  tree.  'Over 
RR.® .■  I,n*  «b»t  dead  cedar  Is  where 

jfttttfsawrewBrt 

m*df  *  quick  move  and  got  his 

■UMmhhin  ^  "*X'  m,nUl*  lh' 

S!!  fibbing  on  hui  shirt  b«*om  lik«  hrr 

*uuld  break.  Pete  couldn’t  do 

hu/idifl,1^^1  h,T  ■"*«  *°°'he  her; 
rh.,~  l,f  ed  .hef  ■«  end  he  got  hk 

whilc  .nH  .'T-'  prrl,y  weU  ,or  ■ 

one  mure  thing  I’m  going  to 
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they  went  to  Kve  m,  the  Herreh«d  cfcL-n. 

Kk;'  tr‘d  ‘u  -"<-1  foc.^S 

“°!h'r  »he  put 
K  “V-  ,h:*  J*®0**  and  he  had  to  quit 

SftKl  d*kHrt*n  w-th  k» 

MWbwKtsS 

P*m  than  ha  fret. 

Frank’s  claim  was  only  rig  or  seven 
fV'j”  ,r>®  them,  and  him  and  FYank  and 

l  break  out  in 

u  ww  place  mith  some  mor.Ve-v  — 
until  fiwdlv  Jr turned  lco^ai!d  u4d 
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It  will  delight  anyone  who 
carp  for  a  useful  thing  in  an 
artistic  form. 

U  hfunAduJ, 

f  MueluUud  Gu  a'micirl-  u.l.l  i''W‘ 
rtrwn  La.  Uaitl^rtrr 

Drew  Cu  ul  iUretdr  Co..  Dmnt 
U*w  Co..  Pliubciih 

Esxm  IWw  Gu  A  Rlretrtc  Co.. 

Ort>rscUiMfk.  Dclkwurr 
1  KlivirK  l!l«iitlrv«ui4  (  a,  Hustun 
UlartnUif  Cm,  lrmiVJ>u 
IMuraiKsUe  H«m  ac4  U^Kt  Co,  tnr. 


KsotMCMrU**  K-HtC^KvmMaiY 
XuruEEtmu  lUrvirlc  Ughiim  Ca. 
v.  .  A  nwldnm 

NrbfAA.  IV.tr,  Co.,  Onuh* 

IV«*  Crmr.1  U*hl  k  tWi  Cm. 

IlimUng.lni.  Mi  Union, 
t,n  **tu'n 

1  H  >*Vlpha  Kl^ifW  Co.,  PlNtKl«ls>!iU 

1  •*•••> •  »  ‘  •  .  N\  Ml  MM 

Tr**  CM.  Xmrk 

VuUm  LJgM  and  Paortt  Cm. 

M  UiuU 


■he  aays,  biasing 


. . . 

Ifi  even  with  you  for!' 

°«l  *t  him. 

marry  m**  ,,in',  you- 
h,J.  V i0  <rr,“i1"Jy  not  to  have  that 

fes.’ssi.aKaLrL'p ,h' 

the  Srei  '*id  I'**"'  ,,|*y  even?"  inquired 
K'.nmkJt  Pf:  v'b,’r"“[  th-  Mat  Creek 
marnrd  f  ^"q^’.remarited  that  if  she 

Z  Zn*  d'.^  "T'F'"  *> 

tends?  -n„kn?.*'  ,co"«rued  the  stock 
milJii  d'd  sh-  break  him  of  his 

brokr  'il1y!l0'h|Bl,  al!.  yw  jokers  gets 

bulUh^w”  Kpl^  J*  old 

r-  >  os.  ’be  married  him.  and 
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right  lo  BO  barb  anil  Just  lay  round  vllS  ill 
lit  money,  do*  It?  Mon*  had  U 
he  woekin'for  you.  Wally.’' 

They  stared  at  each  other  a  mceml 
'•  Wi’d  get  hell  though."  Wall,  ohllrtd 
"It'd  mi'an  aa-awl-.il  lor  ua.  suit! 
nut  his  bunkie  would  not  admit  t. 
*'Uh-huht"  hr  aald.  "  Not  will  tb*  »« 
on.  How  could  they  take  ala  iwcthi  W 
off.  me  When  1  ain't  got  It  comm  ?  H <i 

isirtustfltssiti 

months  over  here.  No,  air;  the  won*  *•>,  d 
"'"‘mc* too,"  a-M-rted  Wall,. 

ijh  £&£&»&&£ 

0*  and  row  to  their  feet. 

"  Which  way’ll  we  head?  ’ 

"  One’s  as  good  at  anothcr.  hjt  "•* 
git  where  the,  cain’l  And  us/' 
opined;  and  they  started  w«*»ald. 

In  well  fashion  did  the  tr*.ld*  *>• 
They  trudged  along  the  read  .  fcsWI-' 
and  then  bummed  a  ride  frwn  » 
truck.  It  was  a  French  trurk.  driven  IV 


“Don’t  go  and  -arte  your  «dn.“ 

The  artillerymen  made  a  fitting  reply - 
which  a  lingmag  aenae  of  decency  ataya 
me  from  anting  down-  and  Hardtack  and 
Wally  went  on  about  their  business.  They 
walked  out  Into  a  Arid  on  the  ed«#  of  the 
town  and  aat  down  under  a  tree.  The  bot¬ 
tle  »»a  opened  and  each  took  a  long  swig, 
ceteanoaioraly  wiah.ng  the  other  "Happy 

"You  jurt  raln’t  git  any  anawwr  out  of 
that  Muff,  Wally,"  aald  Hardtack,  making 
a  wry  face. 

.  “  Doa’t  I  know?  But  it’a  bettee’n  noth¬ 
ing  "  To  prove  it  he  tilted  the  bottle  again; 
and  then  grew  reminiscent.  "Did  I  ever 
teU  veu  about  Unde  Ned?”  he  inquired. 

"Uh-huh!  What  about  him?  Washes 

.  ..  h 


Dizzy  \ 


Switch  to  Girards ! ! 


Ever  feel  this  way  after  a  smoke? 
You’d  better  switch  to  Girards.  That’s 
the  way  to  take  the  whirl  out  of  your 
wits,  straighten  out  your  thinker  and 
bring  hack  the  mental  punch  that 
knocks  the  kinks  out  of  business 
problems. 

The  Girard  Cigar  never  gets  on  your 
nerves.  It  never  affects  heart,  mind  or 
digestion.  And  at  the  same  time  it’s  a 
full-flavored,  soul-satisfying  Havana 
smoke  that  you’ll  enjoy  right 
down  to  the  last  puff.  Doctors 
recommend  it  —  and  smoke 
it  too. 

Any  cigar  man  in  America 
can  sell  you  Girards.  If  he 
hasn’t  them  in  stock  he  can 
get  them  for  you  from  us. 

Antonio  Roi|  A  Uogsdo-f 

i  art 


The  slock  tender  swore  art*  «*. 

"You  ought  to  know  better  that  is 
whoop  like  thatl"  he  told  the  rid  b<U 
whacker  reproachfully. 

The  three  listened  and  a  -light  oii. 
came  from  the  stage  bam. 

"I  told  you  so!"  said  the  Hock  tmfa 
"And  here’s  the  stage  a-coeinr  Xhu.ih 
the  Gap,  too."  1 

More  noises  from  tbe  bam;  this  rim 

sas^^ssr^iisss 

indy  profane,  fluent  and  threatening 
1  thought  you  was  making  a  awake  in 
leave  that  there  shaving  mirror  <f  van 
hanging  where  be  could  we  |[  vton  hr 
woke.  Hank.”  remarked  the  rid  ton. 
whacker  mildly.  "  I  thought  soattletiro  " 

Spun  clanked  on  the  barn  floor;  ml, 
with  a  step  indicating  direct  purpwe  ird 
instant  action  and  his  painted  viugr  dit- 
boiically  contorted,  the  7,  Bell  Ixi, 
into  the  sunlight  and  made  straigb.  far 
the  stock  tender,  who,  nfler  a  wewrf’i 
hesitation,  retreated  to  the  shed  »hrr*  tb 
change  of  horses  for  the  stage  wai  u< 
hamtaaed  for  a  rapid  transfer. 

To  jerk  a  halter  loo*  and  leap  to  tto 
back  of  one  of  the  animals  was.  f«c  th¬ 
at  ock  tender,  the  work  of  an  Irritant:  mi  to 
escaped  from  the  sbed  iurt  in  time  tocv.l. 
the  outraged  Mr.  Pollett,  who  pronirty 
jumped  on  another  of  the  hones  ant  lul 
ing  it  to  a  gallon  with  the  end  <f  thr  tolw 
rope,  took  up  the  chase. 

"We’re  sure  getting  that  took  in  lb 
monotony  of  our  dulllivcs,"  tbe  rid  tal- 
w  hacker  remarked,  grinning  happily  is  to 
and  the  Hat  Creek  granger  wslrhrd  Ito 
progress  of  the  race.  "Them  horws  ii 
about  an  even  match  and  I  doubt  tf  (ley 
atop  this  aide  of  the  Cheyenne.” 

He  chuckled  and  then  lifted  up  hlivvm 
in  a  shrill  whoop  of  encouragement. 

"  1  was  u-golng  to  say  that  Pel. 

interested  pause.  “1  reckon  by  the  lor 
Hank  get.  through  with  hh  victim  <c  H 
victim  geta  through  with  him.  to  II  to  a 
leelie  mite  careful  in  future  hlmmfl 


JJ.  W.  O.  L. 

from  P*f  10) 


G'i3rd 

Never  gets  on  your  nerves 


To  retain  f 

lU  goodness-  T 


truck.  It 

A  "S?tUnr'  on  the  world!"  JJJg 
sprawled  at  case  on  th*  floor. 
doesn't  beat  cleaning  up  In  toilets-  '»>• 

°*They flopped  in  u  village 
the  two  absentee*  treated  the 
his  assistant.  They  had  sardln»»nl  n 
«ur  Ic  plat  -  which  is  to  V.. 

fried  - and  a  salad  of  endive.: 
ties  of  red  wine;  and  cbm* flat 
hair  on  the  back  of  Wall,  s 
as  it  entered  the  door;  and  «*** 
rned  with  saccharine.  Tbe  lamn*?'( 
fused  to  serve  bread  because  j 

had  a  bread  card:  but  the  dm*' 
half  a  wliite  loaf  under  the  # •«-,  .*1 

”1  jurt  cain’t  go  this  (odder. 
Hardtack,  holding  up  a  P*"™  '  ,i 
"And as for aiggs,  if  lU»w*J , 
longer  I  won’t  never  be  able  to 
chicken  in  the  face.  *1 

"You  mean  a  hen.”  said  W 
know  you!” 
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Ifniinutd  from  Paf  92)  cars,  labeled  “8  ciutaui  ou  iO  I \tmrnet." 

The  quartet  piled  into  the  truck  and  went  AU  the  soldiers  acre  poilu*.  bound  for  the 
bowling  along  at  twenty  miles  an  hour.  Montdidier  sector. 

Then  Hardtack  fished  out  his  dice  and  they  Hut  Hardtack  and  Wallv  did  not  know 

slowed  their  pace,  because  the  driver  that.  They  fondly  imagined  they  were 
wanted  to  watch  while  his  assistant  played;  traveling  toward  Toul.  whereas  they  were 
and  w  hen  the  assistant  drove  he  kept  hia  headed  in  the  opposite  direction.  And  none 
head  turned  for  every  throw  the  driver  of  the  Frenchmen  could  tell  them  their  mis- 
tr-ade.  They  covered  fifty  miles  and  ar-  take.  Wally  tried  to  convene  with  them 
rived  at  a  large  town.  and  pretended  to  bis  bunlrie  that  be  was 

"Well,  so  long,  you  two!  chorused  the  carrying  on  a  conversation;  but  the  only 
pair.  “  Much  obliged.”  time  he  understood  what  they  said  to  him 

"If  I  ever  give  another  guy  a  ndc  on  the  was  when  a  poilu  borrowed  a  match-aod 
road,"  said  the  driver  between  his  teeth,  then  he  took  it  out  of  Wally's  hand! 

"I  hope  to  die."  Forthirty  hours  they  trundled  across  the 

"Me  and  you  both,"  aaaented  his  as-  face  of  France,  now  atoppin*  on  a  sidetrack 
sistant  mournfully.  until  the  line  was  clear  for  them,  now  paua- 

Asfor  Hardtack  and  Wally,  they  were  at  Ing  at  a  station,  where  women  in  the  uniform 
peace  with  the  world.  of  the  French  Red  Crow  served  them  hot 

"Seven  hundred  and  ten  now.  Old-  coffee.  At  last,  in  the  dark  of  midnight,  the 
timer!"  cried  the  former.  ”  Let’s  go  spend  train  drew  into  Gison  and  the  soldiers  ptkd 
U.  Hut  keep  your  eye  peeled  for  a  gold  out. 

brick.'  You  never  know  where  you'll  run  A  marvelous  thing  is  the  ability  of  tbe 
into  the  scoundrels.”  American  soldier  to  go  anywhere  be  wants 

It’s  a  fact  you  don't.  There's  hardly  a  and  obtain  anything  be  needs  without  tbe 
corner  of  France  nowadays  that  can't  pro-  slightest  knowledge  of  the  language  of 
duce  a  military  policeman  from  the  side  of  tbe  country  in  which  be  finds  himself.  1 
the  road.  American  M.  P.’s  are  as  thick  on  remember  an  old  regular  who  belonged  to 
the  highways  as  traffic  cops  on  Fifth  Ava-  Company  M  of  the  Sixteenth  Infantry, 
nue.  You'll  be  tearing  merrily  along  In  a  While  his  company  was  in  the  Toul  sector 
car.  far.  far  from  any  soldiery,  thanking  he  was  ordered  to  join  another  regiment 
heaven  you’re  out  of  a  military  lone  for  a  'way  down  in  the  south  of  France 
change,  when  suddenly  a  figure  in  khaki  "111  be  about  as  welcome  there  as  the 
steps  Into  the  road  from  the  ditch  and  holds  mumps,"  he  said  glumly, 
up  his  hand. 

"Where’s  your  paw?"  he  demands.  Dropping  rAe  D.pth  Chargo 

Or  two  honest  soldiers,  like  Hsrdtsck 

and  Wally,  will  set  out  from  camp  for  a  He  went;  but  in  three  weeks  he  came 
walk,  and  perhaps  stray  into  a  town  where  back.  What  did  they  think  he  was.  any- 
tbere  isn't  a  sign  of  a  soldier— and.  first  how?  Do  you  suppose  hr  was  gofn'  to  dog- 
thing  they  know,  an  M.  P.  with  an  auto-  rob  for  the  engineers  while  the  other  guys 
mitic  on  his  hip  and  a  brassard  on  his  arm  was  fighttn'  at  the  Front?  Without  bring 
■ml  the  authority  of  the  whole  United  able  to  speak  a  syllable  of  Freoch.  except 
Statre  Army  to  hack  him.  yells:  Commmlf  and  Oui.  and  with  only  three 

"Hi*  Where  you  two  bound?  Home?  franca  sixty  cents  in  hia  pocket,  he  made 
Yes.  I  guess  you  are  goin'  home!  Beat  It  his  way  hundreds  of  miles  back  to  hia  own 
now,  before  I  take  you  up.  I’ll  give  you  five  organisation. 

minutes  to  get  out  of  this  burg.  It’s  out  of  So  with  Hardtack  and  Wally;  they  ex¬ 
bounds,  and  you  know  It."  perlenced  no  difficulty  whatever  in  amusing 

Nobody  dares  to  talk  bark  to  an  M.  P.  themselves  or  In  getting  all  thrir  wants 
Hu  and  u  aentry  are  the  only  two  privates  in  supplied.  There  were  no  American  troops 
tho  Army  who  have  got  the  bulge  on  an  near  Uiaors  at  the  time  A  couple  of  French 
o«»r.  If  a  "gold  brirk"  tells  a  home  ward-  military  police  acccetrd  th.  pair  and  de¬ 
bound  officer  at  one  a.  M.  to  rut  out  that  manded  thrir  papers,  but  Hardtack  was pre- 
singln'  and  get  to  bed  the  officer  makes  a  pared  for  such  an  emergency.  He  flashed 
lire  line  for  his  billet.  Ilia  dignity  may  be  a  commhaary  salre  receipt.  The  Frenchman 
offended,  but  he  knows  better  than  to  qua*-  perused  it  long  and  carefully:  then  he 
lion  the  authority  of  the  military  police.  handcditback  witha"«lfrrri. *'ewa.'“ 
An  M.  P.  can  arrest  any  officer  up  to  a  and  permitted  them  logo, 
colonel;  and  I  suspect  that  even  a  brigadier  "Adew.  Old-timer!"  said  Hardtack.  “As 
general  would  hesitate  to  take  a  fall  out  of  utrrtoirr 

one.  They're  a  sort  of  sacred  animals.  They  had  the  only  sort  of  time  they  knew 

how  to  have  among  a  strange  people.  I  re- 
gret  to  say  that  various  beverages  played  a 

Gin  it.  The  result  showed  a  few  dais 
•  when  the  pair  wandered  down  to  t[w 
stream  that  flows  through  the  renter  of  the 
city  and  sent  fishing  with  a  hand  grenade. 
Hardtack  had  carried  the  murderous  mis¬ 
sile  in  hia  coat  pocket  ever  since  they 
started. 


mi  “RAVELING  GOODS 

•,ooao  *  'Outwear  ‘Travel m 

You  Don’t  Pack  a  “Belber” 

You  simply  place  your  things 
in  convenient  drawer  or  hanger. 
At  the  journey’s  end  you  find 
them  fresh  and  neat.  It  is  the 
last  word  in  travel  luxury. 

Unusually  attractive  is  num¬ 
ber  867  pictured  above.  To  the 
Belber  skill  of  trunk  building 
has  been  added  the  leather-like 
beauty  and  service  of  Du  Pont 
Fabrikoid,  Craftsman  Quality, 
and  the  combined  guarantee 
of  these  quality  marks: 

CggHigggfr 

OCtWLAR  CRAFTSMAN 

TRAVEL  QUALITY 

This  trunk  is  mode  of  finest  three  ply  veneer 
covered  with  Du  Pont  Fabrikoid,  Craftsman 
Quality,  in  beautiful  moorish  brown.  The 
edges  are  bound  with  heavy  fibre,  reinforced 
with  solid  steel  trimmings.  It  is  handsomely 
lined  and  fitted  throughout  with  every  travel 
comfort.  There  is  a  locked  drawer  for  valu¬ 
ables,  a  combination  drawer  for  hats  and  a 
bag  for  laundry.  A  turn  of  the  lock  and  the 
automatic  Belber  Boltless  Interlockcr  securely 
fastens  the  trunk  in  three  places. 

45  inches  high.  22  inches  wide,  23  1-8  inches 
deep,  price  $100. 

Other  sturdy  styles  from  $40.00  to  $350.00. 
Sold  by  representative  dealers  everywhere. 
Booklet  upon  request. 

The  Belber  Trunk  &  Bag  Co., 

Philadelphia,  Penna. 

X±<r,  ./Mr*  r~*  *-*•  «-n  * 


How  the  hoys  do  dodge  them  I  I  wo 
talking  !o  an  M.  P.  named  Wilson  in  a  cer¬ 
tain  city  last  spring  when  far  down  the 
read  appeared  the  forms  of  two  doughboy*. 

"Watch  'em!"  he  said.  "They  know 
they've  got  no  huairieaa  here." 

It  appeared  that  the  soldiers'  consciencre 
bothered  them,  for  they  hesitated  fully  a  explosion,  and  sundry  cituen*  came  i 
quarter  of  a  mile  distant  and  held  a  council,  ning  Among  them  wrre  severel  soldi 
gating  alternately  from  us  to  the  street  But  what  chilled  the  blood  la  the 
that  ltd  to  the  heart  of  the  city.  There  was  aentere  vein.  *M  the  sight  of  a  fam 
watfulness  in  every  line  of  their  figures.  uniform  bearing  down  on  them.  It  wa 
"They'll  go  hack,"  opined  Wilson  grimly.  American  M.  P. 

Sure  enough,  they  did.  They  wabbled  " Holy  n»ckM*l! 

round  a  few  minutes  and  then  started  Wally!  exclaimed  Hardtack.  where 
slowly  back  the  way  they  had  come.  Their  hr  blow  in  from?  Lrt  •  beat  it . 
battalion  was  billeted  in  three  villages  about  It  wa.  too  late,  however.  The  M  P. 
four  miles  to  the  south.  Hose  to  them;  and.  even  had  the  p«ir  t 

Hardtack  and  Wally  contrived  to  elude  to  flee,  the  Frenchmen  gathered  rc 
the  vigilance  of  the  gold  bricks  for  a  rouple  would  not  have  permitted  it.  They  i 
of  days,  and  then  one  of  them  spotted  the  quite  willing  that  the  two  should  be 

Cir  fn  an  alley.  Hut  Hardtack  had  seen  riplined  by  one  of  t heir  own  rare,  but 
n  first.  The  two  shook  the  dust  of  that  eipHned  the,-  must  be  by  somebody. 
Place  from  their  feet  and  legged  it.  Id  W  Who  but  a  wild  American  would 

"Maybe  we'd  ought  to  hit  hack,"  Hard-  think  of  fishing  in  the  middle  of  the 
tack  ruggreted.  with  a  hand  grenade?  , , .  .  . 

•in‘*  "P™1  half  our  money  "Here!  cried  the  gold  brick  Whi 
yet!  exclaimed  Wally  in  pained  surprise,  you  two  guys  up  to.  anyhow  .  Who  tl 
„  t'»  AP  !***  argued  Hardtack  stoutly,  that  bomb? 

*4  War  go  hack  myself  than  be  took  up."  Hardtack  confessed  iL 
They  debated  the  point  for  five  mile,  and  “  Well.  *hat  do  you  mean  by  it-  I 

K„W“  f,nal|y  convinced,  sorely  against  *  bat  -  ^ 

"AH  right.  But  do  you  know  where  Hardtack  solemnly.  "It  was  a  d. 
«e  re  at?'1  charge.  Me  and  Wally  here  was  tryu 

Beyond  the  fact  that  he  had  a  shrewd  get  a  submarine.”  . 
ncrion  they  were  still  in  France.  Hardtack  "  What're  you  trying  to.  puU?  H 
m  E?  ">or*  1Jra  than  had  Wally.  Submarine !  I  n  that  little  cnck . 

„  •*>-  anyhow,  let’s  grab  a  nde.  M aybe  "  Sure.  M  ike t"  -a*  ‘he  calm  rej«i 
*e  can  jump  a  train  at  this  next  station.  “And  we  got  one  too!  Dvin  i  n  W . 
My  feet  re  killin’  me."  We  seen  some  oil  ree  to  the  surface-. 

'happened  that  a  troop  train  passed  The  M.  P  ml  bm  like  a  rattkar 
•ithin  the  text  half  hour,  and  they  hopped  "  You're  drunk!  he  said 
aboard.  The  train  was  made  up  of  third-  "We  are  not!"  they  retorted  *Uh 
*"  «**ches  ind  the  familiar  wartime  box  oitv. 
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dollar  or  two  w 


Don't  muuiulmtsnJ  this — il 


tahixh  merit.  for  the 
built  round  three  ni 
old  Peer heron  Ocrup 


Stht!1^.  m  the  window'af" their  room 
opened  on  the  courtyard,  the  atmosphere 
*«?  indescribably  rich. 

“I  must  of  rat  something"  grumbled 
Hardtack  neat  morning.  “I  swan  I  dreamt 
I  <*  Limburger  cheese  all  nirbt  long  I" 

The  front  of  the  house  fared  the  court- 
yard,  and  the  -hate  hfe  of  the  place  cen¬ 
tered  rir-nd  that  pile.  There  was  one  hack 
door  W-Jng  Intoa  j^rden  beyond- a  trimly 
kept  garden.  surrounded  by  a  stone  wall, 
i  with  neat  row*  of  sprouting  vegetable*  and 
1  ana  Humps  of  rosebush**. 

'  The  family  eonristed  of  a  grandfather: 
i  hi i  roamed  daughter,  whose  husband  was 
at  the  front  with  the  Territorials;  a  girl  of 
'! fifteen  years:  and  her  young  brother. 
He  a  a*  a  spindle-shanked  boy  of  fourteen, 
aho  looked  as  though  he  might  have  had 
the  rtekrts  recently;  but  the  girl  was  fine. 


Murphy  Varnish  Company 


Motor  Gar 
Enamel 

"the  label  show s  the  color 


broad-backed,  apple-chrekfd,  with  u, 
rough  red  hands  and  stout  ankle..  She  r®! 
a  ready  smile,  however,  and  cy<*  d  nrc 


-WdL  you  m.  buddy,"  aa*  Hardtack 

Sears 

"*  “SSMSS^'iS  IS 

"<£d>Mhb  morning.  The  divioonH  he 
on  the  road  day  after  tomorrow.  Do  you 
call  it  fun  chuckin'  hand  grenadsa  Into  the 

fcustaia^  rivw  „  (omc^  Hardtack 
“Besides,  ae  didn’t  hurt  nobody,  buddy." 

The  hi  .  P.  aat  obdurate,  but  they  con¬ 
tinued  to  work  on  him;  no  that  by  the 
time  they  reached  the  ornrr  where 
turn  to  go  to  the  provost  mars) 

‘*-75  tellyouVhat  111  do  "  h.  ^d  fero- 
ciouUy :  "  If  you  tao  guysTl  best  U  out  of 
loa  n  right  now  I'll  shut  my  eyes.  That  •  a 
go!  1*5  give  you  fifteen  mlnuuu.  Don’t 
think  it’s  because  I  liks  your  looks;  but 
it’s  a  hrUofa  bad  start  for  us  >n  this  town- 

“^tce.  minutes— mind!” 

"Make  it  ten."  replied  Wally.  "This 

‘"cVth.  outskirts  of  Gieora  nardtack  pro¬ 
duced  a  bottle  of  brandy  with  triumphant 
nonchalance.  He  had  hung  it  by  the  neck 
on  a  string  passed  through  a  buttonhole  of 
hi.  overcoat,  and  all  hs  had  to  do  on  being 
searched  was  to  lower  the  bottle  to  the  lew! 
c4  hit  kaees;  then  haul  It  up  when  the 


So  far  as  the  two  absentees  could  dlw*m 
the  home  consisted  of  four  rooms.  Oserf 
these  was  devoted  to  the  dairy  prolurti; 
next  to  it  were  the  kitchen,  dimrs  n»n 
and  living  room,  combined  in  one.  Yoi 
entered  from  the  courtyard  into  Uri*  rocm, 
which  contained  a  line  cid  srackel  tin- 
place,  a  table  and  several  chairs,  a  pave ,( 
rug.  a  cross  and  a  plaster  statue  cf  tie  Vir¬ 
gin.  In  a  place  of  honor  was  the  hraMrro 
the  mother  had  worn  when  a  girl  ath*  f.-j 
communion.  It  was  on  a  white  velm  W 
under  a  glass  globe. 

On  the  left  of  the  kitchen  was  the  fsnflj 
sleeping  chamber.  There  the  four  U  tbn 
bedded— grandpa,  mother,  daughter  01: 
little  Jacques.  Beyond  it  was  the  gosti’ 
bedroom:  so  Hardtack  and  Wally,  «lro 
they  hit  the  hay  for  the  night,  had  to  either 
passthrough  where  grandpa,  maker,  Ita- 
riette  and  Jacques  were  sleeping,  cent*  n 
through  their  own  window  like  liurglira. 

“It  don’t  worry  me  if  it  don’t  strrj 
them."  declared  Wally.  , 

It  didn’t  worry  anybody.  The  arrams 
ment  w»s  accepted  a*  naturally  l y  un 
household  as  you  would  take  a  wat  n.u  a 
stranger  in  a  street  cor.  llenrirtte  and  mi- 
dame,  her  mother,  would  wish  them  ” «»v 
soir,  m/sairaraf’’  when  the  pair  eluittwi 
through  to  bed:  and  they  wvre  al»ay»u> 
and  at  work  before  Hardtack  aid  Wlflj 


How  those  women  worked!  It  made  the 
worthy  pair’s  eyes  bulge  to  sat*  thru 
They  were  at  it  from  dawn  until  low  put 
dark,  doing  jobs  that  dty  f oik.  are  wmt  w 
Haas  as  only  within  man’s  prorimv  They 
did  everything  on  live  place,  and  cwythhj 
on  tho  farm  about  halt  u  mile  Irure  lie 
village. 

Educating  Grandpa 

Many  of  our  soldier*  have  fallen  Irrtntke 
ror  of  amsumlng  that  tho  Frenfh.inefi 
doing  thia  sort  of  thing  acMy  ln.au- 
he  able-bodied  men  are  at  the  Fro«- 


are 
all  the 
that  it 


la  one 


A  Hawn  of  Rafuga 


of  the  horrible  pcnaJtl*  d 
the  women  cf  France  h.\i 


war.  Blme  you,  the  women  cf  mrorsut 
been  doing  it  for  generations!  All  o.r. 
Kurope  women  work  In  tho  tirida  mcum 


Furope  women - - -  ■  . 

the  same  as  do  the  men,  only  harder,  h 
the  dtiea  they  seem  to  manage  mret  d  th- 
■mall  retail  busine-m.  friend  bveh.ti 


:  their  parks  are  to  the  treasury.  The  great  .trvrgtk  i 
b  restful,  drop  France  lieu  in  her  women.  _ 


No  settlors  had  been  quartered  three 
shire  1*14. 

As  soon  as  he  breathed  the  air  Hardtack 
smerd  that  this  place  w  as  entirely  free  from 

tuition  in  this  respect. 

"Let’s  stay  here  and  rest  up,”  he  sug- 
gcted.  "And  **  can  wait  Ml  they  come 

They’  secured  lodging  In  a  house  next  to 
the  church.  It  was  a  typical  village  home 
and  a  typical  French  rural  family. 

You  entered  through  a  wide  archway, 
•h»«  the  get**  were  ofwn.  Into  a  court¬ 
yard;  when  they  were  dosed  you  entered 
through  a  small  door  in  one  of  the 


ram*  lira  in  lie i  suiuvn. _ 

fc’A  Mm.  Hardtack  and  Wally  nmwd 
three  days  with  them.  By  the  cvrtmg  H 
Die  second  day  they  were  member*  af  «* 
family.  The  Robitalllre  teemed  10  urt* 
stand  most  of  what  they  said;  and, Item 
fashion  or  other,  the  American,  htl  aa  *  * 
their  hosts  were  driving  at.  ll<"  they-IH'1 
beau  the  Dutch!  . 

That  is  not  unusual,  however.  IJ»£ 
seen  a  doughboy  with  «.«■» 
French  language  embracing  three 
and  tw  o  of  them  were  ein  onfladr*-!  W" 
seen  such  a  douehbov  make  him*df  hr- 

oughly  at  home  in  a  French  famih.d^- 

ing  their  life  like  a  brother.  He 
make  t  hem  understand  w  hencrer  hr « 

able  to  glean  all  W 


-  of  the  rates,  anything,  he  was  able  |o  tie." 
end.  of  the  es-  family  history.  nnd  he  jm|«rt<d 
and  ham.  were  Information  about  the  bailed  St. 


would 


have  done 
What'i 


.  Id  <• 
State*  »»> 
credit  to  an  w™ 
he  toll  itiri"  JJ 


led  a  atall  on  the  right  aalesman.  What’a  more  ne  m**”  . 

rhoot  die*  for  fiv*  erntimf*  a  tnre^ 


(di 

<n^ 


^  Wally  did  met  of  the  Ja|ldr«.K^ 
team.  He  t<n>k  priile  in  hia  Ftench,  * 
Spanish,  too.  jut*  or  fb'd'/- 

Hi.  eon  venation  ranaboul  I'Ve  lto« 

“Thia  rabWl’s  all  to  ***  '  , 

now.  “Coamciti?  ' 


parti*1 


•Commcali 

„y;  Sure.^ure^^ 


right.  Old-timer.  . 
some  country."  And  he  ga* 
friendly  whack  on  the  Uek. 

Grandpa.  -Ik.  hod  inquked 
Americans  were  in  France,  w”1*. 
aatisfied  and  went  on  with  to  m”‘f,,„fr 
Whenever  they'  got  '« 

laughed.  There  was  far 
that  household  than  there  had  l**"” 

(C .itrts-ed  »-  "r*  "/ 
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•  hot  re  in*  bom*  or  the  rararr 
Wh.uvw  it  is.--  remarked  Wally‘S 
They-re^Uga, 

SSS^T-  Ain’t  UfimJtr, 

But  Hardtack  would  have  nor*  <>/ 
Finally  they  found  a  window  that  . 


whither  they  Journeyed  in  a  truck  driven 

I  JM/SSr  ■53=~ 

! 

T'.»W‘l,y  up  frirndi. 

One  of  them  was  of  Scotch  a  no-,  try  and 

"  Tknw  woe  a  6r«N  eeW  ScMIu 
Al  Uu  Haul*  •/  WaUrUc. 
Tk*wnndU**  up  Abilities 
And  *4  didn't  know  wkal  to*  do.” 

Of  coume  they  had  a  epy  hunt.  Count 
that  day  loot  whoee  low  d«evnding  »un 
dTn  t  „fin?  *  doughboy  informing  hi. 
officer  all  about  a  .py  in  the  line*.  The*- 
-Pic  vary  m  kind.  Some  are  French  ma- 
J<**  who  |o  about  questioning  the  men: 
othem  are  dreeerd  in  American  uniform 
The  boy.  are  forever  discoverin'  them  or 
have  heard  about  them  from  somebody 

ttavsir'"*”1" 

had  me  earcuted  as  a  »py  once,  during  an 
ahsence  at  the  British  front,  and  seemed 
rather  duappointed  when  I  reappeared. 

Hardtack  and  Wally  founder,  at 
Number  13,  where  thev  were  in  the  habit 
going  for  a  dnnk  and  a  dance.  A  man  in 
the  uniform  of  a  .entrant  in  the  American 
Army  .truck  up  an  acquaintance  with 
them,  and,  after  getting  on  a  friendly  bad., 
confemed  that  he  was  A.  W.  O.  L.-abarot 
without  leave. 

But  he  told  too  much.  He  named  the 
number  of  hi*  regiment.  the  division  and 
the  army  corps.  Hardtack  looked  at  Wally 
and  Wally  looked  at  Hardtack:  and  then, 
by  unanimous  impukr.  they  led  the  .tranter 
up  for  another  dnnk.  OuUide.  later: 

“Sure  he's  a  spy!  What'd  he  be  doin' 
here  a  sergeant?  I  tril  you  he's  phony. 
Whoever  heard  of  the  Fifth  Army?  Huh! 
There  ain’t  any  yet.  That  toy's  tot  hi* 
wire*  crowed.  Let's  shadow  him.  Maybe 
if  a  e  nab  a  spy  they'll  let  us  off." 

Accordingly,  for  the  rest  two  days  they 
played  the  part  of  Stealthy  Steve.  They  ■ 


Smart  Clothes 


The  service  that  clothes  rendei 
depends  upon  whether  tht 
tailoring  is  done  with  a  hot  iron 
or  with  needle  and  thread. 

You  cannot  see  cither  kind.  On 
what  basis  will  you  judge?  Our 
sixty-three  year  record  of  both 
style  and  service  supremacy  is 
ample  proof  ot  the  unsurpassed 
tailoring  in  Stein-Bloch  Smart 


rCMOn.arf  from  Pag*  at, 

years;  far  more  than  would  have  been  the 
rase  had  they  spoken  each  other’,  tongue 
perfectly.  Hennette  divined  what  Wally 
wa. faying  far  ouicker  than  the  other?-  ao 
he  directed  the  bulk  of  hi.  conversation  £ 
her.  At  the  end  of  forty-eight  hours  he  con¬ 
fided  to  Hardtack  that  a  man  could  go  . 
long  way  and  do  worse. 

"Har-har!”  jeered  hia  bunkic.  "Why 
the  first  night  we  come  you  done  told  me 
she  was  beef  to  the  heel.,  and  looted  like 
she  needed  a  bath!  Beside^  take  my ,d£« 
and  forget  it  .Wally.  She^  goin'To' have” 
heard  when  she  grows  older.  Near  all  of 
cm  do  over  here. 

,bou“fiM 

“So  that’,  it,  bey?  Well,  well!  She  done 
pat  you  where  you  belong!  Good  for  Hen- 
rwtte!  But  what  s  gom'  to  become  of  that 
gal  in  Dayton,  Old-timer?  The  one  what 
sent  you  a  sweater.” 

But  the  budding  romance  had  no 
to  blossom.  Hardtack  and  Wally 
the  Fereheron  and  helped  with  t 
they  fed  and  fondled  the  rabbit.;  they  went 
ait  with  Henrietta  and  Jacqum  in  the 
morning  to  plow  in  the  family  field-  and 
fry  dfl  varioua  odd  Job.  rouU  the 
anrf  the  house  Aided  by  the  dog.  ££ 
drove  the  cows  home  from  graalng  at  sun- 
■'"I  the  canine  doing  th- 
‘he/  walked  beside  Henrfette. 

pirch,erSPW“’  brm*  ***  ol  ,hr 
c.v'n  ,ri*Hl  «'*  •«!•»  madame  in  the 
J  »  willingnma  to  wa.h 

dhhiw  that  hi.  friend  wa*  amaxed  and  hor- 


23 

Did*- 

Sloalthy  Sloop  on  tflo  Trail 


nlied,  and  augured  the  wor.7*  What  Via 
coning  off?  Wally  wa.  a  goner;  of  that  he 
2JL"PrM-  Bad  n’t  he  ,mrted  Vi* 

ST.  ,’Vr"ln“  ,Lor*  “>- 

bwaua.  there  n.  . 

ZgXSni&ESStf--* 

tod*1 

n£!astssifssr* 

The  company  came  marching  down 
...  ,,Wo  thnr  an,  Hardtack, 


“L*C.  beat  Itr 


he  said. 


In  Stylish  Lodging! 

tiSV'Vur,hrr  •'lo'  ,hpy  P«-*i  on 

Hennette  b*aufoup  franca  and  .tartrd  off 

fcJTi.°Pp(*1'*  d,rV,ion-  Instinct  told 
them  it  w„  not  thnr  own  organisation. 

mi,  Jf  roU!!t  ,hpy  h*,‘  n”  m*n'1  10 
Ssj.tt  llh  "Sy  0,h“,•  Th*r  »»ntJ  to 
rejoin  th»  army  but  they  wouldn't  lie  home 

°V  b,*Ha  ,nn  arrived.  Which  i. 
He  riv  l“;ul  ,ri.,y  "f  ‘ho  American  soldier. 

mTSi""  h' ta  •“ 

JJff  “  Jur',n‘’  *ho  ffo*  separated 
rteJr.Sv!nr,'U'*  ln  fifhtiiut  in  the 
*Mle«  f‘Th  7?  ,'rt0r  Mrly  in  Jun*‘ 

hta  h" *od  made 

Inuea/f  bJ(k  ,hp  Hoes.  But. 

'*  rT,r‘.,"«  immcliatcly  to  the 

5SItfff,Wonf h* lay  ou,  in  ,h*' 

!,he  r«hV  hun«r>-  '"d  «*« 

d*n*rr  of  recariturv.  simidy 
^  American,  near  whom  he  found 

Srai'iawstf'irei 

nffsL!.  rS  c^uBoualy  about  haU  a 

on  ,  brniirU  °h  *  °!d  inT*  ,hpy  r,'T',>  out 
light  VSSte  An'  ,hpf“-  «n  the  star- 

teu'lJTTln^  d‘m  °f  3  «rr,t  Ch»- 
'  "y  ,°*en'  hke  *pw»  against  the 

H*rfe2f.like  “  ni“  P'*"  «o  stop,"  opined 

arSySuftB'ns 

*»Hen.M^.j7c*Bd®d.,n,°  the  ‘talian 

biitnot  a  Jffly  *'  crnmJl  facade; 

a  *«"  of  life  could  they  detect. 
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“  r,i;  7^.7^,  on„  .tor,  to  dosed  hi.  and  Wally  were  right  in  tbtir  hutd-  te 
i.  I^fwiindv  and  remarked  that  be  was  a  spy  I 

lif5,  mtokcVsv  to  make  money  than  Next  afternoon  they  were  stazdag  :« 
£1.  ,  rifle  in  tha  man’,  army  the  curb  of  a  mde  street,  coorfdmlily  tbe 

ss&^Ltt&as 

'tSiSKS 

iri«itn  know  what  the  great  secret  was.  narrow  way.  It  was  a  funeral.  0r»  the 
thev  Toake  money quicker  than  coffin  wa.  draped  the  Union  Jack.  Thy 
■  lUuZe*  stood  at  salute  while  the  cortege  went  pai*.. 

sTttoTtto fellow  abruptly  sobered.  He  A  middle-aged  nurse  - alked  bcK.,1.  to 
r«r>«d  to  realize  that  he  had  talked  too  Rare  on  ttoground.  To  her  HardUdt  u.1 

AZ^WfY^snd  evra  "tttod  ' ^Ma^am,  wba«  la  It?" 

SwretlirTand  lndtre«  attack  by  casting  “  A  young  Canadian,"  she  answered,  ml 
™ht*  to  rawblv  cut  short  the  convena-  parsed  on.  slowly  pacing  behind  the  wa  pa 
Sunwntid  that  be  was  going  back  At  that  moment  several  b»n  toapu. 
o  Number  23  for  a  danre  with  the  girls.  ion.  hove  in  sight,  recorting  abevyefUij 

5SS a,”*  ‘°  *“  w ' ,hnr  "«■'  to.  Htotto!"  .hr  toto 
SiHswJSrWi  JSsri-w’*  *u  to  *  |““ 
s^sresgSTSs  5&«s? 

«„  ,Wrww  without  leave,  aim  to  go  with  thu  boy  on  hts  la«  mirik 

TtodTffiaSyMS  solved  after  supper  by  The  two  fell  in  behind  the nurae.  Ste 
toa !S-  «br  street  of  a  Red  Cro-a  glanced  at  them  over  her  shoulder  ard ail 

Jtoeto  to  to,  < 

rr  tele  of  G^rmAn  tfitriru*.  •>"•— ®v«n  at  hi*  beat  he  hah  m  an  in- 

-y!I-  MdMvSlI  round  with  us  lovely  object:  but  ahe  divined  Oat  hit 

b i  >•«  «■ ■*  -  -  rcSLca-  *nd  * chlV4lr>'  - ,tiU 

^Tton  tell  .ILetorfy  who'll  have  him  they  made  it.  their  c>«  fixed  moluUlr  ct 
(Mactod."  they  entreated.  .  .  “  P“‘nl  “head. 

"Why  don't  you  teU  them  yourrelvaa? 

There’s  an  American  provost  marshal  In  Tempered  With  Mtrry 

'"rtZ  tT.'tod  Dew*'  for  it  meant  the  pro*-  Thus  were  they  moving  toward  ll* 

anew  of  M .  P.’a.  burial  ground  when  their  colonel  roisM  i 

"WA  its  >u*t  this  way.  buddy."  said  comrrln  hi.  car  and  re, nod  IhnJM; 
Hardtack  in  a  boaree  whuper  -  the  lied  tack  and  Wally  were  walking  a  III*  tot 
Croa  man  told  the  rank  o I  captain  in  that  and  wide  but  they  were  very  rem«t.  TV 
orgarucaUoo.  by  the  way:  “  hie  and  Wally  colonel  told  Ida  driver  to  atop;  lh«  h*WM 
here' re  takin'  .lit  wamtkm.  /understand,  him  to  follow  at  a  dUtance.  And  U  W  . 
and  we're  .cared  if  we  went  to  sre  the  pro-  witness  of  the  entire  ceremony. 

’varswaiar*-'  ^sasarjssssgi 

J&SMSS& 

remember.  1  don't  stand  reaponrthle  for  aome  alarm.  . 

anycemrhack.  If  you  gel  aa  innorent  party  "Don't  know,  dr."  mM  Hag* 
arrreted  it's  your  mistake  not  mine."  Which  wa.  true  geographically:  I*  dlffll 
"O.  K..  buddy.  Now  you're  talkin  !  know  the  name  of  a  dngle  plan  tW  « 
Say.  you  couldn't  dip  us  a  few  franca  till  .topped  in. 

pay  day.  could  you!  We're  been  a, .endin'  ''  Don't  know?  What  do  wu  MM* 
breacoua  franca  lately  for  Und.  Sam."  that?  Snap  out  of  It t  W hat  a  U» «g 

with  you,  anyhow?"  The  eolondsnta 

TA.  C-prure  ^ffihoA  air,"  anmered  M* 

Tto  Red  Croaa  official  preled  A  a  ten-  "Yea,  dr."  mid  Watty-*  ***•*. 
franc  note  and  went  on  has  way.  I^ng  Ire-  The  colonel  stared  at  them  grlmlj  • 
fore  he  was  through  a  substantial  dinner  at  minute;  but  when  be  spoke  I > 
the  HAM  rf  Angteterre  he  had  completely  rough  kindliness  they  had  never  •**« 
forgotten  about  the  apy;  and  ao  Wally  and  In  the  Old  Man:  ,  ,  .  . 

Hardtack  waited  in  vain  for  the  appearance  "  I  do  believe  you  are  *k.  *»  fi 
of  a  gold  brick  to  arrmt  him.  back  to  your  rom|iany  right  »«•)  »• 

Ttorrfore  they  decided  to  take  matter,  look  Into  this  matter  Utcr.  No 
into  their  own  handa.  The  arrgrant  ap-  bust  imm,  now  I  .lJh 

reared  to  to  rewire.  and  ill  at  eaae  that  "Yea.  dr.  TTiank  you.  dr-  W 
night.  He  waa  morore.  and  evinced  a  do-  company,  drl  . 

dre  to  avoid  their  company;  no  thry  stuck  "They're  coming  up  the  read  ■ 
to  him  like  l—ches.  miles  behind  me."  ^ 

After  m  while  he  hade  them  good  night  The  two  could  not  conceal  ttoir  mu' 
and  left  the  place.  Wally  and  Hardtack  m<mt.  ,  .  .  . 

let  him  go;  but  a  moment  later  they  were  "We’ve  mored-the  whole  *  , 

following  him  stealthily  up  the  dark  street,  added  the  colonel.  "Hurry  no*. 

AH  threw  succeed u  11  y  eluded  the  aentriea  going  In.”  „  „  -,iryi 

posted  on  the  outakirta  and  tto  punmit  Well,  that’s  about  all.  W 
ended  near  a  rroasrewds  aome  distance  from  and  reported  to  a  foaming  c«  ta 
the  rity.  Three  tto  sergeant  stopped  and  waa  for  giving  them  a  court  andre^ ”, 
waited  a  while,  hi"*  in  the  ditch.  Along  Uunent  the  regulatlona  pretmUM  ^  ^ 
came  a  man  in  a  French  uniform  on  a  bicy-  colonel  rent  for  him  for  a  talk ,  m*' 
de.  He  got  oS,  tto  sergeant  row  from  his  he  calmed  down.  ,  ,  ,  ,** 

hiding  place,  .nd  the  two  conferred.  *’ Where  you  two  guys 


Relieve  your  feet 
the  Wizard  way 

Many  persons  suffer  from  ach-  > 
in^  feet  without  realizing  that  / 
the  cause  is  foot  trouble  and  / 
not  ordinary  fatigue.  Others  / 
have  "tried  everything"  to  /  \  , 
get  foot  relief,  and  failed,  fc 
lo  both  classes  < 


Adjustable  Foot  Appliances 

otto  «  ASSURANCF.  of  .rel  and  IMMEOI- 
ATF.  'rU  <««••  o4  nto*l  p»«vaWt»t  loot 
trouble*  m  Mmply  tome  bone  or  l»ooe*  ul  the 
foot  out  ol  (leturetl  |.mt»on.  RrUf  he.  in 
rtulo ring  uf  •uppottine  »»uh  b.»oe*  imvornwl 
piece.  The  wonderful  reeulr.  thel  Wtiduli 
five  ere  due  lo  the  COMFORTABLE  eo*l 
ACQ IRATE  we>  lUj  eccomplieh  th.« 
WifefiU  ere  entirely  different  from  onltnery 
foot  trouble  dev  mm  worn  in  the  ehoe.  They  ere 

•oft,  flexible*,  fenthcrlight 
leather 

They  ronuin  NO  METAL,  lotted  the 
euppnft  kt  InfMinl  by  eo4t  inter  I  •  in  overlap 
v»ng  leather  pocWel*.  which  pernul  unhmiteal 
aim!  ebeolutely  accurate  edtudtnwnt  for  eny 
•hnpe  of  fowl  i*  cucuiition  of  tool  trouble. 
Hence  they  not  only  relieve  the  foot  trould*. 
bat  they  can  be  worn  «n  the  tho*  with  PER- 


WIZARD  PATEN! 


Fallen  arches 


Painful  callouses 


Run-over  heel 

UtrXtotoKto 


10,000  leading  shoe  dealer*  sell 


TUB  SJ,TUKDj,y  BVEN,NC  POST 


W*»y  about  the  w 

-aateatS 

Sas&s  bus 

i-j  K?*1  *"*"  nvfr  of 
and  mighty  and  r«4.il«. 
that  .he.  ,oo.  might  hccotAc 
durable  .rif^Ta^n,.^ 
Men  rtnving  to  rrrai*  .  T. 
end,  b«,  out  thrir  l,v«  in' 

tftiaasiss 

“MSSSbS 

raid  on— she  hoped  that  Tav 

2gr»"»  h^SSSmSS 

S~«3Sa 

brofdered  garlands  *rd  ill 


SrsEfSWstrsr. 

^Basssszjsat: 


SEsssfsasa 

sS^gSs^l 

had  rocn#  therr  on  an  rnmnd  of  chanty,  for 

SBssawassASt 


afevack.^fsrs 

opportunity  for  such  a  conversation.  coo- 
tinuH  talking  in  her  lorn  re.«med  way; 

h»r*  •"*  «*»:  Nettie  geti 

S^JLlftlStSKsS 

JKj-*  Mopp^  •hrup<1>'>  ,h« 

"I  Mk*  to  «e  .ormm  mysstf  of  Mm. 
Ammidon  a  kind.  1  ve  been  alone  all  day; 
fath-r  .  gone  to  Ronton  and  Edvard  ...y 
I  don  t  know  wh**.M  ^ 

Taou  Yuen'*  curiosity  to  me  Nettie 

\ollar  returned  .nfinitel,  multiplied;  here 

minmloudy  *m  an  Wort  unity  to,  her  to 
study  the  a  nman  a  ho  »m  beyond  any 
diniht  an  important  port  of  Gerrit'i  p«,t. 
prptent  It  might  he.  hw  future.  The  men 

SMS^ 101  ™,u,',,y  *« 

“Take  me  up  to  your  daughter."  ibe 

dir.->  t<d  qut>tlv. 

"Why.  that',  very  kind,  but  I  don't 

know - In  certainly.  Mind  these 

.ta.m  with  your  «atin  skirts;  I  don't 
always  get  round  to  the  whole  house." 

T aou  \  uon  saw  at  onee  that  Nettie  Vo>- 
lar  -a-  far  sicker  than  she  had  renting  her 


KS^aaaSSKS  K 

eyes  enlarged  and  dull.  Taou  Yuen  drew 
a  -  hair  forward  and  .at  beside  a  table  with 
a  glass  bowl  of  small  dark  pills  which  from 


odor  she 
intently. 


prostrate  | 

A  flu'h  like  matrh  flames  bum 
Nettie  VoOar’s  cheeks,  and  she  sale 
voice  weak  and  sharp:  "You're  her! 


(CmHiimI 

But  she  recognised  she  had  no  excuse  or 
opportunity  to  see  Nettie  VoDar.  Mrs 
Ammidon,  when  she  heard  of  the  accident’ 
had  nt  once  declared  her  intention  of  going 
to  the  llunsacks  house;  still  that 
l»d  no  chance  of  satisfying  her  own  lioirp 
The  least  politeness  in  the  world  prohibited 
brr  from  going  baldly  in  and  dnSadlnr  to 
w*  the  woman.  She  couldn't  all  at  once 
ma*e  convincing  a  sympathy  or  impersonal 
interest  entirely  contradictory  to  her  in- 
astent  indifference.  The  beat  she  could 

par  ks is Sssmss* 

(,emt  would  probably  return  to  the  aim- 
phflty  of  being  she  had  adored. 

Then  a  trivial  and  yet  serious  fear  oc¬ 
curred  to  her—  perhaps  here,  among  all 
dead-white  women,  he  no  longer  held 
her  beautiful.  The  word  was  hi.  own.  or  it 
!i»d  been  hu;  he  had  not  repeated  ii  .iw. 
realised,  twice  since  they  had  b^  £  £ 
Irm.  Personally  .he  found  the  American 
■omen  entirely  undistinguished  and  drtord 
in  grotesquely  ugly  and  cheap  dothre-not 
unlike  pare-r  lanterns  bobbing  along  "he 
round.  Thatr  faces  were  shamelessly  bare 
cf  paint  and  their  manners  would  have  di*- 
riced  the  lowest  servant  in  a  Chinas 
owrtyard.  This  was  natural,  from  anv 
nuwderation  of  the  hideous  or  inannew 

pie  thing,  that  surround-d  them^.^d 

frem  the  complete  lack  of  what  she  could 
distinguish  a*  either  diartpline  or  rev  ercnce 
let  tiemt,  a  part  of  (hi.,  would  I*  unabL 

pr.lw  the  appearance  of  women  so  in.ii, id 
SSytljj*  ,Urnvd  vainly  .n 

Roger  Brevard  rose  and  made  hi.  bow 

S2iS!i h!t?h  h“  m,,‘  iuu",,e ,;,rn,<' 

iT'T  r?ort  ■,n~  i*v. 

*ng  Shanghai  He  stirred.  muttered  a 
perfunctory  phrase  and  sank  bark  intoob- 

Utile  quirk,  of  unfamiliar  disturbing 

K5*3T  Ta,,u  Yrn:  >•"  mi^. 

gs^terifas.-a's 

philosophy  She  hu<|  hall  little  or™ r?,™! 

,h,‘  lnj.Ury  to  hl'r  ^1*  *nd 
t|“lel  life  In  the  gray  garden  at  Canton  her 

f^cted  existent  ill  the  ."om/X'K- 

Ek*h"U’V.*r  'h'’  n,i*ht  h-'-  iesrnnl 
ITS!?”*!”  becatiM1  of  the  general 

mSSLrffi?ruhltlT^’ ,h' ,OTmm'  w‘y 

it<W  him 


JAVA  HEAD 

fram  Pag,  /») 


Ini  tW.mitYi sh-  rr  »•« f-*  • 
ffS/tisr 01  •Trlriiy  ,h',,  •h°u|,‘ 
•zV&'SWbSZ  KTS 

llk°  *  ,i«u,r  nithlrssly 
Srefn^*  ay  !n  "'rn-w-ring  unre- 
Vol  ar  ^LVhu,  'harr  h*'r"1  Nettle 

do?SK  :  ft*'  rh“r5r-1  *>'h  •  ronfu- 

iMinthSt  r*k>uL  benwlf 

’^leXsX  frehng'lS 

air  ^  sssb^.'tk 

M!T'LfrtUP  a,,'r  ',hp  h><>  'inuKH 

fats 32 "t?-  [rnm  haggard 

‘TIIWbSm  thlXak’.'k1  h*ie  l'"'n 

hlueroras  n,*h,•  “  passion  of 

^  »£  h&Pfd  "l  *hil h  “»  that 

*«*  »^iMtl„n  a^rt/  hAm  ‘  "Ty 

*'ih  a  tcnJ^:  *.  f'wdmg  him 

?">«erXr,0U"^u,al  ‘nmi,-.  the  result 
b*r»|f  aT,|0pfe“rve  Propriety,  She  told 

^-wa.’sct'srs 


The 
champion 
worry- chaser 

Vv/HLN  a  pipe  smoker  gets  to 
.yy  vvorTy*n8- ^  the  answer  right 

m  ‘"s  l»°cket.  Worry  simply  can’t  stand 
up  and  make  a  fight  against  the  steady, 
comfortable  puff-puffing  of  a  good 
P'PC  (Med  with  good  tobacco.  A 
fellow  s  thoughts  begin  to  run  smooth 
and  steady.  He  sees  things  their  right  size. 

To  gel  the  champion  worry-chaser  on  your 
side,  you  just  get  a 


THU  UNIVERSAL//  PIPE 


S  Yoif  'Yl|l  ukc  •lot  of  pleasure  in  your  Wellino- 

S T  ‘  h“  a  wd!  ihal  catches  all  moisture  and 
-  Z  a  cn|fnbs.  There  is  no  wheezing  or  bub- 

:£r‘j£  ft*  ‘  • c? comcs  \h,?u*u  in,°  y°ur  m"uth. 

V,,.-  .  yoU  8C‘  “  dean.  cool,  dry  smoke,  which  ihe 

Zu.  £r. Vac^  !^Tmng  m  d,c  b,t  Scnds  up  aWfly from  your 

V  .HUlT 1  01  CVa>’  UclKng,?n  “  C*Pert,y  made  of  ?enui"0  French  Briar, 
seasoned  by  our  own  spec, a!  process  so  that  it  breaks-in  sweet  and 

?rfefck  1  “  gU*f“,ctd  •***  crfeilD«  ^  f>urr*ing  through.  No  wonder 
the  Wellington  is  the  most  popular  pipe  in  the  world  I 

All  good  dealers  sell  Wellmgton  Pipes  in  many  sizes,  shapes  and  grades 
from  7}  cents  up.  Get  one.  You  will  be  glad  you  did  it. 


WM.  DEMUTH  &  CO.,  New  York 

World' t  Largeat  Pipe  Manufacturers 


Nootmb'r  9,  ifn 


Cleans  Closet  Bowls  Without  Scouring 


Sometimes  women  ask  us  if  Soni- Flush  will 
remove  lime  and  iron  stains  from  the  closet  howl. 

Yes.  it  will — and  more. 

The  unique  function  of  Sam-Flush  is  to  dissolve 
all  the  unsightly  deposits  which  accumulate  in  both 
the  closet  and  the  hidden  hap. 

This  it  does  easily,  without  scratching  or  other¬ 
wise  injuring  the  bowl. 

A  water-closet  will  always  retain  its  original 
whiteness  and  luster  if  it  is  cleaned  with  Sani-Flush. 

No  matter  how  discouraged  you  may  be  with  your 
closet  bowl,  you  can  rely  upon  Sani-Flush  to  make 
it  white,  sanitary  and  odorless.  You  won’t  have  to 
use  anything  else,  for  Sani-Flush  will  do  a  complete 
job.  You  won't  have  to  dip  out  the  water  or  scour 
the  bowl,  either. 

.  Sani-Flush  is  different  from  anything  with  which 
you  have  ever  tried  to  clean  the  closet. 

Get  a  can  of  Sani-Flush  at  once. 


nr.  If  she  wvre  walking  with  willfully 
Sul  eyre  ot  the  edge  of  a  precipice  above  a 
black  fata!  rosd.  Not  a  trace  of  «h»  ap¬ 
peared  oa  her  achooted  countenance:  and 
once  more  she  completely  retrained  any 
dcfilrag  speech  She  deliberately  shifted 
her  point  ot  vie*  to  another  poastble  aspect 
of  au  that  coed rue  ted  ber-lt  might  be  that 
this  woman  *a*  a  specter.  a  kmi.  bent  on 
Gerrit's  dctrjrUon.  Such  a  thing  often 
Happened.  How  much  better  if  Nrttio 

v3Cl sad  been  killed!  She  studied  her 
•1th  a  renewed  Internet— a  freah  question. 
Perhaps  the  other  mould  dk  aa  It  was.  She 
•  u  extremely  weak ;  her  spirit.  Taou  Yuen 
Mtw,  lay  Uethealy  la  a  list  hue  body.  Nettle 
Vottar  slightly  moved  her  injured  arm.  and 
that  little  effort  exhausted  her  for  a  mo¬ 
ment;  her  syu  cWd.  her  face  waa  aa 

A  further,  almost  philosophical  consld- 
cratlce  engaged  Taou  Yuen's  mind:  This 
extraordinary  occasion,  her  being  with  the 
other  alone.  Nettie  Vollar*s  fragility  - 
were.  It  might  be.  all  a  part  of  the  working 
of  the  righteous  Yang.  In  the  light  of  this. 
|  then,  she  had  been  brought  here  for  a  put- 
moo  -the  ending  of  a  menace  to  her  hua- 
I  bend.  She  braitatrd  for  a  breath.  If  it  were 


THE  HYGIENIC  PRODUCTS  CO. 

•II  Walnut  Avenue 
Csnlee.  Okie 

HAROLD  f.  RITCHIZ  A  CO.W.T— 


bottom  to  the  infamy  Into  which  she  might 
fall.  It  was  a  tremendous  oumtion. 

The  actual  execution  of  the  practical 
suggestion.  from  either  source,  su  ox- 
tresnely  easy :  she  had  but  to  lean  forward, 
draw  her  heavy  sleeve  across  the  strained 
face,  hold  It  them  for  a  little,  and  Nettle 
Voter  would  have  died  of-of  any  one  of  a 


-i  In  the  rerefortabfc 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


To  her  astonishment-***  had  fonvin 
Nettie  Vollar's  existence-. 
from  tho  bed  demanded:  "Uncle  Edvud 
what’s  come  over  you  1  Don’t  you  ur  Mr, 
Ammidon?  Oh!” 

Her  speech  rase  in  a  choked  arktu 
tion.  Edward  Duroark  had  turwd  thtfcn 
and  was  crossing  the  room  vith  i  id, 
twisted  face,  his  eye*  stark  and  <jen«ti« 
Taou  Yuen,  swung  round  toward  ti*  it- 
vancing  figure,  heard  a  long  flutUri. 
breath  behind  her.  Perhaps  Nettie  Ys&r 
had  died  of  fear.  The  Urn*  lnl«m 
brain  dried  up  before  an  owrebrinre 
realization—  she  had  betrayed  htrwti  Vi 
tho  principle  of  evil.  She  win  Urn.  Up 
thoughts  were  at  once  Incredibly  mpii  ml 
entirely  vivid,  logical:  Edward  Diant 
ruined,  in  China;  no  reelf  blinded.  rotfxw, 
destroyed,  in  America.  Yaterday  if*  i.i 
held  him  powerless  with  the  mn  pMffn 
of  ber  righteousnew;  but  noa  ihr  (oi  ti 
strength. 

There  was  a  loathsome  murmur  fnn 
his  dusty  Ups.  He  intended  to  lil  hr 
to  mar  and  spoil  ber  throat,  a  dignfacio 
forbidden  by  Confucius,  an  eUmd  <U6? 
u foment.  This  filled  her  with  a  rar>et 
energy  of  horror.  There  wai  no  om  hit  i 
freblo  woman  rehear  her  if  she  mil*  He 
ruse  mecharu-ally,  a  hand  on  tie  Ult; 
sho  saw  Nettie  Vollar’s  deathly  polbi  Ip. 
rolled  awkwardly  from  tho  pilrtw.  ini  0* 
bowl  of  opium.  There  were  tectfy  u 
more  pills.  Without  hesitation.  mn  »nl 
a  sense  of  relief,  she  swept  the  crater',  cf 
ths  bowl  into  her  palm.  The  eflort  ol  nb 
lowing  »o  many  hard  particles  -u  soul 
convulsive  and  followed  with  a  tatssu 
spurn. 

Exhausted  by  mental  edTort  i *4  u»l  hi. 
a  chair,  and  a  dullnra*  like  .mol.  sufel 
over  her.  The  figure  of  Edward  Bums* 
retreated  to  an  Infinite  dkUnra.  7* 
smoke  moved  in  a  emit  study  »ukrw 
the  eternal  and  changeleu  Yanr.  WUi.t 
labor  or  deslro..  without . . .  Hawd  i* 
quited  with  virtue  . . .  attracting  iU  lior. 
mounting  higher  and  high*  from  Ur  wv 

X 

rpHOUOH  the  late  afternoon  was  i>  >’ 
1  hour  When  Derby  Street  should  hw 
been  flll«d  by  s  half  Idle  threw  In  «* 
slackening  of  the  day  s  waterside  <«** 
menu.  Roger  Brevard  found  it  nc«lf**«) 
empty,  iTthl.  he  suddenly  remtnaf 
that  the  street  was  like  the  reuntlir-e 
of  the  Mongolian  Marine  Insure**  Cm- 
pany,  tho  hurt  of  Salem’s  patnm-  '»b 
were  weaker,  stilled  in  a  decline  tbl  l- 
waa  not  evident  in  the  Imprest  * 

'^Wbw’he  had  first  taken  rtarm  rf<J* 
both  Salem  and  It  Ulb* 
frtii 


as 

rasr 

EVENING  POST 


Satisfaction 


(Continued  from  Pate  04) 

"Oh,  Mr.  Brevard!"  she  e.rtaimed  i-i 
in  unnatura  ly  pallid  and  apprehe 
fice. .  I  m  (lad  to  find  you.  Mease  com, 
u^tair.  with  me.  Why  I  don't  know.  bu 
I  m  all  in  a  tremble.  Mm.  Ammidon  wen! 
.0  are  Nettie,  then  Edward  came  in 
■ben  he  heard  who  waa  there  hi  ,21,.°' 
it  he  were  at  ruck  dumb  and  went  up  iT-v  , 
peraon  afflicted.  I  waited  the  longest  vh 
“d  then  followed  them  and  knock^i.  \\  L 
the  door  was  ahut  I  could  never  tell  v,.i 
But  they  didn’t  answer,  any  of  the  ,  •• 
ihe  declared  with  clasped,  straining  hand'. 
pThree_fath,  room,  and  not  a  aound.' 

d|*y  voice  wu  suddenly  suffocated  by 


d  without 
tor  part  oft 


the  Brighton -Carl*- 
AJ  UNION  -the 
c  nightwear  Improve- 
v  Made  like  a  union 


£jwrssafc,-'*h' 

k  mjESlK,  ahorUy.  Dun- 

hramt  bJnfiT'hv  ly‘  hi*  (|- 

th£»  Twr  ,n^rwp?n"ble  for  your 
*oman  ••ri|,TIai2  Qu* wr- 

r  ihat  von  kielL  bac*  immediately. 

'«*  SnoiN:',r'<KM';7ou  must 

fcfca 

«  to  whK  t*  "«»*  of  the 

De  IUU5t  ert  »f-> 


Toilet 

Kit 


us  tabic 


“ They  cost  20%  less  to  run 

Even  our  government  must 
conserve  fuel.  oil.  man-power. 

Owners  say  Stewart  trucks  do 
cost  less  to  run  and  maintain. 

Hence  the  fact  that  Stewart 
owners  are  Stewart  boosters. 

In  5  years  no  Stewart  has 
ever  worn  out. 

Mton-«95o  I  ton -tills 
iMton-  *1975  2  ton-  *2575 

y'A  ton-*  Woo 
W-4D  pei<«  f  <* k  DuJJmU 

Scwwort  Motor  Corporation. 
Buffalo.  N.Y. 


^VJAI/F 

TRUCK* 


QUANtlT*  / 


V.  would  -tnke  out  strongly  -with  SuhaU 
KndW-  doubt  and  hope  fluctuated  with!, 
him.  Vo*<«*  ro«o  from  tho  Napier  garden 
and  from  a  two  rounded  the  ahrtlling  of  Ux 
firat  kxwat  ho  had  noticed  that  rummer. 

On  a  noon  following  bo  aa«  the  paaaagi 
of  l ho  threw  or  lour  carriage,  that  conati 
tuUd  tho  funeral  corU-ge  o I  Taou  Y  urn  \ 
nUdr  private  Interment.  She  would  U 
buried  of  rouno  by  Christian  aervim:  her- 
wwrw  boot  of  the  *  la  borate  fonfurian  rite 
and  toromoBial.  Yet  from  whal  Taou  Yu* 


‘n  a? thTAmmUlon.-  II  wa.  clear  jatnalj 
atily  that  Rhoda'a  manner  toward  hlnW 
changed;  It  had  l-'omo  mor*  ukI^.  **> 
voluble,  and  "-trained.  She  curmn-1 

a«ari»wrw 

evident  that  ahr  boob  became  aware  oMl> 
dlflinnc.  and  her  voice  grow  il-rpr 
almoat  antagonistic.  They  »  » 
formal  parlor,  a  algnlflocntdstall taltrf 
and  Roger  Brovard  -aw  WUIIam  pan  tk 

d<WoU.  hi  would  aoon  >»*•«»  WW 
apeak  about  Sld.all  now.  It  pH***.? 
I*  uMxpoctodlv  difficult)  but  thr  w* 
win  forming  whin  oho  cam*  Into  th»  tj» 
Then  v,  iti  faint  .hadowsundrf  brr  «- 
tho  unmi-takablo  mark,  of  W>  At I** 

tsssassASwStSt 

Dldyouknow  that  they  want  m»t»l< 
away?"  ahi  Baked. 

Hi  nodded.  ..  . 

“If.  that  I  twit  to  arc 

■h°Tho>-  know  I  don’t 
tinupd;  ’Tv.  explained  it  lo  »W 

c*fffifSJri-r  SMnV."  Rbt>d*  Aiw*»' 

cut  in?  "w*  can't  have  thin.  Wg ** ■ 
hma  to  aay  mu»t  bo  for  mi  and 

Tho  girl  amilod  at  her  and  turn..!  W 
to  Roger  Brovard. 

^’SKhA-a-'1 

W.lliam  enteral  and  stood  at  b 

“  u  won’t  in-la..’’  Sid-Ill**''- 

qU'’fRlid,iculou»l"  her  father 
Brevard  mallxed  thathe 
turning  tho  giri'a  bravery 
16,  tho  .Hi  was!  But  before 'the®' 

■peak  in  superior  position  of  tho  r>  * VrJJKiUj. 

tbelr  weight  of  propriety  »xd  « 
rl.  with  hi-  determination  waver r 
ry  shat  "To  be  quite  frank,  thr  othM,  t 
Z  2SZ  coeded.  ‘Vince  It  I 

“  .  .  SldaaU  imagine*  hirself  m  love 

a  make  Brevard.  1  don’t  need  to  r«m^ ^  S*‘ 
Sidsall  unsuitable  and  pwpo****““£  ^ 
cr  know  too  young  to  know  the  ,  qijrU' 

it  you’d  lteRkw.  my  dear  Wlo-.  yc™^ ^pU 
Ire  mm-  century  her  older.  W  e  want  »“*■* 
They  ico-r/-—  •«  J-x*  "" 


IT  «  significant  that  ART  METAL 
Sted  hies- the  choice  of  lead- 
ers  in  the  industrial  world— arc 
likewise  in  use  in  the  most  import 
tant  departments  of  our  national 
government. 

Here  arc  just  a  few  government 
buildings  partially  or  wholly 
equipped  with  ART  METAL: 


-c«nat.  Office  Building 
U.  S.  C.p.10! 

,.  u  S:, Su«"rm»  Cowrt 

CunimmaJ  Lbmy 
N'*tK*|ft|  Munrum 
SiutUmian  Institute 
Fj.gr.vmg  ami  Printing 
Iretury  immi 

1  LVpartmrnl 
Bureau  ol  Mine 
U.S.  Naval  lloapital 
fWd  U.  N  A. 


Mrmtou.  nt.n,  <>nn  of.  family  of  |onf  live.  I*" 

a  sgsr-  —• ■«£  -vi  ^ •*-. w  _ 

ipil 

»?“n<l.  Kugrr  notn.1!  Tbi  Slot  .nnrnach 

Netting  «upin.  palm.  Shr  u.  hU  .“a^!  brief 

ErS,t 

ipSiSI  sggs 

»«»linK  in  th.  middle  of  thr  af  t.rnoon  hr  ,m(Kion  ..rn.  L 
Whif!  incon,,e,*U4,n""l  <**• i"  tor  Phillip--  th.  Eat'  alway*  g.irril 

•4^1!.fln,Ln?'*r;.rrIhw,iti^r ,h.-  ^ii0l KSdi^S^i*: 

"ItWr  at  lu  hed  ^nH  '.  ^  wharfl^r  '  th.  banning.  y«.  and 
Making  ,h„  h' “  ‘  *  ?«•»•»  •y'houar  th.  who*.  „nP  of  hu 

tttXZT' 

oT^xi,uojr.,tp^,'y w^-"'  ',p,n  1 

in  iu.h^™;_ ,wp-  *®  '■•r.1/  «h‘‘  m**  <>*  -to. 


Drparimrni  AgrKgliur. 

lotrttry  Nervier 
ovrrnm.nl  Printing  CMW. 
W.,  Drpaitmanl 
Prn.ion  Burrau 
U.  S  Cat  loin.  Nervier 
V  5  Marin.Co.pt 
Navy  Department 
I  url  Admmitiralion 
Fowl  Admmitiralion 
L‘.  5  Patrol  <  Nlicr 


Art  Metal  Construction  Co. 

JAMESTOWN  .  NEW  YORK 


llnv  .plwrtmmcni 
i%  numlHT  li) 
ol  J  S«*«SP% 


)  ffice  Furniture 
s  and  Files 


HOUSEHOLD 

CEMENT 


smiM 

HMD  BRIISI1I'  >4 


TRAPPERS 


A’o  vamb 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 

CJSLL  UP  THE  BMLLOON 

“Safibisssr1 

out  (Mb  the  rope  •L**jS;  Kto&nrtSS 

3“s^ss 

you  are.  All  you  have  to  do  lb«  » to  ™'  dratted b>  our  ~™»uo 


*.«  learned  to 
c«th  kntve*  so 
l  ot  our  hand* 
hen  one  land. 


Dl  Scholl's 

Foot  Comfort  Appliances 


uu  uf  living  loot  c«oilon. 

Send  to.  Frao  Bookl.t 

"  T'h  r«fi  ud  IVIr  Cw,”  hr  IB.  Vn  V. 
vwl.  moinUffl  Uu  Hiiumr.vM  <•  m»** 

THE  SCHOLL  MFC.  CO. 
ZMPS.hUU.Sl.  Ch.w.ltt 


STUDY  AT  HOME.  IUv..nie 


AN  OPPORTUNITY 

for  Women  of  Refinement 

Any  woman  who  ha*  a  M** 
of  spare  time  that  she  »™U* 
cxrhanec  for  cadi  should  wrlt 
Score*  of  women 

Earn  $15-00 

for  their  spare  time  by  our  ^ 
The  work  b  easy.  pJ^'- 
above  all  profitable.  J*» /** 

m,no  «<•  For  detail*  adore® 

THE  CURTIS  PUBLISHING  COIJ»Jt 
.  _ _ _  taUAMt  rHU* 


$3,000  to  $10,000  AnmwJly 


ILL  BROS.  FUR  CO. 


tauv 

THE  SATURDAY 

ICoallnutd  from  Pag,  lot,  ,  .  . 

Frit*  had  long  aincwturned  for  home  hot  *n  **,d-  "  tk*>'  *«*  coming  down  t ~ 

to.™  he  got  w?||  Started  thrr*  of  .ME  »  -*  iu*  tm^f  or^L 

ing  plue.  ««•  coming  off  the  ground  ,  J™*  hmUoo“  “  more  or  lei*  £^. 
avenging  furies.  Our  machine  gun*  had  a*  Kl£!?^nyw*y-  Th* Preplan*  m*.  dan> 
L  usual.  jammed,  and  our  Archies  could  not  but  m  fT??' f y  “  “ dxr^ro^  occupaU^ 
-  lire  for  fear  of  hitting  the  balloon.  Krittfe*  thttiTmnefi  ““  ** lh«  b«**oooa  ac’t  d^ 
f'Ow  speed  had  been  of  use  to  him  in  «£!  «*<»  inUm.pt  . 

i  SiST1  ” h"  “*>•  b“k  “  ■“  ^  SSWSsSLags-JK^t, 

V  Our  three  planes  climbed  after  him  in  a  f£-l  ..M0*—  "*  l~*  down  at  the  same 
f  ine.  W  hen  wTthin  about  five  hundred  yank  -  the^-ht  y  dom  Bot  P™*'  v*0'  much 

they  opened  fire  We  could  W  the  ^  E^nif.K  i.  . 

•  :£»£»Wir.!SB 

fists  itaart 

a  as  wj£SFS  rrSs 

« wasu?  jsSC  S5S 

writes .sa^  aa^jftAtrssg 
iwittaa !S£Sk@’«3us 

;  SlSSBr™^-2*®  i?12* 

SpaSse?5S3| 

5^SgSW«a 

•S^SSSsatWJS 

tSfffcT-rifffi  gresacasarg; 

^'SajS  SS*H2feas 

Xr'buto^^i  ?,*•.*“  to  **  no  2S  CAa"" 

igSKS-SSsKiES 

Ki  gSSS;  s 

.^W^7h“Tffr.r.'ss;s  g^s^aSKSKS 

sss#?— 

3%  ,KStIw-a  sg^^Anawas 

SEm5«3£ 
sSSHSrJ 

§ ^-arHaSSs  £?■ 3^=&wr-sr 

. •  sjss-  *h“*v"  ••  “ 

ai^jaswaafcjs , 
Sr55  - “ 

"fly  opened  ^d  drifUd  .n  ^’  "t  **  lon«,L‘  **.*«*  ceruin  code  let-  • 

Ul,fl"  fhastly,  but  IrSiijLrStw  ‘  “n  *'  kn*w.  "  V*  “***» tor  “ to  P«‘  «»>e 

i'S'r"  a S,?ns*a=r„ js 
bastf  * -■! .'  Aft  a.'ssr.'sa?  “•  - , 

•a. hun°  ^SfcdFritS' •  N° w'*"'  for  fo«!ull5uh? .nth^  ' 

[te  'hat  two  8S?lif l‘TJ  a,,ark  ,n.‘h“  immediate  future.  The  wirek*  w- 

SMtr  3S  lasffatrs  t-s 

h'tr  way  hark  Mdthr^^KiUr  ,l-.  Ind^1’  1  have  heard  the  .irriSTre- 

‘hot  down.  It  h  »l5HL"“f,l?J'  ceivera  crackling  ao  much  that  any  mnup  I 
were  ^deL?  «**"  **-  «"»!"« in  would  be  dm«  unde/pberaSe.  ^ 

‘^Lle  by  having  t^“L^c!y,unro^  I"  th^  day*  the  observation  halloow  _ 

‘ng  to  parachute,  but,  as  tbe  were  used  by  many  people  for  many  different  ■ 


different 


A  Remedy  for  Short  Help 

—The  Dictaphone 

IF  the  opinion  of  the  many  thousands 
1  of  Dictaphone  users  could  be  woven 
single  war-time  message  to  the 
erica,  it  would  read 


into  a  i  _ 

business  men  of  Am 
about  like  this: 

*The  Dictaphone  keeps  our  mail 
going  out  on  time  despite  the  heavy 
dram  on  our  man-power  caused  by  the 
two  drafts. 

"It  enables  each  operator  to  produce 
from  50  to  100  per  cent  more  letters 
per  day— at  one-third  less  cost.  Better 
letters,  too. 

The  Dictaphone  is  as  simple  to  use 
as  the  telephone.  Simply  slip  the 
receiver  off  the  hook,  and  talk.  Con¬ 
venient,  too.  Any  hour  of  day  or  night 
is  all  right  for  Dictaphone  dictation. 

Phone  to  nearest  branch  office,  or  write  re¬ 
garding  a  demonstration.  Also  ask  for  valuable 


DIZTTflPAVAE 


Dept  113-K,  Woolworth  Building,  New  York  City 

BranfK*‘  Eorywhtr,  Writ,  for  BoohUt.  "Th,  Man  at  thr  /W  •  * 


smooth,  clean 


Silas  Shketz,  of  North 
Carolina,  is  headed 
straight  for  a  commission 
as  Ensign  in  Uncle  Sam's 
Navy.  We  predict  that  he 
gets  it,  for  while  formerly 
acting  as  our  represent¬ 
ative  he  soon  developed 
ability  and  resourcefulness 
that  pushed  hisCurtissub- 
scription  income  well  up 
toward 

$2300. 00 

a  Year 

Scores  of  our  most  valued 
full-time  money-makers 
have  gone  to  the  Front. 
We  need  spare-time  work¬ 
ers  to  fill  their  places,  and 
wc  will  pay  them  well. 

Sell  Us  Your 
Spare  Time 

By  securing  the  renewals 
and  new  subscriptions  in 
your  immediate  neighbor 
hood  you  can  easily  cam 
$5.00  to  $10.00  a  week  m 

your  spare  lime.  Expcr. 
ence  unnecessary.  We  fur¬ 
nish  a  complete  course  in 

salesmanship,  but 
pay  begins  with  the  6r*t 
order.  To  obtain  full 


Friday  tha  Thlrtaamtk 
h*  -«•  brine  *bo«  •»  th*  . 


M.  HAlSTCO.,n»r«.H.PMi»  .1* 
Tht  llomrat  HttNr 


for  porches,  floors  and  walls 
DRIBS  HARD  OVEPNIOMT 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


(CwntUiuH  fr+m 

indred.  I  had 


0! 

€ 


>.« 

v 
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(menty-fivo  hundred.  I  had  soon  to  come 
to  two  thousand  feet,  and  there  I  stayed. 

Thegroundofficertoldraethatthe  atmos¬ 
pheric  disturbances  were  getting  stronger. 
Behind  me  I  could  see  a  big  bank  of  blade 
clouds  coming  up.  They  didn’t  look  inviting. 
My  batteries  knew  that  our  time  to  work 
was  short  and  they  w  ere  working  very  fast. 
W'e  started  on  our  last  shoot  —  a  registration 
do  a  trench  junction  for  gas  shell.  The 
people  on  the  ground  kept  warning  me  of 
the  thunderstorm  behind  and  suggesting 
that  I  haul  down.  The  clouds  were  coming 
up  fast  and  it  looked  as  though  we  couldn't 
finish  before  they  were  on  top  of  us.  How¬ 
ever,  as  the  guns  had  to  use  this  registration 
that  same  night  it  must  be  finished  if  poo- 
tiblt. 

1  was  just  hanging  on  from  round  to 
round.  Two  more  rounds  would  finish  the 

f.b.  The  clouds  were  over  me,  about  twenty- 
>e  feet  above  the  balloon.  1  remember  I 
was  standing  with  my  glasses  to  my  eyes 
to  watch  the  fall  of  a  shell,  when  there  was 
a  brilliant  green  flash  and  1  ceased  to  par¬ 
ticipate  actively  in  the  war. 

My  first  conscious  impression  was  that 
tome  kind  person  was  pouring  gallons  of 
Scotch  whisky  down  my  throat:  my  next 
was  that  I  must  not  show  signs  of  returning 
to  consciousness  too  soon  or  this  would 
•top.  There  were  five  doctors  there,  a  colo¬ 
nel.  two  majors  and  two  captains:  a  field 
ambulance  waa  aituated  within  about  thirty 
sards  of  our  winch.  I  w  as  in  my  own  tent, 
r.ad  a  splitting  headache,  my  jawa  were 
•ore,  I  waa  as  deaf  as  a  poet  and  my  knee* 
wouldn't  work. 

Seemingly  I  had  mile*  of  bandages  twist- 
id  round  my  head. 

The  headache  left  me  in  about  an  hour 
and  I  felt  better.  Then  I  got  an  account  of 
what  bad  happened  from  the  ground  officer. 

It  srems  the  ume  flash  of  lightning  that 
laid  me  out  had  also  got  the  telephonist  on 
the  other  end  of  the  balloon  wire.  It  had 
knucked  him  oil  his  chair  Into  the  corner, 
but  as  he  got  up  swearing,  they  knew  that 
rh  hurt.  The 


he  wasn’t  much  hurt.  1  he  grou 
had  grabbed  the  phone  and  tried  to  call  me 
In  the  basket.  When  I  didn’t  answer  he  had 
ordered  the  balloon  hauled  down.  Ily  some 
miracle  It  hadn't  caught  fire. 

They  found  me  sleeping  peacefully  in  a 
corner  of  the  basket,  all  tied  up  in  the  tele¬ 
phone  apparatus;  this  had  been  twisted, 
turned  and  altogether  mined  by  the  ahoek. 
I  had  remained  unconscious  for  nearly  four 
hours. 

The  next  day  1  got  about  again,  though  I 
Ml  pretty  well  shocked.  My  left  ear  w 
almost  quite  deaf  and  the  skin  round  it  had 
been  burned  fairly  well.  I  spent  a  couple  of 


Si  of  Idlmrea,  though 
again.  I  was  able 
«•  work,  and  as  we  were 
landed  I  more  or  Ires  had  to. 


grou  i 
very 


Work  In  t/lo  Naso 


It 

I 

'if 
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# 
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t 

X 
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cSaff*  E**"*  decided  that  maybe  it 
P®fat  »a*  a  very  prominent 
««•  ,h,e  Junrt'on  of  a  big  black  rail- 
fntb«,k,n,,t  with  a  white-chalk 
ft?*:  1  ?«ndrd  to  thirty-two  hundred 
W  are  if  I  could  see  it  better. 


the  bal- 


ind  officer 


The  battery  was  to  fire  fifty 
it  and  pretty  soon  it  commenced  to  fire. 
There  was  nothing  at  all  extraordinary 
about  the  ahoot.  The  battery  got  on  to  its 
target  and  registered  its  four  guns  very 
well.  They  finished  their  shoot  and  thanked 
us  for  our  assistance.  As  the  view  of  the 
back  country  was  still  "dud ’’  and  as  it  was 
very  hazy  about  me  I  decided  to  haul  down 
to  two  thousand  again. 

My  Archie  battery  had  been  notified  as 
to  my  height  when  I  ascended  to  thirty- 
two  hundred  fret.  The  Archie  battery, 
when  it  is  notified  at  what  height  the  bal¬ 
loon  is  flying,  lays  its  guns  so  that  their 
shells  will  form  a  barrage  ■ 

•and  to  twelve  hundred  fe. 
loon. 

The  balloon  on  ray  left  was  up  ii 
and  was  trying  for  an  altitude  Uat— that  is. 

Sre  seeing  how  high  they  could  make 
go.  It  was  away  above  me.  Later 
out  it  had  reached  fifty-three  hun¬ 
dred  fret.  Because  it  waa  so  hazy  up 
above  it  was  simply  asking  for  trouble  to 
go  that  high  unnecerearily. 

I  had  just  given  the  order  to  the  winch 
to  haul  down,  when  out  of  the  hate  above 
me  and  to  my  left  I  saw  a  plane  suddenly 
appear.  I  happened  to  be  looking  at  the 
exact  spot  when  it  hurst  into  sight.  It 
seemed  to  materialise  out  of 
fraction  of  a  second.  Its 
squatty  fuselage  looked  very  sus| 

1  put  my  glasses  on  It-  There 
black  crcrere  of  s  Hun.  It  was  making  for 
the  balloon  on  my  left,  which  was  up  so 
high.  No  sooner  had  the  Hun  appeared 
than  out  of  the  mist  behind  it  came  one  of 
our  slow  artillery  machine*,  diving  to  get 
on  the  Hun's  tail  and  with  its  machine  gun 
roaring.  Of  course,  the  poor  old  game  ar¬ 
tillery bui  did  not  have  a  chance  and  waa 
left  behind  aa  though  atanding  atUl. 

A  Surprise  Attack 

As  soon  as  I  recognised  the  Hun  plane  I 
shouted  the  Information  down  the  tele¬ 
phone.  I  had  •  pot  ted  the  plane  before  our 
own  spotter.  W#  had  one  man  whose  sole 
duty  wss  to  watch  for  hostile  ptanre.  The 
information  I  howled  do 
aeemgd  utterly  to  demoralu 
1st.  for  from  then  on  I  could  not  get  any 
information  about  anything.  It  all  hap- 


How  to  End  Film 

On  Your  Teeth 


All  Statements  Approved  by  High  Dental  Authorities 


It  Must  Be  Done 


pened  so  ouickly  that  up  till 
Archie  had  not  fired  a  shot, 
guns 
as  the 


‘1 


I  spent  a  couple  of 
i  I  felt  fairly  all 
to  do  ground  offi- 


short- 


There  were  only  three  of  us  to  do  the 
*nrk,  and  those  dam  the  balloon  was  up 
alnvet  from  daylight  till  dark.  That 
meant  that  each  of  us  must  do  about  six 
houri  in  the  air  and  six  hours  in  the  chart 
room  every  day.  It  is  generally  recognixed. 
I  think,  that  four  hours'  ballooning  every 
uthor  day  u  about  all  an  observer  can  do 
and  not  go  to  pieces.  We  were  doing  much 
wore  than  that.  We  had  to.  The  work  was 
there  to  be  done,  and  seemingly  we  could 
«pt  no  more  officers.  It  waa  only  a  ques¬ 
tion  of  time  therefore  until  we  would  all 
"ra<*  up.  We  had  been  at  this  for  about 
t»n  days  after  the  lightning  episode  when 
another  thing  happened. 

It  was  another  of  thwe  hazy  days,  when 
olaervation  was  impossible  and  when  Hun 
plants  were  well-nigh  invisible  from  the 
pound.  For  some  unknown  reason  orders 
-ame  along  that  all  balloons  were  to  as- 
ln  ballast  except  one.  That  was  to 
•He  up  »n  observer  to  watch  for  a  shooting 
T*"\  Naturally,  as  we  were  the  duty  bal- 
£2  for  the  day  WO  went  up.  The  Hun's 
'-wk  rountry  was  a  mass  of  haze,  while 
•ven  the  front  lines  were  but  faintly  vis- 
•me.  1  was  sitting  up  at  two  thousand 
,?'•  •*•*'"*  ,or  a  v»»-  1  had  been  there 
,, hour-  *h"’.  about  two  p.  u..  one 
?  *2,  *"«•"»  Phoned  in  to  say  they 
register  a  certain  point  and 
TOuMthe  balloon  see  it?  The  balloon  looked 


ar.>lh:-f 
•at  up  till 
(fired  *  shot  The 
t  hat  ter  (if 

balloon  awung  round  I  caught  a 
the  hailoon  on  my  left  cnvrloj-d 

Fritz  had  fired  one  or  two  in- ; 
rendUry  bullets  into  it.  and  it  was  burning  J 
A  balloon  when  it  commences  to  burned 
not  explode,  a.  a  great  many  |>rople  «• 
think.  An  incendiary  of  tracer  bullet, 
it  hits  the  balloon,  gore  through  it.  making 
two  holes,  of  course.  Aa  the  bullet  is  flam¬ 
ing.  being  AIM  with  a  magnreium  com¬ 
pound.  it  igmtre  the  hydrogen  where  it 
escapes  at  three  two  holre.  Hydrogen,  or  in 
fact  anything,  can  burn  only  when  it  com- 
binre  with  oxygen,  and  aa  the  hydrogen  re¬ 
al  pes  at  the  bullet  holes  it  combines  with 
the  oxygen  in  the  air.  and  burns  like  two 
■Hieta.  The  holes  enlarge  as  the  fabnc  ts 


teeth  without  ending  the 
pretty  nearly  useless.  Millions 
ow  that.  They  find  that 
teeth  still  discolor,  still  decay. 
And  statistics  show  that  tooth  troubles 
are  constantly 


A 

teeth  is  the 
It  gets  into 
the  tooth 


That  film  is  what  discolors,  not  your 
teeth  It  hardens  into  tartar.  It  holds 
food  which  foments  and  forma  acid. 


which  you  fed  on  your 
•e  of  most  tooth  troubles, 
nd  stays,  resisting 


It  holds  the  acid  in  contact  with  the 
teeth  to  cause  decay. 

Millions  of  germs  breed  in  it.  They, 
with  tartar,  are  the  chief  cause  of 
pyorrhea.  So  it  is  that  film  which 
wrecks  the  teeth. 

Science  has  now  found  a  way  to  daily 
ccsnbat  that  film.  Able  authorities  have 
proved  it  by  clinical  tests.  It  is  em¬ 
bodied  in  a  dentifrice  called  Pepsodcnt, 
which  countless  demists  are  now  urg¬ 
ing.  It  it  bound  to  supersede  old  meth¬ 
ods  with  everyone  who  knows  it. 


ATestWill  Show 


ore  mass  teeth. 


giajera.  i  ire  noire  era 
burned  away  and  the 
until  tha  whole  balloon 

ayu'jarjag»qa 

greater  than  the  weight  of  an  euual  volume 
of  air  the  balloon  atarta  to  drop  to  the 
ground. 

So.  aa  I  say.  aa  the  balloon  swung  round 
I  caught  a  gtimpae  of  the  other  balloon  en¬ 
veloped  in  black  amoke.  slowly  dropping  to 
the  ground.  Then  my  hailoon  swung  the 
other  way  and  persistently  kept  itarff  be¬ 
tween  the  Hun  plane  and  myself  so  I  did 
not  know  whether  he  was  going  home  or 
waa  going  to  have  a  crack  at  me.  My  tele¬ 
phonist  was  so  excited  that  he  couldn't  leil 
me  anything  about  it.  I 
that  Fritz  was  after  my  ball 
the  other  one.  for  I  heard 
bullets  humming  by  me;  and  a  tracer  bub 
let  or  two  went  past,  leaving  a  trail  of  white 
smoke.  They  were  not  very  doae.  however, 
for  the  Hun  was  some  distance  above  me. 
Long  before  this  I  had  cleared  my  para¬ 
chute  harness  and  was  sitting  on  the  edge 
of  the  basket  with  the  telephone  tn  my 


The  results  of  Pepsodcnt  are  so  evi¬ 
dent.  so  quick,  that  even  a  week's  use 
is  convincing. 


Pepsodcnt  is 


digcstant  of 


The  object  of  Pep 
to  dissolve  it.  then  to  con¬ 
stantly  prevent  ita  accumulation. 

pepsin  will  not  serve  this 
It  must  be  activated,  and  the 
is  an  add  harmful  to  the 


Send  the  coupon  with  10  cents  for  a 
special  tube.  Use  it  like  any  tooth  paste 
and  watch  results.  Note  how  clean  your 
teeth  feel  after  using.  Mark  the  absence 
of  that  slimy  film.  See  how  your  teeth 
whiten  as  the  fixed  film  disappears. 

Stop  your  inefficient  methods  fur 
a  little  while.  Sec  how  much  more 
Pepsodcnt  accomplishes.  Then  judge 
for  yourself  what  to  do  in  the  future. 

Cut  out  the  coupon  now. 


But  science  has  discovered  a 
activating  method.  Five 
have  already  granted  patents.  It  is  that 
method— used  only  in  Pepsodcnt— which 
makes  possible  this  efficient  application. 

After  a  great  many  tests  made  by 
dental  authorities,  Pepsodcnt  is  recog¬ 
nized  as  the  way  to  fight  this  film.  And 
every o"*  to  prove  it  in 


SPECIAL  10-CENT  TUBE 

A  filf  nof  $oM  ii%  Drug  Stores 
THB  PEPSODBNT  CO. 

l>#Tt  349.  1104  1  W.bAtS  Av«.. Chicago.  Ill 
Kfxlntod  And  10c  for  a  Sprcio)  Tube  t4 
PtpkOflf fit 

Nmtmg - . - 

Addt+m - 


copied  more - - 

Before  the  Hun  turned  his  attention. to . 

I  heard  our  Archie  fire  with  a  ripping 
crash,  and  immediately  after  that  the  two 


-  empty  root*  parte  takes  to  the  nrarttf  RmJ  Croat  Station. 


Pg-DS&flgJvL 

REG. U  S. 

The  New-Day  Dentifrice 

Sold  by  Druggists  Everywhere— A  Scientific  Product 


Banking  by  Mail  at  4%  Interest 


RUBBERSET 


BRUSHES 


Holders 


D  r  lb  r  ush 


lUunt  Sy  ilfm  mlln  dm- 
■nd  •broad.  Banking  by  M 
rod  TODAY  (o.  (rre  COPT  ol 


ILOJtO 


stNDniM  OVEf?  TME  TOP  with  tuc 
salt  ARMY  K  NAVY  Ptti 


'77/  take  $5  worth  of  War  Savings  Stamps . 
I  saved  that  by  buying  this  Congoleum  Rug. 


w,1 


'ITH  so  many  ptmini  call*  lor 
money  (or  patriotic  activitie*  the** 
day*,  Congoleum  Art-Rug*  are  comine  to 
the  rescue  ol  women  who  (cel  that  they 
rnu»t  be  thrifty  and  yet  who  want  to  keep 
their  home*  (re*h.  bright,  and  attractive. 

Laterally  thousand*  of  women  are  "dis¬ 
covering"  Congoleum  Art-Rug*  thi*  year 
who  never  realized  belore  that  they  could 
buy  a  printed  rug  with  all  the  neh  color¬ 
ing*  and  all  the  beauty  ol  design  of  an 
eipemive  woven  rug  lor  hall  the  price. 


would 


•covering, 
bedroom, 
will  find 
to 


have  use  (or  a 
in  dining-room, 
bathroom,  or 
Art- 

fabric 


Beautiful  Pattern* 


Popular 

Congoleum  Gold-Seal  Art-Rug*  are 
in  popular  rug-*ur*  in  a  variety  ol  artistic 
design*  in  beautiful  color  cnmbinati 
The  pattern*  are  originated  lor  u*  by 
ognized  expert*  in  rug-design. 


Wherever 
low-priced 
living-rt 
kitchen,  you 
Run  superior 
and  carpets. 

They  are  easier  to  clean,  sanitary,  dura¬ 
ble.  and  wonder  fully  and  eheerful 

No  need  to  beat  or  tw rep  Congoleum  Art- 
Rug*.  Instead  of  a  dust -collecting,  hard- 
to- keep-dean  feature,  the  surface  of  Con- 
goieum  u  firm  and  water-proof  and  can  be 
cleaned  in  a  prty  with  a  damp  mop. 

Why  You  Should  Insist  on 
Congoleum  Art-Rug* 

1.  Because  they  wear  better  than  other 
printed  Boor-covenng*  and  are  so  low 
in  coat. 

2.  Because  they  lie  flat  on  the  floor  with¬ 


out  fastening:  they  do  not  curl  or  "kick 
up"  at  the  edge*. 

J.  Because  Congoleum  patterns  and  color¬ 
ing*  are  as  beautiful  and  artistic  as  those 
found  in  expensive  woven  rug*. 

4.  Because  every  Congoleum  Gold-Seal 
Art-Rug  carnes  our  positive  guarantee  of 
tallifotlion  or  pour  money  batk- 

Send  for  Our  Free  Rug  Color-Chart 

To  eaa  1 1-  other  pretty  pattern*  before  you  call 
on  the  dealer,  art  this  rus -chart  that  *hnw*  th- 
Mtual  colors.  A  ran  vrnieril  guide  Ul  pecking  out 
•  he  paitnns  you  hkr  best  .Send  your  name  on.) 
sddraaa  la  the  nearaat  othie  and  let  us  sluice 
ho-  to  beautify  your  floors  (or  In  lie  monsy. 


All  pnees  sofyac I  lo  ekange  lailhmol  oolite 

The  Contfoleum  Company 

-  ®  - - -  ^  FnBthim 

Boston 


X,  1.1*.  N  n  Maltha.  N 
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Eating  in  Two  or  Three  Languag'es-By  Irvin  S.  Cobb 

Digitized  by  Google 


AMERICA  IS  DOING  BIG 
WORK.  In  human  achievement 
she  dominates  the  world.  Man¬ 
power,  her  greatest  asset,  must  be 

Crotccted.  Physical  vitality  must 

e  conserved.  It  is  a  patriotic 
obligation  to  increase  working  effi¬ 
ciency  wherever  jwssible.  Men 
who  wear  Lee  Union -Alls  enjoy 

Erfect  bodily  freedom.  1'hey  are 
und  nowhere  by  belts  or  sus- 

Kders.  They  sutler  least  from 
t  in  summer  because  air  circu¬ 
lates  freely  over  all  the  body;  least 
too  from  cold  in  winter,  because 
Lee  Union-Alls  can  lx-  worn  over 
the  heaviest  clothing.  Also  they  arc 
subjected  least  to  accidents  caused 
by  loose  ends  of  clothing  catching 
in  machinery  and  other  things. 

Withal  Lae  Union-Alls  arc  the  highest 
quality  work  garment  manufactured. 

The  H.  D.  Lee  Mercantile  Co. 
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Emtumg  uim  Tw©  ®ir  Three  hmmgmmges 


a  MY  way  home  from  overaeus  I  spent  many  WV  II  JKg  \f  II £ 
happy  hours  mapping  out  a  campaign.  To  my- 

telf  I  said:  "The  day  !  land  (a  going  to  be  a  ilivjtmhted  mr 
great  day  for  some  of  the  waiters  and  a  hard 
day  on  some  of  the  cooks.  Persons  who  happen  to  he  near  by  when  I  am  wrsatbng  with 
my  first  ear  of  green  corn  will  think  I  am  playing  on  a  mouth  organ.  My  behavior  in 
regard  to  hothouse  asparagus  will  be  reminiscent  of  the  beat  works  of  the  late  Boaeo. 
In  the  matter  of  cantaloupe*  I  rather  fancy  I  shall  consume  the  first  two  on  the  half 
shell,  or  an  milnrrt.  os  we  veteran  correspondents  say:  but  the  third  one  will  contain 
about  a>  much  vanilla  Ice  cream  as  you  could  put  In  a  derby  hat. 

"And  when,  as  I  urn  turning  over  my  second  piece  of  fried  chicken,  with  Virginia  ham. 
If  H.  Hoover  should  crawl  out  from  under  it,  and.  shaking  the  gravy  out  of  his  eyas, 
should  lift  a  warning  hand,  I  shall  say  to  him:  •Herb/  I  shall  say.  •Herb,  stand 
hick!  Stand  well  bark  to  avoid  lieing  splashed.  Herb  Please  desist  and  do  not 
bother  me  now;  for  I  am  busy.  Kindly  remember  that  I  am  but  just 
returned  from  over  there  and  that  for  months  and  months  past,  aa  I 
sent  to  and  fro  across  the  fare  r4  the  next  1.  n.1. t*at  >>>u ’!  * 

taoon  thalaft  of  yuu  If  you  go  Just  outside  . >f  Sandy  and  /  Mt 

ttku  the  first  turn  to  the  right  I  have  be-.,  storing  up  a  great  Ml 

u. -.satisfied  longing  lor  the  special  pi. hr*  ..f  my  o-n.  my  mt  .  —A 

land.  Don't  try.  I  HU  '.II  me  a  |>striot  can't  do  hh  <* k  • 

bit  and  rat  it  loo;  for  I  cr.  P£  K 

"'Shortly  I  may  lx-  In  a  litter  frarn*  if  mind  to  list*  t  to  ur 
admonitions  touchier  on  nttimui.g  >.  !  *n.. -■ .  but  not  t«*-.lsy 
and  possibly  not  t*»^» H«t  t  'hss  west  I 
ewiidsr  food  regula'.  tia  as  h.  ss 

ferhaps  for  the  run  of  ot h-r  pr- .pie ;  l.ut  not  for  :v.  \*  .  :  ■ 

<f  fact,  what  you  ma;  haw  ob  <  up  ur.*d  r-.«  1  • 

tnersly  been  my  preliminary'  attack  what  you  might  A 

•all  open  warfare,  with  Moutinc.  ..p.  r.i- .  It  .<  -■ . 

they  bring  on  the  trar.'v..r-.  ..ctior  of  w uteri’.. I-.- 

•Sail  take  my  trench  tool  m  l  jo-r  r.:.' > . -all .  •• 

digging  in.  I  trust  you  may  In-  ha-  ring  r  ued  t  -  . 

youHl  .wrtainly  overh.-r  something/"  ^ 


to)*  'L.V Jut  Jui  provincial*  In  that  section  of  Europe  do  with  water. 

They  loan  it  to  magician,  to  keep  goldfish  In.  But  I 
ra*a«*r  jqhmjoh  prefer  to  drink  a  little  of  It  while  I  am  eating  and  to 

eat  a  good  deal  while  I  am  drinking  it;  both  of  which, 
I  may  Mate.  1  am  now  doing  to  the  best  of  my  ability,  and  without  let  or  hindrance, 
Herb/  "  To  be  exactly  correct  about  it.  I  began  mapping  out  this  camjmign  long  before  I 
took  ship  lor  the  homeward  Nke.  The  suggestion  formed  in  my  mind  during  those  week* 
1  .pent  in  London,  when  the  resident  population  first  went  on  the  food-card  system. 
You  had  to  have  a  meat  card.  I  think,  to  buy  raw  meat  In  a  butcher  shop,  and  you  had 
to  have  another  kind  cf  meat  card.  I  know,  to  get  cooked  meat  in  u  restaurant;  and  you 
had  to  haw  a  friend  who  was  a  smuggler  or  a  hoarder  to  get  an  adequate  supply  of  sugar 
under  any  circumstances.  Before  I  left,  everyone  was  carrying  round  a  sheaf  of  cards. 

You  didn't  dare  go  fishing  if  you  had  mislaid  your  worm  card. 

The  resolution  having  formed.  It  budded  and  grew  In  my  mind 
when  !  was  up  near  the  Front  gallantly 
<•»!>(-  i.g  myself  before  the  sort  of  tuble- 
d'hfite  dinner  that  is  available  at  present 
in  .  me  of  the  Irsaer  towns  immediately 
'  ejAp  l..iin.|  th.  firing  lintsi;  and  It  kept  right 

'  cr.gr  .a  lug.  *o  that  by  the  time  I  was  ready 

« "  -nil  i<  “  as  full  sited.  En  route,  I  thought 
f  *  up  an  Int.  'changeable  answer  for  two  of 

*  •■  oldest  conundrums  of  my  childhood, 
one  of  them  being  "  Round  as  a 
!  biscuit,  buay  aa  a  l«ee;  busiest 

t ^  —  -\  /  thing  you  ever  did  a»*,"  and  the 

W  L  \  M  othw,  “Open*  like  a  barn  door, 

^  shuts  like  a  trap:  guess  all  day  and 

you  can't  guess  that."  In  the  orlg- 


Where  the  Water  Govs 

Kindly  pa*,  tu-  .  **•.  n 

Thank  you.  Join  n  »oi.'t 

"ting beaker?  It  mayint.  r.  «•  y.  n .  . . .  •  I 

nowon  my  second  raraf.  ■  >f 
doosandsatiafyingbaveragi  Wi.-r.  lh». 
’em, in  certain  parts  of  tin.  .  Im  >i  ’  • 


Food  Slang 

SUCH  was  the  pleasing  pro¬ 
gram  l  figured  out  on 
shipboard.  But.  as  is  so  fre¬ 
quently  the  case  with  the  moat 
pleasing  things  In  life,  I  found 
'he  anticipation  rather  out- 
hunethe realization.  Already 
1  detect  myself,  in  n  retro- 
-pective  mood,  hankering  for 
(he  savory  ratoCle  we  used  to 
get  in  peasant  homes  in  ol>- 
-ure  French  village*,  and  for 
he  meals  they  gave  us  at  the 
gimental  messes  of  our  own 
rces,  where  the  cooking  was 
t  he  home  sort  and  good  honest 
N median  slang  abounded. 
They  call  the  corned 
beef  Canned  Willie;  and 
the  stew  is  known  affec¬ 
tionately  as  Slum,  and 
the  doughnuts  are  Fried 
.  '  he  adjutant,  who  has  been 
lessons,  remark*  “What 
that  lacrf-blrw  cook  mean 
y-fours  at  every  meal?" 
■  ■  is  getting  a  mite  tired  of 
lie  lieutenant  colonel  asks 
S-  n*  you  know  he  means  he 
f<  f  you  don’t  weaken— and, 


f'sre  isn't  any  ice.  ami 
"w  drink*  water.  Nul 
•was  I  have  been  able  t. 
'*  interested  in  hearing 
"vw  in  that  side.  It  to>> 
••'Then  finally,  oner. 


interior  village.  I  went  t 
"*"«  in  a  Y.  M.  C.  A 
nugirian  came  out  on 
platform;  and 
be  had  done 
•"me  trick*  with 
*nd  liandker- 
which  were  so 

™  ,h*‘  <h*y  «m 

all  over  again,  he 
totted  up  under  the 
,*1h  <4  hi*  dm*  coat 
“4  ha-l"d  out  a  big 

Sl“  *lol*  that  wa, 

"■Jipmg  full  of  iu 

ffy»tal-pur»  fluid 
'‘"tent*,  with  a  fam- 
5'.°'  swim- 
m,:l  found  and 
['"ndmi,.Mha 

n  *V®° aOla a 

!!“h-  answer 

^  and  I  knew  the 
•*««  of  ,hat  the 


.  •  it. I*  are  concerned.  I  think  I 
Aar  ifi  over  before  I  yearn  for 
ling.  I  opine  Charl(*  Dickens 
coaid  he?  but  return  to  the  scenes 


Novtmbor  16.1911 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


»/*«  11  '  ««'»•  ji«— 1 

J,..J  I r.ll  K--« 

Dicker.*.  os  will  be  recalled,  special!**!  in  mouth¬ 
watering  deacriptions  of  food  thing*  and  typicaUy  British 
things  to  eat— roast  sucking  pig*,  with  apples  in  their 
snout*;  and  buked  goose;  and  suety  plum  puddings  like 
speckled  cannon  bulla;  and  cold  game  plea  as  big  round  as 
hurrel  top*  -  and  all  such.  He  wouldn't  find  these  thing* 
prevailing  to  any  noticeable  extent  in  his  native  island  now. 
Even  the  kidney,  the  same  being  the  thing  (or  which  an 
Englishman  mainly  raises  a  sheep  and  which  h«  always 
did  know  how  to  serve  up  better  than  anyone  else  on 
earth,  somehow  doesn’t  seem  to  be  the  kidney  it 
a  time  was  when  it  had  the  proper  sorts  ol  trimmings  and 
sauces  logo  with  It. 

At  this  time  England  is  no  place  (or  the  epicure.  In 
peacetime  English  cooks,  as  a  rule,  were  not  what  you 
would  call  versatile;  their  range,  as  it  were,  was  I  mi  ted 
Once,  seeking  to  be  blithesome  and  light  0/  heart.  I  wrote 
an  article  in  which  I  said  there  were  only 
three  dependable  vegetables  on  the  aver¬ 
age  Englishman’s  everyday  menu-boiled 
potato*.,  boiled  cabbage,  and  a  second 
helping  o(  the  boiled  potatoes. 

That  was  an  error  on  my  part;  I  was 
unintentionally  guilty  cf  the  rrime  cl 
underestimation.  I  should  have  added  a 
(ourth  to  the  lUt  cf  stand-bys -to  *U: 
tlve  vegetable  marrow.  For  some  reason, 
possibly  because  they  are  a  stubborn  and  tenacious  ra.r. 
the  English  persist  In  looking  upon  the  vr.-  table  marrow 
as  an  object  doeignrd  (or  human  consurr ;  >ti.  .n.  which  b 
altogether  the  wrong  vWw  to  take  of*.  As  a  food-tuff 
this  article  hasn't  oven  the  merit  that  alta'-hra  to  stringy 
celery.  You  do  not  derive  much  nourish"  •  n;  (mm  stub 
celery,  but  eating  at  it  pollshew  the  teeth  and  provides  a 
healthful  form  ol  exercise  that  givoi  you  an  appe'.'e  (or 
the  real  of  the  meal. 

From  the  vegetable  marrow  you  derive  no  nourishment, 
and  certainly  you  derive  no  exercise;  (or.  beirg  a  -ift. 
»* *k,  spiritless  thing,  it  offer*  no  resistance  whatsoever. 

x>d  deal  like  a  streak  o(  soUdilWd  fog  and 


Going  up  to  London  we  rode  in  a  train  that  was 
crowded  and  darkened.  Brilliantly  illuminated  trains 
scooting  aert-ri  d-'-Dtry  offer  an  excellent  mark  (or  the 
aim  d  howtac  air  raider*,  you  know;  to  in  each  com¬ 
be  gloom  was  enhanced  rather  than 
y  two  tiny  pin  paints  ol  a  ghastly 
pair- blue  gas  flame.  I  do  not 
know  why  there  should  have 
been  two  of  these  lights,  unless 
it  was  that  the  second  one  was 
added  *o  that  by  its  wan  flicker¬ 
ing*  you  coaid  see  the  first  one. 

During  the  trip,  which  lasted 
several  hour*  longer  than  tbe 
schedubd  running  time,  we  had 
(or  refreshments  a  lew  gnarly 
apples,  purchased  at  a  way  sta¬ 
tic-;  and  that  was  all.  Recall¬ 
ing  the  meals  that  formerly  had 
served  aboard  the  boat  trains  of  this  road.  I  realned  I 
**  of  lie  on  an  island  whose 
ered  by  U-boat*  sad 
(or  transport  service.  But  I 

my  gastronomic  hope*  on  London,  that  city  famed  of  old 
(or  the  plenteous  prodigality  of  its  victualing  facilities.  In 
my  ignorance  1  figured  that  tbe  rigors  of  rationing  could 
not  affect  London  to  any  very  noticeable  extent.  A  little 
trimming  down  here  and  there,  an  enforced  curtailment 
in  this  direction  and  that -yea.  perhaps  so;  but  surely 


We  had  our  minds  set  on  a  steak— a  large  thick  tu>, 
served  with  onions.  Desdemona  style- that  a  to  *» 
smothered.  It  was  a  pretty  thought,  a  pawing  (air  «o^ 


1— but  a  vain  one. 

"No  steak*  to-night,  sir.”  said  the  wait*,  scrrowfulv 

"  Ail  right,  then.”  one  of  us  said.  "How  she.;: 

(at  juicy  chops?” 

"Oh.  no.  sir:  no  chops,  sir."  he  told  u*. 

"Well  then,  what  have  you  in  the  line  of  red  mats!” 

He  was  desolated  to  be  compelled  to  inform  ui  Out 
there  were  no  red  meat.  o(  any  sort  to  be  had.  but  01), • 
seafoods.  So  we  started  in  with  oysters.  Personally  1  h\. 
never  eared  deeply  (or  tbe  European  oyster,  la  so*  tr  H 
and  puny  as  compared  with  his  brethren  U  tl, 
of  North  America;  and,  moreover,  chrcoialj 
he  is  suffering  from  an  acute  attack  ol  brim  p>U:iU{ 
Tbe  only  way  by  which  a  novice  may  diitirgtibh  1  UI 
European  oyster  from  a  good  European  oyster  is  by  tl» 
(act  that  tbe  bad  one  tastes  slightly  better  than  a  god  in 
doe*.  In  my  own  experience  I  have  found  this  to  be  IV 
one  infallible  test. 


Immediately  on  arrival  w*  chartered  a  taximb-a  • 
snloe  and  I  <Ld.  This  b  not  •>  t*ty  a  job  as  aught  ba 


and  It  looks  a  good  deal  like  a  streak  of  soUdifisd  fog 
tastew  like  the  plan  where  an  indisposed  carrot  sprat  tbs 
night.  Next  to  our  summer  squash  it  Is  tbs  feeblest  imita¬ 
tion  that  ever  masqueraded  In  a  skin  and  called  itirlf  a 
vegetable.  Yet  it*  friend*  over  there  mm  to  set  much 
store  by  It. 

Thai  Good  Old  Python  Pooling 

T IKEWISF.  the  English  cook  ha.  always  gone  in  rather  ex- 
-Li  lensively  for  boiling  th.ngs  When  in  doubt  she  boiled. 
Hut  It  takes  a  lot  of  retouching  to  restore  to  a  piece  of 
boiled  meat  the  juicy  essence*  that  have  been 
and  drenched  out  of  it.  Show  the  EngUsh  people,  with  1 
admirable  English  thoroughness,  cut  down  on  fata  and  oils 
and  bacon  garnishment*,  ao  that  the  (ream  might  ba  coo- 
wrvtd  for  the  lighting  forces:  and  sines  they  have  ao 
largely  had  to  do  without  imported  -pices  and  1 
U-rauw  the  cargo-paces  in  the  -hips  coming  in  > 
for  military  essentials,  tbe  boiled  dishes  of 
pear  to  have  lost  moat  of  their  taste. 

You  can  do  a  lot  of  browsing  about  at  an 
these  days  and  come  away  ostensibly  filled; 
you  there  will  be  a  per»i»tent  unsatisfied 
name,  which  is  partly  due.  no  doubt,  to  the  lack  of  1 
log  and  partly  due  to  the  lack  of  fata,  but  due 
I  think,  to  a  natural  disappointment  in  the  1 
old  times  a  man  didn’t  fed  that  he  had  dined  well  in  Eng¬ 
land  unless  for  an  hour  or  two  afterward  he  had  the  com¬ 
fortable  gorged  sensation  of  a  python  full  of  pigeoefc 

I  shall  never  forget  the  first  meals  I  had  on  English  soil, 
this  latest  trip.  At  the  port  wbsrwwe  landed,  in  the  early 
afternoon  of  a  raw  day.  you  could  get  tea  if  you  cared  foe 
tea.  which  I.  do  not;  but  there  •»  no 
charinc  to  sweeten  it  with,  and  no  rich 
skim  milk,  available  with  which  to  dilute  it.  The  i 
panying  bun*  had  a  flat,  dry.  floury  taste,  and  the  | 
of  butter  served  with  them  • 
a*  to  size  and  very  oleomargaruidh  a*  to  llavuc. 


Vordigrii  to  Prunti 


E  HAD  oysters  until  both  of  us  were  full  of  venUps. 
and  I,  for  one.  had  a  tang  in  my  mouth  like  n  kitiiw 
bronze  jug:  and  then  we  proceeded  to  fish.  We  1ml  fiUu 
of  sole,  which  tasted  a*  they  looked-flat  and  a  lot  flalA.. 
Subsequently  I  learned  that  this  lack  cf  *y<*  in  star, 
should  be  the  most  toothsome  of  all  Europr.n  fisla  m <tr. 
be  attributed  to  an  insufficiency  of  fat  in  the  cooing;  hr 
at  the  moment  I  could  only  believe  the  trip  up  from  Dt»>: 
had  given  the  poor  thing  a  touch  cf  car  lietnesi  inn 
which  he  had  not  recovered  More  he  reached  us. 

After  that  we  had  lobster*,  of  half -fare  site,  hut  tlurpi 
for  at  the  full  adult  rates.  And,  having  by  now  rxhiuu.l 
"ur  capacity  for  ara  food*,  we  wound  up  with  an  slkpf 
dmaert  in  the  whape  of  three  drowned  prune*  s^»*. 
the  remains  being  partly  Immcnsd  in  a  joluh  «* 
tardliko  comporilion  that  was  allghtly  sour. 

"Never  mind,"  I  aaid  to  my  Indignant  *«i»l 
as  we  left  the  table  -"Never  mind!  I  shall  ruli  / 
all  up  to  you  for  thU  mistreatment  at  brsakfuf  !► 
morrow  morning.  We  shall  rise  oarty-you  uid  1 
and  with  loud  gurgling  erica  wo  shall  Wap  brelbif 
Into  one  of  those  regular  breakfast.  In  whlih  lb 
of  this  city  and  nation  specialise  so  Wglrt- 
. .  Food  regulator*  may  work  their  ruthlre. »<l 
upon  the  dinner  trimmings,  but  none  would  dare  l« 
put  ao  much  aa  the  weight  of  one  Impious  flipr 
upon  an  F.ng li.hman’a  breakfa.1  table  to  curtail  iu 
plenitude.  Why.  next  to  Magna  Charts,  an  Krqlid* 
man’s  breakfast  la  hia  most  sacred  right." 

This  in  confidence  was  what  I  whispered  to  my  gun*' 
juiesa  You  aee,  bring  still  in  ignorance  of  the  full  K«o 
ration  scheme  in  its  application  to  the  met*' 
net.  and  my  disheartening  experience  at 
concluded  to  the  contrary-  notwithaundim 
thoughts  set  upon  rasher*  of  aromatic  Wlltahl.  .to! 
broad  segments  of  grilled  York  ham,  and  -d  «"V. 
and  lovely  plump  sausage,  bursting  from  their  jsckctM'-l 
deviled  kidneys  psired  off,  on  a  slice  cf  toast,  like  N1*1 
and  his  wife  creasing  the  gangplank  Into  the  Ark. 

Need  1  prolong  the  pain  of  my  dlsclomira  by  k"l" 
withholding  the  dlstrcing  truth  that  breakfast  aext  mev 
ing  was  a  failure  too?  To  begin  with,  I  couldn’t  gri  sn>  ' 
those  lovely  crisp  crescent  roll*  that  accord  •>  **»"!“ 
rally  with  orange  marmaladeand  strawWrryJkm.  I  rosldrt 
get  hot  buttered  toast  either,  but  only  some  thm 
slabs  of  war  bread,  which  seemingly  had  been  dry-cu* 
in  a  kiln.  I  could  have  hut  a  very  limited  amount  c 
acre  pinch,  in  fact;  and  if  I  used  it  to 
there  would  be  none  left  for  oatmeal 
\C0nUnat0d  om  Pag*  **> 
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of  all. 
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;RING  tbe  course  of  a  visit  to  France  in  the  fourth 
,  winter  of  the  great  war  it  was  my  privileire 
«pend  a  night  at  the  chiteau  of  the  ManS  rf* 

" - ■ ,n  "}e  of  the  Vosges.  The  marqu,, 

•  »ia  a  man  of  seventy-live  or  eighty 

>w»,  a  tine  indomitable  old  aristo- 
-■>  .-rat  of  a  type  I  find  described  in  ' 
my  notebook— rather  weakly,  I 
confess-as  romantic.  He  was  tall, 
u  >5  straight,  bright  of  eye,  with  white 
hair  and  mustaches  and  a  proud 
ponderous  head.  I  remember  him 
ihiefly  as  a  sort  of  noble  bas-relief, 
outlined  against  the  fire-tinged 
dirkne®  of  his  own  salon,  as  he 
ml  telling  the  story  I  repeat  here. 

Memory  is  a  versatile  artist;  now 
sle  employs  paints  and  brushes; 
sow  makes  poetry  her  tool;  now 
uws  the  methods  of  a  sculptor.  In 
the  case  of  the  Marquis  de  B— 
i  1  the  was  decidedly  in  this  last 
mood. 

I  had  rams  up  from  Paris,  in  the 
capacity  of  correspondent  for  an 
American  paper,  with  a. mall  party 
«<  officers  and  a  United  States  Con- 
gresiman,  to  visit  a  certain  section 
“  the  Lorraine  front.  Our  sole 
topic  wss  the  war.  There  was  no 
other  topic  in  France- nor,  for  that 
milter,  in  the  world. 

Finally  the  talk  veered  to  the 
Mrmy'e  domestic  condition.  All 
prmnt  were  agreed  that  the  Ger- 
“d  "ri*ed  at  a  distinct 

mmomlc  crisis.  Mr.  A - .  the 

'  who  hsd  been  re- 

•o  Swiuerland,  said  that  he 
hidbesrdmmcw of . plague.  One 
“  corroborated  the 

1  "ngrrasman. 

There  was  small  doubt,  he  said, 
net  Germany  had  been  swept  by  a 
WJilweofsom.  sort,  snd  added 

«t  ic“  UDd0UbUdly  “  Judg' 

At  this  Juncture  the  marquis 
Jwjd  forward  In  hit  chair,  so  that 
r  *«•  cast  suddenly 
Uto  ruddy  prominence.  We  had 

•  :  the  vw  chHI  di, ring  to, m.  with 

*n<|  ***** 

.T.J“,i*nd  7"  «",h'rr.|  about 
1^nsr0in,b*Mlon-  Themar- 
“■  had  not  spoken  previously; 

sat-jMs-s- 

uJ1*"  w“  certainly  a  plague 
en'!"y'»  country.  In.-t- 

^  God  °r  of  man 

to  be  covnixant  of  ih'"  "Vor,h  lht*  '“«*  »  I  happen 
Anil  0,1  iud**  for  >'^r»lv»." 

"ighhors-  ami  T.  T  In  ,ar<-  one  my 

I1***!**?. »nt ir?i? i  **  ,UIb,0#  rount;  but  hl»  nature 
for  IU  nrmv.nHK^  drm?cn*“f-  He  had  l«n  educated 

•'r-PVment  whlefc^fT^'  barbaro'ul  and  provocative 

He  tfe  US  ,o  man  nu*ht «° 

*»«te  latomz  I^,“dd«vot*1  himself  with  paa- 

1116  **££%££?*•.  f°r  Which  h-  had  a  decided  bint, 
"""at  of  e*Pre“cd  itself  in  a  veritable 

•?«•  WoShSk  2?-.  !?  *“  “id  ot  hi">  'b*t  he  wrote 
'm'y  he  would  hall  h  /  8^Phoni«  after  dinner.  Cer- 
*«*  h°.!*d  #  distinguished  car~r  for  the 

0rtr'  H  WatlS  pC®,‘wd  of  an  unusual 


BUTTERFLY 


By  Dana  Burnet 


b  r 


r*r-  if  grAuad  „  h*  pc«”"*d  ■*»  *  .n  v 
v  i»  *h*^Jffrf!S5,ta  had  not  fended 


isfy  the 


“wt  adab,  if" v‘  was  a  city _ _ 

^OsifHcented  -f/  h*d  *«*med  to  breathe  upon 
:W  had  the  L-  (17>.much  1b*'aut>-  J*ace  and  love, 

imnjuent  ™«n  °(  9arm>‘  and  reason  appeared  more 
*P*cUr  of  a and  the  world.  The 
**  Pru*“.  *hich  had  glowered  in  the 


uSVUSmI  lrn,!“  do«  not  enter- 

7  SA  •SJTJurst 

he™  an  end.  long  since,  to  that  which  we  call  the  hum™ 
comedy;  atoo.  1  take  it,  to  human 
tragedy  a.  well. 

There  vai  in  Paris  that  spring 
f0«?!,nKld“nCcr  namod  Gahrielle 
Ufltte  known  as  The  Butterfly, 
who  had  won  extraordinar>-  fame 
by  her  beauty  as  **U  ^  by  the 
uquinte  perfection  of  her  art. 
One  night  Roland  attended  a  mas- 
querade  given  by  a  sculptor  of  his 
acquaintance,  a  man  of  means 
w  ho  nude  a  point  of  knowi  ng  every 
«rt«t  of  consequence  in  Peru. 

The  masquerade  was  held  out  of 

rCft,'".  “  old  *fard“n 

the  left  bank  of  the  Seine,  and  was 
altogether  a  guy  affair.  Above  the 

£22  7"  awun*  ‘he  round  gold 
lantern  of  the  moon,  while  over- 
head  was  stretched  a  brilliant  can- 
81 V*-  Hosebumhm,  heavy 
“»th  their  fragrant  blosKNns,  made 
thidwta  about  the  smooth 
open  turf.  Which  was  like  velvet  l0 
tl»e  foot.  The  light  of  many  lan¬ 
tern, .  w  inking  tmid  the  ^rubu, 

S  “p®"  “  “tmosphere  alrea.ly 
^  «>*»our  from 

•bo»-e  and  laid  a  sort  of  radian i 
crp^tupon  the  gra-y  flow. 

iuS^  KP^^h,n 'hp  ,u"  w- 
Si. S  '  uh  Vrch*a,r*  ■I,uck  an 

fh0fd'  ‘,h0  ,u“U  com* 

ta  “  '‘Portant 

iiki  i^  •  "nd  ,rom  u,r  8had°*  "f 

Inrl  'l  T'"'**"1.  *  2th  ^hcresl 

figure  that  seemed  to  float  through 

Ib^ith  ‘h*n  10  W*lk  U,,on 

It  Mademoiselle  Ufltte. 
r  or  an  (natant  «h*  «u>od  poi»«v|  on 
tiptw,  swathe!  like  a  chrysalis  In 

InZn  rfe,  Th0n 

spri'ad  her  irnleacent  wings  and 
became  a  white  butterfly,  soaring. 

mKK  "*  W,in*  in  ,ho  * 

Roland  was  transported.  He 
•tood  a  little  apart  from  the  others, 
watching  with  entranced  gaze  the 
marvelous  grace  of  the  dancer, 

Once  ■  beam  of  light  fell  full  upon 

fr.ir1’  rrvr,*n,!g  ,i  10  h-  «'>•<*• 

I"  ,hat  moment  Its  rare  and  deli¬ 
cate  beauty  was  improved  Indcl- 
•by  upon  hu  brain.  A  sort  of 
intoxication  p<*~<d  him.  Ho 
oved;  and  was  no  longer  the  mss- 
u.,  .  teT0!  •»■  mortal  rfllo, 

aois^l  iiT'  *r ,™clud*‘d  “d  ‘He  dancer  had  dls- 
■Pl>earea  once  more  into  shadow  Roland  did  not  join  his 

Iid,n-^C'0UMBP.,,I“U^-  Sp,,li"“  hi8  ,n“k  UP°n 
bhrys.snd.T.ppIn,  his  long  cloak  about  him- ho  wL 

f'.Tr  ?'  "  trouba<Ic,ur  ho  began  to 
for  her  whoee  love|mpw  had  soon- 
thralU'd  him.  He  had  no  purpone  but  to  find  her*  to  lonk 

b“^*Jieh  *“  likp  8  to  hi.  soul. 
Finally  he  discovered  her  seated  beneath  a  rosebusli 

^dm  Lkit'he  i  rf T  ,dr*|K'H'r.  r',linit  fr°m  her  bare 
SStSlfSjS  *urf  of  ■H'mmoring  wave.  Upon 
T  a  l'e  *  ,ro'h  louched  hpr  exquisite 

IftSSriJ,  to?-  buturfly- ,rom  whirh  ,he 

R°Und'Jb0wine'  his  hand 
upon  his  heart,  1  am  in  a  quandary.  What  does  one  do 
when  one  catches  a  butterfly ?  - 
Mademoiselle  Lafittc  raised  her  face  to  his,  and  he  saw 
how  large  snd  limpid  were  her  eyes,  how  wonderfully  dark 

7rVed  hcr  half  Puf'cd  by  the 
breath  that  stirred  her  bosom. 

.v  ” Th5,id‘'P!'Ml^ n,on^r‘"  Bhp  -nswered,  with  a  alight 
shoulders.  "If  oneu,. scientist,  onethrusua 

‘‘Ala».”  "I  am  only  a  poor  troubadour 

whose  bead  is  too  full  of  tunes  to  be  guilty  of  any  knowi- 

At  these  words  Mademoiselle  Ufitte  heaved  a  sigh  and 
stared  somewhat  unhappily  before  her. 
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"What  would  I  not  give."  she exdaimad.  "for  one  excel¬ 
lent  little  tune!" 

"  Mademoiselle  d«irM  the  service*  of  a 
naked  Roland,  striving  to  apeak  lightly. 

The  dancer  hesitated  a  moment;  then  aaid _ _ _ 

"I  have  been  summoned  to  dar.ee  before  the  Emperor— 
at  the  Ffte  d«  Ambosaadrur*  to  fce  held  in  the  Garden  U 
the  Tuileriea.  It  is  the  auminit  of  my  career.  Naturally  I 
should  like  a  new  air  upon  that  occasion.  I  have  danced 
my  old  ones  to  tatters!" 

“But  that  ia  very  simple,"  said  Roland. 

And,  drawing 
from  beneath  hia 
cloak  the  stringed 
instrument  that  all 
troubadours  carry, 
he  struck  from  it  a 
joyous  staccato 
theme.  It  was  quite 
extemporaneous, hut 
so  deftly  did  it  sug¬ 
gest  the  dancer's 
mood  that  she  sprang 
up  in  amnxement 
and  delight. 

"Monsieur!"  she 
cried.  "That  is  good! 

That  is  excellent! 

Whoare  you.  then?" 

"A 


You  have  expressed  admirably  the  spirit  cf  r- 


mademoiselle,"  aid  His  Majesty;  "for  ». ^  v 
your  fret  to  the  earth,  you  have  contrived  to  givs’j 


tur  .1 


"What  mow?" 

“A  man!"  said 
Roland. 

The  dancer  cast 
down  her  eyes  in 
«omu  confusion,  but 
quickly  recovered 


•Ah.  well,"  she 
'whoever  you 
are,  you  have  a  gen¬ 
ius.  Do  you  write 
down  that  little  sir 

I  will  make  you  fu- 
.  at  the  court." 

•Fame."  replied 
'is  a  bauble 
I  do  not  seek.  But 
you  shall  have  your 
new  sir  to  danco  on. 
mademoiselle.  I 
swear  ill" 

So  saying,  he  took 
her  hand  and  premd 
It  to  his  lips;  then 
turned,  with  hla 
heart  thumping 
loudly  in  Ids  breast, 
and  made  hia  may 
through  the  gay  throng  of  masqueraders  to  the 


•  — i 


•trwt. 


where  one  might  walk  exalted  and  press  one's  thwbbb^ 
brow  uKainat  th#  Rtam. 

It  was  past  midnight  when  he  rraclmd  hi.  own  quarter, 
aero*  the  Seine,  but  he  ww  far  too  excited  to  go  to  bed. 
Lighting  a  single  candle  and  throwing  back  the  shade,  of 
hi.  alt  Hit  so  as  to  admit  th.  moonlight,  he  sat  down  at  hia 
piano  and  lagan  toplay.  Immediately  the  staccatoimprov. 
I  sat  Ion  he  had  contrived  for  Mademoiselle  Lafitte  was 
announced  with  firm  authority.  Then  emerged  a  larger 
conception  of  the  same  theme,  cresting,  in  tone  and 
rhythm,  an  illusion  of  winged  grace  and  wintillan!  color 

*“*  H",'!ry/ir  ,0  bloonv  T»»  "**"  «“  MM 

with  the  sound  cf  the  fluttering  of  gsuxy  pinion.  It  was  sa 
though  a  thousand  butterflira  had  come  pouring  in  a  brfl- 
liant  cascade  through  the  open  window,  tumbling  down 
the  shaft  of  moonlight,  rushing  with  single  sword  into  the 
bright  flame  of  his  music. 

When  the  last  note  had  fallen,  smooth  and  whi-pering 
from  hb  fingers,  he  seized  pen  and  paper,  ami.  toiling  in  a 
I  re  ray  of  creation,  wrote  down  the  whole  score,  while  hia 
candle  melted  away  and  the  sun  came  up  over  the  roofs  of 
the  city  to  provide  him  with  other  light. 

At  the  completion  of  this  prodigious  task  he  summoned 
his  valet,  a  devoted  old  fellow  named  Mathias  who  bjd 
served  his  family  for  years,  and.  confiding  the  manuscript 
to  ha  care,  bade  him  deliver  it  to  Mademoiselle  Lafitte 

"Say  it  Is  from  M.  Ic  Troubadour!"  he  directed. 

Then,  flinging  biireelf  upon  a  couch,  still  roetumed  as  he 


•  rtu-rw  - 

U  with  trembling  finger,  and.  when  the  old  valet  had  dls- 
appeored.  carr-d  h  to  his  li^. 

The  grand  F*te  des  Ambmwadewa  was  held  .  W  dava 
Uter  in  the  Gardra,  of  the  TmWW.  under  the  beam  of  (he 
imperial  countenance  The  UleoU  of  Napoleon  HI  .rfe 


virtirm  with  swim  daws.  ^ 

par:r,br  «»«.  »n  ™  be.uty. 

ga»wty  and  arruaMity.  There  were  numerous  addm-w. 

presented  depicting  the  progrew.  of  peace  among  the 

£  rid?  •** 

by  ride,  t  inaliy  Madenvweile  Lafitte  danced. 

WTui  *  .,riumph?  1  -*»* — 
prew-nt  upon  that  occasion.  messieurs.  and  I  shall  never 
foexet  the  irapresasan  of  th.1  wie**]  .hi*  dZ 
^  **•  <*»y  crumbled  to  rwy 

overhewd  and  the  long  purple  shadow*  drifted  down  from 

as.  be  granted  hisexhauded  body  the  b^m  of  Ih^Th  .hi  'Zxl.T*  **!*  lik*  ■ 

nance  of  i  te  Butterfly.  One  iratir.cmely  asked  who  the 


time 

errand’"  MBthi“’"  **  "did  >-ou  dricharg. 

"Y«.  monsieur  "  replied  the  old  man.  "When  I  arrived 
mademoiselle  had  not  yet  risen;  so  I  waited  until  she  was 
rvndy  to  rvceiv*  me.  Thtn  I  placvd  the 
own  hands/' 


- - — — ^  Iaftfitte  curtsied  to  the  mmd:  iWn c 

and  beautiful  before  him.  i 

"I  thank  Your  Majmty  meet  humbly-  nil  J 
•mng  dancer  in  a  clear  sweet  voice;  "but  I  ar 
good  conscience  claim  the  entire  warmth  cl  V  J 
Majesty's  approval.  A  share  of  it  belongs  to  th-oV,  j 
musician  who  made  my  success  pcmible."  ' 

"Obscure!*  >. 
pwlcdtletnp-. 
snrilirg.  "M,  v  il 
then;  only tcli... I 
name  sol  .<■  n,i| 
publish  bis  |B 
abroad.” 

“Alas."  rt|ik 
lha  dancer  in  1 

"I  do  net  km.  ' J 

name.  I  ml)  l,  , 
that  he  in.  „  J 
whew  in  ?tn  id| 
that  he  hu  r  •, 

r£r-,lmrt 

At  that  Imi.ii 
there  »u  t  stir  is 
the  groip  cf  ntr- 
iws  ataotoj  rf. . 
the  Empinrldi’; 
then  RoJitdddik 
terre  atepyrt  fo 
ward. 

"With  You  M|| 
rsty's  i.rnii 
he  said,  "I  di 
most  h*w  lo  <W 
dose  the  idestny  f| 
the  ptrson  »lis| 
you  aedt.  lit.  b 
cognltowuwurd 
1^  <W;  t«f  HI 
he  csjirvt  lotwry  l| 
to  the  foM  of 
throne.  I  sm  '.h*| 
‘obanmmHUii1 
And,  dravlm  fr®| 
hlsbrautpxlKikl 
jeweled  hutlcrfl;.b 
held  It  up  fie  all  W 
see. 

Them  »ai  a  au 
mur  uf  vol(» 
Inevitabk 
tlemi  of  'h. 
at  th> 

All  •  •• 
towst  ,«d««  a 
obscr.e  host* 
would  accept  the  situation.  Napoleon  hinwclf.  ooiwnf  '•s* 
drams  of  the  moment  and  rather  enjoying  ihelittlrnqiW 
rose  gracefully  from  Ills  scat  and  extended  his  hud  w 
Mademoiselle  Ufltle,  who  was  regarding  with  ««*«'* 
handsome  figure  of  the  young  noblemun. 

" Mademoiw'lle,"  usd  the  Emperor.  "It  I.S.IHont  *l 
one  finds  rornsnee  wit.ide  of  the  theaters  thst  ore  !■!» 
to  house  it.  I’ermit  me  lo  prrwnt  to  you  M.  le  CioiU® 
Valterre." 

In  such  manner,  mewueurs,  did  the  smsll  sd^"’--’ 
end —and  the  larger  ad  vent  ure  begin .  For ,  wi.  Ii  I  he  Lti|«r»’ 
himself  joining  their  hands,  was  it  not  in  accord  »«*  <* 
best  romantic  conventions  that  these  Iwo  yowl  !*>' 
should  ratify  that  symbolic  union  by  the  wind  t<*  1 
wedlock  7 

Mademoiselle  Lafitte  was  not  of  Roland’,  mool'.l"1' 
sure;  but  the  young  man  was  a  democrat  at  Kraft  sue  I' 
no  family  to  embarrass  him.  Hi.  wooing  »a»  id  the  w** 
nos  of  flame.  Within  n  week  he  had  won  the 
Gsbrrelle  for  hi.  bride;  and  in  the  follo-lDg  fortnight  th' 
were  married,  to  the  satnfaction  of  all  r*rls.  -how  '-j! 
street  folk  knew  of  this  love  match  and.  bring  inmra»>.' 
sentimental,  heartily  approved  it.  ,  __ 

A.  for  Roland's  composition.  It  was  played  In  ?" ' 
salon  in  France,  under  the  title  of  La  Danse  dn  PiP’"'' 
and  enjoyed  a  national  popularity— until  thst  d|*> 
the  trumpeting  strain*  of  La  Marseillaise  rolled  • 
like  the  wave  cd  an  on  rushing  sea.  , 

The  day  after  the  wedding  Roland  and  his  bride  *»'- 
for  Chilean  de  Valterre.  the  ancient  family  **<■  ’"V, 
at  that  time  was  one  of  the  great  house,  of  Lor"3'  , 
stood  upon  a  peak  of  the  V<**e.  Mountains.  it»  b  ur  c- 
gray  walls  and  peaked  round  tower-  standing  out ' *•  < 
against  the  sky,  making  a  landmark  for  the  «wnW»-' 
Foe  one  glorious  month,  during  which  the  earth  blo>> 
about  them  and  the  heavens  .miled  overhead,  tb«> 
young  couple  enjoyed  their  June  dt  mud.  By  daj  ' 
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i  ■'  iiaunoa  «  power 
ind  a  distinct  threat 
»*alnat  Franc*  I 
Therefor*.  Iho  Gov- 
•rnmenl  of  Napoleon 
III  mutt  dispatch  a 
prtl"t  to  the  King  of 
Prussia,  demanding 
.  'hit  the  latter  should 
l  lorhid  Do  Hohen- 
i  mlUre  candidature, 
i  Soon  came  word 

•  that  I ’rime  Leopold 
*,Ut  voluntarily  aba n- 

•  doned  hla  aipiratinna 

•  to  the  Spanish  crown, 
»nd  foe  a  •  Kilo  it 

I  “err*!  tlal  Iho  affair 
■  lad  Moan  over.  On 
I  the  contrary  it  had 

Mured  all  Iho  latent 
rantugoeiisma  between 

•  tie  two  people*. 

k  Then. too.  Bis- 
w-rck  had  decided 
to*  line*  that  war 
*"  <»cntial  to  the 
accomplishment  of 
I'1*"  '"r  a  united 
Germany,  In  France 
blunt  up  a  feeling  of 
Praound  mistrust  of 
•  tu«ia.  whow  ruling 
•Pints  already  had 
Jix-lrwed  that  ambi¬ 
tion  for  uoiveraal 
domination  which 
'•'f  word,  could  not 
an  ambition 
that  forty-four  years 
““  «°  Plunge 
‘hr  world  into  a 
«nif»e  for  ita  very 

Events  moved 
“Wy  to  thair  tragic 
Juilon.  The 
■""*  aobaandor 
*W««d  the  King 


Mathias 

“Surely  they  will 
have  hud  news  of  the 
retreat!"  he  thought 
again  and  again:  but 


d  bitterly 
hod  him- 
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THOSE  BEASTLY  BOLSHEVIK! 


r'  IS  a  rao«  lamentable  fart  that 
there  arc  really  no  proper  social  dis¬ 
tinction*  in  the  Army.  But  painful 
a*  is  the  admission  to  outsiders  that 


By  NINJ I  WILCOX  PUTNAM 


an  organization  to 
which  one  belongs 
ha*  fault*,  th* 
beastly  truth  must 
be  fuced  that  in  the 
service  the  mart 
amazing  persona  - 
many  who  would 
never  be  received 
anywhere  that  wa* 
anywhere— are  in  a 
position  to  give  or¬ 
ders  to  thoec  who 
would  never  receive 
them  socially.  The 
moat  impossible 
people  — such  aa 
shoe  clerks,  office 
boys,  and  those 
formerly  engaged  in 
even  more  menial 

occupations— are 

now  frequently  able 
to  i*»ue  actual  com¬ 
mand*  to  some  of 
our  best  people. 

Really  if  this  sort  of 
thing  isn’t  speedily 
put  to  an  end  the 
war  will  simply  lose 
the  interest  of  our 
set  I 

A*  ei-eoolal  sec¬ 
retary  to  dear  Mr*. 

DcWynt  /he  Mr*. 

DoWynt  —  and  so 
in  u  measure  shar¬ 
ing  thedutU*  of  her 
st  at  ion,  I  consider  it 
nigent  upon  me  to 
muke  complaint  of 
the  matter,  even 
though  I  have  left 
her  service  very 
temporarily,  going 
Into  that  erf  our 
good  country  in 

this  hour  of  need,  ami  being  now  assistant  at  oa*  erf  the 
homo  organisations  of  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  Tot  my  dear  lady 
arranged  through  the  senator,  her  husband,  that  I  be 
appointed  to  a  hut  right  in  Longhamptoo.  aa  we  all  felt 
that  1  would  be  of  mart  value  where  |  am  beat  known, 
which  of  course  is  right  here  at  home -the  fart  of  my  con¬ 
nection  with  the  DeWynta  bong  really  a  great  arect  to  the 
Y.  M.  C.  A.  itself,  and  th*  consequent  moral  effect  on  our 
local  young  men  no  light  cunsldemtloo. 

After  having  seen  mo  from  a  distance  or.  as  I  may  say. 
through  the  Invisible  yet  so  truly  substantial  wall  of  our 
social  difference,  the  sight  of  me  appearing  daily  at  the 
hut  wearing  a  simple  uniform  and  talking  quite  freriy  with 
anyone  without  even  an  introduction  musl 
Indeed,  it  appeared  quite  plain  to  both  my « 
and  myself  that  In  this  way  we,  or  at  least  1 
bit  in  the  truest  fashion  and  by  thus  contributing  to  the 
morale  of  the  fighting  for***  be  in  reality  one  of  them,  if 
you  know  what  1  mean.  And  the  arrangement  had  the 
further  advantage  of  allowing  me  to  continue  my  residence 
at  the  DeWynt  home. 

"  Allie  I"  said  Mrs.  DeWynt.  after  breaking  the  good 
news,  which  she  had  just  extracted  from  th*  taciturn 
senator  In  her  true  womanly  fashion— so  gentle  and  plead¬ 
ing  and  yet  so  firmly  persistent!  “Allie,  you  might  as 
well  stay  on  here  because  heaven  know*,  with  all  the  men- 
servants  volunteered  or  drafted  or  some  such  wretched 
thing,  we  won’t  be  able  to  have  many  guest*  and  we  won’t 
need  the  room*.  And  you  can  lend  a  hand  at  training  the 
women  we  have  had  to  fill  in  w,th." 

Of  course.  I  hastened  to  accept  her  generous  offer,  and 
indeed  the  accommodations  over  at  the  hut  were  simply 
impossible.  Absolutely  no  private  baths,  and  not  even  a 
reading  lamp  at  the  bed  head!  So  even  though  it  involved 
learning  to  drive  myself  back  and  forth  in  one  of  the 
roadsters -a  form  of  outdoor  sports  peculiarly  difficult  to 
me  who  am  far  from  athletic,  being  of  a  distinctly  intel¬ 
lectual  type  and  from  my  childhood  days  in  Bwton  having 
abhorred  all  such  occupation*  as  rollerskating,  kite-fiying 
and  other  boyish  sports,  still,  despite  the 
incident  to  endeavoring  to  recollect  which  foot  »«»  i 


to  go  on  a  prolonged  trip,  and  tint  far. 
ing  her  utwence  the  hour*  »»  t0  * 
closed  and  all  the  servant*  mnpt  tte 
second  gardener  demined  Thii  bin, 
was  as  old  rat 


I  Sxi.M  **»..  T»W..  Wm.  M—  Jereo  M  Cc.le-.le  Cee.eS  *r  Tael  I.<>  le 


quite  inrs-atb  d 
valuing  ur  it  u> 
way  being  of  as®, 
an  re  tone,  uiiu 
retained  wMy  « 
account  id  a  din 
of  the  najtir'i. 
who  had  iiuiitxl 
upon  plant  if  g  mis 
rahhagu  ani  «Vi 
vulgar  edihV*  ir « 
corspiiuoiapjrui 
cd  the  gwuidv, ». 

I  he  nvcral  idm » 
the  tosnihip,  id 
who  now  ardnd 
that  they  W  ut 
abandcred  1.1  o 
their  maturity, ut 
that  thli  indKi 

attendant  I*  lift  » 
care  for  theta  »1 
the  unaU  peril  red 
lawn  cd  sliei  !» 
permitted  the  ip 

Tt  -  - 

broken  to  imUi  li* 
breakfast  root  i 
little  gem  of  Clip 
pendtle  likei 
bodily  from  lb 
Kr.glUh  wute  1 
one  cd  cur  fan" 
American  harm 
who  had  net  a«i 
reverse*  at  » tiw 
when  my  dear  Ul| 
happened  to  h 
abroad.  I  Ud  •* 
way*  rocuirten*  t 
a  peculiarly  d"" 
ful  room,  del”' 
the  fact  lhaU- 
dedlcatsd  ’ 
least 


oecailo 


of  the  day.  but  on  this 
fast  ran.  aa  it  were,  juatify  Ita  worst  r 
“These  are  wartimes.  Allie.’’  my  dear 
with  her  usual  farsighted  wisdom.  ’’And  **  ■«'  * 
make  aacriftres.  The  senator  feel,  that  rrtleritof  «*»] 
going  to  be  so  simple  a.  u«ial  this  ye.r  and  th.t  w  » 
make  every  effort  to  show  people,  even  if  they  *~  i«' 
our  act,  that  we  are  at  heart  democratic  and  all  th.' 
course  it  will  be  frightfully  trying  for  me  to  soonii 
him  on  three  tirraome  vlolta  and  they  will  probably  ««* 
meeting  v«c  imprasible  person*,  but  after  aU  one 
go  on  knowing  them  after  the  war.  need  one!  And  « 
try  to  make  the  sacrifice  in  the  apirit  in  which  it »  1 
’’The  senator  b  a  great  servant  to  the  “ 

“And  it  b  of  course  vital  to  the  country  s  own  »ms" 

It  she-  it-  retain  him  I"  ,,  ,  .  ...  j 

“1  would  not  imperil  hi.  position-  of  •**“"'* 
servire  for  the  world!"  cried  Mrs.  DeWynt  “J  * 
which  left  no  room  for  doubt  of  her  *'<***  '  , 

take  only  my  peraanal  maid  and  John  .  man.  ^  » 
trunks  will  go  on  the  second  rar.  which  ran  "  ‘ 
limousine.  The  renator  My.  everything  mult  I*  si  *«- 


And  there  1  was!  Suddenly,  as  it  were. 
with  the  acutely  uncomfortable  prospect  erf  th*  .. 
modal  ions  ataring  me  in  the  face;  a  P«ei»«  * 
more  grim  owing  to  the  fact  that  «nee  W  h 
organization  we  bad  been  put  to  a  ««ta“| 
army  regulations.  with  the  distasteful 
our  former  chauffeur,  was  the  person  ■•"bM**'  . 

and  granted  my  permbsiona-a  wtustion  ■  .. 

and  dirtying  to  both  of  u,;  though, 
rather  less  to  Burrows  than  to  myscll.  r  ,4l. 

dejection  at  the  prospect  was  complete  ana 
hopdesa.  To  cure  my  mind  of  the  .tram  , 

in  which  to  cop*  with  the  Impending  detail*  rrg  , 
luggage,  the  pcwibility  of  raublishmf  m/  <*“?'  ,  p 

hot-water  bag,  and  the  arrangem-nta  for  «>  ^ 

tided  to  take  out  the  roadster  that  had  & 

my  use.  and  inhale  a  little  ozone.  And  it 
1  encountered  Mrs.  F-uoeralda. 
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Not  as  yet  being  completely  efficient  in  the  matter  of 
driving  1  had  choeen  a  litllc-frequrntrd  back  road,  and  had 
jiat  made  one  of  those  errors  in  judgment  not  uncom¬ 
mon  in  the  amateur  motorist  which  resulted  in  stalling 
the  engine,  when  Mr*.  Esmeralda  made  her  appearance 
frum  the  opposite  direction,  on  horseback,  her  red  head 
uncovered  and  one  of  those  terrible  silk  handkerchiefs— a 
n,rt  of  native  aboriginal  garment  from  the  West.  I  take 
them  to  be-  most  becomingly  knotted  about  her  throat. 

nt  singing  us  she  loped  along— something  about 
"Oh.  bury  me  not  on  the  lone  prairi-sse!”  and  was  unat¬ 
tended  save  by  that  terribly  crude  dog  of  her*.  Jeff.  and. 
as  always,  appearing  to  enjoy  life  more  tremendously  than 
anyone  ebe  I  have  ever  encountered. 

To  say  that  I  was  startled  by  meeting  her  Lt  to  put  the 
(art  mildly.  1  was  amazed.  To  begin  with,  dear  Mrs.  De- 
Wynt  had  dropped  her  utterly  and  for  all  time  after  the 
shocking  and  indelicate  manner  in  which  she  had  attempted 
to  force  our  local  branch  of  the  Red  Croaa  to  adopt  busi¬ 
ness  methods.  That  she  was  Mrs.  DeWynt’s  own  niece 
had  every  weight  with  that  just  and  open-minded  lady, 
and  the  fact  of  her  having  married  Lord  Castlewing's 
rourin.  Captain  Tugwcll.  hud  also  been  duly  considered; 
but  in  the  end  my  dear  patroness  had  said  with  Shakspere 
lhat  the  East  and  West  can  never  meet  in  any  true  social 
*nsc,  even  though  they  are  related;  and  simply  allowed 
ibe  young  couple  to  drop  from  her  life. 

And  though  I  could  not  but  feel  that  Mrs.  Esmeralda 
•at  always  more  to  be  pitied  than  blamed,  owing  to  the 
(set  of  her  uncouth  upbringing  on  some  remote  ranch,  still 
•hen  my  pstroncsn  allowed  her  own  rt«wh  and  blood  to  drop 
I  felt  it  incumbent  upon  me  not  to  pursue  the  acquaint¬ 
ance  further.  BmMm  which,  the  young  person  dtwpite  her 
ytvuliaritkw  had  always  a  profoundly  diaturbing  effect 
upon  my.  as  I  may  call  It,  sulironsriou*  being,  stirring 
tome  primitive  element  that  hod  nothing  whatsoever  to  do 
»-.th  good  form.  Therefor®  I  had  double  reason  for  avoid- 
sg  her,  and  I  may  state  that  had  a  bomb  been  at  that 
■vant  precipitated  from  a  Germanic  aircraft  into  the  rood 


before  me  my  astonishment  would  have  been  considerably 
less  than  that  which.Mr*.  Esmeralda's  advent  occasioned. 

To  begin  with,  her  appearance  in  Longhampton  was  in 
itself  extraordinary.  Under  the  circumstances  she  could 
hardly  be  stopping  at  the  inn.  and  where  ebe  could  she  be? 
I  braced  myself  for  what  shock  she  might,  as  I  may  say. 
spring,  and  greeted  her  in  as  near  the  proper  fashion  as  the 
conditions  permitted. 

“My  dear  Mrs-TugweU!”  I  e« claimed. extricating  ray- 
self  as  best  1  could  from  the  confusion  into  which  my  recent 
fruitless  inspection  of  my  motor  had  thrown  me.  and 
endeavoring  to  compose  my  hair  and  my  manner  simul¬ 
taneously.  "My  dear  Mr*.  TugmU.  this  b  indeed  a 
pleasurable  surprise !“ 

“Why,  Penny,  you  red  Indian  copper  cent,  if  it  isn’t 
yourself!”  she  replied.  "And  all  alone  on  a  bucking 
roadster.  Sines  when  ha*  this  sporting  Instinct  awakened 
in  you?" 


Having  become  somewhat  accustomed  to  her.  a*  I  may 
almost  term  it.  foreign  dialect.  I  quickly  interpreted  her 
remark  a*  referring  to  the  car.  about  which  her  horse  was 
prancing  in  a  manner  which  seemed  to  me  to  render  her 
position  meat  insecure,  but  which  caused  her  no  uneasiness. 
Irdeed.  the  moved  as  a  part  of  him.  If  you  know  what  I 

"I  greatly  fear  my  steed,  as  you  terra  it.  has  lost  its 
•pep.’  that  iu  instinct  for  locomotion  ha*  departed!"  I 
replied,  determined  to  meet  her  badinage  in  a  like  fashion. 

“  Maybe  I  can  fix  it !"  she  said,  demounting  and  rather 
to  my  dismay  losing  me  her  bridle,  which  I  perforce 
accepted,  though  such  close  proximity  to  the  horse,  who 
eyed  me  with  aversion,  filled  me  with  unraanraa.  Some¬ 
how  I  have  new  felt  abb  to  trust  horse*.  They  fill  me 

inspire  in  me -a  sort  of  arose  that  they  may  inadvertently 
find  out  how  strong  they  are  and  do  some  horrid  and 
uncomfortable  thing- if  you  know  what  I  mean,  nut 
Esmeralda  felt  no  such  emotion  regarding  my  roadster, 
which  she  was  speedily  inspecting  with  the  deft  n-urwnce 


that  characterized  all  her  actions.  Soon  Bhe  turned  a 
charmingly  flushed  face  to  me,  and  in  a  few  rapid  words 
explained  the  difficulty.  Just  what  she  meant  I  did  not 
gather,  as  it  had  a  rather  indelicate  sound— being  con¬ 
cerned  with  my  having  atripped  the  gears,  whatever  that 
might  be. 

“  No  use!"  she  said.  "You'll  have  to  hoof  it.  Penny,  and 
send  out  the  commissary  man  or  whoever  It  is  rescues 
wrecked  wagons  in  this  part  of  the  country.  I'll  walk 
along  with  you  and  get  the  news!" 

And  so  it  chanced  that  we  entered  upon  what  I  may 
terra  a  sylvan  promenade,  progressing  along  the  secluded 
little  byway  in  a  leisurely  fashion;  an  expedition  which 
caused  me  great  satisfaction— and  during  this  Arcadian 
saunter  Mrs.  Esmeralda  solved  for  me  the  riddle  of  her 
presence  among  us,  having  first  elicited  from  me  my  own 
predicament  and  the  situation  at  the  DeWynt  household. 

" Me?"  she  said  in  answer  to  my  query.  “Why,  I’m  at 
the  Ted  Collinses',  of  course!  You  didn't  realize  there  were 
any  house*  in  your  private  town  except  the  one*  you  go 
into  all  the  time,  did  you.  Penny?  Hut  the  butcher  has 
one;  be  doesn't  sleep  in  the  market,  you  know— that  ia, 
if  you  know  there's  anything  so  primitive  as  a  market. 
I  dare  say  the  iceman  live*  some  place,  and  there  are 
a  whole  bunch  of  vulgarian*  who  commute  and  keep  the 
railroad  in  business  became  they  haven’t  any  limousine*. 
And  there’s  Mrs.  Ted!” 

No*1  this  was  really  doing  Mr*.  Collins  a  gross  injustice. 
Of  course,  she  has  always  been  a  little  different  from  the 
r»*t  of  us.  knowing  a  good  many  Hohemlans,  literary  and 
painting  chaps  and  what  not,  all  Impossible,  of  course,  but 
she  has  never  tried  to  mix  her  crowd*,  being  for  all  her 
oddness  far  too  much  ono  of  us  ever  to  drag  any  of  us  in 
when  she  had  them  at  dinner  or  any  uncomfortable  thing 
like  that,  if  you  know  what  I  mean.  In  short,  no  one  could 
accuse  Mrs.  Ted  of  anything  so  trying  as  what  I  may  call 
aocial  altruism-  trying  to  ring  in  undesirable*. 

But  of  course  she  would  have  Esmeralda  with  hcr- 
cspedally  as  she  had  always  rather  encouraged  our  young 
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Western  relative'*  unfortunate  naturalness,  and 
friendship  had  sprung  up  between  them,  based  no  doubt 
upon  their  mutual  independence.  Just  of  late  we  had  not 
been  seeing  much  of  Mrs.  Ted.  owing  to  the  fart  of  her 
being  in  one  of  her  more  Bohemian  phases,  and  so  erf 
we  were  uninformed  of  Esmeralda's  impending  visit.  I 
ventured  an  inquiry  as  to  who  beside  herself  constituted 
the,  as  I  may  »y.  current  house  guests.  To  my  amazement 
this  innocent  question  evoked  a  cloud  of  care  upoo  the 
erstwhile  gay  countenance  erf  my  companion. 

"Penny!"  said  she.  "there  is  the  darnedest  couple 
staying  at  Catherine’s!  You  know  I  like  that  woman-no 
one  could  be  a  better  pal -but  I  wish  you  could  see  those 
cow  birds  she  haa  at  the  house— Gregg  Win  ter  boa  and 
Clair  Cruller." 

“You  mean -Madame  Clair  Crillier!''  I  exclaimed. 
"Why.  those  people  are-are  radicals!" 

"Whatever  that  may  be!"  agreed  Ml*.  EsmeraMa 
heartily.  "And  it’a  as  bad  as  you  imply— even  worse, 
in  fact.  This  lady  doughnut  is  really.  Mrs.  Winterbox. 
only  sho’s  ashamed  to  admit  it-  and.  como  to  consider  the 
mutter,  I  don’t  altogether  blame  her  since  I  saw  him.  She 
soys  they  don't  believe  in  marriage,  and  to  prove  what 
hellions  thoy  are  she  kteps  her  own  name.” 

"What  perfectly  rotten  taste!"  I  eiclaimed;  and  it  will 
lie  easily  understood  how  deeply  1  delighted  in  the  fart  of 
our  for  once  meeting  on,  os  I  may  call  it.  mutual  grounds. 
"And  he-  he  is  the  editor  of  that  periodical  which  M  at 
prawn!  interned  or  something.  Is  he  not?"  1  added. 

"Search  me!"  replied  my  companion.  "But  I  know  one 
thing  it's  mighty  hard  for  a  perfectly  good  American 
female  to  have  to  listen  to  their  line  of  conversation  with* 
out  throwing  the  chinaware  at  'em.  And  the  wont  of  it  ia 
that  Mrs  Ted  just  drinks  in  everything  they  say  like  a 
ro««t  lamb  from  a  bottle  I" 

"Drink  in!"  I  exclaimed.  "Dear  me.  what  sort  of 


her  a.  as  I 
humor,  her  face 

"Now  look  here!"  she  said,  emphasizing  her  remark 
with  a  tightening  of  her  grasp.  "Look  here.  Penny,  it'a 
joke.  They  are  making  a  Bolshevik  of  Mrs.  Ted!" 
‘Impossible!"  I  gasped.  "Why.  1  have  in  the 
•  that  Winter  bos  ia  a  native  erf  Wisconsin;  and  in  an 
ge  of  America's  Great  Feminine  Minds,  to 
which  I  nwt  unfortunately  made  the  error  of  sending  a 
portrait  of  your  dear  aunt,  who  moat  justly  reprimanded 
me  for  it.  there  appeared  one  erf  Madame  Crillier  with 
the  statement  that  she  was  born  in  New  Jersey!  I 
if  they  have  a  drop  erf  Ruseian  Mood  in  them!" 

-Neither  has  Catherine  Collins!"  snapped  Mrs. 
raids.  “But  you  don't  have  to  be  Russian  to  be  a  Bolshe¬ 
vik.  Penny.  You've  only  got  to  be  a  tireless  talker!" 

“ This  it  serious!"  I  commented.  "  Really.  Mrs.  Ted 
has  had  quite  enough  fads  Her  dinner  to  the  pet  parrots, 
for  example  -  though  of  course  the  b**t  people  do  that  sort 
of  thing.  But  Bolsheviks!  Really!” 

"Oh  m«U.  I  don't  know!"  said  Mrs.  Esmeralda.  "If  it 
was  other  time*  pet  parrots  and  Gregg  Wiaurbaxa*  might 
come  to  table  la  the  aarae  cage,  for  all  of  me.  and  I  don't 
believe  the  diflereocw  between  them  would  be  noticed  at 
that!  But  time*  are  charged.  And  Mr*.  Ted  is  an  A I 
only  she  isn’t  on  to  the  fart  herself.  She  just 
a't  realize  what  bunk  she's  being  handed.  She's  a 
regular  tenderfoot  among  that  gang!' 

“How  <l«*  you! 

situation?"  I  inquired  calmly,  though  the 
enc*  were  ever  equally  dutmafng  to  me.  For  1  still 
believe  that  those  two  have  not  a  taste  ia  common  except 


thing  do  people  like  that  say?" 
"I’d  hate  to  tell  you  for  fean 


hate  to  tell  you  for  fear  some  secret  service  bird  is 
listening  in  the  bushes,  Penny,  and  would  run  me  in."  she 
assured  mo  solemnly.  "But  I’ll  tell  you 
fact."  she  added,  and  leaned  over  in  a  confidential  1 
"They're  Botaheviks!" 

The  statement  was  of  course  an  incredible  one  and  bore 
all  the  hallmark,  of  some  spectre  of  practical  joke.  I  own 
I  indulged  In  a  mild  expression  of  mirth.  But  to  my 
amazement  Mr*.  Esmeralda  did  not  join  In  my  merriment. 
Instead  she  seized  upon  my  forearm  in  the  aame  capable 
manner  in  which  she  had  grappled  with  my  machine,  and 
Have  for  the  small  mote  upon  her  left  eyebrow  which  gave 


"The  trouble  ia  he's  not  with  me!"  she  laid  slowly. 
"  Had  to  go  to  Washington  and  help  along  the  alrewdy  too 
prreperou*  hotel  busmrre  there  And  I'm  In  the  very 
dev-wvfl.  la  n  regular  nettle  bush  of  1  fix  You  haven't 
heard  the  worst.  They  are  foing  to  have  a  meeting  at  the 


'A  meeting!"  1  ( 


a  flash  of  memory  from  bygone 
to  mind  at  the  mere  word,  and 
alts  of  high  eiplcmvre  cnreiemly 
reorgl  You  mil  all  be  arrested 


evoking  pirtarre  of 
handled  "A 

or  blown  to  atom*  or  some  beastly  thing!" 

“I'vo  trad  to  stop  her!  "  Esmeralda  replhd  in  n 

rholy  tone.  “I've  reasoned  with  her  bal  if*  like _ 

Ing  with  •  goldfish!  Thou*  terrible  people  have  got  her 
unhko  herself  and  I  fret  it’s  up  to  me  to  stand  by  her  to  the 
If  she's  going  to  be  lynched  to-morrow  -  and  I 


agree  with  you  that  it’s  more  than  likely— I'm  going  to  l* 
there  to  hear  her  dying  roetaage.  She  stood  by  me  wb, 
Aunt  Sally  threw  me  down  and  I  hadn't  a  friend  ia  the 
world,  and  I  simply  can’t  throw  her  to  the  Bolshevib 
without  raising  a  hand  to  help  her,  oven  against  her  will. 
If  only  I  could  think  of  some  way  to  convert  her!" 

She  walked  along  in  stlence  for  a  few  moments,  hrr  nd 
bead  bowed  in  thought,  and  »o  unlike  hcrsell.  racked  with 
this  problem  as  she  was,  that  my  heart  melted  with  pity, 
and  I  made  one  of  those  ridiculous  odors  which  eo  ere 
should  over  make  seriously  and  no  one  ever  exprets  tote 
taken  seriously,  if  you  know  what  I  mean. 

"If  there's  anything  1  can  do  to  help - "  I  began 

And  before  I  had  even  completed  this  opening  sentence  her 
frank  eye*  were  upon  me.  In  another  instant  she  i»i 
snapped  me  up  and  1  was  hopelessly  involved. 

“You  ran!”  she  said,  wholly  unexpectedly.  "Thaku 
unusual  situation  and  these  folks  are  beyond  me.  Yen 
come  over  and  stay  at  the  Collinses'.  Como  to-maro. 
before  lunch.  Even  you  will  be  better  than  coboiy. 
Penny,  because  I  guess  you  are  some  sort  of  an  Aiwrlru] 
and  any  American  is  belter  than  a  Bolshevik  or  a  dotgb. 


"But  my  dear  lady!"  I  began. 

She  fixed  me  with  a  curiously  disconcerting  Harr. 
•'It's  that  or  the  Y.  M.  C.  A..1’  she  said  slowly,  “And 
if  you  turn  out  to  be  no  moral  support  to  me.  my 
having  to  be  one  for  you  will  be  a  lielp-and  the  sight  of * 
uniform  of  any  kind  that  has  stripes  going  up  and  dost 
instead  of  round  and  round  ought  to  be  a  good  thing  (or 
that  household  just  now!" 

I  submitted  as  soon  as  I  saw  I  was  really  needed.  AM 
of  course  the  Collinses  live  quite  as  charmingly  is  tie 
DeWynta,  though  on  a  somewhat  lessor  scale.  Before  «r 
emerged  from  that  fateful  walk  down  the  lane  I  had  gtm 
my  word  to  move  over  next  forenoon  and  help  in  ever) 
poamble  way  to  bring  Mrs.  Ted  hack  to  the.  at  I  rmy  isy, 

I  don't  feel  that  Mr*.  Esmeralda  fully  appreciated  the 
tremendous  meriflee  I  was  making  for  her.  The  Muslim 
waa  a  dangerous  one,  and  despite  the  fart  that  the  seen' 
aswloe  and  the  local  police  force  had  both  been  Informed  ul 
the  impending  affair,  at  Mrs.  Esmeralda’s  insistence.  sM 
had  promised  to  attend,  nevertheless  whrn  I  lesrncd  thw 
than  three  hundred  of  the  terrible  Humltn  Irstsr- 
nlty— if  it  can  eo  be  called,  as  IU  personnel  numbere  both 
sex**— were  to  be  present  I  experienced  the  strong™*  die 
inclination  to  attend.  But  somehow  one's  word  glim  to 
resales.**  ea  Page  •«) 
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HIS  F&CE 


By  WALLACE  IRWIN 


.  d.x>«u.p  in  AmcHc.  Mr..  Platt  bo- 

came  Unbearable.  As  a  raUllatlw 
measure  Lcwbburg  >"nf«n  catling  her 
son  Lovr-ly  Leonard.  hinting  that  al¬ 
ready  they  *‘rv  becoming  n  trifle  .irk  of  jwrfsrtion. 

r . >'ly  Tin'-rnul  jealousy  mixed  .u*lf  in  the  pro- 

m.0.  vailing  sentiment.  A  few  well-wishers  tried  to  touch  Mr». 

«  Im«M|  *<«  (mW  «.*  Platt-*  senae  of  humor:  which  wai  a  tlianklcaa  talk,  like 

Duly  silenced  I  permitted  the  municipal  sag*  to  phlloao-  trying  to  catch  a  fog  in  a  fishnet.  She  regarded  satire  a.  a 

phitc  briefly  on  the  topic  of  the  human  face.  At  the  time  of  Leonard's  bfith  Newton  II.  Farley  wa»  a  spiritually  destructive  force.  It  was  about  that  time  that 

"  I  never  got  much  of  anywhere  on  mine,"  he  croaked.  boy  of  fourteen,  wearing  a  shabby  uniform  in  a  local  tele-  she  learned  from  a  resident  mahatma  that  her  cldld  vibrated 
"except  ome  wh.n  my  brother  pushed  me  off  a  boUled  graph  office;  therefore  be  heard  no  echoes  of  the  oh's  and  beat  to  blue.  Hence  the  shade  in  which  he  appeared  from 
wtoa  slippery  slide.  I  traveled  nearly  a  mile  then  on  my  ah's  of  prats*  floating  up  from  Bobngbrok*  Square,  the  then  on. 

Wt  eyebrow.  Hut  the  human  face,  all  together,  ran  be  a  fashionable  quarter  wherein  Leonard  Eustace  Platt  first  Up  to  his  sixth  year  Leonard  made  no  struggle  against 
pretty  unfair  proposition.  Nature  hooks  It  on  in  front  of  glimpsed  the  day.  Little  EAe  Gamer  was  also  Indifferent  her  gentle  atrocities.  Why  should  he?  Naturally  docile, 
jour  ear*  the  day  you  are  liorn.  and  it  Just  naturally  grows  to  that  startling  event,  for  Kffic  was  not  bom  until  a  year  he  adored  the  mother  who  was  too  kind  to  him  always;  and 
'here.  Lota  of  times  It's  a  grand  bonanza.  Lots  of  timm  later.  who  else  w  as  there  close  enough  to  tell  him  that  there  were 

'I  ain't.'-  Mm.  Platt's  plans  for  her  Leonard  wees  aa  definite  as  they  things  in  life  moredmirsblo  tlisn  tube  considered  beautiful, 

Newl  Farley  reflected  before  he  resumed:  were  terrifying.  Directly  before  his  birth  she  had  been  grmceful  and  altogether  surpassing?  When  horrid  freckled 

"1  often  wonder  why  the  town— the  male  portion  ot  it  —  reading  a  volume  entitled  Rhythm,  the  Heart  cd  Beauty;  boys  called  him  Sweetheart  and  shied  things  as  he  passed 
'lartcd  hammering  Len  Platt  so  early.  Hut  what  are  you  and  while  the  nura*  and  doctor  were  quarreling  over  the  he  merely  pul  it  down  as  unpleasant  evidence  that  most 
loing  to  do  with  a  man  whoae  soul  is  all  Unci  with  roae  matter  of  swaddling  clothes  the  mother  lay  among  her  pih  boys  are  imperfect  beings  who  have  never  been  properly 
'♦lours?"  low.  and  .Welded  that  hem  was  to  be  a  rhythmic  child.  lotua-bathed.  silenced  or  vibrated.  He  wore  long  golden 

"Men  will  admire  Apollo,  but  they  won’t  stand  for  "My  Thought"  she  continued  to  c»U  him.  despite  the  ringlet*  and  costumes  that  were  distinctly  Faunlleroyleh. 
Narcissus,"  I  pointed  out.  fart  that  he  developed  the  voice  of  a  tomcat  during  hia  But  it  took  a  spring  day  and  a  moat  unusual  taunt  to  plant 

As  though  to  reward  my  flash  of  Intelligence  the  hulking  first  six  week*.  Mm.  Platt  heard  rhythm  in  his  yells,  saw  a  seed  of  doubt  in  hla  mind, 
philosopher,  enfolding  hia  knees  in  the  fists  whoae  quick-  vibrations  in  the  mechanical  twitching  of  hb  arms  and  He  was  playing  alone  in  hia  aide  yard;  It  was  a  game  hla 
hitting  qualities  had  on.*  caused  hia  state  to  marvel,  went  legs.  After  the  boilrd-bect  red  of  early  infancy-  had  paled  mother  had  taught  him,  a  game  of  intellectual  solitaire 
Wh  enormous  candor  into  the  case  of  Lovtly  Leonard,  to  a  waxen  pink  it  b  only  fair  to  say  that,  as  babies  go.  wherein  you  were  supposed  to  say  to  yourself  nine  time* 
Not  that  he  told  me  anything  new.  1  had  sleuthed  out  most  Leonard  was  certainly  good  to  look  at.  "1  am  happy,  happy,  happy  I"  and  lo!  you  were  happy. 

01  'he  details  long  ere  then;  but  it  was  old  Newt's  point  of  The  Rev.  Mr.  Hurl  but.  rector  of  St.  Cuthbert's  fashion-  In  the  midst  of  his  counting  a  little  girl  with  irritating  gray 

able  chapel,  first  saw  the  child's  professional  pawibilitim  eye*  and  a  pink  ribbon  rather  crooked  at  the  top  of  her 
And  the  fact  that  he  had  been  ao  hopelessly,  grouehily.  and  begged  Mrs.  Platt-it  didn't  require  much  begging-  wind-blown  auburn  hair  popped  suddenly  up  from  behind 
~4gnanimously  In  love  with  Etfie  Garner  added  tang  to  enter  Leonard  for  the  exclusive  Agnew's  Guild  Baby  the  Gamer  fence  and  shrieked  "Sweetheart  1"  in  the  voice 
to  hit  analysis.  Show.  After  he  had  taken  first  prixe  it  was  the  Lewisburg  of  a  badly  reared  pamakret. 

Kzprwa.  I  believe,  that  published  his  picture,  showing  the  "  Who's  a  sweetheart  ?"  asked  Lovely  Leonard,  revert- 
From  the  day  of  hb  birth,  when  unfair  Nature  hung  a  prodigy  nude  in  a  white  washbasin  and  playing  with  a  cake  in*  suddenly  to  Nature. 

mask  of  lovelinras  in  front  of  hb  earn,  aa  Newt  of  aoap.  Ambition  now  raged  in  the  mother'*  breast  and  "Smrfkrarf,  golden  lorfc*. 

T*"1**  *<-«ld  have  put  it.  Leonard  Eustace  Platt  was  she  began  devouring  rhythm  books,  a  library  at  a  time.  FruUf,  /rcdg  Koucal! 

^mtiwd  for  spoiling.  It  was  hi.  mother  who  began  it;  She  discovered  a  method  of  child  culture  known  as  the  TaU  you.  Urn*. 

£  ^  Jmown  that  lady  you  would  have  wen  why.  Lotus  Bath;  the  babe  of  course  had  no  defense  against  it.  Nnj 

i, If  you  can  imagine  Praxiteles  hav-  It  was  a  simple  process,  consisting  in  placing  the  infant. 

"  «udio  at  the  rear  of  a  confectionery  store  and  lightly  draped,  upon  a  snow-white  pillow  facing  a  northern  She  squawked  this  remarkable  nursery  composition  in  n 
“nr«  ™*Wed  her  classically  in  some  pinkish  mows-  light.  While  the  Lotus  thus  reekrwd.  kicking  pink  b~ls.  low  conversational  monotone,  keeping  her  large  irritating 
'  B"W  you  will  get  .  picture  of  Mm.  Platt.  Trm-  Mm.  Platt  would  go  into  the  Silence  and  draw  vibrations  gray  eyes  glued  to  the  silken  cascade  (ailing  over  Leonard  . 
WWientally  addicted  to  fad  religions,  intellectual  sugar  from  Krishna  or  the  Baha  or  whatever  spook  happened  spotless  collar.  . 

.  •  *■*»>■*  been  her  soul  stimulant ;  with  a  gentle  insist-  to  be  at  home  at  that  time.  Certainly  tbe  treatment  did  My  mother  do«n  t  want  me  to  get  my  hair  cut. 
nee, he  had  fed  her  family  on  it;  and  an  overdo*  of  it.  Len  no  harm  save  once  during  the  SOence  when  be  responded  Mm.  Platt  a  perfect  son  with  dignity. 

.^.  killed  her  poor  husband  before  hb  time.  squirmed  off  hb  pillow  into  a  jardiniere  and  some  say  he  "Oo!  1  m  only  a  girl.  and  I  m  not  afraid  of  my  mothcr. 

J*  «  » legend  in  Lewbburg  that  when  Leonard  Eustace,  was  improved  by  it.  It  b  a  matter  of  history  that  in  hb  ou  don  t  get  your  hair  cut.  Leonard  reminded  her 

»  pobhimiou1  child,  was  first  shown  to  ha  mother  she  second  year  hb  picture  was  sought  by  the  editor  of  a  with  a  kcenne*  beyond  his  yearn. 

,un*ly  «nd  sighed,  "He  b  mv- Thought!"  domestic  magazine,  who  offered  a  thousand  dollars  as  a  "Girls  don  t.  the  Garner  brat  informed  him  over  the 

And  you’ve  g(*  |o  lha[  ,h  J  WM  a“dubioul  ,(arl  prizr  lur  ,hr  m«t  beautiful  baby  in  America.  fence.  "  But  you’re  a  boy  and  you  ought  to  be  aahamed. 

American,  normally  destined  to  play  markka  Six  months  later  tbe  prixe  -as  awarded  and  a  picture  of  Thb  was  the  first  time  the  rsaponslbl  HtJesof  his  sex  had 
»  wck  with  the  rist-dwtroyinfbSu  <-f  hb  little  Ieonard  Eustace  Platt  in  the  attitude  of  tbe  Lotus  ever  been  called  to  his  *«UnUoo.  He  Uoahcd  ndufad  to 
rj,thborhood.  >  *  Bath  was  published  and  delivered  to  every'  right-living  r^umcthehappme«game,bullliepinlcnbbonpen.istently 
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conspiratorial  mothers  had  withdrawn  for  a  moment  a&i 
the  children  stood  staiin*  at  each  other  on  the  Platt  ffiot 
porch.  Effte  went  into  particulars. 

“I’m  not  really  sorry,"  she  told  him  in  her  monotonou 
drawl.  "  My  mamma  told  me  to  say  I  waa  sorry  beCMse 
your  mamma  ia  peculiar  and  would  get  mad." 

Her  gray  eye.  burned  into  hb 
_  _ ,  hairless  poll  until  he  all  but  with- 

Bered  away. 

"You  look  like  a  picked  ehicken." 
she  at  hist  proclaimed.  "But you 
look  a  lot  better  than  you  did." 

From'that  day  on  Mrs.  Plan  pm. 
reeded  to  break  his  spirit  with  in- 
creased  doom  of  spiritual  sugar.  ]| 
Leonard  played  with  Elbe  Gamer 
it  was  under  his  mother’s  strict 
chaperonage,  and  never  lor  ■  lug 
time  at  a  stretch.  The  earoM  lady 
often  planned  with  Mra.  Garner 
that  her  daughter  too  be? cure  a 
Lotus,  hut  it  gave  Loanard  a  fun 
live  delight  to  see  that  she  still 
capered  upon  the  luw  and  sordid 
plane  of  her  choire. 

A  little  later  In  hia  career  Mis. 
Platt  discovered  that  her  Lwosrd 
had  a  voice;  therefore  abe  lost  o> 
lime  in  choosing  foe  him  a  suitaUy 

f  esoteric  vocal  instructor,  a  madm 

Lady  who  specialized  In  Bail  1  alias 
threnodies!  and  taught  h is  sane- 
what  throaty  treblo  to  chant  mys¬ 
ticism  to  the  accompaniment  4  an 
obese  Florentine  lute  of  molirvil 
d-ign. 

This  now  Ulent  got  him  In  deep 
among  the  sisters  of  the  cult  Mrs 
Platt  had  a  passion  for  nwqu« 
and  pageants,  which  she  wrote  bee- 

nsclf  and  staged  In  her  bitooon. 

Lovely  Leonard  oi  tourer  hrid 
center  sUge  in  moat  of  thaw  hgb- 
aoundlng  affaire.  now  appears*  n 
smallclothes  as  Hamm.,  no*  » 
•hefted  robe*  as  the  youtMU 
Phidias.  The  boya  of  h»  oaa  a P 
looked  u|«»n  him  merely  as  a  •*". 
lews  unfortunate;  but  it  wsa  aboil 
the  time  when  hlsahaky  IftU*  hel 
changed  to  a  mellow  bvytm. 
that  hie  eligible  oolnnponrlr 
kit.oni  the  males  of  LwUtur* 
began  to  notice  a  elhcoaceetug 
HI  something  about  l*n  which  to  • 

M  ■■  ■  -  —  1  certain  extent  justilWd  hlapscd 
upbringing. 

J  Ho  waa  making  a  dr 
with  the  girls  It  seen  ■' 
ble,  hut  it  was  Hue. 

...... 

■■  •-  iiut’».vr ; 

\  ,"1  ’i'  *' 

jjf  ■  le-ii  v*  Jnjml  tlw  head  <4  a0<**‘ 
I  -  .■is-sa^vre'aegwg''' 

the  al.ud.iw  of  moonlit  *•»*>•■ 
gavo  him  an  Inordinate  advar.tu- 
ovet  merely  muscular  hero®  11 

mmm 

paNMEiSH I  •  - '  -  ■'  *' u  •** 


bobbing  over  the  fence  above  those  starxg  ua- 

tracted  hto  attention,  annoyed  and  ye<  charmed  him. 

••You’re  too  pretty  for  a  boy,"  said  she;  “but  you  d  be 
good  looking  If  you  had  a  haircut." 

His  mother  had  warned  him  that  perfect  soub  disdam 
rude  retorts,  so  Leonard  remained  crowded  against  the 
side  of  his  house,  perfectly  speech¬ 
less.  Presently  a  voice  serosa  the  , - 

fence  called.  -  Elbe,  what  are  you 
dosng*” 

"Nothing,  mamma."  meekly  re- 
Her-M  other,  getting  rapid.y  down 

••Ssrwrtreri.  golden  Inch. 


Strut  a  dime. 

Go  and  9,1  p our  hair  gulf" 

Leonard  ran  Into  the  house  and 
proceeded  to  jimmy  hia  toy  bank 
with  a  can  opener.  For  some  time 
he  had  been  gathering  pennies,  un¬ 
der  hi*  mother’s  management,  foe 
the  purpose  of  aiding  an  uplifting 
charity  known  aa  The  Sun  Joy 
Children.  Aa  the  small  change 
clattered  out  and  ha  scraped  It  into 
his  little  breechre  pocket  the  taste 
of  crime  waa  sweet  in  hia  mouth. 

"Where  a  my  Lotus  going?”  io- 

Erod  hb  mother,  peering  above 
limp-covered  book  she  was 
reading. 

“Nowhere.”  lied  the  amateur 
In  aln. 

And  he  had  no  sooner  escaped 
than  ho  ran  amuck  in  the  direction 
of  a  barber's  pole,  which  he  remem¬ 
bered  as  standing  at  the  corner  of 
an  alley  two  blocka  away. 

The  harbera  were  all  colored 
men.  so  it  proved,  and  the  bigg-t 
and  blsckeat  showed  a  mouthful 
of  gold  and  ivory  as  ho  inquired. 
"Shave  or  haircut?” 

"  Haircut.  I  think."  replied  the 
perfect  child  breathlawdy  aa  he 
poured  his  thirty-nine  rents  into 
the  pinkish  aide  of  the  great  black 

P*"  Lawdy .  lawdy  I’ "  yipped  a  little 
mulatto  who  sat  in  a  corner  lan¬ 
guidly  honing  a  rasor.  "  M  l»’  Platt 
done  change  huh  ’ligtoo  sho’  fluff." 

"Buddy."  asked  the  big  black 
one  with  kindly  suspicion,  "did  yo* 
maw  send  yu?" 

"She did,”  replied  the  loot  Lotus, 
"and  she  wnnta  it  all  cut  off.  close 


Th«- instructions  sremed  definite 
enough,  and  IMilah  never  did 

. . .  I-'—  - 

tupped  os  a  little  convict  W  h.n  it 
-ax  over  the  barter  wrapped  the 
fallen  curl,  in  a  .hret  from  the  In- 

apector  and  preasnted  the  bundle  PS  g, 

to  hia  strangely  altered  customer.  kf  JgM  r 

’’  Vo’  maw  might  like ’em  to  .tuff  ■MHjS 

u  lulls."  he  informed  the  child,  who 
took  the  package  a*  far  as  a  con¬ 
venient  alley  and  to-ed  it  behind  PI jet.  W*w 

a  pile  of  boxew-  Then  he  ran  home.  Pc  ^  .  *  a- 
fear  at  hb  heel*.  J 

II.  k-mckhee  ell-u—  .. 

chair  .Wr  <;rer  inn  now  buried,  a  few 

pages  farther  on,  behind  the  revere  1 - 

of  the  same  book.  She  looked  up  m„  a„ 

slowly,  smilingly;  but  when  her  e-re 

dream-filled  eyre  at  last  took  in  the 

details  of  her  darling’s  literally  diminished  head  he  aaw  in  t. 
her  face  that  which  he  had  never  before  auspected.  hog*d  »i 
never  again  to  see  there.  The  mouth,  the  chin,  the  brow,  tl 
the  eyre,  which  had  always  beamed  like  a  serene  if 
somewhat  mawkish  bust  of  Pallas,  were  suddenly  twbtcd  t 
to  the  semblance  of  a  Gorgon’s  bead,  vengeful,  tortured, 
furious. 

“ leonard  Eustace  PUtt!”  she  screamed,  "what  have  h 
you  done  with  your  hair?" 

"1  threw  it  away."  be  announced,  defiant  for  his  little 

"'"’Threw  it  away!  Threw  your  treasure  away!"  She  v 
stood  there  panting,  clutching  at  his  shoulders.  "What 
evil  Thought  U  this?  Who  cut  your  hair?" 

“A  barber.”  Ha  waa  m  -ginning  to  whimper.  r 

"What  barber?"  * 


ore.  ~ a  - —  would  lmpl«2»> 

our  harmony.  You  has*  pU-wr  -  ng.  Mona.  Mona.  Twlno  Thy  Starry  Halt  ' 
have  vibrated  away  from  to  her  was  rapture.  For  what  greater  tribute  ,  , 

be  to  her  tutelage  than  that  her  Lotus  drew  to  bln  x- 
rd  repeat  '1  am  happy'  Winsome  of  the  night?  .  itf.c 

During  the  ir.trn-al  Newt  Farley  had  dereW**1  •> 
--S  and  Wild  to  explain  to  full-grown  man.  whoso  grouchy  good  nature,  t«ua 
an  impulse  had  impelled  sen.  and  downright  ability  got  him 

snob-built  barrier  of  local  aocbty;  and  as  he  hadjuM 
into  the  job  of  Sunday,  sporting,  "Kb*  "ft 
editor,  he  was  very  often  at  tbr  country  dub  In 
Ire.  Garner  about  it  that  fiwonal  and  amateur  capacity.  He  "» , 
jgfc:  round  for  ;be purpose  the  generally  accepted  sense  of  the  word.  »'•  , 

plenty  of  wreiwn  who  would  have  asked 
Jaraer  brat.  boMing  her  •-  .rid  ..f  Newt  Farley,  but  there  was  none 
h  intense  koWsnnity,  her 
-»  scalp.  But  when  the 


bora  unde  rather  than  a 
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BILGE  AND  MA  GET  A  SUE 


El 


"S  *  matter  o f  luck."  declared  Ma. 

•Fool  luck  at  that!" 

'It’a  a  matter  of  brama  and  initia¬ 
tive."  argued  Bilgo  stoutly. 

"Ilow  are  you  goin' to  maintain  that, 
retorted  Ma.  “when  tbe  Judson  ham  t  ugh' ted  a  h^Hhy 
oil  .lick  evon  in  two  moot  ha.  and  the  McDonald  got  two 
whs  in  two  wwaka?  Don't  you  allow  ml  Capua  Bill  ta. 
got  a.  much  brain,  and  Initiative 
named  Fuzzy  -ho  skipper*  the  McDonald?  Am  t  tbe 
Jud.cn  a  betU  boat  than  the  McDonald?  Am  l  the  got 

a  better  crawl1*  „ _ _ 

-She’,  got  you,  Ma."  admitted  Bilge  with  a  mUchs*™** 
wink  at  Dyck  man;  "and  that'.  sure  one  big  advantage 
••  And  .he',  got  you.  Bilge:  and  that  .bore  t.  on*  nughty 
big  handicap.  If*  a  matter  o'  luck.  I  tetl I  you.  andyou  re 
che  Jonah.  Why  don't  you  get  yourself  transferred 
picked  (or  one  o(  three  nurietas  crew,  that  . 
the  time  (or  new  boata?  Captain 
Bill',  dyin'  to  git  died  of  you.  and  ± 
he  just  naturally  ain't  got  the  hert 

W"IIw°d®^Oti  reckon  that  he*, 
dying  w  gel  rid  o(  me?"  ero— 
examined  Bilge.  ...  1 

"Well,  wasn't  you  at  the  throttle 
whan  we  wilted  up  that  bat  time?" 

"And  I  euppeae,  you  dun.  deck 
waahar,  you  think  it  was  the  man 
at  tho  throltW’e  (ault  -hen  that 
tube  in  the  conderaer  .pUte  and 
wo  mil  up.  hey?"  retorted  Bilge 
scornfully.  "That’s  just  about  the 
level  o(  your  intelligence,  aln  l  it 
now?" 

“I'm  not  talkin'  about 
gene*,”  rwi ponded  Ma.  "I 
naturally  admit  that  I  ain't  got 
non.  or  l  wouldn’t  never  'a  sailed  on 
a  destroyer  In  these  hero  pirate-lnfreted 
Kuropean  water*  with  a  man  like  you 
In  the  engine  room.  Why  eay.  H.tge. 

I(  we  was  to  eight  a  submarine- If  wo 
wu*  to  get  a  real  good  chance  to  Just 
naturally  back  right  up  and  drop  an 
nsh  can  on  one,  and  you  waa  tbo  only 
man  on  board  that  could  drop  the  can. 
why.  we  couldn't  And  you  nowhere, 
round.  You'd  bo  oil  up  In  the  fo'rastle 
head  asleep.  or  playin'  with  your  pot 
rat.  or  Agutin'  out  one  o (  thorn  won- 
derful  achonee  o(  yourn  (or  puttin' 
ult  on  tho  tall  of  a  submarine  and 
catchin'  him  in  your  mother'*  apron." 

"  A  submarine  could  he  caught .  will 
a  little  ingeo oolty  — that’*  what  I 
argue,"  peraisud  Bilge,  catching  at 
the  thread  of  some  past  disci*. 

■ion.  "Isay  that  a  submarine  ia 
the  most  holplete  Aah  that  AoaU 
In  tho  sea,  and  that  if  you  went  at 
'em  right  you  could  take  'om  prac¬ 
tically  with  your  bare  hands." 

So  two  of  Unrie  Samuel',  fight¬ 
ing  men  abroad  wrangled  and 
jangled  like  «we*t  bell,  out  ol 
tune.  Ma  was  a  baton's  mate. 

Texas  bom  and  navy  trained. 

Bilge  was  a  machinist ’•  mate  with 
ml  hair,  freckle*.  and  a  heart  of 
gold  in  which  dwelt  unquench¬ 
able  optimism.  Ma  —*»  wiry, 
black  of  hair  and  eye,  stout  ol 
spirit  and  patient  in  tribulation, 
benignant  of  countenance  and  *i 
dowed  with  some  note  of  character  or 
disposition  that  earned  for  him  amor  g 
the  enlisted  men  c4  tbe  crew  Out 
strange  maternal  cognomen  by  whl 
he  was  hailed  exclusively  on  the  Judsc 
but  which  hi.  matte  employed  alwa-  - 
with  a  mixture  of  reverence  and  all.-  - 
lion  that  stamped  the  Texan  as  > 
young  man  of  rare  moral  worth. 

The  two  men  were  quite  inaepn 
rable.  They  loved  each  other  with  strong  men  >  love, 
and  they  exprraacd  this  love  in  clum-y  stab*  ol  what 
each  fondly  suppo-d  to  be  wit.  They  pi:<d  each  other 
with  aarcamni:  they  a-aiied  each  other  -  diara.r-.rr, 
judgments,  reputation  and  ancestri.  -  let  .!  any 
in  Ma's  presence  had  reflected  on  Bilge  he  would  hare 
had  to  Aght:  while  if  any  n»n  in  Bilge  s 


By  Peter  Clark  Macfarlane 

,  L  t  u  s  r  m  *  r  m  o  -  r  «-  w  m  m  o 

breathed  calumny  against  the  tecrod  name  <4  M.  he  teo, 
would  hare  had  to  battle  for  the  right  to  maintain  ho  front 

tteth  in  the  plate,  pedtion  and  order  to  which  Nature  had 

"“Aad  l^ow  l hen."  resumed  M a.  "that  if  the  chance 
ever  come,  for  you  to  git  .  subo*ri~  you’ll  jud  natural* 
jump  in  and  pilch  him  oat.  the  wiy  we-*li  pitch  out  *  emt- 
fish  down  in  my  country  when  the  atrram.  git  dry." 

“I  never  aid  nothia'  like  it.'  mamtal 
bomly.  “But  I  got  my  idea-  I  said  they 
they  could  be  gathered  in  ahva."_  (  ^ 

hi*  friend  with 
Bdfe  finding  bim*eW  no 

after  a  ranriadioc  fnmt  to  fumble 
(or  peanl  and  l  •»!-!.  alter  finding  which  be 
locker,  with  hi*  ditty  box  in  hia  Up  few  a 
writing  table,  and  bent  himself  to  the  development  d  a 
p.w«ie  theme  which  had  been  running  through  his  had  all 
day  and  had  to  do  with  setting  forth  the  spirit  and  prowtes 
of  the  minted  men  d  the  destroy**  flotilla. 

For  a  time  something  approaching  ailenre 
■  the  fo'raatle  where  tho  recent 
ad  taken  place.  Men  crMcfsd  or 
about  on  thrir  s*w  chcwts,  riwd- 
ing.  writing  or  playing  cards -with  (request 
muttered  ejaculation*  -  or  they  pulled  down 
their  swinging  bunks  d  wire  ai 
errmkinct)  tnio  thru  to  ii&k  to  i 
“Ilcro!"  p«\K lamed  Bilge,  after  mayhap 
half  aa  hour  d  tonguediitiag  labor.  "  Damp 
these  lit**,  will  you?"  And  helllled  a  *o.Wd 
.feet  d  popm  and  legaa  to  declaim; 

w/AtM 

tn A  ont  Ke 
Hk  «v  tUm  IW  Hun 


"Durned  good.  Bilge!"  voud«M 
Ms-  "Who-all  did  you  copy  that  of  cfl" 
“I  didn't  copy  it."  prot«t«d  Bilgr. 
“Got  her  up  myself .  Ain't  she  »:mr 
sweet  little  ditty,  though?  Now  i!  | 
could  get  a  tune  to  her  we  could  sing  it.  How  wi*  to, 

d  those  marching  tunes - “ 

"But  say!"  Mb  broke  in  to  resume  the  thread  tl  tie 
old  argument.  “'With  a  bomb  in  their  board  puts.' 
That  ain't  fakin'  'em  alive,  you  know,  old  rod-top ." 

Bilge  paused,  sucking  hia  stub  of  a  pencil  and  frowri.it 
at  the  alleged  inconsistent  line. 

“But,  friend  d  my  heart,"  he  retorted  presently,  "»t'd 
'em  after  we  took  'em,  wouldn't  we?  You  scold 
do  nothing  to  one  d  thtee  uitirravxiMr  pirates  bit 
bomb  him.  would  you?" 

“I  wouldn't— no!"  responded  M*  derisively. 

“You  bet  it'*  good!”  admitted  Bilge  modestly  u  hr 
hummed  over  tho  lints. 

"George  Cohan  got  twenty-five  tho  ward  for  Oik 
Tlwre,"  suggested  Ma  dryly.  a»  he  noted  the  care  wili 
which  Bilge  deposited  Ids  effusion  in  his  ditty  box  aid 
then  Inserted  the  ditty  box  in  the  m-u  ebret. 

"This  U  proh'ly  too  good  poetry  to  make  u  pvpilar 
song."  conceded  Bilge,  not  noting  the  subtle  pasan  U 
mockery  in  Mu's  remark;  "but  the  gobs  in  the  flotilla  ail) 
all  be  huramin'  It  in  a  week  -  just  a*  noon  as  I  find  tho  ri*U 
tun#  to  it/' 

Bill*  pulled  down  hi*  apparatus  iron*  iU  iwcr 

*  rollt^l  inu>  it  to  Mlmful  itambw.  knw- 
inf  with  bU  last  waking  moment  that  delicious  gk*  which 
pcrvadai  the  tiosura  of  the  creative  artist  m  Inc  boor  u 
glorious  consummation.  ... 

But  while  Bilge  and  Ma  and  their  rommdis  .luraWnfl 
Captain  BUI  and  Captain  Fuxxy  forgathered  In  a  ® rut 
d  tbe  Royal  Yacht  Club  with  other  detroyer  cap's”*, 
and  consumed  much  British  good  cheer  as  they  remunud 
heir  joys,  their  hope*  and  their  hard  luck.  Captain  Vmi> 
of  them  all  was  In  rao.1  exultant  mood,  for  the  fishing  la* 
Wn  iwnr  of  late  with  hi*  companions. 

"  I'U  bet  yog.  BiU."  he  said  this  Captain  Fuxxy  ol  the 
McDonald,  who  had  got  two  submarine*  in  twowreU,  w 
Captain  Bill  of  the  Judson.  who  had  not  tore  a  Bw  01 
-V  in  ux  -  "I'll  l*t  you  live  pounds  the  McDonald  m<* 
k 


wr  third  sub  before  you  get  the  fimt. 

"Oh.  oh!  The  swank  of  him!"  jeered  the  crowd, 
"Take  you!"  said  Captain  Bill,  hi*  smooth  hard  )av. 
knitting  a  bit  snappishly;  whereupon  the  slightly  Mmie- 
la  ted  onvivialloU  turned  ftcklely  on  him  with  saw  lag' 
brious  lire*  which  had  reference  to  an  MfwslUigly  » 
reixrtt  of  Captain  Bill’*  about  a  supposed  encounl 
a  s-jppawvl  eubmerriiiW  of  the  Raise’s  back  in  them 
day*  <4  the  war-  tmtertaa  rime,  which  began  with  reritlq, 

,K*':  /—I  orer  h  Abredrea 

/  row  a  German  •ubmaitn*; 

The  Jannint  sipAI  /  mr  srr* 

Hi:*  OM  Hill  llnul sbou'*  e-Amariwi 

ther  -tan xa*.  but  they  were  In  kind,  aid  tb 
I*  *>  l«d  that  nobody  had  the  111  '•*“  '* 
it;  so  they  lifted  their 
and  pledged  a  health  to 

Bill  and  Fuxxy  aid  »I 

p,hrfgoodthn»H«ip« 

who  took  the  srett'r 
morning  to  do 
with  the  elements  a».l 
the  llun. 

Five  o'clock  ottl 

-king  rJt.  5‘S^JWI 

Dark  news  prevailed  ouUM»»“ 
within;  for  though  thecaptW"1 
the  hour  <4  his  soiling,  which  -as  »PI'™‘r“  i 
at  daylight  .ho  knew  not  the  purport 
whether  for  convoy  duty,  for 
or  for  something  special  and  more 
Nc«  knowing 

and  he  could  hope,  which  be  mo.  kl_ 
that  wager  with  Captain 

.  and  a  cvrtain  delirious 

pectaicy  tickling ■PMflggjft 

trim  as,  for  tnsunce,  * 
captain. 


Ihrvr  or  four  mlon  with  binocular*  or  t*U*rotvw  wrr* 
rvady  (or  lookout  duty.  while  a  lieutenant  and  a  surplus 
rnaitn  or  two  were  aUo  at  Hand,  binocular-armed  bat 
rwdy  for  any  service  that  might  be  required  erf  them.  The 
cwpUin.  hands  In  pockets.  cap  slightly  to  larboard, 
cigarette  holder  in  mouth,  the  comer*  of  that  khaki  shirt 
collar  projecting  rroUwquely.  walked  to  and  fro  with  an 
e>*  over  the  fo'cartle  head  to  where  the  anchor  chain  was 
cotnin*  in  from  the  buoy. 

"AH  clear.  *ir“  alkd  the  voic*  erf  the  boaon'.  mate. 

The  captain's  own  hand  pulled  the  whittle  cord,  and  the 
•hip  stimd  and  ebook  her. If  as  side  lint*  were  cart  off. 
The  skipper  now  etood  alert,  watch  in*  keenly  the  firrt  alow 
drift  of  hi*  boat,  rmlrulatin*  the  form  of  the  tide  and  hold- 
in*  a  quiet  and  entirely  onesided  con  vernation  with  the 


"Full  speed  astern— rtarboard  fuU  ahead -rtarboard 
•top -port  one-third  ahead -port  atop- rtarboard  two- 
third.  astern." 

So  jockeyin*  and  danrin*  the  Judson  wormed  out  of  her 
stall,  waltzed  clear  of  her  rtable  malm,  rood  round  the 
mother  ship,  and  headed  for  the  line  of  boo)*  that  marked 
a  circuitous  passage  to  the  open  era. 

The  harbor  entrance  was  rained  and  left  behind: 
breakfast  came  and  was  devoured,  the  captain  takin*  his 
in  the  chart  room;  mewagn  were  ■ml  and  nwwogc*  were 
rereivH;  SRNV  reported  her  hands  full  and  sliced  off  a 
distinct  patch  of  the  sea  for  the  Judson.  It  waa  in  this 
patch  of  sea  as  the  radio  presently  reported  that  the  excit- 
in*  thin*  had  happened,  and  the  captain's  eye  *linted 
eaeerly  as  he  read  the  word,  after  which  he  rave  certain 
necessary  instruction*  to  the  engine  room  and  to  the 


Ei*ht  o’clock  came,  bringing  with  it  Bil*c's  relief,  so  that 
the  machinist's  mate  clambered  up  the  iron  ladder  from 
the  engine  room  and  sat  upon  the  hatch  to  look  about  and 
get  a  bite  of  the  outside  air.  Bilge  .as  clad  in  dungarm. 
and  an  undershirt,  armless  and  exceeding  thin.  .  His 
freckles  were  ambushed  beneath  a  coat  of  grease’ and 
grime,  while  even  the  pristine  redness  of  his  luxuriant  hair 
appeared  to  have  been  somewhat  subdued  by  contacts 
below  stair*  as  if  he  had  used  it  for  a  mop. 

They  were  in  the  midst  of  water*.  No  land  .as  in  sight. 
The  sea  was  choppy  gray,  gray  as  the  sting  of  a  gull,  and 
it  stretched  about  them  interminably.  Through  it  without 
a  jar  or  a  bound,  with  scarcely  a  quiver,  the  Judson  slipped 
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bc«s.  The  upper  half  of  him  did  indeed  include  the 
regulation  fatigue  blouse  of  the  officer:  but  .here  it  was 
buttoned  tight  at  the  throat  the  points  and  a  bit  of  the 
run  erf  a  khaki  shirt  collar  projected,  lending  a  note  of 
picturesque  untidiness,  as  indicating  that  the  captain  wa* 
t  dressed  for  work  rather  than  parade,  for  comfort  rather 
than  for  sweet  appearance's  sake.  This  same  rough-and- 
ready  look  was  manifested  by  other  member,  of  his  staff 
*ho  sat  about  him  at  the  wardroom  table,  all  with  sleep 
stifl  in  their  eyw  -  excepting  only  the  man  who  had  been 
cn  watch  and  each  in  his  costume  revealing  some  reckless 
tut  practical  departure  from  the  regulations. 

A  nxmenger  appeared,  saluted  and  mumbled  something 
toMcMaster.  the  ordnance  officer- who  was  an  abrflpt  sort 
of  personality  known  to  the  crew  as  Shotgun— somethin* 

*  about  s  torpedo  di-  ‘  * 

rector  having  been 
put  on  upside  dow  n. 

“Well,  blanket)-- 
Hank-blank  I"  ex- 
claimed  Shotgun, 
hit  rasping  voice  of 
'  sag**  breaking  the 
lilcnre  rudely,  and 
taking  little  ac¬ 
count,  it  would 
n*m,  of  the  respect 
due  the  man  who 
raplainrd  the  de- 
rtroyer  and  headed 
the  table. 

But  the  captain 

•  »w  quite  unruffled. 

II*  joined  in  the 
■mile  that  went 
round  the  tsbloover 
the  petulance  of 
UcMuter,  who, 

•vwling.  left  his 
coffee  and  toast  to 
go  aft  and  let  his 
vMce  be  heard,  hel- 
k«1ng  and  barking 
imld  a  lot  of  scurry¬ 
ing  seamen  who 
»wv  busy  with  the 
lashing  and  unlash- 
iitf.  the  securing 
•ml  uniecuring.  the 
thouMd  and  one 
thing,  that  human 

wads  u*  required  to  do  about  thn  d..  kflxtur..  aid  f  •  •- 

jig  equipment  of  a  ship  of  war  wh>n  she  ready  f..- 

J25  »<*••  ■"«  «■»"■!•  an.rtl.-r  n-  -  r 

.ntered  and  handed  a  whit,  slip  ,.f  pB|-  r  to  the  raj  Urn. 

“From  ’  ..To 

;;U.S.  S.  Juwon 

"loomed  QXY.  On  reaching  1  Id  report.  Urgent." 

J*Y *“ *,d'flni‘<>  krva  ln  ,h<*  •« outside;  1 16  waa •  very 

S  ?  "  ‘h“  ‘rr,>  lr“M‘t  mr"n‘  ,h*‘  «He  J«d*«n 

,  "  _  A°  10  any  dalrtra  on  the  way  to  1 16, 

"ut  get  there, 

■■£2S?.r!dfeT  ,p*d  ,hr  "'”***" wi,hout 

-  TT,!'. K,rk*  '»«*llve  and  navigator.  While  he 
on  Km  iy‘  c.hW  *n«toc*r.  entrresl.  the  only  man 
"££■<•  wh°  h,d  bwn  too  busy  with  preparations  to 
S?.,  .£yL  lo1,U,down  nnd  ««,v*  t-rtiPcation  for  hi* 
'pL'-^T  h,nd  ^  ,h*  Filipino  mem  hoy. 
liquid00  10  ‘Urn  lh®  en*in,‘*  ovrr?"  lh*  rhirf 

TKntVi'-  n.°dd7l  ,he 

«rl  mlslrt"?  WPnl  oul'  0n*  },y  on- ,h#  °*h'T  offi- 
rll,)r1  ?°*y'  ,u,h  t0  hi»  du""-  »•»«*  Me- 
Th.  ,  h*rk  10  hw  unf>nished  plate. 

_lfy  of  “•  ordnance  otllcer  wa.  followed  by 
ffilSre“!rr,Md  un,,,h,'r  "—■«*.  indicating  that 

"From  ,.T 

?•  ®.  S.  Juntos 

with 


^t  .  .hme  ‘^no.  ^^M^ha^jord  ttc,  JongmottWgmen  mackerel,  making  thirty  knots, 
something  doing  out  there."  ,or  ,hp.  Judson  was  emergency  speod. 

Ym.”  said  Kirk,  turning  from  his  chart  to  a  hopeful  hria™  up  inquiringly  at  the 

contemplation  of  the  mtosage.  while  the  captain  ..pKnJ  b  df  ^th  *"  importance  and  responsibility.  It 
outside  pattered  lightly  upward  to  the  bridge.  PP  *  he  *h°  her  along  turn  by  turn  to  this  thirty 

The  bridge  of  «  American  d^rSer  *o£v  ha,  h™  ^  M  Did  lhe>- appreciate  it  up  there? 

hooded  and  dosed  ia  with  a  sb*«-«Li  prjcUreToK^  u  f”  7K'dly  ,ru,hful.  of  course  this  was  merely 
gather  protection  to  the  instruments  and  Sf*  ,i.P°4B  of  w*'  U  “’“n't  he  who  had  done 

thereof,  with  the  r«ult  that  it  i.  k*  Uk*  ,  brvLSSm  Z.  nT  ^7*  “  /*d*ho1  hoUa  room,  entered 

like  an  elevated  oblong  coop,  with  an  ocgacoMJriSJtTSI  do°™  maintained  the 

front  mid  a  semicircular  dot  at  the  eav^K^h  IdJch  IT  “'^fhcros,  who  kept  the  flame 

observation  is  obtained.  4  h  h  k0'1^.  not  the  labor  of  shoveled  coal  but  hy  the  akill- 

The  bridge  was  now  thickly  populated  A  nirarterm...-,  L,  ™n.'1pul\,,0ln  of  l*°  *«■  of  valve*,  one  of  which  dribbled 

«•  *'  »»«i. .  ycoriTSS^  zTZZZZZ  ofher^f  :hicb  sdmiu*d  <* 

prewed  air  that  vaporised  the  oil  and  carried  it  in  the  form 

of  a  cloud  of  fuel 
to  the  fire  boxes. 
Hut  besides  the  Are 


. . .  * —  r-».  .  ik.,  7h,w  0mtt„ 


boys  there  were  the 
water  boys  who 
nursed  the  big  con¬ 
denser,  and  there 
were  the  oilers  and 
the  machinists,  und 
all  the  rest  of  the 
e-ore  of  men  on 
watch  at  one  post 
or  another  down 
there  in  the  in  ten- 
tinra  of  the  ship, 
each  of  whom  had 
done  his  part  in  the 
ruiinufactur*  of  all 
this  power. 

Hut  it  waa  Bilge 
who  had  stood  at 
the  throttle  and 
given  the  steam  to 
Um  turhinee;  llilge 
who  had  stood  at 
the  speaking  tube 
and  answered  the 
questions  of  the 
bridge  and  told  it 
what  the  engine* 
w.-re  doing;  so  now. 
with  the  feel  of  u 
commander  In  hi. 
heart.ha  had  turned 
the  throttle  over  to 
hi.«ucc«**or.know- 


SRKv.'^y 16  W  communicati 


SSS.aCSPto  Euxxy’s  ship,  the  McDonald, 
co,  S  ^nilatcd  Captain  Bill.  "They  sent  her 

when  hel?  “•,lDid  ' kn“«  *onrething,  I  wonder. 

It  wxK’r  ,h*1  flve  P°uod»?'’ 
with  hi,  _U’n  .“tout**  after  this,  and  the  captain 


nis  r-.  ■  «'  .  - - - — v^a  v»a».  ««>««  VIMT 

“tor.  Kirk  .1^!"  hL’  lip9  in  «he  chart 


*»te  Kirk  w.,  ....A  ,,-  'r  m  ,re  cnan 

to  the  OX  Yrt™ddll"f*  Pair  of  compasses  across  a 
116.  that  a  iM.j  BrPa  “nd  lofa,ln«  ‘Herein  the  exact  spot 

"SRNV  askii^r^  *“  br°-1Rht  ‘"I 

mh“‘  »nw  you  can  he  at  116.  Urgent.” 


>1  -  lucctvior,  Know- 
.i-g  that  uiMM-r  h.s  coaxing  hand  the  propellers  were  getting 
every  turn  thst  waa  in  the  power,  und  the  total  of  the** 
tun- figured  seven  revolutions  under  thirty  knott;  so  llilge 
taUrd  it  thirty  knoU  and  done,  and  had  come  creeping  up 
the  ladder  to  lock  about  him  ani  watch  tho  gray  sr.s 
■Upping  by  as  if  the  Judson  were  st/nding  atill  and  aU  the 
*h.lJp..w?d'  ow*n  r“c,nff  10  *rl  P"‘  lt- 
Aa  BHgt  took  hi.  aeat  on  the  aharp  edge  of  the  englno- 
roora  hatch  his  friend  the  boson's  mste  asuntered  over. 
Ma  had  just  been  watching  the  carpenter's  mate  attaching 
a  set  of  nice  n,*w  brass  figure,  to  the  prow  of  the  motor 
dory.  This  number  was.  we  will  my,  188.  and  that,  we  will 
IH- ^identification  numl-r  of  the  Jud«»n.  with 
which  brand  her  small  amice  boats  were  also  labeled.  Yet 
while  thrar  new  and  more  highly  ornamental  numbers  had 
been  going  on  the  prow  of  the  dory  it  was  nevertheless  a 
matter  of  fact  that  the  carpenter’s  mate  as  he  drilled  his 
u,h?  WOOd  *“  n°*  lhinkto*  of  wh»‘  He  was  doing. 
When  he  drove  home  the  screws  and  countersunk  them 
neatly  jurt  to  the  level  of  the  surface  of  the  plate  he  was 
doing  it  mechanically. 

Ma.  the  boson's  mate,  who  watched  him  do  the  job. 
watched  mechanically,  and  as  much  as  anything  else  just 
to  rest  his  eye*  from  continually  staring  off  there  into  the 
greasy  haw  that  lay  ahead  of  them,  and  into  which  the 
Judmn  was  rushing  with  ever)'  turn  of  her  screw*.  It  was 
on  the  adventure  just  ahead  that  every  mind  in  the  ship 
waa  art.  There  was  nothing  posted  on  the  bulletin  board 
but  everybody  knew.  The  radio  room  was  aft.  In  it  an 
en^gn  and  three  enlisted  men  hovered  over  the  instru¬ 
ments.  From  it  mes^-nger*  came  and  went.  Who  told? 
Nobody- exactly.  Who  whispered  or  leaked?  Nobody— 
exactl).  Yet  from  end  to  end  the  ship  knew.  It  was  its 
buwDf**  to  know. 

It  had  not  Seen  necessary  to  waken  the  men  of  the  eighl- 
t©-twr!re  watch.  They  were  roused  and  ready,  waiting  to 
take  their  stations.  Nor  did  the  men  they  relieved  bolt  a 
hasty  breakfast  and  fling  into  their  bunks  like  exhausted 
sodden  things. 

Instead  they  moved  out  upon  the  fo’cartle  or  found 
place*  to  sit  on  hatches  or  places  to  lean  against  guns  or 
torpedo  tubes,  and  plastered  their  eye  ahead,  with  occa¬ 
sional  inquiring  look*  upward  to  the  bridge. 

There  Captain  Bill  was  in  high  spirits.  His  nerves  were 
strung  like  a  bow.  He  had  waited  long  for  his  chBnce. 
To-day-in  an  hour— in  fifteen  minutes— in  that  undefined 
patch  of  gray  haze  ahead  his  chance  was  waiting  for  him. 
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U-MPM  cowered  timidlr.  hut 

that  he  .u  wader  oWrvaiicm  an 
rf  the  Mood  ci  a  royal  fighting  line 
H»  Mood  stiffly  on  his 
■tic  stab  el  a  tall  was  lifted.  and  hi. 
*  «"**»•«•**  arrin.t  hi.  white  body. 


To  Bile*,  too.  a  mere  cog  in  this  thrillingly 
machine,  it  seemed  that  ha  chance  w as  coming.  It  waa  fee 
this  he  had  enlisted,  for  this  hr  had  oaten  the  bread  of 
humble  obedience  to  another  roan’s  orders,  for  this  he  had 
worked  slavishly  days  on  end,  for  this  be  had  fought  the 
storms  and  the  ennui  and  the  heartburnings  c f  homasek- 
nws;  for  this  he  had  taken  the  baric  talk  of  chief  petty 
officers,  had  penned  himself  up  in  the  narrow  bowels  of  a 
destroyer  and  endured  all  that  the  enlisted  man  feels  be  has 
to  endure- that  his  country  might  win,  that  humanity 
might  win,  and  the  savage  Hun  be  beaten. 

The  deck  rate  and  fell  gently  to  the  long  rhythm  of  the 
Judson’s  forward  leap.  Bilge  bent  hit  knee,  slightly,  and 
felt  that  the  wings  of  his  spirit  rose  and  fell,  majestic  snd 
strong.  It  was  a  great  moment— a  great  thrill  that  was 
coming. 

“  Be  on  top  of  her  soon  now.  eh?”  he  said  to  Ma. 

"  Ych !  1  reckon  so.”  conceded  Ma.  expectant  but  unex¬ 
cited.  ”  Ych!  I  reckon  we  will” 

But  there  was  no  badinage,  no  Idle  speech, 
their  tongues  and  waited.  And  now  they  were  there! 

Wreckage  floated  past- an  overturned  boat,  a 
coop,  the  shattered  half  of  a  gangplank,  barrels,  rsfts, 
boxes,  boards,  and  an  Indescribable  jumble  of  the  things  a 
ship  contains  which  float  off  when  she  slipa  beneath  the 
waves.  The  sea  was  filled  with  wreckage.  This  was  the 
very  water  and  these  were  the  silent  witnnstes  wl 
three  hours  before,  whilo  the  Judson’s  wardroom  was  at  ita 
coffee,  men  had  fought  for  life  amid  the  broken  members 
of  their  torpedoed  bewt.  Even  now  It  seemed  that  their 
dumb  lip.  pleaded  for  punishment  for  their  treacherous 
and  cruel  enemy.  And  already,  too,  ths  avengers  were 
gathering. 

An  nirplano  circled  overhead,  with  the  bold  insignia  of 
Britain  upon  her  wide  wings.  A  dirigible  balloon  floated  in 
the  lower  atmosphere.  peering  deep  for  any  sign  of  that 
dark  moving  shadow  which  would  hint  the  pre-nre  of  the 
submarine.  Bilge  and  Ma  were  gaping  at  the  aighta  about 
them  when  general  quarters  was  sounded  with  one  long 
discordant  shriek  of  the  whistle. 

instantly  there  was  a  vast  hurry  and  scuttle  from  end 
to  end  of  the  bout.  Men  went  flying  to  the 
Me  Master  was  running  for  tho  after  bridge  and 
Immediate  control  of  hia  depth  charges.  Ensign  Trigg 
charged  along  the  deck,  fighting  like  a  football  player  for 
his  way  through  jostling  groups  of  men  who  were  crowding 
about  guns  and  torpedo  tubes.  Gunners  were  swiftly  spin¬ 
ning  controlling  wheels  as  their  weapons  were  ranged  or 
pointed,  and  the  torpedo  men  leaped  to  their  placet  In  thw 
saddle  and  with  tubca  swung  out  aat  like  jockeys  awaiting 
the  fall  of  the  starter’*  flag. 

Mu'*  battle  station  was  the  starboard  waist  gun. 

"What’s  It?”  demanded  Bilge  of  the  charging  ensign. 
In  such  momenta  of  excitement  distinctions  of  rank  are 


While  the  ship  passed  he  advanced  bravely  to  the  Mre 
of  his  raft  and  lifted  up  his  face  and  then  his  voice  in  earn 
yapping  little  crow,  as  of  cordial  hail  and  stout  farewell  to 
fellow  voyagers  oo  a  vast  and  watery  sea.  There  was  no 
whimper  of  fear  in  the  voice,  but  there  was  infinite  appeal 
in  it— the  appeal  of  high  stout  courage,  the  cry  of  comrade 
to  comrade  a <rcos  the  waters,  and  the  modest  expremion  cl 
a  yearning  not  to  be  abandoned  if  rescue  were  perfectly 


"Permission  to  get  the  pup.  air?”  said  a  husky  voire: 
and  tbe  captain,  watching  from  the  bridge,  looked  round 
to  are  that  Bilge  in  his  dungarees  had  come  rushing  up  tic 

Now  the  captain  of  a  destroyer  is  inevitably  a  young 
man.  No  other  kind  will  do- a  young  man  with  tirelru 
muscles,  with  eager  enthusiasms,  with  ready  sympathy-, 
who  acta  like  a  flash  and  doe*  his  repenting,  if  repenting  ii 
nccrenry.  wriland  after  the  act.  Neither.  uponad«tro>.r. 
is  there  that  insistence  upon  the  refinements  of  formality 
which  obtains  in  larger  battle  craft.  There  is  ditdpUac. 
the  absolute  mastery  of  tbe  man  on  the  bridge,  and  tie 
swift  and  Instinctive  obedience  of  every  man  below  him: 
but  what  might  be  railed  the  frills  and  fringes  <f  thedliri- 
plinary  establishment  are  sometimes  lacking. 

In  coming  unbidden  to  the  bridge  upon  a  purely  pmoiul 
quest  Bilge  Kennedy,  machinist’s  mute,  had  tranigrewd. 
but  In  revealing  how  ready  and  how  sinew*  was  the  sym¬ 
pathy  that  dwelt  within  him  for  the  small  and  dumb  ud 
brlpleoa  lie  had  justified  Ids  coming. 

"Yea,"  aid  Captain  Bill,  short  and  gruff,  to  mask  thr 
freling  of  softness  that  was  In  his  heart. 

It  had  not  occurred  to  him  just  how  Bilge  was  mesniig 
to  get  the  pup.  He  did  not  particularly  consider.  That  a 
ship  at  sea  In  the  midst  of  wrerkago  and  perhaps  d  button 
flotaam  should  stop  to  noeue  a  puny  little  dog,  thereby 
expeoing  to  possible  aubraarine  attark  a  healthy  unit  In 
Unde  Sam’s  destroyer  flotilla,  was  quit*  ubwrd.  It  w« 
contrary  to  the  rules  of  war  and  the  tmot*  of  stringy 
made  and  provided.  The  captain  instantly  swept  Ills  »»v 
away  to  the  larger  concerns  of  tbe  moment— to  the  fliMscf 
poreible  enemy  action,  to  the  whaleboat  making  a  rhyth¬ 
mic-oared  progreat  toward  the  water-logged  craft,  and  tbri 
off  to  where  tbe  dirigible  swung  In  the  a>r  and  m.dc  sigiak 
from  time  to  time,  which  the  bunting  tower  was  raadini 
and  calling  off  aa  be  got  them. 

Bilge,  however,  running  aft  along  the  deck,  was  acme 
how  shedding  hia  shoes  as  be  ran.  and  s  cbm  broke  (run 
the  men  on  the  after  bridge  and  about  thu  depth-oUr*. 
racks  when  ho  went  overboard  with  u  splash  and  liegan  l* 
•wire  with  long  expert  strokes  toward  the  hatch  cover. 

Tho  pup  soemed  to  understand  the  maneuver  at  cow. 
He  again  moved  close  to  tbe  edge  of  his  small  craft,  and  ha 
eym  watched  intently  that  dark  spot  upon  the  watar  where 
Bilge  made  progress  toward  him.  Sometimes  the  Ion- 
swells  let  tho  swimming  mschiniat’s  mate  down  I- 
cradle  where  he  was  out  of  sight,  and  somrtlmre  t 
lifted  him  high  on  a  crest  where  tho  little  dog  caught  i . 
of  him  again  and  yapped  an  auger  oy  of  encourage  -t 
and  welcome.  The  men  on  the  drek  of  the  Judson  shouu.l 
Joyously  as  they  saw  Bilge  make  the  hatch  cover  aid  the 
little  dog  c*|x-r  excitedly  about  hia  arms  and  head. 

"  I  w  ould  disrate  him  for  that  I"  aeowlsd  the  exec. 

"Tut,  tut  !’•  chided  tbe  captain  with  a  sort  of  gulp  In  ho 
throat.  "Gad!  If*  a  wonderful  spirit,  that:  that  wfl 
in  the  middle  of  the  Iritfi  Sea  for  ■ 

forlorn  little  pup.  What  chin" 
bait;,  .many  got  again.!  nwalfe 
ll  v  .'  Non.  at  all.  I  tell  your 
Hut  just  then  tb-  men  Ir -tbrdin 
Itible  balloon  recn-d  t»  *t  «iy 
excited  about  wo-l*** 
tc.-d  —  erf  •-  n«l*  W 
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More  Yhmim  JRmlbSe^ 


AFTER  Cecil  Caldecott  had 
A  left  hi*  office  in  charge  of 
A  his  new  secretary.  Alvin 
Cochrane.  he  took  the  Subway 
Fulton  Street,  rode  in  the 
iipiess  to  Fourteenth  Street, 
wt  off.  took  the  local  to  Eight- 
ttnth.Iet  three  traina  go  by  and 
look  the  fourth. 

Hr  left  at  Thirty-third  Street 
»ad  walked  into  the  Vanderbilt. 

He  took  the  elevator  to  the 
eighth  llcor  and  walked  down  to 
the  Della  Robbia  Room,  went 
cut  into  the  street  and  took  a 
taii  to  the  Pennsylvania  Slat  ion. 

He  railed  a  porter,  gave  him  two 
[arrri-room  checks,  and  when 
the  man  brought  him  the  valbca 
twk  the  train  for  Philadelphia. 

At  Philadelphia  he  bought  the 
driving-room  to  Chicago  and 
•rnt  two  telegrams  -  one  to  Rob- 
<ft  Turner,  in  Indianapolis,  and 
it#  other  to  W.  W.  Kent,  in 
Ckvelind.  The  drat  read  aa 
loDowa: 

Mwt  meat  Dluckthorn  Hotel, 

Chklgo,  Sunday  night  after 
eight,  nr  Monday  morning  after 
eight.  Will  pay  traveling  ex¬ 
tern  both  ways  and  all  hutel 
tills.  FlfUen  minutes  will  «uf- 
!*»  to  Wt  you  know  whet  her  you 
ir»  the  man  I  want  or  not. 

C.  SWAM. 

Thr  telegram  to  Kent  made 
the  appointment  for  Wednes¬ 
day  night. 

Hr  arrived  at  Chicago  a  little 
Wen-  seven  on  Sunday  evening 
inf  drove  to  the  Hlackthorn 
Hotel,  There  he  registered  as 

CJarWa  Collin..  Quadratic,  Pa.  „  v  _ 

"I'd  like  my  regular  room  on  the  eighth  floor,  eouth  Mr.  Robert  Turner  to  ate  M 
“V  he  mid  to  the  Clerk.  "  Don't  remember  the  number.  »“»  “P.  pica-." 

V  u  mid  it  was  the  choice* t.  and  I  believe.!  you  and  was  Caldecott  resumed  hla  eewt  wi 
nurh  pleased  both  time  1  had  it."  »•  **"  from  porkH  a  ssna 

"Certainly.  Mr.  Collins!  Certainly!”  said  the  clerk.  “  **  "Ro*,r 

•hu  had  taken  on.,  brief  glance  at  the  name,  reading  It  "•  ».  Kent  second. 

-Wide  down  as  all  hotel  clerks  do.  .  *  *•  muttered  and  *» 

" Heavens,  don't  you  ever  forget  a  name?"  asked  ■  knock  at  the  door  and  he  yrlW 
CaUrcott  admiringly.  A  young  man  entered.  He  » 

He  never  befom  had  stopped  at  this  hotel,  but  the  clerk.  •“!»  «""<*•<»•  Mack  w>d  bii 
U radioed  Richards,  retorted  reproachfully:  "You  don't  earned  to  have  but  two  exprem 
'  fiet  your  friends'  nsrn.-a,  do  you?"  .urpnae  at  everything,  ao  that  al 

"No"  in  particular  the  person  before  hii 

“W» ■.  we  don't  either,  in  this  hotel.  I  think  you  And  the  other,  one  of  laugh  ter  - 
lad  A4t."  before  him  were  the  funniest  ev 

"Y«.  yd  1  remember  now."  cried  Collln-CaW.cott.  "rnrd  only  with  life  and  the  wor 
"Front  I  Here  I  F.lght-forty-four.  Mr.  Collins.  Iff  or  any  won  that  ktedlmc*  came  easy 
you  don't  like  the  old  room  this  time  let  me  excellent  health.  He  proved  it  b> 
fctaw,  «ir."  •  l«Hh  and  bright  un  jaundiced  ry 

ClMrcott  followed  the  Ml  hop.  Once  in  Ml  the  boy  sensitive;  bom  smikrs.  aa  it  we 
t  licmsly  twgtin  to  open  the  windows,  lighl.d  the  hght  in  chap-  who  seem  effeminate  only 
’•  '••'hroom.  Iooke.1  about  him  fiercely.  mutely  scolding  not  when  you  fcsik  at  them.  H 
!iV  '?***  chambmnaida,  quit*  uyintrt— anly  rvmar kvd.  *****  square  and  ahomrd  %\ rro- 
1  think  you'll  find  everything  nil  ri*ht,  fir.”  and  th.>n.  virility. 

'  necT^arily,  began  to  urutrup  Caldecott'*  valii***.  “tlood  ewnint  Mr.  Collin*. 

I  you'd  U*ll  Mr.— tr -  You  know,  the  rkrk  »miVd.  Thtrr  wai  that  about 


By  EDWIN  LEFEVRE 


“  Did  you  wish  for  people?  " 

**  Well.  1*11  own  up  that  one  of  my  chief  wishes  was  that 
every  body  1  spoke  the  truth  to  would  believe  mo.” 


theater  program.  Of  course,  you  dicker  foe  a  low  rate  «i 
your  supply - " 

"Even  in  flowers,  when  I  am  in  love?"  protested  iW*n 
Turner. 

-You  must  play  true  to  type."  said  Caldemtt  slowly- 
"otherwise  the  newspaper*  will  not  believe  in  you.  At  ali 
events  you  soon  write  her  a  polite  note  proponing  murritjr 
And  she  refuses  you - ** 

"She  couldn’t,”  interrupted  Robert  Tumor  with  corvlr. 
tion. 

"She  must."  insisted  Caldecott. 

"But  by  marrying  Ten-Thousand-a-Day  Turner  iU 
becomes  Fivc-Thousand-a-Day  Flattie.  She  would  ntvw 


"You  mean  that  people  who  do  not  know  you  might 
take  you  at  your  own  valuation?" 

"If  you  put  it  that  way.  yes." 

"How  would  you  put  It  then?" 

“The  same  way  now."  And  Turner  sraiUd  ruefully. 

"Well.  Robert,  if  you  wish  it  hard  enough  it  will  com* 
true.” 

"Do  you  guarantee  it?" 

•‘I'll  do  more  than  that.  I’ll  bet  you  five  thousand  dot- 
lam  against  fifty  cents  that  it  will.  That  is,  you  muss 
txfieve  it  with  ail  your  m*ht;  and  than  what  mnll  happen 
b  that  you  won’t  have  any  trouble  m  fooling  the  public. 

"But  I  don’t  wish  to  fool  anybody." 

"You'll  have  to.  You  are  not  anything  you  think  you 


"Say - "  began  R. 

“Wait,”  aid  Caldec 
arrival  in  Sew  York  is  ■ 
mob.  duly  provided  fee, 
Station.  Mot.  in  New 

United  States  always  m 


do  not  "Oh,  ym."  naid  Caldecott  confidently. 

nehera  ’’  Sir.  you  may  be  older  than  I.  but  I  tell  you - " 

lipping  “  Listen  to  me.”  said  Caldecott  impatiently.  ••  You  ;<(► 
ly  you  par,  and  before  she  falls  on  your  ten-thouwnd-a-dky  link 
ame  erf  you  warn  her:  *  If  you  refuse  me  I  swear  I’ll  propose  U>>«i 
every  day,  Sundays  included,  in  private  and  public,  t» 
that  everybody  from  Forty-oecond  Street  to  Golden  Gale 
at  the  Park  will  know  that  a  millionaire  is  proposing  to  you  daily, 
■drown  and  propocs  to  propose  until  you  get  tired  of  inyiig  no. 
rial  suite.  And  «fcm  you  are  led  into  It  will  mean  disgusting  publicity  and  I  hate  it  a*  morh  ui 
ay  you  don’t  boose.  because  you  didilce  you  do,  but  some  day  you  will  marry  me.  and  then  wo  will 
nd  you  tip  fiftwa  pee  cent  of  the  bills;  go  to  my  ranch  in  Montana,  where  we  can  live  like  tie 
rreat,  because  you  have  no  use  for  early  Christians  and  sleep  soundly  at  night,  bemuse  if 
id  you  tell  the  vampire,  that  they  are  the  sdenc*  there  under  the  friendly  slurs  in  tbt  shadow  if  ih< 
.ill  thus  be  the  only  Coal-Oil  Johnny  everlasting  hills.  Of  course,  the  winter*  mill  bo  s  kiltie  lure- 
New  York  who  refuses  to  be  played  for  aome,  but  w*  could  always  go  to  Butte  for  a  couple  erf  days 

n  men  or  the  Tcmdedoin  sirens  or  the  at  Christmas  and - " 

►.roasts  or  the  higb-toosd  Wall  Street  "You  win!”  shouted  Robert  Turner. 

MM  great  disappointment  in  Caldecott  went  to  the  telephone  and  asked  for  the  roan 
See?"  clerk. 

in  sadly.  "1  are!  Darned  "Collins  speaking.  I  have  Room  KM.  Is  either  MG  ir 
are  going  to  account  for  my  M2  occupied?  1  find  I’d  like  to  have  you  give  it  to  niy 
"  friend.  Mr.  Robert  Turner." 

There  was  a  pause,  Then  Caldocotl  laid:  "Which! 
You  are  im  it  to  make  money  EighUour-twoT  Mr.  Turner  will  be  down  directly  to 

register.  It’s  to  be  chargrd  to  me.  Thank  you.” 

I  lie  turned  to  young  Mr.  Turner  and  said:  "Today  yo« 

are  not  worth  fifty  dollar*  a  week  to  anybody.  What  1’n 
after  1*  to  make  you  a  character  In  the  eyre  of  the  pubb: 
It  will  take  money  and  brains— my  money  and  my  braai 
not  your*.  After  I  make  you  a  public  character  the  croerf 


are.  Nobody  is.  at  your  age.  You  can  t  be  Napoleon  today  had  you  puving  raff  Soot*  with  I 
and  Shelley  to-morrow  and  Richard  MamlWld  on  Monday  behove  m  banks aoyou  get  your  r 
and  Beniamin  Franklin  on  Tuesday."  .  in  Wgal  tender;  and your  lau 

Kuherl  Turner  laughsd  approvingly.  Then  he  said  eighty  thousand  <Wlars  a  w«a 


bunch.  You  thus 
alUMcry.  Sundi 


"He  died."  eaplalnrd  Caldecott  impre-ively.  "of  w^Uh  and  at  the  same  tune  for  my  mob* 
richer  of  riche,  he  dal  not  know  he  did  no*  rsaUy  wish."  "Look  hrr*.  Tanwr.  you  arc  not  in  this 

■’  Poor  unde  I"  said  I  he  nephew  regrvtf  ully,  tapping  his  fun  or  dnak  youmelf  to 
own  forehead. 

"No.  he  was  sane  enough,  but  the  rich.,  came  too  sud¬ 
denly  and  too  late.  He  had  withstood  the  rlg.es  of  the 
Montana  winters  and  the  killing  summers  of  the  do-  rt. 
the  dreadful  hardships  of  a  prospector’s  .  .  991 

life  for  forty  years — 

"Year,  forty  year,"  interrupted  Turner. 

"  People  always  use  the  singular  when  they  —■ 

■peak  of  any  human  bring  who  dee* 
something  tough  for  mors  than 

Caldecott  nodded  acquiescence 
sod  went  on:  Jk 

"  For  forty  year  he  braved  Ijfj  gjfi 

storm,  and  endured  hardship.  i^jh  J  V-Wl 

buoyed  by  th«  hop*  of  striking  It  •  ’> 

g  i . 

Being  »  m.n  he  did 

dream  beyond  that. 
not  drsm.tite  his  spending! 

Time  enough,  he  thought,  to  do 
that  when  the  smelter’s  checks  , 

began  to  enme  in.  And  so  when  -  fv  .  ^ 

he  struck  it  rich  he  died!”  I 

"Poor  Uncle  Tim!  And  what  -*•’ 

did  the  picturesque  Western  cor-  '  s  •  .  ~ 

oner  say?"  ^  ’  ' _ 

"He  decided  that  the  deceased  ~ 

came  to  hie  death  from  a  streak 
of  hard  luck.  sine,  he  had  unspent 
money  In  his  clothes.  The  truth 

of  course  was  that  your  unde  no  I  •  r  *..  i  uoyed  •-> 
the  hope  of  striking  it  rich  son  day.  Hr  -a-  I  1 
hope  when  he  didn’t  have  to;  to  b»  rva-*  1  to  lav*  »  •  -. 

he  didn’t  have  to.  He  left  all  hi.  . . .  to  -  -  - 

nephew  — ’* 

"Mb  favorite  nephew!”  interje  -.d  the  heir,  wi  a  bad 
cousins.  ■ 

”  Robert  Turner.”  finished  CsM-  '.t. 

“Is  the  legacy  Urge  enough  to  prove  f-'al  ti  ’t- 
nephew?” 

"No,  because  Robert  is  a  careful  y.ui.-nr  ->-y 
wise  — 

"But  not  so  wise  as  C.  Square.  Es-imre!"  murmured  •; 

Robert  admiringly. 

"Moreover.  wUdom  flu  into  the  plan  of  Rob-  rt’s  be¬ 
friend.  Listen  carefully. 


You  are  *..,ng  to  Butte.  T'  •* 

local  papers  will  print  obituaries  of  your  urdc  :r.  a  day  - 
two  and  the  news  will  tie  flashed  to  the  East.  Then  the  will 
is  read.  More  new.  flashing.  The  nephew  goes  to  Butte; 
more  ditto  ditto.  Then  he  advertises  foe  other  heirs.  Has 
any  sole  heir  ever  done  that?  Well,  more  work  for  the  re¬ 
porter*. 

"Then  he  hear*  that  in  hi*  fiery  youth  the  unde  lived 
among  the  Indians  at  the  Lame-Cow  Reservation.  So  the 
nephew  goes  thither  and  announce*  that  be  isn’t  going 
to  take  any  money  that  may  belong  to  any  half-Indian 
cousin  of  hi*.  About  that  time  I  eipect  an  Asuxiated 
Press  man  to  bo  permanently  detailed  to  cover  the 
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"Mr.  Coggsweli*'’  asked  Caldecott. 

The  editor  nodded.  Ha  was  a  than,  stout, 
complexioned  man,  with  a  face  that  had  something 
turely  raastillian  about  it.  You  felt  certain  that  twenty 
yew  later  ha  head  would  exactly  resemble  that  of  a  mastiff 
in  repose.  U-cause  he  surely  would  be  thrice  as  fat  as  now. 
In  hi*  later  life  repose  would  be  his  long  suit. 

Caldecott  bowed  politely  as  though  acknowledging  the 
introduction.  Coggsweli  looked  at  his  visitor  with  regular 
editorial  eyes -impersonally  hostile.  Brown  and  bulgy 
they  were,  with  glints  that  suggested  an  oil-and-waUr 
combination  of  a  sneer  and  a  laugh. 

"Cun  you  undertake."  asked  Caldecott,  "to  give  me  the 
benefit  of  your  knowledge  and  experience,  such  as  you 
git*  your  readers  gratis  in  your  answers  to 
their  questions,  and  charge  nr  a  f re  precisely 
as  if  you  were  a  lawyer  or  a  physician?  ’’ 

"We  are  hero  to  help  our  sub- nl  rr* 
and - " 

"And  I’m  here  to  help  my  fellow  non  But 
I  want  advice,  good  advice,  paid  ad\  it v.  I’m 
the  man  who  put  Ihc  C.  Square  ad  in  y-ur 
(VTTifit  uaue  ** 

Caldecott  took  the  page,  which  he  had  torn 
from  the  magazine,  and  held  it  before  the  editor. 

"Oh, ym,”  Mr.  Coggawell  apoke  pleasantly  . 

"I  have  read  your  editorial  with 
much  interest.  I  have  agreed  with 
jour  criticisms  and  with  your  oon- 
clusions  in  every  instance.  In  every 
instance!"  Caldecott  repeat* l  t 
phrase,  frowning  ns  though 
rtady  to  fight  if  he  rncoun- 
tired  incredulity  or  base  sus¬ 
picions.  lie  had  read  one  issue, 
but  aiaumed  that  the  editor 
sould  run  true  to  form. 

Cognwell  did.  He  nodded  grute 
fully.  Perhaps  he  felt  that  this  « 
not  enough  in  the  face  of  Caldec  t  s 
naplclon-diapalllng  frown,  for  he 
murmured  meekly:  "Thank  you!” 

"I  am  going  into  the  photoplay 
vaoness.  not  so  much  to  lose  money, 
ai  you  think,  hut  to  prove  cert. 1  1 
theories  that  I  have  evolved  from  read.ng 
your  articles.  I  don't  know  anytime  about 
photoplay.  or  the  movie  busine  but  I  am 
silling  to  gamble  that  you  are  righ  So  1  — 
to  you  not  to  be  dissuaded  from  und.  r  akirg 
the  experiment,  but  to  ask  you  to  1*  -i.mm*  i 
ur  find  for  me  «  first-clasa  camera  n ...»  a  .  I  ■ 
t«)d  director.  I  don’t  want  any  w,.*M  •  •- 

ritka.  I  want  men  who  know  wf 
thxt  you  think  you  can  recomme 
you  are  not  going  to  steer  me  ug.,  '  any 
pniiMw - " 

“Certainly  not!"  interrupted  Coggawell 
vith  an  indignation  intended  to  reassure  his 

viiltor. 

“But  chaps  with  the  kind  of  common  sense  you  prraeh 
in  your  editorials.  I  don’t  know  who  writ—  them,  but  they 

hit  me  exactly  right  and - ” 

“I  write  every  line  that  is  printed  in  the  editorial  pagn. 
«d  ako  the  column  'Why.  Oh.  Why?”’ 

“It's  worth  millions!” 

‘Four  dollars  a  year  take*  it  into  any  yearning  home," 
modestly  remarked  Coggawell. 

Plain  gumption  and  knowledge  of  their  trade- that  is 
all  I  aak. 

"I  shall  not  butt  in.  but  I  don’t  want  any  photographer 
1  °  *hmks  he  also  is  competent  to  write  essays  on  the 
Jipanrec  peril,  the  nuptial  ritea  of  the  inhabitants  of 
Mar*  or  the  divorce  evil." 

“You  begin  well.”  said  Coggawell. 
bo  you  get  me  the  men.  Get  them  quickly  and  let  me 
ho*  murh  1  „,T  you  ,  don.,  >wil  ^  know  lh,m  or 
**  them.  I’ll  engage  them  on  your  say-ao.  I  prefer  to 
M>‘  doing  all  the  thinking  and  the  picking.  AU  I 

must  must  upon  u  that  they  be  mon.yhor.est.  because 
going  to  trust  them.  You  fix  their  salaries.  1  ahsll  put 
'Up  to  them  to  make  good.  If  they  fill  I  shall  not  b 
>«u.  I  our  interest  |i*a  in  their  making  good,  but  you 
n«t  guarantee  that.” 

-n  didn’1  **  ‘he  name." 

CiXlina." 

“Mr.  Collins,  you  have  given  me  a  diincull  job.” 

(lit  la  difficult  for  you  what  would  it  be  for  me.  a 
CU!fJdw V  And  Caldecott  chuckled. 

'  your  point.  I’ll  have  to  think  this  over.” 

Lnoreow"  °V€r  by  aU  m~M;  but  M  mP  - 

v  ’  l'y'!  I’fomUe.  but  -  yes  I  can !  I  have  them  1  Supper-’ 
«£“  ‘hi*  afternoon  at  four." 

1  ®  at  the  Blackthorn. 


ibm  with 


six-thirty 
Cocisw*].  in  m  voice  that  somehow 

—Caldecott  pulUd  a  wad  of  bilk- 


tm 


1 1  haven’t  got  the  men  yet." 
you  IK  me  pay  you  now  you  would 
a  found  exactly  the  right  men  for  me. 
You  would  feel  like  a  swindler  unless  you  did.  You  are 
protecting  yourself.  Pretty  wise,  I  call  it." 

Coggswvll  smiled  modestly,  but  be  admitted  it  relure 
tantly.  He  amd.  “I’ve  Uved  pretty  dose  to  forty  yean 

kept  my  eym  open  half  the  1 
I've  got  to  get 


Caldecott  grinr 
lively  and  said:  "Good’ 
ing.  Mr.  CoggsweQ." 

“Well  be  at  the 
at  si* -thirty  or  seven  to-night." 
the  editor. 

Caldecott  returned  to  the 
BUckthorn.  found  the  hotel 
id  dictated  to  brr 


Ml  iuhiag  to  *J«*  •*«  Do, light,  Omt  of  Tm.  i.f  t  Coo  1##  Tftffif  Wootd 
Mot  *#  «ru#.  ««<«•««  i  Moooot  Im.|»  W  N|  fffi# 


Suppo*. 


Charles  Collins:  Room 


Idl  it-  .yfU  din*  B‘,h  a'1'*  bring  the  men  with  you  or 
•ml  wtvn  “  COm°  b'‘r  1  u,u'*;l>'  <>ine  six-thirty 


direct  on  the  machine  a  long  letter  to  hi*  Butte  i 
It  contained  full  instructions  regarding  what  he.  Caldecott, 
wished  done  in  Butte  and  Uter  in  New  York.  He  mailed 
the  letter,  found  Turner.  lunched  with  him.  took  him  for 
n  long  automobile  ride,  returned  to  the  hotel  at  six  sharp 
and  waited  for  Coggawell. 

The  editor  kept  his  promise.  At  six-twenty-nine  he 
appeared,  accompanied  by  two  young  men. 

"Mr.  Coffins.  Mr.  John  Fanning,  the  cwm-ra  king." 

"Delighted!" 

"And  Mr.  Walter  Townsend,  the  only  director  who  can 
direct  without  throwing  millions  Into  a  srwef." 

Caldecott  shook  hands  warmly  and  said:  “If  Coggawell 
say*  that  of  you  to  your  face  what  will  he  my  when  you 
are  not  here.  Mr.  Townsend?" 

They  went  into  the  grillroom  and  ordered  dinner.  Over 
the  coffee  Caldecott  talked  budnem. 

"Gentlemen.  I  know  nothing  about  the  business  in 
which  you  are  experts,  and  I  don’t  care  to  learn.  All  I 
wish  to  do  Is  to  find  out  if  certain  things  can  be  done  that 
Mr.  Ceggnrel  in  his  editorial  says  most  directors  do  not 
do.  I  don’t  want  any  scenarios.  I’ll  tell  Mr.  Townsend 
what  I  want  to  do.  After  he  has  understood  exactly  what 
I  wish  IH  leave  him  alone.  1  don’t  want  to  want  what  you 
want  me  to  want.  I  want  to  want  what  I  myself  want. 
That  is  my  business.  For  you  to  make  as  much  as  you  can 
out  of  what  1  give  you.  that  is  your  busine**.  It  is  what 
I  expect  to  pay  you  for.  I  don’t  wish  either  of  you  to  lore 
flesh  in  my  employ.  I  don’t  want  any  impossible  stunts. 
I  want  honest  work,  but  1  am  only  pay  ing  for  your  knowl¬ 
edge,  not  for  your  health.  Get  that?" 

"So  far  so  good.”  said  Townrend.  and  waited  for  what 
was  bound  not  to  be  so  good. 

Caldecott  smiled  at  him  and  said:  “Townsend,  every 
man  is  an  ass  about  something.  It  may  be  women  or  first 

musical  comedies.  With  me  it  is  experimenting  in  some 
other  busine*.  than  my  own.  You  know,  men  spend  vast 


sums  in  going  to  Africa  to  sweat  and  get  bitten  by  mo* 
quitoes  and  pricked  by  thorns  and  perhaps  mangled  b; 
lions.  Or  else  they  will  dirob  mountains  or  explore  io 
fields.  Why?  Adventure!” 

He  paused.  Then  he  wont  on  smilingly:  “Well,  mj 
adventure  now  is  to  see  who  is  the  ass— the  averag. 
producer  or  myself.  I  gather  from  Coggswell’s  editorial! 
that  the  biggest  of  them  make  mistake*— mistakes  that,  I 
am  bound  to  say.  I  consider  inexcusable.  Indeed,  most 
director*  seem  to  do  the  right  thing  only  by  accident.  They 
are  artistic  without  intending  it.  logical  only  when  luck  is 
with  them,  There  are  not  many  picture*  that  make  me 
believe  a  director  can  be  consistently  intelligent.  Utterly 
unnr~-«ary  extravagance  goes  hand  in  hand  with  incredi¬ 
ble  eh.  apnoss,  spending  millions  to  get  effects  of  realities, 
»"d  thru  u>ing  thirty  rents'  worth  of  painted  canvas  to 
destroy  all  Illusion.  They’ll  do  the  outside  of  a  millionaire', 
mansion  I-  «u--  they  get  his  permission,  but  the  Inside 
ouch!  Don’t  directors  realix*  that  bad  taste  is  Inexcus¬ 
able?" 

”  Well,  there  are  time* - " 

"No.  dr;  not  any  more  than  an  honeet  man  can  be  a 
thief  only  when  he  wear*  overalls  and  hornet  only  when 
h.  wear-  a  hiue  serge  >iuit.  He  may  steal  only  when  In 
overall-,  hut  he  uni  be  honest  and  a  thief.  The  wanton 
of  Illusion  by  nearly  all  directors  com«  from 
habitually  underrating  the 
Intelligence  and  apprecia¬ 
tion  of  the  public. 

”  I  don’t  know  anything 
whatever  about  photo¬ 
plays,  Mr.  Townsend,  but 
I  do  know  the  public.  1  am 
willing  to  bet  with  myself 
that  1  can  guess  right,” 

He  paused,  and  then 
looking  at  Walter  Town¬ 
send  he  said  slowly:  “  Here 
k  my  proposition:  I'll  de¬ 
posit  several  weeks'  salary 
with  Coggawell  here,  whom 
you  have  known  for  a  long 
time  and  I  only  since  this 
morning,  You  must  allow 
me  to  keep  my  production 
pluna  to  myself.  But  1  want 
you  to  feel  that  you  are 
not  going  to  waste  your 
time.  1  should  like  you  to 
banco  on  mo.  I'm  taking  one 
tug*  well's  judgment  and  It 
■n’t  worry  me." 

>  »>  I.”  aaid  Townsend.  “I  don’t 
lor  ■itting  round  like  a  mummy." 
Whit  you  would  like  me  to  do  U 
MO  ii  chiincw  to  do  some  record- 
breaking  picture*  that  would  make  you  Independent 
of  everybody.  It  la  a  laudable  ambition." 

"1  can't  tell  yet  what  you  wlah  me  to  do," 
grumbled  Townsend. 

"I’ll  tell  you  what  I  propose  to  do:  I’ll  deposit  with 
Mr.  Coggswrll  here,  provided  you  approve,  twenty  weeks' 
salary.  That  will  pay  you,  rain  or  ahtne,  sink  or  swim,  sur¬ 
vive  or  iwrlsh.  Long  More  the  twenty  works  are  up  you 
will  know  whether  you  wish  to  atay  or  not." 

"Do  we  sign  a  contract?" 

"No;  nobody  who  works  for  me  signs  any  contract. 
1  don’t  want  to  keep  a  man  unless  he  wants  to  stay.  1  can 
make  it  worth  hia  while  if  he  is  any  good.  A*  for  me  signing 
you  have  twenty  week*'  salary  in  cash  in  Mr.  Coggawell 's 
And  in  front  of  him  I  tell  you  that  I’ll  give  you  an 
in  every  picture  we  make,  the  percentage  to  lie 
determined  later  by  Mr.  Coggawell.  whom  I  nevrr  saw 
before  this  morning,  but  whom  I’ll  trust  for  every  cent 
I've  got." 

It  was  plain  from  Caldecott's  face  that  millions  were 
involved.  And  of  course  Coggawell  said  decidedly:  “That 
certainly  is  fair." 

Caldecott  apparently  assumed  that  the  men  accepted. 
He  said:  "Good!  Mr.  Turner  leaves  for  Butte  to-morrow 
morning.  You  will  follow  him  within  forty-eight  hours. 
He  will  stop  at  the  Miners  Palace  Hotel  and  you  will  go  to 
the  same.  You  won’t  starve  while  you  work  for  me.  Rob¬ 
ert.  go  upstairs  and  pack  up!” 

Turner  rore  obediently,  shook  hand*  all  round  and  left. 
Caldecott  looked  after  him,  an  affectionate  smile  on  his 
fare.  Then  he  turned  to  his  gurets. 

"Gentlemen,  that  boy  is  truly  one  of  the  most  romantic 
figure*  in  the  United  State*.  He  i*  going  to  Butte  because 
an  old  prospector  uncle  who  has  ju*t  died  left  him  — " 

Fanning,  the  camera  man,  n  pessimist  by  trade,  shook 
his  head,  lie  wouldn't  buy  a  shore  of  that  stock;  no,  sir, 
not  at  any  price. 

”  Left  him  ten  thousand  dollars  a  day,”  finished  Caldecot. 

"A  day!"  shrieked  Fanning. 

“  Every  day  of  the  year  the  Consolidated  Custom  Smelter 
to  the  executors  of  that  boy's  uncle’s  citato  a  check 
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of  ter  copper;  allofbeetin:  fifty-**  p *  rent  of  b«  W*d: 
twenty-aevta  per  cent  o'  her  ri»c;  forty-low  per  cent  of 

riax.  temo  mad  jute;  half  t  biflioB  pounds  <rf  tide*  sad 
slew;  and  ov.r  a  milliee  long  toe*  erf  oO.  She  was  an 
exporter  of  sugar  and  potash.  aad  famished  Austria- 
Hncvy,  Holland  and  Brigtura  srith  a  dcaeo  mJbon  ton* 
of  real. 

Undoubtedly  as  to  all  bade  materials -wo  including 
food— Germany  a  down  to  bedrock.  her  warehouse*  bar*. 
She  cannot  pomibly  neocstmct  bar  ioduKriai  life  except 
by  import*— which  means  by  cmamt  of  tbe  nation*  with 
which  sbo  wa*  at  war  when  Prtoce  Max  made  bis  peace 
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If  Your  Copy  is  Late 

Because  of  u*  impr.ccdn.uti  Uuup«tatkm 
coodlttof*.  all  periodical*  will  frequently  be 
delivered  late.  If  your  copy  erf  The  SATURDAY 
KVBNINO  POST  dote  not  reach  you  on  TWrt.y 
plcnae  do  not  writ*  compUining  of  the  delay,  a*  II 
la  beyond  our  power  to  pcevent  It.  If  your  dealer 
oe  boy  a«e«t  doe.  not  place  Tw*  SATURDAY 
KVXNINQ  Porr  on  Ml*  Thursday*  it  ia  btcauae  hi. 
■upply  has  been  delayed  la  tranat.  He  will  have 
it  late*. 

Sometime,  eutweription  copies  will  be  delivered 
flr.li  wanrtlme.  copie.  Mnt  to  dealer..  Unl^ 
transportation  conditions  see  Improved  th*M  de¬ 
lays  and  irregularities  are  unavoidable. 


if*  future  is  ewsmtiaUy  In  lb*<r  hands.  That,  as  w«U 
as  tho  military  situation,  crffen  abundant  oppertunitu* 
for  guaranties  erf  future  rood  behavior  From  tbo 
tin*  the  allied  arm*,  broke  tbe  Hinder-bcrg  Line  «  was 
certain  that,  save  for  fairly  incoocei  vabie  Wandering  on  tbe 
part  of  tbe  All*.,  tbe  world  was  going  to  be  definitely  rid 
erf  tbe  Prusaian  neure. 

There  bad  keen  a  good  deal  of  foolish  propaganda,  which 
represented  the  Germans  aa  a  rare  of  supermen,  invincible 
in  war  and  irresistible  in  intrigue.  That  bogy  man.  orf  a  sort 
of  infernally  astute  German  who  would  finally  outwit  bis 

many  people  nervous.  But  it  was  nonsense;  for.  an  fart, 
tbe  Allien  were  ar.d  are  a.  capable  erf  playing  the  game  aa 
any  German*.  They  are  in  a  portion  to  bold  guarantiee 
for  future  good  behavior  that  will  be  wlriiRt. 


Inheritance  Rights 

IN  SUSTAINING  an  inheritance  Ux  son 
state  supreme  court  affirmed  in  moot  « 


time  ago  a 


that  there  I*  no  right  of  inheritance  whatever; 
dire  bis  property  belongs  to  tbe  state,  which 
hie  heirs  to  take  nil  of  It.  or  pert  erf  it.  or  doc 


•  «rf  It.  aa  H 


Probably  that  is  good  law.  At  any  rate,  it  is  the 
lan’s  Idea  of  the  law.  ProhaUy.  also,  It  feed*  so. 


Thai  view  of  Inheritance  is  derived  treat  feudal  time, 
when  tbe  only  legal  title  to  land,  at  hast,  was  vested  in  the 
lord  paramount  usually  tbe  king.  All  other  bokter*  and 
usera  of  land  were  merely  h*  tenants  and  subtenants  la 
various  degree..  When  a  tenant  d*d  tbe  legal  bolder  erf  U* 
till,  might  permit  the  tenant's  heirs  to  continue  in  poa- 
sreek*  of  the  lend.  In  reoaideration  erf  their  paying  him  a 
fin*,  or  not.  aa  be  choae.  But  ewn  in  feudal  tin**  the 
heir*  fwwrally  did.  In  fart,  continue  1.  pommrion  of  the 
land,  and  custom  finally  had  nil  the  pract  *al  rffrd  of  law. 

Except  some  archaic  remnant,  of  law  there  is  nothing  in 
an  American  state  that  renrmbkn  feudal  lime*.  The  whole 
concept  loo  erf  aortal  refarioaships  I*  different.  There  it 
nothing  corresponding  to  a  lord  paramount,  sitting  serenely 
above  a  body  ef  aobjrrta.  graciously  accepting  their 


A  Colonial  Policy 


BISMARCK  regarded  rofoeiha  as  uaeteaa  encumbranren; 
but  Pruutlan  opinion  all  along  hen  been  quite  insistent 


Upon  restoration  of  the  conquered  German  colonies.  On* 
might  wonder  just  what  uite  Germany,  In  her  depleted 
slut.,  would  have  fee  barely  ..If-supportlng  appends gm 
In  Africa  and  elsewhere. 

About  a  year  ago  a  Teuton  prefcaaor  contributed  a 
wrUe  of  arllcWe  to  the  formidably  nam'd  EureptMch 
Staatt  und  Wirtachaflteltung  on  tbe  general  subject  erf 
elate  monopolies. 

Ho  concluded  that  the  empire  might,  after  the  war, 
derive  an  annual  revenue  of  five  billion  mark*  from  state 
monopolies  of  tobacco,  spirit.,  brer,  sugar,  tea,  coffre. 
cocoa,  coni,  electricity,  nitrates,  bread,  meat,  and  exploita¬ 
tion  of  colonial  laboe. 

The  last  Item,  ratter  punting  at  first  glance,  was  to 
bring  in  one  billion  marks  a  year,  oe  a  fifth  of  the  total. 
It  wan  to  consist  of  the  enforced  labor  of  the  inhabitants 
of  the  colonies  for  four-year  periods-  which,  an  tbe  pro- 
fvmor  blandly  explained,  would  merely  be  in  lieu  of  the 
military  service  the  empire  required  of  its  home  subject*. 

In  short,  It  meant  tbe  ntablishm.nl  of  sUvery-and  the 
protestor  is  at  least  entitled  to  credit  for  his  candor. 

Bare  Bins 


servitude  and  vouchsafing 
at  Iris  god  piraMie. 

Inheritance  has  breosns 
justified.  In  fact.  a.  any  o< 
owaenhip  of  property.  Of 


of  livelihood 


a  right  a*  natural  and 


iml  and  as  well 
lalag  to  private 
otbre  property 
by  tbe  slate 
■well-warranted 
i  is  not  bared  oo 


A  rat  Metal  inheritance  tea  Is  a 
source  erf  state  Income.  ButitajmU 
a  hoary  Wgal  theory  dm  red  from  f, 


The  First  Lien  on  Germany 

THERE  will  be  BO  >u*  P-re  unlm.Grem.ny  fy.  every 
penny  of  the  damage  inflicted  upa>  Belgium.  Belgium 
hrel  nothing  to  do  with  -hat ewe  Quarrel  three  may  hare 
been  between  Germany  and  any  other  Mat.  G 


SEVERAL  hundred  mills  in  Germany  ,Dd  Austria- 
Hungary  are  making  yarn  out  of  paper  as  a  subrtilute 
for  wool  and  cotton.  From  all  available  account,  it  is  a 
poor  substitute.  Their  synthetic  rubber  and  the  melting 
of  stature  to  get  metal  are  other  sign*— only  a  few  among 
hundreds- of  the  dire  shifts  to  which  the  Teuton*  are  put 
to  keep  the  plant  going  In  any  fashion. 

Germany  was  a  great  industrial,  manufacturing  country ; 
but  her  own  supplie*  of  basic  materials  were  very  limited. 
For  food,  she  imported  yearly  vast  quantities  of  fish  and 
meat,  and  a  great  deal  of  grain.  In  1913  she  imported 
twenty-five  per  cent  erf  her  iron  ore;  eighty- nine  per  c*oc 


first  lien— the  debt  to  Belgium— is  a  matter  foe  the  wo-H 
to  wttle.  Unless  Germany  pays  tbe  last  cent  of  the  matt- 
rial  damage  to  Belgium  tbe  war  wUl  not  have  endrd  right. 
Justice  will  cot  have  been  done. 

Often  when  a  bankrupt  railroad  is  reorganized,  funds 
are  needed  for  some  immediate  prosing  purpere  Tim 
receiver  ran**  such  funds  by  issuing  his  certificates,  which 
become  a  first  lien  on  the  property  -all  previous  obli¬ 
gations.  even  though  they  call  themselves  first  mortgage) 
or  first  liens,  being  subordinated.  Germany's  debt  to 
Belgium  must  take  the  rack  erf  a  receiver's  rertifkates- 
an  absolute  first  lien. 

Reconstruction 

ABOUT  five  yean  ago  several  bankera  were  debatlrg  a 
-  prepared  bond  issue.  The  amount  was  thirty  million 


dollar*.  Whether  as  much  money  as  that  could  bo  found 
foe  a  bond  issue  was  a  debatable  question.  The  Other  day 
one  of  those  hankers  remarked  in  the  meat  Incidental 
manner  that  he  tuppeoed  reconatnictiqn  would  take  tea  or 
fifteen  billion  dollars. 

Earept  for  the  experience  of  the  lost  four  years,  recon¬ 
struction  would  hxve  seemed  a  staggering  problem.  With 
that  experience,  the  world  faces  it  confidently. 

The  Shipping  Board  recently  figured  I  cure*  of  shippirg, 
since  the  beginning  of  tbe  war,  at  twenty-one  milhou  and 
odd  tons.  Meantime  the  Allies  and  neulrabbuilt  fourtem 
million  and  odd  toms,  and  netted  over  three  and  a  half  mil¬ 
lion  tons  of  German  ahlps-learing  a  net  deficit  of  over 
three  million  tona.  That  net  deficit  is  what  mow  people 
look  at.  But  if  there  had  been  no  war  the  world's  mer¬ 
chant  fleet  would  have  increased  in  four  years  by  marly 
fifteen  million  tong ;  to  the  actual  arrears  is  rfbout  eightera 
million  tons. 

We  are  that  much  short  of  where  we  should  have  bees 
U  there  had  been  no  war. 

And  me  are  that  much  in  arrears  as  to  many  other 
Items.  In  Europe  for  more  than  three  years  there  him  l».«n 
practically  no  conatrurtion.  no  extension  of  plant,  except 
when  it  was  necessary  for  war  work.  For  more  than  a  year 
the  United  States  has  been  in  Ite  tame  case.  Long  Wore 
that  our  biggest  plant-the  railroad  plant-  was  falling 
ateadily  in  arrears  as  to  extensions  and  terminal  Improve- 


There  is  a  notion  lhal  when  the  war  ends  the  world  wfll 
be  more  or  Wwa  out  of  a  Job;  that  there  will  bn  nothing  In 
particular  for  this  newly  discovered  productive  capacity 
to  do. 

But  rertalnly  wc  shall  1*  grout  blockheads  if  wr  cannot 
find  ua.  for  all  the  useful  goods  wc  ran  make. 

Democracy  and  Efficiency 

A  NOTION  that  was  very  prevalent  on  both  aid 
I\  th.  Atlantic,  even  within  th.  current  year.  ha. 


bee*  trtwren  Germu*  and  an,  other  State.  Germany 
ted  solemnly  pledged  ter  word  to  protect  Belgian  sorer- 
e*nty.  Her  tovasuo  ef  Belgian.  .  surk  and  moo- 
stroa*  crime.  For  the  murder,  the  outrage,  the  more  than 
four  y*ara  of  mortal  suffrrtn*  lbs.  BrigMm  tes  rrdured. 
theft  <61  bt  wo  WBSN6C* b06.  Blit  Th*  mAierial  dimirr 
must  be  rtpeimi  to  tbe  l»t  per.ny.  Exrrr  chimney  snd 
(nit  two  murt  be  rwtorw!  or  cocopmot^l  for 

Grrmoji/s  wmr  debt,  st  tbe  Ust  cutmnt,  ^  n«r 
ttertyb^ion  doters-.hu^kwd  lor  »  drtreted  wintry. 
The  bonds  reprK.nt.ag  thw  debt  are  prerticwlly  all  held  in 

Germany-  They  were  suUcribcd  for  to  prosecute  a  con- 

Enrx  **  -  • — 

The  debt  to  Brtrlum  is  the  fim  !i™  U  it  should  appear 

b.,rdT  i  “  !?*  ,a^*' 

of  her  prKset  war  debt,  then  tte 
that  the  present  d^rtM^hr^l^a 
gage;  that  interest  a,  the  Brtgian  bonds  be  a  fin*  Vharre 

*  STVa  mpin'  Pf,rid>*1  *  ** 


suffered  irreparable  damage  -th.  uotioo  that  s  rei 
mocrniy  cannot  be  renlly  efficient. 

Four  year*  ago  it  was  widely  and  tmly  said  that  Prurel* 
chaltotigtd  all  democracy  by  putting  to  a  conclusive  tret 
tte  question  whether  a  nation  of  self-governing  pro)*, 
hound  to  consult  public  opinion,  to  regard  Individual 
right,  and  even  preferences- consequently  hound  lo 
advertise  it*  purpores  and  compelled  to  movs  In  any  re¬ 
direction  with  comparative)  slownma— could  resist  s 
rightly  organized  autocratic  slate,  whwe  regimented  po.rt 
could  be  swiftly  set  In  motion,  in  any  direction,  at  the  will 
of  a  few  men. 

•  We  know  the  answer  now.  The  most  autocratic  KsU 
was  the  first  to  go  to  wreck.  The  meet  democratic  slat.* 
have  shown  the  greatest  staying  powers.  Germany,  in 
last  straits,  did  not  seek  relief  by  becoming  more  auto- 
entir.  hut  decisively  by  becoming  more  democrat  r. 
Whatever  else  anyone  may  aa>  of  tbe  war.  It  unctions  It* 
Western  World's  faith  in  a  democratic  form  of  govern- 


the  German 


It  was  tbe  most  democratic  state  of  all  that 
founded  Prussian  calculations. 

An  American  army  of  two  millions  on  French  sell,  com¬ 
posed  of  men  who  had  mostly  never  awn  a  wape* ] 
modern  warfare  until  about  a  year  before,  was  imiioaiNe 
according  to  Bert  in  arithmetic.  _ 

We  know  now  that  real  democracy’  can  be  really  'ro¬ 
dent.  Hundreds  of  familiar  facts  attest  II  We  know  t— 
we  did  it  by  bettering  our  industrial  organization  a« 
tical  expedieno’  dirtated;  by  a  new  relatMuh'p 
covemment  and  industry,  a  relationship  In  whkh  g»'«n- 
meat's  first  interest  was  to  in cre*w  production;  by  *or*- 
ing  with  greater  energy:  by  much  more  Intensive  prac 
erf  thrift;  by  composing  our  differences  through  arhjtre- 
tioo.  or  through  mutual  concessions,  without  tdoppt-t. 

Broadly,  that  is  how- while  ratting.  traWn*. 
an  army  of  three  mUliona-.Y  hare  helped  feed  the  Alte*. 
built  the  ships,  bought  the  bonds  and  blocked  the  R**'- 
We  can  do  all  thorn  things  in  peace  a*  well  *» 10 
know  that  m-e  can  be  tremendously  efficient-  Tte  on, 
question  concerns  our  will  to  be. 
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I  REMAINED  on 
alone  in  Petra- 
grad  for  two 
day*  after  I  had 
wen  the  children  off, 
attending  to  some 
buaneas,  and  before 
'  having  for  Kief  I 
saw  the  at  lark  and 
rapturing  by  atorm 
<i  the  Lenine  head¬ 
quarter*.  These 
•  a  ere  in  the  rt-palarc 
of  the  Kreschin- 
rkaia,  tint  "balle- 
rine"of  the  imperial 
*  theater..  It  waa  a 

large,  detached  pal-  ^ 
ante*  rill*,  opposite 
the  Pcetreea  of  Peter 
and  Paul,  and  near 
the  Trinity  Bridge. 

Oa*  aide  of  the 
tudding  au  on  the 
•tree!  and  one  on  I  la 
«wn  entrance  court¬ 
yard,  while  two 
ikhe  faced  into  ita 
charming  garden*. 

The  garden  made 
the  corner  of  two 
A  high  wall 
nlgid  the  garden, 
and  where  the 
■treeta  met  at  the 
•all’*  angle  waa  a 
*m«U.  round  aum- 
merbouae,  which  had  been  the 

,rT?fu,lon  h»<>  Mturally 
^  °f  prin 

'•ttlx.ut  diatinction 
U*ir  Individual 
*««d  of 
through  Germany 
‘^wed  to  atop . 

assasr  K~hi"-k 

duk“  *he  ;  - 
>t  her 

™  '-"'"lata.  but 


d  reused,  hi*  in- 
Hoprtaon  nankm^ahtf 

w»re  liberal^  after,  few  ww-k* 

~  V  embittered. 
»nd  content  of  the  ministry  they 

B5-*  -  ^ 

The  government  apparently  waa  too  weak  to 
propitiating  attitude  toward  there 
1  "0  feeling  In  adminis- 

Kmrmmky  at  th •  Winter  Pataca 

Cl  Tle  i  e  ^  *2™  “f  th*  dramatic 

£  nwvedTo°t  he 'winte  ^  ^  ******  Now 

auit?  ,h7re  .K  ra"’  "ST*1  ,hc  E“P^>r'a 

«JICC  tiKTe,  Bleeping;  in  the  Emperor's  bed.  using  his  dm k 

tnd  his  motors.  |mif  audience  with  much  forr/and  cere- 

^  SR2S  “ wi,h  lu*ur>'  EfiT 

hi.m-,rv  .nrfT  fu”of  “dmiration  for  KereLky^a 

J  ^  *nd  h*d  trU9'*d  him.  became  dis- 

lbeir  eold*Q  "Xue  waa 
(r1  **  ?***  »t>d  hia  own  cabinet  waa  belplon 

fortl/reM T'  V-  ,he  miniBU,r»  Mid  that  he  had 
franllj  told  Kerens.y  hia  prerent  attitude  waa  that  of  a 

•mall  man  and  would  greatly  diminish  his  prestige  with  all 

h,ve  2? li,,le  clr^‘  no*  a* 

hSJKiSjft?  °ia  **""*■  Kprenaky  considered 
dJ  •*  ’.he  9°*d,*r*>  pea&an U  and  rough  street 
poujB  As  the  wwks  passed  there  were  murmurs  against 
hmuon  ly  Prague  at  first ;  but  his  only  policy  was  to  keep  his 
personal  popularity  at  any  com;  and  the  price  of  it  was  a 


w,  left.  .bout 

SsKST 

.x «  52?s ir^;rri,wi *  • 

b“'  “*  isssassit-smtss 
•  ~X.”  S,**  S.S’S 

know,  with  ks  great  newwpapera. 

«eipanreofm-rron  awume  anything  but 

Wrrd  the  Fwi.  ,Sp  *>'•  L™i'-  >"d  r£!i?ZS£*  dr.n5er  ,°  *•."■*»  f'om  the 

iblo  «•  have  been  ao  agitated  three  It  winning  the 

certainly  this  time  the  peo- 

^  government  and  of 
other,  and  at  [-are."  I  «id;  and 
lighting-up  of  them. 

«*  that  light  means?  A  signal?” 

t  of  the  naval  rearehUghU  bring 

e  arrow  the  river  a  shot  was  fired, 
of  them  rang  out.  and  the  whole 


re  «h-y  held  or  what  t^d.v.  ^ 

SLT“; 

•M'Wiasssat 

attention  during  hi.  which  i*  the 
On  hu  arrival  he  at  onre  pal,-,  on  « 

u"°:  “A  ?ff*b  imtjv  .tood  UP  in  front  of  us. 

--ala b' 

"No."  said  Mr.  Francis 
visional  government  has  h* 

or  one  of  hi.  lieutmanu  preached  their  1,’nST totr 
rom  the  little  corner  summerhoure,  and  then  •>  iTif,  r  .,• 
l;u  to  ,hr  listener,  below  them  on  the  “iSdJJS  « 

wen?  t  «  •“  a  -d  -  crowd  Mid  our  h«?/  * 

Iln^  1  lo  «oir  and  criticize.  Then  after  a  “Or  n.rN.i 
-  proclaimed  complete  tried."  I  answered, 

ttiake  new  ,lra  •hcories,  the  orator*  began  to  Suddenly  in  rK.  ..u, 

^•odalam,  took  theim^*  ‘^^"^ded  the  muimum  and  then  an  avalanch 
BoWierikl"  andl2rL^^“^aluU^ ’-taJto-w..  spare  bet  wren  P^er 

,h”y  csssra 

C°kl  cuins  about  t hem  ThJ***  * He'r  K"Mlp  had  Gprman  "  Hello,  that  looks  serious?  aaid  Mr  Fran 

?■»  «  ''oops  ^Sot  .H^^r'  ,hr°UKh  iU  Then  the  «o«!Sr^^SkL  flS 

c*I‘itaI.  pi,}in_  r""™.  *nd  Lenine  stayed  on  in  the  his  plunginr  horee,  ?  T 

S&sS sS £nE“~3 
'•■sssias-ss  :=SSS?a 


Cerman  Go/rf  Founrf  on  BoUhrolkl 

DA‘LY  Unin" 

U  fcry  doef- 

’"tributed  p. 

u.lcalk.  At 
*hlrh  at  first 
bn»,  th.  c.__ 

'ikration  0f  all 
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T/IRIENKO.  MOW**  other  coUw",'** 
XV  quite  different.  Ardent  and  euthmUtfli 
in  his  revolutionary  idcak.  bo  dreamed  a! 
Ruaria  In  the  future  mi  a  aoclallatlc  n-putlir. 
strong  and  brilliant  m  ho  saw  her.  ready  to 
lead  the  world  when  the  lowest  should  1*  «• 
ailed  from  their  proaent  mlaeiry  and  all  am 
ahould  be  brother..  Ho  belloved.  however, 
that  three  condition*  would  only  con*  about 
through  honewt  work  and  Intention. 
Id  not  be  introduced  by  proclamation. 


"Oh.  no."  aald  my  soldi*  with  dreary  reo- 
ignatlan.  "It ia much worae.  Inthooldday. 
at  leant  there  waa  order,  and  aome  wood.  aUo 
provisions;  and  then  when  it  waa  cold  weather 
than  w»a  vodka  to  be  had  to  warm  orworlf 
with:  and  that  helped  much." 

Now  in  tbe  alienee  of  the  night  hi.  .perch 
ram*  back  to  me  and  l  wondered  what  would 
Income  of  all  th—  lowly  people,  aome  of 
whom  were  ao  Ignorant  aa  to  be  demanding 
a  republic  with  a  caar:  and  I  wondered  who 
would  U  the  more  helplcw.,  they  or  oureelrea. 
They  wore  readily  and  at  waya  a  prey  ol  enemy 
propaganda,  while  we  noblee  were  treble  by  o 


_ I 

.....  -  ...  or  by  the  detraction  of  people  and  property 

In  the  put  be  had  apent  aoven  yean  in 

«d  the  town;  and  in  looking  about  rian  «□*,  a  political  prlaonrr ;  and  he  told  M  ike  this  time . 
i  beat  daturb  brr  rwae  and  her  old  been  moat  uarful  to  him.  giving  him  quiet  to  think  and 
■  to  com*  and  arttle  with  her.  for  the  overcome  the  Inflammatory  aide  of  hi*  politic*  and  throrl 
detail  in  K  -f.  We  were  very  plea-1  He  wa.  of  Kerco.ky'a  party -the  wodal-revolutkm.ry  _ 
i  ahe  made  aome  diOcultiu  over  taV-  but  wu.  it  acwmed.  entirely  idncere.  lacking  in  perem. 
oeed  to  bee  aha  finally  conarnted  to  ambition,  and  he  nhowwd  great  courage  in  faring  rmpon- 
remaining  with  u.  and  looking  after  bellly  and  making  decisions.  With  hla  repuUllon  *  i 


TAe  Cay  Ufa  of  Kiaf 

THERE  had  been  no  aingle  note  of  dlacoed.  and  no  repeti-  « art 
tion  in  the  long  harmony,  yet  this  art  W  aoul  belonged  to  fount 
a  medium  aample  of  our  Rimian  soldiers -tbooe  who  had  wboe 
helped  to  save  Pari*.  first  by  their  plunge  into  East  the  ii 
Fruvia  ut  the  war's  beginning;  and  who  had  ao  patiently  but  I 
suffered,  fought  and  died  in  1916  during  our  great  retreat;  epeoc 
who  had  afterward,  when  ammunition  came,  with  unim-  flcati 
paired  bravery  and  discipline  launched  renewed  offensive*  fiscal 
and  recovered  partly  the  territory  Icet.  and  had  given  kept 
France  again  tbe  relief  the  asked  for.  from  the  strain  on  her  rich 
Front  and  on  Verdun.  Now.  influenced  by  the  poisonous  anal 
German  propaganda  which  waa  being  daily  injected.  Uuwe  were 
same  big,  childish  creatures  of  the  plain*  and  wooda  were  office 
working  themaelvew  into  a  passionate  folly,  and  were  suffer-  pwsoi 
ing  from  a  hideous  moral  indigestion  following  too  much  The 
liberty,  which  might  well  bring  about  their  own  rain  to-  neigl 
gather  with  that  of  the  whole  country.  then 

And  seemingly  no  one  could  hrlp  us  now,  while  it  was  the  « 
■till  time.  Everyone  at  home  ar.d  abrr«d  was  either  too  W 
busy  or  was  perfectly  blind.  Some  said  we  bad  primitive  oc  a 
strength  enough  as  a  nation  to  live  through  our  trials,  and  taun 
after  knowing  these  people  for  so  many  years  I  was  ooe  ever; 
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ritrapn  of  a  republic.  I  don’t  mind  all  that,  but  it  m  a  an-,, 
bore  to  bear  such  nonsense  about  what  I  already  knuu 
from  forty  years'  experience." 

He  looked  a*  if  he  thought  either  he  or  I  wax  rraty  and 
said  soothingly:  "  Do  not  be  hurt  and  annoyed,  ladv,  |Bn 
obliged  to  ask  the*  questions.” 

1  protested  he  made  them  very  long,  and  that  it  bored 
roe  extremely  to  go  over  thing.  Madame  Ivanoff  and  1  had 
already  told  him.  I  wa*  perfectly  willing  that  ho  should 
t»U  my  mother  tongue  "Chine*”  if  he  liked;  and  1  had  it., 
politic*.  I  imagine  I  was  the  first  of  my  kind  he  had  met  in 
those  days  of  hot  diacuadons,  and  that  he  would  haw 
enjoyed  telling  me  the  advantage  of  being  u  citizen  in  tie 
great  Russian  republic;  but  he  finally  understood  and 
accepted  the  fart  that  I  was  not  willing  to  cootinue  Iodic- 
tritely  our  con  vernation. 

I  think  be  was  frightened,  and  the  invaluable  Davidka 
came  to  my  rreruc  when  the  questions  turned  upon  my 
husband.  To  the  valet's  extreme  indignation  our  exam¬ 
iner  seemed  never  to  have  heard  of  Mike;  and  then,  wire 
to  Davidka ‘s  information  on  htt  own  origin  he  added  that 
he  *rved  with  the  Cuimsaicr.  in  Kief  and  he  found  tie 
student  still  ignorant.  I  departed,  leaving  Davidka  to  tel: 
the  regiment's  history  in  an  angry  voice,  and  to  help  tut.- 
chit®  the  other  servant*.  Several  of  thoic  were  not  at  (were, 
and  It  was  apparently  uimecwaary  to  have  them  insrrllcd 
at  all;  and  we  never  heard  or  saw  any  results  of  thU  vail 

7Ae  Strlko  of  the  Porltrs 

1  IMAGINED  it  was  merely  one  of  personal  rurireily  and 
checkin—*;  or  that  it  was  a  manner  of  rending  agenu 
about  the  town  to  Investigate  under  cover  erf  an  n ideal 
excuse  how  many  and  what  kind  of  people  lived  In  bo— 
In  the  richer  quarters  of  the  town;  and  whether  It  would  !» 
bat  to  attack  them  through  burglaries  at  night  or  to  vat 
them  by  day  and  requisition  things  openly  In  the  nan*  ut 
the  government.  Our  large  group  of  roenrervants  protahly 
made  our  home  seem  a  discouraging  proportion,  and  w 
we  were  dropped  from  this  young  agent's  lot. 

The  Cuirassiers  kept  their  heads  and  continued  is  they 
had  begun.  They  had  a  committee,  of  course,  but  It  alwxy. 
voted  to  obey  the  regimental  officers  and  continu'd  to 
uphold  traditional  discipline.  Through  focgetfulnre.  ir 
Intention-  the  regimental  banner  continued  to  carry 
proudly  at  the  top  of  its  pole  the  dou)>lo-h..*.l«.i  reglr  if 
ancient  days.  Everyone  wa*  puxxled  that  a  group  so  plare* 
acted  as  the*  men  did,  and  many  were  the  qumtteai 
addressed  to  my  husband  as  to  how  he  had  aeeomplUhtd 
the  miracle  of  holding  hia  men  together.  Mike's  BUlrty 
increased  daily  In  spite  of  this  triumph.  He  felt  his  Cu  rse 
sien  must  one  day  succumb  to  the  general  contag-.u. 
Even  If  they  didn't,  the  obedience  of  one  single  rcg.nntt 
was  little  to  count  on  in  the  acute  situation. 

Some  of  the  efforts  by  which  the  lower  claw*  tried  lo 
show  their  power  now  were  entirely  urmicressful,  from 
their  lark  of  knowledge  as  to  how  they  muxt  art;  and  »*r>’ 
very  conuc.  There  was.  for  Instance,  a  strike  declared  I-/ 
the  rfaoruiM.  Those  mm.  who  cleaned  our  ridowalks  sol 
courtyards  and  ran  errands,  were  also  night  watefcron 
and  looked  after  pa-port,  for  the  Inhabitants  of  each 
house  by  polio*  regulation;  and  many  Urge  apartm-n  , 
houses  kept  three  or  more-  of  them.  Suddenly  that  WJ  | 
formed  committee*  and,  deciding  they  would  do  none  cf 
their  special  work,  a  strike  wa*  called.  Our  own  Origin 
(CealCa.erf  M  Pagr  tit 


'CeatMaerf  from  Pag*  22) 

trait*  of  the  new  party,  who*  only  effective  work  was  in 
spreading  the  propaganda  of  disorder  and  disloyalty  dic¬ 
tated  by  their  Austrian  masters. 

At  the  imperial  palace  in  Kief,  seized  by  the  rabble  when 
the  Empress-Mother  had  vacated  it.  the  committees  of 
workmen  and  soldiers  held  forth.  Three,  probably  by  order 
•if  their  German  head*,  left  roost  of  the  work  of  contami¬ 
nation  in  Kief  to  their  Austrian  friend*  of  the  rada.  though 
they  pretended  to  have  nothing  in  common  with  the  latter. 
The  committo*  or  soviet  government  contented  itself  with 
stealing  provisions  and  all  sort*  of  wares,  which  they 
secreted  in  the  palace;  and  with  making  the  charming 
lamia  Fifteenth  building  into  a  pigsty.  Eating,  drinking, 
smoking  and  noise  were  found  there  at  all  hours  by  these 
who  were  obliged  to  visit  the  office*  for  i 
buair 


The  difficulties  Mike  and  his  party  had  in  carrying  out 
any  meuaure  of  administration,  with  three  two  group*  al¬ 
ways  at  hand,  who*  special  ambition  it  was  to  prevent 
effectiveness,  are  more  easily  imagined  than  described;  yet 
this  was  the  problem  which  the  central  government’s  rep¬ 
resentatives  were  daily  obliged  to  face  and  solve.  Their 
own  headquarters  at  the  *!a ff  building  became  the  citadel 
of  law  and  order  a*  the  week*  slipped  by;  but  little  by 
little  the  other  parties  gained  ground  without  ■  chance  for 
the  smaller  group  to  fight  the  snister  tide  that  was  . 
inf  toward  them. 

Committee*  became  epidemic  everywhere.  Co 
of  workmen  at  the  Count  Bobrinsky  sugar  factories  de¬ 
cided  when  they  should  work,  also  at  what  price*,  and  when 
enjoy  a  holiday:  and  they  overran  the  Bobrinsky  park 
and  home,  ramping  in  all  the  room*,  using  furniture  and 
valuable*.  It  was  the  same  at  other  factor**,  and  produc¬ 
tion  was  practically  at  a  standstill.  Likewise,  rommittm 
of  peasant*  on  all  relate*  fixed  their  own  wage*  and  labors, 
and  they  said  what  should  be  don.  with  th*  master’*  har- 
vests  after  th*  year’s  grain  was  brought  in.  The  villa** 
cows  were  gruxing  on  proprietors’  lawns,  the  village  people 
walked  In  our  gardens  and  parks,  at*  fruit*  and  vegetables 
found  there,  requisitioned  machinery  and  slock,  and  though 
the  chiles ux  were  still  respited  there  was  already  talk  of 
taking  them  for  place*  of  amusem-nt  or  for  school*. 


An  Inquisition  In  Oio  Pantry 


COM  M ITTEES  tn  th*  various  government  depart! 

both  rivll  and  military,  took  up  the  time  of  official*  or 
left  them  constantly  minus  typewriters,  me— eager*,  and 
»o  on.  for  I  ho  service;  while  the  soldiers’  commit—  de¬ 
cided  whether  they  would  accept  their  officers  or  not,  and 
whet  tier  they  would  obey  orders  or  not. 

All  this  created  an  atmeepbere  and  situation  quite  inde¬ 
scribable.  Shops  were  closed,  with  elgnt  up  eaylnf  It  was 
because  the  shopgirls  had  taken  a  holiday.  People  were 
constantly  forced  to  do  their  own  horeswock  while  their 
servants  went  to  committee  meeting*.  Masters  wrre 
obliged  to  pay  their  servants  eighty  to  one  hundred  and 
fifty  rublm  wagra,  where  before  ten  or  twenty  had  sufficed. 
All  this  came  by  degree*,  and  with  ear 
new  surprise,  till  by  the  end  of  the 
classes  were  greatly  depressed  and  lived  in  dread  of  further 
developments,  whether  on  their  relates  or  in  their  I 
factories,  simps  hotels  or  home*.  Th#  mass—,  on 
contrary,  had  reached  the  zenith  of  self -confidence 
were  in  a  semi-hysterical  condition  of  triumph. 


white  OWL  8 


!'»»  Ai.Mr.li. 
VM.^.olGWl.poli 


Intinclbla 


How  did  I  get  my  first  huns? 


W1!1':  'f way,"  answered 

▼  T  the  lad  from  the  Dominion:  “It 
was  lime  lor  patrol  to  come  back. 
•Vacant  says,  ‘Joe,  go  l<»ok  him  up.’ 
*  went.  I  here  was  poor  patrol  hang- 
,n#  over  barbed  wire— gone  West. 

"It  was  up  to  me  to  take  over  his  job. 
iemg  somewhat  exposed.  I  dropped 
nto  a  shell  hole  nearby.  Pretty  jmk.ii 
wo  huns  slouched  up.  While  they 
looked  at  patrol  I  headed  my  Enfield 
at  them  and  called  ‘Halt!’ 

‘Just  then  a  pal  relieved  me  while  I 


took  t  he  huns  fora  visit  behind  ourlines." 

"Gee!"  says  Jim,  an  Anzac  vetcr- 
an  from  Gallipoli,  “maybe  you  don’t 
Hunk  I  m  plain  crazy  to  lay  hands  on 


I  he  dependable  boys  shown  above  arc  sure- 
enoufih  veterans.  And  both  became  friend* 
of  dependable  OWL  and  W1IITK  OWL  when 
recently  traveling  in  the  dependable  U.S.  A. 

Listen.  With  owl  and  w  hite  OW  L  backed 
by  a  S..OOO.OUO  leaf  reserve  they’re  bound  to 
he  dependably  Soud -can't  help  it.  Try  an 
OWL  or  w  iiitf  ow  l  and  see! 
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Sr”  York  tii 


Tilt  t'oMrJ  St.tr-  Sr rrr 
tar>  uf  uf  “VOU 
ran  trll  .  Knd  l*itr«.t  bv 
tin  wty  hr  «ork>  -  Foil 
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copies 


OUR  letters  and  their  car 
bon  espies  reflect  VOUf 


A  Big  Item 
Today 


You  get  long  wear 
from  shoes  with 
Ncolin  Soles.  This 
is  important  in 
these  days  of  rising 
shoe  costs.  More¬ 
over,  Ncolin  Soles 
arc  comfortable— 
and  waterproof. 


order. 

Multi  Kopy  C; 
make*  perfect  cc 
near,  legible.  It's 


•t  th»  Yah  Club.  That  mu.t 


Let  w.f  send  yon  tome 
samples  of  Multikopy 


F.  S.  WEBSTER  CO. 

MS  CoogrcM  Sc  notion.  Mata 


ut 

k  ihrr 

V 

Military  men  appre¬ 
ciate  gloves  that  giveserv- 

wcar-  «*»ct  Kyle  and 
complete  comfort. 

HAYS 

AilL>ei?eani  Gloves 

f«i°r.rcct  in  detail  for 
wncera  wcar  and  make  exeep- 

thThnmWfCl,?mC  pr“enl* 
S™*  foIk8'o  thoae  who  are 

£*"«  ?ver  *«*."  Equally 
correct  for  and  popular  with 
men  in  avilian  life. 


Itbearfar 


" *•■»«  Hati 
f  "Mlt  P,,i" 

*  hmkafumuual  Ut 

Frit  l 


4  U  l>»a«ll|an  Co. 

A,k  your  dernier  -  he  know, 
tconomy  Gloyo— Superset 

THE  DANIEL  HAYS  COMP/ 
Ofc.«  „„c  /« 
P.ctwla:  OIotc«i|(.  K.  Y. 


of  hi. 

ffic 

5&25S 

-froid  in  .t  on. 

»  m  « 

man- 

Em 

oi  rn*nd*  and 
y-aporrypKal.  no  J 

lie  t 
lie* 

•  »*.  • 


The  "Ballymede”  Model 
(Weutherproot  Coe.) 
Leojih  *6  indie* 

Fall  hack 
Quarter  .ilk  lined 

Be  careful 

when  buying  your 
overcoat.  You  can't 
afford  to  throw  any 
money  away  these  days. 

The  “R  &W”  Iligh- 

land  Heather  is  the 
most  economical  over¬ 
coat  you  con  buy. 

It’s  a  raincoat  and  a  smart 
street  or  evening  coat,  all 


This  stylish,  good-looking 
garment  lakes  the  place  of 
iwoordinary  overcoats,  it’s 
a  very  sensible  purchase. 
Your  dealer  has  the  1 1  igh- 
land  Heather. 

Look  lor  Ike  "R  &  W"  libel. 
Il  will  pay  you. 

Wdrr.  r//«rf  .orre-Z.,  r.i.n*  fr. 
Inturn,  fumy  ••JJ’tn  Mairaan. 

i-di mifrthn.  iultntn.  immmir 

Koscnwuld  &  Weil 

Clothing  Specialties 
CHICAGO 


a  know!- 


_ i  -  a*  i  %  M  • 

EVENING  POST 


MORE  PRECIOUS  THEN 

(C.h,o.u.i  f„m  ... 

fOTWo'hooMnddoJImOTow.b.iBf  the  avoirrW  , 

(Wc«d»  o#  the  smelting  of  the  ore  from  the  doK/?“  *  *“•  * 
mine  the  uncle  found  and  developed  Th*  ,  P1*01*  “**  hop 

moment  the  mine  began  to  pay  buT theoSd  * *°,d **dd*i 

lifer  paiucd  in  his  check,.  *  wretch.! 

Ri&rt  didn’t  have  the  price  of  a  pUtoS  « m?  \ft!” 

SS^iI^  we.1.  that’,  what  we  get  2  he  & 

SS-*w«»  to 

drip  blood,  daggrrlike.  "*reed  ,0  Su'«  *iU  be  woeki^.l 

"l^ten  to  me.  I  am  going  t 
men  the  compliment  of  aaaumir. 

*-l  understand  mo  aa  complete 
Coggswell  here.  Now  in  what  re 
tka  country  differ  from  all  other 
and  the  present  day  from  all  o|| 

«  00e|-tWn,!  “nd  ,h« 
p4^Ne-3papor»?"  echoed  John 
1 «,  newspaper*.  Everybo 
newspapers.  Why?  Became  pe. 
to  know  about  people:  they  wan 


out  of  his  poeicc 


**'  lor  tV bS  1 

Cotton  off  aM ooabout  J5“ 

Turner  get  too actory. 

biSSSSSmSssss 

'"orning.  Get  a  aSddStS  ZT 

splfflys  >  ■ 

» .i-». 

st'^sasrttaft.- 

-*o‘  wSftSJJSiS: .. 


huk  masmitD  is  mtiw. 

*or  Economy 

:™P  >’«tr  corset*  alwav 


■I  E* tertt-wsasS 

.  . -  • 

*  h£iw  re*,i“  ,h*‘  ,hb  *-  •  »*•**■  C<^w2nly  - 

|  saSirir 

fa.trju  a£SS8S^  "i*2a' 

§§^s»~ 

fir  tas33$6Sr  NWSSsSsry“w" ' 
»Js.?A*a£smS 

^ssssss  »E£^: 

sfitf  s?  rife;  4“£"°£<  ssteLJ!-  - 

i  ass^M- -ffiisww!  3M:ssip-*- 

/  5«»*1  -3&tE.“3S*£  b.. «  „ . 

««*»  leave  foT  Rutte  Or, hfa.  °Vr'Um>'  ■r’d  th«"  *OuM  leave  hi. 

2**»  heir  tiSi.'jsr  3  S‘‘^ v  hr  :*:»■*  •»*  >«*  «*u  .h«n?~ 

'  rwng  to  do  to  krroTii  .  '  lh,nit*  ,he  b  That  you  *m  not  in.’’ 

!  WWfc  |  am SrtES  busy.  **  Didn't  you  say  I  .u  i„  nos«on*“ 

*£ur  » -  &  -•  *~s.  a  ■*.  ssfl^wiaK. 

•  iJlSSKK^ * “n ™w 

**?,  on  hi  employer’s'^'  “  fy"  ^  ripped  open  envelope  after  envelope, 
222?.  or  ten  th'Sind a*  H.Tk  *".,h  5°  ,^m  facp  doWB  °n  'he  UbuTn  ^he  iS 

5s*is»' ?  £  SterRserwiS 

wajji  'Prwm—  4  t  11  and  bonwd  in  t h<»  mi5hb«iii 

^syaaf  *-*fsu5  d^' 


Cleanses  aa  well  as  dyes.’ 
V“  “"hove  beautiful 
pink,  flesh  or  rose  color- 
just  like  new.  I'nnecrasary 
to  remove  laces,  trimming 
<t  garter.  Dm  you,  cor! 


SUNBEAM  CHEMICAL  CO,  INC. 


T.  A.  WILLSON  &  CO.,  Inc.,  Reading.  Pa. 

Mater,  at  (tptieal  Goods  Since  I #70 


Never  say  “dye"-  “  ‘‘rit 


November  16.  1916 


jfigbuds 


Smiles,  laughter  and 
ppincu  arc  all  cora- 


CaUuab  FigbtuU. 

Send  a  box  of  this 
California  candy  into  the 
home,  the  hospital,  the 
battlefield,  to  the  sweet¬ 
heart  or  a  friend.  What 
other  gift  for  so  small 
a  price  could  mean  so 
much? 


50  Fig  buds  50c 

Plenty  in  one  package 
for  a  happy  crowd.  No 
other  canuy  like  FitbuJi 
—every  liox  is  a  real 
CAfulv  irv»ii. 

By  Mail  50  cents 


$47.50 


$75.00 


Kourn  auto  tot  co. 
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“No;  you  bet  your  Ufe  you  don’t  I  That 
>  erf  the  thingi  1  didn’t  let  you  know. 


••Mr  UT •• 

•’Oh.'  pshaw! '  111  eall  you  mlrttr  H  h 
earn  rour  pain.  I  told  you  befora  that  If 
1  really  Wlahed  to  keep  you  fnsn  knouing 

r&L'LSA  «uu 

peeled.  One*  I  have  the  certainty  that*  I 

am  followed  I  run  move  about  froriV  with¬ 
out  fear  of  detection.  So  I  adwnlatd  for  * 
man  to  come  to  my  office.  What  gave  him 
away  were  his  reference!- they  wire  much 
too  good  — and  hit  nvrniagernem  to  iintl 
the  job.  Your  failure,  Wheeler.  la  due  to  the 
total  absence  of  a  seme  of  humor.  You  art 
too  angry,  and  that  makm  you  pursue  an 
innocent  man.  Cochrane  wasn't  subtle 
enough.  He  has  too  much  to  unlearn  whin 
he  stacks  up  against  tha  oxrepHon.  He’a 
outside,  waiting  to  Ire  Hied." 

“Look  here!  A. sure  i=  God  made - ” 

“Don’t  be  blaaphemoua.  Tho  good  Lord 
who  made  Cochrane  also  made  coUtclon. 
Our  finite  minda  cannot  dlacovcrthe  maos. 
By  hiring  Cochrans  1  wa*  ahle  to  put  you 
to  the  expense  of  aending  men  to  BoUon 
when  I  »»« in  Philadelphia.  On  my  hnnnr, 
Wheeler.  1  went  to  Philadelphia  .hi!* 
Cofhran*  tipped  you  off  about  the  notion 
trip  that  I  didn't  taks." 

lie  looked  at  Wheeler,  and  Wlnelrt 
looked  at  him.  Then  Caldeentt  .ent  nn 
amiably;  “1’v.  juat  engaged  pauagn  on 
La  Memo.  I'll  be  back  wry  aoon.  Ivogot 
Ui  he." 

"  Yrt”  Whocter'a  vote  wa.  at  cold  u 
it  la  pmslUe  to  be  wllhimt  freezing  mild. 

••fiut  I  shan’t  tell  ynu  whether  I  am 
bringing  them  hack  or  not.  You  find  nut.” 

And  Caldecott  permitted  himself  .hat 
looked  lihn  a  exude  burloaque  of  a  atage  oU 
maid'a  aimper. 

“Look  here,  you!  I'm  going  to  gel  yo* 
and  get  you  good!”  Wh«*le?»  fare  .m 
flushed  and  Ida  vole*  matched  hi.  fare. 

"  It  i.  perfectly  extraordinary  how  a  de¬ 
meaning  occupation  will  affect  a  mam 
manner.,  and  even  hi.  '  ou,  »b> 

Maociatsd  with  nice  people  before  ynu  went 
In  for  amuggler  catching,  are  no*'  unrig  tin 

•^Oh.  Id.  Id  I"  Caldeentt  sh.xik  hi.  hiwl 
"Why.  man  alive,  you  ulk  nf  getting  mo 
when  you  haven't  even  .laird  your  pr.ib- 
lent  to  youmelf!"  ,  „ 

"  |  propose  to  drfv.  you  out  of  butlnr*  If 
It  take,  ten  years." 

"To  login  with,  you  won't  be  here  ten 
years,  or  ten  month.;  .nd  th.n,  l  ynu  »ere 
you  couldn't  drive  a  man  out  of  burin** 
who  break,  no  law.  You  molly  Internal » 

ca=r-aaB!?sa?ssK 

It  la.  Can  you  do  aoT  * 

••  Yu.11 

"Ufa  hear  you  «Ule  H.”  , 

“To  keep  you  from  smuggling. 

“You  couldn’t  do  «hat.'r  „ 

"No?  Well,  you  lust  wnuggle  and »* 

No.  Wheeler,  nof  You  don't  at...  «  «•* 
roctly.  No  man  living  can  irmvent  me  frxn 
smuggling  into  thka  country  aurh  good*  a* 
I  dS  In:  highly  concentrated 
easily  port  able  form.  It  can  t  b*  door 
Wheeler;  rsally  It  can't!  Bui  even  ll£ 
hired  men  with  brain,  to  help  y«.  Ihrt 
Isn't  your  problem.  1  read  ll  on  your  fact" 

ssES=.ssaasspsrg 

sustf&fficnssgS? 

grimly.  “That  It  it,  exactly/*  _ 

■  Such  being  the  case,"  ruisueJ  CsMe- 
cott  with  a  mournful  shake  of  the  head, 
"wr  are  up  again.!  another 
You  can't  have  me  fined  and  >ou  cam 
send  me  to  jail,  because  you  fM  ™1™ 

zssttJ^natfftx 

aren't  you?"  asked  Wheeler,  with  ‘w 


much  of  a  sneer  to  be  really  etfectlv?-,_., 


_  Such  being  tbs  cam, 

that  you  do  not  disgrace  our  cemu..--.  ,. 

try  by  .  fresh  display  ofiarininlyABer*‘i; 

no  Ararricanlikea  to  think  thstrepTO- 
lives  of  the  Trsssury  Department »» 

s^fifaflasaag- 

all  honest  .muggier,  stop-  I  shall  return 
ic..n..rt  *" 


•Sobhy  Cord 
lor  Trucks 


m  a  year  and  a  half  of  war  the 
motor  truck  proved  Itself  a  utility 
miraculously  suited  to  the  crisis. 

Scarcely  a  necessity  of  home  or 
business  does  not  depend  on  trucks- 
to  some  extent— for  delivery. 

And  the  effectiveness  of  motor 
vehicles— light  or  heavy,  passenger 
or  commercial— is 

entirely  depend-  I  C. 

ent  upon  the  tires  will  ICO  J 
on  which  they 

travel.  8T<?  GOC 


I'hat  is  why  good  tires  are  sc 
essential  today— so  vital  to  our  na¬ 
tional  welfare. 

Only  good  tires  can  give  continu¬ 
ous  satisfaction  under  the  hard, 
laborious  work  that  war  conditions 
make  necessary. 

There  are  five  different 


types  for 
passenger  and  light 
delivery  cars,  as 
well  as  both  pneu¬ 
matic  and  solid  for 
trucks. 


Hnyat  Cord * 


Plain 


Dial 
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SHOE 


Good  Intentions 
and  Edgeworth 


dl.my 


lt'stheea*c*t  thing  ih  the  world  to  intend 
to  i to  something.  and  then  to  put  oil  ihx.ug  it 
from  time  to  time. 

Vou  ...ay,  for  r  a  tee  rwdmgour 

advertisement**  haw  llwughl  tin  « 

of  •ending  fora  m innlc of  Edgeworth  ToUu  o 


.nd  then  failed  to  do  it 
That  »u*our  loss.  But  it  you  d  * 
on  .|wo\tr  that  Edgeworth  «*  «hr 
igIxuto  Ju«  uiitcd  to  I  » ■»-!• . 

, egret  not  having  r« 

The  right  toMCro  ha-  .1  n.ivor 
tongue  and  a  frupanre  lor  ><*ir  i 
bring*  you  more  daily  comfort  tli.n 
vanity  fc*«ce. 

If  you  arc  think- 
ing  oner  agaui  of 
tending  for  a  n»ii>-  [  1  ^  — 


the  eye.  He  fir 
ur,  to  buyer*! 


Im*  lor  a  nii 

of  Fuigc.ort 


mwMtyoowouU.  1,..^ 

1 1  may  <«.i  I-  I  'UW  • 

llu-  tobacco  thiil  U  X  . 

you  will  like  better  S  j  J2J 

,han  anv  Olhef,  *  t— ^1 

I  ait  on  the  other  /yw^TWfc  U ’?tJ25gt & 

hand,  it  mav  be  V2/  WEWQL '*  «f*JT 

If  you-.,  -ill  L_/  ‘gj/  J 

in*  to  lake  the  f  *ti/C  ££B/ 
i  rouble  ol  learn-  rZ&TnSZ 

hn  yourwlf,  jERtimat/  "Tod^i  J 

af  it  irmly  to  r  -\aL,7, 

.In  our  pari.  (  .1 whit, 

JuMaciulueon  d.'nJhrd  .lart«d 

a  pc»i card  your  W  tE222*ki«Z-5f 

a.Wm»  to*.l  her  ^<7  rZSTJ  '  1 

»ll h  that  iM  the  li,r  nn-orato. r / 

rleaWr iimally •upplying your wnotaac  need*,  ,  “»*,»” "JjrT" 

aEJrtf'ttfc  i «-  .h-  JUSo* 


It  C.  M.  »«ldl.  A  C«_>»  »«>  »*-  H.Y. 


EATING  IN  TWO  OR  THREE 
LANGUAGES 


With  Pitiful 
That*  Kitvt 


to  nino-lhlrty  1  could  have  mo  mmX  el 
port,  tha  only  exception  to  Ihk  cruet 


•curdtne**. 

T'iinc  Dullara  and  up 

FUrdKim  quality  I*  cccnotrv 


/'“I  w 


sSS-sra.’ 

^SSSZtSJ, 

question  I  repeat**,..  ^ 
»  nen  I  got  to  France  a  sui 

my** 

»?'.L  k  o(  "V  *ojoum  U 
*#fi  the  guest  erf  the  Rnii.i 


b!f  whisper  that  I  might 

or  I  might  have  boiled  codfish/ o“  m£h, 
have  one  of  the  awful  dishc*  a 
that  was  what  I  understood  him  -o  Lv' 
This  last  had  ,n  especially  daunUn* 
found,  but  I  suppose  I  was  in  a  moflJ 
sUtr,  anyhow,  by  now;  and  so  I  made  fur. 
thee  inquiry. and  ascertained  from  hr,  u'„ 
the  restnet'ons  applying  to  the  rTl/r.f 
m«t  did  not  apply  to  tL  more  in".,*,* 
orgam  of  the  butchered  animal,  auch  . i 
hm  and  the  heart,  and.  in  the  ca.-. 
bref,  the  tnpe.  But  the  English  wirl,  >  . 

asa&sA-Ea^ 
Sf sisa"-  ,nd  *-35 
pA?AS5!St“=3l'3: 


Odorle 


Its  alike.  I  figured,  the 
.beyond  the  r, 


**•/*?  1 not  to  be  put 

one  of  the  cn tiers  spare  parts,  a* 
Mcr  did  the  thought  of  ctdfi.K 


I  have  no  settled  antipathy  to  the 
25J  0^  ‘hia  worthy  nuSttv 

l,nf?  rth  LC*k">  “n«l  young  ar 

S“““«  A  i*  brw,‘-  commonly  ajJd  i 

Re^liS!  n<*  wil,hou,'  l'»  •ttrarti  . 

biinhe  fuU^rown  specie,  is  „ot  a  f.vorit, 

•omethin,  ,*«. 

prosing  about  an  adult  codfish  An‘ 

»  bo  has  e  ver  had  ocraalon  to  take  cod"],  v or 

S'iSSu»,SS?fa,•  b“no*?-‘«  bound 
u  ,h*  tru*  feeling.  that  r  • 

".rW  5?!"!  10  ■  -  he  go-  • 


Vour  Deale 


P»ny  can  supply  you 

-l?!“U.f.aCtUrin*  Co-  of  Pittsburgh 


•wMravaTlJJSJS  lo  ■»  «"• 

My  t.ui  .1 27iVd  *u  client  Viands  :i 

*  p25w  WK*??  mL“ht  *™ 

Sti&lFBWS 

acyfa&TfSs 

^ monrofi.lv  wu  w  r*r*  who“  men 

the  mingled  in 

t-ngl-hmen  wf-.i ,h*  «P«tacIe  o?  th«* 
v*rLll,  iiSW*0  “  n“ion  °t  Pro- 
an]  “,7i“  ««tlng  them- 

••'•tenlng.^JX  ^  »«rd,n»,  and  the 
limit  thM  ,h7rr8  n,|,lh.m:nU  down  «® 

a  ms. 

•ffct.  Tvi in  England  that  I 

8 ,8; 

**«h«f  andar  <*  one  sort  or 

.*■’  *  good  thiiiP£T  by  ,aw:  »hich 
|^«ortlone^‘* L5°J*r  ***»*  that  thereby 
Sfe^topro*t2Ll.fe?sn**r  their 


DUEBELBIITIUITIFOR 


annus  GOVERNOR 
'  or  slender  knee 


guaranteed  to  m 
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Now  hove  this  richer 
finer-flavored  mince  pie 

Swirl,  ml  Valencia  currant*!  Fine-chopped  affected  jcreen  apple*! 
Hilt,  plump  juir)'  ™fcdn*!  Tender  bit*  of  choice  yuan*  beef!  Fragrant 
H|ilrr*  nf  rare  kind*! 

Snell  i'  I  Jldiy**  Mince  Meal— a  luwiou*  combination  of  meat  and  fruit* 
enrirhnl  with  kidney  ful  ami  »*rr|rtie.|  »ith  purr  cane  ««ar  *yrup  — a 
fumou*  blend  known  only  to  Libby  dab. 

True  lo  I  lie  Libby  ideal,  cm  1.  hipcdirnt  i*  llie  very  finest  In  lie  found. 
The  lurronb  nre  hrontht  fmm  <irvcve;  tin-  rai*in*  fmm  the  Pacific 
Load;  certain  of  the  .pier*  from  India.  The  beef  i»  Aments**— the 
I  tent  the  world  product-.. 

Aide  today  to  hnvcapir  made  with  thi»  richer,  finer-flavored  mincemeat. 
I  lave  it  •erv  rd  hot.  Then  —  -ee  hu»  eagerly  you  reach  for  a  wvood  piece ! 

Li'jy.  Jttw.  M~t  U  mM  *..<*  -  mmU  U  *-!*/«•  rlnaa. 

/n.  *~«f  n««»o.  )— r  y— >r  *...  rf  we  *01  fiddly  ft  it  /« 

Libby,  M'Neill  a  Ubby.  511  W.lfar.  Bid*  .  Cbica*. 
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THE 


ICooUmood  rr.m  Pi*.  J9, 

There  they  were,  the  same  haa.k-ev.vf 
fcandilti  crew  that  one  was  coiMtantlv  « 
cminterin,  in  the  old  day,;  unTun',^ 
toe  »ame  old  tnefcs  too-such  ax  addin* 
d^e  o f  the  month  and  al!  the 
year  into  the  bill:  und  such  aainvariabft 

IZZSZSPHS  mT  dlxhS 

to  foreigner*;  and  such  ax  coming  in 
and  bending  over  one  .nd  smiling  upon  Z 
and  murmuring  to  one:  -An’  wotVfll  Z 
centaUman  ave  to^lay?"— and  ,h,n  YT 
fore  the  gentleman  can  answer,  jumping 
nght  in  and  telling  hun  what  he  ix  going  to 
have,  always  favoring  at  lc,  ,hw  rii5  " 
ml  kinds  of  meats  for  even  the  lights* 
meal,  and  never  km  than  two  vrveu.hu, 
and  never  once  failing  to  recommend  a  SS 
**"  ro,'lM»t  »'ine  on  the  premia*. 
Strwa  of  war  has  not  caused  tht*e  *ent^ 

10  «  V  S 


of  the 
him  over 


aMaTS^JSS ,p J}^  <kdinedYoro£ 
of  ^  thJStSSSl?  “"j?  him  in 

£*S£2Sb 

BSSsMMKiJr5* 
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52*  '*2*j^®swz 

K^oXdS’t^Tat  Stg 
rn,d  U  ,or  **»«Ung  tC 

d lint  particularly  want.  Ven  rhV-L 
rharwd  with  the  rep., Ability  & 

nlZTenS  ■en‘L^y  made  .  h?Kf 

take  back  yonder  in  August  of  1914  Tht* 
MEi .wriT;n“T in  ‘h’  »ro„g  JK 

»"‘l  W«  «be  A  pachas  at  hor£ . 

J0”  WiUard',  Sad  Ll/a 

Many's  the  hard  battle  I've  had  with 
Ibw  chapa  thb  year.  It  never  faiM 
nne  .Ingle,  solitary  time  did  it  f.,|  ,k1. 
the  functionary  who  took  mv  ,,,1!,, 

t».  and  then,  after  a  struggle  rrturianiiv 

MdEdnS*.  f*  'm  1  «£K5 

and  Insisted  on  having  Never  univ  did  he 
•hede  lobster.  I  do  not  think  th-re 

srasrssj?  i&£  isrxrsa 
£^fi.s?jssa.?ju 

ESisfeES&r 

aHrSi 

8-3£5X»#£» 
•2*"®S.f2ss  SLr.r1  K  ** 

"SSUtsJSz.  ,h“ «•  'h^kb 

the  awrS’nt^  tfSuT  T1  ‘n,,■  r"nori>*g 
the rmui  '  _» P^teand  serve it  thus; 

WwSnflS. /Sr,nb,i?*  ■  p*lr  «*  minl- 

•tottboiSrio^TnhW^.  A  m,n  w**o  knew 
tng  mlmnn  U  on  order- 

th“'  Mlm'm  w.7tWOVM  ^  ,h‘*  W« 

k*Vrg  wdvth.  huj  1  lo  rise. 

aKyjf  ’o'  Wm. 

^  a  tra?Hv  tri  ^  *m  wnind«H 

x»«ly55Sr  riSfh  1  “M  “n  Wltnwu 

"f '»  tfred^t  £  mL!  °f  mor?  ,wo 
**•*  Wvoli.  On  °nc,h- 

»Ppfc»rance  here  ^  our  firet 

5SLf iBSSL1^ 


gather  up 

the  him  to 

I®''  a.  he  had  done  in  our 
r».  oy  poking  the  monster  ..r^L 
noees  am J  making  him 

funced  if  only  umirari  WOa.m 

Kttwrukfo<  him  ‘"^SJiS: 

But  there  were  no  takers-  and 

tttst^fsSsSES 

victim  arrived.  proW.v'e 

The  t STo’X 

SSK“  took  ,0  «lsS _ 

2^onwasl-3°ffi  siSd'Tir1 

but  moat  of  ail  heca 


provincial  inrk^^TV»  ^  thT  kindI>' 
that  thing.  lo  b*v*  <lone  just 

S5&tSS[*Sa2 

rural  d^rim  ^dXVkl’p  2^“1d,y  in  U,p 

I  wTmt^  p*ns  ahons*  and 

formed  7*5?  Z  , ^ff1"****  Provided  it 

atiffSs  isisrs  -  -* 
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“I  like  you, 
Jim.but  your 

.«« B„  i„  t°"  Cleam  is  no 
«^:0OOd: 


*«!<« 
York 


^  a  traveling  salesman  friend 

nr  mintt  »>«..  .,^1.  t 


of  mine  the. other  day— and  he 
IT, irLSTiK?  ldTlir*!M*- ,nd  mcant  ,r- .  9,a> mcd  he  had  been 

Creim8  Vcnncr/  ShavinK 

-X-  I  Cr“">  ■  tar  tn.nl  (or  a  weak. 

2££^JEJ8ssaa  fc  .mV  of  my  daims 

SisaatftBp.-ff&r 


•tat  ion 


."■Xi'sriskxS 

hp  L.(an  l«  /..’I  .  M  I  '*  lf>f 


^  wT+xn*r  the 

&tr; 

c^m.we°,h:nJ“,wL!r™ 


to  American 
>•«  done  w. 
dog  biscuit 


*'*h  Kt  b**an  to  fail  viribK^BWorl 
m*  hmv  fading  Ef.h^ThT 


eyes  *.  __ 
J*rial  life  he  w 


1  ■  lobster 

A  hoc*  Of  Natural  Cooks 


EftSSf? ^S?£S 


n  mufj  rmorv 
ble  invrntors. 


raor'o#1  -hat , 

2W-L 

i^sa^wgs 

Vfbe  uni! 


Perfect'  ^oU  dirhVnrt,  .X,r  1  ^  1  ««*  .h.,c 

I«ufii2»,|did"\  °B*  v*"‘Ong  1,1  «*md  with  ah 

SWSSfe*,!!  *h^  TA,n  ,M  ,U ,’*•«  -ttr 

enf  W  of  motor  and  I  A‘t"on  **  «  lather  w». 

HJ2  W.H  never  roror  -«e»  untU  hr  ha. 


b^you  a 

rtrS--” 

bnudvJX.'cr,  ’‘'’Kh'  ‘“,n*  J  « 

"nicn  f  took  charge. 

■b??'  oneJialf  i,Kh  of 
h,»  brush  would  hiJ.I, 
up.  lie 


•pin  I  lew. 


_ 

Sl'KSeSsi.f'.ur  -«£s 

intobbW 


by  K  HaVtB«  U-*n^  «.  I  Profited 

’b*  bam  let  o,  how 


<— a-r*tsitara5 


a  moment.  Iferelapert. 

«*Ubl*  state  of  drpreaa _ _ 

Hy  rvf»ry  outward  iU  h*rr  im  • 
that  fain  would  withdraw  from  tW«<dd 
Hut  we  knew  that  foe  him  there  >u  o^op- 
SSf'g*®,  dn  ">:  -  >b-  **  he  repX 
allowed  to  go  into  4t32SSt,,BB™  '°  *" 

-°asar«saisss- 

?£33fB5!®wa! 

Claw  he  picked  at  the  serviette.  The  sum- 

lm7TnlMV*f>r'**r;  P'^ythedr^end 


-Jt  ^nJlVLrrrt7'M  .hoW  i"°» 

wftft . r— . 

n^  thl*^  1  ^  «*"'•!"  -  few  lent 

•oeaeboa  the 
produce  food 


"•O’  nerewdtKw. 

!L“i  fy  .“ d  rjb*Tted  to  ,  .m„ 


Surl/lly  Rising  Pries 


» railed 


t  ®S*S^^'aiiTS5 

l4fIIMt  lowers  I  ^!"BV  fta"  one  of  'be 
'■ouch  of  water  em^rj8**’'  r,,po"l,’«  on  a 

ai^SKsstsa- 


•I  'lvn  t^HeLT.  "l*  ^"bsnt  way. 
^  signal  wJXv  b>'„  At  on^  'bo 
^PW  cede  "Amoh  in  the 

;V"I  the  ,n  ,h^  bouse!" 

"*W  “2*  to  Where  he 

loping  him  firmly  just  back 


f  • 
forty^our 

TKpr  had  boiled  him  th^n:  no  now.  instead 

pwa,,u2r!rt!?a,sr!5s: 

2S3i^!K5i 

undertook  to  give  him  what  mighTbe  „ 
a  personal  interment;  hut  he  •«  .  dL_._ 
pointment.  He  should  have  bem  allowed 
to  take  the  veil  before  mSStaSKd  2 
tirely  undermined  hia  health  and  dr-u roved 

1*LUrr{,*r-d  ttTU’  him-  *" " »5! 

morbtd  Like  lUrry  l*on  U  ibon’s  im¬ 
mortal  Cousin  Egbert,  be  could  be  pushed 
;ust  so  far.  and  no  farther. 

&ef.we  I  left  Paris  the  city  ..  pul  upon 
bread  cards.  The  countrv-  at  large  ...  «>,- 
poeed  to  be  on  bread  rations  too;  but  n 
most  of  the  smaller  town.  I  Mfc 
hotel  keepers  either  did  not  know  about  the 
new  regulation  or  chaw  to  disregard  it 

SSKSiMfSafflis 

the  contrary,  though,  they  mere  restricting 
their  ordinary  patrons  to  the  ordained 
quantities  and  making  an  exception  in  the 

!hT  *  °ur  (T*’*'-  11  m*y  haVf  been  one  of 
tficir  way*  of  showing  a  si  pedal  courtly  to 


ST2i,“?uS1 

SBaSSr® 

•  •*lh  “W  vrfeublcs.  with  I 


'boo,  Mcnnm’i^bu.'our'shipji.'r* . 


**•»  //»-•« 


on  our  roving 


and  any 


”  *7>'  ocouting  .bout 
m mission  to  ace  w  hat  we 

—  »”>£  it 

aajWsrfiatrrs'jS 

^SSK^SSS; 

quite  the  name  and  whemabouta  of  m me 
pemon  ,„  the  ^mmun.t7-W,lrhV  b^ 
ducwl.  for  a  price,  to  feed  a  duet  or  a  tnj 
<f  bunco-  corespondent. 

r,r,!-  ®b«i  •»  were  green  at  the  1 
tried  to  interrogate  ' 

_ — -  JirasS 

of  tongue*  whid,  spoiled  so  promi-mc  I 

*Jwa^e  “  ,be  To*« 


nrti 
thing,  we 
the  local 


of  Babel  always  enxued  Cwtri^Euro^ 

assE»«as 

So  when  by  bitter  experience  we  had 
1  ,h*  t«<*™  fever  by  any 


.  JIM  HENRY, 

Oran*.  SC.  N.  J 


November  16. 1918 


*ild  ret  our  meaning  and  that  we 
iM  understand  his  gestures.  we  hit 
e  wi*  exj*d«mt  of  going  right 
the  Last  Chance  for  information, 
outset  I  preferred  to  let  one  of  my 
res  conduct  the  inquiry:  hut  prra- 
Iawncd  npon  me  that  my  mode  of 
ive  unbounded  joy  to  my  provin- 
races.  and  1  decided  that  if  a  little 

•5sri,w*r?a2 

my  duty.  as  an  AUy.  to 

e  U>  realiie  that  all  thrae  years  I 
m  employing  the  wrong  vehicle 
trive  to  dash  oil  »him«i rail  ties,  be- 


Varnish  Efficiency 

Varnishes  vary-  gn'aily  i"  quality,  (iood  vami-h 
makes  a  finish  of  lasting  U-autv.  poor  or  un-uit- 
able  varnish  docs  not.  They  col  the  Mine  to 
apply,  and  ihc  difference  in  the  price  per  gallon 
is  nominal.  Cheap  varnish  is  costly  economy. 

For  architectural  work  and  every  other  pur|»~ 
for  which  varnishes  and  I  heir  allied  products 
are  used,  Berry  Brothers’  varni-hc*.  enamel- 
and  stain*  are  100  per  cent  efficient.  The  name 
of  Berry  Brothers  guarantees  the  utmost  in 
quality  and  dependability. 


I  likewW  hare  dies  colly  In  ranking  out 
h.  meaning  -he*  1  read  it;  but  in  other 
regard*  l  tUltrr  mywdf  thnt  my  knowledge 
•*  lb*  language  is  quite  adequate.  C«f- 
lalnly.  ns  1  hate  Jusi  stated.  1  manage 
to  create  a  plcmaant  •maation  among  my 
French  hearer*  whr*  1  employ  It  In  con- 


Write  today  for  a  ropy 


for  home  builders 


UWo.14.  Largest  Meh.r.  .1) 

arnmhen  and  Point  Specialties'-' 

I >e troll,  Michigan  Walker. Ulc.  Ontario 


If.  on  such  an  occasion  ns  the  one  I  have 
•ought  to  describe.  «e  were  perchance  in 
the  south  of  France  w  In  the  Chte-d'Or 
country,  lying  over  toward  the  Swiss  hor- 
l1*'.  •«  could  count  upon  having  a  bait  of 
detkiou*  strawberries  to  wind  up  with.  But 
if  perchance  we  had  fared  info  one  of  the 
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Mot*or.of.Choo%o 

For  all  we  knew  -or  cared  the  men!  she 
put  into  her  pot  might  hate  been  home 
msnt  and  the  rariiOiments  such  green 
thing*  as  *he  had  plucked  at  the  road-id- ; 
but  the  flavor  of  the  delectable  broth  cured 
us  of  any  in-hut  urn*  to  make  invrstigation 
as  te  tbe  former  statlow  in  lile  of  it*  liasic 
tamta.  I  am  •atMfird  that,  chosen  at 
.  peasant  housewife  <>f 
France  can  takeaa  edd  Palm  lteac*i  suit  and 
andfal  of  potherbs  and.  mingling  thra* 
to  her  own  iieculiar 
mgoiif  fit  for  a  king. 

M  *  _  a  I 

*  !»r  !<•»  x«»r  w»mr 


respect  of  the  meet  casual  passer-by.  It  i, 
more  than  Just  cheese.  I  should  call  it 
mother-of-cbcesc.  It  is  to  other  and  lesser 
cfaces®  as  rivet  cats  are  to  canary  birds- 
if  you  get  what  1  mean;  and  in  its  company 
the  moat  boisterous  Brie  or  the  most  vocifer¬ 
ous  Camembert  you  evqr  saw  becomes  at 
ooc®  deaf  and  dumb. 

Its  flavor  is  wonderful.  Mainly  it  is  found 
in  ancient  Normandy;  and,  among  stran¬ 
gers.  eating  it— or,  when  it  is  in  an  «(*- 
daily  fluid  state,  drinking  it  -  cornea  under 
the  head  of  outdoor  sports.  But  the  na¬ 
tives  take  it  right  into  the  same  house  with 
themselves. 

And.  no  matter  where  we  were  in 
Picardy,  in  Brittany,  in  the  Vosges  or  the 
Champagne,  at  the  case  might  be— we  hid 
wonderful  crusty  bread  and  delicious  but¬ 
ter  and  a  good  hght  wine  to  go  along  with 
our  meal.  We  would  ait  at  a  bare  table  in 
the  smoky  duttered  interior  of  the  old 
kitchen,  with  the  rafters  just  over  our 
heads,  and  with  the  broken  Ulea-orsom*. 
lima  the  hare  earthen  floor— beneath  our 
fewt.  and  would  eat  our  fill. 

More  times  than  once  or  twice  or  thrice  1 
have  known  the  mistress  of  th*  house  at 
settlement  time  to  inaiat  that  we  were  over¬ 
paying  her  From  a  civilian  compatriot 
she  would  have  exacted  the  last  sou  of  hrr 
Just  due;  but.  because  we  were  Amertcam 
and  because  our  country  had  amt  its  sons 
overseas  to  help  her  people  wve  Franc*, 
ahe.  a  representative  of  the  meat  canny  and 
thrifty  class  in  a  country  known  for  the 
thriftinesa  of  all  Its  elarao*.  hesitated  W 
accept  the  full  amount  of  the  sum  we  offered 
her  In  payment. 

A  Regular  SkUlot  Hound 

She  believed  ua.  of  course,  to  he  rich  in 
the  »y«  of  the  F.uropean  peasant  all  Amir- 
leans  are  rid)  -  and  she  was  poor  and  hard 
put  to  it  to  earn  her  living;  hut  here  was  a 
chance  for  her  to  show  in  her  own  wav  a 
sense  of  what  ahe,  a*  a  Frenchwoman,  fell 
for  America.  Somehow,  the  more  you  ■* 
of  the  French,  the  lew.  you  care  for  the 
Germana. 

Moving  on  up  a  few  miles  nearer  tbr 
trenches,  we  would  run  Into  our  own  peo¬ 
ple;  and  then  we  were  sure  of  o  gTWtlnr. 
and  a  chair  apiece  and  a  tin  plate  and  a  tin 
cup  apleoa  at  an  American  mraa.  I  have 
had  chuck  with  privates  and  I  have  had 
chow  with  noncoma;  I  have  had  grub  with 
company  commander,  and  I  ha.e  diwd 
with  general,  and  always  the  mwl  WH 
flavored  with  lira  good,  strong  man-talk  <>« 
the  ml  he-American. 

The  food  was  of  the  brat  quality  and 
there  was  plenty  of  it  lot  all.  and  some  tn 

‘T»  reason  -among  other,  why  (hr 
Yank  fights  so  well  is  beesuw  be  is  so  ..II 
fed  between  fights. 

The  very  beet  mesl.  I  had  while  nbrcsd 
were  vouchsafed  me  during  the  three  days 
I  spent  with  a  front-line  regiment  as  a 
rural  of  the  colonel  of  one  of  our  negro  out¬ 
fits.  To  this  colonel  a  French  ger-ril  <o'. 
of  the  goodnera  of  hi.  heart,  had  loaned  to 
cook,  a  whiskered  pollu,  who,  before  he  br¬ 
eam-  a  whiskered  pollu,  had  bran  the  chef 
in  the  castle  of  one  ni  the  richest  men  is 


'This  genius  cooked  the  midday  met- 
and  the  dinner.;  but.  because  no  Fremh- 
man  can  UBdtffUiMl  why  anyone 

t  a  ..til  In  new  mii'f  VI  'i 


IIIOII  teats  HIIMWIPsraira*  ”  *V  4  7'-e 

require  for  breakfast  anything  mew  ... 
than  a  dry  roll  and  a  dah  of  honey,  the 
preparation  of  the  morning  meal  •«>"; 
trusted  to  a  Southern  Mack  hoy.  who 
may  say.  was  a  regular  skillet  hound  And 
this  gifted  youth  wr«d^  »1th  the  matu¬ 
tinal  ham  and  egg*  and  flipped  «>* 
jacks  for  the  headquarter,  m* 

On  a  full  Southern  breakfast  ana  * 
wonderful  French  luncheon  and  dinner* 
grown  man  can  get  through  the  day  very, 
very  well  indeed,  as  1  bear  witneaw 

llowsomever,  .*  spring  wore  into  sum¬ 
mer  and  summer  ran  its  «mrw.  1 1 
long  With  a  constantly  ‘T‘  5 


And.  now  that  I’ve  tod  ffj^j  i.MW 
catch  myself  in  the  art  of  i 

dwelling  upon  the  fond  remembeinrra  ^ 
those  spicy  fragrant  stews  JJ3 

kitchens,  and  those  army  doughnut*, 
those  slices  of  bacon  touted,  at 
the  lids  of  me*  kiu  to  , 

I  suppose  they  call  contentment  i 
s  it  is  so  rare. 
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But  oW  Garner  was  not  to  be  put  off  so 

"Haven't  you  even  Marled  to  think?" 
he  wailed  as  though  about  to  burst  into  tears. 

‘\ea-  Two  or  three  things  have  occurred 
to  me.  but - " 

"Do  you  know.  I  wouldn't  trust  him 
round  the  corner."  roared  Effle’s  father. 

"Bad  as  that?” 

“Worse.  Why.  he  cets  more  mash  note, 
than  a  movie  hero.  Didn't  you  see  that 
wecial  delivery  score  hi  n*  up  to  his  house? 
Can't  let  him  alone,  even  on  Sunday.  They 
say  he  carries  a  mirror  in  the  top  of  his 
cigarette  case.  And  what  d'you  think  bis 
mother's  doing  to  him  now?’* 

“You  can't  surpn-e  me." 

“She's  hired  a  guinea— Professor  Bildad 
or  something -to  teach  him  Greek  wres- 

“Oh.  that's  been  going  oo  for  a  year  or 
two."  replied  the  unruffled  Newt.  'Mrs. 
Platt  says  that  modem  men  should  learn 
to  scrap  much  a  way  as  to  show  the  grace¬ 
ful  lines  of  the  figure,  the  way  Ajai  and 
Bootja*  fought  at  the  battle  of  Eucalyptus. 
And  you  can't  deny  that  Leo’s  good  to 

“Mm  aren't  intended  to  look  at!” 
snarled  the  empurpled  Caarfus:  and  as 
though  to  challenge  that  sweeping  state¬ 
ment  the  Halt  front  door  opened  and  forth 
came  Mrs.  Platt  upon  the  daintily  tailored 


which  it  was  plain  to  see  she  had  studied. 
She  wore  a  saffron  gown,  draped  robelike 
from  the  shoulders,  the  color  having  brm 
■elected  by  her  for  Sunday  wear,  as  Sunday 
was  a  saffron  day,  according  to  her  creed. 
This  might  have  bren  hk  bridal  mom.  so 
exquisitely  was  young  Narcimus  attired  aa 
the  woman  at  h(s  side  cast  adoring  glance, 
up  at  the  face  that  was  so  like  her  own. 

A  morning  coat  with  braided  edge,  cov¬ 
ered  his  elegant  torso;  a  scarf  of  blue, 
sparkling  like  a  sapphire,  was  knotted 
smoothly  under  the  wings  of  a  high  collar; 
a  silk  hat-  though  Lewisburg  seldom  brings 
out  silk  hats  save  for  wedding*  and  funer¬ 
als- wae  tilted  becomingly  back  from  his 
low  white  forehead.  III.  beauty,  caught 
under  tbe  full  morning  sin.  was  like  tl-t 
we  see  idealised  in  some  advertisements- 
lash*,  loo  long  and  curling  for  a  man's,  eye* 
too  softly  azure.  a  pure  Greek  profile  evenly 
balanced  by  a  none  that  ran  aa  straight 
from  base  to  tip  as  tbe  edge  of  a  carpenter's 
square. 

He  frowned  gently  as  he  walked,  because 
hi*  mother  was  taking  him  to  task  ia  the 
matter  of  certain  pink  lova  letters,  and 
Leonard  struggling  for  an  explanation  was 
oddly  disturbed. 

Out  on  the  Gamer  lawn  the  two  con¬ 
spirators  gazed  just  a  moment. 

"Let's  go  on  the  porch."  growled  C— 
slue  in  the  tone  of  one  who  wish**  to  screen 
himself  against  mosquito-. 

Thoae  tantalizing  pink  love  letters  had 
managed  to  delay  Lovely  Leonard  bey  ond 
his  accustomed  latenese  this  morning.  The 
Sunday -morning  toilet  had  always  been  lor 
him  a  sacred,  alow  and  serious  prow* - 
Lewisburg  hinted  that  hi.  mother  took  him 
to  New  York  twice  yearly  for  the  purpose 
of  consulting  his  tailor*  and  tbs  smoothly 
ironed  garments  that  he  brought  from  hae 
closet  this  morning  as  he  stood  in  his 
pyjamas  awaiting  the  flow  iff  tepid  water 
to  fill  his  tub.  more  than  verified  the  myth. 
Leonard's  room  wa*  pretty,  too  pretty. 
Mr*.  Platt  had  arrange,!  the  decoration.. 
There  were  too  many  (lowered  thing*,  too 
much  pink,  too  many  expensively  hound 
book*  with  title*  iff  •wertne-e  and  light. 
There  were  dozen*  of  girlishly  inscribed, 
simpering  photographs  scattered  round,  the 
subjects  being  different  but  the  sentiments 
much  alike.  On  the  .bureau  beside  an 
artistic  portrait  of  himself  muled  the  picture 
of  honor.  Photography,  which  interprets 
auburn  hair  as  black,  could  never  do  justice 
to  Effie  Gamer,  hut  it  could  show  tbe  milky 
whiteness  of  her  skin  and  the  keen  spirit 
in  her  splendid  gray  rye*. 

Lovely  I^onard  should  have  been  v«y 
happy  this  morning.  But  out  iff  the  left- 
hand  upper  bureau  drawer,  which  be  had 
left  unlocked,  there  floated  an  exotic  per¬ 
fume  guiltily  reminding  him  of  that  rapidly 
increasing  pile  of  pink  envelopes.  Of  course, 
this  sort  of  thing  roust  stop  Even  as  he 
stood  lathering  the  sculptured  surfaw  run- 
nin*  from  ha  ears  to  the  dimpk  in  ha  ctun 
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•'That  Isadora  Platt -*hc*  a  witch!” 
growled  Cassius,  apparently  unable  to  let 
his  grudge  sleep. .  She  s  vibrating  all  over 
the  place;  she  can  prove  on  the  piano  that 
Elfie  and  Len  harmonize  by  some  sort  of 
raoteric  barber-shop  chord.  She's  got 
Lottie  going.  And  Effle- phew!  Newt, 
pleat*  do  something  I 

•‘If  Elfie  and  Len  are  satisfied,  why  in¬ 
terfere?" 

"Think,  man.  think!"  commanded  tha 
stricken  father  ulmosc  hysterically. 

"  When  will  the  engagement  be  an¬ 
nounced?” 

"In  two  weeks."  He  groaned. 

"In  two  weeks,"  echoed  the  Sunday  edi- 
ut.  as  (hough  there  were  nothing  more  to 
*»y.  Apparently  there  wasn't,  for  Mr. 
Gamer  handed  him  a  cigar  and  took  his 
sorrowful  way  out  through  the  local 


About  the  time  the  magnolias  in  the  park 
overlooking  the  river  are  well  opened  to  the 
spring  winds  it  is  the  custom  <ff  the  Lewis¬ 
burg  people  to  give  on*  another  Sundsy 
brraklasts,  late  lazy  luxurious  affairs  where 
anything  or  nothing  might  happen  in  the 
■ay  of  settling  or  unsettling  social  relations 
round  Bolinghroke  Square,  which  la  still 
tlir  center  of  things,  despite  the  recent 
tendency  of  outlandcr*  and  vulgarians  to 
runic  and  build  palace*  on  the  hill. 

On  a  sultry  Sunday  forenoon,  two 
and  a  day  after  the  Interview  in  the  In- 
ipector  office,  Mr.  Newton  H.  Farley  came 
puffing  along  In  the  Indiwtnirtibl*  ’Uje 
sroid  groaning*,  creaking*  and  spirit  rain 
pings  from  the  engine  os  the  familiar  smoke 
icreen  trailed  far  behind.  Newton  had  die- 
covered  a  patent  quick-drying  paint  »l«h 
which  it  was  his  custom  to  beautify  Elijah's 
Chariot  every  few  weeks,  changing  the 
color  to  suit  his  whim.  ThA  week  'Uje 
glowed  with  that  dtaagreeeble  roil  often 
found  In  fancy  cabbage*,  and  the  ap¬ 
proach  toward  the  Gamer  home  an- 
r-cunrod  itself  to  the  ear.  the  eye  and  the 
BOSS  simultaneously. 

It  was  plain  to  see  that  Newt  had 
dmsed  up  for  the  occasion,  for  above  hie 
lulMd  eyebrows  he  wore  one  of  thus*  I’sn- 
sms  hats  that  may  be  purchased  by  mail 
at  a  miraculous  bargain.  Over  his  bulky 
from®  a  ready-made  Palm  Beach  suit, 
slightly  wrinkled,  flopped  above  snow- 
white  hosiery  and  coal-black  patent- 
father  shore.  His  homely,  intelligent  face 
lirid  s  look  of  modret  forbearance,  iff  un¬ 
certainty  and  of  agitation.  Apparently  the 
Garner*  were  Intending  this  to  be  a  sort  of 
betrothal  breakfast  but  why  in  the  world 
bad  they  asked  Newt  Farley?  Naturally 
frarltM  he  indulged  In  cowardly  qualm*, 
•uhlng  that  this  morning  would  find  him 
anywhere  but  at  the  Garner  table. 

In  tbe  distance  he  caught  a  glimpse  of 
Mr.  Gamer  himself,  stamilng  at  the  center 
of  tbe  colonial  veranda.  This  waa  cheerful 
enough.  Newt  thought;  but  aa  his  glancw 
above  the  wheel  strayed  toward  the  pom- 

R  rough-store  Platt  dwelling  next  door 
*<rted  a  moving  figure  of  mysterious 
•ignificance. 
nian  who 

up  to  the  door,  handed  in  a  Utter, 
returned  to  his  w  heel. 

hsrley  halted  his  prodigy  More  the  Gar- 
n«  lawn,  to  w  ho**  center  his  host  had  now 
■erne  down  and  stood  puffing  over  a  g«~*- 
metrically  perfect  flower  bed. 

No.  you're  not  early."  grumbled  the 
little  man.  "I'm  the  only  one  up.  Can't 
Sun,l*y  paper  " 

..  Th*  clause  iff  the  complaint  caused 
tUSunday  editor  a  feeling  of  intense  relief. 

Of  course,  lively  Leonard  hasn't  shown 
«P.  «id  he.  fanning  himself  with  his  made 
<*dcr  Panama  ■ 

'  He's  probably  at  the  mirror  w  aving  his 
>i^,r  *nd  po*'drrinff  h“  rim*;"  grunted  Cas- 

He  leaned  over  and  pulled  a  twig  fussily 
Irom  the  row  cf  Indian-red  foliage  plants 
•>mme  in  rally  bordering  the  bed.  then  he 
“p  nervously  and  jerked  out. "  WeU  ? 
^anything  over?" 

lie'*1'*  grinned  the  resourceful 

■.  J’lmet  lf,  june  anr|  they’re  to 

"•“SthtoJ  *^p,en,hcr  un,w  1  •hoot  him 

6nd  y«w  Sunday  paper!" 
all  too  anxious  to  change 

I'! 'hirvk  tbe  darki»  steal  it." 

I  be  colored  laate  is  improving." 


re-  It  was  a  special-delivery  po*t- 
leaped  nimbly  from  hie  bicycle. 


Grind  Your  Flour  in  an  Arcade 


And  you’ll  have  the  same  kind  of 
flour  the  old-fashioned,  water-power 
mills  used  to  make,  wit  hall  the  body¬ 
building  elements  of  the  whole  grain 
—  healthful  and  easily  digested. 

Buy  the  grains  from  your  local 
grocer  or  feed  and  erain  store.  The 


VS  •  V V wa  *Mns  !,••••••  •  eew 

Government  urges  you  to  use  more 
com.  rye.  oats,  barley,  rice,  etc.  Save 
as  much  wheat  as  possible  for  our 


fighting  men.  With  the  Arcade  you 
can  combine  the  ground  grains  in 
the  ways  you  like  best,  for  bread, 
biscuits,  muffins  or  pastry.  Grinds 
all  grades,  from  very  coarse  to  very 
fine.  Sift  it  if  you  prefer,  to  remove 
the  hulls. 

But  to  be  sure  of  getting  satisfac¬ 
tory  results  insist  on  the  genuine 
Arcade  Home  Flour  Mill.  Price 
$3.50  east  of  the  Rocky  Mountains. 

The  Arcade  is  also  made  with 
larger  grinding  capacity,  equipped 
to  be  operated  by  power.  Send  to¬ 
day  for  our  new  recipe  book,  "  Better 
Baking  for  Less  Money."  It's  free. 
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tiptoe  down  to  all  three  sat  in  the  politely  restrained  atti- 
OOn.  and  in  the  tud«  peculiar  to  civilized  beings  secretly 
.hole  collection  suffering  before  a  delayed  meal.  Mrs.  Gar- 
d  progreaed  to  ner  was  a  small,  delicately  built  lady  who* 
ieo  his  sapphire  ey«  had  once  been  as  wildly  gray  as  her 
when  he  beard  daughter  b  and  whose  hair  had  laded  to  a 


The  beit  Hose  ear 
and  for  y  ou.  loo.  Sis 


-t  ia  arrOther  square  ol  pinkish  stationery,  expect  from  the  ladlw.  The  civilities  he- 
rmmi  with  something  more  than  tween  tbc  men  managed  to  express  what 
,v.  flood  o(  them  had  Game?  and  Farley  thought  of  Platt  and 
^^ddd^Tu^lenriSd  w«it  any  what  Platt  thought  of  Gamer  and  Farley, 
'•nk  id  hn  that  he  ODenci  them,  read  them.  Not  much  on  either  aide. 

’.c  philoophy?  "It's  Boy  Blue's  fault  again!"  gushed 
Pc^rTr-a*  fiathus  she  signed  herself.  Mrs.  PUtt. 

Uecoid  aDtWJt*  the  bopebmnes*  with  “  I  didn't  know  that  Boy  Blue  had  any." 
which  she  worshiped  from  afar,  but  she  said  old  Cassius,  managing  to  nudge  hi. 
m7T  hTdiacouried  in  name  way;  for  fellow  conspirator. 

Loxriy  Leonard  was  already  beginmng  to  “Even  Krishna  was  purified  by  fire." 
1-^  Ki-artf  as  a  tr-arrwd  man.  crooned  the  amateur  secrete,  rolling  htr 

Afuran  interval  a  knock  sounded  at  ey-ea  as  though  about  to  go  Into  the  Silence, 
1  he  iWf  where  in  Gamer  a  estimation  she  belonged. 

"z£ao.  dear!"  cam*  his  mother’*  dove-  "Oh,  so  he  was."  Cassius  agreed  In  the 
Uka  bom  -  Zolnow  a,  a  cryptic  name  she  had  voice  we  use  when  computing  batting  am. 
rtceallv  taken  to  railing  him  by.  "  Here's  ages. 

another  for  you."  She  thrust  a  rose-tinted  Leonard's  handsome  gaze  went  wsndw- 
envelope  through  the  crack  in  the  door  and  inf  through  the  long  glass  doors.  Umasly 
rautln£d  with  more  t^n  wal  asperity,  he  was  linking  FJfie's  delayed  appearanre 
^  2ter  trt  Jmd>%Zo!no!''  with  Una',  damp  threat. 

Again  that  exoUc  perfume  floated  to  hi*  .  “That  child’s  later  and  Uter  every  morn- 
C r,  neea  as  he  rent  the  faddiahly  woven  ing  now."  Mrs.  Gamer  was  Mplair.ing, 
flap.  It  waa  written  In  the  same  curirei.lv  "  I  think .  «e'  11  have  to  put  a  gong  on  the 


Every  pair  of 


Jl'  of  selected  ma- 

j£}  craftsmanship. 

The  result  is—  MonitoHosicry  wears  better,  looks 
better,  feels  better— simply  because  it  is  better. 

Satisfaction  is  guaranteed  in  every  pair  to 
every  customer — man  or  woman. 

All  the  staple  colors  and  novelty  shades;  Full- 
fashioned  and  Seamless. 

Silk -Silk  and  Lisle  —  Lisle 
For  SaU  In  Ore  "Q-afi.y  S Hop."  everywhere 

Moorhead  Knitting  Company,  Inc.- Harrisburg,  Penna. 


ut*d  Us  mother  waiting  downstairs  in  tho  an  elaborately  IrcsMd  loving  cup.  from  the 
>i“g  room.  edjp-  of  which  tender  young  mint  wsvel 

■w^Js^sswa  ps^a^sawts 

“Anything  in  the  papers? ”  he  abruptly  happinc*,’7  smiled  Mr.  Gamer.  Clan?  " 
«Bcr.gwJ.  The  wcanan  «  ho  had  so  dexter-  hi.  son-in-law  elect  as  he  MhAM* 
«iy  molded  hi.  hfe  slightly  bored  him  this  mint-garlanded  array.  "But  of  courw 
Kkning.  He  was  wondering  if  this  Una  we've  got  to  havo  Elite.  .  . 

rreoe  mWy  cwotrrr pl.tcd  suicide.  "Mi*  Kflie  say.ptoaM ***«»  tahi  *» 

“  About  roar  engagement  ?  “  asked  M  rs.  aln’  cornin’  down.'1  announced  bU»*  Dsf 
Utt.  “Oh.  my  Boy  Bluc!“-she  hsd  a  win  from  hi.  corner.  .  . 

ay  of  calling  everything  by  .  fancy  "Not  coming  down?  Whutthcdcv.lv. 
Mae— “there's  the  most  wonderful  tribute  you  mean?"  .  .... 

>  roe  ia  the  Inserter."  Leonard  had  "She  done  tell  Euphoria  how  jhe  got :■ 
wched  out  for  the  sheet.  when  .he  inrirtrd.  Bow'ful  mUrry  in  huh  held,  MW  <*Mner- 
No  we're  nearly  half  an  hour  late  now.”  Yno.  She  spec’  .he  sin'  comm  doon. 
They  had  started  down  the  walk  toward  Garner  telegraphed  a  query  over  to  “ 
*  Gamers*  when  she  chared  her  throat.  w ife,  w  ho  rose,  apologized,  driappmred  _ 
"Zolno.“rtrebe»o. "  I've  counted  eleven  Newt  Fatly,  in  hi.  capacity  a-  »wj«d 

r  thooe  pink  envelope*,  and  Laura  says  large.took  the  situation  in  hand  anddronm 
Hat  two  »«o  have  come  when  I  •«  ouL”  out  a  comic  version  of  a  recent  school** 
“They're  a  mystery  to  me,"  said  Adonis  election.  Old  Gamer  was  to"*™** 
vly.  cheered;  Mrs.  Platt  was  humceh««ly  *' 

”l*ink“  she  warned  him.  “is  your  an-  tenths;  lively  Leonard  «t 
•cmiMic  color.  Toa’re  got  to  remember.  Grecian  profile,  nervousand  unrondwut'  „ 
do.  that  you’re  engaged  to  be  married.  Little  did  he  guow  that  Fariw  “ 
hjre!  I’ve  hurt  Boy  Blue!”  at  ease  as  hinwlf.  It  **«ncd  b,  n 

It  a  nothing. "  be  magnanimoudy  al-  Mrs.  Garner  returned.  . 

med  «  they  entered  the  Garner  front  “I  reckon  we  ll  have  to 
anl  and  proceeded  decorously  toward  the  place"  she  rattled  on  in  the 

rt.  **.  u. ,™.,  srr  -w.i'ffiL  cssn— 

Mr.  ar.d  Mrs.  Garner  undergoing  on*  her  up  no  Ut*.“ 
f  Nemt  Farley  s  rich  monologues;  smilingly  **  Pm*"  4$* 


Task  No'V 

WIN  THE  WAR! 


The 

Military 

Daisy 


Are  You  Wasting  or  Saving? 

s  Your  Motor  Consuming  or  Producing? 

Ms==KBj»siKri-3sa,'=- 


McQUAY-NORRIS 


;^oor  PISTON  RINGS 


•fyouhaveoil  trouble 

otl-pumpina  motor 
"“H  WUIfful  — < 


■nil 
u»*  one 


foult 


iptrk 

McQUAY-NORRIS 

RING 

mm’t  zr-i  r“h 

’  ***  mftvolf  —  allow, 

Z  •“bflc*(iM1>  w)(hou| 

wC-  - 

°Ptrttln<  Ly  •®d  errata 


I’ower  depends  upon  compression.  Leaky 
Platon  rings  are  the  most  common  cause 
of  loss  of  compression.  Where  gas  escapes 
downward,  not  only  is  power  lost,  but  oil 
works  up  past  the  piston  rings  into  the 
combustion  chamber.  There  it  bums  into 
carbon,  fouls  the  motor,  keeps  the  valves 
from  seating  and  causes  additional  loss  of 
power,  trouble  and  repairs. 


.  H com»>rcs9lon  «**«•,  full  power 
i»  obtained  from  the  e.»ll„e  consumed, 

“d  ""  “«l.  carbon  reduced 
.  ,  ,n!i'llnulm  anJ  supreme  power  ob- 
talned.  The  genuine  McQuay-Norris 
Piston  Rings  repay  their  cost  many  times 
over  in  the  saving  of  gasoline  and  oil.  Their 
use  increases  power  and  reduces  carbon,  to 
»ay  nothing  of  trouble,  delay  and  expense. 


lee  JIT  ^  ai  :  *W  and  ‘°  ,,old  p°»er.”  and  you'll  readily 
Plsmn  Ri  -  V  C'ue  de8lan  °f  McQuay-Norris 
aH  *  T  9U  wonderful  ch“*«  In  gas  engines  of 

kinds -trucks,  tractors,  automobiles,  motor  boats,  etc. 

Complete  service  stocks  of  standard  sizes  and  over-sizes  are  carried 

Over  2WH)<0°  !  ,hrou*hout  ,he  country  ready  for  Immediate  use. 

^hheJT  T  ,  T  CarTicd  in  5,0ck  at  lhe  factory  object  to  your 

jobber  s  order,  so  no  job  need  be  delayed. 


McQuay-Norris  Manufacturing  Co.,  2836  Locust  St..  St.  Louis.  Mo 

w.  .  BUNCH  omm 


•  York 
Mk 


nviaburth 

S€.  Pan! 


All 


'  FrMKlicv 


!  MKi.  I  U. 

I  Loc™  SB..  SL  Mo. 

1  rivJ  nr  yo«r  Uxik.  “To 

l  H-vr  <0  HoW  JWr- 


LtJ..  JTJ  Tape  ,  T< 


f 


I  C*lr. 


Iak  AngHe* 


Make  your  home  a  Xmas  gift 
of  this  lamp.  We  promise 
you  that  you  will  be  delighted 
and  amazed  at  its  value. 

This  Miller  Lamp 

may  be  purcha^d  >■ 


(.1  ad  woolly  <**.  "Who',  ton  m£- 
the  Sunday  t-sperm  out  In  the  kitchen? 
Nubuddy,  Ml-  Lottie.  No'm.  No¬ 
lly  ain'  wen  matin'  it." 

Mother  wouldn't  let  me  tee  it."  com- 
j»d  Lowly  Leonard  •>  cafl«w -«■  being 


Urads.  erf  immemorial  Sunday  cus- 
in  L*wt»Uirg.  ■hen  the  |— ulrfoui 
man  Waned  over  Mr*.  Garner  *  plate 
.h.u*rrd  quite  audibly.  "Mia.  Elbe 
took  the  Sunday  Inspector.  M» 


Edward  Miller  &  Company 

Meriden  -  Connecticut 


a  time  into  a  matter  erf  fork- 
slate  to  moath.  Mr.  Gamer 
iptativety  tun*  and  I  hen  tc*. 


New  Play 
Wartime 


Cards /o 
R^creafion- 


PLAYING 

CARDS 


BICYCLE 


revi*eti  edition  irf 


t  ol  the  Sunday  Inspector. 

Newt  Farley,  who  rave  you  permbtton 
fint  th-  atrodou.  incult?”  Shelaabed 
with  an  icy  thong. 

PtVA  Anjt"  -  v ..it  ..t. 
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GOO  D  electric  “portables’ ' 
are  usually  expensive. 
The  lamp  shown  below  of 
antique  bronze  finish,  is  as 
low  priced  as  it  is  beautiful, 
leading  public  service  com¬ 
panies  are  co-operating  with 
us  and  offer  this  lamp,  which 
handsome  enough  for  a 
palace  and  not  too  expensive 
for  a  cottage. 
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head  dcoe  to  his  wile's,  and  Leonard,  drop- 
pine  manners,  stared  blankly  over  their 
shoulders. 


LEWISDURG'S  FAMOUS 
TO  WED 


BEAUTY 


.  the  black-lettered 
the  subtitle: 


iption,  and  below 


Photographic  Biography  of  Leonard 
Eustace  Piatt,  Engaged  to  Marry 
Miss  Effie  Gladys  Garner 
The  page  was  squared  into  spacte  (or 


VM*.  •/«-<•>  <~— 

n  turn. 


I  ne  page  was  sauarm  into  apacee  lor 
twelve  photographic  reproductions;  anil 
it  dawned  miserably  upon  Lovely  Leonard 
that  here  hb  lifo  of  mutchlem  beauty  lay 
pictured  before  him  In  the  following  order: 

No.  1.  Portrait  of  a  very  young  baby 
sitting  nude,  playing  with  soap,  in  a  white 
porcelain  washbasin.  Label:  "Afler  Tak¬ 
ing  First  Priae  at  the  Agnew’s  Guild  Baby 
Show.” 


No.  2.  Portrait  of  two-year-old  infant, 

Sitly  draped,  lying  prone  on  a  while 
ret  cushion,  perfectly  shaped  feet  kick¬ 
ing  upward.  Label:  "The  Lotus  Bath 


Cinchew  National  Baby  Prlxe.' 


No.  3.  Child  of  four,  displaying  g 
ringlcu,  right  hand  tenderly  renting 
small  plaster  replica  of  the  V 
Label:  "Boy  Blue1. 


gcMm 


onus  do  Miki. 
First  Pet." 


No.  4.  Portrait  erf  seven-year-old  boy 
coatumcd  aa  Cupid  with  little  wings  and 
bow.  Label:  "lie 
lion." 


Discover*  Ilia  Vora- 


•*  Who  the  devil  got  hold  of  that  stuff!" 
murmured  Leonard  In  a  voice  ho  did  not 

”^Sj?Stan  Child!"  upspoke  Mrs.  PUtt 
"You're  not  offended?'' 

"Not  offended!"  drawled  Mi«  Garner 
"  Look  at  the  r*t  of  thorn  I"  AndshrsLKd 
statuoaque  to  tho  bitter  end. 

No.  10.  Portrait  of  young  muairfan  at  a 
somewhat  archaic  piano,  hb 
in  the  attitude  of  St.  CecilU. 

Heart  hia  Voice." 


Hr 


No.  11.  A  youth  In  fourtcenth-woturv 
coetume,  mooning  into  an  Imaginary  bnl 
cony.  Ubdl  "Aa  Romeo." 

No.  12.  Leonard  clad  In  a  cambric  tunlr. 
Greek  bordered,  two  arma  and  one  kg  up- 
railed  in  the  attitude  of  The  IlKchaaW. 
Label:  "Playing  With  the  ButwrflU. 

"Playing  with  the  butlerffirw!  Wow!” 
Old  Cantus  a!a|.|«d  hb  knew  and  amlllid 
a  serirw  of  unmannerly  anorta. 

"Daddy,  how  can  you  laugh?"  broke  in 
hia  daughter  furiously.  "Do  you  kno* 

n'rc  entertaining  at  yojii '  table  a  maawho 
Insulted  ua  all.  daUbmUly,  *■* 
dowdy?" 

Her  eym  again  Hashed  upon  pow  imp 
tyred  Newt  Farley,  to  wboee  unapeakaWj 
-  -  --  -  into  the  fray  with 


relief  Mrs.  Pl.lt 

her  ever- ready  sirup.  , .  . 

"I  gathered  the  pictures  myall.  <he 
told  the  little  fury;  "and  I  loaned  them  o 
the  Inspector.  Newt  and  I  planned  it  In 

’U "POhl'* Effe* brought  down  the  ta*!  rf 
her  shoe  as  she  turned  to  her  lover  There  • 

"lovely  #  Leonard^  turned  Mr* 
faced  hii  man.  He  had  lioen  so  cartful'! 
schooled  in  all  the  arts  of  grace  andr"'"' 
ness  that  the  very  thought  of  itonwto 
physical  competition  h.d  nevc  entendh 

calculations.  He  had  read  in  books  ofdurlt 

to  the  death.  There  had  alwavs  hren  a 
preliminary  formula,  such  as  slappN  ■ 
man  with  your  glove  and  sending  round 

^  Leonard  had  left  lu*  gloves  in  tlujj hJJ 
and  it  seemed  awkward  to  go  out  and i 
them.  However,  the  cmUmp 
eyes  warned  him  that  something  mu.t  « 
done  quickly.  .  ^  ^  „  hf 


is  'a  mewl  ridiculoui  pro- 
For  the 


"Newt." 
knew  how-,  "t 

"  For  the  love  of  the  law. » that  all  >  °u 
say?  -Ridiculous  proceeding  I 

:comi"-**  •-  '"*•  5,1 


POST 


jo  at  the  erritg*  block 
>**  thmn  hSttriUtLrSft 
forwt  of  which  L«£b£?  Jf 
proud  when  ho  i«ST7-“ 

IruoS^  That  pi 

•^si'asu^*  ■  « 

rfS-Ets.- 

ST"**  "PWiP-Uka'S^ 


f  any  other  £«•  _.•  ^  coum-  “  «h«*  * 
‘?b  no-  Quit*  idea!  I'm  ,ure  - 

1  g£l&S§?3 

!  tS5™3S 

325“',**;  (■^r*«SS : 

SiJtesya^SSS? 

=S23?«SSSS? 

gaaa^MS  %  rsas^ 

ssaastfars^^ 

ideal  .pot.  undoubtedly  cho~r  .,.  , 

•or " h. 

quit#  novel  for  him  To  &r  Tloune  [To*’ 

,hia  morning.-  «id  .h., 

} °V  rouidn  t  bear  to  have  rr. 
made  fun  of.  Waa  that  it*" 

"ft**  think  I'm  a  iitur.  Lon  IU 

Siftsaiss*  n  S»Sw2 

Ep  »y  MW*  d,^>  -  "B«*  1 
•yWWbSTtfa,  for  yoa— I 

raswsfiSSSaSs 

tu.k'W'irjra  -  tzs  w? 


r  “  ***  ho.r; 
■Pp&cihle  to  co!/j 

*"“.Joomlinb,  tu 
7">! !“*Je  wka,. 

JMmpnon  u  kidi 


Railroad  Men 


babie.  I'vi  heard  The  Iw,  S^taZ. 
"gff  > «.  Lovely  KoSd.  Tie?E 
wonder  why  you  didn't  go  at  them  and 

“Tfc.  Th^  when  I* went 
craxy  about  you  I  bmn  making  e*ru»e 

^atiKVraTsrs 

your  -  w.  ijfc  uWSSSE?31rS 

.*  5*  !ook  flr**  >in"  ■«  a  baby  show" 
..LJ ld"  1  *“*  I*1--"  »*  <<«r*d  up. 

No.  not  then.  Hut  when  you  w?r*  gU 
enough  you  wanted  all  the  priua  thatTamc 

iz:  ou  ,r  *«•»  wS  ssc 

carry-  round  with i  him  and  not  beipoded." 

The  two  «at  drearily  gazing  up  at  the 
•lyawuc  wooer  of  midnight  raven* 

-is  s^nra? 

Her  v«*«*  broke,  and  this  mas  tV  one 
encouraging  sign 

She  too  rate  and  benn  walk  iris  back 

assftr- 

-i'ttiFat?  ^kw^-^ 


JOHUSTOM  a  URIHEI  wc  COMPART 


•  M+ 


l 


rce«Hw.ad  p...  rt) 

5r5<JsjBtatfSSi 

Mr.  BAU-Sa.'l 

didn  t  intend - ”  rDOW. 

-Lwanife'iRsas 

rttaaaatohawrw 

SSSSifS 

rounded,  beaten  A  ub".* 

and  two  angry  women  ato^^etween^im 

and  the  .treat  exit,  andh* 

S3«?5av- 

vibration  ia  at  work.  <?So?moreinJ\lm 

ss«-r7te..®^st 

SS-s-Sa 

h*  Jubilated. 

ESS^ 


&XTURDAY  EVENING 


•on,  had  Karca 


Kr-L  i  ^nce  mnen  she  enteral  the 

In  «.' 

uT.E-rWt'hamn  ur«H  .hlm .*•  “"lock  the 

SESwassrasrytes 

I  nknown.  It  .w  the  one  ,bnUl  th« 

'ft-r  .nd  the  atatue  of  Poe  and  .iridde^ 
with  he  morbid  peniateiirv  Vj 

sur.?" h'  "*■  tfcSSEitar-s 

gSpSrsisap  *>"■  - 

bred  in  him.  had  a  m 


nopeieae  Jlnee  over  "You  didn't  think  I  ...  «_ _ _ 

«■  W-tt.  behind  all  "VflZ  Sft'fhKSLmfc  N 

-t!tstw  as ! 5  tfStsSSSft-  £ 

corned  him.  whv  ESZTliEE!  *•  -»-«l  up 


>5K  M 

)  33  O 

W**1  n-  av  atwg 

t'lNM  It  1 
y  1  -A  —  . _ I 

i  i  r—  •|“mi 

1  '  '  1  l,,p*'b|  RMI 

\  1  f  /  u<ha«  .fu.| 

'  V _ / 

\~V  L  ^1  | 

held ),n *«?w «>R*  -till 
Phonebv.kLi  j0,*.h'  “Tn‘  ,D  ,h^  «*•!*" 
ui  he  3lu^1.4H'  •n’1  •PMking  very  aoftly 
8eGui£?S  T"  h?  mother  he  got 
"nd  ,UX,n  hrmrd  K“be 

br  h2rraHli,,>  Un?  "'by.ofcouree!" 

&p^5Ji^.r,^,on- '°  hi"  — h*‘ 

th/.','"  •Imoat  Impomlble  to  believe  that 
hour  as o.  C*me  ,rom  «»*  I'ttle  vixen  uf  an 

•'Moth(?.nm(,|rDr  ri“h'  ovw  - “ 

'Hc  thouiht  Wha?  rl  ,hwr  rwlvrr  ^  b-d 
him  that  i ri«S,SVe <,«l  Bh.' .,a,i  to  «y  “» 
t4>the  Dark’6?? ?  tflp  *11  lhr  WW 

*■»  l.’STiJt SSU""  l'nn.n~™-l  to 

sst„5  .aygyjagv  b 

"i if a^ssasEr  “°  *ou,d 
•  -swfias  ws?arw 


car 


THE  joy  we  ferl  in  the  comcinu*n.«u» 
(hat  our  Army  o(  Force  is  rapidly 
becoming  ilie  !*•»!  equipped  right¬ 
ing  machine  the  world  has  ever  known, 
is  warranted  by  the  las  ts, 

Wo  a.Mumc  that  the  thousand*  ol 
motor  earn  that  constitute  part  of  it* 
equipment,  will  b*  kept  efficient  and 
replaced  a*  may  l*c  needed. 

Thai  is  public  business  and  war  how 
faith  in  our  Government. 

But  what  of  the  great  Army  of  Su|>ply 
upon  which  the  Army  of  Force  depends? 

It  U  numerically  a  vastly  greater 
Army— its  operations  extend  owr  vastly 


greater  area- it*  equipment  need*  are 
nowhere  recimJid. 

It  i*  jwivately-owned  equipment  and 
it*  care  and  replacement  »  private 


I  her  half  of  our  motor  car*  in  service 
today  are  oj  era  ted  by  farmers. 

And  every  fanner  is  an  individual  unit 
in  the  Tnited  State*  Army  of  Supply. 

These  motor  cars  that  serve  the 
farmers  are  in  cvemi.il  service— saving 
unn4d  million*  of  hour*  for  imductive 
larni  labor,  nrrevary  to  the  food  supply 
of  the  nation  and  if .  ~ 


t»f  tin-  rest  of  the  existing  nvitor  cars, 
who  shall  say  how  many  *rrve  other 
unit*  in  the  great  Army  of  Supply? 

—  the  executive*,  manager*  and  fore¬ 
men  of  industries  engaged  wholly  or  in 
part  in  war  work. 


—  the  individual  war  workers  whim 
activities  require  rapid  transportation 
the  men  of  the  various  profession-, 
doctor*,  lawyer-,  engineers  and  others 
who  -rrvr  the  war  workers  ami  war 
industries  Ui  keep  them  cfticient- 

Wc  do  not  know  how  many  car-  serve 
th&e  r«sen tial  wiirker*— but  we  do  know 
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tlul  they  must  amount  to  hundred*  of 
thou  Kind*. 

W v  do  know  that  the  whole  motor 
car  industry  will  lie  almost  wholly  en- 
Raged  in  w.ir  work  by  the  end  of  this 
y«r. 

And  we  do  know  that  the  output 
of  motor  car*  is  fast  becoming  in- 
sufficient  to  replace  cars  wearing  <*ut  in 
service. 


The  automobile  is  'imply  a  given 
number  of  miles  of  rapid  transportation. 

At  the  very  least  calculation  much 
more  than  half  of  this  transportation,  as 


it  i»  used  today,  is  in  the  sen-ice  of  our 
Army  of  Supply. 

And  if.  as  these  cars  wear  out.  they 
cannot  he  rr|>laced  from  normal  snirce*, 
where  are  the  earn  coming  from  to  sene 
our  Army  of  Supply.4 

Shall  we  slow  down  the  production  of 
supplies  or  shall  we  slow  down  our  u*e 
of  thev:  individually-owned  units  of  our 
natumal  tran-|»>rtati<»n  system? 

The  people  ha\c  demonstrated  that 
thry  cheerfully  convene  things  for  w  hich 
there  i'  neeil  for  conservation. 

A*  they  have  cun*encd  oilier  essen¬ 
tials.  such  as  food  and  fuel,  they  will. 


when  they  understand  the  need,  consent 
motor  car  transportation. 

To  the  extent  that  Overland  and 
Willys- Knight  Motor  Cars  arc  now  and 
may  in  the  near  future  be  produced,  we 
want  them  to  xrve  the  workers  in  the 
Army  of  Supply. 


Diqiti 


by  Google 
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It  Won  the  Prize 

At  a  culinary  ronirat  hrld  in 
till*  -ini|i  Won  tin1  ini**.  Thus  it 
Imunii-  the  trailing  mi|«;  in  that 
illy  11I  tine  amtpa. 


So  ilui  soup  never  varies.  Every  <li.li  of  that 
Van  Camp  Soup  ban  the  same  exquisite  flavor. 

Better  Than  Parisian 
Soups 

Now  you  can  serve  Parisian  soups  better  than  they 
are  in  Paris.  The  blend,  are  more  delicious,  the  formu¬ 
las  more  exact.  Every  material  i.  just  as  it  should  lx*. 

We  u*e  infinite  cure  in  the  cooking. 
,  w  The  anups  come  to  you  ready 

D  for  'n',a,,,  nml  ut  little 
VI'T'I  r  O  cost.  And  you  know  that  no¬ 
where  on  earth,  at  any  cost. 

1 8  coultl  a  bet  ter  soup  lie  served . 

Kinds  (let  from  your  grocer  two  or 

three  kinds  of  these  new-day 
Van  Camp  Snips.  They  will  give  you  new  concep¬ 
tions  of  soup  possibilities.  Try  them  once,  anil  you 
will  not  again  lie  content  with  leaser  wuiw. 


Scientific  Cooks 

lain  ll.it  i'M  came  to  the  Van 
<\im|i  kit  thins,  ami  this  irclpa  Cline 
nilh  him  Here  ixir  culinary  e»- 
l«  it*  .i.llegr  inslnul,  amlml  three 
rears  to  improve  it.  Step  by  »lr|i, 
It)  truing  11111111  Its.  I  ■Inula.  |Im-> 
1  volvesl  a  s.i\nr  wlii.li  iiiii/i-iI  liar 
chef  himsrlf. 


Ton  Camp  Products  Include 

Evaporated  Milk  Chill 
*r  Spaghetti  Chill  Sauce  C 


The  Final  Formula 

TmLiy  it  is  |fl|aml  here  by  .1 
mint  "a.  ting  lor  inula.  Every  step 
«ml  detail  1-  minutely  .(nvilwsl 
Thu*  every  dish  i*  exactly  like  the 
model  dish  adopted.  And  every 
home.  for  ,1  trilling  cost.  ran  serve 
this  exquisite  roup. 


Van  Camp's  Peanut  Butter 

Mile  Iran  •  c4 

rw  wilt  WTV  trf.fl 

"  trrtm  %sr  WU«.  »  lt  p 

tiftl't  to  tam  mmii  buucr- 
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awsjrc  stat  a  sss  SfeiTsiJrs:  afflfsss 

■{that.  " Good-by.  ■aid  she.  holding  out  artlL  NooUwaooad.  a.ay  rataShr in5. Hla 32 

her  band.  „  ,  .  ,  .  ,  Presently  crouching  like  an  Indian  about  menu  »ct  deliberate  and  rather  fussy  as 

“Good-by.  replied  the  beautiful I  far*  to  unbu-h  bis  game  he  crept  slowly  for-  he  removed  la  coat  and  waistcoat.  folded 
rhe  could  no  longer  endure.  And  Philip  ward  through  the  tree*,  end  it  ni  with  a  them  and  laid  them  over  a  corner  of  the 
darted  the  car  atari  erf  superstitious  awe  that  be  came  pedretal. 

The  statue  o f  Edgar  Allan  Poe  held  a  suddenly  upon  the  square  sepulchral  bw  "If  you  want  to  do  the  aame "  be  vol- 

B*  stly  fascination  for  Leonard  Eustace  of  I  he  monument,  all  luminous  white  in  the  un trend  with  a  suavity  that  Uwiahurg 
it  that  afternoon.  As  soon  as  Etfie  *  renter  of  a  cleared  space.  A  t»ig  cracked,  had  always  regarded  as  effeminate,  “  I  shall 
rar  had  vanished  round  the  bend  he  turned  Again  he  stood  at  gaze,  imagining  that  in  be  pleased  to  wait " 
and  walked  back  along  the  crooked  path  every  haunted  avenue  between  the  sighing  "  What  in  bell  will  you  wait  for!” 
Ihrough  the  cypress  grove.  He  seated  him-  branches  be  could  catch  the  flutter  of  raov-  "I'm  going  to  fight  you,”  explained 
Blf  on  a  bench  at  the  foot  of  t  he  statue  and  ing  draperies,  glimpre  a  mooo-pal*  fare  Lowly  Leonard,  tucking  back  the  sleeves 
cttitemplaied.  Poe  and  I  lalt,  two  equally  turned  suppliant  toward  ha.  He  remained  of  his  silken  shirt.  The  long  man  foil  into 
lonesome  souls,  regarded  one  another  across  mov*l«,  lust  long  enough  to  satisfy  him-  the  arms  of  the  short  one  and  the  two  set 
the  chasm  of  eternity.  1  he  great  sad  mav  self  that  there  was  no  om  there;  and  then  up  a  duet  of  spluttering  ream, 
tw  up  there,  thought  Uonard.  would  un-  the  inevitable  reaction  set  in.  "Archie.  I  can't  stand  it!”  admitted  the 

derstand.  Just  as  Lna  the  Unknown  must  She  hadn't  shown  up.  He  begsn  to  enjoy  tall  one.  and  roared  again, 

understand  when  she  came  here  nightly  the  cheap  and  cheated  sensation  common  "For  the  love  of  Mike!"  Neat  Farley's 

under  a  gibbous  moon  to  mourn  for  Leon-  to  both  poets  and  policemen  upon  . 

aril  Eustace  Platt,  never  to  be  here.  By  plating  the  scene  d  a  broken  date. 


grew  fixed,  but  his  tone  was 
as  he  faced  the  comic  chal- 
dmire  your  nerve.  Len.  But 
run  home  and  think  it  over, 
t  crews  when  1  start  sparring, 
■potwhlo  for  how  hard  I  hit?’ 
"Of  course.  &  you  refuse  to  fight  there 
are  witness**  here  to  brand  you  aa  the 
coward  I've  always  thought  you  were.” 
Farley's  smilo  grew  steely. 

“It's  Just  your  fool  ignorance.  Len.”  One 
would  he  sorry  for.  l-rn  knew  a  garage  grew  suddenly  leaden,  his  veins  cold  with  of  his  bludgeon  pawn  had  come.  Hill  gently, 
rear  the  Vare  Street  entrance,  a  quarter  the  consciousness  of  a  Prevent*,  gaxing  up  to  a  level  with  the  Grecian  nose.  ''If 
of  a  mile  down  the  drive.  A  swift  run  solemn  and  hollow-eyed  round  an  opposite  you  should  accidentally  get  in  the  way  of 
senes  the  state  line,  a  visit  to  a  parson—  corner.  A  diabolical  hypnotism  seemed  to  that— well.  I'd  hate  to  be  responsible  for 

or  better  still  a  Justice  of  the  peace- and  draw  him  toward  the  thing.  Now  he  apoding  the  face  of  Lovely  Leonard - ” 

Kflle  Garner  would  1*  taught  by  bitter  ex-  could  make  out  the  moon-pale  face  and  '•Don'tanybodym’ercallroethatagain!" 

rerim ce  that  the  face  of  Platt  was  not  to  dark  draperies  below,  partly  hidden  in  an  It  came  (ike  a  shriek,  and  with  the 

M  trifled  with.  angle  of  the  atone;  he  could  have  touched  word*  Newt  Farley  frit  the  Platt  signet 

Toward  tw  Uight  he  stole  away  from  the  them  with  his  cane.  He  stared  until  he  could  ring  furrow  its  way  across  his  cheek. 

a  dell.  Ho  had  had  nothing  to  eat  stand  no  more,  and  then  ho  found  his  voire.  Not  vainly  had  he  warned  his  puling 
-rokfast  very  little  then  andv.il-  "  Una  1”  he  called,  and  waa  furious  that  adversary  that  when  engaged  in  combat  he 
isr  hunger  was  calling  him  out  of  the  Par-  he  permitted  his  voire  to  tremble  to.  was  not  responsible  for  how  bard  he  hit. 

s*i»i«n  plane  on  which  his  dreams  were  ‘'Good  evening.  Leonard!"  sang  out  a  The  first  threat  < 4  that  broad  bony  fist 
routing.  At  the  Vare  Street  entrance  he  cheerful  basso;  and  the  spectre,  coming  came  against  Leonard's  must  treasured 
saw  a  number  of  yellow  trolley  care  Hop-  cluier  round  the  polished  marble  surface,  feature  with  a  crunching  effect;  it  was  as 
ping  at  the  terminus  and  performing  the  materialised  Into  the  aU-too-tkahly  figure  though  the  dub  of  a  Vandal  had  smitten 
(aril -end -foremost  mlracU  by  which  a  trol-  of  Nawton  H.  Farley.  Sunday,  sporting,  against  some  delicate  Venetian  vase  The 
Wy  car’s  head  become*  iu  tail  on  its  home-  society  and  religious  editor  of  the  Lewis-  shock  r4  it  brought  Leonard's  arms  up 
»«ni  trip.  A  few  pares  up  the  road  a  burg  Inspector!  helplessly  just  for  a  moment,  but  the  big 

Biline  pump  in  front  of  a  ahect-iron  Men  falling  to  death  from  greet  heights,  fiats  are*  boring  underneath  in  a  set  ire  of 
ding  plainly  labeled  Garage  informed  theorists  inform  us,  are  sometimes  stimu-  terrific  smashes  There  were  dark  spots  on 
Mm  that  here  a  motor  mlghthe  hired,  in  Istcd  to  .  remarkable  clarity  of  thought;  the  dandified  silk  shirt.  Haas  a  marvel 
csss  the  affair  with  Uns  progressed  swiftly  and  Leonard  Eustace  Ptatt  in  this  iwtar.t  that  he  could  have  Hood  so  long, 
to  the  matrimonial  stage.  of  crashing  humiliation  had  restored  to  And  then  the  Inscrutable  was  unscrewed, 

Ji»t  beyond  1m  could  are  the  sign  Car  him  something  of  which  he  had  been  as  Nrwt  said  to  me  in  bis  confessional  last 
Rom  Sheet  Order  Restaurant  painted  above  chcat.d  from  the  cradle.  Tueoday  night.  In  the  language**  the 

tie  sickly  glowing  windows  of  a  drabby  "What  are  you  doing  here!”  he  asked  l*i»  ring  l^n.  ducking  below  Neat  ■ 
•lure  front.  quite  brusquely  as  he  advanced  upon  the  guard,  fell  into  a  clinch.  Several  seasons 

Uonard  experienced  again  the  guilty  imposing  figure  of  the  celebrated  rough-  of  tuition  under  an  instructor  in  Greek 

'•UUlous  sensation  of  thehslr-cuttlng  ad-  and-tumble  fighter.  _  hlm  ?lrU*  ,nd 

venture.  One  of  his  mother's  pet  aver-  "What  do  you  think?”  snorted  Farley.  flexibility;  but  h» ignorance  of  the  human 
«ot»  had  always  l-ren  the  casual  lunch  removing  the  handkerchief  which  had  given  fist  as  a  srepor  had  rendered  his  blows 
munter,  where  vulgarian*  of  no  soul  color  s  ghostly  effect  to  his  heed.  Quite  uarte*s  up  to  now.  >  *t  as  be  strvr- 

“<*th  mentioning  meet  to  gobble.  Hastily  "I'm  asking  you!”  Un  edged  a  Hep  «Wd  there,  tight  peeked  against  h  arleys 

Uonard  entered  ami  perched  his  elegant  nearer.  l*o*d  ehret.  It  waa  an  animal  desire  to  kill 

form  on  a  high  stool  between  two  pie-  "Well  than.  I'm  looking  for  Una.”  that  P°~d  hire  The  attitude  in  which 

•sting  conduction:  and  when  a  bandit  with  "You've  insulted  me  once  too  often  he  found  himself,  hugging  tightly  to  the 
-smeared  apron  shire!  a  thick  plate  in  front  today."  monster  who  would  dratroy  Urn  brought 

“f  him  ami  ha*M  "  Whachurre?”  Un  Newt  gasped.  It  was  Uketeeing  a  rabbit  to  hh  giddy  senses  a  memory  of  Profo-or 
chow  pumpkin  from  six  varietire  of  pie  come  roaring  out  of  its  hole  with  the  daws  Kranski  and  his  class  in  Greek  wreatling. 
•fd  sipped  a  tawny  liquid  from  one  of  and  teeth  of  a  tiger.  What  strange  word*  Un  had  now  twined  himself  rand  the 
three  indestructible  cum  that  look  os  though  were  the*,  pouring  forth  in  that  richly  great  hulk,  grepmg.  groping.  Ho*j  was 
they  have  been  designed  to  be  hurled  great  modulated  barytone?  .  .  .  «»*•«  *«**•  “"g*  »"*  »nd  ,h* 

■‘-sUr.fe.  out  of  high-velocity  run*.  "You've  made  me  a  byword  and  a  rertH?  Kranski  had  mM  ".***; 

H.  borrowed  a  Paper.  .rich  proved  to  laughingstock  by ;  the  lowest  methoda  known 
le  a  pwsy  copy  of  the  Inspector*  Sunday  to  your  trade.  I  ala  aya  knew  you  were  a  had  warned  against  uung  it  too  aaragely 
"PPfcmeM.  Lewisbure'i  V'amoua  Beauty  bully,  but  I  never  thought  you  were  ■  bat  your  opponent  a  am  should  break, 
'o  Wed  stared  him  in  the  face.  With  sneak.  Just  why  haw  you  choren  to  ante  Leonid  got] Se-t  s  -rut serosal hu  dioul- 
<«riMhire  like  an  oath  he  folded  It  into  a  mo  i how  idiotic  letters?"  *?!• 

jmall  wad  ,nd  tuck.d  it  under  his  plate.  "Now  that  you're  talking  turkey.  Len.  tbedinch  hramki  sawpmg -  “Promptly 
l*mt  with  a  fear  of  recognition.  said  the  Sunday  relit  or.  never  relinquishing  demoastnsUd.  albmtto  omck- 

lt  »*»  evident  that  he  had  caused  a  hi*  smile.  "ID  tel i  you  why:  Mr.  Gamer  mg  sound,  a  gninl.  and iknrln ^sar.k  to  hi* 
mlour  «■  mat  Ion,  for  as  he  paused  out  to-  suspected  you  of  being  a  Udy-aUler.  and  knee*,,  hw  right  arm  hanging  loose.  lelt 


warn  today 
worn  THIS  «r 
VALUABLE 
CATALOG  ON 
HOW  TO  BUY 
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Wnw  h*  0*  «W  4M**'f  •idf.ure# 

•4  lt*liter.  .b»Av*. 
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Jason  Weiler  &  Sons 

Ml  Washington  Street.  Boston.  Mats. 
(XswV/MP»rf#M  <inf«  IB76 

A«rtr1»m  fc*4 


Basket  Ball,  Bowling, 
Handball,  Tennia 

ClisMfka  t^aiata  fwvwNw  sr«  iK€ 

Istitt-W  .  tlse  t4  all  tiaaftn  tall  also**. 

.  tke  m..rn  try  lilt  fMlf4  bit—  wtd  P4‘*f< 

reaat  chaitpi^t*.  by  llllnoia  Athlrtac  Club 

*■•  —  litre*  rt«r*  na'-M*al  •*oa!«or  cKsmpiona. 

d  by  Sroai  i  lurch  Houw  Jti  .im.bWa  » ba«i- 

m«*  o I  Use  Eatf. 

Tl*f  feeaona  rtif  <•*!  refl  ar»V  of  the  Cfil^ 

in  ore  bftlMtM.  It  holda  the  pVay«  op  up  Mr 


“art  the  great  adventure  lie  could  hear  the 
v^rmou.  mot  Orman  on  tlie  end  stool  call 
in  a  stage  ahuper.  "Swell  carriage 


ing  in  on  the 
vding  him  away. 
I^t  me  alone.  < 
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PROFITABLE  TIRES 

2  Tires— 6  Months -$264.61  Saved 


Unquestionably  the  most  author- 

itative  and  utterly  conclusive  proof  of 
the  special  advantages  of  Goodyear 
Pneumatic  Cord  Truck  Tires  is  found  in  the 
cost  records  of  users. 

At  Cleveland,  The  Ohio  Sample  Furniture 
Company  has  kept  such  records  covering  the 
simultaneous  operation  over  a  six-months’ 
period  of  a  truck  with  solid  tires  on  the  rear 
wheels  and  another  with  a  rear  equipment  of 
Goodyear  Pneumatics;  the  trucks  are  identical 
in  make  and  size— both  have  pneumatics  on 
the  front  wheels. 

The  first  figures  set  down 
show  that  the  all-pncumasic 
truck  has  traveled  6,000  miles 
or  25%  farther  than  the  other 
which  has  gone  4,800  miles. 

Then  it  is  found  that  the 
repairs  on  this  truck  amount¬ 
ed  to  $63.09  while  the  re¬ 
pairs  on  the  truck  with 
solid  tires  cost  $129.55, 
giving  a  saving  of  $66.46 
for  the  unit  with  pneu¬ 
matic  rear  equipment. 

A  still  greater  proportion  of  saving  is  shown  in 
the  gasoline  record  due  to  the  fact  that  the 
solid-tired  truck  used  1,812  gallons  of  gasoline 
over  4,800  miles  whereas  its  partner  used  just 
1,320  gallons  while  running  6,000  miles;  at  the 
prevailing  rate,  this  represented  a  difference 
of  $197.47. 

And  a  further  item  charged  against  the  truck 


with  solid  tires  is  the  fact  that  it  required  504 
quarts  of  oil,  or  144  more  than  the  other  truck, 
which  adds  to  the  credit  of  the  pneumatics 
the  sum  of  $55.18. 

Again  the  better  economy  of  the  all-pneu¬ 
matic  truck  persists  in  the  depreciation  ac¬ 
count,  where  1  cent  is  charged  off  for  every 
mile  run  by  this  carrier  as  against  3  cents  for 
the  other  and  where,  as  a  result,  there  now  is 
a  margin  of  $84. 

Finally,  the  company’s  books  show  that  the 

driver  of  this  truck, 
in  traversing  25%  more 
ground,  saved  his  employer 
$161.50  in  wages,  and  there¬ 
fore  that  this  one  pair  of 
38  x  7  Goodyear  Pneumatic 
Cord  Truck  Tires  costing 
$300,  paid  for  themselves  in 
the  six  months’  period  and 
yielded  a  profit  of  $264.61. 
It  must  be  added  that  this 
figure  by  no  means  repre¬ 
sents  the  total  profit  of 
which  these  tires  are  capable 
inasmuch'  astheowner  states 
they  can  be  expected  to  travel  four  or  five 
times  the  distance  they  have  gone. 

The  plain  mathematics  of  many  similar  rec¬ 
ords  are  showing  to  constantly  increasing 
numbers  of  executives  that  the  speed,  traction 
and  cushioning  power  of  Goodyear  Pneumatic 
Cord  Truck  Tires  are  sources  of  appreciable 
financial  return. 


“The  reason  why  we  intend  to 
make  Goodyear  Pneumatic 
Cord  Truck  Tires  standard 
equipment  on  our  trucks  is  be¬ 
cause  the  pair  tve  have  in  serv¬ 
ice  have  paid  for  themselves 
in  six  months  and.  in  addition, 
have  given  us  a  profit  of 
88%."— Mr.  B.  Silver.  Presi¬ 
dent.  Ohio  Sample  Furniture 
Company.  Cleveland. 
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ANNOUNCEMENT  OF  WINNERS 

of  LIBERTY  BONDS  fi^WSS 

ChayolA 

PATRIOTIC  DRAWING  CONTEST 
WHICH  CIOSED  W 


HI.  *0 1  told  him 


'•non,  I  ml;  M.  TognoMa.  Brckwli 
*'•6  C.  Hyde.  Oakland,  Cal. 

War  Savings  Stamps 


dreadfully.  It',  broking  my  heart  to  think 
I  could  lave  talked  like  that -been*., 
Newt 

She  iwuw-d  and  ant  looking  away,  lor 
team  had  come  at  laat. 

"Ileeaug*  Newt."  .hr  managed  to 

rl  out  after  a  wecond  try.  "I- 
think  it  w»t  hi.  beauty  I  rami 
mnat  about  after  all." 

"So  you  want  me  to 
fetch  him  back."  he  raid 


in 

EONARD  EUSTACE  PLATTS  doap- 
ixinrai  but  bis  own  ami  hb 


•It  wouldn't  b#  liny 
more  than  JuaUce.  You 
drove  him  away;  and  I 
tliink  you  ran  <!o  any¬ 
thing  you  net  out  to  do .“ 
The  loat  remark  >u 
diaagrtwably  almllar  tc 


old  Garnur'a  chanda 
•wtlmate,  which  had  gtf 
»  him  Into  thin  nxm. 

"I'll  atari  the  wlrt« 
for  you."  be  ruerauttd 
her  with  a  certain  grim 
1  h«rfulncai  a>  he  udi 
good-by  and  limpid 
toward  the  much- 
aligned  Elijah.  Thuae  who  nu> 
■approve  of  the  Una-letur  type  nl 
lubW-maklng  muit  admit  that  Newt 
irley  waa  worm  paid  than  many  e 
ilght-errant  who  lva»  done  Imi  harard- 
.  work  for  love  alone. 

That  very  evening,  neglecting  dinner, 
loaded  hi.  faithful  gangatM*.  Wad 
orreeice.  Into  1  he  aathinatic  ’IJJe  and, 
tire  at  the  whirl,  they  Journey*!  to 


<*  the  upper  Irit-hand  burrai 
drawee  and  brought  out  four 
impinlidittmlopaaililnoa' 
In  an  Identical  hand.  The  raw* 
ful  Joy  of  driving  into  her  mi' 
private  affair*  almoat  r«*|uitM 
f or  the  pain  at  law.  From  the 
fourteen,  read  and  reread  with  1 
an  outran*!  nururc  <4  the  hi. 


tl«  end  of  the  trolley.  At  the  abwt-lmn 
garage  a  young  Cuurauin,  black  all  out, 
Including  hla  teeth,  recalled  bow,  two  Sun¬ 
day.  ago.  he  had  taken  u  brulatd  strangrt 
acrom  t  lie  elute  line  and  loft  him  at  a  way- 
aide  drug  More.  The  gent,  who  wan  • 
awell  drawer  with  hi*  face  wrapped  up  In 
the  tad  off  a  *ilk  ahlrt.  mid  he'd  lern 
knocked  down  by  11  Jitney-  Newt  taadr  0 
mental  note  on  tho  aimilaritv  of  Ilea  told 
under  given  condition*- and  be  warded  to 
•we  a  doctor  but »  ouldn't  go  back  to  !**•*■ 
burg. 

Neat  took  road  direction*  *nd  they 
drove  out  a  few  milra  to  aeek  the  druggUI. 


Marching  long  of  Army  and  Navy 

‘Lead  on  America” 

A#<*#  Ay  5mm  amd  hU  AW. 


takw  the  t 


t 


- . - \  ;  r.  V  .  r  .  '  *  w  wnmiin  t 

Wd|  _a  frightful  thing  appear  about  my 

"That’s  what  I’ve  come  here  to  prevent. 
,frac“  *•*  ™  "“me  evidence  _?• 
.VJf1  would  .be  the  rasieat  thine  in  the 
world.’’  she  replied  with  a  return  ,  "  £ 
arupy  manner.  "The  very  week  of  his  d£ 

"Just  a  minute.” 

rsprt,s^j--sss 
s-Srteasftssr-"-* 

Neit  she  displayed,  held  precloualv  he. 
M^n.h«Um^“nd  ?"«*'•  wh»f *■.  undoubt 
ft  X  mummy  of  .  common 

"A  few  days  later  this  came  the  daisy 

sS'seS?*?** 

«@  a*  5.bSS.-’"“ hu  1 

SHTr»  s 

Tfc”S” contentment  In  the  Ninth.”  h 
of  busSfu  “S  “mewhat  reminiscent  ai 
PIstT  ‘  '  V,ry  b***u‘^ul  «o  Mrs. 

cTh.’SuS  ta  fnUeT' * 

SS,1?aasA  5 

A'S^rri^ssc-  a 

ktlontr^JJ.flj,r  "P<d,y  ov,r  'be  col-  *| 

sgtm 

{fis’Sfts’i as?asrt  S 

is 


rolled  die. 


With 
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1  Pock-marked  tar  ball !  ”  "  you-  >WJ  J 
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:  ,o^‘ I 

***-  Ill 

*«■  ■  j*  *2  I 
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and  aaw  *££*  “"—bat  gruffly  I 
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MsisLCUsnaa  SAL  owns 


I  '  6  real  Americanism -the  quality  of  sur- 

1  mpunl,ng  obstacle,  and  winning  oul-that  s 

li fc7rhg  ^a,e*  Sh<>CS  °n  to  ncvv  victories.  Men 
!.kc  the  clcn-cu,  style  of  this  s„d  i„  u  " 

"g._  ^  "y-  \hcy  lik«  >«  democratic  price  that 

helps  to  meet  the  cost  of  living. 

Shoe  dealers  like  the  Bates  Shoe.  too.  They  know 

«  reputatton  for  style  leadership.  They  kZ 

that  Bates  means  volumesalesand  quickened  tur’n- 

over.  even  with  some  of  their  best  retail  shoe  sales- 

men  offto  France.  If.  in  the  Bates  to  sell  on 


wtftrrrt 


A.  J.  BATES  CO. 
-'^.hZ,o,;r;:;“,4c.„“,’,Arhu‘,rT' 


SHOES 


WVt  S2?  r.II  .nd  fall  to  wtn- 

sheut  hw  In.,™  P““  •“*!■«  nothing 
(•ell...  l. ,  *on>  f°r  the  llat-hradH  ,le- 

Kui  ni*hr;  rHe d  ,oi hlm  fuM  nt  ,h- 

ferduty  hu t  L  .  °'1rr  10  rrmind  b*r  of 

SiSSlrK  norrrr~  *mil-d 

Sand., 

""wnlH  about *’  Now  wh«t*r*  you 

atfg.sasaraaa 

I'-tSSilr  Got  hi™  y.Wh*t. lrr  your 

L  To nw'f?  '^arirlr  V*  “.,.,efnfK'n  when 
v*,li  »nd  pointr.1  "  bluff  near  Clnnn- 

TVwSr^iiiS  ,n^rnal 

*r*  concreting  a  river  w^|.  , 


wh.«  wssst ntFSi  rgr^L 

with  their  wraith  of 
matter  any  more. 

iJL1V;Jr,r  rMr^ 
S^sSasfciSBf-^, 

That  i  rood.  Stand  to  one  side  iu«t  a 

AdxLJZ?  ■" 

Another  line  of  powdered  black  men  *v  i 

Uonard  onened  up  thZriic  SfV£££ 
beauty  and  bawled  out  of  the  side  2hU 
m°u<b_  “HL  wu  Number  One  man!  Are 

Cornea w- wm» -wn ^  -  W  «« 


&9  2%?/3 

/rawjlono- 

JnrpH0^’  °f  CVC^y  thrce  cxpcri- 

fnto  1  xrm®n  have  bcen  ca,,ed 
into  our  Nation’s  Service. 


loss  because  the  aveSiTSh^/S 1 ,ar  '°w"rd  nff'c»'"S  l 
hours  when  ordinar^ondnir  i.  "!!^  W,n!,<  w»"'ch  tnkc 
6  hours  by  usintf  Wi>Cmold  I,  “St^  c*n  h?.  c°n>plcted 
»..n,  ol  .15%  in  UlUr  ’  '  m,k"  p“';bl'  ■"  « 


in  ims  wofin. 

tyr*nl  stMdinf  thw  in  tH»  nouh-brimm^d 
h^>,nd^y'ump!rs  had  h**°  «««»l*3iy 

bred^to  be  a  straw  boas  on  a  concrete  miser 


°«eo  to  De  a  straw  boas  on  a  concrete  miser 

TSfSS^i!S*a%; 

^i&xsstjasss: 

profane  and  forceful  words  di.tortedthe'  ’ 
ouo»  pm^rt  lips. 

When  the  whistle  Mew  and  the  crMes. 
•ngineo,  misers  and  pile  drivers  along  the 


ZST  **  co,u  on'y  .bout  haif  at 

SSSSj 

!n  TSSSTtSSL  *' W,th  ordinary  malal  moldtn#  I.  * 

>n  a  ronrm*  mixer  dyil.  aol  a  maid  ®oldin|.  mouitn|.  It  u  a  Burfaoe  con- 


•• —  is 

<  reoturemeat.  far  the  srsnfs  fab)  far  SIS.8S. 
£*‘Um"rmud  «■-  /«.-//«/... 

The  American  Conduit  Manufacturing  Co. 

New  Kensington.  Pa. 

Valm  •/ 


baahfuliy  at  tl»e  envoy  from  horrar1^' 
"Why  don’t  you  come  b^k.  Len?" 

of^y^r^^^^ 


and  his 


#16.50 

7#**a 

Sloops.— 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


Novcmbor  16. 19IS 


Lf  r  In-^  melan-  face  upon  the  envoy  and  asked,  "  Who  sent 
idden  twisted  sm lie  you  here?" 

n  cow.  "The  glory  "Effle  Garner.”  came  the  reply,  as  britf 
u  the  question. 

o  sre  your  mother.”  The  you  nr  concrete  Ixi*  hugged  hit 
n  he  indicated  the  kn*«  and  looked  away  across  the  river.  No 

sculptured  head  of  the  dreaming  Poe  could 
adequate  argument  have  regarded  the  waters  more  sorrowfully, 
id  shudder  he  re-  “She  d  never  know  me,”  he  said  huskily 
onfeswd  to  hiti  at  last,  "with  this  mug.”  With  an  lmp«- 
-i  mod.  after  all!  uous  movement  he  pulled  from  his  heM 
d  Len.  crouching  on  the  pathetic  remnant  of  what  was  once  1 
here  was  vjmething  *at.  and  crumpling  it  savagely  bet  wren  hit 
:  in  the  smile  with  hands  covered  his  eyes.  Newt  Parley  let 
't  mother  get  my  him  be  until  the  spasm  was  over,  then  1* 
came  and  laid  hb  hand  upon  his  should*, 
got  a  t  -ace  of  you.  “  You  should  worry  about  that.”  he  said, 
«u  seed  her  all  that  leaning  down  and  speaking  as  one  would  to 
a  discouraged  child.  "You’ll  always  !<ok 
dust  with  his  !■“«*  like  the  morning  sun  to  her,  Len.  Com* 
-i.:ird:  "You  sre.  1  on.  old  boy.  Better  hurry  and  change  your 
..rwith  tli-  face.  I  doth*.  We’ve  just  about  got  time  for  the 
Link  I  knew  that  if  train  back.” 


The  next  evening,  the  moon  now  riding 
cheery  and  full  in  the  heavens,  Kewt  Kir 
ley  sat  in  his  madly  vibrating  Chariot  of 


be  so  long  about  it.  Through  the  silvery' 
leaves  the  top  of  Mr.  Poo’s  carved  limd 
gleamed  brilliantly  in  the  moonlight. 

Presently  a  masculine  form  amiearid  cut 
of  the  crooked  path,  and  there  loll  owed  tl- 
llttle  fluttering  figure  that  Newt  Farlry 
never  saw  without  a  heart  thump. 

’’Newt,”  implored  Len  in  a  diamrt 
•  hisper  as  he  leaned  over  the  front  whirl, 
"do  you  think  you  could  And  1  J.  F.  « 
something  who  could  do  the  job  tonight?'' 

"Nothing's  impotnlhlo,"  stolidly  repllnl 
Lrwlsburg's  Diogenes,  swinging  ofien  thi 
•id.  door  and  admitting  the  couple,  who  if 
they  had  Wn  quarreling  had  got  mar. 
bravely  over  it. 

Faithful  to  hb  last  duty  in  this  comely 
that  had  programed  thus  far  under  his  rale 
management  lie  tortured  the  croaking  'Ll)' 
into  first  speed  and  glued  his  eyes  to  the 
road  ahead!  It  was  not  until  they  hid  left 
the  park  and  swung  Into  the  turnpike  that 
an  echo  of  her  rapture  floated  to  his  ran 
above  the  roering  of  controls  and  spirit  rap- 

’’  Your  fare  seems  to  have  an  much  mom  - 

f  "Can  you  heat  it?”  -iked  Farley  of  tie 
low-powered  engine,  which  was  doing  Its 
best  to  drew  et  least  two  of  them  toward 


Boy  Blue  and  a  L«tfui  would  have  ha 


A  ad  do 


Thong*  ere 

TO 


And  the  irifd  duck,  come  aril*  '»* 
Oaf  0/  the  winter  «*.'«. 

Mallard  and  leal,  with  fiurrin  0/  sW 
From  the  no’Mand  whence  the,  torn: 
Put  the  hunter  i,  pone  from  Ike  drift"" 
Hind 

To  reek  another  game. 

Kcedlet*  the  mart  craning  natch; 

The  lake  front  hold,  it,  MW. 

Tiff  the  hunter  return .  to  hi,  old  loeed 
M'Aof  time  the  vor.  1 Ml/  row.  ...  . 


A  GERMAN  lieutenant  »*  “•‘Sf 
record-breaking  t  me 
of  the  Rhine  and  Berlin  with  the  *u." 
menl  of  troop*  hr*  MS  COmmWJOW’ 

Hr  «u  in  )ib  mod  fl,^kt  (n. 
Oherofirier  of  the  German  Army  ^  ^ 
awry  was  made  as  to  the  »ny  “  ■  . 
SJ.T,  and  why  he  didn’t  use  ga*  «»  ,h,r* 
rrrdammte  Americans.  ii„,.r»aapi. 

•«I  AtA  r,t«<ted  the  POO'  lieUtf®""' 


▼  The  Bridge  that  Supports 
and  the  Gear  that  Drives 


In  a  Timken-Detroit  Worm-Drive 
Rear  Axle  one  of  the  big  vital  problems 
of  efficient  commercial  haulage  finds  a 
practical  and  simple  solution. 

The  axle  has  just  three  jobs,  to 
carry  the  load,  to  drive  the  load,  and 
to  atop  the  load  Timken  Detroit 
Worm-Drive  Axles  do  these  three  things 
with  everything  that  ia  auperduoua 
left  out. 

The  axle  housing  is  a  steel  bridge  in 
which  the  greatest  amount  of  load  sup¬ 
porting  and  strain-resisting  strength  is 
obtained  with  the  least  weight  of  metal 
through  a  scientifically  correct  combina¬ 
tion  of  the  hollow  tube  with  the  rect¬ 
angular.  or  box-like,  one  piece  housing. 


The  problem  of  load -driving  and  gear- 
reduction  is  by  the  use  of  worm  and 
worm  wheel  reduced  to  its  simplest  form 
—  direct  drive  through  two  atrong, 
aimple  unite,  wit honly  one  reduction. 
Brakes  are  of  ample  sue.  and  correctly 
designed  to  bring  the  truck  to  a  dead 
stop  in  the  shortest  distance  without 
jolt  or  jar. 

The  one  greatest  cause  of  wear  to 
truck  axle  parts  is  eliminated  by  en¬ 
closing  the  driving  members  within 
the  housing,  making  positive  lubrication 
possible  with  no  entrance  of  dust.  grit, 
sand,  mud  or  other  foreign  substance  to 
grind  away  gears,  shafts  and  bearings 
This  type  of  axle  <«""  k1«i  has  now  had 
over  we  years  of  continue  •  nod  succeatful  don 


onetration  undo  I he  best  bulb  motor  trucks 
in  America  and  many  years  of  service  in  Europe. 

In  all  that  time  not  one  of  these  tear  units 
has  worn  out  in  legitimate  service.  The  only  . 
rases  of  worn  gear  trouble  reported  to  us  have 
been  caused  by  deliberate  use  of  a  lubricant 
containing  material  which  would  wear  out  any 
part  in' rolling  contact.  Scores  of  worm- drive 
trucks  have  traveled  over  a  hundred  thousand 
miles  (many  over  two  hundred  thousand  >.  and 
are  still  going,  with  the  worm  drive  unit  in  ai 
good  working  order  as  when  the  truck  was  new, 

A  prospective  buyer  need*  no  srfununl 
Other  than  the  actual  tact a  of  a arvlca,  which 
can  be  obtained  from  any  user  ot  trucks 
equipped  with  Timken  •  Detroit  Worm • 
Drivm  Am  loo. 

▼  THE  1IMKI.N  DETROIT  AXLE  CO.  Vm* 

(VtP^la  Mkhtift*  ^  , 

OM~i  end  l*r**«r  hutMtf  of  ftoht  end  foot 

/of  both  mnlflf  car*  mnd  trucA*  -  •  , 
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TH£  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST  Novmb,r  <6.  n,a 

THOSE  BEASTLY  BOLSHEV1KI 

fCMUHti 

.M.w»-wrmcr*i«irioUbletba«:  retwromy  where  I  «»*  oOBCjrwni-  But  "Get  in.  Allie!"  cried  Mrs.  Langdon. 

dSrmEed  to  maUntly  both  be  and  Mrs.  Tugwell  ap-  ™ho  ewbcdy  knows  »  our  m«t  d*. 

Swrcdto  iorset  my  pr««t«.  tlnxukhed  divorce  and  perfectly  devoted 

U  rort  <rf  nyMtnrireeaaiy.  P“"?  ,<*  hitched  up  to  St.  John*.  ”  We  need  a  fourth  for  a  rub- 

^IwhUwSStalril  in  double  ham— !~  Mr.  Davis  raid.  "Ei|-  ber!"  And  you  may  bo  sure  I  climbed  into 
> far.  in  reality *'  that  tonneau  »ith  a  sigh  of  relief.  fwliu 

^£!*knbfe  dSaace  “Ttat’o  rifktJ-  replied  Esmeralda.  to  that  !  a-a.  almo.t  u  it  warn,  leasing  4 
a  *y”T~"*rr-  Tw-  yy-yv  apptrrT.tly  per-  aw* ».  and  br*»thir.e  the  pure  air  emit. 

^S55TRiS?^3^rf  pJ5[wy  more;  And  daiplte  the  fact LthirtSt.Mii 

who  WM  h»d  undoubtiily  bets 

!Z  KttW  -Tkb  ain't  it?**  Inouirvd  her  Ihrud.  indulging  in  alcoholic stimulants.  today 

bis  voU  and  gUaring  anxiously  nerve,  mm  not  at  t  heir  b«J  have  *id«* 
j  In  Mn.  Emerald*  rave  a  enjoywi  a  drive  more,  it  wua  so  good  to  be 

*  LttEuff  baek-walU U>  bo  back among -m* to 

ns  C«m07#  irtodepcnd  vpao  ^  -laM  a  friend  back,  if  you  know  what  I  mean! 

or  hamtu.  aa  mW^con  broI7a  htt>  way  d*m  the  I  feri  moved  at  this  jundurt  to  ofaww. 
Mr  u?  _;__T_  it  w  Rut  last  tixac  1  i**w  you  you  wero  aa  moat  cunoua  but  undeniably  tiw(  that 

r.gian  cwi  iw  cau  ii.  *  ^  Rocks  tatlting  horvttk  the  one  thing  which  we  most  ardently 

22S-S* "*  a™  ■“  “  ss^fs^. w“"Sn.r-i; 

a  serial  01  «»  •>  *’*•  *  CJ__  p  -  h«Y«J  •  sirh  and  s  the  meet  difficult  for  us  to  grant  to  anothir 

of  fa-t  a  circus  an  Is  to—.  drearo  look  became  prrreptible  through  if  wjhappen  to  disMWS  with  him. 
rara,,  for  which  I  —  b«ded  thT&e*  da>V  grortk  of  heard. .  ™a  truth ■  ^  fa  «.  m.  «« 


QWJW 

/  Ion  t 


BAGGAGE 


■  iuoW.  '  I  Daria  you  old  royowl  When  dal  you 

I  Al*.'  nuke  i.-  .'-.tvr  <1:  kind*  rff  ■  com*  frwT“ 

1*0 /cr  elf  Misteef  bu»tn**-e.  ■  ■  W«U.  if  it  ain’t  Kaai*  Spnmt!"  ox- 

■  Lecfc*'  ».*  i‘*rkrr»  tn  the  w.<u  ■  a»ful  errso"  dr'achioc  hlnv 

I  I  ’  o/STS« M<^.hxh 

Pl  .  Si.  1  1.  !■■■  lJi>iPPl_GlD  h»  had  myrterkaudy  roMnvid  to  l^-..  . 
W* mill  I^WhliK*—  ^,^n^Wwkftn«  his  uwhrng  c— w 

M  aster  Letters  in  Business  tZZSeS&K tnAM 

. . *  •■; ••'  ■  ;'■  And  in  anodwr  iMttl  thro*  t««  wm 

■  •  doanr  a  soft  of  boar  dare  ncM  on  the 

/  '.  .  public  common.  h.ldin«  on  to  each  Other’s 

/ '#?*?>'  1.  hand*  and  prsnc.Mt  l»  »hi»  I  lU»  t®  W  ■ 

/  B ^^9 1  li  ■+•  sort  <4  F»r  Wmtrra  ritual  of  rrrrtin*.  and 

/  ■  *  bdly  unmindful  of  th.  imprmmm.  they 

BtL 

UUtUBnwUoat<fmaMfT.ftM.lU1.MV.ai«s. ,  c^,  p^formanc*  Mra  Esmrrolda  did  ^ 
t>’,‘  - - - - - -  lually  recall  hrnotf  sMBdsn^jojmrfarm 

liWSjBH !  ^  Penny,  mrrt  Mr.  Clrm  Dsrisl" 


thr  chairman  a  woman  thouch  to  ^ 
ndaimrd  Gsiomlda.  Mbs  B«>!lincbro.dc  was  n<;t  Ru*«ian  * 
I  chappie.  But  be  rore  m*roK*.  a*  *\*  explained  while  Ted  W''™ 
atherine’.  by  luncheon  mixed  th“  prclunchcon  cocktail*.  Btt 
he  room  and  ham  h  will  shervik.  . .  ,  , 

rneetin*.  you  know,  is  I  may  mention  that  contact  with  '  ■ 

lady  aim  roused  in  me  tbowfirhunr 

my  awape.  leavinc  that  ti*.  which  Winterbox  evoked  and  I  wn'» 
;an  and  her  frtend  to  the  with  lem  ahamc  than  ou*ht  Juith' »  « 

-arfly  peta  or  whatever  pccted  that  for  the  first  time  tn 
m.  andan  interminable  felt  a  atronc  inclination  to  strike 
ncea.  -mkrr  sex  ‘  Poaribljr  her  shots.  «M«h 

d  into  the  tent  I  hewn!  peroli.rly  ma«ire  and  <*  an  Wtleml"'“ 
•niff  and  say.  "Great  appearance,  were  as  much  the, 
ou  been  catinx?"  an>thinc.  i  understand  pcrfertly  tha1 > 

Sc.  I  rue-."  he  replied:  Imd  a  lepil  rifht  to  -car  ‘h«f 
•ralda  exclaimed:  "Get  her  dolnc  so  .  —  1  ?"  —  -w-'  “  *'• 
such  thing  as  a  little  an: 

ensued. 

ant  and  d»<rc«ed  that  I  --ondered  how  Ted 
peet  c 4  stotipin*  at  the  either,  but  hiia.cMm-cj.^-...---  , 

“  any  comfort -and  so  1c*  had  aomelhing  to  do  wit n 
•«  almost  run  over  l>y  anw  of  the  situating.  UTte  n«ro 

1.  -bo  with  hi.  wife  and  bml  prople  he  has  for  1 . 

by  at  that  second,  devotee  of  Bacchus,  rea 
caught  sight  of  me  In  average  convivial  party 
I  (topped  the  tar.  .  ic»na.>'  ®*  r*i*  *” 


- - •  those 

antipathy  a*  did  the  cooewsalK* 

no-  Ted  Colli  ns  wH* 
her.  hut  his  alcoholic  expcrlmenu  douht; 

ol«f 
bec»* 

be  with  t«- 
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SlHoti-Flshpr 

XOoi/ 


unlimited!" - u 

ShJretsrs ftj*® 

iSfcaj/!^£ 

afi=,-s5S-w& 

Sgj*gS&^ 

qBgaS^s 

ggg^sSsf&S 

■•MlyiwUWd.  "Forwtrl 


^ssmhsESk 
"w®5*a:  iBSissaC 
s^ssacctift’afsS 

rinp  jangling,  and  tto*  mi  ti*  apiriitf 
*>  I  may  ray.  Man  „  w»H  M  B^Sm ffl 
th«  air.  1/  you  know  what  I  mran  Wto 
mwcifully  on*  of  the  white^apprd'  mak£ 


Bookkeeping  Machine 

*  with  the  Proof  Sheet  and  the  Flat  Writing  Surface 


monlhs  had  obsemrd  him,  if  you  know  *kT. 
I  reran  a  fart  which  gr^iily  dUt^ld  v 
»ifc.  .ho  I  have  ton  given  to  anderafand 

!?ASff4-sr-S 

ftrsfasr&asvss 

SEKttfV3^“te  “  E"£ 

When  Ted  pa**<i  hi.  j„wt  concoction 
°n  the  occasion  of  thin  amazing  lu^ton 
party,  rather  to  my  aurpriac,  th«  outa^t^. 
dtd  not  hraitate  to  imbibe.  And  ttolS,  un 
tothl.  po.nt  they  had  ton  ratto mfvJlP 

rortably  iflent  tLy  -uddenty 

•  SCT.Mffi  r*'b"  .more  t&an 


o^v  /  UKDJIY 

SFSSSr* sat* 

Ted.  who^t^'r^-  *« 

•^pdS  c,rT 

«lf  When  attacked1" 

ssa^sKsssS  Sr 


.it  n"  i  ,.v'*r',urH. 

.K-ioSfSs'Su-rapris 

swas  rSt-rsa 

onve.  "And  *»„  we\h.!l V ‘3*^X2 

Fame- 


I" 


"Oh.  auraly  not  to  Mra.  Ted?"  JLune. 

U'inSrto  "?^-^0l.°^',‘  Mr. 


Kno  one!"  rapto  ... 
«P.UI  i.  JfKrfSJ 


„"17  u.„ ,  v  ,,,B  '  “P1*1  «  gone  it  will  k- 
anno.  May  I  have  another  of  thom>  delieh. 
fuJ  drink.,  my  dear  Collina?'  ‘tol,,ht- 
Mm  lr  ....  tj . 


tr  ~  ■**«>  >  oiuna; 

g3F»-«lttaS 

s'2^r*«STtf:ss: 

i-rn.tr, r£Hri: 

!SKifi£WL2s  “  rp If* 

■V-.  but."  „M  o-MH.  lUII 


•'•CTjj *'n-'  ,h'ni 

,n,lk*i  Y3^’v",^m'*k,,n~  “"r  °* ,u 


Madime' 


with  her 

*J2R  the  Reduced  Office  Force 

Equal  to  the  Extra  Pressure 


^pUyinr^thhM^  h,,h^-  wild 


■'HS2ii  ,rilfe  *n"oyHly. 

m“  Bo*1*-*- 


Hon  I  Now  wto  r  ,ho  pr~‘n'  »««»• 

party  3.1  *“  ov*r  with  the  Ford 

Pu«  in  Mra. 

■ioto ,nd  lbn  d"  you  propose  to 

m»rl^!faiiydl">|?l*diatO  p«ce  confer- 

U?.eo^Wi?U  **  v“ilor^  simul- 

*«A2  f'?l*ndln*  “  7*ht 

**»»!"  vni  **wn  tnw  very  after- 

V^*h*£Z£?  and?  Wi"!Prb?«-  »<lu*r- 
from  th^n^,t?™PV^  h"  fourth 
a01  directly  n  ^^n,pi'’1  ''Ido! 

^hitouwhS^JW  wotd*.  of . 


c^S-!.!n,s«u,d«l  m“-  txdly  needed  it  by  ?*  X  ' 

§g&iS5&S?*  Sfespfi-sr 

,’ftS*aaSS¥S  a 

^ZL'^'  instant?  Id"  ^ J  ^  ^«n  ‘bjeathy  undertone 

ao*e  strmgth. 

(C 0m€tmd*4  mm  P«ff 


T“ NOW  ••"  AmmCd  "P  ln  'h<:  WOr(l 
fieorJ  .  i  5C"ra'C  provcn  'acts  and 
-Lores  on  demand  arc  of  the  most  vital 
importance. 

Klliott-Kishfr  reduce,  actual  accounting 

,,  a  n,,n,n'»m.  raves  time  and  simpli- 
ncs  the  process. 

°n'Tr^,  easy  operation  on  Elliott- 
-shcr  7  he  H,K.kkecpinB  Machine  writes  the 
customer  s  statement,  posts  the  ledger  and 
makes  a  journal  —The  Proof  Shcer-ol  all 
Helms  and  credits.  This  same  operation 
automatically  balances  each  account  and 
keeps  the  ledger  in  perpetual  balance. 

EHiott-Fisher  The  Bookkeeping  Machine 
is  adaptable  for  all  kinds  of  accounting  pur¬ 
poses  and  to  any  business,  large  or  small  — 
your  business. 

Full  particulars  about  Elliott-Fisher  serv¬ 
ice  for  the  asking.  Write  direct  or  telephone 
our  nearest  office. 

KLLIOTI -FISHER  COMPANY 

111  Elliott  Parkway  Harrisburg  Pa. 
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ring  Needle  Underwear 
j  i  i  One-Third  Over-Value! 

CI'RING  necdlr  knrtins— that  clow.ltohl-kflit  Milch  which  trtjuife 
,  V  £  t  J  "“*«•  o (  yam  ioc  each  garment  —  »nc.  an  claMicity  that  provide* 

,B  (*'*■'*’*•  Ii  aim  nimSai  ‘train  and  nAm  un«  »|»cciitl  near  n 


BLACK  CAT  TEXTILES  COMPANY 

.  ml  »W»  Cm  W.n.a  U.  «...  K_~.~  ..W  CAiWfm 
HmmOMK*;  K.»ik  Wl.cami.1. 

•  a.  ^  HiWfiM  Wm DU«..u,  ..1  vi 
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(CiacUM  from  Pag*  € 7 / 

" Thaakah.  ole  Allie f ” he said.  "Shamed  han^f  Mr*  T«Ts  r—r,— 

of  myself  getting  stewed  Ilk,  t  hiah  *>  ,.aP|y  -ome^Tr^,  *h*‘"  «“***  tofcartS 
Catherine  *  always  trying  to  get  me  to  cut  ,h*'  .""S**  of  the  pcw«^or7Q 

it  out  but  somehow  I  haven’t  gw  the  u,.k  '  h  wh,lch  ttln'erboj  had  mentior— 

,tfength  of  character- it  would  take  a  plu^dir!Bconfid"’w'  *”  *hout  tak. 
hard  knock.  And  the  woraht  of  it  i,  »hJ.  ^.  *****  "»>’  my  •>«. 

I'm  fttwfd  f  forget  to  kick  these  damn-  r„ih™  E”*~.  1  *m  sure-that  Mr* 

M*“ Bobh  -  you  know  what  I  n^"_  ££““  f 1 ^"C  my  capacity  in  Larh  map 
cut  the  damn  houahr  Mean  to  every  ““"Pated  that  1  would  b^i 

1  Thcn  1  mU  *  oTdiffi  3SSRS  '£  °r  mtm*-  »ut  • 

and  it  sh-*hlips  my  memory!"  “!{?*  WM  utterly  out  of  my  power  \tv 

He  patted  me  on  the  arm  j„  a  r^n^f  Mnjyitd.  ,,  Z& 

met  uttering  from  a  person  of  hi*  social  hut  hTd  Y-  K.T 

ssa  ■*  ■"  “ do''" ,o  ,h*  ■**•-  wnSs  te?  -  s,s?js,“  “£ 

Conversation,  which  had  been  ao  a.  r  n^p'  °f  *B*b|>"«  me  to  approacblh^ 
may  aay,  animated  on  the  veranda'  Ian-  2?’,5u-“"‘  ,bad P*"  Him -  EamcraS 

ale  nothin1  Ksmeraida  rose  from  her  aj?  jjjftg1**?  *»>  eym  .ho  I  «hdU 

-.h^sr flssssgs 
s^ssr^taaS  sSsSTfa^asrufB 

.iitput  in  lL  bMtaSSS  Bm  umMy  *»™.  .pmt  ^  w  jE^SSt “T 

tai6sattarjBS 

enon  which  JoubtUm  has  -mped’S?^  £[?  V'TS  '‘*iion  >°  >*  c^J  Xh^ 

«*  •>»  .or  ear  whichever  onTwoutd  Sll  *hc  chattel  am.awTiiVh  iSfurtwZ^lhC 

|  to  ait:  the  difficulty  of  abstaining  frum  !!  i  £  up.?f  "•^corner*.  however  mtru>r*  I3n 

luiming  to  anyone  giVing  or  rS.ng^  ^h^T*  v",d“pIay'd  *  «53tJ  EF  'I?,*”!  !° 

SnfigSSsM  aftsss 

«  aari-nar r:£s  Ev"frtC*  sSSS5i 

!iis;  ~  SPSS 

rpptSS  ggE-i 

zs&pss-i  SSttK  ss-isSS 

g-g§§; 

Efe  *  did  not  .hare  her  material  en-  JlSECS  AiSS  255  BUI."  mid  S5S?  B®? ft 

s»ssswar 


A  few  applications  of  Free; 
l<x»sen  corns  or  calluses 
-•»  I  hey  peel  off 


refriwhmen?  '  ",Kh  '  «"|»*  a,« 

and  ao  forth.  .  Kl,°,|">  t  «-o,t„et«r.u>.,  all„sl,K,M-iisun,l 
direction  aa  |  nn  be  lilted  „fl  withmit  a  twinge  of  luu, 
SSJte  I  ilH£^c  irmovAhud  com,  soft 
•illy  ,0,ne5  I  I""!'’  a,1'°  ‘•c'wren  the  toe*  and 
again  other*  *“,den***  calluaca.  Free/. ay  do«  not  if. 
»ut  with  all  utatc  the  *unountln.g  *kin.  You  lc«l 

;;  Sb  '£  ,"«|X,,n  W*?CnJ,pp,yin*  il  °'  ■*««*««!. 

•ere  on| J  c  " OB,pn !  K”P  «»  Hny  bottle  of 
an i m«l«  |  Lf.rr/,l,jT  on  your  dresser  and  never  let 
|  a  turn  ache  twice. 

fcK°£  ,  ’W/  “»>  *'  *«'  -/  -nv  <ru, 

id  sr«£; ,  ?"n  ,,r  ^ 

ny  a*  hr  1  ^  w»«d  Wult,  Ou  CiMiMiU,  o. 


!S3«§£  gSiKi 

A  w»« .  si?  totBSSfS:  ,1 

1'fTXaS ssass^s  m “iSsiXss1: 

Ipt§!P  ==® 

'b.  aiod.  indTlrPi,7h;  ,!T, h>ck*  ,0  «"ec.ly  termed,  w ith  mse  , 
•f  wicker  chair*  *  r°Up  *,e*  >“"*  babit.  T«*.ng  hack 

modate  the.  ul  nu^mTSrt^i  °  ‘“'T'.T'  m*>r  faH  '*•  dramatic  hair  he  ackr 
BoUwvIk  ,n“y**y.  aristocracy  of  the  the  applause  and  began  to  apeak 

■- “teTir,"-  .-*««•  *u*  '•xJSSL'PrS^-'sS; 

^'interbox  Ik*™  t '  .'u  Cw7*r*d*  coming  here  to  speak  to  you  it  w, 

l,ll«  Mrs.  Te?hTd  wSIilSd  “u,tom"-  ‘u,"" '"  talk  with  a  person  who  qui 
W'flation,  I  looked  m  Vain  « ,h*u  tr,nft"  ?f.l‘m,l>'  gave  me  a  mod  apt  te 
'>»!uin»  anrf  „‘n  4 al"  ,c*  anv  Hunan  W interbox,  she  said.  •  in  the  event 

".“•ib  grnuinenc4^of  the  ^  thor'  l>r',a'  hcinf  turned  loose  upon  y. 

""•ugh  to  do  theiw*  organiration  rom.  you  not  defend  yourself? •  •  My  d. 
Emitted  that  Sv'of  musf  »*  «  ’ I  -ould  not !  I  would  .1 

'-carded  u"hirh  fJ.  n,?n,|f1«  the  power  of  my  good  will  upon  r 
^  •  Pcomiary  b2a,SStw3‘i*h  po*.ll,|5f  the  audience  broke  into  r 

racU  on^  Vw  “  “1  "  Vr*d,c"1  *PPl«“-  *hich  startled  one  of  tl 
f"ttT*n-looking  ££™±  "“"If  ,,v«  bfb'""  me  from  the  gentle 

^odiWoo2nT^!!"no"«  tbem.  and  into  which  he  had  drooped  a 
"•mmiH-ent  of  ihc^.  T  ”  f?m,ly  •'anc*  for  which  1  *“  grateful,  a 
?"* Ignorea  Whenev^  ^  ^d^n.  rela,lun  «>*«>  10  ’r.onng  a  mail  disgust. 
•  «m thunkful  u, relate  ’ie‘  Jh"re  *“•  that  was  in  no  way  learning  the  f 

«>•  chame he mUuk * h,ocou,d b>-  which  was  creeping  upon  r 

**■  *i  deepl^Si'^f  ,on* i**  ,  'his  was  only  the  begin mr^  C 

^  »  "•>•.  LI  |  ^m.«at  f°?dd  ,Vke  no  Gregg  held  up  his  hand  for  silence. 
It*1  l^lud*  t0  th^PP^;  ""f1  can  countenance  took  on  a  sterner  rr.oh 

,ht  vmxs  awdSsd^  uf'.K'  *h,e5  " Tbp  t*y'*"**y  of  absolute  m 

'  a,-lul  lh"  House  and  anc-  has  never  been  nrnnerfv  t.c, 


f  ^IZ 

%  -  Colors U'hile 
itjFleans 

Tor  If  on  r  Own  %  rcicular) 
V  Color  Shades  cy 
AUUm  tjti  —  H  b...i,W  (•to,,  7 


ape  there  appeared  from  the 
alwyt  figure  of  that  terrible 
with  whom  we  had  talked  on 
day.  He  wa*  now  dad  in  a 
nr  uniform,  very  Dew  and  in- 
ailored:  and  with  him  were 
1  both  in  khaki!  Just  how 
■annot  tell,  but  in  a  very  few 


my  whole  joy  in  the  moral  leason  was  de-  I 
rtroyed  by  that  vulgar  Clem  Davis  person  I 
stopping  dirrctly  beneath  my  tree  and 
commanding  me  to  descend. 

"AY  M>. A. uniform!" hemid.  "Hey. 
Sffi  JU”P  **  ?  ™r  M  telephone 
fur  the  lions  cage!  Then  report  to  the  rune 
numary  officer  and  say  Davis  sent  you  to  I 

°And  though  technically  he  had  abso-  ! 
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E^CLOTH 

IISH  d 


POLISH 


With  L> knu  you  rub  only  and  restores  ihc  original  bcou- 
until  mrlacc  it  dry.  Lyknu  tilul  finish  ol  >our  furniture— 
quality,  not  physical  energy.  Just  hit  new. 
d«>et  the  nock.  Try  Lyknu  loday, 

I.)  knu  cleant  and  polithet  25c  50c  SI. 00 

in  one  easy  operation  -  re-  If  your  dealer  doca  not  sc\\ 
movet  all  accumulation  ol  oil,  Lyknu.  send  hit  name  and 
grease,  gum  and  dirt,  leave*  address  and  25c  lor  bottle, 
the  surface  absolutely  dry.  mailed  prepaid. 

LYKNU  POLISH  MANUFACTURING  CO. 

PITTSBURGH,  PA. 


VAR  SAVINGS  STAMPS 

HIDED  BY  THE 

UNITED  STATES 
GOVERNMENT 


YKNU 


'MS; 
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,  tL)Ch<  h  hop“ of  w» 

??kw  uupon-  •  "t*  .  wn'ure.  Mam hai 
MacMahon.  instead  of  retreating  to  Paris, 
“  he^ad  been  «l»ctad  to  do.  turned 
in  a  desperate  attempt  to  strike  at  Met* 
and  relieve  Razainc.  Alas!  He  himself 
driven  still  farther  north  by  the  Pry*,!,™ 
and  the  Saaon^  who  on  September  f,n,t 
lurrounded  the  French  Army  .t  Sedan 
occu"^  th.  diaastrrthat 
dended  the  war,  changed  the  mao  „ / 

SsrJiZS!  N,poteon  to*®  t£5 

hind*  of  Prusaifl.  and  converted  France 
into  a  republic.  The  army  and  the  fnrtr^ 
-ere  compelled  to  surrender.  B«id«  7E 

2r2^rfmrmk' ,our  ,hnu- 

und  officer*  and  oighty-thrr*  thousand 
men  acre  made  prisoners  of  war. 

Amoni:  them  was  Roland  do  Valterre 
m  company  with  many  other  fQ 
«bref»,  was  ordered  to  be  aent  to  Germany 
for  confinement.  But,  tortured  hv 
,  fears  for  Gabrieli*  Mfety.^d  ,5*5 
»1th  the  rrcklenani'Hs  of  detmair  hr  Ur^i 
i  frocn  the  train  that  wmh  carry in^  him 

V  Ibj  border  and.  bruised  hut  unhurt  hidfo 
.  ditch  until  nightfall.  Then  he  mid*  hk 
•iy  to  the  house  of  a  peasant.  and  the  n«t 

,n  r*“n“  ««  SR 

load  of  rabbag**.  was  borne  joltinglv  south 
•ird.  From  that  time  fon*S|  WiSStti 
"f0''1"1  ”n|y  by  night,  lying 

I 

JMraas'-asw : 

Trembling  »irh  imnaliencw.  he  lay  In  . 

S 

unkempt;  hi.  face  *,.«  p,“  J 

ifflifflriEsfc- sa*  s-R  °- 


the  butterfly 

'cmn—m  *—  r, 

5ww33es®SVi 


“pr::r  ^ 

•iSS-*  wS-SSrSfe 

oW  •vrvanfa  hmyfa.  j“3“* *  bttlftafS 


“  But— madarne' 
of  her?  Speak  ! 

I— do  not  kno 
onNkno*  that-ai 
"Oh.  my  God!" 


.  fiKEK'r-  -  jom. 


mrm-il.l  *  ^  *  .*  •  *«■  must  not  dir  »**  upon  thr  Kf ith  n  _  '”u,n?ur  «  W 

«SSd.r3.“1s/3  if.—*  .r/suasLcK  g**-,  * 

Ss  a  j£r  ^  ss&j; 


SifeSBiarrA-ss.S 

2t*  ,nd  •  sray  <ame  Into  the 
’•What!"  eidaJmed  Roland  in  dismay 

;in;7;^'w  i  mu.,  hu4m" y- 

ne  rtdoublod  hw  elToru  and  a  few  mo- 


Si ps 

rinUimri27d' ThH*^r*yH  d**,lh  h*d  atoodTa  ^LiSS'Si1*’  Th»  ^ieau  atTfl 

SWift. Si  tPSw'tt.2 


ESSSEFJw  5£4®5SSS 

T&aasiaia. a. _ 

fell uTSTfi*  iSf  han£  over  Se^IwT.^  “-d  ««* 


r''  ' 


1’  <  J  I 

Shirts 


They  fit! 


KMrgy  ihina  arc  deigned  tc 
conform  with  comfort  to  the  figure 
o*  *  man:  — 

Not  merdy  ,o  match  the  outlines 

of  »  flat  pattern. 

The  utmou  care  it  givcn  ,hf 

sri’Ki? nockbind* ihoui- 

You  enjoy  the  grateful  "feel" 
of  careful  workmanship. 

«iiche‘jm,b,'1.7n"noo,h  ”d  ••'"""‘y 

S£S‘»bSX  “  “  •'•>•  ■» 

lepiv,,o(J||  f<r  ihirti  at  your 

haberdasher  a.  «  up,  in  ,Uk.M  to  |,2. 

\  AN  ExpERT 


orw  the  '•alley  to  the 


,h“  -v‘*-'r««b^dbencVhibZ 


The  next  day 


,  lc.f-  *-h.« 


litude 

tand: 


For  the 


miracle  kept  ha 


Cash! 

I  ^you  want  nomeextracaah  be¬ 
fore  Chnatmas-  and  most  of 
us  do- let  us  help  you  get  it. 
WE  want  you  to  act  for  us  in 
your  neighborhood  during 
the  next  few  weeks,  helping 
US  with  our  enormous  holi¬ 
day  subscription  business. 
GIVEusafewminutescachday. 

and  you  can  easily  earn  $5  „ 
week  — perhaps  much  more. 

*t  OU  can  get  full  information 
by  writing  today  to  the 
CurtisPublishing  Company. 
649  Independence  Square. 
Philadelphia,  Pennsylvania. 
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CLOTHCRAFT 

CLOTHES 


- . 

jf^AA  &Uci/voaa£Zc 

<L*xaJt  <aaa*L  (iUsiAAXrxjut — 

The  CLOTHCRAFT  STOI 


For  MEN  and  ‘ 
YOUNG  MEN  • 

$'20  to  $40 

SERGE  SPECIALS  « 

"5IW-52MO  Bl*  I 
.  1,.|  •I“'M  '  ' 
-6I30’-|26.J0  Gray  | 
'7130*' — $26.50  Gray 
**4 1 30** — S32.50  Blue  1} 

•»  I 


in  Your  Town 


Digitized  by  Google 


01  b»  return 

Imping  several  naira  in  the  conservator 
off  the  dining  hall  Bui  soon  he  had  aZ 
ouired  so  many  of  these  lovely  pet.  Mm, 
the  place  became  choked  withthrm 
Thereupon  he  had  sent  for  the  rarpenlrr; 
and  had  ordered  them  to  build  hi  ml new 
roawrvatory,  which  was  constructed  with 
a  glass  roof  and  pcosnwed  extravagant  fa- 
dlit)«  for  heating.  It  wn  fi|I„j. mnrl 
over  with  all  the  herb,  and  flowers  upon 
■  hirh  hutterflira  feed.  Several  years  later 
he  budi  another  such  conservatory,  and 
•till  later  a  third.  By  that  time  he  i 
huphy things  by  tli  ,e«  o 7&£Sg« 
It  »a»  a  cunoua  collection  one  of  the 
most  curious.  perhaps,  the  world  haa  ev« 
teen.  It  contained  specimen*  of  everv 
from  the  blood-red  butterflic.  ITsouth 
»b*  huge  While  butierflic  ot 
Ihe  far  north.  Nor  was  there  any  ainrie 
ipertn  of  hi*  collection  that  the  c.mte  did 


TC^r*SKLUe 
TeBMSS  srffi 10  Uj 

noe  m  £■"  he  •■»*;  aS  it  «, 

tinually  ?lli?bt%  2L^S£g 

could^ndTn^TTh^?.  ** 

ast4*te  n g^s 
ifc^u&rt'sasSS 


ValUrw:  five  franco  f?*1'-  >T  «•»  mo* 

«rsn,  It  is  in  souvenir  of  inmlM  MewnwUW,  in  t 

tfs-js:  a  "*  «*  -K-Ss  ss  sgsr  jar 

r«*  one's  garlands  to  the“br.«I  JuT  rh”’k?  ,w*r» 

Silisfes  Sfe 

II «  none  the  I.*.  beaut iful 17. jT'  bru“"n*  > 
forty  year,  passed.  * ,n*»-  H**  ov 

I9U*J, °MStoH  v°.,nin*  in  Au*u*'-  •*"'  U‘  • 

a&y/S. 

•"ff  tumS^  ,dwOWn  ,h*'  m"un,ain  si.le 
JjrWiJf  ,hr"'«l"  of  th-  Vil- 

f  •  ,,urh;r«  The  nea,  inat.nt  I 

En'ir^  w&r*  swatr?# 

"bhU?*  °*  Ke  Vill'*r  °***fvwl  him 

u*y  2f  h“  "»«•* 


*5rt"ssva&i5:  ffisidss 

hi.  bnwi.  Then  hi  rlid  |S^2 
md  —  resting  upon  the  piano  top.  a  dmrte 
>u«*  white  butterfly,  which  powed  th*5T 

‘•>"1/  r°lin‘  'u  brau*if«l  wing*. 

.  <"*»  GabrWUr  «r£d  M.  ie 
.omte.  Thou  art  avenged!" 

he  fell  forward  against 

assasSh 


but  t  was  only  for  a  moment.  PUring  H*' 
hand  in  his  breast  pocket  he  brought  forth 

tsiBSaEsja1-"- 

** Messieurs,  *  he  said.  "I  should  like  to 
rend  you.  in  conclusion.  a  brief  dipping 
from  a  Zurich  newspaper.  It  fa  dated  Oc¬ 
tober  I.  1917.  and  run*  m  follows: 

-.Secret  information  from  Berlin  is  to 
the  effect  that  a  disastrous  plague  of  cat¬ 
erpillar*  has  laid  wa-te  the  harvest,  of 
Central  and  Southern  Germany.  Las:  sum¬ 
mer,  it  will  be  remembered,  an  enormous 
multitude  of  butterflies  apfreared  over  the 
afflicted  regions,  which,  despite  all  counter 
measures  taken  against  them,  have  ren¬ 
dered  the  present  wheat  and  potato  crop* 
a  practical  failure.  As  a  result.  Germany 
faces  actual  starvation." " 

The  voice  of  the  Marquis  de  B - 

ceased  abruptly  A  log  fell  into  the  ashes  of 
the  hearth,  with  a  little  crackling  shower 
of  sparks.  After  that  it  became  so  still 
that  one  could  hear,  faint  and  far,  the  low 
growling  of  the  guns  of  France. 
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hosiery 


instils  a  consciousness  of  having  hosiery  that 
his  proper  y,  looks  well  and  wears  uniformly 
to  a  long  life.  This  feeling  more  than  com¬ 
pensates  for  the  slight  extra  effort  of  remem¬ 
bering  to  buy  your  hose  by  name. 

Shapely,  luxurious  True  Shape  Hosiery 
for  men.  cosU  in  pure  silk.  75c.  up; 
other  grades  in  silk  lisle  as  low  as  40c. 

Women's  silk  lisle.  50c.  up;  fibre  silk. 

85c.  up;  pure  silk.  51.15  to  $1.75. 

Ask  your  dealer  for  True  Shape.  If  he 

hasn't  it  write  us  and  we'll  tell  you  of 
:  "ho  can  supply  you. 


TRUE  SHAPE  HOSIERY  CO. 


Philadelphia 
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BILGE  AND  MA  GET  A  SUB 


*ome  considerable  quicker,"  rebuked  Mi 
sternly.  "You  shore  arc  Mine  little  ■&. 
loaopber  though,  ain’t  you,  Bun?” 

"The  point  is.”  argued  Bunny,  “yot 
can’t  never  figure  what's  going  I  ' 
next,  nor  how  it'  “  * ' 

out  the  way  yo 
at  all.  There'* 
and  the  Judson 
here  in  the  same 
aay." 


The  eye  al  their  blinker  system  U 
•  ink  very  rapidly.  The  ngnal  mai 

cited  also  as  be  translated  to  the  ( 
Captain  BfTMvM  lighted  freshly. 

"Here*  where  I  win  that  five  p 
be  chuckled,  and  then  uttered  son 
sharp  words  to  the  men  at  the  anm 
and  wheel,  so  that  the  Jiuban  was 
up  speed  like  a  Liberty  Motor  and 
afoul  for  a  straightaway  dash  dow: 


to  h»||-r 
ngsbrnit 
i  can  t  never  imagine  '.m 
Bilge  going  after  the  die 
going  after  the  sub.  right 
little  hack  yard,  you  miiht 

But  with  this  difference"  pined  Dyd- 
man.  who  was  in  a  hyperpcadmistir  rnoed 
through  not  Uking  to  row:  "Bilge  got  the 
dog.  1  can  see  him  once  in  a  while  huldiig 
it  up  to  us;  hut  the  Judsor  hasn't  got  tie 

"How  d'you  know?"  Instinrtivdy  ax 
pair*  of  eye*  turned  off  southward. 

"  Well,  she’*  not  firing  any  mom." 

"She  may  have  got  the  sub." 

"One  thing's  nure-tho  sub  didn't  «rt 
the  Judaon.  1  tan  make  her  out.  all  right. 
But  gw!  She  must  be  four  mik*  a*ay. 
and  I  suppose  the  sub  was  five  miln  <d 
when  she  began  tracking  away." 

"Steady  now!"  ordered  Mb  shsrily. 
" Bark  water.  Take  the  boat  hook  there. 
Spud,  and  hold  alongside,  but  keep  her  of 
wooed  these  lax^  ones  don’t  rrfl  ui  al 


Wheat 

Kernels 

Puffed  to  Bubbles,  Eight 
Times  Normal  Size 


over  on  top  of  her. 

These  remarks  of  the  Ixaon’n  mate  wm 
cd  course  apruptn  of  having  arrived  aline- 
■do  the  water-logged  boat  toward  •hid 
they  had  lw*n  milling. 

“*•  ■p 

Exploration  with  the  boat  hook.  ho» 
ever,  revealed  that  this  was  a  miiuk. 
Tliere  was  a  wash  of  heterogeneous  thlnrx 
but  no  bod  taw— some  storm  coats,  >  cil¬ 
ia  paid  luitcaae,  tom  asunder  a*  If  liy  Wwl 
fir*,  a  woman's  jacket,  a  llfo  preserver,  ini 


That  is  PufTctl  Wheat— whole  grains,  steam  exploded. 

They  come  to  you  as  bubblcs-airy,  flaky,  flimsy 
morsels,  but  *till  in  the  wheat-grain  shape. 

The  |  Kir  pose  ol  puffing  is  to  blast  every  food  cell,  so 
the  whole  wheat  becomes  wholly  digestible. 

It  i*  done  by  Prof.  Anderson's  process.  The  grains 
sealed  in  gun*  arc  revolved  for  an  hour  in  550  degrees 
of  heat. 

Each  grain  contains  tome  125  million  food  cells.  Each 
cell  holds  a  trifle  of  moisture  which  this  heal  turns  to  steam. 

When  the  guns  arc  shot  each  cell  explodes.  That  means 
125  million  explosions  inside  every  kemd.  The  fearful 
heat  give*  to  I  he  kernel*  a  Lute  like  toasted  nuts. 

The  explosion  makes  the  kernel  a  flimsy,  flaky  tidbit. 

The  blasted  food  cells  make  it  ca»y 
lo  digest.  And  every  atom  feeds. 

There  Is  no  other  wheat  food  in 
existence  so  good  to  the  taste,  or  ^ ^ 
good  for  you. 


while  holding  hi.  craft  on  iu  way  toward 
the  watcr-l  *c*d  boat  but  with  none  of  his 
aanmrti  hurrying  boraut*  of  what  they 
fswrtd  to  find  there.  he  permit  Ud  his  own 
rytw  to  wand*  off  in  pumiil  ol  the  Judson, 
ilrwady  half  a  mile  away  and  kicking  up  a 
wake  of  foam  that  to  the  bool'*  crew  was 
■uf&rient  evidence  of  the  important  of  t  ho 
errand  upon  which  she  wa*  going. 

"That  old  sausage  down  there  mist  'a' 
sighted  the  Mb."  As  remarked  wtatfuDy. 
"Wbhl  I  was  oa  board";  and  he  gmaesl 
forlornly  southward  while  (ho  Jucfcon 
streaked  it  soother  mile  into  the  hue. 

-Listen  lo  that  bow!"  ejaculated  Spud 
Morphy,  a*  an  Mho  rattled  and  rolled  in 
the  nouds  ahovo  them.  ’'They’re  shooUn' I 
TWl  another.  Goeh!  I  nevw  did  have 
aay  tack." 

A  oound  kko  a  faint  rough  came  bock 
bctosb  the  save. 

“What  do  you  think  of  that  now?"  Ae¬ 


on  the  end  of  the  boat  hook  *  bil*’» 
knitted  cap. 

*’Goah!A  gasiM'ii  Spud  again. 

Human  life  had  liren  here  but  It  *» 
gone.  How?  Conjecture  was  my,  tax 
unpleasant.  Perhai*,  shrinking  freo  llr 
■hrapnol,  the  oeruiiants  had  lospod  owe- 
Ixwrd  lo  a  kinder  .leath  In  the  maws;  re 
prrltAM  ■ 

“Shove  off!"  ordered  Ma.  "It  mike 
me  sort  of  »irk.  I*’.  go  and  gel  Mg* 
How  1  hate  a  Hun!” 

They  went  and  gol  Bilge,  and  they 
telling  him  about  the  boat,  with  the  <|da- 
tered  end*,  with  the  sliattrrtd  mit<w» 
and  the  w  oman'*  jacket  and  the  baby's  cap 

I'd  liko  to  get  'em!" 

This  wss  not  profanation.  II  was  MM. 

“Look!"  exclaimed  Spud  rxeludlj. 
"Look  I" 

Every  eye  followed  the  thrust  tf  b 


P.Hcd  Wheat,  bring  a  wUe-wiaat  pro 4- 
•ct,  no  aalntitate  arrd  be  bowgfct  with  it 


Puffed 
Rice 

All  Bubble  Grains 
Each  15c  Except  in  Far  West 


Puffed 

Wheat 


mounted  until  two  fret  of  the  hridgr  *« 
above  the  aurfnee.  At  the  same  time  it*** 
straightening  out  ita  rounw.  Increawf* 
■peed  and  I -earing  directly  down  upon  <* 
men  in  the  Iniat.  .  . 

They  stared  at  It  curiously,  heh>l«*fc 
wondering  at  what  moment  a  siiuM 
emerge  and  demand  their  surrender  or  asstf 
them  with  rifle  fire.  But  no  dpi  of  W 
crow  was  apparent.  Yet  the  sui-w»" 
came  straight  on.  fasts*  and  faster,  t*^ 
wedgelike  prow  at  the  base  «d  bnd|f 
f  ashHwiing  Itaelf  Into  a  rvlentkm  lustrumr 
ul  dmlnjc  uon-to  ^  „,)«,*  nut - 

Mhg 

there!  Back  water  for  your  life!  N«* 

now  let  her  come  round  I 

starboard  oars.  Pull  like  hell  to  P* 

Now— now!”  avrtnl  i;« 

The  whaleboat  swung  to  starbosw 
In  time  to  «r«pe  the  pen! 

Ain't  she  the  Mptem  '“"T?£*S!g 
Ma  snorted,  breathing  quickly  but  <urr 

(CmntiMd  •«  ^1*  Tt> 


Also  With  Melted  Butter 


No.  2 

After  buff- 

' n A*  apply 

sufficient 
cement  and 
allow  to  dry 
thoroughly. 


proper  size 
patch  from  your 
strip  of  Firestone 
Holdfast,  round¬ 
ing  the  corners. 
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HOLDFAST 

_  ALL  RUBBER 

PATCH  STOCK 

Repairs  all  injuries  to  the  tube,  either 
larfce  or  small.  Sold  in  two  sizes: 

No.  1—30  square  inches 
No.  2—72  square  inches 

Each  complete  with  tube  of  cement  and 
Firestone  metal  buffer.  Every  motorist  should 
carry  one  of  these  emergency  tire  conserves 
It  your  dealer  is  not  supplied,  ask  him  to  order 
direct  or  through  his  jobber. 

&  RUBBE*  COMPANY 

I'RANCHFS  AND  DEAL&JtS  P.VTJJYWHERP 

The  Worlds  Largest  Manufacturers  of 
T.re  Accessories  and  Repair  Materials 


No.  4 

Apply  patch  by  press¬ 
ing  center  directly 
over  injury,  then 
press  it  out  smoothly 
toward  the  edges. 


thoroughly 
10  ™u»en  surface. 
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Guarding  Your  Employes’ 
i  Health  Is  Mighty 
i  Important 


lt«d  by  lbs  wake.  For  ■  moment  thece 
bo  ran  versa  lion  In  iho  whaleboat. 
y  tow  *u  "hit*,  mouth*  were  opon. 
puM  (or  breath  and  looked  Into  each 
i"»  eyas  runously.  Ma'a  apLrtU  bo*" 
.  was  .til!  stool.  After  a  moment  Sr 
i  e»«  indulge  knot  her  shaft  ot  aar- 


rr  and  them  it  can’t  rmm  u. 
*pe  pullin'  u*  out  of  ito  own 
ime  Sort  o(  ■  pm  of  uusay 
I.  huh?" 

there.  fellow*.  quick.  will 
Hi!**  before  replying.  and 
™».  no  matter  how  sterile 

»»ere  preferable  to  tbe 
waiting  to  be  rammed  or 
•  the  submarine.  the  men  bent 
while  Mm  swung  the  tiller. 


p=i*  rej  "Then  he’ll  open  up  tho  hatch  and  tun 

nalidous  memory  loose  on  us  with  the  rifles,"  declare]  U, 


High  speed,  wartime  production— the 
strain  of  intensive  working,  and  over¬ 
time  hours;  make  your  employes  more 
susceptible  than  ever  to  slight  accidents 
and  ailments  that  lose  them  working 
time.  In  some  plants,  statistics  show  decided  increases 
in  absence  and  in  labor  turnover,  due  to  apparent  trifles. 

Insuring  the  highest  standards  of  hygiene  in  the  wash¬ 
room  is  especially  important.  Clean  towels— towels  that 
can’t  possibly  communicate  illness— arc  essential.  And  for 
maintaining  modem  standards  of  cleanliness  and  comfort, 
there  is  nothing  that  compares  with  the  satisfaction  and 
economy  of  ScotTissuc  Towels. 


5cofTTssueTowels 


OM#  BMr* 

Soft,  absorbent,  comfortable -ScotTissue  Towels  fur¬ 
nish  a  clean  towel  every  time  you  wash.  They  assure 
perfect  towel  conditions.  They  insure  your  washroom 
against  its  becoming  a  source  of  illness. 

ScotTissue  is  the  only  towel  that  economically  com¬ 
bines  the  highest  standards  of  personal  hygiene  with  all 
the  qualities  of  a  really  fine  towel.  A  test  in  your  wash¬ 
room  will  quickly  convince  you. 


,Jcot+  Paper  Company 


Chester,  Pa. 
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in  a 


T'vtpi 


dejectedly. 

“Just  about."  admitted  Bilge.  “Bui  »r 
can  all  pile  over  the  off  side  and  let  him 
whang  away.  He’ll  have  to  submerge  t.- 
(ore  he  can  pick’  o3  a  single  one  of  us.  I'm 
going  to  put  a  ball  and  chain  on  him.” 

■' What’s  your  scheme?'*  inquired  Mi. 
with  a  sudden  change  from  mocking  pc- 
tirmwn  to  respectful  interest  as  they  mug 
alongside  the  hatch  com. 

"Wnteh  me!’’  crowed  Bilge.  -Jmi 
watch  ma!" 

Swiftly  be  was  tying  the  end  of  that  nil 
of  line  about  the  middle  of  an  oar. 

’’Here'.’’  he  said,  thrusting  the  oar  into 
Ma’a  hand.  "  Now  when  the  sub  conus  u 
you  next  time  don't  back  of!  to  «htrj. 
Kind  of  swing  alongside  and  pitch  this  car 
through  under  his  jump  wire.  It’ll  turn 
craai ways  and  the  angle  of  the  wire  ate  tk« 
drive  of  the  boat  trill  pull  It  under  till  t 
cornea  to  where  the  jump  wire  u  made  lie. 
to  the  deck.  There  it’ll  jam  and  hot!  lit 
an  anrhor  just  as  king  as  the  sub  Nkjb 
pulling  on  it." 

•'  But - "  Ma  began  to  object. 

"But  nothing.  I’m  going  over  the  «6r 
now  and  make  the  other  end  of  that  wl 
fast  to  the  ring  in  tho  hatch  cover.  Thcn'i 
three  hundred  feel  of  line  In  that  rid  if 
there's  an  inch.  The  sub  can’t  go  dnvi 
more  Uian  three  hundred  foot,  so  wFvo  wt 
a  permanent  marker  on  him.  Here!  Oul 
of  the  way,  pup!" 

1  n  another  accond  Bilge  was  on  tho  haul 
cover,  searching  for  the  Inner  cod  of  the 
coll  and  tying  ft  in  the  ring. 

“  Pull  away  now."  he  ordered, 
to  keep  the  line  running  tree." 

*’  Well,  I’ll  b*  blowrd  plumb  up  to  hiam 
with  a  depth  charge,”  reclaimed  Ms,  *f 
that  there  nut  halnrt  got  hold  of  a  perfectly 
reasonable  idea.  All  we  got  to  do  now  b  to 
put  it  over.  Up  on  your  torn  spin,  yio- 
all.  Remember,  we  got  to  keep  her  breed 
side  on  till  tho  bridge  giu  apaet  ua.  io'i  I 
can  tuck  the  oar  under  the  jump  rope.  It 
don’t  make  no  difference  if  we  do  Opel 
after  that,  because  if  they  mua  they'll  * 
shootin’  at  ua  in  ten  seconds  anyhow,  aid 
we  got  to  take  to  the  water.  Everybody 
kick  their  eho«  off  and  eland  for  a  M . 
and  not  a  man  of  you  get  hlsaelf  drowned  «r 

lTI-IH  durnedif  f  know  u hel  thry  d) 

to  a  gob  for  gettln’  hi— U  drowned.  but  111 
put  you  on  report  for  It  anyhow. 

The  cold  Impersonal  eye  of  the  POfitOf* 
bore  down,  .taring  at  them  mockingly. 

”  Reckon  they're  on  to  our  echmw! 

enough.  Just  naturally  ain  t. ' 

A  nummlng  mound  camo  down 

"Airplane’s  back,”  afflmwd  Spud.  Hol¬ 
ing  one  glance  for  the  upper  region! 

"They'll  eee  him  and  gel  under  quirt  > 
they  can.”  opined  Ma.  flBut  I hwl  Uij 
a  shot  at  us  Ixforo  they  dork.  TW •  gf 
pilot  can’t  drop  a  bomb  for  f»er  of  hlttli 
wc-all  ’’ 

The  conning  tower  uilit  virinudy  thrturt 
the  w  ave,  with  a  loud  ripping  round 
whaleboat  iwung.  careened,  righted, 
on  an  edge  of  passing  eteel  snd  with  J 
sharp  pop  crumpled  up  like  p»P" 
rolled  right  through  unite  the  jump 
so  that  all  Mb  had  to  do  we  to  M  r« 
hla  oar  to  make  sure  of  Its  JT 

Intended  function.  For  a  moment 
was  wild  scrambling  In  the  water,  airi  w 
voice  of  Bilge  rang  out  from  he  oh*n* 

tion  poet  on  the  hatch  cover. 

Al  saaaWSS 

suddenly  the  hatch  cover  leaped  from 
him  like  a  thing  alive,  with  Bllfe  deeBWJ 

j&iuesfs ba- 

been  clinging  to  the  wreckage  of  tie  o.o 

"Si  M-hece’..hedogr.1.^1 
Bilge,  swimming  with  long  "P*l£r?TT 
"I  got  him,  yeOpd  Spied  The 
little  hedgehog!  He’s  -cr.tch.ng  the 

let  him  get  earned 

goned  little  we  couldn’t  never  f 

•Tibia  «onv«^« -grtJB 

wave  crest  to  ware  nee* 

in  the  water  were  swimming 


fwn 
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Hamilton  WatchesTime  American  Railroads  in  France 

er\\\  American  Government  has  built  a  railroad  in  France.  It  connects  our  bin  seaport 
1  there  with  Pershing's  army  afield.  Already  it  is  as  large  as  the  Delaware,  Lackawanna 
anil  Western,  and  is  still  growing. 

The  fate  of  the  war  hangs  on  the  efficiency  of  this  American  road— built  of  American  mate- 
rials,  with  American  rolling-stock,  run  by  American  men— and  timed  by  the  Hamilton  Watch. 

Crowded  troop  trains,  heavy  artillery,  munitions  and  supplies  pour  ceaselessly  forward— 
the  wreckage  of  war  back  from  the  lino  over  this  road.  Model  No.  992  llamutons 
were  purchased  by  the  Government  f.»r  the  train  crews  to  lime  the  traffic  of  this  great  highway. 

The  No.  *>92  Hamilton  has  made  a  work!  wide  reputation  for  itself  on  the  bigucst  railroads 


The  Railroad  Timekeeper  of  America 


1  every  Hamilton  is  a  time- 
Jc.  There  are  22  models 
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Nootmbtr  16, 191a 


Hear  th 
at  the 
Show 


S' 

b.o  *MC  «h» 

*■** 

tarao**’**"'1*  .£ 

Sgli 

re*V,£i  r>»i.UKi- 

1  iahtlDB  Di»*'and"‘ 
IWSL.1  You'll  Vt'" 


■  -*  '  .  .  ill  lio  ou  01  nodding  champagne  bottle,  that 

•  r  -  ..i  •  ‘  *_r  I  it  tlxwght  >"•  periscopes;  H  ha*  glued 
—  -  -  -  ’  >u  eye*  to  many  time,  to  drifting  apart  or 

bit.  ol  wreckage  that  it  took  lor  broach- 

let  them  your  CStST^Bs^slX 

Jaikwq fkicfitne  «■»*■«*  **}  •*  ('<x**rr  *•“*  *»  ■  i«: 


WSST*  Mo'br! 

Red 


•r*  tw 

2L 


iet  them  forjxm. 
Vat/er  PtaacL— 


Every  Song  is  a  Shot  for  Victory ! 

INC.  ed*l,itn  It.  SING!  Every  v»-»  U  a  .ntntifavh  .h 


three 
Hits  Mow! 


‘Patriotic 

W/rSize 

Saves 

Paper 


ON  SALE  NOWZ.H  7™^ 

Wool  worth,  Kmge.  Kre««,  McCrary  or  Krt/t  Store. 
OTHER  POPULAR  -FEIST"  SONGS 


Three  More  Hits 

Jrom  Song  Headquarters 


LEO  FEIST.  Inc-  Feist  Blilding.NEW  YORK.N.Y. 


•‘It  might  he  the  sub.  Maybe if» fouled 
something,  speculated  the  captain  q. 
citcely.  and  with  his  own  rip-:  hand 
matched  the  wheel  and  gave  it  a  spin  to 
port. 

“They  say  they  tied  a  hatch  cove?  to  th. 
submarine, «r."  drawled  the  signal  nun 
imperturbably,  his  (are  still  bent  tovant 
the  enthusiastic  gesticulations  on  the  .ni- 
“They  say  it  went  to  starboard,  and  j>ju 
can  follow  the  wake." 

“Tied  a  hatch  cover  to  It?  Ho»  jr. 
biases ! "  and  Captain  Bill  broke  into  .ho,-, 
of  laughter.  “Hell's  bells!  There  am  ,a) 
two  men  on  earth  could  have  done  tint 
stunt,  and  they  are  Ford  and  Kennedy 

The  rescue  boat  was  quickly  launrh.d. 
and  the  Judson,  swinging  again  was  ton. 
where,  from  a  spot  as  low  a.  the  bridge  and 
at  a  distance  of  one  hundred  yards.  ti, 
oddly  behaving  hatch  cover  sun  plain I- 
visible,  r>ow  movekaa  in  the  water,  rm 
bobbing  slightly  like  the  cork  on  a  line  ir 
the  old  fatainr  hole  bark  home  u»,M  }«K 
get  a  healthy  but  tentative  nibble.  . 

“That’s  him  all  right."  gloated  Captai,  1  ' 
Bill  gleefully.  ”  He's  gone  down  as  low  u 
he  can  stand  and  is  nosing  along  looking  for 
bottom  to  lie  on.  I'll  bet  he  don't  Vro. 
we've  got  a  tag  on  him.  What  do  you  think 
of  that,  hey?" 

And  the  jubilant  Captain  Bill  tumid  to 
note  that  the  host  had  reached  the  soar *nt 
picked  up  ita  load. 

"Get  them-  men  on  board  oulek,"  le 
ordered,  "so  I  can  drop  a  can.  There'i  so 
Umc  to  lose.  The  line  might  part." 

"  What's  this  about  tying  a  tcakcttlrto 
a  U-boat's  tail?"  Kirk  demanded  short  I, 
as  the  boat  came  up  the  falls. 

'  Kennedy  done  it,  sir,"  reported  Mi 


The  captain  wants  you  on  the  bridge 
Kennedy,"  the  executive  announecd;  sot 
—  ,  considerably  agitated,  dashed  for  tic 


"Here! 


that  pup!* 
Bilge  wai  rtoYirj 


»!  Here!  Put  down 
Kirk. 

But  It  was  too  late, 
up  the  ladder. 

"Still  a-huggln'  that  wet  pup!  You  hint 
can  tell  what  a  plain  ordinary  gob  will  do, 
kin  you?”  remarkod  Ms,  though  mow  n 
admiration  than  In  censure. 

And  Kirk,  esasperated.  admitted  that 
you  can't. 

"What's  this  about  the  subnurtse!" 
demanded  the  captain. 

Bilge  Jerked  out  His  story  in  one  Irrath- 
In  sentence. 

-How  much  line  did  you  tay!" 

"Throe  hundred  feet,  I  guns,  dr,"  re 
ported  Bilge.  "Maybe  more;  majb.  id 
so  much." 

“Set  the  depth  chargca  foe  one  hundml 
and  fifty  feel."  directed  the  captain. 

An  ensign  hurried  aft  to  Morale  the 


‘PrnnMoa  to  keep  U10  dog.  sir?"  j"' 

«.2E  ans*.-m** 

Thp  shivering  pup.  nwtling  do*  l« 
warmth  against  the  wet  beaom  of  KjBMV. 
which  could  hardly  have  yielded  mat*, 
looked  up  inquiringly  Into  the  rap<*'»; 
eye*,  and  after  a  moment  s  scrutiny  t" 
forth  an  approving  paw  as  rccognUwi 
like  himself  this  man  belonged  to  the  W«d 
royal  of  a  fighting  line.  That  paw  s»»yM 
the  wavering  captain,  who  was  naturally  in 

ciied  Bilge.  "  He  was  going  by  fast,  and  le 
was  a  game  little  devil,  so  I  just  jumped  » 
and  got  him." 

"Same  way  shout  lying  ■  ran  to  lb 

his  eye.  "No  time  to  think  and  w  J'i 
just  tied  a  tag  on  him  snd  let  It  go  »l  ” 
"We're  out  to  beat  the  Hun."  pmwd 
Bilge.  "I  Just  figured  If  -»  couW  NM  * 

buoy  on  him  you'd  do  the  rwt.  sir. 

see  t  he  show.  Fact  is.  -ell  K  1™  drop 

°*The  bridge  looked  at  Bilge  euriwjfcJ 
his  soaking  nether  garment*-  ta _» 
curiosity  Sdded  smilra  and  sdmiral-M 
The  captain  had  motioned  MfMJS 
small  hand  pump,  the  ptfton  of 
filled  with  glycerin  and  water. 
of  the  handle  would  release  a  depth 
far  in  the  rear. 

I r»n»rf«rf  •"  *“!• 111 


KM 


l"*H-  "-EH 

'“And  a  bomb  in  their  innmrA  r* 

jsssasag: 

Suasr* •«*  ^  * 

forward  Hack.  ‘  ‘ 

;7°W  dM.  durn  you.  with  so®.  m 

saseSSSSw 


■"  ®rc«ion  or  knStiSmSrS^ 

mTr*,J'  •  MOfU  terrific  nploaton-  b 
??****  «*  hi 

£ss? isftarisars; 

them  out  without  taking  breath-  aid  th< 
without  .  word  tunwj  and  .U  £i£ 

rushed  fr.rtlo.il y  u,  the  front  d«KS 

M»L”‘£jsu,rf.-5 

ssnrlii-Tte  ,urnb‘pd  °w  «*•  •«*>«»>• 
s^i5S3s5lrd  “  ™~' 

-^■Ewsaatessss 

A  few  day.  after  this  the  hou» owner*.  ha\ 
in*  formed  a  mmmittre  for  *rtf-defrM,  i, 

w.W£2^,SSL“,e: 

upon  the  dwaiti  nve  up  their  strike  ™ 

wai^sUSSS 

sssataasSSE 

a*  "fold. 

Ksan  j^wasaaE  e 


TUT.cka  Foot  Wane 

■"■  r°«  <“  t-Ji  «■ .. 

.od  »,-(lTO> ..  !„» 

maul,  with  you.  Al  utkri 


-lh»«.|,  to* 


Use  Your  Auto-In  Comfort 
—On  Coldest  Days 

(JSrjTi  .**  *-*  ^  «■*•  fc-M*-  ta  «  the  like. 

JL,  TvVSr,  W™"  L1"  >ou'  d'L  *»y 
*i  fen  fiX1”1”  >r  t* and  bodv ws,m 

ttalilc.  Tou  II  find  dozens  ol  other  UJCL*  loo.  fo.  ike 


FOOT  WARMER 

“Needs  but  a  match* 9 


he  waa  expending  money  a.  well  aa  elo¬ 
quence;  but  we  were  grateful  to  him.  since 
he  succeeded  in  getting  the  year  s  crop 


ty where,  a  Taplcx  Fool  Warmer 
>|»in«-s5,  cheer  anil  comfort  whn- 
tree  other  laplex  Warmers  you 
ler.  Body  Warmer  and  Handy 

(iiiaranlecj  Satisfactory  or  Moncu  Refunded 


ever  it  ts  used 
should  know  al 
Warmer.  All  T 


applying  a  match 


klcl  completely 


^*5  ti*,T*lAZ  **)“  *f  **  *nl •»  "****  On  rale 
drug,  department,  hardware  and  sporting  good,  stores. 

TAPLEX  CORPORATION 

47  West  34th  Street,  New  York  City 


rc..cf.d.rf  ,..m  Pmrm  ral 

Jjgi  JCWSSBLS.*? 

the  Judaon  waa  *et  to  era®  the  boTof  ,hi 
^-moving  hatch  cover  at  a  distance  S 

"Let  go!”  the  captain  ordered  as  thev 
tut  the  angle  at  the  spot  his  ludgm^t  had 
computed  and  Bilge  pulled  the  pw00 
For  a  few  second*  then*  uM  «un*  __ 
hedh  sal..-  -  .  8Uenc*  on 
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both 

eye 


h  bridge,  and  along  the  deck.  Kr£a£ 

T-  ‘kfc  bnck  ?n  “  »p°l  in  the  wake 'at 
which  when  two  hundred  yard,  astern  ihl 
wild  sheet  of  the  ocean  i 

with  a  sound  like  smothered  thunder  and 
Lodge  and  deck  puked  sharply umW  rhj 
feet  of  captain  and  crew  .  W  “* 
Swinging.  Captain  Bill  tried  to  sight  the 
moving  hatch  cover  again  with  inWnt  m 
mprat  his  maneuvw.  but  at  fir*  mU  nS 
intern  if  and  w  hen  he  did  it  *•£  ~ 


whTk  g^J^jersi 

water  changed  from  blue  to  dirty^ray  ^ 


>iiii  specie  in  it  a 
and  swlmaung  .hred.  of  things. 

..  .  Thrr”  !  “  t”"*  01  ‘he  oar,”  e.dainiMl 
Hilge  a.  they  pa*ed  through  this  d?Jtv 
pay.  which  »  the  color  t&,  oozing^ 
maU  upon  the  waters.  "You  m^tLTi 
dropped  it  right  on  him.  captain™^*  “ 
They  came  back  over  the  .pot  once  mnr. 
and  this  time  the  dirty  gray  patch 
mucl.  larger  with  «,r  bubW  d-Ur„ibl“ 

sss  tn  s  •Gass 

it  down  the  da  vita  and  «.-,k  sample,  of 


FROM  THE  ROMANOFFS  TO 
THE  BOLSHE  VIKl 


went  out  with  seeming  unwilUngnt*.  heine 
a  good  man,  and  with  little  to  do  since  our 
household  waa  .mail  and  he  K...I  ■ 

atgtt!^was*-K 

jnory;  but  hi*  vnus  told  hr  munt  also  nrtvflr 

gfiSSs^sSwsS 

Wmwi!!id,5?.  he  went  .mt 

io  meettrigs  during  all  the  day,  returning 

Ul  ,htlr  “rlk*  ■  deputa- 

RiS  tZS  nT -° r,n  on 

ne  hoiMehold  threw  (xith  panel*  of  the 

'ArKrJ114-1 


fCaa.ra.arf  f..m  I4, 


Tk  T  i  ‘  leruciOUl  scowl. 
-dSjtffia*  brnd  •«n*ped  forward. 
phrTL  k.t;  ih  ,n  'h*  evolutionary 

JlThS  t'1'  »">'  further. 

weiSSS i  ;rr,,ulur^  rirh 

of  si«v.|?u^i.  •  h*d r,ln*'‘  nr»  Irrwaurc 

tosi/ter.nolkr*  rMV1li1*,orM,r>'  day*;  and 
^rmi'Ind h*nr? .Iwl  for,h  winorous  argu- 

ShnJ,‘«Uon-'  red-"°,!  Whlulw 
Of  !tSk-T,iw*‘  ^ilh  ‘heir  disorder.. 
"*  "nkw  Ifneral,  and  what  of  the 


Mniu  -rre  resisting.  explain- 
■rrr  content  with  u*  and  that 
had  always  bran  well  paid  for 
elves  well  i reated.  The  agitators 
that  the  land  was  by  rich!  the 
ir.d  declared  the  bouae.  building* 

public  belonged  to  the  people. 
naaantxv  were  quiet:  but  we 


ith  either  food  or 
Draerten  roamed 
rtr  uniforma  and 
looda.  Utlmidat- 
tba  line*  every- 
iUom.  Traveling 


overcrowding, 
nl  riak  to  life 
ho  parked  the 
-11  aa  the  corri- 


«aly.  On  the  other  hand,  money  -aa  al- 
ost  worth'sws.  In  two  and  a  half  year,  of 
e  war  previous  to  the  revolution  only 
ree  Ulbona  of  ruble*  had  been  iaeued  In 
ipee  by  the  old  r+r-mr.  which  had  been 
eatly  reproached  for  its  extravagance, 
•ce  the  revolution  nine  Whom  had  been 
ued  in  six  month*,  and  the  government 
erne*  were  breaking  down  from  the  strain 
printing  ao  much.  The  design  of  the  bills 
■a  aont-Ufted  and  their  die  cut  down  to 
w  time  and  paper;  and  the  people  were 
•picious  of  the  new  productions:  said 
try  represented  no  value  and  were  not  real 

I  a  many  of  I  he  chops  where  t  be  proprirt  ora 
ere  poor  the  new jasper  was  refuted  in  pav- 
*nt  for  gooda  Dwspectfully  the  public 
ive  the  new  creation*  the  name  of  "ke- 
•kis.“  and  it  was  the  first  open  sign  of 
eir  demigod**  waning  favor.  All  govern- 
wnt  official*  and  the  army  were  paid  in 
kerenki."  while  the  Ml*  of  the  old  regime 
ere  being  eollerted  in  private,  tutor  even 
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Your  Letters  are  You 

DCTAT1NG  to  The  Dictaphone  U 
like  a  personal  conversation  with 
a  customer.  Dictate  like  a  streak  or 
hesitate  over  every  word  —  just  as  you 
like.  That  perfect  machine.  The 
Dictaphone,  takes  every  word  without 
a  falter.  Such  undisturbed  concentra¬ 
tion  quickly  tells.  You  are  drawn  out 
of  yourself;  you  are  at  your  case  and  at 
your  best.  It  is  as  if  you  were  facing 
your  customer  across  his  own  desk — as 
if  you  were  actually  talking  to  him  with 
all  your  pep,  punch  and  most  natural 
turns  of  thought  and  expression.  The 
Dictaphone  makes  you  write  the  kind 
of  letters  that  are  really  talked  about. 

To  Secretaries  and  Stenographers 


Krrrn ity’l  Waning  Powrr 


The  Dictaphone  puts  you  at  your  ease.  too. 

You  ask  the  machine  to  repeat  “  that  last  word 
or  paragraph  “  just  as  often  as  you  please.  But 
usually  it  is  so  easy  to  understand  every  word 
as  it  was  dictated,  that  you  can  type  a  perfectly 
accurate  transcription  swiftly  and  easily. 

Phone  to  nearest  branch  office  or  write  us  for 
a  demonstration.  Also  ask  for  valuable,  free 
book.  “The  Man  at  the  Desk.” 

™EB1CW/WNE 

Dept  113-KA,Woolwortb  Building.  New  York  City 

Brattchtt  Etrrytthnt 


Novtmbrr  16. 1918 


garrison  and  now  commandor-in-chirf  of 
the  array,  was  given  a  tremendous  ovation 
when  he  spoke,  detailing  all  the  miserable 
facta  connected  with  our  situation.  He  irn- 

C>d  the  government  to  act,  and  with  a 
hand  to  uphold  the  ideal*  that  had  hwn 
in  everyone'*  mind  at  the  beginning  of  the 
revolution.  Especially  he  begged  that  law* 
might  be  enacted  to  supprm*  indiscipline 
in  the  army  and  to  abolish  the  ridinilcnn 
measure*  that  had  made  our  magnificent 
fighting  machine  into  the  tragic  farce  it 
actually  was. 

Korniloff  spoke  splendidly  and  com¬ 
manded  admiration  not  only  from  all  his 
hearers  but  also  from  the  leaders  <f  the 
various  press  organs,  which  all  over  Ru*i» 
printed  his  speech  next  day.  He  offend 
tojnsk  acting  himself  in  the  matter  of  the 
army,  begging  only  that  the  administration 
uphold  him  by  its  authority  and  content, 
and  saying  that  he  would  take  upon  himself 
the  responsibility  and  unpopularity  that 
any  repressive  measure*  would  caum  to 
their  inaugurntor. 

Kerensky's  appearance  at  the  confer- 
race  had  created  comment  against  him,  u 
be  had  quite  evidently  lost  much  of  his 
prestige  and  was  trying  to  regain  it  by  ex¬ 
pressing  his  desire  to  make  conclusions  to 
the  very  lowest  elements.  He  seemed  arti¬ 
ficial,  and  had  lest  Uis  fire:  and  his  catch- 
words,  grown  old,  seemed  meanim-lew  and 
were  without  effect.  Essaying  explanation* 
of  the  dramatic  mbtakes  of  the  part  monthi, 
he  was  unconvincing:  while  the  other  min¬ 
isters  of  hi*  cabinet  who  tried  to  speak  re- 
cel  ved  no  encouragement  whatever,  as  they 
offered  the  long-suffering  public  accounts 
of  the  general  failure  cf  their  effort*,  anil 
told  of  the  congested  railroads,  InMiffinm 
funds  and  harvests,  ami  of  the  faclorli* 
dosed  and  the  population  rlnimiird  byrfi 
months'  disorders. 

This  Moscow  conference,  from  which 
much  had  been  hoped,  broke  up  without 
coming  to  any  conclusion,  and  its  rwull* 
were  only  to  confirm  the  general  wrse  of 
danger  and  of  resting  anxiety,  ami  to  abu* 
up  Use  hopdmanco*  of  our  country  *  *Hu»- 
tlon.  At  Its  end  there  was  u  Bolshevik 
demonstration  in  Moscow,  with  shouted 
accu-atlona  that  the  government  hail  In¬ 
vited  only  conservatives  and  (Winter- 
revolutionists  to  take  part.  A*  utuul  tWr. 
waa  no  armed  force  to  protect  the  cabin* 
and  corners  ativ**,  so  the  conference  broke 
up.  and  the  ministers  left  Mcwcow  as  rap¬ 
idly  as  ixsslblr.  Then  the  rabhlo  quWlid 
down.  Kornlloff  returned  to  staff  head- 
quartern  at  Moghlielf  and  the  governmo, 
to  r.trograd,  while  Hodxanko,  General 
nrusil-ff.  and  all  the  other,  who  were  locw- 
sinew  revolutionists  but  now  were  consid¬ 
ered  counter-revolutiorUts  and  quite  out  of 
public  life  for  their  intolerably  oonrarvatlw 
Idea*,  disappeared  from  view  jierman.nllj. 

TAe  Krnit  of  Kornlloff 

The  taking  of  Riga  by  the  enemy.  Ih* 
complet*  rout  of  our  army  on  the  north*™ 
Front,  with  a  threatened  (nvadon  of  Prtr.e 
grad,  the  Iragedie.  of  officer*  snd  shock 
battalion*  annihilated,  the  maw*  of  cur 
soldier*  who  would  not  fight  all  this  fol¬ 
lows!  immediately  upon  the  Moscow  con¬ 
ference.  proving  General  Kornlloff  to  la- 
right  in  hi*  prediction*.  It  was  nil  too  hidr- 
ou*.  The  miMin*. t  helm  mini- ef chttraul 
and  villages  by  our  own  deem* 
gone  wild,  were  none  Ihc  leas  dreaMM* 


.lllagcw  by  our  own  fleeing  soldier, 
wild,  were  none  the  lew  drv* 

.  .  wv  knew  how  womlerfullycoursgcout 

One  to  the  Army  waa  to  hlnmeund^c* 
a  piece  with  the  propaganda  of  the  Genoa" 
•pie*  Using  in  our  lines  all  summer,  and  b» 
hobnobbing  arrow  from  our  trench, •*  to  the 
enemy ‘a  a*  between  brother*. 

Immediately  after  these  temWe  evrtdj 
came  the  tremendous  *enrt non  cf  lh 
••  Komiloff  affair.”  News  cf  this r«ct*du» 
a*  a  thunderbolt  one  mormn*  wt*n  «'< 
Kief  papers  announced  that  horn'"", 
commander  In  chief  of  th»  army. 
reeled  at  his  staff  by  government  ceon. 
that  KornUoff  was  at  the  head  of  '*<>•« 
going  to  attack  the  capital:  that  General 
Krtmoff  *a.  marching  to  attack ihc -capita', 
also,  that  Kerensky  was  marching  »« 
head  of  the  city  troops  to  defend  I  ' 

or  through  the 

The*fin5"  mortdr^1 w  hen  MikTraad  the^ 

[Continu'd  on  P*f  **> 


niloir  invite-1 


Ever-Ready 


Hk  Ever-Ready’  Safety  Razor  follows  the 
flap  of  every  allied  nation. 


uunrh 


•  #  4.  waterproof  khaki 

y  frame,  haodtr  and  two  metal 


io  Blades,  6  for  40c 


Sold  I  he  World  Over 


iContlooH  from  Pago  33) 

he  foresaw  the  possible  complication 
pre*ent«l  itself  for  our  Kief  garrison 

SsSijaaattsss!; 

tttK&sst&rs 

soldiers  committees  would  meet  to  dis- 
cuss  the  problem:  Should  they  follow  the 
military  leaders  movement  or  stand  bv 
the  Kovemment?  Probably  it  would  mean 
bloodshed  a  division  of  opinion  and  the 
town  upside  down. 

Mike  decided  to  take  the  bull  by  the 
homt  and  to  meet  this  crisis  a*  he  h,.l 
that  of  the  revolution  in  March.  Calling 
together  hu  reg.mental  and  squadron  com¬ 
manders  be  ordered  them  tosee  that  thesJS- 
diers  committees  in  each  of  his  units'  met 
at  once,  and  that  all  the  published  and  con¬ 
tradictory  telegrams  wen-  read  before  them 
The  editors  w«N  to  tell  their  men  that  ,h?v 
( Kernel  vr*  had  but  just  learned  this  news 
and  knew  nothing  beyond  what  the  printed 

SZ',“Sl,h|'  "  “nylh,ln* 

reached  our  staff  headquarters  it  would  be 
turnout;  and  that  meantime  in  the  cri.it 
the  commander  wished  everything  lo  he 
don  to  keep  order  in  Kief;  also,  that  in  hit 
estimation  everyone  a  first  duty  wu  to 
sland  by  his  sworn  allegiance  to  the  provi- 
•son.I  government.  This  move  would  make 
the  officers  and  soldiers  seem  at  one  in  their 
sentiments,  would  keep  the  officers  in¬ 
formed  a*  to  the  committee,1  intentions, 
and  would  prevent  unnecessary  difficulty 
till  more  could  be  learned  from  the  north. 
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Komlloffa  Countir.Charg,, 


The  officers  present  wanted  my  husband 

nmueu,  but  Mike  refused,  sav  ng  that  their 
strength  would  be  augmented  If  f.rhoSSj 

"while  tu  ■»»«•  spontane. 

ously,  while  hta  own  Influence  could  be 

ln  “  •  re^rve  authority  In  ra* 
thing,  went  lev,  well  than  he  expect^ 

lhl*  '""•ting  of 
siffi  hUdt  •  IwjnHnff  and  aympathfied 
■1th  his  deaim  to  b«<tter  matters,  but  all 

ncctw!  by  'i*  v”ur  *"«•  dUeon- 

an,>'  ' Ul  M- 

inv  tvtn’wr»rt  bvtwttn  rJima—  makin# 

Sfev  "j*  lo*pr  n»emhn5 

of  society  who  would  be  for  Kerensky  and 
■  ho  wou!d  amue  Komlloff  and  the  upper 

ffi^ndeSh.'*  *?  "*H-rw  Ch^  present 
•?>■  ancient  severities.  Com*. 
^h°,r  m"VM"rrt  '■'“Id  mean 

K?  P^  ,°n  for  0'nrpr*  ■"  “l°nK 

Within  an  hour  all  of  Mike1,  subordinate# 
their  unit.  In  K.ef  „nd  If 
and  my  husband  *  orders  had  been 

£ >n;1  Lni,,|li«rac*-  A'«-r 

,hp  decurion  waa  taken 
by  In'  'f00***™ t0  ■'•“it  further 
JfM£.lyi  Al>  that  "ftcrn«K.n  member, 
rim  ,.,?  no«ded  our  antc 

^lnd  Private  office,  question- 

MIC  pfrionally  (hrvr  old  romnundfr  while 

Sf  M,on  Jtiam  5 

"pfn'  the  hmirs  in  conjecture 

Sffiiifssiirrste 

\  'V*  pn'fiot.  had  lose  all 
•"freahli#  i"’*  administration  ever 
Ill'J  *.hl  *°  Improve  mutters,  and  hr  had 

andatHtaJS? *  ,h,n,r*  in,°  hi*  own  hand* 
“Sul '°W  10 'the  army  and  our 

rffearsriswic: 

"“««*  worm..  and  it  was 

In?ru7h  Wrh  *  P,of  "•“»«  fail- 
TVtSdfc^' TVP2“?ly  %hai  happened. 

WZZnt  V  fitht  with  tho^'of  the 
tbffi 1  <fSS2,lmn‘7  lately  dented  to 
-•Cd  .  fll  ,e  ,,er;  Af,,  r  the  troops  had 

fraternized, 

amounted the  troubles 
•tprcl^  l  thfn  ■  disrespectful 
'rilMbe  f^l!U’?,clonB  ,n  °ther  places  it 
°ff*er,  by  Z  *!?£*  •**  dismissal  of 
^panird  hv  .w1?  ,of  ^diers,  ae- 
ber  d  h“' ir.  agreat  num- 

hurrindlv  nlPl'*r'  were  tried 

*  ,nd  ^-ruted.  or  were  even  killed 


<neir  ana  we  read  more  of  the  fi«*c0  .nd  oTll  J 

s=  SEresfawferf 

1  -  rrn,ltaH  wl,Lh  Komlloff  at  th.  stair  cl 


German  Potaon 


Take  Inventory  of 
Your  Home 
Defensive  System 


■Jiff  J  'T'HF.  protection  of  four  borne 

S  _ !-T  1  against  forceful  intnwion  it 

/}  the  biggest  tingle  act  you  hate  to 

perform. 

|  Between  the  security  of  your  fam- 

,  M  malicious  prowler,  there  it  erne  rally 

nothing  more  than  a  tmall  locking 
mechanism  and  a  bolt. 

I*  that  lock  reliable?  Can  you  trust  it  in  the  knowl¬ 
edge  that  it  will  potitively  itand  up  under  attack? 

Take  inventory  of  your  home  defentive  system.  If  it 
can’t  meature  up  there  it  but  one  thing  to  do. 

Go  to  your  hardware  dealer.  Get  him  to  thow  you. 

Vale  Cylinder  Night  Ureho  that  wreeWallr  drly 
every  artillee  ot  the  underworU 
Yale  Padlocks.  .tardy  -tdity  lock.  l-r  au.dde  doo n. 


Vale  Cthlnei  Icxki  (or  C4b.net.  ind  drawers  fr^ee- 
uon  positive  (run.  an  "InaJe  job.” 

Select  the  locks  you  need  and  tec  that  the  trade-mark 
Yale  it  on  each  one. 

It  it  never  left  off  of  Yale  Night 
1  l.otchei.  Padlock*,  Cabinet  l^ckt. 

Door  Cloaers  Builder.’  Hardware 
and  Cham  Blocks.  g^ 

EfT  Today  U  the  day  to  get  "YaW.” 

|  [  The  Yale&Towne  Mfg.  Co. 

1  9  La.t  40lh  Street  New  Yo.h  Cwy 
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a  past  at  1  voiunteereo  to  go  to  me  uunn* 
*P*ul  for  a  few  day*  and  attend  to  these  aspect 

details 

With  not  beaautiom  my  husband  con-  luncbe 
amtad  to  my  plan:  and  afurmueh  red  tape  tailoro 
as  to  nr  passport  and  the  permission,  from  of  tr»’ 
the  soviet  ot  aoidim  and  workmen  of  K»ef  band, 
"to  travel  northward  on  businem."  1  de-  bourg. 
varud  with  the  eve-faithful  ElFne.  anarch 

It  teemed  to  me  heart-breaking  to  tee  our  to  dro 
Deood  capital  brought  so  lorn-.  The  pave-  gone  1 
Mat  blocks  in  the  streets  wera  prod  up  in  would 
many  plana,  and  this*  holm  remained  un-  the  m 
died.  On  the  great  palace  square  gram  have  : 
grew  bet  seen  cobblmtoma.  and  market  On  th 
rams  were  eaublithed  along  the  edgea  of  than  e 
the  Nevaku  Sdewalka,  ralhng  their  ware*  were  i 
to  the  paaaer-by.  All  the  main  thorough-  to  he. 
.'area  were  packed  with  vast  crowds,  stand-  their  I 
in*,  walking,  pushing,  shoving,  and  all  my  <m 
-Sou ting.  I  had  an  intea*  impreauon  of  five  o’ 
dirt  and  din  and  chaotic  movement,  with  old  ha 
*11  kinds  rd  merchandise  plied  up  and  being  for  a  n 
•old.  Tbe  srrvet*  oB  the  main  arterira  wee.  summi 


since  my  extraordinary  luck  held  good  in 
tbe  fat*  of  my  so  often  daring  Fate  to  do 
its  worst. 

In  Petrograd,  though  everything  weired 
to  me  so  dreadfully  sad,  I  was.  oeverthelm, 
deeply  interested  in  the  development  of  tht 
historical  drama.  In  spite  of  the  harm  It 
was  bringing  us  personally  I  kept  my  faith 
in  the  country  a  strength  to  live  through  it* 
sufferings  and  recover  from  tbe  reign  of 
terror  which  I  knew  would  surely  come. 

I  found  time  to  see  a  number  of  friends 
during  my  short  stay  in  the  capital.  The.- 
aspect  had  greatly  changed,  for  no  or*  wcet- 
elegant  clothes;  and  even  if  one  dined  or 
lunched  out  it  was  in  a  business  suit  or 
tailored  gown,  as  if  we  were  all  on  the  pctnt 
of  traveling.  In  this  connection  my  hus¬ 
band  accused  me  of  remaining  ineorrigiUy 
bourgeois  in  my  clothes  in  the  midst  U  the 
anarchistic  surrounding*;  but  I  continuni 
to  drtas  much  as  usual,  us  even  if  I  htd 
gone  about  in  torn  and  dirty  red  mg.  it 
would  not  have  helped  me  to  favor  with 
tbe  multitude,  and  certainly  would  not 
have  reflected  my  own  mental  attitude. 
On  the  earn*  theory  I  still  deairvd  mum 
than  ever  to  see  the  old  group,  thine  who 
were  in  touch  with  events  especially,  aid 
to  hear  their  opinion*  of  the  present  aid 
their  forecasts  for  tbe  future.  Therefore, 
my  work  leaving  my  evenings  free  after 
five  o'clock.  I  quite  naturally  took  up  my 
old  babiu  again,  and  spread  my  lea  tab* 
for  a  number  of  ita  old  habitude.  Since  t to 
summer  their  attitude  had  changed  beyond 
recognition.  They  had  no  confident*  in  tie 
present  government.  Many  were  the  anir- 
dotra  told  of  the  life  and  the  waste  <t  tins 


the  Winter  Palace.  Kcrcniky  had  lml 
hold.  He  lived  from  day  to  day,  doing  » 
hour's  work,  giving  a  few  audiencm  and 
then  collapsing.  Ilia  colleague,  rumpUSiwd 
ot  hla  Inattention  and  vacillation..  Tbs 
people  complained  of  his  bourgeois  (usury. 
All  thow  approaching  him  complained  « 
his  despotic  ways.  In  the  nalacc  itself  dirt 
and  danger  reigned,  and  Kerensky  frored 
all  those  aurrounding  him.  even  to  the  rnor- 
mous  bodyguard  of  troop*,  whom  he  had 
stationed  In  the  palace  himself  and  vhu 
war*  always  plotting  his  dratrurtlon. 

General  Kamaroft.  in  charge  In  oldn'xins 
days  of  all  the  Imperial  palace.,  ard  wta 
had  been  left  in  his  place  by  the  new  ex- 
eniment  because  they  had  no  u»  Usy 
could  trust,  told  me  that  after  an  .rule  fl¬ 
oe.  he  had  been  away  for  a  week's  treat¬ 
ment  recently.  When  ho  had  returned  Is 
found  the  Winter  Palace  overrun  with  noiiy 
soldier*,  and  In  tho  palace  courtyard  were 
stali(>ned  •  \  heavy  cannon,  with  fhiir 


An  Owl  for  Luck 


men.  lions* 


rc 

>  HPul t  O- 


*  good  head  for  a  new  nrovi 
in  spite  of  hi*  youth  Pmu 

*«".  def«Jd  ^ 
quite  tragic  and  unabfeto  n 
M«n*tX  slowlj 
*t  ruction:  and  t&y 
rover  someone  upon  whom  t. 

Certain  oaw  with  .horn  I 
the  Minister  erf  War  a  man  t 
bilious  to  dethrone  Keren: 
Mratal.  and  to  replace  it, 
himself.  In  aQ  this  confusion  a 
the  attitude  of  the  diplomat* 
to  note.  I  was  told  bv  one 
»ho  had  to  do  with  them  oSr 
Japanese  Amha**ador.  bavin 
situation  to  he  very-  rr.ye 


Yankee  Wap  Win  Out 


ratem 


rvicc  Outfit 


GEM  Blndc 


GEM  Khaki  Service 

tlic  constant  coni|«anion  of 
toumrnt*.  m  (he  licnrlu-s,  on 


Outfit 


k  Complete 
Compact 


GEM 

Outfit 

Complete 


Cr«  Cadcry  Cmpasi.  Inc..  New  Voti 


(Coeftaaerf  from  Pa,.  SO) 

Foreign  Minister  himself.  After  the 
oo.  conference  he  Tfrfachtchenko.  him- 
wlf  in  despair  at  Russia's  situation  had 
gone  to  Kerensky,  asking  the  latter  to  ale 
in  conjunction  with  General  Komilott  to 
bnng  the  country's  dramatic  dnftine  to 
a  stop.  When  others  of  the  cahirer  s.Yi 
upheld  the  Minister  of  ForeS  Aflm'm 
Kerensky  had  agreed  to  the  plan  and  a 
consultation  was  held  with  the  command^ 
in  chief,  Komiloff.  Plans  were  made  for 
picked  troops  to  be  ordered  from  the  north¬ 
ern  Front,  under  General  Kriraoff  -  w  ho  wl 
one  of  our  strong**!  commanders  -and  sent 
to  the i  capital  to  arrest  the  heads  of  the 
anarchist  uarty.  put  the  pr«ent  garri^n  of 
the  capital  in  its  place,  and  start  the  go£ 
ernment  on  a  new-  chapter  of  achievement 
■1th  some  chance  of  succwb.  It  would  iha„ 
b.  po-iWe.  they  hoped,  to  act  in  hke  ^ 
ner  in  the  provinces  and  with  the  a^^ 
wd.  bringing  the  country  to  its 
continue  the  war. 

This  was.  of  course,  the  last  hope  and  a 

gfesaaSSHS 

by  all  clawes  and  adored  by  hi.  own  sol. 
diem.  Conservative  elements  were  so  s£k 
of  (he  resulu  of  our  revolution  that  thev 
■ould  be  glad  to  hack  any  group  that  »« 
wppowd  to  be  able  to  inaugurate  law  and 

This  {Ian  obtained  the  consent  of  the  two 
men  chiefly  concerned,  and  of  the  cabinet 
of  the  one  and  the  staff  of  the  other*  The 
da>  was  aetfor  the  execution  of  the  scheme 

^5EnKj.“jr1*rr1  ,oB,an  u°m  *•>« 

nanrwrn  rront,  wh trv  h*  vso»  thrn  with  hi* 

Sde tail  h ,0m*  ,Mt  “«*kment 
9  wail.  but  h*  had  no  tooner  started  than 

Kerensky  s  courage  gave  out  and  the  man 

changed  his  mind  completely.  seeing  only  a 
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T — —  WIHUP 

counter  orders  to  the  staff. 

Jt  Stormy  Mooting 

iatlf<luS0fhr/Ti hlm  !rk  ,h,*‘ u  *“  *•» 

KfJ *i(l  ‘P*1  h<’  «uld.  no  longer  reach 

!c.Tm  hv  *“  on  lh'  ro*d.  to 
r»ciill  him.  Kerensky  had  then  published  a 

proclamation  dubbing  Kornlloff  a  traitor. 

“a  hT.iT'TO  •  counter  revolution: 

dwe^J  ‘T!ith*  CBP"al  ,n  “  of 
«cge  and  sent  the  garrison  trooiw  out  to 

na  an  I»nrm y.  Tim*  latter 

ESW-  ln  flndln*  Wm-lf  hS 

by  in  olflrlsl  army,  which  he  heard  was 

,0  b#.hh  "  'F-  h*‘<  niahed  into  the 

while  hi.7r*nd  ”p,*]*lion-  of  Kerensky. 
If,  umy-  il^sdy  run  verted  by  the 
Hly  troops,  remained  fraternliin*  with 
'hel  enemy  at  the  gates  of  Petrograd. 

2?.  ,na^°  W  ln,cr  P'1"'*'  of  a  revolver 

Sl'.k.  d  ,1'T“  ’Vfw  h*  hBd  rom*oRted 
"rSJiJ humUiation  and  dimat. 
TirfKhtchenko  added  to  this  tale,  that 

,r°.m  ,h*  only ,o 

snHK^L  TUl  °W'tu,vy.  «h-  WrrUon 

Sftte^asi'srtu; 

iMfsracn 

y?o^y*fff?eTda  F,,B||>- '»»«  Minister 

hajdjd  m  'if"'*  k"V  n,C  r<,|l"V*d  hU  mi,"J 

e^ss^'msiiss 

§SEP  SSS^TBM 

SnmSnS^'ku'  "nd  if  hp  r',,,rei1  Kcren- 
^yrenbddK^  0  ,1 hy  ,ho  "ulim-Wi" 

»"d  eitTeJi1"  oUh  ,Tfh«r"<>ff<  Uneducated 

■culd  S*  -  awl  then  where 

■nko's  hT  !  **:  aU  lhrough  Tdrdschieh. 

.he  JLiotU?1  And  how  could 

•w  "»  BtoSSTS  con,,'r  *'th 

enko  .  T^^hfch- 

portfrfK1  B*am  ,he  burden  of  his 

i££u ?Um.  rer,ik>'  hud  “one  on  hL- 
•orv^hJ?*"  What  ,ru,h  »“  in  «bi» 

w^Hh.r.1  NmP  10  m*‘  over  at 

Wrfeph tilkL,!11 , w“  much  talked  of.  and 
ic  public  p,.^"  hBd  B,n«*ru»n  immensely 
itf2^.«p*«al|y  with  the  upper 

“id  'b*'  if  the  prevent 


Mr.  f ranch  Optlmhtlc 


MILLERS  FALLS 


lJkJ*i^rrm  *"d  Bdr“* .nMvfr'  r2- 

otc  that  within  a  month  h*  »«uld  have 
withdrawn  from  the  army  aU  iu  undrair- 
abl*  elements,  and  would  then  concentrate 
the  remaining  troops  into  a  form,  tTiliU, 
mho  would  be  reliable  and  ready  te  art 
offensively  if  the  Allies  ao  desired  it-  He 
actually  aaid  to  the  amhaasador*  that  tbe 
thousands  of  drilling  dirty  soldiers  sorn  in 
the  ritim  and  on  the  trains  were  being  d»- 
handed  by  his  orders,  and  were  not,  as  was 
suppos'd.  drawim;  and  ha  affirmed  that 
t touch  he  could  not  answer  for  what  might 
occur  back  of  the  linn  or  for  the  stability  of 
the  present  ministry  he  knew  his  depart¬ 
ment  and  the  army  well,  and  could  count 
ow  them  to  act  as  he  predicted  On  several 
occasions  he  affirmed  that  the  difficulty 
with  our  army  was  that  It  was  too  Urge, 
and  his  making:  it  smaller  would  create  a 


■/  The  third  loo 1 
in  eveiy  Household 
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Alter  your  hammer  and  screw  driver — you  need  a  hit  brace 
every  time  you  have  to  put  a  screw  in  a  new  place.  Don’t 
wruggtc  over  a  gimlet  but  bore  the  hole  mechanic-wise 
with  a  Kurd  auger  bit  and  a  732  Millers  Falls  Brace. 
Simple  home  repairs  arc  almnu  entirely  a  matter  of  hating 
the  right  took  A  732  brace  costs  l.ttle  and  will  save  that 
small  cost  on  one  or  two  job*.  And  alter  that  it  will  give 
you  a  life-time  ol  faithful  service. 

MILLERS  FALLS*  250 

BIT  BRACE  No.73Z‘fkl  = 

(In  Csnsds  $5.00) 

"Tha  Carpanlara  Favorila ” 

Will  make  a  hole  in  any  kind  of 

building  material— wood,  ee-  \> 


Anti  hfllUbciring  n-ciul  gtvo  full 

Miller* 

Kalis  An 

«cr  Hit*  ore  lust 
W\t  Ur  Mr*.  The 

l>f  Wl«l| 

Koftl 
>  f*«tcr 

.  ..  1  Iwlr— f  u  e  k 

Ki|VC  fib 

tr\  jilU  tonic  or 

Society's  Uttla  Aunt 

Immediately  after  his  not 


enough  to  accept  thus*  and  fit  one's  life 
into  the  new  frame.  Others  foresaw  every. 

a  would  be  as  I  thought,  but  said  they 
not  five  and  bend  from  their  old-time 
traditions,  and  they  preferred  exile  or  death 
to  living  in  a  Russia  no  longer  a  monarchy. 
Finally  there  were  thou  who  foresaw  de¬ 
struction  for  Ruteia  and  for  Ihemmlvta. 
without  hope  of  anything  better  than  com- 
plete  disintegration  of  th«  empire  and  it* 
cor.  jurat  by  Germany. 

All  were  frightened,  and  with  rood  rm- 
*on;  but  there  were  some  splendid  exam- 

a  of  courage  and  dignity  In  the  face  <f 
er.  Such  a  one  was  old  Princess  PasV.fr 
-  I  hoard  by  chance  she  was  In  town, 
and  1  went  at  once  to  see  her,  having 
formed  long  ago  warm  relations  which  on 
my  aide  were  based  on  a  grateful  admira- 
lion,  grown  up  through  many  years  of  af¬ 
fectionate  intercourse.  She  was  called  tht 
“ Little  Aunt"  of  all  society,  everyone  be¬ 
ing  related  to  her:  and  the  was  greatly  sur¬ 
rounded  always,  though  she  was  a  child)*** 
widow,  almost  blind,  and  aged  eighty-five. 

Her  great  palace  was  on  the  Qua!,  and  I 
found  the  pavement  was  dragged  up  in 
snot*,  and  tho  building  itself  barricadod,  a* 
if  against  braiegers.  A*  1  rang  the  bolts 
were  drawn,  however,  and  1  was  immo- 
diateJv  admitted  by  the  door  porter,  an  old 
acquaintance,  who  greeted  mo  with  aur- 

‘“-WhTthi  Your  inghiMM  doing  in  Potro- 
grad?  It  ia  good  to  see  Your  Highness;  but 
not  for  long,  1  hope?" 

Then,  to  my  question,  be  answered:  "Oh, 
yes;  our  prtnews  will  I*  glad  to  two  Your 
Highness.  It  is  many  days  since  we  have 
had  a  visitor,  and  it  will  do  her  good." 

A  Plucky  Old  Arhlocral 

I  was  taken  to  the  princras  at  once;  up 
the  grand  atairrau*  as  usual,  and  through 
the  etst*  apartment*  to  her  own  bluo  rake, 
at  their  end.  where  I  found  my  host**,  u 
she  had  been  for  the  last  fifty  years  or  more 
at  that  hour  of  the  afternoon,  muted  in  hrr 
black  silk  gown  and  dainty  lace  cap.  The 
beautiful  quiet  face  was  unchanged  as  with 
welcoming  amllo  she  stretched  out  a  hand 
which  in  olden  day*  had  Inspired  sonnot*. 
and  was  atill  admirable. 

"Ma  tUr.  n/tfaf.  how  kind  in  you  to 
think  of  an  oid  blind  woman.  In  all  this 
moral  Do  sit  down  ond  tell  me  of  yoursrlf 
em^our  plans;  and  what  you  are  doing 

We  had  a  long  talk,  and  though  the 
•poke  of  the  situation  In  deop  sorrow  We 
had  faith  as  had  I  in  the  future  of  Russo. 
"Only  it  will  not  be  for  me  to  see.  lam  loo 
old,  and  must  go  the  way  of  my  rtgimr. 
but  I  am  glad  if  you  younger  people  keep 
your  courage  and  patriotism;  and  I  ague 
that  you  should  all  follow  the  movement 
and  the  new  ideas.  The  old  one*  were  bad 
in  many  way*,  but  I  was  uard  to  them." 


MILLERS  FALLS  CO. 

"Tvtmah't  to  i  A#  Uottar  «#» cAaiMff" 

100  Rivor  Sir** I 
MllUrt  Fill*.  M*.*. 


K  lituation  o I 


Sold  by  all  dealer 

Uookla t  Sent 


So  vc  mb 
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mi rressocs  it>  the  house,  and  we  took  m>- 
mother-in-law  a  royal  present  ol  oar  eoflee. 
suKar.  and  so  on.  For  ihi*  the  lamily  wat 
immensely  grateful,  aa  they  had  not  be¬ 
lieved  in  the  dramatic  conditions  until 
quite  rwently.  and  they  consequentlyhad 
very  few  stores  to  fall  back  upon,  when 
people  met  now  in  Kief  there  were  only  two 
subjects  diseuwd  with  any  real  interat: 
First  and  foremost  came  that  of  our  daily 
food,  and  the  •mall  economies  and  arrange- 
roents  to  save  it ;  and  secondly,  of  course  we 
talked  of  polities.  Everyone  seemed  thin, 
and  people  hesitated  to  accept  an  invita¬ 
tion  to  stay  and  eat  a  meal  in  the  old  Rus- 
san  manner.  One  felt  indiscreet  also  in 
accepting  a  candle  or  a  scrap  of  ribbon, 


They  Give  Comfort  Without  Cost 


iny  hooka.  I  took  the  air  in 

SreJudfr^oStride  rtre*  Mike  and  I  had  long  ago  realiwd  the 
During  this  time  bouse-  threatened  misery;  and  we  had  had  moosy 
>  a  difficult  art.  Vbe  price  at  hand  to  buy.  and  space  to  store  nor 
sty  and  luxury  soared  In  a  purchases;  but.  neverthels**.  even  we  Kit 
ous  maimer.  Toilet  soap,  very  poor  and  gloomy,  and  the  day. 
n  tseaty  kopeck,  a  cake,  dragged  on  in  constant  fear  of  Umbla 
ruble*  4ixl  hfty  kopecks:  things.  mbout  which  wo  avoided  talkie 
fM>  Uur-iry  *t  all.  And  so  we  reached  the  twenty-Afth  of  Oc- 
e  from  sixty  kopecka  to  ten  tuber.  Russian  style,  when  we  received  the 
.  K*v  was  seven  ruble*  a  first  new.  of  the  groat  Bolshevik  unhung 
obtainable.  A  blue  serge,  tn  tho  capital.  the  attack  on  the  Winter 
ubies  a  yard,  aas  anywhere  Pa|aoe.  Kerensky's  (light  and  complete 
o  on*  hundred  ruble,  now;  eclipse,  and  the  arrest  of  tho  remainder  of 
!  of  w  bit*  erf  pc  de  Chine,  the  provisional  government.  Chao,  evt- 
r  was  four-fifty.  I  had  re-  dently  in  Petrpgrad;  and  then  complete 
ly-ei.'ht  ruble*  A  ready-  ailer.ee.  with  the  telegraphic.  portal  and 
iir-arily  worth  about  alxty  presa  communication*  all  cut  off, 
thousand  now. 

red  our  meals  to  code*  and  Cadolt  on  Guard 

h  s  hill*  butter  in  the  morn-  .  .  ... 

two  dab**,  generally  a  stew  In  Kief  tlwre  was  naturally  an  Instanla- 
and  the  second  couraa  of  neous  reflection  of  the  drama  in  the  north. 
tf  or  tomato**;  wlale  our  At  tho  first  sign,  of  uprising  Mike 
3  of  oe*  dish  only,  which  Culra-ders  In  charge  of  tho  arsenal  and  thr 
mid  and  prepared  from  th*  railroad  station,  while  young  codrt.  from 
•h.  with  coffer,  bread  and  a  tho  two  military-  arhixils  for  future  officers 
<Wrert  Wo  had  a  Urge  were  used  to  garrison  the  staff  building, 
r  brought  in  from  Bouromkn  telephone,  water  and  electric  stations;  and 
W*  had  collected  auppbea  when  tli*  Bolshevik!  began  dWotder.  in  the 
a*t  and  more,  and  I  rountod  neighborhood  of  their  own  quarter,  at  the 
r,  sugar,  and  such  things  aa  imperial  palaco  three  were  attached  by 
ast  a  year.  Also  wv  had  po-  the  cadets  and  some  Cc«.ck*  and  In  three 
m  and  various  dned  vcyr-  days  two  battle,  were  fought  about  tl* 
to  last,  with  care,  through  palace  and  in  Its  gardens,  vhilo  thr  plan 
cr.  pawed  from  hand  to  hand. 

The  cadet,  found  large  quantitie*  of  pro 
.  C,  of  L.  In  KUf  visions  which  had  (men  gatlw-rnd  and  hid¬ 

den  by  the  soviet',  men  for  their  own  use, 


The  Electric  Hand  Warmer  That  Is  Guaranteed 


INTERSTATE  ELECTRIC  CO. 

Ore*  too,  H.W  OrU««**  U.  S.  A. 


d  th*  quantity  ailowad  bo  really  October  twenty-fifth  were  the  first  demon- 
Sosnetimoo.  oven  after  the  am--  atratluna  in  the  faeloty  dUtricta.  and  I" 
pent  hours  waiting  in  line  before  some  outer  streets  of  Kief.  Mike  then  urel 
there  was  nothing  to  b*  had :  and  hi.  strongest  and  only  reliable  troops,  as  I 
«*•  hourehold.  consisting  d  rev-  havo  said,  and  putting  some  Corea.*.  In 
opie.  w*  could  got  only  ten  the  at  reel,  aa  patrols,  since  there  wore  J® 
lere  of  black  bread  each  day.  and  police,  he  thought  he  could  still  k«-P  th* 
several  days  would  pas*  when  town  quiet  until  news  cam*  through  from 
I  be  had.  the  capital.  If  a  triumph  for  the  go"'"- 

it*  was  diridsd  up  by  the  house-  men!  w  as  reported  all  might  .till  basdl 
icrtlent  good  humor.  The  rook  Thursday  and  Friday  there  were  no  riot* 
imretf  truly  a  rordea-bfre.  since  only  processions.  meetings  and  the  go*-™ 
Id  to  make  all  our  meals  tempt-  feverUmem.  and  factory  strikes  oul  «l 
e  el  threr  samenere;  and  be  t-re-  to-n.  Then  the  trams  stopped;  and  Friday 
the  servants  dally  exrellent  thick  night  mob  crowds  began  to  form,  m*‘mt 
upa  cd  milk,  dried  vegetable*  and  threaU  of  atUrk  on  tho  staff  Mfalln* 
rheap  meat*.  Lucluly  dairy  which  nectwaitatod  a  strong  defensive  form 
fruit.,  grown  vegetables  and  the  quartered  there.  I  watched  the  arrival  «< 
rre  rereah  were  still  plentiful,  but  tW  which  eomristed  of  the  young  rodoW 
*  foe  the  winter  was  very  un-  It  was  after  dark,  and  their  heavy  tramp 
.  and  we  fore-aw  food  riots,  with  attracted  me  to  the  window  toward  one  » 
e  which  must  aooci  come  upon  the  morning.  A  first  group  entered  and  due 
through  the  disorder  in  trans-  appeared  In  the  buildings,  occupying* 

court,  hack  of  the  offices;  then  anvcdt-J 
as  lark  of  fuel  too.  We  had  put  Urge  unit  arrived,  and  thr  boys  jpr**j 

Rof  wood  in  the  summer,  and  themselves  out  all  over  our  sidewalk  ud 
with  care,  heating  the  baths  street,  lighting  their  camp  llrre.  -mctlni 
en  stove  with  utmwt  economy,  musket*  and  settling  for  the  night.  TV> 
*  our  tub.  as  nearly  aucresmvt-iy  looked  immensely  spick  and  rtmn. 
e.  and  the  kitchen  fire  was  re-  were  evidently  delighted  wlththririniddr 
what  was  neceaeary  for  one  hot  call  to  duty;  and  gay  young  laughter  anu 
i  day.  Wood,  in  the  old  days  talk  floated  in  to  us  through  our  of*n 
blew  far  the  cubic  sagene.  cut  and  windows.  . 

burr,  had  d imbed  to  fifty  and  To  my  expressions  of  regret  MiKr  » 
re  the  revelation;  since  then  we  mrered  that  such  boy*  must  dolhUkkdrt 
four  hundred  ruble*  in  the  sum-  work  now.  as  he  hadn’t  enough  Cuira**” 


Easy  Extra  Dollars 


There  is  one  way  to  meet  the  ever-growing 
need  for  more  money.  That  way  is  to  make 
more  by  turning  extra  hours  into  cash, 
$10.00,  $50.00,  $100.00  more  a  month. 

For  Anybody 

Man  or  woman— young,  old, 
or  in  between— anybody  of 
average  ability,  can  make  good 
quickly  with  the  help  we  give 
our  representatives.  Experi¬ 
ence  is  not  necessary. 


But  How  ? 

Simply  by  looking  after  new 
and  renewal  subscriptions  to 
The  Saturday  Evening  Post, 
The  Ladies’  Home  Journal  and 
The  Country  Gentleman.  Right 
now  we  need  representatives 
everywhere  our  journals  go — 
and  they  go  everywhere.  The 
coupon  below  will  bring  details 
without  obligating  you  in  any 
way.  Mail  it  today. 


You  choose  your  own  time. 
The  work  is  easy,  pleasant,  per¬ 
manent,  profitable— no  trouble 
to  make  a  dollar  an  hour. 


(C.nllnu.d  /rem  p..^  fj, 

did.  Small  cannon  and  quick-firing  pin; 

■«*  wtsbluhfd  where  they  could 
the  street  entrances.  Our  block  was 
there  was  of  the  "Bankovaia."  which  rar 
into  other  streets  at  right  angle*  *.  each  rS 
IW  end*,  with  a  building  blocking  the  vi."u 
(>ur  defensive  cannon  if  fired  would  ther^ 
fore  send  its  shells  through  the  rJbST 
******  into  the  houses  beyond  It  .truck 
me  he  people  living  in  lhpm 
greatly  frightened  if  they  were  watching 
our  preparations;  while,  on  the  other  hand 
our  own  house,  surrounded  with  soldi™ 
snd  up  against  the  staff  building  would  b. 

« he  obieci-  of  the  atuckem^ndffany! 

&W BSEJT 

Mike  spoke  little.  but  looked  white  and 
snxious  and  he  spent  most  of  hia  day* 
iind  nights  at  the  staff,  where  Kirienko  wu 
holdina  a  perpetual  session  of  a  commission 
formed  to  decide  all  sort*  of  questions  wiih 
reference  to  local  defensive  nSISSrSS 
government  action.  Kirienko  was  remark- 
sble  tn  the  situation,  cool,  optimistic  en. 
rouraging;  making  quirk  and  responsible 
decaions:  receiving  and  haranguing  people 

assets 

brV?L,7,fr?mP?,ro«T“d.  "would  Cr^andducha, 

Mike  found,  as  the  hours  passed  and  still  - 

nothing  came  from  the  capital  *  that  his  ^{TTlV.iT^  him* 
troops  nere  wearing  out.  and  he  h-dn^f  2“ °* «B«bsir fiw 

s  •£=&&■ 

SmMiUof  bliihl  I^n^,‘^yhdiy  ***£*' 

SSSSSSSS?® 

f-Mtf  »J‘*rnoon.  *nd  were  a  great  rahef  r  d  ,wnbU  situation  thev  wo. I 
lo  Mike,  for  he  hoped  he  was  fctting^S 
h.*jp  “  ,h*  reviewed  them  In  front  5 
wi,#h  KlrWnko.  The 
,air,y  «ul«  -V. 


thought*  01  iU  S 

isr  e?  ,h* 

*T  Ma»  w“  >n  d-P«r  °«i 

at?  jesss 

S«lajtes{etsa£ 

frtw  the  strain  of  the  |M,  four  ' 

f  nXJ.TT0"-  •  *P««*«ion  of 
l  officers  had  wa...d  .moeg  others 

exceptional  P ««na«."  a*J^Ji^ 
fecoraud  with  th#  Sl 
M  discharged  from  tbs  aranr^M? 
our.ounds^.hich  had  com  toe]  v 


Another  Scrap  of  Paper 

«  n*«ht  etMMtoM  feeling  we 

ffS^TBJKattsR: 

In  annoying  rumors  gathered  among  (heir 
gyfr***  ‘h»«  «he  Ceeho^ovak. 

“  .rx* ‘S:  y*  rS 

jisasattsr.Ti«iiis 
pfitt“asaS£3 

ing  to  reports  from  the  same  sources,  w  hich 
might  be  only  gossip,  to  be  fratemixjng  on 

,hV,rr‘  Jwl,h  ,h#  XSSSr 

We  tried  not  to  believe  all  thfa;  but  it 
turned  out  to  be  only  too  true,  foe 
next  morning  we  were  awakened  by  firing 
all  about  us.  Mike  could  not  dress  to 
•nough  to  resch  the  staff.  where  he  re¬ 
main  e<l  some  time,  while  we  waited  am- 
lou.ly  for  news.  He  had  found  everything 

^asMts-u!  s  BfisSSSs  £2K? 

JssutsuSsl fa —  sts»sasAtts 

Suwaasut'ifAste 
«  teiSSrT?  sa  nutt.'srj!;  ass 

^siWrs.’a.TSas 

Air.teL”'^  -j-  Jssssat^isssi.'ast 

5SBSSSS»iJvS 

torment.  Sn  ■*dm,n,Mr"'vrd''  h"  »“»d  nlone  without  even  the  tack- 
«***Utlo»  EKS*!!! ‘  co"n*««on  «.«•>  P-md  of  Petrograd  to  uphold  hi.  author- 
1'irs.  and  also  ‘T  ?  and  ProPF,‘-  «*>'.  »"d  with  no  troops  to  rely  on  hut  the 
mwfol  in  iSUTZ rhT  of  lfovernm'nt  handful  of  Cuira-ier,  ,nd  tic  little  «- 
"•y  in  exchange  IS,Wh!jJfB,n  l"  TT  ^  A»,her“*l«'*  representatives  retired, 
province  C22!?i  ouW.  po?c*  thp  *holr  reports  began  to  come  in  giving  dramatic 
Itoicu-  ma6,?in. in  ,he  n,ral  «"«P"^ions  of  our  group's  des^rate^d^ 

aril  p^Jnfy.W^l'lvh*!p  lo  l?ol'r*  Uon  wr>-*here  about.  At  the  aviation 
rheir  der,P.iJ  "J  a  J*°Uht-vi<  uprising,  camp  in  one  suburb  the  soldiers  had  mu- 
^"‘fKanSpUu^hu*?,  j1)?®*1'??.  Pol,,te  lin“^  killed  and  aounded  several  of  ' 

“  '“'ll  as  IS1" 'f1  though  Kinenko  thor  officers:  while  the  remainder  of  the 
:*>sUd  ^  neVrr  “W  °J  U"cr  h*d  rt*’d'  af,er  kaving  removed  the  | 

lo  come  to^T:^'ni“,on',r  *“  oWtged  magnetos  from  their  aintaass.  so  that  1 
•von S,te  n'h“ emergency;  and  he  th«e  could  not  he  uied  b>^tte»ldiera  for 

”  *«ild  be  a  great  advantage  to  hombme  the  ei.v  Tlw  * 


-  ...e  every  .ue.-consutn.ng  device  tested  to  reduce 

to  the  minimum  the  amount  ol  fuel  required. 

tisfactory  service  may  be  expected  from  your  plumb 
«  examined  from  time  to  time  by  a  Con trac tint 
At  this  particular  time,  an  examination  mav 
>e  means  of  conserving  it.  as  well  as  saving  fuel 

Standard  cSanitarg  TPfq.  Co. 

Makers  of  'JlsndW  Plumbing  Fixtures 

Pittsburgh 

su.  -~s  ssH  asBBa.:  . 

Sf»«”  far 

10*  IOT«  AtTOOW*  *  Jfv.}2 

HimftniTt  KHWACILCt  MV  wattxIt  Taafitv??.  »nx)E  A»C*r 

■s-vSiS  *aaf' ’  “affii  SS  J&SRB 

CJCCAOO  Ofrscc  MRf  f?  ES 
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WL  DOUGLAS 


<V0  TUB  SUV l'  TH  -I  r  HOLDS  iT3  SHArF 

$  3oo  $400 14^522*6^  *  121  L  *  8 

Y<w’ll  »»«r  nrtd  lo  a»k  “  Whal  is  Ike  price?"  wkeo  ike 
1  DUO  h  ibowiox  yea  W.  L  Dowlas  shoes  because  ike  act 
determined  and  ike  retail  price  fixed  at  Ike  factory  kefore  W. 
name  and  ike  retail  price  U  stamped  Ike  bottom.  T 
price  ia  W.  L.  DougU.  peraoaal  guarantee  tkal  Ike  tWi 
worth  Ike  price  paid  for  them. 

Ct**” line  »he  !»*•  -  re  al  *TV»  eu-U.,  sf  W.  L  D-M 

J  .lio..  as  a  p.o..Hhon  .a.iiul  hi.h  *  paaiaatad  hr  u 

|i«Kc«  Alia  unr»A»on*bl«  i*U»U  U  only  op«MM«  m  nukiAg  *»e 
OOA  it  a  a  mills*  ul  Ilia  Wiiki-nl  mail  •!>  !«•  a/a  O*  U**5cff» 

ol  W.  L  ItoutfU*  lo  ptulKt  htA  cualo m-  c«Mim  ul  Ami««  TWf  i 
•ri.  W.  L.  Dou«U»  ium«  on  .ho*.  U  »#U  eT*  «*■**! Hr., 

ln«  |ilnf  fo  lhal  tU*  a/c  like  ha.l  in  hy  »K-  k»«K^l  p*U. 

•i».»i«ipaIa.  wmkntAiuhio  ami  »I>W  pot*  urwlc'  lb*  dimlion  And  a 


W!  SX&'SSnLTS  Aj^r7«XuS: 

?$&S£i€&g 


«(jgAf  to  Safaty 

king  of  all  tMa,  u. 


Earn  Christmas 
Dollars 

In  Sparc  Minutes 
In  The  Girls'  Club 


If  you  arc  interested,  do  find  out  about  it 

KITE  me  a  nore  askina  me  to  tell  you  the  i>ar 


of  lurk  to  have  it  no*,  a*  the  house  •* 
crowded.  Fortunately,  alio,  at  we 
oar  floor  we  heard  that  the  soldier*  0  ter 
Ukrainian  Government  had  just  m>Uhrf 
inspecting  there,  and  had  gone  down  «£ 
lowTiooking  for  arm*.  examining  |tenpl«J 
passports  and  confiscating  valuable  ' 
Frit  quite  comfortably  safe  as  1  took  off  m> 
cloak  and  hid  our  revolvers. 

Editor *■  Nole-lliii  *  th«  «««d  ”*  • 

•'•Wire  by  Prln~~  CtoMto  rh*  u-rf 


prompt  reply  tf  you  write  me  today,  adc 

The  Manager  of  The  Girls'  Club 


our  ateence.  It  wasn’t  difficult  to  hid* 
things,  as  I  knew  the  servants'  discretion 
was  reliable,  devoted  and  intelligent 
I  gave  Etene  and  Davidka  orders  to 
bring  us  later  in  paper  bundles  what  riothn 
and  food  we  needed  to  the  hotel.  The  tale 

K  agreed  to  tell  if  officials  aaked  for 
was  that  we  had  Irft  Kief  that  morn¬ 
ing,  on  Mike'*  resigning,  and  had  gone  by 
the  noon  train,  to  return  in  a  few  days.  We 
counted  on  Kourakinr  for  telling  the  story, 
and  to  handle  any  situation  which  might 
unexpectedly  rise. 

Our  chief  difficulty  we  knew  would  hr 
getting  out  of  the  house  and  through  the 


hoe*  of  troops  encamped  on  our  doorstep, 
and  sidewalk*,  and  also  through  tb* 
streets  between  ua  and  the  hotel.  Now  all 
troops  were  Ukrainians,  who  might 


_  uwyi 

fly  it  was  cold  and  almost  dark,  and  he  was 
in  civilian  riotbes.  which  he  had  never  ke- 
fore  worn  in  Kief.  He  put  on  a  heavy 
traveling  ulster  and  a  soft  felt  hat,  and 
threw  his  trawling  scarf  about  his  neck, 
over  chin  and  beard.  Under  his  cloak  hr 
took  the  precaution  of  carrying  his  re¬ 
volver  and  aword.  1  fell  satisfied  thst  in 
this  disguise  he  was  quite  unrecognisable. 
Pulling  my  own  fur*  up  high  and  taking  thr 
small  bag  of  valuables  In  one  hand  I  cov¬ 
ered  it  with  my  big  muff.  The  extrava¬ 
gance  of  my  muff*  had  often  been  laughed 
at,  but  that  night  I  was  grateful  for  its 
on®’*  *i*c  and  protection.  I  also  had  my 
revolver  loaded,  and  off  the  aafe  in  my 
hand.  Inside  the  muff. 


A  Ha  van  of  Rafuga 

We  made  our  adieu*  to  our  visitor*  and 
servants  In  the  hall,  then  had  all  the  light* 
put  out,  so  the  front  door'*  opening  would 
attract  Iraa  attention  from  tha  sokllm 
outside.  Hour* kin*  unbarrtcaded  the  door 
and  held  It  enough  open  *0  that  Mike  reuM 
slip  out.  I  followed  him,  and  It  cloud  hr- 
hind  ua  again  very  quietly.  I  admit  my 
heart  beat  very  hard,  and  I  was  wet  with 
perspiration,  in  »plto  of  the  cold  air,  m 
Mike  and  1  threaded  our  wav  aaunUringb 
serosa  the  street  and  along  the  sidewalk  of 
the  other  aide  toward  the  corner.  Herr 
stood  a  sentinel,  with  cocked  gun.  hut  for- 
lunately  for  us  be  was  of  tlir  new-rfgime 
variety,  and  instead  of  attending  to  fab 
business  and  challenging  ua  ho  chattmd 
on,  smoking,  with  some  comrade*  who  arer 
having  dinner;  and  wo  slunk  by  slowly  be¬ 
hind  him  till  we  reached  the  remnants  of 
the  barricade,  which  stretched  In  a  dis¬ 
orderly  heap  norms  the  street. 

Once  past  thl*  I  breathed  more  frrdy. 
and  Mike  apoke:  ’’Now  hurry!  Shall  I 
take  tbo  bag?  Here,  It  scema,  gwrrsl 
trafflc  la  altowwd,  and  I  iinngino  wo  art  all 

n,nnsi»tcd  on  kerning  t 
the  better  hold  and  hide  hi*  wi 
walk  became  aa  rapid  u*  |-jwlblo, 
thi*  the  still  occasional  bullets  I 
seemed  reason  enough. 

We  psi-«l  a  general,  with  hi*  head 
down,  going  at  a  quick  paw.  It  was  my 
brother-in-law,  Niroth. 

’•Th*o.’’  I  said,  low.  Hr  railed  hi.  eyre. 
“Why.  Joy.  what  on  earth!  And  MieM, 
too.  in  thl*  lovely  costume !  Where  are  you 
going!  To  a  masquerade!" 

Mike  Mid  ''Hu-h,''  and  then  "Cam' 
with  us";  and  Tbf-o  turned  nnd  accom¬ 
panied  ua,  while  wo  told  him  in  a  few  we'd* 
of  our  experience*  since  luncheon  bin', 
w  hich  seemed  agree  ago.  A*  we  reached  Ho 
next  street  we  met  a  cab.  and  with  good- 
bys  to  Th*o,  who  promised  to  report  « U 
home  our  favorable  progro**  through  tire 
danger  xnne  and  to  .end  ua  dinner  soon,  ** 
jumped  Into  the  vehicle  and  drove  on  to  thr 

There  the  porter,  whom  we  knew  by 
having  often  dmed  in  the  rolaurent  in 
gayer  days,  nearly  fell  over  when  he  *»* 
u*  and  ree.*nlw.l  Mike.  He  took  w  to  * 
room  on  the  top  floor,  which  my  husband 
had  kept  for  month*  in  his  name,  for  tie 
use  of  any  officer  or  bunnraa  man  whom  re 
need  to  detain  in  town.  It  was  a  P>«r 
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OUT -  OF°B  ©  OMB 


The  Cras.J  Canos* 

THE  war  is  and  ought  to  be  the  greater 
ind  moat  compelling  buain™.  of  •£' 
dutracted  day:  but  war.  even  this  war. 

IS  not  and  can  never  be  the  only  bu .  - 
nw*  of  the  country.  War  k,  at  but.  self, 
determining;  it  eaU  and  ends  jr.,L' 

Destruction  ia  not  the  really  great  affa  r  /if 
the.  world.  We  are  lighting  nSw^make  t  ,« 
plain  lor  all  time.  Growth,  advance,  per- 

rnanence-tho*  are  the  real  affairs  of  . 

tional  life,  whether  material  or  spirit  ..I  \\ 

Thoee  are  the  real  rwponaibilitiea.  the  r.-„|  Bi 
duties  of  any  government.  What  have  . 

f'T1  ?  ,  'VL*1  h*v*  *?  m“de?  What  have  ( ; , 
aedone.  Thoee  are  the  cogent  quest i  , 

hrlStS  01  ‘By  l““™  *"1  >" 

^nth«e  new  days  of  America,  when  you  hi 
ran  scarcely  see  a  smile  on  the  street,-  ... 
wl  and  stern  are  our  people— a  great  many  !, 

^hing»  have  been  done  by  our  national  !*• 
ers  and  legislator,  that.  In  any  tim«w  I 
h*.  would  be  called  great  and  note  .... 
things  Overshadowed  By  the  war  acth  r.  , 
tie*,  they  have  been  done  quietly  a> 
rasuallv  f.y  tho  mewt  troubled  and  harass,  -t  i 
wmlnlstrntion  this  country  ever  knew,  We  i 
lave  BOt  noted  them  because  our  eyw  *, ,  ll( 


immortal  gods 
Known  and  will 

«fn.  It  k  a  spfa 
simple  thing,  to 
not  yet  been  gri 
.  Since  the  war 


Good  News!  ^ 

AFI  hit  word  of  victory  i,  flashed  back  to  hcad- 
quarters  by  the  vahant  Signal  Corps  men.  there  is 
nolliin-  that  will  fight  fatigue  like  a  cup  of  good  coffee. 

Emy  day  800.000  cups  of  Barrington  Hall,  the 
Baker-izcd  Coffee,  are  brewed  and 


sent  overseas  to 


Beauty 


Baker  I 

116  Hudson  Site*. 
N«w  York 


m  porting  Company 

246  North  Second  Sir... 
Mmn#«po|i« 


spiritual 


toiviHall 


Ji  National  Heritage 

Srin",."  ,h'  Southwsrt  there  lie. 
ttnp  of  country  who-.-  like  cannot  be 

*r„.h“  *°  f*r  “  »»«*man  mind 

1*  *Y*r  r“"  !*.  r  Ur  “  human 
‘  " J"  It  is  the  incomparable 

mple  of  the  most  measureless  repose. 
”*  ‘h*  most  august 

u»y.  No  brush  can  paint  it.  for  it  is 
ret  Ihr  same.  No  pen  can  describe  it, 

Ktejr 1  ,>y  iu  M-k- iu  •» 

uU  .ry  I01  >°»  own  it  as  they 
uld  though  it  i.  the  greatest  spiritual 

rthbv2r?'"1.  ?,flon  h«*  loT  »«me  years 
it  SrJL  Wk5n  rlnt0  ,h*  n,,'0n'*  r“". 

m«.^,r  ^  ei,hpr  ,h-  •* 

measure  of  recognition  that  belong,  to 
,  “  *  national  monument-  a  monu- 

ga^rsratsst 

BRjS*^"=i,S7S 


This  Plucky  Little  “WAR  Bridi 
Earned  $55  herself, 

How  Did  She 
Do  It? 


After  hours  fifth 


By  Joining 
The  Girls  "Club 


earn  large  sums 
trj  money  in 


Iwm.  tartMiNrs  x*c  Smt  flu* 

Usci  m  feunrin  *n*  a  !c*w*s  fvteu 
r^niMi  Catw.  Jcaim.  totiOCftlAL 


Bookkeeping  Machine  Carried  On  Our  Work 

After  Experienced  Men  Left  Jo  Fight: 


"MACHINE  BOOKKEEPING'."  continue*  Ms.  Will,.  “e«el* 
1V1  pan  and  ink  In  accuracy,  rapidity,  neatness,  and  eliautultoa 
•il  trial  balance*.  The  Halt  ol  an  account  U  aopascal  at  a  gU-eo. 
In  anawvring  < radii  inquirie*  tbo  •nloimalion  ia  readily  arailable. 
"We  do  not  know  how  we  could  otherwise  have  carried  on  our 
work  alter  our  e.perienced  men  lelt." 

Investigate  machine  hookkeeiMix.  Ail  Baksr-Vawter  Company. 
We  aupply  THE  BIG  MAJORITY  with 

Baker-Vawter 

BINDERS.  TRAYS.  LEAVES.  STATEMENTS 

liakar -Vowter  ecprrience  In  recommending  the  proper  machine. 


Ilolyok*.  Man.  Hanlon  Harbor.  Mich.  San  I 

ttVcSr  Baker-Vawter  Company 

CmiiuIi  Oftww*  mm*  N»sIm<wm 

rKi  »r  (Uuk  lfl0M  ***  Hitt  "U*® 


ul  a  dollar  bill.  She  will  know  just 
wha I  each  ul  tic  hundred  pennies 
will  buy. 

She  may  be  a  bit 

\'"tii«l  that  Iter  H 

iiidlti'  "til  put 

iliac  Jr 

^Ha 

w..r  llut  it  'he 
ii.iHv  in  "•irni'l 
■  >l»ni:  '»|"ii  '  *.  -< 
in  i'  It  the  belt*  i !  j 

For  we  want  Wm  ^ 

this  house*  FttfA 

k.cpcr  «o»  e. 
help  us  but  to 
help  htrself.  1  It 
Our  plan  is  one 

that  several  huit-  v^i 

drvds  ol  women 
have  discovered,  but  that  YOU 
too  ought  to  know  about. 

It  h.i«  enabled  Mr*.  Blount, 
a  North  Carolina  housekeeper. 


)  ror>  opr.  br/orc  Or  ImwUc  on  Lkc  plWr  ride 

1  "hatmmJm!9'*  Slmpmm  *" 
end  o  \efrpkm  the  cite.  hod  on  afite  Oral 
Mjtar, 

riw  rmrko  mai  Is  ecUepe-just  about 


The  Curtis  Publishing  Company 

MH  Independence  Square.  Philadelphia.  Pramyltsi 

Oendfmen:—  PfelK  t»D  me  how  I  esn  make  my  »cur*  time  pay  me  the  a 


Address 


grievous  days.  We  shall  call  those  man  wit* 
and  good  and  great  who,  in  the  wrack  d  gen¬ 
eral  destruction  and  despair,  did  wrarth' 


spintual  part  ol  Ida  which  America  coantrly 
and  callously  too  long  lias  set  aside. 

The  old  ways  ol  America  were  not  g«d 


mad  but  Kure  ol  ultimate  sanity,  In  whi 
we  live  to-day. 

We  owe  no  tolerance  lo  Jealousy  and 
pettiness:  owe  no  acceptance  ot  obvkmt 
mistakes.  We  are  going  to  be  praisdul  <1 
the  largo  and  rood  things:  impatient  n(  the 
petty  and  jealous  things  our  Government 
gives  to  us. 

These  arc  day*  when  governments  ar,* 
the  men  who  make  them  are  under  scrutiny. 
Therefore,  let  us  hope  and  expect  that  thn 
hill  making  the  Grand  Cation  an  American 
National  Park  forever  will  be  a  law  Mote 
the  next  year  has  dawned  with  Its  new 


As  a  national  park  the  Grand  Cation  will 
be  altogether  our*.  At  present  It  is  only 
partly  ours.  Wo  want  it;  want  It  all,  and 
want  it  now  1 


Th(g  Paxst®9 


WANTED: 

A  Good  Housekeeper 

'  I  'III:  housekeeper  we  wunt  will  whose  photograph  y«J  see  hri 
1  k  now  to  the  last  cent  the  value  !••  r.irn  as  much  a*  in  h 


whose  phutogt aph  rat  see  here, 
to  earn  as  much  a*  SAJ.HO  in  her 
*p.ire  time  in  a  single  month 

It  will  enable  you  to  add 
■ -  S3.00.V5.00, per¬ 

haps  even  S20. 
a  week  to  your 
present  allow¬ 
ance  —easily, 
pleasantly, 
surely,  and  all 
ia  your  spare 
time. 

It  will  emt  you 
only  a  -V  sUxr.p 
to  learn  lull  de¬ 
tail*  about  the 
I  Curti*  money* 
J  making  plan  lee 
w-*n»n.  They  are 
all  l"ki  in  cur  in- 
tetesting  toilet. 
"The  Way  to  an  Independent 
Income.''  To  get  it.  without  the 
‘lighte-t  obligation,  send  m  tics 
coupon  today. 


When  They  Aik  Mo  Where  He  Is 

J  HAVE  grant  dssasr.7  ar*W.dp.;  end 
J  I  w  bed  ml  plnmy  days 
Wk.  a  /  rretoard  il  mas  faedish  So  keep  on 
ia  lairg  awaa. 

I  roe  in  filled  >uk  /cabas  /crlia's.  r.-odin' 
tj  At  rift  aid  greet; 

Cut  SsfmUa'  mine  eln\ I  saci  a 


I  haiofUn  reriid  Hmyfoe  the  great , 


I'm  the  one  Just  now  who's  /-Win’  purr* 
goUumed  satisfied. 

limy  pal  ^  rumpled  il  irui  Mat 

««nl  a.y  more  essential  (kan  a  Mur’s  fifth 
Iff  u»ulrf  be. 

My  tor*  fuel  bien  deeoratid  where  Ihr  tkilli 
and  bullet,  uhis. 

And  I  nridn'l  mats  creases  iivWn  folks  mt 
ms  where  he  is.  £.  KUee. 

The  Return 

QORRY  and  sad  of  heart 
O  /  lent  mp  bop  away; 

Eiehliny  lo  be  las  part, 

Mine  to  stay  home  and  pray. 

After  long  "vary  lime, 

Ixmcty  as  lime  might  be, 
llark  from  that  foreign  etimr, 

•  Haet  rums  my  boy  lo  me. 

Maimed  I  Crippled!  No,  sol  he; 

Yet  m mid  I  note  a  laek. 

One  ptoiuv.  and  I  could  ace 
Not  all  my  top  come  bark. 

Gone  was  his  rain  eoneeil. 

Mining,  his  We  ways; 

Misting,  Ikcf  air  effete, 

Missing,  his  loir  of  praise. 


Gone  was  bis  pert  addrew; 

Gone  his  impetuous  haste; 

Cone  mis  his  srtfishness; 

Gone  his  impulse  to  waste, 

Wise  from  the  lemons  teamed, 

A gid  by  the  risks  he  ran; 

Rich  from  re  peri  race  rarnct, 

A  Rondeau 

1/ V  GARDEN  hose,  though  nearly  are, 
1V1  Already  shores  u  tool*  or  lav; 
l  ie  had  il  but  about  a  me*.  .  , . 


L  I  km  hmtr  H ,  bin  «<m,  Pc^cr.  «rA  i/i 


And  tw r  its  (font  and  tpru*V  a  IcJt! 
Em  sure  I  don't  know  whal  lo  do. 

Of  rakes  and  hoes  I  hod  a  few. 
lint  rhea* re  been  stolen.  H We  v,o 
Coaid  be  so  horrid  as  lo  lake 
Mp  garden  hoes. 

I  like  la  be  well  dressed,  'tis  true, 

Rut  briers  tear  silken  slorktngs-  -p*M 
Though  I  am  laudmg. 
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Brrvt  uilt  Tt* 
i»  more  thun  fu.hif.iuM,  «m| 
'*"*/«  “  ***&)*/  In  UfSC 
•  ■'!*!  rou»  lu. 
llo.n  5  "••'•We  for  the  .li|cv 
ikI  ih.t  ow,,.  Irn(n  j„  M)u 


Luscious  Lemon  Pie 

Made  with  Bread-crumb*  and  withoat  Butter 


|  1  -  P"-.  »  whs.  »ou  «.ll  uKrn  ». 

The  Vnefua/U  Rrcifie 


hr.l^h1’"  1  Vn.ru 


h-m  Mm  Htnlir.  ^  IjKrniu  SmIm  l<-i 

t  - 

In’l'  £^f  r*-I»no. 


/^3  cAirronwA 

5unkist 


im  Bradley ’■  Recipes 

Grower*  Exchange, 
-  •'  IMS  Grmn 

I—  Afi|el«.,  C.L 

L  cip|«,ifr  ,hr  hooh  per 
jou  »»n.  .hem.  We  haul 


l  niformly  Go«kI  lemons 


0*r  Brink*"  b»-  Alice  Brnllr> 


X'  and  found  ih»  truth  of 
*  the  original  Coljiite 


(Signed)  Edwin  J.  Jones 


A  DOUBLE  ECONOMY  WITH  COLGATE'S 

(▼A  —for  you  can  unaftew  »nd  pot  it  -hen  'Ca  Aad  the  R,fdl 

v  r-eassssa  rxr? t  *££?**; 

for  50  tharei)  -  *U  uwd-oo  »»«-  «rm  m  and  hu  ifcc  l>t- 


'Mr.  Jones  writes  a  letter 


••My  ckiMrcn  ch«fK«l 
in  gi™  *  •««  °* 

nor  have  one  uiv*n  you 
^  (ive  your««lU"Himly 


—and  his  communication  is  interesting  to  every  man 
who  shaves  himself— and  wishes  comfort  in  so  doing 


Colgate  &  Co.,  New  York,  April  6, 191 8. 

New  York  City. 

Gentlemen: 

Some  month*  ago  my  children  chanced  to  give  me  a  stick 
of  your  shaving  soap,  and  I  am  writing  to  you  to  tell  you  what 
a  delight  shaving  now  is  with  it,  instead  of  the  nightmare  1 
formerly  experienced  whenever  I  shaved.  The  lather  is  won-^ 
derful, smooth  as edvtt,  leaves  the  skin  without  any  irritation,' 
and,  in  short,  your  shaving  stick  is  ideal  for  the  purpose. 

In  the  directions  that  came  with  the  shaving  stick  was  an 
admonition  not  to  rub  the  heard  with  the  hand  after  applying 
the  lather.  I  thought  this  extremely  silly,  hut  on  trying  it  I 
found  that  your  expert*  had  solved  another  important  clement 
in  successful  shaving  and  I  shall  never  again  do  anything  hut 
follow  the  advice  given.  The  brush,  applying  the  lather  with 
the  proper  degree  <>f  moisture  in  it,  is  sufficient.  The  new 
method  is  vastly  superior  to  the  old. 

I  am,  from  now  on,  a  firm  champion  of  Colgate's  Shaving 
Stick.  It  heats  anything  I  have  ever  used,  and  I've  been 
shaving  myself  tor  35  years. 

None  of  your  agents  has*c  solicited  this  testimonial  from 
me,  but  I  send  it  merely  as  a  deserved  recognition  of  the 
makers  of  the  best  shaving  soap  in  the  world. 

Yerv  trulv  vnurs. 


HU.  "HANDY  ***!.£ 
i*  rhe  M  «*• 

li  nvn  you  50  ih»o  bt. 
lota  the  "  Waaw  lia*. 
mm'  you  cot  buy  •  K* 
ftll  Stick  for  the 
metal  Grip. 
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I  fciaVf  in  *  .Inua  [  «.  ,  aiJ  ■. 

tfthtmt.ftfc'evth; 

[  dr«a'd  th»t  «u  lh,  0r.  CMy  *• 
Xttim,  vu  grrattr  thtfo  ffim  ifi. 
ftw-er nwybow  iB  tovuc  i 
tfUKHKool  Uul  dly, 

\nl  Id  all  Clair  looki  ted  .oak 
—Wait  Whit*. 


By  basil  king 


un  but  you  would,  »onny.  Ju.1  look  at  vo'  Slim 

"  puH  01  l*ok  at  yor  'and.'# 
_  ,.hold  i«  up  and  looked  at 

I?  1  s  A  ?7?r  B«°-  “  month  ago, 

I  should  have  studied  It  with 
remoi-*:  *jow  ,  <|i(|  ,,  ltu. 
pidly,  Without  emotion*  or 
H'Sr«,t*. 

It  was  .  Ion,.  .|ilT1  ,IBndi 

r*’-  ml.hnjt  the  real  0I  my 
l-raon.  It  wa*  atronir,  how- 

lil’T'  a,h  nS‘  bomi*  “nie- 

ulati.l  knuckle*  and  mu- ul.r 

'h^;,r|n  t..*oml.|lnK 

t  a*.  yp*,,nH,n'  Al  **• 

1  ".U,  Arm.  and  In  <1<rt,. 

Ssasa-asassa 

SSR5S 

"  Ve'na  too  tall,"  Lov*y 

«nt«,tnhU.pp,a|Mm.„,y 
Thai  *  attln  y.  Y.mu.tb# 

»  Bond  aix  foot.  Hut  lot*  o' 
nwn  ««>  tall.  They  K|U 
over  it  by  Hoopin'  a  bit ;  „„d 
H,"n  >••  *toop*  it  frighten. 
People,  especially  women. 

«  man  that,Mtr  "|  ,C*r*d  of 
up  a.  they’ll  Ih-  of  one*that 
JTouchM  a„d  wiggle  away. 

gj*) dy*y  j*j ,o 

n,V  'empter.  NoMhaU* 
thought  of  hia  offer  n*  tempt:.. 

»a- m iT  ^"7 1  <lld;  il 


1  r  *«ol»B  hia  beat  for 
b*«»rn  for  what  he 
pien»,d  to  take  n»  my  kind. 

'u  him  during  the  naHi 
ten  day*. 

He  was  a  .mall,  wizened 


•  m  not  even  that." 
mlSto/?  "t>t even  that; 

^SiisE  ■ 

!h|ak  0"  th!.T0nr  Dnr  no- 

‘noain’  »eLkt-d:.,,d 

2«i5St.*2S ■ 

*h>' 1  mu«  have 

ynrv  y*T  picS“;  .  BJJ  >'ou  d"h't  need  to 

"jm « 1  wS"0*" 


often  diiT«»r$nt 
whohoadropiM' 


. . .  ’**  -  -  •—  I**"  -  laorp  useful  faction. 

steamed  and  prated  into  it  whenever  I  .  ?Ul  Pven  ,hat  had  h»d  Hreh- 

irjss,  ts  WKJUrr"^-  °-  ri-' 
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mine  looked  the  same.  When  I  went  into  office*  to  apply  for 
work  it  was  always  my  boot*  that  I  tried  to  keep  out  of  sight; 
but  it  was  precisely  what  the  eye  of  the  fellow  in  command 
•eemed  determined  to  search  out  and  judge  me  by. 

You  must  not  think  of  Lovey  os  a  criminal,  lie  had 
committed  petty  crime*  and  he  had  gone  to  jail  for  them; 
but  it  had  only  been  from  the  instinct  of  srif-pneservation. 

He  worked  when  he  got  a  Job;  but  he  never  kept  a  job 
because  his  habits  always  tired  him.  Then  he  lived  as  he 
could,  lifting  whatever  small  object  came  hi*  way  ar. 
apple  from  a  fruit  stall,  a  purse  a  lady  had  inadvertently 
laid  down,  a  bag  in  a  station,  an  umbrella  forgotten  m  a 
corner-anything!  The  pawnshops  knew 
him  so  well  that  he  was  afraid  to  go  into 
them  any  more -except  when  he  was  « 
tired  that  he  wanted  to  bo  sent  to  ti  c 
Island  for  a  month’s  rest.  In  general.  he 
dtaproed  of  his  booty  for  a  few  pennies  to 
children,  to  poverty-stricken  moth—  of 
famiUes.  to  pals  in  the  saloons.  As  long 
as  a  few  dollars  lasted  be  lived,  x-  be 
himself  would  have  said,  honestly,  tt  nwi 
he  was  driven  to  It  he  filched  again; 
but  only  when  he  was  driven  to  it. 

It  was  ten  days  now  since  he  hid 
begun  following  me  about,  somewh.it 
as  a  stray  dog  will  follow  you  when 
you  have  given  him  a  bone  and  a 
drink  of  water.  For  a  year  and  more 
1  bad  wen  him  In  one  or  another  ..f 
the  dives  1  hung  about.  The  Mine 
faces  always  turn  up  there,  and  wo 
get  to  have  the  kind  of  acquaintance, 
silent,  haunted,  tolerant,  that  hind, 
t .get her  toula  in  the  Inferno.  In 
general.  U  k  a  great  fraUmlty;  but 
now  and  then -often  for  masons  no 
one  could  fathom -someone  is  •»- 
eluded.  Ho  comes  and  goes,  and  the 
others  follow  him  with  resentful 
looks  and  curses.  Occasionally 
lie  Is  kicked  out.  which  was  what 
happened  to  Lovoy  whenever 
hls  weakness  afforded  tho  excuse. 

It  was  when  he  was  kicked 
out  of  Stinson's  that  I  had 
picked  him  up.  It  was  after 
midnight.  It  was  cold.  The 
sight  of  the  abject  face  was  too 
much  (or  me. 

"Come  along  home  with  me, 

Lovey."  I  had  Mid  casually;  and 
ho  came. 

Home  was  no  more  than  a  •tilling 
garret,  and  Lovey  slept  on  the  Ito.  r  like 
a  dog.  Hut  in  the  morning  I  found  my 
shoes  cleaned  ns  well  as  he  could  ■ 
them,  without  brush  or  blacking,  my 
clothe*  folded,  and  the  whole  b  astly 
place  in  such  order  as  a  friendly  hand 
could  bring  to  It.  Lovey  him*.  If  »*- 

“"Twice  during  the  interval  h- 
stolen  in  like  that  and  stolen  out  lit 
asked  no  more  than  a  refuge,  and  th. 
privilege  of  sidling  timidly  up  to  n  • 
with  n  beseeching  look  in  hta  .  -  n 

eyes  when  wo  met  in  bar*.  Once,  w>- n 
by  hook  or  by  crook  he  had  got  p- 
instated  on  the  honor  of  buying  ire  u  drink 

On  this  particular  afternoon  I  had  m.  t  him  by  ‘nr 
the  region  of  Ilroadway  between  Forty-eerood  Street  and 
Columbus  Circle.  I  can  still  recall  th.  shy.  half -frightened 
pleasure  in  hta  face  as  he  saw  me  advancing  toward  him. 
He  might  have  been  a  young  girl. 

"Got  somethin’  uwful  good. sonny,  to  let  ye  in  on.  were 
the  word*  with  which  he  stopi«d  me. 

I  turned  round  Bnd  walked  back  with  him  to  th*  CireW. 
and  round  it. 

"No.  Lovey,"  I  said  decidedly,  when  we  had  gut  to  the 
corner  of  the  park;  "it’s  not  good  enough.  I’ve  other  tbh 

A  hectic  flush  stole  into  the  cheeks,  which  kept  a  mar¬ 
velous  youth  and  frcsbDess.  The  thin,  delicate  features, 
ascetic  rather  than  degrnded.  sharpened  with  a  frosty  look 
of  disappointment. 

"  Well,  just  as  you  think  best,  sonny."  he  said  resigwdly. 
He  asked  abruptly,  however:  “ When’ll  ye  have  yer  last 
meal?” 

"The  day  before  yesterday." 

"And  when  d'ye  expect  to  have  yer  next?” 

"Oh,  1  don’t  know.  Sometime:  possibly  to-night.” 

”  Piwaibly  to-night -  'Owf . 

”1  tell  you  I  don't  know.  Something  will  happen.  If  it 
doesn’t— well.  I’ll  manage.” 

He  ha<l  found  an  opening.  "Doo’t  ye  «•  y*  cam  t  go 
on  like  that?  Ye've  got  to  live." 

“Oh,  no.  I  haven't." 


‘•C 


MM 


"Well,  I  don’t  believe  I’m  done  for - ’’  I  htgan;  hut 

he  interrupted  me  coaxingly. 

”  I  nay,  sonny.  Ill  go  to  Greeley’s  Slip.  Then  if  you’ve 
nothin’  else  on  ’and  you  come  there  too  -  and  we’ll  be  fella* 
together.  But  don’t  -don’t— go  to  the  Down  and  Out!” 

As  I  walked  away  from  him  I  had  hta  "fellas  togetbtr* 
amusingly,  and  also  pathetically,  in  my  heart.  Lovey  »» 
little  better  than  an  outcast.  I  knew  him  by  no  name  hut 
that  which  some  pothouse  wag  had  fixed  on  him  do- 
naively.  From  hint,  he  had  dropped  1  gathered  Hat 
ho  had  had  a  wife  and  daughters  somewhere  in  th- 
..  rid,  and  intuitively  I  got  the  impression  that  with- 
oJt  being  a  criminal  he  had  been  connected  with  a 
crime.  As  to  his  personal  history  he  had  never  owe 
vied  to  me  any  of  th*  details  heyond  the  fact  tlut 
in  his  palmy  days  he  had  been  in  a  ’ut  shop  in  th> 
Edgware  Road.  I  fancied  that  at  sometime  or  an¬ 
other  in  hta  career  his  relatives  in  London— like  mj 
cm  i  in  Canada-  had  made  up  a  lump  sum  and  bidflci 
him  begone  to  the  land  of  reconstruction.  There  1* 
had  become  what  hr  was— an  outcast.  There  I  »-« 
becoming  an  outcast  likewise.  We  woe  "fellai  to¬ 
gether."  1  was  thirty-one  and  he  was  fifty-two.  My 
comparative  youth  helped  me.  in  that  I  d.li’t 
look  older  than  my  age;  but  be  might  easily  hive 
been  seventy. 

Haring  got  rid  of  him  1  drifted  diagonally  acme 
the  park,  but  with  a  errtain  method  In  tbr  Keen- 
r.g  lack  of  method  In  taking  my  direction.  Thaifi 
I  had  an  objective  point  1  didn’t  dare  to  appro#* 
X  otherwise  than  by  a  roundabout  rout*  It  i« 
probable  that  no  gate  but  that  of  the  angels  »»« 
upon  me;  but  to  me  it  seemed  us  if  every  flaw 
that  roved  up  and  down  the  park  must  spot  my  aim 
For  this  reason  1  assumed  a  mariner  meant  to 
throw  observation  off  the  acenl.  I  loitered  to  \oil 
at  young  people  on  horseback  or  to  star*  st  sen.' 
specially  dashing  motor  csr.  I  strolled  Into  !>• 
paths  and  out  of  them. 

1  passed  under  the  nomw  of  policemen  in  gray- 
Woe  uniforms,  and  tried  to  Infuse  my  carriage  with 
the  fact  which  Lovey  had  emphasised,  that  I  bid 
never  yet  been  pinched.  1  had  never  yet.  M>  lir 
as  1  knew,  done  anything  to  warrant  plmhlic; 
and  that  1  had  no  intentions  beyond  thowd 
the  ordinary  law-abiding  cittaen  was  whit  1 
hoped  my  swagger  would  convey. 

Though  1  was  shabby  I  was  not  wffldmtl/ 
ao  to  be  unworthy  to  take  th*  air.  The  wool 
that  could  be  said  of  me  was  that  I  was  not 
shabby  as  the  workingman  Is  at  liberty  to  I. 
Mine  was  the  auspicious,  telltale  shablilMSi  d 
the  gentleman— far  more  damning  than  the 
grime  and  sweat  of  a  chimney  sweep. 

Now  that  I  was  alone  again  1  had  a  retun- 
of  the  aeneation  that  had  been  on  me  dim 
waking  in  the  mornlng-lhit  I  was  wM* 
in  the  air.  1  felt  that  I  bounced  like  a  hnW* 
every  tim*  I  stepped.  The  day  before  I  hid 
been  giddy;  now  I  wa.  only  light.  It -a*  “ 
if  at  any  minute  I  might  go  up.  Unconamori 
I  ground  my  footstep.  Into  the  grav'd  «  “• 
grass  to  keep  myself  on  the  solid  earth. 

It  was  not  the  first  tim*  I  had  gone  without  W 
*  .r  twenty-four  hour*,  hut  It  was  the  first  time  I  <«] 
•I "O*  It  for  forty-eight.  Moreover,  it  w 
tunc  I  had  ever  been  without  some  prospect 
plead  of  me.  With  a  meal  surely  In  sight  on  the  Mw* 
’  g  day  I  could  have  waited  for  It. 

C  aid  have  waited  for  a  drink  or  two.  Drtak  top'» 
ing  longer  than  food. for  in  aplte of  thcrear  ior  ^' 
the  mod  of  it  had  grown  mere  ln-  enh  1.1 
been  offered  my  cholco  between  food  and J ^  or. 

1  drink  ami  death  on  the  other  I  Um* 


'hatVehoaen  drink  and  death  Hut  no. 


MU*  _ 

_ rvS&SZT'XZ  7had  husbanded  Sty ta* 
pennies  after  my  last  meal,  to  make  them 
many  drink,  as  pearisl*.  I  had  logged  a  few 
and  cadged  a  few  more.  But  I  had 
in  all  these  directions.  Before  I  sought  the 
Greeley’s  Slip  a  hint  had  been  given  me  atStll**^ 
1  might  come  in  for  the  compliment*  showered  ™  > 

ten  day.  previous),.  No-  as  1  waited I  »  «  "  ^  £ 
craving  inside  me  was  not  because  I  hsdn  l 
because  I  hadn't  drunk  that  day.  I 

Two  or  three  bitter  temptations  ■»»'>**•  rr*  ■* 
reached  Fifth  Avenue.  One  was  in  the  tomedsp^ 
girl  of  eight  or  ten.  who  came  mincing  down  a 
holding  a  quarter  Iictwven  the  thumb  anil  ***"*£,, 
her  left  hand.  Satan  must  have  sent  her.  1  , 

snatched  the  quarter  and  made  my  ««l*;  1 
lacked  the  nerve.  Then  there  was  a  new*!®!  ’  {£, . 

gains  on  a  bench.  They  were  laid  out  in  rows ««  | 

pennies,  nickels  and  dime.  I  stood  *  •  Ma  I 
looked  down  at  him.  estimating  the  ««  *•“ 1  *  ^ 
could  have  stooped  and  swept  them  »“  «' 

He  looked  up  and  smiled.  The  smile  dri“  1  “ 

I  was  beyond  the  reach  of  any  such  appesl-  *1”* 
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‘hat  I  d.dn  t  have the »  •  L«tly  »"oW*omM  a  iHUr  of  introduction  to  iu  owner  from  the  nun  under  heart  and  the  tale.  I  beard  were  full  of  «uoh  accidents - 
was  *<Jing  °ut  eons  to  hr~  -mail  chddren  that  whom  I  had  worked  in  Montreal.  Chiefly  through  my  own  .be  tragedy  would  not  lack  iu  element  of  relief.  It  might 
they  might  *•“ .'“J  man  *ll,n*  carelewne*  nothing  came  of  that,  but  I  never  failed  when  be  out  of  one  hell  into  another-  but  it  would  at  Irani  he 

and  pencil*.  I  could  have  swiped  them  all  aa  neatly  as  a  I  pawed  this  way  to  stare  at  the  dwelling  as  one  in  which  I  out  of  one. 

„oupkr  pulls  in il«i»  ■ d  or  with  his  rake -but  I  was  afraid,  might  have  had  a  footing.  Not  that !  hadn’t  found  a  bitter  pleasure  in  the  life !  I 

Tu'VT  “  *Ty  1  eV6f  ,.Th*  *“  •  well-known  architect  in  New  had.  I  found  it  still.  In  one  of  Dostoyevsky’s  novels  an 

faced.  By  the  time  I  had  reached  the  Avenue  I  was  in  a  York.  In  the  architects’  office,  in  which  I  found  employ-  old  rake  talks  of  the  joy.  of  being  in  the  gutter.  Well,  there 
cold  perp, ration,  as  much  from  a  senre  of  failure  as  from  ment  I  heard  him  praired.  criticized.  condemned.  Hi.  are  such  joy*.  They  are  not  joy.  that  civilization  know,  or 
‘he  effort  at  resistance.  I  wondered  how  I  should  ever  work  was  goed  or  bad  according  to  the  speaker’s  point  of  that  aspiration  would  find  legitimate:  but  one  reaches  a 
carry  out  the  plana  I  had  m  mind  if  I  was  to  balk  at  such  view.  I  thought  it  tolerably  good,  with  an  overemphasis  point  at  which  it  Is  a  satisfaction  to  be  oneself  at  one’s 
little  things  as  these.  The  plans  l  had  >n  mind  still  kept  me  on  ornament.  wow.  When  all  the  pretenses  with  which  poor  human 

from  making  headway  us  the  crow  Him.  I  went  far  up  the  It  was  an  odd  faet  that  in  starting  out  on  what  was  dear  nature  covers  itself  up  are  cast  aside  the  soul  can  stalk 

Avenue;  I  crowed  into  Madison  Avenue:  I  went  up  that  in  my  mind  as  a  new  phase  in  my  career  no  other  house  forth  nakedly,  hideously,  and  he  unashamed.  In  the  prea- 
.gain:  I  rtrewd  into  Park  Avenue  I  crowed  and  re-  suggested  itself  as  a  field  of  operations.  As  to  this  one  I  enc*  of  each  other  we  were  always  unashamed.  We  could 
crowd  and crtascruswd  and  defended,  and  at  Last  found  felt  documented,  and  that  was  alL  1  had  no  sense  of  horror  kick  over  all  standards,  we  could  drop  all  poses,  we  could 
mjself  strolling  by  a  house  toward  which  I  scarcely  dared  at  what  I  was  about  to  do:  no  regm  for  the  portion  flout  all  dutire,  we  could  own  to  all  crimes,  and  he  "  fellas 
lo  turn  my’ eyes,  feeling  that  even  for  looking  at  it  1  might  from  which  I  had  fallen.  I  suppose  my  mind  was  too  sick  together."  As  I  went  lower  and  lower  down  it  became  to 
be  arrested.  .....  .  for  that,  and  my  body  too  imperatively  clamorous.  I  had  me  a  kind  of  acrid  delight,  of  positively  intellect  uni  delight, 

I  slackened  my  pare  so  a*  to  verify  all  the  points  which  said  to  Lovey  that  I  didn’t  have  to  live- but  I  did.  I  had  to  know  that  1  was  herding  with  the  most  degraded,  and 
experts  hail  underscored  in  my  heanng.  There  was  the  seen  that  very  morning  that  I  did.  I  had  stood  at  the  edge  that  there  was  no  baseness  or  bestiality  to  which  1  was  not 
vacant  kit  which  the  surrounding  buildings  rendered  so  of  Greeley's  Slip  and  watched  the  swirling  of  the  brown-  at  liberty  lo  submit  myself. 

dirk  st  night.  There  waa  the  low  red-brown  fence  inclosing  green  water  with  a  view  to  making  an  end  of  it.  One  step.  If  there  had  never  been  any  reactions  from  this  state  of 
the  back  premise*,  over  which  a  limber,  long-legged  fellow  and  I  should  be  out  of  all  this  misery  and  disgrace!  The  mind  .  .  .  but  God  I 

like  me  could  leap  In  a  second.  There  were  the  usual  numer-  world  would  be  rid  of  me;  my  family  would  be  rid  of  me;  I  It  was  a  disadvantage  to  me  that  I  was  not  like  my 

cos  windows-to  kitchen,  scullery,  pantry,  laundry-of  should  be  rid  of  myself,  which  would  be  bret  of  aB.  Had  cronies.  I  couldn’t  open  my  lips  without  betraying  tho 

any  good -sited  American  hou*>.  some  one  of  which  was  I  been  quite  sure  as  to  the  last  point  I  think  I  could  have  fart  that  l  belonged  to  another  sphere.  Though  the  brnken- 
pretty  sure  to  be  left  unguarded  on  a  summer  night,  done  It.  But  I  wasn’t  quite  sure.  1  was  far  from  quite  down  man  of  education  is  not  unknown  in  the  underworld 
There  were  the  neighboring  yards,  with  more  low  fence*,  sure.  I  could  imagine  the  step  over  the  edge  of  Greeley's  he  is  comparatively  rare.  Ho  is  comparatively  rare  and 
offering excellent  cover  in  a  get-away;  with  another  vacant  Slip  as  a  step  into  condition,  worse  than  those  I  was  en-  under  suspicion,  like  a  while  swan  in  a  flock  of  bluok  ones, 
let  loading  out  on  another  street  a  little  farther  down.  during  now;  and  so  I  had  drawn  back.  I  had  drawn  bark  I  might  be  open-handed,  ingratiating  and  absurdly  fellow- 
I  had  so  many  time*  strolled  by  the  house  as  I  was  doing  and  wandered  uptown,  in  the’hope  of  securing  a  job  that  well-met,  but  l  was  alway*  an  outsider.  They  would  take 
now,  and  had  so  many  times  rehearsed  IU  characteristic*,  would  give  me  a  breakfast  my  dnnks.  they  would  return  me  drinks,  we  would  swap 

that  I  made  the  final  review  with  some  exactitude  before  I  wonder  if  you  have  ever  done  that!  I  wonder  if  you  atorir*  and  experiences  with  all  outward  show  of  equality: 

{tuning  on  my  way.  have  ever  gone  from  dock  to  station  and  from  station  to  but  no  one  knew  better  than  myself  that  I  was  not  on  u 

My  way  was  not  far.  There  w  as  nothing  to  do  but  to  go  ahop  and  from  shop  to  warehouse,  wherever  heavy,  footing  with  the  rest  of  them.  Women  took  to  me  readily 
lock  Into  the  park.  As  it  was  nearly  sit  o'clock  it  waa  too  unskilled  labor  may  he  in  demand,  and  extra  hands  are  enough,  but  men  were  always  on  their  guard.  Try  as  1 
late  to  search  for  a  job  that  day,  and  I  should  have  had  no  treated  with  a  brutality  that  slaves  would  kirk  against,  in  would.  I  never  found  a  mate  among  them.  I  never  made  n 
heart  for  doing  so  in  any  am.  I  hud  found  a  job  that  the  hope  of  earning  filly  reals!  1  wonder  if  in  your  grown-up  friend.  Therefore,  now  that  I  waa  down  and  out.  I  had  no 
morning— that  of  handling  big  packing  cases  in  a  ware-  life  you  have  ever  known  a  minute  when  fifty  rents  stood  one  of  whom  to  ask  a  good  turn,  no  one  who  would  have 
house  but  I  waa  too  exhausted  for  the  work.  When  in  for  your  salvation!  I  wonder  if  with  fifty  rent*  standing  done  me  a  good  turn,  but  poor,  useless  old  Lovey  sneaking 
the  effort  to  lift  one  onto  a  truck  I  collapsed  and  nearly  for  your  salvation  you  ever  saw  the  day  when  you  couldn't  in  the  shade. 

fainted  I  waa  told  In  u  choice  selection  of  oaths  to  beat  it  get  ill  No?  Then  you  will  hardly  understand  how  nal-  I  was  in  a  measure  between  two  worlds.  I  had  lieon 
as  no  good.  ural.  how  much  a  matter  of  course,  the  thing  had  become  ejected  from  one  without  having  forced  a  way  Into  the 

I  ul  on  ■  bench,  therefore,  wailing  for  the  dark  and  which  1  was  resolved  to  do.  other.  When  I  say  ejected  I  mewn  the  word.  The  bitterest 

thinking  of  the  house  of  which  I  had  Just  inspected  the  It  waa  no  sudden  idea.  I  had  been  living  in  the  company  moment  in  my  life  waa  on  that  night  when  my  eldest 

outride.  It  was  not  a  house  picked  at  random.  It  was  on*  of  men  who  took  such  feats  for  granted.  Their  talk  had  brother  came  to  his  door,  in  Montreal  and  gave  me  fifty 

that  had  possessed  amaxrd  me  at  firet.  hut  1  had  grown  used  to  It.  I  had  dcdlars.  with  the  words:  “And  now  get  out!  Don't  let 

in  Interest  for  mo  grown  used  to  the  thing.  I  Had  rwaxe  to  find  a  piquancy  In  any  of  us  ever  me  your  fare  or  hear  your  name  again. ” 

during  all  the  three  the  thought  of  It.  As  I  stumbled  down  tho  steps  ho  gavo  mo  a  kick, 

yimrs  I  had  L..n  In  Th«n  Levey'*  suggmt  ion#  h.i  not  bon  the  »n  away  which  1  bad  h-t  tho  right  to  resent.  Ho  himself  wont  back 

S.  on  me.  Truo.  he  was  out  for  small  game,  while  I.  If  !  went  to  tho  dinner  party  his  wife  was  entertaining  Inside,  and 

in  fuel,  brought  u  /  f/l  \  m  for  It.  w<  ■.'!  want  ».>m«’hir.*  Ugg-*  ai.l  m-ee exciting;  ,<l  wl  h  the  talk  and  laughter  n-arhod  me  ns  I  stood 

but  the  t  .v  lire  «k  ti>f  «r-\  Lovey  re  u  Id  humbly  on  tl.« •dc-t< p.  From  tho  other  side  of  the  street 

!».  .  a  hail  and  vef.e< - nthelru.t  of  it;  I  Ic-k.-I  back  at  the  lighted  window*.  It  was  the  last  touch 

1  .  4  If  |  might  do  the  aamr  and  Uvr  fie  months.  And  of  connection  with  my  family. 

fc-'JV  ,(  |  pull  II  if  !«»•  n»Mmd  Hut  It  had  t«*n  a  kltvdly,  patirnt  family.  My  ftttor 

Ii  ay-  a  *  >.  th**n  *  i*  I  hr  ►tnio  *.  v  i«nr  <»f  th**  »  ft  own  and  m  *»t  highly  honored  among 

ft  I.  ’ ■  up  i-.  ,tru,v>  »1  ’  ‘id  '«  ••••  w*  Car.-d.an  publu  men.  As  be  had  married  nn  American  I 

BiF  i,if»rr  i!  Even  if  I  g.-t  a  •’  t  tfr  ,.-h  the  had  a  g.«d  many  cousin*  in  New  York,  though  I  had 

WsS  neb  myml  known  t#  any  *4  thesa  Mar* 
>,  coming  there  to  live.  1  didn't  want  them.  Had  I 

Vr.  ih  svs  •**  *f  ifcosa  la  the  Oireos  I  ahowM  have  '  sssed 

rVTH  >  vsIsS  i|«u>>|.  M  as  I  kait***d  I  r.*»r  met 

BitV  .  no*.  I saw  ‘heir  names  In  tho  papers, 

1  as^  tint  sn.  all 
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From  My  Overseas  N©teb©@k 

By  IRVIN  S.  COBB 


AM  putting  down 

snap  of  narrative 


room  in  a  hotel,  which  is 
two  hundred  years  old.  In  tbs 
wonderful  old  Norman  city  of 
Beauvoir;  and  white  I  am 
writing  it.  thirty  miles  away, 
beyond  Montdidicr.  they  are 
giving  my  friend  the  kind  of 
funeral  he  naked  for. 

1  call  him  my  friend,  though 
I  never  saw  him  until  four 
weeks  ago.  He  was  a  man 
that  you  would  want  for  your 
friend.  Physically,  and  in 
every  other  way.  he  was  the 
sort  that  Richard  Harding 
Davis  used  to  love  to  describe 
in  hi-  stories  about  soldiers 
of  fortune.  He  seemed  to  have 
stepped  right  out  of  the  pages 
of  one  of  Davis’  books -he 
was  tall  and  straight  and 
slender,  as  handsome  a  man 
as  over  I  looked  at.  and  a 
soldier,  in  every  Inch  of  him. 

The  othor  officers  of  the  regi¬ 
ment  admired  him.  but  hia 
mnn,  as  l  know,  worshiped 
him-  a  ml  that.  In  th.  final 
appraisals,  is  the  test  of  an 
officer  and  a  gentleman  In 
any  army. 

I  met  him  on  tho  day  when 
I  rode  up  Into  Picardy  to 
attach  myself,  hag  and  bag¬ 
gage  one  bug  and  not  much 
baggage -to  a  regiment  of 
our  llttte  old  Regular  Army, 
then  moving  Into  tho  battle 

linn,  to  take  over  a  sector  from  the  French,  lie  had.* 
Danish  name  and  his  father.  I  believe,  wse  a  Dane;  but  he 
was  bom  in  a  Weatern  state  nearly  forty  years  sgo.  la 
the  Spanish  War  he  was  a  kid  private;  saw  service  as  a 
noocom  In  the  Philippine  mere;  tried  civil  Me  afterward 
and  couldn’t  endure  It;  went  to  Central  America  and  took 
a  hand  in  aomo  tin-pot  revolution  or  other  down  there; 
came  home  again  and  was  in  business  for  a  year  or  so. 
which  was  as  long  as  ha  could  stand  it;  then  moved  scram 
the  line  Into  the  Canadian  Northwest  and  got  a  job  in  the 
Royal  Mounted  Police. 


>  ••  -» •*—  <*— <* 


j.,<  en>'  ru  !•«  •*  ■•«■**!•(  « •••  »•<»<*• 


supper  in  that  name  small  red¬ 
brick  house  that  had  sheltered 
me  for  a  night.  TheGermmi 
had  been  punishing  the  plare 
at  long  distance.  Now  three 
was  a  lull  in  the  bombard¬ 
ment;  but  just  as  the  three  0! 
them  finished  their  miul  the 
enemy  reopenod  fire.  AIbop. 
at  once  a  shell  fell  In  the  ocurt- 
yard  before  the  homo  aid 
another  demolished  a  itoic 
stable  In  the  orchard  behind 
it.  They  went  down  into  an 
improvised  bombproof  ih litre 
in  the  cellar. 

"You  fellows  stay  hire," 
mid  the  major  when  they  hnl 
reached  the  foot  of  the  stain. 
"I  left  my  rigars and a’reujie 
of  letters  from  home  upitalre 
In  the  kitchen.  Ill  goupsrd 
get  them  and  be  bade  ignis 
with  you  in  a  minute." 

Thirty  seconds  later,  to  tic 
accompaniment  cf  a  grwi 
rending  crash,  the  bu&dirg 
caved  in.  Dfbris  cascaded 
down  tho  cellar  stairs;  bit 
the  lloor  rafters  above  tbu 
head*  stood  the  Jolt  and  th. 
two  who  were  below  got  oil 
with  bruises  and  icratclm 
They  scrambled  their  say  w 
through  the  d6brt».  A  sldl 
of  high  explosive  had  rone 
through  the  roof,  blowing 
down  two  aides  of  tho  kllchm 
and  under  the  shattered  wars 
the  major  was  lying,  hcipliw 
Thoy  hauled  him  out.  He  was  CMKUM. 
but  badly  hurt  as  they  could  tell.  The  adjutant  ran  to » 
dugout  on  the  other  aide  of  the  village  and  brought  birl 
with  him  the  regimental  surgeon.  It  didn't  take  lie 
long  to  make  his  eaaminatlon. 

Out  th*  Major  Know 

THE  other*  he  whispered  thst  there  was  no  hope  -th. 
major’s  sp-.no  was  broken;  it  would  be  s  quretkn  •< 
hours-perhaps  of  minutes.  Rut.  because  ho  dreaded  to 
break  tho  word  to  the  victim.  bo  tried  a  bit  of  MtussNe 


Hli  Souoonlr  Tronch  Holmot 

'l  1914,  when  tho  war  broko  out.  ho  volunteered  In  a 
Canadian  battalion  as  s  private.  On  our  entranre  into 
t  ho  conflict  he  was  a  major  of  tho  Dominion  forces.  He  re¬ 
signed  this  commteaion  forthwith,  hurried  bock  to  tho 
St  stew  and  Joined  up  at  tho  first  recruiting  office  ho  struck 
after  he  reached  Now  York.  And  now.  when  I  mot  him. 

he  hod  won  his  majority  in  an  American  regiment  that  has  arte  guest.  in  the  only  I 
n  lone  and  a  most  honorable  record  behind  it.  had  escaped  sen 

During  thin  poet  month  1  «w  a  good  deal  of  him.  So  Coming  hack  again.  «s»  the  second  day  following,  to  my 
fur  ns  I  could  Judge,  he  had  on#  and  Just  one- bit  of  regiment.aslslmHeaUR.il 

after  my  departure  the  batteries  I  left  in  and  1 


“Major."  be  said,  bending  over  the  figure  that  *u 
stretched  out  upon  the  floor,  "you’ve got  it  pretty  tud.h* 
I  cues a  we’ll  pull  you  through.  Only  you’d  better  let  w 
give  you  a  little  Jab  of  dope  In  your  arm  you  may  b*n 
to  sutler  ss  soon  as  the  numbness  of  the  aborts  wmrs  of 
My  friend,  so  they  told  me,  looked  up  in  the  ■«**>» 
fare  with  a  whimslful  grin  on  his  fare. 

"Doc,"  he  amid,  "your  Intentions  are  good;  but  thrr 
comes  a  time  when  you  mustn’t  try'  lo  fool  n  pal.  Ard  jui 
can’t  fool  me— 1  knowl  1  know  I’ve  got  mine,  and  I  ksn> 
I  can’t  last  much  longer  cither.  I’m  dead  from  the  hl|s 
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down  already.  And  never  mind  about 
me  any  dope  There  are  several  thine,  |  want 
to  say  and  I  want  my  head  clear  white  I’m 
saying  tnera. 

He  told  them  the  name,  and  addrwse,  Df 
his  nearest  relative,— a  brother  and  a 
and  he  gave  directions  for  the  diarx**!  nf  hi« 
kit  and  of  his  belongings.  He  didn’t  have  very 
much  to  leave;  professional  soldiers  rarely  do 
have  much  to  leave.  After  a  bit  he  said- 

•' Fellow,  I’ve  only  one  regret :  I’m  pa»;n„ 
out  with  the  uniform  of  an  American  soldier  JI 
my  back,  and  that’s  the  way  |  always  hon«f 
’taould  be  with  me;  but  I’m  sorry  I  didn’tWt 
mine  as  I  went  over  the  top.  with  these  boys 
<*  ours  behind  me.  Still,  a  man  can’t  have 
everything-  can  he?-  and  I’ve  had  my  share 
of  the  good  things  of  this  world." 

He  began  to  sink  soon  after  saying  that  and 
once  they  thought  he  was  gone;  but  he  urnm-l 
hi*  eye,  and  spoke  ugain; 

"'Boy*. "  he  «id.  "take  a  tip  from  one  who 
know*;  Thl*  thing  of  dying  is  nothing  to 
-orry  about  There’,  no  pain  and  there’s  no 
tar.  Why,  dying  is  the  easiest  thing  I’y- 
done  in  my  life  I  You’ll  find  that  out  for  your- 
wly«  when  your  time  com™.  So  cheer  uo 

■ho'*  leaving*"  *°  8'Um  1  »>.PP«>  to  be’, be  one 

s?  %p:  irtassr: zzz  k  iz 

the  floor  holding  one  of  the  dying  man'*  hands  L»tw.  • 
t-o.  Wt  a  pressure  from  th^  c‘d  eU^T. 

**  •  flWw  of  desire  in  the  eyra  thaTwere  2|L  ,! 

tSZSf.  *  S’  l*nl  h**  bred  flos-  dow-  u 

m  the  ghost  of  a  ghr-t  „f  .  who.,*-,  the  farewell  mo  . ! 
hi.  friend  and  mine  came  to  him  between 


TA#  Northern  Franca  of  tka  Futura 

“TISTKN!"  the  major  whispered.  "Old - “-a 

the  regimental  chaplain -"has  pulled  off  a  i 
•touchy  funerals  in  this  outfit.  Tell  him.  for  me  t< 
me  a  good  swell  one,  won't  you?"  '  ‘ 

upon  ha  ?lps.*"n’  **“  "mU#  °*  hb  *M 

“hy.,hf  *"°  mcn  whom  1  "*•«  here  in  Be.  n  r 
JwtmUy  rode  In  to  get  flowers  and  wreaths.  They 

*°  h.“7  ,h*  w«im«ul  han.. 
.m.L  ,  ,00,  ,h"‘  ■  brigadier  genera 

iTiTT  0Ur  ,Army  would  U  pr«»(  with 
25  “s'  ,1  j  *  "Th  wouW  b»  wit  I  . 

‘M"‘  "» *>“'  - 

rtK/K  '°.whifh  !ourt"*  wl"  rome  after  ,he  war 
imncS-ilS!  Frmn"'h?1  vWtor.  knew.  I 

su?s?k  ,h’  rii”  — 


beauty  to  worship  at- was 

M  td“  "  dodl,a",pd  to  "U  loveliness  I 

Ed ’SfrffiT *  lhe  rural  Strict, 
.r,ot  01  communities. 

WEEE,  in  'hi*  assertion  upon  the 
supposition  that  after  the 
STl  i  or  disbanded— or,  as  in 

inv^Lir'°?>;  kiiw  «  captured,  or 

.^  de  t^T^,n  the,r  ,ttak  of  "taking 

onr!  m°re  fii  <<* 
rnr.?.  oten,  mk"  ;  rU‘JtUrB  to  ,h®  '““'•’rial 
,  I  hand  and  'bat  of  which 

tk-  K  may  be  made. 

w nh  n,™  • tb?’ ,hal'  infil“d  •*  rebuilding 
•  masonry  and  cement  and  plaster  after 
he  an,  "  mod,..  they  will  employ  the  M|. 

'  ron,,r“rtl°'»-  And.  by  that 

W..3,  ;  m,»n-  «hat  Ugly,  characterless 

I 

'.“.I *  *'"  •'''  ‘he  qualm  gabled  houi 
C"rr;  lnd  '^,ver;  and  that 
-  '  *I0M  «"  “tr- 

,i  “  '  a6,,*?  °r'he  ™*dOM1  and 

i,lr  .  -d  Pb“t«red  walls  rose  about 

.trvtohj ui* *  ""rd  -"bayard,  will.  in«ead, 

Tbr  htu 0  mil!  K,  ui  r  I  (  lotoqdiB  PMUi. 

1  '  f'  inrrediblo  ouHntili<«— nnH  ;# 

sa.1?  f  a 

“SJrdSiS 

wf  ru*!rd  harbt  tl  mir*  *  MP  y'f^Wthroush  u  iq&ih 

a:::  ST 

a!i  .I  ....  w,*  ■  ;  ‘  ?  *h,t  ■“«  of  gome  he  played 

^mms=s 


rs.  c«„  ew  t.m  o.w 


l»« 


T'HINK 
*  Nebrasl 


’  Wit 

,(0*  «o  thoroughness  », 
rtemplifled  by  the  ortho- 
dux  tenets  of  Kultur.  For 
Z  m~"  P»«.  'hese  can 
never  be  rmtorH  to  their 

orm»  sembl,"**.  Iter.. 

Hunnlih  efficiency  did  it. 

|  »mned  work  too  well  for 
"  W  to  be  undone. 
Indeed.  I  was  told  no 

^npr  ajo  than  y« ter-  |a) . 
•Jiltntlhto^Amo, 
f"r  •belter  from 
to  ruin  heap  law 
;««««•  cl  aWHngf,.^ 

I  hT*,"  'bat 

“  ■  'he  Intention  of 

rrench  Government 
«ve  untouched  and 
"W  certain  am 

ta,  devastation,  so  «h. 
22?  K-neration,  of  men. 

UP°"  «b«e  hell’s 
SSZS****  have 
(j;^ed  handicraft  0, 

,  1 *2  •“  'hi-  must  be 

feS-eS  sTS£ 
K£fffi£3l: 

toa|(;r^°— imor 


the 

to 
un- 
of  wan- 
that 


—wavs  mm  mi*. 


W  Trick  of  Ik,  Military  Pollca 

■  Nvi.;:;. .' '!  ,,,lnrr'1  ln  •,fur  *•>  «'yio  of . 

. .  are  nj ^  '“k"n  "»*•  «b»t  the 

•lii>  - _  . .  *  «»rry  out  old  dtouaaT S?|S  .K  f.rom  ,h,•  "Jdw 

ar.  'bus  sci'ured. 

«,!«  dwellings.  kpn  ,,hodJ,•  •od  pv"n  make- 

asSttUl  ■»  «“  n.j„  ,*,,1,11,. 

)  Otc.  And  I  mean  no  Irreverence  as  I  liken  the 

I'Uibrd  wire  to  the  Crown 
of  Thorns  and  think  of 
crjwspieces  of  ugly  wood 
taken  out  of  a  barrack  or  n 
rest  billet  and  erected  into 
the  shape  of  the  Crow. 

When  the  military  police¬ 
men .first  came  upon  him  In 
the  Care  du  Nord  he  made 
a  picture  worth  looking  nt. 
He  stood  about  iw-feMwo 
in  his  soIcIpm  and  broken 
brogani;  he  was  as  black 
as  the  bottom  of  a  coal 
mine  at  twelve  o'clock  at 
niRht  during  a  total  edJiwe 
of  the  moon;  and  he  was  as 
broad  acroM.  between  the 
shoulders,  as  the  back  of  a 

He  wore  a  khaki  shirt, 
a  pair  of  ragged  blue  over- 
alls,  and  an  ancient  cam- 
paign  hat.  He  didn’t  appear 
«o  be  going  anywhere  in 
particular;  he  was  ju*t 
standing  thw. 

..  N°w  'be  M.  P.’s  have  a 
little  scheme  for  trapping 
deserters  and  malingerers. 
They  edge  dose  up  behind 
a  suspect,  and  then  one  of 
them  snap,  out  ’"Shun!" 
in  the  tone  of  a  drill  officer. 

If  the  fellow  really  is  „ 
truant,  force  of  habit  and 
the  shock  of  surprise  to- 
gether  make  him  come  to 
tC.n,,nurj  „  pagr  S4) 


"  “*  «»■'*»  Pi.rr.,  |». 

"’»**  “•  *—  fi~t  ImmIi 
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IREE  J3CTS  In 'hand):  Good  God!  general !  ttll- 

1URNET 

J  STEINER -[peering  through  the  wind*.): 

ah  i.  i.  visit  Why— why—  Excellenz:  it  B  only  the  wntry. 

VonBichardt:  His  face  I  DidyouHsKUW 
ou’re  food  o f  art.  I'U  StKINI*:  No,  ExrelBnz. 

»‘a  hi*  Royal  Highness  Von  Eichardt-  [struggling  to  regain  control  of  fcim*H|: 

He  prefers  cUteaux.  It  doesn't  matter.  I  thought  for  a  moment  -  (lb 

■  cd  fine  painting*,  fine  glance*  up  involuntarily  at  the  figure  of  the  Christ  is  it* 
at  the  largest  collection  niche:  then  •tagger*  back  to  the  tabic.)  Mora  vfar. 
any.  Th*  enemy  calls  captain! 
te's  not  a  thief:  he'*  a  STEINER:  Ye*.  Excellenz. 

;  for  myself.  I  prefer  Von  Eichardt- (drink*  thirstily  and  look*  o»ten»hly  it 
hi*  wmt-watch|:  Midnight!  I  must  go  to  hod.  I  nmi 
ireflmx.  get  some  sleep.  A  good  general  always  know*  when  to  rate, 

e*  with  m*.  don't  you.  ill  yiurirally,  aa  the  double  meaning  is  borne  in  upon  ton. I 
disagree  with  met  Himm.1'  Goff/  I  have  made  a  joke!  Ha.  ha,  ha! 

Steiner— [standing  at  attention):  Ha,  ha.  ha! 
daagrere  with  n*.  I  Vos  Eichardt:  Well,  good  night,  raptain.  Ci»l 
ibrrever  I  go.  I'm  not  night!  Happy  dreams!  |!!o  glance*  once  more  at  tb- 
figure  of  the  ChrUt;  shrink*  a  little;  then,  itifloning  »h 
absurd  figure,  bluster*  from  the  room.  Exit  through  iIirc 
right.) 

(Stainer,  alone,  got*  to  the  window,  storm  out,  gUn  i 
row  and  then,  shrug,  and  rome*  back  to  the  table.  Seating  hiraMlf,  lr 
w.  place*  hi*  feat  on  a  chair,  unbutton*  hi*  tunic,  and  pm 
—  para*  to  light  a  cigar.  The  sentry  powuu  the  window  inf 
lie  ha*  turned  to  retrace  hi*  stejw  when  he  I*  man  to  *to> 
of  and  bring  hi*  rifle  down  from  hi*  shoulder.  Thera  U  i 
muffled  cry  of  "Halt!"  followed  by  a  drepairirg  ..! 
Suddenly  a  *hot  roan  through  the  heavy  alienee.  Strinrr 
M  run*  to  the  window,  throw*  it  open  and  leans  out.  Imru- 


rraehing  to  the  floor.  A  door  at  the  left  lead*  in  from  the  HohecuoiWm.  However,  apewl 
terrure.  Another  door-right  lead*  into  tha  bedch.m-  BoowUria.  [Emptie*  hi*  glas 
bora.  In  the  wall- rear— arc  several  jagged  shell  hole*.  Steiner:  I  prefer  them  also, 
through  which  the  star*  shine  with  trnmiuil  clarity.  A  Von  Eriarpr  You  always 
glow  of  moonlight  fall*  through  the  window.  The  debris  Steiner?  That  B  to  say,  you  Be 
of  pint  destruction  ha*  been  gathered  up  and  piled  with  Steiner:  New.  Exrellcta. 

German  neutm-w  into  corners.  A  long  refectory  table  runs  Von  Eichardt:  No  one  r> 
lengthwise  of  the  room.  At  either  end  of  the  table  is  a  create  an  atmosphere  of  harms 
huge  candelabrum,  tho  lighted  randis*  of  which  furnBh  the  sure  that  if*  ■  good  thing  for  n 
chief  Illumination  for  the  scene.  Steineb:  But  you  are  ao  an 

Seated  aide  by  aide  at  the  long  table  are  two  officer*  of  Excellenz  f 
the  German  Army  one  a  general,  tho  other  hB  aid.  The  Von  Eicharot — [complacently) :  That'*  it  exactly! 
general  B  a  short  rotund  figure  with  tremendous  raus-  That's  why !  think  you  ought  to 
•aclB*,  a  crimson  face  and  a  belly  that  he  caraic*  only  by  There’s  nothing  I  eajoy  like  IBs 
virtue  of  (tending  back  a  Uttle,  like  a  drummer  on  parade,  my  boy,  the  Pruwian  temper  B 
The  other  is  a  rnlisau*.  with  a  small  round  head,  dose-  It  are 
cropped  hair,  and  protruding  eyre.  Both  are  Pnraian *.  sole  mi 
The  table  before  them  B  littered  with  wine  boUlea,  world 
cigur  stulw  und  the  remaina  of  a  late  supper.  The  general 
ha.  drunk  a  grant  deni  of  wine,  the  fume  of  which  have 
mured  him  to  expand  to  tho  bursting  point,  both  bodily  our  hrel 
and  spiritually.  At  prreent.  however,  ha  mood  B  one  of  vvree  wi 
heavy  Joviality.  withu*' 

Through  tho  window  at  the  rear  ran  be  seen  the  shadow  nay.  n 
of  n  sentry,  paring  to  and  fro,  ride  on  shoulder.  A  small  |  Hiring 
plaster  Image  of  the  Christ  stands  rather  vividly  In  a  ruche  th<  r  .  ,i 
near  tho  window -rear.  have  re 

Throughout  tho  action  of  the  pier*  ran  be  heard  the  low  W  ’  ru 
monotonoui  rumble  of  artillery,  and  occasionally  the  Ihr-.xh 
faint,  sharp,  riveting  nolo  of  a  machine  gun.  starts  b 

Klural 
at  ms 

tain  Steiner,  I  would  rather  rapture  a  monastery  than  n 
rhlitcau.  The  wine  B  no  much  better. 

Steiner;  Yre.  Exreilena! 

Von  Eichardt:  Then,  too.  one  B  not  so  likely  to  be  die. 
turbed  by  bombs.  Tho  enemy  has  an  absurd  scruple  about 
•helling  religious  edifice*.  I  suppose  he’*  trying  to  win  God 
over  lo  hi*  side. 

Steiner:  ImporelM*.  Exreilena!  God  would  hare 
nothing  lo  do  with  foreigner*. 

Von  Elt'HARDT:  The  enemy’*  a  fool!  Religion  B  all 
well  enough  In  lime*  of  peace;  but  when  a  nation’s  at  war 
If*  n  wreknraa. 

Stein*-*:  It  B  indeed,  Exrellenx.  Why.  when  w*  took 
IhB  monastery  every  monk  In  the  place,  young  and  old. 
wa*  down  on  hi*  knee*  praying  lo  be  delivered  from  the 
Germans,  trying  to  slop  the  Grand  Offensive  with  a  few 
Latin  phrase* I  |Smlling  contemptuously.!  Much  good  it 
did  them! 

Von  Eichardt:  By  the  way,  captain,  what  became  of 
them,  monk*? 

Steiner:  We  rent  the  old  one*  lo  the  rear,  »ir,  in  ac¬ 
cordance  with  the  wire  of  civilized  warfare.  Unfortu¬ 
nately.  however,  a*  Ihe  Journey  was  rather  on  arduous 
one.  they  all  died  on  Ihe  road. 

Von  Eichardt:  Died,  Captain  Steiner?  Died  of  what? 

Steiner:  Of  old  age,  Exreilena. 

Von  Eichardt:  Ah,  ye*;  naturally!  And  the 
young  men? 

Steiner:  The  young  men  w*  saved -by  your 
orders.  Excellent. 

Von  Eichardt:  By  my  orders?  Well,  well!  Yet 
they  *ny  that  we  Prussians  aren't  careful  of  our  pris¬ 
oners!  Why  did  I  order  Ihe  young  monks  saved. 

Herr  Capitaine? 

Steiner:  You  wanted  them  to  help  dig  the  new 
tranche*  on  the  far  side  of  the  mountain. 

Von  Eichardt— (pleased):  Well,  that  was  clever 
of  me!  Was  it  not  clever  of  me.  captain? 

Steiner:  Very  clever.  Excellent.  Will  you  have 
u  little  more  of  the  wine? 

Von  Eichardt:  A  little  more  of  the  wine  indeed! 

Tip  up  the  bottle,  my  boy!  I’m  a  true  Prussian. 

I’ll  have  my  gloss  full.  Ill  have  my  belly  full!  [Lifting 
hi*  glass  to  the  light.|  Ath'  Captain,  three  monk,  have  rt4 

the  secret  of  making  an  excellent  wine.  |Tak«  an 


1  If  we  don’t  look  out  for  it  IhB 
jurat  will  yrt  rat  u>  our  souls! 

Stoner;  Our  souls?  Cor  that  he? 

Von  Ekhardt:  Yre:  for.  you  ore.  when  • 

on  Ike  neck  <d  tho  uni  rarer.  naturally  the  uni-  diaU-ly  he  iasuro  a  hoarse  comiiiand;  then  *tep*  back  In. 
igrre  with  u*.  And  when  the  universe  agree*  tho  room  and  fareo  the  door-left.  This  opens  prrarttb. 
shall  have  nothing  more  to  bo  furious  about.  I  and  the  sentry  comre  in.  with  a  limp  gray  body  fur* 
>.t  always  have  oomrOung  to  he  furious  about !  over  his  shoulder.  Hi*  fare  i*  concealed  from  Steiner  aid 
d  stamping  about  from  the  audience.  He  advance*  Into  tho  cm'.rr  i 

“f  “*•*> ■  Ihe  room  and  lower*  the  body  gently  to  the  llo«r.| 

The  Sentry- Iknrellng  breldo  the  bodylt  My 
' —  "I*  brother!  Have  1  killed  you? 

h.  window  and  Stoner:  What  the  devil  do  you  mean  -ralllrg 

:  vM-ntbr,  with  a  Uib  twrrion  your  brother? 

That  mm!  Thr  Srntrv-|Ir  .  low.  vibrating  voire):  Hr’lkurt 

I’ve  *hot  him.  I  mw  him  hiding  by  the  wall  »td  I 
£»£  That’*  what  romre  of  having  a  gun  in  otr’« 

Steiner—  (grasping  the  sentry  by  the  *h«M.f 

h  Stand  up  and  salute,  you  sniveling  curl 

(The  aentry  slowly  rim*  and  looks  Steiner  full  it 
k  the  face.) 

Steiner— (falling  back):  God  in  Heaven!  Wtoon 

The  SKvntr:  Dore  It  matter  who  I  am,  rinw  I 
wear  this  uniform? 

STEINER  [glancing  from  the  sentry’s  face  to  the 
fijure  of  the  Christ  beyondl:  You  havr  the  Id* 

of -  IWith  sudden  recognition.)  I  know  you  ms! 

I  saw  you  act  once- long  ago-in  the  miracle  (B) 
You  are - 

The  Sentry:  A  private  In  the  army  of  Willlm  ‘ 
Prussia. 

Stoner:  The  Christ  us!  The  ChrBtus  d  Obmir- 
mergaul 

The  Sentry:  The  servant  of  on  impend  iw'1" 
Stoner:  So  you’ve  been  drafted,  eh?  Rvtn  >*U- 

_  *to  Christ u»!  |With  a  resumption  of  hi*  mlllur/ 

—  manner.)  Well,  whatever  rtle  you  played  before  the  *w. 

you’re  a  soldier  now.  Your  only  duty  i*  lo  obey. 

|The  sentry  stand,  rigidly  at  salute.) 

Stf.in rat :  That’s  It!  That’s  Iwt ter!  Now  !ct»  hat* * 
look  at  this  swine.  |lle  turn*  the  body  ovrr  with  hi*  Ml 
r.  A  priot,  eh?  One  of  those  damned  monk*  the  gen™ 

mf  .  wouldn’t  let  us  kill.  No  doubt  he  was  «ne»king  bark  M 

murder  us.  There'*  gratitude  for  you!  |H*  kitki  U* 
V.  monk.  The  latter  give*  n  groan  nnd  sits  upright.  H»nrr 

k#  >,  before  him  in  a  daze.  There  is  a  wound  upon  hi*  forri>-« 

from  which  the  blood  flow*.  The  sentry  stoop*  »ntl 
r*X  -  «bo  Wood  from  the  hurt  man’*  face.) 

STEiMOt-lfuriously):  Attention! 

(The  sentry  spring*  up  and  stand*  motionlr**.  Th*  o'" 
•t  the  right  open*  and  the  general  enter*,  partly  umWt*-' 
»°«*  purple  with  rage.)  .  , 

Von  Eichardt-  |har*hly):  So!  What  B  the mralBC" 
*W»  hubbub.  Captain  Steiner?  Why  am  I  <1  parted  3b 
X'— ' ^  -  this?  Who  fired  that  shot? 

Steiner:  The  sentry,  sir.  He  saw  this  m»n  skulkmr 

....  .... _  ‘to  wall -and  *hot  him.  .  „ , 

"  "<•  Von  Ekhardt:  Ah-h !  |Hc  srre  the  (see  of  th*  *w^ 

"*  •"**•  Hi— d.'  God/  What  i* - 


EVENING  post 


?*n,ry  through  n  door-left,  Hia  rille  i, 

■trapped  He  carries  in  S^li 

Vbr  fu  “nd  ha'f  ,f  loaf  of  bread.  The 
,,f.,he  "loon  fall*  upon  his  face. 

“S».f0  'he  monk  for  xhp  firal  time.] 
T  i,.  Monk— [feverishly]:  Lord.  Urd 
do  you  coma  to  me  indeed? 

1“  Senthv— Isoftlyl :  My  brother! 
Tilt  Monk  — [still  kneeling  and  itgard- 
v  w  '  , ."  he,i  wuh  r*I’t  adoration):  Do 
J  u  ttlk  “<*am  upon  the  earth?  Do  you 
v  TT  I"*?  ‘°  U  ^fiod  of  men?  Do 
IV4  |7k(.,°-n‘lth'  “"other  Gelhsemum.? 
,,  lold'  th«*  1*  Belgium,  O  my  Mailer’ 

.men  v‘ oV!,ttn0uher  Jud“?  Th,‘,'> ia the' 

0„  'Od'  ™ fa,w  kij*  bl-,r">-ed  U 

mouni  v** ,he  11,11 

V11  have  you  chosen  this  moun- 
!  '.vt1'  y°“r  Lor,!,  they  wear 

the  ue0.of,c»™r.a,of  old! 

I  b^N!?h,:  You™f*lnl’  my  brother. 
Have  brojght  you  food  and  drink. 

The  Mokk;  It  is  Holy 
Week.  I  must  fast. 

The  Senthy:  Hut  not 
beyond  your  strength. 

.  Eat  this  bread  and  drink 
tha  wine,  I  command  you. 

The  Monk -[i„  an 
awed  volcel;  Ah.  I  un¬ 
derstand!  It  i,  the  Sac¬ 
rament  I  [He  eats  a  little 
01  the  bread,  crossing 
himself  meanwhile,  then 

wh  *  ,V,l9W  "f 

Placing  the  cup  down 
upon  the  stones.  The  sen- 
try.  who  haa  stooped  to 
administer  this  refresh¬ 
ment.  atrulghtena up.  The 
monk  seises  the  skirt  of 
•  greatcoat  and  ia  about  to 
10 bl"  hi- when  he  sc,-. 

•*t  it  Is  the  baud  Held  gray 
"t  the  German  armies.) 

The  Monk:  You  wear  . 

mge  coat,  my  Master!  |The 
"try  stands  rigid.  The  monk 
riM.  to  hia  feat.) 

a  Vs.  You-y°u  a«*  not  He! 

i  “***•"  himself | 


VON  Eicharpt  — [thickly] 

[Tbe  monk  continue*  to  .-are  h„. 
I«dy  before  him.  The  sent  ry 
aJdr«8«  the  prisoner  in  FT.,.-,.  ,, 
Wps  him  to  his  feet.  The  young  m-nl. 
he  is  little  more  than  a  ).os  I.  , 
against  the  sentry's  shoulder  f.  ,  ,, 
Hedoes  not  look  into  the  ser  <r  fa. . 

\o.V  ErrHAROT-|to  the  se  tr.  ^ 
speak  French? 

The  Sentry:  Y«.  Excelled 
•  ON  Kichardt:  Ask  this 
hound  what  he  was  doing  out 
there? 

The  Sentry- [after  que* 

Honing  the  monk  in  French): 

He  says,  sir,  that  he  came 

to  get  the  little  image  of  J 

the  Christ. 

Von  Eichardt:  a 
likely  story!  |Shoutlng 
st  the  prisoner.!  Come. 

•  hit  were  you  up  to?  | 

*»nt  the  truth  now  I 
(The  sentry  repeats  M 

these  questions.  The  «Wl 

monk  replies  Bt  some  Jv 

i'ngth  in  broken  sen- 
MfN| 

The  Sentry -(tramt- 
libngl:  lie  my*,  air.  that 
to-morrow  is  Good  Friday 
wdthat  he  culd  not  !«.„r 
to  think  of  the  Image, bo- 
(•in-  which  he  had  prayed 
»  often,  remaining  in  the 
hard,  of  the  enemy.  All 
«Uy.  while  working  In  the 
Roches  he  thought  of  ^ 

'!«-  little  image.  When 
evening  came  he  crawled 

nul.  0,1,,h*  pen  *- 

»bd,  climbing  the  moun- 
!*,B'  hld  by  the  wall,  hop- 
10  be  •ble  to  enter 


'V  ;..7  ,h«"  'bat?  Yet  they 
.,  "T  01  IStarw  fiercely 

f"  hnw  P-»-  be 

»j!Tly  *  be  man’*  guilty. 

“X. 

Ution.fS^;  fhoo,i"*I  Hah!  You  have  no  imagi- 
able.)  SaW"".  Il,r“neinir  hi"  d°'"  upon  the 

111  trJ.,ninV  ,KP  rV""r  ■nd  k”P  h,ro  »'*' - 

Iowa  into  theT^T‘,rroW  f*  ,|Byhrr”k  bf  will  be  marched 
I4UI  de  VillV!  "***  "n<l  n,ilwl  up  t0  ,hp  door  ol  'be 

riftV  LjceHenz.  there  ia  no  more 

Von  Eiiii  ToH,k ',7e*‘  V ™«.»re. 
The  SfntJv  7  ?h  door  of  ,he  fburch.  then! 
^•JiBNTRr- [starting  forward):  Ho,  not  In  God’s 

SSL*"— « 

"*  Bcigium7,Tn/1«rhin*i.,owmrd  his  own  door|:  ri1 

'vnten  L'n  ,,  h0W  the  *OTld  'bat  it  means  to 
S'QN-R»:  To  ,  J  S.KO?'  har‘'in«  'be  door.) 

ITbeientrv  .1^  J1"'  Com‘‘  no“- march! 

•  young  m''k  r*5h  horror,  half  lea-is.  half  carries 
-  wau^y?*  ,OWard  'be  door  left.  As  they  na«  out 


Smlfl  Tmm.lt  /■•>.. 

T»mmilmt  C. 
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IE  time  has  arrived  when  it  is  pcuible  to  Uke 
'stock  of  the  accumulating:  mam  of 
tering  about  the  phrase  the  League  of 
It  is  a  phrase  often  very  loosely  used  and  often  very 
recklwaly  abused.  It  must  be  confemed  that  to  begin 
with  it  conveyed  to  moot  minds  rather  an  aspiration  than 
any  detailed  content.  It  was  little  more  than  the  eipre*- 
sion  of  a  desire  for  some  organized  attempt  to  end  war  in 
the  world;  in  some  manner  the  states  of  the  world  were  to 
come  together  in  n  more  or  less  binding  pledge  to  substitute 
law  for  force  In  their  interaction.  Thereby  men's  minds 
were  to  be  released  from  the  crowing  obsession  with  mil¬ 
itarism  and  their  energies  released  for  better  ends  than 
warfare.  But  beyond  that  nothing  was  dear. 

Within  the  frame  supplied  by  this  phrase,  however,  an 
enormous  amount  of  mental  activity  has  gone  on.  and  much 
that  was  entirely  vague  has  now  been  thought  out.  This 
war  bus  forced  upon  men  of  the  most  diverse  types  and 
experiences  a  common  conviction  that  the  increasing  range, 
destructiveness  and  inelusivenos  of  modem  belligerence 
threaten  to  oxhaust  the  resources  of  mankind  and  destroy 
human  society;  and  what  was  at  first  the  suggestion  of  a 
few  intellectuals  has  become  the  basis  for  a  series  of  weighed 
and  balanced  practical  proposals,  made  sot  u  U 
Improvements  of  human  conditions  bi 
urlsing  out  of  an  otherwise  intolerable  situation. 

Wo  have,  in  the  last  four  years,  found  out  the  real  nature 
of  modern  war.  The  struggle  has  differed  from  warfare  as 
mankind  has  hitherto  known  it.  It  has  become  a 
onerous  and  unstable  process,  a  struggle  of  unconl 
Inventions  that  makes  insatiable  demand*  upoi 
human  resource.  It  has  rapidly  abolished  nearly  every 
discrimination  hotwren  combatant  ami  nonrocnhatint,  and 
II  ref  urns  to  tolerate  any  other  activity  than  itself.  Every¬ 
thing  goes  in.  It  has  ceased  to  be  a  war  of  front*  and 
become  a  war  of  whole  populations;  the 
blockade*  and  the  command  of  the  sea; 
grows  not  only  in  site  and  destructive  power  but  in 
of  action.  And  withal,  the  new  warfare  remains  Irei 
elusive  than  any  warfare  ha*  been  for  long  period*  of  lime. 
Continually  it  produces  new  and  mure  owtly  and  drstrue. 
live  weapons  and  renders  wider  areas  uninhabitable. 


By  H.  G.  WELLS 


TAe  Burdam  of  an  Armad  Peace 


w: 


MIES  this  war  ronrludea,  unless  It  conciudsa  In  i 
alxolutely  convincing  world  pacification.  It  la  i 
that  there  will  have  to  be  adiled  to  the  army  and  navy  of 
our  former  ideas,  and  kept  always  in  a  stats  c 4  acute  pre- 
pnrodnsw*.  n  vast  air  tWt,  a  vast  antiaircraft  equipment,  a 
vast  extension  of  the  navy  for  submarine  and  antisubma¬ 
rine  work,  a  huge,  constantly  developing  tank  force,  a  drilled 
population,  and  a  huge  establishment  of  war  factorwe. 
Wo  shall,  indsad,  ho  eaten  up  by 
with  which  the  armament*  of 
13 1 II will trivial  miniatures 

Peace  under  ln>rcure  condi¬ 
tion*.  oven  if  it  bring*  a  certain 
re-nation  of  the  slaughter,  will 
bring  but  little  relief  of  the  bur- 
ilens  of  armament.  The  masses 
will  be  called  upon  to  bear  these 
burdens  still,  without  any  of  the 
stir  and  excitement  of  actual 
war  or  any  hope  of  an  end.  Men 
of  the  laboring  dans,  no  longer 
under  military  discipline,  w\|| 
be  packed  In  armament  fac¬ 
tories.  engaged  upon  the  endless 
tasks  of  preparedness.  Food 
and  every  amenity  of  life  will 
remain,  as  now,  the  skimped 
production  of  a  fringe  of  in- 
ferlor  workers.  Prices  will  con¬ 
tinue  to  sour  above  wages. 

Few  obwrvant  people  believe 
that  labor  will  stand  the  new 
armed  peace  for  long  in  any 
country  of  the  world;  and 
Russia  boa  shown  what  may 
happen  to  a  population  strained 
beyond  its  breaking  point. 

When  a  government  gees,  an¬ 
other  government  may  tak*  its 
place;  but  when  a  social  syv 
tem  breaks,  it  is  a  stampede. 

The  nature  of  the  prospect 
grow*  so  clear  that  intelligent 
men  of  every  party  and  every 
type  of  social  prepossession  are 
coming  together  upon  this  fun¬ 
damental  nrasmty  of  putting 


Weak  league  of  Nations.  Nothing  could  be  more  ac- 
ceptabte  to  German  imperialism,  under  a  cloud,  tbn 
the  schemes  they  put  forward.  Such  a  league  of  nslicoi 
would  have  about  as  much  effect  upon  lloheMnllwn 
Germany  as  a  blue  neck  ribbon  upon  the  aims  and 
activities  of  a  tiger.  But  the  common  setae  <f  practical 
men  breaks  away  from  this  proposal  to  keep  the  pcare  by 
genomer.  It  breaks  away  in  two  directions,  which  are  tut 
nearly  so  opposed  as  one  may  think  at  the  first  glane*. 
One  is  to  reject  and  abuse  the  idea  of  a  league  of  lutnm 
on  the  assumption  that  the  Marburg  scheme  exhausts  Its 
pawbilitiea— compare  ex-President  Roosevelt;  the  other 
is  to  put  more  substance  into  the  proposal.  Few  ti  u, 
desire  to  are.  as  a  principal  outcome  of  this  world  rr.tr 
trophe,  a  collection  of  eminent  jurists  at  Tbe  Hague  nokinr 
nervous  gestures  at  the  forces  that  will  prepare  the  ant 
What  moot  sensible  people  dreire  is  either  a  .tr«„ 
league  of  nations  or  no  league  of  nutions  at  all.  If  lb 
beast  of  modern  war  is  to  be  chained  it  must  have  a  rhah 
to  hold  it  and  not  a  packthread.  The  whole  drill  of  (rant 
of  tbe  league  of  nations  lire  in  the  direct™  <1 
what  weight  of  chain  is  aloolutely  lurnsary, 
and  what  we  must  do  to  get  that  chain. 

7ha  Tendency  Toward  a  World  Slala 

KR  most  of  those  who  liave  recently  come  Into  th. 

lovrraent.  it  is  not  a  question  of  whether  wo  will  hire 
a  world  league  or  not,  but  what  price  in  change,  eflof  an! 
independence  we  shall  have  to  pay  for  it.  A  restoratios  rf 
the  crazy  political  world  order  of  1SU,  ol  a  patrhwori;  d 
absolutely  independent  sovereign  empire*.  comi>f<ltlre. 
disingenuous  and  suspicious -and  so  compelled  to  t. 
armed  to  the  teeth,  uncontrolled  by  any  gencrsl  ur»V- 
sundinc-k  In  view  of  the  ateady  development  <f  He 
means  of  destruction,  the  one  prospect  aw  cannot  omlurc 
Directly  the  idea  of  the  league  of  nation*  I*  reloawd  firm 
th#  limitation  imposed  upon  it  by  the  jurists  -that  it  *u 
to  meet  with  tbe  approval  of  a  llohcnzolloro-go'eniid 
Germany-  it  begin*  to  expand  mightily  In  our  mind.  It 
begin*  to  take  on  a  form  and  an  elaboration  comrarewifst* 
with  the  scale  of  th*  war.  I  natead  of  being  a  mere  drluyitg 
intervention  and  remonstrance,  upon  tbe  eve  of  war,  ol  a 
able  but  imwerlro*  assembly  of  Juriats,  It  enlarg* 
a  project  for  a  world  control  of  the  preparation  he 
war  and  for  a  world  anticipation  of  iu  rausre.  It  Imw' 
a  scheme  for  a  new  political  order  in  the  world.  To  lib 
of  lov#  ia  to  make  love,  the  w*c  have  said;  (till  trure  I* It 
that  to  organize  armies  is  to  make  war. 

If  the  league  of  nations  Is  to  lie  a  reality  In  the  dsys  to 
come  it  must  have  auffloenl  authority  and  pnwvr  to  r 
quire  into,  restrain  and  suppress  armaments  on  land  aid 
asa.  wherever  and  whenever  any  country  in  the  world  c*l» 
with  the  passion  for  armament.  That  preperttien 
carries  with  it  tremendous  cord- 
larles;  but  If  the  league  d  ra¬ 
tion*  I*  not  to  1*  conreivcd  ol  »• 
u|«on  that  stale,  then  most  wr- 
sible  men  will  give  the  Waguc  if 
nations*  very  limited  and  urn- 
perate  or  else  an  aculrty 
pi  clou*  attention. 

A  world  tontrol  ol  umoniiU 
implies  ami  there  I*  no  gi»> 
whatever  In  ahirklng  the  lorl- 
•ome  sort  of  world  roun.il,  m> 
sort  ol  pooling  of  the  w* 
military'  and  air  forms  of 
world  under  that  council,  anda 
representation  ol  the  »ut<*  ol 
the  world  thereon  in  *  m***» 
commensurate  with  their 
strength  and  will.  «•»«“« 
beyond  a  leuguo;  this  h  an  ap¬ 
proach  to  world  federation. 

Mr.  Belloc  rtrelartsil  *""«'■ 
to  a  World  State,  and 
Fabian  Research  Commit***" 
its  lrague-of-nations  proi*' 
call"  it.  in  the  Shavian  J*tK'n 
affected  by  that  apcM*  a  Sup£ 
state.  But  the  discussion^ 
relations  between  a  <H*fsl "  ' 
trol  with  deWsted  po**^  . 
the  one  hand  and  ol  ' 
mates  thereunder  on  thr  • 
has  l*en  one  of  the  chief  "1 
ployment.  ol  American  po" 
cist*  for  more  than  a 
and  a  European  writer 
go  warily  smong 

ICsrisM  s-w-re” 
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SX  men  lay  on  cot*  in 
a  field  hospital  some¬ 
where  in  France.  No 
harrier  separated  them  from 
the  other  patients  in  the 
ward:  but,  had  the  Chinese 
Wall  stood  between,  they 
could  not  have  been  more 
effectually  segregated. 
Among  the  twoscore  in¬ 
jured  soldiers  there,  the  si* 
■ere outcast*,  branded  with 
•fame.  Above  their  heads 
hung  a  long  sign:  Self- 
Inflicted  Wounds. 

Suddenly  the  door  opened 
and  n  major  general  strode 
in,  followed  by  his  chief  of 
stuff  and  an  aid.  Their 
cuming  brought  a  pleasant 
jingle.  A  high  olll«Tr  al- 
»«y»  make*  a  jingle  when 
he  move*;  the  higher  his 
rank,  the  louder  the  jingle— 
unk«*  he  happens  to  Mong 
to  the  aviation,  where  the 
rule  it  upset. 

Everybody  turned  his 
head  to  are  who  it  waa.  for 
the  very  air  of  the  pUre  in¬ 
stantly  became  charged 
with  authority.  Some  of 
the  wounded  stirred  and 
snulrd,  hoping  that  the  Old 
Mun  would  recognise  them. 

He  paused  in  front  of  their 
and  spoke  a  few  words. 
Then  he  walked  on  to  the 

,ow“r,,  'fa 

«*  s.  I.  w.  a,  the  aid  and 
rtlef  of  staff  loitering  »*- 


especially,  for  he  knew  that 
an  attack  In  brond  daylight 
was  unlikely ;  and,  besides, 

theenemycontentedhimsolf 
with  flinging seventy-sevens 
“nd  shrapnel  round  the 
kitchens  and  spraying  those 
sections  of  trench  where,  his 
observer*  reported  work  in 
progress  A  few  salvos  and 
the  firing  died  down.  A 
man  could  take  refuge  in  a 
dugout  and  be  reasonably 
sure  nothing  would  harm 
him.  Hut  when  the  Ger¬ 
man  batterlr*  laid  down  a 
bombardment  in  the  dead 
°J,  n'K,\l  "wealed  and 
shiv, -red.  That  might  pre- 
^  «  raid  and  hand-to- 
hand  body-to-body  fight- 
ing.  there  in  the  blackness. 

The  g.s  alarma,  too. 
•hook  him  to  the  soul. 
There  i,  n°  more  menacing. 


and  prepare-  for  the  worst. 

,1  k  no  ,orr"r  1o 

r  kT  d*t'  pni  jn  a  dugout  like 
th*  terror  of  gaa.  It  L,  .o 

u  scant  measure*  of  rest.  It 
“d'y  run  down,  for 

ftTbSM.'tt  Fr?t  ,hai  ,,,pir 

"  '  ,0.kw’P  them  In  repair. 

Win, tv  h.rf  ku  IC - Vv.'."  mornlnE  and  after- 

“iJiS11"  !*«•«».  Digging  drain 
..  •  caye-ina,  building  revetments -there- 


Mod  him.  ’ 

They  lowered  their  ga*e, 

Poking  profoundly  rmser- 

able.  Two  pretended  to  be  dozing.  For  a  lone  minora  .  a, 

tenml  stare.1  ,t  them.  for  a  long  minute  the  and  ignorant,  but  with  the  tmklng 

‘Tve  got  something  to  say  to  you  men  ••  he  hmn  -or  ^  l**>n  due  to  temp 

ass®!? 

Oing  to  send  you  back  .  ‘  P^‘  mon,h  onr  ■*■*"!  He  knew  in 

a£S2=5 ^SZTA.  -  - 
*S*3£&t* on  h"  hwl  Md  *'rod* out- hk  •*-» 

tean,.  Presently  his  lip.  began  to  quiver 
his  face  to  the  wall. 

What  Ltd  Up  to  it 

^twen.yyearaoid;  atanyrate.be,™.  °°  “ 

«  mainly  one  would  never  have  suspected 
-  appearance  that  he  could  possibly  be  an 
*“  .5  “d  hu",‘y-  athletic  build;  hi s 
.  at  ron^.  ^  et  hkeyea  larked  steadiness  at  times  A 
.—i  of  his  mouth  w*as  an  indefinable  suggestion  a  rest  sector  There  , 

-  n\yOU  T"  °'"?Z  ,n  "•"*  ™W-cream  ing  away  in  the  dark 
— -  rr*> n  of  the  outdoors, 

•  bi*h"  ‘>'pe  than  his  five  adopted  repriral  fire  in  the' 

“Whenever  they  fling 
within  thirty  mini  *  “  ’ 
pany  to  hi*  lieutenants,  “you 

“Well  ran.  all  right!"  rai 
Hill  ran  t  our  batter**  Wave  'em  alone  a 
Just  when  everything  is  nice; 
they  go.  and  not  thing  you  know 
boches.  It  looks  like  they  wart  to  stir 
artillery  never  ' 


an.  with 
Already 


asms  e  jt&sss 

»3tL4S1S  J&i  W“g3*£2JS 

gaff  - the  big  >-eUow  deg r  ‘  d  1  *“*  ^  orrupant.  had . 

n-Xti^y^W^^^  I*?'*  22.3"??!  T.0fkin“  "^i"  b°’h' 

the  com  party?  “*•***•"»"»*  ^  i»  ditches,  devout  «• 

.-other  chance.  As  soon  as  his  hand  roMUn' labor. 

thui  sLluLL  Sth  SUcJdKJSSifcl!  THU  YkU°m  St”ak  Wl 

he  ,0f  ^  h“  hfart  TiREE  **■  ^  «-*— «•«*  vtiller 

- h-  asa; 

“Tf  E'—SE 

— -^ssT-S 

ysaL- — •— 

«U  for  repri-l  fire.”  “Sure  h»  stomach’s  gone  back  on  hire 

*•  “Rut  c  remarked  later;  “but  he  ain’t  any  more 

»ut  why  the  Sam  He’s  a  qtutter- that's  ail!  Yellow!” 

and  ora  refill  T"17  E'JnU  sPw<,i|y  confirmed  this  verdict 

*  OTf.  n'Eht  **»  platoon  i-ommandc 

Wss^sssvssaz 


Perhaps  he  a 

*  ‘olunteer.  i 

'torn  his  general 
;V  ■•"-.for  he  w 

fraturraw,;. 

7' «»  Ihollnrau 

|  »«knras,uch 

t'»re  hold*  n7wLhoT T-  *hrrever  >"«  find  him;  dis- 
ln  PrtaenUng  i0  h'm''  ,h“  °nly  "pur  lo  dury  ““ 

fading.  n,r,l’ h'T  \zn’a  rr  ,frror  ,han  ,hc  on,‘  “ 
in  midst  ^  to  drai£  «»  fc*t 

Three,  the?  bombardTO,n'  ““I  bear  me  out. 

Tfay  Won  Ji  ln “C7unl  *nd  n"'r  “ould  fa- 

•^b-n  enlist  1 k°  hd  l”'  'fa"*-  ,h*“  ™-mhers  of  which 

*  for  the  ,hp  ,al1  «fa»  mt 

fa0 other*  wnJ 217  he,  ^  ral1  ,h*-m  snowbirds.  The 
tooghnecks  pure  and  simple- uneducated 
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Quickstep.  ll  is  Mine  busy  little  dance;  and  l*m  told  11 
l!  hi  Juki  loginning  10  warm  up  •  hit  >1  that." 

This  pewp  into  (he  perplexities  besetting  o tm  kind 
country  merchant  kxl  me  lo  look  into  the**  of  the  oil 
ktorekrepere  In  this  typical  Mid- Western  village  whin 


HOPE  Mr.  Rokor  gets  my  number!-  fervently  ex- 
claimed  the  owner  of  a  village  dry-good*  store,  hi*  syre 
following  ■  woman  customer  who  was  moving  haughtily 
ard  the  door.  “I’m  ready  to  null  the  atore  for  Iks  camp 
1  day.  There  goo*  a  customer  who  has  peppered  me 


mo.  There  are  more  like  her  1 00-plenty  of  them.  They 
lielong  to  the  Ham  that  could  got  along  nicely  if  every 
printed  page  In  tho  world,  ejixpt  the  mail-order  catalogue, 
was  eliminated.  So  far  as  connecting  the  war  with  prion 
of  merchandise,  her  kind  hasn't  yet  awaksiwd  to  the  fact 
that  the  nation  i*  In  the  great  world  fight. 

“Of  courae  women  of  this  sort  are  In  a  decided  minority, 
even  In  tho  bark  towns  of  the  country:  but  there  are  lust 
enough  of  them  left  to  make  the  life  of  the  country  store¬ 
keeper  n  perpetual  discipline.  After  he’a  bren  shelled  and 
gaunt  by  two  or  threo  customer,  of  this  kind  he's  Inclined 
to  look  at  life  In  the  ramp  and  the  trenches  as  almost  allur¬ 
ing.  A  man  Just  naturally  hate*  to  bo  thought  a  profiteer 
when  he's  using  every  ounce  of  reeourrefuliwws  he  con 
command  to  keep  his  business  going,  to  get  stock  enough  to 
hnlfwny  satisfy  his  trade,  and  to  have  a  few  thing*  that 


"Again,  the  restraining  hand  Of  the  Government  ia 

felt  In  almost  every  line  of  goods  by  even  a  small  store 
like  this.  I'm  not  kicking  on  that  every  good  Amer¬ 
ican  merchant  winU  to  do  everything  within  hia  power 
to  help  work  out  the  national  problem  -  but  I'm  simply 
saying  that  beeping  up  with  three  restriction*  and  conform¬ 
ing  to  three  constantly  changing  regulation*  la  some  lob  for 
the  smull-town  merchant.  About  all  hi*  buying  habit*  are 
overturned,  and  moot  of  the  time  be  freto  like  a  manner 
trying  to  steer  without  a  compare.  Taking  everything  to¬ 
gether.  the  country  storekeeper  is  certainly  having  a  grand 
chance  to  accumulate  gray  hair*  and  the  fruits  of  respon¬ 
sibility  and  experience." 

Thia  Incident  moved  mo  to  make  a  little  investigation  aa 
lo  merchandising  condition*  in  thi*  man'*  Mora  and  town. 
1  found  comparatively  few  article*  In  hia  stock  that  were 
not  selling  at  double  what  he  got  for  them  a  year  or  two 
ago.  In  some  casre  the  advance  was  more  than  that. 


I  %  •  torncr.  This  is  one  piece  w  here  a  storekeeper  (row* 

re  ire  x  ^«a  •  whether  he'#  a  merchant  or  not. 

fV  Jr®rr<3SU  CFISSCV  "There  .re  not  man,  line.  In  thi.  store  in  I 
"J  *»**  *«-«*•  ■sssstcjr  ,m  no(  sailing  w,rrte  good,  st  retail  for  whst  the  •sr.- 

goods  are  now  bringing  at  wholesale.  In  levers]  rase* 
brand  of  which  w*  normally  sell  about  forty  bolts  a  year.  I  cannot  go  out  Into  the  wholesale  market  and  buy  tic 
At  the  present  outlook  we  stand  a  chance  of  getting  five  goods  I  am  welling  for  the  prices  at  which  I  am  parent  ll-" 
bolta.  Though  there  are  oosae  Imre  of  goods  that  are  Mill'  on  to  my  customer*.  On  the  other  hand.  I  am  selling  <f  I-1 
obtainable  olmret  aa  freely  os  erer.  It  is  hardly  too  much  to  good,  at  a  rather  long  profit .  I  n  both  nuuw  I  w«s  fortun.1. 
■ay  that  they  are  fast  becoming  noretbra  When  a  store-  enough  to  .lock  up  rather  heavily  when  price*  were  mud 
krepce  geta  an  hia  coder  calls  fee  in  any  kind  of  rr.rrh.n-  lower  than  they  are  now." 
dire  three  days  he  prick,  up  hi.  rare  .nd  .order*  why. 

jiff  .5*2  *•«««• 

tefle  him  how  much  hell  be  allowed.  "T^OU  example.  I  bought  a  good  line  of  overall.  wM 

Now  If  you  want  to  moke  a  job  of  M  and  get  the  fun  T  they  wwe  relatively  low.  I  have  kept  the  prim*  «» 
line  of  the  wart.nw  storekeeper  ■  troublsa.  don't  forget  throe  down.  They  are  thing,  the  laboring  man  must  ham 
about  buying  ahead  The  other  day  I  received  notire  that  and  mist  buy  rather  f recently  too.  This,  I  figured.  *• 
if  I  wanted  to  get  any  woolen  underwear  I'd  have  a  chance  good  thing  on  which  to  deprewa  the  price  to  the  limit  I 
re  pUre  my  ordre  ibMi  pudad.  Thi.  new  fashion  couldn't  buy  today  for  SIS  a  doxm  the  pmren.  cf  the 
”  long-W future  buyiigmakre  the country  mer-  kind  I  am  retailing  at  Si. 50. 

d“‘  ~  bkcocwmblcr  “At  the  .me  time  1  am  making,  at  that  price,  a  fa* 

‘  "  burn*  expedition  with  the  margin  on  the  article, 

frehng  that  1  d  mortgaged  ray  future  for  a  long  time  ohsnd.  "  When  we  went  Into  tho  war  these  overall*  out  M  ■ » 

**,*  f" ,ho*  rood* iB  ■  doten— srd  salesmen  were  eager  to  crowd  them  upd 

,  “*  1  *  **»Wd  any  grown*  das-  the  retailer  at  thi*  price.  Another  article  In  the  same  '!»•' 

Unty  re  to  future  daurga:  an  the  other  hand,  credit  term*  b  the  working  shirt.  Thi.  has  risen,  in  the  ssme  period 
,  ,,  ,  m  rT*p'’rt  .to  *",uw  ltfm  M-M  •  «•«*«.  wholesale,  lo  Si 2  50.  On  the  bo*»  <1 

,  a  ,  T  x  *re  «*<«"«  thewe  mat-  prewrnt  cost  there  should  sell  for  at  least  11.26-  **«"■ 

"WuT-2  again,  b  where  I  apply  the  lid  and  -II  them  for  SI.  ™ 

s-.siT.I2i—  tore  on  both  the*  necrwtkw  I  am  making  a  good  profit;  h* 

'*p**1-  ,f  ,h*'  “  *«nc  lo  atop  when  my  stock  runs  out.  Then  I  • 
outbreak  <4  the  war  re  many  have  to  boost  my  nrire-eilber  the  whole  figure  or  P*rt 
dolur*  worth  c i  *o*K  th#  mrat  bnm.  as  it  now  hott*,  ot  it. 

*"lVJ  ^  ,uU  1«>  Ibe  "As  there  thing,  are  reowitials  for  bboring  people  1 

S3  i,2 ^  *****  ,h*  **U  P«**bly  not  increase  the  price  up  to  my  noma 

*'  *  6wr*  »*•  «  percentage  of  profit.  I'll  try  to  even  up  on  aomethmi « 
the  luxury  line.  1,  m  rim.dy  impo-ible  to  lump  dc 

sir  —  *"  •iih  -1" 

**  rartcfc*rl  «<  K»  •  tvneral  "  Here's  t  pair  of  heavy  machine-knit  glove.  f« 

,  .  .  .  pie.  which  have  always  been  standard  at  twenty-five  ; 

a  little  harder  ********  has  it  jutt  retail  and  they  yielded  a  fair  margin  at  that  pn«.  « 

Im  ,0  drv  That  may  be  glove  new  costs  mo  forty-four  cenu  at  '“holereie^  HI  P 

•ZFZ  hTSwJl  w  *  bo,lom-  ,h*  on  thi.  article  up  .0  where  it  shouldbc  Wbr‘ 

tt-  wh^n^cJL  n  90  *"*  ,h*'  iu 'h‘w  <*  'be  burden  of  tbe  store  I'd  hrer a yM tf  J 

now  movetnrM  ought  to  be  rolled  the  Substitution  from  every  customer  who  comre  in  to  buy  s  pair.  And  » 
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will  SO  out  win  r  notion  that  l  am  profiteering.  Car**-  workmanship  and  material  in  them  that  these  haw.  men  at  the  two  extremes-the  alert,  aggressive  and  finnn- 
quently  I  sell  the  glow  at  fifty  cents-exactly  double  the  They’re  not  made  any  more.  daily  Wrong  merchant  who  saw  the  shortage  coming, 

standard  price  of  two  year,  ago-  and  pocket  a  low.  "One  of  my  competitor,  was  just  in  trying  to  buy  those  bought  heavily  before  the  big  price  jump  came,  and  the 

••In  the  same  way  I  am  selling  for  |8  shoes  that  cost  gloves  from  me.  First,  he  offered  the  retail  price,  and  then  sleepy  backwater  storekeeper  who  found  himself  with 
me  16.75  a  pair,  wholesale.  Any  person  who  has  the  slight-  put  a  premium  on  top  of  that.  Said  his  customers  were  high-priced  merchandise  on  his  hands  simply  because  he 
«t  i<l*a  lhl>  pr**nt-day  wartime  coat  of  doing  business  talking  about  the  gloves  and  their  price,  and  that  it  was  had  consistently  overbought  and  undersold, 
knows  that  the*-  margins  will  not  carry  the  merchant  making  trouble  for  him!  I  figured  that  if  h  was  making  To  get  anothe’r  angle  of  country-town  store-keeping  I 
anywhere  except  to  the  bankruptcy  court.  trouble  for  him  it  was  sure  making  trade  foe  me.  and  was  strayed  into  the  meat  market  and  asked  in  what  way  the 

"Do  I  blame  the  laborer  for  kicking  on  paying  from  about  the  best  kind  at  advertising  I  could  get;  so  I  told  great  war  had  most  changed  the  market  mans  trade. 
$1.50  to  12.50  for  an  overall  that  he  has  always  bought  for  him  I’d  let  my  customers  have  the  rest  of  ’em  at  the  Pointing  to  a  bark  counter  heaped  with  small  packages,  hc- 
fifty  rents?  I  certainly  do  not.  He  has  no  blame  coming  to  present  price.  Now  this  competitor  is  as  square 
him  when  he  kicks  on  paying  $1.50  for  that  garment,  make  ’em  and  he’ll  probably  drop  the  matter  whi 
Probably  in  some  communities  wag**  have  been  multiplied  but  some  slick  ones  would  send  a  lot  of  stool  pq 
by  three-  and  four;  but  not  here,  and  not  in  must  country  gather  in  the  gloves  for  him. 
towns.”  “  I  have  a  dote®  other  things  in  stork  that  I  am 

Between  the  lines  of  these  two  statement,  may  be  read  the  same  way  as  trade  builders!  I  was  lucky  m 
a  meat  interesting  revelation.  Thousands  of  retailers  are  have  a  good  stork  of  things  left  over  at  the  old  lot 
making  more  money  in  this  year  of  war  1918  than  in  any  and  I’m  selling  them  at  leas  than  they  ran  be  b. 
preceding  year  of  their  history,  and  at  the  same  time  are  wholesale  to-day.  Nearly  all  of  them  are  1 w 
retailing  many  of  their  goods  at  lower  than  these  same  necessities— the  things  that  are  add  every  day  to 
articles  can  be  bought  in  the  wholesale  market.  They  are  and  farmers.  These  are  the  things  oe  which  to 
reaping  an  invratment  profit  rather  than  a  merchandising  price  showing  that  wiB  pull  trade  and  make  friend 
profit.  Their  situation  ia  somewhat  parallel  to  that  of  the 
farmer  who  makes  only  a  meager  living,  perhaps  from  the 
operation  of  his  farm,  but  ia  accumulating  a  solid  fortune 
threugh  the  rise  in  value  at  his  farm  land. 

If  any  farmer  has  hern  called  a  profiteer  for  taking  the 
increase  in  hia  property  value  produced  by  fundamemal 
economic  forces.  I  have  never  heard  of  it.  It  seems  to  n 
thst  the  merchant  who  has  consistently  shared  this  pro) 
erty  advance  with  his  customers  has  a  fairly  good  alii  ■ 
to  the  charge  of  profiteering. 

Then  there  is  the  future  and  the  world’s  return  t*> 
peare!  Any  merchant  who  overlooks  the  simple  and  obvi 
ous  fact  that  every  hill  has  two  sides  is  heading  for  a  jolt 
True,  the  traveler  sometimes  strike*  a  table-land  so  vs» 
thst  it  seems  to  lie  a  hill  without  a  drop  side.  The—  one 
eiiled  hills  have  perhaps  been  more  common  in  business 
particularly  in  America  than  they  are  in  Nature;  hut 
si  best  they  are  rare  enough  to  he  regarded  as  novelties 
The  law  of  average*  doesn't  encourage  us  to  expect  their 
recurrence  at  frequent  intervals. 

The  chancre  teem  to  lie  at  least  fair  that  there  Is  going 
to  b.  a  peak  and  also  a  drop  to  thla  pries  hill  which  we 
have  been  climbing  so  fast  that  merchants  have  almost 
ileapstred  of  marking  up  their  wares  to  keep  pace  with  the 
aicent.  The  present  diversion  to  which  the  fareighu-d 
merchant  Is  devoting  much  thought  is  the  reveres  of  the 
automobile  driver’s  desire:  instead  of  an  ambition  to  take 
the  hill  on  high  he  ia  preparing  to  take  the  drop  on  low. 
and  thereby  make  the  Jolt  as  light  as  possible.  The  scar¬ 
city  of  many  Unis  of  merchandise  is  giving  considerable 
aid  In  this  direction. 


Cfose  Buyers  and  Exact  Weight! 

’•rpo  MARK  the  same  margin  on  the  dollar  of  trade  wo 
1  should  have  to  slap  on  a  profit  of  nine  cents  a  pound, 
less  a  small  fraction.  Do  we  do  that?  We  do  not  I  Wo 
haven't  the  nerve.  Six  rents  a  pound  Is  practically  the  limit 
if  what  the  traffic  will  stand-  and  that  means  a  grow  profit 
of  fifteen  cent*  on  the  dollar.  That  margin  Isn’t  going  to 
go  far  toward  paying  the  overhead  expenses  in  these  days, 
as  any  merchant  in  any  line  can  tell  you.  An  a  matter  of 
fact,  it  will  go  just  about  halfway." 

All  grocers  and  market  men  admit  that  the  shopping 
h  ilnts  of  the  average  housewife  have  been  revolution- 
lad  by  the  market  basket,  which  has  come  to  lie  consid¬ 
ered  both  a  symbol  of  patriotism  and  an  emblem  of  nodal 
correctness.  The  keeper  of  a  village  meat  market  gives 
the  new  custom  of  buying  over  tbe  counter  credit  for 
shrinking  the  sixe  of  his  package  as  well  as  diminishing 
thrar  number.  As  a  rule,  meats  are  now  bought  with 
double  tbe  discrimination  that  was  used  before  Mr. 
Hoover's  name  Iw-ramc  a  household  word  in  America. 

’’Once,’’  he  dedans,  "the  big  part  of  my  trade  was  over 
the  telephone  and  the  whole  transaction  was  rather  wide 
open,  with  the  seller  ucting  as  umpire  as  to  quality,  quan¬ 
tity  and  sometimes  price.  In  a  roast  or  a  boiling  piece,  for 
example,  the  weight  suggested  by  the  customer  could 
easily  Is-  exceeded  by  a  pound  or  three  pounds,  according 
to  the  customer  and  the  sixe  of  the  family  for  which  the 
meat  was  bought.  To-day  cutting  to  order  is  down  to  a 
fine  art,  and  there  are  many  of  our  customers  who  will 
not  stand  for  an  ounce  more  thnn  the  weight  they  name. 

“Crowding  the  customer  on  the  scon-  of  weight  was 
once  the  market  man's  main  reliance  as  a  means  of  increas¬ 
ing  aaks;  now  it  is  about  the  shortest  cut  lie  can  take  to 
getting  in  wrong  with  his  trade.  What  has  brought  this 
..bout?  Buying  meats  over  the  counter,  by  personal  exam- 
nation.  instead  of  by  telephone.  This  is  what  has  really 
urned  the  trick.  Absentee  shopping  is  admirable  as  an  act 
.f  faith;  but  the  records  show  that  it  spreads  moral 
lisintegration  in  two  directions  it  tempts  the  dealer  to 
■verreach  and  lulls  the  customer  into  a  state  of  lazy 
ndifferenc*  to  her  own  interests. 

“When  Mr.  Hoover  hung  the  marketing  basket  on  the 
rm  of  the  housewife  who  had  before  belonged  to  the 
-lephone  shoppers’  brigade,  and  made  it  n  matter  of 
»cial  and  patriotic  duty  for  her  to  buy  her  meats  from 
'  ne  slab  and  the  block,  and  her  groceries  over  the  counter. 
iConflauerf  on  Pogo  73) 


Dhapppartng  Cantnci 

St,  TOO.  is  the  pressure  of  demand  on  the  "dewr.  dead 
docks  of  other  day».”  The  war  demand  has  applied  the 
vacuum  cleaner  to  many  country -afore  atock*  that  have 
(attend  dust  on  forgotten  shelves  for  many  a  season. 
Sharp  retailers  In  almost  every  county  have  been  doing  a 
little  foraging  in  the  more  remote  sections  of  their  territory 
f"f  three  stocks  in  the  backwaters  of  rural  trade.  In  fact, 
hunting  the  dead  stock  is  a  decidedly  popular  pastime 
among  the  retail  merchants  who  are  tired  of  hearing  the 
traveling  salesman  say;  “That  good  old  standard  stuff  ia 
wt  of  the  market.  You  couldn't  scare  up  a  piece  at  any 
price.” 

They  are  equally  wrsry  of  receiving  a  notice  from  the 
•  hnlraaio  house  reading:  "Your  allowance  will  he  one- 
fifth  cf  the  amount  of  your  order.”  Storerooms  and  top 
•helm,  the  contents  of  which  have  remained  undisturbed 
the  hands  of  owners  who  regard  invoicing  as  useless 
waste  of  energy,  have  been  explored  ami  emptied  by 
»"iting  merchants  who  have  taken  up  the  profitable  sport 
« trailing  dead  stocks. 

Shrewd  traveling  men  who  go  into  the  remote  country 
dutricU  where  the  general  store  is  as  much  a  social  renter 
**  *  commercial  enterprise  have  become  skilled  spotters 
I*  ,h«®  niches  of  gootls  that  were  bought  at  prices  which 
now  seem  ahsurd.  ami  which  perhajs  are  also  of  a  quality 
<Hat  makes  them  novelties  today.  This  applies  especially 
to  fabrics  and  apparel  of  almost  every  kind- notions. 

show,  leather  good*.  drug*  ami  drugstore  supply 
"••d  rertain  lines  of  hardware. 

Sniping  old  stock  is  certainly  in  its  open  reason:  and 
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returning  at  nine  eight  weeks;  but.  in  truth,  he  had  become  reconciled  tobi 
r-vd  to  Cnd  Dally  k»  at  the  end  ol  five  woeka.  A  Min  Marion  HnMm 
to  find  '  in  had  dimmed  somewhat  the  impremion  Hilda  had  nudi  w 
x  ud  norn  parrot,  his  faithful  boyish  heart. 

.d*ct:on  at  finding  He  did  not  apply  for  a  commission  till  the  sprite  of  tie 
riisrwarthy  a  task  next  year,  when  he  was  Marty  nineteen.  Ho  had  droid 
that  the  war  would  that  the  strenuous  open-air  life  of  an  Officers'  Cadet  C«ib 
fiv  i.r-«  German,  should  be  lived  in  the  summer.  Even  so,  he  wu*  not  He 
d  by  the  proi  !.--y.  most  strenuous  member  of  the  corps;  but  the  life  aid 
:  goid  progreso  in  training  did  him  a  world  of  good.  It  put  plenty  of  uiflei- 
a  uwful  clloquial  ing  into  both  his  physical  and  morul  backbone.  Abo,  h 
>  he  did  Dot  aspire,  added  some  military  German  to  his  colloquial  German. 
,<WJ.  '  at  much  became  almcot  a  trick  shot  with  the  automatic  pistol,  ml 
i  c:.d  *  at i  K maker,  acquired  a  useful  working  knowledge  of  the  game  of  au> 
re-war  name  of  li.  tion.  In  the  autumn  he  received  his  commlmlon. 
m  Urert  and  holder  *  The  depot  of  his  regiment,  the  Fourth  Midland m.  «U 
.  There  had  I  -*-n  cm  the  outakirta  of  Milldown,  one  of  the  chief  manulsr- 
bur.  I-  nr  of  luring  towns  in  the  Midlands  and  now  a  town  c i  nunitim 
„  h-  t  ad  U.u  in  factor**.  He  found  regimental  life  restful  after  the  lilt 
rw.  hr  war  orally  of  the  cadet  corps,  though  there  was  plenty  of  work  to  bt 
i*y  w  -i  alive  lo  I  Ik-  done,  for  they  were  turning  raw  rustic  material  into  the 
lev.le-iuuJ German  finished  military  product  against  time. 

Daily  proved  himself  a  useful  manufacturer.  Hu 
Imperturbable  and  almost  languorous  calm  proved  iron 
valuable  In  handling  a  well-meaning  but  wholly  awkward 
squad.  He  never  rattled  It  and  It  never  rattled  him.  Tie 
old  sergeant*,  tom  from  their  repaw  to  instruct  and  trail, 
approved  hi*  methods.  They  said  he  had  an  old  brad  m 
young  shoulders.  Oddly  enough  he  was  a  bit  of  a  marine:; 
,  4  hut  his  men  liked  him.  That  much  keener  scMirr.  Hr 

•JJJ*  platoon  captain,  Christopher  Helmaley.  they  hated.  He 

ITT.  was  not  only  a  martinet  but  a  bully. 

.  >  The  younger  of  his  brother  officer*  neither  liked  nor  da- 

Mfjk  liked  Daffy.  Like  his  schoolfellow*  they  foil  that  he  *w 

not  quite  one  of  themerlvew.  He  was  on  friendlier  tenm 
with  the  older  men  and  moat  of  all  with  Leotrange.  He 
(  adjutant.  A  pukka  officer,  he  had  Icftthe  army  four  yesn 

More  the  war,  but  had  emerged  from  hia  retirement  at  He 
beginning  of  1*16  to  do  excellent  work  at  the  Front  srd.l 
the  depot.  He  was  a  long,  lean,  dark,  lunlrm-jawol  rat 
'  of  the  world,  with  a  passion  for  card.;  and  he  had  bm 

amused  and  attracted  by  Daffy's  Judicious  game  si  Id- 
i  {W  b  Mi  ■  hards.  which  he  appreciated  More  he  had  sera  him  fliy 
half  a  dcoen  time*.  Since  both  of  thrm  s|*nt  mud  cf 
their  leisure  at  the  MlUdown  Club.  Lretrange  h.d  m- 
portunllira  of  cultivating  him;  and  he  toe*  thrm 
What  he  liked  about  Daffy  was  that  bo  left  the  your* 
and  foolish  alone  as  much  a*  they  would  lot  him  sad 
N?*  *  /  ...  devoted  himarlf  to  the  old  and  knowing. 

He  soon  found  that  he  had  done  well  to  cultlviU 
A  -^1  Daffy.  He  amused  him.  He  never  know  whether  Psfly 

'  ‘Nfca'Ty?  would  display  the  supreme  ingcnuousnessi  of  rculk  <' 

1  ViS  the  world-worn  aatutenem  of  an  aged  man  about  to**. 

Also,  he  observed  that  Daffy's  mild  blue  ey.w  «*»  • 
JT  great  deal  more  than  the  more  obviously  piercing  O" 

f  ■ft'nr  of  the  fteople  with  whom  they  consorted.  In  fact.  U 

V.  w*  .  mlased  next  to  nothing.  He  took  him  to  two  or  thre*  ol 

^  the  home*  of  the  leading  men  of  the  town  and  *»»  nrt 

aurprined  lo  find  that  the  women  liked  him.  Once  nsrtnl, 
Daffy  ess  invited  to  many  more  houses. 

Another  l-md  that  united  the  pair  waa  tbedr  dblik. 
Helmwley.  It  was  not  only  that  be  wa*  of  the  Mud,  »>€<'• 
ou«.  asaertive  type,  between  which  and  the  gentW  !>»*)’ 
and  b-strange.  there  Is  a  natural  antipathy,  but  It  *** 
thank,  to  llc'.msley  that  the  nickname  Dally  hud  repli^l 
Bligh  at  M  illdown.  He  had  somehow  learned  Dafly’s  V!i«h 
dleham  name  and  apre.d  the  information.  D*fly  did  ■* 
mind  this  much,  but  he  thought  Bligh  better  suited  to  hs 

.•  Mr.  i  «h>‘i  Also,  llelmsley  was  always  so  very  much  hi*  sugerii' 

"  officer  in  and  out  of  season.  He  was  «urt  w  ith  him. 

ixing.  and  frequently  overbearing.  Daffy  derided  Ihst 
Ma  had  returned  in  had  a  down  on  him;  and  he  could  not  think  of  any  r*«<" 
nd  Daffy  convened  for  it. 

Helmsk-y's  attitude  to  I*wtrangc  was  even  yet  mere  ow. 
of  twenty-two,  of  a  He  treated  him  with  a  half-veiled  contemptuoum* 
~d  among  German  difficult  to  re*nt,  hut  galling.  Daffy  otoerved  >1  »'■> 
rg  teacher.  Indred.  wondered  what  the  reason  for  it  could  be.  He  learned  ».■ 
i*  that  at  the  end  of  Helmsley  talked  about  them  behind  their  (racks 
to  her  with  cocudd-  He  coaid  not  see  it;  Lswtrar.gr  and  he  were  doing  tW* 
He  could  also  read,  work  as  well  as  anyone  in  the  battalion.  . 

,  . .  With  the  ret  of  the  mess  llelmsley  wa*  very  W*1* 

stwo  of  her.  though  Hi*  laugh  alone  would  have  insured  that.  It  *>**  '"T 
■courting  her.  pretty  ever  ready  indeed,  sometimes  to  the  point  of  un«o 
.<  wounded  Middle-  abler-*.;  he  rarely  spoke  without  a  laugh  whw  “ 
e  feeling  against  her  parade  ground.  It  was  a  jovial  laugh,  and  it  wa*  loud 
sreover.  ahe  and  her  had  a  broad,  an  uncommonly  broad  burner.  ««, 
ly  paid,  for  business  always  ready  for  a  drink,  did  more  than  his  share  «*“" 
ing  drinks,  and  could  carry  a  great  deal  of  UQuaf»’^- 
and  Daffy  was  dis-  turning  a  lialr.  Moreover,  he  was  the  crack quart* ru 

an:  aim.  he  could  c<  the  football  team,  and  his  kcennow  about  h» 


HIS  name  was  Daubigny 

Bligh,  but  the  strong  tense  j.  //, 

of  euphony  of  hia  fastldi-  ,  I  jj  yjf  . 

ou*  school  fellows  compelled  them  9 

to  call  him  Daffy.  Daffy  Bligh  'j  jJt 
falb  more  gratefully  on  the  sensi¬ 
tive  ear.  Sometime*,  for  two  or 
three  weeks  of  a  term,  he  would 
be  called  Baby  Bligh;  then  Daffy  ,  i 

would  reassert  Its  euphonic  supe-  -  I  . 

rinrity. 

Thci  name  Baby  was  a  tribute  Wfcd  1  ' 

to  hit*  faco,  not  to  hia  It 

was  u  large,  long,  square  babyish 

fare  of  supreme  innocence,  the  fl  I  '-Jft 

fare  Ilf  a  good  sedate  baby,  who  .  I  | 
rarely  cries.  It  hod  not.  however, 
the  babyish  pink  complexion:  it  .  II  m  1 

was  an  unansumlng  brown.  His  V.  ||  I 

figure  was  ull.  broad  and  thick 
for  hia  year*;  but  he  never  pre-  A«t  ’ 
sumed  on  it.  No  one  ever  saw  DM  , 

Daffy  leap,  or  even  run.  Hi*  gait  •  1 1‘  j{  ,  '  ^ 

waa  a  gentle  lounge.  T  1  ML  ;  Am 

Aprrare-ntly  he  had  taken  to  1  |  r  I 

heart  that  fine  proverb: "  Fair  and  ”  1  •  B'M 

softly  gore  far  In  a  day."  Ap¬ 
parently  alio,  hi*  mind  to  him  a 
kingdom  was.  No  other  boy  In 

the  school  talked  so  little.  ThU  '*.*^2 

reticence  did  not  seem  to  rise 
from unymcnUl  deficiency.  The  words  hVB 

that  did  iraue  from  hU  lip*  were  as 
pertinent  as  mo*t;  yet  there  wa*  no  /(  \V^blAV 

rapt  look  of  the  dreamer  in  ha  mild  L  VM 

blue  eyes.  For  the  most  part,  a  quirt  I  U 
aatisfaction  beamed  from  them. 

To  the  masterpieces  of  antiquity, 
whether  In  poetry  or  prase,  hu  brain  k|la  W  • 
was  Impervious.  Those  maslsrpiecs  ■  X 

were  the  chief  feature  of  the  education  W *,  O 

doled  out  at  MUIdleham  Coll*l>.  one 
of  the  smaller  public  aehook.  During  '  " 

threw  precious  hour*  with  the  greu: 
writers  of  ancient  Greece  and  Romo, 
whom  hia  musters,  with  an  effortU--  mui-  api  -ar 
*o  small  and  no  boring,  hi*  expression  was  va.-i..u*;  hh 
attempts,  made  under  preneure,  to  construe  Imn.-r-l 
lima  were  futile.  Therefore.  KU  form  nuo*te- 
poorly  of  him.  They  could  Have  forgM"  him  Ih  •  fj  !.-* 
hod  heshone  at  erieket,  of  even  at  fiolball.  Hut  there  «i* 
a  violence  about  thoe*  gams*  repug'  ■  ’  to  hi*  f-nri* 
spirit,  and  he  shirked  them,  somst  rn.-s  alth  sucivwful 
guile,  more  often  without  excuse. 

Ills  mitffer*.  criekot  enthu*iasU  to  a  man.  thought  yet 
more  poorly  of  him.  The  fact  that  hb  French  «*>  r»f  .r 
Irattcr  than  that  t4  the  hoy*  three  form,  al-.'-  h  -- 
I  men  use  he  hml  had  a  French  nurse  and  a  French  g-.v»rr  - 
a*  a  child,  fads  of  his  father,  and  t).  fa  t  that  H*  arith 
metlc  was  really  good,  wore  not  to  thci*  mir.t.  any  rarv 
iwnaatlon  for  hk*  failure  in  cricket  a  1  the  - 

But  Daffy  was  not  a  slacker;  he  wa*  a  .>  i  ’ 
averse  to  violent  exercise.  Also,  he  wa*  <  nr  r4  t|  -c  r.i--  r 
gentle  spirits  who  are  resolved  to  broil  their  own  lives  m 
their  own  way  and  who  bring  a  cc  -d  l-  t»-  '  ny  r  . 
the  comparing  of  that  end. 

Ills  schoolfellows  bore  with  him  They  never,  though 
they  did  not  know  it.  felt  that  he  was  «w  of  th. 

The  llatera  of  hi*  schoolfellow*  liked  him:  and  he  showed 
signs  of  liking  them.  When  he  was  but  fifteen  he  was  a 
welcome  guest  at  the  lawn-tennis  parties,  which  were  the 
chief  summer  social  gathering*  c 4  the  town. 

Then  the  war  came  upon  Daffy  at  the  age  <4  seventeen 
and  slowly  transformed  his  world.  Mtddleham  College  at 
once  started  an  Officers'  Training  Corp*.  Daffy  was  one  chiefly  with 
of  the  first  to  join  it.  He  wa*  induced  to  take  the  step  by  She  was  a 
the  massacres  In  Belgium.  They  grated  on  hi*  gentle  warm  color! 
spirit.  Indeed,  he  surprised  and  rather  shocked  his  school-  girts;  and  L 
fellow*  by  an  outburst  of  furious  stammering  indignation  he  Ml  in  lov 
over  the  murder*  at  Dinant.  three  month 

Ferrari,  the  captain  of  the  football  team,  felt  bound  to  stable  fc*re, 
glo**  it  over,  saying;  *' I've  always  known  that  there  was  slowly.  wt![ 
something  queer  about  Daffy.”  And  the  rest  of  them  Hilda  enj 
realized  that  they-,  too.  had  known  It.  she  made  |,K 

Daffy  joined  the  school  O.  T.  C.;  but  he  waa  genlle  with  as  she  was. 
it.  He  learned  hi*  drill  and  attended  the  parades  with  ham  men  ha 
assiduity;  but  he  remained  a  private.  H«  made  no  effort  country  was 
P»  become  a  section  commander,  much  less  to  rise  to  higher  father  were  | 
and  even  more  laborious  rank.  Captain  Caret* ire.  the  was  falling  . 
master  who  ran  the  corps,  preferred  more  energetic  rnlhu-  In  May  s< 
Blasts;  but  he  had  to  admit  that  Daffy  was  an  efficient  corraotatr. 
private  and  one  of  the  best  marksmen  in  the  corp*.  write  that  1 


o'clock  oi 
»:  forex . 
with  a  Gr 


Daffy,  following  the  line  of  least  resistance,  saw  as  little  He  thought  about  it.  still  with  annoyance,  during  his  “Over?  It's  only  just  begun  I”  said  Lestrange  with  a 

as  fce  could  of  Helmsley  when  he  was  not  on  duty;  but  on  intervals  of  leisure  during  the  day,  and  decided  that  the  sudden  heaviness, 
the  parade  ground  he  saw  far  too  much  of  him.  One  thing  next  time  he  went  to  London  on  Wave  he  would  make  "Can  I  help  at  all?"  said  Daffy, 
that  annoyed  him  greatly  was  that  Helmsley  would  often  a  point  of  seeing  Hilda  and  telling  her  the  kind  of  man  "No."  said  Lretrange  sharply, 

take  over  a  squad  on  which  he  had  been  working  and.  by  a  Helmsley  was.  He  felt  that  be  could  do  no  l~s.  The  "I  should  like  to.”  said  Daffy  simply, 

couple  of  hours'  nagging  and  bullying,  throw  it  back  three  ingenuousness  which  sometimes  amused  and  even  startled  "  It's  very  good  of  you,"  said  1-estrange  coldly, 

cc  four  days  in  its  work.  Like  all  those  who  do  not  love  Lestrange  ran  that  way.  But  the  matter  was  driven  from  Daffy  took  the  snub  with  equanimity.  He  had  made  his 

work  for  work's  sake.  Daffy  hated  to  have  any  work  be  his  mind  hy  more  worrying  event*.  effort. 

had  done  undone.  First,  the  platoon  was  going  wrong.  The  mare  of  a  They  walked  on  in  silence;  but  at  the  door  of  Ilia 

It  seemed  to  him  that  Helmsley  had  no  understanding  whole  it  became,  the  worse  it  grew;  and  that  was  wholly  quarters  Lestrange  said; 
of  the  mm.  _  contrary  to  the  natural  course  of  things.  The  men  were  “  Come  along  in  and  have  a  drink.  There  was  no  reason 

It  was  so  plainly  an  axiom  with  him  that  they  were  sullen,  even  fractious.  They  no  longer  put  their  backs  into  why  I  should  bite  your  nose  off.  youngster." 
either  dolts  or  shirkers,  when,  a*  a  matter  of  fart.  Daffy  their  work.  They  shirked  and  slacked.  Con  Murphy.  Daffy  went  in  and  mixed  himself  a  mild  whisky  and 
knew  the  great  bulk  of  them  were  keen  to  do  their  beat,  a  hot-headed,  volatile  Irishman,  one  of  Daffy’s  favorite*  soda:  Lestrange  mixed  himself  a  stiff  one.  They  drank. 

He  was  pleased  indeed  whpn  one  day  Lestrange.  among  the  men  he  had  handled,  got  into  most  serious  "If  it  was  money,  now - "  said  Daffy  gently,  with  n 

who  had  come  up  unperceived  behind  him.  listened  to  trouble  foe  calling  Helmsley  "A  blasted  Prumian  alave  far-away  look  in  his  mild  blue  eye*.  "I  haven't  had  to 
Ilrlmsley  bullying  a  squad  for  three  minute*,  and  then,  driver!"  to  his  face,  though  not  on  parade.  Daffy  was  touch  my  pay  sine*  I  came  here;  in  fact,  I've  put  by  quite 
taking  him  aside,  gave  him  a  thorough  dressing  down  quit*  sure  that  Helmsley's  nagging  and  bullying  were  a  lot.” 

about  it.  Duffy  thought  Helmsley  took  it  badly-mng-  the  cause  of  th*  rot  in  the  platoon;  but  Lretrang*.  who  "Well,  I'm  damned!"  said  Lestrange.  and  his  ryes 

ing  raihrr.  After  all.  he  had  only  been  acting  up  to  his  agreed  with  him.  could  not  convince  the  C.  O.  that  this  blaxsd.  Then  he  laughed,  frowning.  Then  he  said:  "I've 
belief.  was  so.  noticed  that  you're  a  persistent  young  beggar;  and.  after 

Later  lestrange  told  him  he  had  talked  to  the  C.  O.  Then  the  me*  went  wrong.  It  had  always  been  an  all,  why  ahouldn't  you  know?  We're  in  disgrace  here, 
about  it,  and  that  the  C.  O.  had  rather  pooh-poohed  th*  uncommonly  cheerful  roroa.  thanks  chiefly  to  HelrrjVy's  There's  been  a  leakage  of  information— information  about 
matter,  ascribing  Helmsley's  method  to  excessive  keen-  joviality  and  perpetual  laugh.  Now  it  seemed  to  Daffy  drafts  and  anything  else  that  was  going.  They  got  hold  of 
lew.  that  a  cloud  had  fallen  on  It— not  on  the  subalterns,  but  the  letter  It  was  going  abroad  in— from  some  spy  higher 

"I  told  him  It  was  the  kind  of  keenness  that  gets  a  man  on  th*  senior  officer*.  They  looked  worried  and  gloomy,  up.  But  they  brought  th*  leakage  down  to  this  depot  and 
•hot  in  the  hark  th*  first  time  he  leads  his  platoon  into  Kven  Ilrlmsley  was  quieter.  to  an  officer  at  this  depot;  and  they  haven't  made  any 

action.  I've  been  there!  There  are  hot  heads  in  that  pla-  Daffy  would  haw  been  less  troubled  by  that  cloud  had  mistake,  either." 

toon,  and  they  won't  stick  it.  But  the  C.  O.  didn’t  under-  it  not  been  for  L—trange.  Lcwt  range  was  manifestly  under  "Tly  Jove!  That's  pretty  rotten!"  said  Daffy. 

itand.''*aid Lestrange.  I Ke  water  Hi*  long.  lean,  dark  far*  was  at  no  time  a  guid*  “I  should  say  so,"  said  Leatrungc. 

''It's  a  very  good  i  IflkKv  to  his  emotions  and  It  was  not  a  guide  to  them  now.  But  Daffy  took  another  draft  of  his  whisky  and  sodu. 

platoon,  sir.”  said  I  >»T>  observed  that  b*  who  hndbm  th*  most  abstemious  The®  be  said: 

Pally, standing  upfor  man  in  th.  rr—  was  drinking  m  mock  as  IWmstay.  or  "Yre:  it  l>  rotten.  But  is  it  aa  bad  as  all  that-that  it 


"Yes;  It  has  the 
brightest  buttons  and 
the  longest  punish¬ 
ment  list  of  any  pla¬ 
ice®  wo  have  ever  had 
it  th*  depot,"  said 
Lestrange  dryly. 

Daffy  was  worried. 

A  few  days  later  he 
■as  somewhat  an¬ 
noyed  by  a  matter 
that  was  no  business 
of  his,  Ills  second 
brother.  William,  a 
lieutenant  in  a  Me¬ 
chanical  Transport 
Corps,  at  home  on 
leave,  rode  over  on  n 
motorcycle  from  Mid- 
ilkham  to  puy  him  a 
'■hit.  They  lunched 
at  th*  mere.  Helmsley 
■ns  In  great  feather, 
as  usual  the  bluff  and 
noisy  soul  oft  hi' party. 

As  they  strolled 
down  to  the  club  after 
lunch  his  brother  said 
with  a  profound  air: 

"It's  a  small  world. 

Only  a  fortnight  ago  I 
<uw  that  fellow  Helms-  > 
Wy  in  Chiswick  High 
Strret  with  that  pretty 
little  girl  you  learned 
German  from,  the 
'laughter  of  old  Bloch, 
the  watehnukrr.  I 
•hculdn't  have  noticed 
him  if  it  hadn't  l>ocn  for 
day  I  lunch  at  the  same  m 

"Yes;  it’s  a  small  worl 
■ith  none  of  the  annnyat 
his  tone.  It  never  occurr 
•™*W  he  making  a  mistak 
'low  in  the  uptake,  he  was 


Helmsley  had  been  away 
"They  seemed  to  he  on 
each  other."  said  this  brot’ 
Daffy  was  yet  more-  nnn< 
»noy«d.  At  the  moment  t 1 
thwaite,  the  daughter  of  or 
ous  shell  manufacturers,  a  1. 
himself,  filled  his  heart  to 
'map*  of  all  other*.  But  h. 
Hilda  should  be  on  such  fri 
H'.msVy. 

He  tcid  himself  that  the 
his  strong  feeling  that  Helm 
to  be  the  friend  of  such 
**>'  *“  Pven  to  talking  ah. 
Moreover,  this  friendship 
of  his  Middieham  r.n 
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business  in  life  was  to  sit  sipping  orops  and  smoking  rig*. 

ret  tea.  It  was.  He  had  been  brought  from  the  depot  of  Uu 
Fourth  Midland  Keginwrat,  at  MUIdown,  to  spot  a  man. 

The  English  Secret  Service  had  reason  half  a  sentence 
in  the  letter  of  a  spy  to  Wlieve  that  that  man  was  in  thi. 
neutral  city:  but  It  did  not  know  him  by  sight.  The  mm 
of  the  Milldown  depot  did.  And  as  a  junior  wbalUrn 
Daflv  could  be  sirared.  without  any  violent  dHammgrnuot 
of  the  depot's  week,  to  do  the  spotting. 

Daily  had  adopted  the  placid  and  ploawit  methed  d 
compassing  th»  end  after  no  little  thought.  How**  a  dm 
thinker.  hut  sure.  He  had  come  to  the  conclude*!  that, 
instead  of  bunting  laboriously  through  the  polyglot  tfcrcn, 
fur  the  German  gentleman  he  had  known  as  Cajtaii 
Christopher  I  Irimsley.  it  w ould  bo  bettor  to  let  the  polyglot 
throng  present  itself  to  him  In  ordered,  or  rather  dre 
ordered,  proc***on  until  surh  time  as  Captain  Holmdty 
should  appear  in  it.  Sooner  or  later  everyone  in  the  dt> 
passed  the  throe  caff*  before  which  he  Ripped  sirup*  and 
smoked  rigarett™.  Many  peo|de  passed  them  a  scon  d 
times  a  day.  Beside*.  he  had  Wn  instructed  to  ipU 
without  bring  spotted  if  he  could. 

This  was  not  easy,  for  he  was  six-feet -one  in  his  stodunp 
and  broad  and  thick  in  proportion.  If  he  walked  about, ;• 
was  any  odds  that  he  would  be  spotted  a»  well  as  »pjt. 
A.  it  was  he  sat  at  the  table,  farthest  from  the  curb  aid 
nearest  the  walla  of  the  raff,  be  frequented,  so  that  ha  .» 
as  little  conspicuous  a-  might  be. 

The  morning  pa-rd  plcamntly,  as  the  last  three  rreri- 
lr.fi  had  parent;  but,  like  them.  It  did  not  tiring  sum- 
From  noon  till  one  o'clock  ho  was  keenly  on  the  alert  ill 
the  while,  for  at  that  hour  the  spite  and  rogum  rratid  Iron 
their  activities  and  betook  themselves  to  their  lUjeantr  H 
the  caff*,  the  restaurants  or  their  hotels.  Then  tl- 
prorrasion  along  the  pavements  was  thick**!.  Dxfly 
watched  it  earnest  ly,  leaning  forward  with  an  elbow  on  U. 
table,  •hading  moat  of  his  large  face  with  a  large  haul. 
There  was  little  his  mild  blue  eyre  mUatd. 

At  a  quarter  i»-t  one  he  went  to  the  Uritbh  Ugatair. 
where  he  was  staying.  It  had  l*en  noedlul  to  provkW  at 
.  score  for  live  prreenro  in  the  neutral  city  of  own  •* 
unimportant  a  person  as  n  junior  subaltern,  dnre  tic 


••  Rut— hung  it  all !  how  could  r,e  have  known :  A  mar. 
who  comes  from  nobody  knows  where,  and  k»0WR  wbody 
anyone  ever  heard  of!"  cried  l-cstrang*. 

"He  knew,"  said  Daffy. 

They  stood  silent,  frowning. 

-Wei),  there  it  is:  1  *5  have  to  go  •&*. 
grange  in  a  rather  ho|*V*»  tone  Ti -n  br_ 
bitterly:  "And  1  don’t  want  to  go.  Before.  I  didn  t  mjnd 
going-much.  I  was  young.  But  now  1  know  that  »~dtrr- 
ing  W  my  game.  I  can  play  It ;  and  I  want  to. 

“  Perhaps  you're  wrong,  sir  i  erhapa  i'  -  only  .incy 
ami  they  don't  suspect  you  at  all."  said  Daffy  m  a  com- 
for  ting  tone.  .  ...  - 

"Bats!  A  man  knows  when  he s  suspected,  au  ngm. 
said  Lot  range.  He  dropped  into  an  easy-.-Ki.r  hsurUy 
and  added,  in  a  mournful  tee:  V«:  1 -hall  have  to  go 

Daffy  was  touche.!  He  looked  at  him.  frowning  -n- 
oualy  and  more  deeply.  .  „  . 

"It'S  always  a  point  to  know  where  you  are.  -ir.  He 
aaUI 

I .estrange  looked  up  at  him  and  smiled.  He  dui  rot 
often  smilo.  , ,  .  , 

"  Well,  it'a  done  ir,  good  to  Ull  you.  old  chap  There  . 
somothin*  solid  about  you  devilishly  solid,  but  off  you 
go  tolwd.  Tliere’s  a  hard  day  before  us  tomorrow,  said 

Daffy  btt(U»  him  food  nlfht  and  want.  I-  ww  •  * t  1 
night,  but  ho  walked  very  slowly  to  hla  qoRftw- 
I —I room  was  rold.  but  he  vat  on  the  edge  of  hi-  >-1. 
thinking  for  a  long  time. 

The  next  day  h-  avc.;d..d  U-vtrarge.  or  U-vtran.- 
fancied  he  did;  and  he  ws,  hurt  Hut  hr  t„M  hln.-lf  hr 
had  known  tliat  Daffy  had  a  kren  eye  th-  mu. a  chance, 
and  he  ought  to  hav-  expected  it.  But  ».  -  hurt 

Two  afternoons  bier  he  found  Daffy  playing  t  a  i.nb 
at  the  club  and  very  won  perceived  that  he  wws  ofl  his 
game  Hr  was  beaten  in  quite  a  ridicul  e  fashion  for  h  . 
When  it  was  over  he  came  and  sat  down  t  wide  Ix-st/ange 
■estrange  was  surprl— I. 

“You're  right  off  your  game."  he  -aid.  with  no  warmth 
In  hia  tone. 

" Ye*."  said  Daffy:  "my  mind  w.-n  t  on  tt  not  .11  of 
it.  All  your  mind  ht>-  to  he  on  a  game  if  you  want  to  win 
Id  I  ret  range  sarraatically 


German  spy  bursts 
took  such  a  tint/ 
ititrmd  in  on*) 
British  and  Fire* 
visitor  that  U  «r- 
t  rived  lo  Vno. 
much  mc*e  Rtod 
them  than  *yn  Dm 
local  Mire, 
dlesomo  as  Iby 
•ere.  Hthadbmt 
promoted  to  lh» 
dignity  of  mills’* 
of  thi*  mlnlitK  i 
wife,  a  d.ught.r  d 
Sir  ArrhlhaW  Blllh 
•pending  hb  hs" 
on  a  vUl  m 
lie  was  nnt  fdal" 
to  her;  belidoofre 
to  htimbkr  Itt*b 
lie  waabW  bn 
he  brand  hts  mul 
•cat  holds 
daughter  of  »" 
minister  crapl)’- 
He  was  In  bor 
charge.  SheUtt^l 
in  French  b"; 
because  she  hW 
learned  hr  wi*«l 


*'  It  must  be  lore 
“No;  It  doesn't  get  at  me  lit  -  that  cv*r.  i 
with  quiol  sincerity  "But  I’ve  got  an  -Ire." 
"Very  trying!  VSUt  ■h.rat !"  «.  l  Lretr-og- 
"What  you  were  talk  ngab.-nt.  I  want  you  I 
after  rare  to-night  ju-t  afu r  n.  ■ 

"You're  very  myvterio..-  What  t.  it T  '  -.  -I 

"No;  It  muyn’t  . .  I  don't  want  y< 

It  dee-n’t.  sir."  said  Duffy. 

Ilo  row  and  went  out  <1 
the  room.  Later,  going  into 
the  rending  rooms  to  glance  .  « 

nt  sn  evening  paper.  I*- 
strnngr  found  him  in  front  KW  ■ 

of  the  fire,  sleep- 

•w 

had  n  bud  night.  I 

He  did  not  hope  a/  -Aa'l 

Daffy’s  Idea;  but  \  U  i  JBM 
he  did  hope.  i/  V  ^ 

Thing,  were 
badly  strained.^ 

Daffy  addressed  tIl 

food  and  drink 
with  unassum¬ 
ing  application. 

Also,  he  took  as  great  a  part  in  tl  -  tal'«  b. 
usually  took.  If  nny-n  i--<-t  bun  u 
he  answered  It.  After  di-.-.r  tl,-.  tr-i-l  it.’ 

room  and.  as  OMUL  - . .  chat  be.-  . .  • 

down  to  bridge  or  w  <  -f  on  duty.. -r  tot  ,- 

dropped  into  an  easy  hair  and  w  -  red. 

Helimley  was  on  duty  H  at  eve  • He  • 
Tire  talking  to  the  C.  O  Daffy  -•  -.1  -a  l-.-r 
ently  listening  to  t:  -  talk  of  a  group  of  suhalU 
ryes  were  on  Helm- 

Helmsley  finlahs-1  h  -  talk  mdth  a  ■  , 
humorous  story,  and  walk.--’,  to  the  d<^*.  bug 
opened  it  his  laugh  ended,  aa  It  rftan  did.  i 
vacant  note:  and  then  there  was  silence. 

■•IWmsley!"aaid  Daffy  sharply:  and  than, 
voice,  he  barked  an  order  in  German. 

Helmsky  swung  round:  «Hck..l  his  fcv 
saluted  oddly,  his  fare  -  '  «  a  wi-lly  wxprerex 
nnd  grunted: 

■  Zh  IkftU.  Ilett  OUrd! 


tongue;  iim.  »» ■ 
she  wm  on  the  •*)’  «■ 
l«ome  the  objori  "I  -  ' 
fourth  grand  t***." 
was  learning  1“^. 
She  found 
teaching  him 
Women  liked 
there  was  an  W**" 
solidity  about  W* 

He  wa*  lis*  >"  ’S 

main  street,  si  a rrt" 
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And  he  did.  weeping.  observing  that  when  f 

'at  ,God  8  honm  ,ru,h  lh*< 

£  *  tot  TV„d«y»  Is  tor  hr  odied  with  a  loll 

"  0n  ,h*  ■‘•uonery  of  the  wwkWemoi 
hostelry  where  Ter 
'  -  ThouMnd-a-Dny  Turn, 

r  >  *’“■  •topping.  It  wa* 

&rlssi  f4*'  l*‘,,crffom  IheyounK  an 
pood-looking  muliimi 
propo.1. 

•  "-mage  lo  M.»  Monl 

E^mro-.  Sho  had  throw 
MT'  11  into  the  Wttht4*hi4hkf- 

,  »«•  -Wrfi  Bill.  .h»nl 
Mb'.  "  minded  y  rummaging  for  . 

dropped  load  pencil,  had  n* 
n"‘d't.  Hr  did  not  wish  then 
t°  Print  anything  about  it. 


day  you  got  no  darned  froah 
about  the  flower,  that  I 
thought  |*d  brine  thl*  over 
lo  prove  to  you _ •* 


the  letter." 

•Hut  !  don’t  want  a 
nned  line  printed  about 

*  kilt  i<.t.  I  Hill  at 


t-rrat  Scott,  is 

to  nt  in 

thinic  eliMf  than  a  pn 
at  work?  Vm  on  r 
tion,  and  liovuwt  to  j 


T.  PAPASTIPOPODOPOULOS 
PuNutr 

Hhoakwav  &  46TH  Bran 

rTStSLtSSjK  T/"«a,0«c"*-  Cut  Flower*  Pott™  Plaw* 
t'm.ine  little  income.  Z  ^  Montgomery 

«  ew  the  millionaire  mine  y  *dm,r*r  "*  «uppli*d  by  u. 

sssr^ia;  <****«» 

•^paprT N0T  F0R  RBPUBLICATION 

»r*»«.  yes!  |DAMN  rEf| 

•I*™..  lk.t  t™.  r-n-Th^^^D.,  Tarm,  „nd> 

blT.^SeK-  l2?0l‘\«V  *®  S.R.O.  at  the  Ta? 
- . ire  'f^^niimbmaf.herewitheivw  f^facffiSneTtl^ 

. ft-  1 86.2 

&JK!*8K!SSL-u v. I!SS 


-  or  hear 7  IMft  "  '"*"**•  ~  «...  , 

‘"l?1*'  A  whiu’  man  might  a.  «*||  he  done  with  it  ki.  i 

IttSSSS  nil 

=STa 

Turner  arrived  |n  ||utte  yesterday  t  n?3ofi£id  1^*"  T^ThouMnd-a-D^  Turner 

t&zssx*  wii'  S2-25  i-jirs  jc  ssaxy s 

ih.re  of  the  '  ‘  rZ  ?****  ^  ntilM  “  lh"'  »»  did  m 

I  nut  to  «l!?2ineTiJ7  "  Pn°U“h  n,"n,,y  lo  *°  roUBd-  in*«nd  to  t 
Tume,  J  y  "“•*  W,th  *n  ra'>  said  Mr.  or  on  the  shoe 

«?fij?a,J!S;j!yh T*  unanimou.  in  amertfag  that  "trT^^ 

■^Msciaas:  -  •*-  s-l-k 

-iilTESB?1  .h^tST 

■^£t£mf£;  n?"0f  ,hr  ,,|nk  E>-  '«-•  N-  York,  the 

Turner, the™,^  ‘urn,n*  ov"  the  property  to  Robert  had  ralM  at  I 

Afraid  o,  S  !,y  J  ^  Ihat  Grunl®  on  Kun-  dramatic  edito. 

J"*.  «Uck/(J.  rn^  k’'r^  ood.perkpr  Th*f  P«-h»«t  His  in  turn  he  had 
Junta  by  Nleht  nl?^,  That  Limi*.  and  Skunk  That  Ten-Thoumnd-a-Day  Turner  h»d  been 
'■tom  ohf  iJurkl"^' rrah,,r,of ,ho ,ribeo< ind-^amon,  recularly  to  M«  MwtJe^^J^T 
^rvatiJ  Thl  ,p,‘n'  “  win,M  “>  'he  Ume-Cow  the  theater  could 
>di«JXn2e,!,ifeU-  :ho  look->  ''he  full-blooded  Western  Sn/Sner  ^ 

lot  her  by  Imh«nhe1f  T,,nI?t?y  Burk*  hud  married  their  dated  to  her.  and  die  had  flariv^fustd 

Src“  t  ■•JSL.  S-  ^  SJ.  “S  £  “•  ■  T  ™ ' — 

*  “  srs  TsarasiSrsKf-  “  d» 


Sba  lo.k.d  up  III.I  saw  Caldecott  ml  aptie 
to  Mm-  In  English. 

"Would  you  kindly  unwrap  (Jut 
Hr  m,.|*  DO  motion  to  do  ...  Imtmd  I. 
nr  'u  |  In.  eyel.ro-*  m  rest*  ■  -.ful  inquiry-  tl« 
univrt-iitl  lang-ugo  of  ugnu.  Whereupon  »l« 
panted  toll"  tug  enwrapped  feet  HonodtW 
m  l  r.  leased  her  Sl«-  mid.  "TMW 
you!"  Ifn  mi  .0  In*  cop,  board  anl 
•  allied  awny. 

Hr  «««  nn  dick  tlir  nr«t  monm* 
having  leisurely 


Mom 

iiui‘irilamt  iiriakU't.d;  buttofoflri 
b-  lady  in  black  already  In  hsr  t*dr 
r.i.lr  h...  Hr  mad#  no  effort  tail- 
met  hrr  attention  In  order  to  Milt* 
l.i-r.  hut  -It!  ill  wn  and  read  *W*hlj 
Kmb  time  to  turn  when  h.  happmei 
to  look  up  hi>  mu  her  goring  htrlim- 


i->  I’n.  il  l.  r  eye*  wore  bhmDbw 
meant  next  to  nothin*;  but  he  *»» 
that  h. r  rvi!a*hn  wrre  MrepllMa*)’ 
h'i  c.  *Mch  aroused  ho;--*  Her hatr 
•>  .i-  tv  I  and  very  fine.  andherrfm 
V,  "iCly  -n.'-'th.  It  imiarud  • 
riuld  quality  to  \m  that  mad*  am 
rr.i  t  to  the  desire  to  protect.  Hr* 
feature*  had  a  ddiraty  »°  “W**' 
that,  ■  it  hoot  suggesting  artificun'; 


rof  any  kind,  oomchow  made  hnn  thjri 
low  of  a  living 
u  ork  of  A  Krulpt 
^  dr**m  but  who 

*ood  tn.lt 

Sho  vat  there,  in  moun 
Atlantic,  nun*  t  ...rd  U."  horitot.  trim  *m 
mnre  awny.  He  saw  that  *he  dkl  n<t 
I  hr  w.-hed  to  MW.  and  thrreiure  if* 
to  him  more  than  mere  lonrbnewu  wav'"1 
akin  to  what  might  be  auepeted  if  all  the <  l-f 
;  vr.ma  vani-J.ed  and  thrrr  remained  hut  one 


r  who  not  only 
al-wyn  dreamrd  li 

ns.  faring  the  P V 
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Everybody  who  had  rend  the  program  instantly  looked  at  if  I  had  a  million  dollar*  a  month  1  wouldn't  have  enough 
the  box  where  Ten-Thot»and-a-Day  Tumor  in  immaculate  to  five  away  aa  much  as  I'd  like  to.  I  get  so  many  letters 
evening  dm  ul  gazing  fascinatedly  at  Min  Montgomery. 

"It'd  all  fixed  up."  remarked  a  fat  one  of  at  least  forty. 

“Wouldn’t  it  make  you  sick?"  said  a  thin  one  of  at 
least  the  same. 

At  that  very  moment  Robert  Turner  rose  In  his  seat  and 
leaning  toward  the  stage  mid  loudly;  “Myrtle,  will  you 

sing  that  again  for  me?"  rw 

Mi®  Montgomery  dropped  her  flowers  in  her  fright  and  /“'ALDECOTT  went  about  In*  business  in  Paris  as  though 
ran  off  the  stage.  Ten-Thousand-*- Day  Turner  there-  V-/  he  were  not  aware  that  everything  be  did  was  known 
upon  seemed  to  realize  what  he  had  done  and  hastily  left  to  the  agents  of  the  Treasury  Department.  He  called  on 
the  box.  An  excited  buzz  arose,  which  the  performer*  on  several  of  the  wholesale  dealers  in  preoaas  stones:  and  cd 
the  stage  bravely  tried  to  ignore.  thoee  he  felt  sure  would  betray  him  to  the  customs  men 

It  dislocated  the  performatire  badly,  but  not  a  tingle  he  asked  foe  prices  on  goods  that  be  d>d  not  with  anyone 
newspaper  carried  a  line  about  it  the  next  morning.  BUI  to  know  he  was  buying.  He  tabled  several  time*  a  day 
McEwen,  the  prem  agent,  knowing  hie  own  innocence,  to  people  in  New  York.  Beaton.  Philadelphia  and  Chicago; 
frothed  at  the  mouth.  It  did  him  no  good.  He  told  the  and  always  they  were  suspicious  nisup* 
critics  that  he  didn’t  believe  they’d  print  his  obituary  if  Ob  the  ere  of  saiEeg  day  he  called  an  Jameson  Smith, 
he  died  of  anything  Was  proeaic  than  typhoid,  and  they  the  lanky  chief  of  the  Treasury  Department’s  agents  in 
dared  him  to  try  and  aee.  The  "perfesh’'  of  course  sympa-  Paris,  and  said  to  him  pleasantly;  “Smith,  there  are  the 
thixed  with  Bill,  much  os  they  disliked  Myrtle,  for  copies  of  every  cablegram  I  hare  aeat.  1  know  you  hare 
they  knew  the  chance  the  girl  was  ostentatiously  throwing  several  of  them,  but  I’ve  brought  you  the  full  set.  I’ve 
awny.  and  they  gossiped  about  it  until  the  theatrical  spent  about  four  hundred  franca  tending  mmsagre  that 
reporters  began  to  wonder.  must  hare  excited  my  good  friend  Anson  Wheeler.  But 

“The  trouble,"  Bill  aaured  them,  "la  the  old  cry  of  not  one  *  them  has  been  delivered,  for  the  simple  reason 
wolf.  It  makes  you  skeptical.  But  you  ought  to  reflect  that  all  the  addmraa  were  fakre.  So  were  the  m— gw, 
that  Myrtle  dore  not  need  this  kind  of  publicity.  She  So  it  everything  I’ve  told  Hrurteraatle  Si  Cie..  Dreyfus  A 
Just  doesn’t  like  this  Turner  and  sho  won’t  marry  him.  Poirier.  Sriigman  A  Braun.  Maison  Ch  Bauduy  and  the 
And  of  course  you  wise  guys.  Just  because  she  won’t  take  others.  I’re  never  hod  the  remote*!  intention  of  buying 

his  money  oven  on  a  nuptial  platter - ”  anything  from  them,  and  much  Ina  of  wjggiing.  But  it 

"What  the  heck  kind  of  a  dish  is  that.  Bill?"  seemed  a  pity,  whew  you r  mra  were  ao  anxious  to  earn 

"You  ginks  think  it’s  your*  truly .  For  years  It  never  their  soloriee  tossy  nothing  of  the  reward  if  they  caught 
occurred  to  me  to  writo  the  truth,  and  I  succeeded.  When  me  with  the  goods  on -that  of  course  1  )urt  had  to  stimulate 
something  happens  and  I  tip  you  off  it’s  a  case  of  ’Too 
raw.  Bill.  Chase  yourself  I’  I  knew  It  would  be  that  way. 

I  was  born  a  liar  and  I  trust  I’ll  die  a  liar.  But  thank 

find.  I  wasn't  horn  a  smart  Aleck,  so  I  don’t  have  to  ^  -Sf 

die  a  damned  fool." 

"All  right,  Willi*.  We’ll  fall  for  it  once.  Trot  ...t 
your  Turner." 

“Trot  out  hell  1  Why,  I  never  spoko  to  him  in  my  kf» 

He  refused  to  see  me  at  hit  hotel,  and  wVn  |  ta.  kl.d 
him  in  the  box  here  he  told  me  he  didn’t  w«h  to  kn  * 
anybody  connected  with  this  or  any  other  th.atcr,  al 
that  If  I  didn’t  leave  the  box  he’d  thro*  me  out.” 

“Bill!”  warningly. 

"There  you  go  again!”  shrieked  Bill  ex*qwratc-U> 

"  Forgive  muhl  Proceed. William  ’’ 

"There  isn’t  any  promotion.  I 
don’t  know  him.  Next  to  you  wben- 
helmers  that  fellow  ia  the  bane  of  my 
life.  1  thought  Myrtle  had  it  Axed  up 
with  him  and  accused  her  of  It;  and 
the  made  for  me  with  a  hatpin  and  . 

•aid  she  was  going  to  have  me  fired. 

I  says  to  hor,  from  a  safe  dia- 
tanre - " 

“Hill. your  mind  ia  ao  constituted 
that  whatever  It  was  you  said  to  her 
from  a  safe  distance.  It's  a  cinch  we 

rnn’t  print  it - " 

"Slrl" 

“Because  It  is  too  tame” 

“IH  tell  you  what  I  raid.” 

“No  no!  Far  b*  it  from  one  of 
my  trade  to  accuse  one  of  your*  of 
hsving  amiable  wen  knew*  Well, 
we’ll  go  and  tee  Turner  about 
Myrtle." 

And  they-  did. 

Caldecott  read  the  Interview  in 
the  Paris  Herald.  £ 

Turner  acknowledged  with  a  » 
frnnknem  that  stilled  suspicion 
thnt  he  loved  Mire  Montgomery 
snd  had  written  proposing  mar¬ 
riage.  He  had  recrivcd  no  reply  what¬ 
ever  to  his  letter.  He  had  been  told  by 
friends  that  she  did  not  care  to 
He  wished  to  marry  her  been  us 
her,  and  ho  did  not  care  to  know  any¬ 
thing  more  about  her  than  h»  eye*  told  hi rr. 
even  care  If  there  was  a  mother-in-law  In 
was  rather  angry  when  one  of  the  report-  a»>  -I  f 
loan  of  the  weekly  check  from  the  smel  ■  •  to  | 
in  facsimile,  and  he  said.  “It’s  nobody  .  hu-i..-* 
my  income  is.  1  pay  ra»h  for  all  I  get.  and  I  g>  '  al 
to  get,  and  I  roll  that  rich  enough,  wbeth.- it  .  or.  n 
or  a  thousand.  The  only  truly  rich  man  -  the  i-un  »  ■> 
has  enough.  I  have  enough.  All  I  want  it  \o  marry 
MilB  Montgomery,  and  I’ll  keep  on  trying  nil  r."  - 
the  other  paw*  away  from  this  world  I've  generally 
hod  my  way.  I  don’t  mean  that  I  have  bough*  my  way. 

I’ve  won  it  fighting.  If  you  fellows  want  to  do  me  a  favor 
just  print  that  I  don’t  want  to  meet  anybody  except 
Miss  Montgomery;  that  I  give  money  only  to  three 
charities  In  which  I  am  personally  Interested,  and  that 


their  hope*.  I  rail  on  La  Meuse  to-morrow.  Be  mr, 
and  cable  the  glad  news  to  Wheeler.  You  look  as  if  }aq 
didn’t  believe  me.  That  is  a  mistake.  You  fellows,  who* 
It  ia  to  prevent  the  evasion  of  the  payment  cf 
re.  I  find,  quite  unintelligently  skeptical.  \  rx>~. 
peteot  smuggler,  like  a  competent  anything  el*c,  don  nit 
have  to  be— he  tells  the  truth  and  transacts  his  burinmi 
Good  afternoon." 

But  half  an  hour  later  Caldecott  went  through  a  aw* 
of  maneuvers  intended  to  throw  any  detective  cd  tk, 
trail;  and  calling  at  a  small  toy  shop  in  the  Rue  Purr 
Charron  he  gave  a  cablegram  to  be  sent  and  a  hank  not* 
to  a  young  woman  who  thanked  him  profusely.  The  cable¬ 
gram  was  to  his  friend  in  Butte,  and  it  read: 

Offered  lots  sixteen  twenty-two  twenty  wvco  Hioa 
seven  sixes  wanted.  Don't  fail  to  answer  as  agreed. 

C.  Squuz 

At  Havre  be  sought  the  purser  the  moment  he  ami 
aboard  La  Meuae  and  left  with  th*  polite  tommiucirr  i 
small  package. 

“Valuable?" 

“Very!" 

“Ah!" 

After  which  exclamation  the  connUtalrr,  with  a  dour- 
mined  shrug  of  the  shoulders,  and  feature*  compreucd  u 
an  expreasion  of  solemnity,  sealed  It  and  gave  a  rerrlK 
to  Mr.  Caldecott. 

Hia  most  urgent  business  having  been  attended  to  Cal¬ 
decott  sought  th*  deck  steward,  with  whom  be  arrange! 
for  his  chair  to  be  placed  in  a  corner  where  the  imokirg 
room  mad*  a  jog.  It  meant  that  on  the  left  aide  Caldecott 
could  not  pomlbly  have  a  neighbor,  and.  moreovrr,  vu 
protected  from  the  head  winds.  Before  the  whip  nut  u! 
Caldecott  was  reading  hia  favorite  steamer  companlin,  a 
small  volume  of  M..nt*igne'«m*ay»  bound  In  flare' -roltred 
leather. 

Lat*  that  afternoon  Hie  chair  boride  him  »as  ortupM 
<y  a  btavlly  veiled  woman  in  black.  The  deck  ateviri 
•Tapped  a  funereal  at  earner  rug  about  her,  and  then  «ith  i 
p:  ofound  bow  left  Iter  there,  silent,  mot innlw- 
>oo  mummy  in  a  reclining  posture 
uldeeott  did  not  look  up.  He  read  caunM 
mal  call  to  dinner.  He  cloncl  hlaUdi,  row 
about  to  walk  away  when  be  b«t*n« 
re  that  Ida  mourning  neighbor  wai  tryfagu 
ike-wl-e.  In  vain.  The  attendant  bail  would 
g  about  lo  r  feet  *»  el.illfully  that  ill*  emit! 
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He  smoked  carefully,  an  though  it  were  an  important 
function  with  him.  When  he  was  not  watching  the  smoke 
that  he  exhaled  slowly  he  was  watching  the  ocean.  Over¬ 
head  the  sky  t  ad  a  distinctly  greenish  tinge  and  a  pale- 
yellow  sliver  of  moon  was  shining  with  an  effect  as  of  a  light 
behind  a  frosted  pane.  It  filled  the  air  with  a  dim  glow  so 
that  he  saw  not  only  ghostly  whitecap*  but  also  Spectral 
dark.'ifsa  in  the  hollows  between.  It  was  not  the  same  sea 
of  midday— different  liquid,  different  voice,  different  mood. 

A  -light  noise  made  him  turn.  The  lady  In  black  was 
tucking  her.«lf  into  her  rug.  He  was  to  windward  of  her 
ami  the  smoke  from  his  dgur  made  her  cough. 

"Pardon,  madcmoiuVe!"  he  said  hastily  and  (lung  his 
cigar  overboard. 

"Oh.  I  didn’t  want  you  to  do  that,"  ahe  said  in  English. 
Her  voice  was  low  and  clear  and  very  plainly  express'd 

"I  had  finished."  he  lied  politely,  and  stared  out  to 
where  black  wave*  raised  white  arms  to  the  sky.  Up  to 
then  he  had  disguised  hi«  nationality  on  general  principles. 
She.  who  had  awsumrd  h<-  was  a  compatriot,  said  nothing. 

The  lemon  slice  of  moon  gave  up  trying  to  shine  and 
wmt  out.  The  bmrzo  freshened.  It  whistled  aa  It  only 
docs  on  a  ship.  Presently  five  belle  sounded. 

"Excuse  me.  sir."  si*  aaked.  "was  that  five  Mia?" 

“Yes,  madam.”  be  an.wvred  coldly. 

"Thank  you.”  she  said. 

There  was  in  her  voice  that  weariness  that  always  makes 
nan  think  they  ought  to  take  women’s  burdens  on  their 
shouldwn.  Presently  sh.-  rose,  and  aa  he  made  a  motion  to 
assist  her-too  late- site  bowed  her 
bt ad  slightly  and  left  him.  He  noticed 
that  he  passed  the  door  of  the  saloon 
in  her  abaentmindednesa  and  had  to 
retrace  her  footsteps. 

He  never  trusted  women. 

Yjffi’V  But  all  he  could  see  of  this 

'm*  'T  girl  in  black  was  that  site 

^A  It  w  as  alone  with  her  mourn- 

>,  J  1 ■ra  ing  thoughts,  with  the  ruth- 

*  £L,  Ictn  immensity  of  the  (man 

* ■ML'  all  about  her  and  live  pill- 

.*  lea*  vastness  of  the  sky 

v  ■  above  her.  Nothing  near 

'  ‘  or  neighborly;  nothing  to 

\  talk  to  or  to  bo  cheered 

JT-  Jy  /  •  by.  Well  d  rowed  but  not 

y a,  over  stylish;  and  the  black 

MLlMMfcf  ’  site  wore  surely  hnrmo- 

fWt<li  niard  with  tho  night  in  her 

Caldecott  decided  that  ahe  had 
I  t  her  mother;  pomibly  her 
father.  It  almost  had  numbed 
Im  r;  and  her  akin  was  very  smooth 
sit'd  very  fair,  with  that  aspect  of 
i  «treme  rleanlinesa  that  makes 
y»u  think  of  hospital  asepsis  and 
utter  dustleosnen. 

( >n  the  next  morning,  when  he 
=  on  deck  for  hlsafter-hreakfoot 
■  stitutional.  he  saw  that  she 
hitl  risen  before  him-  u  sign  she 
could  not  sleep.  She  was  sitting 
In  her  deck  chair  staring  listtanly 
at  i he  blue  ocean  and  the  tur- 
«  mu  »e  sky  and  the  bunchea  of 

Ii  drotton-  and  seeing  nothing. 

<  i.ldecott  walked  his  carefully 
I  1  mile  and  then  sat  down, 
he  did  so  her  eyes  met  his  and 
nodded  gravely.  He  bowed 
\J  with  equal  gravity.  Neither 


It  was  ■  gray  day  that  la,  f 
that  is,  u  stupendous  froot  mis 
filtering  a  dim  -liver  ight  ov. 
ashes  wavs#  that  did  not  spr  v 
were  rot  as  they  should  he  t 
ever  It  is  that  the  .a  does*  Its 
Her  black  glov.  lav  on  I,, 
hands  upon  her  glow  .  They 
inlaid  with  threads  of  fine  tur<i 
not  even  hands  to  hold;  r.ith.  r 
the  khs  might  o|«  n  if 

thoughts. 

That  was  what  -truck  fal  l 
sdouannu  at  a  desire  to  share 
01  the  privilege  of  moving  II 
not  of  this  World;  lo  r  world! 
anybody  who  lmpre>u-d  him  < 
precis*  tense  of  difference 
He  shi.nk  hi-  id  ,i.  l  •  i- 
minut* '  Inter  he  .«<■■•>.  I<  ft  tl 
rhairar.il  began  h'  daily  pr-.ti 
id  the  dec! 


thought' 

Her  ayes,  hr  .i  ». 
might  have  hull  if  tl  - 
n^lly  beautiful  am!  - 
»  very  blue  n  -m  ».  ; 

He  went  i--  .  <  ■ . 
lunchton tint*.  Hen 
r°^n»-  Aftrr  lunch*  . 
Hp  did  no*  vk  l  .  • 
uftemoot, 


««  rrei  Mcmrmt  T-r«*  *•* 

m4  |  /f*f#  Smld 

Hfr.  WtU  r+m  Stmg  T*mi  Ag*im  f»' 


in  order  n 
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to  match  th*  manifold  cwroborarad  actwmt*  that  ha«v 
come  from  Armenia  ths  bat  two  yrara.  Among  recorded 
•reoritrea  Aba’s  proceeding.  ie  the  Low  CeamtrWE  take 
sewed  mink  in  honor.  The  ttriag  m*)  bft  « the  »axe 
at  tbu  devastation  b  beyotd  description. 

The  American  Committs*  for  Armenian  and  Syrian 
Relief.  New  York,  b  of  the  high*®  siding.  It  a  aakint 
contributions  to  a  fund  -very  ncaU  as  this  war  ha.  meas¬ 
ured  money -every  cent  of  ■UArtta  spentjw  r^rf 

^Tlue  ahsm-ful  fart  a  thaTevwy  one  erf  us  is  to  blame  for 
the  wretched  pLght  of  these  people.  Few  two  c*«Tat^ 
at  least,  all  Cbrfcteadora  has  sat  stupidly  by.  playing  .ta 
rotten  old  fame  erf  statecraft  and  bsbare^rf-power.  know- 
in#  what  the  Turks  were  dome  to  theas  rabject  people  and 
refusing  to  Ul  an  efl.rtual  finger  for  thbr  liberation. 
Every  nominally  Christian  nation  is  to  blame  few  it-  It  b- 
high  time  we  removed  that  deep  reproach.  The  first  move 
in  that  direction  is  a  contribution  to  the  relief  fund. 


that  followed 


corroborated  accounts  that  have 
i  last  two  year*.  Among  recorded 
dines  in  the  Low  Camtrws  take 
The  iivis*  misery  left  m  the  wake 
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If  Your  Copy  is  Late 

I3ECAUSK  of  the  unprecedented  ti.n*port.tor> 
13  condition.,  all  pr.-dicaU  will  ftequently  be 
delivered  late.  If  your  copy  at  THE  SATURDAY 
EVENING  POST  does  nor  reach  you  on  Thurwlay 
plnuc  do  not  write  complaininc  of  the  delay,  as  it 
is  beyond  our  power  to  prevent  it.  If  your  dealer 
or  boy  agent  doe.  not  pUce  THE  SATURDAY 
Evening  Poar  oet  ask  Thuredaye  it  m  brcauM  tua 
•upjrfy  haa  been  delayed  In  traneit.  He  will  have 


■Ajar  rrhaf 


EAlIWi 


Our  Allies 

rpHE  Allies  nowo-T  the  United  Sutaa  naarly  right  bfl- 
1  lion  dollar,  for  ad vance*  made  during  the  war.  Tbrmn 
a  Christmae-trve  DOCK*  of  afier-the-war  settWrasnt  which 
pieturen  Uncle  .W  in  the  rt^e  of  SanU  Cbo.  plucking 
each  Ally's  d-U  from  the  tree  and  handing  K  bark  with  a 

nuIdT  B’lrV’r.ThJdlTfiT  in  the  other  ride Ttbe 
■ketch— that  is.  we  raa  hardly  picture  J.  BoU.  for  «a«n- 
pW.m  the  rtb  erf  orphan  rhiU.  kb  mragrechrek.  properly 
led* wed  with  grateful  tew  as  hta  wastrd  hands  motive  the 
benefaet^n.  Them  b  a  historical  tradition  that  palUnf 
i.  But  on  the  brad  b  a  dubious  undertaking.  As  for 
Franco,  wo  do  no*  want  to  try  to  picture  her  In  that  rhb. 
Girin*  aims  to  Franco  might  enlarge  our  tense  of  virtuous 
■elf  eomplacowey.bat  it  wffl  no*  do.  Franco  dom  not  want 
gifts.  And  merely  eancohn*  France’s  debt  to  us  would 
chant*  her  aftrwbo-wwr  position  reb  lively  ao  little  that  - 
aside  from  sta*ta*  a  show  which  some  of  us  rm*ht  And 
edifyinr  It  would  no*  bo  worth  while.  That  deb!  b  m 


Sometime,  tubeeriptlon  copieo  wfll  be  delivered 
first;  mmetime.  copies  sent  to  dealer*  Untd 
transportation  conditions  are  improved  them  dr- 
Uy.  and  Uie*v.Uritl«.  are  unavoidablr. 


Hit  and  Score/ 


TIIERF.  are  mom  than  two  million  American  soldier*  in 
Kuropo  The  War  Department  flftireo  that  to  equip 
and  maintain  an  American  soldier  In  Europe  coat*  four 
hundred  ami  twenty-thioo  dollar*  and  twenty-sevan  e*nU 
a  year.  Tha  bulk  of  Uietn  were  sent  overst  the  rate  of  two 
hundred  and  fifty  thousand  a  month  by  impressing  tha 
world’s  .hipping  ami  ao  dl.trlbutirr  It  that  transportation 
of  American  soldiers  hod  first  c«U.  Gettine  them  back  will 
present  no  such  tremendous  exigency.  It  will  take  many 
month,  after  war  definitely  end* 

That  la  only  the  mnet  obvioua  item.  We  "hall  be  paying 
war  costs  in  great  sums  for  at  least  a  year  after  the  war  b 
over.  Under  the  meet  fortunate  possible  circumstance* 


Foreign  Trade 


THF.  return  erf  peace  tw. 
for  foreign  trade.  It 


there  will  be  more  Liberty  Bonds,  beuwl  on  a  that  no  Government,  except  ia  negfafiU*  casta,  b  not  com*  to 
government  considered  practicable  five  year*  ago.  For  *  aeD  any  American  goods  in  foreign  markets.  Opportunity 
long  time  the  War  Saving,  and  Thrift  Stampn  will  be  after  b  no*  going  to  sell  them.  Flattering  speeches  at  public 
your  "pare  change  as  briskly  a*  evor.  dinners  in  the  United  States  are  do*  going  to  sell  them. 

The  end  of  the  war  will  bring  peace  demand"  for  capital  Nothing  b  going  to  sell  them,  finally,  except  thorough 
«ucli  as  the  most  hopeful  financier  would  have  regarded  as  organbatioa.  individual  effect, 
out  erf  a  fairy  tale  a  few  year*  ago.  The  .peed  with  which  tent,  energetic  sale-men  cm  the  s, 
reconstruction  is  carried  out  will  d-pend  directly  upon  the  every  other  factor,  such  a*  the  < 
supply  of  capital.  government  suppert.  unlew  you 

There  is  a  celebrated  baseball  case  where  a  batter  made  spot  you  are  rriyitg  «o  a  chain 
the  hit  that  won  the  game-only  in»t«d  erf  cinching  it  by  and  large,  it  b  the  nimmsn  wb< 
running  to  fin*  base  he  stuck  his  hand"  In  hb  pockets  and  We  now  have  tha  Webb  Lac 

started  leisurely  to  the  clubhouse,  and  so  was  put  out.  and  tiona  of  manufacturer*  for  expo 
the  game  was  las*.  important.  But  a  law  merely  p. 

Anybody  who  lets  go  of  a  war-thrift  habit  because  We  have  opportunity  ia  abundj 
Germany  throws  up  her  hands  b  repeating  that  ivory-  automatically.  Nothb*  mill  t 
headed  play.  lie  hit*  the  ball,  but  does  not  score  a  run.  strenuous  effort  of  individual  na 

tioo  to  eeB  god.  abroad. 

Help  Wanted  Here  ‘17*°' 

PLAIN  murder  was  th*  gentlest  and  kindest  thing  the  St»ri.  have  weH-organiM*  «.Ei 
Turk"  did  to  their  subject  Armenians  and  Syrians,  will  hititaed  them  very  earvrfu 
Whsr.  a  Turk  merely  killed  ooe  of  thewe  people -more  Improvised.  It  requirm  cartful  i 
particularly  a  girl  or  woman -be  was,  comparatively  experience  that  take  tin*  Bra 
acting  the  part  erf  a  Christian.  If  we  had  a  literary  record  go*  it  because  with  certaia  big 


rather  content  to  take  the  forrien  trade  that  we  emiM  pn 
easiest— that  more  or  >aa  came  of  itself. 

A  erest  number  of  American  manufacturers  ought  to  b- 
kcenly  interested  in  this.  They  oueht  now  to  be  nwbg 
vigc-ously  to  form  their  amociatiofiB  and  connections -tn 
•re  to  it  that  their  particular  goods  are  going  to  get  s*~ 
quite  representation  to  foreign  buyers. 

Regenerating  Russia 

PROBABLY  America  will  be  feeding  Potrcgred  not 
Moscow  this  winter.  Probably,  beyond  moisting  u  far 
as  pcwrible  to  keep  the  people  from  starving  to  death,  tbtre 
b  little  the  Allies  can  do  to  help  Russia  thb  winter. 

Finally,  and  essentially.  Ruaia  must  get  out  of  (!*. 
frightful  miw  bervif.  There  w  no  oth«r  way  that  rerc*. 
Dim  her  right  to  Klf-government.  for  if  she  can  (bicorer  m 
capacity  tor  self-government  she  has  no  right  to  it.  It « 
great  nonsense  to  say  that  the  Allies  let  Ruuia  into  ths 
mraa  b>-  indifferent*  to  the  Kerensky  regime  or  by  bek  cf 
sympathy  with  Lenlne  and  Trolzky.  The  mets  cane 
about  through  Russia’s  lack  of  experience  and  ineptitude 
fc#  political  action.  Nothing  else  accounU  for  the  duralict. 
erf  the  tragically  ludicroua  BoWievilt  rrfgimo.  Gixo  tie 
conditions  of  lari  winter,  probably  nothing  but  tbrir  too 
harrowing  experience  could  have  demonstrated  la  tin 
Russian  people  that  the  Bolshevik  program  was  quo* 


Rut  nobody  know*  now  jurf  what  Franc’s  afterewar 
•late  wtH  be.  Franc*  henrif  dc*s  no*  know.  Nobody  on 
say  what  measures  wtll  b#  most  effect uri  la  extending  such 
swlitanr*  as  she  may  need.  AD  snycos  can  say  b  that 
thms  measure*  shall  no*  take  the  form  erf  alma  la  •  gen¬ 
eral  way  they  wtll  be  such  as  indeptedewt.  capable,  srif- 


small  a  part  of  her  total  war  deb*  that  Mriklng  it  off  the 
balance  sheet  would  leave  all  her  problem*  of  reconstruc¬ 
tion  just  about  as  before. 

There  b  s  big.  open  joint-account  between  the  United 
State*  and  its  Albs*  Every  lira  is  ths  account  presents, 
in  various  way*,  a  special  reas.  France’s  Is  a  very  special 
case,  in  the  war  that  freed  the  world  from  the  I’rasrian 
menace  France,  among  the  mm*  effective  brihgerenu.  bora 
th*  bearieot  bunleo  In  proportion  to  her  resemrere.  and 
contributed  most  t*  the  result.  Her  debt  »  much  hmrirr 
preportionarely  to  rreourees  than_  England-,  or  Anwrica’s. 


i  the  return  of  fall  competition 
STdml  uT^gTt^  2to 


very  carefully. 


tent,  c-nsrgetic  sab-rem  oa  the  spot.  For  though  you  have 
*VW>’  tSSSy*  the  capital,  the  rxds.  eamret 

^  you  are  relyitg  ,  chaw  with  a  dsfictive  link.  By 
ar-J  large,  it  b  the  saU-msn  who  finally  hooks  the  orikr 
We  now  have  the  Webb  Us.  which  permits  comUna- 
tions  erf  maaufsetaren  for  export  trade,  and  that  b  very 
important.  But  a  bw  merely  pmniu.  It  make*  no  sale*. 
»e  have  opportunity  m  abundance,  but  it  will  not  work 
automatically.  Nothing  w,Il  mt'*.  finally,  except  th* 
strenuou.  effort  of  indirdaal  cocceras  which  are  i o  a  oosi- 


ybpcreonnel. 
United  States 


*ri  cannot  be 
I  training  and 
L  ae  have  not 
•*  have  been 


There  b  a  good  deal  of  American  writing  ab«*t  Rusu 
which  implirw  th»t  th*  experiment  wa*  not  at  all  impee- 
Ible;  that  a  rigidly  exclusive  class  government,  opereld 
with  vindictive  reckWiem  by  the  leant  rapslrf*  clus  it 
the  nation.  In  defiance  of  all  experience,  might  have  n>- 
ended  beautifully  if  only  the  Allies  -  who-*  own  corevt- 
tions  of  government  are  entirely  different-  had  come  to  1U 
■upivort  with  proper  vigor;  though  how  the  Aillm  crnli 
have  much  supported  any  government  in  far-off  Ruua 
whsa  they  were  having  their  hand,  full  to  krep  Grrminy 
from  overrunning  France,  b  not  mad*  dour. 

There  are  element*  in  Ituada  capable  of  organising  nil 
operating  an  orderly,  responsible  government;  or  s m 
It  urns  mint  !■*  governed  from  without  *a  a  sort  of  dit^d- 
eocj  <rf  the  joint  Powers.  No  on*  b  ready  to  a "W  Ur 
Uttef  altrenativ*.  So.  essentially,  Ruud*  must  find  I- 
own  way  out  of  th*  mraa. 

Taking  Stock 

ONE  result  of  th*  war  b  that  the  United  State*  G«mre 
ment  now  has  a  set  of  account  books.  Find  and  laU. 
through  War.  Nsvy  and  Labor  Department*,  it  hsa  "ti¬ 
tered  something  lik*  thirty  mllUon  men-  In  mat  am* 
with  details  of  their  occupation  and  dependent",  ard  in 
many  cams  with  physical  examinations.  It  ha.  chrrkid 
up  a  great  part  erf  tho  country’"  manufacturing  capacity, 
in  a  much  more  intimate  way  and  in  far  greater  driaS  lhu> 
the  Cfo.ua  Bureau  *vcr  undertook.  It  know,  th*  cal, 
copper,  stra!  and  some  othw  tradre  practically  "JM 
book.”  It  ha*  a  line  on  food  remmreo.  and  em  ail  Ut 
proem**,  and  detail,  of  food  distribution  such  as  it  nrv* 
thought  of  undertaking  to  gel  before. 

The  Treasury  Department  haa  much  mow  corapn  t-' 
rivs  .tat  Utica  of  income  than  over  More.  OownBin. 
Itself  ba.  gone  Into  shipbuilding.  ...d  railroad,  ul.gnpi 
and  telephone  operation.  The  Federal  Rreem  Board  h- 
go*  up  new  data  on  price  movement  and  th*  wrekly  Ibc 
tuationa  of  trade,  and  has  corwolidated  bank  Mures  t«  »' 
important  industrial  center*.  There  in  hardly  an  agew  « 
guvrrement  that  has  no*  been  brought  into  dcrat  m* 
■xtonsiv-  touch  with  the  national  lif*. 

Thb  b  a  derided  gam.  It  ought  to  give,  on  the 
more  intelligent  legiaUtion.  a  more  underetandmg  attiu> 
on  the  part  erf  government  generally.  A.  to  a  greet  mri 
things,  such,  for  example,  as  food  dbirlbutioo,  Oorermre.si 
can  now  smak  with  the  authority  of  knowledge. 

Our  Handicap 

TUST  before  thb  Fourth  Liberty  ls»n  drive  th*  **[ 
O  debt  of  the  United  State#  atood  at  ten  and  a  h»« 
dollars.  By  war  debt  «e  mean  that  contracted  ilnre'^ 
declaration  of  »ar.  At  that  time  the  combincd  An-n'*; 
British.  »ench  and  Italian  war  debt  »•*  slxty-fc-xr 
doUarc.  and  the  war  debt  of  the  Central 
five  bilbons.  That  *  a  very  fair  showing  for  1 
erf  ths  much-vaunted  Teuton  efficiency  and  <•' 

Dons  under  which  Germany’,  enemies  are  obligeltof^- 
Increasingly,  th*  war  haa  proved  much  nvore  apre* 
us  than  for  Germany.  We  fight  at  long  mage.  0<rnu 

That  is  our  handicap.  It  run.  into 
mou.  rate- into  billions  upon  h.llions.  K'ri' 

•specially  when  you  read  these  comfort.ng  compare- 
our  milh  and  Gtnnany’a  vsalth. 

Wa  (-ommitud  to  a  vastly 
In  sustaining  the  fig btiog  Ui^  tbe  GcrmiJi  doUr  lar 
counts  ours.  It  i*  a  cold,  literal  fact  that  we  W 


dollars  to  wa e*. 
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Firomm  the  Romtmini©^  to  the 


Mc&Emlkiewnlkn 


By  Princess  C antacuzene 
Countess  Speranskyp  nee  Grant 


mj _  ml.  after  vn- 

«-S»i  i.iia  •'  Nuo'.l'.  v  a-'.'f  I: 

I  -  ■ ,  ’  .  fvv*;  s%3 

.  *  '*'*  <  ‘  J  ... 

&L'  AttJ’  Irisnw,  ud  mw  u'in 

lva\  ins  wilhoul  even  knnw- 

|vy^"  T&ib  ii'K  il  finu-i'.iii.-i  w.rc  hianny 

-^A.fiT  ~*  longer.  Hi  found  he  cmild 

VM_  "l  '  V’U’"  r.ni  communliahf  In  uny 

R^V|  .*'  n 5mP v.  ay  «i( It  liin  ii.ivn.litiln. 

v  .  i^T  iii-il  h.'  heard  that  nil  tin- 

_^Q<i  ft  lir  i^gj  country  round  his  l,evko\  i> 

>  *T“L  *  4W1  /  ^  »#■  in  the  air. 

"*  ~  juL  l  *  I^kJ 

l\  '»*.  again,  .ml  there  waa  new* 

■^^■*  oil'etrogrudatlast.  II 

IV^I  W1*  \1  ^.|  announced  the  Aulahevlki 

II  ^JL  M.  hu«..'«iui 

there  and  had  taken  over 
yufL  f_  f  --  the  ffovernmcnt,  while  the 

*yym\Qi/t  'r  \  \  |iU^  |iruvi»ioii»l  miiiinl.r*  were 

A  "hut  up  in  l lie  f..rl mm  nil 

nffll  ~  M^Sr\  lY  .1  *  7.  but  Kerenaky,  who  hull 

Hk  W  /  T^W^MAl  ^fV  If  *  '•1  In  Uw  very  beginning  n!  the 

^1  /  ^}»y  if  *<Omv^  Vt/  trouble.  The  Winter  Palar* 

.  d  twy  itK  41  la  •  >  had  b««n  atormed  und  taken 

S  '  after  a  very  brave  defenao 

^  fPI.  P  x  by  the  woman’*  ItatUlion 

\  of  Death,  which  had  loot 

■"  t  f  1  %  half  it*  effective*  in  killed 

iJf  W''  *  ’  and  «rOMruted  All  the  other 

rV  f  5  V  ~  r  J  C  S’  troop#  had,  of  course,  turn  ad 

‘  M  A  V  i  /  V^l  Holahevlkl,  and  everywhere 

,.  4^  m*.  JL**  in  the  capital  there  had  been 

a  high  carnival  of  bloodahcd 

■*  »•••<—  •«  '*•  »«'•*  and  riota.  awawinat Iona and 

nrreata  — a  pago  of  the 

hatl  taken  command  and  wa*  wganlaing  everything.  The  March  performance,  rreally  exaggerated.  Aa  far  aa 
day  waa  quiet  and  >unny.  and  the  city  peaceful  but  much  we  were  concerned,  thia  meant  definitely  an  end  of 
dilapidated.  It  looked  *»  if  It  were  the  worar  for  aom*  Mike’*  work;  and  we  mint  he  only  too  thankful  to  be 
monster  celebration,  and  the  h capital*  were  overflowm*.  counted  amonf  the  very  few  who  mifht  perhap*  eacapc 
Street  crowd*  were  vidtinf  all  the  al«ht».  atandinj  before  further  danger  and  miaery.  All  conKratulaUsi  ua.  and  cv 
walla  where  great  hole*  had  been  made  by  project  ilea  preawd  relief  that  m>' husband  wa*  now  leaving  the  place  he 
from  cannon*,  aim  where  the  atreeta  were  torn  up  or  were  had  ao  valiantly  defended  from  the  Ukrainian  propaganda, 
blocked  by  barricade*;  while  on  every  aide  window*  were  He  waa  told  he  ought  to  go  aa  quickly  aa  pondble.  for  aurely 
amaahed  or  cracked  and  pierced  with  bullet  holm.  Each  when  the  new  adminiatratoni  were  once  In  the  aaddle  they 
waa  telling  the  at  ary  of  hi*  own  particular  eaperience.  and  would  think  of  him  for  their  flrat  political  victim.  Packing 
the  public  looked  about  with  the  aame  holiday  air  that  ia  began.  I  fancied  I  had  brought  nothing  to  Kief,  but  aa  the 
alway*  rhararteriatic  of  Kief.  aervant*  piled  thinga  up  thia  aremed  far  from  the  caae,  und 

Mike  atarted  out  to  get  hi*  paper*,  promiard  by  hi*  mili-  finally  I  rnw  ten  large  trunk*  prepared,  of  thinga  impoeaible 
tary  division  headquarter*,  proving  hi*  diwharge.  and  I  to  drag  with  u*  under  preaent  condition*,  and  which  we 
went  i<*  tome  shopping.  I  found  ahepo  and  banka  open  decided  to  leave  to  the  rare  of  the  friend*  who  were  aublet- 
and.  aa  in  July  in  Petrograd.  I  had  the  impremion  of  the  ting  our  houae  for  the  r«t  of  our  contract.  Six  amallor 
wonderful  capacity  of  Russian*  foe  letting  bygone*  be  trunk*  with  valuables  and  real  neceaaitiea  we  decided  to 
bygone*.  If  it  hadn’t  been  for  the  broken  window*  and  try  to  carry  on  our  trip;  beside*  these  we  seemed  to  have 
building*  and  for  Mike’s  rinlian  clothe*  I  ahould  hare  been  much  hand  baggage,  and  also  a  huge  baakeUof  proviaion. 
templed  to  think  1  had  dreamed  all  the  event*  of  the  last  for  the  journey.  Each  one  of  our  acquaintance*  who  came 
thirty-ai*  hour*.  In  the  afternoon  M  ike.  no  longer  belong-  to  ana  ua  before  the  day  of  separation  brought  aim-  little 
ing  to  the  Russian  Army  and  with  hit  papers  in  order,  gift  f romjWndcr  »lorc*-  a  glaaa  of  preserve*,  a  few  biscuit* 


when  they  found  I 
me  to  the  hotel  the 
all  attributed  our 
>  bird  ol  wisdom. 
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commander.  ud  so  on.  old  comrade  of  Chevaliers  Guards  days.  Since  that  peio! 
The  Cuirassiers  were  in-  Skoropadsky's  reputation  for  intrigues  had  nude  him  10. 
dignant  and  very  sad  to  popular,  though  his  bravery  and  military  capacity  i*; 
be  ordered  out  of  the  pushed  him  forward  successfully  enough  during  t(* 


forward  successfully  enough  during  the  »ai 
city,  and  to  see  tbeir  regi-  years.  He  came  to  Mike  and  told  him  that  being  1-rrnU 
meet  disbanded.  Most  one  of  the  largwt  proprietors  of  land  in  tho  Ukraine  pco.. 
of  them  were  scattering.  mra*.  and  having  much  interest  in  keeping  the  pcara  tbm, 
returning  to  their  vil-  he  had  decided  to  join  the  national  movement,  and  he*® 
lages:  some  wet*  entering  soon  to  be  elected  commander  of  the  Ukrainian  Army, 
other  military  groups:  Mike  protested  violently,  saying  if  he  did  this  Skwopad- 

and  one  set  had  joined  sky  would  be  playing  into  the  enemy’s  hands  And  It. 
a  squadron  of  mounted  latter  answered  he  fully  knew  ail  that,  but  considered  Or 
police,  which  the  Ukrairv-  only  hope  for  law  and  order  now  was  through  the  Austria; 
is  ns  were  carolling  for  and  German  rule,  and  that  he  meant  to  remain  in  Kiif  foe 
the  dty  d  Kid.  They  asm  Ukrainian,  then  even  under  the  Germans  if  they  ran., 
were  to  have  the  left-over  helping  to  establish  some  sort  of  stable  government,  aid 
uniforms  of  tbe  old-  upholding  the  enemy  discipline  if  need  Iw.  He  slid  hi 
regime  gmdarmes.  and  cared  nothing  now  for  nationality,  and  saw  no  goal  m 
were  promised  good  pay,  giving  preference  to  a  sentiment  of  patriotism  when  it  oily 
and  tbeir  service  would  represented  such  chaos  as  ours  did  in  tbe  present  The  oily 
begin  at  one*.  aensiblc  view  of  what  was  good  for  Littlo  Ruuis.  1.11 

-  Your  Highness."  said  people  and  our  daw,  was  his.  he  said.  After  some  furtlsr 
one  d  these  men  with  discussion,  wherein  Mike  defended  a  broader  form  of  tc- 
reference  to  the  recent  triotism,  they  parted  with  disappointment  in  each  other 
changes,  "we  have  been  There  were  a  few  of  tbe  proprietor  dims  and  of  the  great 
toM  so  many  different  industrials  at  Kief  who,  after  the  fall  of  the  provioira: 
things  in  these  eight  government,  said  they  had  no  hope  of  safety  or  tranquil)*)- 
months  1/  revolution  that  now,  save  through  German  occupation;  but  1  imagine  ll 
now  we  do  not  know  whit  was  only  a  momentary  fueling,  which  none  followed  oph; 
rve«  to  doubt  ourarivea."  action,  escept  Skoropadsky,  who  really  did  uccrpt  the  p». 
0  understand,  when  one  lion  offered  him.  and  followed  out  his  policy  to  the  *iA 

1  read  live  oilier  day  that  under  Vet 

_  _  Eichom's  dictatorship  now,  in  KW 

General  Skoropadaky  wua  mill  cm- 
minder  of  the-  troops. 


hi*  new  regiment  as  splendid  as  any  in  the  guards  or  the 
army.  Davidka  took  this  to  hesrt.  and  finally  became 
most  disdainful  of  the  old  unit  ami 

intensely  proud  of  the  new,  which  he  _ 

rather  felt  himself  to  be  command¬ 
ing.  He  was  especially  delighted 
with  Mike’s  situation  in  Ktrf.  and 
took  hit  own  position  there  very 
seriously,  lie  sn joyed  the  city  life, 
and  Mike’s  brigade  mado  him  feel 
important,  and  It  was  all  much 
easier  for  him  than  the  trrnrhr*  had 
l-*n.  especially  with  the  halo  of  the 
anrim-rallr  Culramler*  still  Bumai  tid¬ 
ing  him  through  the  summer,  and  the 
prestige  of  their  pant  service  under 
Hr-  and  their  actual  discipline. 


Loti  Tradition 


TT'VERYONF.  was  naturally  h*»r- 
I-J  broken  over  what  came  to  rub 
the  •*•«*.  and  brst-g  s  o—t—  - 

d  all  M  held  dear  oait  trade  -  • 

furtuiw*,  hi>lltt«.  nr  ail  in  Jiiiaii)  ra 
2  .  Mvm.  Nothing  rwiuinad  U  f 

'  i  4  Miu  ;  mikI  1  11  ftw  wNtfiifiiu 

and  hytderieul.  most  |K<opl*  «•’< 
merely  do-ply  ils  prossed. 

■Be-Tf  Saturday,  knowing  cl  thr  ditl-u. 

OH  1  III-  alii  ud,  w<-  wii.l  In  the  ifBlim  *' 

four  P.  at  to  get  place,  in  our  Inlt 
L  for  the  south,  which  was  to  lorn  it 

eight-thirty.  Tho  statloa  muttf 
was  an  adherent  of  Mike’s,  havlif 
had  much  to  do  with  him  U«csw»  tf 
KA  the  guard  of  Cuira-lera  who  h.1 
worked  all  summer  on  He  •lari'* 
premium.  with  whom  Wroi.  lei  I—  > 
greatly  pleased.  He  t herder.  «• 
vited  Madame  Ivanol!  ar.il  m.  I"  • 
h  is  private  office,  and  h.pl  u.  tb** 
out  of  the  crowd  anil  in  comjurHi'* 
comfort  and  eleanlinou  for  I  hr  ?■  n 
^  hours’  wait.  We  watched  the  vitf 

crowds  from  the  window  of  this  if 
treat,  which  overlooked  tbe  railrsof 
platform:  and  w*  nw  thousand.  (1 
nd  women  and  hideously  dirty  soldiers,  with  mm 
packs  of  clothe*,  bedding  and  provlrion*. 
rCeaKaae*  ee  Peg,  24) 


flays  of  Uacertaiaty 


3  ON  K  had  renlly  l«n  of  greater 
service  to  my  husband.  Intimate 


... 

•  •  gr.*-  >>.- 

-•-.I'll  I- •■•111  I|-.  I- 11/er  Will-  In* 

. . .  . . ,  IV- 

I..  I  rini-ir.l  liirs:  *  I  ..- . ” 

ai'l  many  a  t  ine  he  reported  l»  11-y 
husband  11  feeling  «r  a  speech  -<f  hi* 
e.'lill.r  groun  m  t  im»  t-.r  even t  *  t.s  U- 
directed  i>r  prevented.  when  H  would 
havo  been  difficult  to  net  after  one 

knew  of  the  eomplication  officially.  •  «  ti 

Now-  Davidka  felt  dethroiu*l.  He 

a-ked  Mike  to  take  him  *outh  Ural  and  then  to  America,  thought 
but  my  husl  nnd  refn— !.  rajlng  "What  about  your  after  evt 
service?"  caldron 

“Rut  the  regiment  is  to  be  disbanded,  and  anyhow.  Your  w  ‘hi-. 
Illghnw*.  I  can  leave;  for  I  have  discharge  papers,  just  an-ltUi 
like  your  own,  and  can  0*  them;  and  I  won’t  serve  now."  1 
Mike  still  refused:  and  then  the  man  tried  me.  He  efth-m 
fuss-1  silently  about  the  room,  picking  up  and  putting  grcsip.  , 
down  things  till  I  spoke  to  him.  if  they 

"I  hear  you  are  leaving  the  service.  Davidka.”  to  josn 

"Yen,  Your  Highness*  1  would  much  like  to  go  to  or  go  d< 
America. "  pleased 

"  Hut  how  esn  you  with  a  wife  and  children  at  Bouromka.  tude.  ar 
and  disorders  there?  You  ought  to  gu  home  to  tbe  village  them:  1 
where  your  interests  are.”  with  mv 
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down,  eatir.g,  Bleeping,  packing,  dressing.  all 
station,  until  they  looked  like  refugees  encamped. 

We  law  trains  come  in,  and  tbeir  contents  of  weary  and 
worn  humanity  empty  them  wives  out  of  the  cars  threwgh 
windows  as  well  as  doors,  white  waiting  mobs  surged  about 
in  vast  waves.  No  sooner  was  one  set  of  occupants  out  erf 
them  than  the  cars  were  assaulted  and  taken  by  storm,  with 
shouts,  screams,  lamentations,  cutha  and  blows,  crashing 
of  glass  and  creaking  and  breaking  of  wood.  The  compart¬ 
ments  and  corridors  were  at  once  refilled  to  overflowing, 
and  on  the  roofs,  platforms  and  stepa  the  khaki -dad 
soldiers  clung  like  flies.  Once  they  wrre  placed  they  all 
settled  down  philosophically  to  the  discomforts  erf  traveling, 
and  they  unpacked  provisions,  ready  to  divide  these  with 
any  chance  neighbor.  Officials  were  powerless  to 
the  situation,  and  I  could  «  how  much  the  Ck 
large  fists  were  missed. 

Mike  decided  it  would  be  impossible  for  us  to  fight  foe 
places  against  such  odds,  and  he  asked  Biron,  the  station 
master,  to  allow  us  to  go  down  into  the  car  yards  and  get 
on  our  car  there,  where  we  would  wait  till  the  train  started. 
Biron  consented,  and  a  messenger  was  sent  to  find  out 
about  places,  far  there  wrre  no  possibilities  erf  engaging 
any  now,  and  it  must  be  always  first  corns  first  served. 

When  he  returned  the  report  was  that  the  cars  down 
there  were  already  packed  by  hundreds  of  other  people, 
who  had  had  our  idea  without  asking  Biron’s  permiaioo; 
and  that  there  were  not  only  no  places  left  but  that  not 
even  a  small  package  or  a  pin  could  find  space-  and  we  had 
matws  of  hand  baggage.  So  we  gave  up  the  start  for  that 
day.  and  our  party  returned  to  spend  the  night  at  home, 
greatly  surprising  the  servants,  who  had  remained  in  tbe 
house.  Nut  day  we  would  try  our  luck  agnin. 

Madame  IvanofI  was  terribly  drpre-ed  and  mot  agi¬ 
tated  over  the  dangers  of  a  trip  of  three  days  under  such 
conditions.  Mike  was  greatly  annoyed  and  worried,  and 
I  was  more  than  ever  determined  that  at  whatever  coat  we 
must  go  on  the  morrow,  and  not  defer  our  trip  again.  The 
station  master  had  told  me  much  of  his  history  during  the 
hours  I  oat  near  hia  desk,  and  had  ask!  first  of  all  he  was 
delighted  to  meet  an  American,  because  he  had  heard  much 
of  my  native  land,  havinga  brother  settled  there  and  grown 
rich;  and  he  swore  he  would  see  to  It  that  If  we  came  to¬ 
morrow  at  two  In  the  afternoon  we  should  somehow  have 
room  to  leave  that  evening. 

7Ae  Klndnou  of  Me  Culranlon 

HK  THEN  expatiated  on  what  was  going  on  all  over 
Kuatls;  told  me  there  were  hundreds  of  cars  broken 
down,  standing  In  the  yard  at  Kief,  which  no  wcekman  could 
tie  persuaded  to  mend,  thanks  to  the  intrigues  of  the  com¬ 
mittees;  that  free  fights  were  in  order  now;  and  that  twin 
in  the  last  few  days  since  the  Cuirassiers  had  left  he  had 
been  obliged  to  draw  hia  revolver  to  defend  himself  In  the 
station.  All  our  rolling  stoek  was  rapidly  wearing  out  and 
new  could  not  be  obtained  from  anywhere  or  made  at 
home,  lie  said  it  wna  only  a  matter  of  weeks  when  there 
would  be  a  general 

strike  of  the  road’s  _ 

employee*,  who  were 
having  constant 
trouble,  and  were  even 
being  wounded  and 
killed  all  along  the 
llnre  by  the  traveling 
soldiers,  the  latter 
wishing  to  dictate  and 
have  the  trains  run  to 
suit  themselves.  On 
the  other  hand  the 
railroad  men,  though 
•remingly  martyrs  to 
the  cause,  were  de¬ 
manding  daily  raising 
of  their  wage*,  and 
would  not  work  prop¬ 
erly  or  obey  order*. 

As  he  pointed  it  the 
picture  of  Russia's 
present  condition  was 
lent  tragic  than  that 
of  the  future.  I  won¬ 
dered  that  he  should 
be  anything  but  a  rav¬ 
ing  maniac  in  such 
surroundings;  yet  he 
was  calm  and  cool,  and 
even  found  time  to 
smile  and  be  a  little 
ironical;  and  he  was 
also  neatly  shaved  and 
wore  a  smart,  dean 
uniform.  I  heard  from 
Mike  that  Biron  was 
considered  one  of  the 
best  men  in  bis  branch 


Davidka  returned  quietly  and  climbed  into  he»  pity 
"It  is  powlble.  they  say;  immediately,’’  he  said. 
Then  tbe  chaufleur  started  his  machine.  A  break  in  U» 
proreeBon  occurred,  and  the  two  gendarmes  drew  closer  lD 
another  and  spoke  to  tbe  crowd  between  tbrawlm 


"  Travelers,”  they  said.  "They  must  get  through  to  tie 
train.  Make  room."  The  crowd  amiably,  and  without 


in  us.  parted:  and  we  slid  up  behind  the  two  m- 
darm«.  They  then  moved  forward  slowly,  dividing  Ur 
mob  in  two,  and  the  latter  stared  at  us  in  silence  is  », 
passed.  I  saw  Mike  feel  hia  revolver,  but  be  made  no  re¬ 
mark.  and  I  was  glad  he  was  in  the  middle  erf  the  hack  ast, 
and  not  driving,  as  of  old.  It  made  him  leu  noticeaUt. 
We  creased  safely  between  two  of  tbe  deputation!  takirg 
part  in  tbe  march,  and  then  we  pushed  on  behind  our  guard 
into  the  audience  on  the  opposite  aide  street. 

There  stood  another  Cuirassier  camouflaged  as  a  gen¬ 
darme.  He  saw  ua,  reregnijed  his  regimental  motor  ud 
hia  old  commander,  and  he  silently  saluted,  with  a  pin*, 
look  on  his  face.  W’c  reached  the  free  street  a  moireit 
after,  and  left  this  danger  behind,  and  we  all  of  us  sighed 
at  once  from  sheer  relief.  Madame  Ivanoff  wiped  hersjr* 
The  poor  little  old  lady  was  dreadfully  upset;  but  the  mi  Or 
no  trouble. 

Mike  now  thanked  our  Cuirauier  saviors;  and  th.» 
with  broad  grins  answered  in  voices  guy.  end  with  tbr 
fashion  of  ancient  days:  "Your  health,  llighneen!  Yoas» 
very  welcome!" 

A  Hasardoui  Journoy 

AFTER  that  we  sped  on  through  quieter  strerti  an) 
rL  reached  the  station  safely.  Biron  lmd  planned  with 
Mike  our  capture  of  a  compartment,  and  the  lorrwr  lal 
rent  two  sturdy  agents  to  meet  the  train  on  its  way  norU  at 
a  station  outside  of  Kief.  There  they  -ere  to  get  on,  ml 
when  tbe  passengers  left  the  car*  in  Kief  they  wtn  to  Mae 
and  bold  a  compartment  till  we  could  pile  In.  We  nr.  nr 
aide  were  to  do  this  Immediately  the  train  came  in  from  lh. 
Crimea,  and  before  it  even  went  to  the  yardi  to  lie  -Irsiel 
up.  Thua  from  two-thirty  until  nearly  nine  ».  u. ».  waM it 
and  hold  our  plan*  against  all  comers.  We  were  quo 
willing  to  do  this  in  order  to  have  them. 

Mike  had  also  engaged  a  porter  from  tho  hotel  to  trip 
Davidka.  and  Madame  IvenoTi  manservant  as*  ccmltj 
to  pul  us  in;  ao  with  two  station  baggagemen  who  rear 
along  we  felt  we  mere  a  strong  party.  Yet,  even  to.  Mite 
was  afraid  we  shouldn’t  lie  ublr  to  succeed  in  our  attark,  I 
was  aniioua  for  him,  as  hr  looked  dreadfully  ill  ard  «n 
and  lie  was  suffering  greatly  from  his  wound,  with  corsunt 
dtxaincai  and  pain.  It  really  seemed  unfsir  he  >hould  U«» 
the  acute  discomfort  of  this  trip  on  top  of  all  the  trcuUr  I* 
had  already  faced.  He  drew  some  rorwolotlon,  ho*rm, 
from  the  fsrt  that  I  had  made  a  trip  almo.1  as  bid  In  I  w 
•umrnrr  over  this  same  road;  and  he  derided,  after  s  rup 
Cesticm  of  giving  it  up  in  despair,  that  as  we  must  get  awy 
sometime  It  would  probably  he  easier  now  than  Islet  in 

traveled  daily  by  thl*  rout., 
there  was  no  real  w 
loo  why  wo  might  fid 
succeed  o«  well  * 
they. 

The  a  mating  thitf 
to  me  was  (hat  reirp 
one  in  tho  station  d.l 
not  murder  every"' 
else.  No  one 
to  suffer  more  »«> 
the  do-  of  stodulriy 
necessary  mlwry  to 
get  through:  arri  I 
counted  is  always  «* 
the  exrellent  |f>i 
humor  erf  oil  the* 
rough  riemrtits.  IV- 
hsp!,  too,  l  bad  reollf 
grown  Ja  little  W**- 
fttitiou*  about  tty 

Pabctcer  oat.  kr  » 
held  him  tlgHlr 
against  me  «  tw 
•mall  hag  that  I  t*f* 
rled  on  my  wrist- 

OldMndamrIv.o’. 

did  not  have  my  m*- 
cot  or  my  faith  A* 

she  watched  tbe  "" 

ering  mob  hif  dl*™1 
foreboding* 
whelmed  her  a*** 
broke  down- 
bling.  £ 

was  mo  old  t®  re* 
Kuch  ccmditim*  ^ 
that  she  P 
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roam  (or  themsrlvra  *t 


ic »•».  »«; 

remain  in  Kief  Mike  offered  her  no  encour¬ 
agement  to  accompany  us;  and  I,  after 
protesting  a  little,  decided  It  would  per¬ 
haps  really  bo  better  if  she  returned  to 
evils  she  know  rather  than  go  on  with  us 
into  the  unknown,  since  in  any  case  in  the 
Crimea  wo  must  abandon  her.  I  felt  very 
sorry  to  say  good-by  to  the  panic-stricken 
little  old  lady;  and  I  promised  to  return 
her  trunk  to  her  on  the  first  occasion,  since 
now  it  was  no  longer  posiibie  to  recapture 
It  from  the  man*  of  baggage.  We  parted 
sadly,  feeling  we  should  probably  never 
meet  again;  and  1  keep  a  warm  and  grate¬ 
ful  memory  of  her  and  her  comfortable 
home.  Her  anxiety  for  our  welfare  was 
must  touching,  and  her  letter*  followed  us 
on  our  wanderings  for  a  long  time. 

Our  train  drew  in.  Wc  had  been  placed, 
surrounded  with  our  bodyguard  who  held 
the  smell  baggage,  exactly  on  the  right 
spot;  and  os  soon  as  the  last  Incoming  voy- 
sg»r  had  descended  to  the  |round  we  slid 
onto  the  car  step*,  after  which  the  crowd¬ 
ing  and  pushing  behind  only  helped  us  for¬ 
ward  to  our  places.  We  found  the  compart¬ 
ment  held  by  lliraa's  men,  and  we  occupied 
it.  I  had  kept  EMim  with  us  in  order  not 
to  lose  her,  and  we  also  retained  for  the 
moment  all  our  four  men.  HU  the  first  fight 
for  scats  should  have  subsided;  only  Da- 
vidka  left  us.  as  he  was  gang  to  travel  in 
the  liuggage  car  in  an  attempt  to  defend  our 
trunks  from  tampering  or  Iona.  In  a  com¬ 
partment  for  two.  consisting  of  one  lower 
ami  one  upper  berth,  both  narrow  benches, 
we  were  two  women  and  five  men;  and 
thus  we  stayed  for  hours  tUI  we  had  con¬ 
vinced  various  group*  it  was  hopeless  to 
try  to  accompany  us.  I  knew  from  post 
experience  that  we  could  never  keep  the 
whole  compartment  for  ourselves.  I  told 
Mike  this,  and  we  decided  when  the  second 
rush  of  poraenger*  should  com*  we  could  at 
least  chooee  our  companlorw  In  misery,  and 
quickly  and  adroitly  avoid.  If  pewribk  the 
dreadful  dirty  soldiers  or  refugee*  who 
might  choose  us.  Soon  our  car  was  mobbed 
ngnin  by  a  throng  who  had  come  In  on  a 
train  from  the  frontier  stations.  Many 
soldiers  among  three  were  bound  south, 
nnd  meant  to  find  roam  for  themselves  at 

all  hazard*. 

We  saw  In  the  front  of  the  mass  entering 
I  he  corridor  a  Slater  of  Mercy,  clean  and  In 
Red  Cnaa  uniform. 

Strategy  Wlm 

"  Quick,  elder,  there  Is  room  for  you  here  P 
Mid  Mike;  end  one  of  our  guardian* 
slipped  out  the  compartment  window  while 
•ho  pushed  In  through  our  door.  I  stored 
her  with  H*ne  on  the  top  berth,  where 
they  proposed  to  get  on  as  beet  they  could 
together.  Bslow  there  were  only  Mike  and 
I  and  the  rest  of  our  guardians  now.  In 
u  moment  cam#  a  huge,  blond,  amiable- 
looking  creature,  comparatively  dean,  well 
Shaved  and  drained  In  the  uniform  of  a 
colonel  of  cavalry  of  the  line,  with  bargage 
that  hod  seen  three  years  and  more  of  war 
by  Us  looks,  and  a  teakettle  slung  on  one 
bundle  which  he  carried;  with  him  a  small, 
dark  soldier,  evidently  his  soldier  servant, 
for  they  were  talking  with  familiar  gayvty. 
in  old  patriarchal  fashion.  We  at  once 
udded  this  pair  to  our  party  and  then, 
feeling  (hat  the  meet  desirous  of  entering 
our  compartment  would  acknowledge  It 
could  hold  no  more,  we  sent  off  our  last 

Runs  and  began  to  settle  down,  lock- 
*  door  and  opening  the  window  so 
we  could  breathe. 

With  Kltae  and  the  sister  on  the  upper 
berth,  their  baggage  stored  in  the  racks 
about  them,  the  colonel  and  his  soldier. 
Mike  and  I  had  the  narrow:  lower  berth  and 
Boor  space  to  ourselves.  The  men  gave  me 
the  seat  nearest  the  window,  and  I  rolled 
my  cloak  and  furs  behind  roe  for  a  cushion, 
putting  Inside  them  my  jewel  case,  and  my 
bug  containing  our  money  and  paper*.  In 
front  of  me  baim  were  piled  to  a  great 
height,  with  the  provision  basket  on  top. 
where  it  was  wilhin  reach.  Mike  at  next 
me.  with  a  roll  of  plaids  behind  him;  then 
the  enormous  colonel,  radiating  cheerful¬ 
ness  and  gratitude  that  he  had  been  chosen, 
and  saying  with  ready  hcspitality:  “I  can 
make  you  tea  whenever  you  care  for  it. 
Ivan  here  will  run  for  hot  water  at  the  sta¬ 
tion*." 

Ivan,  who  squatted  on  the  Boor  at  hi* 
officer's  feet  in  Oriental  fashion  and  grinned 
at  his  luck  in  having  escaped  the  roof 
through  our  hc*pitality,  looked  ready  for 
anything  in  the  way  of  service.  Mike  intro¬ 
duced  himself,  since  being  in  civilian  clothes 


he  could  not  be  recogcired.  The  colonel  in 
return  gave  his  name,  and  announced  be 
had  a  base,  as  hadJUs  Iran i  atra,  and  that 

ftenSSrete  making  the  entire  trip  together. 
I  announced  I  would  feed  the  party  and. 
since  w*  could  count  oe  the  colonel  for  our 
lea  and  Ivan  for  the  errand*,  we  should 
keep  house  me*:  ccmfortably  in  our  com¬ 
portment.  By  thia  time,  though  we  ret 
SOU  in  the  yard*,  soldiers  were  settling  on 
the  roof,  all  the  compartments  were  packed. 


mBt'ththS^5sPn«S,iatwaj  coming  to  las  already^, 
us.  Alter  another  hour  of  waiting  w.  were  In  the  mor 
hitched  to  our  locomotive  and  were  dragged  went  through 
into  the  station,  where  a  new  eH  ofwhat  COlooeT. i  ketth 
seemed  hinarica  tried  to  take  ua  by  storm,  he  and  his  m 
Secuft  in  the  fact  that  w*  already  tik#  drawi&c  the  k* 
urine*  in  our  compartment  and  could  ard  too*  wf 

ncsa'zsaM.'KSto- 

the  noise  of  battle.  They  are  wild  beast*,  found  cups  ar 
not  men."  he  said.  pronto*  haak 

A  new  wave  surged  into  the  corridor,  and  temledl.  cooui 
the  roof  above  us  creaked.  Heads  stuck  and  talked  of 

vinced  at  oar*;  then  they  drew  out  again,  had  not  Ml  th 
Our  door  was  pounded,  and  Ivan  ocwwed  it.  for  tea  months 
“Two  above,  three  below,  ooeo*  the  floor;  the  impeoaiar 
also  much  baggage  "  Aed  the  intruder*  tea  Tartar  regu 

srsaJjsAsasisiS  jaras 

to  ia.  was  leas  lucky  than  we.  He  ref  used  derails  of  the 
to  open  h»  door,  and  with  criea  of  “Bour-  ther  north.  Hi 
yoi. I"  "CapiuUtl"  ‘  Generali "  his  win-  tW^by  hU^o 

mlrwm  Mi  door  oe  the  Otter.  After  that  their  politic*. 


I  had  fallen  asleep  toward  dawn,  but  not 
for  long.  I  was  too  spoiled  to  rest  well  in 
such  cramped  quarters,  bat  fortunately  I 
had  plenty  of  reserve  strength  to  draw  on. 
and  my  desire  to  make  this  trip  helped  me 
to  a  feeling  of  content  in  spite  of  discom¬ 
forts.  knowing  ae  *<ere  at  last  or.  the  road. 
I  even  tried  to  philteophize  about  the 
pcisabia  Sews  of  our  trunks,  which  I  knew 
were  on  our  train  and  under  Davidka’s 
capable  eje.  Then  I  found  myself  wonder- 
ir.g  if  we  should  get  through.  We  ought 
certainly  to  be  all  right,  since  the  Faberger 
owl  was  along;  so  why  worry?  Thus  far 
wa  had  come  out  of  luef  safely,  and  that 
was  already  much  to  the  good. 

In  the  morning  at  our  first  stop  Ivan 
went  through  the  window  and  fetched  th* 
cotoMTa  kettle  full  of  boiling  water;  then 
he  and  his  master  made  u*  excellent  tea. 


ome  wgar  lumps  from  a  rag,  all  of 
i  were  parted  together  in  an  old  flour 
they  carried,  tied  with  a  string.  I 
cups  and  bread  and  butter  In  our 


mirror  in  his  door  on  the  other.  After  that 
oaths  and  note  and  more  breakage  all 
about;  but  no  oe*  seemed  hurt. 

A  Rough  Night 

Now  tte  corridor  »  so  full  no  ooc  could 
■it  down  there.  Mreaom*  few  who  had  com# 
early  and  ted  perched  oa  top  of  their  bags 
and  bundle*  near  tte  celling  Our  colonel 
P*ep*d  out  aad  reported  the  toilet  room 
was  taken  over  and  occupied  by  several  sol¬ 
diers:  and  that  no  on#  could  possibly  bo 
able  to  reach  It  during  tte  trip,  sinew  It  -as 
more  than  one's  Ufe  was  worth  to  ret 
through  that  distant*.  Two  wounded  cfc- 
cers  were  rated  over  heads  In  the  crowd. 
Word  came  along.  “Wounded  ofterra." 
and  somehow  they  wore  carried  or  p eased 
from  hand  to  hand.  Before  they  reacted 


iHjsheti  in  tnrougn  our  door.  I  stored  thorn  away  la  tte  upper  racks, 
with  Kline  on  tte  ton  berth,  where  *„o  tended  la  tone, 
nropraed  to  ret  on  a*W  they  could  One  wa*  passed  me  by  a  soldi 
Iter.  Below  there  were  only  Mike  and  with  iaterret:  "Thta  la  a  cate. 


they  had  fragile  package*,  and  they  found 
tend*  willing  to  MV#  there  and  to  store 
thorn  away  In  tte  upper  rack*.  Some  ware 
rvrn  tented  In  to  uo. 

On*  was  pueed  me  by  a  soldier,  who  said 


was  hot.  stuffy  aadTrilhtfidVumfori- 
able.  and  tte  ateach  from  the  corridor  was 


it  would  be  tetter  if  in  spite  of  tte 


only  this  kept  ua  abre. 

At  night  we  riept  sitting  up  oa  tte  hard, 
unmade  berth.  ttere  were  neither  cush¬ 
ion*  nor  beddottea.  which  had  loag  ago 


*'o>n.  We  couldn't  get  at  ours  or 

of  unpacking  any  of  our  bo»  I  in¬ 


to  stretch  i 


ftkfffc 


lb#  t%o  nomcr  btoc  down,  but  tkr 

sS££*j^!sSe» 


take  so  SttkT i 


out  tew  he 

newm.Il 


■erre ua;  and irten araSte 

Now,  ho  slept  ««dy,  I (bough  octMk—Ily 


at  tte  colonel  and  unit  to  sleep  again,  like 
a  true  w  atchdog. 

PHch<Urk  i«  in  tte  car.  save  for  the 


“We  Rowans  like  the  longest  way  round 
andlote  of  mremng.  cvm  to  accomplish  a 

ttS^CSSSSS*-- 

tod  not  even  taken  off  glare*  or  veil  for 


ready  for 


v*ry  cold.  Th*  cohxw]  tiyrrai  cvVfnri 

ttwrsaatsjats 


«*rly.  uwj  from 
crfcd  and  mmtm 


Nrari?Tn^.__!rl0Ut  °*  our.P™'- 
brariy  oD  tte  pammgera  wOT  remaining  on 

the  ora  and  going  toward  the  Caucasus. 

Impoarible  toget  through  tte  corridor;  and 

five  people  and  all  these  barn 

**•  dregful )>* ;*rpirxt«l  IhaffSutedaS 
»My  gang  in  and  out  of  windows  that 


teatedlv  enough.  Then  tte  men  smoked 
and  talked  of  their  array  experience*,  and 
tte  cnioeei  asked  many  Duration*,  for  be 
ted  not  left  the  firing  line  far  off  in  Galicia 
(or  tea  moatte  and  more,  and  be  was  under 
tte  impreaaioa  tte  -rat  of  tte  array,  like 
tee  Tartar  regiment.  *  as  about  all  right,  and 

SI 

Of  tte  occurrence  in  K»l  and  far- 
the*  north-  He  had  judged  tte  whole  aitua- 
tioa  by  hia  own  men's  behavior.  Three 
scarcely  spoke  Ruwian,  and  were  vague  In 
their  politic*,  and  incidentally  were  earel- 


though  all  these  had  boon  men  I  frit  [  ui 
learned  their  method  and  could  fcBavk  i, 
■pit*  af  doak  and  skirt  and  furs. 

traveller  to  a  point  beyond  our  drathatlu 
I  knew  El£ne  would  follow  me  If  I  rii-te 
a  lead,  and  I  thought  it  would  I*  u,. 
enough  if  only  1  had  something  to  badstan 
hriow,  as  tte  jump  from  the  window  fcdp 
to  the  ground  was  about  three  ti/rra 
height.  Tte  colonel,  on  the  alert,  hid  hi»W 
our  talk,  and  he  now  intervened: 

“Ivan  and  I  will  go  first,  and  pile  n, 
bags;  then  you  and  your  maid  shall  cuu 
prince*,  and  we  will  help  you  land:  the 

Kmaelf  P°“  “  VOm  ****•  *nfl ** 

And  so  we  did  It.  As  w«  dyew  icto  f* 
•Utlon  it  looked  a  vast  hive  of  angry  bm 
and  when  tte  train  Mopped  the  iccy  Im 
acrambled  through  tte  window  anddreuri 
lightly.  The  colonel  threw  him  tbrir  Ug, 
which  made  a  soft,  mountainous  caihlco  « 
tte  ground:  then  the  ponderous  mbit 
paored.  and  I  caught  my  breath.  for  1 
thought  ho  had  stuck  In  the  name  M/s 
do*;  but  be  wriggled  through  sceeiir.. 
and  fell  down  on  hui  property  with  a  mighty 


era.  remnant*  of  tte  old  conquer- 
tte  GoMew  Horde.  Nearly  all  of 
re  rich  for  their  dare,  and  mere 
re  of  land  In  tte  Crimren  penln- 
MQuently  they  were  coiuervali  vea. 


He  *a*  shocked  to  aee  conditions  as  they 
were  now  on  the  railroad,  but  te  accepted 
threw  with  resigned  toleration. 

On  the  whole,  in  spit*  of  what  we  told 

tTfewa1!: 

Ms  warm  comprehension  of  his  compatriot*. 


Oa  tho  Way  to  Stmforopol 

As  the  k«g  hours  p*~d  and  we  doted 
or  read  or  chatted  I  appreciated  our  colonel 
■tore  and  more.  He  was  a  thoroughly  Hus- 

Stfasw-raft- fc 

tea  and  sugar  and  hi*  servant  were  entirely 


te*  and  sugar  and  hi*  servant  »rre  entirely 
al  reir  service;  hut  te  sho-cd  gre.1  bralta- 
ttow  in  accepting  any  id  our  provision*  for 
hirawlf  and  Iran.  All  his  conversation  waa 

tehtirw  a  3tar*te  >!lf Ul^bfJulfiS 
Mm  I  id  not  object  to  amokc.  He  was  m 
modrat  m  to  the  apace  te  and  hi*  bundle* 
should  take  m  It  was  parable  to  be.  and 
waa  tte  moat  undwturbing  traveling  conv 
panioo  one  could  Imagine.  He  raw  how  111 

topicste  retertei'^'Nl’k  **"1!^ 

and  stock*,  and  even  gave  us  in  mimicked 

copy  an  entertammer.t  he  had  beard  by  a 

through  hour*.  And  while  te  told  u.  id  hi. 
Me  and  family  at  boms  te  never  once  asked 
an  mjtecreot  ousetion  He  cheered  and 
jolted  up  the  Red  Crura  sister,  who  was 
vevy  prevfch.  giving  firat  a  teadacbe.  then 

teTTnd^foSre  ^ter 
couraged  us  by  not  regarding  the  situation 


Now  wa*  my  turn.  Unit  I  tcremMei  ■[> 
on  our  pile  of  hags  and.  reaching  the  sir. 
do*’  rill,  1  oat  down,  swinging  my  fret  oW- 
ride.  Then  1  wrapped  my  cloik  tigliiy 
round  roe,  so  it  did  not  catch  or  tluai  bat 
held  my  skirts  With  the  Jewel  iareighM 
my  arms  and  the  bag  af  valuables  ts  (or 
hand,  also  holding  my  muff,  I  grit  tod  ny 
Ueth,  shut  my  eves  and  jumped.  It  >u 
very  scaring,  but  1  felt  myself  safely  trail 
and  nut  upon  my  foct  as  I  lnndid.  TW 
kindly  colonel  had  selied  me  just  it  th* 
right  moment  as  I  flew  through  the  sir,  uf 
1  had  not  even  felt  a  jolt. 

Tim*  to  Change  Cars 

EUne  dutifully  followed,  hut  harttt 
reacted  the  window  rill  she  look  id  W(« 
and  rried  with  a  despairing  voloe;  "I  rti't! 
Oh,  I  can't  1“ 

She  looked  frantic  and  dlsherelni 

“Jump at oncef"  1  Mid.  "You mat' 

But  Mike  was  more  energe-lir  Witters! 
a  word  he  pushed  ter  from  behind,  ni 
with  a  scream  she  cleared  tte  »(*<v  a»j 
landed  near  me.  where  the  coloori  strntel 
ter.  Our  bags  followed.  Then  Mike  un 
locked  the  door  into  the  corridor,  end  up 
ing  to  the  crowd  in  the  hall.  "There  art  1" 
free  plareu  In  here.”  he  made  a  ruik  U’ 
tte  berth,  from  ttere  stepped  throucl  t  • 
window  and  dropped  lireldr  ua  wink  tl< 
occupants  of  the  corridor  broke  Into  w 
compartment  with  a  howl  as  ot  triumf.  «' 
wolvra;  and  tte  little  Red  Crcra  ihtc 
al.riekid.  I've  no  doubt,  hoaever,  !Wf 
all  shook  down  soon  and  made  their  tripn 
perfect  frienilllnem  afterword. 

We  rushed  Into  the  station.  I  Wt  dte-l 
and  crippled  by  the  long  trip,  »ith  It*  !i- 
tigue  ol  enforced  Immobility:  and  l.bt. 
and  I  lost  no  time  in  reaching  for  our  d"» 
ing  bags  and  hunting  up  theladks' frivs* 
room,  where,  thoiigh  there  were  «ty  <f 
more  women  a.  traveUtainod  m  wv 
tte  room  was  far  from  attractive,  I  « 
Joyed  my  first  eight  of  soap  and  *at«l" 
two  da>*s.  Never  had  I  had  grestre  jl*ar 
ure  than  that  given  me  byapongeandto;” 
brush  and  my  rubber  traveling  bowl  fil« 
with  hot  water,  all  laid  out  on  a  window 
of  that  dirty  station  room.  . 

Our  train  did  not  leave  tdl  noon.  »M 
had  had  coffee  without  cream  or  sugar,  lb- 
slept  soundly  for  two  hours  with  my  W*** 
my  muff  and  jewel  cals',  which  were 
upon  tte  rrataurant  uble.  Mike »iMg 
to  get  on  our  next  train,  which  was  c«i«^« 
immediately  from  Moecaw.  He  ^ 
anxious,  toimam  he  feared  thbpartri" 
trip  would  te  worse  than  the  first  <*«« 
had  been,  foe  now  we  must  get  rate  s  M* 
already  filled  with  travelers  and  te#***; 
dering  bow  we  should  ragntaie  l»  «J", 

dors.  I  reminded  him  »e  Mil)  bad  tkelhv 

along,  by  way  of  valuable  help;  and 

with  our  recent  experiencre 

and  I  were  not  afraid  of  going  tte0U«“*® 

and  he  and  Ivan  joined  us  at  one*. 

"Of  course  there  will  te  pU» 
swered  Mike's  inquiry.  “I  am  tte  birt” 
and  I  shall  go  in  firet  fagbS  £ 
train  slops.  You  will  be  juat  behind 
and  you  nhall  be  served- 

(C»t\iln**d  •«  Hi*  W 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


(C.nfiou.d  from  Po,o  Ml 

So  we  lined  up.  and  as  the  car  slopped  a 
flying  uedge  went  up  it*  steps  and  in,  with 
the  valiant  colonel  at  the  apex.  He  scolded, 
coated,  joked  nnd  apologized  he  shoved 
through,  drawing  our  two  sturdy  baggage¬ 
men  and  myself  along;  while  Mike  and 
Ivan,  just  behind  u*.  brought  up  the  rear 
of  our  party.  It  was  a  complete  triumph, 
largely  because  of  our  energetic  action,  but 
also  because  in  this  Moscow  expr^m  there 
was  slightly  more  room  than  in  the  other 
train  and  only  a  dozen  or  twenty  occupants 
we.’e  in  the  corridor.  I  was  shoved  into  an 
empty  seat  in  a  compartment,  between  a 
gentleman,  fat  and  very  grumpy,  and  a  neat 
pieiuant-looking  officer;  beyond  him  sat 
a  shy.  miserable  young  woman  with  lovely 
black  eyes,  big  turquoise  earrings  and  an 
untidy  drossy  silk  gown,  who  spoke  Italian 
with  her  husband  as  he  stood  in  the  corri¬ 
dor  rear  her. 

I  slipped  off  my  ulster  and  fur*  and  rolled 
them  Into  a  bundle,  to  use  as  a  cushion; 
then  I  sat  down  with  a  sigh  of  real  joy. 
There  was  room  enough,  clean  companions 
snd  good  air  here;  and  only  twelvo  hours 
more  of  our  trio.  And  to  cup  the  climax  o I 
cur  hsppinnw  Davfdka  had  managed  to  get 
the  trunks  off  on  another  train,  slower  but 
ahead  of  us.  The  w  orst  of  our  trip  certainly 
uas  over,  and  though  we  were  scattered 
shout  and  1  hadn't  the  vaguest  idea  what 
had  become  of  our  hags  and  the  provision 
luukrt,  I  ho| -'fully  left  them  to  Emm's  care 
and  let  myself  go  to  solid  enjoyment. 

The  Man  With  the  Skullcap 

The  Italian  lady  near  by  was  telling  the 
officer  of  all  she  and  her  husband  had  been 
through:  how  driven  from  their  rotate  and 
homely  their  peasant*  they  had  seen  llamc* 
mount  into  the  sky  as  the  "tigers  set 
firv  to  our  house  and  sugar  factory,  while 
•i-  fled  by  carriage  to  Kief.  Luckily  some 
of  our  fortune  Is  in  government  war-loan 
bond*,  and  now  we  go  to  the  Crimea  to  see 
if  it  is  quieter  there,  and  to  rest;  then  we 
•hull  go  to  my  home  country.  Italy,  and  1 
Util  never  come  back.  My  husband  is 
driven  away  by  the  people  who  had  lived 
oil  our  factory  for  many  generation*.  It  ia 
a  horrible  country,  your  Russia." 

"It  it  truly  rather  wild  just  now,”  said 
the  officer  in  a  consoling  voice,  but  he 
•miled  bitterly.  "  We  have  much  to  Iran. 
>*«,  and  must  suffer  first  undoubtedly.  We 
»Uo  have  hud  great  troubles  at  the  Front. 
The  soldier*  are  all  frantic  with  their  new 
liberties,  and  they  understand  nothing.  I 
am  going  for  a  leave  of  two  montha  to 
talta.  and  1  hopo  to  have  peace  and  quiet 
rtere  for  that  long,  at  least,  whatever  comm 
aftersard." 

I  joined  In  their  conversation  a  little, 
cfferln*  what  optimistic  arguments  I  could 
h  r  the  future,  and  1  added  my  faith  in  the 
K-iwlan  national  strength,  and  the  beauty 
the  tsople  had  ulwnvs  rh.-rl.hrd  in  their 
ideals,  which  l  counted  on  finally  to  help  us 
to  a  good  ending  of  the  actual  drama. 

Above  u*.  on  the  upper  Iterth,  lay  an  old 
man.  agitated  and  a  little  too  talkative:  I 
landed  somewhat  the  worse-  for  having 
■wptkd  a  fln.k  which  he  held  in  one  hand. 
He  loudly  tried  to  enter  into  conversation, 
and  then  he  slept. 

.  My  fat  neighbor  on  the  other  side  con¬ 
tinued  silent,  indignant  that  be  had  so 
many  traveling  companions;  yet  he  was  in 
he  best  corner  mar  the  window,  and  had 
*o  .rf  the  ml  velvet  cushions  behind  hi* 
back,  while  neither  the  officer  nor  1  had 
♦vrn  one.  With  his  European  clothe,  he 
■ore  a  tiny  Tartar  red  velvet  skullcap, 
•mbrntdered  in  gay  colored  silks,  on  hi* 
'loMM.hav.ri  head,  and  he  looked  like  a 
'at,  grotesque  statuette.  Unrwigned  to  the 
Oooumfort.  for  which  he  quite  evidently 
^  the  Italian  woman  and  myself  largely 
"•Pitiable,  he  had  protested  the  compart- 
n*nt  was  mmpfri;  but  ignoring  him  I 
'ad  sat  down  without  a  word.  Now  he 
M*  **1  moved  a  large  pasteboard  Ik.x. 
*hich  probably  contained  hi.  Ik.i  ostumc. 
Ustood  between  us. 

It  is  very  crowded."  he  said .  At  once  and 
■ituut  remark  1  took  hold  of  the  big  box 

So  1  .upp°*d."  ,  answered:  "but  it  is 
,  ‘  nui1''  me  uncomfortable,  and  now 
consequently  we 

1***  back  much  morr  at  ease.  and 
rv  -u!  *°  *°*n  conversation  on 

-ispilv  iv *l,hc,t  another  sign.  He  evi- 

""Wight  ul  protesting  and  recaptur- 
1  "is  property  and  restoring  .t  to  the  old 


place:  and  then  he  gave  up  the  idea  and 
coughed  furiously.  The  man  from  the 
upper  berth  awoke,  and  with  much  talk  and 
apology  scrambled  down  to  our  level  and 
went  into  the  corridor. 

.  “  He  is  insupportable !  Up  and  down  all 
night,  disturbing  u*.  I  have  had  no  sleep 
at  all."  said  be  of  the  Tartar  cap. 


I  turned  on  him.  "That  sounds  like  our 
tnp. '  I  said.  "We  were  six  in  a  compart¬ 
ment  for  two  nights  and  a  day.  with  five 
extra  hours  beforehand  in  our  car  at  the 
Kief  train  yard;  and  we  could  not  move  as 
here,  into  the  corridor,  nor  touch  our  bags. 


TAe  Fat  Man  Mali! 

I  laughed.  "  I  am  a  Russian  subject, 
husband  and  children  are  all  Rums, 


I  like  odd  type*  invariably,  and  the  fat 
roan  became  quite  charming  now.  To¬ 
gether  ae  ate  our  supper,  and  1  traded- him 
an  apple  and  a  hard-boiled  egg  for  some 
cook**  he  had.  while  we  both  used  his 
milk  and  sugar  with  my  tea.  He  left  us 
that  evening,  but  before  going  he  called 
Mike  to  inherit  his  place  and  cushion  for 
the  night;  which  was  a  great  joy.  since  we 
must  continue  our  trip  till  four-thirty  of 


nor  wash,  nor  rw»t.“ 

He  evidently  fell  my  story  put  his  trou¬ 
bles  in  the  shade,  and  he  was  quiet  again: 
and  he  drew  a  bit  of  bread  and  a  bottle  of 
milk  frum  his  provision  basket,  ate  and 
drank,  and  then  he  had  a  nap.  Soon  he 
woke  up.  Mike  had  brought  me  a  French 
newspaper  to  read,  which  contained  the 
latest  war  telegrams. 

“When  you  have  finished  that  journal 
madam*,  would  you  allow  me  to  look  at 
ll?  "  said  ray  fat  neighbor  suddenly  in  marf 
humble  tone. 

I  Ml  I  could  afford  to  consent,  after  the 
triumphs  of  having  kept  my  seat  and  dis¬ 
posed  of  his  box.  so  I  passed  him  the  paper, 
when  1  had  read  it.  with  my  best  soul*. 

"Do  you  read  French?"  I  asked.  "It  b 
in  French." 

"  Ym.  madame,  I  read  that  easily  enough." 

Mik*  came  in.  bringing  tea  and  tome  bis¬ 
cuits.  He  asked  me  in  English  if  I  mould 
like  anything  els*  b«i.k«.  and  then  be 
offered  the  Italian  lady  *>*ne  of  our  bever¬ 
age.  which  she  accepted  with  pleasure, 
drawing  tome  sugar  from  her  pocket  and 
giving  me  a  share  of  that.  We  drank  it  to- 

Sv*r  and  went  on  with  our  talk,  while 
fat  neighbor  and  the  officer  accepted 
biscuit. 

1  felt  very  weary  afterward  and.  seeing 
me  pushing  my  cloak  about,  the  fat  man 
said,  with  evident  desire  to  have  his  crimes 
forgiven.  "Won't  you  have  one  of  thews 
cushions?  I  have  two." 

I  took  it  and  felt  luxurious.  I  slept  some 
time,  and  when  I  woke  I  found  my  eras* 
old  neighbor  had  completely  thawed.  . 

"May  I  be  indlacnwt.  madame.  and  adc 
your  nationality?"  he  said.  "  You  speak  of 
Russia  with  good  will  and  affection,  even 
in  these  dark  day*,  and  yet  you  are  ob- 
vioualy  not  Russian.  You  read  French,  yet 
you  are  not  French,  since  you  are  not  agi¬ 
tated.  ss  are  the  Latina.  You  spoke  English, 


.  I*  »**  now  three  nights  and  two  long 
days  we  had  traveled  through,  without 
lying  down  or  being  really  comfortable  for 


a  moment,  and  as  we  drew  near  Simferopol 
I  felt  I  should  he  able  to  stand  no  more. 
My  husband  was  ghastly,  and  1  began  to 
wonder  if  he  would  not  break  down  Wore 
we  rear  bed  our  destination.  I  counted  we 
could  rrt  hot  food  at  the  station,  which  I 
remembered  as  dean  and  gay  in  the  sum¬ 
mer.  Then  we  would  start  at  on<*  in  a 
good  auto  on  the  trip  of  nearly  eighty 
mils*  across  the  mountains  to  my  mother- 
in-law's  villa  at  Sim&x  on  the  southern 


The  station  1  had  looked  forward  to  with 
such  anticipation  was  a  terrible  disap¬ 
pointment;  and  because  I  had  hoped  for 
good  air,  seats  and  breakfast  it  a*vm*d  to 
me  this  wo*  the  worst  experience  of  our 
whole  trip.  My  tired  eye.  saw  millions  of 
men  in  worn  and  dirty  khaki,  all  pushing 
us  or  lying  under  our  fret;  nnd  the  stench 
was  so  dreadful  that  one  could  scarcely 
breathe.  Twice  I  worked  my  way  to  the 
only  open  window.w  hich  was  in  the  w  omen's 
dressing  room,  for  n  breath  of  air.  Thu 
room  was  already  filled  with  a  number  of 
women  who  had  either  fainted  or  were  near 
U.  as  1  was  after  (he  crowd  in  the  main 
room.  The  re»t  of  the  station,  packed  till 
there  was  hardly  a  comer  with  standing 
room,  was  dimly  lighted  by  run-down  and 


tatsd,  as  are  the  Latina.  You  spoke  English, 
but  you  are  not  British.  I  am  sure,  for  you 
are  more  animated  and  more  sociable  than 
are  they;  and  I  have  long  been  inquiring  in 
my  mind  what  you  may  be." 


1  was  born  in  America."  I  said. 

"Surely,  ye*.  That  would  be  M  exactly. 
When  you  <ume  in  I  protested;  but  you  sat 
down  and  staved,  without  an  argument. 
W  hen  you  took  away  my  box  it  was  an  ac¬ 
complished  fact  withmit  insult.  di**-u**»ao 
or  comment*,  w  hich  would  have  been  Brit  i%h 
or  French.  Then  you  were  not  rru»  from 
mymoMMsa.  Ye*,  certainly.  American  and 
Russian.  A  good  combination.  Mud  in¬ 
teresting.”  ...  ^ 

"And  you.  monsieur?  A  re  you  Russian? 
lie  answered:  "Yes.  from  the  misguided 
Ukraine  I  ome.  I  -moo*  of  the  old  gov¬ 
ernment  officials  In  Poland,  but  my  comer 
went  into  German  hands  during  the  retreat 
1915.  and  I  naturally  had  to  drop  out  of 
the  service.  Sine*  them,  having  a  little 
money.  I  have  been  observing  thing*  from 
the  side,  and  resting  quietly.  1  live  in 
Kertcb.  the  Crimea.” 

We  gn-w  to  be  quite  chums  shortly,  and 
talked  for  several  hours.  I  found  my 
old  neighbor  was  full  of  kindr.es*  now. 
anxious  to  make  up  for  the  first  bad  im¬ 
pression.  Soon  he  offered  me  his  seat  by 
the  window  so  I  should  be  less  disturbed  by 
the  going  and  coming  of  that  idiot  from 
above  H*  told  me  of  his  family  and  life, 
too.  but  we  talked  mainly  of  Russia.  I 
found  he  believed  in  her  future  as  I  did; 
but  he  considered  the  reign  of  terror  which 
these  German-injected  Bolsheviid  would 
bring  must  be  lived  through,  and  b*  only 
hoped  it  would  be  short  enough  not  to  rain 
us  completely.  As  to  help  from  outside  we 
must  have  it  if  w*  ore  to  recover  freen  out 
hysteria.  "  It  must  come  from  the  Allies  uc 
else  Germany  will  conquer  us  coroplr-.dy. 
and  though  they  may  give  us  trempu-uty 
it  will  be  at  the  price  of  oar  lifrh,ood. 
.aid  he. 


In  the  Crimea 

Since  Sebastopol,  where  our  railroad  ter¬ 
minated.  was  closed  to  all  imasrngrra  but 
MS  own  inhabitant*  and  the  sailor,  who 
were  stationed  there,  this  -snail  station  at 
Simferopol  t-caror  the  Hearing  house  to 
all  the  Crimean  coast,  and  was  the  travel¬ 
ing  terminus  for  the  soldiers  who  came 
south.  Half  the  crowd  was  made  up  of 
these  deserters,  all  carrying  huge  bag*,  with 
food  and  other  comforts  for  themselvr*. 
The  other  half  seemed  Tartars  with  their 
familica.  or  Jc-s,  or  refugee*  and  beggars. 
All  had  bundle*.  I  never  conceived  so 
much  apparent  misery  and  dirt  as  there 
Vi&A  htff 

hating  was  out  of  the  question.  Chaim 
we  seixrd  through  luck  after  more  than  an 
hour's  waiting.  Rest  was  impossible  in 
■hat  noise  and  1  proposed  moving  out 


inside;  that  it  was  completely  dark  them 
and  not  safe  for  Btae  and  me.  So  we 
resigned  oursHvx*.  and  remained  suffocat¬ 
ing  shere  w*  were,  from  four  a.  M.  UU 
after  seven. 

Men.  women,  children  lay  about  u*  on 
the  floors,  asleep  or  half  awake;  unpacking, 
eating,  dressing  there  without  scruple.  \\  n 
had  to  watch  our  bags  constantly,  and  two 
or  three  time*  we  turned  susplrious-looking 
people,  whom  we  judged  to  b*  thieves, 
away- from  them.  A  crowd  of  half-drunken 
rowdies  in  uniform  were  singing  songs,  and 
at  the  other  end  of  the  hall  there  was  a 
violent  political  discussion  between  a  sailor 
and  a  soJdier.  Soon  people  were  taxing 
side*,  and  it  ended  in  blows,  of  course, 
which  see  feared  would  spread  and  become 
a  general  free  fight.  In, another  direction 
some  women  were  shrilly  accusing  one  an¬ 
other.  and  thee*  also  drew  a  group  about 
them,  who  encouraged  the  fOM  till  they 
had  to  be  separated  by  force.  Balm* 
screamed,  and  everyone  shouted  or.  swore 
and  straggled,  and  then  collapsed  apjor- 

(fitly  in  bc*p&. 

It  tv  naily  an  anxious  thrrr  hour*  to 
live  through,  and  Mike  looked  so  ill  I  was 
frightened  for  Mia.  but  at  last  daylight 
came  and  the  welcome  ran  appeared:  also 
various  motor  cars  with  their  agent*. 

We  lost  no  time  in  renting  one  of  the 
auto*  and  in  leaving  Simferopol,  and  a* 
the  fresh  air  struck  my  face  and  I  realized 
the  nightmare  of  our  travels  wa*  over  lor 
thetrn*  1  was  deeply  rratefuJ  to  the  spedai 
Provider**  *h;rh  had  guided  «*.  \Ve  *er* 
tairly  out  of  Kief.  and.  I  hoped  through 
the  of  our  experience;  and  though 
*«  »till  had  M*ne  discomfort*  and  danger* 


ahead  I  counted  there  would  be  no  further 
subjection  of  my  husband  to  particular 
pursuit,  since  from  now  on  we  should  ho 
beyond  the  Ukraine  province*  and  out  of 
reach  of  those  who  sought  revenge.  So  for 
the  moment  we  might  put  anxiety  behind 
us  and  enjoy  the  soft  springs  of  our  con¬ 
veyance  and  the  utterly  splendid  scenery, 
which  I  mewt  specially  loved,  in  this  part  of 
Russia. 

I  recalled  the  sunrise*  I  had  always 
watched  when  making  this  drive  before, 
and  I  questioned  our  chauffeur  a*  to  why 
the  rant  now  eame  so  late  to  the  Simferopol 
station  to  gather  traveler*. 

"  Because  it  i*  no  longer  safe,  lady.  Out¬ 
side  the  station  our  motors  would  be  stolen 
or  broken  by  the  soldiers,  and  on  the  road 
we  should  be  stopped  and  attacked  by  the 
same  comrades  If  we  traveled  early  tu  of 
old:  and  you  would  probably  be  relieved 
of  all  your  baggage.” 

Even  down  here  in  this  delirious  lost 
corner  of  our  country’,  where  the  first  of 
the  revolution  hud  passed  so  quietly,  the 
troubles  now  had  penetrated  I  1  was  silent 
under  the  stress  of  pity  and  regret  (or  it  all. 
Mike,  suddenly  feeling  the  strain  on  hi* 
nerve*  relaxed,  dared  off,  and  1  had  all  the 
beauty  of  our  wonderful  drive  to  myself. 
First  through  the  fertile  valleys,  then  up 
into  the  hills  we  went;  and  still  upward 
till  the  rocks  showed  little  vegetution  und 
there  was  thick,  soft  snow  in  the  crevasse*, 
while  the  semltropical  sun  shone  hot  upon 
us.  from  a  sky  renowned  for  it*  Invariable 
blue  perfection. 

Then  over  the  paw.  and  at  our  feet,  ns 
we  criMaed  it,  lay  the  panorama,  which  for 
centuries  had  attracted  beauty  lover  to 
the  Crimea,  and  which  poets  had  sung  und 
artista  painted,  without  ever  exhausting 
its  rewourc**.  The  revolution  seemed  Im¬ 
possible  in  this  paradise.  No  wonder  in¬ 
valids  eame.  and  that  so  many  poor  exiles 
now  chute  it  as  their  refuge.  In  terrace- 
downward.  first  rocks,  then  woods,  then 
vineyards  and  small  prosperous  field*,  while 
Mow  thoac  again  lay  gardens  riotous  with 
greenery  and  flower,  edging  the  waters  of 
the  laughing,  sparkling  turquoise  *eu.  The 
latter  changed  to  deep  purple  and  emerald 
green  in  spots,  where  it  was  lined  with  sea¬ 
weed*  or  where  sharp  yellow  crag*  pierced 
Its  smooth  surface,  standing  up  fur  waves  to 
gather  round. 

Like  a  Pilgrim  In  Paradhe 

Hanging  to  the  mountain’s  side  were 
picturesque  villages,  with  pink  and  blue 
terraced  house*  and  shower  of  climbing 
rosr.  The  Oriental  Tartar  lived  in  these, 
clustered  about  their  white  moamtre.  The 
mosques  themselves  fitted  the  landscape 
much  belter  than  did  the  occasional  or¬ 
thodox  church**  one  saw.  and  evidently 
many  visitor  from  afar  appreciated  t Ill- 
fact.  for  a  great  percentage  of  the  villas  and 
palaces  half  hidden  in  their  parks  were  of 
the  Moorish  type,  and  white.  It  was  all 
silent,  rich,  orderly  und  of  a  fairylike  splen¬ 
dor.  and  after  the  past  weeks  in  Kief,  and 
our  discouragements,  I  was  ready  to  cry 
with  joy  in  it  all.  I  fell  I  knew  just  how  * 
pilgrim  appreciated  paradise  after  a  stage 

downward  we  wound,  and  the  tempera¬ 
ture  changed  so  rapidly  that  within  n  short 
half  hour  I  dragpd  tiff  first  my  furs,  then 
cloaks  snd  finally  my  sweater,  and  we 
opened  all  the  car  windows  to  let  in  the 
feast  of  fresh  sea  air  and  sun,  soft  to  the 
touch.  We  slopped  near  a  small  restaurant 
on  the  qua!  in  the  first  town  we  reached, 
and  were  served  quickly  and  with  a  smile 
by  a  pretty  country  girl,  who  recognized 
me  from  my  last  trip  and  asked  for  the 
children. 

Never  in  my  life  had  coffee  and  rich 
cream,  hot  toasts  and  fruits  tasted  so  good. 
Mike  woke  up  and  did  full  justice  to  his 
share  of  the  food.  He  still  looked  haggard; 
but  his  spirit*  were  answering  to  the  charm 
of  our  surroundings,  nnd  1  hoped  the 
Crimea  would  mend  hi*  health  enough  to 
make  the  long  trip  nurthward  that  must 
follow  seem  easier  to  him. 

After  breakfast  our  road  skirted  (he 
coast,  through  woods  and  charming  water¬ 
ing  places,  w  here  gay  hotel  guests  in  pretty 
dotties  were  shopping  or  strolling  and  lis¬ 
tening  to  the  music,  as  if  wars  and  revolu¬ 
tions  were  far  away  indeed.  By  Yalta, 
rich  and  luxurious  still;  and  beyond  it,  we 
pawl  Livadia  and  Oreanda.  with  the  Im¬ 
perial  palaces  shining  in  the  light.  No 
wonder  the  cx-Kmpero:  had  loved  this, 
bo  private  home,  which  did  not  belong  to 
the  state.  1  thought  of  the  large  family 
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living  now,  crowded  into  that  small,  far¬ 
away  hoi*e.  in  a  fTwwmjt  Siberian  town. 
What  a  cootraal  to  all  this! 

Kctn-dor  came  next,  where  the  poor 
Empre**-Mother  lived  with  her  daughter 
and  the  latter’*  family,  under  surveillance 
now.  and  without  the  right  to  pass  th«e 
Mt«.  All  their  hope*  ami  faith  of  the 
spring  were  done  for.  and  gone.  Tchairc 
also  we  puswd.  where  the  old  chit*  was. 
like  a  wounded  Hon  hidden  from  view, 
under  arrest,  with  sentinels  at  hla  gates, 
though  still  allowed  a  few  faithful  attend¬ 
ants,  with  Orlotf  at  their  head,  never  com¬ 
plaining.  never  protesting:  though  I  was 
told  he  wa*  breaking  Irom  nu  *nei  at 
Kuwiu  *  tbiMIBfPtw  _  ,  _ 

Finally  we  reached  my  mother-in-law s 
villa  at  Sim* ix --simple  but  comfortable 
and  pretty,  all  white,  with  a  garden  of 
rows  in  bloom  and  a  view  of  mountains  be¬ 
hind  and  aea  before,  and  large  enough  to 
house  her  group  quite  easily.  There  was 
great  excitement  over  our  unyil.  She  had 
not  seen  her  son  since  ene  had  Man  la 
Petrograd,  where  the  prir.ctoa  and  Mike 
had  lived  the  lire!  <lays  of  the  revolution 
together.  1  afao  had  not  met  her  sue  the 
spring.  She  was  greatly  dlsPeawd  by  my 
husband's  evident  bad  health,  and  glad  we 
had  hft  Kief.  Mike  reported  as  to  her 
burin**,  and  It  *e*m.<l  she  and  her  house¬ 
hold  might  consider  themselves  protected 
and  comfortable  for  a  year  ahead  at  least 
by  his  arrangements.  She  had  nettled  her¬ 
self  in  the  Villa  Setbl  for  that  long,  and  wa 
brought  additions  to  her  of  money  and 
provision-  enough  to  stand  a  siege. 

Ruulan  Opinion 


The  only  danger  w a.  from  the  motor 
load*  of  Bolshevik  soldiers i  or  manr.,0. 
who  made  expeditions  from  Sebastopol  all 
over  the  country  to  steal  and  kill.  They 
especially  threatened  the  member,  of  the 
Imperial  family  farther  along  the  coast: 
but  were  n  danger  to  all  rich  refugees,  and 
the  Utter  lived  in  constant  fear  of  such 
visitations.  My  mother-ln-Uw  had  cn- 
tlrely  changed  her  feelings  toward  the 
revolution  during  ll*  summer  mooth*. 
and  from  her  Immense  enthusiasm  she  had 
l*LtMs!  to  an  (special  horror  of  tho*  firet 
revolutionaries  who  liad  established  ths 
provisional  government.  She  could  not 
llnd  word*  strong  enough  to  exprraa  her 
anger  und  contempt,  and  she  vowed  that 
when  she  should  be  able  to  go  beyond  the 
frontier  she  meant  to  live  always  away 
Irom  RuMta.  and  never  again  have  to  do 
with  any  of  our  people.  Her  French  pow. 
era  of  McnaelMl  served  her  well  in  tho 


the  fatigues  of  the  past  three  year.  Every  time 
Ruurian  noble  I  saw  «M  more  ad  about  whd. 
the  war  than  about  hs  own  pcirate  dtt-  was 

tresses,  and  each  oee  said  anything  could  vrrst 

be  forgiven  but  the  revotationato’  failure  tempt, 
to  k«-p  faith  with  our  alhes.  My 

Some  feared  our  defection  might  mean  he*t 
Germany'*  victory  in  the  war.  and  th»  dec* 
thought  caused  the  worst  suffering.  No  pcov 
one  blamed  the  peopW  much:  on  the  cos-  warn 
trary  many  said  the  revolution  hi  the  long  now 
run  would  develop  our  nation.  Of  course  of  * 
without  exerplioo  tr*«#  aristocrat* 
plorrd  th*  pi-* *  of  the  old,  I— liful  tUt 
traditions  and  th#  po*try  c*  «*ir  cowry  of  » 
lifc  with  its  MlmrcKal  reUtwas  Wwo  com 


vkifc  penra 
was  always 


•a*  hri&jc  wmammUd: 
i  to  to  beyond  th* -frontier 
Th*  refrain  of  all  coo- 
ihe  utter  foUy  of  our  at- 


^*wtet^s  Iwddo? 

rircvuwtanc**  would  not  be  im- 
for  a  long  time.  and  that  if  we 
to  go  abroad  St  must  try  to  do  so 


era  of  expCMalon  served  her  well  in  tho 
present  condition  at  her  mind. 

I  saw  no  one  elee.  however,  who  look 
quite  her  point  of  view,  though  aU  the 
Huiaians  who  had  token  refuge  on  throe 
southern  shores  were  pathetic  sufferers, 
having  lost  heavily  by  the  revolutionary 
movement,  and  were  terribly  discouraged. 
Nearly  all  had  had  elates,  which  were 
now  gone.  Poor  Princess  \\  laumsky  had 
lest  two  anew,  beaidw-one  killed  by  aevi- 
ilent  in  tho  » I  rests  of  Petrograd.  one  mur¬ 
dered  by  his  peasants  on  hi*  country  estate; 
but  when  I  saw  her  sho  was  very  calm  and 
gentle  and  even  reamed  to  trust  in  Ruwia'a 
future.  Saxonoff,  whom  I  met  at  Yalta, 
and  who  also  had  hot  his  fortune,  was 
hopeful,  he  said,  that  the  Bolshevik  regime 
would  now  precipitate  events  to  such  an 
extent  that  either  there  would  be  a  sudden 
reaction  in  our  country  round  some  Na¬ 
poleonic  leader  or  if  that  was  impcxsIWe 
that  the  Allies  would  be  oblired  In  their 
own  interests  to  interfere;  and  ho  preached 
courage  and  confidence  on  this  basis.  Or¬ 
ion  was  as  cool  a*  in  the  spring.  He  ad- 
itiiiud  dongir  to  the  old  grand  duke,  and 
incidentally  to  himself:  but  he  hoped  for 
the  best,  and  be  considered  the  Crimea 
comparatively  safe  for  average  Inhabitants. 
The  Tartar*  were  conservative,  owning 
land  themselves;  and  he  counted  on  their 
taking  care  of  the  refugees,  If  only  in  order 
to  exploit  them. 

We  tried  to  see  the  old  chief,  but  per- 
mission  was  refused  to  all  coming  from 
outride;  and  It  was  the  same  with  refer¬ 
ence  (o  the  occupants  of  Ei-ta-dor  whom  I 
mked  about:  so  we  had  to  be  content  with 
mraaagoi  sent  back  and  forth.  Everyone 
was  very  brave,  I  thought:  and  the  exiles 
all  seemed  ready  to  do  anything  possible  to 
help  one  another.  They  were  determined 
to  give  way  to  anxiety  only  when  they 
should  be  sure  they  could  not  escape  the 
threatened  dangers.  Meantime  they  lived 
quietly  and  rimpty.  saw  one  another  soci¬ 
ably  in  Yalta,  and  tried  to  rest  a  little  from 


with  the  va’.rm* 
nature,  it*  strrncth 


life  with  its  patriarchal  rrUtiom  betwteo 

imperials  here  in  the  C runes. 

Again  I  was  struck  with  the  extreme 
beauty  of  the  Russian  nature,  its  strengifc 
of  faith  and  patience,  its  dignity,  and  the 
gentle  generosity  and  fine  breeding  which 
our  trouble*  only  had  brought  cut  Not  a 
sign  of  panic  toe  of  envy  for  wa  who  were 
going  s»?y.  out  of  it  at  Only  cam  was 
expressed,  and  anxiety  and  good  *»!*<■  lor 
our  safety  in  the  long  Journey. 

Two  weeks  passed  all  too  quickly.  To 
me  viyin*  goo£hT»«  hard,  and  I  didn’t 


of  Mike’s  health,  and  from  every  point  of 
view  we  found  it  better  to  put  our  hick  to 
the  test  while  we  stfli  had  sufficient  strength 
of  nerve,  and  mot^  u^pWr.ly.and  while 


want  to  go.  having  aU  these  asocial es  of 
year*  behind:  yet  the  reasons  tor  our  de¬ 
parture  made  it  seem  imperative:  If  my 
husband  was  ever  to  regain  health  and 
strength  It  could  only  be  by  gong  quito 
swsy  from  aU  these  surrounding*,  with 
their  tragic  influences.  There  was  nothing 
more  he  could  do  to  serve  the  country 

and  I  should  be  but  two  more  mouths  to 
feed  from  the  family 

““it^  infinitely  difficult,  wo  found,  to 
got  places  and  tickets  to  go  north  to  Petro¬ 
grad:  but  fortune  served  us  again,  and 
a  kind  friend  who  eras  giving  up  her 


Wo  knew  if  the  Comacks’  raiding  cut  the 
country  in  two  or  if  the  nriln»ds  broke 
down  through  strikes  we  should  be  tied  up 
in  a  bag  in  the  Crimea,  helpkea  to  carry 
out  our  plan.  . 

Having  onto  decided,  we  promised  our- 
*rtv*  that  whatever  happened  »«'  would 
not  regret  our  promt  act  and  that  we 
would  leave  no  poraible  stone  unturned  to 
go  through  successfully.  If  at  Petrograd 
we  could  not  push  on  to  foreign  land*  *« 
would  simply  gather  what  ready  money 
we  could  from  there,  and  somehow  manage 
to  return  and  establish  ourselves  near  live 
family  [roop  for  an  Indefinite  atay.  Mean- 
White  we  were  ready  to  pay  In  com  snd  with 
al  our  rraourre*.  to  get  through. 

By  way  of  brginnmg.  mj^jawihjwrre 

they  would  attract  W«*  attention  and  bo 
lea*  ctifumbertay  than  in  the  jcwel^  case. 

ars^^rara:: 

disced  our  baggage  to  th.  last  Umito.  leav- 
wound  up  for  any  emergency  we  took  tho 


trip  ceded  c*  two  compartments  which  she 
had  retained  long  ago  By  an  amaimg 
miracle  the  soviet  of  Sebastopol  sailor*  re- 
pb-d  to  Mike’s  telegraphic  reqaort. .  granu 

fortrsaa  city  and  embark  upon  our  joamev 
froen  tho  railroad  termini*  thee*.  Mike's 
family  would  not  bohreo  th.  parmtndou 
pow t'le  UU  wo  proved  It  to  Uwm  by  ax- 


In  Sebailopol 

Davidka  started  ahe.d  by  tome  bourn, 
taking  our  trunks  in  s  cart  with  a  Iroiia  at 
good  hones,  and  we  followed  by  motor.  He 
was  to  uuR  for  us  al  the  gatm  of  Sebasto¬ 
pol.  since  Mike  had  the  pa*  for  us  all  on 
one  paper.  Mike  was  la  civilian  cloth*, 
but  our  namporta  naturally  gave  our  Dam* 


and  freshly  shaved,  no  I  had  a  rhamii-j 
and  restful  impression. 

However,  at  the  hotel  the  dirccicc  t«. 
wailed  losses  suffered  through  dearth  « 
travelers  and  through  constant  rt-iuuitii- 
of  his  provisions.  Some  French  cdla-. 
were  in  the  hold,  mainly  young  matte,; 
but  they  seemed  on  the  eve  of  departs* 
and  otherwise  the  house  won  practictiv 
vacant.  At  the  station  the  same  in, pm. 
■km— few  travelers,  no  motley  pubi  ,< 
all.  almori  no  soldiers,  a  sprinkling  ol  snap 
sailors  and  naval  officers  with  their  fun- 
Hies:  everything  dean,  and  busine.  briiq 
run  without  confusion. 

We  found  our  train  easily  and  quirklj. 
and  our  car.  also.  We  paid  twice  x\v  oil 
prices  or  more,  and  we  direoverod  ttv 
we  had  a  trunk's  weight  more  baggage ttoi 
the  very  latest  laws  allowed.  VVe  wiceor 
dcred  to  leave  the  trunk  at  first;  but  tti. 
was  so  distressing  that  Mike  gave  Davidti 
unlimited  powers  to  act  for  u.s.  knoviij 
the  influence  of  a  soldier's  position  On 
man  did  hi*  best,  and  after  n  half  buir  lx 
came  to  tell  us  the  trunk  would  tot  I. 
confiscated  but  might  go  ukmg  in  «piu  if 
the  recent  rule;  only  he  had  heer,  cJJiin 
to  buy  an  extra  tlrat-cla*  ticket  all  the 
way  to  Petrogtad.  and  to  spend  fifty 
rubles  besides  in  bribn.  becauw  the  tub- 
would  not  be  used! 

We  did  not  think  of  regreltlng  or 
rubles,  and  were  only  too  delighted  tog* 
on  so  well. 

In  the  train  we  had  two  oompartimrti 
adjoining,  and  a  dressing  room;  ao  il  the 
comrade  soldiers  did  not  invade  cwr  prin¬ 
ts*  we  might  count  on  a  very  comfccuh. 
trip.  At  first  cvpryone  hail  plenly  of  nxtr. 
Two  brawny  Bailors  of  the  garrison  got « 
our  car.  merely  telling  the  conductor  thej 
wished  to  do  so,  by  way  of  excu»c;  but 
they  promlwd  Incidentally  to  sre  that  «. 
had  no  other  inconvenient  gumt*  dtritj 
the  trip.  They  were  allowed  to  *le«p  it  wr 
corridor.  They  soon  settled  do,n  ini 
chatted  quite  genially  with  Davidka. 

The  conversation  seemed  quite  Hr  ik 
timaa,  as  1  listened  from  my  berth.  1  hit 
put  KIFne  with^ Davidka,  and  kept  Mb- 


In  the  empty  train,  and  w.  had  ww  hop* 
we  might  on  hold  the  r»a*rv«l  plana  we 
had  paid  for.  sinn  It  w*  a  direct  riper* 
train  wo  wrro  taking. 

Penimhtlc  farewell! 


but  nu  paapocta  naturauy  gmvo  our  naintw 
aad  rank,  and  wo  wee*  oliligod  to  show 
thorn.  I  counted  much  on  Davidka’*  *4- 
dicr  uniform  to  holp  us  ui  ca*  of  accidents. 
Wr  wvt*  too  rxritod  to  talk  much  during 
our  long  drive,  aad  »•  »rte  preoccupied 
•Hh  our  frar*  of  many  things.  Upward  wr 


The  final  good-bys  were  dtstmaia 
I  fearrd  v*ry  much  we  might  never  s 
family  again.  I  hated  Waving  aU  Ha 
b*ra  to  such  danger;  and  it  was  ha 


triah  at  seventy,  and  after  her  easy  and 
luxurious  life;  at  it  a*  also  for  my  two 
sisters-in-law  aad  thrir  children,  al  in  frag¬ 
ile  health,  and  wich  drepair  in  their  hearts, 
to  fare  th*  future.  They  made  a  tragic  pic¬ 
ture  as  w*  parted. 

It  was  the  twentyaecood  of  November, 
and  though  ■*  were  >s»ing  the  southern 
ccast  bathed  in  sunshine  and  draped  b 
flowers  our  mood  was  not  in  tune.  Nu- 
merous  pessimistic  frieods  foretold  that  our 
telegram  from  the  Sebastopol  soviet  was  a 
trap,  and  they  were  not  reassuring  *  to 
what  would  happen  to  *  when  we  rot  into 
th*  Bolshevik  *  fortified  dty.  They  felt 
*ire  we  would  t*  attacked  or  at  least 
tabed  under  arrest.  Others,  equally  d(V 
mal.  saM  this  first  part  of  oar  travels  ought 
turn  out  all  right,  but  once  embarked  on 
the  train  our  troubl*  srouM  certainly  he- 


rUmbrd  to  the  pare  in  the  mountains,  and 
from  there  turned  for  a  last  silent  look 
at  the  beautiful  garden  of  paradise.  The 
Crimea  was  below.  As  we  came  out  of  the 
narrow  Baidareky  gateway  in  the  rocks 
aad  faced  north ward  t he  bleak  cold  winds 
blew  against  us  with  a  flurry  of  snow.  Tan 
or  three  hours  we  traveled  onward  through 
it  to  th*  battlefield  of  llalaklava.  snd 
pas«d  the  monuments  of  French,  Englu.h 


STlLebn  soldiers  who  had  died  and 
been  buried  there,  where  they  had  bron 
erwmim  in  that  grsat  fight  of  long  ago. 
Then  m*  reached  the  outride  fortifications 
of  Sebastopol  and  were  stopped  at  the 


Davidka  and  hb  cart  were  already  there. 
I  nriead  of  the  amiable  dapper  officer  of  oW- 
rigime  da>w  two  rough  soldiers  with  sullen 


regime  days  two  rough  soldiers  with  sullen 
far*  came  to  meet  us:  but  they  were 
neither  untidy  nor  drunk,  und  they  read 
our  pa*  and  then  examined  mir  passports 
with  gruff  but  perfectly  intoftbeut  com- 
mrnu.  They  were  not  entirely  pleased 
with  MBm’s  paaei-xi  and  mine.  «db3- 
Uted  a  moment,  while  of  course  ray  heart 
went  down  into  my  boots.  Mike  explained 


some  hours,  put  EltiW  with  Davidka,  and  kept  Ml- 
th  a  Iroiia  of  with  me  for  the  sake  of  prolectloo.  »vl 
•y  motor.  Ho  doom  between  the  servant!  and  ourwlu- 
•  of  Sebasto-  all  open;  and  we  piled  plaids  and  !*..«. 
for  us  all  on  with  our  lag*  against  wlnd©»*  tO  tV 
ilian  doth*,  station  mobs  along  the  road  would  thirl 
ve our namca  our  pUces  crowded  and  would  not* 
C«d  to  show  temptod  in.  There  was  no  longer  a  pi;;' 
(avidka’s  aol-  or  a  blanket  or  sheet*  left  in  any  car.  Ok 
of  accident*,  of  my  windows  was  cracked  from  W" 
much  during  bottom,  and  of  course  undroulng  »a*  in- 
preoccupied  pomible;  but  it  was  much  to  tie  able  to  b 
Upward  we  down  and  stretch  out,  even  if  at  an)' m* 
•untains,  and  inent  an  Invasion  might  be  exported-  • 
t  silent  look  shivered  to  think  of  the  nuw.  awaitrtf 
indue.  The  our  train  at  Simferopol  and  rlwune*  to 
me  out  of  the  our  route, 
la  the  rocks 

>k  cold  wind#  Rough  Travel 

it  (ICW  *1* Wfi 

•ard  through  For  the  moment  we  could,  howcvic.  out- 

laklava.  and  on  a  few  hours  of  tranquil  Bleep,  uml  vr  i . 
rnch.  English  hastened  to  -wire  that,  having  arratrg.d  . 
i ad  died  and  ca*  of  difficulty  that  our  iervanl*  r™ « 
ry  had  been  simply  give  up  their  compartment  wo 
of  long  ago.  pletcly  and  Join  us  in  our*.  Kl*n»  K'l  I 
fortifications  w  ould  then  divide  the  upper  U'fth.  havn l 
pped  at  the  Mike  and  Ills  valet  below. 

I  slept  soundly  till  about  two  *• » 
already  there,  in  s  panic  I  awoke,  and  ii.tewd  to  W; 
officer  of  old-  and  shrieks,  thump,  and  bum* 
m  with  sullen  me  One  w  oman,  hysterica)  In  the  W*  "■ 

it  they  were  whore  baggage  was  lost  and  who-' h«'';' 

nd  «h,-v  read  various  other  pamnmom  hod 

from  her  hy  the  crowd,  acctrlmc  w  h- 


varioua 


ling  the  trwio  our  troubbs  wouM  certair 


Generals  Kalcdure  and 


bhprbm 


aged  to  traverse  half  of  Russia  incognito. 

rssfssisssssiBL^ 

the  Bobbewk  focrea  moving  to  meet  the-n 
from  Moscow,  while  the  iWs  were 
Mso  rending  troops  from  Kief  and  Poltava. 
No  one  knew  on  which  side  throe  latter 
would  take  gart.  Wa  should  undoubtedly 
*»  “S**  two  firro.  «.  -ere  told, 

and  killed  in  the  renmmap*.  We  beard 
that  there  wa.  no  food  bKtr  -rrxd^nd 


we  wrre  only  gotng  through  the  city,  leav- 

10  I  hare  embraced  them  for 
bexrf  so  kind  and  hospitable. 

We  went  to  tbe  hotel,  dined  and  had 
tone  to  read  a  paper  and  to  Uke  a  turn 
abesjt  the  lown.  lt  had  acquired  an  evil 
reputation  lately  with  the  inhabitonta  of 
the  region*  where  we  had  been:  and  ever 
ance  Ute  June,  when  Admiral  Koltrhak 
had  been  dwmared  by  bis  Beet,  demotion 
awl  dmjnfcr  had  radiated  from  Sebastopol 
crere  the  countryside;  but  now  the  place 
though  its  Hiuster  quirt  and  emptiiiew 
gave  it  an  impressive  aunospbere - -was 
dean,  and  the  ra<*!  i-rfrct  order  reigned. 
There  rat  no  crowds  in  the  street,  and  uo 
tokber  dewerter*  to  be  seen  anywhere.  AU 
the  sailors  -ere  trim  and  neatly  dre«d 


irom  nei  ny  me  , 

complaints;  another  feminine  vmcr  W-J 

by  sola  told  the  same  sort  of  Of* 
on.  Soldiers  Iramping  and  tamping  »•* 
warm  on  top  of  our  roof;  ojd  raUi  i" 
oaths:  more  travelers  with  ba«  ^  „ 
dim  in  the  corridor,  then  a  fight  *> 
door,  and  sounds  of  broken  gU*.  H|'- 
boliw  and  high  words;  threat*  of  ^ 

sss:w Isa.  “dd  arsass  s< 

bclrt  ttng  th«r  «id  to  us,  for  — 

then  a  heavy  thing 

of  our  ow  n.  Fortunate  y  it  Wd,  arj- 

roomed  to  discourage  UicatUtkmgl^. 

Insults  and  oiro  of  "CbI^J*1?'. 
geo,, I"  And  1  saw  Mike  M  f«  » 
volver.  We  both  sat 
silence  for  what  might  tome.  , 
Nothing  happened;  and  the  ^ 
out  of  Simferopol,  leavxng  » ■  Wj  ; 
group  of  orething  humanity 
look  courage  from  th-  first  exptnmw. 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 
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'Continu'd  from  Png'  JO) 

went  to sleep  again;  but  we  were  told  there 
would  be  other  stations,  where  the  crowd 
was  worse  than  this  had  been;  and  wo 


ifent  many 


anxious  hour*. 


Our  sailor  protector*  were  truly  admira¬ 
ble.  They  were  the  greatest  aid  and  com¬ 
fort.  frotemixed  with  Davidka  and  Etene. 
ind  looked  after  our  safety  always.  They 
admitted  to  the  promise*,  during  the  two 
dan  and  throe  nights  to  Petrograd,  those 
who  showed  proper  tickets  for  their  re¬ 
served  plan*  in  our  car.  and  they  made 
exception  only  for  throe  wounded  soldiers, 
for  whom  they  begged  our  hospitality.  One 
of  throe  was  shot  through  the  lung  and 
nwld  scarcely  breathe;  another,  with  a 
stomach  wound,  lay  on  hi*  back;  and  the 
third  was  larking  both  legs.  There  were 
no  Red  Croat  trains  sine*  thn  revolution 
to  transport  such  misery,  and  the  wounded 
depended  on  chance.  These  had  been  for¬ 
tunate,  for  our  big  sailor*  and  Davidka 
helred  the  poor  fellows  as  much  as  they 
(uuM.  while  Mike  often  talked  to  them  ana 
saw  to  their  comfort  and  we  gave  them  tea 
anil  biscuits  from  time  to  time.  With  these 
men  It  didn’t  seem  to  matter  about  the 
revolution:  or  else  it  was  because  there 
•  as  no  German  agent  near  enough  to  stir 
up  (rouble  between  us. 

Safely  we  passed  through  the  Ccesack 
country,  and  the  city  of  Kharkoff  was  one 
of  our  atop*.  When,  the  next  day,  we 
rtached  Moscow  wo  road  in  special  tele- 
rums  told  in  the  station  that  there  had 
Feat  been  a  battle  in  the  night  at  this  same 
Kharkoff,  and  all  communications  were  cut 
off  with  the  south  our  train  having  prob¬ 
ably  been  the  Inst  to  go  through. 

Finally,  idler  all  our  false  alarms,  we 
reached  the  capital,  twenty-four  hour*  late 
but  quite  content,  though  our  trip  had  coet 
marly  two  thousand  rublee,  when  in  old 
tlmaa  throe  hundred  would  have  amply 
paid  for  It.  We  thanked  our  protectors,  the 
tmo  tailors,  for  their  good  eervicee,  and  wo 
bad*  our  wounded  soldier*  good-by,  while 
they  with  enthusiasm  all  wished  ua  wrll. 
We  had  had  warm  relation*  with  them, 
•uch  ns  certainly  could  never  have  exinted 
in  any  other  country  in  a  Uke  situation.  It 
Ukra  Russians  to  be  so  unexpectedly  simple 
in  tho  midst  of  complication*. 

We  road  in  the' paper*  on  the  road  of  the 
mutinous  uprising  at  staff  headquarter* 
when  the  commander  in  chief.  General 
Doukhonin.  had  been  arnatrd  and  finally 
murdered  in  the  railway  station  during  his 
embarkation  on  the  train  for  Petrograd.  A 
romrade  of  Mike’s,  who  had  escaped  from 
the  fracas  at  the  staff,  afterward  told  ua  the 
murderer  was  an  Austrian  officer,  disguised 
ri  i  Ruwlan  sailor;  that  General  Doukho- 
r.,n  ha<l  known  him  in  Vienna,  where  he 
had  been  before  the  war,  and  that  he  had 
rolled  the  false  sailor  by  name  before  the 
bMsr  struck  him  down. 

Winter  Palace  Orglei 

IVtrogrud  looked  frightfully  run  dosm. 
The  streets  were  lost  in  deep  snow,  frosen 
hard  on  them,  but  worn  in  ruts  and  holee; 
and  the  going  was  dreadful.  The  crowds 
«"re  greater  and  more  disorderly  than  ever. 
Hardly  anyone  ventured  out  at  night  with¬ 
out  accident,  which  consisted  generally  in 
thnr  being  stopped  and  relieved  of  rtirir 

furs,  woolen  clothe*  and  boots, 
then  left  to  go  their  way  almost  nuked  in 
the  cold.  Misery  stared  at  once  out  of 
"v.'fy  decent  face.  It  was  the  dreadful 
Mdiers  who  had  now  taken  to  selling  every 
kmd  of  stolen  marohandiro,  and  we  bought 
on  the  strrot  pavements  several  rare  and 
‘•uuibl  editions  for  absurdly  small  prices. 
Evidently  these  came  from  some  of  the 
paUro*.  which  were  being  constantly  looted 

Half  of  the  shops  were  closed,  and 
•"any  had  been  sacked  and  their  win- 
“"**  Wt  broken,  or  were  boarded  up 
»»tut  the  street.  Criminals  infested  the 
'own.  weli-to-do  people  were  feeling  the 
Pi-rh  of  actual  hunger,  while  the  honest 
Wor  *ero  aturving.  The  hideous  Red 
Y,uard*,  fho  'ooked  llkp  "*n  I  have  seen 
i  picted  in  old  French  paintings  repro- 
:rn'<r,g  the  R.-ign  of  Terror  in  Paris  were 
,'wr £  order"  on  ail  sides,  drrowd 
••rough  doth.,,  with  occasionally  some 
ZSnmX  tbe'r  makp-uP>  evidently 

mcr)  Bl“Iked  about  or  sat  at  street 

Wl,h  excellent  guns,  drawn  from 

their  .vL!!!e,V7,‘  ,oad«  and  ,lun?  OVTr 
0Z  h*  a  or  hanging  faosdy 

tn  IS  w  cvpn  sometimes  being  used 
“  v‘alk'ne  ■*«»  With 
1 ‘va. merit  guns  were  always  going  off. 


At  the  street  corner*  fire*  were  bu3t  and 
kept  burning  to  warm  th«*e  new  protectors 
of  the  government:  and  I  personally  row 
many  a  Red  Guardsman  use  the  harrel  or 
the  bayonet  fixed  to  the  barrel  of  ha  loaded 

heard  machine  gun*  firing  in  various  quar¬ 
ters  of  the  city;  and  occasionally  passers-by 
would  rush  for  shelter  under  doorways  as 
the  shooting  approached ;  but  no  one  stayed 
at  home  because  of  U.  for  it  had  become  a 
matter  of  constant  recurrence. 

Price*  of  everything  had  soared  to  the 
*ky,  and  people  were  obliged  to  pay  or  to 
(p>  unfed,  unclothed  and  unwarmed.  There 
is  no  word  for  the  general  deprowrion.  yet  I 
taw  all  my  old  friends  who  were  still  iW. 
and  I  found  them  glad  to  talk  of  outside 
things  or  to  laugh  with  sudden  gay  irony  at 
some  comic  incident  of  their  own  plight, 
and  they  tried  to  forget  their  trouble*  al¬ 
ways  for  a  little  while.  General  Kamaroff 
was  still  in  charge  in  the  Winter  Palace, 
and  he  told  u*  of  the  horrible  day*  when  at 
the  end  of  October  the  groat  budding  had 
been  taken  and  sacked  by  the  mob.  I  my¬ 
self  saw  its  broken  pones  of  gta*  and  the 
walls  riddled  with  bullets;  and  from  sev¬ 
eral  eyewitiuam  w*  heard  details  of  the 
multitude’s  work.  Strangely  enough,  the 
rabble  had  paroed  by  fumiluro.  paintings. 


porcelains  and  brotue*  of  great  value,  and 
Had  even  looked  at  a  vitrine  of  ancient 
Greek  jewelry  wrought  in  pure  gold  Say¬ 
ing  disdainfully  "Thie  are  toys.”  they 
had  let  them  stand:  and  then  they  hustled 
one  another  to  cut  leather  covering*  off  the 
seats  of  modern  chair*  in  anterooms  and  in 
the  Emperor’s  sitting  room;  and  to  knock 
down  glided  plaster  from  the  walks,  sure  it 
must  ho  real  gold.  The  groat  Malachite 
Hall  hod  been  smashed  beyond  repair,  and 
infinite  darner*  was  done  to  some  of  the 
upper  apartment*  of  ceremony.  The  ceU 
lars  had  been  robbed,  till  all  the  crowd  was 
dead  drunk. 

The  Electric  Guillotine 

All  over  town  the  tragedy  oppromed  one. 
and  the  splendid  capital  srotMd  Uke  some 


id  openly,  and  doubtful-looking  Lyonnais-  all  except  my  string  of  pel 
unmi*’.i>ably  German  facxw  and  whieh  I  was  particularly  fond,  and 
ml  about  with  assurance.  The  earring*,  rings  and  pin*  I  habitually 


and  the  splendid  capital  teemed  Uke  some 
luxurious  and  renowned  beauty  dying  in 
the  cutter,  disfigured  and  disgraced.  On 
the  street  I  heard  German  spoken  con¬ 
stantly  and  openly,  and  doubtful-looking 
men  with  unmistakably  German  faro*  and 
clothe*  went  about  with  omurance.  The 
deputies  from  the  German  Government 
had  arrived,  with  Count  Mirbadi  at  tbrir 
head,  and  HrOnatein  alias  Trot  iky  was  en¬ 
tertaining  them.  General  Kamaroff  told 
me  he  had  had  a  written  communication 
from  Trotxky  ordering  him  to  send  silver 
and  linen  from  the  imperial  storehouse  at 
the  W  inter  Palace  to  the  hotel  where  throe 
German  deputise  were  to  be  lodged.  Nat¬ 
urally  he  had  paid  no  attention  whatever 
to  this  document,  and  Trotxky  had  not 
protested,  but  had.  Kamaroff  thought, 
given  the  visitor*  such  supple*  as  they 
needed  from  the  Ministry  of  Foreign  Af¬ 
fair*.  where  he  was  himerlf  rolaUvdwd. 
and  on  which  now  hung  a  great  white  pla¬ 
card.  On  this  was  written.  ’’  Welcome  to 
Peace!" 

Tatiachtrheff  I  okso  row.  and  He  told  u* 
of  Trotsky’*  entry  into  «be  ministry  after 
T*rf*chtchenko’a  arrest,  and  of  the  as¬ 
sembled  group  of  secretariro  and  official*, 
himself  at  their  head.  who.  handing  Trtaxky 
the  key*  to  all  the  cupboards  and  then  bow  ¬ 
ing  thrmselvro  out.  had  left  thrir  femgn.- 


Palaro  Square.  It  wax  to  be  worked  by  elec¬ 
tricity  and  could  cut  off  five  hundred  heads 
at  each  blow. 

Each  da*-  some  part  of  the  city  was  in 
darkness,  and  the  water  supply  was  con¬ 
stantly  expected  to  break  down.  All  other 
public  service  was  erratic,  and  telephones 
and  rata  were  entirely  accidental  luxuries. 

Even  in  oar  well-organited  hotel,  where 
we  had  gone  into  my  same  old  apartment 
wjGs  almost  a  feeling  of  homocoming  and 
of  being  protected,  everything  was  more  or 
leas  up  in  the  air.  We  could  not  complain, 
however,  as  compared  to  those  about  ua  we 
lived  in  the  lap  of  quiet  luxury.  By  some 
miracle  we  had  kept  the  good  will  of  the 
hotel  servants,  who  gave  us  admirable  con*. 
Even  when  one  day  there  was  a  strike  below- 
stair*,  and  the  hotel  guests  were  without 
food,  the  waiter  on  our  floor  confided  to  me 
with  his  ever-rrady  grin:  “  Your  II ighnrroc* 
shall  have  your  lunch  and  dinner  as  usual, 
served  here  in  the  talon.  since  we  do  not 
w  oh  you  to  be  inconvenienced." 

And  so  it  was.  Afterward  I  learned  our 
party  were  the  only  people  in  the  hotel  who 
had  had  any  meals.  It  was  quite  puxxlinr, 
Mike  accused  me  of  being  in  league  with 
the  llotshevilri;  but  I  have  never  under¬ 
stood  the  real  reasons  for  the  curious  pro¬ 
tecting  influence  that  hovered  about  us 
through  all  our  slay  in  Petrograd.  unless  it 
come  from  the  devotion  of  throe  servants, 
whom  I  had  known  and  often  talked  with 
through  the  three  years  I  had  been  occupy¬ 
ing  that  same  apartment  during  my  brief 
visits  to  the  capital.  1  had  done  some  of 
them  small  favor*,  but  not  enough  to  ex¬ 
plain  their  present  kindtMro.  However,  our 
relations  had  aiwavw  bron  excellent,  and  the 
chambermaid  had  an  ancient  friendship 
with  Elkne. 

The  most  mysterious  proof  of  this  rore 
for  u*  was  an  occurrence  on  the  evening  of 
our  arrival.  We  had  been  warned  by  the 
hotel  director  on  that  first  day  of  the  con¬ 
stant  viau  the  Bolshevik!  made  to  our 
hotel  to  imped  and  requisition  arms;  which 
requisition  amounted  to  their  carrying  off 
anything  that  pleased  their  fancy.  In  con- 
sequence  of  this  we  had  done  up  all  our 
valuabim  at  once,  and  had  carried  them  to 
my  hank,  confiding  them  there  to  an  old 
acquaintance,  the  manager  of  the  Crfdit- 
Lyonnais  all  except  my  string  of  pearl*,  of 


lion*  piled  on  the  center  table.  He  pictured  the  1st 
the  new  minister’s  surprise  and  ha  perplex-  balL 
My  as  to  how  he  should  get  on  without  their  at  «ir 


My  as  to  how  hr  should  get  on  withe 
services:  of  hi*  threat  to  puhtah 
secret  treaties  of  Krona  with  her  A 
threat  that  was  quite  empty,  tho 
mature  did  not  know  it.  since  loot 


aQ  the 
like  a 


threat  that  was  quite  empty,  though  the 
mature  did  not  know  it.  since  long  ago  all 
important  documents  had  been  spirited 
away  by  loyal  hands  and  could  not  be 
traced. 

The  German*  had  arrogantly  protested 


against  the  hotel  where  they  were  lodged, 
saying  it  was  not  good  enough;  and  not 
daring  to  offer  the  Winter  Palace.  Trotxky 
had  moved  them  to  the  Astoria  Hotel 
where  they  held  high  carnival.  The  con¬ 
servative  papers  were  printed  only  irregu¬ 
larly,  and  there  were  a  hundred  anarchistic  votver. 
sheets  each  day.  of  mushroom  growth 
which  detailed  the  dastardly  ambitions  of 
the  new  leaders,  with  reference  to  peace 
and  German  occupation;  and  then  adver¬ 
tising  new  measures  and  inventions,  such 
as  the  degrading  of  all  officers  to  the  rank* 
and  the  new  arrangement  by  which  there 
were  to  be  no  commander*  but  only  equal 
soldier*.  Also  the  new  guillotine  was  de¬ 
scribed.  which  wo*  to  be  erected  in  the 


rb  day.  of  mushroom  growth, 
ailed  the  dastardly  ambitions  of 


earrings,  rings  and  pins  I  habitually  wore. 
That  evening  w*  had  dined,  keeping  with 
ua  a  friend  who  had  dropped  in  casually, 
and  when  the  Utter  left  us.  about  ten.  M  ike 
finished  smoking  and  we  moved  to  our  l>ed- 
rooms  and  began  preparations  for  the  night. 

The  Faithful  Mateot  Again 

My  room  and  my  husband's  communi¬ 
cate!  and  they  were  between  Davidka’* 
room,  on  Mike’s  left,  and  the  talon,  on  my 
right,  while  my  maid  was  plated  alone, 
somewhat  farther  down  the  corridor.  All 
our  door*  on  the  corridor  were  locked.  In  a 
drroHng  gown  I  was  seated  at  my  mirror, 
brushing  my  hair,  with  riot  hew  toroed  on 
chair*  and  odd*  and  end*  spread  on  the 
drrowing  table,  when  a  knock  on  the  salon 
door  attracted  my  attention. 

Too  laxy  to  rue  and  open  it.  I  called  out: 
"That  door  is  locked.  Co  to  Number  16." 
Davidka  slept  there,  and  I  spoke  to  Mike, 
asking  him  to  tell  Davidka  to  get  whatever 
w  as  being  brought.  Mike  himself,  always  on 
the  alert,  went  into  his  roan’s  room  just  as 
the  Utter  answered  the  summons  from  the 
halL  In  an  instant  my  husband  was  back 


were  giving  him  hi*  title  of  General  and 
begging  his  pardon  for  having  disturbed  us! 
I  could  scarcely  believe  my  eye*  and  ear*. 
Mike  answered  them  amiably,  and  ns  they 
retired  he  dnaed  the  door  and  lacked  it. 
sending  Davidka  with  the  men.  to  show 
them  Eh'ne’a  room.  The  twelve  sailors 
making  up  the  party  were  commanded  by 
a  young  doctor,  and  they  had  simply  exam¬ 
ined  M  ike's  papersand  had  then  said  politely 
that  the*  were  perfectly  in  order  and  would 
paa».  Two  of  the  men  had  also  remarked 
that  they  knew  Mike  since  long  before  the 
revolution. 

The  fallowing  day  our  servants  told  uh 
the  sailor*  had  left  Davidka  hi*  revolver 
after  some  hesitation,  and  hud  said  they 
knew  all  about  his  master,  and  that  he  w  us 
"our*.”  We  have  never  comprehended  to 
what  we  were  indebted  for  such  excellent 
treatment.  Was  It  Mike's  reputation  since 
old  times  among  his  various  commands  as  a 
liberal,  and  an  officer  they  respected  and 
were  fond  of?  Was  it  the  protection  of  the 
hotel  servant*  and  our  own?  Or  was  it 
sheer  blind  luck  and  the  Fubcrger  bird?  At 
any  rate  we  gratefully  accepted  results,  mid 
fox  the  time  being  we  eliminated  the  fear  of 
liolatavik  inspection  from  our  ltat  of  anxie¬ 
ties.  Thereafter,  though  nearly  every  day 
bands  of  these  men  came  to  the  house  and 
things  in  all  the  rooms  about  ua  were  con¬ 
fiscated,  we  lived  with  open  door*  and  in 
complete  unconcern,  and  they  paid  ua  no 
further  visit. 

TAs  Banker's  Good  Adulce 


Toward  the  end  of  our  stay  in  Petrograd, 
as  conditions  grew  some,  one  day  I  hud  a 
telephone  message  from  the  managurof  the 
Cr*dlt-Lyonnul»,  asking  me  to  come  to  his 
office  on  urgent  business— if  possible  at 
one*;  and  naturally  I  lost  no  time  in  going. 
He  received  me  with  the  news  that  by  a 
mere  chance  he  had  bro-n  informed  of  the 
probability  of  all  banka-  foreign  as  well  a* 
Kuniun— being  raided  and  dosed  within  a 
few  day».  Would  I  give  him  checks  ahead 
on  my  account,  for  any  sum  we  needed,  to 
pay  our  traveling  PxpanMB?  He  would  give 
me  this  money  from  funds  he  hud  In  the 
management's  private  safe,  and  then  he 
would  replace  this  money  later,  when  it  be¬ 
came  possible  to  cash  my  checks. 

lie  said  I  must  accept  this  arrangement, 
aa  already  they  were  only  ullowed  by  law  to 
pay  out  ui  their  client*  a  thousand  ruble*  u 


day,  and  even  this  would  aoon  atop 
complete  dosing  of  the  bunks;  after  which 
no  one  could  act. 

M  ike’a  money,  lie  knew,  w  aa  in  a  RtMUan 
bank  and  could  not  be  touched:  and  "1 
want  you  and  your  husband  to  lie  able  to 
leave  the  capital  on  the  day  fixed,  so  you 
must  Uke  my  advice,  princess,  and  imme¬ 
diately.  Also  to-day.  please  curry  your 
jewels  home  with  you.  If  anything  should 
happen  to  me  you  could  not  get  them,  for  I 
put  your  package*  In  my  private  wife.  One 
never  knows;  even  if  1  am  taro  the  Bolshe- 
viki  may-  take  it  into  their  head*  to  confis¬ 
cate  all  auch  object*;  and  insurance  can’t 
even  be  claimed." 

After  a  little  hesitation  1  did  ns  Monsieur 
C  suggested.  I  made  a  rapid  calcula¬ 
tion  of  what  we  should  need  till  our  depar¬ 
ture  and  for  the  trip,  and  I  w  rote  him  at  his 
desk  a  serin  of  checks,  of  one  thousand 
ruble*  each,  dated  to  follow  one  another  on 
succcmdv*  days;  then  he  handed  me  the 
ten  or  eleven  thousand  rubles  which  I 
needed,  in  hills. 

By  way  of  recommendation  he  added: 
"Buy  a*  many  five-hundred-ruble  bill*  of 
tta  old  regime  as  you  can  rind,  even  paying 
a  premium  for  ttam,  in  your  hotel  and  in 
any  shops.  On  throe  you  will  get  a  good 


•  with  the 
ter  which 


He  looked  quite  calm  and  said  to  me: 
"Quickly  get  ready!  It  is  tta  Bolsheviki. 
I  will  hold  ttam  a  minute  or  two  in  my 
room;  but  they  will  want  to  come  in  here. 

Then  Mike  disappeared,  and  1  beard 
loud  conversation  approaching  from  David- 
ka’s  room  into  his  own.  I  wnaed  my  pearls 
and  rings,  and  threw  ttam  high  into  my 
Wardrobe,  where  they  fell  down  behind  the 
pile*  of  lingerie  there;  then  I  hid  my  new 
slipper*  and  my  traveling  boo**  behind  tta 
tub  in  the  bathroom,  and  the  Fabcm  bird 
went  under  a  corner  of  tta  rug.  There  was 
nothing  else  I  could  put  away,  save  my  re¬ 
volver.  which  I  shoved  into  the  lining  of  tta 


voiver.  which  1  shoved  into  the  lining  of  tta 
empty  traveling  bag  a*  it  stood  opt*. 
Clothe*  and  for*  and  toilet  silver  must  take 
their  chance*.  I  derided  that  in  order  not 
to  seem  too  busy  I  would  join  Mike  and  hts 

entered  his  room,  and  remained  fixed 
on  the  threshold  from  sheer  amazement,  for 
our  much-feared  Bobheviki  were  already 
gnirr  out  of  the  doorway,  and  were  saluting 
Mike  mimtfullv  in  military  fashion,  and 


be  replied-  "I  believe 


rate  ol  exenener.  even  u  our  values  nerc 
should  drop  still  lower  than  now.  The  Ger¬ 
mans  are  collecting  these  in  Stockholm  and 
in  Copenhagen,  and  you  mean  to  go  that 
way,  1  understand.  I  have  already  gi\  on 
you  all  of  those  which  I  have  here." 

Infinitely  grateful  I  tried  vainly  to  put 
my  thanks  into  words;  and  1  asked  with 
interest  what  he  meant  to  do,  and  what 
would  become  of  him?  He  laughed. 

"I  am  wailing  the  BoUheviki  s  order*, 
he  said,  "and  we  are  quite  expecting  their 
invasion  tare.  Our  books  are  all  prepared 
for  their  inspection.  I  think  they  won  l  ill- 
treat  u*  seriously,  a*  we  are  a  French  insti¬ 
tution:  but  accidentally  some  <>f  us  might 
be  killed.  I  know  I  am  taking  chances. 

I  inquired  if  my  checks  and  his  payment 
of  them  would  not  perhaps  augment  hi* 
difficulties.  „ 

"Don’t  think  of  that. please,  prince**, 
he  rentird.  "I  believe  the  men  who  will 
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fomr  here  cannot  lud**  of  any  accounts 
(hey  see.  H  they  disapprove  of  thu  it  a  a 
•.ery  .mall  detail  as  compared  to  all  the 


other  irregularities  I  haveon  my  coracienre- 
For  months  I  have  been  running  the  bank 
to  fit  outside  circumstance  and  the  needs 
of  our  client*,  taking  care  of  the  Utter  as 
l»et  w.  could;  and  it  has  ncccmuted  un- 
mnveotkmal  action  constantly.  If  you  bear 
I  am  killed  don't  you  and  your  husband 
reproach  youraclves.  I  ehall  not  die  for  you 
most  surely.  Good-by.  prilMMB.  and  good 
luck,  and  if  you  find  I  can  serve  you  in  case 
1  have  lived  through  all  this  racket  let  me 
know/'  _  _ 

One  couldn't  have  r«nd*f*d  *  more 
thoughtful  aervlc*  in  a  kinder  manner.  He 
had  beta  correct  in  hi*  information,  for  the 
\*ry  next  morning  the  Bobtoviki  took  over, 
nccupkd  and  Homk I  every  bank  in  town. 
All  the  director!  ww  arrested  and  uxen 
to  Smotny  IwrtltUt*  where  the  de  facto 
government  bold  high  carnival  in  an  orgy 
\4  confusion  Most  of  Chw*  gentlemen  of 
finance  mere  **c  at  liberty  mo  after,  0*1 
(ayment  of  high  ransomj;  but  till  we  left 
Petrograd  the  bunks  remained  closed,  and 
had  It  not  been  for  the  providential  warn¬ 
ing  and  help  of  Monsieur  C - me  should 

never  have  been  able  to  loave  Jtu»U  when 
we  did. 

The  situation  in  the  banks  waa  very 
peculiar.  The  BoUheviki- soldier*,  sailor* 
and  Red  Guardsmen  who  ha  d  Uk#n  charge 
..f  them  worn  sorely  duappointed  at  not 
finding  pile*  of  gold  and  silver  on  th*  doom; 
mIi ich  was  apparently  what  they  had  ex¬ 
tracted.  After  «  few  day*,  remaining  to 
guard  pnmiica  which  they  considered  value 
••u  bored  them  citrcmsly;  and  in  many 
t;uHn  they  announced  thsi  fact,  and  with 
disgust  dupartod, leaving  th#  banking  houses 
•  mpty  and  to  the  care  of  their  own 
people.  Hanks  were  not  allowed  to  open, 
however,  even  then  exrept  at  certain  hour* 
on  re  a  week,  for  payment  of  money  to  fac¬ 
tory  owners,  who  must  show  rhe  amount  of 
their  pay  roll*  In  proof  that  what  they  drew 
in  money  was  only  to  pay  their  workmen 
belonging  to  the  association  of  (he  Red 


(he  Red 


Most  people  had  money  hidden  away  in 
I  be  house*  and  aparimonte  in  whUh  they 
lived,  so  lit  Unit  Uic  difficulty  was  not  par- 
tUularly  felt  but  was  regard*.!  merely  as  an 
udded  onxtoty  for  the  future;  but  it  helped 
to  make  the  well-to-do  pubticblue  and  lark¬ 
ing  In  omfidenre. 

Practical  Camouflage 

After  1  brought  my  Jewel*  hack  to  our 
hotel  It  became  in  the  constant  uncer¬ 
tainty  of  life  s  great  question  as  to  where 
we  should  krep  them.  We  ended  by  tying 
them  up  In  a  bundle,  together  with  our 
money,  paper*  and  other  valuable.;  and 
then,  wrapping  the  latter  in  a  small  white 
tablecloth,  we  kept  this  quaint  ob|*rt  near 
the  window  of  our  salon.  Ou toide  this  win¬ 
dow  waa  a  small  balcony,  from  which  th# 
deep  snow  had  not  Iwen  cleaned,  and  we 
decided  that  should  hy  chance  our  rooms  b# 
subjected  to  an  unwelcome  visit  of  Bolshe- 
vikl  or  other  thieve*  It  would  only  be  the 
net  of  a  moment  to  drop  our  precious  bun¬ 
dle  outside  into  the  snowdrift;  then  ** 
counted  on  the  whitemas  of  ihe  tablecloth 
not  to  attract  attention  from  anyone  who 
looked  out  casually.  The  things  could  be 
fished  up  Istcr,  and  would  be  saved  in  this 
wity  from  lore,  whatever  damage  might  tw 
done  to  our  other  presrenons  within  the 


after  it  informed  me  in  b*pt«nb«  that 
none  of  the  tenants -not  even  the  mocio- 
pality.  which  was  Uw  of  one  apart¬ 

ment-had  paid  rent  for  si*  months,  not  m 
fact  since  the  thinning  of  (be  numUm. 
I  ukrd  him  w  hy  be.  my  buaiaree  man.  had 
not  carried  there  case*  to  the  courts. 

“I  have.  Your  Highnew.  but  when  your 
lawyer  appeared  to  file  complaints  the 
court  °rfi cmajaid^they  «re  «* 

since  no  one  could  ever  win  out,  and  no  one 


1  in  the  Kuaoan  department*  also 
to  me  to  rek  how  Urey  must  spell  a 
ct  form  a  sentence,  because  1  know 
of  it  than  they  do.  I  am  very  8la<| 
that  I  went  to  school  and  learned 


ssaxiftre 


BIU? 

"isr/rs 


;  so  it 


in  such 


Then  I  suggested  that  ‘f  take  I 
into  our  own  hands  and  rive  our  ten 
dmrniki  unlew  they  paid  there  real. 

"This  you  may  not  do.  Higbne 
tbedrocsiii  tbemselvea  will  a*l  the 


take  the  Uw 


that  same  ministry,  realaed  fully  the 
petewKs*  of  his  pteltk*  -also  tbe  ndic- 
xjsaeaa  of  it-  He  at  on**  called  upon 

sn^MSftair 

"  We«.  Peter,  and  what  can  Ido  for  you? 


"Please.  Excellency,  I  have  so  many 
fa  von  from  you  in  tbe  part;  hot  I  come 
again  to  beg  help!  Will  Your  Excellency 
do  my  work,  so  It  shall  be  well  done,  for  the 
rake  of  the  ministry?  1  have  brer,  named 
to  your  odd  place.  Thro  we  shall  divide  the 
pay.  and  afterward,  when  there  is  order 
again  and  shoe  terrible  time*  are  over. 
I»rh»pj  Your  Excellency  will  remember 
me  and  obtain  for  me  my  old  pent  of  mre- 


to  destroy  your  property,  and  the  mob  *3! 
come  from  outside  toWp  them.  I  have 


favors  from  yoa  in 
again  to  beg  help! 
doniyratreUfi 


Finally  I  gave  orders  that  dll  th#  first  of 
January  all  the  how#  .xpenrew  should  be 
paid:  and  I  left  enough  money  with  the  in- 
trndant  for  this  purpore;  after  which  dale 
be  was  to  abandon  the  whole  allair  to  take 
care  of  itseU.  and  h#  wwa  to  pay  do  eipewm 
or  tax-  till  the  inhabitants  tkemselvtw 
should  com#  to  th#  rescue.  At  hast  it  would 
not  be  a  daily  drain  on  me.  and  a*  procla¬ 
mations  announced  that  all  city  property 
would  shortly  be  nationalised  it  reemed 
unnecewaary  to  take  care  of  it  further.  1 
found  In  questioning  other  proprietors 
that  th#y  were  all  r-r.g  through  my  ei- 


that  «h#y  were  all  g-rg  through  my  ex-  mrtiUite.  founded 

m  the  StL^Z*  w 
buildings  belonging  to  tb.  court  aad  at  UNM  ,semio«  O 


present  to  th#  government  coodii 
identical,  with  neither  laws  aor 


mete  out  Justice. 

A  Sensible  Mouenger 

It  certainly  looked  bad  for  the  future  of 
tb#  government'#  finance*  as  well  a*  lor  our 
own;  and  it  also  seenred  os  if  soon  all  tho 
city  house*  would  b*  facing  la  rains, 
sinew  no  repairs  were  being  made  and  our 
climatic  conditions  were  so  href.  Thrae  dan¬ 
gers  of  poverty  aad  disorder  never  reoinod 
to  strike  th#  d-nugogu-u  in  power.  Trouxy 


Every*  here  this  was  the  situation  Taira 
were  told  which,  when  one  is  no  longer  in 
the  earn*  Bt  nation,  revro  even  to  me  quite 
unbelievable.  and  winch  were  comic  to  a 
degree  though  always  they  held  such 
tragic  suggestions-  The  bane  of  the  govern¬ 
ment  upon  which  it  all  stood  was  Smolny. 
la  the  old  buildings  of  the  young  ladire* 
institute,  founded  by  Catherine  the  Great 
for  th*  education  of  th#  daughters  of  her 
roblenren.  there  were  held  meetings  in  con- 

B^J^iW^t'was  wnrewhat  on  &?modal 
ef  tb*  Ukraine’s  rwda.  but  tbore  In  Petro- 
grad  spent  their  whole  time  wrangling  and 

man  was  doing  buainma  for  him-U  with¬ 
out  rime  or  reason,  and  with  no  result  ex- 
rept  tho  general  augmentation  of  none  and 
confusion.  It  waa  here  one  must  go  to  ask 
for  pMspurtsjr^orjLnylhlty  and* 

If  any.  on*  received.  Aire*t#d  people  were 
taken  three,  and  rrtrwred  or  put  Into  prieon 
by  the  caprice  d  tbe  individual  *o  whom 
they  were  handed  over;  and  no  one  was  *afe. 


man  was  dcr.g 


preaching  anarchy  and  crime  aguEot^br 

th*  "protector  of  the  people's revolution.- 
I  never  could  make  out  [uot  wh*t  he  and 
hi*  government  counted  on  for  their  con- 


gtfsaugR’ara 

thing  rational  Abo.  obviously  they  were 
th#  agents  sf  Germany.  sUrring  the  coun¬ 
try  to  a  vast  chaa*  af  misery  and  uncer¬ 
tainty.  Probably  they  forewa.  that  m  lb# 
end  th#  people  would  b#  compUtcly  ex¬ 
hausted  and  ready  to  accept  rwnatrartkm 
at  th#  hands  of  th*  enam/B officiate.  whom 
they  could  thus  introduce  to  a  population 
too  weak  to  wobt. 

Meanwhile  they  offered  th*  scum  a  lung 
holiday  and  Trotsky  seemed  to  harangue 
them  with  great  sucres*.  ItaSTtUa 


four  o’clock  in  the  mrening.  Between  th* 
two  main  criminal,  lending  the  country  to 
disaster  there  were  tb#  minsrtrb*.  nearly 
all  Hosed,  or  ‘‘on  strike.-  as  It  was  railed: 
hut  a  few.  like  tbe  Ministry  of  Freeigw 
Affaire,  did  curious  busiam.  la  still  more 


rooms.  As  u  matter  of  fact,  occasion  never 
prwntod  itself  to  put  our  scheme  into  exe¬ 
cution;  but  the  dangers  and  sufferings  of 
these  about  us  were  so  constant  that  we 
lived  always  with  the  idea  our  turn  might 
come.  Either  Mike  or  I  always  remained  at 
homo,  to  he  on  hand  in  case  of  such  acci¬ 
dents 

It  was  quite  dreadful  to  see  the  trouble* 
of  thu<e  surrounding  us,  meat  of  whom 
had  not  our  hop#  of  getting  away  to  lean 
upon.  Constantly  some  one  or  another  of 
our  acquaintances  was  refused  permission 
to  paw  beyond  the  frontiers;  and  money 
was  beginning  to  give  out.  Even  thoee  who 
had  large  sums  of  ready  money  were  in¬ 
tensely  anxious,  since  most  of  this  capital 
was  in  the  hanks,  and  three  were  cloerd. 
and  more  often  than  not  they  were  without 
funds.  Estate*  were  confiscated,  and  prac¬ 
tically  all  factories  were  out  of  eommimhm. 
Town  property  was  paying  nothing,  since 
no  one  settled  rent  or  taxes.  Inmyowncase 
I  discovered  why. 

JSs'sw'Sfasgj 

managed  myself.  The  .ntendant.  ho  looked 


curious  manner.  With  th#  nmtlthl  and 
all  hb  official  staff  g»n*  Trotaky  Ml  obliged 
to  fill  the  roevna  again,  and  he  appealed 
any  workers  wining  to  accept  the  places. 
The  head  cf  one  department  was  the 
door  porter  d  th#  old  rfgimc  Foreign 
Office;  and  tbe  permanent  HBH  of  cfcan- 
cell* rim.  replacing  Tatbchtcheff.  was  an 
interpreter,  a  Levantine  w  ho  had  brew  reed 


interpreter,  a  Levantine  who  hod  brew  ward 
in  old  day*  at  our  embassy  in  CoostaMi- 
nople.  He  used  to  apologise  for  hb  new 


portion  when  h*  met  anyone  be  had  served 
or  known  in  ancient  days. 

One  Sunday  Ebne  received  a  visit  from 
a  friend  of  hers,  a  girt  who  had  been  at  work 

in  a  shop  till  recently;  and  the  girl  told  ua 
th#  following  tab:  With  th#  bad  time*  th# 
budnem  at  which  sb#  worked  —  eiored. 
■nd  since  one  mud  eat  she  had  accepted  a 
flare  at  the  Foreign  Ministry- ”iWi 
I  nave  always  worked  befree  in  rewpccteiw> 


*  *ocd  Abo.  I  am 
<*  tbe  »fecfc  has  to  do 

mth  fomcn  «rvo>  K  can  read  mm3 

aja-a'fiptaKa 

vothat  crowd  at 


Faoor  for  PrO’Cermam 

CuriouBy,  protertlow  was  given  to  cer¬ 
tain  people  d  the  old  rtgime.  rapedally 
thorn  who  at  court  had  belonged  to  the 
Occult  Party.  ScMgbmtoff.  who  had  been 
th*  braina  of  that  Han.  and  had  first  occu¬ 
pied  th*  chair  of  the  Minister  of  Justice, 
then  had  been  president  of  the  council  of 
th*  empire  Just  brine*  the  revolution,  was 
sow  released  from  hb  prison  in  the  fortress 
and  incited  to  take  a  portfolio  in  the  Bob 
ibrrik  cabinet.  To  do  him  justice,  he  re¬ 
fused  this  honor,  Madame  Wirebofl  »a» 


fused  thss  hooor.  Madam*  wi rebuff  waa 
rebasrd.  too.  and  was  ao  wvU  furnished 
with  money  that  ah*  reublirhed  hereelf 
•ith  more  luxury  than  she  ever  had  in 
ancient  time*,  and  she  now  lived  in  a  large 
apartment.  She  wan.  I  beard,  an  intimate 
friend  of  Trottky-Br*retein  and  th#  lat¬ 
ter's  *if*.  and  I  was  told  w*  should  hare  no 
difficulty  in  obtaining  passports  if  we  ad- 
dremed  ourselves  to  her;  hut  we  did  not 
renrider  this  to  he  a  poWbt*  method. 
General  Woyrikofl  and  gibers  of  the  same 
crowd  were  also  set  free,  while  special  se¬ 
verity  w-a*  shown  toward  tbe  old  liberate 
and  the  early  revolutionist*,  as  well  as  to 
the  recently  arrested  provisional  ministry. 
The  German  occupation  wax  expected  soon, 
and  queer  tabs  were  afloat  of  letters  w  hich 
certain  people  were  receiving,  purporting 
to  be  from  acquaintance*  they  had  made 
years  ago  in  Germany  and  who  by  three 
documents  pfomhrd  th#m  protection  from 
aB  difficulties,  once  the  enemy  should  be 
settled  among  us.  I  tried  to  verify  same  of 
these  letters,  as  weU  ax  the  rumors  d  talks 
with  German  officers  disguised  who  were 
supporedty  already  in  Prtrograd;  but  I 
new  obtained  an  admission  from  anyone 
of  ha  haring  [wrwonally  received  such  a 
letter  «*  had  such  a  conversation;  and  ex- 
rept  for  the  fart  before  Mated  that  Ger¬ 
man  riten  heard  openly  spoken  on 
the  streets  I  never  succeeded  in  retablish- 
mg  any  proof  of  three  stories.  The  whole 


One  «i  tbe  railroad  station*  wanted  to  n- 
gag*  a  group  ol  them  ii  baggage  porurc 
General  Kicr-Bron  tried  to  take  anoiiw 
group  to  cut  the  wood  for  the  stove*  in  the 
pubhc  buildings.  All  this  was  not  allooui 
’’They  are  btteUigencia,  and  can  uw  ti«: 
•Hence  and  work  with  reading  and  wil¬ 
ing,  which  we  cannot  do.  Let  them  thn 
do  that  and  not  take  the  hrcaii  frem  ui 
poor  men."  was  the  reply  the  rabble  pji- 
eminent  gave  in  each  csw.  Pensions  aw? 
aboUabed  for  tbe  old  and  weak,  fnr  coien- 
iwnt  officUb  retired,  and  for  all  olGim 
both  wounded  and  well;  also  for  all  tW 
wearing  the  St.  George's  Cross,  »h>n 
decoration  had  formerly  ramtd  a  aniil 
pension  with  it.  This  last  measure  affecbvl 
many  soldiers,  too.  which  made  a  mti- 
mencement  of  discontent  in  thinr  cirri-, 
against  tbe  workmen  Red  Guards,  who  vrn 
now  on  the  top  of  tho  wave. 

As  to  the  officer*,  they  and  their  fimili- 
were  dying  of  want,  when  they  were  or 
being  actually  killed  by  mutinouB  troon 
Some  friends  d  ours  picked  up  a  Karva( 
officer  who  when  discovered  uncomriw, 
had  on  no  underdot  bre  beneath  hisumlorr. 
and  had  eaten  no  food  for  three  day.  IU 
had  tramped  the  streets  looking  fnr  ar.y  i:*l 
of  work.  A  charming  little  woman  wbm  I 
had  known  previouoiy  came  to  inelo  »k 
fur  w-wing,  and  told  me  that  her  husbaul 
decorated  far  bravery  and  twice  woodM, 
was  now  without  pay.  iienslon  or  work. 
Caaea  like  those  could  I*  counted  by  tb, 
thousands,  and  stork*  of  the  tortunne  aid 
murdering  of  otficer.  on  every  side  »«f  t*» 
It  urn  bio  to  rplato,  und  occurred  comuntjy. 

Our  Plucky  Ambauaitor 

The  foreigners  were  greatly  ween*!. 
They  were  not  allowed  to  count  on  (totr 
lion  in  RuaBu.  or  on  permission  to  hum 
Their  situation  was  certainly  most  pre- 
cartous.  I  heard  from  all  those#  who  m* 
the  French,  both  of  the  ombaaty  ud  oj 
the  military  mUalon,  that  they  were  leol 
in  their  complaint*  and  accusation,  iml  .1 
their  unconcealed  anger  again.!  ccr  com- 
tr>-  and  iu  people  of  all  claau*.  Tlir  Hrr- 
iah  kept  much  cooler,  though  thre  w.n 
even  more  harawd  than  the  french  ecn. 
beesuee  Sir  George  Buchanan  with  *r«j 
dignity  but  continued  determination  »I 
refined  to  receive  Trottky  or  to  have  «(;/• 
thing  to  do  with  him.  and  had  rriu*!  ti¬ 
the  Red  Guard,  that  were  offered  U»  >■’ 
the  protection  of  th*  embarey  Mons.ut 
Nouted.  had,  on  the  contrary,  hadanlrire 
view  with  Trouky  at  the  French  Krnbaw, 
and  had  also  accepted  from  tl-  artul 


*Uo  accepted  from  tl-  artuJ 
govemment  a  guard,  which  I  ||***V,I 
rmnp.*Pd  of  Poli.h  troop*.  On.  day  I  u. 
Lady  Georgian,  when  I  »mt  to  c.ll  .n«  I 
found  her  very  anxious,  a.  poor  Mr  flew 
wax  ill  in  bed.  She  raid  they  were  hteiif 
to  get  away  from  K  u«  I  a  soon,  thougl  a> 
>-rt  they  could  not  obtain  ponnbxim. 
the  waa  quite  brave,  though  extrrn/1) 
indignant  at  the  treatment  they  wrav""  ' 
irg.  The  Italian  Ambassador  hail  tamo'' 
atriy  fallen  III  and  left  Pctrogr.d  wh*n  l!» 

B.dshevlki  came  into  power. 

Mr.  Francis  waa  *a  usual  «brert“' 

aasSTMATSg 

interference  of  the  Comackx.M  b)  hr  - 
dine  and  Kornllofl,  and  though  w**jr a 
converted  hy  hu  OOtimbim  roari  ' 
but  admire  tli#  e|iien<lid  agrdrit  and  ft 
fearlerene*.  of  tbe  American  Ambwre  ' 
Once  be  admitted  that  he  was  «ww»» 
dioanpointed  in  tbe  Ruwran  r*o|de 
the  iire  thev  had  made  of  their 
of  liberty,  btit  this  wax  merely  I o  f*”1 

and  it  evidently  never  occurred  to  n,.  >( 

saasirMsS: 

SfasftfissewgB; 

We  personally  frit 

tbeir  many  kindntwwa  in  helping  u 

range  our  departure.  n. 

In  spito  of  wwyay  s  Kjj'%riwu<  to- 
obtained  our  pa»i«ort..  ^3#U*r 
in?  any  by  ways  or  prolcctiow'11"^,,; 

bnbw.  had  merely  xpokm  *itb  it  Jcf 

man  who  looked  after  such  documm 

CertcUded  em  XM*  *> 


the  mewt  deplorable  situation 
wm  that  ol  the  officers  of  both  the  army 
sod  navy.  They  .ere  degraded  from  tbeir 
rank  and  they  walked  about  minus  their 
epaxrlrts.  unpaid  and  literally  starving. 
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Wanted  Immediately 
for  Overseas 


r  I  ''HE  United  States  Government  requires  the  assistance 
-*■  and  support  of  every  owner  and  driver  of  an  auto¬ 
mobile  in  the  United  States. 

The  demand  for  gasoline  for  aeroplanes  and  for  trans¬ 
porting  food,  clothing  and  ammunition  is  enormous. 

All  transportation  authorities  agree  that  we  must  use 
gasoline  in  the  United  States,  but  there  are  many  ways  to 
save  waste  in  its  use. 

Here  is  your  opportunity  to  do  a  real  patriotic  service  — 


“Don’t  Waste  Gasoline” 

Keep  it  in  mind ’-when  planning  to  use 
your  car , 

Keep  it  in  mind  — when  routing  motor - 
truck  runs, 

Keep  it  in  mind -for  fear  you  will 
let  the  motor  run  unnecessarily 
during  stops. 

Our  close  relationship  with  owners  and  drivers  of  AU  IOCAR  motor  trucks 
enables  us  to  feel  assured  that  they  will  unhesitatingly  do  their  duty. 

We  also  feel  confident  that  the  example  that  will  l>c  set  by  AUTOCAR  truck 
owners  and  drivers  in  the  conservation  of  gasoline  will  be  followed  by  every 
patriotic  automobile  owner  and  driver,  whether  of  a  passenger  car  or  truck. 

The  result  will  be  such  a  reduction  in  the  amount  of  gasoline  consumed  that 
official  regulations  regarding  this  essential  fuel  should  not  be  necessary. 


THE  AUTOCAR  COMPANY 


October  16,  1918 


Ardmore,  Pa. 


Established  1897 


Digitized  by  Google 


those  living  in  the  bouse,  and  tad 
driving  with  this  man  toSmojny  ■ 

Implying  to  the  poike  for  P*»? 
beyond  the  frontier.  AtSmcJoy.s 
I  had  been  scarcely  noticed.  a  soldi 
recced  them  to  a  large  room,  ca : 
which  they  saw  written  *'  Pa*por 
they  had  knocked,  btwn  admitted, 
themwlva  oppcnite  a  Jewras,  s 
out  the  application  which  Mike  h 
Then  she  had  taken  over  aE  our 
identification  and  our  aid  pssspo. 
there  would  be  a  reply  in  three  da 
we  wailed  five  day*,  rf  which  U. 


SB&U? 


not  hint 


iua«y  kvikuiK  top 
And  irplAtmt  wuli  a 
•nappy.iKh.Apprai- 
mg  one  ol  ( 
DrcJnaut  Motor 


ww  »houW  fo  hr 
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and  giving  Mike  ns*  title,  winch  stored 
perhaps  a  little  risky  in  such  ammntanro. 

“  Why,  prince,  is  it  really  you.  and  tan  1 
do  anything  to  help  you?  Your  paapotu 
have  just  been  put  into  my  hands,  and  1 
was  so  glad  to  see  them.  Will  you  preci 
me  to  your  wife?" 


Mike  hb 


Hiding  IA.  Diamonds 


which  wen*l 


We  turned,  and  Mike  recognized  a  youie 
officer  whom  ho  had  known  at  the  Frau 
Under  fire  they  hail  formed  a  sudden  warm 
acquaintance,  and  my  husband  was  de¬ 
lighted  to  see  the  nice  young  fdlow  aja-s 
He  presented  him  to  me.  and  we  were  sue 
chatting  casually;  and  as  if  in  arditar, 
times  we  gave  him  some  news  of  Petroerul 
w  hile  he  told  us  he  had  already  looked  cvw 
and  stamped  our  passports,  adding:  "No* 
if  you  are  through  here  with  tbtw  0®. 
radra  you  can  go  on  and  make  your  declin- 
lion  as  to  money’,  and  then  continue  toll/ 
restaurant,  and  dine  there,  while  tW 
other  travelers  are  atruggling  through  tui: 


He  accompanied  us,  and  Mike  shwei 
what  money  he  had  and  made  hb  dtdon 
tion  that  we  carried  no  gold  coin,  Resin 
or  foreign.  Then  we  passed  into  lh»  dlnltg 
room  and  ordered  a  hot  supper.  1  (eft 
ravenous  after  the  long  train  trip  and  IV 
extreme  tension  of  the  last  hour*.  TV 
young  offirer,  whom  we  had  invited  »i«r> 
us,  came  after  a  little,  bringing  a  ocileagu- 
who  had  alao  met  Mike  aomewhere  at  IS. 
Front;  and  soon  we  were  eating  gay!y  aid 
conversing. 

7A#  Last  Lap 

Soon  I  noticed  at  the  next  table  a  trap 
of  five  sailors  listening  to  ua  with  amble- 
expnwiona  and  extreme  attention.  Onr  cl 
them  turned  aldewbe  and  sat  almoit  tO«V 
ing  1  ho  lack  of  Mikes  chair,  to  hear  hm* 
what  the  latter  was  Haying  of  condition 
and  reporu  in  the  south.  I  signaled,  art 
Mike  changed  the  rourn  of  hit  muario 
Instantly  tho  interest  of  hb  tieurer  flic*..' 

I  Ml  as  triumphant  as  the  other  twvri- 
m  over  our  surcemful  tawnge  through  tlr 
customhouse  in  spite  of  Its  dragons.  I  hai 
always  prided  myself  thst  no  guilt  (I 
smuggling  on  any  frontier  was  mlw;  lui 
now  I  had  no  acruple  with  referent*  to  tl« 
llolshevik  government,  and  I  felt  cncujt 
was  to  my  credit  In  that  direction  In  iwt 
years  to  balance  the  debts  of  to-night.  Be 
allies,  we  were  carrying  nothing  away  ol  11 
Mike's  fortune,  which  lay  behind  ua  mi- 
fiiKWled  and  smoking,  an  alaolute  less. 

Haring  finished  supper  we  gathered  oil 
effect*  together  and  put  on  our  heavy 
again,  and  sending  the  baggage  In  ore  k 
sleigh  ahead  we  followed  behind  in  a  ate* 
on<T  A  great,  low.  deep  aftsir  it  wsa.  silk  • 
soft  straw  cushion,  upon  which  weslretcuf 
out  with  great  carpet*  warmly  turkcl  la 
about  ua.  We  pulled  our  furs  high  ibw; 
our  mouths,  to  breathe  in  the  «' 
through  them.  One  young  olllcer  si*  » 
drive  with  us  a.  far  aa  the  psaaport  delivery 


Mora  Good  Forluno 


*•*-*.; 
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( C.mu (.«, 
£?T  Such  incident. 


Always  Sold 
the  Yellow  B 


On  another  occasion  his  squad 
man d*r  had  to  apply  the  boot  to  Wi 
grt  him  out  of  the  dugout  to  his  poet 
a  barrage  the  boches  put  down  lift*,.  „1U 
tie  men  rushed  out  to  repel  any  attack  that 
Bight  come.  Ho  lay  in  a  bunk,  with  a  sick 
weed  look  on  hu  face,  until  the  noncom' 
UuWd  him  out  by  the  neck  and  began  to 
bck;  then  he  stumbled  up  the  ataini  and 
out;  gropiny  blindly,  seeing  nothing  in  his 
fright,  but  dnven  on  by  the  threats  of  what 
asuld  happen  if  he  weakened. 

Of  course  his  comrades  instantly  divined 
•hat  ailed  him. 

"Well,  if  you  won’t  fight,"  they 
•  for  the  love  of  M  ike.  sing  f  Wher/a  yoJ 


Men  who.  under  ordinary  «2v 
warfare,  would  never  dream  df 

SS  ,br"kJ  ?nd"  tF*  w  a 

***'«  to  end  It. 

So  Windy  remained  In  hoaoit 
hjtadpto.tyrftUB.joreftS'; 

they  operated  on  his  tom  hand- 

^-hey  -nt'hirn  UttfflSS 

*jrt&.uE  jatrita aZ 

Mid  nothing,  but  tCr5U,2S5£ 
minoua  about  the  way  he  e>sd  Wmdy 

A  Poriod  of  Probation 

r^^yssatrsi 

Wr  tour  In  the  trench*?, 
fir  it  “P  *“  ,Ur*  10  flBd  ^P* 

oally  when  Harm  and  rockrc  frr^,  . kI 

imnTbidT  N°  M“’«  aid 

everybody  flattened  out  or  Mood  .till-  .nd 

"•  “* hau  "?  Vth  • 

meted  out  ear^,M  hk  dmM  'mnguble 
«P-«.Uon.  and  he  ahowH  umJEftuT 

great  surprise  hi.  comradsa  Wt 

UonawithT^^hS^^Sr 

menu  would  have  been  brutal  had^£ 

feltThsThT  tT*«t  *"wn  different ;  but  Arnold 
felt  that  he  had  earned  the  wont  they  could 
f?.V‘  r*v  *#**  "Molved  to  Uke  hi#  msdicine  . 
Uhat  he  found  hardmt  to  bear.  br^£ 
they  were  indirect  attack,  was  the  .ton*, 
the  boy.  would  tell  —  atoriee  of  7*23 
nature,  but  with  an  apt, beat, on  unmistak. 


aaraa 

of  Vitriolic  reps; 


settle  th*  difference  tbs 
£  “*>«*  He  would? 

>  tha  pluooo  rummindi 
after  Arnold',  twice  the 


jung.  There  was  no  song  left  In  him.  Ofter 
hii  l be  company  had  gathered  round 
»Un  they  were  in  billeU  at  — .to  lkt«r 
to  Windy  render  Sweet  (ienevieve  and  Ms 
Lltlc  Gray  Home  in  the  W«,  Then  hi 
Ud  teen  popular  among  thmo  homesick 

«m  br  had  bmn  one  of  them  -an  untried 

burning  for  action.  And  now  he 
*“  ■"  «w«ted  with  tolerant  con- 

St  by  f0,nriMl^  Wh°  bad  been  his 

‘  "I  can’t  help  It!"  he  repeated  over  and 
over  in  the  night  watrhea.  ’’  What’s  the 
m.|Mr  with  me?  What*.  the  matter  with 

(in  the  flfth  day  he  determined  to  get  out 
of  It.  He  could  not  dnwrt  couldn't  "eo 
P" lh®  hl“"-f"r  they  would  pick  him  $ 
to  M  time.  But  there  waa  another  way 

fun  Ufore  dawn  they  brought  FoaUr  in 
l»«h  kgs  mashed  by  a  shell  and  hanrine 
T[T.  •[«h,1  *****  Arnold* 

SriS  bS?.hta  bunkJj  *h*"  <bey 

r£Mssa»*M  «■= 

Kai  ftdS,  K1"'  w"?  h“  ow"  "  To  hi. 

TI?L*  0ro*  lhrno  or  ‘our  4**P  puff«,  him  do*  r 

Wwa  tt2?  Ca**<li  iWithl?  ftv*  ' 

sult*.  (•-■svani'5 

uSL^tST t.*°  T  “no,h"  *w»  5 

Xmpbgdonr.heT^-d^ 

-Si  “r-  A  anlper  got  me." 
vmESKL*  *niper  in  a  shell  hole  .hoot 
Ih*  lru,'p!  H«y»  Don’t  try 
,,,ur  _•  “B  sae  the  powder  burns  on 

him  lS£"  T*kc  h,m  111  with 
Arnold  was  startled,  yet  curiously  elatml 
£  ,°hr.h!K  h‘d  d*wn*<*‘  He  knew  better 
h  .u  ‘UU,?.n  '^mander  that  W 

;  *'  Uh." .*««*  -'-I  f-r  to 

hSTiPS,1 ,hr  iru,h  writ 

ny"  But  whBi  ■ 

S-f  .  id  mVl?  ,h'  •lUmpt  I  W  hy 
Su  ^.jy  .Wmw  himself  w,  that  It 
S5  «°  "tabiuh  With  cer. 

Wirjg.irtMM,c^T »-  p°°- 

to  tho  Tronchm • 

Si-r-;1 

stSS- 


.«.owir,g  nght  a  couple  of  boche 
flew  over  arid  dropiud  a  few  n.irrf 
the  village.  They  could  hmr  the 
»  .pproach  long  More  they  ar- 
md  a  bugler  sounded  the 
j1'  man  botl.ered  to  move  untli 
It  ,h^>Ugbt  them  to 

T~T  ridkrr*  .ln  «*•  h>U«  were 

f liSS  *"d  »b  old  French 
f**"*1*  ‘n  another 


in  Ike  d.. 1 — '  V'“,,r  a  «»mniiie 

taliLflfc1  .V- hr  hp|d  h“  rl*h' 

.t°7,,h#  muul“  »f  »  placed 
the  trigger  with  a  cord:  Just 

und  stimt  “nd  No  M*"‘" 

in  tffliM^  *l,h  *'*rtling  cU»r- 
Inch.  liJZ  *h;  Mnt  up  from  the 

uuwJgLy1.  Arnold  cowered  down,  his 
•••'ndhcn,p!!^iad'n?.h'm  'bat  hH  act  had 
n-rTth? “"d  'iuB.  *** tor  h"  benefit, 
mn  to  .h,„,  ^r,7Un  Jumped  up  and  be- 

•am  •hIui??K0A(,"ir'*WB  «w»*  hotfoot  to 

im^  flv  U  WB5  *boul  B>-  'bat 

'i< Uriel  1  had  rrmov*d  «JI  evidence  of 

luPu'!nstariMd.fllK  ^‘rVr«n'.  1»Ut  in  a 
‘"lured  hand. 

“!!!>•  'bat'  g*£  2f%sw,n«  p-‘- 


Clean  II 

Tooth'S 
Never  x 
Decays 


Aktct  ma.  fti 
imny'i  muh - 
d  to  mairr 
•fw<»t  i 1  ac^i 

nd  jl  ridinf  the  supply 
ftfel  hor*^*  i«  tWy  *rrr 
the  mill.  A  rarely 
K*r  a^tritlp  t —  _  i  • . 

»rk%kin  muk.  f 
3  (xmtanm 
OfTT;«  NOV 
Win*  rid«irn; 

j_».  . 

rZn\luZ.,.t^.  !  ,UC 
and  tendency  to  brabl 
ool  in  tb*  hiliil 
hr  didn  t  like  it  ai  d 

Or.  t  (vfOfHrwr  to 
wn  tfei  man  «ft 

tWich  t  ’  *  !  4c 

tO  Krw 

drrkiiii;  a»ay 
jo  M  him.  hr  da^lirfl  off 
t  at  a  ranter,  the  child 
k  and  Frfeamtfur. 

V  iL**** 

d;  but  it  anrerwd 

tbrfn 

hapfvnrd  th 

'r«i  tumm-u  the  tell 

***•  I  **r  CCdiafv 

Mime 

had  * 

•  PH  id  a  \ 

“  'WSSSfMMIl 

W  ffifl  nankrU  All 

Co — 
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An  After-Dinner 
Dainty 

Serve  with  Nuts  in  the  Old-Time  Way 
It  is  Now  the  Modern  Style 


Note  the  Foods  with  Raisins 

At  l  to  4  Cents  Per  Serving 

Sen*  Sun-Mud  Rauins  with  boiled  rice.  See  how  the  rroins 
improve  this  dnh. 

I'm  them  u.  bread  pudding  >nd  in  Indian  pudding  m  lend  a  lit* 

Rutin,  in  jiffy* Jell*  and  other  jelly  dessert.  make  these  food* 
immensely  more  attractive. 

Sun-Maid  Raisins  add  food  value  to  fruit  clads. 

The*  make  com  bread  a  more  acceptable  wheal-aaving  food. 

AU  such  d nb«n  including  the  raiiim  arc  made  in  molt  localities 
for  Ic  to  4c  per  serving. 

Always  ask  for  “Sun-Maid” 

Sun-Maid  Raiiim  are  the  fine*  varieties  of  *un-cured,  CalifomtJ 
tnpra.  ITiey  are  tender,  thin-skinned,  juicy  and  plump  —  natural  con- 

I'hree  varieties:  .W  I  seeds  removed),  blue  package.  <W Ini 
(grown  without  seeds),  ted  package  Urnun  (on  the  Hem),  blue  ptrk- 
age.  All  htvt-elau  dealer*  sell  them. 

Send  for  "lOO  Sun-Mud  Recipe.,"  our  new.  FREE  book  which 
telU  how  to  nuke  the  mow  attractive  raisin  foods. 

California  Associated  Raisin  Co. 

#.«*•  U—en  Fresno,  Califon* 


THE  famous  old  dinners  always  ended  with  dclkious  "nuts  and 
raisins.''  And  that  old-time  custom  not  only  still  remains,  but  is 
gaining  new  converts  wherescr  good  meals  are  served. 

Note  the  “nut.  and  raisin.”  on  the  hotel  lull.  <4  fare  wherever  you 
travel  now, 

Observe  that  "nuts  and  raisins"  are  no  longer  merely  a  Thanksgiving 
and  Christmas  dinner  offering  in  the  home,  you  nit 

It  is  now  the  style  to  serve  "null  and  raiuni”  became  they  are 
tffkUnt  /Wr.  Food  salue.  not  fad.  calls  lor  these  da.nt.es,  lor  they  are 
both  good  and  good  ftr  you. 

Serve  them  in  your  home  for  these  reasons  (let  their  flavor  and 
nourishment. 

Have  them  lor  dessert  at  entertain  menu,  and  at  the  family's  nooo 
or  evening  meal*. 

A  dish  like  this  is  not  only  ideal  lor  grown-ups.  but  lur  the 
children  too. 

Rich  in  Nutriment 

Raisins  supply  1560  calorics  of  energy-producing  food  salue  per 
pound.  A  pound  of  eggs  furnishes  only  720  caloncv 

So  raisin,  as  energy-producers  are  among  the  br«  of  foods 
Another  reason  why  raisin*  should  be  a  frequent  d««h  is  because 
they  arc  inexpensive. 


SUN-MAID  RAISINS 


VICTORY 

Ptnnj-Bun, 
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fDiun  out.  The  child  perceived  him  and 
heron  to  whimper.  Then  she  stretched  out 
her  arm*.  slid  from  I'selna'  hack,  and 
sent  under.  Windy  watted  until  she  re- 
appeared,  then  grabbed  her. 

A  moment  and  the  torrent  earned  them 
inshore,  under  the  overhanging  bough*  of  a 
willow.  Arnold  aeiced  one.  and  in  no  time 
at  all  he  and  Aleece  were  hauled  out.  A* 
for  Utdaai  that  aagmdoua  beaat  landed 
unharmed  farther  down  the  stream  In  an 

M.  Carreaud.  the  miller,  was  fran¬ 
tic  with  joy  and  anger.  First  he  walked  up 
to  the  teamster  who  hail  set  Aleece  on  the 
mule  end  called  him  every  name  he  could 
remember,  waving  hia  arm*  and  shooting 
out  hia  hands.  The  eoldirr  listened  shame- 

,,?wtat  the  Sam  Hill  is  he  driving  at?" 
!<  inquired.  "Tell  him  for  me  it  ain’t  my 
fault.  A  mule’s  a  mule,  and  that's  all 
there  b  to  it.” 

Next  the  father  fell  upon  Windy  and 
embraced  him  and  kissed  him  on  both 
cheeks  before  Windy  could  protect  hlm- 
•rlf  And  everybody  drank  a  lot  of  wine  to 
celebrate  Aleece's  escape. 

"I  check  the  bet,"  declared  his  platoon 
rommsndrr  gloomily.  *’  He  won’t  fight,  yet 
he  risked  his  life  without  hatting  an  sys. 
1  just  can't  figure  that  guv  out  at  all,"  But 
tie  wss  easier  on  Arnold  from  that  day. 

Still  under  the  stimulus  of  this  fewt. 
Windy  volunteered  for  a  raiding  party 
when  his  tisttslion  went  hacktoihe  trenches. 
Both  hb  lieutenant  and  captain  appeared 
frankly  dubious,  and  he  was  filled  with  a 
«udden  hope  that  they  might  refuse  him, 
fur  no  sooner  had  he  offered  than  doubu 
brought  repentance.  But  they  accepted 
him. 

"If  he  was  scared  he  wouldn't  volunteer, 
would  he?”  demanded  the  captain.  "No; 
I  believe  Arnold's  trying  to  make  good. 
Let  him  go." 

The  lieutenant,  who  was  to  command 
the  raiding  party,  had  no  answer  for  this; 
but  in  hia  own  mind  he  was  resolved  to 
krep  an  eye  on  Windy. 

A  terrlfir  bombardment  preceded  the 
raid.  The  American  artillery  opened  a 
preparation  fire  on  all  the  bark  arras  along 
a  front  of  four  miles;  they  pounded  the 
rnmmunlcatlon  trenches;  they  deluged  the 
bnche  battery  position*  with  gas.  Most  of 
this  fir*  was  diversion  fire,  designed  to  coo- 
real  from  Helnie  the  point  of  assault. 

A*  the  shells  went  whistling  and  scream¬ 
ing  and  whimpering  overhead,  and  the 
rerth  quivered  to  the  rending,  crumping 
crashes  of  the  heavy  stuff.  Arnnid  hunched 
on  his  heels  and  shivered.  Many  of  the 
others  were  shivering  too,  hut  theirs  was  a 
different  state  of  mind.  With  them  It  was 
the  tame  sort  erf  nervous,  tingling  eagerness 
that  ■  dog  displays  at  sight  of  the  quarry; 
•Ith  Windy  It  was  sheer  fright. 

And  then  came  two  blinding  flashes, 
ureter  than  any  of  the  bursting  sheila.  The 

3 twera  had  exploded  the  pipes  thrust 
tr  the  enemy  wire. 

Scared  Again 

The  guns  died  A  moment  of  breath- 
low,  trrrihle  quiet,  and  down  came  the  box 
torrage  with  s  steady,  rhythmical  rum- 
tum-tum-tum.  rum-tum-tum-tum.  rum- 
tum-tum-tuml  Over  the  raiders  sent t 
Windy  rtomhered  out  with  the  rest,  but 
Je  «n»  now-moving  in  s  species  of  trsnre. 
They  thrrsded  their  own  wire,  crossed  No 
Man  s  Land,  and  penetrated  the  borhe  en- 
Ungbmrnts  through  the  gape  made  by 

did  it.  what  they  passed  nr 
J  «*  on  the  way  over.  Windy  could  never 
"Tf,  'I-  was  blind  to  everything  but  the 
'mu!  flare*  going  up  from  the  enemy  lines, 
rantlally  signaling  for  help;  he  was  deaf 
tosrerjihing  hut  the  splitting  detonations 
" 1  ,h"  wventy.fi ves  t  hat  were  putting  down 
>te  barrage.  The  prnspert  of  a  German 
'""very  and  a  consequent  counter  bar- 
T**  did  not  enter  his  mind.  He  was  too 
I  to  give  it  a  thought. 

Next  thing  he  knew,  hi*  comrades  mere 
leaping  down  into  the  Who  trenches  with 
y,U*  Windy  tried  to  yell  too.  but 
"«dd  not  hear  hi*  own  voire. 

mere  was  nobody  In  the  trenches  to 
^Pwetbem.  His  half  of  the  party,  led  by 
,{*  '^•tenant,  advanced  toward  the  tip  of 
the  salient  which  .u  cut  off  by  the  bar- 
?*'•  lh*  other  half,  led  by  a  sergeant, 
w  converging  from  the  other  side,  and 
m  .l"  ?'torWnts  would  meet  at  the 
“lb  thereby  surrounding  any  of  the  enemy 


_  in  the 
stumbling  through 
bayonets  jwadg'Tor 


trenches.  They  w*n« 
the  dark,  grenades  and 


if  you're 


t 


In  some  fashion  Windy  slipped  and  fell: 
and  when  he  regained  his  footing  he  found 
himself  at  the  tail  of  the  tins.  The  other* 
were  not  more  than  twenty  feet  ahead. 

As  he  ran  forward  to  catch  up  he  beard 


a  party 


evidently  the  raider*  had  run  i 
nf  bochea.  And  then,  right  be*i<  .  , 
roee  a  Heinic  about  eight  fret  tall.  How 
the  party  had  mured  him  was  a  i  . 
probably  he  had  been  hiding  in  a  dr 
dltrh;  but  there  he  was  at  Windy’s  elbow, 
to  the  dim  light  looking  bigger  than  Go¬ 
liath. 

.  Had  Windy  waited  a  second  he  might 
hare  been  a  hem.  for  the  Hun  stuck  up  his 
hand*  and  quavered  “Kamsrad!"  But 
Arnold  did  not  know  that,  for  at  the  first 
glimpse  of  the  formidable  enemy  he  bolted 
past  him  and  started  up  the  trench  after 
nis  comrade*,  running  for  dear  life.  Sewing 
him  run,  t be  boc be  took  heart.  Hr  shouted 
lustily  and  gave  chaw,  hi 
for  a  thrust. 

The  first  the  lieutenant  knew  that  any¬ 
thing  was  amiss  was  when  be  heard  rapid 
footsteps  along  the  duck  board*,  just  as  he 
lowed  a  hand  grenade  down  a  dugout 
entrance.  Thin  king  it  was  an  attack  from 
tb#  mr,  hi  whirled. 

“Don't  shoot!"  panted  Windy  to  an 
agony  effsar.  •'It’s  me-ArnoW!" 

.  A  Myitlfled  Lieutenant 

The  next  moment  he  had  plunged  Into 
the  nudsl  erf  hie  romradre.  gathered  near 
the  dug  out  door.  Then  the  lieutenant  de¬ 
scried  who  was  behind  and  why  Windy  fled. 
He  cracked  a  grenade  on  hie  helmet  and 
flung  it;  and  the  pursuing  hoc  be,  unable  to 
halt  to  time,  caught  the  slugs  fuU  la  the 

"They  found  only  three  of  the  enemy  to 
the  salient.  One  they  killed  aa  he  was 
about  to  hurl  a  bomb;  the  others  they 
carried  back.  The  return  was  made  on 
schedule  and  to  perfect  order.  A  couple 
were  wounded  by 
Just  ss  they  were 
trenches,  but  they  did  not 

At  dawn: 

"Wad,  what  hare  you  got 

*  "Tbe^ieu tenant  and  Windy  were  alone  to 
the  former’s  P.  C.  The  officer  was  seated 
on  a  bench  behind  n  small  rickety  table 
made  out  of  a  packing  care;  the  latter 
stood  at  attention  to  front  of  Mm.  A  candle 
lighted  the  dugout  dimly.  Windy  was  hag¬ 
gard  and  mire ra  hie. 

"Nothing,  sir." 

"What  did  you  run  fur?"  cried  the 
lieutenant  passionately.  "Good  God.  man! 
An  American  soldier  to  run  from  a  bosh*  I" 

At  that  Arnold  want  all  to  pieewa.  Ilis 
frame  relaxed,  he  began  to  < 
and  his  voice  was  choked  with 

"I  don’t  know,  str-oh.  I  don’t  know.  I 
wish  I  was  dead!  I  wish  I  w 
don't  you  kffl  me?  I  danerv*  U- 

lt  was  something  new  to  the  platoon 
commander's  experience  to  hear  a  culprit 
admit  his  guilt  without  excuses. 

"What  I  don't  underetand.' 

•'ill  Mere  hut 
"is  why  you  volunteered  to  *n  on  the 
raid  tf  you  were  scared.  You  didn't  bare 

,0"  I  know.  sir.  But  1  thought -I  thought 
maybe  1  wouldn't  he.  1  wanted  the  boy. 
to  are  I  wasn't  a  coward.  1  wanted  to 
come  back." 

He  ended  with  n  little  sqorek  in  ha 
throat,  and  then  started  to  cry  like  a  chad. 
The  officer  stared  at  him. 

"Arnold."  he  said  at  last,  "-hat's  the 
matter  with  you.  anyhow?  I  just  don't 

Cyou.  I  know  you  «nt  to  do  your 
y.  because  you  re  tried.  What*  the 
trouble?" 

Windy  drew  the  knuckle*  of  one  hand 
senna  his  eye*  and  burst  out.  to  staccato 
sentences:  "Just  yellow.  I  guess  Born 
that  way.  1  can't  help  it.  Honest.  I 
lieutenant !  I'm  not  afraid  to  dm. 
haps  you  don't  believe  me.  but  I  n 
Often  and  often  I've  taken 
that.  But  I  just  can't -can  t  fight. 


-Fight?  How  do. 
out  afraid  el  death?" 

“It's  the  truth!  1  was  always  this  way. 
Been  like  that.  I  reckon.  Anyhow,  1  know 
I  can’t  fight.  I've  tried  and  tried,  and 
hoped  and  hoped:  but  now  I  know.  There're 
lots  of  thing*  111  do  that  some  other  guv* 
wouldn't,  and  yet  they'd  fight  and  I’d  be 
scared  to.  It  was  always  that  way— with 
me.  At  school- when  I  was  a  kid -Kttlcr 
kids  ran  it  over  me  because  I  wouldn't  hit 
hade.  And  I  could  have  smashed  ’em  with 
one  hand.  And  later— when  I  grew  up- 
lot*  of  guys  rot  ahead  of  me.  and  got  more 
pay  too.  all  brrauar  I  was  afraid  to  brace 
the  boas.  I  just  couldn't  brace  him." 

His  voice  trailed  off  and  he  sniffled.  The 
waited  a  while:  then,  ss  Windy 
intention  of  continuing,  scrat  died 
his  rlose-cropped  poll. 

'  Well,  get  out  of  here,  and  let  me 
III  take  it  up  with  ywu  again  — 

Windy  dsttrred  up  the  dugout  stairs. 
«d  whether  to  be  glad  or  sorry 
had  gotten  tbs  trouble  out  of  hu 

i  the  battalion  major  came  along. 


that  be 
At 


the  story  of  the  raid  at 
To  him  the  platoon  commander 
told  everything,  but  the  greater  portion 
of  hia  tale  was  devoted  to  Windy. 


to  say  for 


't  hr?' 
willing.  He  volunteered 


!  Why 


l 


Andrews  it  was,  lying  helpless  in  a  shell 
bole  about  a  hundred  and  twenty-live 
yards  from  the  trench.  They  risked  talk¬ 
ing  with  him,  for  the  bochr  fine  wax  a  full 
quarter  mile  distant  at  this  point.  Thu 
sergeant  was  badly  wounded  and  ull  In, 
having  wandered  about  No  Man's  Land 
the  entire  night  nn  which  they  hud  pa¬ 
trolled  and  having  lain  in  a  shell  bole  the 
whole  erf  the  dsy  dose  to  the  bocha  wire, 
only  to  resume  hia  fruitlraw  wandering  the 
next  night.  Daylight  had  come  upon  him 
still  outside  the  American  entanglements, 
spent  from  loaa  of  blood  and  want  of  food 
and  water. 

"He  can’t  slay  there  till  dark.  Some¬ 
body’s  got  lo  fetch  him  in.  I'll  go,"  said 
t  hr  limlrnirt. 

"Please,  sir.  let  me." 

It  was  Windy  Arnold.  Had  the  whole 
boche  army  suddenly  risen  up  from  the 
Irenchm  and  headed  for  the  Rhine,  the 
platoon  commander  could  not  have  been 


-And  that's  all.  I  amt  him  to  gel 
sleep  What  the  devil  should  I  do  with  a 
guy  like  that.  Mr?" 

wild  Bill,  as  they  railed  the  major. 

stt  *£  r:r^« 

handled  mm  singly  and  to  bulk,  and  every 

Car  had  added  to  his  know  ledge.  So  now 
pondered  long  before  he  spoke. 
"Jimmie,''  he  said,  as  a  father  might  to 
hit  *00,"!  here's  one  rule  I've  learned  never 
to  break,  dare  I  joined  this  man's  army." 
The  lieutenant  malted  respectfully. 

"Never  force  a  man  beyond  hi*  capac¬ 
ity.  If  you  do  you'll  only  ball  thing*  up 
and  ruin  that  min  atwiiutsiy." 

"Yew.  air;  that's  all  very  well."  cried 
hi*  Junior  rmmratly.  "I  agree  with  you. 
But  what  am  1  going  to  do  with  a  man  like 
that?  He's  here.  I've  got  him  on  my 
hand*.  What  is  he  fit  for?" 

Rut  Wild  Bill  had  no  sunMlon  to  make 
to  that  direction.  He  smiled  slowly,  rolled 
another  cigarette,  and  announced  that  he 
mu«l  movlnjr  along . 

-  Something'll  turn  up  that  he's  fit  for. 
Just  let  things  rock  alone  a  while.  He 

seem#  wining,  dr - -  •“*' 

"More  than 

"  Then  all  you've  got  to  do  to  to  sit  tight. 
The  boy'll  come  out  O.  K.  And  if  he 
daren't  we  can  send  him  bark  to  some 

SOS  Job  " 

Windy  Spring i  a  Surprlte 

Such  was  the  situation  when  Sergeant 
Andrews  faded  to  return  from  night  pa¬ 
trol.  He  went  out  in  charge  of  the  party; 
they  unexpectedly  stumbled  upon  a  strong 
boche  patrol  and  a  brisk  free-for-.il  en¬ 
sued.  With  a  prisoner  to  their  credit  and 
the  enemy  in  flight.  Andrew*  derided  to 


take  his  party  back  with  all  speed,  lest 
the  German  artillery  turn  loose  on  them 
while  they  were  in  No  Man's  Und. 

He  himself  brought  up  Ihc  rear.  A  an! per 
rot  after  them  during  the  re' urn  trip,  hut 
nobody  suspected  any  damage  had  been 
done  until  the  patrol  was  safely  in  its  own 
trench;  and  then  Andrews  was  missing. 
Three  of  the  party  immediately  crawled 
■ait  to  search,  but  they  could  not  find 
Mm  anywhere  along  tbs  route  they  had 


So  Sergeant  Andrew*  wws  reported  miss¬ 
ing.  The  .uppoation  that  he  had 
either  been  kilEd  by  one  of  the  piper's 
thou,  or  hid  M  con  tart  with  hts  own 
mm  and  nfferrd  rapture. 

For  about  twenty-four  h-ura  nothing 
more  was  learned  of  him.  Then,  to  the 
glare  of  a  sunshiny  morning,  a  sentry  heard 
roraebmly  calling  from  beyond  our  wire. 
He  summoned  his  •ergeant.  The  sergeant 
rent  for  the  platoon  commander 

“It'»  Andrew*."  he  declared  emphati¬ 
cally.  even  before  answering  the  call 


"You  really  mean  it?"  he  exclaimed. 

“Yes,  air.  I'm  not  scared  of  that  sort  of 
Job."  doctored  Windy  stoutly. 

Remembering  the  Incident  of  Aleece,  the 
lieutenant  let  him  go.  In  broad  daylight 
Windy  crawled  out  and  started  toward  a 
gap  in  the  wire  used  by  the* patrol*  to  gel 
into  No  Man's  Land.  11s  moved  on  hi* 
stomach,  dragging  himself  forward  by  his 
elbow*;  and  he  carried  no  weapon*. 

Private  Kooney’t  Apology 

From  various  points  of  observation  they 
watched  hi*  progress.  He  made  his  way 
slowly  through  the  wire  without  attract¬ 
ing  notice  along  ths  front  of  the  entangle¬ 
ment*.  heading  toward  the  right.  They 
could  near  him  rail  softly;  they  heard  the 
rergrant  answer.  Then  lie  disappeared 
from  view  into  a  shell  hole. 

A  few  minute*  of  breathlra*  *u»pen»e  and 
Wind)'  appuared  on  the  rim  of  the  hole, 
dragging  Andrew*  by  the  shoulder*. 

"Holy  mackerel!'’  exclaimed  the  lieu¬ 
tenant.  "He'll  have  to  keep  lower  Until 
that.  They’ll  see  him  sure  I” 

One  of  them  did.  There  came  the  vicious 
rat-tat-tat  of  an  automatic,  and  little  Jets 
of  dirt  flew  up  dose  to  the  |iair.  With  the 
first  crack  of  th*  rifle  Windy  threw  him¬ 
self  fist. 

“By  God.  he's  on  top!  He's  on  top"’ 
cried  the  lieutenant  jirayerfully.  "Some 
man,  that  guy!" 

Arnold  was  protecting  the  sergeant  with 
his  own  tmdy.  The  sniper  continued  his 
fusillade,  but  now  came  a  whirlwind  nf 
answering  fire.  Two  American  machine 
cun*  and  a  one-pounder  went  after  him. 
Ills  post  was  in*ide  a  tree  far  to  the  led 
of  where  Windy  lay;  from  this  position  lie 
could  command  a  wide  stretch  Of  No  Man’s 
Land  and  partially  enfilade  a  abort  section 
of  ths  American  trench. 

The  one-pounder  and  the  machine  gun- 
had  long  been  searching  and  deling  for 
that  peat.  Time  and  again  they  had  offered 
tempting  lurrei,  hoping  that  Uir  hnrhn 
would  betray  his  location:  but  to  no  avail. 
And  now  they  had  him!  A  furious  sputter, 
three  direct  hits  in  the  tree  with  ont- 
pound  shells,  and  the  sniper  grew  silent. 
Windy  reenmmenred  hb  slow  and  painful 
progTen*.  hauling  the  sergeant  after  him 

Before  he  reached  the  trenches,  the  little 
duel  had  developed  into  an  artillery  en¬ 
gagement  of  respectable  proportions  the 
American  and  borhe  batteries  were  blaxing 
a»ay  all  along  a  front  of  four  mile*.  But 
Windy  and  his  burden  were  safely  ln»lde  a 
dugout  before  shells  began  to  drop  in  their 
vionity. 

Said  the  lieutenant  to  Wild  lllll,  the  major: 

"Welt,  hr  told  the  truth.  Dog-gone  If 
he  didn’t!  He  won’t  fight,  but  he  surely 
isn't  scared  to  die." 

Said  the  major  to  the  lieutenant  very 
casually: 

"He  d  make  a  find  for  the  medical  corps. 
A  buy  like  that  could  handle  stretcher 
bearers. ’’ 

And  that  is  how  It  came  about  that 
Windy  was  transferred.  Abo,  that  is  how 
he  won  a  decoration. 

As  for  Private  Rooney,  I  he  red-liendcd 
midget  who  had  made  Arnold  lack  out  nf  a 
fight— as  for  Private  Rooney,  of  the  peanut 
squad,  that  little  terrier  spent  an  entire  day 
trying  to  think  up  an  apology  which  would 
rover  the  case.  And  this  b  what  lie  said: 

"Say,  Windy!” 

"UWrah!” 

“You  mind  what  I  called  you  that  time? 
Weil -it  don’t  go.  Ol'-tiimrr 
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THE  Phosphate  BUI  hereinabove  re¬ 
ferred  to  la  not  an  Act  of  Congraa. 
but  an  art  of  God.  In  brief,  hejs  a 
goat:  and  he  is  in  the  Army. 

Ammunition,  food,  clothing,  gun*  and 
goats  all  these  the  Army  muat  have  or  the 
morale  suffer*:  and  an  army  la  no  more 
than  Its  morale.  The  fart  that,  through 
some  strange  oversight  on  tho  part  c4  the 
War  Department,  goats  are  not  specified  a * 
regulation  equipment  may  at  times  make 
complication*  which  require  compensatory 
arrangement*. 

For  instance,  the - th  Artillery  waa  re¬ 

cruited  in  a  certain  atale.  and  ordered  into 

cantonment  at - .  It  wa*  summer  and 

the  sun  -as  hoc.  The  boys  were  fresh  from 
home  and  clow  to  home.  The  girls  came 
down  to  hold  their  hands.  Mother  still  sent 
them  thing*  from  home.  Thi*  was  natural. 
It  -as  fine;  it  was  splendid!  But  it  was 
not  war. 

The  brigadier  general  who  came  to  in¬ 
spect  tho  cantonment  told  the  colonel  of 

the - th  that  his  regiment  larked 

•'click!"  The  colonel  waa  soldier  enough  to 
udmit  the  truth,  and  officer  enough  to  seek 
n  remedy.  After  the  brigadier  general  had 


The  Jinny  and  Phosphate  Bill 


gone,  ho  railed  In  the  favorite  top  sergeant 
of  hb  favorite  captain  and  asked  him  what 
to  do. 

"Get  'em  a  gtat.  sir,"  advised  the  ser 
grant.  "Occupies  their  minds,  air," 

-That  will  do.  sergeant  I"  -aid  the 
colonel. 

But  it  was  good  advice,  as  la  always  the 
advice  of  a  top  sergeant  -ho  ha*  been  with 
the  regular*. 

The  colonel  called  in  the  captain  of  hi. 
favorite  company  and  said  to  him  severely 
with  a  wink-  a  very  large  wink: 

"Goat*  are  forbidden  In  this  canton¬ 
ment.  For  a  regiment  to  have  a  goat  to 
to  distract  th#  attention  of  the  men  from 
their  other  duties.  We  have  got  to  have 
more  rjjckl  The  personnel  is  getting 

dr^«ry  good,  sir,*'  replied  the  captain  with 


J  waww  "Mis 

a  small  and  discreet  wink. 

The  captain  got  Into  Ms  car  and  for  two 
days  combed  the  ivearret  Urge  city  In 
•earch  of  a  goat,  and  found  no  goat.  be¬ 
cause  they  had  all  been  made  into  mutton 
chops. 

An  Idea  came  to  him.  He  had  a  friend 
who  was  the  head  of  the  phosphate  depart- 
inent  In  one  of  the  big  packing-house  firm* 
In  Chicago— an  old  college  chum  on  whom 
lie  had  always  been  able  to  rely. 

Muil  Have  Norm 

The  record  of  the  official  correspondence 
of  the  th  Artillery  hold,  in  it*  flies  a 
copy  of  the  letter  to  the  head  of  the  ph<— 
phate  department: 

"Sir:  I  brg  to  odviee  you  that  the  Med¬ 
ical  Department,  — — tn  Artillery.  I*  in 
■Mfch  of  a  goat  for  scientific  purpsnre. 
Shall  tie  obliged  if  y.mr  firm  can  put  me  In 
touch  with  parties  competent  to  furnoh 
such.  Your  ob't  serv’t.”  And  so  on. 

The  (lire  do  not  contain  a  copy  of  the 
pmtscript  the  captain  added  on  a  separate 
dip  of  paper: 

"For  G oil's  sake,  Sid.  hurry-  up  that 
goat !  The  boy*  are  getting  droopy  " 

The  neat  morning  the  captain  got  a  trlr- 
gram  which  read: 

"You're  on!  Sid.” 

Sid  went  out  at  once  into  the  Chicago 
yard*  with  one  of  the  pen  buyer*.  But 
there  were  no  goat*. 

"  Young  man."  said  he.  "do  you  mean  to 
tell  me  there  ain’t  a  single,  solitary  dash- 
blamed  gnat  in  these  yards?” 

"Offering*  light."  said  the  buyer  “Can 
get  you  some  swell  hog." 

"Not  at  all !"  .aid  th*  head  of  the  phw 

Shate  department.  "I  don’t  want  any 
■qr*.  horse*,  stocker*.  cow*,  lamb*,  knock¬ 
ers,  heavies  or  corn-fed*.  I  don't  want  any 
hens  or  iced  peaches.  |  want  goats!  Do 
you  hear  me?  G-oa-t-*!" 

The  ne*t  day  the  pen  buyer  ram*  in 
looking  sad.  and  reported  to  the  head  of 
the  phoaphate  department: 

"Sorry,  sir;  goat*  still  running  light. 
Have  got  two  good  young  camels  from 
Arizona.  Will  they  do?" 


"Certainly  ne<r  said  the  head  of  the 
phosphate  department.  “  What  do  I  wait 
of  a  camel?" 

The  pen  buyer  stood  on  one  foot 
"If  it's  any  of  my  burinraa."  said  be. 
"what  do  you  want  of  a  goat?" 

"  It  ain’t  any  c*  your  burin***,"  said  the 
head  cf  the  phosphate  department;  "but  I 
don't  mind  telling  you  that  I  want  ttt* 
gcat  for  the  same  reason  that  the  darky 
wanted  the  ra*or-foe  social  purpose*  It  s 
lor  the  morale  of  the  Array r 

"I  don't  know  what  that  is."  said  the 
buyer:  "but  I  know  I  ain't  got  no  goat*" 
That  was  Saturday  morning.  Before  Sid 
left  his  drak  in  the  phosphate  deportment 
he  ordered  out  a  circular  inquiry  by  wire  to 
every  agvnt  and  reprearatativw  of  tho  firm 
as  far  wret  as  Nebraska.  It  w*e  an  S  O  S 
call  (or  goat* 

Then  he  went  out  to  play  golf.  On  Mon¬ 
day  moening.  when  he  returned,  he  had  ooe 
solitary  show.  East  Alton.  Illinois,  offered 
one  goat,  but  queried:  "Mud  goat  have 


About  tbro  the  comptroller  of  th* 
efficiency  department  came,  with  a  grave 
lace,  to  ask  him.  as  head  of  the  phosphate 
deportment,  to  compare  this  week’s  figure* 
with  those  of  last  week  Sid  endeavored  to 
explain.  The  comptroller  ruled  that  goats 


The  am  day  a  friend  of  Sid’s,  another 
traveling  mar.,  came  in  off  tbe  road,  and 
they  had  lunch  torrther.  When  Sid  told 
his  trow  hire  th*  sale-man  said: 

"Send  to  Fort  Worth,  Texas,  on  your 
own  private  order.  When  I  came  through 
there  I  saw  a  million  gosts  in  the  yards. 
They're  always  got 

-You  have  saved  my  life!"  said  Sid. 


So  he  queried  the  Fort  Worth  offire  by 
•ire  as  to  tbe  goat  supply,  and  got  answer: 


Thi*  brought  up  a  quench*  Sid  could 
not  answer;  so  be  aired  the  captain  at 


"Murt  goat  hare  h**t»?" 

On  Tureday  morning  be  got  a  reply, 
couched  in  formal  language,  to  the  e£ct 
that  the  Department  of  Munition*  had 
handed  down  a  ruling  that  horws  were  re- 
carded  a*  more  decorative  on  military  goats. 
The  Utter  wa*  signed:  “Your  very  ob’t 
•erv't"— and  soon— "Capt..  —  th  Art’y. 

u.  *.  a." 

Charged  re  Pho  iphute.  Penonal 

A*  thi*  sarcastic  reply  ns  somewhat 
cryptic,  Sid  reaolved  to  buy  this  Fast  Altoa 
gnat  on  a  chance.  But  on  the  same  day  he 
wired  for  It  he  received  a  telegram  advising 
him  that  th*  root  mentioned  bad  beea  sold ; 
to  that  coded  East  Alton. 

About  thi*  time  a  salesman  ram*  in  from 
the  road  and  reported  having  teen  there 
grata  at  Sioux  City,  low*,  from  the  train  at 
he  p eased  thrwgh.  The  enterprising  pfcos- 
phate  head  at  oare  wired  the  agent  of  the 
parking  house  firm  at  Sioux  City: 

"Advtaed  your  locality  abound,  la 
gcats.^llow  many  c*a  you  ship  to-morrow  ? 

Tbo  answer  cam*  twenty-four  hours  later: 

The  hred  of  th*  phmpbat*  depanmewt 


"Supply  strong.  Twrnty-eight  care  this 
morning.  How  many  ordered.  Wire." 

It  would  hare  been  hard  to  tedl  whether 
tbe  Fort  Worth  manager  was  more  putxled 
than  enraged  when,  on  tbe  following  morn¬ 
ing,  ho  got  a  wire  (ram  the  hewd  of  the 
phosphate  department  in  Chicago: 

.  “Ship  one  male  get -steady  habit*. 

horns— to  Quartermaster, - th  Artillery, 

U.  S.  A..  Brownsville,  Tex**" 

"Ju*  lor  that."  said  the  Fort  Worth 
manager.  "  ill  fix  that  Chicago  bird.  Dang 
me  If  I  don’t  read  this  single  old  hoguat 
back  to  Brownsville  bv  eipreast  That’s 
-her*  his  carload  came  from,  anyhow.  And 
horn.?  Well.  I’ll  aay  he’s  got  borne!" 

.  So  he  wired  to  the  head  of  the  phoaphate 
depart  meat  In  Chicago: 

“Oder  received.  Goat  as  specified 
M  — ,h  Artillery.  Brown* 

vilto.  Charge-  collect.  Expnaa  twelve 


This  aas  not  altogether  pleasing  to  Sid. 
ut  at  W«*t  it  represented  definite  action. 


regretted  very  much  that  be  hod  not  taken 
up  all  these  detail*  with  hi*  cu. teener  in 
the  first  place,  but  took  immediate  meow 
ure*  to  correct  tho  matter,  and  wired  the 
th  Artillery  once  more: 

"Goat*  not  strictly  pheephate*  Doing 
my  beet.  WM  female  grot  do?  Anew**" 


but  at  Woet  it  represented  definite  action. 
II*  wokkesd  why  he  heard  nothing  from 
hi*  fneod  th*  captain;  but.  of  couree.  did 
not  know  that  the  latter  was  absent  on  a 
prectic*  bike  of  fire  days'  duration. 

By  the  time  the  men  got  bark  to  camp 
the  Fort  Worth  goat  had  arrived  again  on 
Ua  nolle,  broth  at  Brownsville;  but  the 
chargre.  which  now  amounted  to  eighteen 
doffam.  war  tax  included,  had  promptly 

swavjasM 

djd  not  want  any  rt-t.  and  would  be 

dsnswjarisratsa! 

goat  to  a  •  ho1.  U.  8.  regiment  in  Browns- 
vtlW!  Tire  goat,  therefore,  -a.  turned 
lore*  in  the  station  yards  lor  further  order* 

No  Camel,  Allowed 


feSSE!  ££  Tb .•SS3TM 


In  *ome  -ay  the  knowledge  of  iu  prrw- 
eare  came  to  the  captain  after  hit  return; 

that  he  personally  wre  the  greatrel  little 


place  north  of  Jsckron.  Mimwippi:  from 
which  place  be  wired  en  route: 

'•  Munition*  Deportment  rule*  or lv  m.U 


tnat  he  pRwmaJly  wa.  the  greatret  little 

lul  Fort  Worth  goat.  Irurting  r*rae  would 
prove  satisfactory.  and  awaiting  further 


Munition*  Depart rnrot  rulre  only  make 
goat*  of  sob*  character  and  with  bora*  can 
be  accepted.  Oh’d’t  serv’u"  And  to  or. 

By  thie  time  SW  had  a  air*  from  the 
agent  at  Sioux  CRy: 

"  No  word  received.  Shipping  oce  oat 
female.  F.  O.  B.  *Wv.n  SB? 

The  telegram  am  altogether  unwvtcara* 
Sid  wired  at  once  to  Sicux  City: 

^.shipment.  C  market  g~  .* 


,  TJ5  ,hira  •  ni*M  taK*  th?t 

■*  R'o»win*  it  looked  out  over 

*"*•  *■££»«;  «~WkJi!r<"U: 

CH*  explained  that  Brownsville  -at  tbe 
where  all  the  goats  In  the  world  came 
and  added  th.t  thi,  Fort  Worth  ret 


5Ks35s!ES£® 


"Too  late:  goat  out  this  afternoon." 

sswatratis ra 

c«jntry  duh.  .fare  it 
employment  as  a  I*  »r  mower. 


’  "I  the  other  goat*  ever  known, 
need  to  ndvue  the  head  of  the  phos- 
dcpartnwni  that  the  sole  industry  of 

«£«»!  Jtfar ’4 

reach.  And  he  conriuded  with  tbe 


WTiy  should  the  Army 
ffoOam  for  a  goat  when  we 
reagrt  *11  we  want  down  here  for  rix  bit* 


aSSMMiSfr-- 

rJSspwatfaSHS: 


he  really  had  &U  tbe  Boats  he  wanted -r 
wit,  ooe— aivd  bettged  him,  aa  man  to  m*\ 
to  make  «>n  his  previous  order  vi 
recd%x  thi*  Fwt  Worth  borrxd  animiJ, 
pointing  out  th«  beveral  pointa  of  excel- 
U-noe.  under  commercial  guaranty,  of 
highly  valuahlo  soedme-n. 

The  next  day  be  rwivxxl  from  Uw  cap. 
um  m  Brownsville  >^t  another 

“Regret  to  state  goat  stolen  from  rent, 
by  unknown  parties.  Trust  **r%  entmts 
Mitiidactorv  to  you/' 

Katurullv  thu  ought  to  have  c3a*d  tb> 
inridrnt;  but  it  did  not.  The  colonH  cf 

the - th  c&Uel  in  tho  captain,  by  rtfeoi 

of  the  fact  that  recently  be  bad  beard  wrtan 
»oun«U  of  revelry  along  the  company  atm 
He  •hou’ed  th*  captain  a  comsnunirel>.t 
from  tbe  brigadier  emeral  in  command. 

"I  do  not  nood  to  tell  yoq,”  said  hns 
Uie  captain,  "thBi  when  this  regiment  di- 
trained  It  hsd  twriv*  degs.  It  Li  ,«)„ 
dog*  at  — .  Can  ihU  h*  mllol  . 
cotncldenre?  I  did  not  see  tho*  dan  in 
any  of  the  couchea  of  the  troop  train.  Its 
a  matter  for  the  Military  lntdligrw*  ts 
investigate 

"Neither  did  I  see  them,  sir,"  replied  the 
captain  respectfully. 

"But  they're  here!  And  this  order  ei- 
prewaly  forbids  tho  carrying  along  by  the 
American  F.xpeditlonary  Forres  on  tons 
port*  of  any  pel  animal  whatever  -  surh  u 
rata,  mire,  parrot*,  canarim  lamho.  dg. 
goat*,  camels,  or  any  other  birds  or  qmi- 
rupeda  commonly  dorignaled  a*  peU.  k* 
pendent*  or  mascot." 

"Quite  right,  air  I"  aald  the  repUli. 
'•Camels  are  dearly  undrrimblr.  Ou- 
service  Is  not  In  Mesopotamia,  sir." 

No  Treated  ‘Em  Rough 

"And.  therefore,"  rewumed  th.  ccforel. 
"a*  •»  may  get  order*  to  entrain  fee  Nre 
York  at  any  time  within  the  next  tee  u 
three  months,  you  will,  as  offlerr  of  lb> 
day,  appoint  a  detail  to  collect  any  m tt 
dependenU  or  muroti  included  In  U»  free- 
going  enumeration,  with  order*  to  UVe^I 
such  animal*  out  to  a  proper  dtoanr*  frrei 
camp  and  have  them  shot  and  burlnl 

Whereupon,  the  colonel— Gcd  l*w 
him  I— winked  a  lure,  wink;  and  (U  my 
tain-God  bit—*  Uml-winkrd  a  srrril 
wink;  and  th*  top  sergeant -God  Uiw 
html— a  few  hours  later  wtnknl  •  nr, 
graw  and  unumlllng  wink  when  h»  re¬ 
ported  to  the  officer  of  the  day  that  tbe 
firing  equal  had  completed  their  duty- 
and  ahowed  the  ahovels  to  prove  It. 

Now  all  three  Incidents  being  as  tV> 
are— and.  Indeed,  as  they  were  ho*  in 
we  to  understand  the  letter  the  wife  «( tl< 
top  sergeant  got  from  her  husband  fr«m ' 
place  vaguely  dracribcd  as  A .  E.  t »»""■ 
which,  after  mentioning  a  great  many  mm 
important  detail*  regarding  socks.  *«*• 
rettre'and  soap,  concluded  ns  follows: 

"We  got  arre-s  all  O.  K.  and  layrd  * 
while  back  of  the  line*  befoar  -e  sent  U 
When  the  Minna  and  lnfty  -as  ordrm 
forward  lari  wrek  our  men  got  mini  If 
somehow;  the  whole  shilling  match  «« 
over  in  the  Sacred  Michael  aalirot.  Trio 
twelve  dog.  of  oum  it  verious  by  no*; 

Bill,  our  goat,  you  herd  about,  gotidcW 
in  1  Ire  too;  bit  the  Doc  -v*  M  h*  <« 
right.  And  I’ll  aay  he  ought  to  harej 
D.  S.  M.  The  Enmray  had  a  go»t  ol  i|^ 
own  in  there  duggout.  and  Bill  -«  W 
with  roe  -  hen  -e  begun  to  mopo  up 
lirtea.  And  how  Bill  mopped  up  that  PuK' 

Kw*»  skandriou*  I  Hr  wirnred  Dejrib 
Ober  Alins— belea ve  ra*!-«"l 
dident  take  no  Priawner.  ,  , 

"Pet*,  dependent,  or  mascots  is  £ 
aloud  under  Regulations;  so  we  keep  H 
in  th«?  cast  with  the  Prliwnnrra,  whlrh 
call  the  Kumrai*.  thinkime  he  micM 
theKumrads.  He  does !  .  . 

“P.  S.  I  got  hit.  too,  in  I  W:  b“ 

Doc  says  I'll  be  out  in  2  -rekr- 
boys  is  feeling  fine;  but-f»l-M“ 
-oar!  I  don't  know  why  the  CapUwJJ 
him  Foafata  BlU.  so  I  **t  him;  *ni 
Kosfatre  is  something  like  tabasco, 

tu *“nd$v  «*L 


"P.  S.  Goe,  but  I 
He  treats  'em  rough!’ 


OMEWHERE  about  dusk  I  Ml 
uImd.  It  was  dark  when  I  woke  up 
•M  dark  and  Kill  and  .ultry.  a>  it 


to  be  lovtn»,  when  they  went 
u»m  down  na  nrowlen  of  t 
®4n’t  know  what  th*y  wee 
»hawv*r  It  might  l«>  I  WMM 


long  Uen  In  n  lituntiiir 
“•  ptftl'.Lur  U-... 
rtftohad  miwlll.l 
'I<*W»'J  by  a  crime  I 
fniitH.  but  of  whirh  the 
In  tha  air. 

A*  I  had  nothing  I 
"*  time  I  waa  obliged  t 
•W^k  I  hopedit  wui 
»hen  the  sound  ,  tl 


bat  water  mii'i< 
,0  »ai*  I  thoug 
»«h  it.  vrlvr ' 
8fip. 
Aimlcdy  I  . 
I  drd:**i|  |ln»ar 

"’•il,  dimly  ha 


h'  !„  ™  rfi,h4dnoth. 

^acSbfe^,'-^S1'‘ . . 

c£*  of  ,L  fur,lv’*|y-  Now  »"<» 
In  rtwdiauJr!?  m**  «*  hung 

«he„  2SS*  ~K«t,vdy.  Or.ee  or  twice 
the  lr,  near  enough  I  heard 

urr:/* an  ,nart'™i«’*  iimta- 

“  not  l,*e  *ny  of  the  encounter. 


’*.1 

'•1 

arc* 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 

THE  CITY  OF  COMRADES 


My  father  and  mother  had  had  five  chil¬ 
dren.  of  whom  I  waa  the  fourth.  My  two 
brother,  were  married,  prosperous  and 
re»i«ted  -one  a  lawyer  in  Montreal,  the 
other  a  banker  in  Toronto.  My  elder  sister 
waa  married  to  a  colonel  in  tlie  British 
Army;  the  younger  one  the  only  member 
of  the  family  younger  than  myself -.till 
11  ltd  at  home. 

We  three  sons  were  all  graduate,  of 
McGill,  in  addition  to  which  I  had  been 
sent  to  the  Beaux  Arts  in  Pari*.  Out 
of  that  1  hail  come  with  some  decree  of 
mdlt;  and  there  had  been  a  year  in 
which  1  was  in  light  -oh.  very  distant 
right!— of  the  beginning  of  the  fulfill¬ 
ment  of  my  childhood’,  ambition  to  rev- 
olutionize  the  art  of  architecture  in 
Canada.  But  in  the  second  year  that 
vision  went  out;  and  in  the  third  came 
the  night  on  my  brother  Jerry’s  doorstep. 

I  had  nothing  to  complain  of.  The 
family  had  borne  with  me  and  borne 
with  me.  When  we  reached  the  lime  when 
I  was  supposed  to  he  earning  my  own  liv¬ 
ing  and  my  father'a  allowance  came  to 
an  end  my  mother,  who  ha-1  boom  money 
of  her  own.  kept  it  up.  She  would  be 
keeping  it  up  still  If  she  knew  where  I 
was  but  she  didn’t  know.  From  the 
moment  of  leaving  Montreal  I  decided 
to  carry  out  Jerry’s  injunction.  They 
should  neither  see  my  face  nor  hear  my 
name  again.  I  didn't  stop  to  consider 
bow  cruel  thi*  would  be  tu  the  beat 
mother  a  man  ever  had  to  sav  nothing 
nf  the  beat  father  or  rather  when  I  did 
stop  to  consider  it  It  warned  to  me  that 
1  was  taking  the  kindest  course,  f  had 
no  confWUnc*  In  mywlf  m  in  th#»  future. 

Sew  surrounding,  and  a*><»'tutioiis 
would  not  give  me  a  new  heart,  whatever 
botM*  tlinw  who  wiihr«!  nw  writ  rolif he  t»* 
towdlnu  on  th*  change.  For  u  n*w  heart 
I  rwded  something  which  I  hadn’t  got. 
slid  saw  no  means  of  getting. 


C. a  from 


then  menu 


Indeed,  there  were  no  observer,  at  all 
when  I  approached  the  black  spot  made  by 
Ito*  vacant  lot.  There  was  nothing  but  iny- 
•elf  and  tho  blackmws.  Not  a  light  in  the 
house!  Hardly  a  light  in  any  of  the  houan 
roundabout!  Not  a  footfall  on  the  pa  ve¬ 
il  ever  there  waa  a  good  oppor- 
tuntty  to  do  what  I  had  come  for  It 
was  mine. 

But  I  passed.  The  blark  .pot  fright- 
en«d  me.  It  was  like  a  black  gulf  into 
which  I  might  link  down.  I  ropaw-d. 

I  went  farther  up  the  street  and  took 
myself  to  task.  It  was  a  repetition  of  my 
recoil  from  the  children  in  the  afternoon. 
I  must  have  the  nerve- or  I  must  own 
to  myself  that  I  hadn’t  If  I  hadn’t  it 
then  I  had  no  alternative  but  Greeley’* 

I  turned  in  my  Heps  and  paaaed  the 
houae  again.  If  from  the  blank  windows 
anyone  had  boon  looking  out  my  unions 
would  have  been  auspicious.  1  went  far 
down  the  street,  and  came  back  again  far 
up  It.  Then  when  I  had  no  more  power 
of  atguing  with  myself  1  suddenly  found 
my  fuotacepa  crushing  the  dusty,  sun- 
dried  shoots  of  nettle  and  blue  succory, 

I  was  in  the  vacant  lot. 

All  at  oner  fear  left  mo.  As  wall  at  any 
old  hand  In  the  busmtwi  I  -emed  to  know 
what  lay  before  me.  At  every  second 
some  low-down  prompting, sprang  from 
name^depth.  In  my  nature,  told  ino 

I  noted  In  the  first  place  how  accurate 
thee,  pert*  had  been  as  to  light  and  shade. 
The  house  stood  so  far  up  on  one  of  the 
long  avenues  that  the  building,  were  thin¬ 
ning  out.  So.  too.  the  street  lamps.  They 
were  no  more  than  in  the  proportion  of 
two  to  three  oa  romparod  to  their  num- 
a  m  half  a  mile  lower  down,  Just  here 
they  were  so  p  ared  t  hat  not  a  ray  fell  Into 
the  three  or  four  thousand  square  few 
which  had  probably  never  been  bull!  upon 
winro  Manhattan  wu.  Inhabited.  Evan 
the  wall  of  the  houw  wa.  windowleus  on 
this  aide,  for  the  reason  that  within  u  few 
month,  some  new  building  would  prob¬ 
ably  block  the  outlook. 

Oner  |  had  crept  clow  to  the  wall  I 
knew  I  presented  neither  silhouette  nor 
siiaile  to  any  chance  paaser-by.  I  could 
fee!  my  way  at  Moure,  cautiously  tread¬ 
ing  burdock  and  llrowced  underfoot.  I 
to  the  low  woodrai  fence,  In  which 
***  »  plcfortradeairen.  which  was 
ly  unlocked;  but  I  didn’t  run  the 
ri-k  of  a  click.  With  my  long  leg*  a  stride 
took  mo  over  into  a  small  brick-paved 
court. 

1  paused  to  reconnoi ter,  The  obscurity 
hero  w  a*  so  dona*  that  only  my  architect  » 
instinct  told  me  where  the  door,  and 
Window,  would  probably  !->.  |  located 
tlmn  by  degnst.  Tho  door.  1  let  alone. 
The  windows  I  tried,  first  one  ami  then 
another,  but  with  no au crown  There  waa 
probably  some  simple  fastening  that  I 
could  have  dealt  with  had  I  had  a  pocket- 
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I  had  hitherto  been  clawed,  and  become 
a  criminal.  Oner  I  had  done  this  thing  I 
should  nev  er  be  able  to  go  bark.  The  angel 
with  the  darning  sword  would  guard  that 
way.  and  I  could  never  regain  even  Rich 
status  as  that  which  I  was  abandoning. 

If  my  head  had  not  been  swimming  I 
might  at  the  last  minute  have  felt  a  qualm 
at  that,  but  my  mind  bad  loat  the  faculty  of 


had  I  remembered  that  at  thi.  season  of  the 
year  most  of  the  bouws  would  be  closed. 
Closed  they  were,  looking  dark  and  blank 
and  forbidding.  I  happened  to  know  that 
the  house  to  which  1  was  bound  was  not 
rlceed:  and  though  the  fact  that  there  were 
so  few  to  pass  in  the  streets  rendered  me 
more  conspicuous  it  also  made  roe  the  Uss 
subject  to  observation. 


1  •  i -.ir>  1. 1  .y  u  providence  in 

alt  lli  is,  I  or  looking  up  I  spied  a  window 
I  had  not  wen  before  because  it  was  hid¬ 
den  by  the  shrub.  With  scarcely  the 
stirring  of  a  leaf  1  got  on  my  feet  again— 
and  lo!  the  miracle.  The  window-  was 
actually  open.  I  had  nothing  to  do  but  push 
it  a  few-  inches  higher,  drag  myself  up  and 
wriggle  in.  I  accomplished  this  without  a 
sound  that  could  be  detected  twenty  feet 
away. 

Coming  down  on  my  hands  and  knees  I 
found  myself  amid  the  odor  of  eatables, 
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chiefly  that  of  fruit.  I  rested  ■  minute  to 
gee  my  hearings,  which  I  did  by  the  sens* 
of  smell.  1  knew  I  must  be  in  ■  son  of 
pantry.  By  putting  out  my  hands  care¬ 
fully,  so  ns  to  knock  nothing  over,  I  per¬ 
ceived  that  it  was  little  more  than  a  closet 
with  shelves.  A  thrill  of  excitement  paved 
through  me  from  head  to  foot  when  my 
hand  rested  on  ar.  apple. 

I  ate  the  apple  there  and  then,  kneeling 
upright,  my  toes  bent  under  me.  I  ate 
another  and  another.  Fueling  cautiously 
1  discovered  a  tin  box  in  which  there  was 
bread  and  cake.  I  ate  of  both.  Getting 
softly  on  my  feet  I  groped  for  other  things, 
which  proved  in  the  main  to  be  no  more 
than  tea.  coffee,  spicro  and  starch.  Then 
my  fingers  ran  over  a  atrawlike  surface,  and 
I  knew  I  had  hold  of  a  demijohn. 

Smell  told  tnr  that  it  contained  afcerry. 
and  such  knowledge  of  housekeeping  aa  I 
puawsnd  suggested  that  it  waa  cooking 
sherry.  I  took  a  long  swig  of  it.  Two  long 
swigs  were  enough,  ft  burned  me.  and  yet  it 
braced  me.  With  the  food  I  had  eaten  1  felt 
literally  like  a  giant  refreshed  with  wine. 

It  occurred  to  me  that  this  waa  a  point  at 
which  I  might  draw  back.  But  the  spell  of 
the  unknown  waa  upon  me,  and  1  deter¬ 
mined  to  go  at  least  a  little  farther.  Very, 
very  stealthily  l  opened  the  door. 

I  waa  not  in  a  kitchen,  aa  I  expected  to 
find  myself,  but  In  a  servants'  dining  room. 

I  got  the  dim  outlines  of  chain  and  what  I 
took  to  be  a  dresaer  or  a  bookcase.  Another 
open  door  led  Into  a  hall. 

My  knowledge  of  the  planning  of  houasn 
aided  me  at  each  step  1  took.  From  the 
hallway  I  could  place  the  kitchen,  the  laun¬ 
dry  and  the  back  staircase.  I  knew  the 
front  hall  lay  beyond  a  door  which  waa 
closed.  At  the  foot  of  the  back  staircase  I 
stood  for  some  minutes  and  listened.  Not  a 
sound  came  from  anywhere  in  the  h 
The  kitchen  clock  ticked  loudly,  and 
sntly  startled  me  with  a  gurgle  and 
chuckle  before  It  struck  one.  After 
manifestation  I  had  to  wait  tUl  my  heart 
stopped  thumping  and  my  nervea  were 

Keted  Wore  venturing  on  the  stain.  Aa 
first  step  creaked  I  kept  dose  to  the  wall 
to  get  a  firmer  support  for  my  tread.  On 
reaching  a  landing  I  could  see  up  into  an¬ 
other  hall.  Here  1  perceived  the  glimmer  or 
reflection  of  a  light.  It  was  a  very  dim  or 
distant  light  hut  it  waa  a  light. 

I  stood  on  the  landing  and  waited.  If 
there  were  people  moving  about  1  should 
hear  them  soon.  Hut  all  I  did  hear  waa  the 
heavy  breathing  of  the  servants,  who  were 
sleeping  on  the  topmost  floor. 

Creeping  a  little  farther  up  1  discovered 
that  the  light  was  in  a  Ivdroom  the  first 
to  open  from  the  front  hall  upstairs.  Be¬ 
tween  the  front  hall  and  the  back  hall  the 
door  was  ajar.  That  would  make  things 
easier  for  me,  and  I  dragged  myself  noise- 
tewaly  to  the  top.  I  was  now  at  the  heed 
of  the  first  flight  of  back  stairs,  and  looking 
into  the  master’s  section  of  the  house. 
Except  for  that  one  dim  light  the  houae  was 
dark.  It  was  not.  however,  so  dark  that 
my  architect's  eye  couldn't  make  a  mental 
map  quite  sufficient  for  my  guidance. 

It  was  dearly  a  dwelling  that  had  been 
added  to,  with  some  rambling  character¬ 
istic.  The  first  few  feet  of  the  front  hall 
were  on  a  level  with  the  back  hall,  after 
which  came  a  flight  of  three  or  four  step, 
to  a  higher  plane,  which  ran  the  mat  of 
the  depth  of  the  building  to  the  window 
over  the  front  door.  In  the  faint  radiance 
through  this  window  I  could  discern  a  high- 

3  a  bureau  and  some  chairs  against  the 
.  I  could  see.  too,  that  from  this  higher 
lovel  one  staircase  ran  down  to  the  front 
door  and  another  up  to  a  third  story.  What 
was  chiefly  of  moment  to  me  was  the  fact 
that  the  bedroom  with  the  light  waa  lower 
than  the  rest  of  tiiia  part  of  tie  houae.  and 
somewhat  cut  off  from  it. 

With  movements  as  quiet  as  a  cat's  I  got 
myself  when- 1  could  peep  Into  the  bedroom 
where  the  lamp  burned.  It  proved  to  be 
a  small  electric  lamp  with  a  ro«e-co!ored 
shade,  standing  beside  a  bod.  It  waa  a 
rose-colored  room,  evidently  that  of  a  young 
lady.  But  there  was  no  young  lady  there. 
There  waa  no  one. 

The  fact  that  surprises  me  as  I  record  ail 
this  is  that  I  was  so  extraordinarily  cool.  I 
was  cooler  in  the  act  than  I  am  in  the  mem¬ 
ory  of  It.  I  walked  into  that  bedroom  as 
calmly  as  if  it  had  been  my  own. 

It  was  a  pretty  room,  with  the  usual 
notes  of  photographs,  bibelots  and  flowered 
cretonne  whit*  young  women  like.  The 
wall*  wen*  in  a  light,  cool  green  set  off  by 
a  few  colored  reproductions  of  old  Italian 


masters.  Over  the  small  white  virginal  bed 
was  a  copy  of  Fra  Angelico’s  Annunciation. 
Two  windows,  one  of  which  was  a  bay.  were 
shaded  by  loosely  hanging  roa*-cok>red  silk, 
and  before  the  bay  window  the  curtains 
were  drawn.  Diagonally  acrom  the  comer 
of  this  window,  but  within  the  actual  room, 
stood  a  simple  white  writing  desk,  with  a 
white  dressing  table  near  it  but  against  the 
wall.  On  the  table  lay  a  gold  mreh  purse, 
in  which  there  was  money.  I  slipped  it  into 
my  pocket,  with  some  satisfaction  in 
ing  the  nrrt  fruits  of  my  adventure. 

With  such  booty  as  this  it  agaii 
to  me  to  be  on  the  safe  side  and  to  go  back 
by  the  way  I  came.  I  was,  in  fart.  looking 
round  me  to  see  if  there  was  any  other  small 
valuable  object  I  could  lift  before  departing 
when  I  heard  a  door  open  in  some  distant 
part  of  the  house- and  voima. 

They  were  women's  voices  or.  rather,  as  I 
speedily  inferred,  girls’  voice*.  By  hsterung 
intently  I  drew  the  conclusion  that  two  prb 
had  come  out  of  a  room  on  the  third  floor 

It  waa  the  minute  to  make  off,  and  1  tried 
to  do  so.  I  might  have  effected  my  escape 
had  I  not  bron  checked  by  the  figure  of  a 
looming  up  suddenly  before  me.  He 
ig  out  of  nowhere  -a  tall,  slender  man. 
dark  blue  suit,  with  trousers  baggy  at 
the  knees,  and  wearing  an  old  golfing  cap.  1 
jumped  bade  from  him  In  terror,  only  to 
find  that  it  was  my  own  reflection  in  the 
pier  glase  But  the  few  seconds’  delay  lost 
me  my  chance  to  get  away. 

By  the  time  I  had  tiptoed  to  the  door  the 
voices  were  on  the  same  floor  aa  myself. 
Two  girls  were  advancing  along  the  hall, 
evidently  making  their  way  to  this  cham¬ 
ber.  My  retreat  being  cut  off  I  looked 
wildly  about  for  a  place  in  which  to  hide 
myself.  In  the  inrtanta  at  my 


msure. 


colored  hangings.  By  theUm^Se  young 
ladies  were  on  the  threshold  1  was  asUb- 


window. 


«  the  young 


afraid  of 


lished  there,  with  the  silk  section*  pulled 
together  and  held  tightly  in  my  hand. 

The  first  words  I  heard  were:  “But  it 
will  seem  so  like  a  habit.  Men  will  be  afraid 

fife  voice  waa  light,  silvery  and  staccato. 
That  which  replied  had  a  drop  raw 
Ity.  without  being  quite  contralto. 

"They  won't  be  nearly  as  much  i 

S'1  it  said  fretfully,  "aa  l  am  of  I 
-I  wish  they'd  let  me  alone!* 

"Oh.  well,  they  won’t  do  that -  not  yet 
awhile;  unlroa.  aa  I  say,  they  are  you're 
hopeless.  Really dear,  when  a  girl  breaks  a 

*  "Th^TiS^T^*  that  she  wouldn't  do  It 
if  she  didn't  have  to.  Here -this  is  the 
hook  that  always  bothers  me." 

There  were  tears  in  the  meuo  voice  now. 
with  a  hint  of  exasperation  that  might  have 
been  due  to  the  lover  or  the  hook.  1  couldn't 
be  sure  which. 

“But  that’s  what  I  don't  see - ** 

“  You  don’t  see  it  because  you  don't  know 
Stephen  -that  la.  you  don't  know  him  well" 

’  But  from  what  I  do  know  of  him - “ 

He  seen*  very  «t<*-  Via.  of 


"Try  him?  What  do  you  mean?" 

"  Weil,  what's  an  engagement ?  Isn’t  it  a 
kind  of  experiment?  You  ret  as  near  to 
marriage  as  you  can,  while  Mill  keeping  frre 
to  draw  bark.  To  me  it’s  been  like  going 
down  to  the  edge  of  the  water  in  which  you 
can  commit  suicide,  and  finding  it  so  cold 
that  you  go  home  again." 

“Don’t  you  ever  man  to  be  married  at 
all?"  Elsie  demanded  impatiently. 

"  I  don't  mean  to  be  married  liUi’r 
burst  out  indignantly. 

Barry,  that's  the  roost  pusil- 
thing  1  ever  heard.  You  might  as 
you'd  never  crons  the  Atlantic  un- 
you  were  sure  the  ship  would  roach  the 
other  side.” 

“My  trouble  about  crowing  the  Atlantic 
is  in  making  up  my  mind  whether  or  not  I 
to  go  on  board.  One  might  be  willing 
k  the  second  step,  but  one  can't  risk 
Even  the  hymn  that  says  'One 
gh  for  me'  lmpliro  that  at  least 
you  know  what  that's  to  be." 

“  You  <h*t  you  balk  at  marriage  in 
any  case." 

I  that  I  balk  at  marriage  with 
any  of  the  men  I've  been  engaged  to.  I 
must  say  that;  and  I  can't  say  more." 

During  another  brief  silence  I  surmised 
that  Regie  Barry  had  seated  herself  before 
the  dreeing  table,  and  was  probwbly  doing 
something  to  her  hair.  1  wish  1  could  aay 
here  that  in  my  eavrodropping  I  experienced 
a  sense  of  shame;  but  1  can’t.  Whatever 
create*  a  sense  of  shame  had  been  warped 
in  me  The  moral  transitions  that  had 
turned  me  into  a  burglar  had  been  gradual 
but  aura.  With  the  gold  mroh  purse  in  my 
pocket  a  burglar  !  had  become,  and  1  fell 
no  more  repugnance  to  the  business  than 
I  did  to  that  of  the  architect.  Notwith¬ 
standing  the  natural  masculine  interrat 
throe  young  ladiro  stirred  in  me  I  meant  to 
wait  HU  they  had  separated  gone  to  bed. 
Then  I  would  slip  out  from  my  hiding  place, 
swipe  the  brooch  or  the  chain  that  had 
been  thrown  on  the  desk,  and  go. 

“What  was  the  matur  with  the  first 
man?”  Elsie  began  again. 

"I  don’t  know  whether  it  waa  the  matter 
with  him  or  with  me.  I  didn't  tn»t  him." 

“I  should  aay  that  waa  the  matter  with 
him.  And  the  next  man?” 

“Nothing.  1  simply  couldn't  have  lived 
with  him." 

"And  what’s  wrong  with  Stephen  fe  that 
he's  no  more  than  very  nice.  1  see.” 

“Oh.  no.  you  don't  aro.  dearl  There's  a 
lot  more  to  ft  than  all  that,  only  I  can't  ex- 
Plain  It."  I  fanned  that  she  wheeled  round 

The 


And  vet  that's  pretty 
ndago.  ’ 

“If  f  can’t  rroch  al 
as  husbands  go  I  shan’t  .  . 

"Which  seems  to  me  what  a  very  likely 
to  happen." 

“So  it  teems  to  me.” 

The  silence  that  followed  was  full  of  soft, 
■wishing  sounds,  which  I  judged  to  come 
from  the  taking  off  of  a  draws  and  the  put¬ 
ting  on  of  some  sort  of  negligfe.  From  ray 
experience  of  the  habits  of  girls,  as  illus¬ 
trated  by  ray  sisters  and  their  friend*.  I 
supposed  that  they  lending :  each  other 

service*  in  the  prorrssro  of  undoing.  The 
girl  with  the  mexxo  voice  had  gone  up  to 
Rlaie's  room  to  undo  her;  Efeir  bad  come 
down  to  render  similar  assistance.  There  a 
probably  a  psychological  connection  be¬ 
tween  this  intimate  art  and  confidence, 
since  girls  meat  truly  bare  their  heart*  to 
each  other  when  they  ought  to  be  going 
to  bed. 

The  mexxo  young  lady  was  moving  about 
the  room  when  the  conversation  was  taken 

UP“*ldim't  understand."  Elsie  complained, 
"why  you  should  have  got  engaged  to 
Stephen  in  the  first  place 
"  I  don't  either  “-she  waa  quite  near  me 

now  and  threw  something  that  might  have 

been  a  brooch  or  a  chain  on  the  btU*  white 
d**k  -"except  on  the  ground  that  I  wanted 

(o  try  him.” 


in  her  chair  and  faced  her  companion, 
long  and  short  of  It  fe  that  Irve  nev 
the  man  with  whom  1  could  keen  bouse.  1 
can  fall  in  love  with  thsm  fur  a  while- 1  can 
have  them  going  and  coming  1  can  wel- 
come  them  and  aay  good-by  to  them -but 
■  ben  it's  a  qurotlon  of  all  welcome  and  no 
good-by  -  well,  the  man's  got  to  be  different 
from  any  I've  seen  yet." 

“  You  11  end  by  not  getting  anyone  at  all." 
“Which  from  my  point  of  view,  don't 
you  aro.  won't  be  an  unmlxed  evil.  Having 
lived  happily  for  twenty  -throe  years  with¬ 
out  a  husband  I  don't  see  why  I  should 
throw  away  a  perfertly  good  bone  for  the 
most  enticing  shadow  that  eve*  was." 

"I  don't  belfere  you're  human."  Before 
there  could  be  a  retort  to  this  Elsie  went  on 
to  ask:  “How  did  poor  Stephen  take  it?" 

"Well  he  didn't  go  into  fits  of  laughter. 
He  took  it  more  or  Ira*  lying  down.  If  he 

hadn't - " 

“If  he  hadn’t -what?” 

“Oh.  1  don't  know.  The  least  little  bit 
of  light  on  hbpnrt-  or  even  contempt  — “ 
As  this  sentence  remained  unfinished  I 
could  hear  Elsie  rise. 

“Well  I’m  off  to  bed,"  she  yawned. 

-U'K.i  '  . 


'What  time  do  you  have  breakfast?" 

Thera  was  some  little  discussion  of  house¬ 
hold  arrangement*,  after  which  they  said 


With  Elsie  s  departure  I  began  for  the 
time  to  be  uncomfortable.  I  can’t  ex- 
pram  myself  otherwise  than  to  say  that  as 
long  as  she  was  there  I  felt  1  had  a  chap¬ 
eron.  In  spite  of  the  fart  that  I  had  become 
a  professional  burglar  the  idea  of  being  left 
alone  with  an  innocent  young  lady  in  her 
bedroom  filled  me  with  dismay. 

1  was  almost  on  the  point  of  making  a 
boh  for  it  when  I  heard  Elsie  call  out  from 


the  hallway:  "Ugh!  How  dark  and  poky ! 
For  mercy's  sake,  come  up  with  me! 


Mi*  Barry  lingered  at  the  dreeing  table 


'  Wouldn't  you  rather 
in  mother’s  room?  That  communi- 
with  this,  with  only  a  little  passage 
in  between  —~  *-**-—*-  — * 


“Oh.  no,"  Elsie's  staccato  came 
“I  don't  mind  being  up  there,  ant 
things  are  spread  out;  only  it  seer 
creepy  to  climb  all  those  stairs." 

“Wait  a  minute." 

She  sprang  up.  I  breathed  freely, 
sense  of  propriety  was  saved.  The  v 
were  receding  along  the  front  hall, 
the  young  ladies  had  begun  to  maun 
stairs  1  would  slip  out  by  the  back  ha! 
get  off.  Relaxing  my  hold  on  the  silk  h 
inro  I  stepped  out  cautiously. 

My  first  thought  was  for  the  obje* 
had  heard  throw  n  down  with  a  rattle  oi 
writing  desk.  They  proved  to  be  a  strii 
small  pearls,  a  diamond  pin,  and  throe  r. 
of  which  I  made  no  inspection  before  sw 
ing  them  into  my  pocket. 

I  was  ready  now  to  steal  away,  but  tc 
vexation  the  Incorrigible  maiden*  had 
gun  to  talk  love  affairs  again  at  the  foi 
the  staircase  leading  up  to  the  third  fl 
They*  had  also  turned  on  the  hall  light 
that  my  chances  were  diminished  for  get 
away  unseen. 

Knowing,  however,  that  sooner  or  L 
they  would  have  to  go  up  the  next  fli 
I  Mood  by  the  writing  desk  and  waited 
was  not  nervous;  I  was  not  alarmed.'  ! 
matter  of  fart  the  succroa  of  my  under* 
ing  up  to  the  present  point,  together  » 
the  action  of  food  and  wine,  combined 
make  me  excited  and  hilarious.  I  chuck 
in  advance  over  the  mystification  of  M 
Regina  Barry,  who  would  find  on  return 
to  her  room  that  her  rings,  her  necklet  s 
her  gold  mesh  puree  had  melted  into  ■ 

In  aiiror  recklwsnros  1  was  now  guilty 
a  bit  of  deviltry  before  which  1  would  h* 
Imitated  had  1  had  time  to  give  it  a  aceo 

«t.  On  the  desk  there  was  a  scrap 
isper  and  a  pen.  Stooping  I  print 
in  the  neat  block  letters  1  had  once  bn 
accustomed  to  inacrihe  on  the  margin  boh 
a  plan; 

"Thera  are  men  different  from  Ihoae  y> 
have  seen  hitherto.  Walt." 


This  I  pinned  to  the  pincushion  on  tl 
drawing  table,  beginning  at  one*  to  era* 
toward  the  door,  so  as  to  seite  the  first  o 
portunity  of  slipping  down  tho  back  stall 

But  again  I  waa  frustrated. 

"I'm  all  right  now,"  1  heard  Elsie  in 
reassuringly.  "  Don’t  come  up.  Go  bu< 
and  n  to  bed.” 

Miss  Barry  spoke  as  ahe  returned  aloi 
the  hall  toward  her  room: 

"The  cook  sleeps  In  the  next  room 


you.  so  that  if  you’re  afraid  In  the  nigl 
you  ve  only  to  hammer  on  the  wall.  Bi 


The  bed  is  made  up. 


you  needn  t  lie.  This  house  Is  as  safe  as 

'  I  had  barely  time  to  get  into  the  bi 
window  again  and  pull  the  curtains  to. 

Some  five  minutro  followed,  during  whU 
I  heard  the  opening  and  shutting  of  drai 
era  and  closets  and  the  swish  and  froufrt 
of  skirt*.  1  began  to  curse  my  idiocy 
fastening  that  silly  bit  of  writing  to  tl 
pincushion.  My  only  hope  lay  In  the  no 
slbillty  that  ahe  would  go  to  bed  and  ■ 
sleep  without  seeing  it. 

\V  ith  hearing  grown  extraordinarily  ncu 
I  could  trace  every  movement  ahe  mac 
about  the  room.  Presently  I  knew  she  hr 
come  back  to  the  dressing  table  agal 
Pulling  up  a  chair  *be  sat  down  before  it.  i 
finish,  I  suppose,  the  arranging  of  her  Hal 

For  a  few  second*  there  was  a  silenc 
during  which  1  could  hear  the  thumping . 
my  heart.  Then  came  the  faint  rattling  < 
paper.  1  knew  when  she  read  the  thing  l 
the  slight  catch  in  her  breath.  I  expect* 
more  than  that.  I  thought  she  would  c a 
out  to  her  friend  or  otherwise  give  an  alarr 
If  she  went  to  a  telephone  to  summon  tt 
police  I  decided  to  make  a  dash  for  it.  It 
deed,  I  meant  to  make  a  dash  for  it  us 
was,  as  soon  as  I  knew  her  next  move. 

But  of  all  the  next  moves  the  one  si 
made  was  the  one  I  had  least  counted  o; 
With  a  sudden  tug  at  the  hangings  si 
pulled  them  apart  and  I  was  before  her. 

1  was  before  her  and  she  was  before  m 
It  is  this  latter  detail  of  which  1  have  tl 
most  vivid  recollection.  In  the  matter  i 
time  all  other  recollections  of  tho  roomer 
srom  to  come  after  that  and  to  be  subsic 
iary  to  it- 

My  immediate  impression  was  of  tw 
enormous,  wonderful,  burning  eyre,  full  i 
amazement.  Apart  from  the  eyre  I  hurdl 
saw  anything.  It  was  a»  if  the  light  of 
dark  lantern  had  been  suddenly  turned  o 
roe,  and  I  was  blinded  by  the  blare.  I  wi 
blinded  by  the  blare  and  shriveled  up  in  i 
No  words  can  do  justice  to  my  sudde 
*n  Pap*  62/ 


T HE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


November  23,  IQtS 


pr^vas* 


WB^ 

W&. 


v  S 


W  *  ff 


WE  put  this  mark  on  everything  we  make.  It  identifies 
our  many  products  and  is  a  guide  for  you  in  buying. 

But  to  be  valuable  as  a  guide  it  must  be  a  mark  which  you 
believe  in,  and  to  believe  in  it  you  must  know  what  it  means. 

It  means  many  things  and  one  of  the  things  it  means  is  this: 

That  everything  we  make  is  made  of  the  right  materials.  For 
many  of  these  materials  we  go  to  the  source — controlling  each 
step  in  their  manufacture.  As  the  largest  buyers  of  other 
materials  we  enjoy  an  advantage  in  quality  and  price,  not 
otherwise  possible. — This  is  one  thing  our  trade-mark  assures 
you— right  materials  always,  in  all 
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Sherwin  -  Wi/liamt 
Lead  and  Zinc  Mine$ 
at  Magdalena,  New  Mexico 


Just  to  get  one  raw  material 
right  we  manufacture 
our  own  leaded  zinc 

C  in  Magdalena,  New  Mexico,  there 

are  lead  and  zinc  mines  which  we 
°"’n  and  operate.  At  Coffey vi He, Kansas, 
the  ore  from  these  Magdalena  mines  is 
converted  into  leaded  zinc  by  us. 

The  production  of  leaded  zinc  is  a  huge 
industry  in  itself.  With  us  it  is  merely  a 
evelopment  in  our  search  for  the  right 
Materials  for  the  many  Sherwin-Williams 
Paints  in  which  zinc  is  used.  And  paint 
ls  ut  one  of  hundreds  of  products  we 


make,  each  depending  upon  the  kind  of 
materials  that  go  into  it  in  order  to  best 
serve  its  particular  purpose. 

Our  lead  and  zinc  mines  and  smelters, 
our  flaxseed  crushers  and  linseed  oil  refi¬ 
neries,  our  dye  and  chemical  plants  are  all 
operated  for  the  sole  purpose  of  getting  the 
right  materials  from  which  to  make  some 
product  that  you  need,  whether  it  be  a  pint 
of  paint  for  your  kitchen  shelf,  or  50,000 
gallons  of  varnish  for  a  fleet  of  airplanes. 
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•rose  of  being  a  contemptible  loathsome 
reptile. 

"Sh!"  waa  the  find  sound  that  came 
from  her.  She  raised  her  hand.  "Don’t 
make  a  noise  or  you’ll  frighten  my  friend. 
She’*  nervous  already.” 

Instinctively  I  pulled  off  my  cap,  step¬ 
ping  out  of  my  hiding  place  into  the  middle 
of  the  room.  As  I  did  90  she  recoiled,  sup¬ 
porting  herself  hy  a  hand  on  the  writing 
dretk.  Now  that  the  discovery  was  made  1 
lould  tee  her  grow  pale,  while  the  hand  on 
the  dmk  trembled. 


“I  hadn't  eaten  anything  for  two  day*; 
and  very  hale  for  two  days  before  that.  ’ 
"Then  you’re  no*  you’re  not  one  of 

3as=i?tss3Sr-'fc*-*“"rt’ 

“As  we  **  in  novels  or  plays?  I  don’t 
think  you’ll  And  many  of  them  about.  I’m 
a-burBar,"  I  pursued,  “or  I-  I  meant  to  be 
one  but  I’m  not  a  gentleman. 


"That  we  shaff  have  to  see  " 
“Suppcoe”— the  mixture  of  rmborra*- 
mt  and  pity  made  it  hard  for  her  to 
Mk-  ••suppose  1  said  I  was  aorry  for 


“You  don’t  have  to 
northing  I  shaU  BW 


say  it  I  see  it.  If 
*r  forget  as  long  as 


“Well.. 


for  you.  ■ 


"You  needn’t  be  ufraid,"  I  began  to 
whisper. 

“  Pm  not  afraid."  she  whispered  back; 
"but- but  what  are  you  doing  here?" 

"  I'll  show-  you,’’  1  returned  with  shame¬ 
faced  quietnrsn.  “I  shall  also  show  you 
that  if  you’ll  let  me  go  without  giving  an 
alarm  you  won’t  be  sorry  ” 

Fulling  all  the  things  I  hod  stolen  out  of 
pocket  I  showered  them  on  the  dressing 

‘‘Oh!" 

The  smothered  exclamation  made  it 
plain  to  me  that  she  hadn't  missed  the 
artidw. 

"  May  I  ask  you  ti*  verify  them?"  1  wen- 
on.  "If  you  should  And  lator  that  some¬ 
thing  had  disappeared  I  shouldn't  like  you 
to  think  that  1  had  carried  it  away." 

Shn  made  a  feint  at  examining  the 
Jewelry,  but  I  could  «  that  she  was  in¬ 
capable  of  making  anything  like  a  count. 
It  was  1  who  Insisted  on  going  over  the  ob¬ 
jects  one  by  one. 

"There’s  this,"  I  said,  touching  the  gold 
mesh  pure®,  but  not  picking  it  up.  "let* 
there's  money  In  it;  but  It  has  not  been 
opened.  Then  there’s  this."  I  added,  indi¬ 
cating  the  pearl  necklet ;  " and  this."  which 
«u  in*  brooch,  "The  ringa,"  I  continued, 
"  I  don’t  know  anything  about.  There  are 
thru'  here.  That's  all  I  remember  areing. 
nut  I  didn’t  notice  In  particular." 

She  said  In  abreathlms  whlspor:  "  That’s 
all  there  were.” 

’’Then  may  1  ask  If  you  mean  to  let  me 


“  Unfortunately  a  gee 

s.’ESiiffSrs 


“No.”  I  interrupted  firmly.  "I’m  grale- 
J  for  your  pity:  I’D  accept  that:  but  I 


in  which  you’ve 


’’How  can  I  stop  you?” 

"Oh.  in  two  or  three  ways.  You  could 
•ull  your  servants;  or  you  could  ring  up  the 
police 

Her  big  burning  eyes  were  fixed  on  me 
hypnotically.  The  color  began  to  come 
buck  lo  her  cheeks,  but  she  trembled  still 

’’Mow-  how  did  you  get  in?” 

I  explained  to  her. 

"And  the  only  thing  I’ve  taken."  1  went 
on.  "Is  the  food  I  ate  und  the  wine  t  drank: 
but  If  you  knew  how  much  I  needed 


“  Well.  then,  you  were  a  gentleman  once." 

“My  father  was  a  gentleman -and  «a." 

‘  English?" 

"I’d  rather  not  Ull  you.  Now  that  I’ve 
rwtored  the  things,  if  you’ll  give  me  your 
word  that  I  shan’t  be  motfoud  1  shall--" 

"You  .han't  be  molested,  o-ly - " 

Aa  she  hesitated  I  instated: 

"Only  what,  may  I  ask?" 

Her  manner  was  a  mixture  of  embarrass¬ 
ment  and  pity.  She  had  not  hitherto  taken 
her  *y»s  from  me  since  we  had  begun  to 
speak.  Now  she  let  them  wander  away;  c*. 
rather,  the  let  (hem  shift  away,  to  return  to 
me  swiftly  as  if  she  coulda’l  treat  me  with¬ 
out  witching  me.  Dy  this  time  she  was 
trembling  to  violently,  too.  that  she  was 
obliged  to  grasp  the  bark  of  a  chair  to 
steady  herxrif.  She  was  loo  Sttle  to  be  tall, 
and  yet  too  tall  to  be  coesidered  little.  The 
filmy  thing  she  wore,  with  its  long  loom 
sleevm.  rave  her  some  of  the  appears  nee  of 
an  angel,  only  that  no  angel  ever  had  this 
bright,  almost  hectic  color  in  tho  cheeks, 
and  them  scarlet  bps. 

"  Wat  it."  she  asked.  speaking,  as  we  both 
did.  In  low  loom  and  rapidly,  "was  It  be¬ 
cause  you  -  you  had  no  money  that  you  did 
this?’* 

1  smiled  faintly. 

"That  was  il  exactly:  but  now - - 

"Then  won’t  you  let  me  give  you  some?” 

I  sail  had  enough  of  the  man  about  me  to 
straighten  raywelf sp  and  my:  “Thanks, 
no.  It’s  v.r^  kind  of  you;  but -but  the 

to- to  atrnl  it  make  It  equally  Impost  his 
for  me  to  take  It  m  i  gift." 

"But  why-why  wm  it  Impemibb  for 
you  to  steal  It.  when  you  had  come  here  to 

"I  *up pose  II  wm  teeing  the  owner  of  it 
fare  to  Tare.  I'd  sank  low  enough  to  Xml 
from  someone  I  reutdu’t  vtsuaKm-but 
what’s  the  urn?  It’s  mere  hairwphttin* 
Juat  1st  me  say  that  than  my  first  attempt, 
and  it  hasn’t  succeeded  I  may  do  better 
next  time  if  I  can  get  up  the  nerve." 

•’Oh.  hut  there  won’t  be  a  neat  time." 


ful  for  your  pity:  I’D  accept  that;  but  I 
won’t  take  anything  else."  I  began  mov- 
rsrd  the  door.  “Since  you're  good 

Sto  let  me  go  1  had  better  be  off;  but 
do  it  without  thanking  you." 

For  the  first  time  she  smilod  a  title.  Even 
ia  that  dim  light  1  could  am  it  was  what 
ia  normal  conditions  would  be  called  a  gen- 
rrous  smile,  full,  frank  and  kindly.  Juat 
now  it  was  little  more  than  a  quivering  of 
the  long  scarlet  lips.  She  glanced  toward 
the  little  heap  of  things  on  the  dmk. 

“If  U  comm  to  that  I  have  to  thank 

-DmtV^h**4 

I  had  almost  reached  the  threshold  when 


“Do  you  know  who  I  am?" 

“1  think  I  do.”  was  all  I  could  reply. 
-WeU.  then,  why  shouldn't  you  come 

aad  let  me  are  if  there  un  i  something  I 
could  do  for  you?” 

“  Do  for  me— in  what  way?" 

“In  tho  way  of  getting  you  work  or 


My  heart  had  leaped  up  for  a  minute,  but 
now  it  fell.  Why  it  should  have  done 
either  I  cannot  my.  since  1  could  be  nothing 
to  her  but  a  fool  who  had  treed  to  be  a  thief. 

idiom,  get  away  wuh  it. 

1  i  hanked  her  again. 

-But  you’ve  done  n  great  deal  for  me  aa 
it  ia."  I  added  "I  couldn’t  ask  for  more" 
Somewhat  disconnectedly  1  continued.  "I 
think  you’re  the  pluckiest  girl  I  ever  saw 
not  to  have  been  afraid  of  me  “ 

"Oh.  it  wasn't  phick.  1  mw  at  once  that 


"How?" 

“In  genera!.  I  was  surprised.  I  was  ex¬ 
cited.  In  n  way  1  was  overcome.  But  I 
wasn’t  afraid  of  you.  If  you’d  been  a 
tramp  or  a  colored  man  or  anything  like 
that  K  would  have  b*m  different.  But  one 

“Weil  then,  a  man  who  has  a  gentle¬ 
man's  traditions.  You’d  bettw  go  now,” 
the  whispered  suddenly.  "If  you  want  to 
come  back  as  I've  suggested— any  time 


rrywhere  1 
Milner’s  led. 


to-morrow  forenoon  I'd  speak  to  my 

“Not  about  thi,?"  I  whispered  hur¬ 
riedly. 

"No;  not  about  this.  Thi.  had  better 
be  just  between  ourselves.  I  shall  nem  ay 
anything  to  anyone  about  it.  and  I  sdriw 
you  to  do  the  uiw.”  I  had  made  a  lo. 
J»w,  preparatory  to  getting  out.  when  die 
held  up  the  scrap  of  paper  she  had  cmmtW 
in  her  hand.  "Why  did  you  write  this?' 

But  I  got  out  of  the  room  without  living 
a  reply. 

I  was  descending  the  hack  Main  when  ) 
heard  a  door  open  on  the  third  floor  aid 
Elsie's  voice  cal)  out:  "Regina,  are  ynt 
talking  to  anybody  down  there?" 

There  was  a  tremor  In  the  mrao  m  It 
replied:  "N-no.  I’m  just- I'm  Juat  min. 
inr  about.” 

"Well,  for  heaven's  sake  go  to  bed.  It’s 
after  two  o'clock.  I  never  wax  in  a  hotw 
like  this  in  all  my  life  before.  Itsrematol* 
full  of  people  craw  ling  round  everywhere  | 
think  I'll  come  down  to  your  mother’s  bed, 
after  all.’’ 

"Do.”  was  the  only  word  I  beurd  u  I 
stole  into  the  servants’  dining  room.  tbtn 
into  the  closet  with  shelves,  where  I  shut 
the  door  softly.  A  few  so  roods  later  I  wu 
mil  on  the  cool  ground,  In  tbe  dark,  behind 
the  shrub. 

1  lay  there  almost  breathlessly,  not  tv- 
cause  I  was  unable  to  get  up  but  hern'.*  I 
couldn’t  drag  myself  away.  1  wanted  to  t> 
over  the  happenings  of  the  last  hour  and 
seal  them  in  my  memory.  They  were  lerri- 
ble  to  me  and  beautiful. 

I  had  been  there  some  fifteen  minutre 
when  I  beard  the  open  window  above  in* 
dosed  gently,  and  the  fastening  mapped.  I 
knew  that  again  she  was  near  me.  though  »> 
before  she  didn't  suspect  my  priwemv.  I 
wondered  If  the  clianim  of  life  would  ere 
bring  us  so  dose  to  each  other  again. 

Above  me,  where  the  shrub  detach"! 
Itaelf  a  little  from  the  wall  of  the  hoi* 
1  could  are  tho  atarx.  Lying  on  my  hick  I 
watched  them  all  it  seemed  to  me  they  le- 
gan  to  pate.  At  the  name  time  I  caught  a 
thinning  in  the  texture  of  tho  dark  ms.  I 
got  up  with  the  silence  in  which  I  hud  Inn 
down.  Crossing  the  brick-paved  yard  and 
striding  over  tho  low  wall  l  was  again  ia  the 
vacant  lot. 

It  was  not  yet  dawn,  hut  it  was  the  da'k 
gray  hour  which  toils  that  dawn  is  realm 
I  was  obliged  lo  take  more  accurate  prsmii; 
lions  than  before,  sa,  crushing  tho  tangle  <>l 
nettle,  burdock,  firewood  snd  blue  euwoiy, 
1  crept  along  In  the  shadow  of  the  houu 
wall  lo  regain  the  empty  street. 

(ro  di:  CONTINVBH 


THE  LEAGUE  OF  FREE  NATIONS 


to  a  very  kren  anil  cutting  »tlge. 
s  The  practical  man  is  fur  loss  interested 
in  the  exact  legal  and  terminological  value 
of  this  council  or  standing  conference  or 
group  of  committees-- or  whatever  tbe  ex¬ 
act  form  of  world  control  may  be  to  which 
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have  long  since  technicalixed  and  brought 
to  a  very  keen  and  culling  edge. 


the  plain  logic  of  human  rwcwwity  is  driving 
mankind- than  In  the  way  that  control  will 
work,  the  power*  it  must  have,  and  the 
means  by  which  it  will  keep  itself  in  touch 
with  the  general  conscioume*  of  the  people 
of  the  world. 

The  prerent  war  has  mado  nothing  more 
manifest  than  that  the  effective  control  of 
militarism  must  extend  lo  Iwurs  that  are 
not  in  themselvev  military.  The  develop¬ 
ment  of  war,  as  I  have  already  pointed  out, 
has  been  steadily  abolishing  the  noacom- 
batant:  modern  war  »*  a  struggle  of  whole 
populations,  fighting  with  all  their  indu*- 
trial  and  economic  strength,  snd  an  effec¬ 
tive  world  control  of  food  supplies  and  of 
the  supplies  of  staple  articled  generally 
of  coal.  Iron,  and  the  like. 

Moreover,  a  world  control  of  war  implied 
u  world  control  of  the  cam**  of  war.  Mod¬ 
ern  wars,  it  has  been  said,  are  invariably 
cconomic:  they  are  struggle*  for  markets 
and  raw  material.  And  il  is  evident,  there¬ 
fore.  that  a  world  control  of  militarism 
w  hich  do«  not  provide  some  subititute  for 
war  settlements  upon  three  questions  will 
be  no  better  than  retraining  a  suffocating 
man  from  smashing  a  window  that  give 
upon  freh  air. 

A  world  control  of  militarism  will  lead,  it 
will  I*  found,  to  a  world  control  of  shipping 
and  of  the  world  distribution  of  staples: 
to  retraint  upon  tariff  war*,  and.  indeed. 


to  a  general  control  of  international  trade. 
This  is  a  large  order,  both  foe  the  free  trader 
and  the  tariff  reformer :  but  *  k  a  aeceasary 
part  of  any  scheme  foe  an  effective  control 

The  experience  of  the  Allied  confirms  this 
proposition.  It  has  been  asserted  again 
and  again  that  even  now  a  league  of  nations 
exists  in  the  alliance  against  the  Central 
Power*  But  the  steady  pressure  cf  neeew- 
»»ty  has  already  carried  the  A  tbe*  beyond 
the  mere  Lea  rue  stage,  and  it  must  ulti¬ 
mately  take  them  beyond  mere  eaitusiv* 
dealing  with  their  alhre.  The  attainment 
of  a  unity  of  military  command  hat  been 
accompanied  by  a  pregressiv*  prol^ag  of 

perhaja.  but  more  wgniScant. 

In  matters  of  food.  real,  metals  and  ship¬ 
ping  the  Allies  have  bren  forced  to  scrap, 
first  in  this  instance  and  then  in  that,  the 
idea  that  they  were  separate  competing 
en tit  ire. 

America  gun  eanr  with  tbe  bacon  that 
England  may  be  fed.  and  England  w,n  shiver 
this  winter  that  Italy  may  not  b*  froten  out 
of  the  aUianre. 

Though  tbs  faint-henrtsd  gentlemen  of 
tbe  Weak  League  of  Nations  mmements 
are  amuneg  us  that  the  nations  of  the  earth 
are  lar  too  jealous  to  tokente  the  slightest 
infnngsmen*  of  their  sovereign  right*, 
thee*  pouting*  are  going  on  upon  a  tre¬ 
mendous  scale.  When  at  last  tC  German 
mind  is  attuned  lo  revolutionary  ideas  and 
the  HobenioUem  incuhu*  ia  Jt  *3*%! 
that  a  chastened  German V  can  rorra  •..’ll— 
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■ec  much  Englishmen  may  dislike 
•  they  must  get  back  to  some  mo- 
fxiting  in  common,  even  U  It  is! 
rewe  tbs  economic  reinstatement 
There  must  be  w*me  restraint 


tg<um.  There  must  be  some  restraint 
a  desperate  and  planlres  resumption 

WOTStisSSs 


wtfl  not  be  set  tled  in  a  few  weeks  or  months. 

It  is  natural  to  look  to  such  commit!.**  of 
•weld  control  that  -ill  nereasarily  be  formed 
at  the  peace  conference  to  restore  the  ,h«t- 


Uja*  be  given 
has  been  that  may  he  suped 


«c*  by  treaty, 
by  permanent 


of  am 
The 


committees  to  deal  with  health,  nav- 
fora  I thTdriJ1 adndn  Irtrath-c  udt 


of  Uie 


XS,  may,  indeed,  be  rather 
and  recognition  of  a  proc- 


«s  of  human  unification  already  in  full 

ESTUgg  *  •**  d'p*rtw  ta 


a  broad  ar.d  Hopeful  scheme  for 
strurtmo  of  international  relx- 
jpon  a  murid  and  enduring  basis. 


There  is  no  good  in  dinging  to  ideals  of  a 
««ld  of  unrestricted  free  trade  and  hi— r 


/oire  If  the  world  control,  of  the  league  id 
nations  are  to  come  Into  existence!  It  * 
equally  unreasonable  to  dream  of  ochttw* 
of  a  self-contained  British  Empire,  ts.itu 
the  foreigner  and  economically  hostile  to  ill 
foreigner*,  Including  thraic  of  France,  Italy 
and  the  United  States. 

We  must  <~4-  to  think  imperially  «s  •' 
have  had  to  cease  thinking  parochially: 
we  must  think  now  in  terms  of  the  pc»c*  at 
the  world.  The  league  of  nations  pxab 
straight  to  a  pooling  of  empire*,  and  it  l> 
good  blinking  the  Tact.  And.  since  it  cat- 
not  operate  In  an  atmosphere  tsinUd  ty 
suspicion,  the  Iraguc  of  nntlons  demand* 
for  iU  effective  operation  s  change  in  our 
diplomatic  methoda. 

The  world  has  become  loo  multitudinous 
for  secret  understandings.  In  this  s«»rm- 
inf  world  of  half-taught  crowds.  *>lh  itr 
Imminent  danger  from  class  hostility  end 
distrust,  governments  must  say  plainly 
what  they  mean  and  stand  by  their  deriars- 
tons  unambiguously. 

It  may  at  time*  be  difficult  and  tcdiou* 
to  inform  a  whole  population  upon  tnt 
valuc  of  some  international  situation,  bu 
the  danger  of  misconception  and  spafmndir 
crowd  action  outweighs  the  dmiro  id  tm 
expert  for  an  unerlticued  freedom.  Tbrre 
must  be  an  end  to  secret  diplontacy. 
tions  must  understand  their  reaponrih"'1*" 

The  welfare  of  the  world  require*  it* 
the  very  children  in  the  schools  -hoUd  b 
taught  tbe  broad  outline*  of  the  treat""'”' 
bind  their  nations  into  the  mosaic  ul 
world's  peace.  They  have  to  grow  up  undw- 
‘tandmg  und  consenting,  if  only  on  sect*** 
id  the  grim  alternative  the  precedent  ® 
Russia  ‘Uggesta. 
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“These  cakes  surely 
hit  the  spot!” 

From  “Somewhere  in  France"  a  young 
American  engineer  wrote  home  of  how  lie 

Pancake, T  “  P  °f  EOO<1  ,,ld  A,,nt  )c™'™ 
Someone  sent  the  Aunt  Jemima  Mills  Com¬ 
pany  his  letter  in  his  local  newspaper  ami  they 
Promptly  ..“  him  large  a  package  as  Uncle 
Nam  would  take.  Other  people,  reading  his  let¬ 
ter.  also  aent  off  packages  of  Aunt  Jemima  to  him. 

Imagine  his  delight  ami  surprise  when  the 
smiling,  red  Aunt  Jemima  I »oxe*  appeared  in  his 
mail : 

1  jjsurir'i  urae^ ami  'hr  n,*h'  ••>«"  I** 

.J  r  r"*,k  ,n  *"  r*  «*«•  iv* 

“  .4  !  a,"n'U  61 

'*4*™'"  .ml  hubirroiii  demon 


_ l-d.  obutrt  iKr  rri 

.  »•  hul  a  mii ill  inW  rarnn* 
•  Kf  rap  in, I  m  .1.  „U,„  ....  .  I.__ 


r.i  impUmrnt.  with  -J,kIi  io  b*ki 
'*»  ..(  Jim  C*n‘;  rrmn«f. 

ii. .  '  rr;  c\  *  "T  l"2<<  “*  *h"' ",,Hh  *"*td  , 

.  I.au  *  .  V,,T''  tUlumil  Ml  -nil  „  piece  „(  „u, 

■JJTi * ~  3  ''”k  **  « *  £  m 

-vT.-  n  JETT,  Ml.  U  ,  nu  r,,:lU  *?<  h“*f  l-'1  “•‘Mined  in  it,, 

.  TT»uira  aj|  th.lt  coukl  lif  tltttml. 

^  ftlrKra,U,cJ  US  uivfc  Aunt  Jfin.ma,  thr  cAt.  mrrlj  kit  iht  ,,x,t ["« 
I  tffatfh.il ». 

Pvt _  _ 

Aunt  Jemima  Mill.  Compnny.  St.  Jeeph'  Mi^uri 

'**'  /•—...if  *.1,, 


Aunt  Jemima 

Pancake  Flour 

Diqitized  bv  Gooqle 


CecTUh.  tail  Ado.  ]..»«.  Mill.  C.  *. 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


November  23. 19IS 


FROM  MY  OVERSEAS  NOTEBOOK 


attention;  and  then  ho’s  a  gone  gariing. 
marching  10  the  calaboose,  with  steel 
jewelry  on  both  wrislo. 

But  when  thia  pair  slipped  nearer  and 
nearer  until  they  could  touch  the  big  col¬ 
ored  man.  and  one  of  them  barked  the  com¬ 
mand  right  in  hia  ear.  be  merely  turned  hi* 
head  and,  without  atraightening  hia  alouchy 
form,  inquired  politely: 

"Spewin'  to  me.  bo*.?" 

Nevcrtheloa.  to  be  on  the  safe  aide,  they 
Baked  for  hi*  paper*. 

"  Whut  kinder  popm?” 

"Your  military  papers—  your  paaa— 
something  to  Identify  you  by. 

"Wy.  bcoa"  he  naked,  "does  you  need 
papers  to  go  round  aid  yen  in  Sa’nt- 

" Thia  ain’t  Salnc-Naiaire.”  they  told 
him.  "Thia  la  Paria.” 

"Pari*?  My  Lam'd  I  Drn  dal  aplaina  it." 

"Explain*  what?" 

"Splalna  w’y  I  couldn’t  find  all  dem 
niggera  dey  tote  me  wux  in  Sa’nt-Naiaire. 
Here  1  been  in  Paria  all  db  time— ever 
since  early  db  mawnin’— an’  I  didn’t  know 
it!  No  wonner  I  couldn’t  run  acroat  dem 
big  wharf  boats  an’  dem  niggeri!" 

7*  Never  mind  that.  I  juat  asked  you 
w  here  your  papers  are.” 

’’ Pawra!  Me?  Huh!  Be-*.  I  ain’t  got 
no  mo  paper*  ’n  a  Kant.  Effen  you  needs 
pupem  to  git  alxiut  on.  you  gea’lman  bet¬ 
ter  lek  me  un‘  lock  me  up  right  now,  lease  I 
trlb  you  p’intedly  1  ain’t  got  nary  paper  to 
my  name." 

"  Thafa  precisely  what  we  aim  to  do. 
Come  oci*  you!'* 

They  took  him  to  Number  10.  Rue  St. 
Anne,  where  our  provoat  marahal  In  Parb 
has  hi*  headquarter*;  and  there  the  tale 
earn*  out.  1  got  it  at  Amt  hand  from  the 
enptaln  of  the  Intelligenc*  Department 
who  examined  him;  and  I  know  I  got  It 
straight-,  liccauae  the  rapteln  -a*  a  mooo*- 
Ogbt  on  the  Big  Time  before  he  signed  up 
for  the  war,  and  he  boa  the  knack  of  narra¬ 
tive  ami  the  gift  of  dialect. 

Then,  later,  1  aaw  the  central  figure  in 
the  comedy  and  interviewed  him.  la  a  way 
of  speaking  I  think  hb  adventure  was  the 
moat  remarkable  of  any  I  have  heard  of  oa 
t  hia  aide  of  the  ocean  and  I  have  heard  my 
ahare.  How  a  big,  lubberly  American  ne¬ 
gro.  with  absolutely  nothing  on  hb  person 
to  vouch  for  him  or  hb  purpose*,  could 
travel  halfway  arrow  a  country  where  no 
one  else  can  atlr  a  foot  without  a  pocketful 
of  paamw  and  vMa  and  creilentlal*.  and 
how.  larking  any  know  beige  of  t  be  language. 

he  managed  to  do  what  he  did  do -  But 

1  am  anticipating. 


21  couldn't  And  all  dem 
me  wux  in  Sa’nt-Naxairw. 


nsr: 


asked  you 


"Numh 

inquisitor 


Further  questioning  elicited  from  Wat- 
tenon  Towers  thewe  salient  facta:  He  had 
taken  a  Job  that  carried  him  from  East 
Pittsburgh  to  New  Ycek  and  left  him 
stranded  there.  He  had  heard  about  tfce 
draft.  He  knew  that  sooner  or  later  the 
draft  would  catch  him  and  .end  him  off  to 
France,  where  he  wtwld  be  expected  to  fight 


1  didn’t  aim  to  git  tangled  up  wid  no  sol¬ 
dier*  twrtl  de  time  come  to  be  one. 

-Finally  I  ace*  a  big  place  dat  look  lak 
it  mout  be  ‘notber  depot;  an’  I  went  on  in 
there,  an’  wux  firin’  to  tek  de  next  train 
out  w'en  dem  two  soldier  men  ctf  yourn. 
wM  de  bawd*  on  dere  arm*,  come  up  to  me 
an’ dey  run  me  in.  An’  yete  1  b!" 


ere  he  would  be  expected  to  fight  an’  dey  run  me  in.  An’ yete  1  Wi  ¬ 
se  he  decided  that  before  thb  It  •*»  explained  to  Watteraon  Towers 
•n  he  would  visit  France  oe  hb  that,  to  avoidranpHcatioiw.  he  had  better 


could  happen  he  would  visit  F 
own  hook  and.  as  a  civilian  1 
private  observer  M  to  apeak. 

with  a  vbw°tedrriding  whetl 
enough  foe  it  a*  a  aport  to  taka 
voluntarily. 

Hr  had  smuggled  fcinued  ab 


SSSi 

and  in  it 


tided  with  a  beg  of  gingereiiapa.  be  had 
hidden  away  In  a  cargo  hold  until  the  ship 
sailed.  Two  days  out  from  land  a  new  and 
very  painful  sickness  had  overrode  the 
stowaway,  and  he  had  made  hb  way  up  oa 
deck  for  air.  There  he  had  been  caught  and 
amt  to  the  galley  to  work  hb  passage  acruas 
When  he  hod  pregremed  thin  far  hb 


nary  paper  to 


"What  »**  the  name  U  the  ship?" 
“Boh.  I  plum  datremembers;  but  it 

dat  ship,  an’  I  had  to  wash  up  after  ***V 
la’  on*  of  ’em.  Wile  folkam  sultinly  tele 

^V.ws,M*s 

h'ranct  /or  Dollar,.  tven-Stephen 

landudTnxma.  *ar/  dSF?  aSThtoteU  y£ 
1  never  wux  no  hand  fur  ’memberia'  reglar 
name*,  let  alow*  dem  yen  jabber  kind  ef 
word*  lak  dem  yen  French  folks*.  talk* 

wid.” 

“What  happened  when  you  got  off  the 

_.v  .... 


Hellene  Cels  IA#  Third  Degree  de 

It  was  at  10.  Rue  St.  Ann*  that  my  friend  nic 
the  cx-vaudevllllan  took  him  in  hand  with  So 
the  intention  of  conferring  the  third  ilegrm,  ms 
For  quite  a  apell  the  Interrogator  couldn’t  do 
make  up  hi*  mind  whether  he  dealt  with  bu 
the  most  gullelcsa  human  being  on  French  ou 
.nil  or  with  a  shrewd  black  fugitive  hiding  D. 
hb  real  aell  behind  a  maik  of  Innocence.  *u 
After  he  had  made  sure  Ihp  prUonec  was 
what  he  aeemod  lobe,  the  intelligence  officer  Ul 
kept  on  at  him  for  the  fun  of  the  thing. 

Batting  hi*  eym  as  the  question*  pelted  riii 
at  him.  the  giant  made  straightforward  lak 
an*w*T».  Hbnamewas  WaltenonTowers;  a  i 
hb  age  was  ’’aommcc*  round  twenly-fo’  oc  to 
twenty-five,”  he  didn’t  "pcrxackly  ’mem-  tot 
her  w'lch"|  he  was  horn  ’’an’  fetched  up"  klr 
in  Bowling  Green,  Kentucky,  and  at  the  d* 
time  of  hia  coming  to  Frame  he  reeided  at  far 
Number  34.  Eaat  Pittsburgh.  ov> 

"Numlw  Thirty-four  what?”  asked  the  up 


“W’y.  auh.  dey  let  me  off  de  ship,  an’  a 
w’lte  man  oa  do  wharf  boat  tells  me  lae 
landed  right  spang  In  Franco;  an’  he  axe. 
me  dowa  I  want  .Job  of  wok?  An’  1  ufla 
him:  -Naw.auh;  cot  >it.’  1  telb  him  lm 
aimin’  to  travel  round  an’  see  de  country 
an’  de  war  foe.  I  smile,  down  to  anything. 
Den  notber  w'lu  man  dat’*  .tendin'  dem 
h#  ulb  me  dey'.  a  lot  of  my  rotor  in  n 
pUm  called  Sa'nl-Naxaire.  a*'  I  'ride.  I'U 

CH  dem  an  aoeiau  a  w  kb  wfd  dem  raggera. 

I  change,  my  money  an’  I  - “ 

’  1  thought  you  aaid  ywi  didn't  ham  any 
money  when  you  started." 

.  “1  didn’t,  bcoa;  but  d*  w'lu  folkam  on 

nlm  and  clean.  It  com*  to  twenty  doUah*. 
So  1  change.  It  into  dew.  yem  franc.  De 
nun  given*  twenty  franc  fur  my  tweaty 
doltem  didr/l  charge  me  no  intern.'  a-tall. 

out  te  And  db  pbre 

Dat  wua  tw.  day*  ago.  an’  I  been  movin' 


b  that  Eng! 
tim  cnatun 
Inga  la  mos 
haven’t  any 


“'Naw.  auh:  not  no  Thlrty-fo'  nothin’— 
jes’  plain  Thlrty-fo’ 

"  But  what  atreet  b  thb  Number  Thirty- 
four  on?" 

"'Taln’t  on  no  street.  bow.” 

’’  What  do  you  mean -no  atreet?" 

"Bos*,  w-ux  you  ever  In  Eaat  Pittsburgh? 
Well,  auh,  den  doc  you  ’memlrr  dat  string 
of  little  hou«m  dat  stand*  in  a  row  right 
longCile  de  railroad  tracks  ez  you  come 
Into  town  f’um  de  fur  aide?  Trin’t  no 
street:  It’*  Jc*  home.  Well. auh,  I  livwa  in 
de  thlrtv-fo’th  one." 

"Oh.  la**!  Weil,  how  did  you  get  here?" 

"Me?  I  rid.  moetiy." 

"Rode  on  what?" 

’’  Rode  part  de  time  on  a  ahlp  and  part  de 
time  on  de  atcm  cyara;  but.  fust  an'  last. 
1  done  a  mighty  heap  of  walking  also" 


Dat  wua  tw.  day*  ago.  an’  I  been  movin' 
Middy  ever  store" 

UtaT  "  k~W  Wh“  10 

Uk  she  might  be  goln’  amnmer*.  An’ after 
a  >  Ue  one  of  dee.  French*,  cow  round 
to  me  >har  I  wux  srttl*’.  aa’  he  bbier 
somethin’  at  me:  an’  I  tell  him.  plain  ex  I 
kin.  whar  I  want*  to  go.  an'  axe.  him  b  db 
de  right  train?  An’  dm  he  Jabber  mg 
fno’.  in’  I  keep  on  tellin’  him  de  same  thing 
over  ag  in.  An’  after  a  w  ile  he  is*'  thW 
up  b«k  hand,  lak  db -an’  go  £  off  an' 
leavo  me  be  In  peer.  W  ich  dat  very  txiae 
Uung  hap^n’  to  m.  •*«'  time  Igjt  on  a 
train;  an  1  done  ben  on  t  ree  or  fo'  before 
I  file  to  db  plam  db  mawmin'  early. 

“y  **y  May  by  de  train  twefl 
ah*  stop  an’  don’t  sort  no  mo’.  An’  den 
I’d  gft  off  an’  walk  round,  tenfao' 
big  wharf  bc-U  .he  + 
me  dem  nigger,  wmild  b.  wukldn’;  hut  not 


The  Frenchman  take*  no  shame  U,  him- 

sSS?:  !yses 

-ill  be  mute 


awkwwrdnm*.  But  them 


S War^sn.'s'Bt’i: 

of  them  bad  been  wounded.  One  had  hb 
right  arm  in  a  aHng  and  Urr.Dcd  a.  he 
walked  The  other  Ms  that  nvcwl  MtiabW 


a  whit#  doth 
u certain  fan 


sa 


»-«SS» 


atbeSa'nt-Naxaire- 
to  be.  anyway.'  But 


h’a  shm  big  en 
I  took  an’  waU 
couldn’t  And  no 


all  drmood  up  lak  Mbty  Shrinen 

f  lJ?fk  *"  01  UJk>° 

plenty  aoldbm.  but  dem  I  left  a 


d  arm  the  lame  youth 


The 
Job  at 


when  a  handsome  elderly  officer,  with  the 
badge*  of  a  major  general  upon  hb  ahoul- 
ders  and  a  breast  loaded  with  ribbon  deco- 
ration*,  stepped  up  and,  with  tbe  wee*. 
“Let  roe  help  you.  won’t  you?"  held  the 
coal  in  the  proper  petition  while  deftly  he 
guided  the  blind  boy**  arms  into  tbc  alette 


enter  the  Army  forthwith;  and  he  very 
promptly  agreed.  Travel  seemingly  was 

Then,  to  spin  out  the  gorgeous  humor  of 
the  interview,  the  intelfigence  officer  put 
on*  mom  queriion;  and  when  he  told  me 
what  the  answer  had  bma  I  agreed  with 
him  that  tbe  reward  wa*  worthy  of  the 


“Now.  Watteraon."  be  aaid,  "what  kind 
of  a  regiment  would  you  prefer  to  Join— 
an  all-white  regiment  «  an  all- black  regi¬ 
ment.  or  a  mixed  regiment,  part  black  and 
port  white?  Take  your  cho*c*.“ 

“Bom."  aaid  Watteraon.  “It  don't  make 
iso  difl'ecce  a -tell  to  me  wVh  kind  of  a 
regiment  ’tb-Jea’  ao  if.  got  a  band!” 


We  certainly  are  creature*  of  habit. 
Became  aomebody.  a  century  or  ao  behind 
us.  apeoldrc  with  that  air  of  authority 
which  usually  acrompanb*  the  voicing  of 
a  perfectly  wrong  prembr.  slated  that  all 
Irishmen  were  natural  wits,  and  that  no 
Englishman  could  am  a  Joke,  the  world 
accepted  the  assertion  as  a  verity.  Never 
was  a  greater  libel  perpetrated  upon  either 


In  a  second  the  unexpected  dfoooencrl 
came.  Tbe  youngster  reached  into  hb 
pocket;  then  fell  for  tbe  hand  of  this 
volunteer  who  had  come  to  hia  sueittenm. 

“Thank  you  very  much!’’  he  aid;  arri 
there  in  the  palm  of  the  astonished  general 
lay  a  shilling. 

The  other  lieutenant,  the  youth  with  the 
bandaged  arm,  stumbled  to  hb  comrade's 
ride.  He  may  have  meant  to  whbper,  but 
in  hb  dbtres*  he  fairly  ahoutod  it  out: 

’’You’ve  Just  handed  a  tip  to  a  major 
general  1“ 

Horrified,  the  blind  boy  apun  about  c® 
hi*  bod  to  apologise. 

“I'm  ao  sorry,  rirl”  he  gasped.  ”1-1 
thought  it  was  a  porter,  of  course.  I  l*r 
vour  pardon— a  thousand  time*,  sir.  I 
nope  you'll  forgive  me— you  know,  1  ain’t 
see  any  more,  rir.”  Arid  with  that  he  held 
out  his  hand  to  take  back  the  miaerable 


It  haa  l«*n  my  obasrvation  that  the 
Irish,  at  bean,  are  a  nwUmhoiy  breed. 
Certain  U  la  that  no  people  have  produced 
■wee  Aret-rmte  humoral*  and  more  Aret- 
rmte  comedian*  thaa  the  English.  Wilt**. 
the  British  output  la  thb  war;  .itorea 
Bsimsf other  and  there  satirical  vrreeo  Ml 
war  topic*  that  have  been  running  in 
Punch.  I’m  merely  Cettmyreif  —  North  of 
Scotland  and  South  of  Ireland,  with  some 
Wetoh  and  a  lillle  English  mixed  up  In  my 
atroln— and  I  frei  mywrlf  qualified  to  aprek 
on  there  matter*. 

Another  common  delusion  among  out¬ 
rider*.  and  particularly  among  Anwflcaru. 


Tbe  splendid-looking  old  man  put  both 
hia  hands  upon  the  lad's  shoulder*.  Hit 
ruddy  face  was  quivering  and  the  team  vm 
running  down  hi*  cltewka. 

“ Please  don’t  1  1’lro.e  don’t!”  ho gul pal 
almost  incoherently.  ’’  I  want  to  keen  your 
ri»llling.U  you  don't  mind.  Why.  God U« 
you,  ray  son.  I  want  to  keen  it  always.  I 


^f^»o.u»: 

real  pro;— , ti,.n.  I  think  It 
that  a  Frenchman,  turning 
HI  give  Ire*  vent  to  tbe 
are  in  Kb  heart:  that  an 


America  w*B  try  to  hide  hb  emotions 
nader  a  marie  cl  letltr:  and  that  an  Eng- 

srysrSf  sa'asss 

hf  rite/*  with  the  American,  wUI  seek  to 


'  «*«nredJy  indiflrrrnt.  Incidentally 
Mng  more  or  lire  inarticulate 

A  Charing  Cross  Drama 


of  hb  coat 


you.  my  son.  1  want  to  krep  it  always.  I 
wouldn't  take  a  thourend  pounds  for  III” 

And  then,  falling  back  on*  pare,  he  sa¬ 
luted  the  blind  lad  with  all  tbe  reverence 
be  would  have  accorded  hb  commander  in 
chief  or  hb  king. 

Off  for  Iho  Skint  Country 

fleet  b  the  other  thing -the  on#  cf 
which  1  speak  as  having  first-hand  knonl- 

Vhree  of  ua,  reluming  by  automobile 
from  a  vlril  to  the  Verxlun  maaslf,  took  a 
df tour  In  order  to  call  upon  our  friends,  ths 
blithe  young  Britbbers  who  make  up  Night 

Rombing  Squadron  Number - .  They're 

a  great  outfit,  repremnting,  ns  they  dtt 
•very  comer  of  the  empire;  but,  to  my  way 
cl  thinking,  Big  Bill  and  the  Young  Un. 
bo«h  captains  and  both  seasoned  pilots  ui 
big  llandlry-Pag*  bomlilng  plsnre,  are  Ih* 
pick  of  the  lot.  As  1  think  I  have  already 
remarked  somewhere  else,  the  average  sg« 
of  thb  crowd  b  somewhere  round  twenty- 
two. 

Thb  fine  summer  night  we  arrived  at 
their  headquarter*  opportunely,  for  there 
waa  to  lie  a  raiding  expedition  to  the  Rhlne- 
FVret,  though,  there  was  a  good  dinnrr,  st 
which  we  were  unex|iected  but  non*  the 
baa  wwloome  guest*.  Catch  a  lot  of  Eog- 
l«h  lads  letUng  a  Utile  thing  like  the  pros- 
pert  of  a  four-hundred-mile  air  jaur.t  into 
Germany  and  back  Interfere  with  their  din- 
eerl 

Juat  before  the  long,  luy  twilight  merged 
into  the  riiver  radiance  of  the  moonlight, 
all  hand,  started  for  tbe  hangar*  a  mCr  or 
two  away,  across  on  tbe  other  side  cl  tw 
wilch  of  w  oods  that  surrounded  the  .amp. 
Upon  the  running  boards  of  our  mr  ** 
carried  an  overflow  of  six  or  eight  ainnm: 
the  rest  walked.  Clinging  alongrid*  of 
roc  I  rode  in  the  front  seal -was  a  tall, 
•lender  boy— a  captain,  for  all  his  youth  - 
whom  I  .hall  call  Wilkins,  which  wain  l  k*a 
name,  hut  b  near  enough  to  It.  Ha»U«W 
minstrel  of  the  squadron:  could  pby  hrif 
a  down  instruments,  aa  we  knew,  arri  «-ti 
cockney  ballads  with  a  gorgeous  whine 

At  the  field  our  added  passenger*  drof;*. 
oil  and  each  ran  to  auperintend  the  •W'J 
crew*  as  they  went  over  the  plsore,  tuning 
them  up.  After  a  little  while  the  signal  W 
departure  came.  One  after  anotwe  toe 
machines  got  away,  each  bearing  it*  P'™ 
and  ita  gunner-observer,  and,  «ttn  ™ 
freight  of  great  burnt*  dangling  ** 
underridee  as  it  lifted  and  went 
away  toward  tbe  northeast,  m*ktn|  »)•> 
more  wonderful  picture  if.  in  n®"*;.  . 
chanced  to  cut  acrom  the  white.  wW*  ** 
of  a  fun  moon  which  had  juat  pus!** 1 
dear  of  the  wooded  mountain  top- 

Next  day  about  noontime  our  ros« 
agrin  brought  ua  within  too  mDm ■* 
aquadron’a  camp,  and  wo  deoded  to 

(Cea  Massed  aa  Omgt  •*> 
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aside  iliac  way  Tor  an  hour  or  ao  and  learn 
the  results  of  the  raid.  Sprawled  about  the 
big  living  room  of  their  community  house 
in  the  birch  forest  we  found  a  score  or  more 
of  our  late  hints. 

“Well,  what  sort  of  a  show  did  you  put 
on  last  night?"  one  of  us  inquired  as  we 
entered. 

In  the  vernacular  of  the  British  fighting 
man  any  movement  aimed  at  the  Hun's 
peace  of  mind  and  well-being,  from  an 
engagement  in  force  to  a  solitary  prowl  in 
No  Man's  Land,  is  a  show. 

"Oh.  a  pricelr**  show!”  came  the 
answer.  "\Ve  gave  the  dear  old  boebe  a 
sultry  evening:  make  no  ruddy  error  about 
it.  Spilt  our  little  pills  all  over  Mannheim 
and  Trtves.  Scored  a  lot  of  direct  hits, 
too.  as  well  a a  one  might  judge  while  cornin' 
a  wav  in  more  or  less  of  a  hurry.” 

“It  was  rippin’  fun  while  it  lasted,"  put 
in  another.  "We  didn’t  get  back,  though, 
until  nearly  four  o'clock  this  morning.  It 
left  me  foolin'  rather  seedy  -I  must  have 
my  beauty  slrcp  or  I'm  no  good  for  the 
•  hole  day."  Behind  hb  hand  he  yawned. 

Now  ordinarily  the  neat  question  would 
have  been  framed  with  a  view  to  finding 
out  whether  all  the  bombers  had  safely 
returned;  but  the  airman's  code  of  ethics 
forbade.  It  is  perfectly  proper  to  inquire 
regarding  the  effects  of  a  raid  Into  hostile 
territory,  but  the  outsider  must  refrain 
Item  seeking  information  regarding  any 
I'Hie*  on  the  part  of  the  raiders  until  one 
of  them  volunteers  the  news  of  his  own 
ucpord. 


Mourning  In  iscref 

But  there  was  no  rule  against  our  silently 
counting  noace;  and  this  we  did  indus¬ 
triously.  As  nearly  us  1  could  make  out, 
there  were,  of  thn~>  we  knew  had  partiri- 

Ktcd  In  the  expedition,  five  or  aix  missing 
m  the  aawmbled  company;  but  then, 
of  course,  the  nhwntei  •*  might  I#  asleep  in 
their  quarters.  Yet  It  struck  all  three  of 
us-and  in  my  own  case  I  know  the  Im- 
pjmlon  deepened  as  the  minutes  passed  - 
that,  for  all  their  kindly  hospitality  and  all 
their  sollcltutle  that  we  should  feel  „t  home, 
thers  was  a  common  depression  prevalent 
among  them. 

Some,  we  thought,  betrayed  their  fevlinn 
by  a  silence  not  habitual  among  thne  high- 
spirited  youths ;  ot hers  seemed  al**t racted ; 
and  some  were  Just  a  trills*  irritable.  And 
when  this  one  or  that  described  the  bomb¬ 
ing  of  the  two  enemy  tow  ns  which  hod  been 
their  particular  targets  I  was  sure  I  de¬ 
tected  something  forced  about  the  enthu- 
«la*m  he  put  into  his  speech. 

1’reaently  there  fell  one  of  those  awkward 
little  silences  that  inevitably  occur  In  any 
gathering  where  the  spirit  U  a  bit  forced 
and  at  rained.  It  was  broken  by  a  lanky 
twenty-year-old  observer,  a  member  of  a 
famous  Scotch  clan. 

"Hm!"  he  liegan,  clearing  hb  throat 
and  striving  to  make  hb  tow  casual.  "You 
know,  Wilkins  ami  hb  oUerver  didn't  get 
back  I" 

That  waa  all -no  drtaib  of  how  hb  two 
mat**  had  gone  rocketing  down  somewhere 
Iwhind  the  German  lines,  probably  to 
iwtant  death;  or.  if  not  that,  to  what 
•carcely  was  preferable  to  the  vouchsafed 
mercy  of  a  quick  death -  captivity  in  a 
German  prison  camp.  In  those  few  words 
he  stated  the  bald  fact  of  it.  and  then  he 
looked  away,  suddenly  and  unduly  inter¬ 
red  in  the  movement*  of  someone  passing 
by  one  of  the  open  windows. 

On  my  right  hand  sat  that  winning  little 
•  hap  his  mates  called  the  Young  I'n.  The 
i  oung  Un  was  lighting  a  pipe. 

’’Beastly  annoying.’'  he  grunted  be¬ 
tween  puffs  at  the  stem  of  hi*  bri.r-root. 
“  lowin'  Wilkins  so.  As  a  mafer  of  fart,  he 
was  the  only  decent  pianist  wr  had.  Rot- 
'*«  luck,  and  all  that  sort  of  thing,  to  lose 
our  pianist.  Kh.  what?" 

Coming  from  the  Young  Un.  with  hb 
gentle  smile  and  hb  soft  whimsical  drawl, 
thp  last  remark  »eemed  so  utterly  unsym¬ 
pathetic.  so  callous,  so  cold-blooded,  that 
the  -hock  of  what  hr  said  left  me  mule. 
It  Wt  my  two  companions  mute  too. 

I  turned  in  my  chair  and  stared  at  the 
'•Xing  Un.  He  seemed  to  have  trouble 
getting  his  pipe  going.  Hb  two  hands  wtn 
f^PPed  over  the  bowl,  making  a  mask  for 
ha  face.  By  mwn  of  hb  hands  I  could  not 
v-e  much  of  his  face;  but  I  could  see  thb 
murh-that  hb  chin  was  trembling:  that 
me  big  muscles  in  hb  throat  were  twitching 
and  jumping;  and  that,  though  hr  winked 
««  ryes  as  fast  as  he  could,  hr  couldn't 


wink  fast  enough  to  keep  the  big  tears  from 
leaking  out  and  running  down  hb  cheeks. 

Because  he  was  an  experienced  airman 
it  was  a  part  of  the  professional  code  to 
make  no  pother  over  the  lorn  of  a  fellow 
flyer  by  the  haxard  of  chance,  which  every 
<>r.e  of  them  dared  as  a  pan  of  hb  daily 

Because  he  was  an  Englishman  he  Mt 
shame  that  he  should  show  an  emotion;  but 
because  his  bean  was  broken  he  cried  behind 
the  cover  of  hb  hands. 

She  Us  and  bomba  are  forever  doing 
freakish  things.  The  effects  of  their  tan¬ 
trums  set  one  to  thinking  of  the  conduct  of 
cyclones  and  earthquakes.  For  example: 

In  Bar-le-Duc.  which  mart  Americans 
used  to  think  of  not  as  a  dty  but  as  a  kind 
of  jelly.  I  saw.  when  we  passed  through 
there  the  other  day,  the  place  where  a  bomb 
dropped  by  a  German  air  raider  did  a  cu¬ 
rious  bit  of  damage.  1  reckon  people  who 
believe  in  omens  and  portents  would  call  it 
significant. 

Just  off  the  railroad  station,  in  a  little 
paved  square,  stands  a  monument,  put  up 
by  popular  subscription,  to  the  men  of  tht« 
town  who  died  for  their  country  in  1670-71. 
Upon  one  face  of  the  granite  shaft,  being 
the  one  that  looks  inward  toward  the 
town,  are  two  bronxe  figure*  of  heroic  me. 
The  lowermost  figure  b  that  of  a  dying  boy 
soldier  with  one  Hand  pressed  to  Ua  breart 
and  the  other  holding  fast  to  hb  musket. 
The  other  figure,  which  b  that  of  a  winged 
angel,  typifies  the  spirit  <4  France,  which  b 
hovering  above  him  with  a  palm  branch 
extended  over  hb  drooping  head. 

The  bomb,  descending  from  on  high, 
must  have  grazed  the  face  of  the  monu¬ 
ment.  A  great  hole  in  the  pavement  shows 
where  it  exploded.  One  flying  fragment 
sheared  away  the  fingers  and  thumb  of  the 
dying  soldier's  hand,  so  that  the  bronxe 
musket  was  torn  out  of  hb  grasp  sad  flung 
upon  the  earth.  Someone  ha-l  picked  up 
the  musket  and  laid  it  at  the  base  of  the 
marble;  but  the  hand  sticks  out  into  space, 
empty  and  mutilated.  Others  be  the  monu¬ 
ment  b  untouched. 

I  dare  say  a  German  might  interpret 
thb  as  meaning  that  Franc*  was  to  be  left 

conqueror,  and  not  the  conquered,  will  be 
one  of  the  nations  that  shall  take  the  bod 
in  bringing  about  universal  pence  and  uni¬ 
versal  di*armamrnt.  once  Germany  has 


f  earlier  blooming  potted  plants  compete  with  late  Chrysa 
non  Ate  Thankigiving  displays  in  Mower  shops  everyv 
.wen  will  contnbutc  much  to  your  Thanksgiving  obirrv. 

m  boy  wiO  be  oo  Plough,  ot  you’ll  catavUin  MOtta  t 

■arb  bo  %■  Jl  Bpfwrati*  tH«  o4  th*r*  in  your  i 

TWA-ws,  wak  mfc—r  can  si  In  slrtwilt  of  sfisnr-mcvl. 


It’a  appropriate  to  tend  Thanksgiving  Floral  Remembrances 

.  ns,  b.  net  ss-Wc.  b  lb  U.  S.  -  CmoU  lb~.li  the  FWtil.1  Td.r.A  Del 


Old  George  J.  Mot  Nodical 

When  I  waa  writing  an  artirb  about  one 
visit  of  several  that  1  paid  to  the  old 
LunAville  sector,  where  our  buddies,  in  the 
spring  of  thb  yenr.  first  left  their  tooth 
marks  on  the  IMalaa.  I  forgot  to  tell  <4  an 
incident  which  occurred  on  the  last  day  of 
our  stay  up  there  as  the  guest*  of  a  regi¬ 
ment  of  the  Rainbow*. 

Martin  Green  and  I  had  just  returned 
from  a  four-hour  tramp  through  some  of 
our  trenches.  It  waa  long  after  the  hour  for 
the  midday  meal  when  we  got  back,  weary 
and  mud-gaumed,  to  regimental  head¬ 
quarters  in  a  half-wrecked  village.  But  the 
colonel's  cook  obligingly  dished  up  some 
provender  for  us  and  lor  the  young  intel¬ 
ligence  officer  who  had  bevo  our  guide  that 
day.  Just  as  we  were  finishing  the  last 
round  of  flapjacks  with  molasses,  the  Ger¬ 
mans  began  shelling  the  Uttered  town; 
to  we  adjourned  to  the  nearest  dugout. 
which  was  the  next-door  cellar,  that  had 
been  thickened  as  to  its  roof  with  sandbags 
and  loom  ewrth  and  stripe  of  railroad  iroa. 
Down  there  we  came  upon  several  others 
who  had  taken  shelter,  including  one  of  the 

“'fibs  were  you  fellows  figuring  on  start¬ 
ing  Uck  to  your  own  billets?”  be  inquired. 
“Sometime  thb  afternoon,  wasn  t  it? 

"Yes."  said  Green;  "w*  counted  on 
leaving  here  about  three  o'clock;  but  I 
guess  we’ll  be  delayed  if  the  Germans  keep 
up  their  strafing.  Neither  of  us  (anew* 
trying  to  make  a  break  out  of  here  while 
the  bombanlment  b  going  on:  and  I  don’t 
suppose  our  chauffeur  would  be  so  very 
enthu* .attic  over  the  prospect  either.  I 
only  hope  the  Germans  let  up  on  the  fire- 
works  before  dark.  It's  forty-odd  mile,  to 
where  we’re  going,  and  the  thought  of  nd- 
ir.g  that  distance  after  nightfall  over  tboe 
torn-up  road*,  with  no  lights  burning  on 
our  car  and  the  road  full  of  supply  trains 
coming  up  here  to  the  Front,  docs  not 
strike  me  as  a  particularly  alluring  pros¬ 
pect." 
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Cirrus  was  a  roughly  rounded  spot  at  a  I  was  hoofing  it  over  the  flinty  hirhs.v 
croswoadswher*  tb*  gray  and  sticky  mud-  trying  to  favor  my  blisters.  -hen  I  be. M 
grayer  than  any  mud  you  May-st-horoes  a  hafl  behind  me.  1  turned  round  sp* 
ever  saw  and  stickier  than  any  mud  you  there  was  an  angel  from  heaven,  i«r,r.> 
oversaw-  made  a  little  sea.  which  quaked  itio-iuM  «>«  „  v  11  <-  .  * 

and  shimmered  gnacly  Hke  a  quick-  sitting  at'  the  whed  of  a  _ _ 

sand.  The  «ay  to  Swan  and  Edgar's  was  autotruck  with  the  sign  of  the  red 
down  a  communication  trench  with  shored  oa  its  aider 
sides  to  k.  so  that  the  semiliquid  walls  "Could 
could  no«  cava  in  and  engulf  it.  and  with  be  inquire 
duck  boards  *t  10  it  upon  spiles  for  foot-  . 

ing.  so  that  men  passing  thrmigh  should  Could  I  . . 

not  be  engulf  ad  and  drosned  in  the  quag-  might  change  his  mind  or  somethine,! 
mn  braagfc.  boarded  him  over  a  front  wheel  More  I 

So  much  for  the  immediate  setting.  The  began  expressing  my  eternal  gratitude 
adjacent  surroundings  were  of  a  pattern  This  ceremony  being  over,  he  told  me 
to  match  the  ebeaen  sample.  All  about,  on  who  be  was.  and  I  told  him  who  1 111;  s-d 
•very  side  for  miles  on  et^.  was  a  hell  cd  after  that  we  were  old  friends.  He  .a,  a 
gray  mud,  here  upreared  into  ridges  and  minister  from  a  aty  in  Southern  California- 
there  dtpremd  into  holes:  and  the  ridges  but  he  didn’t  look  It  now.  what  wilh  few 
bested  up  to  met  a  sky  fa*  of  the  same  days’  growjh  of  stubbly  red  whiskers  co 
sad  color  as  themsrivN,  and  the  holes  were  his  chapped  chops  and  grease  spots  on  hit 
hke  the  stale  dead  craters  of  a  stale  dead  service  overcoat. 

but  here  the  only  green  was  the  green  of  I  am  sure  about  the  wife  and  I’m  iircttv 
tbe  scum  on  the  gray  ntariatba  boctom.  sure  there  were  three  children,  or  two 
t*  the  she3  fissures;  the  only  living  things  anyhow  -  to  come  over  here  and  at  the  1* 
wm  the  raven*  that  rawed  over  the  wasted  <*  forty-four,  or  thereabouts,  run  a  per- 
landscape  and  the  great,  fat.  torpid  rata,  ambulating  canteen  for  the  hoys.  Thm 
with  mud  glocd  in  their  whisker,  and  their  are  a  lot  more  like  him  in  France  srntiv 
-*>•<*  tails  caked  with  mud.  which  scuttled  with  the  "V  or  the  K.  of  C.’s  or  the  S3 
in  aad  oat  of  the  long-abandoned  German  vation  Army  or  the  Red  Crou;  and,  t.  * 
boxes,  «  ciunbed  through  shot  hohw  in  rule,  they  assay  about  nineteen  hundred 
Britkhulla!"  ^  dismantled  and  ninety-mne  pounds  of  true  gold  to  tl* 

"Willing  to  wn  your  pamage.  ain't 
auirod  when  the  introduction* 
fed.  *'  Well,  then,  climb  lata 
ray  bus  and  stand  by  to  get 


SS.Wf.Y.M.C  A.  wcekcT, 
a  lumbering  fair 
I  trangir 

ybe  use  a  liulc  ride’” 
.  .  _  ling  through  the  dun 

dt£d’“hr  dr*»  up  alongside  and  ballad. 
Could  I  use  a  little  ride!  For  fear  he 
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On  Board  rh»  Cllrui  Special 

Per  hnw  of  tma  there  were  upon 
wrecks  ol  motor  trucks  and  ambtdsni 


time  h»  has  used  up  his  supply  of  amrnuai-  once  fees 
tlon  forth.  day.  >fow  that  we’re  wim  to  Flanders 
his  routine  we  don't  take  aay  chances.  bet  sand  unt 
withdraw  ounwlvn  from  society  during  mud.  tie 
tho  two  hours  ho  h  enjoying  his  customary  uprooted 
afternoon  hat..  OW  Georg.  J.  Methodical  And  frwr 
*•  call  him.  You  fsilows  still  doa’l  quite  chcoda* 
bslWv.rn.-eh?  Well,  wall  and  ssewhMlwr  tho  big 
I’m  right."  sickened 

Wo  wsite.1  aad  w.  saw;  and  h.  was  ing  In  lu 
right.  Soen.wh.re  over  our  heads  a  charge  What  r 
of  ihrspnei  or  of  high  es  plosive  csplodcd  always  be 
owry  two  minutes  until  prteMy  four  woald  ev 
o’riock.  On  tho  hour  lb.  shell,  ouit  faOing  through  1 
and  before  the  dust  hod  settled  Mur  the  log  com.; 
f .resell  blast  we  wsre  gathmng  up  our  would  l„ 
dunnage  for  the  departure.  As  we  sped  neat:  one 
out  cd  tho  huddle  of  .haltered  eettagee  dad  might  Mr 
struck  th.  open  reed  there  was  a  half-  uanpiodt 
mils  stretch  ahead  of  os.  and  while  we  horrid  pi, 
traversal  it  we  were  within  eaey  range  and  You  rat 
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fabric  breaks  rww.  bead-... ad 
patchsa,  ale. 

Many  Illustrations  Shown 

Thte.  and  many  Oliver  cause,  of  tire  wear 
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Army  and  Navy  Flyer* 
a SMACK!  A  BtFCH  PI 
-v>  u  fja  &*»•*••*  Sew  Vark 


ent.  assignee 

• "  IHIHUIVO  .  Tl  VI V  ISIV  -  j 

trip  came,  w*  caught  up  with  a  coupir  <" 

T  A*  aa  a  A  it  a  a  Mi 

Eg 

French  battalions.  Neither  of  us 
ber«i  tho  French  word  for  orange,  but  thU 
mad*  no  diffemrer.  Hb  whoop  of  *n* 
nouicrmcnt  and  my  find  fling  in  th*  dirre* 
lion  of  r  trudging  pollu  were  rignal*  to  «!l 
th*  rest,  and  up  went  tbeir  |>awa.  TIJ«{ 
intention*  *w  good;  but  I  don't  think  I 
*v*r  in  all  my  life  witnc»ed  micb  a  d*pU> 
of  mbcellaneoufi  muffing,  and  I  ^  i,w“ 

ana  su  thru 
in  it  for  me. 
artial  adwn- 
at  greater 

some  pretty  awkward  fielding  n 
Paducah  in  the  days  of  the  old 
League.  As  the  scorers  would  ssy 
»a»  an  error  for  nearly  every  c 

(Continued  on  Pago  tl) 

KrttT 

til 


th.  typical 


™awa 

"v-n  are  i«o  erf  ih« _ 

splendid  manial  figure*  |  have 

SSsS5S5&3 

!7E: ,  ,irr,h,n«  ,hM  «i»  pd»  „ 

port  <rf  •  AW  Point  clot;  K**  ■  c.d-« 
»  aniline  and  ihoulder  linn  too  A  n.. 

7h uK  ,‘"bul  *«  «>»  ««m 

of  nla  back  a  where.  nearly  always,  ho  b 
trava  hi*  age.  Look  at  Pershing’*  b«. 

ss^aasr" fc 

-A >*».tol—  Kind.  with  Genaral  S 


Ooofla*  Half  and  hi*  staff.  Including  h 
Prgyurlynchaplafa.  who  i.  In^f.b: 
™°f  i1"  “""“torfa  official  fair 

pss 

Uld.  you  get  a  better  diM,  lo  apprais 
*«!  ,»«•«  l)Hy  art  Tyo 


t  mated. 

Different  aa  they  were  in  speech  and  i 

s^suTiSs:  r^TiTi: 

|>mned  without  knowing  that  he  eiprnM, 

fSSRgesas 

for  the  doing  of  whirh  are  human  being, 
and  in  the  doing  of  which,  ahould  he  nvak. 
a  "intake,  the  error  wiU  be  charged  u( 
again.t  him  in  fipirew  of  human  life. 

.  Alwaya  I  shall  remember  one  outstand- 
ing  sentence  General  Haig  uttmd,  and  on# 
that  Pershing  uttered.  Curiously  enough, 
each  was  addling  hiiruelf  to  the  same 
"yhK^v  «o  wit:  the  American  aoidier. 
Haig  said: 

•  The  spirit  of  the  American  soldier,  as  I 
have  seen  him  over  here  since  your  country 
entered  the  war.  is  splendid!  When  he 
hr*t  came  I  was  struck  by  his  good  humor, 
ha  unfailing  cheerfulness  his  modesty, 
and  meet  of  all  by  his  emtrr.  earnest  d«ire 
to  learn  the  business  of  war  as  speedily  and 
■»  thoroughly  as  possible.  Now.  as  a  Brit¬ 
ish  commander.  I  am  very,  very  glad  of 
the  opportunity  to  fight  alongside  him— so 
glad  that  1  do  not  find  the  words  offhand 
to  eiprma  the  depth  of  my  confidence  in 
the  steadfastness  and  the  intelligence  and 
the  courage  he  is  every  day  displaying." 
Pershing  said: 

’’  W  her.  I  think,  as  I  constantly  do  think, 
of  the  behavior  of  our  men  fighting  here  in 
a  foreign  land:  of  the  disciplined  cheerful- 
ms*  with  which  they  have  faced  discom¬ 
forts;  of  the  determination  with  which 


If  you  like  a  stub  pen,  use 
this  Esterbrook  Probate  Pen 


IConttnvud  from  Pago  S3) 

Among  the  Americans  not  one  orange 
ten  was  dropped;  among  the  Frenchmen 
hardly  one  in  ten  was  safely  held. 

"Get  the  answer,  don't  you?"  inquired 
the  preacher-driver  as  we  left  the  trudging 
Frenchmen  behind  and  hurried  along  to 
connect  with  a  khaki-dad  outfit  just  dc 
filing  out  of  a  many  into  the  main  road 
a  quarter  of  a  mile  ahead  of  us. 

".Sure!"  I  answered.  "The  Yanks  make 

S£d'iS£?  “  “■  -  *  *££ 

’’  Yes."  he  said;  « hut  (he  real  cause 
"•per  down  than  chat.  Ra— h*IJ_.,h-r. 
the  answer!  Probably  every  American  in 
France  either  played  baseball  w  hen  Ko  .1- 

f  kld  or.4,il1  ?'“>•*  <«•  No  French  nuin  ov“ 
knew  about  baseball  until  «»  ram_  'Z 
ast  year  and  introduced  it  into  the  coun¬ 
try  The  average  Frenchman  looka  on  a 
sporting  event  as  a  spectacle;  but  the 

fJ-TST  kUw”'  **  *'m‘*  l,n*  "f  "thc-r 

m  life,  has  been  an  active  participant  in 
his  national  sport.  1 

"And  the  lemons  we  learn  as  children  ** 
never  entirely  forget,  even  though  lack  of 
practice  mav  make  us  rusty." 

Which,  of  course,  was  quite  true.  Like- 
wise  I  think  It  is  the  underlying  reason  for 
the  fact  that  our  boys  are  the  best  hand- 
grenade  loose rs  among  the  Allies. 

Riding  along  through  France  on  a  Sunday 
b  reasonably  certain  to 
meet  many  Chinamen  under  umbrellas 
T*y  mwitly  hail  from  Indo-China.  the 
fVench  Imported  them  by  thousands  f„. 
wrvice  In  the  labor  battalions  behind  t  J 
“Si  ifttoff  thj  week,  drewed  in  nondT 
°'  n"'lv»  Itarh  and  cast-off 

»t  dlEh  it ‘7  Work  Wfl-ntutding  or 
at  ditch-digging  or  at  truck-loading  job. 

Sumlaya  ”«*y  'Irews  them-  lvre  up  in 
their  lawt  Clothe*  and  stroll  about  the 
joimlryside.  And.  rain  or  shine  each  onT 
!'"?.**  "  0,"f  wl?h  l?lm  hb  treasured  um- 

wm  d  he.‘,t  °tr  ”  •bov.  hi. 

prtwd  head.  It  never  is  a  ChlnetusumbrelU 

whihth  k  ,hm  han|T'  *  black  umbrella. 

I  •»"  “  hU  ">»'  darling 

Sunday 
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‘  fc«h’  U  l-°  men  I  have  met 

over  here  who  were  hv  v 

notion  of  a  field  marshal. 

High  Prah.  from  High  Source 

SSSfglHH 


Y - 3,  n:rv  w-fiy  every  Sunday 

FAJ ta?u  ?Bru1  “,n  U1m^u> "  '* 

Ik-  *.  rlp?,nl  *?to«|  .ha  ha.  I  gure.1  it 


a**!?1  pyto"  ^  «ach  a  tidngstamps 
hko  r  *  Prn,on  '*  ,r“vrl  and  culiure.  who. 

!onf(?Zn  r?  7rmo,°,,to"-  •-  'i-irou.  of 

A  Scandaloui  Humor 

When  a  shipload  of  th.-e  chat-  lands 
imfulion '.k'  !“«k*n  1°  a  blacksmith  »hon. 
am  '  ,,.,t  wrut  of  ™ch  is  securely 

SleU,«“tnen^ I  y  nvrted  a  slender  .t«vl 
hrS  “  ,nk,','  °n  W.hich  "tamped 

SnMhw  M..t‘  hp  ""ptoy  01  ,h‘-  Covmt- 
I M.  ki*  rn"naclr  mu'«  o"  hi- 
sure  means  of  .dentify- 
mfijj  *,'d  of  P^'entlng  pay-roll  dupfi- 

wmld.H:^r  pBrl  r.,ofn  one.  and  not  for 
One  sw  *  he,p“rt  fr,,n'  °'e  other, 
villa i- n. i  y  *flr,rn,;,n  ‘his  summer,  in  a 
X  "J ‘to  *«"h  Of  France.  I  saw  that 
wtarfLi  on5 1^1  M  <Vullu,n  Chinaman.  He 
SSdifi  “  hr  w*lk««.  »nd  once 

pasSSr-aiWf’Jas 

wSSr  t tL  “-"brella.,. 

rumor  tmo-'kii™  currp,,t  *  scandalous 

alii*.  ofZi  *1,°"  k4T  li,,|e  '"'"'•-faced 
ever//--  -  »  that  among  them 

all.  Iic-«'l\^*n  _ab°Ut— isn’t  a  man  at 


and  a"  *,•  W«M  wesrin _ 

CA’S?  “  •man’3  P*>’:  or-  rather,  she 
»re  eoing  t0  keep  the  gender*  on 
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Then  he  rUmn  ahoasd  U-  ear.  mra, 

•Irmly  ta  tr owd«l  with  othors  like  him;  oO- 
.nd-th.tn*4r..,i.Vlh^««  thro, 
run  down  the  pUtfcero  alongside  It,  stall-  a  »p 
ln(  aod  blowing  kireaa  at  hire.  wavlaalMr  dewi 
Kindi  and  shouting  lumk.  and  bidding  lUrl 
him  lo  do  Ihla  nr  that  or  the  other  thin*,  hnv 
And  then.  -Km  th>  lm>  hu  (tap-  N< 
prarvd,  they  drop  do-r  — h*ro  they  are  and  whn 
try  their  knrti  out.  1  Kavo  witnemed  ttta  that 
a  portae!'  a  thousand  timn.  I  am  sure;  and 
always  thr  sight  of  It  renew*  my  admiration  Oi 
for  thr  women  of  -hat  I  veritably  brim-  this 
to  br  thr  mart  patient  and  the  moot  stead-  sort! 


fcUff«S  Jt Bffe  KV* 

4  Mom  »rHa  Mtf  H»  at 

128  P*f*  FREE  CATALOG 
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381  Wa»hln«t.>n  Strrrt,  Bo. loo.  Mu. 
r>M~~*r  .....  iar« 


beauty  that  is  rone  f 


targeted  their  brevy  pr,  until  thr> 
brracbrd  nearly  rrwy  grave.  bra  vim 
Qpon  :k* ,0f,uwd  c 


*•«  Mfkrd.  crept  in  thr  cm 
lohan— tana,  by  a  plain  while 
wring  in  black  letters  thr  name, 
tbo  rank  and  thr  data  of  drath  id 


^TRAPPERS 


_ 

bora  all  -ho  pamed  that  way  might  ace 
sem-why.  h  wmab!a.ph«n£and 

fwddn-r.-Umc  aata  K 

DacoraUoa  Da y  In  Franca 

And  »et.  aa  I  bar.  just  said,  It  was  not 
Of  tho  «mrtey  at  Yprm 
ar  moat  when  1  — nt  u|i  lo 


Just  beyond  thr  topmost  line  of  . 
stood  the  temporary  wooden  plalfurm. 
drowsed  with  buntins  and  Sacs,  where  n 
American  admiral  and  an  American  briga¬ 
dier,  a  iraap  of  French  affiiars  headed  liy  > 
major  general,  a  disrinrjished  French  nf. 
ncial,  and  three  chaplains  representing 
three  creeds,  -ere  to  unite  at  neon  in  an 
of  devotion  and  tribute  to  the  mr=- 
of  these  three  hundred-and-ofd  n*n 
who  had  made  the  emtist  d  all 
Bscrificv*. 

But  It  was  not  the  eight  nf  rows  of  gram 
and  thr  lines  of  dam,  or  thr  peedier 
device*  Uprearing  alantwiac  at  head  and 
root  of  the  four  cram  of  the  Musculmau. 
or  thr  brave  play  of  tricolored  bunting 
upon  the  aiilea  and  frunt  of  the  platform 
yonder  which  caught  my  attentinn.  Fur 
at  that  hour  the  whole  place  was  alive  with 
French 
but  nil 

children  among  them.  All  wore  buy  i 
certain  task— and  that  task  was  thr  ileto- 
rating  of  the  grave*  ol  Americana. 

A» —left  the  car  to  walk  through  the  plot 
1  found  myself  Uking  off  my  cap;  ami  I 
kept  it  oil  all  tho  while  1  was  there,  for  era. 
before  1  had  t*«n  told  tho  full  story  U 
what  wont  on  there.  1  knew.  1  stood  In  ike 
presrnoo  of  a  moot  high  and  holy  thing,  ami 
so  I  —nt  bareheaded,  aa  I  should  hare  dare 
in  any  sanctuary. 

—  walked  all  l 


>ch  people -mostly  women  In  black, 
with  a  fair  sprinkling  of  old  men  end 
Iren  among  them.  All  were  busy  at  a 


■  Wo  walked  all  through  this  God's  acre  id 
nurm.  the  general  and  1.  Some  of  the  women 
who  labored  therein  —re  old  and  bent; 
•orar  were  young;  but  all  of  them  acre 
black  gowns.  Some  plainly  had  hem  dream 
from  the  well-to-do  and  the  wealthy  *U- 
menta  of  the  reoldent  population;  mure, 
though,  were  poor  folk,  and  evidently  a  lrw 
were  peasants,  whu,  one  gutared.  livid  in 
village.  or  on  farms  near  the  city. 

Here  would  be  a  grave  that  was  hrejed 
high  with  those  designs  of  stiff,  brlghl-hued 
Immortelles  which  the  French  put  upon  Use 
graves  cf  their  u- n  dead.  Thisr  are  costly, 
loo.  but  there  were  a  greet  many  of  tUm 
Hare  would  be  a  gruva  that  was  marked 
with  wreaths  of  simple  field  flowers  ur  with 
the  great  fragrant  white  and  pink  rearo 
which  grow  so  tusuriuntly  on  thia  oust 
Here  would  l-i  merely  great  eliMVos  cd locje 
bliauoms;  there  a  grave  upon  which  the 
flower,  had  been  scattered  bcoadraat  uatU 
the  whole  mound  waa  covered  with  the  Ire- 
grant  dewy  offering;  and  there,  again, 
saw  gravre  where  lingers  patently  ubum*I 
tosurh  employment  had  fashhmed  the  keg- 
stemmed  roses  Into  wreaths  and 
and  even  into  the  form  of  shields. 

TAe  Genera/  Explain! 


Gram  grew  rich 
gravre.  White  aoa 
uf  them  and  edged 
walka  between 
newly  made 


and  luah  upon  all  . l>- 
ahclU  marked  the  Sid" 
the  narrow  gravWW 
ws.  We  remain  two 
Tbelr  occupants  had 
or  so  before. 


bren  buried  5£re  only  a  day  or  so  before, 
as  one  might  tell  by  the  mark*  In  tire  trod¬ 
den  turi.  but  a  carpeting  of  soil  cut  m  l 
lawn  somewhere  Vmd  Iren  re  aklllfulb 
pieced  together  upon  there  two  mound* 
that  the  raw  rlodi  of  il.y  Mth •«* 
quite  covered  up  and  hidden  from  s.ght;  re 
now  only  the  srem.  in  the  grren  WwHMj 
dislingu-hed  there  t—  from  grwtre  thst 

were  older  by  weeks  or  by  month*- _ 

Alongside  every  grave  knoll  •  ««*«. 
alone,  or  else  a  woman  with  riiildrre  *eflng 
her  as  she  disposed  her  showing  of  flowtr* 
and  wreaths  totlrebret  advanlsge.  Msltdj 
the  old  men  —re  putting  the  paths  n  urtlrr. 

dviUans,  Sdto  ‘^^1’^  bumble- 
appearing  civilians,  dad  In.f'mbbv  pr- 
n»«mt».  But  I  marked  two  o  d  gHUtanum. 

-wring  the  great  black  necker.hld.snd 

the  flowing  black  broadcloth  coat*  * 
monial  dajw.  who  re*m«l  as  deeply^''1' 
as  any  in  what  to  them  mu*t  harebere  so 


"omSngto  cnch'"  individual  «fkw 

“'br,^xSa.us5S£S. 

CrWhi  -  had  made  the  Njndsw' 
down  upon  the  edge  of  the  lUp^ra-*^ .r™  * . 
form,  and  he  proceeded  to  MP'*'n(’  mr. 
already  had  begun  to  reason 
self-  only,  of  course,  I  did  not  know.  tW 
told  me.  how  it  had  started.  - 

"  It  has  been  a  good  r^ny  mcmtl- no^ 

k^sss.i.1  m'm  thir  IK*  fu¥t  rr*ve  oc*1' 
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MI  LI  JONS  of  bottles  have  been  required  to  help  win  the  war — to  carry  on  the 
nation'!  business.  From  tiny  vials,  up  through  the  long  list  of  bottles,  to  great 
carboys — a  tremendous  demand  in  normal  times,  but  a  supreme  manufacturing 
test  now,  and  without  a  giant  organization,  an  impossible  task. 

The  Illinois  Glass  Company,  through  its  advanced  methods,  highest  perfected  mechanical 
equipment  and  personnel  of  forty-five  years'  development,  has  met  these  complex  de¬ 
mands  nearest  100%,  now  as  always,  with  a  minimum  consumption  of  man-pourr  and  fuel. 

The  Alton,  111.,  plant,  shown  above,  is  one  of  several  of  the  company’s  efficient  fac¬ 
tories  where  better  bottles  are  produced  in  steadily  increasing  volume. 


Accurate  Capacity  —  Uniform  Corkage— Greater  Strength 

—  the  Cardinal  Superiorities 

Inch  use  bottles  in  la 


accurate  capacity,  uniform  corkage  and 
reliable  strength— they  actually  contribute 
to  the  nation's  effectiveness  by  their 
use  of  this  superior  product. 

Better  bottles  of  this  sort  represent  not 
only  a  saving  in  man-power  and  fuel,  hut 
in  raw  and  finished  product. 

Users  of  “Diamond-I’’  bottles  not  only 
express  in  this  choice  their  consideration 
for  their  own  goods,  but  for 
efficient  conservation  of  time, 
labor,  money  and  materials. 


Most  concerns  w 

quantities  have  recognized  for  years  the 
superiority  of  "Diamond- 1"  bottles. 

Back  of  the  construction  of  the  bottle  is 
the  glass  itself — our  own  glass,  made  by 
our  own  formula  which  produces  a  bottle 
glass  that  may  fairly  be  said  to  be  the 
world's  standard. 

The  users  of  "Diamond-1"  bottles  derive 
a  greater  satisfaction  even  than 
that  naturally  occasioned  by 
the  use  of  bottles  of  their 


Illinois  Glass  Company 


MANUFACTURING  SPECIALISTS 


General  Offices,  Alton,  ID. 
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A  Travel  Bag  is  not 
Germ-Proof 


Antiseptic  Shaving  Cream 


JzSBszzutt&SA 

ef*terto«:  F.mt.  th*  Anrariran  ,nd  the 

SSsrugnS 

uod.  each  hid  found  out  the  Other  to  b*  full 
«  ?«rtliC  b»ti«vru.  -hid.  made  mother 
(W  W>m  them;  and  third,  and  i.thm 
the  met  rami  reawm  of  all.  hat  -  hale  vrT 
‘h*  Y“kw  ""ft1  “>  •  u»ln»  ha  own  •lam 
U>  uj  It.  sounded  unutterably  funny  in  the 
fwkn«  ear;  and  what  th*  cockney  aaid  on 
my  subject  in  hia  dialect  .u  a>  good  m  a 
vaudeville  show  to  the  Yankro, 


Detroit 

Weatherproof 

Tops 


HUDSON 

CHEVROLET 

CHANDLER 

OVER'-AND 

BUICK 

CHALMERS 

MAXWELL 

FORD 

CARS 


Ready  to  immediate  Orli^r 
Over  W.OOO  now  in  u.  i 
•unified  ™i»". 

Write  u»  lor  prk»  ci»i"c  the 
anil  model  ol  jour  car. 


Detroit  Weatherproof  Body  Co. 


•■‘W#  desire  that  th*  name  of  each 
ily  that  adopt*  a  grave  may  be  re 
ao  that,  ahould  the  adult,  dre.  the 
of  the  neat  feneration,  aa  a  sacrod 
may  carry  on  the  obligation  which  ta  now  to 

it  ted 

_ We 

.  » that. 

'  long  your  fallen  brave*  reel  ta  the  tod 
of  France,  their  fra.ee  .hall  not  be  aa  the 

jS^SiSTtr-aT  b“'- 

"•We  wish  to  do  thaw  things  for  mace 
reaaona  than  one:  We  wiah  to  do  then  bo- 
rauae  thereby  we  may  eipreee  la  our  own 
mull,  poor  way  the  fratitude  we 
America.  We  wiah  to  do  them  ' 
the  thoufht  that 

ac^t^ay  U^riverira  wtU  i.  iiiiii^ 

knowinf  th*  crave  of  her  boy  ahall  aha), 
be  mad*  beautiful  by  the  hand*  of  a  French 
woman  whoa*  home,  a  bo.  ha*  been  deso¬ 
lated.  And  llnally  we  wiah  to  do  them  be- 
cauae  we  know  it  will  brinf  peace  to  th* 
heart*  of  Frenchwomen  to  fwl  they  have  a 

Kt  to  put  French  flow  era  upon  the  fraree 
our  heroic  dead,  aincr  tty  an 

A  Beautiful  Tribute 


Having  Fun  Will,  Arry 


Coder  my  fat  all  thee* 


hunuraJs 

of  the  next  feneration,  a*  a  failed  chaff*,  of  daabied  Achtiag  ram  have  been  fettinf 
may  arry  on  th*  obligation  which  M  now  to  better  or  getting  worae.  recovering  or  dy- 1 
be  laid  upon  their  parent*  and  traassnllUd  in*;  and  1  ahould  never  have  guraoed  their 
■a  a  legacy  to  all  wlrotoar  their  tram*.  We  praenra  Vad  H  not  been  for  the  chance 
would  make  aur*  of  this,  to  that,  no  matter  remark  of  a  fovernment  official  who  b  con- 
how  lone  your  fallen  have*  rrat  in  the  toil  nected  with  one  of  the  bureaus  having 


chance 

ament  official  wh< 
necud  with  on*  of  the  bureaus  bavin* 
_  of  th*  Mete. 

I  barn.  abo.  that  the  tame  thine  U  true 
other  prominent  hotel.,  but  ao 
b  the  buamaaa  carried  on  and  ao 
do  th#  authori tia  hide  their  **- 
I  am  nie  not  one  ruat  in  a  thousand 
ever  at  umbba  upon  the  fart. 

In  arty  June  1  went  up  to  where  the  first 

$******  mcn  «®  *»•  root  Into  tho 

Bntmh  haw  for  «.  seasoning  under  Are  was 
beddof  down  to  billets,  hard  by  the  Flan- 
drea  bonier,  and  there  1  aa*  a  rurioua 
There  were  Canadians  nar  at  hand, 
and  New  Zealander.;  and 
on*  might  naturally  auppoae  the  Yankee 
bd.  by  preference  mould  fatrml**  with 
thae  roidwra  from  the  Dominion  and  the 
robots*,  who.  in  apeech.  mode  of  lit*  and 
^bi^cf  thoufht.  were  their  brother,  under 

Not  at  .B!  In  many  asm.  if  not  in  a 

my  no- 
with 


Enelah-epeakiRg  racm  in  a  union  which  an 
never  be  sundered.  1  am  sum  of  that  much. 

A  young  tank  officer  of  ours  wb-~  r 
knew  in  New  York  before  the  war-whir, 
he  waa  a  nsmg  lawyer— and  whom  I  kmu 
to  be  truthful,  telb  me  an  honest-appeal 
British  sergeant,  in  turn,  told  him  that  a 
week  or  two  ago  the  Britisher*.  haritg 
cleaned  up  a  nest  of  enemy  machine  gum, 
aent  a  detail  out  to  bury  the  dad.  Tie 
squad  had  buried  two  Germans;  then  tb»y 
ame  upon  the  body  ol  one  of  thoir  o*n 
n  who  had  fallen  in  tlie  fighting  two  dan 
tier,  when  the  Britisher*  made  their 
first  attack  upon  tbe  Germans,  only  to  h> 
forced  back  and  then  to  come  again  with 
better  surras*. 

The  sergeant  who  stood  sponsor  lor  tie 
narrative  declared  that,  aa  be  bent  ova 
the  dead  Englishman  to  unfasten  the  Idm- 
tification  tag  from  the  wrist,  he  raw  mou¬ 
thing  »«•  fastened  to  the  dead  man's  arm 
This  something  waa  partly  hidden  u«d« 
the  body.  Becoming  instantly  suro.rioi* 
be  warned  the  other  men  to  stand  hoik, 
and  then,  kneeling  down  and  feeling  about 
cautiously,  hp  came  upon  a  bomb,  to  de¬ 
vised  that  a  slight  Jar  or  a  alight  pull  woild 
set  it  off. 

Before  they  fell  back,  the  surviving  Ok- 
mans  had  attached  this  devilish  thing  to 
the  corpse  with  tbe  benevoient  Inter, bos  ol 
blowing  to  biu  the  first  man  among  th. 
victor*  who  should  undertake  to  rail*  th. 
poor  day  with  intent  to  give  It  <btnt 
burial.  Our  men,  aa  I  know,  have  ban 
warned  against  gathering  up  German  ML 
met*  and  German  rifle*  in  placra  Iron 
which  the  enemy  has  retired,  l«cau»  *urli 
a  souvenir  lias  a  way  cd  blowing  up  in  lb. 
finder'*  hand  by  reason  of  the  hiddm 
grenade  that  ta  attached  to  It.  with  th. 
cap  ao  arranged  that  a  tug  at  the  wtred-on 
connection  will  set  off  the  charge. 

TA*  Crowning  Atrocity 

But  this  crowning  atrority,  coming  (rots 
British  Bourom.  shows  they  arc  making 
improvements  in  their  system.  From  aw¬ 
ing  down  fruit  tree,  from  .hoveling  tilth 
into  til*  drinking  well.,  from  wantonly 
destroying  the  cltic*  that  lor  year,  hsir 
sheltered  them,  from  laying  wwte  t»c 
land*  they  are  being  forced  now  to  rar- 
o  the  hands  i 

-K 

i  purposes 

I  aaw  them  when  tltey  first  landed alGunjj 


render  back  Into  the  ! 


i  of  their  rightful 
proprietors-  th*  ingenious  Hun  has  pro 
grw*«i  In  hit  military  ..duration  to 
he  make*  dead  men  serve  his  purpoti 


L'ploo— furtive,  frightened,  siow-fo 
alack-ahouldcml,  underfed,  apprthrodv*— 
a  huddle  of  unliappy  alien*,  ap*uklng  In  alkn 
tongue*,  and  knowing  little  of  the  eauie  for 
which  they  must  fight,  and  prroibly  cuing 


I  aaw  them  again  three  months  laUr. 
when  tlve  snow  of  tho  dreadful  winter  <1 
IHT-1#  was  piling  high  about  their  wrote 
barrack*  down  there  on  wlnd-awcpt  Ding 
Inland.  The  stoop  waa  beginning  to  com 
out  of  their  aptne*.  tit*  abambie  out  of  tier 
gait.  They  had  learned  to  hold  tbrir  1-oSa 
up;  had  learned  to  look  every  man  In  the 
eye  and  tell  him  to  go  siMwhtf*,  with  a 
capital  II. 

They  knew  now  that  discipline  war  ro! 
punishment,  and  that  the  salute  was  «* 
a  mark  of  servility,  but  an  evidence  ol 
mutual  self-respect  between  nffimr  and 
man.  They*  wore  their  uniforms  with  prW.- 
The  flag  meant  something  to  them  urn! 
the  war  meant  something  to  them.  Three 
short  hard  month*  ol  training  had  true- 
formed  them  from  a  rabbi*  into  roVJkr 
stuff;  from  a  stmt  mob  into  thr  making, 
of  an  army;  from  strangers  into  Aimc- 
leans. 

After  nine  months  I  have  swn  them  ome 
more,  in  France.  For  swagger,  for  snap, 
for  smart  new.  in  the  drill,  for  cochlncom 
tbe  billet,  for  good  humor  on  the  marrt. 
and  for  dash  and  spunk  and  deviltry  >" 
fighting  into  whirl,  just  lately  they  Have 
been  sent,  our  army  can  show  no 
and  no  more  gallant  warriors  than  the  Ud. 

who  mainly  male 
up  the  rank  and  fit. 
of  this  parte* 
division. 

They  are  th# 

SftXug 

Slavs  of  N#w 


s&sax 

to  service  lath. 
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Making  One  Belt-and  the  G.T.  M.-Do  the  Work  of  Three 


Three  belts  had  bean  devoured  in  twelve  months  by  a  certain 
motor  drive  in  the  Warren  Manufacturing  Company's  Warren. 
N.  J..  plant.  All  were  large  belts.  Some  were  expensive  belts. 
Together  the  three  loaded  that  drive  with  a  pretty  figure  of  op¬ 
erating  costs.  While  the  third  belt  was  petering  out.  a  C.  T.  M.— 
Goodyear  Technical  Man  -  called.  It  was  our  Mr.  Ford. 

They  looked  at  hie  card,  ashed  him  in.  listened  a  while,  and  asked 
the  price  of  a  belt  for  that  motor  drive.  The  G.  T.  M.  didn't 
even  take  time  to  ask  the  width  of  the  belt  he  just  said  that  he 
didn’t  know  the  price.  Before  they  could  ask  him  what  kind  of 
salesman  he  was.  he  told  them  about  the  Goodyear  plan  of 
telling  belts -of  thoroughly  studying  conditions  and  then  pre¬ 
scribing  the  belt  that  would  meet  those  conditions  most  efficiently 
and  economically.  They  thought  of  three  belts  of  the  past  twelve 
months  and  reasoned  that  they  had  nothing  to  lose  by  trying 
the  plan. 

He  itudied  that  drive.  It  was  a  hard  one.  The  speed  was  close  to 
a  mile  a  minute  — and  when  the  motor  was  not  used  as  an 
auxiliary  for  driving  seven  beaters,  it  was  reversed  and  used  as  a 
generator.  The  centers  were  short.  There  were  a  number  of 
other  peculiar  conditions  but  after  the  G.  T.  M.  got  through 
studying  them  he  knew  just  what  to  do  he  had  se 
drives  very  like  it  and  had  tried  out  his  prescription. 


After  allowing  for  epecial  circumstances  he  prescribed  a  belt 
of  only  six  plies— although  many  a  power  engineer  would  have 
said  that  more  were  necessary.  But  he  knew  the  proved  strength  of 
every  Blue  Streak  ply— a  brute  strength  as  remarkable  as  its 
pulley  hugging  grip.  So  he  prescribed  a  twenty-eight  inch  six-ply 
Blue  Streak  — made  endless.  Although  he  had  had  great  success 
with  special  fasteners  of  various  types  to  fit  certain  conditions, 
he  knew  that  the  best  of  fasteners  were  hopeless  here  — so  it  was 
a  Blue  Streak  made  endless. 

That  belt  wat  applied  in  November,  1916.  I  ts  cost  was  less  than 
that  of  one  of  the  three  belts  that  had  been  eo  disappointing,  and 
yet  that  Blue  Streak  lasted  longer  than  the  three  together.  That 
synchronous  drive  doesn’t  pile  up  any  more  undue  costs  for  the 
seven  beaters  it  serves,  doesn't  cause  interruptions  nor  lowered 
efficiency  any 


If  you  have  a  belt-devouring  drive  that  is  eating  too  many  dollars, 
ask  a  G.  T.  M.  to  call.  He  II  do  it  without  charge  when  he  is  in 
your  vicinity.  There  are  many  of  them— all  trained  in  theGoodyear 
Technical  School  all  with  experience  in  plants  similar  to  yours— 
all  selling  belts  to  meet  conditions  and  not  as  a  hardware  store 
sells  nails.  The  G.  T.  M.'s  services  arc  free  simply  because  the 
savings  he  effects  for  purchasers  arc  so  considerable  that  a  grati¬ 
fying  volume  of  business  from  the  plants  served  is  certain  to 
to  us  within  a  few  years. 


The  Goodyear  Tire  &  rubber  Company.  Akron.  Ohio 


BELTING  •  PACKI  NG 


HOSE • VALVES 


SHOE 
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MORE  PRECIOUS  THEN  RUBIES 


expression  of  amareroent  lo  fill  her 
Turning  quickly  he  caught  the  look 
"Why.  don’t  you  feel  the 


axme  way?" 

id  to  oil  Brin*! boot  rve<***arily  what  "Ye:  but  l  didn’t  know  men  did,” 

II  happinna.  Living  b  lee  a  matter  o(  “ !  dare  aay  all  men  don’t.  But  twit!,- 

than  4  paymer.ta.  I  would  give  more  do  a!  women.  The  death  4  the  one  v„i 
a  picture  by  Degas  than  the  deck  love  la  not  one  tragedy:  it  it  two.  ltl,, 

rard  yonder - “  double  lo«-the  lens  of  the  opportunity  te 

You  are  richer  than  he/’  love,  to  give,  to  serve-  that  la,  of  the  p0»«- 

Well  then.  I  would  give  years  cd  my  to  enjoy  life  by  loving  and  giving  ar.| 
foe  what  be  would  not  give  minute*;  serving:  and  afeothelun  of  the  companim. 
I  am  not  rich  in  unlived  life,  surely.  *hip.  I  imagine  you  enjoy  being  with semr. 
pay  for  our  plrwaire  with  some  sort  of  one  you  love  even  if  you  don’t  open  you? 
l  So  must  we  pay  for  friendship:  or  hps  or  your  eyes,  so  long  aa  you  knot  yoj 
Iota.  I  myself  think  the  average  price  have  him  or  her  there  to  answer  any  <y in¬ 
to  high.”  His  voice  was  cold,  super-  tion.  to  settle  any  doubt,  to  allay  any  trn. 
ns.  irriUting.  It  produced  iu  effect.  givings.  Companionship  is  what  icablo 
I  am  sarr  you  must  be  a  very  selfish  you  to  find  equal  pleasure  In  talking  an) 
h”  ah#  asaerted.  In  listening.  I  merely  imagine  thii.  1  B„ 

I’ve  had  to  be,  in  my  bu»w»."  not  sure  o7  It.  Are  you!” 

What  burin**  b  there  that  obligoa  a  “Yes.  1  am.”  answered  Mix  Vahnlur 

i  to  be  very  arifnh?”  she  asked  in-  very  positively. 

hilously.  , '  Well.  I’ve  never  had  any  companiuv 

The  sad  bualnaas  of  making  a  living!”  ship.”  said  Caldecott  grimly;  “but  1  feurai 

deceit  spoke  pleasantly,  aa  one  arawera  It  out  that  way.” 

did.  "You  poor  man!  Why.  I  can't  Mm 

You  don’t  have  to  be  friendlem  to  nch la  thing  I” 

te  a  living,’’  she  persisted.  “I  told  you  my  parents  died  «Jen  I 

I  do!”  be  said,  and  smiled.  was  very  young.  I  have  no  relatives  anl 

Then  I’d  change  it  for  something  else.”  1  never  made  any  friends,  borauw  my-no 

Well,  you  am.  I  get  a  lot  of  fun  out  of  buslnem  la— er-rather  pemliar.’’ 

I  not  only  buy  cheap  and  aril  dev.  but  ”  You  said  your  husincs  was  in  light  I 

sve  to  find  what  1  buy.  and  that  b  can’t  make  out  what  you  mean.” 
illy  riQting.  And  then  1  have  to  db-  And  she  smiled  at  her  own  olKUHnoew 
■  of  my  warm;  and  that  also  b  axcit-  that  be  could  have  no  excuse  not  to'ipliui 

"Well.  I’ve  trained  my  eye.  my  mini 
What  kind  of  warm?"  and  my  taste.  I’ve  i|«cialiiod  and  itorr- 

Lightl"  be  answer'd  promptly.  fore  nobody  can  help  me.  If  you  hire  tr. 

Light  warn?"  aha  asked,  puiiled.  to  tell  you  whether  this  green  Is  mm 
No;  that  would  mu  corks  or  toy  valuable  than  that,  how  ran  l  shin-  Ur 
oons.  I  mean  light!  The  spectrum!  decision  of  my  own  sight  with  anyone riu! 
«!  But  please  don’t  guess  paints  or  How  dora  it  help  me  to  talk  shop!  1  kavr 
i”  read  all  that  has  been  printed  about  my 

la  smiled,  rear,  gravely  handed  hb  specialty.  I  have  heard  what  men  all  ov«r 
staigne  to  bv  and  left  her.  the  world  have  to  soy.  I  have  Ibteaad  toi 

i  hen  be  returned  an  hour  later  ahe  waa  only  to  the  speech  of  the  learned  tad  lb 
Un*.  He  sat  down  very  quWUy  that  talk  of  the  wise,  but  to  the  g(~lp  el  lb 
mkht  not  disturb  her.  but  when  ahe  Ignorant  and  the  superstitions  of  the fodlil. 
Md  the  page  aha  became  aware  of  hb  1  have  had  to  spend  many  thouundi  il 
-«  dollars,  and  therefore  I  have  had  In  male 

Oh.  I  am  reading  the  moat  wonderful  more  ihou-ml*.  and  thcMore  I  hivy  kal 
y  on  learning  to  db!”  to  match  my  wtta  agalmt  very  sharp  «1U, 

Ire  ryss  were  bright  and  oe  her  lips  waa  and  therefore  1  have  had  to  have  aWp« 
ule  4  triumph,  as  though  ahe  had  mado  wtu.  And  all  that,  my  dear  your*  lafj, 
wat  discovery  to  the  faro  of  many  doea  not  make  for  Intimate  frtwds  srd 
ladaa.  confidant#.” 

When  you  Imn  to  dk  you  learn  not  to  "You  never-married?”  she  ask'd  Un* 
—that  k.  you  become  a  philosopher  ”  Idly. 

Don’t  you  fear  anything?”  ahe  asked,  ” Married?”  Caldecott  sat  up  iinight. 

raw  a  little  shudder.  "  Married?  1  wouldn’t  be  here  if  I  »w 

What  should  one  lev?"  married!” 

IH  health,  for  example.”  He  looked  at  her  so  horror  stricken!/  that 

One  k  not  frightened  by  U1  health:  one  ahe  laughed, 
krommodad  or  dlatweerd  by  it.  And  "Where  would  you  be?’ 
reurae  there  b  a  door  out  of  your  ”  With  my  wife,  of  roune.” 

iblea-a  door  that  b  never  locked  *’  “  Couldn’t  she  be  here?  ” 

Do  you  mean  suicide?"  ahe  said,  "No.  because  I’m  here  on  buBii—- 
•ked.  that  b.  mine  b  a  buslneie  trip.  And  el 

It  doso  aound  kind  of  horrid,  when  you  court*  If  I  were  married  my  only  budr«s 
it  m  that  ton-  of  voice,  doesn't  it?”  would  be  being  with  her,  doing  white* 

tfby*  ST— *  Oh,  I  don’t  know  your  *  ”  Yot  would  make  a  model  hu.b.rd!" 

te.”  "  I’ veal  way.  feared  it."  he  sxld  glocmlly* 

And  I  don’t  know  yours,”  be  coun-  “Feared  it?" 
d.  "Yea;  for  as  a  man  without  family  * 

Mme  b  Valentine.”  friends  1  get  much  more  out  of  Me  than 

And  mine  b  Cecil  Caldecott."  meatmen.  I  probably  would  get  more  <o 

be  bowed  her  head  as  though  someone  of  my  married  life  than  most  men.  TMt 
formally  introduced  them.  She  heed-  would  make  me  .ubordlnate  everythin!  I  ' 
d.  then  spoke  in  a  low  voice.  making  my  wife  happy,  and  that  m  turn 

I  lort  my  mother  sometime  ago.  We  would  make  roe  give  up  everything 
planned  to  lake  thb  trip  together,  but  "Oh,  ahe  wouldn’t  ask  that  of  you. 

*he  couldn't.  She  knew*  what  was  assured  him.  ..  . 

ing.  and  she-abe  made  me  promise  "I’d  give  It  up  without  her  mUM;  ^ 
T would  make  the  trip  by  mrsrif,  fore  she  asked  It:  even  brier*  ri*  rrluirf 
Uyaaw.  had  planned  It  together"  to  ask  it  I  shouldn't  wish  to  inarr>uri« 
be  looked  away.  I  felt  certain  die  was  all  in  all  to  me.  i 

Of  cow  roe.  ahe  could  not  realise  what  shouldn’t  wish  her  to  marry  roe  u»lc- 
“*t*  torture  the  fulfillment  of  that  I  was  all  in  all  to  her.”  .  .  . 

nbe  would  entail.”  be  said  very  gently.  He  paused.  Then  with  a  ■h™"* 
fery  step  reminded  you  of  how  *e  had  smile:  "And  eo  you  see  »* 
t»Od  to  enjoy  that  precise  thing,  and  b  somewhat  remote.  1  am  •» 
therefore  frit  her  loan  more  cruelty."  in  active  budnws.  Ah.  there  is  the  bins' 
How  did  you  g-guras?”  call  to  luncheon!  I  hope  you  have  a  grot 

What  eke  cc-ild  have  happened?  I  appetite."  .  ..  „.h 

»  never  beer,  lucky  enough  to  have  "I’d  rather  listen  to  you  talk,  sbf  •* 
d.  But  if  I  had  I  never  would  have  so  seriously  that  he  smiled, 
d  to  think  that  death  meant  the  end  "My  dear  child,  you  must  "<*?*",.*, 
ny  love.  Our  souls  certainly  speak  man  like  that.  He  might  belkve  r« 
n  w*  five;  and,  u  our  soub  don’t  dk.  meant  it.  and  then -whew!  vj- 

ould  always  feel  my  loved  one  nev.”  He  row  and  held  out  hb  hand  UUV 
•  ww  silent  and  stared  out  over  the  her.  She  took  it  and  arid  ***  •  , 

•ry-bhje  ocean  and  the  tnraumse-Wue  miltv  ewcernraa.  as  of  a  child  *h°hJ^l 
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ng  grandmother  to  givt  her  ^ 

(Cmmtlrn—d  #J>  ^1*  **> 
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tS;  ^“.r1  “ 'h- *°u~r- 

?£Ms 

litw 

«•*-  pea, fa.  Or  di^d^  Or 

first  nihtM."  ur  evrn  **««. 

«VC  -“^4  1  ,OW  ™W-!" 

a 

■5 

r  £  wS? don'1  bris*tB  •* 

5  f*w^S2“ 1  d<x  °nly  ,Kw  ■*•  yffy 

ft  “iteWSJ-" 
no 

,ne  "Did  you  *ver  <cr  one."  he  «,v^  v_ 
on  «n«tlv.  "that  rouatd  .  denin  * 

**•  "Ven.  I  have  I**  she  snob*  defiant!*  ■ 

*  a . 

made  you  want  to  own  K  *o  much  that  I 
re  1/  you  could  have  done  w  unr^nl.K  i 

k  h“ve  co,Hb,°“t-d,y 

■  "Oh.  I  wouldn't  murder'" 

-  s^SB^SaS?^ 

in*  It?  To  plan  the  theft  dciihefmMr  and 

..  It isssc****  ®S-H| 

-  I 

1  A  male?" 

I  m?"'**  d°  m  m**n7  n*~  rubi**  I 

moderate-priced  .tone  thit  — I 

■  ^asr 

!  in  “mer"'7”  "*  lo°k^  ■«  *"  II 

"  Ve«.  they  did!"  she  Insi.ted  not  rer-  '  I 
crivingthewarnum.  **  II 

'ir1!1.'  /,bo  £,*■*■■■  y°«  f*ild  have  ,  II 

hou*ht  it  for  thirty  or  thirty-five  thoumnd.  I  I 
Nobody  would  bother  to  slew]  that  kind  of  I 
a  atone.  I  had  in  mind  the  historic  rubles  I  II 
like  the  one  that  Don  P-dro  the  Cruel.  I  I 
Km*  of  Stain.  printed  to  the  Black  I 
Prince  in  136?  which  Henry  V  of  England  I 
later  wore  on  Ms  helmet  at  Agincou*.  to  I 
make  it  worth  the  foe',  while  to  com*  ,/(„  .  I 
him.  That  ruby  was  the  chief  ornament  II 
of  the  llrituh  crown  until  the  Cullman  I 
diamond  aupplanted  .t.  only  the  other  day.  I 
Ita  value  *m  estimated  at  fire  hundred 
,h?5??a  dol,“r’-  1  «U  *H«t  some  ruby."  1  I 
"Did  you  ever  aee  it?" 

"Often." 

"I  *»h  I  could." 

"  Well,  if  you  make  it  a  point  to  tell  me  I 
when  you  will  he  in  London  the  next  time  I 

1  “?“hv  vr-' ,o *baw 1'°“ ,ha* nby"  I 

f  wi»  if  I  ever  trym  the  ocean  a*ain.  I 
But  I  never  knew  rubies  were  so  rare  and  I 
e*|ien»ive. 

'Of  course,  there  are  not  many  like  that  I 
and  not  many  buyers  for  one  of  that  sixr.  I 

Ifl foumUfirst-closadamond that wei*hed  I  I 

fifty  poumb.  I  couldn’t  sell  it  for  a  price  I 
proportionate  to  Ha 

•I  undemtan.1,"  she  said,  lookin*  as  if  I 
.he  really  did. 

"You  know-,  the  ruby  has  been  placed  at  | 
the  very  head  of  all  previous  at—.  The  I 
usual  name  for  it  in  Sanskrit  b  ratnaraj.  |  I 
which  means  Kin*  of  Precious  Stonm.  The  I 
medieval  expert*  used  to  call  it  the  Lord  of  I 
Stones,  the  Gem  of  Gera?,  the  Meet  Precious  ,  I 
of  all  the  Twelve  Precious  Stones  that  God  I 
created  when  He  mated  all  mature."  |= 
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•  |  ^nuuhAivuf)  of  trucks  arc  being  built 

fl  from  curing  power  p/ant,  by  Graham 
-A-  Brothers  Truck-Builder. 

^?8rKB?>there'rSadU,a,C’  Packard-  Rc”.  «ycr. 

plirr  H.'"’  ?\evr?iet’  Locomobile, 
I  remter  Hupmobile,  Haynes,  Cole,  Maxwell, 

Buick.  Hudson,  White,  Ford,  Kissel,  Mitchell, 
oLlcian^JfTno’  L.071cr'  APpcr*on’  Marmon. 

ar  K  v  !l‘d  m3ny  °,  lcr  R,xk1  motor  cars 

E  braTyTrU,cki„uru“l  <,em'nd 

^ro,bers  1  ruck- Builder  arc  no  longer 


(Cantlnuad  from  pmgm  g«. 

knows  her  mother  would  refuse;  ••  Will 
talk  to  me  after  luncheon?  I  mean,  if  £2 
don  t  want  to  read.  , 

"I'm  «>’k  of  books.”  he  assured  her 
"Any  man  would  rather  talk  than  eot- 
an.  I  am  no  exception.  If  I  thourht  von’ 
rwlly  meant  it  I’d  ask  the  chief  steward  »U 
put  me  at  your  table."  *nl  lo 

“Oh.  do!"  she  said  excitedly. 

A  moment  later  he  did,  and  sat  beside 

Off. 

Jt 

T!'E.IR  frte**hP  S»ew  with  a  rapidity 
I  that  would  have  l^n  Barmin*  £hore 
hut  meant  nothin*  alxxard.  If  Caldeenrt 
had  met  Mias  Edna  Valentino  in 
town  he  would  have  called  and  polZ 
«*«•  He  would  have  called  a^im  a  flm 
once  a  fortnight;  then  once  ,  week  for 
several  months.  Tho  time  they  would  have 
spent  alone- which  alone  can  make  (or  real 
intimacy— would  not  MmSto 

W"K  "“•*  ■hn 

that  though  he  did  not  hrttSXESi 
that  concernol  her 
life  and  her  connections,  he  vuu.hcj/,^  no 
aataUoBnphicai  detaib!  no 

Do  you  know,"  she  aaid  to  him  one 
momin*’  that  you  are  the  only  man  "n 
beard  tl»e  .hip  who  ha>  n«t  told  me  ho* 

f^hilriT  H",,aed  ,h#  <***"'" 

lr-  J.  .  h  1 ''  you  «°  ,,,un,l  bra*. 

"*  "’•"y  “me.  you  have  ridden 

fMt?”  ‘  ”  f“""  ,oa“  ,0f  l,r"*k- 

"You  mustn't  call  me  your  dear  child 
' "migh.  and  bewi.lm 

Klghto!  he  aaid  cheerfully.  "You  are 

loo  young,  and  bnidfw  -  Well  in  fi! 
n**hl  '*  “  ,h'P*  *hat  !>•-  In  the 

.IUnM,"y  '  ,|",kn"“  «“">  •nd  » 
,OTt;r  It?"  ahe  a.ko.1  fa,  . 

h  tffsui*  “,w*Md-  “d  ,°,>k*d  w  im 

"Why?" 

.  Tn'ory  *h'-1  •  K**y  come,  easy 

Sone3hUi  *  “v'T  ,J  ^"*NP  •*  ->f 

month  after  y)W  r,.furn  to  V„. 
to?— Sk01  h‘7  for«nt"’n  my  name;  in 

itou^mvfc  ry  U,r  An<l  1  1  *hB,,  *n 

“wSSv  *h*’  *,m- 

Who  win  always  be  the  girl  in  bla-k 
to  me!  You  have  your 

quietly-  my  bm[ntm'  bo  finiihad  very 

"InTihW0"  10  W  •h*“k«.' 

"No1""  ‘  #kclflc  or  Ka,V'  "be  teasel. 

"Si*  ;’r  «wm  it  be?- 

..Manvthln*.," 

*?r  Instance?" 

.Wonderful  velvet.." 

.  Are  you  in  that  bu»inc»7" 

,r  "'mem." 

"V„  2T  y,ou  “C,  no‘  •  fl>ri*t." 

-»®'  outlcKild  be  a  collector." 

•4MS  •he^"1' 
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er  but  instead  asktxl  her; 

?•* 


Ho 

•*i»  yz:z^z  wko<j 

(  Why  don't  you?" 

un,n  nTO;  -nd 

(i«ny?" 

and^^Z”1  wul'ln’1  '"“ho  »  living  at  it 

wb&ZX™  nn ;»•»-  H  you  love  color 
Soy  >2?  m“y  w*l  not  your  love  but  the 
A  {.  r  loVP  Tl'*  much  love  can 
S  cSLw  h  rn'nwp  1  met  an  In.i.an 
o  S  Tn  ?  *  bo  More  my  ey«  Mused 

l«»k  atir  Tr*ld- .  1,0  bt  loved  to 

I  have  ivj  ,hp  best  Muso  emerald 
IVvr,~.v  *een  °utside  of  tho  Duke  nf 
SGdh^:,?^'^  A  German  Jew 
f0r  "* Mj  ,h*  ****  Indi” 

'hp  va,UP  of  money." 
■mu  “maxing  w  isdom  which  all 

*111  un  yu  is  a  sure  sign  of  brains. 
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"I  didn't  know  that."  she  said.  "Did  It  »**  what  you  might  call  cormxl  ,ar. 
:bey  have  rubies  in  the  old  tin**?"  prue  ttat  h«  ■*  in  h«r  ey«a. 

"It  a  the  very  oid«!  of  the  Ullsmamc  .  "\ou  I  shall  never  fidget  this  trip.  It 
The  Nsraotna.  that  is  to  say.  the  » the  only  one  that  I  shall  remember;  that 
Sine-Gem  Jew*!.  had  a  ruby  in  the  center.  I  ever  cared  to  remember!" 

It  represented  the  sun.  Of  course,  the  He  walked  away.  She  did  not  see  him 
otor  of  the  ruby  has  much  to  with  its  again  until  dinner,  lie  appeared  not  so 
popularity  to-day  as  well  as  with  the  much  distrait  as  unnecewarily  deliberate 
mylto  <4  the  past."  in  his  answers  to  her  casual  questioc*.  It 

"Youmean  because  it  is  red?"  made  familiar  conversation  difficult,  but  she 

Yes.  The  alchemists  called  it  the  Pre-  appeared  not  to  notice  the  difference, 
dout  Ruby,  because  it  was  a  theory  erf  theirs  They  took  their  usual  altcr-dinner  prwt 
•.hat  to  get  the  philosophers'  stone  they  enadc  on  the  deck  until  she  suggested 
must  arrive  at  the  perfect  red.  Modem  sitting  down.  Hta  contributions  to  the  con¬ 
vene*  tells  us  that  red  rays  give  heat  and  vernation  grew  more  and  more  brief  until 
vivify.  They  have  a  distinct  influence  on  they  became  monmyllabir  affirmations  cr 
.he  nerve  and  help  to  dissipate  depression,  negations,  so  that  presently  the  talk  reawd 
It  is  the  color  erf  war.  of  Mars,  the  Red  altogether. 

Planet  The  garments  of  the  Lareda-mo-  Perhaps  hall  an  hour  passed  before  sbt 

slant  were  red.  .  .  .  Docs  all  this  bore  spoke. 

you?"  "Mr.  Caldecott?" 

"Bore  me?"  she  echoed  Indignantly.  "Yes.  Mi*  Valentine.” 

“Yow  know  better!  Go  on.  please."  “  \  am  going  to  ask  you  a  favor." 

"The  ruby  was  used  to  represent  full  "Is  the  favor  then  an  answer  to  a  quo- 
manhood.  It  was  associated  with  pauion.  lion?" 

I U  number  was  the  potent  nine  -that  is.  "Yea." 

three  multiplied  by  usrif.  The  ancients  “What  is  the  question?" 

firmly  believed  that  within  the  ruby  burned  *'  Will  you  answer  it?" 
a  flame  that  could  not  be  extinguished."  "  listen :  I  am  thirty-live  years  a(  aw, 
"Do  you  suppose  they  really  believed  single.  In  good  health,  with  an  income  ml- 


ginning  not  to  trust  myself.  Have  I  an- 
■wMod  the  question  you  were  about  to  ask 

"N-not  exactly."  ah*  aald. 

"My  dear  you  ng  lady,  all  people  who  live 
alone  develop  crotchets  unchecked.  Ihavr 
always  Indulged  my  whims  hrraui*  (hire 
was  no  reason  why  1  shouldn't.  Money¬ 
making  came  ao  easy  to  me  and  I  was  so  in¬ 
terested  In  my  ee  apedalty,  that  I  men 
discovered  that  the  only  luxury  I  could 
have  was  to  amuse  myself  with  people  wha 
took  them  vivos  asrloualy.  This  has  made 
It  necessary  for  me  never  to  have  intlmaus. 
My  experience  with  life  convinces  mr  that 
if  the  suffragettes  had  Iven  artivo  in  PnnlWi 
Pilate's  time  the  part  of  Judas  would  haw 
been  taken  by  a  woman." 

"Oh.  if  you  feel  that  way  I  wonder ym 
want  a  companion." 

"I  wonder,  myself."  said  Caldecott  mu- 

^Ifm  I'¬ 
ll  it  was  a  snort  it  was  very  dcUrate  and 
altogether  ladylike. 

He  lit  a  fresh  cigar  and  smokid  a  white 
in  silence.  Presently  he  said.  "It  U  s 
curious  thing  how  we  llv*  without  «v*c 
grasping  the  fundamentals  erf  Ilf*.  Hri* 
am  I.  a  reasonably  Intelligent  maa,  and 
you.  a  sweet  and  kindly-natured  girl,  matt’ 
doubly  aw  re-1  and  doubly  kind  by  a  put 
sorrow;  both  of  ua  needing  fricedllniw. 
quarreling  because  you  Insist  upon  t»e 


PRESERVE  Me  LEATHER 


There  can  t  be  many  pro, Jo  who  think  with  the  usual  conwquenre*.  So  **.  she 
iB  ,h*‘  way.’’  should  be  good  friend*  for  the  next  t*«a"l 

«  th"  United  a  half  days  that  remain  to  us  aboard  tto 
sutre.  red  Caldecott  Jowly,  "who  have  ship,  are  parting  like  what  shall  sesay- 
historicgemsia  their  po^re.oo- diamonds  ,rin  bo  just  as  murh  of  a  friend  ai  I  or* 
for  which  ore am  erf  Mood  have  been  shed  was  " 

""£•**»  that  figure  In  history  as  far  hark  "  Pleas,  t  Pleaael"  aaid  Caldecott  eir 

as  Charirtnagne,  pearl,  that  have  belonged  neatly;  "don't  bo  my  friend  in  that  tow 
to  queena.njM(a  with  histories  more  bloody  of  vote*.  1  beg  of  you."  ,  , 

than  three  hue.  Nobody  eees  them  except  She  laughed;  then  ahe  prumiwd:  I 
«n*wowT*fwaftdpo«blysfew  sympathetic  won't!” 

!^*Sd!Y.em‘,^*,n0bod>k"o“'Br*in,hp  "And  "«w  i’ll  h“"  ,0  dr#flT 
Irutref  States;  \v\  historic  gems  that  I-  again,  and  1  shall  lie  unhappy  f «  •'«  « 

,hm*  Immediately  filter .W}« 

Oh.  they  were  offered  for  sale  very  it  she  felt  as  if  she  had  spoken  hkr  t* 
mrerilr  and  were  bought  -  also  very  quietly,  interlocutor  at  a  minstrel  show, 
pey  are  not  stows  to  wear  in  public  but  "When  I  dream  of  you  I  dmi* ' 
stows  to  lore  ln  private.  For  there  are  up.  and  that  makes  me  so  angry  tM<  ' 
mwr.  of  atowshk*  my  friend  like  afrieod  can't  go  to  sleep  again.  1  think  l«  u  *■» 
I  hm  w  ho  giosU  and  ««  railroad  signal  to  begin  dreaming.  Look  at  t  hat  muon. 


r—- ^  W\  la*  VoU  , 

i  afi  '&*■  r  \ 

\  «ssa»J 

LIQUIDS  and  PASTES 

FOr  BLACK. WHITE. TAN. DARK  BROWN  OR 
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<c.*,u,u.H  fram  Paga  w 

hr  dealt  a  deathblow  to  easy  money  in  the  _ 

life  "f  the  market  men.  7  ‘  A*  store  my  inquiry  brought 

•  Thoia  not  intends!  to  imply  that  the  "(ftT*"1 . 

retailers  of  meats  were  as  a  claw  ei yen  to  Un* JT8#  “p lotting  our  share  of  thi« 
cheating  their  customers;  it  is  intended  to  othe^u^L  lnd*-  “  **  «U  it.  Just  the 
mfer  that  the  practice  of  crowding  add®  5 SSL  J5t"  “T*  in  *bo  dkJn'‘  »«* 
ttonal  weight  upon  customers  ha.  been  ,  EfctdM  .hBB“h"*-  H«  hands  wW 
common  means  among  them  «.f  incrrasmg  “d  **  «•  PWnly 

trade;  and  the  le*  scrupulous  of  the,?  SKS"!?*1  to  »#■«  or  trading  ii 
mmber  have,  through  the  system  irftete-  ST'  Ld\dn‘l.kBO’  **«  he 

phone  shopping,  been  allowed  too  much  H?  S2S  S  he  hadn’t, 

latitude  on  thr  score  of  quality  and  nric*  m  **  *  m  10  *°*  at  diamonds.  Tk 
«“  as  of weight  .OnniftheCE  KbkJ2  ^  ‘*T  «*»  «Eh 
ment*  of  the  war,  in  a  commercial  way.  has  tkm  he  •»«»- 

hren  the  general  ratahludi  men  t  of  the  prar-  Srife hJK  P0**  *»  old- 
ice  of  pemonaj  buying  at  first  hand,  w  here  yelf  r? TV  roH  “,nd  «he 

the  senses  of  sight,  touch,  taste  and  smell  pi„  ,tf  ,*.W  *»*»  01  ,f» 

Wp  the  customer  to  twt  the  relative  Lv  "  .  1  m  nc*  t«n*  lo 

.alum  of  the  various  ha  mine  W  *'!ae  wt  of  war  industry  tM, 


In  Place  of  Costlij  Materials 


rveepmg  pace  with  Industry  s  progress  for  88 
years,  this  company  has  developed  an  increased 
output  to  meet  the  insistent  demand  for  Webbing 
for  manifold  manufacturing  employments. 

Ruseo  Webbing  is  interestingly  economical  in 
supplanting  leather  and  other  costly  materials. 


THE  RUSSELL 
Manufacturing  Co. 

Horn.  Offic.  and  F.clocir. 

500  Ruaaell  Avenue 
Middletown,  Connecticut 


BUILDINGS 

lOOOLOOMS 


RUSCO 


TRANSMISSION^CONVEYOR.  BELTING 
RUSCO  BRAKE  LININGS  *nd 
CLUTCH  FACINGS  ARE  INCLUDED  IN 
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with  their  retrenchments  in 
the  way  they  have  Maned  they  will  put 
•very  industry.  outside  at  those  producing 
the  dm  fundamental  neccm-tie*.  out  cf 
burincm.  Hosem.  1  suppose  they  have 

They  hare.  For  one  thin*,  these  families 
rereive  the  major  part  of  their  money  in  the 
form  of  interest  and  dividend*  Instead  of 
profita.  Thi*  year  of  1918  U  certainly  the 
open  season  on  income*,  and  Uncle  Sam  U 
fast  bream  in*  a  champion  shot.  Again, 
these  SOM  citiaent  who  have  long  been  upon 
familiar  terms  with  larger  fortunta  have  not 
disappointed  the  public  in  tbe  expectation 
that  they  would  give  splendid  support  to 
the  drives  for  war  purpear*. 

Finally,  it  is  pertinent  to  suggest  that 

G?s^rtst£ir5,s 

early  days  of  the  war  than  volunteered 
from  any  other  riant  of  homes.  As  one 
wealthy  man  puts  it: 

“When  you  have  the  whole  boy  power 
cf  your  home  at  tbe  Front  It  lakce  away 
your  appetite  for  frills,  luxuries  and  th* 
toft  thingt  of  Hie.  It  isn’t  si  tore?  her  a 
question  cf  whether  you  can  aflord  it  from 


time,  to  those  who  am  suddenly  coming  to 
■  here  they  can  indulge  themselves.  If  wo 

S  Hlrito  having  amT^dl^.  cm™™ 
strain  ojrarl  vtsTa  time,  like  the**.  how  ran 
wo  expect  thane  who  have  Just  tasted  first 
bUod  in  the  way  of  big  money  to  do  so?” 

In  cmvmation  with  many  merchants 
rarrylng  UgMan  goods  1  have  failed  to 
find  om  who  doe*  not  declare  that  his  old 
customer*— the  elect  of  his  charge  nc- 
counta-are  buying  on  a  scale  far  below 
their  established  standard.  How  com¬ 
pletely  the  tables  have  turned  is  indicated 
by  the  fact  that  today  the  rash  receipts  of 
one  <f  Chicago  a  retail  street  now  exceed 
la  charge  btnnews;  and  no  store  in  Amen- 
ica  has  haft  un  a  choirer  charge  clientele 
than  this  establishment. 

A  marked  feature  of  It*  wartime  traffic 
*-•  «c  in  it*  biMncn t 


«  erf  •  ti  in  thr  jewdry 

at  t  ii^EndSd  b^Tuni'k^ 

"One  day  she  feJJd  h£3f’ bL 
ram  the  counter  into  the  dark,  furtive 


Cash  Sat;  to  New  Buyeri 

BeMdes,  there  was  never  a  time  Ix-foro 
n  this  nation  needed  to  get  a  grip  on  lu 
habits  and  to  wake  up  to  some- 
It  does  today.  I’ve 
to  take  my  reap 
•  very  solemn  way:  nut  It 

men  who  are  accus- 
lo  money  and  to  luxuries  have  some 


Eof  a  foreign  woman  who  sore  a  b-id 
i— prwnhly  the  one  she  had  worn  oh.? 
she  landed  in  America.  With  some  diffi. 
culty  she  made  tbe  salmwamsn  undcr.tjr,; 
that  she  wished  to  buy  a  present  for  her 
daughter  who  was  soon  to  graduate  from 
school.  After  shaking  her  head  at  many 
articles  that  would  have  delighted  tbe  arer- 
age  miss  attending  a  fashionahlc  nibb¬ 
ing  school,  she  pointed  to  a  jeweled  hag  if 
gold  mesh  and  asked  ‘How  much?’  On 
bring  told  thut  it  was  seven  hundred  dollar, 
she  nodded  her  head,  untied  a  gaudy  hand¬ 
kerchief  which  had  been  brought  from  thr 
Old  World  and  took  from  it  seven  hundmi 
dollars  in  bills  and  gold,  leaving  a 
sized  nest  egg  to  be  knotted  in  th 
kerchief  along  with  the  jcwehd  mteh  tar 
“  We’re  not  quite  up  to  that  in  thii  store 
as  yet;  but  we’re  being  rapidly  educate! 
so  that  a  sale  of  that  sort  would  not  ram¬ 
us  to  faint.  What  is  more  to  the  prist  n 
the  fact  that  tbe  salespeople  in  tbs  Large 
and  fashionable  storm  are  learning  nit 
to  put  on  preoccupied  airs  when  they  «v 
either  o  man  or  woman  in  working  doth#* 
ing  their  counters.  Of  rourw 
.  were  never  supposed  to  do  this;  hut 
you  know  human  nature  and  how  inevitably 
the  atmosphere  of  a  fashionable  item*  U 
reflected  in  the  attitude  of  iu  salmsumin 
and  salesmen. 

"Now,  with  a  tide  of  big  wag*  money 
sweeping  down  the  street,  you  miy  Ik 
sure  that  the  salmpeople  are  receiving  defi¬ 
nite  instruction  along  th*  line  of  'cannirg 
the  cold  shoulder.'  and  cf  making  the  shawl 
wearer*  and  the  lunch-bucket  bran**  fnl 
at  home.  Some  say  that  big  morey  in  thr 
pay  envelope  I*  proving  unwholesome  lie 
the  wwgcx-arner.  l'oudbly;  but  It’* angu¬ 
lar  vacuum  cleaner  w  hen  It  comm  to  Ex¬ 
tracting  snobbery  from  bohlnd  the  counter. 

“Thuw  salespersons  who  cannot  mime 
themselves  to  the  new  conditions  of  trsdr 
and  catch  step  with  the  new  money  dratar- 
racy  arc  poor  assets  for  their  employ#* 
and  they  might  tut  well  go.” 

A  curious  phase  of  this  new  trade  align- 
meet  growing  out  of  the  swollen  aw# 
envelope  Is  what  might  bo  calUd  the  mi- 
scare  or  the  fumed-ook  fmr.  Its 
sadly  to  bloated  wage  money  th.. 
even  the  cold  shoulder  or  the  Icy  start  fnm 
the  selling  side  of  the  counter.  Tho  pride 
of  Michigan  Boulevard  is  Us  lino  of  ’’a- 
elusive’’  shops.  Thme  mubllshnwaU  an 
usually  offered  as  Kxhlhit  A  by  tht  loyal 
Chicagoan  who  it  trying  to  provt  to  th# 
visitor  from  the  Fast  that  the  capital  cd  the 
•Middle  Weal  Is  no  longer  nn  OVWgTOVS 
country  town  but  n  regular  grown-** 
metropolis. 

Terrifying  Elegance 

Very  few  cf  these  shot*  are  getting  mt»» 
than  a  nibble  at  the  big  wage  roll.  Why? 
Because  that  kind  of  money  is  buhf# 
It’s  shy  of  the  grandeur  of  tho  BojInsM. 
in  the  first  place;  and  when  it  tfrrwa  W 
ita  courage  to  brave  the  street  tttl/  »»l 
actually  farm  plato-gln*  door*  brat'g  I? 
microscopic  letters  the  firm  name,  there  »« 
htsly  retreat  for  the  free  and  cminoprilu- 
atmosphere  of  Stale  Street.  Nea  matr, 
which  reeks  of  raw  petroleum  gravitate- 
to  these  luxurious  afcopa.  and  »  don j  the 
money  made  by  the  owner  cf  the  Mil' 
machine  shop  who  took  a  chantw.  grahbol 
off  a  munition*  contract  and  mud*  a  killing. 

But  the  wage-earner  whom  pocket*  ** 
bulging  with  green  bark,  and  who  I*  Le¬ 
on  blowing  himself  to  a  few  tm-doll.r 
shirts  and  «ix-dollsr  necktie*  looks  at  th<n> 
In  the  window-and  then  mow*  »■*>  “ 
th*  big  atore  on  State  Street  where  tut  ran 
elbow,  with  n  few  folk,  who  h*'« 
had  their  nail,  shined  by  a  lady. 
Probahly  th*  .hops  for  men  are  tic  *■ 
•  ••rest  sufferers  from  the  furnrd-<uk  l"*£ 
The  owner  of  a  shop  that  is  cf wo  spokm  <f 
hy  ita  patrons  a.  ’’ quite  Enghih  mo* 


rub 


intake  for  an  annj 
PwtJy  focrvmwd 
mafir  tkra  M.  as  oec  of  i 
"not  kin's  too  rich  for  our  blood  thwdavB ! 

However  it  ia  one  thing  lor  the  toiler 
with  munitions  money  burning  in  hi.  poc*- 
«•  U  raaolve  to  go  tbe  limk  and  trade 
W  Imr.  the  twrOs  do  their  buying,  and  quite 
a  different  thing  to  foe)  at  home  in  such 
•umsiwdific*.  Hence  tbe  tendency  to  dive 
f«*  tb*  basement  to  “take  off  tbe  chili" 

But  tboae  who  follow  thi*  rule  seldom  lose 
much  time  in  coming  to  tbe  surface  among 
hixurious  goods  of  tbe  upper  floors.  An 
m  one  of  tbme  great  retail  c- 

i*  to  mnark^J:  iiK»younKmrnwnoixiuK«a 

Kfd  some  expensive  thing,  to  and  twenty  dollars  apiece  and  iHvk'fW' 

at  if  they  would  be  at  six  and  right  dollars  are  not  only  •«£ 
ing  khaki  but  thrir  father- 


’quite  Englhh 

'  When  we  built  our  huune*  rood  tie 
idea  of  exrlusiveneui  we  didn't  count 
world’s  bring  suddenly  overturned,  bn* 

old  rendition,  we  acted  intelligently:  b“ 

wh,t  ha*  happened?  The  bacffioM^* 
trade  has  gone  to  war-  by  enlistment  t«- 
Th*  young  men  who  bought  “S 


bMtbmantTmlddie-aged  men  frjfflui*  *JT 
almost  unanimou.  In  the  remark; 

texture  and  workmanship  than  that 

Co/ii W 
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tComtiaao*  from  Pago  74) 

to-day.  which  brine  twice  the  money. 
When  it  comes  to  economizing,  thaw  who 
have  been  liberal  buyers  are  the  ones  who 
ran  do  it.  Their  wardrobes  are  jammed 
with  thing*  that  are  well  made,  that  will 
hold  their  shape  and  look  well  under  yearn 
of  »«r.  Of  course  there  are  some  garments 
in  every  such  assortment  that  are  out  of 
style:  but  just  now  the  Fates  that  decree 
th<*  styles  are  mighty  liberal,  and  almcet 
anything  goes  that  has  the  stamp  of  qual¬ 
ity  about  it.  In  fact,  we're  virtually  com¬ 
ing  to  the  time  when  a  suit  that  has  the 
earmarks  of  having  been  made  before  Unde 
Sam  stepped  in  and  took  all  tbe  frills  and 
some  of  the  mainstays  out  of  men's  doth** 
carries  with  it  the  presumption  of  high 
quality  and  exclusiveness. 

"Let  luits  serve  as  an  illustration  in  the 
change  in  goods.  The  hat  that  I  sold  for 
six  dollars  at  the  start  of  the  war  was  a 
better  hat  than  the  one  for  which  I  am  now 
forced  to  get  ten;  and  my  profit  on  it  waa 
greater.  On  a  comparatively  small  ship¬ 
ment  of  hats  from  the  other  side  the  charge 
for  packing  and  casing  alone  was  one  hun¬ 
dred  and  twenty-five  dollars.  This  charge 
was  unheard  of  in  pre-war  days." 

The  head  of  another  exclusive  shop  for 
men  on  the  Boulevard  confides  to  me  that 
he  has  already  sent  a  scout  Into  Gary, 
Hammond.  Indiana  Harbor  and  South 
Chicago  to  see  w  hat  is  the  most  practicable 
way  by  which  the  mill  hands  and  the  ord¬ 
nance  and  munition  workers  may  be  ex¬ 
posed  to  the  temptation  of  his  wares. 

"Those  boys  with  the  bloated  pay  check* 
are  simply  aching  for  eight-dollar  necktire 
and  ten -dollar  shirts:  but  they  will  not 
come  into  a  shop  like  this,  because  its  at¬ 
mosphere  is  strange  to  them  and  they  don’t 
f«l  at  horns*.  Just  at  the  moment  it's  my 
Job  to  figure  out  a  way  of  meeting  them 
with  my  goods  on  their  own  ground. 

"Were  soiling  more  good*  t-.  stranger* 
than  ever  before.  If  t  hi*  were  nut  true  we'd 


quantlty-are  buying  with  distinct 
•traint,  as  a  rule.  If  the  plot  with  thei 
ton*  a  good  example  they  should  rv<* 
credit  for  doing  a  thorough  Job.  An 

me  feeling  of  patriotism.  We  merchi 
anti  (he  wholesaler*  and  manufacturer. 


Mad #  In  Amorical 


on  the  map  of  both  domestic  and  inter¬ 
national  trade.  And  this  has  been  done  on 
a  quality  bora;  it  is  not  a  cheap  imitation 
performance. 

"For  example,  the  dressmakers  of  this 
house  declared  to  me.  on  their  return  from 
Paris,  that  the  French  dressmaker*  admit 
that  the  best  woolens  in  Franc*  to-day  are 
A  men  can- made  goods.  The  velours  and 
serges  made  in  the  mills  of  the  Atlantic 
Seaboard  are  certainly  fabric*  of  which  this 
nation  may  be  proud;  and  it  b  not  too 
much  to  say  that  in  making  three  beautiful 
doth*  the  manufacturers  have  woven  a 
bright  and  lasting  chapter  into  the  indus¬ 
trial  history  of  the  United  State*  This 
triumph  has  been  repealed  in  virtually 
every  line  of  gooda  that  came  from  the 
Teutonic  countries. 

"Of  course  there  are  some  few  article* 
from  there  for  which  we  have  not  yet 
provided  a  superior  substitute  made  in 
America;  but  there  are  so  scare*  and  so 
unimportant  in  a  broad  way  that  they  need 


med/vry 


Dromedary 

Dates 


Nature’s  War¬ 
time  Confection 


Ul 

not  cloud  our  satisfaction  as  to  the  general 
commercial  victory  which  our  home  manu¬ 
facturers  have  achieved  under  the 
ol  war  necessity. 

"This  phrare-Made  in  America!- 
only  describee  the  mo*t  vital 
has  taken  place  in  the 
■tores  and  warehouses  and  home*  of  the 
American  people  today,  but  it  is  highly 
prophetic.  The  mills  and  factories  of  deso¬ 
lated  France  and  Belgium  are  not  going  to 
be  rebuilt  in  a  day.  and  meantime  we  must 
not  only  meet  our  own  enormous  needs 
but  also  supply  many  other  countrire. 
We’re  going  to  be  a  mighty  busy  nation  for 
some  time  after  peace  is  declared,  and  a 
it  and  self-sufficient  nation 
•  than’ ever  before." 

TAe  Coldon  Flood 

"While  we  were  nUorbing  the  reserves 
f  lmp.«ed  stocks,  and  then  developing 
ur  o*n  manufacture*  to  iu|>rly  thmr 


Pure  sugar  in  a  delicious  fruit  confection  is  furnished 
by  Nature  in  Dromedary  Golden  Dates. 

They  arc  so  rich  in  natural  sugar  and  ko  delightful 
in  flavor  that  they  take  the  place  of  candy  in  the  most 
satisfying  way. 

Dromedary  Dates  arc  carefully  selected,  clean-packed 
golden  dates — tempting,  luscious  in  flavor. 

Sene  them  as  they  are,  or  stuffed  with  nuts,  marsh¬ 
mallows  or  Dromedary  Cocoanut. 

Many  tugar-taving  recipet  for  data  in  cerealt,  taladi 
and  detterU  are  offered  in  our  new  comervalion  booh. 
"D HOMED  ARY  WAR-TIME  RECIPES."  Free  on  requerl. 

Th*  HILLS  BROTHERS  Co,  Dept  K.  37S  W..hin«ton  Si,  Nrw  York 
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America  u  an  expert  In  men'*  clothing 
declare*  that  nur.  wooien  doth,  will  be  • 
curiosity  ia  thu  country’  >•  ‘he  war  con- 
tir.ua  another  year;  and  that  the  real 
pound  .«»a  ia  price*  ha.  not  yet  hit  the 

“Tlis  beat  protection  a  man  ran  have 
wow"  .aid  thu  authority.  "b  to  buy  lor 
quality;  aad  thu  applua  to  the  worker 
ia  thcae  localitiea  where  wap*  have  not 
toreo-d  ao-attoially-in  the  place*  re- 
mote  (rota  ahipyarda,  »ud  milb  and  mu- 
alUoa  plant..  He  ahould  look  for  the  middle 
dam  of  coed,  ia  which  eubetantial  quality 
b  the  twain  coruidmUon.  If  he  ha.  been 
in  the  habit  (4  buytnc  at  the  bottom  he  wlU 
find  M  economy  to  rocne  up  to  a  hi*  her 


the  end  la  not  yet.  Cotton  Muff  I.  about 
four  time*  w hat  it  wao  a  year  ai o;  and  the 
price  ie  not  Me  wocet  characteristic,  coo- 
ddered  from  the  viewpoint  of  the  tnee  into 
which  rotten  b  now  bring  prewood.  In  outer 
cant-wu  it  ran  never  take  the  place  of 
wool,  for  It  haa  not  the  needed  warmth;  It 
doee  net  hold  Ka  color  so  weO  and  it  wrtn- 
khe.  It  ball  richt  In  Ma own  place. but  that 
place  b  mall  when  it  comre  to  men',  rar- 
nmu  for  anything  but  working  wear. 

Oat  men's- wear  merchant  of  the  cx- 
du*ve  ahop  order  aay*  he  haa  found  that 
-aothiag  b  too  hot  for  Gary  etrel  rollrra; 
they  re  amd  to  the  hr* I  Hat.  at  twenty- 
five  dollar,  each-ooft.  futxy  imported 
orue-am  their  dyb  exactly.  The  only 


11  tunic  •u*UMcniai«i.  •  o.orraorr 

Dependable  Products 

Dlaeo  5tarter 


Grip!  Cut! 
Bend! 
Mend! 


ttnm  a*  many  tie.  at  two.  three  and  five 
doOam  a.  they  did  before  the  war.  The 
one  phram  meat  frequently  repeated  at  thb 
ccunue  b  the  queetion:  IWt  you  rot?”’ 

In  the  metropolitan  grocery  and  market 
the  Granger  b  again  the  tree  .render. 

.  ".)"■£!  ,h*  mbc*»  p«»pertne."  .aid  a 
leading  Chicago  grocer,  “when  1  tell  you 
that  the  other  day  we  .old  three  ono- 
pound  can.  <f  caviar  at  twenty  dollar*  a 
c*a  to  a  woman  who  wa*  an  entire  «t  ranger 
ia  the  More  and  who  paid  cash.  Our  old 
charge  customer*  on  the  Lake  Shore  Drive 
are  retting  down  l her  table  expense*  in- 
elrml  of  increasing  them  Or  perhap#  a 
Iwtter  way  to  put  it  would  be  to  nay  that 
they  are  reducing  their  table  supplies;  for 


Ambrosia  Chocdate  Tixies 


Utica  Pliers 


“Tom,  here’s  our  opportunity” 


"This  battery  replacement  sales 
proposition  is  just  whnt  we’ve  been 
looking  for.  We  can  get  exclusive 
soles  rights  in  the  territory  we  have 
organized  for  our  other  lines,  or 
more  if  wc  can  handle  it.  There 
ore  hig  possibilities  in  it;  practi¬ 
cally  every  car  owner  in  this  terri¬ 
tory  is  a  prospect,  regardless  of  the 
make  of  hit  car.  And  the  battery 
repair  business  is  a  big  thing  too. 
We  can  appoint  sales  agents  under 
us;  they  know  us  and  it  won't  take 
us  but  a  short  time  to  build  up  a 
good  business.” 

"Is  there  a  Detroit  Battery  for 
every  make  of  car,  Bob?” 

” Sure— In  (net.  it*,  built  only  for  replace¬ 
ment  purpoM*.  ond  I  underitaiul  it  b  • 
wonder.  I  told  you  about  Roger.  over  to 
Springfield.  Weil.  lie’,  cleaning  up  on  the 
Detroit  Battery  -  .ay.  if*  )u»t  the  thing  foe 
u»  to  take  on.  He  wa.  ihurp-MW  thi.  cut 
in  ewi  production  coming  and  'wwy  U*t 
•peing  he  uarted  hb  battery  buainew.  You 
remember  hi.  letter  urging  u.  to  get  bu«y 
right  away.  The  company  back  of  thb 
battery  1.  aound  financially,  have  •  com- 
plctr  plant,  an  abundance  of  raw  material., 
and  an  organbation  of  .killed  workmen -a 
good  concern  ««  tie  up  with." 


I’m  for  it  — lok*  like  our 
What  do  you  my?" 

-I  wouldn't  be  eurpriwd  if  thb  mlve. 
the  problem.  !  think  we'd  better  wtre 
them  to  hold  thb  territory  to  ia" 

Strictly  a  Replacement 
Battery 

There  b  a  Detroit  Storage  Battery  to 
every  make  and  model  car.  It.  thick  plate 

a  world  of  energy.  Thouaanda  of  motor- 
be.  and  over  1100  Detrot  Battery  ton 
■tat  iona  claim  it  to  be  the  aupence  replace- 

Percy,  contorted  an  authority  on  replace- 


A  Mouth  Mad •  Up  for  Caviar 

of 

M 

any  restraint 


careful  about  the  ten-cent  article,  to 
ample,  than  about  the  fifty -cent  item;  to 
it  b  on  the  low-priced  article  he  mint  &. 
pend  to  make  hia  impresdon. 

"Put  it  thb  way;  I  devoted  no  end  o| 
pains  to  seeing  that  ray  main  «<xk  ol 
canned  peas,  to  be  .old  at  a  low  price,  an 
nght  in  every  particular.  I  did  not  taw 
to  devote  any  time  to  seeing  that  the 
pensive  canned  good,  on  my  shelve,  sv.t 
what  they  should  be." 

In  the  matter  of  menu  thi.  grocer  aid 
market  man  estimates  that  ha  wealthy 
customers  are  buying  twenty-fivo  per  cent 
lea  and  hb  mcdium-rlau  cuMomer.  fifty 
per  cent  lorn  than  in  normal  time.  Tie 
inrreaw  cornea  from  the  cash  cuMomer  cf 
the  working  dam  who  b  a  stranger  in  th» 
store— the  now-money  customer.  Hem,  at 
the  meal  counter,  you  again  have  the 
maxim.  "The  best  b  the  cheapest."  trrwd 
to  you  once  more  along  with  the  .ute- 
menl  that  "the  beat  meat,  do  not  .brink." 
Aa  indicating  the  jump  in  price*.  Kami 
that  sold  at  this  counter  for  fourteen  to 
eighteen  cent,  now  bring  thirty-four  to  forty 
cent*.  Apparently  the  only  item  that  tai 
not  Increased  in  price  b  cone*. 

The  war  ha.  brought  m.ny  and  decided 
changes  in  grocery  Mock*,  nearly  all  if 
them  hearing  the  label,  Made  in  Am  erica! 
Pointing  to  a  nhow  caur  well  .tockod  with 
almost  every  variety  ta  cheieae,  a  city  greet ( 
remarked  that  there  waa  only  one  kind 
having  any  coeaidentble  popularity  lint 
waa  not  made  in  America  to-dny;  ard  all 
were  made  ao  well  that  an  exiiert  would 
have  difficulty  in  dbllngul.hing  (b«n  Irom 
their  European  model.. 


Doom  Tlmoi  at  Cary 


typical  Med  town  In  three 
of  war  b  anything  hut  a 
•ribbon. 


Trade  In  a 

piping  time,  of  war  M  an 
paatime.  The  dork  at  the  ribbon  counter 
tn-day  i.  the  mill  hand  of  to-nvomi*. 
Something  like  a  million  and  1  hall  dolls', 
of  pay-roll  money  la  let  lomte  every  t.u 
wnki  in  Gary.  Indiana,  a  town  of  aboil 
aeventy  thousand  souls,  which  ten  yean 
ago  w  a.  a  waste  ol  aand  and  cocklehur.. 

Not  long  lief  ore  Germany  openod  th. 
bloody  buMBMi  of  th*  great  world  war  mill 
hand,  of  the  common  labor  type  were  hired 
at  a  dollar  ami  a  hall  a  day -a  few  al  tb*m 
each  morning.  Toriay  th*  lowcM  type  if 
af eel-mill  hand  average,  a  trilW  over  1110 
a  month.  Th*  top  wag*,  for  the  man  *Vt 
w  ork.  with  hb  hand.  b»720  a  month.  Th-- 
earnlng*  are  on  the  eight-hour  ha*ii.  with 
Urn*  and  a  hall  for  overtime.  Three  art 
5000  to  6000  men  who  earn  1500  a  month 
or  better  in  the  .ted  plant.  The  average 
»»ge*  in  the  tin  mill,  which  mploQ  »*»•" 
2000  men  and  400  women,  I.  above  $7  a  day. 

Add  to  thi.  glimpae  of  the  wage  ritus- 
lion  the  fact  that  Inrllana.  In  which  Guy 
b  situated,  b  now  a  bone-dry  Mat*,  and 
you  may  he  prepared  for  ‘be  alaWmmi 
that  any  laborer  who  pu.hr.  hi.  hur  in  » 
perambulator  renting  lew  th.n  forty  dnll.i 
{.looked  upon  by  ht  fellow,  a.  someth-* 
of  a  taker. 

Probably  Gary  b  the  only  town  In  Am* 
lea  in  whirh  you  may  find  three-hundml- 
dollar  phonograph,  houred  in  dunks 
Thi.  odd  situation,  however,  b  not  hr 
fault  of  the  burineo*  men  of  Gary  oc  «f 
occupant,  of  the  shark*.  In  cd  »ll 
handicap,  ol  Increased  e«*t  of  bu Ildi-C 
these  worker,  would  bo  houmd  In  derrnt 
and  sanitary  rot  t  age*  if  government  m 
itrirtinn.  had  not  shut  down  on  building- 
As  a  proof  of  this  statement  t-ainrer  mre 
there  point  to  the  fart  that  there  *«* 
several  hundred  houw*  for  wortlurr-n 
under  ronslruelion  when  the  bd  on  hnu* 
building  was  dosed  down. 

The  South  Side  of  thb  young  gri «*• 
may  to  fairly  drecrihed  a.  mmelhmr  ri  * 
foreign  settlement,  for  it  contain.*  "ilxM* 
of  at  least  thirty-two  distinct  nntwnaUn" 
Thb 


1  that  retail  mercharvliu'f  '^ 
b  largely  a  racial  matter  Th*  Soatb  WJ 
Gary  department-store  clerk  who  cantd* 
freely  with  aU  customer-  could  qiuMX.'g 
'  •  pewt  of  Interpreter  to  ■.  -k., 

ro|>ean  countries,  including  the  I 

d«  and  some  K«ction.  of  Aria.  And  HP 


the  . 

European 

Staten  and  some  wetin- . ..„ 

racial  mixture  b  much  more  than  » in® 
of  making  curiomers  undre.t«nd.  » 
poses  upon  the  mmteoU .the  PwW® « 
mwding  racial  taste*  and  of  understand 
racial  peculiarity.  .  ..  cj,jf 

For  example,  the  bum  for  1  Sooth  j-u. 
deportment 

worth  of  silk. - 

because  he  underrtand.  what 
women  rr«aro  *»  the 

(Cmmrimd 


thr  Hum  lor  .  . 

•tom 

lu  ftt  five  dollani  a  ******> 

1  At  th® 


I  A  Path-Finder 
°n  Danger  Trails 

A  Useful  Gift  For  the  Boy  in  Service  ! 


ta  inrrvwwd  and  my  coat  diminished.  Where 
I  had  fifteen  hundred  book  accounts.  to¬ 
day  I  have  non*.  It  coat  ma  fifty-five  dol- 
lam  a  wrak  to  operate  a  deliver  truck.  and 
I  ran  four  wagons  besides.  \fy  ouUtand- 
account*  amount'd  to  at  tawt  twenty 
thouvand  dollars.  It  coat  money  to  farm- 
thma.  That  money  ta  now  and.  If 
avrrv  meat-market  business  in  Amarifa 
would  bo  on  the  Mine  bads  it  would  be  a 
godsend  to  the  consumers  as  well  as  to  the 
dealer*.  A  rent  national  economy  would 
be  secured.’" 

The  merchandise  manager  of  a  large 
Cary  department  atom  declares  that  since 
the  United  States  went  into  the  war  his 
costa  of  doing  busineaa  have  increased  fully 
one-third.  They  were  probably  not  far 
from  twenty-seven  per  cent  In  normal 
times.  The  drvwa  foods  that  aoid  in  this 
store  for  one  dollar  two  years  ato  are  now 
■riling  almcat  a a  freely  at  two  and  a  quarter 
and  two  and  a  half.  The  met  popular 
damask  in  the  table  section,  which  brought 

a  rents,  is  now  eagerly  absorbed  at  one 
r  and  one  and  a  quarter. 

These  example#  might  be  multiplied  in 
almost  every  line  of  goods.  The  dry-goods 
merchant  in  the  steel  town  has  no  trouble 
to  sell  goods  or  to  collect  the  money  for 
them.  His  troubles  are  thoae  of  operation 
and  buying.  He  must  now  buy  ahead 
about  three  times  as  far  as  he  would  under 
normal  conditions.  In  many  things  he 
must  carry*  excessive  stocks  and  in  others 
starved  stocks. 

If  hi*  cancellations  and  nondeliveries  at 
the  hands  of  the  wholesalers  do  not  amount 
to  more  than  twenty  per  cent,  be  may 
count  himself  most  fortunate.  His  speed 
of  turnover  i*  greatly  impeded  and  his  in¬ 
vestment  multiplied:  but  his  customers  are 
constantly  railing  for  more  and  better 
goods,  and  cheerfully  pushing  the  cash 
across  his  counter*. 

The  clothier  and  the  furniture  dealer 
and  almost  every  other  kind  of  retailer  tell 
virtually  the  same  story  of  high- pressure 
prosperity  in  the  steel  town— price,  jump¬ 
ing  to  the  tune  of  one  hundred  per  cent  or 
more;  but  there  is  a  constant  and  increasing 
pressure  foe  more  expensive  merchandise. 


Give  Hint  a  Tqrfcr  Quality  Compass 


I  Het«l«r 


Taylor  Instrument  Companies 
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"  cru  *,,u  music  dealer  remarks: 

I  sell  phonographs  and  other  musical 
Instruments  by  the  score,  and  nearly  all  of 

rZv°ni.,h,j  n*U,lm,,n‘  Pl»".  Among  the 
h»rrtly  an  instrument  goes  to  a 
family  that  has  not  a  handsome  hank  ac- 
rount.  With  scarcely  an  exception  these 
huym  could  pay  rash  for  their  purchases; 
hut  to  do  so  they  would  have  to  skip  mak¬ 
ing  their  customary  hank  deposit,  and  thin 
irey  will  not  do. 

As  a  rule  our  foreign  workers  seem  to 
rnwn  er  making  ,  bank  deposit  a.  an  a!  met 
•amd  obligation  once  they  haveatarted  in 
this  line  of  saving.  Many  of  my  foreign 
customers  who  have  bought  musical  Instru¬ 
ments  or  jewelry  pay  an  installment  here 
one  day  ami  make  a  deposit  in  the  bank 
'Hi*  next. 

In  some  cases  the  furniture  dealer*  have 
a  peculiar  problem  in  connection 
“  „ ,  uncompleted  lnst.llm.nt  purchase* 
made  by  famih«  when  the  wag.-eamcr. 

gone  into  the  Army.  These  mer- 
rnanta  have  recognized  the  fBCt  that  all 
amilies  of  men  going  into  the  service  must 
wi'h  patriotic  consideration,  and 
rspid  '"rn“u,p  “  8°*ng  up  in  value  at  a 

*he  Policy  of  storing  the 
*ilh°ut  Interest  or  other  charge. 

Xid.ym”'U  rw,mp'1  hns  h">n 

,  A  drygoods  merchant  in  the  center  of  a 
wgn  settlement  declare*  that  the  trad- 
^g  terapemtur,  of  ,hl-  pr^ent  moment 
may  be  suggested  by  the  fact  that  he  sells 
‘l*®  negro  women  at  less  than 
inree  dollar*  Ahout  two  years  ago  ninety- 
fw  «h«  article  of  apparel  was 
S|^rky  m  '•  Bccor,|i"K  «®  ,h«  store- 

tU  ?2!?r  i",|lra,'on  of  Gary’s  speed  in 
\\M  “  «»>at  i‘  »  experiencing 
w-MchiM !>’  nmounu  to  a  famine  in 
,h".bo,t  makes.  Dealers  in  this 
'h*'  «t  b  impowble  to  get 
Pr^K.*?’  hf* ,0  keeP  Parp  with  pay  days. 

there  i,  not  another  town  in 
dealer  in  secondhand 


, "nrT»*  <ne  c 
**  >“  tUa  Indiana  *t 


ite  so  proud  a  position 
steel  metropolis.  One 
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Auto  Radiator  &  Garage  Heater 

Burns  Kerosene.  Direct  Healing  System  for 

the  Unhealed  Garage 

W  "«c* 

^$2750 

W  COMPLETE 


pacity  l 


a  cracked 
uiul  water 


trying.  but  Daily  *  w a*  one  of  thew  Merlin* 
nature*  that  can  endure  any  amount  of 
inactivity  without  flinching.  A  placid, 
oedOTd  lit.  waited  him  down  to  the  pound. 
He  Mkfd  to  M  in  the  aua  and  natch  the 
«rup  crowd  to  a  soothing  accompani- 


l  euialorv  _ 

jacket*;  u»i*«*  lubri-  « 
cation,  savin*  wear  on  the 
motor. 

*1  Solves  live  cold  garage  problem 
<J  Screened  like  a  miner’s  safety 
lump.  Specially  designed  burner, 
making  an  intense  blue  flame. 

*J  Ncverout  Garage  Heaters  have 
been  approved  by  leading  fire  insur¬ 
ance  companies. 


The*,  late  In  the  afternoon  erf  the  fourth 
V.  his  patience  aaa  rewarded.  There  had 
rn  a  reception  erf  aorta  at  the  German 
gallon  aad  a  rival  reception  at  the  Rub- 
ib  Legation;  and  the  throng  aaa  thickly 


ROSE  MFC.  CO 

Garaa*  Heater  Dir. 
PHILADELPHIA,  PA. 


Save  Coil-Have  n  Warm  Bed 
1  «■  •—  -■  ■ 

(f/%OC  1"  u  cold  room 


Makes  the  Bosi 
Dishes  Belterv-r- 


Kuuat  Chile  Powder  is 

a  "different"  seasoning. 


rJris^Raia 

-  •  aaHo*.  dark-bearded  man 
cm  trf  an  officer  of  a  Russian 

ment  Daffy  thought  hie  ear* 
him.  Then  hi*  eyea  fell  on  the 
ao  finely  dremwd.  who  aaa 
into  the  laughing  face  of  the 

seta: 

ym,  resaw  red,  raped  the  fart 
the  beard  might  be  the  heard 


.swats 


Afaaothed  In  the 
atrayhiaaay.  He 


DAFFY 


f'»m  *»age  19) 

Hafandey  «ould  dine  at  the  Golden  Can',* 
ter  and,  as  the  aoul  of  the  party,  pidt  up 
any  infarmation  his  unsuspecting  Kuu.m 
friends  inadvertently  ooied,  he 


went.  Hto  face  had  not  yet  resumed  hi 
il  placidity;  his  indignation,  imbed, 
will  gToming;  be  wm  beginning  to  f«tl 


u»c  pay  ui 

5SS 


uncommonly  vengeful. 

On  entering  the  legation  he  went  to  the 
telephone.  Baked  for  a  number  and.  when  hr 
heard  the  voice  he  expected  at  the  oth« 
end  of  the  wire,  said  “Spotted!"  and  rare 
off.  That  was  all  be  was  to  say.  Since  the 
staffs  of  the  exchange*  were  in  the  pay  ul 
the  Germans,  the  French,  the  Rut* 
say  nothing  of  the  Italians  and  the  I 
Uie  wire,  were  not  busy  carrying 
information  or  the  police  news. 

Then  lie  dnesed  for  dinner  quickly  and 
went  down  to  the  end  of  the  gardes.  Hr 
had  barely  reached  it  when  a  door  In  the 
wall  opened  and  a  small  rhmry-lookiis 
man.  with  twinkling  gruy  ovm,  in  dm*  and 
appearance  an  obvious  inhabitant  of  the 
neutral  city,  came  through  and  shut  thr 
sharply  behind  him. 

’Well,  young  sir,  what  have  you  to 
report?"  be  said,  not  only  In  English  bn 
with  the  accent  and  intonation  cf  a  well- 
bred  Englishman:  and 


.  well- 
his  eyr*  twinkled 


Cotton  inside— 
wool  outside! 


Iron  C  ad  No.  334-0 


Englishman; 
on  Daffy, 

“I  spotted  Helmaley.  Ho's  wearing  thr 
uniform  of  a  Rumian  officer  of  the  (Inr 
Hundred  and  Fifty-third  Regiment  and  . 
dark  beard  and  wig-or  perhapi  hs’s  dynl 
hi.  hair,  lie’s  at  tha  Golden  Canhur; 

a;  there  I  should  think,  for  he  west 
.  at  a  quarter  to  aix  and  ho  wa*  still 
there  at  a  quarter  past  seven, ’’  said  Dally. 

*'An  officer  erf  the  One  Hundred  aid 
Fifty-third  Regiment,  dark-haired  and  with 
a  dark  beard -at  the  Golden  Csawter." 
aaid  the  small  man  In  a  rising  Itlliectl*. 

“Bui  that's -  Oh  hang  It  sll!-yw 

must  have  made  a  mistake  I  Why.  you  Ufd 
me  HelmaWy  was  s  full-faced  Irmkeolcetd 
young  fellow,  and  this  man’s  Iran  aid 
sallow.” 

"Yea;  he’s  changed  his  huir  and  Ns 
complexion,  hut  he  hasn’t  changnl  !<» 
laugh  or  hit  teeth.  It’s  Hefrmtey,  all  right," 
aaid  Daffy  with  quiet  certainty. 

"Then  all  Innuyli  that  tha  Car  ad 
Caseins  themseiv*.  attended  his  weddirg 
three  weeks  ago  st  Petrograd;  and  he* 
here  on  a  mart  Important  SlUon,  • 
the  small  man;  and  his  eyes  no  ' 
twinkled. 

"I  cwn’t  help  that."  said  Daffy  firntlr. 
•’  You  ate.  It  *  s.n’l  only  his  eyiw  and  Drib, 
but  he  was  with  a  girl  I  know  Helmdry 
knew -a  girl  called  Hilda  Bloch,  the 
daughter  (3  a  German  Jeweler  at  Middle 

“He  waal  At  a  quarter  to  six?  Wlat’i 
she  like? “cried  the  small  man;  ho  ap|»«r^ 
to  be  growing  excited.  , .  _  , 

"She’,  a  pretty  enough  girl."  said  Daffy 
in  a  grudging  tone.  “She  has  dsrlc-blo* 
eyes  and  dark-brown  hair;  and  ih*  alwiyi 
looks  bright  and  lively.  She  hasn’t  Hut 
bleached  look  the  German  glrU  here  hat*. 
She  was  wearing  a  peenlah  drta  and  • 
greenish  hat  with,  red  bow  on  it.  TWIitlk 
brut  lookrd  ton-hole*  ” 

"The  Countea  Sudialaf."  the  little  m«" 
aaid  aofUy:  and  then,  louder;  "But  arc 
you  sure?” 

"Sure?"  aaid  Daffy.  “She  taught  rw 
German  1“ 

The  small  man  taaod  at  him.  seouung 
ferociously;  thro  his  face  cleared  and  U 


said 


’Young  sir.  you 
if  1  hadn’t  let 


would  have  *urpri»*l 
the  gift  of  being  re¬ 
prised  nearly  two  year*  ago.  But,  rcnouW). 
you  have  rendered  us  valuable  «m<e  aid 
I'm  very  much  obliged  to  you. 

’’Not  at  all,”  said  Daffy 

The  small  man  paused, 
he  said: 

“I’m  afraid  1  shan’t  be  able  to  f*t 
back  to  England  for  warty  a  wo*  »*' 
I  think  you’ll  be  ahle  to  hava  a  good  tww 
here,  now  that  your  time’s  all  your  own 


*0h.  that’i 

I  say,  couldn’t  I  go  on  helping  »  »» 
ne*s?  I  should  like  to  take  it  out  < *  wJJ 
little  beast  of  a  girl.  This  spytag  bu-w* 
is  so  uncalled-for  from  her,  you  Know- 
The  .moll  man  laughed  gently-  . 

“I  wonder  what  verb  yc-J 

chiefly  conjugated.’’  he  said.  But  n  . 
don’t  think  you  can  do  aoytcmg 
You'w  done  quit*  •  lot  In  wtoppini  * 

tiwM 
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tc.n,t...d  fr.m  Pag.  M.  did  „  n**?  In  London.  Ym.  it-.  .  large 

Irak— flopping  leaks  seems  to  be  your  place.  Remember -in  London." 
metier.”  ....  , ,  ,  .  '■  I'U  remember.  ”  wid  Daffy. 

•'But  that  was  all  rather  accidental.  I  That  night  and  the  neat  miming  he 
should  like  to  do  something  real,"  said  pondered  lie  invitation.  What  was  throb- 
Daffy  earnestly.  ject  of  it?  Probably  Hilda  had  in  her  m.nd 

The  little  man  shook  hia  head;  then  ha  some  idea  of  getting  him  out  of  the  nr 
ey*  twinkled  again  and  he  said:  She  had  certainly  looked  a.  if  she  had 

"Well,  one  should  never  discourage  something  unpleasant  in  her  mind.  Very 
enthmiasm.  We  believe  that  Count  Boris  likely  Count  Sudislaf  would  ire  bo  aee»- 
Hrlmley  Sudislaf  had  in  his  poosrarion  sity  to  uke  any  such  trouble  and  a  mewage 
Helen  copies  of  the  plans  of  a  new  sub-  would  come  to  say  that  the  motor  drive 
marine  destroyer.  But,  thanks  to  you.  he  and  dinner  were  imposuble.  No  such  mew- 
had  to  holt  in  such  a  hurry  that  hr  hadn't  sage  came. 

lime  to  gi  t  them  before  he  went.  We  know  Daffy  w  as  half  inclined  to  let  the  Secret 
there  has  been  a  hitch  about  getting  them  Service  agent  know  of  the  entertainments 
ait  of  England.  They're  very  likely  at  that  were  being  lavished  on  him.  but 
Milldown— in  some  place  the  Huns  can't  desisted.  He  would  probably  be  forbidden 
get  at  now.  We  can't  have  too  many  to  go.  But  be  went  over  the  small  auto- 
searchers.  ^  ,  malic  pistol  with  great  care  before  he 

"You  know  the  officers  quarters:  they  slipped  it  into  his  hip  pocket.  With  boyish 
may  be  hidden  there  though  we  ve  searched  sentimentality,  rather  rare  in  him.  he  had 
in  vain  for  them.  You  may  have  a  try;  but  named  it  Little  Pet.  On  his  day  he  could 
he  careful,  as  long  as  you're  here,  to  keep  do  things  with  it.  He  fancied  that  this  was 
absolutely  out  of  sight  of  both  the  SudLv  his  day. 

Isfs.  Thanks  again  for  your  discovery.  He  found  a  light  car  In  front  of  the 
Good  night!”  said  the  small  man;  and  he  GoldeirCanister;  and  in  the  hall  he  found 
slipped  through  the  doorway  in  the  wall.  the  Count™*  Sudislaf.  alone.  She  gm-trd 
Daffy  was  disappointed.  He  had  a  feel-  him  warmly  and  then  conveyed  her  bus¬ 
ing  that  he  ought  to  get  even  with  Hilda  band's  regrets  that  he  could  not  motor 
Bloch,  alias  the  Countna  Sudislaf.  alias  with  them.  Daffy  was  not  surprised.  He 
Frau  ifelmsley.  At  dinner  the  daughter  of  had  doubted  that  the  count  would  put  his 
the  minister  found  him  moroae.  disguise  to  the  tewt.  She  said  they  would 

That  night  there  was  a  reception  of  sorta  meet  at  dinner.  Daffy  doubted  that  too. 
■I  the  British  Legation  and.  thoughtlroaly,  The  countess  drove  the  car.  She  did  not 
Daffy  was  present.  From  a  comer  of  the  seem  to  be  either  an  eiperienced  or  a 
room,  among  a  group  of  diploma  la,  he  courageous  driver.  Daffy  persuaded  her  to 
Hatched  the  guests  enter.  About  the  let  him  drive.  It  ssemed  to  him  that, 
twentieth  gumt  was  the  Countess  Sudislaf.  though  she  was  not  driving,  she  was  still 
There  was  nothing  to  bo  done.  He  could  nervous.  It  was  a  pleasant  thought  that 
nut  go  out  of  the  room  without  passing  her;  Little  Pet  was  in  his  hip  pocket.  It  was 
he  was  too  big  to  hide  himself.  He  stood  also  pleasant  to  think  that  they  would 
Mill  »i*l  watched  her.  aurely  underestimate  his  intelligence. 

She  had  shaken  handa  with  the  minister  He  did  not  talk  much.  There  was  no 
»r-l  was  looking  round  the  room  when  her  need  for  him  to  talk  much.  The  Count™* 
|M  fell  on  him.  Sudislaf  talked  enough  for  two,  nervously 

Her  syss  opened  wider;  hia  lipa  parted  in  but  insistently.  Daffy  tested  the  car. 
nirprise.  Then  she  was  amiling  and  greet-  later  he  might  want  to  get  a  good  deal  of 
ir*  an  elderly  diplomat.  But  ah*  did  not  speed  out  of  her.  He  thought  he  could. 
Hide  a  second.  She  came  straight  arrows  The  count™*  acted  as  guide, 
the  room  to  him  with  a  joyful  smile  on  her  At  about  five,  to  judge  from  the  loaded 
face  and  lioth  handa  outstretched.  rarts  they  pawed  ami  the  empty  carts  they 

"Oh,  Mr.  Illlghl  Who  would  havo  met.  they  were  near  the  German  frontier, 
thought  of  seeing  you  here!”  she  cried.  Daffy  had  no  intention  of  getting  too  near  it. 

Dally  shook  her  right  Kami  without  They  must  have  been  about  a  mile  from 
•armth  and  said:  the  frontier  when  she  bade  him  Uke  a  side 

"How  are  you?  I'm  staying  here  -with  road  that  ran  parallel  with  it.  saying  they 
my  aunt."  would  make  a  circuit  and  return  by  another 

"But  how  delightful!  Take  me  to  get  an  road, 
ice.  |  really  must  talk  to  you  about  old  It  was  a  pleasant  evening  and  Daffy  let 
time*,"  she  said  with  charming  friendlincsa.  the  car  run  slowly  to  enjoy  It  fully.  Twice 
She  laid  her  hand  on  I  taffy's  arm.  smiled  the  count™*  made  him  stop  to  admirv  the 
round  on  the  group,  and  led  him  out  of  tho  scenery.  The  third  time  she  bade  him  stop 
nxm.  She  sat  down  in  the  corner  of  the  to  admire  an  old  windmill,  which  stood 
(lining  room  furthiwt  from  the  buffet,  and  about  fifty  yards  back  from  the  rood.  The 
when  he  had  brought  her  an  ice  she  said  sails  were  broken  and  it  looked  empty. 
I"  a  pleading  tom-;  They  looked  at  it:  and  then  she  Mid  in  a 

"I  don't  want  you  to  talk  to  anyone  tone  of  girlish  esrilrment: 
shout  me.  Dally  tell  them  anything  ”  Let's  go  and  explore  it.  We  might  get 
■bout  me.  I  mean:  that  my  father  was  a  to  the  top  and  get  a  beautiful  view. 
German.  I've  married  a  Russian.  Count  "Yes;  they  do  think  they've  got  a  seft 
Sudislaf:  he’s  a  dear,  but  so  awfully  proud,  thing!”  said  Daffy  in  hi*  heart;  but  In* 
ymi  know.  It  would  spoil  everything  if  lit- said: 

people  knew  my  people  wen-  German,  "Rather!  It  will  he  rather  fun. 

though  I'm  English  myself,  of  course.  You  She  stepped  out  of  the  car.  smiling  and 

■»n  sic  it  would.  And  you  won't  give  me  he  followed  her.  Halfway  to  the  null  she 
»*ay.  will  you?  For  old  time*' sake!"  said: 

Her  hright  eyes  wen-  gating  earnestly  “It  may  b* haunted!  .  . ..  . 

into  his;  her  face  w  as  sot  in  pathetic  .n-  Daffv  was  sure  it  w  as;  but.  a*  he  shifted 

treaty.  But  Daffy  was  unmoved.  Ashe  I  Jitle  Pet  from  his  hip  to  his  jacket  pocket, 
had  already  told  the  right  people  about  her.  he  only  said:  ...  . 

he  said  grumpily:  “It  s  a  bit  early  in  the  evening  for 

"Why  should  I  give  you  away?”  ghosts.”  ....  , 

She  breathed  a  short  sharp  .igh  of  ex-  IK- spoke  rarrlewlv enough,  hut  hi*  pube 
twins  relief  and  cried:  WO*  at  least  two  beats  quicker  at  the 

"Ah.  I  knew  you  wouldn't !  That's  the  thought  that  probably he  wa*  g  :ng  to  get 
jd vantage  of  having  an  English  gentleman  a  chance  to  try  Little  P»t  on  a  rywl  target. 


ie  Errors  Made 

In  Tooth  Pastes 


All  Statements  Approved  by’  //»«*  Denial  Authorities 


Why  They  Failed 


Millions  of  germs  breed  in  it. 
They,  with  tartar,  are  the  chief 
cause  of  pyorrhea.  So  any  brush¬ 
ing  which  omit*  that  film  docs 
very  little  good. 

Tooth  pastes  have  aimed  to  re¬ 
move  food  debris,  or  counteract 
acid,  or  combat  germs.  But  the 
cause  of  tooth  troubles  lay  imbed¬ 
ded  in  film,  where  the  tooth  brush 
failed  to  reach  them. 

Science  now  has  found  a  way 
to  combat  that  film.  Able  author¬ 
ities  have  proved  it  by  clinical 
tests.  It  is  now  embodied  in  a 
dentifrice  called  Pcpsodent,  and 
we  are  asking  all  to  prove  it  by  a 
simple  test. 


paste  and  watch  results.  Note  bow 
dean  the  teeth  feel  idler  using.  Murk 
the  absence  of  the  slimy  film.  See  how 
teeth  whiten  ••  the  fixed  film  dis¬ 
appear*. 

Tbit  test  will  give  you  n  new  con¬ 
ception  of  what  tceth-clraning  means. 
And  we  do  not  believe  you  will  ever  return 
to  old,  inefficient  method*.  Cut  out  the 
coupon  now. 
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determined  and  the  retail  price  filed  at  the  factory  before  W.  L  Dougin 
name  and  the  nUU  price  it  itanped  on  the  bottom.  The  itamped 
price  it  W.  L  Dougin  personal  guarantee  that  the  thoet  are  always 
-orth  the  price  paid  for  them. 

CLrorin*  Ik.  puko  an  pair  at  Tkn  ««al.i»  at  W. L  Do»<Ua  pen4uc  I ka 
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a  BECOME  AN  EXPERT 

Accountant 


$75.00 


Welcome  Xmas  Gift 


mA  miwo  teporaf* 

Tear  out  when  attended  to 


^saBGtjaaK 

TIIK  Monk:  You  would  remain  her*  u 

IhepriMMr  ia  my  itMdr 

Tilt:  SENTRY:  I  am  >  prisoner  now 
Tm:  Monk:  You  would  take  my  fate 
uP?n  >’our  shoulders?  y  u" 

jtoowwha'  that  fat.-  1-  to  be!  |  . 
the  knowledge  in  your  oy«.  You  hf„j 

arn  ,rnnr,rl  'v  "» oStJrr 

Mid  that  little  red  ohm!  I  donot.Je.k 
hi.  .^Wr?0lUnd*,riUnd  hut 
InnbJS/  '  "  WVJ"rnM'!  And 
Woail  h  0Ul  0f  hi*  m"u,h  **"*  hke 

= SSMfftffiS  Sli 

,W 

to  die  8fcNT"r-  Son,,,',n"  “  very  well  hark  into  line.  The  , 

fastest  srS'HS 

-"g- » , c«S5. “jssipn  '■  «-  - 

SiSxtf^f3  TEIS-Jgal! 

saaPS5’*?1 ssjsri  &s  sssUTCttr1 

K  lorwardl  In  the  name  of  that  com-  the  whole  acene  stand. 


•im^up  on  the  floor 


church  door  Mo r»  breakfast  (Tike*  an 

^TS'ioTS'S^ h  ■"  *hi  ia  iu 

iSSSSfesKi 

I:  V«  K 

““  saass 

t  BBSS 

doomed  man.) 

.  ABotSounm- 


Wear  this— and  be  comfortable 

Duofoldun&r 

‘l!c  Vn"r™,Ml  pro<Cf'ion  °f  wool 

1st  '  of  ,hc  ‘rjrmcm  whcrc «  */*’/ 
/  rl  /■  —  -  *•  «•— 


a  bbek  hand- 
*  fsre  of  the 

'lurrhinrfrum 


ECONOMY 

53  renewatleFUSES 


£»/»«*  ,a‘lr  nf  lha‘  freedom  it  b 
Sfflift  d":-,  nut  “  15  "‘ill  more  ex- 
St  SPh7  f  T  r*\Y™'  my  brother. 
U;  "?  liV'*-  '  our  SOul  is  guilt- 

haml'  »re  clean.  You  have 


walla.  The  atmrephere  cf  the  plare  if  one 
of  iron  grim  new.  It  .  .till  quite  dark,  and 
throughout  the  act  the  figure*  of  the  play, 
era  are  but  dimly  wen. 

The  tramp  of  feet  b  heard  once  more 
th»  time  upon  an  amending  wale.  Tfc 
P<iuad  of  ’"Idler*  contra  into  the  square, 
headed  by  the  bearded  sergeant.  Several 
iantema  in  the  hands  of  the  soldiers  reveal 
the  gray-robed  person  of  the  prisoner,  ariifc 
the  black  handkerchief  over  hb  fare jutd  cast 
a  weird  glow  upon  the  muddy  rutted  street. 

The  SnCBAKT:  Squad  halt!  ITbe 
squad  halts.  The  sergeant  wipes  hb  fore¬ 
head  and  rasps  out  another  command.  Two 
MW",p  march  the  prisoner  up  the  church 

The  Sergeant:  Now  the  spikes!  Quick 
with  the  spikes,  there!  I've  had  wort  that 
the  general  himself  b  coming  down  to  in¬ 
spect  thb  job. 


fummitted 
"ltd.  You 
h*  world  i 
Ing  0o*|».i 
“‘hyselff 

ft?  c,0VK: 

The  sentry 
1»  r 

PWUn  then,  if 
■'•aimt  ,^  blin 

The  Monk: 


your  own 

'  ”7'  «« <™‘  into  i no  highways  of 
nr.d  preach  the  only  true  and  liv- 
i- which  is  to  love  thy  neighbor 

But  you? 

I?  I  am  one  of  three  in 
no  virtue  but  to  die.  Let  me 
.  perish  I  must,  in  protest 
ndnres  of  my  own  people. 

. 1  h!7  “',l  '•»»  >'»<*  traitor! 
*:  Tr^iwon  to  P>ru«a  in 
to  mankind.  Will  you  accept 

nt -[bowing  hb  head|:  I  will* 

"  ^n,r^V  *l,h  **>«•  fieure  of  the 
K*L‘n.  h“.h“n^  l  O  Father. 

.  .  t0  “''new  my  derision, 
st  I  would  have  dirt  for  Thee 
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Salesman  Wanted 

Experience  Not  Essential 

We  offer  a  liberal  commission  and  bonus 
at  the  start;  a  regular  weekly  salary  later. 
Many  of  our  salesmen  earn  big  money. 
Here  are  only  a  few: 


EVERYBODY  knows  The  Saturday  Evening  Pott, The 
Ladies'  Home  Journal  and  The  Country  Gentleman. 
\  THE  yearly  subscription  price  of  each  of  these  leading 
\  periodicals  is  very  low.  Hundreds  of  thousand*  of 
\  orders  will  be  placed  between  now  and  Christmas. 
•<  \  You  con  quickly  get  scores  of  them  in  your  imme- 

\  diate  vicinity,  and  each  one  brings  a  good  profit 
••  _  \  to  you. 

:  Age  Is 

.  \  No  Barrier 

% 

\  If  you  want  money  we  want  you- 
\  matter  what  your  age  or  posit 

- \  We  will  turnith  every  thing  ne cm 

«  end  train  you  to  make  good 
\  detail *.  tend  in  the  coupon. 


ntklht 


NAVY  RATINGS'  Springtime  oil  Winter  ir 

if  SOUTHERN  CALIFORNIA  * . 


ALL  BRANCHES- 
Miiki  15c, 


WANTED  IDEAS. 


STUDY  AT  HOME  I 


>3,000  lo  >10.000  Annually 


Chocolates 


parts  of 


I  abroad.  B.nkmg  by  M..J  ia  ^ 
TODAY  lo*  free  ropy  ol  booklet 


RESfcT  HAHOIES-STOP  LEAKS  WITH 

SMOOTHONc^tV, 


^vings  a  Trust  co 

65  ^r^frrrr. 


CUkTIS  SALESMEN 

STATE 

YEAR  I  T  INCOME  \ 

Courtright  Hawley 
E.  W.  Cobi.b  .... 
N.E.  McCall  .  .  . 
W.  K.  Clark  .... 
R.  W.  Burch a rd  .  . 

N.  D. 
Penns. 
Minn. 
Wash. 

N.J. 

iiili 

Th. 

Curtis 

l’-M..I..,.|  \ 
Company,  ' 

It*  Ind<**a4*nc« 

Pa. 

Oemlemon:  — PI 

il  y.iu 
mooey.niaklng  idTar. 


\  to  you, 

» 

*  \ 

,all  ma  all  about  your  \ 


A-i-l«< 


thro 


nud?  mat 


barrel,  and  is  hooked  over  one  of  the  spike, 
so  that  it*  beam*  fall  upon  the  hwd  and 
shoulders  ol  the  dying  man.  The  vrreont 
snatches  o3  the  blark  handkerchief; 
shrinks  back  in  deadly  fear.| 

The  Sergeant:  Ach!  Am  1 1 
do  1  see? 

A  Souheb— lahrillyl:  Tho  Christ!  The 
Christ! 

A  Second  Soldier:  We've  crucified 
Him! 

(The  soldiers  surge  forward  with  h 
ones;  then  sund  im 


moar.mg  to 
'  lo  ihai 
»  a.udim 


Make 


Adieu.  brother! 

Ulwis"  _ 

a'SrJXHZ, 

die  s»*y  gradually.) 

The  Sergeant — (sharply ) :  AD  ready 

there!  You  with  the  .pikVo  - - 

TreBoy  Soldier-  [beginning  to  shriek |: 
I'm  afraid!  1m  afraid! 

A  Sourer:  Stop  your  damned  sniveling  I 
A  Saco yi>  Soldier:  This  time  last  year 
I  was  home  on  kare. 

A  Third  SouHra-|plslntlveIy|:  We 
«■«**  to  he  drunk!  They  ought  to  have 
given  us  drink. 

The  Sergeant:  Quiet— curse  you! 

The  Boy  Souher:  I’m  afraid!  I - 

[Hts  vsfca  rattle,  away  la  his  throat.  Th# 

*?".  where  be  Ik.  half  unconscious.  An- 
otWMm-g-l  Is  heard 

Wha«“  t hit? 

eomiag  hack  to  rest. M** 

.  I"*  SutCEAHT:  Rmt?  Ha.  ha.  ha!  A 
hed  of  a  rest  you  get  Id  this  «»r! 

IA  company  of  Oeeman  aoldier*  enters - 
Mt-led  by  a  ;.dcd  young  officer.  The 
mea  are  muddy  and  spent  with  fatigue. 
They  slouch  wearily  along,  their  blurred 

^dELf**  ta  "" 

oa  mJSfi""****  'Vh*'’*  t"n« 
VitK  Sergeant:  We're  nailing  a  i 

p  door'  *•  Gwf*1 

Eichardt  a  order*. 

The  Omen:  A  monk,  eh?  Well  slay 

ami  watch.  It  ought  lo  be  inter**!, ng 

after  five  days  in  the  tretx-btu.  life  ,«u<* 

an  order  to  hte  men  who  stop  and  stand  at 

afitrisKnuds 


then  stand  impotent, 
themselves,  their  face*  uc 
one  pale,  bearded  face, 
movement  in  the  street.) 

A  Souher:  The  general's  car! 
way  for  the  general! 

Several  Soldiers:  The  general  I 

Ivor,  Eichardt  and  Captain  Steiner  mu* 
on  foot.  The  soldiers  form  a  line  on  each 
aide  of  the  steps,  making  a  l*r<*  to  thr 
church  door.  At  the  end  of  this  lane  the 
boy  soldier  now  struggle  to  bis  knees,  he 
hands  pruned  to  his  aching  throat,  lie 
looks  up  in  daxod  honor  at  the  figure 
nailed  against  the  church  door;  then  at 
the  stout  person  of  the  approaching  gen¬ 
eral.) 

Von  Eichardt- (staring  fiercely  aboui 
him):  Well!  Why  don't  you  salute,  yen 
dogs?  What’s  come  over  you? 

(A soldier  standing  near  the  general  Part, 
mechanically  toaalutc,  but  pause* and  letch 
hia  arm  instead! 

The  Soldier — (pointing) :  Look  ywdtr 
at  the  church  door! 

A  Second  Souher:  Your  ardent.  gen- 
cral! 

Von  Eichardt:  Ilimmei!  GMt  IStaru 
back. |  Where  are  you.  Steiner? 

STKINi*:  Here,  Excellent. 

Von  Eiciiaiidt— [hoararlyl:  It's  tho  face 
of  the  sentry! 

Striker:  The  Christ  us! 

Von  Kiciiardt—  Ibluatrrlng  to  conceal 
his  fear):  Tltere'a  aomc  mWtUke  about  tWa. 
men.  Get  to  your  ouarter*  now -all  cf 
you.  And  take  care  that  you  never  *i**V 
of  this  rooming  again! 

v  Soldier— I 


The  Boy 


|with  a  Bobbing 


laugh  | :  We'll  speak  of  it  as  long  as  »o  hate 
breath  In  our  bodies! 

| Von  Eichardt  wheels  on  him:  but  thr 
boy  comes  forward,  dragging  his  rifle  ia 
one  hand,  the  other  hand  clenched  In-forv 
him,  hi.  eyea  biasing.) 

The  Hoy  Soldier:  You-murdreer! 

Von  KiniAMDt  -  (with  awful  hrlplt**- 
nesa):  Attention!  Salute! 

The  Boy  Soldier:  Not  I  can't  I 
can'll  Not  any  more.  Not  after  four 
year*  of  It.  (Beginning  lo  Ic-e  cnntwt  ef 
himself. |  Four  ycara  of  .linking  slavery 
Four  years  of  slime  and  filth  and  blood! 
Four  year*  of  rape  ami  murder  and  btlll 
I've  done  thing.  Chri.ll  1  can't  net 
remember  them!  Women— and  ehtklna- 
and  old  men  I  And  no*  I've  helped  nail 
God'*  own  Son  again.!  the  door  of  God's*** 
houar !  L  tell  you  If.  live  end-thr  rod 
the  end!  |l*ta  hi*  voice  sink  to  an idpd 
whisper. |  Down— with  — war!  Doan - 
with  war!  Down— with— war  1 

Von  EICHARDT- [In  a  fury):  Arrwt  the 


IThc  soldier*  utter  a  hoarse  growl;  hut 
move*.  Von  Eichardt.  sputUflnr 
draw,  his  .word  and  lung.-  at  th- 
boy  to  run  him  through;  but  the  latter 

*PTmk  Bov  kotDirJt-lscreamingl:  Slop! 
Don't  come  near  me!  If*  the  end.  ltd 
you.  The  end!  (He  ralst-  hi.  rille  and  fin- 
point-blank  at  the  general's  breast.  '<■* 
Eichardt  falls  at  his  f«-t.  A  atreak  cf  go> 
appear,  in  the  sky  above  the  mounUml 
The  Boy  Soldikii  [confusedly.  mount- 

»the  church  atepa):  Light  I  It  a  gating 
t!  It's  the  new  dayl  I  Ha  atawsdw* 
at  the  smoldering  while  fares  about  him 
then  suddenly  flings  out  hi*  armil  »«<"• 
fade*-  the  Revolution!  _ 

The  Soldiers- (touched  to  flam*):  i"f 
Revolution!  The  Revolution! 

[Swift  tumult  shakes  the  square;  and  * 
great  shouting  goes  up.  beating 
wall,  of  dead  house*,  startling  mnurom^ 
gray- -clad  soldiers  from  tbmr  sleep. 

Its  crest  t<™»  the  terrible  word  fromwhiich 
all  freedom  is  horn.  Nc-r  dot-  that  *«>' 
fall  mute,  but  strike-  with  hammer  h*** 
again.!  the  metal  of  the  morning,  until » 
heavens  ring  hy 
a  braten  b*H 
with  the  sound  « 
it.  The  d*T 
da* 


SAV,  what  trick  you'll  turn  I 

lor  \ our  tong  •■  ••  I  r.-  '■  •  f  A 

temper  when  «* 

to  bed  rocks  mo  krs  and  let  «nne 
of  that  topjoy  Prince  Albert  float 
into  your  system!  lust  will  put 

the  quiz  into  your  thinktank  as  to  how  much  smokefun 
you’ve  gone  shy  on— and,  you’ll  work  in  a  lot  of  double 
headers  for  quite  a  spell  to  get  all-square! 

What’s  the  idea  kidding  yourself  when  you  know  what 
P.  A.  will  do  for  your  smokeapot;  when  you  know  what 
it  is  doing  for  men  all  over  the  civilized  world!  You  can’t 
hit  a  happier  war  or  peace  job  than  to  stock  a  supply  of 
Prince  Albert,  jam  that  joy’us  jimmy  pipe  chuck-full 
and  blaze  away!  Why,  it’s  like  falling  into 
feathers  when  you’ve  been  hatting-it-out- 
on-a-board !  . 

Prince  Albert  just  can’t  help  doing  you 


a  clever  turn  because  it  won’t  bite  your 
W  t. mgue  at  any  stage !  Hite  am/ parch  are 

W  •  out  hy  our  patentee/  procets.  Want 

>ou  to  know  right  here,  and  now,  that 
Prince  Albert  will  be  as  gentle  with 
your  tongue  as  a  toy  purr-kitty  is  with 
a  stuffed  mouse!  You  can  rip  champeen-smokcspeed- 
rccords  right  up  the  back  with  P.  A.  for  packing. 

You  don’t  need  a  percentage  table  to  figure  out  what 
Prince  Albert's  quality  and  flavor  and  fragrance  will  do 
for  your  happiness  every  time  the  clock  ticks!  You'll  get 
the  answer  quick!  And,  now  it’s  your  draw!  Prince 
Albert  is  sold  in  toppy  red  hags,  tidy  red  tins,  handsome 
pound  and  half  pound  tin  humidors,  and,  in  that  classy, 
practical  pound  crystal  glass  humidor  with 
sponge  -moistener  top  that  keeps  the  tobacco 
.■\^r  in  such  perfect  condition! 

R  J.  REYNOLDS  TOBACCO  CO..  Wiminn-Salrm,  N.  C. 


smoke 


f’RINCE  ALBERT 


the  national 
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There  s  Cheer  in  the  Pictures  from  Home 

T";l  }"**' l]lr  frnnl-  a  P'c,ur«*  "f  !>■»•«  PUNliing  tl.c  bun  mow  er  in  the  old  front  var.l  is  worth 

mure  than  the  l  roix  ilc  (.uerre. 


Pictures  of  mother— how  nnuh  thev  mean  to  him  now  ! 


,  .  ......  „  .  .  :  V  '  ...  . ’  -  r»nu  oi  kiu  sister— m-rnai's  sue  is  "weariny  ner 

';"r ""r . ",tl-  h"l"“  ,l«-  village-,**.  and  ,|,»  |i„|r  girl  „j,h  the  hiK 

M,“ ar"u"‘l  ""  "•nKr  ,h~  » ™  '  »-rM  ..I  comfort ,l,c  hov  «  ho  . ,eso„,c  among 

a  million  .strangers. 

Tl"[  V-  '!• l  -  A.  -  l'oU  r;"'  •>'  Coin, nine  and  km.lrol  organisations  arc  doing  a  world 
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leer,  and  eherrlul  prfluro  fr..,„  home_.hr*  will  keep  ,1*1,  hran.  Ugh,  and  ,hrir  courage  high. 
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So  Oo  S.  —  The  Mrmy  Behind  the  Mirsmy 


THE  boom  of  American 
cannon  echoed  beyond 
the  Meu--;  nu  hincguni 
sputter  d  wickedly  at  tl  - 
right  and  left;  overhead.  Liberty 
motor*  hummed  as  the  aero- 
l>Unra  relumed  from  their  eve¬ 
ning  reconnaiaaaner;  down  the 
dark  paths  to  the  trench.-,  troop, 
marched  to  the  rattle  of  equip¬ 
ment.  All  round  »a*  the  deadly 
din  of  war  -  the  unfailing  im»' 
of  the  supreme  world  drama. 

finhind  tlmt  righting  front 
atntehea  another  battle  line  that 
rrachm  from  thoae  perilous  posts 
of  freedom  four  hundred  mlb- 
doan  to  the  win  and  then  three 
thousand  tavond  to  th** 


By  ISAAC  F.  MARC  OS  SON 


that  we  land  in  France  we  must 
also  land  fifty  pounds  of  supplies 

and  equipment  every  day.  Moat 
of  it  comes  arrow  three  thousand 
mile,  of  submarined  nf  os  ted  ~s. 
Each  aeroplane  that  we 
bl*  over  there  needs  forty  men 
for  upkeep.  Our  motor-transport 

service  alone  requires  aoventy 
thousand  klnda  of  spar*  part*. 
To  guard  against  a  breakdown 
in  ocean  communication  we  aro 
compelled  to  keep,  and  do  keep,  a 
ninety  days’  reaerve  of  food  and 
fuel  on  the  Continent.  We  have 
more  than  two  million  troop-  in 
France,  and  the  number  In- 
neasea  daily.  A  Bhi  1  - 1  h 

soldiers  or  supplies  leaven  an 
American  port  for  France  every 
fifteen  minutee.  An  avalanche 
men  and  munitions  literally 
beats  upon  the  shores  of  our  sla¬ 
ter  republic. 

We  originally  planned  for  an 
expeditionary  force  of  five  hun¬ 
dred  thousand  men;  the  scheme 
was  expanded  five  times,  until 
began  marching  to  u  goal  of 
four  millions.  These  men  and 
their  supplies  must  be  adapted 
to  a  shifting  scheme  of  combat 
or  subsistence  the  moment  they 
arrive.  How  have  we  kept  pace 
with  this  stupendous  and  In.v*- 
sant  activity  and  at  the  same 
time  avoided  a  congestion  that 
in  twenty-four  hours  would  lie 
fatal  to  an  adequate  participa¬ 
tion  in  the  warT  What  la  the  sys¬ 
tem  that  has  boon  proof  against 
every  handicap  that  enemy  run¬ 
ning  aided  by  geography  could 


comUt.  Yet  day  and  night  and 
with  ceaseless  and  heroic  en¬ 
deavor  It  feed*  and  supplies  the 
battling  hmta.  Instead  of  mu»- 
fard  |i..  It  breathes  the  choking 
dust  of  teeming  highway.;  In 


The  story  hi  one  of  action  — 
the  story  of  men  who.  eager  to 
riv  up  and  light,  buckle  down 
to  drudgery  tliut  has  no  thrills. 
They  wrestle  with  figures,  pore 
over  charts,  pound  typewriter*, 
drive  trucks,  unload  ships  and 
in  order 


tHiil'j  M<»r kh  and  railway* 
that  their  more  fortunate  broth¬ 
er*  may  have  a  (tin*  at  glory* 
Thit*  romance  of  Amrrica  trum- 
plants!  i*  a*  Mirriuif  iLn  thi*  stwy 


mint.  For  wwk*  1  follow'd  thi* 
rail  of  tin*  ami  tr  ana  port  from 
lork  to  tn*tirh.  I  lived  in  the  tur- 
noil  of  porta,  <lu*  into  diagram;*, 
aw  i hia  a holt*  panorama  of  *up- 


at  imperiled  last  July,  General  Pershing 


t-U-supplied  army  into  the  line  almost  overnight  and 
where  once  More  civilization  had  trembled  for  its 
at  aided  •  e  name  of  Chftu-au-Tbleny  to  the  history 


II  folio-*  >d  that  almost  Mo re  ike  United  State  real  iced 
that  U  Had  corn  lo  »u  our  First  Expeditionary  Forre- 
tbc  immortal  prototype  of  Britain's  gallant  Uni  Seren 
Divisions -steamed  unheralded  into  a  certain  port  on  a 
June  day  in  1917  that  wd  be  forever  famous.  So  far  as  the 
tank  of  supply  and  transport  me  womd  that  van- 
guard  of  the  new  armire  of  democracy  bad  practically 
nothing  but  its  bare  hands,  and  with  three  implement.  ii 


so  fast.  We  have  turned  farms  into  factories,  converted 
swamp*  into  swarming  communities.  Wo  reclaim  men 
just  as  wo  salvage  guns.  We  have  laid  down  and  operate 
a  scrim  of  railways  equal  in  scope  lo  the  Pennsylvania 
system;  we  feed  and  supply  a  population  almost  as  large 
as  that  of  Chicago;  wo  have  eroded  a  cold-etoeage  plant 
that  would  supply  every  cltiien  In  Greater  New  York. 
London.  Purls  and  Chicago  with  fresh  meat  for  twenty- 
four  hours ;  somewhere  in  France  we  have  established 
n  motor  principality  that  la  a  small  replica  of  Detroit. 
Coordinating  this  universe  of  effort  is  a  system  of  control 
and  adinlnlat  ration,  linked  up  with  every  known  arten- 
tlflc  aid  to  modern  commerce,  that  would  run  a  hundred 
United  Slates  Steel  Corporations  all  rolled  into  one. 
Even  the  horses  have  identity  disks!  Quantity  output, 
■hlch  dramatu««  the  genius  of  the  American  industry  of 
pence,  la  duplicated  In  this  new  American  business  of 
war,  unlimited! 


When  Mlraculoui  Speed  Jsensd  Jfeis 

T7VERY  rval  American  la  a  shareholder  In  Ihia  enter- 
Lj  prW.  IU  hunk  is  the  Liberty  llond;  its  perpetual 
dividend  will  be  peace  and  security  in  the  days  to  come. 

Tlie  spirit  of  that  overseas  America  which  changed 
Allied  depression  into  defiance  in  the  crucial  hour  of  the 
war  fas  after  all  the  same  pioneer  spirit  that  conquered 
the  prairies  and  won  the  Wort.  It  animated  Lincoln  and 
!«•  ami  Grunt,  and  is  treday  reincarnated  in  the  charac¬ 
ter  and  purpose  of  Pershing  and  the  working  and  fighting 


of  American  arms.  It  was  because  the  American  overseas 
machine  that  feeds  the  fighting  man  was  so  well  constructed 
and  so  mobile,  that  it  responded  swiftly  and  efficiently  to 
the  first  emergency  c«U.  Here  was  revealed  the  initial 
phase  of  the  miracle  that  has  transformed  an  unorganized 
democracy  into  a  formidable  military  power. 

I  have  no  illusions  about  army  organization.  For  three 
yearn  l  have  ranged  that  flaming  battle  line  that  once 
began  in  the  snowy  Caucasus  and  ends  at  last  in  the  blue 
waters  of  the  Adriatic.  In  that  time  I  have  seen  many 
millions  of  men  under  every  condition  of  modern  combat 
and  commissariat. 

It  ia  no  depreciation  of  any  of  the  army  organizations 
that  I  have  described  to  say  that  the  American  business  of 
war  an  exprewed  in  the  Services  of  Supply  the  S.  O.  S. 
they  call  It  for  short— ia  the  moot  remarkable  performance 
of  the  kind  that  1  have  yet  seen.  Those  magic  letters, 
which  flashed  by  wireless  spell  distress  st  sea.  mean  firl 
aid  to  the  fighting  American  in  France. 

Do  not  get  the  idea  that  we  have  reached  perfection. 
You  cannot  construct  a  Panama  Canal  overnight  and  fail 
to  find  a  few  raw  spota  at  dawn.  We  are  not  standardized, 
for  example,  like  the  British  or  the  French.  But  England 
and  Frunre  have  reached  the  limit  of  their  war  strength; 
they  have  been  going  war  concerns  for  more  than  four 
years.  Our  troops  and  supplies,  on  the  other  hand,  are  in  a 
conslunt  race  across  the  Atlantic.  We  serve  as  we  build. 
Hence  in  the  magnitude  of  our  operations,  in  the  difficulties 
that  eternally  beset  us  and  in  the  galvanic  energy  that 
animates  us  we  stand  alone.  The  Impetucaity  of  the 
American  soldier,  one  of  hia  outstanding  qualities,  obtains 
with  ration  as  with  rifle. 

The  proverbial  d.-rt  that  suddenly  bloomed  like  a 
raw  hoa  nothing  on  the  A.  E.  1.  By  one  of  the  curious 
paradoxes  of  war  we  create  and  consume  at  the  same  time. 
A  warehouse  is  filled  before  it  is  roofed;  gssnt  crane*  swing 
•argue*  from  shlpa  while  they  are  being  berthed;  the 
cowcatchers  of  American  locomotives  pens  on  the  hceb 
of  I  he  track-construction  gangs.  The  supply  city  of 
1 1 nit v  is  unreiiwniiiihle  In  n  fnrtnti-ht  tatniw-  it  irr,,.. 


But  while  those  intrepid  outposts,  wheae  picks  lnd  dir- 
ricks  registered  a  courage  not  surpaated  on  the  firirg  li-» 
worked  and  worried,  help  was  on  the  way.  During  the 
heartbreaking  autumn  of  1917  the  labor  battallom  began 
to  arrive  The  plantation  negro  from  Alabama  suddenly 
found  himself  working  alongside  a  Chinese  coolie  on  t 
French  dock  piled  with  American  supplies.  We  bigaa  to 
annex  poets;  our  engineers  burrowed  into  the  rich  soil  (f 
France;  acres  of  machinery-  sprawled  about  in  apparent 
confusion.  Still  the  plaint  w-a».  "  Why  so  slow?" 

Then  the  miracle  happened.  Almcat  overnight  the  vis. 
ible  structure  of  a  vast  supply  system  appeared.  Out  cf 
the  mire  rose  quays;  in  the  waste  places  warehouse*  broke 
like  magic;  American  locomotives  seemingly  sprang  from 
the  ground  as  the  fabled  warriors  of  old  leaped  from  tie 
planted  dragon's  teeth.  The  French  btinkfd  their  «y«; 
but  to  tho  American  it  represented  no  witchery  or  necro¬ 
mancy*  Accustomed  to  see  a  gaping  busy  hole  in  the  midu 
cd  a  city  block  give  forth  a  steel  skyscraper  almost  over¬ 
night  he  knew  that  Yanks*  construction  history,  animated 
by  stupendous  hustle,  was  simply  repealing  itself, 

A  Military  Effort  Without  Parallel 

T N  TRYING  to  appraise  our  whole  supply  and  transport 
1  iwrfurmancc  in  France  mid  it  is  all  part  of  the  larger 
American  war  story— it  »  well  to  remember  that  pram- 
caJly  without  preparation  we  were  suddenly  called  upoo 
to  rend  an  army  overseas  and  sustain  it.  Back  of  this  lay 
the  fart  that  aw  had  to  create  and  train  that  army  lint. 
Until  w  went  lo  gripe  with  Germany  wo  had  no  ronildre- 
able  armed  force.  What  we  did  have  was  largely  National 
Guard.  The  regular  retablhdmwnt  never  exceeded  ore 
hundred  thousand  men.  It  was  scattered  throughout  lie 
United  State.,  Alaska.  Porto  Rico,  the  Philippines^  Chins 
and  Panama.  A  colonel  seldom  hsd  hi.  regimen!  together; 
■are  at  maneuvers  we  never  mustered  a  brigade;  until 
tho  mobilization  on  the  Mexican  border  a  division  was 
an  imporeibility.  The  European  War  produce!  tl* 
general  organization  project  which  outlined  a  real  Acer- 
lean  Army  comprising  a  larger  combatant  force  than  the 
whole  Union  had  at  lire  doae  of  live  Civil  War;  many 
more  men  than  Grant  had  ever  handled  at  any  one  time. 

The  modern  army  not  only  fights  but  invents.  Into 
IU  scheme  must  go  every  aid  that  science  or  Germoi 
heUiahnm  has  brought  to  physical  combat.  It  roreiu 
wirelcsa,  searchlights,  gas  and  a.’rojdane  serv.re,  an! 
countlnu  other  things  undreamed  ol  when  we  went  to 
war  with  Spain.  Yet  this  scheme  was  only  on  paper 
when  the  hour  struck  lor  America.  It  meant,  us  far  m 
our  prerent  purpose  is  concerned,  that  the  vitally  net**- 
■wry  agency  to  Iced,  equip  and  transport  troops  on  i 
large  scale  was  barely  in  the  making.  Now  you  can  »re 
why  we  have  to  build  and  servo  and  fight  in  France,  all 
at  the  same  time. 

Search  all  history  and  you  will  find  that  no  great  mili¬ 
tary  effort  was  ever  before  made  under  the  handicap 
that  tried  the  souls  of  the  orgunixers  of  the  Ammon 
Expeditionary  Force.,  You  must  know  them  brfonyw 
can  make  a  real  ret i mate  of  that  far-flung  line  of  com¬ 
munication  that  not  only  binds  the  American  trench  to 
mare-house  and  factory  but  never  knows  u  break. 

First  of  nil  we  have  what  may  be  called  the  mccsl 
obstacle,  crywtallued  in  our  national  Ignorance  of  ahal 
an  army  is.  To  our  credit  we  have  always  been  a  pta»- 
loving  nation.  But  when  the  world  is  at  war  this  tfstc 
of  mind  ia  not  altogether  an  asret.  Though  many  Amer¬ 
ican.  outwardly  booted  at  Mr.  Bryan’s  theory  that  "a 
million  men  would  leap  to  arms  between  sunrise  aid 
r(1  N— •*  <3 
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M  EQ  E^JEI  El) 


By  JOSEPH  HERGESHEIMER 


THE  train  rolling  rapidly  ovrr  the  broad  »alt  meadows 
thunderously  entered  the  Ion*  shed  of  the  terminal 
at  the  re  a.  August  Turnbull  roue  from  hi*  rent  in  the 
I’ullmun  nmoking  compartment  and  took  down  the  coat 
haiifint  beside  him.  It  waa  gray  flannel;  in  a  waistcoat 
hitthirt  sleeves  were  a  visible  heavy  mauve  silk,  and  there 
**»  »  complication  of  gold  chains  about  hia  lower  pockets. 
Above  the  coat  a  finely  woven  Panama  hat  with  a  narrow- 
brim  had  rested,  and  with  that  now  on  his  head  he  moved 
arrogantly  toward  the  door. 

He  was  a  large  man.  past  the  zenith  of  life,  but  still  vig¬ 
orous  in  features  and  action.  Hia  fare  was  full.  and.  wet 
from  the  heat,  he  mopped  It  with  a  heavy  linen  handker- 
rbief.  August  Turnbull's  ga re  was  steady  ar.d  light  blue; 
his  nure  was  so  heavy  that  it  appeared  to  droop  a  little 
from  sheer  weight,  almost  resting  on  the  mustache  brushed 
in  a  horizontal  line  serosa  prominent  lips;  while  his 
neck  swelled  in  a  glowing  congestion  above  a  wilting  collar. 

lie  nodded  to  several  men  in  the  narrow  corridor  of  the 
rar,  men  like  himself  in  luxurious  summer  clothes,  but  foe 
the  meat  part  fatter;  then  in  the  shed,  looking  about  in 
‘sin  for  Bernard,  hi*  son-in-law,  he  preceded  to  the 
Mreet.  where  his  automobile  was  waiting.  It  was  a  glit- 
tenng  iandaulet,  folded  back  and  open  Thrusting  a 
wadded  evening  paper  into  a  crevice  he  sank  in  an  uphol- 
n«red  corner  while  his  chauffeur  skillfully  worked  out 
through  a  small  confusion  of  similar  motor  activity.  Before 
him  a  carved  glass  vase  set  in  a  bracket  held  smila*  and 
yellow  rosebuds,  and  he  saw  on  the  floor  a  fallen  gold 
powder  bo*. 

ricking  it  up  hia  fare  was  suffused  by  a  darker  tide;  this 
was  the  remit  of  stooping  and  the  angry  realization  that  in 
’ptte  of  his  prohibition  Louise  had  been  using  the  Iandaulet 
again.  She  must  be  made  to  understand  that  he.  her 
'•'her,  had  an  absolute  authority  over  his  family  and 
Property.  Marriage  to  Bernard  Foster  did  not  relieve  her 
from  obedience  to  the  head  of  the  house.  Bernard  had  a 
car  as  well  as  himself;  yet  August  Turnbull  knew  that  hia 


son-in-law  at  heart  a  stilly  man  encouraged  her  to 
burn  the  parental  gasoline  ia  place  of  hb  own.  Turned 
against  the  pubhr  Bernard  s  special  quality  was  admi¬ 
rable;  he  was  indeed  more  smurerful.  richer .  than  August 
had  been  at  the  other's  age;  hut  I -ovine  and  her  husband 
would  have  to  recognize  his  precedence. 

They  were  moving  faster  bow  on  a  broad  paved  avenue 
bound  with  steel  tracks.  A  central  bunnras  section  was 
left  fora  more  unpretentious  region -small  open  fruit  and 
fish  stands,  dingy  lodging  place*,  drab  corner  saloons, 
with,  at  the  intervals  of  the  man  streets,  fleet  glimpses  of 
an  elevated  boardwalk  and  the  luminous  spare  uf  the  sea. 
Though  the  day  was  ending  there  was  no  thinning  of  the 
vaporous  heat,  and  a  sodden  humanity,  shapeless  in  halh- 
ing  suit*,  was  still  reluctantly  moving  aaay  from  the  beach. 

Groupa  of  women  with  their  hair  in  trailing  wet  WHfM 
and  short  uneven  skirt*  dripping  on  the  pavement*,  gaunt 
children  in  scant  haphazard  garb  surged  arras  the  broad 
avenue  or  with  ahnll  admonishment*  stood  in  isolated 
helpless  patches  amid  the  swift  and  shining  procession  of 
automobiles. 

August  Turnbull  was  disturbed  by  the  sudden  amwt 
of  hi*  progress,  and  gazing  out  saw  the  insignificant  rause 
of  delay.  He  had  again  removed  hia  hat  and  a  frown  drew 
a  visible  heavy  line  between  his  eyes. 

“  More  police  are  needed  for  these  croadng*."  he  com¬ 
plained  to  the  chauffeur:  •‘there  is  the  same  trouble  every 
evening.  The  aty  shouldn't  encourage  such  rabbles;  they 
give  the  place  a  black  eye.” 

All  the  immediate  section,  he  silently  continued,  ought 
to  be  torn  down  and  rebuilt  in  solid  expensive  structures. 
It  made  him  hot  and  uncomfortable  just  to  pass  through 
the  shabby  quarter.  The  people  in  it  were  there  for  the 
excellent  reason  that  they  lacked  the  ambition,  the  force 
to  demand  better  things.  They  got  what  they  deserved. 

August  Turnbull  made  an  impatient  movement  of  con¬ 
tempt:  the  world,  success,  was  for  the  strong  men,  the  men 

who  knew  what  they  wanted  and  drove  for  it  in  a  straight 


line.  There  was  a  great  deal  of  foolishness  in  the  air  nt 
present  the  war  was  largely  responsible;  though,  on  the 
other  hand,  the  war  would  cure  a  lot  of  nonsense.  But 
America  in  particular  was  rotten  with  sentimentality;  It 
was  that  mainly  which  bad  involved  them  here  In  a  purely 
European  affair,  (letting  into  it  had  been  bad  business. 

Nowhere  was  the  nation's  failing  more  evident  than  in 
the  attitude  toward  women.  It  had  always  been  maudlin; 
and  now.  long  content  to  use  their  advantages  in  small 
ways,  they  would  become  a  serious  menace  to  the  country 
generally.  He  had  always  admitted  the  economic  value  of 
women— they  filled  every  possible  place  in  the  large  estab¬ 
lishment  of  the  Turnbull  Bakery;  rather,  they  performed 
all  the  light  manual  labor.  There  they  were  more  satis¬ 
factory  than  men,  more  easily  controlled  —yes,  and  cheaper. 
But  in  Congress,  voting,  women  in  communities  reporting 
on  factory  conditions  were  a  dangerous  nuisance. 

He  had  left  the  poorer  part,  and  the  suavity  of  the  auc- 
ceeding  streets  rapidly  increased  to  a  soothing  luxury. 
Wide  cottages  occupied  velvet-green  lawns,  and  the 
women  he  saw  were  of  the  sort  he  approved— closely 
skirted  creatures  with  smooth  shoulders  in  transparent 
erf-pe  de  Chine.  They  invited  a  contemplative  eye.  the 
thing  for  which  they  were  created— a  pleasure  for  men: 
that  and  maternity. 

The  automobile  turned  toward  the  sea  and  stopped  at 
his  house  midway  in  the  block.  It  was  a  square  dwelling 
painted  white  with  a  roof  of  tapestry  Blate,  and  broad 
awning-covered  veranda  on  the  sea.  A  sprinkler  was 
flashing  on  the  lawn,  dripping  over  the  concrete  pavement 
and  filling  the  air  with  a  damp  coolness.  No  one  was  visi¬ 
ble  and,  leaving  his  hat  and  coat  on  a  chair  in  an  airy  hall 
furnished  in  black  wicker  and  flowery  chintz  hangings  on 
buff  walls,  he  descended  to  the  basement  dressing  rooms. 

In  his  bathing  suit  he  presented  a  figure  of  vigorous 
glowing  well-being.  Only  the  silvering  hair  at  his  temp!**, 
the  fatty  bulge  aero*  the  back  of  his  neck,  and  a  consid¬ 
erable  stomach  indicated  his  multiplying  years.  He  left 
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s.  medicine  was  noth-  attitude  from  Rosalie  be  moat  enjoyed,  approved,  in  « 
They  had  tried  hath*,  youthful  and  not  unhandsome  woman.  He  liked  her  sc/i 
sots— to  no  purpose,  somted  weight  hanging  on  his  arm  and  the  perfumed  li* 


HIS  room  occupied  the  froot  corner  on  the 
«■»,  Ktnmy’awaa  beyond;  the  door  bets  >rn 
waa  portly  open  and  he  could  hear  her  mo 
about,  but  with  a  cigarette  and  hie  halrbru  1 
he  mode  no  acknowledgment  >4  her  press"  -e. 

The  sun  was  now  no  more  than  a  diffused  , 
glow,  the  sea  like  unstirred  molten  silver.  Th<  |jkl 
sound  of  the  muffled  gong  that  an¬ 
nounced  dinner  Hooted  up  the  stairs. 

Below,  the  table  was  lit  both  by  rose- 
silk  shaded  randUn  and  by  th.  radiance 
of  a  suspended  alabaster  bowl.  August 
Turnbull  sat  at  the  head  of  a  table  KtfP  HiM 
laden  with  silver  and  crystal  and  flowers.  V 

There  were  individual  pepper  mills- he 
detested  adulterated  or  sule  spices— 
carved  goblets  for  water,  cocktail  glasses 
with  enameled  roosters,  ruby  goblets  like 
blown  flowers  ami  little  gilt-speckled 
liqueur  glawm*;  there  were  knives  with 
steel  blades,  knives  all  of  silver,  and  gold 
fruit  knives:  there  were  slim  oyster  1— 
forks,  entrie  forks  of  solid  deeign.  and  ' 

forks  of  filigree:  a  bank  of  spoons  by  a  _ * 

plato  that  would  be  presently  removed,  "  •  n 

unused,  for  other  filled  plates. 

Opposite  him  Emmy’s  place  was  still 
empty,  but  hia  son,  M  or  Ice.  in  the  olive 
drab  ami  bar  of  a  first  lieutenant,  togeth  -  wit', 
hia  wife,  wa*  already  present.  August  waa*  1.  <•! 
by  any  delay:  one  of  the  marks  of  a  prop*  .  r.- 
t rolled  household,  a  house  admirably  cons  >m  of 
the  importance  of  order— and  obedience—  .as  an 
Utter  promptnesa  at  the  table.  Then,  silert  and  unsub. 
stuntial  asashadow,  Emmy  Turnbull  "lippe.  I  rtober 
August  gawd  at  her  with  the  secret  Nprntmrct  rr 
and  more  inspired  by  her  sicknc*.  At  first  he  had  been 
merely  dogmatic— she  must  recover  under  the  superla¬ 
tive  advice  and  attention  he  was  able  to  summon  for  her. 
Then  his  impatience  had  swung  about  toward  all  doctors— 


t  as  a  birch  tree.  Fate  had  played  a  disg®**1* 
him.  In  the  prime  «4  his  life  be  was  tied  to  » 
invalid.  It  put  an  unfair  tmtsiofl  on  him.  tttmK" 
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te-E* 'm  hr,,han1"y m*  w  b^°n*  •  «**•«« 

Ilf  ushered  them  to.  tahl*  by  the  rope  of an  open  floor 
lor  dancing  and  removed  a  reserved  card.  Then-  h-  stood 
.tun.  vrly  with  a  waiter  at  h«  should*,. 

Whml  will  ye  ha vp?“  Frederick  Had*.  „***!  rmcr- 
*■*  -  "*  BO,h*B*  *"•«  b«r.  Not  the  filthy  American 

Upturn*.!  to  the  am- uU.  “If  ye  atiU  haveaomo 
of  th*  o*hec.  You  uadentand*" 

”  No  brer  for  ftp!"  Loufc*  exclaimed. 

"Champagne.”  th-  captain  'united. 

Sbp  arrp«d.  but  Caroline  had  a  fancy  for  something  tfce 
Auzurt  TurnbuH  preferred  .  Scotch  whisky  and  soda  TIip 
<*U  was  crowded:  everywhere  drinking  multipbrd  in  an 
.llummatcd  ha*  of  cigarette*.  A  slight  girl  in  an  airy  slip 
and  baa  Uv*  -as  executing  a  furious  dan,e  with  a  pow. 
dered  youth  on  the  open  space.  The  girl  whirl'd  .boot  her 
part  wr  s  head,  a  ngid  shape  in  a  flutter  of  white. 

They  stood  limply  answers*  the  rattle  of  applause  tha, 
ottowed:  A  woman  m  an  extravagantly  low-cut  gowm 
ook  their  pUce.  »inp„t  There  wws  no  [-Ability  of  mb. 
akin*  her  allusums;  August  sm,led  broadly,  but  Louise 
md  C  aroline  Rathe  watched  her  with  an  unmoved  sharp 
im-wiry.  In  the  same  manner  they  studied  other  women 
n  the  caff;  more  than  once  August  TurnbuU  hastily 
verted  his  gaze  at  the  discovery  that  his  daughter  and  he 


were  charming,  gracious- or  else  thev  .  ... 
Emmy’s  money  had  been  an  T*..  ,f 

speedily  jtWlfled  itt  absorption  in  the  buriSj  <1 "  J 
him,  her  husband,  everythin*  DuwihU  ti»  ,*e'* 

lured  mountain*  of  broad br^^T ' ^  *- 
rluuds.  fragrant  and  appetizing aid Eml T  lh' 
boons,  gazing  wistfully  at  it.  August  t  ‘  i  J  \  "f  lf 
in*  Ukr  panic  brushed  the  picture  froU hb  mnj  * 

The  dwaert  was  apparently  a  bomb  of  frJZ 
the  center  reveled  a  delicious  creamy  7 

with  poMche.  The  cold  sweet  was  SK-XiT 
jnd  he  ate  it  rapidly  ,n  a  curious,  mouLn/,,?1- 
With  the  toffee  he  fingered  the  diminutive  riL  .  „  r’ 
brandy  and  a  long  dark  roll  of  oily  tobacco  If*  i  if. " 
-urefully  and  flooded  hi.  head  with  thi  P'' 

Ro“b? 8m°i‘ing a  cig^te-,  hab , ;;  ; J 
which  he  noisily  denounced.  She  extinguished 
iray.  but  hjs  anger  lingered,  an  unreasoning  nl  “T? 
that  constricted  his  throat.  Sharplv  J Jh  T?. 

’"'lorice ^ Tl l!"lllyout tolhe veranda' 
Monro  following  him  with  the  evening  p-,.r  ,  , 

JZS.iS.B,,“  “  SBC  A 

Hi.  father  a*ced:  -This  country  i,  due  for  a 

su  s  rrs  s ris— s:  ss^  - 

All  the  new.  here  is  bluff-th.  national  xT 
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“  ,hat  businaw  won’t  b. 


Rosalie  unex- 


What  I  hope 
ruined  later.’ 

"The  Germans  will  get  the 
pcrfcdly  declared  at  his  shoulder 

be  ^L?°dil"r'  Ulkin* 

he  replied  decidedly.  "The  German  ivstem 
marve!,  one  of  th*  wonders  of  rivilixathm  ” 

She  tunie.1  away,  lightly  singing  a  line 
rum  one  of  her  late  numbera:  "l’v.  a  Yank™ 
hoy  liound  for  Berlin." 

Morice  stirred  uneasily.  "They  rot  s 
Danish  tanker  somewhere  0ff  Nantuckat?  he 
mtinued  impotently. 

August  Turnbull  refused  to  be  drawn  into 
'U1J  ,',KT|''h;  inhlllr<l  his  cigar  with  . 

(vplete  bodily  contentment.  The  opomaioa 
of  dinner  was  suUiding.  Ilia  private  opinion 

u^Tl**r|V‘“,wh“  “  wouUl”nt'  *'«hout  a  mlli- 
tary  decision  he  regarded  (he  German  system 
«  unsmiuhalfle  and  then,  with  Kran«  d" 
and  Ln^Und  awnmiMMi  in  intcnuii 
polittra.  he  saw  an  alliance  of  common  sense 

The  oil  ^'rm“n“  •nd  ,h-  t  nitewl  St.,*.. 

,  ri“’  "'sli'y  h*> 

omiemnrd.  could  not  continue  to  stand  Iwfurw 
£  ^urp  of  mercantile  ne,ww,i,y.  After  all. 

^2tBdah,B  Wiie  %  “n',rr,<l  ,>,T  lo'h* 

A*?d_^’Au*u,t  •  m“*‘  have  fallen  asleep, for 
sudden  >  sat  up  with  a  sensation  of  atraar- 
Bewsand  dixiy  v„i<(n.  Ile„«.„dshookitoff. 

It  was  Mill  light,  and  he  could  see  Bernard  at  his 
automobile.  p.,k, h1  More  the  latter’,  cottage. 

r.n  ?^ht  ,irhi  °*  »i «» 

S5S  "i  yt1L.v-’  -  -• 

ZS  ,ll?h!ly  ronfu— >•  his  head  full,  and  th. 
n^i  the  gayety  0f  tho  crowd,  he  thought,  would  do  hi-, 

.mwl??',  f°r  y0U’,‘  1,10  °,hrr  »nd  later  he  was 

SJSsJhsAST  “ 

““  ‘he  nckla-e  Of  platinum  and  dia- 

:T'Zrr  h«d given  her ^ (l 
rn"'t  tr  Vf  *°  hi"wlf- 1  •Ptendid  P^"«.  fd 

ssrjSktt  rt  pi?,inum  ,,r°hibi‘iip  ,n 

hiJSf  .Khb  k,ndr  hp  “dornm‘’n‘  "f  hi.  wife.  of.  really. 
222;  'heextension  <d hi.  pri-le  Bernard  . a. extremely 

cssir ,n  ,h° 

haSSin an"‘  l',u^  *«•  h««'l-m-  women 
snd  mfi  b"  wa,«l  in  ■  ■«*  nf  soft  tulle 

M»ir^E?fe?Lr°Jk!ry’  01  ,,Uant  **“yin*  bodies.  Tbeir 
and  t2,w  h*dl,hlfh  ,harP  Mm  of  black  lace 

finger*  glittered  with  prismatic  stones.  Bernard 
oceuid.0"  n"  '  ,h'"  rh*uffeur,  and  Frederick  Rathe 

SS2? * TS. ,hc  knm‘  °f  ,he  ,hrw ,,’h‘n‘-  ,|0 

money  a*  had  Ain.it  and  Bernard,  hut 

'bar.  tlJrl.k  ,h  “  huKr  br«w,y*  Fred«ru-k  wx.  younger 
sr  tne  other  men  too;  but  his  manner  wxh.  if  anything, 

*'<n  "I'nff8  “,,out  ,he  Prwnl  w  that 

ff  August  Turnbull  uneasy. 

^isrzsr1  you,h" not  dtv°w ,o  sport* 

Iii  jw  ,  *•  “yono  might  infer,  viewing  his 

<IMtL  "nd  “  bul  wmething  of  a  reader.  He 

to  powTrT??  ,rDm  Ph^o^ophicwl  books  about  the  wiU 
AuStT  m  «•»«  stuck  like  burs  in 

bqEhL  ,  rnbul1  •  memory,  furnishing  him  with  labels, 
•nd  toiperilcTny  °f  h“  pmonally  evolved  convictions 


TS...  /(/«,  .»  -  ..  . 

r ■'••••»  /<-*»».  /■<•  sr~ 


‘It  i*  the  good 


his  wife 


k““*£  and'rnvy’”'  he  quoted, 
war  which  halloweth  every  cause  ’” 

muluS.y°U  *0Uldn't  “y  lh<*  ,hinP*  here/ 

hM  Wi'h  m°rk 

™  ^  JSfSKWiK 

.,",L  UtenlLTSll'"  “i''- 

al  the  mockery  <*  k*r  waiting  dnpair. 

in 

mornin«’  Thuraday.  August  Turnbull 
hull  Bal  *v  .  1 *  “°.lnl® ‘he  «ty.  He  drove  to  the  Turn- 

hi*  tosponsi  bill  ties  in 
■  I  Th.  d  ,n  Wly  V?™000  ,r*ln  to  th. 

v  i.h  thr .  roc,anitlp  <*  W*. 

ud.  ..rtumg  still  althc^  &?5SZSL!tf 
Vi'“hwSS.P  C  dKUrmU<>,':  "Win  the  W«; 

, »“«*««  »*y  the  ..m^h 
t  Tfj,  r"°m,OU,l  flood  of  sustenance 

aat-r*^  tu|1  01  hb  ,,',‘’r*y  nn|* 

ability.  Each  loaf  wuw  ahut  in  a  nnniury 
,hc  p?pul“r  ■“Petition 

SwsS5®* 

X  7o  buy  1hemU-,r  "*  ‘hr°U«h  ‘h°  ‘n- 

JSKJf  *  TrUon  ,or  -  of 

superUlne  flour  to  lie  sent  to  his  collage, 
and  then  with  a  curious  feeling  of  exiiect- 
nncy  he  departed.  Ho  was  unable  «o  g£p 

h"  "Xdd,’n  lmP“‘*nc*  to  1 

malm  "r‘‘  0n  ,r“ln’  1,1  ,h*  P«JI- 

ST*kinitTur,fwn(' hi*  co*t  ,wing- 
ing  on  a  hook  Mide  him.  tho  vague  haste 

.  issts^t^Ss!S 

v .. ; ;  CSSiltoi  .l-  ^ — 

an  rnglgin*  IbrnL X  w«  B,T  .d  *  '"’courag,,! 

^  gaxmg  submwsion  was  the  becoming  attitude  for 


immediately  Into  the  o<,.»n.  puffing 

TM  ^,  V^K*,'nC  V!’  No  ^ompn  '0uld  he  seen 
Smlv  ,i!d/,y  rvRulan,y  of  habit,  he  complained 
inlentlj  After  dinner -a  surfeit  of  tenderloin  Borde- 

» We  on  n  ^  ‘hlST  inc,'ne  lo  ,hp  boardwalk, 
where  on  one  of  the  benchca  overiooking  the  st«rkline 

water  he  saw  a  slight  familiar  figure.  It  was  MBs  Berm 

.teX'1 0,1  him  momcn^ and  'h“  -XS 

JXhr'i .S*'  d?Bl  *'**’"  hr  on  the  far 

An  X*  1  Cl'Te,,°  '*■"  ‘h°  *harply. 

-AasrtK'jsas: ■ud""° in  h“ 

pWn”  ^  con,inued-  *lim  hands 
clasped  on  shapely  kneee;  I  mean  that  1  can't  get  w  hat  1 


“So  you  prefer  nothing!" 

She  nodded. 

" That ’s  different  "  August  Turnbull  declared.  "Any¬ 
body  «Hild  ace  you  re  particuU,.  Still,  it’s  strange  you 
raven  t  met  well,  one  that  suited  you.” 

.  companion^' WOldd  il  do  me~a  •'’hool-teacher.  and  now 

’’\ou  might  be  admired  for  throe  very  things.” 

on  Pago  82; 
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YOUNG  MEN  OR  OLE 


TP  NO  other  good  ram®  out  of  this  nr  there  K3-.  All  \JL7  _  Of  courre there are always a  few industries where 

I  may  at  least  be  some  let-up  in  the  cruel  and  a  V>  G?  ll  »  VV  •  /fit  WOWU  the  pare  is  ao  intense  that  men  are  aged  long  before 

■*  wasteful  process  of  our  indiutrial  system,  by  their  time  and  Guns  o3  into  the  scrap  heap  at  some 

which  great  numbers  of  men  are  thrown  upon  the  scrap  man  power  that  might  prove  decisive  in  any  crest  struggle.  absurdly  early  period.  It  is  said  there  are  a  few  abnormally 
heap  in  middle  life.  For  the  grim  exigoncire  of  war  have  And  always  the  exatecre  of  the  despondent,  hopeless  has-  severe  stunt*  in  certain  shipyards  from  which  men  Us-o in¬ 
drawn  off  millions  of  young  men.  and  employers,  obliged  been  of  middle  life  is  an  ugly  cancer  in  the  body  politic.  It  lame  and  rheumatic  at  thirty  and  are  known  as  Old  BID  cc 
perforce  to  take  older  men.  have  begun  lo  wonder  if  their  is  not  so  much  the  actual  numbers  of  the  maturer  men  upon  Old  John.  But  in  the  main,  industry  has  sought,  more  or  Irss 
former  policy  of  seeking  out  only  the  young  and  strong  was  the  scrap  heap  as  the  disturbing,  depressing  effect  of  this  imperfectly  it  is  true,  to  protect  the  worker  who  his  bo-one 
a*  wire  if  ter  ail  as  it  seemed  to  be.  They  are  wondering  if  sore  upon  the  whole  labor  situation.  superannuated  either  through  the  actual  advance  of  ytau 

such  s  policy  was  founded  more  upon  prejudice  than  upon  It  b  no  new  question,  this  problem  eff  the  middle-aged,  or  the  unusual  severity  of  the  work.  As  long  as  they-  stay 
fact;  whether  after  all  it  was  only  a  bubble  that  cireum-  of  the  tragedy  of  gray  hair,  of  the  deadline  at  forty  and  with  the  concern  something  is  found  for  them  to  do.  P«. 
stances,  over  which  theynolongrr  have  control,  hare  begun  forty-fire.  But  it  is  like  many  another  question  which  haps  the  most  common  example  is  the  old  man  who  art* 
to  prick.  the  nation  was  either  too  bredloa  to  fare  before  the  war  as  gate  tender  at  a  railroad  creasing. 

There  can  lie  no  doubt  that  the  deification  of  the  young  or  did  not  absolutely  need  to  grapple  with.  War  has  It  was  the  middle-aged  man  or  woman  who  fee  any 
man,  whether  as  a  business  executive  or  merely  as  a  wage-  thrown  many  of  there  previously  neglected  subjects  fairly  reason  sought  a  new  place  that  ran  up  against  the  drad- 
earner,  had  gone  too  far  in  this  country.  We  had  brea  at  us  because  of  their  enhanced  importance.  Nor  is  that  aB.  line,  a  rentable  Hindenburg  line  at  that.  Corporatism 
curelctn  and  prodigal  uf  human  resources.  We  had  gloried  The  time  is  ripe,  the  conditions  are  favorable  for  all  manner  actually  printed  the  figure  forty  on  their  application 
too  much  in  the  young  man's  strength,  forgetting  that  of  Industrial  changes  upon  which  any  real,  permanent  as  the  maximum  age  at  which  anyone  could  apply  for  a 
while  its  almost  cxelusavn  uu  might  result  in  an  apparent  solution  of  the  problem  of  the  middle-aged  depends.  position.  Men  were  refused  work  merely  because  th«r 
speeding-up  in  the  proems  of  production,  the  interests  of  It  is  only  too  true  that  in  a  very  real  seme  and  to  a  very  hair  was  gray,  and  the  incident  told  by  a  labor  leader  it 
the  whole  people,  of  society  at  large,  could  only  best  fcw  Urge  extent  industry  had  built  up  an  age  deadline.  This  a  union  convention  was  typical:  "I  know  a  skilled  me- 
served  hy  the  um  of  all  our  human  resources.  And  now  wa  was  so  ereo  though  the  golden  thread  of  youth  is  often  chanic  who  couldn't  get  work  for  nine  months.  The  I w 
are  paying  the  bitter  penalty  that  recklrosnesa  and  cruel  carried  to  a  much  later  period  In  hfe  than  in  earlier  times,  time  1  saw  him  he  had  a  good  job.  but  he  had  dyed  hit  hair 
thoughtless  ness  must  always  pay.  despite  the  later  mamagss.  the  fewer  beards,  and  the  from  gray  to  brown" 

"  Do  you  want  me  to  tell  you  really  what  this  policy  of  general  failure  of  men  to  sente  down  in  Me  unt  J  later  years, 
always  trying  U*  get  young  blood  has  done  to  us?"  asked  la  Shakapere'a  time  men  were  considered  po-tivdy  aged  TA.  It.lu.lon,  of  Employ," 

the  uslute,  hard-headed  manager  cf  one  of  the  largest  at  fifty,  but  there  wvre  no  fortunes  or  other  beehives  of 

omrre  of  the  United  States  Employment  Service,  to  whom  indu-ry.  none  of  the  rusk  and  pare  *  modem  tunes  to  AS  RECENTLY  as  August  of  this  year  a  woman  emptoy- 
the  question  was  put  because  he  dally  comes  m  contact  wwar  them  down.  men!  manager  of  one  of  the  country's  largest  corpori- 

with  thousand,  of  workers  and  scores  of  employers.  For  many  yrore  one  of  the  largest  corpora t km.  In  the  lions  said  she  found  In  msny  hrvre  t be  inuslence  upon  young 

country  would  not  employ  anyone  over  thirty.  Forty  workers  as  strong  as  ever.  She  remarked  that,  juilging 
TA.  Tragedy  of  Cray  Hair  conunoo  (unit,  hut  in  muy  places  thirty-five  from  hreexpretenre  with  what  corporation. demand,  the oU 

*“  This  del  not  mrea  of  course  that  saying  should  be  amended  about  a  man  being  a*  young  is 

he  feels  and  a  woman  as  young  as  she  looks. 

"  I  find  that  gray  hair  is  the  real  deadline  with  mm;  sad 
•ge.  forty  as  a  rule,  with  women." 

Bui  nothing  could  be  a  greater  mistake  than  toaiwume. 
as  many  do.  that  the  employers,  or  Industry,  or  society  u 
a  whole,  or  whoever  and  whatever  may  be  reapondble.  1  «*» 
preferred  young  blood  solely  because  of  unfounded  preju¬ 
dice  and  delusloa. 

-  M  uch  of  prejudice,  <f 

actual  delusion  in- 
. .  .  .  _  __ TTT  deed,  has  rnlered  Into 

r  the  prefrrenre  lor 

young  and  the  dis¬ 
crimination  against 
middle-aged  .«c«ra 
Like  other  Instils- 
lions,  buslmws  follows 
In  psrl  silly  outworn 
custom,  superstition 
i  nd  sheer  error.  Bui 
It  also  pro-wdi,  u  »v 
ill  know,  quite  largely 
along  the  line,  of  bard 
cold  fart,  reason,  ne¬ 
cessity  and  expert* 
enre.  It  will  not  4* 
merely  to  rail  and  dr- 
nounce,  to  write  hi- 
ten  of  proUSl  to  tie 
papers,  and  eugg*r- 
aU  the  defects  uf  tie 
young  man  or  the  ad- 
vantages 
middle-aged. 

W  No  one  has 


over  again.  From  th 
skill  they  are  only 
bums, that’s  all.  They 
don't  really  know  any¬ 
thing.  What  we 
twwlrd  lor  this  crisis 
were  the  thousands  nf 
skilled,  all-round  me¬ 
chanics  that  only  a 
different  policy  In  the 
past  would  have  given 

UU.'* 

There  need  W  no 
fear,  there  can  lie  no 
danger,  that  youth 
Will  fall  to  play  its 
major  part  upon  the 
stuge  of  humanity. 
Aside  from  all  qure- 
tlons  of  relative 
strength,  vigor  and 
adaptability,  youth 
will  always  lie  served, 
for  the  simple  reason 
that  It  fc*  more  nu¬ 
merous  than  middle 
life.  The  population 
over  forty  Is  lews  than 
one-fifth  of  that  below 
forty.  As  we  ascend 
In  years  we  go  up 
toward  the  tip  of  a 
pyramid.  The  work 
of  the  world  must  al¬ 
ways  be  done  by  the 
young  even  If  every 
employer  comes  to 
sgree  that  the  middle- 
aged  are  far  superior; 
because  the  angel  of 
death  will  never  per¬ 
mit  enough  of  the 
middle-aged  to  re¬ 
main. 

Hut  the  proper  use 
of  the  man  beyond 
forty,  his  placement 
in  the  job  or  petition 
for  which  he  Is  liest 
fitted,  is  no  mean 
problem.  It  implies, 
especially  in  time  of 
war.  a  cowervation  of 


DINNER 


SURRINDER 


ev*r  con¬ 
tended.  not  even  thr 
most  ardent  champkn 
of  the  young-man  or¬ 
ganization  in  burin*, 
that  success  has  ♦«' 
been  or  is  ever 
to  be  to  any  lort*  cl¬ 
ient  the  property  « 
the  young.  Un¬ 
ship  in  aU  lints  h»» 
always  been  and  “ 
now  in  tbe  main  con¬ 
fined  to  tbe  middV- 
aged  and  elderly- 
true  is  this,  so  mutt 
is  It  accepted  as  * 
mattered  courts. «>“; 

1  mean  those  from  *br 
late  twenties  “P  *° 
somewhere  in  in' 

ice*  •“ 
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SJZLT  OF  THE  EJZRTU 


BEFORE  you  »Urt  this  story  you  really  ought 
to  be  warned  about  some  of  the  characters  in 
it.  if  only  because  they  are  sometimes  so  con¬ 
foundedly  human.  On  the  stage,  for  instance,  and 
in  the  good  old-fashioned  novels,  the  villain  is 
always  a  rascal  deep,  dark  and  designing  andtheh 
is  inevitably  one  hundred  per  cent  perfect  lady;  »| 
in  life  itself  you  w  ill  oc.-a.-ior, ally  find  a  villain  wfc 
heroic  moment*,  or  a  heroine  who  goes  through  lif< 
two  large  teeth  -I  owing  in  front  and  a  tendency  t 
the  iceman  for  the  slop  he  makes  on  the  kitchen  it<> 
Not,  I  hasten  to  add.  that  my  hen. me  made  any  < 
display  or  pawed  the  earth  whenever  thing*  didn’t 
wit  her.  As  you  will  presently  see.  my  heroine  was 
snd  cool,  and  altogether  beautiful  But.  truth  to  t. 
often  thought  nhe  wasn’t  very  bn,;ht  -a  thought 
always  madr  her  w  'tful  Also.  she  wrote  a  humble 
with  a  stub  pen.  -  M spelled  It  "rec. 

of  luxury,  brightened  her  eyi  •  ut  the  smell  of  fn.-d  01 
snd  liked  to  In-  in  1-1  in  the  m  m;ng  until  she  w.s  , 
aihamed  to  lie  there  any  longer  when,  of  course  -» 
up.  though  with  u  s  reriili.  as  if  the  bed  were  pl.v  .■. 
(J  war  with  her:  a*  I  think  it  often  did. 

Mach  of  this  you  will  understand  when 
I  tell  you  that  her  childhood  had  hewn  a 
wretched  alfuir;  hut  at  •.mu  time  that 
her  drew *  had  lengthened  her  fairy  g.-l- 
mother  hail  come  forward,  smiling  irs.  ru- 
Ubly,  and  ha-l  given  her  two  gr-  at  gift. 

The  Unit  w.i*  her  fax.  the  •  >ond 
was  her  figure.  And  at  the  moment  - 

when  my  story  open .  she  was  riding  A 

In  a  Mimptumi.  motor  car  in  CVn- 
tral  Park.  §M 

Above  her  were  th.-  sky  and  the  >  -’/• 
leaves  of  a  perfect  day  in  June.  V  lf  ± 
Ahead  of  her  Destiny  waited, 
swathed  a 

morial  manner  Andl.yhrr-i  «  • 

ting  there  in  largo  ns  life  and  twi  n 

as  natural.  r.«!<  th<  viil.nn  of  no  if  Mu  ftv 

itory  th.  , 

warned  you  above.  X 


"You’re  bright  enough."  he  told  her.  “And  even 
if  you  weren’t.  Venus  doesn’t  have  to  crab  Minerva’s 
an"  Which  was  more  or  leas  Greek  to  Gloria,  and 
more  or  lesa  discouraging  for  that  very  reason. 

"I’m  going  to  be  quiet  going 
home."  she  said  as  they  took  their 
scat*  in  the  Subway,  "and  try  my 
l**t  to  think  of  a  new  idea  for  the 
ahow." 

Hut  *he  couldn’t;  and  when 
Teddy  left  her  at  the  door  of  her 
kitchenette  apartment  house  she 
gave  him  such  a  wistful  look  in  the 
^  moonlight  that  he  had  to  think 

very  hard  indeed  of.the  bright 
little  woman  and  the  two  hahios 
who  were  wailing  for  him  in  the  next 
l  block. 

ft.  :  "Why  so  sad?"  he  asked. 

"I  don’t  know,"  she  helplessly  re- 
,< «.  plied.  “I  think  it's  because  I'm  not 
very  bright." 

<  T  "You’re  bright  enough."  he shorUy 

told  her.  "And  even  If  you  weren’t, 
.,  you’ve  got  looks  that  any  clever 

w  oman  would  give  her  fingers  and  toes  for." 
Hearing  her  sigh  again,  he  continued:  "I 
'•  II  you  now,  Glo.  you  want  lo  forget  all 
iiiout  this  highbrow  stuff,  and  marry  some 


w  ho  couldn’t  keep  hi*  cyra  off  you?  You 
■uld  land  him  euay— Just  like  that!  -  and 
»ve  a  good  time  all  the  rest  of  your  life." 
Now,  Gloria  didn’t  tell  Teddy  what  I’m 
-mg  to  tell  you  she  wasn’t  that  sort  of 
girl;  but  she  had  first  noticed  the  olderly 
i<  ntleman  In  question  while  she  was  skip¬ 
ping  the  rope  in  Childhood  In  the  Wildwood. 

"How  he  stare*  at  my  knees!"  she  had 
(bought  to  herself;  and  when  she  reached 
'  .it  mght  she  had  taken  some  very  strong  soap 
■ry  cold  water  and  had  scrubbed  her  knee* 
■  nearly  scrubbed  the  skin  off.  "Anyhow," 
1 1 1.,  ught  when  she  couldn’t  stand  the  friction 
ivr.  "they  don’t  feel  quite  so  dirty.” 


It  nuiy  Iso  help  you  to  understand  her  when  I 
i  >  u  that  for  weeks  after  her  talk  with  Teddy  she 


mysterlou"  at  first  ahmi'  mv  hen. 

Ine’s  busir.'  On  -  ■  •  IH  DWl 

I  am  going  t<.  tell  you  nor-  a*  ut  If 

her  now  than  1  had  m«  .in'.  lo  tell  -  -  -~*rm  U  I 

you  altogi 1  \ 

betterund.  '..mil .  r  f.eli.  c  -1-., 

while  riding  with  the  wlU.,  .!.•  II 

presently  n  •(,.  a  1  •  jfco.  * 

She  wa<  km.wr  to  -he  public  1}  n« 

Swann;  mil  if  you  will  ih.,*  •.■mr  rv.-s 

and  repeal 

that  she  war  on  Ih . ng.  \.  .i  n.xttrr  -1  f.,d.  . 

■  as  on  the  New  Gotham  Roof  in  N.  V  .  a 
further  matt.  -  of  fa.  \  -be  »a  n  "  • 

You  mav  >mm  .  \.  •  H  •  <f  o  *b. 

monUiofwhi.1,  |  am  If  .  I  •'  'I 

r.ixe  Gloria  i-  th«  girl  >*t .,  s  t.|..l  m.  . . .  Chi:-5h . I 

In  the  Wile;  -|.  :  ,ii,.  -  . . 

by  a  eomeil  ;.n  ••  I-.  •  .  .her  I . •«  •>  I 

•  whitUing  •  r.ife  Gloria  -as  the  giri  wn  .  arm-  •  it  ->th 

a  circle  of  tin  cups  fastened  round  her  waist.  She  handed  .a.  co 

you  three  balls  and  danced  back  a  few  steps.  If  you  aston-  o«.  i 

ished  yourself  by  throwing  a  ball  Into  a  cup  she  gave  you  a 
cane  with  a  pennant  on  it  “New  Gotham  Roof  "-and.  fart\L 
though  her  smile  waa  invariably  an  Impersonal  affair,  you  *  mml*n 
win  probably  remember  that  moment  as  long  a*  you  live.  ^  J(<^* 

But,  no  matter  how  much  you  may  have  astonished  , 

yourself  at  throwing  the  ball  in  the  cup,  you  would  have 
•**n  infinitely  more  surprised  if  you  could  have  read 
Gloria’s  thoughta  as  she  came  dancing  out  night  after 
night  with  the  fifteen  other  girl*  or  if  you  could  have 
heard  her  talking  with  Teddy  Safford  on  their  way  home. 

Teddy  was  the  press  agent  of  Moonlight  Moment*, 
which  was  the  name  of  the  show  on  the  roof.  Abo.  he 
wrote  the  lyrics,  and  was  hard  at  work  on  the  songs  for  a 
complete  musical  show  to  he  entitled  Old  Man  Moon- 
a  «ort  of  a  grown-up  Moonlight  Moment*.  It  was  Teddy  Gloria  had  been  long  enough 
*ho  had  invented  our  heroine’*  worn  de  IkiAtrr  Gloria  appreciate  the  Cashes  of  busies* 
•swann.  And  perhaps  I  cannot  better  illustrate  the  urn-  that  priceless  gem  of  a  chorus, 
phcity  of  her  mind  than  by  telling  you  that  she  wore  the  “I  don’t  see  how  you  think  of 
"»me  for  nearly  two  months  before  she  perceived  it  had  was.  *  course,  the  very  nicest  « 

■  double  meaning.  him.  “You  seem  to  think  up  new 

“ 1  a  new  song."  announced  Master  Ted  one  night  "Shucks!"  said  Teddy.  "You 

nr,  rather,  one  morning  as  they  started  for  the  Subway:  if  you’d  only  put  your  mind  to  it 
'nne  for  Old  Man  Moon  to  sing  to  the  Prince*.”  "I  don’t  know.”  she  sighed.  * 


i  '.k  of  something  clever,  something  original. 
’  ’*«’•  But  somehow  her  mind  didn’t  seem 
»«  way  at  all.  She  couldn’t  even  think  of  a 
•lying,  like  the  other  girl*,  who  thought 
( remarking  to  each  other:  ”  I  think  you’re 
j  have  a  caterpillar  tread."— "Do  you 
"■rve  In  a  garage?"  -  "  Hack  upl  Back  upl 
■mlng  1" 

for  instance,  she  lay  In  bed  for  the  longest 
.rephrase:  "You’d  better  wwte;  your 
Hut  the  farthest  she  could  go  was:  "You’d 

ime,  seeing  a  sparrow  on  a  clothesline 
•  *ung.  she  thoughtfully  went  for  pen  and 


1  ’  bird  pal  on  a  Irr* 

"Tw*il*4vt*tU-lwtttU - " 

1 1 "a*  far  as  the  muse  would  take  her,  and  there 
were  almost  tears  in  her  eyes  when  she  realized  that  she 
couldn’t  do  anything  more  along  poetical  lines;  Ihnt,  no 
far  a*  she  was  coneerned,  the  little  bird  had  got  to  sit  there 

forever  singing  "Tweet  kvtweetle-tweetle - ’’  Which 

may  make  you  smile;  but,  oh,  it  was  anything  but  a  smil¬ 
ing  matter  for  Gloria.  As  pant*  the  hart  for  the  cooling 
Btream.  »o  did  she  yearn  for  cleverness.  As  the  ancient 
beauty  sighs  for  youth,  she  longed  for  inspiration. 

And  then  one  night  -or,  rather,  one  morning— while  she 
was  walking  to  the  Subway  with  Teddy  Safford.  the  grout 
thought  suddenly  came  to  her. 

"Did  you  see  that  party  to-night  with  the  stout  old 
dame?"  Teddy  asked  her.  "The  one  with  the  red  face  and 
the  hangs?” 

"Uh-huh!"  said  Gloria,  which  she  sometimes  said  for 
"Yea.” 

"Well,  three  of  the  oldest  families  in  New  York  had  their 
BT  old  feet  under  that  table.” 

"Why  do  they  call  ’em  old  families,  Teddy?”  asked 
Gloria,  after  thinking  it  over  for  half  a  dozen  steps. 

"Because  they  go  a  long  way  back.” 

"But  don’t  we  all  go  back  just  as  far  as  each  other  when 
you  come  right  down  to  it?” 

"Yep;  1  gura*  we  do."  said  Teddy  in  a  cheerful  voice, 
"when  you  come  right  down  to  it." 


1/md.tdf  Ok.  fti.  indeed.'] 


Nootmbar  so. 


Gloria  walked  on  a  few  steps  more,  little  knowing  how 
rear  ah*  ww  to  her  treat  thought.  "Teddy."  she  said,  flat¬ 
tering  him  outrageously,  "you  know  everything.  How  long 
i»  it  since  our  first  ancestor*  were  put  on  the  earth?" 

“Pretty  hard  to  tell,  child;  pretty  hard  to  teU."  said 
be.  "But.  from  booes  and  hatchets  and  things  that  they 
keep  on  finding  way  down  in  the  gravel  and  the  rocks,  they 
claim  it's  somewhere  round  a  hundred  thousand  years, 
anyway— that  is,  In  round  numbers,  of  course." 

“And  how  many  generations  would  it  take  to  live  a 
hundred  thousand  years?" 

"Oh.  somewhere  round  four  thousand.  I  gu«."  said 
Teddy,  still  sticking  to  round  numlwrs. 

They  were  walking  along  Broadway  at  the  moment,  a  d 
Gloria  iookod  up  the  vtsta  of  lamps  and  trembled  on  t  - 
verge  of  her  great  idea. 

'■  thousand  generations  hark  of  me;  and  I  was  the 
only  child ! "  she  breathed.  “ My  ancestors  must  have gone 
all  the  way  back  without  a  break -mustn't  they, 
Teddy?" 

"They  certainly  did-or,  one  thing  sure;  you 
wouldn't  have  been  dancing  on  tho  roof  to-night." 

And  still  Gloria  looked  up  the  vista  of  lamps  that 
kd  to  dark  roods  and  darker  trails  in  the  distance. 

“It’s  like  a  long  road  that  isn't  finish'd  yet -Isn't 
it?"  she  said.  "Four  thousand  miles  long,  and  I'm 
the  last  mile - " 

That  was  the  first  half  of  her  great  thought. 

"It's  like  a  lamp  that  hasn’t  gone  out  yct-hm’t 
It?"  she  went  on.  "It's  been  kept  In  by  four  thou¬ 
sand  generations,  one  after  the  other;  and  now  It's 
handed  down  to  me.  .  .  .  Wouldn’t  it  be  awful 

If  1  dropped  It— or  let  it  go  smoky-or  let  it  go  out - " 

Teddy  stared  at  her,  probably  as  new  before  a  Minetrr! 
Hoy  had  gated  at  Pierrette. 

"It  makes  me  feel  solemn  juat  to  think  about  it."  sal 
Gloria,  her  eyes  still  far  away;  "as  though  I  was  a  trustee, 
or  something  like  thst-you  know  what  I  mean." 

They  walked  on  then  for  half  a  block  In  sUenre. 

"Say.  Gloria!"  Teddy  said  at  last. 

"Yes?" 

"Do  me  a  favor— will  you?" 

“What  is  It?" 

“Never  tell  me  again  that  you're  not  very  bright." 

But,  Teddy,  you  know  right  well  that  I'm  nowhere 
rear  so  bright  oa  tho  other  girls." 

"  Maybe  not;  and  maybe  the  pipe  organ  Un't  so  bright 
ns  the  ukulele  hut  believe  me,  child,  there's  some  big 
dill* retire  in  the  music." 

It  gradually  began  to  dawn  on  Gloria  then  that  the  ha 

really  mothered  .  g„at  thought;  and  oh,  how  she  glow*.! 
when  the  mi  Illation  came  to  her !  And  when  she  reache . 
home  that  night,  how  she  loved  It  and  gloated  over  It.  an  I 
twiddled  It  as  mothers  have  loved  and  ruddled  and  gloatxl 
over  their  children  from  time  immemorial.  Hut  I  think  h. 
greatest  pl.uuirv  came  the  neat  day  when  she  found  tho' 

11  acted  as  a  sort  of  touchstone  on  life. 

While  shopping  in  the  afternoon  she  saw  a  drunk-,-, 
mun-a  really  horrible  example. 

"Four  thousand  miles  before  It  came  to  him."  though’ 
Gloria;  "and  he's  letting  his  last  mile  end  In  a  swamp!" 

Ami  at  night,  when  the  girls  were  drawing  for  the  open 
Ing  chorus,  she  heard  one  uf  them  telling  about  a  dim*- 
purty  she  had  attended  that  evening.  She  was  a  promt 
ittle  liereon  and  she  was  probably  laying  It  on  thick;  bur 
by  the  time  she  hod  finished  describing  the  concomitants  of 
the  li.h  courwe.  Glona  would  have  liked  to  take  ber  over 
her  knee  and  spank  her. 

"Four  thousand  generations  have  kept  the  light  burn¬ 
ing  for  her.  she  thought;  "and  now  she's  letting  the  wick 
go  sooty,  like  thatl"  * 

She  had  always  slightly  stood  out  from  the  fifteen  other, 
when  on  the  stage;  it  may  have  been  the  trwc  of  wMtfuU 
new  in  her  smile,  or  it  may  have  been  because  her  fairy  I 
godmother  had  gone  the  absolute  limit  when  prep, nrg  I 
three  two  great  gHUafuccsnid.  W  hatever  it  was.  that  night  t 
Gloria  danced  with  exaltation:  danred  like  a  wave  <rf  the  ] 
sea.  and  uucwned  it  over  the  fifteen  other  girls  with  such 
unconscious  supremlty  that  when  .he  wM  dmwwd  for  the  I 
street  the  manager  went  to  her  with  the  air  of  one  who  t 
bring"  important  tidings. 

"Judge  Malkin's  in  the  office."  he  said.  "He  wants  an  , 
introduction  to  you.'* 

"Judge  M  u)  vin  ?  "  asked  Gloria,  frowning  a  little,  though  3 
it  may  have  been  only  from  concentration  U  mind,  b 


hadn;t  said  five  words  to  him  when  ho  know  thy. 

a*  ingenuous  as  that  old  rime  whir).  „  -,.1?' 
ns:  "A—  Apple  pie.”  If  any  further  proofed  ha  cW 
wore  needed,  he  hadn't  known  Gloria  five 


,  7.  worn  ne  was  uiKing  Her  non*  in  h«  car.  with  Tidili 

c~“l  SE£"‘d  b',m ”"1  -  -S' 

Hr  began  to  dream  lazy  gray  dreams;  and  Gloria  W 
he  a  clever  man.  to  dream  too;  though  her  dreams  were  of  a  different  X 
of  it  you  are  apt  I  haven  t  Umr  to  tell  you  his  dreams  I  want  *11 
be  bp  and  echo  Gloria's;  but  the  longer  he  knew  her  the  more  b. 

’rig's  immortal  her  when  she  wasn't  with  him.  and  the*  who  know  nu» 
I  doa  t  believe  draw  their  own  conclusions  from  that.  ' 

,  .uLM*?  ?.?“  “k  *■*•"  mu»d  G'°m  one  morning,  -Md  ji 
I  think  I  Uko  him  well  enough,  I  wonder  if  he'll  *unt  im  to 
.  go  on  cUnr.ng  while  we're  engaged." 

A.  Aa  y«i  can  aw,  *he  wasn’t  in  any  particular  stale 

"r>  fluffy  about  it.  In  the  drawing  rooms  the  girls  were 

/  r^7h  ^  <">«*  to  >h-  chorus,  who 

/  W  "“"?**  millionaires-  to  say  nothing  of  those  «h» 

had  mamed  titles  and  were  grandly  known  to  the  wor  d 
at  large  M  Ladiea  with  capiul  L’s.  And,  hoover  nd 1 
she  might  deplore  her  lack  of  hrighlnc*.  Gloria  knew 
things  os  weU  as  the  next  one.  No  matter  how  clcr.es 
man  may  he.  there  are  glance*  he  can’t  keep  out  of  hu 
eye*-  inflections  he  can't  keep  outofhia  voice;  andtrat 
any  woman  born  of  Eve  to  mi»  such  things  u  tbeif! 

"  Teddy  w as  right,"  t bought  G inria,  muring  on ;  “H 
have  a  good  time  all  the  ran  of  my  life.  Silk  stock- 
"ft  “!k  Jtof^to  »nd  silk  draue* -  oh.  everything  ol 
silk.  And  green  peas  and  strawberries  in  the  middle 
,  of  wmur  If  I  feel  like  U.  Won’t  that  be  nice?  And 

travel?  No  end  to  it!  I’ve  always  thought  I'd  like  to 
go  to  Japan  and  see  the  cherry  tree*  when  they’re  all 

\  \i  -h— 

i  •  -  Vi  "xA,?u Wl  “  b#,“  ,rw“ 10  lir  ln  M  »u“  »»f 

K  \  ^  1  rvw>’  murn,n*  Wld  have  somebody  bring  my 

,  I  \  breakfast  on  a  tray,  w  Ith  my  letters  on  on*  side  and  . 

\  vase  of  flowers  on  the  other;  and  somebody  eh.  to 

Jy  •  /  7**  m“k*  W1,h  ,,ork  rh°ps  onw  ln  •  ■toh-l 

V',"  r  don  t  care  what  anybody  my.!- and  fried  onion.! ’’ 

J  She  dreed  her  eyes  and  smiled  on  the  vitloo. 

A  I  ,  *'  •, h*n«y-  she.  thought,  "how  I’ve  always  „1- 

V  f  mired  clever  people!  nut  I  wonder  If  ho’ll  really  and 

VV  L  ,ruly.!,k#  I?*  *ton  he  finds  that  I'm  not  very  bright 

VY\  f  myself.  Which  reminded  her,  somehow,  of  her  me 

L'tt  \  f|  «f^t  thought. 

Perhaps  It  came  to  her  mind  through  some  whom- 
J,  ,  I  acious  act  erf  sell-defense,  turning  up  in  her  memory  ai 

though  to  ask;  ” How  ran  you  aay  you're  not  viry 
r  .  J|  ,  1-r.fht  when  you  thought  of  me?” 

Vi  y "!  **  ‘bought;  "If.  coming  true- Just  u  It 

J  dM  «o  three  four  thousand  who  came  More  me.  Yss." 

she  thought;  7  the  lamp  was  handed  down  to  me  stth- 
f  'or  •  hundred  t  houaand  years,  ami  0* 

it  II  be  my  turn  to  hand  it  on  down  to  my  children.” 

She  was  very  thoughtful  then  for  a  Umr,  and  mth.r 
solemn  too -as  though  that  Wing  of  trusieeihip  which 
•h.  Ud  tried  to  wjd.in  to  Teddy  had  taken  poMOTioa 

"Ob.  well,"  she  said,  suddenly  jumping  out;  "I  mu.l 
ry  to  do  my  !«t.  I  can't  do  any  more."  And,  one  thought 
following  another,  beds  over  head  os  they’ generally  do,  ik 
sdded;  "I  wonder  whether  he'll  phone  me  this  morning.” 

He  did.  He  abo  railed  and  took  ber  to  lunch.  TUy 
went  to  a  famous  restaurant;  and  as  they-  ate  they  talkid- 
th*t  is  to  say.  the  judge  talked  and  Gloria  listen'd. 

I  can  remember."  he  twgmn  in  his  lszy  voire,  "shm 
we~~..,  •>*»*  w  only  private  house,  on  this  psrt  of  the  Avenue— 

lo  ,hlnk  l|.  1  remember  the  folks  who  liv'd 

M,g  ^  b,0Ck'  Nw’  ,h®  w,rnw  *her*  **'ro 
i'a  J  1  <Urr  not  Wl  >ou  wh*‘  he  mid;  it  was  one  of  thiee 

cakir  --"S  fr4"  ,h»‘  >“ve  to  bo  handled  like  dynsmit*  « 

Too.  I  hey  Mfortimeo  50  off  under  perfectly  innocent  families 
.  ,  .  And  »-•  had  finished  with  th.  folks  who  umd  to  lbs 
r  00  Jto  corner  he  took  the  home  that  uwd  to  !«•  next  door- 

r' SI"  “??  •0.°"  •,00',  ,hp  block  11  “«»  "'•">*  •  mnsteriilcre cf 

W  »  master  story-teller;  but  the  belter 
raid  he  to  tell  ho  UM  it.  the  more  uneasy  Gloria  felt.  Even  Pmlerewxkl 
►ometim.*  drops  a  note,  and  Brahms  made  two  distinct 
"c«ung  lute  a  tn»take*  in  his  Sapphic  Ode. 

H.°  .,  Jto  judge',  mistake,  you  see.  was  cauwd  by  thb:  »* 

ram  moment ;  d.dn  t  know  Gloria's  great  thought.  If  she  hid  brec  merely 
*,rl  *ho  *ould  tovo  hung  breathlem  oo  erery 
rTtly.  S’  r*  Pto*»  he  uttered:  and  if  she  had  been  simply  s  non- 
.  c  .to  "«'«  Siri  she  would  have  admired  him  just  us  much,  if 
"to*1*  °*  ,or  ‘to  brilliancy  of  the  names  be  mentioned  and  tbe 

.  ..  n<hn*ws  of  his  rhetoric. 

_  ,  „  ..  Bul  °tofia  had  an  car  for  deep  notes,  and  hrartstrinp 

ann'av  V.  l  .  ^nged  to  be  stirred  by  majestic  chords.  She 

amar.iv  £5  ““ mu.ch  ,or  “  "be  had  for  mrremi.  and  u 

nren  .1 1  sH,  "?,'?!  for  “tcasm  as  she  had  for  poison  gas. 

XL'*  ,JUl  ..  „  1  «  I  don’t  like  him,”  si*  found  hcraelf  thmktag. 
(itX  ...  "«  believe  in  anything."  And  bark  of  that.  I 

,2*“;  “r  thought:  "Suppree  he  e>« 

•ovriy .  and  .urted  not  to  believe  in  mo?  ”  ,, 


EVENING  POST 


•uddenly  findin 
to  th«  swhln 
Oo  tfe*  front 


r*3ur*l-  for  all  hu 
of  .  schoolboy  in  love, 
the  chauffeur  hod  been  | 
«  he  could.  Hearing 

4Wrt 

ElVS 'heir.  which  was  being 

M»a«raSS5 

°Vj*  °<fc«  Ud*  °f  Ih*  drive*^  ' 

Thcr,  .a.  one  dreadful  moment  of  brake-*-, 

^JrTh  .  7TT1*1  ovwhan*inj  , 

Glo,U  #hu‘  ***  *»■»  *od 
for  the  Impact. 

.J'  tSjT****-  ««•»  topped. 

•he  look«f  round  sh.  m.  th.  rhs^rnTtbe 

^&»i«25S2K 

*“  *n  «•*  rh».r.  end  from  hisattitod.  it Tktf  I 

•oof  to  rum 


THE 


<**  chS  then  8he  **  t,  give  hta  ,  fighliBK 

“Now  listen j "  she  said  at  last.  -Th  miMt . 

**?**?  ,n»“  lh«*  People- wasn't  th!r^  **** 

“My  dear.”  he  said  in  his  laxy^iJ  --7 
opportunity  logo  over  them  with  a  ml™.  ‘  *r  H  “ 
cannot  (ell  you."  microscope;  so  I  really 

StT  *M  e*';nK  •  Nesselrode  puddine  ..  th.  •• 

W  -  iroutStt^raSS  ^togethe^^ 

ras  sr  *“  - 

"You  do  look  beautiful,  Gloria'"  the 

3«-=rtarstt.-S,r; 

lhBl  Gy|oria“rl:aaAridini"’sV  S  moll^t  Th  ^  * 

“arc  i:  “xrdrd°i!~ 
t-rB.SE 

x.rrr"-  ~x-  sacs 

distinction  -  she mad  to  be  silent 
in  a  different  way.  Instead  of  being 

Kr*tr''i^a,hou*^ 

.  ■  '?  ,f  y°“  had  been  there. 

L?KmT'  ?ou  ™**ht  have  irnag. 

.Trowin*  a: ,rowinf 

aaSSfS’Ws 

K*  ysa,  and  a  little  sorrow! 

Happy,  Gloria?"  he  asked  hi. 

vc^ shaking  ,„r.,,hfsr:;;^ 

thri  ,h'nk..t*.U,“Uliful  Un,*rr 

JfejK  *•  rpPhrd  in  an 
“•mUinliuW  w“y-  «“»  ‘hen. 

SS  ^nt  1  ,ri,,‘’-  ,h»  ‘ 

m.?7'  ,  °f  COUT‘  you  know 

EL  Llam*  l,n'«  Gloria 
h*ann  That's  ,  name  Te-ldy  . 

^  .rd  made  up  for  me  JlMt 

Crowell."  ' 

wild  rhild''.’  hp  *™"y 

ZTIM'  rourm,  I  know  your 
SL?T  '  Mary  Crowell.  I  can 
Shfehltu?. you  wrro  horn." 

ttltJtLJ?  ,h',u*h,-  on  many 

th^htTTf  SPr^"°nb,ic-  -  ‘he 

*25"“  of  ."“"y  -re.  She  didn't 
m,r  '“^'nittothoru^orgram- 

^'CnZ:,  n,';  r';r hMvint 

CA  fr  her.  for  in- 
place  of  K  £*  f**  ,he  d“'-  •"•« 

«%£5,2SUBdlnhwni,,,-“ 

was  mt  r  *""  *  P°n<l  'hat 
had  bc^n  S'  “  “  #nd  "onw',hin« 

JHS.hjttoSSr  ToM  ‘ie'S^K 

asSg^sr-cc, 

»m  til  taring  its  noble  . 

*®mewh«I„  ’  ,How  wou,d  >••>“  hkr 
"Oh  uZV^7"  he  asked  her. 

‘'Tha.'a  pl'o  'r - "  She  h|~'itatru. 

one  of  the  reasons  I  like  you." 


SHTURDHY 


II 

to  ^  tta.  ™e  „„WIj. 

,hank  y0U'"  he  *•«. 

S‘^Sr3 

It  Uke.  the  salt  of  the  earth.”  said  the  judge;  "like 


aJ/rl^f.*  •wep»,in«  S«tura.  as  though  AtlW  his  hand 

Again  he  n'udr  ?*  ,he  ,,Mth;  and  then " 

dj  it  cZt  *****  KMtUn  Wilh  hU  hand  and 

•pSSrSsr*,- 

fo-iAhitL  » 

,h-'  t‘* 

tarth."  pn>Vtm"  pavrd  «h«  hvea  of  the  salt  of  tho 

"  Four  thousand  miles;  and  they  were 
•heja.,  mile  ".bethought.  "WeU-E 
road  wasn't  built  for  nothing." 

I  wr  r*\t  \  hwijjhl  wui  one  of  (hpM*  thnt 
■ren  (expressed in worda.  She^ifo 

r  ,h“  '"'"I"  being  handed 
down,  grneratton  by  genera¬ 
tion;  son*  burning  with  a 
Poor  light ,  others  with  a  dear 
and  eager  radiance -hut 
never,  never  going  out.  And 

then,  thouHundfi  by  tluni- 
rands —ym.  millions  by  mil- 
lions  -  the  brightest  of  these 
name*  were  nuddenly  e,t|„. 
guished.  the  lamps  broken, 

#  the  earth  darkened. 

trkd  m  '  !f.,hb“  r,ear,y  I  have 
E  lT  ' and  if  >'«*  had  asked 
w,mld  k..»  r  in,°  w°rd»  she 

dimlv  ,  ‘  Kf*ture;  but 

'irTum  in  r  ^  "!’>  ?’ ,hal  *“  ,,w' 

it  a  little  more  dearly  wh.lTX'haUuT 
,^v,ou.  y  repealed  the  judge', 

wd’r  n,C  h“nd'  the 


7  'cl"'  more  vague,  more  uneer- 

luaiiy  began  to  take  form  in  her  mind 
iM.led  along  by  (he  side  of  the  play. 

ou  like  chndren?"  she  asked,  her  eyes 
•on  me  playing  throng, 
other  people's  children."  he  answered 
oice.  oot  noticing  tho  sudden 
Jo;  and  I  like  them  at  a  dis- 
'“  —".  the  greater  the  distance  the 
srtaicr  my  admiration." 

Almost  bef  ore  he  had  finished  speakingGloria 

over iZl  *0,ne  10  4°-  Sbe  ‘eaMd 

O'™  to  toe  chauffeur. 

“Stop  mt  the  Parku-ay.  plew,"  she  «ud. 

<C*nUnumd  #ii  pAff  gg) 


Uziest  v 
of  Imt  2i 
in  1. 


Oi  ram  yew  retnrmber  that!  II  wasn't  even  Hail. 
Columbia!  or  the  8tar-SpangWd  Banner  that  they  played: 
and  It  .M't  tho  oU  whinulcal  air  about  the  girt  hr  left 
behind  him.  Here  was  the  girl  heraelf.  and  this  was  homr! 

So:  wh«.  thry  marched  up  to  tha  courthouse  steps  tha 
fifm  and  drama  played  something  else:  Wbeu  Johnny 
Comes  Marching  Home  A*ain-llutrah!  Hurrah!  That 
wa.  tha  air.  And  «  did  hurrah  U.  our  to-Ti!  The  women, 
many  ka  black.  came  out  from  behind  the  window  rartaim. 


OP  COURSE  you  remember  old  Major  Brown? 
lit*  wore  n  lurge  blurk  hat,  with  a  yellow  cord 
round  It,  uiul  carried  a  Word— a  vary  lane* 
curved  aword,  with  taaarla  on  the  hill.  Uaed  to  taka 
the  sword  to  prayer  meetings  with  him.  and  alawy*  rested 
hi*  handi  on  the  hilt  and  looked  atrrn.  Of  course  you 
remember  him ! 

And  you  remain  bar  tho  music  in  the  street  o I  our  town? 
Kile  and  drum,  with  all  the  children  following  along. 
Siiucaly  but  fetchy.  Up-and-down  »ort  of  air,  with  a 
choppy  flnlah.  Anil  all  tho  new  soldier  lioy*.  in  their  funny 
httlr  rap*,  with  a  patent-leather  top  slanting  down  in  front 
to  n  potent-leather  visor;  and  their  long  heavy  gun*— you 
remember  them?  They  looked  sheepish  marching  out  of 
town  Iwhind  Major  Brown,  becaum  —  Why  remind  a 
feilow  .d  the  girl  he  left  behind  him?  Rather  ragged 
marching.  Women  in  tha  doorway*,  or  behind  the  window 
Mind",  crying.  Of  rourae  you  remember  that  f 

But,  an  you  also  know,  there  cm  me  another  day  when  the 
limn  turned  out.  and  there  smsn't  a  hat  left  on  a  head  or  n 
voice  left  natural.  Colonel  Brown  came  up  the  afreet  to 
the  publir  square  at  the  head  of  n  column  of  grmve-faced 
men  not  aheepiah  hoy*,  but  men.  What  men!  What 
splendid,  aober,  firm-stepping  men!  And  how  at  might 
their  eyea  looked!  Something  on  their  face*  too. 

And  Colonel  Brown  didn’t 

wem  to  know  he  wan  carry-  _ _ 

Inn  n  aword  any  more.  And 
the  men  marched  with  n 
long  awing,  not  feeling  the 
heavy  knapsack*  or  the 
muskets  or  the  round  can¬ 
teen*.  And  they  kept  atep 
behind  a  rattling  battery  of 
anarw  drum*,  with  a  l«m 
drum  and  n  docen  flfea 
that  knew  tbclr  InmincM 
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country,  u»ing  the  main-traveled  road*  along  the 
I  ridgiw.  And  beyond  Iowa  |«y  Minnc-otu  and  Ksnui 
and  Ncbnuha,  and  God  knew  whnt  of  other  country, 
which,  of  rourae,  never  could  hcaettled.  The  rafu  did 
not  yet  come  down  the  Misai-ppi  River  from  the  thro 
fre»h  and  uncut  for*<*U  of  Wi*ron*in.  Xlmniwotn  »*> 
not  dreamed  of  at  a  lumWr  country.  Back  in  lUinoia  and 
Indiana  public  land,  or  very  cheap  patented  land.  (0*11 
at  ill  bo  had,  Ohio  was  not  no  very  much  crowded.  7t» 
South  wasn't  considered  for  an  insUnl  ua  a  |dace  for  a 
Northern  man.  i 

The  North  then  draped  Spanish  mo-  at  a  drearaliJt 
round  tlie  chain  of  the  drop  lump,  or  kept  on  the  paiicc 
table  a  bunch  of  raw  cotton  brought  home  in  the  p-xW 
of  soma  furloughed  soldier. 


TA*  Noma 'Coming 

AND  then  all  the  town 
took  off  Its  hat  and  went 
mad  and  hoome.  while  the 
cadence  of  the  music  lilted 
up  mid  down  on  ahead  of 
the  short- the  shortened 
little  column  of  unsmiling 
young  men,  who  now  so 
noon  were  grown  and  old. 

It  was  another  air  the 
fife*  and  drams  shrilled  and 
rapped  out  now,  with  an 
exultation  in  it  and  an  ex¬ 
altation  to  it  about  the 
most  heart-compelling, 
world-compelling  aria  ever 
composed  by  any  great 
master  in  all  the  day*  of  the 
world;  the  gladd«wt,  sweet¬ 
est,  manliest,  happiest, 
meet  triumphant  tuno  you 
aver  heard  in  all  your  life. 


marching  hem*.  Ah.  ouch  a  day!  of  noma  furloughed  soldier. 

That  was  at  the  end  of  the  Civil  War.  My  people  lived 

Misai-ippl.  In  tha  heart  of  stale.  that  to-  Parcallng  Out  an  Emplra 

day  hold  hardly  an  aemef  uncultivated  land.  At  the  rime 

of  the  war.  and  twenty  yew*  after,  hundreds  and  thousands  (XF  THE  vast  Was*  no  one  knew  or  rarnl:  thehighaid 
of  nule*  of  rich  black  prairie  loam  by  waiting  to  be  art  VJ  dry  plain,  could  never  have  had  a  second  thought  c I 
biay.  The  tall  praine  grasaea  waved  untouched  over  all  any  farming  man  in  Ouwr  days.  The  swamp  lands  of  111- 
the  center  and  the  upper  half  of  low*,  for  inrtance,  long.  not.  and  Indiana  were  good  for  duel®:  no  one  dre.mdif 
long  after  the  war.  The  infrequent  wheat  stack*  then  them  for  any  other  purpewe. 

marked,  far  off  on  the  horitoo.  the  adventure  of  some  man  Father  simply  set  off  u  Quarter  section  for  -on  to  low 
opening  upa  homr.  We  bended  toward  tWm aero- uaf cured  when  he  erne  lack  from  the  war.  Texa*.  Oklahoma.  * 

Dakota*.  Montana-lhr; 

- —  — _ did  not  exist  a*  horn-  f® 

Johnny  when  ho  stud  ha 
rifle  In'  the  rornec  Inside  tie 
whatnot  and  uihed  for  * 

PiUnd?PiW,hy.  the  woe* 

■  was  full  of  land !  U*)*" 

Justwhatwedld  havrih-’ 
We  wanted  todowmcthii* 
for  Johnny,  who  had  dim 
so  much  for  us.  This  «■» 
took  the  form  in  thr  North 

wh.le  the  broken  South*. 

sadly  turning  to  it*  mvmn 
fields  of  sedge  and 
fra*— of  taking  Johnny  hr 
the  hand  and  poMN  » 
the  West,  which «**<■? 
rot  so  far  from  the 
aippi  River,  and  »nylnt  <f 
him:  "Son.  trip  your-  '  ■ 
We  .cm  rich.  Wr  b> 
an  empire  to  dm*.  * 
divided  that  empire  *««“ 
Amerirnna-and 
Wc  have  had  one  ws*  ■■ 
law— and  only  one— thro' 
Homestead  Aft.  ■»" 
which  a  man  could  r« «" 
hundred  and  sixty  *«« 
thebmtlando««J»J 
p|ybygomga«4Bj« 
it.  Soldier.' scrip-***, 
be  juggled  by  land  sDfj*^ 

- - - - -VS-SJE . 

»•**•«  C...— we  bad  not  u" 
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million  young  men  the  North¬ 
s'*!  to-day  would  be  in  the  pos¬ 
session  of  American-born 
owners.  But  the  public  men  of 
that  day  wore  hysterically  eager 
to  give  away  all  the  rich  empire 
<i  the  West.  I  can  vividly  re¬ 
call  the  long  line*  of  white- 
topped  wagons  going  West 
through  our  town  in  Central 
Iowa  after  the  war— a  hundred 
iDsday:  sometimes  in  long,  con¬ 
tinuous  caravans.  What  a  grand, 
shat  a  splendid  day  that  was, 

■  ben  Johnny  had  his  chance! 

One  picture  of  thoee  days  I 
recall  especially  one  of  the  most 
Persistent  of  all  my  boyhood 
days.  How  strong  and  keen  it 
*.  even  to-day  I  I  atill  can  see 
the  wind  blowing  the  hair  I - 
brush  leaves  sidewise.  I  remem¬ 
ber  the  high  white  clouds  in  the 
sky.  I  can  see  the  rolling  sweep 
of  the  grassland*  on  beyond,  as 
far  as  eye  could  reach.  And  just 
yonder,  the  dapping  skirts  of  hia 
pale  blue  army  overcoat  you 
remember  how  all  the  world 
■ore  that  overcoat  for  years  and 
years  after  the  war-  blown  back 
by  the  raw  prairie  wind  of  spring, 

there  stood  a  man;  a  young  man  juat  bark  from  the  war. 

He  was  kind  to  the  awratruck,  silent  boy  w ho  mt  on  a 
brush  pile,  watching  him  slowly  clear  up  a  little  patch  of 
hurl  at  the  edge  of  hia  new  farm.  He  would  stop  and 
Joke  once  in  a  while,  and  then  awing  hia  u  easily.  Occa¬ 
sionally  he  cut  out  a  fence  post  from  some  small  tree  and 
dragged  It  out ;  and  sometime*  he  split  out  some  cordwood. 
We  knew  no  wire  fence  in  thoee  days.  He  was  bearded, 
though  young,  muscular,  gaunt  and  strong.  Sometime* 
he  whistled  or  bummed  a  tune.  He  wasn't  in  a  hurry. 
He  wasn't  anxious  or  scared  at  all. 


/•••#  i./i.*  on  nu 


Preparing  for  Me  Future 
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IK  world— rich  and  bountiful  and  easy -was  More 
him  now.  He  had  one  old  gray  horse,  tied  near  by;  and 
I  retail  how  he  took  me  up  behind,  both  of  us  ndmg  bare- 
back,  when  we  went  home  late  that  day.  How  blue  the 
sky!  How  fresh  the  air  I  How  wonderful  the  sea  of  gram 
beyond  the  little  copse!  And  there  he  was.  Johany-come- 
home.  the  center  of  the  picture.  Just  starting  out  in  life. 

That  is  a  picture  of  I  KM.  Fifty  years  have  paased  -nee 
then.  The  world  of  that  day  is  no  more  forever.  Colonel 
Brown's  sword  long  since  in  rust;  and  hia  soul  is  with  the 
Mints,  we  trust.  His  son's  son  is  in  the  war  to-day.  We 
nust  grasp  and  hold  intelligently  that  old  picture  all 
those  old  picture*  if  we  are  to  understand  a  certain  other 
picture  of  this  later  day  and  this  different  world  in  which 
bv»*  and  marches  the  grandson  of  Colonel  Itrown. 


It  is  Washington  again.  and  the  men  from  the  transports, 
fresh  from  the  bloody  fields  of  Frame,  are  marching  down 
our  national  avenue  in  our  own  capital;  our  first  soldiers 
to  return  from  over  the  Atlantic  in  any  war.  It  is  not  fife 
and  drum  to  which  they  swing.  Their  crashing  brarer. 
trU  us  the  old  music  is  gone.  But  this  is  such  lofty  music 
as  the  world  has  never  -  but  once-known  before.  Three 
hundred  pieces,  rocking  the  White  House  tree*  with  the 
—rep  of  sound,  are  playing  the  same  air  the  fife-and-drum 
men  did  on  the  village  square  more  than  fifty  years  ago: 

When  Johnay  romra  marching  home  agam -Hurrah! 
Hurrah!  Cod!  How  the  women  will  come  out  from 
betund  the  curtains  some  in  black!  And  how  the  country 
once  more  will  smile  when  Johnny  cornea  marching  home! 
It  will  be  months  yet.  and  we  may  be  in  the  Sixth  Liberty 
Loan  the  Tenth,  if  nred  be.  But  hell  come  home  again. 

Look  at  Johnny  on  the  avenue.  How  young,  hut  how 
grave  and  serious!  How  deep  his  eyre  have  grown  I  And 
what  shadow  Is  thia  on  his  fare*  That  strange  expression 
which  no  man  has  who  stayed  at  home  because  he  was  too 
old  or  too  fat  or  too  thin  or  had  too  many  bahira  or  had  a 
leaky  valve  maybe  a  leaky  valve  in  his  sand  pump- or 
because  hr  tho««ht  he  could  "  do  more  good  where  he  was"; 
maybe  talking:  may  he  writing;  maybe  grafting. 

What  chance  against  Johnny  have  ae  who  did  not  go* 
Hr  dore  not  sre  us  or  much  need  to-ns  be  marchre.  four 
and  a  half  million  strong,  six  million  strong,  freah  back 
from  doing  again  for  a  world  what  once  his  grsndfsthcr  did 
for  a  country'-  I«  »*•  aH  for  ,hr  cause  °f  Freedom,  the 


cause  of  the  plain  peop 
these  sad-eyed  young  m 
fought.  But  for  them  w< 
have  no  country,  and 
would  lie  a  byword  ovei 
ravaged  lands  of  the  w 
world.  What  are  we  goi i 
for  them? 

All  we  have  or  are  r 
have  for  ourselves  we  si 
to  these  four  millions,  li 
lions— six  to  ten  million! 
lie— young  men  who  car 
flag  into  Europe.  What 
do  to  pay  that  debt?  V 
got  to  pay  it  somehow. 

For  a  long  time  after 
we  shall  have  to  feed  oi 
abroad.  The  peace  del 
be  paid.  Somebody  wl 
to  farm.  How  about  .! 
comr-home-again  ? 

That  is  the  biggest  ar 
perplexing  question  bel 
Government  to-day,  and 
is  any  too  big  to  handle 
have  been  fortunate  in  hi 
the  head  of  the  Departi 
the  Interior  so  hroud- 
and  farsighted  a  rnun  iu 
tary  Franklin  K.  Lane 
happy  trait  ia  that  of  usi 
sight  and  not  hindsight.  His  plan  of  daaalfying,  pr 
and  reclaiming  all  our  remnants  of  the  public  don 
the  use  of  our  returning  armies  ia  real  and  creative 


Observe  that  Secretary  Lane  wisely  says  that  t 
low.  There 


to  do  this  is  right  now.  There  will  be  industrial  cc 
enough  at  the  dare  of  thb  war.  The  time  to  get  re 
that  wave  of  hardy,  eager,  active,  restless,  excite* 
men  is  before  the  incoming  wave  has  swamped  ua. 
afterward. 


Sotdleri  kettle n  In  Peace 


NOT  all  the  returning  soldiers  will  want  to  farn 
natural  luwa  of  life  and  society,  the  appeal  of 
Itrelf  as  a  home  a  thousand  minor  personal  facto 
come  into  all  that.  Some  soldiers  will  go  back  to  t» 
and  mills  and  shop*;  some  to  the  villugea;  man) 
clttoa;  some  to  this  trade,  some  to  that;  but  there  i 
calling  which  is  going  to  attract  our  home-coming 
much  as  farming.  They  will  want  land. 

At  the  done  of  the  Civil  War  It  was  found  that 
turned  soldier,  after  his  active  outdoor  life,  was  re 
restraint.  An  abnormal  percentage  moved  out  a1 
up  land.  Already,  over  in  France,  young  men  an 
ning  to  figure  on  what  t  hey  are  going  to  do  when  tin 
home.  I  have  More  me  a  number  of  letters  addp 
the  Department  of  the  Interior  by  soldiers  who  hi 
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THE  CITY  OF  COMRADES 


in 

THE  city  wm  beginning  to  *ak*.  Mysterious  cart* 
■n.l  wagons  rumbled  along  the  ru-lghbonr.g  ave- 
num.  From  n  parallel  street  came  the  buu  and 
d«n*  «*  ■  londy  early-mnmlng  electric  car.  Running 
footsteps  would  have  "tart led  one  If  they  had  not  been 
followed  by  the  clinking  of  peaceful  milk  bottfae  In  bark 
yar<l».  Clanking  off  info  the  dlefance  one  heard  the  tread 
of  solitary  pedaatriana  bent  on  erranda  that  stirred  the 
curloaily.  Here  and  there  the  lurid  flamee  of  torrhea 
lit  up  companies  of  gnomelike  men  digging  in  the  road¬ 
way*. 

<!olng  toward  Greeley's  Slip  I  aklrted  the  park,  though 
it  made  the  wulk  longer.  Under  the  dark  trees  men  were 
lying  on  benches  and  on  the  gran,  but  for  reasons  I  couldn't 
yet  analyte  I  refused  to  thrust  myself  among  them.  A  few 
hours  earlier  I  would  have  done  thki  without  thinking,  as 
without  fear:  but  something  had  happened  to  roa  that  now 
made  any  such  courw.  impossible. 

My  immediate  need  was  to  get  back  to  poor  old  Lovey 
and  lie  down  by  his  side.  That  again  w as  beyond  my  power 
to  analyse. 

I  euppow  it  win  something  like  a  homing  instinct, 
and  I.ovey  was  all  there  was  to  welcome  me. 

"Is  that  you.  sonny?"  he  asked  sleepily  as  I  stooped  to 
creep  into  the  cubby-hole  which  a  chance  arrangement  of 
planks  made  in  a  pile  of  lumber. 

"  Ye*.  Lovey.” 

“Glad  ye’ve  come." 

When  I  had  stretched  myself  out  I  felt  him  snuggle  a 
little  nearer  me. 

''You  don't  mind,  sonny,  do  you?" 

"No.  Lovey.  It's  all  right.  Go  to  sltwp  again." 

Poe  myself  I  could  do  nothing  but  be  and  ..tch  the 
coming  of  the  dawn.  I  could  see  it  beating  itself  into  the 
darkness  long  before  there  was  anything  to  which  one  could 
give  the  name  of  light.  It  was  like  a  succession  of  great 
cosmic  throbs,  after  each  of  which  the  veil  was  a  bttic  more 
translucent. 

In  my  nostrils  was  the  sweet  penetrating  smell  of  lum¬ 
ber.  subtly  laden  with  the  memories  of  the  days  when  I  wan 
a  boy.  The  Canadian  differs  from  the  American  largely.  I 
think,  in  the  cloaenem  of  his  (orest-ond-farm  aatoeia lions. 
Not  that  the  American  hasn't  the  farm  and  the  forest,  too. 
but  he  has  moved  farther  away  from  them.  The  mill,  tbs 
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factory  and  the  office  have  aupplaatsd  them  -  in  i 
tfcrn  when  not  in  fart,  and  in  fact  -hen  not  I 
If  the  wood,  call  him  be  has  to  go  to  them-for  a  1 
two.  or  three  at  a  time;  but  he  comm  back  ineviUblr  to  l 

“•  i”"**  f  STcStol 

never  bane  that  hie.  The  primeval  still  eaten  into  hto 
ritim  and  h»  thought*  Someday  it  may  UdMfem? 
but  aa  yet  he  i.  the  son  <d  riWn.  lake,  and  forot*.  Ther^ 
to  al  1 1  la  Kim  m  *rmio  ol  Iht  99fpt*r .  Th#  true  Canadian 
*****  c™*1  to  m*U  btka  or  to  bnr  tor  topping  » ( 
Mlrr  on  «1M  itoM.  ™  *  01 

ft.  at  a  .  • 


the  call  of 

ar 
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scent  of  . 
riverside. 


to  be  no 


!  as  iaakmd  of  trance  in  which 
»d  into  one.  and  in  which  there 
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I 

■ 

worried 


map.  that  apart  from  lU  lakes  and  prairies  and  rata 
rarta  It  had  no  wonders  to  show  mankind.  As  we  ■«* « 
traveling  family  I  was  accustomed  to  wonders  in  otter 
countries,  and  oanly  annoyed  when  one  set  of  couiire 
In  New  York  and  another  in  England  took  it  for  granted 
that  we  lived  in  an  Ultima  Thule  of  anow.  I  mmnl  to 
•how  them  the  contrary. 

Prom  the  beginning  my  ardors  and  indignation*  trsn.- 
lated  them  wives  into  atone.  I  had  aoen  St.  Peter's  In  onr 
country.  St.  Paul  *  in  another,  and  Chart™  and  chile*® 
in  a  third.  I  had  seen  New  York  transforming  Itarlf  undir 
my  very  eyes-  the  change  began  when  I  was  in  my  term 
into  a  town  of  prodigious  tower*  which  in  themerivrs  «rc 
symbolical.  Then  1  would  go  home  to  a  red-gray  city, 
marvelously  placed  between  river  and  mountain,  where 
any  departure  from  ita  original  French  austerity  was  hlriy 
to  be  in  the  direction  of  the  exuberant,  the  unchasteroJ. 
the  fantastic.  All  new  buildings  in  Canada,  as  in  mud  of 
the  State*  lacked  "school." 

“School"  was,  more  or  lews  in  secret,  the  proncrupatu" 
of  my  youth— “school"  with  some  such  variation  fr<m 
traditional  claaiic  lines  as  would  create  or  simulate  thr 
indigenous.  I  had  not  yet  learnt  what  New  Ycrt  •»  U 
teach  me  later  that  necessity  was  the  mother  of  art.  and 
that  purw  new  atylca  were  formed  not  by  anyonc'a  lnf»nir 
ity  or  by  the  caprice  of  changing  taste  but  hccau®  humm 
need*  demanded  them.  Rejecting  the  arf  flowrras.  wblfb 
later  made  ita  permanent  home  in  Germany.  1  combinfd  all 
the  Una  in  which  great  buildings  had  ever  been  design^ 
from  the  Doric  to  the  Georgian,  in  the  hope  of  avoir*  » 
type  which  the  world  would  rccognlie  as  distinctive* 
Canadian,  and  to  which  I  should  give  my  name-  In 
imagination  I  built  castles,  cathedral*  and  theater*,  homes 
hotels  and  offices.  They  were  in  the  style  to  be  known  M 
Mdburyoque.  and  would  draw  student*  from  all  part*  a! 
the  architectural  earth  to  Montreal. 

It  was  not  an  unworthy  dream,  and  even  ifl  could  nWf 
have  worked  it  out  I  might  have  made  of  it  something  •• 
which  not  wholly  to  be  ashamed.  But  as  rarly  w  l*lon' 
I  went  to  the  Beaux  Arts  the  cur*  of  Canada- the 
more  or  leas,  of  all  northern  peoples-  began  to  be  laid  up® 
me.  In  Paris  I  had  some  respite  from  it.  but  a*®*  “ 
aooo  a*  I  had  hung  out  my  shingle  at  home  I  was  suBem* 
•gain  from  its  cravings.  I  will  not  say  that  1  put  up  » 
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&ht,  but  I  pul  up  no  fight  commensurate  with  the  evil  I 
(ad  to  face.  The  result  was  what  I  have  told  you.  and  for 
which  I  now  had  to  suffer  in  my  soul  the  moat  scorching 
fccrn  of  recompense. 

The  point  I  found  it  difficult  to  decide  was  as  to  whether 
or  not  I  ever  wanted  to  «oo  Regina  Barry  again— or 
whether  I  had  it  in  me  to  go  hack  and  show  myself  to  her 
in  the  stale  from  which  I  had  fallen  more  than  three  years 
before.  In  the  end  it  was  that  possibility  alone  which  en¬ 
abled  me  to  endure  the  real  coming  of  the  dawn. 

For  it  came— this  new  day  which  out  of  darkness  might 
he  bringing  me  a  new  life. 

As  I  lay  with  my  fare  turned  toward  the  wort  I  got  none 
of  it*  first  glories.  Even  on  a  cloudy  morning,  with  a  spot¬ 
ting  of  rain,  1  knew  there  must  be  splendors  in  the  east, 
if  no  more  than  gray  and  lusterless  splendors.  Light  to  a 
gray  world  is  as  magical  as  hope  to  a  gray  heart;  and  as  I 
naiohed  the  lamps  on  the  New  Jersey  height*  grow  wan. 
■hile  the  river  unbared  iu  bosom  to  the  day.  that  thing 
came  to  me  which  makes  disgrace  and  shame  and  humilia¬ 
tion  and  every  other  ingredient  of  remorse  a  remedy  rather 
than  a  poison. 

I  myself  was  hardly  aware  of  the  fact  till  Lovey  and  ! 
had  crept  out  of  our  cubby-hole,  because  all  round  us  mm 
were  going  to  work.  Sleepers  in  the  open  generally  rise 
with  daylight,  but  we  had  kept  longer  than  usual  to  our 
refuge  because  wo  didn't  want  to  fare  forth  into  the  rain. 
As  sooner  or  later  it  would  come  to  a  choice  between  going 
out  and  being  kicked  out  we  decided  to  move  of  our  own 
accord. 

I  must  leave  to  your  imagination  the  curious  sensation 
of  the  down  ami  out  in  having  nothing  to  do  but  to  get  up. 
shake  themselves  ami  walk  away.  On  waking  after  each 
<f  these  homeless  nighu  it  had  seemed  to  me  that  the 
necessity  for  undressing  to  go  to  bed  ami  dressing  when  one 
got  up  in  the  morning  was  the  primary  distinction  between 
bnng  u  man  and  l>eing  a  mere  animal.  Not  to  have  to  un¬ 
drew*  just  to  dress  aguin  reduced  one  to  the  level  of  t  he  hont* 
or  the  row.  Stray  dog"  got  up  and  went  off  to  their  vague 
leisure  Just  as  Lovey  and  I  were  doing.  Not  to  wash,  not 
to  go  to  breakfast,  not  to  have  a  duty  when  washing  and 
breakfasting  were  done  knocked  out  from  under  one  all 
the  props  that  civilisation  had  built  up.  and  deprived  one 
of  the  right  to  cull  oneself  a  man. 

I  think  it  was  this  lust  consideration  that  had  m.-t 
weight  with  mo  as  Lovey  and  I  Mood  gazing  at  th«  multi¬ 
farious  activities  of  I scene.  There  were  men  in  sight 
busy  with  all  kind*  of  occupations.  They  were  like  ants; 
they  were  like  bow.  They  came  ami  went  and  pulled  and 
hauled  ami  hammered  and  climbed  and  dug. 


the  only 


s’s  eyes  seemed  bent  on  his  task  as  if  it 
in  the  world. 

“It  means  two  or  three  dollars  a  day  to  'em  if  they 
ain't.”  Lovey  grunted,  when  I  had  pointed  this  fact  out  to 
him.  "  Don't  suppose  they’d  work  if  they  didn't  ’ave  to. 
do  ye?" 

“I  dare  say  they  wouldn't.  But  my  point  is  that  they 
do  work.  It's  Emerson  who  says  that  every  man  is  as  lazy 
as  he  dares  to  be.  isn't  it?" 

"Oh.  anybody  could  say  that." 

“And  in  spite  of  the  fart  that  they’d  rather  be  lazy 
they’re  all  doing  something.  Look  at  them.  Look  at  them 
in  every  direction  to  which  your  eyre  can  turn— droves  ol 
them,  swarms  of  them,  armies  of  them -everyone  bent 
on  something  into  which  be  is  putting  a  piece  of  himself  !" 

"  Well,  they’ve  got  'omen  or  boardin’  'ousts.  It’s  easy 
enough  to  git  a  Job  when  ye  ran  give  an  address.  But 
when  ye  cam't - " 

We  were  to  tat  that  within  a  minute  or  two.  Fifteen  or 
twenty  brownies  were  digging  in  a  ditch.  Of  all  the  forms 
of  work  in  sight  it  seemed  that  which  demanded  the  least 
in  the  way  of  special  training. 

Approaching  a  fiercely  mustachioed  man  of  clearly  de¬ 
fined  nationality  I  said:  “Say.  boas,  could  you  give  my 
buddy  and  me  a  Job?" 

Rolling  toward  me  a  pair  of  eyre  that  would  have  done 
credit  to  a  bandit  in  an  opera  he  emitted  sounds  which  I 
can  heat  transcribe  as  "Where  dTive?” 

"That’s  the  trouble."  I  snswered  truthfully.  ”  We  don’t 
live  anywhere  and  se  should  like  to." 

He  looked  us  over. 

“Beat  it."  he  commanded,  nodding  toward  the  central 
quarters  of  the  city. 

" But.  boss."  I  pleaded,  "my  buddy  and  I  haven’t  got  a 
quarter  between  us." 

lie  pointed  with  his  thumb  over  his  left  shoulder. 

"Getta  out.” 

"We  haven't  got  a  nickel."  I  insisted;  “we  haven't  got 
a  cent." 

“Crist of oro,  «’  da  cop." 

As  Criatuforo  sprang  from  the  ditch  U>  look  for  a  police¬ 
man  Lovey  and  I  shuffled  off  again  into  the  rain. 

We  stood  for  a  minute  at  the  edge  of  one  of  the  long, 
sordid  avenure  where  a  sordid  life  was  surfing  up  and 
down.  Men.  women  and  children  of  all  rare*  and  nrurly 
all  ranks  were  hurrying  to  and  fro,  each  bent  on  an  errand. 
It  was  the  fact  that  life  provided  an  errand  for  each  of  them 
that  suddenly  struck  me  a*  the  most  wonderful  thing  in 
creation  There  waa  no  one  so  young  or  so  old.  no  one  so 
ignorant  or  so  alien,  that  he  was  not  going  from  point  to 


point  with  a  special  purpose  in  view.  Among  the  thou¬ 
sands  and  the  tens  of  thousands  who  would  in  the  course 
of  the  morning  pass  the  spot  on  which  we  stood  there 
would  probably  not  be  one  who  hadn't  dressed,  washed 
and  breakfasted  as  a  return  for  his  daily  contribution  to 
<he  common  good. 

Never  before  and  hardly  ever  since  did  I  have  such  a 
sense  of  life's  infinite  and  useful  complexity.  There  was 
no  height  to  which  it  didn't  go  up:  there  w  as  no  depth  to 
which  it  didn’t  go  down.  No  one  was  left  out  but  the 
absolute  wastrel  like  myself,  who  couldn't  be  taken  In. 

Though  it  was  not  a  cold  day  the  steadiness  of  the 
drizzle  chilled  me.  The  dampness  of  the  pavements  got 
through  the  worn  soles  of  my  boots,  and  1  suppose  it  did 
the  same  with  Lovey’s.  The  lack  of  food  made  the  old 
man  white,  and  that  of  drink  set  him  to  trembling.  The 
fact  that  he  hadn't  shaved  for  the  past  day  or  two  gave  his 
aodden  face  a  grisly  look  that  was  truly  appalling.  Though 
the  pale  blue  eyes  were  extinct,  as  if  the  spirit  in  them  had 
been  quenched,  they  were  turned  toward  me  with  the 
piteous  appeal  I  had  sometime*  seen  in  those  of  a  blind 
dog. 

It  was  for  me  to  take  the  lead,  and  yet  I  couldn’t  wholly 
see  in  what  direction  to  take  it.  While  I  was  pondering 
Lovey  made  a  variety  of  suggestion*. 

"There  doesn't  seem  to  be  nothink  for  it.  sonny,  but  to 
go  and  repent  for  a  day  or  two.  1  'ate  to  do  it;  kind  o' 
deceivin'  like,  it  is;  but  they’ll  let  us  dry'  ourselves  and 
give  us  a  feed  if  we  'ave  a  sense  of  sin." 

I  wondered  if  hr  had  in  mind  anything  belter  than  what 
I  had  myself. 

"Where?" 

He  took  the  negative  side  first. 

”  We  rouldn't  go  to  the  Saviour,  because  I've  put  it  over 
on  'em  twice  this  year  already.  And  the  'Omni res  Men 
won't  do  nothink  for  ye  onlma  you  make  it  up  In  meniul 


"I  won't  try  either  of  them,”  I  said  briefly. 

"Don't  blame  you.  sonny;  not  a  bit.  Kind  o’  makre  a 
hyprrerite  of  a  man.  it  doc*.  I  ’ate  to  be  a  hypcrcrite, 
only  when  1  carn't  ’rip  it." 

He  went  on  to  enumerate  other  agencies  for  the  raising 
of  the  fallen,  of  must  of  which  he  had  tested  the  hospitality 
during  the  past  few  years.  I  rejected  them  as  he  named 
them,  one  by  one.  To  this  rejection  Lovey  suliscribed  with 
the  unreasoning  dislike  all  outcast  men  feel  for  the  hand 
stretched  down  to  them  from  higher  up.  Nothing  hut 
starvation  would  have  forced  him  to  any  of  these  thresh¬ 
olds;  and  for  me  even  starvation  would  not  work  the 
miracle. 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


November  50. 1915 


a  guardian  all  we  could  see  at  first  was  “Oh.  you  can  count  me  in  on  politenfei.  old  inorL  *> 
ack  bent  behind  tbc  counter.  When  it  long  as  you  come  to  the  Down  and  Out." 

:t  was  topped  by  a  friendly,  boyish  face.  “I'll  go  to  the  Down  and  Out  when  I  **  fit.  j  ait, 
jack,  pulling  me  by  the  arm.  gain'  to  be  dragged  there  by  the  'air  of  the  ’ead.  a*  I  j*, 

rery  young  Pynefccoo  1  wa*  a-trilin'  you  you  drag  poor  Rollina,  the  plumber,  a  month  <c  two 
I  tragically;  "  ’i*  what  got  Roba.  the  "Quit  your  kiddin’.  Lovey.  How  am  1  going  to  fa, 
itinsoo'a.  Let's  'ook  it.  Many!  *E  won't  you  by  tbc  'air  of  the  'ead  when  you're  as  bald  a»  ,  d-Tr 

knob?  Say,  you  fellows,"  he  went  on,  pulling  one  u!  tb, 
face  had  already  begun  to  beam.  bvera  before  him.  " I'm  going  to  nun  you  ofl  right  nt* 

xwt!  Haven't  sera  you  in  a  pair  td  blue  with  a  glass  of  this  hot  chocolate.  The  treat’s  on  me  flv 
trere!”  the  time  you've  swallowed  it  Milligan  will  be  here,  and  | 

ras  the  more  disconcerting  because  in  the  can  get  off  long  enough  to  take  you  over  to  Van&ii- 
■othroa  I  could  an  myself  in  contrast  to  Street"  He  dashed  in  a  blob  of  whipped  cream.  "R-, 
manly  figure.  I  have  said  I  was  shabby  old  son.  this  is  for  you; .  and  there’s  more  *b«o  it  cim- 
coaly  so.  but  that  was  before  1  had  slept  from.’’ 
the  bare  boards  of  a  lumber  yard,  to  be  “I  didn't  come  in  'ere  for  nothink  of  the  kind.”  Lorry 
in  in  the  morning.  It  wa*  also  before  I  protested.  "  I  didn't  know  we  was  cornin’  In  ‘«p  >t  ill 
«h  morning  without  shaving,  and  with  You  take  it,  sonny." 

cough  in  the  way  of  a  wash  than  1  could  “Go  ahead,  Lovikins,”  Mr.  Pynchron  insisted.  "T. 
lavatory.  The  want  of  food,  tbe  want  of  to ’arc  a  bigger  one,"  he  mimicked.  "Awful  rood  fur  »* 
hing  of  the  ueopeakaUe  anguish  within,  ’air  of  the  ’ewd.  ’Ll  make  it  sprout  like  an  apple  ti»*-| 
moreover  with  something  woebegone  and  beg  your  pardon,  happle  tree- in  May.” 
nr  that  1  saw  it  redacted  ia  the  daylight.  Before  Pyncheim  had  finished,  tbe  primitive  ln  p>„ 
ouL  Lovey  had  overcome  both  pride  and  reluctance,  aid  tie 

imid.  apologetic  or  shamefaced  in  my  life  glass  of  chocolate  w  as  pretty  well  drained.  The  sight  c( 
d  the  frvndly  hand  stretched  out  to  me  his  sheer  animal  avidity  warned  me  not  to  betray  mywl 
*r.  1  had  no  smile  to  return  to  Pyn.  While  Pynchron  explained  to  the  newly  arrived  MiHgai 
10  courtesan  to  exchange.  Not  till  that  and  made  hit  preparations  for  conducting  us,  1  carried  no 
•hud  that  I  waa  outside  tbe  system  of  chocolate  to  the  Iras  important  part  of  thr  shop,  given  u; 
tnhood.  and  that  even  a  handshake  was  a  to  the  sair  of  toothbrush**  and  patent  mediant.  to  no- 
’Pyn."  I  faltered  hoarsely,  "I  want  you  aume  it  at  ease  and  with  dignity. 

1  Down  and  Out  WHI  you?"  Pynchron  having  changed  hia  white  jacket  fee  a  cent  a 

He  glanced  at  Lovey.  “And  I’ll  take  old  the  buttonhole  of  which  I  noticed  a  little  diver  star,  ard 

a  straw  hat  with  a  faint  silver  line  in  thr  halbard,  a. 
ao  frtwh  with  your  nun,  young  man !“  were  ready  to  depart. 

Wt  the  first  time  I'v*  seen  you - "  "I’ll  go  with  ye.  sonny."  Lovey  explained;  "hut  I  ain't 

•'*  *  »-Coh>*  to  at  ay.  No  Down  and  Out  for  mine." 

•Cl*"*  "You  wouldn’t  Iravo  me,  Lovey T”  1  begged  u  I  re 

d  placed  the  empty  glam  on  the  counter.  ”  I’m  looking  to 

10  w-  you  to  help  me  to  keep  straight." 

He  edged  up  to  me,  laying  a  shaking  hand  on  my  arm 

"Oh.  if  it’s  that -  But.’’  he  added  more  rhrerfuly, 

"wa  don’t  have  to  atay  no  longer  than  we  don't  want  U 
There’s  no  law  by  which  they  can  keep  us  agin  our  sill 

"No,  Lovey.  If  we  want  to  go  we'U  go -but  arm 
budd™.  aren’t  we?  And  we’ll  stick  by  each  other.- 
*•»  y-u  leiVsw.*  teer.  march t  l  ew  ead,  gel  u' 
an  hour  to  get  there  and  back  .” 

'■  I  t  -seg  UW.-J  -•  r-» 

He  was  too  brisk  and  smart  and  dean  for  us  to  k«p  M 
with.  Alone  we  could,  as  ■«>  phraad  It.  gel  by.  With  hill 
the  contra*  nailed  .Kent ion  to  the  fad  Ihsl  «•<» 


’’You  go  ah  rad.  Pyn - I  began. 

’’Aw.  cut  that  oull"  lie  returnod  scornfully.  •’Wmo’I  I 
a  worse  looker  than  you.  two  and  a  half  year,  ago?  tXd 
Colonel  Straight  picked  me  up  from  a  bench  In  Mafbn 
Square— tbc  very  bench  from  which  he’d  lore  jdfW 
up  himself-  and  dragged  me  down  to  Vandiver  Sm*< 
like  a  nurse’ll  drag  a  boy  that  kicks  like  MaxreeiW) 
step  of  the  way.” 

As  we  were  now  walking  three  abreast,  with  P>1 
in  the  middle,  I  asked  the  question  that  waa  met  as 
my  mind: 

"Was  It  hard,  Pyn-cuttlng  the  borne  out?” 

"Sure  it  was  hard!  What  do  you  think!  Ycurr 
not  on  the  way  to  a  picnic.  For  the  first  two  wreka 1 
fought  like  hell.  If  the  other  guys  hadn’t  sat  «  my 
head-  well,  you  and  old  Ixivey  wouldn’t  have  h*it» 
glare  of  hot  chocolate  this  morning." 

’’I  nippone  the  first  two  week*  are  the  wont." 

"And  the  lies*.  If  you’re  really  out  to  put  tb- 


through  you  find  yourself  toughening  to  it  every  d«f” 

"And  you  mean  by  being  out  to  put  U*  1* 
through?” 

“Wanting  to  get  the  durned  thing  under  y<*  »  si 
you  can  stand  on  It  and  stamp  It  down.  Boot*  * 
make  two  kinds  of  reitonurw,  and  I  guess  you  l*P 
stand  for  both.  Old  l,ovey  here  "-he  pinched  TO 
com, anion’s  arm  -’’  he’ll  foreake  his  had  habit. 
long  enough  to  get  well  fed  up,  a  clean  shirt  00  h* 
back,  and  bis  nerves  a  bit  quieted  down.  But*” 
always  lie  looking  forward  to  the  day  whi«  he’ll  b 
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-%  IT ISS  VALENTINE 
\/|  cam*  on  deck  a 
AMliWto  later  than 
usual.  Caldecott  had  al¬ 
ready  taken  hia  constitu¬ 
tional  and  was  in  his  deck  ■ 
chair  reading  his  beloved 
Montaigne  in  lieu  o f  the 
morning  paper.  The  sea 
*m  a  silver-misted  blue 
and  the  sky  Was  u  glow¬ 
ing  turquoise.  The  breeze 
was  distinctly  warmer, 

Caldecott  saw  her  com¬ 
ing,  hastily  rose  from  his 
seat  and  extended  hia 
hands  lor  her  nigs. 

"Good  morning!"  she 
said. 

"Good  morning!" 

He  tucked  her  in  with  a  care  t)> 
and  then  resumed  his  seat. 

She  turned  her  head  and  looked 
inquiringly. 

"1  am  not  going  to  tell  you  ho 
is,"  she  Mid. 

"In  its  place  what  are  you  go 
up!  Last  day  I" 

“Oh.  Mr.  Caldecott!"  ah.  exda 
"I  dreamed  of  ruble,  last  night." 

"You  did?" 

"Yes.  What  is  it  a  sign  of?" 

"Of  great  joy  and  good  fortune 
"Is  It?" 

"It  not  only  is  but  I  can  tell  y. 
never  fails!  living  greatly  inter.-* 

Wore  1  met  you.  you  know - ' 

lle  paused. 

She  Mid  impatiently 
about  rubles." 

“I've  made  it  a  point  to  verify  r 

He  pulled  from  his  pocket  a  littl  i.  i-  t  -  a  -rr  ■  ' -i.  1  hav.  known  you  tea 

random  book,  opened  it  and  turned  over  page  after  page  thousand  years,  but  you  have  known 
until  he  found  the  .me  he  wanted.  me  exactly  one  week  today.  I  should 

"  I  have  In  New  York  sixty-one  affidavits  from  men  and  like  to  ask  you  a  question.  May  I?" 

•omen  in  various  conditions  of  life,  stfidavits  secured  by  "Yea."  she  said,  and  smiled, 
me  from  people  who  dreamed  of  rubies  sn.l  shortly  after-  "I  don’t  want  you  to  tell  me  what 
ward  experienced  great  luck.  And  though  I  have  looked  tell  me  whether  you  have  honored  r 
everywhere  and  ank««d  thouMnds  of  people  I  have  never  me  to  the  extent  of  forming  an  opinio 
Iwn  able  to  find  a  person  who  did  not  have  something  nice  man  I  appear  to  you  to  be." 

Happen  after  dreaming  of  rubies.  I  wonder  what  is  going  ‘"Why.  we  always  form  opinion*  o 

to  happen  to  you.  and  I  wonder  If  I - "  "We  classify  them  carelmsiy."  I 

He  stopped  abruptly.  might  My  yea  or  no." 

"Finish!"  she  smiled.  "You  mean,  what  kind  of  man  do 

"I  wondered,"  he  Mid  very  quietly,  "if  I  was  going  to  "No.  I  mean:  Are  you  conacious 
have  anything  to  do  with  your  good  luck.?  definite  impression  of  roe  as  the  rreult 

She  looked  a  trifle  uncomfortable  and  would  not  meet  his  we  have  spent  together?" 

K»*e,  for  she  was  certain  that  he  was  staring  at  her  unblink-  ”  Why-why-yea!” 

Ingly.  •’  Don’t  be  uneasy.  I  am  not  going 

"I  am  sure,”  he  went  on.  “that  you  have  my  good  impression  is.  I  shouldn’t  dare.  I  pn 
wishes.  I  congratulate  you  in  advance."  I  should  very  much  like  to— Moo  Y 

"Oh.  pleas.-  don’t!"  she  Mid  quickly.  me  put  it  this  way:  When  you  give  your  word  never  to  tell 

"You  needn't  be  afraid  of  ho.idooing  your  luck.  It  can’t  anybody  in  the  world  a  certain  thing  do  you  krep  your 
fail  with  rubies.  Just  what  did  you  dream?"  promise?" 

•Why  I  I  dreamed  that— someone  was  putting  anng  "Oh!”  she  said  and  Mt  up  straight.  She  looked  as  if  ahe 

on  my  finger  - "  was  going  to  apeak,  but  evidently  changed  her  mind. 

"Which  finger?"  he  interrupted  quickly.  Prvwentiy  she  laid  in  a  low  voice: "  Is  it  something  that  I 

"Why.  my  third  finger.  It  had  a  beautiful  ruby  that  ought  to  know?" 
giowrd,  but  I  I  was  disappointed.’’  "It  is  someth.ng  that  I  should  Uke  you  to  see  m  order  to 

"  W  as  it  an  engagement  ring?"  lest  an  answer  you  gave  me  a  little  while  ago.” 

"Yes.  That  is.  I  felt  that  if  (  accepted  the  ring  I  should  She  thought,  quite  visibly,  but  in  the  end  shook  her  head 
H»ve  to  marry  the  man  who  was  putting  it  on."  in  despair.  Then:  **  Must  1  promise?" 

"Where  was  the  man  from?”  “Vou  must.”  he  returned  almost  solemnly. 

"From?  Why  do  you  ask?"  "Oh.  1  must  think.  I  feel  it  is  something  important,  but 

"The  details  are  very  important."  he  said  gravely.  I’m  in  the  dark.  I’D— IH  be  back  directly." 

"  From  Stamford.  Connecticut."  She  rose  and  went  away  qukkly.  She  entered  ber  sute- 

"And  why  were  you  disappomted?"  room,  dcard  the  door  and  wrote  a  few  lima  on  a  pwee  c* 

He  did  not  Uke  his  eyes  off  her  fare.  paper,  which  she  put  between  the  leaves  of  a  pocket  Bible. 

"Because  you  because - "  and  then  put  the  Bible  in  her  traveling  bag.  which  she 

She  paused.  locked.  Then  she  returned  to  her  deck  chair. 

"I  What?"  he  asked  quietly.  "Tell  me  please!  I  what?"  Caldecott  had  not  stirred,  but  when  be  saw  ber  «ming 
,  "Why.  1  |  fel,  the  ruby  was  not  so  beautiful  as  you  he  rose  to  his  feet  and  held  out  h*  hands  a*  though  she  had 
Had  led  me  to  believe  and  I  wanted  to  say  ’This  isn’t  been  ab-ent  a  month.  They  sat  down.  She  waited  for  him 
on*  of  Mr.  Caldecott’s  rubies!’  and  I  didn’t  want  to  to  speak.  .....  ... 

•car  it."  “  What  would  you  marry  a  roan  for?"  he  asked  her. 

"Vou  didn’t  want  to  marry  the  man?"  “For  love!"  And  she  looked  him  straight  in  the  face. 

No  I  didn’t:  not  for  that  ruby."  He  held  out  his  hand  and  she  took  it. 

Well,  you  won’t.”  "And  not  for  the  finest  rutnes  m  the  world? 

She  laughed.  "I  know  1  won’t.”  “No!" 


"But  you  haven’t 
seen  them." 

”1  don't  huvo 

to,"  she  Mid. 

He  smiled.  She  frowned. 
"You  don’t  think  so?”  she 
asked  quickly. 

haven't  seen  tho  rubies,”  ho 


>  'I  I  d  like  to  see  the  rubies  that  would 

^  f  ’  make  me  marry  a  man  I  didn't  care  lor!” 

"I  mean.  If  you  didn’t  dislike  him.” 
She  tried  to  draw  away  her  hand,  but 

he  held  it.  She  shook  her  head.  "It 
*""•  m—  Arm.  c.....  wouldn't  be  enough  for  me  not  to  dislike 

/*••«*.  •»*.•  -  him.  I  should  have  to  love  him.” 
•MMMWtMUUMStMU.  -Good  ruble,  are  worth  hundreds  of 

thouMnds  of  dollars." 

you  think  of  me.  but  "How  many?"  she  asked,  so  curiously  that  he  smiled. 
»  by  thinking  about  She  flushed  and  Mid  angrily!  "You  needn’t  answer! 
I.  I  mean  the  kind  of  I  don't  care!” 

"  Would  you  like  to  see  some  ruble*  that  some  men  would 
people  »e  meet.”  murder  for,  and  moat  women  would  er  marry  for?” 
a  corrected.  "You  "Yes.  I  would!"  ahe  mUI  defiantly. 

"Miss  Valentine,  will  you  give  me  your  word  that  you 
I  think  you  are?"  will  never  tell  any  living  human  being  that  1  have  in  my 
of  having  received  a  possession  what  I  am  about  to  show  you?" 
of  the  pleasant  houra  "  la-  ia  it  a  letter?  ’’ 

"No.” 


Never 
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"There  is  an  iron  casket  inside.  Open  the  leather  case 
and  you ’ll  «c  it." 

Sbe  did,  and  found  the  famous  miniature  iron  coffret  of 
Godfrey  of  Bouilloc. 

"That  dates  from  the  eleventh  century  "  he  told  her. 

"Doe*  itt” 

"Yes.  Now,  please!  Careful!  Openit.  Here  is  the  key." 

He  took  a  little  key  out  of  a  lodret  at  one  end  of  his 
watch  chain— a  tiny  iron  key. 

She  opened  the  coif  ret  and  saw  three  little  velvet  bags. 

“Ono  at  a  time,”  whispered  Caldecott.  “Please  don’t 
drop  it." 

She  opened  the  little  bag  and  saw  the  first  of  tha  De 
UnyoovflSn  ruhin*. 

"Oh!"  she  gasped. 

He  smiled  and  said  triumphantly:  "That’s  not  th*  fimot  ." 

She  put  it  back  with  fingers  that  trembled  and  took  out 
the  next  one.  Indescribably  beautiful,  superb,  a  very 


*  oeatn  t-muse 01  uxne  ->o  matter  wnai  you  ao  to  me."  be  irterruptui. 

He  looked  at  her  and  matter  bow  unhappy  you  may  make  roe— 1  shall  •«_ 

*  effort  he  finished:  "I  cease  to  be  grateful  for  the  happiness  you’ve  givir,  .u. 
•bout  these  rubies?"  trip.  No  Joy  lasts  forever.  If  it  did  nobody  would 

m  I  shall  not  breathe  a  die.  Instead  of  which,  most  of  us  do."  ' 

"Don’t  say  that,  cither." 

1  have  them.  Ignorance  "Oh.  I  am  not  going  to  commit  suicide.  What  1  mrt„ 
is  that  in  knowing  you  1  have  learned  one  of  the  many  »»>, 
m.  won’t  you?”  in  which  a  man  may  be  very  happy.  I  shan't  lay  am 

more- not  just  now.  There!  The  gong!  NowMm'ii 
jty  to  pay  on  th or."  ready,  oysters  dear,  we  can  begin  to  feed." 

"is  the  least  of  my  He  helped  to  to 

r  to-morrow  brawn  her  feet  and  it. 

*Mhe*  ‘W  ww 

«- '•  '  doan  to  the  dinirr 

ca  she  dropped  her  room. 

*•*■“*•  Hekfthiraftn 

luncheon  and  dd 
not  see  hie  agah 
urtil  from  the  imp, 
hole  of  hto  ahii 

found  her  readirg 

V  W  ,  bis  Moeu*n. 

ri  M|r  “lam  glad  tow. 

jkv  XfcV  -/  '  you  hare  Impond 

vl>  ml/ m.  ' .  y.n„  acquaintance  with  ny 

best  friend.”  be  told  to 

sSr  •  Vihink  he  mas  so  kllel. 

r  everybody  thinks  Ian 

ttr  as  a  matter  ollsM 

!  wh*'  y°u  «hlnk  mlflihtcv 

B  knowledge,”  * 

**  On-  of  the  puscngtri  »*» 
■I  (  '  h  hurrying  aft  stoppri 

Mi'//  /.  Mau'  h*r  rh»,r  md: 

B  A  '  S'  "Ml*.  Valentine.  thspiVX* 

y  *  coming  I” 

"  I-  1  "  ■  ”  And  six-  started  up  eagerly.  Turn. 
*  mg  she  saw  that  Caldooott  had  made  no  mollco. 

V  hi.  chair,  loulleg  loi 

V  |  larily  comfortable  to  more. 

I  " Aren’t  you  turning?”  die  asked. 

A*  A  ‘‘Do  you  think  he’ll  bring  you  a  whiff  efttrra 

”1  always  feel  wlven  tie  pilot  comm  alnsrf 
exactly  as  I  do  when  I  aw  <iur  flag  at  some  Amm 
i  ..n  .-.insulate  abroad-  not  so  much  that  I  »n 
-I!  \ut  |  haw  a  home,  a  great  big  ihunt 
iJ  land  lull  of  brothers  trod  sisters  all  snxws 
.  rs~~.w  r~..  to  s«.  my  fare  again.  D-n’tyou?" 

— •  .»«,..*’  II*  sh.-ok  his  h.ad  and  said:  “To  me  ny 

r  ■■ miry  1*  hi:*-  th.  »ky  always  there  for  met® 
oi  \f  •,*,  ar.o  again  lie  t-  ni,  .f,  but  -so  the  ■i.nmum  p  ■  --slon  of  millions  shun 
I  sliall  Mvot  •••  and  therefore MW km 

« im  make  me  occasion  to  lore  or  to  mis*.  So  you  might  as  wrll  dt 
quietly." 

*  m."  1-  *»id.  "I’m  "llawt  you  any  money  on  the  poo!?" 


"The  Akbar  ruby.  We  know  its  history  for  a  thou¬ 
sand  years.  Some  of  It  woo  written  on  sheets  of  gold. 
That  stone  hue  Hashed  redly  aero-  the  history  of  India. 
Seven  wars  haw  been  waged  for  its  pemrw- 
sion.  Men  by  the  score  have  died  guarding 
it  died  by  steel  and  by  wood,  by  rope  and 
by  poison.  Its  market  value  is  anything 
you  can  get.  It  ia 

5 'avr&s  ~ 

thousand  dollars.”  V  iT 

" Oh !"ahe wills-  \\\  .  F 

r-red.  Her  face  V  \\\  ^  L  I  i 

was  pale  and  her  \ 

eyes  were  very  [KtmVil.  -  >,  -  ~ 

bright.  Ilcrfingrra  . 

iremliM  slightly.  .  '\ Vjjlf}*'/  - 

"The  other  one  t  ^-1^- 


the  three,  but  ita 
color  hi  extremely 
liesutifuL  Inaome  .  ’ 
ways  it  Is  more  v  V 

wonderful  than  the  V 

Akbsr.  In  fact,  It  \ 

to  used  by  the  ex¬ 
ports  n*  th«  stand¬ 
ard  of  perfection  of 
color.  Not  only  is 
it  a  very  beautiful 
color,  but  very  rare 
Indeed." 

She  "tioruMl  the  little  bag 

“It  Is  beautiful!”  she  H- 
rUlmiNl. 


Idoodl  Nobody  knows  where 
It  came  from  or  from  whom  It  was  obtained  Tlie 
fifth  Duke.  In  th.-  time  of  Louis  XI II.  got  it  He 
never  told  him-  or  when.  There  b  a  family  legend  .. 

that  Is  not  shouted  from  the  housetop,  that  the 
duke  stole  it  from  a  guest  who  disappeared.  It  U 
the  fummiB  prophetic  ruby  of  t  he  Ik-  Meryonvilln-fs  family. 
It  foretold  th-  French  Revolution  and  the  War  <f  Is7». 
The  present  duke  tells  me  France  ia  certainly  going  to  have 
Its  greatest  war  very  shortly.  U-i-nuw  the  ruby  Is  glowing 
with  the  fires  of  Invasion  and  th-  smoking  Mood  of  .Ism 
thousands.  I  hot- nut.  Rut  that  is  how  I  was  able  to  satire 
it.  The  duke  said  it  was  no  lime  for  sny  Frenchman  to 
hoard  jewels.” 

The  girl  was  not  listening:  she  was  looking. 

Caldecott  smiled. 

”1  told  you!"  he  said. 

She  drew  in  a  deep  breath  and  retorted:  "  But  you  didn’t 
tell  me  how  beautiful  they  were!" 

”1  thought  1  did." 

She  shook  her  head  and  Jowly  closed  the  little  iron  box: 
then  the  leather  esse;  then  sbe  gave  it  back  to  Caldecott. 

"  Do  you  wonder  that  some  women  could  marry  a  man 
for  those? ” 

"No.  Bull - "  She  paused. 

"Would  you.  dear  girl?”  he  asked  eagerly. 

"  No.  not  unless  1  loved;  and  I- 1  don't  think  I  love - " 

"Not  now.  but  perhaps - " 

•'  Mr.  Caldecott,  tell  me  something:  Aren’t  you  afraid  of 
losing  those  robten?" 

"If  1  loat  them  it  would  be  my  fault.  I’m  not  afraid 
of  thst.” 

"Hut  if  robbers - ** 

"No.  Every  Apache  in  Paris  knows  that  I  never  carry 
money  and  always  carry  an  automatic,  and  I  am  rather 
good  at  wrestling  and  Jujutsu.  They  know  me.  No  pro- 
f rational  thief  would  steal  them,  for  he  knows  be  could  not 
rell  them- they  are  too  well  known.  They  would  simply 
be  a  source  of  extreme  danger  to  him.  The  amateur  thief 
never  uses  violence.  So  there  is  nobody  to  be  afraid  of.” 

"But  sudden  death - ’* 

”  I  am  not  lucky  enough,  Miaa  Valentine,  to  be  afraid  of 
sudden  death.  I  have  no  hcira-only  the  museum  to  leave 


luu  mrnn  it  s  gaml-llng? 

!r  went  to  "No  I  mean  the  revom." 

“1  don't  understand." 

ir  busmens  "  Well,  some  of  us  chaps  don’t  think  it  is  sporty  to  Ml  to 
n  sure  thing.” 

"But  you  could  not  know  th*  number  of  the  pilot  !>'•** 
Any  one  of  them  was  liable  to  pick  ia  up." 
you.  No  “No.  Number  Seventeen  will  pick  us  up." 

« pat  ions.”  "How  do  you  know?” 

"How  do  you  know  the  steward.-*,  will  call  you  enrj 
nan.  And  morning  to  tell  you  your  bath  to  ready?" 
who  trust  “  Why.  I  arranged  with  ber  for  my  bath  at  seven-thirty 
the  weak-  “Well.  I  arranged  for  rity  pilot,"  and  he  smilid-  «< 
n*d  blood,  looked  at  him  as  if  she  would  read  on  his  face  some  a»«r- 

•  - ■”  anew  that  he  was  merely  teasing  her,  and  couldn’t 

tnermltoe."  do  it.  It  filled  her  eyw  with  doubt,  tinged  with  annoywit 

Presently  she  said  determinedly :  “  I  think  you  are  **>"? 

’.  " Did  I  “Of  course  I  was,”  he  a«ured  her  with  a  contrition  tbit 
seemed  overhasty.  as  if  designed  to  offset  an  indisoetiib 
"I  don’t  know  whether  to  believe  you  or  not.” 
and  I  tell  “That’S  the  price  1  pay  for  being  an  am,”  he  tomenloi 
’'111  Just  take  a  1«»U." 

*  comph-  She  walked  away  and  joined  the  crowd  that  wi»  )o*‘« 
from  you  at  the  pilot  boat.  A  hell  Jangled  some*  here  below,  and  tw 
’  m*B“  big  liner’a  engine  ceased  to  throb.  The  retention  errata  ‘ 
n  m  mrx-  rilmre  that  thrilled  the  ship’s  company  uncannily. 

“ Do  they  know-  the  number  yet?”  siie  asked  one  of  Ur 
Xoo  bow  pawengws. 

"Doctor  Wyman  sa>a  it  is  Number  Seven te*o. 
ou  aiU  be  " That's  right;  I  see  it  very  plainly  now,"  conflnn«' 

tall  fat  man  from  Del  roll.  ?7> 


1*  • 


EVENING  POST 


a  '  - n  W,  minv  ot'w  w  nf 

i  -TE  SSSSBrar--  ■ 

"You  couldn't  do  it  in  New  York.  " 

'AH 

«d  up  "The  more  the  better.  It  would  be  evm 
»*»“  the  tins  in  the  North  River.” 

■«  •«>  "And  you'd  never  find  then,  mU  T»w 
wt.  strong.** 

curias  "You  could  hx-at*  th*  irw  — u  .  * 

£  ,n  *  “«•«»  your  dat.nre  (row  the  Manhattan  shore 
her«t  for  iootioo.  «y  you  took  s*ht»-,hr  top  o<  the  wLZ 

°*  ^  .^P°aUn  T<~"  SSt 
s:  i°  **  -  ** 

mould  be  no  job  at  all  to  fa  thr  spot  within  tm  Im  ’  «-• 

wH-rfaTtorKS"  BuM 

k>fMM,ifuIWIB  ‘T1  lho,“and  things  that  mo 
You  don't  have  .  very  high  opinion  ul  you 
Do  you  rntrern  health?” 

sr^tr^--4 

*°  mAny  dar**-  '<ulik«  people  because  there  are 
■o  many  crooks.  I  don't  hate 

.  ^  “•  there  u  tuberru- 

T  -e  "  «  «*«r.  •  ra'»*r  like 

liy-  life  notwithstanding  the  ills  »r 

I  AM  all  fear ." 


“Vafilir ’UCh  *  ,0De  ,h*1  he  ^ughed  and  t*M  h«r 

"I  think  you  are  horrid."  she  aid  quite  warmly. 

He  beamed  on  her.  "You  make  me  very  happy.  Dc 
y°^Y«°"  ,h*1  ,<vn'Khl  "  our  IaaE  n'Kh'  together?" 

10  drop  yjSSr"1  P"B“Uy  he  .aid  very  seriously:  ‘Mia 
'  “too  "Ye..  Mr.  Caldecott." 

ptlViriff  >OU  W°Ukln't  *°  in,t‘rlu‘ll>’  formal!"  he  said 
«Iy  “I  didn't  think  I  was." 

He  groaned.  Then  he  sighed. 

"I  suppose  no  woman  is  perfect.  Not  even  you.  Sup. 
P«*  you  call  me  Cedi."  * 

She  asked  him  with  mock  tendernraw:  "Wouldn’t  vou 
e>-e  it  rather  I  said  Cecil  dear?"  ^ 

-  ’  ^  "“**•  «arting.  "I  know  you  meant  it  as  a 

joke,  but  plea*  don  t  do  it  again  unless  you  mean  it  in 
•U  srnousneaa.  I-I  -  Miss  Valentine,  do  you  think  if 
iSati"*  *,lon«  ,ln*  »«  "tight  became  such  friends 

"We  are  good  friends,  aren't  we?" 

u b.  ”  wh“k'r  *  “ »"  •" 

"!  d,*‘'  tWnlt  *Hmt  is  a  proper  question  to  ask  me." 

I  fail  to  see  any  Impropriety  in  the  question :  and  I 
"**“**0U.M  “If*, hp*r  you  answer  it." 

I  still  don  t  think  you  ought  to  ask  me  such  a  thing. 
But -I  urn  not  engafed  ” 

•  Art  you  wedded  to  ion*  art?" 

"Aft?" 

"  Y«a.  so  you  could  not  marry  the  Iwat  man  in  the  world, 
and  wo  no.  without  bring  untrue  to  yourself,  and  so  on?" 
He  asked  it  very  earnestly. 

••  f#od  ‘h*  “id 

My  d.«r  girl,  if  I  vision  to  myself  my  life  as  I  should 


reached  it  she  suw  Caldecott  stop  him.  say  s 
low  voice  his  li|>s  were  moving  very  rap 
the  pilot  shook  hi*  head  quickly.  Then  C 
something  more  and  presently  she  saw  the 
three  wonderful  rubies,  on  which  the  duty  must  be  enor¬ 
mous.  shake  hands  with  the  pilot  very  cordially  and  saw 
hum  mule  and  draw  very  close,  and  she  distinctly  saw  him 
give  something  to  the  pilot,  which  the  pilot  hastily  put  in 
hit  pocket.  As  the  pilot  went  on  to  the  bridge  she  saw 
Caldecott  walk  Jowly  bark  to  his  steamer  chair  He  w, 
down  and  began  to  read  his  beloved  Montaigne.  Prvsentlv 
she  found  her  own  chair. 

Caldecott  was  so  interested  in  his  reading  that  he  did 
not  hear  her.  So  she  said  to  him:  "  Mr.  Caldecott  it  was 
Number  Seventeen." 

"1  l*g  your  pardon?"  he  said  politely. 

"I  said  it  was  Number  Seventeen," 

"Oh.  you  mean  the  pilot  boat?" 

'H"VOkWdW^  “* 

"Who?" 

"The  pilot." 

"Never  saw  him  before,"  ho  said  chee- 
fully. 

"You  never  did?" 

"No!"  he  said,  and  laughed. 

"Why  do  you  laugh,  then?" 

"At  the  recollection  of  his  face!  ' 

Caldecott  laughed  again  -a  forced  laugt 
that  went  very  well  with  the  mechanical 
l!nn.  "  Did  you  huppen  to  see  the  expm 
•ion  on  it?" 

"No!"  she  said.  "I  didn't  know  pilot . 

•ere  allowed  to  talk  to  anybody  but  th 
officers  of  the  steamers." 

"Why  not?"  j 

"I  don't  know.  I  just  thought  so." 

"  The  pilots  are  all  members  /*  V 

of  the  amorlatlon,  and  not  only  //  \  >  1 

l»  their  ability  beyond  all  quea-  f\  y  \ 

Hon,  but  their  character  is  /  MLA 

shove  suspicion." 

"1  suppuar  ao;  but  even  if  / 

Ihey  were  not.  I  don't  quite  ae* 

how  they  could  graft  if  they  *  J 

wished  to."  .  •» 

"You  don't?"  And  Cable-  f  ■  Ml 

»«t  willed.  "There  are  oppor- 
turn  tire  to  graft  everywhere. 

m  every  business.  Take  that  'W'  I 

Pilot.  Suppose  a  criminal  or-  1  'Jw, 

gmiuiion  existed  that  had 

rejiresentativre  on  all  the  big  \  |  g/f  f 

hn»m  French,  Knglish,  Ger-  \  I  IMj 

m«n.  Dutch  and  Italian.  And  ,  1  1  /-A 

'"Wiose  it  succeeded  in  enroll¬ 
ing  among  its  memU-rs  a 

•loxen  of  the  pilots.  Don't  i.L  It, 

)ou  suppose  that  there  would 

opportunities  for  big  graft  ?'* 

"Do  you  mean  smuggling?" 

"No.  no!"  Caldecott  answered,  rm- 
patient.  "Smuggling  is  too  easy  and 


11  ,u  u-  ■nd  »u,'h  ■  dream  <•<-*  you  no  harm,  why 
s  ou Id  you  begrudge  it  me?  Do  you  remember 
that  line:  ‘CMsamrf «af  nunqwmamaHt ; cutout 
a  wnt  not  amrt't  I  should  like  to  nee  you  as  I 
.  sure  you  will  lie  to-morrow  when  you  reach 
!l  r  full  flower  of  your  wonderful  womanhood. 
Y  xi  are  going  to  l«  so  much  more  than  pretty 
ai  d  interesting  and  attractive.  I  must  see  you  as 
if  ten  as  you  U  allow  me.  I-I -  You  must ' 


"Yes?" 

"I'll  you  if  1  prnsihly  (in she 
'  • .  .  said. 

"Thank  you!  "said  he  very  gravely, 
and  walked  away. 

He  did  not  see  her  again  until  they 
met  at  dinner.  Over  the  coffee  he 
asked  her  w  hen  her  birthday  was,  and 
she  answered  the  ninth  nf  July. 

"How  curious!"  he  exclaimed. 
"You  know  the  old  saying  was 

Thr  pfoirinp  ruby  should  adorn 

Thorr  who  in  Jolt  art  horn. 

Thar  thru  thall  be  exrmpt  and  fret 

F ram  all  Lott's  double  and  jealousy. 

"That  means  that  whoever  loves 
you  loves  you  absolutely.  And  the 
ruby's  number  is  nine." 

”1  thought  July’s  hirthstone 
was - " 

“That's  the  modern  version.  The 
old  was  the  ruby.  You  know,  the 
ruby’s  day  is  Tuesday." 
i  «os  born  on  a  Tuesday  1” 

It  -  >ur  is  five  o'dock." 

A"'i  I  ,iav‘'  hrard  mother  say  I  was  bom  at  five 
'  '  she  said  in  the  eager  voice  that  all  women 
•  ak  erf  coincidences. 

And  you  dreamed  of  rubies  the  other  day?" 

And  then  you  showed  me  three  wonderful - " 

Cofirin-.d  /**,,  J0i 


i  by  Goo 
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>CK  BO.  IQ1S 


It  nod.  •  dn «e— the  kind  cf  effort  we  make  to  put  over 
•  Liberty  Loan.  The  drive  mat  be  directed  Urgely  to 

thing*.  Mart  as  war  gardens  oa  bark  lots,  are  uarfu!:  but 
to  iecrcaae  real  (ana  production  I*  the  big  thing.  The.it- 
uation— and  th«*e  price*-  warrant.  the  bat  iatenaive 
effort  every  farmer  ran  make.  He  can  abundantly  afford 
to  (tody  hit  farm'.  poaaibilitM*  carefully,  to  go  out  erf  hi* 
way  (or  apert  advice,  to  invot  In  fertiliser*,  to  cultivate 
thoroughly.  Nat  to  pace,  the  world  toed,  few  thing* 
more  than  a  Victory  Harvest  ia  19X». 


A  Hungry  World 

JW  SEPTEMBER jWBJUa  KeUrf  Cow 
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They  win 
pounds  of 


after  the  harrot  el  1919.  It  mutt  feed 
ia  Belgium  aad  Northeastern  France, 
in  twelve  month*,  forty-two  million 


DRCAUB  of  the  unprecedented  U» 
D  tioci  aiul  mall  condition.,  aU  penod. 
frequently  he  delivered  late.  If  your 
Th*  Sayuruav  Kvininq  Foot  doe*  n 
you  on  Thuriday  pirate  do  not  write  com 
Of  the  delay.  »i  it  k  bryceid  our  power  to 
It.  If  your  dealer  te  boy  a**nt  doee  a 
Th*  Hatukdav  Kvininq  Post  on  uk 
day.  It  I.  bccaute  hit  supply  ha.  been  d« 
tran.it.  He  will  have  It  later. 

Sometime  •uhwnptlon  eopie.  will  be  d 
n«t;  .ometimn  copies  lent  to  dealer, 
cwidltloni  are  Improved  three  detay.  anC 
Untie.  are  unavoidable. 


copy  of 


prevent 


A  month  later  Washing.,*  publkfed  a  report  by  the 
French  food  controller.  The  a  hast  crop  there  aivregtd 
about  three  hundred  and  twenty-*  ve  radix*  buahcfc  be/ore 
the  war.  It  was  a  hundred  and  eighty  million  bushek  thU 


Thurv 
lyed  In 


Uni  11 
lrr»,u. 


Demobilizing 

TN  TIME  million*  of  American.  wiU  be  released  from 
1  military  nervier  and  return  to  civil  life.  That  will  be  a 
time  when  war’,  enormous  demand*  upon  Industry  are 
diminishing  or  have  ceased.  A  good  many  people  are 
disturbed  over  Hint  prospect.  Various  wpedienU  have 
Ixwn  suggested  *ome  of  them  admirable,  aucb  u  recUim- 
ing  more  land  for  agriculture  by  irrigation,  drainage,  and 
so  on. 

What  any  man  who  works  for  a  living  wanU  first  of  ad  la 
ii  Job.  Unemployment  la  hta  mart  rut  Mem  enemy.  Given 
uny  sort  of  rational  government,  the  difference  between 
good  llmre  ami  bad  time*  -  between  1395  and  191* 
count,  vastly  more  In  the  well-being  ami  happinem  of  the 
mass  of  the  people  who  work  for  a  living  than  any  d'ffer- 
nuw  whatsoever  in  political  arrangement*;  a  hard  fact, 
little  as  Socialists  like  U. 

The  best  thing  for  returning  soMier*  is  good  times  — 
busincm  and  indiolry  in  a  vigorous.  uploading  state.  The 
worst  thing  for  them  is  industry  in  a  dart.  downlooking 
state.  And  business  does  not  conform  to  mere  amiable 
theories.  If  it  is  hampered  and  dbcouraged  by  f.x.loh 
legislative  experiments  ami  burdened  with  excessive  tun 
It  will  contract  and  look  down.  Plenty  of  people  who 
exprrm  solicitude  for  the  returning  soldier  are  quite  ready 
to  fill  hk  shoes  full  of  pebbles  -having  a  theory  that 
pebbles  nssist  locomotion. 

Good  times  will  help  take  care  of  the  returning  scUter. 

A  Victory  Harvest 

SEVERAL  thing,  put  the  world  on  short  rations: 

Withdrawal  of  labor  from  the  farms;  interruption  of 
transport  by  sea  and  land:  overrunning  cf  Belgium. 
Northern  France.  Rumania.  Western  Rusia  and  Asia 
Minor;  general  demoralization  incident  to  war  in  Ruana. 
the  Balkans,  and  elsewhere. 

In  none  of  these  respects  can  normal  conditions  be  re¬ 
stored  for  a  long  time  after  lighting  end*.  Nat  to  if* 


tha  war.  It  waa  a  hundred  aad  eighty  million  bushels  this 
propped  from  twelve  radium  tow*  to 

populatlow.  thaw  am  probably  «x  rr.HMoo  fom^rTVn 
I  ranee  mainly,  of  cowm.  Untkfc  and  A  men  ran  trropa. 
To  fad  thae  forvigw  troopa,  the  Interallied  War  Council 
calls  upon  America  foe  seventeen  and  a  half  million  tons 
ct  foodstuffs  in  I  ho  neat  twelve  month.-,  fifty  per  rant 
Increase  over  last  year  •  great  requisition.  Nominal  online 
<*  «ba  ‘V  ,h*  «*  an  amdMia.  will  lave  thae 

troopa  still  in  France:  their  withdrawal  will  be  a  alow 


By  all  arcowats  mllhon.  U  Randans  win  starve  this 
winur  unless  they  are  W  from  abroad-  which  rm-tly 
means  America.  Other  mdlioM  In  Root  heart  cm  Euroiu. 
and  Asia  Minor  are  at  the  edge  of  famine. 

Foe  a  yewr.  at  bat.  there  wiU  b*  a  world  srar  to  the  knife 
between  Food  and  Famine  The  rwerww  that  win  the 
w-lf  it  k  woo- must  be  drawn  i«y  largky  from 

ftStSariSSBSflSaaat 

In  the  Mtuatloo.  P 

Never  has  there  been  a  plainer  need  to  nave  food.  W 

rapor.  M  rather  inoewara  nr  labi  tin  f.ir  it 


rapot.  but  rather  lima,  owr  IrabiUtlrs.  far  it  bring. 
hungaingpopwlwtloc-^ithmrTwrtrf.ra  With  the  Baltic 
opai  Petrograd  is  prwdically  next  door. 

The  food  war  g«  rkbt  on. 


of  foodstuffs 


Pace  nay  lenie  tome  indurtnea  in  a  doubtful  Kate  of 
mind  as  to  the  future:  bat  there  k  no  doubt  the  world  will 
nod  aU  the  foodstuffs  It  ran  pcoibly  produce  not  year. 

The  Department  of  Agriculture  k  now  planning  a  drive 
for  a  Victory  Harvnt  in  the  United  Sutra  in  1919.  For 
four  yean  we  have  had  the  rtimulatkiw  of  very  high  prices. 
Io  1918  the  chief  grains  brought  double  the  price  of  1914; 
but  the  outturn  in  1914  m  smaller  than  that  of  1918  by 
only  ten  per  cent.  Production  in  1916  was  greater  than  In 
1918.  Which  simply  shows  that,  taking  weather  cueditiocs 

ductioo  of  foodstuff*  awl  come  very'  slowly.  In  view  of 
the  world  situation  there  k  little  enough  danger  of  ovrr- 


bcasting  of  It  afterward.  Or.  its  own  testimony  it 
gambler's  chance  of  war.  All  the  enwbe  death  and  u„ 
the  world  over  run  back  to  th.L  “ 

The  German  Government  committed  a  crirw  fee  whkA 
reparation  in  any  scheme  of  existence  within 
exprrienrw  u  out  of  the  question.  In  Attfll's  tine  tlr. 
attempted  a  crude  sort  of  reparation  by  alnughtenn/  a, 
population  of  a  conquered  territory. 

But  reparation  Is  utterly  out  of  the  question.  Germany, 
hard  plight  must  be  viewed  intelligently.  Before 

w*k  rSd’di” undcr  do8, "  “  rt*ht  ,o  kD°*  wh*u* 

Progress 

NEAR  Heidelberg,  in  1907.  a  human  jawbone  vai 
discovered.  From  geological  and  other  evidmr. 


okntktt  surmise  that  It  belonged  to  the  earliest  tricobl. 
Inhabitant  of  Europe.  The  gentleman  k  suppowd  to  hire 
paracd  away  in  the  first  interglacial  stage,  say.  .ormthir. 
over  four  hundred  thousand  years  ago.  The  Etnucu 
rhinoceros  ww.  one  of  hi.  companion.  Hi.  implmmc., 
conerted  of  chance  sticks,  b ranches  broken  from  tun. 
and  chips  or  flake,  of  flint  stone,  which  ho  ptrktd  up  aai 
used  in  the  natural  state. 

Fifty  year*  before,  near  Dikseldori.  ancient  hum,, 
remain*  were  found.  Scientist*  relate  them  to  the  Nean*c- 
thal  mew-  named  from  the  little  valley  there.  Sine  thn 
various  other  remnant,  of  Uik  race  have  ban  unearth* < 
It  evidently  flourialied  conaideraldy  In  Bumps  durhi 
lower  paleolithic  tlmo*.  say.  only  fifty  thouaand  yean  ap. 

In  the  four  hundred  thouaand  years  or  ao  that  had 
elapacd  knee  the  Heidelberg  penon  expired  ma-  1st 
made  a  great  advanc*-to  wit.  he  had  found  out  that  t* 
striking  one  piece  of  flint  with  another  be  could  give  tksfim 
pkee  a  rude  shape  that  made  It  more  icrvireuhlc  to  him 

In  thirty  thousand  year*  or  so  he  had  lesratd  Io  mu. 
symmetrical,  quite  nicely  finished,  spearhead,  cuitlni 
Implrinrnts,  and  ao  on.  out  of  flint.  Soon,  KunperetUvj 
■pewlcing— that  U.  In  five  thouaand  »>e»n,  or  therrabooU- 
he  could  make  fine  fishhook.,  needira  and  arroahredaoU 
of  reindeer  bone.  Also,  be  waa  Iwglnniig  to  adom  th.  walk 
of  hk  caves  with  inckcd  drawings  and  polychrome  paoi- 
ings  of  ths  animal,  about  him,  such  a>  the  woolly  mim- 
moth,  reindeer,  cave  boar  and  wild  horse. 

And  them,  right  or  ten  thousand  year,  ago,  he  made  hi 
grand  dkcovery:  By  mixing  copper  and  tin.  found  tn  the 
pure  slats,  be  produced  the  hard  yet  workable  m«al. 
bronze,  from  which  he  made  his  weapons  and  (mpkmtnU. 
From  that  on  to  •  irelera  Istagraphy  and  the  airplane  »,< 
comparatively  only  a  step. 

In  short,  the  pace  of  program  in  the  m-charlral 
tends  consUntly  to  grow  faster.  Nothing  the  imaginable 
can  picture  in  that  sphere  k  difficult  for  man  no*  Si 
compared  with  the  enormous  difficulty  of  ah.ping  th.  tint 
rude  Implement  of  flint  stone. 


foolkfa  (team 


The  Mad  Under  Dog  wuhra 

GERMANY  k  beaten.  Ure  of  materials.  Irare  of  aU  iS 
y  rTrt-^lL  *r*  ^  01  '»»>  kuodrel  “  Schc 

*£££  hum*a“«  rvproba-  ^hoob 


maygraBt.  Truly,  a  hard. 


the  and 
Take 
By  that 


;:C.  '  "':odra«  •U  «her. 

*n  Goo-on"*.  .  It  -w.  Aurtri.'.  rmuZ  ullLtu^ 


P  »  11  AWIE  t  ruh.««»  UiUmAtiim  tn 

SSt?* “  td.lmatum  which 

mat  it  dr]  not  *wr.t  war:  still  hv  Ha 


•ht  ,fc,t  u  to  bluff 

K«aa  aga.n  as  Germany  and  Aurtrls  had  bluffed  her  . 
few  ywara  brtare  ovvr  BomU  acd  Herrego^ 


When  Education  Falls 

W E  ARE  ^“vHled  to  learn,  through  letters  resrhlu  » 
'  »  from  Colorado  to  Maine,  that  the  numbre  of  puWif 
achooU  which  take  cognizance  of  the  world  war  k  dKlckdfr 
greater  than  a  first  view  indicated;  and  in  many  pi** 
an  earnest  effort  to  being  made  to  u»  the  war  brosdly  u  1 
point  of  departure  for  the  instruction  of  children.  Tie* 
are  thora  who  -  using  thk  very  war  as  on  example  «-  • 
rerolation  in  the  whemr  of  instructing  children  in  imWif 
srtook  already  well  under  way.  More  power  to  III 
You  can  verify  thk  by  your  own  observation:  The  nun 
who  Is  bored  with  his  job  k  a  man  who  k  not  oucraedii*  11 
hk  Job.  He  may  be  getting  by  in  a  fashion -not  an  out¬ 
right  failure.  But  he  is  not  really  succeeding  W* 
never  known  a  man  to  succeed  at  anything  thal  did  n»i 
really  interest  him.  The  book  that  borne  you  Is  the  ft"! 
book  you  forget.  Emcmon  observed  that  whre  Natur. 
wish*  to  accomplish  anything  she  overloads  the  tndeno 
A  certain  aalt  of  interest,  rat,  eagerness,  k  nre*» 0  '» 
get  human  faculties  efficiently  into  play. 

Schook  that  do  not  Interest  pupil*  are  not  sucW*l 
schools.  They  are  getting  pupil.'  facultiee  into  phy  K 
fifty  or  sixty,  or  10ms  other  figure  much  brio*  a  hepdrei 
Pupik  are  bunting  with  interest  interest  tbst 
naturally  to  the  living  world  round  then.  School,  inW 
find  the  points  of  contact.  To  aav  that  pupils  are  lodiflr.'- 
ent  to  their  siudira  is  to  ray  the  studies  are  wrong. 

Of  course  many  individual  teachers,  in  many  ca—  fca«' 
realized  that  they  were  working  with  a  wrong  tool.  »  t-' 
selection  of  which  tliey  had  practically  nothing  to  W 
And  many  teacher*  testify  that  the  effort  i»  r>ot  n*»- 
sucreradul  hy  confessing  that  teaching  bora  the®  f1*; 
it  k  mostly  from  teacher,  themsrlw*  th»«  «•«  <*“' 
improvements  in  public  instruction  have  come. 

It  k  not  with  the  teacher*  that  sensible  reitia  hire  ‘ 
quarrel.  But  in  «o  many  c*»e«  instruction  dow  stick  to U' 
wrong  study,  and  blame*  the  pupik  for  th.  rre»hi»( 
failure,  thal  one  becomes  irritated  and  somrt-n*^^ 
doubt,  make*  a  more  sweeping  .raplic* tic*  than  «** r,r” 
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HENRY  JONES ,  L.  E.9  W. 


A  YOUNG  fellow  came  galloping  through  the  JTk  • 

coach  the  moment  the  five-eighteen  local  JOV  ZfCll 
•  exprew  for  Brookwood  pulled  out  of  the  •» 

station.  Starting  at  the  rear,  he  lurched  through  (UViraari 
the  aide,  shoving  circulars 
right  and  left  into  the  seats, 

the  laps,  the  hands  of  the  _  _ 

home-bound  commuters.  — ' - '  »  **C  . 

who  were  Just  settling  to 

the  perusal  of  their  evening  J  A&t  |  I 

papers.  —  ,  r  *  . 

At  the  head  of  the  ai*U\  |  1  I  >  ’  * 

perspiring  and  tousle-  1  "n  '  IIS*  < 

headed,  he  whirled  roun«l  1 1  *J  |  ‘ V 

to  fare  the  rather  startled  ,  ’ 

rvcipirnts  of  his  circulars  |  _*  i .  J 

Then  he  burst  into  a  V 

harangue.  HI. address 

»»•  more  enthusiast ie  Uffi..  1  i 

than  eltK|uent.  deliv¬ 
ered  with  a  .light  for-  JW3S 

etgn  accent  and  moist  J  -  f  >  I 

spluttering*,  as  if  hi*  Q-) 

mouth  were  full  of  /a 

things  too  hot  to  awal-  *.  y  J 

In  lie  •  a*  aifhsg  '  “ 

Liberty  Bonds  lie 

felt  that  everybody  I  \  QJttg  ..fc  ~~~  LI 

ihould  buy  them.  Her  ,  L _ 

W».  doing  hi.  part  by  il 

•riling  them  this  way. 

Hr  stated  at  length  1  1  — 

that  ho  had  bought  - **  -  --—I 

himself  as  many  a*  he  / 

eould  pay  for.  / 

So  had  everyone  in 
tho  coach,  it  appeared, 
for  no  one  responded  with  a  ub«.  r  |. 
lion  whan  the  lad  came  trotting  d..w» 
the  auto  to  gather  up  his  nr.  u'.nr* 

But  oei  tho  way  to  tho  car  ah.  .d  ’’o*.  i»  *»-»•  «••-»  c.-.  .. 
one  paasenger  rut  short  hia  scribhUng  "•  •• 

on  the  margin  of  his  nrw.paper  to  stop 

the latramnn.  Had  followeil  aoft  speech,  business  of  filling  pu1  n;.  . . . 

out  a  blank,  and  renewed  nhortatlona  by  the  lad  that  the  .  t  h„. 

other  passengers  should  do  like  this  one.  Two  hundred  ©f  It-.-  - - 1 

dollars!  He  waved  the  blank;  then  moved  out.  amiling.  \- -’  real  I*  -  • 
The  others,  stolidly  immersed  in  their  headlines,  had  let  g  >.*  We  f. 
the  youth  pass  on  to  the  next  car.  The  lone  buyer  had 
shrunk  into  hla  corner  as  if  armdti ve  about  having  been  the  f  M  .*  ht 
exception.  setback  a*  low 

Then  tho  Brookwood  bunch,  seated  do ae  behind  him.  M  I 

had  begun  to  stir,  the  first  »x[*-f 

"Who’s  Croatia?"  queried  Henry  Jones,  craning  hla  i  »t  fell-, 
neck.  waving.’  was 

“That  little  Dago  builder  who  put  up  Tod  Sackett’a 
garage."  whispered  Tom  McRae  acrosa  the  aisle.  •  'l . •' 

'  How  did  he  do  it?  ”  sighed  Bob  Claflin,  who  sat  be-ide  little  rtg*!“ 
Henry  Joma.  "What  that 

"Ask  Tod.”  gibed  Frank  Luger.  "See  what  you  could  our  incomes  ai 
have  done,  Sarkett,  if  you  had  not  put  up  that  eyesore!"  American  way 
“I’m  saving  gnrage  hire."  sighed  Tod.  then  why  are 

,  “Yes.  you  are*  Your  builder  is  the  fellow  that’s  plant-  Henry  Jones  t 
ir.g  the  dough  you  thought  you  were  saving!" chuckled  "That’s  all 
McRae  derisively.  fighting  coats 

"Just  the  same,  he’s  planted  it  with  Uncle  Sam.”  “So dues  ws 
Claflin  lowered  his  voice.  "I  happen  to  know  he  took  a  and  the  Red 
nice  slice  during  the  home  drive  last  week  too!  And  now  I’d  have  a  lol 
»r»in!  You  can’t  beat  that.  I  guess."  and”- Henry 

A  storm  uf  protests  greeted  his  words.  Uck— "and  f« 

"Who  wants  to  buy  from  a  stranger  on  the  train*’’  back  of  that, 

growled  Luger.  ••  Give  where  you  live.”  spluttered  Sackett.  accusing. 

“I  «dl  it  bad  business  to  hound  a  fellow,  even  on  the  "You  can  m 
1r»tn.”  McRae  grumbled.  "That’s  wb 

Only  Henry  Jones  kept  silent.  He  would  have  liked  to  with  us."  Hen 
buy,  but  he  had  not  seen  hia  way  Hear  to  spare  the  money,  and  his  fellow. 
And,  somehow,  that  bothered  him.  Why  the  devil  couldn’t  The  brakes 

he  spare  it?  Bobby  Claflin  laughed.  bunch  piled  ox 

’’You  fellows  make  me  tired!  You’re  kidding  your-  "You  win!" 
wives.  You  didn’t  buy  from  that  gink  for  the  same  season  they  scattered 
1  didn’t.  I've  got  to  scratch -and  scratch  hard  to  swing  Despite  the 
»hat  little  |  took  last  week.  I  couldn’t  carry  another  dol-  conclude  that 
“f'*  worth.  But  this  Dago  can.  There’s  something  wrong  shouts  had  b* 
*«h  us.  fellows."  spectators  will 

".Something  wrong,  hey*  With  us.  is  it?”  Henry*  Jones  of  fists  or  of  « 
*»  willed.  Scarcely  on- 

That  something  was  wrong  had  been  the  burden  of  his  dinner  cigar  a 
silent  cogitations.  But  when  that  wrong  was  laid  at  his  wife  might 
“*  °*n  door  he  became  at  once  convinced  of  his  own  meats  on  the 


the -matter;  not  yet.  He  felt  uneasy  in' his  mind, 
as  if  he  were  about  to  step  Into  a  dangerous  course. 
Why  this  should  be  and  when*  it  would  end  were 
mysteries  beyond  his  vision. 

It  is  only  one  step  from  carping  on  the 
way  a  t  hing  is  done  to  criticising  the  thing 
its  !f.  Now  Henry  Jones  would  notdrcnm 
of  criticizing  America’s  lighting  the  groat 
war;  but  he  was  on  the  verge  of  carping 
■  «n  the  wartime  run- 

19  ning  of  his  country. 

Something  was 
wrong  somewhere! 

>  J»  4  .  01  ,h'*  H"7 

Jones  was  sure.  He 

- r  wanted  to  do  his 

w-iw-  part  — no  doubt 

J  (  big  part;  his  brut! 

.  -i  *« ,  ,  For  he  was  in  the 

A—'  .  /  f  light  with  his  whole 

m  J I  «  f/  heart ,  and  his  heart 

waa  the  biggest  part 
of  him,  But  what 

-  he  accomplished 

looked  mighty  puny 

Though  he  fol- 
lowed  carefully  every 
prescript! 


and 

'  *  '*  ■■■  exhort  at  ion 

J  -  II— f  W  hia  efforta  some- 

M.  how  did  not  count 

.  ul>  much.  He  could 

-  ’/  not  make  that  part  of  his 
WiH  -/  big.  It  made  him  sore. 

'  \  .  -  '  Henry  Jones  turned  into 

™  JV  JA  — -  —  ,  liis  grounds.  The  large  comer 

|  plot,  well  planted,  aet  off  most 

v-.  picturaaquely  the  attractive 

•  *•  **-•••»  house  lie  and  Funice  had 

•.  ft  a h»«i-  built  on  It  during  their  honey¬ 

moon,  Four  years  of  enthu- 

spaghetti  and  garlic,  elastic  cultivation  had  made  their  garden  a  beauty  apot. 
H  t  who  keepa  the  town  Neighbor*  admired  it.  Tin*  Joneses  were  vaatly  proud  of  it. 
’  We  f-  ...  .ho  pay  tarn  on  the  Henry  lingered  to  approve  the  effect  of  some  cleverly 
W'  •  p  the  village  storea  grouped  »hru»«s.  They  had  been  recently  and  expensively 
.  !..|  «.  o.  t  to  our  familiro  and  acquired.  He  aquirmod  a  little  when  he  llgurod  how  ex- 

■  t..  na.rum  a  decent  standard  of  pensively.  But-"It’i  your  garden  really  that  shows 
"  >«he  Hun  at  the  first  where  you  aland  in  the  community,"  he  mused;  and  the 
;at  si .  !sM  tl  .•  IT  nute  it  becotrao  hard  thought  reassured  him. 

Striking  your  flag  at  lie  opened  his  front  door  and  entered.  In  the  spacious 

•  frchtfulr*-**  ’’  front  hall  a  bright  log  fin*  crackled  a  welcome.  The  chill 

to  keep  Old  Glory  of  early  spring  made  heat  still  necessary;  hut.  as  the  house 
mrnt.  Then,  as  if  boasted  several  lireplaeee,  they  had  stopped  running  tho 
added:  "And  that’s  heating  plant.  They  saved  coal  for  the  war  industries  that 
i  .'•>  our  own  individual  way.  and  ©pen  fires  wen*  so  lovely,  beside*;  which  two 

pleasing  thought*  quite  offset  the  fact  that,  wood  being 

•  plants  in  bond*  we  pay  in  taxes  on  high,  they  saved  no  money  by  the  substitution.  Their  fond 
it  all  the  spending*  our  bkwaedly  decent  belief  in  their  coal  saving  would  have  been  rudely  shocked. 

us  in  for.  If  they  are  not  good  ways,  too,  had  they  considered  the  labor  of  cutting  and  the  fuel 
fighting  for  them  at  all?  I  ask  you.”  consumed  in  hauling  those  logs. 

d  squarely  upon  his  aeatmate.  Of  course  the  Joneses  did  not  consider  those  items.  Any- 

M."  Bobby  interposed  meekly;  "but  one  who  analyzed  the  ultimate  wastefulness  of  their  well- 
,y.-  intended  effort  to  save  they  would  have  put  down  for  « 

rk  cr*t  money,  and  entertaining  soldiers,  hairsplitting,  niggardly,  calamity-howling  kill-joy;  which 
«.  and  every  breath  of  life  you  draw,  is  the  time-honored  way  of  many  Joneses, 
re  bonds  if  it  weren't  for  these  drains  A  cheery  hail  from  the  inner  regions  solaced  Henry's 
it  off  sharply,  as  if  to  mark  a  different  straining  ear.  He  had  missed  hia  wife’s  customary  greet- 
f  craxy  may  prices  are  boosted.  What's  ings  on  the  threshold.  -Normally  he  would  have  blushed  at 
rhow?  And  why?"  he  added,  darkly  his  own  sentimentality.  Now  he  felt  almost  resentful. 

Eunice's  absence  at  the  portal  was  the  mult  of  another 
i  me ! ’*  was  Claflin'*  gloomy  finale.  war  measure  of  their*  the  sacrifice  of  their  ornamental 

hr  wrong  bn -wherever  it  is-and  not  second  maid  on  the  altar  of  patriotic  thrift, 
mn  triumphantly  whitewashed  himself  "Just  another  minute.  Hal,"  confided  Mrs.  Jones  after 

the  delayed  greeting*  had  materialized.  "Cook  is  all 
grinding  for  the  Brookwood  stop.  The  fussed  up  and  I've  got  to  help  pacify  her.’’ 
the  chorus  of  “You're  right.  Jones!"-  Henry  groaned.  Eunice  was  looking  very  much  fusaed 
ou've  said  something.  Henry!"  And  up  berwlf.  "It’s  a  blamed  outrage!"  Henry’s  wife  should 
their  homeward  way*.  be  unfumed,  felt  Henry*. 

rlamatioo*  it  would  be  hardly  fair  to  "I  simply  had  to  run  away  from  the  Red  Crow  meet- 
y  »ub*cribid  to  Jones'  views.  Their  ing."  Eunice  explained  w  hen  thst  other  minute  had  pawed, 
he  though thsu  applause  good-natured  "Cook’s  awfully  cranky  since  Ellen  has  gone."  Ellen  was 
e  the  winner  of  any  fair  fight,  whether  the  immolated  handmaiden.  "She  want*  so  much  help. 
,  I've  hardly’  ■">’  time  left  for  my  war  work.  And  as  to 

them  but  puffed  his  very  good  after-  saving - " 

guiltily  that  night,  and  wondered  how  "Did  she  stnke  for  another  raise?  Of  all  the  nerve! 

■  to  making  spaghetti-and-garlic  expert-  Henry  had  a  way  of  jumping  at  conclusions, 
grwtions  with  a  view  to  buying  more  "Hush!"  Eunice  cast  an  anxious  kitchenward  glance, 
ut  they  let  it  go  at  that.  1“  Henry's  voice  was  loud  and  cook*  were  sensitive  these 

aid  that  Henry  Jooes  himself  subscribed  days.  "  Didn’t  I  just  raise  her  because,  with  Ellen  gone, 
hi«  very  unrettkd  views  on  she'd  have  more  work  to  do?” 


^mekssncM. 

'L*t  me  tell 
•tr«*Ely.  he  felt 
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tut*,  which  necessitated  sharn-strovc  to  tempo?  the  chill  of  it  to  hii  ewe: 

Bcei  being  prescribed,  a  about— that  is -  Have  you  any  idea  how  bip  uc'll 

•antaceousJy  contributed  that  example?"  he  ventured  casually -oh,  my  casual),  • 
labs.  Any  housewife  may  ‘Tvc  no  idea,  really.  But  don't  you  think  fiftv  »0^ 
whesUrsnea  and  meat-  buy  a  whole  regiment  of  pencils?”  Mrs.  Joe**  anmwret 
nth  righteous  wril-bein*  “Or  do  you  feel  that  if.  too  much?"  ^ 

“  Pennb  will  win  the  war !  Here's  where  pencils  reue  t» 
rang  suddenly.  Eunice  be  mere  penals  and  become  mightier  than  the  bavnro 
And  then  the  example!"  y  ' 

nbtd  her  husband.  show-  "Now  you  must  not  be  sarcastic.  It's  horrid  of  you' 
sudden  modulation  from  You  know  how  interested  I  am  in  this  war  work repr0»pi 
l  Eunice;  “I  can't  go  back  on  Mm.  Harwood."  * 

•wood  was  the  recognired  “  Don't  think  of  it.  my  dear.  Put  me  down  for  a  kun- 

flock.  dred !” 

his  bock  toasting,  Henry  *'No;  I  think  fifty  dollars  must  be  our  limit.  We  >1 
*  broadening  apace  with  still  paying  on  those  bonds  we  bought ;  though  that 
le's  cryptically  biaadod  like  burying  money'  which  might  shine  in  a  splendid  mat 
He  whirled  00  his  heel  like  thin  But  ww  own  it  to  our  country.  I  guna." 
rbodiags  with  retaliatory  No  answer  came  from  Henry. 

"Bewidcw."  continued  Eunice,  "the  car  should  be  put  In 
had  heard  Eunice  bubble  commission;  and  that  will  take  money.  I'll  need  |, 
make  my  calls." 

Heary  had  thought,  rem-  StiU  no  reply  from  Henry.  Eunice  detected  wem 
be  plowman,  house  and  frowns. 

frugal  Latins  who  could  "Really,  I'll  not  mind  doing  without  the  charwcoun 
am  cm  railroad  trains.  anyhow.  And  that  will  nave  my  share  of  the  fifty  wry 
here,  no  matter  what  he  easily  pretty  soon."  Eunice  tried  to  ease  his  worry.  "Nos 
»  had  contmred.  "He  a  you  must  not  object.  Henry.”  she  admonished  whm  he 
splendid  work,  tan  t  It?  showed  signs  of  pranring  in  rebuttal.  "I  can  Imp  the 
SMiUaca.  He  could  not  laundresw  a  little  longer  for  the  rough  cleaning,  and  1  ran 
<4  him.  surely  help  in  the  house  if  it  nave." 

>  wmg  whea  Eunice  hung  “Fifty  It  shall  bo.  and  the  car  will  be  ready  for  you," 
Henry  yielded  graciously.  “ Ala  guerre  comae  d  Id  p.crr.." 
Ioo».  ho  quoted  in  hts  b*wt  French,  roiaoling  himself  will,  the 

thought  that  to  war  belong  the  pinching  and  makrahllu  ol 
Ptre  away,  dear!  war.  and  figuring  that  time  would  show  loopholm  In  the 

Why.  it's  Just  lovely  of  Mm.  Harwood!"  she  fired,  close-drawing  net  of  obligations  and  unforewren  dsmanft 
•  « «««»«*  •  b«* drivofor  he*  Allred  ComfreW  “You're  so  dependable,  dear ! "  cooed  Eunice,  and  red- 

Isn't  it  splendid  to  do  our  puts  to- 


"At  that,  it's  a  saving,  isn't  It?"  said  Henry,  doing  mitigated  by  a 
sums  in  his  bead.  potato  flour  and 

"Well,  you  see.  there's  a  laundress  every  week  now.  and  near-by  poultry 
a  charwoman  besides;  and.  the  way  theoe  people  are  reveral  hatching 
profiteering,  there's  no  saving  at  all.  And  cook  hate*  to  compute  the  sat 
get  their  mewls  foe  them.  I’m  thinking  seriously  of  pitch-  leewiesa;  but  the 
ing  in.  myself."  .  before  the  bving 

"I’ll  not  stand  for  you  washing  and  scrubbing!"  came  The  tdephee 
Henry's  determined  veto.  Should  people  be  made  to  believe  answered, 
he  could  not  support  his  wife  adequately  and  in  keeping  “It's  Mrs.  Ha 
with  their  station?  Housekeeping  diplomacy  being  beyond  ing  mart-dots  vc 
Henry's  ken.  he  manfully  offered  his  drastic  remedy;  "If  a  stern  HeBo!  t. 
cook  fuses  you  fire  her!"  This  was  inter 

Eunice  refrained  from  pointing  out  the  impracticability  beB  eww  of  tke  I 
of  such  masculine  ultimatums.  Feet  apart  on 

"Lot's  have  a  look  at  the  garden  before  dark,”  she  seesawed  from  h 
diverted  him.  "The  man  was  here  to  plow  up  the  tennis  the  rising  *ntht 
court."  dialogue.  Sudd. 

Another  sacrifice  this  was  to  be.  Henry  was  a  tennis  and  began  to  rri 
enthusiast.  Ilia  court  had  been  excellent,  but  the  severe  jaba  at  the  logs, 
w  inter  had  ravaged  it.  And  all  Brookwood  was  war-  "Of  course  we 
garden  mad.  With  noble  enthusiasm  the  Joneses  had  into  the  transmi 
decided  to  let  the  luscious  turnip  sprout  where  the  balks  "The devil  we 
had  bounced  of  yore.  Inisreat  of  his  I 

"  But  he  dkl  not  touch  It."  Henry  grumbled,  almret  joy-  garden  expeaditi 
ful  in  his  heart,  though,  when  they  were  nemnng  the  frost-  ostentatiously  p 
churned  expanse.  “Oh.  Ill  msV, 

"1  did  not  let  him,"  Eunice  explained,  aglow  with  subscribes  to  do 
huaintwalikc  perspicacity.  "The  plowing  and  all  the  other  ao  generous!  Ai 
lahor,  and  the  top-oil  and-er-fertili*er"-manure  was  Ilia  wile's  eub 
■uch  an  unpleasant  thought  in  connection  with  one’a  go  back  oa  Euni 
spinorh-to-be— "and  everything  else,  will  cost  as  much  as 
repairing  it  to  play  on!" 

"1  thought  you  ware  set  on  having  a  war  garden!" 

Henry  squelched  his  joy  at  the  prospect  of  tennis  at  bom*. 

"  But  you  are  so  fond  of  tennis  I"  said  Eunice,  squelching 
her  joy  at  the  prapset  of  radisbea  earlier  than  any 
neighbor's. 

"We  must  deny  ourselves.” 

Henry  really  moant  it.  It  was  a  sacrifice.  But  no  war  trenches  and  out.  so  they  can  write  home.  They  need  over 
garden,  when  everybody  was  having  one,  would  bo  wont;  so  much  money  and  everybody  must  be  railed  on.  Of 
would  look  worse,  anyhow.  course  ws  that  do  the  asking  must  set  the  shining  exam- 

"Of  course  you  need  not  give  up  tennis  altogether,  pie.  It  to  to  start  la  about  a  month  o*  so.” 

There's  the  Country  Club."  F.umcs  suggested  helpfully.  A  payment  deferred  b  a  joy  to  the  payer;  which  axplalna 
"And  Mrs.  Harwood  told  me  that  last  year  her  court  the  lure  (4  the  doUar-down-and^-doilar-a-month  selling 
grew  all  the  vegetable*  they  needed  all  summer.  And  she  srhemn  llrnry  was  rallying  from  the  Wow.  The  tidings 
canned  ever  so  many  things  besides."  that  this  pencil  orgy  was  at  bast  a  month  off  put  a  dead- 

"It  will  save  money  In  the  end,"  said  Henry  dubiously:  edly  better  fare  oa  the  matter -and  on  Henry.  Ilia  grin 
he  had  been  thinking  of  the  Incidentals  accruing  with  came  back,  like  sunlight  after  a  shower  a  little  pale  and 
tennis  at  the  Country  Club.  '  watery. 

"And  literally  everybody  it  going  to  have  a  war  garden  "We  couldn't  mas  setting  the  example."  he  amured 
this  year."  Mm.  Janes  put  forth  the  argument  invincible,  hsi  wile. 

"  Wc  should  really  lie  conspicuous  without  one.”  “  You  krnow.  ww  jmt  couldn't  have  Mrs.  Harwood  In  the 

"Of  course  this  is  the  only  available  place."  Henry’s  lurch.  She  Is  00  the 
eyre  came  back  to  rest  on  tho  court  after  a  hasty  survey  of  la."  ~ 
his  grounds.  T rem  and  shrubs, 
dotting  tho  lawns  in  dignified 

aloof  new  or  sight  lygrcgarlo*.-  I  K 

new,  left  no  unbroken  spares  /•  '•*-  . 

large  enough  for  horticultural  1 1  >  t  /,  ,”»>!  \ 

purposes.  "Well.  I'll  phon<- 

Ihe  plowman  to  get  I tuay  early  **^Pgr*M  '*■  ~ ** 

to-morrow  morning.”  .  — t,  -  — -  ■■ 

"It  won't  bo  nacre-  ■  -  -  -  ’ 

wiry,  dear."  Ills  wife 

snuggled  dose -not  ] 

wholly  because  the  eve- 

ning  air  was  chilly.  “1  <  JU 

thought  perhaps  you'd  W  . 

decide  this  way.  after  } 

all."  she  confided:  #  1  '  W.  i>  ’ 

"you  ore  so  splendidly  A  \  0  ’«■>  I  J 

patriotic!"  V  »  Vlmfl 

And  os  they  entered  / 

their  house  she  tried  to  \  Hi'Vv 

eore  tho  pangs  of  sacrl-  •  -^1  N  ^  . 

fire  by  dwelling  on  the  J  V,  j 

gastronomic  jays  one  1  d  *  Mr 

may  gather  from  hi*  '  .'7'  f  V  \M 

own  lush  garden  plot.  «r# 

"Just  think!  Well  #\  ,  V  N 

have  tomatoes  and  let-  ^  £rS.  '  " 

tuco  and  Lima  be*n»t  ♦  , J 
And  you  know  com  is 

never  more  delicious  ^  | 

than  when  you  put  it  U 

right  from  the  vine  Into 
the  pot.  No  money  can 
buy  It  that  way." 

"The bush,  dear;  the  >1  VJ  HMT 

bush!"  Henry  corrected  .  *  «  f 

his  wife’s  nature  faking.  "Who  ySm 

over  heard  of  com  growing  ( 11 
a  vine?” 


»d  lleary's  un 
of  it.  asd  be 


ing  fashion,  which 
si«iding  ®  ww  * 
He  would  have  * 
and  ovan  wcrlf 


Cook's  fussing  had  been 
vindicated  by  a  very  excellent 
dinner.  Us  wheatlreMire*  was 
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pmtfneia.  Maaa.,  and  comrade*  ol  Company  N. 
'*  <ir»l  American  refimenl  lo  bo  circulated  loi 
t.  Tim  photograph  wai  taken  directly  back  ol 


I  ]  a  ^kting  basis 

*>  /  Look  at  these  boys  of  yours.  Yes  yours  and 

ours  — all-America’s  boys.  Don’t  they  look  like 
healthy,  sturdy,  high-grade  Americans  fit  to  meet  all 
comers?  Don’t  they  look  well  fed?  They  are.  They  belong  to  the  best- 
fed  army  in  the  world. 

“Only  the  best  for  our  heroes!’’  is  America's  motto.  There  is  nothing 
better  for  them  than 


Campbell's  Tomato  Soup 
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frost.  Tbe  boys’  enthusiasm  about  thdr 
chow  had  been  most  perfunctory.  Auteui 
a  •  andestir*  orgy  on  the  train  with  tir 
proceed*  of  a  midnight  raid  on  tbr  amnan 
kit  1-hen  had  hinted  at  unsatisfied 
Basket*  and  boxa  of  aubyanti.1  ard  ml 
too  perishable  delicacke  were  parked  to  I* 
token  to  tbe  boys  the  next  day. 

Before  they  departed  on  their  trip  thr 
telephone  rang.  An  exdted  Dick  gurtloi 
h  •  bins  over  the  wire.  Twenty-four  hours’ 
leave  had  been  granted, 

Henry  and  Eunice  motored  to  New  York 
in  their  food-laden  roadster.  There  Htnry 
slopped  at  his  bank.  Then  he  hind  tie 
hugest  paaumger  car  available  and  msdeil 
follow  his  gp»ad  law-defying  race  to  noth 
the  soldiery  of  his  adoption. 

Tho  boys  hastily  unloaded  Henry'*  auxil¬ 
iary  commimariat.  They  palod  in.  drawl 
over  and  dung  on  Henry's  two  inviting 


minds  that  have  become  biased- 
It  did  a  little  at*urd  to  lei  petty 
rsonal  reasons  dictate  where  and  where 
1  to  brio  "in  the  war.  It  was  like  refus- 
S  to  pay  taxes  because  they  didn’t  like 
*  lace  d  tbe  tax  collector.  Henry  un- 
aily  suspected  that  m«t  o!  thesr  war 
ark  bad  bee*  in  tbe  nature  of  a  fad.  im- 
wf'vc’v  *d<**;«^  by  l Mr  social  M*  to 


bt*n  very  happy. 


#  Kad  a  c5  mrrrnag  i4  M  r^al  motive  hr  vehidoa.  And  their  oevinj;  New  York 

iT£S^^h0€'  "  ^  k  no  need  to  dweU  on  the 

In  mart  the  same  way  did  Eunice  accept  nifiCMlt details  o!  Henry's  and  MA 
»l#t  Hcnrv's  nett  ex  pi..  A  in  plrw-ant  ivraooaDy  conducted  tour.  A  hunchof  Has- 
MtM*»ing  a  -ire  Endem  will  laud  these  two  good  ix.trlul.it 
ms  hrnm  a  Jersey  nap.  Mr*.  Jonr.’  pjMir  and  civilian  hospitality  in  pv 
-  Dk  W  l  a.:  u-t  arrive  !  there  from  eral.  And  in  their  bourn  of  trial  the  mm- 
he  trap  inf  quarter.,  in  hi.  home  state.  “O’ of  their  ailing  eve  will  warn.  away. I 
.1  -• .-  p.  I’l.nliv  lih  ihr  ,  ill  forebodings  and  gnsly  [■rmperts.  7b- 

'  -r.1  ..Ut  (ml  Hi.  ir  martial  »  rid  la  good,  and  good  shall  be  thwir  ngtt 

for  the  world. 

ti-  »»,.  erect  one  They  left  And  who  .ball  dare  condemn  the  laveh 
iie.riy  «  ahi>l«  eunipa'iv.  which  J  for  playing  thotr  no  doubt  nine 
Cylldadoptrd  in  Mk.  raw,  fellow  ing-part  of  Lord  and  Lady  B<mnt!M  u 
^■■UeevtS  Wasters  stalwart,  were  as  th.  exclusion  crfslernrr  and  tal  (m- 
and  fedora  aa  rat.  in  a  strange  gw-  n.-mtal  duties?  They  aarrifleed  to  do  this 
wt .  They  knew  not  a  aoul  back  East .  -nehow.  their  splrtta  shall  ever  horn  «« 

llimri  beartstrinp  »i»  tmichrd.  I  li  I*  particular  little  group  of  ths  A.  E  F- 

:  •  ,  ’  . :  •  a-  I  with  it*  blood  shed  on  Ihrdbrtaal  M 

f-..i  •/.p.r.p . .  H-*.  -I  -ill  be  mow  than  a  drop  <4  theirv.ii 

.  ....  ( i  •  -  1  -  t  •  .ft.’  Uaadtac.  . 

fine  mnmders  be  brand  bark  H«y  dM  »criftce.  Th»  allermath  d 

ir....avn-.  that  s-.l  I  r.  .'..this  it.vi...  P  V  •  '*  spontaneous  burst  of  ferror  art  in  wU 

’  “.at  r.«M  r.i'-hn.g  .t  a  ......  ..g  -*•:  Mrffcptached.  He  sold  the  r.  Lb- 

to  motor*  It.  erty  Bonds  he  had  paid  up  m  full  Thm 

I>  .  -  a.  E..i b*«.ther.  \\  •»!  snore  ■•mo  a  gigantic  lied  Cross  drive.  It  *» 
natural  than  to  glv.  him  thst  -  .  -l-.df?  again  Mr.  Harwood  who  drove  S-nul 
And  «...  t...  .*  •  ur»  ’  tie  who).  not  be  denied.  Ilwirycut  out  lennUaltlc 

!-v  <h  \\  \*l  v.orr  l.«**rt-*anr«inf  than  Xo  Country  Club. 

►-  V'-  i  ar I  It  u.f.trful  to  ti.  -  I  HI  It  nu  a  lone  tjroc  Mot*  HwifT  **t* 

fry.  Mta<y.  lonely  hafoaa  to-be?  Since  that  Eunice  had  dispensed  with  hw  Urn- 

!  ,-|  .77^ - - — '  .liras  as  wall  as  with  the  charwoman.  Thst 

Evve  *,.d  *.  ».-:ld  .arry  in.  len-1  to  nied  him  beyond  enduramw.  A  long-iwnt-ip 

tb..«  •'  .trail  tal.  mg  tlvcrn  In  the  fr.  it.  irritation  broke  lu  bond*. 

II  they  m*  not  allowe  :  "What  U  the  matter,  anywa;.  v  ; 

the  U-t  U  New  York  should  be  I  hi.va  nothing  to  show '  for  our  saviw  V 

ik.  -  growM  when  Eunice’s  bars  hid  slWnml 

w  •  -  n  m  ->  •  .■•  •  I  I-  i  .  H  •  J..H  ■  ••  his  angry’  reproach  that  his  wife  ihiu.l 

,  i,  uvr  become  a  household  drudg". 

:•  .....  •  ,■  IV  "TUMI  or . Hr  "he  H  -d’1 

"Every thing  *e  save  stems  to  Ire  -I". 

'  She  explained  that  to  save  «ImI  «M 
for  Instance,  she  hu.l  to  my.  *  i‘  ( 
rlctly  nenled  quanUty  of  lhat  s  afl  tf  » 


could  cumber  the  road  with  that  kins*.  The  other. 

Jooiwo*  tuul  fallen  for  thr  showy  .fellght  of  The  unspol 
a  veey  ••snooty”  roadster,  the  purchase  of  them  like  a  » ,. 
which  hail  left  no  margin.  And  to  restom  b-arr-  more  • 
its  pristine  snootin'*  thU  Hiring  Had  serwl  ths.r  h 
deeply  ilented  Henry’s  purse.  .  wnd  self-»rnan 


Kunice  hail  felt  very  contrite  when 
Henry  admitted  the  extent  >*  the  dent. 
That  evening  a  boy  scout  called  on  them, 
lie  came  as  a  gleaner  to  gather  up  stray 
wIsim  that  might  have  been  left  on*arn«r»d 
in  tlte  well-mown  Liberty  llorvl  fields. 
Henry  fldgeted.  A  memory  id  the  Js-rry- 
bulldsv  pricked  him  to  uke  at  least  one 
more  bond  from  the  lad.  Ilul  Eunice  *<• 
tied  the  matter  for  him. 

Alinoet  snappishly  she  told  the  boy  there 
•li  nothing  more  to  be  gUaned  here. 
Henry  showed  surpriie. 

••  I  Ju»t  would  not  let  you  l»uy  a  bond 
from  that  youngster.”  she  explained.  “  If* 
Mrs.  ramplwll'a  boy.  You  know  h<>- 
catty  slie  was  to  me  about  the  Red  Croat 


I  u*l  quantities 
ere  also  higb-pr 
g  on  her  ahelvi 


was  rather  relieved,  for  an  aiblol  outgo 
was  to  l«  viewed  with  alarm:  thraigh 
Eunice  need  nut  know  that  blow  her! 

”  I « <ertainly  is."  Eunice  had  retorted . 

She  wiis  very  glad  to  have  re- 
mrmhered  her  grievance  against 
tho  Campbell  dan  Just  in  time. 
Poor  Henry  was  not  going  to  load  ( 
liimw-U  down  any  more  than  *he 


vsluco  She  still 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


25 


(fbd?'  (fycornxif  ^ 


national 
sizes 


Robe.  Burn, 
BOUQUET 

Ium  ml 

The  none  member  o f 
ihe  Rube.  Bum.  Umily. 
A  c<xi*cnimi  tire  kit  the 
u.cru^c  uiuAer.  AU- 

tUvuiu  tiller  cwwexl  by 

.killul  Curing  merh.»i. 
co  j  julifil.lf  miUoCT*. 
A  *i.*l  one  co  try. 

lie 

AUita^iMI 


A 


Robe.  Burn, 

INVINCIBLE 


The  In.iadble  i 
sbaj-c  on  .hi.li 
Hurm,  ha.  to  l.rgel, 
buill  kn  fine  repur  a. 

!«».  I"  “t*.  the  In¬ 
vincible  i»  unlay  the 
•*-**  mob.  of  .be 
Robe.  Bum.  fine. 


Rot*.  Burnt 
LONGFELLOW 

<*nulU»> 

W*  highly'  *u«m*ful 
jh^jic  meets  the  demand 
lor  a  thf  iluthtlv  longer 
than  (he  Invincible. 
1  be  l  .ontf  fellow  ik  non* 
Viven  a  special  band 
and  packed  in  Boitc 
Nature  boxea.  NOTE: 
The  former  foil  wrap. 
j»inu  on  fhit  *i/e  hat 
been  discontinued  ot 
the  rcx|tte*r  of  the  War 
Ifuluatrirt  Board. 

15c 


R 


OBERT  BURNS  now  costs  more  to 
make  —  due  to  the  new  war  tax  on 
cigars  —  plus  the  advancing  cost  of 
materials,  labor,  overhead,  etc. 

But  modern  smokers  will  cheer¬ 
fully  pay  a  trifle  more  for  this  mild 
cigar  whose  balanced  Havana  fra¬ 
grance  won  them  to  moderation  in 
smoking. 

From  present  indications,  this 


bids  fair  to  be  a  “Robert  Burns” 
Christmas  in  many  of  our  best  fami¬ 
lies.  Especially  will  boxes  of  mild 
Robert  Bums,  in  the  attractive  shapes 
and  sizes  pictured  on  this  page,  find 
their  way  to  men  serving  Uncle  Sam 
on  land  and  sea. 

Robert  Burns  cigars  are  sold 
nationally.  Most  good  cigar  stores 
sell  them.  No  doubt  there  is  a 
“Burns”  store  in  your  neighborhood. 


C7 lave  you  tried  one  lately t 


LITTLE  BOBBIE— Ronemler  tin*  BtHie, 
a  i  mail  agnr  iur  t  try  A  it  A  in  quadtj — 7c. 


7  he  Secretary  of  Labor  says:  "  The  way  to  win  the  war  is  for 
every  one  of  ms  to  work  a  little  harder  at  our  present  Jobs.  This 
applies  to  all  of  us,  whether  rich  or  Poor;  men  or  women.  ” 


GENERAL  CIGAR  CO..  Inc. 

1 19  W.  40th  Street.  New  York  City 


DEALERS:  (f ycur  dutribmler  deei 
tat  cans  Hebert  Bunn,  u rile  mi. 
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Punch  In  It 


nurse's 

OUTFIT* 


\  /  Miv«. 

>  rw  ~i 
tOf\SZl£ m' 

S£ 

wh^«irs 

invm 

“  »»  IT  IK 

d»t*dS«l 

*•!- 

tu 

"Thai 

5in» 

.a' 

^  produo*  i 

AoM*  Corj 
fO'  Truck! 


JKvi7s'neaIhe  baCkb°"e  °f  the  *“PPly 
of|the^ Atbnt^cUaboth*1ninportant  T  ,his  sido 

5* X  ««  SSS- 

msbt- 

W.TCstretronh.,hC  T"  th,at  Wi"  ,ravel  f^thest 

Mast  trouble  and  at  lowest  cost-per-mile. 

on  th e'sc'Inos  °v! taTpohi ts." ‘ ^  ^ 

United  States  Tire  Company 

Tits  C.iio»  tf  ~  J 

United  States  Rubber  Company 

United  States  Tires 
are  Good  Tires 


for  Passenger, ^ 
*oyal  Card', 
'Nobby'.  Chain', 
■Vfco'  and  Plain'— 
\nhhy  lord ' 

•oUJ  Urestor  truck,. 
AUn  tires  fur  m„. 

srssais?-- 

S'lSnsas 

sorU-s  Hu-,,  AU  /«, 
luring  » 

**•'  United 
-State,  Tires 


^  * 

•Urn 


MT0*Ml'  bveninc  post 


•  ki 

f^in 


5r#S 

str 

■-•to- 

* i»i 


C!fi, 

ll 

?■»* 

r  Utr* 
»  «l 

^>1 


Put  more 
zip  into 
your  legs ! 


Get  away  from  let -wea¬ 
riness  before  the  day's 
work  is  done!  Finish 
fresh/  You  can’t  afford 
these  days  to  have  "far¬ 
ter  nerves"!  And,  that's 
,  what  " farter  bind "  will 
hand  you  as  it  has 
handed  thousands  of 
men  who  unconsciously 
suffer  from  lef  nerves, 


PUT  it  right  up  to  Ivory 
Qarter*  to  give  your 
leg*  a  chance  I  Ivory*  gird 
your  legi  no  gently  you 
wouldn't  know  you  had 
garter*  on  only  your  *ock» 
arc  to  perfectly  held  up! 

Ivory  Garter*  have  their 
own  clever,  *cientific 
"hang"  that  make*  "bind” 
out  of  the  qucition  I  And. 
they're  a*  light  a*  a  *ilk 
•ock  1  No  metal  about 
Ivory  Garter*  to  ru»t  or 
■tart  irritation*— and  no 
pads!  Yet,  Ivory*  are 
it  rang  for  service.  And, 
the  most  comfortable,  easy 
to  *lip-offor-on  garter  you 
ever  treated  your  legs  to  I 

By  all  means,  get  a  pair  of 
Ivory*  and  know  just  what 
we  have  proved  garter 
comfort  can  really  be  like. 
Ivory  Garter*  are  (imply 
a  revelation!  And,  you'll 
agree  we’re  *ure  right  I 


"  Ar»  you  going  to  stand  for  that?"  Tko 
man  pointed  a  dramatic  flng t*.  freahly 
manicured. 

Ilsnry  smelled  a  rat. 

•  Suppc-o  1  did  not.  What  could  I  do 
about  It?"  Hoary  Inquired,  a  butt  too 
smoothly. 

“  Prouat !“  tho  visitor  turned,  rotting  his 
r’s.  "Ah.  Mr.  Jon-,  I  hart  htard  you 
sptok  on  Ihtoo  mantra" 

"Where?"  snapped  Hoary. 

“No  matter.  Her*,  there,  every* here. 
You  speak  w*U.  You  eoovinco.  You  haw 


tarings  oa  my  first  dinner." 

With  sinking  heart  Henry  et.mii 
-I1*1.  •**  immediately 
aga.»?  .Then  he  rrcogaiied  a  War  i 
Stamp  book,  with  t»o  quarter  *Um 
gtdped;  whether  for  shame  or  for 


Colors  ro  meet  your  raeor. 
All  stores  where 
wear  is  sold.  Filly  eents 
a  pair,  and  up.  Ivory  Oar- 
rers  ore  a  corking  Chiitl- 
mas  fiftl 

IVORY  OARTER  COMPAQ 

New  Orleans  U.  &  A 


Always  marked:  Heolin 

Set  display s  in  s**p  uimJm  s 

The  Good  yea  rTire  &  Rubber  Company 
Akron.  Ohio 


You  Gain 
Serviceability 

You  gain  serv¬ 
iceability,  and 
do  not  sacrifice 
style,  when  you 
buy  shoes  with 
waterproof 
Neolin  Soles. 
These  shoes 
wear  extra  well, 
so  are  a  real 
economy. 

rieolin 


Soles 


Created  by  Stienee —  to  be 
w  hat  soles  ought  to  be.  They 
come  on  new  shoes  of  all  styles 
for  men.  women  and  children, 
and  arc  available  everywhere  for 
re-soling  and  half-soling. 
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EAGLE  BRAND 

pi»  *'.0.14(11  in. 
I.nt  food  a  hen 
N.rurr'*  nnurith- 
MRt  fella,  Pure, 
uniform,  mil)  .li- 
■rticd.  AIm.  ,|eli. 


EVAPORATED 


MALTED 


WS-S- 


To  fathers 
of  boys  - 


You  have  only  lo  look  hack  lo 
your  own  boy-<layt  to  rcalue  the 
trmptationn  that  ronfiont  your  hoy 
right  now!  The  one  very  greMeet 
thing  you  can  do  to  head  him  light, 
to  |m|uic  hi*  mind  for  clear,  con- 
itnictiw  thinking  and  to  take  up 
that  ever -dangerous  "•lack"  time  w 
to  furnith  the  right  kind  of  reading. 

Your  boy  will  have  the  treat  of  hi* 
lifn  in  The  American  Boy  rangajine. 
Oiv«  him  a  year’*  luhacriptton  for  a 
Chrlltma*  gift!  It  will  delight  him 
every  month,  keep  In.  mind  bo.v, 
give  him  a  lilieral  education  in  world 
allaii*  ami  in  variou*  thing*  every 
boy  ehould  know.  It  will  promote 
a  keen,  luting  done  lor  reading 
and  develop  h«  mind  in  the  light 
direction.  It  inttantly  win*  hi* 
fricndlieit  intern!  I 


IW  »*T»  MlUtte  WmH‘ 

for  Christmas 

WvIHM  ar*4  Uy  mn  »ho  kaov 

iKtio  ittl  ««ly  wha'  ihry  oW  ul.l  m» 4.  b«l 
•Hsl  mui  ft%4!  TIul  a  mky  JOfcOOO  Wn* 

r*»«1  T*#  A««1r»n  l«yl  (lean. 

(Hit  carry  o  mnr.il.  hut  tin  not  pr* w h : 
llu(  »llr  ft  l.  y  lo  iMftfci  lUti  UilWl  M 
••Ms  r  ••  *  •  -  »****••*«•.' 

ar«a.  moral  bat  ftftf 

ilrrly  Irra  frmn  atlmr,  (pun  lb*  wMty-wa**  r ! 
TfY  ftftY  nr#  d  llr  American  bny  H«Vt 


*1>  p*A  WliOflftHnM  «»im 
fcL  (tut  M»ftcr1pi>'et  i*U 

Uk  vmwu  Ulv* 


E^Tval 
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mall**  that  when  you  think  of  what  soma 

people  would  call  the  blood  money - " 

See  'hook  her  head  quickly,  then  said 
coldly:  I  don’t  know  what  you  are  talk- 
iaf  about,  Mr.  Caldecott." 

11  Arc  you,  or  arc  you  not?” 

"I  told  you  I  didn’t  know  what  you 
were  talking  about." 

"Are  you  or  are  you  not?"  And  a*  she 
did  not  answer  he  added.  “You  might  aa 
■rll  confess - " 

“Confess?"  She  turned  to  him  a  face 
pole  with  anger.  “You  persist  in  insulting 
me  — 

“I  beg  your  pardon.  You  are  the  only 
person  I  ever  trusted  in  my  life.  The  pleas¬ 
ure  it  gave  me  to  give  you  what  I  had 
denied  everybody  else  intoxicated  me.  and 
I  1  was  indiscreet.  You  are  a  Treasury 
agent,  are  you  not?" 

-Mr.  Caldecott,  I  mien  it  would  be  bet- 
ter  tf  you  didn  t  speak  to  me  again.” 

"Very  well.  Hut  I  assure  you  1  am  not 
angry.  If  you  like  to  make  a  living  by  win¬ 
cing  people  s  confidence  in  order  to  betray 
them  by  being  u  paid  informer,  a  sort  of 

female  Judas  Iscariot - " 

"I  am  not!  I- 1  —  Even  if  I  were  a 
Treasury  agent  and  I  did  catch  smugglers 
in  the  act,  is  tt  not  wouldn’t  it  be  simply 
mtching  crooks,  cheats,  fraudulent  people 


iD  lb*  winter.  You  are  1 
’  How  b  what?" 

fun."1*  bu*‘neaa  *  ««****  ,at  having 
He  looked  at  the  officer  so  amicably  that 
yw/“yn*  R>Wly  ‘IowW:  “* 

"Well,  you  draw  your  salary  from  the 
Covernment.  don’t  you?" 


It  is  your  duty  to  see  that  no 
frauds  the  revenues  of  the  Govern 
smuggling,  isn’t  It?” 


"When  you  catch  a  .muggier  in  the  act 
duty,  don’t  you?” 

««  <-  **«  *■». 

”Y«." 

"And  it’s  lota  d  fun  to  catch  the  .mart 
Alecks  who  think  they  can  smuggle,  isn’t 

riZS.'Ef.’ZF'™" 

..  McWayne’s  fare  was  a  study  in  con- 


mtching  crooks,  choauXudulent  fl.cu-^^'^tem^^^",^ 

ES  ‘na  ,h'  Lora  "  McW.yne.  I  told  y£  I  hoprfchi£& 

”My  dr,'.'  each  one  to  hi.  taste  ,  never  KKSSLE 

aueh!  lIdid  1  “m  ,UrT  1  V,°*‘W  h“V*  ,hal  V*  n*v«  •**  before  in^ur  ldc.N  * 
een  raught,  I  am  so  simple.  1  must  say.  don’t  look  so  happy*  i.  isn’t  dutisbU*  i»v 
however,  that  the  only  intelligent  thing  I  merely  my  M aSSL} -  duluMe*  tt • 

hsre  known  «  heeler  to  do  b  to  employ  a  Caldecott  took^Z  beloved  from  hu 


hire  known  W  heeler  to  do  is  to  employ  a 
pil  u  clever  M  you  to  do  his  dirty  work.” 

‘  1  .'<?  ;•'«>’  w°rk.”  she  said  an- 

Jll  m  -  Ab?.  1  b*llev*  you  »"•  *hat  they 

"01!  Mbs  Valentine,  |  thank  you  for 
having  ful  y^nmred  my  ouewtion.  While 
1  am  in  this  present  mood  of  gratitude  I 
-i.h  to  tMurw  you  that  I  have  only  the 
klndUmt  of  feelings  toward  you.  Good  old 


..mm  or  reelings  tow.nl  you.  Good  old 
Mug  t  rends  said  that  a  man  was  an  u  to 
trust  a  woman.  I  n.y-lf  think  it  the  great- 

luiurlel  ,h'  rnQ*‘  «P*ndve  of 

He  bowed  low,  after  the  Continental 
fashion,  and  left  her. 

Prreently  .heaaw  hlm  coming  back  again, 
le  had  u  small  package  in  bus  hand  Look¬ 
ing  neither  to  the  right  n.»r  left  he  walked 
sll  and  M-anm-d  New  York’s  .ky  line. 

Mb.  Valentine  .aw  him  hold  out  hb 
H|ht  aim  at  full  length,  lib  list  was 
clenched  and  hb  thumb  rigidly  pointed 
upward,  lie  cl.-cl  an  eye  as  though  he 
**re  sighting.  Then  she  saw  him  suddenly 
"irg  the  package  into  the  stream.  It  waa 
heavy,  for  t  rank  Instantly.  Mi.  VaWn- 
line.  who  had  followed  him.  heard  him 
mutter:  ’  About  three  hundred  yard*! 
ft  m.  worth  and  Trinity  1” 
in  "h0,1  ,h“v?  y°"  'lone?’’  she  ir repress- 
ilil)’  exclaimed  He  turned  like  a  flash, 
rhm  herald  calmly:  "The  candy  we  shall 
not  eat  together." 

Into  her  blue  eyes  came  a  great  Hash  of 
understanding. 

"Oh.  that ’a  how  you  intended  to  — ” 
She  checked  herself  abruptly. 

All  men  are  Indian  givers  Have  I  your 
permission  to  depart.  Mbs  cr  Valen¬ 
tine?  I  believe  that  b  the  name  by  which 
) mi  wish  to  »>e  known.” 

She  glare.!  at  him. 

IW  don’t.”  be  said  gently.  "It  only 
sngere  you.  [  would  not  have  paid  the  fine 
nor  gone  to  tall.  Really  I  wouldn’t." 

He  biiwml  with  exquisite  politeness  and 
walked  away,  ahaking  hb  head  regretfully. 
Mcwayne  met  him. 

r,'u  niind  •">*  •ecompanytng 
C;  Mr  The  collector  sent  hb 

' tr*5“r,i*  to  you.” 

•'Vill  he  beat  the  dock?" 

He  Will." 

»hal>  ^  delighted.”  raid  Caldecott 
cordially  ||e  Hatters  bimtrlf  so  much  on 
‘"•ing  busmewlike  that  it  is  a  pleasure  to 
nuke  him  waste  valuable  time.  I^t  us  sit 
,an1 ,ulk  quietly  and  pleasantly 
ln  ‘he  old  days.  Hut  I  fear  rhiv- 

5y^hd?*d- 1  f,,ar  ,o!  t,on''  >•«»• Mr  - 

"7.  „  w  >'0Uf  name?" 

Men  ayne." 

IWh  k-'V"*  Pam,7  The  f,r*‘  ’he  Kng- 

HW  H,k'n*  hy  that  name  they  cut  off 
to  dW’  J***  lh*  •eeond  Charles 

had  U  '  n?.r  but  ,hr>‘  havp  ^ 

Sg-*5®*h2  >««<*-  Still,  being 

inrefiil  .  glnnd  “  no  ^ob  lo  lrmh‘  a  rwll-v 
"'teuigent  man-b  it.  McWayne?  He  has 


don’t  look  ao  happy!  It  bn’t  dutiable;  U’a 
merely  my  Montaigne." 

^decott  took  hb  beloved  from  hb 

"Thi  gentleman  who  wrote  thb  book- 
who  would  have  made  a  wonderful  collector 
of  the  port,  he  had  so  much  sense!- had  a 
theory  that  we  laugh  and  cry  for  the  aame 
how  real  men  thought 

Caldecoet  in  .  rather  monotonous  voire 
rmd  aloud: 

“’We  read  in  history  that  Antigoaus  -as 
very  much  displeared  with  hb  son  for  pre- 
renting  him  the  head  of  King  Pyrrhua.  hb 
rnreny.  but  newly  .lain  fighting,  and  that, 
sremg  It.  be  wept.  Hen*.  Duke  of  Lorraine, 
alre  lamented  the  death  cf  Charfre.  Duke 
of  Hurgumly.  whom  he  had  himself  de- 
itaUiI,  and  appeared  in  mourning  at  hu 
funeral.* 

-That,  my  d»ar  McWayne.  b  rral  chiv- 
“Of-  .. 


”  Well.  I’d  lust  as  anon  wear  mourning  at 
your  funeral.1’  said  Mr  Wayne  grimly. 

”1  will  have  due  notice  rent  to  you.  But 
the  point  I  wished  to  make  wM  that  a  man 
may  flght  another  to  the  death  and  yet  re- 
■pert  and  even  like  hb  adversary  .  Con- 
rerning  you  I  have  no  desire  except  that 
your  salary  be  doubled.  And  you  have  no 
Mre  eirept  to  see  me  pinched.  Am  I 
right  * 

’  You  are."  confirmed  McWayne  humor- 

M0iy. 

"It  may  comfort  you  to  know  that 
Anson  WhreWr  shares  your  dew  re*.  Do 
you  think  that  he  really  mints  me  to  pay 
duties  on  my  purchases?  No:  that  b  just 


w  hat  he  doean  t  want,  lie  wants  me  not  to 
pay  and  then  eatrh  me  at  it  Well.  I  thank 
heaven  that  I  have  nothing  dutiable  with 
me."  finished  Mr.  Caldecott  piously. 

”Vou  haven’t  declared  any.  at  all 
events."  said  McWayne.  Irrepressible  hope 
in  hb  eyes. 

”  You  don’t  think  I  would  declare  fnlrely. 
do  you?" 

“Don’t  I?” 

**  McWayne!"  Caldecott  spoke  re  re¬ 
proachfully  that  McWayne  lost  his  temper 
completely. 

He  said.  "Damn  you!  We  are  going  to 
get  you  thb  time.” 

"Charles!  Charles!  Remember  Oliver 
Cromwell!" 

"What  about  him?" 

“  Remember  him:  that’s  all.  Do  you 
want  me  to  sit  here  by  you  until  we  dock? 
Or  do  I  have  your  kind  permision  to  more 
about  thb  ship?" 

"Suit  yourself.  But  you  don’t  lose  yours 
truly." 

"I’d  rather  lore  my  life,  or  even  my 
temper.  than  lose  you.  Charies.” 

"Cut  out  the  comedy  stuff.”  snorted 
McWayne. 

An  inspector  in  uniform  approached 
McWayne. 

“  I  raw  the  pilot.  Your  friend  here  spoke 
to  him  when  he  came  aboard  and  he  gave 
him  something  which  he  put  in  hb  pocket. 

I  asked  the  pilot  about  it.  He  rays - ”  ,  i 


More  Shells— 
Fewer  Casualties 

IDACK  of  every  war  activity  lies  — coal.  Ships. 
EJ  shells,  guns,  transportation.  For  all  these  we 
must  have  — coal. 

The  more  coal,  the  more  shells  with  which  to 
destroy  the  machine-gun  nests  of  our  enemies  — 
and  thereby  save  the  lives  of  our  own  boys. 

The  larger  the  supply  of  coal  —  the  shorter  the 
war  and  fewer  casualties. 

Our  annual  output  of  coal  has  increased  a  hundred 
mi/hon  tons  since  u  e  tvent  into  the  war,  while  no  other 
nation  has  even  been  able  to  maintain  its  output  during 
the  war. 

Another  fifty  million  badly  needed  tons  can  be 
saved  — to  help  shorten  the  war. 

Save  ct»al. 

Close  up  the  unused  rooms  and  turn  off  the 
heat.  Put  on  storm  doors  and  windows  —  put  them 
on  early.  See  to  it  that  the  weather  strips  fit. 

Don't  heat  your  home  above  68°.  A  higher 
temperature  is  unhealthy,  anyway. 

Burn  wood  where  you  can. 

Keep  an  eye  on  the  furnace— don’t  leave  it  all 
to  "the  man." 

If  you  feel  that  one  shovelful  of  coal  won’t  make 
any  diffcrencc-think  of  it  as  a  shell  for  the  boys 
o\-er  there. 

If  you  find  yourself  burning  two  lights  when  one 
will  do  — turn  one  out. 

You.  who  have  bought  bonds  and  thrift  stamps, 
you  who  have  given  of  vour  money  for  war  char¬ 
ities,  given  until  you  have  felt  the  pinch,  you 
whose  sons  and  neighlwrs’  sons  arc  over  there,  will 
y.ni  not  give  up.  too,  just  a  bit  of  lazy,  enervating 
comfort  to  help  hurry  along  the  job  those  brave 
boys  have  tackled  ? 

Save  light  and  heat,  save  coal. 

To  leant  to  operate  your  furnace  efficiently, 
get  from  your  local  fuel  administrator  a 
leaflet  entitled"  Save  Coal  in  the  Home!’ 

UNITED  STATES  FUEL  ADMINISTRATION 


United  Sain  Gov't  Oxun 

on  f»blic  laf^MDoo 
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and  make  a  not*  of  nj  TfflrrtMa  in  mXI 
U>  iwmt  to  it  on  tbe  aSnd 
Hew  are  the  bOU,  sir  While  the  tajS 
■s  rummaging  through  my  trunk  Idndki 
member  that  you  are  youredf 
No  need  to  be  unduly  rude.  I  tbo  „ 
ready  to  be  examined  m  private  after 
aw  done  here.  There  are  «me  r.p«t^« 
the  dock,  I  see.  There  will  be  two  t£&* 
the  atory  of  ho*’  yoa  did  not  get  my  ^ 
™W»t  old  cha‘'!  Superb!  He,- 

-iWSSSXMS 

even  voice;  and  the  in. poet  or  did.  Thm 
WM  .  ceteuUUouJy  nothing  dutiahW- 
i  and  n  t  ravelin,  Ml 


rea«m.  1  wanted  merely  wearing  apparel 
'+  l***™*''*  *11  Plainly  marked  with  the  namca  J  Til 

!  ~  "r*ri; .  ,  New  York  ahopa  where  they  had  btu  wr- 

10  >  .uT  If  you're  chaaed.  Amor  Wheeler  locked  cm  griS 

‘*?  get  it"  Me-  while  Cecil  Caldecott  amilod  bread!*  ' 
My.  .  "Why  don’t  you  get  angry?  If  veu «fl| 

cnalij-.iii  with  me  only  low  your  temper,  dear  Mr.  WW* 
Uu(,l  -:i.  “You  you  will  bo  aurc  to  i*  your  head,  b«t 
rr1*  face  when  be  metaphorically  and  politically  " 

.  .  ,  “Where  are  them  rubles?" 

e  awigr..  !  an  m-  "Thafait!  Where?"  echoed  CaMaroti 

m1  the  untaught  Then  he  shrugged  hi.  shoulder*  sith  , 
.inirr  trunk  and  Charlie-ChapUncque  future  of  utur  dJ 
pair  and  dcjecuon.  " Here  comte  Mn  Val- 
'■*  M  ■*  >ou  entino  down  the  gangway.  A»k  her  il  dr 
•'  h«e?  really  aw  them.”  Then  he  called  to  l«. 

know?  "Oh.  Mia  Valentine!” 

O^  th.U-that  She  turned  her  faro  toward  him.  that 
Ir  tt  heeler  right  turned  it  away  and  walked  put  him 
at  my  t  .n  g.  “Bring  him  to  the  office,”  the  wfledm 
'■  ‘nJ  lold  tho  Inspector.  he  ck—  ha 

S  up  and  down  trunk  and  valla." 

°>  P"Hurlw-  And  Anaon  Wheeler  walked  .way  to  re 
Tl-  f«'e  Mia  V  alentino’.  report  The  pun* 

man  that  K-  had  kept  a  package  in  the  afr  for  Mr 
Jd  him  to  go  to  Caldecott,  but  the  gentleman  had  cot  it  tb* 
|.  r  and  trli  the  day  beforo  and  tbe  purar  .bowed  U*  rer- 
rendered  receipt.  In  the  .tatrrooo  Uui 
.  t.  nine  to  Mia.  Caldecott  had  occupied  .he  found,  afur  . 
ig:  He  .bowed  thorough  aenreh  nothing  except  a  piece  tf 
rather  think  hr  label  of  the  box  of  a  portable  alrold 
e  roblra,  for  he  stove  and  aome  .meant  on  the  rug,  whiri 
(  a  box  of  cwiidy  ahe  identified  a  melted  chocolate,  wb.ro 
•  .  into  w e  ini  *  .he  evolved  the  theory  that  Caldrctft  Sal 
ei-jrw  lie  imkjiI  melted  chocolate  and  covered  the  retoi 
I*  bottom,  lie  with  It  and  made  randy  which  he  h.d  put 
Into  the  box.  It  tai  a  cinch  he  hid  tbrovr 
the  box  away. 

,  I  don’t  believe,”  aid  WMtr  |»n 
■Ively,  that  It  wa.  that." 

"I  do.  because  It  would  have  bten  rS.t- 
acteriiUc  of  him  to  urn  a  Troaiurv  agrol  to 
do  Id.  amuggling  for  him.  Who  would  hau 
anarched  roe?” 

"I  would!"  aaid  Whoelor  with  the  mil 
au.terity  of  the  man  who  trial*  nobody 
"In  fact,”  he  lied  on.  aolemnly,  "It  wiera 
of  the  firat  Uilnga  I  wa»  going  to  do.  Hi 
propoeed  marriage  to  you.  didn’t  he?" 

"No;  I  wouldn't  let  him.  He  b  to) 
.mart  to  walk  into  an  obvious  trap.  I  did 
not  encourage  hi.  love-making-  and  that 
ia  why  It  worked.”  ahe  aaid  proudly. 
"A^henevergotfreah?’ 

“Nor  m’uaby?’’ 

“Not  exactly." 

Wl.*  !.,-  turned  "There I”  aaid  Wheeler.  “1  tell  you  I 

:  V  u  . :  know  him.  Damn  him.  be  i.  dew!  Bit 
•  I’U  are  that  he  doran’t  bring  the  reblieW 
Walt  In  the  women’s  room,  plrwae.  Me* 
Valentine.” 

They  searched  Caldecott  and  fourd  ab¬ 
solutely  nothing  on  hi.  penon.  After  Hr 
cu»t am.  men  were  bU  done  he  .ought  tie 
collector. 

“No  hard  feeling.,  Mr.  Wbreier?" 

A  neon  Wheeler  tried  to  .tare  lum  tut  ■ 
countenance,  but  Caldecott  merely  laugh"! 
and  Mid: 

“None  on  my  part!  You  did  your  day 
con.cirntiou.lv.  and  in  thi*  instance  rrei, 
-  )  >h  •  W«l  intelligently.  And  I  did  mine.  Tboi»u»» 
•ody  else.  So  I  that  I  am  about  to  have  tbe  honor  cf  »««• 

11  *,(i!  frame  up  ing  you  o«  mxrir." 

’K’t  aldt  tonal.  Anson  Wheeler  continued  to  look  it  h* 

’u  dy  Up  you  off  as  though  he  would  read  in  Caldecott  i 
are  s-tg  to  pay-blueeyee  the  hiding  place  of  thereto*- 
•ou  dost,:  funny  But  Caldecott  .hook  h£  head  mexarnfull). 
la.  c  my  able  of  "There  are  *o  many  way*.  Mr.  CoBf*" 

;  ( •  un*  al  waya  So  many  trays  I  At  one  time  1  ■»» 
r  ’  hree  pubii-.  to  give  them  to  your  agent  to  being  in  h* 

..  to  .how  your  me,  but  I  decided  that  if  .lie  played  »qu** 

-r  yreterday."  with  me  she  would  expect  me  to  ram 
>  .  minoew.no  her.  You  alw.)-.  would  liave  .usperiM.^ 

J .,L"  P°ri  dto.  of  having  double-crorecd  you. 
reng  ran  might  which.  I  really  admired  tbe  way  she  pupv 


The  Perfection  of  Experience 

By  overcoming  the  faults  prevalent  in  J  lusicry. 
we  have  succeeded  in  making 

J^lOTjitQ  Hosiery 

as  nearly  perfect  as  is  humanly  possible.  So 
perfect  that  vve  guarantee  every  pair.  Not 
just  a  promise;  but  really  make  good. 


-»<•  *o~*  PU..  ad  Faary. 

Fill-faahionad  and  S~mle.ii  Said  lk«  World  Ov.r, 

It*s  a  “quality”  Hose,  so  it  is  in  the  Quality 
Shops  everywhere. 

Moorhead  Knitting  Company,  Inc. 

Harrisburg,  Prrma. 


«  Wk  r  w 


octh  Tower  and  Trit.lt 

•hookhl.lMd. 

do  that.  The  ruble,  m 


A  Lower  Price  -  S6.7.S 

IN  these  days  of  the  shrunken  dollar, 
^  it  is  a  notable  achievement  to  be 
able  to  announce  a  new  and  beautiful 
electric  lamp  at  a  price  lower  than 
such  a  lamp  has  ever  sold. 

'**•  °;  •end  a"  »9»»y 

i. .*  1*7,"  ‘r.’,  ..  ■•••"—  hv  ma'*  to,  any  of  the 
D—.fi  i  ioi  S' ^'rawSTia  liMeii  companin.  This 

UmP  will  throw  .  light 
Sfe Vi;.VSS5S:  on  vou»  Xmas  problem. 


d  tow* him uMtoAre  Infivcmmutre." 
baraar  mr  Mr.  Collector;  thU  man 
•sreon  ■anU  to  are  you  Wore  1  examine 
tolW.  lie  MTtn.  rattW." 

r  it.  t-it  i'il 


quickly;  then  the  railed 


“  r  i»  i«  ihvr**  r » ».  i  ji 

Naihss  Je  RaiU.y  A  l.|M 
NdihiJ 

N«hn»ak«  «>,. 

0*Pml  Li(Ml  P** 


»id  Ubrrlcr 


Edward  Miller  Sc  Company 
Meriden  -  Connecticut 


would  never  have  done 
One  of  the  brat  way.,  co 
by  a  girl  who  will  aak  tb 
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Ihe  tone 

of  your 
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■  done  all  that  you  ex- 
Mr.  Collins." 

.  I  ated  you  up.  Now 
•  to  bee  in  public  Friday 


The  laxi  slopped  before  Ut*  number 
liven.  Caldecott  got  out.  went  to  tbe  door 
and  rang  the  bell. 

When  tbe  footman  appeared  tbe  pet 
aversion  of  Mr.  Aneon  Wbeeter  said  briskly. 
"U  Mr.  Memwether  at  home?" 

“No.  sir."  -id  the  footman  respectfully. 

“Very  well.  I'll  leave  a  note  for  him.*' 

CeJdecott  took  a  card  from  his  rase  and 
•rot*  slowly  and  painstakingly  a  few  knee 
on  It  in  the  hall:  then  he  turned  to  the  foot¬ 
man  and  eyed  him  doubtfully. 

"Yea.  dr?"  said  tbe  footmaa. 

Caldecott.  I  row  nine  with  iadecWoa. 
prmeotly  put  the  card  into  hie  pocket. 
Then  he  took  out  hie  wallet,  extracted  from 
it  a  tervdoMar  bin  sod  said  peremptorily  : 
'  I  have  decided  to  see  TWu  -  Mr. 
Mern* ether -instead  erf  having  this  not*. 
I  don't  srant  you  to  say  I  called.  He  wasn’t 
expecting  me  until  to-night,  and  I'd  rather 
he  didn't  know  I  made  my  trip  for  nothing. 
I  have  my  reaaora.  Do  yru  see  this?" 

"  Yeo.  sir  replied  the  footman,  who  had 
wen  nothing  else  since  lie  first  appearance 
on  the  scene. 

"U  it  worth  that  to  you  to  be  perfectly 


Hear  m# 

Andrea 

Arensen 

//to  InicrmrtionHl 
/Russian  Ttvior 


the  dutlm  of  wealthy 
thing  that  hae  aot  chat 
»<"*  «rf  “Your 


No.  sir."  truthfully 


Y  Vlr+«l  1  he  Nrwi  to  Mot*«r 
•  J«%t  Def^re  l he  B.nW.  M«th «r 


j htto4%  |K*  C»oM 
dnd  I  Wir*  Younrf 


Sind  for  iH# 


to  one  «rf  the  department  .Ukx*, 

*"“>•  -  .  .  If  thst  is  the  rase  1 


THE  STARR  PIANO  CO 

Fadorir*  Richmond.  1*4. 


will  see  you  some  afternoon  after  iW 
yoaT  house.  .  .  .  Make  it  sc* .  “ 

““■Ml*-  Men. 


stock-market 
to  be 

Right-” 


Caldecott  returned  to  the  hotel  dbri 
went  to  a  movie  theater,  ted*  nurn'y  au-' 
during  tbe  performance.  and.  star  j, 
walked  slowly  back  to  the  RlU.  ' 

That  night  he  thought  of  An WVW- 
It  was .  almost  certain  that  the  coIW, 
men.  if  they  had  not  actually  (iUw*l 
Caldecott,  had  taken  the  taxi's  numbed 
would  interview  the  driver.  They  yui’,1 
learn  that  ha  had  .pent  nearly  ten  mb^ 
in  T.  H.  Mern -ether’s  home-tookorM 
to  have  seen  and  spoken  to  eonxfcofe  „ 
tbe  hornw.  and  pomibly  to  have  &  , 
•mall  package.  If  they  aaked  Mr.  Mart- 
■ether  about  Caldecott  they  would  lam 
that  Memwether  was  silling  to  j.iui  tUi 
Caldecott  had  not  called  at  hb  rnidrm- 
that  morning.  Why  should  T.  H.  Mm. 
wether,  who  was  a  buyer  ol  eiicu/* 
pens,  shield  Caldecott?  Why,  ind **Un 
'**  to  was  guilty  himself— the  all-pwtifii 
Ciar  of  the  Southamt? 

Caldecott  smiled  at  tho  thought  of  thr 
eon  venation  that  the  collector  -as  sureb 
have  with  his  men. 

On  the  morning  of  the  day  after  Cslde 
colt's  arrival  in  New  York  a  -ell-built  nsi 
of  about  five  and  thirty  with  an  cukW 
complexion  and  confident  carriage  and  re 
mark  ably  steady  Mulsh-gray  eyta  raid  at 
the  office  erf  the  Rollin  t/oeks  Wncki., 
and  Salvage  Comimny  and  aaktd  ftr  Mt 
Weeks,  aaying  that  he  had  important  lo¬ 
ne-  and  must  see  the  head  of  tho  firm. 

"What  name  shall  I  say?” 

"Just  say  Spot  Cash.  My  name  -uiit 
mean  nothing  to  him." 

The  clerk  came  out  presently.  “Wert 
you  walk  In.  air?"  he  mid. 

Spot  Cash  did. 

"Mr.  Weeks?” 

;•  Y-,  air.  What  can  *•  do  foe  vse?" 
said  the  man  whose  divers  reenvemd  rr.rt 
sunken  treasure  than  all  other  wrecUrg 
comps nica  put  together. 

I  want  to  get  a  diver  to  rorowr  s  p*l 
age  I  dropped  off  the  Battery  y-urds, 
1  want  to  know  how  much  it  is  gang  to  wt 

“-isSsi.- 

"I.istcn,  plrase,"  Caldecott  spake  bit* 
tiently.  "I  wish  to  go  with  the  dlvar  nj- 
-If,  to  tho  spot.  I  kno-  just  -h.rr  I 
dropped  it,  MOBUM  1  mllmuted  the  4«< 
unre  from  the  sham  and  1  tried  to  III  tl* 
location  by  mearai  of  certain  points.  U  »• 
whon  tbe  exact  middle  of  a  certain  build* 
was  Just  in  line  with  tho  tip  <d  TlM? 


.....  building?" 

"I’ll  tell  the  diver  that  on  the  tug  «»«. I 

BSlttUfiSs?*-'1- 

"What  aim? •' 

"The  exact  site  of  a  two-pound  box  <f 
candy.  It  la  a  tin  box,  though  It  had  siuj.f 
covering.  It  was  quite  heavy  and  muM 
have  aunk  within  twenty-five  fed  tf  to 
spot,  allowing  for  the  ruin*  tide.  1  •" 
anxious  to  recover  it  and  I  am  even  mw 
anxious  not  to  have  ray  wife  krw*  U»« 
I  lost  it.  Are  you  a  married  mu.  Mr. 
Weeks?  ” 

"I  am.  Tm  glad  to  say." 

"Then  your  wife  la  not  nervous? 

"No.  she  is  not." 

"Well,  mine  is,"  aald  Caldecott. short-?. 


And 


4"  .aid  Caldecott  -io' 
r.  Kollln  Weeks  svxu 
■ad  sympathetically. 

"Can  this  thing  be  done  without 
paper  notoriety?* 

I  think  so.  Of  course  It  ie  rather  ui»- 


head0’1' 


vr> 


"Not  a  bit,"  contradicted 
•'  It  isn't  the  only  time  in  history  that  • 
has  dropped  a  package  became  hr  v* 
watching  silk  hesnory  in  a  bree— . 

Rollin  Weeks  ventured  on  a 
Caldecott  asked  him  impatiently:  Ho» 
soon  can  I  ret  a  direr  to  go  out  Wth  j|*T 
"Not  before  two  day*;  or  po-My  «h« 

My  men  are  ail  engaged  and -  .  . 

"Oh.  the  dicken- !  I  should  ttak  ?* 
would  know  your  buslnom  better.  ,  . 

"1  run  it  bo  I  am  always  busy."  retort'd 
Rollin  Weeks  shortly.  "If  it  down  t  «> 
you  you  might  try  some  other  cox« 
■here  they  have  first-clam  divers  sttn«« 
round  reading  newspapers  and  a-'**11* 

surt-  you  couldn’t  do  it  Wow?  L 
matter  of  *xpcrw*.  I  am  t0 
extra  — 


(Cc 


*u*u0d  on  Pnjo  3$) 
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Getting  the  Big  Job  Done ! 

Wherever  there  are  big  job*  to  do— when  men  and  nations  set  forth  to  meet  the  supreme 
tests  — where  efficiency  counts  most  and  the  last  ounce  of  stamina  wins— the  determining 
factor  between  victory  and  defeat  is  /<**/. 

We,  Americans,  are  facing  our  supreme  test  as  a  nation  —  as  individual*  —  today.  To  win 
we  mast  all  work  and  fight  and  keep  fit,  We  must  send  our  soldiers  and  our  allies  foods. 
We  must  succor  the  starving  women  and  children  of  devastated  Belgium  and  France.  Every 
one  of  us  must  make  hn  sacrifice —eserv  industry  must  do  its  part  —  every  resource  of 
the  nation  must  be  enlisted  in  the  one  big  job  of  winning  tl»e  war. 


A»  (hr 

«*ur!d  «*t  jfr  Rt 
kind  ot  f<x«l.  tint  i  .in  render 
■ind  abroad  m  flat  great  fro 

iWaiu*  of  their  high  i|tuli 

nmiv  1  )i  i  Mum  u  l_ . 

uWf,  »rrr  imon,;  the  vrn  It  mi  l» 
Colon.  1‘vrry  day  «r  irr  lending  mn 
i"  I  hr  fnmr  in  do  thru  hi  m  mipnivir 
and  keeping  rwn  til  fi »r  In 

h*nl«hip.  m  Rrd  <  >.«  hi~pn.il-  m 
*od  K.  of  C.  hut*.  in  llrlgium  rrlirl 
hunger  iwm  imlf  t)n 
•heir  duly  uldmg  thru  g 
nru  to  uk  the  gnm  Jri«i 

I'ut  Du  Monti  s  w« 


making  thnr  n«We  utnhn  t>> 
Dll  Most  I  Canned  Runs  and 
\*r  fur  them  m  u.r  ».  trot, 
adding  mow  flavor  and 


ik  I 


fvji 


IVl  \  I 


t  hook  of  rontm  anon  recipei 


Drpt.  E 


xmtodr,.  A.id 


CALIFORNIA  PACKING  CORPORATION 

San  Francisco.  California 


CALIFORNIA  CANNED  FRUITS  Er  VEGETABLES 

Ike  Conservation  Joods  ofJIavor 


Half-sick  men  at  work  use  power,  machinery,  materials  and  get 
full  wages— but  their  work  is  uncertain  and  their  output  low. 

Fjulcy  physical  surroundings  are  responsible  for  many  of  ihc  ills  your  employees 
suffer.  Defective  and  insufficient  toilet  accommodations,  uninviting  washrooms, 
inaccessible  drinking  water— all  tend  to  lowrr  vitality  and  reduce  the  high-speed 
performance  to  necessary  to  stnkc  a  telling  blow  in  the  world  war. 


ind  Anson  Wheeler's  eyes  p»-  bright. 
| ss  just  like  s  man,  thought Miss  Valen- 
™  **  ‘hould  h,v' 

nr 

N  THURSDAY  moraine  Mr.  Calde¬ 
cott.  (roan  a  public  nay  station,  railed 
J»».  «hs  friendly  cW  at  the  .Uwm- 
.  exaapany.  and  asked  him  foe  his  house 

ITI  probably  rail  on  you  Friday  night, 
re  ^ou  any  disengaged  single  state- 

Not  one  " 

Any  ehanra  of  citing  on.  by  Saturday 

There  b  not  one  chance  in  a  thousand, 
have  a  long  .aitlng  Ust.  Of  routes.  If 
did  happen  to  turn  up  and  you  wanted 
n  addition  to  your  own.  I'd  save  It  for 
.  though  I  am  offered  a  big  bonus - " 

Vary  good.  Mr.  Caldecott.” 

■hat  same  day  la  the  afternoon,  after  a 
my  interview,  during  which  a  philan- 
railed  an  artiste  mercenary  and  a 
ity  giri  railed  a  good-looking  young 
i  a  plain  simp,  the  prrae  agent  of  t& 
•era  1  beater  aaid  to  Bill  of  the  Sun. 
k  o<  the  1  imps.  Louis  of  the  Globe  and 
of  the  World,  that  Mtm  Myrtle  Mont- 

*Mh*»an fram&t*1  “,,rr  *"  n,l“hl 
^T,B  •  day  !■  «ure  some  luck 

S“*d  Tabasco  P.  A.  Bill  with  a  sigh, 
'd  I  don't  know  as  1  blame  Myrtle. 

«■  *  ^nd  of  a  socialist. 
Gad!  Then  he  b  nch!  We  knew  he  had 
“rams,  aaid  Bin  of  the  Sun. 

You  are  some  epigram  marian" 
Grammitbt.  William.*'  gently  corrected 

So  she  told  me  she  would  finally  make 
;*£*'  *  *4r,u,rd  ,0  rail  her  mind 

5Sy“fflK-b  W  ^ 

Oh.  can  that!  Sha'ato* - - 

*  th*  timr  m-hrn  abe  »ai  per- 

^»*®?W**8*  Mamami t  l'»h!Zc 


THE  TRENTON  POTTERIES  COMPANY 
TRENTON,  New  JERSEY,  U.  A  A. 
wonm*  taana.r  H»»W*rti  era*  of  aiu  liv  rt-i  wsisG  turn 


The  High  Quality  Tool  Oil 


THREE-IN.ONE  OIL  CO. 


sipwklwi 
•ak  which 
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Novmbtr  io., 


(Ceuu.eS  tram  S«i«  J t)  dislike  newspaper  rldamr.  shil 

“  It  isn't  a  matter  of  money,  but  of  men.”  refused  to  ulk  lor  publication 
"You  don't  know  my  wife,  man!”  said  "Yes."  aaid  Bill,  swelling  an  "n,  „4 
ddecott.  BO  irritably  that  Rdhn  Weeks  sacred  word  I  But  no  shop  Tk...” 


"It  isn't  a 
You  don't 

Caldecott,  so  irritably  that  RoUin  W. 
said  with  raarktion:  "I  don't  know  as  I 

Caldecott  frowned,  took  out  a  card  and 
wrote  his  telephone  number  on  It.  gave  it 
to  Mr.  Weeks  and  aaid:  “Between  nine- 
thirty  and  ten-thirty  A.  M.  only.  Won’t  you 
please  let  me  know  the  moment  you  can  tell 
me  exactly  when  I  can  have  the  men?" 

"Very  well."  said  Mr.  Weak..  "Of 
course  we  must  have  a  retainer.’ 

“I'll  pay  TOY  retainer  when  you  can  tell 
me  exactly  when  you  can  undertake  the 
work.  Good  morning!" 

Mr.  Weeks  nodded  and  returned  to  his 
mail.  Caldecott  left  the  wrecking  com¬ 
pany's  office  and  went  to  his  own. 

The  collector's  men  had  not  located 
Caldecott's  sbeping  quartern,  but  they 
called  up  all  the  diver*  in  New  York-  Mbs 

felt  oa  the  less  ima^Mtira  mind. 

“ There!"  she  Mid  when  she  learned 
about  Caldecott'a  visit  to  the  Weeks  wreck- 

m*  Orwell  have  a  man  on  the  tug.” 
said  the  collector.  "  Personally  1  think  it  b 


thu  a, 


* Tepeco  All-Clay  Plumbing 
has  nude  many  toikt  moots  sanitary,  "Tepeco" 
ccooomictl  to  maintain  and  permanent,  solid  and 
Permanency  is  not  denoted  by  a  white 
surface  but  by  what  materia!  u  beneath 
that  surfgcc  and  how  conscientiously  it 


was  made.  With  time,  inferior  materials 
will  lose  their  sanitary  value,  dirt  will 
adhere,  cite  appearance  become  unin¬ 
viting— the  piece  loses  its  usefulness. 


DoYoulIse 
Tools  ? 


"lie  made  it  obvious  so  that  you  would 
think  it  was  just  that."  aaid  Mbs  Valentine 
•Rh  I 

■I  Prrhaiu !  But  if  I  catch 


>1‘  ,he>:  him  cut  cf  the  mi  i 

the  impumooed  bunrt  of  •uloWoptpl- 

On  Friday  night  after  th*  third  u*&k 
•ct,  w  Mim  Myrtle  Montgomery  h au 
uhfd  her  wU-Ubeled  "aiia^emi 
)  vt-rled  paw  of  Themii-toclis  Pin* 
dopojloi,  ih*  popular  florij 
program -wrled  to  the  el 
offering  of  flowcm  from  the  young 
alre  from  Butte,  wlio  throughout  tl*  ii 
mbsiona  had  been  the  cynosure  cf  all 

A*  soon  as  M  iss  M  nnt  gomery  had 
the  II oral  offering  to  her  Win.  T3 
Thousand-a-Day  Turner  rwisliiu 
h>a  eyre  glaring  with  determbalim.  i 
face  pale  with  apprehension  and  hni 
with  sorrow,  and  shouted:  "  Myrtle,  fa-n 
last  time  i  ask  you:  Will  you  marry 

Mia  Montgomery.  who  hsd  but  ■  « 
dering  for  some  da>»  if  her  rifuwl  if  :> 
man  with  the  nearly  sufficient  incun.  »i 
after  all.  wise,  did  not  knoe  win  to  ui 
Her  very  indocision  at  this  critical  nrer« 
made  her  make  an  effort  to  (bride,  atefi, 
which  of  course  came  to  naugl.t.  Sbrb 
tame  aware  of  the  dbturhaace  ol  on. 
conditions  in  the  theater.  Sksptird  Mai 
haltaneie  of  both  sexes  began  to  lsu|l. 
Jeer. 

Mias  Montgomery  looked  at  the  ■« 
facea-ao  familiar  and  friendly  te  l»»  n 
now-  eo  strange  and  hostile  -  and  she  gw 
and  guljied.  Of  a  midden  there  dsneo 
upon  her  an  avalanche  that  buried  V 
stage  fright  I  She  was  now  nt<  •  - 
prswreaecf actrnsa.  but  a  hummed  pH  lir.i 
an  unfriendly  crowd.  She  brew  to  .tuf 
She  no  longer  thought  of  Turrwr  re  I 
marriage.  All  alie  frit  >.  a  grret  In/  i>« 
oppresacd  her  chest  and  kept  br  (•« 
breathing. 

She  mw  nothing  but  an  laflnliyol 
Ing  poinu  of  light. 

" Answer  me! 


"j 

Answer  mo!"  !r  nM 

w  »*,_,**  J 

Honaire. 

••Will  you - "  began  Turner  Insvig 

heard  ahove  the  tumult. 

•'No!”  she  shrieked,  so  luriocely 
shaking  her  head  so  violently  that  net 
mocking  audience  recognised  her  einre- 
It  it  Hied  the  tumult  and  Ihb 
Robert  Turner,  owner  cf  the 
mine,  to  My  very  slowly  and 
“Then  It  b  good-by  forever !" 


lib  face  was  ao  pale,  his  eyre  so  will, 
voice  so  determined  that  half  a  thwuq 
feminine  vcHras  began  to  shriek  in  c 
"Stop  him!" 

But  Mr.  Turner  was  too  much  if  ip] 
tie  man  m  Bill  pointed  out  to  tie  M 
riral  reporters— to  blow  out  hU  hrsiu* 
the  theater  and  spoil  the  pried*-  ' 
placed  In  each  box. 

The  Sun  man  Mid  it  for  the  crosd 

"BUI.  you  know  you'd  glre  a 
dollar*  out  of  your  own  pocket  to  la- 
happen  here  and  now.”  ..... 

r  V would  notr  indignantly  ' 

'^BiffTook  at  me!"  Mid  the  Sun  mv. 

BUI  .hook  hb  head  vehemently. 
hundred,"  he  aaid.  “Mafc*  H  t« 
and  I’ll  admit  it.  Hcck.  I  ain't  art 
living  human!" 

And  ihb  admission  eo  touched  lh-l«T 
of  the  theatrical  reporter*  that 
every  one  of  them  wrote  *  wl"™"  *'T 
about  Turner’s  proposal. 

While  Robert  Turner  was  being 
in  public  by  Mia.  Montgomery,  tslioj 
trailed  by  one  of  the  cuetom-bow*^ 
had  gone  to  Jean's  house.  Jean  »•»«“' 

“Silt  far  And  crtden.ll  |a«  ‘ 
clerk  b  beautiful  acorfiHn.  , . .  j 

-Merer.  Monti  *r  C4M  Jjfl 
who  always  did  hb  thanking  ta  FWJJJ 
cause  that  way  it  sounded  lc«  *  «u 

^dT-  r.  if  a  man 
Turner,  from  Butte.  MooUns  -. 

"Ah.  the  new  Moo»  ' 

rupted  Joan.  Everybody  a  Uwruj 

should  show  up  at  r***& 
morrow  and  ask  for  a  smgje  tta^PL  A  > 
him  mine.  I  .hall  not  — 

have  a  wif«r— thh 

<Cm *U*m9d  0* 


sasr 


* 


ssassssse-ss 

EVER  WEAR  itself  i.  „  ever- welcome  gift.  I,  U  known 

^krrd  £r~  “' *"“*•*  “-.oT 

-sss  ssasisa  ss"*  ""» -“■iiu" 

SSfsrtStfjEBs^a-jai-i: 

N.M  U  pric«t.  **  <04,‘m‘  •*  • 

Everwear  Hosiery  Co..  M/lumJ^,  H'ls. 

S~*ml,U~.nU. i _ . 


day.  (hough  (hat  >u  » 
bona  w  hen  be  answered 

breast^  *“^b>  lt< 
rannin*  permitted 
smile  that  week  It  « 
Th^fcht  wu  Tifht  and  . 

From  a  barge  that  lav  i 


-id  Myrtle.  her  hand 

r  -id  Bob  determin- 
'in*  of  at  l*«st  three 
'  *“  •  chance  he  took 


•  ““*■  bmSSi 

J  *  *-»*•*.  Thao— pai 

Sruts^i 
:  S^-A«a5sS 

:  |&*^5f3«ra 

‘he  flve  reporter,  that  he  had  another  tax 
ami  would  esteem  it  an  honor  to  have  th*»r 

share  It  with  hint. 

.".Stud  *»!”  muttered  the  Sun  man 
with  an  oetenutioue  sniff. 

f«l  mean  cod-liver  oil!"  ohewrved  thi 
Worid,  alter  a  long  Inhalation. 

You  ran  say  what  you  will,  and  smell 

ssa*-- 

^»Bsa,r-TSs?aa: 

ssr«2« 

lI.fWM,*o.y°u  ,|ut  1  — - 

. .  ,Vh>  *'  >*  f«w  ll.  old  chap."  said  the 
kindly  Timm;  and  they  Wt  in  Wa  U«i. 

1*2  2?  *****  hotel.  He 

h“  ®*B  roo"V  •«  »•*!*«*• 

twenty-five.  upon  receiving  .  telephone 
mrww*.  from  the  Fmwfe-LiiM  pier,  he  had 

‘Z  iSZBBgtZszSZiii 

MS-Tsar" in-  “• 1 — "• 

"llow  did  it  go?”  asked  Caldecott, 
fine!  It  a  the  happiest  day  oT  my  We” 

rd^^rajs-s '«,£?.&£ 

eon  that  will  make  a  nervous  woman  happy 
that  .be  is  alive.  Then  after  the  meal  tell 
Myrtle  your  story.  Tell  her  you  win  he 
rammg  more  thoummi*  in  a  little  while 
than  she  does  hundreds.  But  above  all  tell 
her  that  you  love  her.  And  she  must  an  for 
our  picture  of  the  true  screen  history  of 
Ten-Thouaand-a-  Day  Turner.  You  win 
have  to  do  that  proposal  in  the  theater 
over  and  you  ran  tell  her  that  officially  you 
will  continue  to  be  the  eccentric  rmlhoo- 
alre  before  the  public  so  that  she  ran  go  the 
limit  of  arrogance  and  fum.  But  remember, 
not  a  word  until  after  the  lunrheon.” 
Robert  Turner  changed  quickly  and  left 
Caldecott  with  a 
hasty  but  warm 


Sold  only  direct 
No  middle  profit 
One  price  to 
everyone 

-Otiicc  Acno*  coufon-. 
c.  t  «*it*  *70  co% 

*»  ^  III,  lev  T«k  Clf 

•  •»*  !nhh  n«k 
Writer  I«1,r.  At  tl**  »»l  «f  }  il«»W 
I  wJI  Mtrs  d.  t  |  dfrttfa  ait  U. 


“Some  hr*d.  that 
man!”  muttered 
Robert,  and  sought, 
first.  Myrtle,  then 
the  artistic  maUrt 
<rutfL 


•  •<  !*■  •  I 

Jfe*  1 

I 

m 

’SS* 


<C0*Unumd  fr*m  Pag*  j|) 

"Of  course!”  You  could  see  from  Jean’s 
face  that  the  flax,  had  nothing  onhim 
*hen  it  came  to  habitual  silence 

“I  shall  speak  to  M.  Letcliier  .bout 
something  else  to-morrow  morning.  \fv 
name  does  not  appear  on  the  passenger  W 
sailing  to-morrow,  does  it?” 

‘‘^ou  said  not  to,”  said  Jean  nmVH.» 
Thai*  looked  alarmed.  Had  hernia' 

Good  night,  sir.  ^  ou  are  very  kind  and 
I  don  l  know  how- to  express  my  gratitude  ” 

-**?  to  his  mouth  and 

bowed.  Caldecott  went  out. 

U  Meuse  was  sailing  at  noon.  The  pie. 
was  full  of  people  Fifteen  minute,  before 
the  hour  an  exceedingly  long  touring  rar 
painted  a  bnght  crimson  dashed  up  to  the 
very  gangway  and  discharged  a  tail  youne 
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me  liutte  mil. 
Itonaire.  almost  shriekgd  a  girl  of  sixteen 
whose  face,  asleep,  was  like  a  Madonna’s’ 
'  ,kf’  to«  bright  as  to  ey«“ d 

Mit'iSi  wh!2.  &  Sh®  pro,np,lY  ,ook  » 

itfsascr  ™" «“ « 

A  hum  nmt  in  Turner’s  wake,  but  he  paid 

foVcd  'hv  ' “,h£«  9*  Walk”1  aboard,  fol- 
■->  oy  three  or  four  stewards  bearing 

n,pl’  “n,,  *°  on-  and  bf 

the  dirking  of  the  camera,  J.  Fanning  com- 

mAnaiRf. 

*'  i  *onB  for  the  nontravelera  to  go 

i“*f  n*ln.*’  *l  n*"  minutes  after  mid- 
dsy  the  big  boat  pulled  out.  It  hid  not 

g5?g  JK  *  U*iC*b  '‘"h'’1 

tK  ‘U,ned  'he  charge, 

w  Th®  do°r  If*  open.  A  ver>-  handsome 

•  p»wt»3ajs; 

Wia  w*  ,hrwk'’,; 

ot^!0  £ILh  h.  bJnd  ?•  h'r  ^  “nd  in 

'motion 

with  mr*e,  brows  and  llpa  nnd  convulsive 
clenching  and  unclenching  of  fists. 

A  young  man  who  was  in  the  cab  with 
h,r.  no*  f"Ilowe.l  after  th..  young  woman 

uls  "r  y7y.  •}?,*&  •nd  d“tinctly:  -Too 
(UK1'!  J.00  '•‘•I  H*  then  shook  hU  head 

2rete?SlSs.“d  “  “■  •«** 

!  Mn^Fanning  was  cranking  away  for 

tJSfe ?®f«SP  WTfn  *®  .,h*  «"d  of 

follows!  hy  BUI  and  th*  ramrrm 
man.  When  Fanning  told*BUI  ’MteadjM" 

.  PaMinTand 

a  Inu  slowly,  with  a  gesture  Tull  of  longing 
•!* w  "Ilnb!  Bobl"  Shi 
f»«l  "b”  very  distinctly, 
help  It  Tur"r  hp"rd  h'r;  h*  couldn’t 

’.Myrttor 

"o  ‘bo  pier,  who 
«...  ^  coming  paper*,  were  watrh- 
S*  i  in,f~a  curiosity  of  keyhole 

„ui,,.rnirry  you’  Hob’  ni  marry  youl” 

hands  T?  *°V7  °f  “  fal  c°P  clapp'd  his 
w™!;  ,Th#  roob  promptly  did  likewhw. 

,.ur,np‘l  to  bow  from  force  of 
herself  In  time  and  l^ck- 
onr.  to  Bob  to  come  on  down  quirk. 

,  I  can  t  swim !  I  can’t  swim !"  he  yelled. 
rnTSaJS*1  -hripk"1  MyrtC. 
Them^of  i’0U.I,,V®  raer”  Yplle*1  Myrtl*- 

•Sirswasr^ «-  -d 

N«k  be  won’ll” 
bore  thing!" 

.Ain’t  it  a  shame!” 

l-timlnS:!^6  gninif  ,n,,  h®  Wouldn'1 

“H^^'bat  “ater  Awful  rold!” 

j**n  t  **,m  a  stroke!” 

.And  cramps  too!" 

.  Uf|-  «ob.  come 
nv!  Come  to 
H  i  "W  MxTtlo. 

»n-l  began  to  sob. 

'brn  she  suddenly 
rmembered  that 
'be  camera  was  no 

aawsia: 
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•  many  a t  them  secretly  thought  he  Let  us  go  back  and  wee  juu  what  ... 

ht.  They  chan*ed  U*jr  ituixls  when  p*t*d.  When  the  C.  in  C.  u  the  htwd  ,! 
Jt  came  alone  and  tbe  era  «  the  the  Army  is  called,  am  red  in  Frt-a>  , 
r  camp  began.  June.  1917.  tbe  war  situation  was  apJ. 

u  the  fashion  m  many  quartern  to  enUr  aatirfactory.  Tbe  Britah  were  «*| 
the  Regular  Array;  to  dende.  for  established  up  the  Somme;  every,),.* 
a,  the  quartermaster,  who  in  the  the  French  held  thmr  own;  the  Ilahiu 
r  ignorance  was  looked  upon  aa  a  were  pushing  confidently  on.  An  optiiur 

*  a  glorified  deck.  Yet  It  was  the  would  have  said  “All  is  w*U."  The  ,r> 
<  devoted  regular  quart ermartem.  para  of  our  expeditionary  form,  tteuM 
;Br.g  thetr  hard-won  expensn ce  in  for  five  hundred  thousand  mm.  wenoi 
jungle.  Philippine  wild  or  on  the  be  ample  for  all  needs. 

rd  Mexican  border,  who  formed  But  General  Pershing  saw  beyond  tie 
Jens  of  cur  enormous  supply  service  eocunty  of  that  hopeful  hour.  Ruuia  h»i 
the  backbone  of  the  system.  Then,  begun  to  crack,  and  in  the  Slav  diristigr. 
rehcans  did  not  readily  grasp  the  lion  that  followed  lay  disaster  for  us  all 
at  a  great  array  must  be  equipped  France  was  drained;  England  was  rant, 
sat  b  moat  imports" t.  properly  or-  ing  out  her  man  power;  America  »w  tl, 
!  and  officered  AU  this  required  last,  the  only  reserve  The  final  brunt  aoilt 
on  St  a  time  when  intelligent  and  be  her*. 


A  box  that 
brings  delight 


the  A.  E.  F.  and  Twill  show  you  both  the  of  the  expedition  were  in  a  mmie-t  buWta 

mainspring  and  the  miration.  In  a  in  the  Rue  de  Coiurtantine  in  Pin.  Abn* 

*■£  «  •  weather- beaten  building  within  the  shadow  of  the  stately  aid  *DW 

that  fln  the  American  and  the  French  flag,  dome  of  the  1  nvaUdcm.  which  .helten  h 
•Bd  store  walls  hsve  dust  of  the  great  Napoleon,  wa.  bnrtlb 

•ehoed  with  the  swords  and  spun  of  many  whole  organ.iation  which  has  becra*  * 
pwrauoo.  of  French  soldier,  in  the  mak-  prop  of  the  war.  Here  first  of  all  «*  P‘, 
“?•  »***"«.  mrioua.  keen-eyed  man  era!  staff  in  France  was  created.  U*'  ' 

■W  broad  shoulder,  bear  the  chad  bur-  a  back  room  and  at  a  conference  pr»  "' 
**  of  our  armies  abrosd.  over  by  the  commander  in  chief  i»  P** 

5**?**1  Perahing  foresaw  what  would  and  what  is  to-day  the  Services  of  Supply 
d5?,h,WT’  "To  for«e»e."  „id  the  French  into  being.  It  was  not  originally  W"* 
philosopher,  a  to  rule."  In  this  military  its  present  comprehensive  d««n»to"- 
rtalesmsrahip  I*  our  safety  and  our  sue-  had  various  titles  and  function.  it**. 
f*T* J"  £*■«*•  k"  grave  eyea  that  its  career  up  to  the  time  1  wnte »  W. 

SImST  EJ?  0»ortun‘*>-  Pi«frraque  hapi-ninC^d^ 

,j}^W“»nt  .  peraonslitles,  and  they  are  all  part  «  * 

s  of  war  the  artfsP 
told  that  in  any  *"£ 


thi.  year  is  that 


1  fL 

5 
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Ja. 


O. 


i>  i  <'•*  *«*•  <n 

alWmoortant  part.  Down  th«e  Kim.  flow 
ll" ■“•‘•nance  of  the  fighting  man. 

At  hat  linn  meeting  in  Parla.  to  which  I 

typically  AmrHnn  in  character.  which  i> 
..  V.Wy  !®?k  on  whlrh  whole  artiv- 
«y  »bro.d  la  reared.  It  grew  out  of  the 
Wrulur  handirn|M  under  which  our  over- 
*r»  Mpcdition  labored  from  Ihe  .Urt.  I  > 
<•  that  time  the  moat  dilllcult  aupply  .nd 
gta.ptirt  probUtn  of  the  war  w„  Brit- 
•  n  «.  She  had  to  carry  troop*  and  -up- 
PH"  to  Me-oj-Kamia.  SalonikiVEgypt  and 
fnuice.  and  maintain  th<-e  force*.  But 
compared  with  our  requirementa  and  prob- 

ln*'y  dlmn'lt-  becauae  the  treat  maaa  of 
"  ,  0VTr?N“  ,rool"  *<''>'  In  France  and 
new  righting  more  than  a  hundred  and 
"K  «  *»>e  outside  from  their  home 
porta  The  AuBtraiiana.  to  l>e  wire,  had  to 
«me  five  thousand  mil™  from  their  native 
JjE*  b?'  V*^.  r»rry  only  their  initial  sup- 
te  hneiand  furnish™  the  r™t  from  hir 
‘'‘‘I'"'"  Though  a  con- 
iderable  iiortion  of  the  British  Army  sup- 
*a,.h*ndJrvm  different  parts  of  th.- 
*«ld  and  is  subject  to  the  iea  menace.  she 
nf-olutely  dependent  upon  these 
u  ,ourc«- 

« ith  America  it  was  different.  We  were 
'hp  proposition  of  not  only  con- 
miiL*  ,  .our  ov,,r  ‘hr"*  thousand 

2St^.^"**r-rWSn  «  h,»  likewise 
^ying  the  great  bulk  of  our  food,  equip- 
■2*  and  munitions  the  same  way.  Our 
Sjy  if  *up',|y  had  to  *-■  breakdown 
d^Li.i  ,0  ■rr*>mplish  this  was  the 


urnof  if*Upply  had  *? .  ^  breakdown  f erred  to  as  the  automatic  supply. 

1,.™’'  <«  accomplish  this  was  the  provides  the  unfailing  and  yet  flexible 
propcaitmn  put  up  to  that  group  of  pio-  ticket  of  the  A.  E.  F. 
tab?  £  ah'nad  who round  the  By  this  procedure  our  whole  food  sup- 

'y  -  and  for  that  matter  all  munitions  and 


• -hi  . '  »iio.ui  round  uw 

2 cotSB \i'nKy  back  room  of  ,he  Rw 

^snisstis  ssfite 

wiftSu’Sj!*  ijs«  of  drn>ocracy  they 
a  nJf:  *  ,h*  “Ibimportant  question  of 

*upp'y-  Emer- 
»nd  el-nh,  unfa,l'ng  speeder-up  of  idea 
rrmJl  t  h  10  ‘heir  rescue.  At  that 
rwind  ubie  was  devised  the  remarkable 

t hc  e— V  “tomnlle  supply,  which  is 
To  .0,..0ur  w*°**  overseas  system. 

JLPffP.11  fujiy  you  must  understand  the 
7.V?0IC‘  f»«  that  in  war  a  reserve  of 
*  and  supplnw  is  all-swentiaL  That 
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i&ars  of  unusual 
service  have  built  up 
for  Diamond  TTrucks 
a  reputation  -which 
truly  expresses  their 
merit 


NATION'S  freight  car 


y  Googl 


•ecr^y  and  silene*  are  m  contra  with  the 
SSU-  farna«*  •*  ,he  tumult  it 

•tigOS&nsi. 

^A^JSSsssruirs 

“  ^pP'y-.  Tha  m  m  food  a  place  as  any 

SS5*SS»*w 
s*s mrissaaMsi 

d°*":  <>■*  “  «he  frneral  headquarter, 
presided  over  by  General  Pershing.  who  b 
ll»  wpreme  chief  in  Franco  and  wh«s  job 
b  fighting;  the  other  b  the  headquartenTof 
the  Servlet*  of  Supply,  whoas  taalc  b  to 
Mw  ud  .quip  52.  fltfcura.  Fad,  of 
the*  headquarters  has  a  general  staff, 
similar  to  each  other  in  organization  thoueh 
the  body  at  general  headquarters  b  senior 
l n  su thorny  and  create*  the  larger  policies, 
which  the  staff  of  the  S.  0.  S.  interprets. 

The  staff  at  G.  H.  Q.  has  live  sertioas- 
devoted  to  Adminbtration;  Intelligence- 
Operafons-ahieh  b  fighting:  C«2d^: 
turn;  and  Training.  Originally  these  aee- 
tlons  were  known  by  theae  respective 

Gl.  This  is  the  wholesaler  which  gel.  ton¬ 
nage  and  personnel  to  France,  and  a  bo 

GSrz  Sttr^stctjc 


The  staff  meet,  every  morning  in  the 
office  of  the  chief  of  atarf,  who  at  G.  II.  O. 
b  Maj.  Gen.  James  W.  Me  Andrew.  just 
as  the  directors  of  the  Standard  Oil  Com- 
pony  used  to  assemble  daily  at  26  Brosd- 
way.  It  enables  them  to  keep  abrra  of 
what  b  going  on  What  b  equally  impor¬ 
tant.  every  head  of  a  department  knoas 
what  the  other  heads  are  doing.  In  thb 
knowledge  lies  power  in  war.  Thb  war. 
more  than  any  other,  has  proved  the  value 
of  o-inlination.  It  waa  not  until  Marshal 
Foch  becsm.  in  fact  the  head  of  a  united 
Allied  command  that  we  made  definite 
pMgrvs*.  Up  to  that  time  every  big  Alhrd 
army  went  practically  on  iu  own:  and  the 
Germans  wisely  capitalized  thb  lack  of 
perfect  teamwork.  The  Germans  have 
alwa>-s  excelled  in  stall  work.  We  are  get¬ 
ting  ready  for  we  have  a  staff  school— to 
amail  them  with  their  own  medicine. 

With  a  small  army  thb  elaborate  staff 
system  b  not  necewary.  The  heads  of 
the  various  sections -that  R  Operations. 
Supply.  Transport  and  Intelligence  -can 
go  direct  to  their  commander  u,  chief  and 
talk  affair,  over.  Dut  when  that  comman¬ 
der  b  at  the  head  of  millions  of  men  spread 
out  over  line*  of  communication  six  hun¬ 
dred  mile  long  thb  b  imposu ble.  He  must 
have  understudies  to  dignl  and  coordinate 
the  routine  problems,  dispose  of  the  general 
businem  of  war.  and  leave  him  free  to 
create  and  deal  with  the  larger  measures. 
The  various  sections  thus  become  minia¬ 
ture  minds  of  the  C.  in  C-  which  think  and 
plan  and  sometimes  execute  for  him.  By 
an  elaborate  and  comprehensive  system  of 
condensed  diaries  he  know*  just  what  they 
are  doing  each  day. 

This  staff  system  at  G.  H.  0.  and  its 
functions  are  duplicated  at  the  head¬ 
quarter.  of  the  Services  of  Supply,  exrrpt 
that  only  Gl.  G2  and  G4  are  represented. 
The  S.  O.  S  has  nothing  to  do  with  fighting, 
therefore  it  can  disperse  with  G3  and  G5. 
It*  main  sections  are  Gl  and  Gl. 

Such,  in  brief,  a  the  directing  force  that 
let  up  the  A.  E.  F.  in  France.  Originally  it 
was  housed  in  Paris.  A*  our  troops  began 
1C MMaieZ  ••  Pe#e  SO) 


\  Crescent  bilk 


Thorps  the  Strongest.  Simplest  and 
Most  Durable  Filling  Device  Made 

The  "Crescent -billet"  is  not  only  the  pioneer  self¬ 
filling  device  but  ir  still  leads  the  field  in  strength,  sim¬ 
plicity  and  "workability.”  It  is  easily  get-at-able, 
instant  and  positive  in  action  and  doesn't  interfere  with 
the  hand  when  writing.  It  also  prevents  the  CONKLIN 
from  rolling  off  the  desk.  Ask  your  stationer,  jeweler, 
druggist  or  department  store  about  it. 

THK  CONKI.IK  PEN  MFC.  CO.,  Toledo,  Ohio,  U.  S.  A. 

Boron  San  Krancnro  Chicago  Winnipeg,  C*n. 

.«  Temple  Place  57/  Market  St.  16.16  l.ytton  Bldg.  346  Donald  St. 


Sell -Filling 

Fountain  Pen 

Non  ■  Leakable 


(ConUoood  from  Pago  4S> 

roinriiiently.  This  ninety  day.1  reserve 
become*  the  backbone  of  our  effort.  It 
ra*y  not  land  at  the  same  port  a*  the  unit 
f«  which  it  b  designated,  but— submarine* 
•tiling— it  reaches  Franco  and  become* 
part  of  the  general  food  reserve.  No  mai¬ 
ler  how  many  units  of  twenty-five  thou- 
tand  men  may  leave  the  United  State*  thb 
ninety  day*'  reserve  become*  their  travel¬ 
og  companion,  near  or  distant.  It  b  on 
he  ocean  at  the  same  time. 

By  making  thb  reserve  cover  ninety 

Swe  have  trebled  the  Britbh  quantity 
taken  into  consideration  what  those 
*be  men  who  framed  the  system  had  in 
Bind- namely,  the  very  worst  that  the 
lubmarine  could  do.  The  destruction  of  a 
.hole  month's  or  even  two  months’  supply 
wild  not  mean  disaster  for  us. 

This  procera  b  technically  known  as  the 
nitial  supply.  It  mean*  that  with  the 
automatic  supply,  which  I  shall  drscribe 
n  a  moment,  sufficient  food,  with  the  ex- 
vption  of  fresh  beef  and  u  few  minor  ra- 
jioo  component*,  w  constantly  kept  in 
France  to  last  our  whole  oversea*  force  four 
nonths. 

But  troops  must  eat  and  at  the  same 
ime  the  integrity  of  thb  ninety  day*’  re- 
ircvc  must  be  maintained.  How  bit  done? 
Here  b  where  the  automatic  supply  comes 
*•  ■’""X  >"on,h  ,htr*  *■  shipped  from 
he  United  States  sufficient  food  to  feed 
iur  overseas  for.*  for  thirty  day*.  It  U  in 
umts  of  the  need*  of  twenty-five  thousand 
men.  This  might  be  rallM  the  standing 
mb*  of  the  army  and  b  for  current  con- 
•umption.  It  moves  like  clockwork  every 
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Y'OU  cannot  foresee  misfortune  hut 
you  can  provide  against  it  in  what¬ 
ever  form  it  comet  through  the  insurance 
service  of  the  “Two  Hartfords.” 

-/■y  oflnl  ,r  krttrr  ,*n  utt  j,y  a  HartftrJ  policy. 

HARTFORD  FIRE  INSURANCE  CO.  1 
HARTFORD  ACCIDENT  AND  INDEMNITY  CO. 
hartioni).  oonnkcticit 


•an  Ih-  simpler  than  thb  system. 

Not  all  atipplie*  are  or  can  I-  automatic, 
t.very  hour  of  the  day  and  night  in  Franc* 
tome  emergency  lead*  to  unexpected  de¬ 
mand*.  Take  ordnance:  a  big  push  may 
W«  up  an  Immense  amount  of  ammunition 
•nil  nit  into  the  fixed  reserve,  which  b 
*""d  on  the  dally  m«d«  of  all  gun*.  Take 
*n»tructlon:  the  unexpected  advent  of 
f>op«  in  certain  region,  and  who  need  bar- 
Sik..  together  with  the  demand  made  on 
lh?  light  and  atandard  gauge  railway  for 
•llenalona  may  consume  material  far  1.- 
!h*  provision  made  in  advance. 


«  « .done  through  ao-rsIM  exceptional 
wquuitjona,  or  demands  a*  they  are  called 
‘he  British.  The  article,  thus  obtained 
uv  terimvl  exeeptinnal  rapplifs,  and  are 
-’nt  only  in  response  to  a  special  req , , Lotion 
®*de  on  the  War  Department  by  the 
“Pply  service*  in  the  fieldV 

TAe  Five  Soctlon, 

Hern  In  brief,  b  the  mix  of  our  supply 
VT  i"  |,ri!n"'1  An  extraordinary  and 
unprecedented  remedy.  which  so  far  ha* 
proved  to  be  not  only  submarine  proof  but 
Z*2*  “I*  »»‘".’t  "very  tremendous 
demand  made  upon  it.  With  a  knowledge 
•I  thM  bulwark  of  tint  soldier's  stomach 
ine  fundamenta!  war  precaution- we  can 
nnw  proceed  t„  the  story  of  the  complete 
*^y  organization  in  Wane*  which  b 

roTi„  ,  or,‘.  wo  can  «**P>“in  the  cun- 
rete  workings  of  the  Service*  of  Supply. 

hi/?'"  '"1"’'ingn  of  General  IVrshing  and 

til  -o,0!lM,u,“.l,,.,h‘‘  Ru' d"  <'owtao- 

une  m  Pans  not  only  hatch«l  out  the  initial 
S.tio-On?*.kc  "Upply | systems:  but  in  the 
««neral  staff  of  the  A.  E.  F. 
f  b'd  the  foundation  of  the  whole  cW- 
,fo.rah*‘  supply  and  tran.nort  echetiw 


Dally  Staff  Mooting, 


l“ld.,hp  foundation  of  the  whole  close- 
3LT,h«  supply  and  transport  scheme 
Which  hss  enable!  the  A.  K.  F.  to  assume 
01  ,ho  burden  of  war. 
aW.  22*  k.n,ow  *nythinig  about  war  you 
tC.i.*W.tl^t-Tv"y"lintf  radiates  from 
jihlo  ' ■  In*?«v«du*l  initiative  is  only  p.»- 

or  u-itk  ln. lhp  emrrK^nor  of  battle 

Th?2JLS1f*n  l,rr»kdOT'1'  in  iransport. 
thi  rJ2wul  COoducI  o(  modern  war  is 
fittinrVi1  trar^work*  cofjrdinafion,  the 
•*  "»ny  units.  I,  b  the 
lct  of  "Wiy  rfr^ly  attuned  minds. 


-fuel  saving  gifts 


Here  is  the  new  definition  for  gifts  this  sic 
winning  the  war.”  And  this  patriotic  defX 
cause  they  are  “tools"  in  the  fullest  sensei 

—they  enable  the  rj< 
war  work  and  perhaps  dispense  with  a  I 
pleasure  and  add  to  the  joy  of  living. 

But  before  purchasing  any  eletfric  appliances  for  you, 

.  FIRST  Unlew  there  it  a  fuel  ihortL 

will  laat  until  after  the  war.T 

SECOND  Before  buying  a  new  electric], 

*nd  ace  if  your  old  appliaocJt 

Non-essential  Appliances  Eliminated 

If.  however,  your  pre^nt  appliance,  cannot  be  M 

made  to  serve,  then  you  should  know  that  by  fue| 

installing  an  ekctnc  flatiron  or  other  electric  de-  ,  ,  T 

Sse»3 

— ‘  '•mUy  - «■ — ■ «*  stirajat 

time  the  «<  tual  ^  “  ,cmov^  •  «~d  deal  of  ,»*  Same  conMrwtl 

- . — - . c.„, -znrjs&ssu, d  £ 

v.<mnInKnof,!rc'wirm,nUm  "**  COppCr’  ««luai  vel'y  to  the  E  ^ «4. 

begins  to  heat  in*t4 

—-a 

E?|fl 

^Ucr^-a^'T. '7C >a,«y  to  the  Great  Cause  in  no  H 

do  not  divert  to  your  *°  ^“ty00  «wri\  VtSial.  SSj 

—  anasrSff1 

copper,  brass  i  l  metal -iron,  steel. 

'um  "  ^  the  dSc&TS 
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saving  gifts 


tools  that  will  help  save  something  toward 
ot:  completely  met  by  Electric  Appliances  be- 

save  fuel,  to  save  food,  to  save  time  for 
Also  they  make  the  household  work  a 


lers,  apply  these  government  tests  — 


continue  to  use  your  wood-burning  or  coal-burning  range  if  it 
p  *‘,  then  investigate  the  electric  range,  as  it  u  a  recognized  fuel  saver. 

cleaner,  heater  or  other  electric  appliance,  consult  your  local  distributor 
1  **de  serviceable;  their  careful  use  means  a  distinct  saving. 


Urn  is  discontinued 
to  supply  from  stock 
automatic  switch.  As 
.  *17.50. 

somethini  like  <0  or 
attached  stand,  thumb 
cord  protector  and 

sue.  $5.00. 

has  been  discontinued 
supplied  from  stock  on 

0. 

Pfd  degree  of  heat  to 
h  to  any  lamp  socket 
*  so  that  it  conforms 
As  pictured.  *9.00. 

Ii  emersion  Heater  is  plunged 
■f milk,  shaving  water,  hot 
Mk*6.00;  crook  neck.  *7.00. 

■Midlist  if  you  use  Hotpoint 
»P<y  lamp  socket  and  you 
*J*r.  *33.00.  Attachments, 
aiuunng  war. 

u  <*r  moa«  popular  design. 
-Satie  switch  and  valvelra* 
/Hotpoint  Percolators.  As 
•  make  no  more  Aluminum 

at  *9.50. 

jlj>!  on  the  table,  two  slices 
«  hot.  as  wanted.  Cost  of 
™  kandy  detachable  rack. 

*«•  unnecessary  to  light  the 
•v»Mt  meal,  which  makes  a 
*  I  wo  dishes,  cake-griddle 


How  Electric  Appliances  Save 

You  can  save  coal,  you  can  save  metals,  you  can 
save  food  values  by  using  electrical  appliances 
where  conditions  are  favorable.  When  you  do 
this  you  are  carrying  forward  the  war  work. 

Here  are  some  of  the  ways  in  which  electrical 
appliances  may  be  made  to  help  win  the  war: 
Electric  Irons 

One  carload  of  raw  iron  and  steel  made  into  electrically 
heated  flatirons  saves  in  one  year  8.748  tons  of  coal  and 
releases  for  war  purposes  more  than  200  railway  cars. 

Electric  Iron.  NX  M*l  at  Ik.  rat.  of  abort  MS 
I; 


V»u  a  practical  and  very 
«>t  pan  of  biscuit  or  any- 
Ovenette.  only  *5.00. 


We  have  distributed  more  than  5.000.000  electric  irons 
—Hotpoint— General  Electric  Type  and  Hughes. 

Electric  Ranges 

70 %  of  all  electric  ranges  are  used  on  circuits  where  the 
electricity  is  generated  from  water  power:  these  ranges 
save  100%  coal.  The  30%  used  where  electricity  is  gen¬ 
erated  with  steam  power  save  approximately  65%  of  the 
coal.  Averaged  over  10.000  ranges  the  annual  saving 
amounts  to  35.175  tons  of  coal. 

Vacuum  Cleaner 

The  fart  that  it  goes  so  far  toward  solving  the  servant 
problem  and  requires  such  a  trivial  amount  of  electric 
current  classes  the  vacuum  cleaner  as  one  of  the  house¬ 
hold  tools  which  will  help  to  win  the  war.  But  the 
manufacture  of  attachments  has  been  discontinued. 

YOUR  DEALER:  Somtwhtrt  n«kl  rw.r  you  lh«*  •*  ■  Holpo.nl 
will  (Lully  dtftioo.li.lr  (ke  •MicU.  km  p«tur»d  and  ike  n.mtrou 
Holpo.nl  appliance*.  All  Ed»oo  .ppkan.r.  Guaranteed  ooc  yea»- 

HOTPOINT  DIVISION 

Edison  Electric  Appliance  Company,  Inc. 

Ontario.  Cal  Ch«.»o  NtwYoefc 

Manufacturer*  of  these  three  well-known  line*  of  Appliance* 
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iin*  to  umblf  Last  autumn  we  Indudes  all  Continental  France  and  GiwZ 
abed  o«r  general  headquarter*  in  a  Britain,  for  our  supply  tcntaclra  have  i™ 
h  town  m  tbeoorth.  There -and  for  spread  out  In  many  direction*,  ri  de 
rat  time  in  the  war— the  Stars  and  main  b  divided  into  nine  sections  and  t,- 
»  «w*  unfuHed  almost  within  sound  independent  districts,  which  arc  Tuun  ,ai 
Suns.  Pans.  V,  Ith  one  exception.  England  al 

eat  to  that  headquarters  not  long  three  section,  are  in  France, 
t  had  beat  opened.  The  drowsy  UUle  Each  of  the  French  port*  that  we  uw  i, 
-till  blinka-dT  at  «bc  unaccustomed  the  nuclei*  or  capiul  of  a  sectior,  Jwa 

*  Ameccan*  ir.  uniform;  our  troops  also  Include*  some  of  the  adjacent  urtv 
rw;  these  was  a  sen*  of  newness  and  lory.  Midway  between  the  coast  anl  i|, 
*res-  General  Pershing  and  his  col-  Front  is  the  huge  intermediate 

*  wee*  feeling  their  way  through  the  white  still  nearer  the  fighting  line  U  *1» 
ous  rspbojabilitire  that  hemmed  ad  vane*  action.  They  are  5 1  joined  Z 
■n.  .Not  *>  many  miles  away  those  American  built  and  American  <mM 
t  diruiona  who  blazed  our  way  to  communications. 

e  were  shivering  in  their  first  billet*.  In  examining  the  organisation  of  tlw 
ml  back  teat  summer.  Tbe  one-time  sections  you  get  the  first  hint  of  that  wd. 
town  was  a  beehive;  the  roads  every-  containment  which  is  such  an  ouUt.ndii* 
war*  alive  with  our  transport;  the  feature  of  our  army  structure  abroad. 
J  headquarters  had  a  seasoned  and  Every  section  is  in  command  of  a  general 
-hke  l«>k;  we  had  spilled  our  blood  who  ha.  the  necrensry  adminwratn*  aid 
aod  of  Franc*;  you  got  the  thrill  and  technical  staffs.  He  has  absolute  control  cf 
me  of  actual  war  participation.  all  matters  of  dbripline,  police  and  sainta- 

»  General  Pershing  moved  to  the  tion  In  hb  bailiwick  and  ha*  general  lup.,- 
U*  chief  of  supply  eventually  fol-  vision  over  all  technical  acUvitim  carried 
In  that  general  headquarters,  now  on  there, 
rvs  center  of  our  fighting.  theServ-  It  U  a  Uttlo  sovereign  state.  If  a  nut* 
f  Supply  as  at  pm-r.t  constituted  tion  rbre  that  touchreor  involvm  .  neigh 
“tanned-  They  were  marshaled  boring  section  It  becomes,  like  matter, 
the  head  of  Linen  of  Communication,  of  Interstate  commerce  in  the  Usiud 
r  armies p. -and  took  tbrir  plac.  B  Statin,  a  quretion  of  Federal  jurbdirtiie 

•  the  nod  of  a  concentrated  supply  and  gore  up  to  the  commanding  general  cf 

*“  i»  the  chief  d 

'»*■***»’  'hit  with  OUT  ewift  ex-  all  thcnc  subsidiary  generals, 
a  G.  II.  Q.  should  be  free  to  devote  It  U  fust  as  )f  we  had  mlshlUM  • 

•  oaeratioM.  United  Sutin  of  Supply  ovrenre.  with 

era!  Pershing  therefore  appointed  a  Tours  as  tbe  Washington.  As  a  msllcr  d 
cooMsling  of-l  »e  their  prremnt  fact.  Tour*  b  the  American  capital  if 
-Brig.  Gen.  Johnson  II sgoof  CcAo-  Franc*.  The  commanding  general  of  the 
"7  Andrews.  Bng  Gen.  Frank  Me-  S.  O.  8.  b  a  sort  of  tranaplsnted  Preside*, 
fcfr..0-:**?*  P»vto  r*d.M*  ?r  *»»<•'  on*/  hiKh«r  authority  b  the  com- 
WethereU.  to  dev.se  a  plan  to  thb  mander  In  chief  of  the  American  Ens* 
The  Bet  rreull  w  as  that  the  supply  Uonary  Fores*  and  whose  stuff  officer  Ho  is. 
menu  were  divorced  from  G.  H.  Q. 

osvd  to  Tours.  General  hcodouw-  TA.  Anatomy  of  thm  S.  O.  S. 
as  bow  free  to  concentrate  on  fight- 

bite  that  charming  little  city  on  the  Looking  at  the  orgsnlxatlon  from  anolter 
of  the  Low*,  in  tbe  heart  of  the  rhft-  angle -familiar  to  most  Am*rican.->"u 
ountry  where  Ilaltac  and  Rabelab  can  see  It  in  terms  of  the  mlllUry  arrangs- 
otb.  where  Jonn  of  Arc  came  in  shin-  mrnt  of  the  United  State*  in  pmcetlnue. 
wor  In  the  crowded  hour  of  her  tri-  Following  thb  analog)',  the  headquarters  if 
and  where,  oddly  enough,  the  Hun  lhcS.0.8.atTountcorrreponibtothr\Hf 
>»  days  got  hie  final  reverse,  became  Department  at  Washington.  The  dtffwml 
[*tal  of  the  domain  of  mi  only.  section,  are  like  the  various  department!, 

auch  as  the  Department  of  the  Ea*.  the 
American  Capital  of  Franca  Central  Department,  the  Southern  Divert- 
....  ,  ,  ment,  the  Department  of  the  Southern* 

at  early  thb  yew  when  the  American  Each  of  three  departmenU  in  the  United 

•  oftoall^broken  out  at  Tours  over  Statre  has  a  commanding  general,  who  con 

**rr“r^*  “«f  Ineled  rreponda  to  the  general  in  charge  of  toad 
re  and  with  the  usual  large  parade  our  foreign  sections.  The  two  Independent 
I  .BUM  captor.  But  It  re  a  much  dblricU.  Tour,  and  Paris,  bear  the  mim 
kingdom  than  mipply  and  transport  relation  to  the  whole  OVerSBM  org.na.luii 
up 'to  abode  there.  Under  reoe-  that  the  United  States  MlllUry  Academy 
tkm  the  Servtres  of  Supply  annexed  at  Wort  Point  hour,  to  tho  home  atrurture. 
rjj**  *h('|£  oomre^directiy  under  tho  authority 

y.  rwilw ays  and  roads,  medical,  mol  In  addition  to  c^troi  over  the  rsnrrsk 

*  agnate  and  communica-  of  the  various  section*  tho  commsndinf 
postal  and  eioere*  war-ri*k  insure  general  of  the  Bervlcee  of  Supply  ev-rriw 
“  f*rt- 'iff1'  contributed  a  stewardship  over  the  chief  of  every , on. 
upkeep,  the  safety,  the  combat  and  ice  that  make*  up  his  Immense  dumaiv 

*»  the  field.  Even  The  head  and  staff  of  nil  departments.  ss.» 
re^btiwtio".  the  chroBtete  of  that  those  which  are  a  ncccreary  adjunct  ol 
dciiaptsr  "  the U.  of  the  soldier,  fighting,  are  quartered  in  nnd  aboil  that 
refuge  under  iu  broad  and  comprt-  pirturreque  quadranglo  in  Tours,  and  vt 
..  .  .  acressuble  at  any  hour  of  the  day  or  nlgtt 

firrt  commanding  gmoral  was  Maj.  for  reference  or  dtocuwlon.  , ,  . 

. Krenwi.  who  developed  the  Such  b  tho  aumdy  world  over  which 
ichsmeof  -hat  was  for  a  brief  time  Mai.  Gen.  Jams.  6.  Harford,  who  me- 
■he  SeevKws  of  the  Rear,  ,„<!  .hich  c^ied  General  Kernnn  a*  commandit* 
the  unshakable  S.  O.  S.-one  of  tbe  general  of  the  S.  O.  S..  prreidre  to-tey. 
pwo  as  it  *  abo  the  bwkbone.  of  the  lie  is  big  of  bone,  smooth  of  face.  •«'* 

To  with  humor-a  self-made  soldier  ri.cn  frui* 
*ory.  therefore,  b  to  dewnbe  the  ae-  the  ranks  and  with  a  t  rail  of  active  service 
of  pvo-thing  Amman  in  France  that  stretchc*  from  the  Philippine,  to  tte 
that  Which  happens  in  trench  and  bloody  fields  of  Franc*.  There  is  t»  »*• 
.  .  taking  his  power  and  punch.  It  b  wtiIIM 

Amenren  Servire*  of  Supply  in  in  a  aquare  and  unyielding  jaw.  and  in  » 
^  of  military  organita-  determination  that  the  Germans  Je*"^ 

-  b  ^  Frwich  there  U  alware  to  their  cost  when  hb  division  helped I  W 
c.h»,ir;:  »<th  the  block  their  way  to  Pari,  last  July.  I*  •“ 
the  War  Office  in  Whitehall  lire  as  chief  of  staff  to  General  Pershing,  in 
cw  hours  wurney  ito.  the  Lhan-  thooe  heartbreaking  days  first  « 

I  nuny  mile,  of  red  Upe  iotn  it  to  set  up  military  shop  abroad.  ti»al  H»bcH 
bred  quarters.  But  with  the  Amer-  wrote  hb  wisdom  and  hb  forreight  UM 

r^n£ss-«fl£  a  fisarBSft 

'  ‘°°  r<*'  and  time  in  war  too  the  soldier-adminbtrator.  Study  h»  **“ 
n:OT-^rrr?h,n,:  lo  ,lh'  hon*  "nd  >ou  find  that,  as  the  sdofaacrft* 
that  be.  They  have  w*e)y  repcaed  S.  O.  S.  well  says.  "Not  all  the  fifhtlnc  * 
tewew  m  the  leader  of  our  armies  done  at  the  Front." 


*> hr  Trad  run,J  i,  tU  ImiU. 
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make  Sanita*  Bruwhew  «l»f 
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THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


51 


He  operate  fo  mcMy  th#  *an*?  way  hk  kingdom.  A*  at  G.  H.  Q..  you  have  a 
that  General  Pershing  holds  forth  at  head-  small  group, of  understudy  minds,  though 
quarters,  though  h»  task  i*  somewhat  more  at  Tours  they  have  to  cope  with  an  in- 
varied  and  complex.  1  he  commander  in  finite  variety  of  subjects.  Th«e  assistants 
chief  is  mainly  concerned,  so  far  as  active  are  guided  in  making  deckioos  by  their 
jjlira  aro  concerned,  with  fighting.  The  knowledge  of  the  expressed  desires  of  the 
tool*  of  this  bloody  trade-  mainly  men  and  commanding  general  with  regard  to  poli- 
t.  unit  ions— are  placed  at  hn  disposal.  ctes.  Hence  they  must  be  men  of  keen  in- 
Geocral  Hmrbord,  on  the  other  hand,  has  telligenee  and  quick  to  grasp  significance, 
to  deal  with  the  intricate  problems  of  The  section  of  G2  is  a  minor  one  in  the 
the  procurement,  distribution  and  mainte-  administration  of  the  Services  of  Supply. 
n*r.«  of  these  tool*  of  war.  Every  ton  of  Therefore  the  burden  of  the  staff  labors  and 
freight  and  every  American  soldier  that  responsibilities  falls  upon  the  chief  of  staff 
inter  France  must  come  through  one  of  the  and  the  heads  of  G1  and  G4.  In  general 
ports  under  his  jurisdiction.  They  must  terms -we  will  take  up  tbs  soscific  work 
I,  clwaiAvd.  stored  or  moved  to  their  Ister-Gl  has  authority  on  all  matters  of 
proper  station.  An  cndlra*  chain  of  facili-  administration,  organization  and  procure- 
t»s  and  a  complete  and  sleepless  control  ment  of  personnel  and  material  from  the 
and  supervision  ore  required.  United  States,  which  Includes  the  vast 

Yet  every  morning  there  is  laid  upon  his  tonnage  question,  while  G4  deals  with  con- 
ink  a  sheet  of  paper  on  which  is  typed  the  strucUon,  transportation  and  supply,  hav- 
:.<ol  number  of  American  troops,  civilian  ing  particularly  in  mind  the  coordination 
employee*  and  prisoners  of  war  In  every  of  all  these  activities.  Both  Gl  and  G4 
ierfion.  together  with  all  American  troops  connect  up  with  every  unit  in  the  Service* 
with  the  British  or  French:  the  total  num-  of  Supply.  By  telegraph  and  telephone  and 
*.t  of  mouths  fe<l  by  the  A.  E.  F.:  the  pro.  daily  reports  they  keep  in  constant  eom- 
cbe  amount  of  food  in  days  and  rations  munication. 

on  hand  at  every  supply  depot;  the  Let  us  now  sit  in  with  the  general  staff 
-  umber  of  animals  in  France  and  the  quan-  at  ita  daily  morning  meeting.  Yea  will  get 
tity  of  hay,  outs  and  bran  available  for  such  a  demonstration  of  teamwork  as  to 
them:  the  exact  quantity  of  ammunition  make  you  sit  up.  The  walls  of  the  office  of 
in  rwerv*  in  terms  of  specific  calibers;  the  the  chief  c4  stsff— like  those  of  the  corn- 
total  ship  tonnage  unloaded  the  day  be-  munding  general  reflect  the  spirit  of  our 
fore*:  the  number  of  cars  loaded  for  ship-  organization  and  the  way  it  b  swung, 
rant  ami  the  tonnage  in  them;  the  cargoes  First  of  all  you  will  see  the  great  supply 
on  every  ship  in  every  port  we  use  in  map  ol  France  erbarramed  with  our  luw* 
France  or  England;  and  the  number  of  of  communication.  At  Aral  glance  you  may 
beds  empty  or  occupied -in  our  hospitals,  think  that  this  is  a  picture  puzzle,  but 
together  with  their  crisis  capacity,  which  is  on  closer  Investigation  you  see  that  these 
the  total  hospitalization  In  rase  of  enter-  winding  and  colored  avenuee  are  studded 
grnry.  In  u  word,  this  marvelous  sheet,  with  symbols  You  as*  stars  in  circle*, 
called  the  Daily  State  of  Supply.  Is  the  ships,  tenta.  crosem,  coffeepots,  buildings 
up-to-the-hour  epitome  of  the  whole  Amor-  You  are  not  long  in  flndmg  out  what  they 
|CU  situation  In  France.  mean.  At  the  lower  left-hand  corner  is  a 

key  to  the  puzzle.  Each  symbol  has  a 
H.adouarfr,  on  Wl leaf*  meaning  all  ita  own.  The  Mar  in  a  circle 

Indicates  the  general  headquarters;  the 
More  than  thia.  General  Harbord.  who  is  ship  shows  the  location  of  a  poet  that  wa 
not  temperamentally  inclined  to  be  tied  to  use;  the  tent  Is  the  site  of  an  trairurtion 
i  dink,  spend*  three  or  four  days  every  camp;  the  black  cross  reveals  a  base  how- 
»«vk  sometimes  more -traveling  up  and  pitml;  the  whit*  crms.  a  reet  Mallon;  the 
down  his  supply  world  in  his  special  train,  coffsepot.  a  coffee  Mation  for  traveling 
•  hlch  has  sleeping,  dining  and  office  cars  troopa;  the  engine,  a  locomotive  repair 
and  is  a  headquarters  on  wheel*.  He  pop*  shop;  thefreitht  car, a car-etectioo  site;  the 


300 Games 

£sJ\P  i\? 


rc  family 


BICYCLE 


PLAYING 

CARDS 


THE  U.  S.  PLAYING  CARD  COMPANY 

n.M««  Cst*.  UM.  CM-*.-  I-—  l*.  .  I 
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But.  with  most  of  our  unmor- 
ied  "Hawleys”  now  in  Franco, 
vc  still  need  more  workers.  The 
Christmas  rush  is  upon  us.  Busi- 
thinks  ness  was  never  so  good.  If  Haw* 
|y *'  in  ley  — among  strangers  — can 
overage  20  Curtis  orders  a  day  in 
eight  hours,  you  can  get  2  a  day 
;,n?ous  in  your  spare  time— af  home 
wh,cJJ  a  iron  £  friends.  And  for  even  2 

1  ,mal1  a  day  your  profits  for  n  month 
t  easy  approximate  S30.00-S7.50 

a*r  of  a  week  for  an  hour  a  day— 


URTRIGHT  HAWLEY, 
»r.,  earns  the  5000  dollars 
r  year—  spending  and  sav- 


ivanf  more 
ii  will  want 
NOW.  To  / 


Mail  This 
Coupon 
Today  / 


$5000.00  a  Year 


of  orders,  and 
ointing  many 
,-cs  for  us  him- 


it? 
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Uniformly  High  Mileage 


EVEN  more  telling  than  the  record- 
breaking  individual  mileages  made  by 
Goodyear  S-V  Solid  Tires  are  the  very 
sizable  general  averages  they  maintain. 

Indeed,  their  most  sensational  scores  are  simply 
the  peaks  of  a  long  list  of  other  S-V  marks 
set  uniformly  high. 

In  the  case  of  the  Western  Electric  Com¬ 
pany  of  Chicago,  twelve  of  these  tires, 
though  subjected  frequently  to  gruelling 
punishment,  have  delivered 
a  total  of  313,200  miles  of 
service. 

All  of  them  have  been  used 
on  a  6-ton  truck  which 
transfers  freight  over  a  65- 
milc  circuit  daily. 

Under  full  cargoes  of 
machinery  and  apparatus, 
they  have  been  driven  regu¬ 
larly  across  bumpy  rail  cross¬ 
ings  and  along  bad  stretches 
of  block  pavement  that  administers  rapid- 
lire  beatings. 

And  they  have  had  to  contend  with  the  vari¬ 
ous  sharp  metallic  objects  that  litter  freight 
yards  and  work  havoc  with  tire  treads 
unless  these  arc  exceedingly  tough. 

Consequently  the  work  done  by  these  twelve 


Goodyear  S-V  Solid  Tires  may  be  classed 
conservatively  as  hard  service  that  tests  to  the 
utmost  every  bit  of  the  stamina  of  a  solid  tire. 

In  this  duty,  their  average  mileage  of  26,100 
per  tire  stands  out  as  a  characteristic  S-V 
score  quite  in  keeping  with  S-V  performances 
under  similarly  trying  conditions. 

It  is  typical  of  the  way  in  which  S-V  Tires  prove 
to  truck  owners  the  remarkable  toughness  of 
their  treads  and  the  firm  bonding  of  the  rub¬ 
ber  with  the  steel  base. 

It  should  be  added  in  im¬ 
portant  record  that  the  low¬ 
est  mileage  delivered  by 
any  of  the  twelve  tires  was 
in  excess  of  22,000  and  that 
the  particular  tire  giving 
this  mileage  was  severely 
injured  by  being  driven  for 
long  distances  in  car  tracks. 

The  consistent  economy  of 
Goodyear  S-V  Solid  Tires, 
as  shown  on  the  cost  sheets  of  users,  is  the 
plain  result  of  that  vast  amount  of  research, 
experiment  and  development  which  Good¬ 
year  has  conducted  in  the  solid  tire  field.’. 

Any  one  of  more  than  800  Goodyear  Truck  Tire 
Service  Station  Dealers  can  supply  S-V  Tires 
and  advise  correct  size  and  proper  care. 


"The  very  high  average  mile¬ 
ages  given  by  our  Goodyear 
S-V  Solid  Truck  Tires  is  decid¬ 
edly  gratifying  to  this  com¬ 
pany.  No  other  tires  that  we 
have  used  approach  their  en¬ 
durance  in  our  freight  trans¬ 
fer  service.”— J.  \V.  Bancker, 
Asst.  Gen.  Superintendent. 
Western  Electric  Company. 
Chicago. 
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Concrete 
Roads  and 

Gunstocks 


tlWhen  the  call  came  for  gunstocks, 
these  black  walnut  logs— gunstocks  in 

the  rough— quickly  made  the  first  lap  of  their 
journey  to  the  firing  line  because  the  concrete 
roads  of  Vermilion  County.  III.,  were  ready. 

What  are  the  roads  of  your  community 
doing  to  win  the  war?  Are  they  hindering, 
or  sre  they  helping  like  the  concrete  road*  of 
Vermilion  County  > 

C]  Everywhere  concrete  roads  are  speeding 

up  war —  applying  cantonment*,  supplementing 
railroads,  keeping  industry  going,  feeding  the  Nation. 
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catalogue  of 
by  Gd.  of  every 

of  the  day  before. 

_ _  **  «h#  Daily 

State  of  Supply,  it  arranged  under  headings. 

"The  Nth  Div»0*  hi!  been  moved  to  the 
X  Training  Camp-;  under  Hospiulisa- 
Uoa:  "  The  construction  of  a  ten-tbouaand- 
brd  hospital  has  been  ordered  at  Z  ;  under 
Quartermaster  Corps:  '  The  chief  quarter- 
lss  been  ordered  to  turn  over  a 
carload*  of  sugar  to  the  French"; 

"Eight  thousand  horse* 
at  the  Remount  Camp  at  W"; 
Construction:  "Five  new  "are- 
have  been  started  at  Blank  Sut 


At  eight-thirty  o'dod  General  Hagood 
has  his  daily  conference  with  the  heads  of 


the 


you  have  the 
of  war. 


With  the  diary  1 
already  read,  the 


of  the 

him.  which  he  has 
chhf  of  staff  asks  the  why 
if  the  various  step*  anil 
d  in  it.  In  the  raw  of 


nt  cf  the  Nth  Division  ho  may 
ask:  -Why  did  aot  three  troop*  go  into 
1  arrack*? ‘^or  with  the  item  relating  to  the 


“to 

this  in  accordance  with  the  term*  <A  our 
aith  the  French?" 
of  thca*  eight  t 

"  Doe*  this  i 


hone*  the  query  may  be: 
ptote  the  prefect  for  thia  Remount  Camp?’ 
*hde  rvf erring  to  the  construction  of  the 
be  may  aak:  "to  this 
toward  construction  on 


Short  Curs  ro  Action 


I  rite  three  question,  to  ahow.  first  of  all 
how  the  chief  put*  an  unerring  probe 
everything  that  is  done;  second,  by  k 
leg  juet  ahat  >.  bring  done  within  tw. 


zr 


bring 
after  it  ha. 


know- 
■wenty- 
atarted  he  ran 


rectify  any  mistake  before  it  has  gone  too 
far.  TMs  is  sepeeially  true  of  ‘ 


It  aleo  applies  with  .penal  importance  to 
the  shifting  of  the  lsbor  battalions. 

Oa#  great  value  of  this  diary  and  the 
operations  that  roe  tribute  to  it  U  that  it 
dnpenes  J  matter*  st  cnee,  in  the  old 
army  day  and  way  every  individual  item 
that  1  have  mentioned  and.  in  fact,  every- 
thing  that  referred  to  any  phaar  of  army 
work  not  only  had  to  be  mulled  over  and 
indorteal  by  .  dosen  people,  but  literally  had 
to  break  iu  way  through  mil*  of  red  tope. 
Intend  d  swift  action  there  was  inter¬ 
minable  delay,  which  clogged  the  wheel* 

of  the  S.  0.  5.  the  chid  of 
the  dreire*  <f  the  corn¬ 
ier  whom  he  ecu.  dele¬ 


gate*  authority  to  Sis  aubirdiaataa.  the 
heads  of  the  various  section*.  They  act 
■pen  their  own  Judgment  and  the  inform.- 
|  <**>  they  pom**,  and  the  result  is  thsl 
there  is  no  haraiwring  in  effort.  Now  you 
ran  see  why  the  commanding  general  to 
frre  to  move  about  his  domain,  and  also 
-bv  the  chid  d  .1*3  likewia*  ha*  .  clean 
drnk  and  can  turn  at  once  to  any  Urge 
emenrenry  that  riare.  It  all  combinre  for  a 
-]  Art! hie  system  of  supervision  and  supply. 
The  mm  at  the  brim  are  not  desk  bound, 
Md  the  myriad  <f  personnel  and  material 
they  control  are  equally  elastic.  • 

Th#  Amy  is  only  ore  of  *  scries  of  re- 

gmftayjgBa.Ttt; 

called  the  Daily 
nature  typewritten 
r.  prepared  by  G4.  which  roc  to 
neral  and  the  chief  of 
.  I  Slate.  It  Us  general 
d  vital  pruUrm*  thst  cannot  »h 
in  the  diary,  which  deaU  only 


ia  the  railamy  reguUting  station*:  aith  the 
tw^ips  m  troop  traffic:  aith  tnnnsgc  diffi- 
cultim;  with  troop  arrivals;  with  the  am¬ 
munition  m tuition,  indeed,  all  the  many 
unexpected  emergencies  that  try  the  soul 
M  the  army  adminotrator  operating  three 
thousand  milre from  ha  home  base,  and  in  a 
country  where  he  raurf  -resile  aith  strange 
Ua*  and  empl oy  public  carrier*  that  have 
and  regulation*  not  altogether 
ip  to  awift  American  nm. 
any  one  c- these  contingencies  de- 
vetop*  tbe  chief  of :  taB  or  the  head  of  Gf - 
or  both  -at  once  calls  .  meeting  of  the  chief 


10  it. 

ly  now  you  will  have  gathered  thatbith 
and  G4  ore  important  link*  ia  u, 
erican  Army  machine.  It  b  high  tin. 


of  the  service  involved  and  his  priori  in 
saoociatre  and  threshm  it  out.  ThujhjeK 
at  the  specialists  who  know  exactly  v!hi*t 
tnov  can  do  and  who  have  the  wherewithal 
to  do  it. 

By  now; 

G1 

American  Army  machine.  It  b  high  tin., 
therefore,  that  wc  look  into  their  Runif*i 
functions.  They  unfold  a  system  cf  arali. 
and  coordination  that  »  little  le>  that , 
triumph  of  organization  Nothin*  in  tl, 
whole  record  of  Army  administration  «*. 
passta  them  in  the  perfoction  and  neri. 
tion  of  detail.  Yet  it  w-aa  all  conceived  inf 
is  in  the  main  dominated  and  operated  by 
soldiers  who  have  come  from  camp 
field  to  sweat  over  chart*,  triecrami  ud 
statistic*.  Again  you  discover  that  all  the 
fighting  Is  not  at  the  Front- that  saris 
aork  and  worry.  - 

W*  aill  begin  with  Gl.  Though  it  d«!i 
with  administration  and  argamtatfus  iu 
chief  work  ii  pronirement  ol  men  and  iro- 


terial  from 


tat«.  litre  ioj 


KS 


touch  the  supreme  problem  of  the  A.  E  F. 
which  is  tonr.age.  Every  bit  of  cargo  ware 
is  precious  and  must  bo  utilised  to  tb.  Iir, 
cubic  Inch.  Every  service  in  Francs  salts 
all  the  tonnage  it  can  get.  The  moveaml 
of  troops  and  therefore  their  nteds-ri- 
reed*  all  original  retimates.  The  fumare  U 
war  must  be  kept  furled.  The  lot  ol  Gl. 
therefore,  is  not  an  easy  one. 

Since  there  la  only  a  certain  amoarl  cf 
tonnage  available  it  follows  thst  it  muit  le 
allotted,  or  " allocated '*  as  the  army  phraw 
goes,  to  the  best  possible  advantage.  Tlu 
allocation  ia  the  pivot  round  which  Cl 
work*.  Now  we  get  to  the  first  actual  Ini. 
with  Washington,  which,  through  (he  Up 
Control  Committee  of  the  Shipping  Bran), 
la  the  tonnage  provider.  On  the  tenth  <i* 
every  month  Gl  in  Franc*  klrw  to  Mai 
Gsei.  George  W.  fleet hsl*.  usiitant  (hid 
of  staff,  to  find  out  how  much  tonug*  * 
available  for  France  the  neat  month  Ht 
wire,  hark  tho  amount.  For  the  take  cf  If 
lustration,  let  u*  say  that  it  is  five  hundrel 
isandtona.  Thu  figure  then  luvoru*  « 
of  target  of  attack.  became  all  owe- 
— 1  demands  are  focused  unit.  It  U  like  * 
rake  art  out  for  consumption  before  a  Inn. 
»d.  Everybody  wants  to  grtailigi 
purelblr.  The  trouble*  of  Gl  t*gii. 

Allocation  of  Tonnagr 


600,000  ton*  of  shipping  are  avaBatb  r. 
will  allot,  lot  us  say  for  the  rtmpket  «• 
planstion,  260.000  ton*  to  the  Uwartr' 
mastera  Corps.  100.000  ton*  to  th*  Midlcsl 
Corpa.  100.000  ton.  to  the  Engincn,  aid 
50.000  ton*  to  Mechanical  Trimspcd 
There  are,  of  course,  many  other  *ervl(*h 
but  throe  four  will  serve  our  purpeer. 

Every  head  of  a  render  no«  make*  ui 
his  priority  schedule  in  the  order  cf 
urgency  of  his  need*.  In  the  general  pol¬ 
ity  program  food,  fuel,  forage  and  clot  hoc 
always  come  first.  In  our  hypolhetltal ra¬ 
the  quartermaster  hat  260,000  ton*  to  he 
credit.  He  cannot  touch  that  fixid  rt*»nv 
of  ninety  days.  Likewise.  the  monthly  m- 
tomaUc  supply  must  be  kept  moving.  O' 
the  other  hand,  he  hn.  a  host  ol  other  nr 
lire  to  obtain.  Therefore  he  mutt  do  •«« 
He  must  determine  whethrr  rdl 
should  come  ahead  td  WTO 
if  Jam  should  haw  prendre.' 
over  overcosts;  snd  if  vinegar  '* 
portanl  than  olive  oil.  .  . 

All  three  requisitions.  made  up  in  lh» 
order  of  their  prioritire.  go  to  01,  whet 
eenre.ni  them  and  then  transmit*  «ws  M 
the  United  State  by  coble,  ami  they  '••• 
France  not  later  rhsn  the  in.ddlr  of  tS* 
month.  ThU  means  that  the  reau®b°" 
for  July  shipment  mutt  go  by  June  fdtrenrt 
Requisitions  for  replacement,  of  mm  sr* 
made  in  exactly  the  *aw  r 

a  priority  for  human  beings  Just  u 
for  food  and  supplies.  . 

Gl.  however,  does  nod  u*e  UP  all  i>‘ 
tonnage  for  these  regular  requisition*.  •• 
must  keep  a  surplus  to  nwrt  the  many  ex¬ 
ceptional  that  is,  unexpected— drnaoi 

Then.  too.  the  head.  <t  %*c vires  frequ»«l> 
change  their  requisitions,  which  m**"1 
fresh  cablegram  to  Washington  from  01 
On  the  back  of  this  cable,  for  offrerrir 
cnc+.  you  w  thi*  tonnaj^*  in  ruble 
must  knoa  to  the  pound  Just  »•«*«*;! 

the  Services  of  Supply.  _ 

The  walb  of  the  tonnage  ncm  W 
story.  They  are  bung  with  <***• 
nage  progress.  You  can  *und  iu  tbs  «»“' 


MJ 


th*  1*0  E.  H.  ilarriman.  Uvf  a  Ilf.,  that  M 

'£'LZ,Z'^X  01 

J®atf«Ltffcsss 

couni#  rvferrod  bv  Touiw  to  O*  C4  ct  G. 
H.  Q..  which  «Whr  mi  low.  iu  opp<wio 
number  in  th«  S.  O.  S.  every  latitude.  The 
•emor  G4  at  G.  H.  Q..  however,  »  more 
actively  concerned  with  the  mdrdination 
ol  the  supplies  and  the  activities  of  the 
armies  in  the  Held  who  are  so  Mar  at  hand. 


BuiMinr,  where  Maj.  Gen.  Geor*e  W. 
Goethak  aits  as  aasistant  chief  of  staff  in 
charge  of_  purchase.  stora«e  Md  traffic  a 
task  infinitely  bt«w  than  what  con/ror.Ud 
him  at  Panama  From  that  desk  in  turn 
radiatm  the  process  of  production  and 


T«*  tmxTMY  00  Wak 

T**  h«  a*TA»v  c*  TIM  Naw 
U.  S.  Cn>  Cmn  «•  PtM M 


of  this  room  and  see.  in  colored  lines, 
and  diagrams  that  .  child  can  underX? 
just  what  is  going  on  in  every  port  Thrrc 

»  fhan  fore  very  port  in  France  Up  and 
dos-n  one  side  of  the  chan  is  a  hat  of  in¬ 
dividual  cargo  items  to  be  unloaded  such 
f  lumber,  roa!  forage,  railway  supple 
fwxfatuffs.  clothing,  Iiuartermaster's  sup¬ 
plies  and  construction  material.  A  black 
line  radiating  from  each  item  mean,  iu 
m«pl*:  a  red  line  indicates  tbe  prop*-* 
of  the  evacuation  of  those  receipts.  If  the 
black  line  »  longer  than  the  red  it  .how. 
that  cargo  is  piling  up  at  the  ports.  If 
these  Uncs  are  the  same  length  all  i,  »*|| 
and  the  stuff  is  moving  out.  which  means 
no  congestion. 

Th«e  lines  are  marked  off  in  days  and 
***■“■  This  is  what  m.ght  be  called  the 

“2rrr“  rhari-  Th«"  * 

a  chart  that  shows  the  work  of  all  poru  in 
items,  days,  weeks  and  months.  p£rn,h£ 
vou  can  »«.  almost  in  a  second  whether 
shor  is  doing  iu  full  job  or  where  it  i, 
falling  down. 

‘Z*1®?  »•  u»ed  to  show  the 


"0,k  °f  ,he  ,rO0v.P  lran"'K,'u  On  a  kufr 
chart  you  **•  the  name  of  the  uhin  thr 
length  of  time  it  staved  in  a  IWFpS 
indicated  in  black;  Ae  time  on  the  o£*n 
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mnd.  and  iu  stay’  in  the  Ammran  port 
k-rtvii  from  this  chart  you  can  tell  that 
tbe  average  turn  around  of  some  troop 
transports  has  dropped  from  auty-eight  to 
thirty- live  days.  A  similar  system  ihows 
how  the  turn  around  of  cargo  shipa  has 
'**"  reduced  from  ninety-one  days  to 
srventv-one  days,  while  the  round  trip  of 
snunaf  transporU  has  cWrwurd  from 
eighty-four  to  slaty  days. 

TAa  Long  Arm  of  0* 

Then-  chart* -and  the  many  more  that 
1  could  describe  enable  (dto  know  at 
all  nmn.  just  how  the  whole  unloading 
situation  stands,  and  on  this  situation  hi 
intimately  linked  with  the  tonn.£  pro” 
l-m  depend  the  life,  the  security  and  the 
,UiTT  l,f  c“u“‘  ■•'road.  Gl.  I  might 
add.  has  a  representative  in  every  divninn 
and  corp.  in  the  Held  and  at  the  hesd- 

"f  Tch  of.  •$*  ■"»««•  Evwy- 

Sri£."25.“*  “  “  *K“ 

Ypu  hsve  seen  how  Gl  dmU  with  the 
whole  trying  tonnage  allocation.  Iu  task 
in  thi*  matter,  however,  anda  the  moment 
mn)  and  material  art  to  Krancr.  G4  then 
h.M"  up.  «l«bllsh*  the  priority  by 
»hlch  Ihev  are  distributed,  and  *•.,  that 
they  arc  delivered  to  their  proper  station. 
TJ.  imin.  that  i  the  engtrern.  rue.1  mn- 
■t ruction  material  more  than  the  signal 

ssaatt--'0"''*— 

Study  the  work  of  G4  and  you  find  one 
iT'“.  of  our  whole 

S  11  r  n”‘  on,r ,h'  "uhi- 

h^,t  f  tV"r  Trhin,,‘  t»"  it  »  likewise 
•>' ,h'  implications 
rda^,‘«L0'  ,|M-  A  E.  F.  .r.  laid.  Iu 
ong  aim  reach*,  everywhere;  it  dwells  with 
«<  h  the  working  and  the  fighting  armin.; 
i  «  the  regulating  station  for  army  poli- 
.  “V*  .r™‘  *k**k  aboorlier. 

.,.r;Pply  51  10  ai?r  *"■»'  American  cocpo- 

iu Si1 “.I  11  co^®1  «,ick  «P  threads  of 
to  £!!!!!!?  °Vm"“hl  “,,d  c,rr>’  them  on 

Ust  July,  when  the  swift  German  ad- 
«o»  menawd  |-»ris.  IW- 
.  n  Horn  Moseley,  head  o. .. 

u  I-to  -  '  pfahln«,h»<l  «o  ■Htd  an  army  to 
^  '.h*’  outside  the  prescrilird 

Thl.  u5 ffffT1  .««•»  o t  our  operationa. 

,  i™  httle  army  had  to  be  fed  and 
32ft  “t*  “ithout  delay.  On  the  spot 
Wa)  Moseley  devised  a  whole 
i  one^toncy  supply  which  kept  pace  with 
doIL  7n,y  and  t'’'’1  ev,  r>-  need.  Half  a 
Jwn  telegrams  did  the  job.  In  one  he 
.  a  cer.uin  intermediate  storage 

fitting  army.  Another  wire  wtabllshcd 
«KuUting  station;  a  third  mar- 
snaisq  ammunition,  transport  of  all  kinds 
In  ,.^7"  wt*?n  designated  poinU. 

twenty-four  hours  this  whole 
ofT^.,7.  "rh‘‘n'e  lo  provM*  every  kind 
Th*f  *‘‘""nance  was  in  working  order. 

The  Hlv»r?y  jW*n,*d  ration  carts. 

dcpPl  "*l  b*ck  that  it  had 
ot-Uin^  no!  knu*  could  be 

7l;,*!5m,po“  ‘•cneral  Moseley  sent 
"If a  wkl,h  Mid  in  subsunce; 

'  »  not  material  where  you  get  them 


coordinate  ail  4  them!  to  th,"  hey  Jo 
"ror.cle deficit  w,m  .urplu, 

if  evacuation  of  tonnage  in  po'U  H  t-h  rci 

pss 

policeman  to  whom  the  American  Armv 
abroad  tell,  iu  t roubles.  > 

Following  the  way.  of  the  American 
ix>rj>>f*t>on  G-l  Kam  it  a  sugir<»*w>f} 

•bveatigntmg  work 

TAe  Wathlngton  End 

At  the  head  of  the  pyramid  of  G«  0««am- 
rat.on.IU  the  dynamic  <‘.,l  H  C  Sm.Ther 
with  a  mind  like  a  ,t»*l  trap  and  an 

neV/V  '  “  ‘'Tm'  Unr,nn>  A‘  h“ 

r-Khr  hand  »  his  no  Uw.  energetic  and  big- 
visioned  colleague.  Ueut  Col  J  || 
who  wen-  from  the  Regular  Army  into 
commem..  got  .1]  the  r-netit  ,4  b,g 

^arj&srswtt 

^^**®ni*  inotf  l heir  combined  flirrrtion  t  K#  rrmAfi 
transport-  able  Daily  State  of  Supply  and  thTr^Fy  | 


swiu  yeman  ad-  »h^e  does  Washington  figure  in  (fab 
lrtK  Gen.  George  self-contained  Service,  of  Supply  which 
of  <14  at  G.  H  (J!  link,  port  with  trench?  It  p.^  the  bilk 
ftion  in  the  field,  and  acta  as  purchumg  and  forwarding 
mnd  an  army  to  ^nt.  Th#  cables  bring  tbe  A.  E.  F.  needs 
Itde  the  prescribed  to  a  dmk  in  the  Sute.  War  and  Navy 


U^MA1fu/>  &ez&u2/ 

THK  mail  you  love  is  fighting  for  your  security 
and  happiness.  He  is  helping  to  bring  this  war 
to  an  early  end— and  to  make  another  war  like 
this  impossible.  He  is  doing  something  that  HAS  to  he 
done  for  your  sake.  The  mor,  hopefully  you  write,  the 
ediier  tor  him— and  the  quicker  he  comes  back. 

.kH?  n°  ^  °f  fOSCS-  Yct  his  <,isc°n>forts  are 
«hc  discomforts  of  red-blooded  life  in  the  open -the 

sort  of  life  enjoyed  by  the  cowboy  of  Arizona,  by  the 
mounted  police  of  Canada,  and  by  the  adventurous 
spirits  of  all  the  world,  and  of  all  times. 

He  has  wholesome  food,  well  cooked,  in  great  abun¬ 
dance.  He  has  comfortable  clothing.  I  |c  lives  under 
conditions  of  healthfulncss  maintained  bv  sanitary 
experts.  1 

HU  fighting  equipment,  his  bayonet,  gas-mask  and 
ammunition  embody  every  known  advantage  and  im¬ 
provement.  American  ingenuity  has  profited  by  all 
the  past  experiences  of  our  allies  and  the  enemy  as  well. 
In  all  history  no  soldier  has  been  so  well  equipped  as 
the  American  soldier. 

Kvery  conceivable  condition  contributes  to  his  safety 
comfort  and  happiness,  EXCEPT  ONE.  The  strong 
arm  of  Uncle  Sam  can  do  everything  in  the  world  for 
him — except  control  his  thoughts  of  you. 

That  one  condition  is  entirely  within  your  control. 

His  fighting  power,  his  health,  his  chance  of  winning 
and  Ining.  depend  in  the  end  upon  VVHAT  YOU 

WRITE  TO  HIM. 

If  you  let  him  feel  that  you  are  happy,  that  you  arc 
getting  along  well,  that  you  arc  full  of  hope  and  courage, 
then  he  will  he  happy  and  stout-hearted -a  mighty 
fighter  in  attack  or  defense. 

So  write  him  newsy,  cheerful  letters.  Tell  him  the 
pleasant,  treasured  bits  of  gossip  from  home. 

That  is  one  thing  above  all  others  that  you  can  do  to 
hasten  the  end  of  the  war  and  victory  for  America  and 
the  right. 

For  it  is  the  high  spirit,  the  dauntless  courage,  of  the 
American  soldier  that  is  winning  this  war — for  you. 

Do  your  pan  to  maintain  this  spirit,  this  courage! 

And  by  your  bravery,  by  your  gamcness,  help  to 
KEEP  THE  KAISER  ON  THE  RUN. 

COMMITTEE  ON  PUBLIC  INFORMATION,  S  Jnchm  PUur,  ITmJtiw,  D.  C. 
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Lincoln  Motors  are  used  by  many  Manufacturers 
o  f  the  Fo//ovsing  Machines 

Pump*  and  Cunpmart  I*rc»r<  Baker*'  Machinery 

FJe«atc**  anj  Hunt*  Crane*  Pape'  Machinery 

WocU<«V  r«  Machinery  Fan.  and  BV-.tr*  Foundry  Machinery 
Cruihrr*  ami  Pul*  truer*  Can  try-on  Tmile  Machinery 

Pam  he.  and  Shear.  Ice  Machinery  Machine  Tool, 


The  satisfactory  performance  of  any 
machine  depends  on  the  electric 
motor  just  as  much  as  on  the  con¬ 
struction  of  the  machine  itself. 


Tor  many  years  large  manufacturers 
of  pumps,  hoists,  blowers,  misers,  and 
similar  machines  have  equipped  them 
with  Lincoln  Motors — motors  that 
will  stand  the  handicap  of  the  dust 
and  moisture  in  which  such  equip¬ 
ment  always  operates. 


Today  Lincoln  Motors  arc  an  accepted 
standard  for  this  hard  gruelling  work 
as  well  as  for  the  many  easier  tasks 
where  motors  receive  the  right  kind 
of  protection  and  care. 


A  machine  equipped  with  a  Lincoln 
Motor  is  a  guarantee  of  reliable  and 
continuous  production.  It  is  a 
double  assurance  from  both  the  ma¬ 
chinery  maker  and  from  Lincoln  that 
you  have  enough  pow  er  and  the  right 
kind  of  nowor  to  PCt  the  res  ults. 


The  Lincoln  Electric  Co 

Cleveland.  Ohio 


Women 

Need  Comfort  and 
Safety  Ju»t  A»  Men 
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i  Ctmtlmur*  fr»m  faf«  SSi 

hooraty  »nd  courage,  these  state  bureau* 
do  not  always  work  hand  in  hand  with 
i-onseienceleea  farm-land  agent*  and  the 
k reedy  and  unscrupulous  owner*  of  slashed- 
off  pine  lands— quite  often  they  antago- 
n«e  these  gentry  directly;  and  it  is  time 
i hat  all  our  authorities,  state  and  national, 
should  do  so. 

They  know  the  one  great  truth,  which  is. 
that  if  a  man  is  to  pay  out  on  a  piece  of 
r»»  land  he  has  got  to  fit  that  climate,  fit 
that  section,  fit  that  sort  of  farming  like  a 
round  peg  and  not  a  square  peg  in  a  round 
hole.  They  know  that  the  man1*  wife, 
abo,  must  fit  into  that  game.  They  know 
that  hi*  capital  must  tit  it,  and  his  physique, 
and  his  preference*.  We  never  used  to  figure 
oo  tb«e  things;  but  we  do  to-day. 

A*  I  have  long  felt  very  strongly  regard¬ 
ing  the  harm  done  to  the  older  farming 
communities  of  our  country  by  hysterical 
land  booms  inducing  them  to  sell  out  and 
more  to  cheap  lands,  I  was  at  pains  lately 
to  write  the  Director  of  immigration  of 
Wisconsin  regarding  work  I  understood  was 
on  foot  in  that  state.  I  am  sure  Secretary 
Lane,  as  well  as  many  others,  will  find  the 
reply  of  interest  and  value: 

"The  transfer  of  title  to  land,  the  mere 
change  in  ownership,  though  it  carry  a 
rominisMon  to  the  broker  and  profit  to  the 
•eller,  doee  not  mean  development  in  any 
«eiue  of  the  word;  and  protecting  incom¬ 
ing  settlers  from  possible  fraud  at  the 
hands  of  dishonest  land  dealers  is  a  highly 
important  function  of  any  state  inviting 
wttlement.  Public  policy  haa  made  it  so. 
Home  seeker*  are  skeptical,  and  there  ia 
rrason  for  their  akeptlciara. 

"So  far,  so  good;  but  how  ia  protection 
to  be  given T  It  is  well  to  keep  in  mind 
that  the  shady  land  dealer  dislikes  pul> 
lirtty;  also,  that  the  classified  advertising 
of  the  great  dallies  offer*  an  escdlent  way 
foe  the  state  to  reach  those  who  desire  to 
open  up  new  farm*  within  lu  borders.  W# 
use  this  method,  going  right  Into  the  same 
rolumn  with  land  dewier*  and  presenting 
the  service  of  the  Agricultural  Department 
to  home  seeker*.  That  the  offer  will  not 
come  to  the  attention  of  every  Incoming 
settler  is  true;  but  it  reaches,  or  ran  be 
made  to  reach,  moat  of  them. 

"Real  coloniser*,  working  in  the  interest 
<4  their  client*,  invito  investigation.  They 
don't  need  an  O.  K.  from  any  official  body. 
On  tin-  other  hand,  suppose  a  dealer  has  a 
block  of  unproductive  land  wished  off  on 
him  through  a  trade,  and  Is  trying  to  get 
rut  from  under  by  selling  it  to  would-be 
Isrmert.  We  have  met  with  some  of  these 
chaps,  lie  inserts  advertisements  In  the 
classified  columns  of  the  dally  newspapers. 
Brown  sera  It.  and  bites.  Brown  aleo  sera 
the  Mate's  ad  In  the  same  column,  and 
■rite*.  sending  in  the  dealer’s  prospectus 
snd  correspondence.'' 

A  Rial  Sarvtca  lo  Jet  fieri 

"Here's  an  interesting  situation  for  the 
Mlow  at  the  state's  end  of  the  line.  Spread 
cut  upon  his  drak  is  a  glowing  description 
ed  the  one  hand,  and  beside  It  the  Wl- 
pmciled  letter  of  inquiry.  Sale  or  no  sale 
probsbly  hinges  upon  the  reply.  The  pro¬ 
moter  may  tell  you  that  the  coarsest  of 
•and,  with  sand  subsoil,  ran  be  made  to 
grow  crops  by  right  handling:  and  it  is 


understand  them.  They  explain  the  several 
types  cf  land  in  plain  language  and  show 
the  location.  We  also  place  in  his  hands 


the  location.  We  also  place  in  hi*  hands 
two  publications— oce  giving  the  acreage 
and  production  of  crop*  by  counties:  the 
other  telling  him  what  he  should  do  after 
ocating  on  new  lands  in  order  to  make  a 
living  oo  the  same  as  early  as  possible. 

"Last  spring  I  visited  thirty-three  fam- 
Ilna  we  hsd  helped  locate  to  learn  where 
we  might  have  fallen  down  in  supplying 
needed  information.  Is  it  not  more  helpful 
that  the  intending  -tiler  should  know  how 
much  hay  is  required  lo  carry  his  cows 
through  the  winter,  or  how  to  store  his 
roots  so  they  won’t  spoil,  than  to  argue 
proximity  to  markets,  which  he  coccrda? 

"The  Mcroraful  business  mas  follow* 
up  his  prospects.  So  do  we.  writing  ten 
times  to  every-  man  who  writes  us.  and 
giving  him.  to  to  speak,  a  corrrapondence- 
school  course  about  what  he  should  do  to 
wm  out.  Linked  up  in  this  work  are  the 
College  of  Agriculture,  the  Livestock  Breed¬ 
er*  Association,  the  State  Horticultural 
Society,  the  Board  of  Health,  the  traveling 

lie 'instruction,  and  every  county  agricul¬ 
tural  representative  in  the  state” 


frtsn.  what  is  his  isotherm:  size*  son  up  as 
a  possibility  eg  boor  and  beef  for  a  heavy 
stump  country,  or  a  lighter  man  for  lighter 
teams  oc  a  lighter  soil.  He  says:  "Son,  go 
mat  to  Minnesota,  since  you  used  to  live  in 
Michigan."  He  know*  that  an  immigrant 
rarely  ever  gets  five  degrees  away  from 
ha  original  isotherm  when  he  founds  a  new 


SyitimaUe  Auhlanei 


“Take  this  letter."  says  the  adviser,  "to 
the  state  land  bureau  there.  Don't  locate 
anywhere -just  go  out  there  and  get  the 
state'*  advice  first,  or  that  of  any  national 
adviser  we  may  have  located  in  that  Mate. 
Tbs  crop*  are  there.  You'll  have  to  have 
shout  this  much  capital.  Tell  me,  are  you 
married?  If  so.  does  your  wife  want  to  go 
on  the  land,  or  will  she  cry  for  the  city  and 
want  to  go  back  there  m  the  hard  sec¬ 
ond  year?  Can  you  handle  stock?  Do  you 
know  machinery?  How  much  do  you 
weigh?  Where  did  your  parent*  come  from? 
Vsa?  Very  well.  Then  we  advise  you  to 
go  to  this  country-  We'll  go  along  with 
you  and  see  you  located.  Land  there  is 
worth  about  so  much  an  acre— don’t  pay 
any  more.  And  don't  pay  down  all  you've 
got  saved  on  your  first  payment  for  the 
land— remember  that  hard  second  year! 
Are  you  ready,  son?  All  right.  Come 


row-  crops  by  right  handling:  and  it  is 
'rue.  It  Is  also  a  fact  that  one  ran  produce 
cropi  in  a  gravel  nit  if  enough  water  and 
fertilizer  are  supplied.  But  has  the  average 
home  seeker  or  anyone  else,  for  that 
matter -the  time  or  the  means  to  fool 
round  with  unproductive  land  of  low  value 
rokl  at  high  prices?  Life  is  too  short  I 
Hence,  if  there  has  been  misrepresen¬ 
tation  in  the  dealer's  prospectus  or  in  his 
correspondence  with  Brown  ard  there 
several  reliable  ways  to  tell— Brown  ii 
put  on  guard  by  making  him  acquainted 
with  the  true  state  of  affairs,  snd  there  » 
M  sale.  Interfering  with  businew?  Cer¬ 
tainly.  and  more.  We  have  found  adver¬ 
tising  manager*  of  city  daily  paper*  a  white 
lot  cf  men.  ready  to  cancel  contracts  of 
ii*v  '  r"  who  ■"*  10  flim-flam  their  readers, 
''hat  these  manage™  want  is  complaint 
and  evidence.  We  have  helped  purchasers 
grt  their  rights  when  payments  have  not 
t*en  turned  in  to  the  principal  by  an 
agent.  We  have  helped  purchasers  to  pro- 
in  criminal  action  under  the  confidencv- 
statute  of  Illinois. 

But  -coming  back  to  Brown— he  is 
Probably  unacquainted  with  our  state.  We 
rumiah  him  soil  maps  published  by  our 
*»lo«iral  and  natural  history  survey,  and 
printed  in  colors.  The  wayfaring  man  can 


"We  do  not  confine  our  work  to  the  large 
cities,  of  roum-far  from  it;  but  a  great 
city  is  a  fertile  field,  and  I  wish  to  say  a 
word  in  behalf  of  the  man  in  the  dty  who 
rant*  to  farm.  There  are  thousands  of 
them;  but  they  don't  know  where  to  go 
or  whom  to  believe.  Since  August.  1*14.  I 
ha  vs  spent  much  time  Interviewing  people, 
largely  of  Norwegian.  Danish.  Swedkh  and 
German  birth,  practically  all  of  them  with 
some  form  experience,  and  many  with 
sufficient  capital  to  make  a  good  beginning. 
I  have  found  them  a  mighty  fine  lot  of 
fclka.  But  their  attitude  reminds  me  of 
deer  hunting  during  the  last  day*  of  No- 
same  v ember.  They  have  bran  chased,  shot  at. 
and  some  <4  them  badly  wounded. 

"While  in  a  dty  I  average  from  ninety 
to  on#  hundred  and  twenty  Interview* 
weekly.  The  Y.  M.  C.  A.  of  one  city  has 
become  Interested  in  this  work  and  given 
the  use  <4  the  smoking  room  in  Its  hotel, 
where  motion  picture*  are  shown  illustrat¬ 
ing  methods  of  cutting  and  piling  brush, 
stump  removal  with  machine*,  the  use  of 
explosive*,  how  to  open  up  the  land,  what 
crops  to  grow  and  how  to  grow  them.  W* 
are  also  selling  land-cisaring  exi  lcras  to 
settlers  at  cost  to  us.  plua  half  a  cent  a 
pound  to  take  care  of  administration. 
Forty-three  carloads  were  sold  this  spring. 

"Every  inquirer  la  given  a  certificate 
stating  that  he  is  in  communicatio.  with 
us  and  showing  our  intention  of  keeping  in 
touch  with  him.  should  he  locate,  to  not* 
his  program  in  development  and  to  learn 
whether  he  ia  satisfied  with  the  businea* 
relations  he  may  have  with  any  person 
or  firm  selling  him  land.  This  has  hsd 
a  wholesome  influence.  No  Inquirer*  are 
placed  in  touch  with  land  dealers;  nor  is  it 
necessary.  The  weak  point  is  that  w*  are 
not  reaching  so  large  a  number  of  people  as 
we  should;  but  such  effort  will  bring  set¬ 
tlers  into  any  state,  men  and  women,  who 
will  come  in  with  a  larger  working  knowl¬ 
edge  of  what  to  do  to  win." 

Now  it  would  seem  that  all  thrae  pev- 


Now.  some  Rich  proem*  as  this  in  or¬ 
ganised  busjnem'  will,  of  course,  have  to 
Ripplemwit  the  general  plan  of  govern¬ 
mental  handling  of  lands  for  our  soldier*. 
Fifty  years  ago  they  couldn't  have  gone 
wrong.  To-day  they  will  noed  careful  and 
wbe  help  to  go  right.  It  ia  a  question  uf 
enormous  detail.  But  that*  is  no  other 
work  an  official  ran  do  or  dream  more  use¬ 
ful  than  this  very  thing.  That's  the  biggrat 
buu new  we’ve  got. 

In  the  part  all  this  has  been  Mt  to  indi¬ 
vidual  enterprise,  so  called.  We  hare  had 
land  boom*  about  every  so  often  since 
NK  In  our  last  one.  some  right  or  ten 
years  ago.  so  many  and  fantastic  were  the 
scheme*  and  devices  for  getting  rich  right 
away  in  farming,  and  so  much  money  w  as 
spent  in  advertising  them,  that  it  was 


that  all  three  per¬ 
sonal  question*  could  best  be  d«kJod  by 
the  settler  himself;  but  the  opporite  is 
true.  Thousands  of  deceived  men  have 
wasted  a  lifetime  each  In  trying  to  find  the 
right  place  to  farm.  And  the  ltf*  labor  of  a 
good,  industrious  man  is  the  one  thing  no 
nation  can  afford  to  waste  today. 

Very  well.  The  National  Government 
meets  Johnny-come-home  at  the  head  of 
the  American  review,  and  say*:  "Son.  do 
you  want  a  farm?"  Son  my*  he  does;  but 
he  doesn’t  know  any  more  than  a  rabbit 
what  or  where  the  farm  ought  to  be  He 
has  been  reading  in  an  old  magazine  about 
getting  rich  in  genteel  fashion -just  work¬ 
ing  a  little  once  In  a  while,  raising  orange* 
in  California,  or  apples  in  Oregon,  or  celery 
in  Florida,  or  pecans  in  Alabama. 

He  has  heard  that  stump*  pull  easy  in 
Wisconsin  and  that  there  are  no  bowlders 
under  the  roots— oh.  maybe  one  once  ia  a 
while,  but  not  enough  to  mention!  He  Has 
heard  that  dry  farming  out  in  sunny  «  Zo¬ 
rn  ing  or  Idaho  is  the  life— no  mud  to  track 
in  on  the  floors.  He  has  heard  that  all  you 
have  to  do  in  Minnesota  is  to  push  over 
s  stump  or  so.  get  on  your  tractor,  aay. 
■’Giddsp!"—  and  so  ride  oo  to  fortune! 

But  Uncle  Sam  knows  more  than  J ohnny- 
come-home.  He  finds  what  state  he  came 


•pent  in  advertising  them,  that  it  was 
considered  almost  unpatriotic  to  say  or  sew 
anything  but  good  about  them  all. 

In  that  tins  it  was  held  destructive  of 
Industry  to  knock  any  bonded  district  irri¬ 
gation  project;  or  throw  cold  water  on  the 
some*  hat -parched  countenance  of  a  dry- 
farm  scheme;  or  to  doubt  tbe  permanence 
of  pomologies!  or  citrus  enterprise  floated 
by  fat  men  with  large  now*  who  lived  back 
in  Kansas  City  or  Chicago  or  New  York, 
and  made  their  money  any  way  on  earth 
except  by  fanning,  and  who  knew  and 
cared  more  about  anything  els*  on  earth 
than  the)-  did  about  farming. 

At  last  we  look  the  truth  In  the  face, 
and  by  its  aftermnth  know  that  In  some 
part  that  land  boom  was  on#  of  the  crudest 
and  most  deplorable  deceptions  ever  per- 

C rated.  It  wasted  time  and  money  and 
;  and -worst  of  all -it  wasted  hop** 

TAe  Captain  on  tho  Train 

Aa  lands  grow  scarcer  and  poorer,  each 
land  boom  beroenew  more  deceptive  and 
more  dangerous.  The  Department  of  the 
Interior  will  allow  no  such  methods  in  iu 
plans  to  find  farm  home#  for  soldiers.  We 
are  a  soberer  nation  now.  We  are  counting 
our  dimra  and  pennies  now.  The  Golden 


Age  of  get-ricb-quiric  has  pretty  well  gone 
now.  Perhaps,  if  we  try.  we  can  put  a 
little  sportsmanship-that  is  to  my.  a  little 
plain  Christianity —into  our  business  meth¬ 
od#  in  dealing  with  this  sad-eyed,  old¬ 
faced  boy.  *>*»  back  from  saving  the 
world  for  us  leaky- valved  explainers,  who 
thought  we'd  be  worth  more  where  we 
were.  Can't  we  be  plain  grateful  for  longer 
than  just  a  little  while? 

Tbe  other  day  1  fell  to  talking  over  some 
of  them  things  with  a  young  captain  who 
mt  in  the  same  berth  with  me  in  one  of 
Mr.  McAdoo's  palatial  train*  from  Wash¬ 
ington  to  Chicago.  He  was  a  fine-looking 
young  man.  twenty-nine  years  of  age.  trim 
and  neat;  but  I  could  not  help  noticing 
how  sunken  his  eve*  were— he  looked  very 
tired.  He  would  curl  up  a  while  in  the  scat 
and  go  to  sleep:  but  not  for  long.  He  had 
on  bis  face  that  expreeeion,  indescribable  in 
its  gravity,  of  those  who  have  “been  over." 
and  wbo  know!  We  mt  at  table  together, 
talking,  and  lmw  a  decoration  on  his  breast. 

"I  can't  read  your  decoration,  captain," 


He  flushed  suddenly  under  the  sallow 
tan  cf  his  thin  cheek* 

-That's  just  the  Croix  d*  Guerre  he 
mid  shyly,  as  though  he  were  ashamed. 


I  saluted,  civilian  as  I  am  and  unhappy 
because  I  am;  and  then  I  learned  be  liad 
been  over  in  direct  frontala  five  times  in 
four  days;  had  been  in  all  of  it  from  Chfiteau- 
Thierry  till  just  now. 

"They  sent  me  home,"  be  said,  coloring. 
“I’m  on  sick  leave,  you  know.” 

I  hated  to  ask  "Shell  shock?"  But  be 
nodded. 

“Give  me  twenty  days'  rot  and  I'll  be 
all  right."  he  said.  “You  see,  I  couldn't 
sleep.  They'll  let  me  back  in  again.  I've 
got  to  lead  my  men  into  Berlin." 

It  may  be  he  cannot  go  back.  He  was 
fifty  years  old,  though  twenty-nine  jn  cal¬ 
endared  years.  What  ought  we  to  do  for  a 
man  like  that?.  This  young  officer  was  very 
bitter  toward  the  Germans,  saying  that  his 
men  would  never  shake  hands  with  a  Ger¬ 
man  again.  He  spoke  of  a  French  found¬ 
ling  hospital  that  held  five  hundred  chil¬ 
dren,  each  of  whom  had  had  a  French 
mother  who  hated  and  disowned  it,  "You 
know  what  1  moan?"  Old,  old  he  was— 
at  twenty-nine.  What  has  he  seen  and 
suffered?  Much  more  than  my  axmuti  in 
the  old  blue  coat.  What  can  we  do  for  a 
man  like  that? 

We  spoke  o(  a  great  many  things,  be¬ 
cause  1  wanted  to  know  how  Johnny-come- 
home  was  going  to  feel  when  he  got  home. 
Then  1  told  him  of  Secretary  Lane's  plan, 
and  his  sunken  eyes  kindled. 

"That'#  fine  I"  he  said. 

I  know-  he  thought  thia  country  waa 
going  to  be  grateful.  Is  it?  Isn't  Congress 

Kto  buck  that  sad -eyed  young  ofllrer 
million  In  a  billion-doHar  day  like 

this? 

He  la  the  advance  guard  of  coming  mil¬ 
lions  of  our  returning  soldiers. 

Among  tho  Jeppardt 

I  came  to  my  home  town,  where  I  live  in 
a  building  so  udl  thut  it  has  an  elevator 
system  regarded  tu  lesentia).  We  have  u 
new  man  running  our  elevator— an  old 
man,  with  very  white  hair;  a  sick  man  with 
tired  eyre;  a  dead-broke,  down-and-done- 
for  man,  or  he  couldn't  be  there  running 
our  elevator  In  three  days. 

"I'm  feeling  pretty  good  now.  let  me 
tell  you,"  he  raid  in  answer  to  my  question. 
"I’m  the  proudret  man  in  town  I  Look 
hire  at  the  puper  -Just  a  few  day*  old. 
My  eon  ha*  been  decorated  In  Franc*  1  He 
carried  in  two  wounded  pals;  und  they 
gave  him  a  decoration  for  it.  Now  all  I’m 
living  for  la  to  see  my  boy  back  again  and 
nettled  at  aomelhing.  I  don't  cure  what 
they  do  with  me  after  thut.  Decoration, 
eh?  Pretty  poor.  I  guess!" 

I  think  It  was  the  Croix  de  Guerre  in  all 
likelihood.  And,  though  our  elevator  man 
didn't  see  me  do  It,  1  saluted  him  also 
behind  his  back. 

What  cun  we  do  for  a  son  like  that  when 
he  comes  home? 

Any  place  you  go,  any  way  you  look, 
there  is  the  boy  obliged  to  do  our  fighting 
for  us  because  he  was  born  of  the  age  <•« 

Sie  and  carelessness.  He’s  coming  home 
ore  long.  What  are  we  going  to  do  with 

One  thing  is  sure;  We  can’t  do  enough  I 
Thr  burden  taken  on  by  Secretary  Lane  is 
far  harder  and  heavier  than  that  of  Guluaha 
A.  Grow,  who  framed  the  Homestead  Act. 

One  phase  of  the  difficulty,  as  Secretary 
Lane  knows,  will  arise  in  the  individual 
competition  with  the  Government;  the 
offering  of  rhrap  fee  lands  as  against  the 
new-found  Government  lands.  The  1-anr 
reclamation  proposition  is  already  known  in 
every  real-estate  and  colonization  office  in 
America  and  Canada;  and  Canada,  long 
a  beneficiary  of  emigration  from  the  United 
State*,  sees  in  this  plan  the  use  of  her  own 
idea  of  the  Government  backing  the  farm¬ 
ing  man. 

The  land  sharks  all  over  the  earth  are 
sitting  on  every  hilltop,  licking  their  choj» 
and  just  waiting  for  u  cljance  at  a  new  land 
boom.  It  is  sure  each  section  will  see  its 
own  advantages  and  no  other. 

It  is  sure  that  many  owners  of  worthies 
lands  will  9ee  in  the  rush  of  »oldiers  only 
the  advent  of  a  new  run  of  suckers. 

A  negro  private,  asked  by  the  officer 
who  filled  in  his  questionnaire  whether  lie 
wanted  to  go  into  the  cavalry,  studied  for  a 
moment  and  then  said: 

"Naw,  suh.  In  case  of  a  ree-treat,  Ah 
•loan  want  to  be  bothched  by  no  hawse !  ’ 
The  officer  grinned  and  said: 

"Well.  then.  Sam,  we'll  put  you  in  the  in¬ 
fantry.  front  line;  but,  of  course,  you  know 
you  may  be  in  greater  jeopardy  there. 
(CenrroSeS  •"  S«n  94) 


though  our  elevator  man 
It,  1  saluted  hint  also 
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WHITE  TRUCKS  have  the  STAMINA 
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WHITE  TRUCKS  have  won  distinguished  recog¬ 
nition  in  all  the  main  theatres  of  war.  Prolonged 
military  service  is  a  drastic  test.  It  searches  the  very 
marrow  of  truck  capacity  and  endurance.  In  the  great 
emergencies  of  modern  battle,  motor  transport  furnishes 
the  life  blood  of  the  armies,  renewing  and  maintaining 
their  fighting  strength  at  widely  distant  points.  Motor 
transport  was 


Essentia/  in  the  Mexican  Expedition 
Indispensable  to  the  Defense  of  Verdun 
A  Mainstay  in  the  Hattie  of  the  Somme 
A  foil  to  the  Great  German  Offensive  last  March. 


These  were  but  high  points  in  a  wide  range  of  war 
service  in  which  White  Trucks,  honored  by  a  leading 
part,  met  every  demand  and  measured  up  to  the  high¬ 
est  ideals  of  motor  transport  service. 


In  Mexico.  On  March  19th. 1916. 
five  day*  after  the  order  wan 
received  in  Cleveland,  a  complete 
motor  train  of  White  Truck* 
reached  Columbus,  New  Mexico, 
and  crowd  the  l (order  with  ra¬ 
tion*  and  supplies  for  Casas 
Grande,  the  first  of  a  chain  of 
field  bases  established  by  General 
Pershing'*  army.  The  line  of  com¬ 
munication  was  rapidly  extended 
four  hundred  miles  into  a  hostile  and  alnw»M  impassable 


country. 


The  first  train  was  quickly  followed  by  nineteen  others,  which 
day  after  day  during  the  entire  campaign  o|>eraled  with  the 
utmost  regularity  over  sharp,  rocky  trails,  up  steep  grad*-, 
through  deep  sand  and  Imggy  morasses. 

At  the  French  and  Russian  Fronts.  Over  ten  thousand 
White  Trucks  have  l»een  put  into  field  service  by  the  Allied 
armies  abroad.  I  hiring  four  years  of  warfare  these  trucks  have 
stood  up  in  a  manner  to  merh  the  admiration  and  confidence 
of  their  military  users.  Order  after  order  has  ken  placed  by 
the  French  and  Russian  Governments,  based  upon  performance. 

So  satisfactory  has  lieen  this  performance  that  thousand*  of 
White  Trulks  were  selected  by  the  French  General  Staff,  early 
in  the  war.  to  comjiose  |uirt  of  the  Great  Headquarters  Reserve 


G3 


—a  high  tribute  to  pay  any 
equipment  in  a  modern  army. 
Should  all  other  truck  organiza¬ 
tions  or  transport  facilities  fail, 
the  Great  Headquarters  Reserve 
would  stand  in  the  breach. 


And  these  trucks  DII)  stand  in  the  breach  on  several  critical 
occasions.  They  took  a  vital  part  in  the  prolonged  defense  of 
Verdun—  three  thousand  strong.  They  assisted  in  rushing 
350,000  French  troops  to  the  front  to  stay  the  German  onslaught 
last  March,  an  achievement  in  s|>eed  and  endurance  which  won 
for  the  truck  personnel  repeated  citations  for  distinguished 
service  in  battle. 


In  This  Country.  In  building  and  supplying  the  sixteen  army 
cantonments.  White  Trucks  |x*rfomnd  surprising  feats.  At 
Camp  Funs  ton,  for  instance,  three  truck  companies  hauled 
three  thousand  freight  car  loads  of  material  in  ninety  days  and 
relieved  a  serious  congestion.  The  loads  varied  from  tooth 
picks  to  five-foot  water  mains  and  included  35,000,000  feet  of 
timU-r.  White  Trucks  are  now  hauling  immense  quantities  of 
food,  clothing  ami  other  supplies  needed  by  the  soldiers. 


As  a  result  of  their  military  record,  the  demand  for  White 
Trucks  in  both  the  F'rench  ami  American  armies  has  reached 
such  proportion*  that  the  factory  production  is  now  devoted 
entirely  to  war  work  100%  production  of  the  company’s  own 
truck  |iroduct. 

This  record  of  war  service  visualizes  the  important  part 
played  by  motor  trucks  in  fighting  at  the  front  and  in  sustain¬ 
ing  intense  industrial  effort  at  home.  In  sparsely  settled 
Mexico,  along  trails  which  other  vehicles  had  difficulty  in 
traveling,  motor  trucks  kept  supplies  following  on  the  very 
heels  of  the  advancing  cavalry.  In  densely  populated  France, 
where  railroads  alxmiul,  motor  trucks  have  been  indispensable 
as  an  additional  means  of  transport. 

In  this  country  war  production 
had  there  not  lieen  motor  truck 
service  to  relieve  the  railroads. 

The  war  is  bringing  home  to  Un- 
American  people,  as  nothing  else 
could,  the  economic  value  of 
motor  trucks  and  good  roads,  in 
jieacc  ami  in  war.  as  a  vital  link 
in  our  transportation  system.  It 
is  thus  evident  that  "The  Road  to 
Berlin  begins  in  America." 


The  WHITE  COMPANY,  CLEVELAND 
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No  ante  i*  hers  mentioned  that  4^,  ... 
list  over  a  million  acres;  bet  tbrrr  „ 


Infinite  Poiilbllllln 


swamp  lands  In  emj  state  in  tb»  1;-:. 
except  Utah.  Nevada.  Wyoming.  Mo.fi 
Idaho  and  New  Mexico. 

"The  problem  o f  reclaiming  thi* 
areas  0 f  irrigable  cut-over  and  swamp  li*tj 
could  never  be  solved  in  it*  entirety  by  pri. 
vato  enterprise,”  says  Mr.  Lane.  "ft, 
great  public  works  c4  the  Reclamation  Sm- 
ice  and  of  the  Panama  Canal  lor  cumpk 
stimulating  as  they  are  to  our  national  -rifr 
in  achievement,  fall  short  ci  the  pi*«bii. 
ties  involved  in  the  plan  of  reclaiming  in 
area  one-fifth  again  as  large  as  the  stated 
Texas. 

•'But  fortunately  we  are  not  linatei  to 
private  enterprite  in  bringing  about  the 
greatest  scherr^  of  reclamation  the 
has  ever  seen.  Tbo  Federal  Govcrrrimn.ir 
the  Federal  Government  in  co&pimtim 
with  the  states,  can  undertake  the  *wk  n 
iu  entirety,  unhampered  by  quotiom  d 
financing  or  returns  on  Investment  within 
limited  time,  but  with  a  single  tie.  to  tl 
ultimate  economic  welfare  of  the 
a  whole. 

"One  great  problem  to  be  met  la  the  rot- 
Kroction  of  tWe  works  is  that  of  Ut»r 
Millions  of  men  wiU  be  needed.  It  li  .1 
this  point  that  these  unproductive  laidi 
and  the  returned  soldier*  are  brought  to¬ 
gether.  When  the  war  Is  over  our  porta  »UI 
be  thronged  with  millions  cf  fighting  un 
who  will  be  clamoring  for  an  oppcctunily  to 
1  a  living.” 

Our  Answrr  lo  Germany 

‘Undoubtedly  many  will  return  lo  the 
petitions  they  held  before  Joining  l U 
1.  Others  will  find  iob.  in  trsd«ll«T 


have  learned  durir 


find  jobs  in  tridi*  Itoy 
.ring  their  period  of  amw 
Ot  be  ra  will  takethe  first  Jokoffered,  whit  Ini 
they  are  particularly  fitted  for  It  or  ixt. 

•'The  remainder  will  fall  into  the  <ls.  d 
the  drifters,  taking  a  Job  here  and  there, 
arrking  work  and  frequently  not  finding  IL 
and  fast  becoming  an  economic  liillllty  if 
the  nation.  With  Intelligent  dlrertlo*  till 
situation  ran  unquoslionably  bo  changnl 
not  only  to  the  advantage  of  the  tnen  I  Inn¬ 
er  Ives  but  that  of  the  country  as  a  whole. 

"But  the  plan  g<**  further.  In  additim 
to  providing  wort;.  It  affords  an  oppw- 
tunny  for  tho  returned  soldier  lo  xcyHr* 
a  home  of  hla  own  on  the  reclaimed  laid. 
Bewidew  building  the  dams.  cansU  snd  bn- 
cation  ditches,  clearing  and  tinlltg  the 
land,  conatructing  drainage  ditches,  rent¬ 
ing  houses,  barns  and  fence*,  he  will  b. 
given  a  preference  right  of  entry  on  <>.« 
name  landa  that  he  has  made  ready  for  the 

ewith  the  privilege  of  (laying  for  the 
he  has  made  in  long-time  psymrnti 
of  thirty  or  forty  yearn,  at  a  low  rate 

“Necewaary  livestock  and  farm  ItnpW- 
menta  will  also  be  provided  by  the  Gomn- 
ment,  to  1*  paid  for  In  small  poytmnu. 
extending  over  from  five  to  ten  years  iw 
element  of  charity  or  bounty  don  art 
•  at  all.  It  la  a  straight  bualoess  prep- 


"In  brief,  we  know,  repeating  In  a  gm- 
oral  way.  that  we  have  approximately  Iron 
two  hundred  million  lo  two  hundred  aid 
fifty  million  acre*  of  land  at  prwent  un 
used  which  can  be  mad*  a.  produclir' 
1  land  In  the  world.  TV 


I'lvessiT  nvin  hvsipw  •  —  — - -  .  1 

thousands  of  American  ritixens.  to  furnsh 

and  to  start  a  back-to-the-land  mo.cne^ 
that  will  rival  any  similar  movement  rt" 
before  thought  of  in  the  history  «M* 
United  State*.  Can  It  be  done?  I  bein' * 

This  b  a  large  and  bold  an*«r  to  the 
world,  but  it  come,  to  a  worid  no* «“ 
used  to  enormous  figures.  TbflH »  #£■» 
have  been  totals  of  destruction.  No« 
must  begin  to  build.  . 

This  b  our  answer  to  Germany. 
that  country  ponder  what  qhance  sne  11^ 
in  the  bitter  acid  t«t,  wbrthrr  of  arm*  or  << 
peace,  against  a  countr>*  that  can  prepu¬ 
nch  ajdan  as  this  in  the  middle  cf  «be 
world'*  contest  mar!  . 

In  every  errat  hour  o(  need  we  hati  * 
a  great  man.  What  ha.  been  the  secre 
the  sureesa  of  the  greatest  American ■  *»>  - 
men?  I  think  it  rest,  on  the  W*”; 
sincerity  and  honwty  c4  the  repr<^“"” 
American  people.  Our  best  man  bs«  ^ 
fleeted  our  better  eelvt*.  And  now  we  th*-' 
be  a  soberer  and  better  America. 


LIFT  the  DOT 

Fasteners 


CARR  FASTENER  COMPANY,  BOSTON.  MASS. 

Milkers  of  "  Fasteners  that  Fasten" 


YOU  must  get  acquainted  with  the  Lift-thc- 
Dot  Fastener.  Your  automobile  or  car¬ 
riage  is  probably  equipped  with  it  now.  You 
will  very  soon  meet  it  in  many  other  places 
because  it  is  coming  into  increasingly  general 
use  on  trunks,  bags,  sporting  goods,  awnings, 
tents,  and  other  articles  of  canvas  and  leather. 

Wherever  you  find  this  fastener,  you  will 
admire  it  for  beauty,  compactness  and  case  of 
operation.  You  will  know  it  always  by  the 
dot  stamped  on  the  face  of  the  socket— the 
Dot  which  tells  you  which  side  to  lift. 
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alTSSft1-  it  m» 

■••art.  .All  right.  h*  continued;  “«* 
just  going  to  start  on  the  plot.” 
hereupon  she  began  to  read  again  *  an< 
* W  ,hour  ah*  continued  to  read 


care  of  him."  ^  thourht  one*,  firing 
the  dust  on  his  cap  and  the  spots  on  the 
front  of  hi,  coat,  lib  age. 
about  twenty-* u. 

"Do  v„u  know  what  time  it  fa?"  he 
wh*°  ll*  reading  came  to  an  end 

*t  was  half  past  three. 

‘Time  I  started  hark."  be  went  on. 

anAwS"'  *'  foUr-  *•  Anhur 

Gloria  didn’t  look  very  hard. 

Listen!  she  said,  rbing  and  leaning 
over  the  handle.  want  you  to  do  me  a 

favoe-if  you  wllL“ 

"Sure  thing!  What  b  it?" 

I  want  you  to  let  me  push  you  home" 
She  gently  moved  the  chair  a  yard  or  two 
as  a  sort  of  Inal.  "Sra?"  whbprred, 
leaning  over  him  again.  "I  can  do  it  rawly. 

v**“.SSte,W '-Z\ M 

"Even  Arthur  hra  hb  hinda  full.1 


minute  to  And  out  hb  name.  Iln  name 
was  Lawrence  Filler  raid.  and.  she  learned 
from  his  landlady,  he  had  been  blinded  by 
an  attack  of  gas  after  giving  hb  mask  to  a 
wounded  private  whose  own  had  been  shot 


diem?"  Gloria  had  asked. 

"Hires  you.  he’s  too  proud!”  the  land- 
lady  had  whispered  back.  "Beeida.  I 
pew*  he’d  have  to  go  up  to  Canada  to  get 
in.  Eh -I’ve  known  him  for  nearly  ten 
years;  one  of  the  finest  young  fellow*  that 
ever  stepped,  and  had  the  whole  world  be- 
fore  him.  Hut  when  the  Lusitania  was  sunk 
he  waited  a  week  and  then  he  went  up  to 
Canada  and  enlcted  from  there.  Felt  he 
had  to  do  it.  he  uid.  because  he  knew  oae 
of  the  women  who  was  drownded  her  and 
her  little  boy." 

It  was  just  as  well  that  the  Landlady  men¬ 
tioned  this,  because  it  was  one  of  the  things 
Larry  never  spoke  about— not  even  after 
he  and  Gloria  began  to  call  each  other  by 
their  first  name*. 

Indeed,  there  were  some  days  when  he 
hardly  spoke  at  all,  suffering  horribly  from 
attacks  of  the  blues  and  saying  the  strangest 
things  when  he  did  speak. 

Every  Wednesday,  she  discovered,  he 
went  to  the  bank,  where  they  made  a  note 
in  hb  book  and  gave  him  twenty-five  dol¬ 
lar,.  Half  of  this  he  handed  to  hb  landlady. 
The  other  half  he  spent  for  incidentals. 

“How  much  b  the  balance?"  he  asked 
Gloria  oae  afternoon,  handing  her  hb  bank 
book. 

The  balance  was  three  hundred  and  ten 
dollars. 

“Twelve  weeks  left!"  he  said  to  himself. 

ICmMsmS  aa  Paaa  Ml 


SALT  OF  THE  EARTH 


ICaa U.MS  fr.m  P,„ 

"What’s  the  matter?”  asked  the  judge 

"I  don’t  know."  she  said.  "I  think  the 
soldier  upset  me.  To  go  on  riding 
and  looking  round  and  enjoying 
1  don’t  know— it  seems  like  dancing  at  a 
funeral,  somehow  the  funeral  of  someone 
who  died  trying  to  help  me.” 

By  that  time  the  car  had  stopped  and. 
still  blindly  following  her  impulse.  Gloria 
cot  out.  If  the  judge  had  been  taa  clever 
he  might  have  tried  to  reason  with  her.  He 
might  even  have  jumped  out,  too.  and  have 
tried  to  accompany  her.  Instead,  he  kept 
his  seat  and  lazily  raised  hb  hat. 

“Good-by,  dear!"  lie  smiled,  as  though 
Gloria  was  doing  the  m*t  natural  thing  in 
the  world.  "I’ll  phone  you  again  in  the 
morning." 

A  minute  later  his  car  saving  up  Seventh 
Avenue,  and  he  was  still  smiling. 

"The  charm  of  caprice."  he  mused  to 
himself.  ”  I  wonder  whether  I’m  still  young 
enough  to  enjoy  it.” 

But  before  they  left  the  Concourse  an¬ 
other  thought  struck  him  and  he  suddenly 
leaned  over  to  the  front  seat. 

"Back  to  Central  Park,”  he  raid  to  the 
chauffeur;  "and  when  you  get  to  where 
nearly  ran  the  soldier  down  -  remem- 
er?— I  want  you  to  drive  Just  as  slowly  as 
you  can." 

MEANTIME  Gloria  had  taken  a  taxi 
and  reentered  the  park,  that  aforesaid 
nebulous  notion  still  in  her  mind.  At  the 
mating  where  the  chair  had  bounded  into 
the  tree  she  dbmbaed  the  machine  and 
started  along  the  footpath.  She  hadn’t 
gone  far  when,  as  she  had  hoped,  she  raw 
the  wheel  chair,  parked  by  the  side  of  a 
bench.  The  soldier  was  lying  back  against 
the  cushions  and  hia  attendant  was  rrading 
a  newspaper  to  him,  hb  finger  laboriously 
following  the  text. 

"The  pol-pol-pollim."  he  was  reading, 

"ailvanred  three  three- now.  three  kill- 

vou-metera  to  to -  Him.  this  type  b 

kind  o’  blurred.  Advanced  three  kill-you- 
nieters  beyond  the  looks  luk  Omy  River. 

Sleep,  bras?”  — 

He  hopefully  Interrupted  himself  in  a 
lower  tone,  and  hopefully  glanced  at  tha 
two  dusky  handmaids  who  wera  still  de¬ 
ploying  darkly  in  the  distance. 

’rNo;  goon.” •*w ,K- * - 

hb  eyrw  doatd. 

Gloria  seated  herself  at  the  other  end  of 
the  bench.  "Pardon  me,"  she  said  in  a 
voice  that  shook  a  little  from  excitement; 
but  may  I  read  toyou  a  little  while,  and 


a 


"No;  Ibten."  she  cowed:  "1  -ant  to 
it.  Really.  I  do.  I— I  feel  as  though 
f  you  va  dona  so  much  for  ua  that  I  want  to 
do  something  for  you." 

•  ",?h:  lhM  •  •"  rt*h|:  hut  I’m  aura  you 


couldn’t  make  tha  ... 

"  There’s  always  a  man  in  sight _ 

where  who’,  willing  to  help."  aha  pleaded 

again. 

He  tried  to  look  up  at  her;  and.  though 
there  was  more  than  a  trace  of  mournful- 

mM  th.Afur.in  th.ch.ir,  SOT'SES-* 

He  told  her  Where  h.  lived,  and  gently-  I 

JSESKxarSF 


give  you  your 


gentleman 


!»M 


Strong  approval  Immediately  shone  upon  rpHAT  waa  the  first  of  many  reading,  and 
thefaceof  this  gentleman."  and  he  handed  1  nuny  mratings;  hrraura,  having  p««h«d 


A  many  meetings;  because,  having  pushed 
over  the  paper  without  a  struggle.  In  the  him  home,  you  .re.  Gloria  not  only  knew 
chair  the  soldier  opened  hb  eyes  and  where  he  lived  but  it  didn’t  tak/  her  a 
brushed  hb  hand  acrcsw  the  lower  part  of 

k  .  <  I  a  .  a  ■  a  .St  w 


future 


hu  forrhwl  that  m<I.  familiar 
which  had  «nlifht*n#<l  Gloria. 

m  sur*  I  don't  want  to  bother  you." 
he  laid  in  a  tone  that  matched  hb  glance— 
a  tony  without  aparkle  or  life. 

'No  bother  at  all,  I’m  sure.”  raid  Gloria, 
hat  would  you  like  me  to  read  for  you?  " 
Well,  I've  had  the  war  new*  pretty  well 
duhid  up.  Suppose  you  see  if  there’s  any¬ 
thing  interesting  in  the  sporting  news  -  or 
the  theatrical  news  or  any  divorce  cases  - 

you  know  what  I  mean  -  something - 

Stilhhera.  Arthur?"  he  broke  off. 

"  All  right.  You  can  beat  It  for  a  while  if 
you  d  like  to  get  away.  Those  friends  you 

thera?”fU*n*  me  aboul-ar*  ,hrY  ■'**> 
'■Teo-hee!  Yamir!” 

“All  right.  Go  and  tell  ’em  how  you 
*aved  my  life  a  minute  ago.  Going?” 
tassir.  On  mah  way  right  now." 
soldier  listened  to  hb  vanishing  foot- 

’  He’,  a  good  one,"  he  raid,  turning  hb 
{Huknw  toward  Gloria;  "best  .me  I’ve 
lad.  But  ,h»’y  won  get  tired  of 
S'0*11  m*n  round  in  a  baby 

orew  an  uncommonly  deep  _ _ _ 

“En  mto  hb  previous  state  of  lethargy, 
he  said  -  "if  you’re  ready." 

.  ^ad  him  the  news  of  the  thra- 

hlnd  h*dn  1  **d  far  *hen  he  Mha*  hb 

your  voif* Mon  i°* 

□I,'*'"*  ran  you  down  about  a 

iu»rier  of  an  hour  ago  ”  she  told  him. 
wv,  Ki.’  *«M*tt*r  luck  next  time." 
39  tns  strange  reply.  Gloria  didn’t  notice 


pushing  a 

a!on.'*  He 
i  and 


1  rallicT 


k 


aiipsj 


w  hi 


Between  You  and 
Your  Hauling  Problem 


essentials 


must 

truck 


govern  your  decision  in 
arc  generously  evidenced  in 


the  Traffic. 

You  demand  carrying  capacity-speed— strength— endur¬ 
ance  and  adequate  power  case  of  handling  low  operating 
c<nt  and  upkeep— but  above  all,  economy  in  first  cost.  For 
these  reasons  the  Traffic  stands  between  you  and  your 
hauling  problem  as  the  lowest  priced  4.000  lb.  capacity 
truck  in  the  world. 

In  no  industry  have  standards  been  measured  with  a  more 
exacting  care  to  insure  performance  than  in  the  building  of 
the  I  raffic.  It  expresses  all  that  standardized  units,  human 
endeavor,  skill  and  the  very  best  of  materials  will  permit. 
Quantity  production  of  one  model  has  made  the  low  price 
for  the  Traffic  possible.  It  is  not  to  be  classed  with  the 
meaning  of  the  word  cheap— only  in  price. 

See  the  Traffic  before  you  invest  in  a  truck.  If  there  is 
no  Traffic  dealer  in  your  town  write  us  for  address  of 
nearest  dealer. 

.  Traffic  Motor  Truck  Corporation 
St.  Louis,  U.  S.  A. 
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Is  No  Time  To 
Things  To  Order 


Of  the  four  big  words  on  the  opposite  page  the 
one  with  the  biggest  meaning  is  done  in  the  smallest 
letters. 

It  is  the  word  "standard." 

"Standard”  seems  like  a  dull  word,  but  that  is 
because  the  full  glory  of  its  meaning  dawns  on  us 
slowly. 

To  us,  it  is  an  even  bigger  word  than  the  name 
Warren's,  for  much  of  the  power  that  has  made  the 
name  Warren  the  leader  in  printing  papers  has  come 
from  the  fact  that  the  quality  of  Warren’s  Standard 
Printing  Papers  is  standard. 

When  a  printer  or  a  buyer  of  printing  decides  to 
use  a  Warren  Standard  Paper,  he  knows  what  he  is 
going  to  use.  When  he  buys,  he  knows  what  he  is 
buying. 

From  the  number  of  minutes  the  pulp  is  beaten 
to  the  number  of  nails  in  the  shipping  case  the 
Warren  standard  of  quality  for  each  grade  of  Warren 
Paper  is  the  sarhe. 

Standardization,  which  has  been  urged,  and  ordered 
in  other  industries,  was  a  Warren  practice  before  a 


single  cloud  of  war  had  warned  the  country  to  speed 
up  and  save. 

“Speed  up  and  save"  is  a  meaning  of  standardiza¬ 
tion.  Another  meaning  is  “make  things  that  will 
work,  parts  that  will  fit,  nuts  that  will  stay  tight, 
paper  that  will  print." 

There  are  twelve  grades  of  Warren  Standard 
Printing  Papers,  made  in  approved  sizes  and  ap¬ 
proved  weights.  These  twelve  standards  cover 
every  major  book-paper  printing  need. 

Every  large  printing  job  is  dominated  by  con¬ 
sideration  of  cither  cost,  class,  weight,  bulk,  surface, 
strength,  or  a  combination  of  two  or  more  of  these. 

The  twelve  Warren  Standard  Printing  Papers 
comprise  a  group,  one  of  which  fits  almost  any 
desired  needs. 

The  Warren  Suggestion  Book  is  a  demonstration 
of  these  statements  and  is  a  helpful  guide  to  the 
selection  of  the  right  paper.  It  was  prepared  at 
some  expense,  and  no  little  trouble,  and  copies  can 
he  sent  on  request  only  to  printers;  to  buyers  of 
printing,  engravers  and  their  salesmen. 
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"m  tdl  you  wfcat  **11  do.  if  you  like." 
■  continued.  •'Let  t  uke  him  a  Rood  long 

VDnmuj>  u>  U»  farm.  The  change  wili 

“What  fann?" 

-My  farm"  And,  *ivinf  her  one  of 
«m  gUn-ee.  be  added:  "Your  farm,  loo, 

£«  Gkiia  didn't  me  to  that. 

”  A^^ould  do  him  rood."  ahe  thought- 

And  a  ride,  neit  day.  he  had.  Gloria  aal 
town  him  and  the  judee;  and.  though 
i  berk  wasn't  quite  strong  enoufh  yet  lo 


Can  You  Use  $600 

to  $3,120  Extra  Profits? 


rwrt-d  their  nation,  it  ... 

•»  h"*  much  hr  enjoyed  the  char_ 

"Pooe  fellow!"  said  the  )ud(e  to  Gloria 
aa  they  watched  him.  "Yoo.ee  bom  much 
be  like,  k."  And  in  a  lower  voice  he  added : 
“We  could  adopt  him  and  let  him  live  up 
here  if  you'd  really  like  to  have  him." 
Gloria  didn't  me  to  that  either.  Still. 


Storekeepers  and  Exhibitors  Please  Answer 


It  docen't  coat  you  anything  but  a 'pottage  atamp  to  have  ua 
tend  our  merchandising  aurvey  and  estimate  the  money  you  can 
make  in  your  location  from  the  Butler-Kiat  Pop  Corn  Machine. 

Not  in  all  mercantile  history  does  inventive  genius  appear  to 
have  given  storekeepers  and  eahibitors  a  mechanical  aid  that 
attract#  such  astonishing  trade  and  earns  such  promts.  Thousands 
ol  Butter-Kiat  Machines  are  paying  their  owners  1600  to  »J.I20 
clear  per  year.  Not  only  that,  but  arc  stimulating  sales  of  all 
other  merchandise  around  them. 

U.p«l  sh..d  y  pr.  «l  the  6m  «s,  he  tails  Dad  th.  Bul^rVw,  Ms*W 
And  by  sciusl  <mmt  h.  mad*  49.015  ~W  ol  Butler  K»c  Pop  Con  Udu 
Mark  -oil  lhal  ihit  wsa  lira  trade  thw  nwxh.ni  -oold  kavw  nussad 
(a.  many  store*  mm)  without  this  power  plant  ol  rww  found  ProAu. 


Pop  Corn  Machine 


power  Mocepe 
•wrr  ere  eetin« 


Helcemb  *  Hole  Mfg.  Ce„  763-776  Van  Barca  St,  laduaspolu. 

Mail  This  Coupon  for  Proofs  of  Profits 

HOLCOMB  *  HOKE  MEG.  COMPANY.  7S3-TTS  Va.  a—  A  t--  ,  ^ 

W.lkoo.  sU.f.'ic  I-  .  look.  An-™,'.  H—  ..  . 


•t)  . 

,  having  a  particularly  had  attack 
i  the  blurs  that  day  and  Gloria  didn't  Uke 
hr  way  he  spoke  at  *11. 

“What  do  you  mean,  Larry- twelve 
rreks  kfl?”  she  asked. 

Ha  wouldn't  tell  her. 

Meantime  you  mustn't  think  the  judge 
as  doing  nothing.  Though  Gloria  didn't 
o  out  with  him  any  more  in  the  afternoons, 
is  <ar  was  often  -siring  when  Moonlight 


doubtfully  inquired. 
I  doo  t  know -hr  s  terribly  clrm1' 

-  yST' hT.'SEJ’S!  rSE 

S^Tl'm  com*  to  atay  and  have  dinner 

tSJxZ'lE** out  fat0  ,be 

and  the  judge?” 
she  said.  "  You  and  me." 

? ■r*  s'”“  k*d  «w 
S42M5a,,SR,tlS 

I  Glona  and  the  two  wonderful 

x&'z.'zstssxis 

°*x*  bren  the  hack  parlor.  There. 


with  the  door  open,  she  bmifari  hb 
it  didn  t  really  w*d  It.  so  slit  muJ 
Ukcd  to  do  it  helped  him  on  wiSfefciL' 
and  found  hto  stick  for  him.  Ha bsefe  if 

And  then  her  hand  upon  ha  am, 
started  out  for  the  park,  follows  hy  S 
ador.ng  glance  of  all  the  children^ 
were  pitying  <*n  the  block. 

"Do  you  like  children?"  the  i»d!  V. 
“I  love 'em!"  said  he.  “ 

but  thro,  u  jn 

a  moon  to-night?"  b.  iB* 

"Yo;  nearly  I 
"1  thought  lt« 


Gloria  was  very  Quiet; 
know,  &h*  oft*n  wan. 

-b  there 
once. 

•  full/* 

w^rJa’Jasiiftasr 
wflss  scssra: 
*<!H^»5i5!oSr*r'5!SkjSSS 

his  arm.  *' You’ll  be  all  right  tpn 


“Ho^?",M  ie*lnJ”  hB  bllw'1'  "m*. 
She  wouldn’t  tell  him. 

"Let's  be  happy  tonight,"  si*  said  B- 
stead;  and.  still  patting  his  srn.  it. 
hummed  an  air  from  Moonlight  Xlcmreu. 
"  I  m  a  sour  old  crab  at  times, "  fee  oriel. 
'■  Indeed  you’re  not!  I've  a  much  briw 
name  for  you  than  that.” 

“What  la  it?" 

“Salt  of  the  Earth!"  the  proudly  Mil 


“If  1  was  all  right  again -the  »a»  ™ 
said  -do  you  know  what  I’d  mil  yoo!', 
"No;  tell  me." 

He  boggled  over  It.  but  It  ant  tut  it 


"Cream  of  the  Peach."  ho  toU  her. 

They  found  a  sheltered  bench  (no 
which,  al  a  distance,  they  could  hmr  tit 
hand. 

•'  What  are  you  laughing  at?"  fee  wktf. 

"That's  the  third  oouple  width  ha 
walked  past  now.  holding  hands."  sh.  whs- 
pered  in  bis  car.  “I  think  they're  l»kn| 
lor  this  bench." 

"Is  it  that  sort  of  bench?" 

•'  Yea.”  She  laughed  scam.  "7Vy1l 
think  we've  been  quarreling" 

"Why?" 

"Because  we're  sltting-you  know  n 
prim  and  upright." 

He  didn’t  say  anything;  but  a  mimin', 
later,  when  Gloria’s  shoulder  touthid  lift, 
he  didn't  move  away.  Her  hair  bruihtd  fen 


cheek  and.  as  though  of  iu  own  vefitin. 
his  arm  gently  moved  and  found  lu  jJ»n 

hed  conlenMdb. 
low  don'l  Ik's  isk 


round  her  waist. 

"There!"  she  si 
•'That’s  comfortable, 
for  a  while  shall  we T* 

And  so  there  was  silence,  brokm  osly  ></ 
the  music  of  the  distant  band  and  tfeeitr- 
ring  of  the  leave*  overhead.  And  in  list 
alienee,  with  only  the  moon  for  light,  t«fc 
place  one  of  those  strange.  Blent  drsmisol 
hope*  and  fear*  such  a*  man  hai  sUgrd  n 
his  heart  sines  time  immemorial 

1  cannot  begin  to  dcecribe  It.  Awikennf 
Love;  that  could  better  he  intwf«<cd 
by  music  if  the  accompaniment  were  idle 
cfently  dreamy  and  the  air  •uflldmily 
sweet— a  aweetneaa  touched  bywdtHM.th* 
tho  treble  notes  in  the  first  few  bars  of  Nit- 
ciMus,  which  keep  recurring  to  haunt  th* 
memory  with  their  beauty.  The  Prrmmi- 
tion;  Power  which  needs  thumkr  Md 
the  roaring  of  lions;  the  Invisible  Net;  th* 
Unwary  Feat;  the  Struggle;  the  Captw*. 
But  In  Larry'e  caw  the  drams  went  further 

y'"  Oh.  well  -  just  for  to-night ."  he  theug»«- 
"  It's  only  because  she  i«ti«  me.  ll  II 
it  a  bit  harder  to  go-  that's  s«;  hut  a* 
worth  it.  How  I  could  love  hw  tfeoufh- 

How  1  could  love  her  If - "  ,  ,  , 

"  Don’t  err,  Larry,"  she  murmured,  try¬ 
ing  the  sob  In  hi*  heart  and  coding  her  arn 
round  bis  shoulder.  "You'll  be  all  r*K 
again  soon." 

But  she  wouldn't  tell  him  hoe. 

"IH  have  to  forget  her.  I'll  hue  to  n 
this  out  I"  he  savagely  told  hlmsrif.  "£• 
won't  be  able  to  gel  away  when  I  mean  ttv 
And  akiud  he  said:  , 

"I  think  we'd  better  be  getunf  on.  I 
think  we'd  better  be  starting  now. 

"Just  a  little  longer!"  she  breathed. 
Through  an  opening  in  the  tw»  *  - 
caught  sight  of  the  upper  story  of  “ 

ment  house- one  of  thcec  majestic  bmo 

inn  of  w  hich  Judge  Malvin  had  Mid  to  to- 
"How  would  you  Hko  to  live 
over  there?”  From  the  driveway ' 

(C«*«Jarf#4  H  *U»  m 
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{C*mctud*d  from  Pago  fji 

distant  throbbing  of  motor  mry 
car*  in  which  l  Ilona  took  deep  cteligh 


«  toW  him.  The 

of  Moonlight  Mo- 


»  planning 
Hr  had  all  I 
ted—  ail  tiu? 


warned  him,  her  < 
The  next  moiner 
10  hi*.  He  feeh 
struggled  at  first 
a  struggle  which  sot 


»*  aomathlng  In  the  wind. .  . . .  '** 

'Tvegotweh  good  news!”  she  whkpmd  * 

■*  !•••*  him.  the  danraw;  but.  in  order  to  balance  h. 

So*  Urry  had  meant  there  should  bo  number.,  he  .anted  something  ,leep 
m  more  of  that;  but  the  wisdom  of  the  something  .ith  dm  paeon  in  it-  .umething 
«rm»  to  be  u minimum  that  such  a  to  echo  in  the  heart, 
nwolullon  only  holds  K.-..|  until  the  first  For  nearly  a  month  he  had  been  strug- 
opportunity  arrivra  at  which  it  may  be  clinic  with  different  arts;  but  nome  a.rr 
tooveniently  deferred  until  a  later  date.  too  aticky  and  »«w  aere  too  mellow  and 
"good  newa?"  hr  asked.  "Tell  me."  aome  w*£  .imply  Ud. 

I  ve  cot  a  position  for  you,"  .he  told  "For  heaven’s  wake."  he  had  tried  that 
nun:  and  there  .he  .topped,  because  ahe,  morning  at  rehearaal.  "kn’t  there  a  new 
on  her  part,  had  made  up  her  mind  to  .ay  act  anywhere  on  earth  that  can  reach  over 
wmething  to  him  that  no  woman  can  Bay  and  get  you?" 

to  a  man  without  the  twktint  kind  of  Thin  art  C.lori*  thinking  and  aa  soon  as 
■"««.  . .  rehearsal  was  over  .he  had  told  Mr.  Max 

A  poaition  for  me?"  he  asked.  quite  about  the  first  time  .he  had  met  l*rry 
thunderstruck.  that  time  when  he  waa  having  the  paper 

a  line  one:  but”- and  thin  la  read  to  him  by  Arthur  of  the  rueful  counle. 
where  the  wrench  I- gun  "you'll  have  to  nance. 

have  Homebody  to  look  after  you."  "And,  honestly.  Larry.”  she  concluded. 

She  desperately  tried  to  think  of  aome  "he  cot  all  worked  up  about  it  and  shook 
tactful  way  of  | titling  it -some  softening  hands  with  me!  I  think  he's  going  to  have 
metaphor  Mime  clever  play  of  word*.  Hut  soine  funny  war  atoriea  written  for  you.  and 
head  failing  her.  ahe  did  a.  the  judge  chanced  every  week:  and  some  that  are 
°fi<*  Id-alie  lei  her  heart  take  charge.  sad:  and  one  of  the  beet  darky  comedian. 
Do  you  love  me.  Larry?"  .he  naked.  in  the  country  to  push  your  chair  and  rend 
He  tried  to  tell  her.  the  paper  and  pUy  a  mouth  organ;  and  a 

Ami  if  y„u  were  making  a  lot  of  song  for  you  to  ring  a*  you  go  out.  He 
money  and  needed  someone  to  take  cure  called  Teddy  in;  and  Teddy  got  busy  right 
«  you-to  be  with  you  all  the  time  i.  away.  You’re  to  be  happy  that',  the 
you  know  you’d  rather  whole  thing  And  I  know  I  can’t  remember 
“  the  chorus,  but  it  go**  something  like  this: 

-I/I  as.  JUppy 

Tkow/h  I  cannot  mt. 

Note  r cry.  rerg  An ppy 

AVcrg  one  of  fou  {*/' 

There!”  .he  cried  in  rare  del-ght.  "If  I 
haven’t  remembered  it.  though  I  heard  it 
only  once!”  Which  might  be  taken  a.  a 
good  omen. 

Moreover, 


This  is  a  Real 
Windshield 
Cleaner 


KT.  what  *  more  to  the  point.  Gloria 
iko  made  good.  About  a  year  after 
that  la*  conversation  Urry  aa.  let  into 
her  room  one  morning,  and  there  he  waa 
formally  introduced  to  Urry  Junior,  aged 
one  hour. 

“He’s  just  like  you."  murmured  Gloria. 

"dark  and  strong  and  brave.  Why.  he 
hasn't  cried  once  not  once!  And  such  big 
ryea!  lie’s  you  all  over  again,  Urry— 
a  regular  little  Salt  of  the  Karth.  Remem¬ 
ber  how  I  used  to  tell  you  that  you’d  be  all 
right  again  aome  day?  Well,  now  you  know.” 

They  had  to  send  Larry  Senior  away 
then,  betaine  Gloria  was  growing  excited- 
but  just  before  he  went  he  bent  over  and 
humbly  kk*ed  her.  Gloria  by  for  a  long 
time.  then,  very  quietly.  Still,  she  was 
often  quiet. 

Over  by  the  door  the  nuree  and  the  doc- 
t<*  were  .peaking  in  low  voices.  And. 
though  her  |ips  didn’t  move.  Gloria  abo 
began  .leaking:  .peaking  to  One  who  is 
always  among  those  prevent. 

"Four  thousand  mika,"  ahe  said;  "and 
1  was  the  last  m.le!  .  .  .  Well,  I  didn’t 
Irt  the  road  end  with  me.  ...  O  Lord. 

I’ve  tried  to  keep  the  Imp  burning- mine  TRI-CONTINENTAL  CORPORATION 
and  Larry’s.  I’ve  tried  to  keep  your  Salt  of  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 


Made  to  fit  in  between  the  upper 
and  limn  gliiM  —  balanced  to  slide 
■ith  a  touch  of  the  hand. 

Fit.  Fords  and  all  other*.  Every 
leading  dealer  in  your  city  him  it 
ot  can  get  it  for  you.  Demand  the 


| her?  anybody 
have  than  me?' 

His  answer  was  another  of  those  th 
lut  can  best  be  expressed  in  mu»ie. 
us.iee  to  Urry.  however,  it  mint  be  i 
mat  tie  was  thinking  only  in  abstract  ter 
*hirtl  j*  ,he  man  of  it,  while  Gloria 


was  thinking  only  in  al«tract  terms, 
...  kwh  vi  o',  white  Gloria  was 

'milking  m  concrete  term.,  which  is  the 
'Oman  of  it. 

'.'Then  that',  settled!"  She  sighed  with 
relief  " Aa  noon  as  the  contract’*  .igned 
II  be  married." 

Married?"  he  demanded.  "For  hear- 
G^a.  you  don't  think  I'd  let 
you  thro*  yourself  away  on  me!" 
r.'hiy  nearly  had  a  quarrel  then:  but 
Otoru.  ,t,||  letting  her  heart  guide  her. 
finaiiv  found  .hut  her  I*,,  argument  wu  a 
„  r.nor  **«st  gesture  a  urm.  It  was  quite 
anotherSaint  Anthony  affair,  though  with  a 
distinctly  different  ending. 

h„_i  Mid  “<  last  after  she  had 

j'nahed  hu  hair-which  needed  doing  very 
>.ou  haven’t  told  me  about  this 
position  yet." 


Urry  listened  Gloria  be- 
«f  a  new  exprmion  on  hk 
face.  It  wasn’t  exactly  approval,  any  more 
than  it  was  disapproval.  It  was 
more  fundamental  than  anything  like  that. 

It  was  an  awakening  expmwion  of  hope, 
of  interest;  the  look  of  one  who  turns  to  the 
future  instead  of  brooding  over  the  past; 
the  look,  let  us  say.  of  a  player  in  the  great 
game  of  life  who  thought  he  was  out  of  the 
game  for  good  but  who  is  suddenly  pro¬ 
vided  with  a  new  stake  to  play  with,  a  new- 
prize  to  strive  for. 


WANTED  IDEAS. 


National  Army 
Cantonments 

andJoht\stoi\’s 

Chocolate 
Nut  Clusters 


Tri-Co  Rain  Rubber 


Uo  You  [Seed  St 

oe%k.  llr*ttka».i4iUJ<r|*.*^.,i  ir  I 

MWMXTW  t 

Money  ? 

.  tut  1  un:i  l  .  Mips  til 

;»4e>^|e>.  h. 

Rule  uguiiut  lime  and  enemy  wa*t en.  Pro- 
vide  tlte  Inlmr-mtving  equipment  your  " honu- 
miperintcndcnt  ”  "In ml* I  luivc — the  conven¬ 
ience*  she  drtwrvca. 


iorncr  cipcri>  have  okhd  in  making  it 
he  n*»*t  praclii  .d  anil  Nfvkcablc  kin  lien 
'el|wr.  It  ha*  no  |«xr  in  tl»c  realm  of  Iwune 


HOOSIER  MFC.  COMPANY.  458  Van  Boren  St..  New  Castle,  Ind. 

t.r„. I  IhhH  ml  Kii.lmn  CMM  M  !*•  Wm>U 

— :f sessasssssr- 


Digitized  by  Google 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


Sovtmbmr  ZO,  m 


If  the  Hoosier 


Was  for  Men 


A  Message  to  Husbands ,  Fathers ,  Brothers 


EVERY  modern  business  office,  factor)'  and  store  would  have  a  Hoosier  if  its  lal>or-saving  made 
man’s  work  easier  and  added  to  the  efficiency  of  his  business  or  profession.  No  man  would  coun¬ 
tenance,  in  his  affairs,  methods  that  wasted  time  and  energy.  But  in  America’s  kitchens  — where 
the  Nation’s  biggest  industry  is  conducted  —  millions  of  wives,  mothers  and  sisters  spend  weary  hours 
and  walk  needless  miles  because  men  carelessly  leave  thoughts  of  efficiency  behind  when  business 
hours  are  over. 


Be  a  “Home  Efficiency” 
Engineer 

Unde  Sam  ha*  Mid,  "A  Iciuhcn  cabinet 
i*  just  as  important  to  the  woman  a*  the 
bench  to  the  workman  or  the  laboratory 
deftk  to  the  chcmiat.  With  it  the  houw.*- 
keeper  can  tit  down  comfortably  with  her 
whole  kitchen  workthop  within  ca*y  reach. 
It  Mive*  walking  to  and  fro  to  gather  up  thi* 
thing  or  that  to  prepare  the  food." 

Would  you  heed  ihi*  vital  truth  if  it  ap- 

Cl  to  your  own  comfort  and  convenience? 
n  study  the  problem*  of  your  home.  Be* 
..  ...u  i  n;.:  ...  ,.  .. 


The  Hoosier  in  Highest 
Favor 

Chief  among  home  requirement*  i*  the 
kitchen  cabinet.  Ami  the  Hooker  i«  uni¬ 
versally  recognized  a*  the  leader.  It  has 
released  the  hood*  of  drudgery  in  over  a 
million  homo.  It  bring*  every  Ktcntilic 
advancement  — practical  arrangetiM-nt.  extra 
"pace,  the  newest  food  u\inj{  idea*,  and 
(iacca  for  400  ankle*  within  arm'*  reach. 

The  Hooker  ratqre*  the  charm  to  home 
keeping,  prevent*  wa*tc  and  conserve* 
strength. 

e:.ki  .  (  it..  _  . . .i.t*.  r - r> _  . 


The  Wanted  Thrift 
Gift 

(k.  now  and  'elect  one  of  the  many  Hooker 
model*,  all  moderately  pricod.  a*  your  Chrid- 
ma»  offering.  Make  one  heart  glad  on  Christ* 
ma»  day— happy  all  year  long.  The  |upular 
purchase  plan,  which  the  Hooker  nwrchuM 
will  explain,  make*  thi*  great  convenience 
within  reach  of  all. 

The  Hooker  policy  guarantee*  your  money 
all  luck  if  you  are  not  delighted.  It  i»  your  pi- 
triotic  duty  to  buy  u*eful  gift*  and  to  Imv 
early.  So  go  to  the  authorial 
||iM>*icr  »tore  in  your  town  it 
If  you  don’t  know  lib 
name,  w  rite  u*  direct  for  cat¬ 
alog.  |  •fire*  and  term*.  M»kr 
lhi»  a  Hooker  fhri*tnu* 


hold  the  Make*.  Ia  that  a  go?"  not  the  a 

"I  don't  ’ays  no  truck  o'  that  kind,"  arc  in  da 
Lovey  declared  loftily.  "I'm  a  doer.  I  who  are 
am  -when  I  gel  a-goin'.  I  don’t  brag  be-  Built  uo 
forehand -not  like  aome."  r^pectin, 

I  was  still  curious,  however,  about  myself.  No  bri 

I  ’Ani,ynr1'1  d  d  y0U  °Ul  “  my  00 
Hr  stopped,  sIimmI  off  and  eyed  me.  *°ho°i»l»'t 

"Do  you  know  what  you're  like  now?"  being  not 
*  kn?w  no‘  ,lk"  snytbing  human."  the  botto. 
"You’re  like  a  twenty-dollar  bill  that’s  toeapan. 
l-rn  in  every  pawnshop,  and  every-  bar.  and  Its  Inrc 

every  old  woman's  stocking,  and  every  old  men  who 
bum’s  pocket,  and  m  covered  with  dirt  ‘  *  - 
ami  grease  and  microbes  till  you  wouldn’t 
hardly  hold  it  in  your  hand;  but  it’s  atiU 
a  twenty-dollur  bill—  i’  "  * 
dollar.'  worth  every  time  and  whenever 
you  like  you  can  get  gold  for  it.” 

"Thank  you,  Pyn."  I  returned  humbly 
o>  we  went  on  our  way  again.  "That  a 
the  whitest  thing  that  haa  ever  been  said 
to  me." 

before  we  reached  Vandiver  Street  Pyn  not 
Imd  given  ua  two  bits  of  information,  both  ~ 
which  I  was  glad  to  rreeive. 

One  was  entirely  personal,  being  a  brief 
juryoy  of  his  fall  and  rise.  The  aon  of  a 
bmrbcr  in  one  of  the  .mull  town*  near  New 
York,  he  had  gone  to  work  with  a  druggist 
leaving  the  high  school.  Ills  type,  as 

hr  drsrnMl  it.  had  lieen  from  the  begin-  . . 

mng  that  of  the  cheap  sport.  Cheap  sports  flung  out. 
had  been  hla  compuniona.  and  More  be 
was  twenty-one  he  had  married  a  pretty 
man  cur*  girl  from  hia  father'a  ewtabliah-  offered  them  a 
mont. 

He  had  murrie«l  her  while  on  a  apree, 
ami  after  the  i .  '  “ 

Ing  chiefly  because  he  wasn't  earning  enough 
to  keep  a  wife,  hr  threw  the  blame  for  his 
mistake  on  her.  When  a  baby  came  he  was 
annoyed:  when  a  second  baby  came  he 
was  desperate;  when  a  third  promi-d  to 
Bf.f^r  he  was  overwhelmed.  Since  theea- 
f-n-w  of  I  wing  a  cheap  sport  couldn't  be 
reiluml  he  saw  no  resource  hut  flight  to 
Y.ek.  leaving  his  wife  to  fend  for  her- 
self  and  her  children. 


that’U  boy  tw.nty  together  by  accident  on  Bo-dway.  ^ 
had  by  another  accident  become  rvspoo- 
sible  for  a  third.  Finding  him  one  night 
lying  on  the  pavement  a  lonely  street 
tbsv  had  seemingly  had  no  choice  but  to 
jack  him  up  and  carry  him  to  a  cheap  but 
*  ?«**ry  which  they  knew  would 

r..  .  .  .hl“*  Hrr*  ^  b*P«  him 
till  he  had  sobered  up  and  taken  the  lob 
they  found  foe  him.  Watching  over  him 
for  months  they  finally  had  the  pleasure 
of  restoring  him  to  hia  wife  and  seeing  a 
broken  home  put  on  its  feet  again.  This 
third  man.  in  gratitude  for  what  had  been 
done  for  him.  went  after  a  fourth,  and  the 
fourth  after  a  fifth,  and  so  the  chain  was 

By  Che  time  their  number  had  iberaamd 
to  some  twenty-five  or  thirty.  Providence 
offered  them  a  dwelling  place. 

The  dwelling  place,  with  the  few  appar- 
.  .  *ntly  wort  hints  articles  it  contained,  was  all 

spree  had  repented.  Repent-  the  club  had  ever  accepted  as  a  gift.  Even 

Wlla*.  I.  ..  u  ..ssl.e  ...  .k.  tl  i  —I  I  >  l  t  I  It  I  1  I  I. 


that  might  hav*  been  declined  had  it  not 
been  for  the  fact  that  it  was  going  begging. 
When  old  Miss  S medley  died  it  was  found 
that  ahe  had  left  her  residence  in  Vandiver 
Place  as  a  legacy  to  Sr.  David's  Church 
across  the  way.  She  had  left  it.  however,  as 
an  empty  residence.  As  an  empty  residence 
It  was  in  s  measure  a  white  elephant  on  the 
hands  of  a  legatee  that  had  no  immediate 
use  for  it. 


Khaki  Service  Outfit 


GEM 


I  popularity 


where  it  has  |*ccn  lor  over  a  quarter  ol  a  century, 
arul  millions  ol  GEMS  arc  in  use  today — the 
GEM  Khaki  Service  Outfit,  with  the 
famous  GEM  hladt-s,  is  a  popular  favorite  —  is 
Divine  comfort  and  satisfaction  to  thousands  of  our 


Brighten  his  Christinas 
with  a  GEM 


Complete 

Compact 


GEM 

Outfit 

Complete 
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entirely  to  the  manufacturer  of  artinruj  heartier,  hold  I  filer,  merrier  fdlow  it  .0[]( 
flowersind  the  sailor  of  the  re*dy-to-wrar.  have  been  difficult  to  find. 

In  191 1  the  line  of  houses  that  made  it  a  ml-  He  entered  now  with  the  air  of  authvilv 

dr-rac  n>  torn  down  and  a  broad  thorough-  which  belongs  to  the  member  of  a  rfA 
fain  rat  through  a  conger**  of  alums,  the  "  Fellow,  had  their  brrakfrat.  Se-.kW,” 
whole  being  named  Vandiver  Street.  Van-  Spender  was  all  welcome,  of  the  ifcthl 
diver  Place  was  gone;  and  with  it  went  yearning  kind. 

Mc-  Stwdley.  ,  ,  _  .  “The  men  at  work  is  gooe;  but  thr  pip 

Rufus  Legrand.  who  succeeded  Doctor  under  restraint  is  still  at  table." 

Crace  as  rectra  of  St.  David's,  offered  Mia  "  Mr.  Christian  not  here  yet? • 
Smedley's  house  as  a  home  for  the  Down  “Never  gets  here  before  nine;  aid  if, 
and  Out;  but  it  was  Brady  Lamont.  a  not  half  past  seven  yet." 

n furniture  mover  and  ardent  member  Pyn  turned  to  me. 

dub.  who  augrrated  this  philan-  “Say.  do  you  want  to  go  in  and  feat  cr 
thmpic  opportunity  toltufu.  legrand.  wUl  you  wash  up  first,  or  go  to  btd.  „ 
Say,  reverent.  my  buddy  s  give  m  at  what? 
last,  oa-y  I  haven't  got  no  place  to  put  With  thi.  large  liberty  of  choice  I  sM 
hun.  But.  say,  reverent,  there  a  that  old  if  we  could  do  whatever  w*  liked.  It  •« 
house  1  helped  to  move  the  stick,  out  of  Spender  who  explained. . 
two  or  threw  months  ago.  There's  three  "That's  the  rule  for  now  arrival*,  tiJ« 
beds  Wft  in  It  and  a  couple  of  chairs.  Me  they’ve  got  to  bo  put  under  restrain  * 
and  him  could  bunk  there  for  a  few  nights,  once." 

wUo  he  got  straighiMtfd  oat  and - "  '•  I  don't  want  to  be  put  nadir  no  m 

“But  you'd  have  no  beddotho."  straint,"  Lovay  declared  indignantly. 

,  “Say. .rewral I.  we  don't  want  no  bod-  "That’ll  be  all  right,"  Spend*  rtplri 

riothra  SWpia'  ia  the  park'll  leam  you  kindly,  "unlera  there's  vermin - - 

how  to  do  without  sheets.'’  Lovcy  jumped. 

“My  daughter,  Mrs.  Ralph  Conlngsby.  "See  here,  nowf  Don't  you  bogla  sr 
could  undoubtedly  supply  you  with  some.'1  such  immodest  talk  to  me." 

"Say,  reverent,  that  ain't  our  way.  We  "  There,  t  here,  Lovildn."  Pyn  broke  In 
dca  l  Msa  the  buck  on  no  on*.  What  we  "Spender  don't  mean  no  harm.  All  wru 
haven  t  got  ww  do  without  till  w*  can  pay  have  to  como  to  a  place  like  thk.  Bo! 

*«  Bu«  «  bouae  ain't  w  hen  we  see  a  gentleman  we  treat  him  lilt 

dcJn  nothing  but  dt  on  itahaunchee;  and  a  gentleman.  All  Spender  wants  to  Ui* 
If  1  could  just  get  Tiger  into  the  next  bed  is  this:  Is  It  rats  for  you  first  «  a  bath?* 
to  mine  at  rJfht-we  don’t  want  no  bed-  "And  I  don’t  want  no  bath,"  Lore} 
hot  w  hat  we  lay  down  declared  proudly, 
to-aad  Uka  him  along  with  me  when  I  go  "Then  it'll  be  raU.  Quick  march!  I’w 
to  work  ire  day  ao  as  to  krep  my  search-  got  to  boat  it  bark  to  my  job." 
tights  oa  him,  hke  — — "  Pyn's  introduction  of  us  to  thaw  slrtrij 

Rufus  Legrand  had  alrrady  euAriently  In  lire  dining  room  was  simple. 

Pr?»"*“L  .  "  This  U  lovcy,  Thl.  I.  Slim.  Yougup'l 

i.TSy  La°V  "*  w?’y  rr™  ■houWn’t  make  'em  feel  at  home." 
deep  In  the  old  place  as  long  as  you  like.  Making  us  feel  at  home  contiMid  it 
Brady ,  if  you  ran  only  make  youratlvra  moving  along  the  uble  so  as  to  gl.r  u. 
wrag ortaMe.  ...  room.  In  word*  there  was  no  respota*  lo 

Say,  reverent,  now  you  re  ahouting."  pyn.  who  withdrew  at  once,  nor  wss  tlrer 

iTnt  artlled  the  fate  of  more  than  a  cursory  inspection  uf  us  Ml 
Mbs  .Maedley  a  Wrlong  home;  and  before  the  eyre.  Whatever  was  kindly  .a  » tie 
many  wreka  the  Dow  n  and  Out  was  in  full  aim  cohere,  and  t  hat  was  iwreoptiUf . 

...  .  As  we  sat  before  two  empty  pirn*  ere 

*■  WJ h0--?00  ,b*  hwu*  »*h  of  our  new  companions  rare,  went  to  tie 

'  emer  liehlnd  us  and  brought  ui  reel  l 
ate,  a  spoon,  a  knife  and  a  cup  and  swot 
big  man  went  to  the  kitchen  door  ari  ls 
valor  like  thunder  railed  out  "Mount* 
By  the  time  he  bad  returned  toM.  1-t 
stumpy  individual  with  a  hig  ml  tail*- 
ehr  and  a  limp  appeared  on  the  thrrehiW 
»  explanation  of  tire  summons  was 


Arc  you  easily  irritated?  t^aily  annoyed? 
Do  children  get  on  your  nerves?  •  Do  you 
fly  off  the  handle  and  then  feel  ashamed  of 
yourself? 

When  nerve*  are  right — when  health  is 
right— you  shouldn't  be  this  way.  Ask 
any  doctor. 

If  you’re  a  smoker,  try  this;  switch  to 
Girards  |  give  them  a  good  fair  trial — say 
a  couple  of  weeks— and  smoke  nothing 
die.  The  Girard  is  famous  (or  the  fact 
that  it  nntr  r*ti  »n  ymr  n/rtvr.  Doctors 
recommend  it,  and  smoke  it,  too.  Thou¬ 
sands  of  smokers  from  coast  to  coast  have 
put  Girards  to  this  tot-eW-ird*  tUd  tkn 
an  t*laj  tk*t  An  it. 

First,  because  it  never  gets  on  their  nerves; 
and  second,  because,  as  a  smoke,  it’s  a 
ripe,  mellow,  full-tUvorcd,  Havana  delight 
— good  right  down  to  the  last  long  puff. 
We  have  heard  men  say  that  they  never 
knew  what  real  smoke-}- >y  was  until  they 
switched  to  Girards.  Put  k  to  the  test 
yourself— get  a  box  today. 

Any  cigar  man  in  America  can  scR  you 
Girards.  If  he  hasn't  them  in  stock  he 
can  gel  them  from  us. 


breef  Ik 
feebly 
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wu  •  mass  of  muscle  and  sinew  like  a  r00nl  &***  of  lb*[  th«re  **»  serve 

Japanese  wreaUer.  He  had  bloated  cheeks  ip^to  ^ 

and  bloated  hands,  and  a  voice  so  big  and  the-v  undw  re*'r*,nt 

bM  that  when  he  spoke,  as  he  did  on  g„in*  cmdd  th^bc  ***** 

to  the  door  to  summon  Mouse,  he  almost  n„  “  “lunf-  .  , 

.hook  the  dishes  on  the  dresser.  He  proved  furdu^L^L0  '"I  ^ 
to  be.  too.  a  pal  of  Beady  Umont's,  and  as  for  (Lew™  7rTm^°  ^  Sobe' 
a  piw.o  mover  by  prof«*on  he  frequented  a  .tar  of  . 

At ^he’Cig  man’s  right  was  a  poor  little  ^biuSj'^d ^ 

sgasaa.vtjsnzts 

sate  : feMaaESsassS 

»h®e  face  would  have  been  full  of  humor  for  -  -rvaiya.  reserve., 

had  it  not  been  convuUed  for  the  time  being  drej  is  hid 

.Uh  a  sense  of  mortal  anguish.  It  was  h*  threw  yJKn5"-^n3 kL’  ,K 

•  ho  had  brought  us  our  diahm.  and  took  aacnd  pla<v  kno™’  *  “‘Se'kS^1 
pains  to  see  that  our  need,  were  supplied.  w  hich  none  was  «dmi“ed  who  Si ™ 

Ho  more  than  any  of  the  others  were  we  the  gold  or  sil vr r  .t^r 
ewer  for  conversation.  The  fact  that  we  for  at  |e£t  a  v£?  r'P"~nt,n‘  •obmt> 
were  having  good  warm  food  acrv*d  jB  ,  The  whole  wm  there/,*.  . 
more  or  low  regular  way  was  enough  to  arrange,!  hierarchy  in^ffiTow  r 
ocrupy  *11  that  was  uppermost  in  our  according  to  UBe-»  L 
ihoughts.  Poor  Uvey  ate  as  h.  hud  drunk  wore  the  gold  Zr  Sting  2*5£2? 
the  chocolate  half  an  hour  before,  with  a  light  with  the  devil-  and 
f«*l  «■»*  *«  ‘‘l-no-t  terrible.  Once  more  .blue  oiwhkh  nwW  SSwi  Sd  hS 
I  might  have  done  the  same  had  I  not  victorious  for  threw  month.  AU  ^beSln 
taken  his  example  os  a  warning.  Not  that  the  club  when  l»w  ,Ji  IP 

anything  I  did  would  have  attracted  at-  ouLtdm  Bk? ITII 
lent  Ion  In  that  particular  gathering,  Each  their  lord  to  stay  .  w£fc  ■SSuvfoftE 
man's  gaze  was  turned  inward.  |?is  soul’,  purn.-e  ^  LbcH nV.m  . w-T 

tragedy  ibaorted  him  to  the  exdudon  of  noilZ  ZfmkSVftm?  AUbe  belm 

'  rxc£?  brought  nothing  but  a  sense  of  continue  their  novitiate  or  ro. 
ace.  Thera-  was  woo  on  all  facta.  There  This  information  was  riven  me  hv  It— a. 
would  have  been  woe  in  all  thoughts  if  light,  a.  we  stood  on  t£  thra£h<3 
conscious  thought  had  not  been  outside  bithroom  bd««  i  j^d  i.  wtn  it 
SLIJiy  *  ,h'~  “"«>  «ul.illed  tale  was  .ruled.  sSSnii! 

wiSTw  more  active  than  anything  l£LS£  ^ 

'!»■  was  u  blind  fellow  filing.  They  dl<1  {TwIntlngTsh^™  In 

MMhing.furea.1;  other.  They  did  little  fiplaSfea  of  SmUmS  ^TfeSvaN 

ttisiazitiB  si&Jtt  zisfo&ssx  aav: 
SgS-S^SassSs.  att’JstettrtBjaS 

riHim  is.  the  timid  tailor  aaid  to  me  as  we  "and  you'll  oblige  me  bv  putting  them 
■»e  from  table.  "I'll  show  you."  back.  D.isy,  thTw  ~b>VySI a«7S 

2 ,rom  ,he  whippmnap-  table,  is  doing  tb.  -me  by  your  chum.  I 
^!rr?.Ah"  .  !"**•. no  d«*?‘  y™r  <*•"  ***>  have  b~» 


5*  I/M»k  now  !»■  i,y  |  You  take  this  ould  I  found,  was  not  only  a  principle  of  the 
f»nt  up  tf,  tlw  bathroom  on  the  top  floor;  club;  it  -a.  ore  of  the  first  indications  that 
»r.l  you.  Headlights,  .how  Slim  to  the  one  th.ee  who  came  in  for  shelter  gave  of  a 
on  me  second  floor,  and  every  wan  o’  you'll  survival  of  srlf-rmprct.  Some  of  their  rf. 
■rulSJf  ,h#.r?kr,".  .  fo*«*  In  that  way  were  arnuung  or  pathetic, 

with  this  peaceable  division  of  the  honors  as  the  caw  might  I*,  but  they  were  always 
we  started  off.  human  and  touching. 

I  must  describe  the  club  as  very-  humble.  While  .having  I  had  an  in.piratlon  that 
I  he  rooms  themeelvre  iu  was  natural  with  was  to  have  some  effect  on  what  happened 
m  old  New  ^  ork  rawldence.  did  not  lark  to  me  afterward.  1  decided  to  let  ray  mue- 
dignity.  Though  loo  narrow  for  their  tachegrow.  As  it  grew  strongly  in  any  raw 
Wght  they  had  admirable  cornice*,  and  a  four  day.’  .Wnre  of  the  razor  had  riven 
MW  nqnUta  ceiling  medallions.  It  Ls  my  upper  lip  a  dre-p  walnut  tinge,  and  ehould 
probable,  too.  that  in  day*  when  there  were  I  leave  the  club  after  the  week  to  which  I 
no  skyscra|->rs  in  (he  neighborhood  the  had  tacitly  pledget  myself  by  coming  there 
nou*e  was  light  enough,  but  now  It  wore  a  at  all  1  ahouldlook  different  from  when  I 
Pncral  air  of  dimness.  The  furnishings  entered.  To  look  different  was  the  first  .4 
»*re  just  what  y„u  might  have  expected  the  obscure  and  violent  longing*  of  which 
Jfom  the  i-llnrts  of  very  poor  men  in  giving  my  heart  was  full.  It  would  be  the  nearest 
<«  their  small  suis-rfluity.  There  were  powihle  thing  to  getting  away  from  my  old 
Plenty  of  plain  wooden  chairs  and  a  suf-  self.  Not  to  be  the  same  man  at  all  as  the 
firaenp1  of  tables  t„  match  them.  In  the  one  who  had  exchanged  th-we  few  strange 
•wo  downstairs  sitting  rooms,  which  must  senten.es  with  Begins  Barry-  seemed  to  be 
h*vc  M  i"«  Srnedley’s  front  and  the  goal  toward  which  I  was  willing  to 

drawing-rooms,  there  were  benches  struggle  at  any  coat  of  sacrifice. 

U*lnst  the  wall.  A  roll-top  desk,  which  1  Having  bathed  and  shaved  I  was  not  an 
was  the  official  seat  of  Mr.  Chris-  ill-looking  fellow  till  it  came  to  putting  on 
nan.  wa,  ,°  placed  as  to  catch  the  light  my  shirt  again.  Any  man  who  has  worn  a 
lown  v  umlivrr Stm-t.  A  plain  black  wooden  shirt  for  forty-right  hours  in  a  city  of  on  a 
i  ,r*"n  *•»  l*o  front  window*,  and  train  knows  what  a  horror  it  becomes  in  the 
•  rankln  in  the  salon  of  Marie  Antoinette  exposed  spots  on  the  chest  and  about  the 
£  pl*"‘  U  hon"'  over  a  fine  old  white  wrist.,.  I  had  had  hut  one  shirt  for  a  week 

™*rt,l?  mantelpiece,  completed  live  two  and  more  and  but  the  one  soft  collar, 
room*.  You  can  see  already,  then,  that  in  spite  of 

ihe  floor  above  was  given  over  to  the  some  »urce«»  in  smartening  up  my  damp 
aonultonr*  for  outsiders,  and  contained  and  threadbare  suit  I  left  the  bathroom 
Wle  more  than  beds.  They  were  small  iron  looking  abject. 

■u.  made  up  without  counterpanes.  As  I  was  not,  however,  so  abject  as  Lovey 
yJT’  m*n  made  hi,  own  the  result  would  when  I  found  him  again  in  the  front  sitting 
not  have  passed  the  inspection  of  a  high-  room  downstair*. 

"jre chambermaid,  hut  they  satisfied  those  In  the  back  sitting  room  our  table  com- 
lay  down  in  them.  Since  outsiders  panions  were  all  arranged  in  a  row  against 
fame  in.  like  Lovey  and  me.  with  little  or  the  wall.  In  spite  cf  the  fact  that  there 
, ',n*  ,n  the  way  of  belonging*,  it  was  were  plenty  of  chair*  they  sat  huddled  to- 
.w5tCe,mf>r }°  m“ke  further  provision  for  get  her  on  one  bench;  and  though  there  was 
"  •  r.*»'dra>he*  than  could  be  found  in  the  tobacco,  as  there  were  books,  paper*  and 
CkT-U,  “nd  ‘Irelvm.  In  the  front  magazines,  they  sought  no  occupation. 

1  f*1  1  must  have  l«n  When  I  say  that  they  could  have  smoked 

■‘iireSroedley  a.  there  were  nine  small  beds;  ar.d  didn't,  the  wrench  that  had  been  given 


THE  gallant  Poilu  of  wonderful  France  ■ 
knows  the  *Evcr-Ready '.  He  knows 
the  smiling  trade-mark  face  that  promises  quick, 
clean,  comforting  shaves—  and  he  knows  it  makes 
good.  The ‘Evcr-Rcady’ Safety  Razor  is  giving 
perfect  service  under  the  flag  of  every  allied 
nation,  on  every  frontier. 

Extra  ‘Ever- Ready’  Radio  Blades,  6  for  40c 
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«.  after  which  hr  the  lr»i  icction  .n  ■<>  mild,  il  plm*f  ft* 
diaiMwtlr  mat  ten  through  and  through.  It  ■till  MffiM  s« 
n.  cover  me  a.  ho  Mid:  "You  nordal  t*l 

*rtd  man  to  have  me  your  real  name  If  you  don’t  aunt  to¬ 
rt  wo  had  laid  at  hut  in  general  we  prefer  It." 
d  in  a  aummery  "I'll  tell  anything  you  auk  me.  dr.  Mr 
ith  a  panama  hat.  name  I.  Prank  Melhury.’’  In  order  toon- 
e million  buairtma  <*•!  nothin*  I  added:  ’’Aanmatterolli't, 
•ay  to  New  York  It’a  Km  ml.  Wondey  Melburv  MelUirj: 

•  a*  only  when  he  but  I  uao  It  in  the  ahortrard  fori*  1” 
rhen  and  waa  in  given  you.” 

the  men  in  the  "Thanka.  You’m  English?’’ 
in  him  that  look  "I’m  a  Canadian.  My  father  U  Sr 
dy  with  which  I  Edward  Melbury.  of  Montreal." 
other  mambera  erf  "Married?” 

•■aciean^haven.  "No.  air.  Single." 

and  kindly,  with  “And  you  have  a  profemlon?” 

id  a  mile  In  hi.  "Architect." 

t  aeeroed  alwaya  "Have  you  worked  at  that  prriwim 

»w«t  joke.  Hta  here  in  New  York?" 

nd  me,  when  he  1  gave  him  the  name,  erf  the  olBrr*m 

*  room,  waa  that  which  I  had  found  employment. 

our  live*,  and  of  "And  would  you  like  to  week  at  It 

that  only  a  few  again  T” 

woken  off.  "  I  ahould,  air." 

«* U  Tt”  "  ■ A"  a  matter  of  fart  we  have  a  numb' 

though  he  knew  of  architects,  not  exactly  in  the  club,  bit 
atily  that  for  the  friendly  toward  it.  and  on  intimate  um 
memory.  with  ua.  I’ll  introduce  you  to 

the  rod-top  do-k  them  when-wben  you  get  oo  your  ftf 
‘d  aeated  himaelf.  How  old  are  you  -thirty?" 
dly:  "My  name  "Thirty-one.” 

For  aome  two  minutes  he  went  on  w 

1,1 "  How  long  aince  you've  been  drintog' 
oryouraecond?”  "  My  last  drink  *u  three  day*  ago. 

"And  how  long  sinceyou’ve  been  actmw 

ive  another  name  drank?” 

I>t?"  "About  a  week." 

another  name  it  "And  before  that?"  ,  .  . 

Jt  mine."  " It  waa  pretty  nearly  all  the  time, 

u  now  w  riting  to  ”  It’s  a  great  advantage  to  you  to 
the  movement  of  to  ua  sober.  It  mean,  that  you _kno«*,‘* 
you’re  doing,  and  are  to  some  extent < " 
man  of  decided  in*  the  cart.  Men  will  Uke  any  U* 

rce-ru.ed  •*  C«r*  •“ 


when  Lovey  wu  out  o f  earshot, 
night  I - " 

‘Hold  on !  la  It  necessary  for  you  to  tell 
me  this  or  not? 

I  hud  to  reflect. 

"It’s  only  necessary  in  that  I  want  you 
to  know  the  worst  of  me." 

"But  I'm  not  sure  that  we  need  to  know 
that.  It  often  happens  that  a  man  dor. 
hotter  in  keeping  his  secret,  in  hi.  own 
soul,  and  shouldering  the  full  weight  of 
their  responsibility.  Isn’t  it  enough  for  us 
to  know  of  you  what  we  sw?” 

"1  don't  know  that  f  can  judge  of  that." 
"Then  tell  me  this:  What  you  were 
Colne  to  say  is  u  anything  for  which  you 
could  be  arrested?" 

•"It's  nothing  for  which  I  shall  be  ar- 

frtictJ. 

'.‘Bu‘  !‘>  ,n  againit  the  law?" 


to  hm  you  Ull  me.  Hr, 
■nswered  humbly. 

He  smiled  again. 

“Well,  it  isn’t  giving  information  t 
*ae  and  loving  Father  as  to  what  He 

•  h“n^‘n  B‘f*  Mlow  Pyncheoo  brought 
in.  Well,  then,  every  (las.  erf  soda  *i 
Pyncheon  draws  a  in  iu  w«y  .  prsyer 


people  Who  give  of  their  abundance,  but  on  I’ve  never  found  anything  but  boys.  Now 
f"H.r  mm  w  ho  steal  from  their  own  penury,  you  can  spoil  boys  by  too  much  Indulgence. 
I  he  very  breakfast  you  ate  this  morning  but  you  can’t  spoil  them  by  too  much  fare." 

for  in  the  main  by  fellows  who  are  He  stopped  abruptly,  because  he  saw 
«fmng  from  twelve  to  twenty-live  dollars  a  what  was  happening  to  me. 

■«-k.  and  have  families  tosupport  besides.”  The  next  thing  I  knew  his  arm  was  urw 
?y  ,rytn«  *°  «anuner  out  a  my  shoulders,  which  were  shaking  as  if  I 

P'mu»  of  making  good.  was  in  convulsions. 

,'■*•**  «hose  boys  in  there?  There  are  ’’ That’s  all  right,  old  boy."  I  heard  him 
nvecd  thm.  end  two  will  probably  stick  to  whisper  in  my  ear.  "Just  go  up  to  the 
us^That  s  shout  the  proportion  we  keep  bathroom,  and  lock  the  door  and  have  H 
permanently  of  all  who  come  in.  I  don’t  out.  It’ll  do  you  good.  The  fellows  in  there 
rr-hich  *wo  they  will  be  you  never  won’t  notice  you.  because  lota  of  them  go 
fai  tell.  Perhaps  it  will  be  the  piano  mover  through  the  same  thing  themselves.”  Still 
thu-  '  it  Scotchman;  perhaps  the  man  with  his  arm  across  my  shoulders  be  steered 
and  ,h*  Irishman:  me  toward  the  haU.  "Thee*  you  are! 
iif  ,hn l,u le  chap  and  some  other  one  You'll  be  better  when  you  come  down. 

rhioTJ-  Eut  whichever  they  arc  they’ll  We  re  just  boys  together,  and  there’s  noth- 
Sf.  m  r  ?ke  of « h“  new  we  shall  ing  to  be  ashamed  of.  Only,  when  you  see 
of  tH!".'  ,  .^“ke  on  ‘bemselv*.  the  burden  other  fellows  come  in— we  have  two  or  three 
,  new  once  every  day -you ’U  bear  with 

-o.ovli  .LUKh'  ,hal  for  ,hp  comforts  I  had  them,  won’t  you.  and  help  them  to  take  a 
1 1  7,ornin*  1  w'as  dependent  on  brace?”  He  was  still  patting  me  tenderly  on 
•Lv.,  ,  the  back  as  with 


"  lov^  « o 

-wSman  "  »»y-«f  course  I  understand  his  type  and 

he  thought  Ihe  matter  out.  f  saw  then  that  In  the  nght  way.’'  ^  X 
they  were  wonderfully  clear  gray  eye..  not  He  said  suddenly:  “l  suppose  you  rathe 
..  much  beautiful  a.  perfect  perfect  in  dread  the  wwek.” 
thrtr  finish  sa  to  edge  and  eyelash,  but  "Well,  1  do-rsther-sir  “ 

g**  al>  becaus.  of  their  exprm-  "Then  I’ll  tell  you  what  will  make  It 

hr-Ku*!—?  IAho*‘,d  rivsthataw*,  "  turn  it  into  a  splendid  H. 

J' r*1^  rV.lTVi  n?*BOW'a‘.' nodded  sgsin  toward  t  he  back  room.  "Chun 
tbr  ^hl  .^  .ll,  ,  *  7  a  “P  *'«b  thma  feUoww.  You  wouldn’t  of 

hr  subject  abruptly  by  saying:  "Is  that  course  he  condewcanding  to  them - " 

lh*.  Z  f  fNrt,>Lou.v#  *°,?  .  "It  *  for  them  to  hr  condescending  U 

I  told  him  I  had  two  or  three  clean  onra  me."  ^ 

IftSSi** “•* - Md * “>  „ 'ftreSrts lw£g 

i  S;u;h  °v hlm7^ ,  K1„  °n  a1b,°ad- ,,ai^  EW2  *hE» 

.f  .pr?d4c*d  ■  -oiled  and  crumpled  bill,  we  don’t  make  ramparboru.  Hut  you  ge< 
lie  looked  it  over.  what  I  mean  The  simplest,  kindismt  at. 

"Well  send  and  pay  the  bill  and  get  prosrh  b  the  best  approach.'  Just  make  it 


"r"“v“.?d  and  P*y  ,h«  bill  ™d  ««  pruach  b  the  hast  approach.'  Jurt  nuke  it 
ycur  trunk.  a  point  to  be  white  with  them,  as  I’m  sun 

The  generosity  almost  took  my  breath  they’ve  been  white  with  you.” 

I  Mill  I  had  fKYvr  hr*  fi  morr  tnurhrd  in 
#'0hf  but  — — ' 99  my  lift  than  bv  ehc  umAll  kind  mi  ■  nf  ibr 

“Wr  fhoKild  bf*  only  advancing  th^  two  hours. 
b°£7‘  be  explained ;  "and  we  should  "That’s  the  idem.  If  you  keep  on  the 
to  you  to  pay  us  back  when  you  can.  watch  to  show  the  same  sort  of  thug  it  will 
It »  quite  a  usual  procedure  with  us.  be-  not  only  nuke  the  time  psa  but  it  will 
Z1^ ^'.hapl,r,v?,n,l*rhal*-‘*,,f"«rc«ea  brace  you  up  mentally  and  sp.ritually. 
«it  of  ten.  I  don  t  have  to  point  out  to  You  see.  they’re  .mly  children.  Funda- 
{v.i.  '  w8tfnufd  wll.h  a  «"»'.  "-bat  mentally  you're  only  a  child  yourself.  We’re 
I  m  tl-sy-i obliged  to  underscore  with  chaps  all  only  children.  Frank.  Someone  says 
like  those  in  there,  that  if  you  don’t  make  that  women  grow  up  but  that  men  never 
food  what  we  spend  on  your  account  the  do.  Well.  I  don’t  know  about  women,  but 
comm  not  fin  Wf>U-<  lit  fund  rharitahU  Wa  bad  a  mtd  d«at  Vo  do  w  if  h  mnn 


jm  li >r  ihc*  useful  andpr.ir 
l  tical  ^ilf  this  \V;u:  Idonoi 
km  w  of  .milling  Id  rallier 
lui\r  tlian  some  of  tKc*  Ixvui 
lifiil  sikrnvntr  like  vours’ 

I.S47  Rogers  Bros  Sik’crpkuc* 
luvs  the  ap|K.*;il  ofl)C«uiy  lliat 
nmkes  it  dear  to  the  woman's 
lieart.  and  is  n  sensible  jxu' 
duis**  noNv  wfirn  the  rxpontliunv 
(•f  t'wiy  doluir  is  considered 

It  is  a  pnuiieal  cconomV  lx*- 
cause  it  will  gisr  both  plctsim' 
and  sciwc  for  a  lifetime. 

IW7  Ro^rs  Bros.  SikeTplare 
is  made  in  but  one  quality— 
the  Ix'st .'lour  dealer  will  sliow 
a  variety  ot  patterns  in  which 
lea  and  0  it  ire  Sets.etc-c;inl)c 
had  to  matcli  the  sfxxms  and  It  irks 

S3  00  a  jpg*/  <y‘sf.r. 

Ofhtr  /tires*  in  ArfMknVnm 
iW  frr  MtafoQur  jbuy*QO+ 

lvu;rn.vtk)\.\l  siix  kr  co.ui'vw 

Merid«i.(**nn 

\7  ROGERS  BROS. 

S  I  L  V  E  K  \V  A  R  E 


Sootmbtr  30,1913 


me®.  iubti  >&k  -uia,,,,,.  .v.  *v  -  »  •uung  Pimm 

then"  self-pity  set  through  him.  Bat  U  ,, 

“Wen - ”  ..  ..  speedily  loot  mm  more  rartcanir  m. 

She  turned  bow  aod  fared  him  with  a  gsne*.  August  Turnbull  repealed  lb* 
suppressed  tatter  energy.  “Clothes,”  she  vonte  aphorisms  got  from  Frederick  n»|[« 
aid.  about  the  higher  man.  If  ha  bebevoi  tin, 

“ That’s  nonsense!”  be  replied  eraphall-  at  all.  if  they  applied  to  life  in  genend  tta, 
ally.  “Drew  is  only  incidental.”  _  jw*»  equally  true  in  rontmctic*  »-rtl  IU 
“When  did  you  first  notice  me?’  abe  home;  in  short -h*  wife.  Emmy  Tunidl 
demanded.  “In  bathing.  That  bathing  could n  t  really  be  called  a  wife.  Iln, 
suit  cost  more  than  any  two  of  my  dromes,  should  be  a  provision  to  release  met  fro* 
It  a  absolutely  right.  August  was  con-  such  bonds. 

fused  by  the  keenness  of  her  perception.  It  might  be  that  the  will  to  power  »oili 
It  wasn't  proper  for  a  woman  to  under-  relcascitaclf.  Intheorythatwmwvllmuirl. 
stand  such  facta.  He  was  at  a  las  for  a  but  practically  there  were  muillm  mal 
reply.  “Seven  men  spoke  to  m*  in  it  on  difficulties.  The  strands  of  life  acre  si  tie) 
one  afternoon.  It  is  no  rood  for  you  to  try  in.  one  with  another.  Opinion  was  mult  ui 
to  reassure  me  with  idatitudea;  1  know  of  an  infinite  number  of  stupid  nejudien 
bettsr.  I  ought  to.  at  least.”  Inshort.nowayprmentodiUelfulg.nl,, 

August  Turnbull  was  startled  by  the  fire  nd  of  Emmy, 
of  resentment  smoldering  under  her  still  His  mind  returned  to  Meta  Ilegp-  Whr 
pah  exterior.  Why.  she  w  as  like  a  charged  a  w  oman  she  was!  What  a  triumph  tosu- 
battery.  If  he  touched  her.  he  thought,  ter  her  contemptuous  stubborn  bring! 
sparks  would  fly.  She  was  utterly  different 
from  Emmy,  as  different  as  a  live  flame  lv 

fro*  ashes.  AT  LEAST.  August  reflected  with  a  do 

It  was  evident  that  having  at  last  spoken  A  gree  of  comfort  ut  brnakfM.  Emm 
•he  intended  to  unburden  hererlf  uf  long-  didn't  come  down  in  the  morning;  tfv 
accumulated  passionate  words.  hadn't  enough  strength,  lie  addmird  hii. 

“All  ray  life  1‘ve  had  to  listen  to  and  self  to  the  demolish ment  of  o  rip*  Caailu 
trade  sweetly  at  ridiculoui  hypocrisies.  1  melon.  It  melted  in  his  mouth  to  the  c*. 
hare  had  to  teach  them  and  live  them  too.  atttency  of  sugary  water.  Ills  rnflro  rip 
But  now  I’m  so  sick  of  them  I  can’t  keep  had  a  large  flattened  howl,  and  pvurug'n 
it  UP  a  month  longer.  I  could  kill  someone,  the  ropy  cream  with  his  free  turn!  taUud 
i-n  ly.  1b  a  wond  where  salvation  for  a  the  sliver  cover  of  a  dish  u>t  before  tin 
woman  is  in  ■  pair  of  slipper.  I  have  to  he  It  held  spitted  chicken  liven,  and  tea 
damned.  If  I  could  have  kept  my  hair  and  gave  out  an  trmlstlble  odor.  Tt.i. 
smartly  done  up  and  worn  sheer  batiste  do  were,  loo.  potatoes  chopped  line  with  pe- 
you  suptxwe  for  a  minute  I’d  he  a  com  pan-  P*rs  and  browned;  and  hoi  d.Vsui, 
son  to  Mrs.  Turnbull?  I  could  be  going  out  sweetened  buna  He  emptied  two  full  qlu, 
to  the  raffs  In  a  lands ulet.”  renewed  his  coffee  and  finished  tie  MU- 

“And  looking  a  lot  better  than  moat  torn, 
that  do  ”  he  said  without  premeditation.  With  a  butter  ball  at  Ibn  cenUr  cf  s  bu 
She  glanced  at  him  again,  and  he  saw  ho  casually  glanced  at  ths  day  s  wi¬ 
thal  her  eym  were  gray,  habitually  half  The  suhmarimw.  he  saw.  were  oj-rtm« 
dosed  and  inviting.  farther  south.  A  small  pumengrr  item-. 

“  I’ee  had  frightfully  bad  luck.”  she  went  the  Veronica,  hsd  bean  torp-k-d  outs* 
ea:  “once  or  twice  when  it  seemed  that  I  the  Delaware  Cap*, 
was  to  have  a  chance,  when  It  appeared  A  step  smindod  in  tho  hall,  and  Uo- 
boghtre -everything  went  to  piaraw.”  entered  the  dining  room,  dad  all  In  »h u 
-  I’rrhsps  you  want  too  much,”  he  sug-  w.th  the  exception  of  a  closdy  HtUagielM 
I«s*ed.  hat.  After  a  moment  Victorlnr.s  girl anil. 

“  Perbaja.”  abe  agreed  wearily :  ”«ase  for  her  age,  with  a  petulant  satiated  ripe* 
and  pmty  dolhee  and -a  man.”  She  non.  followed, 
added  the  Utter  with  a  more  musical  in-  ’’it’s  a  shame."  Loul-  ol-rved.  "that 
ftetton  thew  be  had  yet  heard.  with  Morice  and  his  wife  in  the  nxugrjic 

“Of  course,”  he  proceeds  Importantly,  have  to  breakfast  alone.  I  suppu*  Jlbw 
“  there  are  not  a  great  many  men.  At  least  theatrical  people  get  UP  at  noon. 

I  haven't  found  them.  As  you  say.  most  "Not  quite.''  Rosalie  told  her  from  the 
propls  are  incapable  of  any  power  or  deci-  doorway. 

sfon.  I  sl-sy.  maintain  it’,  wimething  in  Loutae  made  no  reply,  other  then 

the  country.  Nowin - "  He  stopped,  vatlng  her  brown.  Victoria*  looked  it  [to 

Jbegan:  Ml  Europe  they  are  different,  other  with  an  esart  mirroring  if  tec 
There  a  man  is  better  understood,  and  mother’s  disdain. 

-wien  as  .rf”  “Good  morning”  Morice  said  tod* 

“1  have  never  been  out  of  America."  Unctly,  hooking  the  collar  of  his  unilirn. 
Mis.  B*«f*  admitud.  "If*  n  bloody  nuisance/’  he  sswitel. 

“But  you  might  well  have  been.”  he  ’’ Why  can't  they  copy  the  KnglldiucicC 
a«ired  her;  “you  are  more  Continental  "It  to  much  better  looking/'  Uwe 
than  anyone  eke  I  can  think  of.”  added. 

He  moved  tow»rd  the  middle  of  the  bench  "WeU,”  Rosalie  proclaimed,  ’I’m  gW 
and  the  said  Quickly:  “You  must  not  rale-  to  see  Morice  in  any;  rvcnlfltmiusewth- 
undjreund.  1  am  not  cheap  or  silly.  It  lngmarethanudwkinthntfuarternuii.fi 
might  have  been  better  for  me."  She  ad-  Department."  .  .  ,  _ 

drwsed  the  fading  light  on  the  sea.  “Silly  “That  to  very  MOMBiy,"  Auguil  Turn- 
-»*eo,  too.  do  remarkably  well.  But  I  am  bull  said  decidedly. 

■«  young  enough  to  change  now."  She  "Perhaps.”  she  agreed, 

roee.  graraf  ully  drawn  against  space;  her  "  I  Uiinklt  is  bad  taste  to  raise  wch  In- 

firm  <Ma  ww  ebv.ted  and  her  bands  slnuations.’’  Uutoe  aaid  severely. 
'&'***■  1  ‘  P°*  oW  -ay  and  "An  army,"  August  pul  in.  'trsveb  in 

apple.”'  she  half  cried.  its  stomach.  A.  Louis*  suggmts- w*  iw< 

It  would  be  a  pity,  be  told  himself,  ask  you  not  to  discuss  the  miration  »>:«' 
watching  her  erect  figure  diminish  over  tlie  present  tone.”  Morice's  wife  iilf-sohW 
boardwalk.  He  hkd  a  feeling  of  having  spoke  into  her  melon,  and  his  fan  "*•; 
co«e  in  coaUrt  with  an  extraordinarily  dened.  “What  did  I  understand  yw  « 

Srwt  ta°Sll  Jha,  underUy°Ih»t  ^sevrne  ^Not  at  all  I  "be  almost  shouted.  M  *1*1 

pCsdcotmanoeT.  At  tbesame  time  hews,  you  said  was  ’Swat  the  Kaiser  I 
^tiered  Oral  she  had  confided  in  him.  It  9  "Well,  swat  him!"  ...  . 

-W  dear  she  recognized  that  he.  at  lemat.  "  It  w as  evident,  also,  that  you  did 

-St‘^ta;-ii.t,t“g bTflJ^'S,'" hT-  rfcr  0,0  Emprror  of  Grrmm 

**  *!*L3?‘‘rn  °*  HO ‘longer  °’^u  mid  it."  she  admitted  vtdp# 

ww  'hirty-flve  he  "  If  sny  house  ever  had  a  Hohcnzolkm  m 

udged-and  that  brought  the  reMizaUon 

JS  SkW-S«3« 

mu* ««y  beauty.” 
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Freedom  fur— for  Meta  Ii-gg*. 

“Thf  doctor  va*  at  the  cotta**  again 
Thursday,  aha  mformrd  him.  "I  didn't 
hut  »hat  ha  raid.” 

"Humbug.,  ’  Augu.1  Turnbull  pro- 
A  Midden  caution  invaded  him.  It  would 

shrewder  woman  than  common;  them 
»aa  auch  a  I  hit*  »  Marhmail.  He  .tudi*d 
her  privately  Damn  It.  what  a  pen  hr  had 
bean  caught  la  I  Her  manner,  too.  changed 
immediately,  aa  though  ah*  had  rawdTC 
feeling. 

"I  ahall  have  to  go  back.” 

She  .poke  coldly.  A  moment  More  the 
had  tea  cte  beaide  him.  but  now  *h* 
might  aa  well  have  been  mile.  away. 


Tn  K  fu~  of  the  electric  light  in  the  dining 
I  room  burned  out.  and  dinner  proceeded 
with  only  the  illumination  of  the  adk- 
hooded  randUw.  In  the  subdued  glow  Meta 
Hegp  was  infinitely  attractive.  Ilia  wife’. 
pUcwwaa  empty.  Mim  liege*  had  brought 
a|H.lngrtir  word  from  Emmy  that  ahe  frit 
too  weak  to  leave  her  room.  A  greater  de¬ 
gree  nf  comfort  pcaweeaed  Augu.t  Turnbull 
than  he  had  experienced  for  month*.  With 
no  one  at  the  table  but  the  aiim  woman  on 
the  left  and  himeelf  a  positive  grniahty 
radiated  from  him.  He  P rowed  her  to  have 


The  Most 
Useful 
Christmas 
Gift 


•incr  ahe  preferred  it  to  Rhine  wine- urged 
more  duckling,  and  ordered  the  butler  to 
leave  the  brandy  decanter  before  them. 

She  laughed  — a  rare  occurrence— and 
Imitated,  for  h»  interne  amuwment.  Mr*. 
Frederick  Rathe*  extreme  cutting  social 
manner.  He  drank  more  than  he  in  ten-led. 
and  when  he  roee  hi*  leg*  were  insecure. 
He  made  his  way  toward  lleta  Begg*.  She 
■food  motion!*#*.  her  thin  lip*  like  a  thread 
•if  blood  on  her  tern*  fa«v. 

“What  a  wife  you’d  make!”  he  mut¬ 
tered. 

There  waa  a  discreet  rough  at  his  bade, 
and  *wtnging  about  he  raw  a  maid  in  n 
white  .torched  cap  and  high  cuff*. 

“ Earn*  me.  sir.’’  .he  raid;  “  Mr*.  Turn- 
bull  wants  to  know  would  you  please  come 
up  lo  her  room.” 

He  awayed  slightly,  glowering  at  her  with 
a  hut  face  in  which  a  vein  throbbed  per- 
Mstrntly  at  his  temple.  Mim  Begg.  had 
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•*I  rot  rood  monry  for  my  fao*  anyhow." 
HcMlie  asserted.  “And  no  cash  pmniuxn 
wrntwith  iteilhrr.  Aa  for  poing  on,  W  ro.M 
She  turned  to  AufUflt  lurnbuU:  Tvt 
flailing  round  hen?  for  nearly  a  y*ar 
with  Morice  *cared  to  death  trying  to  get 
D  piece  of  change  out  of  you.  Now  I  m 
through:  I’ve  worked  hard  for  a  aeaaun'* 
pay,  but  ihi.  is  slavery.  What  you  want  is 
in  amalgamated  lady  bootblack  and  nautch 
dinrer.  You're  a  joke  to  a  free  white 
woman.  I’m  *orry  for  your  wife.  She  ought 
to  slip  you  a  bichloride  tablet.  If  it  ni 
worth  untie  I’d  turn  you  over  to  the  author- 
ll lie  for  breaking  the  food  regulations.” 

She  nee.  unceremoniously  ahoving  back 
her  chair.  “For  a  fact.  I'm  timl  of  watch- 
jig  you  cat.  You  down  as  much  as  a  cum- 
•  of  good  boy*  on  the  march.  Don't  get 
in  the  facet  I’d  be  afraid  to  if  I  were 


ESI 

yuu. 


wav- 


lumsly 

Augus 


AuguK  Turnbull’*  rage  beat  like  a  ham¬ 
mer  at  the  base  of  hi*  head.  He,  too,  rone. 
Waning  forward  with  his  napkin  crumpled 
in  *  pounding  fiat. 

“Get  out  of  my  houne!”  he  shouted. 
‘•That’*  *11  right  enough."  ahe  replied; 
•the  nutation  »-i*  Morirw  coming  with 
me?  I*  that  khaki  hn  has  on  or  a  Kate 
ti runaway  »ult?” 

Morice  looked  from  ono  to  the  other  in 
ohvtou*  dismay.  He  had  a  pleasant  dull 
f»m  and  a  minute  spiked  mu*tache  on  an 
irroohit*  mouth. 

"If  you  .lay  with  me.”  ahe  warned  him 
further,  "I  II  have  you  out  of  that  grocery 
-hire  and  into  a  trench.” 

•'Pleasant  for  you.  Morice,”  Louise  ex¬ 
plained, 

-Thing*  were  to  comfortable.  Ro*aH*“ 
I-  pretested  dnt|uiringly.  "What  In  the 
fame  of  tense  nude  you  stir  this  all  up? 
The  governor  won’t  do  a  tup  for  us  now.” 

Ilu  wife  stood  by  henetf,  faring  the  in¬ 
imical  Turnbull  front,  while  Morice 
tmi  between. 

“If  you’ll  get  along."  the  former 
him.  'I  can  make  a  living  till  you 
lack  We  can  do  without  any  TrUbnrr 
money.  1  m  not  a  lot  at  German,  but  1 
gum.  you  can  understand  me,”  ah*  again 
adilmsed  August.  "Not  that  1  blame  you 
It  the  rlunge,  *uch  a.  it  to.” 
i’ll  have  to  go  with  her."  Morice  un- 
.  .  ib1  r  la  red. 

lugu»t  Turnbull’s  fare  was  stiff  with  con- 
leallwi.  The  figure*  before  him  wavered  in 
u  -«rt  of  fog  He  put  out  a  hand,  supporting 
himsrU  on  the  back  of  his  chair. 

’’Get  out  of  my  house,”  he  repeated  In  a 
now**  w  hisper. 

Fortunately  Morlte’*  leave  had  com#  to 
?n  «4  ■"'!  Roraln*  and  he  withdrew  In  at 
,*'t  “*  •wnblanra  of  a  normal  departure. 
August  « rage  changed  to  an  Indignant  *ur- 
pmc.  and  he  <■.tal.li.hf-l  hinueU  with  a 
ngld  dignity  nn  the  veranda.  There,  hap- 
l-ning  on  a  cigar  that  burned  badly,  hr 
•as  further  reduced  to  a  state  of  self- 
•wnmiawatlon.  That  Is.  he  dwelt  on  the 
pnen,  deterioration  of  the  world  about 
Mm.  1  here  was  no  discipline;  there  was  no 
r»P*ct;  authority  was  laughdd  aL  All  this 
w*.  the  mult  of  lax  news,  of  ihesrntimcntal- 
!«»'  he  nmdvmned ;  a  firmer  hand  was  maided 
everywhere. 

He  turned  with  relief  to  the  cootempU- 
Unn  of  Meta  Begg*;  she  was  enormously 
Mtbfartory  to  consider.  Augu.t  watched 
hw  now  with  the  greatest  Interest:  he  even 
•at  In  hi*  wife  *  room  while  her  companion 
moved  mlently  and  grarrfully  about.  Mira 
Ikgg*  cuuldn  t  have  noticed  this,  for 
HuneK-  did  her  gaxe  meet  his;  ahe 
had  a  habit  of  standing  |.»t  in  thought,  her 
•iimwea  a  little  drooping,  as  if  .lie  were 
•wry  or  depressed.  She  wa*  In  his  mind 
mnUnually— M n»  llegg*  and  Emmy,  hi* 

’Oie  Utter  had  a  surprising  bower  to  dU- 

«urb  him;  lately  he  hud  even  dreamed  id 
*fr  starving  to  death  in  the  presence  of 
abundant  food.  Hr  begun  to  be  sui 


-  He  t**icun  lo  Ik*  nurwnti- 

8buu‘  >«■  »'•  think  of  her  in  a  ridicu¬ 
lous.  nervous  manner,  as  an  evil  design  on 
hui  1-a.v  and  security.  She  seemed  un- 
jatura!  wi,h  her  shrunken  face  bowed  oj»- 


81  *•' uble-  "'■"n*:  tor  her 
Mdtfdiubcomoousiy  to  hatrcl.  It  broke 

unde'^SS  m.  wd,,nic  or  angry  periods 
under  which  she  would  .brink  away,  in- 
^•hly  timia.  hi.  scum.  This  .|ual- 
h-.nliuafr  hclptenera  gave  the  menace 
"c  ibvmH  m  her  It*  illusive  air  of  unreality, 
••^med-ahe  -as  -entirely  helpless;  a 
wonu,n-  °' ,hc  mild”t 
dying  of  malnutrition, 
lif.  25.”SP  "?*  nrrged  into  aU  hi*  daily 
*“  hhcr.  Regarding  her  in  an 


for  her 


COtiL  GmLI{(HVl6 
GpuififaJL'i#  tCtitu? 

Do  the  neWworJs  as  Bolsha^iki * 
barrage » B oche  *  camouflage* 

junior  high  school. 
ace. fourth  arm. 
Vi  famine,  blighty * 
casaba *  uku¬ 
lele.  air  hole. 
w lergsonism. 
escadvilfe. 
Anzac.fgnk, 
and  many  others 
convey  Iheir  true 
meaning  to  you? 

Can^you 
pronounce 
them? 

Webster’s 
New  International 

D I CTIONARY-The  Merriam  Webster 


answers  your  questions  about  all  these  new 
terms.  Whatever  your  field  of  activity  this 
“Supreme  Authority"  is  an  essential. 


Why  Some  Home  Comforts 
Arc  Possible  Today 


Diamond- Fibr* 


Kliwpt  f«  the  o 

«  pt™.ruw  hr  dm..!  aUi 
l|^  They  were  *,.rgr|y  .,1,. 

plates  with  oamiix-lr  ul 

!»e  day  rj  hrr  monthly  ,„yr 
••-r  ch.<k  for.  thousand  l. 
of  the  stipulate]  hundred,  and 
•‘»W  comment.  SU  n,.M. 
n>e.-.n>»>  er.tur undirVandm 
anrevf  » l  a',  it  forecast.  (Mu* 

»-  died  h«  Mrla. 

v  $*  <**“*?'«'  » had  asked 


Diamond  State  Fibre  Company 


It  to  her 


Tu«h«U.  TTiia.  loo.  pleased  him.  She  had 
an  unwnng  judgment  in  the  .mall  affair,  o f 
Dinner  had  been  brllrr  than 


hfjr  proceeded  past  the  unremitting 
nhW.  on  the  strip  <4  lawn  to  the  wide 


The 

Practical  Gift 


toilet  article*  the  uirr  wants  can  be  carries)  \Jfc 
mi  channel  mode  in  a  jUTy. 

FITALLS  may  !>•  k*«l  Fully  F.qmpped 
or  Lmpty,  to  hold  the  toikt  oatklrs  '  ■  — 
the  purchaser  hao  or  wi»h«  to  buy. 

Military  FITALLS  of  wi 
J  >JtX  9rrtx^  the  acceptM  K 

Others  made  of  fk*ibk 

CfAvencttrd  fahr^  in  v*r» 


FITALLS.  If  hr 


trated  booklet. 
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the  ocean  into  the  semblance  of  1  Hm«v 
and  placid  lake.  MitmU  wavis^S? 
along  the  beach  with  a  continual* 
ing.  and  the  vauit.of  the  tit*  from 
the  wn  had  justt  withdrau-n,  Aia4Jlffd 
Uth 1 1 be  color  of  sau.err^in*  -J'd  ** 
It  wa»  inconceivable  to  Auruil 
that  soon  Emmy  would  bo  jot*  -j 
hfe.  He  .hook  L  thick  ,h0old*»L1l  * 
a  gesture  to  unburden  hlmailf  rf  (*. 
pleasant  rmponnbility.  He  amiloi  didf , 
at  the  memory  of  how  ho  had  corn*  X. 
bor.  1 1  had  been  the  rwult  cf  theroi , . 
was  under;  once  more  the  virion  cf  niU 
tamoii.  brcwii  and  Emmy  return*!.  % 
devil  was  in  tbe  woman ! 

•;\Vhat  are  you  smiting  at?"  Mctaul.i 
Perhaps  it  was  because  my  lurk  u 
™il.  ha,  changed"  ha  admitmi  “ 
She  came  daw  up  to  him.  qulserit*  «ul 


"I  want  everything!”  ahe  cried  load 
bran,  hunger;  "everything!  Do yo. ante 
aund?  Am  you  wJhng?  I'm  star.*  a 
much  a.  that  woman  up  In  her  bed.  Ca 
you  give  me  all  tbe  gayety.  all  theiilU  W 
emeralds  there  are  in  the  world!" 

He  patted  her  shoulder.  You'll  loASli 
a  Christmas  tros.  When  tha  damrei  ,u 
u  over  we  will  go  to  Europe,  to  Brrlii,  u, 
Munich.  They  have  the  fart  irrwt,  ** 
theaters  and  raffc  in  the  world.  Tim 
things  are  run  by  men  lot  men.  TtoM 
la  the  b«t  of  all-no  French  fripjurw.br. 
solid  rare  cuta  Drinking  is  an  art  — • 
"What  is  tjul  out  in  the  Wre?"  .1. 
Idly  demanded. 


atmosphere  of  Idly  demanded, 
knowledge  of  Ifo  garni  impatiently  < 
reling  of  being  tide  and  saw  a  dark  Infinii 


Ho  gnred  impatiently  over  the  utenni 
tide  and  aaw  a  Jark  InhniuMmal  blol 

"I  have  been  watching  it  far  i  In; 
while."  abe  continued.  ••  It*,  coming  <W. 
I  think." 

He  took  up  again  hli  plumdng. 

*’  We’ll  atay  two  or  three  yean;  tfl 
things  get  on  their  fret  here.  Turn  i>« 
hakery  into  a  company.  So  work,  Kf.hu 
but  barties." 

-Do  look!"  she  repeated.  '•Ifsrrnlu 
in  a  little  boot.  I  supioie  It  Is  empty.' 

The  blot  was  now  noar  emough  for  hm  li 
distinguish  its  outline.  As  Meta  Mid.  l< 
onewB.vWl.1r.  It  was  drifting.  AkW.h. 
wish  his  gate  fastened  on  the  approsd.ri 
boat.  It  hivitalod,  hpi<omd  to  ivu 
away,  and  tbcti  rrwumisl  tbe  pregrw*  li- 


”  I  befleve  It  wUI  float  Into  that  cut  la  tW 
beach  below."  he  told  her. 

Ilia  attention  was  divided  bet»*mt*r 
craft  and  the  image  of  all  the  plenum  W 
would  Introdure  to  Meta  Turnbull  li 
was  a  lucky  dreum-tunee  that  hr  1,1 
plenty  of  money,  for  he  rralti.d  tbit  »v 
would  not  marry  a  poor  man  Thls»Mf» 
only  natural  but  commendable,  Pcorirn 
were  fools,  too  weak  for  slims;  on(f  tb 
strong  ate  white  bread  and  hnl  ilv 
women,  only  the  masterful  conqurred  rr> 

rU"'cOme!'”  she  said,  catching  hi.  h..< 
"It's  alm«t  here.” 

She  half  pulled  him  o*  th»  gll'lmft 
wet  sand  to  where  the  deeper  watrr  llru‘1 
into  the  beach.  Her  interest  WM  no»'  WIJ 
communicated  to  him. 

"We  must  drag  it  «My  up."  hr  MU' 
lated.  out  of  breath  from  her  eagi*»« 
The  bow  swept  into  the  onward  wrr.rf.il 
moved  more  swiftly,  and  then  dual*} 
settled  against  the  bottom.  Painted  or  In 
blistering  white  side  was  a  name.  "Wrcr- 
ira.”  and  "Ten  persons."  There  *»  « 
alight  movement  at  tbe  rail,  and  a  rhOT 
unreasoning  horror  gripped  Augu*t 
bull.  u 

"Something  in  It,"  he  muttrrrd  < 
wanuvl  to  turn  away,  to  run  from 
beach;  but  a  stronger  curionty  umip. 
him  forward.  Ur.ixinsoiou.  <*  iUpH'l 
through  .hallow  water  he  advam^d. 

A  hungcr-tuvi.hfd  dead  f »«•  "“  “f  . 
to  him  from  the  Iwltom.  a  huddle  of  b)ir 
joints,  dried  hand..  There  were  other.  W 
dead,  stan'rd.  In  a  rod  glimmer  hr  «■ 
the  incredible  travrty  of  a  child,  a  **> 
colored  woman,  shriveled  and  ageim*  fn" 

K|le>f ell  back  wit h  aehokingoy. "lf:o|n;;. 

There  was  a  dull  uproar  in  ha  hciJ.tf 
then  a  violent  shock  at  the  b«* .‘J 
brain.  Augu.t  TumbuU'a  body  djd 
into  the  tranquil  ripple*  that  ran  aloof 
boat’s  aide. 
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dtfficjdtv  of  middle-aged  or  no-loorer- 
youthfui  men  and  womra  adjusting  them- 
ftrtvw  to  the  conlioual  society  of  youths. 
A  woman  of  forty-five  recently  took  a 
potition  in  a  great  corporation  which  em¬ 
ploys  many  young  girls  of  eighteen  and 
twenty.  A  few  days later  she  went  to  the 
employment  manager  and  asked  to  be 
S3t-  are  not  nice  tome." 

“  Don’t  you  know  “  replied  the  manager, 

that  girb  of  eighteen  and  twenty  are 
noer  what  you  call  nice  to  women  of 
forty-five?“ 

*  “Of  course  what  she  really  meant  to 
aay.;  remarked  the  manager  in  relating  the 
incident  later,  "was  that  the  girts  did  not 
■fcow  her  enough  deference." 

forty-eight  years  <?Hfe?U«dreremly*wn’ 
sidered  for  a  nepoanblr  and  well-paid 
pewnon  in  one  of  the  great  banka.  He  had 
previously  had  bb  own  businre*.  Finally 
the  officers  of  the  bank  decided  against  him 
on  the  ground  that  he  was  too  old.  and  e«- 


employing  older  mm.  At  first  sight  it 
might  seem  MMHi  for  a  corporation  to 
let  such  rofwidrrathms  affect  Its  select  ion 
of  employees,  for  obviously  rules  ran  be 
made  to  prevent  employee*  who  come  in  at 
an  advanced  age  from  taking  advantage  of 
the  company  itself  or  the  employeea  who 
have  been  with  it  longer.  Proper  adjust¬ 
ment  would  seem  to  be  solely  automatic 
and  arithmetical.  If  an  old  man  b  a  poor 
risk  under  an  insurance  scheme  it  seems 
simple  enough  to  pay  him  leas  than  those 
who  started  with  the  company  in  youth. 
Or  If  a  man  who  comes  in  at  fifty  remains 
useful  only  fifteen  years  ahereas  the  man 
who  began  at  twenty  has  served  the  ram- 

riy  much  longer,  where  lies  the  difficulty 
laying  a  smaller  |ietuion  to  l  how  who 
hare  served  fewer  years? 

Hut  apparently  corporations  do  not  like 
to  discriminate  among  their  old  employees. 
They  find  it  hard  to  turn  one  man  of 
seventy  off  and  give  another  a  pension. 
Nearly  ten  years  ago  when  corporations 
were  first  beginning  generally  to  adopt 
pension  schemes  it  was  predicted  that  the 
pension  system  would  tend  to  reorganise 
society  round  a  fixed  period  of  individual 
useful  new*,  and  probably  a  shorter  period  at 
that. 

Of  course  there  are  other  obvious  reasons 
why  corporation*  do  not  like  to  employ 
middle-aged  men  for  relatively  minor  po¬ 
sitions.  Such  a  man  is  likely  to  have  a 
family  to  support  and  therefore  often  re¬ 
quires  a  larger  salary  ,han  *  boy.  Em¬ 
ployers  usually  get  their  help  as  cheaply  as 
they  can.  and  if  a  boy  can  be  had  to  do  the 
work  at  fifteen  dollars  a  week  why  hire  a 
mature  man  at  thirty-five  dollars  a  week? 
Even  where  middle-aged  men  offer  their 
service*  at  salaries  that  are  normally  paid 
to  boys  the  employers  are  fearful  lest  the 
older  man  cannot  support  hi*  family  on 
that  amount  and  that  trouble  may  follow 
the  attempt.  One  of  the  New  York  banks, 
whose  *iaff  i*  among  the  largest  in  the 
world,  is  fairly  besieged  with  applications 
from  men  in  middle  life.  But  the  employ¬ 
ment  manager  always  considers  such  appli¬ 
cations  aith  extreme  care  for  fear  the 
applicants  would  not  be  able  to  support 
their  families  on  the  salaries  offered. 

But  by  far  the  most  common  reason  why 
business  leans  toward  young  blood,  and  the 
one  which  always  has  and  always  will 
arouse  the  meat  discussion.  »  the  suppowd 
lack  of  adaptability  and  teachable™*  of 


YOUNG  MEN  OR  OLD 


turning  i 
meet  fr 


V 

*71 


(Cmmtii 

forties,  are  always  written  up.  They  are  the 
captions,  the  prodigies  to  which  public 
ittention  must  be  drawn.  Sucrxs*  at  fifty  or 
even  sixty  is  taken  as  a  matter  of  course. 

But  there  ho*  been  a  roughly  defined  but 
ivry  real  feeling  in  the  business  world  that 
a  man  who  was  not  on  the  road  to  succes* 
bv  thirty-five  or  forty  did  not  have  the 
real  stuff  in  him.  If  he  applied  for  a  job  in 
the  years  from  forty  onward  it  waa  assumed 
that  he  was  not  on  the  right  road  or  he 
would  not  be  looking  for  work.  Therefore 
be  was  probably  no  good  and  "  not  the  man 
we  are  looking  for.” 

"They  are  still  climbing  or  starring  to  go 
bark  between  thirty-five  and  forty .,pia  the 
»ay  business  put  it:  and  hunting  for  a  job 
hu  generally  been  considered  a  sign  of 
exng  back. 

Though  this  idea,  this  principle  of  selec¬ 
tion  of  employeea  has  some  rough  truth  in 
it.  it  i*  »o  crude  as  a  working  principle,  so 
rhockinfly  unscientific,  that  it  has  brought 
untold  hardship,  unfairness  and  injustice 
into  the  business  world. 

For  there  is  always  a  steady  dropping 
out  of  place,  out  of  line  as  it  were,  of  both 
young  and  middle-aged  through  no  fault  of 
their  own.  Change*  in  management  and 
buiinm*  condition*,  mergers,  failure*— all 
tend  to  turn  men  loose.  Number*  of 
Blddfe-agod  busine*  men  who  had  actually 
hem  succreaful  in  Mexico  in  the  years 
before  the  disturbance  there  found  them- 
icjvt*  in  this  country  with  nothing  to  do. 

Men  rngsged  in  various  branches  of  im¬ 
porting  are  said  to  have  lost  position*  after 
the  sar  started.  A  very  common  source  of 
•  the  older  worker*  loom-  i»  the  retire- 
at  from  builiMM  of  small  firms  and 
jurtnemhlps.  Not  only  wage-earners  but 
ckrits,  sa kronen,  accountants,  office  man*- 
«tn  »nd  even  profmmonul  men  often  find  It 
difficult  to  make  a  new  connection  when 
reach  middle  life. 

few  rebuff*  here  and  there,  a  few  fail¬ 
ure  to  make  a  new  connection  ooon  renult 
in  dacouragenvent;  and  men  one*  useful 
and  fairly  aucreaaful  ooon  join  the  down- 
and-out*  No  matter  how  fit  and  strong 
«  r*  ihay  l»e  and  feel,  he  will  soon  become 
in  if  enough  people  tell  him  he  looks  poorly. 

It  is  the  same  with  the  middl-aged  man 
out  of  work  who  i*  repeatedly  told  that  he  is 
too  old  for  the  job. 

Employers’  Opinions 

Hut  there  are  more  exact,  one  might  say 
more  substantial  reasons  why  the  industrial 
development  of  this  country  has  favored 
the  younger  man.  What  i*  perhaps  the 
fundamental  reason,  one  which  in  itself 
<kre  no  discredit  to  the  country,  ha*  been 
the  natural  dreire  to  create  organisation* 
where  promotion  is  from  the  bottom  up 
rsther  than  from  the  outside  in.  If  a 
middle.*ged  worker  is  taken  in  from  the 
outside  to  fill  any  but  the  moet  humble 
|**  it  Ion  the  regular  movement  or  chain  is 

It  has  been  thought  that  any  extensive 
hiring  of  middle-aged  employeea  would 
du  organ  We  the  system  of  promotion  and 
Uil  ako  to  leave  enough  of  the  auppoeedly 
rerier  preitions  for  those  who  grow  old  in 
«he  lervice.  With  a  regular  system  of 
promotion  from  the  bottom  up  the  varan- 
ore  in  business  have  been  largely  at  the 
bottom.  Why,  then,  could  not  the  middle- 
»Wd  be  used  in  these  humble  positions? 
tor  the  obvious  reason  that  from  the  very 
niture  of  the  case  they  never  can  provide 
the  material  for  promotion  to  anything  like 
the  same  extent  as  the  boy.  Of  course  there 
aro  exceptions,  but  the  mere  operation  of 
the  laws  of  mortality  make  a  thousand  men 
of  fifty  lees  valuable  as  material  for  promo- 
tion  than  u  thousand  boys  of  sixteen. 

Stripped  of  all  pretense  of  scientific  ex- 
promon  or  of  sentiment  the  idea  was  stated 
recently  by  the  president  of  one  of  the 
larpst  hanks  in  New  York,  who  said:  "Y«. 

Of  course  we  are  hiring  older  men  now.  but 
»e  would  much  rather  gel  boys  and  have 
them  work  up.” 

There  is  no  flinching  from  the  fact  that 
o  bang  large  numbers  of  the  middle-aged 
nto  organizations  atop*  the  natural  reser¬ 
voir,  and  in  normal  time*.  when  the  supply  — .  - 
yauoK  nten  is  ample,  tends  to  discourage  then 
IPf?  X?u“£  men>  ,r°ro  whom  inevitably  B' 
hujk  of  mo8t  working  force*  must  be  busi 

u  Anothw  fact  which  must  be  faced,  even 
under  prreent  abnormal  conditions,  is  the 
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"It  wouU  be  too  hard  for  him  to - 

Into  thu  big  organization.  He  has  always 
bre-n  an  important  person  in  hi*  own  field, 
and  though  hts  work  here  abo  would  be 
important  there  would  be  dozens  of  officers 
higher  in  rank  than  he.  end  younger  in 
yaara.  They  would  have  no  time  to  pay 
any  repeda!  attention  to  him.  and  hb  pride 
would  be  hurt.  There  would  be  no  place  la 
thia  big  organization  for  the  prestige  that 
he  haa  enjoyed.” 

Boys'  Work  at  Mon's  Pay 

Very  little  haa 
muon  why  industry  haa 
against  middle-aged  men.  for  it  ia  neither 
creditable  to  tbe  sense  of  justice  nor  to  the 
and  adaptability  of  our  instito- 
varioua 


One  hundred  per  cent  efficiency  is  not  merely 
an  ambition  out  an  actual  war-time  neces¬ 
sity.  Shipyards.  Motor  Trucks  and  all  the 
great  industrial  factors  that  are  winning  the 
war  are  now  close  to  100  efficient. 
Bethlehem  Internal  Gear  Drive  Motor' Trucks 
are  snowing  the  road  in  I  ruck  perfection  — 
Low  first  cost — low  up-kcep  cost — gasoline 
jicrmile—  Proven  dependability  in  service.  1  lie 
liethlehem  is  the  most  modem  Motor Truck. 


Gray  and  Davis  electric  starting  and  lighting 


vrfay  ana  ua 
on  all  models. 


Know  what  you  re  buying — examine 

Bethlehem. 
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51965 


2  72  To  n 

Chassis 


31/2  Ton 

Chassis 


f2365 


*3465 


Worth  Its  Weight  in 
War-Time  Service 


ass  BETHii£:-:  EM  as® 

H  MOTORTRUCKS  |g 

=*<*•  Dependable  Delivery-  ***» 
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Keep  HIM  Fit'TcOMFYKir 


■THE  SffOf  THAT  /touts  ns  SHAPE  * 

*3.80  $400  $4^500  $6oo$7oo  &sqoo  - 

U  Mm  need  to  a.k  "Wkat  ia  tk*  price?"  wk*.  tke  ,U«  aale 
a  *  akowtng  you  W.  L  DovgUa  1W1  becauac  Ike  actual  value 
iiocd  and  tke  retail  price  fried  at  tk«  factory  before  W.  L  Doo.l 
“£f  retail  pnee  ri  itamped  oa  tke  kotto-.  Tk*  ataa* 
a  W.  L  DoaiUi  per  to  a. I  cu.ra.iee  Out  tke  aWa  are  al.a 


,1  U-r-i, ..  \ - >u.i  iaii  iiiuir  w  ngmmn  nunurvu  taouan  an? 

TK^i^Znrr  ■?*  "f***-  him  that  I*  wouldn't  be  worth  that  mail 

,j  iMEK.”  °'n'uM  raidrt  lo  u.  for  .it  or  nine  month.,  and  tUt  U 

•leurewh;^ jtJZTZT"*  *?d  i*wl  not  expect  a  raiw-  fur  at  lout  «* 

,,!TTn 1  to^  *T?  *.•"“*  ,nf71*-  month*.  I  t.Jd  him  that  at  hi.  ate  ft  *•  • 

IS.1 hundred..  A  few  Ramble  on  hi.  part  and  very  much  rf  . 
,2:  Srh*»b.  had  gamble  on  our  |>art.  "  But."  the  maug» 

uhato XL"**!*  *'  ■■  wl>'  W.  concluded.  ••  hr  w  ill  com*  through  .11  nrH ' 
«nmr— thought  and  At  one  of  the  large.!  bran**.  J  <V 
an  enure  U'eraturr  United  State.  Employment  Servile  t* 
’  '.’'‘1-iratH.n  .0  ,u*t  rlarka  in  chart*  of  reg»tcnng  .pplinnb 

Ojl,',  _TV  doctor  told  me  in  October  that  It  waa  ran-  (or  a* 

\  'tk  LEtiCTiS  crr*1  ^*cr*yinan  in  New  many  a*  twenty-live  middle-.*..!  mm  -»it 
;«tn»rk.  would  do  incut-  of  two  hundred  lo  apply.  «  rapidly  **' 
•  m"dd «■"  •"  «»•»  ria«  Incoming  eettfed.  The  great  n. 

iAVith  tiTlJStu.  *“*,y  r  h.“  “**  i««*y  Of  applicant.  ron-Uted  of  yW 
.rt^JkTi  *  crtfy  men  who  wre  shifting  from  one  thief  *» 

dL*£2L  mU>  ,be  vocabulary  of  another.  On  thnt  Particular  day  onh* 

TKr-jmi  i\j _  .* .  . .  rrx'H  above  furt>*-nv«  had  appbfd.  I 

(£irr  ?,d  ***  IHiWmh  hi»  a  clerk  if  he  would  have  any  particular  difi 
font*  th»  fa*  tk.t*?  "*  *“  fcrty.  **d  «ihr  in  flndiru:  jolw  for  tha*  three. 

«*»**  lived  -1  should  »y  not!"  he  rcplkd 
* ESSt^SiZl 10 «*•  ***  Pioym.  telephone  u*  and  whet.  vtW* 
» hat  hr  h.d^Sf  »  hf  rlew1t?ok h«ck  have  only  middle-aired  men  in  fcc*xj 

hr,ru,bbrd  it  in  cal  condition  the  employer,  anap  them  ^ 
•  a  to^  *r*k  that  count*  quick,  even  for  manual  work.  When  «i 


2H* 

aanc- 

give  hir 

n  a  try  that  I  fit 

n  out 

nrurc  ti 
him  tha 

In  tta  f r 

Tl  gg^pTM-T 
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tMi  none  for  the 
*  for  the  lifcMoe*: 
go.  But  all  that  is 


in  a  dusty 
particularly 


Tke  Florthrim  Shoe  Co 

Cfclcago*  U.  5.  A. 


ii  n'V,0,ud'  «•«»■  <*  (hat 

ditiona  la  general  industry  will  automatic 
rnlly  ftnd  more  places  for  those  who  are 
handicapped,  whether  by  year*  or  other  in- 
hrmitMw.  for  It  may  I*  that  in  a  particular 
room  ia  a  factory  the  stiwdirxws.  nwiionsi- 
bdity  and  judgment  ai  th-  older  worker* 

rouxhhousing,  flirting  and  untamed  irre- 
sDof-ibiluv  of  the  younger  men.  In  some 
plarrw  the  Want*  wheel,  the  leaven  of  the 
older  employee.  „  more  needed  than  in 
orhen.  Then  <d  course  it  b  well  known  that 
the  middle-aged  man  often  takiu  the  cm- 
floym  point  of  view  more  than  the  youth. 
'  •  ^  »"■  01  •  watcher.  lie  sticlca  to 
hb  ioh  better,  shows  more  intrrrwt  in  and 
application  to  hb  work.  Now  if  the  labor 
turnover  ia  a  | -articular  department  has 
been  notably  high  and  costly  it  may  pay 
even  to  mlucw  the  total  output  of  that  de- 
part  merit  by  employing  older  men.  Smaller 
output  b  sometime.  Iras  cosily  than  the 
constant  changing  nf  help.  On  the  other 
hand,  if  there  has  been  practically  no  turn¬ 
over.  then  per  hap.  the  middle-an-d  man  is 
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'■i  ram  co,  o'ii! V'-i. 


"*>*•  90, 

S ««»  necraaanly  be  drafted  as 

hnd  Jher  younger  men  are  getting  mere 
*“•  1  never  knew  younr  m#n  to  be  sri 

"They  are  getting  out  of  rleriral  wort 
everywhere  and  into  shipyards  and  other 
«np«oy.  In  some  cases 
^  ^  M  important,  but 
?*n  *r*  «c,"n*  out  of  it  all  the 
»ame.  i  rrfiajn  you  can  say  it  b  because 
they  arc  patriotic  or  perhaps  they  are  try¬ 
ing  to  avoid  the  draft  or  perhai.  «hev  am 
just  rettlraa.  Maybe  there  b  another  rta^ 
«>n  too.  Clerical  work  b  one  branch  that  b 
still  paying  low  w  ages.  Men  are  get  tin, 
twenty-five  dollars  a  week  now  who  got  the 
»me  pay  year*  ago.  Even  young 
who  are  getting  forty  dollar*  a  wee 
U-aving  and  starting  at  the  bottom  in 
mechanical  line  tor  the  Government  be¬ 
cause  it  seems  more  important  to  thim." 

In  no  place  would  the  physical  strain 
■*rm  to  put  so  extreme  a  premium  on  youth 
as  in  the  shipyards.  There  b  no  turdrr 
work  than  riveting,  and  employment  in  the 
shipyard*  often  means  separation  from 
one  .  home  and  family  lira,  removal  from 
familiar  surrounding*,  poor  housing  condi¬ 
tion.  and  the  poraihility  of  temporary  rtn- 
ploymrtit.  all  of  which  have  no  appeal  to 
the  older  man.  Except  in  a  few  clerical 
pnwition.  men  above  forty-five  are  rare  in 
the  shipyards.  But  two-thirds  of  al 
employee,  are  between  thirty-one 
forty-five.  Even  la  this  industry  ' 
strength  of  youth 


;  It  must  he  admitted  that  until  the 
shortage  of  young  met 
acute  it  required  much 


aU  the  and  trim  to  select  in  scientific  manner  the 
*  f^^  hUed  for  the  particular  niche  || 

starred 

■  r--ar!y  (en  year.  ag... 


effort  and  solicitation  to  Induce  many  ran- 

h **•  “nd  ibrr’  hy  employer.-  araocation.. 
newspaper*  and  the  like  in  the  way  of  an 
actual  drive  or  propaganda  among  the  em- 

za 

Ilona  and  to  say  that  preference  for  young 
men  b  only  a  state  of  mind  after  all.  that 
age  .leadline,  .re  nothing  but  habtt  and 
cust.-n  which  the  war  b  blowing  into  king- 


Pop  as.  PatUneo 


the  Tkb 


The  vital  quration  haa  to  do  with  what 
will  happen  after  the  war.  when  millioiM 
of  youth,  come  back.  It  may  then  take 
more  than  argument,  and  propaganda  to 
find  plan*  enough  for  the  older  worker*. 

••  UV  don  t  be&rve  in  doing  too  much  for 
the  middle-aged,  -id  one  employer,  “he- 
cause  the  young  men  who  come  bark  fro 
France  will  have  to  be  reckoned  with." 

After  tho  War 


m  say  whether 
fierce  competition 
the  more  .1 
rvndition*  may 


will 


It  b  imtmmihle 
cunaideration.  or 

prevail  the  more  strongly  after  the 
Businras  condition*  mayhesuch  that  in  the 
eywi  of  employers  physical  vigor  and  adapt¬ 
ability  will  loom  up  above  allot  her  quahtb.. 


If  the  fight  were  to  be  only  bet. 
tition  ami  humane  conaiderationa  the  out¬ 
look  would  Ite  dubious  indeed  for  the  older 
generation.  But  fortunately  the  science  of 
selecting  employer*  for  the  particular  jobs 
for  which  they  are  l«*t  fitted  b  developing 
with  amaxing  rapidity. 

Until  recently  the  prevailing  attitude  of 
a  large  part  of  industry  was  to  reward  the 
employee  as  "a  kind  of  srlf-installing  ma¬ 
chine  which  required  no  oiling  or  cleaning, 
no  expense  for  upkeep  or  repairo.  and  was 
seldom  worth  conserving  or 
l-erause  so  easily  replaces 
great  number  of  similar  human  marhinm 
waiting  at  the  factory  gate*."  It 
said,  with  perhaps  only  a  little  . 
tion.  that  of  any  ten  job.  only  one  was  a  growi 
tilled  by  the  man  who  ought  to  be  in  it.  and  to  form 


^  ■  * r™** ra  ^  »•  ixn»  nn.  tv  o 

h  conserving  or  safeguarding,  rially  desirable  to 
easily  replaceable  From  the  has  been  won.  the 
-r  of  similar  human  machine,  the  more  dependal 
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It  doesn’t  matter  whether  you 
are  this  side  of  twenty  or  beyond 
fifty,  you  can  make  money  as  a 
representative  of  this  Company. 

If  you  want  a  spare-time  op¬ 
portunity.  our  proposition  offers 
you  a  chance  to  make  a  dollar 
an  hour.  It  you  want  a  regular 
suluried  job.  we  have  one  waiting 
with  fifty  or  sixty  dollars  a  week, 
besides  commission,  as  the  re¬ 
ward. 

The  men  on  this  page, 

and  hundreds  like  them, 
making  good  with  us. 

Why  not  you  too  ? 

In  December  alone  nearly  half 
a  million  orders  for  our  three 
publications  will  be  placed.  You 
can  share  in  this  business— and 
in  the  profits!  Whatever  your 
age  or  position,  if  you  want  more 
money,  let  us  tell  you  how  to 
make  it. 


Cf.p  wr  I  A.  mmtt  it 


What  is 
Your  Age? 
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Naturr  Trr*d  a  a  iHm  fa  M 
tfccy  irt. 

Ic  is  as  wi1Iir«  mi  ouif/rv* 

j»*cntlr  leather  ran  male  it.  In^i,.. 
it  wt jeok  kt  our  cm.  "A*  rke  feet ( totfv 

,  tr»J  |*f*cvrr*d  in  it  tr.  tir  hr. 

uiui. 

“Narwrt  Tr<*i*  hit  *b*  itrjttt  iua 
Sint  of  the  crural  fcnt.  Thc.4,  J3 
mhl*X  ait  fttXlblr,  atofdir*  fere  v«<*ur  * 
iK#  a/rh  itukW  1<*i  «il|  fiir  cut.;, 


Quaint  and  curious  '  •  ' 
—the  kind  that  cannot  be  du¬ 
plicated  elsewhere  in  America 
—for  men,  women  and  chil¬ 
dren.  are  beautifully  illustrated 
(many  in  actual  colors)  and 
accurately  described  in  this 
fascinating  '  Book  of  a  Thou¬ 
sand  Gifts.-  which  is  mailed 


James  S.  Coward 

2S2-I74  >  JUr.l,  N.w  M 


Keep  Your 

House  Free  from  Rats 


He  Makes 

Christmas 


I O  Paul  Blankcnbeker,  of  CoVv 
radu,  ChmtntR*  i*  doubly 
come.  Betid ci  ilic  joy  <il  fimr> 
it  meant  for  him  the  joy  of  nntvt[. 

I»tt  December,  for  ««"!*• 
by  our  tparc  tinvc  money  makm* 
plan,  he  found  it  CR*y  to  earn 


$200.00  in  Cash 


)W  Christmas,  like  h®,  ■ 

Mil  thr  wc*ry  of  Christmas  hlh,  II  > 
.11  Ire  us  help  jou  as  «f  did  »«•. 

rr  nr*tt r  »  Ml-ai*** 

:rs  will  be  | Ur  T**  *£**.'/' 

nt  fW(  Tkf  1+4"*'  Hm*  7*™** 
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(hr  men.  dnvinf 

Looking  Forward  To  Right  Shooting 


h 


Ynt  It  ImyV  interest  in  firearm*  i»  a  sign  of  In-  reach¬ 
ing  out  toward  manhood.  Hr  ha*  tin*  \  ision  of  making 
his  rifle  "hooting  mean  something— one  of  the  foun¬ 
dation  "lour"  in  hi*  development  into  an  all-'round  man. 

Give  him  thr  right  Mart  in  his  "hooting — the  proper 
encourage  men  t ! 

Let  him  gel  in  touch  with  the  National  Rifle  Association. 

Any  lioy  under  18  year#  of  age  can  have  affinal  instruc¬ 
tion —  -hoot  hi"  .22  indoor*  or  outdoors,  under  official 
condition"  — win  and  wear  the  official  ilnitralioa  far 
Junior  Marl, Minin.  /J 

This  IV  R.  \.  lapel  hutlon  i*  the 

_  only  official  decoration  for  Junior 

Marksmen  in  America.  It  is  au¬ 
thorized  hv  the  U.  S.  Go% eminent. 


WS.S. 

VAR  SAVINGS  STAMPS 
mute  iy  Tut 
UNITED  STATES 
GOVERNMENT 


It  lake*  rank  with  the  decoration"  awarded  to  civilian 
riflemen,  and  to  the  soldier,  the  sailor,  the  marine. 

*  •  * 

Our  Srriicr  Itc/Kirlmrnl  is  prepared  to  help  your  boy 
get  Marted  right,  and  w'ant*  to  hear  from  him. 

We  believe  that  a*  hi*  shooting  progresses,  and  he 
grows  more  exacting  aln.iit  his  rifle  and  ammunition,  lie 
w  ill  inevitably  pin  hi*  faith  for  all  timetn  Remington  UMO— 
as  so  manv  thoii-and*  of  others  have  done. 


But  w  lielher  he  doc*  or 
not  —  KominfUon  I  MC 
icill  hr  p latl  lo  make 
his  acquainlancr  for 
shoolinp  rip  hi. 


THE  REMIViTON  ARMS  l  NION  METAUJC  CARTRIDGE  CO-  INC. 

Largm  MmkftB  of  hrmrmi  and  Amman moan  in  ihr  Uo'ld 
«(MlL«oKIII  BtllJHSG.  >E»  tOlth 


HOVS-«  rite  at  onrr  for  thr  four 
Hrminglun  Highl  for  beta 

TW«are  lf*e 

NiwiUifkNil  %4t  <W«.~  .rf  .l~..tr*, 

ihnigAnnt  >U  tntuhn— 1  globe  —  u  Oil*  («aoln  ovar 
•b  drokrew 

It  w  .It  gi  vo  .  .m.  abowt  am  kind  tdilMiof 

It  bai,  vom  organise  you,  nC*  fr"  *oa 

tW  lewd*  of  •  loodrvd  arm**' 
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Boys  telling 

Velvet  Joe 

how  much  they  like 
his  tobacco 
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*»  «*<*• 
i* 


Owe  mod  Toll  Him  Mm 


l*f  lav.  mnd 


iLLUITMATED 


O f  Ike 


MA  PETTKNGILL  .nd  I  rod.  laboring 
horm«  up  ■  .(rap  way  bfl«i«n  two 
rocky  hillside.  that  doubled  !h*  ray. 
of  the  huch  nun  back  upon  ua  and 
roD-md  Ih.  little  knew  that  tried  to  follow 

»  up  from  the  flat  land,  of  the  Arrowhead.  We  breath*!  the  points 
«•  "ml  we  breathed  the  thick  hot  dual  that  hung  laxily  about  us;  a 
Ned  chocolate,  that  cloyed  and  choked. 

A.  r.  creation  it  was  blighting;  and  I  said  almoat  aa  much.  Ma  Pettengill  wma 
“•  h<,r  Kray  head  in  ita  broad-brimmed  hat  at.mly  bowed  in  meditation  as  the 
to  her  h one's  motion.  Then  I  became  aware  that  the  talked  to  another;  one  who 
’**  rot  there.  She  .aid  things  I  was  aure  he  would  not  have  liked  to  hear.  She 
“*  inaulu  upon  hia  name  and  blistered  his  fair  repute  with  ealumni 
^•geyser  of  invective,  quiet  perhaps  for  fifty  yards,  then  grandly  in  action. 

1  “II  yourself  a  cowman,  hey?  What  you  ought  to  be  la  matron  of  a  f< 

»/*um.  »«■*,  air!” 

This  was  among  the  least  fearful  of  her  dusty  scorning*.  And  I  knew  ahe  would  be 
1  kM,nf  °n''  ,,om<'r  temporary  riding  boas  of  the  Arrowhead.  Indeed,  Homer's 
...ST  iccenta  were  now  very  colocably  imitated  by  bis  embittered  employer: 

* «  m.  Mis’  Pet  ten  gill.  It’s  a  matter  of  life  and  death;  no  leas.  I  got  to  git  off  foe 
;.*y*  »  "»«t*r  of  life  and  death.  IWm:  l  just  got  to!"’ 

..  .  .  ?mplt,||on  of  'his  a  hoarse  hoot  of  scorn  boomed  through  the  hase  and  Homer 
*? ,’",d  ,ha‘  nwn  like  himself  often  caused  perfectly  decent  people  to  be  tried  for 
'yljmV'  *  U*“in  Monwr'*  rightful  job  was  echoed  as  "Matron  of  a  foundling 

J  felt  the  embarrassment  of  one  unwittingly  come  upon  the  adjustment  of  a  private 
Zf****;  1  dropped  delicately  a  few  paces  behind,  unnoticed,  I  thought;  but  Ma 
Jr*111  l«r  me  to  overtake  her  again. 

1  ntn,  as  *«  pushed  through  the  dust  together,  she  told  me  that  her  da>-s  were  swifter 
t"  *  *7.vfr’»  shuttle  and  spent  without  hope.  If  it  wasn't  one  thing  it  was  another. 
„  ’  "hed  >'ke- she'd  like  to  wake  up  in  a  strange  place  and  find  she'd  dean  forgot 
-..u  ^  V'd  addr»».  bke  these  here  parties  you  read  about  in  the  papers.  And  why 
lar' l,he-  A  dry  year;  feed  short  on  the  range;  water  holes  dusty  that  never  did 


By  Harry  Leon  Wilson 


e. 


m. 


a  m  v  c  M 


go  dry  before;  half  a  hay  crop  and  w  inter  threat¬ 
ening  right  spang  in  the  summertime!  Think 
of  having  to  gather  cattle  off  the  range  in  the 
middle  of  August  when  other  times  you  could 
let  'em  run  till  the  middle  of  October!  In  fact, 
this  was  the  kind  of  a  year  that  cattle  raisers  had  a  technical  term  for.  It  was  known 
technically  as  ooe  bell  of  a  year,  if  I  wanted  to  be  told. 

And  having  to  do  the  work  with  mental  defectives  and  cripples  and  Bolshevik!,  be¬ 
cause  every  able-bodied  puncher  in  the  country  had  gone  over  to  create  a  disturbance 
in  Europe!  Hadn't  ahe  combed  out  the  county  hospital  and  poor  farm  to  get  n  haying 
crew?  Didn't  the  best  cowboy  now  on  the  pay  roll  wear  a  derby  hat  and  ride  a  motor¬ 
cycle  by  preference?  And  paying  seventy-five  dollars  to  there  imitation  punchers  to 
fight  her  gentle  saddle  bore  s.  no  colt,  it  seemed,  having  been  ridden  on  the  place  in  the 
of  man.  She  didn't  know;  taking  one  thing  with  another,  sometime*  she 
ished  that  the  world  was  going  to  slay  unsafe  for  democracy. 

Of  cobne  this  technically  described  bad  year  wasn't  so  bad  one  way.  because  the 
get  a  tasty  wallop,  sheep  being  mighty  informal  about  dying  with 
the  weather  below  iero  and  scant  feed.  When  cattle  wasn't  hardly  feeling  annoyed 
sheep  would  lie  down  and  quit  intruding  on  honest  cattle  raisers  for  all  time.  Just  a 
little  attention  from  a  party  with  a  skinning  knife  was  all  they  needed  after  that.  And 
ao  on.  back  to  Homer  Gale,  who  had  gone  to  Red  Gap  for  two  days  on  a  matter  of  life 
and  death— and  of  this  the  less  repeated  here  the  better. 

Sow  our  narrow  way  spread  to  a  valley  where  the  sun’s  rays  were  more  widely 
diffused  and  the  dust  less  pervasive.  We  could  see  a  mile  ahead  to  a  vaster  cloud  of 
dust.  This  floated  over  a  band  of  Arrowhead  cattle  being  driven  in  from  a  range  no 
longer  sustaining.  They  were  being  driven  by  Bolsheviki.  so  my  informant  disclosed. 

We  halted  above  the  road  and  waited  for  the  dusty  creatures  to  plod  by  us  down 
to  the  pleasant  Ira.  where  feed  was  still  to  be  had  and  water  was  sweet.  Then  came  the 
Bolshevik  rear  guard.  It  consisted  of  Silas  Atterbury  and  four  immature  grandchildren. 

Grandpa  Atterbury  was  ninety-three  and  doing  his  first  labor  since  he  retired,  at 
eighty-five.  The  grandchildren,  two  male-  and  two  female,  should  have  been  playing 
childish  games.  And  they  were  Bolsheviki.  all  because  they  had  refused  to  bring  in 
this  bunch  of  stock  except  for  the  wage  customarily  paid  to  trained  adults.  Even  the 
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W.JI  then,  (lit  her*  celluloid  Imitation  of  •  cowman  that 
I  l**n  uuivg  violent  Word#  about  come  into  tha  valley  three 
y  wa  oco  and  rapidly  f  ot  a  lot  of  fame  by  reason  c*  being 
a  confirmed  bachelor  and  hating  the  youn*  of  the  human 
specka  with  bitter neu  and  constancy.  I  was  th*  one  that 
brou|ht  him  in;  I  admit  that.  Pint  time  I  «n  him  he  was 
lwlnB  a  roistering  blade  In  the  fashion  Waffle  Kitchen, 
down  at  Red  Gap.  He  was  with  Sandy  Santelle  and  a 
couple  other  boye  from  the  ranch  here,  and  Sandy  tells  me 
luter  that  be  la  lookin'  for  work.  bemC  a  good  cowhand. 

I  mid  hr  looked  like  somethin*  -Ur.  being  dreeaed  In  an 
uproarious  cheek  suit  of  clothoa  that  would  instantly  of 
collected  a  crowd  in  moat  city  streets.  Rut  Sandy  says 
that’s  all  right;  he’s  .  regtrr  cowman  and  had  to  wear 
theae  startling  garments  for  a  disguise  to  t*  him  safe  out 
uf  Idaho. 

It  arema  ho’d  been  crowded  out  of  that  thriving  elate  by 
a  yearning  and  determined  milliner  that  had  wttnreare  a 
plenty  and  Intended  to  do  aomethin*  about  it.  Defendant 
claimed  he  hadn’t  ever  meant  anything  of  the  aort  and  war 
Juet  being  a  good  pal:  but  it  looked  like  the  cruel  teeth  of 
the  law  was  going  to  bite  right  Into  hie  savings  if  this 
brearh-of-promlso  suit  ever  come  to  trial,  the  lady  having 
letters  from  him  In  blsck  and  white.  So  Homer  had  made 
a  strategic  retreat,  avoiding  contact  with  the  enemy,  and 
here  he  was.  And  how  about  taking  him  on  at 
the  Arrowhead,  whom  he  could  begin  a  new  life? 

Nesdlng  another  hand  Just  then.  I  fuerH  nop¬ 
al  all  about  Homer’a  scandalous  post.  I  s.  d  h..  .  - 

could  throw  in  with  ua;  and  he  did  When  heg.it 
drereed  in  a  legal  manner  he  looked 
like  he  couldn't  be  anything  slae  but 
a  cow-hsnd.  About  forty  and  rel  i- 
hie.  be  looked  So  I  rent  him  t«.  a 
su miner  camp  over  on  the  Madel<  •• 
plains,  where  1  had  a  bunch  of  cat  li¬ 
on  government  range.  BertGlasg  «  I  jMUm 

lived  in  a  shack  with  his  w.fr  and 
family  there  and  hud  general  char*-, 
and  Homer  was  to  begin  his  , 

new  Ilfs  by  helping  Bert. 

Ilis  new  life  threatened  to 
be  short.  He  showed  up  here 
late  the  third  night  after  he 
went  over,  looking  sad  snd 
desperate  and  hunted.  He  did  ' /jH 

look  that  way  more  oc  1««  at 

.  '  t.  «  a  f 

long  sad  mustaches  and  a  .lid  • 

of  a  bit-ir.lo  face.  Thm  night 
he  looked  woes*  than  usual  ** 

I  thought  the  hellhounds  ,d 
the  law  from  Idaho  might  of 
took  up  hia  winding  trail;  but 
no.  It  was  the  roay-cbeeked 
Iota  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bert 
Glasgow  that  had  sent  him  out 
into  the  night. 

"Say."  he  says;  ’’ I  wouldn’t  hav- 


side  he's  got  a 
hae*  to  be  an 


youngest,  known  as  Simy  Atterbury.  aged  eight  and  look¬ 
ing  younger,  despite  her  gray  coating  cf  powdered  alkali, 
had  tenaciously  held  out  for  a  grown  man’s  pay.  which 
made  her  something  even  worse  than  a  Bolshevik;  it 
made  her  an  I.  W.  W. 

But.  as  Ma  PeltengiU  said,  what  could  a  lady  do  when 
Fate  had  a  strangle  hold  on  her?  There  was.  indeed,  noth¬ 
ing  to  do  but  tel!  Sissy  to  tell  one  ol  her  incendiary  brothers 
to  get  up  clone  to  grandpa,  and  yell  good  and  loud  at  him. 
and  make  him  understand  he  was  to  get  a  count  on  that 
bunch  at  the  first  gate,  because  it  didn’t  look  to  us  that 
there  waa  over  three  hundred  head  where  there  ought  to  be 
at  least  five  hundred. 

And  then  there  was  nothing  to  do  but  ride  ahead  of  the 
toiling  beasts  and  again  down  the  narrow  way  that 
bring  us  to  the  lowlands  of  the  Arrowhead,  where  t> 
no  longer  choked  and  one  could  sec  greon  and  smell  water. 
From  the  last  mesa  we  looked  out  over  the  Arrowhead’s 
flat  fields,  six  thousand  acre,  under  fence,  with  the  ranch 
house  and  outbuildings  hajy  In  the  distance. 

It  was  a  pleasant  prospect  and  warmed  Ma 
from  her  mood  of  chill  negation.  She  remarked  . 
good  limes  of  the  scene,  quite  as  if  tho  prerent  were  not  a 
technical  year  for  cattle  raisers.  Then,  as  we  Jogged  the 
six  mile,  home  by  peaceful  thoroughfares,  the  lady,  being 


utter 


questioned  persistently  and  suitably,  spoke 
freedom  of  Homer  Gal*,  who  had  shamefully 
job  for  two  days  at  the  busiest  end  of  the 
white  man  wouldn’t  of  thought  of  leaving, 
matter  of  life  and  death. 

Had  Homer  the  shadow  of  an  excuse? 

We  shall  we. 


And  the  short  of  it 


I  sent B 


that  didn’t  W. 


that  would  squirm  round  a  nun’s  leg.  Bnd  trri  - 
and  hide  round  corners  and  peek  at  him  and 
him.  Then  I  changed  foremen  and  Scott  HumpW*£ 
new  one.  brought  three  towheuds  with  him 
cause  Homer  the  anguish  of  the  damr-d,  which  ilX 
on  the  fint  day  they  got  here  by  playing  h?,T 

hbhair'tut  ‘ninU,K “d  ***  10 «•» MW 

He  come  in  and  cut  himself  out  of  my  life  the  div  ifW 
shaking  his  head  and  saying  he  couldn’t  thlak  wtajw 
world  was  coming  to.  As  near  as  I  could  milts  fcn.  k, 
Idea  was  that  the  world  was  going  to  be  muM  wit 
young  one*  if  aomething  wasn’t  done  about  it,  Ik,  to 
squirrel  poison  or  gopher  traps. 

I  felt  like  I  wanted  to  cud  him  up  to  a  peal  std  bol 
the  peak  off;  but  I  merely  joked  and  said  it  eu  tM  SU 
h“  own  folks  hadn’t  come  to  think  that  way  .Id.  . 
could  .till  be  handled  easy.  1  alio  warnrd  him  it 
mg  to  be  hard  to  find  a  job  without  more  or  It*  itdtm 
on  the  outskirts,  because  ours  was  a  growing  .1st,  h. 
Mid  there  must  be  a  few  sane  people  left  la  the  .*11 
And.  sure  enough,  he  gets  a  job  over  to  Ihc  hlartimri 
Undo  Henry  and  Aunt  Molly  being  past  seventy  u, 
having  nothing  to  dutrem  Homer. 

Of  couree  the  secret  of  this  scoundrel’s  grl-swiylr,* 
Idaho  had  got  round  the  valley,  making  him  a  mrl« 
man.  It  waa  seen  that  ho  was  a  born  flirt,  but  oir  .»> 
retained  his  native  caution  even  at  the  molt  tryii*  n. 
menu.  Here  and  there  In  the  valloy  was  a  hud-su-lii, 
widow  that  the  right  m.ti  could  of  coeoakd.  snd  .  I,, 
amglaa  that  would  of  listened  to  reason  II  prn«rly  i> 
proached;  and  by  them  It  was  mid  that  Homer  «» . 
fiend  for  caution.  He  would  art  like  one  <4  thru  ihs 
simply  won’t  take  no  for  an  answer- up  to  s  orlie 
point.  He  would  seem  to  be  going  fur  in  merry  hsitn 
but  never  to  words  that  the  law  could  put  nny  eipNdu 
construction  on.  He  would  ride  round  to  different  iwiilo 
and  mingle  at  danrea  and  plrnlm,  and  giggb  and  oiidiri 
himself  like  one  doomed  from  tho  iradle  to  be  .mini 
prey-but  that  was  all. 

Funny  how  he’d  caeaped  through  tile  yarn,  himharivj 
apparently  the  weak  and  pliant  nature  that  mikre  tl, 
Idsal  husband,  and  having  reached  tho  time  ol  life  *W 
be  waa  putting  slievp  dip  on  his  hsir  where  th*  lining  dust 
through  on  top.  Hut  so  it  ws>.  And  his  view*  on  child* 
had  also  become  widely  known.  Mothers  used  to  grab  m 
tbclr  youngest  ones  when  he’d  go  Into  the  post  tfflre.li*! 
at  Kulanch  or  meet  one  on  thu  road.  He  made  ro  hit  it 
all  with  such  views  among  them  that  had  barred  btlt* 
Still  there  wm  hopeful  ones  that  thought  h*  might  t*  trol 
to  take  a  joke  sooner  or  later,  snd  the  (sit  that  hr  n 
known  to  Mve  his  w.gre  and  had  a  nlre  little  stake  tail  I) 
didn’t  work  against  him  any  with  such  part  Ire  a.  mg»l 
ha»w  a  chance  to  be  swept  off  their  feet  by  him  in  •  nil 


Then  over  at  tho  Mortimers’  place  he  mreli  Mn.  Jol* 
f  Tolliver,  a  plausible  widow  lady  who  com*  Into  tl- 
1I<V  every  once  In  a  while  to  do  sewing  round  at  <llff*r«. 
i-l  —  Six'  was  a  good-built,  imprreulv*  |>«wn, ntth • 
rsuiiding  manner;  one  of  there  comp«tent  onrs  that  on 
take  charge  of  affairs  and  conduct  them  unaainrl 
■  .f  not  stopped.  Uncle  Henry  Meet®* 
brought  her  to  the  houw  In  ho  li|M 
“agon  one  morning,  with  her  snW 
machine  in  the  back.  And  Hoirer  »u 
there  to  help  her  out.  and  hdptot  .11 
H  e  machine  and  one  It  >ai  plsred  «»' 
In  the  sitting  room;  snd  then  help  o.' 
with  her  satchel  and  ask  is  a  gentlraM'l 
manner  if  everything  .re  sD  right 
everything  was:  Thank  you 
Mr.  Gslet 

This  party  waa  no  (impi»'"l 
schoolgirl.  She  »«a  thisty-liw  o' ’ 
and  square- jawed,  and  dd  hre 
plain,  and  had  a  iiisnaging  *«<* 

(would  go  good  at  club  meeting* 
read  library  books  snd  .re  » 
conversationalist.  Ard  .h.t  did  de 
do  the  first  evening.  *h«  ««*" 

was  mending  one  of  h«  ihiru^  tt 

kitchen  lamp,  but  wrench  It  .«W 
from  him  roguishly  and  dothefl" 
herself,  while  she  «Uftaln*d  ** 

vrith  conversation.  I* 

be  entertaining  for 
about  what  trials  chOdreo  « 
their  tormented  parent,  snd  how » 
world  would  bo  brighter  and £«> 
if  it  comislrd  entirriy  ofs^“  M 
Anyone  might  of  thought  *• 
been  bearing 
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TJhie  C©mtir©l  ®f  Raw  Material® 


Tl%  R.  . . 

1  .  4  ■  k  i 

|4L'  A  *  '  v''lL  ull  •  That  nation  Out  haathe 

. 

I  iEr  V.,  “  1  ;j,  y*T  A  ‘  ’ '  '  *  K  .!.(!<: ‘in  w  ill  lii  >-l  it  !'•>>•  m  v»  i*i_i*  i- 

I . ii-!'"'  1  !  •■•  1  '■  •"*  l*i**  ■  •<  :  ■'  •  ■■•'•■I  '  XV*  'W  •  ■■•  • .  <  •  •  - . .  ,ii  nil  c  many  Itriliili  liii|-.d*an>  held 

J  "  while  f.«  ImlllU  ill.  t. 

|  ,t  \  !  I  ■  .  I  «  ■  I  I  I  •  f  l»  I  ~  H 

•  ■*■>'•  *Wu*C^^  *^L*%  J  •  •  >  »•**  i,  <-> 

Ci-nuny  twodlatinct camp*.  Theoneatrove 

i  for  greater  syndication  under  govern- 

Wm  of  the  control  of  raw  materials,  *W  f  _ _ ment  control.  Syndication  In  Germany 

jortlal  ur  complete.  Could  raw  male-  Jjy  J^liOEuZO  Ed  iTO  I  GD  <5  Ml  JCI  yfl©iT  l-cfora  the  war  was  applied  to  tba  pool- 

Halt  be  controlled  against  Germany?  •»  O  •»  In*  of  industries  for  the  purpose  of 

C<ukl  Germany  control  raw  material*?  dmcohjotiom  b  r  P  *  I  t  I  *  m.  c  o  o  d  w  i  m  eliminating  competition.  Thewardevel- 
Tie  current  opinion  In  Germany  waa  opment  of  induatrial  ayndication  meaiv* 

that,  though  coercion  of  a  foreign  people  through  control  of  TWa  point  of  view  represent*  the  degrt*  of  egotiam  with  nothing  elae  than  ayndication  of  nationul  effort.  The 
r»«  material*  would  bo  very  difficult  for  any  nation,  it  which  the  modem  ackool  of  politlral  economy  in  Germany  extreme  wing  of  thin  movement  holda  that  one  export  and 
be  poMiblo  for  Germany  with  re*pect  to  one  par-  regard  the  economic  position  of  their  country.  import  agency  directly  under  government  control  ahould 

tiralar  commodity,  and  with  greater  ea**>  than  for  any  For  the  German*  in  1»1«  the  problem  of  the  control  of  ham  cent  rallied  authority  ov*-r  all  external  relations 
-.(her  nation  with  any  other  commodity.  The  German*  raw  material*  waa  regarded  only  in  part  aa  related  to  the  of  German  commerce  and  ihould  be  able  to  say  to  any 
-‘tfinguUhed  between  control  for  the  purpose  of  positive  prol.lem  of  the  reteotioa  of  their  foreign  markets  for  menu-  foreign  nation:  "UnUws  you  buy  toy*  wo  w  ill  not  buy 
ttrtnopoly  and  for  negative  repression.  factured  products.  Germans  did  not  belie**  that  any  cop|*r;  untea*  you  *cll  u*  cotton  we  will  not  furnl.h  you 

It  i*  Interesting  to  compare  the  poinU  of  view  now  con-  nation  in  the  world  except  Japan  could  attempt  to  attain  with  pota»h;  unit*,  you  take  our  »ilk  clothe,  we  will  not 
tcr.Hr*  in  the  Allied  countries  with  these  of  two  year*  ago  the  enumerated  condition*  above  *Ut*d.  upon  which  Get-  aril  you  our  fast-black  sock.;  w»  will  not  nell  our  dye* 
in  Germany.  Control  through  restriction  of  raw  material  man  succsas  has  been  founded ;  and  even  Japan,  the)-  were  unites  you  buy  our  bathtubs,”  and  so  on.  This  would  bo 
« In  reality  a  Made-in-Germany  idea,  now  being  turned  convinced,  would  never  attain  uniformity  of  product,  it  a  directly  centralized  governmental  coercion,  entirely  out- 
»«aln»t  h*r  by  those  who  have  suffered  under  her  policy  being  at  that  time  the  fashion  to  decry  the  quality  of  aide  of  the  l*w  of  International  supply  and  demand,  destined 
tf  manipulation  of  key  Industrie*.  On  contranting  thee*  Japan*** products.  The Germanadld  not  believ*  that  they  ultimately  to  secure  raw  material*  for  Germany  through 
d«u»ion.  the  writer  cannot  rerist  the  conviction  that  all  would  have  materially  chraper  labor  after  the  war  than  coercion  with  commoditlra  in  which  ahe  excel*,  at  a  price 
prcpwal*  looking  toward  trade  control  through  embargo  their  competitor*  In  Europe:  nor  that  thia  labor  *u  more  for  raw  material*  that  would  only  intensify  the  subjection 
«  ni»  material*  contain  fallacies.  It  U  not  the  purpose  faithful  or  intelligeat.  They  r*l«d  upon  leadership  in  of  the  foreign  nation  and  remove  competition  in  manu- 
<f  this  article  to  consider  the  political  or  governmental  development  rather  than  upon  quaUtira  resident  in  the  factured  commodities.  Theextreme  wing  of  thla  movement 
upect  of  the  question,  but  merely  to  measure  the  di^  workers.  A*  for  the  United  State*.  they  did  not  believe  it  composed  of  political  economist*  of  ruth).*,  type.  Per- 
Itnce  that  lie.  between  a  plan  of  control  of  raw  material*  that  the  people  of  our  country  would  contest  to  reduce  aonal  experiences  of  the  writer  with  official*  of  the  Central 
aid  the  sucrasaful  coercion  of  industrial  development  their  prraent  standard  of  Using:  and  they  wee*  certain  Importing  Bureau  made  it  clear  that,  to  the  standardized 
under  such  a  plan.  that  the  disparity  in  the  emt  of  living  between  Germany  military  German  mind,  attitude  toward  and  treatment  of 

and  the  Unitrd  State#  could  not  be  effectively  counter-  military  forces,  civilian*,  work*  of  art,  fruit  tree*  and 
Hoalnv  for  a  Correct  HocUton  balanced  by  a  tariff.  dommtieated  animal*  of  the  enemy  were  upon  one  and 

P  *  The  German,  were  keenly  solicitous  regarding  the  the  name  plane.  And  between  neutral  and  enemy  there 

ACCORDING  to  the  German,  their  aucera*  in  conquer-  American  patent  law*  and  convention*,  which  have  always  was  no  distinction.  It  waa  aUo  the  program  of  the  pseudo- 
CV  ing  the  markets  of  the  world  for  the  produet,  of  their  operated  to  the  advantage  of  the  German*  and  to  the  dis-  •■ntimental  nationalist*  of  Germany,  who  are  convinced 
"duatry  lay  in  a  aerie#  of  the  following  interrelated  factors:  advantage  of  American*.  Time  and  again  a  monopoly  in  that  the  world  destiny  of  Germany  encircles  the  earth. 
Study  of  the  wanta  of  <v>n*umer*  in  each  particular  a  chemical  product  ha*  been  maintained  in  this  country  for  , 

Oiuntry.  and  wlllingnesa  to  meet  the  wanta.  >e*r*  after  it  ha*  expired  in  Europe:  and  the  regulation*  of  The  Opponents  of  Syndication 

Quantitative  production  at  a  low  price.  our  patent  laws  frequently  permitted  a  German  product  to  _ _ _ ...  . 

Uniformity  of  quality  of  product.  obtain  in  this  country'  a  monopoly  that  *»*  not  accorded  TN  SCHMOLLER’S  Jahrbuch.  xxxix,  1915,  page  .6,  In 

A  unified  and  coordinated  policy  of  foreign  banking.  to  the  same  product  in  the  home  country.  The  Germans  1  a  footnote  written  after  the  commencement  of  the  war 
Long-term  credit*  recognized  that  their  method  of  warfare  had  built  up  a  wall  attached  to  an  article  written  before  the  war-on  Objec- 

Thce  w,re  the  externalities  of  an  efficient  *y*trm  of  of  hate  about  the  Central  Power*.  This  wall  of  hate  they  tivity!- occur  the  following  sentiment*:  "But  now  the 
manufacture,  efficient  because  it  represented  a  careful  believed  would  crumble  within  a  few  years,  particularly  in  glorious  and  happy  day  haa  come;  the  world  spirit  step* 
•»udy  of  the  procews,  of  production  from  the  .tandpomt  neutral  countries,  through  bombardment  by  the  German  forth  openly  for  combat  The  hurtory  of  the  world 

"I  first-grade  chemical  engineering.  Wherever  German  seller  on  the  one  ride  and  by  the  neutral  buyer  on  the  other,  begin*  now  a  new  era:  the  salvation  and  progress  of  the 
■‘Imtry  developed  n  product,  that  development  wa*  baaed  In  any  event  they  beheved  that  they  could  circumvent  the  world  depend  solely  on  Germany. 
i'*m  'he  best  scientific  knowledge  of  the  process  of  aversion  of  the  world,  a*  evinced  by  i  .teraal  boycott,  by  On  the  other  aide  was  the  wing  representing  not  merely 
'an  ifaeiure.  There  (a  no  evidence  to  indicate  that  effi-  manufacturing  their  articles  in  Germany  soth  a  foreign  exporter*  and  importers,  who  were  familiar  with  trade,  but 
"-"O'  in  what  might  be  tcrm«d  the  external  relation,  of  trade-mark -»uch  a*  ''Made  in  Switzerland"  or  "Made  also  manufacturers  engineers  and  political  economist* i  as 
manufacture  -including  such  element*  aa  computation  of  in  HoUand”-or  by  actually  establishing  factor**  outage  well,  who  saw  in  this  movement  great  danger  and  little 
««rol  of  overhead,  and  so  on  . as  more  highly  d~  of  Germany,  though  entirely  under  German  control.  Gee-  opportunity,  even  w hen  calculated  upon  a  purely  sordid 
•^Ped  in  Germany  than  elsewhere.  Particular  industries  many  has  attempted  by  withdrawal  cf  coal  supply  to  ^  .The  experience*  of  the  writer  in  Germany  have -con- 
•  franc*.  Sweden.  Belgium,  the  United  States  and  Eng-  cere*  manufacturer,  in  adjacent  neutral  countries  to  buy  vmcrdh.m  that,  though  German*  high  and  low,  had  lost 
«dofun  excelled  a*  contrasted  with  Germany.  The  oft-  Ma!*-in-Germany  good*  love  of  liberty  and  freedom  of  thought  .till  many. -tell.gct 

'"I-s-ed  isarrtion  that  efficiency  is  a  quality  peculiar  to  The  German  dread  of  control  of  raw  material  wa*  related  German*  retained  opinion,  m  regard  to  .he  war,  though 

•  i*"*nize  that  the  uaue  of  the  war  He*  in  the  hands  of  Al-  their  manufacture*.  Control  of  raw  material  by  Germany  day  with  one  of  the  largest  manufacturers  of  ehemica  *  in 

aa®?* 1  k-  “>•  -  ,o  u"”'ro' 
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troop  of  idiota.  W*  complain  of  tb«  freedom  of  the  sea. 
The  «a  haa  been  free  enough  to  enable  us  to  overhaul  the 
commerce  of  England  and  permit  German  manufacturer* 
to  dei-cl op  and  control  a  large  part  of  the  beat  market*  in 
ail  countries  of  tho  world.  The  one  rente  in  which  the  tea 
wan  not  free  to  Germany  war  that  the  navy  of  Germany 
could  not  control  It  again*!  the  navy  of  England:  but  *o 
far  a*  purine  penetration  of  the  markets  of  the  world  was 
concerned  the  sea  was  obviously  free.  But  in  our  country 
we  have  a  great  many  people  who  have  never  seen  the  sea. 
They  have  no  vision  of  trade,  and  to  them  trade  with  a 
country  means  nothing  unlaw  we  pamaa  also  a  military 
route  to  that  country  or  actual  governmental  roetrex. 

"  For  example.”  he  continued,  warming  up  to  hia  subject. 
*'»e  had  control  of  the  brat  markets  in  South  America. 
South  America  is  a  group  of  unstable  governments.  Only 
two  of  them  rest  upon  a  secure  financial  foundation.  Any 
one  of  the  others  may  be  upset  by  nothing  more  than  a 
trivial  revolution.  Since  we  had  the  profits  of  their  trade 
what  more  do  we  wish  in  South  America?  And  yet  there 
is  a  largo  rection  of  the  German  people  who  believe  *« 
ought  also  to  have  colonies  in  South  America,  and  thus 
have  the  burdens  and  responsibilities  cf  governing  a  people 
not  yet  qualified  for  stable  government.  What 
to  us  who  govoms  Persia,  Turkey  and  the  whole 
in  tho  direction  of  Bagdad  so  long  as  we  pawns  the  trade? 
Our  fume  a  the  cruse  for  ruiership.” 

As  time  passed,  the  wing  in  Germany  that 
Pan-Germanic  expansion  became  much  1ms  audible.  The 
left  wing  of  the  socialistic  party  reward  to  be  Insistent  upon 
I  he  claims  of  Belgium.  Ths  traders,  manufacturers  sod 
shippers  of  Germany,  who  were  far  from  Junherism  nat¬ 
urally,  have  with  each  succeeding  year  reknquahsd  oppo¬ 
sition  lo  the  policy  of  the  German  dynasty  that  conquered 
territory  in  Europe  must  be  held  and 
in  the  world.  Th*  surrender  to  Junk 
plishni  by  the  argument  «f  the  Pan-Germanic 
dial  Germany  would  nol  be  able  lo  pay  for  her  carts  of  the 
war  except  through  the  acquisition  of  territory. 

The  writer  once  saw  a  computation  that  has  to  his  knowl¬ 
edge  never  been  published,  in  which  the  costs  of  tho  war 
wore  forecast  for  a  series  of  pcasihly  four  ysara  after 
I»I6.  on  the  basis  of  the  costs  experienced  up  to  that  time 
anil  without  any  reference  to  the  possibility  of  th# 
of  ths  United  Suua  into  tbs  war.  From 


The  neutral  nation  was  always  the  stumWingblock  of  the 
military  blockade;  skewdlbetbestumtdingblockofthceco. 
comic  blockade.  Let  us  assume  that  the  blockading  group 
poaeses  all  the  known  supply  of  a  particular  raw  material, 
the  blockaded  and  the  neutral  cations  none.  The  exclusion 
must  be  applied  alike  to  blockaded  nation  and  neutrals, 
until  the  neutral  nations  agree  not  to  resell  to  the  blockaded 
nation.  But  farther,  the  neutral  nations  must  also  agree 
not  to  sell  to  the  blockaded  nation  articles  manufactured 
•raw  material.  Such  application  of  the 
of  ultimate  dewtinstion  is  intricate,  devious  and 


this  will  ultimately  divide  the  neutral  nxdnis  , 
camps,  and  we  should  witnew  the  whole  strld  vnJ  . 
blockade.  And  necowarily  the  neutral  natim  stfnT  ~ 
juwd  as  severely  or  more  so  than  tbe  ro-,Utidirg r,,. ' 

This  a  the  inevitable  development  of  ,■» 
illustrated  by  blockade*  in  wartime  and  trad*  o,-.  ' 
Tbe  present  war  ha* yield'd  wpetitm, 


i  already 

,  as  cloaks  for  the  procurement  of  raw  mate¬ 
rials.  To  oppewe  sack  cloaked  operations  a  blacklist  would 
have  to  be  applied  to  the  neutral  country,  and  tbe  trades¬ 
men  and  banks  split  into  two  factions.  Whether  the  re¬ 
striction  be  partial  or  rompl**- partial  in  tbs  form  of 
quantity  cr  price,  or  complete  in  tbe 
of  an  economic  blockade -the  reaction  will  be  the 
is  but  one  <4  drgroe.  not  of 
be  effectively  applied  through 

rsgulation  of 

ench  vessel  of  a  neutral  nation  becomes  a  potential  blockade 


■  in  one  cf  three 


ths  of 


It  was  argued  that  Germany  with  peace  lo  Malm 
a»U  M/u m  would  be  bankrupt,  sines  Ger- 
man  ind untry  and  bonking  could  not  support  tbe 
amount  Impraed.  France  must  be  crippled  as  a 
future  competitor  by  the  withdrawal  of  that  frac¬ 
tion  of  I  he  Iron  fields  left  lo  her  at  the  cloae  of  tbe 
Franco- Prussian  War. 

Plant  to  Cripple  Franco 

T  F  ONE  scans  a  map  of  the  Franco-German  fron- 
1  tier  on*  notices  an  Indentation  at  the  Juncture 
of  l-uxemburg  and  Lorraine,  east  of  Verdun.  The 
obliteration  of  this  indentation  constitutm  in  Ger¬ 
man  opinion  “the  rectification  of  ths  Franco- 
German  frontier,”  representing  approximately  a 
line  drawn  from  Montrrddy  to  Mara-la-Tour.  The 
mult  of  such  a  westward  shifting  of  boundary 
would  be  to  rob  Francs  of  her  beat  iron  mines  and 
to  give  Germany  absolute  control  id  this  highly 
developed  Iron  basin.  Since  Dim  has  long  suf - 
fend  esvtrely  from  inferiority  in  coal  supply  the 
added  inferiority  in  iron  would  place  her  In  the  rWe 
of  n  second-rate  Industrial  nation.  Belgium  was 
nereioary  for  the  acquisition  of  her  manufacturing 
facilities  and  the  inclusion  of  her  const  line  and 
harbors. 

The  expansion  is  Is  in  Germany  have  not  only 
dreamed  in  terms  of  geography,  but  also  in  Um* 
of  commodities.  One  popular  Teutonic  formula 
for  the  post-war  period  provided  that  the  several 
Allied  nations  should  pay  indemmtiea  to  the 
Central  Powers  over  a  terra  of  years  in  the  shape 
of  raw  material*.  Extension  was  necessary,  both 
•art  and  wsst,  in  order  to  place  upon  the  peoples 
and  indust  rim  of  tbe  conquered  areas  the  casts  cf 
the  wur.  Gradually  the  conscience  of  the  think¬ 
ing  class**  has  yielded  to  avarice,  until  today 
there  would  be  few1  opponents  to  Pan-Germanic 
expansion  if  it  could  succeed  -  merely  because 
it  would  pay.  When  ths  German  people  have 
abandoned  the  policy  of  expansion  that  will  repre- 
sent  surrender. 

The  kira  that  the  Entente  or  the  Central 
Powers  could  to  control  raw  materials  after  the 
war  as  to  make  effective  an  economic  blockade 
fail*  to  include  as  factors  in  practical 
two  sets  of  circuimtancew—  one  political 
geographical,  tho  other  technical: 

loi  Tbe  world  is  not  divided  into  two  groups  - 
the  Entente  and  the  Central  Powers:  there  is 
a  third  group  -  the  numerous  heterogeneous, 
scattered,  neutral  nations  of  diversified  interests. 


la  locking,  ths  i 
ireetioas:  By  tbe  i 
absolution  of  material,  directly 
or  indirectly,  or  af  the  total  function:  synthrais  cf  the 
material  m  the  industrial  laboratory. 

Of  mart  raw  material*  neutrals  have  sources,  as  well  as 
the  two  contending  groups.  Under  stimulus  of  Med  and 

agriculture  developed.  Whrn  neutral  nations  as  well  as 
the  blockading  group  powM*  sourer*  U  supply  cf  raw 
material,  then  lo  exclude  that  material  from  the  blockaded 
nations  the  blockading  nations  have  on*  or  all  if  thm> 
devices  available:  They  may  contra!  the  finanrua  of  tbe 
Industry  in  tbe  neutral  nations;  the)-  may  buy  all  the  raw 
material  against  th*  competition  of  the  blockaded  nations; 
they  may  coerce  the  neutral  Mixes  so  as  to  prevent  the 
sale  of  the  raw  material  or  manufactured  product  lo  the 
blockaded  natiora.  In  other  uords  an  rcooomic  blockade 
must  sooner  or  later  be  applied  to  orotra!  nation*  sa  well 
a*  to  the  blockaded  nations.  Forced  to  the  final  anal)-.!* 


Germany  po ******  In  the  Stawfurt  field*  bip 
developed  and  thoroughly  understood  deptaiti  that  k» 
themselves  to  moss  production  at  a  low  prire.  Gw,  ' 
Bold  potash  everywhere  at  a  price  determine  rut  b.  ill 
cost  of  production  but  by  the  rirmnaUr.cn  and  ao,,4l 
of  trade.  The  uses  of  potash  in  time  of  ptare  an  |„t. 
related  to  its  employment  os  a  fcrtlliwr.  TS.  )«, 
mine*  were  controlled  by  a  syndicate  the  oiganaati.-, 
which  originally  caused  great  difficult  la.  Thii joel.tr.  • 
is  supposed  to  have  suffered  an  Internal  daniptiox  Hr,, 
war.  had  been  efficiently  perfected  in  IS14.  Tie 
Internal  disruption  has  been  due  to  the  fact  that 
foreign  trade  cut  off.  the  potash  business  hu  xuBrn.l  ,nv 
I  oases:  and  tbe  internal  difficulties  are  related  to  th  (,- 
tribution  of  this*  lews*  among  the  different  mo-,, . 
But  whatever  may  be  the  truth  of  three  aUtraur.-  \- 
Gcrtnan  Government  will  sc*  to  it  that  the  putaih  iidte-.r, 
prment*  a  united  front  at  the  clow  of  the  wnr. 

German  Potaih  Propaganda 
rpilE  use  of  potash  a*  a  fertiliser  was  intenukd  1,  ( 

X  world-wide  propaganda,  tbe  effect  if  which  «u  Uh 

duoc  ngr.culturisU  to  use  more  potash  thsti  they  mail 
Potash  was  supposed  to  be  «i.crinlly  emtfllU  in  raun- 
tion  with  growth  involving  liber;  for  IUuitrati.4,  »t. 
potato,  sugar  bast,  cotton,  tobacco  and  ritrrn.  Nos  u  ■ 
matter  of  fact  tlwoe  crop,  have  suffered  amsxtngb  lift, 
the  absence  uf  the  customary  appllcatiltl  <f  potoA.  ». 
may  be  certain  that  after  the  war,  even  with  potari. » «.» 
price  if  1911.  tbe  American  former  will  never  spit  j. 
anything  like  the  amounU  that  were  nipJoyid  it.  th*  iv 
war  period.  The  German,  themrelvcs  I  uive  ndio.1 
greatly  their  consumption  of  poush  during  th*  *nr. 

Now  potash  was  the  raw  mnteriu)  thst  tl-  Crmwa 
hahavad  they  controlled.  Everywhere  in  the  world,  .u  ■ 
Germany  was  isolated  by  ths  blockade,  praperiinf  1/ 
potash  has  been  undertaken.  We  are  no.  in¬ 
ducing  something  like  sixty  thomat.il  unit  tot*  |- 
annum  as  contrasted  with  preview  ImporU 
almost  five  times  that  amount.  Reviving  indf 
Scotch  procedure  we  are  securing  pduih  thr-.q 
ashing  of  soa  kelp  in  California;  we  are  I** i  t 
th*  green  rands  of  New  Jersey;  we  ore  nmra 
it  through  precipitation  of  potash  psrtldw  fr.r 
the  fumre  of  blast  fumore*  and  central  sorb;  •« 
are  cracking  potaadum  rorks  in  the  Wrelm 
mountains:  wo  are  securing  relnllvrij  U'C 
•mounts  from  depc-lt*  of  alkaline  UV-  l-N* 
braska,  Utah  and  California.  It  u  «*Wm  v 
believed  that  production  from  alkaline  kktrm 
from  blast  furnacra  and  tvnvetil  plnnts  wGI  I-  »> 
to  maintain  itself  again.l  Germsr.  patad.olt.rtb 
war.  with  th*  aid  of  ouch  a  tariff  n»  preriow 
peri  cnee  would  not  term  unreasonable.  V, .  .lull! 
probably  have  difflrultira  in  securing  on  a 
live  basis  Ihe  amounts  of  potash  that  thsGtfm* 
would  like  to  have  us  believe  we  need:  hut  wwll 
certainly  secure  the  amount  of  poUuh  t*-i  •' 
shall  really  need;  we  shall  be  independnl. 

Everywhere  In  the  world  the  search  fsrpoU>> 
lias  been  undertaken  sogwl ».  It  h«*  «  " 

great  discovery  in  Spain.  There 
rove  red  large  dopewits  of  potash  quit*  like 
in  the  Stasdurt  fields.  Preliminary  *ur>v>-  »• 
indicated  that  tbe  depreiu  are  extensive. 
ditions  of  mining  easy  and  the  cotipdlka  ol  I 
aalt  favorable.  In  additioa  Spain  has  nviuvr  j 
cheap  labor,  and  the  deponU  are  not  far  fre 
seaboard.  Naturally  the  Germans  are  P«w 
concerned  over  tire  discovery  of  three  dt|«i'' 
and  are  already  attempting  to  secure  *f 

economic  control;  and  there  are  sirred}'  m 
development  of  the  polash  interest*  in  Spun 
pro-German  party  and  an  anti-Germnn  [u>  ' 
We  may  assume-  that  the  Castilian  point  'd 
will  never  tolerate  the  subjection  of  Nunc 
potaali  to  the  Intere-U  of  tbe  StWurt  syndic 
Other  drposits  have  1-en  dbcovered  d”  ' 
in  the  world ;  for  example,  in  Sicily.  "  %: 

years,  therefore,  we  olawrve  in  connecU"> 
pot^h  the  development,  that  are  «“ 
when  any  raw  material  ha,  suddenly  d»»W" 
from  the  free  market.  Potash  cannot  cf  rest- ; 
eynthnized.  but  new  depcreU  have  alread}  t 
ducoverod.  and  in  addition  the  situation  ha*1' 
vwd  the  world's  retimatra  of  need.  W  hen  tre  _ 
is  over  the  Germans  will  find  It  imporeu bu»  to 
anyone  in  the  world  through  control  cf  poo¬ 


ler 
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THE  BRETON  PJSTROL 


By  Samuel  G.  BByth 

|«b  f*  « yrar.  *•  dill  my  with  ■  atorr:  rJ  rj 


C4.  »  .in*  U  a  i|uaalroo  p*Cn*ag  tha  omd, 

Vnm  <  V«k  to  old  Saint  NW»  X 

On  lh»  |ob  f«  a  yew.  »■  dill  my  with  ■  d«* : 

-Now  rwt«roni  |-n.Unt  U  gurera." 

-Sobki  or  m  Hoxro*  1‘tnu. 

THE  converted  yacht  Citric*.  U.  8.  N.— there  i*  no 
converted  yacht  Citric*,  but  I  her*  are  several  other 
converted  yacht*,  and  this  tu  on#  i A  the  others— 
convert'd  ka  right,  too,  in  both  iu  ecclesiastical  and  iU 
Btilitarian  meaning- th.se  were  joy  yachto  onginally,  you 
know- anyhow,  the  converted  yacht  Clartrw  was  making 
r«ht  knots,  and  as  knots  go  eight  are  not  many  in  the  rir- 
i*imdanre*.  (or  it  was  the  evident  intention  o(  the  budding 
Farragut  In  command  to  shove  off  a  few  depth  charges 
over  her  stem  large,  round  instrument*  of  destruction 
haded  with  T  N  T  and  most  ruinous  in  theirgenersl  effects, 
to  say  nothing  o(  being  temperamental  and  prima-donnainh 
and  given  to  <|ulck  ami  unexpected  outbursts  of  the  mast 
H«tWul  sort. 

The  Clarice  was  making  eight  knot*.  Now  when  shoving 
•Icjith  charges  over  a  stem  it  is  most  advisable  that  the 
"aft  from  which  these  ash  ran*  of  eradication  *r*  pushed 
•hall  be  hopping  It  a  bit  faster  than  that,  because  you  never 
f*n  tell,  and  .me  of  them  might  have  the  notion  of  explod¬ 
ing  sooner  than  expected  or  wished.  Whereupon  the  result¬ 
ant  damage  would  be  to  the  ship  from  which  the  shoving 
done  rather  than  to  the  submerged  Hun.  Fourteen 
‘niiU  is  slow  enough  In  the**  circumstances  plenty  slow 
•nmigh. 

"Drop  a  couple  over!"  ordered  the  skipper. 

"But.  sir,"  proUsted  the  second  in  command,  "we  are 
going  so  slow  we  might  blow  off  our  own  stern.” 

"All  right,  sonny,"  answered  the  skipper;  "if  we  Wow 
id  our  stem  we'll  bring  in  the  bow.  Drop  ’em!” 

TA*  Spirit  of  tho  Floot 

I  TELL  this  little  tale  because  it  typifies  the  spirit  of  the 
*  Breton  patrol  of  the  United  States  Navy,  and  the  spirit 
'<  »ll  other  American  patrol*  and  patrollers  and  sailarmen 
whatever  dpfjrw*  or  occupation  now  aerving  in  foreign 
**iers.  Bring  them  in!  Bring  them  in.  whether  they  are 
Buns,  hulks  or  Hades!  Bring  them  whether  bow  ia  gone. 

’,,,rn  “  *one.  or  there  are  holes  in  them  big  enough  to 
•l‘P  a  trolley  car  through.  Bring  them  loaded  to  the  gun- 
“*"*  with  American  soldiers  or  four  feet  below  the  Plim- 
*7  mark  with  supplies.  Bring  them  in  through  submarine- 
waters,  in  all  kind*  of  weather-  mostly  bad.  except 
much  that  to  worse  bring  them  in! 

I  lie  particular  bringers-in  I  have  in  mind  at  the  moment 
the  lads  of  the  Breton  patrol -that  section  of  our  Nary 
1  “  operating  in  French  waters,  or.  rather,  is  based  in 

'ranee,  for  it  operates  in  all  waters  that  are  available  in 
r*t“n  'hwe  of  France,  and  it  operates  on  the  simple 
‘ ,  u  ,ha'  *ts  job  is  as  follows;  To  get  American  troops 
*  "  ’“PPlws  safely  into  Franc*  and  guard  them  from 
-■its  and  submarines;  to  get  the  ships  that  bring  the* 
'Olliers  and  supplies  unloaded  and  started  back  for  more 


In  th*  shortest  spare  of  time;  and  to  swat  the  submarine 
whenever  an  opportunity  that  ceaseless  hunting  develops 
shall  arrive. 

The  Breton  patrol  is  an  imposing  organisation  as  it  ia 
made  up  at  present,  but  it  wasn't  much  when  it  began  to 
operate.  On  July  4.  1*17.  eight  converted  American 
yachts  came  into  a  certain  harbor  in  Franc*,  and  an  Amer¬ 
ican  admiral  and  an  officer  or  two  had  a  couple  of  room*  for 
offices  ashore.  Whenever  an  American  ritisen  get*  good 
•nd  rich  he  seek*  for  opportunity  to  demonstrate  to  th* 
world  that  he  I*  good  and  rich.  One  of  the  favorite  ways  is 
to  buy  or  build  a  private  yacht.  Th#  owning  of  a  private 
yacht  i*  a  hall  mark  of  the  po—rssion  W  money.  It  surely 
is.  I  mean  of  course  a  real  private  yacht,  not  a  motor  boat 
or  a  sloop  or  a  rat  boat,  but  a  regular  yacht  with  ocean- 
cruising  radii*.,  and  officers  with  nifty  unifom*.  and  shin- 
ing  fittings,  and  bras*  bed*  and  bathtub*  for  the  bo**,  snd 
so  on.  A  private  yacht  and  a  private  railroad  car  are  sign 
manual*  that  th*  owner*  thereof  are  upholstered  with  it; 
■nd  a*  things  go  in  our  count  o'  one  of  the  first  sign*, 
albeit  after  the  novelty  of  them  wears  off  they  are  not  used 
much.  However,  the  new  millionaire  always  buys  one.  It 
is  s  good  ad  vert  toe  men!  of  hi*  financial  standing,  even  if  he 
mostly  to  a  poor  sailor. 

Whereupon,  when  a  war  comm  along  and  our  Navy 
needs  boat*,  a*  it  always  does,  the  Navy  reaches  out  and 
grab*  all  useful  yachts  and  converts  them,  make*  them 
over  Into  war  boat*  of  aorta;  sticks  gun*  on  them  and 
paint*  them  navy  gray,  and  rip*  out  th*  tapratrica  and  the 
hr***  bed*  and  put*  them  to  *ea  for  auch  purpose*  a* 
may  be. 

The  beginning  of  the  Breton  patrol  was  eight  of  the** 
former  advertisement*  of  milliooairtohnwe,  and  they 
came  breasting  in  on  July  4.  1917.  having  been  hastily 
improvised  into  war  vessel,  «nd  having  had  their  troubles 


getting  across. 

Sine*  then,  until  the  time  I  am  writing,  which  ia  mid- 
Ortober  in  1918.  the  Breton  patrol  has  grown  and  maxed 
husky  and  important.  It  won't  do  to  tell  what  it  comprises 
now.  but  tber*  are  big.  rangy*,  insistent  destroyer,  in  it.  and 
a  lot  of  them;  many  yachts,  torpedo  boats,  mine  sweeper*, 
repair  ship*,  colliers  and  many  other  craft.  It  to  a  real 
fleet,  to  the  patrol,  and  it  to  doing  a  real  job  with  a  dash  and 
courage  and  a  success  that  are  so  American  one  to  tempted 
to  give  three  cheers  every  time  one  thinks  of  it.  and  to 
explode  into  a  w-ries  of  rah-rah*  that  sound*  like  a  barrage 
when  observing  it.  a*  I  have  done,  both  at  it*  base  and  on 
the  water*  adjacent  and  contiguous,  and  some  that  are 
neither,  but  in  the  game  just  the  same,  for  the  patrol  oper¬ 
ate*  over  a  Large  space  of  sea.  and  in  manners  that  are 
various  and  diverse. 

I  wax  at  th*  base  port  in  Franc*  one  morning  in  Sep¬ 
tember.  There  had  been  a  stocm.  a  real  storm,  with  a  roar¬ 
ing  gale,  vast  seas,  and  fog  and  rain  and  all  sort*  of  ocean 
ruction*.  Several  of  our  destroyers  had  been  out  in  it. 


e  convoying  in  a  lot  of  troop  and  supply  ship*  They 
came  limping  into  port -and  limping  Is  right,  for 
th*  seas  had  swept  and  scarred  them.  They  hail 
been  plunging  into  it  for  hours  and  hours,  and  unless 
you  have  had  actual  experience  of  what  It  means  to  run  u 
destroyer  at  high  ajw«ed  through  these  heavy  seas,  and  what 
It  to.  there  l*  no  adequate  way  of  informing  you. 

To  take  a  shot  at  it  let  me  say  that  It  to  the  ultimate  of 
plunging,  rolling,  shuddering,  shaking,  banging,  wallow¬ 
ing.  diving,  pitching,  tossing,  smashing,  wotting,  welter- 
mg.  rising,  falling,  yawing,  careening  and  then  some.  It 
means  swept  decks,  broken  gear,  smashed  bridge*,  no 
sleep,  no  hot  food,  continuous  drenching,  frightful  work  in 
the  stokehole*,  ceasckw*  vigilance,  jkillful  navigating  nnd 
cold,  resolute  courage.  It  mean*  more  discomfort  than  I 
ever  dreamed  was  possible,  and  more  chance*  of  sudden 
and  damp  death  than  are  admitted.  It  means  danger  from 
collision,  danger  from  failure  of  atoering  gear  or  controls, 
danger  from  all  sort*  of  your  own  mishaps,  danger  from  all 
■orta  cl  mishap*  that  may  eome  to  other  ship*  in  the  con¬ 
voy.  and  from  lack  of  judgment  or  skill  on  the  part  of 
others.  If  oo be  that  should  develop,  which  it  sometime*  doe*. 

Introducing  Llautunant  Blau 

THEY  had  guarded  and  herded  a  big  convoy,  had  there 
dratroyen,  and  brought  them  in.  They  were  banged, 
battered  and  bruised.  There  h*d  been  no  slrep.  little  food, 
nothing  but  the  most  terrific  work  in  the  most  terrifying 
circumstance*,  and  yet  the  skippers  of  there  drat roy er*. 
when  I  saw  them  reporting  at  the  office  outlie  admiral,  were 
aa  gay  and  os  chipper  as  if  they  had  been  out  on  a  cruise  in 
motor  launches  on  the  Potomac,  and  ready  to  turn  round 
and  go  right  back  into  it  at  a  moment's  notice.  Not  a 
whimper:  not  a  complaint;  not  a  grumble;  nothing  but 
eager  enthusiasm  over  their  work  and  an  ardent  alacrity 
to  go  to  it  again  and  again  and  again.  That  to  the  spirit  of 
the  entire  patrol,  from  the  vie*  admiral  at  the  head  of  It 
to  the  smallest  mesa  boy  at  the  foot  of  it.  Bring  them  in ! 

There  was  that  day  in  early  August  when  they  brought 
in  the  W tat  ward  Ho.  brought  her  in,  stern  first,  three  hun¬ 
dred  and  fifteen  miles,  after  ahe  had  been  torpedoed  uml 
abandoned  by  her  crew;  brought  her  in  with  her  price  low 
cargo  d  aeroplanes,  field-artillery  porta,  rifle*,  machine 
guns,  ammunition—  thing*  our  soldier*  in  France  were 
waiting  for  and  needing  -  needing  more  than  ever  will  be 
told:  saved  the  lot.  and  saved  the  ship— oh,  there  to  a  yarn 
that  shows  what  the**  lad*  on  the  Breton  patrol  ran  do! 

1  coll  your  attention  to  Lieut.  Thomas  Illau,  U.  S.  N. 
R.  F.;  and  the  reason  I  do  that  is  twofold:  The  firat  is 
because  Lieut.  Thomas  Blau  had  a  mighty  big  hand  in  the 
operation,  not  detracting  any  from  the  other*;  and  the 
second  to  because  Ucut.  Thomas  Blau  and  I  have  been 
shipmates  on  a  couple  of  trips  a  crow  the  Pacific  and  I  had 
something  to  do  with  getting  him  a  commiwion  in  the 
Navy.  Not  that  he  needed  anything  but  hto  record,  but 

be  to  my  friend  and.  however - 

(Can rimed  a*  P«*a  *8) 
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PaRU.  October  Third.  ^/SlLLt  IRlfi/IN  ow!"  “d  Pb™-  The  An„»  « <c>,  , 

WHEN',  four  days  ago.  our  nhipload  of  Y.  M.  C.  A.  **  J  rr  ******  prorws  of  organuation,  and  Part,  mu  „i||  jU 

wreker*,  Knights  of  Columbus,  Red  Craa  curses  The  yellow  khaki  had  multiplied  until  it  wn„i  -  , 

and  citizen*  unassorted  crept  into  a  certain  French  Then  there  m  the  summer  of  1915.  when  the  French  swamp  all  the  other  uniforms.  Something  of  ourhirii— 
harbor  an  American  tramp  steamer  was  running  out  had  art  tied  heroically  to  the  war  and  were  faring  whatever  like  American  spirit  seemed  to  have  touched  the  town  V 
toward  the  sea  of  metallic  sharks.  She  passed  a  hundred  it  might  bring  in  a  spirit  of  exalted  patriotism.  In  tbcae  became  as  never  before  in  the  war  a  working  rtly.  kv 
yards  from  our  rad,  the  gun  crew  cheering  us  and  we  cheer-  days  Mart  he  Cheaal  tang  the  Marseillaise  at  the  Optra  in  the  midst  of  it  all  Part,  began  for  the  first  tin*  t,  j* 
ing  back.  Out  of  the  squad  about  the  bow  gun  came  a  Comique  to  a  house  that  began  seeping  with  patriotic  a  little  the  pinch  of  want.  Fuel  and  light  hud  Imo  b*l{ 
cheerful  young  American  voice,  the  fresh  unformed  voice  pride  at  the  first  stall,  until  even  the  chorus  on  the  stage  before  during  the  long  dark  winters -but  revr-  |«i 
of  a  boy,  shouting:  "Say.  you‘U  like  this-ifs  great !"  caught  the  infection  and  sang  through  sobs.  In  those  days.  Would  America  make  good  with  licr  hsrvwu  ut  b. 

I  am  sure  that  these  who  were  undertaking  this  great  too.  began  that  influx  of  officers  and  oArials  from  all  the  ships?  Moat  vitally- would  she  make  good  with  mob* 
adventure  for  the  lirst  time  have  already  learned  to  like  rivilixsd  nations,  which  showed  Paris  for  what  it  has  since  and  fighting  force  In  the  coming  tost  at  the  Front?  Tt, 
it ;  for  it  is  great.  And  greateot  of  all  is  the  transformation  become  by  merit-  the  capital  of  the  civilized  murid.  face  of  Paris  was  drawn ;  but  her  teeth  wire  Ki 

which  the  American  Army  has  wrought  in  France.  When.  Then  there  was  the  Paris  of  the  firs*  really  hard  winter, 

last  spring,  I  left  this  port  great  things  were  started  or  when  con!  was  running  short -the  first  taste  of  hardship.  The  Turn  of  the  Tide 

planned;  hut  after  all  everything  was  in  the  stage  of  The  little  comers  of  old  gayety.  like  pieces  of  the  Latin 

ground  breaking.  To^lay  the  dream  b  fulfilled.  Where  Quarter,  pinched  out:  hie  grew  gray.  In  the  midst  of  all  T  HAD  mined  the  greutost  transformation  cf  d-tfc 
last  spring  there  were  skeleton  piers  or  green  fields  turning  tfia  began  the  firry  trial  of  Verdun,  when  all  Paris  walked  J.  hardest  days  of  Paris  since  1870.  She  had  cone  shnx 
brown  under  the  scrapers  of  negro  troops,  there  were  now  with  tears  just  back  of  her  luminous  sywo.  in  these  dark  days  between  Easier  and  Bastille  Day  cf  In 

miles  after  miles  of  solid  docks  Umd  with  camouflaged  Again,  there  was  the  Paris  of  spring  and  summer,  1917,  year,  to  expect  the  worst.  It  was  a  period  o!  hud  red 

freighters  loading  or  unloading.  Behind  them  lay  sub-  when  even  the  workl  of  mar  had  changed- Komis  uncer-  they  who  lived  through  it  tell  me;  and  week  uidr  , 
stuntial  freight  sheds  and  warehouses;  and  wherever  the  lain,  the  United  States  in  the  struggle,  and  «»  first  failure  constant  strain  of  alertness  and  anxiety.  Day  alter  da, 
hills  roie  beyond  they  showed  the  diagram  of  camps.  the  daoatroaa  Champagne  advance-on  the  books  of  the  at  half-hour  intervals  these  shells  from  the  Rif  ftni. 

All  the  way  to  Paris  by  train  we  seemed  over  in  sight  of  French  Array.  Underground  the  treason  of  Bolo  Pasha  guns,  whwe  scream  was  ao  much  worse  than  their  brie,  frl 
America  at  work.  Here  it  was  a  huge  camp,  its  edges  lot  and  a  vast  deal  of  German  propaganda  were  at  work:  and  in  irregular  pattern  over  the  city.  Night  alter  tgh:  lb 
to  sight  over  the  hills.  There  it  was  a  double  track,  lu  Paris  showed  the  effects  by  an  uneasy  roafuskm  of  mind  acropUnre  came.  The  young  and  old  und  weak  all «W 
rolling  stock  labeled  U.  S.  A.,  branching  out  from  our  main  quite  at  variance  with  the  accustomed  definite  mental  evacuaUoo  in  a  hurry  would  embsrrau  the  delink  I 
line.  Joyfully  w*  perceived  here  and  there  a  wire  stockade  proreaw*  of  the  French.  Thoas  were  the  day*  «rf  headless.  France  were  hurried  away.  The  rust  clenched  their  tod 
with  green  uniforms  masred  among  the  brown-our  prison  spontaneous  strikes,  when  parade*  of  working  girts  marched  and  worked  on.  Now  the  Germans  were  on  tie  U«t> 
camps.  At  every  elation  the  khaki  of  resident  American  through  the  street*,  the  Uctful  French  police  following  there,  stopped  by  the  blows  of  our  Marine*  and  RrruU- 
soldiers  maared  with  the  horizon  blue  of  poilua  going  bock  meekly  and  suppressing  them  just  before  the  moment  of  they  halted -for  a  breathing  spell, 
from  their  leave.  Soldier  tnppere  making  short  journeys  actio*.  One*  or  twire  the  sweepings  of  the  Faubourg  From  Easier  to  Bastille  Day.  I  have  said.  Bui  the «tfi 
from  town  to  town  stood  In  the  corridors  regarding  the  St.-Anlolne.  where  the  revolutions  always  start,  marched  moment  of  all.  the  dark  liefore  dawn,  was  the  day  dig 
country’  and  making  short  dry  comments  in  native  Amer-  the  bcuWvarda,  looking  like  the  old  mote  about  the  Bastille  Day.  when  the  German,  started  again.  ThaUgb 
Iran.  Not  until  night  fell  were  ws  aver  wholly  out  of  sight  guillotine.  Paris  sat  with  lowered  shutters  or  looked  up  aero-  (hit 

of  America  crusading  with  pick  and  shovel.  overhead  crane  The  Americana  were  renting  now;  among  the  assorted  reed  streets  to  black  skim- waiting.  Three  day.  lit* 
and  mechanical  hoist.  French  uniforms,  the  British.  Italian.  Serbian.  Portuguese,  the  greatest  dawn  since  the  creation  lirake;  F«h  ilrurk  s> 

Belgian  and  Ruatan  uniforms,  appeared  the  eWftttlng  suddenly,  so  dramatically  and  yet  ao  eflortivriy  that  I* 
The  Kalddotcop e  Called  Pari,  yellow  khaki  of  our  own.  On  the  Fourth  of  July  one  regi-  nightfall  Paris  knew  that  the  Iasi  general  mark  tV 

ment  marched  through  the  street*  to  honor  Lnfsyette;  Hohrtitollrm  would  ever  launch  had  utterly  faihd.  tlai 
pARIS  brought  another  transformation;  but  then.  Paris  and  that  may  hare  had  something  to  do  -*h  the  growing  Joy  was  coming  In  the  morning, 
i  hai  Wn  a  kaleidoscope  ever  since  I9U— s  different  rity  confidence  of  that  month  of  July.  Of  room  the  main  The  reader,  who  cannot  be  cx|»cttd  to  keep  all  thtdtf* 
each  time  I  ha v.  returned  to  Ik  There  wan  the  Pans  of  th*  cause  -a.  the  reool.tton  of  Praam  hereof  together  with  in  memory,  la  reminded  that  thaw  day.  in  which  I  end 
early  months,  when  th.  battle  was  raging  along  the  Atone.  the  ned  strength  of  CWtxreu.  tb.  Tiger.  A  little  hare  own  the  dawn  growing  from  the  cost,  that  «  an  b 
when  the  lines  ares  locking  in ;  Flanders.  In  thews  days  ghmt  of  the  old  gsysty  began  to  blomom  on  the  drive  and  th.  period  of  our  Aral  victories,  other  than  defend..  «i* 
she  had  not  yet  adjusted  herself  to  a  state  of  war  .  Thres  bouWvarda  ...  since  the  war  began.  Only  yesterday  Bulgaria  rent  cm- 

windowii  out  of  four  were  forked  and  shuttered.  Th.  Afire  that  I  wreit  to  Italy;  and  when  I  returned  in  pletely  out  of  the  game.  Every  oomtiuniqu*  freer 

Ilntiah  hud  Juat  gone  forma/ cl  from  their  •und  ewat  of  (lu  DtmUr  I  found  th#  city  *Ain  trmaafornmi  Heavy  Random  from  Pirardv  from  CtentDacM  from  ih 
city  on  the  night  before  the  Marne;  they  hod  no,  yet  calamJC-had  fallen  u^  usT  The  new  Ru«.  hIS  EET-JX  Sg?’  S^SSSL! b 
uuiu  pulled  up  aUkn,  and  on#  uw  almoat  at  many  rt*keml  and  (ow  out.  German  propaganda.  which  f aiM  crumbling  at  the  touch  of  that  wttard  Poch 
Brltiah  uniform  at  French  Though  all  th#  r-octa  which  in  fW.  had  achM  Kt  temi^^ory  In  1  ta£  T+aS  I  STnlhll arc  rinrir* 
mad#  th#  Paria  of  th#  touriat  wet#  (load  tb#  old  lif#  ttill  FHuM  wa#  go*#.  Italy,  her  wiater*a  oupptM  loaf,  waa  belt#  and’  holding  thanluwiving  ^orvicoa  in  New  Y<f* 

uZSS SuC.  Parii alone 

*'h, 'T7.  "**-*•  rr?  *“  *•  •«dubto.-  "mrecurW."  "frivolous"  ParU-  ha.  glw 

Pwhipa  in  life  you  who  nv\ 


not  a  8&ngl#  outward  ilgn.  1 . — 
have  had  th#  cxpertcnc «  of  working  and  widurg  for  i 
thing  ao  long  and  ao  int*nacly  that  when  it  arrinrf 

fCoaHaaod  •#  *$/ 
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M: 


not  be 
Thia 


'AY  God  spare  us 
the  troubles  we 
•  should 
able  to  endure  I" 
ii  an  old  Rumanian 
saying,  curiously  in 
keeping  with  the  spirit 
uf  profound  patience 
and  resignation  char¬ 
acteristic  of  a  people 

■  ho  from  all  agra  have 
.■offered  much. 

America  that  great 
nation  whose  entry  into 
the  gigantic  struggle  on 
our  side  revived  every 
murage,  filling  weary 
hearts  with  new  hope 
knows  little  about  that 
tiny,  auffering  corner 
in  Europe  where  a  king 
and  a  queen,  with  their 
people,  are  lighting 

■  hat  at  present  ap¬ 
pears  to  lie  a  losing 
tattle  against  Kate's 
overwhelming  odds. 

In  spito  of  the  fan¬ 
tastic  horrors  of  mod- 
*rn  war,  thia  is  an  age 
when  countries  and 
nations  learn  to  under- 
Hand  each  other  In  a 
•ay  unknown  in  time# 
if  peace.  Allthoaewho 
have  Joined  hands  to 
<ht  (or  the  same  great 
•auie  are  moved  by  a 
tew  interest  and  a  new 
iympathy  for  each 
•then  a  sympathy 
imited  neither  by 
rentiers  nor  sms. 

America  entered  the 
ice.  and  "for  the  righta  and 
thought,  therefore,  that,  be 
•  arts  are  throbbing  with  a  (■  ■ 
ity.  I  could  raise  my  voi< 
umvming  this  country,  thi  ■ 
nuntry.  which  I  love. 


By  Marie ,  Queen  of  Rumania 


N 


/In  /lulunl  Roman  Muritagm 

HEN  a  queen  Is  one  i  I.  ..  t» 

aid  them  with  all  hwmi.  •  i.  .  •  •».  ■  . 

ret  servant,  aa  well  as  a  lead,  r  -I.-  -i.,  '  ■■■»  >'  •  > 

-rheurt.  her  soul  and  her  It.  n-  m  .1  1.  *•>.  >  m  tb> 
rvire;  she  must  hold  ba<  milling;  oil  -.hr  [  1 

I*  theirs. 

•  Hir  once  peaceful  land  I  •  I-.  <  ii  .d<  l  tl.r  part, 
wrest  nnil  richest  are  ours  '  ll>  •  I  ■>«  '•« 

wtroyrdi  regions  of  l-aut  ivel  .  f  - 

«  have  been  tom  asunder  f-  , 

'  “w*  of  long  years  ha-  .  ■■■..• 

rendered  nearly  everythin.  *v.- .  c  n  .  •  •  ■  1 ' 

"i  hope. 

A  few  worda  about  Rumania '<  |  <-t  >dl  m.-.  r  .  1 . r . - 

•ns  and  her  ho.pea  for  thefu •■»,•  r  «r.  .•  1  -  -  ■ 

who,  quite  naturally.  k<  ■  ■•■  r  iiin •  >  I .  -  -  ■  •>. 
n»n  the  long  tale  of  her  e  n  1 

cits  i»  understood  a  keener  ;  I.  <  .1  -nggl- 

ware)  wider  boundaries  will  -  f.li 
Rumania's  soil  has  ever  b« >  1  v  1.  .1  .  • 

w  for  every  heathen  hord.  ,  l,r  -  r .  •  i.  > 

'*»»*d  amid  several  other  iu' ...»  .n  tl.  ■  ■  ,  • 

'•"pe.  jammed  in  between  the  German  races  and  the 
’»<  Russian  maw.  the  Rumanians  alone  have  sprung 
he  ancient  Mediterranean 


Happy 


known  to  have  invaded 
Europe  during  the 
early  Middle  Ages 
found  its  way  through 
this  unfortunate  land. 
Gotha,  Huns,  Gepidrr, 
Avars.  Slava,  Bulgar¬ 
ians,  Tartan,  all  hurled 
themselves  through 
these  regions,  situated 
between  the  Tisza  and 
the  Dniester,  before 
crossing  the  Danube  to 
invade  the  Roman 
Empire. 

As  remnunta  of  these 
puasing  hordes,  there 
abode,  as  Rumania's 
closest  neighbors, 
toward  the  west,  the 
Hungarians;  toward 
the  south,  the  Bul¬ 
garians;  toward  the 
southwest,  the  Scrim. 
The  others  were  lost 
and  dispersed,  never¬ 
more  to  lie  heard  of  as 
nations. 

The  Slavs  alone  left 
a  certain  impression 
upon  the  Rumanians, 
an  influence  that  can 
still  be  traced  in  our 
language  uf  to-day. 
Therefore,  in  summing 
up.  it  ran  bo  said  that 
the  Rumanians  of  to- 
day  are  Latinised 
Dacians  of  Thracian 
origin,  to  whom*  final 
development  the  Slava 
also  contributed  In 
pari. 

hundred  years  Rumania  was  sub- 
a  of  these  never-ending  barbaric 
'•  1 -sinful  period  of  it*  history  the 
ution  left  to  Rumania  by 
for  them  the  name  of  Dacia 
ne  near  to  being  effaced, 
had  spread  their  dominion 
union  soil,  lx- tween  the  Tiata 
iniluonco  upon  the  Uumaniun 


*  »’ 
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lizjition.  Her  ntigh- 
thr  Hungarian*  and  th*»  Bulgarian*,  an*  oi  Asiatic 
*‘n;  the  S+rbf  are  Sbw;  and  Rumania'*  coruirrvation 
n<r  Roman  origin  throughout  the  age*  i*  a  htatorical 

Roman  Empire  had  conquered  all  Mediterranean 
r"  *»  Europe  as  far  as  the  Danube  and  the  Rhine,  thus 
birth  to  new  nations  Italians,  Spaniards.  Purtu- 
and  French,  all  on  the  western  side  of  Europe,  with 
"'"t*  '^uch  with  each  other.  In  the  east,  for  reasons 
•>ve  to  historians  to  explain,  the  Rumanians  alone  have 
‘iv«l.  as  living  evidence  that  the  great  Roman  Empire 
* do®k«t*d  and  colonized  the*  regions. 

'must  also  be  remembered  that  Dacia,  situated  north 
,0WW  Danube,  was  the  last  province  added  to  the 


Roman  Empire.  The  Dacians,  belonging  to  the  great  fi 
By  of  Thracians,  who  dominated  the  whole  eastern  part  of 
the  Balkan  Peninsula,  were  overthrown  by  Trajan  after 
two  desperate  wars,  in  101-102  and  in  1  OS- 106  a.  D.  Two 
celebrated  monuments  have  remained  in  testimony  of  throe 
wars:  Trajan's  Column,  in  the  Konim  of  Rome,  and  the 
huge  monument  of  Adam  Klissi.  in  the  Dohrudja. 

The  Latinizing  of  this  province  was  so  rapid,  systematic 
and  complete  that  in  the  year  271.  when  Emperor  Aurdian 
had  to  withdraw  his  legions,  abandoning  his  former  fron¬ 
tiers  owing  to  barbaric  invasions,  the  work  had  been  ful¬ 
filled:  the  Dacian  Province  had  become  Latin  for  all  ages. 

Following  upon  this  date  came  a  long  period  of  misfor¬ 
tune  in  Rumanian  history.  Nearly  every  barbaric  borde 


■  -,iy.  in  this  region  which  is 

■  ii.  the  Rumanians  preserved 
at  Ion  and  mentality  as  their 

”-  These  latter  had  founded 

■  >f  Moldavia  and  Wallachia. 
forming  a  powerful  barrier 
ion  and  preserving  Ruma- 
ith  the  reign  or  certain  of 

•  1  a  new  era  of  culture  be- 
erected,  forming  centers  of 


■■III,  ".orv  porous  days  dawned  than 

'  •  ■  ■  I  f<  mid  itself  threatened  by  a  new 
'  centuries  had  a  disastrous 

'  Rj'  ■  ry— the  constant  menace 

■'  “■  1  .  (il  >rth,  across  the  great  Rus- 

I'Ut  from  Asia  Minor,  fol- 
"  ’  .1 1  ■  '  -1  I  ;.  the  Persian*  when  setting 

•  .i.-r  (in-  ■<  «i\.  r. -helming  was  the  Turkish 
destroying  everything  in  its  way.  Serbia  an.l 
Bulgaria  were  overthrown  even  before  the  fall  of  Constan- 
tinople.  Beyond  the  Danube  the  Rumanian  principalities 
retained  but  one  national  aim  -  to  put  a  check  upon  the 
Turkish  invasions  of  Europe,  thus  protecting  the  Christian 
world  against  the  Mussulman. 

Thus,  while  in  tbe  West  the  great  movement  of  the 
Renaissance  was  in  full  swing,  the  unfortunate  countries 
situated  on  the  lower  Danube  were  constantly  engaged  in 
bloody  wars,  endeavoring  to  stem  the  most  savage  of  all 
invasions  of  Europe. 

One  most  important  fact  concerning  Rumania  must  be 
well  kept  in  mind:  that,  though  the  countries  of  Southeast¬ 
ern  Europe  had  been  turned  into  Turkish  provinces,  and 
though  even  in  Budapest  Turkish  pashas  reigned  foroverone 
hundred  years.  Moldavia  and  Wallachia  always  retained 
IC—Kt mm  Pag,  6S) 
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a  foreign  land  and  whirl)  furabhre  tbe  arterire  d  the 
United  State*  Services  d  Sapply  abroad. 

Here,  as  with  every  other  America.  idMB  1b  France, 
me  had  to  build  literally  from  the  ground  up.  A.  aoon  as 
m*®t  Co  mmr  it  became  evident  that  the  succcjb  c 4  our 


1  care,  treminak — awhotr  radi 

*•>•••»  ./••"  X  «-• •»  All  this  required  erganiialio 

BILL  BROWN.  who  once  drove  a  Santa  F*  Mc*ul  ^Almost  ■i2^»*dedar». 
arroaa  the  Kama*  prairies,  hitched  up  hto  grimy  enormous  transport  reepoo* 
khaki  overall,  and  looked  out  of  the  cab  ol  hia  meet-  and  had  to  be  blocked  out 
■ter  consolidation  locomotive  marked  U.  S.  A.,  which  had  P. raking  and  hk  atafl  art  out 
Ml  iia  Philadelphia  maker  leu.  than  a  month  before  and  ata.  named  by  the  Secret, 
which  now  panted  alongside  a  quay  at  a  port  in  France.  York  to  in  wet  .gate  dock 
A  scene  of  inrraaant  action  unfolded  before  him.  In  the  recommend  a  plan  for  the  / 
lock  basin  was  a  forest  of  funnels  and  masts  of  American  member  was  Mai.  Wdham 
shlpa  whose  gay  camouflage  gleamed  In  the  sunlight,  engineer  who  had  coaatruct 
From  one  of  them  a  nlnsty-toa  naval  gun  awung  ashore  as  York.  The  other  member,  t 
rauly  as  a  bale  of  hay;  from  another,  flve-ton  motor  been  view  president  of  the 
trucks  were  lowered  as  lightly.  Cranes  creaked;  the  plan-  among  other  things  kid  the 
tatlon  melodic  of  the  Sunny  South  sung  by  negro  Steve-  that  system  and  who  had  b. 
dore.  mingled  with  the  aong  of  Chineea  coolies  who  formed  the  Rreerw  Corpo;  Cant.  A 
a  continuous  line  of  cargo  carrier,  from  deck  to  dock.  Corea,  United  State.  Army; 

In  the  yard,  nearby  dose  ns  of  huge  American  engine,  wide  espcrMeww  aa  a  tr.n., 
hauling  endless  chain,  of  American  mm  loaded  wtth  Amer-  St.  PhaUs.  a  motive  poser  i 
Imn  supplisa  snorted  off  to  American  depot.,  often  on  .as  an  o Aw  of  a  great  km* 
American  track,  aentlnrled  by  American  poles  down  which  They  represented  a  eorabu 
flashed  American  message,  rent  and  received  by  American  inner*  Mart  in  thnr  rai 
men  and  women,  likewise  for  miles  up  and  down  the  began  at  the  War  Ofkv  in  Lc 
winding  Inland  waterway.  American  tugs  pulling  American  every  line  of  communication 
boat,  chugged  along  hearing  their  burden  of  American  Franca  The  recommends i, 
freight  and  responsibility.  Day  and  night  and  with  aa  more  especially  the  detain 
effort  aa  maakaa  as  the  tide  of  tonnage  that  beat. on  those  Colonel.  WUgw,  formed  the 
stricken  shore,  of  France  to  the  movement  of  American  structure  through  which  tk 
freight  and  transport  over  there.  Franca  rushes  today 


— Ce«esel  W,  J.  wit,., 

*4  thk  “They  are  not  regulara,"  I  replied.  "Su  arekt  igoth? 
jert  Job  wore  running  locomotives,  building  tracks  nr  cpcnU* 
General  lathee  In  tbe  United  State." 

«nmto-  ••  Extraordinary  1 M  aa.  hit  responao. 

m  New  That  parade  through  London  aaa  the  last  apMttotu 
oa  and  appearance  that  the  American  engineers  made  Hern- 
r  senior  forth  from  battlefield  to  dock  they  were  to  tel.  Km  thar 
wnlnent  departure  from  England  had  lu  dramatic  tourh  In  Ln 
la  New  don  waa  Charles  G.  Dawn,  former  comptroller  to  tk 
.ho  had  currency  and  now  purrhatong  agent  of  tbe  A.  E  F.  r 
M  had  Franco,  lie  had  left  his  hank  in  Chicago  to  baron*  s  IW- 
atloncf  tenant  colonel  in  ono  of  the  engineer  regiment.  H>p» 
Mjor  In  some  of  hla  fellow  officers  a  dinner  at  the  Carlton  llctoi 
Inginrer  which  waa  to  bo  followed  by  a  Iheator  party.  Part  ol  ihs 
»d  had  regiment  had  bon  assigned  to  the  Brittob  Ann,  n 
1  P.  do  Franco.  Aa  tbo  Americana  aat  at  dinner  a  hurry-up  all 
«.  who  come  from  the  War  Office  to  depart  for  the  Front  rsrty 
Wphla.  nest  morning. 

was  an  "All  right."  waa  the  response;  "a.  will  be  iwdy  " 


Central  Carry  !  Scratch  Army 

HE  port  from  which  they  were  to  embark  aas  a  time- 
hour  Journey  by  rail  from  Ixmdon.  Colonel  Dire* 
irtered  a  fine!  of  laiical*  and  aaw  his  axial  pngra.i 

3h.  Tbe  next  morning  these  offlrer*.  hanrg  >»«r- 
from  midnight  to  dawn  by  motor,  aere  on  bald  U 
rrenen  ports  .no  leave  with  their  men. 

oonage.  and  m«t  Within  a  week  I  aaw  some  of  them  laying  track 
equipment.  Tho  fire  up  the  Somme.  It  was  a  group  of  there  enginceri  *»<n 
running  from  tha  in  that  great  battle  before  Camhral  last  year,  threw  saw 
«rry®C  nearly  .0  the  traffic  that  pick,  and  shove*,  grabbed  gun.  snd  kaped  to  a<ii«t  l« 
.  .******  ****"••  was  another  company  of  tbe  rente  unit  who.  when  tbefat' 

•kpl^c-L  tbo  available  source,  of  of  Amiens  trembled  in  the  balance  last  spHag-  did  t*' 
«Wud.  It  Ml  meant  that  reme  trick  and  became  part  of  Brigadier  General  Cs-y. 
bav*  to  construct  but  also  bring  famous  "scratch  "  army.  Such  is  the  spirit  of  the  Alter- 
rem  borne.  lean  engineers  who  built  the  foundation  and  much  of  Ik 

tnocommutooo.tbm.fore.  waa  to  structure  of  our  transporutvoo  system  in  Fr.u*: 

**  ‘A™?*;  *****  ,h»«  'be  van-  type  of  organixation  a  detachment  of  which  ta.d  M* 
at  that  later  cron*]  tho  rea  came  threw  mile,  of  narrow-gauge  rs.lroad  in  -vtn  hours  -Ilk 
vgmenta.  who  hare  recorded  in  two  companies  built  two  warehouses  containing  forty 
All  ,h'n'“nd  •W  NHtre  in  eight  and  .half  bt«" 

the  whole  American  Expedition  Go  to  any  one  of  the  ports  that  we  u»  In  Fnnre  an« 

you  will  sec  the  result,  of  their  labors,  whkfc  began  m" 
its  am  .ret.  T.re  were  for  rail-  bare  hands  and  improvised  took  For  the  reke  of 
tor  railway  operation  and  one  tration  I  «1I|  use  two  major  ports.  The  first-  B.wScdf’ 
“2  V*  ,roo>  «il«ay  Number  Onc-i.  that  htotorir  one-time  fishing  tosa 

*~.*7°*A  L'”V  wL  wU  ahraya  be  bound  to  the  United  SUtea  by 

*  wr.t  s.rai;ht  to  France,  other,  lira,  where  the  first  American  E.pcditkmmry  Fon*  »' 

_ .  ...  ..  foot  on  French  soil.  In  August.  1917,  the  whole  dofk»« 

Mfchrd  threrngh  Loudon  on  Ili-t  unloading  facilities  were  not  only  bopek^y  t 

«?  W  ini,U1  I°f  W  Preds.  but  the  prospect  of  increreing  tbr"  w 
1  ,or  'b*  ^  ’‘toe  an  equally  doheartrning.  Though  there  ••ere  two  her1"* 

n*  b*,ln’  ,hp  *ni'h'^C*  stride  was  insdequ*1'. 

?  P4C  “*l-  Piccadilly—  discharging  farJitim  -ere  poor.  Only  six  rfdrsofk*'^ 

UwkaiHiHviM  Mi,  Amer-  rend  tons  each  could  I*  discharged  tomultaneoUtoF-  * 
i  a  dusfenu*  evash  of  cheem.  A.  dock  building,  •■ere  oU  and  rat-riddkd.  There 

..  ir*  n“'co.  »'ho  rusty  cranes;  the  beds  of  the  railroad  tracks  aWg* 

o  me.  Those  regular,  „f  your,  kigged  In  the  art  ground.  We  had  no  barges  foe  Ug^ 

When  our  first  locomotive,  arrived  In  a  deefHbalt  so  p 


American  Engineer*  In  Fra 


WlfAT  was  happening  in  the  poet  that  marie  Bin  Brown  four  g, 
blink  htoeyeand  breathe  a  little  faster  wa.  happening  north  t 
in  more  than  half  a  down  port,  along  that  reme  French  tbe  ra. 
coast,  with  varying  degree,  of  variety  and  volume  but  France 
always  with  the  aamr  unending  action.  Again  ws  are  con-  acppiie 
fronted  by  a  miracle  of  expansion.  In  January  of  this  year  Ameeic 
we  were  unloading  l«2.000  tons  a  month;  in  July  thto  had  h*r  kb 
grown  to  694.000  tons.  As  late  as  March  we  thought  that  One 
landing  60.000  troops  In  France  was  a  big  thirty  day,1  eabk  I, 
record,  yet  In  August  exactly  311,000  stepped  a,hcee.  guxrd  , 
Men  and  material  were  handled,  supplied  and.  what  was  tbo*  . 
equally  Important,  transported  to  their  proper  deatinatkm.  Franc 
It  to  all  made  pomihle  hy  the  empire  of  trarapertation.  bnUiaa 
•hire-  teeming  docks,  tracks  and  traffic  con.tltute  one  of  arr  P„ 
the  marvels  of  our  overseas  effort.  Over  It  to  laid  the  strong  Kina 

hand  of  compact  organization;  gal  vanning  it  to  an  energy  way  cc 
typically  American  in  spirit  and  execution.  At  the  throttk  waa  a  « 
is  an  all-star  cast  of  famous  railroad  and  steamship  officials  cab  n 
whose  united  salaries  in  time,  of  peace  would  almost  float  or.u.- 
a  big  city's  allotment  of  a  Liberty  Loon.  Yet  they  toil  in  br  wav 
France  foe  a  major-,  or  a  eolond'a  pay. 

In  tbe  prereding  article  I  tried  to  descrflie  the  general  htotoric 
scope  and  structure  of  the  Service,  of  Supply  which  feci 
and  equip  the  lighting  man.  I  showed  the  whole  dcso-knit  ,|,.a  Z 
system  that  binds  the  world  of  output  to  the  domain  of  cakta! 
consumption.  We  arc  now  up  to  the  all-ereentUI  inter-  indeed 
mecliary  process  of  dUtributlon.  Before  tha!  avalanche  of  ican 
supplies  can  move  from  sea  to  gun  and  stomach  there  mug  th«_  „ 
be  a  svwtem  of  adequate  transport.  We  will  now  ioumry  i. 

along  IW  rolls  ar.d  canal*  for  the  second  phare  of  the  m*-cl  , 
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hid  10  ute  nn  oceangoing  steamer  lor  a  lighter,  In  roll  r  the 
, Mines  to  her  deck  and  then  bring  them  into  one  of  the 
luiins  in  this  crude  and  cumbersome  way.  Such  wore 
the  handicaps  under  which  we  labored  for  months. 

But  three  engineers  got  busy.  At  the  outset  a  discharge 
o!  two  thousand  tons  a  day  was  considered  an  immenre 
performance  at  this  port;  on  the  day  before  I  write  this 
article,  early  in  September,  that  same  port  discharged 
mrfiy  10,341  tons.  We  had  not  only  rebuilt  those  ware- 
houw*  but  in  this  port  and  in  the  great  base  supply  depot, 
lour  miles  sway,  we  had  constructed  fifty  great  warehouse 
that  comprise  a  city  of  supply.  We  have  linked  those  docks 
Kid  warehouses  with  more  than  a  hundred  miles  of  tracks 
and  spurs  some  of  them  on  concrete  roadbed.  Before  the 
project  is  completed  it  will  have  a  trackage  equal  to  that 
cf  Altoona,  which  Is  a  nerve  center  of  the  Pennsylvania 
system,  with  two  hundred  and  fifty  miles  of  rails.  V.’e  have 
.unsaid  the  basin  facilities  until  today  there  are  berths 
to  twenty-one  ships  of  big  tonnage.  Fourteen  vessels  can 
discharge  at  the  same  time. 

The  A.  E.  F.  in  France,  with  tho  Pershing  foreeight  that 
nade  our  whole  achievement  posable,  always  looks  ahead. 
Kid  there  is  now  in  course  of  construction  an  American 
(<er  nearly  four  thousand  feet  long,  built  on  American 
jdM,  that  eventually  will  accommodate  sixteen  vessels. 
TU  »»y  I  saw  this  pier  driven  far  out  into  the  river  day 
after  day  with  amazing  rapidity  made  the  French  ait  up. 
Accustomed  to  putting  down  maaslve  concrete  foundations 
tbiy  were  speechless  at  the  spectacle  of  American  pika 
jour-ded  in  at  the  rate  of  two  hundred  a  day.  Not  content 
Mth  working  these  wonders  on  quay  and  roadbed  our 
riginwm  have  installed  a  complete  water  supply  for  the 
town,  which  meant  the  construction  of  complete  water 
veeks  and  s  pumping  station  with  a  capacity  of  ala  million 
tilkm*  a  day.  A  flve-hundred-thousand-gullon  reservoir 
•si  simply  ono  feature  of  the  project. 


for  our  needs,  so  tl»e  American  engineers  eet  in  to  construct 
a  whole  new  system  of  piers  and  berths  along  the  river  and 
extending  north.  It  involved  more  than  four  thousand 
lineal  fed  of  wharfage. 

The  land  was  swampy  and  low,  filled  in  with  silt,  mud, 
garbage  and  the  decompcocd  refuse  of  a  camp  of  Annnm- 
i'-M.  the  Indo-Chinese  coolies  who  are  employed  as 
laborers  by  the  French,  Eritieh  and  American  Armies  in 
thousands.  Hip  deep  in  this  filth  our  men  toiled  all  through 
the  bitter  winter  cf  1817-18. 

The  French  said  that  it  would  take  throe  years  at  least, 
powribly  five,  to  build  these  wharves.  It  took  lew  than 
djht  months,  and  this  meant  the  roaring  of  nearly  a  mile 
of  docks  washed  by  the  hi-hest  tide  in  Franco,  the  erec¬ 
tion  of  concrete  platforms  with  four  lines  of  tracks,  eight 
immense  warehouses,  the  installation  of  ten  electric  five 
and  ten  ton  cranes  which  straddle  thcee  tracks  and  lift 
huge  parcels,  ranging  from  bundle*  of  caste  of  canned  goods 
to  whole  motor  tracks,  direct  from  ship  to  car.  Nearly 
seven  million  for!  of  lumber,  most  of  it  brought  from  tho 
United  Stale*,  was  used  In  this  enterprise.  That  former 
wa  of  swamp  and  garbage  Is  now  a  whirlpool  of  action— a 
miniature  Duluth— that  rings  with  the  riot  of  a  mighty 
tonnage  handled  without  delay.  Where  once  two  ahipa  were 
unloaded  in  a  week  fourteen  American  vessels  are  now  dis¬ 
charged  at  the  same  time.  A  ccokIcw  stream  of  supplies 
flows  from  their  hatch*. 


T  HAVE  presented  only  one  side  of  the  construction  pio 
1  lure  at  this  port.  Nino  mike  away,  where  a  year  ago 
stretched  hundreds  of  acre*  of  farm  and  vineyard,  has 
H  B  risen  what  may  well  be  called  the  City  That  Grew  Over- 

night.  Here  has  risen  another  one  of  our  enormous  base 
>ou  will  read  more  of  them  in  the  nest 
■La  article— with  a  million  and  a  half  foot  of  covered  storage 

spare  and  three  million  foal  of  open  storage  already  in  use 
and  as  many  more  In  tho  making. 

Unking  l  his  community  wit  h  the  port  is  another  system  of 

_  tracks  and  switch* -that  whole  network  of  railway  recelv- 

i, ........  m.  a.  Ing.  classification  and  departure  yards  that  ia  such  a  neem- 

aary  part  of  our  supply  system.  Once  more  you  have  the 
Finally  one  of  them  rose  up  and  said:  “  Well,  de  top-  is  marvel  of  labor  expansion,  for  the  forty  original  stevedore* 
a  1  lace  where  you  go  over;  and  the  you  goes  you  aiy,  of  last  autumn  have  grown  into  tho  army  of  five  thousand 
‘Good  roasrain'.  Jesus!’"  that  toils  night  and  day.  At  first  three  labor  battalion. 

No  Ires  remarkable  are  the  engineering  reoulta  achieved  sl«pt  In  tents,  in  the  opm  air,  anywhere  they  could  lay 
In  Base  Section  Number  Two.  whore  in  many  rrepecU  a  their  brads.  Their  spirit  of  sacrifice  Is  equaled  only  by  that 
rally  stupendous  construction  eGort  has  bxn  recorded,  kindred  spirit  of  aelf-efTncement  of  thla  regiment  of  ongl- 
This  port  servta  on#  of  the  larrret  cities  In  France  and  ia  noon— which  include*  hundreds  of  college  men  working 
on  a  famous  river.  Here,  so  far  as  dorks  are  concerned,  with  ax  and  spado- which  went  to  Franc*  to  build  rail- 
w  -  have  registered  two  distinct  achievements.  When  we  ways  and  which  has  dono  everything,  from  Installing 
entered  the  war  there  were  bertha  for  seven  ships  at  the  plumbing  future*,  shower  baths  and  bakery  ovens  in 
soeallcd  French  docks.  If  two  ships  could  bo  discharged  camps  to  building  docks,  dams,  fire  stations  and  hcapiul*. 
a  week  it  was  considered  a  big  job.  Again,  we  fared  a  well-  This  uni l -and  tho  work  it  has  dono  is  merely  typical  of 
nigh  overwhelming  problem  of  inadequate  fsditire.  On  what  all  the  engineer  organisations  have  done -was  orig- 
the  quays  were  a  tew  sheds  and  switchmen's  shantlre;  the  fatally  in  command  of  Col.  J.  B.  Cavanaugh,  who  left  that 
trackage  was  slight.  Yet  at  there  French  docks  today,  battleground  of  pick  and  pile  to  become  head  of  the  no  lew 
thanks  to  our  dredging  and  construction,  seven  ships  con  important  if  lore  physically  exacting  G1  at  the  hoadquar- 
diwharge  at  the  some  time  Into  warehousre  big  as  dty  ters  of  tha  S.  O.  S. 

blocks  or  to  cars  that  bustfe  up  and  down  many  miles  of  In  this  nccresarily  brief  bird's-eye  viow  of  what  we  have 
newly  laid  raik.  done  In  three  two  ports  you  get  an  Idea  of  what  has 

But  this  performance  was  as  child's  play  alongside  the  bora  going  on  in  vinous  ways  st  the  others  that  we  use. 
really  amazing  feat  that  has  been  performed  with  the  Everywhere  wo  have  dug  and  dredged,  laid  down  tracks, 
building  of  w’ut  wiH  always  be  known  os  the  American  built  warehouse,  sot  up  machinery;  all  to  tho  end  that 
dorks.  Thorn  firet  arven  berths  were  bopdraaly  inaufucient  •«  Pag*  to) 


Brigadier  C .•«<?'«!  W.  W.  Att*r**r9 


Brigadier  Cemer+I  Bdgzr  «•*»#< 


,2  THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 

CAMPING  ON  FIFTH 

By  FREDERICK  ORIN  BARTLETT 


Dte»mb 


He  might  have  iiA4 
that  a  woman  like  her  calkc 
Im  curtain  fixe.]  ra,.,^ 
and  to  save  ha  Ule  fed., 
not  vc  ho*  thou  rod*  U 
n-iucpd  without  In  a*,, 
way  marring  Ur  pit* 

r»'-jlt.  ih*  ,r. 

not  a  very  grate  poU.i, 
He  «Hku  a  matter  rflkt, 
fritting  over  a  much  pita 
one  at  that  very  but.,, 
He  had  that 
wived  »«f4  Iran 
old  Pian  Douetn 
who  lived  In  a  wi|. 
along  the  u|i*r 
■trnehm  a!  D*d 
River,  that  tbr 
trout  wire  iteatlli! 
thia  year  and  sih- 
ing  lor  ha  Ibca  .V»l 
he  wan  tiled  ml  lu 
heart  hungr>  lie  il> 
awrel  tiltuav  J  tl» 
dewy  aoodi  ii 
the  mriy  numh{ 
and  the  nu«i  << 
running  waters.  aid 
>  the  tingling  nriir- 

y  rami  efeueir*  are 

the  dark  mirth/ 
pook,  and  the  gr- 
geout  pact  cf  in- 
net  lime,  ltd  tb 
fragrance  d  ainlug 
batvaardhrevriii 


AFTER  getting  right 
L A  down  to  bedrock 
XA.  Mrs.  Henry  Barnard 
succeeded  in  lopping  off 
thirteen  thocnand  dollars 
from  the  annual  estimate 
lor  running  her  Filth  Avenue 
home,  and  felt  a  justifiable 
pride  in  tbe  accomplah- 
ment.  In  terra  ol 
War  Saving*  Siam  pa 
thin  would  allow  tbe 
purchase  ol  more  , 

than  three  thouaand 
ol  them.  Here  waa 
something  In  the 
nature  ol  a  real  tfj 

contribution  to  her 
country,  Here  was  1 

patriotism  e«  p  reared  •*' 

in  concrete  terms.  A 

This  ol  course  by  no  /( 

means  represented  ji 

her  total  contribu-  'H 

tion  to  the  cause;  Jj 

■he  and  ber  husband  1 

hod  given  generously 
to  the  Red  Cross,  In 
both  time  and 
money,  and  had  al¬ 
ways  been  among 
the  leading  Ally  do-  Ii 

nors  to  every  othor  ii 

iubacriptiem  Mat  that  ■ 

had  come  along. 

Thia,  however,  had  H 

entailed  no  personal  ■■ 

■arrlllce.  Though  «■ 

Ilenry  Barnard  had  fl 

turned  over  hta  plant 
entirely  to  govern¬ 
ment  work  and 
upon  the  Govern¬ 
ment's  own  terms,  he  hail 
ht*  Income  triple  In  the  last  year 
In  -pile  ol  hi  marl!. 

But  this  Having  of  thirteen  thousand  meant  putting  “The  can  * 
things  on  a  war  basis  nght  at  home.  II  to  a  bar  degree,  admitted, 
with  the  same  spirit  that  it  era  bang  done  In  England  and  “So  I  re  sit 
France.  It  meant  going  without  some  things  she  wanted,  there  Is  one  1 1 
which  was  a  decidedly  novel  eiperience  the  more  novel  cam  lor  him  I 
Ix-caua*  she  was  not  forced  to  it  by  lack  ol  resources.  For  Barnard  not 
the  Isat  lew  yean  every  time  ahe  had  gone  Into  executive  welfare  of  the 
■.won  with  her  husband  on  this  matter  of  the  next  budget  lacvdoe  whs 
It  had  been  with  a  line  of  very  good  arguments  looking  to  "Then  I  re 
an  increase.  Not  that  Henry  Barnard  was  a  man  who  In  certainly  a  twe 
normal  times  needed  any  urging -he  always  listened  re-  “Yea.  my  d 
■pertlully  and  then  without  a  word  made  out  a  check  for  “I  am  payt 
whatever  sum  ahe  asked -but  more  as  a  juatillewtioe  to  but  oca  must . 
hereell.  She  liked  to  think  o f  herself  se.  within  the  coo-  One  had  M> 
lines  ol  her  home,  a  good  executive.  This  parent  effort  at  lectly  Mam  Ii 
economy  was  her  own  idea,  and  as  such  she  was  almost  aa  “We  see  pi 
thrilled  by  It  sa  she  had  been  at  the  birth  ol  her  only  child,  wonder  Fran? 
With  a  trace  ol  excitement  ahe  followed  her  husband  to  the  foe  fir.  hundn 
library  at  the  cloae  ol  dinner.  maid  together 

"  II  you  aren't  too  tired,  Henry."  she  said.  "  I’d  like  to  dreas  five  ham 
talk  over  with  you  a  matter  ol  business  to-night.  It*  the  to  eat  and  dee 
first  of  May."  “Yea.“ 

“To  be  sure."  he  nodded.  “Let  me  make  out  a  check  foe  "That  amoc 

you  without  talking  It  over.  |  suppcoe  you’ll  need  a  little  allowed  fifteen 
more  lor  next  year."  for  the  cam;  tc 

"  No."  she  answered  with  flushed  cheeks;  "a  little  leaa  "  is  s  remidera 
She  rated  herself  at  the  left  of  tbe  open  wood  fire,  which  upkeep,  and  t. 
was  hi*  greatest  luxury  and  which  the  had  John  kindle  for  aad  three  tho 
him  every  evening,  even  into  the  summer.  She  was  a  seven  thousanc 
striking-looking  woman  of  rather  generous  proportions,  last  yra/.“ 
who  appeared  her  queenly  beet  in  evening  clothes.  Barnard  “Youar.cn 
still  stood  a  good  deal  in  aw.  of  her.  She  had  inherited  this  “We  must! 
home  from  her  mother  and  for  reveral  years  be  had  sweat  “You  have 
blood  to  maintain  it.  But  that  was  long  ago.  “Only  of  coun 

“  I’ve  made  a  detailed  estimate  of  the  bare  necessities."  “That  wou 
she  went  on.  "  Do  you  want  to  hear  it?”  isn't  much  sec 

“Why,  yw.  my  clear,’*  be  answered  with  growing  in-  debt.  U  there? 
tereut.  “No,"  be  sc 

She  removed  from  the  gold  vanity  box  ahe  was  carrying  “You  don’t 
a  tiny  slip  of  papa  covered  with  ha  fine  handwriting,  and  trace  of  dUapi 
after  waiting  for  him  to  light  hi*  cigar  and  settle  down  com-  Henry  Bara 

fortably  into  a  chair  she  began  to  read.  fir.  stood  btfee 

“I  tried"  ahe  sakl.  “to  see  my  way  dear  to  cutting  down  "I  do,  my  , 
on  the  servants,  but  that  seems  quite  impassible.  Wear-  you  of  extra v« 
tainly  couldn't  voy  well  do  without  Henry  to  drive  the  fixed  etpecwm 
cars,  could  we?"  rev  much." 


rpoWARD  mx  o'clock  in  the  evening  ■«■* 

1  later  John,  who  wa*  arranging  the  evening  P*l* 
the  library  with  his  ear,  rooked  for  the  wpwtatf 
of  his  master.  wm  a.artUd  by  sn  stuck  upon** * 

door.  It  was  nothing  lere  than*  violent  awa-uws 

■one  blunt  imtniment-preaibly  *«*>**&„ 
paused  unable  to  believe  hi,  ears,  but  ct 
more  insistently.  HU  first  thought  was  th»t 
matter  for  the  police,  and  he  moved  toward  the  tckl 
But  at  thU  moment  Marie  rushed  in. 

"Do  you  hear?"  she  demanded.  .  , 

With  dignity  John  replied:  “  My  hearing  »  * 

im’?h«'ln  the  name  of  God—"  !»*«*** 
The  ellipsis  said  plainly  enough:  "Why  *■  •  > 
something  about  it?" 
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In  order  to  maintain  hi*  srif-rospect  John  und «  the- 
circumstances  could  do  no  km  than  go  bdow  ar.d  IBym^ 

C*'*  personally.  W ith  discreet  caution -it  is  a  Urt  that  h 
Nem-  York  one  may  never  know  what  strange  visitor,  t, 
export— he  opened  the  door  the  fraction  of  an  inch  braori 
aith  h is  foot,  and  peered  out.  What  he  saw  wms  nQt 
rounging:  a  tail.  lank,  bearded  man  d rested  in  an  out 
hndish  ettitume  and  carrying  a  basket. 

"We do  not  receive  peddler,."  ventured  John  at  a 
"It  is  Henry  Barnard  I  wish  to  see."  arjwered  rh* 
stranger. 

"The  servants’  entrance - ”  began  John. 

But  before  he  could  finish,  the  man  had  thrown  his 
-right  against  the  door  a  surprising  weight  fo,  on.  appar- 
ently  so  lean.  It  almnat  upset  the  butler,  who-whenh. 
had  recovered -found  the  man  standing  in  the  hall  in  . 
decidedly  aggremive  attitude.  * 

"By  gar,"  said  Pierr*  Doucette,  "when  Henry  Barnard 
asks  me  to  his  house  I  come  to  his  house  When  I  an-,  t . ... 
I  enter.  Som  dr  Dim,  why  did  >nu  i  •  j  .  ■' 

John  was  dated  both  by  his  fail  and  by  the  air  of  Uut h  . 
ity  with  which  the  man  spoke  m  spite  „f  h.,  unc-mth 
prarance.  1 

He  had  never  in  his  life  been  called  upon  to  rope  with  so 
besildering  a  situation.  Obviously  the  n..u;  had  aimet  > ,  r  <r 
toiell,  or  why  the  basket? 

“Mr.  Barnard  is  not  at  home."  announced  Johr  ,n 
a.  he  was  able  to  find  hi.  voiro.  11 

"KA  bin,  then  I  will  wait,"  dec  ided  the  intrud.r 
With  that  he  placed  hi.  bask.-i  up,*,  th.  floor,  sat  dom 
in  one  of  the  ornamental  chai.--.  dr**  a  ■„mc.,i.  pip,.  fr,  , , 
cn.  pocket,  a  plug  of  tobaco  and  a  knife  fr  ,>m  „r.oth.r 
snd  with  calm  deliberation  proceed  to  whittle  ,.i?  in, „,.w 
to  fill  the  palm  of  hU  hand.  Th  -  he  rolled  wvh  the  othtr 


"A  man  who  can  shoulder  a  canoe  on  a  twelve-mile 
carry  is  still  going  strong." 

"£*  Wen-then  will  you  tell  me  why  they  permit  Henri 
Benoit,  a  clerk  in  a  store,  to  go  to  the  war  and  suy  to  me  I 
am  too  old?"  demanded  Pierre. 

“You  tried  toenlistT” 

thatT”"  ^  Dir‘‘'  *  h“Ve  rr“d  ,he  p“*'n'  and-y°u  u»k 
•'But.  Pierre— you  are  nearly  fifty?" 

-1  do  not  know  how  old  I  am.  I  do  not  care  a  damn 
p“"a°,  1  *?'  1  c“  ‘hoot  and  1  can  walk-  That  Henri 

Down  the  wide  stair  swept  Mrs.  Henry  Barnard  in  all 
t*r  majestic  beauty,  and  cut  the  conversation  short, 
husband  “  momrnl-  bul  at  ■  danro  from  her 

"Elizabeth,”  said  Barnard,  uring  her  first  name,  "this 

is  Pierre.  He  has  cum.  to  visit  us." 

_  IVrrtdofli-d  his  cap  and  bowed.  But  she  stepped  toward 
him  with  her  white  hand  extended. 

°h,  ■(  is  so  good  to  ~-c  you.  Pierre."  she  exclaimed. 
My  husband  lias  talked  a  groat  deal  about  vm," 


tnew  the  spot!  It  brought  back  th. 
trough  the  wet  woods  along  the 
up  and  down  ove  wooded  hillocks 
ne  i-.dlea  and  across  boggy  brook 
oi. owing  the  river  until  one  bum 
*>  «o  th*  sound  of  roaring  water,, 
for  a  fly?"  demanded  Barnard. 

C«  to  ha  lips  with  a  heavy  wink, 
oded  Barnard.  "I'll  bet  you  didn't 

u"  replied  Pierre. 

«n  for  dinner,"  declared  Barnard. 

e  to  the  chef  and  tell  him _ " 

■  turned  to  Pim*. 

t®  cook  the*,  yourartf.  The  chef 


.  '.f  VU,y'  ,0  hlm  h*",d  ,nd  ,0°l  k«*P  hi'" 

,“m‘rd'  ,"And  l0-ni«hl  ho  ha»  Promi-d 
to  cook  th.  trout  for  ua.  Look  at ’em!" 
lie  held  up  the  basket  for  her  to  see. 

But  surely  Francois - " 

",Uh!  He’d  spoil  them  with  some  sort  of  fancy  name 
ad  mT  rmupwlih  “Ur..  What  does  he  know  of  honrot 

“  go’Sh  ’em  Pnvr!!?"C*k'?  ^ 

Pierre  nodded. 

T"**1  ,Thrn  ul*  to  yo«.  Beth,  to  Invito  his  nlla 
in  the  kitchen  to  take  a  night  off.  You’d  fanUar  send  Ellen 

"  But’lhedTn  "  r**"1  th°  Pl*f*  l°  "um’lv'^,, 

Tins  was  almost  too  radical  a  proceeding  for  her  to 
understand.  She  herself  did  not  visit  the  kitchen  morn 
than  twice  .  year.  "Let  the  servant,  eat  it  and  bo 
gone.  W  e  v.  something  belter  alvcd  of  us." 

And  so.  with  some  foreboding,  she 
•ent  word  to  Francois  that  dinner  would 
_  not  lie  Nfvi-d  that  evening.  Then  she 

L  lierself  sorted  Pierre  lo  the  guest  room 

and  left  him  liewlldered  before  the  inag- 
jj  .  nificent  furnishings.  He  wu  alttlug 

.  then-  quite  hclpleesly,  faring 

«0  move,  when  Barnard  came 
K  up  to  rv|«>rt  that  the  coast  wus 

u  all  clear. 

ly  Y  "Smir  exclaimed  Pierre. 

■Tw  “v,,u  ,h,nk  1 *’"»  dwp 

v*  ^  /WL  in  a  place  like  this?" 

“You  may  do  anything  you 
/ — /  /  J'  Hi  like." answered  Barnard.  "Pull 

(  /  W  Wt  the  blankets  off  the  Ik-1  nnd 

J  ramp  on  the  floor  If  you’d 

/  -£&■  "Cnme  on  now  and  get  sup- 
^  &K  P«.  I’m  hungry  for  the  lirst 
■  .<  &&  time  m  a  month." 

■T  "You  weight."  do. 

.  ••  -  • 

'.J  •  »*“'<•  Barnard. 

■r  (4*^^  ‘‘,f  1  had  you  for  a  month  iri 


John  moved  towar.1  th.  atair, 

"Atteiul!”  Pierre  .pole.  .1 
•h.re  you  ar.  until  Henry  Barnard  arm-. 
hid  trouble  enough  with  you." 

John  hesitated,  but  after 

mating  the  steel-gray  eye.  he  _ 

derided  that,  if  for  no  other 
purpos.  than  to  avoid  mak- 
log  a  seen*.  It  waa  hi.  duty 
to  humor  the  fellow.  Pi.rr, 
lighted  hia  pipe  and  imme- 
d'ltely  the  air  about  him 
Ucame  heavy,  not  with  the 
•fumatic  perfume  of  choic* 

Havana  but  with  a  smudgy  fog 
th.t  ma<le  John  cough.  The 
rough  waa  genuine,  but  John 
emphaaizrd  it  a  little  aa  a  sug- 
gmtion  that  the  coarse  odor  WEJm 

anything  hut  welcome  rTB 

»>thout.  however,  any  appro-  L 

dable  result.  At  intervaU 
dunng  the  next  twenty  min- 
Marie  appearH  at  the 
head  of  the  stairs,  and  instead 
«  being  of  amistanro,  aa  she 
might  well  have  been  by  aemr-  1 

tag  rtenforromento.  acted  aa 
though  she  were  attending  a  - 
vaudeville  performanro.  / 

The  toot  of  the  chauffeur’s 
born  without  roused  John  to 

With  .sidelong glance  1 

U  ,fc*  "’•age'  and  w.lK  the  f'JI® 
e«pla nation  that  Mr.  Barnard 
•a.  appr^rk.ng  Juho  thrwm 
do°*  ""b  •  •••  of 


“  Don’t  tempt  me.  There'* 
to  he  done  in  these  limes  that 


i*rr«\  M  But  you 
it  only  to  work 


If  >'<**  hid  only  j>ark<»d  up  thi* 
fr?  trout  hrook  in  tlmt  old  baskot  «.f 
youns,  and  a  nuiiriw  or  two  and  a 
bit  of  frt>*h  wood*  and  the  rumj> 
firi'/*  rxebimtsi  Barnard. 

Gidd<«d  by  hi*  wife  Barnard  Uvl  Pierre  to 
the  kilehrn.  but  *urh  a  kitchen  os  tlw»  latter 
had  never  wm.  The  floor  wai  of  rest  tiling 
and  the  wall*  of  white  enamel.  IB?  saw  a 
coal  range  os  largo  a*  a  small  ramp,  and 
h«*ide  that  a  ga*  range.  How  upon  row  of 
kettles  of  aluminum  and  copper  reflected  tho 
brilliant  electric  lighting.  He  was  confused 
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emotional  reaction  of  a  real  burglar.  With  1  il.,,,  v. 
brought  to  light  some  egg*  and  finally  the  baton  t-jT 
proceeded  to  slice  the  latter,  and  at  this  moment  U,rv 
Ellen  entered,  and  with  a  scream  retired. 

Barnard  tried  to  catch  her  in  time  u>  explain,  ,v 
escaped  him  and  roused  Francois.  The  latter  ts-wd  b. 
back,  bravely  armed  with  a  Urge  carving  knife,  •„ 
always  kept  under  his  p.llow  (or  eirxcgcnci.s  KrJ','. 
k»w  Barnard  by  sight.  but  that  only  complied  MUn 
What  was .  Urn  other  strange  cook  doing  here? 
began  indignantly  to  protest  when  Barnard  sobwU, 
abruptly  cut  him  abort. 

“You  and  the  other  one  clear  out  cd  here  until 
through,”  he  commanded. 

“But,  m'tieur.  1  demand - " 

“You  demand  of  me  in  my  own  kitchen?"  ..deck* 
Barnard. 

-M'«rur  doe*  not  understand  " 

“Apparently  you  don't  understand  cither.  Get  on! 
la  that  dear?” 

Francois  drew  himself  up  to  his  full  height. 

“  M’atour  will  accept  my  resignation.”  he  docidid. 

“You  bet!"  agreed  Barnard. 

"Faith,  an’  I  leave  too,  then.”  added  Mary  Ellen. 

“Fine."  nodded  Barnard.  "The  sooner  the  tetue." 

For  a  moment  Francois  still  stood  sggrasivity  t„n, 
the  two  men,  but  Fierre  at  sight  of  the  big  carvtg  kiili 
bad  seised  the  weapon  with  which  he  had  hem  WUrkn, 
tha  bacon  and  now  liegan  to  edge  clour  to  the  tnn*M 
cook,  the  lust  of  battle  In  bla  eye*.  Man  to  man,  and  knit 
against  knife-  that  was  the  *ay  be  liked  best  to  Ighl. 
Francois,  however,  had  no  intentlcci  to  press  mstlm 
beyond  a  threat.  With  a  muttetvd  oath  he  rctlnd.  Min 
Ellen  dose  beside  him. 

"The  field  u oura.”  observed  Barnard  lurninf  in  tiiunpl 
to  Pierre.  But  the  latter  appeared  disappointed. 

”  It  is  a  grand  |>ity  that  always  at  tho  Ust  mwwnl  ll« 
mm  here  do  not  fight.”  he  declared. 

"It  ia  better  so,"  decided  Barnard.  "But  took  bee. 
with  the  cook  gone  Beth  won’t  get  any  linuklait  unk. 
•he  Joins  us.  Perhaps  I’d  letter  go  up  and  g.l  h.r  " 

“l'o  Pew."  nodded  Pierre  ”1  wUI  hair  all  read,  li 

yxts  proceeded  upstairs  to  his  wife's  room  »t  »i 
o’clock  in  the  morning.  She  woke  with  a  start  s>  1. 
entered. 

“What  la  the  trouble,  Henry?”  she  exclaim'd,  slltisg 
up  in  bed. 

"Nothing,  only  Pierre  and  I  have  been  ever  the  top  ml 
taken  the  first-line  trench.  FfanCota  and  Mary  ElWn  lit 
quitting  at  once.” 

"But  Henry  I"  she  gasped  In  consternation  Tlh 
really  seemed  almost  as  serious  as  anything  site  had  fiwnd 
She  knew  what  it  -at  to  secure  a  cook  In  these  wiW  daj» 

“Bah I  W'e'U  gel  along  somehow.  1  came  tossed >01 
won't  come  down  and  have  breakfast  with  Pierre  and  in* 

"At  this  hour?” 

^  “It’s  sunup.  In  ramp  I’d 

U  on  the  stream  by  not.* 

ifflTfTlll  I  II  •  I  k—  '-I 

AlksHim' 
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by  the  array.  A  small  wood  stove,  a  fry 
bowl  and  baking  tin  were  all  he  needed  for  m«t  of  I 
cooking,  and  here  were  utensils  enough  to  Mock  a  store. 

"Here  you  are,”  exclaimed  Barnard.  "Now  d 
thing  you  like." 

"Here  I  am,"  nodded  Pierre.  "But  yw  only, 
rfiobfr,  what  do  you  call  this?” 

Barnard  glanced  up  at  his  wife. 

”  Isn’t  this  the  kitchen?"  he  inquired. 

"Certainly."  she  laughed. 

"Of  course  it  is.  If  you  haven't  got  what  you  1 
send  out  for  it.” 

The  trouble  was  not  there:  it  was  to  find  t 
was  already  here  the  few  things  he  did  need.  But 
Barnard  helped,  and  by  poking  in  this  cupbcnr 
she  managed  to  find  a  frying  pan  and  a  biscuit  tin. 
after  a  still  longer  search  tome  salt  pork  for  the  fish, 
eggs,  milk,  corn  meal  and  biking  powder  for  the  Johnny- 
cake.  In  the  meantime  Barnard  sat  back  comfortably  in 
a  wooden  chair  and  drew  from  hia  pocket  an  old  brier 
pipe. 

“  Hand  me  your  plug,"  he  said  to  Pierre. 

Then,  just  as  Pierre  himself  had  done,  he  whittled  off  a 
palmful.  rolled  it  and  filled  has  black  brier.  By  the  time 
the  sliced  pock  was  sliding  he  was  contentedly 


Mrs. 


away. 

It  took  Pierre  tots  than  thirty  minutas  to  have  supper 
all  ready,  and  then  while  Mrs.  Barnard  stood  perplexed 
over  the  grave  problem  of  how  and  where  to  serve  it 
Barnard  had  found  a  few  dish*.  knives  and  forks  and  set 
a  wooden  table  in  this  very  room.  It  was  a  fact  that  he 
proposed  to  dine  in  the  kitchen. 

"It’s  Impossible!"  exclaimed  hia  wife. 

“Just  you  sit  down  and  see,”  answered  Barnard. 
"You’re  the  guest  of  Pierre  and  me  at  camp  to-night." 

Humbly  she  obeyed.  Pierre  cut  the  johnnyewke  in 
square  chunks  and  piled  it  upon  a  heaping  plate  He  piled 
the  hot  trout  upon  another,  and  finally  placed  the  rofirw- 
pot  In  the  middle  of  the  table  within  the  reach  of  all.  Il 
was  a  crudely  weird  proceeding,  but  Mrs.  Barnard  forgot 
that  as  soon  as  she  began  to  fWt.  Everything  was  good  - 
marvelously  good.  .She  had  oaten  corn  cake  before,  in  the 
shape  of  delicately  browned  gems,  but  never  anything  like 
this.  She  had  eaten  trout  before,  fried  daintily  and  gar¬ 
nished  with  apriga  of  parsley  and  curling  alicew  of  lemon 
rind  with  a  choice  sauce  to  add  piquancy,  but  never  before 
had  she  tasted  trout  in  all  their  native  sweetness.  The 
coffee  was  served  black  In  big  cupe  and  tasted  like  real 
coffee.  Each  article  of  food  was  left  as  the  good  I-ord 
intended  It  and  not  blended  with  other  things  Beside*, 
with  nothing  preceding  the  main  dish  In  the  shape  of  hors 
d’tvuvre  or  soup,  and  with  no  other  course  to  follow,  on# 
was  left  free  to  enjoy  this  on*  course  generously  to  the 
utnt-at  Which  without  apology  Pierr*  and  Barnard  pro¬ 
ceeded  to  do.  and  which  soon  she  altowed  bsrwslf  to  do. 

It  was  as  satisfactory  a  dinner,  viewed  from  any  angle, 
as  she  had  sat  down  to  In  a  twelvemonth.  And  Henry 
Barnard,  instead  of  sit  ting  with  l»»lM  hroww  worrying 
over  the  day’s  unfmished  p*  ’hi  "  -  went  |,B.k  into  tie  ;  *.• 
with  Pierr*  and  fished  age  tV 
deep  pools,  while  she  listened  w.-l, 

After  the  meal  the  men  lighted  1!  • 
a  little  lief  ore  washing  the  l.«h— .  .h 
protests.  Insisted  upon  doing  But 
task. evon  Mm.  Barnard  h*  - If;  si 
us  n  good  camp  should  he  left 

They  went  upstairs  sift,  r  il  *• 
fire  for  an  hour,  until  thee,  >-«  of  IV: 
nine  o'clock.  For  a  wonder  Barnard 

self  l>egan  lo  feel  sleep  . .  .1 

month,  he  had  found  ltd  ■•"lit  t.- 
hia  head  to  the  drowsy  po  ■  >  a 

hours  before  morning  He*.  ft*d 
to  his  room  and  with  a  sir 
went  from  there  to  his 
own  room,  where  he 
was  soon  fast  asleep. 

ill 

At  daybreak 

-  Barnard  heard  a  — _ 

scream,  and  springing 
out  of  bed  he  rushed 
into  the  hall,  revolver 
in  hand.  What  he  fount 
was  Marie  attired  In  a  baby  - 
blue  bathrobe  shrinking 
bark  with  eyes  that  ha  I 
turned  from  fright  to  mis- 
rlievoua  enjoyment  before 
the  embarrassed  figure  of 
Pierre.  It  meins  that  Pierr 
in  trying  to  find  his  way 
out  of  doors  had  roused  t  ••  maid, 
who  at  first  thought  it  -a.  h*r  mis- 
Irwo.  but  who.  upon  finding  a  man 
instead,  had  immediately  jumped 
to  the  conclusion  that  he  was  a 
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MHY  ATilI'AINTAKCK  with  Ralph  Coningsby 
■  hinge  on  whifh  my  destiny  turned  A  hinge 
I1'  »  «tiall  *hinu  as  compared  with  a  door,  and  so 
»ss  my  friendship  with  Coningsby  in  proportion  to  the 
rr st  of  my  life;  but 

it  became  its  cardi-  _ _ _ 

ul  point. 

*-  -•*  i  '  ••  Ji?  .  *  j- 
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"ay  ’0  worship  the  Lord  In  tb 
wc  mean.  0  worship  the  Lord  I 
all-round  man,  who's  developed  i 
d  whose  degree  of  holiness  is  jui 
In  proportion  to  (hi 

— ■ _ _  development." 

"That’s  u  hi 
thought,  sir."  |  VI.. 
"I  don't  believ 
many  people  wh 
*P«*k  the  Knglis 
language  ever  g« 
hold  of  it.  But  ho* 
does  it  happen  thu 
one  of  the  tw 
words  is  spelt  will 
a  'w',  while  th 

other - " 

lie  laughed. show’ 
Ing  two  rows  ii 
small,  regular  whit, 
teeth,  us  pretty  as  i 
Kiri’s. 

"That  w  a  i 
L-V  *  h  ano*  her  lot  cf  In 
tuitivt  guys;  and  . 
very  neat  trick  they 
played  on  us.  Thej 
'<  .'^4  “•  that  once  tl.. 

Anglo-Saxon,  with 
his  line,  big  sporting 
instinct,  got  hold  ol 
the  idea  that  holi- 
n«*  meant  spread¬ 
ing  out  and  living 
out  in  all  manly 
directions-  and  by 
that  I  don’t  mean 
giving  free  rein  to 
one’s  appetites,  of 
course  but  they 
saw  that  once  the 
fundamental  Idea 
lieenme  plain  to  us 
the  triumph  of  lust 
would  be  lent 

"So  they  Imerted 
HH  'hat  little  blurting 

blinding  ’w.’  which 
Tj.*  ,  dosan’t  hr  long  there 

at  aO.  to  put  us  «rt 
the  scent;  and  off 
|  «h»  scent  me  went 

.  Church  and  state 

und  human  society 
have  all  combined  to 
nuke  holiness  ono 
of  the  most  anemic,  flat-chested  words  in  the  language 
when  it's  really  a  synonym  of  normality." 

We  exchanged  these  thoughts  in  the  narrow  hall  of  the 
led  enabled  us  to  sleep  without  dub  as  he  happened  to  !«•  passing,  and  stopped  for  a  few 
.  ..  ,  ,  ,wor‘u  1*  **  always  Hi.  way.  He  never  treated  us  to 

!p  had.  therefore,  been  an  easy  long  and  formal  interviews.  From  a  handclasp  ond  a  few 
d  Mhrna  newcomer  had  been  chance  sentences  me  got  the  secret  of  a  personality  which 
“  there  waa  not  much  more  to  gave  out  its  light  and  heat  like  radium,  without  effort  and 
sdeotly  help  him  to  find  his  lost  without  exhaustion. 

°?* '*  °*n-  .  ,  "What  do  ye  think  ’e  says  to  me?"  Lovey  demanded 

«  u  to  it.  Andrew  Christian  of  me  one  day.  •"Lovey.'  says  V.  ’ye’ve  got  a  tcrr'hle 
something  of  the  sort  to  him.  responsibility  on  ye  with  that  young  fella.  Slim.  If  you  go 
o  the  kingdom  of  heaven;  he’s  under  V  goes  under,  und  if  you  keep  straight  ’e  keeps 
own  accord.  There's  no  salva-  straight.’  What  do  ye  think  of  that?" 
s  out  through  one's  own  sweat  "I  think  you're  doing  un  awful  lot  for  me,  Lovey." 

He  slapped  his  leg. 

lick,  arm: humorous  glance*.  "1  "Ye  got  I  hat  number  right,  old  son.  There’s  nobody 

A  at  ion  is?"  else  in  the  world  I'd  'a'  done  it  for.  If  you  ’ndn’t  taken  u 

■d  a  grrat  deal  about  it  all  my  fancy  to  me,  like,  that  night,  and  arsked  me  to  go  'ome 
re  of  what  it  entailed  In  either  with  you  Hut,  say.  Slim."  lie  went  on  confidentially, 

“wouldn’t  you  like  to  *uvo  a  drink?” 

al.  The  intuitive  old  guys  who  Wouldn’t  I  like  to  haw  a  drink?  There  was  thirst  in  the 
dandy  enough  when  they  con-  very  rustle  of  laivey’s  throat.  There  was  the  name  thirst 
th.  Fundamentally  health  is  in  my  own.  It  was  more  than  a  thirst  of  the  appetite— it 
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days  I  passed  into  a  condition  that  I  can  best  express 
us  one  o f  physical  resignation.  The  craving  fee  drink 
wan  not  leas  insistent  but  it  was  more  easily  denied 
Since  1  couldn't  get  it  I  could  do  without  it.  and  not 
want  to  duah  my  bead  against  a  stone  But  after  the 
words  with  Andrew  Christian  1  have  just  record-:  I  be¬ 
gan  to  feel— oh,  ever  so  slightly!— that  Nature  had  a 
realm  of  freedom  arvd  vigor  in  which  there  was  no 
need  of  extraordinary  stimulants.  ar.i  of  which 
sunshine,  air  and  water  might  he  taken  as  the 
symbols.  With  the  resting  of  my  ovarasinud  n-n  ■ - 
and  the  response  of  a  body  radically  healthy  to 
regular  sleep  and  simple  food  1  began  to  fori.  at 
least  at  intervals,  that  water,  air  and  sunshine  were 
the  natural  dements  to  thrive  on. 

My  first  glance  at  Kalph  Coningaby  showed  me 
a  man  who  had  thriven  on  them.  He  was  the  type 
to  whom  most  of  us  take  at  sight— the  .Iran.  fresh. 
Anglo-Saxon  type,  hlue-eyed  and  fair,  whom  you 
couldn't  do  anything  but  trust.  "Cod.  bow  1 
should  like  to  look  like  that  I "  I  aid  to 
myself  the  minute  I  saw  him  come  in. 

I  knew  by  this  time  that  at  the  big 
weekly  mootings  there  were  sotretimra 
friendly  visitor*  whose  touch  with  the 
dub  was  more  or  Ww»  accidental.  1  had 
no  difficulty  In  putting  this  man  down 
as  one.  He  entered  os  If  he  w  ere  at  any 
ordinary  gathering  of  (rienda,  with  a 
nod  hero,  a  handshake  there,  and  a  few 
words  with  someone  else.  Then  for  a 
minute  he  stood,  letting  his  eyre  arwrch 
the  room  till  they  rested  on  me.  where 
I  stood  In  a  corner  of  the  front 
sitting  room. 

There  was  at  once  that  livening 
,4  the  glance  that  showed  he  had 
found  what  ho  was  looking  for. 

Making  hia  way  through  the  groups 
that  were  standing  about  ho  came 
up  and  offered  hU  hand. 

'•Your  name's  Mdbury.  Isn't 
it?  Mine's  Coningaby.  1  think 
you  must  be  the  same  Mdbury 
who  went  to  the  Beaux  Arte  In  the 
full  of  the  year  In  which  1  Uft  in 
the  spring." 

"Oh.  you're  that  Coningaby T 
You  used  to  know  Bully  Harris?  ' 

"Rather I  llo  and  I  lived  to¬ 
gether  for  a  year  in  the  Rue  de 
Seine." 

"And  he  and  I  spent  a  year  in  the 
same  house  in  the  Itue  llonapsrte." 

"And  now  he'a  nut  in  Red  Wing. 

Mlnnoeota,  doing  very  well,  I  hear.*' 

"The  lost  time  I  saw  him  was 
In  London.  We  dined  together  at 
the  Piccadilly  and  did  a  theater  " 

"And  Tommy  Runt?  Do  you 
ever  hear  of  him?" 

"Not  aim*  h*  went  back  to 
Melbourne!  hut  that  chap  he  was 

always  about  with  -Saunderwm,  wasa'l  It?  he  waa 
killed  in  a  motor  accident  near  Glasgow." 

"So  1  heard.  Someone  told  me  Plcfcman.  I  think  It 
was  an  Englishman  Hut  you  didn't  know  Pirkman, 
did  you?  lie  left  the  year  I  came,  which  must  have  been 
three  or  four  year*  before  your  time.  By  the  way.  why 
don't  we  alt  down?" 

In  the  prorera  of  sitting  down  I  remembered  my 
manner*:  "Mr.  Coningaby.  won't  you  let  me  introduce 
you  to  my  friend.  Mr.  Lovey?" 

Lovey  was  seated,  nursing  a  knee  and  looking  as 
wretched  os  a  dog  to  whom  no  one  is  paying  the  customary 
attention.  He  rerented  Coningshy’s  appearance;  be 
resented  a  kind  of  talk  which  put  me  beyond  hie  reach 

When  Coningaby ,  who  rented  himself  between  us.  had 
shaken  hands  and  made  some  kindly  observation  Lovey 
replied  peevishly:  "I  ain't  in  'ere  for  nothink  but  to 
save  Slim.” 

"That's  what  the  boys  call  me."  I  laughed  in  explanation. 

Coningaby  having  duly  commended  this  piece  of  self- 
sacrifice  we  went  on  with  the  reminiscence*  with  which  we 
had  begun.  It  was  the  meet  ordinary  kind  of  breaking 
the  ice  between  one  man  and  another:  but  for  me  the 
wonder  of  it  was  precisely  in  that  fad.  You  have  to  be 
down  and  out  to  know  what  it  means  when  someone  treats 
you  as  if  you  had  never  been  anything  but  up  and  in. 
There  was  not  a  shade  in  C'oningshy’s  manner  nor  an 
inflection  in  his  tone  to  hint  at  the  fact  that  w*  hadn't  met 
at  the  New  Netherlands  or  any  other  first-class  club  It 
was  nothing,  you  will  way.  but  what  any  gentleman  would 
be  impelled  to.  Quite  true!  But  again  let  me  say  it:  you 
would  hove  to  be  In  my  place  to  know  what  it  means  to  be 
face  to  fore  with  tbe  man  who  is  impelled  to  it. 

We  stopped  talking,  of  course,  when  business  began. 
Coningaby  giving  me  any  newary  explanation  m  an 


of  such  responsibility  is  te  pii  i 
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add  that  they  had  fired  me  one  after  another  teem* ,/ 
my  drinking  spells,  since  I  supposed  be  wouM  tal, ..  . 
for  granted. 

-Ever  thought  of  Barry'*?” 

"  1  brought  a  letter  of  Introduction  to  him  from  k!-w, 
of  Montreal;  but  I  never  presented  It." 

"Pity." 

"Ye*;  perhaps  it  was  But  you  sec  I  didn’t  likeMcAniW. 
though  1  studied  under  him.  As  1  iu  ifnifl  j 
;  into  the  same  old  rut  l  went  to  Pritchard." 

"What  do  you  think  of  Barry's  things  now?" 

"Oh.  I  like  them- though  they're  not  m  wv.rr  »  | 
should  go  in  for  myself.  The  modern  French  b  a  bttktoo 
florid,  and  he  goes  them  one  better." 

"Just  my  feeling.  I  should  like  you  to  are  a  bit  U  vrt 
I've  been  doing  on  my  own;  rather  a  big  order  far  n. 
that  is-  in  which  I've  had  to  bo  as  American  ai  the  dun 
and  yet  keep  to  tbe  beet  line*." 

"Like  to."  I  managed  to  whBper  baric  u  »e  tnri 
Christian  announce  that  two  new  men  were  now  to  I. 
admitted  to  the  dub. 

1  was  interested  In  the  ceremony,  having  by  tlu  tire 
got  on  friendly  terms  with  both  the  piano  mover  ltd  l!v 
Scotchman,  and  learned  something  of  their  history.  Will 
neeemary  divergences  the  general  trend  of  three  'in  »i> 
the  same.  Both  were  married  men,  both  had  child™,  in 
both  case*  "the  home  was  broken  up"  the  phra*  La 
become  classic  in  the  riub-though  in  tho  one  iasUire  U. 
wife  had  taken  the  children  to  her  own  propk.  ind  intlr 
other  she  was  doing  her  best  to  support  tbem  htnrll. 

Their  names  being  called  there  was  a  scraping  cl  duia, 
after  which  the  two  men  lumbered  forward,  writ  um> 
panted  by  his  next  friend.  The  olfire  cf  next  Irimd,  m 
came  to  learn,  was 

strain  on  anything  like  next  friendship, 
next  friend  was  a  harbor,  who.  as  part  of  hii  return  (« i)v 
club's  benefits  to  hiimelf,  had  that  afternoon  rat  Uuhii 
of  all  of  us  inmates  -  nineteen  in  number;  whlk  thr  (ten 
mover  had  as  hia  sponsor  the  famous  Brady  Lair.nl 
The  latter  pair  moved  forward  liko  two  elephant* 

I  shall  not  describe  this  Initiation  furtht*  thu  low 
that  everything  about  it  was  simple,  direct  and  Imptsurtv. 
The  four  men  being  llnod  In  front  of  Mr.  Christian',  d-. 
the  apokraman  for  the  authorltira  was  old  Colonel  StntiU 

"The  different.  between  this  club  and  every  oShsrM* 
be  said,  tn  suh.tanre,  "la  that  men  gore  to  olhst  Hub  ic 
amuse  tbelrarlves.  and  here  they  come  to  fight.  The  .III 
b  an  army.  Anyone  who  Join*  it  Joins  a  rorp*  Yo*  tv 
men  who  wants  to  come  in  with  us  'sve  got  to  itimnbf 
that  up  to  now  you've  l-en  on  your  own  and  lrde|-rdt" 
and  now  you'll  be  entering  a  company.  Up  to  no*  *  J<* 
worked  you  worked  for  yourarlf ;  If  you  loafid  you  Icmledfcr 
yourself;  If  you  was  lounge  liiatda  you  as*  lourgc  larf. 
on  your  own  account  and  no  one  elar's;  and  if  >*s  V> 
drunk  no  one  but  you- leaving  out  your  wife  std  ftfl- 
dren:  though  why  I  iravc  them  out  Ood  alone  knswl 
but  If  you  got  drunk  no  one  but  you  had  to  wffer.  No* 
It's  going  to  be  all  dlrtrrent.  You  can't  gel  drunk  *IUt«/ 
hurting  us.  and  ww  can't  get  drunk  without  burl*  pi 
T'other  way  round-every  bit  of  fight  we  put  up  1-1- 
you.  and  every  Wt  of  fight  you  put  up  help*  ui. 

"Now  there's  loU  of  thing*  I  could  ray  toyo*  tbs'" 
ning:  hut  the  only  one  1  wanl  to  Jam  right  hon«  li  •" 
You  and  us  look  at  this  thing  from  different  point,  of  re* 
You  come  here  hoping  that  we're  going  to  help  yOUtoJ"' 
straight.  That's  all  right.  So  w*  are:  a»vd  well  sll  I- 
o«  .be  Job  from  thi.  nigh,  forward  You  wont  fad  i 
taking  no  vacation,  and  your  next  friends  here  II  worry  ?■• 
like  your  own  coosrlrnres  They'll  never  Wave  M 
the  minute  you  ain't  -afe.  You'll  hear  'em 
for  you  if  you  go  astray,  and  go  down  Into  th. 
you  and  pull  you  out  There'll  bo  no  dive  so  drep 
they  won't  go  after  you.  and  no  kick,  and 
ran  give  'em  that  they  won't  stand  In  onbf  to  laulyc* 
hack.  That's  all  gospel  true,  as  you're  going  to  fad  o^' 
you  go  heck  on  your  proml-re  But  that  am  t  tb.  «*J; 
real  of  us— the  hundred  and  fifty  of  us  •' 

tonight  looks  at  It  at  all.  What  w*  are  sin  t  two  n. 
»e're  tumbling  over  each  other  to  help:  w  « ® 
that's  coming  to  help  us.  And  oh.  men.  you  d  let' 
believe  that  -V  need  your  help!  You  loo  ‘ ‘ 
are  thb  elegant  house-.nd  the  bed.  and  the  rub  a 
everything  derent  and  reg'lar  and  you  think  ' ,, 
we've  got  ourselves  fixed  But  I  tell  you.  mm. 
mg  foe  our  life  the  whole  hundred  and  «* 
And  another  hundred  and  fifty  that  alnl  ■*"'  ? 
another  hundred  and  fifty  that’*  araUered  toU" 
winds  of  the  earth;  we're  fighting  for  «r  » 
fighting  with  our  back  against  tbe  wall.  “A_, 
danger  because  we've  been  a  year  or  Iwo  years  wi 
in  the  riub.  We're  never  out  of  danger. 
ounce  of  support  that  anyone  ran  bring  to *1 
fellow*  come  bringing  it!  You're  bringing  •••  Cow 
Phrreon.  and  you're  bringing  it.  Tapb)’  TwW.  .. 
»*t  »  W  amon8  u.  that  isn't  gbd  and  ^ 

go  back  on  your  own  brtter  selves  you  go  bar* 

of  all;  and  if  either  of  you  falls  you  leave  each  one 

much  the  weaker." 
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That,  with  a  funny  story  or  two,  was  the  gist  of  it;  but 
deliver**!  in  a  low.  richly  vibrating  voice,  audible  in  every 
corner  ef  the  room  and  addressed  directly  and  earnestly 
to  the  t  a  o  candidates,  its  effect  w  as  not  unlike  that  erf  White- 
field's  dying  man  preaching  to  dying  men.  All  the  scarred, 
haunted  faces,  behind  each  of  which  there  lurked  memories 
Wicker  than  these  of  the  madhouse,  were  turned  toward 
the  speaker  raptly.  Knowledge  of  their  own  hearts  and 
knowledge  of  hia  gave  the  word,  a  power  and  a  value 
beyond  anything  they  carried  on  the  surface.  The  red- 
hot  experience  of  a  hundred  and  fifty  men  was  poured 
molten  into  the  minute,  to  give  to  the  promise*  the  two 
ptttulants  were  presently  called  on  to  make  a  kind  of 
iron  vigor. 

Those  promt**  were  simple. 

Colin  MacPhenon  and  Tapley  Toms  took  the  total 
slntmence  pledge  for  a  week,  after  which  they  would  he 
adnd  to  renew  it  for  similar  periods  till  they  felt  strong 
ccnigh  to  take  it  for  a  month. 

They  would  remain  as  resident,  of  the  dub  till  morally 
NMUblUwd,  but  they  would  look  for  work,  in  which  the 
dub  would  assist  them,  and  send  at  least  three-quarters  of 
their  earnings  to  their  wives.  As  soon  as  they  were  strong 
■sough  they  would  set  up  home*  for  their  families  again, 
incl  try  to  atone  for  their  failure  in  the  meantime.  They 
aould  do  their  best  to  strengthen  other  memhers  of  the 
dub,  and  to  live  In  peace  with  them.  The  religious  ques¬ 
tion  was  shelved  by  asking  eaeh  man  to  give  hia  word  to 
(♦connect  himself  with  the  church  in  which  he  had  been 
brought  up. 

The  promise*  exacted  of  the  next  friends  were,  as  be¬ 
ams  veterans,  more  severe.  They  were  to  be  guardian. 
<f  the  meet  zealuus  activity,  and  shrink  from  no  insult  <* 
injury  in  the  amrdn  of  their  function*  If  their  charge* 
Id!  Irretrievably  away  their  brothers  in  the  club  would  be 
wry  for  them,  even  though  the  guilt  would  not  be  laid  at 
their  door. 

When  some  twenty  or  thirty  members  had  renewed  their 
vos.  for  a  third,  fourth  or  fifth  week,  as  the  rase  hap- 
lened  to  be.  the  meeting  broke  up  for  refreshment* 

It  aas  during  this  finale  to  the  evening  that  Coningaby 
brought  up  a  man  somewhat  of  hia  own  type,  and  yet  dif- 
frrent. 

He  was  different  In  that  though  of  the  same  rank  and 
sgr  he  was  tall  and  dark,  and  carried  himself  with  a 
■light  stoop  of  the  shoulders.  An  olive  complexion  touched 
off  sith  well-rounded  black  eyebrow,  and  a  neat  black 
muitache  made  one  take  him  at  first  for  a  foreigner,  while 
the  dreaminess  of  the  dark  ay*a  was  melancholy  and  Intro- 
■tective  if  not  quite  despondent. 

"  Mclbury.  I  want  you  to  know  Doctor  Cantyre.  who 
holds  the  honorable  office  of  physician  in  ordinary  to  the 
dub.” 

Once  more  I  was  in  conversation  with  a  man  of  ante¬ 
cedents  similar  to  my  own.  and  once  more  the  breaking  of 
the  Ice  was  that  between  men  accustomed  to  the  same 


order  of  associations.  In  thk  case  a*  found  them  in  Can- 
tyre’s  tourist  recollection*  erf  Montreal  and  Quebec,  and 
in  his  enjoyment  of  winter  sport* 


SPHERE  was  nothing  more  than  this  to  the  meeting  that 
1  night,  but  early  the  next  afternoon  I  was  called  to  the 
telephone.  As  such  a  summons  was  rare  in  the  dub  I  went 
to  the  instrument  in  some  trepidation. 

“Hello!  Th»  is  Frank  Melbury.” 

“This  is  Doctor  Cantyre.  You  remember  that  we  met 


'Oh.  rather!” 
Tm  motoring 


out  in  my  runabout  to  see  a 
up  the  river,  and  I  want  j 


lie  grabbed  me  by  the  arm 
“Will  you  promiae  me  that.  Slim?’ 


The  invitation,  which  would  mean  nothing  to  you  but 
a  yea  or  a  no,  struck  me  almost  ^xech!***  There  was  first 
the  pleasure  of  it.  I  have  not  laid  strew  on  the  fart  that  the 
weather  was  sickening!/  hot.  because  it  didn't  enter  into 
our  consideration*  We  wera  too  deeply  concerned  with 
other  things  to  care  much  that  the  house  was  stiffing;  and 
yet  stifling  It  was.  But  more  important  than  that  mas  the 
fact  that  anyone  in  the  world  should  wont  to  show  me  this 
courtesy  Remember  that  I  had  been  beyond  the  reach  of 
courtesies.  A  drink  from  someone  who  would  expect  me  to 
give  him  a  drink  in  return  was  the  utmost  I  had  known  in 
this  direction  for  month*,  and  I  might  say  for  year* 
la  it  any  wonder  that  in  my  reply  I  summered  and 
stuttered  and  nearly  sobbed? 

“Oh.  but.  I  say.  I- 1  look  too  beastly  for  an  expedition 
erf -erf  that  sort.  l‘m  awfully  sorry,  but -but  I -well,  you 
know  how  it  i*“ 

“Oh.  get  out!  You’ve  got  to  have  the  air.  I'm  your 
doctor.  I'm  not  going  to  see  you  cooped  up  there  day  after 
day  in  weather  like  this.  Besides,  I'm  bringing  along  a 
couple  of  dust  roau-the  road  trill  be  dusty  part  of  the 
way-  and  we  shall  both  bo  covered  up.  Expect  me  by 


As  he  put  up  the  receiver  without  waiting  for  further 

JT^aw/M^f^plained 

when  I  told  him  of  my  invlution.  “and  nobody  don't  ask 
m*  to  go  bout  in  no  automobile*." 

“Oh.  but  they  will  “ 

He  shook  hia  hand. 

"■ Them  swells'll  Uke  you  away,  aonny.  Seed  they  don't.” 
“Not  from  you.  Lovey.“ 


“  Yan.  Lovcy:  I  proem-  you." 

"And  we'll  go  on  being  buddies.  even  when  the  rich 
guy*  talks  to  you  about  all  them  swell  things?" 

“Yea.  Lovey.  We  re  buddka  for  Uf#.“ 

With  thia  Mkxpah  between  us  be  released  my  arm  and 
1  was  able  to  go  and  make  my  preparations. 


In  spite  of  the  heat  and  the  fact  that  on  a  windless  daj 
there  was  no  dust  to  speak  of.  Cantyre  was  buttoned  up  it 
a  dust  coat.  It  would  have  seemed  the  last  word  in  tact  ii 
be  hadn't  gone  further  by  pretending  to  be  occupied  ir 
doing  something  to  the  steering  wheel  while  I  hid  m> 
seedy  blue  serge  in  the  long  linen  garment  ho  handed  me 
out.  As  even  an  old  golf  cap  can  look  pretty  decent  I  wbj 
really  like  anybody  el*  by  the  time  I  had  snuggled  myself 
in  by  his  side. 

During  the  first  mile  or  two  of  the  way  I  could  hardly 
listen  to  Cantyre,  to  say  nothing  of  making  conversation. 
In  spasmodic  sentence*  betw'een  hia  spells  of  attention  to 
the  traffic  he  told  me  of  his  patient  and  where  she  lived; 
but  as  it  was  nothing  I  was  obliged  to  register  in  my  mind 
I  could  give  my*elf  to  the  wonder  of  the  occasion,  in  awe 
at  the  miracle  which  had  restored  me  to  something  like  my 
old  place  in  the  world  at  the  very  moment  when  I  seemed 
farthest  away  from  it.  Here  I  was,  with  not  a  penny  to  my 
name  and  not  two  coats  to  my  back,  tooling  along  like  a 
gentleman  with  a  gentleman,  and  as  a  man  with  hia  friend. 
Moreover,  here  I  was  with  a  new  revelation,  a  convincing 
revelation,  of  something  1  had  long  since  ceased  to  be¬ 
lieve  that  in  thia  world  there  was  such  a  thing  as  active 
brotherly  kindne** 

I  came  out  of  these  thoughU  to  find  that  we  were  follow¬ 
ing  the  avenue  with  part  of  which  1  had  made  myaelf  so 
familiar  ten  day*  before.  I  began  to  ask  myself  if  Cantyre 
had  a  motive  in  bringing  me  this  way.  The  house*  were 
thinning  out.  Vacant  lota  became  frequent.  I  noted  the 
southern  limit  of  my  pacings  up  and  down  on  that  strange 
midnight.  Cantyia  slowed  the  pace  perceptibly.  My  heart 
thumped.  If  he  accused  me  of  anything  1  waa  resolved  to 
conf—a  all. 

As  we  paaaed  one  particular  vacant  lot,  a  tangle  of 
nettle,  flreweed  and  blue  succory,  I  noticed  that  Cantyre'* 
gare  roamed  round  about  it  to  the  neglect  of  the  machine. 
We  had  slowed  down  to  perhaps  ten  miles  an  hour. 

“  Do  you  know  whose  houae  that  Is?"  he  asked  suddenly. 

But  1  refused  to  betray  myaelf  before  it  was  necessary. 

“Whose?"  I  riposted 

“Sterling  Barry,  tb*  architect'*.” 

The  machine  almost  *top|>cd.  He  looked  the  facade 
up  and  down,  saying  as  he  did  so;  "It’»  closed  for  the 
season.  They  left  town  a  few  day*  »go.  B»rry’»  bought 
the  old  Hornblower  place  at  Roayth.  Long  Island.” 

To  my  relief  we  sped  on  aguin;  but  I  waa  not  long  In 
learning  the  motive  behind  his  Interest. 

Chiefly  for  the  sake  of  not  seeming  dumb  I  said  as  we 
got  Into  the  country;  “You  and  Ralph  Coningaby  are 
by  way  of  being  rreat  friend*,  aren't  you?” 

"No,"  he  replied  promptly.  "1  ace  him  when  I  go  to 
the  dub;  not  very  often  elsewhere.  I  know  his  abler, 
Kino  Coningaby.  better.  Not  that  I  know  her  very  well. 
She  is  a  great  friend  of  -of  a  of  a  great  friend  or,  rather, 
someone  who  waa  a  great  friend  -of  mine,  That's  all." 

<Cesltn»srf  sa  Pag*  9M) 
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E"K.  M.  Winter  bottom.”  laid  Caldecott  W.tK 
“  *  »"■"»  ^  •verybod,  within  K5 

,  d  Tonkin,  who  «**  barely  ton  fag  ^ 

nolo  ol  the  name  and  moved  cW  * 

The  clerk  sorted  over  a  lot  of  WY  Thro  ht 
particularly  pleased  and  cheerfully  answered; 

’• "  ■">  «™e  «°r  K.  M.  WinUrbMtmn"— Cilfr. 

*"*«  '«>•  >"»«^ly-"boU  them  until  .  ,**. 
service  man  cotnra  foe  them.  Wo  are  trailing  a  uttiu  , 
aho  ha*  bren  retting;  hb  mail  here -nil!” 

And  Caldecott  turned  a  smiling  fa «  toaard  D,  Tmlii 
»ho  made  for  him  with  clenched  lilts.  Caldama  mioi! 
put  his  right  hand  inlo  his  coat  pocket,  and  U  s*.  A, 
that  he  was  point  it*  an  automatic  revolver  in  Uedirwri), 
of  David  Tonkin. 

"Came  on!”  said  Caldecott,  hacking  stole  fan.  , 
rwo<»  in  the  partition  of  letter  boxes.  "Come  on.  jnw  — ' 
be  Ad  and  did  not  smile.  “I  «nU« penwcuted*,*, 
**■»•  who  Is  trying  to  frame  me  up.  s*  my  U*ym  ad  al 
my  trade  friends  well  know.  Come  on !  My  own  mm  tun 
seen  you  follow  me  from  the  office  of  Vsn  lluyare. 
Mayer  4  Co.  this  morning.  How  could  I  know  yum. 
a  detective?  In  my  excitement  I  thought  you  sic. 
holdup  man.  Can’t  I  make  you  strike  mo.  you  —*'• 
Nobody  had  ever  called  Tonkin  the  mild*  .1 
th«c  namci.  He  did  not  think  anybody  «uld  mil 


away,  futile  angrr  in  his  heart. 

Caldecott  railed  afur  lilm:  "I’m  going  hm, 
Don’t  you  want  to  are  me  eat?”  Hut  Tonltta  did  a 


Caldecott  look  the  exprvre  at  the  City  IUD Sul- 
way  station,  got  out  al  fourteenth  Street.  wMPd  hr 
the  northbound  local  but  listed  of  taking  It  waltadmtl' 
a  southbound  local  rumbled  in  and  then  dashed  nadj 
up  tlie  stairs  and  down  again,  and  got  Into  the  Irak.  !!• 
th, wight  he  aa.  David  Tonkin  do  likewise. 

At  Spring  Street  he  got  out.  rushed  up  the  it*|»  wd 
entered  sn  automobile  that  was  waiting  for  kha  tl  He 
curb,  with  running  engine.  Tonkin  took  the  osr’s  aumbt, 
only  to  team  later  that  It  was  Caldecott’s  own  csr.  Csl*- 
con’s  chauffeur  told  the  truth  to  the  detertl.c  when  V**- 


Avenue  .rid  Mfty-ninth  Street  an.l  that  Mr.  CaldsMU  tad 
entered  a  department  store.  The  chauffeur  iln*ve  ths  or 
to  the  garage,  as  Mr.  Caldecott  Mid  not  to  wall. 

He  did  not  know  that  Caldecott  had  gon*  Omagh  ib 
store,  had  come  out  of  the  Sixtieth  Street  entrant*.  •*< 
“■Iked  to  Park  Avenue,  where  he  hailed  e  paretag  U»l 
had  driven  to  park  Avenue  and  Elghtyeerood  Stnet. 

the  taxi  lie  walkedup to  Bighty-thlnl 
I"  fifth  A  venue  and  walked  down  to  Ik* 


St  reed,  turned 

fw»*w  of  M  r.  <  irorge  U.  Carnarvon,  the  multlmUBon 
rolleet.n  of  railroads  ami  unset  precious  stoma. 

When  Carnarvon  first  wmt  West  he  had-  «tth  p 
rvasor  serious  doubts  regarding  the  solidity  of  the  »• 


of  that  red  ion,  as  well  as  of  the  value  of  list  mosey;  « 
rarried  hu  funds  In  gold.  In  time  hb  belt  lieraau-  • 
hnsry.  and  so  hi.  surplus  earning,  he  invreted  In  uasecd 
mnnds.  He  grew  int » I  he  habit  of  carrying,  unknown  to  ‘ 
fellow  tow  i-meni.  a  i-srketful  of  two  and  three  carat  •»»* 
which  be  used  to  fondle  with  hb  grimy  r*hl  hand  ss  I 
wagon  jolted  over  the  rough  rountry  roads.  The  to** 
the  diamond,  thrilled  him  singularly.  It  s-nwi  U  ml 
ho  mind  a*  dear  a*  t  he  dearest  of  the  grens  thst  b*  mrrr 
The  time  came  when  his  right  hand  was  no  lung"  l»* 
hut  hr  never  outgrew  the  habit  of  gren-loodltag. 

He  would  empty  a  do«D  diamonds  on  the  t.«b  *•; 
him  and  rare-,  them  and  roll  them  umraungly 
extreme  ti,„  of  hb  fingera.  The  bght  from  the  lamp"/- 
<>•*■  gens  U,d  Shattered  itseH  into  fragments  d  " 
that  hypnotised  him.  He  saw  In  the  gem  flashes  tta-uu^ 


>ECOTT  spent  that  forenoon  in  his 
,  office  jotting  down  notes  of  hb  motion- 
picture  enterprise  to  give  to  Townsend. 

He  had  made  it  a  practice  of  never  leaving  the 
Jewelers’  Guild  Building  at  the  same  hour  two 
days  in  succwwion  It  was  three  o’clock  when  he  re¬ 
membered  hb  engagement  with  Mr.  George  G.  Carnarvon 
He  dosed  the  door  of  hi 
as  though  the  operation 
value.  ID  tried  it,  to  see  if  it  was  locked,  and  then  took  the 
elevator. 

He  stood  fur  a  moment  before  the  owrelaborute  entrance  . 
of  the  building.  Instead  of  going  toward  tho  Subway  as 
usual,  ho  turned  east.  ID  carried  a  small  valve  in  hb  Uft 
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At  William  Street,  however,  hr  t 
Fulton  Street  he  turned  aesluaid  toward  Broadway.  H* 
entered  an  office  building  halfway  down  ths  block,  took 
•be  elevator,  got  off  at  ths  third  floor,  then  walked  down¬ 
stairs  and  quickly  crossed  the  street  and  walked  toward 
Broadway  with  a  suggwtion  of  a  premeditated  plan.  At 
the  comer  he  entered  a  cigar  shop  and  stepped  into  ths 
telephone  booth. 

A  moment  later  a  square-shouldered,  dark-haired,  grey- 
eyed.  ruddy-faced  young  man  in 


ligent  look  at  times.  . 

No.  I  said  al  timss.  . 

My  own  men  who  are 
trailing  him  say  hb 
present  namebl'avll 
T-mkln.  ...  I  have 
Did  them  to  verify 
certain  storliw  they 
have  heard  about 
him.  .  .  .  Certainly 
I  won’t  tell  you  Ills 
past  life  doesn't  concern 
me  unlma  he  go«w  on  the 
stand.  .  .  .  That’s  your 
funeral.  Hut  anyhow  you 
lust  i'll  hint  to  quit,  and 
get  somebody  else  in  hb 
place.  Just  hold  the  wire 
and  I’ll  call  him  in.” 

Caldecott  pushed  open 
the  door  of  the  booth 
and  said  sharply: 

’’Here.  Tonkin,  If  you 
wan;  to  talk  to  tbe  collec¬ 
tor  -  Don't  look  so  cheap,  man !  It 

“You  think  I  am  - "  angrily 


Panama  hat  asked  for  a 
Caldecott  had  lifted  the  receiver  from  ths  hook  and  held 
It  to  Ills  ear.  He  had  not,  howsvsr, 
the  slot,  and  thus  held  a  dead  wire.  ID  had  left  the  glare 
door  of  the  booth  slightly  afar. 

"Hollo?  Hector  VN76?”  He  spoke  rather  loudly.  The 
numher  was  that  <4  ths  office  of  ths  collector  of 
’’I  want  to  speak  to  Ur.  Wheeler.  .  .  .  Caldecott 
C-u-W-c-oo-t-t.  .  .  .  Personal  mailer,  .  .  .  Yes.  .  .  . 
Nol  Mr.  Wheeler  blmrelf."  There  -re  a  pare..  The 
In  blue  u 

of  cigarettes,  hb  right  ear  tumid 
toward  the  booth. 

”  Wheeler?  .  .  .  This  b  (’aide- 
ott.  .  .  .  Yest  .  .  .  Yes!  .  .  . 

Wait  .  minute.  1  jret  want  to 
you  that  your  man  b 
here  -  the  heavy-built 


»  »»•«  ».  re—  H  ce¬ 
re*  Teew.  Jm.  i  . 


t  your  fault 
Uncle  Sam' 


Hut  Caldecott  Interrupted  him:  ’’I  never  think  of  you 
at  all.  and  consequently  1  cannot  think  you  are  anything. 
You  ilon’t  wbh  to  talk  to  Mr.  Wheeler?  Very  -elk  .  .  . 
Good-by,  Anson.  Tonkin  b  naturally  moetitUd  ~ 
Caldecott  hung  up  the  receiver  with  a  satisfied 
started  to  leave  tbs  booth. 

thaw  wusuhetiners 
Caldecott  put 
took  from  his  u 
he  gave  to  Ti 
pocket,  lie  said:  ”  Head  it  I 
Tonkin  did.  It  was  a  permit  to  carry  a  gun.  such  re  the 
police  department  grunt,  to  Jewelers 

’’Now.  you  Infernal  awn”  said  Caldecott  in  a 
nobody  in  the  .hop  except  Tonkin  beard.  "«no 
been  trailing  me  I  have  made  it  a  paint  to 
person  a  hundred  thousand  dollar.’  worth  of 
which  the  duty  wu  carefully  paid  by  the  firm,  that 
them.  Of  course  I  am  afraid  of  being  attacked  by 
I  have  been  at  oome  pain,  to  talk  of  t  ha  fear  to 


tnco  in  the  trade  and 

f  »««  C*«»f  f«  f  e^*lre*.f 

I  hare  pointed  out  to 
sewro  of  M-vidr  bow 

•/  »•••»  - 

pnrtH  Ulily.  |  ki«?nyli«mi 
m  rrnly  So%  111  «boo(  Am  —  to  ktl) 

e  t  ,r*" 

many  holdup*  the 
newspapers  have 

max'd  and  everything 
1  cannot  take  rhanira 

moi.  fla.  kaA  out.  Tomlin!" 

“Ok.  shacks,  yoo  rent - - 

sn  t  contradict  my  ver- 

ung  up  the  receiver  w.t h  a  satisfied  mule  and  bra’  worth  of  diamoreb  brkareia.  s„V.. T.  V.  *?’  .  * 

« «•»  booth.  *  Co.  red  .T"'  “tTT  "r  * 

*  *■*!  Tonkin  thickly.  “You  are  one  rf  -re  lad  .hat  *S* t1”'  W®*1®*"* 

imer.;  but  I’ll  get  you  if  I  hare  to - “  nmeiK.  a.  »-  ...  .  ^  tTTg  *bls  to  do  to  me  In  all  the  which  be  use 

mt  hb  vails#  on  the  real  in  the  booth  and  Caldecott'.  ev„  .  .  ,  “«**> 

ipper  wabteraat  pocket  a  pbwof  paper,  which  tire  thst  Teejkin  .nrerr.1  7*  „  dTUv*  diamond, 

onkin.  Hb  right  hand  be  kept  in  hb  coat  of  the  Am  •“»  late  and  aafkrd  out  ire  mind  re  d 
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I  wonder  if  you  would  pay  the  duty  on  them  to  Anson  '*  No.  I'd  never  put  it  that  way;  but  my  dope  is  that  you 
e*W  if  I  did  drop  dead?"  asked  Caldecott,  and  looked  never  brought  the  rubies  ashore  yourself,  and  you  never 
• railroad  magnate's  eyea.  Then  Caldecott  laughed  rave  then  to  anybody  aboard  the  ship,  and  you  never  left 
rtily-  them  in  any  hiding  place.” 

Hang  you,  Caldecott!"  blurted  Carnarvon.  Then  he  "Why  not?” 

The  agent  smiled. 

icott:  “Thcoe  customs  people  Caldecott  thereupon  grew  serious  and  said:  "That's 

d  do  it  just  for - ”  whet*  you  make  a  mistake.  It’s  precisely  what  would 

Caldecott.  "  But  they'd  give  it  throw  both  the  wise  and  the  foolish  off  the  scent— to  do  the 
lieve.  Whew!"  obviously  unwise  thing.  The  fool  has  no  imagination  and 

ion,  extending  his  hand.  the  wise  man  is  obsessed  with  the  notion  that  when  the 

money  risk  is  great  it  is  never  taken.  The  wise  man  will 
Madison  Avenue  to  his  hotel,  never  assume  that  a  far  wiser  man  can  exist  who.  being 
pa-  .age.  which  be  gave  to  the  single,  kinless  and  rich,  will  pay  for  excitement  and  fun  a 
in  the  hotel  safe  fee  him.  price  as  high  as  some  other  rich  man  would  pay  for  the 

fr.  m  the  custom  ho--  -ere  waiting  for  Calde-  same  thing  in  Africa  or  on  the  race  track  or  in  the  stock 
cott.  One  of  them  approached  and  mid:  “We  should  like  market." 

rkage  you  just  gave  the  clerk.”  The  agent  was  looking  at  him  closely.  Then  he  said 
coldly,  then  said  with  decision,  earnestly,  "I'll  say  this  much  for  you:  1  think  you  run 
Not  in  that  tone  of  voice."  keep  this  up  for  years.  Of  course  all  we  can  do  is  to  try  to 

keep  you  from  selling  the  goods  and  by  very  carefully 
broke  in,  watching  both  you  and  the  goods  we  can  at  least  prevent 
too  much  you  from  cashing  in.” 

Caldecott  laughed. 

My  dear  chap,  you  don't  know  who  it  is  that  buys  the 
uch.  with  the  rem.lt  that  kind  of  goods  1  handle.  There  are  collectors  that  every- 
expense  instead  of  being  body  knows,  and  collectors  that  nobody  knows.  Why.  1 

you  be  will  be  delighted  can  sell  a  fifty-thousand-dollar  stone  to  -  Let  me 

osl  lor  a  year  or  two.”  sec - "  He  appeared  to  be  counting;  then  he  tin  tailed: 

r  to  see  brains  anywhere  “To  any  one  of  nineteen  men,  not  a  single  one  of  whom 
here  it  comm  with  all  the  is  on  any  list  of  buyers  that  you  ran  secure  from  any 

jeweler,  wholesale  or  retail.” 

“That  may  be.  But  I  can  only  work  my  way,"  said  the 
u  to  let  m>*  summon  my  Intelligent  Treasury  agent. 

His  partner  then  came  up  and  reported:  "Mr.  Kingod 
have  him?"  wfll  be  down  in  a  few  minuuw." 

“I  think  U  would  be  better.  It  wtU  mean  no  scandal.  '  Let's  get  the  package  I  handed  to  the  clerk,"  sug- 
You  see.  I  refuse  otherwise,  and  that  would  compel  you  to  ge-trd  Caldecott. 

annoy  the  hotel  people  and  then  the  reporter*  would  make  The  same  package  that  you  handed  to  the  clerk  when 
of  the  suit  my  lawyer  would  bring.  You  call  you  came  in.”  corrected  the  polite  agent, 
ise.  He  is  Mr.  Lawrence  Kinged,  and  his  tele-  'Certairdy !”  And  Caldecott  approached  the  clerk  and 
*r  is  3W3  Hector.  If  be  has  left  his  office  try  said.  ”  Please  let  me  have  the  same  package  I  just  gave 
(he  University  Club.  Your  friend  will  bold  the  log  and  you  you." 

will  search  my  room  and  my  person.  Have  you  hsard  from  “Certainly,  Mr.  Caldecott." 

Caldecott  surrendered  his  receipt,  look  the  package  and 
handed  it  to  the  impolite  agent. 

The  polite  agent  spoke  up:  "As  we  lire  about  to  loaeour 

pie  use  roughnecks - "  time  and  I  am  pretty  hungry  I  am  In  favor  of  beating  It, 

interrupted  the  Treasury  Joe.” 

to  And  anything  ”  Not  much."  said  Joe  McBride. 

KWr  what  you  Caldecott  looked  curiously  at  the  polite  agent. 

■son.”  "I  might  be  blurting”  be  suggested  gravely. 

"No  You  have  one  hundred  and  live  thousand  dollars 
sr.  doing  to  get  w.  rth  of  diamonds  in  that  package,  belonging  to  Van 
.  put  it?”  Huysen.  Mayer  ACo..and  you  have  an  automatic  revolver. 

Y.«j  blurt  but  only  when  you  hold  new.  I  shall  not 
even  open  the  package.  But  I  should  very  much  like  to 
examine  your  bag.” 

"This  isn’t  the  one."  said  Caldecott  with  n  broad  grin. 

“Maybe  upstairs  I'll  find - “ 

“On  m>  word  of  honor,  you  won't  1"  said  Caldecott. 

"That  is  enough  for  me,"  mid  the 
polite  agent,  rising. 

-I'm  going  to  the  thing  through.” 

■  said  Joe  McBride  doggedly. 

"My  friend.”  said  CalderoU  to  the 
polite  "tie,  ">'ou  would  frighten  me  if 
I  had  anything  to  fear  from  your  supe- 
r.ore  l  |»>g  you  to  In*  present  us  my 
guest  while  Joe  hen* 
f  wastes  my  time.  Hello, 

n I  xMBb'  Larry"  as  his  attor- 

ncy  appeared  “let's 


system  to  proem  msiwon  irum  growing  nen  at  t be 
company's  expense.  The  combination  of  wonderful  imag¬ 
ination.  broadn—sv  of  vision,  amaxing  knowledge  of 
details,  the  Scotch  and  the  American  in  him,  his  faith  in 
himself  and  in  the  country-  made  him  what  be  was.  the 
owner  of  the  greatest  collection  of  gems  in  the  world,  and 
the  greatest  railroad  builder  of  his  generation.  He  also  waa 
Caldecott's  brat  customer. 

"1  had  a  bad  day  to-dsy,"  he  .aid  brusquely  when  the 
gem  expert  was  ushered  into  his  library.  Caldecott  walked 

"Glad  to  hear  it."  said  Caldecott  cheerfully.  “The  pou-  took  from  bis  rag  a 
a*i.«n  of  the  rubles  will  change  for  the  better  not  only  clerk  to  put  ‘ 
your  luck  but  your  humor."  Two  men 

"Got  them  with  you?” 

"Ym.  And  some  beautiful  ten -carat  white  dia-  to  see  that  bag  and  th 

mor.ds - ”  Caldecott  looked  at 

"Not  interested!” 

"They  are  not  mine  and  they  are  very  cheap.  I  brought  ”  You  just - “ 

Item  because  Van  Huyaen  k  hard  up,  having  gone  in  for  The  second  man,  younger  and  ahrrwder- 
both  yachting  and  farming;  and  besides  I  had  a  special  saying.  "Mr.  Caldecott  is  nght.  There  has 

cbjcct  in  bringing  them  to  you.”  rudeness - ” 

"Don’t  want  them!”  growled  Carnarvon  impatiently.  "And  general  imbecility."  interjected  Caldecott. 
"Very  well.  If  you  are  trying  to  hurt  my  feelings  you  "Yes.  Mr.  Caldecott,  far  too  i 
haven't  succeeded.  Now  look!”  you  are  living  here  at  your  own 

Caldecott  opened  hk  valise,  and  from  some  hidden  place  a  guest  of  Uncle  Sam's.  1  a»ur 
in  it  produced  the  three  slonra  in  their  little  velvet  bags.  any  time  you  dose  of!  to  be  your 
"1  said  look !"  repeated  Caldecott  solemnly,  and  he  put  ”  My  dev  chap,  it  is  a  pleasu 
the  three  De  Meryonvllliera  rubkni  on  the  velvet  mat  but  mo 
before  him.  force  o 

Carnarvon  extended  hk  hands  toward  them,  but  Cable-  ”  Shi 

mil  checked  him.  "Ye 

"Don't!"  he  said  so  sharply  that  Carnarvon  started  lawyer 
back  in  hk  chair. 

"They  are  not  here  officially."  said  Caldecott,  and  he 
.inikd. 

"You  moan  you  did  not  have  them  put  in  bond?” 

"Why  should  I  tie  up  the  duty  until  I  had  sold  them?”  much 
"How  did  you  get  them  ln?‘‘  asked  Carnarvon  curiously. 

"By  wireless, "  answered  Caldecott  gravely.  "Do  you 
•art  them?” 

"Let  me  look  st  them." 

"Hut  don’t  touch  them.  You  can't  swear  they  are  really  Tonkin?" 

snd  truly  rubka.  If  Anson  Wheeler  befan  to  ask  you - ”  The  agent  laughed. 

"I'd  tell  him  to  go  to  hell.”  "Yea.  You  certainly - 

"That  doesn’t  Interewt  me  ao  much  as  your  prorake  to  ”!  don’t  know  why  you 
pay  me  my  money  if  they  nah  you  with  them  ”  "He  Inc  4!<  gradust 

"  Dorn  anybody  know  they  are  here?  "  asked  Carnarvon,  agaat.  "1  tell  you  frankly  1  don't 
"You  and  1."  on  you  B*if  vmtm  whl  yand 

"Then  I'll  pay.  but  I  must  n-e  them."  w  .Id  do  If  you  had  the  <  --!•«*> 

He  mmnt"  feel  "andi.it  —  .  and  hi  did.  at  him  with  in 

He  forgot  everything  ami  everybody  a*  he  n  lied  th.m  W..uM  >  u  nurd  trii.r.g  ...  -I 
over  and  over  with  the  tip*  of  hk  lingers.  Then  he  reaaed  the  goods  uo  me.  ea  you  doubtlea 
to  roll  the  stoma  and  alan  d 
and  atared  at  the  three  mar¬ 
velous  rubiea  before  him  Ilk  *•<-'" 

laM-cluerd  ey«a  flowed  liK.- 
» inhere. 

The  rubies  made  him  not  ft 

•eerulius!  Presently  hen-  ...  g> 

•1th  s  Mart  ami  shiv- 
TuMi.fig 

w  «  ».  u..l  I  ,  M  *  3 

item  i'll  give  you  a  »  jvl 

'tow'll  do  rushing  .  • 

<*  the  kind.  You  mny  I  VJfw  , 

have  tosaear  you  have  Am 

I  ,  ,r  - 

•'y  kind  from  me.  ••  »  .] 

Irurt  you  with  them." 

'bad?"  asked 

"Tell  your  lawyers  that  " 

'h»t  lUBH  w^m 

<hree  hundml  thousand  '  Mm  ( 

"But  I  only  agreed  to  1  «• 

*«  1 - "  / 

"The  dilference."  in- 

templed  Caldecott,  "k  ^ 

to  toenpenaate  me  for  the  _ - 

““  oll  •  though  fr  t=  | 

•omewbat  inconsiderate  . 

outomer.”  .j|| 

"And  suppose  you  drop  dea  l ' 

Then  give  five  hundr.  r.  i 
T*"*  to  the  Metropolis  r  M 

^  Art,  to  be  known  as  the  Cecil  » 

aldecott  Bequeat.  to  be  u  .  1  for  :  •  !  —  !  * 

"£nt  much,  but  they'll  g.  H  r  of  my  m'ate  w- 


get  her.  Caldecott 
rlov-l  the  door,  tele- 
phoned  to  drinks  and 
said  to  Kingod:  The»o 
men  are  from  the  Treas¬ 
ury  Department.  The 
old,  old  game !  They 
thirl;  I  urn  inoggling. 
They  want  to  parch 
•i  .  ’  ug  at  •)  thi  pack¬ 
age.  I'm  going  to  let 
them  look  everywhere 
for  what  thry  would 


Jo.  o|*  iird  the  pack- 
nge  of  diamonds  while 
the  ilr  partner  looked 
at  the  valise  very  carefully. 
Tm  r.  he  •••iked  at  the  other 
vuli'i  and  ut  tlie  hat  bo%  and 
trunk  that  Caldecott  had 
taken  from  the  steamer. 
i  Conttnurd  an  Pag *  101 » 
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men  «ho  were  generally  believed  to  be  nut  U 


with  tha  war  program  or  were  not  fit  fee  committee 1^4, 


to  refuse  to  aell 
ProUbly  the  rase 
if  the  dedrtoo  of  the 
ufacturer'  a 
mill  be  crtxblahrd  in  law 


Court,  and 
aman- 
his  goodwill 
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war  pip**.  Nobody  it  afraid  c4  I 
Foemm'y  bar  pe»t»on  in 
tirwc  by  what  amounted  nearly  to  a  1 
and  dyestuffs.  Now  EagUnd  and  the  L'niud  States.  at 
.  haro  compkre  dyreteff  industries  <4  their  own.  The 
aa  discovered  it  ran  get  along  without  German 
In  1917  only  Halted  and  Austria-Hungary  took 
any  considerable  quantities  of  it.  Formerly  Germany  gold 

ally;  but  England  ha*  lreroed  to  j 

An  tawKigaUm  by  Profamv  Gortxa.  extracts  fr 
which  fcav.  recently  come  to  band,  raacbea  the  1 


ahip  in  a  great  cnt»  It  had  notoriously  bunged 
UpalaUoo,  when  such  legislation  was  a«imi*teE 
or  eightfold — its  former  importance. 

At  the  time  of  the  ejection,  with  mote  than 
of  the  year  elapsed,  when  concern*  and  individuals  mc, 
getting  ready  to  dose  their  account*  for  the  year,  « 
soil  engaged  with  a  bill  that  would  is  some  fa.hr,  „ 
other  require  eight  billion  dollani  of  the  year!  ok  inner, 
'  *  little  more  than  a  year  and  a  half  it  had  hpjcjri. 
billiona  of  public  money  on  a  plan  ohid  tv 
t  bad  condemned  as  bound  to  cause  awe  i(0 
extravagance.  Its  own  record  famishes  abundant  ml. 
nation  of  ita  decline  in  public  favor. 

The  United  States  admires  it*  Democratic  Pmidur.  |i 
did  not,  on  the  whole,  admire  ita  Democratic  Ccngm. 
That  i»  all  the  election  means. 

A  certain  purblind  Republics .t  leadership  smgh*.  u 
make  political  capital  for  election  pupa*  out  <(  it. 
international  Ktuatsoo,  and  even  suggest..!  oppohira  I* 
the  fundamental!  of  the  President's  pear*  prct-wili  n 
the  general  principle  that  good  Republicanism  rates  it 
attacicinc  anything  which  emanate*  from  the  other  on,. 
That  brand  of  Republican  leadership  count*  lot  notlmj 
Tba  country  ia  overwhelmingly  with  the  PreUdrat  is  aJ) 
the  euential  point#  ci  ha  International  program  Tar 
elocUon  had  nothing  to  do  with  that. 
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which  she 

aa  to  whkh  she  car.  aa 
tha  bcous*  the  world 
rt."  There  V  really  a, 
co»t«s.  copper,  and  Engted  .  eaa!  and  ships.  The  Allied 
and  neutral  wreld  can  get  ca  without  German  goods. 

A  great  many  GvrmiM  ara  studjiac  that  projection. 
The  agreeable  dream  of  commandinc  vast  stores  (4  raw 


A  Bad  Year  for  Kings 


B“ 


If  Your  Copy  is  Late 

CCAU8K  of  the  unprere 

Isons.  *11  periodical*  wiU  frequently  be 
delivered  late.  If  your  copy  of  THE  Saturday 
RVEKINO  POBT  do*a  not  each  you  on  Tbumday 
please  do  not  writ*  complaining  of  the  delay,  aa  it 
a  bcyreid  our  power  to  prevent  K.  U  your  dealer 
or  boy  agent  doee  not  place  THE  SATURDAY 
KVRNINO  PCWT  on  ealr  Thursday*  it  la  because  hi* 
supply  has  been  delayed  In  trenail.  He  will  have 
H  latw. 

Sometime*  vubacripUon  copies  will  be  delivered 
Ant;  sometimes  cop**  sent  to 
trontpoetatlnn  cemdioone  arc 
lay*  and  Irregularities  ere  unavoidable 


Mince  through  1 

Germany  i# 

new  booh  in  diplomacy  who*  text  ia  that  a  vital  auppty 
<4  raw  materials  must  be  ascurtd  frees  the  wield  by  con- 
cilia  Ikon.  Nothing  can  be  commanded,  nothing  enforced. 
German  talk,  only  Ms  month*  ago.  of  levying  upon  raw- 
material  supplies  la  tha  Ukraine  and  elrewhere.  and  men 
of  demanding  a  great  ramotn  for  Belgium  In  tha  form  c4 
raw  material  sound,  like  MUy  moctey  now.  Her  vital 
need  now  ia  to  induce  the  world  to  trad,  with  her. 

Coppering  High  Prices 


the 

it 


you  aay 


Things  as  They  Are 

TTWERY  now  and  then  w*  got  a  letter  from  sc  irate 
III  Socialist 
they  are.’ 


aliat  complaining  that  w*  aland  tor  "thing,  aa 
'.**  Not  at  all.  We  stand  for  thing*  aa  they  ought 


to  bo  in  America.  But  wo  are  absolutely 
"things  a*  they  are"  in  Riasia  and  would  be  in  America 
il  three  correspondents  had  thrir  way.  There  is  a  vast 
difference  between  the  steady  progress  up  under  our 
American  idea  and  the  practical  working  out  of  the 
Kumian  Utopia  in  despotism,  death  and  atarvatloo  for 
the 


T»R;g»:n.  you  1-H-.  '» 

I  sine*  July.  1914  In  s  -.,.wwnr*T.. 

Government  law*  a  thouaand-doIUr  Liberty  He 
**•  h»M  <h.  good,  it  nould  have  get  for  the 
t-i-id  fair  ,nr.  .go  ltd— not  matt./,  i.i  her  yc 
the  riw  pnetn  t.  primarily  due  to  wwr**  im 
demand  fee  gc*la  or  to  tnfialicfi  «4  currency  ar.d  credit. 
Whatever  the  cause  was  It  will  certainly  not  operate  s.tb1— .... 
pa*l  intensity  la  the  future  War',  demand  for  goods  win  ed 
eeaae  Inffat ion  .ill  be  checked.  Prearotty  prime  will  fall. 

If.  when  these  bonds  of  the  Fourth  Liberty  Loan  "I 
mature,  prices  are  back  te  the  1*14  level  U  will  take  twtre  as 
as  many  good*  to  pay  them  off  aa  the  Government  received  r-- 
tegtejte.  Mtwu  dolan  g  bwheLTdji  five 

Liberty  IW.  Say,  she,  the  bonds  mature,  wheat  “ 


TV' 


The  Bight  to  Goodwill 

I  ERE  are  aa  many  reaaooa  why  the  manufacturer  of 
distinctive,  trade-marked  article  of  cocnmon  use 
ahould  want  that  article  to  sell  always  at  the  tame  prirw 
aa  there  are  why  a  retail  merchant  should  want  his 
I  omen,  to  believe  that  he  >  not  wiling  the  same  BrtMe  on 
the  same  day  to  three  different  customer*  a!  three  different 
prire*.  Faith  in  the  retabi tailed  pries  Is  an  important 
element  In  the  aeiler'a  goodwill.  When  a  dealer  c4fers  a 
well-cstabliaheO  article  at  lens  than  .the  fanulUr  price  the 
public’*  confidence  in  the  value  of  the  article  at  the  salab- 
li-hcd  price  is  impaired.  Other  dealers  who  have  I  ought  it 
in  the  belief  that  it  would  be  sold  only  at  the 
priiv  are  Incensed  The  dealer  is  trading  upon—  or.i 
raiding— the  manufacturer's  goodwill. 

That  the  maker  of  an  article  should  not  sell  it  to  a 
who  will  use  it  to  the  maker's  damag*  seem*  the 
rule  of  common  sense.  But  the  courts  have  generally 
that  the  maker  can  exenVe  no  control  over  the  article 
after  he  has  parted  with  11.  Various  devices  adopted  by 
manufacturer*  to  protect  thru-  ratabliahed  retail  price 
have  been  outlawed -until  it  reemed  that  the  manufac¬ 
turer  might  be  helpless  to  protect  hi*  gocdwiU. 

Recently,  however,  the  manufacturer  of  a 
and  long-established  line  of  articles  of 
refused,  even  though  threatened  with  Indictment,  to  aetl 


- FtoagrteiUi _ 

of  wbewt— twice  at  much  aa  the 
d-to  pay  the  bond. 

South  in  1*1S  sold  five 


But  suppose  Farmer  South  in  1*11  ^old  five  hum 
£“***■  'hew' uid  b«,M  ,  Liberty  Bond  Wher. 


M' 


Ian,  with  which  be  can 

told  In  1*18.  " 

jrjtsz  w  - 

%*B  J*  **  "»»>'  he  gets  hack  wilT  have 

return.  The  obvious 
In  the  last  four  vw. 

Ur*  yielded  less  and  Ires 
price*  they  wiH 

Why  Democrats  Were  Defeated 

. .  the  need. 


VENERABLE  institution  U  disappeariig  (no 
Europe- and  almost  vanishing  from  earth.  With  tb 
IMuaible  exception  of  the  Emperor  of  Japan  tlure  viB  s>n 
not  be  a  king  left  in  the  world  by  whoat  favor  me  cu 
expect  to  gain  anything  more  important  thsn  a  btuscbM 
>ob  or  show  dktpUaimre  can  he  attended  by  roAM'iuin.'n 
more  arri.HH  than  exclusion  from  a  court  ball.  Ttan  u* 
still  quite  a  lot  of  ft gures-of-e pooch  in  purple  brrecho;  bit 
kinphlp.  aa  Henry  Vllland  Louis  XIV  know  it,  has  joo 

If.  iu  time  thU  vanishing  institution  was  e  viry  usdvl 
on* -a  decided  advance  ovor  what  it  aupplsntod.  Uy  aid 
Urge  it  was  the  king  who  led  Europe  out  of  fmidol  sreitiy 
and  consolidated  the  modern  aUte.  Whrn  hunts  MU 
thesr  away  was  an  ill  time  for  rommon  folka  In  the  by 
■trugglo  for  power  betsren  king  and  baron  the  inure*,  d 
the  people  usually  lay  on  the  aide  of  the  king,  uhoessinl- 
egy  ronaiaud  In  attaching  the  jwopte  to  him  U)  wd"  is 
gain  power  enough  to  put  down  the  feudal  lords 
English  lurocu  rrtwlled  against  King  John  not  »l  if 
because  ha  was  a  tyrant  but  only  hscauw  he  trmrlM 
ujero  the  power  and  privileges  of  th-lr  order.  Critlcw  m»- 
adaya  aay  that  John’s  UinovaUona,  which  thr  l-nm 
resisted,  wwre  rewlly  in  the  direction  of  progress  -alndlig 
toward  the  mo*irn  state.  If  the  grim  geHlomit)  *»" 
forred  John  to  sign  the  Great  rhartar  could  hare 
acquainted  with  the  laltee-day  myth  that  they  *•«  W- 
mated  by  a  passion  for  popular  liberty  they  would  umkol.- 
md  laughed  tMrahw  hreil.of 
valid  reason  why  people  ihouVI  oy 
"  Long  llvs  the  king  I"  But  the  rea*on  tendad  to  dMpP« 
aa  the  king,  having  overcome  the  barons,  r« 

- - power  into  hit  own  hands.  Naturally  he  used  1 V 

powse  for  hia  own  glory  and  the  «ggr»nrltwmi-o!  ef  h* 
family  about  m  the  barons  had  before  him.  AD  ImigimM* 
devices  for  governing  people  by  emo  man  or  by  a  «i*l 
of  men  have  been  tried,  the  governors  taking  **rh  n*"" 
as  king.  lord.  dog*,  ".mate,  and  what  not.  Some  el  tU 
have  Imen  bet  Ur  than  other*.  Imt  not-  BmIJ 
And  In  the  year  of  Our  Lord  1918  cniM 
iroadly  Hiking  K-*  the  job  c4  gorernint  !;'• 
following  an  example  "K  by  the  Intel 
State*  a  hundred  and  forty-two  yeors  osrlier. 


f\F  COURSE  r _ 

do  with  this  fall's 


<4hre!f  It  had 
the  Preasdeofa  .  _ 

L  1'  had  refused  to 

Ha  motto  had  beer 
at  the  bead  of 


Will  the  Next  Congress  Do  It? 

R.  OVERMAN,  ranking  next  to  the  chairman  "I 
—  Appropriations  Committee,  said  in  the  Serul*  li'- 
M  ay ;  "Within  twelve  months  we  have  appre^ruud  to" 
than  twenty-three  billion  dollar,  without  a  flnanc.al  p<ticj_ 
EstimaUa  for  dcpartmenUl  e»i»ndliurre  hare  Wcciiu 
pnumi  into  Confrere  day  by  day  without  any  «UUM" 
scrutiny,  rev  Won  or  control.  The  Prerident  hi^no 
and  no  organ ixatioci  to  sift  them  down  to  '*»  ro’*-,K*  , . 

ofTov'ernmmt.  The  eaUm.tr.  are  bring 

old  eUtutory  regulations  nude  to 
the  needs  of  other  days  “  .  .  ...... 

Since  then  appropriations  have  riaro  to  Maty  bdh.n* 
There  has  been  an  intensive  cultivation 


the  people  at  last  are  out  of  all  patience  with  u--.-  u<| 
rational  economy  at  Washington.  If  the  g-Pf 
this  faU  dose  not  do  far  better  than  iu  predoN-crt  nr 
of  redeeming  iu  promise  of  a  budget  «  hope  it 
decisively  turned  out  at  the  first  opportunity. 


MADE  in  Germany!" 
snapped  out  Unde  Joe 
Cannon  when  I  asked 
him  for  an  opinion  concerning 
the  disloyal  acts  which  had 
a-nt  Haywood  and  Deba  to 
prison.  "AH  this 
modern,  militant, 
international  so- 
cialitm,  under  vari¬ 
es*  names,  should 
bear  the  familiar 
trade- mark  *  Made 
in  Germany."  I 
have  heard  much 
about  German 
propaganda  ever 
nnre  this  war  be- 
t!»n,  but  I  suspect 
•hst  the  mint  dan¬ 
gerous  propaganda 
of  Germany  began 
ymrs  ago  when  she 
sent  out  to  the 
awkl  this  Idea  of 
international  ao- 
rialism  which 
should  unite  the 
•orkingmrn  of  a|| 
countries  to  direct 
and  control  all 
governments  inop- 
poeition  to  ’cap¬ 
italism  as  the 
controlling  factor 
in  fomenting  war.' 

This  socialistic 
tmpagnnda  ha.de- 
•troyed  all  govern¬ 
ment  in  Russia, 
hwvlng  that  poly¬ 
glot  people  in  a 
ferment  of  anar¬ 
chy;  It  has  embar- 
f»**ed  England, 


of  Hass  consciousness  to  the 
point  of  madne*.  that  would 
send  the  ordinary  man  to  an 
maane  asylum  as  a  dangerous 
paranoiac.  They  know  no  dag 
except  the  black  or  red  dug 
which  they  call 
-  their  own.  pretend 

I  to  be  as  coamopol- 
itan  as  the  Chris¬ 
tian  religion  and  as 
free  from  legal  or 
moral  rostruint  as 
■re  the  aspirations 
of  men  concerning 
heaven.  Some  of 
t  hem  go  furl  her  and 
claim  to  be  the  only 
M  true  followers  of  I  he 

Master.  I  resent ly 
read  a  l»ook  by  one 
of  the  aocialiat  hind¬ 
ers  in  this  country 

I  in  which  he  repn- 

■entod  Jesus  of 
Naxareth  as  the 
drat  labor  agitator, 
and  his  disciples  as 
walking  delegates 
trying  to  unionise 
all  the  labor  of  Gal¬ 
ilee;  and  that  Jesus 
fraudulently  pro- 
claimed  himself  the 
ChrUt  bpcuuu*  it 
w»*  eh*  only  »*y 
nr  could  lift  tho  dull 
workmen  out  of 
their  lethargy  by 
appealing  unhe  su¬ 
perstition.  In  their 
natures. 

“Haywood  and 
hi*  like,  in  their 
open  and  flngrnnt 
disloyalty  and  in 
nment.are  perhaps  exnggor. 

<n  to  a  tolerance  In  this  coun- 

),  especially  of  foreign  birth, 

'  U>  the  point  of  disloyalty, 
y  amume  that  the  territory 

.w  ..oppn  ,or  "  w“,,Brp  of 
to  the  uttermost  ends  of  the  earth,  and 


Prance  and  Italy, 

fOV'rnn*’n‘  «»  h reping  the 
™  T  '"K''  n,‘  *nd  ,h“,,rrBm  ,,f  *upplics  moving 

!  ?  "r*  lo  our  our  allies  in  Euraaa 

*«oGtnd"^t‘rV#  l>irlh  *°  ‘hi*  |,,0'>aBanda  m*n>  years 
•go,  and  yet  Germany  remains  the  most  nationalised 

ITlm ln  W',rld'  TlM,y  h‘V*  °*'r  ■ori>l«  !«««* 

,many  ■ociBli,u  ,h'  Reichstag  who 
_mnd»r  In  (he  index,  but  when  the  Kaiser  set  his  armies 

'S-irr?  ,!fl,,'Un'  in  dp,u,*',r  *»  international 

•S.  nY"'1."'  ""  TTht,ic  •,ortn""  ,h-  German 
EfSSS  ,h-  mililB^  -upplusi  demanded 

tJaSSliS'  Li'hknr'h'’  ,’"m  *h*  party 

'ndilThllT  TK^'i  ",  h'  prp“,'h*d  ‘hr  military. 

That  leader  was  repudiated  by  his  fellow  sodal- 
»t  the  same  time  the  Kaiser  sent  him  to  prison.” 

TAs  A'cui  Despotism 

B,fliLfR£.Ktl,h*  *rrhitect  <d  the  German  Empire,  dc 
lined  socialism  as  'a  waterplug  of  phras**.'  and  the 
•SSSSSSS^  hnt ** *Ppr°ved  that  definition,  with  the 
•ml y  \,  ,r  <i'rni*n'  Wore  they  were  social.,!.; 
r2Z?r;\""m  ,of  f',r“p,tin«  ‘heir  phrases  for  the 
understand  the  socialist  of  this 
PhnJLT-  1  hoW"  *?  w»»rrplug  of  socialise 


fpsxiS:  iP 
ipiistsrs  mm 
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of  this  country  I" 
■gainst  the  daws’ " 

*  extreme  Socialist  Classes  Against  the  Masses 

?*** ,win"1  ,hp  Tbp 
heird  rh*  tdvJl?S5l!£  h‘T  ,,kp  ur»T»ni«tions  have  set  them- 

U  lewder*  Cjdtf1 h”  *a  ™nopoly  on  thohrothcr- 

■alotiian*  2  ^  °,.G°d:  and  ,huu«'1  '»*/ 

not  malreitv  humanity  they  exclude  the  gnat 

‘  ?!  “ ** .T"?!  1  ‘hink  there  were  about  half  n 

SU5  zUtl  r' la,H,r ,irk"u in ,h«' 

It  us  M  L  A"1  “nd  r"shUH‘n  million  votes  for 

D,'morrB,ic  MAota.  In  politics  there 
lould  nol  is  the  dm.ion  of  the  voters  into  classes  and  musses  We 

!g  JSlStSS  fr°m  'hT?a"‘1- a"d  ,hp,r  kindr^ 

to  *  v“ar-  a"d  01  *,nkM  fur  *  doll-r  an 

to  government  shipyards,  while  three  million  men  in 

,,  ~  thr  Army  and  Navy-  are  fighting  for  a  dollar  a  day.  The 
Yr.,G-?,  t  ,hP  unP*,rio,'<-  ctaaaea  and  the  fighters 

emment  the  patnoUr  masws  in  this  country’.  It  is  only  a  waterplug 
.  ,1  VC*  .  ffrr?  .  n  ,b”r  ^Pf^ntatives  of  the  classes  pre- 
i  on  the  tend  that  they  represent  the  masw-s.  They  wouldn’t 
rP^m  if  ,hp>’  «uld.  They  are  not  in  sym- 

S2  *,,b  ,h;  maj.“C'>:’  "nd «bB‘  -f  Ihey  ever 

louno  iriemseives  with  the  majority  on  any  question  they 
»  «lerued  woulo  organixe  a  new  minority  or  class, 
bankers  “Why.  the  census  enumerate*  forty  million  people  in 
(Torts  to  pmful  occupations  in  this  country,  and  the  Federation  of 
brought  Labor  daims  to  have  three  million  affiliated  with  it-the 
id  orcu-  same  number.  I  think,  that  Mr.  Gompers  claimed  twenty 
».  But  year*  ago.  Thai  is  seven  and  a  half  per  cent  of  the  working 
ilomama  people,  and  that  seven  and  a  half  per  cent  assume  to  tell 
»  name  Congress  what  legislation  is  n«.*ary  for  labor.  Then 
onstitu-  come  along  the  socialists  and  claim  that  they  speak  for 
victims  the  workingmen  of  all  the  world.  The  Three  Tailors  of 


social lata  ar*  -imply  infatuated  with  the  when  million, 
not  vmZr,"*  ’°m.li,,n'  r  "  rloak  for  d“f-y'«y  I  have  Iwen  ex. 

•gxinrt  thi  r..  y:  ,UV'hp  rrvoJu,ion*  ln  Hu“'»  help  in  war  », 
,(l“r  B,nd  ,hB'  «Mt»mst  Kerensky  were  “Th~e  hu, 
able  r  vi.c,ori‘,,‘  a,ld  I  <**'  ‘h>t  any  con-  emment  of  tl 

vote  QfnJrisr  "  ‘h»  ««*n‘ry  would  be  heralded  holding  intern 

“,m*  °f  ,hC  *“r  “nd  “  demand  for  “  nw,n'’  ln  °‘he 

iJmSt.!rJ>?nary bi.dd“  Pun*»*  'he  socialistic agi-  SStaSrS*  U 
,7ir  Phfaw- making  at  their  other  governs 
xt  of  he  P[OPaKan',“  for  in'erna'ion*J  ni|p  i"  ‘he  panic*  and  sc 
...  wMkingman.  their  program  is  too  ambi-  to  the  states  , 
ihty  *  and  'hpy  would  supplant  the  or  manufaetur 

,f  has  Jit,?*  SUpr,,me  ruler  °f  «•»  ,,anh-  The  overreach  the  I 
CUhsvVZ  hp  ‘Me  and  God.’  and  his  up  with  a  ska 

iiaU  '  U>‘God  “nd  K*i»r.’  but  the  lat.ng  such  doc 

ib.hetlirr the  *hoie  thing  h*1*  the  *• arp  «p«i 

other  »».  !.;!!  01  ?  m,non,y’  The>‘  arc  no‘  in  the  busybo 

itiple  2  r  r’,  rwr’  who  ““ume  ,hc  ti“*  ‘  »>.  of  hihor.  howei 
•  th«r  prayer  u  like  that  <A  the.  old  firmer,  tion  and  the  L 
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Local  Crime  Our  Own  Affair 

‘‘T  HAVE  no  opinion  a*  to  the  guilt  or  innocence  o I 
1  Thom..  Mooney  in  another  celebrated  California  cm*. 


Someone  committed  a  crime  against  the  people  of  San 
Francisco  and  the  nation  when  plantir*  a  bomb  on  the 
line  of  tbo  patriotic  parade  which  indonrd  the  Govero- 
ment’a  dec)  oral  ion  of  war  against  Germany,  ft  waa 
treauin  aa  well  aa  murder.  I  don't  pretend  to  know  who 
did  It.  But  I  re* ret  that  the  London  Trad™  and  Labor 
Council  felt  privileged  to  cable  to  the  foveraor  of  Cali- 
fornia  n  protcat  'niiainat  the  elocution  of  the  arntenre'; 


that  another  En|l>th  labor  organization  t*lc*raph*d  'd*- 
mnndln*  tho  release  of  Tom  Mooney/  and  that  Prudent 
Wllaon  felt  called  upon  to  suggest  to  Governor  Stephens 


Wilson  felt  colled  upon  to  .u*g*«t  to  Governor  Stephen, 
that  the  raae  had  amumed  international  importance. 

"  Cndcr  our  form  of  government  criminal  jurisdktieo  ia 
with  the  .lutes.  and  in  a  Georgia  caae  the  Supreme  Qourt 
of  the  United  State,  declared  that  the  Federal  Govern¬ 
ment  could  not  Interfere.  But  here  are  or*anliatloiia  of 
men  who  are  cltlaena  of  anothor  country  and  oaaume  to 
protest  the  verdict  of  the  court  in  California.  I  am  retry 


recognited  aa  tbe  water  of  Christian  dviliatiu,  \\u 
Govcrmocot  a  and  should  be  very  coref ul  about  r*rninl> . 
people  with  missions  that  reach  tbe  utternum  emm  ,1 
tbe  earth  and  include  nil  manner  of  reform*  to  %a  . 
spread  the  gcapel  of  discontent.  Let  us  have  pco.v  W~ 
we  begin  to  revolutionize  the  world."  ” 

“Mr.  Baruch  says  wc  aro  living  in  a  highly  omita 
state  of  socialism.  Do  you  agree  with  him!" 

"I  suspect  that  Mr.  Baruch  has  fallen  into  the 
making  habit.  We  are  living  in  tbe  same  iuw  i/'.tl. 
sacrifice  that  the  fathers  did  when  they  signed  the  Dec*.-,. 
Uoo  of  Independence  and  pledged  their  liva,  their  faitum 
and  their  sacred  honor  to  carry  it  into  cB«t.  1  thhh  , 
better  name  for  it  is  patriotism.  When  the  Be  «f  u, 
nation  ia  in  danger  the  live*  and  fortune  <f  fa 
are  subject  to  the  call  of  the  nation.  I  would  not  nil  r 
socialism— not  while  socialists  opposed  tbe  war  and  ilr 
against  tbe  Government," 


Mr.  Comport"  Definition 

••rpms  Congress  authorized  tbe  President  to  draft  bit 

X  the  Army  all  men  between  the  ogee  of  eighwer.aii 
focty-flve  if  necessary  to  win  the  war.  and  tie  pw. 
dent  will  clatsify  these  men  ao  as  to  keep  the  imniiiu. 
factories  going  and  the  crops  growing,  as  well  a>  to  lap 
soldier*  in  France.  That  law  it  known  a>  the  Mu. 
Power  Law.  and  the  prinriplo  ia  'work  or  fight,'  wiabstr 
we  may  call  It.  I  am  glad  to  note  tbe  President'!  artun  n 
reminding  tbe  Bridgeport  strikers  that  the)'  mint  sirlir 
get  into  the  ranka.  Every-  citizen  ia  czpecttd  to  befe  vh 
the  war  and  make  sacrifice!  to  that  end.  The  mm  n  tl. 
ah  op.  and  on  the  farm!  are  no  freer  to  coimdrr  tU  nr 
conditions  from  a  selfish  point  of  view  than  are  (he  uldim 
in  the  trenches.  Mr.  Gompcr*  in  a  recent  editorial  in  tl# 
Fcderationint  aaya;  'Any  ju*tlfl«d  strike  muit  be  fir  tl> 
same  uue  for  which  our  fellow  men  are  risking  ll.ii 
lives  on  tho  firing  Unc.' 

"That  ia  good  clear  English,  and  it  ought  to  W  «u«b 
understood  by  all  men  who  are  affiliated  with  the  Ptden 
Uon  of  Labor  and  who  acknowledge  Mr.  Campers  11 1 
leader.  What  could  justify  s  strike  in  a  factory  where  sir 
supplies  aro  made,  under  Mr.  Gompen'  dnflr.itim!  Nil 
for  more  pay.  shorter  hours  or  recognition  of  lb.  urim 
because  non*  of  thorn  conditions  enlem  into  thr  wrvkvif 
the  men  w  ho  have  risked  their  liws  on  the  firing  line,  tt'hr 
aQ  men  engaged  In  war  work  at  home  accept  Mr.  Cior 
pern'  definition  of  a  justifiable  strike  we  .lull  hive  10 run- 
of  them,  and  It  will  clear  the  air  of  amplrion  that  aol  ill 
organized  labor  la  loyally  following  Mr.  Gom*or*  u  a 
member  of  the  Council  of  National  Defense. 

! CemltmoeO  e»  P*f  Ml 
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TTAVE  you  not  observed,  in  your 
^■^own  immediate  circle,  that  the 
longer  life  of  Republic  Tires  is  men¬ 
tioned  more  and  more  often? 

We  ask  you  to  make  mental  note  of 
the  fact,  because  there  is  going  on  under 
your  eyes  a  process  of  preference  which 
is  singling  out  these  tires  for  special  and 
extraordinary  endorsement 

You  will  also  hear,  time  and  again, 
that  the  scientifically-built  Staggard 
Studs  on  Republic  Tires  actually  do 
represent  the  highest  degree  of  protec¬ 
tion  against  skidding. 


Republic  Inner  Tub**,  both  D/scA  •  L»n*  Red 
Grey,  hnv  i  reputntum  for  tnmdam  from  tn 


The  Republic  Rubber  Corporation 

YoungalovB.  Ok»» 


Republic 

STAGf«ARD 

»'  •/»  *  H  « 
Tiaid 

Mmlmum  Grip  with 
Minimum  Friction 


Republic  Tires 
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THERE  wu  your  Great- 
uncle  Jabe*.  Cor  in¬ 
stance,"  Mr*.  Rowell 
«id  in  a  plaintive  yet  trium¬ 
phant  tone.  "  Now  Ac  had  the 
asthma  I" 

“All  the  same,  I  want  to 
enlist  "  perefaud  Robin.  "I 
don't  rare  wAol  he  had.  I'd 
like  to  get  a  crack  at  Kaiser 
Bill,  along  with  all  the  other 
fellow*.  1  guess  il  there's  any¬ 
thing  the  matter  with  me  the 
doctors  will  find  It  out  soon 
enough." 

He  roeo  wearily  and  started 
to  wind  the  dock,  while  Elea¬ 
nor,  his  eeventeon-year-old 
sister,  cast  a  furtive  glance  cf 
admiration  at  him,  for  his  dis¬ 
play  of  independence,  arrows 
the  sweater  she  was  knit  ting. 
Robin  was  twenty-one,  but 
Implicit  yielding  to  parental 
wish**  was  a  Rowell  tradi¬ 
tion— of  which  there  were 


"And  your  Aunt  Ellxa,"  con¬ 
tinued  his  mother,  "she  had 
weak  lungs  and  nobody  knew 
It  until  all  oC  a  sudden  - ” 

"Oh.  MU"  suddenly  ex¬ 
ploded  Robin.  "I  know  all 
about  Aunt  Eliaa." 

"Robin!"  gasped  his 
mother, stiffening.  "What  an 
uwful  word!  It  went  through 
me  like  n  knife." 

'•I'm  “"y.  mother,"  he 
replied  contritely;  "but  1 
heard  Undo  Amca  use  it  once, 
right  in  this  kitchen;  and  you 
didn't  say  anything  to  him. 

It  arena*  to  me  as  If  I'd  heard 
uboul  nothing  except  Crewt- 
uncle  J.Uc  and  Aunt  Elixa. 
and  all  the  rest  of  the  crew, 
ever  alnce  1  waa  born.  Wasn't 
there  any  healthy  person  in 
our  family -on  rtttrr  aide?” 

Mrs.  Howell  sadly  shook  ber 
head.  I  .ike  many  otherwocnen 
of  her  generation,  ahe  took  a 
curious  satisfaction  in  her  own 
and  arrogated  to 
'■mild  distinct  ion  from 
thoeo  that  tradition  and  the 
records  in  the  family  Bible 
attributed  to  her  progenitor*. 

"No."  ahe  replied.  "  No  one  could  say  any  cd  your  folks 
was  healthy.  Robin." 

Looking  at  him  in  the  dim  light  from  the 
in  the  stuffy  little  kitchen,  few  would  have 
accuracy.  He  waa  unusually  tall,  and  the  narrowness  of 
hie  hody  ami  the  k-ngth  of  hie  limbo  mad-  him  seem  aln—x 
grotesque,  an  effect  interallied  by  bis  high-water  trouser* 
and  bob  tailed  jacket.  Ilia  wriaU  and  neck,  indeed,  mere 
almost  attenuated. 

"No."  repeated  hi*  mother  with  conviction.  "Our 
family  tree  certainly  ain’t  much  to  born*  of -for  health" 
Her  manner  indicated  that.  If  anything,  she  thought  rather 
more  than  Ires  of  it  on  thia  account. 

The  Rowell  family  tree  had  always  bren  a  familiar  topic 
to  Robin  ever  mnee  ho  could  remember.  The  small,  square 
farmhouse  stood  In  a  thick  grove  of  sprueva  planted  orig¬ 
inally  by  Grandpa  Rowell  for  protection  against  the  winter 
wind,  while  directly  In  front  of  it  stood  a 
beautiful  and  gigantic  elm.  whose  huge,  ovethangirg  I 
covered  it  like  an  umbrella,  completely  excluding  every 
vestige  of  sunlight  from  the  interior. 

Whenever,  as  a  child,  Robin  had  heard  his  parent*  and 
other  relatives  speak  of  the  family  tree,  he  had  assumed, 
as  a  matter  of  course,  that  they  referred  to  the  elm.  As  he 
grew  older  and  attained  greater  insight  he  discovered  that, 
just  as  the  big  elm  sremed  to  oppress  and  stifle  the  Hit* 
of  the  family  within  the  dwelling,  so  another  myst-rious 
influence  sremed  to  opprwt*  and  stifle  th-m  in  an  even 
greater  degree.  For  both  Mr.  and  Mr*.  Rowell  were  firm 
believer*  In  the  immutable  laws  of  heredity:  and  they 
discussed  habitually  and  with  zest  every  limitation - 
mental,  moral  and  physical  p*»»«cd  by  each  of  their 
antecedent*,  until  Robin  came  to  think  of  their 


colds.  Rolan- ju»t  like  all 
aide  of  the  family,  1  shan't 
never  forget  the  tight  ™ 
came  down  with  the  m«|. 
raonia,  year  Mere  !«.- 
"The  docta  didn't  ml)  , 
pneumonia,"  interrupted 
Eleanor.  “He  called  it  W 
enod  pneumonia." 

“Well,  what's  the  dif.t- 
ence?”  demanded  Hr. 
Rowell,  a*  if  her  dssglt*. 
challenge  sere  the  hot  (.». 
sible  corroboration.  "Iguw 
it  would  have  dovriopei  ir/.i 
pneumonia  fait  e&Mgk  l  %, 
hadn’t  taken  it  In  time,  tthi, 
if  you  got  Into  une  of  tW 
trench**  and  had  to  Hanl 
with  your  fret  in  icy  duri  «1 
winter,  Robin,  it  aoild  ill 
you.  I  know— betur  that 
anybody,  became  I'm  y*r 
molher.  Even  if  th.re  dw- 
uire  uid  you  wu  all  ngkt  I 
ahouldn’t  want  ycu  to  gi 
'cause  1  know  you  ain't,  ftlar 
doe*  President  WiUro  lion 
about  you.  Robin  I  And  t 
wouldn't  make  any  dlfftem  • 
how  much  h«  knew;  ic'd 
never  know  as  much  u  I  du" 
Rut  Rolkn  rentinuel  it 
stand  In  front  u!  (lie  *u... 
Ilia  clear-cut  but  unasartn* 
feature*  indicating  dbs|- 
pointmMt  rathe*  than  far 
greoment.  Long  yens  <f 
acquiescence  In  hit  mitl.-i 
views  hud  oonrinmd  tan  n«i 
his  sister  of  the  mlsllibility  if 
bar  opinion*.  But  In  ike  |m- 
«nt  instance  there  •*«  *• 
unusual  and  vital  costssfer*- 
tion :  the  reaction  (4  h- 
reiuree  upon  the  miad-  a*l 
l-iwulily  the  hrert-cf  ■ 
tain  young  lady. 

"I'd  like  to  try,  sajhtw, 
he  answered  cdnlinuriy  »* 
attting  down  again,  he  rsn  •>  • 

K  through  a  tangle  <f 
hair  that  wmld  h><* 
agooixod  the  soul  td  i  W 
mental tarbrr.  "I don't. h* 
to  be  drafted,  lwsnttoni- 
unteer.  But,  now  I’**  I**1 
registered,  th*  fin*  thlrg  >«j 
know  111  he  called.  anyaw 
"Ilumphl"  ahe  retorted.  "You  may  be  calW.  Ur. 
you’ll  never  be  ehaaoo." 

Robin  bit  the  end  of  hla  finger,  and  regard.d  hi.  M* 
despondently.  He  was  unfit,  and  he  knew  It. 
night,  after  dosing  up  Higgins’  Pry  Good. 
where  he  worked,  he  felt  as  if  he  had  lieen  drugged  thmif 
the  proverbial  keyhole.  And  if  the  air  was  ahsrp  lie  sl»*J> 
fancied  that  it  gave  him  a  pain  in  the  lung* 

There  was  hi.  Great-uncle  Jlbo,  for  instance  lo¬ 
be  had  Great-uncle  Jabea'a  lungs,  for  *ure;  but  * 
never  explain  about  Uncle  Jahe*  to  Sally  Turkic.  ' 
judge’s  daughter.  She  would  simply  smile  srernlul  >\  »« 
way  ahe  had  the  day  when  be  had  be**  obliged  to **T« 
Higgins,  tbe  son  of  the  proprietor  und  heir  aw**"'  JJ 
the  emporium,  to  help  him  down  with  that  bolt  <f  «W‘ 

'suppo»^he  I.  wondering  what  Sally  Tuikef 
think."  interjected  Eleanor  sfyly. 

Robin  flushed. 

"Well,  supper  I  amT"  he  muttered.  “I  m 

what  everyhcdyll  think!  There's  only  two  felloa.ricu 

age  left  in  tbe  village  who  haven't  volunteered-"1 
Tom  Higgins.  Now  if  1  volunteered  and  Tomddn  t 
'  I  *11  ><"*  ‘hey'd  no  more  take  you  U.n  a  « . 
Hared  hi*  mother.  "There's  no  *n*r  In  «n 
to  youredf.  Let  ’em  reject  you  in  the  re*  lar  **> 

'^fTcr'^t'  agreed  hi,  ^.er. 

to  make  up  your  mind  to  it.  Robin.  1  IP** 
reason  you  feel  sore  to-night  fa  on  account  oi  m 
that  inter  from  Ebcn.  1  don't  Wan*  you.  Hr*» 
such  a  good  time!" 

ICcxtlKtitJ  en  f«#e  t*i 
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STYLEPLUS 


tyleplus  overcost 
or  Christmas 


As  never  before  in  history,  Christmas  Day- 
will  this  year  dawn  upon  a  world  dedicated 
to  service. 

Let  your  gifts  combine  service  with  pleasure. 

Buy  only  gifts  that  help.  Dollars  serve  as 
truly  as  men.  Put  your  Christmas  money  into 
things  that  people  need.  Let  Uncle  Sam  have 
the  rest. 

Any  man  who  needs  an  overcoat  will 
appreciate  a  Styleplus — well-built,  smart- 
looking,  splendidly  serviceable.  / 

Even  in  these  war-times  Styleplus 
prices  are  reasonable.  'JJP 

Our  policy  of  concentration  makes  /A 

this  possible:  Big  volume — few  grades  — 
lower  manufacturing  costs — more  style — 
better  quality. 

This  method  has  placed  Styleplus  Suits  and 
Overcoats  among  America’s  most  famous  cloth¬ 
ing  values. 

Three  grades  in  Styleplus  Overcoats:  >25, 

>30  and  $35. 

Two  grades  in  Styleplus  Suits:  >23  and  >30. 

Visit  the  loca 


1  Styleplus  Store 


Styleplus  Clothes 
$25-*30-*35 


he  nation  over 


—warm  with*** 
Styleplus  Store 


Henry  Sonneborn  .V  l  „  .  U  Founded  Bahnnore.  Md 

AMERICA’S  ONLY  KNOWN-PRICED  CLOTHES 
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hardly  a  house 
ig  with  at  least 


Tha  light  of  th*  Ump  Ml  through  the  door-ay  of  the 
parlor,  where  they  nmr  swt.  and  outlined  the  shape  of 
the  round  marble-topped  walnut  tabic,  on  which  lay  the 
heavy  family  Bible  and  the  bic  plush  photograph  album. 
Six  horeehalr-covered  chain  am  ranged  stiffly  against  the 
valla.  On  the  mantel  Mood  a  large  Muffed  owl  and  a  gta» 
dome  containing  a  wax  hly.  Above  hung  a  picture  of 
Windsor  CaMle.dooe  In  real  torh.  The  ahadea  of  the  parlor 
had  not  been  raiaed  aince  the  day  of  hie  fathers  funeral, 
eight  yeure  before.  Not  even  Pompey  dared  enter. 

The  kitchen  was  hardly  more  cheerful,  ita  occupancy 
being  subject  to  rule-  equally  inviolable.  A  heavy  weight 
hanging  oa  a  cord  automatically  kept  the  door  ciowd 
The  ceding  ana  low.  and  upon  it  nere  traced  alande  and 
continent,  in  molly  Mama.  Likewise  the  floor,  la  epile  of 
the  heat  from  the  Move,  exhibited  aign.  of  dampnem 

Theee  condition,  had  obtained  eve*  Mace  the  day.  of 
Great-grandfather  Rowell.  and  may  have  had  their  part 


*  Cmm  Cel  #f.  Jmn  «A#  Jt 
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"Well,  you  don’t  need  to  rub  it  in."  growled  Robin 
desperately.  "I  tell  you  1  want  to  put  a  lew  tads  in  the 
Kaiser's  coffin  myself.  I  gu«*  they  could  at  me  some- 
how." 

"  II  you  can’t  fight  I  don’t  want  you  should  leave  Horae." 
announced  his  mother  firmly.  "And  you  ain’t  able  to 
fight  and  that’s  all  there  a  to  it!  You'd  better  let 
Pompey  out.  Robin,”  she  added.  "It's  time  logo  to  bed  ” 

Pompoy-  a  moth-eaten  canine  nondescript  that  had, 
up  to  the  sixth  day  of  the  preceding  April,  rejoiced  in  the 
name  of  Cirsar.  but  had  been  rechristened  on  account  of 
it*  similarity  to  the  imperial  title  of  William  Hohenxob 
lern  rcaa  regretfully  in  response  to  Robin’s  kick  and 
stalked  slowly  out  the  kitchen  door. 

Like  every  living  thing  connected  with  the  Rowell  house¬ 
hold.  he  was  a  creature  of  habit,  physical  and  mental. 
AUo.  like  Great-uncle  Jabcs.  he  was  ssthmattc.  At  any 
rate,  having  made  his  exit,  he  paused  in  accordance  with 
ancient  custom  at  a  certain  point  upon  the  earth  adjacmt 
to  the  threshold,  preliminary  to  a  more  datant  excursion 
Into  the  reeweta  of  the  grove.  Owing  to  the  el  meet  im¬ 
penetrable  shadow  cast  by  the  family  tree  only  a  few  dis¬ 
couraged  spears  of  gram  could  be  Induced  to  grow  near 
the  house,  which  lacked  entirely  the  flower  bed  and  climb¬ 
ers  usual  In  that  locality;  and  the  adjoining  ground  after 
the  autumnal  rains  became  and  remained  a  dank  welter 
of  mud  and  Ice  throughout  the  winter. 

Pompey.  who  disliked  shadows,  spent  meat  of  hia  time 
lying  in  the  middle  of  the  road,  where  be  could  fed  the 
»un  upon  his  patchy  old  hack.  Even  to-night,  though 
there  was  a  moon,  hardly  a  glimmer  of  its  light  fell  through 
the  foliage  that  smothered  the  farmhouse  like  a  black 
blanket. 

Pompey  coughed;  and  Mr*.  Rowell,  mistaking  him  for 
Robin,  called  through  the  doorway; 

"Don't  stand  out  there  without  anything  over  you. 
You’ll  catch  your  death  of  cold.” 

"Oh,  I’m  all  right."  her  son  remaeured  her.  "I  want  to 
get  a  breath  of  air  before  I  go  to  bed." 

’What  an  deal"  she  anawered.  "You  know  M's  just 
full  of  malaria,  Robin.” 

As  a  similar  interchange  of  ideas  had  occurred  in  pre¬ 
cisely  the  same  terms  every  evening  Robin  could  recall. 


m  leading  Mrs.  Rowell  to  suppose  that  she  wo,  a  cWi<u- 
Ln  valid,  suffering  from  a  corn  plication  of  inherited 
orders— a  belief  attested  by  the  heteroowiccc.  .... 
patent-medicine  bottles  that  stood  upon  the  shelf  Maw, 
the  windows  and  heralded  in  prismatic  colors  the  v« «. 
of  the  discoveries  of  various  world-famous  physiclira.  Wl 
male  and  female. 

Everything  in  the  bouse  had  a  peculiar  sanctity,  diciuc 
simply  from  accidental  family  aaaociatton  irrapertiw  <f 
its  actual  economic  or  artistic  value— the  bod  in  lb»  ip,-, 
room,  because  Grandpa  Rowell  had  died  in  It;  t»* 
picture  of  Windsor  Castle,  because  it  was  a  present  Iran 
Aunt  Elita;  and  the  waxen  lily  for  the  reason  that  il  lw 
alw  ays  been  there.  Likewise  various  defects  in  the  punj. 
ing  went  unreinedied  from  year  to  year,  because  they  la) 
existed  for  so  long  that  they  had  become  traditional. 

The  rocking-chair  in  which  Robin’s  mother  always  w 
was  too  short  in  tha  front  legs,  a  peculiarity  causiig  narkW 
discomfort  to  anyone  who  occupied  it;  but.  because  h  Ul 
sustained  the  form  of  Great-grandma  Jaffey-who  v* 
abnormally  short  in  the  fibula  -it  was  aieumel  to  !• 
architecturally  perfect,  and  Mr*.  Rowell  continued  to  nflo 
in  it. 

Prom  a  similar  sentiment,  Robin  drank  his  oomiii 
coffee  out  of  the  mustache  cup  that  had  belonged  to  lii 
father,  though  he  himself  was  clean-ehavnd.  Every 
decision,  apparently,  was  made  by  his  mother  with  rrlrr. 
ence  not  to  what  was  reasonable  but  what  GrardlilLr 
Jafley  would  have  thought  upon  tha  subject.  Ilvsn/ 
the  Fifth  Commandment  should  properly  have  rttO 
Honor  thy  great-grandfather  and  thy  great-grandmoihe- 

All  the  bedrooms  were  small,  dark  and  musty;  but  thy 
had  been  inhabited  by  the  Rowells  of  the  past  aad  bun 
would  obviously  be  thilable  for  all  time  foe  their  descent' 
ante.  In  a  word,  to  alter  in  any  way  what  had  suppoedb 
been  good  enough  for  one’s  father  and  grandfather  save**! 
of  impiety,  was  an  indelicate  reflection  upon  the  lute  <r 
state  of  civilisation  of  one's  own  forebears,  and  henre.ln  i 
way.  upon  oneself. 

It  is  not  surprising,  therefore,  that  though  Mr*  fWI 
found  hrrwelf  entirely  at  sea  in  any  situation  larking  fami  > 
precedent,  she  was  immutable  in  all  matters  where  the  pw 
could  be  invoked.  Habit  was  more  than  law;  H  wai.  »< 
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Transportation 

Motor  vehicle*  arc  a  vital  part  of  Transportation,  multiplying  man’s 
activities  and  broadening  hi*  efficiency.  Their  prescnt-dav  utility  is 
the  result  of  constant  improvement  irr  tire  building  and  may  be  increased  or 
decreased  according  to  the  kind  of  service  rendered  by  the  tires. 

The  taxicab  that  takes  you  to  the  train,  the  passenger  car.  the  truck  with 
big  pneumatics  for  the  long,  speedy  haul  and  the  giant  solid-tired  monster 
for  heavy  duty  work— all  of  these  may  In-  made  a  In-ttcr  investment  by 
equipping  them  with  Fisk  Tires. 

For  sALf  in  I  jo  Branches  and  by  Dealers  Everywhere. 


Tliui' 

»<ht.  An  average  of  \"t 

leave  rim  grt«t  mi tm 


So  hr  Kid  boon  forestalled !  Any  leniency  he  might  hi" 
hoped  for.  any  camouflaging  of  hb  physical  Umltttk* 
«aa  out  of  the  question  no.-.  The,'  would  Hired  *• 
courtreire  to  him;  would  apply  the  t«u  in  their  full  w* 

"If.  the  notice  for  my  examination."  he  naid  Ml* 
handing  It  to  her. 

jl  runounly 

Well,  I  that’s  all  there’ll  be  to  It.”  abe  <r«kei 
l  •  .fa  all  you’ll  get  out  of  it-  You  ain't  any  twn 
”  Hut  .he  did  not  finish  her  sentence.  for  1W« 
nad  crabbed  hk  hat  from  it*  peg.  pi»h*d  open  tb*  dor 
ar.il  started  down  the  path  to  the  rood. 

“Come  along.  PompeyP  I- 
"Lets  go  an’  have  our  lung. 
i  Sally  Tocher  »  a.  juat  corning  out  «*»* 

-*  butcher  .hop  with  the  chopa  for  h«  latlrri 

breakfast.  She  was  a  pretty,  *«*■> 
nstured  and  highly  competent  young  MS 

Lt  *m*ixsssrrJ* 

iugisodd  pcitionratv 

■  l  a  (Cei.lte.eg  ••  *■** 


rep  bitterly! 

And  he  not  be  one 
oftboae  to  go  forth  and 

do  the  ford's  will  to 
take  part  in  this  the 


(Ceelie.#*  from  Pago  24) 

Napoleon  said :  “Ten  time,  nature.”  Hence,  the 
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tranaaction  of  daily  life  in  the  farmhouse  was  In 
ail  the  sanctity  of  a  religious  ceremony. 

"  Well,"  she  sighed,  laying  aside  her  work  as 
reentered  the  room,  "it’s  nine  o'clock.  Bring 
Bible.  Robin.” 

The  family  Bible,  like  the  family  true, 
for  it*  size,  though,  it  did  no*  resemble  it  in  beauty, 
had  been  purchased  by  Great-grandpa  Rowell  in 
shortly  after  his  marriage,  and  weighed  in  the  neig  hbrehood 
of  thirty  pounds.  Its  heavy  cover,  were  ornately  dec¬ 
orated.  it*  leaves  edged  with  gold;  and  it  had  a  clasp 
capable  of  inflicting  a  severe  blow  upon  the  finger*  if  it 
unexpectedly  fell  open,  which  it  often  did.  Resides  being 
profusely  illustrated  with  woodcuts,  it  contained  a  gioreary, 
and  an  appendix  explanatory  of  the  flora  and  fauna  of 
F.imt»m  countries. 

Robin  obediently  entered  the  parlor  and.  resting  one 
end  of  the  Bible  against  his  abdominal  cavity,  staggered 
back  with  it  to  the  kitchen  and  placed  it  upon  the  table 
More  hi*  mother,  near  the  nail  whence  dangled  a  copy  of 
the  Farmers’  Almanac  and  the  strawberry  pincushion.  Mr*. 
Rowell  wiped  hor  glajue*.  cleared  her  throat  and  opened 
at  the  place  marked  hy  the  pink  worsted  motto,  worked  by 
Robin  upon  perforated  gilt  cardboard  at  the  age  of  live. 

"The  thirty-third  chapter  of  Isaiah.”  she  began,  as 
Robin,  panting,  took  hi*  rent  by  the  sink. 

“‘Woe  to  thee  that  ipoilee*.  and  thou  wai 
and  drain!  treacherously,  and  they  dealt  not 
with  thee  I  when  thou  .halt  cease  to  spoil,  thou  shalt  be 
.polled;  and  when  thou  .halt  make  an  end  to  deal  treach¬ 
erously.  they  shall  deal  treacherously  with  thee. 

’’’O  Lord,  be  gracious  unto  us;  we  have  waited  lor 
thee:  be  thou  their  arm  every  morning,  our  solvation  also 
in  the  time  of  trouble.  At  the  noise  of  the  tumult  the 
people  fled;  st  the  lifting  up  of  thyself  the  nations  wees 
scattered.  And  your  spoil  shall  be  gathered  like  the  gath¬ 
ering  of  the  caterpillar;  as  the  running  to  and  fro  of 
locusts  shall  hr  run  upon  them.  The  ford  la  exalted;  for 
he  dwettrth  on  high:  he  hath  filled  Zion  with  Judgnwnl  and 
righteous  mas.  And  wkdom  and  knowledge  ihsU  be  the 
.lability  of  thy  tlmm.  and  strength  of  salvation:  the  fear 
of  the  Lord  is  his  treasure 

”’ Behold,  their  valiant  once  ahail  cry  without:  the 
ambassadors  of  peace  shall  aeep  bitterly.  The  highway* 
lie  waste,  the  wayfaring  man  eeaaeth:  he  hath  broken  the 
covenant,  he  hath  dreplaod  the  citie*.  he  regardeth  no 
man.  Tho  earth  moumeth  and  languished!:  Lebsnon  is 
ashamed  and  hewn  donn;  Sharon  la  like  a*  iblemesa;  and 
Ilashan  and  Carmel  .hake  off  their  fruits.  Now  will  I  rise, 
.alth  the  Lord;  now  will  I  be  exalted;  now  ..U  I  hit  up 
myself.  Ye  shall  conceive  chaff,  ye  .hall  bring  forth 
stubble:  your  breath,  ns  fire,  .hall  devour  you.  And  the 
people  .hall  be  as  the  burning,  of  lime:  a*  thorn,  cut  up 
.hall  they  tie  burned  m  the  fire.’" 

At  the  first  sentence  of  the  chapter.  “Woe  to  thee  that 
•poiloet,  and  thou  east  not  spoiled!"  Robin’,  whole  body 
hod  become  taut;  and  he  listened  trnarly  to  the  end.  hardly 
crediting  his  care.  Why.  here  was  the  prophet  foretelling 
the  very  things  that  had  come  to  pasa  in  France  and 
Belgium,  and  warning  the  Kaiser  of  God’s  vengeance! 

’’  Mother!”  he  exclaimed,  springing  to  hk  fee*,  hia  eyre 
sparkling.  "The  Huns!” 

Mr.  Row.1l  looked  st  him  vaguely.  . 

“  What  on  earth  do  you  mean.  Robin?  The  Huns!” 

"Why.  It’e  as  plain  as  can  be!’’  he  insisted  excitedly 
“  I  eaten I”  He  stepped  to  the  table  and  reread  in  an  awed 
voice:  "  ’  Behold  lh.ir  valiant  one*  shall  cry  without :  the 
nmbamadore  of  peace  ahail  weep  bitterly.  The  highway* 

1m>  want*,  tho  wayfaring  man  reaseth:  he  hsth  broken 


greatest  crusade  of  all  time— to  rave  the  world;  u 
not  be  that  be  was  unfit  I 

Half  suffocated,  he  rose  and  tried  to  open  the  wind;, 
which  hk  mother  always  insisted  on  his  kavi-o 
Indeed,  it  had  been  so  constructed  that  it  would  n*  m 
wnhout  artificial  assistance,  such  as  a  bock  cr  s  hilr- 
propped  against  It.  It  stuck  badly,  but  st  lut  br 
forced  It  up  and  the  cool  air  swept  In  and  eonmlrf  p_ 
sweat  upon  hk  hair. 

How  fresh  and  wonderful  it  was-laden  with  the  mu 
cd  hay;  of  dank  odor*  from  brooksido  and  swamp:  cdlk 
breath  of  the  wood*  just  turning  to  their  autumn  mind 
the  faint  aroma  cd  apples;  of  the  mysterious  .null  of  tb 
night.  *1th  all  its  subtle,  elusive  suggwlion*  of  distant 
lures  I  He  wanted  to  crawl  out  through  the  window 
throw  hinnelf  into  it;  to  drown  in  It,  if  need  be.  To  b 
free!  Free!  He  would  enlist  to-morrow,  no  matter  *Uv 
It  was  rraxy  to  pay  any  attention  to  hu  mother  and  b> 
ideas.  He  could  do  as  he  wanted  to.  He  was  Uody-ow 

A  faint  effervescence  shimmered  through  tbt  bare 
Up  above  somewhere— though  he  could  not  tee  them-ik 
moon  and  tbe  stars  were  shining  in  the  clear  Khtf.  Bi 
would  be  free  like  that  I  He  craned  out  his  head,  trykg  to 
catch  a  glim  pee  of  the  sky;  but  the  drese  fchag*  <d  fi, 
elm  hung  before  the  window  like  a  heavy  curtain.  Now! 
Slowly  he  withdrew  his  head.  Hardly  was  it  inside  ehn 
the  window  fell  with  a  crash.  Once  more  be  was  a  prkor 
inside  the  tomb  of  hk  ancestor*. 

The  aun  rare  and  brimmed  the  world  with  gcldralgl. 
but  only  a  dim  reflection  of  it  penetrated  the  room.  Ratii 
at  hia  watch  and,  finding  that  it  wu  alnwdy  u 
o’clock,  rose  and  went  downstair*.  He  had  dept  but  II- 
fully  and  felt  utterly  exhausted,  but  hk  resolution  vis  mil 
hk  right  and  hk  duty  at  Inast  to  atumot  to 
He  greeted  his  mother  guiltily  and  took  h. 
place  at  tbe  table,  while  she  poured  out  hi.  coffre  and  pish'd 
‘  tongue,  the  soggy  lea  bkculU,  the  pW  sx.l 
doughnuts  In  hk  direction.  He  usually  had  Utile  sppetll. 
for  breakfast;  bxlay  be  had  none. 

“I  gum.  I  don’t  want  any  breakfast."  he  aaid,  shovn( 
hack  his  chair  and  going  to  ths  door,  loath  to  td  hk 
mother  what  he  purpreed  doing,  and  equally  dUtncfcMdti 
rake  so  vital  an  Issue  at  that  particular  moment.  Thsth 
made  up  hia  mind  to  have  It  over  with. 

“Mother.”  he  began  erlf. consciously,  with  Mi  batkitll 
toward  her.  “I’m - " 

But  she  did  not  hear  him. 

“Here's  a  letter  for  you  I  found  in  the  box  this  morxlu 
I  went  out.”  she  said,  picking  up  an  envelops  ton 


He  took  it  from  her  mechanically. 

Notire  of  call  and  to  appear  for  physical  naimnalkn. 
To  Robin  Rowiua. 

Fast  brook.  Maine. 

You  are  hereby  notified  that,  pursuant  to  ths  Art  t 
Congrre*  approved  May  18.  1917,  you  are  called  for  mil 
tar,  service  of  the  United  State*  by  the  Local  Board  Iron 
among  those  perwon*  whore  registration  cards  are  Wtbn 
tbe  Jurisdiction  of  this  Local  Board. 

Your  Serial  Number  is  676  and  your  Order  Nurat-r  a 
166.  You  will  report  st  the  offire  of  this  I-ocsl  Board  If* 
physical  examination  on  the  nineteenth  day  cd  Septra*, 
1»17.  at  seven  o'clock  *.  M. 

focal  Hoard  of  Hancock  Ccuaty. 

By  Paul  T.  Am.  Chairman. 

Sam'l  A.  FUNt  Cl*»k. 


The  sturdy  dependability  that  made 
United  States  Tires  invaluable  in  war 
makes  them  equally  necessary  for  the  tasks 
of  peace. 

It  takes  good  tires  to  give  the  extreme 
measure  of  service. 

United  Slates  Tire  goodness  is  the  herit¬ 
age  of  76  years  in  the  rubber  business- 
decades  of  development,  improvement  and 
manufacturing  experience. 

You  will  find  it  in  the  same  degree  in  all 
UnitedStatesTires-cord  orfabric-passenger 
car,  truck,  airplane,  motorcycle  or  bicycle. 

It  vouchsafes  longest  wear,  freedom  from 
trouble  and  lowest  cost-per-mile. 

United  States  Tire  Company 

TW»  Olv  of  1  ^ 

United  States  Rubber  Compary 
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superior  to  the  otto  village  maidens  whose 
paronti  were  las  distinguished. 

Robin  admired  her  openly,  but  from  afar; 
so  did  Mr.  Thomas  Hi  wins.  In.  distantly 
hh  matrimonial  aspiration.  ha  vine  a  told 
i  in  the  fact  that  he  waa  the  son  erf  the 
i  toe  rat  who  owned  the  mercantile « 

:  in  which  Rabin  worked. 

‘Hello.  Robin!"  she  excUImod 
fully.  "Weil,  what'*  new  wittiwu?" 

"Nothing  much,"  he  answered  dap 
flntly.  "  I’ve  got  to  go  over  to 
W  get  examined  for  the  draft.” 

"I  don’t  see  why  that  should  mak.  you 
»o  gloomy!”  she  retorted  with  a  thin  sur¬ 
face  of  ice  over  her  voice.  ”  You  don't  ob¬ 
ject  to  being  drafted,  do  you?" 

Robin  flushed  a  dull  rad.  Oh. 
ahe  think  It  I  He  would  forever  be  a  worm 
in  her  eyes.  He  couldn’t  hear  it.  His  own 
nym  tilled  with  helplws  tears. 

"Oh.  Sally  I"  he  stammered.  "You  can’t 
think  that!  Why,  I’d  have  enlisted  long 
ago  only  my  motto  said  I  wasn't  lit: 
that  they  couldn’t  poreihl; 

I'm  afraid  of  is  that  they 

The  girl’s  face  cleared. 

"  Why.  I  don’t  see  anything  «ha  matter 
with  you!”  she  remarked,  looking  him  ovar 
critically.  ”  Whafa  the  trouble?" 

"Oh.  I  don't  know."  he  replied  awk¬ 
wardly.  "Our  folks  never  waa  much  on 
health.  My  lungs  ain’t  overstrung." 

"I-onk  here.  Robin  Rowell.”  interrupted 
the  girl:  "I  wouldn’t  tell  that  to  anybody 
else  if  I  were  you.  If  I  didn't  know  your 
mother  I'd  think  you  were  shamming.  As  I 
do,  I  think  you're  just  a  silly  gocret  There's 
nothing  the  matter  with  you  at  all” 

"Don't  you  think  so.  really?"  he  de¬ 
manded.  brightening.  "I  always  thought 
you  sort  of  looked  down  on  me  for  a  weak- 

""  Robin!  How  foolish  of  you!  Of  course 
f  don't!”  she  protested.  *  Hello.  Tom"’ 
M  a  very  glum  Mr.  Higgins  made  hie  ap¬ 
pearance  from  the  direction  of  the  poet 
ollire. 

He  had,  in  fact,  received  only  that  mo¬ 
ment  a  similar  notice  to  that  of  Robin; 
and  he  was  much  disturbed,  the  communi¬ 
cation  accentuating,  ae  it  did,  the  unpto- 
ant  fart  that  he  had  not  yet  rewired  the 
tMimbproof  Job  for  which  he  had  laid  his 

"Hello!"  he  replied  dejectedly. 

"What’s  the  matter,  Tom?"  challenged 
Sally,  "Got  to  go  to  Lincoln vllle?” 

"Yea.  How’d  you  know  T” 

’’A  little  bird -a  Robin -told  me." 

"You  got  one  too?”  demanded  the  un- 

lxra«. 

"  You're  all  nghtl”  be  Mid  pleasantly. 
"They're  sure  to  take  **./” 

Mr.  Higgins  winced,  in  epite  of  the  deb- 
unuir  expression  he  endeavored  to  aaeume. 

"Oh.  euro!"  he  admitted,  but  without 
much  enthusiasm.  "I'd  have  enlisted  long 
ego  if  I  hadn't  been  waiting  for  a  corn- 
iniasUm.  Still.  I  gu.-s  I  can  get  it.  just 
the  Mine,  later  on.  They  won’t  want  to 

Ri  fellow  In  the  ranke  who',  qualified 

Sally  tried  to  conceal  a  smite;  and  Robin 
saw  It.  with  a  leap  of  hia  poor,  weak  heart, 
inherited  from  Aunt  Kite*. 

"  Certainly  not  I"  ahe  agreed .  "I  wonder 
If  you  couldn't  ret  a  commission  for  Robin 
too!  Not  as  high  a  one  as  yours,  of  course— 
I.a’poee  you'll  be  a  major,  at  less! -but  a 

hi.  U,™ld,n,.  .... 

sure  whether  she  was  serious  or  not.  Still, 
wasn’t  bis  father  the 
Democrat  in  the 
counted.  Why.  tn 

uted  five  hundred  dollars  to  the  Congres¬ 
sional  Campaign  Committee.  They'd  kart 
to  give  him  a  commtooof 
"I'm  afraid  I 


'The  phyai 


S&as 

••  Ton's  talcin'  wderslvver.  me  now,"  he 
said.  "And  when  be  doesn’t  step  livdy  I 
I  give  him  h— Hail  Creumbial 


“I  don’t 
couldn't  !“ 

“ But  they  did! 
“  vg  Eleanor  at 


ging  her  round  the  Ubi*.  "Oh.  motto, 
isn’t  it  bully?  I’m  really  going!  Hurrah! 


‘'kX^tSUi  ihite. 


gry  as  a 

All  through  their 
Rowell  listened  d.  . 
account  of  the  detail,  by  wh*ch  the  official 

a  of  the  physical  propri- 

what  sb.  heard  held  no 

Mechanically  she  weal  on  with  the 

•ling  and  cleaning  up.  but  ahe  had 

—fes 

sat  silent. 


,  The  rusty  oWdock  -brewed  and  roughed 
nine  UmM-”Tata";  but  the  made  no 
moy*  to  go  to  bed.  And  tkreosuartera  of 
en  hour  later,  whoa  Rohan  roee  and  mM  he 
waa  going  to  the  village  to  tell  all  the  folks 
the  news,  she  utterref  only  the  f retort  of 


UI9 

to.” 


It’s 
go  out  tf  you 


01 


A  BRILLIANT 


in  the  county?  That  ate  what 
Why.  the  old  men  had  wotrih- 


ir  he 

ill  never 
I  crack  in  two 

if  you  poked  him  with  a  broomstick:"  he 
added  under  his  breath;  hut  Roto  heard. 


apologetically,  "Breidre.  Robi 

FI  by  the  iloctore.  Why.  he’d  cr 
you  poked  him  with  a  broom 


ter  were  aittlng  together 
light  of  the  kitchen  when  Urey  to rd  foot- 
■tepe  upon  the  gravel  outside.  Mrs. 
Rowed,  who^toto  terror  oMryaps ^end 

said  ore, 

"  Met" he  he’s  toEfU* RoUn’/B**Ud“’ 
The  man.  who  a  ae  In  an  offto’a  uni¬ 
form.  cart*  a  tovy  orerroat  upon  one 
arm  and  lightly  swung  an  enormous  valiee 
with  the  otto.  His  soldierly  erretares 
errred  to  acrentuate  his  unusual  height 
and  the  breadth  of  ha  cheat,  eo  that  an  ho 
up  the  incline  toward  the  door  he 
.red  to  (Ui  the  entire  landscape  Mrs. 

2BZSSSS  "* 

a.T&ltSft.*aS53K2E 

gua*  ‘•“-1  "►  “*  “‘*«w 

Klearo r.  teem  ring  that  to  motto  was 

p....redinltofMhjoa  Lieutenant  Itorti 
lifted  them  both  off  their  fret  and  cmrrwd 
inwde.  where  he  tenderly 

respective  rfcsir. 

tore;  zr&i 

Well!  Howdy?’ 

“But.  Rohm!  Wto'.lupperedtorm 
Mrs.  Rowell.  '  I  didn't  r. 


-?ss 


bede-  an  old  he. 


S  forty-eight  hours' 
give  you  a  surprue. 


you  at  an.  And  I . 


A  completely  transfigured  and  utterly 
hysterical  Robin  returned  from  Lin  coin  vilU 
the  following  evening,  his  advent  herahted 
by  such  an  uproar  as  had  never  before  vio¬ 
ls  led  the  shadowy  prerincta  sacred  to  the 
punctilious  memory  of  Grandpa  Rowell. 

"Mother!  Lleanor!"  shrieked  Robin, 
dancing  up  the  incline  to  the  kitchen  door. 
"I’ve  passed!  They  took  me!" 

His  mother  rained  a  pale  face  from  over 
the  frying  pan. 

"Passed  what?  she  inquired  with 
scornful  incredulity. 


“That’s 
arawered. 
first  three 
to  go  to  the 

**  rar 


f  the  surprise!"  he 
“At  the  ere)  of  the 


MSS  X' 


,  “»■*>.  I  r».-d  hi.  mother 

wtupefartiocL  ^oqM  T\»t  % 

I  "ouidni  kw»  yxfu.  Hobir. 
you  t*  cro%u  to. 

"Six  and  *  half  infhm  Kmr  rou&d  ;he 


Hroornd. 
’I  teO 


W  motto,  there’s  too  many 
>doa.  and  too  bttle  sunlight  in 
That’s  why  there’s  so  much 
WTiy.  it  a  the  first  thing  you 

Mrs.  Rotol  turaed  upon  him  in  right- 


I  d  Kfca  to  mto|^  ^ 

dn-arted  by  his  bulk.  Then 
he  frit  in  hu  breast  pocket. 

Mind  if  I  smoke?"  be  asked  — ial>y. 


to  camp. 
Here  aaa  the 
ahe 

about. 

I”  ahe  quavered.  "What 
„  your  father  would  say  rf  be 
eee  you  with  a  cigarette  In  your 


the  table  with  an 
1  ei- 
but 

.-tome:  ‘Go  to  it, 

my  hoy"” 

Mr*  Roart!  *k  her  lips  defiantly.  She 

didn’t  approve  of  tobacco; 
an'  you  know  it,  Robin  !’rahe  retorted. 

“  There  ww  lota  of  things  he  didn’t 

’em.  II  you’re  oik  all  day  in  the  open  it 
daren't  do  you  ar.wtom  to  smoke  slltOe- 


what  ««a  good-enough  foe  hin  * 

enough  for  you."  ^ 

be  W"*  ^4t  nr 
food  enough  for  you  ud  EWnor." 

For  some  rawntnu  they 
Breaking,  while  Robin  amok»l  Somn^l 
to  her  uneuaireo.  she  found  thx*  sbt  a'Jf 
liked  the  odor.  After  ill,  it 
different  from  cooking  smells,  she  tWt.i 
tantly  admitted  to  banelL 

They  sat  there  over  an  hour  whili  Rtli, 
told  tbom  all  about  ha  life  In 
the  lectures  and  entertainments  tf«s.,i 
to.  and  what  a  fine  lot  the  f.llov. 
Gradually  the  sun  decliotd,  until  at  lu 
a  few  yellow  rays  managed  to  etrirek 
through  between  tbc  trunks  <d  tfcc  tre« 

’Weil."  Robin  ejaculated  at  hit.  “1'n 
getting  hur-py!  Whst  have  you  g:t  Jr 
supper,  motto? 

'’Oh,  I  dunoo,"  ahe  totaled.  -'Bait 
the  same  as  usual.  There’s  bUcuits,  in’ 
half  a  pie,  an'  coolcins,  and  a  bosl  c<  jW, 
aauro.  I  guras  you  can  make  out." 

“Lord!"  eirlalned  Robin.  "Ha.m'. 
you  got  any  more  than  that?  I  want  un 
man's  food!  I’ve  come  a  huMrtd  inf  ftftv 
miles  since  five  this  morning.” 

He  rose  and  looked  for  hi.  mp. 

"Where  you  gotn’T"  hU  methw  dr- 


"  «  toift'"*  >rt  Hut.  of 
1  won't  If  you  don’t  want 

[’  Hr  put  the  cigarette  back 

nTnESI’.  tort  tot  rapidly.  She 
waafor  the  first  tune  la  Sr  life,  disturbed 
H what  ahe  regarded  as  p  quretior  of 
crtta.rly  dul  r«-«  k-k  ».  If 
him  and  chare  *as  not h- 
iag  about  MtolnAi  the  Bible:  but  there 
was  the  Rowell  UmUy  tradition  thSt  it 
•ws  s  sinful  habit— a  lure  of  Natan.  Yet 
>b>toww.  going  away  and  ahe  might  never 

*"“WriL?^*‘t  have  you  .Unking  up  my 
| krtehmi.  ’  she  snapped  aggreasively.  then 
to  to  daughter’s  smaxerrrt.  ^ie  tod :  "  If 

- •**  (« csiteldeor  the  grere  ’ ' 

|J5  *'<  <«it  there  along  wtlh 


"Down  to  the  village  to  f*  turn  Bml 
and  thinga,”  he  replied  caauaUy. 

The  two  women  toolud  at  sack  oth.- 
” Meat's  awful  high  just  now."  aril  B- 


for  it,"  retorted  the  in 


"IH 


on  to 


“No."  aha  objected;  "the  air  ain't  good 
for  me  It’s  meat  always  awful  damp  too. 
You  so  out.  lU  set  intoe.” 

R^.n  tot  Is  brows  sternly  upon  to. 
.  to*  here,  motto.”  he  ordered,  "this 
kitchen  is  too  hot  and  stuffy  for  anybody 
to  sit  in.  It  must  be  ninety!  Now  you 

iFiijgJSje your  *h,fcl  u  y™ nerd 

He  too*  to  rhair  In  one  hand,  ted  her. 

foltowad  tentativrty.  Then  Robin 
,  hing:  He  dehbrrateiy  un- 
d  threw  open  not  only  all  the 

srtting  room 

A  aped  sjemed  to  hare  fallen  upon  Mm. 
Roweh.  She  ant  there  aghast,  white  he 
and  preed.  committing  tarn* 
hr  had  l 

on  the  ground,  lit  hi.  ciga¬ 
rette.  and  remarked  contentedly: 

,omp  ,r^  *" 

OM  box!"  Mrs.  Rowell  tremhled  with 
The  Roto]  Some. tend  died 


.  “I  don’t  think - -  she  began  shakily. 

in  vmoot. 

“There*,  another  thing."  went  on  Robin. 

"Tbie  blare  is  damp. 
Why?  'Cause  the  sun 
»  at  it.  When  Grandpa 
that  grove  of  sprurea  il  was 
>e  they  didn't  cut  off  the 
at  'em  now  I  There  won't 

Name  Great-uncle  Jabrx  for  havin'  the 


_  “You  oughtn't  to  Ulk  eo!”  abe  cried. 
?  our  father  hred  here  a3  ho  life!  I, 


than  she  had  for  >^*™.  .  nnittfc] 

"No;  you  shan't  do  It!  she  protw 

pouting  like  a  giri. 

C.erM.erf  .«  Pf 


Crmsus.  ^Tve  got  to  Mt  rest  grab  If  I 
aspect  to  earn  my  pay." 

"hen  Robin  returned,  an  hour  Islet,  li 
addition  to  a  batot  rontalnlng  i  ihri 
steak,  s  strip  of  hscon,  s  chirken,  Isodoui 
eggs,  two  Iobvm  of  bread  and  s  jar  ef  nit- 
malade.  h.  carried  upon  lila  ihoulfo  . 
smart  rocking-chair  of  -Inker. 

"I'm  sick  of  reel**  Jdf&i  lhal  oll.rs 
Chair,"  he  announ«t#”lt  lank,  re  If  U 
ws.  made  for  a  dw«»l.  I  want  )tu  M  b- 
comfortable." 

Mrs.  Rowell  did  not  know  whs!  tea; 
Though  she  felt  that  hi.  purchree  *»  « 
grom  piece  of  extravagance,  ih#  maM  «U 
top  feeling  plrasrd;  but,  St  the  sure  Urn. 
she  regarded  his  sttitude  as  Intuiting  W 
the  memory  of  Grand  ms  JsITey.  Neurtte 
to,  after  a  supper  ahlch  rremUnl  t 
Thanksgiving  dinner,  she  eenronred  Isr- 
seif  In  the  new  pnutooe  with  a  imuiai 
of  mthfartion, 

She  could  not  and  did  not  attcwDl  * 
explain  the  weaknna  with  which  .hr  to  I 
herself  yielding  to  Robin'*  Icnnotottr 
ideas,  she  merely  perceived  dimly  that  i 
new  order  had  been  mtablished.  •Mi'k  to 
certain  ameliorations  connected  vilt  ' 
Still,  she  only  fall  back  trench  by  trench  u 


U  "lioir  you  ton.  mothre?"  Inquired  »« 
won  as  they  started  to  go  to  bo! 

"  Why.  pretty  good"'  she  admitted  u  • 
of  delirtou.  terror.  "'Bout  the  am.  u 
usual  My  bronchial  tuto.l-sy»r>-™ 
trouble,  hut  I  don’t  rompisln.'' 

He  took  up  a  large  battle.  ■<r»  «'• 
cork  of  w  hich  a  Ubleepoon  wa.  bjhroj 
and  from  whoee  label  vacuously  tesirrt 
the  countenance  of  a  pink-fared  grnl>tun 
with  a  luxuriant  black  murtacbe. 

•' Whafa  thU?" 

She  fluahed  slightly. 

"Oh.  that's  a  new  remedy  I'm  Ubt . JJ 
did  Mr*.  Gidding*  a  world  of  g<ol-  buno 

Humph1! ‘  And  thoae?"  He  pointed <e» 

r°“ WefTitoicine  I'm  telcin’  foe  djjw"‘ 
things— asthma  and  heart  trouM*  a« 
rheumatiam" 

Rohin  fmrcKi  bef  «v# Triy.  ,  .  . 

*3SSsJf«rK?ga 

up!TaIk  about  my  smoking!  to  ** 
throw  it  all  outl"  .  ,• 

"  Rolun!  I  won’t  do  any 
she  cried  with  tears  in  her  eyre.  >* 
than  half  convinced.  "I  won’t 
art  so!  I  have  to  have  my  medinw  u™ 

gave  him  a  feeble  smile. 

’’Let  me  chuck  It  ouL’ 

A  wonderful  feeling  of  ^ 

fidencr  in  his  judgment,  had  rew-J 

suddenly  descended  upon  her. 

the  now  coed  kitchen,  after  to*** 
supper  and  in  her  erey-ctor.  she  W« 
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THE  RECALL  OF  THE  RETIRED 


’  til*  yoonpr  kind  they  have  been  mainly  .depending 
upon  in  the  past.  The  Dead  Timber  acare  has  lost  it* 
terrors  for  these  employers,  who  have  made  an  intel¬ 
ligent  teat  of  mm  in  middle  life;  which  mean*  not  only 
giving  them  employment  but  attention  of  a  sensible  and 


"The  moat  important  thing  our  experiment  ha*  accom¬ 
plished  is  a  radical  change  in  the  employer  attitude  a 
change  which  is  beat  suggreied  by  the  fact  that  from  this 
time  forward  a  night  school  for  employment  managers  will 
be  a  major  activity  of  thi*  organisation.  How  great  a 
change  id  hmrt  i*  implied  in  thi*  statement  only  the  man 
who  ha*  struggled  for  about  eighteen  months  to  get  em¬ 
ployers  to  give  the  older  men  a  little  chance  <an  appreciate 
Now  these  employers  or  their  representatives  are  coming 
to  a  night  school  to  learn  how  to  hire  and  handle  and 
develop  three  men  in  order  to  get  the  most  out  of  them. 
That  is  certainly  a  right-about-fare! 

"As  a  rule,  the  employment  manager  who  is  supposed  to 
be  a  special  1st  in  labor  matter*  is  lnw  in  need  of  this  train¬ 
ing  than  the  employer  who  does  hi*  own  hiring  and  ha* 
personal  supervision  of  hia  help.  Thia  i*  because  the  hired 
labor  manager  is  more  likely  to  *ec  both  sidre  of  the  fence; 
he  is  in  a  better  position  to  recognise  the  rights  and  Inter¬ 
ests  of  the  workers  and  the  fault*  and  detielencies  of  the 
employer  than  is  the  employer  himself.  Again,  few  men 
who  have  been  able  to  establish  themnelves  a*  lubor  man¬ 
ager*  have  arrived  at  that  responsibility  without  giving 
proof  of  their  ability  to  secure  and  hold  the  confidence  id 
the  worker*.  They  have  demonstrated  an  ability  to  keep 
their  mental  pores  open;  otherwise  they  would  lie  t>ut  of 
luck  and  out  of  their  joint." 


Nam  Problami  Born  of  Nam  Condition i 


o.»  •/  <*«  Hi  •»  •••  *'•••••  u  r».t 
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"  It  b  a  military  axiom  that  an  army  is  made:  or  broken 
by  its  officers.  You  can  ’ey  the  niw  thin*  cf  industry. 
If  its  noncoms— its  foremen  and  sub-foromen  -are  not  c4 
the  right  stuff,  or  if  they  fall  to  net  the  right  viewpoint 
snd  attitude.  there  is  going  to  be  trouble  and  failure  in 
production.  The  foreman  is  the  sergeant  who  must  take 
the  men  over  the  top;  and  he  must  be  cn  the  job  and  be 
right  or  the  drive  will  utterly  fail.  Because  their  support 
is  so  vital  every  intelligent  manufacturer  is  going  to  sub- 
i«t  his  foremen  to  a  sharp  scrutiny  the*  day*  to  see  that 
their  attitude  is  intelligent  and  friendly  as  to  the  elderly 
man  In  Industry. 

"And  it  must  be  amenable  also  toward  the  other  new 
element  in  industry— woman.  The  presence  of  a  large 
proportion  of  mature  men  in  shopa  and  factories  la  bound 
to  make  the  general  introduction  of  women  into  industry 
easier  in  every  way.  To  put  it  in  a  homely  way.  any 
■•(educational  shop  largely  manned  by  men  of  middle  age 
w  going  to  suffer  ksa  low  of  production  through  fooling 
und  jollying  than  the  shop  having  the  usual  proportion  of 
young  men.  It  will  soon  become  commonplace  to  tee 
daughters  working  in  munition  and  machine  plants  along¬ 
side  their  fathcra-  and  perhaps  their  mothers  too.  This 
slant  of  the  new  situation  must  he  taken  into  considers- 


lion." 

The  habit  of  following  up  hia  placements  in  a  persistent 
nrd  systematic  way  has  added  materially  to  the  value  of 
Mr.  Gannon's  work.  He  has  mode  it  a  rule  to  get  both 
sides  of  each  rase  where  any  dissatisfaction  has  arisen. 
Some  of  the  reoulta  of  this  practice  have  been  illuminating, 
tine  employer  of  rough  labor  for  freight  and  stock  shifting 
decided  to  try  the  older  men  on  hia  night  force.  Several 
good  men  were  sent  in  response  to  Hue  call.  A  little  later 
they  reported  that  labor  under  the  night  superintendent 
was  impossible  for  any  self  •respecting  man  who  hod 
reached  tho  age  cf  gray  hair*.  It  was  evident  that  this 
superintendent  had  no  notion  of  encouraging  the  employ¬ 
ment  in  hia  department  of  "old  guys.”  An  investigation 
followed  and  the  facts  were  placed  before  the  employment 
inunuger,  who  promptly  responded: 

"  I  guns  it's  about  time  to  get  a  new  superintendent,  who 
iwn  read  tho  handwriting  on  the  wall  and  recognise  that 
the  Hoc  of  young  blood  if  about  over,  and  that  we're 
coming  to  the  time  when  we'll  be  glad  to  get  the  old  boya 
to  work— and  give  them  decent  treatment  too.  Suppcus 
you  send  me  a  superintendent  to  take  the  place  of  thia 
one  who  can’t  tew  a  man  over  thirty." 

TAe  An c for  of  Good  Judgment 

AFTER  a  carefully  selected  man  had  been  placed  in  this 
■  position  it  >u  noted  that  elderly  men  rent  to  work 


position  it  was  noted  that  elderly  men  rent  to  work 
under  him  did  not  return.  All  of  them  remained  and 
reported  entire  satisfaction.  Finally  the  employment  man¬ 
ager  declared: 

•'  My  night  form  never  gave  me  so  little  trouble  or  did 
Its  work  to  well  as  under  this  new  mao.  I'm  sold  on  the 
old  boys:  snd  if  some  of  our  ocher  superintendents  and 
foremen  don't  ahow  symptoms  of  recognising  that  we’re 
up  against  new  conditions,  you're  going  to  be  railed  on  to 
furnish  some  more  welt-reaeur>cd  supervisory  talent.  I 
have  about  reached  the  roncluuuo  that  young  men  are 
not  well  iiualifled  to  supervise  men  of  mature  years.  At 
any  rate,  I  am  certain  that  espenenre  is  fully  as  big  an 
unset  in  a  superintendent  or  foreman  as  pep. 

"Judgment  in  handling  men  and  materials  *  the  great 
thing  in  keeping  up  a  steady  and  satisfactory  volume  < 4 
output.  Of  course  a  young  man  may  have  a  natural 
endowment  of  Judgment;  but  generally  it  take*  experience 
to  develop  that  quality,  and  expcrtcnc*  only  cornea  with 
years.  Unlew  1  mire  my  gurea  a  considerable  number  cf 
old  boys  who  have  waited  a  long  time  for  recognition  and 
promotion  are  going  to  get  their  innings  under  the  new 
order  of  things  and  find  themnelveo  in  praltion*  of  author¬ 
ity." 

So  employer  could  indulge  in  a  more  Interesting  pastime 
than  that  of  running  down  the  leads  picked  up  in  the  office 
i4  this  employment  organisation  started  to  secure  a  fair 
chance  for  the  man  who  has  pawed  the  prime  «4  Ufe.  If 
he  has  town  a  blind  devote*  at  the  altar  of  youth  he  will 
uncover  some  decided  surprise*,  both  among  employees 
und  employers.  If  rent  to  a  terrain  Chicago  bus i new 
bouse  he  will  encounter  a  dignified  white-haired  man  of 
line  presence  who  keeps  a  set  of  books  in  s  hand  of  <op|*T- 
plute  quality,  which  is  fast  becoming  extinct. 

In  June  of  lost  year  this  man  looked  h»  seventy-two 
years,  for  he  was  then  in  need  of  money  and  employment. 
Today  there  is  something  about  the  bearing  of  thi*  book- 
keeper  that  takes  a  heavy  discount  from  there  birthday 
figures.  His  employer  explains  it  on  the  basis  that  there 
are  remarkable  powers  of  renewal  in  a  raise  of  "alary 
•specially  in  the  cow  cf  a  man  whobaaexrewded  the  allotted 
threescore  and  ten  years. 

This  employer  declare*  that  when  he  took  on  his  vener¬ 
able  bookkeeper  he  did  so  with  hesitation  and  the  convic¬ 
tion  that  he  was  taking  a  humane  but  rather  ur.progrereive 
step.  If  he  secured  accuracy,  steadiness  and  complete 
loyalty  he  was  prepared  to  cccisider  hW  Imrgain  ,  good  one 


"He  appeared  to  have  there  quota**."  says  bh  em¬ 
ployer;  “and  so  I  started  him  at  axty-five  doflare  a 
month.  To  my  mmd  that  ™  about  the  hmit  be  would 
ever  get:  and  I  have  reason  to  betas*  be  would  gladly 
have  signed  a  contract  to  wwk  at  that  salary  as  long  as 
he  might  be  able  to  post  a  ledger.  Very  shwtly  he  proved 
to  me  that  he  was  not  only  steady  and  accurate  in  his  work. 

ing  methods  which  were  deodedly  progressive. 

-The*  improvements  have  tuned  out  to  be  sound  and 
valuable.  As  a  reach  the  old  man  has  had  hi.  salary  raised 
about  fifty  per  rent;  and  I  shouldn’t  be  *urpn*d  if  be 
forced  us  to  push  hu  figure  higher.  He  has  made  auch  a 
favorable  taprewon  here  that  be  ha*  opened  the  door 
rather  wide  for  men  e4  middle  age  and  beyond,  and  we  are 
generally  finding  in  them  the  same  quablsru  which  have 
made  him  ratbfartney." 

Tha  InvHOgator  who  is  t ratbag  the  old-men  lewd.  wall 
find  no  lark  of  either  the  paltatsc  or  the  humorous.  One 
man  of  sixty-five  >  cars,  who  is  now  hoMmg  a  job  at  eighteen 
dollars  a  week,  might,  if  so  inclined,  tell  of  how  he  had 
heard  for  four  months  the  cravtmual  answer  to  ho  appb- 


“  We  real  use  you.  Sorry— but  your  yuan  are  against 

you." 

Finally,  after  being  lour  days  without  fool  In  a  city 
where  he  had  oore  enjoyed  mernbmhip  in  several  lending 
Hub*,  he  ram#  to  Mr  Gannon  and  was  pot  in  tbe  way  of 
self-support  by  the  bustneoskke  Samaritan,  who  sent  a 
physician,  loud  and  a  vustiag  r.urae  to  the  wile  in  a  cheap 


Another  member  of  tha  Army  of  tho  Recalled  received 
hia  assignment  to  report  (re  duty  after  the  exhaustion  <4 
hunger  had  taken  too  firm  a  grip  upou  hkm;  beleUuncon- 
seious  upon  the  sidewalk  shortly  before  he  reached  the 
door  of  tbe  building  in  which  employment  was  wailing 
for  him.  Five  day.  later  a  tefcphone  mraaage  from  the 
h capital  to  which  he  had  hem  taken  Informed  the  Bra¬ 


ke  era-  own  service  from  the  viewpoint  o!  an  employer.  Why 
dollars  a  For  many  year*  he  was  an  employer.  As  to  acv 
be  would  of  age.  there  is  not  a  day  in  which  he  d«*  not  walk  mi- 
lid  gladly  in  supervising  his  ffoor.  I  think  he  could  tire  col 
o  long  as  youngest  mas  in  his  department  when  it  come,  to 
be  proved  tng  on  his  fret.  But  lie  always  lew  his  head  are  hk  :m 
his  work,  and  his  hands  too.  He  mak«  fewer  fata  racciUM 
’  account-  w»k  than  the  average  young  fellow  makes  in  a  day. 

"  Again,  be  doesn’t  waste  any  energy  in  late  l„1B 
©und  ami  This  cannot  be  said  of  many  young  men.  The*  t, 
ary  raised  not  dissipate  generally  expend  as  much  energy  tt  ti*r 
ued  if  he  hours  away  from  work  as  they  do  on  duty.  The)  ir. «, 
de  auch  a  earth  for  the  first  time,  and  thore’s  so  much  for  llren  t, 
the  door  find  out  that  they’re  afraid  they'll  mis.  something  jf  », 
nd  we  are  take  a  reasonable  amount  of  sleep.  Tho  man  cf  iiidib 
hich  have  age  has  come  to  appreciate  tbe  refreshment  of  imf,, 
sleep,  and  plenty  of  it.  As  a  conatqtKOtt  he  u  lady  t„ 
•ends  w*U  show  up  at  hia  morning’s  work  with  more  frvihnrsi  tim 
sus.  One  his  younger  competitor*, 
t  eighteen  "The  first  job  given  tiita  man  was  that  td  |»i--g 
w  h*  had  This  was  hard  work  for  two  realms:  We  hare  mud  hui> 
ho  appb-  stuff  in  our  stock  and,  with  the  hurry  and  expMaiai .( 
war  demands,  our  stock  room  became  rather  chaotic,  T-i 
re  against  restore  order  to  a  large  stockroom  that  hw  beronw  mart 
ia  not  an  easy  thing,  especially  when  there  In  an  inrre*>nr 
In  a  city  pressure  to  got  out  more  work.  Fur  this  reasco.  win  l 
si  leading  saw  that  the  block  was  being  put  into  proper  il*|c.  t 
be  way  of  knew  that  good  hradwork  was  being  done  in  that  depw- 
to  rent  a  merit.  The  man  over  fifty,  who  didn’t  hare  to  wtek.aM 
n  a  cheap  who  had  never  held  down  a  Job  at  an  employe*  »v 
responsible  for  the  change.  When  he  had  put  the  HoA- 
l  ruretvad  room  into  shape  he  was  shifted  to  the  assembly  row  in! 


ployers’  AsaortalMn  of  the  calamity  that  had  overtake* 
him.  Though  soily-aine  years  oM.  hie  return  to  etrength 
was  rapid  snd  he  is  now  working  at  a  living  wage. 

In  a  factory  which  ia  pewreeime  put*  out  dcctncal 
fittinga.  but  which  Is  now  almost  wholly  engaged  with  war 
work  of  tbe  most  vital  character.  I  found  an  attitude  of 
decided  frtendUnrau  toward  the  man  who  has  paawd  the 
meridian  of  life.  Perhaps  this  u  portly  due  to  the  fart 
that  it  has  a  director  of  eraploymr*l  who  ia  an  influential 
official  of  the  company,  and  who  rewkres  that  hit  rewponai- 
bilkiea  are  quite  as  sen©*,  a.  the*  ef  any  other  ihrertor 
of  the  corporation.  This  alert  student  of  labor  condi- 


Ho*a-Mr.  II.  II.  Hayletl-peHared  .  trip  through  the 
plant  with  the  foiewing  otarrvaUons: 


“Out  ia  the  atop  you  will  me*  one  man  who  is.  I  feel, 
highly  typical  <4  what  you  term  the  recall  of  the  retired. 
HU  kiad  U  to  be  found  in  every  shop  and  (artery  of  the 
country  -tare  w*  work  U  the  order  cf  the  day.  and  in 
maay  other  places  where  msretial  industry  is  carried  on. 
The  farts  that  stand  out  ia  coaacrtioa  with  this  man  are 
there:  He  U  more  lhaa  filly  ymra  ef  age;  he  could  live 
coenfoctably  on  Ire  inemre  without  doing  a  day’s  work; 

*“**»«• ,B  “*  <*  •  *<*cd  Wore.; 

untd  he  <in>  here  he  haa  not,  nee  hie  tarty  youth,  bee* 
re  anybody’s  po,  rail  but  hi.  own;  he  i.  doing  wreck  with 
Which  he  is  unf.ru:..,;  I.  about  lour  mouths  he  has  nren 
from  a  common  stock  hand  to  tbe  foremanahip  <4  cue  of 


of  whether  he 


Activity  Without  Lott  Motion 

’  rpillS  man  came  to  us  beraure  he  felt  that  no  man  able 
A  to  do  evoi  a  partial  day’s  work  should  remain  idle 
He  preferred  to  do  war  work  and  frit  that  he  could  do  more 

Jras  ssiJHBSflraw: 


or  an  expert  ia 


of  today 


m'<h,  p,o'f >°  bT» 

ex- 

***  **  ***  90  ****  th>t  ix  ^ 

been  tarred  away  from  the  empUmreim^e^S^iI^llV 

™}ry- Vmkr  ,h* o,d  «*f- 
tire  re  would  b»re  - -  - - '  -  any  ore-  of  the 


c»P»  are  really 
ing  authority  or 


that  m«t  d  ha 
Take  the  matt 


natter  <4  his  being 
re:  Instead  i4  rrerct- 
«•  able  to  look  at  his 


Too  Old  to  bo  Spoiled 

”  EWERY  propored  shift  of  this  man  brought  .  pretw 

Hi  from  the  head  of  the  department  In  vUch  to  v. 
working.  Any  man  of  whom  this  ran  be  »4  is  s  gocl  mt. 
to  promote.  I  almply  told  there  men  who  tried  to  luep  bn 
down  that  rtght  now  a  big  part  of  their  work  was  to  toipdh 
cover  and  develop  men  for  responsible  position.,  sol  the 
they  must  look  beyond  the  advantage*  of  their  ovn  pit- 
titular  dr|isrtmrnts  to  the  lnten»U  of  the  oemptny  •• . 
whole;  they  must  coireder  thorowives  os  operating  s  lib.- 
laboratory  as  well  as  running  a  shop. 

"As  a  sub-foreman  this  man  soon  demonitrsted  Ihii. 
though  he  had  not  been  trained  ns  a  msrhlniit,  lit  pew 
ally  knew  by  its  looks  when  a  piece  of  work  wit  figV 
Again,  he  showed  very  shortly  that  he  could  route  *»*• 
dec  through  the  work,  and  make  it  go  renoolhly.  elirl 
is  not  no  simple  a  thing  as  it  might  seem  In  our  lire  it 
complex  work.  Then  he  proved  that  he  had  a  real  caia-h 
for  getting  work  out  ol  men  and  doing  so  without  fnctii* 
The  mm  liked  him  liecauie  hr  was  both  fair  and  fem  h 
hia  attitude  toward  them,  and  because  to-  al»s)»  l-t' 
himself  under  control.  They  reupected  his  judgment  ml 
the  thing  behind  it  his  uxpertcnmi  not  expertenrr  ,1 , 
narrow,  technical  sort,  but  experience  in  dealing  with  st« 
and  affaire. 

"This  man  has  brought  reveral  others  Into  the  flu.:, 
and  they  are  all  good,  steady,  substantial  men  mW  * 
them  well  along  in  yeur*.  Already  re  haw  made  bin 
foreman  of  an  important  room.  If  he  w.-re  a  yowg  min  I 
should  not  think  c4  telling  his  story  for  puMiralhi. 
beraure  it  would  probably  spoil  him;  but  experimo-  Is- 
given  him  a  seasoning  that  will  protect  him  from  ha* 
warped  or  swelled  out  of  .hi pc  by  a  little  recognlt.n 
Like  most  nan  of  hi.  years,  he  has  arrived  al  *a  unkr- 
standing  of  his  own  limitations. 

"Hard  knocks  haw  taught  him  that  the  world  •« 
Hop  turning  if  he  should  drop  out.  A  man  of  Hju  "I"’ 
Mice  will  aland  an  amount  of  praise  and  promutKO  U*l 
would  spoil  the  average  young  chap.  Beyond  drabt  t«- 
man  will  go  oei  to  a  belter  and  more  responsible  pa**1 
than  that  which  he  now  holda  There  »  every  rreor  >' 
believe  that  he  is  good  for  ten  year,  of  work  I  «P*« 
to  be  a  const ructivx  force  in  this  orgsnoatioo  fee  «" 
time  to  come.  . .. 

"Now  one  swallow  doc-n't  make  a  sumtroe;  " 
would  be  foolish  to  infer  that  all  men  of  mature  >«"*" 
c4!  the  aame  piece  of  *tortc  as  tha  man.  They’re  nm  Du 
be  is  typical  of  a  large  da©  of  men  past  forty**  *? 
to-day  are  having  their  chance  in  industry  tarauw  o! 
war -men  who  would  be  shut  out  and  forced  Into 
merit  J  it  were  not  for  the  fact  that  the  young  m*n 
nation  have  been  railed  into  military  service.  «•"  “  ^ 
kind  are  meet  ing  uur  great  labor  emergency  with  *  "'i 
of  aucras  that  is  little  short  of  a  rev-elation  to  cmpl*  • 

’’Of  couree  we  could  not  keep  going  lorg  »■"«“'  * 
infusion  of  new  blood;  but  1  f«1  sure  that  after  ""1, 
ent  war  extwricuce  industry’  •»  going  to  pul  s  W  ^ 
rating  on  the  capacity  .4  the  rmdd^ag-l  of  ™  ^ 
man  than  it  had  More  the  great  i^. 

drained  thU  country  of  it-  youth.  Tto-re  wfllta^rti » 
ha^  to  imsh  a  man  into  the  dorard  simp^' 
ha.  ion  chert  tbe  mendian  of  years.  In  Ute  ye*" 

C.nr l.dtd  r»l*  Ml 
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(C.*<L4od  from  Pa,.  34) 

bi*  been  loo  much  of  thb  eagemr**  to  scrap 
the  mature  manhood  of  the  country,  or 
politely  retire  it  to  the  pension  list  on  the 
pound  that  a  man  post  forty-five  car.not 
have  pep  enough  to  be  a  good  pay-roll  in¬ 
vestment. 

"In  pointing  out  the  qualities  which  the 
men  of  ripe  years  are  now  bringing  to  their 
peat  emergency  tusks,  I  cannot  allow  the 
inference  that  any  disparagement  of  the 
industrial  value  of  the  young  is  intended. 
That  woutd  be  both  absurd  ar.d  disloyal. 
We  are  pimply  being  forced  to  learn  that 
youth  has  no  monopoly  of  ability  to  do  good 
»nrk.  and  lota  of  it;  that  the  re'iremrnt- 

K limit  in  industrial  service  has  been 
d  too  low;  and  that  wo  have  been 
Busting  rich  human  material  as  recklessly 
is  the  old-time  mine  operators  did  when 
their  crude  processes  allowed  a  higher  ore 
value  to  slip  into  the  dump  than  they 
eitrarted. 

"There  is  hardly  u  department  in  our 
entire  organisation  in  which  I  cannot  find 
a  man  of  middle  age  nr  more  who  ia  not,  in 
the  main,  exemplified  by  the  foreman  w  hose 
story  1  have  told.  Our  pay  roll  and  labor 
statistic*  are  in  the  hands  of  a  man  of 
tut y -three  or  more  who  belonged  to  the 
rrriment  of  the  retired.  He  was  once  a 
•ell-know  n  hrewer  and  came  to  ua  through 
the  Employers’  Association.  Very  likely 
he  could  live  comfortably  without  his 
•  aces:  but  it  1*  certain  that  he  ha*  made 
himself  valuable  to  this  organisation.  Ilia 
ciperience  and  ripened  Judgment  are  assets 
that  count  at  this  time  of  high  pmaure.  I 
i an  mo  small  chance  of  hla  going  back  to 
the  list  of  the  retired  for  a  long  time  to 
come. 

"The  characteristics  common  to  well- 
dtesen  men  of  middle  life  that  go  far 
toward  offsetting  their  lorn  of  nep  and  the 
•lowing  dow  n  of  their  physical  powers  are 
treater  carefulnsa*.  stability,  consideration 
and  wriouancas.  A  majority  of  the  arri- 
ilrnta  In  industry  occur  through  the  care- 
li«atu«w  of  workers  under  twenty-two  years 
of  age,  while  thine  above  thirty-five  are 
almost  totally  Immune  from  blame  on  this 
•me*.  The  worker  of  mature  years  is  a 
rood  safety-first  man.  and  ia  a  protection 
matrail  of  a  risk  to  the  men  who  work  with 
him. 

"Two  of  the  principal  Impediments  to 
rush  production  are  stoppage*  on  account 
of  accidents  and  objection  to  overtime 
»ork.  Not  only  la  the  middle-aged  man 
virtually  immune  to  accidents,  u  far  as 
r»»j«mHbility  for  them  ia  concerned,  but  he 
M  always  ready  to  work.  He  has  no  dates 
ihat  will  prevent  him  from  working  over¬ 
time,  thus  increasing  his  income  and  his 
rate,  When  a  man  of  this  type  ia  hired  and 
u  asked  when  he  wants  to  start  In,  hia 
anmer  is  usually:  ’Right  now.*  With  a 
young  man  the  typical  reply  ia;  ‘Next 


young  m 
Monday.’ 


Conildaratlon  and  Ratponilblllty 


"On  the  score  of  showing  consideration, 
the  older  men  certainly  ahfne.  They  have 
s  better  appreciation  of  the  rights  of  others 
ihnn  do  the  young  men- which  is  entirely 
natural,  because  consideration  i*  developed 
by  eaiericnce.  A  man  of  middle  age  will 
rarely  quit  a  job  without  giving  fair  notice 
of  his  intentions. 

"In  hiring  we  meet  this  characteristic 
roMmually;  ar.d  we  always  encoursge  it. 
nuh  boy*  or  very  young  men  the  favorite 
lorni  of  notic  is  the  failure  to  ap|«car.  The 
inmnveniencc  to  the  employer  from  this 
iwthud  of  leaving  is  not  considered.  In 
virtually  all  caw*  where  the  young  worker 

rit»  became  he  has  taken  offense  at  some- 
og  or  is  dissatisfied  with  some  require¬ 
ment,  he  leaves  without  notice,  with  the 
'••liberate  intention  of  causing  all  the  in- 
"'nvctiience  he  can. 

"  Rarely  dec*  a  middle-aged  worker  leave 
witkiiut  giving  notice,  no  matter  how  mad 
" .d"MU*fi«l  he  may  be.  Ilia  inclination 
f  otakr  his  troubles  to  the  head  office  and 
'■•k  them  over  in  a  manly  way.  As  a  rule. 
~l  a  equally  considerate  to  thoae  with 
'bom  he  Is  working.  He  stops  to  think 
Ur0**  W*  er.croachra  upon  the  rights  of 
*»brh  mate  or  his  fellow  workman, 
■vnything  that  might  hinder  or  annoy  his 
’"OR  br’ghbor  is  not  a  joke  to  the  mature 
man  while  It  «  often  the  acme  of  humor 
tOthsyouth. 

The  delay  to  production  and  the  daro- 
ff*  ,  ’OfteriaU  and  output  through  sense- 
IOol>ng  on  the  part  of  employes*  is 
“•wr  than  the  layman  who  has  not  studied 
,uhJect  would  dream  Horeeplay  is  an 


consideration, 
v.  They  have 


element  of  overhead  expense  that  exists  in 
direct  ratio  to  the  youth  of  the  workers.  In 
a  force  of  men  more  than  forty  yean  old  it 
would  be  almost  wholly  eliminated.  Moat 
of  the  lack  of  consideration  shown  hv  vouth 


a _ sheer  thoughtlessness;  the  balance  is  Just 
plain  selfishness.  Experience  is  the  stand¬ 
ard  germicide  for  carekwuMsa.  and  it  is 
quite  a  corrective  for  selibhneos  too. 

“Seriousness  is  one  of  the  biggest  assets 
of  the  man  of  middle  age  or  beyond.  He 
has  eliminated  a  lot  of  the  distractions  cf 
youth,  has  struck  fa  atridr,  and  i*  dn- 
tinctly  on  the  job.  Holding  hia  place  is  not 
a  matter  of  small  consequence  to  him.  for 
he  has  acquired  the  rwponabilitiea  of  a 
family  and  perhaps  of  property.  His  job 
tan  t  a  thing  to  be  thrown  up  on  the  whim 
of  the  moment.  Life  itself  has  msrd  to 
be  a  huge  joke  to  this  man  who  has  kit 
the  peak  and  .*gun  to  get  acquainted  wi;h 
the  scenery  on  the  downhill  slope.  He  has 
reached  a  resolution  to  make  every  move 
count.  If  he  makes  it  count  for  himself  it 
will  count  also  for  his  employer." 

Utaful  Graf’Halrad  Woman 


Mr.  C.  L.  Cuyol.  the  employment  man- 

Kfor  a  large  manufacturing  company 
has  virtually  discarded  it*  normal  Lnr 
of  output  and  shifted  to  munitioM.  makes 
this  intereating  observation: 

"  We  are  making  practical  recognition  of 
the  advantage*  of  maturity  and  experience 
in  our  workers  to  the  extent  that  we  are 
deliberately  building  our  working  units 
about  little  groups  of  middle-aged  women 
as  wall  as  men.  This  plan  has  been  found 
to  gtve  •  (ability  and  balance  to  the  rooms 
where  It  has  been  in  force.  1  am  fortunate 
enough  to  work  for  a  company  a  hear  prswi- 
dent  ia  decidedly  progressive  in  employ¬ 
ment  matters,  and  he  has  been  quick  to 
recognise  the  stabilising  influence  of  the 
middle-aged  men  and  women  upon  the 


still  is.  I  think  it  t»  the  common  altitude 
of  the  younger  worker  toward  the  older. 

“  Frankly.  I  never  began  to  feel  real  sure 
of  myself  until  l  was  more  than  thirty 
years  old.  and  I  look  up  to  the  man  of  riper 
years  who  has  not  wasted  hia  opportunities 
as  being  able  to  teach  me  something  worth 
while- whether  about  mechanics,  busne-n 
or  life— whenever  I  get  a  chance  to  talk 
with  him.  In  this  I’m  not  different  from 
the  average  man  who  i*  approaching  middle 
life.  Therefore  I  conclude  that  the  man  of 
ripe  experience  in  the  shop,  the  factory  or 
the  commeTctal  establishment  ia  an  edu¬ 


younger  workers  immediately  associated 
with  them,  and  upon  the  organisation  as  a 
whole. 

*’  We  are  proud  of  our  gray-haired  women. 
Great  care  la  used  In  selecting  them,  bo- 
cause  we  are  making  a  deliberate  effort  to 
choose  those  who  will  contribute  s  value 
beyond  their  output  of  work.  The  in¬ 
fluence  of  these  elderly  women  upon  the 
girls  working  with  them  Is  so  decided  aa  to 
be  instantly  apparent.  Probably  it  is 
greater,  or  at  least  more  obvious,  than  the 
influence  of  the  middle- ared  and  oiduh 
men  upon  young  men  and  boy*,  for  the 
reason  that  the  prraence  is  indiutry  of 
women  who  have  passed  the  high  point  of 
life  b  much  more  of  s  novelty  than  that  of 
mature  men.  The  young  fellows  are  mom 
accustomed  to  working  alongside  middle- 
aged  men  than  girls  in  null,  and  factories 
are  to  having  white-haired  women  a>  the* 
ahopmate*. 

“One  result  of  the  presence  eg  these 
mature  matrons  -  most  of  w  ham  have  suns 
or  brothers  In  the  army-la  that  of  making 
any  young  woman  who  b  morally  unfit  ao 
uncomfortable  that  she  soon  eliminates  her- 
*eif.  Of  coune  as  much  car*  aa  possible  is 
taken  to  keep  undesirables  from  getting  a 
foothold  on  the  pay  roU;  but  .ometimes 
they  wilt  slip  past  Our  ahop  mothers.  11 
such  you  choose  to  call  them,  are  quirk  to 
detect  thb  troublesome  element  among  fe¬ 
male  munition  workers,  and  to  protect 
others  from  their  sinister  Influence  by  a 
quiet  word.  However,  the  undeeiraMca 
themselves  resent  the  presence  of  these 
experienced  women  with  sons  and  daugh¬ 
ters  of  their  own.  and  soon  leave  for  a  more 
congenial  atmosphere. 

"Then  the*- elderly  women,  about  whom 
we  are  building  our  room  groujo.  exercise  a 
secondary  influence  in  smothering  a  great 
volume  of  nonsense  between  the  girl,  and 

ss’sai 

decidedly  wasteful  of  tune  and  out  of  place 
in  a  shop  or  factory. 

“To  a  certain  extent  this  wholesome  and 
restraining  influence  b  also  excised  by 
the  men  cf  middle  age  and  beyond  Boy* 
and  young  men  do  not  let  themselves  go 
under  the  eyes  of  gray- haired  men  a*  they 
do  when  they  are  herded  by  t hero-el vr».  so 

“-■Sft. «- 

positive  constructive  influence  on  the 
younger  men.  They  are  educator*  in  crafts¬ 
manship  and  also  in  the  ethic*  of  the  shop. 
Inv  hnv  or  voune  man  »ho  ha*  enough 


cator  and  a  constructive  force. 

“Labor  turnover  b  one  of  th*  greatest 
problem  cf  the  hour.  On  thb  score  the 
man  cf  middle  age  is  a  decided  atabiliier. 
1  be  young  man  will  quit  hit  job  for  a  dif¬ 
ference  of  five  mats  an  hour.  The  mature 
man  b  indisposed  to  make  a  change,  for 
many  reason*.  He  considers  hia  respon- 
■« bilily  to  his  employer,  and  asks  whether 
it  would  be  fair  to  pull  up  and  leave.  Of 
coune  there  are  thousands  cf  young  work¬ 
ers  who  are  highly  conscientious  about  thb 
too:  but  I’m  speaking  of  common  tend¬ 
encies.  and  that  of  youth  b  to  give  scant 
consideration  to  anything  save  iU  own 
advantage. 

“Then,  the  man  c f  advanced  years  looks 
to  the  future  rather  than  the  immediate 
present.  He  wants  to  stay  on  the  job  and 
have  a  place  that  he  can  hold  down.  Youth 
■ays:  'I  ran  always  get  work— and.  any¬ 
how.  I  want  to  ace  the  world.’" 

How  about  the  riaa*  of  men  who  have 
never  been  producer*,  but  have  alway* 
drawn  their  eubriatrace  from  th*  well- 
known  Un  of  unearned  Increment!  Some 
queer  things  are  certainly  happening  among 
those  men  who  have  never  had  to  work  but 
have  spent  their  lives  mainly  in  looking 
after  what  has  been  handed  down  to  them 
by  frugal  forebears.  New  England  has  a 
high  percentage  of  thb  daaa.  and  thousands 
of  members  of  the  soHd  and  rrepectaMe 
fraternity  of  Yankee  Thrillers  have  gone 
forth  from  the  East  into  the  Middle  Went. 


Jarvla  Goes  to  Work 


Some  years  ago  a  scion  of  s  seafaring 
family  nettled  in  an  Ohio  city  that  b  now 
bumming  with  war  industries.  Ostensibly 
be  made  the  move  to  be  near  hb  wife  a 
people.  It  b  possible,  however.  that  he 
may  abo  have  been  Influenced  by  a  desire 
to  live  where  the  amounts  of  various  In¬ 
heritances  were  no<  matters  of  public  know!- 
edge.  Occasionally  men  of  hb  antecedent* 
Kara  developed  a  derided  tael*  for  financial 

th*  f  *  umBor. 

Anyhow,  thb  man.  who  had  never  done 
any  work  more  strenuous  than  dipping 
coupons  and  choosing  Inveatment*.  aet  up 
a  modeet  little  cetablUhmeni  and  lived  the 


quiet,  comfortable,  bat  rmr  carehjl  Ufe  of 
a  retired  tradesman  of  the  Old  World  type. 


Hb  neighbor*  often  wondered  whether  Mr. 
Jarvb  -  which  b  not  hb  real  name -could 

sss  susrjia  a 

quiet  man  from  Connecticut  had  chasm 
complete  leisure  above  all  other  luxuries 
and  preferred  to  go  without  many  thing* 
that  other*  considered  virtual  necessaries 
rather  than  tie  him»elf  down  to  a  buamesa 
of  hb  own  or  to  employment. 

Hut  a  man  must  have  some  intimates  to 
shorn  he  opens  hb  books,  and  in  the  case 


cf  thb  stray  from  New  England  a  certain 
lank  esahier  held  the  key  to  hb  confidence. 


Any  boy  or  young  man  who  ha*  enougn 
character  to  become  a  good  workman 
naturally  ha*  the  ides  that  years  spell 
experience  and  that  experience  mean*  judg¬ 
ment.  Thi*  *x«  always  my  filing,  and  it 


to  talk  with  him  alone  first.  Besides,  hi* 
wife  1*  with  him.  You  come  back  in  thirty 
minutes  and  I’ll  turn  him  over  to  you. 
Good  man— thoroughly  responsible:  know* 
how  to  check  up  a  hank  statement  and 
several  other  things.  I’ll  sign  hi*  bond 
myself.  What’il  you  start  him  at?  ” 

"Been  paying  fifteen,  but  I’ll  make  it 
eighteen  if  you  think  he'll  make  good.” 

•'That’s  all  ri2ht!”  wm  the  auick  re¬ 
sponse;  and  the  cashier  was  laughing 
foolishly  a^sln  as  tlie  employment  man¬ 
ager  went  his  way.  wondering  whore  the 
joke  came  in. 

An  instant  later,  in  the  private  consulta¬ 
tion  room,  the  cashier  was  facing  hb  two 
friends  cf  Connecticut  extraction  and  say¬ 
ing: 

•’  Marvin,  you’re  drafted.  I’ve  got  a  job 
for  you  and  you’re  going  to  take  it.  I’ll 
leave  it  to  Mary’  if  you  aren't.  It  pay* 
eighteen  a  week  and  consist*  in  going  hack 
and  forth  from  a  certain  munition*  factory 
and  the  banks  with  w  hlch  it  dot*  business.  ' 

•'He'll  take  it,’’  quickly  answered  the 
wife. 

"But  I  never  worked  for  anybody  or 
held  a  position  In  my  life.  Do  you  aup- 


”OI  course  you  could,’’  urged  the  cashier. 
"Just  the  man  for  it!” 

With  much  timidity  and  hesitation,  this 
man  cf  fifty-five,  who  had  never  received  u 
dollar  in  wages  or  salary  in  hb  life,  wua 
■wept  into  hi*  first  job.  About  three 
months  later  the  employment  manager  met 
the  bank  caahbr  again  and  exclaimed: 

“Your  man  b  making  good  I  1  java  him 
a  raise  of  two  dollars  last  week,  just  aa  u 
little  surprise  for  him.  He  seemed  as 
pleased  aa  a  boy  with  a  new  bike" 

"Pleased !’’  returned  the  banker.  "He 
wai  ao  tickled  with  that  raise  he  could 
hardly  talk.  I’ll  bet  he  actually  went  off 
by  himarlf  and  cried  when  he  first  db- 
covered  it.  Say— if  you  only  knew  it.  this 
b  about  the  funniest  thing  in  the  world.” 

•'I've  noticed,"  returned  the  employ¬ 
ment  manager,  "that  you  »eem  to  huve 
been  hugely  amused  by  thb  thing  from  the 
very  atari ;  but.  of  course.  I’m  In  the  dark 
as  to  the  Joke.  Mr.  Jarvb  himself  down't 
seem  to  saw  the  funny  aide  of  it.  We 
haven’t  a  man  on  the  pay  roll  who  takes 
hb  work  more  aerioualy  or  has  a  keener 
interest  In  it  than  he.” 

“You  bet  you  liaven’t!”  responded  the 
banker.  ”  He’d  be  broken-hearted  if  you 
told  him  to  quit.  And  that  raise  in  tun 
meant  more  to  him  than  any  other  raise 
you’ve  ever  handed  out  ha*  meant  to  the 
one  who  received  it." 

"Then  what’a  ao  funny  about  It?” 

A  Happy  Clan 

"Oh,  nothing,”  laughed  the  cashier  - 
"except  that  be  could  buy  out  your  whole 


bank  cashier  held  the  key  to  hb  confidence. 
One  day  the  employment  manager  of  a 
munition  factory in  the  Ohio  city  «ud  to 
thb  bank  cashier: 

"We’ve  loot  our  messenger  again -third 
boy  to  quit  a  in  six  month*.  I’ve  about 
made  up  my  mind  to  go  to  the  other  ex¬ 
treme  aad  get  a  man  who  i*  past  fifty  and 
immune  from  tbe  draft  and  the  allurement* 
of  the  shell  machine  and  the  shipyard. 
Don’t  you  know  cf  a  really  responsible  man 
of  mature  years  who  mould  like  to  do  some¬ 
thing  light  but  useful— jurt  enough  to  keep 
him  out  of  mischief  and.  at  the  same  time, 
rice  him  an  honest  claim  to  the  feeling  that 
be  b  doing  something  to  belp  win  the  war? 
If  be  had  some  red  financial  sense  and 
knew  a  little  about  busine*  -  particularly 
the  baakirx  end  of  it- be  would  fit  in 


ci<*iy  H 

The'  employment  manager  couldn’t  un¬ 
derstand  why  the  cashier  shook  with 
chuck!*  aa  he  Japped  hb  knee  and  an- 

**"Got  just  the  man  foe  you!  He’s  at  the 
receiving  teller’*  window  now.  But  I  want 


” except  that  he  could  buy  out  your  whole 
concern,  throw  it  into  the  crock,  and  still 
have  enough  left  to  yield  a  good  living.  I 
know;  for  I  check  over  hi*  securities  with 
him  every  little  while.  He  has  never  done 
anything  In  hb  life  but  save  and  look  ufter 
hi*  invratment*.  which  are  mostly  made  by 
other*  who  are  expert*  at  the  job.  Hi*  life 
work  baa  conabted  in  sitting  tight,  receiv¬ 
ing  Inheritances,  and  living  on  a  scale  tf 
about  seventy-five  points  below  his  Income. 

"The  saying  that  any  fool  can  make 
money,  but  that  it  takes  a  man  tf  big 
ability  to  keep  it.  may  be  grapel  truth,  but 
it  has  never  seemed  to  satisfy  Mary  Jarvis. 
She’s  delighted  to  have  him  go  to  work  and 
hb  raise  b  about  the  greatest  thing  *hr  ha* 
ever  known.  It  means  to  her  that  he  ha* 
made  good  as  a  man  among  men." 

This  man  b  not  tbe  only  shrinking 
coupon  clipper  who  has  taken  a  job  and  b 
k-ading  a  more  active  life  to-day  than  for 
many  years  past.  They  are  intiltering  into 
industry  everywhere  in  numbers  that  are 
surprising  U>  those  who  have  scarcely  con¬ 
sidered  their  existence-  Mast  of  them  are 
not  wealthy,  but  are  able  to  live  romfort- 
ahly  on  their  incomes  under  normal  con¬ 
ditions:  which  b  only  another  way  of 
saying  that  now  they  must  cut  their  scale 
cf  living  decidedly  or  increase  their  income* 
by  becoming  earners. 

However,  many  of  these  who  are  still 
able  to  live  from  their  income*  arc  going 
into  active  work  from  patriotic  motive*-. 
And  they  are  doing  a  kind  of  work,  in 
a  high  percentage  of  cose*,  to  which  they 
have  been  entirely  unaccustomed. 

As  a  rule.  three  men  are  almost  the  Imp- 

eto  be  found  on  the  whole  produong 
They  are  tasting,  for  the  brat  time 
perhaps,  the  joy  of  taking  an  active  hand 
in  th-  working  of 'an  erecntial  industry. 
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ERICA 


noting  <*  th* 


mooting  to-day- bul  my.  for  r*- 
Th*y  we  to  coeasttee  »ip  via 
(H  the  population  baric  when  the 


they  formed,  too. 


nwaaa  to  ret  the  population  bari 
line*  are  far  enough  adraomd  to 
town  site  tenable. 

Yet  people  do  move  at  a  moe. 
pare  than  of  old.  I  think;  and 
you  alop  to  talk  with  French  p* 


A  town  si  to  tenable. 

HOTEL  K£j§E 


ass 


Or  lfe»  a.  «c  drew  into  sight  of  a  road 
ordered  by  blackened  rain.: 

“There’s  mber*  oar  division  came  into 
gbt.  singing  Tbe  Yanks  are  Coming." 
/Through  more  ruined  toons  »*  w<*r*  in 


-a.  This  I 
a  large  a 


CHICAGO 


HERE'S  a  good  hotel  for  men. 
The  rooms  are  small,  with 
plenty  of  fresh  air;  the  beds 
are  good  and  clean;  general 
toilet  room  with  showers  on 
each  floor. 

Fireproof  building;  wholesome, 
moral  atmosphere;  no  tips.  A 
jjood  place  to  slay. 

Comfortable  reading  and  lounge 
rooms;  good  restaurant,  barber 
shop ;  and  a  friendly  welcome. 

You  needn't  belong  to  the  Y.  M 
G  A  to  come. 

8»»  South  Wabash  Avi.  Chicago 

1800  Rooms 

Rales  30  to  60c  a  clay 

IhokUl  on  re^res/ 


Turkey  in  a  shop  window. 

Ben-1*  mostood  apbwart  rid*riy  Freneb- 
man  with  the  Lfgioe  In  Ids  buttonhole.  He 
turned  to  me.  "  it  gom  there,  also,  doM  it 


notT"  ho  sail. 


SS  fzs 

woman  of  the  people  lust  before  me.  and  I 
another  )uit^ behind. ^Aero*am*tW£«m- 1 

gene*  tbe  qoation  whether  the  bochos  mere 
going  bock  to  their  own  frostier  or  only  to 
a  new  line  cf  defers*  in  Franco. 

It  happened  that  1  got  th*  "flash"  on 
the  taking  of  St.  Qutotla  white  1  waa  visit¬ 
ing  at  the  American  Embasey:  a  few  fwlo- 
utM  later  I  imported  it  to  a  French  officer 
In  on*  of  th*  govern  meet  -office-  “  What!" 
be  sold,  and  &»  faro  hgMeoed.  "W.1  haw 
theml"  Then  he  went  bock  to  W*  popm. 
Everywhere  the  some  quiet  gladnews.  but 
no  fireworks  whatever. 

The  city  Is  down  to  a  London  Ua.  a* 
retards  lighting  at  night ;  which  moors 
that  occasionally  there  b  a  tiny  higher  cf 
moonlight  blue  which  serves  to  make  th* 
darkness  visible.  Those  low  lights  make 
London  with  lu  massive  buddings  gh-tly  | 
and  suggoitlve  of  mysterious  things.  Pans, 
with  Its  brood  stareo  and  lu  graceful  coo- 
/.gu ration,  b  a  sloeping  beauty. 

I  went  to  dinner  Last  night  with  a  French¬ 
man.  When  we  came  out  Into  the  darker* 
from  th*  Etode  station  of  the  Metro  the 
Champs-Elyeteo.  that  most  benutrful  of  all 
avenue*,  curved  below  us  merely  Migrated 
by  row*  of  low  blue  lights  as  though  the  | 
moon  had  broken  up  into  little  I 


another  just  I 


little  town  as  there  is  in  th*  w  ar  tone,  now 
itself  sadly  smashed.  It  Is  on*  of  th*  cen¬ 
ter*  of  the  champagne  industry:  and  boys 
cam*  to  tbe  train  window*  aeUing  bottles 
of  ehampagn*  along  with  ran.  of  aardinrs. 
Th*  eery  railroad  embankments  were  Kill 
ragged  with  hastily  built  trench  systems 
where  th*  French,  in  July,  were  preparing 
to  hold  should  the  enemy  come  through. 
Then  Chiton*.  also  newly  bsttered. 

AU  this  time  we  had  been  running  through 
babel.  Not  only  were  thrre  French  soldiers 
of  every  rank  in  the  railroad  station.  -  and 
of  course  American,  by  th*  hundred.-but 
there  were  Italians,  scattering  Portuguese, 
occasional  British.  The  Italians  had  brought 
along  their  corekiruri.  those  state  polir*- 
mea  who  arrw  also  In  th*  war  ton*,  and 
who  wear  hats  like  Napoleon ’a  Down  to  a 
•talk*  water  Up  came  a  solemn  Hindu 
with  a  bucket— doubt  Ices  an  officer’*  serv¬ 
ant.  Stolid  littte  A  mam  it#  Chinee*  In 
khaU  working  uniforms  and  flat  blue  tarn- 
o’-shantem  dug  along  the  railroad  track*. 
Ch&lon*  brought  a  memory  In  thb  eoo- 
Mctloo.  When  I  aaw  It  last  It  was  bead- 

r^^-fSsitsas&^t 

over  too"  But  no;  even  as!  thought,  down 
a  read  cams  two  big  men  In  lb*  belted 


o  Mth  boots  and  the  raps  with 
little  perprrdirular  peats- th* 
■bieb  we  used  to  ehfvr  In  Part. 


uniform,  which  we  u»*d  to  chevr  In  Pari* 
•vtr  ao  loeg  ago.  They  were  member..  I 
•uppme.  cf  that  littl*  Russian  legion  which 
b  am  eg  It  through  with  the  French. 

Thb  mature  of  rare*  and  th*  reflect lon. 
thac  followed,  mad#  m*  momentarily  al- 


rd.  mad#  me  momentarily  al¬ 
loc  Germany.  Among  all  th* 
m  when  she  let  h«  soul  non* 


things  sb*  lo«  when  ffi*  lost  her  aoul  none 
•ppmr*  greater  to  me  than  thb:  She  has 


e  also  go  forward  in  the'mceniiit 
O«ober  fifth 

NORTTIWARD  along  the  riud  tv 
camions  were  Cashing,  u  thm  mJ 
in  the  height  of  Verdun  two  nmux 
More  transformation !  Then  tbe,-  v* 
«Hintry  motor  omnibus  ptixrtoi  tn\ 
uith  tho  old  acini  of  civilian  daw*h<E?£ 
through  tbe  coating;  and  the  hfidi  thr. 
rwed  from  bet  worn  0*  curtail u  m 
topped  with  the  blue  helmet*  of  xuNtw 
Frnnt*.  Now  they  Mem  fiviMonAmerim 
built  motor  truck*,  and  the  uniform  *rr 
<4  our  own  yd llonist  brown.  Thr  tr** 
reinforcement*  geerv*  Itwiri  to  tie  tins. 

f<JT  the  Arconne-had  evidently  b*i 
fmytting  all  night.  The  raked  Tool  o>t 
had  turned  their  face*  to  the  color  rf  t'*r 
uniforms.  Mostly  they  were  takvp.tSrr 
beads  on  their  arms  along  the  rail*.  Te¬ 
rn  emory  Of  old  Verdun  day.  ndWuiv 
bow  stalwart  are  these  yourg  criauimd 
ours.  Bailie  thaw  littte  active  Fro# 
troops  who  won  th*  Gettysburg  of  thb  tv 
they  apncwroJ  gigantic. 

We  shot  Mat  them  in  our  fad  id? 
limousine  and  were  in  th*  rear  lrsmp<rt  t! 
an  army;  and  now  a  square  halted  sir. 
indosur*  stained  with  aplashia  if  mrj 
gray  revealed  a  corral  of  German  m(mm» 
taken  the  night  befoe*.  Farther  up  t tern! 
amoving  gray  lin*  announced  tkufrari 
of  another  squad.  They  came  into  nun: 
vision,  and  we  rould  make  out  th*  Inch  cl 
a  grinning  gigantic  negro  guard  in  tteind 
Th*  captain  from  Sonttl*  who  ted  th 
camp  tn  charge  waa  grinning  uhw  a<  hr  <wrr 
forward  to  meet  ua;  and  when  ur  mUnd 
the  corral  the  prisoners  were  griamrg  t»» 
Really  tlda  compound  of  newly  Uupf 
Gertnana  was  as  cheerful  a  plan  as  I  la. 
ever  acen  at  the  Front.  The  orbits",  l«f 
hap.,  had  th*  best  caus*  of  ill  for  ikr 
smilrw.  Each  had  under  hi*  arm  nr  rrlWi 
up  In  hit  *p*fr  Uddlng  a  loeg  packs** 
thlrk.  anow-whlto  American  crackrcs  sol  a 
can  of  beef  haah-ths  regular 
ration  of  th*  American  Army,  w. 


Axtfnr 

Automobile 
Lap  Robes 


•'Artfur'*  Robe*  have  the  lustre 
of  genuine  fur  and  the  tame 
indescribable  softness  to  (he 
touch.  They  are  lighter  in  weight 
•*nd  are  more  sanitary  than  rvul 
fur.  and  are  more  beautiful  than 
ordinary  imitation  fur. 

Foe  Christmas  gifts,  these  t«»bcs 
are  very  appropriate.  Their 
beauty*  combined  with  their  du. 
rability,  is  a  conrinual  reminder 
of  the  taste  of  the  giver. 

In  rcvjxinK  to  many  requests  for 
a  Utile  booklet  illustrating  wane 
nf  these  rubes,  we  have  prepared 
•me  which  we  will  send  upon  re¬ 
fluent  if  you  mention  the  name 
of  a  department  store  located 
near  you.  The  prices  range  from 
>20  to  #100  Retail.  Fabrics  and 
robes  made  by 


«hlch  li*.  1 
discouraging  the  Krone 
‘  *  ir  new 


real  FrwbT 


October  Fourth. 


one  trmvtM  during 


so  m  to  maxe  ChAtran- 


S*dney  &  Co.  t«~. 

D.pf.  u.  3M  IWta  N*»Y**fc 


in  with  the 
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OEE  how  clearly  this  check  is  written-how  business-like  it  looks-how  safe 
***  ^  i81  The  New  Era  Checkwriter  quickly  writes  these  checks  and  protects 
them  so  completely  that  even  the  cleverest  check  raiser  cannot  alter  a  single  word. 

Not  only  is  the  exact  amount  written  with  ineradicable  ink,  but  each  word  is  cut 
through  and  through  the  paper  by  tiny  metal-pointed  letters  that  force  the  ink  into 
every  fibre  with  the  unalterable  cobweb  shredding  process.  Proof  against  pen- 
proof  against  acid.  This  is  the  way  the  writing  looks: 

KZXI  TEN  DOLLARS  TWENTY  FIVE  CENTS  K XX 


#25 

$35  in  Cuba 
and  Canada 


This  is  real  check  protection.  So  write  all 
your  checks  on  the  New  Era— the  small  checks 
that  you  think  hardly  worth  protecting  are  the 
very  ones  the  check  raiser  is  looking  for.  Every 
unprotected  check  you  sign  is  a  gamble  with 
every  dollar  of  your  bank  balance,  because  you— 
not  the  bank -must  pay  if  your  check  is  raised. 

The  New  Era  brings  you  a  life-time  of  this 
universal  protection.  It  is  sturdily  built, 
simple  in  mechanical  construction,  and  so  light 
and  handy  that  you  can  easily  move  it  from  desk 
to  desk.  It  writes  quickly— legibly— safely, 
and  is  the  only  visible  checkwriter  made.  Price 
but  $25— why  pay  more?  It  is  sold  under 
the  personal  guarantee  of  Robt.  H.  Ingersoll. 


Decide  today— let  the  New  Era  protect  your 
bank  account— mail  the  coupon  now  for  ex- 
amplcs  of  this  100%  protection.  New  Era  Mfg 
Co..  Robt.  H.  Ingersoll,  Pres..  452  Fourth  Avc.. 
New  York.  Canadian  Distributors :  MenricsOt 
Co..  Limited.  Toronto.  Use  the  coupon. 

- -Quick  Action  Coupon  P12 - 

New  Era  Mfg  Co .  «M  Fount.  Ave..  N.  Y  C. 

8»d  m.  E.„  CWaa~-  omplm  .howto,  ho. 

chert  miam  nltrf  <hccka-and  .ample  o*  —  (r  check. 
wWtcn  on  the  New  Km  Checkwriter 


A  few  Good  District*  Mill  open  for  live  wire*,  ponaeiaing 
both  min  and  executive  ability.  Write  or  wire  today. 


Neii)  Era  Checkidriler 

"You  See  What  Yu  Write  As  You  Write  It  ” 

Digitized  by  Google 


Store 


You  will  save  money 

by  (kilioniiing  your  local  Hallmark 
jcxdar.  You  can  obtain  (ram  him 


A  rhocrlul 
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'“*^-av|'y  r-  il?  ******  b^wSuit 
fou,hl  nnf* ,h*  Knj«w  in 

JSS  "*  *KS«  '“«<>  •  main  rc«d  our 
machine  was  held  up  momentarily  by  the 
P“?*f  «*  »  battalion  of  infancy  Joing 

been  fighting  over  anew  they  went  over  the 
?2»  TT*  ■f*-  T SfV  «ft  earth  creatures 
now.  the  caked  mud  was  falling  in  flakes 
Ch^kl  ,oreh^1’  Also  they 
had  the  drawn  and  pinched  look  of  men 


For  real  economy 
select  an  overcoat 
that  can  be  worn 
in  all  kinds  of 
weather. 

The  Highland  Heather 
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f  frrat  neb  town  of  a  hundred 
thousand  amla  The  German. 
h«<d  for  more  than  four  yearn 
mile  from  iu  auburba;  they 
fd  U.  So  they  were  not  .We 
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and  it  doranoc  needamihtarv  i/i  °9  ,  \  Ncitber-becau* 

tell  what  the  U  Rheima  haa  always  been  a  quiet  sector 
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two  pin#  UbW*  tmm#d  ill  round  the  nig*  thing  for  the  imagination  to  take  hold  on 
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French  «.  met -for  the  Parisian  n«w  fhT^tXk -,~  dua«  ™  br°kr"' 

paper,  do  not  arrive  her.  until  late  in  the  An  untechnical  Inspertion  of  the  house. 

°f  lw,u»-  ducoveced  in  stiB  standing  ronvinred  me  that  the  rity 
the  kitchen  beewing  our  eyly  morning  might  a.  •rU  be  -lift  Verdun  so  far  u 

mGT;;Thaf.  good -that.  We  have  got  th£r  mu*  be  rebuilt  from  tLr  SL& 
them!”  tiorv*  In  that  opinion  I  am  confirmed  laic 

An  old  gentleman  to  whom  we  imparted  to-night  by  an  eminent  Frenchman,  ret  i¬ 
the  new.  an  -e  inquited  our  way  out  of  dmt  of  the  rity.  who  had  got  a  day  s  leave 
;wn  said:  Wen  Dim  but  we  have  from  the  army  to  visit  the  ruin  of  hi. 
them!  and  hurried  to  paaa  on  the  new.  to  rhl.enu. 

4  br  vv  of  women  Mtirryin*  to  early  mam.  "Itmurtbe  all  done  over  from  the 
At  Nancy  where  there  to  a  local  daily  ground  up."  he  mid:  "and  what  will  even- 
.ewwpaper  I  ru.hed  to  a  new.  «a»d.  twaBv  become  of  our  rity  I  don't  know." 
Madame  the  propriety*,  before  iWie  *1  this  applies,  ala.,  to  the  cathedral 
««Pt«d  my  two  mu*  held  up  the  new. paper  It  la  a  beautiful  thing  dead-ju*  a  ruin,  it 
Iwfoee  me  that  I  might  am  the  headline.  would  take  an  architect  to  aay  whether  it 
Pear*  perhaps  she  mid;  "but  they  can  be  restored:  ravarlf.  from  the  condition 
.re  beaten  and  they  know  it I"  of  the  aalK  which  I  almost  expected  to  fall 

The  real  new*  when  I  read  it.  wa*  of  on  me  a.  I  watched  them— I  should  pro- 
-.urm  a  little  dimppointing  -  the  armi-  nourxr  it  impoNuble.  AU  that  ran  be  done. 

•.  ice.  a»  nil  the  world  knows  now.  was  pro-  I  think,  b  to  shore  up  the  ruin  and  Imve  it 
-eed  only  for  the  purpom  of  "dbaiaaing"  for  future  eenerationa  to  dream  on  what  it 
'  He  fourteen  proposition,  of  W  ilson.  waa  once.  The  glorious  faf.de  and  tower.. 

Rut  I  had  learned  at  any  rate  how  it  was  so  thick  with  irreparable  sculpture  thst  it 
.ith  the  stout  heart  of  France,  last  sum-  reminds  you  of  a  gorgeous  brocade,  stands  — 
-.or  in  Washington  I  talked  with  one  re-  in  structure.  But  these  sculptures  are  for 
■ntlv  from  Berlin.  When  in  late  March  the  mast  part  mrrw  grotesques— dob. 
he  German  line  was  widening  out.  even  to  heads,  lee*  arms  miming,  whole  figures 
Ive  peril  of  the  Channel  port*  all  Germany  diced  off  Everywhere  through  that  fsc.de 
>nl  about  shaking  hands.  But  not  over  light  penetratea  where  no  light  w*.  in- 
ictory— the  word  was  scarcely  mentioned  tended. 

ccept  in  the  newspaper  editorials  and  the  The  explosive  had  even  worked  strange 
hundaving  proclamations  of  the  govern-  freak*  For  example,  round  the  towers  rum 
ent.  "Now  we  shall  have  peace!*’  said  a  row  of  pillam.  The  row  on  the  left-hand 
’  ‘<e  Germans.  tower,  as  you  face  the  facade,  had  been 

1  asked  who  was  tbe  prernt  hero  of  the  blown  dean  away— all  but  the  capitals, 
rrman  people.  The  Kaiser?  The  Crown  They  hung  suspended  like  btads  on  a  string 
rince?  Hlndenburg?  along  the  elect ric-light  wiring  which  bor- 

"None  of  three.”  was  the  ansarr.  "The  drrrd  them  from  within, 
iipular  idol  of  the  moment  b  Peace!"  Tbe  first  French  engineer*  to  enter  the 

But  France,  who.  except  in  the  stomach  town  after  the  Germans  left  had  thrown  a 
i  one.  has  suffered  more  sorrows  than  Ger-  fence  about  the  building  and  all  were  lor- 
any  or  any  other  nation — France  b  think-  bidden  to  enter—  doubtless  for  their  own 
g  of  victory-  The  crucial  test  of  a  man  safety,  for  more  walls  are  sure  to  fall  soon. 

■  a  people  b  not  endurance  of  adversity  Even  a  French  general  who  strolled  up 
it  of  prtwperity.  and  France,  that  fine  with  hb  aid  met  an  inexorable  sentinel  at 
>wer  of  humanity,  has  both  tot*  tbe  entrance.  It  was  a  fine  morning:  and 

apparently  every  soldier  in  the  region  who 
This.  I  find  at  St.-Mihiel.  b  the  latest  could  pomby  get  permanon  had  come  into 
i .-my  anecdote:  .  Rheims  to  see  what  had  happened  to  the 

During  the  first  period  of  the  Argonne  oid  glory  cf  tbe  kings  cf  France.  The  crowd 
.  tion  a  corps  reporter  came  to  the  shelter  grew  in  the  ruins  about  the  square:  gestures 
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returning  life  that  v  were-*,  pleasantly 
m  to  invite  conversation 

Y“>,thry  h*d  b«n  in  Mailly  mil  through. 
No.  it  hail  not  been  mo  very  bad  w  her.  one 

be  photographed,  first  insisting  on  dragging 
a  nondescript  dog  into  the  group,  dispokng 
him  with  many  pet*  at  their  feet  and  coax¬ 
ing  him  to  smile,  dog-fashion,  at  the  earn¬ 
er*  A  handsome  black-eyed  woman  joined 
us  and  inquired  eagerly  if  we  sere  taking 
photographs  for  pay— she  would  like  one 
taken  so  much!  It  *as  a  grave  in  the  soldier 
cemetery  down  there -a  boy  who  used  to 
be  Quartered  with  them,  but  who  had  died 
in  the  trench**  above  Rheira.  His  mother 
in  the  Midi,  to  whom  the  had  written  about 
him.  had  wanted  a  photograph  of  the  grave. 

So  « took  her  into  the  machine  and  ran 
down  to  the  Httle  silent  city  of  white  cram** 
and  tricolor  cockade*  all  fenced  of!  with 
barbed  wire.  She  invitid  us  then  to  the 
fsrm  for  a  glas*  of  new:  champagne -it  ap¬ 
pealed  that  though  dev.n  sheik  had  fallen 
amon*  the  farm  buildings  they  had  not 
missed  a  vintage  since  the  thing  began.  We 
found  M.  Malty,  her  husband,  busy  at  his 
win#  press,  from  which  the  muddy-white 
first  pressing  dripped  Into  a  vat. 

M.  Malvy.  standing  in  a  leather  apron 
braid*  hk  prvm.  lectured  to  ua  upon  the  aet- 
(ling  proem  by  which  hk  muddy  Am  Aow 
grew  Hear  as  crystal.  He  explained  the 
process  of  turning  the  still  wine  Into  spar¬ 
kling;  leading  us  over  to  the  farmhouse  he 
poured  ua  glasses  of  hk  1914  vintage,  whose 
crapes  he  had  gathered  -Hi l#  the  borh** 
were  sojourning  in  hk  farmhouse  before  the 
Kettle  of  the  Marne.  He  held  the  glam  up 
to  the  Ught  and  made  ua  admire  its  ex¬ 
quisite  color.  All  thk  time  we  were  asking 
questions  about  the  long  dark  four  year* 
Th*e  he  parried  with  short  word*.  It  be¬ 
came  plain  by  now  that  M.  Malvy  -as 
amply  bored  with  any  con  vernation  about 
Horns—  and  the  war.  Now  that  they  had 
moved  beyond  gun  range  of  hia  front  yard 
he  kmpiy  wanted  to  forget. 

A  ran  of  American  bully  beef,  a  We  pre¬ 
server  of  French  bread  kindly  donated  by  a 
French  msee.  and  a  bottle  >4  vintage  cham¬ 
pagne  bought  for  a  song  at  Mailly  fumkhed 
our  luncheon,  which  we  ate  oa  what  was 
once  an  observation  post  above  the  Cham¬ 
pagne  battlefield  But  for  the  mist  of  an 
intermittently  rainy  day  we  might  have 
■wept  the  Champagne  dear  to  the  horixon 
And  what  a  battlefield'  Kxcept  for  the  Ital¬ 
ian  Carso  thk  k  perhaps  the  most  barren 
ground  over  which  men  have  fewight  In  the 
present  war.  It  lies  in  eomew hat  the  shape 
of  a  great  long  leaf,  a  plain  good  for  nothing 
hut  scant  pasturage  except  where  a  Httle 
oasis  gives  alight  nourishment  to  a  vine- 
yard.  Hard  soik  often  give  the  beet  wine 
grape*;  that  k  the  secret  of  the  vintage 
which  make*  thk  country  famous. 

The  herbage  had  faded  with  autumn  into 
a  kind  of  unhealthy  drab.  Tbe  subsod  k  a 
dirty -while  clay,  and  the  trench  line*.  old 
and  new.  stood  out  like  a  diagram  as  far  as 
the  eye  could  reach  They  —re  the  lima  of 
at  least  three  great  battles  beside-  thk  one; 
the  diagram  showed  that  in  1914  and  1915 
the  reserve  trenchea  began  at  the  foot  <d 
our  hilL 

A  wooded  range  finished  the  view  toward 
the  north;  over  it  only  three  days  ago  the 
enemy  had  disappeared.  From  that  direc¬ 
tion  came  constant  gunfire;  a  plume  of 
smoke  showed  where  another  Fteoch  village 
was  going  up  In  smoke;  and  over  the  whole 
dismal  scene  bowed  a  rainbow. 

Mile  after  mile  we  rsn  through  the 
Champagne  on  our  way  to  the  American 
division  which  we  must  vkft  before  night 
fell  And  the  Champagne  looked  no  more 
attractive  on  dc-e  view  than  it  did  at  a 
distance,  even  though  the  innumerable 
activities  <*  a  back  lone  made  it  lively. 
Those  long  white  gash*,  rswolvsd  them¬ 
selves  into  rubbkh  heap.,  trail  of  four 
yean  of  de-tnirtion  What  had  looked  like 
white  splotch*#  in  the  far  dktanee  -ere 
•reas  of  shell  holm,  half  of  them  stained 
with  the  sickly-yellow  color  that  pomoo 
gas  leave*  behind.  With  its  mbbssh.  with 
its  surly  fires  burning  here  and  there,  and 
finally  with  its  ml  of  burning  and  of 
mortality  it  resembled  nothing  so  much  as 
a  city  dump.  ...  .  .  .  . 

Our  divisor,  though,  had  worked  through 
the  worst  of  rt;  Headquarter*  ...  near  tbe 
farther  edge  of  the  barren  ground  ms  it  ran 
into  tbe  gracious  hiik  of  France.  The 
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flew  and  explosive  exclamations  like  -  //or- 
ritUr  ‘'AtominabUr  and  " d/roce."'  split 
the  air. 

Presently  a  company  of  French  soldier* 
swung  into  view.  They  had  just  received 
»n  isuie  of  new  uniforms;  their  helmet* 
gtetened  with  freshly  dried  paint.  I 
mounted  a  pile  of  ruins  to  get  a  photograph; 
and  they  faced  the  camera  with  a  most 
surprising  readiness.  I  spoke  to  the  captain 
as  I  dosed  the  box. 

"Where  is  the  cinema?”  he  asked  when 
a«  had  exchanged  compliments. 

"The  cinema?"  I  inquired. 

"Ah!"  he  said  after  a  moment’s  reflec¬ 
tion.  "I  have  made  a  mistake. surely!  You 
sre  an  American  and  he  ia  French.  My 
regiment,  you  see.  held  the  trenches  before 
the  town,  and  my  company  here  has  been 
dw-en  for  the  honor  of  taking  possession  of 
the  town— and  being  filmed!" 

The  first  indignation  over,  the  assembly 
on  the  square  naolved  itself  into  a  rather 
merry  ratification  of  the  victory —everyone 
beaming  and  shaking  hands.  Presently 
round  the  corner  came  a  handsome  blond 
young  Frenchwoman  wearing  a  dust  coat 
and  a  blue  automobile  veil.  She  was  con¬ 
versing  vivaciously  with  a  group  of  French 
soldier*  when  we  approached  her  to  find  if 
■he  waa  the  advance  guard  of  the  returned 
civilians. 

"Ala*,  no.”  ah*  aaid;  "or  not  exactly.” 

She  lived  fifteen  kilometers  aw  ay,  but  ah* 
hail  come  In  by  permission  of  the  army  to 
sre  whether  anything  waa  left  of  her  aunt's 
house.  Her  aunt  had  been  quartered  on  her 
ever  since  the  authorities  evacuated  K henna 
last  March.  (>f  the  house,  the  announced 
rather  cheerfully,  there  waa  nothing  left- 
or  nothing  that  on*  might  save. 

Thk  whole  affair  of  K Heims  has  been  one 
great  crime.  This  was  always  a  quiet  sec¬ 
tor:  this  particular  region  offered  no  stra¬ 
tegic  advantages  for  an  attack.  In  fact 
during  the  Aral  two  year*  of  the  locked  line 
the  place  was  so  safe  t  hat  visitor*  came  and 
went  continually  to  an*  the  cathedral.  Then 
the  Ormans  Is-gan  systematically  to  shell 
tt;  and  there  followed  the  period  when  the 
children  of  that  .tiff-necked  people  went  to 
school  In  cellars  and  wore  gas  masks  on  the 
way.  It  was  not  th*  kind  of  shelling  that  k 
directed  against  lire—  of  communication  — 
roads  where  troopa  may  pass.  Methodi¬ 
cally  they  shelled  this  quarter  and  then 
that,  sparing  nothing.  Nor  was  this  extra¬ 
ordinary  expenditure  of  shells  designed  to 
destroy  the  place*  where  tumps  might  be 
quartered.  That  k  proved  by  the  immunity 
of  certain  little  vlflagm  to  nght  and  left, 
nearer  to  the  German  artillery  positions 
than  th#  center  of  the  big  city. 

No,  the  reason  was  given  during  the 
lummcT  of  1917  by  a  German  prisoner  in  a 
moment  of  self-revelation.  A  Prussian  of¬ 
ficer.  he  was  raptured  by  the  French.  He 
•poke  English,  and  an  American  surgeon 
working  with  the  French  had  a  chance  to 
talk  to  him. 

The  American  stood  in  the  midst  of  the 
desolation  wrought  when  the  Germans  fell 
•*rk  in  th#  spring  of  1917,  and  he  asked: 
"  What  was  the  use  of  all  this?  Even  If  you 
thought  you  had  to  destroy  the  towns  why 
did  you  rut  down  the  fruit  trees  and  blow 
up  the  village  churches?” 

"You  don’t  understand.”  said  the  Prua- 
•ian,  "but  I  suppose  you  Americans  never 
•ill  understand.  We’re  not  after  th# 
French  Army.  We’re  after  France.  Franc# 
i*  the  sheepfold,  the  French  Army  k  the 
•hepherd  dog.  and  we  are  the  wolvea.  We 
are  after  the  sheep.  It  may  he  necresmry  to 
nght  the  dog  to  get  at  them,  but  that  k  not 
the  main  object.  We  intend  to 
France  to  auch  a  condition  that  i 
never  again  be  a  competitor  to  us.’ 

Which  k  the  reason  for  the  pn»in 
Rheims.  Those  .hells,  which  in  a  few 
months  destroyed  what  men  of  genius  had 
•Tought  two  hundred  years  to  build  the 
Cathedral  of  Rheims— were  not  fired  in 
’te.  The  motivo  was  not  • 


reduce 


of  old 


Mailly.  which  stood  until  day  Wore 
yesterday  about  two  miles  and  a  half  from 
<he  German  trenches,  was  a  living  proof 
that  thr  German  bombardment  was  after 
•alues.  not  military  positions.  The  town 
w»  » little  haltered  here  and  there,  but  in- 
t»ct.  habitable.  Camouflage  screens  hung 
across i  the  streets;  but.  a«  we  pawed,  the 
'own  butcher  was  mounted  on  a  stepladder 
^*ing  down  one  which  interfered  with  the 
°f  his  windows.  A  group  of  women. 
<<'l.nd  young,  pawed  us.  carrying  baskets, 
chatting  gayly.  They  umled  at  u‘  *ign  of 


Llstsr.nc  will  often 
relieve  inl'.enunation 


LISTERINE 
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boat  l mem.  for  tV  mail  hod  just  arrived.  round  any  (wish  one  might  Krambte  mM  , 
PbI  it  juvt  sfwr  we  arrived  walked  with  a  machine-gun  nest, 
brisk  limp  a  tall,  white-rmistacbod  French  The  f oral  to-dav-nov  that fed  Ru 

office.  Doughboys  -ho  had  been  Wling  three-quarter.  of  the  distance-.,, ,  tZ 
by  the  doors  sprang  up  to  salute.  and  necks  erf  cunaus  controls.  Here  and  thrrt  n  ^ 
crowd  after  kimwi*B  he  was  gone.  It  waa  only  a  fairy  wood,  untouched, 
the  general  o f  this  army,  he  -ho  had  at  untrodden.  You  plunged  into  a  brflov.v 
last  cracked  the  Champagne  nut,  upon  a  the  constant  noise  of  the  artillery  »u  „„ 
tow  erf  inspection.  mentanly  lent;  you  walked  «itfc  Pn.  <,“ 

The  major  shoved  h«s  helmet  back  on  h»  round  a  corner  and  you  found  trunb  «&>. 
head— he  was  at  that  moment  senior  tend  or  dean  brokenoff.  t  hr  blick  euth  u,. 
officer  promt  -and  gave  us  the  news  and  ted  by  explosions,  the  path)  litteml  »ith 
romped  the  day.  Everything  was  going  on;  pieces  of  German  pack  or  uniform,  anl  „*b 

&7^!EiS'ffir3S  W5  is, '5 

anything  bean  heard  from  Wibon  on  that  roistancc,  and  the  artillery  has  muwl 
note  of  the  Central  Powers?  to  get  in  some  work.  Again  the  dinurt»t 

"If  you  ask  the  opinion  erf  this  man's  spot  M  smaller;  the  trow  and  brsnrtimw 
army/  he  added,  ‘'you'll  find  that  we  not  cut  but  only  denied,  and  in  the  aria 
don't  want it  called  off  until  we  finish  with  of  disturbance  the  ground  is  tramplrd  il 
those  blighters  up  there."  about.  Reside  such  a  spot,  like  as  n«. , 

When  at  the  fall  of  night  we  pulled  out  tree  bears  thr  sign  in  German  ' - th  IU-- 

aryoas  the  city  dump  the  evening  hate  of  men!, - th  Machine  Gun  Canpeny.'' Il 

the  retreating  enemy  had  begun.  New  b  a  machino-gun  nost.  taken  by  .uicinia 
guns  ware  in  action:  the  plum-  of  black  by  sharpshooling. 
earth  were  bursting  on  a  nearer  crest,  and  Then  come  stretches  where  caars. 
the  low  light  revealed  that  each  had  a  blare  dumps,  tents,  rating  artillery  bursa,  go. 
cd  red  flame  at  ite  heart.  Out  of  that  twv  line  stations  may  be  glimpsed  ihrourt  the 
light  two  metallic  firefliea  Nroomed  and  trees;  or  where  the  (oral  thins  outlnto. 
twinkled  and  died -shrapnel,  shelling  the  little  open  dell  you  see  a  company  eo- 
roads.  And  the  evening  mists  carried  the  camped,  with  the  ever-busy  cooki  werbar 
stink  of  the  Champagne  like  a  miasma.  under  the  trees.  It  all  seemi  in  such  pl.ro 

like  camping  out  on  a  gral  scale. 

October  Eighth.  The  roads  past  thoe  snots  in  w 
rpO-DAY  Runyon  and  I  went  hero  hunt-  day  running  full  with  military  traffc;  w» 

j  were  a  part  <d  thr  jer- 
a  heavy  gun  delarh  fesdl 
and  go  lumbering  doen  > 
road,  wheat  crowing  yui 
ve  until  you  wren  eiartly 


For  Soldier — For  Civilian 

\UEAR  a  Bradley  Spcedmask  and 
VV  laugh  at  ’steen  below  zero.  Put  it 
on  your  gift  list  for  “Over  There”  and 
over  here.  Buv  one  for  yourself. 

TV  Bradley  Spcednusk  blast  clow  .ml  thick  of 
■  wm,  worsted  ysrn.  Lana  in  front  to  tne 

chest,  end  long  enough  it  back  an.1  «ide.  tn  fir 
under  n»t  or  sweater.  Open  to i  clear  eirion  i-vl  - 
ran  bre iithing-  dipping  *>«*  fi*ehe»J  ind  M 


IV  Sevwily-eavwith  ixvMfion-how.  aur- 
rounded,  by  one  of  the  errore  unavoidable 
in  that  awful  Argonne  Forest,  they  held  out 
for  days,  spite  cd  if 


ian  summons  to  waysiae  camjw  w  ere  sharp,  knee.  city  fun: 
worn  rescued  at  the  carewing  conversation  to  thr  irny 
b  b  a  New  York  mul«  were  softrnod  with  that  ruriwsMy 
emmte  from  the  pronunciation  of  the  "r"  which  Is  hard  In 
idclbaum  of  Pitt  New  York  alone.  By  one  <rf  the  ironist  id 
aster  SI  rot  and  **'  men  who  never  knew  Nature  ran?«  in 
■ifth  Avenue  are  Central  Park  had  been  fated  to  do  a  emit- 
■day.  We  never  man’s  Job.  With  the  adaptability  of  rily 
tfaO.  but  we  did  men  t hey  were  doing  It  well, 
ttlefield— from  a  For  four  years  the  German,  had  le¬ 
af  view— in  this  mamed  in  comparatively  peaceful  tom* 
horrid,  but  one  a*on  of  this  forest;  they  hud  settled  dosn 

^b  beautl-  for  a  stay,  which  the  star  dugout  id  (hr »«’ 
at.  proved.  It  looked  from  without  like  t 

V  Argonne  cuts  fcur-squsro  wall  of  Imre  cement,  plrnwl 
cy  of  Northern  here  and  there  by  a  window.  Within  Its* 
rrr  since  th-  an-  a  moat  comfortable  country  villa.  3c» 
y  the  tail  il  has  reel  artbt  with  the  virtue  ol elmpllrity  he! 
is  long  course  ol  built  the  softwood  paneling  which  rsn  rtvr 
have  made  It  a  feet  high  along  the  w  alb.  fb*  wooden  »«1 
imbev  as  a  com-  cupboards  had  quaint  link  windows.  I> 
that  reason  it  is  the  corner  was  a  brick  stove,  with  t  nr*- 
tV  arms  where  art  design  in  plaster  superimposed;  shew 
I  erff  and  used  tV  the  firebox  was  a  niche  to  keep  liquid.  hit 
rowth  it  like  one  for  use.  A  paneled  door  kd  to  i  <*■*«' 
-autiful  forot  if  etaircase.  which  dcacendod  thirty  fee*  Into 
rr  it.  TV  stand-  thr  earth  to  a  dugout.  Thb  wa.  furnbhri 
lens,  a  tree  which  with  cota.  with  a  Morris  chsir.  and  e.rr, 
-lma.  There  are.  with  a  shovel  and  pick  to  gel  the  omp™ 
ten.  and  tV  bills  out  In  roe  of  adventure  with  flying  hirt- 
with  a  bush  that  ware.  From  this  underground  dup.it 
n’t-  More  than  three  more  flights  of  ament  stain  WJ" 
it  roemblca  tV  outbuildings,  notably  a  fine  and  romlf; 
tV  car  window,  able  structure  used  as  kltrhen  and  din.tg 
Boston:  only  It  room.  This  had  been,  as  the  sign.  shorno 
ro  are  not  yet  a  brigade  headquarters.  ..  . .. _ _ 


Problem 

With  the  Neverout  Heater 

Hat  adjustable  hood — Fill  Any  Car. 
Simply  rested  against  radiator  as  shown  in 
illustration.  It  is  liirht  and  portable.  Makes 
starting  in  coldest  weather  as  easy  as  in  Summer 
and  keeps  the  garage  comfortable. 


y  through  the  silent  woods  grew 
ly  deserted  as  our  car  bumped  on 
*;  only  here  and  there  was  a  plod- 
tdter  looking  at  u*  curiously  from 
his  helmet.  Finally  two  officer*, 
oesra  sploshed  to  tlw  bellies,  hove 
ht.  Upon  being  interviewed  they  in¬ 


formed  us  that  this  was  decidedly  n< 
way  out  but  the  way  in;  beyond  that 
them  were  many  reasons  why  one  s 


•  ~  - reasons  why  one  should  «xt 

not  drive  a  car.  Finding  a  turning  place  gu 


in  that  narrow  close- bordered  road  pre- 
iroted  some  difficulties.  A*  we  jumped  out 
to  lighten  the  ear  we  could  hear  Grin*  at 
will  and  the  stutter  of  machine  guna;  but 
the  dead  "tillno**  of  woods  muflled  these 
lounifs  until  they  seemed  only  the  crackling 

of  t  wi^i. 

Along  the  gutter  beside  us  lay  four 
bceww  so  newly  dead  that  they  hod  scarcely 
begun  to  swell,  and  their  blood  lay  bright 
ty  their  nostrils.  I  learn  to-night  by  ron- 


There  were  four  attacks  to 

r**  It  was  five.  We'd  he* 
the  woods  and  wait  un 
char  and  let  (hem  have  it 
snipe  them  whenever  they 
selves  in  the  bushes.  Their 
yelling  all  the  time.  A  wo 
makn  an  i«ful  nour. 

MThe  rations  *av*  out 
After  that  there  •***  nothin 
one*  in  a  vhito  *h#n  th*  h^ 
aat*  to  loot  the  knapoark  ol 


Auto  Radiator  &  Garage  Heater 

DIRECT  HEATING  SYSTEM  FOR  THE  UNHEATED  GARAGE 

*1>a»d  *sw  »  +4  <**•••  f*W 

iurns  Kerosene.  36  hours  with  one  filling— capacity  1  *»  gallons, 
•i.-w-t.u  etsekei  radian.rv  and  water  jackets i  assist*  lubtication, 


» mile  or  so  beyond.  Nothing  proved  that, 
however,  eirept  the  dead  horwe  and  the 
military  kits  scattered  hen*  and  there  in  the 
openings  of  the  forewt. 

Alien  we  reached  the  cmasroaita  again 
the  lam  was  over.  As  we  waited  our  turn 
to  shoot  Into  the  line  of  traffic  a  huuing 
with  a  staccato  rhythm  sounded  from  over¬ 
head.  I  saw  th*  helmets  tilted  upward  and 
fanrd  vivid  remarks  in  the  New  York 
dialect. 


•  Solves  the  cold  garage  problem  economically. 

^  Screened  like  *  miner’ »  safety  lamp.  Specially  designed  burner,  mak 


W.»  Radiator  and  Garage  Heater*  have  been  approved  by 
c  inference  rompanm. 

f,  ear.  mW  *.  UmM.  price.  *27SO  Compute 

JS2 »•*->  «-  tie-  r-e.J 

fg.  Co.  910  Arch  St.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Malt  ere  o#  the  well  known  Neverout  Umpr 


"and  he’s  blamed  tow!” 

There  as  I  craned  my  n 
limousine  window  was  a  b 
Imrhi*  machine,  th#*  Mack  an 
(riming  him.  Then  n  ma< 
tie*!,  and  I  Maw  a  flutter 


•  ••urn pi  ^  it h  hU  |un 
from  hU  fuaclagc;  an 
wtond  thought  that 
t*n  firing  at  him. 


Iipt  the  prosecution  of  the  wir  anu  rci 
another  season's  use  Irt.m  your  battery. 

Go  to  the  nearest  l  SI.  Service  Station 
and  Icam  more  about  this  economical, 
dependable  storage  method. 

U.  S.  LIGHT  &  HEAT  CORP..  i-i-t:  n 
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-  -OSK. 

ip*m 

JSJraj 


Have  it 

DRY 


STORE  D 


Batteries  allowed  to  remain  idle 
without  adequate  care  during  the 
winter  months,  freeze  and  dis¬ 
charge. 

Help  conserve  metal  sorely  needed 


50  Cent 
Battery  Book 

FREE 

II  you  mention  mnkc 
ant)  trmdrl  of  your  car 


all  Bearings 


r  For  \ 
Everything 
lhal 

.Revolves 


Departure  Mfg.Cc 


ARMY  TRACKS  AND  TRAFFIC  IN  FRANCE 


:h  Br*.  Grt..  R.  M.  Blatrhford  in  com-  Railroad  to  become  general 

Transportation  locally  belonged  American  Army  system  thronfc!  S' 
hia  donate,  m  Uah*  tttlcus  a«s  made  Bur.tine left  hi, dobnaSUfi 
mcml.r  A  hi,  siafr  a,  director  of  rail-  Pennsylvania  to  be  UtetWEZ"' .  "j  ! 
ija.  Early  n.  August.  1817.  the  first  H.  C.  Booi  went  from  aaii,Unt  SL  « 

•*"*  ;•“«**  WP  't-  ein«r  of  the  name  .»«*»  ,o  t 

*1*  •  »  f—  1I--M  -L-!  .  ---l  yrai  hcr*  nrer  of  construction  over  there  M  r 
4  dr-ka.  They  acre  the  outpost*  of  Kennedy  changed  from  the  tsnidtonrf  i 
at  array  of  practical  railroad  men  no*  the  Cumberland  Valley  Rj-vJ  .7 »  j 
JVar.ce  «ho  left  jol,  ranging  from  a  deputy  director  general  of  tran.wr,-.,  I 
nared  ami  lorry  iT-llar*  a  month.  a-  a  tn  England,  where  our  troop  atd  Ihlrh 
Ml  —a,  toahuadrrd  thousand  dollars  activities  were  noon  to  be  utemneM 
»■  •**  *rncr*1  "»W.  four  -«c  made  colonel,  soon 

..rip  abroad.  arrival  and  merged  into  tfc*  miliiirv  only 

From  tnc  star  Gh  -ml  Pershing  was  lUhmenl.  With  General  Atterhiy  I 
vm«d  "At  thr  head  of  hU  ra.la  ay  ay*-  Colonel  Wilgiu,  a  ho  had  been  urco.^1  1 
•"f*  *  in  they  formed  the  small  group  UMnSS  f 

mapj  cwmorrcial  r»W*»>>  at  home,  the  whole  system  of  Aneritna  tr*i*psnt 

t?  the  Secretary  turn  abroad  that  ha.  met  every  OMtfthl  i 

xhzsxs  izjsan?.  ‘.n  ,h'  numBrt»i  “i- 


V**  J  ■ « 1  s 

.  cvisaa  in  t  .  j 

«  m  A  BM  AM  A  M  AM  A 

Meiiurr. 

i  ZUCA  VW3  WH 

imm.  Kroas 
an  Amrron 

1  • 

^epehupor 

thin*  Yai 

#_  |La 

aration  a 

hsa  to  th*  boc 

f  a  French  rmi 

=SiWttS25s5 

still  talking  about  it  1 

h.>.'*rL*-l>?  J,rry  “*•*  ‘heir  mate*.  who 

« «^sns^Z!^s  iifs 

"rtr’fCh S.HMS £»***.  ha<1  to 

Jv  book‘  •*  "»l» 
ggy-.  °a*-  »“«*  •?  -*«u  *-*. 

Si~ss:r“K1H?iS£it 

rrw  man  in  the  main  havw  to  master  both. 


Chocolates 


Candy,  Nothing  Bat  Candy,  I. 
Request  of  Yankt  in  Frt 


i.  nantal  system  —that  b.  ooa  to  twentv 
I  Tfcb  mean*  that  three  o'rlik  ir 

I  £"  %  L>‘on  *°«1<J  hava 

I  r^H  "Pam  blank  station  at  4:M  r.  u  " 
1  must  adapt  himarlf  to  a  similar  instruct, ~ 

:  SteaarartMss 

Of  course  Booh  A  ia  tha  twaiswt  to  digest 
because  it  daais  with  rulsa  familiar  to  all 
American  operative-  Hook  R  however 
•hioh  i.  primed  i„  brtT  Fngl.T^d 
rrenrh  —tha  corresponding  tails  ocx-v 
■Ha  Uw  hard  ooa.  It  art.fcSh 

tha  regulations  In  effect  on  tha  Ksi  tk, 
Rial,  tha  P.  LH-hrh  Lvon.  4>iS 
twanawn-and  tha  P.  O.-fWOrlawna. 
TW  ara  tha  four  great  Frarrh  railway 
systems  to  which  I  have  already  rW-mJ 

l>«*  into  thi.  littlw  rad  traffic^  bSTaS 
you  saa  at  onca  how  difficult  M  tha  iob 

°t*r“,or  o"  *»—  Ptanch  linaa 
.V-orra  of  our  engineer*  ara  running  Frarrh 
ocomotive.  that  pull  full,  complete  Franc h 
‘fos-  llm  »  an  illustration:  On  tha 
Mat.  P.  O.  and  E-l  Railway  .ban  tha 
semaphore  oenal  ia  located  at  a  station 
whara  tha  train  is  required  to  stop,  tha  sig¬ 
nal  may  be  pamed  to  makr  tha  nacewwrv 
atop.  On  tha  P.  L  M.  thara  is  no  exrerv 
lion.  Tha  stop  must  ha  made  before  tmanna 
tha  signal.  This  is  ,ust  aaTwSTS 
what  Roger  and  Jerry  must  pack  into  their 
hea.1.  in  order  to  avoid  a  conflict  with 
piles,  which  in  Franca  is  as  had  as  a  crim¬ 
inal  offense. 

So  complete  is  our  system  of  instruction 
thar  an  A  men  can  flagman  sent  back  to  1 
•am  a  train  in  case  of  a  wreck  or  unex- 
parted  delay  in  traffic  carries  a  complete  set 
of  cards  printed  in  both  French  and  Eng¬ 
lish  setting  forth  the  specific  message  that 
he  must  deliver.  It  all  shows  that  we  are 
taking  no  chances  on  having  wrecks  due 
either  to  carelessness,  misunderstanding  or 
lack  of  knowledge  of  the  French  language 
The  transportation  department  has 
schools  for  all  ranks,  and  notably  for  the 
highly  useful  individual  known  as  the  rail¬ 
way  transport  officer,  or  the  R.  T.  0.,  as  he 
is  more  widely  called.  With  the  British  he 
simply  arts  as  a  first  aid  to  pamenger  traf¬ 
fic.  stamps  railway  warrants  and  helps 


iCsntU from  SO 

must  be  met *d  in  France.  W«  had  find 
or  construct  shop*,  and  all  this  took  much 
time  and  more  worry.  But  the  wheels  w m 
toon  whirring  and  a  phenomenal  progress 
Ins  been  achieved.  Yl«  have  reached  the 
point  where  we  now  average  I  he  erection  of 
live  110-ton  locomotives  a  day.  Already  we 
fare 695  consolidation  American  engines  in 
France.  497  in  course  of  erection  as  I  write 
ud  we  have  ordered  nearly  three  thousand 
rotee.  In  addition  to  these  we  have  ac 
q uired  J40  Belgian  locomotive*  that  were 

run  «t  of  Ring  Albert's  country  when  the 

Hun  invasion  began. 

On  September  find  last  we  had  mon< 
thw  seven  thousand  American  cam  in 
France,  including  box.  flat,  gondola,  tank 
ind  refrigerator  types.  During  the  first 
rftten  day*  of  August  we  averaged  a  daily 
nwtion  of  seventy  cars,  and  on  one  day 
i;i»  were  put  up  and  sent  away  on  their 
•we  wheels.  The  average  American  freight 
arlhat  wwln  France  is  thirty  tons 
rapacity,  while  the  average  French  has  only 
-  ten  tom.  The  American  locomotive  aver- 
*(»  1 10  tons;  the  French  sixty. 

On  top  of  this  erection  we  have  had  to 
build  yards,  terminals,  sheds,  switch#. 
«ura  water  tanks,  aiding*,  ash  dump-,  coai 
loclwta  the  many  acranone*  that  go  to 
makssuam  transportation  pomible.  ft  has 
meant  a  continuous  activity  that  touched 
eveiy  phase  of  transportation 
*L'h“  a  vast  personnel  for  both 
mmtnirlion  and  operation.  Those  pioneer 
•ngmerr  regiments  who  came  over  at  ?he 
l«t  rail  for  service  had  to  he  ■uppfenrn.M 
*  many  tbowamk  of  men  rewSwtSg. 
'^  technical  experience.  >Cg*t  £££ 
l*"«jnri  necla  when  I  say  that  to 
eperste  a  railway  system  for  an  army  cf 
on* million  men  the  full  working  transpor- 
UJCO  complement  ia  exactly  to.EkK 
fi**"**-  '>rh<  sieved  ore  regime,  u. 

«*way  regiments,  one  mamtenanre-of. 

ZSIT  'TiT*'"  ■"'«  car-and-whop 
^Pnenu.  This  personnel  ia  organised  in 
y  r  ‘-inr,'i0'u'-  *W.  h  include 
-■"durto?-  ,r»in  dispatchers. 

J3k#h^  SMT?-.1 n.nrn>*».  "lakcni. 

Them  5'  ■"'«  boiler  washer.. 

HiSuI  *  °P«««lymi  come  from? 

j  *  *l°ry  thaf  *111 1'*1  >•«*  bow 
me  kind  of  employee  was  recruite.1.  Dur- 

fi£J5|  SLJII!"  '*  'be  summer  of  191 7  a 
"rT'n^'  *bo  had  a  regular  run 
2ndi«  beanl  some  men 

•JMdtaf  00  the  platform  mention  the  nerd 

&  nrtV'r"  ,0r  S*  AnM,rt«in  Army  In 
,.npL..  m“n'  whom  wr  ismlliarly 
2?  °r  y'*r  over  the  draft  age, 

SS  h,m  1 h"‘'  "u  ay> 

?J"  I,.“th'*‘r'  Here  wus  his  oppor- 
SfcWh?R-*r  got  hark  from  hi.  run 
wdVrSLiHi  .  T."rr"  ""Hhtag  station 
lr.!r  iTSL  ,n  ,h.'’  rm,rwr  •*  •  Jp"  •"•'w 
XT-  J.  u\nrp>  ?hrrP  ‘•Use'll  M 

mShJTi...  £?"  ,h*y  *  bowed  him  the  loco- 
W  h ,l,iv'  bl.  guffaw  could 

IVIumTu  i  f  ml1™  •*■>'•  »  »■*  on*  °< 

sStWasrasa-Jasi 

i  rh«r"mTPrP,,  C"hiP'  H*  ral|rd 
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Railroading  In  Two  Language 


'  a  watch 


Slaking  tho  Watch  Charm 

fata  "ll"wil2k*  R0K!f  lon,r  10  m“,*f  >u 
hfrnan,  who  -hall  be  know  n  as 

,0m  l.l?r  So-them  Pacific.  He 

'silf'wdirg  under  wartime 

JTS  mn  hai1  been  in  and 

-ttKiu  *  durtaf  tlU  tM*ri<w|  oi  « mi f 

5&£"«* Sr  M“ic“  a  Si; 

with  theL^  b*‘l.l*en  doing  the  stunts 
it  \l* T '’’yjoeomotive  in  the  freight  yard 
IhCfirSj  IT  »  "■!  American  loc^icv 
was  .  m«t  .  n.Pr“W“w,*,,etu»>-  Th<,r,‘ 
right  amwe  ?h.kn<7lrH,0wn 
hMslSn*  *’  «o  who  sh<mld 

•l,  engine.  While  the  tight 

Sd  M  LlR°f’r.  *rd  Jrrfy  ‘Henkel  off, 
atd  tk*n  moT'Tj  u'*b  'be  proper  officer 
•ter.  TMa??KH  Am.rPr*n  mon- 

l.air*  *2  Pull"'«  long  freight 

'"•TW  Ji,  heaviest  run  of  the  entire 
•nri#  the,.  ._W*F  ,n  hcance.  Both  Iwing 
«d  t(-r, ,?°*  rT*‘r>-  girl  along  the  road, 
if  thcnTJC..  ■y-nnnffablerhat  with  one 

,h7  ',0,,  ,or  *>,w- 

’huUrv  mrA  i  "  Fr*,‘rh  *orda  in  his  vo- 
marmtrV^l!  J7r>‘  «**lve.  But  after  the 
AtntfMM  soldier  in  France 
teav«i«atK.  ^  *“*y  with  all  necnaary 

a  SmmI/!!?'  "•  'yP'™1  ^  hundreds 
ray  of  railway  operative*  w  ho  daily 


jgggfra  rayiag 
tv  i^swjusfafji  arsas  tuns*  » 

RIKER. 

TRUCKS 


ARE 
BUILT  BY 


The 


LOCOMOBILE 

OF  AMERICA  •  Bridgeport,  Conn. 
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PARIS  GARTERS 


NO  METAL  CAN  TOUCH  YOU 

are  now  more  acceptable  than  ever 


Christmas  Gifts 

In  keeping  with  our  Government's  Thrift 
campaigns ,  most  men  prefer  the  practical 
and  useful  remembrance. 


-«■»  loo.  -  Uch  predominated.  to  barrack. 
hf,  he  4mM  that  aiMH  and  a  a*cp 
•*f*  rare— ary  More  further  eflorta  were 
m^W-  TI-  diary  crflfae  day  folio..:  6:80. 
MM  Mimm  6:40,  at  yard  handing  out 
W  and  otar.  to  the  .tation  wtorNko 
K  by  Ibr  way.  •  Ana  old  fellow;  7:00  r.  M., 
aaatened  loan  office  the  heM  there  »a».  and 
a  rood  one;  7:48.  had  two  rnginra  at  work 
rtrwrtnc  yard;  1:80.  paid  impede  to  com- 
n-ndlnc  crneral  and  chW  Of  ataff  and 
rot  mtum—*  of  a  detail;  9:80.  cheeked 
yard  and  arr.newd  for  detraining  a  aoUd 
•»  1:00  T.  U.  arranged  for  billet; 
l;40  r.  ML  train  arrivte;  2:20.  troop,  all 
oat  <rf  statim  and  train  gone;  1:00  to  6:00, 
w—erinr  fool  queationa;  6:00  to  T:M>. 

S:,0>  "*la  °*  Uo°l*  detrained 
and  M  to  camp;  11:84.  train  of  troop, 
detrained .served  etdfee  and  'hrrded’  to 
c«np;  4 :*•  a.  *„  train  of  troop. ditto,  only 
»o«e.  Have  been  e.ked  more  fool  qutw 
tioaa  in  twaaty.four  hours  than  ever  be- 
ife  »  •*  mod  worn  telecram,  and 


Colt’s 

Firearms 


t^otnand-daUar-a-year  railway  >ob  to  en- 
JV"  Meianow  my  orderly." 

The  txeter  af  our  tn£iportaUo«  official. 
aoroM  mrlotta.  in  eddi.ion  to  thaw  I  have 
3  <*-  MagfteM. 

«P^nlendeot  of  motive  power 
H  ft""?14*"-  R*>i"»d:  Ueut.  Col. 
w.i.,„A.^CT-v*>’0  *“  P"a»dent  of  the 

SJT  g"i. 

1  ifitaufiiftftsuis 


IO  I  M 


have  been 

the  United  State. 

Government  for 
T  foopf 

equipped  with  Colt 
made  arms  in  the 
Mc.it  ut  W..r,  IMS,  during  the  great  ttruggle  from  186'  to  !■»>.  and  m 
the  war  with  Spain,  IMS.  Through  all  the  year,  of  -hu  Company'.  o» 
tenee  we  have  been  developing  arm.  which  have  been  adopt-J  by  lU  United 
State,  Government  and  which  have  made  many  thotm'*fe  of  fnerwl.  foe 
the  Colt  (Company. 

Th..  err.it  experience  now  leemi  10  hive  been  but 
lerve  the  United  Sutra  Government  during  the 


during  1 

Sr  mjnuf.uturei  the  Colt.  Browning  and  Vi 
Automatic  Futol  and  Colt  Revolver. 


-a»  T7w  Coh  Com- 
Kk«n  Mochmi  in  to  th* 

.4V  T^»  the  wir.ui  *st'or  of  «ar 
i.iliy  rmiturv  weapons  for  uw  Cwmimcfu.  and  ai 
facilitm.  in  drang  tow,  wh-ft  a  ou-  duty  u>  the 


capaaly  »»  are  malting  rheie 

their  m  jurat  are  daily  ml  irving  our  facilities.  In  ihwng  th 
Government,  we  arr  each  day  having  to  doappooit  many  ! 

•om-  partxul.'  model  of  Colt  revolver  or  automate  pitot  fee  tN:u 
tore,  however,  that  all  thov  who  have  thr  brat  mwran  af 
tlut  at  this  time  our  whole  efort  br  expended  in 

for  the  feov*  wh« 

IH6I 


Unavoidable  Interruption 
, _ 1  “***  •'*»«**  of  tho  kind  erf 

ar  a  dupbeoto  of  .  certain  blank  form. 
Tbe  reason  that  he  gives  to  thta: 

''lieutenant  Blank  interrupted  while 

fifflstatt-ssift 


P*f  » 
timtr 


Oett 


19IM 


Colt’8 

Palent  Fire  Arms 

Mig.  Co. 

HAH  TFORD.  CONN 


superintendent  Pennsylvania  Lint,  q„- 
I.icut.  Col.  H.  J.  Sltfer.  fonaw  „,Si 
manager  of  the  Chicago  Great 
Maj.  F  A.  DcUno.  one  nf  the  b 
mm  in  tho  United  Sutcts.  and  vfa  U<?  tt« 
R^n-e  Bosrd  to  join  ibK 

JStLfjarafsnfg 

who  n  yi<*  president  of  the  Kcrthm 


*  prwjdent 

Pacific;  Mai.  H.  W.  Hinkle,  genteifmto,! 
intendent  Toledo.  St.  l«iit  A  Were- 

sttsasheeatss 

other*. 

At  th4  head  of  this  empire  of  trariu  i». 
traffic  b  General  Aucrbury.  hu  hi  I 
at  tbe  throttle.  So  complete  and  <sVol» 
nated  b  the  organization  that  tbert  it  hs 


wry  morning  a  tw 
dwaCa  a  httle  moro  thati  1  fS 
aquaro,  which  nets  forth -tbe  fburw  art  tr> 
to  the.  preceding  nudnlght-tgZ.”? 
^ilp.  in  every  port  th.i  we  uio  in  Frai^ 
the  number  of  ve«wU  unloaded  tin  fay 
before;  tl«i  tonnage  d-charged;  He  run 
her  of  freight  cant  erf  all  typo  th.t  » 
unloading;  the  empty  cam  mrti»*d;  th. 
Iiargta  ahipped  and  the  tonnage  katW  m 
tbrac  bargnt;  and  a  ■UtiiHMUt  ef  .vailyr 
conditions  in  every  port.  AtUrhrd  n  , 
brief  irfsiund  of  the  numlier  of  dip.  r.x 
VHng  unloaded,  and  the  reawn  why, 

Tracing  Loit  Can 

Thit  Daily  Situation,  ai  II  ■  ialM.  h 
Juet  one  more  exhibit  in  the  gallery  n|  nr 
army  bunlnem.  We  tan  now  go  t!«*l  ar.t 
one  how  it  ia  made  up.  It  meaiu  t  led 
inflection  trip  over  the  eyiltw  ol  tie 
traroportation  department,  now  onr  tf  tie 
Scrvicna  of  Supply,  which  meani  that  i, 
neadijuarteni  I.  at  Toura. 

In  a  araall  room  on  the  eecontl  flow  rf 
one  of  Ihiwe  wcathrr-l-ulen  huililinp  b 
the  office  erf  the  director  general  d  tarn 
On  the  wall,  .re  thnw  l.ir.lir 
tit  rhart.  trf  oeganixatlm  whkfatra 


find  In  the  room  erf  every  i 


control  W  pn- 


...in:  Every  D.  M 
car  ha.  a  number,  which  «  |>ert  ol 
When  a  car  i.  loaded  at  baw  port  «r  "£ 
ply  depot  iU  number  become  »!**■?. 
way  bill.  Henceforth  that  number  U  ur>^ 


erf  the  A.  E.  F.  LlkowlH».'*tfere  am  thir» 


y  of  traffic.  It  mem  Hu', 
with  traiMiortation,  Ju.t  a.  with  lool  ivl 
mechanical  transport,  everything  li  da> 
framed. 

The  D.  0.  erf  T.*4  right  hand  I.  ft. 
deputy  director  general  of  trmn.oort.llm 
w  ho  exercirae  a  supervision  over  all  rcuKw. 
which  thus  leave  the  head  of  the  Qitm 
free  to  more  about.  Inxtead  of  u«lng  .  tri- 
vat*  car.  a»  an  American  rallroed  pnvld-’t 
would.  General  Atterbury  gcc  about  h  i 
high-powered  automobile,  which  eraNi* 
him  to  in. pert  coiuitnictton  Job.  right  unto 
th#  point  of  pick  and  .hovel  and  knoe  .till 
h  going  on  up  to  the  hour. 

The  work  erf  every  ono  of  the  Impart*! 
head,  of  department,  b  concretely  <htrl"l 
For  the  nuke  of  lllu.tr.tlon  I  will  ub-  tb 
work  of  the  general  manager.  Under  hit 
are  an  aaai.tant  general  manager,  anti  tic 
an  aaai.tant  general  manager  In  (hr  it- 
vane*  section,  who  to  the  link  with  Hr 
tran*|>ortatlon  of  the  combat  anrilra:  i 
general  superintendent  irf  tranipofUtbf 
a  genera]  supertnlondent  of  motive 
a  superintendent  of  telegraph  and  »► 
phone;  and  an  engineer  erf  maintenance  d 
way.  Various  subdepartment.  inriwdr  . 
car-rrcord  office,  a  ear^irder  office,  a  tn«t- 
movement  bureau  and  a  loM-baggagr  »► 
reau.  Under  the  general  «u pcrinteid.nl  <( 
motive  power  of  course  come  I  he  Wbw 
alnp  xuperintendenta  Our  .hole  t)i>"n|t 
railway  operation  in  France  i.  divided  Wf 
five  lines  known  as  the  A.  H,  C.  D  aid  fi 
lines,  each  one-like  the  Pcnnsjban* 

S.-S-JSSMSS. 

tbrae  various  offices  Indicate,  tbe  .rope  ml 
the  completer*'*  of  tbe  all-important 
of  the  service  over  which  Col.  J.  A.  VlcCm 
prtiHci 

The  h>ench  had  no  organixed  or  cmimU; 
live  tracing  of  freight  equipment. ; 
two  weeks  they  had  a  sort  of  cherking  «r 
but  there  was  no  definite  plan.  »bte 
trains  have  been  lost  for  week*.  Out 
ber  erf  freight  cars  was  rxccsrsn.y 
like  tonnage,  every  body  wanted  Jl  tb* 
he  could  get;  we  had  to  keep  them  in  cm 
slant  use,  and  this  required  In  «“f" 
had  to  know  where  they  were  all  the  time 
It  meant  highly  cent  rallied  i 
vent  duplication  of  orders. 

Here  then  is  the  i 


CmnUnudd  #R  . 


if) 
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th«  chirf  enjineef .  The  order  roes  to  CoL 
S  M.FWton.  who  is  the  diieSr  e~i 

Sarsast*"'" 

SSJEui  L3  i 

d“cV~rd  M»  typi«l  sun 


facilities  required  i 
United  States;  dev 
r*tum  of  ateei  rails 


*T"  Rta*  «"■»*•*»«*:  Krep  Inside, 
gg*  B*  •  D«d  One;  Help  to  Win  the 

If  you  «Mt  one  ItnaJ  evidence  of  the 
thorough  mm  of  our  transportation  system 
I  have  only  to  add  the  story  cf  the  so-called 
American  Special -a  Mseifrc  train  that 
rune  for  the  exclusive  we  of  American  of- 
fleera  every  night.  erh  way.  between  the 
fi«htinC  headquarters  and  the  supply  head 
quarters.  Everythin*  on  it  hi  American 
eacept  the  coach**,  and  they  happen  to  be 
the  pick  of  the -beat  first -clam  cars  in 
France.  When  this  train  ie  about  to  start 
the  paasrn(er  hears  "AU  a  hoard!"  in  fust 
the  same  vernacular,  dialect  and  all.  that 
he  hears  at  the  Grand  Central  Station 
in  New  York,  the  Broad  Street  Station 
in  Philadelphia,  and  the  South  Station  in 
Barton.  A*  he  approaches  the  car  neero 
porters,  in  khaki  instead  of  the  familiar 
blue  uniform  and  bram  buttons,  separate 
him  from  his  lamp  iust  as  they  do  ia 
the  Statea.  The  beat  thin*  about  it  ia  that 
they  are  real  Pullman  porter*.  Every  one 
of  them  has  had  his  share  of  railroading 
bark  home.  One  distinctive  difference  be- 
tween  dealing  with  these  army  porter*  and 
the  porters  in  America  is  that  the  boy*  on 
the  American  Special  do  not  have  their 
hamb  out  for  the  customary  tip  which  * 
such  a  necessary  part  of  American  travel. 
Yet  their  service  a  iust  as  cheerful  and 
just  as  good.  The  tipiem  porter,  therefore, 
b  one  o?  the  rare  exhibit.  of  the  »ar! 

When  the  American  Special  idea  was 
bunched  the  purveying  of  porters  became 
a  problem.  Where  were  they  to  come  from? 
If  t  here  wa»  any  place,  that  place  was  surely 
the  stevedore  regiments.  Discreet  inquiries 
were  at  once  made,  but  the  word  soon  per¬ 
colated  down  the  black  and  brown  ranks 
that  men  who  had  had  experience  as  Pull 
man  porter*  were  wanted.  The  response 


to 

great 


(C..IU..C  from  SO 

constant  scrutiny.  At  every  station  we 
have  <ar  checker,  who  report  the  location 
cf  empty  and  loaded  care  each  day.  If  a  car 
is  unaccounted  for  twenty-four  hours  a 
tracer  lit  at  once  started.  Even-  mominr 
there  is  laid  on  the  general  manager's  desk 
a  large  sheet  which  contain*,  by  stations  a 
report  of  care  delayed  in  exrem  of  twenty- 
four  hours.  It  not  only  indicates  the  typ. 
cf  <ar  and  its  freight  if  loaded,  but  the 
.pecifie  muse  of  the  delay.  Thus  an 
non  can  he  relieved  at  once.  All  our 
I'^.urn  When  Empty 
Port.  This  injunction  has  helped  a 

You  can  see  the  Master  Car  Situation  on 
d*y  m  Colonel  McCre.  .  office 
which  tell*  the  whole  story  of  why  out  of 
twenty-seven  hundred  American  care  han¬ 
dled  in  one  Interval  only  twelve  were  -i-r- 

T*  cXd^'  RSSrTS'c^ 

Fcxir  O  Clock.”  It  b  a  complete “nilyS, 
•wry  «r.  empty  and  loaded,  handled  at 
•WfV  •'•lion  on  our  system  during  the  pre- 
reding  twenty-four  hours.  On  it  you  can 
«*  wch  Items  as  the  analvxb  of  freight*: 
the  physical  condition  of  the  rolling  stock, 
which  is  a  moat  Important  fact  to  know; 
the  loading  work  done  by  the  various  dc 
r«rt  menu;  indeed,  every  conceivable  detail 
that  contributea  to  the  upkeep  and  opera¬ 
tion  of  tharavrn  thousand  freight  care  that 
»e  had  in  I  ranee  at  the  time  I  w-rite.  Three 
<UIIy  record;  are  rent  In  each  day  by  Ule- 
ln  the  United  State,  it  b  don.  by 


graph. 
mtUe 

In  addition  to  all  thb  every  freight  train 
is  choked  up  anti  iu  record  put  on  a  card 
which  contains  the  number  of  the  train  and 
the  number  of  each  car  in  it;  the  French 
road  It  traveb  on;  the  consignee,  point  of 
shipment,  drellnation  and  conunu.  On 
he  card  la  abo  a  list  of  the  important  sta¬ 
tions  that  it  muat  pare.  The  tram  b  checked 
up  as  It  paiMM  each  station  and  the  hour  of 
the  Mremg  U  recorded.  When  the  trip  b 
finidied  there  b  a  complete  log-book  of 
•be  journey  Thb  card  Ukept7or  ninety 
dsys  in  order  to  check  up  any  quretlona 
thai  may  rbe  In  connection  with  the  trip. 
AfMrnlnpar «Uya  it  b  officially  dead,  and  b 

In  the  movement  of  troop  trains  you  get 
•  touch  of  dramatic  Intreret.  Here,  up  to 
the  tone  of  fighting,  the  controlling  factor  is 
cur  oid  friend-  04.  which  i.  advised  by  cable 
by  the  Navy  Department  of  the  impending 
irriv^  of  the  convoys.  04  then,  at  the  di- 
•wtlon  of  G.  If.  q  Inatrucu  the  troop- 
movement  bureau  where  the  troopa  are  to 
■••hipped.  They  may  go  into  a  billeting 
•rra  or  to  barrack,  for  rest  and  Intenaive 
training.  A  ao-ralbd  landing  officer  ac 
rompanlra  each  troop  train  from  port  to 
dmtln.tion.  Only  a  hotter  record  b  kept 
« the  movement  of  troop  trains,  for  no  per¬ 
manent  record,  are  necessary. 

From  Dayton  to  Tour* 

Our  soldier*  are  carried  on  what  the 
American  would  call  a  freight  box  car.  la- 
T1'  *  ranee  "*<»H  >wl^..ow^fAreo*r.,, 
which  means  "40  me,,  or  M  horara.”  In 
"ying  to  decipher  thb  warworn  phrase 
m*nv  an  American  private  lias  got  his  lira! 
real  lemon  in  French.  After  he  ha.  traveled 
u  ‘J!  ?"•  *•  >*uin.  to  sympathize  with 
the  S  ehnaur" 


Polntod  At totem 

-Wch  through  the  whole  transportation 
The  safety-first  rules  are  typical.  They 

ibkjasSZ 

lopa  and  (idea  of  railway _ _ _ _ 

ft!*  ured  by  our  troopa  placarded 
with  aa  picturesque  a  set  of  warring,  as 

oFhuiiMa  Mn  ,X“  ,er  ,b*  m,9*UArdin* 

One  of  thcnwaad*  like  thb: 

11  "I0U,n "r*  ¥*r u  «sh. *■*  N<*  “ 

KsMcsL’ti 

nJ?  **  re"*  “nd  TunftH  — 

Bridge  Don't  Hide  on  Tog.  or  Side*  of 

gjASBbsnii! 


chtraur.' 

The  completeness  of  organiution  which 
mirtk«  the  general-manager's  activities  is 
■'Ually  true  in  the  domain  cf  the  businra* 
manager.  Colored  Bunting  operate*  in  pre- 
fwety  the  same  way  he  operated  in  hi*  office 
m  the  Broad  Street  Station  in  Philadelphia. 
He  ha.  to  deal  with  purchase  and  miubi- 
'  claims  and  settlements, 

terbl  **ld  *ccounUl*  «nd  a  record  of  nu- 

Colored  Bot*.  whose  service*  were  needed 

E«' home,  has  been  succeeded  as  chief  en- 
<wr  by  Urol.  Col.  H.  M  Waite.  When  I 
tt  saw  him  he  Was  city  manager  of  Day- 
Ohio.  He  had  previ.iu.Iy  had  a  varied 
^  *»y  engineering  experience, 
hu  „  lhp  m>ny  contrasts  that  1 

EhT^ESWr1  in  ,h“  w,r  «o  And  him 
ihiTL-  by  b.lur  Prinu  in  ■  Hub  office  in 
•he  traBaportauon  office  at  Tours  He  ,,re- 
R'»ns  and  specific, ion.  for  ^1 
.  d”'*n  •nd  dnstruclion. 
ine  pUns  with  a  lot  of  material  needed. 

°.Vrp  10  lhr  general  staff  for  ap- 
22“  ■ “d  ,h«n  delivered  to  the  director  of 
e,w?.?c,lo!Lof  ,K*  Service,  of  Supply  for 
lecutioo.  The  material  u  urdere.1  through 


MOrORWElAVE  is  the  touch  of 

Springtime  in  the  car.  1 1»  re¬ 
inforced  double  woven  fabric  bestows 
a  genial  warmth  that  wins  you  in¬ 
stantly  to  iu  ample  folds. 

The  fabric  is  exclusively  Motorweave. 
It  has  remarkable  durability,  won- 
drously  combined  with  a  softness 
and  pliancy  that  further  enhance  its 
unique  value. 

Motorweave  can  be  washed  without 
shrinking.  It  reaches  you  already 
mill-washed  and  mill-shrunk.  Thus 
Motorweave  is  always  smart  and 
stylish— the  rich,  durable  colors  are 
always  at  their  best. 
Unconditionally  guaranteed,  of 
course.  As  useful  for  camp,  porch  or 
steamer  as  for  the  car.  Size  is  extra 
large  -60  x  80  inches.  A  striking 
robe  quality  indeed  for  only  $7.95. 
At  better  dealers'  everywhere. 
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CO.,  La  Porte,  Indiana 
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do»n  to  the  shores  et  the  Mediterranean, 
it  is  *0  efficiently  coordinated  that  a  man 
can  at  at  a  dak  at  Toura  and  know  every 
hour  cdth.  day  and  night  Jurt  what  kta»n« 

The  maa  at  that  detk.  white  a (  hair  and 
with  a  soft  Southern  drawl,  k  Lieut.  Coi. 
H.  B.  Moore.  head  of  the  A.  T.  8.  Hie  )ob 
really  began  bark  in  May.  1917.  when  he 
araa  summoned  Iran  hu  steamship  office 
don  at  Gal  vast  on  to  ortanue  the  trans¬ 
port  Haloed tr«  of  the  Pint  Kipeditionary 
Force.  He  has  been  on  the  Job  ovw  knee. 
IU  has  seen  that  infant  or* animation  of  four 
hundred  negro  stevedore*  and  twenty  fore- 
mea.  known  as  the  transport  battalion,  ex- 
toad  into  the  army  rd  laborers  that  he  now 
commands.  Thk  -ock  an.  originally  pert 
a!  the  Quartermaster  Corps,  but  was  trans¬ 
ferred  to  its  logical  domain,  whirb  la  trans- 

our  supplies  began  to  pile  Into 
France  the  nord  -eat  lath  from  hnadqusr  • 


By  order  of 
General 
Santa  Claus 


Chocolates 

have  largely  been  mobilized  in  camp  and  over  tea*. 
Therefore  civilians  will  be  patient  and  patriotic  and 
wait  till  “Our  Boys"  are  served. 

If  you  should  find  at  your  nearest  Whitman’s 
agency  a  few  Service  Chocolates  or  Samplers  send 
one  to  some  lonesome  boy  in  camp,  with  “A  Merry 
Christmas." 

Our  business  is  entirely  at  the  disposal  of  the 
government  for  the  winning  of  the  war.  Such  of 
our  packages  as  arc  offered  for  sale  have  been  put  up 
in  full  accord  with  the  aims  of  the  War  Industries 
Board  and  the  U.  S.  Food  Administration.  Nothing 
larger  than  a  one-pound  package. 

THF.  SAMPLER,  mined  (hacolaMa  uJ  .aafoiuu.  To. 

Kindt  of  ••«*(»  selected  fnvn  «»  id  our  nui  popukr  partagn. 

NUTS,  CHOCOLATE-COVERED.  C<mt.  ws  j  gre.t  tied  «d 

nutrition*  goodness  and  a  minimum  of  wgsr. 

SUPER-EXTRA  CHOCOLATES  AND  CONFECTIONS. 

the  M-iuUfd  0/  qualm  eh*r  lirel  mad*  Whitman'*  tamo-s  ha.. 


Mt*d  «  free;  bv  the  draft  and  size  of  the 
«H>:  I  he  Haaa  ol  cargo -If  11  la  explode-  it 
mtart  ro  to  an  koCaled  place ;  and  also  I  he 
*1  *•■»!  type  of  canro. 

It  the  *hip  ia  carrying  locomotive*  it 
muR  co  to  ■  P«t  -  Web  baa  monster  mm*. 

“"/S"  **  *  'roopahip  «be  do**  1  nation  if 
the  aoMkr*  often  helps  to  def-rmine  the 
T>iu»  before  tht  *hip  rrach.'t  Fnntf 
\h*  A.T.  S.  hu  a««i)H  M  to  a  port  bf*t 

aaaissaaft*aafc 


STEPHEN  F.  WHITMAN  6*  SON.  Inc,  Ph»l*klphu.  U.  S.  A 
Ma*rn  ./  IFIiUm.n  i  /».!**««,  (WA  Cm.  mfMmWW  HA- 


1  of  atufl  that  flow*  from  America 
into  France.  How  k  it  done? 

Routing  and  Dlieharglng 

Aa  aooa  aa  a  ship  *ail«  from  tbe  United 
Statoa  the  Navy  Department  nolifir*  the 
A.  T.  8.  When  that  akiplain  mid-Atlantic 
a  forth*  advice  ia  amt  Ratine  the  draft 
and  Mae  cd  the  i-e-el  and  the  cargo  In  de- 

Thk  information  now  fo£»  thr'bw'i 
cyeeatkma.  The  A.  T.  8.  muni  adapt  tbe 
ahlp  to  one  cf  tbe  fourteen  drettnatlona 
|  that  -v  have  in  Europe.  ThU  alignment 
-  ro»»TTed  in  turn  by  the  rail  Iran. poet 


war.ttoknow.  If  thcairservire.faeumpk 
calls  up  and  asks  “  When  ian  we  have  vro 
aeroplanes?"  all  that  tbe  offimr  »t  A.TS 
headquarters  has  to  do  a  to  look  up  a 
recording  advices  of  incoming  shim  »t.1  h< 
can  at  once  nay:  "Boat  X  will  arrive  u  V 
port  to-morrow  morning  with  a  UitimaM 
tons  of  afcroplanm  set  up.” 

If  you  want  to  know  just  bow  the  A.  T.S 
works  come  with  me  on  a  liule  trip  to  bi¬ 
section  Number  One— that  port  whtre  th> 
American  flag  was  first  planted  in  Knnre 
Here  you  will  find  the  superintendent  ol  th> 
A.  T.  S.  installed  in  an  office  at  the  dwk. 
where  he  can  tee  tbe  ships  that  hs  mu* 
work,  bear  the  creak  of  crane  and  tta  rattle 
of  truck.  In  this  particular  cast  the  ■]. 
perintendent  is  Maj.  F.  W.  Crren,  shirt, 
stocky,  alert:  a  dynamo  of  energy.  Hsbft 
the  general  managership  of  the  Frisco  lint* 
to  do  h'm  share  in  France.  He  turn  tlat 
port  just  as  easily  as  he  once  operand  thir¬ 
teen  hundred  mitea  of  railway  tack  ham. 
In  hit  pocket  Is  a  loore-leaf  mmurudum 
book  on  which  is  typed  the  name,  lenrtb 
draft,  tbe  heaviest  package  aboard  aid  tic 
itcrr.itcd  cargo  of  every  ship  that  he  iturl 
unload.  He  has  got  three  fails  by  win 
from  the  director  of  tbe  A.  T.  S.  Part  d 
his  task,  therefore,  is  to  arrange  for  a  nit- 
able  berth  for  the  ship.  He  mu*  have  a 
crane  a  derrick  for  that  hcavlret  paciapi. 
be  it  an  engine  or  a  steel  girder. 

Tutanty-Ux  Hour 1  a  Day 

On  a  large  blackboard  la-fore  him  U  a 
diagram  of  the  lock  basin*  Each  berth  hu 
a  number.  Alongside  each  number  Is  -Til- 
ten  in  chalk  the  name  of  the  ship  unlradirg 
there.  Thus  he  can  see  at  a  glance  just  -hu 
l«  going  on  in  hk  bailiwick.  A.  aoon  m  the 
•hip  k  unloaded  its  name  is  wiped  uul  aid 
another  it  written  in. 

In  addition  them  I.  a  blackboard  In  Ike 
office  of  the  a—istait  superintendent. -tab 
U  a  -ort  of  working  regwter,  Thk  di-U 
with  tho  concrete  .Mail,  of  unlasdlng.  It 
contains  the  numb*  of  the  berth,  the  nan* 
of  the  ship  alongside,  the  unloading  oilier 
in  chargr.  the  number  cd  hutchre  woriug. 
the  number  of  lahnrgang*  on  there  hutrhre 
in  .hurt,  the  whole  daily  program. 

The  lalwr  tat  ullons— that  k.  Ita  steve¬ 
dores -arc  divided  into  gangs.  There  U 
one  for  each  hatch,  with  a  sergeant  In 
charge  on  deck  while  a  corporal  looks  aftir 
the  men  working  In  the  hold.  Three  set 
three  labor  shifts  of  eight  hours  each. 

To  quote  Major  Green:  “VVe  -urk 
tw*ntv-.i*  bourn  a  day  that  k,  tueMy- 
four  for  unloading  and  two  for  ckanlnr 
These,  1  might  say.  are  the  reguU- 
« army  hour*. 

A  constant  scrutiny  is  kept  on  lta» 
laborer*.  Ka  every  seven  ship*  taing  »* 
loaded  there  b  a  chief  traveling  Wevidoe- 
who  k  a  rent  of  official  black  .iwodie-up  1/ 
hi*  fellow  workers,  lie  go.  from  ahip  to 
ship.  In  adcr  to  stimulate  the  sletrfrc** 
they  are  given  .pedal  leave  slur  IhtV 
have  made  a  particularly  good  rericd 

rock  pile  or  worae.  A  friendly  rivalry-  ii 1  de¬ 
veloped  l»t ween  there  labor  gang*  -olio 
makre  for  good  rraults.  This  b  one  m.*;" 
why  this  particular  n«l  unload*!  104* 
Iona  in  one  day.  which  it  the  banner  reciml 
up  to  the  time  I  write. 

Watch  the  unloading  of  a  grouped  Amir- 
Iran  ship*  in  a  French  purt  and  you  beheld 
a  sight  that  at  first  wins  to  ta  one  tf  uttre 
confusion,  .0  deafening  is  the  din  and  e> 
in-want  the  movement.  There -  » 
slant  procession  of  laborers  from  hold  te 
dock.  Motor  trucks.  bo*e*.  marhlrery  aol 
raw  material  appear  to  pile  up  from  » 

where.  Yet  it  I.  orderly  chaos.  Kvcryiawoi 

canned  good*  that  coroes  ashore  Is  ctac.’’1 
up  and  becomes  imrt  of  the  dally 
Hot  a  pound  strays  or  gets  k»t  u> 
tumultuous  shuffle.  , 

There  is  a  checker  on  the  boa  and  me 
v  Frequently,  and  nouhl/  uMV 

_ of  ration  com, -.icnts,  the  good.  ^ 

direct  from  ship  to  freight  ««!",  *«*> 
stand.  00.  siding  at  the  d<"* ■ 
rehandling  in  the  warehoure  ^ 

technically  called  dispootion, 
the  cargo  gore  direct  to  consumre.  -hie*  * 
the  Army,  without  storage  ,  ^ 

Where  there  is  an  exceptional^ 
signment  for  one  service  a  rr|>mscnt*t>'' 
that  servile  is  at  the  dock  Ti 

sens  at  onee  to  it*  proper  dastinatk* 
ia  repecially  true  ol  mota 
and  quartermaster  “^^Ts. 

and  can  an  made  up  Id  train*  aw* 

(Cmne. 1*4*4  ••  *1*  ® 


W  •>«  thousand  low  of  water  every  time  she 

once  to  the  reception  park*,  which  are  a!-  tciche*  port.  On  two  oecarions  she  »** 
•1)1  near  the  quay*.  The  whole  rule  of  hung  up  for  forty  and  sixty  day..  Thi*  was 
apply  in  France  Is  to  get  the  stuff  from  «  wvtc  of  precious  troop^arryin*  power, 
.here  it  b  Plentiful  to  where  it  is  needed  she  -  assent  to  a  port  in  France  and  tbein- 
■ith  the  minimum  amount  of  labor.  s.niction  to  the  A.  T.  S.  w»:  “The  Le- 

AU  this  many-sided  and  unending  dock  viathan  must  be  turned  round  in  two 
effort  is  put  down  on  paper.  On  what  is  weeks." 

known  as  the  Daily  Ret-ort  of  Dock  and  On  re  more  Major  Green  met  the  emer¬ 
ged  Operations  you  can  see  the  location  ,*ncy.  for  in  eighty-four  hour,  after  that 
<f  the  work,  the  tonnage  unloaded  from  the  reformed  German  ship  poked  her  dot  into 
host,  whether  it  went  direct  to  cars  or  to  port  she  .u  on  her  way  out  again  fully 
trucks  and  barges,  or  was  left  on  the  dock:  fueled  and  watered.  In  this  cw-e  Yankee 
,he  total  tonnage  handled  in  terms  cf  rraourcrfulnem  spurred  on  by  an  indomi- 
lroops.  animals  and  materials:  the  number  ublr  energy  worked  the  miracle.  Major 
<f  man  hours  used  up  in  handling  the  Grwn.  who  had  ample  advance  notice  of 
freight,  and  the  average  tonnage  per  man  the  coming  of  the  great  raxt.  swung  spe- 
rer  hour.  cially  made  platforms  an  round  her  sides. 

likewise,  and  in  a  no  css  compreheiuive  This  enabled  him  to  work  a  much  larger 
document,  entitled  Daily  Report  of  Boat  force  of  labor  than  the  ordinary  ecaling  fa- 
Operalion*.  you  can  read  every  night  the  cilitiew  permitted. 

complete  record  of  what  was  done  with  Then,  with  a  keen  sens*  of  labor  roychd- 
rvery  boat  on  which  labor  was  employed,  ogy,  he  started  a  rivalry  between  the  army 
You  get  first  of  all  the  name  of  the  boat  the  .rxi  navy  gangs  as  to  which  could  get  the 
port  from  which  It  sailed,  the  time  of  it*  mart  coal  aboard.  Pitted  agauat  each 
arrival  outside  and  the  time  of  ita  docking,  other  they  performed  pradigke.  The  beat 
it*  draft,  number  of  cargo  hatch*?,  the  ex-  commentary  that  I  can  make  on  this  tri- 
act  cargo  aboard  -  both  in  specific  items  Umph  of  American  methods  i»  to  say  that 
and  tonnage,  and  the  whole  unloading  roe-  thu  record  beat  tbs  best  record  in  Germany 
ord.  In  addition,  you  get  Its  complete  out-  by  exactly  forty-eight  hours.  In  other 
»*rd  movement,  the  ballast  employed,  and  words,  it  took  a  hundred  and  thirty-two 
whether  it  took  hack  to  America  any  hour*  to  coal  the  ship  in  her  home  port 
troop,  or  passenger*.  Evan  the  .late  of  under  ideal  conditions.  Such  achievement, 
rather  during  the  .hip’s  stay  In  trance  la  u  ih.se.  and  they  are  merely  typical,  are 
part  of  this  remarkable  chronicle,  when  simply  part  of  the  day'*  work  of  the  army 
you  have  finished  reading  one  of  these  re-  transport  service, 
ports  you  know  the  complete  history  of 

that  .hip  and  It*  cargo  from  the  time  it  left  7 'A#  Heroines  of  fAe  Air  Raid 

the  port  somewhere  in  America  until  it 

tailed  back  from  somewhere  in  France.  This  world  of  trarka  and  traffic  which 

Dut  this  is  not  all.  That  great  mase  of  pUl*e«  with  movement  must  he  hnked  with 
freight  must  be  transferred  to  car  and  ,*,ft  communications.  At  thb  point  -e 
large.  Hence  there  is  a  Daily  Report  of  touch  the  Signal  Con*,  which  has  a  leading 
Car  and  Barge  Movement,  which  specifies  i>art  in  the  whole  vast  scheme  of  our  effort 
the  etsrt  number  of  freight  car*  or  barges  [n  France.  Its  telephone  and  telegraph 
haded  and  the  specific  freight,  together  linea  not  only  bind  up  the  Service  of  Supply 
with  the  destination.  The  work  of  the  A.  hut  reach  to  the  ot-ervalion  peats  that  look 
T.  8..  so  far  as  the  actual  tonnage  t*  con-  „ut  on  No  Man's  Land.  There  is  seldom  a 
rerned,  end.  when  men  and  material  go  |bi  of  aw  ard*  of  the  American  Distinguished 
I  peeling  inland.  Once  outside  the  port  Service  Crews  without  a  citation  eff  tome 
arte  the  railway  or  canal  service  authority  signaler  who  crept  out  under  fire  to  repair 
begin*  a  wire  or  who  kept  hi*  telephone  working 

Apropoa  of  this  canal  service  let  me  say  under  a  hell  of  shells, 
that  here  is  a  branch  of  transportation  that  With  the  Signal  Corp*  you  are  fare  to 
grow,  steadily  in  Importance  and  useful-  face  with  what  amounts  to  a  large  croae- 
rra.  On  It*  four  hundred  mile,  of  water-  ,^-iion  of  the  American  Telephone  and 
“*y»  we  have  more  than  six  hundred  men  Telegraph  Company  planted  ororara*  You 
sfleat  in  charge  of  towboat  captain*  who  ,*«  telegraph  room*  that  rattle  like  machine 
haw  come  from  American  canal*  that  r,r«  and  with  multiplex  system*  that  send 
rsnge  from  the  Erie  to  the  Panama  project,  right  telegrams  at  one  time  over  the  ami 
Evidence  of  the  approaching  magnitude  of  »ir*;  you  find  yourself  in  complete  trie- 
thr  service  is  the  fact  that  filly  concrete  oil-  phone  exchangee  operated  by  aimbie. 
burring  towboat*  are  under  construction  »,urd  American  girl*.  Over  the  five- 
for  the  A.  T.  S.  in  France.  Fifteen  ocean-  hundred-mile  length  of  our  srrvite  we  send 
going  tug.  named  the  Atlantic  to  join  ita  » hat  amounts  to  ninety  thousand  ordinary 
fret.  telegraph  message-  a  day.  whkh  b  wj 

Buried  in  the  formal  record*  of  the  army  t„  the  commercial  «»l»t*aph 


!— of  the  Signal  Corp.  is  the  human 
nean.  cf  course,  that  gallant  band  of 
wo  hundred  American  women  who 
the  switchboards  and  who  have  dis- 


WEED 

TIRE 

CHAINS 


one  actual  test.  One  night  when  Paris  was 
under  a  rain  of  air  bomba  and  when  men 
rushed  to  safety  the  American  telephone 
giri*  on  duty  were  asked  to  leave  their  posts 
and  seek  it#  abri.  which  is  the  official  shel¬ 
ter.  Jum  then  a  window  in  the  room  was 
smashed  by  a  .hell  fragment,  yet  thaw  hello 
heroine,  remained  at  the  switchboard. 
'  We  will  stay  until  the  last  man  leave*." 

U  the  fiber  cf  the  enlisted  sister,  of 
our  fighting  men.  They  are  a  hand-picked 
crowd  with  as  fine  a  sense  cf  service  a*  ever 
animated  combat  troops.  For  the  original 
roatingent  the  two  main  qualifications 
were  a  knowledge  cf  French  and  a  knowl¬ 
edge  of  telephone  operation.  That  was 
when  ..  had  to  use  French  wire*.  With 
our  complete  all-American  system  now’  the 
French  requirement  is  incidental.  Those 
pioneer  operator*  had  to  be  trained  in  the 
United  State*.  The  majority  of  them  were 
college  girls,  keen  of  mind  and  with  an  im¬ 
mense  capacity  for  work.  Go  to  any  one  of 
our  switchboards  in  France  and  you  can  see 


Attached  without 
the  Use  of  a  Jack 
or  Other  Tools 


childhood.  In  thuaervice.  like  the  colonel's 
lady  and  Judy  O'Grady,  they  are  all  pa- 
triota  under  the  skin. 

The  trlrphone  operator*  wear  a  smart 
blue  uniform  with  a  blue  aviator  cap.  On 
the  left  sleeve  is  awhile  brassard  indicat¬ 
ing  position.  The  operator's  badge  beara 
a  telephone  transmitter:  the  supervisor's.  a 
transmitter  In  a  wrvath:  the  chief  operator 
at  a  station,  a  gilt  transmitter  in  a  wreath 
surmounted  by  a  static.  All  our  women 
rank  as  civilian  employee*  of  the  A.  K.  V. 
For  safety  and  comfort  there  are  never  leas 
than  five  girt*  in  any  one  place.  They  are 
ml*  ay*  in  charge  of  a  supervisor  and  usually  | 
live  In  a  Y .  W.  C.  A.  hotel. 

Colonal  Cany  on  tho  Job 

But  telephone  and  telegraph  is  just  one 
detail  la  the  larger  work  cf  the  Signal 
Corpa.  Though  aviation,  once  a  part  of  , 
It.  has  l wen  made  a  separata  service  it  has 
many  other  vital  function*.  Modem  war 
has  proved  the  value  of  the  radio,  hence 
wiretna  is  an  all-important  funciion.  It  it 
part  of  the  duty  of  the  Signal  Corp*  to  In-  | 


Lay  chains  over  wheel  with} 
hooka  toward  rear,  and 
luck  the  slack  under  front 
part  of  wheel. 


I  creep!  both  enemy  and  neutral  wirrles* 
immp*.  Some  of  the  Utter  are  as  dan¬ 
gerous  to  our  rau«#  a*  thc-e  of  the  Central 
Power*.  We  have  regular  Intercept  station* 
for  thi#  work.  Then.  too.  the  Signal  loepa 


Start  carforward  just  enough 
to  run  over  alack  ends. 


operate#  the  whole  carrier-pigeon  service. 
These  little  white  bird*  have  saved  the  day 
on  more  than  one  occasion.  Likewise,  the 
Signal  Corp*  operate-  a  complete  weather 
service.  Air  fighting  depend*  upon  weather  j 
conditions.  It  Is  the  duty  cf  thee  prophet* 
to  make  daily  forecasts  of  meteorological 
conditions,  upon  which  *o  much  depend*. 

Scientific  inspection  of  all  apparatus  is 
another  work.  If  a  telephone  transmitter  is 

AU  official  photographs  cf  the  A.  L .  1 .  are 
taken  by  the  Signal  Corps,  and  they;  are 
no  Inconsiderable  aid  to  army  operation*. 
Since  the  modem  army  Invents  as  well  as 
fights  it  follow,  that  «•  have  a  completely 


are  as  kindling  »•  any  narrative  of  fighting  that  Baltimore  dosa.  We  register  more 
at  the  Front.  They  are  shot  through  with  than  eighteen  hundred  long-distanr*  te.e- 
the  thrill  .f  combat  with  wind  and  rain  and  phone  calls  a  day.  or  a*  many  as  are  put  in 
circumstance.  l-et  me  disclose  two  of  them  day  between  New  York  and  Boston- 
that  will  make  every  American  feel  just  a  |n  addition,  there  are  four  hundred  lofif- 
liltle  prouder  of  his  national  kinship  with  distance  calls  a  day  on  our  leased  wire*.  To 
the  men.  white  and  black,  who  made  them  do  all  this  we  use  eighteen  thousand  mUm 

A  ~ 

...  Cm..  »."rd  ’**1 

One  day  *  great  fleet  of  troop  Iran*-  American  Expeditionary  Force. 

|«rt*-ln  reality  two  convoy,  carrying  At  the  head  of  this  network  of  new.**  a 

more  than  forty  thousand  men  appeared  smooth -faced,  gray-haircd  man.  ling.  wen. 
outride  a  port  in  France  The  port  had  a  Kdg.r  Rural,  -ho  -a.  in  at  the  birth  of  tU 
normal  debarking  capacity,  with  ramp  ac-  ejirtrm  in  France.  A*  in  every  other  activ- 
commodatlon  ashore,  of  thirty  thousand  ity  signals  faced  manyob.tac.es.  TheLuro- 
men  a  month.  It  was  in  the  early  day.,  pean  apparatus  doe.  not  fully  meet  tne 
There  .ere  no  docks;  the  soldier,  had  to  „r~i*  of  the  American  engin~rw  We  had 
»«e  lightered.  "Can  you  unload  these  men  l(,  bring  over  everything 
in  ten  day.?''  w*s  the  proposition  put  up  poles,  and  *e  had  trouble  in  getting  them, 
to  the  superintendent  of  the  A.  T.  S.  Ex-  The  American  telegraph  battalions. -ho 
Klly-  forty-eight  hour*  afterward  every  vie  with  the  Transport*' ion  C-rp*  in  v.rsa- 
man  was  walking  the  soil  of  France.  Major  tility  and  sacrifice,  have  t*corae  a  lamiuar 
Green,  the  live  wire  now  in  charge  at  Base  right  in  rural  France  a.  they  at  astmie 
N-ction  Number  One.  is  the  man  who  pole*  or  da-h  up  and  down  the ^  roausin 
turned  the  trick.  He  did  it  for  one  thing  by  their  emergency  wagons.  We  have  a  com- 
nuking  a  bridge  of  a  flotilla  of  French  shlpa  plete  system  of  p-*e  P*1"*1 
m  the  harhor.  He  even  commandeered  .in*  must  be  up  and  doing  *>10*  time, 
iugs.  harge*.  anything  afloat  that  would  Every  American  h  numren-u  ana 

carry  *  human  being  That  enormous  con-  branded  L.  S.  A.  It  you  a  fnemlly 
voy  did  not  find  rumi-  and  kitchens  ready  feeling  to  ra  the  unrr.dmg  vrocemon  ol 
fee  them  when  they  set  foot  in  France,  but  ,hem  as  you  motor  along  the  hirh*ay^ 
they  got  off  their  ship*  in  U-*  than  one-fift  h  Thr  really  fascinating  detail 
the  time  that  they  had  expected  would  be  this  adjective  u  not  without  its  litcrai 

required  to  land,  and  they  were  ready  to  go _ 

up  the  line.  s j  -’■f  CT 

problems  has  heei  i'T  j*  S  W  ~  krai 

....  I 

forty-five  hundred  tons  of  coal  and  two 


Hook  chains  as  tigh 
possible  by  hand 

Do  Not  Anchor 


Chains  must  be  free  to 
•‘creep"-  to  *hift  their  pnsi- 
tion  on  the  tires  continually 

—  or  they  will  injure  tires. 

Weed  Chaim  Jo  11  creep M 

—  a  patented  principle. 


telephone  engineers  and  the  rnan  who^al- 
mort  more  than  any  other,  made  it  poiwble 
for  New  York  to  speak  to  San  Francisco. 
He  b  on  the  job  in  France,  which  means 
that  our  telephone  service  is  as  well  super¬ 
vised  as  U  that  of  Chicago  or  St.  loui*. 

ThJi*  rmiU  wU  and  wirt*  combane  in  tne 
creation  of  an  rid  to  w»r  that  represcnU 
the  last  word  in  efficiency  and  service.  The 
mark  of  America  b  all  over  it. 

Mra’i  No-r— Tfcl.  n  the  wcood  of  ■  wmn  d 


American  Chain  Co.,  inf 

Bridgeport  Conneclicul 


Largest  Chain  Manufaclurrrs 
in  the  World 


Dectnbrr  7.191a 
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Ask  the  Lamp  Man 
About  Lighting 

Wherever  you  see  the  blue  carton  displayed,  there’s 
a  man  who  knows  about  lighting.  He’ll  help  you  find 
the  right  lamp  for  a  living  room,  or— he'll  give  you 
full  engineering  data  for  the  lighting  of  a  factory  or 
a  store. 

He  has  access  to  all  the  knowledge  of  illumination  that 
has  been  developed  by  years  of  scientific  study.  Wher¬ 
ever  a  NATIONAL  MAZDA  lamp  should  be  lighting  a 
dark  comer,  or  bringing  safety  or  convenience  or  greater 
factory  production,  the  lamp  man  has  the  information 
or  will  got  it  for  you. 

NATIONAL  LAMP  WORKS 

of  Cxtiri.l  Elwtn-  Conpn, 

48  Nela  Park  Cleveland.  Ohio 
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HOME  MOTORS 


CHURN  AND  MlXtR  MOT» 
Aa  d  \*m»\  PJi 

c~  U. 


Turks,  bomtini  them  sometime  without  It  ns  a  tim  o 
help.  u  h*  did  In  th*  Battle  of  Rovin*.  or  On*  family  *“ « 
at  time*  with  th*  aid  of  German.  tngliah.  th*  other.  aaeki 
French  and  Hungarian  knight*.  aa  waa  th*  Mor*  than  on*  r 
raar  in  th*  celebrated  Battl*  of  Nicopoila  a»‘«^  of  th«M 
on  the  Danulie.  Of  rounw  Mlrce*  wai  not  head,  and  thror 
virtoriou.  on  all  oceariona.  but  und*r  ha  Tht*  rapid  aur 
mu  hla  land  wa*  never  diminirti*d.  h“° 

JMm  «*•  Gnat  wiTSJKTi 

On*  of  th*  moat  remarkable  figure.  in  fanad  bring  *1 
Rumanian  hlatory  b>  St*|>h*n  th*  Grant.  SalnU-ia  Ja— 
Prtnc*  of  Moldavia-  "th*  Great."  "th*  lovriy  monum. 
Wia*""th*Salnt*d.”  Ilia  fam*  haa  been  and  hi.  »«f*M* 
woven  Into  many  a  legend  dear  to  th*  f*n  M  th*c°w 
heart*  of  th*  p*opl*.  Stephen  ram.  to  th*  arv  lh*  m«  l« 
Ihron*  In  1467  and  reigrmi  forty-— aantln*  art  kno 
yean.  a  rare  occurrence  In  Rumania  a  hi*-  w«*W. 
tory.  A  great  warrior,  h.  could  proudly  In  Wallachi* 
ilrclarc  on  hi.  deathbeei  that  of  th*  thirty-  tiful  rhurrhp  a 
ht.  thirty-four  had  to  ipatk  ol  U 
tin*,  in  turn,  th*  m*nt  of  th*  P« 
anJ  th*  Turk.,  h*  During  th*  *i 


fOLAR  CUB  VIBR> 


srx  TOLAR  CUB  WORK 

Wax  tttlrrri  dr  ute 

ALABAMA  MO  UTAH  A 

r— ^ »tM«  Mntr.al  lM 

Ml.  NMlf  <•*!  *•*•»*  **  VKBRAIRA 

"^"caLtr  oaina  ttWlS 
*—•-*  '?*'"*?*  Ilf  ADA 


SSiTSS  *From  an  economic  point  of  view,  one* 
in  p— ion  of  her  natural  ethnic  frontier.,  ’ 
iury,  owing  to  Rumania  would  aUo  broom*  a  at  rang  in- 
41  almoit  exam-  dual  rial  factor,  owing  to  th*  rich  rieource* 
Vhh  influence,  of  her  aoll  -oil.  aalt,  com.  wood,  and  ao  on. 

SSSS  ^assshftAMua 

rTwId  mor*  of  to  h*r  advantage  and  to  th*  advantage 
[.tin  origin  of  of  other  nation*,  and  th*  long-drr*m*d-of 
kingdom  of  th*  united  Rumanian*  could 
again  win  th*  name  of  Dacia  Felix,  aa  once 
the  n>  called  by  th*  Roman*. 

A  people  of  Latin  origin,  and  therefor* 
related  to  th#  people  of  the  Weal,  yet  of  on* 
religion  with  lta  neighbor,  and  ckaely  in 
touch  with  th#  Balkan  nation,  through 
historical  development.  Rumania  a  miaaion 
arema  all  indimtrd  to  be  on*  of  dvilixation. 
a  atrong  Unk  between  Kart  and  Wert. 

In  ape  part  the  muntiy  aituated  be¬ 
tween  the  Dniester.  the  Tiaza  and  th# 

_ _ _  _ _  Danube  waa  a  pomag*  for  every  barbaric 

iwefuT  and  larting  horde  invading  Europe  ao  aa  to  deatroy 
•neter  wax  not  *n-  Roman  dviliration  and  to  found  new  na- 
upoli  and  the  old  Uooa.  I*  it  not  a  grand  dream  that  in  our 
rt&Moo  greaUy  in  ^ 

£  Kirtt  "WlSi.  may  be  Rumania*.:  but  all 
W  to  mil  a^if"  tragic  rmulta.  Upon  iu  i-ue  depend,  the 

MgaarJasa 


«ix  battle,  h*  hail  f  . 
ben  victor! oua !  Fightl 

hai£vM  bw'or^al'm— hkTcwintryBlBd*-  PW** 
pendente:  and  but  on#  Id*. -the  over-  plrtriy 

throw  of  th*  Turk.  UKSfifi  *ES  *5S 

During  th.  winter  of  1475  a  powerful  Um. ;»*g*|l** 

Turkl.h  army  enter**!  Moldavia.  In  dif-  tional  unity,  proving  nwe 
f#r*nt  plate,  violent  battle  were  waged-  through  « brtr  -ritto«* 
thr  matt  d**perat#  battle  of  that  time.  The  th*  Ramaak^pyptoand  th#  rtht 
Turk,  were  beaten  near  Racova.  and  ao  jjflyM * «“»  h,,r'*'  * 
brilliant  waa  Stephen**  victory  that  he  Tran-ylvanian. 

won  for  himaelf  the  name  of  Defender  of  _ 

the  Faith,  aa  well  aa  great  praixe  from  th#  Mon  Kocomt  Hlitory 

Pope,  who  wrote  to  him  that  "all  tongue.  - the 

.peak  of  thee,  praising  greatly  thyvalor**  In 

Praine  » aa  not  w anting,  but  material  aid  took  »  "MJ*  rrunit 
to  .tern  the  ever-repeatexT Inflow  of  the  fo.  W aflBcMaaf^  " 

»aa  aadly  lack  I  if:  ao  that  a  year  after  the  one  aceptef  byAJ#«nder  Tu 
great  vlclory  of  fiaeva.  w  hen  Stephen  ««.  waa  a  great  rt*p 'ton  ar 
again  amai!*<l  by  the  Turk,  under  the  bmotbD  HwHig ,  et 
leadership  of  Sultan  Mohammed,  with  hno  *£*?*£}*t. 
vaatly  »u  per  I  or  force*,  he  laat  hi*  bra  vent  .  .  •  _ 

soMiera  in  the  Battle  of  Kaaboiem.  and  waa  teMvatioa.  buthBc 
driven  bark  a a  far  a*  Sucre v*.  then  capi-  tireiy  to  »  aep*"«« 
tal  of  Moldavia,  now  in  Bukowina.  But  habit  of  intngue  wa. 

Mohammed  could  not  take  th*  town  and  fawr. 

purw"- ,n  hui  ,urn>  by  j&ssasUa 

After  the  death  of  thi*  valorous  prince 
Moldavia  and  Wallachia  had  to  feel  the 

han<l  of  the  Turk  weighing  always  more  pride  or  amniuon.  ue< 
heavily  upon  them,  anil  Steptog  ££*£££ 

•or.  were  unable  to  defeat  the  infidels.  Be-  Tkri 

tween  1.WI  and  1W1.  however  Michael  the  bravely  accepts \vm 
Brave  aucreeded  in  bringing  about  an  alii- 

ance  bet  ween  M  oldavia  and  Tmn^yivari^  Th*  tLa  aTJC 

and  vigor  ouriy  attacked  the  Turk*.  Th*  &£*** P«» 
f,n«t  virtnev  of  raluraren  crowned  he  among  the  once  reigning 


Koisof  In 


3^0-A  KiAUAI my  Avonw.  ^ 

U  C»^A.TW  A.c.orwrf-M^ril 


I  1  ■  liTirfc  — jTif  ^ 
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Ste®.  is  K-.MriJ 

but  il  »  supremely  necessary  work  and  X 
Ud«  of  the  patrol  bo  at  U  with  ke»-„J 
apirtt  and  run  It  like  clock*  trk.  ?o  tj 
Bure,  aUaya  there  »  a  chance  that  a** 
thing  may  happen,  but  usually  ck.  ihi.c 


Two  Sixes 

50c  and  $1.00  ,  longitude  th£ 
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Study  At  Home 


The  fimt  ship  u 
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Let  us  help  you 
solve  your  labor¬ 
housing  problem 
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The  Bosscrt  method  is  a  logical  method  of  construction,  which  saves  time  and  bother  and  decreases 
building-cost.  The  greater  part  of  the  actual  work  of  building  Bosscrt  Houses  is  done  at  the  Bosscrt 
plant— not  on  your  property. 


Bossert 

are  shipped  to  you  complete  —  ready  to  assemble  above  the  founda¬ 
tion.  Kvcn  the  doors  windows  and  blinds  arr  hung  at  the  farmer, 
shingles  applied  to  wall*  and  roof*,  and  the  hou*e  painted  m*ide  and 
outside. 

The  only  work  that  mu»t  be  done  on  the  site  is  that  of  assembling 
the  part*  which  come  in  auch  convenient  »./e*  that  two  unskilled 
workmen  can  easily  handle  them  and  put  them  in  place. 

Bossert  House*  should  not  be  confused  with  so-called  " portable " 
houses  of  makeshift  character. 

Bosscrt  Houses  arc  of  substantial,  sturdy,  dependable  construction, 
and  arc  the  perfected  result  of  years  of  progressive  effort. 


Houses 

involving  investments  of  $ 20,000  and  more,  are  of  Bossert  construction. 

Bosscrt  service  supplies  the  plans  and  relieves  you  of  the  buying  of 
material,  the  engaging  of  skilled  labor  and  the  constructing  of  the 
buildings  on  your  property. 

Because  Bossert  Houses  are  fabricated  at  our  plant,  production 
costs  are  minimized. 

The  Bossert  method  of  construction  saves  man-power  —  enables 
one  workman  at  our  plant,  aided  by  machinery,  to  accomplish  as  much 
as  a  number  of  men  building  on  the  site. 

The  savings  effected  make  possible  most  moderate  selling-prices 
for  Bossert  Houses. 

The  Bossert  plant,  one  of  the  largest  of  its  kind  in  the  world, 
covers  more  than  thirty-two  acres  and  is  equipped  to  handle  contracts 
of  any  size. 

models  In  which  Bossert  Houses  are  built 

Grand  Street,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 


Bosscrt  Houses  are  produced  in  a  variety  <>f  models  to  suit  all  price  re¬ 
quirements,  from  the  inexpensive  bungalow  type  to  the  larger  and  more 
pretentious  dwelling*.  Many  of  the  mo*t  attractive  homes  of  the  country. 

Write  today  for  catalog  showing  the  large  variety  of 

Louis  Bossert  &  Sons,  Inc.,  1301 


raatei iffras.sas 
wr £&££ srjsss  h~-^.- 

isSL^ri  JsisjffafSftffls 

*****  ,rom-  fh*  up  *l  f"  »Pf°»nt#d  place  and  *ilc>*d  *nC 

aasurtsjB . ss * 

*bou'  *“"»•  •lowHW.WnicmipplyrtlM.ftec. 

Ji«of  bnmaoM!  There  ...  .  bum-  that  fetch  the  ammunition  i 
-*«n  oi  .tun  that  matte  bnimtor*  and  tbc  *upnbm 

ik..  k.,i.  k  .  ..  ™‘*  »«M  "auppllei* _i» the  mini  elwe 

rj^Z'  nLS.  \ LT^-SSHI^. ,h*  ““T1  ,n  °°:  language  It  m««n<  .nyih.i, 
■”  Bm?-I*tni<.  *«•»  °*  ">“•  and  amy-thlng.  The  fuixlameatsl  <f  >.r 
*?2ITK?  2_"jL  .a ->Uf|  c"*ffed  U.  J h««  •“ ,■"■>  ~>ver  hai.  enough  o (  „„ . 
itKX.ahHifo-dtand  gso*.  .u  that  thing  It  -  omntvorou.  It  »!.»>.  .„u 
iXh  *  rr°'»-«".0‘  *™>-  >«“•.  ammunition,  gum.  anil  ever.. 

tirtSE  ,hin*  *• ,,oni  ,h- •- «°  |—*£ 
?“.s3rM  ,t  iS^^stn  TA#  0“,'o",' Co-^ 

,™-"  “fd  the  admiral  in  publtohing  Where! ore  the  Job  of  the  Rroton  pstrtf 

•m  and  tfattom  the  .lory  d  that  and  the  other  patrol,  operating  out  .1 
•hleh  to  a  roneervatlve  enough  way  other  U-  porta  la  to  are  to  It  th.t  tie 
-‘.15  ,Mi_.  f'7°",,lX  «  I  had  been  »hlpe  bearing  thto  multitude  anil  mfUnp 
t  that  totter  I  would  hate  aaid  that  C«-t  Into  port  wrurely.  and  get  hark  be- 
rate*  of  the  officer.  and  men  on  yond  the  danger  lone,  .airly  on  their  »»» 
lent  made  .  new.  wparate  and  glori-  «o  America  (or  moee -more -more.  Tie 
edition  trfKa  own  for  future  member.  doatroyeni  do  thi.  work.  It  to  exciting  »M 
■wwe  to  emulate.  However,  that's  ardunu.  work.  but  not  more  Important 
iht  Breton  patrol  to  doing  right  along,  than  the  work  of  the  roaital  convoy.,  the 
...  .  .  .  converted  yarhta  and  the  older  tlmlrojen, 

All  A.Hor.!  which  conduct  In  .ofrty  up  and  down  the 

M  _ _ . ,  . .  coaat  the  long  airing,  of  .hip.  with  tb>r 

lro*1  «t  cargo*— up  and  down -up  .ad 

iSSiffiSSs  - ftiStf5.la  AXIS 

Ss53S.=SSS  &£ 

dretihUig I^Tto fbfhSto”'  r  'Za  T  01 ,5''t'M,ur'  **'*»•"«  convoy. 

hortotm.  Round  are  not  announced  of  courw.  hut  it  .omc 

'V  “m"  happen,  that  a  .Ightmer  to  .t  . 

■hJZr  i’.Vl P°*nt  where  a  departure  may  he  obMrved. 

gngerle.  Tba  Stan  and  Strip*  In  the  harbor,  with  little  rim*  <d  .nob- 
"  ’??'•  *"d  ,.h*  <wlng  from  their  atacka.  The  lent  light- 
"A  »«h  ee.  had  cleared  away.  The  la»t  .mail 
^  hoate  had  ahoved  off  I'he  dg nal  Hag.  aen> 
Zr  £21 'T?*™}*  A  m-t.  From  tbe  Imhle  cd  the  harbor  a  dr- 

.  *;"h  't»  ol  rtro>*r  came  demurely  along,  turned  »td 

b!“Citf  »hlt*  took  an  outaidc  cou nc.  following  her 
I"0**.?''™  °°  «nt*  arvrral  other  dmtroyc*.  prormdlnf 
id  tt-kk^wT  — ■  *  _  cimiimnectly,  In  regular  formation.  It 

n hiediS.  ,  “,"din«  «*  »«"'«  long  Wore  they  were  all  In  their 

5-TLg??--  TV>*  1  ■;  'hi.  time  pant  ion. .  ahead,  alongside  and  a.tem  of 
7.  hata.  ai>d  the  eflect  the  big  ehlpe.  Then  without  a  whtotk.  - 
mu  !tffP  °"  ,whJrh  1«IH  «nd  celm  a.  a  aummer  daybreak,  th. 

,  *”*  placed  a.  thickly  ae  leave,  whole  procmaion  darted.  The  ftnt  b« 
trar-new..  ,  ..  .  ahip  went  illertly  away.  Then  followed  the 

,“rr^“d  •cccmd,  at  IU  proper  dtotanw:  .rvd  pre. 

V.  Pl*cea.  ently  the  whole  convoy  .a.  moving,  the 

m  »-‘K  ■hip’  Plowing  eorenply  through  tbr 

I  thet^tU^  J^i ,**r,n  ‘°  toward  the  wed.  a.  if  wcure  in  thrlr 

^  lo  ,b*  Protection;  and  the  deetroyem  .teaming 
v,  ro'Tr^  ptvely  bctilde  them,  quietly  and  dowb’. 

77 ■~._  ,  vry  to7>*1"  thwe  ton  t  but  ready  to  apring  to  tremendou.  action 
,  ►*■)<!  hy  and  activity  at  the  alightmt  alarm. 

,  «i»  "JO-hc™.  I  atood  and  watched  them  dimppear  into 

nS»I!r.lHT‘,'hT  ,h."«  ""  feeling  an  nure  m  the  .kipl-r. 
SL VTJTiS?  "«  J»hen  them -elves  that  thaw  keen,  alert  destroy- 
it  nw*i»miS-utr^CK  .  '.***  m  *ould  '»kr  them  out  to  -alo  wateP 

t  tSX?  tw  'T?  "  ,far**>y*  nnd  at  the  proper  time  would  bring  thnn 
.vTl?  *‘nt-to  oH  «he  bark  into  thin  harbor  again,  loaded  atth 
La^tkl  h— *,nl  K*1  men  and  materiato  lor  whipping  the  Hun 
4,1*1.  .uTTv.'  w  “U,UV  u“-  Eacort  duty,  they  call  it.  and  that  term 
o  tbr  dork,  boTu  i"dud«  about  all  that  happens  at  ma  in 

l.be  run wales  day.  of  war.  except  gun  fight*  with  lb 
(,»  “**  Hun -and  it  would  include  thaw  <»* 

01  ,br  hV"  Hun.  would  do  any  gun  fighting.  Often 
Z£l7*Jr  — ***  n  U  1«  the  destroyer,  havc  cniiw.  that  are  exm- 
•«t«^ toCiallj? ^^L^d  up  ‘"t-  hul  m°"’  rd"”'  t here  to  nothing  but 
medium.  •«  Peg*  TH 


:  rav«ys 

Xt 


Replaces  Olive  Oil 

Equally  Good  For  Cooking 

THIS  new  American  salad  oil  ia  used  for  every  culinary  purpose 
It  equals  butter  for  shortening  and  it  is  more  economical'lt 
surpasses  all  other  fats  for  frying.  It  is  excellent  seasoning 

..  wT.'.d'XST P"~‘  "°m h“"  ,lo~'  “  ” “PUT nuln.iou. 

And  made  even  more  inviting  because  of  its  attractive  origin. 

A  Conservation  Product 

That  Douglas  Oil  is  a  true  conservation  product  increase*  its  value  at 
this  time.  It  adds  the  necessary  food  value  to  other  conservation  dishes. 
Thus  one  of  the  efficient  ways  to  sen*  more  vtgtlabUi  is  in 


Better  Cooking— Greater  Economy 

Dougla.  0.1  should  replace  butte  o*  other  hard  fat.  for  Uwetewn.  S 
th*  take  of  result,  and  for  economy.  It  make,  fr^ng  a  ptoM,,  irnu^of 
l«  dorm  «  abmrb  cither  flavor,  or  odor.,  and  can  be  wed  over  and  oree 

Tw.  Omwt..  tU,ic  Boo.  cm*!*!  »r  ko.  ...  nWM  w  _D 

t'  ”U  "o..  I.  .1  Dm**-..  OH 

BMniiiuiir  m  m«  im  T.„,  nun*.  au.M  .„t„  _ _ r 

A.*  yow  dcale  for  DougU.  Oil  HehaaKorcangrtHferyoo. 

If  you  0.1  secure  U.  write  u.  dkeet  giving  u.  your  dcatrr*.  name  and  t 
we  that  you  are  ».ppl-d  It  U  rt—mteed 
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“ Merry  Christmas !” 


Home  Motor 


C^H  RISTM  AS  (his  year  finds  us  all  eager  to  plan  our  giving  to  meet  needs  far  greater  than  any 
little  individual  desires,  and  to  make  our  Christmas  gifts  represent  the  national  spirit  of  service. 

One  wav  of  l*eing  helpful  is  to  place  at  the  disposal  of  your  War-Relief  workroom  a  Hamilton -Beach 
Home  .Motor — the  useful  little  electric  motor  that  makes  sewing  swift  and  easy  for  War-Relief 
workers.  H-B  Home  Motors  are  doing  valiant  war  duty  everywhere  throughout  the  country; 
in  one  city  alone  over  six  hundred  of  them  are  giving  daily  service  in  War-Relief  shops. 

When  the  War-Relief  need  is  ended,  you  will  have  for  your  own  use  a  wonderfully  efficient 
device  for  all  kinds  of  household  serv  ice. 


ft  pans  kvcn  the  power  to  run  an  electric 

-  fan  is  contained  in  this  little  eiant  of 

motors,  as  day  and  night  it  goes  cheerfully  about  its 
business.  You  can  summon  cool  breezes  whenever 
you  want  by  simply  attaching  the  fan  dev  ice  to  the 
Hamihon-Beach  Home  Motor. 

It  Sharpens  Knives  Another  of  the 

*  ~  kitchen  needs  is 

fulfilled  in  the  (Grinding  Attachment.  It's  a  pleasure 
to  sharpen  knives  w  ith  this  handy  little  motor.  You 
know  how  much  of  the  time  you  work  w  ith  dull  knives 
because  you  have  no  satisfactory  way  to  sharpen  them. 
Now  you  can  have  always  keen-edged  cutlery. 

It  Polishes  Silver  of  river 

- — - —  cicAnmc  day  —  it  no 

longer  exists  for  you  when  you  hate  the  Polishing 
Attachment  right  at  hand  to  brighten  the  silver.  It 
works  a  magic  transformation  —  quickly  and  w  ithout 
effort  on  your  part. 

f  MFG.  CO.  RACK??..  w£ 


A  Week's  Free  Trial  Phone  your  ei<c- 

-  - me,  hardware  or 

sewing  machine  ilealer  and  have  Sew -h-Z  delivered 
for  a  Urtt'l  Frit  Trial*  ithnut  cost.  Or  write  us  and 
we  will  arrange  for  Fret  Trial.  Booklet,  ‘House- 
work  and  Health,”  on  request. 

It  Sews  *1*  >nur  own  **"*  fni°v  *- 

- Simply  place  this  little  motor  under  the 

hand  wheel  of  your  sewing  machine  (old  or  new  ), 
instantly  change  it  to  a  self-operating  electric.  No 
screw  s  or  bolts  to  attach — no  skill  required  to  operate. 
Sews  slow  or  fa»t  without  effort  or  drudgery  ;  no 
more  broken  thread;  always  ruas  right. 

It  Whips  Cream  The  Cream  whippet 

■  *  Attachment  is  a  most 

ingenious  device.  Without  effort  you  can  whip 
cream,  beat  eggs,  or  make  delicious  mayonnaise — 
things  you  hate  wished  could  be  done  by  power 
instead  of  by  hand. 


HAMILTON 


Isn’t  this 
your  prayer 

~G*4  »«ukr  hUH-Hi- 
OK 


ONE  THING 


Eiienstadt  Manufacturing  Co. 
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CHANGE  OF  VENUS 


C*mtirnm0d  from  Pag*  4 ) 

So  I  wished  him  the  best  of  luck  with  this 
Udv  child  Liter;  not  that  1  thought  he’d 
really  gel  what  was  coming  to  him.  He 
was  so  craftv.  He  was  one  of  them  that 
lore  not  well  but  too  wisely,  as  the  saying 


tad  dislikes.  I  know  that's  what  I 
£ucht  sfterwmrd  when  he  opened  his  soul 
She  said  what  a  mercy  it  was  that 
.  doxrn  yelling  demons  wasn  t  tn  this 
■  use  st  that  moment  to  make  life  an  evil 
.\:.g  (or  ,11.  And  llomer  sunned  right  up 
I-d  took  the  talk  away  from  her.  While 
done  ha  mending  he  spoke  heatedly  of 
jttle  children  in  his  well-known  happy 
vrir,  reliting  many  incidents  in  his  blasted 
that  had  brought  him  to  these  views. 
TKf  lady  listened  with  deep  attention,  say- 
™"A&.  yas.  Mr.  Gale!*  from  time  to 
•Be.  and  lettirg  on  there  must  be  a  strong 
Srtui  of  sympathy  b«twrrn  them  because 
KrSUd  in  choice  word,  what  she  had 
so  often  felt.  .... 


hoped  for  the  best. 

A  few  days  after  that  I  went  down  to  the 
foreman’s  house  late  in  the  afternoon  to 
see  him  about  a  shipment  we  had  to  make. 
Scott  was  o «  somewhere,  but  his  ustcr  was 
in;  so  I  set  talking  with  her,  and  waiting. 
This  here  Minna  Humphrey  was  a  hectic, 
blighted  girl  of  thirty,  sandy-haired,  green- 
li'Jmrr  must  of  been  kind  of  swept  off  his  eyed  and  little  no  bigger  than  a  bar  of 
..  .1  that  very  moment,  and  the  rapids  soap  after  a  day's  washing.  What  had 
,i  belo*  him.  1  guees  he'd  already  been  blighted  the  poor  thing  was  having  to  teach 
mushy  sentimental  by  seeing  the  public  school  for  a  down  year*.  She  d 
romantic  marriage  between  Unde  been  teaching  down  to  Kulanche  that  year 
,nrv  and  his  wife  forty  years  or  so  to-  and  had  just  doeed  up.  W  e  set  out  tn  front 
tj-4  smt  still  able  to  set  down  in  peace  of  the  house  and  Minna  told  me  she  »*•  all 
dnuet  without  having  something  squirm  in;  and  how  she’d  ever  got  through  the 
er  you  to  see  what  you  had  in  your  pock-  season  she  didn't  know. 

,  or  ask  what  made  your  hair  come  out  She  went  on  to  sneak  of  tattle  children, 
it  funny  way.  till  you  wished  a  couple  Fire  in  her  voice?  Murder  !  According  to 
,  tears  would  rush  out  and  devour  forty-  Minna,  children  had  ought  to  be  put  m 
0  of  mi  ragea  soon  as  they  ran  walk  and  kept  there 

It  was  the  flrat  of  quite  many  evenings  lUI  they  are  grown;  fed  through  thebars 
im  llomer  and  the  lady  would  aet  with  a  and  .hot  down  if  they  break  out  That  a 

what  twelve  years’  enforced  contact  with 
’em  had  done  to  Minna’s  finer  instincts 
She  said  absolutely  nothing  in  the  world 
could  he  so  repugnant  to  her  aa  a  roomful 
of  the  little  animal,  writing  on  elates  with 

Sky  pencil..  She  said  other  things 
I  ’em  that  done  her  no  credit. 

And  w  hile  I  listened  painfully  who  should 


I  Straight 

I  Bones 

That  Crew 
Straight  in 
Educator 
Shoes 


ud  dr nounce  the  world’s  posterity.  The 
hdy  >u  rven  suffering  grave  doubts  about 
»arria|e.  She  mid  having  to  make  her 
own  say  after  ahe  loat  her  husband  had 
sale  her  relish  her  independence  too  much 
to  think  of  ever  giving  it  up  .gain  lightly. 
01  course  she  wouldn't  say  that  possibly 
it  tome  time  in  the  dim  future  a  congenial 
nat*  that  thought  aa  ahe  did  on  vital 
topics-  and  so  forth  just  enough  to  give 
llomer  a  feeling  of  security  that  was  wholly 
•.•warranted.  Wasn’t  he  the  heedleee 

'if*  waa  quite  wordy  about  the  lady  to 
nr  when  he  come  over  on  an  errand  one 
fay.  He  told  me  all  about  these  delightful 
talks  of  thetrs,  and  what  an  attractive  per¬ 
son  the  was.  wound  aa  a  nut.  and  rompan- 
>aablr  and  good-looking  without  being 
cee  of  these  painted  dolls.  He  said.  to  ase 
ter  above  her  sewing.  ahe  was  a  lovely 
vim  that  he  never  tired  of  gaiing  at.  and 
to  hwr  her  loathe  children  waa  music  to 
lie  ear 

IW  said  ahe  waa  a  rare  woman.  I  *aid  ahe 
mint  be.  and  asked  him  if  he  had  com¬ 
mitted  himself. 

"  Wsll.  I  don’t  aay  I  have  and  I  don  t  say 
I  haven’t,"  he  says;  "but  here  I  be.  stand¬ 
ing  with  reluctant  feet  at  the  parling  of  the 
says.  And  who  knows  what 
might  hapi*>n?  I  know  I’ve 


hag  character  indeed  and  such  a  good 
im'thOf  1" 

“How's  that?"  aays  llomer.  “I  didn't 
bear  you  just  right  Such  a  good  what? 

"1  .aid  she’s  such  a  good  mother." 

^HomerisTmlrii  kind  of  froae  on  his  face. 

"Mother  to  what?"  he  says  in  a  low 
passionate  tone,  like  an  actor. 

"Mother  to  her  three  little  ones.’’  says 
Minna.  Then  she  says  again i  quit* :  "Why. 
what's  the  matter.  Mr.  Gale?-  Foe  Homer 
seemed  to  have  been  took  bad. 

"Great  Godfrey!"  be  says,  hardly  able 
to  get  his  voice. 

"And.  of  course,  you  won't  mind  my  say¬ 
ing  it."  Minna  goea  on.  "because you  seem 
so  broad-minded  about  children,  but  when 
I  taught  primary  in  Red  Gap  last  year 
thewe  three  In  tie  boys  of  hers  gave  me  mere 
trouble  than  any  other  two  down  of  the 
peats  in  the  whole  room. 

IIookt  couldn't  anythin*:  thi»  time. 


kr.Lfinc  him 


Educator 
Shoe  ^ 


WS.S. 
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Dccambtr  7 


Uoor/  packing  gives  increased  efficiency  Poor  packing  causes  friction ,  resulting  in 

at  tower  cost.  Jsaves  coal ,  potter,  time  loss  of  potter,  scored  rods,  and  steam  and 

and  money.  Enables  you  to  speeii  up  neater  leaks— to  say  nothing  of  invaluable 

production  throughout  your  entire  plant.  time  lost  in  repacking  and  making  repairs. 

Standardize  Your  Packing  Requirements 

.yord  from  you  will  brine  one  of  our  packing  Company  Packing,  as  many  large  manufac 

ts  to  your  plant.  He  is  an  engineer- not  a  have  done  to  their  great  advantage 

nan.  He  wdl  survey  your  machinery- with  There  is  a  type  of  United  States  Rubber 
•ligation  on  your  part  „  n  i  •  — 

d  Will  recommend  the  A  few  of  «  prominent  brand,  are:  '  1  ack,,,K  U>  ™ 

ng  that  will  give  each  su,  exactly- wry  mech. 

me  its  highest  possible  /w,  h~„  jo,  ,  ,  . 

:ncy.  Whether  lor  large « 

:  will  show  you  how  _  "  *"*“•*" “--*'* **<  or  small  pumps  each 

s  .■sJ.ITss”  Uni,’d  sia!!LRib'r  Com^  «=!= 

ec  nan  tea  I  Uoodi  Division  it  is  dttlffned  to  meet- 
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Com! lasarf  from  Pa«  Tt) 

-other  is  so  craxy  about  them,  and  so  sen- 
ulive  about  any  little  thing  done  to  them 
in  the  ray  of  discipline—  really  she  has  very 
little  control  of  her  language  where  those 
(hildren  are  concerned.  Still,  of  course, 
that’s  ho*  any  good  mother  will  act.  to 
hr  sort;  and  specially  when  they  have  no 

"I’m  glad  indeed  the  poor  woman  is  to 
hare  toroeone  like  you  that  will  take  the 
portability  off  her  shoulders,  because 
(.base  boys  are  now  at  an  age  where  dis¬ 
cipline  counts.  Of  course  she’ll  expect  you 
to  be  gentle  with  them,  even  though  firm. 
(Mwald— he's  eleven  now,  I  believe— will 
loco  be  old  enough  to  send  to  reform 
«hool;  but  the  younger  ones,  seven  and 

nine -  My!  Such  spirits  as  they  have! 

They’ll  really  need  someone  with  strength.” 

Homer  was  looking  as  if  thia  bright  chat¬ 
ter  would  add  twenty  years  to  his  age. 
He’d  slumped  down  on  the  stoop,  where 
hr’d  been  setting,  like  he’d  had  a  atroke. 

"So  she’s  that  kind,  is  she?"  he  kind  of 
mutters.  "A  good  thing  1  found  it  out  on 


“The  children  live  with  their  grand¬ 
mother  in  Red  Gap  while  their  mother  ia 
»»ay."  says  Minna.  "They  really  need  a 
strong  hand.” 

“Not  mine!”  aayi  Homer.  Then  he  got 
iloaly  up  and  staggered  down  a  few  atepa 
toe  aid  the  gate.  ”lt’a  a  good  thing  I 
f  ood  out  thia  scandal  on  her  in  time.”  say* 
a*.  "Talk  about  undrrhandednna!  Talk 
i bout  a  woman  hiding  her  guilty  secret! 
Talk  about  Infamy!  I'll  expoae  her  all 
right.  I’m  going  straight  to  her  and  tell 
hit  I  know  all.  I'll  make  her  cower  in 
ihsme!”  lie’s  out  on  his  hone  with  this 
rrckbss  threat, 

"Now  you’ve  sunk  the  ship.”  I  aaya  to 
Miens  •’ I  knew  the  woman  waa  leading  a 
double  life  as  fur  as  Homer  was  concerned, 
but  I  wasn't  going  to  let  on  to  the  poor 
uny.  It’s  time  he  waa  speared,  and  thia 
•wild  of  been  a  Judgment  on  him  that  hie 
l"t  friends  would  of  relished  keenly.  Lota 
if  us  was  looking  forward  to  the  tragedy 
with  great  pleasure.  You  spoiled  a  lot  of 
fua  for  the  valley  ” 

"But  it  would  not  have  been  right” 
■ays  Minna.  "It  would  truly  have  been 
(hr  blackest  of  tragrdtn  to  a  man  of  Mr. 
Oslo's  sensitive  Abers.  You  can’t  enter 
into  his  feelings  because  you  never  taught 
primary.  Also.  I  think  he  is  very  far  from 
Mint  a  poor  xany.  aa  you  have  rhism  to 
•sfl  (um.”  The  poor  thing  waa  warm  and 
vilwnt  when  she  finished  this,  looking  like 
Jusn  of  Arc  or  someone  lust  before  the 
lattlf. 

And  Homer  never  went  back  and  made 
th»  lady  cower  like  he  said  he  meant  to. 
Mcbbe  it  occurred  to  him  on  the  way  that 
*h»  was  not  one  of  them  that  cower  easy. 
Meld*  he  felt  he  was  dealing  with  a 
d"l»rate  adventuress,  as  running  as  she 
•»*  false-hearted.  Anyway,  he  weakened 
lit*  10  many  folks  that  start  off  brave  to  tell 
*n*o«s  so-and-so  right  to  their  faces  He 
didn’t  go  hack  at  all  till  the  middle  of  the 
nifht,  when  he  pussyfooted  in  and  got  his 
'hings  nut,  and  disap|<eared  like  he  had 
•tumbled  down  a  well. 

1’ncie  Henry  had  to  feed  his  own  stock 
r*»t  morning,  while  Mrs.  Tolliver  took  on 
in  great  alarm  and  wanted  a  pose  formed 
to  rescue  Homer  from  wherever  he  mas. 
H»r  first  idea  was  that  he  had  been  kid- 
nspH  snd  was  being  held  for  ransom,  but 
****way  she  couldn't  get  anyone  else  very 
about  this  notion.  So  then  she  said 
1»  had  been  murdered,  or  was  lying  <41  in 
the  brush  somewhere  with  a  broken  leg 

It  was  pointed  out  to  her  that  Homer 
wouldn’t  be  likely  to  come  and  collect  all 
™  things  in  the  night  in  order  to  keep  a 
■*'*  *ith  an  BMiswin,  or  even  to  have  his 
n  broke.  About  the  third  day  she  guessed 
l-mty  close  to  the  awful  truth  and  spoke  a 
it*.  m  “"'d*  ■**»»*  Putting  her  case  in 
>h»  hands  of  some  good  lawyer 

The  valley  was  interested  It  looked  like 
»  'hance  for  the  laugh  of  the  year.  It 
looked  like  the  lightnings  of  a  Just  heaven 
I*'1  “tuck  where  they  was  long  overdue, 
•b^n  It  was  discovered  that  Homer  was 
out  over  in  the. hills  with  a  man 
■Itor  coyotes  with  traps  and  poison.  His 
>»b  must  of  appealed  to  Homer’s  cynical 
ature  at  that  moment— anythin*  »•«*» 
*n(1  piason  in  it 

l>ave  Pickens  was  the  man  that  found 
he  not  having  much  else  to  do.  And  he 
«  Homer  know  the  worst  he  could  think 
^  without  mincing  worde.  He  said  the 
fianefe  was  going  to  bring  suit 
*f»iest  Homer  for  or.e  hundred  thousand 


dollars  that  being  the  biggmt  sum  Dave 
c«Hd  think  of— for  breach  of  prombr.  snd 
Homer  might  aa  well  come  out  and  fsc*  the 
music. 

Homer  did  come  out.  bold  as  bra*.  He'd 
hewn  afraid  the  lady  might  gun  him  or  art 
violent  with  something ;  but  if  she  wasn't 
threatening  anythingbut  legal  violence  be 
didn  t  care.  He  just  couldn’t  conceive  that 
a  lady  with  three  children  could  make  a 
suit  like  that  stick  against  any  man  — 
•specially  three  children  that  was  known 
to  be  hellions.  He  didn’t  even  believe  the 
lady  would  start  a  suit -not  with  the  farts 
of  her  shame  known  far  and  wide.  He  was 
jaunty  and  defiant  about  this,  and  come 
right  out  of  hiding  and  agreed  to  work  for 
me  again,  Scott  Humphrey  having  sect  his 
wife  and  children  on  a  visit  to  Grandma 
Humphrey. 

But.  lands!  He  didn’t  earn  hb  salt 
Fnenda  and  well-wishers  took  the  jaunti- 


Multiply 

Maris 

Power 


newa  all  out  of  him  in  no  time.  Partita  rode 
from  far  and  near  to  put  him  wbe.  Ranch¬ 
ers  from  ten  mile*  up  and  down  the  crock 
would  drop  important  work  just  to  ride 
over  and  tell  him  harsh  facta  about  the  law, 
and  how,  as  man  to  man.  it  looked  dark  in¬ 
deed  foe  him.  Three  parties  told  him  that 
the  poor— ion  ol  three  children  by  a  lawful 
widow  was  not  regarded  aa  criminal  by  our 
beet  courts.  It  wasn't  even  considered 
shameful  And  it  was  further  pointed  out 
by  many  of  the  seme  comforters  that  the 
children  would  rewlly  be  a  help  to  the  lady 
in  her  suit,  cinching  the  sympathy  of  a  Jury. 

Abo.  they  didn’t  neglect  to  tell  him  that 
probably  half  the  jury  would  be  women 
wives  and  mothers.  And  what  chance 
would  he  have  with  women  when  they  waa 
told  how  he  regarded  children?  He  spent 
a  good  half  of  the  time  I  paid  him  for  in 
listening  to  thmr  friendly  words.  They 


You— who  thought  you  knew  all  that  could  be  known 
about  a  Viae!  Blacksmith's  Vise— Machinist ’a  Viae— 
Jeweler's  Viae.  Sure  1  All  the  same  old  pair  of  jaws  and 
screw,  differing  only  in  sire  and  form. 

But  here’s  a  Vise-*’ YANKEE”  No.  1993,-that  in 
flexibility,  convenience  and  capacity— (judged  by  its  power 
to  increase  your  output  and  quality  of  work)— is  as  different 
from  other  Vises  as  a  flash  of  lightning  from  a  sulphur  match. 

No  matter  whether  you  be  an  amateur  or  apprentice 
with  brains  to  learn,  or  an  expert  mechanic  with  years  of 
experience,  you're  interested  in  thia  Vise. 

Now  look!  Suppose  you  have  a  job  requiring  various 
operations.  First,  you’ve  got  to  "lay  it  off.”  Set  your 
’’  YANKEE”  Viae  on  the  surface-plate  and  go  to  it !  The 
'•  YANKEE”  begins  to  help  right  there  because  bottom, 
top.  sides  and  ends  are  machined  exactly  true.  True  with 
the  jaws;  true  with  the  surface-plate;  true  with  each  other. 

The  "YANKEE”  lifts  off  its  base,  work  and  all.  You 
can  take  it  in  turn,  to  the  drill-press,  shaper,  milling  ma¬ 
chine.  emery  -wheel,  planer,  perhaps  set  it  in  the  lathe,  vise 
and  all. 

Ordinarily,  you  must  "true  up"  for  each  separate  opera¬ 
tion.  Not  so  with  the  "YANKEE.”  Set  your  work  true 
only  once,  and  it  stays  set.  No  chance  to  go  wrong. 


civilization  snd  lowered  U  a  whole 
lot  in  his  MtMtn. 

About  the  only  parson  In  the  whole  valley 
that  waan't  laughing  at  him  and  giving 
him  !»!••  aympathy  with  a  ating  In  its  tail 
was  Minna  Humphrey.  Homer  told  her  all 
•bout  the  foul  conspiracy  again.,  hb  for¬ 
tune.  and  how  hb  life  wouldfc  blaated  by 
marrying  Into  a  family  with  three  outcast, 
like  he’d  been  told  thsae  aaa.  And  what 
was  our  courts  coming  to  if  their  records 
could  be  stained  by  blackmailers? 

And  Minna  give  him  the  honest  sym¬ 
pathy  of  a  woman  who  had  taught  school 
tv. el v»  years,  loathed  the  sight  of  any  hu¬ 
man  under  twenty,  and  even  considered 
that  the  institution  of  marriage  had  been 
greatly  overpraised.  Certainly  she  felt  it 
a  as  not  for  her.  and  she  could  understand 
Homer’s  wanting  to  eecape.  She  and  him 
would  set  out  and  diacuaa  hb  chancre  long 
after  he  had  ought  to  of  been  ui  bed  if  he 
was  going  to  earn  hb  pay. 

Minna  admitted  that  things  looked  dark 
for  him  on  account  of  the  insane  prejudice 
that  would  be  agamrt  him  for  his  views  on 
children  She  said  he  couldn't  expect  any¬ 
thing  like  s  fair  t  nal  a  here  t  he-e  «  as  known, 
even  with  a  jury  of  hb  peers;  and  it  was 

Ktme  that  probably  only  five  or  six  cf 
try  would  be  hb  peer*,  the  real  being 

Homer  told  me  about  these  talks  -  out 
of  working  hours,  you  ran  hef  llow  Minna 
a  as  the  only  person  round  that  would  stand 
by  anyone  in  trouble;  how  she  loathed 
kills,  and  even  lost  bed  the  thought  of  ha- 

nice  girl".,  old  hun:  "but 
I  should  think  you’d  learn  not  to  pay  at¬ 
tention  to  s  woman  that  talk,  about  chil¬ 
dren  that  way.  Remember  this  other  lady 
talked  the  same  way  about  em  before  the 
scandal  come  out.” 

But  he  was  indignant  that  anyone  could 
suspe.  t  Minna’s  child  hating  wasn’t  h onset 
‘'That  little  girl  b  pure  aa  a  prism!"  he 
.ays  "When  .be  says  she  hate.  ’em.  she 
halm  ’em.  That  other  depraved  creature 
waa  only  working  on  my  better  nature.’ 

••Well."  I  says,  "the  ram  does  look 
black;  but  mebVie  you  could  settle  for  a 
mere  five  thousand  dollars." 

"It  wouldn’t  be  a  mere  five  thousand 
dollars."  says  Homer;  "it  mould  be  the 
savings  of  a  lifetime  of  honest  tod  and 
watching  the  pennie..  That’a  all  I  got  ” 

••  Serve*  you  right,  then.  I  says,  for 
not  having  got  married  years  ago  and  hav¬ 
ing  little  ones  of  your  own  about  your 
kn#*!" 

Homer  shuddered  painfully  a  hen  I  said 
this.  He  started  to  answer  something 
bark,  but  just  choked  up  and  couldn’t. 

The  adventures,  had.  of  course,  sent  let¬ 
ter.  and  messages  to  Homer.  The  early 
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$100.00  a  week  «!>•  that 
you  want. 

To  obtain  full  detail*  of  our 
ca»h  offer,  clip  and  mail  the 
coupon  TODAY. 


$100.00 

a  week 

A  Business  Man's 
Christmas  Profits 

Mr.  Harvey  StofBet  ha*  an 
e»tabli*hed  business  in  hi* 
home  town  in  M  ichigan  which 
bring*  him  a  ca»h  profit  of 
S  100.00  a  week  during  the 
Winter  month*. 

Thi*  business  require*  no 
investment,  no  stock,  no 
salaries  to  clerk*  and  no 
credit  to  customer*. 

Permanent  Profits 
After  the  War 

Mr.  Stofflet  merely  devote* 
hi*  *p«re  time  to  asking  hi* 
fellow-townspeople  to  give 
him  their  new.  renewal,  and 
Christmas  gift  subscription 
orders  for  The  Saturday 
Evening  Pott,  The  Ladiea' 
Home  Journal  and  The 
Country  Gentleman. 

Everybody  know*  these 
publications  already  and  or- 
derscomethick  and  fast.  The 
business  grows  from  year  to 
year;  ond  profit*  are  per¬ 
manent. 

More  Money 
Next  Year 

may  easily  be  yours  through 
the  same  plan  that  pay*  Mr. 
Stofflet  so  well.  Your  own 
neighborhood  offers  you  an 
excellent  opportunity  to  earn 

r  t  n  on  #  rtrt  nn  ..  ..... 


congenial,  and  I  us*  s  da- 
and  so  here  we  arc!" 


knew  wo 
perate  man; 

So  she  criod  on  his  shoulder  for  twenty 
mile*  while  he  ate  a  box  of  fig*. 

Homer  is  now  •  solid  citizen,  with  K, 

,  put  into  a  place  down  at  (he  k»H 
of  the  valley,  instead  of  lying  ui  f,, 
at  the  merry  of  sc  mo  unKrupolma 
with  little  one*.  And  her.  tbb 
summer,  with  hi*  own  work  light,  ba'a  been 
helping  me  out  a*  riding  bo?*:  or,  at  Itav. 
1  been  lavishing  money  on  him  lor  thit. 

A  fine,  dependable  hand  too!  Here  «u 
this  bunch  of  stock  to  be  rot  in  fno 
Madeline— them  Bolsheviki  ain't  gsthm] 
more'n  two-thirds  of  ’em ;  and  there's  more 
to  come  in  from  over  Horse  Fly  Moaitsin 
way,  and  atiil  another  bunch  from  cut  1/ 
the  Sheep  Creek  country -the  burnt 
month  In  a  bad  war,  when  I  reeded  every 
man.  woman  and  child  to  lie  had.  and  hen 
coma  Homer,  the  mush-head,  Inking  tea 
days  off! 

"Ycs'm.  Mis’  Pettengill;  I  just  got  to 
take  time  off  to  go  down  to  Red  Gap.  If. 
a  matter  of  life  and  death.  Yes’m;  it  U. 
No'm;  I  wouldn't  dost  send  anycae,  and 
M inna  agree*  I'm  tha  only  one  to  go - " 


klod  of 

''  It  *  your  only  way  out.”  aays  M 

“and  II  do  everyth**  I  ran - “ 

“You  will?"  aaya  Homer 

-Why.  of  cour**!”  «>.  Minna.  "Any 

“»ln£.  a.- 

pt  your  things  on.  and  I'd 
horse  and  bring  him  round. " 

"What  for?'  demand*  Mb 
"I'm  a  drapers t*  man!"  say*  Homer. 
"You  my  it’s  the  only  .ay  out,  and  you 


The  lady  built  a  cigarette  and,  alter 
lighting  it.  turned  back  to  aenn  the  mcm  »e 
had  descended.  The  cattle  now  oowM 
down  the  narrow  way  into  tho  vallijr.  their 
dust  mounting  in  a  high,  alow  cloud. 

"Call  yourself  a  cowman,  do  you?”  the 
demanded  of  the  abtenl  Homer.  "Huhl" 
Thcn  wo  rode  on. 

"What  was  tho  matter  of  life  .0! 
death?"  1  asked. 

Ma  Pettenpll  expelled  cigarette  anal* 
venom oualy  from  Inflated  noatriU  like  1 

^^TTmSItle*  of  life  and  doath  n  that 
he  had  to  got  two  teething  rings  for  the 
twin*" 

"Twins!" 

"Oh,  the  valley  got  its  final  laugh  it 
llomcr  I  Twins,  sure  I  Most  of  u.  Uujhrd 
heartily,  though  there  was  mothers  that 
mid  it  was  God’s  Judgment  on  the  ceuplc. 
Of  course  llnener  and  Minna  ain’t  looks 
that  way.  They  took  it  more  Ilka  they  hoi 
been  selected  out  of  the  whole  world  as  t 
couple  worthy  to  havo  abkmed  mirack 
happen  to  'em.  There  might  of  ben  MsgV 
babU  born  now  and  then  to  common 
folks,  but  never  a  mac  of  twin,  and  t.ln. 
like  them!  Marvela  of  strength  and 
beauty,  having  to  I-  guarded  day  aid 
night  again.!  colic  and  kidnaper*. 

"They  had  ’em  down  to  the  pint  idler 
at  Kulanrhe  tho  other  day  ahow.ni  m 
off.  each  one  In  a  red  ahar  1;  and  anrerlng 
at  people  with  only  one.  And  th.  imbenV 
lioener  aays  to  me: 

"‘Of  course  it  can’t  ba  hoped/  Um,. 
•that  thla  greet  world  war  will  last  that 
Ions;  but  If  It  could  Iasi  till  three  boy 
in  shape  to  fight  I  bet  it  wouldn't  last  much 
after  that.  Yea,  sir:  little  Itoomvalt  asd 
Pershing  would  Boon  put  an  cod  to  tnai 

■""And  now  they're  teething  and  got  l* 
have  rubber  rings.  And  no,  he  cou  dn 
send  anyone  down  for  'em;  and  he  reuldn 
order  ’em  by  mall  either,  liecauac  they  P'l 

ready.  He  bit  my  thumb  yesterday  '  «*• 
it -darned  near  to  the  bone  He  did  m 

"Calls  hl-elf  a  cowman,  dm-*  ha?  He 
might  of  bren-onre.  Now  he  am  i  re 
more  than  a  woman's  home  companion. 
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WITHIN  the  next  I*"  J«*n-  ,hp 

chambermaid  and  the  laundry  gave 
their  notice*.  This  in  spite  of  the  fart  that 
Manx  had  lumrd  lo  and  daoe  the  rooking 
for  the  servants  while  IVm-  look  Uwplac* 
of  Francois  for  the  family.  But  this  d*d 
nothing  to  discus  the  fag  «hnt  *be  «»*•* 

h-wisr  was  disorgamwd.  W  hen  John  came 
to  Mrs-  Barnard  as  spokwman  for  the 
others  madame  -as  forrrd  lo  admit  as 

"My  service  with  you  has  been  very 
pleasant,"  explained  John  magnanimously, 
“but  as  things  are  going  no- 
What  hi*  silence  expressed  -as  that  th» 
.as  no  longer  a  proper  place  for  a  -en¬ 
trained  servant.  Hi*  professional  reputa¬ 
tion  was  at  stake,  lo  say  nothing  ol  his  life. 
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-No.  Marie;  but  Mr.  Barnard  is  to 
an  early  breakfast  and  I  wish  to  join 

’  ■He  rcoe  so  early !  I  am  afraid  it  ia  my 

Unit.” 

-Your  fault? 

-•I  made  a  cry  in  ihe  hall.  It  was 
Kaonrar  Doucette  that  I  mistook  for  a 


up.  I  heard 
There  was 
Monsieur 


'  ‘[  had  not  heard.” 

-It  a  as  before  the  sun 
.  ncue  and  thought  it  was  you. 
yt  much  light,  and  when  I  tut 

(VuctU*-  °h!" 

She  plated  her  hand  to  her  heart. 

•  But  why  should  he  be  about  before 

It  it  to  they  do  in  the  wood*,  madame." 

•  They  do  many  strange  thing*  in  the 
.rod*.”  sufgaeted  madame. 

”A/ii/oi.  they  »m  strange  to  u*  here,  but 
Um-  they  do  not  seem  to  strange  " 

Miriam*  wan  not  mon*  than  half  «irnwi»cl 
then  *he  h*«nl  a  w*4Wy  of  nowaa  and 
Haraard  liurst  into  the  room  with  Albert. 
Thr  lad't  hair  w aa  tousled  and  he  did  not 
iok  a»  though  his  face  had  been  washed, 
shile  his  clothra,  usually  ao  immaculate, 
linked  as  though  they  had  been  thrown 
up*  him.  But  the  boy  himself  was  laugh- 
mr  and  evidently  wholly  pleased.  Behind 
Iks  boy  and  his  father  Julie  followed.  In 

’’It  ia  not  my  fault,  madame.”  she  pro- 

■Who  said  it  was?”  demanded  Barnard 

’’It  ia  not  reasonable  to  rouse  a  boy  at 
t>  *  hour  and  expect  one  to  draws  him  prop- 
rrly  in  un  minute*." 

■  Who aald  it  *at?  All  I  asked  was  that 


“Henry!"  broke  in  madame. 

'Good  l-ord!  When  I  wa*  a  hoy  I  uted 
to  drew  myself  in  five  minute*,”  declared 
Hiftsftrda 

'I  could  do  It.  too.  if  she  left  me  alone.” 
rhipced  in  Albert  with  spirit. 

’i  believe  it.”  Barnard  barked  him  up 
approvingly.  "You  haven't  had  a  show. 

From  lielow  cam*  a  shout  from  l*ierre. 

'Gnib'*  ready.” 

"Rljhtt"  Barnard  shouted  bark.  "Ready. 


■he  cried. 


"Henry 
“Slip  01 
m me  down 
Her-  Julie 
“I  cannot  endure  this  longer 
protest  with  my  resignation.” 

”  ttari 


i  a  wrapper  or 
i."  he  pleaded, 
lie  broke  in. 


something  and 


I  1  must  wit 


'Accepted!”  declared  Barnard  without 
hratatlon. 

Mrs  Barnard  was  aghast. 

“  Really,  Julie,  you  aSould  consider 

"Consider  nothing."  Interrupted  Itar- 
ranl.  “We'll  worry  along  without  her.  I 
•Ldn't  realize  until  now  how  helpleea  the 
ad  ia  getting.” 

Mrs.  Barnard  sank  bark. 

"Francois  gone;  the  kitchen  maid  gone; 
usd  now  Jude!  Where  is  this  going  to 
•nd!” 

Again  ihe  voice  from  below  grown  more 
peremptory. 

“Grub's  ready!” 

“Come  on."  urged  Barnard.  "The  eggs 
•nn’t  be  good  if  cold.” 

Even  then  Mrs,  Barnard  found  it  impos- 
nhle  to  make  the  necessary  effort,  but  by 
some  magic  Marie  slipiied  on  a  morning 
p»n  before  she  had  time  to  protrwl  Then 
itarnard  seized  one  arm  and  the  boy  the 
other,  and  she  was  on  her  way. 

She  moved  aa  though  in  some  topay-turvy 
dream.  In  the  cold  light  of  this  early  mom- 
if*  she  scarcely  recognized  her  own  sur- 
foundings  as  she  proceeded  down  the  stairs. 
In  the  lower  hall  she  met  John,  attired  in 
ta  dusting  clothe*  a  strange  figure,  who 
vith  scaring  eyea  scarcely  knew  whether  to 
Pm  the  odd  procession  or  to  run.  So  with 
Popping  eyea  he  merely  stood  aside  as  they 
!’»w*d  the  drawing-room,  then  the  dining 
[oom.  and  went  on  out  of  sight  into  the 
kitchen  -a  spectral  troop  that  left  him 
cold  and  clammy. 

It  was  the  sight  of  Pierre  that  brought 
«f».  Barnard  hack  to  consciousness.  as  it 
»'«>.  He  looked  perfectly  natural  and  nor- 
greeted  her  with  a  bon  jour  and  a 
•mile without  turning  his  attention  from  the 
frying  cgP  „n  the  stove. 

Brought  along  another  one,”  announced 
Barnard,  pointing  to  the  boy.  "Son.  thu 
•*  Pierre;  and.  God  willing,  he'll  show  you 
some  day  a  real  world  up  among  the  tree*.” 


Albert  strode  forward  doubtfully  with  hia 
white  hand  extended.  He  had  never  before 
met  anyone  just  like  this  mam.  Pierre  aa* 
too  busy  to  shake,  but  he  nodded. 

"  Hello,  sonny.”  he  said.  "Just  take  this 
johnnycak*  and  shove  it  on  the  table." 

He  handed  Albert  a  plate  from  the  warm¬ 
ing  shelf  and  so  initiated  the  lad  into  the 
first  useful  act  of  household  service  he  had 
ever  performed.  The  boy  accomplished  his 
(ask  with  credit.  Then  be  returned  and 
watched  Pierre  manipulate  the  eggs  ia  the 
frying  pan  with  quite  as  much  curiosity  ai 
he  might  have  watched  a  magician. 

"You  good  for  one  or  two?  * 

Pierre  of  Albert. 

Mm.  Barnard  answered. 

”  I  think  Julie  give*  hir 

"Bah!"  exploded  Barnard.  "I  gum*  he 
can  join  the  net  of  us  this  morning.  Be¬ 
side*.  Julie's  gone.  Fry  one  for  the  hoy. 
Pierre." 

So  Pierre  did.  and  then  sat  down  at  the 
table  with  the  other*.  Here  was  a  fresh 
revelation  for  Albert.  He  had  always 
looked  upon  those  who  performed  the 
household  duties  as  a  separate  raste.  mov¬ 
ing  in  a  world  apart.  Here  was  a  man  who 
not  only  could  cook  the  breakfast  but  sit 
down  and  eat  it  with  the  mat  of  the  fanuly 
as  though  this  were  the  most  matter-of- 
fact  thing  in  the  world. 

V  the  boy  on  som 
Barnard. 

•’a  French  wa*  not  Julie's  French, 
hut  the  lad  understood  it  juat  as  well  and 
found  it  decidedly  more  interesting  Pierre 
w  aa  not  overt  ussy  about  detaiha  of  grammar, 
but  hia  con  vernation  had  more  content  than 
Julia'*.  It  seemed  that  he  used  ha  language 
to  convey  thought  rather  than  ruW*.  He 
■poke  of  fishing  and  hunting  in  n-ponse  to 
Albert’s  eager  questioning.  Several  times 
he  broke  out  with  astonished  exclamation* 
to  Barnard. 

“Kh-ia  that  right?  I*  it  paanble  this 
boy  here  has  never  caught  a  fish  or  seen  a 
woodchuck  or  shot  a  partridge?" 

"lie  is  only  nine."  apdogiied  Mm.  Bar- 
Bird. 

"But  at  the  age  of  nine- fleas.  1  will  tell 
you  ■ A  what  I  did  at  the  age  of  nine.” 

What  Pierre  did  at  the  age  of  nine  was 
nothing  levs,  than  to  go  out  on  Boldface 
Mountain  and  shoot  a  black  hear.  Barnard 
and  his  son  followed  the  narrative  breath¬ 
lessly.  while  Mm.  Barnard  shuddered  at 
thought  of  Albert  in  a  aimilar  wtuatioa.  It 
•aa  to  her  aatoun.ling  that  parents  should 
have  allowed  aurh  a  thing.  Albert  had  a 
popgun  and  in  the  nursery  had  shot  at 
cardboard  beam,  but  then  only  under  the 
eagle  eye  of  Julie,  who  was  instructed  al¬ 
ways  to  stand  behind  him. 

"  M'sieur.”  concluded  Pierre,  "youahould 
send  this  boy  home  with  me  and  1  will 
teach  him  how  to  shoot.  Sari 
almost  a  man  now.  and  he  might 
useful  when  he  r— 

"To  war!"  gasped  Mm  Barnard  "He 
is  only  a  baby.  ,  ,  ... 

But  Albert  exchanged  a  glance  aith 
Pierre  a  glance  of  understanding  com- 
radsahip  that  seemed  to  seal  a  compact 
between  them.  It  .a*  a  compact  of  friend¬ 
ship  to  which  Barnard  nodded  approval 
with  a  quickening  of  hi*  heart. 

"You  two  .wight  to  spend  the  morning 
in  the  park  "  he  suggeeted  “I  want  «be 
boy  to  bear  more  about  the  woods 

"We  -ill."  declared  Albert.  "We  wdl 
explore  some  of  the  path*  Julie  would  never 
take.  And  it  is  poaaible  that .  we  may  find  a 
hear  even  in  the  park  eh.  Irierre . 

"  Always  everything  ia  | 

Pierre  cryptically. 
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run  Pierre  exve  him  many  but  Pierre  was  bringing  back  to  he,  Vnh 
>t  only  that  but  h*  inflicted  every  minute  the  glory  of  lhc*e  duVOoJ 
r  indigcilire.  One*  Pierre  days.  She  was  ten  years  old  ■her 
the  hall  with  the  abrupt  parents  had  moved  from  the  farm  to  a  nil 
many  yean  have  you?"  town,  and  from  there  to  New  York 
certain  of  the  exact  statue  had  almost  forgotten  that  dim  put,  but 
tehouv.  replied:  “That  is  now  a»  It  came  back  to  her  it  Wt )*,  ,0. 

a  strange  yearning.  It  was  as  though  si, 
Emitted  Pierre.  "Only  I  saw  in  the  eyes  of  Pierre  DoumtT 
to  a  doughnut  that  you  are  still  retaining  the  full  vigor  of  pent 

strength  -  the  dow-freeh.  trce-fdlrf^, 
uncomfortably.  .  in  which  aha  had  used  to  dream, 

emanded.  “  But  why  should  you  walk  ?  "  exclaim* 

ah  Army  they  take  men  of  tnadame. 

led  Pierre.  Pierre  answered  for  the  boy.  “if,  , 

but  It  touched  John  on  a  man's  way  of  getting  round.”  ho  said. 

He  wan  still  a  British  sub-  Albert  impulsively  cro»ed  to  hn  rwthni 
■ecruiung  officem  had  upon  side.  He  nut  his  arms  about  her  neck  - 
inded  him.  Fighting,  how-  aomrthingha  had  not  done  since  s  bahv. 
n  to  his  nature.  Y ou  come  too."  he  nleaded. 

r.g  disaster  ahead,  tried  to  W ilh  her  heart  beating  as  wild)}’  as  at  ih, 

L  call  of  a  lover  she  bent  ovor  the  hd's  ilia 

on  is  only  temporary.  I  am  and.  looklDg  Into  his  eager  eyes,  kissed  bin 


Is  your  gum*  to  remain  that  long?”  TY AY  after  daypareed.  and  Mm.  Barron) 
turnd  John.  J_/  made  no  effort  to  replace  John  m 

1  cannot  tell."  replied  Mm.  Barnard.  Francois  or  any  of  the  maids.  The  situ,, 
a  with  a  saving  sense  of  the  impudence  tkin  was  kbaurd-impomibU;  and  wt  it 
1  hat  remark  she  added:  “1  certainly  did  not  oeem  to  disturb  anyone.  Quit. 
«  00!"  naturally  and  unaffectedly  she  had  fallen 

I  must  ask  that  my  resignation  taka  into  the  way  of  rising  at  dawn  and  dmsnr 
rt  at  owe*,  then.”  hemelf.  Then  because  she  had  u  gwd  <M 

Very  well,"  ansaered  Mm.  Barnard,  of  time  Wt  upon  her  hands  she  ventured  to 
bu  am  speaking  for  the  othem.  too.  I  maka  her  own  lied  and  tidy  her  room.  It 

S?“  really  was  a  simple  matter,  calling  f or  ndthir 

madam*."  a  high  degree  of  intelligence  nor  an  eiksuit- 

The*  t*U  them  that  thay  are  all  at  lib-  ing  outlay  of  manual  labor.  And  It  Wt  hrt 
■  to  go  at  one*.  I  will  maka  out  checks  with  a  satisfy  ing  senso  of  Intimacy  with  h„ 
them.”  own  belongings.  Because  of  her  liemu.l 


ly  did,  surprised  at  her  touch  this  room  became  more  poculisrly 
C  amured  of  lha  hrsety  her  own  room  than  it  had  over  bom.  Min 
md- though  unable  to  at  first  prixtmted.  but  Mm.  Barnard  inly 
malts*  was  going  to  smiled -a  new  smilo  that  was  like  the  n» 
1  Marie  alone- Merle,  birth  of  an  old  smile, 
w  hen  she  heard  of  it.  "You  look  after  Albert's  room.”  she aid. 

e  somehow,"  she  do-  “But  Albert  will  not  permit  me.  Hi 
"That  Monsieur  Dou-  saya  that  Pierre  told  him  thsl  s  gold 
[ul."  hunter  attended  to  his  own  camp.” 

a  a  11  1  a  a  a .  •  a  at 


ssped  madsme.  "R  Is  Mrs.  Barnard  laughed, 
nation  to  hat*  one's  "Soon.”  sha  Mid  s  Ml  anxiously,  ”Uc 
mealtl  That  cannot  » >11  be  nothing  left  for  us  women  to  do.' 
who  la  to  make  the  There  was  the  ret  of  the  house,  to  b* 

or  and - “  sure,  but  it  was  at  Barnard's  suggmtim 

that  moat  of  the  other  rooms  were  dool 
makm  his  own  bed  as  for  the  summer, 
bred  Matte.  "Hose  "A  place  to  sleep  In.  the  kitchen  to  ml 
In,  and  the  library  lor  a  living  room-ahst 
rd?“  more  do  ••  nredi"  he  demandid. 

niR.”  smiled  Marie.  "But.  Henry - " 

at  do  you  think?”  Always  at  Ant  she  was  startled  Into  s 
return  a  guea.  protest  at  three  radical  Innovations,  hut 

aster  Albert  to  make  when  she  attempted  to  Justify  her  prrtol 

"  If  anyone  should  call?"  she  ssked. 

Itrwa  t  It  4a  U  m  mm.  Im  “Wl.  ....  t  (U  m.ri.tf  *'  UaTT.trtl 


Unusual  warmth, 
comfort  and 
economy ! 


Greatest  winter  u—  UAUp 
underwear  sold  s“ '  **nllU 
at  popular  prices —  Underwi 

tUT  out  winter  underweur  frills  and  save  a  lot  on  the 


puca  you 

V-/  us  unity  pay !  Put  it  flush  up  to  Hanes  quality,  Hanes  workman¬ 
ship.  and  Hanes  fleecy  warmth  to  carry  you  through  the  stiffrst  winter  with 
maximum  comfort  I  And  it  will!  Hanes  Heavy  Winter  Weight  Underwear 
—Union  Suits  and  Shirts  and  Drawers— ia  value  extraordinary  f  Made  of  fine, 
long -fibre  cotton,  it  will  win  you  hands  down  after  the  closest  inspection. 

Every  Hanes  seam  is  guaranteed  unbreakable.  Every  pearl  button  ia 
sewed  to  stay  on!  Tailored  Collarette  fits  the  neck  snugly,  preventing 
gaps.  Elastic  shoulders  hold  their  shape  and  give  with  every  motion. 

Illustrated  above  ia  the  Hanea  Heavy  Winter  Weight  Union  Suit,  the 
highest  type  of  underwear  ever  sold  at  popular  prices.  Note  the  snug- 
fitting  elastic  wrist  and  leg  cuffs.  Cloted  crotch  stays  doted ! 

Hanes  Heavy  Winter  Weight  Shirts  and  Drawers  are  the  standard  of 
the  nation  sold  at  a  popular  price.  You  can't  duplicate  such  value. 

Keep  the  Boys  Safe  From  Winter  Blasts! 

Hanes  Union  Suits  for  boys  are  actually  the  men's  suit*  in  boy  sixes! 
In  friendly  warmth,  comfort -fit  and  long  service  they  are  in  a  class  by 
themselves— the  finest  boys'  union  suits  we  have  ever  seen.  If  your  dealer 
docs  not  have  Hanes  write  us  at  once. 


P.  H.  HANES  KNITTING  CO., Winston-Salem,  N.C. 

New  York  Office,  366  Broadway 

Wmmiai  to  th*  Trmd*  —  Anr  tmrrr.nt  olTmrvd  ««  H*n+9  *  m 
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If  Men 
Did  the 
House- 


coum  of  conversation,  she  said  "Pierre  * 
hi*  heart  leaped  like  the  heart  of  a  youth 
of  twenty.  And  *o  be  felt  until  he  recalled 
the  recruiting  officer*.  Then  he  brought  hU 
lipa  t oeel  her  a*  he  turd  to  do  when  on  the 
last  nuir  of  a  long  trail  that  called  for  all 
hi*  Mrength. 

And  he  aaid  to  himself:  "Pierre  Dou- 
ertt*— you  are  old,  but.  by  car,  that  doc* 
not  mean  that  you  need  be  an  old  fool!" 

When  he  dSd  that  and  arumered  her 
sharply  the  eyta  of  Marie  grew  bic  with 
wonder.  and  there  an*  a  trace  of  hurt  in 
them.  It  took  all  the  courace  he  had  to 
Hand  grimly  silent  before  that  look.  Hut 
ahat  would  you  if  a  man  aaa  too  old  to 
flght.  aaa  he  not  too  oM  to  low?  There 
should  be  officer*  to  settle  that  question. 
It  would  have  been  a  aimple  matter  could 
he  have  rone  up  to  a  man  in  uniform  and 
•aid:  "I  love  thia  girl  Marie.  I  am  forty 
tear.  old.  What  do  you  think,  eh?" 

Hut  the  Government  took  no  inter**!  in 
such  matter.  Whet  her  a  man  loved  a  maid 
or  not  wash*  own  affair.  It  had  nothin*  to 
do  aith  the  great  war.  And  yet  prrha|*  it 
an*  jiut  this  kind  of  love  that  accounted  for 
the  eagerness  aith  ahich  the  younf  men 
threw  theimelve*  into  the  fight.  There  acre 
a  omen  and  children  at  Make  the  world  over. 

There  .hould  he  a  judfr  to  deride  a  het  her 
he  aer*  too  old  to  love  or  not.  And  one 
day  in  June  in  the  early  mornin*  he  found 
the  judge.  It  aaa  curious  that  he  had 
never  thought  of  it  before.  He  found  hi» 
judge  tn  this  very  hovue.  In  the  very  room 
aith  him.  He  found  ha  judge  sitting  in 
calm  seclusion  on  the  bench  waiting  to 
anawer  ha  quewtion.  He  aaa  at  the  Move 
when  he  turned  and  looked  into  the  eyre  of 
Marie.  There,  far  back  in  them,  sat  the 
judge-  the  only  )udge  in  the  world,  when 
you  Mopped  to  think  about  it.  qualified  to 
render  a  derision  in  such  a  matter.  Pierre 
Doucette  caught  hi.  breath. 

And  then  he  aaid  with  a  quaver  in  hi. 
voice:  "Marie  I  am  fort  v  year*  old.  They 
tell  me  I  am  too  old  to  fight. but  I  — I  love 
you  very  much.  Am  1  too  old  fur  that  ?  " 

“Pierre!"  she  rx claimed. 


one  of  the  many  atylea.  moderately 
priced  M  00  to  »7.00.  or  an  e..y 
emptying,  dual  getting  Vacuum 
Sweeper  at  16  71  loll  1.00  -  depend, ng 
on  Myla  and  locality.  Booklet  "The 
Care  ol  Rug.  and  Carpet*'  »enl 
on  requret. 

BISSE1X  CARPET  SWEEPER  CO. 

MMI  m4  U#f#«  MUNI 

Cr.i^  *M»«**.  M •* 


Shoe  Selection 
Can  Be  a  Pleasure 

1 1  i*  posable  to  enjoy  tli*  luxury  ol 
nln  comfort  at  no  extra  coal,  yet 
wear  all  leu  I  her  shoes  deigned  ac¬ 
cording  10  the  newest  atylea.  You 
don't  have  lo  "break  in'' 

The  Original  and  Genuine 


JPSnrTH  SHOf  CO-JOW  ebbikts  shoe  CO 

I.-  -  M  nw.  «•->  ‘  W— • 

Chicago  Buffalo 

These  farnoun  cushion  inner 
•ole.  absorb  all  shock*  and  jar.  I  . 
lo  the  body  It'*  "like  walk-  I  gk 
mg  on  velvet."  I JM 

The  Dr.  A.  Reed  dealer  in 
your  locality  will  be  p)cared  f  X 
lo  fit  you  to  a  pair  of  the  /  'A 
eaneat  diocon  earth."  *  >» 

If  no  dr.lrru  convenient.  Aff  T 

write  u. 


lOrlMM  tram 

'To-cnorrow.”  nodded 


•2l 

_  .  _  Pierre,  pulling 

dully  at  hi*  corncoli  pipe. 


tSoughtfully  at  tu*  corn  coo  pipe. 

•  But.  good  Lord,'  mtoltd  Barnard. 
•  you  can't  go  away  and  leave  us  like  thia !  “ 


J-[U  can  remain  here  no  longer  and  do 
luthinc.”  answered  Pierre.  "  Vorterdav  I 
called  again  at  the  recruiting  olhee.  They 
,,.cd  of  me  only  one  quiwtion:  How  old? 
When  I  told  them  they  aaid  only  Neat! 
The)'  an'  a*  big  fools  here  a*  in  Durham. 
Or  it  seen*  that  I  am  a  big  fool  myself  and 
am  an  old  man  without  knowing  it.  Yes— 
per  ha  p*  it  i*  that." 

As  he  railed  his  eye*  he  met  the  eye*  of 
Marie  in  the  corner  She  had  rreted  her 
knitting  in  her  lap.  The  color  left  her  face, 
returned  and  went  again. 

Albert  crept  nearer  to  Pierre's  side. 

••  I>on’t  go."  he  pleaded. 

Barnard  brought  hi*  tint  down  upon  his 

'’'"Good  heavens.  Pi-rre.  you  shall  not  go! 
You  don’t  rvwliie  what  you  have  come  to 
rtesn  hm;  You  any  you  want  to  help  win 

"Sim  if*  /he a."  exclaimed  Pierre,  "if 
tbry  would  only  permit  me  one  shot  at  a 
Han!  That  ia  all  I  aak  iuat  one  to  make 
my  life  mean  something.’ 

"Yea.”  answered  Barnard  more  quietly. 
-That  a  what  we  ahould  all  like.  In  some 

3i  it  is  easier  to  play  the  game  with  all 
id  on  a  single  throw.  But  that 
pivlleg*  of  youth.  The  magnificent 
nenu  are  for  the  young.  And  vet.  without 
«.  the  older  oma,  they  could  not  avail 
ihrmaelve*  of  it.  Back  of  those  in  the  front 
um  are  thiae  in  the  second  and  third  line*: 
lack  of  them  again  are  others,  and  back  of 
them  still  others.  So  in  time  it  geta  back 
to  ui.  Pierre  you  ami  I  doing  our  dally, 
plodding,  undramat.r  bit  far  away  from  the 
tattle  line. 

"We  don't  make  much  of  a  spectacle, 
but  •*  count,  Pierre.  We  count  a  lot  be¬ 
came  there  are  so  many  of  ua.  They’ve 
taken  only  two  or  three  million  out  of 
i  hundred  million.  Multiply  everything 
•»  do  as  individual*  by  ninety-five  mil¬ 
lion  If  you  want  lo  realise  the  power  in 
in.  Ninety-five  million  tun**  every  dollar 
ared  Is  ninety-live  million  dollar*;  ninety- 
five  million  time  every  pound  of  sugar 
avrd  Is  ninety-five  million  pound.;  ninety- 
five  million  tinww  every  Mocking  knitted  ,* 
ninety-five  million  stocking*:  ninety-live 
million  time*  every  extra  hour  worked  t* 
ninety-fly*  million  more  hour*.’’ 

“Bull - “ 

”  You've  heltied  me  to  do  liet  ter  work  ever 
unc*  you’ve  tieen  here,  Pierre.  I  *leep 


i*  the  alone 


better,  tat  better,  work  harder  and  longer 
because  of  you.  And  what  you’ve  done  for 
me  you've  done  for  the  boy.  and  thi 
m»  to  count  in  the  year,  ahead,  whl 
tall  on  us  as  insistently  as  the  day* 


.  and  that’s  go- 
whlch  will 

we  are 


now." 

you’ve  done  that  for 
idded  Mrs.  Barnard 


V 


too." 

She 


"That’s  O.K.;  and  thi*  induds*  a  weak  * 
wag*,  for  Mart.  " 

"That  make*  It  even  woree  doe.nl 
it?”  .he  frowned. 

"Twenty  dollar*  woree."  he  nodded. 
“What  in  the  world  have  you  been  trying 
lo  do?” 

She  looked  d-turbed 
"  I  haven't  been  trying  at  all  that  *  the 
trouble.  It-it  just  cam*  out  that  way 
itself  Are  you  sure  I  haven  t  changed  a 

decimal?" 

"No.”  he  answered.  "The  decimals  are 


Again  Pierre  met  the  eyre  of  Marie  She  all  right." 
taid  nothing,  but  Piem  I*  m  though  he  fjg  -  ^  ^  h.„  -  * 

exclaimed  a*  though  he  had  made  a  peat 
discovery.  "Jove,  that'*  it  f  You  ud  I  and 
the  boy  have  changed  (Were  pulled  free. 
We’ve  joined  the  great  movement.  We  ve 
found  a  way  to  simple  thlno-nght  here 

"""Oh."  she  cried.  -I’m  w  glad  »  glad 
It  Isn’t  juM  a  mistake!" 


drank  a  glass  of  wine 
”1  don't  understand.”  he  murmured 
“You’ll  break  up  the  camp  if  you  go.’ 
ui  if  Barnard. 

"Wire.”  said  Pierre.  "Then  then  I  re¬ 
main." 

Marie  went  on  with  her  knitting 


MS 


r» 

S.  BARNARD  .at  before  her  writing 
daak  staring  at  some  of  the  must  as¬ 
tounding  figure,  that  .he  had  ever  dealt 
with.  She  had  been  over  them  three  time. 
»nd  they  stubbornly  refused  to  budge  from 
'be  final  rreult.  This  in  fare  of  the  fact 
ihat  the  rreult  was  manifestly  incorrect 
manifestly  impossible  According  to  the 
tabulation  before  her  the  household  ex- 
perare  for  this  pvt  week  amounted  to  a 
trifle  In*  than  seventy-five  dollar*.  This 
in  eluded  twenty  dollar*  for  Marie  and 
thirty -five  dollar,  to  the  garage  and  the 
Utter  as  far  as  she  could  sec  could  be  very 


’ll 
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Tl#£  CONTROL  OF  RAW 
MATERIALS 

'Cum frum  Pag*  t) 

of  these  pronaiii  renders  their  c _ 

application  very  facile.  Just  e>  one _ 

believe  that  after  the  war  the  world  will  be 
free  of  the  potach  domination  of  Germany 
no  Germany  will  be  free  <d  the  aahpHre 
domination  ol  Chile. 

In  the  case  of  rtosphatre  the  probUm 
has  not  been  eoW«d  by  Germany.  A  rwe- 
ful  survey  of  the  countries  included  in  the 
Teutonic  alliance  has  revealed  no  workable 
deposits  of  phosphate.  Tlie  United  Slabs 
i  the  largest  phosphate . 


Save 
gasoline  for  them! 

Gasoline  is  the  motive  power  of  the  war.  Save 
it.  Waste  now  is  un-American. 

Your  car  undoubtedly  ha#  worn  DM  ton  rings.  if  it  has  been  run 
much.  Thia  mean,  that  it  ia  wasting  from  25*  to  50*  of  the  otl 
and  itai.  It  means  that  gas  is  escaping  past  the  piston  head 
nnd  that  oil  ia  getting  up  into  the  combustion  chamber,  causing 
raihoniration,  sooted  spark  plugs  and  pitted  valvr*.  Worn 
weakened  piston  rings  also  permit  the  cylinder  head  to  slap  and 
ahini 


sing  the 

Put  Inland  gas-tight  piston 
rings  in  your  motor  now 

and  stop  I  he  waste  nnd  trouble.  The  Inland  I’iston  Ring  i 
*u««|y  gss- tight  becsoi*  u  has  iw  <«p  .~l  Im.inr  n  nmols  ia  s  petfe 
I  is  pstenlfri  Spiral  cut  conslructicai  caasss  n  m  <hng  ih>  >ilu 

<11  mound.  making  s  (natively  g«  tight  wsl  The  St.... I  Cut  ptr. 
.Imlutely  *ss  li|hl  nn«  in  sne-pfere.  which  malm  it  lm*  pnewi.  •> 
money  uv«r  any  oilier  type  of  |ss  tight  ting  This  ...n. 
lit*  Inland  •truo|fr«l  and  nto*«  durable  b«t«u*e  ft  w  of  «t| 


ONE-PIECE  PISTON 

DEALERSiTha  InUnd  sign  on 
buiincM  brinfer  ilvan  ev*r .  -  du 

.  Jobber  a  everywhere  aloeli 


DN  RING  1 


the  world.  Germany  during  the  am  hi* 
rebed  entirely  upon  the  phrepW  rot, Used 


in  the  Thomas  slag  obtained  from  Iron  fw- 
narea.  This  is  not  a  convenient  fern  of 
phosphate  for  application  to  the  sol.  si4 
undoubtedly  the  scarcity  of  phosphite  a 
Germany  has  been  a  source  of  seriou.  sgii- 


Retire 

leum  in  Galicl 


cultural  injury.  The  phosphata  dtpofu  if 
Northern  Africa  are  controlled  by  IW. 
Elsewhere  in  the  world  deposits  are  krovr, 
to  ecist,  in  countries  that  are  anti -Goman 
In  the  present  war.  But  in  the  evrnt  of  the 
United  States  and  France  refusing  to  tup 
ply  phrephate  to  the  Central  Poiren  if  Ur 
the  war  it  would  not  be  long  bdore  ihiy 
would  secure  supplUa  through  detrioparM 
somewhere  In  the  world. 

IFAar  Germany  A'eecfi 

The  raw  matenah  that  the  Teuton* 
nations  will  need  badly  after  the  war  srr 
copper,  tin,  msnfsws., 
metals,  petroleum,  rubbsr.  cut- 
jute,  sisal  and  linen.  Of  thtw 
ire  only  linen  and  hemp,  petro- 
.  Galicia  and  small  amounts  id  the 
Germany  before  the  war  drew  lr«n 
jely  from  four  aourcre:  Lorraine, 
Fru-ia,  Northern  Sweden  and  Spain.  Th. 
imported  ores  are*  secured  in  varlots 
amounts,  In  accordance  with  their  charac- 
t»rts ticca,  and  employed  In  concretion  with 
the  domestic  ores.  With  each  decade  Gw- 
many  has  come  to  rely  more  and  more  os 
the  ores  of  Lorraine  rather  than  on  her  otbw 
domestic  ore*.  Germany  controls  In  hrp- 
part  the  ores  o(  Klruna  and  Golllvare.  an* 
indeed  the  development  of  three  mini*  ... 
due  to  German  initiative. 

The  dependency  of  Germany  upon  Spas* 
iah  ore.  though  notable -especially  in  cell- 
Uoo  to  sulphuric  acid -was  no  pester  than 
that  ol  the  United  Kingdom.  Deprive!  if 
LorTaine,  Germany  would  still  be  able  to 
maintain  her  Industrie*  of  iron  and  itre)  ■> 
long  as  she  could  aereire  ores  from  Spate 
and  Sweden.  There  are  Iron  depreiU  In 
Southern  llureia.  rich  and  varied,  close  b> 
both  coal  and  oil,  and  awaiting  only  dm) 
©nment  l>y  modern  engineering.  Deprive! 
ol  Lorraine,  if  Germany  could  not  arcureere 
from  Spain  w  Sweden  she  mould  be  com¬ 
pelled  to  fall  back  upon  the  ore  frwn 
Uuseia.  There  are  no  other  Iron  depreiU 
from  which  ore  could  be  brought  to  Ger¬ 
many  to  enable  her  to  maintain  her  iw 
and  steel  industries  upon  a  competitive 
basis  for  world  trade. 

In  all  probability  the  domretlc  nred.  ol 
Germany  could  be  covered  by  her  domt*'" 
deposits  outside  ol  Lorraine;  bul  .hr  wwdd 
then  be  in  just  such  a  position  as  she  b  i 


mat 


France  in -a  secondary  ln' 


There  is  a  great  deal  of  Iocs*  direuwire 
■  the  coal  situation  in  Geemaaj 


Germany  has  three  large  coal  depcate 
the  .Whrtlckcn,  in  Westphalia  and  W"t 
ol  Rhine,  and  Silesia.  She  has  In  addl  j™ 
brown-coal  deposits,  superficial  in  loretlm 
and  well  adapted  to  certain  uas.  An  ew- 

.... _ ,rf  the  Saar  should  abo  t* 

fh« 


with  the  return  • 

coal  deposits  of  the  baai  should  .^™ 
WOE  France,  since  there  deposits  plu* 
■  already  available  in  France  wouw 
place  France  upon  a  parity  with  Germany 
minue  the  Saar  deposits.  and  thus  maintain 
an  economic  parity  between  the  two  nation- 
that  would  make  for  peace  in  the  future 
rertain  writer,  go  still  farther  and  rute 
that  this  would  seriously  incapacitate  Ore 
many.  Now  time  is  an  element  not  to  re 
overlooked.  The  withdrawal  of  the  Saar 
deposits  would  incapacitate  Germany  '; 
the  Malthusian  sense;  but  csrtddj 
■tj^tbj^l^Oiof  Wretp^*" 


r  reres.re.#*!  cn 
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The  Teutonic  nation*  have  no  tin,  and 
the scaratyof  tin  is one of  their  vnou,  war 
problem*.  The  tin  of  the  world  eomStS 
the  British  Empire .  Bolivia,  the  Strait*,  the 
East  Indus  and  China.  New  deposits  ol 
Mtmive  and  workable  nature  are  not 
known.  Germany  has  got  along  without  tin 
by  substitution;  paper  or  glass  container, 
may  be  used  to  replace  tin  to  a  very  large 
extent ;  in  other  directions  aluminum  and 
one  sene  a*  substitutes.  For  many  food- 
•tuff*  that  cannot  be  packed  in  paper  Ger¬ 
many  has  ilc vised  a  new  enamel.  When  the 
»n ter  was  inspecting  prison  camp,  in  Ger- 
many  he  saw  many  of  the**  contamem- 
roU«d  sheet  steel  or  iron,  covered  w,th  a 
hUrs  un-brown  enamel  of  organic  nature, 
probably  a  coal-tar  derivative,  routine 
brnt.  salt  and  weak  acid.  These  containers 
sere  used  to  a  large  extent  to  can  fish  in 
Norway.  The  anprarance  was  revolting 
hut  apparently  the  contents  were  not  in¬ 
jured  In  these  devious  ways  Germany 
gets  along  to-day  apparently  without  tin. 
but  with  senou.  inconvenience.  To  prevent 
ifcrmany  alter  the  war  from  securing  te¬ 
am  to  tin  the*  blockading  nations  would 
r^d  to  control  widely  separated  deposits. 

TAa  Sourcoi  of  Motah  and  Hbort 

Coppw-  exists  in  every  continent.  The 
<  entral  Towers  have  but  small  amounts  of 
Wr,  and  at  present  obtain  it  mostly  from 
Austria  and  Serbia.  Their  achievement  in 
the  matter  (4  copper  has  not  been  so  much 
the  finding  of  a  substitute  for  coppr  itself 
as  In  the  replacement  of  the  function.  The 
military  demands  for  copper  have  of  course 
been  vwy  meaning,  and  the  Central  Empire, 
are  undoubtedly  now  seriously  denu.led  of 
roppw.  though  up  to  the  fall  of  1916  there 
•7*",°  ‘»>«t  copper  roofs,  for 

film  pie.  had  been  removed.  Aluminum 

tcarce  in  the  early  mn  of  the  war 


could  it  be  applied  to  the-  neutr*.  .Suld 
rrprnent  measure*  aa  drastic  a a  thoa*  that 
in  the  past  have  been  applied  between  .tales 
*t  war  The  experience  of  the  Allied  na- 
tione  before  the  entrance  of  the  United  ’ 


fgsa Ary  !•*»“ '{y ■«  ^ 

i  one  must  either 
in  —me  nay  pro- 
frora  maintaining 
natural  commercial  relation,  with  the 
jntry;  and  one  nuii  do  this 
surden  doe.  not  fall  heavily 
Iral.  To  a  very  large  extent 
suh.titut.hle  In  their  use.,  it 

mss 


.1 F  ,  consideration  I-  waived  a  commodity  fror 
inry  are  able  to  procure  aluminum  from  to  the  blockaded 
p1*?  “  JUS,**  f,?m  .  The  Central  buy  it  all  or  one 

r^r-  .  «n  abundance  of  lead  and  *inr  vent  t  he  neutral 
The  Central  Powers  have  had  little  min- 
(time,  but  through  careful  blending  of  the 
•eversl  iron  ores  at  their  dismal  they  ha',  r  so  that  the 
maintained  their  extend ve  steel  production  upon  the  n. 
withthe  tine  of  far  lower  amounts  of  man-  the  fibers  an 

P^vtoualy  thought  pood-  is  merely  .  matter  of  price.  One 

‘U.tiilV'ftT  MwU  '■rfr  «**M "<*  «•>«•  automobile  tires 

Niuthem  Russia  a*  well  as  in  India  and  there  are  certain  u«ew  of  camel*,  h 

SteMh^iril  M  01  ron',°l  «n»°»  “««P*W**  boro  or  rot- 

-M.  u.  “r.,“  w,,pp'r  Manewie— pro.  ton.  But  certainly  seventy  per  cent  of 
tent*  inter-ting  International  feature,  substitution  In  the  uw*  of  textiles  b 
The  rheap.t  mang.ne—  L*  in  India  If  the  Uhle  if  price  be  durogarded.  Under  th~ 

«o  <>r-  circumstances  an  attempt  to  deprive  a  cer- 
many  or  sell  her  ferromaneane-e  only  at  a  tain  nation  of  one  fiber  will  failof  accom- 
hl«h  price.  G„m.ny  f,„  b.'k  on  pli.hm.nt, 

Bm,'  for  the  ore.  Southern  Russia  ron- 

„i;;  accewdble  deposit*,  but  the  Rubber  Difficult  of  Control 

'*  Production  on  a  modem  scale  are 

Known.  An  embargo  on  mannnoe  to  Rubber  is  another  commodity  that  af- 
I-  accomplWied  by  ford,  a  good  illustration.  Rubber  »  now 
U  . "ifbout  the  cooperation  of  r"»n  over  m»t  part*  of  ths  tropical  world 


The  liberty  Tape  Mou tenet  accommodate*  Liberty  Tape  up  i 
^  •  4  «*ko  wkk.  Sent  prepaid  on  receipt  of  fS» 

*  Tspe  }  Ample  1  ahJ  HUTAture  sc  Jr  Ain  t  sent  on  request. 

LIBERTY  PAPER  COMPANY 

Mills:  Bellows  Falls,  Vt 
52  VANDERBILT  AVE-,  NEW  YORK,  N.  Y. 


Stand  the  Test  of  Winter 


Carey  Building  Material* 

a*.*..**.u,r~i.  5-~*-*w* 

>.k....h  A.K...-.  r.H.  W.Mfc—4  ’ 

ttStfiS"  JSrES-  tefiSi.  5 

Aak.au.  M •Inula  *S  ■•.— -  -*  U'""' 

THE  PHILIP  CAREY  COMPANY 

LOCK  LAND.  CINCINNATI.  OHIO 
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Oh.  if  ycu  look  al  i«  that  way - 

That*  the  way  i(  strikes  im." 
But.  good  heavers.  mao,  thin 
it— of  what  I  amt” 

■  (ui  >u  fixed  on  the  stretch  el 


i*n  a  raimUrrr  ee  a  thief. 

"How  do  you  know  I'm 
Iwipaaktaa. 


A|>|»ly  a  few  drop*  of  Krrcr.inc  upon  a 
lender.  aching  mm  or  a  call  11*  for  two  or 
three  nights.  The  soreness  stops  and 
shortly  theentirecornor  callus  luoacnsand 
.  an  lie  lifted  of  without  a  twinge  of  pain. 

free; one  removes  hard  corns,  soft 
1  or  ns,  also  corns  lie  tween  the  toes  and 
hanleneil  calluses.  Frce/.cie  does  not  Ir¬ 
ritate  the  surrounding  skin.  You  fe«l 
on  pain  when  allying  it  or  afterward. 

Women  I  Keep  a  tiny  bottle  of 
I  ree/ime  on  your  dreiaer  and  nevrr  let 
.1  com  ailie  twice. 

Sm*U  hlllfl  ten  b  haJ  el  ant  Jn>t 
1  bat  in  lb  t'nitrJ  Slain  or  CanaJa. 

7*  Mwari  W.al*f  C*.  CMelMell.  O. 


Smooth -On  Household 
Iron  Cement  No.  1 


Snug  Comfort  for  Tired  Feet 

Parker’* 

Arctic 

Snck»^nU>^ 


uw!Pb*t  lfr~toidth*m*«attbi 
dun  that  wch  and  such  a  thing  w* 
raihpaB  they’d  mart  cf  'em  kick  tui 
in*  f*wt;  but  whra  Uwy  pt  tin  lUn| 
without  explanation  tbry  »•«-  to  u 
•wry  time.  But  too  am  asking  dm 
•N*ut  my  coeaectioB  with  the  dub.  Ii 

SsJBasaass^ws 

had  the  r4d.faahSSd  EmnCf 


STOPS  LEAKS 


Lift  Corns  out 
with  Fingers 

A  few  applications  of  Freezone 
loosen  corns  or  calluses 
so  they  peel  off 


THE  CITY  OF  COMRADES 


It  yai  nol  the  Kwt  of  work  ftlonethit 
excited  roe;  it  uis  tbit  of  betr*  inAiuiiv 
drawn  into  the  sphere  in  which  1  migb. 
meet  Resina  Barry.  I  was  still  Unrtnda 
as  to  whether  1  wanted  to  do  that  or  sol 
Then*  was  no  hour  of  the  day  ah.-  i 
didn't  think  of  her,  and  yot  it  wM  d- 
ways  with  a  sense  of  thankfulness  that  ih> 

it;  but  the  ordeal  of  her  rveotnitUn  «u 
beyond  my  strength  to  face.  Rather  thu 
have  her  say  with  h«r  eym"  You  arm  ti, 
man  who  rune  into  my  room  and  tried  to 
rob  me,"  I  would  have  shot  mvadf. 

And  yet  I  had  to  admit  the  fart  that  t h» 
danger  was  In  the  air.  Ralph  Caring*?’, 
aister  was  the  Elsie  of  that  tragic  usht; 
Cantyre  was  the  Stephen.  I  was  being  cf. 
lered  work  by  Sterling  Barry's  part  ut. 
and  mirht  soon  be  doing  It  lor  Surlirg 
Barry  himself.  The  fatality  that  hrcugU 
al-iut  throe  unfolding,  might  go  farti.- 
atill,  and  before  1  knew  it  I  might  find  By. 
erlf  in  the  precise  situation  that  fillid  m. 
with  terror— and  yet  made  me  shiver  with 
a  kind  of  harsh  delight.  Before  1  couU 
sleep  I  had  to  make  a  compromise  with  my 
courage.  I  would  not  shoot  mysrif  rathe 
than  meet  her.  1  would  meet  her  first,  il  it 
had  to  be.  I  would  take  that  one  draught  tf 
the  joy  I  had  put  forever  out  of  r*arh  -  uni 
ahoot  myself  afterward. 

But  in  the  morning  I  was  more  «df- 
confident.  Having  eiaminrd  mywlf  art¬ 
fully  in  the  tracked  mirror  in  the  hxthroon 
I  found  t  hat  my  mustache.  which  hid  grosn 
tolerably  long  ami  thick,  eh.rgol  mv  » 
pearanr*  not  a  little.  Moreover,  food,  mi 
and  aolirlety  had  smoothed  away  the  us- 
sprakablr  haggard  nm.  that  had  mu-l 
my  forehead,  hanionnl  my  mouth  ar»i 
burnt  into  my  eym  that  woebegone  dank- 
tlon  which  I  had  noticed  among  mv  eon- 
■•anions  when  I  arrived  at  the  club.  It  Iran 
exaggeration  to  say  that  I  was  not  only 
•  by  ten  vrara  but  that  I  WBi  rhuged 
a  landscape  it  rhanmd  when 
_  swept  by  ruins  it  is  bathed  In 
sunshine.  The  one  hope  I  built  on  all  tUs 
was  that  were  I  to  meet  Regina  Barry  Ik* 
to  face  she  would  not  recognise  me  at  a  lint 
glance,  whilo  I  could  keep  her  from  gittlrg 


•a7pw> 


Sent  on  Trial 

i  rwtrsi 

caw  c*  u.  Ta  motornt  - - 

talWf  nr  that  |  bftrdl;. 

*‘Vn.  *rA  in  ftaful’.y  tort.  Or  y  t^\  r zr\i 

M r»on  I  k ro»  «b>  iiiirro  kh  c (  CM 

Jg-rt  ll?*  ^  ,K* 

"WKatt  this?' 

1 1 

Terms  Easy . 

i . 

Tilt  avftuLW  VCftxjllU  CO  Dnt  L»*  1 

W  doinc  ftt  tho  IVn n 

iJ^caaajaat!-' 

On  the  way  arrow,  the  street 
told  me  aomething  of  Charlie  Grace 
memorial.  He  had  been  the  son  of  a  fonts' 
rector  of  Saint  David's-  an  Important  mw 
in  the  New  York  of  his  clay,  who  had  cut- 
lived  his  useful  news  and  been  tubed  to  re 

Shis  parish.  The  son  had  never  forgive* 
alight,  and  the  William  time*  He 
mortal  waa  intended  to  avenge  It.  II  M 
been  the  eiprewa  dmlre  of  the  widow.  Mrs 
Charlie  Grace,  that  he.  Halph  Conlrgihy, 
should  have  sole  charge  of  the  building.  sn< 
the  work  had  been  going  on  aince  the  pm- 
vioua  autumn,  in  the  coming  autumn  th* 
house  would  be  ready  for  furni.hing.  It  »*' 
for  this  purpose  that  Mra.  Grace  required 
t  he  exact  measurements  of  each  room,  with 
the  disposition  of  the  wall  spaces.  Durdg 
the  summer  she  could  thu,  ronridcr  *U« 
the  would  have  to  do  when  the  time 
came  in  October. 

Only  a  corner  of  the  new  buMM 
waa  visible  from  Vandiver  8m«. 
the  main  entrance  Wing  on  Blankov 
I'lace,  w  hirh  w  a.  a  patalW  thOMUfb 
lore.  Standing  in  t  he  middle  if  the 
grow  plot  in  front  of  the  dumpy, 
spurious  1840  Gothic  rectory,  w*  had 
the  length  of  the  dumpy,  apunw 
1840  Gothic  church  in  front  <d  w* 
Tho  memorial  had  to  be  fitted  In  be¬ 
hind  the  chancel,  on  th*  -pace  for¬ 
merly  occupied  by  n  Sunday-**"* 
room.  This  space  had  been  enlarge*! 
by  the  purchase  of  tbe  lot  in  Blank 

purpotr  of  l  he  memonil  nM  w 
more  or  lew.  dictated  bv  Mrs.  Ralph 
Coning* by.  who  as  EatW  DT*"I> 
the  rector's  daughter,  had  from  h*f 
childhood  upw  ard  w  orbed  among  in* 
people  roundabout  and  knew-  thilr 
needs.  A,  far  a.  I  could  gwtherll”' 
to  be  a  sort  of  nctghlatfhood  dub 
with  p axiom,  reading  nxens.  [■ixvv'* 
rooms,  a  dancing  room,  a 
room,  a  billiard  room,  ft  k^tui*  room, 
ft  io  trnuium.  bath*.  »od  •°on’ 

CmnllnurJ  •  « 


rkrtuier«n>  J  I 

and  ao  on.  and 
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The  Perfected 

Phonograph  of  Today 

The  Aeolian  -Vocalion 


ir  the  Vocation  Record  of 
//////>  I  mm  n’t"  as  sung  by 

f  ./)•  -Petek  sox 


llui  \xmiKrlul  II  uit«|u*,'ii"i*<*Wy  »»>  m.«hanv- 
ally.  lh.-i«-  ««  Icll  niu.h  m  I-  .l">u-  "»  *•*<  "■*> 
.(  drtrlmiinc  n»  pmtibiMW  Un*"MW  *• 

M/ilcd  a.  -  r  \l  KIS<;  MAt  HINFV  •«'  I*-’.- n..n  - 

Ml  ;  ,<  \|  INSI  HI  Ml  S  t  r.Mild  »nl>  »h- 
In  «killlul  mechanic*  »rrr  -I-  ««'"«•  'm,',‘unv 
Pie  >.H  .4  i«>  '"'".IL'kJ.Ij 

Itinrunt«-ll>  j.  .1  .  Vro  ...  .Irn.  .  »  'I"'  ' *7 
Ih'umk  «"«l  -...in  iM^fu.hrnl  •*•*-**  1  *"  * 

U  ■  I* . """ 

>«  «k»  a-..i  . . . . .  y 

ffi  ssstfsss 


Toc.um/s  I* ricls 

V  V  ..v-r-d**.  ***• 


J  1— ,  Mil  n^i-MUrd  l"f  •*» 

-»  ,w  k..  Jn««  hrm  -  •»  «l>* 

■Irir-I  Ml  -4  *"■'  »•»»•*  *H** 
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■^oul  *  raoo,tl  ’' 

"MS-* ■*  do  my : 

w~.?*  d  >,WJ  *•<« 1  *lnd  if  1  don’t 
"Tton  with  that  proviso  i*ii  r-  „  . 

^-SKSSkSP*** 

" haran’c  you  found  out?” 

-ttsssftttaft 

«««■  two  kinds  ed  women:  San.  Ijki. 
be  rnd,  and  other,  weren’t  isiuf* 


aSt—irtSKiiiB: 

assfiftaisras  jk  « - 
■affjjraaayt  sa s»iu--— 

rwt  it  frequently  enough,  of  the  He  had  told  me  so  much  that  I  fj,  .-, 
b  atretrhed  out  to  body,  me  up-  right  to  give  him  a  wsrning. 

SSKSSSr:  s^3*watts 

E.”11’-  _ .  .  .  ,  Oh.  1  shouldn’t  mind  that -sot 

i  SJgi  *?,  h*d  uk*’n  Y™  .A*  *  m»,"’r  "f  f»«  I  should  liU  u 
I  was  still  doing  the  measure-  Introduce  you  to  her  ono  of  thne  d»>»” 

^lC^lthvBK.ih"  Um'  lhry  ‘  vrok*  m  than  1  laUnM 

lake  hb  wife  and  two  little  rhil-  He  swung  round  in  .maumrnt 

fsatasLass  ; ■ffl=sssdrfc- 

^3S5L®MMS 

■-Ms “v*. by 

sSijuiir*”  “hcn wb iur,Kd ‘aM 

SSjraSi-6 

•Saws  Mrs  ‘^zSjyrwK.  «,*, 

oenethlng  to  rewtor.  my  natural  “  Yew,  I  suppoes  so.’’ 

fttfcMsttrt!  £^aa«&=i» 

an  with  y  Impoetant  a  piece  of  little  suite  of  three  rooms  snd  s  hath-tlm 

Uke^JlTt*"’^  •“*  «•»*  d°»n  helow  whirl,  ought  to  be 

“PU7-  J  could  aewpt  within  my  means, 
rirl  .  ~*p4rton  -  As  we  pamed  the  houie  »•  stoprod  ud 
hsu-that  It  was  looked  at  it.  I  liked  it  and  nrSl  to 
rl^LrC"w2?4,v".  «*. «urn  the  matter  over  in  my  mind. 
jySM*5  “-^ul-mor.  Neat  day  I  broached  It  to  Lowy  Th. 

*“  wb,,J,  Mpertcd.  He  gtseiwd  me 
"5*9  h**t  br  «he  arm.  looking  up  at  me  with  eyes  the 


thinking  or  m 
(retire  means 
of  nurting  me 
I  was  treated 
wonder  of  a  eb 


TTANDSOME,  smart,  mv 
I]  nenlly  nradiral.  Chenr 
mulflrr.  will  be  wrkomrd  tin 
year  as  Chtfmm  gifts. 

And  they  are  in  thorough  at 
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.W  I  V  0'  ln*  ,nr**  taw  of 

the  dub  allowed  them  before  finally  **ti|inr 
down.  I  believed  that  I  could  eaerct*  lb* 
pnv.iege  . "drome  back  But  not  to  with 
Lx.vry  r  Once  he  failed  in  thb  attempt  | 

^  K TA°UW  feff*-  **  •  m*,,M  '*ct 

he  would  have  failed  at  any  lime  after  the 
lint  week  if  it  hadn't  been  on  my  account; 
ao  I  couldn't  fail  on  hia.  When  I  would 
have  done  it  eagerly.  wildly.  I  w«  withheld 
by  the  old  motto  of  nobUue  Mm,. 

And  yet  in  proportion  a<  I  crew  .1  roarer 
I  realised  more  dearly  that  my  future  wa>, 
na  it  were  balanced  on  the  point  of  a  pin. 
Once  I  had  met  Retina  Barry,  and  her  eyrs 
had  aaid  'You  are  the  man  who  itolr  my 
cold  nwwh  purse."  I  knew  it  would  be  aU 
up  with  me.  She  wouldn't  hare  to  aay  a 
word.  Her  look  would  bring  the  .com.- 
lion.  Then  if  I  waa  weak  I  >hou!d  go  off 
and  ret  drunk:  1  .hould  drink  till  I  drank 
myself  to  death.  If  I  waa  atronc  I  should 
ahoot  mywelf.  There  waa  just  one  thine  of 
whirh  I  waa  aure  |  .hould  never  fare  that 
ailent  char*e  a  arcond  time. 

Hut  aa  the  week,  went  by  and  nothiac 
happened  I  bean  to  be  confident  that 
nothin*  would.  We  reached  the  end  of  Sep- 
tember  and  I  never  heard  Retina  Barry', 
name.  Kvrn  Cantyre  hadn't  mentioned  it. 
and  didn't  auppuae  that  I  knew  It.  I  cwl ro¬ 
tated  the  chancew  against  our  ever  meeting 
I  built  something,  too.  on  the  poadhility 
that  were  we  to  meet  .he  wouldn’t  know 
me  again. 

In  thka  I  got  encouragement  from  the 
fact  that  one  day  in  Fifth  Avenue  |  met 
my  li'ncle  Van  Kbtine.  lie  didn't  know  me 
lie  wouldn't  have  cut  me  for  anything  In 
the  world:  he  ww.  too  gond-naturvd  and 
hind:  hut  he  let  hb  wandering  rue  r*at  on 
me  aa  on  nny  pnaaing  stranger,  and  went  on 
ha  way.  I  argued  then  that  time,  v-icaoi- 
tude.  a  hard  life  and  a  mustache  had  worked 
an  effective  dbgune  If  my  own  uncle,  who 
had  known  me  all  my  life,  could  go  by  like 
that,  how  much  more  one  to  whom  I  could 
be  nothin*  but  a  sinister  shadow  arm 
for  three  or  four  minute,  in  a  mar-eolored 
gloom. 

So  I  reasoned  and  became  a  little  com-  , 
rorted.  And  then  by  degree,  my  argument*  , 
were  put  to  the  teat. 

It  waa  quite  at  the  end  of  September. 
The  memorial  w  as  now  so  nearly  completed  * 
t  hat  <  'oningaby.  who  had  returned  to  town,  i 
left  it  almost  entirely  to  my  charge  A  new  t 
kit  of  work  at  Atlantic  City  having  come  , 
hb  way  he  waa  clearly  absorbed  in  it.  Mr*. 
Grace  had  motored  up  once  or  twice  to  con¬ 
sult  me  as  to  papers,  rug*  and  other  details  ' 
of  interior  decoration.  I  found  her  a  grave,  t 
Imutiful  woman  who  gave  the  impwinn  f 
of  nourishing  something  that  lasts  longer 


Counties!  people  are  now  cleaning 
thru  teeth  in  a  new  way.  And  modem 
dentiata  all  over  America  are  urging 
other  people  to  join  them. 

The  old  ways  proved  inefficient  As 
millions  know,  they  failed  to  prevent 
tooth  Roubles.  Despste  the  tooth  brush. 
Urtar.  decay  and  pyorrhea  constantly 


Some  years  ago  the  reason  was  dis¬ 
covered  It  lies  in  a  film-a  slimy 
film  — which  constantly  forms  on 
teeth. 

That  film  gets  into  crevices,  hardens 
and  stays.  It  resists  the  tooth  brush, 
and  most  tooth  troubles  arc  now  known 
to  be  due  to  it. 

The  film  is  what  discolor*,  not  the 


Now  modem  science  has  discovered 
harmless,  activating  method.  Five 
veraments  already  have  granted 
patents  It  is  that  method  which  makes 
possible  this  efficient  application. 

Four  years  have  been  spent  by  den¬ 
tists  in  proving  the  value  of  this  prod¬ 
uct.  Now  we  urge  all  people  to  prove 
it  by  a  home  test. 

Send  the  coupon  with  10  cents  for  a 
special  tube.  Use  it  like  any  tooth 


was  friendly  but  impersonal 

Once  she  waa  accompanied  by  a  young 
lady  »ho*e  voice  |  recognised  a*  they  ap- 
t>ru«rhed  the  room  in  which  I  sraa  at  work. 
It  was  a  clear,  hell-like,  atarrato  voice, 
whoae  tone,  mould  have  made  my  heart 
■top  atill  hail  I  heard  it  in  heaven.  Mrs. 
Grace  entered  the  room  followed  by  a  girl 
a*  Anglo-Saxon  in  type  as  her  brother,  only 
with  a  decpion  and  precision  in  manner 
whirh  he  had  not. 

In  my  confusion  I  was  uncertain  as  »o 
whether  or  not  there  was  an  introduction, 
hut  I  remember  h»r«aying:  "Oh.  Mr.  Mel- 
bury.  Ralph  b  so  indebted  to  you  for  all  the 
help  you've  given  him.  He  says  if  it  hadn't 
been  for  you  he  wouldn't  have  been  able  to 
get  away  from  New  York  thb  summer.'' 

She.  too.  regarded  me  impersonally,  aa  Her 
brother's  assistant,  and  no  more.  I  mean 
by  that  that  she  showed  none  of  the  inter¬ 
est  good  people  generally  display  in  a  brand 
that  has  been  plucked  from  the  burning. 

••Is  it  possible  die  do.-n't  know  itT"  I 
asked  Cantyre  the  nest  time  I  saw  him. 

"Of  course  she  doesn't.  That  would  be 
the  last  thing  Coningsby  would  tell  her. 
ttc  never  speak  of  these  thing,  outside  the 


SPECIAL  10-CENT  TUBE 

A  MM  not  MJ  in  Drug  Slo’tt 
THE  PEPSODENT  CO. 

Dept.  284.  1 104  S.  W abash  Ave.. 

Chicago,  III. 
Enclosed  find  10  cents  for  n  Special 
Tube  of  Pcpsodent. 


i  Name 


iC.mtla.sd  from  Pa,.  ae 

Ill  keep  it;>  I  shan't  call  you  Slim,  nor 

.  yw.  you  must." 

lie  shook  hts  head. 

••No:  not  after  we've  moved  from  the 
riub.  I'll  call  you  Mr.  Mclbury  and  »ay  sir 
to  you:  and  you  must  call  me  Lovey.  just 
u  if  it  was  my  real  name."  He  added,  un- 
cipfctedly  to  me:  "I  suppose  ye  know  it 
ain't  my  real  name?" 

••Oh.  what  doc*  it  matter?" 

••It  only  matter*  like  thia:  1  ain't-! 

fot  up  in  some  agitation 
After 

_  .  turned 

toll  round  toward  me.  "  Ye  ain't  thinking 
at  any  better  than  I  am.  Slim,  are  you?" 

"I'm  not  thinking  whether  you're  better 
or*orse.  l/ovey.  I  just  like  von." 

“And  I've  took  an  awful  fancy  to  you. 
Slim.  Seem*  as  if  you  was  my  whole  family. 
But  but  you  re  not,  sonny.  I've  I’ve 

a i  family.  They're  dead  to  mo  and  I’m 
I  to  them;  but  they’re  n»y  family.  Did 
jeknow  that,  Slim?” 

"1  didn't  know  it.  and  you  needn't 
tell  me. 

“But  if  I  was  awful  bad.  sonny?  If  I  waa 
sum  than  anythink  that’d  ever  come  into 


He  got  ui 

snd  went  to  one  of  the  window*, 
locking  out  for  a  second  or  two  hr 


jour  can; 

“Wo  won’t  talk  about  that.  Perh.is. 
there  are  things  that  I  could  tell  you  which 
.ould  show  that  there's  not  much  differ- 
tflcB  b+tween  u».' 

“I'ope  there  is,  Slim  And  she  was  terr*- 
•nraymtin';  a  drinkin'  woman,  bc 
•  I  didn  t  drink  then  'ardly  not  at 
*11.  It  was  after  I  was  arquittad  I  begun 
that.  And  my  two  gelb  well,  bein'  ac- 
aultted  didn’t  make  no  difference  to  them; 
iWd  seen.  Only  they  didn’t  swear  tha: 
way  In  their  hevidrnre  They  swore  she  fell 
down  the  stair*  she  was  found  at  the  bot¬ 


tom  of.  her  neck  broken;  and 
teo  gells  knew.  And  when  f  waa 


bein'  a 
but  the 


iith 


driakin'  woman  the  Jury  thou, 
teo  gell*  knew.  And  when  I 
they  didn't  'ave  no  more  to  do 
a>  I  tome  over  'ere  ” 

I  roe  ami  went  to  him.  laying  my  hand 
on  hu  shoulder: 

“Don’t,  l-ovey.  That's  enough.  I  don't 
rare  who  you  are  or  what  you've  done, 
•r  U  stick  it  out  together.  The  only  thing  m 
list  we  II  have  to  give  up  the  U-.u-  " 

For  good  and  all.  Slim?" 

Y»e,  for  good  and  all.” 

"IfU  ta.  awful  ‘ard." 

"Yea,  it  will  be;  but  the  wont  of  that  M 

ovtf. 

one  of  my  hand*  In  both  of  hia. 
Slim.  If  (l  a  got  to  be  a  ch  ice  between 
><*  and  liquor  well.  I'm  danged  if  if 
1*00  1  -  he  made  a  great  rmolutmn 
lin up  the  liquor  and  VIp  me'" 
ii  *  movr,l  Lovey  moved  with  me. 

Hashing  window*  having  become  a  lucra- 
U**  Pjotataion  he  insulted  on  taking  no 
*ap*  from  ine.  and  on  paying  for  hu  own 
taod.  In  the  matter  of  name*  we  agreed  on 
*  compromise.  "Before  company."  e  he 
«.  I  "as  Mr.  Melbury  and  ..r; 
•am  w«  were  alone  together  we  reverted 
•''the  habit*  of  Greeley’s  Slip  and  the 
“n,‘  “n'1  1  Slim  and 

.  tauly  “irry  to  leave  the  club,  for  ita 
!*£*;,  bf»‘h*rly  »ny».  wholeaome  and 
"JBCUime,  if  never  the  must  mined.  had 
cunoualy  a  part  of  me  I  had  liked 
he  fellowship  with  rough  men  who  were 
-etaapa  all  the  more  human  for  being 
f'-lh  tor  the  first  time  m  my  life  I  had 
I  V‘*n  “imething  of  genuine  fraterm  y. 
ao  not  affirm  that  we  lived  together  with- 

l,J^rp«nenU  or  misunderstandings  or 
•a;  tnen-  were  no  minute*  electric  with  the 
lJ‘u.n  ,hal  mnhe*  for  an  all-round  tight. 

»  ‘  *,y'  rmr  "wi~  W.  « 

lived  together  with  a 
*]!,►“*  J***««y  that  proved  to  me  once  for 
o-nVui 1  “  nTa!h,n«  Mternal  which  make*  a 
e^ntlcmrn  in  the  ewn- 
Szrj*  "onl  1  met  than  wmr  of 

•’ ,h' 

a  ■unHnw  1913  lierame  for  me 

th.i^  h*,',,y  unp'  There  were  reserve*  to 
hapHt-wi.  and  there  wen-  f.-ar*;  but 
bring  to  the  day's 
Bar-»7\h^d.m*  *°  tace  them.  Of  Regina 
ip/'H  much  from  my  friend  Can- 
llewM  i*  what  1  be:ir.|  suffice  me. 

■L.  ,'1* *>’  willing  to  talk  of  this  girl. 

I  SLr,"*1*?  'tamed;  and  little  by  little 
Ji?.  ,n-  Ini,«p  ^  my  heart,  which 
u  l-..  *- Y  anywhere  but  in  my  heart 
i-ln  if  ^ ,  ™.U.W  h'l>>  *'•  A*  long  as  I  rould 
P  1  not  *ee  her.  nor  should  she 


They  Save  Teeth 
Now  in  a  New  Way 

A//  Statement,  Appeared  by  High  Denial  A  utter  Me, 


They  End  the  Film 


teeth.  It  hardens  into  tartar.  It  holds 
food  substance  which  ferments  and  forms 
add.  It  holds  the  acid  in  contact  with 
the  teeth  to  cause  decay. 

Millions  of  germs  breed  in  it.  They, 
with  Urtar.  are  the  chief  cause  of 
pyorrhea.  And  many  troubles  besides 
tooth  troubles  are  trac«l  to  this  germ- 
breeding  film. 

After  year*  of  research,  a  way  has 
been  found  to  combat  it.  Able  author- 
itic*  have  proved  this  fact  by  adequate 
clinical  tests. 

For  general  use  the  method  is  em¬ 
bodied  in  a  dentifrice  called  Pepso- 
dent.  And  we  supply  a  special  tube  to 
all  who  ask.  so  the  millions  may  quickly 
know  it. 


Let  It  Convince  You 


paste.  Note  how  clean  the  teeth  feel 
after  using.  Maik  the  absence  of  the 
film.  See  how  teeth  whiten  a*  the  fixed 
film  disappears, 

All  this  means  that  the  film  which 
wrecks  teeth  can  now  be  effectively 
combated.  And  you  will  never  cense 
to  do  that  when  you  see  what  it  means 
to  you. 

Cut  out  the  coupon  now. 


to  th.  nrar.tt  R.d  Cross  Station 
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A  Slight  Miitah. 


$300  for  Christmas! 


Sell  us  your  spare  time.  You  can  easily 
make  each  hour  bring  you  an  extra  dollar. 

Score*  of  *pare- time  represent-  Why  not  you  loo?  You  ne. 
attvem  of  The  Saturday  Eve-  invest  a  single  penny  lo  let 
ring  Post.  The  Ladies'  Home  about  our  plans.  Kzprrvei 
Journal  and  The  Country  Gen-  unnecessary.  Profits  beg 
firman  will  wm  more  lhan  once.  Just  clip  of?  the  ct 
5300.00  this  month.  and  mail  it  today. 


**»  »  hitter  nigh*  In  lb*  Klondike— 
r  admiral  nJd— arid  In  the  lead  me 
<4  M re- h meet  in  the  ramp  the  mln- 
*re  assembled,  burring  a  red-bot 
listening  to  the  roar  <4  the  blizzard. 
ritvkinE  hot  a  lucky  punch**. 

Weoljr.  above  the  whipping  shriek  of 
ind  and  the  *ound  <4  the  frozen  snow 
«  again*!  the  frost  -covered  window- 
<4  their  snag  refute,  was  heard  a 


~  IYER  ' 

Johnson 

sjsa.  Revolver,. 


eye*.  Of  the  minute  I  retain  no  roor*  thai 
a  vision  in  rough  green  Enghih  iwted,  with 
a  goldish-greenish  motoring  veil  round  tht 
head  like  a  nimbus.  She  imprtwwd  me  is  »; 
onor  more  delicate  and  more  strong  this 
I  remembered  her— eager,  alert,  irdifeid- 

‘•This  Is  to  be  the  men's  smoking  row," 
Mi®  Conlngsby  explained 

••  Wouldn't  you  know  it?"  Mi®  Harr, 
said  lightly.  "One  of  the  nicest  rcomi  it 
the  bouse— 1  think  the  very  nicest.  It'* 
wonderful  how  well  men  do  thrtnaelv« 
isn't  it?" 

"Oh.’  but  in  this  case  it’s  Hilda." 

"It’s  your  brother  first  of  all.  You'D  He¬ 
ll  will  he  the  HnucKtwl  corner  of  the  uhok 
and  they  won’t  let  a  woman  lob 


esv 

She  glanced  at  me-but  equally.  Ni, 
glanced  again— but  casually  again.  A*  ns 
one  introduced  me  a  greeting  bctwien  ui 
was  not  called  for.  But  when  Mrs  Grice 
finished  her  quest  ioia  about  the  run  and 
they  were  passing  into  live  neit  room  llcc.ia 
Barry  turned  and  looked  at  me  a  tied 
time.  It  was  now  an  inquiring  look,  an) 

"^EUte.' who's  that  man?"  1  hoard  bar 
nay  after  she  had  joinod  her  oompinMni 
Thc  reply  gave  my  name. 

"Oh!’r 

"  He's  been  lielping  Ralph  all  sumsur. 
That'a  how  he  and  Either  ware  able  to  pt 

”=Kr 

“Now  we’re  going  on  to  th#  day  nurv 

erB^dReglna  Barry  aald:  “Walt  a  mhwtel 
No;  go  on.  I’ll  overtake  you.  I  m-  I’m 
perfectly  -ur*  that  Ihat’e  tho  very  min 
iTbo— ’’  She  added,  aa  If  fordnrWI 
to  a  determination:  "I'm  going  bant  U 


The  man  in  the  Service  ha.  few 
n  uiries  about  the  safety  of  the  folks  way  back, 
at  home  when  lie  knows  that  a  trusty  There  are  Iver  Johnsons  to 
Iver  Johnson  Revolver  stands  guard 
over  their  welfare. 

’ITte  Iver  Johnson  is  always  ready 
to  strike  in  the  defense  nl  its  trust. 

Every  family  should  have  an  Iver 
Johnson.  It  has  no  menace  for 


_ lo  him.  Tell  Hilda  111  be  with  her 

in  an  instant.’’ 

So  I  waited,  repeating  to  myself  the  for- 
mula  agreed  on  two  or  three  months  la- 
fore.  that  1  would  see  her  first -and  ah«w 
myself  afterward. 

(TO  III!  CUNTINUI*! 


Senate  <mmd  Nom&enn&e 


rree.  I  nice  nrr  jnnn»m 

. .  . ...  lets.  Mention  the  ones  you 

its  owner.  Bumps,  falls  and  .-her  A—” Firearms"  (vh-a.-uns  a 
accidents  cannot  make  it  go  o*  vpIsetsl.B—  Bicycles.  V,- 
'ITic  only  way  to  discharge  an  Iver  cycle*  ' 

IVER  JOHNSONS  ARMS*.  CYCLE  WOKkS.  117  Riser M-.ruchtesr 

**  <  lumber i  Street.  New  York 
717  Market  Street.  Sen  Franc®*.. 


A  Hound  Trip 


faint  cry  without.  Muffling  themx'h'- 
agalnst  the  cold,  two  of  tba  FW 
forth  to  Invortigatc. 

They  found  at  the  door  a  *r«n  pro* 

■wen-  who  had  been  wandering  for  hour. 

In  the  storm.  HU  dogs  were  half  dead 
and  he  was  frozen  fast  to  hn  slod.  TV) 
cracked  him  loo-e.  brought  hkslstat 
and  by  degrww  thawvd  him  nut.  Then  a. 
preaent  hoapltably  perort*!  him  to  the  ter 
’'Stranger,  aaid  the  gonial  nrojrt#t«, 
In  a  eyra pathetic  tone,  "you've  had  s 
Idamed  clow  call.  1  know  you  nerd  mim- 
thing  to  brace  you  up;  and  I  want  you  te 
undemtand  that,  so  fur  a-  you  re  cm- 
rerned.  the  drinks -all  of  cm-  are  on  Iks 
ouse.  What  a  It  goto  to  be? 

The  newly  rescued  wayfsrvr  thought  s 

"TSdsk."  he  mdd.  -  I  think  I'M  uk.  . 

"1C  «h*«.  «  -s  * 


Neit 

Here  K  te: 

Vote  far - for  Governor 

The  Poor  Man’s  Frieod-A  Protector 
of  Widow*  and  Orphans. 

The  statement  that  I  wo*  shot  In  the 
henhouse  te  on  error.  My  candidacy 
te  oubject  to  the  Socialist  Party. 

A  Suitable  Substitute 


■rmhlagr  won  Woken  by  the  proprWte. 
"I'm  powerful  sorry/  he  mid.  M 
we’re  plum’  out  of  eeluer  lemonsd-.  ll 
tell  you  what,  though  -Vte  g*  «J « 
white  duck  panu  fn  my  trunk  Hist  l 
Id  you  ww!  ’ 

Sine* - 

g/.VCE  that  I  mag  not  Ull  l"«  *-  I ,n" 

Siarrthaf  I  muit  be  male. 

Set-1  .half  prater  off  Jen.iy  rtm«4.  <*» 

Your  name  iha U  br  my  Inlr. 

To  me  more  dear  shall  be  the  Mac  of  be  me. 

Beta**  gour  eyet  are  Nor; 

In  erivunn  re»o  •halt  I  net  at  roe n 
Your  lip «•  remembered  hue. 


I  thalt  tree  re  I 
The  muiir 
/  shall  hrar 
ll  Acrcivr  m'* 


r  lynef  war 


that  ore  ftuhionei  tpt 
•s  o/y'.ur  rilr’ry 

.Vcerr  the  eforfipM  or  fhr  rrcal  o//hasrr. 

,Vmr  the  q!  in 
Nor  CMoht  of  to 
BmffiMDea 


f SMlt'a— 


caUifpeu.' 

-  Blanche  Gonhoar. 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


101 


interviewed  the 


reputation  that  had  obtained  (or  him  the 

if  °*  COmpaD>'4  P«**«*y- 

He  would  answer: 

.  "I  M  »t  liberty  to  do  whatever  I  think 
“  right.  What  will  be  the  duties  and  the 
emoluments  o(  the  president  o f  the  cor¬ 
poration?" 

Anson  Wheeler  could  afford  to  write  far 
ruder  let  ten  than  that. 

A  clerk  came  in.  laid  a  card  upon  the 
d«k  before  the  collector  and  said  a  polo- 

eaa'kaa!* 

Anson  Wheeler  frowned— on  general 
pnncipim.  for  he  ruled  by  fear,  which  was 
all  that  he  found  worked  with  smuggler, 
Thu  clerk  must  be  discouraged.  But  he  re¬ 
membered  that  he  wasn't  going  to  be  col¬ 
lector  much  longer  and  it  was  too  much 
trouble  to  scold  a  civiUervicw  caterpillar. 
He  ceased  to  frown  and  read  the  card: 

Mb.  Cecil  Caldecott 

He  frowned  again.  Why  should  be  no*. 
•I  the  sight  of  the  name  of  the  one  man  who 
not  only  had  not  been  caught  but  actually 
had  dared  him  to  catch  him  and  had 
laughed  at  bun  and  refused  to  be  bluffed  or 


"and  then  admit  that  man." 

The  clerk  hastened  from  the  room  before 
he  could  be  scolded  -  the  Lord  only  know* 
foe  what.  Charlie  came  in.  notebook  in 
hand  ready  to  lake  down  dictation  or  coo- 
vermtU*.  A  moment  later  Cecil  Caldecott 
entered. 

"flood  morning.  Mister  Collector."  said 
Caldecott  pleasantly. 

Anson  w'hreUr  nodded  shortly.  Then,  as 
though  he  knew  what  was  coming  and  had 
duly  prepared  for  U  in  order  to  save  valu¬ 
able  time  his  own— saM:  "lie'll  take 
dow  n  anything  you  have  to  say." 

"  You  were  afraid  to  use  the  w  ord  confes¬ 
sion.  weren't  you?  Are  you  sure  you  want 
that  young  man- that  nice  shifty-eyed 


Adjustable  Foot  Appliances 


rst  iHMiUrt  iu<h  »i  ti1U*iae«.  fallen  it»Kw.  He., 
In  U**  of  of  I  Ur  foul  in  unnatural. 

(■*ih m  Wuartfo  *i|«poft  l Ur  Urn**  in  normal 

»d  .f.  the  mr-t  COMFORT AHU1  WAY. 

The  reUf  tkat  W.»ar«l«  9 «*•  »•  •« 

ficla«iv«  PATENTED  principle.  wUicIi 
cannot  bo  obtained  in  any  other  device. 

1  i«  u«rwl  I  be  aypfioft  •%  focmed  by  eolt  iltwrU  m 
krta  iti%»*ntl\  ftd)U*tahle  loi  «nv  frliape  of 
n%  •  t ai *t | it  i< efi  <af  foot  IrouMr  I  Kf  whole  device  n 
Ur^lifUt  all  IratUei  >tm  mmld  never  realtrr  that 
out  Jmc  nerpt  fur  the  tofnplrte  relief  it  bring* 


Painful  callouses 


Fallen  arches 


Run-over  heels 


At  shoe  stores  everywhere 


MORE  PRECIOUS  THAN  RUBIES 


jjHvir?  "'asked  Caldrco, ,  p  leasantlv. 

“Oh.  >'«•  We  know  all  about  that  and 
■bout  your  visit  to  the  wrecking  company, 
collector  thinks  that  that  was  all  a 

‘‘■Remember  what  l  told  you."  said  Cal¬ 
decott  waraingly.  "about  the  wisdom  of  the 
ubvioiialy  unwise." 

“I've  never  forgotten  it."  said  the  polite 
Hir.i  pleasantly.  "Of  course,  you  were 
hiving  fun  with  Miss— er— Valentine. 
But  I'd  give  a  lot  to  know  two  things.  Kim, 

spotted  her - " 

was  easy.”  interjected  Caldecott. 
-She  spotted  herself.” 

“And  then  why  you  showed  her  the 

‘  '  There  wasn't  anything  else  I  could  do." 
ud  Caldecott  very  earnestly. 

The  polite  agent  frowned.  After  a 
liknc*  he  shook  his  head  and  said:  "I 
think  that  you  an-  bluffing  now." 

“Not  at  all.  She  was  the  only  one  I 
ruuld  show  the  rubim  to  and  at  the  aame 
time  retain  them.  If  Anson  Wheeler  had 
1st*  aboard  I  would  have  ahown  them  to 
him  of  course.  How  could  I  make  them  dis- 
«;f*ar  unless  I  proved  first  of  all  that  I  had 
them. anti  how  could  I  bring  them  in  unlma 
first  of  all  they  disappeared?” 

•JUtell you  what  I  think.  Mr. Caldecott, 
ind  I  am  going  to  tell  the  collector  bo.  1 
think  you  smuggle  for  sport." 

“Not  oven  for  sport.  I>o  you  know  what 
those  rubim  cost?" 

"I  understand  a  couple  of  hundred  thou¬ 
sand  dollars." 

"As  a  matter  of  fart,  not  u  much  as 
that;  but  if  I  sold  them  here,  wouldn't  I 
duty  paid?  W  ho  would  buy  them 

"A  collector:  one  of  thaee  you  aay  are 

unknown." 

I'd  sell  them  to  him  In  Paris  and  he 
aould  bring  them  over  himself." 

“Not  if  he  asked  you  to  do  it  and  as¬ 
sumed  all  responsibility  for  their  possible 

confiscation." 

“Do  you  a»w  any  man  doing  that  with 
<«*  hundred  ami  fifty  thousand  dollars? " 

"You  never  can  tell  who  would  smuggle. 
I’w  known - " 

"Wa’va  all  got  a  pet  atory  of  human 
incoftuatcney.  Ah,  here  is  the  waiter!  I 
thank  you,  gentlemen,  for  a  plaaaant  half 

foe  looked  ahrepiah  as  the  waiter  filled 
he  glass.  The  other  agent  drank  to  Calde¬ 
cott  s  health,  ending  with  "May  we  all  get 
■hat  ••  are  afterl" 

Caldecott  escorted  them  to  the  door. 
There  he  said  to  the  polite  eerret -service 
man:  "You  have  brains,  imagination  and 
cvurige.  I’d  lie  desperately  afraid  of  you 
d  It  »*r*  not  for  one  thing.*' 

“What 'a  that?"  asked  the  agent  curi- 

That  I  "-and  Caldecott  raised  hu  eyes 
to  the  celling  until  the  whltm  showed— 
am  innocent!"  jf( 

WHEELER  sat  at  hla  d«k  In 
.  the  collector's  room  in  the  New  York 
<  uitom  House.  He  had  iu*t  finished  read- 
“*C  »  letter  asking  Mr.  YVheeler  if  he  felt 
at  liberty  to  accept  an  offer  to  become  the 
pr»ident  of  the  New  Jersey  (las  Company. 

A*  the  shares  were  listed  on  the  New 
i  ork  Stock  Exchange  anil  therefore  more 
or  km  in  the  public  eye  via  the  quotation 
tables  and  the  hope*  of  easy  money,  it  was 
•Iwtrabla  to  have  as  the  titular  head  of  the 
wgaiuxallon  somebody  whom  name  w  ould 
*t  once  be  familiar  to  newspaper  readers 
*'  well  as  a  synonym  for  efficiency  and 
Mr.  W' heeler  had  all  the  necessary 
qualifications  for  the  position. 

'* heeler  was  wondering  if  he  ought  to 
■ait  for  a  gtlU  better  offer,  though  he  real- 
that  there  wrre  not  very  many  better 
ftoitiona  obtainable. 

He  -tarrd  pensively  at  the  lunette  by 
E.  Garns.-y  the  bow  of  an  old  ship 
■'  its  way  to  a  Greek  headland  whereon 
'  •d  a  temple  of  Poseidon  a  sort  of  ru^ 
>«cn  house  of  the  gods.  Thither  the  old 
'•^•ks  had  been  wont  to  take  gift*  and 
v,tive  offerings.  And  he  rrmeml>ered  the 
d  «oey  of  Hion.  the  atheist,  to  whom 
‘•re shown  the  gift,  of  th.-e  w  h<«*  prayer* 
'?  “  «vrd  had  been  granted  by  tlie  wa 
onty. 

quoth  Bion:  "but  where  are  the 
V?  'hose  who  were  drowned  after  all 
iheir  vow,  and  prayers?" 


ANSON 

l\  the  ec 


Do  your  feet 
get  “tired  out”? 

If  standing  or  walking  tires  you  out  quickly:  if 
your  feet  ache  by  the  end  of  the  day.  the  cauac 
is  not  so  much  natural  j at!  gut  as  unnatural  strain 
of  some  pact  of  the  foot  structure.  When  this 
strain  is  corrected  by  wearing 


aitized  by 


xjle 
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SCIENTIFIC  IGNITION 

— 


QUALITY  in  an  ignition  system  is 
measured  by  its  dependable  perform- 
'ancc  day  in  and  day  out  in  all  kinds 
of  weather  and  under  all  kinds  of  operating 
conditions. 

When  you  consider  chat  the  entire  motor  perform¬ 
ance  depends  upon  the  quality  of  its  ignition,  you 
can  readily  appreciate  what  it  means  to  have  a 
system  into  which  has  been  built  the  combined 
engineering  and  mechanical  experience  of  fifteen 
years. 

Atwater  KentMfg.\\orks 

^Philadelphia* 


Ambrosia  Chocolate  Tixics 


Idecott  was  so  obviously  (rill.,  .l, 
th»t  the  collector  bos*d  hi*  hid  b 


Caldecott  was  so  obvic 
truth  i 

token  o4  belief. 

Then  he  asked:  “Are  thoy  in  Paris’- 
H  you  constitute  yourself  into  in 
mated  catechism  you  arc  going  . 
about  one  hundred  thousand  dcfW 
<4  duty.  It  to  nothing  to  me  whether  ™ 
zgT**  or  nut. 

“  You  would  have  to  take  them  bade  >0 


“Supposing  I  did?  You  couldn't  torch 
the  luggage  of  five  hundrod  outward-baini 
pawengers.  Of  course,  1  wouldn't  til. 
them  aboard  the  boat  myself.  Th-v 
would  go  by  mr-jicne.r  boy  with  a  hss,H 
of  Inut  or  a  box  of  ncmeni  to  aom*  youw 
lady  that  I  would  know  waa  sailir*  l*. 
cau*  1  would  be  paling  for  bw  tvhrt. 
And  I  not  only  would  not  pay  you  a  mi 
cent,  but  1  would  teU  my  customer  wui 
1  said  1  would -that  is,  how  to  bring  there 
into  New  York  right  under  your  very  a>»> 
«  might  have  done  had  I 


h-grayry*. 
ateful?  He 


"You  haven’t  got  them  in  New  York. or 
SO  you  said. 

“No.  1  said  I  didn’t  have  them  on  my 
pereon  or  In  my  po-ossiim.  1  didn’t  say 
they-  were  not  in  or  near  New  York.  M.n 
alive,  anybody  would  think  1  was  trying  to 

»y  you  a  dirty  trick  instead  of  trying  to 
my  bast  to  do  you  a  favor." 

"  Why  should  you  do  mo  a  favor’” 
“For  two  reasons:  In  the  first  pin*  it 
would  save  me  time  and  mooey-the  time 
and  eapenoe  of  having  to  go  to  Pari,  ssd 
return;  a  waato,  since  you  would  not  mski 
a  penny  more  out  of  me;  and  second.  I  fwl 
grateful  to  you  for  two  things  you  did  ie 
me.  not  Intentional,  but  you  did  them,  (h 

m  A  ni^n  Wheeler  looked  at  Caldorntt  si.l 

Kn  saw  the  truth  in  the  btuiah- 
t  should  Caldecott  be 
gave  It  up. 

“1  am  curious  to  know  what  they  are." 
said  the  collector. 

“  Don’t  be  angry.  Wheeler,  but  you  h*<- 
made  me  enjoy  myself  so  much  with  your 
absurd  notions  about  my  smuggling,  it 
rather  about  your  Insane  dwint  to  oitrh 
me  smuggling,  that  It  has  kept  me  yturg 
And  second,  if  it  had  not  been  for  yon  I 
never  should  have  met  Mis.  Valentine. 
You  know.  I  firmly  Intended  to  uo  htr  .» 
my  intermediary  in  bringing  In  any -it 
tnfies  1  did  not  wish  to -«e- have  la  my 
valiw.  She  was  far  cleverer.  Inflnildy  mere 
artistic  than  a  certain  Mrs.  Lssliethat  yirer 
predrectsor  sicked  on  me  a  year  and  s  till 
ago;  or  Retie  Allaire,  under  KM  pride 
••  four  years  Mur*  that.  I  give  them 
wonderful  diamonds  to  bnnr  in,  hid- 
den  In  the  heels  of  old  shoes  of  tlielf 
1  Ingeniously  hollowed  out  for  them  in  then 
staterooms  diamonds  obtained  Irotn  i 
theatrical  costumer.  Th.  nal  du- 
numb  were  not  In  t’«'  bwU  of  any 
huca.  collector  1  Hut  Relic  certainly 
’  >  i .  .  rty  attrarUv*. 
v  klw  liail  ru>t  Iwrtt  no 
y  Clf<*-lik«»t" 

frownml  a rA  two 
to  laurft— tt  ****  ®mu** 
aUtdioOs 

nvvf  Iwwnl  th»  •Wtiili. 
'•Tb«7  ar#  not  lnt#f»tU« 
Your  |*ri»4vt»«wor  wiia  *v*n  i»of* 
Cmnilmmdd  •*  Para  Ml 
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\|  liter  Collector.  Hut  what  I  wi»h  to  know 

„  Do  you  wish  to  collect  the  duties  on  may bMe S  ,EiP!8L^2?t*v 

issKt jkjss  gaS-ffSsSS&i 

they  cost  you  one  hundred  Srf^thVJ^S  fJo£  thb  o X£ 
ind  fifty  thousand  dollars  they  must  be  -.V„L 

sorth  double  that."  '  ou™  *"**>• 

“No.  I  buy  cheaply;  I  don’t  steal.  I’d  ..'^AiiSOS  WF“H*- 

buy  <<*  •  doll«  >nd  fifty  emu  and  sell  for  ..To  c^,  CaUtM,  C£*~tor  *  ,hc  Po« 
three  dollars  if  I  were  a  poor  man.  But  I  .. ,  °  V2-  “**- 

could  not  buy  anythin*  for  one  hundrM  BuDdin*. 

wd  fifty  thousand  dollars  and  sell  it  for  ,0,“  Ul*- 

three  hundred  thousand  dollars  without  WheeW  finished  .K-  _ , 

Win*  f*  *  *«•  A»d  I  wouldn’t  pay  on.  i,  •v^SSES*  *£  |M 
huftdrtd  and  fifty  thousand  dollar*  for  CPU.  who  also  mH  It  «<  IiT«i£r!«  hM k.IlVI 
romething  worth  twice  that  in  order  to  ,h.  tEftStAl 

mtko  a  profit  of  only  five  per  c*nt.  Not  letter  and  acrd  it  hv 
I  paid  one  hundred  and  fifty  thouaand  dol-  will  **nd  thi*  on*  hark  m  rrJhJ  -Th~- 

5rsr_s  r js-JSSg 

•mi>.  but  Caldecott  said  very  seriously:  1* bonne  undrr  a  miJnoreSowThr 
“You  know  very  well  that  I  know  a  great  facts— why  then  I’ll  show  vi.i  hn« 

« M  better  than  your  appraWr  wh.f  the  b  for  .ny&dy?o «n!*£  IT£2 

market  value  of  the  rubles  la.  Do  I  brin*  brains?  Wve  JSrLi  a 
U«  itoiwa  and  give  you  the  duty  on  what  humor.” 

sc  agree  the  stonws  are  worth  or  do  I  sell  "1  don’t  know  _ ••  (** .n 

ta«m  in  Paris  to  somebody  who  may  never  Wheeler  dubiously 

J*>’  the  duly  on  them?  1  am  serious,  col-  - 1  can  uromue  you  it  will  b.  s  very  fine 

Theeler  considered.  He  —  very  plainly  JBT I  tk  m& 
ho.  h.  could  explain  Caldecott’,  payment  she  is  clever.  £*w!SEZ!yIL  m£. 
“*  the  duty  in  such  a  way  as  to  make  it  ap-  accept  my  inviution  for  her.  If.  however, 
tear  a  peat  personal  victory  for  M  r.  Anaon  one  or  the  other  of  you  is  not  free,  then  you 
tariff.  two  nAm*  thf  Difht  and  wv'12  din#  at  thf 

He  said s"  1’U  accept  lyour  offer."  KiU  at  aeven.  W?hen  will  you  aw  her?" 

'<«  mean,  you  will  nut  ask  any  qua*-  "Hold  on  a  moment.  I’U  ase  if  she  is 
bom  or  take  any  steps  to  annoy  m.?  "  home.’’ 

Ob.  ae  shall  continue  to  watch  you,  of  He  reached  for  hb  desk  telephone  and 
***“!*•  .  ,  .  „  ,  '■•Id  hia  operator  to  get  Miss  Valentine. 

Match  away.  I  shall  bring  my  lawyer  After  a  moment:  "Mias  Valentine?  .  .  . 
••ith  me  with  certain  documents  for  you  to  Mr.  Wheeler  speaking.  .  .  .  Collector's 
U*B."T~  . .  ofllce.  .  .  .  Y«e.  .  .  .  Very  well, 

•  sign  nothing."  thank  you.  And  you?  .  .  .  That's  good. 

Helen  Biases,  you  haven’t  even  given  .  .  .  Misa  Valentine.  I  have  remved  a 
me  your  word  that  you  would  not  yield  to  dinner  invitation  for  you  and  me  for  to- 

thr  temptation  of  making  me  seem  guilty  morrow  night.  Are  you  free?  .  .  . 

J  unuuling  f  you  got  the  chance.  Sup-  Pine!  .  .  .  The  heat  Is  your  friend.  Mr. 
weel  agrtsMl  tocometoyousomeday.My.  Cecil  Caldecott.  He  to  going  to  pay  the 
*  seek  from  Thursday  at  three  o’clock,  and  duty.  .  .  .  No.  he  offered  to  do  it  voto 
ycu  had  me  nabbed  as  1  toft  my  ortlce  on  untarily.  .  .  .  And  he  m  gomg  to  tell 
»y  say  hero.  Where  would  I  be?  Some-  ua  —  ” 

Udy  has  to  guarantee  fair  play.  In  any  "To  show  you.’’  corrected  Mr.  Cecil 
event  »hy  don’t  you  intelligently  wait  and  Caldecott. 

«*  *hat  my  law  yor  w  anU  you  to  do  before  ”  To  show  us  how  he  did  It.  RiU-Cariton. 

you  begin  to  say  you  won  t  sign  any-  to-morrow  night  at  seven.  Good-by!" 
thing?  ”  Wheeler  turned  to  Caldecott  and  re- 

Anson  M' heeler  thought;  ami  the  more  peated  “  To-morrow  at  seven !  At  Ih#  Riu- 
he  thought  the  more  he  wanted  the  duty  Carlton!" 

on  those  rubies.  Caldecott  nodded,  smiled,  hesitated  and 

Mr.  Caldecott.  I'll  take  you  at  your  held  out  hia  hand. 

*orl.  I'll  give  you  any  assurance  you  wish  ”|  might  as  well."  be  said,  “if  you  are 
•hat  I’ll  play  wiuare.  though  my  word  of  going  to  break  bread  with  me  to-morrow 
honor  ought  to  be  enough.  night.  But  you  are  going  to  feel  sorry 

'  It  to  for  me,"  Caldecott  assured  him.  when  you  see  how  simply  it  was  done." 
hut  you  know  what  lawyers  are.  I  never  "No.  I  won’t,  if  I  get  the  money  ’’  prom¬ 
ts  teowd  to  keep  Uncle  Sam  from  getting  ised  Anson  Wheeler.  ’’That  to  what  I  am 
U*  duty.  It  dues  not  come  out  of  my  here  for." 

!■*«»<.  you  know.  But  you  were  so  sure  4 

I  couldn’t  do  it  that  I  just  had  to  er  feel  ANSON  WHEELER  called  for  Mias 
h*e  doing  It."  A  Valentine  in  hto  motor  and  together 

’•  I  HiU  would  like  to  know  how  you  did  they  drove  to  the  RiU-Cariton.  They 
«sid  Anaon  Wheeler  curiously.  found  Caldecott  waiting  for  them. 

Oh.  that  was  easy.  If  I  dared  to  trust  He  was  a  model  host.  In  the  first  place 
••complin.  I  could  smuggle  Westminster  he  saw  to  it  that  the  dinner  waa  admirably 
Abbey  intact  into  New  York,  and  you’d  served.  He  gave  to  the  menu  the  care  that 
['ever  know  It.  But  having  to  play  a  lone  an  orchestra  leader  should  give  to  hto  pro- 
hand  makrs  It  more  difficult  -  though  of  gram.  He  spoke  entertainingly  of  hto  gero- 
"«is#  much  safer."  hunting  in  India,  in  Africa,  in  China,  in 

i  gut  I  don’t  see  how  you  could  ’’  South  America  and  in  the  wude  of  Pane. 


electnc  suction  sweeper 

Fits  the  Spirit 

bte#  °f 

Useful  Gi 


ving 

Human  help  is  scarce, 
costly,  indifferent.  Elec¬ 
tric  help  is  ever  ready, 
cheap,  painstaking  in  a 
Hoover. 

Give  her  a  labor-saving 
Hoover  this  Christmas. 
Release  hours  of  her  time 
for  patriotic  duties. 

A  Hoover  cleans  many 
times  faster.  No  slight¬ 
ing  of  work  is  possible. 
A  Hoover  cleans  but  one 
way—  thoroughly. 

Each  easy  glide  of  The  Hoover 
means  (1)  the  shaking  and 
beating  out  of  nil  settlcd-ln 
grit,  (2)  the  sweeping  up  of 
even  stubbornett  clinging  lit- 
ter,  (3)  the  brushing  and 
straightening  of  crushed  nap, 
(4)  the  restoration  of  color¬ 
ings.  (5)  the  dustlcs*  with¬ 
drawal  of  dislodged  dirt. 

We.  the  world’s  oldest,  larg¬ 
est  and  most  successful  makers 
of  electric  cleaners,  guurantee 
that  the  "  Hoovering"  of  your 
carpetings  makes  ihcm  wear 
much  longer. 

Write. curaofBox  ;w, 
Hp  .  i  -  —  -i  i<  i  , 

■TT  Hildress  or  phone 
h.i">  A»f  »  < 
over  ro.oug. 


Give  her  a 
Hoover 
and  you  fiive 
her  the  BEST 
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RESISTAL  EYETECTS 


r  Army  iml  Navy  Flyer* 

r**«'***M*l  irRAtHHA  III  Kil  l  I* I 


UNDER  MASTER  TEACHERS 


AviatorWants 


for  porches,  floors  and  wot  Is 

DRIES  HARO  OVKRNIOHT 


[The  Gobles  that  Protect 


3  At  Home 


DUOfold  u£ar 

_  ,  , ,  _  .  .  An  order  for  more  Duufold  from  a  I  j.-utnuitf  ,J 

Two- fold  Fabric  lhc  Ruyll  H,inC  Corps  of  Great  Bnoin  included 


The  Warmth  of 
Wool 

The  Comfort  of 
Cotton 


ihia 

" . I  find  i(  best  for  (lying  on  Alive  Venice  in 

France,  owing  lo  the  high  altitude  at  which  we  fly 
in  scout  machine*.  In  the  flying  game  I  lind  that 
the  underwear  one  wean  protect!  him  b*»t  from 
the  cold,  damp  air  of  IS. (WO  ft.  and  not  the  coats 

one  wean  over  hit  uniform . " 

Warmth,  protection,  comfort— are  all  »mrnn 

Duofold  Health  Underwear  Co. 

Mohawlt,  N.  Y. 

■  a>w,U41W*K 

ftmmU, 


■  you  lo  bora  your 
Another  pence  show  knowledge 
may  ho  only  half  of  yours  probably  ft. 

the  urn  saury.  So  you  u* - " 

-Y-'  Bn  -  -  .  - 

“You  really  mean,  am  I  a 
don’t  yoa?“ 

■Y«- 

-  No  man  i*  a  smuggler  unlma  ho  la 
smuggling  U  not  one  of  the 
Moreover,  1  am  go»t<  Into 


Valentine,  let  me  pr®*nt  Mr. 
Waller  Towmend.  our  director,  WhreW  i 
th  nk  you  already  know  Mr.  Towner 
“You  are  the  man  whu  brought  a  oh*, 
tographer  to  take  piet  urn  of  my  <a™  — -  ■ •• 
“And  of  yourself,  air.”  smiled  Towrum,! 

II  m!  muttered  Whreler.  H.  that  . 
ahant  look  at  Caldecott,  who  thercup-.o 
aatd  cheerfully:  “Come.  collector!"  1 
And  he  led  the  -ay.  -1th  Mbs  Valentine 
od  his  irm. 

In  the  room  where  the  screen  »-u  ii, 
two  couple*  found  seats  son*,  hat  *mn 
Wheeler  and  Townsend  aittini  bcsideVia 

Mr.  Caldecott  wan  able  to  -fcbiwr  in 
Mia  Valentine:  ••  • 

delivered  mo  into 
hand  and  foot!’ 

"You  must  remember  I  saked  for  m 


“Would  you  really  have 
10  Wbec-kr’.  hai.il,  Hrf 


“No.  You  never  vamped  me  once,  liki 
the  other*.  I  as*  that  you  were  subtle  aid 
dangerous;  not  because  you  were  beautifsi 
but  because  you  were - " 

He  paused. 

“Finish,  — hy  don’t  you?” 

“Some  thing*  are  better  Ml  urmid. 
Jury  hurt  the  pride  of  young  ladks  .to 
“  “  u  ““ 

The  projecting  machine  began  to  whir. 

“I  don’t  know  that  I  am  called  to  ex- 
plain  my  businms  to  you,”  she  began  udy. 

“No.  But  you  are  going  to  do  it.  any¬ 
how,  aren't  you!” 

She  hesitated  a  moment;  then:  ”1  sent 
into  it  because  I  thought  It  -ould  he  more 
interesting  than  journalism.  What  I  mil, 
ike  is  the  diplomatic  mi  d  tie 


at  him  half  defiantly.  Tbm 
she  looked  sorry  that  she  had  explain'd. 
A  person  who  makra  self-e*iM-i  lights  on 
the  defensive  and  therefore  loam,  particu¬ 
larly  -hen  a  man  amikw  a  forgiving  piur- 


“I  understand ’’  he  said  kindly.  "Jrtln 
all  tha  old  novels  about  secret  Kuropun 
diplomacy  and  Internatlonsl  Intrlgws.  IUt 
my  dear  child,  you  lack  the  very  uusliUn 
that  make  for  aueema.  Of  course  yoi  knus 
you - ’’ 

He  paused  and  looked  at  her  steadily. 

”1  know  what 7”  she  said  Imiutkmly. 

“You  know  you  don’t  play  fair.  No*, 
in  a  person  who  ha*  your  eyes  and  your 
hair  and  your  complexion  and  rour  llgun- 
and  your  marvelous  hands,  unfair  play  h 


both  cmaa  stupidity  and  ■  brearh  of  nrofm- 
oMtnal  ethic*,  it  should  have  bes®  obrteui 
to  you  when  you  met  *  man  like  me  tlet 

the  proper  movo  -a* - " 

lie  ceased  because  she  gasped.  In  letted 
of  Are  she  «*••  the  title  on  the  smen: 

More  Pmcioi-*  Than  Romm 
This  was  follossd  by  .  picture  of  the 
three  Meryonvilller*  ruble*-*  mastrepiK* 
of  beautiful  color. 

Then  came  the  people  who  hail  »orn  tit 
m bias— queens  of  the  Orient  and  of  the 
Occident,  and  their  crowns.  And  the  treas¬ 
ure  cavea  of  the  Great  Mogul,  and  the 
sword  hilt  of  a  mighty  conqueror.  The  er* 
quioition  of  the  rubles  by  Hie  gnat  dutsl 
family  of  France.  Caldecott  in  hi.  o(H.r 
A  man  in  Parts  losing  money  at  the  rosWtte 
tabkw.  and  the  cabling  lo  New  lorks 
rrsatat  gem  expert -who  looked  r-rpr* 
ingly  like  Cecil  Caldecott -receiving  the 
cable  and  answering  it.  The  haggling.  He 
acceptance,  the  dickering  by  MWPnOl* 
-dth  the  grrat  Wall  Street  operator.  Mr.  X. 
The  latter 'a  office  with  Hie  magnate  •last¬ 
ing  bmid*  the  ticker  in  the  act  d 
the  stock  market  contribute  the  pme  if 
the  rubkw.  one  mUUon  dollani. 

A  famimik.  of  the  section  of  the  tanflla* 
relating  to  the  duty  on  unset  cut  y.re-'*«ss 
etonee- twenty  per  cent  orf  rolorr-. 

Tbe  duty-two  hundred  thousand  dol¬ 
lar*— -ell  worth  saving! 

Vie— of  the  penitentiary  I 
Having  agreed  to  show  the  magnate  th' 
rubkw  before  asking  for  the  t.elvc  hundrid 
thousand  dollar  check  the  gem  expert  im¬ 
mediately  ad  venues  for  a  secretary.  Ad¬ 
vertisement  shown.  ... 

“That.”  explained  Caldecott  to  MW 
Valentine,  "was  because  then  I  ccnild  kw» 
I  was  constantly  watched;  and  tb“  « 
course  I  wouldn’t  get  caret**:  and  Iheno 
■nc  1  couldn’t  possibly  be  caught.  D> 
j  see?" 

4No  N 

-1  do.  or  course,  the  next  thing  «■  “ 
Anil*  a  morin*-pictur»  company. 
Why?" 

fC«ar<a«#tf  an  P*r*  I0f) 
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"My  dear  child,  think  a  minute.” 

"You  know  very’  *ell  there  is  no  connec- 
linn  between  the  two  things." 

"Certainly  there  U.  It  is  always  well 
then  you  have  fun  to  make  your  fun  make 
iwncy  for  you.  It  is  the  only  way  of  mak- 
i sg  sure  of  being  overpaid.  I  had  to  get  a 
nun  talked  about  so  that  he  could  bring 
the  nibi«  ashore  without  danger.  I  there¬ 
fore  invented  the  Montana  minor  you  are 
ibout  to  see.  and  his  nephew." 

There  followed  the  picture*  pretty  much 
u  Caldecott  had  suggested  to  Walter 
Townsend  and  Robert  Turner,  down  to 
the  rrojx»al  of  marriage  in  the  theater. 
The  scene  shifted  to  Paris. 

The  gem  expert  was  there  shown  obtain¬ 
ing  the  rubies  from  the  Duke,  then  leaving 
Paris  and  going  aboard  the  Meuse.  A  girl 
detective,  who  did  not  look  very  much  like 
Edna,  followed  the  gem  expert  and  bribed 
the  deck  steward  to  put  her  steamer  chair 
next  to  his.  The  same  person,  shown  snoop, 
.rig  shout  the  gem  expert’s  stateroom. 

"I  didn't  do  that.’1  protected  Mias  Val¬ 
entine  impressively. 

Caldecott  laughed.  Then  he  apologized. 
"  Well,  I  couldn’t  make  her  as  subtle  as 
you.  The  audience*  wouldn't  get  it.  Y’ou 
uwd  helple**iM«  and  sorrow  and  a  heart- 
hrnken,  soul-weary  voice  to  do  the  trick, 
snd  lho*e  things  don't  reproduce  well  in 
iiiclimw.  I  couldn't  help  but  admire  you. 
if  I  hadn't  known  what  you  were  after  the 
moment  I  saw  you  — - 

'You  didn't  know  it  at  all."  asserted 
Mm  Valentine. 

- 1  had  on  a  French  hat  and  a  French 
collar  and  a  French  neck  lie  such  as  no 
American  would  wear  unless  he  wished  to 
I  ass  for  a  Frenchman.  When  you  spoke  to 
me  in  English  after  I  answered  in  French  It 
•  is  Uke  giving  me  your  oliirial  card.  In- 
dred.  it  was  worse.  It  was  like  a  woman." 

"You  rather  Uke  to  dramatize  all  your 
actions  with  yourself  as  the  superhero, 
don't  youT” 

"Oh.  no." 

The  gem  expert  was  shown  In  his  state- 
room  throwing  an  alcohol  lamp  overboard 
liter  carefully  tearing  off  a  email  piece  of 
the  label.  Then  he  was  shown  placing  the 
•crip  where  It  would  surely  he  found,  try- 
iig  one  spot  and  then  another.  Then,  rub¬ 
bing  a  little  melted  chocolate  on  the  carjiet 
near  the  washstand  and  making  a  drop 
dnp  dow  n  the  side  of  the  stand  -  as  if  It  had 
bcilcd  over, 

"Do  you  know  why  I  threw  the  lamp 

»»iy?" 

"No." 

"In  the  first  place  I  got  the  lamp  so  that 
the  .lever  detective  would  know  that  I  had 
it.  Had  I  merely  hidden  the  lamp  under 
the  herth  and  left  it  there  you  would  have 
ury  properly  suspected  a  plant.  I  knew 
you  would  find  the  piece  of  iaM  and  the 
chocolate  drops  and  would  think  I  had 
covered  the  rubies  with  melted  chocolate 
md  would  give  them  to  you  to  bring  ashore 
m  the  box  c 4  candy.  Of  course,  I  never  In¬ 
tended  to  do  thia.  but  I  llnd  a  man  has  to 
"*p  a  girl  busy  or  else  she  won’t  be  inter- 
"ted  in  him.  LM  her  deduce  to  her  heart’s 
content  and  she  will  do  anything  for  you." 

"I  think."  she  began  angrily,  "thst  I 
could  kill - “ 

"I  really  don't  think  you  eould— ijuite. 
Hut  I  begin  to  *u*i>ect  that  your  greatest 
ntellectual  achievement  has  Iw-en  your 
Mk-gold  hair;  and.  next,  your  baby  com- 
W*«lon.  You  sometimes  look  the  kind  of  a 
Kiri  that  a  man  wants  not  only  to  protect, 
but  to  do  her  thinking  for." 

then  came  the  various  episode*  such  as 
tKe  throwing  Over  board  of  the  hox  of  candy. 
”e expert's  examination  at  the  pier,  the  re- 
-I'mt  confession  of  failure  on  the  part  of 
'•*  inspectors,  the  trips  to  the  Merriwether 
•iie.  the  Grand  Central  Station,  the  hotel 
-d  the  visit  to  the  Rollio  Week.  Wreckit.g 
Company. 

Why  all  that?" 

To  afford  you  the  pleasure  of  guowing. 
ivl  n’-c  the  pleasure  of  making  you  lose 
-‘■n* 'following  false  dews." 

'hen  Tcn-Thousand-a-Day  Turner  was 
^"n  Wing  on  the  steamer  and  Myrtle 
Montgomery  beckoning  from  the  pier  to 
!"! "imc  and  marry  her.  w  hile  he  yelled. 

1 **n’t  swim  a  stroke!" 

.,  '“["*»  went  into  his  cabin,  the  very  «ame 
ia%  >he  gem  expert  had  occupt<-d  coming 
Putting  on  the  life  preserver  he  found 
under  the  berth  Turner  jumped  overboard. 

(abed  out.  was  duly  embraced  by  Myrtle 
•fore  all  the  reporters,  and  then  whisked 
hotel-  the  same  hotel  at  which  the 
expert  was  stopping. 


jeweler  *  to  borrow  one  hundred  thousand 
dollars’  worth  of  diamonds  to  put  into  his 

bag. 

"Would  you  have  shot  Tonkin  if  he  had 

3S.%i5S,r  k"  ■*" 

The  gem  expert  was  sen  going  into 
Turner  s  room.  Turner  was  sent  away  to 
comfort  the  waiting  Myrtle  and  the  gem 
exocrt  opened  the  life  preserver  and  out  of 
a  hole  m  the  cock  slab  carefully  fished  out 
the  package  containing  the  three  rubies. 
He  put  them  in  the  bag  that  held  the  one 
hundred  thousand  dollars’  worth  of  dia¬ 
monds.  After  throwing  the  detective  60 
the  scent  he  went  to  the  millionaire’s  library 
and  gave  him  the  ruble*,  which  the  mag¬ 
nate  put  away  in  a  secret  safe.  From  the  re 
the  expert  went  to  the  custom  house,  to  the 
pnvate  office  of  the  collector  of  the  port, 
talked  eanually  to  Mr.  Wheeler,  and  then 
paid  the  duty  grinning  broadly  the  while. 

uuwt i?*  ** iook  my 

"That’s  why,"  confirmed  Caldecott. 

The  whirring  of  the  picture  machine 
ceased  abruptly:  then  the  hghu  went  up. 

"You  look  a  big  risk."  said  Wheeler  in 
the  condescending  voice  that  all  politicians 
acquire  after  they  hold  an  office  that  gives 
them  scores  of  subordinates,  all  looking  for 
promotion.  “I  may  aay  an  unwarranted 
risk,  when  you  put  the  rubies  in  the  life  pre- 

"  No  risk  at  all  I  had  five  ways  of  bring¬ 
ing  them  in.  But  I  am  not  going  to  tell 
them  to  you.  I  think  if  she  tried  very  hard 
Alisa  Valentine  might  induce  me  to  tell 
her  " 

Miss  Valentine’s  beautiful  blue  eyss- 
the  color  turquoises  might  have  had  if  the 
Lord  had  intended  turuuoises  to  be  reslly 
besutiful  snd  therefore  had  eosked  them  in 
melted  May  skies -looked  steadily  into 
Mr.  Caldecott's- which  she  now  saw  were 
no  longer  a  warm  gray  blue,  but  a  cold 
bhie  gray.  They  were  the  eyes  of  a  man 
who  would  risk  greatly  and  smile  the  while: 
whuee  active  and  ingenious  mind  was  a 
veritable  storehouse  of  curious  knowledge: 
who  had  an  interesting  and  decidedly  at¬ 
tractive  personality  and  a  history  like  an 
entire  shelf  of  romance*.  They  were  the 
eye*  of  a  man  strong  and  healthy  and  quick- 
gaited  and  fesrlres.  with  secrets  and  sur- 
prises  and  fascinat.ng  depths  and  eludve 
phases  and  instant  comprehension -a  man 
to  know,  to  be  Interested  in. 

"  I  wonder -  she  began  perplexedly. 

unaware  that  she  was  expressing  her  doubts 
aloud. 

"If  you  begin  by  wondering.”  Inter¬ 
rupted  Caldecott  so  calmly  that  it  took 
away  all  semblance  of  rudeness,  “you  will 
eni  by  doubting;  and  doubt  is  always 
failure." 

She  felt  hem  If  growing  red.  but  not  nitb 
anger,  rather  wuh  chagrin.  She  didn't  wish 
to  know  what  he  had  smuggled  or  how.  but 
rather  why.  But  above  all  thing*  she 
wanted  this  man  to  tell  her  with  his  own 
Ups  because  he  couldn’t  help  it;  because 
he  could  hide  nothing  from  her.  He  was 
very  unlike  all  other  men.  She  had  never 
mt  one  like  him  before,  and  the  reason 

*  There^wss  nobody  In  the  world  anile 
Uke  hun.  He  interested  her  because  from 
•hat  she  knew  of  him  there  mint  be  so 
much  more  of  him  to  know! 

She  suddenly  remembered  n  remark  of 
his.  something  that  he  had  told  her  on  the 

“^My  'denr  young  lady,  what  you  are 
phased  to  call  living  a  k*s  a  matter  ol  life 
than  of  payments;  w*  have  to  pay  with 
some  sort  of  coin  for  ph-osure.  for  friend¬ 
ship.  for  love." 

A  n solute  look  came  into  her  eye*.  He 

-StifS&v  -  -a.  I.  ■ 

voice,  "do  you  remember,  on  the  steamer, 
you  a»krd  me  — 

She  hesitated. 


Qua  Xmas 

®hat  mnrr  would  \p 
,1  home  anil  a  firuiui 
qood  boohs  aplrntyn 
hnnrst  mi{r  anil  a  braur 
lot  of  rliiliirr. CDlni  man 
thr  'Lord  qaur  you  too 
rp  tosiTiprjoipitli 
Jf  ur  hauc  a  aimti  liomrtu 
kp  priiiiff  in  anil  a 
lllarry  Book  Gsr  to 
krrp  pur  kooks  iiunliat 
nuuT  would  yf! 
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THrCHEMICALLY CORBECT'NON-fBEEZE  FOR  RADIATORS 


lest It! 
Dorit 


IiWorit 


IF  YOURS  was  one  of  the  100,000  radUton 
frozen  when  you  thought  it  was  protected 
with  non-freeze  solutions  whose  strength  ye 
and  also  with  the  bother  of  mixing  them. 

Norwesco  Laboratories  have  risen  to  the  o* 
made  radiator  protection  dependable  and  sin 
o  Non-Freeze  that  you  can  quickly  test 
hydrometer  und  that  comes  ready  to  use- 


T...  n  r_  r 


At  Urn  collector's  offle*  Mr.  A  won 
hmitr  iu  waiting  for  them. 

"Good  afternoon.  Muter  Collector!" 
"Cood  afternoon.  Mr.  Caldorott!"  And 


M»ur  Cdkrtor”  said  Caldecott. 
-m  i*  Mr.  Walroua  right  off  the  bat 
1  d  he  an-rai*.  Dime  rubies  unfairly 
r  go  bark  to  Taria.  1  think  a  value  of 
hundred  and  twenty-five  thousand  dol- 


The  Northwestern  Chemical  Co. 


Want f.D:  MEN 

Who  Want  Money 

If  j<n  warn  more  money,  -r"-inl 
J" 11.  In  return  for  ifore  lime  dr- 

*”*>!  In. mr  loro!  iniereitiwewiU 

piy  you  liberally  in  mh.  Scorn 
nt  our  ooekrra  aierege  jr/.uo  ee 
*■»'  fr eft.  Why  n-<  you  loof 
Wrire  t<d»y  to  The  Ciiftia  Pub- 
liiharg  foil  piny,  '>70  ln.l«)«n.J 
ence  Square,  Philadelphia,  pa. 


a  become  an  expert 

Accountant 


Flexible  FA 


NobWES<Twiivi-Twemty 

PREVENTS  FROZEN  RADIATORS 

A*  It  comes  in  the  can  “TWELVE -TWENTY"  tho* 
hydrometer  reading  of  1220  and  will  protect  your  radiato 
20°  below  zero. 


W r  vrwwlof*  /<«•  >  'f  WtMff*  -  at  I»»  UI  t«ur»b  .  . 


•f  3fc  MEHTOL 


more  than  two  hundred  and  fifty  tWat.l 
dollars."  aid  Watroua.  1 

•You  are  wrong,"  Caldecott  told  w 

teti; 

with  him.  He  aho  smiled. 

In  (he  eoUector’a  office  Anion  Wb*k, 
spoke  to  Caldecott. 

“So  your  movie  was  all  a  fake!” 

“What  makes  you  think  no?" 

“Why,  you  Just  gut  that  parol  firm 
Pari,  with  the  rub*,  in  It." 

“Well,  (d  course.  I  might  have  had  im|. 
tation  rubim  on  the  bout  for  Miaa  Valin, 
tine’*  benefit  and  ordered  the  real  unn  „„t 
on  from  Park  a  couple  of  weeks  afur  im- 
departure  ao  that  if  you  caught  me  will 
the  fake  or**  1  would  have  had  the  laugh 
on  you  anyhow." 

“Oh,  wo*  that  it?" 

"Or."  pursued  Caldecott  fanpartab- 
ably,  “I  might  have  had  fake  ores  ami 
from  Pam  to  that  there  could  be  no  cone 
back  about  the  duty  In  raw  you  Mured  to 

tbTdily  >wyment,“d  """"  ‘°  Ib*"11*' 

“But  1  don't  sec  ho*  that  would  htlp 
you.  Besides,  tliey  were  genuine." 

“Oh.  I  might  have  bad  the  real  ore*  in 
my  pocket  in  a  replica  cd  tho  package  that 
cam*  by  mail;  and  1  would  give  the  ap¬ 
praiser  the  genuine  one.  In  front  of  *u- 
nom,  and  then  after  I  paid  the  duty  I 
would  walk  away  with  both  boae*  in  my 
pocket  lust  like  this.  collector!" 

And  with  a  friendly  wave  of  the  hue! 
Mr.  Cecil  Caldecott  quickly  loft  the  cri- 
Uctor'i  room. 

Wheeler  jumped  to  III.  fret  m  t»e 


Mr.  hair**'  aald  the  collector  with 
aa  Oiyratua  .oeulanty.  “what  »  our  bar- 
gala  irk*  to  Mr.  CaMerott?” 

Two  fifty,"  promptly  answered  Wat- 

£— »  Collect oe,  1  told  ypu 

fair. 

,  ...  . - »«kl  Wat- 

rou^  frowning  fonoualy. 

Noe  to  my  family,"  put  in  CaMrre.lt 


"Damn  him!"  he  cried,  and  aliook  Im 
clenched  fist  in  a  aouthorty  direction. 

He  waa  .till  at  it  when  Mna  Valentin. 
walkrd  In. 

"Why.  what'a  the  matter?  1  can*  to 
aay  good-by  and  — " 

“Did  you  meet  Caldecott?" 

frow'nS  Ml"  V*1"lll“'  ‘Bd 

"  Did  you  apeak  to  him?" 

“No.  1  didn't."  all. mapped.  Then  with 
an  inetpllcable  bopcfulntw*  in  her  nMt.he 
aaked:  “  What  ha.  lie  doeie  now!" 

“Well,  ho  paid  forty  thousand  d.illa-*. 
duty  on  tho  threo  ruhlna.  He  got  a  turn! 
by  registered  mail  from  Part*  In  w  hU  I* 
said  the  ruble*  came." 

"Ho  aaid  he  did!”  ralffed  MM  Vabn- 
tine. 

"  When  I  told  him  that  he  hadn't  brought 
the  rubM.  in  hidden  In  the  hie  prsMrvec  ho 
am  Usd  and  aaid  maybe  Hi  we  lie  ihowd 
you  wore  fake.." 

“They  .ere  notl”  contradicted  MU* 
Valentino  vehemently. 

"Well,  he  admitted  that  peehap*  your 
friend  Caldecott  waa  only  Joshing  me  aid 
that  he  might  have  had  tbo  two  jewel  tan 
in  hie  pocket." 

"It  M  quite  possible  that  ho  did"  mid 
MM  Valentine  thoughtfully;  "but  hrrar- 
rim  hi.  fun.  a.  he  calk  It.  loo  far.  Granting 
that  ho  really  had  two  pnokagre  in  hi. 
pocket  and  that  one  contained  fak*  mbits, 
we  can  at  leant  find  out  who  his  curtnmrr 
b  now  " 

"Th'al'a  true,"  aaid  Wheeler,  and  rang 
for  his  private  secretary. 

"Do  you  moan  to  ay  you  didn't  hare 
him  followed?"  a.k«d  MM  Valentino  ire 

^WcT'Vgo,  a  certified  check  fur  Ihf 

"^lu.t  like  a  man!"  »hr  groaned. 

"It  tan't  too  late;  he  can  t  1*  very  or. 
Com*  on."  said  Wheeler.  Together  lliry 
fthed  don. 

At  the  foot  of  the  .lairs  MM  \  a  entire 
kedrewtl.ir.gly:  "Now.  Ml.terColkct*. 
out  of  which  door  do  you  think  he  Wt 
You  take  that  one.  and  I'll  re*  if  he  .ret 
out  on  this  side." 

They  met  a  minute  later. 

"Of  court*,  it  Is  bopclcm  now,  sh*  mid 
dujgjutedly.^vc  |q  8>  w  (lU 

^No,  for  at  least  thre*  days."  *ht  m"1 
with  conviction.  ,  .  , 

And  she  was  right.  The  ruble*  she  Ml 
seen  were  the  famous  De  Mt-rvonvillu- 
ruble*  and  Calde¬ 
cott  was  not  orsoin 
at  his  offire. 

(THE  WDl 
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”Th®  i*pi«  *er»  formally  manumitted 
and  aettlrd  in  a  colony  of  their  o«n  on  a 
tract  of  land  purchased  with  the  money 
part  of  the  inhmtanc*.  and  they  became 
thnfty  colonists  in  time,  not  aa  commu- 
niata  but  aa  individualists.  Them  aery  sev- 
•ral  carprntrra  and  blacksmith*  aa  aril  aa 
farmer*  and  house  arrvanta  among  them, 
and  they  needed  outside  work  in  the  begin- 
nine.  The  Quaker*,  brine  responsible  for 
lha  immigration.  did  ahat  they  could  to 
help  them.  The  Indiana  It  lark  !.*»•  swrw 


MADE  IN  GERMANY 


every  other 
intelligence 
cotC*.  That 


(Continued  f 

"But  thin  condition  of  war,  which  ex- 
trtd*  to  every  do*  and  individual,  is  not 
lodaUam.  It  i*  the  patriotic  development 
<J  individualism,  where  »e  all  unite  our  ef¬ 
fort*  to  rapport  the  Government,  and  for 
tbe  time  being  and  for  that  specific  purpose 
^rrrnder  to  the  Chief  Executive  of  the 
(iovernment  all  mean*  of  production  and 
»U  means  of  communication  that  can  be 
letter  controlled  by  him  in  producing  and 
Transporting  more  supplies  than  by  indi¬ 
vidual  enterprise.  I  don't  believe  Mr. 
Banich  ha*  any  idea  that  government  con¬ 
trol  sill  continue  beyond  the  war;  or  that 
hr  would  have  such  control  continue.  He 
hu  been  too  sucremful  a*  an  individualist 
la  be  willing  to  become  simply  a  cog  in 
government  machine,  juat  like  eve 
mg,  and  devoid  of  greater 
than  the  hundred  million  other  i 
would  be  socialism  aa  I  understand  it,  and 
I  don't  believe  Mr.  Baruch  could  now  re- 
dure  himself  to  a  common  cog  if  he  tried.” 

“But  Secretary  Morrison  say*  that  the 
'work  or  light'  amendment  to  the  draft  bill 
m  meant  aa  a  reflection  on  union  labor?” 

"  Mora  evidence  of  clam  sensitiveness  or 
iihra**^ making,  in  my  humble  judgment. 
Mr.  Morrison  sometimes  reminds  me  of  a 
character  in  an  old  comedy  who  had  juat 
on*  abort  line.  '  I  wonder  if  he  means  me.’ 
and  repeated  that  line  every  time  any  other 
character  made  any  remark  about  anybody 
oc  anything.  The  substance  of  that  amend- 
tx.nl  u  already  In  the  law  of  May  16, 1018, 
arl  I'mident  Wilson  haa  used  his  power 
under  that  Law  to  bring  the  Bridpport  strik¬ 
er*  to  a  *cn»c  of  their  rsaponslbihty  to  the 
(iovnninrnt.  That  amendment  wm*  also  in 

■.  -ill,  i hr  editorial  of  Mr.  Gom  tiers, 
shich  I  suppose  meets  the  approval  of  Mr. 
Mormon.  Thu  ia  not  a  good  time  for  any 
nspooaiblr  leader  of  men  to  'wonder  If  he 
m»*na  me'  when  any  legislation  la  proposed 
to  help  win  the  war.” 

Mr.  May's  Model  Speech 

"What  do  you  think  about  Mr.  C.nm- 
t»Tt‘  mission  to  Europe?" 

“John  Hay  was  one  of  the  most  popular 
and  sureswsful  ambassador*  we  have  sent  to 
Kurland  in  the  last  half  century.  When 
Mr.  Hay  arrived  In  London  his  fellow 
■mftsmen  in  literature  gave  him  a  banquet, 
and  as  it  wm  Just  before  the  war  with 
Spain,  the  world  WM  curious  to  know  what 
!»•  would  My.  Ilut  John  Hay  the  literary 
man  and  John  llay  the  Ambassador  of 
the  United  .State*  were  two  different  char¬ 
acters.  Mr.  Hay  delivered  a  delightful  talk 
to  has  follow  literary  men  on  the  subject  of 
1‘umpkin  I’i*  m  the  most  typical  product 
n(  Uncle  Sum.  We  all  enjoyed  Mr.  Hay's 
kumorovvr  here,  and  1  understand  that  the 
Englishmen  caught  on;  but  the  curiiwity 
»« to  the  policy  of  the  United  States  wm 
not  satisfied  by  that  speech.  On  foreign 
toCirim  Ambassador  llay  spoke  only  to  the 
■  rime  Minister  or  to  the  Queen  of  England, 
and  then  m  directed  by  the  Secretary  of 
State  or  the  President  of  the  United  Stales. 
There  aro  some  old  forms  and  customs 
which  I  would  pnsrrve,  and  this  is  one  of 
•hem.  I  would  have  our  ambassador*  rvp- 
r*wnt  our  foreign  policies  m  directed  by 
the  President,  and  save  a  babel  of  tongues 
m  to  this,  that  or  the  other  policy  of  the 
American  people.  If  I  were  in  the 
ice  I  i 


'lent*  place  I  think  I  would  have  John 
[lay’s  Pumpkin  Pie  s|>cech  reprinted  and 
have  every  American  visitor  to  Europe  sup- 
l"*d  with  a  copy  m  a  model  for  speech.-* 
ami  interviews  while  out  of  the  country 
dunng  the  war." 

'Are  you  opposed  to  labor  unions?” 

'Oh.  no.  In  these  days  of  great  combi¬ 
nations  of  effort,  labor  must  be  orga nixed 
a*  well  m  capital.  Hut  I  suppose  I  would  be 
■wil'd  a  scab  by  aome  of  the  radical  lal»r 
iteti  because  I  have  on  occasion  exercised 

right  to  work  regardless  of  prejudice, 
rule  or  even  law.  When  I  was  a  boy  out  in 
•hr  Wabash  country  I  worked  In  the  field 
with  a  black  man.  and  saw  my  fathers 
J-orse  and  cow  sold  at  auction  to  |>ay  the  fine 

that  offense  against  a  well-established 
Prejudice  of  that  day.  My  father  was  a 
Quaker  and  had  emigrated  from  North 
Carolina  that  hia  children  might  escape 
'"repetition  with  slave  labor,  and  though 
Indiana  w-*,  a  free  state  it  had  what  were 

™5*l.tha  Black  Laws,  which  prsctically 
prohibited  the  employment  of  free  negroes 
w  laborers.  The  Woodward  family  in  our 
Quaker  aettlcment  fell  heir  to  an  mute  in 
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Alabama.  There  *u 
money  and  a  good  many  alavi 
ownership  or  inheritance  of  slaves 
trary  to  lha  Quaker  conscience,  and  this 
inheritance  became  the  subject  of  sober 
moderation  lb*  Quaker  meeting,  to 
which  the  hnrs  submmed  the  question. 
The  men  *  meeting  discussed  it  and  the 
women  a  meeting  considered  it.  and  then  in 
joint  muon  they  decided  that  the  heirs 
should  accept  the  inheritance. 

■lavts  to  Indiana. 

the  money  reahxrd  from  the  sale' of  other 
property  to  purchase  land  on  which  they 
should  be  settled  m  frtedmen. 

"My  father  was  -elected  a*  the  agent  to 
go  to  Alabama  and  carry  out  the  plan  of 
settlement  agreed  upon  at  the  Quaker  meet¬ 
ing.  He  went  South  and  In  due  time  re¬ 
turned  on  a  steamboat  with  about  fifty 
thousand  dollars  and  half  a  hundml  no- 
The  report  of  hia  coming  up  the 


help  them.  The  Indiana 
something  like  vagrancy  laws  ia  i 
of  the  country  now.  and  made  it 
to  employ  any  negro  who  had  not  given 
bond  that  he  would  not  become  a  public 
charge.  The  laws  were  capable  of  bring 
used  to  prevent  any  black  man  from  secur¬ 
ing  work,  and  they  were  so  used  la  that 
section  of  the  state,  wheeu  the  majority  of 
the  people  had  come  from  the  South,  were 
in  sympathy  with  slavery  and  bitterly  hos¬ 
tile  to  the  Abolitionists/' 

Laws  Against  the  Right  to  Work 

“  My  father  employed  one  of  three  nr- 

Ci  to  work  on  his  Lttle  farm  and  my 
bent  and  1  worked  with  him  while 
father  WM  kept  busy  with  his  practice  as  a 
country  doctor.  There  ia  where  I  broke  the 
union  rule.  1  suppose.  The  Black  Laws 
were  invoked  and  my  father  wm  habd  to 
court  for  violating  the  law.  The  trial  at¬ 
tracted  much  attention  and  T.  H.  Mahon, 
of  Terre  Haute,  defended  father.  He  pro¬ 
duced  evidence  and  compelled  the  Judge  to 
admit  that  he  had  been  shaved  l 
ing  by  a  negro  who  had  not  given 
that  he  had  another  negro  mi 
contrary  to  that  law.  Hut  the  judge  I 
instructions  to  the  Jury  held  that  the 
ices  of  the  barber  and  the 
did  not  come  within  the  prohibition. 

“  My  father  wm  fined  to  the  limit  of  the 
law  m  a  warning  to  the  Abolitionists.  He 
aM  a  stubborn  Quaker  and  refused  to  pay 
the  fine.  Friends  offered  to  pay  it  for  turn 
and  the  Quaker  meeting  offered  to  ra-» 
the  money,  but  he  said  'Nay.  nay: 
court  ha.  adjudged  the  penalty  and  it  may 
collect  the  fine  according  to  the  law.  So 
the  sheriff  came  and  took  the  horse  which 
father  had  ridden  in  his  nunotrations  to  the 
sick,  those  of  his  persecutors  m  well  as 
thewe  of  his  friends,  and  sold  it  at  pubbe 

old  saddle  horse  did  not  bring 
to  pay  the  fine  and  costa,  and  the 
•eixed  my  mother's  fayonte  cow. 
•’1  wm  young  and  undisnplmed  then, 
and  that  sale  made  an  indelible  irapeewuon. 
I  have  ever  since  been  somewhat  preju¬ 
diced  against  Uses  or  rules  which  denied  a 
man's  rutht  to  work.  I  am  not  opposed  to 
collective  bargaining  as  to  wages  or  hours, 
but  I  am  opposed  to  the  collective  boycott 
which  says  that  a  man  shall  not  obey  the 
first  divine  command  that  he  sh^l  eat  ho 
bread  in  the  sweat  of  his  face. 

*•  Have  you  found  much 
nc«s  among  the  jeople?" 


If  a  woman  could  know  what  bliss  it  is 
for  a  man  to  shave  with  a  perfectly  keen 
blade,  she  would  give  him  aTwinplcx 
for  Xmas. 

Iwinplex  btropper 

for  double-edge  blade* 

gives  a  smooth-shaving  edge  to  a  Made  that  simply 
gtdn  over  the  face.  It  puts  JOY  in  every  shave. 
Men  know  that  any  kind  of  blade,  new  or  old, 
should  be  stropped  JUST  BEFORE  SHAV¬ 
ING.  The  edge  is  composed  of  tiny  teeth  that 
even  one  shave  gets  out  of  line,  like  this  /  '**•*'  '**[ 
— then  it  pulls.  Stropping  smooth*  them  back  into 
line,  bkc  this  P~l  1  "I  — then  the  blade  shaves  like 
velvet.  That's  why  a  Twinplcx  Scropper 

improve*  NEW  blade*  100%- 
give*  100  shaves  from  one  blade 

Twinplcx  strops  two  edges  at  once.  Its  two  leather 
covered  rollers  revolve  in  opposite  directions.  At 
every  turn,  the  blade  is  automatically  reversed, 
stropping  the  other  side.  Blade  is  held  at  exactly 
the  correct  angle  and  pressure  to  produce  a  perfect 
edge.  No  skill  required  —  it  can’t  fail. 

Nickel  end  khaki  cases  -  also 
{Combination  outfits  —  05  and  up 
Drvc.  Lxnfw»pr.  cutlery  *t*l  ftem  rv^rywlirr*  «^1I 

KuftJOdAtV  UUl.tmcJLttJ  frvaTrn  VV*r  Srrvlr*  Guaranty 

iftrtilhnl  toarrt. 


•doptod  the  phnu*  'the  nehu  <1 1  ho  u-r 
are  (.aramount  to  the  rigbU  cd  the  owme, 
and  gnw  hysterical  about  mortgoiN  u*«U 
they  followed  Mr..  Uaar’a  advice  to  'nlM 

a. i  aa  t  a  >  a  t 


more  hall  and  lam  corn  and  wheat  I' 

"I  ouppOM  the  Non-Partiren  I**|uo 
U  the  mult  of  another  Ulte  condition  la 
the  Nonhwoat.  where  the  farmer*  aw  la 
tho  majority  and  are  trying  to  correct  *»•» 
mL.Ukre  of  Nature  and  thmr  own  l»y  m*»- 
Ini  law.  that  benefit  only  themariv*. 
1  am  told  that  In  one  of  the  ataUw  coa- 
trolled  by  the  Inafue  they  have  re*<ud 
a  law  to  tax  all  city  automoldlre  to  recur, 
revenue  for  cood  road.,  and  provide  that 
none  of  thla  revenue  .hall  be  uecd  to  build  ic 
repair  any  road  within  five  mlW*  <4  a  city. 
That  t*  dare  lerWation  pure  and  mmplr. 
and  yet  It  i.  a  fair  .ample  <4  aoctall.cn  *a  « 
ia  nut  forward  by  thoee  who  adopt  it  a*  a 
elocan;  tho  eame  hind  of  *ori«il«m  that 
Haywood  had  for  the  I.  W.  W.  and  Del- 
had  for  hW  party -government  for  a  flaw. 

"There  1*  one  difference  Iwtwren  tU 
farmer  aorialiat  and  the  city  aorialiat.  how¬ 
ever.  The  ferment  are  not  murh  sire® 
International  i*m.  They  areindinedtocm- 
centrate  on  their  own  iriBvanwa  and  lot 
worry  about  the  real  of  the  world.  Tl- 
Non-Partiaan  league  b  appropriating  J»*> 
matrine  to  lU  own  urea  in  the  North***, 
and  they  may  try  to  do  the  mm*  thir*  in 
Waahinirton.  but  1  douht  if  they. will  K<« 


to  the  retataoa  of  fo&a.  and  are  aometb 

trine  of  lafaat  damnation  with  *  I  thank 
God  toal  la  a  be/ " 

Our  AncUnl  Spirit  of  Ubarty 


Welcome  Xmas  Gift 


*  GblotyZOhtlJ 
' '  deems 

hereto  2 Marvel 


ROBINSON  REMINDER 

#«rA  •fp+r+i* 

Tear  out  when  attended  to 


ExjEi 
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•nd  they  had  a  new  and  ideal  democracy 
Th*>’  hid  schools  ^  churches.  aiT amused 
n»nt  hall  with  we*  My  dances,  lecture  on 
■rt  «Bd  literature,  a  newspaper.  Diet  urea 
and  Bowers,  and  a  very  happy  con  inunity 
for  a  yw  whil*  Owen  paid  the  bills:  and 
Owen  sunk  about  three  hundred  thousand 
dollars  in  the  experiment.  Then  came  (ail- 
ure,  failure  not  only  as  a  financial  proposition 
but  failure  in  it*  idealism,  for  the  lerpent 

“Robert  Owen  went  hack  to  his  cotton 
Jtulb  in  Scotland  Just  two  years  after  he 
betan  h»*  work  at  New  Harmony,  and  hi* 
son  said  of  the  experiment:  ‘It  found  favor 
with  the  heterogeneous  collection  orf  radi- 
cals  enthusiastic  devotee*  to  principle,  hon¬ 
est  latitudinanan*  and  laxy  theorbts,  with 

ruiihed Inthbcountry and  hrcaroe > dot  in- 

and  a dipl^i^  t^ho^hT^SuSan 
idealist  h.  admitted  that  he  and  his  father 
had  made  a  serious  mistake  in  tryin*  ’an 
industrial  experiment  with  equal  remunera¬ 
tion  to  all  men.  the  dUigenl  and  the  dila¬ 
tory.  the  skilled  artisan  and  the  common 


SKW  STEEL  PRODUCES 

W  Uniformity  ' 


To  make  one  good  saw  is  not  remarkable. 
But  we  believe  it  a  unique  Siinonds  ac¬ 
complishment  that  all  our  saws  arc  uni¬ 
form,  perfect  and  efficient.  AH  clay 
and  every  day,  each  Simonds  Saw  satis¬ 
fies  the  Simonds  standard. 

To  attain  this  standard  our  highly  skilled 
men  and  improved  processes,  utilize  the 
finest  alloys  from  the  world’s  outposts  — 
nickel,  chromium,  tungsten,  molybde¬ 
num  and  other  rare  elements. 

With  these,  co-operates  the  world's  most 
up-to-the-minute  tool-steel  plant. 

Constant  tests  daily  keep  Simonds  Saw 
Steel  Products  practically  lOO^o  perfect. 

It  means  much  to  manufacturers  seeking 
steel  products  to  know  the  extreme  care 
exercised  in  the  making  — 

— iw  turrowf  /?/*«  *4  Saws  /or  M'eoJ 


mJr 


Inquiries  arc  Invited. 

Simonds  Manufacturing  Co. 

Th*  Sou-  .Motors"  Established  1832 

Fitchburg,  Massachusetts 
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later  time,  but  I  do  not  know  of  any  effort 
they  made  to  make  their  dreams  real 
Some  of  the  early  Christiana  tried  to  fol¬ 
low  the  teaching  of  Peter  and  'had  all  thinga 
common.'  but  they  did  not  make  a  sucre** 
as  did  the  religious  orders  of  the  Middle 
Aps  —  the  Benedictine,  Dominican  and 
Franciscan  monka,  who  renounced  property, 
marriage  and  citixenship.  Those  monks 
made  the  greatest  surras  in  communism 
that  has  been  recorded,  and  though  I  have 
peat  admiration  for  them  1  don’t  know 
■  brre  the  human  family  would  be  to-day 
if  all  the  men  had  become  monks  and  all 
thr  women  nuns  two  thousand  years  ago. 

“W#  have  had  experimenta  in  commu¬ 
nion  in  this  country,  some  of  them  very 
tamest.  I  think  the  most  notable  expert- 
meot  was  out  on  the  Wabash  in  Posey 
County,  Indiana,  by  Robert  Owen.  I  once 
(ward  Robert  Dale  Owen  tell  about  the 
origin  and  failure  of  communism  at  New 
Harmony.  A  tierman  by  the  name  of 
George  Rai.p  established  a  communist  rol- 
oey  there  in  IMIS,  bringing  his  colonists 
from  Wurtembrrg  In  1b03  and  first  settling 
la  Pennsylvania.  They  were  schismatics 
from  the  Lutheran  Church  and  they  recog¬ 
nised  Kapp  as  their  leader  by  divine  right. 
They  believed  in  the  Biblical  injunction  of 
holding  all  things  in  common,  that  reitbary 
aaa  better  than  marriage,  and  that  they 
should  be  one  in  heart  and  soul,  but  Rapp 
was  an  absolute  dictator. 

“In  ISIS  Rapp  purchased  thirty  thou¬ 
sand  acres  of  government  land  in  Pcaey 
County.  Indiana,  on  the  banka  of  the  Wa- 
fash  and  not  far  from  it*  confluence  with 
the  Ohio.  Removed  his  colony  there  in  1816. 
built  a  village  and  called  it  flarmome.  He 
had  about  eight  hundred  people,  men  and 
■omen,  all  Germans.  They  were  industri¬ 
es*  and  frugal  and  were  remarkably  euc- 
rarful  in  a  material  sense,  their  per-capita 
••with  increasing  from  twenty-five  dollare 
to  two  thousand  dollare  in  ten  years.  But 
HapP  for  some  reason  tired  of  the  location 
and  planned  to  go  back  to  Pennsylvania. 
He  rommMoned  George  Flower,  who  had 
helprt  to  ratahltsh  a  colony  in  Illinois,  aa 
hia agent  to dispoae  of  the  property.  Mower 
interested  Robert  Owen  In  the  colony.  Owen 
•ae  a  eucrewaful  cotton  manufacturer  at 
New  Unark.  Scotland,  and  had  built  up  a 
-aa.  but  he  had  Ideals.  He  had 
out  that  the  revolution  which  ma- 
’  had  brought  to  Great  Britain  would 
that  country  to  have  a  productive 
capacity  equal  to  the  manual-labor  power 
« two  worlds  aa  powilou*  a*  this  on*.  The 
(gure#  astounded  him  and  the  failure  of  the 
workingmen  to  better  their  condition  da- 
ireasrei  him.  It  was  about  this  time  that 
Georg#  Mower  visited  Owen  and  told  him 
abmit  the  German  community  at  Harmonle. 
The  hard-headed  ami  soft-hearted  Scotch 
manufacturer  saw  visions  of  surreae  for  a 
■celd-old  idea  In  a  virgin  country,  and  he 
returned  with  George  Mower  to  America. 
Waited  Harmonle  and  paid  Rapp  one  hun¬ 
dred  and  Ilf  ty  t  housand  dollars  for  the  plan  t .' ’* 

Ouitn'i  Exprrlmmnt 

“He  then  went  back  to  Kurope  and  In¬ 
terested  Other  Idealist*  in  hi*  plan  to  make 
Harmonle  a  truly  ideal  community.  He  did 
not  intend  to  follow  the  communism  of 
Kapp.  which  had  built  up  a  beehive  of  in¬ 
dustry.  He  could  not  with  his  Scotch 
teachings  gel  away  from  the  home,  the 
hearthstone,  the  family,  wive*,  mot  here  and 
children,  lie  wanted  the  humanising  in¬ 
fluences  flowers,  art.  music,  education  and 
'he  luxuries  of  Ufe.  lie  changed  the  name 
to  New  Harmony  and  he  planned  for  home* 
aith  sweethearts  and  wives,  children  and 
whools,  music,  literature,  culture,  religious 
and  political  freedom  and  equality.  He 
[insight  hack  from  Kurope  scholars,  sewn- 
lul"  artist*,  musicians  and  intellectuals  of 
aort.  all  filled  with  enthusiasm  over 
'he  jdesliting  of  Rapp's  materialism.  Rob¬ 
ert  Dale  Owen  declared  that  there  was  not 
*' ,h*'  time.  1826.  such  another  combina¬ 
tion  <rf  cultured  people  to  be  found  in  a  small 
nwmmnity  anywhere  in  America. 

But  Owen  extended  his  invitation  to  all 
people  who  cared  to  come  and  share  in  this 
'f*  '•'“’’i.  and  within  a  year  he  had  colo- 
ntsts  from  every  state  in  t  he  Union  and  from 
newly  every  country  in  Kurope.  There  was 
nn  iiiviiminat ion.  and  vagrants  from  other 
"Jonixlng  scheme*,  waif,  from  the  latest 
religious  heresies,  and  ne'cr-drewtlls  of  all 
™rts  came  to  join  the  colony:  and  Owen, 
•nh  has  ideal  of  liberty,  equality  and  fra- 
"n‘ty.  took  them  all  in  They  were  all  to 
10>  the  same  remuneration  for  their  labor 


An  Amidol,  lor  SoelalUm 

“There  was  another  and  more  eoramoe- 
plac#  settlement  in  Southern  Indiana,  only 
a  few  mdse  east  erf  New  Harmony.  Over  in 
Spencer  County  a  poor  Kentucky  family 
settled  in  1816  and  built  what  waa  called  ‘a 
half-faced  camp.'  or  a  rude  hut  deed  on 
threw  aide.  and  open  to  th*  wether  on  the 
fourth  aide.  Thia  camp  waa  in  the  woods, 
and  in  that  hut  a  boy  used  the  Are  shovel 
for  a  slate  and  a  bit  of  charcoal  for  *  peril 
in  writing  out  words  and  aratece*  and  in 
doing  sums.  It  was  from  that  camp 
youth  walked  fifteen  mile*  to  * 
grammar  from 

ICS.  and  if  h#  had  kept  on  for 
fifteen  mile*  he  might  have  walked  straight 
into  New  Harmony  about  the  time  when 
Robert  Owe  waa  surrounded  by  the  great¬ 
est  galaxy  of  educators  and  cultivated  me 
and  women  to  be  found  anywhere  in  the 
West  at  that  time,  and  a  perfect  here  of 

“But  the  youth  had  not  herd  about 
New  Harmony  and  it*  plan  of  cooperation, 
universal  education,  universal  suffrage  and 
universal  happiness.  He  borrowed  the 
grammar  and  returned  to  the  hnlf-faed 
camp  in  the  woods,  to  study  and  in  time 
develop  the  strength  and  purity  of  expres¬ 
sion  that  mad*  th#  Gettysburg  Speech  a 
world  classic.  I  am  rathe  glad  that  Abra¬ 
ham  Lincoln  did  not  her  about  New  Har¬ 
mony.  Robert  Owe.  and  hM  great  ide  to 
big  family  of  a  lot  of  Indkerimi- 
iein  1826.  It  might  hare  made 
like  the  other*  who  gathered 
and  lost  him  to  the  country  and  the 

**“The  H  ousters  hare  followed  the  (dels 
of  Lincoln  rather  than  thorn  of  Robert 
Owen,  but  they  are  not  n  prosaic  people. 
Literature  »  almost  as  prolific  aa  politic  in 
Indiana,  and  both  are  erf  th#  plain  folks.  I 
sometimes  wonder  if  th#  cultured  men  and 
women  who  assembled  at  New  Harmony 
would  have  un.ler.tood  and  appreciated 
James  W  hit  comb  Riley  as  we  of  this  gener¬ 
ation  do;  or  have  given  a*  hearty  encourage¬ 
ment  to  other  lloosiera  who  have  contrib¬ 
uted  to  American  literature,  in  romance 
•nd  poetry  and  Fable*  in  Slang.  1  fear  they 
would  have  been  quite  as  critical  of  the 
literary  ideals  of  the  presrnt-day  lloosiera 
as  they  would  have  been  erf  Header  politics, 
which  b  the  nearest  approach  to  perpetual 
motion  that  ha*  ever  been  developed,  be¬ 
cause  it  is  universal  and  continuous,  keeps 
the  people  on  m  political  pivot  and  alive 
to  the  dutiew  and  privilege*  erf 
ship.  It  is  not  socialistic  in 
is  a  good  antidote  for  the 
would  substitute  for  citixenship  of  the  state 
and  the  nation,  citixenship  of  the  world. 

“I  would  let  th#  socialists  emigrate  to 
Russia,  where  there  now  appears  a  good 
field  for  the  abolition  of  all  kinds  of  patriot- 
i»m  and  a  return  to  the  political  ideal"  of 
ihe  cave  men.  I  would  let  the  parlor  social¬ 
ist*  and  the  college  socialist*  go  as  a  part  of 
thi*  emigration,  for  they  are  but  dilettant 
Bolsheviks.  We  can  spare  them  all  because 
their  ideas  are  too  altruistic  in 
and  too  savage  in  action  to  be 
in  this  country. 
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ipfxir  to  hare  become  infatuated  with  in-  in  love  had  something  to  do  with  tteir  M| 
Irrr-V.iooaiura  and  ore  in  large  measure  re-  following  the  ideal  of  Now  Harmony  (0  * 
«x*«*b*.  fee  a  lot  of  tJjs  effort  to  expand  rereale  blossoming  and  an  parly  dray, 
citizenship  beyond  Some  and  country’,  and  They  followed.  by  low  of  wcumuant.. 

1  have  heard  that  they  learned  this  in  Ger-  perhaps.  the  slower  and  more  practiral  piin 
man  urlrerdtic*.  They  remind  me  of  the  adnen  tea  developed  America -individujl 
cipmiion  of  one  of  my  farmer  constituents  effort,  individual  reward  and  the  hearth, 
who  called  some  reflet*  profewsor*  ‘edi-  alone  as  the  family  renter.  Perhaps  vomm 
rated  idiot*'  I  haven’t  any  uw  for  that  spoiled  a  not  ter  theoretical  tden  in  iu  he 
kind  <4  cducalMm.  especially  when  it  is  so  ginning,  and  again  served  to  remind  us  that 
eipansiie  that  in  conridenrg  the  unirerae  site  the  expulsion  from  the  first  Edra  t)e 
It  Inra  out  home  and  country,  and  annrrs  ground  produced  thorns  and  tkistla  as  well 
at  patriotism  as  the  last  resort  of  knave*,  as  good  fruit.  At  any  rate;  Albion  beiamr 
Let  us  bold  oc  to  the  old  ideals  that  are  of  like  other  Illinois  settlements,  a  virile  »’(*t- 
the  borne,  country,  individual  effort  and  in-  era  community  of  individual  efforts,  indj. 
dividual  rewards  for  effort,  with  citizenship  victual  ambitions  and  individual  rewards, 
as  the  comerstose  d  the  state.  and  the  very  opposite  of  nodal  am. 

**  We  ted  another  English  tettlemcnt  in  *'  I  have  boon  told  that  the  greatest  amhi- 
Edwards  County.  IBiooes.  which  did  not  bo-  tion  and  the  greauvi  disappointment  cf 
came  ranmunisuc.  whatever  tbe  intention*  George  M.  Pullman  was  ha  mole)  cut:. 
of  the  founders  ate*  they-  came  to  this  raunity  of  Pullman.  Mr.  Pullman  had  matW 
country.  It  was  eatabliated  in  1817  by  two  a  great  success  as  an  individual  worker  and 
EngUvamen.  who  lik*  Robert  Owen  were  the  brad  of  a  corporation,  had  gone  Irwc.  a 
men  of  couOdccabJe  wealth,  education  and  poor  inventor  to  the  place  of  a  rich  ard  la- 
rulture  Morris  Birkbeck  ted  been  an  mous  captain  of  industry;  and  when  the 
extensive  and  successful  fanner  in  England,  company  built  its  new  shops  just  soul  h  ul 
and  George  Flower  a  man  of  wealth,  edura-  Chicago  be  insisted  on  carrying  nut  a  drean 
tioa  and  travel;  both  ted  met  Jefferson,  in  which  communism  and  paternalism  were 
were  friends  of  Lafayette,  and  had  become  combined.  He  purchased  a  large  tract  ef 
acquainted  with  Edward  Colra.  a  large  Vir-  land  and  laid  out  the  town  of  Pullman.  He 
giiua  planter  who  visited  London.  Through  employed  the  beat-known  architects  aid 
three  acquaintance*  Birkbeck  and  Flower  landscape  art  iota  to  plan  a  model  town,  ard 
decided  to  come  to  America  and  establish  a  In  a  year  or  1  wo  there  sprang  up  like  a  hr**- 
settlement,  sang  tbrir  wealth  and  agricul-  tiful  mirage  a  city  with  all  the  convenient, 
tural  experience  to  transplant  the  roret  ad-  and  embellishment*  that  were  then  believed 
vanevd  methods  in  fanning,  bring  the  best  to  bo  poosihlc  in  such  a  settlement.  Thirr 
bends  of  steep  and  rattle  with  them,  and  a<ere  parks  and  drives,  a  beautiful  lake  with 
invite  immigrant*  freon  tbrir  own  part  of  pleasure  boat*,  one  of  the  linmt  upers 
England  to  make  the  settlement  one  of  ter-  house*  In  the  land,  a  library,  eburehre  st>! 
moay  as  well  as  of  Intelligoncw  and  ex  peri*  schools,  model  houses  for  the  employ*!*  ef 
race  Ibo  Pullman  shops  with  water,  gas,  olortric 

"They  finally  located  their  settlement  in  lights,  bathrooms,  and  all  the  latret  uxi- 
E.  I  sards  County,  just  across  tbe  Wabash  tary  convenience*:  and  all  built  at  the  ex- 
River  and  about  twvnty-five  milre  from  the  prase  of  the  Pullman  Company  for  lie 
Kappisl  community  at  llarmonie.  Indians  COOVtaUac*  of  thr  employ***.  (OAlkMlMin 

contented  and  happy,  and  at  n  rrmoriiblf, 
almost  a  nominal  cost  to  them.** 
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Warm,  comfortable 
Fleecy-lined  Hosiery 
for  coldest  weather 

There  arc  ityle*  of  Durable- DURHAM 
Hosiery  for  every  month  in  the  year.  Some 
are  light  and  sheer,  some  medium  weight, 
some  heavy  for  hard  work,  and  now  for 
Winter  weather  you  can  get  the  same  hon¬ 
est  quality  in  Durable -DURHAM  Fleecy- 
lined  Hosiery.  The  fleecing  inside  is  soft, 
thick  and  warm.  Every  pair  is  long-wearing 
and  good  looking.  Ask  your  dealer  for 
this  splendid  fleecy-lined  hosiery. 


7"W  of  the  fine 
valua  In 

DuralU  -  Durham 

/  W  W  /lottery 


l*g*  cf  Albion,  which  is  now  ■  flourishing  TAe  End  of  a  Ko ty  Droam 

"Rut  the  follower*  of  Birkbeck and  Flower  "Philanthropists,  welfare  workers,  or- 

did  not  tev*  a  ready-made  community  tiatn.  publicists  and  rommuntsta  from  ill 
awaiting  Item  as  dJd  the  friends  of  Owen,  parts  of  the  world  visal.nl  Pullman  aid 
They  ted  lo  contend  with  conditions  which  praised  the  wire  mingling  of  husimwi  cua. 
ether  piowrars  to  the  West  fared,  with  wvld  bl  nation  and  consideration  of  l  he  -.list.  <J 
w*t  prune*.  Oka  and  mosquitoes,  and  ague,  the  employee*  which  Mr.  Pullman  had 
from  which  boot  reaped  It  wo*  a  condl-  developed.  The  heat  theatrical  corapsnlH 
lien  that  rolled  foe  individual  initiative  as  were  engaged  for  the  theater,  the  Ltnt 
well  as  cooperation,  where  only  an  Individ-  book*  and  current  literature  for  the  library, 
uol  stake  with  proeperts  for  the  future  gava  the  beet  teacher*  for  the  schools,  saw  lore 
men  the  courage  to  flght  on  and  win.  Then  experts  looked  after  tbe  street*  »nd  public 
•  he  two  Wader*  became  estranged  soon  after  utilities,  and  Pullman  was  an  artistic  tesli- 
locating  their  settlement  Both  fell  in  love  lotion  cf  Robert  Owrn's dream  st  New  ll.i 
with  the  tamr  woman,  the  faster  daughter  mony;  but  it  lacked  on#  emcntisl:  It  *»* 
of  Birkbeck.  who  woa  a  widower.  She  mar-  a  dream  that  had  never  I  won  realized  aad 
rv*d  Flower,  and  the  long  and  Horn  friend-  was  not  lo  be  readied  by  Mr.  Pullman 
Ship  of  the  two  founder*  of  All**  ended.  "The  company  owned  the  town,  and  the 
Ihetr  settlement  divided  Into  BlrkbeeloUw  residents  could  not  hope  to  own  the  prop- 
and  Flow  writ**,  and  rivalry,  jealousy  and  erty  that  thaw  occupied.  They  were  dmiel 
etnfe  endured  where  harmony  was  to  have  the  one  great  privilege  of  American  ritttw- 
bren  the  foundation.  ”  ship.  They  could  not  tear  down  and  rebuild 

or  remodel  their  houses,  use  the  bMhromi 
TA#  Coe  of  the  Aden  foe  coal  bln*,  tear  up  the  stmt*  of  ftdar 

block  and  try  asphalt,  regulate  tlm  police «c 
The  two  lewder*  never  became  frier-d*  vote  franchise*  to  other  companies  1  bey 
again,  but  they  both  became  coworker*  with  could  not  mortgage  or  take  mortgngt*  «n 
Geremor  Cole*  in  hi*  great  contest  against  the  property,  trail#  one  house  far  another 
repealing  the  clause  of  the  first  Male  const!-  or  for  a  vacant  lot  on  which  to  build  accord 
tution  prohibiting  slavery  in  Illinois.  Ed-  ing  to  their  own  plan*.  They  could  not  In 
ward  Ode*  ted  sold  hit  plantation  in  Vir-  fact  engage  In  the  great  game  of  tndividv.1 
ginia  aid  emigrated  to  lUinm*.  where  he  enterprise,  and  soon  there  wo*  dlwutwlec- 
msnumMltd  ha  slave*  He  ted  an  expert-  lion  in  this  Eden  of  a  corporate  enterpnre 
erne  Uke  that  cf  my  fatter,  and  woa  prone-  because  it  did  not  represent  Individual  o«n- 
exited  and  fined  for  employing  negroes  in  erahip. 

defiant*  of  the  Black  Law*  of  in. no*  He  "Instead  of  a  philanthropic  Mr.  Pullmsn 

*“  e***t»d  governor  of  the  state  in  1 822.  come  to  be  regarded  as  an  overlord,  and  tb> 


DURABLE 

DURHAM  HOSIERY 


FOR  MEN,  WOMEN  AND  CHILDREN 

it  made  tlrongetl  where  the  wear  it  hardest 

JF.rery  pan  is  drengfy  "mfocccd  at  (oinii  ol  hard- 
e*t  wear.  Top*  are  wide  and  elmbe;  legs  are  (ul 
length;  lues  arc  acciaaleiy  marked.  wal-s  and  toes 
are  smooth,  icamles*  and  even.  The  Durham  dye* 
are  fait  K>  that  colon  wi  not  fade  from  weiring  or 


There  are  My  In  h*  every  member  cf  tl 
fc*  everyday  werk,  dress  or  rthnef.  srlng  i 
40  and  50  ccoli  per  pa*.  Look  for  the 
DURHAM  Trade  Mark  ticker  attached  to 


DURHAM  HOSIERY  MILLS 

Durham.  N.  C 


*nk  their  fortune*  in 
ad  |ust  as  high  ideals 
.1  may  be  that  rivalry 
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Robin.  laughing.  swe| 
>>  »heif  and,  gathering 


•h.rt  open  .1  the  collar,  and  the  white  pillar 
^  hut*  enjoyment. 

sWSl’^iai 

SftBttjasrsJSifs 

him  to  on!  Let  him  go  on!  Only  let  her 
*T"  hu"  «Oin  lend  the  u  driving  , 
through  the  lir  a  iu  river  semicircle! 
let  him  do  as  he  liked  -thii  creature  c4  the 
rind  and  sun.  Let  him  oil  them  dean,  one 
alter  the  otW.  until  none  ihould  be  left. 
Ju»t  then  he  happened  to  glance  up  sod 
“the  window.  And  he  smiled; 
and  ihe  uniled  back  at  him. 

Mother.”  he  called.  -  I’m  going  to  cut 
do"n  the  whole  darned  grove!" 

She  did  not  protect.  What  wa*  written 
waa  written.  An  hour  later  twelve  .price, 
lay  In  a  neatly  trimmed  row  and  the  tan- 
ern  ride  of  the  house  a  a.  tilled  with  a  blaze 
of  sunshine.  From  her  window,  from  which 
befcee  .he  could  are  only  the  thick  branch*, 
of  the  evwrcrwu.  die  now  could  look  up 

S3  from  her  heart  SI*  ^ngaWuS 
•ork.  humming  to  herself  with  interiodea 
of  "WeU.  1  dunno!  I  dunno.”  But  there  wa. 
no  use  worrying.  It  wa.  doee-tirandpa 
or  no  Grandpa  Rowell. 

Robin,  after  a  prolonged  toilet,  disap- 
peared  myaWfiouriy  after  lunch,  remarking 
rather  ■ecTCtivriy  that  he  Wouldn't  be  back 
much  before  aix  o'clock.  Before  going, 
however  he  atood  for  mm  time  gazing 
inscrutably  at  the  big  elm,  which  .till 
enveloped  the  roof  of  the  farmhouae  like  a 
ahruud.  Ilia  mother  watched  him  in  an 
agony  of  apprehension.  There  wa.  ao 
knowing  what  he  might  do.  Then  he  caught 
right  of  her  face  andlaughri. 

"It*,  all  right,  mother!"  he  called.  “I'd 
like  to:  hut  I  don't  quite  dare.  I’m  afraid 
I  d  tflr  up  a  ghost. 

He  did  not  come  back  for  nipper,  and  the 
two  women  waited  nervouriy  for  him  until 
nearly  ten  o'clork.  At  length  they  heard 
him  ringing  on  the  road  in  the  darkiwm: 
“Tktrt’i  a  long,  bee  (rail  o-iririiaa 
Imlo  Me  lari  of  droamo!" 

Awl  a  moment  later  he  entered,  beaming, 
and  tamed  hU  rap  into  hi.  mother'.  Up. 

••  Where  have  you  been?"  .he  asked  in  a 
tone  of  mild  reproach.  ”  Here  you’ve  been 
at  camp  all  this  time  and  the  very  fim 

- 

But  her  exception  waa  pee  forma.  She 
hardly  medri  to  be  told  that  eomething 
ratariywnal  waa  coming.  The  rity  had  been 
falling  all  day. 

"  Oh.  I've  fust  been  down  to  the  judge  V 
he  answered  with  nmumed  rarerinnewa 
Then  he  burnt  out:  "Sally  and  1  are  going 
to  get  married  to-morrow  !” 

W’hen  Mra  Rowell  finally  went  to  bed 
the  air  waa  so  aultry  that,  for  the  first  time 
in  months.  .he  considered  leaving  her  win¬ 
dow  open.  She  was  happy  in  an  utterly 
dumfuunded,  almort  shamefaced  fa>hion. 

It  had  never  enter*,!  her  head  that  Sally 
Tucker  would  be  willing  to  marry  Rolen. 
The  Tucker,  were  highly  educated  paoplr  - 
a  aort  of  county  family;  and  the  judge  held 
mortgage,  all  over  the  townahip. 

She  felt  almost  as  If  she  had  been  a  party 
to  putting  something  over  on  the  Tucker*, 
innide  whoae  portal  .he  had  hitherto  never 
been  invited.  But  thi*  wa.  no  more  extraor¬ 
dinary  than  any  at  the  other  thing,  that 


HEALTH  and  MONEY 


Mr.  Elmore  Everett,  of  New  York,  is  convalescing.  He 
walks  an  hour  or  two  daily  in  the  open  air,  and  at  the  tame 
time  makes  iood  money.  At  his  present  rate  of  earnings  his 
income  from  his  few  active  hours  this  year  will  reach  nearly 


lie  writes  that  his  health  is  com  in 
is  “in  this  business  permanently.” 
easily  triple  his  present  profits. 

FOR  YOU,  TOO! 

If  yea  have  some  .pare  time,  wc  will  give  you  the  tar 
nky  that  Mr.  Kverett  enjoys  as  a  representative  of  Tit 
Etvung  Pm,  Tit  Idlin'  Homt  Journal,  and  Tit  ( 
CinlJrma*. 

No  previous  experience  is  necessary’,  yet  almost  front 
the  beginning,  each  of  your  spare  hours  should  bring 
you  an  c**y  dollar.  Hundreds  of  our  workers  / 
everywhere  earn  from  *5  to  *4U  a  week  extra !  , 
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back,  and  that  he 
ext  year  he  should 
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whether  her  black  dm*  *u  good  enough. 
They  would  all  be  to  observing! 

She  teswed  uneasily.  The  atmosphere 
had  suddenly  become  almost  stiAng.  She 
could  not  remember  whether  abr  had  left 
the  window  open  or  not.  At  length  she  got 
up  and  felt  her  way  in  Imre  fret  acroo 
the  room  until  her  hand  touchri  the  rill. 
Outride,  the  night  wa.  like  a  black,  woolly- 
overcoat.  From  somewhere  came  a  faint 
rumble,  hardly  more  than  a  shudder. 
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the 

pushed  open  the  door  and 

Prraently  from  a  distance  out  _ _ _ 

new  came  the  jingle  of  breaking  glass. 

"Mother!  ejaculated  Eleanor.  "Did 
you  ever!” 

It  was  a  long  time  before  Mra.  Rowell 
was  able  to  fall  asleep  that  night.  She  lay 
in  a  daze,  disturbed  and  puzzled  at  the 
change  that  Robin’,  mere  physical 
had  wrought  in  her.  Hitherto, 
husband’s  death,  she  had  always 

herself  as  the  head  of  the  houae-ths _ 

whom  opinion  in  domestic  matters  waa  final 
sod  from  which  there  could  be  no  appeal. 
Sow  suddenly  ah*  found  that  she  no  longer 
ha-1  the  same  confidence  in  herself.  She 
had  cewmd  to  be  the  dominating  influence. 
It  aa*  not  that  .he  was  any  the  lem  wue 
than  before,  or  that  Robin  waa  particularly 
more  so.  It  was  not  a  question  of  mental¬ 
ity.  It  was  something  lem  and  something 
more  at  tbe  same  time. 

Aa  .he  lay  there  in  the  silence  of  her 
bedroom  .he  recognized  that  there  waa  in 
the  houie  a  physical  personality  that  com¬ 
pelled  her  loyalty:  an  overpowering  vitality 
that  was  master  of  her  obedience;  a  will 
that  commanded  here;  a  spiritual  force  that 
was  irresistible,  perhaps  because  it  was 
a  part  ef  a  still  greater  force  that  was 
moring  the  whole  world.  It  enveloped  her. 
took  her  in  iu  arms,  carried  her  off  and 
.wept  her  away.  And  she  yielded  to  it  with 
lee  and  lew.  resistance,  for  .ho  found  yield- 

1  sweet. 

t  waa  not  that  she  had  changed,  hut 
that  .he  no  longer  cared.  He  w ns  eo  strong, 
to  young,  so  masterful!  At  his  bare  word 
•he  found  hersa-lf  abandoning  all  her  moat 
cherished  traditions,  her  standards,  her 
•hibboleth.  —  her  principles,  almost—  for 
other,  which,  without  explanation,  he  sub¬ 
stituted  with  a  .mile,  lie  had  gone  away 
a  boy;  lie  had  returned  a  man— a  God, 
rinwst.  He  was  wonderful,  that  creature 
if  her  own  body!  It.wutif.il! 

There  was  a  creaking  of  the  dried  treads 
the  staircase.  Someone  was  descending 
cautiously. 

’’Who’,  that?"  .hr  cried  sharply. 

'•It1,  me  Robin!"  came  the  voice  of 
the  Wonderful. 

"Where  are  you  going?"  she  demanded. 
"I  can’t  sleep  upstairs."  he  answered. 
’It  » too  confounded  stuffy.” 

"Well,  what  are  you  going  to  do?”  she 
1-T.IStri. 

"I’m  going  out  to  sleep  under  the  trees.” 
he  replied. 

She  Mid  no  more. 

The  windows  of  Mrs.  Rowell’s  mum, 
which  was  on  the  ground  floor,  faced  the 
mst.  No  ray  of  the  rising  sun  ever  pene¬ 
trated  them,  for  Grandpa  Rowell's  spruce 
trees  presented  an  impassable  barrier,  not 
«nly  to  wind  but  to  light.  Even  in  mid¬ 
summer  the  room  was  always  in  darkness 
•M.  had  it  not  opened  into  the  kitchen, 
would  have  been  too  dank  for  habitation, 
bhe  was  awaken*.!  the  next  morning  by 
a  peculiar  and  .tattling  sound.  Someone 

lyRo^n**  r,hoflf,"‘*  kln,lhn*  wood  lwar 
"How  nice  “/him!"  rive  thought.  And 
inen.  as  the  blowi  continued  ominously, 
•-"realized  that  there  was  plenty  of 
kindling -a  huge  pile  of  it.  in  fact,  right  by 
ih*  door.  Occasionally  tbe  blow,  ceased 
lor  a  lew  moments  and  (hare  would  be  a 
rit  .wishing  sound.  Alsu,  she  remarked 
innocently  that  there  was  a  great  deal  more 
“tht  in  the  room  than  usuri.  What  could 
“  be  up  to? 

Then  .he  hastily  rose  and  hurried  to  the 
window.  Horrified,  .he  perceived  that  he 
‘n  th*  n't  <>f  rutting  down  an  ever- 
Pjfc  T*°  otbm  lay  a*  they  had  fallen, 
yuickly  .he  threw  open  th»  window  to 
Invent  further  sacrifice.  This  profana- 
„  rJ l““  w,n*°0  destruction-  was  too 
"1>Jrh-  Genuinely  .hocked  and  angry.  »h* 

«  on  the  point  of  making  an  indignant 
^i'rry  when  her  eye  was  raurht  by  the 
'jjrihraic  movement  of  his  body  as  he 
.  y*  lhT  u  “b<*v*  his  head  and  brought 
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KM  ((...*  tr,m  p-J#  30, 

rhSTiJtff"  °*  Thud!  Cntkl 

them  in  ha  arms,  softwood. 


»*  above  his  head  and  brought 
oowo  in  a  shining,  sweeping  arc.  How 
lit*,  how  muscular  he  was!  The  perwoni- 
g?°n.  °*  >’outh.  grac-  and  power. 

,hr  atood  there  unable  to 

lo  P™1**  hcr  PT>pwIy 

young  Apollo  who.  for  the 
b*,n*-  "wrned  bent  upon  destruction. 
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December  1,  ms 

globala  reflected  from  the  pod*  ()f  w»t,r 
beneath  the  caves. 

Lying  there  she  frit  n  «*>*•  d  happy 
bus^tude,  <t  spiritual  relief,  <A  joyous  an¬ 
ticipation.  They  had  mcaped.  It  bid  ben 
a  terrible  storm,  but  they  were  still  all«e. 
And  then  she  remembered,  with  a  rase, 
that  the  old  elm  was  none.  In  her  ddisht 
at  the  sunlight  she  had  forgotten  all  abcut 
it.  Nothing  would  cm  be  the  mine 
again!  Nothing! 

Eleanor  Was  already  up  at  work  and  in  a 
lew  moments  her  mother  joined  her.  Was 
it  the  same  kitchen?  This  grimy,  tmoky 
cavern,  with  it*  sagging  fellings  covtrnl 
with  damp  spots — AlnraandSouthAtneriri 
outlined  in  mold?  Impossible!  Yet  them 
was  the  stove  and  there  was  the  table,  and 
through  the  doorway  of  the  parlor  she  rauld 
are  the  unified  owl  and  the  picture  id 
Windsor  Castle  done  in  fork, 

“Dusty  old  bird!"  she  thought  “1 
wonder  why  I  ever  kept  it" 

Then  the  warped,  discolored  floor  uoi-r 
the  a’rnk  and  about  the  thresholds  n- 
gr cased  her  attention.  The  windows  »»rc 
intrusted  with  hitherto  unnoticed  dirt. 
There  were  the  marks  of  a  leek  over  the 
fireplace.  The  carpet  was  full  of  bolt*. 

“  There's  a  lot  to  do  here  l"  she  mutUroL 
•'  I  had  no  idea  it  was  like  this.  1  rauit  gel 
at  it  right  away." 

Then  she  realised  It  was  only  because  tie 
shadow  of  the  great  elin  was  not  there  thit 
she  whs  enabled  to  ere  these  things.  Tlie 
family  tree!  Quickly  she  stepped  to  the 
window.  There  it  lay,  a  msimtlc  wmk, 
a  tumbled  mass  of  hough*  and  foliage.  tVe 
remnant  of  iu  splintered  trunk  rising  Iniin 
the  earth  like  a  huge  broken  column  in 
some  antique  excavation. 

And  from  where  she  stood  she  could  see. 
to  her  astonishment,  that  the  interim  id 
the  trunk  was  bo  rotten  ami  decayed  that 
only  the  outer  shell  was  Wt;  that  the  tne 
when  standing  had  l*cn  a  menace  to  tie 
house  and  all  who  lived  within,  ns  well  as  to 
the—  who  might  1*  passing  by. 


the  nation 


oy  smoke 


That’s  the  happy 
holiday  hunch, 
all-right! 


IflUMNCB  ALBERT  tobacco  in  the  pound  crystal  glass 
110  *IUm,d°r  *dl  dolled  up  like  old  Mr  Santo  Clou'  on 
the  tick  oftw.lv*  i'  >  '  i»imlv  «  U.rr.l  of  joy  bell*, 
a  handout  of  hollv.  ..  Up  top  tuikn  .:!  •  on.  '  A  tin  gift- 
of gladness  there  isn’t  ..nvthuu;  in  it  .  *  oil  dav  Clu:  rm.«s' 


lit 


*  For.  Prince  Albert  is  the 
smiles;  the  little  al  l  happy  thought  tl  '  >a  k  •  ’.!i 
spikes  out  of  the  ntmosphm  in-und  th  tribut* 
table  early  in  the  n,  m.  and  keep'  t  »*  Mimliin 


fl°wms  into  jimmy  pipes  ever  after  I 

1  You  can’t  buy  anything  hr *11  upprrei 
&' cause. Prin.-.  A  bert  |U  Iit>  f:  igrann  indflavoc 
*‘‘1  meet  every  tost*  and  satisfaction  -..sire  he  ever 
^Pressed!  And.  make  -im tnornndum  bin 
Fnnee  Albert  can't  bite  or  parch*  That 
^^usc  it  is  made  by  »ur  xclusive  palcnte 
Pfocess  that  curs  out  bire  and  parch! 


•  Take  this  tip:  You  can  send  this  Prince  Albert  holiday- 
handout  to  the  boys  training  at  home  camps!  Say,  what 
would  punch  in  greater  Christmas  happiness  than  this  joy’ur. 
gut  ?  Only,  get  liusy  early,  and  keep  clear  of  the  last  minute 
rush  on  P.  A.  and  on  the  mails! 

I  Prince  Albert  in  the  pound  crystal  glass  humidor 
(with  sponge  moistener  top  that  keeps  the  tobacco 
in  perfect  condition)  is  the  distinctive  Christmas 
package,  oil  fusscd  in  festal-finerv.  and  equipped 
with  a  make-merry  tag!  Then,  there  arc 
the  handsome  pound  and  half-pound  tin 
humidors,  the  tidy  red  tins,  and,  the  toppy  red 
bags  -a  size  to  fit  every  need!  You  put  P.  A. 
on  his  list  and  let  him  in  on  regular  jimmy 


pipe  joy 
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You -eat  a  Skookum 


diner.:  "Skookum"  make  il  wre  you  get  the 
richer  apple!  Good  apple,  three  tunc,  or  not  lew 
than  twice  a  day -the  certain  lure  to  apple  habit 
that  MwU.  apple  health. 

SKOOKUM  —  an  important  National  Best 
Apple  Service:  Skookum  orchard,  arc  devoted 
CKfUBVdy  to  crMKktt  varietic.;  this  mean,  ap 
pic.  the  bc.1  Science  and  inten.ive  American  in- 
du*t»y  can  poaubly  .upply;  It  IMM  aim  d.Hcr- 
ent  varietic.  at  their  bc.t  in  their  different  month, 
through  the  marnn  and  every  .con.  You  can 
£rt  to  know  your  Skook  um  applet  and  look  lor 
them  every  year  Foe  minimum  wa»te.  lew  uiu- 
mate  ant.  more  wti.faction- jutt  order  Skookum. 
TWO  GRADES  Ite^erf  grade.  In  wtawat  *"** 
•»«««.  In  a-, -My.  cok.  mi*  Coon  "Unlily  r*fo 
W~>  Imf.  W  <m«  hit  jurt  M  good  ••  "Dr-nt 

....a,  |~rp  „„l  .pin,.  It.*  Skookum  Ml  wnliwy 


You  enjoy  a  Skookum  to  the 
core;  every  bite  the  certain  hue 
to  another!  In  each  richly  colored 
.kin  of  them  big.  juicy  apple  from  an  Alpme 
Apple  Empire  the  flavor  and  the  fragrance  and 
the  health  of  Nature,  riehet  mountain  vintage ! 
If  you  could  judge  apple  a.  the  connomeur 
judge  pearl.,  you  would  know  it  t»  golden  truth 
that  Nature  .end.  from  them  Nocthwet  moun¬ 
tain  glen,  a  richer  apple. 

It',  the  high  altitude;  it  » the  oionc  of  the  ocean 
that  blend,  with  the  oxygen  of  mountain  air;  if. 
the  volcanic  adi  mil.  Every  Skookum  >*  groan 
within  *ight  of  great  glacier.,  of  VMt  mow  field. 
It  i.  Nature*,  chance  to  .how  what  die  can  do 
Millrom  -houtd  ear  more  applet.  At  break- 
fart  eat  an  apple;  at  dinner  eat  another.  A«k  for 
Skookum  in  the  rniaurnnt.  ark  for  them  in  the 


NORTHWESTERN  FRUIT  EXCHANGE 
Lm.g.U  IX.'^tvr.  .1  Bo.rd  »™-.,  *-  »*• 
SIATTIX.  WASHINGTON.  U.  S.  A. 

Hotxuy 

l<h  <o  "•*  Boy  m 

Kk.»,o-.r-/V«r.-.oWa,r.r-U- 
_ _  Mk,aetbetr*n*l~awfl  vwj 


Skookum  Apple  Butter 


**ii  n 


Buy  them  by  the  Box 
—  they  coat  less 
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Jl’ST  as  a  combination  of  nasty  wr.tl.r 
and  engine  trouble  drov.  tK.  m  .  h 
enduring  .-Fin  n*  upon  the  Usping  land' 

■  here  waited  a  temperan  >  nlal  Dido, 

»o did  the  poor  teamwork  of  the  Kate-  bench  d 

Min  llnrtcnie  Troutt -to  ,  M 

i huge  the  lex  of  our  aimile  - 

uainat  thoae  impeding  blulTa  OH 

that  guard  the  up  la  tul.  of  »u-  .  ®| 

>'iur  thought.  Crum  cur- 

"’»  o-l  i-xif  na>iga«  <<n  • 

ii.irurtiona  hud  done  the 

•  <k  for  Mia  llurtenae.  7>^VtQ 

>n  Rk  kmo.  h.  bo  * 

»  it..  .  i  •,/  MM  .  J 

■  i*«l  'hat  llorleriiM-  wu. 

.'•'""It  idem,  and  w.«iUI  have 

-PgpQjLB-ggfl 

■*  •'M.lure  III  file  I'ajfl 
hur.h.  l  ut  it  -«»  u  far  .  r> 

•  It-  .  le-h  t..  Thirty 

'•"I  S'rwt.  whrrv  nt  I  hi.  ''•’«T*T 

Miit  in nur  drama  Mia  I  lor- 
*»i  pouring  coffee  out 
Inn, iif  ihna*  tinny  perrola- 
•'*and  contemplating  an  egg 
«Mch  ...  (rrah  without  Ulng 

Kgiauvr  In  the  language  ,  .  WM 

<f  bird,  the  rather  favored 
lie  -hickadm  type.  Plump. 

•mill,  black-eyed,  .he  had 
tw  one  uwful  little  drop  In 

hug. indu.t rial  bucket  and  coi.  ■■  I  her- If 
«dcy  until  thka  cuaacd  week,  wh 

In  the  aoul  revolution  .  (  ft.  jh\ 

MlCff. 

Savm  .re  never  lucky,  the  coi.riud-  i  ’ 

“*““1  while  ahe  contemplated  i 

«f  her  patent  percolator.  Slaw  ar- 
'»t»lr  .uWrvient,  stupidly  c-  -  iVd  at 

and  the  stirring  urenm  of  -  mg''  a  th.  l-.n. •  • 

»  bolder*’  rally  came  vividly  back  to  h»r  aching  thoughU. 

•  "*  ,hr  red-draped  platform  of  Harmonica  Hail,  where 

,h  Kelp,  the  inaurgent.  had  led  he».  protecting;  again  ahe  aaw 
»-  impcelng.  rather  well-filled  figure  of  Harriet  Pebblee  Cull. 
'Mtalady  of  liberty 


'“ght'a  lecture.  It  woa  poor  Saul 
Shilplk,  Jr.,  upon  whom  ahe  net  her 
u.th  mot  Impatiently.  Saul  hud 
b.  '  me  a  peat  and  a  bore  In  her 
bu- 1 n«a career;  morethanthat 
el-'-  now  knew  him  to  be  a  men- 
aro-  Hadn't  Aunt  Hen  warned 
•I  a  >e*»  ag«  upon  he  de 

?  f  VU.  >'  •  *c*  to,  (he  perils  of  It, 

city,  toll, ware  the  affable 

pig  >  -  '  /*  ^  itioiu  of  welt  by  employ 

Wr  "»*  Afl.l.l#  wa.It,  «ord 

W  /  ,  '  referring  to  Saul,  Jr.  Not 

that  he  could  be  culled 

l»t  -«aZ2n  ✓  *.  either  an  employer  or 

•  *n  i  .1  wealthy,  atrirtly  apeaking, 

‘k  M.  1  y\  ainoe  the  affair,  of  tho 

W  W  LJdt  Quick  Supply  Photo 

Ik  JvaflHp1'  Syndicate  were  (Irmly 

In  Id  in  (In-  plump 
Ka  clutch  of  Mr.  Saul  Slill- 

pik.Sr.  Hut  thrprinci- 

w  pie  wa.  annoyingly  the 

.  Mine.  Hla  image  kept 

|  W  tk*7/f  getting  in  lier  way  thi. 

—  morning,  intruding 

jfcfy&a  “I"'"  her  aociul  ilia- 

etintent. 

WP  1  Tm  a  .lave!"  ahe  In- 

formed  henclf.  aipping  tin* 
ohMfc>a>no<  mg.  h 
•c  that  «.«  M,r.,..g  to 

«&**•“  ’  **  *'  ‘d6  ,0  o-oftcfnatH-i 

',l  "  ,ful  d  covary  .heglancml  acruie 

_  'I***  l°"«  ’al'1*  and  aaw  a  copy  of  The  Un- 

yV  /-  V;-'  -liai-kled  1. 1  ally  d  •  playing  ita  artiatically  set 

.  lit-.-i.l  |  i,.  ui-  i  a  pile  of  frivolou.  maga- 
ji'i'  v  Hort«n-i  i  >ae  and  anatchrd  the  copy 
It  .a.  « *°  *>■*•  l*urriing  upon  a  aolid  paragraph,  all  too  plainly 

M0.  I  N  W~r  . 

.—  -  -  SUv*«  «  Induatry.  sweating  «-rf.  of  Greed.”  began  the 

editorial  in  the  retrained  style  peculiar  to  The  Umthackled. 
do  you  me  any  way  td  bettering  your  condition  by  lying  flat  on  your  farm  under  the 
ve  and  mocking  Capitalism?  .  .  .  You,  the  gigantic  Many,  grow  weak 
i.  while  Capital,  gaining  in  pound*,  will  soon  crush  you  by  the  very  weight 
.  .  Do  the  fruit*  of  the  earth  belong  to  the  snake  who  coiU  or  the  wolf 
•  -  •  •  1‘nder  the  so-called  protection  of  a  hypocritical  Republic  you  are 
by  a  Feudalism  which  reveals  the  tyranny  of  Charlemagne  without  the  glory 

Which  was  all  very  encouraging.  But  it  was  the  following  statements  which  gave  to 
Horterue  Troutt  a  sera*  of  wild  surmises: 

"  In  >be  new  state  which  our  program  includes  -  which  is  our  program,  in  fact— there 
will  be  no  such  thing  as  inequality  of  service.  When  all  are  sharing  alike  in  the  work 
and  iu  rewards  what  need  of  Slave  Drivers?  None.  The  Slave  Driver  is  a.  obsolete  as 
the  tugewaur.  if  we  but  knew  it.  Work  should  be  and  shall  be  a  fair  and  happy  part  nonhip. 
If  we  must  have  business— and  that  is  a  questionable  blessing  to  all  emancipated 
mind,  why  should  the  fat  and  laiy  schemer  who  sits  in  greedy  dreams  at  hi.  dink  be 
any  better  rewarded  than  the  skilled  artisan,  the  useful  producer  who  makes  business 
possible?  We  have  as  yet  heard  no  satisfactory  answer  to  this  question.  Perhaps  some 
representative  of  the  *rlf-«ati*fied  bourgeoiide  — —  *' 

Horterue.  who  had  grown  to  hate  the  bourgeoisie— which  she  pronounced  boor 
joysey  —  had  about  made  up  her  mind  that  one  thing  was  the  matter  with  the  whole 
system  which  had  run  her  life  into  a  blind  alley.  Lulu  McCabe  was  boor  joysey;  Saul 
Shilpik.  Sr.,  wa.  boor  joysey;  and  as  to  Saul.  Jr.—  she  struggled  in  vain  for  some 
superlative  with  which  to  express  a  sort  of  glowing  self-satisfaction  in  a  sinful  state  of 
rapitaliwn. 

Thu.  reflecting  Hortense  Troutt  turned  the  key  upon  the  pretty  apartment,  with 
which  she  was  no  more  pleased  now  than  was  Prometheus  with  the  rough  rock  which 
barked  his  *hin»-  Considering  bitterly  that  she  would  have  to  find  a  tenant  or  a  flat 
mat*  or  a  boarding  house  .he  tucked  her  copy  of  The  Unshsckled  like  a  sword  of  defiance 
under  her  arm  Going  down  in  the  elevator,  which  had  always  reminded  her  of  a  badly 


nsolady  of  liberty,  as  she  braced  her  fingers  against  the  rostrum  table  and  pumped 
‘"crystal  waters  of  truth  over  the  fevered  heads  which  had  come  to  receive  just  such 
\  *  (bower, 

Under  that  baptism  Horten*-  had  g«*p~l  at  firs*  ga.p*d  and  awakened.  Light  of  iu  fat 
»<l  flooded  her  prison  cell;  site  had  struggled  to  ri«e  and  been  mocked  by  her  cl 
•furitively  spiking,  of  course.  A*  a  matter  uf  physical  fact  she  had  Mt  qui. 
hour*,  eagerly  absorbing  Mrs.  Cull's  lecture,  and  at  the  door  a.  she  pa.** 

J  '""fade  had  handed  her  a  sample  ropy  of  The  Unshackled.  Mr*.  Culls  weekly 
*  ontagion,  d.K-tor*  tell  u..  awaiu  upon  condition*.  Had  condition*  been  di 
•kT’  no  d,'ul,,>  have  walked  away  immune  and  never  have  come  dow 
“•  violent  attack  of  Cull.  But  her*  it  wa*.  ivrarly  th*  lint  oi  th*  month  ac mi 
^rnirif  du*  and  not  a  word  from  Lulu  MeCabt.  h*r  tUt  m* t*.  who  hod  duap 
|  ,VM  ICq.  fn  tnin  K.r  ku.K.n.l  .L. 
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regilded  secondhand  bird  cage.  she  opened  her  comfort  at 
the  editorial  pug*  and  read:  "  Harriet  Pebbles  Coll,  editor 
In  chief.” 

That  helped  her  make  up  her  mind  that  somethin*  wu 
pretty  much  wrong  with  everythin*  and  that  ah*  didn’t 
know  what  to  do  about  it.  But  on  her  way  down  to  the 
offic*  she  hud  about  derided  that  if  Saul.  Jr.,  didn’t  stick 
to  hia  own  work  and  let  her*  alon*  she  would  be  forced  to 
tell  him  somethin*  worth  remembering. 

lfortc car's  mother,  when  there  was  such  a  person,  used 
to  tell  it  as  a  scientific  fact  that  there  were  days  when  chil¬ 
dren  just  naturally  *ot  up  out  of  the  wrong  aide  of  the  bed. 

"Sauljer'a  lookin’  for  you!”  squawked  a  freckled  ste- 
rngraflapper  almcot  as  soon  as  Hortens*  had  laid  aside  her 
hat  in  the  cloakroom  of  the  Quirk  Service  Photo  Syndi¬ 
cate.  It  must  he  explained  that  Saul.  Jr.,  and  Saul.  Sr., 
respectively  but  unofficially  enjoyed  the  abbreviations  of 
Sauijer  and  Saulser  among  the  force. 

“Thank  you." 

Hortens*  gave  this  for  the  worm  to  chew  on  with  her 
gum.  She  had  never  been  afraid  of  Sauijer  as  she  was  of 
Suubrr:  and  this  morning  it  was  as  though  the 
spirit  of  Harriet  Pebbles  Cull  stood  at  her  ■ 
her  on  to  a  keen  blow  against  the  egre  here  incarnate. 

She  should  have  gone  straight  into  Sauljer’s  olfice,  but 
instead  she  lingered  in  her  own  little  compartment  tidying 
her  already  perfectly  tidy  desk.  And  Sauijer  came  to  her. 
He  was  always  down  early  when  Horten*  was  lat*.  and 
this  morning  his  I-told-you-eo  spread  over  his  white  teeth 
and  terminated  in  little  wrinkle*  under  his  ears.  IIM  coal 
was  off.  and  through  th*  armholes  of  hia  greenish  waist¬ 
coat  lavender  silk  aleevra  protrud'd.  Urge 
ing  in  the  niffs  as  Sauijer  brought  his  . 
together. 

He  was  a  llo rid  young  man  with  florid  gray  eyas  and  a 
becoming  wave  in  the  inky  hUcknms  U  h»  hair. 

"Oh.  welcome,  welcome!"  mid  he.  shaking  h»o.n  hand 
meat  cordially.  "It’s  all  right,  girlis,  if  you  ran  get  away 
with  it.  The  time  Hock’s  out  of  order  and  1  won’t  tell  the 
law  on  you.” 

”1  have  nothing  to  conceal.”  responded  Harters*  with 
the  air  of  s  due  laws  accused  of  smuggling  pearls  She 
■reded  herself,  seeing  no  good  reason  for  standing.  Her 
revolution  seemed  to  put  .Sauijer  more  at  hb  case,  for  ha 
cum*  over  and  seated  himself  on  the  edge  of  tu 
"Thirty  Mow  and  a  coal  strike  on.’’  It 
quite  pleasant  spring  seal  her.  so  his  parable  was  apparent. 
“Now  rum*  on.  girlie,  and  fsea  up.  What’s  the  hba?” 

"If  you’ll  look  on  the  pay  roll."  said  she.  bringing  down 
■n  upper  Up  which  was  quaint  without  being  unbeautiful, 
"you’ll  find  that  my  name  bn’l  Girlie.  It’s  Troutt.  ” 
“That’s  a  little  hit  Ashy  f  Ba  seemed  b»- 

nvensely  pleased  with  hit  own  m lew  ilk  comedy. 

“I  can  laugh  at  your  nan-*  too,"  »be  told 
him. 

“Thai’s only  fair."  aaid  Sauijer  as  he  .*<.>4 
and  brand  himself  against  her  desk  m  th. 
herb  of  his  palms.  "  It’s  a  b  -> 
dsy  and  I’m  essentially  a  I  u 
nrasman.  Now  look  here,  girlie- 
trout,  I’ve  got  a  flat  propoau  u  n 
I"  make:  Suppose  I  blow  n  tind 
to  your  Igloo  at  about  ah-thirty 
under  a  canopy  of  American 
lleaiittra  and  we  can  bun  ivsr 
to  Sherry’s  for  a  mraa  of  U  .i 
Maybe  ae’ll  have  time  for  th- 
Winter  Garden  who  kn«  —  « 

What?  How. 

“No." 

And  her  upper  lip) 
longer  by  just  that  hair’s 
breadth  which  can  make 
a  difference  in  a  destiny. 

"Oh.  very  wWI  " 

Sauijer  was  h.iking  at 
her  very  intently.  He 
had  a  not  unpleasant 
gal...  the  stupid  slave  in 
llortenae’a  heart  wussug- 
gmting;  but  hia  eyes 
rated  only  a  moment, 
then  shifted  nervously . 
guiltily,  toward  the 
glassy  partition  beyond. 

Old  Saulser  was  in  there.  *« 
a  bronchial  cough  and  a 
*e r lea  of  rasping  growls  pr- 
claimed.  Saulser  would  b* 
sore.  Having  no  manager  J 
status  In  the  Quick  Sen  • 

Photo  Syndicate  young  S.ul  had  no 
business  loafing  and  flirting  on  h.i  Is 
ther’s  time.  As  if  toeas*  h  « -»r.- 1-- r* 
he  consulted  the  diamond-fringed  face 
of  his  wafer  watch. 

“Geel’’ be  said:  and  then  rapidly,  as 
though  Hutching  in  midair : 


equal  almnres  unscrew  the  lid  of  a  coffin  for  a 
the  late  lamented  or  climb  .  tUgpolc  to  ge,  . 
ahol  of  a  Kr-ighU-Templar  parade,  was  not  of  the  1,^1 
to  permit  a  Sowot  to  Ht  harping  in  ,be  W,lh-|n*ri.~ 
"What's  all  this  shenanigan  about?"  he  dttMafcd  IT. 

ZZtSS&SZi:  “* ^  -  i - 

E“"e'  yOJnE  ^  ■«- 

“Thb  ain’t  no  gas  corporation,"  came  the  imnudutc 
un*n*»v?<bi*  argument.  MBut  it'*  Mtitw  tht« 
that.  You’d  think  this  place  was  being  run  by  i  „m. 
mittee.  name  as  Russia.  Go  back  to  your  otfire,  Solly.  Ts, 
Tribune  u  query™’  about  those  wreck  pictura.” 

“uu  **  — 

"And  you  look  here,  young  lady!"  Despite  her  nr» 
gram  the  young  lady  had  riwn  before  the  pink  beam- 
Uoa  of  capitalism,  towering  fatly  above  her.  ’Tv*  hai 
ju«  about  enough  of  thb  w  hangdoodle.  You’re  hind  todu 
your  work,  **?  W  e  can  get  plenty  of  conversion  at 
Dldn  1  1  hr"  you  ho*l«in’  •'••out  ctpiulun 

Hortens*  wanted  to  tell  Saulser.  jwt  as  she  had  liul 
Sauijer.  that  Mrs.  Cull  didn’t  teach  stuff;  instead  *, 
tremblingly  acknowledged  her  antirapitalinic  preachm.ni 
“  Well,  you  look  here !’’  Horten*  was  carr-ellv  looking 
there  at  that  moment.  "I  can  hire  n  good  Socialist  ,ff « 
the  Cooper  Union  to  come  here  and  lecture  far  half  lb 
giv>n’  you.  Your  iwrsonal  convictions  ain’t  nothing  l0 
me  understand?  If  thb  place  ain’t  hig  enough  for  your 
head  to  swell  in— out!" 

"Aw.  papal"  came  the  voire  of  Sauijer  from  his  otarum 

THyHddhr^t"a""  ,h*1  rtul1-  Sh*'* 

"Kiddin’t"  Baked  Sauber.  ny  hb  color  now  it  wsspbln 
to  am  he  was  bolding  his  breath.  “Ktddln’T  Mnle 
you’d  like  to  have  a  little  vaudeville  or  anmifhlig  side 
the  Tnbune'a  waiting.  Now  look  here!  Any  more  ihilly- 
sh  allying  and  hohunkus  and  I  fire  the  both  of  you.  Sre?" 

In  on*  sweeping  glanre  Hortens*  got  an  Iniprasiun  c( 
the  rowrrvng  Sauijer.  quit*  pale  above  hb  brave  hebre- 
daaliery.  And  ahe  made  her  stand. 

“You  needn’t  take  the  trouble.  Mr.  Shllpik,"  shr 
announced.  "You  may  accept  my  raignatloei" 

There  fell  the  draoUte  blank  which  follows  an  eiploska. 
A  deafening  silence  seemed  to  rewound  toward  hrr  fr«n 


Imat  that?"  asked  Mr.  Shllpik  of  spare. 
"The  secretary  of  slat*  has  resigned.  May!*  you'll  ariM 
It  nut  before  a  notary  puMIr." 

"That  won’t  be  nere-ary,"  *1* 
'"Id  Mm  In  a  voire  of  ahnajng 
MMieriorlty.  "I  don’t  rare  to  I*  can- 
in  i  I- d  with  the  commercial ilsvrry 


h  givre  all  the  reward* to 
I  i me  tolnduatry - " 

"Whal’a  the  girl  been 
takin’?"  asked  the  lire  if 
his  now  silent  aoe. 

“Neither  of  you  woulil 
understand  my  point  of 
view,"  she  continued,  snl 
was  entranced  to  find  that 
her  voire  was  at  a  pltih  re- 
scmhling  Mrs.  Cull’s. 
’’Neither  of  you  would  us- 
deratand  because  you 
bailing  to  a  da*  which  l. 
as  absolute  as  the  sUggir- 
sore.  You  are  boor  Joyrey*. 
both  of  you." 

"1  can  call  name*,  loo. 
but  I  ain’t  got  time  to  tw- 
havoungcntleinanly.  Soli), 
git  the  bell  out  oilier*  and 
tend  to  that  Tribune 

l,UThc  glare  door  slimmed 
and  Horten*  knew  tbit 
her  one  weak  champion  hsd 
deported. 

“And  now.  young hdj. 
aaid  Capital,  looming  over 
her—  he  had  faded  to  a  pstc 
nlmon  color  and  a  bull  new 
aim  had  settled  down  “ycu 
an  step  round  to  the  treas¬ 
urer's  office  any  time." 

Hr  w  as  gone.  But  he  had  no 

sooner  direppeared  behind  tb« 

partitions  than  she  could  rear 
hb  »hmy  voire  commandmt 
of  someone  to  send  Mi*  C«r- 

hanin.  Hortens*  knew  whri 

that  meant.  Mbs  Csrh.rt 
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TEE  VAMP 


By  CHARLES  E.  VAN  LOAN 


Bl’RN  E-JONES  painted  a  .lender.  unpleasant  sort  of 
Udy  and  Mr.  Kipling  rave  her  unflattering  pub¬ 
licity.  but  Micky  Nolan  made  a  famous  vampire 

nothinf  at  all.  and  Eric  Gilfeatl . r  furnished  h.r  with 
(dd-»*de  circulation.  Both  piece#  of  collaboration  re- 
_nd  high  degree  of  creative  art  and  imagination,  Br.d 
to  shall  say  which  was  the  greater  • 

To  begin  with.  Miss  Valerie  LeMoyne  -that  » a.  th.- 
tine  under  which  she  chose  to  appear  a!  th.-  L’n.-rie  Film 
ant- bore  no  outward  wmhlance  to  the  lady  in  th- 
---line.  There  was  nothin*  of  th-  ra*-at  d-U.ne  aUut 
,Vrie;  and.  as  for  hair,  she  wou  I  have  i.-M.-rad  a 
i*le  hank  inadequate.  She  weighed  0r...  hundred  s:  d 
rty-eight  pounds  in  her  clinging  draper  s  and  was  f  ,1  -4 
ulent  eurvre.  She  did,  how- 
«,  b<«r  a  slight  resemblance 
the  lady  in  the  |ioem.  Mia 
Moyne 

- inter  could  iuoic 

,-ts.f  did  not  underload. 

Fortunately  for  her,  it  was 
t  absolutely  necessary  that 

•  should  understand  any-  *  *  m 

ng.  Micky  Nolan  was  her  -  H  J 

•dor.  and  Micky  knew  and  -  *  l\  .  ■ 

r«y  understood.  That  was  I\  \  J  \  \Ml 

It  of  his  Job.  lie  told  Valerie  JUf  V  \W 
at  to  do  with  her  eyes  and  VI I  S  -  ^ 

•n  to  let  down  her  hair;  and  W 1  M* ii  8 
-  mulls,  as  seen  upon  the  ’  iL 
•efe  highly  satisfactory  /  . 

II,  ad  of  Micky’s  work  might  f  4P\  m/’M- 

•»  (one for  nothing  had  it  not  VkL  /  - 
for  Erie  Gilfenther. 

was  an  expert  In  explni- 
-n  a  genius  in  his  own 

-  m  •.*>'.'*’> 

-I  -e  '*«  |«>  r«li  p  >  |  no. 
nt  Eric  should  have  been 
•other.  Entertaining  Action 
•  «*i  from  him  as  water  !tow»  from  a 
He  should  have  written  roman.- 
a  cnsb  current  of  fortune  dro  - 
i  high  and  dry  on  a  deak  in  the  l  -i i  r  i -  . 

•/tment.  and  after  Erie  recovered  I -  ■  tb. 

the  talents  that  had  been  .•  n  1  - 


“You'll  play  the  deuce!  "interrupted  Micky.  “Why, she’d 
“•  you  for  a  million  dollara’  damage  to  her  rcpuUtion!" 
W  ho  sai  l  anything  about  damaging  anybody’s  reputa¬ 
tion?"  cried  Eric.  “Don’t  you  give  me 
credit  for  any  delicacy'— any  fineaac?  Is  a 
pretty  woman  to  blame  because  men 
fall  in  love  w-ith  her  and  pursue  her 
from  one  end  of  the  country  U  the 
'tM’A  olhcr?  1»  she?” 

"Oh!  That’s  what  you  meant.” 
Micky  seemed  vastly  relieved.  “Your 
.  ]  -  y  '  scenario  sounded  a  little  bit  rough  to 

me -you  don’t  usually  hlost  a  man’s 
life  with  an  innocent  smile;  but  I 
Ua  ■'•ppoae  it  can  be  done  A  blameless 

vamp.  #h?  Well,  go  ahead.  Shoot!” 

“Of  course  there’ll  be  a  lot  of  stuff 
between  the  line*.”  said  Eric.  “Sug- 
gntion  is  a  wonderful  thing  when  you 
know  how  to  use  it.  I  wouldn’t  want 
to  come  right  out  and  say  that  the 
lady  deliberately  encouraged  any  of 

these  dukes  and  rounta  and  earls - ” 

“Whoa,  there!”  shouted  Micky. 
“  Back  up  a  little.  Duke*  and  counta 
arid  earls  when  did  they-  get  aboard?” 

„  Eric  grinned  apologetically. 

“We  can’t  have  her  an  American 
A.  .  vamp,  can  we?”  he  asked.  “This 

more  or  leas  lurid  past  of  hers  will  have 
dfi  *°  •»  P hinted  In  Europe.  Nobody 

1  m  —  could  check  up  on  us  there;  hut  II  wo 
located  the  lady  in  PltUburgh  -  say, they’d 
/  smoke  us  out  in  no  time.” 

”I»raam  on,  little  one;  dream  on! 
You’re  still  overlooking  the  fact  that 
there's  a  lady  to  lie  conaidered  and  con¬ 
sulted  1  don’t  think  she’ll  stand  for  the 


jff  1  I  mm  Eric,  “and  kaa  nevar  had  any  of  it  In  her  life 

F" o  Vl!  t  ^  “j!1  hunihf°uln>t,if',n’  Thk<dlt  ,rom  T* 

v  8  8  If-  /BIIU  sl.asUgaWi  ilgeiapi  aarnp  III 

/  isugtaratelisc  1  ->u  r\,r  »•„! 

I  «ut  your  vamp  scenario  and  I'll  agitate  the 

public  mind  and  atiinulate  Interest  in  the  new 

L  "“Oo  to  It  I  ”  exclaimed  Micky.  "I'm  for 

X.  .^Sm  f*  '-'TT  1"  M>ite  of  his  boasted  confidence  in  his 

' —  »  ^  powers  of  persuasion,  Eric  Gilfeather  was 

’^-'1 3**  __  _  slightly  nervous  on  the  occasion  of  bis  first 

.V  dif*  interview  with  the  lovely  LeMoyne. 

»M*m  O..  I  The  Udy  received  him  in  her  dressing  room 

rw..«r.  j.x  sses  w...  .m  o...  .  w.—  ••  twfore  making  up  for  the  day,  and  Eric  per- 

ceived  that  she  was  indeed  very  beautiful; 
She  can’t  fall  down  any  harder  as  a  vamp  than  she  did  in  perceived,  also,  a  lighted  cigarette  upon  the  window  sill, 

the  Other  things  that’s  a  cinch."  Mias  LeMoyne  actually  blushed  when  the  press  agent 

The  \nt  I,.,  won’t  let  me.”  mourned  Micky,  “lie  “Another  vamp.  eh?“  (i.lfrather  helped  himself  to  a  gUnced  at  it. 

'  *hr’s  the  most  l-autifu)  woman  In  picture.  to*Uy.  second  cigarette  and  srowkd  as  he  stared  at  the  ceiling.  "I  hate  the  nasty  things.”  she  explained,  "but  Micky 
'*>*  there’s  a  fortune  in  her.  Thera  is  if  ivory  ever  "Another  vamp,  and  the  woods  are  full  o f  ’em  already,  says  I  have  to  smoke  in  this  new  picture,  and  1  was  just 
•  to  fifty  dollara  a  pound.”  ...  Just  a  minute.  Micky:  I  think  I’ve  got  an  seeing  if  I  could -without  choking,  you  know.  I-I  never 

A  little  Int  thick,  eh?"  idea.  .  .  .  The  germ  ol  one.  anyway.  .  .  .  The  woods  tried  one  Wore.  .  .  .  What  was  it  you  wanted  to  see  me 

Alsnlutrly  impenetrable,"  sighed  the  director.  ara  full  of  moving-pirtura  vampire*.  but  not  one  of  ’em  about?  A  write-up.  wasn’t  it?  I  got  some  peachy  new 

But  she’s  pretty?”  is  doing  the  thing  right.”  photographs  to  go  with  it  “ 

Pfrtty?"  Micky  kissed  the  tips  of  his  fingers  snd  "What  do  you  mean  right?"  Enc  draw  a  deep  breath  and  plunged  into  his  subject. 

•I  his  ryes  heavenward.  "Now  you've  begun  to  say  "Just  what  I  say."  explained  Eric.  "Thera  amen  While  be  talked  Miss  LeMoyne  gazed  steadily  at  him  with 

"'■-ing!  In  about  ten  years  she’ll  lie  so  big  she  won’t  vamps,  they  lack  the  courage  to  play  the  bet  for  all  it  the  level,  aapraasionlma  stare  of  s  contented  cow.  Her 

»blc  to  get  into  a  box  car.  but  Just  at  present  she’s  is  worth— they're  vampire,  yea:  but  always  with  their  lower  Jaw  moved  slowly,  for  the  lady  was  chewing  gum. 

*>  of  Troy  and  Maxine  Elliott  and  several  of  the  fingeri  crossed.  They-  hire  personal  peras  agents  to  ramind  Rapidly,  alluringly,  Eric  sketched  the  attractive  out- 
»H  in  one  package.  Pretty?  Oh.  l-.yl  You’ve  the  public  that  they’re  ranHy  not  naughty  bttle  girls  at  basa  of  a  great  career,  dropping  vague  hints  of  a  salary 
'•itun  to  say  it  t"  heart.  They  want  you  and  me  and  every  body  to  know  increase  and  a  more  advantageous  contract.  He  spoke  al- 

JkI  she  photographs  well?”  that  all  their  vamping  is  done  for  the  camera -that  there’s  most  eloquently  of  publicity  as  a  means  to  an  end,  but  not 

best  you  ever  saw.  Hair.  eyes,  teeth  everything,  a  canary  on  the  front  porch  at  home  and  a  gray-hairad  once  did  he  light  a  spark  of  comprehension  in  the  wonder- 

1  you.  die  makes  these  other  aerv-n  i-auti«  look  like  nvrfher  in  the  parlor.  ful  eyes  that  regarded  him  so  unwaveringly;  not  once  was 

'•  •omen!”  "Bah!  Why  don’t  they  surround  tbemwivra  with  an  air  he  able  to  discern  the  faintest  dawning  of  enthusiasm, 

here  did  she  come  from?”  asked  Enc.  of  mystery,  keep  a  bo#  constrictor  instead  of  a  canary,  and  The  Udy  listened  and  chewed  gum. 

*»>  »»vcd  his  hands  vaguely  |Uy  the  vampire  bet  straight  instead  of  coppering  it  with  Eric  ran  his  fingers  through  ha  hair  and  redoubled  his 

•*  Ihe  every  where  into  the  here.’’’  he  quoted  explanations  and  apologies?”  efforts.  He  expUmed  his  pUn  It  nM  l  fictitious  past 

^  do  any  of  Vm  come  from?  May  be  shawm  a  cloak  "I  don’t  quite  follow  you.”  said  Micky  doubtfully:  and  thus  stimuUte  an  interest  in  Miss  LeMoyne  s  person- 
:l  That  would  have  been  just  about  her  speed,  "but  if  you  mean  a  sure-enough  vamp,  vamping  all  the  ably;  but  even  lha  did  not  rouse  her.  He  mentioned 
:  ""■'•I*  don’t  have  to  ue  their  brains,  if  any.”  time,  vamping  every  Udy -nothing  dorng!  I  wouldn’t  Paris  and  Borne,  with  a  delicate  reference  to  the  duke 

•  »he never  was  on  the  .t.gr  she  never  trouped?"  have  ,  woman  like  that  in  ray  company  on  a  hr<!”  and  counts  and  earl.  The  titled  gentlemen  did  not  leave 

y,h!  V«i  couldn’t  trust  her  to  go  on  with  s  tray!  ’’ Follow  me?”  snorted  Enc  indignantly.  “You  ain't  a  rppk-upoo  the  «irf.ceof  'hatplacid  countenance;  they 
1  drop  it  ,nd  gum  up  the  show.  The  Ura  grabbed  her  even  headed  in  the  «me  direct**!  A  newspaper  vamp,  sank  anthout  a  trace.  Enc  talked  himself  out  of  breath 
'  K  and  now  he  exis  ts  me  to  make  a  star  out  of  a  you  poor  fish!  Hera  you  ara.  stuck  with  a  beautiful  bone-  and  into  a  profuse  perspiration.  *«d  -ben  he  paused  at 
'  a  lot  of  hair  and  a  perfect  thirty-d*!”  hrml.  and  I  ran  put  her  over  for  you  make  a  star  of  her.  last  Mu.  LeMoyne  wws  rtill  staring  at  him. 

mused  Enc.  ”,t  has  Iran  done  What’s  her  I’U  do  :t  by  creating  an  interest  in  her  personality.  I’U  “tteU.  demanded  the  exasperated  young  man,  why 
ptrtwe?”  invent  a  past  for  her.  and  strew  it  with  blasted  lives  (k«’«  you  say  something? 

'»‘«)  t  decided.  The  scenario  department  handed  and  ruined  carvers.  Ill  make  people  think  ahe’s  a  real  UM  LeMoyne  turned  to  her  mirror  and  studied  her 
'  good  vamn  .n A  I  m.v  »tv  her  in  that,  varan - ”  reflection  in  the  glass. 


*V»n  to 

»mved  in  time  to  lend  a  hand  to  Mi  -  y  N  i-i 
-((ling  along  in  a  brave  attempt  '•>  ’r.r  -(■  -n-  s  »t  ." 
•  ••tar.  Eric  listened  to  the  din  -u  t  .  • 

I  don’t  mind  telling  you."  admin.-  S  «■ 

C-ld  cigarette  rara  to  the  pram  ai  - 1  .  M. 

mi  has  got  me  winging.  I’ve  Wind  1  rr  u  -  ;  'ur.-« 
•he’s  terrible  just  terrible!" 

ImpiasibleT"  queried  Eric  symps  -  -Hy 
W=nw  than  that.  She’s  Improbable." 

Then  why  waste  time  on  her?’’  demanded  Eric.  ”  Why 
dv*  her  the  Oriental  Grand  Bounce  ami  be  done  with 
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-Why.  I  Inn!  lt-onc*.  It  didn't  work.  It  was  jut 
•bout  exciting  v  holding  Hands  with  your  maiden  aunt. 
CoM  all  cold." 

"Come  lo  think  of  It."  mined  Micky,  “she's  never 
shown  the  slightest  interest  In  any  of  the  men  she's  work* 
with.  Been  nice  to  'em  all.  of  course;  but  they  had  to 
keep  their  dbtance.  .  .  .  What  on  earth  are  you  laugh¬ 
ing  at?" 

"At  myself,"  chuckled  Eric.  "  Her.  I've  went  and  gone 
ar.il  made  her  the  m«»t  famous  vamp  cf  th*  age;  |  ve 
mix*  her  up  in  a  thousand  love  affair,  and  111  bet  die 
never  even  looked  sideways  at  a  man  in  all  her  life!" 

"And  III  bet  that  when  she  doe-."  said  Micky  soberly, 
"she'll  have  a  UK  of  explaining  to  do.  In  a  way.  young 


"I  think  a  full  face  is  better  than  a  side  view.' 
she  critically —“for  the  newspapers.  I  mean.  I  got  some 
of  both  kinds  and  you  can  take  your  pick." 

•Holy  cat  I"  breathed  the  wound*  Eric.  Suli 
thinking  about  th«*  j>hotogr»pbs  *h?  .  .  .  lMn  i 
you  hear  anything  l  asid?'*  _  .  t  „ 

"I  was  listening,  wasn't  I?"  asked  the  lady  m  U  i»- 
jur*  tone.  "1  .»  right  her.  all  the  time,  and  HI 
this  for  you:  You  orUinly  con  paas  out  a  good  hoe  of 
bunk.” 

Eric  groaned  and  took  his  bead  in  his  hoods. 

•'Listen!”  he  pJ*a<W.  “What  I  want  to 
Is  it  all  right  for  me  to  go  ahead  with  these 
Will  you  stand  for  Vm?w  m  ,  , 

" Ill  have  to,  won't  I?  And.  anyway,  nobody  know*  ■» 
byLeMoyne.  My  real  np»  is  S**  Cooper..  And  what 
am  I  going  to  do  when  people  ask  me  about  Pans  a  id  thc-e 
other  place*  you  mentioned?  I  never  was  east  of  Hast. ngs- 
Nebraska,  in  my  life.  What  am  I  going  to  say? 

-Say  nothing."  alvtoed  Erie.  "I'll  get  •wybedy 
gumlng  and  you  keep  'em  guesaing.  Be  kind  of  np»*«i- 
ous.  Don't  commit  yourself.  Just  look  *iaa  and  don  l 
say  a  word."  _ 

"All  right!"  agreed  Mi-  LeMoyte.  “I  don't 
look  so  awful  mysteries.  though,  do  I? 

Now  don’t  you  want  to  see  my 

n 

THE  job  waa  a  hard  on.,  but  Micky  Nolan 
and  Eric  Gilfrather  hoist*  the  lovely  le- 
Moyns  to  fame.  Micky  made  an  actnsa  of 
her  and  Eric  made  her  an  objsct  cf  public 
Interest.  Valerie  remember*  her  part  of  the 
contract  ami  kept  her  mouth  shut.  It  woe  not 
particularly  difficult  for  her  to  do  this.  idem, 
being  neiwtaary  as  an  aid  to  conversation. 

Many  a  great  reputation  has  teen  found*  on 
a  carefully  maintained  silence. 

The  International  Vampire  became  a  bog- 
office  attraction.  The  wise  members  of  the 
film  colony  sneered  at  Erie's  clever  Highta  cf 
fancy,  and  some  of  them  said  cattish  things 
about  the  new  star;  but  the  greet  gullible 
public  read  and  believed,  and  paid  money  lo 
sen  the  beautiful  creature  who  had  Utter* 

Europe  with  broken  hearte.  Meet  of  the  men 
ngrv-d  that  she  was  worth  the  price  of  a  leg. 

•eat,  war  tax  additional;  (heir  wivsa  doe*  their 
hpe  in  straight  linea,  opening  them  only  to  say 
that  they  never  had  credit*  dukes  with  a  gnat 
deal  of  intelligence,  and  a  go*  look  at  Valerie 
be  Moyne  had  confirm*  the 
"Well.”  -sld  Micky  Notan  to 
orator,  “we’ve  put  her  over.  She's 
There's  only  on.  thing  lo  l-  afraid  of  now.  If 
■he  ever  gets  to  taking  that  prv—  stuff  seriously 
if  she  ever  imagines  that  she  is  a  vampire  -  good 
by.  John  I  She'll  develop  temperament  a*  »- 
hard  to  handle." 

" Temperament!"  laugh*  Eric.  “I  B  admit 
rf  'em  believe  everything  they  re*  about  t 
but  not  Valerie,  Temperament  calls  for  a  certa 
«f  imagination.  Imagination  calls  for  hraina.  1 
1.  where  the  lady  get.  iff.  She',  got  about  as  m  -her  ■ 
to  develop  temperament  as  a  nice,  klml-far*  cuw. 

"Even  ao."  an m*  Micky,  "ahe's  learning  to  act  a  Uttto 
bit.  At  I'rst  die  couldn't  do  anything  but  roll  her  eym  and 
breathe  hard,  meetly  from  the  diaphragm.  They  re  going 
to  give  her  more  money." 

"  If  th-y  do."  said  Eric,  “she  ought  to  epbt  It  with  ua.  act  it. 

We  made  her.”  A  new  vamp  aconano  call*  foe  a  hairy  masculine  sort  cf 

'•  We  did,"  sigh*  Micky;  "but  the  big  be*  «ek-  all  P-rao-  «.  play  a  tat  in  —  of  Vatorae's  ma^erplm-  Her 
the  credit.  He  says  h.  m.  the  pe-flritti-  ia  her H-Mh.  P—  k call*:  jnd  Uter  a  pcotrart*  sr«ch 
"Bunk!"  snort*  Eric.  "He  saw  the— big  eye*- 1 hat's  Micky  found  hm  man.  mrekly  sailing  a  chance  with  the 

what  he  raw."  . .  other  «tra  p«ple  Even  .  stupid  director,  ia  search  cf 

"Be  that  as  It  may."  a-rni*  Micky,  "be  thinks  fairly  masculinity,  could  never  have  overlook*  llomrr  Hen- 
well  of  her  -  personally.  I  mean.  He  hangs  round  the  tot  mry 

and  watches  her  work.  I  cue-.  if  it  wasn't  for  his  Honwr  was  the  last  harsh  .0*  la  masmbnity.  He 

Wife - "  .  .  .  *»  00  the  sh*y  tads  of  thirty 

"  And  that'll  be  a  go*  place  to  let  your  voice  fall,  m-  year.  <f  sge;  be  sto*  *u  feet  three  inches  in  his 
terra pt*  Eric.  "There'U  never  be  say  scandal  in  high  stockings  a*  seem*  fairly  half  that  wide;  his  n« 
life  where  Valerie  is  concern*.  She's  not  the  hand-holding  promontory,  match*  only  by  his  chin;  a*  hi. 
sort."  feature*  wees  sinaout*  by  an  amazing  thatch  of 

"How  do  you  know?"  demand*  Micky  pointedly.  hair,  which  rippi*  upward  in  unruly  wave*.  He  was 


I  can  always  go  back  to  Arixon*.  1  didn't  brat 

I*  von  ever  thick  cf  that?"  «*>  ■»™>'  out  cf  that  state  when  I  left." 

^  e!"  was  the  latt-bear-.*  reply.  "You  “Sometime*,"  said  Micky,  "it’s  just  as  important  to te 
twi'ho«»5iing  the  beans,  can  you?"  abie  to  go  back  as  it  is  to  come  back." 

■1  know  -  aid  Micky.  "I  n  •  director,  do*  a  The  childlike  candor  of  the  big  man  Lnicrwted  Micky 

a*  promis*  amusement  in  the  future.  Homer  wotM 
be  go*  for  many  laughs— and  heaven  known  1  direct* 
a.  .  dimeter  it  fell  to  Mkkv  to  *eei  the  players  to  earns  a  quiet  chuckle  once  in  a  while.  Micky  pcepand  to 
As  a  director.  »  W  draw  out  hi.  victim  by  the  method  be*,  known  as  straight- 

fac*  kidding. 


understand  that  l 
part— that  U,  just  jy„ 


“Of  courae  "  said  be.  "you 
can't  offer  you  a  leading  man’, 
m  have  to  try  you  out  first." 

"Well "-a*  Homer  doubled  one  freckled  fist  into U, 
other  —to  tell  the  truth.  I  wasn't  hardly  eipectirg 
<'tuld.  The  way  I’ve  got  it  six*  up,  a  leading  man  kuKa 
to  be  pretty,  or  else  he's  got  to  be  able  to  shin  up  tie  *> 
U  a  h-'  no.  I  got  all  the  nose  and  chin  there  >u  »Un 
they  ii  passing  fcaturs*  round  and  I  can't  climb  for  mui 
apple*;  so  I  reckon  I'm  disqualili*  right  there.  I  ain't 
protty.  but  I'm  strong  a*  willing;  and  I’ll  do  what  I’m 
told-  '.hat  ia.  i!  It's  anyways  pc-aibto.  I  can't  ahin  uptto 
ski-  of  1*  house  like  a  liaard.  but  I  wouldn't  be  afraid  u 
jump  dtsu  off  of  one,  mister." 

“That's  fair  enough."  n*il*  Micky.  *sid 
1  think  you're  the  very  man  I  want  for  a  l«t  a 
my  next  picture.  It  dcrsn’l  call  for  any  ju us¬ 
ing  utile—  you're  afraid  cf  women.  A  lesuli- 
ful  lady  is  going  to  make  love  to  you-oii,  a  lit 
of  love -bung  up  against  the  camera  too.” 

Homer  shift*  his  poaltion  suddenly  so!  > 
muffl*  obj urgat  ioncacap*  him  Mkky, watch- 
ing  him  out  of  the  comer  cf  his  eye,  rontirn* 
as  follows: 

"You  sew.  you’re  a  Huutlan  officer,  on  guiM 
at  the  entrance  to  the  royal  dungeon.,  ami  tto 
lady  drape*  herself  all  round  you  to  get  a  dwits 
to  steal  the  keys  and  release  her  swthiwrt. 
Maybe  she  klaww  you-  I'll  have  to  look  at  the 
acript  to  make  sure.  Ye*.  I  think  she  ought  U 
give  you  one  kiaa,  anyway.” 

"Hell's  bells !  ’’  stammer*  t  he  recruit.  “  Cin't 
you  fix  It  for  mo  to  jump  off  the  houw  n- 


"Ah.  but  you  haven’t  seen  the  lady  >*. 
A*  you  nc*n’l  feel  I*  alK.ut  It.  They  sh* 
you  for  totting  her  steal  the  keys;  m  a  kl* 
wouldn’t  I*  any  more  than  fair.” 

“May I*  the  lady  will  kick"  sugg**! 
■  hoi-fully.  “I'll  say  she  will-having  to 


vault. 


Aril  for 


kiaa  a  total  strange*  I 

“Oh.  she  won’t  mind  a  little  thing  like  that. 
She'll  pay  no  more  attention  to  you  than  riw 
would  to  a  waxworka  dummy.  You'll  be  the 
•amr  as  a  piece  of  scenery  to  her.” 

Homer  thought  this  over  at  great  lergth 
twisting  and  tugging  at  his  finger*  until  tie 
joint*  crack*. 

“  I  shouldn't  w  i*h  to  have  a  woman  b*  (tot 
that  unconscious  of  me,"*aid  he  slowly.  "It 
it  ain’t  complimentary.  It  ain't  natural.  Am 
with  k luring  going  on  loo.  .  .  .  Oh,  wB.  I 
reckon  It'a  port  of  the  game.  The  boys  « 
the  ranch,  they  told  I  wouldn’t  haw  l»e 
nerve  to  get  myself  photograph*  in  no  nth 
situation  a*  that.  Come  to  think  <d  It.  H  U 
kind  of  ahameli**!” 

Micky  rtiok*.  but  manag*  to  straighten  his  Up.  »« 
had  bottled  his  laughter  until  the  accumulation  .0  drum¬ 
ming  sgsinst  his  ribs:  he  felt  the  he*  of  riming  th- 1 «**• 
view  at  once  and  locking  himself  In  a  soundprocf 
where  be  could  do  Justice  to  the  occasion. 

"You  b.  here  to-morrow  morning  at  eight. 

Notan -Micky  Notan.  That’s  me.” 

The  effect  of  this  simple  announcement  was 
The  big  man  gasped,  hi.  cyv  open*  wide,  and  be  laid  In¬ 
gres!  red  paw  00  Micky's  arm.  . 

"Why  -  you  you  direct  them  vampire  picture.  00*  • 

>'ou?"  „„  ... 

"Mina  LeMoyne's  pirturen— yen.  Why? 

Henncawey  swallow*  hard  and  put  prrasureon  M*k> 

“is-sh*  going  to  steal  these  keys?"  , 

"And  vamp  you  right  in  front  cf  the  earners r"*' 
the  lady.  You’re  not  afraid  cf  a  vampire,  ar*  youT 

”1  don’t  know’a  1  ever  saw  one,  Mr.  Notan. 

"Well,  you’ll  ace  one  to-morrow.  Keep  off  the 
track*,  don’t  bump  into  any  live  wins,  and  put 
water  into  your  liquor.  Scwyoutater.” 

Homer  Homey  look*  up  at  the  sky.  and  the jvma 
be  made  was  almost  a  prayer  at  last  it  wm 
to  the  proper  authorities.  Five  minute.  Ial«  he  P*<^ 
outride  the  entrance,  removed  his  wide-brimmed 1  hs«. 
spoke  reverently  to  a  disreputable-looking 

"Weil,  wouldn't  that  boil  your  radiator?"  he  •»"P«* 
“Wouldn't  that  strip  your  gears?  Bum|*intobreU-^ 
first  clatter  out  of  the  box!  Talk  about  your  luck!  .  .  •• 
it's  something  lietter'n  luck,  and 
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in  I  be  am**  company  with  her!  Great  bulb  o'  Bashan 
L-d  other  beef  critter*.  I’m  in  for  it  now!" 

lUvtng  freed  his  mind  he  crammed  his  hat  down  over 
Ue»r*.  wedged  himself  behind  the  steering  wheel,  kicked 
the  proper  button*,  and  disappeared  in  a  cloud  of  dust. 
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Tr 


By  Edward  N.  Hurley 


United  State,  Skipping  Board 


HE  fast  clipper  ship  was  built  o l  wood 
and  propelled  by  sail*.  We  had  the  timber 
to  build  that  type  ol  ahip  and  the  mge-  Chair 

nulty  to  apply  wind  power  and  beat  the  world 
in  speed.  TW  were  the  day.  of  the  *  ankee 
clipper  .hip.,  and  from  Revolutionary  time* 
until  1861  We  carried  from  sixty  to  ninety  per 
cent  of  our  own  world  trade. 

Then  came  iron  ami  steel  ships,  with  Hewn 
power.  Great  Britain  led  all  rountri*-  m  pqt- 
iroo  production -the  whole  world  output  in 
I860  was  lew  than  eight  milliwi  tons,  against 
fifty  mUlion  tons  for  the  United  Sutra  this  year. 

A*  for  .team,  Emerson  said  then:  "Steam  u 
an  Englishman."  John  Bull  took  first  place  in 
the  new  kind  of  shipping.  The  proportion  of 
American  trade  earned  In  American  ships 
steadily  ran  down  to  lews  than  ten  per  cent  at 
the  outbreak  of  the  world  war. 

To-day  we  are  about  to  sew  another  revolu¬ 
tionary  advance  in  merchant  ship*,  and  the 
United  StaUw  will  again  have  some  advan¬ 
tage  -  If  we  bark  natural  resources  wit  h  national 
ingenuity. 

Petroleum  Is  the  coming  factor  in 
It  will  lie  used  under  boilers  to  raise 
Better  yet.  It  will  propel  internal-combustion 
engine,  of  the  Dleeeltype- the  motor  ship.  We 
have  an  advantage  In  our  Urge  output  of 
petroleum  sixty-five  per  cent  of  the  world’s 
output.  And  we  are  handiest  to  Mexico’s  sup- 
idles,  now  nearly  eight  per  cent  of  the  world  pro¬ 
duction.  with  remarkable  poadb.litM  for  Increase.  and  two 
typw  of  crude  oil  that  are  peculiarly  suitrd  to 

In  making  a  learned  academic  forecast  of  America's  new 
merchant  marine  a  German  profeaaor  recently  said:  “In 
trailing  srtth  other  maritime  powers  It  la  right  and  proiwf  They 
that  a  nation  ahould  carry  in  it.  own  ships  at  least  fifty  per  violent  Hurt  nations  in 
cent  of  iu  world  commerce."  They  have  fought  each 

little  fundamental  knowledge  «f  , 

A  Now  Era  In  Shipping  general  rmult  has  been  (o  make  shipping  a  risky  I 

lor  tbe  IavtcCot  IM  I  (maim*  )ob  w  the  i 

WITH  petroleum,  the  motor  ship,  and  American  laven-  run  the  world  into  a  great  criwo.  with 
live  genius  and  energy,  w#  have  reasonable  praperta 
of  again  tarrying  our  own  export*  and  imports  00  this  Ger¬ 
manic  basis  of  fifty-fifty:  but  we  must  not  rely  upon  Bat-  the  peat  four  yew re. 
ural  advantagee.  Coal  Oil  Johnny  wUI  not  do  the  work 
alone:  aw  must  put  brains  Into  the  fob-brain*  to  the 
utmait.  transportation. 

Petroleum  la  about  to  effect  a  trmnafoematicei  In  world 
shipping  much  more  remarkable  than  that  which  was 

wrought  by  steam.  The  possibilities  are  fascinating.  Both  When  Coal  Oil  Johnny  Kef » 
the  oil-burning  and  the  moftr  ship  remove  handicap  and  lake*  charge  cd  the  engine  r, 
under  which  the  merchant 
navies  of  the  world  have 
l-en  steadily  degenerating. 

They  reduce  operating  coot*, 
increase  range  and  Itrilhil- 
ity,  overcome  certain  inter¬ 
national  political  handicaps 
in  shipping,  and  improve  the 
living  standard*  and  morale 
of  thoa*  who  go  down  to  the 
sea  In  shlpa. 

Land  transportation  In 
practically  all  count rlea  haa 
been  developed  to  a  point 
where  competition  is  re¬ 
garded  at  wasteful.  Com¬ 
petition  probably  played  a 
useful  part  in  days  wheo 
railroad,  were  I  icing  built: 
but.  once  laid  down,  it  wa» 
agreed  that  competition  in 
railroad  operation,  with  ita 
louse,  and  bankruptcies, 
worked  public  damage.  So 
foe  a  generation  the  nationa 
have  l«en  bringing  their 
railroad*  under  « 
for  common  welfare. 

On  tli*  ocean 
the  nationa  have  let 
petition  run  pretty  much 
unchecked.  After  building 
their  merchant  fleets  it 
might  have  been  wise  to 
work  out  some  plan  of  inter¬ 
national  regulation.  But. 
instead,  they  have  fought 
each  other  on  lines  remind¬ 
ing  one  of  our  old  railroad 


great.  The  comparatively  few  ship*-,  ^ 
agent  who  have  operated  with  p-troliu*  rj, 
tell  you  that  it  is  like  twitching  from  tie  0-fc 
Horn  Shay  to  a  high-powered  racing  car. 

Take  the  advantages  found  in  the  ol. 
burning  ship  with  steam  engines  over  the  n«! 
burner.  There  is  a  reduction  in  the  numlm  U 
men  needed  in  the  boiler  room,  fim  U  all. 

Some  months  before  the  Lusitar.ia  railed  <n 
her  law  tragic  voyage  American  pKrultumcx. 
perta  examined  her  boilers  and  cud  trcakm 
to  make  suggestions  for  converting  her  into  a 
oil  burner.  They  found  this  entirely  f*Mbk>. 
and  estimated  that  her  li reroom  Iccce  njuld  !• 
rwducsd  ninety  per  cent  by  tbe  charge-  thu 
la,  one  man  out  of  ten  would  be  needed  Ithu 
been  said  that  tbe  Lusitania  started  at  »«r 
last  voyage  abort  of  firemen,  and  that  benw 
aho  was  running  with  only  seventy  per  r»n 
ste*m  efficiency  the  submarine  was  abb  take- 
pedo  her.  Had  she  been  punning  at  full  *ti- 
dency  with  coal,  or  been  fitted  for  oil  burtinj. 
sbo  might,  perhu)*.  have  escap'd. 

Advantage,  of  Oil 


NEXT  come,  reduction  in  bunker  i|u». 

with  an  increase  in  cargo  space.  A  toe  <i 
oil  taken  five  cubic  feel  let-  apace  tin  a  tin 
of  coal,  and  gives  eighty  per  cent  ateaniig 
efficiency  against  sixty-five  per  cent  for  nal. 
This  works  out  to  about  forty  per  rent  iai.nj 
spare,  which  is  made  available  for  cargo  in  1 
freighter.  Moreover,  there  la  a  saving  in  quarters  for  the 
new.  became  an  oil-burning  ship  rarrMw  feavr  men.  Eali- 
1  for  the  Mauretania  give  a  ft  reroom  force  of  laiflly- 
foe  oil  burning  aa  against  three  hundred  Ml 
t waive  needed  to  burn  coal. 

Oil-burning  veem-ls  will  make  from  tsn  to  taraty  |*r 
rent  more-  mileage  than  coal  burners.  There  la  better  rev 
trol  of  steaming,  because  firm  can  be  started  and  MopH 
instantly,  steam  raised  quickly,  and  lime  In  port  tiivd 
through  the  greater  ease  of  taking  on  ol)  as  contnutid  «Uk 
coal.  Coaling  ta  always  a  dirty  fob  and  tedlou.  -krrre. 
oil  is  aimply  pumped  into  the  double  bottoms  quickly  aid 
without  fuaa  or  muss. 

There  are  other  advantagaa:  Oil  la  Often  cheap*  Hun 
coal  In  actual  dollar*- prirea  vary  widely,  ol  course.  Oil 
dore  not  deteriorate  In  storage  like  coal.  Oil  rilabal**  the 
fire  risk  from  spontaneous  combustion  In  coal,  and  •  nd 


ping  fire  risk  from  spontaneous  combustion  in  coal,  aM  »n« 
subject  to  the  danger  of  shifting  in  rough  weather  at  are 
■hip  0.1  eliminate-  ashta  and  aah  conveyor*,  .moke  and  are*. 


and  the  nereaslty  for  frequently  painting  a  ship.  OU 

reduce-  the  ext*nee  of  grab 
repairs,  corrosic*  <4  boiki 
pUte*.  fuel  handling  davirea 
afloat  and  ashore. 

Even  more  remarkable 
boa-evre,  is  the  Increa-  in 


radius  of  ship 


operation  1 

the  p< nubility  for  plannlr* 
profitable  voyigre  -it holt 
handicaps  bnpoeed  by  rtul- 
ing.  The  real-burning  •!* 
must  atopfrequenUyforf*- 
Her  nationality  may  pill* 
at  a  diaadvantage  where 
foreign  bunkering  •“'«« 
are  uat-d.  At  the  bret,  mal- 
bunkcring  alationa  in  otbrf 
countrire  have  ilW  in¬ 
volved  political  remi-li- 
cation*.  Even  with  »*- 

magnificent  bunkeringfacn- 

tiea  afforded  Brltisdi  *• 
there  are  various  |uru  * 
the  world  -here  the  t<al 
burner  must  item  a  ™n- 
aiderable  distance.  eaSffchttle 
or  no  cargo,  simply  «■> 
on  coal  a  well-r*cc«mp<l 

operating  handicap. 

nut  the  oil  burner  »*>  * 
radius  of  from  «••  10 

timeathatofthec— Iburrc. 

Fast  pnarer^-rlimre^ 

ing  oil  for  "team  could  a- p-*- 

make  the  round  tnp  In 
New  York  to 
back,  taking  mart  of 
oil  on  this  »de:  and 

t CmmrleOeO  •• 
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“.-.'Si  By  John  Taintor  Foote 


milK  late  Kaiser  ha*  been  acruaed  of  falae-  ft 
I  dm  and  fall hlwn^  no  and.  but  it  ia  dUR- 
A  "»l«  «o  determine  )uat  how  much  of  the  web  .  , 
odWa  and  deceit  whirh  so  lone  bound  hia  paopla 
to  their  unholy  aima  ha  himself  .pun.  I  .hall  nuka  no  broad 
•Utrmrat,  therefore,  concerning  hla  nonintegrity.  1  ahall  ba 
■pride  In  my  accusation.  I  now  aaarrt  that  whan  Killbuck 
"on  tha  two-thirty  trot  at  MilWrsburg.  Ohio,  in  two- 
t»»«ty-«  and  a  quartar,  two-twenty-aeven  and  a  hall,  and 
(•Matnly-aight,  tha  baat  hoc*e  did  not  win.  I  lurthar 
that  certain  driver*  in  thia  race  resorted  to  ronniv- 
*nra.  Ion  running  and  shameless  trickary.  in  defiance  o I 
W*  rulaatd  tha  Amrrirmn  Trotting  Asaociation;  and  I  now 
Ptodaim  that  William  Hohenaollrm.  lately  Emperor  of 
(i«rmany.  wan  primarily  rmponsibie  for  ih*  direct  blow 
»t  bon*et|  raring  on  tha  Ohio  Cantrnl  Circuit. 

In  establishing  my  cmaa  it  ia  nrceasary  to  go  back  hall  a 
W.ury  to  a  hand  ol  gypsies  makm|  camp  in  tha  «hadow 
d  lha  crowding  hiUa  along  tha  Killbuck  Vailay.  Tha  gyp- 
“™  had  coma  down  tha  winding  river  road  from  hayond 
Oahorton  that  day.  and  tha  atunlad  grass-fed  beast* 
•  hirfc  had  moved  tha  cranking  wagon,  over  these  long  hot 
m,'j*  h*i  dvan  thamaalvaa  up  to  compiata  delation. 

Thia  »*«  not  trua,  howavar.  ol  a  whila  mafa,  crearn- 
"'lond  with  dust  and  awaat.  w  ho  pa  wad  in  tha  ward,  at 
It*  tail  of  tha  gypay  wagon  to  which  aha  waa  aacurrly  tied 
*ith  a  heavy  ropa. 

H  »m  a  marc  showed  plainly  that  aha  waa  among 
Krsngers  it  waa  thia  same  white  mara.  Some  o I  her  ami- 
*"*  no  doubt  were  due  to  the  r*«pon*ibi!iti»  ol  mother- 
"ood.  and  die  whinnied  every  moment  or  ao  to  a  long-legged 
riBn  ‘fit  that  awitched  hia  tail  and  cavorted  stiffly  in  the 
•wd.  c|<wr  to  her  aide.  Hut  her  twiating  neck  and  flicking 
**'*  *P|d  nervous  rolling  eyre  were  occasioned  by  the 
pr*“»  of  the  gypsies,  who  were  making  preparation,  for 
*d)P*r  all  about  her.  and  from  whom  obviously  she  did 
**  know  what  to  expert. 

Anxiously  she  watched  them,  sidling  away  aa  a  dark- 
l*'"1  "'"il-amelling  man  or  woman  or  child  approached. 

Hr*.  h'*d  u  ,#r  M  ">1*  mllows-wi  to  keep  them  in 
"r-t  %h*n  «hey  had  paused  behind  her.  She  snorted  when 
»  «nva»  flap  on  a  wagon  swung  toward  her  on  the  laxy 
sKc  sniffed  the  first  am<*ke  of  the  camp  fires  uneaa- 
e  L*h'  pr’ck',,,  h*r  •«  *he  clatter  ol  a  cooking  untewil 
'%7*  ‘ound  °f  »n  unfamiliar  voire. 

look  no  notice  ol  the  weary  nondescript*  who  had 
«be  burden  ol  the  day’s  slow  journey.  One  appraia- 
"T  had  given  them,  and  that  had  been  enough. 
J*  »hite  mare,  with  her  slender  legs,  delicate  pointed 
««  «*im  dean-cut  head,  waa  beyond  question  an 


road  aristocrat.  The  g 
II  be  low -headed  hum 


At  last  when  a  blood-red  sun  had  tuak  to  net  in  the 
bceom  ol  the  hills  and  fireflies  had  begun  to  flash  ia 
the  purple  depths  o I  the  valley  the  white  mare  heard  the 

cushion  ol  dust  they  were  brisk,  certain  and  full  a I  purpose. 
She  twisted  her  neck  and  directed  inquiring  ears  and 
watchful  eyse  toward  the  sound  of  them  as  Elmer  Dodge, 
driving  a  good  bay  gelding.  Morgan  bred,  rounded  a  spur 
of  hill  and  rapidly  drew  wear. 

The  white  mare  sent  .  shrill  appealing  whinny  to  the 
gelding  which  cut  through  the  wwd-ecented  twilight  Uke  a 
silver  trumpet.  Elmer  turned  hia  head  and  gave  her  one 
swift  glance,  then— "Wheal “  said  he;  for  Elmer  was  a 


Twenty  rainulm  later  all  that  Elmer  had  received  for 
three  red  heifers  was  in  the  pocket  of  the  leader  ol  the 
gyps**  and  Elmer  was  driving  slowly  toward  hi.  hillside 
farm,  ai  milew  weal  of  Killbuck.  The  bay  gelding,  even 
though  he  could  trot  a  mile  of  country  rood,  hitched  to  a 
top  buggy.  In  three  minute*,  waa  receiving  scant  attention. 
Elmer  was  driving  him  with  one  hand.  In  the  other  hand 
he  held  a  rope.  Ha  eye*  were  devoted  to  the  white  mare 
attached  thereto. 

As  for  the  long-legged  roan  colt,  he  continued  to  switch 
h»  inconsequential  tail  as  he  danced  spasmodically  along 
beside  hia  now  more  placid  mother.  Perhaps  his  manner 
would  have  been  leas  flippant,  fats  method  of  locomotion 
more  sedate,  couid  he  have  looked  into  the  future.  But  he 

destiny  along  which  he  danced  that  summer  evening  long 
ago.  Elmer  had  paid  a  fair  price  for  the  white  mare:  be 
had  accepted  her  offspring  without  enthusiasm  as  dubious 
good  measure.  With  what  a  maxed  eyes  be  would  have 
regarded  the  roan  colt  had  be  known  that  those  awkward, 
shambling  legs  were  to  write  horse  history  in  Central  Ohio, 
and  that  the  hest  of  Elmer's  years  would  be  spent  in  guid¬ 
ing  them  as  they  set  it  down. 

We  will  skip  the  next  four  years  and  arrive,  somewhat 
abruptly,  at  the  Ccahoctoo  County  Fair.  We  will  omit  the 
purchase  of  bright  indigodffue  card,  of  admission  and  push 
ahead  out  of  turn,  letting  the  impatient  line  of  npv  top 
buggies  and  surreys  enter  the  main  entrance  one  at  a  time 
when  the  badge-hung  gatekeeper  permit*. 


1  (£  Safe  inside  we  will  not  take  in  the  exhibit  of 
w  the  baking  skill  of  the  housewives  of  Coshocton 
B  m  County.  May  the  cherry  pie  win  I  We  wUI  avoid 
the  lethargic  contest  in  fecundity  and  avoirdupois 
between  Poland-China  sows  with  pigs.  We  will  not  tarry 
to  oharrve  the  placid  struggle,  wool  agsin.t  wool,  of  the 
Sou thd owns.  Shropshire*  and  Dorset..  We  will  eat  no  pea¬ 
nut*.  drink  neither  cider  nor  lemonade.  The  black  man’s 
countenance,  protruding  provocatively  through  the  hole 
in  the  canvas,  may  go  unblemished  as  far  as  wo  are  con¬ 
cerned.  How  mighty  a  blow  we  can  deliver  with  a  pon- 
derous  wooden  mallet  will  remain  forever  unknown.  We 
will  not  argue  with  a  man  in  charge  of  a  queer  contrivance 
called  a  reaper  which,  eo  he  declares,  will  do  away  with  the 
cradle  and  make  wheat-cutting  under  a  July  sun  at  one* 
a  joy  and  a  delight.  It  might  be  a<etl  also  not  to  linger  in 
the  vicinity  ol  the  Coahocton  Silver  Cornet  Band,  which 
is  about  to  deliver  upon  the  helplea*  air  the  atrains  of  the 
latest  popular  song.  Old  Dog  Tray. 

Thm  things  and  many  more  besides  we  shall  miss  In 
going  directly  to  Stall  Number  Three  in  the  speed  barns 
along  the  back  stretch  of  the  half-mile  track. 

In  this  stall,  forty-odd  years  ago.  »u«  •  tall  roan  stallion 
with  white  haws  viaible  at  the  rims  of  his  distrustful  eye*, 
and  ears  that  had  a  tendency  to  flatten  suddenly  agsinst  a 
Wicked  head.  Before  the  stall,  his  hands  clasped  loosely 
between  bis  knees,  a  four-inch  ry*  straw  between  his  Up*, 
sat  Elmer  Dodge.  To  him  came  presently  young  Cliff 
Saunders,  as  crafty  a  pilot  of  trotter  or  pacer  as  ever  scored 
for  the  word  at  a  county  fair. 

“Hello.  Elmer,”  was  his  greeting.  “What  you  got 
here?" 

Elmer  shifted  the  rye  straw  from  east  to  west  and  glanced 
over  his  shoulder  into  the  stall  behind  him.  “Stud  colt— 
cornin’  five— green  pacer."  said  he. 

Now  Cliff  had  a  six-year-old  mare  by  Hambletonian  fur¬ 
ther  down  the  line  of  stalls,  primed  and  ready  for  the  green 
pace.  She  had  worked  in  thirty  and  back  in  thirty-two. 
He  had  acknowledged  to  himself  that  she  looked  good.  His 
interest  in  the  roan  horse  became  more  acute. 

"How’s  he  bred?"  be  wanted  to  know. 

“Give  it  up."  said  Elmer.  Then  at  Cliff’s  look  of 
inquiry:  “Some  gypsies  come  through  my  way  four  year 
ago.  with  a  breedy-lookin’  white  mure  that  had  a  colt  at 
aide.  I  bought  the  mare.  She  dird  on  me  the  next  spring 
from  colic.  This  is  the  colt.” 

"Didn’t  they  tel!  you  nothin’  about  her?" 

"They  claimed  not  to  know;  claimed  they’d  picked  her 
up  in  a  trade  somewhere  this  side  of  Pittsburgh." 

“Can  he  step?" 


10 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


December  14.  i««f  . 


In  the  world  of  pace  and  trot  one  grown  eloquent  over 
the  power*  of  indifferent  performers  whom  possible  sale 
must  be  considored  while  probable  defeat  is  captained 
away:  but  one  ran  afford  crypt  Iciam  when  an  anunal’a 
deed*  promise  to  .peak  for  Ibcnwivw. 

"Purty  good."  said  Elmer. 

“H'm-m."  came  from  Cliff  as  he  drew  dooer  to  the  stall 
door.  "  What  do  you  rail  him?” 

••I  rail  him  Killbuck  Tom.  Watch  out -he’s  renery- 

Cliff  stepped  easily  back  from  a  snake  I  ike  dart  of  a  roan 
brad  and  a  art  of  huge  white  teeth. 

"I  claim  he  is"  he  drawled.  “Well.  we'U  try  an'  give 
him  a  ham  race  tomorrow." 

In  the  green  pare  neat  day  Cliff  endeavored  to  keep  ha 
promise;  but  Killbuck  Tom.  on  this,  his  first  appearance 
before  an  uasemhled  multitude,  made  it  impossible.  Ilorae 
racing  apparently  was  the  last  thing  he  contemplated. 
Perhaps  after  the  quiet  of  Killbuck  Valley  He  did  not 
approve  of  the  noise  and  excitement  of  the  Coshocton 
County  Fair.  At  any  rate  he  refused  to  arore.  With  flat¬ 
tened  ears  and  smoldering  ey«  he  lacked  and  bucked  and 
•Idled,  shaking  his  head  from  side  to  side  as  though  in 
answer  to  Elmer's  voice,  which  urged  him  to  go  on. 

The  starter  grew  hoarse,  the  spectators  lining  both  odes 
of  the  home  atrvtch  ten  deep  jeered  mightily,  and  Elmer 
at  Uit  lost  the  cool  hewd  which,  more  than  a  skillful  pair  of 
hand*,  makiw  the  sucresaful  driver.  In  the  language  of  the 
track  he  "went  after"  the  roan  horse  with  a  deep  drawiag 
underhand  stroke  round  the  legs  and  belly.  Killbuck  Tom 
flattened  for  a  moment  under  the  red-hot  bite  of  the  long 
whalebone  whip,  then  he  reared,  pawed  at  the  sky.  and 
fell  backward  in  a  tangle  of  broken  shaft,  and  harness  in 
Hie  renter  of  the  track. 

That  aent  him  to  the  lam.  He  w-aa  in  hia  stall,  trembling 
and  swcaling.os  Cllfla  Hamhletonian  mare  jo«.d  home  an 
easy  winner  of  the  three  heaU  and  race.  Elmer,  who  had 
•eeurod  a  rye  straw  and  a  return  of  ha  habitual  calm,  waa 
applying  goo-e  grew*  to  the  red  walea  left  in  the  wake  of 
the  storm  of  hia  |oalon. 

Along  a  Uvri  stretch  of  country  luted  the  non  had  received 
hi.  training.  Unly  the  brooding  hills  had  watched  aa  he 
had  struck  hia  full  stride  with  Elmer  anting  silently  behind 
him.  And  so  to  thee  who  had  witness. d  hia  calamitous 
.Mbut  it  was  surprising  to  —  tha  name  of  Killbuck  Tom 
among  tha  .tarter*  in  the  green  pare  at  ZanrnviUe  tha 
following  week. 

Other  driven  berama  jovial,  not  to  aay  Jocular  on  tka 
subject.  Jake  Elberw.il.  who  traded  and  bought  and  sold 
'em  In  every  nook  and  corner  of  Knoa  County;  Riley 
Gardner,  who  ran  a  stud  barn  over  Columbia  way;  and 
Hal  Putnam,  who  "liveried"  In  the  winter  month,  at 
MUIanburg,  drifted  casually  to  the  roan's  stall. 

Riley  Gardner  fired  the  opening  gun.  "Well,  if  it  ain't 
Elmer!"  he  aid  In  a  surprised  tone.  "Kioda  thought 
you'd  lie  off  to  the  circus.  Elmer.  H  you  could  jast  .rep 
Mm  balanced  now  when  ha  ream  — " 

"I larrcsi  an'  slul's  must  be  chrep.”  Jake  opin*!. 

"H  your  gad  soars  out  1  gut  a  nice  hickory  neck  yo 
I'd  loan  ye."  was  llal'e  contribution. 

Elmer  located,  obtained  and  inserted  in  his 
mouth  a  fresh  rye  straw.  "  Hava  your  fun.  boys,” 
he  said. 

'•Mel.be  the  gypsies  learned  him  them  steps." 
suggested  Cliff  Saunders  as  h-  arrivwd  on  tha  areas. 

He  explained  his  meaning  to  the  others  by  dmeriM 
lug  how  the  nan  had  come  into  Elmer’s  poorest™ 

'Them  gypsies  are  slick  dealers.''  oheerved  Riley. 

"They  shore  he."  Cliff  agreed. 

He  did  not  stoop  to  promise  Ihe  discredited  Kill 
buck  Tom  a  home  race.  It  was  as  well,  perhaps, 
that  he  did  not.  for  once  again  he  could  not  hare 
kept  his  wont.  It  »  true  that  the  roan  horee  for 
Ihe  second  time  kept  the  green  pacers  wheeling, 
•coring  and  returning  while  he  lacked  and  balked 
sml  reared.  It  is  true  that  the  starter  at  last  told 
Elmer  to  take  care  of  himself  and  rent  the  field  away 
on  the  neat  score  with  Killbuck  Tom  rooted  in  th<  A 
track,  goring  off  over  the  center  field.  But  it  te  ■ 
also  true  that  whatever  Elmer's  charge  was 
otwrving  suddenly  nosed  to  interest  him.  and 
that  he  determined  on  a  change  of  scene.  What 
resolved  him  to  do  no  at  that  moment  will  never 
be  known.  Pethaj-  he  wished  to  put  distance 
between  himself  and  the  Great  Western  Band 
of  Zanesville  while  It  rendered  Scene  Day  the  — 
Silver  Cord  Will  Break.  At  any  rate  he  departed  ^ 

from  that  vicinity  eud.lcr.ly  and  at  a  high  rate  \ 
of  speed,  and  round  the  track  he  amt.  with  • 

Elmer  guiding  him. 

Cliff  Saunders  was  out  in  front  with  hia 
Hamhletonian. "jest  huggy-ridin'."  a. bo ,1a led 
later,  when  he  hoc* mo  aware  4  thudding  hoofs  and 
the  voice  of  Elmer  vociferating  the  word  "  Yiphee! " 

"G'aan!"  yclUd  Cliff  as  he  grasped  the  fact 
that  vital  seconds  were  upon  him  and  that  ho  must 
lie  up  and  doing.  Hte  mare  instantly  responded  t 
with  her  brat.  It  was  by  no  moans  enough.  KUb  r» 
buck  Tom.  pacing  Ukr  a  wild  Horae,  shot  past. 


heat  and  laton  to  tbr  mu- 
riral  “  Ylphrea"  ahicb  Elmer 
addressed  to  the  track- 

Elorr'a  whipat  such  times 
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waa  comparatively  simple.  It  consisted  4  rein.., ... 
roan,  sound  and  in  hard  flesh.  ,0  the  rams. 
ing  him  to  race  after  he  got  him  there. 

In  his  intercourse  with  hi*  cwn  kind  Elmer  vu  w^ov 
rate  to  his  home.  Friend*,  acquaintances.  .tr»n~rs 
not  interested  apparently  in  his  welfare.  They  mW  u, 
opinion  only  when  it  concerned  Killbuck  Tom 
always:  "Well.  how',  the  ole  cu»?  Juit 
over?  Think  he'll  taco  to-day V 

Elmer  did  not  resent  the  lack  of  interest  in  1m  c« 
well-being.  The  reflected  glory  in  which  he  diore  «* 
more  brilliant  than  he  could  have  contrived  for  hiurf 
He  surrendered  placidly  to  the  engulfing  dratiny  if  Kif- 
buck  Tom  and  let  others  struggle  with  the  complexity, 
of  lif*. 

But  the  yean  slipped  by.  Each  one  dulled  a  Sill, 
dimmed  a  little  the  bright  edge  4  the  roan's  *pre|  At 
last  he  waa  not  equal  to  the  frew-for-alU.  even  whm  he  B.l 
hU  beat;  and  Elmer's  world  began  to  totter. 

It  steadied  on  ita  foundations  again  when  dasOfn  D 
Killbuck  Valley  discovered  that  an  ordinary  buggy  min 
if  mated  to  the  roan  produced  a  spntud  c)iina-oyK|  pint, 
ncoed  foal  -  observe  tho  influence  4  the  shite  man 
which  a  few  years  la  tor  would  “mite  hell  quickie's  «c»t,* 
but  would  go  all  day  and  give  moot  anything  rite  ri.11 
. dud  in*.'' 


So  airy  pink-noted  pacers  with  uncertain  iliapxiti.n, 
to  appear  on  winding  country  rood.,  and  "Hire 
1  a  Killbuck— better  let  him  go  by”  wu  auhii.’.ntm 
for  the  customary  cracking  4  whip*  anil  rattle  ol  hurt, 
a herb  in  Knox  and  Coahorton  Countim.  Tho  roar.  Mm 
was  triumphant  in  old  age  aa  he  had  been  la  yeulh 
Elmer's  pockets  were  lined  with  stud  foca-hU  alwepticn 
In  the  career  4  Killbuck  Tom  as  complete  as  ever. 

And  yet  the  one  other  thing  that  was  to  share  a pwtkn 
4  Hia  life  came  to  him  because  a  certain  daunt  Wre  crlfic 
acorned  hia  idol.  Stoul-vraisKd.  dnepboaomid  EIv.-i 
Rpley,  mother  4  seven,  and  wife  4  Ills  nrigbltur.  Jin 
E|dry.  whewe  farm  a-aa  two  hill,  beyond  Ida  own.  «s» 
mitted  the  aamlc*®. 

Elmer  bad  sold  five  acre*  4  standing  timl-r  to  the  tb 
.  4  the  Walhonding  Kallroad.  and  decided  to  apply  a 
uller  to  the  new  land  that  fall.  He  hooked  He  4 
horse  4  his  work  team  to  a  atone  boat  one  morning  tsl 
drove  over  to  the  Epleya’.  There,  Jim  being  away  to  • 
squirrel  hunt,  he  encountered  Elvira,  who  when  la  hid 
explained  why  he  had  come  asked  him.  curiously  emogS. 
boa  things  were  going  with  him. 

"Fine."  said  Elmer.  "The  old  horn  iaapry  aa  a  kitten1' 

Elvira,  who  was  poring  under  the  romiril.  in  qoclol 
the  stump  puller,  .traightcnid  up  suddenly  and  fared  him 

"I  don’t  care  a  mite,"  aaid  ahe.  "how  that  old  rful 
home  la." 

Elmer,  shocked  to  apeechlreanma.  Wared  at  her  dumbly. 

"What  are  you  aimin'  to  do  twenty  year,  from  now! 
Elvira  shot  at  him.  "All  alone  in  three  hills  without .  chin 
or  a  child T  You'll  want  somebody  to  look  after  you  «bte 
the  froet  get.  into  your  bonm  Your  horee'll  be  died  an 
gone  -an'  a  good  riddance.  What'll  you  have  Ml  *bco 
you’ve  gave  your  life  to  a  race  home  'stead  4  a  hotrel 
hard-wockin'  woman  an'  the  children  she'd  rater  Jo.? 
You  can't  anaaer!  I'll  .newer  for  you-nothin'  but  M  w 
and  lomUnrea  and  mteery.  That's  what  you're  cornin'  to, 
Elmer  Dodge,  with  your  Killbuck  Tom!" 

Elmer  got  the  stump  puller  on  the  stone  boat  as  quickly 
aa  passible  and  clucked  to  the  work  home.  He  envoi  the 
rienre  4  the  valley  road,  which  would  be  undislurlsd  ly 
Elvira's  voice. 

But  -durn  the  woman,"  what  ahe  had  aaid  kept  smad- 
ing  in  hia  cars  all  that  winter.  On  atormy  nighu  in  pu- 
ticulir  aa  he  sat  before  the  kitchen  Move  her  wee*  aoull 
rue  above  the  howling  4  the  wind. 

The  road,  thawxd  out  early  that  spring.  Elmer  «s> 
giving  Killbuck  Tom  an  exercise  job  one  morning  «hr*  *' 
met  Dave  Pringle,  one  4  the  county  commiokmcm.  dry¬ 
ing  through  the  valley  in  a  mud-enked  buggy  hitchtd  to  • 


"Whoa."  aaid  Dare. 

"Whoa."  aaid  Elmer. 

•'  He  look,  good."  said  Dave.  hi.  eyre  on  Killbuck  To". 

•' Jret  as  good  aa  erer-far  as  I  can  see,"  said  Elmer.  II- 
became  aware  4  a  small  figure  beside  the  comml!**1""', 
and  a  small  fare,  white  in  the  shadow  umWr  the  buggy  W 
"Your  boyf "  he  Inquired.  „  , .. 

"Why.  no."  said  Daw.  stiU  drinking  in  the  line,  of  the 
famous  roan.  "Thi.  here  boy  te  an  orphan  boy.  I’m  t«Vi» 
h.m  to  the  children*.  home  nt  Mount  Vernon, 
fixed  to  handle  such  css.-  in  Coshocton  County."  I'*"’ 
eye*  shifted  from  horse  to  owner  a.  he  added  acn»"tf>- 
’•An’  a*  would  be  if  you  farmers  hadn't  voted  *p°  »' 
’proprialion  that  would  of  took  care  4  this  boy  in  hte  o™ 
cwunty." 

"Ain’t  there  no  relatives?"  asked  Elmer. 

"Nary  a  one.  Hi.  folk,  moved  to  Killbuck  fresn 
•here.  Ea»t  wu  year  ago.  The  man  died  first  n 
county  buried  the  woman  yreterday  "  The  comm* 
turned  and  regarded  the  small  cure  4  hte  journey  do.n 
Killbuck  Valley  moodily.  "Wish  1  could  get 
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him-"  * “ '  h“'P  to  “k  Knox  County  look  burnt  g~.  Elmer  was  undisturbed  by  the  in 

w,,h *^1 

br  H»  that  bi«  8low  ,Mr*  »w  rollmg  down  the  woebegone  right  and 
•vjiah  Uct  at  »hich  the  commisrioner  wa*  frowning;  <rf  Killbuck.  which  had  . 
with  hu  ear.  he  seemed  to  hear  the  vo.ce  of  Elvira  Epley.  weather  vane, 

-I  never  thought  much  of  them  children1,  honww."  he  The 
lUtcd  thoughtfully.  “That’s  why  I  voted  agin  that  home  of  Killbuck  Tom-  that  even 
pn^mtion-if  you  want  to  know."  winter  long,  his  rrandda^hter-K.llb^k 

Dave  favored  him  with  a  dry  and  superior  smile.  “If  I  let  them  pass  like  Sgun*in  a  dream. 

*«  lookin’  for  an  opinion  about  a  pacin’  hoi.’’  he  said.  Hr  was  not  interested  in  road  mips  or  I 
"1  might  come  .o  you.  timer.  But  I  don’t  know  as  I’d  or  gasoline  Granted  that  these  things 
bint  you  up  to  learn  me  about  children."  the  advent  of  hobble,  or  the  ’ 

“You  might  do  w'orse,  timer  informed  him  with  a  sulky  to  the  ball-boring  bike  excepted.  procn 
-h»V  of  truculence.  I  losses  and  children  is  a  lot  alike."  nothing  to  him.  He  had  made  over  the  farm  to  H 
Tie  heavy  shoulder,  of  the  commi-ioner  .hook  as  he  had  taken  the  burden  of  working  it  on  hi.  young 
indulged  in  silent  though  sarcastic  laughter.  "That  old  derv  Henry-  was  a  good  boy-  not  too  smart.  Hi. 
nun-ester  there  of  yours,  for  instance.  He’s  a  reglar  bahy.  were  the  dependable  kind.  Elmer  could  count  o 
nw.  ain’t  he?  Well.  I  must  be  gettin’  along."  The  com-  the  end  of  his  dan,  and  the 
mi-oner  flapped  a 


The  five-ounce  toe  weight  proved  valueless.  Killbuck 
Belle  raced  the  summer  through,  and  the 'next,  and  the 
n»  door  looked  at  the  hills  on  the  left  and  next,  to  no  avail.  Elmer  always  explained  to  the  Big  Four. 
*l.  .  .  V®,hTr*b**tofi  barn,  six  miles  west  who  managed  to  divide  the  money  in  the  thirty  trots  among 
..  brass  bone  at  full  trot  for  a  themselves,  that  the  man*  wasn’t  just  right  that  season. 

"But  she’s  a  Killbuck."  he  would  inform  them.  "The 
i  w«e  unaware  that  the  barn  had  been  the  older  they  get  the  better  they  get.  We’ll  give  you  fellers  a 

it  sheltered,  all  race  next  year,  won’t  we,  Henry?" 

Belle.  So  Elmer  Henry  agreed  that  they  would. 

The  Big  Four  went  back  to  their  respective  stalls,  slap- 
ire  mileage  or  oil  ping  one  another  on  the  hack.  Elmer  and  Henry  and  Kill- 
meant  progress:  buck  Belle  provided  them  with  endless  opportunities  for 
from  the  high-wheeled  wit  and  jocularity  all  through  the  racing  season. 

They  sobered,  however,  the  following  year,  when  the 
Kaiser’s  plans,  followed  to  their  logics!  conclusion,  pro¬ 
duced  an  inevitable  result,  and  Elmer  appeared  at  Coshoe- 
ton  for  the  opening  meeting  with  Killbuck  Belle  alone. 
Cliff  Saunders,  drifting  along  the  speed  barns  for  a  look 
of  Elvira  Epley  did  not  at  rival  horses,  was  the  first  to  greet  him. 

“Hello,  Elmer," 
aaid  he;  “where’s 
a. 1  Henry?" 

Elmer  leaned 
acru— the  lower  door 
the  ooe 

|Vj7B  gnarled  hand  on  the 

’Am  Vs  handle  the  pilch- 

fork  with  which  he 

/  aW.  '  had  been  bedding 

UL  r  i^BL  down. 

4/  11  -  Ket.bed  by  the 

A  draft."  he  said. 

m  .  CL  ’  *'*11.  now." 

m  '  4 Mi(* cuff. 

"Y**’  ,lr-ree*" 
<a  Elmer  eontinued. 

R||  TV  ^  a*fMl  ’’  They  took  him  fu>< 

Vi  yjjatfWSflyffi  .  mM.»li  id  » 

ipiinmi  m*  to  per- 
“< 

H  r  1  tl  a  <’anip  Sherman.” 

YW  J  “Bully  for  him!" 

if  ’-^B  ’W  said  CHIT.  "How's 

Bmsr  turned  and 
surveyed  the  grand- 
W  daughter  of  Killbuck 

f  gJM  £■  ’^I  figgcr  this  is  her 

year.  Cliff."  he  con¬ 
fided.  “She’sworked 
awful  good  for  me. 
I’ve  wrote  Henry 
that  you  boys’ll  have 

^U^BB  to  step  some  to  beat 


:  . 

SSSffiS 

i«*  Call*.  »i».  aW  la  Wat  VaaaMalali  a,  •*  mu  Calm  Thai  •-.-»»!  TMaMall  trotter  which  It'd  his 

a.  .  fait  iv see  mu  ma candidate  at  the 

finish  in  the  Thirty 

disturb  his  nvmorir.  of  Kiilburk  Tom  or  his  passionate  cla-  srould  be  entitled  to  all  he  earned  by  so  doing,  lie 
d*-.. re  to  see  hot  d**<vn«lant.  Kdlbuek  Belle,  win  a  race.  proved  this  that  week  by  forcing  Jake  El Ut well  to  trot 
Henry,  being  minutely  acquainted  by  hearsay  with  the  three  time*  round  two^ighteen  to  beat  him.  Killbuck 
rnan’s  every  deed,  hsd  coene  to  share  the  memories  and  the  Belle  was  seventh,  eighth  and  last. 

<1  «re  almost  equally  with  Elmer.  He  managed  the  crops  She  was  not  in  the  money  the  balance  of  the  season,  but 
with  an  eye  to  a  summer’s  absence  at  the  county  fairs  and  the  Big  Four  were  no  longer  hilarious  over  her  failures, 
entrance  money  for  the  thirty  trots  over  the  Ohio  Central  "What  do  you  hear  from  Henry?"  they  asked  Elmer 
Circuit.  n°«  »"d  then. 

So  far  these  entrance  money*  had  not  been  profitable  “ Doin’  fine."  he  told  them.  "  His  feet’s  some  blistered, 
investments.  Killbuck  Belle  had  raced  faithfully  every  »“■  writes,  but  otherwise  he  ain’t  got  no  complaint." 

V.wr  for  five  years,  and  had  yet  to  win  a  heat,  llorscs  of  That  was  a  lonesome  winter  and  a  hard  spring  for  Elmer, 
modern  breeding  with  antiquated  drivers  acre  the  com-  He  had  grown  unaccustomed  to  silent,  snow-fill.nl  or 
I.  nation  that  defeated  her.  Cliff  Saunders.  Jake  Elberw.n,  shrieking,  wind-swept  nights  alone  in  the  hills.  He  was 
K.ley  Gardner  and  Hal  Putnam,  after  fifty  year,  on  the  unaccustomed  to  the  heavy  weight  of  farm  work  under 
OhioCentral.  were  still  racing.  They  had  come  to  be  known  which  he  tottered  unaasist-1. 

as  the  Big  Four  of  the  county  fair*  and  were  both  rut  hie—  Wars  may  come  and  wars  may  go,  while  county-  fair*, 
and  cunning  rei n>n>-n.  All  could  still  hear  in  reminiscence  it  is  to  be  hoped,  go  on  forever.  Entrance  money  must 
Elmer’s  exultant  yipbeea  and  taste  the  duat  to  be  found  in  be  raised  if  Killbuck  Belle  was  to  have  her  chance  that 
th*  wake  of  Killbuck  Torn.  season.  It  meant  prodigious  efforts,  but  Elmer  proved 

In  s*s  king  a  just  revenge  the  Big  Four  were  not  handi-  equal  to  them.  He  missed  the  Coshocton  meeting  and 
rapped  by  memories.  They  did  not  pin  their  faith  to  a  arrived  at  Millershurg  gaunt,  frail  and  "the  lewd  mite 
dead  horse- fast  in  his  day  hut  o f  unknown  breeding—  shaky."  as  he  put  it.  Kiilburk  Belle,  however,  was  well 
who  had  been  mated  with  r«d  mar-.  The  Big  Four  were  and  in  good  fl«h.  This  was  to  be  her  year, _  he  stated, 
alive  to  progress.  They  came  to  the  ran*  with  the  get  of  Also  he  produced  a  printed  postal  card.  Arrived  safely 
modem  sin*  and  standard-bred  record  dams,  and  proved  overseas.”  it  read.  It  was  signed  ”  Henry.  * 
too  much  for  Elm.  r  and  Henry  and  K.llbu-k  Belle.  Eyes  that  can  stDl  see  a  gap  *t  the  pole  that  will  let 

Then  on  the  thirtieth  day  of  July,  the  Kaiser’s  long-laid  a  trotter  through  may  need  a  l.ttle  help  for  reading.  Cliff 
plots  and  plans  took  the  visible  shape  of  armed  men.  and  Saunders  put  on  his  spectacles  when  Elmer  gave  him  the 
a  continent  shook  to  the  tramp  of  armies.  card.  Elmer  put  out  a  veined  and  shaking  hand  to  receive 

IU  tremor*  reached  to  the  ends  of  the  earth,  even  to  it  hack  again.  Their  finger*  and  their  eye*  met  for  an 

She^a Mp  thestride  <5  “You  goin’  to  race  that  ole  man-  again  this  year?" 
Killbuck  Belle,  found  lime  now  and  then  for  a  casual  refer-  asked  Cliff  abruptly. 

anr*  h*-m  Orman*/*  (Cmmtlmitmd  mm  Pag #  €€) 


luring  the  .twenty  year*  Killbuck  Tom  died,  and  Elmer 
«*'*  himself  up  to  the  unprofitable  racing  of  that  stallion’s 
'•-•**nd»ni*  and  the  raising  of  Henry.  He  was  successful  in 
tf*  latter  endeavor  and  Henry’  became  a  man  patterned, 
•trough  close  association,  after  hi*  foster  father,  lie  was 
}l*  *"d  slow  and  quiet.  He  was  contented  and  hard- 
*'*king.  Elmer’s  wish.es  were  hi*  own.  He  expressed  no 
that  could  nut  lie  satisfied  in  Killbuck  Valley.  He 
r*'i>  three  he  met  on  the  nod  only  a  brief  glance  before 
,  nK  in,  from  run*  to  tail-  *hat4-vrf  wa*  in  front  of  the 
Aboard. 

More  and  more,  however,  there  was  nothing  in  front  of 
'>“M»«nl.  There  was.  as  a  matter  of  fart,  no  dash- 
’«fd.  little  by  little  dashlioards  were  supplanted  by 
*'nd  ihieltls.  until  at  last  Killbuck  Valley  was  filled  with 
fb»uds  and  spring  sejueak*  and  the  odor  of  hot  oil  and 
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Feeding  the  Yankees  in  France 


IN  AN  office  on  the  second  floor  of  the  barrack* 
building  at  Tour,  which  house*  the  headquarter* 
of  the  Service,  of  Supply  of  the  American  LxpedL 
lionary  Force  sit*  a  broad-shouldered  rangy  nan  with 
keen  brown  eye*,  firm  jaw,  and  every  external  evidence 
of  a  distinct  and  dominating  personality.  He  »  MaJ. 

Gen.  Harry  L.  Rogers.  Quartermaster  General  to  the 
whole  American  Army  and  chief  quartermaster  of  the 
Pershing  hoM.  Through  him  your  son.  brother,  hu*. 
land  or  ..ret  heart.  whether  he  ie  in  base  port  or  in 
the  occupied  towns  along  the  Rhine,  never  mimes  a 
meal,  and  is  always  shod  and  clothed. 

Some  thing*  can  wait,  but  food  cannot.  Upon  it  de¬ 
pends  the  vital  energy  of  the  fore**,  for  the  well-fed 
man  cun  alway*  be  counted  upon  An  army  is  only 
as  efficient  and  a*  effective  as  it*  subaktenre  system, 
and  this  is  as  true  to-day  as  it  was  when  men  hurled 
»ptfnrs  and  *hot  arroa*. 

No  rorrrspondin*  odWar  in  any  c A  the  Allied  armx» 
has  so  ramified  a  task  aa  General  Roger*.  Stewardship 
,.f  the  soldier's  stomach  is  only  one  of  his  obligation*. 

You  get  some  idea  of  the  scope  of  his  labor,  when  I  tell 
you  that  the  blue-print  chart  of  hia  organization  in 
France  alone  is  eight  feet  long  and  has  more  than  a 
hundred  sections,  each  one  Indicating  a  separate  activ- 
My.  Under  his  control  every  where  I*  *n  army  greater 
than  the  entire  regular  establishment  of  the  United 
States  when  **  went  to  war  with  Germany  lie  i*  the 
keeper  of  more  than  three  square  miles  of  warehouse# 

In  France,  from  which  flow  unesasing  streams  of  sust- 
nnni*.  At  his  direction  the  largest  ire-making  plant 
under  one  rocf  In  the  world  has  been  built.  He  oper¬ 
ate*  farms  and  factories,  while  his  salvage  range,  from 
I  he  repair  of  a  oho*  to  the  restoration  of  a  sawmill.  In 
fueling  the  fighting  furnace  he  has  espanded 
Industry  and  redeemed  communities  at  home  rew 
until  abroad.  The  figures  with  which  he  deals  M  VT 
are  -o  staggering  that  they  need  to  he  sploshed  J 

on  n  ten-league  canvas  with  thorn  proverbial 
hm.hre  of  comet’s  hair  In  every  sulorquent  article  of  thU 
series  you  will  encounter  some  contact  or  dependence  upon 
hi*  far-flung  function*.  Chief  among  has  responeilKlit-s. 
however,  Is  sul-btenc*  It  I*  with  the  response  that  he 
makes  to  the  most  inrees.nl  of  all  demands  the  human 
appetite  -that  thia  narrative  la  mainly  concerned.  Again 
you  have  the  revelation  cf  a  monster  rn.rrhsndw.ng.  driven 
by  *  llunlc  energy,  harnrered  to  rwed.  *nd  saau  that 
never  cease.  One*  more  you  find  the  emergency  met. 

The  Quartermaster  Corps,  which  correspond*  to  the 
Army  Service  Corp*  In  th*  Hrttwh  Army.  was  In  *t  the 
Idrth  of  the  A.  K.  F.  Originally  the  present  organization 
was  operated  by  three  separata  bodies  the  Fay  Depart¬ 
ment.  which  paid  the  troop*:  the 
dealt  with  food;  and  the  Quartermaster,  who  provided 
clothing  and  tentage.  Long  before  we  went  to  gnpa  with 
the  Kaiser,  however,  they  were  unified  under  one  h*od.  a 
quartermaster  general:  and  in  one  body,  which  was  called 
the  Quartermaster  Coepe.  Hence  th-  Quartermaster  Gen¬ 
eral  of  the  Army  the  Q.  M.  G.  ia  like  the  head  of  a  cor- 
po rut  Ion  compos'd  of  many  merged  subsldurwa. 


z. 


Isaac  F.  Marcosson 


StOfe- 

Gravm  Registration:  UW 
With  the  racepekon  of 
Ckkna  and  Tranaperlntkoa  the*  dutirn  remain  peart i colly 
the. 

Fart  of  Cotenel  McCarthy’s  fores  arrongrel  for  the  ramp 
and  suWeoce  of  the  fir*  Kipadit  unary  Fore*,  which 
arrived  in  France  on  June  Sg.  1917.  Thin  freer  of  10.000 

k  had  to 

pretty  lively  sfcinokhfcg  and  boa  on  the  French 
■ippty  service  had 


an  event  cf 


Down  at 


w: 


The  Man  Who  K.pl  Thing,  Mooing 

'HEN  General  Pershing  salted  for  France  in  June.  1917. 
took  with  him  Col  Daniel  E.  McCarthy,  whoso, 
the  first  rhief  quartermaster  of  the  A.  E.  F.  With  him  sent 
five  assistants  and  a  bo  ten  other  quartermaster  officer* 
with  a  group  of  enlisted  soldlere  and  clerk*.  Thia  handful 
of  subordinate  officer*  and  men.  many  cf  them  now  risen 
high  In  the  service,  formed  the  nucleus  of  th*  ten*  of  thou¬ 
sands  who  sustain  th#  ezpedition  loqlay. 

Like  every’  other  service  the  Q.  M.  C..  os  th*  Quarter- 
msster  Corp-  is  termed,  had  humble  beginning  Ha  fire* 
offices  were  two  rooms  twenty  fret  squore  in  that  budd¬ 
ing  in  the  Rue  de  Constantine  in  Paris  where  our  whole 
overeea.  effort  first  saw  the  light  of  day.  The  tiny  quar¬ 
ter*  were  Hooded  at  the  start  with  every  conceivable  kind 
of  commercial  offering  that  ranged  from 
and  tennis  rackets  to  whole  bakeries 
There  mas  a  constant  influx  of  inventor*, 
adviser*,  business  ezperts  and  stranded  Americano,  all 
dripping  with  suggntions  and  ideas  and  eager  to  get  their 
finger*  into  Uncle  Sam’s  puree.  This  itch  for  easy  govern¬ 
ment  money.  I  might  add.  still  exist*.  It  kiwi 
rank  nor  <**'<■ 

In  those  early  and  precarious  day*  General 
realized  that  the  great  bulk  of  hla  supplies  would  have  to 
he  brought  from  America.  Thus  our  wl 
problem  really  began  with  food,  which  ho*  remained  the 
tint  and  foremen  consideration  of  shipping  evsr  since. 

In  July.  191".  in  one  of  the  first  order*  issued  by  th# 
A .  E .  F.,  the  d  ut  ie*  of  t he  chief  quartern*.’ 


•  lo 

Antonio.  T cos 

_ tf  th*  Southern 

Deportment  .as  the  th*.  Col  Harry  L.  Roger*,  once 
-The  Boy  F.ymarter  ”  Hi.  father  conducted  ■ 
mihtary  school  la  Mickies*.  from  which  he  had 
rtraight  into  the  Regular  Army.  He 


.  that  be  would  soon  be  feeding  that  _ 
Ks  head  of  hundred,  of  thousand,  cf  Amer- 
DeoGny  was  wishing  ia  his  direction  On 
army  telegraph  instrument  ticked 
to  him  ta  rente  to  France,  la  two  weeks  he 

General  lo  all  o 

Ro««a-  his  great  work  on  the 
who  faced  the  task  cf 
the  quartermaster',  week  in  France.  To  write 

There  was  abort***  cf 


anticipated  many  emergenrare  For  one  thin*  he  nv 
that  he  would  hare  to  purchm*  as  many  suppllo  u 
possible  abroad  in  order  to  nave  tonnage.  Ost  d  he 
foresight  grew  the  Invaluable  General  PurcWnj 
Board,  of  which  you  will  hear  more  in  a  latsr  artirk. 

11  was  put  up  to  the  chief  quartermaster,  or  tie  C.  0 
M..  as  he  is  familiarly  called,  to  locate  and  tqirip  t(* 
General  Headquarter*  of  the  A.  E.  F„  which  «.«, 
opened  on  September  first  last  year  in  a  little  loan  it 
the  north. 

Here,  almost  within  atone’*  throw  from  General 
Pershing's  office.  General  Rogers  let  up  shop  with  live 
assistants.  From  thia  has  grown  his  oversew  supyly 
army,  which  now  numbers  more  than  3000  cAteni  ud 
85.000  men.  all  bound  by  a  sense  cf  loyslty  and  senit. 
which  reflects  the  character  and  purpose  cf  tin  sin 
at  the  head. 

There  Is  no  spare  here  to  tell  the  story  of  the  nor. 
velcms  expansion  of  the  supply  servin'  Tl»  lint 
quartermaster  depot  in  that  one-timi  fiihirg  riUigr 
where  the  American  flag  was  planted  in  France  vu 
th#  loos  output  of  th#  continuous  bulwark  u!  lots! 
and  equipment  that  now  tfretchcw  more  than  four  Iran- 
dred  milre  from  the  sea  to  the  Front.  Whether  thm 
depots  feed  five  hundred  men  cu  five  hundred  Uni- 
sand  the  system  is  just  the  same.  Three  times  a  day,  ii 
fair  weather  or  foul,  in  battle  lull  or  amid  th*  lull  tf 
lead,  the  doughboy  literally  gets  the  dough  aid  » 
great  deal  more.  We  have  capitalized  ever)-  »z|r-i 
enre  of  the  Britiah  and  have  added  some  trimn.iim  n 
the  bargain. 

To-day  the  office  cf  the  chief  quartermaster  at  Tom 
la  precisely  Ilk*  the  office  of  the  |>rreid*nt  and  ftmni 
of  the  g realm!  distributing  rorporat.ui  it, 
the  world.  On  hk  wall  hang.  Hist  slght- 
foot  super  blue  print  which  outhnre  the  <c- 
gantaatlon.  At  the  upex  Is  General  K«grn 
Immediately  under  him  ia  tbs  deputy  chid 
quartermaster.  Col.  J.  M.  Carson,  who  u  hi 
Linked  up  with  the  chief  quartermaatrt  atr 
threw  aakstanta.  Col.  J.  F.  Madden.  Col.  A  K  Bashi'.l. 
and  Lieut.  Col  J.  P.  Cattleman.  They  do  juit  what  tie 
assistants  to  the  head  of  a  commercial  concern  do. 

Supporting  th*  deputy  chief  quartermaster  la  thr  thsf 
of  th*  inspect  ion  division.  Ueut.  Col.  M.  J.  Ilmry.  YtU 
must  understand  that  It  la  only  through  constant  kape'- 
lion  that  three  wheel*  of  supply  are  kept  moving.  Inth. 
group  you  have  what  would  corrmpontl  to  th*  pfla<vj*l 
eierutiv*  beads  cf  a  huge  supply  corporation. 

T As  Lino,  of  Supply 

■EXTENDING  Irom  this  group  are  the  myriad  llrmthit 
LJ  link  up  the  various  divisions  First  and  foremost  outre 
which  mean,  aul.iateno*  rf  all  kinds  (utf.  hr- 

garden*- for  *• 
stomp.  Tb- 

otber  division#  are:  Rafvage;  RemounU:  Accent 
Flnanre;  Personnel;  Administration:  Construction  and 

Repair;  and -final  aervice  In  the  life  of  the  reldler  Gra.n 

Registration.  With  the  cxreptlun  of  this  laal-roenln«i«l 
you  have  the  complete  working  unit*  of  a 

institution  that  deal*  in  food,  trarepofl.  «•'- 
den  truck,  and  doe*  considerable  manufacturing  <-  l»- 
aide.  The  heads  of  three  division*  are  like  the  dirrelcrt  cl 
a  corporation- they  are  a  supply  directorate- and  " 
with  th*  chief  quartermaster  and  hk  deputy  at  da.ly 
relied  confcrenrew.  which  are  preckely  like  the  «' 

the  board  of  director,  of  the  United  Statre  Sl«l  Corp««- 
lion  or  the  Intemalinnal  Harvester  Company.  »-»*> 
diviuon  know*  what  the  other  is  doing;  each  h-.dpretn. 
by  the  experience  of  his  colleagues;  their  united  «"«* 
spell*  the  surer®  of  the  extraordinary  Institutko  <h" 
furniahre  the  mainstay  of  the  American  Expedite"*) 
For<*. 

Now  let  u*  take  a  swift  survey  of  the  lint-  of  suppb 
You  ren  see  them  on  the  huge  map  of  distribution  l»». 
hang,  in  General  Roger.’  office.  Red  ribbon,  indicate 

into  which  we  divide  France.  Lack  otic  cf 
sections,  as  I  explained  in  the  first  article  in  >*» 
eerie*,  is  a  little  independent  sovereign  slate  of  “*>9 
vrith  a  commanding  general  who  rorreq-omk  to  a  r'" 
ernor.  All  form  what  1  call  the  United  Statre  <d 

abroad.  The  chief  quartermaster  has  a  small  armr-"™' 
one  of  three  states.  In  the  base  sections,  which  tndudt“- 


age.  clothing,  vehicle.,  warehousing,  gard 
our  raise  some  of  our  own  vegetable#— and  cold  i 


or  more  port*,  there  is 


quartermaster. 


who  «  '»•* 


subsistence  officer  charged  with  supply 
tration.  Every-  supply  depot  in  that  sertion  ha*  ■ 

who  sere  that  supplies  are  receive.  ***“ 
in  wurehousre  or  reloaded  on  care  or  trucks  and  arid  «P  'h 
line  to  Other  depots  or  straight  to  the  Front  Thtre 

movement  of  -tuff.  With  supplks  bfc  •>  cm 
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DWM  Hfpul  and  the  cook  to  do  the  rowt.  If  the  mess  A  fourth  innovation  in  the  matter  of  ration  bsue  is  an 
*»r*M nt  is  enterprising  and  the  cook  resourceful  these  allowance  of  smoking  tobacco  with  cigarette  papers  or  an 
articles  may  be  convened  into  three  very  satisfactory  equivalent  in  cigarettes.  This  boon  for  the  Yankee  fighting 

is  the  direct  result  of  an  order  from  the  commander 
dinner  and  even  ire  cream  at  night.  in  chief,  who  does  not  himself  smoke  * 

i  what  might  be  calkd  The  garrison  ration  is  increased  for  the  trooj«s  in  the 
provides  a  host  of  sub-  front-line  trenches  from  November  to  March  inclusive. 

lead  The  meat  allowance  is  expanded  by  five  ounces;  coffee 
seat,  and  sugar  by  an  ounce  each.  The  man  under  fire  also  get* 
<eans  fifty  per  rent  increase  in  candles  and  matchca.  The  French 
itoes  winter  with  ita  intense  cold  and  inrereant  rain  makes  this 
bsti-  increase  in  stomach  stoking  necessary- 
or  an  equal  quantity  of  canned  tomatoes  are 

»l>pb*  and  Enough  to  Fill  Iho  Hungriest 

in  place  of 

picklea  vary  with  vinegar,  and  tea  with  coffee.  /~\F  COURSE  bread  ia  an  all-important  item.  Our  men 
Masiblejresh  vegetable*  are  a  part  of  the  \J  get  the  very  beet  freah  white  broad  available.  It  is  sup- 

from  the  French  plied  to  troop*  on  the  line*  of  communication  and  in  the 
twelve  field  with  equal  ease  and  of  equal  quality.  The  field  bread 
instituted  a  ia  in  ten  and  twelve  pound  loavsa  and  goes  up  to  the  troops 
in  jute  sacks  forty-eight  hour*  after  it  has  Irft  the  oven. 
We  have  a  string  of  hand-operated  and  mechanical  bakeries 
that  extend*  from  the  port*  up  to  the  tone  of  the  arm** 
where  every  pound  of  the  immense  quantity  of  bread  that 
we  consume  ever)'  day  in  France  is  baked.  One  of  three 
only  afford  excellent  mechanical  bakrnre  has  a  daily  capacity  of  800,000  pounds 
of  cif  broad:  another  turns  out  400.000.  The  empty  flour  sack* 
le-  are  amt  up  to  the  Front  and  used  for  sand  bag*.  There  is 
food.  The  only  trouble  an  allowance  of  one  pound  of  bread  a  day  for  each  man. 

If  be  grta  tired  of  this  variety  he  can  get  hard  bread,  which 
when  a  negro  stevedore  from  Georgia  thought  that  a  French  wc  produce  in  immense  quantities.  This  hard  bread  b  a 
melon  was  a  faded  watermelon.  Three  Southern  nrgrore  much  better  variety  than  the  famous  hardtack,  which  was 
have  acquired  an  ardent  if  ripens vr  taste  for  French  one  of  the  prixe  tooth  and  digestion  destroyers  in  the 
force-  indeed  every  detail  <»f  a  melon*.  world.  It  ia  excellent  and  when  soaked  in  eoffre  is  moat 

The  doughboy  u  a  carnivorous  animal.  For  him  there  desirable, 
are  no  meatless  days.  Ilia  fresh  or  frmm  bref  allowance.  The  components  of  the  garrison  ration  lend  themselves 
Food  Thai  Brings  Victories  therefore,  or  its  equivalent  in  mutton,  is  twenty  ounces  a  to  much  manipulation.  Here  is  a  sample  average  daily 

day,  which  ia  four  ounces  more  than  the  alios  ante  id  the  menu  of  troops  on  the  lines  of  communication:  For  break  - 
F  YOU  want  one  stirring  evidence  of  American  foresight  llritiah  soldier.  It  is  the  largest  known  army  meat  ration,  fast  there  was  coffee  or  tea.  freah  white  bread,  ham  and 
and  enterprise  abroad  juat  go  to  one  of  these  capitals  of  Kvery  month  some  new  feature  is  added  to  the  soldier's  jam;  for  dinner,  as  the  middsy  meal  is  called,  there  was 
I  so  tear*  and  you  will  «  section*  ..f  New  York.  Chicago,  ration.  Thanks  to  General  Rogers  an  ounce  of  bar  choro-  roast  href,  potatoes,  canned  tomatoes,  fresh  whit#  bread, 
nroit  and  "other  points  West"  ail  rolled  into  one  dynamic  late  ia  now  a  ration  component.  Formerly  the  only  chores  butter  and  a  dessert  composed  of  stewed  apples  and  raisins; 
ntcr  of  life  and  action.  This  chain  of  supply  depot*  ia  late  procurable  saa  through  purchase  at  the  rammMsary  at  *upper  the  men  had  Iwef  slew,  white  bread  and  French 
ited  up  with  hundreds  of  miles  of  railroad  over  which  stores.  During  the  past  fifteen  »-*r.  the  efficacy  of  chocs-  toast  and  rirup.  ..... 

i  alimat  unending  procession  of  American  supply  train*  late  as  a  fighting  man'a  food  ha*  tsen  amply  demonstrated.  This  la  typical  fare,  and  it  is  served  with  abundant  vari- 
*U  up  of  American  .are.  hauled  by  American  engine.  It  began  in  the  Kumo-Japaaeae  War.  when  the  Utile  brown  at  ions  whether  the  doughboy  U  behind  the  ines  In  camp 
id  operated  by  American  crew,  travel*  day  and  night,  mm  scientifically  showed  that  it  is.  in  many  respects,  the  or  barracks,  or  traveling  on  a  troop  train.  fi  ith  the  Amcr- 
llefore  we  diamet  the  vast  body  through  which  How*  the  most  compact  and  sustaining  of  all  emergency  ration..  Aa  lean  Army  larder  there  ia  no  such  phrase  as  no  more. 

.  M-d  of  our  over-**  srmlm  .  e  must  first  fin. I  out  what  most  people  know.  »beo  mm  eat  candy  they  have  little  Lveiy  man  can  get  as  much  a.  he  wants.  1  have  seen  truss 
ctitutm  the  life-giving  sustenance.  In  other  word*  demre  (or  liquor.  The  man  on  the  water  wagon  naturally  tin.  brought  up  th"*  times  in  rapid  auccrealon  before  the 
ist  4.S.  the  doughboy  eat?  Here  we  get  to  the  one  war  take,  to  awe**.  A  candy  famine  ia  France  therefore,  ravminga  of f  ai aoMier  a  hunger  were  appeared. 

Wert  of  universal  interest.  Kvery  body  eat*:  everyone  work*  aim-st  a.  much  harddup  a.  a  *hort*ge  of  -nest.  The  -ecaUed  field  ration  U  a  more  or  lew.  emergency  or 

*nch.  Italian,  Belgian  and  Kurei.n  armies.  _ _ _  tg*f£*St,&**l* 

It  Of  all  this  experience  I  am  free  to  OinflSB  that  n  1  , This  I  ri  : 

■r 

.  i  mad  Of  can  be 

and  made  fur  Uto 

In  many  mmrea  t  he  inch  fund* 

■  '••culah.H.  rat  ion  Irene  V . .  rml -v  the  *wurod  from  the  sale  Of  garden  track,  the  dlapo- 

.  kl"1’  Ifc  .4  iaM.it ».  which  can  hr  done  in  permanent 

from  .  for  the 

' . .  *'  •'  I.  u  >  -e  sa-s  -  —  a  —  e  sie>  tovre 

k®»  '  —see . .  —  *••'««,-*'  wa. 

.  fc.r1  «.*  u.  *• *  •- 

•••  -  W‘  h-  u.  . 

W  >  »  pre-re- «  -W*4, 

Ml _ 

. . . 

r.*i 

a*  the  >'•  the 

...  .  >.  ..  - 

.... 

coolies— the  AnnamiU»-Noithc-in  Chinese  labor- 

to  rr«.-  E7  '  w*£  -  ere.  Italian  militarized  service 

.  .  **4 

irir.i-ijnl  iiimpom-r  •>  »-.  fr.-'  1— ration  '*  ■»rK,,|V  r'w>  t'rr*d  *f,J  mw1 
pouter,  prunes.  •■o-T.-e  .  *ugar.  rva|“'rate.l  f  gp  *33  with  gar'.ir;  for  the  Northern  Chine#  the  prinri- 

"Wdensed  milk,  vinegar,  salt,  pepper,  cinna-  pal  component,  are  rice,  bread  and  vegetable*. 

».  lard,  butter,  airup.  baking  powder  and  .. _  ~  mainly  turnips;  while  the  Italians.  Fromh. 

v<-nng  extract  There  major  articles  are  i*ued  e*'~ "  _  c—> >»#s  «  e-r# 


including  hot  cakes  and  sirup  at  breakfast. 


.my.  our  Job  would  he  comparatively  easy.  We  could  There  components,  how 
wbtUt*  it  all  >n  warehouses  at  one.  two  or  three  ports,  and  the  stand-by*.  The  quarte 
«d  it  up  in  trains  and  trucks,  which  would  merely  mean  stitutes  which  make  for  an 
n  sutomatic  renewal  of  bare  stock*.  But  the  American  of  fresh  beef  the  mm  get 
Ipcditionary  Fore*  is  spread  out  over  four  hundred  miles  dried,  pickled  or  canned  fi 
f.vmmumcation;  hundreds  of  thousand*  of  men  split  up  the  substitutes  are  rice  and  hominy'  for  Iri*h  p 
,  unit*  that  range  from  five  hundred  to  hundred*  of  thou-  they  are  sweet  potatoes.  Frequently  a*  a  potato 
ird.  must  be  fed.  fie  must  keep  in  France  a  ninety  days'  tute  ‘ 
enr  of  food  for  our  whole  oven**,  force,  and  all  there  served.  In  the 
itoutenre  egg*  must  not  be  stored  in  one  basket.  Until  peaches,  jair 
w  Armistice  was  signed  the  enemy  infested  the  air.  and  prunes, justs 
*rv  was  always  the  danger  of  raids  in  some  quarter*.  fi  heivever 

To  «ap  all  this  is  the  incessant  flood  of  suppliea  that  is  soldier’s  dail 

•riving  In  France  at  the  rate  of  tens  of  thousands  of  tons  farmers  in  large  quantities.  During  the 
4i>\  There  must  lie  no  congestion  at  the  porta.  Here*  months,  however,  the  chief  quartermaster  to 
vre  »a*  devised  a  system  which  scatters  the  storage  and  regular  garden  service,  which  cultivates  thou 
rovidt*  for  a  chain  of  huge  supply  depots  that  begin*  at  «f  gardens  in  general  charge  of  a  chief  garden 
ir  ha*  and  extends  to  the  most  distant  occupied  regions,  civil  life  was  a  one-time  farm  hand  who  nre  to  be  n 
The  depots  at  the  porta  are  railed  bare  supply  depot*;  of  a  show  farm  up  New  York  State.  There  gard 
irrv  a  forty-five  days’  supply  is  kept.  Halfway  between  operated  by  soldiers  who  have  been  temporarily  or 
*  and  what  was  the  Front  are  the  intermediate  supply  de-  nently  disabled  for  fighting.  They 
>•.  which  house  a  thirty  daya’  supply,  while  those  still  employment  for  there  men  but  reve  the  army  t 
■arer  the  xones  of  the  armies  are  technically  known  as  dollar*.  At  the  same  lime  they  rantnbute 
lvanc  d  supply  depots,  built  to  hold  fifteen  days’  rations  n<re  and  change  to  the 
r  the  overseas  for css.  Karh  one  of  there  institutions  ia  a  that  ever  marred  the  fresh  (nut  and  vegetable  ration 
''edged  dty  of  supply  wit  h  arrow  and  acres  of  dosed  and 
emt.rage;  thousands  of  employees;  receiving,  depar- 
ire  ind  classification  railway  yards;  waterworks  system; 
v  department;  poll 

if-tunUined,  orderly  and  thriving  community 
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task  of  arranging  her  moll  pm*, 
to  impros  her  rristivm  preperb’. 

From  her  bureau  drawer.  ftai{ 
<^en.  foamed  a  mu*  of  paWy  tin, 
linger*1.  She  fingered  it  wttkbuV* 
aigh*  of  rapture.  Such  lingrr* 
one  never  dreamed  of  owing  he 
fore  coming  to  New  York.  Si. 
cbooe  the  act  tost  and  frothing  ar>l 
donned  it  daintily.  Thtaihfdre* 
on  the  smartly  tailored  littlelrwk. 
with  frilb  at  cuffs  and  throat.  It 
fitted  her  form  snugly.  Sheclimlni 
on  a  chair  the  better  to  view  tir- 
artf. 

Last  of  all  the  let  down  her 
hair.  It  rippled  in  yellow  »»■„ 
to  her  waist.  She  Imuch.d  to  her- 
■elf  «■  she  stroked  it. 

"What  a  hick  1  wm  wt*n  I  lint 
come  her*!"  she  rnuKd.  "Hair 
slicked  hack;  no  powder;  ns 
paint -nothing!" 

She  wound  the  long  rail  up 
deftly  in  a  modish  roiSurc.  pul¬ 
ing  it  out  over  her  ahril-plnk  ran. 
crowning  It  with  a  little  liquerf 
bright  blue  feathers. 

Then  she  powdered  her  lur 
critically.  Her  cheek,  wire  u. 
Hushed  there  was  no  rood  Ut 
rouge,  but  she  daahid  nai  er¬ 
mine  on  her  lips  and  viewed  hit- 
self  through  hall-ahut.  amued 
eyra. 


THE  chill  of  crisp  west  winds 
iwept  in  from  the  river.  Side- 
itrvet  dwellers  gathered  to- 
gether  their  furs  and  cloaks  and 
charged  homeward,  head  down. 
Avenue  dweller*  entered  tiled 
lobbies,  unblown  of  dress,  un¬ 
ruffled  of  hair,  sighing  contentedly 
over  the  warm  hiss  of  radiators 
and  the  tapping  of  steam  pipe*. 

Little  curls  of  dust  swept  up  In 
diuying  eddira  at  the  ensuing*, 
with  now  and  then  a  careening 
newspaper  carried  aloft.  The  top 
of  the  Fifth  Avenue  busses  horn  a 
few  huddled,  shoulder-hunched 
forms,  chins  tucked  deep  in  fur*; 
and  by  such  signs  as  the*  did  the 
city  know  of  the  approach  of 
winter, 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Joe  Raker,  in 
their  neat  five-room  flat  on  West 
One  Hundred  and  Forty-third 
Street,  hailed  the  coming  of  cold 
wind*  with  something  akin  to 
triumph. 


"This  weather  surr  is  the  real  .  siui».|i  - “a-rMr~ “■ 

thing!  Ain’t  It.  Annie?"  Joe  in- 
uuired  eagerly  each  morning  as  he 
scrambled,  rumpled  of  hair,  from 
l*d  and  sUnuned  down  the  win¬ 
dow 

"You  bet!”  Mm.  Baker  would 

yawn,  stretching  her  Arm.  shapely  M  —  '■*» / 

white  arms  high  above  her  yellow  J  . 

head.  "Seems  more  like  home 

don’t  it?” 

By  which  remark  you  may 
gather  they  were  not  of  the  city 
horn.  Five  rooms  in  a  trim 

liruwnit u no-front  walk-up  is  a  far _ 

try  from  Lone  Rock.  Montana; 

hut  you  can't  forget  In  a  day  tbo  .  ,  .  _ 

sharply  pungent  breath  of  your  own  particular  firs,  and  “That  #  right.  To-morr 
there  am  moments  when  a  hard  pavement  beneath  your  Mr  — 
feet  niakew  you  long  for  springy  pin.  nradhw  and  rod  mom.  ’And  to  ■  show  maybe? 
Aside  from  that ,  New  York  has  every  thing  In  Its  avor  -  Yep.  Good  «aU  too. 

everything!  Proof  positive  wm  l  hat  Joe  and  Anna's  glow-  womptheml 
ing  account  .4  it  of  towering  building.,  e4  rumbhng  ^Oh.  1 *ut  Joe  won  «  it  c 

Subways,  of  diuying  traffic -hod  lured  their  country  ’  UfO  -hat  d 

cousins  cityward  aho.  **•*  *  ^  hriag 

•’It’ll  be  great  to  have  thsm  here  "  Joe  had  said  re-  “I  J-t  want  to  watch  N 
peat.-lly  In  the  days  prior  to  their  arrival.  "You  won  l  be  when  she  sera  the  Flatiron 
no  Uuve-ome  then.”  '  Ar'‘  uw  *«■ 

At  which  Annie  snapped  him  up: . ‘ 

"It’e  you  that’s  Ion  mo  me.  Joe.  Ain’t  I  told  y<*i  I  go*  him. 
my  days  full?  Gee.  I  never  thought  there  was  so  much  to 
do  in  the  .orbit  Housework,  meeting,  shopping,  a  Aa  ecatatb 

movie  show,  and  dinner  for  you - "  «m 

’’  And  another  raovl*  show  and  bed.”  ^  Ph* 

-Don’t  forget  a  cold  bite  before  turning  in!  You  unwonted  ex. 
couldn't  run  imw  the  street  at  Lone  Rock  and  buy  beer  Up  to  her 
ami  mndwichcs  ready  made-  could  you.  Joe?”  unbke  a  post. 

On  that  they  both  agreed.  You  couldn’t  So  on  a  rer-  of  elbow,  elec 
tain  (all  day.  when  somewhere  maples  were  flaming,  and  By  noon  tl 
oak*  turning  their  bumuhed  leavra  toward  the  sun.  and  of  drying  s» 
sumac  smoldering  redly  underfoot.  Mr*.  Baker  rtwe  the  mahogan 
carl,  far  earlier  than  was  her  wont  -  and  set  about  the  shone  mtiniy 
task  of  preparing  her  house  to  receive  the  newcomer*.  She  ran  dc 

’’ lH  meet  them  at  the  train.”  Joe  told  her  an  he  Wt  her  full  cf  bundb 
at  the  door.  "  You  needn’t  to  go  way  down  to  the  station,  and  olive.  „ 
hon.’’  ^  beef,  trick 

"Joe  nakerl  How  you  talk!”  Annie  flashed  back,  of  salad,  sme 
"Not  go  down  to  meet  Nettie  and  Hen!  What  would  they  leave*  of  dar 
think?  Bcwidiw.  I'd  a  heap  rather  go  than  keep  running  She  stored 
to  the  window  a  hundred  time*  to  see  if  they  was  here  “  bottle  nod  tl 
“Suit  yourself."  he  said.  ’’We  got  to  show  them  a  great  wrapp.ng.fi 
time.  Annie.  We  got  to  let  them  know  what  being  New  aster*  tumM 
Yorkers  means."  She  arrant 

"Won’t  they  he  surprised."  she  laughed,  “when  they  thee  in  a  bos 
see  our  little  flat?  Everything  on  one  floor!  Remember  effect,  head  < 
when  we  first  saw  it?”  her  eye*  and 

He  pinched  her  cheek.  The  telrpl 

"Aw.  say;  that’s  ancient  history —  that’s  way  back,  was  Joe. 

We’re  on  to  the  ropes  foe  fair  now.  Yesterday  the  boa  "Their  In 
says  to  me.  ho  says:  'Baker,  it’s  hard  to  believe  you’ve  them.  Ever 
been  here  only  a  year;  you  even  talk  like  a  New  Yorker!’"  “  It  teak, , 

’’Did  he.  Joe?" 

’’  Sure  did  I  And  -  oh.  say.  hon ;  have  some  duff  on  the  other  Blght. 

Ice  fur  them."  ...  ..  "That’s  fi 

’’  1  am  going  to-  ham  and  potato  salad,  and  some  cold  She  hung 

drinks  “  nrromplBh* 


”1  look  NewYorky.aD  right!” 
alie  challenged ;  then  her  uf:- 
roed.  "Joe’ll  be  as  proud  u  s 
peacock  of  me.  See  if  he  ain't!' 

-  ,  .  At  right  o’clock  the  N»*  Yok 

Day  Express  clattered  Into  U.r 
Pennsylvania  Static*.  There  »u 
the  shrill  grinding  of  brakt*.  thr 
long-drawn  his*  <4  released  air.  the  sharp  voire*  ol  portcra 
the  Midden  surge  ed  black-garbed  humanity  to.sfd  Hr 
waiting  hundred*  at  the  gate.  Annie,  her  eyra  like  twin 
•tars,  clung  to  he*  husband's  atm. 

"They  ran  take  the  empty  flat  on  the  tame  floor  as  our.  " 
"Sure!  That’s  fine- hey?  U  that  them  way  ovif 
there?" 

’’No:  Nettie’s  not  that  old  and  Hen  It  a  brad  Ullrf. 
What  if  they're  not  on  It?" 

"Oh.  they’re  here,  all  right  I  Can  you  ate  good?  Wick 
hi  merit  rick  when  to  pip*  the  that  fellow  next  to  you  with  yout  elbow." 

the  tub’s  too  small  for  half  of  "Oh.  1  don’t  want -  Joel  Joe!  Three  they  *rel 

There  they  are!" 

"Where?  Where?  Oh  trail.  I'll  be  dinged!" 
taker— a  morning  of  scrubbed  For  a  second  neither  Joe  nor  bis  wife  spoke;  thro  •»' 
her  ccru-colomd  hair  drawn  bock,  caught  her  breath  sharply, 
tkaa  for  weeks  port  from  the  "Joe.  did  we  look  like  that!” 

“Reckon  we  did.  hon.  Hey  there.  Nettle  I  Whtrepre 

cheeked  blue  apron,  she  waa  not  going?  Where  the  dickens - ”  .  ,  . 

U  and  r*«r -shaped  <4  ear.  dimpled  Nettie,  tn  seedy  black.  .  Uttle  bonnet  perched  «t  krr 

e.  smoothed  hair,  turned  at  the  aound  of  Joe’s  vole*, 

heavy  with  the  warm  homy  odor  "Joe!”  she  cried,  breaking  loo*  from  the  great  U •*? 
ndowpaaea  drained  like  minora;  giant  at  her  side. 

room,  bedroom  and  living  room  "God  be  praised!"  ...  „ 

Hen  dragged  his  hat  from  hia  damp  hair  ard  cM» 
ilk*  and  returned  with  her  arms  Annie  in  his  arms;  and  then  held  her  oil.  wilh  a  ihrcsul 

Mtlra  of"srabrr  bran  tktarik£  “^jumping  Joriiapliat !  This  ain’t  you.  Annie  Baker!'' 
c4  ham;  of  tongue:  Uttle  mounds  Annie  clung  to  him.  , , 

rromy  draming.  loop  Irituo  Mid  ”  It's  me;  amc  as  ever.  Henry.  Oh.  but  It  *  tod  lo 

*  ice  box.  moving  aside  the  milk  Nettie  caught  her  breath  sharply.  , 

I  yellow  butter;  then  she  tore  the  ’’  My.  if  you  hadn't  ’a'  been  here  w*’d  a  gone  Hragn 
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"Linen  w  w,u  you:  »ne  «urd.  '^inU  to  Alter  that  nutupud  took  notic*.  V®.  look  at  Mrs 

to*  if  «*"  PtiiMylvM-  ia  •  parade!  Tell  her  she  had  Baker!  Cm  you  beat  her’- 

*gbt  io  *«e  Fifth  Avenue  on  Saturday  afternoon.”  You  couldn’t.  Like  a  row-  unfolding  its  petals  beneath 

'•Mote  folks  than  this.  the  sun’s  rays,  lhe  displayed  her  trim  perfection  to  their 

"Say.  this  here  is  as  empty  as  Lone  Rock  on  Sunday  gaze.  smiling  archly  at  her  husband.  pouring  her  carmir.«d 
.ten  the  whole  town’s  gone  to  a  ball  game."  Joe  smiled.  lips  in  the  m cat  approved  fashion  of  vaudeville  artists. 
"Well,  well!  said  Nettie.  ’Do  you  hear  that.  Hen?”  patting  her  hat  down  more  snugly  on  her  yellow  curia. 
They  moved  toward  the  door.  The  lights  of  Thirty-fourth  fluffing  out  her  skirts. 

Slrwl  beckoned  softly.  "Well,  if  I’m  all  right,  what  do  you  think  of  Joe?” 

’’Well  take  a  bus  up;  then  you  can  see  a  little.  Didn’t  ”  He  lent  flesh.”  said  Nettie,  eying  him  critically:  "and 
I  tell  you  them'd  be  skyscrapers,  Nettie?”  he’s  as  white  as  a  sheet.” 

"V«;  and  stone  street*  and  pavements.”  "Gee!  Anyone  would  look  pale  of  Husky 

•And  stores  on  every  comer."  Henry !” 

“It  sure  looks  like  things  happen  here.”  Hen  observed.  "You’re  all  there”  said  Hen.  thumping  Joe  on  the 
-Oh.  they  do,  all  right  "  raid  Joa;  "they  pull  all  the  back;  "but  it  ’pear,  to  me  your  doth-  fit  loo  tight  to  be 
Krth-ahlle  stunts  right  in  this  little  burg.  And  shows!  comfortable." 

Wait  until  *»  ‘•k*  y°“  lo  •  rr*1  theayter."  “That’s  all  you  know  about  them.”  Joe  laughed. 

They  dimbrd  aboard  u  northbound  bus.  Nettie  dropped  Annie  pointed  to  the  radius  of  light  into  which  they 
iitoa  teat,  her  face  pnaso  to  the  window  pane.  swam. 

-Oh,  Annie,  it'a  like  a  big  carton .  with  us  down  at  the  "This  here  is  Coiumbta  Cirde."  she  said.  "Ain’t  it 
htftom  and  no  chance  to  get  out!”  pretty?  And  that  big  sign-read  it  quick;  it  changes 

-Sty,  if  that  ain’t  a  give-away!”  roared  Joe.  "If  you  every  second.” 

,ot  cut  that  line  of  talk  they’ll  spot  you  for  hicks  for  "Well,  if  that  don’t  beat  all!”  said  Nettie.  "Horn-  do 
sire.  If  there’s  one  thing  you  don’t  want  to  he  took  for  they  make  it  work  that  way?" 

lew.  It’s  that  I"  "And  that’s  a  movie  theater.  Hen-right  over  there” 

lira  leaned  hack.  Said  hr;  "It’s  got  the  one  back  home  beat  for  sixe;  but  - ” 

-I  could  do  with  more  room  for  my  l«v*.”  lien  grinned. 

Annie  laid  her  hand  on  his  sleeve.  "Wait  until  you  see  Riverside!  There  ain’t  a  park  in 

“Ain’t  it  swell  to  be  riding  up  Fifth  Avenue  in  a  car?  the  world  can  compare  with  it!" 

Didn’t  you  think  to  yourself  how  it  would  look?”  They  swept  up  the  dimly  lighted  Drive.  Ila  Ims  We¬ 
lle  shook  his  head.  almost  bare,  its  distant  shore  agleam  with  a  shower  of 

"My  little  car  can  travel  considerable  faster.  I  sold  it  golden  lights. 

6rt  ch—p  to  Tony  Miller.  Was  right  attached  to  it  too.  "This  ain’t  so  bad.  Kind  of  drera ed-up  country:  but 
Nner  would  ’a'  parted  with  it  if  Nettie  hadn’t  got  the  then  there  *  trees,  at  any  rate.”  Hen  agreed. 
lot «“  pull  Up  stakes  ami  come  here.”  At  West  One  Hundred  and  Forty-third  Street  they 

“Oh,  you'll  I*  glad  you  came!"  Annie  reamured  him.  alighted.  Annie  was  jsnk-rWkrd  with  excitement. 

••Wait  and  *—  if  you  ain't.”  ~ Wait  until  you  ■—  our  flat!”  she  cried. 

"Are  you?”  lien  asked  her  bluntly.  Nettie  stared  at  the  interminable  row  of  stolid  front 

"Am  I?”  She  laughd.  "  Don’t  I  look  like  |  am?”  stepa  that  -ached  into  the  velvet  darknraa. 

-How’s  ma?”  Joe  toewrd  into  tl 
"She  ain’t  so  well,"  raid  Nettie. 

"What's  wrong?” 

’’ Fretting  aliout  you.  I  guea*. 
that’s  about  the  tixr  of  it." 

Annie  pointed  out  a  building 
"That’s  Vender- 
bit’s  him—  that 
ms  over  there, 
r«  know-Van- 
tartilt.  the  mil* 


"Sure— flats;  that's  how  everybody  lives  in  New 
York.” 

Joe  led  the  way  with  "Hope  you  don't  mind  a  little 
climb!”  flung  over  his  shoulder. 

“And  who  else  live*  here?” 

"Oh.  we  don’t  know,"  said  Annie.  "You  never  get 
acquainted  with  anybody  here;  it  ain't  considered  decent." 
"Not  decent!  Why.  Annie  Baker!  You  must  In- crazy ! 


“Y— ;  but  this  ain’t  back  home  no  more.  Nettie;  this 
is  New  York.  And,  what's  more,  everyone  tends  to  their 
own  business.  That's  what  makes  it  nice;  you  can  live 
your  own  life  independent  of  others,  and  - " 

’’You  mean  you  ain’t  got  any  friends?” 

"Friends?  Sure  w*  have  friends!  Joe's  businera  friends 
bring  their  wiv—  to  call  sometimes;  or,  if  he  has  a  good 
customer,  we  take  him  to  a  show  maybe.” 

“But  these  folks  here  in  the  house - ’’ 

"  Well,  you  can't  be  too  careful,  Nettie.  And  Joe  would 
rather  I  didn’t  have  nothing  to  do  with  any  of  them;  so  I 
don’t." 

Joe  fitted  his  key  into  hi*  own  latch.  The  door  swung 
open  and  the  gay  little  hall  light  greeted  them. 

"Welcome!"  shouted  Joe.  "We’re  home  at  last.” 

They  Mad  in. 

"What  pretty  flowers!"  said  Nettie,  at  length,  us  Annie 
drew  her  along. 

"Wait  until  you  see  my  kitchen  and  the  dining  room, 
side  by  side;  and  hot  and  cold  water;  and  a  furnace  in  the 
cellar  that  keep,  us  warm  all  winter." 

Nettie  alared  round  the  little  bedroom. 

"You  got  the  picture  of  Joe’s  ma  framed  nice.  That’s 
the  one  she  had  taken  two  years  ago  Easier,  ain’t  It?” 

Annie  nodded. 

"And  the  bathroom.  Nettie  look  at  it.  will  you?  Ain’t 
it  white  and  pretty!  Did  you  ever  hope  to  «,•  such  u 
place?" 

She  paused  as  Hell's  voice  thundered  up  the  hall: 

"What  I  object  to  ia  that  there  ain’t  room  enough  to 
atretch  in.  The  walla  ia  too  dose  together;  otherwise  it'a 

OK.” 

Nettie  amiled  a  trifle. 

"Don’t  mind  him.  Annie.”  die  raid;  "he  didn’t  want 
to  come.  I  nit  1  kept  after  him  and  didn’t  give  him  no  real. 
It  seemed,  after  reading  your  letter*,  aa  if  there  wasn’t  no 

other  place  in  the 

_ _ world  to  live- 

only  here;  and  I 
kept  saying;  ’Hen. 

I  cant  go  to  my 
grave  without 
staying  there  fora 
•pell.  I  Just  gut  to 
hear  that  ruur  and 
sec  them  tall  build- 
Inga and  smell  that 
city  air.  I  made 
him  leave  the  man- 
Fh  agementofthe 

i  ranch  to  a  fellow 

L  it  he  don't  half  like; 

but  InreJdn  I  wait 
no  longer.  Dunno 
Cl  as  1  did  right.” 

.  Annie  hugged 

I  her  suddenly, 

to  "Sure  you  did! 

It'a  the  only  place 
in  the  world.  Wait 
I  ft  until  you’ve  lieen 

here  a  month. 
<4.  .  JJ  Why. you  wouldn't 

go  back  for  all  the 
gold  w«wt  of  the 

|  Rockies!" 

k  I  -*  mM  "No.  I  guess 

f  #  not;  but  to-night 

1  '  |  14  »-«4  -I  -*•  •- 

f  i" 

lug  up  over  the 

■T  ’  pines - " 

"Pshaw!  Wait 
V,  until  »«i  •*  tbe 

Gay  White  Way. 
It  makes  the  moon 
>ook  ,Im'  ,ii<' laM 
rose  of  summer 
with  the  leaves 
pulled  off." 

"Come  on!" 
shouted  J  or. 
"Give  us  some 
delicatessen  dam- 
ties,  hon,  or  Hen 
will  take  the  next 

•  >  i  C~  ■<-  “  i.. I  train  bark." 


they  turned  the  comer.  "One  part  of  one  floor? 


Nettle  peered  at 
0-  square  of  red 
•ride  and  marble; 
'v*n  she  turned  a 
puttied  face 
'  i.ard  them. 

"If  I’d  V 
kurni  it  would  be 
u  cM  a*  this  I’d 
V  brought  my 
•rsbkin  cape." 

’’Nettle!  You 
dw’t  mean  the  old 
your  mother 
nveyou?”  Annie 


"You  couldn’t 
«rer  that  thing 
«"*.  Why,  people 
•"«  laugh  their 


"They  would. 
h»y?"  growled 
"Sot  while 
1  m  round,  they 
•oukln’l!" 

J<*  hastened  to 
'•plain: 

"Oh.  Annie 
nren*  they'd  spot 
you  for  rubra  right 
■•C  the  bat,  and  no 
Bl'take  Gee! 

'  w'll  understand 
c  * fe»  weeks.  It 

S°k  “  >«»««". 

•'didn’t  have  no 
2*10  us  wise. 
V  only  got  on  to 

'hat  we 

lu  guyed 
overhearing 
*olk,  „  . 
r'«d  houe,  uik- 
la*  about  us. 
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THE  A  N  S  W  1 

By  GRACE  ELLERY  CHANNENG 

.  ass;— ■^■sKraMs.s-  '”“1!": 

I  andhall  *  ***""  I  spake  to  them :  Now  make  U 

1  Temok  mil  court  and  cattle.  oil  tower*  to  -Hcb  o'er  *******  ..  a  urtti  his  take*  ftcrt ; 


December  14. 


lteps«a-d. 
They  »-ed  * 


T««P*«  «d  «««  md  castle. UU  tower, to — ch o'er  w4Ultd  .**  UC  Mood 

J  %ffh  ,n.l  rah—nnad  forum.  tl*«  l*c«d  sod  re0t 


Proud  itch  ind  colunnotd  forum,  Ihe  Uccd  and  fretted 

dm.  pabetd  fort  for  the  formm.  dm.  nave  for  the  altar 

lewd  er  stone  and  sculpture  triced  In  the  upper  dr ; 

Hut  you— but  you,  my  Country,  -hit  K-eb  do  you  -eir 

Down  age.  alter  ages  their  Mo^  b  writ  and  read. 

They  have  car»ed  It  out  oo  the  lands  they  own  ind  on  the 
conuuercd  brad i  .... 

But  you— but  you,  my  Country,  with  your  brief  hundred 
ye  An, 

Who  writes  your  tale,  of  chivalry?  Who  ranks  you  -tth 
your  peers? 


■hr,  »o-*h*  no*. 


every— here; 


not  then  those  putmg  pangs 


And  afto  her  they  ax 

Rice  alter  race,  they 


They  hare  dipped  their  Hi*  I-  battle,  ind  then  childrra'. 
The  path*  thTk.pt  their  fit*. s'  fcet.  the  path,  their  bet 
But  youT  -hose  star-bright  banner  -aa  bora  but  yeder- 

|||yt 

Oh.  reader  ol  that  vnUb.  what  have  your  War.  to  say  ? 

"For  temple— seek  m,  taatneue.,  -her.  my  hudwd  moon- 
tatai  itind; 

For  pHUrs-lo.  my  red-oods  lift  up  thdr  I-aylag  hands; 
The  little  -are  you  tell  ol.  they  were  fo-gM  -hen  thM 
-ere  hliih; 

The  columns  ol  my  altars  pierce  In  I  he  upper  sky. 

••  For  10  the  -eel  on#  oecan  elands  bowing  at  my  bet. 

Far  to  I  he  cast  another,  and  both  have  bora,  my  fieri; 

For  Pea.,  and  I’owet  men  named  them,  and  sldl  the  t-o 
-ere  t-aln.  .  . 

I  dre—  a  Unger  through  the  sand,  and  made  the.  one 

AnTnow  their  -edited  -atm  lav.  a  land  -hero  peace  shall 


[Talk  not  of  battle  - 

But  every  thne  they  s 
They  dung  the  raord 


,  w,  then  ad-anon*  foot.  “And  -bra.  hard  -on  and  lair.  *1  last  thdr  land  la, n U*, 

.o  net)  _  that  harvest  has  feet. 

I  tfukt  to  therm :  *  Now  make  tor  me  %mall  ann>  and  wnil 

*b  b*°°'5  “  Uk<"  ForTam  sick  of  childish  tilings  and  things  ol  little  rath. 

*  But  go— call  In  your  playlello-s.  Ihe  children  ol  the  earth, 
sarrir.  -ho  came  for  peace  and  And  give  to  each-tor  s»o»d.  a  pen ;  for  altar  fin.  a  hurts. 

1  -IB  not  that  ye  bar  my  lands  or  lent#  my  seas  afoot, 
a*i  they  tough!  as  the  bra-e  do  I  -*1  not  that  ye  bold  one  In  or  that  ye  shut  one  out 

By  the  free  welcome  that  1  gave.  I  charge  you  hair  me 

I  hoi.  firs) -dearest  of  our  foes.  free; 

td  proud,  -hose  blood  la  our  blood  You  found  my  shores  without  a  bound;  now  set  no  fouidi 

parting  pangs  were  birth's  part-rl  Let  I iT’lct  In  whoso  has  need  of  hospitality  1  ’ 

(Yea.  so  1  spoke,  -ho  could  not  dream  thieve,  shruld  cad 
ned  foreign  or  native  hordes.  lot.  lor  me; 

-mured  -*■  tbrfr  s-ord  against  Yea.  so  I  spoke,  who  could  not  know  that  Jutla.  as  ol  rid 

Was  at  his  work,  and  Judas  Still  betrayed  and  bou|JU  mi 
xhee  selves  the  battle's  edge  wm  sold.) 

•The  temple  and  the  altar,  caned  shape  and  painted  heec 
I  your  blade  In  fats  of  borne  has  Shall  follow  on  my  smoother  -ays  is  sunshine  Mb., 

tend  the  foe  hi  tort  or  deck  ^  Whatever  man  hath  wrought  or  (rimed,  -herto  kls  am 


last.  "against  tbrtr  other  srfn.  the  hattk's  edge  — 


Poe  1  heirs  ■  -«  to  butU  l 


I  They  came  no. 


greed  of  land  or  brought. 


Whatever  man  hath  wrought  or  framed,  -herrto  Us  «»■ 
Has  once  altilncd.  that  slull  be  mine  -  yea.  come  lo  « 
B^gTlt  others,  you  shall  find  tbr  ll.lng  yo.  lacked  . 


And  -here  they  te-led 


lo  Me  the  vision  seen  of 
(M.  for  temple  and  for 


|  Yea.  so  I  spoke,  who  could  not  gueu  Judas  still  MdanJ 


Link  and  red  and 


!  they  had  aB 


Cod  saw  that  ■  was 


•Thro  to  the  alien  peoples,  the  outcast.  the  oppmwd 
My  chlhben  set  my  door,  ajar;  'Now  c«nr  and  te  <«r 

Manhattan  holda  the  torch  that  lights  the  gold  gates  ol  Ik 
West; 


„„  And  foe'thalaB  they  had  renemncod.be  gave  them— brother-  Stone. 


I’eace  I  No  uncertain,  craven  thing,  but  such  aa  barhly 
Tlwse  hundred  years  holds  northward  watch  hrt.een  the 
free  and  free. 

Where  the  to.MaMc  line  keep,  folth  luvMNy ; 

Such  peace,  one.  scaled  upon  my  land,  no-  sealed  upon 
my  sea. 

The  peace  the  brave  atone  dare  keep- inch  peace  alone 

s  is 


But  first  In  slrrm  of  spM  a 
They  wrestled  -Nh  me  day 


While  I 


•din  agony  offi 
byday.my-fld 


TIO  they  karaed  of  me  my 


Foe  I  —Med  heroic  broods 
(Not  from  the  — eakhng  or 
So  I  fed  them  stone,  foe  I 


Mining. 


e  out  of  my  soli  be  bred; 
fool  have  ye  Inherited  I ) 


•  Acrnm  my  plains,  my  prairies,  my  Argonauts  have  fared. 
The  pallrnt.  Ihe  unfearmn.  dauntks.  and  dealh-peepmed. 
Daring  hy  land  -hat  once  by  sea  thdr  lathers  father, 
doted. 


M  mother  to  Ihe 


suckled  at  my 


Wcftl  * 

Manhattan  lifts  on  lugh  the  torch  -tone  ume.pl.lng  spa.l 
Shine,  through  those  golden  gain  of  our.  to  kgk  lib 

Here  have  we  made  our  covenant  and  here  shsfl  te  u» 

B^usc  foe  this,  our  heritage,  our  lather,  foded  ant I IM 
We  dare  not  keep  It  toe  ouraclvm.  dbhonortng  the  dead. 
Because  this  heritage  wc  had  from  vcnc.al.hr 
Freedom  dm II  guard  tore.ermore  the  holkrt  Of  kndi 
And  all  shall  be  at  hetrs  with  usl’ 

And  still  the  promise  stands  I 
Stands  I  By  ten  million  gun.  of  mine  put  Inm.ymm*™., 

fethf  Mfefid  sea.  my  ships  I  hat  By.  and  oarte.  In  lb. 

I  call  the  world  lo  -Nnrs.  still  that  still  m,  SUM  are  Ikrr. 
And  free  at  heaven's  save  to  one  - 

For  Judas  shall  beware!" 
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M 

HA  VENT  we  met  before?" 

Retina  Harry  said  I  hi.  as  ah*  cam*  into  the  room 
with  her  rapid,  tiny  movement.  awl  took  two  or 
thrw  paces  toward  me,  stopping  a.  abruptly  a«  aha 
mtarwd. 

f  yJn*  my  crimsoning  alowly. 

“I  thought  ao;  though  I  didn’t  recognize  you  at  first. 
I  knrw  I  hud  some  association  with  you.  but  it  waa  ao 

»*f- - " 

“Of  course." 

“Then  I  had  no  idra  you  ware  an  architect.” 

"How  could  youT" 

"You  ace.  meeting  you  for  ao  abort  a  time - " 

"Am!  practically  in  the  dark - " 

"I  don’t  remember  that.  Hut  I  had  no  chance  to  aak 
•nrMng  about  you,  I  only  hoped  you’d  come  back.” 
"Oh.  1  couldn’t  have  done  that." 

Why  not?” 

“J  ,ho«W  think  you’d  understand." 

’  don’t-  conaidering  that  I  asked  you  particularly  ” 
I  know  you  aaked  me  particularly,  but  anything  in 
■i*  or  death  would  have  been  eaaier  than  to  obey  you." 
What  did  I  do  to  frighten  you  ao?” 

“Nothing  but  ahow  me  too  much  mercy.” 

<>h.  I  didn't  think  anything  <4  that.” 

Of  the  crime  or  of  the  forgiven***?" 
id  the  crime,  of  course.” 

I  atepped  hark  from  her  in  amazement. 

>  ou  didn’t  think  anything  of 

Why.  no.  I’ve  often  done  the  aame  myself.” 

You've  often  done - " 

W  «urse!  Everybody  haa  at  one  time  or  another  in 
,nw  Uvf*  Naturally  it  doesn’t  happen  every  day  and 
'«•  wouldn’t  want  it  to.  One  wouldn’t  have  anything  left 
I"  ,,.,houv  if  •«  did;  but  once  in  a  way  it’s  noth- 
2*  ,rh*«  watoniahes  me  ia  that  you  should  have  thought 

|;But  but  you’ve  thought  of  It.” 

,v  ■*>! “that’s  different.  Hut  please  don’t  auppo* 

.v*!  l  ve  thought  of  it  seriously.  It  «mply  happened  that 

Aiming - ••  The  only  sign  of  embarrawmeni  she 

Wf  .**?  Piping  the  greenish -goldish  veil  with  her 
■<  nand  and  pulling  it  round  over  her  bosom.  The  great 
cii.'Ji .  ,fh  ,h*  "Hht  ®*de  one  doubtful  a*  to  the  color. 
ziV*  .  h"hly-  *nd  the  long  scarlet  lipa  threw  at  me  one 
t.  o  ch»»enging  smiles.  ’’  Do  you  want  me  to 

*  ‘"Cutely  frank?’’ 


By  BASIL  KING 


lltUJTHjtTMt 


"We  began  with  frankneas. , 
we  keep  it  up?” 

"Well,  it  happened  that  that 


didn't  we?  Why 


Not  to  betray  all  I  had 
eavesdropping  behind  the  ro 


that  night  by  my 
hangings  1  merely 


“Vis;  andao  Imaaalittle  well,  perhapa  a  little  excited. 
And  anything  that  happened  impresasd  me  more  than  it 
would  have  done  ordinarily.  If  I've  thought  of  the  way 
you  appeared  and  what  happened  when  you  did— it’s 

only  been  becu-  it -a.  part  of  the  bourn  right  after - " 

There  waa  another  of  those  armies  that  were  amusingly 
apologetic  as  well  as  amusingly  provocative.  "You’re  - 
you’re  not  married,  are  you?” 

"No.” 

"Nor  engaged?" 

"No." 

"Ever  been?" 

"No." 

-Then  you  can’t  imagine  what  it  b  to  have  been  engaged 
and  nearly  married -and  then  to  find  yourself  free  again. 
Everything  associated  with  the  minute  comes  to  be 
imprinted  on  your  memory.  That’s  srhy  I’ve  thought  of 
it.  though  1  didn’t  for  the  minute  recognize  you  as  the 
IBftA  ** 

“And  now  that  you  have  recognized  me - " 

"1  hope  you’ll  do  a*  I  asked  you  before,  and  come  and 
see  us  again.”  She  added,  as  she  was  about  to  turn  away; 
“How’s  Annette?" 

I  had  been  puzzled  hitherto;  I  waa  now  bewddered. 

"You  mean  Annette  van  Elstine?  Did  you  know  she 
was  my  cousin?  “ 

“Of  course!  Didn’t  she  bring  you?" 

"Hring  me?”  I  stammered.  ’’ Bring  me -where?” 

"Why.  to  our  house." 

“When?" 

"The  time  we’re  talking  about- when  you  upset  Mrs. 
Sillinger’a  coffee  and  broke  the  cup.” 

It  is  difficult  to  say  whether  I  was  relieved  or  not.  I 
could  only  falter:  ”  I  I  don’t  believe  I'm  the  man." 

She  came  back  two  or  three  steps  toward  me. 

“Why.  of  course  you’re  tbe  man!  Isn’t  your  name 
Melbury?" 


"Ysa  but  but  I’m  not  the  only  Melbury.  Could 
it  have  been  my -my  brother.  Jack?" 

"What’s  your  name?" 

"Frank." 

She  gazed  at  me  a  minute  before  saying ;  "Then-then  I 
think  It  must  have  been -your  brother.  I  remember  now 
that  Annette  did  call  him  Jack."  She  continued :  "But 
what  did  you  mean  when— when  you  said  it  waa  you?” 

"Don’t  you  know?" 

"I  haven’t  the  remotest  idea." 

"Look  at  me  again." 

"I  can’t  look  at  you  again  because  I'm  looking  at  you 
all  the  time  You’re  most  wonderfully  like  your  brother." 

"  I  don’t  think  I  am.  I  met  my  Uncle  Van  Elstine  in  the 
street  the  other  day  and  he  didn’t  know  me." 

"Oh,  well,  atrangrrs  often  see  resemblances  that  escape 
membera  of  a  family.  All  I  get  by  looking  at  you  is  that  I 
■*  your  brother.  He  was  awfully  nice.  We  to- wc  ao 
Wished  he’d  come  back.  He  he  wasn't  like  everybody 

"He’s  married  now." 

I  wonder  if  1  am  right  in  thinking  that  a  alight  shadow 
crossed  her  face.  There  may  have  been,  too,  a  forced 
jaunline*  in  her  tone  as  she  said:  "Oh.  is  he?" 

I  nodded. 

She  tumid  away  again,  but  again  wheeled  half  round  to 
face  me.  “Well,  now  we  know  what  1  meant;  but  what 
on  earth  did  you  mean?" 

I  drew  myself  up  for  real  inspection. 

“Can’t  you  think?" 

She  shook  her  head. 

”1  mu«  say  you  seemed  inordinately  penitent  over  a 
broken  coffee  cup,  even  if  Mrs.  Sillinger  was  so  cross.  She 
said  you  spilled  the  coffee  ail  over  her  dress;  but  you 
didn't." 

“You  mean  Jack." 

"Oh.  ye*.  What  a  bother!  I  shall  always  get  you  mixed 
in  the  future." 

"I  hope  not  for  his  sake." 

“Now  don’t  tesar  me.  Tell  me  where  we  met." 

“If  Ido - " 

She  brightened,  the  smile  of  the  scarlet  lips  growing 
vividly  brilliant. 

“I  know’.  It  was  at  the  Millings’,  at  Tarry  town." 

“I’m  afraid  not." 

“Then  It  was  at  the  Wynforda'.  at  Old  West  bury.  They 
always  have  so  many  people  there - ” 

“Think  again.” 
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mind,  erootiosi  and  color.  She’d  all  flame,  bat »  Biq. 
like  that  cd  the  burning  bush,  afire  from  a  fom 
within.’" 

He  spoke  bitterly:  "'And  people  talk  abait  (U, 
being  conquered!’' 

To  lead  him  farther  I  said:  "Had  anyoce  isltai  </ 

‘••Didn’t  you  know’’’ 

“How  should  I  know?  You— you’ve  never  tdd  m,- 

“  Well.  I’m-  I’m  tolling  you  now." 

My  sympathy  was  quite  genuine. 

•’Thank*,  old  boy.  1  can  see  I  ran  are  how  laid 
it  must  have  gone  with  you." 

“How  hard  it’*  going,  Frank.  There’s  a  diSmna 
in  tense.  If  you  knew  her  better - ” 

“I’m  not  sure  that  1  care  to  know  her  better,  ui 
that,  old  man.  isn’t  aaid  out  of  rudeness.  I  don’t  be 
long  to  her  world  any  more;  and  I'd  rather  not  try  u 
get  hack  into  it." 

“Oh.  get  out !  As  a  nutter  of  fact  I'm  going  te  Uk. 
you  to  see  her.” 

’’You  needn’t  do  that,  because  she  asked  me  to  come” 
’’Right  ofl  the  bat  like  that?  The  first  time  she'd  tm 
■wen  you?” 

"It  wasn't  exactly  th*t.  She  knew  my  brother  Jack; 
and  my  couain.  Annette  van  Elstine.  is  a  friend  of  hits.* 
"Annette  van  Elatine  ia  your  cousin?  Why  didn't  yen 
.ell  me  that  before?” 

“Oh.  for  reasons!  I  should  think  you'd  aw.  Why  it, mil 
I  claim  Annette  as  a  cousin?  One  of  the  smartest  wonm  ia 
Sew  York.  I’m  told  she  is." 

“One  of  the  very  smartest.  She  could  do  anythin!  fir 
you.” 

"So  there  you  are!  When  you  think  of  what  1  was  who 

you  first  met  me- what  I  am  still,  really - "  It  mod 

to  me.  however,  that  I  had  found  my  opening, to 1  well  at 
in  another  vein:  " I  met  Annette’s  father  in  the  Umt  w. 
day  not  long  ago,  and  he  went  by  without  recupiltini 
Have  1  changed  very  much-slnce  the  spring?’’ 

“I  should  know  you  anywhere.  Frank:  but  Conlng.lv 
and  Christian  were  saying  last  week  that  thry  streWnt 
take  you  to  be  the  same  man  any  more." 

“Did  they  mean  morally -or  physically?" 

"Oh.  they  meant  In  looks.  Thry  mid  they’d  new-., 
anyone  in  whom  good  clothes  and  a  straight  life  hid  id 
thoroughly  created  a  new  man.” 

"So  that  you  think  my  unrle  might  reasonably  — * 
“Pam you  without  recognition?  Oh.  Urd.yml  Di*id». 
your  mustache  changes  you  a  lot.  I’d  shave  thst  <d  sgsn 
if  I  were  you;  and  you  want  to  get  back  to  your  oM  mil. 

To  end  the  subject  I  mid  merely:  "I’m  glad  to  hut 
that  1  don’t  look  as  1  did:  bccauae-  because  1  shculdti 
like  to  think  that  the  good  old  fellow  had  cm!  me." 


•'  What’s  the  good  of  thinking  when  if  I  could 
you  I  should  do  it  right  away?" 

•’ll  seems  extraordinary’  to  me  that  you 
forgotten.” 

*’  You  seem  very  sure  of  the  impression  you  mi 
“I  am." 

’’And  I’ve  forgotten  all  about  it! 


park  and  crept  into  a  house  at  mid¬ 
night.  The  transformation  had  come 
ao  Imperceptibly  that  the  one  image 
was  no  more  vital  to  me  than  the 
other.  Inwardly,  too.  !  felt  no  great 


wherever  he  eeuld 
•lilt  them.  Over  the 
tables  he  threw  bits  of 
Inatlful  old  brocades, 
ineffable  ia  color. 
» tarred  and  glared,  a 
seven,  rent  h-rentary 


-r  .1,  ,•  .  •  A3Y  PROBLEM  was  now  as  to  how  to  tell  lUgm. 

and  **  book--,  a.  while  the  i*l  Barry  who  I  was;  and  it  would  have bren  mow urgrot 
latter  housed  rows  of  handsome  had  I  not  fell  sure  that  sooner  or  later  she  must  gw 
volumes  bound  to  suit  Cantyre’a  Indeed,  she  might  have  guessed  alresdy.  I  had  no  sue., 
•penal  taste  and  stamped  with  of  knowing.  During  the  four  or  five  days  since  her  vW 
Ms  initials  He  himeetf.  stretched  to  the  memorial  no  echo  of  our  meeting  had  come 

„  r...  of  plum  fared  with  an  equally  The  William  Grace  Memorial  -  now  practically  mdf 

indescnhable  shade  of  blue.  The  for  furnishing.  Mm.  Grace  was  about  to  move  back  te 
where  I  waa."  plum  sock,  and  blue  Wether  dippm  couldn’t  hare  been  town  In  order  to  undertake  the  task.  Con.ng.hy  and  1 
»  me  I  -»kcd  as  accident:  and  as  I  had  dropped  ia  oa  him  unexpectedly  were  going  through  the  room*  one  day  with  an  rye  to 
lag.  1  had  gone  I  knew  the.  all  thu  rrcAerefcr  was  not  to  dsaW  anyone  I  details  that  might  have  been  overlooked  when  he  ult 
could  hare  forgirea  lbs. -but  for  his  own  enjoyment.  "Well,  .here  doesn’t  seem  much  more  for  you  to  do  hen. 
>r  ore  a  cheery  No  «•  co«M  hare  bees  kinder  to  me  than  he  wan— and  dees  there?" 

!»  »0d  south  by  I  liked  turn.  I  reminded  myarif  that  it  was  none  of  my  1  reified  that  as  far  as  any  further  nred  of  my  wrv'f" 
reject. rg  semi-  businree  if  hi*  lastea  were  fnrf.Lous.  and  that  to  spend  his  mas  concerned  I  might  knock  ofl  work  there  end  thin  - 
ly  own  outlook  mosey  this  say  sae  better  than  in  lounging  about  bar-  thanking  him  for  all  his  help  through  the  summer, 
the  lights  To  room  a*  I  had  done;  and  yet  I  could  underetand  that  a  “And  now."  he  went  on.  "I  should  like  you  to  ccm.  ia 
scatters  lighU  girt  Bke  Regino  Barry  should  be  impatient  of  there  traiu  in  on  thin  Job  at  Atlantic  City  if  you’d  care  to  ^  on  wore 
-ateia  scatter  a  kuabsad.  and  I  underetand  each  other;  aw  speak  the  salt*  lingu**' 

banka  .hem  la  I  sat.  hoserer.  sith  my  hark  to  it  aL  astride  of  a  small  both  professionally  and  socially:  and  it’s  not  so  ewy  » 
>.1.  up  into  (be  chair,  my  pipe  u>  my  meuth.  kok.ng  down  on  the  light*  you  might  think  to  pick  up  a  chap  of  whom  yco  can  uj 
light  offers  you  and  traftc.  that.  Why  not  come  up  to  our  little  place -asy  to-uomr. 

f  *"  “T  ■  V»€  -hnre  I  aud  ..  esauOy  as  I  could  do  night-  and  dine  with  us.  and  we  could  talk  it  over.  W 

r  that  first  .an  Jt:  I  met  Sterling  Berry's  daughter  the  «*her  day-  M  ns  wle  told  roe  to  ank  you."  ........ 

more  breutdul  Reg.n.  Barry  her  name  is.  in’t  R?"  Knowing  that  Coningaby  had  been  aware  of  the  •»' 

ou  don  t  know  \  ague,  rwlw  moment*  preceded  the  laconic  re-  of  my  wardrobe  a  few  months  earlier  I  biushtcl  to  t hr 
"  *  £rU,l"Z  "*»••**“  of  my  Hair  a.  I  pul  the  question;  "What  shall  I  MV. 

*“  high  perch  She  ets,  to  ,i*  w,,h  Mfa.  Crwre"  Tail. -or  a  d.rmer  Jacket  and  black  tie?"  „ 

half  an  hour  the  Hewing  him  sir. he  a  match  1  knew  be  wa.  making  an  “Oh.  a  dinner  Jacket.  There’ll  be  Juat  ourselves 
for  every  life  eflon  a  t  Mng-froid  by  ligh.mg  a  cigarette  But  when  I  wen.  I  found  not  only  my  ho*,  and  ht*u*. 

sry  shnne.  D»d  you -did  you-think  her-  pretty?”  hut  Regina  Barry  to  make  the  party  square, 

mg  but  a  green-  he  the  surd."  The  Coning*!, ys  lived  on  the  top  floor  of  an  ■P*®** ; 

drama  as  Can-  MM?  house  on  the  summit  of  the  ridge  belmreo  the  w«t  »* 

dunmg  star.  m  Nor  baaoUfuL”  the  park  and  the  Hudson.  Below  them  lay  a 

tumble  of  roof,  running  down  u,  the  rim. 

^^t^r  fa^ouMb.  adequate.  You  might  abrupt  New  Jersey  height,  drew  •  long  ■WVtojf'jg. 
y  there  glownl  my  fa-r.nat.ng  if  «  hotel  bas  vulgarised;  and  chic  the  horiron.  Sunret  and  moonart  were  the  speoal  l*"' 

.  .  .  .  ■"*  .  of  the  aitr.  with  the  swift  and  ccaseleea  current  to  *>-  ’ ' 

m  I  mlrhftJ*  "T^i"  and  mystery  to  the  outlook.  that  *- 

rSESt  ^  *«»tb*ing  eyre  and  mouth  I’ve  ever  seen  The  apartment  differed  from  Cantyre  a  to  UM 

'  “  t“',rT  *  “  *  hjm“  <“r*-  1  w  MW  -«  a  face  ao  agio,  with  simplicity  would  have  been  Imre  had  it  not  PM**"1 
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oCffaion  of  containing  just  enough.  The  walls  of  the 
drawing-room  were  of  a  pale  gold  ochre  against  which 
mty  spot  of  color  told  for  ita  full  value.  On  this  bade- 
pound  the  green  of  chairs,  the  me  of  lamp  shade*,  the 
,.h^»nv  of  table*,  and  the  satinwood  of  cabinets  pleased 
sol  rested  the  eye.  There  were  no  picture*  In  the  room  but 
,  ;<etr*it  of  Mrs.  Coningsby.  which  one  of  the  great 
stilts  of  the  day  had  painted  for  her  as  a  gift.  In  ita 
n.-hnea*  of  copper-colored  hair  and  diaphanous  jade-green 
draperies  the  room  got  all  the  decoration  it  required. 

I  had  heard  Krgina  Barry's  voice  on  entering,  and  knew 
list  1  was  up  against  my  fate.  That  is  to  aay.  the  revolver 
hy  ready  in  my  de*k.  Knowing  that  such  a  meeting  as  this 
must  occur  some  time  I  was  in  earnest  as  to  using  the 
■capon  on  the  day  when  her  eyes  accused  me.  As  I  took 
ttf  my  overcoat  and  hat  and  laid  them  on  a  settle  in  the 
hall  I  said  I  should  probably  do  It  when  I  went  home  that 
right  It  would  depend  on  how  she  looked  at  me. 

Meeting  me  at  the  door  of  the  drawing-room  Mrs.  Con- 
irgsby  was  sweet  and  kindly  in  her  welcome  without  being 
evredemonstrative.  I  had  heard  of  her  beauty,  but  was 
oil  prepared  for  anything  so  magnificent.  Her  height,  her 
(Sapledon,  her  hair,  her  free  movement*  were  those  of  a 
pMm.  I  liked  and  admired  Conlngihy;  but  I 
toe  even  he  had  caught  this  Atalanta  and  imprisons 
a  *  flat  on  the  went  aide  of  New  York. 

-You  know  Miss  Barry,  don’t  you?”  were  the 
r.th  which  she  directed  me  toward  the  end  of  the 
■here  the  other  guest  was  seated  in  a  low  armchair  by  a 
corner  ol  the  fireplace, 

So  the  supreme  moment  came.  I  went  the  length  of  the 
rtnm  knowing  that  I  was  facing  it. 

|  suppose  it  is  instinct  that  tells  women  how  to  avoid 
ronparlsons  with  each  other  by  creating  contrast*.  Know¬ 
ing  that  in  competition  with  her  haaUws  the  would  have 
everything  to  lose  Mm  Barry'  used  Mrs.  Coningsby  as  a 
Ml.  In  other  words,  she  had  divined  the  fact  that  her 
friend  would  be  in  black  with  a  spangling  at  blue-grren 
wqiuns.  and  so  had  enhanced  her  own  vi  vidneaa  by  drrwnng 
in  i  bright  Kmc  r»d.  What  she  lacked  in  beauty,  therefore, 
ihr  mule  up  in  a  brilliancy  that  stood  out  against  the  pale 
gold  ochre  background  with  the  force  of  a  flaming  flower. 

As  I  stooped  to  take  the  hand  she  held  up  languidly  1 
tried  to  search  her  eysa.  They  told  me  nothing.  The  fire 
In  them  seemed  not  exactly  to  have  gone  out  but  to  have 
l»en  hidden  behind  some  veil  of  film  through  which  one 
rould  get  nothing  but  a  glow.  Had  she  meant  to  battle  me 
•he  couldn't  have  done  It  more  effectively:  but  as  I  learned 
later,  she  meant  nothing  of  the  kind.  Her  greeting,  as  far 
m  I  rould  Judge  of  it.  was  precisely  that  which  she  would 
have  accorded  to  any  other  diner-out. 

During  the  exchange  of  commonplace*  that 
three  were  two  things  I  noticed  with  curiosity  and  uneasi- 
si**.  She  wore  the  string  of  pearls  I  had  seen  once  More  - 


had  had  in  my  pocket,  as  a  matter  of  lact-and  the  long 
diamond  bar  pin.  As  to  her  rings  I  rould  not  be  sure, 
having  on  the  night  when  I  meant  to  steal  them  noticed 
nothing  but  their  number.  But  the  pearls  and  the  dia¬ 
monds  arrwted  my  attention -and  my  questioning*.  Was 
ahe  wearing  them  on  purpoae?  Wasi 
ailent  reminders  between  her  and  me?  Waa  I 
stand  from  merely  looking  at 
refused  to  convey? 

I  had  no  means  of  seeking  an  answvr  to  I 
becauae  Coningsby  came  in  and  the  process  of 

had  to  be  gone  through  again.  Moreover,  the 
iplacea  which  when  carried  on  d  dm  might  have 
led  to  something  more  personal  remained  aa  commonplace* 
and  no  more  when  leased  about  d  «mst/r. 

On  our  going  in  to  dinner  the  same  tone  was  maintained, 
and  I  learned  nothing  from  any  interchange  of 
There  was.  in  fact,  no  interchange  of  looks.  Miss  Barry 
talked  to  her  right  and  to  her  left,  but  rarely  acre**  the 
table.  When  it  became  necessary  to  speak  a  word  directly 
to  me  she  did  It  with  so  hasty  a  glance  that  it  might . 
not  have  been  a  glance  at  all.  The  burning  ej 
watched  me  so  intently  on  our  first  meeting,  and 
me  with  so  much  laughing  curiosity  on  our  second,  kept 
themaeivfw  hidden.  Since  it  was  on  them  that  I  had 
reckoned  to  teU  me  what  I  was  so  **gw  to  be  sureof.  I 
was  like  a  man  who  hope*  to  look  through  a  window  and 
finds  U  darkened  by  curtail*. 

After  dinner,  however.  I  got  an  opportunity.  Coningsby 
and  his  wife  were  summoned  to  the  nursery  to  discuss  the 
manifestations  of  some  childish  ailment  Mias  Barry  and  I 
being  left  alone  before  the  fire  I  was  able  to  aay:  "Well, 
have  you  thought  of  it?" 

Some  of  the  customary  vivacity  returned  to  her  li 
eye*.  She  had  at  no  time  seemed  unkindly-only 
and  rather  dreamy.  She  was  rather  dreamy  Mill,  but  more 
on  the  spot  mentally. 

•  Thought  of  what?" 

“Of -erf  where  ne  Am  met  “ 

“Oh.  that!  I'm  sorry  to  aay  I’ve  been  too  busy  to  do 
any  searching  in  my  memory.  But  one  of  them  days 


I 


There 


no  mistaking  the  sincerity  of 
in  her 


"Yes;  I  dare  say.”  She  went  on  without  transition: 
“Whom  did  your  brother  marry?” 

I  told  her. 

"He  wasn't  like  everybody  else.”  she  pursued.  "I 
wonder— I  wonder  if  you  are.” 

"Wouldn’t  that  depend  on  what  you  mean  by  being  like 
everybody  else?  I  don't  know  that  I  get  your  standard." 

“Oh.  men  are  so  much  alike.  There’s  no  more  difference 
them  than  between  so  many  beans  in  a  bottle.” 
•I  don't  see  that.  To  my  mind  they’re  all  distinct  from 
other." 

“In  little  ways,  yes.  But  when  it  comes  to  the  big 

way. - " 

"What  are  the  big  ways?" 

She  weighed  this,  a  forefinger  against  a  chock. 

"The  big  mays  are  those  which  indicate  character, 
»’t  they?  While  the  little  one*  only  make  for  habits. 
Men  differ  as  to  their  habits,  but  In  character  they're  all 
rut  on  the  same  pattern— two  or  throe  patterns  at  moat.” 

"But  can’t  you  aay  the  same  of  women?” 

"Very  likely;  only  I  don't  have  to  marry  a  woman.” 

Sinew  ahe  had  become  persona]  I  ventured  to  do  the  same. 

“Oh.  so  It's  a  question  of  marriage!” 

"What  other  question  is  there  when  a  girl  like  me  Is 
twenty-three?  One  has  to  decide  that  tiresome  bit  of  bind- 
ne*  before  one  can  tackle  anything  else." 

I  grew  bolder. 

“Decide  aa  to  whom  to  marry— or  whether  or  not  to 
marry  at  sll?” 

“Suppose  I  said  as  to  whether  or  not  to  marry  at  all?” 

“You  mean  that  you’d  like  ad  vie*  T” 

“I'd  listen  to  ad  vice -If  you've  any  to  give." 

I  gathered  all  my  strength  together  for  the  most  tre¬ 
mendous  effort  of  my  life. 

“Then.  I  should  aay  this:  That  there  are  men  in  the 
world  different  from  any  you’ve  ever  seen  yet.  Wait  I” 

She  laughed— an  intelligent  laugh,  full  of  music,  mirth 
and  comprehension. 

"Do  you  know,  that  reminds  me  of  something  awfully 
strange  that  happened  to  me  a  few  month*  ago!  Someone 
ebs  said  Just  those  words  to  me -or  rather  wrote  them 


Her  Inures!  in  our  meeting  at  the  memorial  had  probably 
poard  before  she  had  driven  sway. 

I  must  plead  guilty  to  feeling  piqued.  That  sh 
be  so  much  in  my  mind  and  that  I  should  occupy 
a  place  In  hers  not  only  d -appointed  but  annoyed  me.  I 
said  to  mywlf:  “Oh.  uwll.  if  she  carve  so  little  thrrw  Is  no 
reason  why  I  should  car*  rnoce.”  Aloud  I  made  it:  “Please 
don't  bother  about  It.  Owe  of  the*  days  the  recollection 
will  come  back  to  you  of  It*  own  accord” 


I  pulled  my  chair  so  that  her  eyes  mated  on  me  more 
directly. 

“How?” 

”0h.  I  can’t  teU  you.  I  said  I  never  would  sol  mustn't. 
I  should  love  to- though  I  never  shall.” 

•  Was  it— interesting  T” 

"Thrilling!  But  there!  I'm  not  going  to  tell  you.  I 
shouldn't  have  mentioned  it  il  what  you  say  hadn't  lawn 
so  oddly  like - ” 

But  Coningsby  came  back  into  the  room  to  ask  11  Miss 
Barry  wouldn't  join  his  wife  in  the  nursery  to  sec  little 
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taken,  bera*e  the  G. 
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by  the  public  aed  ofert  by  savMg  wi 
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way  «f  testing  the  gu*.  The  pub*  iww«  pay  the  bill 
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your  credit,  either." 


saw  twenty-five 
tala- 


Insurance 


rHii.ADtt.rniA.  December  >«.  tots 


If  Your  Copy  is  Late 

BECAUSE  of  the  WMmadSWtad  trarv.po.tet.oo 
crerdittoins,  -II  periodicala  wtU  frequently  be 
delivered  late.  If  your  copy  of  Tm«  Saturday 
EVENING  Post  dosa  not  reach  you  an  Thunday 
|4-»v  do  not  write  eceiplovmiit  of  the  delay.  •»  W 
is  beyond  our  power  to  prevent  ll.  If  your  dealer 
or  boy  agent  doe.  not  place  THE  SATURDAY 
KVBNING  POUT  on  sole  Thursdays  it  in  bevuu*  hn 
..ipply  has  been  delayed  to.  transit.  He  will  have 
it  later. 

Scenetinvrw  subacriptlon  copies  will  t*  debveted 
fleet;  .Mnrtlmes  copies  sent  to  dealers.  Until 
transportation  conditions  are  Unproved 
lays  and  Irregularities  are  unavntolaMe. 


SECRETARY  McA  DOG'S 
year's  eipeneac*  with  war-ru* 
wader  the  pcwviesan  lot.  aDotmrwU 
Mdniwth*  Mtl^Rhu 

ropert  was  regularly  maibng  about 
month  to  fasulveo  or  dependewu  if 
all  parts  of  the  country. 

Fortunately  the  Art's  provUoca  for 
account  -f  .bath  aad  doaUWy 
ties,  only  to  s  very  beaded  ntcwl, 
then  had  two  million  mea  in  the  hallle 
pruvfadoQ  for  iaourtiE  the  l.vea  of 
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Teachers  Needed 


IN  NOVEMBER  them  were  said  to  he  four 
1  va.sn.lit  in  the  Undiin*  staff  of  the  New  York  public 
schools;  and  apparently  that  was  typical  of  a  general 
situation.  It  Is  remarkable  that  the  teaching  fore,  of  the 
country  was  not  mar-  depleted  In  numbers.  For 
yean,  a  teacher's  pay -  meager  rno.i»h  to  begin  with,  as  a 
general  propcsU  Ion  — hair  been  pretty  stenddy  failing  in 
purchasing  power. 

At  the  name  time,  many  other  occupations, 
quire mnnts.  on  the  whole,  are  leva  exacting.  haw  b*s 
brink  ly  bidding  for  froptoyeoa.  Only  habit,  an  inve-tment 
in  the  technical  training  and  experience  of  teaching -orvf. 
no  doubt .  inctlnatlun  and  hop#  of  better  condition.  -ro*M 
haw  held  so  many  tea-hers  to  thrir  Jobs  when  other  Job. 
were  offering  all  the  way  from  fifty  to  a  hundred  per  cent 
greater  pay. 

Everybody  knows  wlmt  muat  happen  to  a  railing  if  rival 
rolling*  that  require  no  greater  experlcm*.  ability  or  traits- 
Ing  uro  constantly  outbidding  It. 

The  more  alert  and  ambitious  candidates  will  gravitate 
tu  the  rival  callings. 

No  after-war  question  requires  mare 
than  public  education.  And  finally,  wilh  due  re-pert  for 
every  intelligent  movement  toward  better  methods  of  in¬ 
struction.  we  .annul  have  a  great  deal  belter  article  cf 
public  ducal  ion  unless  we  are  willing  to  pay  a  great  deal 
more  money  for  it.  That  •»  fundamental.  And  if  we  do 
not  core  enough  about  public  duration  to  be  willing  to  pay 
a  great  deal  more  for  it  than  we  haw  ever  paid  in  the  part 
let  us  drop  our  rant  and  talk  about 
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Mat  the 

ladiratieg  that  practically  the 
to  the  Unit  of  teo 
The  insured.  it  will  be 
eqwal  to  the  estimated  curt  of  rarrytag  a  like 

to  which  the  iron  aro  Ml-— J  berate.  of  thrir  services  to 
the  Government  la  borne  by  the  Gowrwmrat 
Thta  Insurance  .aperient*  ought  to  br  perm*r*ntly  use- 
f-L  Tbero  tone  better  or  more  tefpfol  form  rtto6peralion 
droth  and  aerfdrat.  The  social 
,  if  widely  used,  la  fairly  trcalnula- 
bk.  This  war- mors  ace  esparto*,  should  lend  to  a  ron- 
io  which  no  reepoombi*  adult  trrour.  will  be  going 

any 
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Fighting  »  ovee.  bit  the  job  » , 

tomgsbot.  Genwna  aaterracy  is  1 
objects  for  which  the  IT 
Chief  smcig  tha 


**  yet .  by  a 
tut  the  great 


,  But  h  b  . 

*  th>  unita  to  be  dealt  with -lb. 

for  a  laagae  cf  Nation.  a»“t 
•  the  mort  houde  autocrat.  There 
is  noiody  to  speak  fee  H  or  pkdge  It. 
the  Mme  cut  of  the  hands  cf  dewwrrary. 


The  Next  Liberty  Loan 


THE  latest  bulletin  of  the  Federal  Rererve  Board  says 
that  prices  generally  throughout  the  United  Sta 
-how  a  tendency  to  further  rive.  incrcasra  being 
larly  noticeable  in  linen  not  affected  by  government  price 
fixing.  This  rise  the  board  links  up  with  credit 


will  be  the  test  by  which  many  million  aon-TeuUne 
Europeans  judge  our  attitude  and  intentioca  toward  tim 
What  Hoover  and  the  Red  Crow  do  wUl  aliap*  Otrir  feri- 
ings  much  more  than  what  Mr.  Wifaon  tay.  or  has  uij. 

That  ie  right  too.  We  have  money.  We  have  foid. 
We  cannot  give  if  wo  do  not  save.  So  far  as  every  Odi- 
1  concerned,  the  war  on  its  economic  side  eco  01 
indefinitely. 

A  Republican  Congress 

WE  HOPE  the  Republicans  will  come  into  rcotr:)  d 
Congress  with  a  collective  mind  much  snllghUmd  by 
'  new. 

Demooat*  had  control  cf  that  body  far  ha«  a 
years.  They  stuck  to  a  ridiculous  and  vutcful 
cf  appropriating  public  money.  They  uutk  to 
their  old  seniority  rule,  by  virtue  of  which  the  man  .hi 
had  enrvml  longest  must  have  the  cbaimaiMhlp  ulsron- 
mittee.  no  matter  how  unfit  for  it  he  was  or  how  vital  to 
the  country’s  interest*  the  chairmanship  might  be. 

In  sticking  to  these  things  through  a  great  nstwial 
emergency  the  Democrats  were  putting  the  pmontl  Id- 
ings  and  the  individual  prestige  cf  their  memlurt  short 
the  national  need  The  pubbe  sickened  cf  it.  Thai  to  Ik. 
real  story  of  the  November  elertiops, 

True,  the  Democrats  had  proccdent  for  all  they  dii 
That  was  the  way  the  Republicans  had  manugtd  Cotgro. 
in  th«r  day*  of  power.  If  the  Republicans  try  it  spin 
they  will  not  rtay  very  long-  -or  deserve  to. 

This  thing  of  the  organigntkon  and  methods  <f  Conc”*K 
and  of  the  Government  generally,  Is  no  matter  ef  Me  ic 
death  to  the  nation.  Other  things  are  at-olulely  ml 
relatively  more  important.  ThU  i*  a  rich  nstic*.  It  can  cup 
live  a  great  deal  of  extra vsgsr-.v  and  iMAckery.  Bp 
this  particular  thing  puts  u  spotlight  on  the  g..sl  faith  ul 
Congraw  aa  hardly  anything  cine  dora. 

Will  Congress  set  its  own  house  in  order?  Will  It  hen- 
early  try  to  reform  admitted  abuses  within  it*  own  doscsl 
WiU  it  make  some  mcrilVro  of  its  own  |-rs..nal  Incllnstlou 
and  rate  and  privilege  for  the  good  of  the  rounlry?  By 
the  anewro  of  Congress  the  public  wUl  tart  Its  good  faith. 

The  Last  War 

THIS  w*r  n  an  adventure  that  cannot  be  re|*wted.  Tie 
-taker  stall*  upon  which  Its  impart  Ml  »«nt  fit 
toward  utter  ruin.  In  Ruuda.  Austria-11  uogvy.  «U 
llalkans  and  Asia  Minor  it  will  take  a  long  time  leiejwr 
the  ravage.  Except  for  the  help  nod  the  stabilising  in- 
floencew  that  W'ertern  Europe  and  A  me  run  will  extend.  1 

Bt  part  of  those  afflicted  region  might  lap*  into  a  nr* 

1  Age  such  as  succeeded  the  ovrtthruw  of  Itimui 
civilization  flftewi  hundred  year*  ago. 

This  is  no  mere  lugubrious  fancy,  but  only  a  fair  dnlu-- 
lion  from  peewmt  facte  that  would  be  aggravate!  I.j  ■ 
winter  of  ^wre  lamine  but  foe  Western  help.  Wno  tab 
ctimiwrativsly  Wrong  and  advanced  state,  as  Frw-v  aid 
Italy— not  to  mention  Gormany  ItneM-  emerge  wsvflf 
burdened,  tteeding  help. 

The  United  States,  richest  and  strongrot  of  nil.  cijcr.- 
er.od  only  a  year  and  a  half  of  war  after  two  >waN  «d  ur- 
paralleW  prt-i«ity.  Only  toward  the  very  •ndef  th. 
war  was  It  exerting  a  full  measure  of  strength  tndMrg 
a  real  war  pinch.  Two  year,  more  of  waits  cf  Me  srd 
wealth  on  ths  scale  of  last  autumn  would  have  Wt  d*» 
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The  civilized  world  needs  ail  ite  resources  for  Nccorir^ 
lion  and  to  carry  the  load  this  war  entailed.  Butthecs!) 
alternative  to  a  now  international  arrangement --a  J*M>* 
cf  Nations— Is  a  return,  sooner  or  later,  to  the  old 
cf  competitive  armaments  that  Incmoringiy  tm"tet*« 
Europe  for  a  generation  More  the  war.  Only,  m  the 
cf  this  war's  experience,  compotltive  nrmsmrnW  avoid  te 
much  more  feebidding  than  formerly.  Artnarwnu  mu* 
be  keyed  to  exjierience. 

Before  Ifllt  Europe'*  ptejMiwtoM*  for  war  •» " 
In.  keyed  to  the  experience  rf  the  Franco- l'ru«u’->'" 
of  1870.  In  ths  future  they  would  have  to  Ire  MJ-I 
the  experience  of  the  world  war.  .. 

Human  rorfrty.  aU  round,  is  conditioned  very  muck  -> 
the  state  cf  the  mechanical  art*  It  -»•  <be  ***** 
the  mechanical  art.  that  made  this  war  -> 
drotrurtive  and  rortly  than  any  other.  That  advarnr 
continuous.  Twenty  vran  hence  the  twin*  of  dtelrwr"'" 
will  no  doubt  1*  at  much  greater  than  thewr  <f 
•boor  of  to-day  aro  greater  than  they  were  twenty  )**; 
ago.  It  has  vrften  bssn  raid  during  the  1»«  •*“  >T*'‘ 
there  would  be  no  place  for  any  neutral  in  another  f«g 
Ite  scope  would  I*  univerwal.  . 

Another  big  war  L-  an  adventure  that  dvriixa'krtrtnm 
rtjnd.  Thi.  is  not  aentimc-nt  or  a  matter  of 
The  cold  fans  in  the  ca«*  allege  it.  The  *2 

to  war  which  wan  Implicit  in  the  old  International 
meat  must  be  removed.  No  unstable  balanre.  of  po*< _ 
or  refurbishing  of  .  Congre®  cf  Vienna  will  remove  lb> 
that  is  what  aU  opponents  of  a  l-cogue  of  Nations  res  . 
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THE  FIRST  RECONSTRUCTION 


HE  thing  in  the  I’nitod  Sum  (hat 
needs  reconstruct  ing  ia  at  Washing!' 
Fortunately  there  b  no  difference  of 


Dorati  it.  In  t hr  last  presidential  ran 
Ripublican  and  Progrwsdv*  partw-t  | 
Olstfanns  and  promiaad  reform.  Every 
•1  American  Government  from  anj 
med.  Tha  public  know  it.  Whatei 
lie  street  -or  on  the  farm  -may  be  i 
wmlng  hie  Government  at  Washingri 
list  It  la  a  naetrful  affair. 

Yet  with  tlu»  universal  knowledge 
sttk  a  roupla  uf  exceptions  to  l*e  ment 
Kep  haa  bam  taken  in  the  direction  o 
The  Ural  of  the  needs  at  Washington 
That  haa  a  dry  aounil.  Several  y 
St  <.nn.  memlier  of  the  I  net  i  lute  of  Fra 


appropriation  which  did  not  conic  to  It  with  the  approval 
of  the  organ  of  government  In  which  authority  over  auch 
mat  ten  had  been  seated. 

At  an  appropriate  time  In  the  fiacal  year  all  the  spending 
department*,  bureaus,  and  so  on,  submit  to  the  »u|»ervisitig 
egmry  estimat.-s  covering  their  needs  for  the  ensuing 
fiscal  year.  The  su|«rvlaing  body,  from  its  day-to-day 
contact  with  tbe  departments  and  the  discussions  that 
have  arisen  In  that  connection,  already  knows  just  about 
what  tbe  estimates  will  be  arid  Is  acquainted  with  the  effect 
and  purport  of  the  larger  items.  It  ia  in  a  |>oaltion  to  go 
over  tbe  eatlmatea  intelligently,  expertly.  Moreover,  it 
has  under  its  rye  at  one  time  all  the  intimates—  a  complete 
bill  of  the  outgo  of  the  government  fur  tlx*  coming  year. 
It  ran  consider  that  bill  not  only  in  detail  but  as  a  whole, 
checking,  balancing,  harmonizing-  |»rhsps  striking  out  n 
claim  from  one  buroau  in  order  to  mwt  a  more  necessary 
claim  from  another.  Whan  its  revision  la  finished  then*  it  a 


cum 


When  the  bill  is  finished  It  goes  to  the  higher  authority. 
For  tha  moment,  following  the  British  example,  let  us  call 
thb  tha  cabinet.  Tbs  cabinet,  then,  baa  before  it  the  whole 
bill  of  expense,  expertly  sifted  and  compiled  and  added  up 
Into  a  final  sum.  Tha  cabinet  may  not  consider  it  expedi¬ 
ent  to  levy  taxes  to  that  amount.  Something  may  have  to 

_ _  _  ba  cut  out.  When  it  finally  decides  upon  a  total  sum  it 

ling  to  do  with  it.  ject.  moreover,  which  is  personally  distasteful  tohim-un-  frames  a  scheme  of  taxation  calculated  to  meet  that  aunt 

a  a  budget.  The  leas  tbs  public  demands  Uf  exactly. 

»t.  Japan,  with  Ita  Tbe  word  budget  may  be  and  haa  b»wn  applied  to  almost  Tbe  rrsult— a  complete  fiscal  statement,  outgo  on  one 
malum  on  a  trunk  any  set  of  figures.  But  tbe  amentia]  things  In  a  wwl  budget  aide.  Income  on  the  other- it  the  budget.  It  la  submitted 
Nominally  monar-  system  as  taken  from  tbe  experience  of  tboer  nations  which  to  the  legislative  body  and  published.  The  newspaper, 
have  budgets.  have  moat  successfully  used  it  may  be  set  down  as  follows:  print  It  In  such  detail  as  they  please.  The  complete  docu- 
Tbere  must  be  some  organ  of  tbe  government  which  b  in  ment  b  available  for  anybody  w  ho  wants  to  examine  It. 

Nitemi  intimate  and  constant  touch  with  all  the  executive  depart-  The  country  has  the  whole  fiscal  program  of  the  govern- 

y  menu  that  spend  the  public's  money.  In  England  and  ment  in  one  balanced  statement, 

ment  have  nothing  Germany  thb  organ  b  called  the  Treasury  Department. 

nment  haa  a  budget  but  tbe  name  b  immaterial.  Thu  supervising  agency  must  TA#  Wasteful  American  Plan 

ntelligent  husines*  have  general  knowledge  of  tbe  needs  of  all  tbe  departmenta 

hinaman  has  a  set  and  bureaus  and  understanding  of  their  purposes.  so  aa  to  TITHES*  the  budget  is  submitted  to  the  legislative  body 
ain  common  sense  be  in  a  position  to  pass  intelligent  judgment  on  their  claims  V  V  individual  members  of  thst  body  cannot  knock  it  out 
important  and  f or  public  money.  It  b  important  that  thb  agency  be  in  of  shape  by  running  in  a  lot  of  private  pension  bills  or  log- 
t- to  iu  great  and  ronsunt  touch  with  tbe  departments  and  not  jurt  step  in  rolled  river  and  harbor  and  publicvbulldlng  bills.  By  a 
once  a  year  to  look  over  their  claims  in  a  lump.  Say  the  standing  rule  that  body  has  bound  iUelf  not  to  consider 
n<e  and  common  Forest  Service  wanU  near  roads  or  any  other  work  that  any  appropriation  bill  which  does  not  come  to  it  with  the 
who  can  look  back  requires  an  appropriation.  It  should  take  tbe  matter  up  sanction  of  the  authority  which  has  been  set  up  to  pass  on 
f..c  hankine  with  the  supervising  agency  at  the  time  it  ares  the  need,  such  matters-which  would  bo  the  cabinet  In  the  British 


By  WILL 


22 


December  14,19)1 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


.hob-  immediately  split*  them  up  and  refera  them  to  right 
or  ten  separate  committee*  each  acting  in  comp**  inde¬ 
pendence  of  the  others.  Moreover,  a*  a  rale  no  one  co to¬ 


ll  please*— summoning  bureau  chief*  «“ 

m*.  It  then  frame*  an  appropriation  bill  which 

Ned*  to  the  House.  But  there  ia  nothing  in  the 


milt te  get.  all  the  estimate,  from  any  one 
Each  deportment-*  ratimate.  a.  a  rule  are  *phl _up  ' 
subhead*  for  ciample.  according  to  the  character  of  th* 
item,  whether  it  is  for  material*  or  for  salaries. 

Each  of  these  commit!**  hold*  hearings -a*  many  r- 
a*  long  i 
various  item*. 

it  recommend*  to  the 

least  conclusive  about  iu  recommendation*.  Any 
or  combination  of  members  with  a  sufficient  f 
strike  out  any  item,  increase  any  item,  add  any  i 
wholly  new  matter. 

The  bill  finally  passe*  the  House  and  gore  to  the  Senate, 
which  refers  it  to  a  committee.  The  Senate  commute* 
prowls  just  us  the  House  committee  did.  and  practically 
in  complete  independence  of  it.  It  nay  reexamine  the 
same  matter  which  the  House  hearing,  dealt  with  H  may 
take  up  diflerent  matter.  It  may  reraa*  the  whole  House 

The  Senate  committee  frame,  and  recommend,  a  biU. 
hut  even  less  than  in  th*  Houre  U  there  any  hmding  force 
in  the  committee’,  recommendation..  After  the  committee 
b  through  «ny  item  may  be  Increwed  lo  any  eatent  or  any 
amount  of  new  matter  added.  There  a  nothing  amcciu 
about  any  appropriation  hill  until  it  haa  pamed  b 
House*  and  been  signed  by  the  Prudent. 

But  not  all  the  appropriation  bills  by  any 
presented  to  Congrre.  at  one  time.  In  fart,  they  -nag 
along  through  a  great  part  of  every  rewsron.  Everybody 
who  ha-  paid  any  attention  to  the  proreedinp  of  Congreea 
know,  that  the  sewsion  normally  end.  with  a  hrrwlhUe. 
rush  to  pare  three  or  four  great  appropriaUoa  bdto.  Th* 
hands  of  th*  clock  are  turned  back  and  th*  bills  j 
through  at  the  rale  of  a  million  dollars  a  i 


both 


E 


The  Evolution  of  tho  Brltlih  Budgot 

ACH  .pending  branch  of  theUovemm.nl  make,  up  Itt 
ret  imate*  to  suit  itself .  The  temptation  toovereetlmal. 
i.  obvlou.  and  powerful.  Every  bureau  haa  iu  own  am- 
billot*  Naturally.  It  U  pl-arantre  to  run  •  burewu  with 
plenty  of  money  than  on  scamped  funds.  Moreover,  every 
bureau  know,  that  Congees*.  somewhere  along  th*  Un*. 
muy  cut  down  Ha  e-limal*.  It  In  obviously  tempted  to 
allow  for  that  In  making  up  the  retimatre. 

Again.  Confrere  appropriate  in  derail  not  re  much  for 
inch  and  such  a  bureau,  but  so  much  for  such  and  ntch  a 
clerk  in  that  bureau  and  for  nearly  every  other  item.  The 
money  onre  appropriated  la  forever  r.rmarkcd  for  that 
particular  purpose.  No  bureau  ha.  any  motivo  Uttn 
anything  out  of  iu  appropriation.  Crenerally  *P*»k'»«  » 
muldn’t  we  the  money  for  any  other  purp.ee.  Th*  ia  i-st 
...  though  at  tb-  beginning  *  the  year  you  were  gtren  M 
mnny  dollars  and  renla  for  the  purple  of  buying  . uch  and 
nich  artleles  of  clothing,  so  many  dollara  and  rente  for  th. 
purpuee  of  Inlying  aurh  and  tuch  article,  of  food,  aodsoo* 
During  the  yewr  you  might  want  to  buy  fewer  clothe,  ot 
lire  ft—— 1  or  chtm|-r  artlrfra  of  food  and  clothing,  and  un 
the  money  thus  raved  to  make  a  payment  cm  a  houre  or  pu< 

It  In  the  bank  against  neat  year’s  needs.  But  you  rouldn 
do  that.  Unlrre  you  spent  the  money  for  th*  mart  purjxre 
dreignated  you  couldn’t  have  It  at  aU.  You  wouldn’t  In 
very  hard  to  economise.  Neither  would 
Against  tho  tendency  to  overewtlmate  th* 
extravagant*-  the  only  check  con.UU.  in  such . 
a.  th*  committee,  of  Confrere  may  give  to  th*  ««lm.t~ 
There  are  at  thU  time  twenty-nin.  committere  of  th*  t- 
hue*.  of  Congrera  that  del  with  UIU  cart)  mg  cr  invoiv 
i„g  Hppropriation*.  hUchc-enmittreU 
pendent  of  every  other.  Their  combined  membership  I 
about  three  hundred.  A  majority  of  them  are  bound  to  b 
men  wit  h  very  limited  esperienre  of  th*  matters  with  wh.c 

they  are  .  alls  1  upon  to  dcwl ;  for  of  course  t 

.4  the  committee.  1*  constantly  shifting; 
brings  in  new  members,  eliminate-  old  on 
they  .re  men  with  much  other  buslre— 
i.mgrearinnal  busincre  In  general,  political  bus-nere.  This 
role  cheek  must  be  a  frail  rw.l  to  I.  i"  ut-n. 

Any  one  of  three  twatty-nn*  >•  - 
time  on  ita  own  hook  threw  in  a  biU 
upon  the  Treasury. 

Any  Individual  mem¬ 
ber  may  do  that.  As  a 
mattered  fact  such  bills 
are  coming  in  all 
through  the 
There  is  never 
while  Confrere  is  in  ses¬ 
sion  that  anybody  can 
say  what  the  outgo  of 
the  Government  U  to 
be. 

Of  course  there  is 
nowhere  any  real  re¬ 
sponsibility  for  the 


the 
every 


IBT 


majority  of  the  National  Assembly,  corresponding  to 
longTMS,  in  support  of  the  budget.  In  that  a*  th. 
ranches  simply  get  together  and  thrreli  out  tireir  igtr- 
new.  until  they  can  agree.  The  thrifty  Subs  stick  to  a", 
mdget  system  because  they  know  ita  practical  value.  It 
m penal  Germany  the  executive  branch  o(  govrmtmt 
ias  been  wholly  in  the  hands  of  the  Kaiier.  The  IW.ru- 
ag.  or  popular  house  cd  the  legislative  branch,  might  l*  m 
•ut  of  sympathy  with  him  that  it  (oared  a  vote  of  reewirem 
■it chancellor.  Yet  Germany  has  had  a  very  good  budget  qv 
em.  and  you  may  be  sure  that  whatever  other  changaocr.; 
a  the  German  Government  the  budget  will  hr  retained 
It  isn’t  in  the  lean  a  question  of  whether  or  not  se  can  d. 
t.  It  is  wholly  a  question  of  whether  or  not  we  really  «u>! 
o  do  it-  We  can  have  a  very  good  budget-vitbeut  uij 
roorfitutional  amendment  and  with  hardly  a  change  ia  the 
italuto— at  any  moment  the  President  and  Congrww  igne 
a  it.  They  will  agree  the  moment  there  a  an  unmistslaUe 
popular  demand.  Of  course  in  detail  it.  will  act  W  tw 
British  system,  or  the  Sola*,  or  the  German,  ur  mj 
other— any  more  than  our  new  banking  system  im- 
iponds  in  detail  with  the  British,  French  or  Gernsn 
But,  like  the  hanking  system,  it  will  accomplish  the 
mrential  object*. 

The  first  thing  i*  to  agree  upon  aomebcdy  m  um 
agency  that  ahall  frame  a  budget.  Maybe  it  U  fertwsi* 
that  we  begin  there  with  bare  boards.  At  pnwni  aotoly 
framo*  a  budget.  There  is  no  such  thing.  Astoshodnud 
frame  it  there  b  no  difference  of  informed  oplnka  ai  to  lb 
answer  or  in  the  U-»on»  to  1*  learned  from  the  «xpcrtcor» 
of  other  nations.  The  urianlmou*  answer  is  that  the  runs 
tive  branch  of  the  Government  mutt  frame  the  bjig.i  to 
begin  with.  It  b  the  executive  branch  that  tper.ii  1k. 
money  and  has  first  knowledge  of  ita  own  tvredt.  Is  fin, 
our  hodge-podge  fiscal  proceeding,  have  always  legva  am 
the  retimaU*  of  the  executive  departments  *»  to  ««r 
needs  for  the  coming  year. 

But  the  executive  branch  of  our  Government  Hu  i»i 
machinery  for  checking,  editing.  coOrdlnatlr*  this*  raulti- 
foid  Independent  cwtimatre,  reviewing  them  a.  s  while  sol 
forming  them  Into  a  budget.  It  must  have  rich  muhit 
ery  boom  aupervi-ing  organ  to  look  over  the  work  d  it* 
departmenta.  lake  up  their  relimatre  and  shape  them  mo 
•  balanced  complete  bill  of  outgo. 


No  Hfai 


T”i 


.1  AT  would  be  merely  the  statuloo’  matter  of  suthtftt- 
_  ing  the  su pervitin g  depart ment  or  commluica  or  akst- 
ever  it  might  be  calked.  It  mutt  of  rourre  bo  sa  apii 
Iwdy  with  a  tenure  of  office  that  makea  it  imbperdr;/  «< 
change  m  the  Administration  and  a.  free  a-  possible  (r... 
political  influence.  Every  demand  u|a*>  th.  public  jure 

m  ThaT^ay ‘^nd  wrSyUto  adding  another  patch  to  tb 
cragy  quilt  retting  up  another  depart  menu*  comin-oi 

In  detail  and  a.  a  whole,  prerenting  it  finally  in 
conclusive  atatement.  There  must  Ire  such  a  heed  t-‘ 
keeper,  with  very  rad  authority  lo  revlre  and 
racranmreidaUona  to  tbc  final  authority  will  carry  pd 

*  "llaving  got  the  debit  ride  of  .  I bsdgK  c«»P«d I  Intlat 
way,  who  is  to  approve  It  and  who  is  to  fill  in  »hr  cre« 

Al That'poi'ri t'  mcmlrera  of  lK.th  boura*  of  Congts-uU 
solemnly  al«-jt  tlie  cotialiluUonal  dlvWon  cd  th-  I-’ 
of  government  into  hgislalive,  executive  jJ 
branch—,  no  on*  of  which  must  tre.|**,  •>"  •<"**  .  . ' 
the  Constitution  doe-  not  pre-enbe  any  JMkJ™ 
of  powers  a.  that  implire.  Never,  since W 
inauguration,  ha.  there  l«m  any  «ch  rigid 

PTteMtet  doren’t  run  the  ex.reutive 

th*  Government  at  will.  A.  to  a  long  ■  "T  , 

•  lecutlv*  .Beers  be  must  -cure  the  henste  •  ,c*!" 

lo.manyy«o»Ct«f"* 

executive  d-iumi^(' 

using  it*  contrciol  " 
public  pun*  lo  P"’ 
sreibc  in  minute  Jet. 
ho.  they  •>*»«  **  'j 
Ei.mxed,howm»ri!»  • 
wliat  employ***  ,l'> 

fSKS-; 


n  thi* 


tiu  rxurh^d  f-.r  an 


C/jMg3A'l3i^ 
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“Cheer  up!”  says  Santa  Claus 

>  ^  The  way  to  make  this  world  brighter  and  better  is 

L^T  ^*2)  to  sm^e  at  lt-  Every  American  home  this  Christmas 

season  must  put  on  its  cheeriest  face.  And  back  of 
this  must  be  stout  hearts  and  good  physical  condition. 

is  why  we  say  eat  a  good  soup  every  day.  It  is  why  you  specially 

>  get  the  regular  enjoyment  and  benefit  of 


Campbell's  Tomato  Soup 


This  is  a  "good  cheer"  signal  every  time  it 
comes  to  your  table. 

It  means  a  more  inviting  and  more  nourish¬ 
ing  meal,  better  digestion,  better  health. 

The  fresh  vine-ripened  tomatoes  we  use  bring 
the  very  flavor  and  sunshine  of  summer  right 
to  your  winter  table.  And  the  other  choice  in¬ 
gredients  we  blend  in  this  wholesome  soup 
make  it  even  more  tempting  and  nutritious. 

It  is  distinctly  an  energy-producer.  Prepared 

Order  it  by  the  dozen.  Have  it  always  at  hand.  Keep 
well  and  keep  smiling. 

21  kinds  12c  a  can 


as  a  Cream  of  Tomato  it  is  both  strengthening 
and  delicious.  And  you  can  prepare  it  readily 
in  various  pleasing  ways  to  make  it  as  hearty 
as  you  choose. 

Withal  it  is  decidedly  economical  —  a  fuel- 
saver,  labor-saver,  money-saver.  Every  can 
makes  two  cans  of  rich 
soup — perfectly  cooked  .,  Tl- 

and  seasoned,  ready  for  ^ 
your  table  in  three  min- 
utes. 
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Docombor  14,  ,9IS 


BILLS  AND  BUDGETS 

Studies  of  Savers  and  Spenders— By  Forrest  Crissey 


PLAYING  with  the  household  budget  t as  become  th* 
favorite  pastime  of  th*  American  horn*.  regardlrs  of 
its  poverty,  Its  comfort  or  li»  luxury. 

Baseball  f»na  who  grieve  heraui*  th#  pim  unsparing 
hand  of  war  has  robbed  ua  of  our  great  national  game  for- 
get  that  budget  tinkrrir4t  baa  supplanted  their  sport  in 
popularity;  and  that  no  World'*  Championship  Sana 
content  over  railed  out  the  paanionate  interest  of  so  many 
home*  tut  are  now  devoting  thenuelvn  to  the  score*  of  this 
new  nport,  in  whirh  the  force*  of  patriotism  are  constantly 
pitted  against  the**  of  habit  and  of  draire  to  taste  the 
pleasure*  of  p*rnonal  indulgence  made  possible  by  unprecr- 
dented  »»r  prollta  and  war  wage*. 

Probably  there  are  few  ptacaa  where  this  new  household 
game  ia  played  with  a  wider  sweep  of  variations  or  a  more 
prodigal  repertoire  of  contradictions  than  at  Gary.  Indi¬ 
ana.  the  City  of  Steel  and  Sand,  the  capital  of  the  Kingdom 
of  Cocklebure,  the  intensive  melting  pot  of  Old  World 
ram,  and  the  industrial  marvel  of  the  Middle  West 

Gary  recently  pasaed  through  a  Liberty  Lean  drive,  la 
which  it  subscribed  mote  than  threw  million  dollar*.  Be- 
twesn  eight  o’clock  in  the  morning  and  eight  o'clock  in  the 
evening  of  tha  initial  day  id  that  drive  a  dlixeo  sold  more 
than  fifty  thousand  dollar*’  worth  of  bonds  to  the  inhabi- 
tanta  of  a  tingle  block,  which  ten  year*  ago  was  a  barren 
watte  of  sand  without  a  human  habitation  of  any  tort. 
All  together  this  swift  and  sudden  frontier  City  of  Steal 
backed  the  boy*  in  France  with  almost  ten  million  do(- 
tar*  mainly  from  the  pockets  of  men  in  overall*. 

That  Is  certainly  going  some  In  tha  matter  of  savings  for 
a  city  of  less  than  saventy  thousand  population  and  with  a 
high  percentage  of  Hotter*.  But  this  is  only  a  wd#  light  on 
th.  thrift  para  the  people  of  the  new  Fltuburgh  of  tha 
Wist  are  hitting.  Ten  million  dollars  is  merely  the  over¬ 
flow  from  the  bloated  pay  envtlopea  ol  tha  t  otter*  In  steel. 
June  JO.  1914.  the  savings  deposit#  in  th#  banks  of  Gary 
totaled  IJACT.mi  they  are.  l8.ri.lT7  on  th#  oath  of 
June,  1918.  The  postal  savings  total  at  th#  Gary  post 
office  stood  at  SM.fiW  on  October  21.  1914:  the  balance  of 
these  savings  four  years  later  wan  (711.000. 

Generosity  to  »A#  Rod  Cross 

PROBABLY  no  other  Hey  In  America  has  so  high  a 
percentage  of  enemy  aliens  as  Gary,  and  certainly  It# 
proportion  of  foreigners  ia  greater  than  that  of  any  large 
municipality  In  the  United  Ststra  Th-  means  that,  though 
the  saving*  amassed  In  the  banka  and  the  poet  otTW.  and  put 
Into  Lltx'rty  Bonds.  War  Savings  Stamp,  sod  homre.  have 
lean  in  proraro  of  accumulation,  a  flood  of  American  gold 
has  been  steadily  pouring  back  to  the  Old  World  counlne. 
from  which  thouronds  .4  weaken  have  com#  to  America. 
No  Gory  banker  ia  willing  to  put  an  estimate  on  th#  ea¬ 
ten!  of  this  leakage,  but  all  authorities  agree  that  It  must 
■mount  to  an  Immense  sum.  There  arc  relatively  few 
aliens  or  foreign-boni  cltiiens  in  this  steel  town  who.  when 
they  *r*  able,  do  not  send  money  at  regular  Intervals  to 
relatives  In  their  native  countries. 

Statistics,  however,  are  Impotent  to  show  the  score  of 
the  great  saving,  game. 

The  hit.  and  home  run.  of  the  individual  players  must 
pom  under  scrutiny  to  give  the  glow  and  thrill  the  play* 
on  this  hearthstone  diamond  have  fee  these  sympathetic 
observer*  who  are  striving  to  boat  their  own  batting  aver- 
ngc  on  Economy  Field 

Kerry  pay  day  in  Gary  sima  December.  190".  has  seen  a 
certain  stubby  little  man  shoving  a  pass  book  Into  th*  sav¬ 
ings  w  indow  of  a  Gary  bank.  When  he  made  his  first  small 
deposit  the  experienced  teller  glanced  at  the  rough  and 
powerful  hand  that  offered  the  hook  and  remarked; 
"Brick  masonT"  A  good-natured  nod  told  him  he  had 
gunned  right. 

At  thst  time  brick  ms-on*  at  the  mills  were  receiving 
thirty-five  cents  on  hour.  For  almoct  a  year  the  regular 
fortnightly  deposit  of  this  new  patron  was  twenty  dollars: 
the  mat  year  it  increased  to  about  forty;  in  the  third  it 
climbed  to  the  neighborhood  of  slaty  and  hovered  round 
that  point  for  three  years.  Then  came  a  lean  p#ri«l  in 
.trel  work,  when  his  deposit  fell  back  to  about  the  -urn  he 
had  put  away  on  hn  first  pay  day;  but  the  outbreak  of  th# 
wwld  war  istit  the  mercury  of  his  savings  thermometer 
up  to  til#  hundred  point. 

He  ron  do  better  than  that  now  -a  good  deal  better 
too  for  he  has  risen  to  the  job  of  heater,  whirh  implies  th# 
highly  respectable  wage  of  about  sute#n  dollars  a  day.  At 
1  hi*  rate  our  star  saver  would  soon  he  rich  if  he  could  put 
in  full  time:  but  an  almost  constant  shortage  of  available 
material  makes  thin  an  impossibility. 


Threw  peculiarities  of  this  account  stand  oat  sharply- 
th#  d« posits  have  beer  made  with  the  exact  regularity  of 
the  pay  days:  then  have  been  only  fin  withdrawals,  all 
of  theca  for  war  purposes:  and  all  depemu  tsre  been  made 


M.  Self  I,  Nono  Too  Good 


to  the  fact  that 


"The  other  day 
H*ehes  -sbeut  , 


Before  taking  a  prep  iato  the  pas  book  f  this  pxrsstent, 
rthodlral  pay-roll  climber,  let  os  look  at  hit  mend  as  a 
id y- money  patrtoc.  He  began  cautiously,  with  thrrw 
,n.i red  dollars  in  Liberty  Bonds:  of  the  second  loan  he 

«amnd  rack  for  the  third  and  feurth  loana  War  Savings 
amt#  caught  his  fancy  **>  be  plunged  on  thcar  baby 
nds  to  the  estsoc  of  oar  thousand  dollars,  mak-ng  his 
la!  invest a»at  is  war  ■•rwities  eight  tbourond  two 


showed  that  he  was  doing  rough  manual  work.  W.  xl„„ 
try  to  get  a  line  on  a  customer  s  idea  of  price  Wtr. 
attempt  to  center  selling  effort  on  any  particular  bwm. 
meet.  Therefore,  we  began  by  starting  him  at  the  chain' 
piano  and  giving  him  a  progremive  survey  of  the  ,),* 
line  up  to  the  point  where  bn  would  drop  a  him  that 
general  idea  of  price  had  been  reached.  But  he  kept  <U 
until  we  were  showing  him  the  finest  insinimteu  in  cut 


This,  however,  is  not  the  Ml  measure  cl  the  backing  he 
has  given  the  boys  in  Fraser.  Ha  nibscripsions  to  the  Red 

Now  for  the  proa  book.  The  balance  there  today  la  a 
tnde  better  thaa  tharuon  thousand  dollar*.  In  some  way* 
th*.  is  probably  the  star  saving  performance  of  Gary’-  This 
worker  has  lived  on  a  me#*  generous  and  srlf-r**p#rting 
scale  thaa  many  who  have  put  aside  a  larger  proportion  of 
thru  earnings.  On  th*  ether  hand,  he  has  had  only'  two 
mouths  to  f#ed.  The  head  of  a  Gary  Savings  bank  tto- 
ciona  that  the  foreigner  aha  dasa  not  save  sixty  per  cent 
cf  ho  wages  is  not  up  to  the  average.  Another  banker  say* ; 

"For  tbs  first  few  year*  of  a  fee^nrr’s  life  In  the  mills 
her.  he  generally  manage*  ta  hro  on  th*  tad  of  bis  pay 
cheek  and  puts  away  tb#  mam  part  of  It.  For  example,  if 
h»  cheek  was  -xly-orven  dotar*  and  a  half  he  would  save 
the  Maty  and  hv*  on  tb.  seven  dollar*  and  a  half  for  two 


There  is  one  thing,  however,  on  which  th#  mdl  hand  from 
Europe  will  not  scrimp  That  Is  th*  Red  Crum  At  the 
Steel  min.  for  e sample,  mm  were  ashed  to  give  on*  day's 
wagro  to  th#  rows*.  T.  facilitate  this  plan  each  man’s  pay 
was  deliver**!  to  him  In  two  cheehs-ono  for  a  day’s  wage 
and  the  other  for  th*  balance  of  hi.  fortnight’s  pay.  In 
arorea  of  mare  lb#  worker,  put  1  ha  big  cheek  Into  tb#  Red 
Cram  ballot  Iras  at  the  gat*  am]  kept  th#  IMU*  one  againat 
th*  nest  pay  day.  An  iavmtlgatlon  proved  that  this  waa 

Whan  on*  Hungarian  wwa  askrd  whether  he  would  giro 
a  day’s  pay  Is  the  Red  Cram  lus  answer  waa:  ’’Every 
munthl-  Opening  ha  she*.,  ha  ahowed  an  ugly  scar  and 
remarked;  " lUd  Crrna  lady  t*  up-a.ro  life!” 

AU  who  ate  intimately  scuwaxMed  with  the  alien  mill 
workers  dsvlare  that  throe  mm  have  •  far  more  vivid 
rmlisatkn  of  what  th#  Red  Cram  ministration*  mean  to 
th*  suffering  than  do  Ammraa.  This  B  ropro.il.  true  (4 
mea  from  th*  Balkan  State*,  where  war  has  not  breo  a 
novelty  la  the  hero  of  mm  now  in  IhBr  prime  and  who 
ham  bran  la  the  dud  Sutra  for  several  yrora  When 
th*  Ant  Red  Crews  drive  was  benched  Gary  was  asked  to 
—  '*rtr  *xZ  It  responded  with  a 

hundred  and  threw  thousand  The  state  allotment  cron- 
mlttae  rawed  tha  ant#  at  th.  start  of  tha  onroad  drive  and 
ras-rated  arty  thoumnd  4ofUr*;  th*  .rower  of  this 
modrm  Babel  of  race,  was  two  hundred  thomand. 


THE 
•>n 


’’The  salesman  hav  ing  him  in  hand  had  by  this  in, 
reached  the  conclusion  that  he  would  Ik-  fortuxate  to  ».‘ 
tha  reticent  customer  a  four-hundred -dollar  piano-ail 
that  on  deferred  payments -when  the  stranger  rcnurlx 
in  broken  English  that  lie  liked  the  one  for  eight  hmdrrt 
and  fifty  dollar*.  Hero  the  salesman  woke  up  sad  w>  , 
chance  for  a  little  good  practice  work  in  wksmimhip.  ju-> 
to  relieve  the  monotony  of  a  time  when  th*  aoalthiMt  *14 
oldat  customer*  of  the  house  were  nut  buying  puma  lir 
their  newly  married  daughters. 

—  Yro,’  he  replied;  'tliat  is  a  wonderful  instrument  to 
the  money;  but  the  one  for  ton  hundred  and  fifty  diilin 
has  it  beaten  by  five  hundred  when  it  come*  to  gait) 
That  is  tho  instrument  which  has  the  real  value  !m  tl>- 
who  ran  appreciate  It.’ 

“  When  the  salesman  roae  from  that  piano,  afire  plsyiig 
rwderowaki’a  greatest  rompewition,  the  customer  .la*~l 
silently  at  the  piano  for  a  moment,  then  drew  t  ml  tl 
greenbacks  from  hh  pocket,  *trip|»*d  off  ten  hunfrrl 
dollar  lulls  and  a  fifty,  and  handed  them  to  the  artmislrt 
aaleaman  without  a  word.  In  the  talk  that  follu.nl  il ... 
learned  that  the  strange  customer  was  an  expert  in  tie 
great  Gary  Steel  Mill  and  that  ho  had  a  daughter  *r. 
showed  uncommon  musical  promt*’  The  nsmr  l*  kit 
with  the  shipping  address  indicated  that  lie  la  a  Mle* 
countryman  of  Paderewski.  A  wageworker  who  wfl  liuv 
more  than  a  thousand  dollars  for  a  piano  ia  certainly  am* 


“fWvaiw  this  experience  Impressed  me  roper!**'  Irar. 
the  fact  that  pereonally  I'm  paring  down  MpMM  vith  * 
aharp  knife.  I’ve  not  only  oiieratcd  on  the  major  (art  s» 
our  household  budget  but  I’vo  gone  clean  through  «#«»< 
amaller  things.  For  example,  the  other  day.  *br«  fsn 
was  threatened.  I  was  told  that  the  one  decent  wmlc-U 
In  the  house  had  bran  lent  to  a  guiwt  and  not  returned.  Is- 
stead  of  buying  a  new  umlirella.  I  made  a  srarch  1/  tb 
house  and  dug  out  of  hiding  nine  umbrellas  In  van— 
stagro  of  disability.  Then  I  turrxd  tinker  and  from  r.n 
nanta  of  those  nine  I  resurrected  five  good  rraprrfafcic  un 
brellas.  good  for  a  year  or  two  <4  active  sc*  vie*." 

S pond on  and  Savon  Jldo  by  Stdo 

"T’M  NOT  buying  any  new  shews.  hats  or  clolh- tli- 
1  year,  and  I’ve  almost  logoi  ten  what  the  imldr  >1  1 
theater  looks  like.  I’d  likes  new  piano;  and.  of  crare ,  I 
could  have  meat  the  manufacturer’s  pnee.  But  hen-  ecu- 
a  mill  band  who  put.  down  a  thousand  and  fifty  doiUr*  to 
an  instrument  that  la  good  enough  for  any  home  <n  lb 
Lake  Shore  Drive!  I’m  glad  «  could  make  thst  ask  ;  b.' 
when  it  comes  to  the  matter  of  thrift  among  Ito  »«rkm 
in  th#  *t«»l  mill*  I'm  unconvinced. " 

The  weak  bnk  in  tha  chain  of  logic,  however.  I*  »  M1-' 


T“  b  “"V  •Utataw  c4  Gary  .41  — m  incredible  .0  any 

Uwir  entire  earaing.  -,th  the  recklawrowi  of  a  traditional 

tlwroa  cuutaetly  foe  -racCh-Tfi^r 
Tha  B  i*i#«ialiy  true  in  the  matter  of  luxuries  and  in 
•earing  xpparvi  There  ia  more  economy  along  th.  hnc  of 

asjassjs1  -  - 

•Wild  be  vreinigh  Bnp«tihBfor " 
Ch"aKO%  Ur«**P*“0  ho^ 


to  consider  that  the  expenditure  for  tto  piano  rep"*q,’<1 
lero  than  ’wo  months’  wag.*  of  the  aUelwoHwr  sfd  UU 


™  ^  -«  buy  to-day  ap- 


there  ia  r.-  ry  likelihood  that  this  laborer  ha.  a  fat  **'"«« 
account,  a  nice  little  .tack  ol  Liberty  Bonds,  snd  P*r»-P*« 
house  and  lot -not  to  speak  of  a  flat-building  -luck  of  t ' 
piano.  In  the  small  farrahou—  of  this  country  •' 
dreds  of  thousands  of  piano*  Hire  many  of  tUm  U’ 
been  paid  for  with  only  two  months’  profit*  from  the  fam. 

The  typical  thrift  exploit  of  the  steelworker.  !*•**»•  ’ 
the  atory-  of  home  buying  and  home  building.  Hurdrei’ 
of  examplro  might  be  cited.  The  eetting  of  thr  first  sd  <• 
throe  inspiring  domretic  drama*  is  almost  invarlsH.' 
ahack  that  would  shame  a  river-bottom  -.luattec  or  a  m"l> 
tain  moonshiner;  the  second  art  is  staged  in  a  four-r^t- 
frame  or  brick  cottage  on  the  rear  of  a  sand  lot:  so;  '• 
third  is  art  in  the  magnificence  of  a  modern  ■iw-’’"-' 
building,  .nth  a  wHc  sleeping  porch,  a  cwBlotwd 
electric  lights  and  the  btrot  plumbing. 

In  some  cases  the  transition  is  made  room  abrupt  i.- 
cutting  out  the  second  art  and  moving  from 
lumber  shack  into  the  brick  apartment  building.  TV*- » 
hundreds  of  instances  of  this  rort  in  Gary';  «"> 
her  would  have  bren  multiplied  if  war  building  reBfi"1 
had  not  curtailed  aryl  finally  supproswfd  nearly  aB*-^ 
live  operation  in  the  building  of  ready-made  • 
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Christmas  1918 


OVER  two  million  Yank#  will 
celebrate  the  day  in  France  and 
another  one  million-plus  in  the  camps 
at  home. 

A  military  Christmas,  yes,  perhaps 
it  is— yet  one  that  brings  a  sense  of 
purpose  and  accomplishment  such  as 
America  has  never  felt  before. 

A  soldier's  Christmas  of  service! 
A  parents'  and  wives’  Christmas  of 
service,  too!  A  children's  Christmas 


—above  all— a  Christmas  that  marks 
the  noble  sacrifice  of  men  and  women 
of  today  to  protect  the  heritage  of 
the  men  and  women  of  tomorrow ! 


There  is  still  time  to  send  to  your  de¬ 
pendable  boy  in  American  Training 
Camps  a  box  of  0»i.  or  white  owl 
Cigars.  It  is  a  gift  which  is  greatly 
appreciated. 


n  yj 


DEALERS 

U  your  distributor 
not  tell  thoc  depend 
able  cl*«r».  write  uv 
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Ginkral  Cigar  Co.  lac 
119  W.  «Wh  Street 
New  York  C.ty 


white  OWL  8 


■landed  Branded 
■or  your  protection 


TWO  DEPENDABLE  CIGARS 


Digitized  by  Googl^ 


T ME  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


December  ,4.  ,9,j 


ICentlmued  from  *a*.  HI 

enterprising  r«il-«tau>  men.  Here  to  one  cf  this  brand  ! 
of  Thrift  dramas  that  to  thoroughly  typiral  of  hundreds  of 

others:  .  ,  ,  _ 

In  1910  a  Russian  peasant,  with  his  wife  and  two  chil¬ 
dren.  landed  in  Gary  and  went  into  a  shack  that  had  been 
located  for  him  by  a  friend  already  on  the  ground.  Though 
lie  had  inherited  an  eight-acre  farm,  ho  was  obliged  togiys 
it  to  hto  brother  for  the  reason  that  h»  could  not  Bell  it. 
His  funds  were  barely  enough  to  land  him  cn  the  lob. 
which  paid  him  thirty-five  rents  an  hour.  The  neat  yrar 
he  left  tho  construction  gang  and  went  into  the  sheet  mill 
a*  n  common  laborer.  He  was  willing  to  male*  a  saerince 
in  order  to  karri  a  trade.  In  this  period  of  hto  experience 
Ill's  wage*  averaged  about  fifty  dollars  a  month. 

Hie  next  advance  was  to  the  big  mill,  where  he  started  at 
sixteen  cent*  an  hour.  At  the  end  of  a  year  he  waa  raised 
to  eighteen  rent*. 

Hto  family  increased  quite  as  rapidly  as  his  wages;  but 
he  stuck  to  tho  shack  and  contrived  to  save  something  from 
hto  pay  each  month  from  the  time  when  it  was  raised  to 
eighteen  tenia  an  hour. 

About  fifteen  months  ago  he  had  reached  the  dignity  of 
a  machine  operator  in  the  open-hearth  deportment  of  the 
mill  and  his  pay  averaged  one  hundred  and  forty  dollar*  a 
month.  In  February  of  191*  lie  benight  a  two^lat  building 
in  one  of  the  brtt  foreign  ports  cf  the  town  at  a  coat  of 
three  thousand  eight  hundred  and  eighty  dollars.  Though 
he  had  then  raved  eight  hundred  dollars,  be  explained  to 
the  real-estate  dealer  that  ho  did  not  wish  to  pay  down 
morn  than  five  hundred,  because  ho  wished  to  use  the  re- 
nvainiter  of  has  saving*  to  "fix  up  home  nice  for  wife  end 
baldre.” 

Russians  IFAo  Knout  How  to  Manat* 

IN  SHOUT,  he  proposed  to  improve  hto  scale  of  living  to 
fit  hto  new  surroundings;  and  this  ha  ha.  done  quite  con¬ 
sistently.  The  squalid  meagerruoaof  htaahack  day.  seems  to 
U-  only  u  memory  ilreplte  the  fact  that  he  atUI  owee  about 
twenty-five  hundred  dollar*  on  hto  home.  In  additioa  to 
I  toying  thirteen  hundred  and  eighty  dollara  on  hto  place  be 
Ima  contributed  to  the  Red  Crura  and  has  two  hundred 
dollara  in  Llborty  Bonds.  with  a  rash  fund  of  three  hundred 
dollar*  hold  ao  a  rent  era  against  bad  luck. 

Aa  h«>  has  buried  one  chill  tbto  yew  and  hi.  wife  has 
leva  through  a  serious  surgical  operation,  he  teems  to  have 
had  hto  share  of  misfortune.  Uut  bod  luck  w  ill  have  to  hit 
him  hard  and  quickly  if  ho  to  to  he  prevented  from  paying  for 
hto  now  home;  for  ho  to  now  receiving  an  average  wage  of 
two  hundred  and  silty  dollara  a  month,  with  a  net  rental 
from  his  up|*-r  Hat  of  twenty-five.  Hto  family  now  mtro- 
lera  seven,  and  the  progress  of  his  children  in  school  la  as 
Iren  a  ronrern  of  Ihto  transplanted  peasant  aa  to  the  hftlag 
of  the  little  mortgage. 

Another  Russian  furnishes  an  example  of  a  common 
variation  from  this  abrupt  transition  from  shack  to  apart- 
rnnnt.  Just  More  the  outbreak  of  tho  war  he  was  receiv¬ 
ing  about  one  dollar  and  a  half  a  day  and  living  in  shanty 
barracks  along  with  a  score  of  his  fellows.  Ills  impulse  for 
thrift  began  with  the  Aral  glimpse  of  a  family  budget,  for 
he  married  first  and  began  to  economite  afterward.  When 
he  had  saved  four  hundred  dollar*  be  bought  a  elttren- 
hund  red -dollar  hou*e  and  left  I  be  shack  life  of  hie  honey¬ 
moon  behind, 

Hto  agreement  waa  to  pay  twenty-five  dollara  a  month 
on  hiss  place;  but  ho  plsyed  the  homr-bo.l.rrt  game  so 
well  that  he  was  soon  able  to  increase  and  even  double  hto 
payment*. 

Then  came  several  wage  Inm-om.  which  helped  won* 
derfully.  Hto  pay  check  was  rlc-e  to  seventy-five  dollars 
a  fortnight.  Before  makirg  the  final  payment  which  gave 
him  a  dear  title  to  hto  home,  thi*  young  man  from  Russia 
had  become  saturated  with  the  el.  a  that  the  way  to  keep 
■  •ne‘a  money  was  to  be  paying  out  on  something  worth 
owning.  Again,  he  had  absorbed  enough  of  the  American 
spirit  to  feel  that  better  wages  should  mean  b«U«V  Uvir-f 
conditions. 

There  fore,  ho  had  no  sooner  made  hto  final  payment  on 
hto  place  than  ho  made  credit  arrangem-nt*  fee  fund*  with 
which  to  remodel  hto  house. 

This  was  done  thoroughly,  and  when  he  faced  hto  bill* 
fig  electrical  and  other  fixtures  they  presented  a  rather 
formidable  total;  but  he  only  grinned  and  went  at  the 
tiudgrt  game  with  greater  test  than  ever. 

To-day  hto  improvements  are  not  only  paid  for  hut  he 
ha*  considerably  more  than  one  thousand  dollars  in  Unk. 
liberty  Bonds  to  the  amount  of  five  hundred  deflara— 
and  also  three  children. 

Though  it  would  be  idle  to  mntend  that  the  alien  does 
not.  a*  one  Gary  pioneer  xxprrara.  it,  "pat  it  all  over  the 
American  when  it  come*  to  applying  the  cold-pack  proc¬ 
ess  to  canning  money."  it  would  be  an  unwarranted  con¬ 
clusion  to  axaumr  that  every  dyed-in-the-wool  Yank  has 
lire n  allowing  hto  war  wages  to  run  through  his  finger*  like 
water.  The  thrifty  Rushan  a  how  story  has  jirat  been 
told  ha*  to  pas*  each  day  at  the  -Etna  Powder  Plant  a 
sergeant  of  the  guard  who  to  American  t«  'he  hone,  hut 


stBl  seen#  Httle  thrifter  i 
never  are  sixty  again 
When  he  and  hto  wife 


I  probably 


When  he  and  hto  wife  came  from  downstair,  about  nine 
or  ten  year*  a**- *  -~ked  .«  a  »»h«* 

They  *oco  bought  a  cottage  and  made  a  satai  antral 

P*r,n^su2^<a^*Si“  ^ibS^’lTLSrSra  IS 

reotLralTthlubers.  A  year  later  they  told  tin*  place  at 
aa  advance,  bought  a  lot  m  a  better  location,  and  put 
up  a  good  buildm,.  living  in  tire  basement  and  filling 
the  remainder  of  the  structure  with  roomer*  Then  the 
adjoining  lot  was  bought  and  another  brick  house  built. 
On  renting  the  or*  i.  which  they  had  beet,  living  let 
fifty  dollar,  a  month,  thto  frugal  ndddk-agrd  Ameoran 
moved  into  the  new  house  and  lived  more  vmlmUHf 


He  still  (tuck  to  hto 
warm  of  the  hr! ter  i 
fa  1916  he  bought  t 


fronting  on  ; 


he  sold  a  little  later  at  a 


which  he  gets  a  gi 
acute  in  the  urel 
of  tbto  thrifty  Ac 


«  a  good  prefit.  Thto  yrar  he 
town  near  the  powder  work*.  1 
rental;  far  the  bou^ng  prohle 


“I'm  not  hto  auditor,  but  he's  worth  more  than  fifteen 
thousand  in  the  drar  and  has  a  property  income  that  a 
mighty  respectable.  Wirt's  name  hto  holdings  are  Iscroa*- 
ing  in  value  every  month.  If  he  hang*  on  to  'em  he’ll  he 
rich.  And  he'B  keep  hto  grip  on  hto  property,  all  right, 
just  aa  he  has  on  a  good  job  and  a  paying  Hne  of  roomers. 
Hr  earns  at  least  one  hundred  and  forty  dollara  a  month 

Iron,  the  roomer*.  They  could  both  quit  no-  and  live  on 
what  their  property  bnng*  In.  But  thto  to  thrtr  harvest! 
Bonds*,  hto  work  but  hard  and  hto  aife  enjoy,  looking 
after  the  roeswrr.  in  a  motherly  way.  When  you  hit  a 
regular  American  who  to  a  natural  raver  he  ran  hold  hit 
end  with  tho  altos  -end  tvw  a  let  better  than  they  while 
Ms  doing  it." 

Some  of  tho  tar  rarer*  in  thto  arrange  Indiana  ster! 
town  are  women -and  they  rack  among  Ha  shrewdest 
investor*  too.  Poraddy  a  certain  Amt  nan  wonraa  to  wxh- 
out  a  peer  in  thto  draw  A  few  mrehs  after  aho  had  har- 


Thrtft,  Croats  and  Saving  Serbs 


WKW  aatreealita  ran  autdtotanre  the  Cnot.  ..  home 
T  builders.  They  are  natural  thriftrr*.  but  rartw  to  dc 
mand  a  home  as.  baa*  of  operatic**.  Here  n  an  example 
of  bow  I  be  people  of  thto  Balkan  rare  rave  and  build: 
Among  the  shack,  that  .ere  built  upon  (be  rand,  of  the 


a  ad  fifty  dollara.  she  returned  to  the  reahsvUte  dealer  and 
declared  that  the  prire  of  the  lot  a  a.  too  high.  In.la.tly 
ho  took  two  hundred  and  fifty  dollars  and  her  contract 
from  hto  drak  and  handed  them  to  her.  A.  quickly  she 
exrlaimed.  ia  her  oww  tnngwe:  “You're  too  wtlUt>g!“- 


Tbe  frame  honae  aho  lra.lt  stood  on  atOts:  but  thto  did 
not  prevent  her  from  filling  It  with  profitable  hoarder*. 
She  was  a  shining  sucera  aa  a  konnuthn  and  in  a  few 

return*  a  art  rental  of  fire  thousand  dollar*  a  yrar. 

Prom  t  icno  to  tlaeahe  has  bought  at  her  lota  free,  her  aar- 
mg.  until  no*  she  to  receiving  ta  thousand  dollars  a  year, 
set  income,  from  her  property.  She  has  a  *on  in  t’ncle 
Sam'.  Array,  a  daughter  who  boa  received  a  good  .dura¬ 
tion,  and  has  thirteen  hundred  dollara  ia  Ufcsrty  Bond- 


e-npaoy  tract  m  1ST  was  one  which  housed  a  Croat  and 
hi.  family.  As  an  example  of  pMkh+bm  arehlterture  H 
*“  •  *£«.«•  <W*h«  ■  drunken  Cuhtot;  I  nit  IU  orew- 
pnnta  ralkd  it  tonne  while  they  were  getting  a  toehold 
ta  the  New  World.  IU  builder  started  with  a  wage  .f  one 
dollar  and  re*raly-9ve  rent,  a  day.  which  -4.  .(must 
unbounded  wealth  from  hto  viewpoint.  He  had  net 
pnrard  many  pay  daj,  whew  ho  u-nri  hto  national  trait 
arvd  bargained  with  Tom  Kroti*.  Gary's  Area  mayor.  for 


Eren  in  tb««  exriy  days  in  the  rtrel  town  you  couldn't 
buy  much  of  a  rand  patch  for  six  hundred  doltom  which 
r  Ur*“  ,hr  "***•»  Crest.  He  lived  on  tie 

tad  h.  pay  check  and  appired  the  body  of  it  to  the  lot . 

'T*  0,“  ■'**«  Man  Mr.  Kw.hu 
renkxed  that  he  had  reaBy  rtartrd. 

11-rex!  move. ,,  to  fiaa.ee  the  b«fiMmg  cf  a 
>rTT?.  .*?r  .  Ho -n*  Improved  a  bit  nod  be 

had  ha  bvuidiag  dear  of  debt  in  an  aKontofcinrlv  short 
llXd  MP^7*i'|t>lm.  Sid  (jj4  thews™,  a  hich  exactly 


On  thto.  by  a 


in  there  wage 


building.  Tha  gave  him  a  rental  income  of  a  hun- 
aad  fifty  dollar*  a  month,  with  no  coal  to  buy  for  hto 
>tw  But  hto  little  private  laMwup,  hral  .me  drtert  _ 
*■  fire  oa  the  hack  eg  rhree  Ire-. 


He  decided  that  ground  should  yield  something  more  profit- 
able  than  sand  bar*.  Therefore,  ho  put  up  a  tso-fln 
building  which  increased  hto  rent  roll  by  fifty  ddlxn 
Though  be  to  now  worth  at  least  twenty  thousand  dUtor, 
in  the  rlcar,  he  to  still  at  hto  job  in  tbe  steel  cull,  oce  »(,<+ 
now  bring*  him  about  six  and  a  half  dollara  a  day. 

The  attitude  ot  tbe  Serbians  toward  the  war  to 
typified  by  the  action  ol  a  laborer  who  dries  the  mit- 
raum  wage  paid  to  men  at  the  mills,  and  who  n  paying  u,t 
on  a  lot.  When  the  Fourth  Liberty  Loan  drive  >u  «i  H, 
rame  forward  voluntarily  and  paid  rash  for  a  filtyddkr 
bood.  Then,  through  an  interpreter,  he  anxiously  jili.l 
whether  he  might  have  seven  buttonb  for  his  sevim  d||. 
dren.  When  the  buttons  were  placed  in  hto  landi  hB 
swarthy  fare  lighted  with  Joy.  Quickly  pinning  a  butioc, 
on  hto  coat  he  threw  out  his  cbral  proudly  and  exclaim,:; 
"Kids,  thto  way!”  And  then  ho  marched  away,  tappirg 
tha  emblem  of  pa'notic  investment. 

in  the  matter  of  systematic  saving  it  to  difflcdi  u 
outdistance  a  Serbian  who  really  strike*  hit  stride.  Ora  ol 
them,  who  has  a  wife  and  two  children,  has  put  i»*y 
seven  hundred  and  forty  dollara  in  a  savings  octj.v.  ii 
seven  months  besides  buying  three  hundred  dollar*'  amt) 
of  Liberty  Bonds  and  contributing  to  the  Red  Cross.  III. 
wag®  to  a  hundred  and  aixty  dollars  a  month,  and  hto  oil, 
and  babies  are  kept  in  a  degree  of  comfort  that  arena  Lkr 
o]iulrnce  to  them.  Tit*  baby  carriage  he  puahn  on  Sin. 
days  would  be  an  object  of  envy  to  the  average  b»nk  cirri 
with  a  young  family. 

One  feature  of  the  navingvwccount  situation  in  all  indu- 
trial  communities  that,  like  Gary,  have  a  Urge  peputotm 
of  enemy  aliens  to  little  understood  and  approriated.  Tlu 
to  tbe  almost  universal  belief  among  those  who  tome  ur»!.t 
thto  technical  rtaasdOoatkn  that  the  Alien  Enttny  Proprrt) 
Custodian  to  waiting  to  pounce  upon  any  money  thsy  an, 
depotot  in  a  hank  in  the  (orm  of  a  savings  account.  Only 
the  most  patient  and  persistent  education  by  w-cml  U 
mouth  has  liren  able  in  any  measure  to  nvercom*  tfcU 
wholly  mistaken  and  erroneou*  notion. 

Theoretical  Enemies  and  Practical  Frltadi 

AS  A  RULE,  it  require*  the  mvraiocrary  wrek  of  an  win. 
.  rated  man  of  thrir  own  race  to  make  any  hiwdwv. 


against  this  ill-founded  fear,  which  to  ao  grewnil  amm, 
Austrians.  Hungarians  and  Bulgarians  that  it  would  es.il) 
appewr  to  lie  the  re*ult  ol  a  ayatematic  protugand*.  A*i 
result  of  thto.  there  lira  been  a  steady  fi.^d  of  -age  mto.y 
floa  ing  back  to  relative,  in  those  countrira.  Another  caw 
which  has  contributed  to  thto  Hood  of  Europe-bound  foreim 
exchange  to  the  fact  that  workers  of  these  rare,  ara  aen> 
tosnsd  to  depotot  in  gmwnmenl-owmd  banks  or.  at 
least,  they  are  educated  in  the  belief  that  only  bsnks  ol  lb 
Government  are  safely  to  be  Intrusted  alth  saving. 

Oddly  enough.  »trelmockera  clamed  aa  enemy  allw*  hat. 
brew,  ra  a  rule,  eager  buyer,  of  Liberty  B.mds  and  «•' 
Savings  Stamp.,  and  w  Red  Crom  contribute*,  they  aland 
in  the  front  rank.  KvuaUn.  are  ready  depot  ton  In  savlnj. 
tank*  and  apparently  have  more  faith  in  a  para  liook  raa 
symbol  of  proiwrty  than  in  a  greenback.  Thto  ar.sr.  lnm 
the  fact  that  the  sensational  decline  In  tho  value  ol  the 
Human  ruble  ha.  gone  far  toward  ahatUring  tl-lr  faith  n 

money.  Iloarver.  Gary  Unks  erem  to  be  doing  lalrly  aHl 

m  .ducat  ing  the  polygtot  publlcof  toUrtlloput  their  mote, 
into  saving*  accounts;  for.  with  a  population  of  Iras  this 
■evenly  thousand,  they  have  a  little  mure  than  thirty-fi» 
thousand  savings  accounts. 

If  the  money  in  hiding  In  the  Steel  City  of  the  Bute- 
could  l«e  brought  out  from  under  cover  there  to  little  deuM 
that  it  would  t»  able  to  break  all  saving,  rerortto.  Trie 
the  Liberty  Loan  drivw  have  exerted  a  powerful  prtrauo- 
in  forcing  this  hidden  money  to  the  *urfoco. 

For  example,  when  a  gang  of  mill  hand,  wre  died  «mi 
lor  •sbecrlptiat*  one  enemy  alien  was  asked  whethir  I' 
would  take  a  Liberty  Bond.  The  captain  of  the  dn« 
ratouoded  when  the  man  promptly  ans.rred;  T*« 
t'oUMn'l"  Asked  what  amuigonenU  he  wislitd  to  mtkr 
about  "pay  out."  he  rather  contempt uou.ly  replied  'h»' 
he  would  bring  the  money  in  tlie  morning.  A  few  minute- 
later  he  asked  the  foreman  for  permission  to  It"  hcO*- 

"All  right !"  laughed  tbe  foreman.  "  I  understand.  >"» 
think  you'd  better  dig  up  that  money  now  while  the  on 
I ir.g'a  good.  But.  ju-l  to  he  rate.  I’m  goinf  «»  »•“ 

along  with  you." 

When  they  returned  Mike  explained  that  they  had  pr* 
up  a  floor  brard  of  the  ehs.  k  and  literally  dug  up  a  hurt-- 
re  dire  can  which  con ’.x  tried  the  two  thousand  and  a  lew  oar 
dollara— the  balance  being  depoaiwd  in  a  savings  arecon' 
on  tbe  way  lack  to  the  mill. 

"I  told  John."  explained  Mike,  "that  he'd  better  It  »' 
fang  a  ho  la-ard  him  make  hto  l-resk  aliout  getting  the 


are  that  hr  had  a  para  book."  .  . 

When  a  rert.in  Italian,  with  brother*  and  (*£»>• 
the  Army  of  the  P.ave.  .us  raked  to  uke  a  hundretM#'" 
Liberty  Bond,  he  l.ughnl.  delighted,  toued  his  hand*  in  a 
gesture  of  contempt,  and  exclaimed; 

"Hun'd  dol'T  Oh.  hell!  Two  fausan' !  Imakehrem 
spot !“  'C..r, 
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from  Ml 

Instantly  a  Wt  was  drawn  from  under 
clothing  and  the  two  thousand  was 
.  laced  in  the  hands  of  his  boss,  who  laugh* 
ingly  asked: 

"Tony,  where’s  the  stiletto  that  goes 
•ith  the  belt?" 

And  the  laughing  Italian  knowingly 
upped  the  region  of  his  outer  belt  and  re- 
>Turk«d: 

“You  bet  I  I  keep  hcem  here.  No  mak‘ 
m*key  hi*  with  Tony.” 

A  few  week*  ago  a  Gary  business  man 
sent  to  his  raf  e-dr  posit  drawer  to  get  a 
legal  document.  As  he  was  looking  for  the 
caper  an  alien  mill  hand  stepped  to  a 
nrghhonrg  drawer,  pulled  it  out.  and  threw 

-I  couldn't  help  seeing  that  the  drawer 
•as  literally  jammed  full  of  currency,”  said 
the  business  man;  “and  the  bills  on  top 
•ere  not  ones  or  fives  either.  Evidently  the 
Hunkie  had  lust  cashed  his  pay  check,  for 
br  drew  a  roll  from  Ms  pocket,  stripped  a 
twenty  from  the  outside,  and  crammed  the 
laisnce  into  the  drawer  -and  It  took  quite 
s  bit  of  manipulation  to  make  room  for  it 
tool 

"Just  then  another  mill  hand  entered, 
and  I  confess  I  fussed  longer  than  was 
neowsary  with  my  papers  to  see  whether 
be  also  would  hand  me  a  surprise,  lib  boa 
•as  dose  to  mine  and  it  was  packed  alrr.ot 
u  lull  of  hills  as  the  other.  The  keeper  of 
the  deposit  boars  told  me  that  what  I  had 
wen  was  the  rule  rather  than  the  eaception. 
Being  in  the  real-estate  huainewa,  it  didn't 
rake  me  long  to  figure  that  when  the  lid  is 
lilted  from  nome-nuildinj  businews  there's 
going  to  be  something  doing  In  real  estate 
and  in  building  here  In  Gary!” 


Kttp  II  on  Iho  Moot 

"Of  course  it  has  been  possible  to  do  a 
httle  In  that  line  all  the  time,  but  there  ha. 
teen  so  much  restriction  and  red  tape  that 
tuildlng  has  been  slowed  down  to  a  crawl. 
The  big  companies  have  been  able  to  do 
MiMtUng  as  a  straight  housing  proposi¬ 
tion,  but  the  real rict tuns  have  made  the 
private  individual,  and  specially  the  for- 
ngner.  timid  about  trying  to  build.  But 
•  hen  the  ban  Is  lifted  1  can  see  those 
billing  safe-deposit  boxes  (wing  emptied 
into  brand-new  homes.  The  foreigner*  who 
hide  their  money  in  tomato  cans  and  safe- 
dejxwit  boxes  have  no  hesitation  about 
Investing  In  homes.  I  can  see  a  building 
bnm  coming  as  big  as  a  liberty  Lean 
drive.” 

When  I  detailed  this  money-hoarding 
•fruition  to  Mr.  Franklin  Hobbs,  one  rrf  the 
»h|e«t  analytical  statisticians  In  America, 
he  made  the  illuminating  reply  that  if 
ev»ry  person  in  the  country  were  to  carry  a 
twenty-doll ar  bill  about  with  him  for  a 
month,  or  withhold  it  from  circulation  in 
sny  other  manner,  not  only  would  the 
Iwtiress  of  the  Government  be  completely 
paralysed  but  that  of  the  commercial  and 
industrial  enterprises  of  the  country  as 
■ell. 

"1  am  credited  publicly.”  added  Mr. 
Hobbs,  "with  the  statement  that  every 
dollar  in  circulation  In  the  United  States 
must  actually  lie  spent  and  change  hands 
me  hundred  times  every  year -which  is 
virtually  twice  every  wrek  in  order  to 
mslntain  the  business  health  of  the  country 
«  normal.  The  hoarding  of  money  at  thia 
lime  is  one  of  the  m.»t  unpatriotic  ads  of 
•rKieh  a  man  can  l»-  guilty— without  any 
intention  of  Wing  unpatriotic.  It  is  a 
mailer  of  service  to  the  common  good  to 
discourage  such  hoarding  as  you  have 
dwcribed  by  everv  possible  mean*. 

"Personally  I  appreciate  this  necessity 
■*  keeping  money  in  circulation  so  keenly 
thst  I  make  it  a  rule  not  to  carry  more  than 
Jive  dollars  in  currency  with  me  unless  1 
kr.o*  that  my  immediate  wants  will  require 
mcce  than  that.  Right  now  the  money 
•u;*ply  of  this  country  is  the  greatest  in  its 
nwory.  On  October  first  it  totaled  15.721,- 
w00?!  *hich  U  *&3"-  »  bead.  We  must 
wp  this  money  at  wurk. 

"Slacker  money  fa  like  slacker  men  a 
national  hurden.  To  force  mor.ey  into  a 
•Ute  of  slacker  hood  by  sidetracking  it  into 
'•ic-teposit  vaults  and  coffee  cans  is  an 
•c^f  omlr  crime." 

Tsiks  with  many  bankers  who  have 
JcfnonM rated  more  than  ordinary  visions 
'a-'ty  the  conviction  that  one  of  the  big 


■Jaagerjra&’U: 

and  eccentricities  as  savers  and  spender*: 

If  you  want  a  hard  iob  try  to  krep  a 
husky  Hungarian  who  Uvea  in  a  bone-dry 
sUte  from  getting  ahead.  The  true  Ms* 
•*  P*P  »nd  he  Duts  a  regular 
Kcsauth  kick  into  hi.  economy.  He  work* 
as  hard  as  be  saves.  Something  fa  bound  to 
give  way  when  he  seta  himself  to  any  task, 
whether  shoveUng  coal  or  saving  American 
dollars.  And  he  has  such  an  itching  for 
doing  business  on  his  own  hook  that  be 
seldom  sticks  to  a  pay-roll  Job  after  be  has 
money  enough  to  make  a  start  in  trade. 
Before  the  historic  liquor  drought  bit 
Indiana  the  saloons  of  Gary  were  largely  in 
the  hands  of  Hungarians.  Now  they  own 
butcher  shops,  storm,  and  other  buttons 
enterprises  galore,  and  make  them  pay. 

A  representative  Hungarian  adventure 
in  thrift  is  the  following  experience  of  a 
Magyar  who  is  now  between  forty  and  fifty 
vears  old.  In  his  native  Hungary  he  was  a 
farmhand.  Rumor*  of  the  golden  oppor¬ 
tunities  open  in  Gary  reached  him  through 
relatives  and  he  threw  aside  his  wooden 
pitchfork  and  made  the  long  ambitious 
journey.  In  1909  he  found  himself  earning 
a  wage  of  almost  two  dollar*  a  day— which 
was  about  all  he  would  then  have  received 
in  rash  for  a  month's  toil  on  the  farm  at 


Instead  of  seeing  how  much  American 
liquor  he  could  consume,  he  determined  to 
have  the  full  fruits  of  hfa  Ion*  journey  and 
his  wonderful  opportunity.  So  he  lived  on 
the  small  end  of  hfa  pay  check  and  put 
the  even  money  into  a  lot.  on  which  he 
built  a  four-room  boxlike  affair  that  looked 
a  little  more  respectable  than  a  aback,  but 
lacked  the  dignity  of  a  cotta**.  When  this 


lobs  cut  out  f,*  lh,  (.anker  by  present 
'widitions  is  that  of  charming  the  scared 
m-irey  out  of  its  holes  and  hiding  place* 
into  saving*  accounts.  »  here  it  can  be  made 
(°  'lo  •'*  snare  of  general  circulation  work 


was  paid  for.  at  twenty-five  dollar*  a 
month,  he  moved  it  to  the  back  of  hfa  lot 
and  put  another  four-room  boa  on  top  of  it. 
This  he  rented 

Then  on  the  front  of  the  lot  he  put  a  two- 
story  brick  building  and  open*!  a  butcher 
shop  This  was  about  five  year*  ago.  HU 
meat  market,  with  groceries  as  a  side  line, 
fa  not  much  to  look  at.  but  it  don  a  hustling 
business  with  Little  Hungary.  Its  main¬ 
spring  fa  a  seven Uen-yewr -old  daughter, 
who  handles  its  finances  and  even  drives 
the  delivery  wa«on  when  nice- ary  Inci¬ 
dentally  she  fa  training  her  younger  afatee 
In  the  mysteries  of  bookkeeping 

PoUt  Who  Col  Ahoad 

A  little  while  ago  the  father  bought  a 
corner  lot.  one  hundred  and  twenty  by 
ninety  f«et.  and  put  up  a  ooe-«tory  brick 
building.  To-day  he  fa  worth  at  W«*c  six¬ 
teen  thousand  dollar*,  and  baa  about  seven 
thousand  yet  to  pay  out.  Until  that  fa  ac¬ 
complished  he  will  continue  to  live  in  the 
square  cottage  shack  in  the  rrar  of  hfa  shop. 
It  fa  quite  p< enable  that,  with  two  children 
helping  in  the  store,  h*  ma/  hasten  hfa  pee- 
•won  of  a  clear  title  to  hfa  latrwt  property 
by  going  hark  into  the  mil!  f<*  the  time 
being  ami  getting  his  share  of  the  Wonted 
pay  checks  of  the  war  period. 

Another  Hungarian  came  to  Gary  in 
1912  and  went  into  the  steel  mill  at  two 
dollar*  and  eighty  cents  a  day.  living  ut  a 
shack  the  ground  rent  of  which  cost  two 
dollars  a  year  He  did  not  share  the  fear  eff 
the  Enemy  Alien  Property  Custodian  com¬ 
mon  to  his  compatriots:  so  he  promptly 
•tarted  a  saving*  account  and  made  the 
acquaintance  of  a  banker  who  spoke  hi* 
tongue.  By  midsummer  he  was  able  to 
make  a  substantial  payment  on  a  lot. 

Then  he  borrowed  a  thousand  dollars 
and  put  up  a  house.  In  nine  months  he  had 
paid  that  debt,  and  promptly  built  another 

house  this  time  a  better  one.  Then  be 

took  on  a  much  more  ambitious  task  the 
building  of  a  six-fiat  brick  apartment  house 
costing  a  little  better  than  sixteen  thousand 
dollar*.  To-day  this  Hungarian,  who  is 
barely  forty  years  old  larks  only  forty- 
five  hundred  dollar*  of  having  hi*  propertjr 
clear,  and  has  I-iherty  Bonds  lo  the  value  of 
about  eight  hundred  dollar*. 

The  Polish  mill  hand  make,  the  Magyar 
hustle  to  hold  hi*  own  in  the  thrift  ronteat. 
One  Pole,  who  fa  more  than  sixty  year*  <M. 
furnishes  a  practical  illustration  <4  the  fact 
that  one  may  make  a  fair  showing  in  the 
matter  of  getting  ahead  though  he  has 
passed  the  season  of  youth. 

This  quiet  plodder  came  to  Gary  in  190S 
and  began  at  a  laborer's  wage  that  now 
seems  microscopic- 

After  taking  temporary  shelter  in  a  typ¬ 
ical  shark  he  bought  a  lot  on  a  payment  of 
twenty-five  dollars  On  this  he  built  a 


shack  of  real  lumber.  On  the  front  of  his 
lot  he  has  put  a  building  worth  twenty 
thousand  del  far*,  and  the  extent  of  his  in¬ 
debtedness  fa  said  by  thaw  who  know  his 
circumstance*  to  be  about  five  thousand 
dollars.  Like  all  other  Pole*,  he  has  some 
Liberty  Bonds— from  four  hundred  to  six 
hundred  dollars'  worth— and  has  given 
wnertrjsly^to  the  Red  Croaa  and  the  Polish 

The  roll  call  W  representatives  of  the 
Balkan  countries  would  be  incomplete 
without  the  name  erf  Rumania.  Though 
Rumanians  may  have  the  reputation  of 
ben*  born  wanderer*,  they  have  certainly 
made  records  as  stayers  in  the  Steel  City  on 
Lake  Michigan.  Here  is  a  repreaer.utive 
experience  of  an  alien  from  the  traditional 
home  of  the  gypsy.  A  few  year*  before  the 
war  a  Rumanian  earning  one  dollar  and 
seventy-five  cents  a  day  bought  a  cheap 
lot  in  the  woods  and  built  a  little  frame 
house  at  a  cost  of  four  hundred  dollars. 

When  he  had  paid  out  on  this  be  ac¬ 
quired  an  adjacent  lot.  on  which  he  put  a 
modern  fiat-building  at  an  expense  of  ten 
thousand  dollars.  Next  he  build  a  business 
structure  costing  four  thousand  dollar*. 
The  lots  on  which  these  building*  stand  cost 
eleven  hundred  and  fifty  dollars.  Then,  on 
the  rear  erf  these  lota,  and  fronting  on  an¬ 
other  street,  be  put  up  a  two-si ory  four- 
room  apartment  building.  Hu  net  rental 
income  fa  now  at  least  two  hundre  I  and 
fifty  dollars  a  month. 

Patriotic  Greek* 

About  eighteen  months  ago  he  became  ill 
and  concluded  that  hfa  health  demanded 
retirement  from  the  steel  mill.  Having 
been  a  farmer  in  Rumania,  he  bought  a 
farm  of  one  hundred  and  sixty  scr*w  costing 
twenty-ax  thousand  dollars.  The  mortgage 
on  this  fa  not  bfaenough  to  give  him  any 
great  anxiety.  The  rhanrew  are  that  he 
will  pay  for  the  farm  before  all  of  the  boy* 
come  back  from  the  war. 

In  fourteen  months  another  Rumanian 
steel  worker  has  paid  more  than  sixteen  hun¬ 
dred  dollar*  on  a  four-thouaand-dollar 
home;  and  he  frets  that  he  hasn't  had  a 
fair  show,  because  the  shortage  of  materials 
in  the  tin  mill  has  kept  him  on  about  half 


Gary  enioy*  the  unique  distinction  of 
havifig  a  Greek  who  has  executed  a  will 
making  Uncle  Sam  hfa  legal  heir.  And  this 
would  not  be  an  empty  honor  for  the  land 
of  hfa  adoption,  either,  if  this  son  erf  the 
Ancient  Republic  were  to  paw  hfa  affair* 
into  the  hands  of  an  executor.  This  new 
rir  lien  fa  as  full  of  patriotism  as  Greece  fa  of 
historic  ruins,  and  he  feel,  that  he  doe-n't 
knew  erf  anybody  better  entitled  to  his 
property  than  Unde  Sam.  lo  whom  he  owe* 
a  new  realisation  of  liberty  and  opportunity. 

This  ardent  patriot's  savings  account  has 
long  since  reached  the  dignity  of  four  fig¬ 
ures  The  fact  that  iU  owner  has  no  family 
to  save  for.  however,  doran't  hinder  him 
from  being  a  most  energetic  thriller.  The 
month  in  which  hfa  savings  account  U  not 
increased  by  at  least  a  hundred  dollar*  fa 
considered  a  failure. 

Another  Greek,  having  a  wife  and  three 
children,  and  earning  about  a  hundred  and 
seventy-five  dollar*  a  month,  has  banked 
nearly  seven  hundred  in  six  months,  besides 
buying  Liberty  Bonds  to  the  extent  erf 
several  hundred  dollar*  and  helping  out 


getting  in  —  those  who  were  not  naturalized; 
but  you  couldn’t  keep  them  out.  All  Per¬ 
sians  here  are  either  bricklayers  or  interior 
decorators;  and  when  the  home-building 
boom  opens  here,  after  the  restrictions  are 
removed,  these  Persians  are  going  to  jet 
their  share  of  the  money  that's  now  resting 
in  safe-deposit  boxes  and  tin  cans.” 

A  remark  to  a  steelworker  that  the 
African  seemed  to  be  about  the  only  breed 
of  mill  hand  who  lived  on  the  theory  that 
money  would  spoil  if  kept  longer  tnan  a 
week  met  with  thia  reply: 

“  Don't  you  fool  yourself  I  It’s  true  that 
the  negro  fa  the  grocer's  delight  and  the  pet 
of  the  butcher  shop— not  to  speak  of  being 
the  unfailing  joy  of  the  clothier  and  the 
dry-goods  merchant;  but  some  of  these 
colored  boys  are  getting  mighty  wise. 

”1  had  my  eye*  opened  the  other  day 
when  the  Liberty  Bond  captain  was  going 
through  our  shop.  Some  time  ago  the  head 
of  our  gang  had  dropped  the  remark  that  a 
negro  had  lees  sense  about  money  than  any 
of  the  thirty-two  races  represented  on  the 
pay  roll.  A  black  boy  in  our  crew  had 
overheard  this  backhanded  compliment. 

"Well,  when  they  called  for  bond  sub¬ 
scriptions  Rastus -which  fa  not  his  real 
name— rolled  his  eyre  and  asked: 

’"Whutde  boas  done  take?’  When  told 
that  the  white  man  to  whom  he  referred 
had  subscribed  for  two  hundred-dollar 
bonds  he  promptly  said:  ‘Gimme  three 
hundred !' 

"On  the  occasion  of  the  next  loan  he 
repeated  hfa  question:  and  on  being  told 
that  his  sujienor  had  subscribed  four  hun¬ 
dred  he  responded: 

”'I  takre  five  hundred!* 

••When  the  Fourth  liberty  Ixian  drive 
reached  his  part  of  the  ahoji  Rastus  came 
forward  with  the  same  question,  and  was 
informed  that  the  boas  had  subscribed  five 
hundred  dollars. 

•"Gimme  six  hundred!'  exclaimed  the 
negro.  T  done  show  dat  white  man  w  hut  lie 
don't  know  'bout  nigger*!'" 

In  one  Gary  bank  are  more  than  seventy- 
five  savings  account*  that  bear  testimony 
to  the  increasing  thrift  nf  the  Negro  race 
On  the  other  hand,  it  fa  true  that  the  typical 
negro  U  the  gay  rat  spender  in  Gary— with 
the  exception  of  the  young  white  American 
who  has  an  ambition  to  make  a  record  a*  a 
leader  of  the  fast  set  and  paw  into  history 
as  the  star  rut-up  of  the  Steel  City  in  the 
day*  of  iu  wartlmp  glory. 

But  the  youth  who  nourishes  this  ambi¬ 
tion  fa  working  under  severe  handicaps 
fane*  Indiana  was  lifted  bodily  upon  the 
water  wagon.  Expert*  admit  that  it  takre 
the  pep  out  of  the  pay-day  spree  when  the 
celebrant  has  to  go  to  the  big  city  for  hi* 

Sunk,  and  fa  thereby  defrauded  of  the 
lege  of  showing  the  home  folk*  how 
fie  can  step. 

Eighty  Por  Coni  are  Savon 

The  amount  of  malice  aforethought  re¬ 
quired  tor  (his  kind  uf  orgy  is  declared  by  the 
remnants  of  the  Steel  City  fast  set  to  rob 
the  festivities  of  much  of  their  spontaneity 
and  charm.  Consequently  a  cloud  of  dis¬ 
couragement  has  settled  down  upon  the 
ambitiously  gay  young  sport*  of  Gary  and 
many  of  them  have  morosely  settled  down 
lo  the  tame  expedient  of  saving. 

They  lose  no  chance,  however,  of  re¬ 
minding  the  vfaiting  stranger  of  the  days  of 
Gary’s  former  glory,  when  the  keeper  of  a 


marl*  th*  measure*  of  war  support.  t.ary  s  tormer  glory,  wnrn  tne  Keeper  oi  a 

.poke  hi.  Passing  a  ftat-bu doing  from  which  floated  fairly  popular  saloon  was  obliged  to  visit 
*  able  to  the  largest  flag  I  had  seen  in  the  steel  the  hank  four  time*  each  pay  day  and  get 
,  l„t  t  wa's  irddmre  section.  1  remarked  that  a  twenty  thousand  dollar*  in  currency  at  a 


Passing  a  flat-bu.ldmg  from  which  floated 
the  large*!  flag  I  had  seen  in  the  steel 
town’s  redden ee  section.  I  remarked  that  a 
regular  home-grown  American  must  live 
there. 

“Cures  again!”  returned  my  guide 
“That  belongs  to  a  Persian,  and  that  flag 
stand,  for  hfa  hatred  of  the  Turk  as  much 
as  for  hfa  love  of  America.  Until  a  short 
time  ago  this  Persian  lived  in  a  dilapidated 
shark  Then  he  bought  this  four-flat  build¬ 
ing  for  eighly-thne  hundred  dollars. 
Already  he  has  reduced  hfa  debt  by  twenty- 
four  hundred:  and.  with  his  promotion  in 
the  mill*  from  bricklayer  to  open-hearth 
worker,  hell  eat  up  that  mortgage  m  short 
order.  Hfa  earning*  are  about  two  hundred 
and  twenty-five  dollars  a  month  now.  and 
hfa  net  rental  income -which  mean,  rent* 
without  any  bills  for  beating  -  hundred 
and  fifty  dollars.  Ha,  he  any  bonds!  ^  ou 
bet  he  has! 

“  Every  Persian  here  fa  barking  the  Alliw 
to  the  limit.  The  Turks  have  given  the 
relative*  erf  some  of  our  brat  Persians  a 
Uste  of  some  rank  atrocities,  and  so  about 
twenty-five  Persian  boy*  have  gone  into 
the  Army  from  here  Had  a  hard  time 


twenty  thousand  dollar*  in  currency  at  a 
dip  in  order  to  take  care  oi  the  pay  checks 
that  came  over  the  bar. 

According  to  an  observant  banker  at 
least  eighty  per  cent  of  Gary'"  worlMf*  are 
systematic  savers  after  one  fashion  or  an¬ 
other;  but  he  admits  that  too  many  of 
these  have  not  yet  been  educated  to  the 
good  sense  of  using  the  local  savings  bank 
as  a  depository  instead  of  a  tomato  can,  b 
safe-deposit  box  or  a  bank  back  in  the  old 
country. 

This  authority  declares  that  tho  only 
class  of  workers  who  are  immune  to  the 
practice  of  systematic  thrift  are  the  airl¬ 
and  younger  women  in  the  mills  and  office*. 

When  it  is  considered  that  the  average 
earning  of  the  Gary  mill  hand— including 
the  cheapest  girl  or  water  boy  and  stopping 
at  the  man  whose  duties  are  supervisory 
instead  ol  manual— fa  now  probably  not 
far  from  six  dollars  and  a  half  a  day.  it  is 
not  difficult  to  realire  that,  with  liquor 
expenditures  eliminated,  a  high  average 
thrift  showing  fa  easily  possible,  along  with 
no  small  degree  of  freedom  in  buying' 


One  member  in  a  family  is  not 


EVERY  man  and  woman  in 
the  country,  not  in  khaki 
or  navy  blue,  should  answer 
“present”  to  the  Red  Cross 
Christmas  Roll  Call  the  week 
of  December  16-23. 

A  message  of  good  cheer  will  be 
sent  overseas  this  coming  Christ¬ 
mas  Eve,  to  hearten 
hoys  and  our  Allies. 

That  message  must  be  com¬ 
plete — there  must  be  no  room  for 
doubt  that  we  stand  behind  them— 
it  must  bear  the  word  that  there  is 
(  '//i versa/  Membership  in  the  Red 
Cross — their  Red  Cross. 

Let  us  make  our  second  Christ¬ 
mas  at  war  a  Red  Cross  Christmas 
— with  full  membership  in  every 
American  home. 


our 


Honey,  do  you  know 
t»  a  teg  da>  la  your  < 
' ««l  f»  going  loro  da 


II  looii'j 


RF.D  CROSS  CHRISTMAS  ROLL  CALL 


Day)  of  I’aiy  Mono, 

mVrn  .imply  <ra*y  ,ho«1  „|k  umkr. 
mrmf »te  declared  1  If*  nty  deflation  of 
rial  howrat-tofoodnsm  luxury.  H  we  era 
get  rich  m  gomg  jo  mirteate  by  baying  *o 
that  mill  bar*  a  ru.1lc  In  twy 
•nuaro  fork  of  K  When  I  hrar  anyone  talk 
atevi  ha.m*  thing.  Wt.'  lhat'a  what 


Mb’  rruoM  why  the  cartridgndj,, 
kirn;  and  Im  » if.  are  not  riding in iUhJ 
mtxiH  high-powered  car  a  that  pchlica-ii. 
mrDi  frowns  upon  expewive  w  ,-tn  *><] 
thr  local  dealer  from  whom  this  cart.  tn  te 
had  has  now  a  wailing  list  that  >*  win  a, 

»  ell  to  611  in  seven  month.  niter  t>,  fweu,,, 
“*  pl»**ure-ear  praju.-litm.  But 

Ihcm  who  have  new  money  burning  in  thm 
palmn  are  able  to  find  plenty  u!  opwit* 
(or  expenditures  that  are  not  in  tte  de¬ 
ferred  lint,  and  they  ore  making  the  coil  U 
their  opportunities. 

Merchants  every  where  are  giring  ihegbil 
hand  to  stranger*  w  ho  have  been  »*epl  up 
ward  (rom  a  lower  trading  lovel  on  tin 
flood  tide  cd  war  Industry.  llit  uereniete 
the  new  face*  at  the  counters  and  the  n« 
money  they  brine,  mnrehanta  and  ihip 
keeper*  world  the,;  freely  conics  tea 
bard  line  to-day;  for  the  man  d  wd> 
l.-tied  position.  well  srtutooNl  in  luxury,  la. 
turned  economist  with  a  will  and  It  rMuo 
ing  economy  to  a  system. 

About  the  *ame  inn  ant,  not  long  «in:» 
two  men  enlorwd  a  haberdasher’*  *bcp  In 
Detroit.  Orte  was  a  workman  from  a  ih;(. 
now  making  airplane*;  the  oilier  war  a  pits 
fevitma)  man  who  ha*,  for  nevrral  ,ran 
enjoyed  au  income  of  about  twenty  tteo 
•and  dollar*.  The  workman  hud  min 
More  earned  half  his  prmmt  wage. 

Two  Deals  I n  Shin, 

Tbc  profoeional  man  ha*  a  teaotlfd 
suburban  home  near  a  large  city  and  ■ 
farm  of  a  hundred  and  sixty  acre*.  Until 
the  United  Stall*  took  a  hand  In  (lie  hU 
Job  of  (leaning  up  autocracy  hi*  f»rm  h*l 
sarvad  as  a  plaything;  and  »o  had  the  yard 
of  hi.  suburban  home.  He  indulged  b» 
rellnrd  horticultural  ta*t™  to  the  limit  a- 
both  hh  home  and  Id*  form.  An  etpm 
enred  gardener  from  Holland  tended  hi- 
flower  bed*  ut  hi*  nwMetttv.  and  on  ratutl 
in  rare  and  beautiful  .brute  made  the  fan- 
a  show  place  in  that  specialty. 

When  we  went  into  ths  war  thii  nan 
took  his  budge*,  in  hsml  and  ovwfcaobd  It 
from  the  viewpoint  of  a  wideawake  potriw. 
TV  Dutch  gardener  wu  given  his  ehclm  of 
seeking  employment  elsewhere  or  goinr  i« 
the  farm,  with  the  promtei  of  bring  mullid 
to  the  flower  bed.  at  the  rituo  of  the  ut¬ 
ile  ebewe  the  farm. 

Tho  elaborate  plantation  of  ahruhtem 
was  sold  piecemeal  to  |isrks  and  Urge  »«• 

Ki'.t at<w  and  the  proceed*  put  Into  i 
of  thoroughbred  hop.  Otter  equ*-’ 
radical  change,  were  mado  totramforin  li< 
farm  from  a  .how  garden  Into  a  food  In- 

“7,1  tr.il,  thto  m»n  cut  hi*  isrsteol  ex¬ 
penditure*  about  five  thousand  dollar, 
and  i. still  applying  the  knife;  whkh brine- 
us  back  to  the  moment  when  he  enter"’ 
the  haherdaahrr'*  shop  and  s*k«d  foe  * 
make  of  shirt  foe  whirh  be  had  been  acra- 
touted  to  pay  two  dollar*. 

That  a  quM  Oxford-rioth  shirt  retailing 
at  that  price  had  been  bis  limit  In  the  ro«i 
old  peacetime*  may  1*  taken  s.  an  ln*«- 
tion  that  this  customer  was  not  a 
sender  Mora  he  began  to  mlom  hU  ter- 
sunal  budget. 

“  m  have  to  charge  you  thrw  dollar* an; 

evntn  (or  that  ahirt  now,  nr. 
a*id  tl»e  Aopkwmr. 

A.  the  man  w,th  the  twenty-thoumna 
dollar  income  Imitated  and  made  raenul 
calculation*  a.  to  whether  he  would  rste 
hi.  limit  on  shirt*,  the  machinist  brtnVI 
elbow*  with  him  and  asked  the  cWk  te 
■how  him  some  silk  shirt*.  From  the  mite- 
daxxling  array  placed  More  him  the  e» 
chini.l  hastily  picked  five  of  the  nu». 
eloquent  patterns  and  tersely  asked: 
“How  much?" 

"Sixty  doilam." 

Silently  tte-  workman  flicked  the  r&»‘V 
from  hi*  roll,  tucked  bis  rilkim  under  he 
arm  and  hurried  away,  leaving  tte "JJ 
with  twenty  thousand  a  ymr  udl  underi-U'. 
a*  to  whether  he  should  br~k  over  te 
limit  and  buy  t-o  shirt,  at  three***?; 
five  each,  ltut  a.  a  Uberty  food  buyer  a- 
bos  teen  a  plunger.  •  .  v*t  lot 

A  man  who  cx.r.f««e*  to  having  h*1.1"1 
several  yeam  an  income  d 
i  Conrl.dn,  •"  »*/* 


TV  Dutch 


h  gardener  i 
Bploymanl 
with  tte-  prt 


Every  day  brings  its  piling-up,  ever-mounting  quota 
of  new  buyers  from  city  and  country— sensible  men 
and  wise  women  who  are  learning  of  the  qualities  of 


SHOE  POLISH 

FOR  ALL  BLACK  SHOES 


Thin  simple  clean  method  of  shining  shoes  is  the  logical  method  for  every¬ 
one.  You  merely  cover  your  shoes  with  "Jet-Oil,”  using  the  dauber 
attached  to  the  stopper.  Allow  this  to  dry  and  you  have  the  "new  shoe" 
shine  preferred  by  most  women.  Should  you  desire  a  more  brilliant  polish, 
rubbing  with  a  brush  or  soft  cloth  will  give  it  to  you.  No  paste  is  required. 

••Jet-Oil”  will  not  crack  the  shoes,  nor  leave  a  gummy,  sticky  film  that  spoils 
the  appearance  and  injures  the  leather;  it  is  especially  g«**d  for  tine  leather 
such  as  vici  kid  and  kangaroo. 

Sold  by  grocers,  notion  stores,  five-and-ten-cenl  j  -  ^ 

'  stores,  druggists,  shoe  stores  and  repair  shops.  ' _ 


DOUBLE  A  BROWN 

F0«  DARK  TAN  snocs  and 
PUTTUS.  A  LIQUID  POLISH  rff 
REQUIRING  NO  PASTE.. 
Military  Kit  50<  Jjp. 
Extra  Bottle  25<  fJL 


SHU  WITE 

SNoe  w«ift 

A  CLEANER  AND  WHlTENER 
FOR  WHITE  CANVAS. BUCK 
AND  SUE  Of  SHOES  WILL 
NOT  RUB  Of  r.  |5C 


S.M.Bixby&Co.Mfrs 

NEW  YORK.  U.S.A. 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 
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Science  has  taken 
the  guesswork  out 
of  repairing  leaky 
radiators 

WHY  doesn't  It  occur  lo 
tome  car  owners  that 
"guesswork”  is  ancient  his¬ 
tory  around  a  motor  car? 

They  outfht  to  know  that 
soldering  a  leak  iaa  risky  job. 
The  high  heat  of  the  solder¬ 
ing  torch  uvo^rnj  I  lie  radia¬ 
tor.  If  the  leaks  are  hard  lo 
get  at  they  are  never  repaired 
flthl.  And  after  laying  up  the 
car  for  three  or  four  daya  - 
and  paying  a  bill  anywhere 
upto$i5  what  guarantee  is 
there  that  the  radiator  won’t 


In  sriititwm  «o  lfc«  al  it 

in  "  X  "  U|uul  i*  |Mir  u  y  if  >,  ktt .  «a<I 
w#  uUtxUfa  ihsn  mltftsrmi  ll 
|Sls  In  l Its  |isris  ihsl  Mihlrr  ««**’# 
w A  WUih##  ih#r«  w  «»<w  U«k  is 
tKmiuvd  wKstKor  ihm  U*k« 
rt  in  lU  rsfialm.  pump,  omnsc- 
caskets,  water  jacket,  tic 


Ami  it  “X  ’  l>|Mid  is  Uli  in  tU 
wstrr  It  p»Mtiv*ly  #»nvnft  /l*»V 
!**•  #»  w  imAcr  r  in  t/* . m»/i /i*  «w 

fmpiDPn  £ngtar  Ptthrmanet- 
/W.rr.  t  'pL,,?  Coll 


makes  all  water 
cooling  systems 

liiVKPROOf  •  rtjSTFKOOf  V  \J  1 H&Vf 


“  Tbe  only  troubU  we  hid,”  hr  confn-. 
“in  living  up  to  Oil.  K*,*dule  **,  .ith  q, 
two  Hem.  of  Sarplu.  and  KnUrt,!^ 
At  fir*,  whan  we  tight  on  one  3Tbw 
the  other  woul  1  mflj  and  when  «e  dull* 
th*  wmjht  ol  repmuoc  the  one  »,\i  v*.' 

Wsftf  d0Tn  *«‘u  ««  «•  h«  5  uT^ 

.  Th";  ^  *?*?*••  "“d*  '"**“*  "lit  a 
Jh*?  retfe  .  W!  ,,‘1  ">  "2 

that  rather  nmoaenUy.  •omvtimr,  i._ 
only  a  lew  dollar*;  and  ocvmriooally  „ 
tarred  to  bit*.  mUt*  a  bit 
But  wo  www  determined,  and  alter  ■  tln, 
weaeem-d  to  Rrt  the  hang  ol  ti.e  nm. 

M  lit  right  down  to  the  rub*.  * 

“Jut*  a.  we  had  mievredKl  in  <W»  thi. 
1  had  an  unexpected  ran*  U  fifty  OoZon. 
I  Unew  thil  f>t  ruing  tx.  put  u.  to  the  tee 
and  determine  what  kind  of  .tufl  had 

“We  held  a  anlecnn  council  of 
determined  that  the  budget  out  grin, 
to  ho  revteed,  and  that  the  rabe  mu  Jna, 
to  be  our  Liberty  Bond  velvet.  And  tV. 
ju*t  what  It  ha.  been. 

“It  ha.  been  an  expenrnn  that  wil  b 
worth  thouaandt  cd  dollar*  to  w  If  wt  Un 
to  a  rvaaonaMo  are.  For  on*  thieg,  It  hu 
taucht  m  not  tolw  uhanM  of  trocm,. 
tt'e  re  tight -and  don't  rare  w  ho  knot*  6; 
m  fart,  we're  iuat  a  little  nroud  that  «®  no 
turn  down  the  temptation  to  put  up  i 
bunt  In  th*  fare  of  .id  and  more  praap.No, 
frianda. 

“  And.  *5 -iking  of  friend*  I  don't  Iren 
of  any  leal  that  b  bettor  tubulated  ti. 
determine  who  are  octe'a  real  friend,  thin 
a  budget  which  it  arrewtnl  don  l»  tb 
■•pleating  point  and  not  loaunud  a  alrwl* 
turn  lo  aave  one’*  pride.  Tlila  aort  of  ihlrg 
I.  the  beat  .pine  devrtojwr  IN*  evar  Iir.nl 
It  calU  for  real  ifrit  at  timre-n«  to  nuo 
lion  conatant  walrhfulnnu. 

“Another  element  that  has  dcvrluje.*  . 
Bool  team  work  between  Hie  two  of  ui  I 
belirre  a  home  budget  b  one  cf  th.  bat 
home- building  Influent*,  .ilh  which  . 
marriod  couple  ran  atari  family  life.  Thu* 
who  don't  Ugin  with  a  little  budget  It. 
thrtr  home  are  aurely  mining  «miethln|!" 


TEE  UBNB- SEEKERS 


Will  it  wiah  to  be  maator  of  th*  dtuatboT 
How  nan  It  b*  thrown  Into  tb»  tgMWSll 
life  <4  the  nation  without  bringing  a»*n 
d baiter T  I  think  wa  can  wlv*  that  pniklm 
ratily:  I  think  wre  can  »olr*  it  much  a.  •» 
wdred  our  problem  after  th.  Dvll  War. 
hut  In  a  new  and  arientifle  light. 

“We  hav*  fifteen  million  acre*  d  arid 
land  that  can  be  Irrigated  Ihb  ride  of  lb 
Rocky  Mountalna.  We  have  fifteen  ««!(*> 
cd  o.Trtlow«l  land  In  the  United  Slat* 
that  ran  lie  salvaged.  W*  hav.  ton  laffliwi 
acre,  id  rut-over  land  that  can  be  nred. 
Into  farming  land.  W.  have  .iWr-P"" 
litre  that  need  devrtnpmrnt.  W.  hire  a 
treat  development  In  thb  rountry.  * •>** 
■«  have  Juat  l»<gun  to  realia^  k»  «* 
have  only  taken  off  the  cream.  Why  noi 
let  the  returned  iiildfer  make  Amirtre. 
and  make  a  hum*  for  hlm-U  at  the  aami 
time* 

"Let  u.  hav*  three  plan,  ready,  ao  that 
we  ran  nay  tn  a  boy  aa  he  land,  at  an  At  • 
Untie  port i  'Here  b  your  opportunity  ti 
make  for  vourenlf  a  homr;  bee*  are  lb 
l«Un*  for  Irrigating  a  great  rlblrirt.  (<;' 
reclaiming  a  great  etretch  of  river  lud 
here  b  your  opportunity  for  reonm® 
Independence  now.  for  an  aawranre  tUi 
you  would  not  hare  had  if  you  had  not 
goo.  to  war.'  Do  m*  treat  them  aa  If  tby 
•ere  proper  aubjerta  of  rharity;  Im*«  them 
a.  mm  who  have  rum.  home,  after  h»'- 
ing  aavrd  civilrtntion.  lo  make  a  greater 
Amrrira.” 

It  might  coat  Uncle  Sam  orrr  a  Hundret 
dollar*  an  acre  to  get  a  poor  farm  lor  » 
returned  aoldbr  in  aome  patto  of  lb*  art" 
Wret.  or  even  th*  Middle  Weed:  tbe  ^re 
cret  originally  b  nol  the  only  factor  to  b 
ronaidered.  Last  week  I  troweled  over  . 
county  in  F-a.trm  IVnneylvanto.  funtn 
for  over  two  hundred  year*;  and  J« 
buy  land  there,  with  fine  bn  **• 
fence,  and  houare  on  It.  at  a  hundred  id 


The  land*  met  nf  the  Afleghanbi  *« 
rbe  In  value  if  ihb  reriamatlon  mt«pri» 
■hall  mult  in  one  mere  »W-!a>hlon*d 

r-  and  boom,  with  the  aoldbr  at  thrFW' 
Unci*  Sam  behind  him.  Th»  ► 
th.  happy  day*— Ilk*  unto  UMand  l»*ln 


' 


•Sobby 
Cord' 
tor 
Truth 


CMI  War  armies  spent  tedious  weeks 
lining  up  their  forces  in-fore  big  hail  let. 
•nfy  marched— each  day  plodding  a  few 
"«ry  miles  over  rutty,  dusty  roads. 

Contrast  this  with  what  happened  at 
I'Jlnt  Mlhlel.  It  was  the  Yanks’  first  big, 
Independent  offensive.  They  planned  a 
»urprUe  at  fuck. 

Oter  night.  IHOO  motor  trucks  carried 
jnousands  of  fresh,  peppery  lighting  men 
'tom  fur  in  the  rrar  to  flu*  front  line 
'ranches.  They  “went  over"  at  dawn, 
^d  at  once.  I'rlt*  developed  a  most 


wholesome  respect  for  American  mettle 
and  the  big,  sturdy  American  trucks. 

Motor  vehicles  represent  one  of  the 
greatest  advances  since  Civil  War  days. 
And  because  they  are  so  vitally  Impor¬ 
tant.  good  tires — I  nlted  States  Tires— are 
more  than  ever  worth  while. 

I  nlted  States  Tire*  meet  alike  the  needs 
of  a  nation  or  individuals —at  war  or 
peace. 

They  have  the  wear  resisting  strength 
that  means  long  life,  greatest  economy 
and  utmost  satisfaction. 


United  States  Tires 


l>r  f,,. 

,»u!  laHJ  Urn  »..r  >. ...  i . 

’*>*•  ••»••  ri--  v.»r«. 
““  '«W  t  Hr..  . 


are  Good  Tires 


Then 
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mmpbells  are  Coming 

BY  WILLIAM  HAMILTON  OSBORNE 

“rrm»  •  riv-  an.  and  be  arranpd  a  loiling.  Barkia  Kleinfcldt  MB'  to  It  that  ho  usi 
.  ^  Th*  Ion,  relied  upon  lU.cd  on  the  Slmt.  Nothing  but  ^ 

,v=  '  opinion  <4  hii  broken.-  he'd  boon  lucky,  wore  turned  to  hte  appeal.  It  to*  him  In, 

fMu£y.“i»  SSSdTh»dkt  bin  P<o«  wtoly  mad  weU  day.  to  reahxe  the /irt  that  W  *u 

*uh  a  ic  ale  hrta:  and  then  he  fiaahed  had  nothing  for  him;  he  «a*  thrp-h. 
iv  ri  tV  For-  on  Lonernn  thit  Picric  Acid.  Common—  But  every  day  be  kept  oo  rcV  <»• 
ia-  rilr-gh  Pick^T^hey  called  it  on  the  Street.  taoribly  to  n-wk.  So  far  be  had  Sd^th- 
y  .  *  Mind  you.  I  get  all  thi*  from  David  Camp-  mg  to  km  wife;  nothing  to  hia  an.  Dan) 

.  u.-  v-ii  Campbell  lived  in  a  liule  high-cliM  toi,. 

ui  .'eg  <4  at*  "  Where.”  I  naked,  "dot*  he  come  in?”  ble  auburb  over  in  New  Jeraev.  Hr  I.k 
W'all  Streel,  went  on  Bellamy,  la  all  ahot  comfortably.  He  lived  up  to  the  top  die. 
airman.  through  -ith  CampbriU-hundred-lolUr-  income- lt\  a  trick  all  Wall  Si  reel 
men:  At. -men  who  krom-  have. 


Durable  'Luxurious 
Beautiful- Warm 


f V 

^roMm.  the  big  financial  backing.  Be- 
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«*•.  the  Pickai  men  believed  in  them- 
•*!"  “  .heir  punt.  All  that  0~nt 
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"I’m  afraid  you-all  are  a  Til'  bit  aur- 
-n*',"  she  said,  holding  out  her  hands. 

Well,  of  course.  David  Campbell  juM 
tod:  her  in  hi*  arms:  and.  notwithstanding 
ibc  fact  that  Mrs.  Campbell.  Senior,  is  a 
rrrv  line  woman,  still.  I  haven’t  a  doubt 
that  David  sort  of  wished  he  was  standing 
in  jw>n*  Davy’s  shoes. 

Well,  anyway,  it  soon  came  out.  Lronie 
■as  a  stenographer  at  the  same  place 
■here  Davy  was  a  second-rate  bookkeeper. 
And- that  was  all.  they  said.  It  Just 
«rt  of  happened.  _  They  just  sort  of  had 
to  ««  married;  it  couldn't  be  helped. 
And  as  to  why  they  had  done  it  on  the 
quiet-well,  Davy  felt  there’d  be  a  fuaa; 
ud  fce’d  felt  afraid;  and -  Wall,  there 

”  wailed  Davy’s  mother,  "if  you’d 
mIt  let  us  know!" 

"Now,  mother.”  said  Davy’s  father— 
'now,  mother,  here’s  the  vital  thing: 
They're  married.  That’s  the  point;  they’re 
married.  And  they’ve  married  young— 

•  tie  it  counts.  Mother.”  he  went  on. 
you  and  I’ve  gotten  on  right  well  together, 

haven’t  we?  Hut  remember  what  we 
miatd  by  not  getting  married  young.  We 
mtaed  it.  mother.  Don’t  aay  we  didn’t. 
Weibould  have  run  off  when  young— ami 
cut  married.  That’a  right!” 

You  see,  I  think  he  felt  that  Davy  would 
lave  been  different  somehow  if  they’d 
taken  time  by  the  forelock  and  adopted 
that  general  program.  However.  Davy  had 
a  shol*  lot  more  to  aay;  and  he  said  it. 

“I’ve  juat  handed  in  my  qumtlonnairv 
today.’’  he  aaid.  "and  I’ve  waived  rx- 
•*ptwn.  Leonle  doesn’t  want  me  to  claim 
exemption;  I  don’t  want  to  claim  any.  So 

•  hen  1  come  to  go.”  aaid  Davy.  •’  |’U  leave 
ler  here  with  you.” 

Leonle.  it  Mvma.  was  quite  alone  in  the 
•orld,  and  Davy  hail  brought  her  home  for 
hh  father  to  support  while  he.  Davy,  was 
at  the  Front.  It  was  all  ouite  simple.  Davy 
had  no  dependents  save  his  newly  acquired 
rife.  At  least,  ao  he  thought.  And  he 
*ould  be  a  private  soldier  and  would  semi 
heme  to  Leonie  half  his  pay;  and  the  C.ov- 
rrement  would  give  her  Juat  as  much 
again.  Thirty  dollars  a  month  in  all.  You 

David  Carnplell  didn't  aay  anything, 
lie  didn’t  want  to  say  anything,  lie 
siatad  Davy  to  go.  By  gurry,  it  would 
ha  Dav/a  one  big  beat  bet !  At  least,  so 
Wa  father  thought.  But  all  along,  you’ll 
understand,  he’d  hail  Davy  and  Davy’s 
bookkeeping  Job  sort  of  tucked  away  back 
wmewhrre  in  the  recewaea  of  his  mind  as 
me  way  out;  aa  a  means  of  tiding  over. 

And  now  —  David  Campbell  now 
u»rd  over  two  hundred  and  thlrty-Ave  dol* 
ara  and  hail  a  balance  of  twelve  dollars  in 
hU  bank.  And  he  was  over  fifiy-Ave  and 
muldn’t  land  a  Job! 

"Darned funny!” aaid  Davy.  “We  went 
r<und  to  your  offlcw  LwonW  an. I  I  to¬ 
day;  but  they  aaid  you  weren’t  there  any 

Mil 

’Weren't  there  any  more?”  yelled  Da¬ 
vid  CxmpbcO.  "They  must  be  craay!" 

Well,  anyway,  Davy  went  away  to  war. 
He  got  into  training  Juat  as  the  War  De- 
Mrtmrnt  w*.  In  full  awing.  They  put 
Davy  through  hi»  na.«  and  sent  him  off. 
Meantime  C  ampbrll  had  borrowed  money; 
and  he  started  off  bravely  enough  every 
wy.  and  came  hack,  gray  and  old,  every 
•He moon.  It  was  no  go. 


tor  a  time.  He  could  have  become  a  tip- 
««;  advertised  in  the  papers;  gotten  out 
a  daily  letler  advising  half  his  riients  to 
buy  a  certain  stock  and  the  other  half 
*?  sell  it.  There  were  shady  brokers  to 
tae  up  to:  but  not  for  David  Campbell. 
He  wan’t  of  that  stripe.  And  he  w*s 
-Jhjta  «uWn’t  land  a  job.  Too  old! 

.  *l  w“  V,er  D>VT  bad  gone  that  Camp- 
beU  told  them  at  home-told  his  wife  and 
Davy  a  wife.  Leonie.  He  told  them  all 
about  it.  When  the  pot  mortem  sms  all 
oyer,  Campbell’s  wife  and  Leonie  had  to 
dissect  the  situation:  had  to  shred  it  into  a 
(mule.  After  that  they  got  down  to  case*. 
Leorne  was  a  trained  stenographer;  yet  she 
couldn’t  take  a  Job -not  juK  now.  She 
and  Davy  had  been  married  for  some  time 
before  they'd  told  about  it.  And  when 
Davy  Wt  her  be  left  her  with  a  new  light, 
a  new  hope  shining  in  her  rye* 

WeU.  they  were  in  for  it.  The  Campbells 
moved  out  of  their  comfortable  suburban 
cottage;  moved  into  a  tiny  flat  over  in 
Arlington,  on  the  edge  of  the  big  shipyard. 
And  David  Campbell,  for  the  nrst  time  in 
his  life,  proceeded  to  perform  heavy  man¬ 
ual  labor.  You  know  what  Mark  Twain 
say.  about  w  orking  with  your  hands.  WeU. 
Mr.  Campbell  had  a  few  remarks  that  cast 
Mr.  Clemena’  weU  into  the  shade.  He  had 
many  things  to  say  about  it  when  be  wasn’t 
too  tired  to  say  them. 

He  started  in  at  three  dollars  a  day. 
Three  dollars  a  day!  He  earned  this  by  the 
sweat  of  his  soul.  There  was  no  help  foe 
t;  they  had  to  live.  Then,  three  and  a 
half.  Then  he  held  on.  and  hung  on  aa  a 
holder -on.  at  four.  AU  this.  too.  was  in 
Lonergan’s  yards  Lonergsn.  the  young 
millionaire  shipbuilder.  Once  in  a  while,  at 
a  ship  launching.  Loneegan  would  saunter 
through  the  yard;  once  in  a  while  even 
brush  against  Campbell.  But  be  didn’t 

And  thin,  one  day  Campbell  acciden¬ 
tally  dropped  a  heavy  pi«w  of  steel  on  his 
own  foot.  You  see.  the  limp  sticks  to  him 
yet.  That  sent  him  to  a  Capital.  And  the 
dickens  waa  to  pay! 

The  day  be  got  out  of  the  hospital,  d— 
charged  as  cured -that  day  Leonie's  baby 
was  born.  And  Leonie's  eyas  were  bright 
with  young  motherhood. 

"Another  UT  Davy!”  cried  Leon>r 
"This  Is  great  war  >var.  an'  wa  Jua’  had  to 
have  another  HT  Davy.  Yea;  we  did." 

Well,  they  had  a  little  Davy,  anyway; 
but  that  didn’t  pay  the  doctor’s  b(U.  And 
it  didn’t  cure  David  Campbell’s  mal¬ 
treated  foot.  And  they  h*i  to  have  money, 
they  had  to  have  It! 

It  was  Campbell  s  wife  who  as  the  ad¬ 
vertisement  In  the  New  York  papers.  This 
is  what  it  said  David  Campbell  carries 
that  ad  round  with  him  in  his  pocket: 

WANTED  Immediately;  office  boy  over 

fifty  years  of  age.  X  2S0.  Tim*. 

You  grt  It?  Office  boy  over  fifty  years 
cf  age!  And  In  New  York!  So  Campbell 
dropped  a  note  in  at  the  Timew  office  and 
got  an  answer.  He  wa.  directed  tocaUata 
certain  room  in  a  certain  New  St  met  build¬ 
ing  the  nest  day  at  nine  A.  M. 

Eight-thirty  next  morning  found  him 
there,  with  his  limp  and  all  the  first  man 
in  the  line.  He  was  as  spick-and-span  as 
ever.  Before  the  door  opened  there  were 


One  of  the 


HEINZ  Fig  Pudding  is  a  new  dessert  that  will 
always  be  remembered  with  delight  once  it 
has  been  tasted.  The  fig  itself  is  a  delicious  fruit, 
especially  well  adapted  to  the  making  of  confections 
that  arc  rich,  yet  light  and  wholesome,  and"pudding" 
is  a  synonym  for  all  that  is  toothsome  in  desserts. 

The  name  “Heinz”  insures  right  preparation  and 
is  your  full  guaranty  that  all  the  qualities  suggested 
by  the  word  “pudding”  have  been  realized  to  the 
utmost  in  this  supreme  delicacy. 


Mince  Meat  and  Plum  Pudding 


Some  people  have  llcinr  Plum 
Pudding  only  at  holiday  time,  but 


Canada  are  packed  in  Canada 
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at  utl  dealers 


The  Motorteas 
Motor  Truck 


hen  he  shivered.  Office  be  v  -  m  an  ju*  left  off " 
office.  for  mil  Wall  Street- his  Wall  Inside  of  two  minute*  Seam,  of  tb> 
to  ho!  It  aas  different  in  the  hum  Into  the  room.  And  Lo,«S 
to;  there  a  man  could  disguise  him-  jumped  up  and  shook  hand*  with  him. 
i  oat  smear  «rf  a  gloved  hand  arram  "GofTy.  Seam."  .aid  Loorrean.  "cm- 
But  hero  — —  gratulmtiona !  You've  annexed  th»  hat  ml 

me  near  backing  out-  Think  ot  it;  safest  dmrrettotvsry  broker  in  ill  Nr. 

*  MU  backing  out!  And  if  he  York.  He  saved  me  half  a  million  ddli-, 
-  He  didn'tTEighUcn  a  wwk  was  once.  Kleinfeldt-thstrssralnhownrtK 
aad  they  had  to  have  it.  He  took  Marchbank.  Moore  -you  remember  hirr.’ 

You  remember  Pickax,  CcnnmunT  Klrtr- 
me."  he  Hid  to  the  man  who  hired  frldt  .u  speculating ;  he  was  long  on  Pick- 
rhy  do  you  adveniae  for  an  office  ax*.  And  he  couldn't  unUud-  unka  hr 
r  fifty  yean  of  ace?"  could  unload  on  me.  He  pxktd  me  fee  the 

thee  man  united  and  shrugged  his  sucker-only  Campbell,  hem.  ured  nv 
m.  life  in  the  very  nick  of  time.  Smn.  1  si* 

I  la  g*m e  "  ha  answered.  Then  you’d  let  Campbell  saint  this  Tri-Suu 
•d  that  momlrw's  newspaper  and  deal  for  me." 

M  to  Campbell  "We've  set  the  Well,  Sears  did.  And  Csmpbell  svmr 
"  he  merit  on.  "Look  st  the  Help  it.  Sears  couldn't  very  aeU  help  himwif 
column;  everybody's  doing  It  “  He  couldn't  tell  hi* *tar  boarder,  Lorerrir. 
hey  were  AU  New  York  a  as  out  that  thU  man  Campbell  was  an  offireV), 
sndfathrra  It  the  war.  and  nothin*  else.  He  excused  hlrnuU  ml 

Ml  started  In,  a  new  article  in  Ml  on  pins  and  needle*  In  hit  private  offer 
aya  He  pvt  his  new  employers  until  Campbell  finally  came  In  to  Km 
r*  they  hadn't  had  so  far  In  office  alone. 

lenity, distinguished deference.  He  "Look  here,  Mister  So-and-So,"  salt 
t  to  Senra.  Callahan's  outer  office.  Senra,  “  1  don't  even  know  your  name." 
rd  respectability.  You  can  see.  Campbell  told  him. 

.  that  Campbell  has  a  any  with  "And  you  used  to  he  with  MarrkUtk, 
at  trick  of  hi.  <d  looking  over  his  Monro?"  mused  Sears  “In  whsl  rnp.' 
mdrefiretir*;  h»  met  bod  of  swing-  ity?" 

laaan  on  hi*  forefinger  like  a  family  Campbell  told  him  the  whole  .ton'  Till 
a.  h  though  he  was  figuring  out  ing  him,  he  .hook  from  him  the  oMre  toy 
it  aa*  the  bHt  thing  to  do  for  you;  forever.  If*  kept  at  Sears  until  Sesrs 
tr«  carefully  your  own  individual  satisfied  that  he  knew  the  gsme-  knr. 
i  pti  you.  It  a  class  Wall  Street  from  th*  graveyard  to  tlr 

wasn't  all.  Campbell  knew  the  river,  inside  out  and  upside  down  Hr  tsU 
ha  knew  It  betlcr  than  Sear,  or  him,  further,  Just  how  he  had  advise! 
«  They  a«v  both  young  men.  lineman  with  reference  to  Tri-Stile  ml 
knew  the  market.  All  through  bis  th*  solid  reasons  on  which  he  had  foixW 
ry  la  th#  shipyard  hr  had  hred  Ms  that  advice  .  . 

the  market.  H*  knew  what  was  Then,  earelemly,  he  placed  In  Sean 
"  At  the  instant  be  stepped  into  youthful  eager  hands  the  bland  order 
as  Seam,  Callahan  k  Company's  l-oncrgan  had  ever  directed  any  broiersc 
ly  you  ran  hot  your  bottom  dollar  house  at  any  time  to  execute.  Needle*  to 
i«U  Campbell  as.  up  to  the  mo-  my.  the  hind  end  of  this  Interview  a-a.  la- 
i  market  information.  But  he  had  finitely  more  effective  than  the  fir*, 
c—  this  knowledge;  be  had  to  That's  David  Campbell's  story.  Ms>b* 
isvid  Campbell  Into  an  outrr-offir#  It's  th*  story  of  a  good  many  other  IlaMd 

2mtHt'J  teit  day  shiver!  od  Cn>pbfU>'  Who  P*"  ",IT 

g.  for  frar  somebody  would  it-  A#  Bellamy  finished.  Campbell  IlmH 

him;  bat  moat  of  them  didn't.  If  past  us  once  again  1  stopped  him. 

•w  hi.  face  they'd  forgotten  the  "A  holder-on?”  I  queried, 
d  the  man  behind  It.  He  breathed  "Ah."  he  repeated;  "1  don't  kno*  her. 
■ly  the  second  day.  much  raise  they  ask.  but  it's  not  roouthl 

I  hen  on  th*  third  day  Lonergan  it’s  not  enough." 

la  Laneegan.  the  hundred-  He  kept  on  hi*  halting  way, 

lolkr  shipbuilder;  Lonergan  the  "But™  1  perei.ted  -hen  to  had 

fl  Be^bremd  la.  Lonergan  appeared  once  more,  "what  Is  a  hoUcc' 

I.  by  gony.  man!"  he  cried.  "I've  Mam?  doeen't  know  everythin*  Hr 

pi*  &ST, mootin'  'you're  \Z  ‘^Sinballa  a  hoWet-on."  he  returwd 
m  I  want  to  see.  |  want  you  to  "and  he  a  pulling  down  ten  thmuard  . 
the  straight  dope  ob  Tri-State."  year  from  Sears,  Callahan  *  C«r.p*i) 
without  more  ado.  he  pushed  hut  it's  not  enough;  it's  not  eiKUfh.  mi 


Thousands 
in  Use 


1.250  lb* 

I. 500  It* 
2,000  lb* 

J. 000  lb*. 
7.000  lb* 
10.000  lb*. 


*!'»•*  for  every 

bUMIlM. 


Tht  Trail  mobile  proportion  *  a»  .attract  ivr  to  the  d.  al*r  a*  to  the 
Trad  mobile  distributor*  arc  doing  an  evergrowing.  (*<*'»** 
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By  R.B.  CHAPIN 

Chairman  Highway*  Tran, port  Commit tea.  Council  of  National  D./.n,. 

AI  R  naVon  18  f,Hn«  *  *nin*-  t  rans  portaticn  -  not  atone  rail  «  .1 _ 

U  portation  oyer  the  highway..  High-  aater^  ard  not 

transport  b  coming  to  be  recognized  ambling fm? alSjT  bUt 
»  »  Tit*!  auxiliary  system  to  the  railroads  SomeTwu"«  eSTtoniav  ot  a  roc  Mi 
ud  the  waterway*,  and  without  this  third  nation  ol  all  three  o f  .h~*  n^diumTo/ 
medium  we  do  not  have  a  really  effective  transportation  For  iwtance  there  ia  a 
Importation >  qitm-OM  that  will  insure  steamboat  line  running  from  New  H,v«, 
dilate  facilities  for  all  Kquinnrat*.  down  to  New  York.  From  a  large  radius 
It  has  come  to  be  recoanintd  that  the  round  New  Haven  motor  trocE  hS 
trsniportafon  over  the  high  wavs  1*  a.  down  the  freight  over  the  highways  lot2 
dial,  as  real  and  as  essential  as  the  trana-  dock,  shipping  this  down  to  \V,  York  Kv 
(orution  over  the  rails.  For  if  you  think  a  boat  at  night.  where  it  arriras  in  time  toro 
moment  you  will  realize  to  begin  with  that  out  on  the  morning  freight  train  for  tEc 
prsrt.clfy  all  shipment.  ornate  over  W«t.  This  -  an  £5,££  of  ^Xdma  ed 
the  highway*  The  whole  problem  of  high-  system  which  might  be  likened  to  the 
»»yi  transportation  is  not  a  new  one,  but  venous  system  of  our  bodua  and  which 
**  development  ia  but  a  recent  will  doubtle-  he  the  field  for  tremendous 

matte;  Its  growth  has  been  so  rapid,  in  growth.  The  User  veins  of  the  highways 
fart  that  it  now  bids  fair  to  outatnp  the  and  water..,,  feed  into  the  main  veins  - 
highways  over  which  It  must  move,  and  in  the  railroads,  and  occasionally  a  canal  or 
wme  lnitan<v«  Is  even  now  waiting  for  the  main  waterway  which  are  met  in  the  same 
drjelonment  of  the  highway,  to  catch  up.  way  at  the  other  end.  The  principle  b  the 
Ue  have  only  to  turn  to  France  to  tind  same,  for  the  main  veins  are  dependent 
rumpka  of  the  Invaluable  aid  her  high-  upon  the  sm.lW^  ^ 

w»>.  have  been  to  her  in  the  prearnt  war. 

u  ‘  'l*  *nd  for»i«h*  «*  N,»f-  The  Rural  Ex  pro,, 

boa  in  building  permanent  roads  to  the 

last  for  hb  own  conqwata  Pari a  today  The  demanda  of  the  war  program  have 
mirtt  be  in  the  poaaa-aon  of  the  enemy;  called  for  the  development  of  an  efficient 
srd  It  tt  certain  that  \erdun  would  have  auziliary  system  or  ayatenw  that  shall  lit 
(•lie"-  in  with  and  render  maximum  aid  to  exist- 

The  story  of  that  continually  moving  line  ing  transportation  facilities.  And  with  this 
cf  tracks  in  and  out  of  Verdun  which  saved  idea  In  viaw.  for  the  purpose  of  develop- 
the  city,  often  running  under  heavy  shell  Ing  transportation  over  the  highway.,  the 
fit*  over  the  only  highway  to  the  city.  Highways  Transport  Coenmittea  was  ap- 
luriahm  one  of  the  moot  Interrating  inci-  pofnladby  the  Council  of  National  Defense 
*nts  of  the  war.  Hut  for  this  steady  Lut  fall. 
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approved  ufety  app 
men  must  wear  sal. 
C  roi’a'lcfc  afford  lhi\ 


ices  on  machinery 
goEU'lc*  to  protect 


r.  A.  WILLSON  &  CO.,  Inc.,  Roadin 

Make,  of  Op  ilia  I  Good,  Since  IH  70 


Have  one  of  these 
fine  “Big  Y”  Apples 


.w  4F  smmm  *  tarns  a  l  areas 


r»r  —  me  wheat— ear  tlflii  ■  1  out  dealer 
gV."  ioM— ihcy«...»  let 

Yakima  Fruit  Grower*  Aaa’n 

Yakima.  Waakiagtoa 


Big  ©  Apple 


astrsas 

•toto*  and  other  .ection*  of  tht  n^. 
and  the  relation  of  the  traffic  ovur  ihrm  li 
the  same  way.  Without  this  braider  cm. 
caption  of  tbrir  uiefulneo  se  ihiS  u. 
unable  to  help  than  fit  into  the  vtob 
scheme  of  tramporlation  as  they 
We  ahall  fail  to  make  them  of  lb,  utni 
uwfulncw  to  the  railroad*  and  the  coiitiy, 
We  mait  all  appreciate  the  fact  that  thn 
are  link*  in  the  chain  of  our  notionai  n- 
wmal  communication. 


»n-  Significant  Initancn 

m  Picture  to  younetf  a  peat  rwrvoir  aV.h 
lion,  the  immense  pipe  hnm  feeding  into  it  Tlu 
out*  will  give  you  an  Idea  of  what  thaw  high- 
tow,  way*  leading  into  consuming  and 
oten  center*  are  doing.  They  are  the  piwa-U» 
le  of  blood  vnweU.  aa  it  werc-while  tie  no! 
ither  exprsssos  with  the  farm  produce  aw  tie 
orm,  *tr-un»  flowing  into  the  re** mu  <t  fax 
ns  for  local  consumption  and  for  mir  form  uX 
mall  allies  oversea*.  Tlnwe  streams  of  peruhibi* 
produce  mean  the  relenting  of  mcee  con- 
i  the  ceoUated  fooda  foe  longer  shipment.  aid 
em-  the  greater  the  flow  of  thu  farm  (indue 
er  to  and  other  foodstuffs  of  a  pwwhable  natutr 
email  into  local  centers,  the  grater  will  he  0* 
•rant  supply  of  concentrated  fend,  available  for 
they  loans  movement.  Par  thla  rauon  the  cot- 
wrn-  diuoo  of  thwe  food  highwayi  an  U  con- 
c*.  if  pared  to  the  condition  of  the  pipe  line,  ud 
d  be  the  amount  of  prraurc  that  can  lie  awiird 
to  the  movement  of  that  which  they  carry 
ship  ia  in  proportion  to  their  condition, 
rhich  Just  aa  the  amount  of  water  (tewini 
.rod-  through  that  pipe  into  the  rawevoir  can  be 
righ-  regulaUd  by  the  fora  to-hind  It,  ao  an  ths 
trees  supply  of  farm  product*  1*  rvgulsod  at 
--ana  the  source.  Upon  the  rcad*  thMMtw* 
him  depends  the  UnWup  of  coc.um.rif  «- 
v  tbe  tor*  with  the  farms,  but  upon  the  famcn 
re*,  and  (Wife  depends  the  amount  of  fold  to 


ddratolly  to  the  extent  of  a  originate  from  there. 

•am  of  money  more  than  he  And  thus  ll  will  be  seen  that  the  amcuit 
had  had  the  appWw  rotud  w  cfUbcr  that  can  be  put  on  the  f.nn  •  the 
they  would.  And  Waahington  faucet  controlling  thu  flow.  By  imwn.  al 
«nd  by  hating  this  supply  of  the  rural  c-xprra  the  farmer  can  grt  h* 
available  from  ncar-lry  terri-  produce  to  market  and  atiU  remain  at  woric, 
the  f nightjar  spaa  which  putting  all  his  effort  and  the  effort,  of  ha 

“  &  SEStwsaKiSS: 

l  a  broader  dew  of  the  open-  a  very  early  hour  In  the  morning  to  do  their 
capo,  asrda  It  will  b^n  milking  and  get  the  milk  to  an  curly  twin 
ire  these  outstanding  ad  van-  three  or  four  mike  away.  When  Mr. 
important  from  the  farmer  s  Banudey-*  service  came  Into  effect  thry 
r  h.  finds  a  market  for  a  large  found  they  could  ncivo  a  great  dal  if  time 
•mall  produce  which  formerly  and  labor  V  meeting  the  expma  and  ship- 
le.  but  to  now  returning  him  a  ping  their  milk  in  thla  way.  These  famwr. 
i  through  the  exprceoerrda.  SSitimoe  come  down  the  rid.  road,  with  . 
re  in  the  city  gain,  because  he  hone  and  light  wagon  and  mat  thn  truck  i 
in  a  grat  many  more  frtah  the  main  road.  transferring  their  load.** 
r  ha  enmumption  than  other-  then  going  back  to  their  farm  work.  TO. 
y  having  a  g rater  quantity  eaprwa  mats  five  men  in  thn  same  *■>. 
>  the  dty,  which  in  turn,  by  dime  their  complcto  lead*  ami  orwriM 
-PPly  and  demand,  lower*  the  to  the  city  at  eight  timew  the  .pad.  vcrluiHy 
ura  mperior  produa  at  the  giving  back  to  the  f.nr*  the  equal  of  tht 

"  tl**e  highways  are  channel.  "ThT-Sulf  fl  iX-W  Ti.r-|HXt  Coro- 

*  the  traffic  that  passes  over  mlueea  are  now  concerning  thermal.-  with 
r  the  nation'*  food  .apply  that  three  same  matter.,  and  it  to  sn  owy  matt* 
hem,  and  converging  (ran  the  to  ace  how  a  great  inerveu*  In  our  food 
territory  to  a  conuming  or  supply  can  be  effected,  and  farm  labor  hr 
ter.  The  milk  and  farm  prod-  conserved  at  the  same  time.  The  truth  of 
m  the  hill*  and  valley*  over  thi.  plan  is  found  in  the  tarrying  out  ol 

*  toward  their  proper  level  •>  their  ilogan  to  got  more  ‘-food  from  lh» 
rich  i*  the  coMuming  crr.ur.  byway*  over  tbe  highway*,"  to  wtar*  it  * 
m  the  wheat  field,  of  the  Wat  needed.  Important  *•  food  U.  we  ah  r-me 
if  rridro  grain  pour*  into  tbe  that  we  had  to  depend  on  many  other 

d  shipping  points,  and  in  tbe  to  help  win  the  war. 
uppkje  and  munition*  fill  tboc  Supplia  roust  roach  our  forra  regular!}  • 
*m4y  atrama  We  have  but  And  to  help  in  this  our  iodu.tnm  mu>t 
"  beorfdal  rmih.  of  uninter-  be  aerved  with  raw  material.  •***■■ 
rami  to  touch  the  puke  of  thi*  transportation  for  fintobed  n-teori- 

in  Thmm  we  found  another  intemdmg 
f  State  Highway*  Tr.ii.pDrt  development  of  highway*  tmroport.  0* 
ware  organized  in  each  state  Uxor  return  journey*  wagon*  and  tnno 
Council  of  Dvferae  they  iro-  would  mop  and  pick  up  a  riad  cf  coal  il 

*  whrre  !k“  »ux-  “  wagon  mine*."  as  they  are  ailed.  »l* » 
«  of  highway*  transport  could  tbe  coal  to  token  from  the  gnwnd  war  tor 
»o*t  advantage.  They  wanted  nurf.ee  and  hauled  into  the  cit**  m  thi 
e  it  needed  .-.rmrhenicg  and  way.  Tbm  a  great  deal  of 

3  r"*s«  ’->*  tra tat  pawible  utilised  and  to  being  utilised  la  a  vvtaib 


Still  at  Government 
Service 

WE  arc  nnc  of  many  companies 
wlioare  proutl  lo  have  devoted 
their  entire  energies  to  the  work  of 
winning  the  war. 

During  the  reconit  ruction  period 
our  return  to  peace-time  products 
will  of  course  be  regulated  by  (lov- 
ern mental  requirements. 
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A  Turn  of  the  Cap 
k  Brings  Instant  Lather 

9k to  Heart  of  Brush 


X  TOM’  wherever  you  fo  you  will  her 
\|  men  diacuMing  iKia  belter  and  eaaicr 
1  'I  way  to  ahave.  A  way  which  enda 
the  laal  shaving  inconvenience  — which 
bringa  as  much  comfort  as  did  the  safety 
razor. 

Here  ia  all  you  need  do  to  lather  feed 
the  cream  to  the  heart  of  the  brush  by 


a  mere  turn  of  the  thumb- dip  it  into 
water  and  lather.  You  don't  even  dampen 
your  fingers. 

Compare  thia  with  the  way  you  lather 
now.  With  the  fussing  you  must  do  when 
soap  and  brush  are  separate.  In  the  Warner 
Fountain  Brush  your  shaving  cream  and 
brush  are  one. 


Four  Reasons  Why  You  Want  It 


There  is  (A#  c hmmkn—s  !  No  other  shaving  broth 
is  half  to  sanitary.  The  brush -end  can  be  easily  de¬ 
tached;  so  whenever  you  like  you  can  drop  the  bust  lea 
in  boiling  water  and  stecilue.  Thia  one  point  led  to 
the  adopt  sort  of  this  brush  by  the  barbers  in  some  of 
America  s  finest  hotels  and  cluba. 

There  is  #Ae  economy/  One  or  two  clicks  of  the 
Warner  control  feeds  enough  cream  for  a  shave.  You 
never  waste  cream  and  always  know  just  how  much 
to  use.  The  brush  is  a  one  time  investment,  because 
it  lasts  for  life.  You  psy  as  much  for  only  16  sliavre 
with  tips  at  a  barber  ahop  That's  why  mm  consider 
this  brush  a  bargain  at  M.  And  it  is. 


Get  One  On  Free  Approval 


regular  price.  $4.  and  the  brush  is  yours.  But  if  for 
any  rr**on  you  don't  want  it  afteT  examination,  you 
are  not  obliged  to  pay  any  money  whatever. 

Uhen  you  order  your  own  brush  remember  the 
soldier  and  the  aador  There's  no  other  gift  they'd 
rather  get  than  this  Warner  Fountain  Brush. 

If  your  dealer  can’t  supply  you.  send  direct. 


WARNER -PATTERSON  C0.t  902  So.  Michigan  Avenue,  Chicago 

ranrwfS  Shaving  Cream 
Genuine  mummjneer  Brush 
Combined  with  Warner  Feed 


FREE  APPROVAL  COUPON 

WARNER- PATTERSON  CO. 


and  would  have  eddmucd  her  a.  romr.* 
no  doubt.  had  not  ber  Irtahman  .fo** 
unnerved  him.  Hr  looked  up  •»«»*<}«* 
liwtead  and  -aid  in  the  mo.1  rrtl nrf  t« 
poamble:  "A.  1  live,  it',  lime  to  hi  tb* 
trail  againl”  Thu.  hi.  exit. 

-She’,  ready  now,"  naid  the  hrmptm. 

«  Horten.*  a  .our  «ni>  »*  »«  \* 
meekly  and  fared  the  OOT*  ' 
Croat  name  upon  the  door.  H«F"' 
clicked  the  latch  behind  ber  and  Wlbfi 
done  with  the  prophet*.  a  bett"*** 
who  .bowed  no  intention  of either 
hc.rinc  her  vl.ltor.  On  rimer 
net  Pebble.  Cull  looked  more  forblddit* 
than  .he  had  laat  nlcht  on  tiitg*"* 
•hen  .be  had  ope  ned  her  arm*  to tb«‘ 
Inc  cel.  of  the  world  and  btddm  l*™'' 
of  rood  cheer.  With  a  Ion*. 
pencil  .he na counting  the  «<**.<**  '«£ 
written  manuscript:  the  vie**  «7»  "• 

^“vrar^u- 

Button  Maiden'  rally.” 

tc.-'i— •< i  •«  *«*•  <r; 


So*  that',  a I 
*  with  one  erf 
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,  GOorauwuBf  n 
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hdwin  I*.  Kohl,  whose  pic¬ 
ture  appears  above,  although 
still  in  his  twenties,  has  been 
in  active  service  for  eleven 
years— one  year  with  Uncle 
Sam  and  ten  years  with  us. 

In  his  one  year  in  the  Navy  he 
has  already  climbed  several  steps 
up  the  ladder  of  promotion. 

And  in  his  ten  years  with  us,  he 
developed  a  iparr-lime  Curtis  sub¬ 
scription  business  that  finally  paid 
1 100.00  a  week  profit  for  himself. 


•xh  a  wonderful  mind  and  ran  ad  vine  me  beautiful  world.  Aa  an  rouaUharing  part-  swreping  the  vast  fray  surfaces  of  the 
ibMt  getting  a  Job  somewhere  where  I  ner  in  our  home  you  will  rereive  exactly  studio  room,  wrought  in  her  a  very  fury 
son  t  have  to  be  borered  round  by  the  boor  whatlreceivetherefromrattraetiveaUeplnf  of  rultalioo.  Bark  in  Rockinort  she  had 
W-  ....  .  „  .  quarter*,  nourishing  food,  plewsmg  .ur-  never  liked  houarwork;  but  here  there  was 

"Boor-xhw  shire."  corrected  Comrade  roundings,  adequate  clothing,  and  compan-  a  difference  which  brought  charm.  She 
Harriet.  She  didn't  laugh  or  make  light  of  ionahip  with  the  Aneat  minda  in  the  world  might  wort  twice  aa  hard  aa  ever  the  had 
Hortenie'a  bad  French.  In  fnct.  It  arenred  modern  thought."  worked  In  her  life:  every  swish  of  the 

ispoMble  for  her  to  make  light  of  any-  "  Wouldyouhkemeto  go  right  to  wort?"  during  rag  was  a  blow  for  freedom.  Com- 
Ihit*.  "I  distinctly  tee  what  you  mean.  Hortenae  asked  botlhMy.  rade.  cow  orttr.  partner  I 

Vou  refuse  to  remain  a  slave  to  the  capital-  ••  What  waa  that’"  It  was  evident  that  I’owered  by  such  thoughts  she  plunged 
stir  system."  Mrs.  Cull's  larger  vision  had  already  re-  through  the  surrounding  rubbish  like  a  ship 

•That',  it!"  Ilortense  was  wildly  glad  verted  to  its  problem.  in  a  high  sea -like  some  wonderfully  com 

that  she  had  come.  “  You  ere  I'm  an  upert  "Do  you  want  me  right  away?"  iris  '  "  . . 

•Unographer  and  hualnrea  secretary.  If  I  "Oh.yre.yea!  Tobeeure!" 

■ould  get  away  from  those  rapitaluta  I'd  Scarcely  looking  up  Mrs.  Cull  reached  noo 
•rek  for  quite  a  reduction."  into  a  email  drawer,  and  with  one  motion  of  big 

NtuMgrapher  and  bus  in—  secret  a  ty."  the  hand  brought  out  a  key  to  which  a  card 
mured  Harriet  PrbMes  Cull.  "  A  profae-  had  been  attached  by  reenire  of  a  pale  pink 
don  which  will  become  obsolete  upon  the  ribbon. 

dilatation  of  the  commercial  hierarchy."  "The  addrere  la  on  the  enrd.”  Hortenae 
"I  was  thinking  that  you  might  have  heard  her  telling  the  typewritten  manu- 
stme  Job  for  me  round  your  office  "  script.  "We  dine  at  seven.  I  think  you’ll 

This  came  all  in  one  breath.  find  a  list  of  tradesmen  In  the  frame  by  the 

"My  dearest  child  I"  Comrade  Harriet’s  telephone.  Better  lay  plarea  foe  two  extra, 
look  was  honey hiw ret.  "The  work  of  the  *•  Comrade  Elsa  and  Comrade  Larry  may 
Urahackled  office  is  largely  a  labor  of  love,  rone  in.  Exrure  me.  won't  you?” 

Comrade  Elsa,  my  associate  who  sita  out-  |n  the  outer  office  Hortenae  looked  upon 
dde.  and  Comrade  Larry,  whom  you  may  Comrade  Elsa  with  eyre  of  a  new  rever- 
Ure  seen  Just  now.  have  small  Inromre  rnce;  she  must  be  one  of  the  Flnret  Minda. 
ffwn  the  capitalist  class,  from  which  they  Horten**  wondered  if.  now  thst  she  was  in 
6a«*  been  converted.  All  of  our  contribu-  t he  circle,  she  hadn't  better  smile  and  ssy 
lions  are  in  the  nature  of  propaganda  and  “do od  morning,  comrade  I"  ns  Comrade 
are  of  course  supplied  without  charge.  I^rry  had  done.  But  Comrade  Elsa,  who 
Wl  you  sit  down?"  was  now  busily  beating  a  typewriter,  nerve 

( Ofnrsde  Harriet  eyvd  her  curiously  dur-  looked  up. 
ing  ■  pause  in  which  she  held  her  pencil  by  " 

its  long  point  and  ram-red  a  handsome  eye-  AND  that  is  how  in  the  course  of  an  hour 
brow  with  the  rubber.  A  Miss  Hortens*  Troutt  moved  screes 

,  .'Comrade  Hortenae."  she  said  at  last,  the  border  of  Philietia  and  took  a  flat  in 

I  approve  of  the  brave  stand  you  have  Utopia  She  found  that  Mr*.  Cull  occupied 

Isken  agsinat  the  spoiler.  H'm.  And  yet  the  top  floor  of  a  three-storied  house  mthm 

*r*Mon  is  sometimes  inopportune  before  ,h.»rt  pistol  range  of  Granreccy  Park:  the 

»  definite  program  is  indicated.  Do  you  floor  was  sublet,  she  later  found  out.  by  a 

understand  me? "  young  lawyer  named  Green,  whore  plump 

llortenre  supposed  vaguely  that  it  meant  little  wife,  two  well-nurtured  children  and  H octanes  on  tne  m 

you  shouldn't  quit  one  job  before  another  economical  town  car  combined  to  proclaim  aspirations,  wit  a  a 

'*»  in  aght.  him  and  bis  tnbe  as  boor  joyrey  in  the  roriereed^  that  so 

But  rather  than  expo—  you  again  to  estreme.  The  Green*  occupied  the  two  someanocoec. 

b-  capitalism  from  which  you  are  now  floor*  below  kept  fanlv  good  hour*  and  ..Pi;?!* -  N^iaonkred  at  last'  and  in 

SrreM.a.wa-.e»  ■WJBSU.-res-yrere- 

assisfrer^siaatt  SSScSSSSSsi 

>-tng.  thinking  that  she  was  being  offered  a  the  strange  life.  Her  impression  of  the  big  ^  »*•  25 

)*K  nterest  In  the  Unshackled  Publishing  room  which  first  she  entered  was  that  on  l^L«da  ci H  Mb'  Cull  had 

Comprevy.  "But  wouldn't  that  be  giving  Comrade  Harriet  had  been  dry  clean,  ng  bMte;  Urtnpri  Mis  C  uU  had 

»» 'on  much?"  and  had  pinned  innumerable  fragment,  d  waa  a  S-ede^  She  verra  good  gin  namro 

Mrs.  Cull  waved  a  shapely  hand  which  was  Chine*-  and  Japanese  clothmg  to  the  wall  HreM-  » be  .  .  moTP  ^ 

"-iied  with  carved  Jade  ret  in  old  silver.  in  order that  they  might  "Ujttairia-  -U^Vcr^-jnt  d  the  Cnu  IMd.  but 

To  us  there  is  no  such  expression  as  to o  tended  shape-  This  theory  was  sbydowd.  tairea  acc«j  ,,  though  In  the 

Participation  »  the  very  heart-  ho  sever  when  upon  Harer  inspection  **  «n 

communiam.  Have  you  ever  done  found  that  «*  H^  ™deied  if  her 

homework?  dusty  and  that  torn*  <*  trirm  srrroi  as  th*  Tull  household 

H^.u'asi.i.'nincfuttokccp  bStotf but  the 

Bp-^£  ruing  tide  of  suggretiona.  turre  °ff  ^ch  Comn-ta  H«n*ttad  a^rj  ,n  too  short  for  psychopathic 

ft-  Aunt  Hen  kreja  .  boarding  many.  On  *J*“"|*’  [rf  IjSj  ffmlstliM  and  Mr*.  Cull's  new  partner 
baek  in  Rockinock.  She's  taught  me  under  the  cnlarred  phoCograph  ot  revocu  rh  ^  mind  for  ,  fr« 

W*  considerable"  tjonary  corpse*  lying  before  the  yte*.«  £  standard  hoarding-houre 

,  Excellent!  Then  you  will  fall  in  very  T*ar>koe  belo.  a  bakers  down  of  froth-  of  her  aunts  »-»  _  n* 

with  my  program  I  have  a  studio  .treaked  glares  sat  in  gloomy  ronferenre  CuHtmmoa  — 


and  tidied  the 
t  comfortable, 
had  rung  up  a  hurry  call  to  one 

dry.  By  tire  same  means  *G*had  notified 
the  butcher;  and  in  a  pause  she  had  tele¬ 
phoned  Mr*  Kelley.  who.  aa  It  proved,  had 
(reen  in  rorrreewndenre  with  Lulu  McCabe 
and  waa  overjoyed  at  the  chance  to  take 
over  the  Thirty-second  Street  apartment. 

It  was  all  like  a  dream  to  Ilortense  Out  of 
the  duB  ledger  of  the  commonplace  she  hsd 
stepped  into  a  picture  book:  a  poetically 
written,  wonderfully  illustrated  picture 
book  whore  page*  if  somewhat  rumpled 
now.  could  be  smoothed  out  by  her  hand. 

She  lunched  on  the  nub  end  of  a  loaf 
which  she  found  In  the  bread  box.  Staring 
at  her  from  the  pantry  shelve,  she  beheld 
stack  after  start  of  new  paper  plat**,  bale 
after  bale  of  frreh  erfipe  napkins:  and  In 
there  she  admired  the  wisdom  id  the  eman¬ 
cipated  who  had  no  time  for  scraping  china 

grino  sent  over  a  fat  Italian  boy  with  a 
laden  market  basket.  He  waa  Cosimo  s 
son.  it  turned  out.  and  though  obviously 
u  remand  paled  he  seemed  eager  to  f  rater- 
niae.  Indeed  he  lost  no  time  in^nter viewing 


$8000  Profit 


The  fKcoo.ooin  salary  and  coni, 
missions  that  he  earnest  as  a  repre¬ 
sentative  of  Thf  Ss/urJay  Huning 
Pul,  TAt  tidin'  Home  Journal aru\ 
Tkt  Country  Grnl/rman  paid  his  w  ay 
through  two  universities  and  estab¬ 
lished  him  in  the  law  business, 
which  he  gave  up  at  the  call  of  war. 

What  he  earned, 
you  can  earn  also 

In  the  next  few  months,  more 
than  a  half  million  Curtis  subscrip¬ 
tion*  will  expire !  We  will  pay  YOU 
to  collect  the  local  renewals  and 
new  orders. 

If  you  have  an  hour  of  time  to 
spare,  even  once  a  week,  you  tan 
ty  Mis  plan  turn  il  into  money: 
money  that  will  replace  the  "over¬ 
time"  you  have  lost  since  rush  war 
work  ceased. 

The  coupon  tti/l  being  out  tom- 
pltlt  taih  ojftr— without  obligating 
jou  at  all. 


The  Curti*  Publishing  Company 
685  Independence  Square,  Phlla.,  Pa. 


Sim. 


What  Good 
Is  Your  Player- Piano 


—  unless  there  is  real  music  in  your  rolls? 

By  our  patented  process  we  record  and  re 

produce  the  actual  land  playing  of  the  artist. 

Because  of  our  square  cut  perforations  vour  player 
"'I'  Pedal  one-third  easier  than  with  the  old  style  roll, 
yet  QRS  rolls  con  yvu  no  more  than  ordinary  rolls. 

You  can  sing  the  song  as  the  roll  is  played— -the 
words  arc  printed  on  the  roll. 

Tear  this  ad  out.  take  it  to  your  music  roll  dealer 
and  ask  to  hear  the  following  six  songs  written  and 
played  hv  the  composer  of  “Smiles."  which  is  loved 


It  a  /win  » 


oft*.' fv  W  af/aallai  ai  “Stuff l.‘ 
Lm4—  Onr  Sflf. 

ml  a/ptal  la  it,  araU  Atm, 
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Harriet 


**  »a  daumly  aa  rani  hoard  plats*  and 
Papff  napkins  could  make  it.  Brioc* 
•mine  down  Mr*  Cull  foeused  her  aWnt- 
mlnded  eys*  and  aid :  “  My  dear.  Dot  cock- 
tadriasne.  for  clam!" 

Hoetenao  scurried  toward  the  kitchen. 
She  could  feej  the  blurts  redder  than 
Coomo  a  derail  ohnedbeverafv.  Shebroufht 
hack  goblet,  and  Comradellarriet  .wd 
but  the  fraction  of  a  clan  re  upon  the  home 
maker  ere  returning  to  the  really  weighty 
problem  of  nrsUnry  amotif  the  cm* 
•ote  wojkera.  Lingering  in  the  stuffy 
kitchen  during  the  proc  of  pouring  dam 
Into  a  carafe  the  firl  reeolved  to  ask  her 
partner  for  some  easy  books  that  would  tdl 
■?  •bout  ,h~  ffcat  questions.  Once 
included  in  the  debate,  ahe  thought.  the 
llludon  of  freedom  would  be  perfect  indeed 

Nobody  commented  on  her  dinner.  mre 
onca  when  Comrade  Harriet  called  for  more 
oU  in  ner  aalad  and  twice  when  Comrade 
Larry  nquMttd  another  large  helping  of 
vjal  oiUM*.  All  during  the  meal  the  Plata! 
Minda  stuck  to  their  favorite  brands  of 
cigamtaa.  which  may  be  au  peril  nail  y  de¬ 
scribed  aa  while,  yrilow  and  brown.  After 
dinner  they  moved  their  deoa.e  to  the  far 
end  of  the  studio.  where  Mr.  Cull,  atreteh- 
Ing  herself  at  length  on  a  chaise  longue,  got 
complete  control  of  the  caucus,  going  on  and 
on  and  on  in  one  unbroken  editorial,  .ull  * 
mighty  adjectives  and  entirely  lacking  in 
paragraphs. 

Krom  the  kitchen,  where  Hortenae  worked 

Sand  faithfully  tidying  things  for  the 
t. aa  Aunt  Hen  had  taught  her  to  do, 
she  caught  the  cadence  of  those  heautifu! 
periods  without  being  troubled  by  their 
meaning.  From  this  far  vantage  ahe 
enjoyed  the  dream  of  bring  at  one  with 
three  mighty  aoula.  At  last  ahe  heard  the 
lecturer  pauar.  dear  her  throat  and  call  her 

"^Horterwe."  ahe  suggested  when  her 
partner  appeared,  "will  you  please  bring 
me  a  glass  of  water?  And  open  some  of  tbe 
windows.  It's  fearfully  stuffy.  Comrade 
Larry,  how  would  you  define  group  coo- 


It’s  a  Personal  Satisfaction 

to  feel  that  the  feet  are  properly  dressed  —  and 
wardrobe  economy  to  know  that  when  you  buy 

M<>* it/d  Hosiery 

you  satisfy  your  vanity  and  settle  the  Hosiery 
question  permanently  and  definitely.  You  won't 
a*k  for  anything  better  than  -and  if 

you  do,  they're  not  to  be  had. 

la  Silk— Silk  and  Uale-LUle 

F-  Me.  sod  Women  Plain  and  Refined  Nellie. 

F.ll  faahxned  and  Seamkee.  Sold  the  World  Over. 

If  it  is  a  good  shop  you'll  he  sure  to  find  them. 

Moorhead  Knitting  Company,  Inc. 
Harrisburg,  Pcnnn. 


The  gift  that 
gave  our  boy 
the  greatest 
happiness 


The  tired  girl  muat  have  fallen  asleep  on 
a  divan  at  the  outer  edge  of  the  dasusMon. 
for  when  ahe  opened  her  hazy  eyes  ahe  was 
aware  of  a  deep,  pleasant  voice  in  her  ear. 
Comrade  Larry  was  leaning  over  her,  and 
the  sight  caused  her  to  leap  hastily  to  her 

"Ou/Undar  he  chuckled  “That 'a  what 
they  say  In  Guatemala  when  they  find  the 
hire  ping  Beauty  pounding  her  ear." 

She  aaa  refreshed  to  see  that  his  eyva 
were  clear  and  much  more  humorrms  than 
those  which  beamed  from  the  other  Flnawt 
Minda. 

“I'm  afraid  we  haven't  given  you  a 
chance  to  define  your  attitude."  he  was 
going  on.  "  We're  a  noriy  lot  of  bindkaUff. 
when  we  get  Into  action." 

"I-l  was  all  tired  out.  I  guess."  ahe 
faltered,  not  displeased  by  his  confidential 
attitude.  She  could  see  Comrades  Harriet 
and  Kba  browsing  over  a  pile  of  drawings  la 
the  big  bedroom. 

"Masterly  inaction."  came  the  smik  of 
the  rather  too  small  mouth.  "  I  suspect  you 
of  being  a  Fabian -aren't  you?" 

"  Honestly.  I  don't  know  what  I  am." 
confessed  the  novice. 

•'Ill  tell  you  what  well  do.  comrade 
He  gave  one  quick  glance  toward  the  bed¬ 
room  before  resuming.  “If  you'll  come 
and  sit  with  me  In  Washington  Square  to¬ 
morrow  afternoon  I’ll  help  you  clarify  your 
attitude." 

If#  Just  the  way  young  men  act  when 
they  want  to  teach  you  to  swim,  she 
thought,  and  was  pleased  4HL 

"That  will  be  ever  so  kind  of  you.  she 
.aid  in  her  politest  tone.  A  Kttle  of  the 
Rock  mock  snobbery  huge  red  and  she  found 


the  World 


ml  Ini  wins.  «cb«cr.  pbr-l-smi*!.  humim 

l  rvm-thini  m.dr  1 4. In  1»  liuadred.  ol  pholopaph. 
i  <Vli«h<  Is  Dsn  heard  .  momhly  law  aboil  ihr 

*•  lo  UUr  - 

tmadnt  la  The  Amrnc.n  Boy'.  n™l>  20  rest*  ui 


FILL  OUT  AND  MAIL  THIS  COUPON  TODAY 


recalls eerf  fram  Par*  4T) 

lecipw  She  worked  It  out  finally  from  veal 
.-iitlr t*  to  rice  pudding.  This  ought  to  sua- 
uin  the  finest  thinkers  for  another  night, 
•he  thought,  then  went  forth  to  explore 
the  bedrooms. 

There  stood  off  the  kitchen  a  little  dark 
slfove.  once  no  doubt  the  lurking  place 
M  tbe  Craxa  Heeld.  Here  she  found  a 
.pint  cabinet  which  had  once  held  dot  be. 
j-d  behind  whose  horridly  striped  calico 
curtains  there  remained  a  leaky  pair  of 
overshoes  and  an  empty  flask  fancifully 
jbeled  Old  Comfort  Gin.  The  bed.  which 
•is  <f  iron,  was  as  hard  and  narrow  aa  any 
nun's  could  ever  hope  to  be.  Beside  the 
yrilow  oak  bureau  a  wonderfully  glazed 
brewery  calendar  displayed  a  pampered 
tesuty  clad  in  the  style  of  189H  and  drink¬ 
ing  beer  alone  under  an  exotic  linden.  The 
(.firstly  dignity  of  Craxa  lleeld's  effica 
tad  not  included  dean  sheets  obviously; 
snd  the  search  brought  Hortense  to  Mrs. 
Cull’s  bedroom  across  the  studio. 

This  chamber  was  not  without  charm,  if 
you  discount  the  Russian  Mrwuah  with  the 
middy  blouse,  who  stood  framed  at  the 
head  c4  Mr*.  Cull's  four-poster.  This  photo- 
psph  was  autographed  with  a  signature 
•hich  looked  evw  so  much  as  though  ita 
owner  had  taken  a  pen  in  his  left  hand  and 
written  his  name  backward.  Hortense 
rrfiected  that  It  would  do  no  harm  lo  take 
down,  wash  and  proas  the  pretty  chinta 
oirtaini;  but  the  floor  was  comparatively 
•ell  polished,  the  woodwork  comparatively 
•  hits,  and  Mrs.  Cull  had  choaen  foe  her  art 
intimates  some  landscapes  that  were  com¬ 
paratively  sane.  In  digging  her  knuckles 
into  the  tufted  mattreaa  it  was  impossible 
for  Hortense  to  refrain  from  the  thought 
that  the  thinking  end  of  this  establishment 
might  he  a  trifle  fussy  in  the  matter  of 
•leeping  luxuries.  That  the  reflection 
brought  no  sting  was  but  another  tribute 
to  Mrs.  Cull's  ability  to  hypnotise  at  a 
distance. 

It  was  a  radiant  moment  for  Hortense 
•hen .Comrade  Harriet,  coming  home  with 
tier  associates. that  evening,  put  a  protec- 
tlv.  am  round  the  girl's  slim  waist  and  Isd 
her  trior*  her  gumta. 

"Comrade ,T said  she.  "this  is  Hortense. 
Mie  has  voluntarily  abandoned  the  bour¬ 
geoisie  to  fight  for  us." 

Dtspiu  the  fact  that  this  was  all  said  in 
the  tom  of  a  missionary  who  exhibits  a 
Papuan  child  recently  rescued  from  the 
tnhsl  bake  ovens  Hortense  was  so  over¬ 
whelmed  with  love  and  adoration  for  her 
kind  deliverer  that  she  could  have  fallen  to 
kr  knee,  and  touched  the  hem  of  that 
jeculiar  baggy  walking  •kin. 

Comrade  Klsa  twisted  her  watery  face 
U.to  the  approximation  nf  a  smile  and  said 
•omsthing  with  comrade  at  the  end  of  It  aa 
**  thn»t  forth  a  clammy  flipper;  but 
Hortense  admitted  she  was  thrilled  when 
the  Harvard  tramp  took  her  hand  almost 
burifuny  in  hie  warm  broad  palm. 

Shake,  sister!"  said  he.  "You  can't 
»"rp  the  good  guys  off  our  dump!” 

This  rough-hewn  speech  was  delivered 


•ith  the  broad  a  fashionable  in  Cambridge, 
fnd  sounded  the  keynote  of  his  character, 
for  the  patois  of  the  dusty  road  was  to 
<-*rry  Hoden  just  as  much  an  acquired 
irsit  as  were  the  soiled  Hue  suit  and  hob- 
foblln  shoe,  which  rather  set  off  than 
ortracted  from  his  cultivated  appearance. 

though  an  actor,  nicely  shaved 
bathed  in  scented  soap,  had  temporarily 
‘’miiised  himself  as  a  tramp. 

They  were  In  the  midst  of  a  diwuaeion. 
Hortense  had  yet  to  learn  that  diacusslon 
»Hh  them  people  was  synonymous  with 
«•>*!  Intercourse.  Heaven  to  Harriet  Pels- 
Cull  was  an  extensive  plan*  where  a 
^titude  of  soul,  could  sit  through  the 
r**  defining  their  various  attitudes. 
t«nrad.  Harriet  especially  relished  die- 
"“non  because,  after  picking  her  own 
thTflow  man“**d  10  monopolise 

To-night  while  dinner  cooled  they  were 
[Uhl  in  the  midst  of  one.  Two  or  three 
i™  Hortense  was  on  the  point  of  suggest- 
that  they  sit  down  while  the  soup-a 
‘Mt-mmute  inspiration  out  of  a  can-waa 
B.ul  11  there  had  been  a 

pretsn  on  the  part  of  somebody  somewhere 
in  Wisconsin,  and  the  three  Finest  Minds 
r,  f°ing  at  it  from  three  different  angles. 
>c«nmde  Larry  accused  Comrade  Harriet 
“  being  an  Opportunist,  which  caused 
H*fri«  to  flush  and  discover  that  Larry  was 
•Decembrist;  and  in  the  midst  of  a  general 
£f»gement  Comrade  Elsa  opined  that  as  a 
rsbian  she  would  hang  them  both  Larry 
•anted  to  know  bow  Elsa  could  be  both  a 


that  The 
•  IS  the 

Iswt  liked  Christ  ms*  gilt  I,  It 
Iasi,  all  the  year.  providing 
•osisSaally  returning  friends 
lor  your  boy.  cultivating  in 
ha*  inq.rMiunitJr  mind  a  taste 
lor  llie  hew  resd.ng 

k^I*?  «.lyThat  Vhcy "should  read  Am  uAj/  lAcy  ustf  rcudf  the  American 
Boy  i.  unlike  any  other  publication  and  it«  boy-building  policy  is  heartily  en¬ 
dorsed  by  Y.  M.  C  A.  seeretaruw.  Iilnarians,  religious  authorities,  ami  the 
educator*.  It  is  read  by  over  SOO.OOO  boys  each  month. 
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Quality  Ware 


Manninf- Bowman  p«*- 
Jj"p.  coLior — oac-durd  corice  iuved; 

tea  in  lea  hall  teapot.  and  have 

jmt  proper  ttret  gth.  All  Mmoiaf^Boffi 
nil  exclusive  points  of  advantage. 


d  bottle*,  carafes,  jugs,  etc. ,  1 
— save  fuel  and  ice.  I'heyemh 
rveloped  in  the  manufacture ol 


inopportune  moment  thl*  idea 
for  entertainment  I  For  the  i 
the  materialized  HOMO 


hb  nrht  ehouWer  to  the  areond  tanon «' 
hb  wabteont-or  to  the  p  ace  -her- 
«-<ond  button  had  been  before  it*  b*> 
thread  had  broken  from  anchoregr. 
dark  hair  ««n«l  Medurelike  In  Ite 
brred  riot.  *nd  the  hand  which. hr  ««d  » 
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Increase  Your  Income 


in  1919! 


Now  that  the  war  is  over,  you’ll  have  more 
spare  time.  But  you’ll  still  need  money. 
"Overtime”  may  stop  but  food  bill*  won’t. 

You  have  hours  to  sell  for  dollars 
We  have  dollars  to  buy  your  hours 

Let’s  Exchange 


Scores  of  our  workers  earn  a  dollar  an  hour 
for  all  the  time  they  give  us. 

Their  positions  arc  permanent.  As  local 
Curtis  representatives  they  receive  equal 
profits  on  both  new  and  renewal  business, 
so  their  incomes,  while  always  depend¬ 
able,  grow  steadily  each  year. 

If  you  want  a  Dollar  for  Each  of  your 
Spare  Hours,  or  #50.00  a  week  for  eight 
hours  a  day,  write  at  once  to 

THE  CURTIS  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 

684  I nd«p« inline*  Squin  PhiUdilph-a.  P'am.t.  an>a 
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•*  »“!•  SO)  fired  her.  “You're  commanding  roe  to 

-1  think  I'm  tired."  betrey  my  riua  and  put  on  tbofivtry  of 

-  Bully !  he  rejoiced.  \\  hat  you  need  capitalism ! " 
i,  ,  change  of  work.  One  of  the  moat  dis-  “  Moat  capitalists  are  very  nice  drwawrs,” 

rating  asjiecU  ol  capitalistic  slavery  is  its  she  persisted. 

h.fnbie  permanence.  Hell  is  a  place  where  -  Anything  else  you  require?-  he  asked. 
l*4>)e  have  to  stick  to  one  job  forever,  coming  back  to  his  amused  smile. 

Sc  Maximalist*  hate  monotony.  Change  “Oh.  yea."  she  countered  promptly.  “If 
cf  work,  change  of  environment,  change  of  we're  going  to  get  married  of  course  well 
gorenunent—  that  s  our  creed.  Come  on.  have  to  have  ■  place  to  five:  and  that 
Horten*- pu«  on  your  hat  and  follow  means  paying  the  grocer  and  landlord  and 

ae .  ...  ...  hirin*  »  Pfl  «o  do  ‘he  housework - • 

••Where?”  She  took  him  seriously  and  “A  girl  to  do  the  housework?”  he 
now  quite  breathletw.  echoed. 

-First  to  the  bourgeois  headquarters  "Certainly.  It's  all  right  to  get  along 
slere  they  deal  In  marriage  licenses.  Then  this  way"— she  pointed  her  little  ruae 
to  one  of  thceo  gospel  hucksters  who  will  say  round  Uve  studio  room  to  indicate  where 
.few  lines  of  rers  fibre  and  declare  us  man  "this  way”  lay— “but  if  you  and  1  got  mar- 
»nd  sife."  tied  on  that  equal -distribution  ^if-laboc 

-Lxrry.  I  don't  like  the  way  you  speak  basis  we’d  find  pretty  quick  that  it  didn't 
»l»cut  clergymen.”  she  declared,  lengthen-  work  for  either  of  us.  To  tell  you  the  truth 
ing  her  upper  lip.  She  was  determined  that  I’ve  been  in  partnership  with  Comrade 
ihs  should  be  the  point  of  departure.  Harriet  long  enough  to  want  to  do  some 
•‘Holy  alkali!  "swore  the  Harvard  tramp,  loaning  for  myself?  A  Swedish  girl  at  thirty 


A  V1CI  SID  b*t  ON  T~* 

‘  vTAAIf.MT  LAST.  TMfc 
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*  TO  I, 

IX  times  like  these,  when  the  high  cost  of  liv¬ 
ing  is  apt  to  take  a  fall  out  of  civilian  morale, 
Bates  Shoes  put  their  foot  down  on  depression. 
They’re  cheerful  footwear,  aristocratic  in  style, 
democratic  in  price — with  built-in  value  down  to 
their  very  sole. 

Shoes  of  moderate  war-time  price  develop  speed 
in  the  stock  turnover.  They  develop  volume  sales. 
Bates  Shoes  toe  the  mark  today  with  business  men 
who  know — within  the  trade  and  out. 

A.  J.  BATES  CO. 

WMiril  .....U.MI  llll  M*U*CMU»STT» 

W  -  #•»  r-.  ..v 


Allied  in  pleasure,  too! 
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In  medium 

factories 


buildings 


In  ti»e  largest 

modern 

power-plants 


In  small 
factories 


This  table  shows  the 
Monthly  Coal  Saving, 
in  Dollars  and  Cents 


12.40 

14.40 
14-40 
17*2 

20.00 

2J*2 


FOR  month*  part,  the  Magneto  Ataociadoa  of 
America  ha*  been  Celling  the  American  public 
shout  thr  remarkable  mlHavinn  properties  of 
Hi'l  Magnriii"  pipe  and  boiler  (otctinip. 

This  claim  i»  emphatically  not  a  fanciful  one.  It 
i*  substantiated  hy  the  mat  carefully  conducted  senes 
of  tc*i*  ever  nude.  These  re*t*  covered  more  chan  a 
year.  They  were  made  hy  the  Mellon  Institute  ol 
Industrial  Retearch— a  *cientific  institution  ol  the 
hnrhe*t  standing.  They  are  borne  our,  in  fact,  by  the 
lifelong  experience  of  America'*  great.*  engineers. 

The  figures  iriven  in  the  table  above  are  con*er»a- 
live.  They  have  been  frequently  excelled  by  the  re- 
»ult»  shown  by  ’85'*  Magnesia"  in  the  service  ol 
many  coal  user*.  It  will  be  readily  teen  that  a 
marked  Sating  can  be  effected  by  the  u»e  ol  "»$’• 
Magnesia"  coverings  on  the  pipe*  and  boilers  ol 
etrry  coal  consumer,  whether  he  he  householder, 
owner  ol  a  «ky-*crapcr,  or  the  owner  or  engineer  ol 
the  largest  power  plane  or  factory. 

These  figure*  concern  m  as  an  individual.  They 
cannot  be  pawed  along  to  tome  indefinite  third 
patty.  'I*he  need  for  saving  is  jwi.  Equally  the 
means  of  effecting  the  saving  hy  the  use  of  85 
Magnesia"  arc  at  year  disposal. 

The  value  of  "8$‘>  Magnesia”  a*  a  conserves  o| 
hear  and  saver  of  fuel  is  indorsed  and  emphaw7cd  by 


The  coming  world-struggle  will  be  purely  one  ol 
industries.  The  best  equipped  factories,  with  the 
lowest  cost  of  production  and  the  greats*  erorusny 
of  operation,  will  be  the  most  successful.  Thr  huu 
of  all  industry  it  na/.  To  save  coal  is  one  of  tbr  big¬ 
gest  Kept  towards  industrial  supremacy. 

Copies  of  this  table  will  be  sent  Iree  on  requcir 
The  member,  ol  the  Magnesia  Association 
gladly  lumish  further  information  if  desired,  on  th» 
»ita!  subject  of  heat  insulation.  II  you  are  an  srehs 
«ect  or  engineer,  ask  also  for  rhe  Specification  ('■' 
the  proper  application  of  "85'V  Magnesia,"  com¬ 
piled  and  indorsed  by  the  Mellon  Institute  ol  Indu* 
trial  Rerarch  and  issued  by  the 

MAGNESIA  ASSOCIATION 
o/  AMERICA 

721  Hullftin  Dldt  ,  Philadelphia.  Peon*. 

i  seams  i  COHuirtac.  »«.  A.  M«— . 
a—*  D.  O.M..  TS.  ntlWbrnU,  """T*  n 
AI.S«  M.  S.hro  tbrat  MiinM  Ml*.  O.  VsBw  »«••-  '■ 
I  «.  s-a,  Ik.  MU.  C.  £ 
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“Larry!  "she  cried:  and  her  first  t 
**>  sympathy.  because  it  wm  , 
‘hat  wnethinfurnbl*  had  brfalleii 

Mortem*.  ,t  cwn'i  be  done!" 
nouncei  sinking  on  the  couch  and 
inf  his  disheveled  hair  with  slradri 
finger*. 

"What  can't  be  done?  You  me 

»torr«^^lcic^«ll,Dd(h,b,rbTribo 

v  ,.N?'"o!  ,Bu«  the  disgusting  law* 
nall-ovilitod  country  make  it  imp 
for  ta  to  carry  out  our  program." 

About  the  Baptist  preacher?"  S 
determined  to  be  adamant  in  this  dir 
when  he  exploded  again. 

No.  no But  the  money  you  reo 
keep  ua  in  thu  bourgeois  nmctabib 


A  peach  of 
a  present! 


in*  in  at  aeven-thirty.  full  of  ideas  about 
humanity  in  general  but  empty  of  BURgra- 
tioos  as  to  how  a  dinner  for  fifteen  could  be 
planned,  cooked  and  served  by  an  amateur 
houseworker  with  a  broken  heart. 

"Didn't  I  tell  vou  to  get  orange-colored 
candka  instead  oft  hose  ugly  white  things?" 
asked  the  equal  sharer,  poking  her  bead  in 
at  the  door.  It  was  evident  that  Hortense's 
rebelbous  attitude  over  the  telephone  had 
been  ill  received.  But  the  comrade  went 
on  in  a  more  conciliatory  tone:  "My  dear, 
it  a  going  to  be  a  wonderful  evening  and  I 
hope  you  11  be  attentive  to  what  •  said. 
Comrade  Isadora  has  planned  a  national 
stnke  on  entirely  new  linra."  It  was  as 
though  she  were  sptoking  of  a  clever  male 
dmamaker:  but  no  matter,  for  ahe  went 
nghl  on:  "And  Adam  Whaile  wiU  clarify 
your  attitude  tremendously.  I'm  so  glad 
well  have  this  opportunity  to  introdura 
our  convert  from  the  capitalistic  class. 
He^promara  to  be  one  of  our  most  brib 

"How  are  we  going  to  serve  drinks  for 
fifteen  with  only  nine  glass <•?" 

The  disciple  never  looked  round.  When 
at  last  she  did  turn  she  found  that  the  door 
had  swung  to  and  Comrade  Harriet  had 

Being  of  Puritan  stock,  transplanted  and 
grown  stronger  in  the  Middle  West.  Hor- 
lense  had  a  preiudu*  against  breaking 
contracts  or  leaving  people  in  the  lurch. 
Otherwise  ahe  would  have  discarded  her 
apron  then  and  there,  left  several  kilome¬ 
ters  of  sp'  .Srtti  to  cool  under  the  sink, 
and  gone  forth  into  the  night.  Instead  ahe 
arrayed  a  variety  of  aandwichea,  olive,  and 
altrad  ham  on  the  big  table  In  the  studio. 
She  rat  the  /sterile  /7talie  to  warming, 
snuggled  a  doran  bottlra  against  the  ice- 


Sran  who?  Who  won't  give  it  up?" 

"Ssen  my  wife.  She - > 

"Your  wife?"  Usd*,  never  put 
question  to  her  Jason, 
my  wife- my  divorce 

wife.  The  banal  laws  of  thb  stupid  counlr 
compelled  me  to  pay  her  my  whole  allow 
anew  in  alimony.  I  dropped  in  on  my  w«. 
downtown  and  asked  her  to  be  reason. bl 
She  insist,  in  her  att  itude  of  petty  rev  enge. 

"Why  didn't  you  teU  me  you  *er 
divorced?"  snapped  the  disillusioned  on. 

"Why  should  I?  Did  I  ask  you  abou 
your  private  affair*  when  I  propped  mai 
nagr  to  you?” 

That's  entirely  different."  She  wasn' 
tall,  but  she  seemed  to  stand  milm  abov 
his  frowsily  diminished  head.  "When 
man  *  divorced  and  roman  courting  a  gii 
J**  *“  *-*  bachelor  goo 
gracious f  Haven  t  you  any  reverence  fo 
matrimony?" 

He  looked  up  and 

••  II...  —  _  I  *•  k.  . 


"  How  can  I  *  he  asksd.  '  w  hen  I  ra  bran 
lied  and  untied  thrra  times  in  seven  yenrar* 

"Oh.”  She  was  surprised  that  she  could 
1-  so  calm.  Life  waa  never  like  this  la  (he 
moving  pictures. 

"And  I  suppose  you're  dividing  your 
income  with  them,  abo?" 

"The  first  two?  No.  I  didn't  have  any 
money  then,  and  they  were  glad  enough  to 
break  away  without  charge. 

"I  think  I  prefer  th#  way  the  first  two 
did,"  ah*  informed  him  -  "breaking  away 
without  charge.” 

Apparently  he  put  a  cheering  construc¬ 
tion  upon  this  speech,  for  he  brightened 
visibly. 

"Hortense.  you're  a  darling!"  he  re¬ 
assured  her.  “I  knew  you'd  take  a  broad¬ 
minded  view  of  the  matter." 

She  had  kept  comparatively  calm  up  to 
this  point,  but  the  last  speech  had  the  effect 
of  roiling  her  to  the  depths. 

*'  I'm  entirely  too  broad-minded  for  you." 
she  spat  out. 

”  As  long  as  you  feel  that  way  about  if- 
he  was  quite  pale,  but  he  still  retained  his 
smile  as  he  cam*  to  his  feet -"I'd  better 
go,  and  give  you  a  rhanra  to  set  over  it." 

"That  will  be  quit#  a  piece  of  time."  said 
she.  cooling  as  suddenly  as  she  had  flamed. 
And  then  she  made  a  most  unrhivalrous 
requrat  which  revealed  her  as  no  Fabian, 
but  a  Masimalist  .if  the  deepest  dye. 

"Before  you  go.”  she  said,  holding  out 

k..  L...I  ••  nstraKt  «ua  ma  Karl  (Wat 


By  the  noise  outside  it  sounded  as  though 
Mrs.  Cull's  jubilee  had  swollen  from  fifteen 
tofifjr.  Hortens,  would  not  have  bran  sur- 

The  door  swung  again,  and  again  Mrs. 
Cull's  head  was  apparent. 

"My  dear."  she  invited,  "aren't  you 
coming  in  to  meet  the  romradra?" 

".Someone  has  to  look  after  the  food,  you 
know."  replied  the  hitherto  silent  partner, 
flung  her  benefactress  with  hralile  eyes. 

^Oh.  so  someone  has."  agreed  Harriet 
Pebbles  Cull  Then  bringing  her  entire 


her  hand,  "you  might  give  me  back  that 
thirty-nine  dollars. 

He  didn't  move.  He  didn't  put  his  hands 
in  his  porketa.  because  they  wera  already 
there:  but  the  pallor  of  his  fare  deepened 
through  all  the  shades  of  rose  dye.  from 
palest  roral  to  purplest  American  Beauty. 

"I  I'm  afraid  you’ll  have  to  wait  for 
that."  he  stammered. 

"Well,  you  are  a  swift  worker!"  she 
found  herself  telling  the  finest  mind  in  her 
most  unladylike  tone.  And  then:  "What 
in  the  world  have  you  done  with  it?" 

"Well,  you  see.  my  wife- 1  forgot  that  I 
was  behind  with  my  alimony - ” 

"I  see.  The  third  Mrs.  Hodeo-or  do 
you  keep  count?  had  to  be  paid,  so  you 
settled  with  my  money."  She  found  herself 
uttering  one  of  those  laughs  which  tear  the 

"Annie  was  on  the  warpath.  What  could 
1  do?  Threatened  to  drag  roe  into  the  ali¬ 
mony  court.  The  capitalistic  judge  there 
would  be  only  too  glad  to  rand  me  to  jail  for 
a  hundred  years.” 

There  was  a  quantity  of  mumbled  ex¬ 
planation  still  coming,  but  Hortense  re¬ 
treated  to  the  kitchen  and  slammed  the 
door  behind  her.  Had  he  followed  her  to 
this  armory  of  bread  knives,  ice  picks, 
rolling  pins  and  can  openers  this  tale  would 
doubtlra*  have  ended  in  one  of  thee*  back¬ 
yard  tragedira  which  have  no  place  in  the 
page*  of  nigh  romance. 


"Nothing  at  all.  Mr*.  Cu  —  Comrade 
Harriet.  I'm  just  worried  about  this  din¬ 
ner.  It's  pratty  abort  notice,  you  know. 
And  1  shan't  be  able  to  st.r  from  Um 
kitchen  until  the  spaghetti  is  served." 

Comrade  Hamrt  sighed  her  forgiveness. 

“i’ll  have  Comrade  Elsa  and  Comrade 
Judith  help  serve.  You’re  not  going  to  mira 
Comrade  Isadora's  eprach?" 

"I  think  so." 

"But.  child!  Certainly  you'll  meet  the 
convert;  and  Comrade  Larry's  wandering 
round  quite  loot." 

“My  Lord.  I  believe  the  spaghetti's 
burning!"  lamented  Hortense.  insanely 


Packed  in  attracltre  botea  that 
/*•*#  a  «Aow  mg  on  f/i# 

CAiftftrma*  r*6/#.  Colo/a  to 
maal  /i#t  fmrtcy—snd  yournf 
Fifty  canfi  pa/  pair/,  ar»J  op- 

•  h«/r*  rr  man 'a  wear  4a 


Ht  maiden  who 
in  to  bear  away 
and  ice-cooled 
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“Yen.”  *he  said  faintly  at  last,  but  stood 
him  off  as  he  came  toward  her. 

•‘Please -wait  till  you  get  your  new 
clothsa  and  things. 

"How  much  money  have  you  got?"  was 
larry  Hoden's  sudden  query,  confusing 
under  the  circumstances. 

“About  thirty-nine  dollars.”  she  ac¬ 
knowledged.  After  all.  there  should  be  no 
wereta  between  them. 

“I’m  a  little  shy  on  kale  until  next 
Tuesday,  when  my  allowance 


Suppose  I  make  a  touch  until 
"Why.  certainly!" 

The  favor  seemed  light  compared  with 
the  con  evasions  he  had  mado  for  her  against 
hh  conscience.  She  flew  to  Craxa  Hrald's 
worn,  rummaged  in  a  wicker  suitcase  and 
found  to  her  delight  that  her  roll  numbered 
forty-four  dollars.  Some  Instinct  she  had 
inherited  from  the  forest  woman  prompted 
her  to  withhold  five  dollars  when  she 
the  loan  to  her  temperamental 


^merited 


Vn 


"I’ve  got  a  new  pair  of  kicks  somewhere." 
he'mumbkd.  "This'll  be  enough  for  a  suit, 
s  shirt,  a  shave  and  a  marriage  license. 
lUnpy  days!" 

He  was  swinging  out  of  the  door  when 
the  found  voire  to  call  after  him:  "You're 
pot  mad  at  me,  are  you,  Larry?" 

"Mad?  Not  at  you  but  about  you."  he 
growled.  “Othcrwira 1  shouldn't  lie  violat- 
_•  creed  for  yours." 
rumbled  away  and  left  his  sudden 
danrfe  tom  betwran  triumph  and  mis¬ 
giving.  Isive  of  her  had  caused  a  prophet 
to  trar  up  hi#  nuwaage  and  throw  it  to 
the  winds.  Being  very  feminine  she  was 
•harmed  with  the  idea.  Hut  she  wondrrvd 
if  the  wasn't  hilling  something  fine  in 
him  something  which  would  wash  off,  as 
it  were,  and  he  lost  foraver  to  the  world  of 
intellect  which  waa  hia  proper  realm? 

Her  reflections  were  Interrupted  by  a 
ring  it  the  telephone  ami  the  didactic  tone* 
of  1 1  arret  IYI.I.U*  Cull: 

"Comrade  Hortense?" 

"  Vm.  Comrade  Harriet." 

"Coalmo  always  has  hot  spaghetti  on 
Mclay*."  she  explained  in  the  coming-out- 
<f-rowhere  manner  which  she  chura  for  the 
conveyance  of  orders.  "  Mease  hav  e  enough 
for  fourteen  or  fifteen  rant  over.  You  might 
make  some  of  that  nice  chicken  salad  too-- 
or  if  you  haven't  time  get  it  at  Haumgar- 
<in  s.  Have  an  extra  gallon  of  claret  and  a 

of  light  brar.  There  will  lie  fourteen  or 
lHti.fi  Instead  of  eight  as  I  planned." 

"Why  are  we  giving  a  party?"  asked 
the  astonished  slave  of  freedom. 

"Oh.  didn't  I  tell  you  this  morning?  f 
thought  I  did.  The  teaders  of  the  Hutton 
M riders'  Committee  are  coming  in  for  a 
huffet  supper  at  eight.  Then  there'll  be 
Adsm  W  haile,  the  novelist,  you  know,  and 
‘  “  *>>«•  “ml  I  have  the  greatest  good  news 
lor  the  cause.  We  have  a  convert  from  the 
cspltalwtlc  class 

"My  goodness!"  interrupted  the  di»- 
<tpl*.  "This  is  an  awful  time  to  onlrr  a 
'•inner  for  fifteen  people.” 

"My  dear!"  The  win-  -emed  to  quiver 
■ith  the  .hock, 
curability?" 

Kirura  me 


"Am  I  taxing  you  beyond 


I  was  just  a  little  sur- 
Iriwd.  (hat  was  all.  I’ll  see  to  everything. 
L«;n  t  worry." 

Hurtenra  could  have  kicked  herralf.  Mrs. 
J  Ull  always  did  have  a  way  of  amending  in 
r*r  Intellectual  balloon  and  dropping  bal- 
on  her  opponent.  Somehow  or  Other 
*h"  hadn't  given  Hortense  a  rhanra  to 
••plain  that  ere  eight  o'cl.ck  to-night  she 
»<«iM  h#  Mrs.  Ijirry  Hudrn.  At  that  very 
'-■•tant  ahe  was  wondering  if  after  marriage 
it  wouldn't  Is*  more  dignified  to  call  him 
U*r»n« 

J>he  had  just  finished  ordering  lake*  of 
"d  wine,  mountains  of  French  bread. 
»jmim  of  brar  bottles,  wriggling  colonira 
"I  ipaghetti  from  Cosimo's  abundant  store, 
*!"•  '*»•  rounting  tlv.-  number  of  .-ardbonrd 
histes  and  erf-pe  napkins  in  stock,  when  the 
U'-irbell  again  rang  its  prearranged  double 
She  was  thrilled  and  somewhat  dia- 
'•'"erted.  Ijirry  had  certainly  purcharad 
tt"u«eau  and  hia  license  at  exprras 
»he  reflect  mi.  as  slie  rushed  to  open 

The  aight  ahe  met  was  crushing  and 
"’-•what  terrible.  The  Harvard  tramp 
Vleami  more  tramplike  and  lew*  Harvard- 
,  .  |l,,n  evcr  before.  There  was  a  look  of 
of  ’ullrr  rrv°lt  in  his  eyra  —  and 
eaneining  else.  too.  that  she  ww  afraid  to 
understand.  As  he  brushed  by  her  his 
»  mwphere  glowed  with  volatiU-  fumra  he 


re  glov 
imf  at 


»mp  ronvmi^nt  bar. 


CLIP  the  Christmas  spirit 
O  right  into  hit  hands 
December  twenty-fifth 
with  a  pair  of  Ivory  Gar¬ 
ten— ■  gift  of  real  service 
and  real  economy.  You 
couldn't  pick  a  niftier  re¬ 
membrance.  or  one  that 
gives  such  comfort  and 
satisfaction! 

Ivory  Garten,  with  their 
scientific  "hang."  get  men 
away  from  "garter  bind,’*j 
from  leg  "nerves"  I  Ivorys 
gird  the  legs  so  gently  you 
wouldn't  know  you  had 
garters  on— only  your 
socks  are  so  perfectly 
held  up,  alwaytf 

Besides,  Ivory  Gurtcrs 
are  as  light  as  your  own 
silk  sock,  but  strong  and 
durable.  They  give  long 
service. 

Fig  ure  it  out  t  hat  Ivory 
Carters  are  the  kind  of  a 
gift  a  man  likes— some¬ 
thing  he  can  wear  every 
day  and  like  n  whole  lot 
and  talk  about f 

Ivory  Qarten  are  free 
from  metal.  Nothing  about 
them  to  rust  or  start  irrita¬ 
tions.  And,  tio puds!  Just 
the  bulliest  sock  hold-up 
you  ever  laid  your  hands 
on!  Pick  'em  out  right 
away !  You  know  what  this 
Christmas  demand  is  like  I 


.  Will  there 
in  your  home 

ITS  USEFULNESS— IT, 

for  it  brings  the  m 

Christmas  morning  with  a  Victrola  in  your  homcl  I 
Caruso,  Alda.  Braslau,  dc  Gogorea.  Dc  Luca.  Farrar.  Gal 
Garmon.  Gluck,  Homer,  Martinclli,  McCormack,  Melba, 
Schununn-Hcink.  Scotti.  Whitehill,  Witherspoon,  and  oth 
vocalists  to  sing  for  you. 

Another  moment  and  in  come  Elman,  Jascha  Heifetz, 
Paderewski.  Powell,  Zimbalist.  and  other  famous  institution 
play  for  you.  Then  there  follow  the  Boston  Symphony  0 
Philadelphia  Orchestra.  Sousa's  Band.  Pryor's  Band,  Conwat 
Victor  I lerhert'a  Orchestra,  and  other  celebrated  musical  orga 
to  entertain  you.  And  you  have,  too,  Harry  louder.  Marion 

Import*,,!  Nolle*.  VWIWI... 

ot  tnmmUnur*.  ar.J  tWV  •* 

-VicIroU" 
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EVENING  POST 


L  S01-.  rePUed  S*ulJ«  positively, 

he  Mr..  Kelley  hasn't  got  room  to  take  in  a 
id  married  couple.” 
rr  "Oh." 

"Get  me?"  asked  Sauljer,  evidently 
to  quite  confident  that  he  had  got  her.  “And, 
at  say.  I’ve  got  a  swell  piece  of  news  for  you." 

He  beamed  so  cheerfully  that  Hortenae 
“  P^paied  for  the  blessing  which 

nr  bad  (alien  when  he  announced:  "  Papa’s  got 
an  awful  attack  of  inflammatory  rheuma- 
m  tisml 

"Actually?" 

“  "PMi-tively!  He  can’t  come  down  to 

In  the  office  any  more.  I’m  moved  up  to  the 
d.  main  desk.  Get  that?” 
er  The  smart  car  moved  silently  away,  as 
m  though  sharing  its  owner’s  fear  that  the 
tnb«w  of  Upiiftland  would  get  wind  of  their 
i  escape. 

it  ."then  Sauljer.  dear.”  she  whispered 
it  with  a  deep  and  happy  sigh.  ”we  can  keep 


»me  of  the  emancipated  would  mme  in 
**  ^ 

She  reached  hysurically  for  her  suitcase 
and  had  lust  gained  the  threwhold  of  the 
tatchen  when  she  was  aware  of  a  modish  |v 
cUd  masculine  presence  leaning  over  an 
open  door  of  the  ice  box.  So  creasele—'y 
correc*  were  the  lirx*  of  the  costume,  to  taU 
and  white  the  collar,  to  varnished  the  boots. 

!h*I  i!°r*£r  ,njo>^d  *  momentary  fear 
that  she  had  become  infected  nth  the  germ 
of  the  Cr axa  H teld.  that  her  imagtaatiec 
had  conjured  up  this  visum  of  the  perfect 

bridegroom. 
However,  the 


llurtenw,  keeping  her  sea 
near  the  bed  of  the  Cm.-. 
Hield 

"What  can  you  be  d.. 
in*  in  there?  (Hmradt 
Imdore  will  begin  in  . 
few  minutes.  Won’t  y> 
bring  in  a  half  dun 
m«rr  bottUa  ofWV’ 
’’They’re  on  the  i«'  ' 
repUed  Horten.  au 
then  her  familUr  Oak 
prompted  her  to  the  ar-h 
mpiety:  "They  aren’t 
**svy.  You  might  tak. 
them  in  yourself. 

"I  might-what?” 
“ntothsalnyiMirwif.' 
"Are  you  aw  are  that  y  i 'i 

being  very 

•npertlnent?’' 

"I  thought 
that  nobody 
hut  servant 
P*  and  chil- 


"Where  did  you 
ITt  that  stuff?’' he 
■II  Inquired,  modulat* 

V~f  lug  his  cultured  voice 

to  the  slang  he  ideal- 
r  lied  as  he  did  the 

jj/tjt.  grease  on  his  coat 

"They  asked  me 

°"  Hm.",Hls  riga- 

*  iOM.  rrtte  hand  aliook. 

I’ Of  raump,  you  re. 

'nr?  I  went,  as  I 
TMKr¥/fiT¥&'  f«*l  It  my  duty  to  go 

wherever  my*  social 
invewtigationa  call 
me.  They  have,  as  1 
.•member  It.  thirteen 
own*  and  four  baths— 
insalbly  It  is  thirteen 
»th*  and  four  room*. 
t  Trim*  i •  o«  The  figures  are  Immate- 

•  ivsics  rial.  There  i*  much  gaudy 

r  w.r,*  --  carving  and  garish  panel- 

,  ,  ,  .  ingin  the  dining  room,  in 

imitation  of  that  baronial  pomp  which  the 
bourgeoisie  love  to  affect.  They  have  a 
footman  in  a  ridiculously  feudal  livery,  and 
the  intricacy  of  their  furnishings  is  entirely 
in  keeping  with  the  ideas  of  the  unchas- 
tenrd  few  who  glorify  their  shame  at  the 
expense  of  the  unawakened  many.  They 
served  thru-  kind*  of  wine  in  a  variety  of 
etched  glasses.  Altogether  it  was  disgust¬ 
ing.  but  not  without  its  fascination.  I  wash 
my  hands  of  that  Troutt  girl.  During  the 
evening  she  showed  me  sufficient  of  her 
character  to  convince  me  that  she  Is  ad¬ 
dicted  to  soft  living  and  entirely  ungrateful 
for  all  that  1  have  done  for  her.” 

"It  is  just  as  I  have  always  maintained.” 
said  Comrade  Larry,  after  consuming  half 
hi*  cigarette  at  one  magnificent  intake, 
"therr  are  some  people  who  are  tempera¬ 
mentally  and  morally  unfitted  to  receive 
freedom." 


impertinent.” 
Hortenae  would 


h*  solitary  beet  dru;kt?  in  tl  .  r.  p  •  jr,d  k  . 

“•fdar.  ranges  wmei  to  swim  round  ter  a* 

Then  of  a  sudden  down  came  the  front  though  Mr*.  Cull's  ism  had  overflowed  into 
t*  of  the  chair,  under  the  bed  dashed  the  the  lutchrn  and  caused  all  thing*  to  float 
•^d  end  hands  of  Hortenae  Troutt,  and  Out  of  this  a  strangely  idealised  Saulier 
ut  they  came  again,  the  hand*  clutching  sprang,  young  Perseue  to  the  rebef  of  a 
"*■  of  those  wicker  suitcases  that  country  chained  Andromeda.  She  could  see  him 
»nker*  and  poor  relations  always  carry’-  distinctly  in  all  the  blur,  and  what  alone 
asking  was  easy.  She  simply  pulled  out  seemed  to  matter  now  was  the  one  tran- 
i»  top  drawer  of  her  bureau  and  reversed  scendent  fact  he  looked  so  dean.  The 
over  the  ojien  suitcase.  bright neas  of  hia  new  necktie  flashed  upon 

<  ***  lucky  she  had  navel  that  five  her  like  a  star  through  the  nft  in  a  depart- 
-Uars  out  of  the  Larry  loan.  she  reflected,  in*  hurricane. 

*o*>  kicked  aside  Mrs.  Cull’s  secondhand  It  s*enwd  perfectly  normal  that  his  arm 
■■*•  *nd  began  getting  into  the  pretty,  should  have  gone  round  her  and  that  the 
'Z'!  imitation  of  some  rich  .oman’i  should  hear  his  consoling  nasal*  inquiring: 
f**'  c<Wume- the  imitation  she  had  worn  "What’s  happened  to  you.  Hortenae? 
"•ucily  ij,  thr  d>>,  o(  ,n(J  s,u|.  You’re  all  in.  Have  you  been  on  a  hunger 

r  a  period  now  as  remote  as  the  Pliocene,  stnke  or  something?'’ 

’  *be  dremed  she  was  formulating  plan*  “  I>on’t  keep  me.  I'm  running  away.’’ 
e  would  steal  out  by  the  rear  entrance,  she  faintly  told  him.  paradoxically  dinging 
'•Phone  Mrs.  Kelley  from  a  corner  drug  to  him  as  to  a  rock  of  refuge. 
w  *nd  Pl»d  for  a  night’s  lodging.  Then  "So  am  I.”  he  giggled  rather  nervously, 
-morrow  she  would  go  over  to  Newark.  "I  only  came  here  to  sleuth  you  out." 

*  UP  Lulu  McCabe  and  offer  herwif  as  a  "Sleuth  me  out?"  she  echoed  vacantly, 
pcrnumerary  in  the  gigantic  following  of  "Sure!  I'm  the  convert,  you  know.  We’d 

*  lummox  Film  Corporation.  better*»eponthe  gas  orthey’Ilgsr  me  again." 


office,  didn't  you?  Think’ it  over!  Why. 
a  hen  you  made  that  high  di ve  off  the  job  I 
went  about  twenty  thousand  fret  in  the  air. 
Telephone?  Say.  I  kept  the  line  so  busy 
that  they’re  going  to  put  in  a  new  exchange 
and  name  it  after  me.  The  fat  lady  at  your 
flat  said  the  thought  you’d  gone  into  the 
movies  tomem  here—  then  this  morning  I 
tackled  her  again  and  she  foeed  up  that 
you’d  joined  the  Band  of  Hope  and  was 
tooting  a  trombone  for  old  lady  Pebble*. 
So  I  sleuthed  out  Sister  Cull:  she  wouldn’t 
listen  until  I  told  her  I’d  got  the  bug  and 
wanted  to  join  the  Polly-Terry-Hutt.  or 
whatever  you  call  the  thing.  So  I  came  to 
her  party,  and  I’ll  never  get  over  the  head¬ 
ache  it  gave  me  tryin’  to  follow  Harriet !  ” 
-WB1  you  take  me  round  to  the  flat?" 
she  asked  faintly,  a*  soon  a*  they  had  come 
up  level  with  the  gray  body  of  the  raring 
rtmahnot. 
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WHEN  COAL  OIL  JOHNNY  COES  TO  SEE 


6J 


flight  steamers  running  at  slower 

and  burning  leas  oil  to  thq,  mile,  it  would 

w  £j*uM*  ,of  ,hMn  to  f0  h*!,  ,ound  ,h* 

Cc«l  Oil  Johnny  can  give  almost  any 
real-burning  steamer  seven-league  tn 
l»M  by  a  few  simple  change*  in  equip- 
rent— the  installation  of  oil  burners  under 
the  boilers  and  the  conversion  of  coal 
bunkers  or  double  bottoms  into  oil  tanks. 

But  even  that  is  only  half  his  potential 
efficiency.  Look  a  little  farther  ahead  and 
design  your  ship  to  run  with  internal- 
combustion  engines  of  the  Diesel  type,  and 
be  can  double  the  efficiency. 

The  motor  ship  will  operate  on  about 
half  as  much  oil  as  the  oil-burning  steamer, 
ltsengine-room  force  is  reduced  still  more— 
from  one  to  three  men  are  sufficient;  and 
there  are  no  stokers,  for  ihs  motor  ship’s 
mechanical  staff  is  made  up  of  skilled  men. 
A  Danish  motor  liner,  the  Fiotiia.  recently 
•mt  clear  round  the  globe,  making  a  voy¬ 
age  of  thirty-two  thousand  miles,  with  only 
one  engineer. 

The  largest  motor  ship  yet  built,  the 
Glenapp.  recently  made  her  trial  trip  in 
Scotland.  She  is  ten  thousand  tons  dead 

■  right.  with  two  seta  of  Dime)  engines, 
i.ity-six  hundred  horse  power.  It  ia  esti¬ 
mated  she  can  make  from  twelve  to  four¬ 
teen  knots  an  hour  and  run  from  London 
to  Australia  and  back  more  than  halfway 

■  ithout  replenishing  fuel -that  is,  going  hy 
•  ay  <4  the  Sue*  Canal,  she  could  take  nil 
in  the  iVrsian  Gulf  and  run  back  there 
without  replenishing;  while  by  the  Panama 
route  she  would  take  oil  in  the  Mexican 
Gulf. 

This  means  that,  with  the  world's  mer¬ 
chant  fleet*  equipped  entirely  as  motor 
ships,  from  eighty  to  ninety  per  cent  of  the 
bunkering  stations  round  the  globe  could 
he  abolished:  ship*  would  require  fuel  only 
about  twice  in  going  round  the  world- or 
it  an  average  of  every  aiz  weeks.  There 
need  he  no  Isolated  fuel  stations;  oil  would 
be  taken  on  only  where  ships  called  for  cargo 
or  paarngers. 

TA#  Economy  of  Oil 

Anyone  who  has  made  a  voyage  through 
the  tropics  will  find  It  Interesting  to  con¬ 
trast  this  sort  of  ship  with  his  recoUsctlons 
of  coeling  incidents.  If  his  voyage  was 
through  the  Sue*  Canal  to  Australia  or 
India,  for  Instance,  he  remember*  the  ter- 
nflc  heat  and  how  only  Chineae  coolies  can 
itand  the  temperature  of  the  fire  hold;  and 
ho.  the  Ship  was  coaled  at  Port  Raid  by 
hundred*  of  women  carrying  baaketa  of 
fuel.  Neither  the  motor  ship  nor  the  oil- 
huralng  steamer  require*  coaling.  The  en¬ 
gine  room  of  a  motor  ahip  need  be  little 
warmer  than  the  deck  in  the  tropics;  and, 
teesdrs,  there  is  probably  only  one  man 
attending  the  engine*,  and  he  is  not  per¬ 
forming  hard  manual  labor  nor  ia  he  in 
dirty  surroundings. 

The  hotter  room  of  an  oil-burning  steamer 
can  lie  twmty-flve  degrm*  cooler  than  if 
were  burned  under  the  same  boilers, 
fur  most  of  the  heat  in  a  fire  hold  comes 
furnace  doors  to  throw  in 
coal.  There  are  no  furnace  doors  when  oil  is 
burned.  With  coal,  heat  s*capea  every 
time  the  furnace  door  ia  opened  and  is  lcat 
be  stawm-making  purpoass.  With  oil.  there 

■  no  furnace  door  to  open  and  all  the  heat 
i<  used  for  steam  making. 

,  Two  tramp  steamers  of  the  same  tonnage 
Wave  New  ^  oek  for  San  tea.  Bruit,  calling 
»'  other  porta  on  the  way.  One  of  them 
bum*  coal  and  the  other  m  an  oil-burning 
*t«*mer.  The  coal  burner  make*  the  voy¬ 
age  in  twenty-four  day*  and  eight  hours, 
■bile  the  oil  burner  makes  it  in  twenty-one 
day*  and  thirteen  hour* -a  saving  of  nearly 
three  days,  due  to  the  fact  that  she  runs  one 
‘no?  more  an  hour  than  the  coal  burner, 
"wing  to  steadier  steam  pressure  and 
Tester  speed  secured  with  ml  fuel.  The 
o«al  burner  need*  twenty-eeven  ton*  of  cal 
;l»ily.  or  So;  tons  for  the  voyage.  The  oil 
burner  needs  l«i.7  t..n*  -4  fuel  daily  or  359 
'■*»  for  the  voyage  A  coal  burner 
r.in*  firemen  and  trimmers;  the  oil  burner 
"nly  three. 

In  normal  times  oil  fuel  for  such  a  voyage 
tnigbt  be  either  a  little  cheaper  or  a  bale 
dearer  than  coal  Suppose  coal  and  oil 
the  same.  There  will  he  a  saving  of 
''ree  hundred  dollars  in  firemen’s  wage* 
Iwthe  oil  burner  and  seven  hundred  d**d- 
”'*hl  "ms  of  bunker  space  for  carrying 
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than  the  icsEy: 


~rro.  which  figures,  at  five  dollars  a  ton. 
earn  $3500  on  the  voyage.  So  the  oil 
burner  yields  $3*00  more  to  her  owners  and 
a  saving  of  three  day*  in  time.  On  a  jv*P* 
operation  the  oil  burner  would  probably 
make  at  1*m  two  voyage*  mon 
coal  burner,  and  these  would  be  dear 
profit,  except  for  fuel  coat  and  port  charge. 

Two  ship*  of  the  same  tonnage  went 
round  the  world,  leaving  Europe,  rounding 
Cape  Horn,  touching  at  San  Francisco, 
thence  creasing  the  Pacific 
through  the  Sun  Canal.  One  wi 
burning  steamer  and  the  other 
■hip  The  steamer  stopped  for  coal  fourteen 
tune*  and  burnt  8500  tons  oe  tbs  voyage. 
The  motor  ship  burned  1446  ton.  of  o«S  and 


Thus  far  it 


had  capacity  for  carrying  1250 
she  might  have  gone  nearly  the  whole  voy¬ 
age.  starting  with  full  tanks -actually  she 
left  Europe  with  820  ton.  and  bunkered 
twire-in  San  Francisco  and  the  Persian 
Gulf- but  turned  an  honest  peony  by  using 
some  of  the  tank  capacity  to  carry  an  ou 
carp  from  one  port  to  another. 

The  steamer  made  the  voyage  in  300 
day*;  the  motor  ship  in  238  day*.  The 
steamer  carried  7500  tons  of  cargo;  the 
motor  ship  8500  tone.  The  cost  «3  toal  - 
normal  time*-  was  $41,275.  and  the  cot  of 
od  for  the  motor  ship  was  $12.940- a  sav¬ 
ing  of  nearly  seventy  per  cent.  The  real 
burner  carried  fourteen  stokers;  the  motor 
ship  none.  The  motor  ship  carried  an 
engine-room  force  of  thirteen  men  as  against 
nineteen  for  the  coal  burner.  So  there  was 
a  saving  in  fuel  amounting  to  seventy  per 
cent,  a  saving  in  lira#  of  more  than  twenty 
per  cent,  and  in  increase  in  cargo  of  nearly 
fifteen  per  cent. 


The  motor  ship  is  1 
development  and  application, 
has  been  built  chiefly  in  a 
freighter*  running  at  moderate  . 

have  been  highly  successful  econom- 
but  there  are  still  certain  abort- 
in  machinery  and  organization  to 
*Vh. 

The  Dkeel  engine  must  be  freed  of  some 
defects  that  have  appeared  under  the  strews 
of  ocean  voyage*.  and  must  also  be  built  in 
larger  units  to  furnish  greater  horse  power 
for  bigger  shins  running  at  higher  speed. 

entirely  questions  of 
American  ingenuity  should 
prove  adequate  to  develop  the  fast  motor 
finer  for  passenger  traffic 
This  type  of  engine  was  invented  by  Dr. 
Rudolf  DieaeL  a  Bavarian  engineer.  The 
difference  between  an  automobile  engine 
and  a  Dwarl  engine  is -generally -that  all 
the  fuel  in  an  automobile  engine  cylinder  i. 
burnt  at  ooce,  while  in  a  Dieael  engine  it  ia 
burnt  gradually,  and  so  gives  power  more 
like  the  steam  engine.  Air  is  com  preened  in 
Dimel  cylinder*  under  greet  preseurw,  and 
then  the  fuel,  consisting  of  crude  petroleum 
or  other  heavy  oils,  is  forced  into  the  com- 
Prr— 'd  •*»  by  greeter  outside  pressure. 
This  rakace  the  temperature  for  the  air  in 
the  cylinder  and  turns  the  oil  into  a  gas. 

TA#  Diesel  Type  of  Engl  no 


Three  figure* 

when  reduced  to  term#  of  early 
coat*.  Suppose  each  ship  «*t 
dollar*.  The  motor  ship  eared  $29,335  on 
fuel  alone  ia  eight  months.  That  amount, 
to  about  four  per  cant  annual  interest  oe 
the  entire  investment  in  the  ship. 

And  this  ia  only  a  comparison  of  dollars 
on  s  cool -burning  ship  and  a  motor  ship 
running  on  an  old-fashioned  coal  burner's 
schedule.  The  coal  burner  spent  183  days 
at  sea  and  117  days  ta  port  The 
ahlp  spent  140  days  at  sc*  and  M 
in  port.  Because  the  world’s  cargo 
nee#  is  still  organised  on  wasteful 
with  slow  turn-round  la  port,  the 
ship  dawdled  away  more  than  three  months 
in  port;  whereas,  with  cargo  facilities  or¬ 
ganized  on  a  motor-ship  bans,  her  greater 
radius  and  fleaihilit  y  in  operation  would  have 
made  it  poaaible  to  save  much  of  this  time. 
If  the  maritime  world  can  tackle  this  one 
Item  of  waste  after  the  war  it  may  go  far 
toward  paying  off  the  world’s  war  debt. 

And  the  coat  sheet.  do  not  show  that 


rr  great 
ship’s  c 


item  of  betterment 


ocher 
the 


TA*  Mormlo  of  Sailor, 

The  world’s  shipping  before  the  war  had 

a  into  such  desperate  strait,  in  morale 
the  men  who  go  down  to  the  sea  in 
ship*  were  seldom  able  to  marry  and  main- 
tain  famihre.  There  are  some  British  fig¬ 
ures  that  show  this  condition  in  a ,  sinking 
way.  About  sixty  thousand  British  seamen 
living  in  the  United  Kingdom  come  under 
the  health-insurance  law.  This  bwpru- 
video  a  maternity  benefit  when  a  child  ■ 
bom  in  a  seaman’s  family.  With  a  birth 
rate  of  about  twenty-five  children  annu¬ 
ally.  which  b  a  general  average,  sixty  thou¬ 
sand  seamen,  if  married,  should  claim  three 
thousand  maternity  benefits  yearly 
Actually,  less  than  eight  hundred  ma¬ 
ternity  benefits  a  year  are  said  to  have  been 
'  to  British  merchant  seamen  s  families 
vs  I  time#:  and  this  a  said  to  indi¬ 
cate  s  world-*iide  condition  among  mer¬ 
chant  sailors.  It  aho»»  one  of  the  world’s 
ereential  industries  disintegrating  through 
blind  competition,  and  in  mv  opinion  the 
remedy  must  be  some  form  ofmiernaUonal 
system,  if  not  control,  and  a  building  up  of 
•  ages,  skill  and  morale,  which  will  give  the 
a  home  and  a  family,  fike  the  raiU 
reader  or  machinal. 

V>  ith  the  motor  ship  we  ran  have  an  en¬ 
tirely  new  era  in  ocean  transportation-  It 
calls  for  skill  and  effects  economire  that 
will  yield  good  wages:  and  iu  flexibility 
and  speed  should  facilitate  rearrangement 
of  the  world's  shipping  route*.  so  the  sea- 

have  a  home  worth  getting  to. 


in 


The  pressure*  In  a  Direel  engine  are  so 
much  greater  than  those  in  a  gas  engine 
that  when  Doctor  Dbael  placed  h»  first 
engine  on  the  tret  block,  in  1893.  It  ex- 
p!<sW  and  nearly  killed  the  inventor,  not 
f-ir-g  (uffiaratly  heavy  In  construction. 

The  Disarl  engine  has  been  widely  ap- 

Bln  Europe  for  stationary  power  plants. 

ta  application  to  ships  has  bren  diffi¬ 
cult.  This  require*  engim*  of  very  heavy 
const  rurtton;  and  at  the  mechanism  forth, 
gradual  introduction  of  the  fuel  into  the 
comprsared  air  in  the  rylimWrs  ia  intricate, 
the  motor  ship  involve*  valve  problems  of 


The  Scandinavian*  have  mad*  the  great¬ 
est  progress  in  motor  ship*,  and  the  meat 
successful  Direel  roginre  on  the  ocean  to¬ 
day  are  built  by  the  Danes.  Saata  and 
Hollander*,  or  under  tbrtr  patent*.  We 
have  built  some  motor  thin*  as  have  the 
British  also.  But  certain  difficult!**,  to  be 
overcome  by  wider  experience  in  designing 
the  engine*  and  operating  the  ships,  have 
retarded  the  development  of  the  type. 
However,  there  ate  now  p reaped*  of  active 
development  for  the  motor  ship  in  both 
this  country  and  Great  Britain. 

Th#  British,  especially.  are  very  much 
interssted  ia  th*  new  type  of  ocean  ship, 
and  their  sg>Uod>d  technical  achievement, 
in  naval  vessels  during  the  war  have  given 
them  new  method,  and  a  splendid  new  ship¬ 
building  industry,  which  will  be  of  great 
benefit  in  restoring  the  British  merchant 

"aST  JhaTb  u  rZouldUr  and  what 
every  broad -minded  American  will  rejoice 
to  see;  for  th*  Brilbh  merchant  marine,  no 
Wre  than  the  British  Navy,  ha*  played  a 
leading  part  in  keeping  the  world  free. 

If  the  world  should  turn  during  the  next 
ten  year*  from  coal  to  fuel  oil.  and  from 
steam  U»  the  motor  ship,  the  oueation  of 
petroleum  supplies  will  become  important. 

At  present  the  largeet  marine  consump¬ 
tion  of  petroleum  in  the  world  is  iwobably 
that  of  the  United  State*  Navy,  estimated 
at  five  million  barrrU  yearly  under  war  con¬ 
dition*.  This  quantity  would  not  go  far  in 
operating  an  American  merchant  marine  of 
taenty-five  million  ton*.  Data  upon  which 
to  figure  consumption  toe  such  a  fleet,  with 
types  of  passenger  and  cargo  ships  running 
at  various  speeds  and  in  various  daw*  of 
■review,  are  not  yet  very  ample.  But  engi- 
neers  have  adopted  a  rough-and-ready 
ratio,  estimating  one  ton  of  od  yearly  to  a 
ton  of  dead-weight  shipping,  where  the  fuel 
is  burned  for  steam,  and  half  a  ton  yearly 
foe  motor  fthip*. 

On  this  basts  the  American  merchant 
would  require  one  hundred 
fifty  mill  on  barrel*  yearly  for  steam, 
ty-five  million  barrels  for  motor 
The  world’s  ocean  tonnage  was  fifty 
before  the  war,  and  under  the 
nd  cheapening  in  transpor¬ 
tation.  made  pcaaible  through  petroleum, 
might  increase  to  seventy-five  million  tons 
within  the  neat  five  or  ten  years,  this  mU- 
mate  including  our  own 


Thus,  for  seventy-five  million  tons  if 
motor  ships  there  would  be  required  yearly 
somewhere  between  two  hundred  million 
and  two  hundred  and  fifty  million  barrels 
of  crude  oil.  This  ia  approximately  half 
of  the  world’s  total  present  production,  and 
more  than  eighty  per  cent  of  our  own  pro¬ 
duction. 

Where  is  the  oil  to  come  from? 

Fortunately  Nature  has  stored  supplies 
in  the  earth  for  precisely  this  situation. 
Mexican  petroleum  is  peculiarly  suited  for 
marine  use.  In  the  district  round  Tam¬ 
pico,  which  has  been  the  scene  of  petroleum 
development  for  tbe  past  eighteen  years, 
there  are  two  type*  of  crude  oil  taken  from 
opposite  sides  of  the  I'anuco  River,  which 
run.  through  Tampico  and  divides  the  dis¬ 
trict.  The  northern  type  of  oil  is  a  heavy 
crude  oil  that  cannot  be  refined  but  is  null¬ 
able  for  burning  to  make  steam.  The 
southern  type  of  oil  is  lighter.  When  re¬ 
fined  this  yields  about  twelve  per  cent  of 
crude  gasoline  and  is  suited  for  Dieael  en¬ 
gines. 

No  such  oil  field  has  yet  been  located  in 
any  other  part  of  the  world.  The  Tampico 
district  now  has  about  fifty  wells  in  produc¬ 
tion,  with  an  estimated  capacity  of  fifteen 
hundred  thousand  barrels  daily  more 
than  twice  as  much  oil  as  would  be  needed 
to  operate  th*  world's  merchant  fleet*  and 
nav-M*. 

It  b  true  that  Mexico  at  present  pro¬ 
duct#  only  from  fifty  million  to  sixty  million 
barrels  yearly:  but  this  represent*  simply 
the  quantity  that  ran  lie  handled  In  avail¬ 
able  pipe  lima  and  tank  steamer*. 

TA#  Potroloum  Ago 

Tb#  Tampico  district  is  leas  than  one 
hundred  mils*  long  and  fifty  mile#  wide: 
but  it  lias  over  enormous  reservoir*  of  oil 
and  is  considered  but  part  of  s  general  oil 
region  sixteen  hundred  mile*  long  and  from 
seventy-five  to  one  hundred  mile*  wide. 
Prospered  ora  have  also  found  promising  oil 
indications  in  Guatemala,  Venezuela.  Co¬ 
lombia.  Ecuador,  and  other  parts  of  Latin 
America. 

To-day  there  are  about  fifty  companies 
operating  or  holding  oil  lands  in  the  Tam¬ 
pico  district,  with  storage  tanks  and  pipe 
lines  to  get  the  oil  down  to  the  ocean.  Mex¬ 
icans  have  not  been  active  In  developing 
thb  region  became  their  political  troubles 
have  been  acute  during  the  chief  period  of 

r*^ititaUirmretTif  Mexico  is  still  a  serious 
handicap  to  oil  production,  the  construc¬ 
tion  of  new  pipe  line*  and  port  facilities, 
and  the  investment  of  additional  capital  by 
outside  operating  companies.  But  by  the 
time  the  world'*  improved  merchant  fleet* 
are  ready  for  the  transformation  of  petro¬ 
leum.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  Mexico  will 
have  worked  out  political  stability.  The 
petroleum  lira  beneath  her  anil.  Its  effi¬ 
cient  use  means  not  only  wealth  to  her  hut 
benefit  to  all  nation*. 

Within  the  next  generation,  and  |>crhi«|* 
the  next  decade,  the  world  seems  certain  to 
enter  a  new  era— the  petroleum  age.  Oil 
will  be  widely  used  for  industrial  power  and 
hasting  all  over  the  globe.  Already  there  is 
a  marked  diversion  to  oil  fuel  in  industrial 
center*  along  tbe  Atlantic  Seaboard. 

It  b  estimated,  roughly,  that  one  miui 
can  produce  three  hundred  ton*  of  coal 
yearly,  while  the  same  man  might  produce 
■even  thousand  ton*  of  oil.  This  great  mul¬ 
tiplication  of  human  power  b  a  benefit  that 
will  irreabtibly  make  its  own  way:  and,  be¬ 
side*  greater  results  for  men’s  work,  there 
are  tbe  additional  advantages  of  clean  in¬ 
dustrial  town*,  more  agreeable  working 
conditions,  better  morale,  and  better  living 
all  round. 

It  i»  so  very  much  worth  while  to  bring 
the  world  into  thb  petroleum  age  that  de¬ 
velopment  of  new  oil  resource*  ail  over  the 
globe  will  be  one  of  the  chief  activities  of 
ueace.  Tbe  world  needs  Mexico's  petroleum 
for  it#  growth  and  comfort.  Under  the 
earth  in  the  Tampico  district  are  resource** 
capable  of  influencing  the  history  of  the 
world. 

Out  of  the  lessons  of  international  ad¬ 
justment  and  teamwork  taught  the  nations 
by  war  they  will  unquestionably  find  meth¬ 
ods  of  making  the  Mexican  oil  supply  avail¬ 
able  to  mankind— methods  which  will  not 
only  be  entirely  fair  to  the  Mexican  people 
but  which  will  bring  them  stability,  growth 
and  prosperity. 


I 


A  slip  of  paper  in  the  soldier's  hand — 
his  order  for  supplies  needed  at  the  front 


Paper  There 


Dll)  ic  ever  occur  to  you  that  not  a  shell 
could  have  l*een  fired,  not  a  troopship 
dispatched,  not  a  soldier  trained,  without  paper  ? 

Questionnaires,  printed  on  paper,  for  mil¬ 
lions  of  men  called  to  the  colors. 

Bonds,  printed  on  paper,  for  billions  of 
dollars  to  back  up  the  fighters. 

Requisitions,  specifications,  vouchers — tons 
and  carloads  of  paper,  playing  their  vital  part 
in  the  stupendous  struggle. 

And  all  these  a  bare  handful,  compared 
with  the  vast  array  of  orders,  invoices,  checks, 
notes,  receipts,  statements,  and  a  hundred  other 


kinds  of  printed  forms  used  in  carrying  on 
the  country’s  every-day  business  during  the 
war. 

A  necessary  adjunct  of  war,  paper  is  one  of 
the  very  fundamentals  of  peace.  It  will  play 
a  tremendous  part  in  the  work  of  reconstruc¬ 
tion,  in  the  rebuilding  of  industry,  in  bringing 
about  the  better  world  conditions  for  which 
so  many  men  have  given  their  lives. 

Paper,  and  the  printing  press,  arc  the  heart 
and  the  life  current  of  a  world  in  order.  In¬ 
dustry,  commerce,  law  and  science  would  be 
paralyzed,  the  voice  of  literature  dumb,  were 
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A  slip  of  paper  in  the  farmer’s  hand — 
his  receipt  tor  the  grain  he  brings  to  the  mill 


paper-making  co  cease.  Human  progress  is  (he  most  widely-used  bond  paper  in  the  world 

mirrored  in  printed  sheets  of  paper.  — its  own  unvarying  standard  of  quality,  and 

What  finer  inspiration,  then,  for  a  man,  the  splendid  representation  which  it  receives 

or  a  company  of  men,  than  the  making  of  from  the  hundred-and-odd  high-class  paper 

paper  —  clear,  clean,  strong  paper,  which  merchants  who  sell  it. 

will  faithfully  serve  a  nation  at  war  or  a  I  lammermill  Bond,  nationally  and  capably 

people  at  peace?  .  merchandised,  is  stocked  by  most  printers  — 

The  making  of  g«»od  paper  has  been  our  by  practically  every  printer,  we  venture  to  say, 
inspiration  and  the  reputation  of  I  lammermill  who  has  come  to  understand  the  significance 
Bond  is  the  measure  of  our  success.  We  know  and  value  of  I  lammermill  quality,  I  lammermill 
of  just  two  reasons  why  I  lammermill  Bond  is  representation  and  I  lammermill  service. 

HAMMERMILL  PAPER  CO.,  ERIE,  PA. 
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Ihe  Antiseptic  Shav« 
Combats  the  Germs 
in  Dust 


r  rmrM  by  wildly  breaking  bona  and  wildly  cunur 
c.  men,  she  made  her  way.  serene,  u&troublid. 

'Uliaic Hobrn-  until  at  last  the  Big  Four  earned  a  juu  r*- 
ble  to  stretch  ward.  It  was  a  sound.  It  came  to  than 
be  gates  of  the  during  the  stretch  drive  o f  the  lut  hrat. 
it  the  starters  Killbuck  Belle  having  emerged  ai  winter 
d  lor  the  bell  from  the  duos  of  the  first  and  aorond  W. 
forth  to  their  was  leading  on  the  bock  stretch.  A  black 
be  fair  w>ra  gelding  from  Mansfield -that  chanced  lo 
tails  placed  a  he  aafely  pocketed  by  Cliff  Saunders'  mml 
amid  on  colt  and  Jake  Elberwell'a  lay  stallion-*.. 

rr«d  It,  and  trailing  her.  Killbuck  Belle  swung  cut  > 

•  straw.  The  trifle  aa  she  approached  the  turn.  In  an 
,  it  must  have  instant  the  black  griding  shot  past  hie  so 
'sunders  with  the  inside  and  took  the  pole  and  the  Iced 

•  honors  drew  He  did  not  hold  It  long.  Cliff  Ssundw.' 
CUT  lulled  his  sorrel  exhibited  a  sudden  and  surprMni 
furtive  glance  ability  to  trot.  Ukewfce  Jake  Elberw.il', 

bay.  Paat  the  bUck  and  U>  the  pole  sent 
rP  he  aaid.  Cliff.  To  the  gelding's  side  cams  Jakt. 

Riley  Gardner's  gray  mare  swung  la  to- 
worda  "From  hind  him.  Then  the  pa*  unaccountaW, 
d  hi.  letter.  alackrned  and  Killbuck  Belle  plodded  t* 
CUff  told  him.  the  front  on  the  oulalde.  As  they  ssunj 
into  the  stretch  she  was  on  even  term* 

-  -"Henry  k  with  Cliff's  sorrel  and  Urn.  promised  to t» 
ired  at  the  let-  a  battle  to  the  wire  between  them 
oke  became  a  But  Killbuck  Belle  was  tired  Eera  s 
Thirty  gait  la  trying  on  a  Bell*  of  thirtcra 
ung  and  rung  summers.  The  alUiatlon  became  acute, 
hk  "She's  through."  called  Riley  to  lid 

flat  tire,"  be  Hal  had  wraved  round  the  turn  to  dut 
re.  "She'll  be  off  competition  from  the  rrar  and  w* 
moved  up  to  Rllry'a  side,  lie  took  th. 
nm  all  day."  tenter  of  what  was  left  of  the  width  of  th. 

saswa  dtsssise.atsia 

I  hW  head  Jake  under  the  judge's  eyra.  No  NT*,  a*  to 
and  Hal  Pul-  explanations  would  allow  a  hoc-  to  ftneh 
rich  and  circled  second  with  his  mouth  open  and  hUM 
earshot  of  the  milled  coquettUhly  sld.wW.and  Cliff  Hal 


"Why.  yea.”  Clifl  agreed  "So  you  did. 
You  rode  ahead  of  ah  of  os  a^kwty  .  but 
that's  hern  some  tune  hack  There#  wo 
denyln'  the  old  hose  was  a  good  ham¬ 
s' hen  he  wanted  to  he-an'  If  he  hod  been 
gave  the  chance  his  Mood,  whatever  It  wsa. 
might  have  raced  on:  hut  he  never  had  a 
real  brood  mar.  ia  hk  life,  that  I  knows  of. 
an'  you  ran  t  get  the  money  these  days 
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il  1 a  quite  di 
rfthb  priori 


0»  you  wan  1  on  ImporUit.  hl*h^*lnrird 
f«IUunJ  \ ou  cult  have  one  if  )-oi  con  A, 
L*Sull»  ni-rn  will  tluu  yoa  how, 
you  itrp  by  •»[>  to  wou  and  help 
•clr*  your  I— .oral  buUwu  problruu.  Our 
1*“>  '"ablet  you  to  train  duru.c  uni*  lioun 
wltbout  inter*  ticncr  with  your  larwat  dutira. 

-  “T  •nd  ?«“•*•  »'»l  rk  .-,|h 

“.«X™b,l°"  ,h*’  k‘'"1  U  P"-»«n  >«“  want 
to  fUL  Wf  WIU  mail  taulnc  and  luU  particular! 
pardln*  our  low ;  root  monthly  payment  ,J,n. 
Al®  M  valuable  book  let  ambition.  Ban. 

•J*  Vmjn*  I  promotion  tn  On-,  TVtr  cut 
“*  ■*»  *hlt  advnuwmrnt  tertay.  No  obliua- 
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D^gSRiW 

Dffl3SSSES«as 

□  wagsa  ftsusssssL  - - 

f-l  Mt**|  Nr.  Hi  ItNUUMIl 

LJ  trafta*M  f«*  pr*lil«M  •»  Suair^M  CorntM*- 

•nia.  SuaiiM  t  il»iauii#  aid  lu|ir  Wvltofa 

(DMMI.ki  IAI.  M  AM M( . 

u  tefea.^,/ur^"4- 

nP^VtlVK  If  III  I  r  MTAMMJ. 


“  they  do  mix  per  cwnt  I  D^.i»7l«  .  CU««— ,01. 


of  the  Kaatwrn  Front.  Thmw  h 
ound  74  at  that  time  and  oflerr.1 
m  the  invMtment  of  about  twent 
Th#y  nav*  steadily  fn  pH** 

and  §om*  of  thrm  havt  mM| 


Ambrosia  Chocolate  Tixies 

Pwv.  rich.  wWfione  chttolatt*  Dif¬ 
ferent  fruin  any  otlifn  you  have  evef 
eateiL  DtiKlou*  alcKtiid  and  filbert  nut 
center*— no  crrja  hllln*.  A  ex*  «k- 


Tltf**  Tl* 

At)  lor  nwrU 


ajiiprti 


Don’t  Cheat 

Your  Boy 

on  Christmas  Morning 


I  wonder  if  you  fathers  and  mothers  wouldn 
surprised  if  you  knew  what  your  boy  real!/  tl 
*hcn  you  give  him  toys  that  are  makc-shilts- 
iren't  genuine—  that  soon  have  to  be  cast  aside 
I’ve  never  got  over  being  a  boy  mvself.  I  I 
the  importance  to  a  boy  of  having  things  gm 
I  know  how  disappointed  he  feels  when  he  re; 
that  his  toy  isn't  true;  that  the  steel  work  t 
toy  skvseraper  isn’t  like  the  real  building  he 
that  his  toy  motor  won’t  work,  lie’s  hurt;  he 
that  lie’s  been  cheated ! 


I  be  oil  lid  wiry?  WIU  iV 


THE  TOY  LIKE  STRUCTURAL  STEEL 


If  your  Boy  already  has  a  sat  of  Erector,  give  him 


TOYS 


GILBERT  Machine  Gun 


lion  bilb  for  a  Democratic 
It  takm  the  estimates  of 
department  hcmda-prepai 


for  FORD 


Homan  Suffrage  Amendment  resolution 
alter  the  Pre«i<lent  had  ripreoaly  urged  it. 

The  circumstance  created  a  considerable 
••nation  and  waa  generally  looked  upon 
is  a  lignal  defeat  for  the  President  —which 

<ely  shows  that  when  t  he  President’s  party  of  one  political  complexion  can" appropriate 
Ij*  a  majority  in  both  houses  the  normal  money  foe  an  Administration  of  a  different 
tbng  is  foe  his  meaaurra  to  go  through.  If  political  — WMaSSk 
oor  of  them  faibto  go  through  that  is  re-  wasteful,  planlcaa  method.  soTcongra.  of 
garded  as  extraordinary  and  rather  sensa-  one  political  complexion  could  appropriate 
tional.  for  an  Administration  of  another  com- 

The  President  has  no  constitutional  plexion  on  a  scientific  budget 
poser  by  virtue  of  which  Congress  adopu  When  the  opposition  h  in  control  of 
hi.  mmsures  against  iu  original  inohna-  Congress  the  Joint  committee  or  party  emu- 
<**'•  Congress  bows  to  him  to  preservs  cus  would  meet  with  the  cabinet;  they 
fsrty  solidarity  and  In  fear  of  public  optrv  would  thresh  out  their.differenc**  and  sgr4 
"»■  Tol!,!rr,'r  rl"l*ri,y  *nd  ***?  UP°°  •  <>>»'  provided  for  the  opera- 

nst-msibUity  and  in  deference  to  public  lion  of  the  Government, 
opinion.  Congress  could  very  well  do  some 

losing  to  the  Kxceutlve  in  the  matter  of  a  TAe  fr.se*  Budget 

Uilget.  And  it  will,  unquestionably,  the 

moment  it  is  satisfied  public  opinion  re-  In  France  there  is  generally  more  or  bn. 
quires  It.  squabbling  over  the  budget  between  the 

Last  summer  Congress -thinking  of  a  executive  branch  of  the  government  and 
fsll  vacation  and  the  coming  rongresaional  the  legislative  branch.  When  the  executive 
de-lions— was  anxious  to  wind  up  pressing  branch  has  framed  a  budget  it  goes  to  a 
f'iilrsss.  Responsible  party  spokesmen  committee  of  the  Chamber  of  Deputies  - 
•sd  It  would  undertake  no  revenue  Uwisla-  not  twenty-nine  committees,  but  one.  Gen- 
tloo  at  that  time.  Then  Secretary  McAdoo  really  the  committes  finds  fault  with  it. 
announced  that  In  his  opinion  Congress  The  executive  branch  and  the  committes 
•hould  Immediately  undertake  further  rev-  thresh  it  out.  Sometimes  the  committes. 
•nur  legislation,  lie  also  said,  then  or  soon  representing  all  parties  in  the  Chamber, 
alfer,  that  he  thought  the  new  bill  ahould  requires  the  executive  to  rewrite  whole 
rais.  eight  billion  dollars.  And  Congress,  sections.  Hut  finally  they  get  together  on  a 
shriving  iu  vacation  plan,  at  ones  set  to  budget  that  is  submitted  to  the  Chamber. 
*»'k  framing  a  revenue  Mil  to  raise  right  In  the  Chamber  any  individual  member 
Ulllon  dollars.  It  didn’t  have  to.  The  Sec-  may  offer  an  amendment,  provided  it  does 
Wary  of  the  Treasury  had  no  constitutional  not  Incmnee  any  item  ia  the  Mil.  With  half 
power  over  It.  Hut  on  the  whole  it  consld-  a  doxen  political  parties  in  tbs  Chamber 
"ed  that  course  advisable.  and  shillings  of  tbs  balance  of  power  from 


’ow,  for  the  first  rime,  you  can  buv 
genuine  GILMF.K  Woven  Endless 
Belt  for  your  FORI)  car,  of  your 


I  leretofo 


automobile  manufactur- 
over  the  world— have  taken 
c  output  of  GILMER  Woven 


I\»  Dealers 


ITutsdrlpbu.  I 


WOVEN  PHILADELP’H! 


ENDLESS  BELT 
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finally  formulated  individual  member  know*  alio  that  tit 
rry  it  into  eflect  go  public  wants  ref orm  of  the  GoitnureW, 

>  other  appropna-  fiscal  method  and  has  no  rapwct  f0,  l(r 
motives  that  stand  in  the  Wav, 

:  to  say  ■»  to  what  That  public  want  is  beginning  to 
tall  be  or  what  the  in  more  decisive  fashion.  At  the  lait  n«£. 
take.  It*  function  oential  election  all  three  partita  found  it 
thod  of  doing  it-  to  pledge  tbenadvM  to  a  rrfcren  ci 
imatised.  ccooocni-  fiscal  roethoda.  More  atgnificant  that  thit 
I  to  an  irrational,  many  candidate*  at  the  late  congr-Wora! 
method.  It  do**,  elections  epeciilrally  pledged  UamMfoi  u 

sin?cjss  ■sass*ssw-fc*.«.c-1!» 

ns  or  measure*  in-  appropriated  in  In*  than  two  ytwn.  Kot 
There  cannot  be  a  that  such  a  sum  will  be  spent  In  k«  thin 
(Onribility  for  fiwal  two  year*,  but  that,  in  round  numten,  . 
members  or  infor-  what  it  appropriated.  It  is  nearly  a>  mori 
1  ran  at  any  time  as  all  the  wealth  in  tbe  United  State*  «• 
of  balanre  by  run-  elusive  of  real  relate.  as  estimated  by  tie 
ae  public  puree  on  Census  Bureau  in  1912.  More  than  a  year 
ago  in  a  mo-age  to  Congrre.  Mr.  WOno 
«  unlimited  right  of  said  that  CongrW  present  method  of  ip- 
,  measure*  that  in-  propriating  public  money  wai  bloat  to 
really  amount  to?  result  in  waste  and  extravagance,  urpnj 
s  a  measure  of  any  the  Room  to  return  to  its  former  pin  it 
seal  measure;  if  be  having  all  appropriation  bills  roemdered  by 
nywhere  with  that  a  •ingle  committee, 
eety  making  a  ere-  No  attention  waa  paid  to  tho  neownm- 

constituent*  bark  darion.  With  two  exception*  nn  serMu 
urw  he  acta  to  work  attention  has  been  paid,  at  WashtagUn 
him  or  to  ret  a  Id-  to  government  waste  and  Iriefllrirnry  fir 
s  treasure  can  never  many  years.  President  Tall  did  take  the 
e—  and  the  page*  of  matter  up  seriously  and  appointed  an  a- 
‘pert  eommi-ion.  which  made  a  valulMe 
*  aa  Congo-  ii  cm- 
evened— was  promptly  thrown  in  tb*  vutr 
•Idem  Wilma 

manded  and  got  from  Congrrea  a  con- 
paratively  frea  hand  to  reorganiie  aid 
coordinate  the  executive  ikjiartmenU-i 
la  sufficient' to  put  « in  right  which  tbe  President  should  *lvs>» 
ad  a  budget.  The  only  have  had.  a.  long  a.  he  is  r<w|«->bl.  fur 
.lioaal  measure*  ia  that  the  department*.  That  eoncwwion  »uuh 
would  not  be  cluttered  talrved,  however  under  the  tremmdou 

nsrsrtit  gsa .■tigaaR'Sssg 

»st25^  a.  - 

right  to  initiate  farel  Mw,  **2: 


Everybody 


This  is  a  year  when  presents  mu, I  be  practical. 
THRIFT  Is  the  big  word  now.  For  20  years  the 
Conklin  Pen  has  been  the  gift  for  sensible  people. 
Make  it  y our  gift  thi*  year. 

The  Conklin's  little  CrticoU-FilUr,  the  pioneer 
of  self-filling  devices,  is  still  the  standard  of  them 
all.  Cleanly,  quick  and  positive  in  action,  it  fills 
the  Conklin  in  4  seconds.  It  also  prevents  the 
pen  from  rolling  off  the  desk. 

And  writing  qualities!  Well,  just  try  it- pilot 
a  Conklin  across  the  paper.  Note  the  superb 
smoothness  of  the  point.  That's  the  "acid  test." 

Sold  in  handsome  gift  boxes,  by  leading  station- 
ers,  jewelers,  druggists  and  department  stores 
everywhere.  Kxchangeahle  after  Christmas  if  point 
\%  not  perfectly  suited  to  the  handwriting. 


the  active  report,  which— ao  far  aa  Con 
It  cannot  reread— waa  pro 
>  of  both  beaket.  And  la 


Sell-Filling 

Fountain  Pen 
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They're  prime  favorites  for  "  feasts Nothing 
better  for  Christmas  “eats"  can  come  out  of  the 
stocking  by  the  fireplace. 


Herbert  Hoover  and  Dr.  H.  W.  Wiley  say  good  salted 
peanuts  arc  healthful  and  nourishing. 

Planters  Pennant  Salted  Peanuts  arc  healthful,  luscious  and 
always  fresh  when  they  get  to  you. 

The  pick  of  the  crop  of  Virginia  peanuts,  carefully  selected 
for  sire,  flavor  and  color  Prepared  by  the  Planters  formula  that 
retains  in  the  salted  whole  nut  every  bit  of  the  original  flavor. 

They  are  easily  digested.  Chew  them  well. 

Planters  Pennant  Salted  Peanut*  arc  sold  only  in  this  wax- 
paper  bag.  with  the  red  pennant  on  it. 


PENNRNT 


WHOLE  SP\LTED  PEANUTS 


The  Planter*  Nut  &  Chocolate  Co 
Wilkes-Barre.  Pa. 

Manufacturer*  of  high  grade  nut  confcc 
and  peanut  Hitter. 

Prana! I  from  Vitgiiuo  pJanlahoni. 


Digitized  by  Google 
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\y  Shirts 

Make  this  a  utility  Christ¬ 
mas!  Of  course. 

What  better  than  a  box  of 
EMERY  Shirts? 

Get  the  neckband  size  and 
sleeve  length.  We  have  at¬ 
tended  to  every  other  detail 
that  assures  complete  satis¬ 
faction. 

Roomy  comfort-fit,  unsur¬ 
passed  workmanship,  tasty 
patterns. 

Plus  the  nation-wide  knowl¬ 
edge  of  all  men  of  4*07  excel¬ 
lence. 

At  the  best  haberdashers, 
Ji2.(X)  up;  S5  to  M2  in  silk. 

W.  M  Nf-Wl*..  lac 


Ifs  the  douw  shot  «  picked 
brr  day-  remember?  I  want  to 
climbing  that  grade  and  joins 
h;  round  the  turn— s  moving 
a-  Cerrcil  ■ill  crank  ilow  no  it; 
drive  feet  enough  to  Uko  ary 

blot  eke  In  be  tied?  .She  was 


In.  Ur. tern;  CfcavMkv  Bayard 
..  nude  a  pel  erf  him:  Epictetus 
ve  loved  him  to  dealh. 

“  Valeri*  iwH  “It’s  »  l»ty  *- 


Wl  hard  on  tbe  toot  throttle 
tnt  bond  In  the  mad  im  M  - 


The  Golfer 


ECONOMY 

01  rcncvatleFUSES 


THE  VAMP 


At  that  very  mount  Mb.  LeMoyn. 
was  Upraaing  a  like  wntlmmt,  Uunah 
with  a  more  conaervarire  choir.  d  auri. 
Rambllnj  Kuey,  leaning  lram  1.,-nip  u 
bump  and  hupping  frum  one  aide  el  tb, 
road  to  the  other.  wa»  climbing  tiki  at 
Angora  goal.  Hennaary  had  dcaid  hii 
cut-out  and  was  tiring  moat  a!  fab  ittrr» 
lion  to  rut*  and  high  center.  bat  ilrtvinr 
like  a  crom-country  champion. 

-Shut  up!*'  he  ordered  gruffly.  "Do 

fiTjCVA l'»3CKtSI 

or  to? 

The  going  soon  became  tougher.  Urn- 
nrary  fairly  lilted  the  little  car  Into  a  ole 
cafton,  where  there  were  (aim  tram  U 
‘  1  but  nothing  remotely  rmemUirg  a 
The  runabout  groaned  and  thun¬ 
dered  and  aware  but  continued  to  choli 
Alter  hall  an  hour  U  In.-, 


— -I.W —w- 1-.  saa«?aw8 

nut,  or  what?  Of  nmybfUffoim  !  n  ka>  lht  <j  *n  o*k  ti4  Urmvrly.  Afur  W  an  hour  U  lo*-*ru 

work,  dodrlnc  bowlden  and  titc,  llm- 

-SiSfiSsSSsS  ^31^-^111^-11! 


he  nnnounred.  "Ev- 


growled  at  her  from  tl*  .id, 


;  up  ana  art 
Juri  naturally 

Micky  Nolan 


ffSf. 

ri  tha  line!” 
out  r 

Moyne  braced  hnnel!  In  Vertast. 
"I  won't  move!”  ahn  mad.  "I  *m’tl 
1  won't!" 

H  toneme 
ul  the  car. 

"You  trill."  he  said.  *•  U  I  have  to  earrr 
but  the  you.  You  ain't  no  light. right,  hut  1 
reckon  I  can  handle  you? 

“Ill  yelHor  help r 
"Yell  your  brad  off!  It  aon'l  do  yw 
no  good/'  Ho  made  a>  U  to  Lit  Inc  Inm 
tha  car. 

"Don’t  you  touch  met"  ahrillod  Valerie. 
ecrumbUng  to  the  ground.  “ Don't  pm 
dare  to  lay  a  tinker  on  mnl  1 II  hava  yui 

Ifrneewtey  laughed  unpleumnllv. 

"You  didn't  have  that  Eyetallan  data 
Breveted/'  mddjvr.  ( "  Come  on  -unlaw  yo* 

**"Look*  hrrvl"  quavered  the  ladv. 
"Where  do  you  pet  tlda  mgli  •  >•* 
What'a  the  Idea?  And  who  do  you  Ihuk 

’^rma"n‘^.n,"  «*  the  aim*  rtrij. 
-A  cave  man  with  hair  and  taeth.  l'm 
rtmrh.  1  wna  railed  rough.  1  don't  l»k»  W 
have  people  leU  mo  they  won't  do  thlnp. 

°H-  irirrd  Valerie's  wrtel  and  pulM  i« 
alter  him  un  a  atewp  Incline.  Tha  lady  pr* 
loudlg.  but  to  no  purpoae.  Thro  lie 


Hentnaary  only  laughed. 
VaMe'a  |<wt;  brier,  tore  at  her  «ub.i.n 


Valeria'*  f  oat  *  &• 

tlal  ankle*.  &he  iu  thankful  to  rvath 
lewd  spot  lrom  .hlch  the  bruih  had  Met 
cleared— -a  .pan-  inrtoasd  on  two  aide,  hj 
walla  erf  rock.  There  waa  an  open  N to  •»'- 
o(  the  walla  Hrnnrearv  pointed  toil. 
•Tm  a  cave  man.”  he  repeatad;  “aad 

“•Sftffi  if-H"  tinted  UfaUM** 

on  the  damp  verge  o(  tears.  What* 
IdeaT  II  thk  ia  a  Joke  I've  had  enough  ri 

U  "It  ain't  a  Joke.  It's  the  red  time 
You’re  here  and  I'm  hen  and  Ur**' ' 
cave.  lt'U  l>e  handy  In  cam  it  trim  dunra 

"*vK l’'£STZ*  *» 

on  the  ground. 


'TX™.  The  neat *lrw  daya!  You  Ml  ««lw  «• 


arisg 

BWSrSSkWKififJJ 


“You  beast!' 


•bouM  have  a(«pped  when  be  got 
the  two,"  .rid  Micky.  “U  if*  an 
well  find  'm  In  the  oct  two 
.  yards.  II  we  don't  find  'em  you 
take  the  rtudio  car  and  beat  It  to  town  for 

Bp* 

Rambling  Rcwy'a  tire  prints  were  etiU  lewd- 

•"  ordered  Micky.  "And  .  . 
some  fighting  gay.  hark  with  you.  a  vampire  could  even 
***ey  playwf thi*  wane  toe  atnmg. 

run  away  «ith  Valerie.  I'U  go  ahead 
WatmU.  You  fidlcra  m. 


"hut  I 


"No,"  corrected  Ilennewey;  • 

might  be  if  I'm  cr.aaed.  I  m  M 
man.  like  I  -aid.  1  reckon  a  care  «na" 


ha.  got  everything  in  it  but  but  £ 
electric  light*.  Harn  and  rns»0“VJ? 
nfdo  the  cooking.  1  d0"„« 

_ _ _  hot!  an  c«*.  .  . 

M  »•#  UMoyne's  nerreewent  to 

She  wept  loudly  Ud ■  {JgJllJIuS 
Nolan  would  have  given  a  tlioumnd  no* 
(C. -cl-rf.rf  ••  '**»•  * 
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expression  in 


Reinforced  Silk  Hosiery 


t  4(!uTc* 


BLACK  CAT  TEXTILES  COMPANY 


y  Google 
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Detroit 

Weatherproof 


duU  and  count..  on.  wl-ril 
In  black  and  aha*.  How  you  goreg  lo  get 
round  that,  eh?” 

Mia  LeMoyw  hunt  Into  a  fit  ef  hyo- 
t*g£3?2im* “The 


For 

HUDSON 

CHEVROLET 
CHANDLER 
OVERLAND 
CIIAI  Ml' KS 
MAXWF.U 
BUICK 
FORD 
CARS 


llennesary'a  chin  dr« 
out  a  hniv' kerchief  and 
"Piaaa  notice.?"  be 


'  Why.  they're 
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Tbt 


On  xflrmooo  1  didn't 
10  do;  to  I  »*nt  *•  » 


You  buy  “Quality”  when 
you  select 

HALLMARK 

SHIRTS 

The  Fabtics  your  dealer  ollen  are 
■II  oi  old  ibinJtird  quality  at  lo 
count,  weight  and  strength. 

We  guarantee  lhal  ihe  pattern  axe 
Tub-.  Sun-  and  Peroration -pcool 
—will  not  lade  because  they  are 
Vat  Colon. 

And  Hallmark  French  cuf  •  are  Pral- 
with  Hynge — live  "Hoth  Sides.  Right 
Sidea"  lund.  Aik  l«  Hallmark  and  gel 

"Quality  Kept  Up"  Shirt a 

MALL.  MAKTWgU.  *  CO-  TBOY.  H.  Y. 


lo  have  notb- 
novie  theater 

_  I  ever  «•  you-  I 

in  that  picture  but  you. 
they  run  it  three  tin**, 
day  it  was  at  another  theater-* 
.-ay  at  the  other  end  erf  town; 
-  Hound/  .  .  - JTbeycouldn  ha« 
Md  it  from  me  00  a  bet!  .  .  .  H  ttie> 
harfn-t  Shipped  that  film  over  to  Turnon 

^  l  reckon  lnewr  .wild  have  got  that  stuff 

b°^a.  «.  bo.  ,1  .unrd.  I  made  a 
dicker  «ith  the  theater  man.  and  he 
ii«d  to  let  me  know 

till  the  Picture  went  some,  here 

*  ri-e.  Lucky  I  had  a  food  foreman  or  the 
ranch  would  have  fooe  on  'he  hum-  ■ 
ain't  a  cave  man.  I  m  a  rancher.  I  own 
a  lot  of  white-dace-  down  in  that  country. 
But  that  don't  make  no  dlffere-ice. 

“If a  aa  »»<ul  ikinf  to  fet  mashed  on 
«  Udy  that  you  «*vrr  expert  to  mert.  1 
r.-.cht  all  Ihe  macaerm  that  printed  your 
photographs  and  pasted  'em  in  a  scrap  al¬ 
bum  About  a  thousand  times  1  started  to 
Site  to  you;  »««  I  rot  nH  hd.  Vo-  «*. 
I  hadn't  cvr  Leo  much  of  a  hand  with 
aocaen.  But  I  d  thought  about  'em  con- 
riders  Ue.  I  had  my  own  not  ions  of  .  hat 
a  .oman  ou«ht  to  be  like.  You  was  the 
tint  one  I  ever  saw  that  wiled  me;  you 
•aa  everything  in  Ihe  .orid  that  I  wanted. 
You  don't  mind  my  lelUnf  you  this?" 
Miaa  LeMoyne. 


And  then  arain.  I  wanted  to  bar  yo.- 
tdde  of  them  stories.  I  hoped  there  aa 
something  in  your  favor— soentthl-g  chat 
you  could  tell  me  that  would  make  me  l*i 

“And,  even  if  there  wasn't.  I  reekeo  * 
wouldn’t  have  made  any  dilfcrenre;  y«,y 
still  be  loo  rood  for  me  too  fooi  for  sm 
man!  That's  the  way  I  had  it  fnuntd  up. 
and  if  1  spoke  rough  to  you  when  1  ,u 
bringing  you  here  1  m  sorry.  Dealing  with 
a  real  vampire,  you  got  to  ret  in  the  frr 
lick,  ao  us  to  scare  her.  1  nevir  vmll 
have  hurt  you.  you  know  that.  1  tu  jiat 
running  a  sandy.  You  ain't  a  vampire.  I 
ain’t  a  cave  man.  I'm  just  a  plain,  otdinir, 
damn  fool - " 

Out  of  the  deepening  gloom  cunt  i 
startling  interruption; 

‘‘Hands  up.  Henneweyt  I've  got  j«j 


”WHL  imedayl  ZTtt  in  the 

,nc  to  stay  here  Aritoua  Anvil -  that's  a  p-|*r  .-  get  at 

**’•  **  V*  -!WVrr5ft  &£&£  and  S2b*Z  s&s 

duke  ..to  ^  -  ^  ,  UdB-l  „„  liked  your  picture. 

in  era,  I 
If  that 


M  I 


a  as  only  acting  a  pat  and I  waan  t  that 


as  you  can  understand 
I  me  It  .a.  like  a  kid 
ain't  any  Sanly  Claua. 
I'd  built  you  up  w  high  in  my  own 
I'd  made  a  kind  uf  an  idol  of 
you.  And.  of  course.  I  hadn’t  ever  cared 
lor  any  other  .oman  in  my  .hole  life.  II 
lost  pulled  my  fe-t  out  from  under  me  and 
Umrdo.aAat.  Y«;  It  burl!" 

Mi-1  LrMoyne  stirred  uneasily  and  stole 
a  gtence  at  the  speaker.  Henneam-y  was  nol 
looking  at  her.  He  .aa  atanrvg  at  his  big 
hand^aprarmtly  very  morh  intererted  in 

Valene  l"*  *" 

She  had  I  _ 

Um.  but  t  hr  real  article 

to  her  She  had  just 


unlocking  of  hit  finger, 
a  clever  young  wo 
taught  to  counterfeit 


rwrs 


"If  he'd  only  get  hi.  hair  cut."  thought 
Mim  U Moyre.  “  he  wouldn’t  be  a  hit  l«ad 
looktovg." 

"By  and  by"  continued  Hennmary. 
"there  .aa  anotber  piece  In  the  paper 
acne  than  the  fint.  That  one  about  the 
Them 


that 


prince.  Then  the,  came 
I'd  ret  out  the  acral,  alb 

K-  picture.  It  didn't 
r  «><h  m  like  yours 
thing  but  the  s'rsirntest  • 

•odd  and  maybe  the  n 
would  he  the  Anvil  with  another  piece  in  It. 
I  reckon  I  Just  mimed  going  craiy. 

"  But  a  blind  ho*  finds  an  acorn 
then,  and  finally  I  rooted  up  an 

to  !>■  Angel*,  to  get  a  job  In  the 
4cd  Nolan  at— ut  you.  and  be 
that  all  that 
he  hadn't  seen 


at 

■n>- 

neat  day  here 


at  all*  You  kind  of  give  me  the 


It  was  Micky  Nolan's  v«rr.  Thr  fj. 
rector  wa*  crouching  in  the  underbrush  «i 
the  top  of  the  Blone.  and  in  hia  right  huf 
was  something  that  glittered  emmody. 
Hennessey  did  not  even  turn  ka  brad. 

"Go  ahead  and  -boot  1“  said  he  l».tW| . 
•Tve  been  such  a  damn  fool  1  nefcoa  1 
oughtn't  to  be  let  live." 

Mian  LeMoyne  scrambled  to  brr  M  lac 
took  command  of  the  siluatiun. 

"You  quit  that  tcrv-t.wily-thirty  Hud. 
Micky  Nol.nl"  she  cried.  "Yos  sen' 
ahooc  nobody!  Do  you  hear*  It's  a  jil) 

1  can’t  have  a  chal  with  a  fnend  ol  nlrr 
without  you  homing  In  with  a  gun  I' 

"Holy  Bailor!”  exclaimed  Micky.  “I 
thought  he'd  run  away  with  you!" 

"  Well,  think  again.  Pul  up  lhal  gut! 
“Oh.  all  right!  Just  as  yos  uf' 
Micky  advanced,  grinning  broadly.  i<» 
only  a  nickel-plated  monkey  .tench  cut  U 
my  tool  kit  just  that  and  a  r».  hlufi  I 
thoughl  I  was  going  to  I-  the  hern  aa.1  n. 
eu.  tie  lady  from  the  hold,  hid  iflWn  It 
. I'm  esat  in  a  low-cumrdy  p-rt. 

He  glanced  at  Hennomey.  who  sa.  ‘.it 

v*5S£~vas‘«i 

"what  was  the  big  idea  T" 

Hennreury  o|«ened  his  mouth,  hut  ««‘1! 
do  nothing  but  gurgle.  Again  V  akrir  r w. 
to  i  hf  rcorur. 

"Just  what  I  I  old  you."  she  mai-Hi 
"a  quiet  little  talk  with  a  friend. 

••M  m-ml”  Micky  glanced  about  Um 
"You  filrWed  a  aafe  place  fer  il.  A ,  «» 
and  everything.  If  I  hadn't  been  a  horn*' 
bloodhound  I  never  would  binl-Up 
The  gang  from  the  studio  ought  tol*J.- 
pretty  aoon.  They'll  be  sort,  com rg  si 
ihla  way  lust  to  Interrufd  a  friendly 
Ivr-ui  The  next  time  you  twalnr  " 
f«  a  quiet  IliUe  chat  I  sih  you'd  ««P 
off  in  advance.,  I  thought  — 

•^XsrfiWrtrs?; 

mid  thr  Udy.  -ycm  wn  domj « 
^•nt  thr  bom  to  ftfr  tbit  yw** 

G  "KMc?'  What  did  hr  do  »• 

"He  did  aplenty  I" ^complained  th' 
“That  pren*  -lull  of  h-  warn  «  *"> 

'*  A*taSl*Tonn,»uildrnly  lowered  Into  tb 

**" Don't  vet  him  fired"  said  llennimri 
U  a ve  him  to  me.  All  I  ».k  Is  on*  crs*. 

•'"Yir^n’t  do  that!" 

"He's  a  little  hit  of  •  ^ 

gair*  now.  Mister  ^  «',.Uj 

„  I  tUl*'  jw 


“V. 


lately.  That  hei|*d 

“Then  hr  told  me  h*  »  a>  going  to  have 
me  kidnap  you  in  an  automobile  and  dreg 
to  me.  you  ofl  to  a  cave  somewhere;  and  that 
to  rave  me  another  idea.  If  you  was  a 
da-"  regular  vampire  it  eeemH  to  me  a  cave 

"  You  don’t  think  I  d  let  you  get  a. ay  man  might  stand  nnme  kind  of  a  chance. 
.«h  a  stunt  like  th*  withe* 


"  nenneumy."  •“••I 
“Homer  Hennesiry.  B-« 

**"  WVhBVT—'now,"  raid  the  gisi' 
LeMoyne  and  me  - — 


•Mu 


lady.  "  Let's  cut  nut  all  the  bunk 
while  we're  about  It” 

and  sajring  nothing.  ul(-\ 

Pomibly  those  nrcum.Un^,'*1' 
conjunction,  maymc.nl 
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cured  and  Nettie 


jnlo  the  backgrrsind  by  0*  far  more  allur- 
inf  whirl  of  dissipation  into  which  Henry 
and  his  wifs  were  plunged.  Movie*  imj 
night,  wilh  an  occasional  velvet-carpeted, 
leather- upholstered  theater  boasting  a 
twanging  orchestra  and  bar»-kr*«d  ladies; 
or  supper  at  a  cabaret  where  the  diners 
dropped  their  kniva  and  forks  and  forsook 
thetr  iteamlnf  <luh™  to  Bin*  themseivm 
Into  the  dance. 

Nettie,  after  a  breathless  month  of  such 
fayety  as  she  had  never  dreamed  of.  an¬ 
nounced  that  she  loeed  it -loved  it -loved 
it!  That  New  York— its  bywaw  and  hi-b- 
ways-was  the  farden  spot  of  the  world! 

•’Why.  Annie."  aha  cried,  fltulwd  wilh 
the  wine  of  life  she  had  ben  dnnkinf  in 

"I  told  you  so."  said  Annie  a  little 
wearily. 

There  were  dark  shadows  beneath  her 
eyes  and  her  cheeks  had  lest  some  of  their 
round neas.  Nettie,  broom  in  hand,  was 
sweep! of  up  a  powderin*  of  crumbs  be¬ 
neath  her  table. 

"Ilenlovaslt  too." 

“Didn’t  Joe  say  he  would?" 

“At  first  he  was  all  for  gotng  back- 
always  worrying;  for  fear  the  manager 
rouldn't  look  alter  the  ranch  right  and 
proper;  but  once  I  rot  him  down  to  a  de¬ 
partment  store - 

"And  he  lost  those  hick  rlotbsa  of  hia" 

"Sure!  He  let  me  pick  out  that  nobby 
check  suit  for  him.  and  the  green  necktie. 
Say.  he  couldn’t  be  bribed  to  go  back  to 
I  .one  Rock  If  you'd  V  give  him  the  train 
trip  free!” 

“Joe’s  got  tickets  for  the  Winter  Garden 


he’s  rot  it,  too.  now. 

-Got  what?" 

"The  seven-o'clock  fever." 

"The  •even-o'clock  fexrr?  That's  a  good 

one!" 

“Sure  it  b!  Everyone’s  got  it  here.  You 
can  plan  to  stay  at  home;  you  can  bet  your 
la«t  dollar  you  will -and  as  sure  as  seven 
o'clock  comes  round  you  fled  yourself 
Kiuirming  in  your  chair  and  itching  to  be 
out  there  with  the  rest  of  the  crowd." 

“That’s  right;  you  do  for  fair." 

"I  told  Hen  there  was  no  use  fighting 
against  it.  So  long  as  we  come  here.  1  says 
to  him.  let’s  do  like  the  native  sons." 

"And  they’re  midnight  sons." 

“  Yep.  I  wish  the  folk,  back  home  could 
see  us  -just  once!" 

"  I  wish  so  too." 

“Why.  Annie,  it  seems  like  a  dream 
the  day*  at  home:  Up  at  «  working  aU 


HICKS  IS  HICKS 


“AU 

up» 


Irigl 

he’ll 


ht!”  caroled  Annie.  . 

ant  to  stay.  Leave  it  to 


i  • 


When  the  darkness  of  late  night  or  early 
morning  had  at  length  descended  upon  the 
Bikers’  flat-  when  the  only  sounds  that 
Woke  the  heavy  stillness  of  a  slumber- 
rrapfxd  household  were  Hen’s  grunta  as 


her  throat 


»  strove  to  find  comfort  for  his  sia-feet-two 
on  the  library  davenport  Annie,  brushing 
■way  the  sleep  that  dung  like  dew  to  her 
lishia.  sat  up  in  bed  and  cleared 
curiously. 

It  appeared  that  Joe,  too.  had  _ 

jtmg  slumber;  for  he  opened  hk  ey*w  with 
mspirious  alacrity,  though  he  kept  hk 
role*  still  carefully  sleepy. 

W’s’s—er— matter  eh?” 

Annie  whispered  a  warning  ”Sh !“  There 
•as,  however,  no  need  for  caution.  Nettie 
•»  safely  ensconced  in  the  cupboard  off 
the  kitchen,  which  read  Maid’s  Room  in 
the  specifications,  and  llen’i  reassuring 
groan*  denoted  dumber  at  length  attained 
and  held  fast. 

"You  awake?"  Annie  demanded. 

’Th-huh!"  admitted  Joe.  still  playing 
•afe  ’’Heard  you  rough.” 

She  said  nothing  for  a  while,  eupping  her 
dun  in  her  hand  and  peering,  like  a  brood¬ 
ing  goddess,  into  the  soft  darknras. 

"I’m  glad  they  got  here,"  she  said  at 
length. 

"So’m  I." 

"Nettie  looks  awful  well.” 

"Yeh.” 

"Hen’s  as  big  a  tease  as  ever.” 

’’Sure  Is!” 

Silence.  The  clock  on  the  bureau  ticked 
t  *harp  echo  to  her  heart  beata. 

•Joel" 

"What?” 

"Nothing." 

Silence.  Then  the  distant  whir  of  a  motor 
•laedlng  up  the  hill,  rut-out  wide  open;  a 
•udden  sound  of  singing  voices  turned  to 
them  from  the  night. 

“Joe,  I  g\i*w*  they’ll  mi**  |a>ne  Rock  at 


c,l*""-ee  Pc,.  IS 

”  ?’U  ft*  hlra  v«ww  of  late  reveler *  name  in 
eendo  and  fading  to  a  heavy  s 
■taring  wide-eyed  at  the  wall 
ita  chmt 
trellis;  A 
curtain,  flapping 
hand. 

’’Sleeping.  Annie?" 

"No.  Joe." 

"I  was  thinking  ” 

"Yis,  Joe." 

"1  rums  we  can  make  that  trip  thk 


teing  so  well?” 

“She 


said  she  mimed  you  a  lot; 
a  It’s  lust  old  age  coming  on. 

Yta;  I  guns  *0.  Silencw;  th> 
slwsys  did  make  an  awful  fusa  i 
’’Ever  since  you  was  a  little  kid! 
munber.  Joe.  when  she  used  to  co 
■chool  on  rainy  days  and  bring  your  lunch. 
And  oh.  what  Jelly  sandwich™  f" 
"’niorsright!  Jell  she'd  put  up  heroelf. 


Never  tasted" none  so  good.""  ** 

’’Neither  have  I.” 

Business  of  yawning  and  pounding  the 

pdloW. 

"Better  lie  down,  hon;  I  want  to 
•«me  rest  if  I’ve  got  to  wmitlr  with 
l-ee  in  the  morning." 

^All  right.  Joe/'  Still  .he 
’I"',,.  *?H  staring  Into  the 

"Yew.  hon?” 

Suppose  we  could  go  home  for  a  little 
‘■it  next  summer?" 

"  don’t  know.  All  I  get  k  two  week*  " 
I  d  like  to  see  sister’s  new  baby.  Nettie 
>sys  it  looks  a  lot  like  me." 

“*1L  I  wouldn't  mind  no  much;  but  it 

- M 

That'*  right,  Jnr ;  wi»  had  ought  to 
°*  B**’n',in,r  il  al1  on  rmrflir** 

V^h;  I  a'tKMir  ao.M 
\My  I'd  like  to  «*  the  bahy." 
letter  lie  down,  hon;  it'»  mo*t  day. 

'■grit. 

Annie  slid  obediently  beneath  the  covers. 

1 '  >*>r  hair  on  the  pillow,  her  lip  caught 
•’jwren  her  teeth. 

It  was  nice  to  hear  them  talk,  though 
'**nt  it.  Joe?" 

Sure!”  he  said.  "Great!" 

,n  ■aid  the  judg™  st  the  county  fair 
your  not  being  there:  he  said  — " 
'•**.  hon,  what  k  thk— a  midnight 
22r°*U??  Have  a  heart !  I’m  dead  to  the 
•wld.  Got  to  sit  at  a  d™k  all  day  to- 
nwrow.  Won’t  you  give  Joey  a  rest*” 
'"*•  Joe.  I’m  sorry.’’ 

**eep  warm  silencw;  Henry’s  rhythmic 
1  nothing:  the  dork’s  rapid  ticking:  the 


“Shouldn’t  wonder." 

"We  did." 

'  L'b-buh ! " 

’  ll  was  kind  of  nlcw  to  hear  them  talk  deep 
about  the  folks,  wasn’t  it?" 

"Yeh."  He  hitched  over  on  hk  elbow. 

” 'What  was  it  Nettle  Mid  about  ma  not 


but  I 


then;  "Ms 


rv- 

to 


CHIU  STM  AS 
This  Year 
will  be  different.  Gifts 
will  be  largely  in  the 
nature  of  essentials — 
things  to  wear,  for 
example. 

One  can  best  carry 
out  the  spirit  of  the 
times  and  of  the  sea' 
son  by  choosing 
articles  that  give  the 
most  in  service. 


SiueS/iape 


Has  be?  That’s  fine!  I’ve  been 
ing  to  s*v  It  awful  bad.  Do  yo« 

Annie,  it’s  queer  how  quirk  this  town  get* 
a  grip  on  you!" 

“Ym;  ain’t  H?" 

“  lien  says  he  could  get  away  with  rwor* 
sleep,  though.” 

•oh.  nobody  turns  in  early  here.’  _ 

•That’s  what  Mold  Mm;  .nd  he  •■>■.  a  sensible  gift,  to  man  or  woman.  It  furnishes 


HOSIERY 


j  the  kind  of  service  that  justifies  the  purchase— de- 
*“*ood  |  pendable  wear  and  snug,  clean'Cut  appearance. 


upi  of  her  grade*  in  tilk  litle  m 
Ium  il  4ik\ 

Women" »  lilk  tide.  SOc.  uji;  fibre  silk,  »'t.  up;  |Kilr 
-ilk,  SI. IS  to  *1.7*.  A*k  >our  dealer  for  True  Shape. 
If  be  ham't  it.  wiitc  us  and  we'll  tell  you  <>f  one  who 
can  supply  you. 

TRUE  SHAPE  HOSIERY  CO. 

Philadelphia 
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yhl'  Hot  "You  thought  Hiked  you  to!  Ssv.teB 
that  to  the  marine.!  You  can’t  pul  hit* 
like  that  over  on  im." 

:.«n  house  “I  UH  you  I  ain’t  gotng  to  any  «ho, 
v.vur  o»>  to-night,  Joe! 

“All  right!  Stay  home.  then.  i*d  m’n 
vciuf  fi'-.a-'j-  go  without  you.  \  ou  can  rit  here  and  t*« 
your  thumb*:  but  il  you’re  a  thumb  tuirW: 
it  till  you  1  lose  my  guc«." 
i-rry  J  the  *’  Can  t  you  sww-ewerent  made  for  UV 

•’  Who  wasn't?  Don’t  a*  take  to  it  like 
a  dock  to  water?” 

JoeM  be  in  “No-no!  I  tell  you  if.  not  like  » 
tie."  wars  bom  to  it.” 

■nc-"  -What’*  that  got  to  do  with  it?  Kctb- 

ing’a  wrong  with  you  incept  you  haven! 
aadopemd  eaten  yet.  You’ll  fool  better  alter  Oat 
..it  .J  early  I’m  going  to  take  another  nap.  Deo! 
cm  thr  little  rattle  the  pans  too  loud.' 

ar.  1  leaned  Dry-oyad.  the  switched  on  the  light  In 

ant  w  ith out  her  little  kitchen  and  gawd  at  the  rhsa  d 
toward  her  a  day'a  marketing  piled  high  on  the  wart, 
tarledbt  tuba,  and  at  the  pyramid  of  unviehM 
„•  bed  ceut  duhea  in  the  rink.  She  dropped  down  be- 
aid*  a  bog  of  war  flour  and  a  doom  IreaS 
urick?"  eggs  and  let  the  tear,  trickle  unheeded 
r  rolled  over.  down  her  check., 

1  thought  After  a  time  .he  row  determinedly,  rdled 
up  her  sleeves  and.  with  a  little  .W  of 

i-ussi 

ahe  eat  to  work. 

ack  ij  U  ■  Joe  routed  him. elf  from  the  rapture  d  t 

.token  nap.  lie  *a»  greeted  by  the  *.m 
friendly  odor  0 (  frying  onion,  and  of  broiUnj 
It  .-ui  any  etcak.  He  was  In  a  iWidedly  better  mod 
He  hummed  to  himself  a.  he  aniariuri  celt 
water  on  hi.  law  and  neck.  He  .h»««d. 
r  hat.  U;  aid  choee  a  collar  with  meticulous  care,  drew  m 
.tried  to  I"  •  hU  coat,  with  little  paU  and  flick,  at  duel. 

and.  with  a  lau  glance  at  necktie.  hslrerd 

u.  I  am  I  shaved  chin,  turned  and.  trode  lo-anl  tl. 
•.  .-J  f.cl  »•>  alluring  odor  of  good  food  and  fmh  coflie. 

The  dining-room  table  wa.  ne.tly  tel 
t  ...Cnt.  end  "Well,  if  thi.  ain't  a  real  party!"  W 
rxriaimed.  "Don't  know  how  Jong  k> 
i!o»  ha.  cm  been  since  we’ve  had  dinner  at  the  UbW 
n  g...,.(  •  It'S  1-ttcr.  somehow,  than  .nutchlM  ltd 
the  Move  and  dbhlng  il  out  on  the  lul» 
ay  all  right.  Ar.r.lo  noddod. 

*  Ptrrr  M  “1  mi  tanlr  food.  Jot. 

,  like  thi.  i.  "You  bet  it  will!  I’m  a.  hungry  serf 

outdoors."  He  nil  ofl  .  thick  dice  c 

•  .  f*l  I  steak,  held  it  pol-d.  stared  at  her-sM 

v.  .rg-rtfor  dropped  hi.  fork.  "Ain't  yMl*l  £ 
,  to  eat.  drew,  for  t ho  show?  He  pulkd out  h< 

watch.  M!t#t  awn-thlrty.  touw  pj 
rtciviotf.  lit  *uat  ten  mlnutio,  mimia." 

Shtahookhtrhrad. 

K nr.lrt  You  '‘I'm  not  foinf,  Jot. 


vroult  or  loftti  a  pro^jw,\  »• 
mountains  or  eapkifing  the 
Today  he  has  donned  t 

of  his  country  and  is  facinj 
adventure*  of  the  soUkr.  / 


Selecting r  the  It  i  a  lit  Gift 
lor  the  Right  Person 


Cecbynitc  Compass 

th  .Vi#*#’ 


to  fiftrt. 


Tasicr  Instrument  Compa, 


i^rstTattMTS  SlftK, rUM,,yd 

I  thought  mavis-  1  ™  the  only  one  That’,  right.  Hen:  I'm  I 
:  was  rick  <<  all  the  light,  and  all  the  She  smiled  at  him. 
itm  and  all  the  munr1'  "Ukc  time  you  are!  Whf«* 

You  rick  c*  it!  Why.  Annie,  you’re  Nettie?" 

Ain't  you  the  one  that  .tart,  us  Nettie  .tared  at  her. 

Ain't  you  the  one  that  pick,  the  "Why.  .he  cant  go  I 
limt  cabaret?  Ain’t  you  the  on.  that'.  She  ain't  drewed.  or  nothing 
•V  larging  to  stay  a  little  longer  when  half  the  first  act  if  we  wulled  lo¬ 
re  ready  t?ro  boric?  -  you  and  me'll  Mart  on  ahead  an 

Yew  Joe:  but  I  did  It  hecauv  1  thought  come  in  later." 
likfd  mrtt  I  ~  c.nun*td  •«  P°**  •' 
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..R. J*  <**«  *wi«.  Hen." 

Didn’t  I  IHI  you  Id  learn  Ho*  ?“ 

«i.KM£>*n,b*op*nd' 

Joe  dram!  hi*  throat. 

”111  hike  alonj  home." 

Rut  Hen  raufht  his  am. 

"Not  much  you  won't!  Annie’ll  hr 
asleep:  and  a  few  minute-  more  <rf  our 

C°^^?ny.*on  .t  .hun  >«*  “ 

Oh,  that  ain’t  it -I’m  all  In!" 

"Him  too?"  laughed  Nettie.  “Gee. 

Hfn.|tI  rue—  we  re  (lad  we  ain’t  «urh  dead 

He  pinched  her  cheek. 

Baby,  you  look  like  a  million  dollar,  to 

,  Tl-yrr<*»ed  Broadway.  The  ro-y  light* 
of  the  Flower  Garden  coated  and  brrkor-d 

Vtr'*!^  0d°-  °*  pertum'  «*  rich  »o®d- 
stuff^  of  fine  near,  drifted  out  to  them. 
■M*  ■  ‘U'l'l'"  blwe  of  music. 

•ft WfrSsss^ 

and  M  if  you  don’t." 

Garlands  of  flaming  rosea  fe-tooned  the 
walU.  Baskets  of  vivid  rose-  screened  the 
lirhu.  On  the  table-  were  dusters  of  them, 
brilliant  crimson  dash-.  Nettie  buried 
her  face  in  the  bowl  and  looked  up  rap¬ 
turously.  r 

ta ““ 

Joe  moved  rastlMely  in  his  chair. 

AIM  want  i.  .  dub  sandwich  and  some 

^  Nettie  snatched  the  menu  from  hW 
natm. 

“A  cocktail  foe  me -a  Rrooi 
Ken  shook  his  head  sternly. 

"None  of  that  stuff.  baby!" 

But  she  leaned  toward  him 
puckertnr  her  red  Ups. 

M  Please.  Kenny;  just  this  o 
how  It  tsetse  if  you  love  y 
Kenny." 

’’Oh.  well  — all  right!" 

The  music  crashed  into  s 
melody,  mad  pulae-leapinr  must 
Jingle  U  sleigh  bell,  .nd  the  shri 
whistle-  to  further  inflame  and  r 
"Ain’t  that  too  good  to  ket 
Nettie:  then,  seising  Joe’s  arm. 
up.  “  You  can  dance.  Corns  on 

"Nothing  doing!"  he  grow Isd 
"Aw.  please!"  she  ceased  "JuM  this 
once!  I  never  asked  you  before.” 

"No;  I  don’t  fort  like  it.” 

"Go  on."  urged  Ken;  "I  want  to  see 
you  do  It." 

•All' right!"  he  said.  "Watch  your 


alluringly 


'invented"  thi»  Gulbunsrn 
«  years  ago- a  tiny  year-old 
ne  dad’s  Gulbramen.  It  tells 
the  Guthran.cn  is  surpri.ingl. 
iv.  Pronounce  the  name  m 
.member  it-  GhUBRAN-smi. 


(•NfiflMftf  ffm  Par*  42' 

Hen  studied  her  closely. 

•  Feel  sick.  Annie?” 

She  shook  her  head. 

•N<>:  I'm  not  sick.” 

Well,  what  nib  you.  then?”  Nettie  wa, 
liUirly  impatient. 

"Nothing."  said  Annie;  "only  I’m 

t«d." 

”1  do  think  you  might  ’a’  thought  about 
how  you'd  feel  before  you  let  Joe  buy  the 

ticket*." 

i  didn’t  know  how  I’d  feel  until  to¬ 
night.”  she  said  slowly:  then  she  rose  from 
vr  chair.  "All  of  you  go  along.  Can’t  a 
<irt  stay  home  if  she  want*  to?  And  take 
lor  with  you.  I’d  a  heap  rather  have  him 
at  the  show  than  sitting  at  home  staring  at 
me  ns  if  1  had  lost  my  senses." 

Jce  whirled  angrily. 

"All  right!  Well  do  a*  you  aay.  It's  all 
-  nutter  of  spite- her  acting  this  way.  I 
lo*  »  drink  before  I  come  home,  and 
1  mile's  sore  as  a  crab.” 

"Oh.  come  on.  Annie!  Be  a  good  sport  !’* 
"Pt«***.  Annie,  don’t  go  to  spoiling  this 
little  party.” 

"Joey  won’t  do  it  no  more  will  you. 

Annie  smiled  a  trifle. 

"Hurry  'long,  all  of  you.  or  you’ll  be 

tatf." 

She  listened,  her  hand  on  her  heart,  to 
the  chorus  of  voire*  In  the  hall,  to  the  .juiek 
•Um  of  the  front  door  anti  the  whisper  of 
reading  footstep-;  then  she  raised  her 

mad. 

"Ill  do  It!"  she  said.  "IH  do  It!" 

Sometime  along  about  midnight  the 
Winter  Garden  yawned  forth  iu  frothy 
rass  of  gayly  drew  I  folk.  Ermine- 
•rapr-d.  diamond-hung  girls,  slender  ,4 
My,  slim  of  ankle,  gathered  in  little 
roups  on  the  curb  gay  spots  of  color 
swatting  the  limousine,  that  crept  obedi¬ 
ently  to  their  very  feet. 

They  were  the  ryncure  of  all  eyes,  lo- 
tet—fy  amadous  of  the  whisper-  of  the 
-rowd.  hut  feigning  a  roiumal  indifference 
Uist  in  itself  was  consummate  art. 

Nettie,  in  her  georgette  crApe  of  French 
Jut  ninetren-srventy-rtve.  markrd  down 
.to^-dunt  to  her  husband’s  arm. 

"They’re  the  real  things.  Hen,"  she 
cealhed.  "Ju-t  looking  at  them  make. 
m>  mouth  -strr  for  clothe*  like  that!” 

You  II  have  them  too.  baby.  Just  -ait 
» *hil* ami  you’ll  I-  making  them  look  like 
MV  numbers  that',  what!”  lie  patted 


”0h.  Hen!" 

hhe  turned  a  radiant  face  to  Joe  lie 
-*•  observing  the  crowd  -ullenly,  his  brow, 
drawn  together. 

"book  at  Joe!"  she  teasr.1.  "The  fifth 
l**cme  .well,  don’t  mean  nothing  to  him 
Annie  ain’t  along." 

<»h.  they  don’t  mean  nothing  to  me 
anyhow !  ’  ha  snapped  "  I’ve  seen  enough 

thtin. 

At  that  Nettie  protested  sharply, 
r. Hough  I  Why.  you  Yan’l  see  enough  of 
'***•  like  thow  and  hair  dmaed  that  way 
•nd  iiearls  as  big  as  ostrich  eggs'” 

Oh,  there’s  nothing  to  It!"  growled 
1-*.  "It’s  the  same  old  thing  in  the  same 
old  .ay, 

danced  to  the  curb. 

I  ion'e  w  our  limotiftin#  no»hm. 
wh«t  <lo  you  may  to  our  walking  to  thr 
Garden  for  a  change" 

Henry  grinned  at  Joe. 

Ain  t  she  a  wonder,  though?  You 
'_^ldn  t  know  she  ...n't  bom  and  raised 
""•-would  you?" 

"How  about  yourself.  Ken?"  she  cried, 
ibdnt  the  I  km  tell  you  that  you  rer- 
lbn'  *r"d  ,ik'‘  *n  oW*“rowT  Didn’t  he. 
lie  sure  did!” 

T  1r,un“  lo  hl*  "And.  oh.  I 

'  CM  to  myself  to-day  w  hen  I  come  up 
riding  "«  top." 

,  Th»  cold  weather?" 

■>ure;  the  fur  coat  you  bought  me 
.',1  r"’’  “  **nn  as  a  hug  in  a  rug.” 
.rh"t  you  laugh;’’ 

A  couple  nf  rubes.  ’  Low  bridge !’  yells 

'-•m  duckl”r:  “nd  you  ou*hl  lo  *e*'n 
Remember  how  we  went  way  down  the 
^  lime  *e  rode  on  top?" 

* 

4..yfr-  heT  •>’••»  sparkling,  her  cheeks 

rSKo*“h  P"ted  ,ip*  up  #nd 

B„^ghl,'rlilhu-|lkhts!"  she  crooned. 
*nd  rwn.  and  yellow-.;  beautiful 
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Player-Piano 


The  Gulbransen  Dealer  Displays  this 
Baby  Trade  Mark  in  His  Window 

li'»  there— life  size — to  remind  and  invite  you 
to  hear  the  (iulbran.cn,  and  try  it  yourself. 

This  week  and  next,  your  Gulbransen  Dealer 
has  arranged  at  hit  store  a  demonstration  of  how 
omply  you  can  control  the  tone  of  the  Gulbransen, 
how  perfectly  produce  any  expression.  Step  in,  you’ll 
enjoy  it— whether  you  are  ready  to  buy  or  not. 

You  will  find  the  Gulbransen  ‘‘Easy  to  Play”  be¬ 
yond  comparison.  Pedaling  is  effortless.  Expression 
control  it  simple  and  natural.  The  response  of  tone 
and  action  is  delightful.  You  will  surprise  yourself— 
playing  the  Gulbransen  as  confidently  as  you  hum 
or  whistle  your  favorite  tunes. 

Nationally  Priced 

Gulbraiucn  Player-  Pianos  are  .old  by  substantial  dealers 
in  nearly  every  county  in  thr  l.  S.  The  pri.e  of  each  model 
•a  the  same  to  everybody,  everywhere,  marked  on  the  inttru 
ment  befarv  it  Waves  the  factory.  Four  models: 

\Vh,te  House  Model  H 75  Tow.  House  Model  Moo 
Country  Seat  Model  510  Suburban  Model  «< 

Gulbransen  -  Dickinson  Company 

JUI  West  Chic  ago  Avenue,  Chicago 
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anything  u>  “ There'*  all  the  roam  In  the  world.  Bu- 
-that’*  all!  ter  think  it  over.  It  don’t  sound  res.«o»U, 
to  me." 

“ No:  and  me,  neither."  chimed  InNe-.t* 
-only  “hen  “  Wasn't  it  them  that  go*.  us  to cinut  her.’" 
NewYorkcr  "And  wrote  about  how  they  wouldn't 
conns  along  go  hark  lor  love  or  money?  " 

B.  It  take*  “  A nd  how  New  Y ork  was  the  only  plur 

the  haywod  for  live  folk- to  live  in?" 

Annie  laughed. 

"Don't  you  care.  Nettie;  you  rwedn't 

-  «aid  with  go  hack  just  because  we  do  " 

>  home!”  “Me  go  hack?  Iguana*!" 

“Coop  baby  up  in  that  two-Meur 
hie  entrance  town?  Nothing  doing!" 

Jundred  and  "Joe  resigns  to-morrow." 

an  the  stairs  "You're  all  locotdl  Giving  up  a  tool 
hb  key  into  job  in  New  York  lor  what?"  Hen  sicutni 
door.  “  Well.  I  could  manage  your  noth  Ire- 

,-ou  awake?"  rate  if  1  had  the  chance."  Joe  grinned, 
i  thought  he  "Do  you  moan  that?"  Hen  whiriod 

lovely.  The  "1  sure  do!" 

ated  out  he-  "  You'd  he  willing  to  run  it  bke  yu  4MI 
air.  a  mantle  your  lather'a  place?" 
shoulder..  "That's  me!" 

"Say,  that's  the  hat  news  I've  btiro 
since  I  come  Hast.  I’ve  been  wtnyitg 
mysetl  sick  over  the  place.  1  bet  I'll  dm 
|y,  better  nights,  knowing  it's  In  ynur  bank 

-  me  go  out  Wliat  do  you  say.  Nettie?" 
n  bell!  Yes;  But  Nettie  ahniggi-d. 

hon."  “I  auppcoe  I'd  lietler  write  your  itolw. 

Hen.  to  come  along  on.  Sbe'a  been  bruit* 
,  '•  she  said,  to  in  every  letter." 

.'aUeve.  "(  "Ya;  do  that!"  cried  Annie.  "A..I 
you  won't  be  lonraome.” 

“  ’ *'*"  " Un^r1  With  movie,  to  go  t*  m< 

w*- 

the  janitor  to  waa  ao  much  to  do  In  all  the  world  ai 
cellar.”  la  right  here." 

Parking  lor  "You'll  he  coming  horn.  »mo  day  Un 
are  II  you  don'll"  Annie  hugged  her. 
"Not  much!"  aaid  Nettle.  "I  know  . 
eka  were  like  good  thing  when  I  see  one." 


Ku wjtsft  rardu stel  Saits 

■  Yea;  I  reekin  you're  right.  Annie."  he  wan  to  bear  them  away  Iron,  the  turn.. 

"~rf  “  ■"  WSl*-rB  *> 

-*».  sirsazf&rjttttss 

1  Nettie  and  Hr.  in  and  tell  them  the  red  as  to  the  hat;  a  v.U  with  a  wide  Id- 
..  or  lU  Pick  you  up  and  Uke  the  night  drr  floating  behind  her. 

«r.  I  mn  t  wait  torrt  there."  "And  you  want  to  Wave  all  this!  *• 

•  We  won  t  telegraph,  or  nothing?"  n^ed  incredulously. 

the  wood  dreiire  reoriai 

"  Your  mail  be  carving  the  reset - "^fcJiKSP  «nW|*  *"•**"  "*** 

;siE S i i 5*  -*  w*,rh  ho.**.  «h0  **» M  - * « 

-rta’Sen  tedtlng'ln  awildld  about  "Y^;"wJtMhe  enow  live  led  d"i»t<"'« 

"I  know  it.  Joey,  rvm  il  you  didn't  P-nt  •*  «fta 

tfeanp  about  it.  And  I  want  toeeeeteterV  gte-  we  ll  go  aboard.  Annie  kissel  net 

"fjttle  tkkel  Bd  youTl  cut  M.  mother  w5l.  you  do  beat  .U!"  -Id  Net*, 
ftl**  “You  do  Ijoat  all! 

“Silly  you!  Nothing  o 1  the  kind!"  The  train  lurched  forward.  gMh>g  ujjj 

A  sslencv  leil  a  warm  throbbing  ..le.ee  evenly,  fell  at  U-ngjh  Into  lU  stride  ax 
r  .poke:  crept  through  the  glare  of  the  « e t  on 

"1  like  the  country  anyway."  the  white  light  ol  the  city. 

"So  do  1  '*  window.  Utile  am.wfl.ki*  clung  and.  iwr 

" Not  all  this  noise,  and  plenty  ol  (rob  mg.  courwed  down  Uketewra  Annie UPP* 


VJ  tical,  portable  writing  machine. 
It  weighs  but  six  pounds,  and  folds 
compactly  for  travel,  yet  is  exception- 
ally  strong,  as  its  record  proves. 
Especially  desirable  for  home  use  be¬ 
cause  of  its  small  size,  convenience, 
and  simplicity.  Nearly  aoo.ooo  now 
in  use.  Fifty  dollars,  complete  with 
carrying  case. 
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Fold  it  up,  take  it  with  you,  typewrit*  anywhere 
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•+  tr*m  Pajv  /#' 

•»-  and  during  the  lifetime  of  my  aunt  the 
ug-  families  had  been  fairly  intimate.  Of  late 
years  they  had  drifted  apart,  aa  familn 
Mel  wiU.  though  touch-and-go  relations  we 
lead  Mil!  maintained. 

*aa  I  hay,  lo  admit  that  while  waiting  for 
me.  Annette  in  the  library  upstairs  1  was 
urn  nervous.  .1  was  comma  back  to  that  family 
eho  life  in  which  I  should  nave  inlmwts.  aflec- 
low  lions,  cares,  responsibilities.  For  the  past 
r  to  three  years  I  had  had  no  one  to  think  ofbut 


heartaches  there  wees  no  complex. ties. 

Though  it  was  not  yet  dark  the  curtains 
were  drawn  and  the  room  was  lighted  not 
only  by  a  shaded  lamp  but  by  the  flicker  of 
a  fire.  W  hen  Annette,  nearing  a  tea  gown, 
appeared  at  last  in  the  doorway  she  stood 
for  a  second  to  examine  me. 

"Why.  Jack!"  she  exclaimed  then.  "1 
didn’t  know  you  were  in  New  York.  Have 
you  brought  Frank  with  you?" 

“  I  am  Frank.”  I  laughed,  going  forward 
to  offer  my  hand.  ”1  didn't  know  Jack  and 
1  were  so  much  alike.  But  you're  the  second 
person  who  has  said  it  within  a  few  days." 

“It's  your  mustache.  I  think."  she  ex¬ 
plained  as  we  shook  hands.  "I  never  saw 
you  wear  ooe  before." 

"I  never  did  " 

“Do  sit  down.  They'll  bring  Us  In  a 
minute.  I’m  so  glad  to  see  you.  But  if 
ifs  not  a  rude  question  tell  me  why  you’ve 
ben  here  aU  this  time  and  new  1st  me 
know" 

It  would  be  difficult  to  define  the  condi¬ 
tions  which  made  Annette  at  the  age  of 
thirty-three  what  Can  lyre  styled  one  of 
the  smartest  women  in  New  York,  but  the 
minute  you  saw  her  you  felt  that  it  was  so. 
My  Uncle  Van  Etstine  was  only  comfortably 


K  entertained  a  good  deal  their  manner 
ini  was  not  showy.  But  my  Aunt  Van 
KU tine  had  established  the  tradition  -some 
w  omen  have  the  art  of  doing  it  -  that  w  hat- 
ever  she  had  and  did  and  said  was  "the 
thing."  and  Annette,  as  her  only  child  and 
heiress,  had  kept  it  up. 

As  far  aa  I  could  understand  the  matter, 
which  had  hewn  explained  to  me  once  or 
twice,  my  aunt  was  exclusive.  In  the  rush 
of  the  newly  come  and  the  rise  of  the  newly 
nch  which  marked  the  last  quartet  of  the 
nineteenth  century  in  New  York  she  and 


Ever-Ready 


Ing.  which  is  still  largely  confined,  so  they 
ten  me.  to  Washington  and  New  York. 
W  here  her  mother  had  withdrawn.  Annette 
went  forward.  Iler  jUnr  for  the  important 
or  the  soon  to  be  important  was  unerring. 
Hers  was  one  of  the  few  drawing-rooms 
through  which  everyone  interswting.  both 
domestic  and  foreign,  was  bound  at  some 
time  to  paw.  Being  frankly  and  unre- 
atrainedly  runoua  she  kept  in  touch  with 
the  small  as  well  as  with  the  great,  with  the 
young  as  well  as  with  the  old.  maintaining 


out  of  her  correspondents  every  ounce  at 
entertainment  they  could  yield  her.  On  her 
side  she  repaid  them  by  often  lending  them 
a  helping  hand. 

The  warmth  of  her  greeting  now  was  due 
not  to  the  fact  that  I  was  her  cousin  but 
lo  her  belief  that  1  had  been  up  to  some¬ 
thing.  It  was  always  those  who  had  been 
up  to  something  with  whom  she  was  most 
eager  to  come  heart  to  heart.  Without 
temptations  of  her  own.  as  far  as  I  could 
ever  see.  she  got  from  the  indwcretiorw  of 
others  the  same  sort  of  pleasure  that  a 
scientist  finds  in  studying  the  wngg lings 
of  microbes  under  a  microscope. 

Having  some  inkling  of  th»  1  answered 
her  questions  not  untruthfully,  but  with 
reservations,  saying  that  1  had  not  come  to 


THE  CITY  OF  COMRADES 


Rufus  while  he  was  awake.  In  tha 
time  he  and  I  would  retire  to  his  own  snug- 
eery  tnd  talk  business. 

while  1  followed  his  account  of  the  hotel 
he  was  building  sufficiently  to  get  his  ideas 
»nd  to  know  what  he  expected  of  me,  I  w  as 
aying  to  myself:  "Sho  doesn’t  know  me. 
She  doesn't  know  meat  all.  It  never  occurs 
to  her  as  a  possibility  that  the  man  who 
■rote  those  words  is  the  one  she  is  now 
asked  to  meet  at  dinner.  How  am  1  ever  to 
let  the  nerve  to  let  her  know?” 

When  1  found  the  opportunity  I  put  the 
cunt  ion:  "Have  your  wife  and  Mias  Barry 
any  idea  about  me?" 

"About  you?  You  mean  about - ” 

"The  Down  and  Out.” 

"Lord,  no  I  What  would  be  the  good  of 
that?” 

"The  only  good  would  he  that-that  I 
shouldn’t  be  sailing  under  false  colors.” 

"  False  colors  In  hanged  1  We’ve  all  got 
s  right  to  the  privacy  of  our  private  lives. 
You  don't  go  nosing  into  anyone  rise’s  soul ; 
■hy  should  anyone  else  go  nosing  into 
yours?  Why.  If  1  were  to  tell  my  wife  all  I 
could  tell  her  about  myself  I  should  be 
ashamed  to  come  home. 

1  knew  this  argument,  and  yet  when  I 
came  to  apply  It  to  my  attitude  toward 
Regina  Barry  I  was  not  satisfied. 

Ml 

A  FEW  days  later  I  was  surprised  to 
receive  a  note  from  Annette  van 
hletine.  It  ran: 

" Dear  Frank :  I  have  Just  heard  that  you 
srv  In  New  York  — that  you  have  been  her* 
some  time.  Why  did  you  never  come  to  see 
me?  It  was  not  kind.  And  didn't  you 
know  that  your  mother  has  been  heart¬ 
broken  over  your  disappearance?  Jerry 
and  Jack  knew  you  were  somewhere  in 
this  country,  but  they’ve  kept  your  mother 
in  the  dark.  What  does  it  all  mean?  Come 
to  tea  with  me-Juat  me  on  Friday  after- 
noon  at  five,  and  tell  me  all  about  it. 
“Your  affectionate 

"AN’NKTTK." 

As  this  was  the  first  bit  of  connection 
with  my  own  family  since  Jerry  had  prac¬ 
tically  kicked  me  dow  n  his  steps  I  was  deeply 
perturbed  by  it.  I  am  not  without  natural 


affection,  and  yet  I  seemed  to  have  died  to 
the  old  life  aa  completely  aa  Lovey  to  that 
•ith  his  daughters.  I  had  never  forgotten 
Jerry’s  words:  "And  now  get  out.  Don’t 
let  any  of  us  ever  see  you r  face  or  hear  your 


The  very  fact  that  he  was  justified  had 
the  foolish  remnant  of  my  pride. 

I  had  loved  my  mother;  I  had  revee- 
enevd  my  father;  though  my  brothers  were 
Indifferent  to  me  I  had  felt  a  genuine  ten- 
(Urniwa  for  my  slaters.  But  since  that  night 
on  Jerry’s  ste|ia  It  had  l—n  to  me  as  if  I  had 
put  myself  on  one  side  of  a  Hood  and  left 
them  on  the  other,  and  that  there  was  no 
magic  skiff  that  would  carry  me  bark 
•hence  I  came  I  cannot  say  that  I  grieved 
for  them;  ami  it  was  the  last  of  my  thought* 
that  they  would  grieve  for  me.  I  accepted 
the  condition  that  we  were  all  dead  to  each 
other,  and  tried  to  bury  memory. 

And  now  came  this  first  stirring  of  resur- 
recrinn.  It  hurt  me.  1  didn't  want  It.  It 
•  as  like  the  return  of  life  to  a  frosrn  limb. 
Numbness  was  preferable  to  anguish. 

“Lovey,"  I  said  as  the  old  man  hung 
about  me  when  I  was  undrvswmg  that 
light,  "how  would  you  feel  if  one  of  your 
daughters - ” 

lie  raised  himself  from  the  task  of  pulling 
oil  my  boota.which  to  humor  him  I  allowed 
him  to  perform,  and  looked  at  me  in  terror. 

“They  ain’t-  they  ain't  after  me?” 

"No.  no!  Hut  suppose  they  were— 
•ouldn't  you  like  to  see  them?" 

He  dropped  the  boo!  he  held  in  hi*  hand. 
.  ”Y 'ain't  goin'  to  ’ave  them  'unted  up 
I'M  me.  Slim?" 

“I  don’t  know  anything  about  them. 
Lovey.  That  isn't  my  point  at  all.  But 
•uppaae—  just  suppewe  you  could  ere 
them  again;  would  you  do  it?" 

He  shook  his  bald  head. 

They're  dead  to  me.  l'm  dead  to  them. 
It  we  was  to  see  each  other  now  'twoukin't 
nothink  but  diggin'  up  a  corpse." 
Nothink  but  diggin'  up  a  corpse,”  1 
jVpwted  to  myself  as  1  turned  east  from 
tilth  Avenue,  leaving  the  brown  trees  of 
°ip  park  behind  me.  and  took  the  few  step* 
’|e^wsary  to  reach  my  Unde  Van  Elstine's 
door  He  had  married  my  mother’s .  ' 
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it  She  said  you’d  kind  of  husband  thu  wouldn’t  nuke  vi~ 
memorial  of  bora,  the  right  kind  of  wife."  *“ 

«ranre-vrou  won't  When  Annette  Mid  anythin*  in  .hrf, 
»b*  *?-that  •  m*n  there  n i  a  special  motive  »  Kri„  * 
dy  m  a  secondary1  wolfic  shadows  tied  over  her  Ua  Ift, 
ripples  from  the  spot  where  a  iu«,  b 
glad  I  was  to  get  thrown  into  a  poof. 

-  you  d.“'' Uk* a  i> 

wet  abruptly.  tsn’t  a  rude  thing  to  say." 

hear  from  home?"  .  "What  has  ray  liking  her  or  not  ij™ 

t  to  say:  “Not  for  her  got  to  do  with  it?" 

is  well  admit  that  "Nothing  but  the  question  of  ycur  os* 

from  boms  at  all."  safety.  If  she  notices  how  much  yen'" 

rude  question,  why  like  Jack - " 

“If  ahe  was  going  to  nolle*  that,"  I  uij 
bfcauae  I  don’t  boldly,  "she  would  have  done  it  already." 

"And  no  much  the  worse  for  yoj  if  i|,. 
from  Jack.  But,  has— unless  you’re  put  on  your  guard.'' 
nk  it  kind?”  "If  you  mean  put  on  my  guard  again* 

I  notion  the  answer  the  danger  of  being  Canlyre’a  sutaonr  .1 

■me  to  get:  "When  a  similar  experience - * 

"That  waa  my  idea." 

nth*  mo:  iust  bs-  "  Well,  I  can  give  you  aU  the  rsawurai.x 


A zwflini  ju»k  nut,  I  tan  |,isc  u.i  tuv  ith^fUiall.T 

for*  he  was  married.  He  knew  you  were  you  need.  Annette.  In  the  first  pface  I've 

somewhrr*  about,  but  be  wasn’t  confide*-  got  no  money - " 

tial  oo  ths  subject  ’’  The  relevance  of  ber  interruption  did  n u 

"No;  he  wouldn’t  be.  Did  be  eeem  all  come  to  me  till  nearly  a  year  later. 
right?1*  “Frank,  dear,  I  muu  ask  you  while  I 

-Quite;  and  awfully  in  lov*  with  Mary  think  cd  it:  Didn’t  you  know  that  ,01/ 
Saeet.  tt  hat’s  she  like,  really? "  mother  was  very',  very  ill? ’’ 

I  described  my  new  sister-in-law  as  I  All  the  blood  in  my  body  seemed  torn.) 
remembered  her.  going  on  to  say:  "I  *up-  hack  to  my  heart  and  to  stay  threw  We 
pear  you  gas*  Jack  a  good  time.  Did  you—  talkod  no  more  of  Regina  Harry  me  ef 
did  you  take  him  about  anywhere?’'  anything  but  stark  fundamental  rvsUtin 
"Let  me  are.  I  took  him  to- where  was  In  an  instant  they  became  aa  much  tie 
it?  I  took  him  to  th#  Wynford.'  -  and-  meentlal.  of  my  Ills  as  if  Regina  Berry  tat 
and-oh.  yes!— to  ths  Bamw'.  And  it’a  never  existed.  Annette  shoved  hrewi 
loo  fumy  I  1  really  think  Regina  fell  In  much  better  informed  as  to  my  carter  thin 
lov*  with  him  at  first  sight.  For  a  month  or  ah#  pretended  to  lie,  giving  me  to  uadit- 
two  ahe  questioned  me  about  him  every  stand  that  the  day  on  which  I  lituiipcand 
time  we  met.  Then  all  cd  a  sudden  she  ray  mother  had  received  a  kind  of  duth- 
stopped.  If  ahe  was  struck  by  ths  thunder-  Won'.  She  was  of  ths  type  to  Wave  Ike 
bolt,  as  ths  French  put  It- soil,  all  I  can  ninety  and  nine  in  the  wflderntw  to  f» 
say  is  that  it  serves  her  right.”  after  that  which  was  lost;  and  in  her  Instil- 

"Serv*#  her  right— what  for?"  ity  to  do  so  ahe  hud  been  srtad,  so  Anmtii 

"Oh.  the  nay  ahe’i  carried  on.  It's  die-  tend  ms,  with  a  mortal  pining  away.  With 
graceful.  Do  you  know  her?  Her  father  M  her  decline  my  father  was  declining  aW> 
an  architect,  like  you."  and  all  because  of  me. 

Annette's  round.  du*y  face,  which  had  ’Tv*  been  the  mint  awful  ruttrr,  At- 
no  beauty  but  a  quick,  dimpling  play  of  nette.”  I  groaned  aa  1  staggered  to  my  ft.' 
rxer— ioa.  *a>ooe  that  easily  betrayed  her  "You  know  that  don’t  you?” 
ruing  pa— inn  of  curiosity.  It  waa  now  ao  "Yea.  Frank.  I  do  know  it.  That  s  sky 
sight  with  aat  trips  lion  that  1  tried  to  be  I’ve  been  so  glad  to  get  hold  cd  you  at  la.:, 
mors  than  ever  casual.  and  ask  you  to— to  redeem  yourself. 

“!’*•— I’ve  Just  met  bar.”  " Redeem  myself  by  going  l«ck?” 

“Whet*?”  She  lookod  up  at  me  and  nodded. 

"One.  at  the  memorial,  when  she  came  "Oh.  but  how  can  I?” 


HE  feeling  of  snug. fitting  comfort  and  silken  quality 
m  noticeable  in  Notasem*  long  after  another  hover-, 
would  become  lifeless. 
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r*y?*n  «n  MW  get  away 

'“"j  '^ey  II  never  let  you  get  away 
B*‘r*use7  voice  fell  ,o 
a  lone  of  tolerantly-”  because  no  matter 
how  fast  you  sprint,  or  how  high  vou 
climb,  or  how  graceful  you  can  dodge-  you 
«m«  your  family  with  you.  You  can  no 
more  turn  your  back  on  it  than  you  can  on 
your  own  stumraick.  You  may  refused 
P*rvide  for  it,  you  may  treat  it  mid.  you 
may  leave  it  to  look  out  for  itaelf;  but  you 
can  never  git  a*  ay  from  know  in'  in  your 
hewt  that  if  you're  a  bum  husband  or 


Christmas 


they  won’t  be  shook  off.  God  A’mifhty 
hi-elf  put  ’em  there,  and.  oh.  boy..  £tei 
to  me  and  I’ll  teU  you  why." 

He  made  dabe  at  his  wrists  as  though  to 
turn  up  his  sleeve*.  Uke  a  man  warming  to 
.  wo.r.k:  Taking  a  step  or  two  forward  he 
braced  ht.  left  hand  on  his  barrel-shaped  hip. 
while  his  gigantic  forefinger  was  pointed 
dramatically  toward  his  audience. 

Say.  did  any  of  you  married  guys  ever 
wish  to  God  you  was  single  .gain*  Sure 
you  did!  Was  any  of  you  chap,  with  two 
or  three  little  kids  to  feed  ever1 sorry  for  the 
day  when  he  hr.nl  the  first  of  ha  young 
one  cry?  Sur»t  thing  you  knowf  Did 
any  of  us  with  a  father  and  a  mother,  with 
brothers  and  sisters,  too,  very  likely,  ever 
kick  because  we  hadn’t  been  bom  an  orphan 
•nd  sn  only  rhild?  You  bet  your  sweet 
life  we  did!  The  drinkln’  man  don’t  wutf 
no  hangers-on.  He  wanta  to  be  free.  Life 
ain’t  worth  a  burnt  match  to  him  when 
he  s  got  other  people  to  think  of.  and  a 
home  to  keep  up.  and  can’t  spend  every 
penny  on  hiaaetf.  Some  cf  us  her.  to-night 
has  cursed  our  wives;  gone  of  us  has  best 
our  children;  some  of  us  has  cut  out  father 
and  mother  as  if  they’d  never  done  nothin’ 
for  us.  and  w*  could  cast  off  from  ’em  with 
no  more  conscience  than  a  tug'll  cast  off 
from  a  liner. 

’’  But.  boys,  a  hen  God  A’mighty  put  us 
Into  this  world  he  put  us  into  a  family  first 
of  all.  He  give  us  kindness  there,  and  care, 
and  eddication.  and  the  great  big  thing 
that  fills  the  whole  universe  and  that  we 
ain’t  got  no  other  name  for  only  love.  As 
soon  as  we’d  got  pretty  well  grown  he  fin 
us  another  feeling  one  that  druvua  by  and 
by  to  go  and  start  a  family  for  ourselves. 
Most  of  us  went  and  started  one.  and  them 
that  haven’t  done  It  yet’ll  do  U  before  the 
next  few  years  is  out.  But.  boys,  what’s  It 
all  for?  Everything’s  got  to  be  for  some¬ 
thin’  or  else  it’s  just  lumberin'  up  the 
ground;  and  this  here  matter  of  families  U 
either  the  worst  or  the  best  thing  you'll 
find  anyw  here  on  earth.  If  it’s  not  the  best 
It’s  the  worst,  and  it  has  to  be  one  or 
t’other. 

"Now  I  stand  before  you  as  one  who  used 
to  think  it  was  the  worst.  I  won't  sey 
nothin'  of  my  father  and  mother.  Thera 
things  is  too  sacred  to  be  trotted  out.  But 
I'll  speak  of  my  wife,  because  she’s  that 
grateful  for  what’s  been  done  for  me -and 
everything  done  for  me  has  been  done 
twice  as  much,  ten  timea  as  much,  for  ber¬ 
ths!  she'd  like  me  to  bring  her  into  whatever 
I've  got  to  say.  I’ve  known  the  time  when 
I  was  as  crsry  to  be  quit  of  my  family  as  a 
dog  to  I*  nd  of  the  tin  can  tied  to  his  tail. 

I  hail  a  wife.  then,  and  three  children;  and 
O  my  God  I  but  I  thought  they  was  a  drag! 

I  couldn’t  go  nowhere  without  thinkin’  I 
ought  to  be  with  'em.  and  I  couldn't  Uke  a 
drink  without  knowin'  I  had  to  ateal  it 
from  my  little  boy  and  my  two  little  girla. 
They  waa  the  p‘»aon  of  my  life.  There  was 
nights  when  I  was  reelin’  home  and  I  used 
to  hope  t  hat  t  he  house  had  been  burnt  down 
durin’  the  day  and  they  buried  in  the 
a*hc«  Thafd  leave  me  free  again.  Not  to 
have  no  home  not  to  have  to  ante  up  for 
no  one  but  myself- w a*  the  only  thirg  I 
ever  prayed  for.  And  by  gum.  but  my 
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fculd  do.  Moreover,  new  men  came  in.  and 
more  than  one  of  the  educated  type  turned 
to  roe  for  help.  To  a  journalist  named 
Edmonds  and  to  an  actor  named  Prince  I 
weed  as  next  friend,  and  only  declined  to 
officiate  in  the  same  capacity  for  Head¬ 
lights.  the  big-eyed  tailor,  and  the  wee  bye 
Daisy,  when  they  returned,  penitent,  on 
the  ground  that  I  couldn’t  watch  over  more 
than  two  men  efficiently.  With  the  actor 
I  had  no  trouble,  but  twice  I  had  to  go 
down  to  Stinson’a  and  pull  Edmonds  out 
of  s  drunken  spell.  To  keep  him  out  was 
putting  me  on  all  my  mettle;  and  in  order 
to  maintain  my  mettle  I  had  to  stay  out 
myself.  My  courage  was  no  whit  nobler 
than  that  of  the  man  who  would  turn  tail 
m  the  battle  if  it  weren’t  for  ahame  before 
ha  comrades;  but  there  is  something  to  be 
got  out  of  even  such  valor  as  that. 

And  in  the  club  I  got  it.  Perhaps  we  were 
all  putting  up  a  bluff.  Perhaps  those  whom 
I  looked  upon  as  heroes  were  inwardly  no 
mure  glorious  than  I.  But  when  the  fel- 
kr*»  whom  I  patted  on  the  back  patted  me 
in  their  turn  I  was  obliged  to  live  up  to 
their  commendation.  There  came,  indeed,  a 
time  when  I  couldn’t  hrlp  seeing  that  in  the 
>)«  cf  newcomers  especially  I  was  taken 
as  a  pillar  of  the  club,  and  knew  that  I 
couldn’t  fall  without  bringing  down  some 
cf  the  living  walls  along  with  me.  To  be 
ttrong  enough  to  hold  up  my  portion  of  the 
a  eight  became  one*  more  with  me  then  a 
.(ucstton  of  aobfosc  oWipv. 

The  Saturday  evening  after  my  talk 
with  Annette  was  a  special  one.  After  the 
actor,  the  journalist.  Headlights  and  Daisy 
had  renewed  their  pledge  for  a  week  Lovey 
aod  I  atood  up  with  the  Scotchman,  the 
Piano  mover  and  three  or  four  others,  and 
repeated  ours  for  a  month.  It  probably 
K*ma  a  simple  thing  to  you;  but  for  us 
who  knew  what  had  been  our  perils  during  __ 
thr  preceding  month  and  the  months  pro-  an 
^Ing  that  it  was  a  solemn  undertaking,  for 
The  first  vow  of  all  had  been  relatively  no 


tiding 

The  . . 

"a«>'.  sinew  new  resolutions  have  an  attrac¬ 
tion  In  themselves.  The  wtwkly  vows  that 
ram*  afterward  were  not  so  fiercely  hard, 
hecaua*  they  were  but  weekly.  When  It 
rame  to  promising  for  a  month  well.  I  ran 
only  say  that  to  ua  a  month  had  the 
l-ngth  which  It  has  to  a  child  It  seemed  to 
•l retch  on  indefinitely  ahead  of  one.  The 
be  retreating  as  w#  pressed  forward  was 
always  keeping  up  a  rear-guard  fight,  and 
»e  rover  woke  in  the  morning  without  be- 

a aware  that  we  might  strike  an  ambush 
re  nightfall.  We  got  so  tire,)  of  the 
Itruggle  that  we  often  thought  of  the  relief 
t  would  be  to  he  raptured;  and  many  a 
ime  the  resolution  waa  made  that  when 
Ihu  month  was  up  .  .  . 

And  ;u»t  at  these  minutes  the  rhapa  who 
•wned  stronger  would  done  in  about  ua. 
or  these  who  seemed  weaker  would  make 
some  app«l.  and  when  the  critical  .Saturday 
evenln*  came  round  we  would  walk  up 
again,  Impelled  by  force,  lieyond  our  con- 
irol  and  repledge  ourselves. 

On  such  occasions  there  was  always 
Mite  word  spoken  to  ua  by  men  who  had 
fought  longer  than  we  had  and  seen  the 
rncmy  routed  more  effectively.  That 
’-ighl  the  speaker  to  the  blue-star  men  waa 

YM  rlub  benefactor  “id  favorite.  Beady 

Umont.  He  was  a  huge  mass  of  muscle 
'unung  the  scale  at  three  hundred  and 
•we.  Strength  was  in  every  movement 
.  .  *n'l  every  pose  when  h* 

tood  .till.  To  my  architect’,  eye  he 
Planted  his  legs  us  though  they  were  an¬ 
cient Egyptian  monoliths.  Comparatively 
■“5 _rwi«l  the  abdomen  hia  chest  was  like 
'  great  drum.  His  arms  but  why  give 
»  'l^rnptionT  Hercules  must  have  been 
him.  and  Goliath  of  Gath,  and  Charle- 
JJgrv*.  and  the  Giants  that  were  in  Thiwe 
Dm. 

‘  *?i<l  ,hat  ln  d""*  b*  ‘**'1  to  *- 

terrible;  but  now  hi.  big  joUy  fa.*  was  all 
» Ijiver  of  good  wUl. 


Hi*  vojre  was  one  of  the 
**  •*  »hicb  the 


husky  chuck- 


?  *“•«*>  the  very  gurgles  make  you 
*J*h  T°  make  you  laugh  «  a.  his  principal 
unction  in  the  dub.  On  this  evening  be 
-  van  hi.  ulk  w  it  h  a  «t  ring  of  t  hi»-  amus>  ng. 
"'“nnected  anecdotes  which  used  to  In-  a 
'■*  ,c  °f  after-dinner  st-s-che*.  somewhat 
Vj splash  about  in  the  water 
ne  begins  to  swim.  But  when  he 
1»am  it  was  with  vigor. 

And  now  some  of  you  blu.--.tar  guys  is 
ate-*wby  u,,in’  *  that  sooner  or 

h..-- .  k*  #I  1  of  mo. t  of  us  chaps 

A:.,?  t0ln«.«O  make  good  all  over  again. 
I,,*".  fanulws.  Say.  ain’t  families  I  be 
‘  «*  may  run  like  a  hare,  or  dimb 


Brighten 


with 


GEM 


Adi  *Ot  to  •tore 


.be.  New  York 

kCMM.ta 


o» 
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In  the  dub  that's  askin' 
try  u- nr  thing.  Vou’vt 


American  Telephone  and  Telegraph  Company 
And  asaociatcd  Companics 

System  Univertal  Sen  ice 

A  Trninlond  of  Books 

Whal  Clark wa  is  Dotsg 


On«  Policy 


Mr. Struct  sells  uMinl)  It  is  spare 
time— yet  lie  earns  5100.00  a 
month  extra  by  our  plan! 


“And  yet  for  every  bloomin’  nor  of 
yon  an  foot  up  to  eight  or  ten  that’ll  hue 
ui  in  their  hearts  as  if  w* 
cherubs. 


we  was  eoU-htafej 


Applied  Patriotism 


Woman  has  made  herself  in¬ 
dispensable  to  the  Nation  s  war 
activities.  This  is  being  demon¬ 
strated  daily  in  many  splendid 
ways.  The  telephone  operator 
takes  her  place  in  the  front  ranks 
of  our"national  army” ’of  women. 

Back  of  the  scenes,  invisible, 
her  war  work  is  to  make  tele¬ 
phone  communication  possible. 
Through  her  the  Chief  of  Staff 
in  Washington  speaks  to  the 
Cantonment  Commandant  in  a 
far-off  state.  The  touch  of  her 
fingers  forges  a  chain  of  conver¬ 
sation  from  Shipping  Board  to 
shipyard.  Quartermaster  Gen¬ 
eral  to  supply  depot,  merchant 
to  manufacturer,  city  to  coun¬ 
try.  office  to  home. 


Without  her  this  increasing 
complexity  of  military,  business 
and  civil  life  could  not  be  kept 
smoothly  working.  Hers  is  pa¬ 
triotism  applied.  She  is  per¬ 
forming  her  part  with  enthu¬ 
siasm  and  fidelity. 

The  increasing  pressure  of 
war  work  continually  calls  for 
more  and  more  telephone  oper¬ 
ators.  and  young  women  in 
every  community  are  answering 
the  summons— cheerfully  and 
thoughtfully  shouldering  the  re¬ 
sponsibilities  of  the  telephone 
service  upon  which  the  Nation 
depends.  Each  one  who  an¬ 
swers  the  call  helps  speed  up 
the  winning  of  the  war. 


.."Sg'l  Hi*?0  you  •pmrthin'  tm- 

Cdental  hk*.  and  don't  tbink  I'o  bn*, 
rln  .  The  furniture-movin'  biiancsi  U  tip 
grandest  one  there  it.  For  1  man  that', 
mastered  il  there  don't  reem  anything  in 
the  world  lrlt  for  him  to  learn.  l(V»  rndv 
to  command  a  army  or  to  run  a  onan  lin»> 
But  there's  one  thing  I'll  be  hinged  U 
a  furniture  mover  knows  anything  abait- 
and  that’s  love.  I've  thought  about  it  and 
thought  about  it -and  it  gets  me  ovyry 
time.  I  don’t  know  what  it  to.  or  where  it 
com*  from,  or  bow  they  brew  the  dun«i 
thing  in  hearts  like  your*  and  icinr.  All  1 
know  is  that  it'a  there -anti  that  this  uii 
world  gore  round  in  It.  I'm  buttin'  into  it 
all  the  time,  and  it  kind  o’  tumi  me  thy 

little  home  is  ao  full  of  II  that 
it  makes  mo  choke.  If  I  try  to 
get  away  from  it  and  come  down  hoe 
well.  I'm  blret  if  »me  bloke  don't  bred 
ladlin'  it  out  to  me  when  he  don't  har.ll>’ 
know  what  he'a  doin'.  The  furniture- 
morin'  buaincs  is  that  shiny  with  it  «hm 
you  know  bow  to  see  it— but  IU  not  ray  m 
more.  You'd  taff.  You're  luffin' at  meow, 
and  1  don't  blame  you.  All  I’ve  wanud  to 
do  b  to  put  tome  of  you  boys  wise.  II 
there's  a  blue— tar  man  who  knows  anyuir 
in  the  world  that's  lond  of  hlm-thm  far 
Christ's  sake  get  after  'em!  And  do  it  rot 
later  than  tonight." 

And  ao  I  dtd  It.  Before  going  to  Ud  I 
wrote  a  long  letter  to  my  father,  giving  him 
■urh  details  of  my  history  during  I** 
throe  years  as  I  thought  he  would  like  to 
know.  I  hinted  that  if  he  or  my  moth* 
would  care  for  a  visit  from  me  I  could  go 
home  for  a  few  days. 

Then  I  watted. 

In  a  week  I  got  my  reply.  It  nod: 

"My  drer  Front;  I  _.. 
your  letter,  but  sorry  that 
have  been  neemoary  for  you  to  t 
That  you  should  bo  doing  well  no  01c 
could  be  more  thankful  for  than  I.  I  bare 
given  your  mcesage  to  your  mother,  anl 
.he  *>.!.«  me  to  send  you  her  love.  I  cm. 
•  It  my  duty  to  add,  however,  that  n 
can  withdraw  the  sword  you  hire 
do  her  heart  nnd  mine. 


glad  to  rrreire 


should  r.ir 
writ*  It. 


thrust  Into 


•  ..* .  .  and  ....... 

Your  affectionate  father. 

"Kpwahu  M  usury.” 

Mill 

AFTER  that  my  work  took  mo  to  Atlantic 
A  City,  though  not  In-fore  I  had  hid  s 
number  of  meeting,  with  Regina  Harry, 
each  of  which,  with  one  exception,  lot*  m< 

h^Xtion  wits  the  find.  Csniyrt 
urged  me  so  strongly  to  come  with  him  te 
call  on  Mrs.  Barry  and  her  daughter  tbit 
In  the  end  I  yielded. 

I  found  Mrs.  Barry  a  charming  l»v»M 
lady,  keeping  to  the  background  and  allow 
ing  her  daughter  to  take  all  the  Inttutlre. 
From  her  as  well  as  from  Regina  I  got  thr 
reflei  action  of  their  liking  for  Jack.  Mrs 
Harry  had  aeen  him  only  once,  but  Ireitre- 
arrwd  the  memory  of  the  pleasure  wtjch 
the  meeting  had  given  her.  She  repeated 
the  statement  which  had  already 
familiar  that  ehr  thought  Jar* 
from  other  men.  Perhaps  he  was.  Uxugh 
could  never  nee  It.  Perhaps  aha  tboight 
I  was.  myself,  though  -he  didn't  asy  re  in 

*7n ‘any  can*,  the  enll  was  followed  »•« 

invitation  to  dinner,  and  l»* 
that  Annette  placed  me  neat  to  Mu*  Ha"* 
at  lunch.  Mrs.  Grace  did  the  same,  ano 
eo  did  Cantyre  -hen  be  insisted  <0  «W 
Joining  a  party  he  gave  at  a  theater.  Too 
or  three  other  meeting,  were  OCCW"™. 
and  if  I  aay  that  In  all  of  them  Wm*n 
herself  made  the  advances  It  is  oni>-° 
emphasize  my  nervousness.  1  had  no 
to  he  meeting  her;  1  had  no  buMt««ohr 
allowing  her  to  talk  to  me  and  snow  ins. 
well,  that  she  didn't  dislike  me.  W 
revolver  was  still  In  my  deek  and  > 1  * 
to  ask  myself  if  it  wasn’t  my  duty  1 « 
uw  of  it.  True,  she  had  not  sreund  n' 
with  her  eyes,  but  she  was  in  s«ne  •*>’ 
doing  wore*.  What  was  to  bw  the  *nJ 

"TI  welcomed  the  work  at  Atlantic 
then,  foe  more  reasons  than  one.  It 
me  away  from  New  York;  it  kept  “ 
danger.  Cantyre  having  confided  to  « 
fact  that  hi.  hope  were  not  dnad.itkt 
field  free  to  him.  Never  for  a  m«*wnt 
C.*Un.,d  •*  Peg* 
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“  tfaetne  hjrht  that  shed  it*  be*n» 
through  the  whirl  of  mi,t  njht  into  her 
upturned  face.  There  .is  a  pTteous  quiver 
in  the  scarlet  hue.  and  to  the  oym  bad 
returned  that  mingling  of  corapaadon  and 
•mawment  with  which  ahe  had  watched 
me  when  Ifeultodout  her  trinket*  and  threw 
then,  on  the  deck.  It  was  the  firat  time  I 
had  Men  it  since  that  night. 

I  >«*  k*f*  « to  have  raxed  at 
each  other  in  tha  way  for  an  immeasurably 
long  while,  but  I  suppoM  it  .a.  only  («£ 
Mcocds-  I  knew  why  she  was  there 
The  truth  had  da.  red  on  her  at  Urf.  and 
•be  had  come  to  tell  me  it  wouldn't  make 
any  difference. 

But  it  would. 

I  had  left  the  revolver  in  my  desk  in 
town:  but  I  reminded  my-ietf  that  Ibrrr 
wa*  a  train  between  eight  and  nine  and  that 


Whew  Or  (wok  who  hold  the  rinr  that  lira  con 
lire  a*  cheap  as  one 

llad  at  Uost  a  flghh*v  chance  to  male  it 
ttitk; 

H'Aew  ike  hifhl,  funded  forndg  that  Hers 
across  ike  strut 

Vsod  to  tnk  li  out  for  Europe  rrerg  war. 

d-d.  reiamiae.  praur  Ike  cwft.r.  o/  Ike 
V  iennese  ltd*. 

And  extol  Ike  charms  of  Munich  art  and 

When  fki  kand  Ikol  took  Ike  lore,  mu  so 
-Mu-ale  o/  towek 


Make  your  oat  foud»  delightful  by  using  Quaker  Oats.  They  arc 
flaked  from  queen  grains  only— just  the  big.  rich,  flavor)*  oats.  We 
get  but  ten  pounds  from  a  bushel. 

These  Ium  ious  flakes  cost  you  no  extra  price.  Specify  then,  when 
you  order.  _ 

Two  Sizet:  12c  to  13c— 30c  to  32c 

Estop!  ui  Ike  Far  Wost  and  South 

CJOttl 


Quaker  Oats  Bread 

c«|m  Quaker  OaU  (wfitt«ik«x]> 

lri»jKr^l  Mil 

rup  «uc>r 


Quaker  Oats  Muffins 


MU  togrthrr  Quakrt  Oat#.  wit  and  *u car. 
•at  vvn  two  cuw  beriini  water.  l-^t  •land 

ul  lukewarm.  TWn  add  ynuft  wl.ick  fco* 

e*n  fit* vi* vat!  ia  Si  cup  lukewarm  water.  \h?(l 


(Centlame*  from  Pmgm  *4> 

he  suspect  that  in  my  heart  there  was  any- 

athat  could  interfere  with  him;  nor 
so  much  as  dream  that  in  hern  .  .  . 
It  is  curious  that  in  proportion  as  the 
craving  for  drink  diminished  its  place  was 
taken  by  another  craving  for  what  I  knew 
1  couldn't  have.  There  was  every  reason 
why  I  couldn't  have  it.  why  I  could  never 
have  it.  Atlantic  City  offered  me,  therefore, 
the  readiest  mean*  of  flight. 

When  that  should  be  over  I  was  planning 
*  mil  further  retirement.  Sterling  Barry 
■u  in  California,  directing  the  first  stages 
cf  the  erection  of  a  block  of  university 
building*  in  which  he  took  great  pride. 
Coningtby  himself  had  suggested  that  when 
the  Atlantic  City  job  wa*  finished  there 
would  be  an  opening  for  me  there  if  I  cared 
to  make  a  bid  for  it.  1  did  so  care,  and  he 
promised  to  speak  for  me.  Once  I  reached 
the  Pacific  I  was  resolved  not  to  come  hack 
for ^ears.  and  perhaps  never  to  come  back 

It  is  lucky  for  me  that  I  am  tempera¬ 
mentally  inclined  to  look  forward.  The 
retreepective  view  in  my  case  would  very 
•ooe  have  ltd  me  back  to  Greeley's  Slip, 
but  1  was  rarely  inclined  to  dwell  on  U. 
Once  wh.n  1  was  crowing  the  Atlantic  as  a 
•mall  boy  our  steamer  had  run  on  the  rocks 
st  Cape  Clear.  To  enable  us  to  get  off  her 
before  she  slipped  bsck  Into  the  water  ami 
sent  down,  long  rope  ladder*  were  lowered 
to  us  from  the  top  of  the  cliff,  and  up  them 
ae  had  to  climb.  This  we  did  in  a  foggy 
Iriih  dawn,  seeing  just  the  rope  rung  ahead 
uf  us.  Iftd  we  been  able  to  look  farther  up 
the  face  of  the  cliff  my  mother  and  sister* 
•ould  hardly  have  had  the  nerve  for  the 
to«nt.  A*  it  was  they  could  *ee  that  single 
rung  tnd  no  more,  and  so  could  keep  their 
gaze  upward  without  fear. 

In  the  same  way  I  kept  my  own  gaze 
forward.  I  tried  not  to  look  ahead  of  th# 
day,  and  at  Atlantic  City  the  day*,  even  in 
November,  were  bearable  enough.  The 
booming  n i  the  long  mile*  of  breaker*  acted 
on  me  aa  a  aedative.  They  dulled  memory; 
they  dulled  pain;  at  the  same  time  they 
Incitsd  me  to  work,  a a  the  piercing  wail  of 
the  bagpipe*  Incites  the  Highlander  to 
filht. 

So  November  went  by,  and  a  great  part 
cf  December.  Christmas  was  approaching, 
and  I  was  eager  to  have  it  over.  Not  that 
it  mattered  to  me;  but  the  Mnae  that  there 
•  as  a  gay  companionship  in  the  world  from 
•  hich  I  was  excluded  got  slightly  on  my 
r.erviw.  tantyre.  who  came  down  to  spend 
a  week-end  with  me  whenever  he  could, 
havlnt  to  go  for  that  season  to  his  relatives 
In  Ohio,  I  looked  for  nothing  more  fcetal 
than  a  merry  meal  with  Lovcy. 

The  late  afternoon  on  the  day  before 
I  hriatmas  Eve  waa  both  windy  and  foggy, 

•  ith  a  dash  of  drizzle  in  the  air.  The  men 
had  knocked  off  working,  and  as  I  left  the 
half-finished  building  I  stood  for  a  minute 
Jo  get  the  puffs  of  wet  wind  in  my  face. 
The  lights  along  the  Boardwalk  were  re¬ 
fitted  on  the  wet  planks  aa  in  a  blurred 
mirror.  Here  and  there  a  pedestrian  beat 
ha  »sy  against  the  wind,  and  an  occasional 
joUin*  chair-  the  iinrikisha  of  Atlantic 
City-  disappeared  into  the  aureole  of  the 
“•  front. 

As  I  came  down  our  rickety  temporary 
*>*ps  I  became  aware  that  a  womans 
figure  dart imJ  out  of  the  shelter  of  a  pavilion 
00  *hore  edge  and  walked  rapidly 
•cross  toward  me.  She  wore  an  ulster  and 
•  tam-o'-shanter  cap,  and  made  a  gallant 
utHe  figure  in  the  wind,  .'fore  than  that 
I  did  not  take  time  to  notice,  as  I  had  no 
•uspirion  that  she  could  have  anything  to 
d'>  with  me. 

1  ***  in  fact  turning  southward  toward 
in*  house  where  1  waa  staying  when  she 
managed  to  beat  her  way  in  front  of  me. 
Don’t  you  know  me?'' 

I  Mopped  in  astonishment. 

Why  why,  what  are  you  doing  here?" 

I  was  waiting  for  you." 

I  could  think  of  nothing  better  to  say 
"On  an  evening  like  thia?" 

Oh.  I  don't  mind  that.  We  only 
•mve-t  tht*  afternoon.  You  *«•.  my  father 
car.  t  grt  back  from  California,  and  mother 
■didn't  spend  Christmas  in  town.  We're 
'<*  going  to  have  any  Christmas,  and 


Lament  for  M9M4 


N - ’ 


Your  Choice 


r  o.i.  u 


Meat*  will  average  ten  times 
Quaker  Oats'  cost  for  the  same  en¬ 
ergy  units.  Kish  will  average  twelve 
lime*  tin-  «-st.  Ami  some  common 
food*  will  run  up  to  twenty  times 
the  cost. 

Just  figure  out  how  Quaker  Oils 
reduces  breakfast  cost. 

Hut  it  doc*  more.  It  supplies 
almost  the  ideal  food.  '  It  is  rich  ill 
body-building  protein,  rich  in  iron, 
lime,  phosphorus,  etc. 

Make  it  your  main  dish  at  break¬ 
fast.  I* sc  it  lor  muffin*  and  |»n- 
cake*.  Mix  it  with  your  flour  foods. 


A  icoos  of  Poos 
Coots!  c 


Two  Dishss  Quahsr  Outs  Cost  Ic 


For  a 


Penny 

Here  is  a  lesson  w  hich  no  house¬ 
wife  should  forget. 

A  penny’s  worth  of  Quaker  Oats 
supplies  two  generous  servings. 

These  two  dishes  will  supply  2<Xi 
calorics  of  energy. 

Think  of  that— two  dishes  at  tin- 
cast  of  a  bite  of  meat,  or  a  spoon 
of  peas,  or  a  prune. 

Those  200  calorics,  which  cost  one 
cent  in  Quaker  Oats,  cost  in  other 
foods  at  this  writing  as  follow*; 


A  B.to  of  Moot 
Cools  Ic 


December  u.  1913 


At  the 


PATENTS  AND  TRADEMARKS 


WANTED  IDEAS. 
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Christmas  Day 
in  the  Trenches! 

'"THIS  Christmas,  Barrington  Hall  Coffee  will  bring 
*  good  cheer  not  only  to  the  folks  at  home  but  also 
to  the  American  Fighters  "over  there.” 

Every  day  800,000  cups  of  this  choice  coffee  are 
brewed  and  sent  to  the  battle  front  in  instant  form. 

You  can  have  Barrington  Hall  on  your  table  this 
Ivoliday  season  as  usual.  It  costs  no  more  per  cup  than 
ordinary  coffee,  because  it  makes  more  cups  per  pound. 

If  Barrington  Hall  is  not  sold  by  your  grocer,  send 
us  his  name  and  we  will  mail  you  a  generous  sample. 

Baker  Importing  Company 

lit  Hudeun  SOM*  244  N..«h  S««ad  Stases 

New  Y«ek  M.a— w^s 


FEEDING  THE  YANKEES  IN 
FRANCE 


( Cutinumd  frmm  Pog*  7J> 


Not  all  th*  romance  of  the  war  is  sW 
Sum  calls  or  the  spotlight  Aina.  Ere, 
so  prosaic  a  task  as  iood  prooirsment  l*. 
coma  a  stirring  if  amokdes*  drams  4 
nhievemeot.  The  story  of  how  the  Ann- 
ican  Army  went  into  the  food-produrtirn 
bu  sinew  disclaim  n  wr«*  il  rrmarkah'e 
performances  by  a  remarkable  mui  .»o 
will  hare  a  unique  place  in  thr  record  of  tie 
A.  E.  F.  To  know  w  hat  be  did  you  men 
first  know  who  be  is.  far  he  is  the  raMi- 
moot  of  the  real  democracy  that  coonitutw 
our  oversea*  fore*. 

Back  In  18V"  an  immigrant  boy  of  til¬ 
ler  n.  Otto  II.  Ooldstrin  by  name,  arrived 
in  Chicago  from  hi.  home  in  Bobwfc. 
where  his  father  *u  a  rahhi.  Whto  th. 
war  with  Spain  broko  out  ho  iolwd  up  as  i 

S a  in  the  Second  Cavalry,  served  is 
and  the  Philippines,  and  rur  to  bn 
top  sergeant,  which  was  as  high  u  be  roulS 
go.  In  1V05  he  quit  the  Army,  entered  tin 
grocery  department  tf  one  of  the  great 
mail-order  bourns  which  have  hripM  to 
make  Chicago  famous  and  developed  uch 
executive  ability  that  he  became  a  manap-r 
A  few  years  later  he  went  Into  the  whoWr 
grocery  buslneoa  on  hie  own  and  had  built 
up  a  considerable  trade  when  we  dedartd 
war  on  Germany.  A»  a  sidelight  on  his  sub- 
sequent  career  let  me  add  that  be  Rated 
considerably  In  politics  and  served  a  term 
In  the  llllnola  Legtalrtura.  He  at  cere 
oflered  his  servitva  to  hia  country;  »» 
made  a  reserve  officer  with  the  rank  J  rap- 
tain -he  is  now  a  major— and  begun  s 
whole  new  army  career  that  wua  to  le  at 
dramatic  as  It  was  useful. 

Major  Golditaln'i  Cofftm  MIU 

Major  Goldstein  U  the  type  4  perse* 
who  make*  things  happen.  He  was  scat  a> 
student  to  a  commissary  school  at  a  ran- 
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TRUCKS 


QUANTITv 

V*/CtV 


deUy  |„  the  s«ne  wsy  M.jor  Golden 
M  training  factory  maninn  and  foremen 
*°  they  ran  change  from  one  American 

«*tabluhment  to  another  and  take  bold  at 

Thk  manufactured  output.  Impcring  u 
It  appmrs.  ia  a  mere  trifle  in  the  vast  aum  of 
•iippliee  that  we  need  for  our  Army  in 
™»-  Thegreatbulkofitmustbebrought 

UtT  **  k~P  '**  >^der 
filled?  The  answer  brings  u*  to  another  and 
all-important  link  in  the  chain  of  army 
»Pt4y.  and  to  the  door  of  a  vital  branch  of 
the  Amencan  business  of  war. 

To  see  how  it  la  done  we  muat  go  back 
to  Generaj  Roger*'  aatabkahment  at  Tour*. 
In  that  right-loot  blue-print  chart  d  or- 
ganliation  that  hangs  on  hia  wall  the  di- 
v1«oo  of  supple  has  the  place  of  honor  in 
the  center  Technically  know  n  as  Estimate. 
Car.  and  Distribution,  it  keep.  Its  linger  on 
the  state  of  food  supply  oversea  and  its 
rwiewal.  In  charge  is  Lieut.  Col.  Cyrus  B. 
<  ruaan.  w  ho*  lob  k  to  ase  that  the  Quar¬ 
termaster  s  shefvtw  are  always  storked. 


C’rusan’s  two  principal  labors  are:  First,  to 
find  out  just  how  many  mouths  -mm  and 
least*  —  we  have  to  feed,  and  what  ww  hare 
on  hand  tofeed  there  with:  second,  to  allot 
the  quartermaster’s  tonnage  so  that  all 
nee.li  and  deficienckw  will  be  supplied. 

He  k  able  to  keep  a  daily  check  on  sup¬ 
plies  by  a  system  c 4  intelligence  which  is 
su  complete  and  comprehensive  that  every 
morning  there  k  laid  on  hk  dewk  and  on  the 
dc-*k  of  the  chief  quartermaster  a  chart 
which  shows  the  exact  amount  of  ration 
components  on  hand  in  terms  of  days  at 
the  twenty  huge  main  supply  depots  in 
France.  This  Daily  Supply  State,  as  it  k 
technically  called,  is  one  of  the  many  re- 
markable  exhibit*  of  rent  rallied  supply 
runtrol  that  provide*  the  unfailing  antidote 
against  hardship  and  hunger  for  the  dough- 
b  <y.  The  information  k  sent  in  by  trie- 
graph  between  eight  o’clock  and  midnight 
every  night  by  statistical  officers  stationed 
st  the  supply  depots.  It  arrives  during  the 
early  hours,  k  summariirel.  and  art  dow  n 
on  cards.  There  k  a  card  for  each  com¬ 
ponent.  The  master  chart  k  made  up  from 
these  cards  and  k  ready  by  the  time  Gen¬ 
eral  Rogers  and  his  assistants  are  at  their 
desks  in  the  morning.  At  a  glance  they 
know  precisely  what  the  food  situation  k. 

The  daily  chart  of  ration  components 
and  forage  on  hand -the  Daily  Supply 
State- is  so  concrete  that  a  child  can  un¬ 
derstand  it.  At  one  side  k  printed  a  list  of 
thirty-one  ration  components,  including 
fresh  and  tinned  beef,  talk  and  tinned  ba¬ 
con.  flour,  dry  and  baked  bean*,  rice,  pota¬ 
toes.  prunes,  coffee,  sugar,  milk.  salt,  lard 
and  sirup.  Also  included  are  cigarette*, 
cigarette  papers,  smoking  and  chewing  to¬ 
bacco.  and  the  three  principal  forage  items, 
which  are  hay.  oats  and  bran. 

At  the  top  of  the  chart  is  a  scale  showing 
total  days’  supplies  up  to  one  hundred  and 


RESISTAL  EYETECTS. 


pt  Flexible  Flyer 

y'('- v  —the  famous  steering  sled  with  non-skid  runners 


(CamtlMurd  from  Page  HI 

frxjrant  and  powdery  into  the  fifty-pound 
receptacle  in  which  it  goes  to  storage  or 
kitchen.  Near  by  was  a  warehouse  that 
contained  11.000  tons  of  the  green  coffee. 

The  procem  of  roasting,  grinding  and 
hauling,  which  at  current  rates  would  cost 
1112  a  ton.  is  done  at  the  army  fartory  for 
exactly  S1S.80.  This  coffee  is  delivered  to 
the  army  kitchen  at  a  cost  to  the  Govern¬ 
ment  of  fourteen  cents  a  pound.  When  the 
present  immense  stock  of  green  coffee  is 
exhausted  the  new  supply  will  come  direct 
from  Brazil  to  France,  which  will  save  re¬ 
handling  in  the  United  States  and  the  sec¬ 
ond  tonnage  across  the  Atlantic.  In  order 
to  minimize  haulage  and  he  ready  for  any 
uf  the  contingencies  that  rise  in  war  Major 
Goldstein  has  installed  three  other  model 
roasting  and  grinding  plants,  all  duplicates 
<f  the  original  establishment,  w  here  we  shall 
he  able  to  prepare  the  entire  6.000,000 
daily  rations  by  the  first  of  the  year.  At 
the  Paris  plant  he  has  trained  a  corj*  of 
men  to  operate  them. 

With  the  addition  of  the  ounce  of  chore* 
late  as  a  daily  ration  component  Major 
Goldstein  launched  his  second  venture. 
Once  more  General  Rogers  wanted  to  save 
tonnage  and  at  the  same  time  produce  his 
nan  article,  and  again  the  job  was  put  up 
to  the  man  who  had  revolutionized  the 
coffee  buslnras. 

In  France  the  manufacture  of  chocolate 
b  gr»«tly  rurtalUd  during  the  war.  1  hk 
nwant  that  acres  of  chocolate-making  ma¬ 
chinery  most  of  It  controlled  by  a  small 
group  of  manufacturer*  -  were  Idle.  It  took 
tact  and  diplomacy,  however,  to  rent  thk 
machinery,  but  Goldstein  acquired  it. 

Tp-day  In  nearly  a  down  factories  we  are 
producing  more  than  6.000,000  pack ogre 
of  chocolate  a  month.  Of  thk.  4.000.000 
pcsjmh i  is  the  ration,  made  up  in  ounce  bars. 
»hlle  the  nwt  ia  bonbons,  which  are  sold  at 
the  mIi*  store*.  With  candy  Major  Gold- 
nun  has  wrought  another  tonnage-saving 
revolution.  Before  we  went  Into  the  bu*C 
msi  these  chocolate  candies  were  sold  In 

Cnd  circular  tins  that  cost  the  men  fifty- 
•  rents  etch.  They  not  only  used  up 
vut  Quantities  cf  tin  but  could  not  b* 
n/rWd  on  the  person.  Major  Goldstein 
parks  the  chocolates  in  flat  cardboard  half- 
pound  package*  that  fit  Into  the  pocket. 
At  the  same  time  they  save  forty  per  cent 
In  tin  tonnage.  What  k  equally  important, 
three  packages  are  sold  to  the  men  at 
twenty-four  cwnta  each.  We  also  produce  in 
our  factories  in  France  2.000.000  packages, 
or  1.000.000  pound*,  of  stick  randy  and 
lemon  droi*  a  month.  Formerly  it  was 
parked  in  circular  tina  ami  cost  thirty-five 
«nk:  in  the  flat  cardboard  boxes  it  aella 
I  of  tm*lvr  rrnU. 


One  Stewart  truck 
supplants  ten  horses 


Chas.  Grays  &  Son.  of  Plain- 
field.  Indiana,  report  that- 

After  having  had  a  Stewart 
for  10  months,  it  is  "now  doing 
what  5  teams  would  not  do - 

“Our  expense  on  truck,  outside 
of  tires  and  gasoline,  does  not 
exceed  *25- 

“\Ve  make  an  average  of  12 
miles  to  the  gallon  - 

"If  we  were  going  to  buy 
another  truck  we  would  surely 
buy  a  Stewart." 

(  Copy  of  Mr  (Yew*  letter  tomUM  or.  nfurafj 

Stewart  Motor  Corporation 


Colons!  Cm. 


to 


T/l*  Macaroni  Mat i 

By  three  stroke*  Goldstein _ _ 

regarded  aa  a  aort  of  lJoyd  George  of  army 
reduction.  **  I**t  Goldstein  do  It "  became 
the  maxim.  General  Rogers  now  wanted 
to  produce  hard  bread.  Our  uneipected 
i*rtlci nation  in  the  Paris  drive  last  July 
***}  "'if  field  commodity  neewwaary.  Ma- 
rv  Goldatrin  waa  given  a  third  chance  to 
regotrr  hit  resourcefulness,  and  he  did  not 

«»ur  hard-bread  output  is  now  18.000,000 
packages,  or  9.000.000  pounds,  a  month. 
Thu  WM-alled  iron  bread,  which  k  made  of 
fiour  and  water,  is  probably  the  oimplret 
»tw  puresUbaki-l  product  that  the  Amer¬ 
ican  soldier  eat*.  A*  a  trifling  aide  pet- 
finance  Major  Golibtrin  ha*  begun  the 
manufacture  of  swi-rt  crackers  the  de- 
linous  prill  bearer— the  swift  butter  crack- 
which  are  so  popular  in  France  and 
DOW  ,urn  •«  ‘h*  rate 

<000.000  four-ounce  package*  a  month. 
*I*V  are  sold  to  the  soldiers  at  the  sab* 
at  six  cent*  a  package. 

All  army-manufactured  package*  bear 
'resignla  of  the  Ousrtemuuitcr  Corn* 
wonU:  '’Made  by  O.  M.C.. 
*  E-  P?  l.  S.  A.”  Likewise  they  show  thia 
■“cTiption;  "Thb  b  Unite.!  State*  prop- 
and  mnnot  he  sold."  Threw  two  pre- 
caution*  are  taken  to  protect  the  business 
m,n  from  the  sale  of  three-  article*  by 
wi scrupulous  soldier*  and  to  permit  the 
amencan  Government  to  live  up  to  it* 
“Kcrement  with  the  French,  which  b  that 
,  '  l—**  article*  are  to  1«  proilured  and 
“wd  by  the  Army  alor.r. 

<  r*  further  Goldstein  achievement  re- 
airo  l0  be  chronicled.  When  macaroni 
:"."***  ■*  ■  ration  substitute  and  aa  a 
■  .r.age  .aver  it  was  put  up  to  thb  former 
lr»go  wholesale  grocer  to  deliver  the 


■•Job 

The  backbone  of  tbs  whole  syste. 
automatic  supply,  by  whi< 
hardship  and  shortage  of  food  and  i 
are  avoided.  It  means.  as  I  explained  In  a 
previous  article  the  monthly  upkeep  of  tbs 
ninety  days  of  reserve  stork -forty-five 
days  at  th*  bass  depots,  thirty  at  the  Inter- 
mediate.  and  fifteen  at  the  advance- which 
ix  kept  in  France  for  all  troops  shipped 
from  the  United  State.  Thk  monthly  re¬ 
placement  must  of  course  be  modeled  to 

motif supply  abo  d«£ 

jng.  animal -drawn  vehldes,  and  all  other 
supplk*  that  come  under  the  supervision  of 
•  -  Corps.  Hence  Crioori 

tml  Labors  ir»: 


I  Wn  ♦••5T* 

KiT, . 


®  What  Next 


Ranking  by  Hail  at  4%  Interest 


RUST  CO 
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band  » indicate  by t  Tours  of  »  famplc  room -the  British  kav* 
bar  under  thtt  scnVe.  one  at  Woolwich— which  tadudtt  ‘-Kil*l 

txsErtsSBj&s 

stnisss 

it  means  tut  »*  have  CNM  and  communion  sets, 
ciii'ilv  ol  dry  beans  at  The  chid  quartermaster  to  the  barer 
^K<Wl  Utbebar  shipper  In  th*  whole  A.  E.  F.  He  mom*, 
ae  and  rieea-wbkh  olixes  railway  transport  fast  ohruw  up 
VbuM  i~an  that  «  considerably  more  than  half  cf  all  the  ,v,r- 
base  and  Wenoodiat*  able  tonnage.  This  means  that  the  chief  a) 
.vJtsoti,*  that  extend  the  supplies  division  must  establish  a  >«, 
»r.d  fifty,  such  intimate  liaison  with  the  transportation  dr- 
sundred  this  number  to  partroent.  Every  dsy  Colonel  ClUttn  gits 
mn.  Such  to  the  chart  a  detailed  report  tar  tdegraph  from  troy 
e  to  »Uo  a  chart  ior  each  supply  depot  giving  the  number,  avigb 
f  it  to  an  advance  depot  and  destination  of  every  sulatalee**  <* 
*wdd  be  all  red:  the  loaded  and  shipped.  Here  to  whir*  »*  t*. 
r»rd  would  be  all  green;  Ubltoh  another  contact  with  oar  old  frtooi 
I  be  in  blue.  A  depot  the  raU*-ay  transport  plBcer 
-j,  raoDoncnt-  An  adequato  statistical  system  is  as  r*v- 

..s’  supply  as  indicated  easary  to  the  naccossful  conduct  ol  the 
calculated  by  dividing  Quartermaster  Corps  as  lubricating  U1  H 
d  each  article  by  the  to  a  machine.  The  whole  slmcture  if 
that  article,  thus  deter-  coaariess  operation  depend*  upon  syitemo- 
cf  ration*.  The  mimtar  tiled  knowledge  of  a  hat  b  ring  on.  Ne* 
divided  by  the  lading  supply  depots  are  coMUntfy  being  srt  op. 

»nd  the  mult  is  the  and  the  Army  grows  dady.  Ycuarethir*. 
{hi*  troop*.  This  lied-  lore  not  surprto-d  to  find  at  Tour,  s  irtad 

•AiasssA 

aar»“jsa  "  its 

Titer  Ail  mout  hs  look  veraity  ol  Wisconsin.  Like  so  many  trie 
i  to  makir*  up  this  great  sands  id  hb  fellow  Amwican*  he  bcease  a 
rs  which  mint  be  filled  rwsrvr.  or  what  the  British  call  a  tempo¬ 
rary,  officer.  Without  the  splendid  -fvW 
mUm  .he  chief  quarter-  of  thee*  men.  many  of  thorn  already  if 
ether  he  has  a  surplus  or  middle  age.  who  left  aehri.  factory.  offiie 
»  component.  If  he  has  or  rostrum  to  don  a  uniform,  the  overseas 
ya*  supply  of  dry  beans  aork  could  not  tarry  on. 

tt££S!£.*E  //  iw.  «.*  c... 

ano^hntonportant  fun©-  Every  now  and  then  some  emergency  rr- 
Inadv  (ipUinrd  in  this  veals  a  high-priced  apedalbt  stuck  svsy  in 
for  franc*  is  allocated  th.-  rank  of  a  subaltern.  When  Mhj.  qoa 
hrre  to  only  a  certain  Harbord  became  commundirg  grwml  ol 
.  which  mart  be  used  to  the  Servitwa  of  Supply  a  special  train  was 
Ivar.tage.  The  chief  quar-  made  up  for  his  use  on  UNfiMtion  trip*, 
id  htosharr.  It  to  up  to  The  chief  quartermaster  wanted  a  nan 
cate  his  allotment.  Her*  with  experience  with  men  und  suhilitonerto 
AartC-ta  From  Ukc  rh'arge  and  run  it.  When  th.  nird.  ol 
rt  .hat  to  requtoitioo.  th*  personnel  division  were  •’wmlned- 


C—  riwrKSjrssss 
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Wrfl-niih  iBcmlible  a.  the*  subsistence  **  h»U«1> 

r.rcd*  of  man  and  beast  seem.  the  equally  Thu  v ,  TOn'mV^^*,lon 

impressive  fact  about  them  is  that  not  able  brrau  J  ^  “  p<*" 

on^ould  they  be  required  but  they  would  per 

also  be  forthcoming.  American  control  of  Every  *irehn.,«  ■??*-":  ffitatrate. 
raw  material,  an  expanded  and  accelerated  mrgZnt  £xSov  aW^I 
industrial  machine  the  mobilixation  of  la-  prv^ir  »fco  k^pT^wk  temk  ^^TT* 
bor-all  galvanucl  hy  a  revisited  na-  irtkle that  b  fflbd 
tional  energy— would  produce  the  goods,  are  the  numle.  ,t^n 

and  the  bridge  of  ships  now  in  the  making  which  it  ■— v^l  5*  i!j*.  f*r  *? 

would  speed  them  acre*  the  sr*,.  £d22  bwkb JV* 
the  sudden  collar**  0f  the  Teutonic  Powers  L^T* 

altered  the  whof  ituation.  Had  the  war  £‘,£  Sc^^eS'eS^^ 
ronttnued.  we  should  have  been  prepared  it  becom™  pan  rfJKSSlvSSiTh 
to  meet  its  every  need.  addition  „vV-.  ■  l™?1  ^orQi  *? 

^SSSSfeSJS 
anas  sirs  x  h?js  H:  jS355£S 

docks,  w  here  t he  trains,  loaded  direct  from  HTSTSSTfa  thTnUr^h  £  £72 
the  ships,  are  rushed  to  the.  bam-  supply  de-  sum  Frl*  £ 

pots- the  first  -tare  of  our  journey-whirh  .tatbtical  officer  take,  the  totat  which 
are  usually  located  five  to  ten  mile,  from  he  telegraph.  to  the  chief  quartern^  « 
W*  totter  ideal  condition,  these  Tours  every  night  and  wSdTS^aSto 
tfUbltthmenU  muat  maintain  forty-five  u;>  th«»  daily  chart  .V 
d.,v  ration,  for  the  whole  over**  fircra.  “V.  ^’i^<2KT&r 

Thry  arr  all  wmilar  in  «fn^  and  (vetra.  hundred  can  Airi 
£***" #*ket°r  >[|jtftrmUo«i  I  will  uE  on*  four  hour..  How  handLd^n  i 

Rustic  SRtet.  inn,rna,w  AnwF™  <*  in  the  midst  ofX-e  acr«-“^r 

hustle  at  ita  height.  little  hut  on  the  hump.”  it  b  called  foe  the 

A  year  ago  the  site  was  a  serene  stretch  gravity  hump  of  the  railway  cMOntion 
<f  farm  and  vineyard;  t.vday  it  is  a  city  yard  b  near  by  «u  «hl.  eSidfaSSSSTSS 
<f  warehouse,  that  throb*  with  incessant  eer  who  runs  the  whole  traffic  show  Mis 
movement.  Here  as  elsewhere  the  ware-  job  b  to  codrdinaU  orders,  car.  and  *hi£ 

"  ,he  ,°Vn  °*  “  huc,,  •"**•  lo  1uo**  <**  <*  them:  "It *b 

Wder.  Three  war.-house.  en-l  on  end.  are  some  coordinating  ” 
the  rungs,  while  the  main  line,  of  railways  It  would  take  a  hook  to  rive  a  complete 
.r.  the  rah*.  Connecting  throe  main  Uni.  record  of  what  ul?CO  f£  Bri3?£ 

t,n“.Ke  '.he  T1  b  ,hb:  Wb*n  •  ‘«in  am.,  from 

to  be  Wirhrd  n^ht  up  to  the  door  for  a  port  an  mbtant  coordinating  oAcwr 
unbeing  and  loading.  There  are  usually  chiton  eweh^X 
three  pnd  group.  of  structure.,  each  di-  hou»  to  which  it  must  go.  This  b  calW 
vided  into  section,  which  contain  ut  ware-  spotting  a  car.  If  it  b  flour  it  go*.  to  a  flour 
howra.  Some  of  the-;  group,  rornprbo  fifty  .are how.  canned  goods  to  a  grocery  ware- 
or  aUty  buddings  W ..  use  a  standard  ware-  bou~,  and  so  on.  Tie  has  in  hand  a  Ibt  of 
hou»  fifty  fret  wide  and  four  hundred  feet  available  structure*.  Every  effort  b  bent 
■mg.  Some  are  of  fabricated  steel  and  can  to  spot  cars  at  night  and  at  noon  white  the 
l.-crectedlnten  hours:  other,  have  wooden  laborer,  are  sleeping  or  eating  mm  to  avoid 
supports  with  corrugat—l-lron  side  and  puffing  cars  in  or  out  white  other,  are  b- 
™*t'  »•  m*»t  build  am  uae  at  the  rame  ing  lomied  or  unload^.  After  the  train  b 
time.  Often  a  warehou- b  filled  with  food  marked  It  b  broken  up  and  switched  to  the 
before  It  Is  under  roof.  Th.wr  immeruc  de-  warehouse  for  unloading.  Thb  complete, 
pots  literally  grow  overnight.  the  work  on  incoming  trains. 

Foe  outgoing  trains  the  shipping  order 
Som0  Coordinating  first  go*  to  the  coordinating  officer,  who 

compute,  the  number  of  cars  required. 
The  specific  depot  that  we  are  visiting  The*  car.  are  then  spotted  for  the  ware- 
will  have,  when  completed,  nearly  3.000.00(5  house  from  which  the  supple  are  to  be  se- 
fset  of  closed  storage  and  8.000.000  feet  of  cured.  An  order  to  load  automatically  gaas 
opm  storage.  Twmthlrda  had  been  In-  to  the  storekeepers,  who  not  only  load  but 
suited  when  I  saw  It  Isle  last  August,  attach  to  each  car  the  United  Stair.  Army 
Ninety  per  cent  of  the  si>a<«  U  uaed  for  label,  which  give*.  In  English  and  French, 
quartermaster  storm.  You  can  wander  the  car  number,  mark,  destination,  date  of 
through  acre,  and  acre,  of  food.  A  .Ingle  shipment,  weight,  contents,  consignor,  coo- 
urfloored  warehouse  contains  12.000.000  signer,  and  the  signature  of  the  person  who 
Pound,  of  flour.  In  a  comparatively  small  loads  and  -.Is  the  car.  It  b  now  up  to  the 
|r<up  of  building.  I  saw  40.000,000  rations  railway  transport  officer  to  assemble  the* 
of  milk.  76.000.000  rations  of  tobacco,  car.  and  semi  them  on  their  war.  A  so- 
40,000.000  rations  of  ranne-l  pork  and  beans,  called  convoy -that  b  an  enlistssf  man  -b 
35,000.000  ration,  of  sugar,  36.000.W-0  ra-  sent  with  each  trainload  of  supplte.  as 
ti<ms  of  flour  and  20, 000.000  ration.  .*  guard,  lie  b  requirad  to  report  Ita  arrival 
"«»e.  Thb  max  of  merchandise,  which  at  destination  by  wire, 
merely  reprrarntrd  the  foothill,  of  our  over- 

fmm  Thel’^ud*  SraulT'  WM  *"  brou,ht  Tk*  Splrit  of  ,hm  S‘  °'  S‘ 

The  vast  re—  of  theaadepoU  b  such  that  The  railway  yard,  that  are  part  of  thb 
an  inspection  on  tool  or  even  In  an  auto-  establishment  include  a  cold-storage  plant 
mobile  ia  out  of  the  -(uestion.  They  are  m  that  will  have  a  capacity  of  four  thousand 
cn*cr<Me.|  with  rail,  that  you  must  use  a  ton.  of  beef  a  day.  a  waterworks  system, 
scooter,  which  b  a  motor-driven  handcar  coal  yard,  ash  dump  and  completely 
fitted  for  standard-gauge  tracks.  It  took  equipped  locomotive  shopa.  Practically 
»c  nearly  half  an  hour  to  travel  over  thb  every  scrap  of  material  employed  came 
Want  at  passenger-train  speed.  Every  Im-  screw,  three  thousand  mite*  of  submarine- 
pwtant  official  has  hb  own  scooter  and  you  Infested  seas.  I  rile  these  facta  merely  to 
«n  we  them  scooting  over  the  place.  show  the  immerwe  amount  of  construe! ion 
Though  millions  of  rations  pour  In  and  that  attache,  to  the  installation  of  these 
paw  out  every  day  there  b  such  a  perfect  depot,  alone. 

■y«lem  of  control  that 


Gentlemen,  cant  we  d< 
something  about  this 


together  and  devise  some  means 
word”  to  our  wives,  daughters, 
ts  that  what  tiv  rtally  wunl  lor 


prd  off  to  give  us  the  kind  we 
■  kind  wc  have  to  give  away? 


Just  show  this  to  your  wife, 
daughter,  sister  or  sweetheart 


irhout  a  I 


(  hnstmas  for  you.  A 


.-  - - every  ca**  and  sack  Prodigies  of  labor  are  performed  every 

“  swounted  for.  The  broken  package,  are  day  at  thts  and  other  depot.,  and  they  are 
taMully  assembled  and  repacked.  They  merely  part  of  the  routine.  I  poo  ooeoc- 
»re  eternally  under  a  sin- pin*  scrutiny  that  carion  an  order  came  in  for  a  hurry-up  ship- 
*H*  c-mmo-lity  Meat*.  The  greatest  ment  of  flour  for  the  French  Army.  It  was 
[“■*lbte  care  must  1*  taken  of  all  article,  at  the  close  of  a  boiling  day  in  August  and 
becauje  they  not  only  represent  their  value  the  n«gro  laborer. -thaw  smiling  darkw* 
in  money  but  weeks,  sometime,  months,  at  from  the  cotton  plantation,  of  the  South  — 
■rilritude  and  travel.  were  ^1  in.  The  flour  had  to  be  loaded  and 

In  charge  of  the  whole  establishment  .hipped  at  once.  The  director  of  labor  m- 
»  the  depot  quarterma.rer.  Lieut.  Col.  fembledhbmen-it  wa#jmt  after wpper 
'  n“l”  L.  Wheatley,  w  ho  know-,  every  eve-  told  them  of  the  emergency,  and  called  for 

a  lust  how  much  food,  clothing  and  volunteer..  Every  man  responded.  In  e.- 
pment  has  arrived  during  the  day.  the  acthr  fifty-fiv*  minute*  lh<-e  negroes  bad 
wart  quantity  of  supplies  by  item,  under  loaded  700.000  pound,  of  floor  in  «adu.  and 
"j*.  <*  toot*,  and  the  precise  number  ten  minutes  later  the  special  train  »m  oo 

‘4  loaded  cars  that  have  gone  up  the  rail  to  it.  way.  Such  b  the  spirit  of  the  S.  O.  S. 
Vf  intermediate  and  the  advance  depots.  At  another  b**e  supply  depot,  bigger  in 
-  *  ?■**  supply  depot  the  ram  are  loade-1  area  and  action  than  the  one  I  have  lust 
n  bulk  and  not  by  Individual  ration  com-  described,  the  project  call,  for  two  hundred 
ponenu.  Whole  trair.loa.U  of  grocer*,  standard  warehou*..  or  5.000.000 -nare 
r  ,or*«?  Pull  out  in  rapid  tucermioo.  feet  of  covered  storage  and  10.000.000 


•tabliihed  1H. 


The 


You  Can  Drive  In  Comfort 


On  A  Cold  Winter’s  Da^ 


Make  An  Ideal  Christinas  Present-Useful  and  Inexpensive 

Strrr  W'.m»  ore  •  Avne  far  wmrminc  <*  *>*S»»*caaw  you  onwaa  b*h« 
tour  hmd.  *hUe  moto-in*  In  th.  wtntrr  Inotrwi  of  .hr  bevy.  ttock  one.  .ho.  co*. 


Interstate  Electric  Co. 

Dept.  110  New  Orleans,  U.  S.  A 


it  U  lik.lv 


Permanent  Positions  that  Pay 


We  Need  Men  and  Women 


SteerH&rms 

An  Electric  Hand  Warmer  That  Is  Guaranteed 

S.W.  Worms  ....  utMolut*  aatUfoctlon.  Thou-  DEJCRIFTION 

-«!•  ol  people  who  boy*  had  them  on  their  I}-™  i  •*  1~'' 

cor.  will  nmt  do  without  tlirm.  Not  only  ,  JwJl  .T-.t  v 

ora  they  guaiontred  mtolnit  burnout  far  ftv«  ►->*"< 

yean  but  they  will  tive  no  trouble  <4  any  W  .Wii.u,  •“••'-* **'  1 

>md  They  ran  I*  laced  on  Ux  ten  minute.,  - 1 

and  thefr  la  no  raprnac  whatsoever.  Adi  your  ^  ^4.  uTmomw 
dealer  to  .hu*  you  a  pair  of  Steer  Warms.  If  hyjhin  iwl 

lie  Imt  them  aend  u»  hka  noma  and  w.  wtfl  ",  w’TSJ’- LltZiZ- 
MW  t  lilt  you  »«t  a  pair  «*  mrnt  illrrrt  and  aw  u.i .. 
wlU  .hip.  pnpsld.  Filer.:-  Sa 

For  all  laralina  ear*.  any  make  *7.80  InUJ^atS »•"»  ••!**  A 
Typ-  for  Font  Car.  S  00  —  ,4 


Fitall  Adjustable 


Toilet 

Kit 


Selecting  a  trunk 

S*  for  greatest  durability 

I  hr  Value  of  a  trunk  to  its  owner  depend*  largely  upon  the 
durability,  strength.  and  sturdiness  of  the  material*  used  in  it* 
construction.  A  trunk  receive*  and  must  endure  the  harde*t 
kind  of  usage.  For  thi*  reason,  the  bettrr  grade*  ol  trunk*  a* 
uell  a*  suitcase*.  are  made  of  Diamond  Fibre.  It  ha*  extraor¬ 
dinary  strength  and  touglme**- feature*  which  have  been 
developed  to  a  very-  high  degree.  It  is  den*e.  hard,  yet  ha*  the 
necessary  flexibility  to  withstand  shock*.  It  ha*  peculiar  wear- 
resisting  qualities  that  no  other  trunk  material  po**c**c*. 

TRUNKS  made  of 

diamond*  Fibr^ 

give  the  utmost  in  wear  and  general  satisfaction.  They  have  a 
richness  and  beauty  obtainable  with  no  other  material.  The 


Diamond  State  Fibre  Company 


Look  for  I hr  FITALL  Label 


EISEMAN,  KAYE  C0,.a«BUi 

M/rr.  ©/  F.KCO  Mat*  L*atKrr  Coodt 

(Pot,  U.  S.  ond  Foreign  A 

R* g.  U.  S.  Pot.  OtU<* 


Jf  Slot 1  Wits  So  f  rith 


food  Inn  habit 


S5*V 


CHRISTMAS 


AI  WAYS 

ARRIVE  TOGETHER 


The  Appreciated  Chocolates 


In  tracing  m  rou»  animal*  have  not  yet  invented  g». 

en  indlvidu-  There  are  the  tanka— surely  they  an- 
un  «(  ani-  new!  Hardly  I  Thoee  moving  lot*  *** 
vn  kind:  but  compared  more  than  once,  when  the}'  am 


ette  of  a  auhmarine  under  the  warn  »»<l 
kill*  It  by  dropping  a  hombT 
The  method  of  the  submarine  itaell  h* 
bean  followed  ever  aince  there  «re  lUk  » 
the  era.  A  whale  got*  plowing  ahing  'lr 
surface  like  a  battleship,  and  suddenly  • 
killer  Mphin  take,  a  hug*  and  perhjl- 
fatal  bite  out  of  iU  aide:  or  a  awjdbl' 
thrusts  IU  long  Ireak  deep  Into  thr  *h*lri 

Thie  U  a  true  submarine  attack,  am) 
many  another  form  of  It  In  oceanic  animal 
warfare  might  bo  cited.  . 

Even  our  method  o <  defend  again**  Ik' 
underwater  prowler  by  meane  of  a  *m»' 
screen  i«  not  a  human  novelty;  lor  whj"  • 
cutlle(,*h  get*  a  hint  of  the  pretence  <*  » 
enemy  it  throw*  out  an  Inky  dond-pu^ 
sepia  and  Itehlnd  it*  IM  ehdur 
•peeda  away  to  aafety  or  “irisdrsw*  <" 
some  hiding  place.  T  he  parallel  1*"  » 

P*On^nughtmuitlply  similitude".  but  th-V 
would  only  hurt  our  pride  th*  mo" 
are  dreirou.  of  Winking  our  undent, 
kinship  with  the  animal  world. 


march  arrow  the  country,  killing  every 
knag  thing,  old  or  young,  that  cannot  es¬ 
cape.  devouring  all  the  food  etorew  they 

•tea  raid  on  peaceful  Belgium,  dewtroylng 
all  that  cannot  he  etolra. 

Other  kinds  of  anta  do*  only  go  on  similar 
raxziaa.  hut  take  prisoners  of  war.  and  bring 
back  the  undeveloped  young  of  the  coo- 
o»««d  cammuwitlew  to  be  reared  a*  atevea. 
There  insects  long  ago  learned  and  prac* 


by  the  construction  of  covered  wan  made 
of  day  or  some  other  material,  so  that  they 
might  travel  to  and  fro  along  their  roads 
wtfhrat  befog  area  by  birds  or  other  ant- 
catching  creature*.  Some  birds  deliber¬ 
ately  conceal  their  egg*  from  observation 
by  roodng  their  newt*  with  tw  igt  or  grass. 

We  hat*  no  litre  thrower*  among  ani¬ 
mals.  but  the  I  **n  hardier  bretle.  the  skunk, 
sod  h»  relative*,  the  lord,  polecat,  and 
•uniter  unpleasant  creatures,  use  a  dlna- 
hh#g  gas  in  their  battles.  And  poisonous. 
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Animal  Wmstues  @iimd 
Modern  War 


By  ERNEST  INCERSOLL 

ay  suppese— as  savagtayat  do —  acrid  and  nauseous  secretions  or  emani- 
~.i.  comment  among  themselves  tioos  have  saved  many  weaklings  from  tie 
new  rJ  human  bcifiES,  they  must  laws  of  stronger  enemies;  for  the  carniv.. 


Does  $35.00  all  eek 
Interest  lout 


JfftSOfll 
Majestic 
Sliced  bacowj 


Start  the  day  right 
with  Wilson’s 
Majestic  Bacon 

THE  man  or  woman  of 
today,  who  has  to  be 
100%  fit,  requires  energy 
foods  which  provide  fuel 
for  the  body  with  the  least 
task  on  the  digestion. 

Of  all  meat  foods,  bacon  is 
one  of  the  greatest  sources 
of  energy.  It  is  nutritious, 
wholesome  and  appetizing 
to  the  highest  degree. 

Wilson's  Majestic  Bacon 
offers  this  superior  energy- 
food  in  the  best  possible 
form.  It  is  made  from  se¬ 
lected  sides  of  the  choicest 
hogs.  Each  piece  is  care¬ 
fully  chosen,  and  is  cured 
and  smoked  by  our  own 
unhurried  process  which 
gives  Majestic  Bacon  its 
delicious  appetizing  flavor. 

Majestic  Bacon,  like  all 
Wilson  food  products,  is 
selected,  handled  and  pre¬ 
pared  with  the  respect  due 
that  which  is  to  be  served 
on  your  table. 


THL  WILSON  LABEL  PROTECTS  YOUR  TABLE 


WILSONS  MAJESTIC  BACON 


Witao*  .  Bacon 

may  **  Had  allod. 
Ina>m<  J  and  daintily 


Wilson  8*  Co . 
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Number  23 


Jal  LuttEe  IBrnnch  ©£  Temperament 


WIC'KKTT  w  as  in  the  midst 
»/  one  of  hi*  Ions  tele¬ 
phonic  chats  with  Maid* 

Greenwood  whan  hi*  wtfs’s  telegram  was  brought 
in  by  the  orfW  boy  and  laid  upon  the  desk  before  him.  Hr 
found  th*  coincidence  distasteful. 

“Of  course  w#  .-an  din*  out  if  you  really  want  to." 

\Uida  was  saying  in  reply  to  the  suggestion  he  had  made. 

"but  wouldn’t  you  rather  have  dinner  at  our  little  table  in  my  atudlo  window? 
you  know  1  love  to  cook  for  you." 

While  she  was  speaking  Wicketf.  eye  took  In  the  typewritten  dispatch.  It 
San  Francisco,  and  read  as  follow*: 


AN  “AFTER  THIRTY”  STORY 
By  Julian  Street 

iiLVJrmuTBO  mr  mmmmr  Mtuca 

I'm  sur 


SlIEUKV  WlCUCTT. 

Wickett  Cuff.*  Co.,  1 1  Ilrosulway.  N.  Y. 
leaving  this  afternoon.  Due  New  York  Tuesday  5  r.  M. 
you r  alwence.  Eager  for  home.  Love  to  you  and  children. 
9:26  A.  M. 


Trip  delightful  except  for 
Molly. 


who  In  hi* 


A  sharp  sigh  escaped  him.  It  was  such  a  sigh  as  might  come  fr 
partner’s  absence  has  speculated  with  the  firm’s  funds  and  who  h 
nurgin  Is  exhausted  And  that,  figuratively,  waa  precisely  Shelley  Wickett’s  situation. 
He  had  been  gambling,  though  not  with  money  or  In  Wall  Street.  While  hb  domestic 
fsrtner  was  away  he  had  taken  a  llyrr  In  Sentimental  Adventure  Preferred,  and  had  got  in 
deeper  than  he  had  intended.  And  now  his  wife  was  i 


to— to  arrange  things  somehow. 
"What's  the  matter.  Shelley?"  came 
Maida's  gentle  voice  over  the  wire. 

“Nothing.  Why?" 

"You  sighed." 

“  Did  1?  It  was  a  htppy  sigh.  thru.  I  was  thinking  how 
much  nicer  your  studio  will  be  than  a  restaurant.  Only 
I’m  ashamed  of  my  selfishiuim  at  letting  you  get  dinner  for 
us  again  to-night.  It  makm  the  third  night  running."  "Hut  you’re  not  selfish!  You 
know  1  love  to  have  you  here.  W  hat  time  will  you  come?"  "About  aoven." 

“IH  have  dinner  ready  at  seven  sharp." 

Wickett  smiled  as  he  hung  up  the  receiver.  He  knew  that  dinner  would  not  be  ready 
when  he  got  there.  It  never  was.  Thsl  was  a  part  of  the  pleasure  of  it.  She  would  come 
running  to  the  door  in  the  blue  smock,  daubed  with  paint,  that  served  her  as  an  apron 
for  the  practice  alike  of  the  graphic  and  dororatic  art*,  and  having  admitted  him  would 
scamper  hack  to  th*  kitchenette,  explaining  over  her  shoulder,  as  she  went,  how  she  had 
intended  to  be  rsndy  when  he  came  but  how  this  and  that  had  happened  to  delay  her. 
Though  he  had  known  her  not  quite  six  weeks  he  knew  that  this  and  that  were  always 
to  Maida.  Then  he  would  go  and  lean  against  the  door  jamb  while  she 
them  waa  room  for  but  one  person  within  the  kitchenette:  and  occasionally  he 
he  allowed  to  help  by  getting  something  from  the  minute  ire  box  or  the  shelf  of 
the  little  hall  closet  called  by  courtswy  the  pantry.  She  would  lie  sweet  and  serious  and 
busy  over  the  small  gas  stov*  with  its  blue  flame  licking  at  the  sidee  of  pots  and  pans 
from  out  of  which  came  bubbling  sounds  and  steam  and  appetising  smells.  He  would  lie 
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U  il  were  indicated  with  the  ulmoil  tact,  (he 
the  banality,  the  awful  awkwardness  of  the  naecioj 
lag  could  not  be  obscured. 

How  he  loathed  awkwardness  in  matters  of  thb  kiirf' 
There  came  to  him  unpleasant  recollections  of  a  Mi*  F(<,u 
and  a  Mm.  Brundage.  With  both  of  them  he  had  tried  t„ 
avoid  initial  awkwardnesses.  only  to  become  inrolve* 
later  in  awkwardnemes  infinitely  more  extenihe.  At  tie 
memory  of  Miaa  Foot*  he  winced;  at  that  of  Lena  krui. 
dage  be  shuddered.  By  trying  to  spare  her  feelings)*  hoi 
got  into  a  fix  from  v.  hich  his  wife  -  dear,  sane,  wiao  MQBr- 
had  finally  been  i<  ged  to  extricate  him.  How  aihur«| 
he  had  U«i!  And  cat®  Molly  didn't  know  that  at  tier 
final  meet-*  the  h*h-*ming  widow  had  shrtekri  aM 
fiung  a  hairbrush  at  him. 

But  Maida!  Mm  la.  who*  instincts  were  10  refinid.  m 
s*‘«t.  so  gen  tie!  tti.  Maida  to  be  likened  to  a  woman  tuch 
;i-  that?  A  thi  u  — r.i  times  no!  There  waa  but  one  rearer- 
Wame  be’wvcn  this  affair  and  that  old  repulsive  memory, 
and  that  re-rmblani*  had  to  do  entirely  with  the  rows, 
he  had  pursued.  In  either  instance  Molly  had  teen  kept 
too  long  In  ignoranev  of  what  was  going  on. 

In  hi*  gratitude  to  Molly  after  the  eocape  from  Mrs 
Brundage  he  had  -  ebemently  instated  that  there  wools 
lie  no  recurrence  of  that  particular  mistake.  If  in  forum 
he  felt  himself  caught  in  an  eddy  of  incipient  adventure bt 
would  own  up.  It  would  be  difficult,  but  he  would  do  it. 
However,  timr  liad  -.fueled  ths  determination.  Aid  hot. 
h.  re  he  waa  again,  with  a  wvtl-devtlopod  case  and  the  like- 
Ithood  of  large,  uncomfortable  n- 
pUinings  looming  imminent  Mm 


idle,  amused,  admiring-  yes,  and  a  little  in  the  way.  He  bis  children  down  to  tec  o 
found  it  curiously  delightful  to  be  jus*  a  little  in  her  -ay  standing  a  few  weeks  m  C. 
when  she  was  cooking:  the  propinquity,  the  informality,  since  then  he  had  ret**'”1  t 
the  sense  of  intimacy  thrilled  him;  it  waa  swwt  even  to  be  for  tnattne*.  when  be  to*  1 
shooed  aside  with  mock  severity  when  one  knew  wefl  that  a  down  caas  of  npe  ohr«  1 
it  was  mock  severity— that  she  much  preferred  ooe  In  tbo  again  -hen itetoM  bar  that 
way  than  out  of  it.  °*  5  .S  pr**“ 

His  prevision  proved  accurate  in  detail.  It  waa  quarter  S*H1.  he  felt  be  had  M  m 
past  seven  when  ho  reached  the  summit  cf  four  flights  of  wfficwntly  explicit.  He  few 
stairs  that  led  to  Maida's  Ultle  rtdeare 

Htuiiio  apartment,  y*<  thra  be  ,  .*-*  ^  <•  tfcc  t 

found  the  mock.  tho  tbc  y  .  , 

breathless  cxplarat.ons  of  her  *.  S  MMfc  "'*■** 

l.'d.nraa  tb*  smell  <*  d.««-r  .a  \  I.  ,  i  ‘-r“ 

the  making,  the  pleasurable  In-  l  X-  t  •*»  "** 

terval  of  leafing  near  her  in  the  w  Jvvf  (AU 

doorway  while  sho.  so  pretty  and  ^  .  .  Vjf  VflUt 

preoccupied,  completed  prepara-  -  •  *■'  1  1  -  J 

lion  of  the  meal.  r^-  '  _  r‘f' 

Never  before  had  he  b«n  so  ••>»—  - 
acutely  conscious  as  to-night  of  , 

Maida's  strongly  Individual  '/jXW  //  1 

charm,  of  his  fondnras  for  her,  of  V  '  /  /.A 

the  dimension,  to  which.  In  the  /  /.  i&B 

•pace  of  a  few  weeks,  had  grown 

the  bond  between  them  — the  >*.  .JW 

thing  they  spoke  of  os  their  friend-  .  f. 

ship.  It  had  taken  Molly ’a 
telegram  to  bring  him  to  some  real- 

ixatlonof  matters  as  they  stood—  -  ,  « 

and  us  they  could  no  longer  stand 
when  Molly  was  at  home  again. 

Thai  wee  the  awkward  part  of  *  ^  I  f 

He  had  not  got  deliberately  Into  tl 
entanglement.  On  the  contrary,  until 

Molly's  wire  came  he  wouldn’t  ha-  t  qSfis  '  .  Yi  * 

culled  It  en  ent.nglement  at  all.  He 

hadn't  thought  of  II  In  that  light;  nor.  -  ^ 

for  the  matter  of  that.  In  any  oth.  -  -1-  _ 

light.  It  was  not  something  weigh-l,  measured.  -  |A. 

considered  In  advance.  Il  »u  not  even,  la  hta  /JK 

view,  something  he  had  done.  It  wan  a  matter  if 
elm  nee,  like  being  struck  by  a  falling  pie.  •  of  cor¬ 
nice  or  finding  a  hundred -dollar  hi  I  ur  niching  JBHI 

grippe.  Neither  h*  nor  Maida  waa  to  blame  1  QA  B 

Hume*  t*hy  -as  bo  (hashing  l  ^^^B 

Their  friendship,  though  there  was  something 

.4.U.  tsf  eilesw  .bogl  S  >»  pw  '  KO«  -O  <:  -  £ 

Iti'lrg  congenial  they  had  simply  f  .Ibn  Into  the  Ty-'  A 

•  •>  <4  spending  much  time  !<«*•  *•  W  —  <  T^- 

each  other  daily.  But  why  should  they  not  do  '  ^  ■ 

that  -  especially  considering  the eort  of  girl  'hat  Maida  jjt  JBp 

waa?  She  waa  fine;  very,  very  fine!  Her  Influent 

upon  him  waa  ennobling.  Could  such  an  Influence 

produce  resentment  In  any  reasonable  wife? 

Illume?  Well.  If  there  waa  any  hlam-t.ii.!-  .  M«diy 
must  not  put  it  all  on  him  or  Mai  .  '  -ught  t 

bear  her  ahare.  Had  the  not  gone  off  00  a  six  ws*k»' Junket  *  t  .5 

lo  California  with  the  Morvvna  In  th.  rpci.nircr  T.  i . 

sure,  she  had  (imitated  to  arcept  th.  '.vi'st.i*..  lo  I. 

sure,  also,  sho  had  gone  only  because  he  urg— I  her  reml  if  , 

reel  and  change.  It  was  right  for  her  to  go;  he  waa  no*  die- 

puling  that.  But  the  fact  remained  that  she  had  gone,  and  T‘ 

that  no  doing  she  had  left  him  all  thb  time  at  louee  ends  in 

New  York.  Under  the  circumstances  what  waa  he  to  do?  negative  but  upon  the  porft 
Surely  she  did  no*  expert  him  to  lewd  a  life  of  gloomy  wo-  to  give  her  a  false  imprweaa 
let  ton  while  she  was  faring  through  the  golden  Wert?  that  he  had  net.  perham. 
« ibviousty  no* ;  for  she  herself  had  rent  him  to  the  charity  unrairtakably  accurate  imp 
burner.  anrea  et  heea  bad  of  late  d 

That  w«*  another  point  no*  to  be  ignored.  Though  impltrailerw.  I>«1  she  rxj. 
Molly  had  not  a*  yet  so  much  u  hanrd  <4  Maida.  never-  Once  or  t-ire  when  they 
Ihclcsa  in  one  way  of  looking  at  it  you  might  say  it  waa  quality  of  their  companiora 
1  (.rough  Molly  that  he  ami  Maida  had  met.  Ktor  If  Molly  that  Maida  might  b.  trea 
had  no*  left  the  ticket*,  requesting  him  to  u-e  them,  he  illusion  that  she  filled  a  • 
would  not  have  gone  to  the  loxaar;  ami  hail  he  not  done  failed  to  fin. 
that  he  would  now  be  no  more  aware  of  Maida's  euttence  In  a  seme,  of  cower,  that 
than  Molly  herself  was.  she  might  rappwe.  Cham 

Finding  comfort  in  thin  line  of  r  awning  he  followed  it.  realiied  perfectly  that  the  1 
perceiving  more  and  more  clearly  his  wife's  responsibility,  of  a  loarty  husband  for  save 
Yet  at  the  same  time  he  realized  dimly  that  f  -  him  to  gently  eeatinreital  rampas 
perceive  it  »as  one  thing,  and  that  to  induce  her  to  p*r-  He  was  very  load  of  Maida 
reive  it  might  lie  quite  another  Women  are  so  emotional,  be  friends.  But  he  hoped 
Kverybody  knows  that  they  are  governed  not  by  c4d  this  phase  of  the  affair 
logic,  but  by  their  feeling*.  And  wives  are  women  plus,  temperary  and  would  won 
To  make  them  are  a  thing  like  thi*  in  the  right  light  one  But  how.  pray,  it  cae  to 
must  had  them  along  slowly,  showing  them  step  by  Step  girl  see  a  thing  Or  that?  * 
t  he  pnigre*»infi  of  facts.  And  that  ia  difficult  lo  do- where-  rrtiUoeehip  ineffably  beauti 
fore  It  la  the  tendency  of  husbands  not  to  try.  Wu  kett  had  Fancy  seeing  a  rid  like  Mi 
no*  tried.  .Subconsciously  he  had  foe  some  time  been  her  either  at  home  or  is  a  rs 
troubled  by  this  fact ;  now  it  began  lo  trouble  him  acutely,  days  running,  as  he  had  dor 
There  waa  no  qurrt  ion  about  It.  he  ought  to  have  prepared  with  not  such  statement 
the  way  a  little  with  his  wife.  Ye*,  and  with  Maida  too.  ually  in  mind  while  we  are 
Ilf  course  he  had  made  it  a  point  to  tell  Maida  he  was  4m  that  I  lore  my  wife  ao 
married.  He  »a*  no*  one  to  sail  under  false  colors,  rape-  not  allow  yourwrif  to  been 
daily  with  such  a  girl  He  had  gone  out  of  his  way  to  tndi-  understand  that,  charming 
rate  hi*  matrimonial  bonds  on  the  evening  he  met  her;  stop-gap" 

Winging  it  into  the  conversation  rather  gracefully,  he  Expressed  in  that  way  U 
Haltered  him-if.  by  saying  that  he  must  no*  fad  to  take  grotesque;  but  evn  d  it  w 


the  triple 


In  tho  beginning  he  had  fully  ii- 
tarvdad  to  tell  Molly  about  Msda. 
He  had  thought  of  It  savors!  times 
on  the  evening  they1  had  met.  Yrt 
next  day  whan  writing  to  his  wd. 
ho  had  not  mentioned  the  rapen- 
ence  ol  tbo  night  before.  And  why 
not?  Simply  bemuse,  though  he  hid 
seen  Mania  but  once,  tho  story  vw 
already  a  rather  awkward  one  to 
tell  awkward  Iwcause  the  laris 
would  leave  a  false  impression. 

Fancy,  for  instance,  writing  te 
one's  wife: 

"As  you  requested  me  to  do  I 
wont  to  the  bazaar  to  look  for 


co  with  a  very  nice  girl,  and  finally  bought  ■ 
hmenl  shade,  which  she  had  |*lnud  with  figure. 
1  >  arid  Columbine,  paying  thirty  dollar*  for  U. 


such  circumstance*  would  let  a  man  -  jurt  a  man-  take  krr 
to  supper,  to  a  fortune  teller,  and  then  home  in  ■  U»«b; 

Having  faded  to  fare  the  music  at  the  outset  he  bid 
thereafter  taken  the  easy  way.  never  mentioning  Maria  s. 
all  in  his  letters  to  his  wife,  excusing  th-  dcrel>rt«n  with 
vague  half  thoughts  to  the  effect  that  when  Molly  «<"• 
home  and  roe*  Maida  It  would  Ire  all  right,  because  th" 
she  would  are  what  a  very’  nice  girl  she  really  was. 

Now,  however,  the  situation  appeared  to  him  in  a  ”'7 
different  light  For  though  th-  nirenrea  of  Maids  had  i« 
his  opinion  become  e«m  more  obvious  as  time  went  on  it 
vos  abo  more  obvious  now  that  he  and  Maida  w*re  «- 
reedingly  grad  friendi 

Consider  the  single  fact  that  they  addrewed  each  •«* 
by  th-ir  given  name*.  How  could  he  have  fcxmWt  «"• 
auch  a  thing  was  going  to  happen,  and  so  soon.  ^ 
rapid  progreaa  wws.  *0  far  as  he  could  remember,  unP*^" 
dmted  in  hit  rxprrimc*.  But  th*t,  (ur  (rom  ««« 
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U  »»»  SWby’i  recollection  that  the  fortune  teller 
k»d  not  promulgated  untd  alter  this  discovery  his  dictum 
concerning  the  beneficent  properties  of  seven  and  its  mul- 
tipfes.  hut  MaJda  insisted  he  had  spoken  of  it  before  the 
particular  application  of  it  to  their  case  had  been  revealed. 
Anyway,  she  asserted,  everyone  knew  that  fourteen  was  a 
lucky  number,  and  that  seven  a  mystic  one.  Didn't 
almcat  everythin*  go  by  sevens?  Weren't  there  the  seven 
days  of  the  week,  and  the  seven  ages  of  man,  and  the  seven 
seas,  and  sabbatical  years  for  professors:  and  wasn't  it  a 
notorious  fart  that  a  seventh  son  of  a  seventh  son  aas  the 
favorite  of  fortune? 

Nor  was  that  all  the  fortune  teller's  lore.  By  the 
science  of  numbers,  the  reading  of  the  stars,  and  other 
occultisms.  Destiny,  it  would  appear,  had  linked  them. 
For  example.  Maida  was  twenty-four  years  old  and 
Shelley  thirty-nine;  twenty-four  and  thirty-nine  make 
sixty-three  another  multiple  of  seven.  Also,  it  aas  dis¬ 
closed  that  bis  birthday  fell  in  April  and  bers  in 
Decern  her. 

These  months,  the  mystic  told  them,  enjoyed  a  peculiar 
astrological  affinity;  for  whereas  December  people  sere. 


August,  November  or  April,  those  who,  like  Wickett, 
had  entered  the  world  under  the  sign  of  Aries  sere  “har¬ 
monious"  with  the  persons  of  one  month  and  one  month 
only;  and  that  was  December.  Maida ‘s  month. 

When  more  recently  Maida  had  reminded  him  of  all 
these  points  Wickett  had  been  discard  to  contend  that 
a  fortune  teller  would  be  altogether  likely  to  attempt  to 
link  the  destinies  of  any  man  and  moman  who  had  roenr 
to  him  together;  but  at  this  Maida  triumphantly  produced 


mitigating  circumstance  in  Molly's  eyes,  would  only 
mskr  things  worse.  From  her  point  of  view  the  farts 
»uuld  amount  to  this:  That  he  w as  calling  by  her  first 
nsme  a  young  soman  of  whom  she  had  never  before 
hrtrd  ami  of  whom  she  knew  he  had  never  heard  m 
,*ek*  before. 

That,  moreover,  was  far  from  being  the  only  difficulty 
^  now  foresaw. 

lining  found  each  other  so  congenial,  having  met  with 
«ch  frequency  in  the  past  few  weeks,  they  had  quite 
rat  orally  accumulated  a  store  of  little  memories,  little 
,-^irrs landings,  little  playfulnesses,  to  which  they  were 
f.  the  habit  of  frequently  alluding.  The  thought  now  came 
to  him  that  it  would  be  like  Maida— child  of  Nature  that 
the  sasl— to  hark  back  no  lens  frankly  to  these  intimate 
little  items  when  Molly  would  be  present;  and  that  with 
Molly  there  to  hear  and  interpret  he  would  no  longer  find 
•art.  references  pleasing. 

He  had  given  Maida  small  presents  a  set  of  Maupaa- 
ont.  an  electric  toaster,  a  little  table  for  her  bedside  on 
sfcjfh  to  set  the  telephone,  and  a  cocktail  shaker.  He  had 
Iaiented  a  cocktail  and  named  it  for  her;  and  she,  in  turn, 
had  devised  an  appetizing  dish,  consisting  «.f  eggs,  toma- 
'(**  and  minced  ham.  which  lieoause  he  liked  it  she  had 
called  "Eggs  Shelley." 

Then,  too.  there  were  the  things  the  fortune  teller  had 
tod  them,  lie  would  no*  wish  .Molly  to  know  about  all 

that. 

To  lie  sure,  he  and  Maida  in  speaking  now  and  then 
if  what  the  fortune  teller  had  said  had  no*  a*  first  assumed 
to  take  it  very  seriously;  ye*  Wickett  notirsd  that  Maida 
rvmemlend  very  definitely  certain  say  ings  of  the  mystic 
to  which  lie  had  given 
hardly  » tecond  thought; 
ud  hr  was  beginning 
to  wonder  whether  the, 
prtkaps,  attached  too 
much  importance  to 
item. 

Maida  was  supers! i- 
ticus.  That  was  .me  of 
the  first  things  hr  had 
discovered  concerning 
her  more  intimate  self. 

.She  had  arruplra 
tgiiMt  drinking  from  a 
(lass  held  in  the  left 
hand;  against  spilling 
•alt  without  imme- 
dlslrly  counteracting 
•  'll  results  by  t  brow ing 
«mr  '*  the  spilled  salt 
oirt  the  left  shoulder; 
and  against  the  use,  by 
mortthan  two  smoker*, 
if  the  same  match.  She 
snuW  mas  the  street 
rather  than  walk  under 
a  ladder,  and  she  l*~ 
e>«d  firmly  in  the  ill 
nport  attaching  to  Fri¬ 
day  and  to  the  number 
thtilMn. 

On  the  other  hand 
'ertsin  things  were 
-ky  omens.  A  black 
rtt  .Tossing  one's  path 
“gnilled  good  fortune; 
dlrttsd  buhhU*  on  t*-n 
'•  coffee  meant  money ; 

Thursday  was  for  her. 

*’•  W«st  a  lucky  day; 

»'.d  any  multiple  of 
•even  a  lucky  number 
Iwrticularly  fourteen. 

The  last  two  (mints 
tiad  been  significantly 
•mphasiied  by  I  be  for¬ 
tune  te||,r  .  nonde- 
*"W  brown  foreigner 
»*o,  from  his  bronze 
•*i»  and  shrewd  black 
•>*■•  might  have  been 
anything  from  an 
Armenian  too  Hindu 
t"f  it  .o  happened  that 
"(ght  on  which  they 
®ot  “nd  visited  his 
'—that  the  bazaar  w  as 
!hV  '*  Thursday 
™*y  Thursday  and 
that  when,  at  his  re¬ 
quest,  tf*yhv, 
tnerttera  making  their 
r,'P*etive  name*  they 
discovered  that  each 

contained  four-  ~r-.  -  *• 

***  letter*. 


rur>  nr 


a.  a— «w*“ 


a  book  on  astrology  in  which  the  April- December  theory 
was  set  forth  in  print— which,  according  to  her.  proved 
that  it  was  true. 

II 

DO  YOU  know  what  day  this  is?"  Maida  asked, 
looking  at  him  significantly  when,  dinner  bring  at 
last  ready,  they  were  seated  ut  the  little  table  in  the 
studio  window. 

"Thursday."  be  replied. 

"Ye*,  but  what  Thursday?" 

He  pondered  and  was  unable  to  discover  that  it  was  any 
special  Thursday. 

"  Five  weeks  ago  to-night,"  she  reminded  him,  "you 
came  to  the  bazaar." 

"Why.  of  course!”  Then,  after  a  moment's  reverie; 
“You'll  no*  misunderstand  when  1  say  It  seems  longer 
than  that.” 

She  nodded.  "Ye*,  longer  in  one  way— that  is.  we’re 
like  old  friends.  Yet  in  another  way  it  doesn't  seem  long 
at  all.  It  might  have  been  last  week  it's  all  ao  fmh  in 
my  mind." 

"  D  it?  What  single  thing  do  you  remember  best  about 
it  all?" 

"Our  visit  to  the  fortune  teller."  she  replied.  “I  don’t 
believe  I  have  forgotten  anything  he  said.  Isn’t  that 
what  you  remember  he*t?” 

"No."  he  answered;  "when  I  think  of  that  evening  it 
b  somehow  the  drive  down  here  that  I  love  to  remember.” 
"Why?" 

"Oh."  said  he.  "I  didn't  need  any  occult  gentleman  to 
tell  me  that  you  and  1  were  were  congenial;  that  we 
understood  each  other  instinctively.  1  knew  that  by  the 

way  you  told  me  about 
how  you  had  come  on 
from  Centerville  to 
study  art,  and  how  you 
couldn’t  bear  to  go 
back,  and  how  when 
you  had  completed 
your  course  at  the 
Forum  you  look  a 
studio  and  branched 
out  for  yourself." 

"But  you  baked  me 
about  myself,”  she  in¬ 
terjected. 

"Yes -and  you  told 

"And  then,"  he 
continued,  "I  was  per¬ 
fectly  delighted  at  the 
way  you  accepted  my 
proposal  that  we  go  to 
the  caff.  It  was  an  un¬ 
conventional  thing  for 
me  to  suggest  and  for 
you  to  do.  ltut  you 
weren’t  coy  about  it  as 
so  many  girls  would 
have  been;  you  just 
came  along  naturally 
and  easily  like  tlve  bully 
little  chum  you  are. 
And  I’ll  never  forget 
the  way  you  looked  up 
as  we  were  going  to  the 
caff,  and  smiled  at  me 
and  said,  *1  think  we 
might  ns  well  know 
each  other's  names,"' 
"Hiked  your  name," 
she  said  in  n  softly  rem¬ 
iniscent  voice. 

"And  1  lik.d  yours. 
Do  you  know  what  it 
made  me  think  of? 
What  you  made  me 
I  bink  of?  For  you 
match  your  name." 
"What?” 

"Haven't  I  ever  told 
you?" 

"I  don’t  believe  so. 
I  don't  know.  Any¬ 
way  - ” 

"Of  a  spring  day." 
be  said.  "You  may  lie 
aDecemher  girl,  Maida, 
but  your  eyes  are  April 
eyes— the  blue  of  the 
sky  on  an  April  day. 
And  the  gold  strand*  in 
your  hair  are  like  shafts 
of  sunlight  pierring 
April  clouds.  And  that 
loose  way  you  have  of 
doing  up  your  hair— so 
unstudied -I  thought 
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mithaomraneeli#-  -that 
invariably  t«<  right." 


(food  pal. Is-  aald. 

"  Perhaps  Ibat'a  only  another  way  if 

“ IVrhapa.  And  when  Molly  get.  hittr 
I  want  you  lo  know  each  olhir  and  I* 
hully  good  friends.  you  knoa.  sad  oil 
all  that.  I'm  ao  awfully  land  el  yen. >»» 
know.  Mania.  And  Molly-  she's  Mend  (< 
a  good  sort.  lU  ally.  I  know  you'll- yw'1: 
likr  her.  And  of  roun.  Aril  Ilk,  m 
1  enormously.  Naturally  aha  will.  AM 
ahr'll  appreciate  how  bully  you're  beet.  u 
in*  w hil*  *hc  war  away.  I  rtwlly  don't  ks*» 
what  I'd  have  don*  without  you.  And  ■> 
toon  a>  our  place  it  in  working  order  of*1' 
you'll  com*  up  lor  dinner  with  u*.  wwn'l 
you?  And  Molly  will  coma  down  and  - 

the  studio  and  all:  ami  then - " 

•'  It  will  hr  nice  lor  your  children  lo  luu 
their  mother  at  horn*  again,"  put  in  Maldi. 
WlAott  ***  thankful  to  h*r  for  taylrg 
•omothlng.  II*  w  a*  conscious  of  having  talknl 
rapidly  and  somehow  locwsly— Hks  sormtMr* 
wound  up.  II*  had  wanted  toatop.  hut  hadti 
quite  known  how. 

"Y*i,"  h*  returned,  "they'll  b»  awfully 
clad  to  a**  her.”  Then  feeding  that  th«t  dot* 
wan  not  quite  adequate  he  appended:  “tfatu- 
--  rally,  we'll  all  b*  glad.”  And  having  tail 

fr  that,  and  fearing  that  It  rounded  Jure  a  llttl* 

thoughtless.  Ju*t  a  little  Inconaldreate  of  Maids, 
he  amended  at  ill  further.  laying:  "Exreiit  that 
— <  I'll  tnU*  the**  little  tw.womea  of  our*.  I'll  ml* 

them  a  lot.  I’m  aurc  you  know  that.” 

And  though  that  didn't  aound  right  toko. 
-  either,  he  let  It  aland.  One  «n’t  go oe anarndi* 

ooe'a  remarks  forever. 

"Don't  rxpUin.  Shelley,"  aheiakdmyfta'lv. 
.....  *'  You  don't  lavd  to.  You  may  be  Mr*  I  un>i- 

atand."  Somehow,  he  didn’t  quit*  know  why. 
there  aremed  now  to  be  an  Implication  of  a  4r*P 
IgnlSranre  in  hrr  assertion  of  her  untWratanding  l| 
troubled  him.  He  dcmrrd  to  be  aure  that  the  had  gauged 
accurately  the  amae  of  what  he  had  U«i  trying  to  ««• 


I  think.  The  post" 


"1  can  may  it  better  than  . 
that  you  want  to  be  chivalrous.  Isn’t  that  itT" 
Wei!  yew."  hr  admitted.  Thinking  ahe  meant 
wwnt  to  be  chivalrous  to  me." 

"Now."  b.  thought  to  hlnawtf  with  infinite 


•  --wrythlng  *  «  .mfoetabl; f  fixrd.  She  do«  undersized" 

That  night  at  he  went  home,  and  again  each  Ikw 
“ought  the  matter  over  in  the  nett  few  day*.  h»  if"'~ 
ratulatrd  himself  upon  having  adroitly  boadW  a# 

irHiiuM  •*  e.f*  «»i 


httl# 


to  myself:  'It'a  like  a  crown  loaned  upon  her  ho 
April  winds.*" 

"What  lovely  ideas!"  she  said.  "They’re  lik. 
po*ma.~ 

"Are  they?  Well,  do  you  know  I  always  thought 
that  night  that  I  liked  marcelled  hair?  Yea.  I  Imagine  I 
do  still -for  tho  ordinary  woman.  But  you're  a  type. 
Maid*.  That's  the  point.  You  can  wear  your  hair  as  you 
do  foe  the  same  reason  you  look  ao  fetching  in  that  old 
point-covered  smock  of  yours;  or"— for  having  finished 
with  her  cooking  Maida  had  slipped  off  the  smock  -  "in 
that  absolutely  plain  silk  drew*  you  have  on.  without  any 
flumdiddlee  at  the  neck  and  shoulders,  you  know." 

"But  you  haven't  told  roe  yet  why  you  think  most 
about  driving  me  home  that  night." 

"I  was  coming  to  that.  The  longer  we  were  together  the 
k<*s  I  wished  to  leave  you.  It  wasn't  only  that  I  was 
lonely  and  that  I  had  begu  .  to  to  appreciate  you,  but 
that  the  whole  experience  had  been  vs  stimulating.  I 
hadn't  felt  like  that  in  years  I  felt  young  aad  aliv.,  ar.l 
full  of  spirit  of  delicate  adventure!  Remember.  Maida. 
I’m  thirty-nine." 

"Oh.  it  isn’t  the  year*,  Shelley.  Your  spirit  will  always 
be  young." 

"1  don’t  know  about  that.  I 
venerable  when  I  went  down  to  the  bazaar  that 
Then  along  you  came,  and  **!!.  I  ran  only  aay  that  th* 
Illusion  of  youthful ncaa  at  thlrty-nir-o  la  in  a  way  more 
wonderful  than  youth  itself  |u,t  as  Indian  summer 
ing  autumn  as  a  background  ran  he  more  wonderful  thsr 
actual  June." 

"But  you're  talking  Uke  an  old  raan!" 

II*  looked  at  her  with  a  little  .mile  that  ww*  not  too 
happy.  Then  he  aald  crypticaUy:  "I  suppew*  I* 
ready  to  lie  old  again." 

"At  all  events."  be  continued.  "I  felt  aim...  violently 
that  I  didn't  want  to  leave  you.  yet  I  couldn't  see  b—  I 
waa  to  avoid  it.  It  aarmed  ti..t.  ...  r.tiag  to  We', 
way,  I  must  part  with  ; 
nothing  further  to  prevent  It.  That  ww.  the  natural 
of  event*.  And  one  thing  that  make*  If*  generally  dull  W 
that  It  la  to  Infernally  full  of  th*  natural 
"When  I  asked  to  drive  you  home  I 
really  frightened.  Malda-rath.r  la  the-  way  a 
it  frightened  when  he  proposes  to  a  girl, 
met  me  on  my  own  ground,  when  you  t<-  k  it  ao 
though  It  were  a  matter  of  murw  though 
w»  both  knew  it  wasn’t— Uni  I  felt  *.>uiu 
We  were  Harlequin  and  Columbus'  that 
evening  like  the  Harlequin  and  Calumhir* 
you  had  painted  on  the  lam  .li*d.  I  hoi  <hl 
Do  you  remember  what  a  bulky  pack  .g»  it 
made,  resting  on  my  knesw.  n  th*  taxi!  D*> 
you  remember  it  had  rain,  d  earlier  in  th* 
evening,  and  how  the  Fifth  Av-mi*  .i 
lampa  were  reflected  on  the  wet  uq.hal'  '  I 
don't  recall  what  we  talked  al-.ui  *»*.,  i 
that  I  waa  iletermlned  that  -  *n  »# 
you r  door  and  said  good  night  r 
going  to  be  good-by.  and  that  I  kept  ll.hu  < 
until  you  aald  I  could  com.  in  next  day  an  I 
look  at  aomo  other  lamp  shade*.’* 

“That  was  my  com  men  •  u  •  ret."  ... 

■anl  traiingly. 

"And  then."  hewent  on.  t-edl—.  " I  Ju*t 
•at  back  and  reveled  In  the  .  xpeebnc*  y*«. 
in  the  very  amell  of  that  musty  old  *h 
I  don't  know  just  why.  Mai  I  i.h'iitlo-tnu.- 
tlon  from  that  riot  of  nolo,  and 
Intuar  to  the  seclusion  of  that 
night-pro* ling  public  vehh  « 
of  the  moat  wonderful  this tl 
lo  me." 

"I  understand."  ah#  aaid 
"Yea."  he  exclaim*.!,  "that' 

stand.  You  always  under*' . . 

mail*  the  whole  thing  so  •  .  it 
you've  made  a  sort  of  llti  ••  h- 
t  hew*  last  few  weeks  I’v. 
as  often  as  I  wanted,  that  I  o-uM  tr.ik-  it.; '•If  at  l-.n* 
as  I’ve  done  -and  that  y.u'd  underata-'d  You  an'- 
imagine  how  I've  come  to  I  c  t  hb  rise*  of  your*.  Maida !" 

He  stopped  speaking  and  alii  .cd  h..  e-,re  . 
over  the  large,  disorder#!  room,  from  th.  airy 
beneath  the  skylight  overt,,  -d.  which  mar..  •:  The  plare  .. 
the  abode  of  art.  to  the  heterogeneous  array  of  furniture 
and  of  minor  object*  with  which  the  top  of  everything 
that  had  a  top  was  littered  -  the  carved  Italian  chair  with 
a  mandarin’*  cost  thrown  over  it  and  an 
hat  of  French  blue  lying  on  the  west:  the  large 
the  little  table  henide  It  covered  with  pencil*, 
brushes,  piece*  of  crayon  and  charcoal,  bottle*  of  India 
ink  and  twisted  tubes  of  point:  the  big  rug -draped  couch 
with  ita  many  pillow*,  and  his  overcast,  hat  and  cane 
thrown  down  upon  it:  the  bookcase,  piano,  mantel  shelf, 
and  above  all  the  large  mision  table  at  the  renter  of  the 
-all  their  horizontal  surface*  overflowing  with  small 


"What  make*  you  think  no?" 

"I  know  It.  I  can  tell” 

"But  how  can  you  tell?" 

S57Ti£X?  *— ■  ttffSS 

"Well."  he  said,  determined  to  attack  tb*  litutti-n 
"you're  right,  anyway.  I  am  a  little  troubled."  ■n»,' 
realizing  that  it  wouldn't  aound  well  to  say  that  h, 
troubled  because  Molly  was  coming  home  be  triot  i 
modify  the  statement  by  adding:  "That  i*.  you'* 
in  a  way."  *  ' 

"Has  your  worry  anything  to  do  with  me?" 

Then  as  he  herniated  she  went  on:  "It  hsi.  Iknrait"' 
"  What  makre  you  think  so?  " 

‘‘J.  «S'«  «>••  I  Juat  seem  to  know.  TeU  me  what  it  b, 
Sheile>*. 

"I  got  a  telegram  ti>day.  My  wife  Is  coming  h.*," 
His  eye*  aveaded  her*. 

"I  thought  so." 

"You  thought  .o?"  he  wz claimed 
"Yea.  You  had  Mre.dy  revived  the  trieg„m  ,hro  „ 
were  Ulkmg  over  the  telephone  this  morning,  Udn’t 

"Y*  But.  Maids)  How  on  earth - " 

She  regarded  him  solemnly,  saying:  “Haveycufimt- 
ten  that  the  fortune  teller  aaid  I  was  Inclined  tobeuyrfcll ?'• 
Wickett  stared. 

"I  had  forgotten,"  he  aald. 

"  He  told  me  to  follow  my  InatincU-don’l  you  Ntmne 
lirr ?  -  nqiecially  In  cases  where  I  vibrated  on  the  mire  nlire 


»•  «« iei,  a.  . 


iM  tnnr 


r 


That  I-  what  has 
iful  That*,  bow 


that  I 
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THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


PEACE  EN  A  PALACE 


• All  M  ihe  whimper  ot  the 
sea  i tulls  Hying. 

Endlessly  round  and 
round. 

Wailing  lor  the  lata,  lit*  lata 
from  lit*  darkness. 

Tht  drradlul  riling  lata 
o /  Ihe  drowned. 


II  au  nothin!  but  a  dream," 
utd  the  IJnprcu. 

"  I  thnuiiht  I  w aa  walking  on 
Ih*  tea: 

A nJ  Ih*  loam  ruihtJ  up  In  a 
wild  amother. 

Ami  a  crowd  ot  Hill*  face* 
looked  at  me. 

They  wet*  drownln!t  They 
were  drownln!."  aald  the 
Km  pee**. 

“And  they  stretched  their 
feeble  aim.  to  Ih*  eky ; 

I hit  (he  wont  » a* -they  mu- 
look  me  for  Ihelr  mother. 

And  cried  at  my  children 
uied  lo  cry.** 


h'olhlng  hut  a  whimper  of  the 
l*a  gull.  Hying. 

Endlessly  round  and  round. 

H tth  lit*  trufl  yellow  heaks  that  were  walling  for  Ih*  fata. 
The  IIIIU  Hoofing  lata  ol  Ih*  drowrt*d. 


"  Told  me  that  you  dreamed  ol 
Ih*  tea  gull.  Hying. 
Endlessly  round  and 
round. 

H  ailing  lor  Ih*  Ians,  and  Ih* 
eyes  In  Ih*  laces. 

The  eyes  ol  Ih*  children 
lhat  uv  drowned. 


"Kiss  me  and  forset  It," 
the  Emperor. 

"!>ry  your  lean  on  Ihc 
lauel  of  my  .word 
I  am  going  lo  oiler  peace  lo  my 

And  abdicate,  perhaps,  as 
overlord. 

I  ah  all  now  lake  up  My  Cross 
aa  Count  ol  Prussia  - 
Whlch  U  not  a  heaey  bur¬ 
den.  you'll  aare*. 

Why.  beloee  I  hr  twenty  million 
dead  arc  rotten 
There'll  be  yachtln!  daya 
attain  lot  you  and 
met 

Cheer  up  I 

It  would  mean  a  rope  lor 
anyone  but  Me." 

" Oh.  lake  cor el"  said  Ih*  Km- 
press.  "  They  are  Hying. 
Endlessly  round  and  round. 

They  ha n*  finished  ullh  the  laces,  the  dreadhrl  Utile  laces. 
The  KM*  eyeless  Usees  ol  the  drowned. " 


Y  nlshi 
*  peror 


iV  were  weeping  In  Ihe 
night."  aald  the  Km- 


“  Weeping  In  your  alcep.  I 
am  told." 

It  -aa  nothing  but  a  dream." 
raid  the  Empreaa ; 

Hut  her  lace  grew  gray  and 
old. 

You  thought  you  aaw  our  Ger¬ 
man  Cod  defeated  ?  " 

” Ob.  no!"  ahe  aald.  "I 
aaw  no  lightnlnga  faP. 

I  dreamed  of  a  whirlpool  of 
green  water. 

Where  aomething  had 
gone  down.  That  waaall 
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That  the  green  aca  washed 
my  way!" 

"What  were  they?"  aald  the 
Emperor.  “What  were 
they?" 

-Some  of  them  were  hidden," 
aald  the  F.mpreaa, 

“Hut  I  plainly  aaw  the  L 
and  the  Ul" 

"In  Coda  name,  atop  I"  aald 
the  Emperor. 

"  You  told  me  that  it  waa 
not  true! 


D#c«m6#r  21,  fp;j 


L> 


TEW  WEE.  priaad  Chinese  chef  of  the  Arrowhsad  Ranch. 
Iiml  butc horad. rooked  and  served  two your.*  rooatera 
1  (or  llu<  evening  mool  with  a  Aneaae  that  cried  (** 
tribute.  Aa  he  replaced  the  evening  Ump  on  I  be  cleared 
•■Me  In  the  hi*  living  room  he  h-ened  to 
prate*  o f  hie  erthury  a.  Marshal  Fork  might 
that  I  ron  aide  red  him  ■  rather  good  atrategM*.  Lew  Wee 
heard  but  gave  no  algn.  aa  one  art  above  the  petty 
lion  of  compelled  worshipers.  Yet  1  knew  hie  aerret  aoul 
tival  of  my  norda  and  would  have  been  hurt  by 


their  withholding.  Thia  la  hta  way.  Sot  the  Waal  (urtive 
lightening  of  hia  aubtle  eyea  hinted  that  I  had  pi  weed  him. 

He  presently  withdrew  to  hia  tiny  room  off  the  kitchen, 
where,  aa  -a.  hU  evening  curtom  for  half  an 
an  n  mating  number  of  squatling  or  whining 
Iwo-.tringed  Addle.  1  pictured  him  aa  he  played,  lie 
would  lie  araled  in  h.a  wicker  armchair  braid.  a  little  table 
on  which  a  lamp  glowed,  the  room  lightly  clewed,  window 
down,  door  ahut.  and  a  faat-buming  brown-poper  cigarette 
to  make  the  atmuephere  more  noaioua.  After  many  more 
of  the  cigarette*  had  made  it  all  but  impotatble.  Lew  Wee. 
with  the  lamp  br.ghtly  burning,  aa  it  would  burn  the  night 
through  for  drvila  of  an  injurioua  aort  and  in  great  num¬ 
ber*  will  (earleaaly  enter  a  dark  room— he  would  Ue  down 
to  refreshing  sleep.  That  fantaay  of  ventilation  I  Lew  Wee 
alwaya  aleepa  in  an  air-tight  room  packed  with 
moke,  and  a  Ump  turned  high  at  hia  court 
Wee  Is  hardy. 

lie  pUyed  over  and  over  now  a  plaintive  little  air  of 
minor*  that  put  a  gentle  appeal  through  two  dewed 
It  «  one  he  pU)»  a  great  deal.  He  has  told  me  its 
He  says  -  speaking  with  a  not  unpleasant  rood** 
that  this  little  tune  will  mean  “  Life  cornea  like  a 


concern*  lay  upon  hia  own  slightly  board  shudder*;  that 
the  thing  would  fast  crumble  upon  hia  severance  from  it. 
Hut  I  v-.to.xd  whether  this  wrr*  adequate  I  frit  him 
to  be  a  man  of  sorrow  If  at*  of  tragedy.  Yaguelyher 
me  aa  awe  who  bad  survived  some  eoteraal  buffeting. 

Aa  I  mu«ed  upoa  this  Ua  Prtteacfl  meted  the  evening 
mad  and  to  Uw  W-  eh.  aoo  took  h»  San  P madam 
r.  Yeung  China,  and  a  Utter.  Half  an  hour  later 
low  Wee  brought  wood  to  replenish  the  Are.  He  dwpoaed 
rt  this  and  a  tarot  ty  bruatod  the  hearth  with  a  turkey 


through  the  open  window*  of  the  heart."  It 
like  that  and  is  a  very  satisfying  little  aong.  aith  no 
ning  or  end. 

He  played  it  now,  over  and  over,  wanderingiy  i 
leisure,  and  1  pictured  hi*  rapt  face  above  the 
Addle;  the  face.  any.  of  the  Philcaopher  Mac*.  rage  of  the 
M<ond  degree  and  dtecipW  of  Confucius.  who  was  felted 
from  earth  by  the  gods  in  a  time  we  call  B.  C.,  but  which 
was  then  thought  to  be  a  freak,  new.  late  time;  the  face  tf 
aubtle  eye*  and  guarded  dignity.  And  I  wondered,  as  I 
had  often  wondered,  whether  Lew  Wee.  lone  alien  in  the 
abiding  place  of  mad  folks,  del  no*  suffer  a  va»«  homesick- 
nem  for  his  are  kith,  who  do  not  misspend  their  days 
building  up  certain  grotesque  animate  to  daughter  them 
for  a  dubious  food.  True,  he  had  the  <om[.n*.tion  of 
believing  invincibly  that  the  Arrowhead  Ranch  and  all  its 


.oath* 

of  Majestic  Folly,  a  print  bul  of  the  I 
he  draw  a  curtain.  Axled  doit  from  a  c«nra  of  the  table, 
and  made  a  alow  way  to  the  kitchen  door,  musing  to  alter 
•lightly  the  anrle  of  a  chair  against  the  walL 

Ma  Fettenr.U.  at  the  table,  wa.  far  in  the  Red  Gap 
Krcocdrr  fc*  the  previous  day.  I  waa  unoccupied  and  I 
watched  Lew  Wee.  He  was  doing  somethin*  human:  he 
waa  kngerieg  for  a  purpose.  He  straightened  another 
chair  and  wiped  dual  from  the  giK  frame  of  another  picture. 
Architect's  Drawing  of  the  FXteegtU  Block.  Comer  Fourth 
and  Main  Street..  Red  Gap.  Washington.  From  thia  (rat 
U  went  softly  to  the  kitehm  door,  whera  ha  looked  bach; 
hung  waiting  in  the  adrace.  He  had  made  no  aound.  yet  he 

• 

>'•1 

1  <4  him  over  i 

"HyuncV'aatoee.  Hankow,  bum* down."  raid  Lew  Wee. 
"Why.  wasn’t  that  too  had'"  said  Ma 
“Can 


Money 
What  a 


Can  happen  I"  said  Lew  Wa  perativedy. 
Too  bad!"  raid  Ma  Pettewgil!  again. 

1  send  him  nig,  tmdnd  dollar,  me 


dollars  jea 

too."  raid  Lew  Wee. 

"Now.  now!  Wed.  that  certainly  is  too 


"Can 
It  wu 

oar  yet  was 
"You  pul 


Lew  W  e*, 
was  no*  treating 


^  .  **  lightly ; 

la  the  hank  neat  time."  warned 
mrtend  of  Irttmg  it  lie  round  in 
,  .  rt*p.  They're  always 

■■cLTiT  w  *“h 

He '*«.  the  lea*  bit  mteatent.  as  if  she  could  not  >et  have 
ard  th*  utterly  sufficing  truth  Then  be  was  out:  and 
Uter  the  twwetringfd  Addle  whimd  .  Uttle  song 
two  cicrad  doom  I  n>d  aomrthing  acute  .~l 
.bout  the  ■"grained  fatalism  of  the  Oriental 


Ma  Pettengill  laid  down  her  paper,  put  aside  her  glams, 
and  raid,  yea.  air.  the  Chine*  waa  sure  on*  fatal  race;  f**h 
Ing  fatal  thatoway  was  what  made  ’em  such  *«d  te> 
Because  why?  Because,  going  to  work  at  aurh-andemh  • 
place,  thte  here  fatal  feeling  made  'em  think  one  place  »» 
no  won*  than  anothra;  so  why  not  stick  here?  If  uh-. 
race*  fell  a.  fatal  aa  the  Chinee  rare  it  would  make  I  gnni 
difference  In  the  help  problem.  She'd  bet  a  milllce.  Mkf* 
right  now  that  a  lot  of  people  wished  the  Sweden  and  ireh 
had  fatal  feelings  like  that. 

1  said  Lew  Wee  had  the  look  of  one  ever  cpMirg  ihr 
than  the  average  of  hia  race. 

"It  ain't  that.”  raid  my  boatera.  "He  don't  c.pert  My 
thing  at  all;  or  tnebbo  everything,  lie  take,  what  <w 
If  it's  good  or  bad.  he  says  'Can  happen!'  In  the  ram 
tone  of  vote*;  and  that  ends  It.  There  he  te  now.  knos  H 
that  all  thia  good  money  he  saved  by  hard  labor  ha.  p>te 
up  in  amok*,  and  paying  the  lora  no  more  attention  t>««j 
he'd  merely  broke  a  airing  on  that  squeaky  lc*g-n«ktd 
contraption  he  raws."  .  .  ... 

"Ho  arm  cwrebwa  enough  with  hi.  money,  certainly. 

*'8ure.  because  he  don’t  believe  it  dom  the  Wart  ««•'  w 

From  a  doth  rack  the  apeaker  pwwd  lobacca  Into* 
longitudinally  craued  brown  paper  and  adeptly  faaboocl 
aomething  in  th*  nature  of  a  cigarette. 

"Ain't  I  been  telling  him  for  a  year  to  buy  Uten> 
Bonds  with  his  money?  He  did  buy  two.  being  very  !<•>«• 
American  on  account  of  one*  having  a  violent  diff'rcniv 
with  a  German;  and  hr’,  highly  Imprrraed  with  the  bat  <" 
the  Government  lets  him  wear  for  it.  He  feel*  h* 
President  has  made  him  a  mandarin  or  aomrthmg;  bu  « 
the  whole  Government  went  flooey  to-morrow  bed  !“■ 
ray  'Can  happen!'  and  pick  up  hi.  funny  Addle.  W 
course  it  ain't  human,  but  it  hell*  to  keep  help-  I  ;* 
him  si.  years  now.  and  the  only  thing  that  can  «  happ** 
is  hi.  Waving.  I  don’t  say  there  wasn’t  reason,  why  he  f*« 

,0tT2rSo  there  had  been  reawn.  in  the 
We*.  I  had  suspected  as  much.  I  found 
guarded  and  timid  and  long-ouHering  in  his  demeanor, 
bore.  I  thought,  the  waring  memory  of  an  ordeal. 

“Reasons!"  I  raid,  waiting.  w..tcd 

“ Reasons  for  roming  this  fsr  in  the  Aral  pUc* 
to  rave  hia  life.  I  don’t  know  why.  with  that  faf  ** 
■ticks  to.  Habit,  probably.  Anyway,  he  had  tn- 
aavingit— kind  of  a  feverteh  terek."  Wa_n 

She  lighted  the  cigarette  and  chuckled  hoarsely  be" 
the  first  relishing  whiffs  of  it. 
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"Yi*,  «r:  P°°r  ,M,y  Wll"«  «•»  country  between 

^  and  th<«  const  is  inhabited  by  svagn;  wild  hill  tribe* 
(hat  try  to  exterminate  peaceful  travelers;  a  low  kind  of 
iKitl»w»  that  can't  understand  a  word  you  tell  Vm  and  art 
violent  if  you  try  to  say  it  over.  And  having  got  here,  past 
the  demons.  1  figure  he’s  afraid  to  go  back.  I  don't  blame 


This  here  Chink  seems  to  of  been  a  carefree  child  up  to  the  the  night  animal  that  done  it  would  be  caught  in  a  trap, 
time  the  civilized  world  went  crazy  with  aversion  for  him.  A  great  friend  of  Lew  Wee’s  was  present,  a  wonderful 
He  was  a  good  cook  and  had  a  good  job  at  a  swell  country  doctor.  Lew  Wee  still  says  he  is  the  most  wonderful 
dub  down  the  peninsula  from  San  Francisco.  The  hours  doctor  in  the  world,  knowing  things  about  medicines  that 
was  easy  and  he  was  dose  enough  to  the  city  to  get  in  once  the  white  doctors  can’t  ever  find  out,  these  being  things 
or  twice  a  week  and  mingle  with  his  kind.  l(e  could  pass  that  the  Chinee  doctors  found  out  over  fifteen  thousand 
an  evening  with  the  older  set,  playing  fan-tan  and  electing  years  ago,  and  therefore  true.  The  doctor’s  name  was 
a  new  president  of  the  Chin**  race,  or  go  to  the  Chine*  Doctor  Hong  Foy,  and  he  was  a  rich  doctor.  And  he  says 
theater  and  set  in  a  box  and  chew  sugar  cane;  or  he  could  to  Lew  Wc*  that  he  needs  a  skunk  for  medicine,  and  if 
have  a  nice  time  at  the  dubrooms  of  the  Young  China  anyone  will  bring  him  a  live  skunk  in  good  condition  he 
Progressive  Association,  playing  poker  for  money.  Once  will  pay  twenty-five  dollars  in  Ameriean  money  for  same, 
in  a  while  he’d  mix  in  a  tong  nr,  be  being  well  thought  of  Lew  Woe  says  he  won't  l>e  needing  that  skunk  much 
as  a  hatchet  man  -  only  they  don't  use  hatchets,  but  auto-  longer-  or  words  to  that  effect  because  he  will  get  this 
raatics;  in  fart,  all  Nature  seemed  to  smile  on  him.  one  from  the  trap.  Doctor  Hong  Foy  is  much  pleased  and 

Wall,  right  near  this  country  dub  one  of  his  six  hundred  says  the  twenty-five  American  dollars  is  euger  to  become 
thousand  cousins  worked  as  gardener  for  a  man,  and  this  Lew  Wee's  for  this  animal,  alive  and  in  good  condition, 
man  kept  many  beautiful  chickens— so  Lew  We*  says.  Lew  Wc*  goew  back,  and  the  next  day  ht»  cousin  says  he 
And  he  saya  a  strange  and  wicked  night  animal  crept  into  aet  a  trap  and  the  night  skunk  entered  it.  but  he  was  strong 
the  home  of  the**  beautiful  birds  and  slew  about  a  dozen  like  a  lion  and  had  busted  out  and  bit  some  more  chickens 
of  'em  by  biting  'em  under  their  wings.  The  man  told  his  under  the  wing,  and  then  went  away  from  there.  He 
cousin  that  the  wicked  night  animal  must  be  a  skunk  and  showed  Law  Wee  the  trap  and  Lew  Wee  seen  it  wasn't 
that  his  cousin  should  catch  him  in  a  trap  So  the  cousin  the  right  kind,  but  he  know*  how  to  make  the  right  kind 
told  Lew  W«*  that  the  wicked  night  and  will  do  so  if  the  skunk  can  become  entirely  his  prop- 

animal  was  a  skunk  and  that  he  was  .  erty  when  caught. 

gomg  to  catch  him  ia  a  trap.  Lew  The  couvn.  without  the  least  argument,  agreed 

Vm  thought  it  waa  iatererting  hsartily  to  this.  He  was  hon**t  enough.  He  explained 

He  want  up  to  th*  city  and  ■  .  jA\  '  carefully  that  the  skunk  was  wished  to  he  caught  to 

in  the  course  of  a  plea-a- 1  .  k«»P  it  from  biting  chickens  under  the  wing,  causing 

rrvatag  at  fan-tan  h*  told  them  to  die.  and  not  for  any  value  whatever  it 

a)....,-  the  aisir.  cbi.-'.ens  th»:  might  have  to  I  hi  person  catching  it,  He  says  it 

w.r,  u  l*autifu:.  and  h..w  |  £  ^ Jp.  will  be  beneficial  to  catch  the  skunk,  but  not  to 

a  J  keep  it ;  that  a  skunk  is  not  nice  after  being  caught. 

and  la  w  Wee  i.  nvr*  than  welcome  to  It  If  he  will 
g  make  a  right  trap  The  cousin  himself  was  prob- 

Xi  ably  om  of  Ihsae  fatal"  Can  happen!  "boys.  Whan 


••Well?" 

Ordinarily  this  would  have  l*en  enough.  Now  the  lady 
roerrly  smoked  and  chuckled.  When  1  again  uttered 
■Well?"  with  a  tinge  of  rebuke,  she  came  down  from 
her  musing,  but  into  another  and  distant  field.  It  was  the 
f*ld  of  natural  history,  of  loft logy,  of  vertebrates,  mam¬ 
mals,  furred  quadrupeds  or.  in  short,  skunks.  One  may 
u  well  be  blunt  in  this  matter. 

Ms  Pettengill  said  the  skunk  got  too  little  credit  for  its 
tovely  character,  It  being  the  friendliest  wild  animal  known 
to  man  and  never  offensive  except  when  pul  upon.  Wasn’t 
*•  all  offensive  at  thi-e  times?  And  just  because  th* 
»kunk  happened  to  be  superbly  gifted  in  this  respect,  was 
that  any  reason  to  ostracise  him? 

"  I  ain't  say  in'  I'd  like  to  mix  with  one  when  he’s  vexed." 
rontinurd  the  lady  judicially;  "but  why  vex  'em?  They 
never  look  for  trouble;  then  why  force  it  on  their  notice? 
Take  one  summer,  year*  ago.  w  >  Ly  .nder  J 
had  a  camp  up  above  Dry  F  ■  ■  My  Urn- !  E> 
after  supper  th*  prettiewt  gang  of  .hunks  », 
down  of!  the  hillside  and  n  np  i>  .nd  u»  Her*  w 
Pa  and  Mb  in  the  Wad,  and  n-  I-  a  cmp!.-  i 
uncles  and  four  or  five  of  runningi-st  little 
they'd  all  snoop  fearlswsly  n«ir 
buxm,  picking  up  scrap*  of  f. 
fert.  mind  you  -  and  look  mg  i 
'Thank  you!'  pbun  aa  anyth  o 
•e  re  having,  and  why  doi  t  >. 
time?- and  so  on.  Thryk.pt 
wa.  there;  and  1  couldn't  w». 

"Lysander  John,  he  used  to  i 
after  one  chased  him  ba<  u 
l.ut  it  was  only  wanting  to  pli 
him.  He'd  heard  a  noise  a-  I 
little  thing  waa  kind  of  wait :  m 
round  and  round  and  haw v 
it  came  bounding  toward  bln 
only  time  in  hla  life  l.ysai.  h  - 
He  busted  back  into  the  tent 
his  feemer  self;  but  the  .-utr 
anil  sniffed  at  the  flap  In  a  fr..  ■ 
way,  like  it  wanted  to  r 
him  I  wanted  him  to  go  < 
play  with  It  In  th*  root 
He  wouldn't.  I  liked  'err 
the  place,  they  wa*  so  Ml) 
ami  calm.  Of  course  If 
I'd  ever  stepped  on  one. 
nr  acted  sudden  — 

"They  also  tame  ) 

easy  and  make  after-  ,  J 
donate  pets.  Ralph 
Waldo  Ousted,  over  on 
Klkhom,  that  traps  Vm  ,/ 

m  winter  to  mak*  First-  B 

Quality  Labrador  Seal-  fj 

•kin  Cloaks— his  "I 

children  got  two  In  the 
hiuse  they  play  with  f 

like  kittens;  ami  he  1 

uys  himself  the  skunk 
has  been  talked  alnwit 
in  a  kx*e  and  unthink¬ 
ing  way.  Hesaysa  |iel 
•kunk  b  not  only  a  fine 
mnuaer  hut  leads  a  fs 
more  righteous  life  than  i 
rat.  which  is  given  to  «!•- 
tiauchery  and  ruraijig  u 
night.  Yes,  sir;  they're  th. 
m«*t  trusting  and  friend  I : 
raitters  in  all  the  woods  i 
not  imposed  upon  aft.’ 
that,  to  h*  sure 

I  said  yes,  yew.  and  un 
d'ubtedly.  and  all  very  in 
temting.and  well  and  go»l 
nits  place;  hut.  really.  «s 
this  ita  place?  I  want.. 

W  re's  reasons  for  l» 
lieving  in  the  existence  <1 
hill  tribe*  betwe. 
there -and  San  Francis.. 

Vm;  and  San  Frann 
Udy.  "He  believe*  tl 
tor  mob  violence  at  at 
•Tuwda  get  together  and 
™  provocation.  He  way 
t-^pb  there  not  being  crazy. 

:W-U  then,  we  can  get  on  • 

Ma  Pettengill  said  we  cc 


1  saying 
weather 


I  about  it  in  great  glee  and  told 
dn't  hurt  it  any,  but  would  give 
1th  chicken  for  supper,  mebbe.  and  so  on. 

•«  P*g+  S3) 
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Is  the  Trevchs,  May  6. 
rjRIESD  AL:  Wall  A I  I 
H  haven't  wrote  you  no  let- 
-*•  ter  lor  a  Ionic  •lt«  and  I 
suppose  maybe  you  think  some¬ 
thing  might  of  happened  to  me 
nr  something.  Well  old  |ml 
they  hasn’t  nothing  happened 
anil  I  only  wished  they  would 
I  era  use  anything  would  he  bet¬ 
ter  then  laying  around  her*  and 
I  would  rather  Mop  a  shell  and 
gi  t  spread  all  over  Europw  then 
lay  around  here  and  die  a  day 
at  a  time  you  might  say. 

Well  I  would  o f  wrote  you 
before  only  we  m  as  on  the  march 
and  by  the  time  night  come 
around  my  dogx  fret  me  to  hod 
I  couldn’t  think  of  nothing  else 
and  when  they  told  u»  wo  was 
centring  up  here  I  thought  of 
count*  they  would  send  us  up 
In  motor  I  .auras  or  something 
and  not  wear  iss  all  out  before 
we  got  here  hut  no  it  was  drill 
every  ft.  of  the  way  und  I  said 
to  Johnny  Alrork  the  night  we 
got  here  that  when  they  was 
rending  ua  up  here  to  die  they 
might  at  leune  give  us  a  riile 
and  he  says  no  because  when 
they  send  a  msn  to  the  electric 
chair  they  don't  push  him  up 
there  In  a  go  out  but  they 
make  him  got  there  on  his  own 
dogs.  So  I  said  “Y.s  but  he 
travels  light  and  he  don’t  half 
to  go  far  and  when  ho  gets  there 
(bey's  a  chair  waiting  for  him 
to  set  down  In  It  but  they  load 


.  in  the  US^.  tall  and  slkltfir 

jf'V/  ill  build  and  I  don’t  •iitpa*  yi„ 

"f  ...  .  know  wta!  baasnris 

^  jBBik  !  /  thought maybeyouwouldoco. 

»  »  XtJv  .  1  der  -hat  I  look  like.  Vldl  it 

-i  r-  >r  -r ■j*>  -h'"  *«  «•' 

fc  %  ,  f  1  “**  I  .  J  is  m  ms  .. 

2  .  Wv  __  /  ,i  if  y«*J  BN- itgrceol^dfupne, 

■  f  .  .  Ml  a,"i  <  ■  H 

£  ‘  /fFXvS  y  I  V“U  up  when  I  gel  llnri. 

ft  .  So  ,hen  1  Pve  her  my  nun- 

’▼j.)  T  J  f  *  and  where  to  reach  me  and  d 

.  it  '  m  Jamr?'  course  they  won't  nolhiig 

•  fp?  ,.  I!  (},f  4  \  come  out  of  it  Al  ooly  sun 

§  V  nS  IfEfJr  bus  got  to  amuse  ynurwrf  ~m« 

J  /rfT'T,  way  in  a  dump  liko  ilm  « 

■  vf  A  v  U  ail  I  II  V  L'  ,hey  wuold  *°  craay.  Bui  u 

99W  ,  W  1  ’*<"<>'•  ,u,c  I*  B  home  uo  0. 

irv  '  jM  I  if  she  was  to  answer  the  Inter 

tfi  J  PW  ^  ClV[  /  Bnd  *“>'  »bo  would  lie  (lid  In 

m  Ifmr  l  I—  ' .  \  '  are  me  aiid  then  of  rour*  I 

l  ’I f  would  half  io  write  and  (.11 

her  1  was  a  married  mai  ic 
Wm  V  .  KS^V  li  else  not  write  to  her  at  aU  bat 

yJI  ri  rouree  they  won’t  notfclig 

TJ  iM  ^  S  !•  Of t  com*  out  of  It  ard  its  a  god 

bet  we  won’t  never  am Ctto|i» 
as  that  was  just  a  Vans  ui 
1 J,  Brady’s  part. 

Well  Al  things  la  going  shot 
llla^UiX.*-  <«•  —  aliout  like  usual  with  nothac 

I  doing  only  Inspections  and  .tc. 

and  tel  mg  ua  how  to  twhaw  when  wage!  up 
i  >n  -?  In  the  front  row  and  not  to  at  Irk  tor 
heed  over  the  top  in  th*  day  time  and  >ou 
#  o.i,  i  swi  m...  rere  *<.—  would  think  we  was  the  home  guards  or  lon*- 
»•““»  '**•'  re—.  ..  SerwM  ••  thing  and  at  that  I  gums  the  home  gusnli  U 

areiog  oa  much  of  tho  war  aa  we  are  In  thh 
im  somewhere*  In  the  old  ditch  hut  they  say  it  will  I-  different  when  wo  get  up 
I  bet  the  store*  that  la  front  and  bri.lv*  me  I  hope  so  and  they  can’t  N«d  w 
P  the  wk.  this  bird  there  to  toon  to  suit  me.  yMr  .,nt  t..K 

a*  a  Free-*  gal  that 

•  in  Chalons  and  he  In  mi.  Taisuts.  May  II. 

*  quren  Al  and  be  la  J^KIKS’D  A  t. :  Well  Al  here  we  are  up  In  the  front  liar 
bwve  after  ww  serve  1  trench*  and  we  come  In  here  2  day*  ahead  of  tm. 
>1d  for  waning  to  be  but  that's  th*  way  they  run  everything  In  the  army1 
•ome  baby  doll  that  feed  you  but  they-  don’t  never  do  nothing  when  they  »aj 
Ini’t  they  ship  ua  to.  they  are  going  to  and  1  auppw  they  want  a  man  to  p>! 
re»ire  l‘m  a  married  use  to  hawing  things  mme  hy  wjpprlw  «0  aa  it  won't 
«•  l*r  me  and  I  wp-  interfere  with  your  plan,  if  you  get  killed  a  couple  days 
1th  the  2  \  lb  sisters  before  you  was  looking  for  it. 
pal.  Jack  Well  Al  w*  are  looking  for  it  now  mret  any  day  and  thU 

_  may  be  the  last  letter  you  will  ever  get  from  your  old  pal 

VaJ*‘ ...  “d  >WJ  "-y  ’hink  I  am  kidding  when  I  nay  that  hut  I  <t 
«n«  to  I  d  the lioys  ,he  boys  tdd  me  a  wile  ago  that  he  heard  Capt.  Sreky 
«tau«  about  Harry  rePing  |  o (  the  Imula.  that  Urn  re* von  we  com"  in  li<>‘ 
•"*  *  *"■  u,«  abewd  of  lime  was  on  nert.  of  them  expecting  the  Dutcb- 

•aapulbng  lor  us  to  mans  to  make  their  next  drive  on  this  motion  anil  th*  bird. 
•  her  so  Jack  amd  be  «h.t  we  are  lairing  their  place  was  a  bunch  of  yellow  Miff, 
thry  would  probably  th„  ...  h>rd  fl1  btmrtag  whpn  tlwJ.  ui,  loM  t0 

■  “th  a*  god  retreat  and  Gen.  Pershing  figured  that  if  they  was  up  l*f* 
WV*“ry  rTr.V?  V  wh”  jMr>’  made  a  attack  th*y  would  turn  around  Mid 
.  V°  *  w*d,1  d!dn  1  open  up  a  drive  on  Africa  and  the  bosh  has  bren  gnu* 
In  t  be  no  gal  waiting  through  the  real  of  the  line  like  it  was  held  by  th*  Isdic 


and  lurk  ourself  In."  j.  i 

And  another  thing  Al  1  thought  they  meant  a« 
was  going  right  In  th*  front  line  trench*  where  a 
man  hns  g.it  u  chance  to  seo  sum*  fun  hut  where  »»  are 
■t  It  what  they  coll  the  re«*rv*  trench*  and  w*  1—n  here 
I  days  all  ready  ami  have  got  to  May  here  T  days  more 
that  la  unless  they  should  something  happen  to  th*  reft. 


factory  then  w*  will  Jump  rig 
I  don't  wish  them  no  Usd  lurl 
me*»d  up  tonight  at  leiie*  • 


belelve  me  Al  »e  will  give  him  >  welcome. 

Hut  the  way  things  is  mapped  out  now  will  he  here 
mother  wk.  yet  and  then  up  in  the  front  row  for  10  days 
and  then  buck  to  the  r.-(  hillet.  for  a  rest  but  they  say  the 
only  thing  that  get*  a  re-t  hack  there  is  your  stomach  but 
beletve  me  your  stomach  gets  a  holiday  right  here  without 
going  to  no  rest  billets. 

Well  I  thought  they  would  lie  some  excitement  up  here 
but  it*  like  church  but  everybody  say*  Just  wait  till  we  g*t 
up  in  front  and  then  we  will  have  plenty  of  excitement  well 
I  hope  they  are  telling  the  truth  becauw  its  sure  motoaus 
here  and  about  all  as  we  do  i*  have  inspection*  and  scratch. 
As  Johnny  Aleock  say*  Franc*  may  of  lore  a  whole  lot  of 
men  in  this  war  but  they  don’t  seem  to  of  l«*n  no  casual, 
ityi  amist  the  cutirw. 

Well  Al  they'*  plenty  of  other  bugs  here  as  well  a*  the 
kind*  that  itch*  and  I  mown  some  of  the  boy.  thowetf*  and 
here  is  where  it  comes  out  on  them  i»  where  they  haven't 
nothing  to  do  only  lay  ar..  ■  I  sr  I  tk-y  s  I  bird  vat  hu 
name  is  Harry  Friend  M  Ite  boys  calk  him  the  chicksn 
hawk  and  its  not  only  <m  .  * .  of  him  lowing  the  Uji  but 
he  is  all  the  wile  writeing  Idlers  to  them  and  he  is  1  of  that* 
fancy  writers  that  ha*  to  wind  up  before  h*  romsa  down  oa 
the  paper  with  a  word  and  between  every  wort  he  tore* 
up  and  swoops  down  again  like  he  was  over  a  barn  yard 
and  sometimes  the  boys  ret  around  and  bets  on  how  many 
wirl*  he  will  take  before  he  will  get  within  writeing  datant. 
id  th*  jmper.  . 

Well  any  way  he  must  get  a  whole  kx  of  letters  wrote  if 
he  answers  all  the  ones  that  comes  for  him  I  era  use  every 
time  you  bump  into  him  he  pulls  one  on  >ou  that  he  just 


ITKIKSII  AL:  Well  Al  1 
1  Jark  Brady  today  and  i 
Friend  and  1  told  Jack  abosit 
French  girlie  at  Chalons  and 
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THE  FLYING  SAILORS 


By  Ssamuel  G.  Blythe 


niceties  of  fiction  to  It  in  «*, 
that  w*  might  week  ft  u  »_ 
pwlf  dr  martU. 

We  arrived.  A  tentry  mo, 
out  of  the  dark.  In  cooren  jui 
mth  the  correct**  of  r*mi 
ccnu  we  told  our  story.  Th.t. 
*“  .r”P"1**  We  idd  |i 

w<«h  greater  drcW-tcr 
effect.  No  reply.  Again  wept, 
nounced  it,  with  trtrcdca  M£ 
vocal  trill*  and  variation.  It 
was  a  great  piece  of  work. 

Five  or  .ix  «**kftfcttr  v|*r.I 
r*tum*d  to  Dunkirk  I  uM  for 
Gtttm. 

••Ifo’a  gone,"  they  battle 
atation. 

“Gone  where?" 

“We  don’t  know.  We  rah 
»*  did.'' 

Then  1  heard  the  atory.  Wl.n 
the  big  offensive  ibbc,  a  (re 
daya  before,  in  that  ssctUn. 
early  in  Ortober.  Gain  aiUS  f,r 
liermlanlon  to  fly  in  land  n» 
chine*  with  the  French  .hov.tr 
going  over  to  do  battle  *ith  tie 
Hum.  He  wanted  to  c«c  Into  it 
He  waa  a  great  pilot,  and  tie 
French  were  glad  to  ha.»  Mn 
So  one  morning  he  took  hi*  wit 
In  a  lighting  marhine  and  itartnl 
out  with  a  French  formailoi, 
laughing.  riear-*yfd,  at  galUt.t 
a  flying  man  aa  ever  htfd  a  me 
Uol  In  a  plane  or  fired  a  gun  at  i 
boche. 

1‘reienlly  the  formatkn  mrt 
an  mo  German*.  fifteen  battle 
planee,  outnumlterlng  them  t«o 
to  one.  Tlie  Frenrh,  great  tartl* 
rlana  in  the  air,  maneuvered  to 

Clieneath  them,  but  nnl  Galea 
allowed  on  the  gridiron  Gatia 
_  .  .one  man  agalnat  fifteen,  working  W* 

hew  root  mated  to  the  machine  gun  and  flying  fearlenaly  agalnat  them.  They  g« 
n  the  actual  war  acme.  him.  When  the  French  flyer*  came  hack  the  omlntui 
dark  meant  There  "Failed  to  return"  waa  written  after  the  name  cd  Gain  In 
d  reason  for  Dunkirk,  the  report. 

place  more  than  four  The  laat  report  1  had  waa  that  no  trace  of  Mm  had  been 
I  aa  many.  Whenever  found,  but  there  have  been  later  rumor  of  hit  Ming  a 
borhe  Arm  over  and  priaoner.  A*  I  writ,  he  at  Mill  carried  a.  "mbalng"  on  the 
tere  -a*  divided  Into  roll..  If  he  ia  aliva  the  Navy  will  .el come  him  hack  aa  «* 
m  and  after  that  raid  of  their  beet  If  he  I*  dead,  hall  and  farewell!  Gate*  vt>< 
«  when  the  negt  one  type  of  the  frarleaa.  light-hearted  men  who  have  teen  fly¬ 
ing  for  ua  In  Franca.  Aa  aurh  1  tell  hla  atory.  Gafcad  all 
thorn  day* I  If  the  air  of  them:  brave  fighter*,  many  of  them  failed  to  return,  bit 
he  Mg  guna  at  Lengen-  not  one  of  them  who  didn’t  go  out  aa  Oatea  went  out.  rap' 
pad  eome  fifteen-inch  for  the  encounter,  discounting  the  ultimate,  aeitrd  ol  pi 
nd  I  am  here  to  aay  a  other  dreire  than  to  uphold  the  tradition*  cf  the  wni<t 
»  b  no  flt  place  for  and  to  advance  the  rauae  of  their  country. 


IF  YOU  know  about  college 
football  you  know  about 
Gate*,  sometime  captain  of 
the  Yale  team.  A*  my  knowl¬ 
edge  of  college  football  ia  entirely 
incidental  I  didn’t  know  about 
Gate*,  and  the  first  time  I  heard 
of  him  waa  when  Vice  Admiral 
Sir  Reger  Keyes,  that  great  Brit¬ 
ish  aailor  who  waa  the  Inspiring 
genius  of  l ho  blocking  operation, 
ut  Zeehroggc  and  at  OMend,  the 
mun  who  sent  the  Vindictive  in. 
told  me  about  him  at  Dover, 
speaking  as  on*  bravo  man 
.peeks  of  another,  albect  Gates 
was  only  a  lieutenant  in  our 
natal  air  force*  and  Key**  ia  a 
vice  admiral,  with  four  rows  of 
ribbons  on  hla  tunic  signifying 
that  be  has  received,  at  the 
hands  of  his  government  and  the 
admiralty,  about  all  there  la  in 
the  way  of  honors  and  awards. 

"A  very  gallant  officer.”  said 
thu  admiral;  and  be  related  the 
lncid.nl  he  had  in  mind,  which 
was  this:  One  afternoon  when 
Gate*  waa  at  our  naval  air  ata¬ 
tion  In  Dunkirk  a  .ignal  ram#  in 
that  a  llriti.h  plane  had  been 
shot  down  by  tho  Germana  up 
l he  coat  and  had  fallen  in  the 
era  within  rang*  of  th#  German 
shore  guns.  All  th*  varied  naval 
radios  at  Dunkirk  picked  up  the 
signal,  and  there  was  an  Imme¬ 
diate  scurry  to  get  to  the  rmrue 
of  the  wrecked  aviator*.  Gain 
jumped  to  a  *ea  plane  that  waa 
moored  in  th#  water,  without 
waiting  for  ambiance  or  for  com- 
puny  and  aid  In  the  way  of  nb- 
nerver*  and  machine-gun  men. 
set  the  propeller  whirling  and 
immediately  waa  off  alone  In  a 
big  plane  at  ninety  mtlm  an  hour.  He  reached  the  *pot 
where  the  aviator*  were  In  the  water  clinging  to  th* 
remain*  of  their  machine,  potted  at  by  the  Germana  on 
shore,  and  swooped  down  beside  them,  landing  with  a  per¬ 
fect  .kill  and  control,  regardless  of  the  wicked  fire  that 
came  from  the  Hun.  II#  pulled  the  wrecked  aviatwe*  onto 
hi.  plane,  made  hla  run  along  the  water,  rone,  turned  and 
whooped  hack  to  Dunkirk,  meeting  the  other  rewcuere  who 
sere  pegging  up  in  ochre  plane,  and  in  eoaaUl  motor 
boats,  and  aaving  the  bww  of  three  Englwhmen.  who  glee¬ 
fully  waved  the*r  hand,  at  the  oncm-re  and  motioned 
them  logo  hack,  not  only  beraim*  Gates  had  saved  them 
but  heeaune  the  liuna  were  very  angry  over  the  whole 
huaineaa  and  were  plastering  the  seascape  thereabout, 
with  machine-gun  bullets  and  shrapnel  In  futile  rag*  over 
the  deliverance  of  the  men  they  suppewed  were  aa  good  a* 
dead;  which  Indeed  they  were  until  Gates  got  to  them. 

"A  very  gallant  .-fleer.  ’  raid  Admiral  Keyvs:  "1  have 
recommended  him  for  a  decoration." 


» to  bee.  I 
(vtyouH 


re  totalk  our  ■«/  «h.  ”gh°  f«  *  />#acA  °f  “  Job~S°' 

trty  and  it  aa*  the*  a! ter  ten.  yOUR  sailor  is  a  ubiquitous  person.  It  i.  Immaterial  I* 
•.  but  K  aremed  that  special  1  him  whether  he  ftghu  on  th*  water,  under  the  s.ter  ir 
*■“*.  *•"■*«  «bem.  in  the  air.  so  long  aa  he  get*  a  chance  to  fight.  Ho.  tl*j 
«Wd  oat  in  front  of  the  ear  chafed  at  station  duty,  over  the  task*  th.t  dd  not  P" 
"  e  showed  what  w*  had.  II#  them  active  service.  I  waa  riding  with  a  bluejacket  in  w 
**"•  for  authority,  that  polio,  admiral  s  car.  He  waa  detailed  lo  drive  the  car.  hxdnl 
thereupon  th*  strategy  of  the  been  an  expert  chauffeur  before  be  enlisted.  1  told  him  kr 
That  strategy  waa  to  state  that  had  a  good  job.  with  nothing  to  do  but  drive  that  car. 
*•***•»  official  errand,  and  "Good  job!” beaneered.  "Thisis a peachof a j<b-r*t 
-  „  .  Won’t  I  look  great  when  I  get  hack  home  and  they  a*k  * 

■uch  French  aa  was  in  stock,  what  I  did  In  the  war.  and  1  tell  them  1  drove  a  fat  od 
He  came  back  with  a  couple  of  admiral  round  in  an  automobile?  That’a  a  fine  war  record 

,0,*^S^"tCr ensued  the  usual  line  of  talk 
Our  reply  wm  denliewl  with  duty  and  the  necessity  of  these  employments,  but  H 
a  t  iZZ  v  ‘bat  bluejacket  chauffeur  cold.  And  it  l#f  l  them  aUroit 

vL“U  “  bouT’ our  ,00tf  bu-  They  wanted  to  fight.  They  wanted  action,  ard  thal  I 
<*  neceaai-  Uke  it.  is  the  reason  why  the  naval  air  sendee  sas  tlsaj* 
wt -  There  ...  nothing  to  b*  fuU  to  running  over  with  ambitious  young  men  wbo~r- 
wav.  they  had  an  official  neatly  desired  to  go  out  and  slay  Hum  in  the  air.  » «* 
hey^hsd  n#  special Should  Navy  had  had  the  machines  to  allow  three  amb.ti*» 
V*  *hole’  youa*  m”1  to  ,hplr  commendable  lu»t  fc*  G"™*] 

cocgratulatrel  owrerfve#  as  -e  blood  there  might  have  been  a  different  phase  cm  «** 
•«*  aituation.  But  the  Navy  did  no<  have  the  marking  »£> 
adding  the  gettirg  of  them  was  a  long  and  tedious  process.  Tw 


TA*  Laat  Flight  of  Gallant  Gatot 


CAME  acres,  the  Channel  nnl  day  in 
destroyer,  landing  at  Dunkirk,  and  Gate* 
■st  with  me  at  luncheon  with  Commodore 


Larkin,  th# 

Itrilnh  commandant  at  the  port.  He  was  big.  broad- 
shouldered.  smiling,  model:  deprecating  any  mention  of 
this  exploit  or  of  any  of  hi*  othre  exploits,  and  though  be 
was  in  command  ol  th*  American  station,  artlh  all  the 
Dunkirk  section  of  our  naval  aviators  under  him.  almost 
ehy.  I  told  him  what  the  admiral  had  said  to  me.  Hs 
hluahed  and  fidgeted. 

"It  was  noghing,”  he  mid;  "nothing.  Anyone  of  the 
fellows  would  have  done  It." 

And  he  wouldn’t  say  a  word  about  it.  promoting  that  it 
was  nothing. 

That  was  the  first  time  1  saw  Gates.  Th*  laat  time  I  mw 
him  was  at  half  after  ten  o’clock  a  few  night*  later,  stand¬ 
ing  or  the  step*  of  th*  house  where  th#  renioc  oiflrers 
mrered.  silhouetted  against  th*  light  from  the  open  door, 
trig,  laughing,  full  of  the  joy  of  life,  an  officer  every  inch  of 
his  six  feet  of  brawn,  telling  the  commander  and  me  how  to 
get  through  the  Stygian  street*  of  Dunkirk,  past  the  inner 
and  outer  gates,  and  where  to  pick  up  the  rood  that  would 
take  ua  to  the  place  we  were  going,  which  was  twenty-five 
or  thirty  mile#  away. 
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^iwnon.  f or  flymg  .  ere  effietent .  baa*.  were  established  engmre  arrive d.  and  i 
iB  many  plan*  *  Ireland  France  .nd  eUewhere.  when  the  two  were  p 

hut  the  ureal  bulk  of  our  naval  flying  was  done  with  there  were  no  starter 
machines  either  borrowed  or  bought  wherever  machines  three  thousand 
could  »•*  secured.  In  October  of  this  year  it  began  to  look  turn  to  the  nasal  rep. 

M  if  all  this  preliminary  effort  was  to  become  effective,  and  when  I  was  there  t 
Th»«  had  been  heartbreaking  delays  and  mistakes  and  on  the  repair  ship  as  • 
lscks  of  material  and  difficulties  of  transportation- obsta-  Again,  great  v.txt 
lira  that  acre  paralyzing;  but  the  naval  flyer*  plugged  machines  bought  und. 

.lesdily  along,  extemporized  machines,  did  miracles  in  lurer.  When  three  ms 

erection  and  construction,  fought  against  the  utmost  ered  that  they  muaiL- _ 

handicaps,  grabbed  machines  wherever  they  could  be  remade  practically,  and  that  the  engi 
found,  borrowed  them,  bought  them,  reconstructed  them.  So  it  went  all  along  the  tin*.  Every  week  or  so  there 
repaired  them,  remade  them,  surmounted  tremendous  one  of  these  heart  breakers.  but  the  men  on  the  job  or 

■Nudes  of  all  sorts,  and  in  October  were  getting  at  it.  .  •  — 

11  the  war  hadn't  stopped,  the  American  naval  flyers 
would  have  had  a  large  hand  in  stopping  it  when  it  did  end. 

As  it  is.  their  share  in  bringing  about  that  dreirable  situa- 
lioe  has  hem  considerable,  handicapped  as 
by  Uck  of  everything  save  the  man  power 
Ssval  flying  has  two  functions -patrol  and  bombing. 

The  patrol  work  is  done  by  sea  planre  that  hunt  subma-  for  dirigibles.  Enom 
rines.  obeerve  for  convoys,  and  generally  act  as  scouts  and  dirigible*  are  tremendi 
prourtore  over  waters  adjacent  to  the  coast.  The  bomb-  them  are  giant  structu 
Cf>  operate  from  land  and  over  the  land.  In  addition  we  There  great  cigar-sha; 
hid  some  dirigibles  and  some  naval  observation  balloons.  ar.d  egress  to  and  fro 
W*  built  some  stations  from  the  ground  up  and  took  over  a  buildings  must  corresi 
considerable  number  of  flying  stations  from  the  English  necessitates  complies! 
sad  the  French,  and  enlarged  these,  built  our  own  build-  building  of  monster  d 
mg*  and  installed  large  amount*  of  machinery.  The  per-  had  few  tool*,  but  they 
fcmrvrl  was  adequate  and  efficient.  used  to  be  a  building 

took  the  job.  and  he  built  that  hangar  with  the  aid  of 
Making  fAe  fleif  of  It  who  had  been  tailor*  and  barbers  and  clerk*,  and  so  on.  as  they  were  employed  in 

before  they  enlisted,  and  who  most ly  had  hardly 

r*  M  I'ST  not  be  understood  from  this  that  our  navy  flyers  a  nail  or  sawed  a  plank  in  their  lives, 
hive  not  don*  any  flying.  They.  have.  The  point  n  that  At  another  place, 
owing  to  the  long  distance  from  America,  the  inevitable  detachment  of  these 
diffifultira  of  transport,  the  work  required  in  getting  navy  complete  with  hangs 
plan*  building  under  way  on  the  large  scale  required,  and  mess  halls,  and  so  on 
the  development  not  only  of  the  industry  hut  of  the  flyers  them  mechanics  Mot 
themselves,  the  man-power  end  of  the  enterprise  was  more  there  individual  inst 
efficient  than  the  machine-power  end  of  it.  The  organize-  capable  endeavor  hat 
ti<xu  were  made  before  machines  came  along  to  bo  flown. 

The  job  was  tremendous.  Even  at  stations  taken  over 
from  the  British  and  French  there  was  enormous  work  to 
he  don*  to  fit  the  places  to  our  nesda.  It  was  neraamry 
to  establish  supply  tlepot*.  to  build  hangars,  to  get  all  the 
complicated  and  multifold  gear  in  place  either  from  home 
or  in  any  available  market  on  the  European  side.  The  men 
•ho  had  this  job  in  hand  had  their  troubles,  but  they 
s'-rked  unceasingly. 

It  would  be  Interesting  to  catalogue  these  various  sta¬ 
tions  and  depots  in  Europe  to  show  the  American  people  tools  for  any 
lust  how  extensive  the  naval  air  program  was.  and  how  know. 
diversilSed,  but  the  rules  of  the  game  will  not  permit  that.  If  ■  dynan 
I  have  not  been  to  all  the  stations,  hut  I  have  been  to  a 
cod  many  of  them  and  have  noted  the  situation  first-hand. 

Three  men  who  organized  and  established  these  stations 
labored  with  the  moat  exasperating  and  disheartening  dif¬ 
ficulties.  but  kept 

at  the  work  un- _ _ 

"uingly,  cheer¬ 
fully,  legally,  and  _ 

•"••led  remark-  .  *1 

*&*•  result*  under 

the  meet  discour- 
•*>eg  tireum- 
•tsnres  in  many 

*ussss  -  • 

For  example, 
one  lot  of  planes  . 

'•me  through.  H 


♦  planes  were  there  for  them,  but  tackle,  no  job  loo  romplicated.  They  made  cement  docks 

it  together  it  was  discovered  that  and  cement  floors  for  hangars  or  adjusted  the  delicate 
for  the  engines,  and  none  within  shutters  of  the  cameras  with  equal  facility.  What  did  you 
So  the  men  at  this  station  had  to  want*  Tell  the  Arorriran  gobs  and  they  would  make  it  or 
-ship  machinists  stationed  near  by.  build  it  or  get  it  somehow.  It  was  all  in  the  game  and  they 
ey  were  making  the  needed  starters  were  playing  the  game  every  minute, 
dl  as  they  were  able.  This  was  the  nonspertacular  side  of  it.  There  was  noth- 

■as  set  by  certain  big  bombing  ing  very'  heroic  in  getting  into  dungarees  and  tinkering 

•  contract  from  a  foreign  maculae-  with  a  sea  plane  for  hour*  on  a  stretch.  There  was  nothing 
fcine*  began  to  arrive  it  waa  discov-  very  gallant  in  mixing  cement  for  a  landing  stage.  There 

be  taken  down  and  put  together  again,  was  naught  else  but  hard  work  in  digging  roads,  and  ham- 
. enginrs  were  not  suitable,  meting  together  gigantic  trusses  for  hangars,  and  in  work¬ 
ing  in  repair  ahops,  but  these  boys  went  to  it  with  spirit 
and  srith  cheerfulness.  Moreover,  thst  side  of  the  war 
aret  each  new  contingency.  There  waa  work  we  did  in  Europe,  though  it  is  a  side  that  never  will 

no  whimpering  in  that  outfit.  If  anything  was  missing  and  get  its  just  dues  from  any  chronicler  of  events,  either 

they  couldn't  buy  that  particular  thing  they  always  could  historical  or  journalistic,  is  the  side  that  has  hod  it*  gn  at 
make  it.  Mostly  tools  were  not  at  hand,  so  they  impro-  share  in  pulling  the  Navy  through  over  on  the  European 
they  Hava  been  vised  tools.  They  improvised  almost  everything,  and  they  aid*  of  the  world.  Those  are  the  officers  and  men  who 
got  their  organ  nation  effected.  have  done  real  work,  the  ground  men  at  the  flying  stations. 

At  on*  place  I  saw  them  building  an  enormous  hangar  the  repair-ship  men  at  the  naval  bases,  the  shop  men  at 

is  the  right  word.  Those  big  the  mine-laying  base*,  and  ao  on  through  the  list  work 

lairs,  and  the  buildings  to  house  that  has  been  as  real  and  vital  as  the  splendid  exploits  of 

It  is  not  ordinary  construction,  the  men  who  went  to  sea  on  tbe  ship*,  out  over  the  sen  in 

•allooas  must  have  frsa  ingress  the  plane*  and  dirigible*  and  balloons  or  down  under  the 

eir  sheds,  and  the  roofs  of  the  aea  in  the  submarines, 
to  their  gigantic  curves.  This 

u»  construction,  as  well  as  lb*  A  Portonnol  of  High  Clan 

that  must  move  easily.  They 

intelligence.  A  lieutenant  who  TJOWEVER.  war  presupposra  fighting,  and  the  particular 

11  sort  of  fighting  with  which  thuarticle  la  concerned  la  air 
fighting.  As  I  have  said,  the  functions  of  the  navy  flyer* 

were  twofold:  They 
acted  as  patrols  and  scout*  over  the  water,  hunted  subma¬ 
rines  and  protected  convoys,  made  observations  and  msit 
warnings;  and  in  our  naval  organization,  at  least,  a  cer- 
tn  and  built  a  station  tain  share  of  them  did  bombing,  operating  from  land  over 
nding  stage*,  barracks.  Und.  and  with  land  machines  as  distinguished  from  sea 
Ulors  were  not  many  of  planes. 

nto  the  Navy.  Nor  are  There  are  several  types  of  sea  plane:  Small  one*  that 
ame  sort  of  high  and  are  used  for  scouting  and  patrol  work;  large  ones  that  do 
at  every  naval  air  sta-  bombing;  and  giants  that  carry  five  men  and  great  loads 
rers  and  the  men  have  of  bomb*.  Sea  planes  differ  from  Und  plane*  in  that  they 
under  great  handicaps,  are  equipped  with  boat-shaped  floats  or  bodies,  that  allow 
I  salute  them  in  admiration  but  not  in  surprise.  I  have  them  to  float  and  move  on  the  water,  to  alight  on  the 
seen  enough  of  the  American  Navy  operating  in  foreign  water  and  to  rise  from  the  water  exactly  aa  a  Und  plane 
waters  and  on  foreign  shores  to  bt  surprised  at  nothing  in  runs  on  or  rises  from  the  Und.  We  hud  a  few  naval  flyer* 
the  way  of  accomplishment  under  difficultir*.  There  were  when  the  war  liegan.  and  developed  others  during  the  first 
suty-flvs  to  seventy-five  thousand  American  sailors  over  years  of  It,  conducting  ex|ierimcnt*  and  schools  in  various 
there,  officer*  and  men.  and  I  am  con  via  red  they  could  do  pUrsa.  Broadly  *|>eaking.  our  ara-plane  condition  for  our 

may  of  repair.  Navy  waa  not  much  letter  than  our  land-plane  condition 
f  improvising  for  our  Army.  When  the  war  earn*  to  ua  the  service 
a  at  it.  and  I  attracted  a  Urge  numt>*r  of  high-cUaa  men.  particularly 
college  men  like  Lieutenant  Gates,  and  the  result  waa  that 
at  hand  they  the  Navy  soon  hsd  a  conalderable  number  of  expert  pilots, 
ary.  If  a  dell-  Three  men  learned  readily  and  were  of  the  character  that 
*  was  lacking  made  them  excellent  flyer*. 

sailorman  would  contrive  that  part  somehow,  and  it  Ambitious  plan,  were  laid  down,  and  the  work  of  organi- 
I  be  useful.  No  building  was  loo  big  for  them  to  xation  was  areumed  on  the  European  ride  not  long  ufter  we 

entered  the  war. 
Inasmuch  as  it 

- -  was  easier  to 

—  - - - —  make  pilots  than 

it  was  to  make 
and  ship  over  ma- 
J  ehine*  our  actual 

American  r(T>>rt* 

Hr  in  .*ur  own  ma¬ 

chines  did  not 
aj,  “  a  begin  to  function 

|T  very  early, 

our  pilots  and  ob- 

— w  Vl  9y#  mif  J  T  2  servers  a  lot 

9  m  i  .  I  just  the 

Mme. in  machines 

pur' 

,2 

^  ‘K^B 

’  ‘-Ofpp*  »-.«.»  or**- 

-  ...  the  Bntish  and 

.  M  the  French  speak 

~~  .  -jv^B  highly  of  the 

capabilities.cour- 
re- 

*  source  and  skill  of 

M m  C  reft  our  naval  flyers. 

Naturally  a  lot 
jfl  of  the  flying  done 

re  r  was  routine. 

9  That  is,  it  had  no 

result,  rave  going 
on  patrol,  my. 

_  patrol 


irrat  joy,  for  this 
lotwemedtogivc 
an  excellent 
promise  of  ron- 
1  in  nous  and  rapid 
delivery.  But 
•hen  the  ma- 


up  and  tried  it 
***  found  that 
<tie  propellers 
•ere  defective. 
They  flew  to  bit*. 
'Id  three  propel- 
Icrv,  w  hen  turned 
at  full  .peed,  and 
Plane,  without 
propellers  are  not 
■'  much  account 
,or  fl>>ng  pur- 
P0.es.  There 
•  err  wreks  of  de¬ 
lay  before  new 
Propeller*  came. 
*am.  .  lot  ,4 
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I 


N  FORMER  war*  (he  Constitution  followed  tb.  : 
Norn-  the  ■ulomobfl*  in  hot  on  the  heels  <4  the  »«bih 
bearer  and  sometime*  forge.  ahead.  The  stupendous 
proportions  o(  the  treat  European  *tn*c»le.  no  matter 
from  what  angle  you  ohoerve  It.  aero  made  po»We  hqr 
motor  equipment.  Without  the  gx-oline-proprlled  whirl, 
the  fighting  heats  could  not  have  teen  adequately  supplied 
or  equipped.  Likewise  gains  could  not  ha*.  ton  s->ltly 
ii-nvolidated;  huge  ho.  itl.r-  would  have  been  as  immobile 
as  fort  re*  guns,  quick  deployment  of  reserve*  cut  e4  the 
question.  In  short,  mechanical  transport  was  one  of  the 
vital  war  agenc*-.  With  the  po*ible  exception  of  sub- 


aihtenre,  nothing  I-  more  caaenllal  to  the  t 

When  llritain  leaped  to  arms  almost  overnight  jhe  had 
no  regular  army  motor  units  of  consequence.  The  War 
Office  depended  for  the  provision  of  mote*  transport  in  th. 
rvml  of  the  itvohiliiatlon  of  an  expeditionary  force  on  a 
certain  number  of  subsldix*!  trucks  already  m  u*  in  rteil 
work,  and  on  civilian  chau(T-um  and  drives.  Hence  when 
the  empire  rushed  to  the  rel«f  of  Belgium  it  had  only  Ih. 
more  or  lent  makeshift  equipment.  It  started  in  to  buy 
trucks  both  In  the  United  State#  and  at  home,  and  the 
r.-ull  was  an  infinite  variety  of  type,  and  make*  Here 
Ivgan  the  outstanding  evil  In  army  motor  maintenance, 
w  hich  was  and  remains  -  the  n-ed  of  tens  of  Ihoumnds  of 
different  kinds  of  spare  parts  and  ar«*ortre  for  upkeep. 
Standardisation,  which  means  Interchangeable  parts,  waa 
out  of  the  question. 

Practically  the  -m.  thing  happened  «t»n  America 
joined  up.  D»«plte  threa year,  of  warn.ng,  .tlh  the  -xrep- 
lion  of  the  oxpervrnre  that  we  gained  in  Monro  and  during 
mobilixatlon  on  the  border  our  army  waa  unprepared  with 
any  sort  of  sufficient  motor  transport.  We  had  to  comb 
out  the  available  supply  of  trucks  and  car*,  and  the  rmuit 
waa  that  the  mechanical  transport  equipment  In  h ranee 
for  twelve  months  after  we  entered  the  conflict  reprerei 
almost  every  known  available  product.  When  I  tell 
that  .*  are  required  to  keep  47,000  different  nonli 
changeable  spare  part,  in  stock  you  get  some  idea  <4  tb- 
prie  we  pay  for  unreadlnee.  In  motor  equipment 
than  this,  we  miart  ronetantly  maintain  13,000  h 
holts,  nuts  and  screw*.  whleh  means  that  the  shelvm  of  our 
spare-part  storerooms  curry  a  total  of  70,000  separate 

"with  the  exception  of  the  parta  for  the  comparatively 
few  British.  French  and  Italian  cars  that  we  use.  all  lh* 
must  I*  brought  from  the  United  States. 

It  simply  means  that  .ith  mechanical  transport  a-  with 
practically  every  other  service  of  supply  we  had  to  begin 
at  the  very  beginning  and  build  from  the  ground  up.  In 
the  face  of  Ihrer  handicap-  and  every  difficult,  that  lark 
c 4  stand# rdlial ion  impair.,  our  fighting  and  sutwaaenec 
force.,  *>  fur  ns  the  motor  is  concerned,  -ere  sl.le  to  carry 
mi  from  the  start.  The  ume  spirit  M  indonutaMe  en¬ 
deavor  that  planted  bridge.,  reared  docks  and  madedl— 
of  supply  grow  out  of  the  swamp,  ha*  found  incarnation 
in  the  American  motor  world  that  has  rvren  overseas. 
II  not  only  operates  and  maintain,  more  than  50.000 
gnsoline-driesii  vehicles,  but  somewhere  in  that  war-torri 
land  you  cun  (bid  a  dynamic  cn-MCction  of  IVtroit  which 
builds  automobiles  from  raw  material  up  to  the  finished 
vehicle  on  Wheels  ready  for  peaceful  performance  or  cam- 
:.!t  work.  The  story  of  the  Motor  Transport  Corps  the 
M.  T.  C  .  as  It  Is  more  commonly  known  is  one  of  the 
impressive  narrative,  of  American  war  participation. 

TAe  Beginning!  of  Mechanical  Tramport 


all  ho  could  g»t  was  authority  to  buy  a  ■iwrr!  This  hap- 
peeved  on  March  eUWeath- three  weeks  before  we  entered 
the  war. 

The  trouble  sms  that  the  cU  dysd-in-t bo-wool  regular 
transport  with  mechanical  transport. 
rapodUoa.  With  the  horse 
mock  is  limited  to  roaparatnaly  lew  hours  each 


With  a 

strict  ion: 


rhr 


Ulydri 


whir 


there  is  bo  such  re- 

V 
It 

h*  »a»  the* 


1ET  u*  go  back  a  hit.  When  (ienrral  Pershing 
I  into  Mexico  "to  capture  Villa  .lead  or  alive"  the  biggest 
problem  of  the  moment  was  to  supply  him.  because  hw 
food  had  to  he  carried  acrom  many  miles  of  and  country. 
At  that  lime  the  chief  quartermaster  of  the  Southern 
Department,  charged  with  the  task  cf  feeding  the  Pershing 
expedition,  waa  our  obi  friend  MaJ.  Gen.  Harry  L.  Reger*, 
th-  present  chief  quartermaster  of  the  A 
d. -unary  Fort*  and  Quartermaster  General 
Army.  He  raid  to  hlm-lf:  “The  only  -ay  to 
food  communication.  in  Mexico  is  with  mol  of  trucks." 
Hut  where  were  the  trucks  to  come  from? 

Like  England  we  had  talked  and  written  a  great  deal 
about  the  value  of  the  motor  truck  to  the  Army,  yet  at 
that  time  there  were  lrra  than  a  thousand  in  the  whole 
American  military  establishment,  and  like  the  Army  they 
were  scattered  throughout  the  United  State,  and  the 
Philippine*.  When  a  certain  American  major  general 
wanted  a  car  for  use  on  a  long  inspection  tnp  in  C. 


greater  part  cf  the 
a  matter  of  care  an 

In  the  vemanjiar  of  trade.  General 
only  a  colonel  sc4d  the  idea  of 
the  War  Departmeet.  Thes  as  sow  be  wu  determined 
that  Pershing's  men  should  not  go  sated  Wc  began  lo  buy 
trucks,  rare  and  traders.  They  were  dipped  don  to  El 
Paso  by  ex  pee*,  so  urgent  was  the  need.  We  had  to  buy 
everywhere  The  Are*  trains  of  trucks  that 

by 

_  «f  regular  officers.  These 
officers  laid  the  foundations  <4  oar  merer ss  motor  machine 
Ml  of  the  experience  gamed  in  three  bartering  Texas  days. 

really  began 

r.  No  wonder  that  a  certain  well-known 
trwrk  manufacturer  -ith  a  aewae  >4  hum*  put  the  f. 
lag  dedication  in  a  privately  prfated  and 

lhePMl32T!lia"^’  *•■*"«  hn  ,rmrk  ,rmm*  lo  «■*  to 

“To  Francisco  Villa,  who  made  (sawable  the 
of  American  Motae  Transport  ia  the  aar  with 

As  a  result  <4  the  Mexican  experience  sr  had  about  2*00 
trucks  oa  April  I.  1*17.  The  personnel  was  organised  in 
motor-truck  rampaaies  of  rerenty-fivr  men  each, 
rewapaiurs  formed  the  nurlrre  of  the 
personnel,  whsrf.  now  numbers  nearly  10. 

Franc*  alone  The 
fronted  with  the  ared  of 
of 


driver  to  ten  days  in  what  was  facetiously  culled  .  p<- 
t  rained -quick  course-  Just  as  Pope  was  one  of  the  pkonri 
in  Texas  bo  a*a  he  now  a  pathfinder  in  France.  Round  him 
was  reared  the  structure  of  our  motor  transport  icrvire 
abroad.  This,  however,  is  n  later  story. 

The  moment  wc  went  to  war  the  reserve  officer.  htgu 
to  pour  in.  Every  man  who  had  ever  sold  an  autemohfla, 
«  or  wanted  to  own  one  had  an  ambition  to  g.i 
motor  transport  oervice.  Scores  of  these  nun  it 
»  became  chauffeur  instructor*  and  were  shunted  ofl  U 
the  cantonmenta.  where  they  started  schools.  Theat-cafed 
truck  matter,  usually  a  sergeant  who  had  served  a 
Mexico,  built  up  the  motor  organisations  in  three  canps 
Three  reasoned  three  and  five  ton  truck*  that  had  traveled 
axle  deep  through  the  Mexican  sand-  were  commandimd 
for  work  at  home  instead  of  being  used  as  the  btgiumgi  <d 
the  motor  iWt*  in  France.  Our  Pint  Expeditionary  Fan* 
sailed  in  June.  1*17.  It  had  to  have  motor  trnnipirt 
America  was  forced  to  duplicate  England's  porfamai-v 
and  hern  to  buy  her  automobile  equipment  right  and  Ml 
wherever  she  could  lay  hands  on  a  truck,  car  or  tractic. 
Each  motor  unit  started  to  purchase  on  It*  own.  Tbs  - 
why  every  known  make  of  any  capacity  is  reprerentol 
today  among  the  60.000  odd  vrhirtre  that  w*  have  oi«. 


In  the  midai  of  that  whirlwind  c4  buying,  hnwvvrr,  »v 
did  not  laae  night  of  the  nred  of  b  sUndnrdli«l  whirl.,  and 
there  began  an  attempt  at  standardisation,  now  well  under 
way.  which  will  enable  America  to  prment  lo  the  Indadrill 
world  after  the  war  a  type  of  truck  that  la  bound  tele . 
tremendous  factor  in  peace.  Just  a a  It  i*  rapidly 


4mM* 


nya. 


the  reteraat  c4  the  Mexican 
then  Major  F.  H.  Pepe-be  >  sow 
Pointer,  stocky  cf  buOd  and  determined  <4 
had  studied  motor  transport  is  the  French  Array 

that  chugged  mto  Mexico  with  food  and  npplfca  for 
the  Preshk*  rxpedK-m.  Rralixinc  the  nred  t4  a  trained 
perecmnel  lor  the  Army  he  started  a  school  for  chauffeur* 
*  -aa  able  to  tura  out  a  truck 


i  General  Pershing'!  nredi  »irv 
for  the  organisation  of  a  motor  tramp*  Mr*. 
Ire  in  the  Army  at  home  and  they  aho  formed  the  breii 
of  American  gasolinedriven  squadron.  abroad  With  the 
first  troops  to  France  came  motor*.  A  small  unit  *»kh 
included  four  truck  companire  and  a  mobile  nucl.n. 
shop  which  »  a  repair  outfit  on  whcrts-.rrlv.d  with  Or 
Finn  Expeditionary  Force.  As  the  work.  |«*«d  ■  go! 
deal  of  mechanical  transportation  liegan  lo  come  in  frsm 
the  United  SUlre  Each  ship  brought  -.called  Cana 
Chauffeur  Companire.  A  casual,  whether  officer «  rel*»l 
man.  is  an  unareigned  .old ter.  There  men  and  rnsrhlr-s  re¬ 
mained  without  a  definite  bead  until  Septembrt.  IM7.*»*" 
the  commander  in  rhlrf  rent  a  memorandum  to  Gm.nl 
Reger*,  just  listalled  as  chief  quartermaster,  directing  that 
all  motor  transport  I*  platwd  under  hi*  direction. 

Coop* rail, w  Effort 

Meanwhile  Coi  p.  h.  rope  had  ani«d  in  pmm. 

General  Roger,  looked  alaret  for  a  lemporar>'  hmd  .d 
t  he  infant  rervire.  Ilia  choice  fell  on  the  stocky  young  ..tbxr 
•  ho  had  sweated  on  thore  early  truck  trains  undre  the 
reorehlng  Mexican  sun.  Pope  took  hold  at  once:  the 
tered  vehicle*  and  driver,  were  amembhd  under  a  cm- 
t rallied  authority:  motor  reception  parks  wcrereUhli.M 
at  the  hare  ports,  and  M.  T.  came  into  being  as  a  <»- 
fledged,  tf  struggling,  organisation. 

The  handicap,  that  attended  the  launching  nl  e*r> 
rervire  of  supply  abroad  took  up  their  aliodc  with  mowr 
There  was  the  usual  shortage  of  iqupmm'  md 
trained  pemonnel.  Colonel  Pope  and  his  coHregum  hrt»“ 
lo  buy  anything  they  could  get  in  Europe.  repm»H» 
England,  which  account,  for  the  fact  th.t  you 
five-ton  lorrie.  still  hearing  the  W.  D.  and  the  f*rr'h* 
broad  arrow  that  proclaim  the  British  Government  mV" 
manned  by  dmighboj'.  and  carrying  American  i»l'|l« 
This  buying  in  Ilrita.n  did  three  thing.:  It  provided  iwm- 
diate  equipment,  saved  tonnage  and  minlmixed  tbe  *p* 
part  problem.  Profiting  by  this  experience  -e  are  m 
using  Italian  car*  in  Italy.  It  pay.  «o  use  the  car 
the  country  bcc.ure  equipment  ran  be  renewed  mtlicu' 

<**Aa  so«n  as  our  motor  engine  was  cranked  up  >» £"**' 
tbe  diflerenre  betwren  operation  there  and  u 
the  only  other  place  where  American  equipment  hi**" 
active  rervire  -became  apparent.  In  Villa's 
-a.  a  small  volume  of  business  and  a  long  haul. 
fiael  or  repair  stations.  In  France  it 
The  bulk  of  carrying  wu  tirrocndout.  . 

phorl.  and  by  ai^iwnt  with  the  British  an 
motor  wrvic~  our  trurV-s  and  car,  «uld 
rrpaira  practically  avery  ten  or  twTnty 
Thi»  cooperative  effort  ha*  been  invaluabJe.  »pK« - 
tKp  bImmt  da>*s  when  our  tervice  was  In  tbe 
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For  a  considerable  period  motor  transport  remained  We  „,w.  .  . 

under  the  control  of  the  chief  quartermaster.  It  grew  so  out  “  *np  ,rom  "* 

fist,  however,  that  it  was  made  a  separate  service^rith  .  ar  got  to  Fra 

di^or  in  chance,  and  became  part  of  the  service  'J2£  ^Sr£S: 

H«.  »hich  was  subsequently  expanded  into  the  present  u,km  c~_  f  “•Unite. 

Sen-ic«  of  Supply.  Thi*  mean*  that  the  capital'rf  our  the  inrcvlnt^..^”!*  V*  ci*B*  ^  “d 
motor  transport  abroad  is  in  that  historic  little  city  of  .  .l10'  V™?  motor  1 

Tour*,  the  center  of  supply  and  transport  for  the  whole  brld^  of  trucks  “  duplic*U^ 

A  E.  F.  In  a  rworganintion  growing  out  of  a  swift  expan-  the  ten!  **"*  R*B 

*■  Brig.  Gen.  hr  L.  Walker.  .  far-visioned  cngiS^  wSS^SmmT*.  proc-  r.  , 
army  expenence.  became  director  of  what  is  now  officially  know  i,JTwk..  ™  .  .  proajf'“n' 

known  as  the  Motor  Tmnsport  Corps.  Colonel  Pope  was  f^iSJCSw^Sl^  a  ‘P  *bft*d 
installed  a.  deputy  director.  From  their  offiem  dSSetLT!l%  d 

the  control  of  the  American  motor  machine  arreas  the  sea.  nt  thiar  j  T****1  *l  Tou 

If  you  have  read  the  preceding  article*  in  this  serim  you  be*in  V*,  “  ' 

know  that  the  management  of  the  America  burin*#.  of  ‘°  >TP  ‘ 

war  is  precisely  like  that  of  any  big  corporation  that  »  trucE  teni^  f« 

•rient  ideally  and  therefore  efficiently  conducted.  Hence  “d  “?b 

the  Motor  Transport  Corp.  is  thoroughly  charted  and  service  inT^w  f" 

diagramed.  The  scop,  and  function  of  every  branch,  from  There  must  h?  ttmllmuh^ff  ff°? 
the  immense  reception  parks  at  the  poru.  which  contrin 

thousands  of  vehicles,  down  to  a  lonely  garage  on  the  high-  able  auto  mdr  .  ,?"*<ry 

»»y.  in  charge  of  one  man.  arc  on  paper.  Behind  the  direr-  trailer,  for  he* t , 

Under  war  conditiona  the  whole  M.  T.  C.  naturally  fell  Philadelphia-  immunitke  TmlT.  - 
into  two  separate  sections -on.  which  operated  in  the  the  Arid  wi’rel*-  —  aVT  7^  _ '  .  °. ,p 

diimain  of  the  .Service,  of  Supply  behind  the  line.,  and  one  trucks,  becaim  every  base  S  SSZHL 
which  was  part  of  the  combat  armies  in  the  field.  By  fol-  pleuly  equipped  mtxorurd  fie*  d 
krair*,  the  equipment  from  the  time  it  arrived  in  France  chin,  shop.;  and  photographic  trKT^ 
tmtil  it  delivered  men.  food  and  ammunition  at  the  firing  service  builds  it*  itinenmt 

ssrjzm  *boh  "*  -a  ~  »— * 

(ifimM  fir.wn  to  tht  aea^  ,n  - _ 

K 00 ping  Track  of  tho  Army  of  Motors  r«  to  Wohinfton. 

All  motor  ffOUlDR^nt  tlW  Pnnm  fnr»i  ■■ 
TOOKIN'G  at  the  general  plan  rf  organization  In  theS.O.S.  ordered  not  lew.  than  three  and  usuallyT>UM 
\J  first  you  find  that  the  director  of  the  Motor  Transport  first  because  It  take,  time  for  nW.rtur 
Corps  sits  as  president  of  tha  concern,  while  the  deputy  because  of  the  delay,  and  hasardi  rf 
director  i.  Vice  prmident  and  general  manager.  The  su  mmn.  U«S. dSiSaVtJjLm^l 
principal  divisions  are:  Administration,  which  deals  with  ready  been  long  on  file  in  the  office  uf  the  'a. 
office  management,  personnel  and  atatiatica;  Procure-  master  General  in  Washington  and  the  on 
nwnt.  which  obtains  equipment  and  supplMe  and  desk  filled  in  scorns  of  motor  plants.' 
with  the  tonnage  problem;  Maintenance,  which  has  tha  These  motor  transport  army  requirement 
mhaaal  lob  of. parr-pert  renewal,  repairs  and  salvage;  cycUa  up  to  specially  constructed  flve-ton 
Operations,  which  dlstnbutM  all  machines  and  has  par-  based  on  army  needs  as  shorn  by  organiutl 
tiruisr  charge  of  the  truck  convoys;  Engineering,  which  by  advance  notiew of  troop  sailings.  wear  and 
provide  technical  advice  and  deal,  with  standardisation;  merit  in  use  and  the  nece.wtyrfk.wpmt  r 
sntl  Plans  and  Project*,  which  anticipate  future  needs  With  motor  equipment  ».  with  food  and  all 
snd  adapts  tha  present  structure  to  whatever  emergency  there  had  to  be  a  large  available  surplus  to  n 

T*‘  .........  .  10  rr^°V  action,  accidents  or  th*  terrific 

Uch  rf  these  divisions  has  it*  own  chart  of  organiia-  usage.  A  chart,  which  is  a  marvel  of  detail, 
which  after  the  free-and-easy  manner  rf  motor  life  ia  precue  situation  in  France.  Th#  squipmen 


to  Fr^t  with-  camouflage  of  the  ship.  Hence  you  frequently  see  at  the 
..  'hat  looks  as  if  it  were  a  wiggly  germ 

S^L  wvi!  'heels  are  a  wdate  and  sober  gray.  Such 

night  to  m^  SpSn1^kC°UrW'  rep*lnt*fd  lbe  mom‘,n‘  ,h*y  *o  the 

■.‘I^a  “d  «l»o  shipped  crated  and  unassem- 

’  by  “*  bled-  some  ports  the  assembling  is  done  almoat  within 
iuppuea  acroaa  a  stone  s  throw  rf  the  docks  and  in  the  open  air.  The 
.  .  _  Vf  Put  on  »  skid  way  and  started  down  by  gravity. 

CMter.  must  In  rapid  sucmaaion  each  part  is  added  until  it  roll*  away 
rrance  then-  on  it*  own  wheela.  At  one  place  fifty  fivo-ton  trucks  were 
irLT  “-mhled  in  this  way  in  nine  hours, 
a.  »  ban  you  As  soon  as  trucks  or  cam  are  ready  to  be  moved  they  are 
>et  high— you  hitched  together  in  trains  and  hauled  out  to  the  reception 

^5°i£rrv;  p*fk-,  w.hich  U  utUBll>'  by.  The  progress  of  a  new 
119  kin<k< of  vehicle  from  the  time  it  is  unloaded  or  set  up  until  Issued 


,n*’  •'••P  >  our  r;ya  on  the  Hall  Chart .  lucauae  reception  and  nwerve  parks  ia  in  bU 
th*  unuttered  injunction  everywhere  in  this  highly  charged  th*  A.  E.  F.  are  indicated  in  red. 
branch  rf  army  work  is  "Step  lively."  Every  »n*n  in  th#  Status  rf  Motor  Whirl*#  in  Franc*. 
Motor  Transport  Service  know*  Just  what  Is  required  rf  Motor  transport  gets  an  allot  men 


Motor  transport  Service  know.  Just  wh.t  Is  required  rf  Motor  transport  _ _ 

nun  because,  from  director  down  to  the  keeper  rf  that  lonely  United  State#  every  month, 
wayside  garage,  he  has  his  job  concretely  Ufore  him  on  th#  Corp#  or  th#  air  service  do 
•all.  He  ran  never  say  “  I  didn't  know  that  this  was  part  100,000  tons  the  procuremeo 
f  my  work."  The  Motor  Transport  Service  is  exeuw-prorf.  own  priority  schedule,  which 


requirements  are  reduced  to  weight  and  cubic  tons 
and  then  transmitted  to  th#  G 1  Section  rf  the  General 
Staff,  which  forwards  them  to  Washington.  In  the 
acting  Quartermaster  General  s  office  in  Washington 
is  a  motor  transport  bureau,  which  plaree  contracts 
with  the  manufacturer*. 

As  soon  as  a  truck  or  car  reach*#  a  port  in  France 
it  ia  caught  up  in  a  control  which  keep#  a  continuous 
check  on  it  during  th#  whole  period  rf  service  until 
it  gue#  into  the  scrap  heap.  Even  then  the  material 
ia  salvaged  and  become  part  rf  the  recorded  structure 
rf  anew  vehicle  or  a  retrieved  part.  At  each  port  that 
w*  use  you  find  a  so-called  motor  reception  park, 
which  means  precisely  what  the  name  implw*.  Her* 
you  find  ever}-  kind  rf  mechanical  transport.  Each 
park  has  a  complete  organisation  in  charge  rf  the 


fifirra! 

at.  f.  Walker 
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S&ttS  2tS.“n  * 

Sixond:  Load  vehicles  to  capacity.  Domu,i 
'  'm0't0n  k""1-  »  vrhirlt  c? 

Thiw:  Do  not  use  two  vehicles  to  do  the  work  th«:  «» 
vehic  e  can  do  within  the  required  lime  limit.  Work 
vch.de  let  boom  rather  than  two  vriiidm  five  hour*. 

Fourth:  Reduce  to  a  minimum  the  time  require  tv- 
loading  and  unloading  operation*  and  the  sxrrn  tln*  1 

Sf^hi3e,bC  nc<rm*ry  UpVcCp  “d  ‘"PP'J  t» 

Fifth  :  Keep  the  vehicle  in  constant  mechanical  nrvi» 
ability  by  constant  inspection  and  care  of  the  -mchunin, 

As  a  result  our  truck*  and  cars  are  pooled  whirewr 
pomible.  which  mean,  that  at  base  port*,  supply  drort. 
and  with  the  armire  in  the  held  there  a  always  a  mural 
reserve  of  equipment  instantly  available.  It  ha*  eliminate 
the  abuse  of  property,  useless  wear  and  tear,  and  enihlr, 
all  vehicle*  to  be  used  to  the  fullest  possible  extent.  Tbs 
ewae  of  passenger  cars  will  illustrate.  With  the  exception ,/ 
the  highest  ranking  officers  no  officer  has  his  own  car.  All 
cars  are  in  a  pool  which  is  ope  ruled  precisely  like  a  txXnli 
service,  with  the  exception  that  there  b  no  durge  Ice 
riding  and  the  chauffeurs  get  no  Ups.  When  a  car  is  Imd 
the  driver  is  given  a  blank  form  which  must  be  filkd  ou 
w  ith  the  name  of  the  pareengcr.  the  car.  time  use!  and  the 
destination.  At  the  conclusion  of  tho  trip  the  ollirer  ini 
civilian  using  this  car  must  sign  this  slip,  which  Uslif.v 
that  the  transportation  was  used  for  official  business  only. 
This  procedure  mak«  joy-riding  impossible.  A  mmlir 
taxicab  system  for  trucks  is  in  operation  at  all  depot*  S. 
branch  of  the  service  can  get  a  truck  without  Riving  t 


only  by  that  numeral,  which  b  the  ftvralled  U.S.  number,  is  teemed  -  kept  in  the  office  c*  the  I>irector  General  at  tne 
Thb  rule  applies  to  the  Commander-in-chiefs  limousine  M.  T.  C.  at  Tour*.  _  .  .  „ 

with  the  same  force  as  to  a  llivver.  The  numbering  system  Tbb  Is  the  way  it  weeks:  I  once  asked  Colonel  Pope  die 
b  characteristic  of  the  service.  The  first  numeral  always  location  of  what  I  thought  was  the  hypothetical  number 
indicates  the  type  of  the  car.  All  our  motor  vehicles  are  of  a  five-ton  truck.  He  wrote  the  Bomber  cm  a  sheet  of 
riawlfted  according  to  type.  Paaenger  care,  retardbm  of  paper,  sent  !«  a  merer ngcr  aad  asked  him  to  get  the 
size  or  body,  are  Type  1;  light  delivery  trucks  of  one  ton  recced  of  that  number.  In  km  than  five  minutes  the  mre- 
or  Ires  are  Type  2:  three  and  four  ton  trucks  are  Type  4:  teogsr  returned  with  a  typewritten  sheet  which  stated 
five-ton  trucks  and  over  are  Type  5;  motor  cycle*  with  that  the  five-ten  truck  bearing  Ub  actual  number  had 
or  without  side  cars  are  Type  «;  caterpillars  which  haul  arrived  in  France  on  June  first  at  Blank  port:  that  it  had 
the  heavy  guns  are  Type  9;  even  the  kitchen  trailers  have  been  assigned  first  to  a  field  bakery  at  X:  tbeo  to  the 
a  designation,  which  b  Type  10.  Motor  Corps  at  lb*  intermediate  supply  depot;  later  it 

The  United  States  numl*n  are  arranged  so  is  to  indi-  was  reassigned  to  Y  Divines,  and  at  that  particular 
cafe  the  type.  For  example,  the  official  registration  num-  moment  was  in  service  In  the  Tool  lector  with  the  Z  Divr- 
ber  of  a  passenger  car  will  always  begin  with  1 :  the  United  sion.  Such  is  the  check  that  b  kept  upon  everything  cm 
Statm  number  of  a  five-ton  truck  would  1-gin  with  5.  and  wheels  that  uses  a  gasoline  engine  ia  France.  Yon  can 
so  on.  Thus  you  find  that  the  first  registered  pareengcr  trace  a  motor  eyrie,  a  runabout  or  a  kitchen  tralier  with 
car  in  the  A.  E.  F.  a  II,  while  tbe  first  registered  five-ton  the  same  ease  and  accuracy. 

truck  b  51.  If  you  should  ate  a  truck  on  the  road  bearing  Thai  ka  how  the  director  of  mechanical  transport  is 
tho  United  States  number  5125  you  would  at  ceice  know  roabied  to  keep  ha  finger  constantly  on  the  whole  overseas 
that  it  b  a  five-ton  truck.  Blocks  of  registration  numbers  situation.  Every  morning  General  Walker  finds  on  his 
are  periodically  forwarded  by  the  director  of  the  M.  T.  C.  desk  the  typewritten  daily  schedule  d  mechanical  trano- 
to  tho  reception  park  for  imue  to  the  incoming  vehicle#.  port,  which  gives  equipment  arrival  at  ports  tbe  day  before: 
Thb  rvghiratirei  i*  made  by  a  clerk  who  has  a  completely  Ike  stocks  at  parks;  the  total  number  of  vehicle*  ordered 
equipped  office,  including  typewriter  and  rani  index,  in  the  for  service  at  the  Front  and  at  the  rear;  the  state  of  spare 
body  Of  a  five-ton  truck,  which  b  located  in  many  in-  pan.  and  the  state  of  prtsonwri.  It  b  just  one  of  the  many 
niunces  out  in  the  open  air  and  in  the  midst  of  the  rerep-  similar  charts  in  us*  ia  the  various  service*  el  supply  that 
lion  park.  exprews  scientific  huaiwesa  management  at  it*  hem.  This  is 

Immediately  after  registration  all  the  equipment  that  only  poreihb  Ucauso  the  first  liak  in  the  chain  of  motor 
comes  with  the  vehicle  la  taken  off  and  stored  in  a  reservoir  supply  was  forged  right  at  tho  reception  par 
of  utcmnunui.  By  this  lime  you  realise  that  the  recvptk 

This  procedure  is  just  the  opposite  uf  the  British  method,  important  Iretitut**.  It  sot  only  receive* 
which  amigo,  a  driver,  helper  and  all  ererntiol  tools  to  a  concentrates  equipment,  hut  by  tbe  nature  c 
truck  when  it  a  forwarded  to  France.  Three  two  men  and  ia  the  great  realer  el  assignment.  When  a  d 
the  initial  equipment  remain  with  the  vehicle  until  it  b  Front,  a  supply  depot  or  a  headquarters  an) 
worn  out  nr  deatfayed.  Our  personnel,  on  the  other  hand,  a  truck  or  a  pamenger  ear  it  make*  a  requi 
i»  amigned  from  the  lau  of  raiuab  which  are  to  ha  found  director  at  Tour*,  lie  know*  from  hi*  daily 
at  every  park.  abo  from  a  daily  report  el 

Every  truck  has  a  logbook,  which  must  he  kept  up  to  bware  aad  rvaerve  park*  jui 
date  by  the  driver.  It  therefore  becomes  the  biography  Th-  stock,  I  might  add.  b 
of  this  (articular  pW  of  •qutpnwiit.  The  title  of  the  Through  the  wwignment  b 
volume  I*  the  U.  S.  number.  It  W  a  complete  record  of  all  Park  to  rend  the  equipment 
1  rar-fere.  repair,  and  supple..  The  tabulated  information  unit  to  which  U  b  nested  i 
in  these  books  is  uf  great  value  to  the  statisticians  <4  the  signor  and  eonsegnre  to  get 
corps.  In  addition  It  b  a  form  of  publicity  which  prevent,  are.  There  rt  a  constant  fio 
waste  of  gasoline  and  spare  parte.  liquid  supply.  Hence  tutu 


Ff/lclency  In  I  he  l/$e  of  Trucki 


which*  at  /"VN'E  invaluable  remit  ol  thb  cooperative  system  U  tie 
is  on  hand.  army  truck  convoy,  which  b  another  distinctive  Ann- 
inventory,  lean  feature.  I  ran  best  explain  it  with  a  eonreete  exxirql. 
Reception  When  a  requiaition  b  made  on  a  reception  park  for  s  divi¬ 
ne  thartbe  banal  truck  train,  which  is  INt  tiurks.  they  would  n 
nabbw  eon-  ordinary  rirrum.tanre*  proceed  without  cargo  to  their 
where  they  accredited  del  mat  Ion.  which  may  be  twenty  or  one  hut- 
s  from  this  dred  mice  away.  Every  pound  of  load-carrying  raptcily  is 
practically  lost-  With  the  truck  convoy,  however,  every 
the  Motor  train  thst  gam  up  carries  freight.  On  land  as  on  sss.  It. 
raample  of  A.  E.  F.  b  constantly  up  against  the  tonnage  prot.Vn. 
rr  the  war.  SuppUm  are  piling  up  at  the  porta  at  the  rate  cd  bits  «l 
acowr  the  thousands  of  tons  a  day.  Every  freight  car-Amtricat, 
■0*011  con-  French  and  I  he  British  wagona  that  a*  use  works  to  Ur 
grew  out  of  fullest  possible  capacity.  Every  effort  mail  I-  nude  to 
transport,  relieve  this  tonnage  tension.  Hencv  three  trains  of  tnub 
mrtty  both  that  are  ronatantly  winding  along  the  French  reads  hive 
oad  wheels  become  great  factor*  aa  freight  carrier*, 
ad  under  a  As  soon  as  a  truck  train,  whether  five  vehicles  or  fifty, 
sodammtal  b  requisitioned  the  commanding  officer  at  the  rectptli. 
he  cardinal  park,  which  b  always  at  a  base  port,  informs  the  supp¬ 
ort  service  tradrni  of  the  army  transport  srrvice  that  «  convoy  w 
available.  Instantly  freight  b  amigned  toil.  Xleiinwhlle 
i  should  be  each  truck  is  manned  and  equipped ;  the  cargo  1*  then  pst 
■>  that  Ibr  aboard,  a  totalled  pilot  who  know*  all  the  truck  root-  a 
ming  from  placed  in  command,  the  convoy  get*  a  number  by  which  K 

b  known  until  B 

_ _ _ gets  to  it*  •trill". 

and  the  car* MB 
move*  off.  Where 
ever  passible  the 
freight  Is  cunilpici 
to  the  unit  which  u 
receiving  the  trs" 

If  ihisisimpobhb 

it  gum  to  sum*  iir 
termedint#  point  - 

_ _  ^  .  whrretbctmcktsn 

w».  ,  •  - 4.  b  again  folded  f*  • 

|  sreond  I.P  of  l‘.«r 

■*  w  *  carrying^  Journey. 

cause  t  he  pifolakr- 

I  ahi-sd  ir«d  s •«**<! 

)  labor  necressry  to 

■5  s-jkw; 

night  the  convoy  rr- 
port.  it.  ah"* 
ahouts  to  Tour* 
This  I*  done  toj«- 
mil  M.  T.  bf*t* 
lAltl .  quartern  to  d»"e 

the  train  if  w<t~ 

“^compbeeutbe 
truck  convoy  *V 

tern  that 

fCe-fi-se" 


THE  IT.  S.  number  Is  only  one  detail  cd  the  control  aad  At  the  rereplloa  park*,  for 
supervision  which  now  take  firm  hold  of  the  transport,  so-called  pooling  system-a 
A.  soon  as  a  car  receives  the  registration  number  -  it  b  first  trtbutlon  to  war  transport  sis 
written  on  s  red  card  which  is  tied  to  tbe  steering  wheel  and  the  basic  law  el  operating  rt 
afterward  stenciled  In  while  paint  on  the  sub*  and  back  which  b  that  a  vehbfo  must 
..f  the  vehicle  a  so-called  registration  card  b  made  out  in  as  to  lime  and  bad.  Every 
duplicate,  which  b  the  beginning  of  the  permanent  history  el  a  truck  are  idle  b  a  dead 
id  the  car.  There  b  a  colored  card  for  each  type  of  vehicle,  capacity  load  b  likewise  a  dm 
For  trucks  it  Is  white;  for  touring  rare  and  ambulance*  operating  rub*  deduced  from 
yellow;  for  motor  cycle*  brown.  These  cant,  contain  the  principle*  under  which  our  w 
technical  record  of  the  vehicle,  and  together  they  form  the  aorka.  They  are: 
Up-to-the-minute  reti.uw  of  motor  transport  in  Franc*.  Fitter  Avoid  an  um,  h< 
They  contain  the  U.  S.  number,  type,  model,  make,  peovtd-d  for  aad 
capacity  in  load,  gas  and  oil  tank,  serial  number,  motor  least  pomibl*  time  will  be  lo 
number,  and  kind  of 

Ignition  and  light-  _ _ _ 

log  systems.  Them 
b  abo  a  complete 
record  of  the  lire*.  k 

including  make,  size 
In  front  and  rear 
and  whether  prereed 


The  .late  and  place 
of  arrival  nre  abo 
recorded  All  thb  b 
i*  one  half  of  the 
face  of  the  card. 

The  other  half  is 
devoted  to  the  his¬ 
tory  of  the  vehicle. 
If  n  truck  b  trans¬ 
ferred  twenty  times 
in  the  course  of  six 
months  the  date  and 
place  of  every  trans- 
fer  and  inrid«’ntul 
rv  marks  an>  rhronU 
cled.  If  you  want 
toknow  the  location 
andprevioinservl.e 
of  any  piece  of  me¬ 
chanical  transport 
in  .the  A.  E.  F.  you 
ran  get  itataglame 
from  the  duplicate 
fib  of  there  registra¬ 
tion  cards- the  or- 
i  rural  ion  fib,  aa  it 
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TEE  CITY  OF  COMREBE 


By  BASIL  KING 


romin*  in  for  aome  dramatic  momenta  with  my  father, 
which  increased  in  tenwon  with  the  year*.  I  have  often 
wondered  what  hia  own  youth  could  have  lieen  that  ho 
had  ao  little  meccy  on  what  waa  at  first  not  much  worao 
than  high  spirit*  and  boUterousncaa.  Though  1  am  fur 
er  corner  of  the  chair,  with-  from  blaming  anyone  hut  myself  for  my  ultimately  going 
I  back  into  my  corner.  Marine  wrong  I  have  some  time*  thought  that  a  gentler  handling 
Knowing  that  by  not  saying  might  have  led  me  aright  when  sheer  repression  only  made 
I  was  oblige*!  not  only  to  get  me  obstinate.  That  gentler  handling  my  mother  would  have 
control  my  seme  of  it.  given  me  had  not  my  father  felt  that  it  was  weak.  This 

was  the  ft  rat  Hidden  shock  of  knowledge  only  added  to  my  perversity,  the  result  living  a 
id  come  to  me  by  degree*- 1  state  of  continuous  rebellion  on  my  part  and  permanent 

•  way  and  had  been  ready  to  displeasure  on  his. 

I  bad  hardly  ever  thought  of.  "  You're  getting  in  worse  and  worse  with  the  old  man." 
ime  had  been  vaguely  in  the  my  brother  Jack  warned  me  a  few  months  before  1  left 
but  I  had  never  considered  Montreal  for  good.  "I  heard  him  telling  mother  that  if 
ad  hour.  Now  that  it  had  you  didn’t  turn  over  a  new  leaf  h?’d  cut  you  out  of  his 
seemed  to  fan.  will." 

ny  family  life  that  you  hardly  The  information  that  he  had  so  cut  me  out  was  tlie  lust 

ny  father  wwa  iU  canter  and  form  erf  appeal  he  ever  made  to  me.  I  didn’t  believe  he 
l  go  hack  to  the  time  when  he  meant  it  otherwise  than  as  a  bluff-a  atroke  of  the  pen 
sot  only  in  the  rati  mat  ion  of  could  have  reinstated  me:  but  merely  a*  a  bluff  it  angered 
r  entire  country.  One  of  the  me.  It  implied  that  I  might  be  induced  to  do  for  money 
«  who  in  the  sutira  and  srv-  what  I  hadn't  done  for  love  or  duty,  and  I  waa  foolish 
onira  of  Gnat  Britain  lying  enough  to  consider  it  part  of  my  manhood  to  prove  that 
hud  States  and  welded  them  anyone  who  ao  judged  me  waa  mistaken.  In  that  phase  of 
hole,  he  had  outlived  all  but  my  misguided  life  there  was  a  kind  of  oraxy.  ConMIallkc 
porwrira.  With  Macdonald,  attempt  to  show  my  father  that  it  was  not  because  of  his 
md  a  few  others  he  had  had  money  that  I  cared  for  him- or  didn’t  care  for  him;  but 
i‘s  empire  stretching  from  the  all  I  succeeded  in  doing  was  to  rouse  the  resentment  of  a 
ram  the  Greet  Lakes  to  the  man  who  had  hardly  ever  been  defied, 
ire  and  evil  he  had  never  let  Rut  I  had  repented  of  that  kind  of  bravado  long  before  I 
me*  m  well  as  good  one*  is  a  had  repented  of  anything  else.  My  letter  to  him  written  in 
r  dark  the  moment  my  father  Octolwr  had  been  quite  sincere.  To  be  cut  out  of  his  will 
at  for  a  fraction  of  an  instant  had  never  meant  anything  to  me  but  the  Iona  of  hla  affee- 
In  helping  to  build  up  the  tion.  I  wws  sorry  for  that  1ms.  sorrier  thun  any  words  I 

•  Canadian  Pacific  Railway  hue  could  tell  you.  But  when  he  wrote  to  me  in  answer 
«  or  America,  where  money  to  my  October  letter  I  knew  from  his  lone  that  1  had  di fl- 
e  did  not  knock.  There  were  nitely  killed  whatever  had  once  existed  between  him  and 
so  hope-few  and  the  trwsury  me.  and  that  all  that  was  left  for  me  was  to  bury  it.  I  hud 
to  pledge  everything  he  i*».  been  trying  to  bury  it  for  the  past  eight  weeks,  and  I  do 
othing  but  his  honor  and  his  not  deny  that  the  effort  was  a  bitter  one. 

me  of  the  fairy*  tales  of  the  You  must  understand  that  I  had  now  come  in  for  a  set 
nental  world.  He  had  begun  of  emotions  that  had  not  belonged  to  m<  before  1  went  to 
y  memory  of  him  opens.  Of  tbe  Down  and  Out.  I  can  explain  it  only  on  the  ground 
i|y  by  hearsay.  By  the  time  that  months  of  abstinence  from  anything  that  could 
man  of  considerable  wealth,  inflame  the  senses  or  disturb  the  poise  of  the  mind  hsd  In- 
■minion,  honored  in  Great  ductd  a  sanity  of  judgment  to  which  I  had  been  a  stranger, 
t  or  ten  Canadian  baronets  In  this  new  light  I  was  really  a  prodigal  son— not  frum  any 

hope  of  a  ring  on  my  hand  or  the  fatted  calf,  but  genuinely 
d  vigorous,  with  thin,  dear-  from  affection  for  the  parents  1  had  wronged. 

piercing  eye.  and  a  mouth  To  haw  this  impulse  to  arise  and  go  to  my  father  thrown 
:  from  detection  but  from  de-  hack  on  itself  was  the  hardest  thing  in  my  experience, 
own  life  he  n-iuirvd  his  chil-  Somehow  I  had  kept  the  conviction  that  if  ever  I  repented 
a.  Though  with  our  added  that  door  would  be  open  to  my  return.  It  had  not  really 
rverrased  in  dignity  it  gained  occurred  to  me  that  they*  wouldn't  say  at  home:  “It  is 
and  many  wvre  tbe  shifts  to  meet  that  we  should  make  merry  and  be  glad."  That  my 

•  pushed  to  indulge  the  follies  brothers  might  refuse  to  join  in  the  chorus  was  a  powibil- 

ity.  That  my  sisters  might  not  be  overenthusiastic  in  doing 
«>  than  experimentally,  cov-  so  I  should  be  able  to  understand.  But  that  my  father  and 
og  to  ngbtways  before  their  mother  .  .  .  Throughout  my  May  in  Atlantic  City  I 
I  *as  mvariaWv  caught,  had  been  saying  to  myself:  "Well,  if  1  ve  thrust  a  sword 
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into  your  heart*,  old  dean,  you're  Jolly  well  thrust  oce  into  now '  cut  •  V**  ™- 

mine:  and  *0  *Vr»  quits."  mW.H^nveT^ 

"When  did  it  happen?"  wa*  the  first  question  I  *»  m>  lather  o%*r  *( 

sufficiently  master  ol  myself  to  a*k.  ,oalC  ln>  ..  . 

-Annette  beard  yesterday.  I  think  it  was  the  day  be- 

f'  "  Do  you  know  il-«  he'd  been  Ulf  **>  t“*"**:.  *"> 

'•  He  hasn't  been  well  for  a  long  time.  Annette  says- i*x  woutd  b*  «>  by  mu¬ 
lct  two  or  threw  years:  but  the  end  waa- well,  it  was  heart  tation-  Ur  JaUw 

failure.  He  was  in  hia  motor -going  honw>.  tt hen  the  car  bd»red  tow*  l* 

drove  up  to  the  door  they  fc-ind  him -  be  “ 

It  was  the  pietur*  thus  presented  that  made  me  put  my  didn  t  snow  WO*  tc 
hand  to  my  forehead  and  I—  my  head.  I  »»*  th.nkmg  of  do  aaythmg  else 
him  seated  in  hia  corner  of  the  car.  stately,  unbending,  un-  jerry  woom  ° 
[■ardoning,  dead.  I  «*>  thinking  of  the  plight  of  my  poor  la. 

llttio  mother  when  the  man  she  had  for  so  tmny  year.  order 
worshiped  and  obeyed  was  no  longer  there  to  give  her  hia  My  father  wonMn 
commands.  I  was  thinking  of  the  commotion  in  the  fanv-  give  me 
ily,  of  the  stir  of  interest  throughout  the  community.  A  outraged  h»  aJe 
prince  and  a  great  man  would  have  fallen  in  Israel,  and  all  Jerry  wouldn't  forg 
our  Canadian  centers  would  be  aqulver  with  the  news,  because  my  lathee 
Jerry  and  Jack  would  cable  to  my  stater  in  England,  as  dor*  it  first.  Asia 
well  us  to  our  unetas  and  aunts  in  that  country  and  in  the  could  bnsgit  aha 
United  State*.  There  *«  cousin,  and  friends  who  future  would  be 
wouldn't  lie  forgotten.  I  alone  was  left  out.  and  sealed  wit 

That  was.  however,  more  than  I  could  Wleve.  It  waa  lather  ,  death  not 
more.  too.  than  I  was  willing  to  allow  Regina  Barry  to  sup.  at^n^  way^<  JJW. 

'""-There  must  1*  a  telegram  for  me  at  my  rooms  In  Sew  Nothing  remain. 
York."  1  managed  to  stammer,  though  I  fear  my  toe  ,*d  todr  raylunr . 
larked  conviction.  .  _  assure#  of  that  hh 
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v  _  v  especially  one  day  when  he  drool  ill 

becaor  he  Jerry,  would  be  *»  shocked  up  in  'is  Sunday  clothe,  and  went  out  In  the  street  within 
but  because  the  law*  <rf  the  Modes  and  'is  pants.  I  don’t  suppose  yer  guv’nor  ever  did  the  like 

that.  Slim.  Don’t  seem  us  il  old  people  on  thia  rte  'to 
ed  foe  me  then  but  to  grin  and  bear  it.  them  playful  ways." 

That  I  had  friends  of  my  own  waa  to  me  In  this  sort  of  reminiscence  the  evening  wont  by.  ml  11 
nd  of  consolation  which  ta  largely  pride  the  morning  1  received  a  note  that  did  much  to  iwafcrt  nr 
Caetogsbyt.  Regina  Barry  and  her  It  was  no  more  than  the  conventional  Inter  of  codMmu* 
rr  to  me  new  than  anyone  with  whom  I  from  Mrs  Barry,  hut  it  was  tartfully  touched 
“Our  retotme."  George  Sand  write.  "A  lorn  like  your*."  she  wrote,  "painful  as  it  ta  at  .11 
the  frlewtta  given  us  by  Nature;  our  times,  become*  tragically  so  when  the  support  one  Audi  in 
itivee  given  ue  by  God."  family  ties  ta  too  far  away  to  -u-laln  one.  I  have  olun 

en  me  by  God  I  regarded  Levey  and  found  in  my  own  experience  that  lonetincwi  added  s  me 
km.1  Straight  and  Pyn  and  Beady  La-  poignant  element  to  grief.  I  wish  you  would  trerentor. 

of  humble,  helpful  pah  to  whom  I  dear  Mr.  Melbury,  that  you  have  friends  at  IhlaChrWmv 
eds  of  the  "robust  love"  which  waa  the  time  quite  near  you.  Hun  In  and  see  us  whenever  you  Ice! 
v.  eld  Walt  Whitman's  City  of  Encode,  the  need  of  a  friendly  word.  We  are  leading  a  lile  tm 
r  saxg  them,  nor  condemnation,  nor  absolutely  without  engagements,  and  you  will  rtserr  map 
r»  was  ■Merited  there  till  seventy  more  than  we  ran  cheer  you.  If  on  Christ ma*  Eve  ,10 
y  forbore  oae  another  to  lore,  and  «*-  would  care  to  look  In  between  four  and  five  you  wort  fuel 
tl-  .  .  .,  J  the  spirit  to  the  bond  of  ua  here,  and  wc  could  give  you  a  pup  of  tea." 
sf  »*••!.  S.  -mm  would  have  aald  that  Needtom  to  say  all  through  the  day  of  Christina.  Eve  my 
tb.  Ur.  ne.  r.*  to  Israel  thought,  were  with  tho  gathering  in  our  bourn  on  Ue 

r  all  of  Israel  aad  of  the  strictest  sect,  slopes  of  Mount  Royal.  I  saw  to  fancy  every  deUO  of  lb 
iMWw.  -  to speak:  to  theory.  If  not  lugubrious  pomp  through  which  Christians  ctatrwliri 
»ve  t.ti«e  to  a  that  they  pomremd;  they  their  Saviour  in  hta  affirmation  that  there  »  no  death 
m.  Gt-1  that  they  were  act  as  auch  men  Solemnity,  blackness,  muffled  drums,  and  long  lines  ed  me. 
>e-n  »to  Out:  aad  yet  M  waa  prerisriy  throwing  awe  into  their  faces,  would  smile  the  heart  with 
•n  1  •  •  breasts  aad  dton't  dare  so  a  seme  of  the  final,  the  Irreparable,  tho  gone  aad  Isa. 
tl  -  •  - ,  ~  ,  heaven  that  I  found  the  Flowers  would  le  nd  a  timid  loud,  erf  brightness,  hut  Hey 

- .<  me  t  , .  Ire*.  and  bade  me  be  s  man.  would  bloom  In  little  mom  than  Irony.  The  roll  erf  nan/ 
at  i>  at  . -.  tag  I  kept  poor  old  Lovey  wheels,  the  trsmp  of  many  foet.  and  a  funeral  strvlc*  n 
-  ■  t  .1  .nt  thereto,  where  there  were  which  the  triumphant  note  Itself  would  be  turned  into  , 
de  e  :h  me.  and  told  h.m  of  my  dirge,  these  would  be  the  nuwsive  accompaniment  to  tto 

few  eobs  w riling  up  from  heart*  In  which  they  wort  to 
-  smg  a  melancholy  face.  Irrepressible.  Though  shut  out  to  person,  In  spirit  1  **• 

.  .  they?  He'd  have  been  there,  standing  in  the  ahrouded  room,  witncmcrg  ■» 

.  1  ....  •  '  mother's  farewell  kim.  watching  the  lid  planed  on  tto 

I  t.  1  Him  my  father's  age.  coffin.  marching  with  my  brothers,  kneeling  in  the  chunk. 

A*.  -  ell, at  that  tune  of  life  thry  toanng  the  clod*  fall  to  the  grave.  At  tho  very  mxner' 
doff.  Too  bad  you  didn't  w  hen  Mr*.  Barry  handed  me  a  cup  ol  tcu  I  sas  eayiW  1* 
•uae  for  the  funeral.  Ye’d  nyeetf:  "Now  It  is  all  over,  and  they  arc  coming  luck  te 
'a.e  fc .  .d  te  ere  him  laid  anay  safe  the  darkened,  empty  house." 

.  md.  wouldn't  ye.  Slim?  I  I  was  not  cheerful  a-  a  companion,  and  apparently  »» 
-a*  to  some  good  benefit  one  expected  me  to  be  *0.  H  r  can  scarcely  be  said  to  too 
-.  that'll  lake  care  erf  the  talked:  we  merely  kept  each  other  company.  It  »nc  Mm 
of  burial.  Awful  dear.  Barry  herself  -ho  suggested  when  we  h»d  linlstod  tr.tlui 
but  I  suppose  your  family  ehr  and  1  ahould  take  a  walk, 
ha*  a  plot  ta  some  church-  The  weather  had  grown  clear,  bright  and  wlndlr**  All 
yard."  along  the  promenade  there  -a*  Christmas  in  th* 

Whea  I  had  amurrd  and  in  the  air.  It  was  not  like  any  Christmas  I  had  oct 
hem  that  this  was  the  case  kn.cn  More,  with  the  blare,  the  lights,  the  gay.hc.n-k- 
he  continued:  'And  an  people,  and  the  thundering  erf  breakers  under  lUrlrfhl. 
forgoen'eff  •wddrn-  well,  but  some  rerent ial  erf  the  ancient  festival  -as  prreent  I  ba¬ 
it's  nwful'nrd  on  relation.  and  it  reached  me.  It  reached  me  with  a  yearning  to  him 
•ton  a  old  ancient  man'll  worthing  Monging  to  me  that  I  c  ould  claim  as  my 
lay  round  sick,  and  don't  something  to  which  I  should  belong  and  that  would* 
know  when  're  time's  cast  me  off  something  that  would  love  me, 
come.  I've  Imowrt  'em  that  I  should  love,  with  a  love  different  from  that  «>'" 
when  you'd  swear  they  which  even  the  City  erf  Friend*  could  supply  me. 
hung  on  w-purposr.  just  But  out  on  the  crowded,  Marry  am  front  wr  nol  ¬ 
le  spit*  them  a*  'ad  to  walked  new  talked.  We  sauntered  and  kept  wWnt.  >"> 

take  rare  of 'em.  1  md.  I  had  the  feeling  that  there  waa  ao  much  to  asyltoU 

'ad  a  grandfather  o'  could  -ay  nothing:  on  hers  I  divined  that  'to"'-*"'' 

me  own  —  well.  same.  1  will  not  affirm  that  in  view  erf  all  the  orrunot.n(« 

you'd  think  that  old  I  could  be  anything  hut  uneasy:  nnd  yet  1 

»<-  man  ,ust  couldn't  This  a-onderful  creature  waa  beside  me.  coml«tinr  ^j 
dw^  Ninety.  I  be-  liking  to  be  with  me!  But  if  she  knew  exactly  »'•- 

•leked  old  thing  I  wa*  swept  by  an  intense  longing  that  >•"’ 

he  gu  tolly,  told.  It  was  a  longing  I  wo  never  frre  from,  thouf-" 
_  like.  Take  the  didn't  often  seiie  me  so  imperiously  as  to-night. 

pepper,  he  would,  me  the  more  imperiously  owing  to  the  fact  that  I  . 

“  *Dd  pour  it  into  the  her  moving  farther  and  farther  away  from  rewllrt"" 


reluming  to  my  hotel.  He  said  that  though  m  my  room,  fneadi 
there  -ere  some  odds  and  ends  of  mall  matter  which  he  As 
hadn't  yet  forwarded  there  wo  no  telegram  or  Caaadtan  Chris* 
letter.  Having  called  up  Annette  I  got  a  repetition  of  the  moat 
meager  information  Mlm  Barry  had  given  me.  thowgh  I  hi 

learned  in  addition  that  the  funeral  wa.  to  take  place  on  atrare 
the  following  day.  which  would  be  Chrlatma.  Eve.  Her  Tt-m 
father  had  alreudy  gone  -wen 

to  Montreal  to  take  part  timee 

In  the  ceremony.  Th.em-  deavo 

barramment  of  her  tone  in  *  l»*aee 

toying  she  was  surpnsed  /  He  ha 

that  I  had  rerelvvd 
no  announeemenl  > 

told  me  that  she  was  £  in  (w» 

not  surprised.  It  waa  JT  nmld 

the  last  touch  to  the  ‘ '  f ,  •*  «n 

certainty  that  I  had 
town  omitted  with 
Intention. 

After  that  for  a 
time  my  grief  gave 
place  to  rage.  The 
puntalment  was  *0 
much  greater  than 

the  crime  that  my  N  • 

heart  cried  out 
against  lU  InJuMlce. 

Hod  I  stayed  down 
in  lit*  depths  where 
I  was  1  should  have 

accepted  It  phleg  ^  fc 

maticaUy.  hut  hav-  _ 

Ing  made  the  effoct 

I.  nse.  and  mrt-  « 

»|«h  low  W-  / 

*T  acquitted  my  //. 

motto-rand  my  stater 

•i  •»>  *nwe  a  th* 

doll-  to 

mother  -s-  Ito-  Mrt 


ture  God  ever  made. 

I>ul  she  had  always  ■■ 
l*en  under  the  domb 
nation  erf  my  father,  *■ 
and  had  now  come 
under  that  of  her 
son..  Never  having 
luuertcd  herself  she  - 
hardly  togin  to  do  It  at 
date,  though  she  might  » t*-p 
her  heart  out  in  were  I 
knew  my  sister  would  put  1 
a  good  word  for  me.  bu 
the  youngest  of  the  fair  '  , 
and  a  girl  she  would  eo.u  >• 
be  overruled. 

Jack  might  be  mercifuliy 
indined.  but  he  would  do  as 
Jerry  insisted.  Jerry -who 
as  Sir  Gerald  Melbury  would 
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naiibtiitn  coming  through  herself.  I  had  hoped  that  both 
«uuld  occur  to  her  without  my  being  obliged  to  say  in  so 
many  word*:  “  •  am  *b*  man  -*“»  tried  a  few  months  ago 
to  •trul  your  jewrlry," 

Bui  if  ever  the  shadow  of  this  suggestion  cnwd  her 
mind  it  didn’t  crcas  it  now.  From  the  beginning  the  face 
and  figure  of  that  man  had  been  blurred  behind  the 
rT.  itory  of  my  brother  Jack.  Recent  events  had  fixed  me, 
jurt  as  »he  saw  me,  definitely  in  conditions  in  which 
•r*ak-thirving  is  unimaginable.  I  was  the  son  of  Sir 
Edward  Melbury,  Baronet.  of  Montreal  and  Ottawa,  a 
-an  who  would  rank  among  the  notablra  of  the  Continent. 
Though  a  son  in  disfavor  I  was  still  a  ton.  and  moreover 
I  was  exercising  an  honorable  craft  with  some  credit.  I 
might  propcee  to  her,  I  might  marry  her.  I  might  live  my 
•  hole  life  with  her,  and  the  chancm  were  that  she  would 
never  connect  me  with  the  man  she  had  arm  for  a  few 
hurried  minuU*  on  pulling  the  ixoe-colorrd  hangings 
arid'- 

Foe  this  very  reason  it  seemed  to  me  I  must  tell  her 
before  our  friendship  went  any  farther.  It  was  an  ad¬ 
ditional  reason  that  1  began  to  think  that  the  information 
would  be  a  shock  to  her.  How  I  got  that  impression  I  ran 
«»r<rly  tell  you;  the  ways  in  which  it  waa  conveyed  to 
so  trifling,  so 


infinitesimal . 

For  example.  I  asked 
her  one  day  what  she 
meant  by  her  oft  re¬ 
peated  statement  that 
I  was  different  from 
other  men. 

"Our  men.”  ahe  ex¬ 
plained  promptly. 

"have  no  life  apart 
from  their  buaiiwwsra 
and  profmaiona.  llusi- 
ssas  and  profraaion  are 
tump'd  all  over  them. 

They  are  In  their 
rlothm.  their  farm,  the 
tonra  of  their  volrs*. 

You’d  know  Ralph 
Coningsby  was  an 
architect. and  Stephen 
Cantyra  a  doctor,  and 
Kufua  Legrand  a 
clergyman  the  minute 
you  heard  them  speak. 

Sow  you  wouldn't 
know  what  you  wen-. 

You  might  he  any¬ 
thing— anything  a 
prtleman  cwn  be,  that 
m.  I've  heard  some¬ 
one  say  that  Oxford  is 
•  town  in  a  university, 
and  Cambridge  a  uni¬ 
versity  in  a  town.  In 
put  the  same  way  my 
father,  for  instance,  ia 
s  man  in  an  architect. 

You’re  an  architect  in 
a  man.  With  you  the 
man  la  the  bigger. 

With  us  he'a  the 
•mailer.  It  isn’t  merely 
buBnrwa  lief  ore  pleas¬ 
ure;  it’s  business  be¬ 
fore  human  nature; 

•ml  somehow  I’ve  a 
preference  for  seeing 
human  nature  put 
first.” 

There  was  little  In  this  to  say  what  I  have  Just  hinted  at. 
There  was  barely  sufficient  to  let  me  see  that  ^e  was 
putting  pie  above  most  of  her  men  acquaintances,  in  a 
PU»  in  which  I  had  no  right  to  be.  Though  it  was  aa  far 
»*  she  ever  went  it  was  far  enough  to  make  me  feel  that 
the  earliest  confoalon  would  not  come  too  soon. 

When  we  got  down  to  the  less  frequented  end  of  the 
Heerdsalk  the  moment  seemed  to  have  amvvd  The 
crowd  had  thinned  out  to  occasional  groups  of  stragglers  or 
luvers  going  two  and  two.  Only  here  and  there  one  came 
«i  a  shop;  only  here  and  there  on  a  hotel.  One  got  an 
opportunity  to  see  the  stars,  and  to  bear  the  ocean  oa 
something  more  than  a  drumbeat  to  the  blare. 

By  a  simultaneous  movement  we  paused  by  the  rail,  to 
look  down  on  the  dim  white  moving  line  of  breakers  It 
one  ct  those  instanU  when  between  two  people  drawn 
i toady  to  each  other  something  leap--  ,IiJ  ,S*‘rv 
nothing  imperative  to  keep  us  apart  I  should  have  spued 
f*r  in  my  arms;  she  would  have  nestled  there.  I  had 
distinctly  the  knowledge  that  she  would  have  responded 
«o  anything— and  that  the  initative  wa»  mine. 

As  a  rocket  that  bursts  into  cascade*  of  fine  suddenly 
out.  so  suddenly  the  moment  passed,  leaving  u»  with 
*  *nse  of  coldness,  primarily  due  to  me. 


Wtkmt  -  WMmt  -  Tr9*mg  »♦  — *  — 


patience  with  hi*  own  son  aa  he 

eW’s.  and  so -  I  -coder  if  you  can 

_ I  that  when  mother  beard  that  you  had  beeo- 

.  been— wed.  a  little  like  my  brother - •" 

” Who  told  her?”  ..  ■ 

"Oh.  I  don’t  know.  Three  things  get  about.  It  rmght 
have  been  Annette.” 

"  And  usuming  that  I  was  what  you  call  wild,  have  you 
.  how  wild  I  was?”  _  .  . 

iler  response  to  thb  -a.  to  -y:  "I  Uke  •  mw .to  Hav* 
spirit.  The  men  who  alwayw  keep  on  the  **fc  side  — - 
.  left  this  sentiment  there,  to  add.  lem  irrelevantly  than 
sounded:  “Mother  wanU  you  to  come  and  duss  with 
tomorrow  evening.  It  will  he  Christmas  Day.  but -«• 
ant  Weep  it  a*  Christmaa  We  don’t  hav*  any  Chnst- 
M  since— since  Tony  died.  We  simply--* 
an  t  be  alone.” 

the  turn  our  talk  bad  taken  there  was  so 
_ need  that  I  found  my  efforts  at  conlcsson  para¬ 
lysed.  That  a  family  whom  I  tod i  regarded  as  enviaWy 
carefree  should  be  living  in  the  shadow  of  i 

soft*-  :n  which  there  was  this  element  of 


revealing  ray  that  a  flash  of  lightning  throw*  on  a  dark  road. 
Here  was  a  girl  whom  I  had  thought  of  hitherto  as  immune 
from  the  more  sordid  varieties  of  trial;  and  yet  she  had  at 
least  tasted  of  their  cup.  It  gave  me  a  new  conception  of 
hrr.  I  began  to  see  her  not  as  u  Hat  surface  or  as  static 
like  a  portrait,  but  as  a  living,  palpitating  human  being 
with  dutim  round  her  and  a  vista  of  experiences  as  back¬ 
ground. 

The  immediate  inference  was  that  I  must  assist  them 
over  Christmas,  as  they  would  assist  me;  and  to  do  that  I 
must  put  off  telling  Regina  Barry  where  she  had  seen 
me  first. 

To  be  quite  free,  however.  I  had  to  get  a  kind  of  per- 
mission  from  Lovey.  My  relations  with  him  had  grown 
to  be  peculiar.  He  seemed  to  develop  two  personalities, 
from  the  one  to  the  other  of  which  he  glided  more  or  less 
unconsciously.  Though  even  in  our  privacy  he  refused  any 
longer  to  speak  of  us  aa  buddies  and  fellas  together  lie 
called  me  Slim  and  sonny,  and  referred  without  limitation 
to  our  fraternal  past.  On  my  part  I  found  it  alrrnwt  con¬ 
soling.  in  view  of  the  bluff  1  was  putting  up.  to  have  some¬ 
one  near  roe  who  knew  me  at  my  worst.  Where  I  had  to 

C-nd  before  others  th-rr  was  no  pretense  at  all  with 
and  so  I  got  the  relief  that  comm  at  any  time  when 

one  cun  drop  one’s 
mask. 

Here  In  Atlantic 
City  I  was  paying  all 
his  expense*,  but  no 
wagi*.  In  New  York 
I  offered  him  nothing 
but  his  room.  How 
he  lived  I  didn't  al¬ 
ways  know,  beyond 
the  fact  that  it  was 
honestly.  As  to  this 
he  was  so  frank  that  I 
could  have  Uttlo  doubt 
it. 

'There's  many  a 
-  lets  go 
i  account 
o’  you.  Washin’  win¬ 
dows  ain’t  nothink  but 
old  woman's  work 
when  a  man’s  lawn  a 
’alter.  If  it  wasn’t  to 

save  you.  sonny - " 

“Yes,  I  know. 
Lovey.  One  of  these 
days  I  may  get  a 
chance  to  make  it  up 
to  you." 

"Oh,  well,  aa  for 
milkin'  it  up,  so  long 
as  you  gis*  on  with 
the  fancy  you  took  to 
me  that  night  at  Stin¬ 
son's,  like - " 

"Oh.  Ido.  You  see 
that,  don't  you?” 

"Yea;  lace  it  right 
enough,  Slim.  It  kind 
o'  passes  the  buck  on 
me.  us  you  might  say. 
But  there!  Lord  love 
ye,  I  don't  complain! 
Ye're  a  fine  young 
fella,  and  what  1  docs 
for  you— self-denial  ye 
might  call  it-  I  don’t 
grudge.  When  I  aces 
ye  goin’  round  like  a 
swell  with  other  swells 
old  top’; 


«  iP  iw  m  limn 

good  thing  I  lali 
by.Slim,  all  on  urn 
.....  UV.I.In1 


Christ  mus  dinner 


'  Ye’ll 


I  just  nays  to  myself.  'Lovey,  that’s  your 
and  1  feels  kind  o'  satisfied.” 

It  was  kind  o'  satisfied  that  he  showed  himself  when  I 
Uld  him  I  had  been  asked  to  cat  my 
with  Mm.  and  Min  Barry.  ,  .  , 

"Ain’t  that  grand!”  he  commented  cxultingly. 
put  on  them  swell  togs - “ 

"But  it  will  leave  you  alone.  Lovey.”  I  reminded  him. 

"Lord  love  ye.  Slim.  I  don’t  mind  that!  What's  Christ¬ 
mas  to  me!  I  don’t  pay  no  attention  to  all  that  foolish- 
nem — except  the  plum  puddin’." 

I  felt  it  right  to  throw  out  a  warning: 

"In  your  dining  room.  Lovey,  with  all  the  chauffeurs, 
there’ll  be  things  to  drink,  very  likely.” 

He  put  on  his  melancholy  face. 

"It  won’t  make  no  difference  to  me,  Slim.  The  Down 
and  Out  has  got  me  l-.und  by  so  many  promises,  like,  that 
1  can't  take  a  sip  o’  nolhink.  not  no  more  than  a  dead  man 
that’s  got  a  bottle  in  ’is  coffin.  I’m  one  that  can  take  it 
or  leave  it.  as  I  feel  inclined."  .  . 

”  If  you’re  going  to  try  taking  it  or  leaving  it  to-morrow 
1  shan’t  accept  Mrs.  Barb  ’s  invitation  to  dinner. 

The  effect  was  what  *.  had  expected. 
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If  Your  Copy  is  Late 

DKCAUSE  of  the  unprecedented  1 
D  ci«ulit..n»  M  periodical.  will  frequently 
d<llvc«ll  late.  If  your  ropy  of  THE  SATURDAY 
Kvbniho  Pear  don  not  inch  you  on  Thut*.Uy 
P*v—*  do  not  •nlr  complMAiKE  of  the  delay,  «  tl 
l«  beyond  our  power  10  prevent  H.  If  your  dealer 
or  boy  .cent  tore  not  place  THE  SATURDAY 
Evening  Poet  on  «lr  Thur*day*  it  U  became  h„ 
•upply  hoe  been  delayed  In  tianwt.  He  wvll  have 
M  birr. 

Sometime*  .oUcvipnon  copb.  -.11  be  debvered 
ftrHi  unctimn  copies  tent  10  dealen.  Until 
tranepoetatam  rondUiona  ur  unproved  these  de¬ 
lay*  and  irieuulaeille*  ai 


Leaking 

TS  TEN  month,  of  HIS.  with  Ihe  l  ulled  Slain  at  war, 
1  I  ho  Ore  In*  win.  greater  by  a  Hundred  nuliion  doiUr. 
than  in  th»  co»r«*0ondlng  period  <4  IBlfl.  -hen  «*  cookl 
I'ondderably  belter  afford  lo  low  Ihe  equivalent  of  a 
hundred  big  ship-  Into  .  bonllre. 

Tha  l«MM  for  October  were  exceptional;  Inti  unfur- 
luralely  exceptional  lone*  are  rather  the  rule  -ilh  la*.  A 
KN-.t  part  ,4  (hem  were  alrirUy  preventable.  which  it  also 
Ihe  rule  with  u*. 

A  couple  of  day.  before  Ihla  fire-bre.  report  rime  lo 
Kind  we  aere  reading  a  r ireful  calculation  ,4  -hal  .Mr. 
MrAdoo  had  aaved  by  -pealing  Ih-  railroads  aa  a  unit 
lie  aaved  a  lot  of  rent  t>  oinsoflriallng  Ihe  separate  tick* 
oflieva  in  cities.  He  aaved  a  to  of  overbad  by  abolishing 
-Pirate  freighl-sollriling  bureau.  There  -ere  many  ut- 
Inga.  Th-  lotil  foe  a  year  <*me  lo  about  aa  much  aa  ihe 
fire  Ion.  for  a  month  in.nl ly  alrirlly  preventable.  Spewk- 
Ing  in  a  general  and  Jaundiced  -ay,  What’a  Ihe  use? 

Kire  loan  la  only  one  typical  item  War  hai  done  much 
lo  popularise  llirifi.  Never  before  — aa  there  «uch  a  eon- 
seinu*.  sustained  effort  lo  aave.  But  war  haa  not  -hakm  ui 
out  of  our  careless.  wasteful  habit*.  When  we  a  cigir 
.tub  on  a  Heap  of  .haring,  or  leave  an  electric  wire  half 
in.ulat.cl  we  are  not  thinking  of  thrift  -  or  of  anything 
elae.  We  »r*  Juat  mechanically  following  a  tad  habit.  W. 
need  a  wring  round  our  finger  all  the  time  lo  make  us 
r*ro*mb*f. 

Out  of  ten  motion,  in  the  couree  of  a  day  *•  think  <4 
thrift  only  in  connection  with  .me  of  them.  The  laak  a  to 
cultivate  a  hundred-per-cent  Hatnt  of  ihrifty  thinking. 
Such  a  habit  will  cut  the  fin-  loaa  in  half. 

Liberty  With  a  Club 

T1BERTY  require,  a  higher,  more  eaactin*  discipline 
1-i  than  tyranny.  That  is  one  of  the  harden  problem* 
with  which  the  Peace  Conference  and  the  League  c 4 
Nation*  will  have  to  deal.  Democratic  war  aim.  haa 


procnbed  liberty  lo  ten*  of 
had  slight  experience  of  it.  1 
it  probably  man*  littl 
But  it*  true  sgnl&unc.  b  mare  restraint. 

there  a  a 
;be  kept  firmly 
and  Poland.  foe  example,  liberty  to  harry 
Jew*  cm  have  no  place  In  the  new 


ecc*  <4  territory*  and  m 
•  that  rival  claimants  are  rather  1 
to  settle  lha  issue  in  the  anotei  way.  Probably  in  1 
pla-wn  Liberty  will  have  to  introduce  berarlf  with  a  pobce- 
man’a  heavy  rhib  in  hand. 

There  ought  to  be  bo  hesitation  about  it  when  tbr  need 
is  dor.  Mlnortoro.  of  ahiefe  the  Jewa  are  n  conspicuous 
example,  have  aa  valid  a  claim  upoa  inlervec.Bg  democracy 

liberty  and  brotherhood  are  lea  tolerable  than  under  autoc¬ 
racy ’■  double  eagle. 

Now  that  the  ««r  a  woo.  a  cocadeeahle  part  of  t ho 
western  world  doubtle—  picture*  Liberty  and  Demo-racy 
a*  having  nothing  in  particular  to  do  except  ■!  at  tbr  had 
of  (he 
But  the 

and  Southeastern  Europe  forbid*  that  agreeable  picture. 
For  urn  time  to  come  them  will  probably  be  *  stem  job 

with  liberty  under.! and  the  dwripiiae  it  require* 

Th#  new  dispensation  wosM  like  to  discard  the  bayonet 
but  that  cannot  be  doeie  until 
I  tbr  like,  hnvr  lost  their  attraction. 

Programs  and  Practice 

,VER  a  rear  ago  a  platform  committer  of  the  Britiah 

Olafctsd  meaning  that  every  Brit  oh  person  shall  kaie 
.  of  procuring  healthful  and  wwubl,  comfortable 
It  also  proponed  that  all  tnromr  above  what 
Is  mow)  to  procure  the  tfaadard  of  Id,  shall  be  coei- 
I  for  the  common  good  which,  among  other  «l 
1  for  government  joha. 

Apparently  the  standard  of  Id*,  beyond  nhicfc  none 
drnll  go.  -  pitched  somewhat  kigt-r  than  the  national 
minimum,  below  whkh  Mw  shall  fall.  One  may  .unroro 
>h*«  »  **«  man  might  haa  two  -sit.  of 

rlothna.  while  hm  laxy.  impr-sd**;  nrighbo.  sbcld  have 
only  oae:  eg  that,  a*  .  rmiH  (or  eareptsuna)  rreatlvs 
aluhty.  aa  Ldwoci  taught  pomrns  an  upright  piano.  But. 
under  the  apint  of  that  program,  d  an  ~ 
an  upright  psano  he  would,  no  do 
denounced  aa  a  plutocrat  mad  an  enemy  of  the 


Any 


In  tee.  1  r reap'd i«e  of  ,kll  M)tedy  iat0 
comonna  pot.  everybody  >  to  take  n  fair 

th^lMwXirtt  Ihe  KifRdrnry 
of  _ih*  akrantlc  mot.v.  and  who  rocw-W  iochauK.1  Sader- 
ship  very  important  w.H  naturaUy  Ngsrd  ibis  a.  being  as 

*n*lf7T  *  ,w',ri  “  “v ihm 

U  all  radical  movemewu  show*  that 
practice  are  eery  different  thing*,  because 
operating  a  complex 

- _  are  very  different  things.  The  German 

P"’’  molulceia'ry  .Sen  an 

•  l  u  ‘  b^*?r  «'1>  »  radical 

PHt>  «  it  ac-jusred  political  power.  Even  the 

fiaUly  i.  re- 
-ary  to  bare 
1  who  knew  how  to 


steamy  headr-o*  of  the 
iced  by  the  wUnng  fad  (hat  it  — 
•  oath* 


get  Rater  Mo  the 
No  doubt,  lost  in  proportion  ae  It 

V.  Ihe  BntMh  Labor  Tarty  .Ui 
In  port  ice  a  Labor  promier 


-«  Ut-Pla. 


I- 

fn 


VUU 


Qsa,aasaa 


— */ 


la  view  of  the 

IWt  into  baeng.  tn<i  lkf _ 

^ ;  (f“riy  **  ,0*  that  the  G« 

la  own  and  opmate  the  0ot  for 


The  railroad,  promt  a  much 

muro  impoctM,  Private - - 

-re  mromparobfy  the  grated  rmilnwd  n«m  i, 
n  '  •****  «.  oc  the  whole,  with  h*b  rffici 

Bl'  “  pri**W  ^  «t  bad  kag  bem  an  3S««f 


ad  hostility.  Latterly  ia  ^ 
riency  had  becotw  somewhat  impaired  and  more  *n!uj. 
threatened  by  oppressive  governmental  regulation 
Now  a  thoroughly  efficient  and  constantly  c.rflT-ii,, 
radro*i  »y««n  is  viully  ««-nry  lo  ,h«  l?nU^S 
The  Decn-Ity  touebea  every'  industry  ard  exary 
artivity  Id  the  country.  To  no  oiber  country  is  nil  in^ 
portation  so  important  as  to  this  country.  *Mh 
bauK  diversified  mdusinns  and  comparatise  lack  c<  ,a\u,< 
water  transport.  At  all  ccet*  wo  must  have  1- 
expanding  rail  system.  • 

For  sacb  a  system,  privately  owned  and  msnupd.  tl, 
public  will  midst  upon  comprehensive  gox«nmeni  mUri 
over  rates  and  practices.  If  that  control,  mqxuive  lo 
real  or  supposed  public  opinion  and  with  an  ryo  to  poiilrd 
preferment,  is  going  to  be  esncntiully  Hostile  ay  ,h.l|  „„ 
have  an  efficient  and  expanding  rad  rvstom.  bro.a. 
private  caplul  will  shun  the  railroad  field;  aid  tb  oifv 
rational  allernalive  b  to  try  out  tbe  experimcni  cf  fotvm- 
mecil  ownership  and  operation. 

We  do  not  believe  that  government  operatic*  vtui! 
finally,  in  any  event,  give  an  efficient,  npsndlng  rsl 
system,  except  at  far  higher  cost  lo  tbe  public  Uan  tmict 
pnvate  management.  W#  believe  politic  would  g*t  imo 
the  raU system  much fa*Ur than  merhanKal  imfirowmnu 
But  the  crux  of  the  railroad  problem  is  todecdehHwNr 
gavernment  ownership  and  private  mansgemroi  utdrr 
brosd -gauge,  expert  centraliud  govertirorei  nguluim 
Uiat  know*  transportation,  and  would  rather  have  bin 
ton  miles  than  more  flattering  pm.  clippings.  Braid- 
regulation  implies  perrabsion  to  effect  mud  ol  th* 
.  that  Mr.  McAdoo  effected  by  roOrdlnatinf  ihr 


Whether  we  can  have  liberal.  unWtilc  conururtnc 
regulation  of  privately  owned  railroada  U  ihe  Am  quHi.m 
lo  be  decided  in  acltling  a  rallru.d  pulley.  If  we  canpr. 
have  that,  the  experiment  of  government  ownvnlilp  ia  Ur 
only  rational  alternative.  Nobody  want*  lo  go  back  to 
Ihe  roodition  of  IfU.  T*cntynne  monthi  afi<r  |kwn  n 
achieved-  ihr  term  of  Ihe  iwroenl  Rmngeiariii-b  M 
very  long  for  a  huge  country  lo  makr  up  ol*  mind  on  a 
■ubyert  about  which  there  I*  ao  much  difference  of  oplimn. 
The  country  ought  lo  be  thinking  it  ovar  no*. 


Taking  an  Interest 

THIS  generation  of  American*  has  been  very  little  Mlb 
•wted  in  government  whet  her  ii  w  a*  local  govemmrtd, 
Male  govrenmcnl  or  Federal  government.  All  cruUcinl 
and  youraaiMlc  pretemiona  lo  live  ronirary  arr  mm 
buncomlw.  American*  were  inirmted  In  politioi  juv. 
about  a*  they  were  Intrrroicd  in  bawball  It  wai  > 
national  sport,  pursued  for  (lie  excitement  of  Ihe csmpkfl 
and  of  seeing  which  aide  would  win.  After  one  tide  lot 
won.  the  control  was  settled  and  peoplo  though!  aboul 
aom-thlng  elae. 

Kacrptioos  may  be  noted  to  that  statemint  Mr. 
people  were  inleraied  ir<  government  all  III*  lime  Ko» 
and  thro  unusual  i-lreumMama  livened  general  inicm 
in  the  subject.  But  the  average  American,  by  and  large, 
gave  pradow  little  attention  lo  it.  If  the  party  that  I  of 
•on  *ignally  failed  lo  redeem  iu  promlmw  he  ahnglH  *» 
shoulder*  and  forgot  ii  In  *U  month*. 

In  twenty  years  -from  IKK  fo  1912— population  it- 
crowd  forty-six  per  cent  and  the  vote  for  IWUi 
increased  only  twenty-five  |»r  cent;  and  hundrtd*  if 
thouands  voted  for  PrrMdtnt  who  never  voted  si  other 
elections.  In  city.  sUte  and  nation  iiartlro  were  held  lo 
no  it  rift  *  cowrit  for  fuUUlmrnt  of  their  pledge*.  be**u*> 
people  were  too  little  interested  in  what  they  did.  A  <n' 
large  portion  of  the  Elect  orate  voted  simply  l>>  /*' 
always  for  the  same  party  ticket.  Irrespective  cl  the  nent 
of  the  candidate  or  the  recent  record  of  the  party  Jurl  *1 
a  patriotic  riliaen  root*  fur  hi*  own  town”*  hall  l«m 
whether  it  ii  good  or  not.  And  neither  party  meant  any¬ 
thing  in  particular. 

Thi*  generation,  nearly  the  world  over,  ha*  now  *opur«i 
a  new  Ml**  of  government.  It  baa  discovered  that  g»v*n- 
ment  b  not  limned  to  being  a  far-off.  indifferent  thing;  ihu 
it  may  be  something  w  hich  cun  step  into  people’s  huon. 
lake  I  heir  sons,  kill  million*  ol  men.  devastate  great  **■ 
Cion*.  Newspaper*  bring  daily  evidence  that  th*  peopR 
of  Germany,  foe  example,  are  now  taking  the  livslwrul  sod 
most  intimate  internet  In  government.  Ho  people  arr.  go- 
«lly,  throughout  Europe. 

The  l' ruled  States  h«*vIb  a  livelier  and  more  intimW 
inteeat  in  goveenmert  on  the  part  of  the  people;  »  «*• 
Mant  and  criticaJ  interesl.  Any  number  of  young  mm 
-till  know  more  about  Ihr  balling  average*  in  U« 
lvasr*.*ll  than  they  know  about  ihr  performame  ol  Ihcif 
w-natora  and  representative.  Senator*.  repmroUti"' 
•nd  prandenU  will  never  perform  »t  their  best  to  *» 
audience  that  a*  usually  looking  the  Ollier  way. 

Government,  with  iu  increasing  activities,  »  bound  10 
b.  increasingly  important  to  everybody.  To  know  wia- 
government  t*  doing,  and  how.  I*  part  of  everybody  > 
per-onal  tAmlnera-not  Just  at  election  time,  but  ** 
4tMl  m-rck  out. 
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SOME  W&IR  CREDIT 


JUDGING  by  the-  experience  pf  New  York  Sute  TO  mm  TEE  17  V  T  W 

four  yram  of  world  war  inrrnwd  the  factory  pay  D  V  W  A  JU  Aj  E 

roll  in  the  United  Slates  128  per  cent,  and  there  are 
no*  ten  and  a  half  million  peraons  on  that  pay  roll.  It  In.  little  more  than  nghl  million  and  t 
irrased  the  railroad  pay  roll  seventy  to  aeventy-five  per  five  billion  three  hundred  and  odd 
rent,  that  pay  roll  containing  more  than  two  million  narara.  New  York  Si 
Those  two  pay  roll*,  judging  the  former  by  New  York,  now  pertinent  of  L 
o*nc  to  more  than  fourteen  and  a  half  billion  dollar*,  teen  hundred 
sgsinst  than  *even  billion*  in  1914.  country’s  lead 

At  least  twenty-five  million  people  in  the  United  States  the  number  of 
wona  pay  roll,  living  on  wage*  and  salaries.  As  to  other  The  commii 
Urge  contingents,  such  as  miner*,  lumbermen,  tea  ratters,  that  as  com  pa 
fsrm  laborer*,  we  have  evidence  of  much  higher  pay.  As  to  year*  of  world  - 

still  other  contingents  the  evidence  is  more  fragmentary,  thirty-three  per  cent,  and  the  pay  roU128  per  rent.  Apply- 
For  example,  I  know  of  no  statistics  covering  three  million  ing  those  percentages  to  the  census  figures  for 
[arsons  and  more  in  domestic  and  personal  service,  but  the  results  mentioned  above, 
every  woman  who  hires  u  domestic  servant  know*  that  It  should  be  noted  that  these  New  York  coon 
•  agts  have  advanced  briskly.  no  means  exclusively  engaged  in  so-called  wai 

Next  to  those  on  a  pay  roll  the  most  numerous  division  judge  they  are  not  engag'd  in  such  work  to 
cf  the  population  consists  of  six  million  farmer*.  The  extent  than  factories  the  country  over  would  b. 
Department  of  Agriculture  will  no  doubt  put  the  gram  includes  stone,  clay  and  glass  products,  fun 
.xlur  of  farm  products  this  year  well  over  twenty  billion  cabinet  work,  musical  instrument*,  women’s 
dollsrt.  against  a  little  less  than  ten  billions  In  1914.  This  paper  and  printing,  confectionery,  beverages,  t 
nans,  for  example,  the  groan  value  of  aU  the  corn  aa  well  Of  course  the  increase  of  128  per  cent  in  pay  r< 

»*  the  grcss  value  of  the  hogs  and  cattle  that  ate  the  corn;  mean  that  increase  in  individual  wages,  for  the 
it  contains  duplications.  employees  has  increased  ooc-third.  But  avers 

Hut  of  all  product,  considered  in  big  groups  war  has  earnings  of  all  hands  increased  about  seventy  p 
ir.maaed  the  price  of  farm  products  moat.  From  July.  There  is  a  very  important  oflart  for  incraas 
1914,  to  August.  1918,  the  wholesale  price  of  all  Wading  living.  Retail  prices  of  food  in  the  United  State 
rommoditiea  taken  together  increased  106  per  cent  in  the  Is  ted  by  the  Bureau  of  Labor  Statistics  at  W 
United  States,  while  the  price  of  farm  product*  increased  with  reference  to  workmen’s  consumption  inert 
111  per  cent.  The  farm  prica  has  benefited  moat.  No  big  per  cent,  while  weekly  wages  in  New  York  increi 
group  has  benefited  more  than  farmer*.  seventy.  Early  In  the  world  war.  and  again 

In  1910  there  were  1.200.000  retail  merchants  in  the  United  Sum  stepped  in.  food  rose  faster  th 
United  Statta.  Nobody.  I  believe,  bas  ever  attempted  to  but  this  year  wage*  have  risen  decidedly  faster  than  food, 
get  their  economic  condition  into  a  com- 

[•ratlve  statistical  table.  But  their  _ 

creditor*  furnish  conclusive  evidence  of 
■  general  sort  as  to  how  they  are  getting 
on.  When  they  are  not  getting  on  well 
(tilurea  among  them  naturally  increase. 

In  recent  months  the  number  of  fail-  \ 

urea  compared  with  the  total  number  «•( 

concern*  in  business  has  liesn  decidedly  ^  .  <V 

the  smallest  ever  recorded.  ■  fcV't 


wr  ty  Rf'  Food  prices,  however,  are  not  an  accurate  measure  of 
■  •  w  Mod  the  coat  of  living.  Several  investigations  of  that  sub¬ 
ject  have  boen  undertaken  this  year  for  example,  in 
il  pay  roil  as  adjusting  railroad  wage*  when  the  United  State*  took  con- 
doitar*  The  trol  of  the  line*,  and  in  adjusting  shipbuilding  wages.  The 
formerly  De-  shipbuilding  investigation  found  by  deuiled  studies  that 
rom  some  six-  about  forty-five  per  cent  of  the  workman’s  family  budget 
{  mast  of  the  went  for  food.  Rent  increased  much  loss  than  the  cost  of 
acture.  Tbs  reports  give  food— from  ten  to  thirty  per  cent,  depending  on  locality, 
and  the  wages  paid.  The  railroad  investigation  concluded  that  cost  of  living  from 

for  Augurt.  1918.  show*  the  end  of  1916  to  the  spring  of  this  year  had  risen  forty  to 
1914 -covering  just  four  forty-throe  per  cent— the  greater  rise  occurring  in  families 

with  the  smallest  income*.  Of  course  the  larger  the  family 
income  the  leas  relatively  goes  for  food.  The  report  adds, 
however,  that  thaw  figures  of  forty  to  forty-three  per  cent 
may  be  somewhat  too  small,  owing  to  factor*  not  statisti¬ 
cally  expressed.  The  shipbuilding  investigation  put  the 
increased  cost  erf  living  from  December.  1914,  to  March. 
1918.  at  alightly  under  forty-throe  per  cent  In  Portland, 
Maine,  and  Boston;  a  little  more  than  fifty-one  per  cent 
in  Newport  News.  Virginia,  for  whites;  and  nearly  fifty- 
seven  per  rent  in  Baltimore. 

All  of  which  of  cour*e  dors  not  *ay  that  there  is  not  still 
a  great  quantity  of  underpaid  lahur  in  the  United  State*. 
Distribution  of  wagiw  is  about  as  complicated  a  problem 
weekly  as  distribution  of  wealth  in  any  other  form-and  attended 
ant.  in  a  genera)  way  by  a  good  deal  the  same  inequality.  The 
cost  of  railroad-wage  investigation  disclosed  at  the  top  workmen 
i  calm-  receiving  1260  a  month,  or  even  more.  It  also  found  that 
in  December.  1917-after  three  years  of  war  and  rising 
price*  fifty-one  per  cent  of  all  railroad  employers  were 
getting  asventy-fivs  dollar*  a  month  or  under.  There  were 
111.000  clerks  in  railroad  office*  whose  average  pay  was 
168.77  a  month;  270,000  section  hands  who  averaged 
860  31  a  month.  Throe  receiving  from  1160  to  1260  a 
month  numbered  only  60,000,  or  three 
per  cent  of  the  total  employee*.  They 
were  capable,  strongly  organized,  ag¬ 
gressive.  and  in  a  position  to  get  very 
respectful  attention  to  their  demands. 
They  were  by  no  means  inclined  to 
equalise  the  distribution  of  wraith  by 
prorating  their  two-fifty  a  month  with 
the  section  hands’  fifty  a  month  nor 
should  they  have  l>ocn.  Their  high 
wage,  if  distributed  equally  among 
111.000  clerk*.  270.000  section  hsnds, 
121.000  other  unskilled  laborer*  and 
130.000  station-service  employees— ill 
of  whom  averaged  Us*  than  sixty  dol¬ 
lar*  a  month— would  have  raised  the 
average  |>ay  very  little*;  and  the  proper 

r-  — -  proceeding  is  to  boost  from  the  bottom 

Instead  of  [lulling  down  from  the  top. 
In  granting  iU  wage  increases,  in  fact, 
the  Government  increased  the  lowest 
wage*  meat  and  tile  highest  wage* 
a  i  ■  practically  nut  at  all. 


Railroad  Wago, 

THE  number  of  failures  In  September 
this  year  was  tbs  smallest  of  any 
month  bark  to  October.  I  "99.  when  the 
total  number  of  concerns  In  business  was 
much  smaller.  The  numlier  of  failure* 
to  Oct olier  first  of  this  year  was  about 
half  the  numlier  for  the  corresponding 
[■mod  of  three  year*  ago.  In  the  third 
quarter  of  this  year  Iras  than  half  a* 
many  merchant*  failed  a*  in  the  like 
quarter  of  1914.  Aa  far  hack  as  an  ex- 
set  record  of  commercial  failure*  has 
t*en  kept  the  numlier  of  failures  no* 
Stmallest  in  proportion  to  the  number 
4  concerns  in  businero.  That  ran 
hardly  mean  anything  rUe  than  that 
merchant*  on  the  whole  are  mure  pr<»- 
prroua  than  at  any  otheT  time  in  this 
feneration. 

Nowadays  it  isn’t  enough  to  say  that 
total  hank  deposits  have  Increas'd  by 
•o  many  billions,  foreign  tnule  has 
reached  such  and  such  a  figure,  railroad 
ewning*  sre  thirty  per  cent  greater,  and 
“  on.  Merely  pointing  to  a  vast  ac¬ 
cumulation  of  money  isn't  enough. 
I'eople  want  to  know  who  is  getting  the 
"fney.  If  Wall  Street  only  b  getting 
it  they  are  not  much  Impressed. 

There  is  plenty  of  evidence  that  this 
»ar  money  is  very  widely  distributed. 
The  whole  people  of  the  United  States 
»ai  never  before  so  prosperous.  No 
F"*t  body  of  people  any  where  was  ever 
'**«*  so  prosperous.  A  short  rut  to 
'hst  conclusion  Is  found  in  more  than 
I*  roty  million  su  burn  her*  to  the  Fourt  h 
I-l-rty  Lo«n.  purchases  of  War  Sav- 
Stamps  rising  toward  a  billion 
Mar*.  incroa*»,|  saving*  dcproii* 
"'it  withstanding  bond  and  stamp  buy- 
m*  meteased  country  bank  deposit*. 

The  Census  Bureau  gave  the  num- 
”r  erf  factory  employee*  in  1914  as  a 


AFTER  all  off neta  nobody  can  reaaon- 
A  ably  question  that  four  year*  of 
world  war  put  decidedly  more  money, 
decidedly  greater  purchasing  power  and 
aaving  [lower  into  the  hands  of  the  great 
mass  of  the  population  of  the  United 
Sutra— which  is  material  prosperity. 

There  iu»i  debt,  at  thb  writing, 
of  upward  of  aixteon  billion  dollar*.  It 
will  certainly  run  above  twenty  billions, 
or  two  hundred  dollars  per  capita.  Hut 
that  is  nothing  to  dismay  Anybody. 
France's  debt  in  1914  waa  a  hundred 
and  sixty  dollars  per  capiU,  and  no  one 
took  a  dismal  view  of  France  economi¬ 
cally.  The  American  debt  is  all  held  at 
home,  standing  as  an  meet  on  the  books 
of  the  individual  bondholder*. 

A  great  part  of  it  figures  os  an  meet 
of  plain,  everyday  citirens  too.  Sub¬ 
scriber*  to  ten  thousand  dollar*  and  lew, 
took  sixty  per  cent  of  the  First  Liberty 
Loan.  Subscribers  to  fifty  thousand 
dollar*  and  low  took  nearly  two-third* 
of  the  Second  Liberty  Loan.  Classified 
subscriptions  to  the  Third  and  Fourth 
Loans  have  not  yet  bran  published,  but 
the  fact  of  seventeen  and  twenty  mil¬ 
lion  subscribers,  respectively,  indicates 
that  comparatively  small  subscriber* 
look  some  billions  uf  the  two  loons. 


Will  Ho  Hood  a  Brick ? 
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Obviously  if  the  hood*  nt  distributed  in  exact  | 
lion  to  I  he  taxes  levied  to  pay  interest  and  principal  the 
taxpayer  would  I*  merely  ahifting  the  money  from  one 
pocket  to  the  other— handing  it  over  lo  the  Government 
ill  taxes  and  immediately  getting  it  back  in  interest.  Taxes 
have  been  levied  in  such  a  manner,  however,  as  to  fall 
pretty  largely  on  the  rich  and  welhtfrdo.  Undoubtedly 
Mibecriben  up  to  ten  thousand  dollars  will  g*t  more  in¬ 
terest  In  proportion  to  direct  taxes  paid  than  auhnmbers 
over  ten  thousand.  The  war  debt.  In  short,  la  nothing  for 
the  plain  man  to  worry  about. 

The  United  States  got  into  this  prosperous  condition  in 
the  first  place  through  foreign  trade.  In  the  forty-five 
months  ending  with  last  SepUmber-the  latest  date  for 
which  official  figures  are  now  available- we  sold  to  ocher 
countrim  only  a  little  Iras  than  twenty  billion  dollars' 
worth  c4  goods.  The  last  two  years  we  have  been  selling 
at  the  rate  of  six  billions  a  year,  or  about  one-fifth  more 
than  the  combined  sales  ol  England  and  Germany -then 
the  greatest  exporters  before  the  war.  In  the  forty-five 
months  we  have  bought  abroad  nine  and  a  half  billion  dol¬ 
lars'  worth  of  gomU.  fn  other  words,  our  fone.gn  sale* 
have  exceeded  our  purchases  by  more  than  ten  billion  dol¬ 
lars. 

We  have  drawn  in  round  numbers  a  billion  dollars  of 
that  balance  in  cash -in  gold.  The  world  still  own  us  the 
rest  of  it.  From  the  time  we  declared  war  to  October 
twenty-fifth  lost  we  had  advanced  to  our  allies  seven  and 
a  half  billion  dollars.  Hut  as  far  lack  aa  October.  ISIS, 
we  t xigiui  lending  to  England  ami  France  first,  with  the 
five  hundred  million  dollar  Anglo-French  loon  c4  that 
month.  The  total  Is  now  about  equal  to  the  net  balance  erf 
trade  m  uur  fane. 

It  was  this  enormous  foreign  demand  for  American  goods 
that  set  the  present  industrial  I  loom  going  -  to  be  aug¬ 
mented  in  1917  when  the  United  States  came  into  the 
market  for  vast  quantities  erf  war  goods.  As  it  was  foreign 
trade  that  change!  a  slack,  rather  depresaid  condition  in 
I9lt  to  a  highly  |troaperoua condition  in  191*.  a  gnat  many 
people  are  naturally  looking  anitously  to  foreign  trade  as 
a  means  <rf  continuing  prosperity.  The  whole  difference 
butween  boom  and  depraaalon  Is  measured  finally  by 
i  Irma  ltd  for  goods.  The  greater  the  foreigt 
the  brighter  on  the  whole  the  industrial  outlook  will 
Amrrirun  monufarturra  have  juat  been  holding  an  I 
purtant  convention  in  New  York  lo  consider  that  i 
Many  other  iK.lies  and  individuals  are  busy  with  it 


ov 


TAe  Shortage  of  Shipping 

JR  foreign  trade  the  last  four  year,  has  Uen  pretty  ea- 
’  rluslvrly  a  war  product.  Out  ol  nor*  than  nineteen 
hllllon  dollars  of  exports  In  the  Iasi  four  fiscal  yrwrs- 
ending  June  thirtieth  something  more  than  thirteen 
hllliuna  went  lo  Europe,  which  moody  means  shipments  to 
the  Allies,  mho  bought  the  goods  here  because  they  had 
to  have  them  regardless  of  price  Pretty  soot)  they  will 
want  no  war  goods  at  nil  ami  will  he  hargaming  shrewdly 
for  nich  gods  aa  they  do  want. 

From  1911  lo  191"  our  -spurt-  to  other  part*  of  North 
Am.riia  more  than  doubled;  hut  the  increase  mostly 
consisted  of  .hipments  to  Canada  in  cwinrrtion  with  war 
work.  In  1013  German  exporta  amounted  to  about  two 
and  a  half  billion  dollar.,  running  England  neck  and  neck 
ns  lo  manufactured  good.  Iluay  little  Belgium  In  the 
same  y cur  exported  seven  hundred  million 
dollars'  worth.  War  rut  off  that  rompeli- 
tion  at  a  stroke.  England,  too,  was  heavily 
handicapped  as  an  ex|iort*r  liy  war's  ih- 
mandt  upon  her  indiwtri**  ami.  latterly, 
by  shortage  of  shipping- for  whatever 
auffervd  ship*  must  be  found  to  bring 
forward  vitally 
America. 

This  greatly  reduced  com  pet  i  lion  i 
betaken  into  account  in  considering  our  in- 
creased  exports  to  nonbelligerent*.  .More¬ 
over.  trade  grows  on  both  side*  of  the 
ledger.  I  f  we  buy  more  from  a  given  region 
we  may  expect  to  sell  more  theta.  While 
our  ex  porta  lo  South  America  ruse  in 
the  four  year*  from  $144,000,000  to 
|:t 1 4.000.000  our  Imports  from  South 
America  increased  from  IMS. 000.000  to 
IMT.OOO.OOO.  While  our  export,  to  Asia 
and  Oreanica  rone  from  lews  than  two 
hundred  millions  to  "early  six  hundred 
millions  our  imports  Increased  from  three 
hundred  and  odd  million,  to  marly  a 
hillion. 

To  meet  war’s  demands  on  us  we  were 
ransacking  the  nonbelligerent  world  for 
raw  material,  and  food.  In  the  last  fiscal 
year,  for  example,  we  got  no  cheese  from 
Holland  or  Swittrriand.  and  only  eight 
thousand  dollars'  worth  from  Italy,  but 
*•  took  more  than  three  million  dol¬ 
lars'  worth  from  Argentina.  We  bought 


leaving  a  deficit  of  upward  of  seven  million  ions  ** 
the  Alim,  more  than  hall  erf  thu  defied  had 
good  by  seizing  enemy  tonnage,  but  that  omnive  d.l 
■fleet  the  total  of  world  shipping.  °lU  ** 

If  there  had  been  no  war  the  world's  merchant 
in  the  four  yearn  would  have  increased  -bawd 
of  increase  from  1905  to  1914 -by  14.TOO.OOO  tons.  Th-,, 
war  had  erased  that  day  the  world's  merchant  fieri  »„.u 
have  been  in  arroar*  of  Its  normal  poiitlon  hy  Marie 
twwity-two  million  tons.  To  put  It  in  another  way,  ,n  nl 
AUicd  and  neutral  tonnage  constructed  during  the  hot., 
nine  months  was  slightly  1ms  than  would  have  l*rr,  |lUi. 
in  that  penod  if  there  had  been  no  war.  So  from  th, 
of  view  of  world's  shipping  the  destruction  of  twemyxm 
million  and  odd  tons  stands  as  a  net  deficit.  This  may  |,„ 
lieen  offset  to  some  extent  hy  German  construction  rfwir. 
the  war.  as  to  which  nothing  definite  is  now  knoon. 
that  offset  is  believed  to  be  Inconsiderable 

There  U  a  cogent  reason,  then,  why  the  Unitid  Sutes- 
having  made  a  vast  investment  in  plant  and  maUrub, 
organixed  the  industry'  nod  aroembled  a  gnat  trarktaf 
force  should  continue  IU  shipbuilding  program.  We  a, 
count  definitely  on  a  l*ig  merchant  fleet -second  only  t* 
England's  at  any  rate- as  an  instrument  for  foreign  tm.li 
after  the  war.  In  fact  we  already  have  a  fleet  for  (umrn 
*  ’  lore  than  tenfold  larger  than  that  of  1914. 


More  Elastic  Credit  Facilities 

HOW  this  fleet -at  present  in  the  hands  of  thr  Govern- 
mrnt-will  finally  lie  owned  and  operated  is  prohbr- 
aUcal;  but  it  will  he  an  Instrument  for  foreign  trad*  im- 
spective  of  that.  Of  fount  we  could  do  a  grvst  lorrgr, 
trade  in  other  countries'  ships,  but  American  ships  siB 
alwaya  be  rather  more  sympathetic  to  American  irafr 
strategy  than  other  countrww'  ahi|is  are.  Just  as  an  adver- 
tiaement  to  foreign  countries  an  American  merchant  Bert 
is  t remend cwaly  valuable. 

As  an  instrument  of  foreign  trade  credit  U  even  mire 
important  than  ships,  and  in  tliat  regard  the  United  Stun 
has  improved  its  position  to  an  men  g renter  extent  this  ii 
shipping,  though  It  cannot  he  measured  in  like  renews 


Few  a  long  time  before  this  war  the  hanking  power  sf  th 
United  States  ita  power  to  extend  caih  cwdit-»ai 
nominally  greater  Ilian  tliat  of  any  other  nation.  Ten 
years  ago  it  ran  writ  toward  twenty  billion  dollars.  This 
nwnprised  the  capital,  surplus,  circulating  note*  and  in*, 
vtdual  deposits  of  all  the  banks  the  total  amount  if 
cmlita  which  all  the  hanks  could  extend  at  a  given  time  it 
the  form  of  loans  or  otherwise.  But  thM  credit  poMf  when 
wsr  twgan  waa  in  the  hands  of  nearly  thirty  thouund  sep¬ 
arate  hanks,  with  no  way  of  acting  together  except  a.  lari- 
ing  banka  in  citim  J.iim.l  in  voluntary  ctearlng-hnuic  tun- 
riationa  a  hoar  normal  purpoar  was  simply  to  facilitate  lie 
daily  clearing  of  checks  Each  bank  kept  a  rrorrve  fuel 
for  the  purpose  of  meeting  any  unusual  demand  from  It* 
depositors.  A  count ry-t own  hsnk  In  Michigan,  soy.  woull 
deporit  the  Urger  |art  of  it.  reserve  fund  with  a  bank  h 
Detroit,  and  the  Detroit  bank  would  deport!  a  large  put  ol 
its  r«— eve  fund  with  a  hank  in  New  York. 

If  a  tank's  own  reserve  fund  was  rxhinsitid  it  find 
insolvency.  It  used  the  cash  In  ita  vault,  then  drew  out 
Its  drp»it  In  Detroit  or  New  York.  It  would  lie  holilim 
perfectly-  g..sj  taper  notes  of  fatmers.  merchants,  minu- 
larturcr*.  and  so  an.  If  the  demand  upn 
It  was  of  a  locnl  character  it  could  rs.li*- 
omnt  some  <4  these  note*  in  Duroil  ir 
New  York  and  so  get  further  fusds  t* 
pay  off  its  depositors  with,  But  4  the 
demand  was  of  a  general  character  the 
banks  in  Detroit  and  New  York  •raid 
be  scrambling  for  cash  with  which  to  mert 
the  demands  upon  them,  ami  so  not  ir- 
clined  to  extend  moee  credit.  The  nwl< 
<4  any  extraordinary  general  demand  si* 
to  set  all  the  banks  scrambling  for  cub. 
each  to  save  itself.  So  III  an  emregenry 
the  country's  credit  power  contracted 
just  when  it  ought  to  expand. 

The  banks  resorted  to  various  dove- 
none  c4  them  very  adequate.  If  V"1 11"4 
lack  you  will  see  that  when  Europe's**' 
precipitated  a  world-wide  roomy  p*'  ■ 
banks  in  the  bigger  American  ritie* 
isauing  clearing-house  certificate*.  I"" 
though  the  Federal  Reserve  Act  bad  ju* 
been  paned  It  was  not  yet  In  forte.  The 
art  went  into  effect,  however.  In  Novem¬ 
ber,  1914  linking  up  ami  roobUuing 
country’*  credit  power  for  the  firxt 
since  the  Jacksonian  era.  The  most  es¬ 
sential  thing  about  It  is  that  at  any  tin* 
a  member  bank  with  good  rommcffH 
paper  can  go  to  a  Federal  Rcwrre  B»e* 
which  will  at  once  rediacount  that  pap* 
to  tbe  member  bank  rirfahUH 
rc**i dated  eis  »CJ*  **) 
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HESE  are  the  familiar  Staggard  Studs  of  Republic 
I  ires. 

You  see  them  everywhere.  Everybody  remembers 
and  recognizes  them. 

But  not  everybody  realizes  how  very  slowly  and 
evenly  they  wear;  and  how  much  this  means  in  the 
longer  hfe  of  Republic  Tires. 

Republic  Tires  register  wear,  of  course. 

But  they  do  show,  after  several  thousand  miles,  a 
total  absence  of  the  cuts  and  chips  and  abrasions 
commonly  inflicted  by  ordinary  service. 

This  absence  testifies  to  the  wonderful  toughness  of 


the  Pr Odium  Processed  rubber.  It  also  constitutes 
one  of  the  main  reasons  why  Republic  Tires  do  last 
longer. 

Cuts  and  chips  in  a  tire  tread  permit  water  and  fine 
dirt  to  creep  in.  which  many  times  means  weakened 
fabric  and  a  premature  blow-out. 

The  Pr  Odium  Process  toughens  the  rubber.  The  rub 
ber  resists  wear  and  ruinous  damage  to  the  utmost. 

Therefore  Republic  Tires  last  longer. 

r„b...  ho,*  *w  .n,r 

° •  '•#**#•»*>*  to*  feood am  /ram  iroubtm 

The  Republic  Rubber  Corporation,  Youngstown,  Ohio 

W«nS».rf  r.r.-ff«j»u*bc  S'tfid  T,..d 


Republic  Tires 


With  StAgGaRd  Studs 
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notes  with  which  i«  can  pay  its  depositors 
or  most  any  other  demand  It  provides  a 
u ay  by  which  any  bank  can  at  any  time 
turn  it*  good  abort-term  asset*  into  cash. 
.Vo  bank  with  such  assets  can  be  forced 
Into  insolvency.  Essentially  it ' 
the  American  banking  system  I 
thirty  thousand  unit*  which  ten 
fully  to  fly  apart  under  an  unusual  strain 
into  a  machine  that  can  exert  it*  total 
strength  to  meet  a  strain. 

One  result  is  that  the  enormous  demands 
upon  credit  growing  out  ol  war  financing 
have  been  met  with  case.  Banka  hare 
extended  credit  right  and  left  to  bond 
buyers,  and  at  the  same  time  they  have 
met  the  heavy-  demands  for  btismews  credit  — 
met  them  confidently,  too,  for  they  know 
the  Federal  Reserve  system  is  t 
ready  to  convert  their  good 
cash  with  which  demands  upon  them  can 

Competent  foreign  critic  have  said  that 
whereas  we  had  the  worst  banking  system 
In  the  world  when  war  began  we  now  have 
the  beet.  The  unorganiird  banks  of  four 
years  ago  tended  to  money  pinches,  panics, 
paralysis  erf  credit.  Under  a  severe  strain 
the  pull  finally  centered  mostly  on  the  great 
Wall  Street  hanks,  for  they  were  the  great 
holders  of  reserve  fund*  ol  other  banks. 
In  un  urgent  need  of  cash  the  whole  coun¬ 
try  drew  on  them  and  they  had  nowhere 
to  turn.  They  held  a  great  ameunt  of 
nominal  coah  aanrta  in  the  form  of  call 
loans  secured  by  stocks  and  bonds  theo¬ 
retically  convertible  into  cash  by  sale  on 
the  stock  Exchange.  But  in  a  crisl#  the 
market  disappeared.  There  was  nobody  to 
buy  the  storks  and  bond*.  When  the 
pinch  cam.  the-  **««*  instead  of  lu|u- 
tyipg  froie  up.  Now  a  great  part  of  the 
bunking  naerve.  of  the  country  are  held 
by  the  Federal  Reserve  Banka,  which  can- 
not  be  frozen  up.  The  country',  hanking 
■ystrm  no  longer  looks  to  Wall  Strert. 

Thi.  Unking  rvform  is  Incalculably  Im¬ 
portant  of  course  for  domestic  trade.  It  a 
also  very  Important  for  foreign  trade  which 
In  a  special  way  depends  on  credit.  Gen¬ 
erally  the  foreign  bum  wants  longer  credit 
than  the  dnmeatlc  buyer.  Generally  tha 
foreign  idler  wants  cash.  He  get*  cadi 
through  the  Instrument  of  the  accepted 
bill  of  exchange,  which  haa  long  teen  the 
chief  means  of  financing  Import  business. 
When  a  Brasilian  has  his  coffee,  toy.  on 
shipboard  ho  draws  a  bill  of  exchange  for 
the  amount.  The  buyer  has  already  ar¬ 
ranged  with  a  l^mdon  hank  to  accept  the 
bill  The  BraiiHin  alep.  across  the  street 
to  the  branch  of  an  Kngll.h  Unk  and  geu 
credit  for  the  bill  -In  other  word*,  he  get* 
rash.  Before  the  war  all  Ihut  foreign  hill- 
rrf -exchange  liu«lrxa»  went  to  London,  Ber¬ 
lin,  Fans.  Antwerp,  because  the  United 
Stale,  had  no  hanking  machinery  to  handle 
It.  American  importers  from  South  Amec- 
ha  mails  their  hanking  arrangement,  in 
London.  We  have  the  hanking  farllitha  to 
handle  this  business)  now.  and  a  rorahler- 
ahle  hanking  trade  In  arropted  bills  of 
exchange  has  already  developed. 

In  (Ae  Foreign  Banking  Hold 

Thi.  particular  phase  of  it  applk*  only 
imparts,  but  imports  and  exports  lend 
run  tugether.  If  you  have  to  send  a  n 


probably  by  four  or  five  billion  dears.  By 
and  large  the  man  who  b  a  debtor  Ha't  the 
man  to  apply  to  for  credit.  We  were  not 

We  EZiE™n  hf  the  -ay  of  being  the 


be  regarded 
et  The 

our  foreign  investments  and  the 
our  yearly  fund  from  which  to  r 


the 

simply  at  a  thrill. 


to  the 

were  floated  before  our 
we  hold  about  tuna  bdUoo  dollar*  erf  foreign 

P*Korr  the  war  it  took  three  hundred 
or  eo  to  pay  interest 


»hip*. 

gsy. 

remittance*  to  I 
paid  the  bill  by 
tbe  extra  ol  exports  i 
fiscal  year  1914  the  . 
five  hundred 

ably  left  u*  ia  debt  on  net  I 
tourist*’  disbursements  i 
remittance*  into  account. 

A  Santimantal  Propoial 


^o^rt'theadroure  of*thi» 
must  erf  roarer  follow  the  etan. 

France.  Germany,  Holland  in  like 
■ttanrw*  by  familiarizing  ourselves 


with  foreign  aeeuriora  and  making  them 
staple  d  our  lnve*troer.t  market.  One  great 
Wall  Street  bank  ha*  already  during  the 
nteen  foreign  branch**, 
Latin  America.  Other 
;  that  lead.  But  tha 
n'.rrmedial*  bet  seen 
and  the  domestic  se¬ 
curity  market.  The  investing  public 
provide  the  market  itself.  It  goes  without 
saying  that  our  trade  legislation  In  general 
must  take  a  broader  view  than  heretofore. 

Of  which  ae  had  a  great 
and  for  which  the  buyer,  more  or 
to  rone  to  u*  whether  he  * anud 
to  or  not.  We  didn't  much  need  to  cultl- 


curitie*  still  held  abroad.  Europe  probably 
o*«*  ua  (3AO.OOO.MO  a  year  or  thereabout 
on  account  d  interval.  lire  indebted  era  to 
us  is  constantly  growing.  Every  week  the 
Treasury  announce*  new  advance*  to  the 
Alive*.  Now  that  the  war  Is  definite), 
emkd  there  la  a  huge  reconstruct ioa  Jab 
over  there,  and  it  will  undoubtedly  lean 
heavily  upon  American  credit.  We  shall  be 
making  further  advance,  la  that  coanec- 
lion  Thai  Europe  aill  I. 


•Mh. 


i  or  soa  year, 
quite  certain 

There  are  those  a  ho  propcae  that  the 
Indebted n*a*  of  the  Alik,  to  the  United 

France,  b.  married  aa  a  gift.  But  tkTt  k  a 
merely  sentimental  aay  of  dealing  with  the 
situation.  Oa  November  1.  1911 
owed  the  United  State*  a  Iklle  n 
two  and  a  third  bsUioa  dcflor*.  To  the , 
data  Franc*  had  appropriated 

by  bands  and  by  i  .  _  _ _ 

lars  of  out.tand.rg  Bank  of  Franca  rim*. 
Uting  note*,  again*  whkh  theca  aa*  a  gold 


MakllUad  Banking  Pawar 


Tlten  crfcivXt  ,th^Bd°U'iy’  m*,U 

■am  rhargwt  for  the*  Utter  sine*  A  anal  IJH 


to  Germany 
amount  for  Ike 


«.f  i 

Industries  oa  a  peace  hates  and  coraobdat- 
M  her  financial  p- itioa.  F*r  aU  Ur  ia*. 


mediate  prcbU-w*.  merely  to  cancel  nine  per 
cent  or  so  of  her  ear  debt  would  hrtp  very 
little.  Credit  k  what  Franca  really  -ante. 


Ilerrtirfore  creditor  nxlioca  have  uni- 
ally  takrn  their  annual  pay  la  foods.  Far 
example.  England,  the  pr.m-e  cmd.t«r 


turner  ncruw  the  street  for  the  hat 
want*  U  k  rather  apt  to  buy  his  shorn 
there  too.  When  we  had  to  buy  Ismdon 
credit  In  order  to  finance  our  import*  South 
America  tended  to  get  an  impreartoo  that 
London  was  the  Utter  shop. 

Ileforo  the  war  England  was  Ulleved  to 
hive  about  fifteen  hellion  dollars  Invested 
abroad i  Franco  and  Germany  together  *1- 
mo*«  a*  large  a  sum.  This  an*  undoubtedly 
an  important  help  to  the  foreign  trade  of 
thi—>  countries.  They  had  the  money  and 
the  habit  of  Investing  abroad.  If  South 
America  projected  a  new  railroad,  trolley 
line  or  water  power  the  bonds  to  finance 
the  enterprise  might  U  sold  in  London  or 
Berlin,  hut  nut  in  New  York.  Naturally 
London  or  Berlin  got  the  order  fee  the 
materials.  I  merest  accumulating  on  foreign 
investments  gave  the  inventing  country  a 
constant  fund  with  which  to  buy  foreign 
good*  or  make  further  investment*. 

A  country  that  is  a  big  exporter  of  manu¬ 
factured  grads  to  the  newer  or  Ins  d*. 
veloped  regions  must  U  a  foreign  investor 
on  a  large  scale.  All  such  region*  want 
capital  fur  industrial  development  rail- 

i.  trolley  systems,  machinery,  and  so  due 
By  and  large  they  will  purchase  the 


iTni0 

Import*  fee  a  great  part  of  her  food  nip- 

asRsfLnAAtbe 

ported  in  1913-Britkh  manufacture*  de¬ 
pended  to  a  great  extent  on  imported  raw 
materials.  In  I9IS  England  imported 
thirty  ptr  cent  of  her  iron  tee.  ninety-mar 

ca?£OTi£r5csa; 

tee*  Ia  the  way 
and  of  our  tre- 
e»  parity  it  doewi't 


In  view  d  our  own 
of  food  and  raw 


assist sarJfS 


the  world  k  falling  m’drtTte  aTutU  " 
d  a  billion  a  y-ar-or  aay  or 

gold  being  the  only _ 

We  have  no 

any  r 
stock 


r 

on. 


The  only  thing*. 


on.  By  and  large  they  wUI  purchase  the  our  holding*  eg  foevi™  ^ritk*  P> 
good*  »  here  they  can  get  the  credit.  ably,  therefcee,  the  nine  bilhoea  or  *o 


wSKSSt rJtFz&tfz* 

d  goodwill.  There  is  no  deuSt.  ho*C 
that  four  year,  have  brought  the  0*3 
Su'“"  r"!  »emUtn  there.  We  Wmi, 
goodwill  of  Latin  America  and  0f  t)« 

has  caused  development  erf  native  m..,- 
farturc«.  Almost  every  indislry  ,u 
responded  to  the  stimulation  of  this 
moua  demand  for  good*  Some  id  tk,n 
like  'be  rim*  industry,  upon  afcici  ^ 


vate  goodwill  Normally  a  borrower  Ukns 
the  lender's  money,  and  with  that  his  in¬ 
terest  in  tbe  lender  cease:  what  become* 
d  him  is  a  matter  erf  indifferenre.  A  man 
•riling  wheat  or  hogs  cares  little  who  buys 
them.  He  know,  somebody  is  bound  to 
bxiy  them  at  the  market  price.  But  with 
Ike  making  erf  a  loan  tbe  lender's  Inters*!  in 
Thereafter  th* 


ic  *f-  seemed  likely  to  react  very-  disaitnuah- 
rciat  find  tbrmarlvm  in  fact  stronger  tfaaa 

After  taking  Into  account  a  »nr  d&j  a 

decidedly  stronger  industrially  „nd  firm, 
dally  than  it  was  four  years  ago. 

Warllma  Wonder.  Working 

There  is  a  certain  danger  In  eomtarati.c 
figure*  that  deal  with  value*.  became  lie 
standard  of  value  haa  undergone  *  Mgul 
change  Commodity  prices  taken  u  « 
wholo  hare  slightly  more  than  doibM 
knee  July,  1914,  which  means  by  aid  'am 
that  a  dollar  represent*  only  half  u  many 

■go 


••ll-belng*i.  a  nubjc-t  of  lively 
him  And  a  man  leiliii*  manu¬ 
factured  good*  under  keen  competition 
te  very  regardful  erf  his  customer's 
-.  and  prejudire.  War  has  *  go  d  deal 
u>  over  from  the  f.rnt  position  to 
the  aeconrf-  thereby  pledging  ua  to  lively 
ib  ter  ret  In  -abroad''  and  active  cultlva- 
U«i  of  "abroad'*''  goodsriU.  Our  trade 
that  m  mind 


.  the  Utter  .mcr  August,  mid. 
>)<m  dcttjf  nation  ..  have  Ucne  rred- 
.tee  nation  ra  .  grand  ^ralr  War.  -,ih 
upaard  ./  t.wnly  million  ton-l  .ubKrtte 

*"t  — >^,-i,ruT h,,r 

haijkkw  reform^ h^T ^t'  us^ tf 
atede  from  repairing  the  actual  phyteeal  prabaMy  the  most  admirable  credit  In- 
d*mage  erf  war  ier  which  rranc*  cm*  look  atrumrat  In  tbe  ««W  On  that  head  it 

to  .  f...t  may  be  mrnriored  in  parelng  that  (hough 
rar  l-te-.:  Reaervr  .?.lrm  mnl.iliare  and 


ct  a a  effectually  any  Eurre 
^  <*0"  K  din  leave*  the  freest 

pUy  fre  local  and  Individual  initiative.  The 
baak  with  .hkh  >-ou  do  bwrea.  k  Mill  in 
all  Ka  relation*  with  you  a  terirtly  local, 
individual  ccmrevn.  alive  and  rreponaivr  to 

HHat  Londoo  or  Paris.  ■■■■H 
•  ho  aie  dirccled  Irem  R. 

advanrrmerl  il-i-.-l- 
ra-ho 

gtSpSapfigsad 


5?^^nlt^UurSte*rstInd^dOii; 

Intevreuctel  llarvrelet.  hare  lor,  Wnl 
rveh  and  strong  enough  to  maintain  an 
adreiuate  orgaruxat  taoToe  foreign  trade  and 


That  totaa  a  lot  ri  money,  hoawver.  Only 
•  vwy  big  coerevn  ran  do  it  on  its  own 

unable  to  art  up  their 
owahraack  bs— re  and  mainuin  an  mde- 

*«»  the  U- forfaadetbesn  to  codprretef^ 
that  purpose-  eg at  least  raised  a  lively  prob- 
tent  if  Ihry  t*i*-Ji|  Thai  has 
TheWchbArt  specifically 

f;c_n Port  J ' ‘.!!By 

tlurrrs  r."»  cc-. 
■^^^^^^RTreprereoted  abroad 
withtbe  advantage  of  America 

•st-h  bark*,  and  oil  iU  m»- 
banktng  po-er  that  are  necre- 

C*  any  react  measure  of 
Amrnc*  .  mcreare  in  actual  banking  noaer. 
11*  figure  are  there  -so  many  Whom  in 
manjjjnkl^Bti^h^uge 


goods  us  it  represented  four  wars  agi 
inflation  of  price*,  certainly;  but  tte  i 
mem*  inflation  of  gummy  whiit  *>r 
rauiad  on  tbe  continent  of  Europr  k«. 
Iteen  a  burnt  here,  at  least  aland  ran- 

1917.  to  Septmter  I, 
1918.  th*  ireue  of  circulating  notes  by  the 
Federal  RsM-rvr  Banka  row  from 
hunt  red  and  odd  million  ddlars  to  digit  n 
more  than  two  billions,  but  a  billion  ddlm 
of  t  list  increase  was  aflaet  by  tnrre*»l 
holding*  of  gold.  A  statement  In  (he  Fel- 
rrol  Reserve  Bulletin  for  Oclohrr  •hen 
that  the  atock  of  money  in  the  rouhlry. 
outeide  that  held  by  the  United  Kite 
Treasury  and  the  Federal  Reserve  llm.u. 
Increased  between  the  dates  namrd  IJW- 
000,000  -told  and  gold  «*rt»llcal«  la  dr- 
eolation  decreasing  more  than  $1.Hi>* 
009.000:  Federal  Reserve  circulating  ««cs 
Increasing  II.HOO.OOO.OOO:  all  other  frem 
of  currency  decreasing  IIOO.OCO.OW.  A  i*t 
increase  of  only  (7DO.OOO.OOO  Is  not  cur¬ 
rency  inflation  aa  Ruro|w  know*  K. 

Though  certain  comparative  ficurs*  mini 
be  discounted,  therefore,  lo  allow  for  Ike 
rtee  in  prices,  great  and  aubatantial  gtli* 
remain  Wo  have  gained  greatly  la  bc«UV 
organization  of  industry.  Pretty  muih  dl 
the  inhibitions  and  lm|>cdiment*  upm  <* 
ordination  of  Indutlre  Inipo—I  by  pd  • 
tlrtani'  moldy  thrarie.  have  been  .ua|-ntV-( 
It  is  very  significant  that  on  mutton  if  tl* 
Government  the  Supreme  Court  portjnr**! 
It*  hearing*  erf  the  leading  antltnart  ca« 
until  after  the  war.  In  n  natioeal  em*r- 
gc-ncy  which  involved  vital  defvndciH*  os 
industry  the  Govemmenl  did  not  can-  to 
intervene  any  more  m  a  mere  diwrraiiilnt 
agency.  On  the  contrary  it  hui  mretei 
uimn  rocirdlnaticm.  and  IndurtO'  fV' 
whole  U  better  orgnnitot  than  ever  brfere 

We  have  discovered  during  the  war  li¬ 
lt  la  measurably  |—»hlc  to  Iren 
and  labor  on  their  )ob  erf  producing  go«h 
without  stopping  every  half  hour  to  light 
out  the  difference*  that  naturally  rt*  te 
tween  them.  What  **  have  learnecl  abisi 
tbe  imseibilillre  of  reconcUing  caifital 
labor  must  not  be  wholly  lort.  The  mt- 
dilatory  machinery  that  has  bren 
vited  during  the  war  may  well  so 
something  permanent. 

War  ha.  introduced  thr  nation  to  thnlt. 
1  twlicve  ilmcat  any  normally  ntuated  inf 
normally  acquainted  American  *tU 
from  his  own  observation  HixtamKgJ 
great  contingent  d  really  mt»aig«|t 
efficient  |*-r*on,  war  has  made  **««  *' 
much  a  virtue  os  attending  former.}'  •“- 

Considering  that  unemployment  jn- 
U colly  disappeared.  conalArinff^the  jtvri 
rise  in  wages,  conatdcnifg  (*»»«■"' 
farms  and  among  such  a  num»rra<  da*  a* 
retail  merchant*,  there  is  no  douW it™ 
the  civil  pnfiulation  uf  the  Inited 
has  been  maintained  in  ifr.-*ter  •»' 
and  material  comfort  than  ry»[ 

Aid  on  top  of  sustaining  Ihe 

tion  in  that  state  wc  have  met  t»  r"' 

demands  of  w  *r  «piipped  t  hr  arm)* 

the  fierte.  and  so  on.  It  b  a  gnat  •<**£ 
meat-  It  was  accomplished  by 
ration,  diligence,  thrill.  The  sant"  thi  v 
will  give  us  thr  future. 
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E“S  the  matter  of  all  the—  children  17 

n  the  line-up  that  get*  my  gnnar  flesh  * 

Mug,"  confessed  Sergeant  Daniel  ® 

Rdry.and  licked  the  wrapper  of  the  cigarette  he  waa  rolling. 

"I  wtoht  that  waa  the  bigge*t  o(  my  trouble*.''  retorted 
Sergeant  Thomaa  M<igan,  and  rearhed  foe  the  aark  of 
teUcco. 

There  waa  the  tartneea  of  reproof  In  hia  tone*.  foe  he 
Iked  the  young  lurfa  and  lielleved  In  them.  Riley  liked 
item,  out  doubted.  Hoth  were  veteran  topa,  grizzled  aa 
to  hair.  *>am*«l  aa  to  feature,  and  inured  by  thirty  year*  of 
fimpaigning  In  whatever  clirruw  the  United  Stataa  haa  had 
'eraaion  in  that  length  «rf  time  to  land  a  detachment  of  lU 
Ummie  Marine  Cnr|ia. 

"They're  picked  men  physically."  catalogued  Mogan. 
"They're  fighter*  by  nature,  or  they  wouldn't  have  chow 
**  corpa.  They’ve  took  everything  we  could  teach  'em 
4"»n  at  guantico  and  1‘ana  (aland,  lickin’  it  up  like  greedy 
p-pt  and  eyin'  ua  for  more.” 

"That’a  the  dojie,  all  right.”  admitted  Riley  medita- 
li-ely  aa  he  eaaed  the  email  of  hia  back  against  the  pack 
f  at  lay  behind  him  and.  turning,  euumted  an  eye  down 
f*  line  of  aome  eight  hundred  khaki  forma  of  young  men 
•ho,  like  himnelf.  sprawled  in  a  depression  at  the  *i.|e  of  a 
t’"*d  macadamized  road. 

The  situation  at  the  moment  waa  of  the  tort  frequently 
6-mbed  aa  tenae.  The  lower  air  that  ta  to  aay.  from  ail 
lo  ten  feet  above  the  heads  of  the  aprawlera  in  the  gut  ter  _ 
***  tilled  with  p-a-s-t-tal  and  p-i-n-n-gal  and  the  thud  of 
«a!l  cylinder*  of  metal  on  the  aoft  green  wood  of  tree-. 
***  Kifhrr  air  ma*  d*rll  in  by  wrirdef  tuna—,  h m  and 
<! "unbodied  ahrieka.  which  hurled  themaelvea  hither  and 
)«  like  the  ghoata  erf  aounda. 

The  diatant  horiion  thundered  lazily:  the  wheal  field 
upon  the  left  gave  forth  an  occasional  rat-a-tat-tat!  a.  if 
11  "mealed  a  buttery  of  typewriter-:  while  from  the 
unhappy  little  collection  of  venerable  house,  in  the  town 
''"ugh  which  the  line  had  just  marched  i*urd  an  irreg- 
u  *r  mireaaion  of  deep,  deliberate.  half-*m»th*red  ezplo- 
'  ’•  that  toUl  where  heavy  #hrU**mded.  and  had  their 
Archie  atone  and  mortar. 

T®  Pneralize  upon  all  of  these  sound*.  the  bwtneas  of  a 
»ttle  waa  going  cn  about;  and  a*  if  to  emphasize  the 
>**nt  tendency  of  the  t-urs  in  that  conflicl.  which  *a* 
J"  “W  of  the  first  class ,  as  militari-W  rate  such  thing*,  a 
•  Wd  line  of  Frrnch  infantrymen  in  th*ir  fal*d  blu* 
^•trotting  dejectedly  pa.t.  aw»y  from  the  sound  of 
J'bme^un  and  ,ow,f,j  ,tir*e  of  exploding  sheila.  By 
Jf®  and  their  expression  thee  -oldief*  advertised 

,  lh#V  »*re  «ck  with  the  -tram  of  many  hard  day* 

^  J  "eiflict  which  in  their  experience  had  reduced  itself 
"  "*r*  tactic*  of  fighting  and  withdrawing,  fighting  and 
*  'l«inwinf . 


By  Peter  Clark  Macfarlane 


"L* s  hark**.'  U *  borknf ahouted  one  of  them  eiritedly 
to  the  khaki  line,  ‘’Romptt!  Kompn!"  And  he  motioned 
to  the  young  men  vigorously,  aa  if  appealing  to  them  also  to 
rise  and  withdraw  to  a  eafer  terrain. 

This  kindly  advice,  however,  was  received  aith  acorn  by 
the  entire  formation  of  affectedly  bias*  young  men. 

"Say!”  taunted  a  amooth-faevd  boy  who  had  never 
heard  a  shell  whMtle  till  ten  minutea  ago.  "Come  on  hack. 
Frenchy.  and  ae‘11  show  you  a  real  fight.” 

The  grtzzled  old  Tom  Mogan  snickered  delightedly. 

"Did  you  hear  it.  Dan?"  he  inquired.  "That  frog  haa 
seen  more  fighting  in  four  year*  than  then*  kid*‘U  see  in 
all  their  Uvea.  He  b  just  trotting  back  now  to  a  good  place 
to  turn  and  fight  again,  and  thee*  Wewrd  infanta  joah 


"They’ve  go*  that  much  of  the  jairine  in  'em.  anyway  “ 
admitted  Dan.  "They'll  pretend  to  like  fightin'  whether 
they  do  or  don't." 

Just  then  the  ear*  of  the  two  topa  were  smitten  by  soeig: 


'Froia  (Ac  lull  of  Mi 
M  e  ten  ftmfkl  oar  c 


.malolkf 


of  Tripoli 


Adm.rotum  of  Ike  an/wa.  ae'rr  tkc  farW  crer  seen,- 
Ami  w  glory  in  It*  hlU  of  bailed  Safe*  .Wan ar. 


There  is  a  swagger  to  the  marine  as  he  march*,  and 
there  la  a  swagger  to  hia  bottle  hymn  aa  he  aingi  K. 

Old  Tom  Mogan  had  heard  that  song  in  Managua:  he 
had  heard  it  in  Manila,  in  Peking,  in  Seoul,  in  Panama  and 
Guantanamo:  he  had  heard  it  on  shipboard  in  every'  *• 
and  in  half  the  known  ports  of  the  world;  and  to  hear  it 
babbled  now  in  the  moment  of  going  into  action  by  throe 
smooth-faced  bale*  of  men.  who  had  been  hia  fatherly 
charge  for  a  year  of  training,  gave  him  joy  supreme. 

"But  look-ut!"  argued  Riley,  who  waa  mostly  known  in 
his  regiment  as  Ancient  Dan-  and  "look-ut."  by  the  way. 
•  a  a  favorite  expmaion  of  his.  To  him  it  seemed  to 


combination  of  ideas  as  involved  observation  of  and 
reflection  upon  any  new  angle  of  a  situation.  Look-ut . 
argued  Ancient  Dan.  '*  Do  you  know  where  some  erf  these 
rookie*  come  from?  They  com*  from  colleg*.  Theycome 
from  Bible  claroro  and  Y.  M.  C.  A.’a.  Some  erf  them  say 
their  prayer*  every  night.  Sow  what  the  Sam  Hill  kind  erf 
.  fighting  man  w  that?" 

"  Religion  don't  hurt  a  man  foe  fighting,  argued  M  ogan. 
“I'm  religious."  And  he  crossed  himself. 

" Me  too."  ronferord  Riley:  and  he  abo  made  a  motion 
with  his  finger  toward  his  forehead  and  h«*  breast.  But 
nut  this  milksop  kind  of  religion.  Bcodo.  Tom.  there  a 


-But 

there's 


I/a  aa  *%  a  corporal  In  my  company  that's  keepin' 
»UI1*  diary  in  Greek.  Honest  to  God,  Tom. 

heisl  If  I  suspected  he  knew  a  snitch  of 
anything  besides  United  State*  he  wouldn't  lie  a  corporal. 
I  *»»  going  to  hua*  him  the  minute  I  heard  about  It;  but 
along  com*  Sergeant  Bob  Smith  and  whisper*  into  my 
ear.  as  solemn  as  a  church:  'That  guy'*  a  Dcko.*" 

-Itoke?  What  k  that?"  demanded  Mogan.  and  re- 
moved  the  anipe  from  between  hia  lipa  that  he  might 
reflect  with  undivided  attention  upon  something  under  the 
sun  which  to  his  mature  wisdom  had  hitherto  remained 
unknown. 

•'Some  kind  of  a  lodge  they  have  at  college,  the  way  I 
gel  it."  rzplained  Dan.  and  curved  of!  the  Immediate 
subject  to  remark :  "  Now  we've  been  training  and  plrkling 
these  strapping  colts  for  month*  and  grinding  the  rough 
edges  off  uf  'em.  thinking  every  day  they  were  getting 
I  Viter  and  better;  and  now  the  time's  come  to  try  'em. 
We're  Just  al«»ut  going  to  know,  in  fifteen  minutea  or  so. 
which  of  'em'*  got  gut*  and  which  hasn't." 

"I  shouldn't  worry.  Dan.  if  1  was  you,"  suggested  Tom 
soothingly.  "Take  these  two  regiment*  right  through  and 
they're  young.  I'll  admit  it.  They've  lied  about  their  age 
something  scandalous.  And  they're  smooth.  Lots  of  these 
boy*  would  know  just  what  to  do  at  a  pink  tea;  hut  don't 
let  that  fool  you.  Dan.  They're  rhork-full  of  the  old 
leatherneck  spirit.  They've  got  it  Halted  right  into  their 
blood  that  a  leatherneck  never  surrenders,  never  retreat*, 
never  know*  when  he’*  licked,  never  quits  fightin'  till  he'* 
dead;  and  even  then  he  may  not  be  *o  dead  a*  he  looks." 

"I'm  not  doubtin'  the  buy*’ll  be  all  right  in  a  crowd  and 
under  order*."  declared  Dan;  “hut  It  look*  to  me  like  thin 
fight  we’re  going  Into  now  is  going  to  be  a  bushwhacking 
affair.  We're  going  to  get  all  broke  up  into  individual 
fightin'  and  acrajrpin*.  Then  I  don't  know  about  these 
here  Willie  boy*  from  the  town.  Them  old  red-neck*  we 
used  to  gather  in  from  the  plains,  boy*  that  run  three  or 
four  year*  older  and  knew  how  to  take  care  of  themselves 
in  any  kind  of  barroom  row - ” 

"Can  it!  .  .  .  Old  Swivel-eye!”  grunted  Mogan  under 
his  breath;  and  instantly  the  tw  o  sergeants  came  to  a  sort 
of  mental  attention  without  in  anywise  moving  to  rise 
from  that  recumbent  position  which  had  been  enjoined 
upon  all  as  a  matter  of  battle  precaution  against  unneces¬ 
sary  human  wastage. 

The  same  sort  of  warning  was  also  nudged  along  the 
sprawling  line;  and  with  quite  the  same  effect,  for  every¬ 
body  erased  from  whatever  other  occupation  had  engaged 
him  and  turned  to  mark  the  commander  of  the  battalion. 

He  waa  a  tough  old  bird,  was  the  major,  and  endowed 
with  a  remarkably  wide  range  of  vision;  so  it  was  reported 
and  firmly  believed  that  he  saw  what  went  on  behind  his 
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PRODUCT 


Cant  Leak 

Because  it's  Made 
in  One  Piece 

— that's  why  we  guarantee 
satisfaction  or  your  money  back 

WHY  is  the  Kantleek  so  different 
from  other  hot  water  bags— 
why  do  we  say  it  can't  leak? 
Because  there's  not  a  single  seam,  patch, 
joint  or  splice  to  open  up  and  leak.  Be¬ 
cause  the  bag  is  molded  into  one  piece 
—neck,  sides,  bottom  and  all.  Because 
it  is  made  from  the  best  of  rubber, 
scientifically  treated  to  give  long  and 
satisfactory  non-leaking  service.  Be¬ 
cause  you  can  feel  the  quality  of  this 
soft,  pliable  rubber. 

And  it's  guaranteed  not  to  leak.  If  any 
Kantleek  Hot  Water  Bog  leaks  within 
two  years  from  the  date  of  purchase, 
take  it  to  any  Rcxall  Store,  regardless 
of  where  you  purchased  it.  and  get  a 
new  bag  absolutely  free. 

The  only  hot  water  bag  that  ever 
came  to  you  with  absolute  protection 
against  leakage.  You  take  no  chances 
when  you  buy  one.  So  go  to  the  near¬ 
est  Rcxall  Store  and  get  u  Kantleek— 
the  hot  water  bag  that's  all  in  one  piece. 

The  SOOO  j{oxaJUL  Stores 

throughout  the  United  Suites,  Canada  and 
Great  Britain  are  the  only  stoics  where  Kant- 
leek  Rubber  Goods  may  be  bought.  They 
have  been  given  exclusive  sale  because  they 
•re  linked  together  into  one  great  National 
Service -giving  organisation.  Rcxall  Stores  are 
the  leading  drug  stores  in  their  localities. 


Digitized  by  Google 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


29 


iC.mtlmmm*  fr,m  27) 

tack  quite  *»  well  ax  what  piwd  before  his  facr;  hence 
tie  nickname.  It  was  not  beautiful;  hut  neither  wa*  the 
major.  Furthermore,  the  term  waa  never  uaed  in  direct 

Brtitlrt  being  tough,  just  the  aort  of  man  to  command 
abject  obedience  and  worshipful  admiration  from  a  group 
cf  young  tiger*,  the  major  was  valiant.  Ilia  battalion  had 
teen  ordered  to  lie  down  for  its  own  safety;  but  the  major 
clumped  along  the  line  from  end  to  end  of  it.  bolt  upright 
hi.  eyes  mostly  upon  the  map  he  held  in  hia  hand,  folded 
to  a  conveniently  .mall  com  paw.  while  he  .ought  to  relate 
hi.  present  position  upon  the  roadway  definitely  with  the 
situation  depicted  on  the  map. 

A  French  runner  came  up  and  presented  an  order.  The 
major  pawed  it  to  the  interpreter  who  made  one  of  hia  staff 
group.  The  interpreter  rendered  it  into  English  and  the 
major  threw  back  hia  head  stubbornly.  He  uttered  an 
ejaculation  that  was  sharp  and  profane,  and  concluded 
with: 

"I  didn’t  come  here  to  retreat." 

A  muttering,  a  sort  of  vocal  rumbling,  rose  from  three 
men  at  the  roadside  gutter  who  had  heard  both  what  the 
interpreter  and  the  commanding  officer  of  the  battalion 
(sad  wid. 

'You’re  dead  right,  major,’’  they  murmured,  taking 
good  care  that  the  major  should  hear,  but  should  also 
understand  that  he  was  not  intended  to  hear. 

The  major  turned  and  darted  a  fierce  eye  at  the  guitar; 
but  within  it»  fiercenew.  was  the  light  of  pride,  for  hia  was 
a  brood  that  he  loved.  And  as  for  the  men,  they'  would 
rather  have  had  u  cursing  from  the  major  than  a  coropU- 
merit  from  a  general. 

“No  German  go*-*  down  this  road  tonight  unless  he 
gar*  over  my  dead  body!”  snapped  one  of  the  precious 
in  ha;  and  the  major  heard  and  smiled, 

"Just  listen  to  that  now.  Dan!"  chuckled  Mogan. 

"I  heard  it."  laughed  Ancient  Dan  pleasantly.  "I’m 
still  just  so  Irish  that  a  good  brag  m  music  to  my  eora.” 

The  major  meantime  had  turned  to  his  map*  again  and 
»»•  speaking  In  terse  rentrnre*  to  the  officer*  who  had 
(rouped  about  him. 

•  Your  position,  Jnnsw,"  he  said.  ”ia  in  the  drep  woods 
on  the  starboard  Hank." 

The  captain  addressed  turned  and  studied  the  roadway 
•bead;  then  contemplated  the  map  and  looked  up  in 
confusion,  Something  wasn’t  right.  There  was  a  driver 
there  with  a  side  car. 

“IH  have*  look."  said  the  captain;  and  he  climbed 
into  the  side  car,  which  immediately  went  chugging  off 
round  the  turn  of  the  road  at  breakneck  speed,  as  if  it  were 
Bid  running  straight  into  a  battle. 

In  three  or  four  minutes  the  side  car  returned. 

"It’s  woods  on  the  map.  major.”  said  the  captain,  "but 
tliete  hasn’t  been  any  woods  there  since  I  was  bom.  It’s 
wheat  I" 

’•  Wheat?”  said  the  major  with  a  slight  awe-stricken 
••  «n  hia  voice.  •'Great  Ml* 

Meantime,  however,  the  major  had  also  been  bothered 
b,  failure  to  Identify  the  croos-fteld*  lane  just  at  his  back. 

“The  map's  old."  he  snapped,  and  shook  it  impa- 
tiently— ‘‘old  and  only  better  than  none;  hut  how  the 
Maxes  are  we  going  to  know  where  anything  or  anybody 
And  how  are  we  going  to  tell  each  other  where  we  are?" 
He  stated  at  the  offending  piece  of  cartography  for  a 
nn'nent  and  handed  it  to  his  aid. 

"We’ll  take  the  men  up  the  road,”  he  said  shortly  to  hia 
offite-rs.  "till  we  find  the  war.  and  then  get  into  it.” 

Then  he  stood  prepared  to  move  forward  at  the  hmd  of 
h-*  battalion  instead  of  behind  it.  for  that  was  the  kind  of 
■Uhhng  man  Old  Swivel-eye  was 
The  captains  transmit  ted  their  orders  to  their  respective 
"-it panics  by  a  wave  of  their  hands,  while  the  sergeant* 
»nd  corporals  empha»ix*d  the  command  to  rw  with  sharp 

Injunctions  to  "Snap  out  of  it . lilt  the  deck!” 

"IU«*  and  shine!"  and  other  like  nautical  tricks  of 
•'[.cession,  all  of  which  were  traditionally  tarred  in  this 
'•usmiation.  which,  entrained  or  afloat  <«r  afield,  never 
permitted  itself  to  forget  that  it  was  essentially  a  seafaring 
*»t  of  men 

In  consequence  ita  m~-  kitchen  i«  always  the  galley: 

"  l*nk»  up  the  gunwales  of  its  tent*  to  keep  the  water  out: 

if  necessity  take*  it  into  the  saddle,  it  boards  the 
•uu:ne  craft  hy  the  starboard  gangway  regard!*-**  of  the 
UndMnao'a  habit  of  mounting  hy  the  port  stirrup  instead. 
■Hoist  your  speed  conea’”  -aid  the  major  sharply;  and 
tninute  later  the  battalion  was  on  the  move,  in  column 
«  twin. 

And  a  jaunty  line  three  young  sprig*  made  of  it;  and 
**  ''*y  marched  they  sang  the  marine*  mret  boastful 

r*c  />iirJtrrneri*.  th,  Ltalhtnutkl.  nlA  dirt  IxAind  lArif 
rgf 

Ac  meet’s  fA,  thtil  mopi  up  all  tAr  brtn; 
'*«*fea/rg.  th.  cora/rir  and  Ike  dirty  cs«**ecr. 

■nU"l  I**  I  At  LtrtArmttki  in  a  Aundtrd  tAnuand 


A  courier  on  a  motorcycle  came  charging  up  and  handed 
the  major  a  message.  He  paused  to  scan  it.  and  in  con¬ 
sequence  of  that  scanning  the  battalion,  which.  stU)  hugging 
the  shade  of  the  friendly  forest  on  the  left,  had  been  flow¬ 
ing  up  the  rood  like  a  brown  stream,  now  twisted  to  the 
nght  into  a  deep,  narrow  gulch,  there  immediately  turned 
to  the  left  again.  p*»*d  under  a  culvert  in  the  road,  and 
continued  in  the  gully.  The  ocular  effect  from  the  road¬ 
way  was  cf  a  disappearance  as  complete  as  if  a  long  brown 
serpent  were  crawling  into  its  hole. 

The  guteb,  lightly  fringed  with  buahew.  angled  off 
through  the  wheat  field,  which,  according  to  the  ancient 
map._  should  have  been  wood,  and  grateful  cover.  The 
khaki  line  was  still  able  to  march  two  abreast,  however, 
and  it  wound  forward  sinuously  and  with  a  certain  sense 
of  security  until  all  at  once  there  sounded  a  rude,  jarring 
explosion  in  the  gulch  well  up  toward  the  head  of  the 
column;  following  which  there  was  a  confused  echo  in  the 
narrow,  tortuous  space,  with  low.  murmuring  cries  and 
sharp  orders  barked  out  quickly. 

In  obedience  to  these  order,  the  movement  of  the  column 
halted  and  the  individual  pan.  thereof  glued  thmvwlvr* 
doae  against  the  forward  bank  of  the  gully  and  waited 
breath  Irmly  u>  see  whether  something  die  would  happen. 
It  did.  Thing*  were  bunting  in  there  every  few  seconds, 
and  after  every  bunt  there  were  men  dinging  to  the  sides 
that  loard  their  hold  and  rolled  helplessly  to  the  bottom. 

Yet  nobody  leaped  out  of  the  gulch.  Discipline  mani¬ 
fested  itself  instantly. 

Nobody  must  know  that  th*  battalion  was  entering  the 
wheat  field.  The  enemy  did  not  know  it  was  m  the  gully. 
He  only  knew  the  gully  was  there,  and  from  time  to  time 
dropped  small  package*  of  high  exptonve  into  it  on  specula¬ 
tion.  That  was  all  he  waa  doing  now;  but  unfortunately  his 
present  speculation  was  deadly. 

Nobody  sang  any  longer.  The  last  note  of  the  Leather¬ 
neck  song  had  died  with  the  first  whutle  of  a  diell  Nobody 
forced  a  joke  or  toM  a  funny  story  to  keep  hu  courage  up. 
It  was  time  for  businew*  now.  not  bravado.  Ancient  Dan 
got  th*  stretcher  men  methodically  at  their  work,  himself 
helping  skillfully  with  first  aid:  but  while  he  helped  he  had 
lime  to  note  a  tall  young  man  who  watchfully  compelled 
other  young  men  to  piaster  themselves  closer  under  th* 
shelving  hank. 

This  was  the  same  young  man  Riley  had  been  awe¬ 
somely  told  was  a  Deke.  Corporal  Drke  they  had  begun 
to  rail  him  now;  and  Riley,  observing  critically,  noticed 
that  his  fare  was  pole,  his  manner  shaken,  and  that  his 
vote*  trembled  when  he  gav*  his  commands,  while  his  eye- 
had  a  look  of  hurt  surpru*  in  them,  as  if  he  was  paiiwd 
rather  at  something  he  found  within  IMI  than  at  any¬ 
thing  he  u.  without. 

"Lonk-ut!“  exclaimed  Anneal  Dan  to  himself,  employ¬ 
ing  his  favorite  expression  and  ronswimog  the  young  man 
thoughtfully. 

Hut.  for  all  that  trembling  voice  and  shaken  manner. 
Corporal  Drke  had  given  th*  commands. 

"Up  and  over!”  cam*  an  order  from  mouth  to  mouth 
down  the  line:  and  as  it  came  along  each  man  who  was  in 
condition  to  teepund  to  any  order  lifted  himself  cautiously, 
bent  hi*  body  caterpiUarlike  over  th*  edge  at  th*  gulch, 
ncord  through  the  fringe  of  bushes,  and  wriggled  into  the 
standing  wheat,  which  wws  headed  well  but  not  yet  ripened 

The  hattalioci  did  sot  Mop  in  the  edge  of  the  wheal,  but 
wngglrd  stealthily  forward  in  open  order  and  succeeding 
waves.  And  th*  major  was  out  there  crawling  also,  just  a 
few  pare*  behind  the  center  of  hi*  command. 

The  teeth  of  Private  Hedges  were  chattering  slightly 
and  he  endeavored  b-rfh  to  oner  and  to  apologue  for  his 
nervousness  by  confiding  to  Corporal  Deke: 

"  It  isn’t  quite  my  idea  of  going  into  haute." 

And  Corporal  Iteke  hinreH  *a.  immensely  relieved  to 
have  an  orrwuon  for  endeavoring  to  mak*  casual  con  versa  - 


"Not  a  bit  like  picture-book  «tuff."  he  commented.  Iiy 
way  of  prov  ing  that  his  mind  was  not  dinging  morbidly  to 
the  sight*  hark  there  in  the  gulch.  ’’Our  major  down’t 
wave  his  sword  and  say  ‘Charge  for  the  guns!*-do»  he?" 

"On  the  contrary,  he  hasn’t  got  even  a  sword.  ’Crawl 
up  your  ditch.’  he  says;  ‘and  keep  your  bead.  down,  darn 
you!’" 

And  Donald  wa.  going  to  smite  at  this  frebte  oaring  of 
his  wit  when  both  had  their  attention  distracted  from  each 
other  by  noticing  that  the  man  ahead  of  them  had  teased 
crawling  and  wa.  tearing  madly  at  his  first-aid  package. 
The  two  found  rdtef  in  going  to  his  assistance. 

"This  this  fitting  still  and  being  sbrUed!  Thte-thH 
lying  here  in  th*  wheat  and  being  machmc^unned  ! " 
remarked  Corporal  Deke  when  that  incident  of  the  firet 
aid  wa*  well  behind  them. 

"  H  «r  could  only  jump  up  and  go  after  ’em  — "  fag- 
ge*t«d  Donald,  whoa*  teeth  were  gritted  now  instead  of 
chattering. 

"That’s  right."  agreed  the  corporal;  "but  you  can  l 
depend  on  the  rush  of  excitement  in  this  game.  Fighting  ia 
this  man’s  war  ts  ninety  per  tent  holding  still  white  the 
other  fellow  dor.  thing*  to  you.  You  can  t  do  that  on 
bluff.  You  do  it  on  nerve." 


“I  wonder  if  I’ve  got  it."  confessed  young  Hodges 
honestly. 

"Not  inherently- no."  answered  Deke  for  himself  just 
a.  honestly.  "But  we-  we’re  Marines!" 

There  floated  into  his  mind  and  into  Donald's  all  that 
glorious  tradition  of  the  fltnchlesi  courage  and  the  unhalt- 
ing  heroism  of  the  famous  organisation  whose  reputation 
they  and  six  thousand  other  young  men  held  in  their  hands 
this  day. 

"We've  got  to  have  it!”  declared  Donald;  and,  reach¬ 
ing  over,  he  shook  hand,  with  the  corporal— two  trembling 
hand,  clasping  in  a  tryst  of  friendship  and  fortitude. 

Then  Corporal  Deke.  his  own  nerves  considerably 
steadied,  fell  back  and  w  ormed  along  the  line,  looking  his 
squad  over.  It  is  probable  that  in  the  course  of  what 
remained  of  daylight  he  exchanged  several  other  little 
confidence*  like  that  with  Private  Donald  Hodges. 

Meantime,  taking  no  particular  account  at  all  of  Cor¬ 
poral  Deke  and  Private  Hodge*,  this  very  important 
engagement  of  which  the  two  were  such  an  infinitesimal 
part  went  on  and  dcvelojwd  according  to  the  nature  of  tho 
terrain.  And  the  terrain  was  full  of  traps— thousand*  of 
acres  of  open  field,  intruded  upon  by  scores  of  more  or  less 
connected  patches  of  woodland,  sometimes  low  and  marshy, 
•ometime*  high  and  rocky,  and  each  known  a*  the  boi *  this 
or  the  bail  that -hois  being  French  for  woods. 

For  the  meat  part  these  forests  were  not  line  und  open, 
but  thickly  studded  with  all  but  impenetrable  under¬ 
growth.  And  cunningly  the  enemy  held  these  patch™  of 
woods  and  from  them  sowed  death  on  the  wheat  fields  and 
the  pasture,  for  it  was  across  these  open  spaces  that  the 
attacker*  had  to  move  to  get  to  the  woods.  They  called  it 
open  fighting  because  then*  were  no  linea—  merely  con¬ 
tacts  with  the  enemy;  no  trenches  only  individual  fox 
holes;  no  fortification* -only  machine  guna  as  mobile  as 
the  shoulder*  of  the  sneaking  Huns  who  carried  them 


The  scourge  of  machine-gun  *nd  shell  fire,  which 
drenched  and  deluged  the  area*  id  combat  with  flying 
death,  made  information  difficult  to  transmit.  Runners 
died  with  their  messages  undelivered;  field  wire  were  cut 
by  high  explosives:  liaison  was  Imperfect;  uncertainties 
were  inevitable  and  harassing, 

"Is  that  our  men  in  the  wood,  over  there?"  inquired 
Ancient  Dan  of  Griuted  Tom  one  day  after  a  week  of  (his 
battle,  which,  as  he  had  foreseen,  had  resolved  Itself  into 
a  bushwhacking  contest. 

"There’s  one  easy  way  to  find  out,"  suggested  Tom. 
"Stand  up  for  t*n  second*  and  if  you're  still  alive  it’s  our 


"I  don’t  want  to  know  that  bad."  remarked  Dan  dryly; 
and  thereafter  hi.  shoulders  crouched  a  little  lower. 

The  result  of  such  confusion  was  that  occasionally  a 
dangerous  but  unsuspected  gap  was  left  in  the  line  of  the 
advance;  for  there  wa*  always  an  advance.  No  unit  ever 
retreated.  It  might  lw  wiped  out.  but  it  didn't  come  buck. 
Under  such  circumstances  it  wa*  rather  inevitable  that 
the  battle  broke  up  and  crumbled  into  hits;  companies, 
platoons,  squads,  outpost*  fought  by  and  for  themsclve-, 
knowing  but  one  strategy—  navar  to  go  back! 

After  a  fortnight  Corporal  Iteke  and  Private)  Hodges 
were  Mill  in  a  wheat  field.  They  had  gone  through  several 
patch™  of  wood,  in  the  interval  They  had  made  straight¬ 
ahead  pragma  of  a  mile.  They  had  done  thing*,  seen 
things  that  the)'  would  never  recount.  The  biggest  part  of 
their  lives  had  been  lived  in  this  two  weeks— the  longest 
part.  Anything  back  of  that  waa  dim,  distant,  far-away, 
fading  into  th*  misty  memories  of  an  almost  forgotten 


They  were  the  ssme  two  men.  but  they  were  totally 
rhangid.  They  would  never  sing  again  as  they  lay  by  the 
roadside  waiting  to  go  into  battle.  Poaaibly  they  would 
never  boost.  War  wa*  no  longer  to  them  un  adventure. 
It  was  a  fierce  business  that  had  burned  up  in  them  every 
instinct  but  one.  It  had  done  the  same  for  the  hundreds 
like  them  who  remained  alive. 

Trufrl  lluudm  devil  hound,  the  Germans  called  these 
smooth,  relentless  young  warriors,  and  shrank  from  phys¬ 
ical  combat  with  them  os  from  a  llama  of  fire. 

“Wonder  if  they’ll  get  up  with  hot  chow  to-night?"  said 
Deke.  squatting  in  a  gully  and  looking  in  at  (he  rear  of 
Donald’*  fox  hole. 

"A  hot  ran  of  .tew?”  murmured  Donald.  “That’*  my 
idea  of  heaven  I" 

Not  once  in  the  whole  two  week*  had  they  tasted  hot 
food;  hut  there  was  always  hope. 

Sergeant  Riley  pa  Bred  that  is,  he  crawled  down  the 
shallow  gully  that  ran  behind  the  fox  holes  in  which  all 
that  were  left  of  the  -  th  Company  huddled  and  held  on 
doggedly.  It  did  not  take  so  many  hole*  to  shelter  them 
now.  for  the  company  waa  scarcely  larger  than  a  platoon. 

As  Riley  skulked  along  he  turned  hi*  head  on  oncsidcund 
conferred  an  encouraging  nod  on  the  fare  under  the  two 
turttebacks  of  steel  r!w  together  in  the  last  of  the 
earthen  kennels  on  the  left  flank.  His  last  fear  about  the 
lighting  qualities  of  these  boys  had  long  since  died.  He 
now  only  gated  on  them  with  a  sort  of  wonder,  as  if 
marveling  at  what  they  might  do  next. 
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action  with  them.  They  were  of  the 
PrtvaW  Donald  Hodgra  and  Cc*tord?&? 

Thto  wm  even  betokened  by  tW  un 
which  wo  »•  mild  as  there  veuw  men  |3 
boon  by  nature  when  war  o^mXhm 
Georgle  keeping  books  in  a  Callfm., 
Lemon  Growers'  Exchange:  Franc*  *liir 
nbbcms  in  a  Des  Moirow  department  ,Urv 
acd  La  win  knitting  hie  high  white 

_  ,  J**1  “UinK  hts  long,  refined  finm  in  U. 

Inend  the  p*w*  of  their  cun  10  the  Massachusetts  Institute  of  Tccl.vilrrv 
pound  and  began  to  set  it  up  on  the  very  and  bent  their  lives  and  dbpositiota  tv 
Mgr  erf  rock  across  whirh  Riley  had  sipped,  something  other  than  they  had  pimM 
3  Look -at !  “  gasped  Riley.  "  There's  Iran  This  outpeat  of  theirs  was  *ui>*ikI  list 

and  Was  strategy  about  this  situation."  where  it  was  to  maintain  liaison  betant, 

Following  a  cutting  in  the  rode  that  kept  the  first  battalion  of  one  regiment  shkh 
him  screened  from  sight,  he  turned  to  the  held  the  wheat  field  and  the  wooded  pou«i 
rugged  tide  of  the  quarry  and  began  to  upon  the  right  and  the  second  bituW  if 
dimb.  pulling  himself  up  by  an  outcropping  another  regiment  which  held  a  itretch  if 
here  or  a  gnarled  bit  of  root  three,  until  at  woods  at  aomo  distance  on  the  left 
length  he  lay  ensconced  upon  a  shelf  of  Between  those  two  battalions  su  tin 
earth,  with  a  juniper  tree  over  his  head,  a  dangerous  gap,  where  the  line  p>v  thh 
tangle  of  vines  in  front  of  him.  and  the  wall  and  ceased  to  exist  except  in  tke  form  ol 
of  the  quarry  at  his  bade.  this  outpeat.  It  was  a  line  to  be  tkictmd 

He  might  have  climbed  higher;  but  to  do  as  soon  as  certain  matters  could  I*  sr. 
so  would  have  been  to  crawl  into  the  gun  ranged;  but  those  mat  ten  hinged  on  When 
emplacement  be  had  encountered  first  and  Before  a  full  battalion  could  bt  plugpc 
which  he  judged  was  now  some  ten  foet  into  this  gup  a  certain  mani-jvcr  lud  to  be 
above  h«  head;  while  not  to  dimb  at  all  executed  that  involved  making  thwvxdr, 
would  make  discovery  sure,  because  it  was  tongue  of  fire  ahead  of  them  untenable  fee 
an  absolute  certainty  that,  once  the  men  the  enemy. 

with  the  last  gun  got  it  emplaced,  they  That  move  could  not  be  made  btcainr  il 
would  turn  and  explore  behind  them  in  the  certain  other  contingencies,  one  of  wliit 
quarry  for  refuge  from  probable  shell  lire,  concerned  rooting  the  borhta  out  «f  a  link 
Theresas  perspiration  on  Riley 'a  wrinkled  town  from  the  ruins  of  which  the  uii 
brow  and  has  sharp  old  eyca  had  a  worried  bocbm  defended  the  flank  of  their  puitli* 
loch  in  them:  he  waa  not  scared  exactly,  in  the  tongue  of  woods.  The  flank  «(  the 
but  he  n  perturbed  and  thinking  rapidly,  little  town  was,  In  IU  turn,  protect*)  I* 
"Laok-utt"  he  murmured  again.  “Our  their  hold  upon  a  farm  further  back,  mi 
men  have  got  just  the  same  chance  aa  the  farm  waa  covered  by  a  high  ridge,  shirt 
nothing  at  all  with  these  guns  on  top  of  Fritx  held  in  great  strength. 

W  They're  out  of  lurk,  sure!  And  me?  The  operation  waa.  therefore,  fin*  sgiii. 
Well.  I  haven't  never  thought  of  trying  to  thU  ridge,  then  against  the  farm,  thm  tie 
capture  a  battery  of  bochr  M.  G.'s  single-  town,  and  then  tne  tongue  erf  soak  A! 
handed  yet;  but  it  looks  like  it's  liable  to  would  go  down  together  like  the  provetlu. 
be  up  to  the  old  man  to  try  it.  at  that."  house  of  cards,  ones  that  larger  ojeriiiii 
tt  ith  these  preliminary  observation*,  was  act  in  sumssful  motion;  and  bsrt  at 
Anneat  Dan  resolved  himself  into  a  war  divisional  headquarter*  they  were  prreu 
enllegr  and  went  to  work  on  the  problem  of  ing  for  this  with  artillery,  with  nurbiv 
atrategy  the  rirmmatancew  had  an  for  him.  runs,  with  gas,  with  the  bayonet  sot  Ue 
One  element  not  Included  In  his  rslcula-  bomb. 

Ilona.  however,  was  that  away  up  In  the  Meantime,  to  save  unneeeaaan1  Hunan 
vary  bat  tat  place  in  th»  old  wheat  field  wastage,  this  dangerous  part  of  the  Ilf 
was  aa  American  outpost,  all  but  Isolated,  was  held  thinly,  so  dangerously  thinly  that 
It  had  originally  consisted  of  a  combat  as  we  have  wen.  the  Hun  was  crretmi 
croup  of  eight  men  Now  there  were  but  back  Into  this  rocky  woodland  patch  fr«i 
three,  and  three  three  were  quite  of  the  type  which  he  was  suppoaed  to  have  been  n- 
Of  marine  that  the  old  sergeant  had  two  pelted  completely. 


irregular  in  shape,  with  bushes  growing  on 
is  floor  and  shrubs  and  small  trees  jutting 
oat  from  crevices  in  its  side*.  It  promised 
concealment,  but  was  dangerously  like  a 
trap.  Riley  stepped  into  It.  his  revolver  in 
oor  hand,  while  with  the  other  he  felt  for 
the  trench  dagger  in  his  belt. 

The  Germans  came  puffing  up  from 
below,  halted,  and.  obeying  the  harah  coro- 


••  Where's  the  top  going?”  inquired 

!>‘"N«rinf  back  into  three  woods  there.” 
illuminated  the  corporal.  "  The  recond  bat¬ 
talion  cleaned  them  out  WednewUy  or 
was  it  fru.fi?  And  Old  Dan's  got  instruc¬ 
tions  from  the  captain  to  look  'em  over  for 
an  artillery  position.  ....  . 

Thirty  yards  from  the  edge  erf  the  woods 
this  gully  turned  In  the  wrong  direction  to 
accommodate  further  the  purpose*  of  the 
top’s  reconnaissance.  Between  the  bend 
ami  the  woods  was  a  stretch  of  untenanted 
ground. 

This  open  space  was  one  erf  those  mnocent- 
liviking  spots  that  exist  everywhere  on  a 
l-attlr field  of  any  sire.  Clover  Mooned 
there,  bre-i  were  humming  about  it  and  oc¬ 
casionally  there  was  a  butterfly. 


rows  of  crawling  where  crawl  ng  afforded  no 
cover,  coolly  aat  up.  lighted  hi*  pipe,  and 
from  that  moment,  scorning  concealment, 
row  and  w  alked  In  unhurrying  stride  toward 
the  wood.  Not  a  bullet  nicked  the  clover 
shout  his  feet 

Corporal  Deke  and  Private  Hodges 
turned  and  looked  at  each  other  signifi¬ 
cantly.  This  was  a  demonstration  of  that 
philosophy  In  which  each  had  come  to  be¬ 
lieve. 

“  If  it  Isn’t  your  time  they  can't  get  you. 
■aid  Donald,  and  the  corporal  nulded;  but 
both  kept  their  heads  down. 

Within  the  wood  Sergeant  Riley  pauasd 
for  a  long.  Invigorating  breath  of  the  cooler 
air  arol  a  delirious  and  deliberate  atretch. 
It  was  the  first  real  straightening  of  hie 
form  to  an  erect  position  In  which  he  had 
Iwm  able  to  indulge  himself  for  several 
.lays,  and  he  paused  long  enough  to  enjoy 
It  thoroughly  before  beginning  in  leisurely 
fashion  to  skirt  the  hill  to  a  pwth  that  lei 
upward  wlndlngly  to  the  summit,  which 
could  hardly  have  been  one  hundred  and 
lllty  feel  above  him 

One*  on  this  path,  he  moved  cautiously 
ae  the  lewsone  erf  thie  bruuh  fighting  had 
taught  him;  and  It  waa  a*ll  that  he  did. 
fur  when  halfway  lo  the  top.  a*  he  parted 
the  screen  of  bushes  ahead  before  taking 
I  hr  next  step.  hU  eyea  encountered  that 
which  halted  him  ah- 


S  gander.*  ml 
wth  amarerrml 
o  wuody  lernnii.' 
In  hie  rear. 

"What  do  you  mil* 
of  that.  Buddy?”  te  if 
quired  with  the 
minting  utteram*  ol  s 
veteran  of  many  win** 
experirnros. 

A  stuWdo-fsred.  un¬ 
kempt  creature,  dirty  he; 

ypml  belief  from  creeurt 


lnthegreor.1 


If  there  waa  one  German 
machine  gun  over  here 
there  must  he  others. 

Holding  his  fire,  he 
glanced  about  him 
quickly,  listening 
■cutely.  No  more  Ger¬ 
mans  were  in  sight;  yet 
his  ear  caught  the  sound 
of  other  guttural  conver¬ 
sations  and  the  clink  of 
metal  on  wood  and  stone, 
which  suggested  other 
adjustments  of  other 
guns,  both  above  and  on 
his  right  upon  the  hill¬ 
side 

The  crafty  old  ser¬ 
geant  stood  perfectly 
etiU.  careful  not  to  .ra.  k 
a  twig  or  displace  a  tone 

yany  hasty  movement 
his  feet,  while  be  re- 
fleeted  upon  the  situa¬ 
tion. 

"  filtering  back, hey?” 


KWERT. 

rred  him  with  earth 


up  in  hi.  kennel  ard  I* 
lined  also.  Thi.  su 
Francis,  the  ribbon  saio- 


I* wry  doIU# 


WITH  wartime  shoe  prices 
runging  from  $6  to  $25  a 
pair,  it  is  wasteful  to  discard 
good  uppers  because  the  soles  have 
been  worn  through  and  few  people, 
no  matter  how  wealthy,  arc  doing  it. 

The  war  has  compelled  the  use  of 
unusually  inferior  sole  leather  and 
even  before  the  war.  rarely  if  ever  did 
the  average  pair  of  sole*  outlast  their 
uppers. 

This  is  because  shoe  soles  have  not 
been  of  mineral  tannage  in  the  past  ns 
were  the  uppers. 

Mineral  tann'«l  Irtlhn  i»  m",r  durable  ,l— " 
vrcctuhlr  or  bath  luuutf  «n.1  if*"'  “*  *•**  UW 
leather  found  In  .b—  <l»y  i*  tanned  by  th..  -on 
derfully  tou«hc.m.«  Mid  Ur'lHlh'fi.n*  p>ocr*A. 

Not  unt.l  .h-  introduction  «.f  KOKKY  KROME 


I  pf. 


rr  ip  » 


twolurr 


ufarturrr.  ■ 
■nd  flrulilr 


Btfl 


KOKKY  KKOME  u  - 
from  the  tnu*t>r»f  port.  « 
and  tanned  by  ■  highly 


chrome  pcotrw  known  only  lo  the  Howard  T*nmn 
of  Carry.  Prana 

ll  W  capable  of  m  bar  ■  f«4«h  and  -•  much  ramfc. . 
M  the  beat  vegetable  tanned  leather  and  ha.J-avrn 
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,llv  bB  upper.  -ill  rtand  lewding.  And  if 
.  .1  that  KOKKY  KKOME  >«  the  Math” 

fnti)  «f\y  orJm*/y  rokf. 

,-e  .  nan  of  uwd  upper.  re*4ed  -Mb 
KROME  ••  hM  voiiinc  •  Mtf  of  d>ort  (■* 


one  fourth  I  hr  rrtulM  prior  -it  bout  the  diKomfoet  of 
I  weak  mg  tlirm  in.  And  the  »hor  cipcn»r  of  youitrlf 
'll  be  related  at  In*  MW*. 


How  to  Secure  Korry-Krome 

Atk  your  .hoe  man  for  KORRY  KKOMK  leather 
•ole.  on  the  ne.t  .hoe.  you  buy,  wluitcvet  the  make. 
II  he  dur-tt  liavr  them.  tell  him  to  have  them  next 
tune  you  a*  for  them. 

Innrt  on  KORRY  KROM It  -hen  you  have  you. 
.hoe.  reeled  Meat  good  .!*«■  men  or  repair  (hop. 
have  KORRY-KROME  if  not  they  can  arcure  a 
■upply  in  a  day  or  two  from  any  leutlirr  .upply  (MUM. 

If  you  have  the  lead  troubt*  in  ■retiring  it.  *end 
SI  00  with  your  name  and  addre».  and  the  tire  of 
you.  du«.  and  wr  wUI  mail  prepaid  a  Ml  of  half 
tide*  and  heel,  far  two  wt«  children*,  tire)  which 
anv  repairman  can  attach.  You  can  either  pay  him 
f-e  the  work  wparalely  or  have  him  credit  you  for 
the  aide,  you  .upply  Eull  aolr.  and  heel.  SI. 50. 

Korry-Krome  Book  Free 

Thu  inter  nrting  little  liook.  One  Way  to  Save 
Money.**  wUI  aavr  many  dollar,  for  many  leoplc  It 
m.  how  KOKKY  KROMK  cut.  family  dux  c» 
from  25%  to  50%  ami  how  it  ilivc*  better  dux 
Sent  free  on  receipt  of  port  card  requert. 
Write  for  it  to-day. 

J.  W.  &  A.  P.  Howard  &  Co.,  Ltd. 
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T  Ti.w.n.ntwl to QutuvarTT ^Ordinary J^theApk* 

Rorry-Rrome 

Genuine  Leather  -  The  Toughest  Sole 


Cnhlornu.  au.  t  «  be - .-  began  A»ore.  Du; 

-  ..  “f*  £“*  tV«  •  rattle  of  machibe-fun  and 

"**  ***•  "i«h  shoutsTechoed  from 

fc*S£L“i  *^K*  ‘",*  °"  .,l*t  Wv*1  °*  ,hr  »h««t  field. 

rmm*  up  to  take  Of  the  pramer*  J  STJflidlfSiS 

Sfe-jss; 

.JSuS»3i 

&s3EWfc&'5aps 

ere*  «w  ui  ud  with.frauM  ydk  dirttd  into  iLbayonet* 
lihM  three  m.  SST-  lobb,ni  over- 

Stta*  ^-awsxfjsasrj: 

..  r  that  micceeda  •*  wrrewfa  quickly. 
JhlSB  ,  .,l'  to  yog  that  t£y*dat  ha* 

M  “  \2u“tod  *  f*«  *»F  «»"  «W  what1*  in  fram  of 

«*d.  " Francis  “And  (hat  «u  enough."  aaid  Cwvie 

i&BS  ^flt^'iLnnoUBX  u-‘Lrwn“ 1  h~l- 


1  °‘“Pti5*  h  •*>•  doa’i  lake  no 

wood  mckUa  and  don't  gw  impatient  but 

You,  Sammy  Boy. 

Jack  Keete 

TM1'*  !rlut  1  wrou  **•*  A!  and  I  bat  aha 
ran  t  hardly  wait  to  hoar  if  I  ra  comeing  «* 
not  but  I  don  t  auppore  they',  any  chaare 

ss?w 

there  but  maybe  she  ran  fix  it  to  mret  me 
somewhere*  eta*  and  any  say*  they  won’t 
be  no  lifre  lost  if  I  never  eee  her  and  maybe 
It  would  be  better  that  way.  But  a  man  h« 
*o«  U.  write  l-t  ten  or  do  eomethinc  to  keep 

Kmmd  off  what  happened  to  them  poor 
that  went  in  the  patrol  and  a  specirtly 
when  I  come  ao  near  brine  I  of  them. 

Your  pd.  Jack 


their  plane  in  German  and 
catch  on  to  it  and  I  would 
r  if  they  etartrd  a  bif  drive 
re  raj’  pal*  no  aarnin*." 


f  £#««!«*«*  from  P*f. 

iS)v*  him.  demanded  in  slightly  exms. 
rented  but  extremely  grateful  tonea: 

-W'eU.  Deke,  where  the  blazes  did  you 
^6  from  ? 

-Fnxnourrwt  bilteta  over  in  the  wheat." 
aopeted  Corporal  Deke  blandly.  “  Hodges 
ud  Music  got  uneasy  when  they  heard 
L‘«*  fun*  ranging  up  here  and  wanted  to 
k«*  you  up.  We  spotted  there  fellow* 
tinning  up  and  came  down  on  top  of  ’em, 
peking  am  off  one  at  a  time,  and  all  nire 
■rd  'luiet.  when  somebody  started  this  row 
dm  below  here." 

"Ilodgw  and  Music?  Where  are  they?" 

-Music?  Got  it.  I  gum,"  reflected  the 
nrporal  slowly,  "lie  hasn't  been  with  me 
wire  the  first  gun.  I  lodge*  is  back  here 
hddinf  the  prisoners." 


tub  Saturday-  evening •  post 


"We've  got  six  live  once  and  three  guns," 
rralicd  Corporal  Deke. 

And  I  thoqght  you  had  too  much  edu- 
alion  to  make  a  lighter!"  murmured  Ser- 
poet  Dan.  eying  Deke  almost  mournfully 
till  he  recalled  C  corgi*  standing  there,  and 


cot  sad  If  I  had  of  went  my  name  would  be 
n  the  carnality  list  as  mowing  in  act  lore  but 
I  (ur*  at  that  if  Florets  picked  up  the  paper 
snl  wen  it  she  wouldn  t  know  it  was  her 
buband  It*  so  long  since  she  wrote  it  on  a 

•ar*i  they's  other  gab  in  the  world 

bsiire  Florrie  and  of  course  its  to  late  to 
P‘  wrious  with  them  when  a  man  has  got 
i  »\fe  and  kid  but  bricive  me  I  am  going  to 
mjoy  myself  if  they  happen  to  pick  out 
Crlogne  to  rend  ua  to  and  if  the  little  (al 
fl  .n  there  b  I  of  the  kind  that  can  be  rood 
Mk  aith  a  man  without  looreing  her  head 
iver  me  I  will  sure  have  a  good  lime  but  I 
mppeae  when  she  art*  me  she  will  want  to 
leer,  flirting  or  something  and  then  I  will 
u!f  to  mm  her  up  More  anybody  geu 
hn.  Well  any  way  I  wrote  her  a  friendly 
Wur  today  and  just  told  her  to  keep  me 
Liaind  and  I  stuck  a  few  French  wonb  in 
n  lor  s  gag  but  I  will  coppy  down  what  I 
•role  the  best  I  ran  remember  it  ao  you 
•111  know  what  I  wrote.  Here  it  is. 


Woe  r*er  Marir :  Your  note  reed,  and 
;-i  ran  bet  I  was  mighty  glad  to  hrer  from 
«  “d  'T?™  you  would  show  me  around 
I  ctogne.  That  b  If  they  send  ua  there  and 
i  «  nt  out  of  here  alive.  Well  you  aaid 
**■  M  U*rn'"*  Englbh  well  I  will 
•uyte  he  able  to  help  y.ni  .long  and  you 
an  maybe  help  me  with  the  French  so  you 
"  '  «ill  be  60  60.  Well  I  eure  hope  they 
•td  us  to  Cologne  and  I  will  let  you  know 
«*  minute  I  And  out  where  they  are  going 
fcwndusand  maybeeven  if  lu-omewbrew 
*•  didn’t  you  visit  there  at  the  same 
“w  and  maybe  I  could  see  you.  Well 
*“»  "  «UI  he  out  of  here  in  Urn  then  a 


-  Sergeant  Riley  gathered  uphb  capture*  — 
fourteen  prisoner*  and  scvenlnnghtnc  guns. 
One  prisoner  tr^k  F rands  an  m,  buck' 
two  other*  ca^Ted  Music,  who.  gravely 
wounded,  wstyrt  very  much  alive 

Tj,e?'  fot  me-  «®iled  at  Dan;  "hsit 
the'’  «Hdn  t  get  me  hard  enough."  ~ 

The  real  of  the  prisoner*  bore  the  ca* 
tured  guns,  which  it  would  seem  they  must 
have  become  quite  used  to  dragging  about 
by  thu  time,  and  at  the  bottom  of  the  hitt 
they  met  Lieutenant  Wexford  and  half  a 
platoon;  for  the  captain,  warned  by  the 
firat  of  ihoac  range  shots  that  Muaic  had 
told  him  truly,  had  immediately  ordered  a 
reconnaissance  in  force. 

"  Believe  me  now.  don’t  you.  lieu  tenant?" 
demanded  Muaic  with  a  Uwr. 

"Yea.  Music,  I  do."  admitted  the  lieu- 
tenant. 

That  night  Ancient  Dan  crawled  over 
into  the  edge  of  the  apple  orchard,  where  lib 
company  joined  Tom  Mogan's.  "Education 
and  being  young  don't  hurt  ’em,  I  do  be¬ 
lieve.  conceded  q*^=They  fight  like 
wildcat#,  just  the  a ' 


SAMMY  BOY 


Phillip*  ha*  got  good  ears  and  understands 
(icrman  and  he  has  been  there  before  only 
in  a  job  like  that  a  man  wanta  company 
•**>!!«  ■!»  coing  along  for  company." 

t'ell  before  we  *nuck  out  there  Sargent 
Crane  relied  ua  to  1  aide  and  say.  "Vou 
boya  is  takeing  a  big  chant-e  and  Phillips 
knoire  what  to  do  but  you  want  to  remcm- 
ber  Keefe  to  keep  quite  and  not  make  no 
noise  or  talk  to  each  other  bemuse  if  Jerry 
linda  out  you  are  there  »*  probably  won't 

Well  Ant  finely  come  time  for  us  to  go 
and  we  sent  and  If  anybody  aaks  you  how 
to  apend  a  pleasant  evening  don'C  steer 
them  up  against  a  listening  post  with  a 
craxy  man.  Well  I  mippoae  you  ihfnk  Ita 


•«  now  if  we  don’t  have  no  bsd  luck  and 
fw  ran  bet  I  won't  waiat  no  time  getting 


may  man.  Well  1  suppose  you  think  ita 
pretty  quite  there  at  home  nlghU  ami  I  uso 
to  think  m to  but  bale  I  vo  me  Al.  Bedford  at 
2  o  clock  In  tlic  A..M.  1*  u  bowling  alley 
along  the  side  of  I  of  these  here  Ibtrning 
porta.  It  may  aound  funny  but  I  would  ol 
gave  a  month  ■  pay  If  somebody  would  of 
“hot.off  ■Lfi"  **k*r,or  anything  to  make 
a  noise.  There  was  the  bush  trench  about 
20  yd*,  from  ua  but  not  a  sound  out  of 
them  and  a  man  couldn't  help  from  think¬ 
ing  w_hat  If  they  had  of  heard  us  out  there 


and  they  was  getting  ready  to  anoop  up  on 
ua  and  that  a  why  they  Wla  keeping  so  still 
and  it  got  no  aa  I  could  feel  1  of  their  bayo¬ 
net*  burrowing  Into  me  and  I  am  no  quitter 
Al  when  it  cornea  to  fighting  somebody  you 
ran  see  but  when  you  have  got  a  idear  that 
aomebody  la  calling  up  on  you  and  you 
haven't  no  chance  to  light  back  I  would 
like  to  aee  the  bird  that  could  enjoy  them¬ 
self  and  besides  suppose  my  ear*  had  went 
Uck  on  me  worse  then  I  thought  and  the 
Dutchmen,  was  ready  makeing  a  he-  II  of  a 
racket  but  I  couldn't  hear  them  and  maybe 
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FORTUNATE  are  the  homes 
the  Columbia  Grafonola  eiv 
ers.  For  its  gift  of  beautiful  music 
wrings  a  new  and  different  pleasure 
o  every  member  of  the  family. 

For  the  kiddies — their  own 
ongs  and  games  and  fairy  tales; 
tories  of  elves  and  gnomes  and 
ourfooted  animal  friends.  For 
nothcr — the  old,  sweet  songs  that 
nother  loves;  her  favorite  opera 
irs  sung  by  great  artists.  For 
ad— lively,  laughing  music  that 


makes  him  forget  the  day's  work 
and  worries.  For  big  brother  and 
sister,  home  from  school — whirl* 
wind  waltzes,  military  one'Steps, 
novelty  jazzes;  the  latest  war' 
song  hits. 

As  a  family  entertainer,  this 
big,  handsome  Grafonola  is  the 
favorite  of  all  home  folks,  big 
and  little.  In  your  home,  too,  his 
cheery,  melodious  voice  is  surely 
needed  — with  its  promise  of  many 
happy  musical  years  to  come. 
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,  £.«<(. a. a  Awm  *■»•  «> 

they  was  getting  ready  to  come  over  the 
top  and  I  wouldn't  know  the  different*  and 
nil  of  a  redden  they  would  lay  a  garage  and 
il**h  out  behind  it  and  1/  they  didn't  kill 
un  we  would  be  up  In  front  of  the  court* 
marshal  for  not  warning  our  pal*. 

Well  as  1  &ay  I  would  of  gave  anything 
for  some  one  to  of  fired  off  a  gun  or  made 
some  noise  of  some  kind  but  when  this  here 
Phillip*  finely  opened  up  hi*  clam  and 
spoke  I  would  of  jumped  a  mil#  if  they  had 
of  been  any  room  to  lump  any*  here*.  Well 
the  sargent  had  told  u*  to  not  aay  nothing 
but  all  of  a  sudden  right  out  loud  this  bird 
aaysthtauahe— llof  awar.  Well  I  motioned 
buck  at  him  to  shut  up  but  at  course  he 
rouldn’t  see  me  and  he  thought  I  hadn't 
heard  what  he  said  so  he  said  it  over 
so  then  I  thought  maybe  he  hadn't 
the  urgent'*  orders  so  I  whispered  to  him 
that  he  wasn't  supplied  to  talk.  Well  Al 
they  wasn't  no  way  of  keeping  him  quite 
and  be  says  “That's  all  bunk  because  ! 
bren  out  here  before  and  talked  ray  head 
nil  and  nothing  happened."  So  I  says  well 

Sou  have  got  to  talk  you  don’t  half  to 
it.  So  then  he  tried  to  whisper  A1  but 
a  his  per  sounded  like  a  jau  record  with 
a  crack  In  It  so  he  says  1  am  not  yelling  1 
am  whispering  so  I  said  yea  I  have  heard 
Hughey  Jennings  whisper  like  that  out  00 
the  lint*. 

So  he  shut  up  for  a  wile  hut  prrtty  soon 
he  busted  out  again  and  this  time  he  was 
louder  then  ever  and  he  asked  me  could  I 
•mg  and  I  Mid  no  I  couldn't  so  then  be 
says  well  you  ran  boiler  can't  you  so  I  said 
I  suppose  I  could  so  he  says  "  Well  !  know 
how  «•  could  play  a  big  joke  on  them 
square  heads.  UU  the  both  of  us  begin 
yelling  like  a  Indian  and  they  will  hear  us 
and  they  will  think  t  key's  a  whole  rrowd 
of  u>  here  and  they  will  begin  bombing  us 
or  something  and  think  they  are  going  to 
kill  a  whole  crowd  of  Americans  but  It  will 
only  lie  us  3  and  w*  can  give  them  the 
laugh  for  waistlng  their  .munition*.'' 

Well  Al  I  wen  than  that  I  was  parked 
there  with  a  crasy  man  and  for  a  wile 
I  didn't  mv  nothing  because  I  was 
•cared  that  I  might  My  something  that 
would  encourage  him  some  w*y  au  I 
lust  shut  up  and  finely  he  aaya  what 
is  the  matter  ain't  you  going  to  loin 
me?  So  I  Mid  I  will  join  you  In  the 
jaw  In  a  minute  if  you  don't  shut  your 
mouth  and  then  he  qulted  down  a  Ut¬ 
ile,  but  every  few  mlnuU*  he  would 
have  another  swell  Idear  and  once  he 
asked  me  could  I  imitate  animals  and 
I  Mid  no  so  he  says  he  could  mew  like 
a  cow  and  he  had  heard  the  hs-hs  •*• 
so  hard  up  for  food  and  they  would 
rush  rail  her*  thinking  they  »  going 
to  find  a  cow  hut  It  wouldn’t  be  no  row 
but  It  would  be  a  hone  00  them. 

Wall  you  <*n  imagine  what  1  went 
hrougb  out  there  with  a  bird  like 
that  and  I  thought  more  then  once  I 
would  ratch  it  from  him  and  go  nuU 

my  Me  was  when  it  was  tints  for  us  to 
crall  hack  In  our  dug  ouu  but  at  that 
I  can't  remember  how  w*  got  back 
here. 

This  A  M.  Sargent  Crane  asked 
me  what  kind  of  a  time  did  we  have  and 
1  told  him  and  I  told  him  thM  here 
Phillips  was  squirrel  meat  and  h*Mva 
Phillips  i*  just  as  sane  as  anybody 
urealy  only  everybody  that  went  out 
on  the  listening  post  was  effected  that 
way  by  the  quite  and  ita  a  wonder  I 
didn  t  go  nuta  to. 

Well  it*  a  wonder  I  didn't  Al  ami  it* 
r  ,hln?  I  fc"P<  my  head  and  kept 
him  from  playing  1  of  those  trick*  as 
god  knows  what  would  of  happened 
and  the  entire  regt.  might  of  been 
wqqied  out.  Hut  1  hope  they  don't 
w  .•>•  no  more  listening  post  on  me  but 
If  they  do  you  ran  bet  I  will  pick  my 
own  pardner  and  it  won't  bo  no  nut 
tnd  no  matter  what  Sargent  Crane 
•ay*  If  this  bore  Phillip*  is  mne  we're 
•topping  at  Palm  Beach. 


be  as  I  don't  know  how  far  it  i,  «  k_  , 
get  there  but  Brady  taid  he 
about  180  mUm  so  f  ' - iWi** 

us  walk. 


pp t^sysKX 


Well  talk  about  a  quite  lerticq  sn- 
tan  t  even  boon  a  gun  wot  oil  4 
or  no  areoplanes  or  nothing  and  hers 
thought  we  wm  going  to  Me  1  whole  E.  J 

aarMastas1^ 

that  went  on  that  mid  gome 
didn  t  come  back  and  theyfs  teen  mm.  ut« 
about  sending  another  patrol  over  to  p. 
revenge  for  throe  poor  boy,  but  I  ruL 
the,’  woo  t  nothing  come  of  it.  It  »w.l 

Several  of  the  boys  has  been 


Sammy  Boy  today  and  I  signed  my  taw 
that  wav  in  1  of  the  notes  I  wrote  that  kttl. 
gal  and  1  suppose  who  ever  censed  H  Hid 
some  of  the  boys  about  it  and  now  they  a-, 
trying  to  kid  roe.  Well  Al  I  don’t  see  whrrs 
a  censor  has  got  any  license  to  ipill  «u( 
like  that  but  thry-a  no  harm  dOM  aid 
they  can  laugh  at  ms  aU  they  want  Moil, 
we  are  here  a»  I  will  be  the  1  that  dors  ihs 
laughuig  when  we  gel  to  Colornr.  And  I 
gum*  a  whole  lot  of  them  wlfl  wwh  they 
wm  thia  uw  Sammy  Boy  when  they  we 
me  paradMng  up  and  down  the  blvd.  with 
the  bell  of  tie  ball.  O  you  nwl  Man. 


yo 
Your  pal. 


Hans. 

Jm* 


Your  pal. 


Jack 


In  thr  Trrnchs.  May  19. 
piUKSD  AL:  Well  old  pal  don't 
/  my  nothing  about  this  not  even  to 
Bertha  what  1  am  going  to  tell  you 
about  at  some  people  might  not  under¬ 
stand  and  a  serially  a  woman  and 
might  may  bethink  1  wasn'iactingright 
towards  Horne  or  something  though 
when  u  man  is  married  to  a  woman 
•.hat  he  has  been  in  France  pretty 


In  thk  Trench*.  May«. 
JPRIICND  AL:  Well  Al  It.  all  of!  and  wt 
1  are  here  yet  and  what  ii  more  wr  vt 
libel  to  be  here  till  the  duration  ol  the  sir 
if  we  don’t  get  killed  and  bdeiv*  ns  I 
would  wsiroms  death  rathsr  then  elay  ■ 
thu  he  II  hole  another  10  days  and  fron 
now  on  I  am  going  to  taks  all  thr  rhanw 
..they  Is  to  take  and  thr  soonsr  they  itnuh 
me  I  will  be  glad  of  It  and  it  looki  like  « 
might  come  tonight  Al  as  I  hare  volut. 
leered  to  go  along  with  tbs  pwnl 
that'a  going  over  and  uy  and«t««ra 
for  what  they  done  to  our  pak 
Well  old  pal  It  was  understood  wlm 
•»  come  up  Iwre  that  w*  would  hr  lerr 
10  daya  and  yewtsrday  wa.  tb*  10th. 
day  me  w a*  here.  Wrtl  I  happened  to 
My  aomrthing  yesterday  to  8arg.it 
Crane  about  what  time  wm  w*  goitg 
and  he  Mya  where  to  and  I  Midi 
thought  our  lime  was  un  and  »s  eu 
going  to  get  rrlrived.  So  he  saye  "  »b> 
Is  going  to  rvielve  us  and  what  and  Uw 
he— II  do  you  want  to  Iw  reMved  alt" 
So  I  Mid  1  understood  they  didn't  oily 
keen  a  regt.  In  the  front  line  10diy» 
and  then  took  them  out  and  seat  Item 
toa  met  billet  somewheraa  Sokeuyi 
what  do  you  roll  this  but  a  Net  hlU.lt 
So  then  I  asked  him  how  long  we  h»t 
to  stay  here  and  ha  Mid  “  Well  It  m.y 
be  a  day  or  it  may  be  all  summer.  Hut 
If  we  get  ordered  out  in  a  hurry  It  *01 1 
Iw  to  go  to  no  rent  billet  but  it  *4  Is 
to  go  up  to  where  they  are  fighting  tls 

m.ir  M 

80  1  made  the  remark  that  I 
eomsbody  had  <4  tipped  me  off  as  1 1*1 
flasd  up  a  kind  of  a  date  thinking  ** 
would  be  through  her*  in  10  da>*  8* 
he  asked  me  where  my  date  was  *1  fed 
1  said  Cologne.  So  then  he  kud  <4 
I  and  aaid  ''  O  and  whra  wm  »io 
If  So  I  "*id  "I  wm 
!  tonight."  Soh. 
waited  a  minute  and  tbm  he  red 
"Well  I  don't  know  if  I  can  fit  d 
you  tonight  or  tomorrow  night,  lot 
tbey'e  some  of  the  boy.  going  to  •**•« 
in  that  dirvetion  one  of  them  nmiw  »nd 
1  euros  you  can  go  along." 

Well  Al  I  suppoae  Alrock  and  Bredr 
and  them  has  been  pUyinganoth.fi 
of  their  gags  on  me  and  1  hot*  tl«7 
enjoyed  it  and  m  far  M  I  am  «"• 
eerned  they'*  no  harm  done.  CcJogr- 
Al  la  way  Inch  of  the  German  Ijn* 
and  when  Sargent  Crane  Mid 
was  some  of  the  bo,-,  atari irg  in  h»t 
direction  he  meant  thB  bn* 

So  I’m  in  on  it  Al  and  they  «n «*• 
la-t  night  but  tonight's  the  big  nlfl' 
And  some  of  the  boyn  i*  calling  n* 
Sammy  Boy  aod  trying  to  m.»"  ‘ 
monkey  out  of  me  but  the  “ 
that'*  doing  It  isn't  not*  cf 
going  along  on  this  raid  and  th»«  »l“*t 
what  a  man  would opecl  Irco  »»'''• 
Because  they',  a  few  of  ro  Al  AH 
rome  aerro*  the  old  puddle  to 
and  the  rest  of  them  think*  thO'*" 
at  the  Young  Peoples  picnic. 

Your  pal.  J*rs 
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iperial  book  prepared  for  its  guidance.  It 
five*  ma|«  showing  routes  from  the  sea  to 
every  point  of  importance  that  we  occupy 
la  France;  it  show*  the  location  of  gasoline 
and  repair  station*:  it  riven  concrete  direc¬ 
tions  how  to  pack  vehicles  so  as  to  use  every 
cubic  inch  of  space.  More  than  once  I  have 
encountered  these  trains  winding  along  the 
highways  bearing  their  burden  of  freight. 

Though  it*  functions  are  many-sided  the 
reception  park  merely  represent*  the  first 
•tag*  in  the  overseas  career  of  mechanical 
transport.  Equipment  is  not  only  subject 
to  a  terrific  wear  ami  tear  but  also  to  the 
huard*  of  enemy  action.  It  must  be  re- 
twwed  and  sometime*  rebuilt.  Hence  the 
highways  of  supply  and  combat  are  punc¬ 
tuated  with  a  succewon  of  depots  known 
u  service,  overhaul  and  reconstruction 
t*rk.  Each  has  tta  specific  work:  together 
they  keep  the  motor  machine  fueled  and 

A  service  park  may  be  insulted  with 
nun  bat  troop*  or  behind  the  linn.  In  the 
bid  it  consists  of  mobile  w  orkshop*,  which 
art  motor  hospital*  on  wheels,  to  which  the 
lam*,  the  halt  and  sometime*  the  decrepit 
vehicle*  come  under  their  own  power  for 
rtfair.  Often  these  parks  are  set  up  in  a 
sheat  field  or  alongside  an  orchard,  with 
little  French  children  as  interested  spec¬ 
tators.  Such  a  station  maintains  a  wreck- 
c*  car  and  crew  who  bring  in  disabled  and 
*  recked  vehirln  and  arrange  for  evacuat¬ 
ing  them  to  the  overhaul  or  reconstruction 
parks  for  overhaul  if  necessary.  In  the 
base  and  intermediate  aectiona  the**  service 

Brks  are  installed  in  permanent  structure*. 

lether  mobile  or  immohile  they  carry  a 
l*nlt*d  stock  of  spare  part*,  tire*,  and  in 
Him*  instances  maintain  a  limited  replace*, 
ment  section  of  motor  vehicles  in  order  to 
•ubetitute  when  necessary  a  serviceable 
motor  vehicle  for  an  unserviceable  vehicle 
■  ten  sent  in  for  repairs. 

The  Admlrabla  Crichton 

The  overhaul  park.  which  la  usually 
homed  in  a  permanent  structure,  serve*  two 
main  purpose*  -It  repair*  and  overhaul* 
motor  vehicle*  and  parts  that  do  not  need 
rebuilding,  and  also  serve*  a*  advance  sup¬ 
ply  depot  for  supplies,  material,  parts  and 
equipment.  Every  piece  of  mechanical 
t.’aneport  used  by  the  American  Eipedl 
Uooary  Korea  must  be  overhauled  iwriodi- 
cally.  It  la  done  at  the  overhaul  park 
At  the  reconstruct  ion  park  you  find  the 
"wl  casualties  of  transport  Here  is  as- 
•embk-d  the  maimed  and  battle-scarred 
equipment  brought  down  by  rail  for  re- 
tfwsl  or  rebuilding.  You  see  motor  cycle* 
Ihst  are  merely  twisted  bundle*  of  steed; 
l-u-enger  cars  riddled  with  hnlew;  truck* 
jbjt  are  wire-gashed  and  shrapnel-torn. 
Crimsoning  these  vehicle*  I*  the  good  ml 
vxd  of  the  American  doughboy*  who 
•tuck  to  steering  wheel  until  ileath  released 
'Mr  grip.  All  the  tragedy  of  war  M  written 
in  these  mute  symbols  of  service  and  sacri- 
Iie.  The  reconstruction  park  is  a  rombina- 
of  what  the  llritUh  call  a  heavy  repair 


*k-  this  is  why 
Icgcman  in  the 
ace.  A  median- 
he  went  into  the 
in  the  war  with 
re.  His  service 
*  to  Mexico.  He 
irst  motor-truck 


Play  With  a  Punch  In  It! 

I  sm  juw  boy  -rough  mywlf  to  know  that 
hoy*  want  ton  dut  *r,  genuine.  And 
GiKwet  Tow  see  genuine.  In  playing  with 
d»».  how  budd  thing,,  nuke  .lung.,  end 
do  thing,  JUM  I  As  grown-ups.  1C,  pis, 
di«  h..  the  thnll  o(  <r*l  Id,  is  h. 


thousand  employers.  At  the  apex  of  the 
pyramd  of  oeganuation  Is  Colonel  Hege- 
man  Lnder  him  u  an  executive  officer 
wno  has  charge  of  oOce  records,  rorre- 
•poodeaw.  personnel  and  statistics.  Them 
u  a  chief  quartermaster  charged  with 
finance,  mhustenr*  and  supplies;  ammeter 
rnwhanie  snd  a  general  foreman.  Under 
them  in  turn  are  the  various  technical  do- 

dectritwl  engineer.  Then*  various  depart- 
raeau  include  engineering,  electrical  work, 
•pare  part*,  woodworking,  motor  vehicle*, 
tim.  A  separate  department  deals  with 

equipment  has  become  a  full-fledged  manu- 


And  That  Won  tha  Pannant 

Months  before  this  reconstruction  park, 
as  it  la  technically  known,  was  a  going  con¬ 
cern  Colonel  liegeman  and  hi*  unit  had 
tecom.  the  handy  men  of  the  whole  Inter¬ 
mediate  section.  No  matter  what  was 
wanted  the  liegeman  outfit  could  provide 
k  This  I.  Why  I  railed  him  the  Admirable 
Crichton  of  mechanical  transport  No 
sooner  had  he  set  up  shop  than  he  fared  a 
snort  age  in  raw  material.  A  large  quantity 
lafaded  for  him  was  caught  up  In  the 
aervire^of -supply  pool,  and  for  the  moment 
*  as  unavailable.  A  little  thing  like  that  did 
not  disturb  liegeman.  He  go!  in  his  car. 
skirmished  round  the  country,  and  bought 
up  all  kinds  of  metal  junk,  including  aban- 
doaed  trunnion  bands  of  big  guns,  which 
h*  converted  into  dins,  gear,  and  steering 

Once  installed,  his  factory  became  the 
repository  of  requests  for  even’  conceivable 
kind  of  article  Upon  one  occasion  the 
S*n*l  Corps  was  in  urgent  need  of  tele¬ 
graph  cross  arm  and  appealed  for  relief. 
Within  forty-eight  hours  eight  thousand 
arms,  converted  out  of  undressed  lumber, 
were  on  their  way.  A  whole  fleet  of  five- 
ton  trucks  was  idle  because  certain  steering 
arm*,  unobtainable  in  France,  had  not  been 
shipped  from  America.  In  five  days  Colo¬ 
nel  liegeman's  factory  turned  out  five 
hundred,  which  immediate!)  released  this 
number  of  trucks  for  the  Front.  Throe 
with  die*  and  ham- 
act  ured  at  the  plant, 
i  for  certain  part* 
required  for  ambu- 
id  were  turned  out 
in  Iota  of  five  hundred  ever)1  three  days, 
and  as  a  result  nearly  a  thousand  ambu¬ 
lance*  were  enabled  to  be  put  Into  service 


ISTRY 


M>op  and  a  salvage  station  for  vehicle*  and  hi 

We  parta.  The  work  done  amount*  to  To  obtain  material  for  concrete  work  and  n, 
Wual  manufacture,  and  it  is  well  worth  road  building  it  was  neemsary  to  dredge  si 

sand  from  the  bottom  of  an  adjacent  river,  m 
) n*  vast  reconstruction  park  that  we  will  It  was  loaded  on  a  canal  boat,  drawn  right  A 
n.y*  twit  Is  one  of  the  most  remarkable  in-  miles  by  mule  power,  unloaded  by 
•litutiona  in  the  whole  A.  B.  F.  in  reality  and  trucked  to  IU  destination.  Fifty 
incarnation  of  the  personality  of  a  no  sand  tons  of  crushed  stone  and  roc 
remarkable  man.  F  or  now  we  come  to  tained  from  Preach  quarries  was  ha 
, "f  ‘!,°nghold  of  Col.  Ilarry  A.  liegeman,  in  the  same  way. 

Admirable  Crichton  of  mechanical  Iran*-  Keep  in  mind  the  fact  that  duri 


MACHINE 

GUNS 


Tte  A.  C  Gilbert  C*. 
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He  can’t  get  in— 
and  he  knows  it! 
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Dependable  Spark  Plugs 


(HAMPK» 


Conclusive  Proof  of 
Their  Greater  Value 


iEG.U.S.  PAT  Off 


KG  U  S.  PAT  OFF 


S  ••{  Ford  car*  and  Fordaon 
*  are  satisfied  they  have  the 
.  plug  efficiency  and  value  if 
n  n  the  port t lain. 

•lit  it  confident  «•  i*  born  of  satis- 
riu  eand  is  confirmed  bvthecn- 
t  nr  highest  possible  authority. 

r  advice  of  thi*  ituthority, 
i  the  Ford  Motor  Company’* 
book  placed  in  every  Ford 


“There  i*  nothing  to  be  gained  by 
experimenting  with  different  make*  of 
plug*.  The  make  of  plug*  with  which 
Ford  engine*  are  equipped  when  they 
the  factory  are  be»t  adapted  to 


leave 

the  requirement*  of  the  motor 

i  i  ier  t  it  Champion  “X 
nt  on  Ford 

. . mu  ndv  since  1911- 

w 

t  i.  r  i at  the  Champio 

so  regular  factory 
,•  |  r>.  t  ictors  and  thai 

mend  this  'lug  ' 


couipmcnt 


l>e  stronger  proof  to  guide 


the  choice  of  spark  plugs  for  your 


For  FORD  Car* 

CHAMPION  X 


you  in 

Ford  car  or  Fordson  tractor 


For  FORDSON  Tractor. 


Champion  Ford. on  Traelor  Plug* 

$1.00 


priM  90c 
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/  \  If  OS  I-  young  Imiiiuii  engine*  Midi  their  healthy. 

^  I  hundred  horM5-|Mi\vor  n|»|x'1  »*•••»  liow  t latry  do  lake  a 
plate  of  Aunt  Jemima  I’unmke.*! 

And  this  pnlntnhle.  notiri*hing  breakfast  i*  just  I  he  early* 
morning  food  their  lively  lilt U*  bodie.  ni|iiir<*.  Il  unrm« 
them  and  ■**»!  ixfi****  them  and  <%!  I  Ih*im  jiivi1*  them 

an  nhuiidiint  store  of  energy  !•» -t«rl  thedat  Midi. 

In  I lioiiMimU  and  !||oii*iiihK  of  linitit'  il  i«  the  iirdi’mil 
liren kfa.nl.  List  war  \lllil  .letnioi.i  I’aiinikps  Men1  -ervi-d 
I  «o  million  I  inn  * ! 

So  easy  fo  prepare! 

First  a  lit t If  water,  lies!  a  little  stirring,  then  a  hot 
griddle 


golden-brown  pimnikr*  on  the  laid.*.  I'niinike*  light 
Unify  and  lender.  *••  rieh  ainl  satisfying  the  I***!  you  v« 
ever  I  listed ! 


Aunt  Jemima  Flour  i-  nnn/ 
milk  ready  mivd  m  it  and  «o  ri* 
no  eomplieated  mining  mid  inea> 
and  testing  the  oiinpki  addition  of  water  makes  perfect 

pancakes  every  time. 

Order  from  your  grocer  today  a  puckage  of  Aunt  Jemima 
I’nncake  Flour— or  Aunt  Jemima  Buckwheat  Flour  in  the 
yellow  package,  lie  has  it  or  will  gladly  get  it  for  you. 
Aunt  Jemima  Mills  Company.  St.  Joseph.  Mo. 


I  ir  in  tint",  //iiik'v 


Send  for  the  jolly  Rag  Dolls 

LmA  un  I  Hr  l>9  of  ant-  fmrkngr  nf  Aunt  Jr  ml  ran 
I’anrakr  nr  Ilurkuhrat  Flour  to  find  out  Ho*  lu 
Ibr  funny  Aun!  Jnniiiu  Kn*  Dull*.  Aunt  Jemima, 
t'nrle  Mmr  •ml  |«w  *c*y  lllllr  plrkanlnnln  all  rorac 
in  hnchl  color*.  ready  In  cut  ami  *tulf  Sr  ml  for  nor 
of  tbna.  or  fur  Un-  -bole  bmmm  (.rally. 


Try  Amnt  Jnmma  Pomcokt  FUmr  for 
hmnUitrh.  Thry'rt  SO  good!  — 


Ci 


mi 


VflfU  Company.  Sc  J*nh.  Mtmtti 
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Decmb.c  21.  HU 


cmiu.m  p*i*  «■' 

•ill  give  us  coal  ar.d  diamonds  with  much 
the  tame  ingredients,  and  another  the 
strawberry,  the  rose  and  the  apple  tree,  all 
closely  akin,  to  love  shown  itself  in  a  million 
ways,  and  yet  remain*  always  love." 

•'And  would  you  say  that  the  love  of 
parents  and  children,  the  love  of  husbands 
and  wivea.  the  love  of  sweethearts,  and  the 
love  of  God - •* 

" -  are  all  fundamentally  related? 

Yes.  I  would.  I  can't  understand  love  in  any 
other  sense,  if  it’s  to  be  real  love.  Do  you 
remember  how  often  we've  talked  of  the 
spirit  there  ■  in  the  world  that  throws  dust 
into  our  eyas  by  creating  distinction*  and 
confusions  where  neither  confusion  nor  dis¬ 
tinction  rsisU?  Well,  the  same  evil  imp  Is 
forever  at  work  to  stultify  lore  by  trying  to 
take  the  meaning  from  the  word.  And 
when  it  has  stultified  love  it  has  stultified 
God.  since  the  one  is  identical  with  the 
other." 

I  became  argumentative. 


w^nm>I  got  back  to  feeling  more  gently 
toward  my  brothers-  1  fceran  tow  fo« 
must  forgive  me  if  !  seem  blaUr.I.  but  that 
is  not  my  intention  - 1  began  to  ate  tamuy 
and  very  inadequately  that  I  -as  actually 
in  touch  with  God. 

■ 


tie.  were 

not.  I  mean  only  that  that 
which  I  had  been  told  the 
but  which  had  always 


fumiti 


repeated,  that  they  were  tarry  to  have  been 
cut  when  I  came. 

As  I  ter-t  thee  flower*  before  leaving  the 
city  a  note  from  Mrs.  Barry  thanked  me  for 
then  cordially:  but  there  was  not  a  syl¬ 
lable  In  U  that  gave  mean 

was  better  that  it  should  be  to.  but  reason 
had  coord  to  be  aoffiooit  as  a  guide. 

Ii  March  I  made  an  errand  that  took  me 
week-end.  and  on  the  Sunday 
died  again  at  the  house  which 


aa  Beady  lament  found  the 
ring  bouneo  shiny  with  h. 
w  here  to  look  for  it,  so  I  be¬ 
gan  to  see  my  work  as  aa  architect.  It  was 
aa  if  a  golden  key  had  been  put  into  ray 
hand  which  unlocked  the  ncW  of  bfes 


'  But  if  all  love  is  identical  with  God. ) 
do  you  account  for  what  would 
lie  called  a  wrong  love?  " 

"There's  no  such  thing  as  a  wrong  love. 
Men  are  wrong  and  women  are  wrong,  and 
they  treat  love  wrongly:  but  love  itself  is 
always  right.  There  a  distinction  must  be 
made  between  love  and  panion:  but  it ‘a 
rosy  enough  to  make  it.  One  of  these  days 
we’ll  take  the  time  to  Ulk  that  over.  At 
prment  my  point  b  simply  this  that 
there's  only  one  love  an  there'*  only  one 
God.  *nd  if*  only  by  understanding  the 
unity  of  both  that  we  get  the  significance  of 
either.  Moreover,  the  same  pen  that  wrote 
'Every  one  that  loveth  b  born  of  God.’ 
wrist*  '  He  that  dwelleth  in  love  dwelleth  m 
God.'  You  ire  then  how  magical  a  thing 
Invo  is,  and  why  any  kind  of  love  rrmemher 
I'm  speaking  of  love,  not  of  physical  pa~ 
sion.  whieh  is  another  thing  hut  you  ran 
X*  how  ony  kind  of  love  should  work  won¬ 
ders."  He  oaked  suddenly:  "Have  you 
written  to  your  mother  mnre  your  father 
died?" 

I  soul  I  had  not.  that  I  hadn't  suppowed  a 
letter  from  me  would  be  welcome. 

"Don't  oak  whether  it  would  he  . 
or  not.  Do  your  duly  anil  let ' 
people  take  rare  of  their*.  l>t  your  t 
•ee  that  so  for  from  Ming  wire  over 
provision  in  your  father's  will,  you  taka  it 
in  the  way  I’ve  tried  to  Indicate  It  will  I* 
an  am  aging  comfort  to  her :  and  if  you  want 
to  give  your  brothers  and  Utters  the  sur¬ 
prise  of  their  young  live,  you'll  be  doing 
It."  lie  took  my  hsnd  and  ppmed  It. 
"Good-by  now,  old  chap.  I've  *..l  to  go 
and  see  Momma  about  the  meal*  for  to¬ 
morrow." 

He  pawn!  on  to  the  kitrhen.  -here  a 
Greek  named  Tuppa  nicknamed  Momma 

S  the  boy.  had  taken  the  place  ri 
mar;  but  he  left  me  with  a  new  outlook. 
Following  hit  inetnictior*  I  began  ol- 
mnet  immediately  to  get  some  of  the  re¬ 
ward  he  promised  me.  My  mother  wrote 
to  me  within  o  week,  timidly  hut  tenderly, 
and  with  lay  at  being  in  touch  with  me 
again.  A  few  week*  later  i 
affectionately  if  with 
hirlhday  came  in  March,  and  I  was  thirty, 
two.  I  had  small  presents  from  them  l»>th, 
and  from  my  two  suuvw-m-law  a*  well  | 
noticed  that  all  letter.,  even  from  my 
mother,  were  hesitatingly  espewsed,  and  in 
anmothing  like  an  undertime  of  awe.  My 
family,  too.  felt  apparently  that  I  had  put 
an  nhyen  between  myself  and  them,  and 
that  in  the  sllort  to  rectos*  it  there  was  a 
suggration  of  the  supernatural  It  wo.  aa 
if  my  fathsr  wsre  saying  to  them:  'This, 
thy  brother,  waadead,  ami  is  alive  again'  - 
and  they  were  esprrienrmg  some  >4  the 
atrangsneaa  that  Mary  and  Martha  must 
have  known  when  Isuarus  came  back  to 
the  house  at  Bethany. 

But  that  was  not  my  only  reward,  though 
of  whal  I  received  In  addit.or»  I  find  ,t 
difficult  to  tell  you.  Indeed.  1  should  make 
no  attempt  to  tdl  you  at  all  were  It  not  so 
i-seentinl  to  this  small  record  .4  a  human 
life.  All  I  want  to  say  is  that  that  thing 
came  to  me  aa  a  new  revelation  which  M 
probably  an  everyday  fact  to  you- that 
by  the  simple  process  of  loving  I  could 
dwell  in  God,  I  could  be  aware  that  God 
was  all  round  me. 

I  mean  that  once  I  understood  that  love 
wax  God  the  great  mystery  that  had  tanta- 


that  threw  the 


Christian.  Pyo. 

Swots  like  reflector 
the  great  Cectral  I 

my  soul  I  era  not  declaring  that  there  i 
no  tarnish  on  the  Miriam  that  raugh 
beam,  and  transmitted  them  to  ns*  prob¬ 
ably  there  wo*  but  Light  and  warmth  w«r 
poured  into  me.  for  all  that.  Not  that 
there  woe  a  change  m  thru  attitude  toward 
me:  the  change  was  in  my  point  cf  view, 
in  my  capacity  fee  smog.  What  I  had 
thought  id  only  as  human  aid  I  now  per¬ 
ceived  to  be  the  celestial  bread  and  wine; 

!  / k^"! si k! ^ wfc?  S3. 


the  focusing  point 
Mi*  Barry  was  at  home 

_  _  I  found  her  with  two  or 

three  other  .  s 
as  doubtless  afcel 
when  1  had  outstayed 
none  of  that  mattar-of- 

had  marked  her  attitude  toward  me 
She  teemed  to  have  retired 
all  aorta  of  mental  fortifications 
I  couldn’t  at  firwt  make  my  way. 
seated  in  the  style  of 
Darby  and  Joan  at  the  opposite  corner,  of 
a  sljrabmng  nrc  she  told  roc  bo  father  had 
made  one  humod  vbtt  from  California,  and 
that  oow  that  he  had  returned  to  the  Pacific 
Comm  she  and  hr?  mother  were  thinking  of 
lubung  him  l here.  Should  they  do  so  they' 
would  probably  remain  till  it  was  time  to  go 
to  Long  Island  in  June.  Two  or  thrtc  pro¬ 
to  my 


with  men  1  knew  I  was  walking 

And  yet  there  was  a  love  with  regard  to 
which  1  could  not  have  this  peace  of  mind 
Christian  would  perhaps  have  ascribed  that 
defect  to  the  fart  that  there  waa  pa-on  m 
it.  My  own  fear  was  that  having  had  its 
inception  in  a  moment  cf  crime  it  mild 
never  free  iu.ll  from  the  conditama  that 
gave  it  birth. 

After  the  Christmas  dtaner  there  was  a 
rh.„g.  toward  IV*  in  the  tearing  of 
Barry  ami  her  mother  With-it 
colder  they  became  slightly  morJ_ 
and  that  I  understood.  Aa  they  had^H 
so  far  in  my  direction  it  ana  far  me  to  go 
Mime  of  Ih.  distance  in  them;  and  1  didn’t 

1  didn't  because  I  couldn't.  I  -a.  bkr  a 
man  who  would  have  bsea  glad  to  walk  d 
paralysis  hadn't  nailed  him  to  ha  scat  Aa. 
however,  it  was  emotional  porolys-  and  not 
physical  there  was  no  mmna  by  which  they 
could  become  an  are  of  it:  nor  could  I  make  | 
up  my  mind  to  tell  theta. 

For  quite  apart  from  my  danuiab>  secret  | 
was  the  common,  everyday  fart  that  I  had 
no  income  sufficient  to  maintain  a  wile  in 
aaylhmg  like  the  comfort  to  whsrh  Regina 
Harry  had  been  accustomed  Though  she 
might  have  accepted  what  I  hod  to  oflet  1 1 
f*lt  the  usual  masculine  scrupim  as  ts  ri| 

fer.ne  it  This.  too.  was  I - - i 

I'lubTr’t  h*#ip.ain**|  ur.U* 
urgent  need  ef  the  sapia nation;  and 
when  I  was  m*l  logofor-ard  I 


*  'Oh.  you  mean  the  number  . 


y,*-  . . 

•Perham  1  mean  rather  I  hr 
«  yowvw 


formed  them.' 
Did  you  ever 
I  replied  with 


that  I 


my  awter  wrote. 


shame  and 

Their  retreat  was  managed  with  tad _ 

dignity  During  the  seek  after  ChrWmoa 
1  them  on  a  number  of  orrasxcia.  al- 

three  tin—  I  g leased  the  would  hove  bsea 
willing  to  go  out  to  walk  with  me,  but  I 
didn't  suggest  it.  A*  she  had  oropossd  rt 
once  she  could  hardly  do  so  a  secasd  time 


Ian:  and  so  on*  only  want,  what  on* 
lhad.  to  *y  -And  you  know  w  hat  , 
bnrfc.  Her  syes  were  all  fire; 


wants  ■ 


lixea  m»  all  my  me  was  wivea.  aii  my  m* 
1  had  been  tortured  by  the  quortsona:  Who 
is  God?  What  is  God?  What  ia  my  re- 
Ution  to  him -or  have  1  any?  And  now 
I  seemed  to  have  found  the  sewer  When  I 
gut  back  to  love  -  the  common  natural  love 


and  to  we  sal  tamely  ia  a  eMting  room. 
Like  that  minute  on  CWn»  E>»  when 

- - ^  -  bee  ^ 

At  the  end  cd  ten  days  a  net*  UAA  me 
that  th-v  had  returned  to  New  York.  sooi- 
ogiaipg  U  the  fart  that  they  had  not Xd 
time  HM  nr  grat-by.  X 
plainly  en-wigh  the  folly  of  a. 

I  wrote 
that  a  e 
I  *•*  no 
much  a*  a 
day*  when 

WhOTl  I  went  to  SeJ TCfcte . 

ho^z  LtT  *$£*55 

nom*.  Having  left  my  card  I  . 


ot  the  Are  aa  if  ccmoiderinr. 
“Do  you  mean— men?" 

^Tonorrow  the  inquiry  down.  suppo*  I 

giariri'''OTJdrm^Ir’  ™  dlUi,,: 

-That  define,  the  qarrivm  «dl  further.” 

Ji^t^cZ  *  ,#Bf ' 


•ho 


All 


as* 


,  >t  I  waited  in  awm. 
*°*  d*>'  my  lasted  1 
hat  Cantyr* 


“Why  should  you  want  me  lo  tell  you? 
>oul know  as  writ  as  I  do.  The  thing,  that 

thing. -ig- 


hpa.  but  of  course  I  couldn't  utter  them. 

I  could  have  sworn  that  ah#  was  sav¬ 
ing  to  her»«lf  "You  don’t  Ml  to  care!” 
though  aloud  M  became:  "We've  never 
brnn  m  California,  and  we  w  ant  to  see  what 
ICs  bke .- 

I  sOTied  the  opportunity  to  rejoin: 
"Yon's*  a  fancy  for  seeing  what  things  are 
like,  haven't  you?” 

she  took  up  the  challenge  instantly. 
"Why  do  you  say  that*" 

-OM,  tac—  of  what  you've  mid  al 
dfCftmt  Uvm>  yourwil. 

"Such  as?" 

“I  don’t  want  to  quota.  I  was  thinking 
of  the  taste  you’ve  frequently  arknowf 

"SciS. 


"Criminal  thing,,  too.  1  wpp(M  , 
don  t  know  so  much  about  them  v,.t  V 
xe  a  lot  of  meanneos  and  [*«-«,  _ 

Oh.  well,  the  tort  of  lack  of  the  futito. 
in  honor  that  -  that  put,  a  mm  uui  «  Uw 
qurst.or. 

"Aren't  you  very  hard  to platat?* 

“And  If  you  don't  find  what-*lu 
you're  looking  for?" 

“  I  vhall  do  without  It,  l  npcoat." 

"And  if  you  think  you  find  it -and  Um 
dacover  that  after  all - - 

She  shrugged  her  shoulders. 

"I  ilon't  know.  I’ve  never  brat 
lutely  disillusioned  so  far.  Wbm  duilloki. 
ha.  come  to  me-a.il  has -I  could  «  u 
on  the  way.  But  if  I- 1  cared  foe  worn, 
and  found  1  was  deceived  in  him  —  Btl 
what'i  l he  use  in  t*2ktnr  ot  ictM  o. 
laughed  '/Pk-a-  don't  think  I’m  rutlin, 
forth  a  claim  to  be  treated  belter  than  tU 
average-  It’s  only  when  1  see  the  ivn- 

"The  average  of  men?” 

"No.  the  average  of  women  Wket  I  •* 
what  they're  willing  to  take  and  msrr,  - 
and  live  with- 1  can  only  say  thabi  (nd 
myself  very  well  off  as  I  am  ” 

This  con  vernation  did  not  make  it  bum 
for  me  to  go  back  to 'I  hr  starting  pont  rf 
our  acquaintance;  hut  the  roomrat  cum 
when  I  did  it. 

an 

1D1D  not,  however,  do  it  that  ipric*. 

since  the  event  Ihsi  compelled  mt  .1  lu: 
to  the  step  took  up  all  my  atlrr.uon 
It  was  toward  the  end  cd  April  that  I  re 
reived  a  telegram  mgned  by  my  liiUrl 


WsU.  we’ve  bought  two-  th 
the  one  at  Hmx-xh  But  brims  buying 
esthOT  .«  rented  each  for  o  season  to  sew 

*  Z  rr^ur l,hpd  “ 

dMa't.  o,bm  ” 

-|*erthatrxpsrim*«tsar*JuBti(lnd.  I. 
act.  that  what  you  mean?" 
that  -If  oma  is  satiriled  with  anything  that 
akeig  hy  all  mron.  take  It.  But  if 


- _  — -  - 1?“ 

Hot  eyvu  -ero  all  fire:  her  lipa  had  the 
daring  scarlet  cd  a  poppy 

104  “,°nd  k"c,w'B,  wh*1  1 

-That  ia.  you've  never  taken  anything  up 
-acvpt  m  th*  loo*  run  to  thro.  It  down? 

k  our  eiprvwuon.  are  too  hanh  One 
doom  t  throw  doom  everything  one  dosan't 


ow  doom  everything . 

{J  fir  n 

"And  would  rt  he  dmcreet  to  ask  why 
y"u7*h*r.r*  ««tam  thingi— and 


»*l  a  thorough- 


bj-  that?” 

T  H  not  I  can't 
con  say  l,  that  there  are 


-Criminal 


“  Mothw  seriously  ill.  Wants  loser  jut 
Come  at  once.” 

In  spite  ol  my  alarm  at  this  summies  I 
saw  the  opportunity  of  putting  up  s  pk 
front  before  my  relatives.  Taking  Dory 
with  ms  as  valet,  and  stopping  at  tbs  last 
hotel.  I  prion  Mod  the  appearance  cf  s  ur- 
cnuful  man. 

Though  anxiety  on  my  mother’s  acccuii 
made  my  return  a  matter  of  srcondsry  It- 
tenet  I  could  soe  the  surprise  and  nbrl  ny 
apparent  prosperity  maud.  My  brolhin 
had  been  n pectin*  one  of  whom  thy 
would  have  to  he  ashamed.  IVribentorr. 
they  had  not  Iieen  too  ronMnnt  as  to  ny 
attitude  with  regard  to  tny  father’s  ml 
Looking  for  me  to  contest  it  they  had  «s 
peeled  that  behind  ray  acquiescence  lay  i 
mas.  When  they  saw  that  then  sas  aou. 
that  I  made  no  complaint,  that  J  sermriw 
have  plenty  of  money,  that  I  travrlri  *»!« 
a  servant,  that  I  had  the  air  cd  a  man  ol 
mean#-  a  curious  not#  of  wonder  sod  rt- 
speet  stole  into  their  manner  toward  nr. 
I  know  that  In  private  they  were  saying  u 
each  other  that  they  couldn’t  makr  in 
out.  and  I  gave  Ihem  no  h-lp  in  doing  .■ 

1  gave  Ihem  no  help  during  all  the  mm  J 
1  remainH  in  Montreal  I  arrangsd  aM 
Coningsliy  to  Uk*  that  time,  and  »y  Ml- 
stock  of  savings  was  sumriect  to  htar.. 
me.  Though  I  was  once  more  puillsg  un 
blufl  it  was  a  bluff  that  I  felt  to  I*  |wH' 
fled,  and  in  the  end  it  found  its  jibIiAis- 

1  have  no  Intention  of  giving  you  the  di- 
tails  of  thc-c  four  week#  cd  watching  bcoijr 
a  bed  where  the  end  was  apparent  from  "« 
firwt.  Now  that  I  look  back  upon  1t«i 
can  see  that  they  were  not  wilhout  ttd 
clement  of  happiness,  since  to  m»  morthrt 
at  least  it  was  happiness  to  know  that  1  **' 
bmrie  her.  The  Joy  In  heaven  over 
•inner  that  repenlcth  was  on  her  f.m  In" 
th*  day  1  apj--aml.  and  never  W« 
the  moment  when  we  took  wrlasl  ImK*' 
her  dear  smiling  festurs*.  , 

When  the  Uwyer  came  to  read  us  h*r  «• 
1  found  to  my  amawment  that  the  lad  >  > 
me  everything  she  powwed.  . 

It  was  then  that  1  reaped  that  nMgl 
had  sown  at  Andy  Christian’s 
Since  with  a  good  grace  I  had  acceirtri  "J 
father’s  wiU  the  rrat  of  the  family  «“>' 
hardly  do  otherwix  with  regard  to  "J 
mother’.  She  Irit  a  not.  aajfi*  iW  “J 
my  father  lived  .  few  momtal«ff  " 
would  have  seen  that  1  had  rrijUM*J“ 
myself  sufficiently  to  bc  allowed  lo'-s 
equally  with  the  .-eat  of  the  famdy 
he  had  to  leave:  but  as  it 
that  she  was  endeavoring  to  right  thr^r 
ir.g  injustice-  which  he  had  not 
injustice  aa  far  as  lay  ir  bar  P"*« 
words  from  her  pen  liemg  much  m-w  <f 
phatic  than  any  that  I  could 
ever  to  have  uttered  with  her  . 
brothers  and  «stem.  whateN'M  ttfl ■  » 
Inwardly,  could  only  give  the" 
(raanssM  N»*  < 
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th «  is  such  a  coxy  spot  in  which  to  smoke 

and  have  coffee.  I  read  here,  too,  and - 

Oh.  dear,  « hat's  happening?" 

It  was  then  that  the  htlir  accident  which 
was  to  play  so  large  a  part  in  my  life  oc¬ 
curred.  She  had  leaned  forward  from  her 
sicker  chair  to  eet  her  empty  coflee  cup  on 
the  table.  As  she  did  »o  the  string  <4  pearl, 
which  she  war.  at  the  opening  of  her  simple 


Polar  Cub 


«IV«U|» 

POLISH  fit 

AND  GRINDER  MOTOR 
I*  Pm*  Aw 

£■£■££=*■#1, 

A  CHURN  AND  MIXER  MOTOR 


No*  that  the  moment  had  come  I  felt  ex¬ 
traordinarily  cool -as  cool  as  on  the  night 
when  I  had  slipped  this  string  of  pearls  into 
my  pocket  before.  I  looked  down  and 
•railed  at  her.  Leaning  bark  in  her  chair 
she  looked  up  and  smiled  at  me. 

I  shall  always  see  her  like  that -in  white 
with  a  slash  of  silk  of  the  red  of  her  lips 
somewhere  about  her  waist,  and  a  ribbon  uf 
the  same  round  her  dashing  panama  hat. 
Her  feet  in  little  brown  shuns  were  crossed. 
With  aa  elbow  on  the  arm  of  her  chair  she 


'•And  do  you  know  the  kind  of  thing 
she'd  consider  perfect?" 

It  wws  so  stupid  a  question  that  I  couldn't 
he  surprised  to  see  a  gleam  of  quiet  mischief 
in  her  glanco  as  she  replied:  -  From  little 
hints  she’s  dropped  to  me.  quite  confiden¬ 
tially,  I  rather  think  I  do." 

Fair  men  blush  easily,  but  I  tried  to  ig¬ 
nore  the  fact  that  I  was  doing  it  as  I  said: 

"That’s  quite  a  common  delusion  at  one 
stage  of  the  game;  but  suppose  she  were  to 
find  that  she  was  mistaken?" 

The  answer  shelved  the  qumtion,  though 
she  did  it  disconcertingly:  "Oh.  well/in 
the  case  she's  thinking  of  I  don't  believe 
she  wiD." 

I  was  so  eager  for  data  that  I  pushed  the 
inquiry  indiscreetly. 

"What  makes  you  so  sure?" 

"One  can  tell.  It  isn't  a  thing  otie  can 
put  into  words.  You  know  by  a  kind  of  in¬ 
tuition." 

"Know  what?" 

"That  a  certain  kind  of  person  can  never 
have  had  any  but  a  certain  kind  of  stand¬ 
ard."  She  give  me  another  of  th*# 
quietly  mischievous  glances  “  I'll  tell  you 
what  she  said  to  me  one  day  not  long  ago. 

She  said  she'd  only  known  one  man  in  her 
life- known  him  well,  that  la— of  whom  she 

was  sum  that  he  waa  a  thoroughbred  to  the  "Only  your  g*dd-mmh  mime  was  with 
core."  them -and  your  diamond  har-pm-and 

"But  you  admitted  at  the  beginning  that  JWjtofa.  .  . .  . 

that  kind  of  conviction  to  a  danger."  "Why-  why.  who  on  earth  could  have 

"It  would  be  a  danger  If  her  friends  told  you? 
couldn't  hear  her  out  in  believing  It  to  I-  I.  too.  continued  to  smile,  conscious  y 
justified  "  wooden ng  if  I  should  be  as  calm  as  this  in 

Unable  to  fa<*  any  more  of  this  subtle  the  hour  of  death 
flauery  I  ...  o'**  to  Ut  the  subject 

fht  lunch  was  like  any  other  lunch.  A.  “  No.  She 

an  unimportant  person  at  a  gathering  w her*  How  did  you  know  that?  She  uttered 

everyone  knew  everyone  iW  more  or  Wss  a  mystified  laugh.  She  was  there-  It  «as 
intimately  I  was  to  some  extent  at  liberty  one  of  the  nights  she  ataynd  writh  me  when 
to  follow  my  own  thought.,  which  were  n.*  papa  and  mamma  were  down  hem  supenn- 
altogether  happy  on*.  For  telling  what  I  tending  aome  changm  before  we  could 
hud  to  t#ll  th*  ntrwwmiy  Had  rrc»wn  urfrnt.  movr  ui.  But  I  r*vrr  told  hrr  Anything 
What  was  lacking,  what  had  always  seemed  about .*•- 

to  I-  lackirg.  was  the  pewitive  opoortu-  «Mn  t  you -when  she  was  ngbt 

-l.„  This  t  reanlvssl  tnsrek:  but  sudde-'iy  on  the  Spot?" 


\ix;.L 


Usrtiis 

»  »»aal  *>1 

muiu 


Omi 


What  m.v  mother  pooessed  included  not 
only  the  personal  estate  she  had  inherited 
from  her  father,  considerably  augmented 
|,v  her  husband's  careful  management,  but 
hiiks.  furniture  and  jewelry.  The  books 
and  furniture  I  made  over  to  my  sister  to 
remain  in  the  two  houses,  the  on*  in  Mon¬ 
treal.  the  other  on  the  Ottawa.  Some  of 
th*  jewelry  I  gave  to  her.  to  my  sister  in 
Kngland.  and  to  my  two  sisters-in-law, 
though  keeping  the  bulk  for  my  wife— 
.hen  I  got  one. 

For  1  was  now  In  a  posit  ion  to  marry. 
Though  my  mother  had  had  no  great 
smith,  what  ahe  left  me.  together  with  the 
trust  fund  establiahed  by  my  father  and 
shit  1  earned,  would  assure  me  enough  to 
Dir  in  st  least  as  much  comfort  as  Ralph 
Cooingsby.  I  could  therefore  propose  to 
lUgir-s  Barry  and  feel  I  could  make  a  home 
for  her. 

|  had  again  -ome  to  th*  conclusion  that 
if  1  M kid  ner  she  would  accept  me.  I  make 
no  attempt  t<>  analyse  this  feeling  on  her 
part,  because  I  »a»  plainly  enough  that  it 

■  a*  founded  on  mistake.  That  ia  to  say, 
having  developed  an  ideal  of  th*  man  whom 
ih*  could  marry  she  had  nursed  h*nelf  into 
th*  belief  that  I  ram*  up  to  it,  when  aa  a 
natter  of  fart  1  did  not. 

Sow  I  had  seen  enough  of  husbands  and 
•in*  to  know  that  in  mast  marriages  ther* 

■  some  such  illusion  as  this,  and  that  it  can 
lie  lurrmsfully  maintained  for  years.  When 
the  illusion  itself  has  faded  it  ran  live  on  as 
the  illusion  of  an  illusion.  By  th*  tim* 
there  is  no  Illusion  or  shallow  nf  illusion  left 
si  sll  it  has  ceased  in  the  majority  of  casrs 
to  matter  Tim*  has  welded  what  mutual 
distaste  might  have  put  asunder,  and  th* 
msrrisd  stat*  remains  undisturhs-d. 

I  was  therefor*  obliged  to  face  th*  eon- 
■deration  that  if  I  married  the  woman  I 
kved  she  would  probably  never  discover 
•hat  I  felt  it  my  duty  to  confess.  Was  it 
really.  lh*n.  my  duty  to  confess  it?  Since 
no  one  knew  It  but  myself  w  as  it  not  rath*r 
my  duty  to  keep  it  concealed?  Other  men 
hail  secret*  from  their  wivm-espeeially 
this*  that  concerned  the  days  when  they 
•ere  unmarried  and  all  were  probably  th* 
happier  for  the  secrecy.  Kvwn  Ralph  C«m- 
Ingthy,  who  was  th*  most  model  husband  I 
could  think  of.  had  said  that  If  he  were  to 
t>U  his  wife  all  he  could  tell  her  about  him¬ 
self  he  would  be  nshamrd  to  go  home. 
There  were  weeks  when  I  debwted  these 
questions  every  day  and  night,  arriving  st 
on# conclusion  hy  what  I  may  call  my  rough 
hone  sense,  and  at  another  liy  my  Instinct. 
Hons  sens*  said:  "  Marry  her  and  keep 
mum  ”  Instinct  warned:  "You  can  never 
marry  her  and  be  safe  and  happy  with  such 
a  secret  as  this  to  come  between  you.’ 

Throughout  this  wavering  of  opinion  I 
knew  that  when  the  time  came  I  should 
act  from  instinct.  It  wasn't  merely  that  I 
wanted  to  1-  safe:  it  was  also  that,  all  prcw 
and  cons  apart,  there  was  such  a  thing  aa 
honor  Nut  even  to  be  happy  — not  even 
to  make  the  woman  1  cared  for  happy  - 
ciuld  I  ignore  that. 

I  am  not  sure  how  much  Andrew  Chrte- 
lisn  understood  of  the  circumstan.es  when 
aithout  giving  him  the  facts  or  mentioning 
a  name  I  asked  his  advice.  He  only  said: 

"You've  had  some  experience,  Frank,  of 
the  potency  of  love,  haven't  you?  Well, 
love  has  a  t w in  sister  -truth.  I n  love  and 
truth  together  there's  a  power  which,  if  *« 
have  the  patience  to  wait  for  it#  working 
out.  will  solve  all  difficulties  and  meet  all 
needs." 

My  experiences  during  the  past  few 
months  having  given  me  some  reason  to 
briieve  this  I  derided,  so  far  as  I  cam*  ac¬ 
tively  to  a  decision,  to  let  it  rule  my  course, 
but  in  the  end  the  critical  moment  came  by 
what  you  would  probably  call  an  accident. 

It  wan  the  last  Sunday  in  June.  My 
»"rk  in  Atlantic  City  l»eing  over  Mrs. 
Grace  had  asked  me  to  come  down  for  the 
week-end  to  her  111  tie  place  in  I-niig  Island. 
It  »a»  not  exactly  a  party,  though  then- 
sere  two  or  three  other  people  staying  in 
th*  house.  Mv  rhi-d  reason  for  accepting 
the  invitation  os  1  think  it  was  the  chief 
reason  for  its  being  given  — was  that  the 
Barry  family  were  in  residence  on  the  old 
Homblower  estate,  which  was  the  adjom- 

aI  a  matter  of  fart  Mrs  Grace  and  her 
pests  were  ail  ashed  to  Idlewild.  an  the 
late  Mrs.  Horrid*  hid  ninvrd  hrr  hoiiM\ 
to  Sunday  lunch. 

The  path  frt.m  th*  on*  dwrUinf 
<»th*r  »»  down  thr  *>p*  of  Mr*, 

wrac*  %  fmrdrni*.  am**  a  mrmdow,  at  thr 
°th*T  Bidr  of  which  it  Joined  the  Idlevild 
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Lift  Corns  out 
with  Fingers 

A  few  applications  of  Freezone 
loosen  corns  or  calluses 
so  they  |>eel  off 


*t  (us®  _ 

He'd  ttokm  into  our  pu- 
Iry.  pror  creature,  and  drank  th*  cooking 

wfcsr.  Hr  tcW  rr*  that - “  Wttbcutna- 

ungbeT  fi^ara  btcam*  alert  with  a  a *w  iny- 


,  *»■  She 
oedy.aadaitbakttdcf 
ahitearae. 

“Funny,  isn't  it?  There  an 
world  difomt  from  any  I’d 
that  time.  I've— I' 


SttS 


ghastly 
in  th* 


^UcdthediW^E 


It 

o.  he< 

"He.poJ 
"So  do  I.  for  the  matter  of  that." 

"  Then  h  sail  Canadian.  Waa  he?” 

"Oh,  then,  that  account*  for  it.  But  you 
did  puul#  me  at  But  bo-  did  you 
coma  to  meet  him?  Waa  it  at  that  Do-a 
and  Out  Club  that  cap*  and  Mr.  Chmtiaa 
are  to  interested  Ui?  You  go  to  it.  too. 
don't  d^T  1  lhlnh  S,rptrtl  C*clir'  ***d 
>0“  Y»!  I  go  to  it  too." 


of  the 


-and  found 

a  rejoinder  to  this 
-  “Will  you  a- 


heach. 

It* 
far  as  i 
were 


With  oo  further  eaplaaaUoo  she  marched 
dan  the  length  of  the  veranda -carry - 
‘Pt  herartf  proudly,  placing  her  dainty  feet 
daintily,  walking  with  that  care  which 
people  show  —hen  they  are  not  certain  of 
thnr  ability  to  walk  straight— and  entered 


ZrTrEX* 

>  of  the  heart's 


but  1 
I  felt 


it's  all  right:  bull 
m  ran  beaos 
It  looks  as  If 
r-ized  the  seed  of  them  -tthia 
-  Probably  that's  the  raraoa." 
"Women  don't  feel  like  that  a 
other." 

“They  haven’t  the  same  cau*. 
"I  hope  he's  doing  letter 


for  his  life,  and  is  —ailing  for 


I  in  quite 
■ufaf.  bock  to  New 

'i'rn  not  sure— yet." 


York 


•You're 


Apply  a  few  drop*  of  l-rwone  upon  a 
Irivder.  aching  corn  or  a  callus  (or  two  or 
three  nights  The  soirtmt  Stop*  and 
altor  1 1 y 1  hr  cn  t  i  r  r  com  or  call  us  loosens  ami 
can  be  lifted  of?  without  a  twinge  of  pain. 

ITeer.me  removes  hard  corns,  soft 
coin*,  also  corns  between  the  toes  and 
hardened  calluses.  Frcerone  don  not  ir¬ 
ritate  the  surrounding  skin.  You  feel 
no  pain  when  applying  it  or  afterward. 

Women  I  Keep  a  tiny  bottle  of 
Ftre/nne  on  your  drester  and  never  let 
a  Dim  ache  twice. 

Smalt  fottlci  can  he  had  at  any  deuf 
«/.-/  In  tht  United  State/  or  Canada. 

Ik.  U...1  W..I.,  C..  I  ..Will.  o. 


Tu**day.  If  you  can  stay 

I  put  myilf  directly  in  fr 

more  than  a  fe-  fm  sway.  _ _ 

the  pockets  of  my  jarkat. 

"Look  at  me  ag*u>  Loc*  at  m.  wriL 


I  didn't  know  why 

aaBS^ 

W  ith  a  foot  dangling  I  sat 
the  veranda  rail  and  -ailed.  Glancing  at 
!*y.V  .  *  “*  **  *“  not  }M  four,  and  I 

SKtrt5=SffiSiSS 

... 

Ihewrtkt 

that  the  Uttemrm  cl  death  -a.  pa.U 
tt  hat  ever  r  Ur  I  should  have  to  go  through 

«?  anhaaar*  tr“M  *****  lhr  p*rt  l,u,,lrr 
The  ranration.  1  hadn't  had  -Kite  mak- 
ing  ray  roalrwoa  began  to  come  to  me  by 

had  the  nerve  lor  it.  1  trembled  ramlms- 
jeruly:  the  cold  smvwt  broke  out  on  ray 
lorotrod.  It  was  terrible  to  think  that  at 

^WSSSME rBS 


head.  Futhar  out  than  thibithmSl 
-ere  rowboat*.  and  beyond  tbr  ra.-,' 
aaiU.  In  the  middle  of  the  Sound 
or  two  trailed  a  lory  lU,  «4  inil  ? 
fu  to  the  south  and  the  -«t  , 

WBSKfSSSasrjfiS 

■^•eoadtooM  -ere  britd,  ,|1IW:  i 
could  uw  the  revolver  Mill  lying  is  mr  dw  ■ 
"  ,  to  drink  ap*;  etK 

bull  wounded  in  the  ring,  1  could  uts  u. 

A*r  “  tk  <?Umb  01  ,f*  i>C"Ti  md 

OuL  Th#U»t*wmt?dtomtlbBkfalal*r4Pt 

twe.  I  h.d  climbed  that 

Jrd  only  to  a  precipice  that  I  had  falkn 


nir*  ><iu  ii  *•  I hw  inifrovcil  _ 

**•1*  jwlka  vmH  nevrr  *..m  to 
Imck  to  thr  vl«l  •tttl  ncvdlcv f 

,fonora-=^fn)b 

Throe  Grad:  -  Load— Mtadium  -  Wt 

fhf  Sotwira  SiiifxbriJ 

MN* 

rw*» 


t.  l«iS\hll  V  fc 

»W«s|W  ll«lgM| 

I.  MMTfR  riuN 

plav 

bt  urn  itaiH  •- 

®ate  •••• 


>4L  *  *•*-  ~  ,~d  - 

*****  FMOftOCRAfM  UU 3  COHORT.  WC 

I  «  Kt* Ohf.nt 

m  ISH  A.  Hr*  Yw4 

m,%  A,f  4t  ^ 


i  IV  Ml  %»IM.  I  If  r 

•  »r  Rki  <iiiih 

»h#  ISM.I 

iwlM  dw.  — 
la/«*  MM.  H. 

1 1*  Mwedi-wt 


MmfcanimUy  I  rahghud  the  cigar  that 

'W^y.-w-ra^WduV 


<*  in  a  aind  of  ume. 
-What  what -are 


ivBsyft'^sr1  u~ 

-No.  h.  didn't.  No  an*  had  to  uQ  mo." 
She  rmehral  the  neanda  fail,  which  M- 

;;  You  dcT  m«n  -*?'“*  ' 

"oT'you  c^' 

"Why  can't  I?" 


dow*  that. 

She  vai  loM  in  romiif  bark.  I  cUnceti 

SrBtatfKS&lSS 

U  cumlwg  to  a  vvodict;  and  doubt  Ira.  alio 

nml.  fact  that  I  had  gone  doom 
But  I  mast  aeon  know .  It  waa  trr 

aosjsaiur* 


!  You- 


- kiaaT-klsa'ipra- 

she  *1 1«  h*  stunnng  - 


I  budded. 

“Yea  -  I.” 

The  rolorleos  lira 

•How?" 


PSjjsastessSS 

*5**_~*TLl  lbw  a  tremuloui  thade 

Thr  fuixJt.y^  IktmmI  IhrnirlYm 

.1  ...r  yet. 


for  the  singing  of 


* «  not  merely  «d>d.  ,<  iLTls  ‘  fcj*"  foe  the  aound  <2 

give  it  no  eofMMnc  touch,  ao  raving  gmle  *“ 


raw  the  Ideal  she  hod  . 
shtvve.,  like  a  shwttsrvd 
he  intemiptxl  my 
**P:  “I  can't  beiir 
”  But  V*  true." 

"Then  you  muita't  mind  if— 
to  a  test.  Did  you  did 

Ih^f 

of  letters  you've  — .n*  «» ' n,K? 


iirr 


"Nebraska  Facts:”  5^**^ 

^>ppoct^initiw  for  HomrM^irrw  ami  Ja.  j 
Fn-f  on  re^ur^t  .VI4fe» 
at  irtrr  tivuKAV.  Litcoln.  WlirvU 


I 

.^nodfkdhrrl _ 

So  that  was  how  yoy  kr^w  tK-  . 

^^aU  ww^7ki^«t- 

That  »aa  how  I  mavei  fkJT_‘ 
ia  thr  world  SSS 

to  iS” 

•fSrSitS 


'^ha^liiiraVhi't 
smile  of  for- 

"7~  .  ”  ■°**w  douhtlras  be  a  tearful 
.  I«r  tear*  -ere  sural,  the  cause  of  her 
fbe  had  controlled  them, 

•f  good  tomfiiii  ajSwMiSf  ^mfbe 

>,  ,  •  should  hear  the  tap  of 

5W2 RS4fcr  u“-  ‘Ura,° r:,fk- 


^  •l?d  'h'  fUahed  round 

ajSSSSW&s  mm 


the  t«h,: 


Neither  did  the  first  pcmibility  chjm  Df 
espevially.  Apart  from  the  hecror  rf  ii,U 
waa  loo  hriaf,  loo  sudden,  too  eccc«,„, 
I  —anted  the  gradual,  the  prolonged. 

It  -a.  the  second  courst,  to  shiih  r.y 
mind  turned  -Ith  tho  ncurrat  apnrmth  to 
swluf action.  C  hristlan  had  told  n*  Uu 
some  of  my  arvererf  ttuslra  Is.shmd:  aid 
now  1  had  come  to  the  one  in  shiik  I 
shouM  go  under.  Irr that  th.  (bsh  .1  hm 
would  grt  iu  hour  cl  coenp.r«*t,;o.  who 
all  ra  said  and  done. 

A t  th.  foot  of  Mr-  Grace'.  I  mu.,1 
fo  recall  Christian  s  words  of  a  fes  d.,. 
pravwudy: 

"In  love  and  truth  together  Him'.  . 
power  which,  if  -e  have  the  naUmr  ti 
wail  fur  ita  working  out,  -111  J,v  all  duh- 
cultira  and  nwet  all  needs." 

I  had  tried  ttet-lova  and  truth  to. 
g ether  l-and  at  tho  rosult  1  «uld  otiy 

My  immediate  fear  -as  list  Mrs.  Crate 
and  the  Graham,  would  bo  on  the  versed, 
vaguely  especting  to  offer  me  IhMr  «o- 
patulstions.  When  halfway  up  the  itc; . 
1  heard  voices  and  knew  that  tiny  sure 
there.  So  lie  ill  I  hud  fared  worse  thing, 
in  my  111*;  and  now  I  could  fare  that. 

But  as  I  advanced  up  the  lawn  I  m>. 
them  moving  about  and  talking  with  at*. 
mation.  As  soon  as  Mrs.  Grace  csugM 
sight  of  me  Urn  humed  down  the  .teg*, 
meeting  me  as  I  pawed  among  tbr  iWr 
beds.  She  held  a  newspaper  marked  Kttra 
In  her  hand,  and  seemed  to  have  (ogoUre 
that  1  had  love  affaira. 

"Have  you  raen  thl.T  Colt,  the  thauf- 
feur.  was  at  the  station  and  brought  It 
hack.  It's  jmt  come  down  from  Mrs 

York.” 

Glad  of  anything  that  -wild  diitrarf  at* 
te-ntlon  from  myself  I  took  the  paper  la  mj 
hand  and  pretended  to  be  reading  It.  All  I 
got  was  the  vague  Information  that  wne 
on*  had  been  nmiwunatod-nome  mu.nl 
hla  morganatic  wife.  What  did  It  matrrr  t» 
me?  What  did  it  matter  to  anyone!  <H 
all  that  -as  printed  them  only  five  «ji. 
lablra  took  powwwalon  of  my  memory-aid 
that  because  they  -ere  meaninglra 
Gavrilo  Pnnalpl" 

.  1  »■•  moating  them  to  in>»lf  u  « 
handed  the  paper  bark,  and  we  eschangvl 
comment*  of  which  I  have  no  rmlkctito. 
More  commrru  were  namrd  with  thr 
Grahams,  and  then,  blindly,  drunkenly.  I 
made  my  way  to  my  room. 

Thera  I  found  nothing  to  do  !«**  il—*' 
than  to  ait  at  the  open  window,  tolookoirr 
at  the  rad  and  yellow  house  on  the  W 
site  bUL  It  was  my  intention  to  think  tl- 
matter  nut.  but  my  brain  rarm.d  to  law 
■topped  working.  Nothing  came  to  me  tui 
thoee  harliarir  sound-,  that  kept  raprauof 
themselvra  w.th  a  kind  of  him:  "  &»«"!» 
Prlnnpl  Gavrilo  PnnripV 
From  my  .tupefted  scanning  of  the  p*[*r 
I  hadn't  gra.j-'d  th.  fact  that  a  ranw  ut¬ 
terly  unknown  that  morning  wm  brltg 
,nd  the  world  at  a  -peed  mi« 
that  of  the  earth  round  ihewn. 
suspect  that  It  TO  «•>  b~ 
iu  way  the  mrat  sinister  name  " 
history.  I  kept  repeating  it  only  as  you 
ling,  in  the  minute*  be""' 


At  n.  o'rfock  I  knew 


by.  I 


peat  seraeUw.  tiling,  i 
you  go  to  sleep: 

“GavTilo  Frinzip! 
Gavrilo  Prinzip!" 


Gavrilo 
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>«"*•  It  wifS k»i.  HTCtHooS 

job  M  cook  in  no  time  at  alL  Of  coum* 
th«t  never  bothers  a  Chine*  any;  but 
*hen  he  started  m  to  ret  Ms  .him  from 
bb  room  the  steward  picked  up  •  gulf  dub 
»Uh  an  iron  end  and  threatened  to  hurt 
hint  and  aom*  of  the  kitchen  help  run 
round  from  the  back  with  knives  flashing, 
and  the  bie  rrd-faced  man  .u  yelling  to 
the  ateward  to  send  foe  a  poli.eman.  and 
•ome  ladles  that  had  jot  out  of  another  big 
car  had  run  half. ay  acro-s  the  golf  links, 
as  if  pursued  by  something.  and  more 
people  from  the  Inside  come  to  the  door 
and  veiled  at  him  and  made  motions  he 
should  go  away;  so  he  thought  he  better 
not  try  to  get  hi*  things  just  then.  He 
couldn  t  ••*  why  all  the  turmoil,  even  if 
he  had  got  something  in  prime  condition 
for  his  friend  Doctor  Hong  For. 

It  was  noticeable,  he  thought;  but 
nothing  to  make  all  this  fu«  about,  me- 
dally  J  the  fools  a  ou Id  just  let  him  get  it 
to  his  own  room,  where  it  could  become 


SZSXXz&xHi ■  lv“«er 

ot orman  would  soon  be  arrested  I  a  ■  . 

luscw too  fast.  He  then  had  the  Mends 

Me  w,th_ another  car;  it  slowed  y.  , 

a  od  again  More  it  stopped,  and  1  UOOdS  1 

in  it  looked  out  at  him  kind  of  j 

1 1.  l-j.  v. _ ..  .  Every  motorist 

»  to  look  like  he  wasn  t  going  to  ksjii  ..p-  *i|"  : 

n«y  in  a  trolley  car.  Prettyion  M,llcr.  F,x'^11  * 
rood  come  a  Japanese  man  hr  *v'0'  home  shouli 
■  n*mc  ***  Su*uki  Katauro;  Tima,  tubes,  boon 
&**  aaya  that,  though  nothing  bottle.,  rubber  glove, 
mewe.  be  is  in  many  respect*  a  and  quickly  mended 
’  .  ,  .  .  variety  of  use.  is  sms. 

r^a-ed  him.  going  round  In  a  slop  ihe  Irak  in 


like  the 
fordrivi 


persona  in  street  cars  are  common  Demon..  I  ■'•fl  ■  produ.ed  bv 

and  do  not  car*  if  a  thing  is  worth  thou-  l®*!  M  the  Miller  l 

mnda  of  dollars  or  not  if  they  don't  like  to  /|  the  talk  <4  il 

have  it  in  the  car  with  them.  11.  dido’ tbe-  JKSMM  cauaeoftbei 

jev*  it  would  make  any  diflerenf*  to  them  Psl  W  age  and  the. 

if  something  like  this  was  worth  a  million  *g5\  ™  that  i>  Ceo 

dollars  In  American  gold.  .  /food.  Unif 

So  Lew  Wee  thanked  Suzuki  Katauro.  VV  solely  a  Mill 
t  quickly  on  hb  way;  and  then  hr  accompli.hr. 

trbd  to  stop  a  fejr  motor  ran.  It  s«-med  hand  work 

Kk*  they  waa  a*  timid  as  streetcar*.  People  Miller.  we. 

would  slow  up  when  they-  seen  him  in  the  like  conditions.  Hie  result 
road,  and  then  step  on  the  gas  like  it  was  a  long-distance  cord  lire.  n. 
matter  of  life  and  death,  lew  Wee  must  some  that  give  great  mileage 
of  mid  Can  happen!  a  number  of  time.  M.lle,  Cord,  are  the  big 
,1  morning.  whom  elastic  action  abso.1..  i 


and  he  might  take  up  the  work  steady.  It  lieve  it  w ould  make  any 
was  erriting  and  sporty,  and  would  make  ’* 
him  suddenly  rich.  Mebbe  it  wasn't  as 
pleasant  work  as  hb  cousin  did.  spending 
hb  time  round  gsrderj  and  greenhorn:  who 
but  it  was  more  adventurous.  He  really 
liked  it.  and  he  would  get  even  more  used 
to  it  in  time  so  be  wouldn't  hardly  notice  it 
at  all.  As  he  stood  there  waiting  for  a 
trolley  ear  he  must  of  thought  up  a  whole 
headful  of  thing,  he'd  buy  with  all  them 
sudden  emoluments.  Several  motor  car. 
passed  while  he  waited,  and  he  noticed  that 

folks  in  'em  all  turned  to  look  at  him  in  an  driving  a  big  motor  tru 
excited  way.  But  he  knew  all  Americans  brer  keg*.  and  Lew  We* 
was  crazy  and  liable  to  be  mad  about  himself  was  a  drinking  n 
something.  drinking  so  much  breT  thi 

Pretty  soon  a  car  stopped  and  some  go  to  sleep  while  driving  I 
people  got  off  the  front  end.  They  stopped  He  domed  up  and  stop 
short  and  begun  to  look  all  round  ’em  in  a  Lew  We*  in  the  middle  i 
frightened  manner  tw  o  ladies  and  a  child  Wee  Mid  he  wanted  to  go  to  San  Francisco 
and  an  old  man.  The  conductor  also  and  would  give  the  driver  a  dollar  to  let  him 
stepped  off  and  looked  round  in  a  fright-  ride  back  on  the  beer  kegs.  The  driver 
ened  manner;  but  he  jumped  back  on  the  said;  “Let's  see  the  dollar."  And  took  it 
carquick.  lew  Wee  then  hopped  on  to  the  and  said:  “All  right.  John:  get  up.”  Then 
back  platform,  with  kb  baegage.  just  as  it  he  sniffed  the  air  several  time*  and  said  it 
started  on.  It  started  quick  and  was  going  seemed  like  there  had  been  a  skunk  round, 
forty  mile*  an  hour  by  the  time  he'd  got  Lew  Wee  didn't  tell  him  be  had  it  in  hb 
the  door  open.  Then  two  women  in  the  car  bag.  because  the  driver  might  know  how 
screamed  at  him  like  maniacs,  and  before  much  it  was  worth  and  try  foul  play  on 
he'd  got  comfortably  set  dew*  the  con-  him  to  get  powewrion  of  it.  So  they 
doctor  had  opened  the  front  door  and  started  on.  and  the  German,  who  had  been 
startrd  for  him.  He  got  halfway  down  the  drinking,  settled  into  a  kind  <4  dote  at  the 
car;  then  he  started  hack  and  made  a  long  wheel. 

speech  at  him  from  the  front  end.  while  the  Lew  Wee  was  up  on  the  beer  kegs  and 
car  stopped  like  it  had  hit  a  mountain,  enjoying  himself  like  a  rich  gentleman  rid- 
throw  mg  every  one  off  their  seats.  ir.g  to  the  city  in  hb  motor  car.  It  was  kind 

Lew  Wee  gathered  that  he  mas  being  of  nice,  in  spite  of  bring  turd  to  hb  pet,  to 
directed  to  get  off  the  car  quickly.  The  be  going  through  tbr  air  so  fast, 
other  passenger*  had  crowded  back  by  the  The  German  seemed  to  be  getting  so- 
conductor  and  was  telling  him  tbe  same  bered  up  by  something,  and  after  about 
thing.  One  old  gentleman  with  a  cane,  who  five  or  six  miles  he  stopped  tbe  car  and 
mebbe  couldn't  walk  good,  had  took  up  hb  yeikd  to  Lew  Wee  that  a  skunk  had  been 
cane  and  busted  a  window  quick,  and  had  round  this  place,  too;  and  mebbe  be  had 
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CAN  HAPPEN! 


Thm  he  went  back  to  hb  cousin  and  give 
him  a  park  of  ngiret  tea.  out  of  hi*  overflow. 


in*  heart,  and  anked  where  wu  something 
hr  could  put  his  wild  Animal  in  and  take  it 
to  town  to  hi*  great  frirnd  Doctor 
For.  who  had  a  desire  for  it. 
the 


Hong 


cousin  took  the  cigarettes.  but  h* 
looked  at  Lew  Wee  a  long  time,  like  he 
didn’t  understand  Chi  nr*  at  all.  Lew  Wee 
said  it  all  over  again.  He  wanted  some¬ 
thing  to  take  the  wild  animal  to  town 
because  the  chicken  coop  it  wa 
hadn't  any  bottom,  and  was  too 

The  cousin  again  looked  at  him  a  1 
lime,  like  one  in  a  trance.  Then,  without 
*ny  »Uty  talk,  he  went  over  to  the  barn  and 
handed  Lew  Wee  a  bran  sack. 

l-ew  Wee  said  that  was  just  the  thing¬ 
s'*!  would  the  cousin  come  over  ami  help 
him  In  case  the  animal  would  be  timid  and 
not  want  to  go  in  the  aack?  The  cousin 
uiil  he  would  not.  And  he  didn’t  go  hack 
to  the  artichoke*,  lie  went  to  a  bed  of 
cauliflower  clear  at  the  other  end  of  the 
Harden,  after  giving  Lew  Wee  another  of 
(hem  long  “Can  happen!"  looka.  which 
unify  that  we  live  in  a  strange  and  terrible 
■cel  if. 

I*»  Wee  went  bark  alone  to  hb  prize, 
finding  it  still  calm,  like  a  gentleman  in  hb 
dub  lie  reassured  it  with  some  more 
rnerful  word*.  He  had  a  thought  right 
then,  he  says;  kind  of  a  audden  fear.  He 
had  men  told  the  first  day  by  hb  cousin, 

* fl  ■“»  *»y  h«?  friend.  Doctor  Hong 
loy.  that  the  skunk  gave  out  a  strong  scent 
.Usgrwabl*  to  many  people.  But  this  one 
hed  caught  didn  t  have  any  scent  of  any 
kind.  So  mebbe  that  meant  It  wasn't  in 
feed  condition  and  Doctor  Hong  Foy 
■ouldn  t  wish  It  for  twenty-five  dollars. 
However,  it  was  aure  a  skunk,  and  looked 
I'rong  and  healthy  and  worth  taking  in  to 
th*  doctor,  who  could  then  tell  about  iu 
condition 

lew  Wr*  opened  the  nek  .4  the  hug. 
»id  it  on  the  ground  clo-e  by  him.  got  duw  n 
•o  his  knew,  and  carefully  raised  one  .id.- 
of  tbetoop.  The  wild  animal  looked  more 
'•11111101  than  ever:  and  It  didn’t  seem 
Si  armed,  but  Just  the  tiniest  mite  suspi- 


sny- 


It  must  of  looked  like  it  wss  saying  it 
si i  entirely  willing  to  I*  friendly,  but  you 
c-uMn’t  ever  tell  about  these  Chinamen. 

W  re  reached  a  hand  slow  |y  over  tow  srd 
it  and  it  moved  against  the  back  of  the 
"<>|>.  very  watchful.  Then  \jrm  \S  re  made 
«  quirk  grali  and  caught  the  back  of  its 
neck  neatly. 

of  course  thb  show  ii|  at  once  that  a 
*  nlnaman  wasn't  to  be  trusted,  and  I^w 
"re. says  It  put  up  a  fierce  fight,  being  so 
•iu«-k  ami  muscular  as  to  surprise  him.  He 
•»s  fully  engaged  for  at  least  thirty  or- 
d>:  the  animal  clawed  and  squirmed 
srd  twisted,  and  it  bit  In  the  clinches  and 
-'most  got  away,  lie  wa«  breathing  hard 
he  finally  got  hi*  w  ild  animal  into  the 
ami  the  neck  tied. 

If-  says  he  didn't  actually  realize  until 
lien  what  with  all  the  ezdtement.  that 
•*  Tiftoinf  bad  gone  kind  *«(  wrong.  Ife 
V!  I<*  on|y  breathing  hmrd  but  it  wa*  hard 
|fo  nay*  he  frit  awful  good  at 
!  .  momrnt.  lie  had  h~n  afraid  HU 
•n,rTMU  might  not  I *•  in  good  condition,  hut 
it  undo,|btH,y  wa*.  Hr  thought  right  off 
”i*t  II  one  in  just  ordinary  good  con<lition 
*2rth  twenty.ftve  d<dlar*  to  D<wtor 
Mong  hoy.  then  this  one  might  be  worth  a* 
much  as  thirty-five,  or  even  forty.  He 
h°Ufht  it  must  lie  the  best  wild  animal  of 
‘“J  *>nd  in  the  world. 

he  picked  up  the  sack,  with  his  prize 
“inirming  and  swearing  inside,  and  thr.« 

"l’r  l>n  shoulder  and  start  cl  back  to  the 
a  lie  Stopped  a  minute  t.. 

sng  his  cousin  once  more;  but  hb  roussn 
n  'l,m  coming  and  run  swiftly  off  in  a 
,  manner,  as  if  not  wishing  to  hr 

,  again.  Then  !>>w  Wre  went  on 

Y1”  *  Arid  and  over  the  golf  links.  11 -j 
was  to  take  the  little  animal  to  his 
.  ''  ii*  the  clubhouse  arid  keep  it  there 
-•  1  light,  when  he  could  Uke  it  into  town 
.  ,ha'  fl*  f-  He  was  quite 

'■  n'g^  “UKpd  hr  hadn’1  »«red  the  poor 

m  *‘h‘,n  he  got  to  hb  room  he 

la™.  .  11  ?“l  ,h-  to  play  round 

">«TJlf.rf*s00’  ,|ur>,'«  ,hr  <l>>'-  ,‘P'nt 
-nty.fi v>  dollars  for  diff. 
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»nt  thing* 


t-v'.  **y  over  the  golf  link*.  He  told  me 
'  *r*»  perfectly  well  that  hi*  pet  would  be 
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THEY  DON'T  WRINKLE 


THt«.C.UlUY*CO. 


emytWng  ell  over  agrin;  but  hr  iiuiiwi 
down  another  alley  and  maugid  u  ?- 
fcmw  Goodk*  and i  dmwmgin  at  t|.  u,7, 
door  o(  the  Hong-kung  Grill.  who*  a  i,„, 
brother  worked.  lie  begun  to  that 
hv  *"£  .m“ktd  The  mark  Ain't 
eho*;  but  be  waa.  He  didn't  know  slat 
the  law  might  do  to  him.  It  looked  lil,  at 
least  twenty  year*  In  same  pmal  buiiiu. 
tion,  il  not  hanging;  and  he  didn’t  »vn 
either  on*. 

So  be  borro.-ed  three  dollar,  (run  the 
IntiK  brother  and  started  lor  une  p'*, 
where  he  could  lead  a  quirt  We.  He  L 
Mod  to  get  to  Oakland,  tbouth  1 1-  tr,k 
hand*  on  the  ferryboat  talkui  abut 
throwing  him  overboard.  But  they  w 
him  live  if  be  would  May  at  the  lark  ml 
tfll  everyone.  Including  the  do-l  laid,, 
was  safe  off  or  behind  aumrthinf  wbr r  tie 
boat  landed.  Then  be  wandered  .tf  ioU> 
the  night  and  found  a  freight  train.  Ur 
didn't  care  where  he  went— |um  nut- 
»  here  where  they  wouldn't  know  atom  ha 


He 


he  went  Into  Doc-  blind  baggage  no  a  fiuecngrr  trai. 
It  was  a  kind  at  wwnt  faun  and  near  free*  him  to . 


rode  a  while  between  two  frerit 
then  left  that  train  and  loud  a 
train  that 
'  death 

He  got  off.  chilled  in  the  early  momiiy.  at 
boom  little  town  and  bought  .omnfiodina 
Chinee  nwtaurant,  and  aWo  g«  aim. 
But  he  liadn't  no  more  than  gs*  amt 
when  he  waa  put  out  of  the  place,  tight  b/ 
hie  uwn  people 

It  was  warm  outside  by  tbU  Utm.  at  b. 
didn't  mind  it  ao  much.  The  to.n  dd. 
though.  It  must  of  bom  a  amall  town,  Int 
he  aaya  thousands  of  men  thnied  hua  o' 
of  it  about  as  soon  aa  he  wa»  warmed  uj 
•nouab  to  run.  He  mm  da  t  hmnM 
thUTborause  how  could  they  Imw  hr  ... 


all  that  trouble  la  Sae. 

FrwnriecoT 

He  got  a  freight  train  outside  the  law 
and  rode  on  and  on.  Ho  nys  hr  role  hi  be 
weeks  and  week.;  but  tbal'e  Me  Imig*.- 
tlon.  It  must  of  been  about  thro  da,., 
with  speUs  uf  getting  oft  for  food  and  to  pi 
warmed  when  be  wae  froralng.  aid  hr 
chased  by  three  wild  hlU  trtbae  wbm  kr 
had  done  the  Utter.  It  put  a  cm*  ItU 
hU  eunny  nature  all  thk  srmel  I-umul  U 
him.  He  toys  If  hr  had  M  a  Chrwlin 
and  believed  in  unly  one  first,  I-  amli 
never  <4  come  through  alive,  It  Ukl-C 
about  er.vnty-four  or  five  id  hn  u.n  C>t> 
to  protect  him  from  three  maihtomd  *<• 
agre.  He  hed  e  continuous  nlghtmared 
ha  rah  word,  and  blow*  He  -urd.re 
they  didn't  imt  him  In  Jail:  but  It  ww"0 
like  they  only  wanUd  to  keei.hlmgdn. 

Of  course  It  had  to  end.  Hr  got 1e 


kune  finally  and  sneaked  round  to  *  !»-'• 

that  had  .  laundry .  and  tide  fnro.l  n.;< 

rs.t  and  nursed  him  arth  1—1 
and  r. ii.nte.il,  .a>h»d  Ms.'.idhiw 
Inc  s  i si. ■  l  rook  shout  lK*l  h"<"  3  <"  " 
t.m.H  with  him  through  another 

time  and  adding  much  to  IU  spirit.  One  who  eald  this  man  wanted  very  ' 
paMicapsntrd  n  titan  grwbbed  Law  Wee  In  go  nut  Into  a  eole  country,  and  wnUM^ 
«urfKa  bring  diriarirful:  but  he  kicked  tave  H.  tn-muae  <4  un,jeqaanlnH.  in  J 
th.  man  on  tf-.  kneecap  and  made  » 

»sy  through  tl-  crowd  without  loo  much 
trouble 

Me  wasn't  hanr*  any  sogue  whatever 
in  that  reghborhood.  Hr  nr.  do.it  o 


"TR  »•»  ten  days  **>■«  tbm  » »<  • 
saw  him  Aral,  and  I'll  b.  darn-d  t  he  « 

kZ  &£& 

cwiBfcSSJgsaS 


ing  thle  first  time  and  he  told  H  to 
onre  a  -rek  for  threw  mnntlie •JWWIJJ 
hero- pierre  of  it  at  a  time.  H  ” 
cheer  me  a  lot  lie  wae Mmll 
Ing  something  new.  He  said  ho  I.Ud 
great  ailenre  and  prere  of  Itt |«J«L  . 

You  couldn't  tell  Mm  *0  0*^2? 
hi.  belted  about  the  asvagw  MU  ' 

►fund.  He  l-liovre  ■"I'hlni  1 f 
pen"  in  that  country  dp-w  thee* 

Hong  Foy  never  paid  him  th*t«r"<V'.': 
nf  JLree;  though  ^milting  that 
of  done  ao  if  the  animal  had  not  , , 

swcc-BiSS 

but  it'a  more  money  than  1  would  artuw, 
pay  for  one. 

Through  two  doenl  ioon 
the  fiddle  still  i-nctratcd  ‘  .p. 
Wee's  m»nt  loi  had  m**M" “ 
later  than  wws  hie  cust-n.  paUAM 
the  curious  whims  that  ettr  the  „ 

they  start  to  make  things  happtn. 
wae  KM  no  cynic.  Qjmadjfw 
played  the  little  air  ,»o 

«vmre  like  a  lnrd«n#  through  U- 
window*  <4  the  heart.'1 
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>C»mtlnn1  fr.m  p,„ 

ini  <omli»C  bark;  hut  it  «a»n'i  all  that  .art.  machirc  on*.  r ....... 

There  wre  a  tnp.  for  example.  that  .on*  ol  ,h«-  ^ 

ojf  men  made  from  a  haw  in  EngUiwL  tSTagg?.  *?*  ■WM-iht— ■  m.  Md 

four  hundred  and  -verity  mile  d:rectl?  fir  the  I W  *  ,onM"*»  •“«««» 
«ed  Usting  for  #even  hours  and  ten  min-  The  H.m.  «  .  ,  - 

utre.  a  trip  that  had  action  enough  in  it  to  they  .1-^,  k,,nt  *'Jy-  ^*<or* 

,ui!  a  glutton  for  that  sort  of  thing.  fn  .. ly  along  th^ktSv 
order  that  the  reader  may  vwualu*  the  .ere  toTfait 
tnp.  which  la  one  of  many,  it  may  he  .ell  them,  ar.d 

to  »et  the  event*  down  chronologically  The  uu-^uer.  n  ,h?  b£**' 

1-fore  spinning  the  yarn  of  it.  The  plane  round  the  ^mSted^f,!?!  ***,n  "S'1*?? 
left  the  water  at  a  place  in  England  at  objurgation*^  u*  ml? 

K  00/:  “  *“»•  Captain  Barker;  Lieuten-  eniuff toSn^rlSt^Z £ 
int  Oalvayna;  Ensign  Keyaa;  and  two  ler*  and  t£  ch^ofthT^-^J^r^ 
ailore- R*-id.  who  was  engineer,  and  Hop-  um|v  ...  iT*!***  11 

.  f-.IE.  ^  ruw  water  wMl  lufi,  dyil.g'aSi?0”  °°  '**  , 

A  few  minutes  later  the  Huns  came  on 
again,  this  time  from  a  different  direction, 
but  now  there  were  but  four  of  them.  An¬ 
other  Hun.  a  small  seout.  was  dying  rapidly 
away  fro*  theioene.  toward  Borkum.  Tb. 
Huns  came  on.  but  when  pursuit  began 
tnsp  turned  and  ran  away.  They  made  a 
w*ie  ctrrfe  and  started  in  again,  dying 
.  __  d,r'"ly  ‘°ward  the  Allies.  TW  uctkw 
•ith  prtr.4  «•*  eaactly  like  .  .mall  boy  trying  to 

five  horfilr  plus.  ,«feM.  ■"“«**"  un.ll  boy  to  rhaae  him  by 

«-  running  up  and  then  dodging  bark  A. 

« ’>'*-1  hstile  |k»  re-t  "i11"  P“"u,‘  began  they  lied  precipitately. 

RrtuM-d  to  pUre  on  ..ter,  .  The  Allies  were  ratber  bored  by  this,  and 

Keeu-Sd  rh..  rremy  pUnre  had  given  up  hope  of  (riling  into  coalart 
I, SKI.  rtere.  onun.  on  ^  ,h*  (*rtra*“  «^-rs  were 

UI  from  north  obeerved  on  their  way  in  again. 

pTurewM  to  rntwrept  bmtlfa 

ptenre.  Oae  Afore  Rif/ T. 

'*£  ^  *“  ^  «*"  them  another  nffle."  mid 

'  'facial £j*'  (  TWursu.r..wuneintobattUf««aation 

TSEESr  “ 

I  rami  planes  t-md  Uri.  «rer,  ..re  up  about  fifteen  hundred  fret 

»-.end  to  go  down  on  -ure  Iren*  '“"“f,  V"  «»  — •  *-  they  were 

J  bn  Are  p^rol  p.^  painted  bUek.  They  ntood  .harpfy  out 

Here."  rn.lTw.rf  resm.  Mwnst  the  cloud  Ire.  aky 
l.nl  -«Mel  Someone  hap, ened  to  look  down  at  the 

landing  matte  _  surface  of  the  water.  There  was  an  odd 

movement  along  it.  Then  it  was  discovered  , 
seven  crowded  hours  for  the  that  the  four  black  Huns  were  but  scout.  [ 
anes.  Their  order,  .ere  to  ami  had  no  intention  of  riving  battle,  for  1 
eonnnl«nnce  to  the  const  of  flying  down  below,  very  Hone  to  the  water, 
ge  any  hostile  planre  that  were  ten  larger  German  planes,  painted 
and  get  bark  whenever  for-  green  and  hard  to  nick  up  against  the  green 


Mr-  abac  Mart  tnX - .P 

tinted  rmnd - 

Mr.  t-irl  1  hitch  re*<  C 
Sightrel  llsaks  IJchbhip 
Dutch  read  «  cUrUani  fee 
l  oitered  I  hitch  read, 
rirrtel  rmnd  IW  So. 
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OVEN  BAKED 

BEANS 


Save  Meat,  Wheat  and  Money 

Baked  Beans,  Better  than  any  other  food,  will  help  you 
solve  the  problem  of  maintaining  a  good  table  at  the 
lowest  cost.  Heinz  Baked  Beans  arc  a  complete  food 
in  themselves— they  furnish  all  the  nourishment  of  meat 
and  bread  and  they  do  it  at  no  sacrifice  of  appetite.  For 
Heinz  Baked  Beans  have  a  flavor  that  made  them  a 
familiar  and  welcome  dish  in  thousands  and  thousands 
of  households  in  days  when  high  food  prices  were  an 
undreamed-of  factor  in  America. 

Heinz  Baked  Beans  arc  actually  baked  in  real  dry- 
heated  ovens.  For  variety  and  to  please  all  tastes  they 
are  prepared  in  four  ways: 

Hem.  Baked  Bren,  with  Perk  and  Tomato  Sauce 

Heim  Baked  Pork  and  Bean,  (without  Tomato  Sauce)  Bo.ton  .tyla 

Ham.  Baked  Bean,  in  Tomato  Sauca  without  Moat  (Vagatarten) 

Heini  Baked  Red  Kidney  Bean. 


One  of  the 


All  Heinz  goods  sold  in  Canada  are  packed  in  Canada 


plaas.  Ttat  B3M  :l  rather  imperative  to  transport  new  Git*.  There  »*re  four  ohm 

Coot  of  th**  purticutar  pin*  «nd  h*ck  to  in  this  p*rty  «nd  they  loll*  |,M-S 
—.tinft  and  the  runners  on  the  Amer-  Germans  and  thirty-five  German  W,  , 
,raa  plane  went  at  it  •nth  increaaoc  fervor.  week  later  be  did  a  lot  ct  excnnlm  nr  ■ 
TVrfo«ht  a  runnier  fight  with  the  sewn  lire*  camp  at  St.  Mkbri  01  * 

Hum  for  about  ten  mik*.  and  then  the  He  made  throe  trip*  arreee  «ilh  anv 
Hum  retreated.  One  Hun  went  down  out  of  bomb*  on  October  first,  hittine  .  in,,, 
erf  roctcol  and  made  a  meat  splashy  land-  at  Lirhtervdde.  and  dre-.niro  ilmw 
in*.  Anoeha  was  badly  hit.  aide-slipped  to  the  pound  on  the  way  bnl*  (0, 
and  dropped  in  flame*.  The  remainin*  five  load  to  pay  his  mschine-run  att win,, 

■K  erf!  lor  their  bare  at  highret  speed,  and  horse  transport.  On  the  wreed  tm>  W 
the  American  dosed  up  a  Mt  to  take  stock,  discovered  a  barn  near  Cartemsnlc  slut 
Port  en*l*e  petrol  pipe  is  broken,  sir."  two  hundred  German,  had  talre  sh.H«. 

'‘‘mrU^nt’Sh^down  to  the  a»t«.  a  iso  the’permans  there" 

unbealtMul  place  in  the  cirrum-  bomb  on  It.  He  *ot  an  ammunition  dunn 
rfancea.  bat  there  was  nothing  else  to  do.  near  Hooekde  on  the  third  trip. 

So  down  they  sent,  and  if  ever  a  broken  Next  night  he  made  two  low  bomb  mid. 
peered  pipe  was  repaired  in  a  hurry  that  one  He  set  fire  to  a  farmhouse  that  >u  Attat- 
m  They  had  the  break  patched  in  ten  in*  Germans  near  Thourout.  aid  tombtd 
minutes.  Meantime  they  had  loosened  two  large  guns  near  by,  killing  ssrerai  tl 
Lieutenant  Galrayne's  dothin*.  laid  him  the  gun  crew.  Then  he  flew  do«n  «m 
sot  in  the  cockpit,  and  had  discovered Jhat  them  and  peppered  three  remaining  in  MjU 
bit  heart  .-as  Mill  heating  feebly.  They  .1th  hi*  machine  gun.  He  nUo  did 
rrea  to  fifteen  hundred  feet,  took  their  execution  on  a  home  trareport  nrer  Zcre 
bearing*  and  Marred  for  shore,  making  a  rote. 

land  -g  •«  tea  mimitre  past  seven.  Lieu-  While  engaged  in  those  setivitto*  Ir«db 
tenant  Gslvmyne  died  on  ths  way  hack.  A  also  devoted  some  erf  his  time  to  figluu 
.hot  had  gone  through  hi.  head,  striking  in  Huns.  He  was  on  *  machine  that  got  t 
hi,  mouth  and  coming  out  behind  hi.  ear.  German  tw<v-uw  on  AuguM  dmnth, 
The  plane  was  riddled.  It  had  been  a  lively  and  had  a  fight  with  a  German  on  Au- 
afteroooa.  .  gust  twenty-firs*,  after  «hlch  the  Orman 

This  actios  was  a  combined  action  of  crashed.  On  the  eighteenth  erf  Sejcenl- 
American  and  Brituh  aviator*,  for  the  he  was  a  party  to  the  destruction  erf  a  Cm- 
American*  .ere  Mattered  at  and  fie.-  from  man  kite  balloon,  ahlch  fell  in  flams  mi 
t  Brituh  Matloa.  It  ahoaa  not  only  that  with  commendable  enterprise  hit  a  Hui 
the  American  aviator*  *wre  well  auitad  for  hangar,  which  promptly  caught  fi re  .1., 
their  work  but  democutratre  the  dree  co-  The  fire  extended  to  two  c.Mr  haagan 
operation  that  exiMed  between  the  British  and  all  three  were  consumed,  whirl  »  a  re 
Navy  and  the  American  Navy  in  all  markable  circumstance.  It  wat  not  dire 
beanchaa  erf  naval  endeavor  during  the  war.  that  a  hit  on  a  kite  balloon  drMroyrd  thru 
This  is  a  Mory  erf  an  average  day1,  work,  hangar*  a.  well  aa  the  balloon  itarll. 
There  are  many  each.  Rea  planes  or  no  sc. 

planre  of  their  own  in  the  earlier  days,  the  Famoui  Air  Halil „ 

.American  naval  flyer*  have  had  oppee- 

tunlty  to  ahe  their  akiU  and  courage,  and  Ingall*  and  hia  companion  fighter  gu  i 
hare  show.  It.  German  machine  on  S<'l*»ml>er  MuiUl 

Many  of  the  naval  Ayer*  were  naval  re-  over  Ostend;  and  on  the  t.entieth  silk 
serve  men  who  came  into  the  amir*  at  the  on  escort  dutv  his  suuadron  ran  into  a  link 
beginning  erf  the  «nr.  men  erf  high  type  of  German  outfit  consisting  of  four  IVikrn 
.etefltgenre.  gallant,  courageous,  educated  There  »ai  a  dog  fight,  in  which  all  the 
and  keen:  young,  of  Mums,  mostly  leas  Camels  of  the  squadron  Ingalls  w*.  with 
than  twenty-fly*  yearn.  They  hare  done  and  the  Pokkcr*  engaged;  and  one  Kekhr 
•i -optionally  .*11  even  when  contrasted  went  down,  burning.  He  was  it  on  the 
•*th  the  British  flyers,  whore  work  has  destruction  of  a  Kumpler  on  heptralre 
been  so  magnlSfrot  and  has  never  had  It*  twenty-fourth,  and  had  a  reread  gnrgcu 


Hhe 

SBiotl  “Fisher 

Tiay 


The  Elliott -Fisher  ll'ay 

ACil  RLand  Flliott-FisherThc  Bookkeeping 
Machine  will  do  in  one  writing  all  the 
work  that  usually  requires  three  or  four  writ¬ 
ings  and  several  computations  to  accomplish. 

With  The  Bookkeeping  Machine  one  oper¬ 
ation  writes  the  items  on  the  customer’s  state¬ 
ment,  posts  them  to  the  ledger  and  makes  the 
proof  sheet— an  itemized  journal  of  all  entries. 

This  one  operation  also  docs  all  the  adding, 
subtracting  and  balancing  of  figures. 

Elliott -Fisher  The  Bookkeeping  Machine 
docs  the  work  neatly,  swiftly  and  iurnishes 
written  proof  of  the  accuracy  of  the  work  as 
it  proceeds. 

Your  bookkeeping  requirements  have  no 
angles  or  tangles  which  cannot  be  straight¬ 
ened  out  for  g(x>d  by  Elliott- Fisher  The 
Bookkeeping  Machine. 

The  use  of  F.lliott-Fisher  The  Bookkeeping 
Machine  saves  time  and  labor,  keeps  the  books 
balanced  and  the  expense  down. 

For  particulars  of  Elliott- Fisher  service  write 
or  telephone  our  nearest  office. 

ELLIOTT- FISHER  COMPANY 
121  Elliott  Parkway  Harrisburg,  Pa. 


'lliott- Fisher 

Bookkeeping  Machine 

I  with  the  Proof  Sheet  and  the  Flat  Writing  Surface 
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celebrate  your  homecoming  " - 

“Dc,  Li  .h.  muTini  ki-ed  bin. 
OS  th»  top  of  hk  head. 

WicUu  Me  that  he  had  to  be 

«fU  pleased  with  the  Milt  of  this  pre¬ 
liminary  operation.  It of  course. .  par. 
«#  the  plan.  After  the  Brahma  recital  it 
*"  h“  intention  to  propo*  that  they  atay 
ilcnulom,  dining  at  a  quiet  hub  French  . 
restaurant,  a  favorite  place  of  their*.  Then.  I 
havlnf  plied  her  with  the  sort  of  muaic  and 
the  tort  of  viand*  .he  liked  beat,  when  they 
had  aipped  their  claret  and  drank  their 
after-dinner  coffee  and  he  had  lighted  a 
f"d  Havana— then  he  would  watch  for  an 
ouming  for  hi.  -Oh.  by  the  *ay.  Molly, 
there  .  someone  I  want  to  have  meet  you 
w  hen  »*  can  arrange  it.“ 

Neat  afternoon  he  managed  to  endure 
the  incomprehensible  recital  by  continually 
reflecting  that  Molly  at  hia  aide  was  cbnHy 
enjoying  it.  that  they  were  to  has*  a  gel 
dinner,  and  that  h»  propitiatory  plan,  had 
•o  far  worked  without  a  hitch.  So,  too.  a 
little  later  at  dinner.  They  a*t  aide  by  aide 
upon  an  upholstered  ant.  back  to  the  wall, 
whence  they  could  inspect  the  other  diner, 
while  enhiying  their  own  repast.  From 
•'•O'  point  of  view  It  waa  aa  perfect  a  little 
dinner  a.  he  could  have  wbhed.  And  when 
with  the  coming  of  the  coffee  Molly  chanced 
to  apeak  of  aome  Californian,  .hr  hail  met. 
■aying  they  had  promised  to  let  her  hnow 
when  later  in  the  winter  they  came  to 
New  York.  Wlrkett  felt  confident  that  the 
I1* l*  were  helping  him. 


Mother 


jjTpr  USF.D  to  be  a  little  bit  ashamed 
of  the  way  I  felt  about  Mother. 
I  loved  her,  of  course — loved  her  with 
all  the  love  that  could  be  crowded  into 
a  boy's  heart — but  I  hated  to  show  it. 
Only  girls  and  babies,  1  thought,  showed 
affection.  It  wasn't  “manly"  for  a  boy 
to  be  petted — especially  if  there  was 
someone  around  to  see. 


I  med  to  go  to  Mother 
when  I  had  cut  my  finger 
or  had  some  childish  grief 
or  woe  and  she  would  hind 
up  the  wound  in  my  finger 
and  my  heart  and  drive 
away  all  the  pain  and  *or- 
row  in  aome  strange,  mys¬ 
terious  way  that  only 
mothers  know  about. 

Then  she’d  put  her  arm 
around  me  and  smooth  my 
hair  but  I'd  pull  away 
anti  swagger  out,  whistling 
loudly,  and  play  with  my 
‘l"g. 

Hut  at  nights  when  I’d 
gone  tired  to  bed  I'd  think 
about  Mother. 

And  always  she  appeared 
in  a  sort  of  soft  light  with  a 
smile  of  understanding.  To 
myself,  I  called  her  "The 
Greatest  Mother  in  the 
World." 


clad  nurse  with  a  wounded 
soldier  in  her  arms;  they 
called  it  "The  Greatest 
Mother  in  the  World." 

It  brought  a  jealous  Jit- 
tic  tug  to  my  heart  when  I 
saw  it.  1  resented  the  use 
of  that  title  for  a  Red  Cross 
Poster.  It  was  my  name 
for  Mother. 

I  closed  my  eyes  for  a 
moment  and  a  vision  of 
Mother  came  to  me.  The 
same  soft  light  and  tender 
smile.  And  when  I  looked 
up  at  the  poster  again  I 
understood. 

I  felt  that  the  Red  Cross 
had  the  right  to  use  that 
title, “The Greatest  Mother 
in  the  World." 

For  1  realized  that  the 
spirit  of  my  Mother  anil 
yours— was  behind  that 
big  organization— binding 
up  cut  fingers  for  little  boys 
who  have  grown  up  and 
aren't  really  little  boys  any 


_  "That  *01  be  fin.,-  h*  add.  “I  tiki 
Californian*.  ”  Then:  “By  the  way.  Molly 
that  remind*  me.  there's  mimm  1  •an) 


You  rev.  while  you  were - “ 

"Oh!  Than  that*  it?"  aha  add.  a  quU 
lied  look  in  her  eyre. 

Ha  Mt  disconcerted. 

"Thaf.  what?”  be  ask-d.  trying  to  lool 
lUiMwa. 

"That,  •bat  yuu  havr  to  tcH  mr" 
"Ym,"  he  returned;  “I  aa.  just  .tart 
ing  to  tell  you." 

••I  l ......  i.  ••  .k.  ..  ....I  -ik. 


I  knea  it."  ahe  averred.  “the  minute 
you  add  ‘by  the  way.'" 

Already  he  aaa  thoroughly  unr.wnfnrt 
able.  He  hoped  h»  fa**  did  not  reveal 
the  fact,  lie  aiahol  that  Molly  .odd  not 
look  at  him  that  aay-au  ataaddy.  and 
aith  that  air  of  seeing  through  him  and 
finding  -  hat  ahe  aaa  amuaing.  He  thought 
it  aafer  to  ignore  her  la* l  remark. 

"Well,  a*  I  aaa  about  to  aay.  a  Kile  you 
acre  a  aay  I  naturally  made  it  ray  buainre* 
to  keep  in  rioa*  touch  aith  the  children. 
I  breakfasted  aith  them  every-  morning  - 
never  miaasl  a  morning  and  at  night  I 
either  had  dinner  aith  them  or  else  came 
home  and  aaa  them  before  going  out.  Of 
course.  I  did  go  out  *ome.  For  instance, 
there  aaa  the  War.  You  left  the  ticket, 
for  me.  you  remember?  Well,  that  a  aa - - 

“  Did  you  take  her  to  the  bazaar?" 

"Take  her?  Who?" 

*'  The  person  of  a  horn  you  havr  lx*n  tell¬ 
ing  me." 

But  I  haven’t  told  you." 

“Oh.  yea."  She  amiled  frankly  no*. 

He  felt  the  color  mounting  to  hi.  temple*. 

"No,  1  haven’t."  Hr  wiahed  to  demand 
"When  did  I  begin  telling  you?"  but  aa* 
deterred  by  a  hidcoua  feeling  that  abe  might 
refer  to  the  recital.  It  aaa  uncanny  the 
aay  Molly  got  at  thing.! 

•  Never  mind,  then?  *he  aaid.  still  mul¬ 
ing.  “Go  on.  Shelley.  1*  she  anyone  I 
know?” 

"No."  he  replied. 


The  other  day  I  saw  a 
Red  Cross  Poster— a  white 


RED  CROSS  CHRISTMAS  ROLL  CALL 


at  the  bazaar 
“Yea  I  met  her  at  the  bazaar.  V 
Molly  laughed  outright. 

“Are  you  very  miserable,  dear 
For  the  first  lime  be  aaa  frank- 


A  LITTLE  BUNCH  OF 
TEMPERAMENT 


awkward  situation.  For  is  it  not  aa  difficult, 
when  one  consider*  it,  to  tell  the  other 
woman  about  one’s  wife  as  to  tell  one’s 
wife  about  the  other  woman? 


Cmmllm.td 


N' 


in 

fOT  at  any  time  had  there  been  in 
Wickett’s  mind  a  moment’s  doubt  a* 
to  the  sincerity  with  which  he  looked  for¬ 
ward  to  hi*  wife’s  return.  Certain  subse¬ 
quent  accounting*  he  did  not.  to  he  sure. 

anticipate  with  pleasure;  but  having  planned 

aith  much  care  the  precise  manner  in 
which  these  accounting*  should  be  made  in 
older  to  produce  the  least  unfavorable  im- 
pmarion,  ami  being,  moreover,  of  habit¬ 
ually  optimistic  nature,  he  was  in  a  cheerful 
frame  of  mind  even  with  regard  to  three 
I- Millie  embarrassment*  as  he  went  to 
the  station  to  meet  her.  . 

How  glad,  how  very  glad  he  would  be 
to  see  her  he  had  not  fully  realised  until, 
walking  rapidly  down  the  concrete  plat- 
lorn  toward  the  rear  of  a  long  exproa 
train  which  had  just  rolled  slowly  in.  he 
mw  Molly  slap  from  the  Mowers'  car. 

Molly  I  III*  owti  fine,  open-hearted, 
lovely,  level-headed  Molly,  with  her  clear, 
iwndid  eyre  like  thoae  of  a  Madonna,  yet 
capable  of  show  ing  humorous  appreciation, 
too,  upon  occasion.  What  a  lucky  dog  he  w  as 
to  have  a  wife  like  that !  Yew.  and  how  un¬ 
sort  hy.  What  in  the  name  of  common  sense 
was  It  that  turned  him  every  now  and  then 
into  a  philandering  fool?  At  the  sight  of  her 
a  window  seemed  to  open  in  hia  soul  ad¬ 
mitting  a  great  gust  of  purifying  feeling, 
at  when  a  long  un ventilated  room,  fillsd 
with  the  smoke  of  cigwrettre  and  Chinree 
punk,  la  suddenly  thrown  open  to  the  sun 
snd  wind. 

The  children,  w  horn  he  had  taken  down  to 
meet  her,  rushed  forward  crying,  ” Mother! 
Mother  I"  and  a  moment  later  all  four  of 
them  were  reunited  in  a  family  embrace. 

No  need  to  ask  if  Die  trip  hail  don.  her 
f«d.  She  aa*  radiant— ten  year*  younger 
Ui  appearance  than  w  hen  ahe  went  away. 

That  evening  they  celebrated  her  return 
by  having  *uiii»r  with  the  children,  after 
which  she  told  in  glowing  words  of  the 
trip  the  horseback  ride  through  the  Yo- 
■smite,  the  redwoods,  the  fret ivi tire  in  San 
I raiciaco,  the  Seventeen  Mile  Drive  and 
home  part  ire  at  Burlingame  and  Pebble 
Heach. 

In  accordance  with  the  plan  that  he  had 
nirmulated  Wickrtt  refrained  that  evening 
from  mentioning  Maida  to  hia  wife  lla 
first  impulse  when  he  had  anmething  to 
confere  w*.  to  do  m»  am  Afton  Art  |t<**iMr  iml 
€•*  it  ovtf  with;  l«it  the  thought  h»d  romr 
i*»  him  m  hr  jmn'Wrvdl  the  prvwrnt  pr»!4*m 
that  tonirth  immisliiitrly  into  explAnation* 
hi*  to  Ailvrrtb**  the  fart  that  thr 
*uhj*rt  of  Ch<m*  explanation*  waa  u|>|»r- 
h**!  in  hia  mini!;  hy  mail  me  »» 

*rwl  then  lrt*etnnine  *uch 

Phraar  an  "Oh,  by  the  way.M  Hr  to 
Wf  thr  talr  hr  ha«l  to  frit  raiiual 

II w  plan  man  rxrroJingly  complete.  It 
i^«lu*Mmanr\»vfniiU*i*nr«|  to  bring  Molly 
to  thr  |trn|*r  frame  of  min«l,  a  ml  «ietaiU  aa 
t*>  thr  jtfoper  time  am!  place  for  thr  con- 
f«aion. 

JJ*  bni  horn  til  pavr  thr  way. 

*’  I>ot»  t  makr  any  rnratfrmrnt  f«»f  !^>- 
morrow  a(Urfioona"  hr  aahl.  "I  havr  some 
lick^a for.  recital." 

"A  rerital!"  Her  tone  eiprereed  the 
“narement  that  alts  felt.  "You  mean 
going  to  take  me?” 

"  '  •*.  <4  rourw*.”  he  said,  trying  to  *|«ak 
>"  a  matter-uf-faet  tone. 

He  hail  not  realized  that  she  would  lie 
w  tnueh  aurpriaed.  She  wa*  staring  at  him 
»'<h  a  look  of  iiuulemei-.t  amounting  ml- 
miat  to  alarm. 

;;jj>t  kind  of  recital?" 
rianu.  Rubinovich  in  a  Brahma  pro- 
Kram." 

"Brahms?”  .he  echoed,  the  depth  of  her 
notification  Increased. 

You’ve  always  liked  Brahms." 
i  dtdn  t  know  you  even  knew  it." 

Of  course  I  knew  it.” 

continued  to  gaze  at  him  with  that 
222.  !«*.  Never  before  ha-1  «ich  a 
wmation  dime  from  him  Her  musical 
led  apart  from  her  husband. 
TV.  kr  hB,i  obliged  to  escort 
“'to  the  opoea.  and  on  the  one  occasion. 
^rk  19W.  when  he  had  voluntarily 
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Greenwood.  8h«*  erod  sweetly.  "Yotfw 
been  very  kind  lo  this  lowly  boy  ol  mi*  • 

A  fine  delicacy  made  her  avoid  alike  U. 
formality  of  "Mr.  W'ickett"  and  the ,»». 
tirtMMamiMa  of  “  my  huebord." 
MaMa****  haa  been  my  kind  to  me,"  tall 

He  wished  dimly  that  *fae  had  »aiud  *oi 
a  moment  before  using  his  Chrttfian  run* 
Vet  it  was  like  forthright  Maida  not  to 
wait.  There  waa  something  admirable  »h 
unskillful  in  her  complete  direct nm. 

"Not  at  all,"  he  .aid.  feeling  th.  am* 
Mtyd  speaking.  ‘‘H'.s.-ax  Urx.ttV«ti 
aaye.  you've  been  awfully  nice  to  n»." 

That  subject  neeming  to  be  axhunud 
unles  the  act  of  Maupatur.t.  the  ekrtrn 
toaater.  the  bedside  table  and  the  oxkt.il 
shaker  were  to  be  adduced  m  evite/r 
on  Maida’a  aide  there  came  a  meetett'. 
pause,  which  Molly  broke,  before  it  grev  to 
awkward  length,  with  an  exclamation  rf 
pleasure  over  several  of  Maida.  paintol 
parchment  lampshade  -hioli  ahe  ducw. 
rred  lying  on  the  title  cd  book.,  paper,  an! 
other  objects  that  all  but  .onrealrd  the  sur¬ 
face  of  the  large  table. 

Wtckett’a  urxauncu  inmarod  a.  Maids 
exhibited  tbcw  exampln.  of  hir  I'rafUrran- 
.hip  la  hla  wife  Hating  aarord  Msldi 
that  the  shade  he  had  purchaud  on  th. 
night  ol  their  first  meeting  was  to  lie  on.  d 
In.  Christmas  prnenls  to  Molly  he  did  ml 
fear  that  ah.  would  apmk  of  that.  Tlx 
thing  that  concerned  him  was  that  on.  cd 
the  newly  painted  ahailo.  was  dtmraU<l 
with  the  signs  ol  the  aocliac.  and  1-  imml 
that  thia  might  turn  the  ronvoraat-in  to 

*"rhi-  Rar  waa  Justified. 

"You  are  Interested  In  horoecnixw?" Ng- 
Bested  Molly,  after  paying  a  tribute  tothr 

two. 

added:  "I  think  even  State  may  tala- 
dined  to  admit  that  there  la  aom.thlng  in 

‘"wtcifrVt  tried  toaay  anmelhlng  noncom- 

m,  \Vhat'a  your  month,  Mra.  WldtoMf" 
Maida  asked. 

••  UfiM|  " 

"Ah."  said  Maida.  and  glanced  at  SW- 

^ Yours.  I  think.  U  Decern  t»r"  Mnlly 
said.  Then  turning  toShelley:  "Wtthst 
whst  you  told  mtf" 

"Ycv'^i'ilcd  Maida.  "And  Shelley's  W 

r.  I  perwmally  think  that',  one  m** 
we  became  such  good  friend..  IXn  t 

*  “  I  /might  have  something  to  do  with  l«," 
•aid  he  rTm  sure  I  don't Ano-." 

"You  mesn."  said  Molly,  "lhat  Aw« 
and  December  p~|de  are  wppi«d  to  * 

C°^»UThey  vibrate  on  the  same  plane.' 

"Oh."  said  Molly.  "I  didn't  kno-  t»*i 
I*Vf  never  looked  Into  aslrdogy.  „ 

••  I  think  you'd  find  it  v«U  worth  while. 

M"l'rtha|*."  MollvarawemJ.wcelly 
you  see  lor  year.  I've  tea  buw 
mcwtic  alTalrs  and  with  mv  family.  I  hue 
very  little  time  for  outside  thing*  l* 
music,  which  was  my  great  touml  tate 


t« 


Consult  Your  Contracting  Plumber 

Have  Him  Go  Over  All  the  Plumbing  in  Your  Building 


Have 
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J.  Moke  »urc  th 


Good  plumbing  i« 
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ha\i»  don*  my  little." 

hwiutcd  f 

fwot 


Library  await 


Esterbrook’s  Extra  Fine 
Elastic  Pen  No.  128 

Accountants,  Bookkeepers.  Record  Clerks 
find  that  Eatcrbrook's  No.  128  ipves  steady 


This  popular  pen  is  largely  used  in  entering 
and  r.l!inV  out  order*  and  Government  con¬ 
tract  form*.  because  il  i*  ^ 

•o  fine  and  flexible. 


Send  ISr  lot  SampU  Do..- 

Kilrrbrook  Pea  Manufacturing  Ca. 
2-70  Ci«i»r  Street 
CAMDEN.  NEW  JERSEY 


Inspected  and  Passed  Perfect 


'Co*irl*«#4  frmm  PmM»  |ji 

in  which  he  had  lately  known  deliciou s 
lirgling  contentment.  But  now  for  him 
I  here  was  something  gone  out  of  the  place  - 
something  woential.  What  could  it  be? 
Might  it  be  that  in  hi*  acutely  nervous 
•cate  he  was  surveying  the  studio,  a*  it 
»«*.  through  Molly’s  rye*?  Perhaps.  At 
ill  events  the  dust,  the  disorder,  the  general 
untidiness,  the  cobwebs  overhead  for  to 
kill  a  spider  is  unlucky!  -  struck  him  now 
lor  the  first  time  as  not  altogether  prepo*. 
awdng. 

What  was  Molly  thinking  of  it  all? 

When  Maida  invited  Molly  in  to  see  her 
ted  room  he  too  glanced  in.  and  was  shocked 
to  «ee  that  it  looked  as  though  a  whirlwind 
had  Mown  through  it.  Articles  of  clothing 
•ere  tossed  helter-skelter  over  bed  and 
chairs,  bureau  drawers  were  open,  and  on 
the  glass  top  of  the  dressing  table  toilet 
article*  swam  in  a  *ea  of  talcum  powder. 
He  was  glad  that  Molly’*  dressing  table  did 
not  look  dike  that.  Maida  might  have  taken 
the  trouble  to  clear  up  a  little  when  his  wife 
■a*  coming ! 

Noe  wu  he  pleased  to  observe,  when  the 
•erred  tea.  that  the  cup#  and  saucers  were 

dusty. 

And  still  leas  was  he  pleased  when,  after 
pounng  tea.  she  said  in  a  matter-of-fact 
•ay: 

"Oh.  Shelley  I’ve  forgotten  the  cream, 
Vlculd  you  mind  getting  it?” 

The  remark  obvtoualy  implied  so  much. 
As  he  went  to  get  the  cream  he  found  him- 
»rlf  wishing  fervently  that  Maida  hail  been 

Ca  little  tactful.  She  might  so  easily 
e  added :  "You’ll  find  it  in  the  ice  box 
in  the  pantry— the  second  door  to  the  left, 
down  the  hall."  It  was  one  thing  to  be  open 

and  aboveboard,  and  another  to  to - 

Wall,  anyway,  a  woman,  however  young, 
however  straightforward,  ought  to  have  In¬ 
tuitively  some  little  notion  how  to  play  the 
*»mc. 

Oh,  the  relief  he  fell  when  after  what 
•■emed  to  him  an  Interminable  stay  Molly 
nee  to  go!  Oh.  the  relief  it  was  to  take  up 
Ms  overcoat  and  hat;  to  find  himself  mov- 
mg  downstairs,  out  upon  the  dusky  street, 
into  the  automobile  tnshle  his  wife  I  In  the 
automobile,  however,  the  feeling  of  relief 
■bated. 

What  did  Molly  think  of  Maida?  What 
■ould  she  say? 

He  waited, 
things. 

"Well."  he  ventured  when  he  could  bear 
the  suspense  no  longer,  "did  you  have  a 
pleasant  time?” 

"Yes.”  said  Molly.  Then  she  asked: 

"Did  you?" 

"Of  course."  he  replied,  feeling  vaguely 
(muted  at  the  qurwtion. 

There  was  a  pause. 

.  " Don’t  you  think  her  nice?"  he  said  at 

length. 

" Certainly.  Very  nice." 

"Molly,”  he  said  impatiently,  "what  I’m 
join?  to  get  at  is:  What  do  you  think  of 

“Dh#  that’s  what  you  want  to  know? 
^1,  1  think  ah*'*  young  and  prrfty  and 
tftkuitod  and  t»mprramrntal  ami  drntim*n- 
U1  and  -M 

"Sentimental?  Non.wnne!" 

"No,  it**  not  non aenie.  Hut  I  ran  tell 
Utter  about  that  after  *h*  ha*  l«ren  to  th* 
knw*  for  dinner  one*  or  twirr." 

"Oh.weH/*  he  returned  in  alargr.  IrUurrly 
lof».  '‘there**  no  ne*d  to  t*  in  any  npeeial 
ru*h  to  have  her  at  the  hou**  f<*  dinner.  I 
r^tt  wanted  you  to  he  polite  to  dhow  dome 
mtrrwt  in  her,  you  know  after  her  having 
teen  do  sodeeent  to  me.  Hut  vour  having 
itone  down  there  to  tea  to-day  KUM  that  all 
^cht  for  the  present. '* 

Molly tppwsd to  have beeome  suddenly 
"defeated  in  the  glittering  maeUtrnvn  "f  the 
'■nlliantly  lighted  avenue,  lie  could  not 
**  •>«  lace. 

”1  don’t  feci  so."  she  said.  "1  want  to  be 
rwmeuiariy  nice  to  her." 

Why?"  From  his  tone  one  might  al- 
" -j  have  supposed  that  he  did  not  wish 
!!V  **  particularly  nice  to  Maida. 

r  or  the  reason  you  iu*t  mentioned/ 
rr»IW  over  her  shoulder. 


But  Molly  spoke  of  other 


>  she  was  so  nice  to  yew.” 

Hut,  he  answered  quickly,  a  note  of 
PC*®*  ">  voice,  -if  it  come-  to  that. 

*»  been  nice  to  her  too.  I  don’t  feel  that 
thrrvi  any  real  obligation  either  wav." 
trom  what  I  understand,"  bia  wife  an- 
“  I  can’t  agree  with  you.  You  say 
>»J  have  dined  there  frequently,  letting  her 
f*‘  lhn,*r  lor  you.  and  that  you  have  taken 
“cr  out  to  dinner  once  or  twice.  It  seem*  to 
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and  brine  srili  full  ot  her  idea  0i»<  iC 
me  was.  In  M  aida’s  young  woman's  call  wb  a  nmiiiell,  m, 

.  wife  did  not  un-  Molly  held  oat  her  hand  to  take  it  ZZZ'. 

“FW  ShclWy?  IH  aee  that  It  b  rut 
»»  bora  in  March.  h»  otto  pmnenta,  when  he  wtnYfai  it 
tbs  same  plane  as  until  morning." 
just  a  pretty,  do-  Maids  made  no  move. 
rt.  who  knew  how  "It's  not  that.  Mrs.  Widatt."  tie  nul 
ng  gowns,  get  her  ”1  came  to  talk  with  you." 
pve  conventional  "How  stupid  of  ms!"  Molly  radiinrnl, 
a  full  (4  afi  ability  Well,  we  can  ulk  while  I'm  «tuw  u» 

«  had.  Maids  was  trimmings  sorted  out.  1  try  to  pat  tlm 
a  canary.  In  the  away  carefully  every  year,  but  wo*  cf 
tout  him  Shelley's  them  adways  seem  to  get  broken,  ana  in. 
ig.  variably  there's  a  tangle.  Did  you  «w 

Was she.  Maid.-  sc*  anything  like  it?” 

,t*.  in  the  whole  Maid,  stood  silent.  What  t  cwnplct.lr 
stood  him— to  sit  materialistic  woman  Mia.  Widen  »«» 
nr  went  on?  Was  Truly,  an  carihboand  spirit.  How  typed 
mend?  Was  it  the  of  her  that  she  could  br  eomumed  aith 
i  tune  with  the  in-  Interest  in  these  gewgaw*  and  oblivion  d 
ry  instinct  she  poo-  the  fact  that  she  was  smothering  the  nibs 
and  delicate  nature  of  her  husband.  Hit 
trivial  line  of  thought,  hw  InroiurautKil 
teller  said?  Had  be  chatter,  made  it  hard  for  Maids  to  bgi. 
no  instincts:  that  Why.  when  she  had  said  ao  saurirui.y 
■  right  —especially  "  I  camo  to  talk  with  you.”  had  rot  Wrv 
rated  cm  the  same  Wickett  the  common  sense  to  txakr  tie 
?  obvious  inquiry:  "What  aboil?"  Y.tdw 

large  Uble.  turned  had  gone  on  prattling  about  trre  trimmng. 
i  of  which  was  the  Maid,  felt  that  she  must  try  spun, 
igraof  the  iodine—  "I  came  to  talk  about  a  very  asruus  nab 

idrd  December:  to."  .be  said  in  a  grave  tone. 

T^&SSt  -Sf  JWtS  S.V5 X: 

sd  wnaciMitkma  to  th#f  u  quickly  .he  looked  down  scan  n 

LtoL  thoMrienda  **•  Un|W  ‘'™*‘  01  ,n  '»• 

■iMmUmdr  friends  ..  A  Kinou.  matter? "  sh»  m«alid. 

Doonbo  to  be  in  lbe  tone  aho  might  ha ve  used  il  liuPwl 

-‘in  ttoMito  and  ,h*  h*d  “,d  “  A  «J9T"  “*  WT 

"  "sSfLzTJff1  serious  matter  on  Christmas  Eve?  Oh.  w. 
r*  «  boA*~n*ftrt*aiy,  Mim  GrwnuxKHdt" 

Sh* h,d  ,hr  * brurti,t 
"  the  idea  aside  as  something  lap** 

nr  was  the  passage  "SUt  I  am  In  earmut!"  ItoMd  Maids, 
rig:  still  .Unding  at  the  center  of  tb»  rwn. 

artaiJy  follow  ttor  M  don't  happen.  Now  you,  (-11  up 
ritreme  those  may  |(l|l,”Kalr  and  help  nv*  with  this  tai«*\ 
certain lobertght-  ^  (hrt)  m,-„  r,  „,|  ,ht  other  trlunif* 
?  mtdy  and— oh.beforr  you  tft  (down  ewH 

passsssi; 

knew  wail  what  In-  she  croosed  and  rang.  ...  . 

this  was  Christmas  "Mm.  WictoC.  she  Ir-oUd  as  * 
in  the  whole  year,  moved  back,  "the  fact  that  It  It  Clrte- 
s  having  company,  mas  Eve  should  only  emphasoe  ths  In- 
SMIey  was  alm-l  portance.  the  very  grave 
Moreover,  she  her-  what  I  came  to  tall  about  If  M  «» 
i tend  a  party  down  wmethlng  having  to  do  with  me  alon.  I 
I'ould  it  not  be  beet,  should  not  havo  thought  of 
irtom.  to  .alt  until  As  the  maid  appeared  at  the  d«r  *t 

'  bST  instinct  -  the  *  ^6h.  Jidda,  "would  ywi  please  hrmg  » 
e  December-born  -  the  small  stepladder?'' 

"Yearn.  The  pH  tumid  lo  go, 
her  bedroom,  called  "And  Hilda?  Have  we  an  okl  sbeel-i 


Anderson’s 

Recipe 

For  the  Greateat  Grain  Food 
You  Will  Ever  Know 

This  is  the  p rural  for  making  Puffed  Wheat,  which  Prof 
Andcnon  Invented.  All  these  bubble  grains,  flaky  ane 
flimsy,  pais  through  thu  heroic  treatment. 

All  these  thm  walled  dainties  have  been  iteam  eipio 
havo  been  shot  from  guns. 

The  Method  le  This: 

toll*  pa<«  !•  «-«.  * 
one  hoar  in  UO  .W|iw.  al 
guns  Co  c.ptwlr  lh>  •I««"I 

The  purpose  is  to  Most  even-  f« 
contain*  1 2S  miliums.  The  object  i 
ami  to  fit  every’  W°™  ‘°  ****•• 

There  Are  Not  Tidbit a 

Pulfnl  drains  srrm  lik*  td-biu— 
llavury.  fragile  food  coofrelWns  made 
to  faarinate. 

Ilut  they  have  a  vastly  deeper  pur- 
pm..  They  are  whole  grains  made  wVtly 
digestible.  They  are  all  hour  grain 
basis  which  do  not  tax  the  stomach. 

No  other  proms  ever  made  wheat, 
rice  oe  Corn  »  gold.  And  none  ever 
made  a  grain  food  so  good  for  you. 
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Puffed  Rice 

Com  Puff* 

Each  /Sc  Except 
in  Far  Wert 
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-And  row."  »aid  Molly  quickly,  "to  re-  with 
turn  to  ibe  thmr  *»  were  speaking  of-  perhjn.  SJfuL^sihTJ^T!!? 
srriou.  talk,  on  Christmas  Eve.  As  1  was  JSnudeS  BuUt£dr^ 
.tout  to  ray.  I  don  t  believe  »urh  thing*.  that.  : she  hS 
ir.dl  don  t  believe  you  do  either -not  when  dominate  >  woman  wTwliwJ. 
|W  «°r>  th\*k  al>°^t  «•..  Dl°  you?"  Mrs.  Wickett  was  *quiv££ £ 
"Not  ordinarily,  perhaps."  the  girl  rr>-  pick  ud  ouiHcul^- 

turn'd:  "but  under  the  circumstances - "  loref™  ^  fc*,ww'  ,h«  V 

"No.  not  under  any  circumstance*."  -The  .trine 
Molly  ran  on.  “Christmas  Eve  or  no  Christ-  said  M0nv 
m»  Eve.  a  srnous  talk  n  not  something  to  aoma  unfmrr  cd  DhotneM^h^n 
commence  on  impuW  All  of  u.  have L-  "but  I've  cCS 
pjUrt.  now  and  then,  to  go  to  someone  and  minds  me  of  one  of  tw,.  nuZ. 
.Vdaie  ourselves,  and  turn  things  topsy-  talks  of  which  vs  h^  h^lT^ 
turvy  When  we  yield  to  such  an  impulse  She  smiled  reminiscently  lookii 
"  ^r  hX  *“>•'"*  «  ha%»  come  uppermost  photograph.  th,p  .a 

for  s  wrious  tulk  Sometimes,  too.  the  per.  had  forgotten  tluT^*  evw  had 
•on  to  whom  we  have  gone  can  guns  quite  of  the  woman.  rmlmnLlVh 
iccurately  from  oWrvations  of  his  own  kept  it  "  ^ 

,u«  .bout  what  wa  intend  to  say.  And  Maida.  who  had  no,  b«n  into 
» (returns  he  will  at  tempt  to  prevent  our  came  so  on  hearing  the  U,.  .entm 
saying  »•“«  "»  have  in  mind,  becaum  he  Molly  n»e  and  laid  the  phi 
i?™  that  u  »e  succeed  in  saying  it  we  upon  the  tahle  The  ton  pm  >  .< 
may  bitterly  regret  it  later.  Remember.  I  Snlw^Wk 
am  a  good  deal  older  than  you  are.  I  as-  dreea.  It  showed  Bgna  of  haviei 
•urr  you  unpubea  are  often  very  dangeroua  moved  from  a  frame,  and  Maida 

“R-  -™  II*,  r,  b,"  Maid.  “  “*>-• 11 

nered.  “but  for  others  they  are  the  best  Touiocr.  <t  aw  l  dvw 

p.wuble  guide  People  born  in  my  month  ^  k*'  utSA' 

«  not  if  they  follow  th-ir  impulae*.  written  in  a  bold,  dashing  hand, 
tut  if  they  fall  to  follow  them.  "She's  a  good-looking  worn 

"What  makes  you  think  so?"  she?"  Mollv  said  ••  And  visi'd  il 

"I've  noticed  it."  the  girl  returned  ea-  her  picture  riiat  she  had  Jw  “ 
terlv;  "and  look  at  UiisP  Sheopewd  the  “Vis,”  Maida  agmd. 

«***  at  the  place  marked  by  the  strap  of  "She'd  have  struck  you  that 
laprr  and  offered  it  to  Molly,  indicating  first  tfjrwi  had  met  her  too."  M 

"ffm.  nwB.  m-m."  Molly  mode  a  little  MemH 
.^articulate  humming  sound  as  her  eye  ran  she  to  them.  But.  my  dear,  you'll 
4'«n  tbs  |>age.  Then  suddenly  aloud  she  lieve  what  she  did!  I  can  hardly 

jOJass  ™  rtitt 

-  “igff&isrsafi 

"No.  no."  Mid  Maida  Impatiently,  point-  may  not  know  him  well  enough  to 
Ing  to  the  aurneding  paragraph.  tired  it."  Molly  rrpbed.  "I  can 

Again  Molly  rrad  aloud:  that  Shelley  is  very  attractive  tc 

"They  are  endowed  with  temperament  LrtSvlwnowaild'tlSla 

HS/srESa  aufetttS* 

are  almcat  certain  to  ,5.,riS«TB' “ ~ ■“V sitt 5* *■ 


False  Notions 
On  Teeth-Cleaning 

AU  Statements  Approved  by  Ili^h  £>rnfa/  Authorities 


The  old  idea  of  brushing  teeth  was 
to  remove  food  particles.  Some  ways 
also  aimed  to  polish  teeth. 

But  tune  soon  proved  those  methods 
insufficient.  Teeth  still  discolorrd.  still 
deeaytd.  Tartar  formed,  and  pyorrhea 
remained  undinunished.  Statistics  show 
that  tooth  trouble*  constantly  increased. 

Millions  of  users  have  discovered  that 
the  tooth  brush  fails  to  save  their  teeth. 

Now  science  knows  the  reason.  It 
lies  in  a  Mm— a  slimy  film— which  den¬ 
tist.  call  bacterial  plaque  It  constantly 
forms  on  the  teeth,  and  it  clings.  It  gets 
into  crevices,  hardens  and  stays.  Old- 
time  brushing  methods  could  not  properly 


That  film  is  what  discolors,  not  the 
teeth.  It  hardens  into  tartar.  It  holds 
food  substance  which  ferments  and 
forms  and.  It  holds  the  acid  in  contact 
with  the  teeth  to  cause  decay. 

Millions  of  germs  breed  in  it.  They, 
with  tartar,  are  the  chief  cause  of 
pyorrhea.  Thus  tooth  troubles  arc 
largely  traced  to  that  film. 

Science  now  has  found  a  way  to 
combat  that  film.  It  has  proved  itself 
to  many  able  authorities  by  four  years 
of  clinical  tests.  Today  it  is  embodied 
in  a  dentifrice  called  Pepaodcnt.  And 
wc  offer  you  a  free  tube  to  let  you 
prove  it  out. 


The  Scientific  Way 


dental  authorities  proved  its  value  by 
clinical  tests.  They  placed  its  results 
beyond  question.  Now  we  offer  the 
proof  to  you  in  the  shape  of  a  home 
test. 

Send  the  coupon  for  a  one-week 
tube.  Use  it  like  any  tooth  paste  and 
watch  results.  Note  how  clean  the 
teeth  feel  after  using.  Mark  the  absence 
of  the  film.  See  how  teeth  whiten— how 
they  glisten — as  the  fixed  film  disappears. 

A  few  days  will  convince  you  that 
Pepsodent  docs  what  nothing  else  lias 
done.  You  will  see  that  your  teeth  are 
protected  as  they  never  were  before. 
You  will  not  return  after  that,  wc  think, 
to  any  old-time  method. 

Cut  out  the  free  coupon  now. 


"  —  where  you  understand  somebody  "Nothing  much.  I  gave  her  some  smell- 

»nd  you  we  that - "  ing  salts  and  suggested  that  she  d  be  better 

There,  however,  she  was  again  inter-  oflin  her  own  home.  Of  course  I  had  to  tell 
ruplrd.  this  time  by  an  exclamation  fr..m  Shelley  al.nit  it.  We  were  both  ternbly 
Molly,  Two  of  the  entangled  strings  hi  I  ashamed  for  her.  and  naturally  he  was  fun- 
t-nikm,  letting  a  s,»r.-  of  the  glass  halls  roll  ous.  Well,  that  a  an  example  of  what  a 
down  upon  the  rug.  woman  can  do  on  impulse.  No  doubt  if  she 

“Oh.  r»l  gracious ! ”  cried  Molly,  get-  had  considered  a  little  she'd  has*  known 
'[fig  down  to  gather  them  up.  while  Maida.  better.  Hut  she  thought  herself  tempers- 
»«sigh  .hr  did  not  (<«l  disposes!  to  do  so.  mental  and  she  lost  her  »rlf -control,  poor 
p*fc*d  up  those  that  had  n  iled  to  her  f<wt.  thing!'  ....  . 

■  Sow  let',  see."  reflected  Molly  al»id  She  gathered  up  the  photographs,  put 
•hen  the  frail,  bright -colored  fl-bea  wen*  them  back  in  the  drawer  and  cl—ed  it. 
*»theml  Up.  ••  |  rnu„  wmlr  thin  string  M  ods  wm  silent  stanng  into  space, 

jo  thread  them  again.  It  —-ms  to  me  “Now."  saM  McUy.  "do  you  know  what 

*sa  a  ball  of  thin  string  somewhere  in  I  think  would  he  nice?  Let  a  Maittnm- 
Shelley'admk."  mint  the  tree.  Suppose  w*  surprise  Shdley 

N -  mased  the  room  snd  fumbled  in  one  by  having  a  lot  of  it  done? 

'!•>**«  after  another  until  she  reached  the  So  saying  she  took  up  the  sheet,  unfolded 
,  ,grB  one.  which  she  had  some  difficulty  it.  and  dropping  to  her  knees  began  to 
opening,  w,  psekeci  it  wm  with  th.we  spread  it  about  the  bottom  of  the  tree 
•■W.  .nd  ends  often  contained  in  the  bot-  ~  You  be  getting  out  the  stnngs  of  tinsel 
win  <lran^f%  nf  <U^kji  *n4  the  look*  and  thine*  fro*® 

whiW  Molly,  in  hrr  wirrh.  removtd  bow  on  the  Ubk.  wil  you?"  she  dirwtod 
•onie  Of  the  up|*-rm<Mt  things  from  the  in  a  matter-of-fact  tone  without  looking  up. 
$»*7.  Maida  watched  her  abstractedly.  "YV  answered  the  other  faintly- 
J*  ,eh.  helpless,  uneasy,  baffled.  The  When  having  arranged  th«  sheet. -  Mcto 
uriiriC  determination  to  *r--ak  her  mind  rose  to  her  feet  she  was  careful  no*  to  look 
•fcich  had  St  first  pn»«e.i  her  was  some-  st  Maida  for  a  while. 

failing  her.  Matter,  had  not  gone  at  But  the  traces  cf  leys  were  no*  alto- 
•11  as  she  expected.  Visioning  in  advance  get  her  obliterated  from  the  girl  s  eyes  when 
'■>*<*1*  between  herself  and  Mrs  Wickett  presently  Shelley  returned. 


But  pepsin  alone  won't  do.  It  must 
be  activated,  and  the  usual  activating 
agent  is  an  acid,  harmful  to  the  teeth. 
So  pepsin  long  seemed  forbidden. 

Now  science  has  found  an  activating 
method  harmless  to  the  teeth.  Five 
governments  have  already  granted  pat¬ 
ents.  That  method,  used  in  Pepsodent, 
makes  the  use  of  active  pepsin  possible. 

Before  it  was  offered  to  users,  able 


One-Week  Tube  Free 

THE  PEPSODENT  CO 
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Overtime  Pay 

for  Spare  Hours 


Overtime  pay  is  double  pay,  but  usually 
it  isn’t  permanent.  We  offer  you  overtime 
pay  permanently,  year  in  and  year  out 

Hundreds  of  our  spare-time  representatives  have  lor* 
been  averaging  more  than  a  dollar  an  hour  profit-  Their 
average  is  now  even  higher,  because  our  scale  erf  payments 
has  recently  been  increased. 

The  Saturday  Evening  Post.  The  Ladies’  Home 
Journal  and  The  Country  Gentleman  are  so  popular  that 
scores  of  our  inexperienced  beginners  easily  obtain  two 
subscriptions  per  hour,  thus  earning  (30.00  a  month  extra 
for  only  one  hour  a  dayl 

Your  1919  Pay  is  Ready 

We  need  more  field  workers,  both  men  and  women,  for 
part  time  or  full  time.  No  matter  what  your  present  posi¬ 
tion,  you  can  have  overtime  pay!  And  no  selling  expe¬ 
rience  is  necessary. 

If  you  want  a  permanent,  profitable,  growing  business 
all  your  own,  secure  full  particulars,  without  obligation, 
by  mailing  this  coupon  to  day. 

iiMMihiMfn  Clip  Me  Off  n—  v. 


•m  sake  did  aol  .peak  .far  .id:  "Shat- 
r  stU  be  delighted  to  drive  you  down,  I 

~Of  couree.”  He  sold.  "  Delighted" 
When  be  hod  telephoned  for  a  taxicab  he 
tiled  eagerly.  Hoping  that  while  Maids 
a  putting  oa  Her  Hoek  Molly  would  find 
neawat'e  time  In  which  to  give  him  some 


ECONOMY 

3  renewable  FUSES 


TheM.CLilley  &  Col.Columbus.Ohiq 


for  porches,  floors  and  walls 

DBIKS  HARO  OVERNIGHT 


So  be  it.  then.  The  talk  mild  wilt  Bit 
three  was  one  thing,  one  mi*i  in.*-,,, 

“j«s«“b. SSm  -wLTS! 

Going  to  hia  own  room  he  egened  ■  dm- 
door  and  .landing  in  the  w*t  *  » 
reached  down  Irom  the  topmoat  iMf  ■ 
very  large,  light,  carefully  wrura d  urf. 
age.  Carrying  it  to  the  living  roscTh 
placed  It  on  the  table  and  neoewded  to  mi. 
the  ribbon,  with  which  the  pope  sm. 
was  bound. 

A*  the  wrapping,  fell  away  the  oiiUri 
of  the  package  wa.  revealed.  It  wai .  bn> 
ahade  the  lamp  ih.de  be  had  bwgtt  ,i 
Maida  that  firW  night  at  the  hauiT^ 

Seated  in  a  chair  before  the  mkm  ail 
faintly  burning  in  Uie  grate  he  tdd  tH 
shade  up,  and  causing  it  to  revcf-redraS 
inspected  with  rare  the  icrim  of  ill  wrt> 
ment  panel.,  with  their  pictures. 

Now  for  the  first  time  he  obwrvsd  tW. 
there  wa.  wouence  to  thiae  pirturaa-lkst 
the  .tory  of  llarlemnn  and  Columloa  pn- 
psaed  round  the  .hade.  In  the  Am  pirtun 
Harlequin  wa.  pwring  at  her  thrash  i 
haU-open  door:  in  the  nerocd,  liuiig  let 
hand;  in  the  third,  dancing  with  her  mads 
in  the  fourth,  kneeling  txfore  her,  hint  ca 
heart;  In  tlie  fifth,  rmliraring  hit;  but  in 
the  alxth  panel  the  two  were  aratoJ  Uck  to 
back,  as  far  aiiart  u  might  be,  their  h*A 
bowed  in  grief. 

A  tag.  which  be  had  prepared  ton*  Urn 
wince,  wu>  attached  to  one  of  the  atra  if 
the  frame.  On  it  ho  had  written  .fur  nr. 

thTw^dT u>  *"  *pp,0|>m,'  **— ***" 

"For  Molly,  with  lov#  and  Chrittw 
greeting.,  from  Shelley.” 

Drawing  out  hi.  pocketknlfe  he  mot** 
the  tag  and  threw  it  into  the  fire. 

Then  he  .lit.  one  after  anothw,  lb 
thread,  that  held  tho  parchment  push  to 
the  frame.  Whon  they  were  all  mzovel  to 
flared  them  on  the  emliere.  and  aftie.vrt 

tefis.  I“"" 

Only  the  frame  remained.  Into  lb.  I. 
stuffed  tlie  wrapping,  and  the  rililmra  ni 
with  them  returned  to  hit  own  ream,  view 
mounting  the  chair  again  be  pland  th® 
back  on  Ac  lop  .hclf  ofthr  dart.  cwvdlrg 
them  aa  far  to  the  rear  a<  pooihle. 

Then  he  went  lark  to  the  living  nun. 
•at  down  at  the  drak  and  drew  a  (*MI  to 
Molly.  It  wa.  rather  a  large  check.  Hanoi 
It  up  and  wrote  anihr 
Thla  hr  plared  n 
CiuU.de  of  wWA 
to  an  sppcojcuU 


for  double  tlie  amount 
an  envelope,  upon  the 
after  aome  thought 


ta^?or,i' MoUy.*wiih  love  and  Chrlitmo 


Ingm  from  Shelley." 

Thla  done  he  drew  from  hi.  breot  poc.-l 


greet 


a  pigskin 


txamced  and  ha  found  himeelf  leaving  the  photograph, 
boure  very  reluctantly  with  a  younglady  for  a  time, 
wbora  be  now  retarded  ae  a  danger ou.  Maida  in  fai 
litUe  bunch  erf  temperament,  apd  wbioe 

:hual,d«„<,nna  he- 


wallet,  and 

at  which 

_ _ 11  wa.  a  i.  . 

Maida  In  fancy  dreea-a.C 


it  removal 
ho  lookwi  httpU; 

isstf 


Officers 


WILL  A»vr  monry  »«.! 

Unulilr  baying  L1L- 
LKY  UNIFORMS  AND 
EQUIPMENTS.  AD  ma.lr 
•irictly  In  o«ocUm*  «ith 
Army  re* 


OF, 


THE 


CAT 


Stott 


He  roar.  .Wring  a.  he  did  so. 
slowly  to  the  fireplace,  bent  over  srd  Ml 
the  little  picture  noised  above  the 
Then  imtead  of  letting  go  of  it  he  *v* J 


hack  and  looked  at  It 
lure  of  a 


looked  at  it  again.  It  wull-  ri'; 


US.Army  «*=*» 

It  a  loog  <5rir*  doim  to 


pleasant  at  the  moment  it  might  be  rather 
pleasant,  after  all.  to  take  her  picture™! 
and  look  at  It  again  wine  day- when  >• 
wan  mrvf  nty  or  oighty. 

He  lurr*«l  from  tha  (iff.  J*1™ 

over  to  the  desk  and  drew  out  the  bettor 

T"uck  a  little,  so  picked  II 
those  odd.  and  end.  often  confine!  » 
the  bottom  drawer,  of  dfaka.  On  UP 


LSWs 


the  Lhnstmas-dav  digestion,  a  day  when 
grown-ups  as  well  as  children  arc  tempted 
to  over-cat.  The  orange  contains  valuable 
**!*»  and  acids  that  help  to  digest  all  the 
« »thcr  foods. 

1‘hcn  too,  you  want  to  save  sweets,  ex¬ 
cel*  tile  natural  sweets  in  fruits;  ami 
oranges  assist  in  doing  that. 

So  there  are  reasons  of  hcalthfulness 
and  national  economy,  as  well  as  of  senti¬ 
ment.  for  oranges  at  Christmas. 

I  lave  a  bright  how  I  ./a//,  on  the  dinner 
table.  And  don’t  forget  them  with  the 


Uniformly  Good  Oranges 

<  ALiroKMA  r«i'iT  omotn  rxciiangi 


Digitized  by  Google 


A  Merry  Christmas 

and 

A  Happy  New  Year 


anions 


Dutch 
&&  riser 


Cleanliness 

and 

Good  Cheer 


THE 


more  than  two  million  a  week 

'  Digitized  by  Google 


la  ns 


Both  Pyramids  and  Palmolive 

T\  7HICH  is  the  more famous  we  will  leave  Palmolive  users  to  say.  But  n-mt 
W  ber  that  the  same  Palm  and  Olive  oils  contained  in  the  familiar  >'rv«  n 
cake  are  old  as  the  Pyramids,  discovered  by  the  same  Eftyptu 
who  huilt  these  massive  monuments  and  curved  the  Sphinx. 

For  while  the  Palmolive  we  know  today  is  an  ultra  modem 
achievement,  it  owes  its  blandness,  its  mild  smoothness,  its  profuse 
creamy  lather  and  wholesome  natural  color  to  these  same  perfect 
cleansers.  They  have  made  it  the  best  known,  largest  selling  and 
most  popular  toilet  soup  on  the  market  today. 

Palmolive  is  sold  by  leading  dealers  everywhere.  It  »  supplied  in 
fcuest  room  sire  by  popular  hotels.  It  is  the  favorite  soap  of  the  army 
and  navy,  at  home  and  abroad. 

THE  PALMOLIVE  COMPANY.  Milwaukee,  U.  S.  A. 
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UNCLE  SAM}  RAILROADER 


A  SHIPPER  who  had  lot  .it  carloads  of  J7__  _  _ 

/\  freight  In  iranail  between  Cincinnati  JOV  J&G/WttH* 
/-\  and  Day  tun  went  into  the  general  ** 

X  A-  offlew  I.f  the  United  Stale.  Railroad  Administration  at  Wadiingto a  on  a  re 
day  in  September  but  and  naked  if  something  could  not  be  done  toward  the  imnw 
tracing  of  hia  I  oat  cam.  They  were  h-aded  with  raw  material  which  if  not  absolutely  mi 
to  the  winning  of  the  war  was  »<>  far  removed  from  nonemential  that  he  felt  the  m 
charge  at  headquarter,  would  l->  juititud  In  u-.rg  the  trii-gm;  h  r  ottir  rtn»T| 
proviaiona  toward  helping  li- ate  hia  freight.  Hut  the  i»i.  at  headquarter.  Ij 
Intention  of  doing  anything of  rt.  They  told  the.  hlpperao;  politely  hut  vevyfl 

"Don't  you  understand  how  it  -a.d  «.:«•  of  tr.-o  ut'.nr*.  "Th«  Govern 
now  is  running  the  railroads  It  l*  like  the  post  ..'he  If  you  drop  a  It 
paat  bag  the  Govemn.<  nl  mure.  n-iprn-  >.!  rrapon.ibibt)  for  the  aafeo.  ron.pt  t 
miaalonof  that  lutt.-  I  Ip  u  through,  of  coum.  '  should  happen  to  be  de 

the  Govern.’ ient  ha.  ip>  method  of  hurrying  it  through  With  th.-  railroads  u 
the  Mime  thing." 

And  as  the  manufacturer  went  back  to  the  M  Valley  to  make  still  another  a 
to  the  local  railroad  authoritiea  to  dig  out  h..  .t  uS  I-  felt  that  he  had  had  hia  fin 
touch  of  the  government  control  of  t’-  ;  And  he  did  not  like  it.  Bi 

alraurt  any  other  good  American  would  do.  he  vo-.ed  that  he  would  keep  hi.  n 
»hut  in  regard  to  the  incident  until  the  war  waa  ended.  Which  he  did. 

Another  manufacturer  a  New  York  man  who  for  the  past  two  year,  haa  we 
night  trains  between  that  fity  and  Washington  almoat  as  a  Staten  Islander 
ferry  boa  ta  hail  a  dif¬ 
ferent  sort  of  experience. 

Hooked  through  to 
W  ashington  on  the  mid¬ 
night.  certain  exigencies 
made  it  neceaaary  at  the 
la»t  minute  for  him  to 
drop  oil  for  two  or  three 
hour,  in  the  mi>ming  at 
Hxltimore.  In  other 

days  he  could  have  done  _ 

I hu  very  easily.  But  he-  .  A| 

uu«.  the  Railroad  Ad- 
ir.ini.tral ion  abolished 
•  ver  the  .implest  Stop- 
pe..,'**..  abefi  •! 

■•U  |-«— • '  f'  *•'*•  •• 

June  last,  it  was  ne.iw- 

«t»  .i  r>  4»«  I  .  •  >. 

*.,'•»  i-  . nazlrl  ^ 

-  .  e  1  —  at 

New  York,  turn  in  hi. 
tV  (i>i  ing(  i  .|i  >  •  rkot .  h  u%  e 

- -  J 

-  «t  ■  i  iv»  •  '•  5  - 

-  i  *  *  *  '  f,  v 

have  been  so 

Nad  nut  lieen  for  the  fact  Pw 

Hut  in  the  huge  pause  n-  <_ 1  ■  *raa 

•/>  '  terminal  but  one  (  .  _ -  w— ’  f  ^ 

«.i.  M-sio  |»  / 

of  aloud  \ yU^vAfl. 

exactly  forty-six  per-  W  'M  EjE  M  / 

with  the  moat  im-  A  K  ^ 

night  to 

•  ati  h  in  hand,  lieek- 

•+■*  •*  i.  \ 

M  M*  sU  •  A 

’  w 

-•>  ».« •A 


II  n  vn  f*  J/  "  We  are  gmng'to  try  and  get  another  win- 

U UUM'G mwrm  do.oKn,n,  few  minuUw.  We  arc  trying  to 
•  find  a  man  for  It  now." 

be  manufacture?  r.pc-t  ulated.  “  In  the  old  days  they  didn’t  try  to  run  this  station 
single  ticket  window."  be  sputtered  out. 

be  floor  officer  anuled.  HU  mind  went  back  to  the  days  when  he  waa  working  for 
of  the  mart  dutinguUhed  privately  operated  railroad,  of  the  land, 
fade  Sam  didn’t  nxn  them  then.”  said  he. 

bear  cun  are  not  extreme  They  are  all  too  typical.  There  b  hardly  a  man  or 
•n  lurr  A  ur  ra.li..i who  ha.  not  gone  through  similar  experience*  of  late. 
lc»,r.  b  »i-l  t.( .r!  ticket  offlcea  which  had  cvwaed  to  he  ticket  offlrea  at 

traiaa  ahurteaed  la  a^olpmaat  or  Irngtii-  i  In  mining  time  or,  more  likely. 
•«:.  rnn  ved  ff<»:  i  tb-  running  ard;  innur  . -rublrdilaye  tofa-ight  and  to  paaaetigera; 
a  !  en.p  •  .  g  •  ernt  or  in  •  urtny  tbr  ifi-tut.i.w  multiply  aa  you 

i  th.  :*•.•!  A- cl  tb.  An  •'••an  traveling  and  shipping  public  ban  borne  the  many 
ivtabacwa  with  an  uncomplaining  silence  and  atoicism  that  who  had  carefully 
ini  It .  1  -g)  -f  t»<  ge  Amrrif-r,  ,  .  lit  at  lint  find  bard  lo  understand, 

I  they  t*h  you  ’I  Frame  today  when  even  worse  railroad  accommo- 

•  <*r  b  ■  t  f.  •.  *r.  .1  you:  wlien  the  little  shop  b  out  of  fine  linen  or  the 

mrmnt  cd  fnwh  l«ef ;  or  there  b  not  a  taxicab  to  convey  you  to  the  station  nor  a 
rr  to  tarry  your  luggage  to  the  train. 

It  b  the  war!"  That  b  what  paawngrra  said  to  themarlvrs  last  summer  when  the 
Haven’s  fast  limited  trains  on  which  they  were  riding  between  New  York  and 

Boston  were  pushed  Into 
sidings,  that  a  through 
preference  freight  laden 
with  munitions  or  the 
raw  matrriab  of  war 
might  go  ahead  of  them 
and  lie  given  the  right 
.4  way.  "It  lathe  war.” 
breathed  the  commuter 
when  hb  favorite  seven 
forty-two  disappeared 

v  U  ,rom  H*  P1*™  ‘he 

V  Ia  7<  time  card  which  It  had 

VMrX  filled  almoat  since  the 

line  waa  first  put 
-  -  through.  "It  la  the  war,” 

/  the  shipper 

iff  or;  T  A  /  whenhefoundhiafreight 

\Jf  v  >  l-ing  put  aside  and  lie- 

W  ' '  hind  priority  orders,  his 

Bpnh  necessary  fuel  and  raw 

I  Vmi'  c,i  WY&’l  materiab  delayed,  lib 

■■n  I  (An  M  W:  >  output  lost  in  transit. 

|  Vjh  "It  b  the  war."  said 

McAdoo  when  first  lie 

■  I  ’  s  look  over  the  railroad. 

aa  a  part  of  the  solution 
of  the  national  emer¬ 
gency  and  made  clear  to 
every  patriotic  and 
right-thinkingAmrrican 
the  eminent  necessity  of 
subordinating  hia  own 
good  and  hia  own  com¬ 
fort  and  hb  own  profit 
to  the  good  and  the  com¬ 
fort  and  the  profit  of  our 
adventure  overseas.  "It 
b  the  war,"  he  repeated, 
when  in  June  last  he 
made  his  tremendous  in¬ 
creases  In  both  freight 
and  |>assenger  rates,  and 
found  the  plea  so  potent 

_  that  they  were  accepted 

*7 1  V'V'  '  by  the  American  peo- 

>  pie  almost  without  n 

’  |~  ^ —  word  of  protest. 

.s,-j  V  ‘/Ct.r,-  r.  But  now  the  war  b 

- — - over.  And  though  the 

_ task  of  ret  liming  soldier. 


The  railroad  man 
•book  hb  head. 


In  \uung 
friright.  But 

tbit  trlrfnpb  uf  other  inyfyncy 
the  men  at  headquarters  had  na 

Thr>  toWtiu 

>  shipper  so;  politely  but  *rry  firmly. 

*  Mid  one  ol 

these  officers.  "The  Government 
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jo  their  home*-**  well  *»  that  of  getting  material*  for  the  To  come  to  actual  rare*:  It  ««  rood  railroading  when  Such  prompt  through  movement  with  Ha  saving,  d  tin, 
reconstruction  of  France  and  Belgium  to  the  inboard  for  th*  cctralirad  Washington  adnurustrarsco  bepn  ard  money  was  quite ^unheard  ofintbedsyiof  coamtitm 

■Bfmeat  oversea--  b  going  to  he  a  considerable  strain  biing  various  sretioca  cf  ratio*.  lines  so  a*  to  g«m  not  only  railroad  muniment. 

upon  our  raiW*  it  i*  in  nowise  to  be  compared  with  the  more  direct  rouu.  bet.reo  important  traffic  «ntm  but  AU  the  rerouting*  and  consol, daaoea  of  thi,  sort  h.„  |- 

strain  placed  upon  them  in  hurrying  troop,  and  munition,  hr*.  cf  lowrat  po-We  gradient,  a*  wvIL  In  the  Wet.  Dorn*  been  confined  to  the  West  In  th.  F.„  lmr 
to  port*  cf  embarkation ;  when  every  minute  counted  and  particularly,  grrat  progress  has  been  made  m  th>»  dueduMt.  others  lave  been  made- particularly  tn  the  contest*;  ml 
the  fate  of  the  world  retted  in  th.  balance.  "Cttt  la  rarer*  -  For  instance. « th.  old  days  cf  creapetltive  railroading  the  Uoos  of  war  munitions  manufacture,  whtre  in  vtote : , 
no  longer  bad!  excuse.  And  the  riilrcads  during  the  Souther.  Pacific  quit,  naturally  operated  IU  through  route  grrat  numbers  of  war  bride*  and  shipyards  and  ctrre  „.| 
government  operation  that  stiU  awaits  them  under  the  from  Dallas  or  Port  Worth  to  La,  Angeles  and  San  Fran-  cantonment,  requiring  not  merely  outbound  skipping  |„i. 
exact  terms  of  the  law  that  placed  them  under  Federal  cisco  over  Ka  own  tracks  through  San  Antonio  to  El  Paso.  it»s  but  large  quantities  of  raw  material,  and  furf  tberv  to. 
control  will  have  at  least  to  approximate  if  they  cannot  Of  course  the  old-time  and  some,  hat  unfortunate  Texas  been  a  vast  movement  of  coal  for  both  donu«i,c  u* 
equal  or  even  better  the  service  which  they  gave  in  the  and  Pacific  bad  a  far  shorter  route  from  Dallas  and  Fort  export.  In  the  handling  of  thi,  coal  ingenious  u vinp  laic 
hands  of  private  initiative  and  enterprise.  Worth  direct  to  El  Paso  but  the  competitive  situation-  been  made- both  In  the  routings  and  in  the  details  ,f  m, 

The  average  man — "  llie  man  in  the  stTret.”  as  the  news-  the  fact  thar.it  was  Texas  and  Pacific  and  not  Southern  operation.  Roads  and  portions  of  reads  formerly  b  bit:.. 
paper  writer  likes  to  cull  him- inhere  fitly  dees  r.ot  care  very  Pacific -prevented  it  from  getting  much  volume  of  traffic  competition  have  been  joined  together  in  s  »»y  pwh;, 
much  whether  the  Government  or  private  capital  ofwratea  for  it*  short  line.  only  under  absolutely  unified  and  autocratic  .octroi.  Anf 

the  railroads,  as  long  os  they  are  well  operated.  But  with  Under  government  unification  the  T.  A  P.  line  has  come  in  some  cases  the  routing,  have  been  msde  to  diivn  ih» 
the  war  a  thing  of  the  past  he  b  going  to  demand  thb  last,  into  its  iron:  with  the  reaak  that  wveral  hundred  ratka  great  streams  of  through-freight  traffic  so  m  to  aveui  u„. 
And  this  the  Railroad  Administration  already  know*.  have  been  taken  off  the  through  route  beta  wo  the  unpor-  already  badly  congealed.  Thus  Atlantic-bound  (writ 
McAdoo  now  b  out  of  the  railroad  situation  -  at  bast  to  rant  northern  Texas  cilia  and  southern  California- with  coming  up  into  St.  Louis  from  the  Southwest  a  um  far  t„ 
all  intents  and  purpoaes-anl  comment  upon  th*  situation  grrat  resultant  time  and  operating  economic*  the  north  and  even  through  Canada  before  it  retch*  t)» 

is  relieved  of  perronal  bias  Bar  our  Unde  Sam  b  not  out  Similarly  a  newly  ■ambled  through  line  from  the  oil  seaboard.  A  glance  at  the  map  and  a  fair  undrewnndiig  <f 
of  the  situation.  Hb  real  task  still  b  ahead  of  him. .  He  fields  at  Casper.  Wyoming.  to  Mcotana  and  Puget  Sound  the  present  traffic  mutation  will  .here  the  neeauty  if  th* 
must  either  fish  or  cut  bait.  On  the  one  aide  stand*  the  points  b  fiSO  mik.  shorter  than  the  route  which  the  com-  The  lines  that  reach  into  the  coal  fields  of  eastern  Km. 
government-ownership  crowd  feeling  that  with  the  wedge  petit! v*  situation  formerly  forced  Freight  from  southern  lucky  and  WaM  Virginia  and  western  Pcnnsylvanis  uw 
already  driven,  under  the  highly  fortuitous  circumstance  California  ta  Ogden  b  hauled  SOI  mika  lea  than  by  the  much  burdened  there  months.  It  is  hardly  fob  to  uk  thro 
of  a  war  emergency,  the  transition  from  mere  Federal  con-  pathway  formerly  used;  the  new  rostt*  between  Chicago  to  carry  much  through  freight  upon  their  already  buvi>, 

troi  to  Federal  control  plus  Federal  ownership  would  not  and  Sioux  City  b  1 10  rwiW  shorter  than  the  oU;  and  2*9  1  ‘  *  -  - . . . 

now  be  a  difficult  matter;  and  on  the  other  side  are  the  miba  have  been  saved  m  the  through  traffic  between 
grrat  bunintuB  Interests  cf  America  demanding  the  return  Kansas  City  and  Galvmton  and  Houston.  Multiply  there 
uf  the  railrcaila  to  private  hands— though  under  greatly  examples  and  it  b  easy  to  see  how  la  a  period  of  sixty  days 
changed  condition*  of  organization  and  control.  In  adds-  last  summer  some  *000  freight  cart  were  ao  rerouted  as  to 
lion  there  is  a  third  group,  which  advocate*  a  compromise  effect  a  saving  la  distance  traveled  by  each  or  cf  about 
plan  of  control  and  ownership.  In  which  the  Federal  Gov-  194  mika  -  or  a  total  saving  if  about  1 .7 St. 80S  car  mika. 
ernment  and  private  capital  will  enter  as  particra  Of  To  be  ranked  with  thb  sort  <f  operating  economy  b  the 

there  scheme*,  more  in  good  Urn..  We  shall  speak  of  them  work  undertaken  by  Regkoal  Director  R.  II.  Aishton  at 

in  some  detail  before  we  are  done  with  thb  nrtick.  Forth.  Chicago,  who  tarty  la  the  spring  ef  the  prerent  year  began  rpilE  railroads  that  run  along  the  smith  shore  if  LsW 
prerent  consider  them  only  as  they  bear  upon  the  imrredi-  ronaobdalirg  train  movements,  re  that  Instead  of  th*  rov-  I  Erie,  ample  as  are  their  faeillllta.  have  a  full  Ul  ■( 
air  position  of  th*  Railroad  Administration.  real  eompetlag  inink  hare  rawing  down  from  out  cf  the  traffir  from  Oiirago.  tire  Wat  and  the  North.™!  Soil. 

"Of  all  «ho  men  In  authority  at  Washington  It  was  Northwrat.  earh  operating  competing  through-freight  traffic  from  St.  Loub  and  the  rlrh  country  lack  at  il  mi.l 
McAdoo  who  played  the  lone  hand.-  traiaa  each  day  iato  the  pool  Urahooi  and  Interchange  era.  the  Cbirago  rumnt.  and  go  to  the  north  ..!  let. 

ere  shifting  and  iraocting  their  Erie.  The  Wabash  -one  of  the  least  understood  anil  ni»l 
him  between  the  «x  trunk  Una  .Urerd  railroads  of  Amrrica-.t  thb  time  Justifies  tie  Hi. 
kla  doww  Into  Chicago.  through  strategy  <f  its  position.  It  today  b  the  main  fsrtie  » 
y  from  the  Puget  Sound  point,  bringing  th*  St.  Louis  freight  up  to  Detroit,  where H  mij 
.  Foe  through  freight  the  great  rrore  into  Canada  by  ferry  or  through  thegrrattuimri.hhl 
•  bet wren  SI.  Paul  and  Minne-  the  Michigan  Central  completed  lere  than  a  decade  ago;  sn! 
of  a  Mop  than  was  a.rreaary  for  by  sweeping  earily  along  through  the  gradekre  tangmu  ,1 
a  aad  ereww.  Moreover,  three  the  province  of  Ontario  reenter  the  United  Sutm  at  tb 
•Ud  M  alternation  between  the  Niagara  Frontier  and  go  on  to  New  York  or  Boston  by  W] 
Northern  Pncsfic  aad  Grrat  Srethem  Hnre  from  the  Pacific  one  of  half  a  doeen  unn.ng.wted  traffic  rout.*, 
f  oral  down  to  the  Twin  Cx-n.  but  becaure  ef  Ma  superior  Three  things  apparentiy  could  not  have  been  done  tain 
adage  and  grad^t  coadibera  they  were  handled  on  to  private  management;  at  any  rate  they  were  net  An* 
Chicago  akarat  redirerely  by  th*  NorthwraUen.  under  private  miutrmrnt.  though  It  b  but  fair  to  mi 

that  some  if  the  faroghted  railroader,  who  mt  it  0* 
Um*U  St  hr  mu  of  Through  Sorvico  table  of  th*  former  Railroads'  War  Board  which  si- 

tempted  at  the  eleventh  hour  to  consolidate  the  lure  ltd 
ao  save  the  obvious  perlb  of  government  writinn  evrn  .< 
a  temporary  war  measure  had  the  vision  of  Hirer  vrrr 
consolidation  economic*.  Had  t  he  vision  but  not  Ihep**' 
Too  many  weighty  considers* 
lions  bore  in  upon  them  and 


laden  shoulders.  And  the  Pittsburgh  district  with  it,  «.n- 
oua  narrow  impassa  made  by  broad  rivers  and  shirp«ifi<| 
mountains  b  a  railroad  abomination,  a  fearfully  roagoi*! 
traffic  gateway,  whirh  by  reason  of  there  -K.smr  riun 
and  mounuin*  b  hardly  capalile  of  radical  enlarge rr.oi. 


Car  MIUm  Saood  6y  R» routing  car*  Incredibly,  tor  dren 

leading  for  four  hundred 

SO  SPEAKS  a  man  who  from  th#  very  beginning  cf  th.  train,  were  operated  so* 
war  overseas  has  made  a  careful  study  of  the  Admin-  through  to  Inke  MlcMg 
let  ration  and  lu  human  components.  He  , peaks  the  raUrond  yard*  upon  th* 
truth— and  does  not. 

"The  trouble  with  McAdoo  “  says  a  radical  who  b  Im¬ 
mensely  Inti- rated  In  the  entire  railroad  aituatioo.  "was 
that  he  was  in  the  hands  of  the  old  railrorel  gang  and  wa. 
controlled  body  and  soul  by  them." 

lie  abo  spealu  the  truth  and  dure  not.  I  presume  that 
we  may  translate  the  "old  railroad  gang  "  as  the  group  cf 
esprrlenied  and  very  able  and  honest  railroad  rxrcutivre 
that  the  first  Director  General  rhoe  to  surround  him  a  a 
transportation  cabinet  when  he  took  over  th*  operation  cf 
the  propertia.  These  men  amumed  a  very  difficult  job  and 
as  far  a,  the  science  and  the  efficiency  and  «h#  thoroughnsra 
uf  It  are  concerned  they  have  more  than  made  good  with  It.  rim  th*  la/grat 
The  great  railroads  of  the  United  freight  rare  in  tl 
State,  even  temporarily  and  to  break  thb  ski 
vtry  hutily  wpKIH  iatn  a  Ring W  nped  m 
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TT  WAS  a  pretty  room-  this  room  in  which  n  _  M  A  IT  . 


r*  has  .  pretty  room-  this  room  in  which 
my  story  open*  and  it  ™  .  pretty  who 
lay  with  hrr  cheek  on  the  pillow,  though  there 
we rv  team  in  h *r  eye*  for  an  immemorial  reason 
and  in  her  hand  she 
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held  a  bottle  about 
the  (tile  and  shape 
o/  her  little  linger. 

But  before  I  begin 
to  tell  you  about  the 
girl,  and  the  tears 
in  her  eyre,  and  that 
wicked-looking  vial 
which  .he  held  in 
her  hand,  her  thumb 
and  finger  tightened 
to  pull  the  cork.  I 
am  going  to  tell  you 
about  the  room,  be- 
cauae  the  room  ia 
really  worth  descrip¬ 
tion. 

If  you  had  reached 
it  in  the  uaual  man¬ 
ner,  walking  along 
the  atreet  until  you 
came  to  Number 
710.  climbing  the 
itepa  and  paaaing 
through  the  hall,  you 
would  have  seen  at 
once  that  it  was  a 
furnlahed  •  room 
hiMiar,  and  a  cheap 
furnlahrd-room 
houar  at  that.  The 
aign  below  the  hell 
would  have  told  you 
a».  and  no  would  the 
cold  amrll  in  the 
hall  aurh  a  amrll 
a,  might  rue  from 
feeble  hope,  that 
had  long  ago  died  of 

malnutrition.  The 
unclaimed  letter,  on 
the  hall  rack  would 
have  told  you  the 
•ume  thing,  lying 

there  diapi riled,  friending,  and  wrinkled  old  Utter,  that 
looked  aa  though  they  were  full  of  sigh*  and  bad  new*,  like 
aodold  men  with  lark  I  inter  eye.  waiting  in  vain  for  listeners 
to  come  and  hear  their  mournful  tab*. 

A.  you  paraed  along  the  dark  hall,  and  up  the  darker 
Main  the  impr*Mion  previoualy  gained  would  have  grown 
upon  you.  And  w  hen  you  Anally  reached  the  top  floor  and 
»t°od  lief  ore  the  I  ait  rloaed  door  you  came  to,  you  would 
probably  eapert  it  to  open  upon  aome  di.mal  littU  cubby¬ 
hole  a  (dace  to  give  the  .touteat  heart  the  blue..  Aa  a 
matter  of  fact  that  U  the  place  where  my  atocy 
»nd  If  you  can  only  forget  the  tearful  figure  on  the  lied 
you  would  have  MTrhrcl  New  York  a  long,  long  time  that 
day  More  you  would  have  found  a  aweeter.  brighter, 
hippier  looking  apartment. 

There  were  two  room.,  and  from  where  you  atood  in  the 
doorway  you  could  «■*  them  both. 

The  flmt.  lighted  by  a  skylight,  waa  part  aitting  room 
»nd  part  atudio.  Below  the  light  >u  an  illustratoc’a  table 
and  the  walls  were  roverrd  with  line  drawing,  and  water 
•“ofor..  meat  of  the  latter  being  pleasantly  tinted  in  flower- 
like  shade*.  They  were  pretty  picture.,  as  pretty  as  the 
room  they  were  in.  as  pretty  as  the  girl  who  lay  with  her 
wet  cheek  on  the  pillow;  and  yet  they  had.  without  ex- 
ception,  a  peculiar  quality  which  I  shall  mention  later. 
Against  the  north  wall  was  a  fireplace  with  an  alcove  on 
•ach  side  of  it  filled  with  books.  Items:  a  couch  with 
»  tapestry  covering,  a  wicker  chair,  a  table  holding  a 
•dk-cov» red  electrolier  and  a  ropy  of  Barrie’s  What  Every 
”  "man  Knows  For  the  re,*  of  it  the  rugs  had  evidently 
lieen  woven  by  some  poetical  Persian  who  had  been  fond 
"•  »Utumn  leave,  and  old-fashioned  flower  garden,,  and 
the  wan  pa|-.r  look^i  |ik«>  a  June  morning-  one  of  theme 
morning,  on  which  every  woman  wishes  she  were  starting 
00  her  honeymoon  this  day.  and  every  man  over  thirty 
wish,,  he  were  twenty-one  again,  with  his  bangs 
into  a  barber's  bliwing  and  all  the  world  a  carpet  foe  hrn 


KM  M  K  w  A  cats 


instance  — or  Watt’s  teakettle -or  Newton’s 
apple  to  aay  nothing  of  Eve's  bland  fruit- 
and.  for  all  we  know,  the  clothespin  .lory  may 
have  been  the  determining  factor  in  the  formation 

of  Warren 'm  rharac- 


img  f: 


Thmt 


and  they  smile  in  thru  dreams.  Ia  short,  it  «»*  evident 
that  this  apartment  had  been  decorated  and  furnished  by 
the  tenant  -  which  bring.  us  now  with  undiv  ided  attention 
to  the  girl  in  the  bed  who  wept  to  heneif  for  an  immemorial 
troaoo  and  gaard  with  tear-filled  eytu  at  the  man’,  photo¬ 
graph  which  stood  in  a  frame  on  the  table  by  her  ride. 

•‘You’re -you’re  no  good— no  good."  »bo  aobhecl. 

And  suddenly  ariaing  the  photograph,  which  had  sracncd 
to  be  regarding  her  attentively,  she  .lapped  it  -  slapp'd  it 
with  all  her  migM-arwl  wit  It  railing  grandly  ama  the 


11 


IT  IS 


about 
their 


strike  a 
the  bfr  ai 

who  ha. 


the  end  of  the  prelude,  that  I  am 

habit,  2  Warren  Wnmer^Eag^  tte 
had  hi.  photograph  (dapped  po 


He  had  been  horn  in  a 
from  New  York,  and  you  eon  t 
toward  him  from  the  fact  that 
Cyril,  but  finally 


about  thirty 
dl  how  hi.  parent,  felt 
they  nearly  called  him 
1  Mr*.  Wilraer*. 


W 


feet. 


The  next  room  was  the  bedroom,  and  even  if  there  had 
Mr,  no  on.*  there  to  hush  your  note  the  moment  you 
l*^'pcd  in  you  would  have  experienced  that  feeling  which 
j*  generally  associated  with  church  interiors  or  the  sight 
«  »teping  children,  especially  when  their  cheeks  are  pink 


three  year,  old  the  doctor 
_  d  left  him  a  baby  ri*t<-T.  A  few 
month,  later  this  new  arrival  was  playing  with  a  cloche*- 
pin,  which,  except  for  a  bottle  and  a  pacifier,  was  her  only 
toy.  In  the  same  room  Master  Warren  waa  sitting  on  the 
floor  surrounded  by  a  mechanical  railway,  a  castle  of  build¬ 
ing  blocks,  a  loop- the- loop,  a  rocking  horse,  and  all  the 
rest  of  those  impedimenta  with  which  proud  parents  are 
apt  to  load  their  firstborn  rana. 

His  father  watching  him.  raid: ”  Warren,  when  you  grow 
up  you’ll  let  your  little  abter  play  with  your  toy*,  won’t 
you?" 

To  which  Warren  immediately  made  violent  gesture*  of 
"She’,  dot  her  clothespin,  ain’t  .he?"  he 

drr-anded. 

Hi*  parent,  burst  forthwith  into  laughter  and  loud 
sppUura.  and  oh.  how  they  repeated  the  atocy! 

"Warren  isn’t  letting  anything  get  away  from  him.” 
they  mid.  ”  He’,  going  to  be  a  rich  man  some  day." 

As  all  the  world  know*  well,  IF.  a  little  thing  that  often 
start,  the  grrat  adventure  King  Bruce’,  spider,  for 


ter.  At  any  rate 
he  heard  it  often 
enough,  and  always 
pitched  in  the  key 
of  admiration.  ’ 
When  he  waa 
twelve  yeur*  old  he 
worked  night*  and 
mornings  in  Ginger 
CarToll’a  hat  stow. 
Every  Saturday 
night  he  waa  paid  » 
dollar  and  a  half; 
and  every’  Monday 
morning  he  put ’  It 
in  the  Having,  bunk. 
For  which  1  give 
him  credit. 

When  he  w«. 
eighteen  he  left 
achool  and  went  to 
work  In  Peter  Kaln’s 
furniture  storo. 
where  he  received 
ten  dollar,  a  week. 
Out  of  hla  first  year’, 
wage,  he  deposited 
five  hundred  dollar. 
In  the  ravings  bank. 
From  which  you  cun 
•ee  that  hi.  clothe, 
and  amusement* 
that  year  coat  him 
twenty  dollar*,  and 
that  he  lived  at  home 
and  paid  no  board. 
To  ray  the  leaat.thia 
waa  a  thrifty  thing 
to  do. 

In  the  ramo  year 
that  Warren  nut  his 
firat  vote  his  father 
fell  off  a  ladder  and 
hurt  hi.  back.  The 
following  week,  after  thinking  it  over  with  almost  sulky 
absorption,  our  hero  went  to  New  York  to  seek  his  fortune. 
He  had  "hem  thinking  of  it  for  a  long  time."  lie  felt 
"buried  alive  In  this  little  hole.”  HI.  parent,  heard  his 
decision  with  mixed  emotions,  especially  his  father,  who 
wa,  .till  m  bed  and  hated  to  think  how  long  it  would  be 
brf,.rv  lie  would  are  a  pay  envelope  again  possibly  not  till 
spring.  Perhaps  if  the  old  gentleman  had  cracked  M rater 
Warren  on  the*  ride  of  the  head  instead  of  applauding  so 
Proudly  hU rloOitopin  sentiment*  he  wouldn’t  have  looked 
so  thoughtful  and  old  that  winter. 

However  that  may  lie,  his  son  went  to  New  York  and 
almort  immediately  found  a  position  a,  salesman  in  the 
furniture  .tore  of  Bolton  &  Son*.  He  wm  at  that  time  n 
stern,  pale  young  man.  with  a  look  of  concentration  that 
can  only  be  dcecribed  aa  intense.  He  also  had  a  way  of 
brushing  hit  hair  which  made  him  look  like  a  college  man. 
He  neither  »w  ore.  .rooked,  drank  nor  rang  for  which  again 
I  give  him  credit.  And  oh.  how  he  shunned  the  ladies! 

"When  a  fellow*,  got  a  girl  I  notice  he’s  never  got  much 
else.”  That  was  one  of  hi,  private  reflection,  on  life,  one 
of  the  thoughts  that  gave  him  a  certain  wbe  look  when  his 
face  waa  in  repoee.  Though  |K-rhaps  he  never  formulated 
the  propwition  *0  baldly  aa  I  am  going  to  give  it  to  you. 
away  down  dee  p  in  his  heart  he  regarded  marriage  us  a 
sort  of  graft  on  the  lady’s  part,  of  coune.  "Show  a  girl 
you  like  her”— this  w*s  the  substance  of  his  musing*  — 
"and  the  firat  thing  you  know  you  have  to  support  her  all 
the  r*l  of  her  life.  A  nice  how-do-you-do  I” 

You  will  understand,  of  course,  that  when  he  referred  to 
a  nice  how-do-you-do  he  was  speaking  ironically. 

One  Sunday  afternoon  while  reading  a  volume  of  Kipling 
which  he  had  taken  from  the  library  he  came  to  the  line*! 
You  mag  corre  f!  on  hu  lombntonr ;  you  may  cut  it  on  hit  car, I 
Thai  a  grung  man  married  ts  a  goung  man  marrrd. 

Warren  liked  that  couplet  and  treasured  it  in  his  memory. 

A  few  day.  later  he  came  screw  the  following  Joke  in 
his  evening  paper: 

Bisks:  I  haven’t  seen  Bob  lately.  I*  lie  married  or  dead  ? 

Jinks:  Why.  is  there  any  difference? 

This  pleased  him  too.  After  that  he  sometimes  called 
the  married  ones  dead  one*,  and  he  began  to  feel  that  he 
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mart  leaked  “Of  course  I  could  get  somebody  elw  io  lime.'  he  ere, 
tinued,  "but  It  would  certainly  pul  me  in  a  hole." 
re  hundred.”  Thu  was  in  Bolton's  store,  and  while  he  stcod  there 
could  be  paid  trying;  to  figure  it  out,  his  arms  crowd  like  a  young  Nsjo 
.refits  earned  Icon,  he  was  watching  M  ary.  who  was  talking  to  one  d  the 
buyers.  Warren  couldn’t  bear  them,  but  suddenly  be  »». 
that  nothing  the  buyer  give  Mary  *  very  gallant  look.  Mary  dropp-j 
y  aarmblmg  her  eyre  and  shook  her  l  ewd. 

"Ark ing  hoc  to  go  out  to  dinner  with  him  io-tght,  l’u 
re  -liol:  "Of  net."  frowned  Warren.  And  then  a  larger,  more distortii* 
and  d ■  wort,  thought  can--  to  him.  “Suppose  she  gets  martini  au 
tiang  depart-  quit*  work  entirely." 

you  co-id  -t  He  walked  round  a  bit,  keeping  ooe  eye  on  ue  inytr 
and  frowning  with  ror.ctmtraUon. 

■pi  itiiaTj  "She's  just  the  age,"  ho  thought:  "and  she's  rvrtaMy 
as  drawing  a  got  the  looks.  Perhaps  If  Instead  of  raising  her  sign  1 
•  I’ravef  icok  her  out  to  dinner  unco  in  a  while  mywlf  she'd  tUnl 

a  lot  more  of  it-" 

So  about  a  week  later  he  and  Mary  went  out  to  dmur 
Ugcibrr:  but  oh,  wasn’t  Warren  careful,  and  didn't  hi 
iVrre  nut  watch  his  step!  If  you  had  been  there  you  would  lau 
lit-  It  «*  thought  'h»'  I*  ha  I  or,  invisible  chaperon  with  him.  .cm 
,-r»M,d  .Id  mis^n;-:  who  was  continually  whl.prrh* 
rtd  morality  aur  eye  there,  now!  Careful,  boy,  careful,  cr 

c  <rf  the  mind  you'll  be  a  dead  one  tool” 

cr.  of  cirrutn-  Ye*  Warn*.  was  very  careful  and  very  correct-iol 
hie  dr  i"  Mary  liked  him  for  it.  A  spoony  man  always  nude  hr 
HMMW  feel  crawly  a.  though  he  had  something  of  the  nslrer  U 
.  ,  eth.  the  •]..!.!  or  the  caterpillar  in  him;  and  if  her  reeort  hail 
-  «...  ..r  a  n  ude  the  ..stake  of  -  ling  mushy  with  Her  that  Bight  i 
......  to  Mary  would  have  l-e»  the  last  time  that  Mary  would  n.t  U« 

rifts  fi>r  ralie  gone  out  with  him. 

£  w.  w«v-  As  i.  W*  Mm  I  Mr  p.fd  they  made  an  .ngaem-t 
wo.sMbrg.-d  (or  the  follow,  fig  Sunday  evening.  On  that  ofcmlon.id 
stani's  wart*  of  theen  had  a  sense  of  increasing  pleasure  in  the  Whir  i 
.v  -it  »•  iin'ianv.  Ku.  one  thing  they  knew  each  other  Utter,  n#J 

.  i for  sr„.-.l-r  '.l.ii.g  Mary  wm  wfmrtag  her  nireet  dim 

,  bio-.  •  U  nlu.d  which  simultaneously  held  and  ehsmrt 
tb,  .>.  and  sh.  was  eauly  the  prettiest  girt  st  Art!..', 

nu-tn-'t'forgrt  that  Old  Man  Mind  Your  t,. 

.  d„wn  st  U  .  table  with  them,  and  once  at  Im.l  I. 
-I  M-'.d  tho.g  into  Warren  s  ear.  In  olmUmret- 

•  - . vriwtii.n  Warren  looked  round  tlie  restaurant  .10 

cmpanr.g  ths  oupbe  who  were  obviously  irurr- 
with  th«.u  -ho  were  obviously  single. 

"Y.v  .ir"  hr  thought  with  new  cceivicitcm.  »«*»•"  « 
whreerer  you  go  Tt.e  wire  guy.  May  single;  il’.cnly  tU 
h»\mU*n  who  (ill." 

For  all  that.  tKwy  d.nrd  together  the  nest  tiundxyere 
■trig  and  the  ru-st  and  thr  next. 

And  oh.  hut  Warren  waa  careful! 

,  .1,.,-  you  t,..w  Mary  trusted  him  ahe  smiled  at  "In 
a-  I  .  .k-I  with  him  ns  though  he  were  her  broth*,  IM 
'  .Id  Mm  lr.trr.-ung  items  of  her  life. 

1  a!.u.v.  waned  to  be  an  iUuatratoe.'  ahe  sad  «»' 

'  1  livery  1- dy  .aid  my  color  work  was  goal  »'<! 

.  .....  i,.«  ..f  -nil  lift.  too.  But  -hen  it .came  lo  dr.» id 

„  .  „  oh,  ..V  They  looked  I  don't  kno-  .hd. 

irn|  funny,  ami  fonr.ul  the  way  fashion  |dstre  ami  <• 

"  W  arreo  didn’t  think  much  of  an  srlut's  llf'; 

1  ..  .  dD't  bother."  he  cotoudrf.  l«r 
,  ,k>  .  ot  genial  where  you  are.  Why  think  <* 

He  unfolded  some  of  hla  enf*"' 
'I'll  come  and  take  you  out  «©«*" 

-  i':Ar3SWr^,s 

».re  the  tune  of  our  bvm 

One  very  dark  night,  after  re«er«. 
■r  .nth*  of  this.  H.  they  were  ualM 

w  —  **  «• ** 

'  u,  bred.  two  ,uam*n«  ■**  “ 

,  ...Chert  them. and  M.r>  .hand*m- 
1  .  found  a  natural  ro-Un«  pUce^n 
Warm's  arm  The  quarreling^ 
— ,  b,  but  the  hand  ’*7 

,1  was  a*  innocently  as 
make  it  won*.  Mary  starts* 

.  air  which  they  had  heard 
-.lug.  You  would  understand  lU >***£ 
I  ...jid  hum  it  to  you— brrau*  U-* 
l  .wrr  and  low  and  hop«*  and  k,TJC  * 
VlKU,'~  ton  h  ofsadneea  in  it  ,0°  , ,I,0*X  cIT-  ' 

I  „*  hum  it  I  can  tell  y«~ 
bad  upon  Old  Man  Mmd  kou'  K^J^, 

with  a  trnnrfodous  eHort  and  immediately  f* 
c  ,:hu,,,proc^'.ear.  wh,^ 


“rj,  S*-r»  Of  rid-  be  mastered  «>.e  cUnca! 
work  of  hb  depsrtrDenc.  studied  the  £«•<  ':  -  '  *  ^ 
kept  hlmrelf  fit  by  taking  long  -alas.  breaUi:  ef  -rtm. 
1  of  waUf  e\ery  hour  and  cmmuUy  a \iA<\>r*  uie 
hours,  fried  food*  spice*  puflpartry 
had  chereo  In  «•  He  also  presort  hia  doth-  a  h-»  rej-m 
.very  evening  with  an  electric  iron  and  finally  surewor-i  in 
retting  a  chance  to  show  the  stuff  'hat  was  in  h»L 
"Young  man."  said  the  manager  of  ha  depurtiK...  mre 
jay,  "1  don't  think  much  of  this  modrt  h-  r.g  r.-.m 
cmre.  Judging  from  their  orders  our  custom  r-  -i 
feelings.  Now  I'll  tell  you  what  I  want  you  to  do  Inst 
you  to  take  everything  out  of  here  and  furr.wi  it  sg»ir. 
according  to  your  own  ideas"  Ho  then  gave  Warren  , . 
keen  glance  from  behind  hi.  spectad*-.  '»-*< 

was  not  without  significance.  "Take  plenty  of  time 
he  said.  "Take  plenty  of  time:  that's  aU  1  can  teU  >  .u 
Our  hero  felt  like  a  young  knight  about  to  to  into  Usf  •- 
for  the  find  time,  and  something  told  him  1- 
waa  getting  a  chance  to  win  hla  golden  spur - 

A.  you  have  probably  guesaert  by  now  Warn 

had  many  things  in  his  favor  that  would  les  1 
him  far  toward  the  attainment  of  hia  heart's 
desire,  but  he  waa  lacking  in  two  small 
things:  Th.  first  beauty  of  «hought; 
the  recond  was  imagination.  As  a  reault  of 
e-nw-M.  ►*  bret  a<t-^  •«  • 
model  living  room  looked  like  the  smoking 
J  — 1  1  W 

Indies'  parlor  of  .  country  h.-el  h.rn 
Warren  felt  dUturhe.1  by  it.  lie  ha-1  the 
l*litlief-<ovef*»l  pre.v.  moved  out  and  went 
on  a  forage  among  the  wicker,  and  cre¬ 
tonne. -"something  to  give  It  -  more  JB 

feminine  touch."  he  told  himretf. 

••What’s  th.  idea!  asked  a  fnmully 
clerk  -  hen  l  he  «cond  effort  w  a,  a— mhUrt 
"Porch  arena  at  liar  Harbor? 

Warren  hegao  lo  sweat  a  little  at  the 
J  s-  —1  .a.  p.  —  J  *- 

hand*  and  probably  Ml  th-  -me  «*- 
yuUltg  knight  Used  to  fed  -hen  it  suddenly 
burst  upon  him  that  if  he  fell  d-wn  flat  in 
In.  ...it  of  armor  he  might  never  I-  sbl..  re. 

—  *g.  o  ...  .1.  s-  S-Ol—  w-c  Itss. 

eut  this  moment  that  Mary  Hr*  1 
vision  Mary  who  had  mm-  down 
from  the  advertising  department  to  sketch 
u  wicker  bird  cag.  which  Warren  had 
commandeered  b>r  h-  model  living  room. 

■’You  ran  take  it  away  if  you  want 
It."  h.  said  In  moody  numbers.  And 
partly  in  desperation  ami  partly  In  ex¬ 
planation  of  hi.  soml-r  tone  he  added 
"  I'm  trying  re.  get  a  model  living  room 
together  but  somehow  it  donut  t  seem  {-jM 
to  come." 

It  -a.  the  hrlpUmm-  id  hi.  VO.ce  H 
that  del  It  l.'nconartoualy  Mary  M*  OH 
the  instinct  lo  comfort  him.  to  m-Hh-r 
lorn.  re.  help  him.  You  mustn't  gather 
from  this,  though,  that  Mary  was  old!  V 
•'ll  1  were  you  I  think  I’d  hare 
the  wall  covering  changed  flirt.''  she 
■aid.  slowly  looking  round.  "The 
colors  aren't  friendly  "  And  noticing 
la.  helplrws  look  at  that  she  added: 

"What  do  you  say  if  we  go  downstair, 
and  look  at  the  new  deelgns?" 

As  a  matter  of  fact  she  not  only  sstectci 
the  wall  coverings  but  she  picked  the  rug- 
far  him  loo;  and  when  that  was  done  sh- 
chona  the  picture-1  and  drape nes. 

*•  I  was  always  good  at  colors."  die  smiled 
Then  threading  in  and  out  amceig  tb 
stock  she  carefully  began  picking  the  farm- 


rcflrrtlon  he 
looked  very 
thoughtful. 


lure  her  eyes  looking  dreamy  at  t.mea. 
she  was  making  believe  that  this  was  her 
that  she  was  furnishing  and  when  that  r-. 
finished  a  few  days  later  not  omly  dld  th. 
congratulate  Warren  upon  tt  but  M  Mr.  I 
it  cowed  for  his  own  houre  on  Riverside  Dr 
When  Warren  heard  ■*  this  he  began  to 
a  dignified  step,  as  though  he  could  aom* 
jingling  of  thoan  golden  spurs. 

"Young  man,"  said  the  managrr  «hc 
day,  "Mr.  Tlolton  has  suggreted  that  it  nag 
Idea  to  institute  a  department  of  interior  d.  • 
you  think  you  could  run  it? 

It  wiU  give  you  still  another  lice  uprti  our 
Ull  you  that  he  had  learned  from  life  a  1 
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ctxx  together  ho  waited  until  the  moment  was  nroniti-,. 
and  then  ho  *tarted  in. 

"'n»lb! 1  ,l>0Ut y°U’ M#ry' “ 'hi*'  h* 

She  gave  him  a  smile. 

The  trouble  with  meat  girls  is."  he  coninucd.  yoiJ 
look  at  them  twice  they  think  you  want  to  mam-  r.  m 
But  you— you're  not  that  kind  at  all.  V,  . 4 
rritod  a  chum:  that'*  why  I  like  you  the  way  I  do " 

She  potted  his  arm. 

•  Some  day.  perhaps."  he  *aid.  coming  -0  It.  “when  I 
an  afford  to  think  about  marriage  I'll  talk  with  you  u.- 
u  (rankly  about  that  as  I'm  talking  about  th;..  But  u'U 
te  year*  yet  perhaps  another  ten  yearn.  I  don't  know 
It  depend*  on  how  I  get  on.  Meanwhile  you  ■  i  ,>•  the  way 
I  feel  about  you,  don’t  you?  You’re  a  friend  a  .  hum 
and  I’d  rather  be  with  you  than  with  anyone  el-  I  know 
Such  was  the  declaration  of  a  careful  mar  a  cur.  oit, 
terhaps,  for  the  curiou*.  It  had  two  widely  diverging 
nsulu:  It  not  only  made  him  aafe  but  it  i  .  Mary 
devoted  to  him.  If  it  was  only  money  and  au.-r-u.  t|  lt 
hr  needed  before  he  could  (peak,  oh.  how  she  -  mid  he!,, 
him! 

IV  nearly  seven  yean  he  let  her  work  for  him.  th  „ 

(or  him.  »trive  for  him.  drudge  for  him.  pu  for  h«m. 
draw  for  him  her  whole  life  centered  rour.l  him  ii.  a 
tplendid,  ahining  dream.  And  then  one  das  ..he  .  ... 
to  the  fact  that  he  wa*  gradually  drawing  away 
from  her. 

For  one  thing  he  had  lately  atarted  In  hu.ii.rsa 
lor  himself— Thk  UrTLK  Shoppe  o.v  the  At  i- 
vt  K-and  he  wa*  beginning  to  have  vague  vi  .ns 
of  a  wife  with  money  Then  again  Old  Man  Mb  I 
Vour  Eye  liad  been  whiapering  to  him:  "Car-ful. 
boy  careful !  You're  drifting  into  It.  Your  name 
•ill  be  in  the  obituary  column  yet.  You’ve 
t-x  inonoy  enough  now  to  hire  a  good 
decorator  if  you  want  one.  You  don’t 
have  to  marry  ’em!" 

U  hatever  the  reason,  Warren  gradually 
-..Jed  toward  M  ary  growing  cooler  and 
'-tee  with  every  |«wng  »k  till  ^ 
finally  we  arrive  at  that  morning  on  which  .]■ 

-ur  .lory  u|.eiu,  when  Mary  looked  with 
lear.lliw  eyrs  at  hia  photograph  on  the 
table  by  the  aide  of  her  bed 
”  V.Hi'rr  you're  no  good  no  good 
*•  I1"!.  ''  she  siiht—d 
Ard  evMenly  sr<a>wg  Ihe  phrS.^esph. 

•hlrh  had  seemed  to  be  regarding  her 
ittentirely,  ahe  slappol  It  slap|>ed  It 
rt*  SU  her  might  and  aent  It  sa.hng 
randly  acri-s  the  room. 


“Now  listen,”  she  said:  "before  I  take  this  I 
want  you  to  tell  me  something.  Are  you  sure 
you’re  listening ?  Well,  let  me  see  ju»t  how  I’ll  put 

She  was  still  considering  with  her  half-whimsical, 
all-mournful  ami le—  the  little  green  pill  in  one 
and,  the  photograph  in  the  other— when  a  knock 
tounded  on  the  outer  door. 

"A  gemman  on  the  phone  dahnstair*.  Miss 
Mallon.”  aaid  a  voice  in  the  hall,  *’  want,  to  speak 
U>  you." 

"Did  he  say  who  it  wist" 

••Yaa’m— Mars'  WUmsr.” 

Mary  turned  to  the  photograph  with 
beaming  eyes. 

“All  right,  Ruby!"  ahe  called  out.  “Tell 
him  IH  call  him  up  in  about  ten  minutes.’’ 


As  YOU  can  guess  it  was  nearer  half  an 
.  hour  when  Mary  finally  reached  the  tel¬ 
ephone  downstairs.  And  oh.  what  a  different 
Mary  it  was  from  the  girl  whom  you  first 
•aw  lying  in  bod.  No  longer  her  cheeks  were 
damp  and  mottled;  no  longer  her  lashes  were 
heavy  with  tear*.  ,Her  cheek*  were  pink  and 
glowing  so  pink  and  glowing  that  If  you 
could  have  laid  your  palms  gently  against 
them  fora  moment  they  would  have  warmed 
your  fingers;  and  Mendefa-ohn  must  have 
looked  into  eyes  like  Mary’s  just  before  ris¬ 
ing  to  hi*  first  immortal  inspiration  for  the 
Spring  Song.  It  didn’t  take  her  long  to  call 
up  the  number  .he  wanted  and  then: 

’’Good  morning.  Mis*  Mallon.”  said  a 
suave,  even  voice  on  the  other  end  of  the 


"Good  morning-  Mr.  Wilmer."  ahe  smil¬ 
ingly  echoed. 

’Tvo  been  wondering  whether  you'd  care 
to  run  out  into  the  country  to-day?" 

“I’d  just  love  to!" 

"Good!  You  know  that  W oilman  con¬ 
tract  we  have  the  house  at  New  Rochelle?" 

“Ye-es." 

I've  Just  got  in  touch  with  the  new  mural  deco- 
a  splendid  workman  from  all  I  can  hear,  lie 
«**>'»  he  can  be  there  at  half  piut  one.  And— I've 
-  n  thinking  if  you  could  meet  him  there  and  ex- 

plain  your  color  scheme*  to  him - ” 

Mary  didn’t  aay  anything  it  wasn't  In  her-  but 
d  you  could  have  gently  laid  your  palm*  against  her 
-k*  ju»t  then  I’m  pretty  sure  they  would  have 
t-urMd  your  finger*  instead  of  merely  warming  them. 
!’•  'b*P*  «be  speaker  at  the  other  end  of  the  wire 
•  -d  her  wiener  and  knew  what  it  nveunt. 

I’d  run  you  up  in  my  car,"  he  continued  in  hi* 
ve.  even  voice,  "but  tbe  car’s  laid  up  for  repair* 
Ihu  roaming." 

And  -till  Mary  said  nothing,  but  like  a  certain 
(a  i  uui  parrot  I  think  she  thought  the  more. 

You  could  meet  him  then  at  half  post  one?" 
Why.  I  think  so,"  aaid  Mary,  trying  haul  to  keep 
'  voire  in  the  same  key  as  that  in  which  she  had 
p  i  hed  her  opening  sentence". 

Good  I  I’ll  let  him  know.  New  Rochelle  at  half 
I***1  <*»*.  remember.  Good-by." 

Good-by." 

It  thus  perhaps  that  Josephine  said  good-by  to 

Bonaparte. 

It  was  thus  perhaps  that  Sheba's  queen  once  spoke  to 
Israel's  king. 


A  GOOD  burst  of  temper  i*  sometime" 
like  a  clap  of  Ihumler.  It  clears  the 
•ir.  And  if  you  had  been  in  Mary’s  room 
’hat  morning  you  would  have  *ren  at  once  I 
*h»  felt  better.  Hut  while  she  lay  there,  dry-ey 
»t  last  and  defiant,  another  thought  came  to  I 
"Wouldn't  It  Ik-  awful,"  ahe  said  to  h»r». 
tf  anybody  ever  threw  my  picture  round  i 

that?" 

Moved  by  this  impuhe  ahe  jumped  out.  | 


Photograph  and  jumped  back  again. 

"Oh.  Warren."  she  aaid.  "how  could  you? 
*vw  do  «o  you  that  you  should  treat  me  the 
doing?" 

The  man  in  the  photograph  teemed  to  loo 


■ith  attentive  eye*. 

"For  seven  long  years  you  made  me  think  you  cared  -r„  v,^t  „  c  .  mm  ....  r.„. •«- 
i,r  me,  and  that  some  day.  when  you  could,  you  were  going  Bm,  o....-,  jna  ..  c.-.- 

to  ask  me  to  marry  you.  Don't  you  know  right  well  you 

lid?"  dreamy  way  It  makes  you  fed  if  you  only  try  to  give  in 

Hatf-whlmsically.  half-mournfully  she  wiggled  the  pic-  to  it  a  little  -  and  have  nothing  to  worry  you? 
tur.  so  the  attentive  young  man  seemed  to  be  nodding  "And  with  that  new  car  of  yours  we  could  go  to  no 
’^es.”  many  lovely  place*.  Don't  you  remember  the  trip"  we 

"I  ran  see  it  now."  she  said.  "You  wanted  to  use  nv.  used  to  plan  'when  you  were  rich.  too.  and  had  a  car'? 

’hat  *  all.  Even  when  you  started  in  businem  for  yourself  Well,  now  you've  got  a  car  -  the  very  car  you  always  said 
»'-u  never  committed  younelf  for  a  moment;  did  you?  you  were  going  to  have  and  you  leave  me  home  on  Deco- 
Not  even  when  |  had  worked  there  every  night  for  nearly  ration  Day  and  m-m-make  me  fed  like  a  stale  sandwich  - 
months,  trying  to  make  it  look  as  no  other  decorator's  left  on  the  plate  a  sandwich  that  nobody  wanted  -and 
'hop  ever  looked  before  or  since.  Oh.  Warren,  that  was  the  party  all  gone  home." 

m*on  of  you'  If  you  had  only  been  natural  just  once:  if  She  proudly  brushed  the  returning  tears  from  her  cheek. 

V**  h»d  only  said. ' Mary  with  the  same  hand  that  had  so  lately  dapped  his  fa<e. 

But  the  didn’t  finish  the  thought  —  or,  rsther,  she  finished  "Phoo.  how  my  head  aches!"  she  murmured  half  to 

with  a  sigh.  herself.  “But  then  it  always  doc*  when  I  lie  awake  hdf 

"Ye.;  you've  always  been  careful  -  terribly  cardul.  the  night  *orr>in«.  And  1  simply  hate  to  take  thrsr  little 
Hut  lately  you've  lieen  more  careful  than  ever.  Whenever  green  pills!" 

’*“  simply  have  to  write  me  a  note  you  dictate  it  to  the  She  frowned,  looking  at  the  vial  in  her  hand.  "  l*m  sure 
'’cr.ographer  and  have  her  sign  it  for  you:  ’Dear  Mas  there's  morphine  or  something  in  them  they  make  me 

Mallon'- •  Dictated  but  not  read  by  Mr.  Wilmer.'  And  feel  so  peaceful  and  drowsy.  Wouldn  t  it  be  awful  if  I  got  ...... 

*h«ncver  you  want  to  see  me  in  your  office  you  always  to  be  a  dope  fiend  and  couldn't  go  to  sleep  Oil  I'd  taken  a  But  as  won  as  they  "."“-d  the  thresh 
h»ve  somebody  else  in  there  pill?*  became  all  business.  "Have  you  a  note! 

’-What's  .hr  matter.  Warren?"  she  sadly  asked.  "I.  Stanng  at  the  pellet,  -ith  a  gUnce  that  had  something  "I  •«.  an  antique  effect  here  in  the  hall. 
?  I'm  growing  older?  Don't  you  care  the  least  of  fasc-.nation  in  it. she  tilted  one  out  into  tbe  palm  of  her  exact  shades  at  the  office  in  the  morning, 

’ttle  bit  anv  rvn’"  hand,  and  then  she  tricked  UD  tbe  photograph  again.  —  P-*-  S3) 
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flory  and  .  dirioei  nil  to  wvin-O*  m.r* 

aions  to  which  I  dedicate  myielf  and  all  my  k  . 
po*m  «  your  president." 

She  ewaywl  elightly.  u  »he  don  at  tin-  i, 
*em».  while  .pnkinr.  and  pUred  her  rint 
juBl  underneath  the  ainjlo  orrtiid  it  Ut  Urn, 


-A-  the  dinner  hour  the  ah 
hw»l*  upon  my  ikUwalk.  I 
Non co  in. 


WORK 
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remember.  t« 
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footman  cl— ed  her  in :  <Wlcnt  eh.uffPUr  ^  s- 

roUrd  away  to  Upper  HiU.  the  Hudson  n-udenre  ,kl 
Coutis-Corbing.  with  her  Ru*Un  sUghound  staring  out  t£ 
window,  still  bowing  gractouriy  to  individual  meml— .  Z. 
the  sidewalks.  Nan <*  among  them. 

"Man  power!"  said  Nan™,  relating  it  at  dinner.  “Coo- 
4**rvifcf ! 

-You  must  rr member.”  I  said  to  that  fiery  patriot  "the 
luxunra  o I  some  are  the  Met—itica  of  others  She  is  a 
..man.”  I  -id.  "who  demands  the  Urger  artSJ-K 
limousine*,  large  dogs.  large  war*!"  ^ 

•l^rge  fiddl-ticks!"  -id  Name.  "Do  you  know  what 

the  gave  me.  Conserving  the  man  power _ " 

"What!"  I  asked. 

“ - of  the  future." 

"What!"  1  asked  again. 

"Weighing  babies."  said  Nance. 

Weighing  babies!"  I  .aid  after  her.  not  grasping  it  .t 


N 


"In  the  tenements,"  said  Nanre.  "through  the  summer  " 
"Yea!"  I  asked.  "Jus,  where  d.«  that  fi.T^th 
our  women  at  war?" 

"Seeing  they  are  fed 
right  so  they  won't  die," 
she  explained  to  me. 

"Conserving  the  future 
man  power  of  the  nation.” 

"She  is  apparently  or- 
gamiing,"  I  said,  "for  a 
long  and  complicated 
wir." 

"She  is."  said  Nance 
succinctly ; "  in  all  depart- 
menu." 

"Yea."  I  -id.  "She 
is  evidently  a  very  thoc- 
ough  oeganuer.  Hut  there 
Is  one  matter  still  which 
puiilew  me:  Just  what 
part  of  the  work  dure  she 
rteerve  fur  herself?" 

"I  don't  know.  I  am 
•ure."  said  Nance  briefly. 

•  unl—itiaher  Question 
Hour." 

"Her  Question  Hour?" 

"That  she  started  the 
tune  lief  ore  this  one  the 
first  thing;  when  she 
stands  In  that  picture  hat 
snd  wants  us  to  ask  quea- 
Uona  about  the  work." 

"After  all,"  I  said,  re- 
Meeting,  "there  must  ha 
always  someone  directing 
large  enterprises,  while 
ot  hors  do  the  actl  ve  work  I 
Someone  with  a  larger 
gilt!" 

"You  remember  what 
I  told  you  about  her  first" 

•aid  Nam*  crisply.  "and 
her  mottoT" 

"'Work  or  fight,'"  I  aaid,  recmll.ng  it. 

Yea,  -d  Nance. 

'Til  remember."  I  aaid.  "Try  to." 


the  next.  Spiritual  gadders  I  call  them  *'  said 
**  They're  all  the  .tyle  now  " 
m -Rittjnc.-  I  -id.  "from  one  grariou.  beorfartioc  to 

"SUndm*  round  "  asserted  Nance,  “in  picture  h«U. 
distributing  free  information  about  work.  Work  they 
never  did.  and  couldn't  in  a  thousand  y— ! 

“I  don't  object  to  It."  the  went  on.  taking  the  broad 
impersonal  vWw.  "if  they  want  to;  ordinarily.  It  is 
natura!  enough  for  a  b,.  fine-looking  girl  to  want  to  show 
herself.  What  I  object  to  ia  doing  n  now-delaying 

,  boy*  ■*"*“«  over  abroad  to  get 

tailed!  And  we've  got  to  work  for  them. 

"  What  should  have  been  done."  a»«ted  Nance-". hat 
Jhould  have  hwdw"  ah.  said  as  the  had  ao  many  ,,m« 
before  would  have  been  to  have  gone  in  with  the  Red 
Cn—hke  the  women  everywhere  e*se!  And  we  would  have, 
too,  she  stated,  "if  she  hadn't  had  to  have  a  distinctive 
movement  of  her  own  to  play  with." 

It  was  not  fifteen  minute*  afterward.  I  myself  being  out 
watering  the  lawn,  when  flocked  up.  and  there  at  the 


another— somewhat  veiling  her  large  blue  eye*.  But 
tore  languid,  much,  than  usual, 
ia  a  wonder."  I  said.  "Especially  with  this 


z 
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In  the  last  of  June.  America  now  haring  been  at 
more  lhan  two  months  and  every  baby  in  the  tenement* 
■ngbed  at  least  six  times.  I  ml  with  my  wife  In  my  red- 
•Wm*  shortly  sftrr  dinner,  again  discussing  the  leadership 
'*  the  war  in  llighhold-upon-Hudson.  and  the  difficulties 
and  disc ki rage ments  of  preparing  the  next  generation  of 
■wkert  for  the  next  war. 

"I  -w  her  to-day.”  I  mid. 

"Who!"  asked  Nance. 

"The  great  head  of  the  war  in  llighhnld.  your  com- 
tnander,"  I  said.  "  In  her  limousine;  hm.d.  hard  at  work. 
* «f king  her  workers.  She's  a  wonder."  I  —id;  "a  won¬ 
derful  woman." 

"What's  so  wonderful  about  her?"  inquired  Nance 
rn,'r>l,y-  ”1  can't  see.  She's  just  like  any  other  big. 
gnoddooking  girl.  She's  got  to  show  hcr*lf  Just  so  much, 
'hat  •  all.  Especially  ain.-r  she  mame.1  old  CoutU-Corbin 
»nd  his  war  profit*.  There’s  nothing  strange  about  It; 
"nr  the  way  she’s  always  doing  it.  for  that  matter.  It’s  all 
ihe  style  now." 

The  style?"  j  asked  for  information. 

.  'ertainly."  said  Nance.  "This  Vaseliffe  crowd 
’  •'•xht  It  in.  They  all  do  it  if  they're  good-looking  at 
*“•  „lMrm,*y*‘*  "“'d  Nance,  explaining,  "you  can  show 

yourself  mure  un  a  platform  than  in  a  parlor.  More  people 
*^mi.  1  should  think  anybody  could  see  that!" 

And  yet."  |  said,  "ihere  are  those  who  grudge  the 
opportunities  of  higher  education  to  our  women!" 

lading  great  mural  caiww,  with  your  beet  gown  on." 
*ui».  proceeding.  "Always  a  leader,  in  every  new 
n<*ment  that  come*  up  dropping  one  and  taking  up 


"And  with  those  hot-blooded,  impetuous  Italians 
particularly,"  aaid  Mr*.  CoutuCorbin.  "We  were  so 
afraid  that  no  one  could  handle  them  and  their  babies. 
Make  them  understand  it  all.  And  now  ahe  has  not  only 
done  it  but  ha*  them  under  perfect  control.  I  wish  you 
cmdd  teU  me.  she  aaid.  with  the  strem  on  the  "wish,” 

■She’* i  got  some  underground  political  connection  she 
through  her  washerwoman,  who*  husband  ia 
prvaulent  of  the  Mafla-or  something."  1  -id.  "That 

thin^"ln  ri‘ht'  Sh<f'*  g0'  *  rT81  knack  wi,h  ,h*1  •ort 
“ft  wonderful  work."  aaid  Isabel  Coutt^Corbin. 
ho  tembly  important  now.  when  the  hot  weather  ia 
coming  on." 

"It  will  require  some  faith  and  patriotic  zeal  to  carry 
it  on  through  the  summer,"  I  told  her. 

"She  ha*  it."  said 
Nance’a  president  confi- 
dently.  "A  perfectly 
wonderful  physical  en- 
erg>«.  I  only  wish  I  could 
-y  the  Mine." -id  Isabel 
Coutts-Corbin.  and 
sighed  distinctly— a  wist¬ 
ful  look  in  her  unusual 
deep  blue  eyea. 

And  then  Nance  her¬ 
self  fame  out;  and  I 
stepped  aside. 

“  My  d— r,"  —Id  Isabel 
Coutts-Corbin.  and 
leaned  from  her  limou- 
aine.  "can  you  forgive 
me  for  bringing  you  out 
here!  I  simply  didn't  feel 
able  to  drag  myself  out 

Surdoor.  I  am  utterly 
usled  from  this  after¬ 
noon.” 

"Oh.  that  I*  nothing." 
—id  Nanre.somowhatam- 

biguously. 

"All  this  afternoon." 
continued  the  other  from 
her  limousine.  "I  have 
simply  Iteen  rushing  on 
from  place  to  place 
visiting  my  worker*  for 
the  last  time." 

"The  last  time!"  mid 
Nance  — unexpectedly, 
even  to  herself. 

"Ye.”  aaid  Isabel 
Coutts-Corbin;  "I  am 
terribly  deprenwd."  Her 
voice  showed  It.  "  I  have 
terrible  new*."  ahe  said. 
"I  must  leave  the  work 
perhaps  for  months.  Yea."  ahe  Mid  and  pressed  her  hand 
a  moment  on  the  simple  parting  of  her  hair,  "this  strenuous 
spring  has  been  too  much  for  me.  I  have  been  ordered 
•way  from  all  work." 

"la  it  po-ibleT"  aaid  Nan«*  in  a  low.  sympathetic 
voic*. 

"Absolute  rest  absolute!"  -Id  I-bel  CoutU-Corbin. 
"I  fought  and  fought  and  fought!  Hut  the  doctor  ia 
imperative.  He  uys  that  I  must  go  before  the  beginning 
of  the  really  hot  weather  or  he  will  not  lie  responsible!  So 
next  week  we  shall  open  our  home  in  Seal  Harbor." 

She  smiled— a  slow  wan  smile. 

"What  i*  it  that  Thoreau  say*."  she  asked  Nance, 
"about  the  tyranny  of  large  houses?  You  have  no  idea 
how  dreadful  it  is!  Tim  rise  of  the  rooms;  the  keeping  up 
of  the  social  demand*  upon  you  -that  you  can’t  in  decency 
the  servant  question  especially  since  thi*  war  be- 
To  go  from  one  large  house  here  to  another  at  the 
shore!  1  simply  should  not  attempt  it  if  Mr.  Coutts- 
Corbin  hadn't  provided  me  always  with  the  most  won¬ 
derful  of  housekeepers  to  take  everything  from  my  shoul¬ 
der*.  But  even  as  it  is  I  find  myself  waking  up  In  the  night 
dreading  it.  Oh,  how  1  envy  you  your  dear  little  home 
here!" 

.  "Oh.  I  wouldn't  — y  that,  Isabel!"  —id  Nance  in  a  very 
low,  constrained  voice. 

Her  face  was  not  turned  toward  me— but  I  could  dis¬ 
tinguish  quite  clearly  a  marked  flush  developing  behind 
the  ear*. 

"I  do!”  said  Isabel  Coutts-Corbin  once  again.  "Just 
"  Especially  now  that  I  am  going— leaving  behind  the 
Still,  there  are  compensations.  I  shall  touch  at 
Seal  Harbor,  and  Bar  Harbor,  that  cosmopolitan  center  so 
near  by  tbe  war  workers  from  all  over  the  world.  New 
ideas,  new  methods,  new  inspirations!  I  should  be  dull 
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has— that's  ail!  Thrown  us  out,  and  taken  all  the  |fc3p 
she  wan  tod — and  we  killed  ourwlva  far.wcrtn*  all  -.h, 
summer— into  her  own  hands!" 

"Even  baby-weighing."  1  asked.  "lor  the  w  «,!* 
"She’s  had  her  eye  on  that,"  said  Nance,  ”em  Mw 
as  made  such  a  surcraa  of  it.  What  do  you  think,” 
asked  me.  standing  before  me— ‘ '  what  do  you  think  rf  ii>" 
she  naked,  and  wired  me  by  both  arrm. 

-Somewhat  high-handod.  I  should  aay- 
"Ruined-tbe  whole  thin*!”  said  Nance.  “JuT.  u  1 
aid  it  would  be  when  they  gave  In  to  her  and  didn’t  Si 
into  the  Red  Cireo.  Everybody’ll  get  out  now-anj  l-i 
her  ruin  it!" 

"You  still  retain."  1  said  too  lightly,  "the  pmi*stf 
the  Question  Hour.  You  cun  still  come  to  btr  with  y«r 

Q*And  suddenly  her  mouth  tightened  and  hw  color (*1 
"I  will,"  said  Nance  darkly.  "I’ll  ask  her  on*r 
1  attached  no  special  weight  to  it  at  the  time,  n«  mo 
after  1  learned  that  the  great  demonstration  tea  Ice  cuuili 
workers  was  being  planned  for- weeks  later. 


ittfM  if  I  did  not  bring  some  borne  wi«n  me  iw 
immunity  at  Work.” 

"But.  my  dear."  said  Isabel  Coutt^Cocbm.  “I™*** 
k«p  you  standing  here  chained  to  my  chanot a*K 
were  I  AIM  am  doing  now  la  to  go  *"“"*  “•**“*“ 
to  the  staunchest  cf  my  workers;  to  sre  J  there  -  any  way 
in  which  I  could  help  them  before  I  go.  _ 

"Oh,  y«.”  said  Nance  without  enthusiasm.  l  aw- 

"Any  questions,"  suggested  Isabel  Coutts-Corbm  again. 

"that  may  have  occurred - "  , 

"I  don't  know."  said  Nance,  "of  a  single  ooe,  as  tar  as 

But^Sr^UH"  said  Isabel  Coutta-Corbin  impuidv^r- 
ard  seised  her  arm,  reaching  from  her  limousine.  U  them 
are  any  auctions  at  any  time  through  the  summer 
you  think  you  would  like  my  advww  upon  you  •'HI*™ 
help  you?  You  will  not  hesitate -just  because- 1  have 
worked  myself  out?" 

"Oh.  no!”  said  Nance  quickly. 

"For.  doctor  or  no  doctor."  said  Isabel  Coutta-Corbin. 
"I  shall  keep  in  touch  with  the  work  and  the  workers.  I 

should  he  h«t  without  my  work  I  “ 

Her  r«lcn«s  had  gone  now-almcat  entirely.  I  never 
saw  her  handsomer  than  when  she  Mid  tbss.  , 

"Thank  you,  my  dear.”  she  satd,  and  prised  Nances 
hand,  "for  your  promise  not  to  spare  me  -when  you  need 
advice.  Thank  you!  It  haa  given  me  new  bfe.  Jus* .talking 
to  you,  and  feeling  your  wonderful  vital  energy  and  enthu¬ 
siasm  again.  And  I  hope  you  will  have  splendid  good 
fortune  with  your  splendid  work  among  our  babua  this 


It  was  in  October.  America  now  having  born  a  fill  inf 
year  at  war,  that  the  Community  at  Work  ol  lltghldl 
upon -Hudson  gave  ila  tea  and  demonstration  ol  worlnj 
methods,  arranged  for  home  and  outside  visitor,  by  u 
president.  Mrs.  Isabel  Coutta-Corbin.  At  this  I  m)»C 
through  error  and  nrnreprreentaUon.  was  present. 

"You’ve  got  to  come-that's  all,"  said  Nance  le  iu. 
"They're  getting  out  all  the  men  they'  can  so  that  they  <*i 
show  them  just  what  mw  are  doing.” 

"  What  is  this  sudden  enthusiasm  to  get  me  out  to  this?* 

I  asked,  a  vague  unborn  suspicion  in  my  brain.  “Yen 
know  aa  well  as  I  do  I’D  be  the  only  man  there-  urkus  thy 
scare  up  the  two  ministerv" 

"Suppose  you  are!"  Bid  Nance. 

I  went,  protesting,  under  orders.  When  I  arrival  eiei 
the  two  ministers  had  been  unavoidably  detained.  I  .si 
alone- the  only  man  In  that  vast  company  of  wwssn  U 

"You’ll  stay  right  here"  said  Nance.  ”nu.  jirs’.t 

And  even  then  I  was  too  dull  to  understand.  1  sat  the- 
trapped.  ho|*lres,  idly  watching  Isa  1-1  Coutts-Corhn  si 
her  grave  task  of  preparation  lor  her  demon*! ration  u|„. 
tht  platform. 

She  wore,  besides  her  picture  hat.  black  velvet,  foil  win 
the  Imre  of  her  figure  very  simply;  with  no  on.simnt  it  si 
crept  one  mall  and  simple  cross  of  some  worker  it  lb 
Front  that  someone  from  overseas  had  sent  to  htt.  ■« 
Mr.  Coutta-Corbin  had  had  set  for  her,  In  platinum. wy 
m reply .  Behind  her.  forgotten  on  her  chslr.  was  tie  Gw;t> 
Corbin  sable  stole-new  that  spring.  Banda  hr  u>  V 
fellow  Officers  and  the  local  dignitaries  in  the  .m-i 
world,  with  others  from  abroad,  pnsmi  i 
her  invitation  to  review  the  prep— 
- 1  the  method,  of  our  beat  -omen  In  a  Ml- 

°  SbV  roar  at  last,  and  I  listened  duly  n 
^  heavy  self-conscious  pain  us  she  eutln.1 

A  the  conception  and  the  history  and  tie 

71  final  thoroughnere  of  the  war  pppamln- 

'7l  I  of  the  Community  at  Work -III  rani  rs  e 

I'lgure.  and  iu  ordering  of  iu  wotket.  I-« 

‘^’Wh!.  we  do  not  claim.”  said  W*j 
Coutta-Corbin  very  simply,  "tobr 
in  any  way.  *t  may  still  Indulge  the  h>l' 


unr  few  suggestions  which  may  P'"1^ 

suggret.  In  turn,  to  other.  stiUMher  red* 

by  which  they  loo  may  carry  on. 

On  cither  side  of  her  ret  the  «•"'  >•* 
tronresee  of  the  great  war-  from  home  are* 
ifi—  the  Other  CommunlU*  a* Wart  'J1, 
she  herself,  as  I  was  told.  h»(l  m*  ■"  IU’ 
Harbor  and  elsew  here-  all  simply  but •"> 
richly  dresned.  With  three. still ' 
more  revere,  the  military 
younger  worker,  in  mr-tat  f **% 
belled  women  in  square-toed  **•■  ’ 
two  trained  workers  in  Hi|hh«M^P  ; 
Hudson  among  them.  And  und.rnc. 
Mow  the  low  informal  platform.  aW* 
the  front  bench,-  and  the  front  i*  '  :  ' 
the  side  walls,  specimens.  1  WokM**" 
cotton  clothe*  and  head  Uerch.'Is-  '^  ' 
women  of  the  working  dare-  •£  [' 
been  practically  organised  for 

W  "7’ardon  me."  said  jjg 

roost  unexpectedly  from  my  ^ 

•Til  be  right  back.”  .  ,.ir. 

She  went  forward  for  aUttlcspa"’  • 
apparently' to  speak  -ith 
qualflUBQB  among  the  tenement  ** 

i  C.nn.-e*  •*  P“**  Ul 


"1  have  come  back.”  she  said,  ’’full  of 
new  life,  new  vigor,  new  enthusiasm,  which 
1  mean  to  make  show  in  our  work.  1  mean 
carnally  to  ure  it;  to  canrecrate  my  new¬ 
born  energy  to  our  work  to  relieve  in  every 
way  I  can  the  worker,  who  through  this 
dreadful  summer  have  borne  the  heat  of 
the  day." 

She  was  full  of  life;  every  gesture 
showed  It. 

"But  such  a  wonderful  summer  for  me. 
she  started  on  again.  "  1  can’t  begin  to  teU 
you!  New  Ideas,  new  methods,  new  sys- 
lems  of  modern  work  teamed  firet-hand 
from  the  workers  from  overseas,  from  the 
whole  world  in  that  wonderful  gathering 
place  of  the  real  leader,  of  thin*,  about 
Bar  Harbor.  I  have  simply  devoured 
them.  And  now."  she  pledged  hereelf.  ”1 


method,  in  «sr  work 
Hudson,  to  take  more 
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NEW  MEN  FOR  OLD 

The  Many- Si  died  Army  Reclamation  Service  in  France 
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WSSSiE  By  Isaac  E-  Marcosson 

of  ■  world  »«  peat*  it  will  be  found  among  _ _ 

othrr  unexpected  things  that  war  U  not  all 
waste.  The  enforced  lessons  of  thrift,  house- 
bold  economy  and  popular  investment  will 
be  fully  matched  by  the  extraordinary  prec¬ 
edent  established  in  the  conservation  of 
men  and  material  that  can  have  only  a 
tervetkent  and  constructive  effect  on  all 
future  endeavor. 

Uea  than  a  year  ago.  in  an  article  entitled 
The  Salvage  of  War.  I  eaplamcd  in  The 
Saturday  Evening  Piut  the  immense  rec¬ 
lamation  work  of  the  British  Army,  which 
in  three  years  has  saved  to  the  empire  more 
than  half  a  billion  dollars  out  of  stuff  that 
would  ordinarily  have  gone  into  the  scrap 
heap.  Sinew  that  first  revelation  of  the 
wonders  of  war  rehabilitation  a  whole  new 
attitude  has  developed  toward  what  mi-ht 
be  called  battle  utility. 

Despite  this  astonishing  eahibition  of 
rehabilitation  wrought  out  of  monster  de¬ 
struction,  there  was  a  general  and  not 
altogether  unnatural  feeling  when  America 
entered  the  conflict  that,  bring  supplied 
with  almost  unlimited  men  and  money,  her 
waste  would  b*  prodigal.  Just  as  we  fooled 
the  Kaiser  arul  hia  fellow  prophets  who  de¬ 
clared  that  we  would  be  a  negligible  factor 
in  the  struggle,  so  have  we  confuted  the 
alarmists  who  maintained  that  Unde  Sam  > - 

would  be  a  apendthhft.  Profiting  by  British  Cstssei  r.  a. 

and  French  experience  we  have  injected  into 

the  spirit  of  combat  and  supply  a  kindred  spirit  of  saving  What  is  technically  known  as  the  Salvage  Service  was 
that  has  become  almost  a  gospel.  Our  salvage  squads  march  installed  as  a  part  of  the  work  of  the  (Quartermaster  Corps, 
with  the  advancing  troops  We  destroy  and  rebuild  at  the  In  charge  is  Col.  T.  B.  Hacker,  a  veteran  Regular  Army 
same  lime.  The  battlefield  of  to-day  ia  Hie  workshop  of  quartermaster.  who  took  as  naturally  to  the  job  as  if  he 
to-morrow  W  e  not  only  do  the  ordinary  reconstruction  of  had  been  born  in  a  junk  shop  and  had  dewlt  with  old  rlo«h<w 
equipment  but  we  reclaim  maimed  human  brings  as  well,  instead  of  hard -tack  and  canned  beans  all  ho  life.  Ilis 
and  go  one  step  farther  The  soldiers  who  are  temper-  crffic*  is  in  the  same  building  at  Tours  that  houses  the  chief 
amenfally  and  otherwise  unlit  to  fight  and  who  would  lie  quartermaster,  Maj.  Gen.  Harry  L.  Rogers.  Before  him  is 
encumbrances  Instead  of  aids  are  tactfully  deployed  into  the  great  map  of  the  domain  of  reclamation,  which  ia  the 
proper  and  useful  stations  where  their  patriotism  and  their  usual  concrete  visualization  of  American  Army  work.  The 
experience  are  alike  capitaliz'd.  The  salvage  of  war,  Amcr-  salvage  depots  are  Indicated  by  red  and  white  flags;  the 
lean  stamp,  like  the  business  of  wsr.  American  brand.  Is  a  location  of  salvage  squads  by  red  Mags;  permanent  army 
many-sided  demonstration  of  Yankee  originality  and  appli-  laundnea  by  black  flags;  portable  laundries  by  blue;  port- 
ration.  able  deverminitinc  plants  by  green;  field  bathing  and 

The  story  of  our  salvage  therefore  falls  into  two  general  sterilizing  establishments  by  ysllow;  and  fat-reduction 
ilivwiona  one  whlrh  desk  with  the  ordinary  retrieving  plants  by  Mack  and  white.  From  this  list  of  stations  you 
of  material  things,  and  which  has  become  a  common  annex  get  an  idea  c4  the  whole  comprehensive  sweep  of  salvage, 
of  every  highly  organized  army;  ami  one  which  affects  which  deans  not  only  riot  hew  but  likewise  the  bodkw  of 
men  alone,  and  which,  so  far  as  t  he  American  Exi*d.t  ionary  «hc  fighting  mm. 

Force  la  concerned,  is  one  of  the  must  striking  and  original  At  the  start  Colonel  Hacker  not  only  had  the  great 
institution*  that  I  have  encountered  in  the  war.  We  will  advantage  of  being  able  to  adapt  the  British  system  but  he 
briefly  go  into  the  material  work  first.  All  equipment  mb  was  not  forced  to  labor  under  the  handicaps  that  made  it 
Vige  systems  operate  alike  and  it  nvrely  becomes  a  matter  imp. -si  hie  for  Britain  evento  think  of  salvage  until  nearly 
<f  pointing  out  scope,  result  and  picturesque  detail.  a  year  of  war  had  pwssed.  The  British  had  to  rush  an  army 

into  the  6-M  almost  overnight.  They  were  up  against  a 

Efficiency  Applied  lo  Salvage  £?  ElK 

WE  WERE  fortunate  in  bring  able  to  benefit  by  the  regarded  w«te  of  food  and  equipment  a.  part  of  the  sot- 
British  and  French  systems,  which  with  the  generosity  diets  life.  There  was  always  the  mmfortabk  reflection 
lhat  ha*  marked  the  altitude  of  our  alli.ii  were  placed  at  our  that  "the  Government  is  rich  and  can  afford  it.  The 
disposal.  Since  the  former  i*  fairly  familiar  to  m..t  Amer-  Tommy  had  to  be  taught  to  mve.  ..... 

Hwna  I  will  use  it  for  comparison.  At  the  outset  you  Strange  as  it  may  seem,  the  A  mm  ran  soUlier  adapted 
find  that  though  the  method  of  work  is  practically  the  himself  at  once  to  the  salvage  idea,  lie  was  quick  to  con- 
-ume  the  motive  behind  British  and  American  redama-  serve  everything,  frvm  a  horweshoe  nail  up  to  a  b«  gun. 
t«n  is  not  quite  identical.  The  first  consideration  in  This  adaptability  has  been  of  immense  help  to  the  service. 

Kritiah  salvage  to  save  money;  with  the  United  State*  A  third  ad  was  the  obvious  fact  that  wr  began  to  aal- 
«he  foremest  consideration  is  to  save  tonnage.  The  finan-  rage  at  the  top  wave  of  mriamatiori  development  which 
ri»l  end  is  useful  but  incidental.  A  ton  of  our  ship  space  finds  expre*on  in  the  British  Army  in  the  wrong, dmiy- 
"■presents  more  than  so  much  ordinary  cargo-carrying  thing  ini  pig  ezeept  that  weO-knoww  squeal,  and  with  the 
c*  pa  city  in  times  of  peace.  W  ith  us  shij.  are  life.  We  French  in  the  use  of  the  threads  dropped  out  of  the  salvage 
■re  up  against  the  biggest  transport  problem  in  all  mill-  machine,  for  the  manufacture  of  riothmg  We  taew  that 
<«y  history.  Wherever  you  turn  in  an  examination  of  in  the  Army  rags  are  shredded;  that  the  tops  of  old  socks 
'be  A.  E.  F.  you  find  that  tonnage  is  the  supr-m-  quew  are  made  into  mittens:  that  scraps  erf  bother  make  wm- 
Hence  our  salvage  grew  out  of  the  realization  of  aMe  shoe  lace*;  and  that  even  the  fat  -  boded  out  erf  the 
'be  chief  quartermaster  that  it  would  relieve  the  strain  on  cloths  used  to  wrap  up  cam***  of  bert.  and  the  dotn 
’hipping  if  it  were  not  neow-ary  to  give  a  soldier  a  brand-  it— -Lf  is  cut  up  for  wash  rag*.  Tfcreauracf  these  trifles,  to 
new  hlou*.  every  rime  the  one  on  his  back  became  unserv-  pwraphraa*  Michelangelo.  -  the  perfect**  of  salvage, 
iceable.  So.  too.  with  shoe*,  belts,  haveraacks.  rifles  and  Just  as  soon  as  we  had  the  first  aembonce  of  an  array 
other  equipment.  The  Salvage  Service  has  reached  the  in  France  we  began  to  impress  the  salvage  idea.  Material 
*«nt  Where  the  tonnage  that  would  have  been  required  for  piled  up.  but  we  lacked  the  machinery  with  «h«+ 

«h*  renewal  of  all  this  equipment  is  employed  for  com-  redeem  it.  The  first  problem  was  lo  find  a  stu^ab^  initial 
"xxiitw*  such  a*  fomlstui!*  and  ammunition,  which  cannot  plant.  Th*  chief  quartermaster  L<*.  Jon n  r . 

**  retrieved  in  kr(e  quantity.  UeMem  and  Lieut.  Col.  M.  J.  Henry  to  this  task,  and  they 


acoursd  Middle  and  Southern  France.  'After 
weeks  of  effort  they  located  a  series  of  struc¬ 
tures  in  a  suburb  of  Toura.  It  was  a  group 
of  railroad  shops  which  the  French  had  used 
temporarily  as  a  supply  depot. 

Hire  we  have  set  up  Salvage  Depot 
Number  One.  which  is  the  largest  single  in- 
stitution  of  the  kind  lhat  I  have  seen.  Once 
more  you  get  an  example  of  amazing  army 
expansion.  In  January  of  this  year  it  had  a 
personnel  of  exactly  ten,  including  officers 
and  enlisted  men.  Only  one  comer  of  a 
building  was  used.  When  I  visited  it  last 
August  it  was  occupying  243.500  square 
fwt  of  space  and  employing  seven  thousand 
persons,  ninety-five  per  cent  of  whom  were 
women  who  have  to  lie  hauled  back  and 
forth  every  day  in  motor  trucks.  During 
February  the  value  of  the  articles  retrieved 
was  leas  than  five  thousand  dollars.  For 
August  the  salvage  represented  a  saving  to 
the  United  Statea  of  J3.24fl.SK3,  which  was 
an  increase  of  one  million  dollars  over  the 
July  record. 

This  colossal  establishment  recks  with  a 
movement  that  is  surpassed  only  by  the 
odor  exuded  from  the  tons  of  waste  that  are 
dumped  dally  at  iu  doors.  The  acres  of 
working  space  in  and  out  of  doors  literally 
buzz.  The  clatter  of  machines  cannot  drown 
the  innsaant  chatter  of  the  voluble  French 
women,  who  range  from  short-skirted  maid* 
to  wizened  great-grandmothers  and  who 
maintain  every  tradition  of  a  full-fledged 
factory,  including  a  strike  and  a  walkout  on 


What  ia  technically  known  aa  the  Salvage  Service  was 
Installed  as  a  part  of  the  work  of  the  (Quartermarter  Corps. 
In  charge  ia  Col.  T.  B.  Hacker,  a  veteran  Regular  Army 
quartermaster,  who  took  as  naturally  to  the  j.*  aa  if  he 
had  been  horn  in  a  junk  shop  and  had  dealt  with  old  riot  h<* 
InsUwd  of  hard-tack  and  mnned  bean*  all  his  hie.  His 
crffice  is  ia  the  same  building  at  Tours  that  huuar*  the  chief 
quartermaster,  Maj.  Gen.  Harry  L.  Rogers.  Before  him  is 
the  great  map  of  the  domain  of  reriamat**.  which  is  the 
u>ual  concrete  visualization  of  Amerimn  Army  work.  The 
salvage  depots  are  indicated  by  red  and  white  flags;  the 
location  of  salvage  squads  by  red  flags;  permanent  army 
laundries  by  black  flags;  portable  laundries  by  blue;  port¬ 
able  deverminizing  plants  by  green;  field  bathing  and 
Sterilizing  establishments  by  y*Uo«:  and  fat-red  union 
plants  by  Mack  and  white.  From  this  list  of  station*  you 
get  an  blew  of  the  whole  comprehensive  sweep  of  salvage, 
which  cleans  not  only  clothes  but  likewise  the  bodkw  of 
the  fighting  men. 

At  the  start  Colonel  Hacker  not  only  had  the  great 
advantage  of  being  able  to  adapt  the  British  system  but  he 


Ten  thousand  army  blankets  go  through  th.  mill  hers 
every  day;  it  is  no  unusual  performance  to  repair  and  ship 
fourteen  thousand  [sir*  of  socks  between  morning  and 
evening  or  renew  one  thousand  pairs  of  rubber  boots 
within  the  same  time.  Nothing  is  thrown  away.  The 
garment*  incapable  of  restoration  for  the  American  troops 
are  dyed  green  for  our  prisoners  of  war. 


The  Biggest  Laundry  In  Europe 


THE  reclamation  of  shore  we  turn  out  thirty-five 
hundred  pair*  of  shorn  every  day  at  this  plant  alone  -|* 
typical  of  the  methods.  The  shore  are  washed  in  big  steam¬ 
roller  tuts  and  afterward  soaked  In  oil  vats  Mechanical 
proems  attach  soli*  and  Mela.  Aa  In  the  British  shop*, 
the  unfit  uppers  are  cut  up  into  laces.  No  Irsa  labors*  ving 
is  the  system  of  restoring  rubber  boots,  which  are  dried  tiy 
continuous  blasts  of  hot  air  after  washing.  All  the  torn 
psrts  are  repaired  by  expert  tire  men. 

No  detail  of  this  salvage  plant  is  more  picturesque  than 
the  laundry,  which  is  the  largest  in  Europe.  It  la  big 
enough  to  do  all  the  rough-dry  laundry  work  of  a  city  of 
the  siae  of  Dayton,  Ohio,  and  is  as  noisy  as  a  foundry.  Its 
steam-driven  latter**  of  washing  machine*  and  wringers 
can  turn  out  100,000  articles,  from  socks  to  overcoats,  in  u 
day.  In  one  month  they  laundered  2.500,000  pieces.  I  can 
give  you  no  better  idea  of  the  Immense  value  of  these 
machines  than  to  say  that  each  one  of  them  dora  the  work 
of  seventy- five  women. 

Thiz  mammoth  army  laundry  ia  not  without  its  element 
of  human  interest.  One  day  last  August  a  new  batch  of 
men  was  assigned  to  work  in  it.  The  officer  in  charge  lined 
them  up  and  said;  "If  anyone  here  has  had  any  laundry 
experience  let  him  hold  up  hi*  hand.” 

After  a  silence  a  little  yellow  private  raised  his  right 
hand  and  timidly  stepped  out  of  the  ranks. 

"Where  did  you  work?"  asked  the  officer. 

“I  had  a  laundry’  in  San  Francisco,"  was  the  reply. 

It  then  developed  that  hr  was  a  Chinaman  who  had  been 
in  the  first  draft.  He  is  now  one  of  the  mainstays  of  the 
laundry.  Reclassification  will  never  disturb  this  yellow 
brother,  who  is  supremely  happy  on  his  own  working 
heath. 

Salvage  Depot  Number  One,  immense  as  it  is,  is  merely 
one  link  in  the  chain  of  establishments.  In  the  southern 
part  of  France  we  have  a  group  of  four  depots  which  use 
more  than  2T5.000  square  fort  of  space  and  employ  four 
thousand  people.  These  stations  specialize  in  shoes  and  are 
working  toward  a  daily  output  of  10.000  paint.  A  harriers 
repair  shop,  which  includes  the  repair  of  canvas  and  web 
equipment,  is  a  feature.  All  together  we  have  nearly 
twenty  salvage  depots  large  and  small  with  nearly  a  million 
square  feet  of  w  orking  space,  and  when  the  Armistice  was 


A  third  aid  was  the  obvious  fact  that  we  began  to  sal¬ 
vage  at  the  top  wave  of  reclamation  development,  which 
finds  ezprnauon  in  the  British  Array  in  the  saving  of  every¬ 
thing  in  a  pig  ezeept  that  weD-known  squeal,  and  with  the 
French  in  the  use  of  the  threads  dropped  out  of  the  salvage 
machines  for  the  manufacture  erf  doching.  We  knew  that 
in  the  Army  rags  are  shredded;  lhat  the  tops  of  old  sock, 
are  made  into  mittens;  that  scrap*  of  leather  make  service¬ 
able  shoe  larva;  and  that  even  the  fat  is  boded  out  of  the 
cloths  used  to  wrap  up  carcasses  of  beef,  and  the  doth 
it— If  is  cut  up  for  wash  rags.  The  sum  erf  these  trifles,  to 
paraphrase  Michelangelo,  is  the  perfect**  of  salvage. 

Just  as  soon  as  we  had  the  first  semblance  of  an  array 
in  France  me  began  to  impress  the  salvage  idea  Material 
piled  up.  but  we  lacked  the  machinery  with  which  to 
redeem  it.  The  first  problem  was  to  find  a  suitable  initial 
plant.  The  chief  quartermzster  assigned  Col.  John  F. 
Madden  and  L»ut.  Col.  M.  J.  Henry  to  this  task,  and  they 
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Drre  permitted  radio-vehicle,  field  telephone  and  telegraph  *u  yu 
fchntiona.  The  alvagmg  of  b«  pins  >s  done  m  a  comply  (oundr,  Z 
ra  an  amusing  machine  shop  that  is  an  annex  c<  the  ordnxnre 
tere.  Once,  for  The  moment  that  an  article,  whether  a  belt « 

•t  upon  a  coat.  »mm  ,t  .  salvage  station  R  bacons  par.  at 
ade  in  Germany;  system  of  record*  no  Wes  complete  than  the  mefah*  it... 

retrieve*  it.  That  is  the  reason  why  at  the  Tour,  drtir,' 
oo  Don’t  Want  for  example,  it  u  possible  to  i»ue  every 
yoo  on  all  sides  and  itemised  statement  showing  the  amount  of  renew! 
A  characteristic  atcriluad.  washed,  salvaged  and  relurnod  to  arriVi./ 
i  a  Too  Saved  in  It  indicate*  the  total  value  and  amount  of  materul  (hitc^' 
sclerotic  of  the  the  wage*  paid;  the  cort  of  new  material  iuod  in  ni'Z, 
r  than  in  paaoe.  and  operation*;  and  the  relative  cost  of  salvaging  rtaUraJ 
i  are  Too  Busy  as  compared  to  its  cost  in  the  American,  BritUh  or  Frwd 
Irage  signs  have  factory.  You  docover  that  with  the  salvaging  of  a  mil  rf 
1  IS  Our  Dump-  shoe*,  for  instance,  the  coal  of  remaking  aa  compami  vet 
Salvage  It."  the  present  war  prirw  for  new  shoes  a  almort  nretunk 
ontioo  to  duds. 

gbout'hcwhote  Saving  Reduced  to  a  Mem 

■II  roniervattoa.  /~VNE  phase  of  army  salvage  dmerves  a  little  ehaMir  .1 
“  «*?'  V  to  rtredf  because  of  the  great  Imson  to  peace  Ua«g.*i 

for  Wade.  convey’.  I  mean  food  conservation,  which  it  tochnxaili 
or  American,  is  known  as  kitchen  economic*  Her*  we  show  the  drfi.d 
a  always  in  the  influence  of  the  Britlah  system,  which  has  reduced  t>, 

reclamation  U  rduw  to 

-  _  •  sraenre  that  is  link 

•  C  -•  •*  '•’•  •• 

England  was  funvd 

fj  ■' •ir^ m  — - • 

in  I  lie  army  k.’dir>. 

•  —  *>>  t-re— 

Jw  *>’ 

paying  for  glyrei  . 

Vi  I  W  VB-ff  •  «  <  - 

,  ,/i  — ...  ... 

/.  4  I  V  It  {I  <•>  eiiiu 

J  ’  illPMcMil  sivi*.  ToundereUnoil. 

•  aLL.KV  ■  connection  lietwir 

fcdfcc*  V*  rcdcmplim 

Kwlft  *  1  M«l1  «p|c-».  *•  "• 

■WfjC.  * 1  *0  V  «•' k- 

“  ilu;es  rap.  and  ciu 

•>  M\  V  nfiui  the  l>y  .product*  (<  e*  - 

Mr'-T  URN*  Sm  pound.  0.  (SI 

/  .  produce  i ci  pour*  J 

Tli  tlfW  riy«rlfi.  All  u*  BritUh 

THOP  Army  li  no* 

3;  Y.r  ®  by  a  group  of  map  run- 

ulitlurera  known 

^  vsi^nH  <  «%iw  i<*  in.  r.- 

<►*-  d  Am*  lie. 

^  S  K,1*m  H, 

m-».t  ih.  MiiUlry  ■< 

(fl^  ’  -BW  MiiniiioissH-unwi:. 

'  V.  ..  '  er.ii  lit  fllMlHtonlnvi.l 

^ 

prim  Mure  the  begin: 

rr.-lsim  iirmy  gs’tujr 

We  did  mil  wiTei  ’!< 


gigantic  facililien  for  salvage. 

Those  salvage  depou  are  joined  by  a  system  of  communi¬ 
cations  which  collect*  and  distribute*  the  material.  This 
brings  u*  to  the  really  dramatic  phase  ol  salvage,  which  ia 
the  wreckage  of  the  combat  area.  With  the  A.  E.  F.  a* 
with  the  other  armies  there  are  taxi  kind*  ol  salvage- 
battle  and  normal.  The  former  deals  with  the  dfbrfa  of 
uctual  fighting,  which  may  include  anything  from  a  haver- 
uric  to  a  howitzer:  while  the  Utter  ia  the  refuse  of  the 
Service*  of  Supply,  which  mean*  empty  packing  case*,  tin 
cans,  keg.  and  barrels.  In  both  areas  kitchen  refuse  is 
conserved  and  employed  in  many  useful  and  proftaUe 
ways,  aa  you  will  s«r. 

The  assembling  of  norma!  salvage  is  a  simple  matter  ol 
gathering  up  the  raat-od  waste  at  supply  depots,  week- 
shops.  training  cam  pa,  barracks  and  biUoting  areas.  It  is 
with  battle  salvage  that  you  get  the  trouble.  Each  army 
in  the  Held  ha*  a  chief  cl  salvage  service,  who  m  charged 
with  the  duty  of  supervising  the  collection  of  all  material 
to  he  salvaged.  Under  him  arv  salvage  campania*  attached 
to  every  division.  These  are  divided  in  turn  into  squads, 
which  follow  hot  oo  the  heels  of  the  fighting  men.  More 
than  caice  they  have  thrown  aside  bags  or  shoveU  e*  leaped 
from  collection  carts  and  joined  in  the  lighting  fray. 

Field  salvage  is  assem¬ 
bled  in  advance  dumps,  _ 

which  are  precisely  what 
in.,  word  impliee  lien- 
everything  t«  t<r»r  puled 

,p  a.itwil  '**•'!  *o 

i  lie*.  V ou  can  s«e  acres 
,.f  ,.»!».  lilanleU.  leg- 
*ing»,  shoe*,  some  of 

them  marked  with  th.  ipfelK*.'  A« 

•(.in  which  &tK, 

iMv  n  near  at  land.  Still  JWB  * 

more  Imprvmlvv  arv  the  ' 

great  metal  dumps. 

which  are  Immense  .df 

strelchea  of  junk  and 

which  give  the  Imprew 

sun  that  Uncle  Sam  ha. 

gone  Into  the  aceond- 

I  anil  liualtwaa  Steel  heb  ■■PC'  .  . ’♦fjj 

mela  with  their  telltale  U|| 

k.de*  .r  deep  deerta  made 

l-y  Hying ahrupnrl  reveal  UpcBjfF  ^ 

the  grim  story  of  Ultle  k.J' 


the  grim  -lory  of  battle  Hbi  .  / 

’!»«•—-  ilumi*  In  i he  ''’iUV* + 

•  >*  •  >•  Wsf-.  J 

are  something  liae 

'In*  unclaimed. baggage 

a  •  ini-  r^ i 

(•any.  though  they  have  POEfikA IT?  -  J* 

T'e»  .e-r.*.  b|<VCI«^/' 

'.s|>*Va«<e«i».  RMlf* 

trunk,  all  the  trap¬ 
ping.  of  camp  am)  Held. 

When  a  unit  goes  into 
■clinn  It  imial  strip  Itaelf 
nf  all  unneremary  Im¬ 
pedimenta.  Some  of  It  t*  ...a 

already  war-worn.  In 

the  Army  If  anybody  la  In  douht  about  the  dwposiUon  of  roc 
anything  It  go*  to  the  salvage  dump,  which  acrounu  for  loo 
Ita  heteregeneoua  quality.  At  one  dump  I  saw  a  banjo  with  « 
wore,  of  Inscriptions  on  the  drum.  It  had  evidently  be-  am 
longed  to  a  collage  boy  who  had  beguiled  hit  comrade*  with  pro 
It  on  the  troop  tranaport  that  brought  them  over.  With  the  for 
curious  tenacious  affection  that  soldier*  dwplay  for  trink.u  au. 
they  bring  from  home,  he  had  luggwl  It  up  to  the  zone  of  rep 
advance  and  rrilmiutahed  It  only  .hen  be  began  to  play  a  wit 
more  dangerous  and  difficult  tune  than  he  had  ever  twanged  tni 
nut  on  catgut  string*.  Ilia  banjo  then  probably  bev.me  / 
■  machine  run.  .k,. 


J  kitchem  for  the  r*»»n 

*"  '*'•*•*  ..  rcaaee  that,  almmt  from  <*• 

atari  of  our  ovmru  ad- 

array  dump,  which  »  venture,  the  army  salvage  system  anticipated  ••true 
lihcads  Here  the  fir-t  gance  and  put  a  premium  on  economy  by  making  rt  pnd'; 
■  rxetciwd  to  aso  that  able.  It  introduced  a  complete  procora  for  the  ralrw <* 
athlng  and  belt*  The  kitchen  by-|*oduct«,  which  mean  all  camp  wmI#  *sdi  “ 
>d  to  IM  out  if  it  b  fit  meat,  l-na.  fat  and  dri|>|«n«*  of  all  kinds,  stale  bnad  v< 
the  «w  with  captured  the  Wlap  and  wrapping*  from  froaen  laef.  Thme  |c« 
if  ahghtly  damaged  b  ocU  ate  rendered  into  fat  whenever  pomlbb;  or  are  •<> 
*  l*  usually  e^ui|>pe<l  in  the  form  in  which  they  emeege  from  rar«e  or  table  TV 
ted  on  flvertoe  mote*  price  b  fixed  every  sax  m.mtha.  At  the  time  I  wnfe  IV 
Price  per  hundredweight  of  marruwhcmtw  «.>  » 

•wt  salvage  depots  are  firot-claw  dripping*.  *1686:  for  Iwitchm’  fat.  ITA4;  i»» 
are  pan  every  train  crackling*  *3  61 ;  scrap  broad.  *.l  40.  The  prooedi  O  l> 
o  extensive  has  brovane  the  comiony  m— *  and  are  used  for  luxurie*. 
p-»  rogubting  station.  Wherever  poraihle  the  cook  b  miuitod  to  uw  up  ha 
IT  1*5  cars  containing  wa.tr  i«.ducu  on  the  promww.  When  he  haa  aa  n-w 
seat  out.  and  these  did  over  fab  own  r— d.  he  aawmble*  it  in  rooUioers  and  It  » 
«*  •  hauled  off  to  the  field  fat-extracUng  pUnta.  whter  *  * 
reduad  to  fat.  The  material  a  treated  in  boilinf  Jail* 
0«h-  through  which  auperheated  steam  i.  |«-rd.  The  "1  ’ 
wi  father  euupmit.t.  run  out.  put  in  barrels  and  ia  purchawd  by  the 
and  tmveh  tools,  for  Stab*  Government,  which  thus  performs  for  cur  Am. 
stade  of  Toara  Rang,  the  rune  awice  that  the  Committee  for  the  lurch** 

«.  «ma*.  machine  Army  Camp  Refuse  dor.  for  the  Britbh. 
ed  to  a  huge  oednanro-  No  army  cook  in  the  A.  E.  F.  i-  permitted  to  !<«*<  <  ' 
rt*oo;  medical,  surgical,  fact  that  America  expect*  every  wrap  of  feed  to  do  - 
uwaau  fo  lo  ,  higNy  duty.  In  each  cookhou*  or  camp  kiietw*  la  ■  big  riari 
QUC  tmmpwt,^t,|l.r|  rtdd,  romtm«  the  following  admonition  in  Urge  W- 

’*  •rii'ickT't 'i  **  *  '■*"»’  imprewing  all  uniu  with  ,*,"LfnlPJ,(l*(« 

wllo 1  t«Tviig  and  rendering  all  available ■  f.ath  «»■  WJ«»« 

rhorl  it  loihom  the  xxirc^  from  Bhlchfttgcoi 

*wu».  ahlcfa  inciuda  roverod  and  the  method.  <d  treatment.  Tha  prm>o« 


SparlallBti  In  Reclamation 

NUT  all  the  salvage  material  brought  In  from  the  fUU  ol 
battle  b  damaged.  When  our  victorious  troops  swept 
through  the  Kaint-Mthiel  salient  they  found  ample  „v- 
derce  that  they  ha<l  giv«t  the  German*  a  real  aurpriiw.  Ia 
the  dugout*  of  the  hoc  he  officers  were  piano,  phonegrapha 
and  elahorat*  writing  dexlu.  all  left  intact  when  their  late 
ow  nets  beat  a  hasty  and  precipitate  retreat. 

Thb  remind*  me  of  a  striking  war  contrast  that  ia 
revealed  one  day  during  I’erehing’a  first  great  oS.ru.ivc. 
A  group  of  exultant  doughboya  aarembled  for  a  breathitw 
spell  dragged  cete  of  the-e  captured  piano,  out  ia  the  np,p.. 
A  huaky  New  Yorker,  using  an  ammuniti.ei  Ikh  as  a  stoot 
began  to  pound  out  American  ragtime.  Out  <rf  forty  Gcrl 
man  piano*  gathered  up  after  thb  historic  victory  five  were 
of  French  manufacture,  which  shows-!  that  the  barbarian# 
had  looted  French  house,  and  even  earned  away  heavy 
plunder. 
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xrd  treatment  of  all  fats  b 
r/*  only  MCNaary  from  *n 
economic*!  and  cook  house 
point  of  'ip*’  but  it  ha* 
become  also  of  national  im¬ 
portance.  These  fata  are 
uwd  for  soap  and  for  glyc¬ 
erin  to  make  explosive*. 

The  chart  indicate*  pre- 
ii«|y  how  recoveries  of  fat 
ire  made.  First  of  all  the 
cook  is  shown  in  simple 
text  all  the  source*  of  fat 
which  may  be  obtained 
raw  meat,  the  pro¬ 
of  rooking,  waste 
hone*,  refuse  or  the  scrup- 
inpfromtin  cans  and  meat 
■  rapping*.  He  ia  also 
shown  how  to  treat  meat 
«d  bonea  *o  a*  to  obtain 
the  fat,  and  he  b  further 
taught  bow  to  utilize  it. 

Thi*  chart  ia  also  full  of 
helpful  hints  for  kitrhen 
MMCgMlcfc*.  If  there  is  no 
butter,  for  example,  butch¬ 
ers’  fat  may  be  rendered  down  an 
By  the  name  prooaa  trimming:. 
I*  rendered  and  used  in  baking  c 
10  00. 

The  salvage  system  permit* 
r»*spe.  Even  the  bakery  sweep: 
ami  sold  for  two  dollars  a  hundr. 
i.  d,. posed  of  to  French  farmer*, 
barrel  for  It.  Our  empty  tin  ran* 
uwd  os  containers  for  the  fat  wt,. 
the  flour  sack*  are  sent  up  to  th< 

Moat  people  will  probably  lie  a 
the  American  Army  manufactun 
that  it  uses  in  France.  It  ia  m 
rendered  from  kitchen  waste.  ,> 
sl-orbed  by  the  Held  laundriea.  w  I 
portant  branch  of  the  salvage  sen 
range  from  a  portable  motor  di\ 
drawn  by  a  tractor,  which  provl.!. 
■ashing  machine*  and  transport* ' 
[•eminent  plant  which  washew  t 1  < 
total  with  a  capacity  of  30.000  I 
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7Af  Satuag #  of  Humanity 

THE  whole  prorara  of  raflaimi  w  *  lrlt-n  *.%*!•  h  n 

i  much  Urgw  value*  than  rnrf«  I y  raving  army  f«*-l 
md  adding  rjuh  to  mraa  fund*.  Upon  tho  cook,  hi* 
hflptf.  and  indrad  upon  *v#ry  man  in  uniform  who 
uxnafl  in  contact  with  thU  organimi  economy,  ia  im- 
i.rtramwl  at  Amt  hand  tha  Uating  virtue  of  conservation* 

Ht  Anda  that  iiutead  of  impairing  th*  quality  of  the  fed  training 
hr  rata  this  utilization  of  w  aatfimprovra  it.  The  luzunra  training  of  a  gaa  rapert 
that  hr*  ia  cnablrd  to  enjoy  a«  a  rrault  of  thia  thrift  demon-  radion  ia  totally  loat  to  th»  arrvira.  A  machimat  b  worth 
•trat*  that  saving  has  it.  dividends.  When  he  gor*  berk  probably  t.n  timra  more  ia  a  reach' ne-gun  battalion  than 
home  after  the  war.  reaurni**  civilian  life,  and  gom  to  gripe  in  a  headquarters  troop 

-gain  with  that  met  eternal  of  an  evils,  the  high  co*t  of  The  War  Hcportmcnt  has  provaied  for  all  this  in  the 
living,  which  may  I-  even  higher  than  ever,  he  w.U  be  able  vocational  deployment  U  men  through  what  »  known  as  the 
t<>  adapt  himself  readily  to  whatever 
economic  emergencies  may  arise.  He 
will  be  able  to  make  hi.  money  go  fur- 
thrr  than  ever  before. 

The  reconstruction  of  equipment  I* 
a  marhinelike  promts  that  deal*  with 
unh*pon»ive  things  We  ran  now  pro- 
■ted  to  the  phn«<  of  salvage  which 
touche,  the  human  being  and  which  ia 
nch  with  an  Interest  rarely  met  In  w  ar. 

Technically  and  baldly  known  as 
(laasIMration  of  Personnel.  it  b  111  real¬ 
ity  the  agency  through  which  wounded 
ir»n  are  redeemed,  made  fit  for  con¬ 
tinued  work  in  the  army,  and  beyond 
that  equipped  for  the  struggle  of  life 
'hat  must  roime  when  the  sword  is 
dieathed.  It  Involves  a  scheme  of  coo- 
**rvatioB  of  man  power  that  is  not  only 
'“♦d  m  an  economic  principle  but 
""'  ts  a  military  nerrssily  at  the  same 
time. 

No  on*  need  be  told  that  the  most 
•Ji'i.-wful  prosecution  of  the  war  de¬ 
mand.  that  every  man  in  uniform. 

*  "ther  officer  or  private,  shall  serve 
‘"•re  h*  can  serve  best  and  where  he 
ran  utilize  hi*  particular  skill  and 
*' "hty.  An  army  of  mbfita  b  a  hundi- 
•»P  A  trained  man  miaplaced  become* 

*n  untrained  man.  A  civil  engineer. 

,uf  example.  assigned  to  an  infantry 
'rgiment  throws  away  yean  of  cartiy 


Personnel  System,  which 
dcab  with  casuals  -  the  un- 
a»ign«d  troops  who  come 
from  the  United  States— 
and  with  all  the  tempo¬ 
rarily  and  permanently 
unfit  soldiers  who  sre 
shunted  from  evacuation 
hospitals  and  convalescent 
camps  into  a  central  clear¬ 
ing  house,  which  classifies 
them  according  to  their 
mental  and  physical  capa¬ 
bilities.  It  deals,  therefore, 
with  casuals  and  casualties 
and  properly  may  be  called 
a  human-salvage  station. 

If  you  want  to  are  how 
thb  extraordinary  system 
operates  you  muit  come 
with  me  to  a  charming 
little  town  in  Central 
France  overlooking  the 
shining  Loire.  Nature  must 
have  had  some  vague  inti¬ 
mation  long  ago  that  in 
thb  restful  verdant  nook 
th*  maimed  veterans  of  America’s  Army  would  come 
be  sjtr.i  tuary  and  to  get  a  fresh  grip  on  usefulness.  It 
b  a  piciur-qu*  little  community  with  crooked  streets 
an  I  with  the  usual  rosenw-the  quadrangle  of  bar- 
ra  which  i.  now  the  nerve  center  of  our  army 
recuperation. 

To  t  hb  place  tlw  aUe-hodied  casuals  are  sent  direct 
from  t hi -i r  port  of  n  try  into  France  for  assignment. 
With  three  ao-mlled  ('las*  A  men.  who  are  part  of  a  re- 
I’b"  1  draft  from  the  United  Stale-,  it  b  an  easy 
matter  of  as  ignment  to  a  combet  unit.  The  hig  prob¬ 
lem  t-  with  t»:<  ...olicra  who  have  bmn  wounded  in 
b*M  '  orothir.  I-  injured,  who  have  been  discharged 
fr.  in  hospital  and  u  >,o{ present  juat  so  much  human 
material  to  l«  salvaged  for  sendee.  It  is  with  (hb 
group  that  we  are  chiefly  concerned. 

TAe  Chut*  Syitmm 

JU  T  a  . .  as  a  man  ia  discharged  from  hospital 

<■  •  i-t  n;  i  car  More  a  dbabillty  board,  which 
grad>«  him  and  recommend*  the  service  for  which  hi* 
■  •’!  ai  I.  Like  all  other  armies  we  have  various 
i  -  (  U-.  A.  a*  I  have  already  intimated,  b  men 
phy*"  illy  fit  for  combat  service.  Claaa  IM  Include* 
men  t«  mporarily  m  fit  few  fighting  but  able  to  do  hard 
•.  r.  m  i  .  in.  ant'd  ,  while  Clare  B-2  includn  thorn* 
tcmjiorarily  unfit  for  combat  service  and  abb  to  do 
only  light  work  in  the  Interim  Class  C-l  b  composed 
of  troops  permanently  unfit  for  combat  service  but 
abb  to  do  hoovy  work  in  the  Service*  of  Supply; 
Class  C-2  comprises  soldiers  |>erman*ntly  unlit  for  combat 
■ervice  but  able  to  perform  light  work  in  the  8.  O.  S. 
Claaa  D  men  are  unfit  for  all  duty  with  the  American  Expe¬ 
ditionary  Force,  and  usually  go  home  honorably  discharged. 

With  a  knowbdge  of  there*  various  claws  in  your  mind 
you  can  readily  nee  how  dilficult  b  the  task  of  allocating 
thousands  of  men.  esch  one  with  his  own  little  bit  of  expe¬ 
rience  hack  in  the  States  which  must 
be  capitalised  to  the  fullest  extent  and 
yet  not  subject  him  to  exertion  or 
hardship  that  will  impair  hb  health  or 
render  hb  man  power  unavailable  for 
the  Army.  Complicated  a.  it  may  seem 
the  whole  work  of  classification  and  re- 
rlasBifiratioii  b  so  highly  organised  t  hat 
between  morning  and  evening  a  man 
can  arrive  at  this  station,  undergo  thor¬ 
ough  examination,  obtain  complete 
equipment  and  lie  on  the  way  to  a 
proper  and  suitabb  station. 

There*  result*  are  made  possible  by 
what  may  lie  called  a  chute  system. 
The  cnlbtcd  man  may  have  lost  all  hb 
baggage,  have  only  the  clothes  on  hb 
back,  a  frewhly  healed  wound  in  his  side, 
and  a  most  doubtful  state  of  mind  ns  to 
what  b  to  become  of  him.  11c  enter* 
a  door  and  by  pursuing  a  continuous 
path  emerges  in  a  few  hours  bathed, 
shaved,  fully  equipped,  financed,  with 
bulging  harrack  bag  in  hb  hand  and  a 
little  card  in  hb  pocket  which  assigns 
him  to  a  job  that  is  both  useful  and 
congenial.  He  never  doubles  on  his 
tracks.  So  thorough  b  the  automatic 
transformation  that  it  sometimes  seems 
like  a  dream  to  the  men  who  have  been 
through  thb  most  humane  of  all  mills. 
Let  us  now  see  how  it  works. 

iCaadaa**  #a  Par*  SS ) 
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By  WILL  PAYNE 


tenement  diHrirt.  Thi.  chubby.  sppUwchwkHi,  u,. 
headed  litti*  boy  hxd  go.  hold  of  a  bam.)  hoc,,  md  ,u 
trying  to  roll  i«.  Ho  chaxed  il  into  thr  un*.  and  . 

•«*  automobile,  coming  in  the  oppertt*  dlnrtw,  („„ 
oure.  ran  him  down.  1  should  av,  n«. 
technically,  that  hi.  head  wa* 

JuUu.  gathered  him  up,  rxr«d  u  the 

I  hospital,  operand  un  him,  ard  ss\« 

him.  Men  who  knew  m«t  xbcui  1 
*«*  the  dm  to  take  off  their  hv.i  n 
him  lor  the  feat. 

Well,  in  the  cane  of  a  man  lOartm- 
U  hell  aU  you  could  do  under  thr  Hn 


1  DON'T  think  we  were  more  inclined  to  interfere  with 
other  people  than  American*  who  disapprove  of  yti- 
low  journal  inn  and  can  sign  valid  check*  are  apt  to  b*. 
It  all  started,  in  fact,  by  spontaneous  combustion  in 
the  rwtaurant  d  the  Hotel  Schiller  oce 

day  in  June.  1917.  - 

We  uwd  to  brag  more  or  lee-  about  _ 

Ihe  Hotel  Schiller.  Oid  Man  Bauer  built  K 

it  and  *l*-nt  probably  three  c.nx-*  a* 
much  »n  It  a-  anybody  would  inv*,r  in  a  BKfl 

i-ummrrcial  hotel  in  a  Middle-  W-tern  BSfl 

town  uf  (Ofly  thouaaml  ir.hxl-i-xr.tr  if  he  H 

ixpdl.il  1..  get  a  reasonable  return  on  Hfl 

thr  InvmtmMlt .  The  old  man  l.uilt  it  a,  a  H 

hr  refaction  to  the  town  ar.o  a  monument  M 

to  himself  and  hi-  native  land.  Hr  was  ■Sfj 

worth  two  or  thr"-  nullum*  uulsidof  tie  KU 

hrewery. 

(Air  town  is  o-lel.ral.--l  a*  the  wa<  of  ■Sfl 

»r.  institution  of  higher  e-l-a.Bri.ai  Any  Hfl 

ntharcitiirn  wanting*  monument  would  infl 

no  doubt  have  given  a  handsome  bmlrf- 
ing  to  the  college:  hut  Obi  Man  B.«r  H 

.W  a  hotel,  which,  at  Uo»t.  was  linked  BKfl 

up  with  the  tonne  of  h-  fortune  by  way  BKfl 


in  hr  1  plea*  horree  you  feel  Krt  <f  tat, 
to  lay  hands  on  him. 


!|  man  prrhnpvsllghtly  under  thenedMn 

|  height  and  stocky,  with  s  itront  agie 

■  figure i  full  gray  eyes  under  thick,  fan 

■  eyrlwowa .  a  hnad.wcU-moddaUaMlM. 

■  shaved  face;  looking  like  |W(|& 

■  Unction,  with  a  habit  al  lidding  up  \U 

I  chin.  Of  course  *»  wt-r»  u»ll  et«n|h 

I  aware  that  Julius  was  always,  is  ><u 

■  might  aay.  touching  up  his  air  of  d» 

■  tinction.  lie  was  always  well-drwd. 

I  I  Ait  nev.-r  Just  like  anyhoily  else.  U  |r 

■  had  o*.  a  dinner  oaal  his  neckwear  vjd! 

I  rrsrmlilr  an  old -fashioned  high  m'lir 

■  and  broad  Much  stork.  Wbcnothstnwi 

■  wore  stiff  shirt  bosoms  hr  di.pl.yrd  bp 

■  embroidered  silk,  and  when  limp  iliit 

■  fronts  became  fad.lonsblr  he  .ml  lurk 

I*  to  the  stiff  kind  Always  bills  teurkw 

of  that  sort,  which  no  sm.ll.ls  pin. 
la-grudged  u  man  of  mul  ability, 
fasudbl*  people  didn't  lagrodgs  Un 
his  rgottara.  In  »U  ordinary'  marital* 
•inns  it  was  not  an  offensive  quality  a  i 
tnan  who  had  proved  so  good  a  till*  to 

^H.  He  wan  not  at  all  an  ungenlsl  nan; 

always  courteous;  and  mom  IlksUrshei 
hr  had  a  mind  to  b*. 

Then-  was  another  reason  why  It  *» 
d.mrult  to  dral  with  Julius  maybe  tie 
strongest  mason  «d  all.  He  had  MflW 
Agnes  Maitland.  Ilrr  father  hast  l-« 
dean  cd  the  English  drpsrtrmnt  In  on 
college,  and  had  written  a  coupW  of  loM. 
on  Middle  English  which  Wane!  |«- 
.un.  spoke  of  nwpertfully.  lly  on.  <f 
(hoar  nice  arrangements  that  PtfW 
scholarly  hardship*  In  every 
town,  ho  Ivsd  marrlod  a  woman  »b>  to 
|  I  tented  a  very  comforUble  fortune  . 

fine  woman  too. 

'»*  What  1  call  our  crowd,  or  tto 

intimate  set  In  It.  had  grown  up  toll 

-  Agnes  Maitland;  tbeolderonm.llkeDwi 

Stapleton,  had  known  hermneahemuo 
toddle.  She  was  one  of  thoso  women  who.  If  a  man  r«a» 
known  her  and  duewn't  love  tor.  there  is  wmi-thlng  wrmf 
with  the  man  just  gi.nl  and  sweet  and  gentle.  Of  <mns 
you  couldn't  prosecute  her  husband  without  cntfllynf 
Ur  a  pmepert  that  fairly  staggered  ux.  The  roupls  to 


on  thb  Juno  day.  We  couldn’t  help  over- 
hearing  the  talk  al  «h#  mat  tmblo.  though 
wo  tried  not  to  hear  It  or  to  pretend  ww 
wore  not  hearing. 

Tlie  talk  was  mostly  by  Frit*  llertog. 
son-in-law  of  Old  Man  Hauer,  and  prac¬ 
tically  In  chart*  of  the  Bauer  estate,  for 
the  old  man  w»*  eighty  and  Hsrwf 
Himself  well  over  Ally.  He  had  com- to 
this  country  In  the  si**r*g»  when  be  was 
eight  or  nine  yean,  old ;  hut  h-  looksd  HU 
part,  or  Ilk.  th.  familiar  corlcnture-  of 
the  part  -  thick  neck,  heavy  paunch,  a 
brood  face,  and  the  mutt  xggrm.iv. 
whisker*  I  ever  ....  parted  In  th-  mid- 
dir  and  combed  out  In  spiky  fashion 
He  was  denouncing  Wilson  and  the 
United  State  In  general,  and  taking  no 
pain-  to  moderate  his  vote. 

After  a  while  we  couldn't  kep  up  the 
pre  to  nee  of  not  hearing.  We  wee  all  hot 
and  scowling  at  Henog’a  broad  back 
and  muttering  among  oum-lve  tad 
generally  belplee.  Dan  Stapleton,  who- 
blue  eye  am  usually  a.  mild  ae  May.  look 
no  part  In  our  muttering*,  but  sat  looking 
down  at  hi-  plate,  worrying  hi-  bushy 
mustache  and  getting  redder  and  rudder. 

Without  a  word  to  any  nf  ua  be  got 
up,  stopped  over,  clapped  Herug  no  the 


-This  has  got  to  .topi" 

Writ,  there  wna  an  aapUakm,  and  just 
about  thr  exhibition  id  had  language  on 

llerxog'a  part  that  might  have  town  expected  Of  coune  a  tocher  perwvaofly;  neatly  kn 
he  frit  that  he  maned  th*  t-lu.»  There  .u  an  uproar  V*cy  often  have  grown  up  leg. 
and  eenaatlun  In  th*  dining  room  until  Don  aaa  escorted  days.  Juhtn  Hot*  might  he  s 
out  by  a  much-tliactrred  head  waiter,  we  four  marching  crowd  with  us  vigilantea  lie 
ulter  ami  feeling  rather  sneaky  for  th*  milkaup  rtllsw  we  State*;  so  -a-  hit  father.  Hu 
had  played.  Germany  w-.ih  other  aspirm  U 

The  EspiOBOgf  Law  had  U-o  signed  by  tb»  Fresvd-ol  to  had  .pea;  the  better  p*it 
four  dayu  More  that.  Dan  went  to  the  United  State*  do-  pcwtgnduaf*  years  in  Germain 
trlct  attorney,  who  was  a  good  deal  startled  and  reluctant  dectand  war  h-  was  thirty-five 
at  first.  But  Hertog  was  brought  iato  court,  fined  ten  We  Lked  Julius  penooaly  a 
t  huuiwnd  dollars,  and  warned  that  he  would  to  sent  to  jail  Nobody  could  be  mc*e  engirt i 
next  time.  It  created  a  lively  «ir  In  our  city  the  first  real  We  honmtiy  admired  him  very 
breath  uf  war.  solemnly:  "He's  a  geniws!- 

Dan  Stapleton  was  over  forty -older  than  the  mt  of  ua  Not  many  mew  win  so  brdkant 
and  really  more  conservative;  but  he  rather  took  th*  lead,  fesrtoo  as  JuUus  had  boo  ia  sx 
There  was  no  formal  organisation  and  no  definite  member-  five. 

ship  line*;  but  some  twenty  or  more  of  u*  understood  cm*  We  had  a  sect  tf  dne  pride 
another  and  morked  together.  We  were  hound  that  boost,  him  for  the  lucre  br  shed  cm  ■ 
Ing  the  Kaiser  and  bockrapping  th*  United  State,  in  public  ha  axial  value,  for  mftmaty  , 
should  stop  In  that  lorallty.  W*  dropped  a  good  many  far  more  useful  to  humanly 
warning,  as  quietly  as  circumstance*  would  permit,  and  run-cd-msll  duto.  Every 
were  instrumental,  first  and  last,  in  starting  four  citixrns  meant  the  rnrhormtio*  Kjf'r 
to  the  penitentiary.  Sob»  yean  before  Here  V.  i  t, 

None  of  us  would  have  duaen  the  port,  or  liked  il:  but,  ssooaHy  celebrated  — ‘ of  il 
a*  war  went  on  and  it  seemed  clearer  and  clearer  to  us  little  boy 
what  it  all  meant  and  what  was  at  stake,  we  had  tom  and  1  ru  t  dnerit-  j.  udmWl, 

lr«  tolerance  far  Kaiser  boasters  at  home.  it  in  the  med.-wl  journals  ifi™ 

Only  there  was  Dr.  Julius  Hoist  -  who  fairly  stumped  ua.  uedentard  the  Unesaee  -hi 
Our  town  is  no  product  of  an  industrial  boom.  It  is  quite  rather  dramtMIr  ra¬ 
nged  for  the  Middle  West:  subs  tan  tisl.  inclined  to  b.  con-  for  a  picnic  dknerin  the 
servaUvw.  OHien*  of  a  certain  standing  all  know  «»  throc-h  (b,  9*^  %*  „  X 


to  forty-elnr;  but  thms children- playing  round  with  the  rhlldren  of  ssvmi 

iraOergraduate  and  of  1"  ,  .. 

th*  United  Slat**  It  was  a  terribly  difficult  CM*.  And  there  «ai  Julia 
1.  r brewing  to  say  openly  and  calmly  that  the  war  ww |  f«J^ 

-  be  would  let  ua.  on  Germany,  and  the  KViwr  was  perte  tly 
to  when  he  choae.  taking  any  ateps  that  were  necemar>'  such  a*  ■"»« 
>aa  Stapleton  said  Belgium  and  stoking  th*  Luotania  -in  order  to  u" 
agreed  with  him.  man  dvUixation  from  Slav  barfanriam.  Abo,  thxt  Eu,|‘' 
a  to  a  difficult  pro-  was  making  a  cat’s-paw  of  the  United  Stlt-lloflab  Hour 
too  to  was  thirty-  .-bmtuuta  out  of  ths  fire.  Calm,  you  understar-i.  at  j 
•*y>  courtwos;  .mlling  at  exhlbitlcm*  cf  hod  tvrni-f.b- 
i  too- thankful  to  hand— nc  chin  held  up.  A*  for  all  German  atroot*'  "* 
We  appreciated  gull.bility  in  believing  tbewe  British  yams  al«>ly  ^ 
h  kb  gif  u  may  be  htm.  When  our  boya  togaB  going  to  the  Front  to  •  u  *  ■  ■  • 
y  <*  “  ordinao-.  fee  them:  but  natto-s.  like  individual.,  mud  to  . 
he  took  to  his  art  price  of  their  Ignorance  and  folly.  Ho  qootod  from  ^ 
lb*  saving  of  bvr*.  Agiurat  stupidity  the  vwy  god*  thcniselr-s  cnt«w 
locally  and  pnde»  vain  “ 

-a  yellow -beaded  In  the  courwe -d  tiro,  about  everybody  in  our  tj»n  • 

of  Jubua'  case  -  a.  he  took  no  pain,  to  keep  • 
‘[WjU  find  aUisbcmt  knowing  it  ^  The  district  lu^rgl'- 

a.  had  start^T, .ff  b^^a’"  «^*rtSg'^ediid!r 
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Elizabeth  went  outdoor*  and  sat  down  on  tbr  veranda. 
******  lookod  across  a  pleasant  lawn  to  a  broad  river.  Her 
far  was  standing  in  front,  with  the  emblem  of  the  Red 
Crcoa  conspicuous  on  its  hood.  She  was  due  at  headquar¬ 
ter*  and  had  meant  to  go  directly  there.  Instead.  *be  sat 
on  the  porch  several  minute*,  staring  at  the  river.  Then 
she  climbed  into  the  car  and  started  toward  town. 

A  fine  brick  road  follow*  the  cursing  river  hank,  and 
almost  of  itself  the  car  followed  the  road.  It*  driver  wan 
not  exactly  thinking.  Rroratly  a  sort  of  subterranean 
lava  boiling  started  up  within  her.  At  a  point  half  a  mile 
or  so  beyond  the  Maitland  home  a  wagonway  lead*  up 
abruptly  over  the  wooded  bluff,  consul  mg  merely  of  nitty 
•heal  track*,  weep,  minding,  and  at  many  points  barely 
clearing  the  tma.  No  prudent  motorist  thinks  of  taking 
iU  lu  existence  had  not  been  in  Betty's  mind  at  all  half  a 
second  before  it  struck  upon  her  alaent  eye*.  As  though 
she  had  intended  it  all  along,  however,  she  slowed  the 
car,  threw  the  lever  into  intermediate.  headed  for  the 
magunway,  and  prvwwd  the  accelerator  down  to  the  Hoof 
board. 

The  little  car  took  it  gamely,  roaring  and  scrambling  up 
through  the  treea,  while  the  driver  Hung  to  her  jolting 
•eat.  It  took  a  good  eye  and  a  strong  arm  to  negotiate  the 
•harp  curves.  She  was  halfway  up  when  she  heard  a  shout 
from  above.  She  could  not  at*  whence  it  came,  but  the  tone 
iutgrwted  warning  and  indignation.  The  r<*d  gave  little 
opportunity  lor  two  vrhirlta  to  pmm.  A  vehicle  could 
hardly  back  up  the  hill.  Backing  a  car  down  might  be 
awkward  She  sounded  »*r  horn  and  r«rwf  on  until 
another  bend  in  the  road  dbekaed.  up  above  her.  a  pair  of 
horse*,  a  lumber  wagon,  and  a  bearded  figure  in  overall*, 
who  was  glowering  down  in  angry  apprehension. 

Appraising  the  chance*,  she  climbed  a  little  farther  to 
the  hketieat  place  in  sight  and  drove  into  the  underbrush 
at  the  side  until  the  engine  stalled.  By  careful  maneuver¬ 
ing  the  bearded  man  in  the  wagon  managed  to  pass  her. 
favoring  her  with  some  opinions  while  he  was  about  it.  She 
sat  erect  and  looked  him  steadily  in  the  face,  her  blue  rj™ 
(lashing  and  her  cheeks  a  fine  pink.  She  already  knew  she 
was  a  fool  and  had  no  busmens  to  take  a  car  oa  that  road; 
but  she  was  not  in  a  mood  to  accept  his  statements  to  that 
effect  meekly. 

The  wagon  out  of  the  way.  *he  got  hack  to  the  road  with 
lews  trouble  than  she  had  elected  and  completed  the 
drive.  It  brought  her  out  on  an  asphalt  boulevard  that 
ran  along  the  crown  of  the  bluff.  By  dnvtng  httle  over  two 
miles  farther  she  could  have  reached  the  same  point  over 
smooth  mails  with  easy  grades  But  she  was  never  a  very 
patient  person,  and  on  this  day  smooth  ways  and  easy 
grades  were  loathsome  to  her. 

The  farther  side  <d  this  boulevard  comprised  a  highly 
dewirable  rmdenre  district,  overlooking  the  valley  <rf  the 
river.  Several  of  the  wwidenrrw  there  were  of  con«derable 
sue  and  sat  back  In  parked  grounds  ns  Urge  ns  ordinary 


b*U5  -  gave  a  color  of  bail  faith  to  everything  we  did.  Of 
n*irse  we  argued  with  Julius,  pleaded  with  him.  warned 
him.  And  he  smiled  at  us  urbanely  from  his  superior  plane. 

"It's  an  awful  pity."  said  lank  Dan  Stapleton,  brooding, 
ird  worrying  hi*  unomamentai  mustache— "an  awfui 
pity  to  smash  a  man  like  Julius  Holst!  .  .  .  Five  years. 
If n  years  in  prison,  out  of  the  life  of  a  man  like  that !  And 
Julia*  «  no  more  pro-German  than  I  am!"  he  declared  in 
,  smother  of  helpless  wrath.  "It's  just  hi*  egotism  and 

arced  pride  of  opinion.  He  chose  to  start  out  that  way 

•  hen  the  war  began,  and  he  won't  acknowledge  that  he 
r.ght  have  been  wrong  -  won't  admit  that  even  to  himself. 
There's  the  trouble  with  Julius!  lie’s  been  admired  and 
applauded  and  successful  all  his  life.  He  is  a  genius!  He 
think*  he's  above  all  the  ordinary  rulw-a  Uw  to  himself. 

''He  won't  take  us  seriously,  lie  says  he  doesn't  know 
ol  anything  better  worth  making  a  sacrifice  for  than  the 
right  of  five  speech;  but  hr  doesn’t  mean  it  at  all  If  he 
«u  brought  into  court  to-day  he  would  be  the  meat  aston- 
i*hr<l  man  living.  He  won’t  understand  that  thia  Uw  ac¬ 
tually  means  that  Dr.  Juliua  Holst  will  be  arnt  to  prison 
i!  he  says  certain  things.  It’s  an  awful  pity  to  see  such  a 
man  go  to  smash  just  through  willful  folly! 

"His  wife  by  Jove!  and  his  children,  and  his  mother- 
in-law -and  hia  aister-in-Uw  too!  Finer  people  never 
hraathrd.  Agneanow!  When  she  w  alked  down  the  aisle  on 
‘•r  father’s  arm  to  meet  Julius  at  th*  altar  my  wife  blub- 
lered  like  a  baby,  and  said  to  me:  'She's  the  sweetest  girl 
j.  the  world!'  And  1  didn't  say  anything,  because  I  was 
10  rhoky  I’d  have  blubbered  myself  if  I  had. 

"A  Uw  to  himself  that's  the  trouble  with  Julius!  Too 
much  appUuae  and  succvas.  ft  isn't  only  thia  war  business; 
It's  cropped  out  before.  He  doesn’t  think  the  bonds  are 
curtly  binding  on  him.  You  know  the  affair  well  enough.’* 

I  knew  perfectly  well  whst  he  meant,  though  we  had 
sever  spoken  of  it  neither  of  us  liemg  Inclined  that  way 
la  such  a  case.  There  had  Uen  goaup  about  Julius  Holst 
■nd  s  certain  woman.  1  never  wanted  to  know  just  what 
, unification  for  gossip  there  might  have  been.  Dan  Staple- 
ton  frit  that  way  wanted  to  know  as  little  as  pcaaibte. 
Hut  probably  that  matter  did  illustrate  Juliua'  conviction 
about  himself  as  an  exceptional  person  for  whom  the 
ordinary  bonds  are  not  exactly  binding. 

Dm  mentioned  Juliua'  sister-in-U*  Klixaheth.  or 
Hetty,  Maitland  seven  year*  younger  than  Mrs.  Holst 
and  s  quit*  different  sort  of  person.  One  wouldn't  have 
•aid  that  Hetty  was  not  sweet;  nor  would  one  have  said 
that  »hc  was.  That  phase  of  her  character  was  not  the  one 

•  hich  woukl  have  come  to  mind  on  thinking  of  her. 

One  morning  in  September  she  was  standing  before  a  tall 
mirror  in  the  hall,  absent-mindedly  driving  a  hatpin  that 

•  a*  hilled  like  a  sword  through  a  brown  doth  hat  and  the 
toils  of  darker  brown  hair  beneath.  Her  short  skirt  and 
lackst  imitated  khaki  and  were  cut  In  military  fa*ht«n.  The 
Ckivee  that  lay  on  the  table  beneath  the  mirror  had  gaunt¬ 
lets;  but  in  spite  of 
Hat  martial  drew  she 
tarried  a  moment  me- 
chanlrally  to  smooth 
down  the  skirt  more 
uiugly  over  her  hips 
»td  touch  up  her  blue 
low  tie  and  survey 
t«r  tall,  lithe  figure. 

While  shew  as  about 
it  her  mother,  In  the 
living  room,  was  In- 
quiring.  with  a  fond 
■  lid  quite  helpless 
mother's  solicitude. 

•  het her  she'd  had  the 
chains  put  on  her  car, 

•  •jf  Ihr  r<j*fl"  mm*  wrt 
fmm  the  overnight 
"un-  And  Betty  wa* 

»n*.ering.  with  an 
sWnt-minded  lerw- 
'•  -  that  was  hardly 
filial,  that  she 
thouldn’t  n«d  any 
chain..  Then  a  maid 
looked  in  from  the 
"’her  side  of  the  hall 
to  ray  she  was  wanted 
*n  the  telephone. 

A  friend's  voice 
ame  over  the  wire 
-a  sort  of  brent  hU-«. 
ine-stncken  pitch: 

■'<»>«.  Het!  Have 
jou  heard?  Billy 
‘»c<e  I,  dead!  Ill* 

»"hcr  got  the  m-e 
an  hour  ago." 

D*re  were  no  dc- 
?>»-  it  appeared 
■“kly:  "  Killed  in 
iff  ion." 


city  blocks.  The  one  before  which  Elirabeth  stopped  was 
more  modeat-  a  narrow,  formal-looking  red-brick  house, 
with  while  stone  trim,  two  stories  above  the  basement.  A 
flight  of  stone  steps  led  up  to  the  main  entrance,  and  beside 
them  t«x>  steps  led  down  to  the  basement  door,  at  the  side 
of  which  appeared  a  neat  marble  tablet  with  the  sign: 
Doctor  Holst.  Office  Hours.  9  to  12:30. 

Elirabeth  went  to  the  basement  door  and  entered  the 
doctor's  anteroom.  There  were  rows  of  chairs  against  the 
walls  and  a  long  table  in  the  middle  on  which  some 
magazine*  were  stacked.  The  windows  were  open  and 
the  place  wore  a  deserted  air.  In  the  next  room  Matilda 
Doctor  Holst's  blond  and  buxom  office  assistant-  wa* 
tidying  up  the  place,  dusting  cloth  in  hand.  The  afternoon 
before  thU  Doctor  Holst  and  family  had  left  for  a  fort¬ 
night’s  outing  in  the  northern  woods. 

Matilda  evidently  maw  nothing  remarkable  in  the  fact 
of  the  doctor’s  sister-in-law's  having  stepped  in.  She  went 
on  with  her  tidying  and  dusting,  with  incidental  conver¬ 
sation.  while  Belly -also  with  incidental  conversation-- 
moved  aimloaly  about  the  office.  Every  now  and  then  her 
eye*  rested  on  a  ponderous  safe  that  stood  in  one  comer  of 
the  office.  Stepping  in,  she  had  noticed,  with  disappoint¬ 
ment,  that  the  safe  was  shut;  and  a  moment  later  she  told 
herself  she  had  l**n  a  fool  to  expect  anything  else. 

Matilda  was  using  that  opportunity  to  tidy  up  the  doc¬ 
tor's  lug  deak  taking  the  things  out  at  the  pigeonhole*, 
dusting  them,  wiping  out  the  receptacle  with  her  cloth, 
putting  the  things  lack  in  neat  order.  Several  times,  while 
she  was  about  this,  Betty  stood  behind  her,  looking  over 
her  shoulder.  Presently  Matilda  came  upon  a  curd  the 
appearance  of  which  indicated  that  it  had  been  in  the  desk 
a  good  w  hile.  It  was  simply  one  of  Doctor  Holst's  business 
cards,  but  on  the  bark  of  it  several  numerals  were  written, 
Matilda,  with  incidental  conversation,  dusted  it  mechani¬ 
cally  and  replaced  it  in  the  pigeonhole. 

Going  out.  Betty  noticed  a  little  heap  of  Icllem  lying  on 
the  long  Uble  in  the  anteroom.  Evidently  the  postman 
had  brought  them  that  morning.  She  paused,  with  the 
privilege  of  her  relationship,  and  looked  Che  envelope* 
over.  One  of  them  was  square,  pale  blue,  and  addressed  to 
the  doctor  in  a  woman's  sloping  hand.  At  night  of  it  Betty's 
nerves  jangled;  she  turned  a  bit  pale  and  her  delicate 
nostrils  quivered. 

She  was  due  at  Red  Cross  headquarters:  but  she  drove 
past  Chat  building  down  town  and  went,  instead,  to  Dan 
Stapleton's  law  office.  When  her  name  was  brought  In  he 
got  up  from  his  bdlllcrcd  dcak  and  stepped  to  the  ante¬ 
room  door  a  lank,  somewhat  round-ahouldcred  man, 
broadly  agnn  under  his  bushy  mustache.  It  hsd  been  his 
habit,  si  nee  she  was  thus-  years  old.  to  pretend  that  he 
regarded  her  as  a  joke:  but  ehe  had  gone  quite  pale  by 
that  time;  her  ey»*  looked  uncommonly  large  and  bright. 
The  grin  took  Itself  away  -  faded  into  a  mere  twinkling  of 
his  gray  eye*.  When  they  were  seated  In  his  office  he 

asked  with  unwonted 
gravity: 

"What's  on  your 

mind.  Bet?” 

Secretly  he  had  al¬ 
ways  liked  her  clear 
contralto  voice. 
Looking  him  steadily 
in  the  eye  she  de¬ 
manded: 

"What  are  you  go¬ 
ing  to  do  with  Julius?" 

He  hadn't  expected 
that;  and  after  the 
first  instant  of  sur¬ 
prise  he  looked  as 
baffled  as  he  felt, 
confessing  with  half- 
humorous  despair: 

"Dog-gone  if  I 
know  !  What  can  you 
do  with  him-  except 
kill  him?" 

And  He  explained 
again,  loathly  brood¬ 
ing  over  It,  that  It  was 
an  awful  pity  to  smash 
a  man  like  Julius 
Holst,  who.  after  all. 
was  just  making  a 
fool  of  himself  out 
of  egotism  and  pride 
of  opinion.  He  was 
speaking  in  that  strain 
when  she  interrupted: 

"Perhaps  you 
haven't  heard  that 
Billy  Vance  b  dead?" 

He  prolonged  a 
pitiful  "Oh!"  under 
his  breath. 

"Billy Vance!  The 
deuce!  No;  I  hadn't 
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ter  protssUd  mildly  and  wkh  His  speech  hahed:  he  moved  wm ufly  in  ha  fhxir  ti, 
re  all  that  two  ce  thrre  times,  fingers  fumbled  at  his  watch  chain:  he  face  oW 
■and  roy  rruflot”  and  furrowed.  The  deep  stir  that  Dan  Ruplic,,-’, 

moment,  and  then  chared-  poaal  had  set  coins  in  him  broke  through  t0  'mJ!* 
gravely:  He  began  speaking  tat  a  more  abrupt  and  aniat*d  lul,  ™, 

tided  to  sire  you  the  hoot  kind  “The*  people  are  all  wrong  about  me.  and  uniw«v 
a  your  view*.  You  want  free  able.  I’m  a»  Rood  an  American  as  the  next  mu,:  uorf 
t  to  sire  «  to  you."  Reaching  an  American  at  Dan  Stapleton  himself.  [  |IWB 
ter  at  hia  free  a  long  cylinder  of  My  father  waa  bom  here.  I've  lived  arid  mania)  ud 
oxag  to  be  a  mam  meting  on  prospered  here.  Thia  ia  the  only  county  1  haw.  the  0,1, 
of  thia  Fourth  Liberty  Loan,  one  I  wish  to  have.  I’d  be  as  ready  as  any  man  todAoi 
speech.”  it  if  there  had  been  any  real  question  of  that.  &•« 

heec  as  high  above  his  bead  aa  a  are  two  asdre  to  thU  war.  Betty. 

>•  unrolled  k  across  the  desk.  “Good  heavens  1  Nobody  but  an  idiot  eupp»»  tUt  th, 
ed  eye*  took  in  the  big  red  and  male  of  the  German  people  are  it  at  all  as  we  do.  Ai 
Meeting  1  Saturday  a!  S  P.  M.”  intelligent  man.  especially  an  educated  man.  should  try  to 
amounted.  The  third  name,  in  understand  their  point  of  view.  I've  said  a  goal  mm 
i  a  rod  high,  was  Dr.  Julius  Holst,  things  well,  it’s  true  I  wouldn’t  have  said  thtm  fr*n  , 
be  a  couple  of  thousand  people  public  platform  to  a  Urge  miscellaneous  audience.  Whil  | 
rent  on;  "your  fellow  otixens.  abhor  is  thia  mob  rule -the  stupid  herd  bcfloawr  „t 
•  you're  got  to  live  with  as  long  trampling  down  everything  that  doesn't  Madly  cot/on 
xnucity.  Therrll  be  father*  and  to  tU  unreasoning  preponremlona." 
of  boy*  that  hare  given  their  He  bent  toward  her  in  a  more  intimato  appeal: 
el  boys  who  are  over  there  offer.  "Of  aU  times  in  the  world.  Betty,  just  no*  is  the  to* 

there  in  the  fare  and  tril  there  when  it's  worth  while  to  go  far  In  making  a  atard  Ur  it, 
M  thia  war  and  we're  wrong.  Tell  right  of  free  opinion  and  free  speech.  No  doubt  I've  core 

rimes  gone  farther  than  I  strictly  should.  My  reiol,, 
against  this  mob  Imslness  may  have  carried  me  twsy  a  bi 
But  M's  worth  ever  going  a  step  too  far.  You  deal  bug. 
ine  It's  been  agreeable  to  me- my  frieoda  givirg  iu  . 
cold  shoulder:  this  sort  of  veiled  air  of  hostility  all  rajid' 
He  smiled  with  some  self-satisfaction. 

"They'd  even  curry  it  into  my  business;  but  s  mat  with 
a  mastoid  abacMs  will  overlook  a  surgeon's  pcWal  «,r> 
ions  if  he  thinks  that  surgeon  la  rather  more  apt  to  fetch  tin 
through  than  another  who  msy  lie  more  patrirtlc  sctrel. 
ing  to  his  view.  I  must  be  free  to  hold  what  cpinlM  I 
choose.  I  grant  the  right  of  law  to  control  srtiuu  II, 
actions  obey  the  law  etrictly.  I  pay  my  tain.  I  make  si 
disturbance.  I've  even  bought  some  Libert,  iked.  Dr 
when  the  herd  propoara  to  step  into  ray  very  serai  anf  si/ 
what  I  shall  tbmk-lt'a  too  disgusting! 

“I'm  much  more  capable  of  thinking  straight  thin  lb 
herd  is.  I've  a  right  to  nay  what  I  think  too.  What  him 
does  it  do?  My  saying  so-and-so  doesn't  stop  s  tramp  r 
or  a  bullet.  I'm  as  good  an  American  as  the  nexi  mm:  hi 
srtime  and  his  offtre  as  the  plan  <f  the  I  want  to  be  a  free  Amsrlren."  He  smiled  at  hrrajaikH’ 
h  he  knew  ate  .MM  to  are  hun  apart  nme  with  indulgent  affection.  "You  don't  want  m  ts  he. 
baremeat  wm  dreed  to  ralto*  at  that  Betty.  The  herd  instinct  has  got  you  too." 

I  hi  her  into  the  anteroom  and  led  her  With  no  hreitation  .he  answered  wlemnly: 

Are.  “Yea.  thank  God  I  You're  a  sciential.  \Yher*do«t»r 

bre  for  the  Ant  time  after  a  fortnight ‘a  herd  Instinct  come  from!  What  dare  It  mean.  Jullui?  II 
hare  ksard  her.  He  had  kiored  her  brute,  have  the  lartlnri  Is 

he  raruae  of  an  interval.  If  there  had  stand  by  their  fellow*,  whs pit 

1  bo  would  hare  loved  bre  for  tho  out-  ..  the  Inst  I  net  there  asdvl) 

(are  and  figure.  Aa  he  .  .  nlr^lsd  her  .  When  I  be  sheep  hud ik  i| 

1  Ups  heet  sad  Ms  eyre  twvr.k led  w  ith.  fc-  ♦  aV  in  a  storm,  snd  tbnttl' 

a.  s  sort  of  acknowl  !*-  *R'/  V  form  a  ring.  with  Ibsr 

xwure  the  wm  se  char  m-  J^T  horns  to  the  wolm  il 

Ar  together,  the  Strcopst  If 

the  least  retaxiac  it  the  10%  the  wiskret  -docent,"' 

re  *h*ch  had  caused 1  .in  ■  science  ssy  the,  si.  *>• 

Ken  he  let  her  ing  the  Bret  tew  1*  which  they 

h  the  freedom  ^Thc  stag  that  stands 

te  boas.  Me  MKlff  1 hit  -ware  hack  of  U*  Uf4  tss 

Into  a  chair.  //W  H  says  In  s  superior  way,  '» 


last  words.  Tears  formed  in  her 
eyes  and  ran  down  her  cheeks.  "I'm 
to  sorry  now  thst  I  didn't  marry  bi  m 
anyway.  I  would  give  anything  if  I 
had!" 

He  understood,  and  murmur. d: 

“Good,  foolish  Billy  Vance!” 

Her  voice  rung  out  purelonat* 

"But  he  fought  and  died. 

Don!  He  was  one  of  the  first 
to  go  when  his  country  needed 
men.  He  fought  and  died!  A 
That’s  happening  all  the  time. 

Tom  Taylor  on  on  aviation 
field  last  week  -  Arthur  Hen¬ 
derson  now  Billy!  Dun'l  ym 
are.  Dan.  I  osn'l  endure  Julius  ai  > 
more!  It  isn't  right  that  we  should ' 

1  hate  him!  It's  all  got  to  coi 
clean  red.  white  and  blue!  I  hate 
anything  else!  I  know  well  enough 
you've  shielded  Julius  on  account 

of  the  family -Agnes  and  my  _ _ _ 

mother- reaper!  for  my  dead  father  ....  them  ready  to  give  thrif  Amh  and  blood.  TVs- poster* 

too.  Let  it  stop!  We're  no  traitor*  ».  r^,...  a-.../-  w»U  be  spread  aU  ovtr  Iowa  to-morrow.  You'll  hare 

by  proxy !  ”  there  day*  to  think  it  over.  You've  got  to  fare  that 

Dan  Stapleton  ran  a  bony  hand  over  hia  hair  and  auditor*  Saturday  night  or  fare  a  jury  !■  the  United  StaU* 
admitted  heartily:  court.  We're  made  up  our  minds  it's  time  for  a  shoo. 

'  You’re  right  enough.  Bet.  It's  time  for  a  show-down!  down!" 

Clean  red.  white  and  blue  or  Prussian  gray!  Ifa  time  Doctor  Holst  looked  trey  thoughtful  when  be  left  the 
for  it."  But  what  all  that  would  imply  *u  acutely  preneat  Uwyer'e  home  and  waked  back  to  hia  oww.  He  slept 
In  his  mind.  He  saw  the  arraignment;  the  conviction,  badly  that  night,  and  beneath  the  pctfrerional  activity  of 
He  couldn't  get  over  the  perplex  it  iea  of  the  ease,  and  added  the  aeit  forenoon  them  was  a  deep  preoccupation. 
Ini'lfertually :  "But  Juiiua!  .  .  .  Dog  gone  it!  Tbere'a  It  wm  nearly  the  end  of  Ml  office  hour*  when  his  artex- 
Agnm,  you  know  and  their  children.  .  .  .  It's  such  an  in-law  telephoned.  She,  too.  aaid  "Must!"- apprenting 


they  know  he  BMO*  dm*  •' 
r....,  m  ...  them  and  their  dore  an-  '**” 

*<•  net  le  /.eel-  If  I'm  true  to  my  heed  I**'  1 
thank  God  fork!" 

Sbe  «id  it  tragically,  hec  head  erect,  lie  saw  a  H*">  ] 
emotion  work  in  her  fare  os  her  breast  labored.  She 
•omc  difficulty  in  keeping  her  voire  even: 

"I  tell  you  this  war  brings  out  the  color  of  men. 
yellow  !  1  hate  you!"  He  knew  she  could  U  rdcam'.  • 
that  blow  in  theJare  staggered  him.  "Nohod,  •**"  > 
more  than  1  did."  she  went  on.  struggling  «•  , 

voire.  ”  When  you  married  Agnes  1  took  you  for  l»0 ■  £* 
We  want  a  hero  at  seventeen.  1  loved  you  sc  *  deg  !■"» 
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THE  CITY  OF  COMRADES 


By  BJ&SEI  KING 


CAME 


m.mr  10  v-anmua.  umrt.  an<l  r..~  wm.  ..  ...  o... M  >i»..  ts...  Bui  by  tMring  my  mind  s**y  from  th*t  aspect  or  the 

•win*  a  disfiguring  black  patch  over  *mh»  «...  ..  w.  e~,.a  r.—.a  ...  c...  raw  I  reverted  to  the  satisfaction  at  being  in  the  gutter,  of 

■  hat  had  Urn  my  left  eye.  which  lh,  mrlBorj™  had  never  erased  to  haunt  me.  I  can- 

There  were  other  dlffareacs*  of  which  I  can  hardly  teU  with  which  the  men  and  women  who  have  bren  engaged  not  expert  to  make  you.  who  have  always  lived  on  the 
you  in  so  many  word/,  but  which  mu*  transpire  as  I  go  on.  in  it  get  on  term*  of  natural  arquamtanreahip.  When  upper  level*,  undrmtand  thi*  temptation;  I  can  only  tell 
Hrwtly  they  aurnmed  themarlve*  up  in  the  fact  that  I  had  artificial  barrier*  are  removed  it  la  extraordinary  how  you  that  for  men  who  have  once  been  outaide  the  moral 
rone  away  on*  man  and  I  wa*  coming  back  another.  My  quickly  we  go  back  to  primitive  human  amiplidly.  Social  law  there  b  a  recurrent  tugging  at  the  arm*,  to  get  there 
M  self  had  not  only  been  melted  down  in  the  crucible  but  and  M  corutderalion.  have  thua  hewn  minimised  to  a  dr-  again.  1  ot.ee  knew  an  Englishman  who  had  lived  in  the 
it  had  been  .tamped  with  a  new  image  and  auprrscript.on.  gre*  which,  it  aeema  to  me.  will  make  it  difficult  ever  to  interior  of  Au.trmlia  and  had  "gone  black."  On  hi.  return 
It  wa*  of  a  new  valua  and  a  new  currency  and.  I  think  1  revatabliah  them  in  their  old  fir*t  place.  They  eay  it  waa  to  make  hia  home  in  England  he  w»a  wiscsl  with  ao  con- 
may  venture  to  add.  of  that  new  coinage  minted  in  the  civil  an  advance  in  civilisation  when  we  reward  to  Me  each  turning  a  noatalgia  for  hia  black  wivea  and  black  children 
itnfe  of  mankind.  other  aa  primarily  make  and  female*  and  knew  we  were  that  in  the  end  he  went  back  to  them.  Something  like  thi. 

The  day  of  my  tailing  from  Liverpool  *u  eaartly  two  men  and  women.  Po-iSly  the  nar  will  lead  in  a  etep  waathe  call  I  waa  always  hearing- the  call  of  Circe  to  go 
>ear»,  Ave  month*  and  three  wreka  frum  that  on  which  I  farther  .till,  and  reveal  u>  aa  rhildren  <4  one  family.  down. 

bad  la»t  *cen  Regina  Harry,  and  became  it  wa*  ao  I  must  That  a  nurre  ahouldn't  have  a  friendly  word  for  a  partly  But  1  knew,  too.  that  there  waa  method  in  thi*  madnoaa. 
tell  you  at  once  of  an  incident  that  occurred  at  the  minute  incapacitated  man  struck  me  therefore  a*  odd.  though  my  I  waa  deliberately  atarting  out  to  earn  the  wage*  of  *in; 
•ten  I  stepped  on  board.  mind  would  not  have  dwelt  on  the  cirrum.tai.ee  if  the  and  the  wagra  of  bn  would  1*  death.  I  muat  repeal  that 

Having  com.*  up  the  long  gangway  easily  enough  I  found  hadn't  released  my  arm  aa  abruptly  aa  the  had  taken  it.  going  to  Stinson'*  would  be  no  more  than  a  alow,  convcn- 
thst  at  the  top,  where  paarenger*  and  their  friends  con-  Having  helped  me  to  reach  a  comparatively  empty  quarter  lent  proem*  of  committing  suicide.  It  would  be  committing 
legate,  my  difficulties  began.  of  the  deck  *h*  had  counted  apparently  oa  the  alow  on*  auicide  in  a  way  for  which  Regina  Barry  would  not  have 

"  hen  my  left  eye  had  been  .hot  out  the  right  had  «uf-  and  awkwardnea*  of  my  movement*  to  slip  away  before  I  to  feel  herself  responsible,  aa  ahe  would  were  1  to  me  the 
fend  In  sympathy,  ami  al*o  from  shock  to  the  retina.  For  could  turn  round.  revolver.  Having  brought  ao  much  on  her  1  was  unwilling 

a  while  1  had  l«*n  blind.  Ret  and  care  In  the  hospital  When  1  managed  this  feat  ahe  waa  already  some  yard*  to  bring  more,  even  though  my  heart  was  hot  aguirut  her. 
my  aister.  Mated  Rideover.  maintained  at  down  the  length  of  the  deck,  hurrying  back  toward  the  My  heart  wa*  hot  against  her- and  yet  1  had  to  admit 

Tsplow  had.  however,  stored  the  sight  crowd  from  which  we  had  emerged.  1  saw  then  that  die  that  she  had  been  within  her  right*.  When  all  wo  laid  that 

of  my  right  eye;  and  now  my  trouble  was  i ...  I,  ■ '  la  to  be  tall  and  too  tall  to  be  roruidersd  little,  could  be  said  in  my  favor  I  had  deceived  her.  I  had  let  her 

<">ly  with  perspective.  People  and  thing*  A  V  -  w  r.  die  carried  herself  proudly,  placing  her  dainty  go  on  for  the  tewt  part  of  a  year  believing  me  to  lie  what  I 

crowded  on  each  other  as  they  do  in  the  M  <•  da.nl.ly,  and  walking  with  that  care  which  waa  not.  when  during  much  of  the  time  1  could  see  that 

'•don  of  a  baby.  1  would  dodge  that  A  i-  pW  d»pUy  when  they  are  not  certain  of  their  such  a  belief  wns  growing  perilous  to  her  happiness.  I  had 

»h..h  waa  far  away,  and  allow  myself  ML  .ty  to  walk  atraight.  Reaching  one  of  the  been  a  coward.  I  ahould  have  said  from  the  A  ret  moment  - 

to  hump  into  objects  quite  near  me.  Ill  «  -ancea  ahe  went  in.  exactly  as  1  had  eren  a  the  moment  when  the  look  me  for  my  brother  Jack  -"I 

Aa  1  stepirtd  on  deck  I  had  a  minute  M  Id  nan  pasa  through  a  doorway  two  year*,  five  am  a  crook."  Then  all  would  have  been  o|*>n  and  above- 

or  two  of  bewilderment.  There  were  ->  Mf  W.  ,  r  -it ha  and  three  weeks  befoee.  1  was  sure  it  wa.  board  between  us;  but  aa  it  wa*  Un-re  waa  only  one  way 

many  men  more  helplre.  than  I  that  ■  W  and  yet  I  told  my*  it  couldn't  be.  1  told  out.  Any  other  way-.ny  way  that  would  have  .llo.ad 

■hatever  rare  there  waa  to  give  «  *a  Mt  myself  it  couldn't  be.  for  the  reason  that  me  to  go  on  living  longer  than  the  Ume  it  would  take  drink 

naturally  bestowed  on  them.  Moreover,  »  *■«»  teen  deceived  ao  frequently  More  to  kill  me  -  would  have  been  unliearable. 

moat  of  tlwar  who  thronged  the  top  .4  ^B  that  I  had  grown  distrustful  of  my  The  checkmate  to  theae  musing,  came  when  my  eye# 

W  (*'g*a>  Kwd  tea  mar.  »»..•»  .4  M  ~  Ai  through  the  iniecvew  wg  tuna  teO  upc*.  Lorey  He  wa.  at  the  door  of  the  apartment,  not 

their  own  to  notice  that  a  man  who  at  M  I  had  been  getting  glimj-e.  of  a  slight  only  to  welcome  ma  but  to  give  me  ocular  demonstration 

tea  ...  ~  i,  i.j.n,i  j  ^M  figure he**.  *f  an  *We»  noireet  there,  that  ha  had  kept  the  faith  while  I  had  bam  away  It  was 

•hiTh^yte  turn  ■  ll  '  of  the  poise  of  a  head,  cf  the  wave  of  a  the  first  time  ai.re  the  lieginning  of  our  uu>riatlon  that  I 

But  I  did  turn  fit  ■  venture  The  Wl  «  hand,  that  for  an  instant  would  make  my  had  Irft  him  for  forty-eight  hour.;  and  that  he  was  on  hi* 

‘•nture  to>k  me  straight  into  a  woman  Ifll  hrwt  atop  beating:  but  in  thernd  it  had  honor  during  thoae  two  day*  waa  no  aecret  between  us. 

SSS?taM  to to 1ft  — «  «-  -“t*  -*■  TU  j-i-.  triumph  o.  hi.  «n,,h  IpU,  m.  hit, 

HL  TU  "ik^sss 

;; ' * hT',"k:.r^  bI^H ’ 3L  I^hT^ier1"1'  1  rou* lr" m> *,u° in 

to  liilM  n!i ThT  oTb  tl  rn  *■  I  VH  Bn  The  right  order  takre  me  bark  to  my  said  of  Dante.  "There  goea  a  man  who  ha*  been  in  hell 

Hj  .  xt  stiKrrr  *-  “  -  ^ 

-  M  k  1514.  UthrCB«r  he  iAi««fd  fWn«|  %kgna  of  rvtusnUtNA 

-VwT-htV*t1W7rr  l.  „  mo™  I  2JTv.  >.  him-lt into th. liThml. mU-^puctiu, En(l»h vl.t, «ith 

uJ&SU  TW|  hiw1.!  *  Stinson's.  With  regard  to  this  intention  a  pride  in  his  work  sprung  chiefly  of  devotion. 

>xn-e  P^vS  •"  U’  I  -«  deariy  a-«c  c4  a  thrrefoW  blend  And  for  me  he  made  a  home.  1  mean  by  that  that  he  was 

-  »<ki  caught  me  right  in  ti  nf  rewdinn  alwwy.  there-something  living  to  greet  me.  to  move  about 

,lmr  1  pfi'y"- *'  1  yW^m  iherr  .«  the  pity  cd  it.  I  could  take  a  in  the  dingy  little  apartment.  As  1  am  too  gregarious.  I  may 

ii'-deyc.  only  I  ran  t  measure  di-  fm  j,  t  P  .  *•  if  i  had  aay  too  affectionate,  to  live  contentedly  alone  it  meant 

They  tell  me  that  will  come  by  «  _  d  rwm limit  «  much  to  me  to  have  someone  ebr  within  the  walls  I  relied 

l  ***  i  .  .  i  •  i  srwrei«rM  ThfuiFh  I  should  be  Ofrir  mine,  even  if  »rlujJ  companionship  was  limited. 

though  nmmutd  with  other  C  olooei  MTOfni.  i  wwiww  j  ,  .  ..  _ u-w  H  V  »«.!.! 
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While  unpacking  my  suitcase  he  said  timorously: 
"Y’ain’t  sick.  Slim?" 

I  began  to  change  the  suit  I  had  been  wearing  for  one 
that  would  attract  less  attention  at  Stinson's. 

“No.  Lovcy;  I’m  all  right.  I’m  lust -I’m  Just 
out.” 

And  I  went  out.  I  watt  out  without  bidding  the  : 
old  fellow  good-by.  though  I  knew  it  was  the  last  the 
anxious  pole-blue  eyes  would  me  of  me  in  that  phase  of 
comradeship.  When  neat  we  met  I  should  probably  be 
drunk,  and  he  would  have  come  to  get  drunk  in  my  com¬ 
pany.  It  would  then  1*  a  question  as  to  which  of  ib  would 
hold  out  the  longer. 

And  that  was  the  thought  that  after  an  hour  or  two 
turned  mo  back.  I  could  throw  my  ow»  life  away,  but  I 
couldn't  throw  away  his.  However  reckless  I  might  be  on 
my  own  account  I  couldn’t  be  so  when  I  held  anoth« 
man’s  fate  in  my  hand. 

Even  so  I  didn’t  go  hack  at  once.  Halfway  to  Stinson's  - 
I  was  on  foot  I  came  to  a  sudden  halt.  It  was  as  if  the 
sente  of  responsibility  toward  Lovey  wouldn't  allow  i»  to 
go  any  farther.  I  said  to  myself  that  I  must  think  the 
matter  out-  that  1  must  find  and  would  find  additional 
justification  for  my  course  before  going  on. 

To  do  that  I  turned  into  a  chance  hotel. 

I  like  the  wide  hnapitnUty  of  American  hotels,  where  any 
fired  or  loMaome  wayfarer  can  enter  and  ait  down.  I  have 
never  been  a  clubman  Clubs  are  too  elective  and  selective 
for  my  affinities;  they  are  too  threahed  and  winnowed  and 
refined.  I  have  never  inspirit  hod  any  desire  to  belong  to  a 
chosen  fow.  since  not  only  in  heart  but  in  tastes  and  tem- 
I .ni merit  I  belong  to  the  unchosen  many.  I  enjoy,  there¬ 
fore.  the  freedom  and  i 


"Lovey,  what  1  want  you  to  know  I’ll  fell  Vou.  lnil 
present  I’m  telling  you  this:  I've  got  to  get  out: 
to  get  out  quick;  and  I  need  you  to  buck  a*  up.  V# 
can  buck  me  up  like  you." 

"Oh.  if  it’s  that !"  He  would  have  followed  me  tv,n 
places  more  dreadful  than  the  Canadian  woods.  “  Will 
takr  all  your  suits  -  or  only  just  them  new  summer  tlipr 

xvin 

rHl’S  it  happened  that  when  war  broke  out  I  wai 
in  the  wilderness.  For  more  than  a  mccth  1  had  hit 


rulty  of  the  lobby,  where 
every  Tom,  Dirk  and  Harry 
lias  the  same  right  os  f. 

Annoyed  by  tho  fact  that 
a  halt  had  heen  railed  in  my 
errand  of  self-destruction  I 
liegan  to  ask  myself  why. 
The  only  nnawer  that  cume  to 
mr.»  that  thi.oU  man.  this 
old  reprobate  If  one  chose  to 
call  him  so,  cared  for  me.  lie 
hod  l**n  giving  me  an  affec¬ 
tion  that  prompted  him  lo 
the  mud  vital  ■acrlflcv,  lo  the 
most  difficult  kind  of  self- 
control. 

Then  suddenly  that  truth 
came  buck  to  me  which 
Andrew  Christian  had 
pointed  out  a  few  months 
earlier,  and  which  In  the 
meantime  had  grown  dim, 
that  any  true  love  la  of  God. 

I  was  start  led.  Iwasawed. 
In  saying  these  things  I  am 
trying  only  to  tell  you  what 
hu|>j<enm|  In  my  Inner  self; 
and  poaslhly  when  a  man's 
inner  oclf  hae  plumtsd  the 
depths  like  mine  It  means 
more  to  him  to  get  a  hit  ..fin- 
eight  than  It  dun  to  you  who 
have  alwaya  been  on  the 
level.  In  any  case  this  ques¬ 
tion  rose  within  me  Was  It 
possible  that  nut  of  this  old 
man.  this  drunkard,  this 
munlersr,  cant  off  hy  hi* 
children,  cast  out  hy  men. 
seine  feeble  stream  wa»  well¬ 
ing  up  toward  me  from  that 
pure  and  holy  fount  that  Is 
Cod?  Waa  it  possible  that 
this  strayed  creature  had. 
through  what  he  was  giving 
me  me!  heen  finding  hi* 
way  back  to  the  Universal 
Heart?  If  evera  human  being 
had  heen  dwelling  In  love  be 
had  heen  dwelling  in  it  for  a 
year  and  more;  and  there 
were  the  words,  distilled  out 
of  the  conscinusncw  of  the 
age*,  and  written  for  all 
lime:  “He  that  dwdlvth  In 
love  dwclleth  in  God."  Wa¬ 
il  God  that  this  poor  pur¬ 
blind  old  fellow  had  all  un- 
ccnsckualy  been  bringing 
me,  shedding  round  us,  keep¬ 
ing  us  straight,  making  us 
strong,  making  us  prosper¬ 
ous.  helping  us  to  fight  our 
way  upward? 

I  went  buck. 


1  with  the  outside  world;  not  a  letter,  nut  i 
r.  I  had  esc apod  from  New  York  without  leavin,  „ 
t  Cantyro  was  absent.  |  had  meant  t0 
to  him  to  have  my  letters  forwarded,  but  I  r.«»r  Ud 
Could  I  have  gutwd  that  war  waa  to  begin  and  to  ha 
m  long  I  might  have  acted  differently;  hut  tbr  nu*  d 
Cavrflo  PHarip  was  still  meaningless. 

All  sportsmen  in  my  part  of  Canada  knoa  Jack  Hite's, 
lust  as  frequenters  of  the  Adirondack,  know  Paul  Smith’s. 
From  Jack  Hiller’s  we  struck  farther  in.  to  the  rudi  ano 
where  I  had  spent  many  a  happy  holiday  ssbres  !>»»[*!. 
Two  guide-,  an  Indian  and  u  half-breed,  did  the  bare 
work;  and  some  long-forgottcn,  atavistic  .porting  strut 
in  Lovey  allowed  him.  groaningly  and  ducontsnudly,  w 
enjoy  himself. 

Bui  if  I  expected  to  find  peace  1  saw  I  wn  mistakes. 
The  distant*  I  had  put  between  myself  and  the  bcu* 
dominating  Long  Island  Sound  was  only  geographies!  In 
spirit  I  waa  always  back  on  that  veranda  Using  thr*(h 
again  the  min u tew  < 4  the  long  waiting.  So  the  solitude  sm 
no  wl.tude  fur  me.  And  then  one  day  the  haff-tned. 

canoe  shot  over  the  waters  d 
the  lake,  bringing  -.;yln 
from  Jack  Hiller's.  wv.h  the 
news  that  the  world  had  |to« 
to  w  ar. 

I  wonder  how  many  bin- 
dreds  of  thousands  ut  roc 
and  women  there  are  Ionian 
the  war  tame  as  a  Nis-d 
opporl  unity  toget  awayfnm 
uitrlrsar.ru  or  heartachr. 
Stranded,  purposeless,  splm- 
Ira,  (utile,  tired, empty,  with 
something  broken  in  the  lilt 
or  nremingiyat  unend,  i  by 
suddenly  found  thtowlm 
called  on  lo  put  forth  awn 
glew  they  non*  knew  Ihsy 
had,  to  meet  nosda  they  had 
never  heard  of. 

"Son  of  man.  shall  t»*w 
dry  bo m«  live?"  onenichl 
have  been  taking  omssll  s 
few  years  previously;  snl 
all  at  once  there  were  mill- 
tudrs.  multitudes  la  list  »al- 
ley  of  decision,  cncrgord  Into 
newnress  of  being.  Anmf 
them  I  was  only  one  bssahk. 
•tuptd  Individual:  but  it- 
summons  w  as  like  that  whlrt 
came  to  the  dual  whm  It 
waa  bidden  to  be  Adam  are! 
a  man. 

I  have  no  intention  tf  idl¬ 
ing  you  In  detail  what  hi?- 
prned  to  me  Utwsea  tl*t 
Augu-t  momlng  in  1914  aw 
the  day  I  stepped  on  bosnl 
the  boat  at  Livrrpocf  iron 
than  two  year*  later.  Tire* 
la  no  need.  You  know  l». 
outlines  of  that  tale  already- 
My  rase  hardly  differed  rt- 
trrnally  from  any  othsr  <* 
the  millions  cf  case-  y~ 
have  heard  about.  The  ma¬ 
chine  of  war  dotw  not  vary 
in  IU  working  muA  mere 
than  any  other  machine,  m- 
rept  foe  the  drama  playid  «' 
c*rh  man's  soul. 

And  of  that  I  c*n  W 
Inr.  I  don't  knc. hy^t 
I  cannot.  Day  and  nght  I 
think  of  what  I  saw-  at-i 
heard  and  did  in  th—  two 
year.,  but  some  othre  b'- 

guagr  must  le  coined  t^re 

I  can  begin  to  apeak  rf  -■ 

In  this  I  am  nc<  sngu 
it  b  a  rule  to  whkh  1  *•« 

fewifaiyexccptioao  I  »" 

heard  returned  -oklires  m 
the  lecture  platform  -  bit¬ 
ing  part  of  the  truth, 


Diqiti 
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nothing  but  the  truth,  but  never  the  whole  truth  nor  the 
most  vital  truth.  I  have  talk*!  with  Mine  of  them  when 
•be  lecture*  were  over,  and  a  ttare  in  the  eye  ha*  aaid: 
"This  la  (or  public  consumption;  but  you  and  I  know 
that  the  realities  are  not  to  b*  put  into  words." 

On#  little  Incident  I  must  give  you.  however,  before  I 
revert  to  what  happened  on  the  boat. 

Having  in  that  early  August  made  my*  way  to  Ottawa 
»ith  l/ovey,  and  decided  that  I  must  reapond  at  once  to 
the  rountry'a  call.  I  eapected  a  struggle  with  him.  or 
‘  tnething  bitter  in  the  way  of  protest.  Hut  in  thia  I  waa 

•  'taken.  He.  too.  had  been  thinking  the  matter  over, 
and.  hard  aa  it  would  he  for  him  to  see  me  do  it.  that  quiet 
»»lc#  which  practically  no  Englishman  is  without  raiaed 
-  m  at  once  to  the  level  of  hi*  part. 

"All  right.  Slim.  If*  yer  dooty  to  go.  and  min*  to  giv# 
ye  up  We  won’t  say  no  more  about  that." 

Thanka.  Uvey.  for  making  it  .o  eaay  for  me.  I'll 
never  forget  it  aa  long  aa  I  live.  Now  there'a  only  on* 
thin* 

"If  If*  about  me  goto*  atraight,  aonny.  while  ye'r# 
‘*ay.  I’ll  swear  to  God  not  to  look  *o  much  a*  on  the  same 
“de  o’  the  street  as  a  drop  o*  liquor  tiU  he  brings  y*  back 

Ome  " 

Then  I  believe  he  will  bring  me  back,  old  fellow." 
"Sure  he'll  bring  ye  back.  Ye'll  be  W  before  Christ- 
n»«;  and,  Slim,  if  it  isn’t  goin’  to  coat  ye  too  much  money 
HU  ye  hold  on  to  them  room*  so  a*  I  can  keep  our  little 
>l*<e  together,  like,  and  ’ave  it  ail  clean  and  nice  for  you?" 
Having  consented  to  thi*  I  wa*  able  to  make  further 
rovtslon  for  the  old  man  when  Cantyr*  joined  me  for  a 
*>•  or  two  in  Montreal  to  bid  me  good-by.  Lovey’a  hero- 
«  w  a«  the  sort  of  thing  to  draw  out  Cantyre’a  sentimental 
rin  of  approval. 

"I'll  take  him  and  look  after  him,  Frank.  He'll  valet 
■  till  you  come  back.  I've  alway*  wanted  a  man  to  do 
m  sort  of  thing,  and  only  haven't  had  ooe  because  I 
•ought  it  would  look  like  putting  on  aide.  But  now  that 

•  drops  down  to  me  out  of  heaven,  aa  you  might  aay.  I'll 
Ac  him  as  a  aouvenir  of  you.” 

XI* 

U  L  these  Interest*  had  deemed  far  away  from  me  during 
4  the  two  and  a  half  years  over  there;  but  tn  proportion 
I  drew  near  Liverpool  that  morning  they  reformed 
•c  *.  Ives  in  the  mi»U  of  the  near  future.  as  old  memories 
B"'  back  with  certain  scents  and  scenes.  Not  till  the 
*!’•  *moky  haze  of  the  great  port  waa  closing  in  round 
»  did  I  realize  that  my  more  active  pert  in  the  vast 
■”*  episode  waa  at  an  end.  and  that  I  had  come  to  the 
»  1  had  so  often  longed  for  and  was  going  home. 

•  »a*  going  home;  and  yet.  for  the  minute  at  any  rate. 
**•  not  glad.  There  i*  always  something  painful  in  the 
Ur‘*  up  again  of  forsaken  tie*,  however  much  we  once 


loved  them.  It  waa  hke  a  repetition  of  the  *tf<*t  with 
which  I  had  renewed  my  relatione  with  my  people.  The 
actual  has  a  way  of  arising  us  in  iU  tentacle*  and  making 
ua  feel  that  it  is  the  only  life  we  ever  truly  led.  Three  waa 
a  time  when  I  seemed  to  forget  that  I  had  ever  hewn  any. 
w  here  but  in  the  tranche*.  During  the  month  or  two  that 
I  waa  blind  I  got  so  uatd  to  the  condition  aa  to  And  It 
■t range  that  I  had  ever  arm.  And  always,  in  fare  of  the 
fierce  intensity  of  the  preamt.  the  Ufe  in  New  York  waa 
remote,  shadowy  and  dun.  aa  they  aay  the  life  in  prison 
become*,  (rum  iU  very  monotony,  to  those  who  look  bark 
on  it  after  their  release. 

What  it  realty  amounted  to  waa  that  during  those  two 
years  I  seemed  to  have  grown  la  the  rise  of  my  mental 
conception*.  Having  been  hurled  into  an  esieterwe  gigan¬ 
tic.  monstrous,  in  which  there  were  no  limit*  to  either  the 
devotion  or  the  cruelty  at  human  brings  toward  each 
other,  ail  other  ways  of  living  had  grown  pale  and  small. 
If  you  can  Imagine  yourself  swirling  through  space,  riding 
both  sephyrs  and  «empe*u  equally  aa  a  matter  of  course, 
you  can  understand  how  tame  it  would  seem  to  be  tied 
down  to  earth  again,  to  go  at  nothing  more  stimulating 
than  a  aalking  pa<*.  Otherwise  typefed.  a  bon  that  has 
been  in  a  cage,  and  after  two  and  a  half  year*  of  free  roving 
in  the  jungle  Ar.d*  itaelf  returned  to  the  cage  again,  would 
probably  have  the  same  sinking  of  the  heart  a*  I  when  I 
Hw  the  bulk  Of  the  Aasiaibosa  loom  up  before  me  in  the 
dock. 

And  then  came  that  odd  little  incident  of  the  nurse  to 
connect  me  with  the  past  by  a  new  form  of  excitement.  I 
have  to  conies*  that  it  was  esrilemmt  largely  compounded 
of  wonder  and  dritreM  A  dull  ache  told  me  that  sensation 
was  returning  to  a  deadened  nerve,  and  that  where  1  had 
supposed  there  waa  paralysis  at  least  there  waa  going  to  be 
reaction  and  perhaps  a  pang. 

For  by  thia  time  I  had  passed  through  that  process 
which  is  commonly  known  as  "getting  over  it-"  That  is.  a 
new  self  was  living  a  new  life  on  a  new  plane  of  existence. 
All  that  belonged  to  the  period  before  I  sent  to  enlist  at 
Ottawa  wa*  on  the  other  aide  of  a  flood.  I  had  not  pre¬ 
cisely  forgotten;  I  had  only  died  and  become  a  trans¬ 
migrated  soul.  Whatever  waa  part  waa  part.  I  might 
suffer  from  it;  I  might  feel  it*  consequence*;  but  I 
couldn't  live  it  again.  On  the  other  hand  I  was  bving 
vividly  in  the  present.  Not  so  much  consciously  or  by 
word  as  because  1  couldn’t  help  it.  I  had  merged  every¬ 
thing  I  was  into  ooe  dominating  purpose  with  which,  aa 
far  as  I  was  aware.  Regina  Barry  had  nothing  to  do.  The 
aims  for  which  the  war  waa  being  fought  were  my  aims;  1 
had  no  other*.  When  thme  objective*  were  woo  my  life, 
it  seemed  to  me.  would  be  over.  It  would  melt  away  in 
that  victory  a*  dawn  into  sunrise.  It  would  not  be  lc*t; 
it  would  only  be  absorbed  a  spark  in  the  blue  of  noon- 

^y 


So  mentally  I  was  preming  forward.  Though  I  could  do 
no  more  lighting  I  had  been  told  that  there  wa*  stUI  work 
by  which  I  could  contribute  to  the  object  beside  which  no 
other  object  could  be  taken  into  consideration.  1  was  be¬ 
ing  ■ent  bark  for  that  reason.  Not  much  had  been  told 
me  aa  yet  about  what  I  waa  to  do,  but  1  understood  thut 
it  waa  to  be  in  connection  with  American  public  opinion. 
It  will  be  rememliered  that  at  the  end  of  1916  the  United 
Slate*  was  not  only  not  In  the  war  but  It  waa  atill  doubtful 
as  lo  whether  or  not  ahe  ever  would  be.  The  hand  of  a 
cautious  listener  being  on  the  pulse  of  a  patient  people  It 
wa*  on  the  heat  of  that  pulse  that  the  Issue  turned. 

I  understood  that,  with  my  acquaintance  ranging  among 
high  and  low.  I  waa  to  do  what  I  could  to  make  the  pulse 
a  little  quicker.  I  might  not  be  able  to  do  much,  but  we 
had  all  learned  the  value  of  small  individual  contribution*. 
It  was  argued  that  in  proportion  a*  the  American  people 
h*gan  to  see  on  which  aid*  the  balance  of  righteousneM 
dipped,  my  game  leg  and  my  black  patch,  and  even  the 
haggardnesa  and  gaunt»»M  and  bat lr redness  of  my  whole 
appearanre.  would  .have  some  appeal.  The  appeal  would 
be  the  stronger  for  the  fact  that  I  was  not  an  Englishman 
but  a  Canadian  blood-brother  to  the  man  of  his  own 
eootinent.  blood-brother  to  the  Briton,  blood-brother  to 
the  Frenchman,  blood -eon  of  the  great  ideal*  fathered  by 
the  Anglo-Saxon  race,  and  in  which  all  free  people*  in  the 
course  of  two  hundred  year*  had  been  made  participants— 
and  quick  to  spring  to  their  defense.  I  waa  to  be.  there¬ 
fore.  a  kind  c 4  unobtrusive,  unaccredited  ambawador  to 
the  man  in  the  office  and  the  atreet.  with  instructions  to  be 
inoffensive  but  persuasive. 

And  on  this  mi*uon  all  my  conscious  thought  was  set. 
No  hermit  in  the  desert  was  ever  more  entirely  self- 
dedicated  to  the  saving  of  his  aoul  than  1  to  the  quiet 
preaching  of  thi*  new  crusade  among  men  like  Ralph 
Coningsby  and  Stephen  Cantyre  and  Beady  Lamont  and 
Headlight*  and  Daisy  and  Momma  and  Mouse,  and  Br¬ 
others  with  whom  I  should  come  in  contact.  In  fulfilling 
thi*  task  1  wanted  no  one  to  disturb  or  distract  me;  and 
here  at  the  very  outset  was  someone  who  might  do  both. 


AFTER  having  found  my  cabin  and  Been  to  my  belong- 
.  ings  1  hobbled  up  on  deck  once  more,  to  verify  my 
vision  ai  the  Canadian  nurse's  uniform.  I  discovered  the 
uniform  in  two  or  three  instances,  but  in  none  that  corre¬ 
sponded  to  the  figure  too  little  to  be  tall  and  too  tall  to  be 
considered  little  I  had  watched  receding  down  tbc  deck. 

As  for  the  costume  itwlf  it  was  not  difficult  to  find  myself 
beside  one  of  the  ladie*  who  wore  it— a  beautiful,  grave 
woman,  of  the  type  of  Bouguereau’s  Consolatrice.  who 
with  hand*  resting  on  the  deck  rail  waa  looking  down  at 
the  movement  on  the  dock. 
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Democracy.  One 
the  other  would  bend  it* 

TV  (on!  or*  that 
cacnot  **y  of  tbe 

put  the  torch  to  tbe  -odd.  TVriF 
arooeg  the  ignorant, 
ing  lor  a«rU  txvhy. 

What  ar*  «*  C<xa«  to  do 
toLag  to  permit  a  (*«  hui»dr*« 
fomgt  bora.  the  nrtalmori  -ted,' 

*rora*:'  At  .*  g<«*  TO  esrcy  G«- 

man  and  Au*riraRNl-ta -ants  to «•**<>*«  her*  toro¬ 
id  reap  dollars?  And  ho-  lomt  shall  -e  tolerate 
.  -ho  have  Much:  sanctuary  bo*.  only  10  vfl*y  th* 
bort  under  -boa  root  they  haw  found  aafrty  and  at  -hcoa 

table  they  hara  gro-n  .took  and  fat?  Ak-« 

ttara  to  a  wily  lot  ot  American. -aom.  d 


considerably  mor®  than 
yaar.  Other 


If  Your  Copy  is  Late 

QRCAUSE  ot  U>»  unprecedented 
Dlico  rad 


frtquaMty  be  drli.eetd  lot*.  It 
The  BATuaDAY  evbnino  Root  « 
you  on  Thursday  ptooa*  do  not  -HI 
of  the  delay,  aa  I*  to  beyond  our  po—  to  pervrat 
IL  If  you*  dealer  or  boy  a«en«  doe*  no* _  place 
The  Saturday  Evbnino  Pear  on  «*• 
day*  It  to  becauN  hi.  supply  haa  been  deUyed  m 
traaalt.  He  -III  have  It  later. 

Sometime*  .ulnetlpOon  coptea 
*<*.  —enetkinn  eople*  -n<  to 
cwutltlou  ar*  improved  lhe*e  delay* 
untie,  ar.  unavoidable. 


any  ttawy  K  «  .  . 
atytod  "intrttortuato."  -ho  hai.  inherit*!  money  or  have 
made  it  ia  any  -ay  except  the  ona  they  urte  ««  tha  rr*  of 
u»  I<*  the  food  of  our  soeb-huto  Un-born  Bernard  Shan* 
a  man’*  braia  and  heart.  They  are.  of 
.  ioha 'and  could  be  Unffaed  nude.  -err  K  not  for 
nertenn  habit  of  accepting  a  man'*  appratoal  of 
A  faker  haa  only  lo  ptoy  (ha 

periodical,  hahyhoo  hi*  panacea  f® 

lU  tape  and  pay  to  dm-  liar*  «th 


■  u  the  aanrtuary  of  tha 
m  tha  aanetuary' d  too  many 
mt  tha  people  of  Ell  and 
old  autoerata.  They  are 
home  If  they  choooe  to  a*t 
meea  of  the*  ©wa  affair*.  muat 


three  hundred  million  doflin  > 
were  granted  wbtoqumtb-.  )„ 
August  he  calculated  ibe  total  —age  tnma*  at  lour  kin¬ 
dred  and  aevealy-fiv*  millions  a  year.  But  nine  «ifl 
further  additions  to  the  pay  roll  have  mne*  bna  num 
The  spring  in  creaks  were  to  be  retroactive,  dating  M. 
to  the  first  ol  January.  To  offset  them  freight  rain  »,■, 
raised  twenty-five  per  cent  and  paH»ng«  nitre  rmre  ih.i 
that.  As  increased  revenue  did  not  begin  coming  it  m.M 
tbr  end  of  June  and  as  the  increased  -ages  -ere  piidirter. 
the  first  of  January  tbe  result  of  the  first  hall  yrar  0|  |w- 
era  men*,  operation  —a*  a  huge  deficit  is  compand  vhh  tlr 
eurr>6 ponding  period  of  1917.  In  July  inewmed 
fairly  trimmed  the  ahlp.  In  August  revenue  iacmst 
thirty -seven  per  cent  as  compared  with  the  »«r  bdm. 
and  expense*  forty-five  per  cent,  leaving  s  gain  of  towiy 
par  cent  In  the  net.  But  in  Septemlier-thr  later,  twin 
for  which  a  Statement  has  beer,  issued  at  this  writ«(  - 
while  revenue  again  sho-vd  an  increase  nf  mtrr  thii 
thirty-*!*  per  rent,  or  one  hundred  and  twenty-nine  wli/e. 
dollars,  expenses  had  Increased  nlmrat  fifty-two  prr  tmt, 
or  one  hundred  and  twmty-aix  nulbon  dollar*,  Irohj 
a  net  gain  of  only  three  million  dollar*,  or  U-  that  th* 
per  rant— which  goes  but  a  Uny  -ay  toward  owmtttrg 
tha  huce  defidl  of  the  first  half  year.  With  UfxnM  llo* 
log  an  incmaae  of  a  hundred  and  twvnty-tu  million  fiitin 
In  on*  month  the  sums  saved  hy  rousolldaUng  city  lira* 
cfRcr*.  took  imagnUic.nl. 

Every  public-utility  msnager  has  been  slrugglim  silt 
the  stubborn  fart  of  enormously  increased  opmltog  «• 
pram  Government  ojieration  doo*  not  make  tie  1st*! 
all  more  tractable. 


* 


Central 


«c  submit  to  their  mvpoung  autocrats  «<  ua.  to  their  mak- 
mg  a  Toa  of  our  affair*  too?  Must  -r  .tend  by  Idly  and 
W«  them  put  tha  torch  to  a  world  that  to  now  aa  Hearty 
built  t<**har  as  a  f*y  blorh?  BalAaviam  to  aa  much  tha 


R.: 


Only  the  Stump  of  Dagon  Was  Left 

JSSIA.  Germany 
rrata.  Tha -ay 
a  Democratic  form  of 
anarchy.  Germany  and  Auatrta 
tha  abym. 

Autocracy  to  government  by 
top:  BoUhevtom  to  government 


and  AiaMrta  are  rid  of  thetr  old  auto-  l||jUj,„|j,  p 

haa  baa.  cleared  for  them  to  rho®.  ^  ^ 

of  government .  B-U  hra  rWa  anf|(M „ ^  w 


and  Austria  hav*  i-ayad  toward 


Teaching  Children 

LAZINESS  to  an  adult  vice.  Children  are  a!m*t  t-.*r 
I  lazy.  little  children  do  not  wsnt  to  play:  ihty  *u>' 
to  work.  To>w  are  their  tool.-the  ohjeeta  thiy  un  it 
trying  lo  eserciar  their  facultioe  in  Imitation  of  thru  rlfm 
Time  out  of  ratnd  the  moat  popular  toys  have  be«  tl® 
that  l«t  aattolUd  this  Impulse  a  doll  that  the  t«  rat 
mother,  bloc*,  to  build  house,  of.  and  moo.  A  WP  WI"» 
liroau**  the  child  can  mata  it  go.  The  ant  aaf I  Ito  » 
busy  b*o  have  nothing  on  a  company  of  mall  rtiiUm 
engagtd  In  digging  a  coal  through  thsaand  untlehN-' 
A.  a  rule  children  expend  energy  much  mcra  PJi.ll|iiy 
than  adulu  do.  The  same  boy  who da.dlt.  o.rt  !»-«»•-*" 
-orka  Uta  a  beaver  digging  a  pirate  *  cave  la  lb.  >*- 
lot  Into  which,  peradvaoture.  father  pr«®r.tly  fall*.  *r 
unple— aant  family  re*u»ta.  Watt*  any  normal  stwf  •> 
children  of  any  age  from  two  to  fifteen.  They  am  hu<)'»- 

?  **  * 

Impoaid  from  above,  that  the  child  retell  at  Any  on*, 
that  to  hi.  nr  tae-  oun  .real  ve  admM«  » 

attracts  him;  no,  dor.  he  mIM I  «ht  « 
in  carrying  II  out.  Children  *<rt  *lastly  arrt 
at  thcor  own  lmtonra.  They  ltolk  only »lj* 
that  to  pTMcribed  for  them  by  aon-one  rta  aul  '  it 
-  not  engage  ttetr  own  cm.lve  and  MU*. 

Mata  a  boy  think  he  to  rrally  doing  «*»  * 
.citing  a  grip  on  the  world  about  him  and 
"  ZZtoUiM  of  laxlnem.  It  I.  a  very  ItmlUr » 
that  If  a  grammar -Mhocd  boy  (UWffts 1 ^  a 
,t|«  world  d  industry  ha  ran  hardly  he  dragoonrt 


at  the 

by  the  «"C*t  .Umenu  at 
the  b<A tom.  They  differ  In  that  autocracy  to  c-g»niaad  hell 
and  Bolshevism  hell  tot  lo— e.  Neither  ran  Hand  up  long 
before  Democracy.  When  the  ark  of  God  -aa  brought  by 
I  ho  Philtotui-  into  the  temple  of  the  false  god.  "Only  the 
•tump  of  Dagon  was  left  to  him." 

If  this  -ar  ha*  been  fought  to  (he  end  of 
Europe  over  lo  (he  Botohevihi.  it  ha*  been  tough! 

I  natead  of  fre-lng  the  souls  d  men  —  shall  have 
I  least  in  them.  The  All—  have  -on  the  fir*  -raid  -ar 
and  they  -III  nin  this  second  ona.  Until  they  do  the 
fight  to  make  the  -or  14  safe  for  Democracy  to  only  half 


Our  relation  to  thto  »mnd  struggle  to  exactly  -hat  our 
relation  to  the  fir*  was.  Though  not  primarily  larafrad. 
«  cannot  remain  an  innocent  by*ander.  One  hundred 
million  Americans  war.  loyal  and  sound  to  th.  hear,  ail 
through  the  great  -ar.  but  among  them  -as  a  small  body 
of  traitors,  potential  of  deviltry  out  of  all  proportion  to 
their  number.  The  same  condition  cor/roc.U  ua  in  thto  new 
fight.  The  mushy-minded  and  the  good-natured  senti¬ 
mentalists  were  inclined  to  pooh-p—h  th#  idea  of  German 
■gent*  and  German- American  traitor,  during  the  rarty 
days  of  the  war.  They  are  dtop-ed  to  be  genia3}-  tolerant 
of  the  Bolshevik!  no«.  They  -01 


Thto  -hole  buriai  of  immigration,  both  of 
iwtoaoc.  Why  keep  out  anthrax  and 
rabton  frsefy?  We  Med  aa  influx  of  labor  to 
keep  oar  fartortoa  getog  and  to  eapand  our  rommerra.  to  tba 
N*  that  kind  of  tabor-n*  any  kind  of 
labor  that  »e  caannt  pay  — efl  and  (bat  to  not  good  mat-rial 
For  -bat  shall  it  profit  ua  to  have  all  tbr 
d  tbe  —arid  «  in  the  end  wo  bio-  up  in  om 
grand  Botohrvtk  b«o*?  It  might  be  better  butonem  to  go 
just  a  little 

-a  ban  into  Ameewan  rttl 

So  in  ptoaning  our  new  la*  of  imports  tot  ua  include  only 
dratrabto*  la  planning  oar  new  ttot  of  export*  tot  us  hand 

to  tbe  dump  tors*,  it  to  a  mraar*  to  health.  Rotten 
mreica  — Hh 
Why  da  they  lin 
they  ran  hve  the  ideal  that  they 
f®  theta.  Make  than  go  to  it.  We  do  not  -ant  them. 
America  fee  Amrriran*  and  men  who  want  to  be  Americans. 

Running  a  Railroad 

WE  FANCY  that  right  dowr.  in  h*  heart  the  Govern¬ 
ment  to  taking  abort  as  much  ptoasure  In  Its  railroad 


book  chanced  thr  ottefdM 
Tte  “mfnd'er'Ta 


b  broken  into  thr  . 
Last  Jane,  it  aril  be  i 


■^tch. 


•ve  to 


an  otetinate  pig  tbat 

Mr.  McAdoo  granted 
in  tb 


to  textbook*  and  school  routine.  The  big  iHte  ! '! 
thn  it  Xo  link  thi  nrh«»!  with  thr  • 

world  M  to  keep  the  chiMto  workmanlike  MjMj-g; 
Thr  fairly  common  ptdagog.r  and 
that  children  are  lay  I.enUMy  wrong  Aay^- 
®  parent,  -ho  think,  that,  to  on  the  wrong  track. 

A  Grievous  Handicap 

^ PENCIL  mark  In 

whenevery  thirdma'n  y~m.-l  to 

toronfidently  di„-ing  at  long  ranr-cf^ 
re  extremely  perptoxlrg  lo  th*  P«««  . 

he  was  once  a  avll  engir«*»  «**■**  . .  ,. 
«— ruction.  Iwcsu®  hto 
berause  he  was  for  a  time  subeditor  <*  *  L  K> 
Herbert  Spencer  paid  a  good  Ifd* 

jert  d  aperulat Ion  ,n  *t-'ks.  He ' 
about  ii  Renewing  that  letter  In  his  autnbiogr*.  . 
year-  alter  it  was  written,  he  said  :  f  . 

"It  might  not  be  improper  if  the  “* 
recogtiite  tranartion,  in  which  the  ^ 
selling  arc  gone  through  without  *">' ‘n'‘ "T  ,0  de," 
real  praae-Bion.  But  1  have  »  M" 

•  the  implied  check  on  tranmctWul^,  .. 

fn* 


be  tbeorrtlcaUy  h-gnimate  or  ptaettodj  ^ 

He  cvmld  not  mata  up  h..  mind  in  W«F  ' 
because  be  undrmtood  the  suh^ct  0c> 

because  be  had  a  mind  to  make  up.  UecouWi™ 
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THE  Southwmt,  and  - - 

more  specially  at 
the  moment  the 
slate  of  Texan,  b  in  the 
swirling.  dizzying  midst 
of  one  of  those  vast  in- 
ur.dations  of  wraith  that 
by  the  more  common 
name  of  oil  booms  have 
periodically  swept  over 
and  engulfed  in  riches 
•  hole  state*  and  region* 
of  thb  country.  One 
must  live  within  the  geo- 
psphical  sphere  of  in-  |§  i 

fiumre.  as  it  were,  to  fV  i  T-" ' 

comprehend  what  it  J  I  •  I  ■  * 

means  to  any  particular  »j;.  M  I 

part  of  the  country  to  ’>4  ilM 

discover  oil.  Perhaps,  in-  Hj'f  V  vf*  I 
*vd.  n..r.e  l>ul  tlimu-who 
jrr  borne  u|x>n  the  for- 
rent  an<l  are  nourished 
•»  <Ne  <«•»•*".">  tK.i  .  MM  ' 

Hi  inevitable  ae<  <Mni>ani-  M  *| 

w  Devir fully 

to  which  01!  •*  L  -'ifl  •>{! 

-.i.il'.itiio.iiii.  fertilim 

:  |  if 

I- vl«s  and  instil ut  ions 

•ithin  ii<  reach 
It  ni  only  a  few  years 
aro  that  Oklahoma  and 
Kunsaa  suddenly  found 

nchis  undreamed  at  pouring  In  upon  them;  and  _ 
now  It  b  Trzaa.  The  wealth  of  Oklahoma  has  K 

teen  increased  by  perhaps  half  a  billion  dollars  a  ** 

j*»r.  and  though  oil  does  not  flow  from  any  given 
territory  at  the  same  rate  forever  it  leaves  so  much  in  its 


investing  scores  of  mil¬ 
lions  of  dollars.  One  of 
these  companies  alone  is 
spending  close  to  ten  mil¬ 
lion  dollars  on  a  pipe  line; 
and  of  the  hulf  dozen 
pipe  lines  under  construc¬ 
tion  or  projected  one  is  to 
he  the  largest  in  the  world . 

For  as  in  the  past.  Na¬ 
ture  has  given  up  her 
a  secrets  just  at  the  lust 

moment,  as  dire  neres- 
»ty  presses,  in  the  nick 
^  of  time.  Whenever  an  oil 
famine  threatens  It 
teems  as  If  a  new  field 
were  opened  up.  Field 

f  jpgl  *••••  <•-  u. 

fortnu  Four  years  ago 
-in  (hr  great  Cushing 
]— <1  <n  Oklahoma,  whicn 
still  hold,  the  record  a. 
thelaigist  in  Hu-  world, 
tl.Ml  CKIUC  to  the  rescue. 

'  *  •••*  ’  •  •  ••  • 

.o.-i  i  .. 

ivsi:ii.i.|i  l»r  a  tiuio. 

J  ••  •  I.  ganU-'i  -..iid.o  *  .tud 

- - -  finally  overtaking  them. 

It  b  not  a  new  story, 
this  turning  up  of  a  new 

d  field  with  .ts  immense  supply  of  high-grade  oil  just 
as  famine  threatens.  But  it  means  the  continued 
su  premar  ,d  A  men  ran  oil  and  the  OMuranco  to 
the  various  Standard  and  other  big  refineries  of 
an  abundance  of  the  crude  stuff  they  live  upon  for  some 
time  to  come. 

The  mere  vastneas  of  area  included  In  the  poaait.lr  limit, 
of  the  new  fields  fine  the  imagination  and  stint  the  pula*. 

-  It  is  not  like  a  farm  of  a  hundred  acrea  or  so.  this  Texas 
game,  said  one  oil  operator.  "A  ranch  in  Texas  b  more 


trail..  If  it  really  ru.hr.  for  but  a  little  while,  that  the  world  prosperity,  sucked  up  in  what  the  pco/mboi..!  <£ 
n  never  the  same  again.  Corporations  that  were  pottering  describe  a.  an  “ excitement."  by  which  they  mean  nut 
*k*i|  with  five  or  six  per  cent  dividends  suddenly  turn  up  the  commotion  that  g.~  with  discovery  but  the  hun 


*  had  its  start  at  the  time  of  the  Civil 

tt*r,  was  nearer  in  point  of  time  to  the 
so  lately  ended  before  the  fact  was 
l“lly  grasped.  The  center  of  gravity 
'*<1  moved  far  indeed  from  Bradford 
t-fore  the  law  of  its  movement  had 
dawned  Upon  men’s  minds. 


Local  Excitement! 

I  IX)  not  me«n,  of  course,  that  all  one 
•  nreda  to  do  to  follow  thrw  route  to 
I'vtiny  and  fortune  is  to  line  up  with 
v*nous  poinu  of  the  compa-  and  then 
1n*1  There  b  no  lake  of  oil  all  the  way. 
‘id  there  are  millions  upon  millions  of 
1ry  *!K»te.  each  a  possible  dry  hole,  way 
•Utions  of  Kate,  where  one  may  leave 
"I'mey  and  hope  behind. 

Hut  (here  are  vast  areas  of  territory 
B°"ig  or  adjacent  to  the  general  route  of 
»*alth  and  empire,  radiating  off.  a*  it 
from  the  recent  discoveries  which 
,  e  n«  been  tested  yet  or  are  just 
^tinning  to  be  tested.  That  b  why 
rex*,  to-day  is  mod  over  oil.  just  a* 
Kansas  and  Oklahoma  were  a  year  or 
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gm  with  ww  JwwilB,  and  everyone  recognize*  that  II 
»&  world  demand  for  petroleum  and  its  products  i  ‘ 
suddenly  dwindle  to  little  or  nothin*  the  ot 
"go  dead”  indeed. 

But  the  new  discoveries,  like  those  cf  the  past, 
more  than  power,  fuel  and  lubricant*.  They 
than  continued  sustenance  fee  the  bouncing 
giant*  of  Rockefeller  and  other  oil  kin**,  and  at  the  oppo¬ 
site  end  of  the  scale  a  fresh  leaf*  of  life  for  the  stock  faker*. 
They  open  up  a  chance  for  the  adventurous  spirits  cf  oil— 
the  ••fraternity.''  the  proteeeional*.  big  and  little.  These 
men  are  sw  arming  in  upon  Fort  Worth,  the  center  of  the 
boom,  and  upon  the  smaller  town*  and  village*  directly  in 
the  fields,  from  every  point  of  the  compass.  They  come 
from  the  towns  and  cities  of  Oklahoma— Oklahoma  City. 
Muskogee.  Sapulpa.  and  meet  of  all  from  Tulsa.  They 
come,  too.  from  California,  Wyoming,  Kansas,  and  from 
the  coastal  fields  of  Texas  itself. 

These  are  the  soldiers  of  fortune,  the  pathfinders,  the 
trail  blazers,  the  scoula,  big  and  little,  attached  and  un¬ 
attached.  connected  and  failing  connections;  lease  sharks, 
grafters  and  grabbers,  operators,  speculators  and  gamblers 
buying  and  selling  leases,  royalties  and  production;  scout¬ 
ing,  testing,  wildcatting,  proving  and  drilling.  Many  are 
dead  broke,  hut  hope  by  the  use  of  their  alts  and  nerve  to 
make  a  fortune  and  retire.  There  are  others  who  more 
about  more  quietly,  dreading  publicity  as  yet,  for  they 
already  have  ample  resources  and  need  only  one  more  suc¬ 
cessful  roup  to  gruduute  from  the  game.  For  then  they 
will  erase  to  be  trail  blazers  and  adventurer*,  becoming,  by 
means  of  another  five  or  ten  millions,  capitalist  owners  of 
otruc  buildings,  hotels  and  banks,  and  with  a  big  oil  com¬ 
pany  of  thrir  own.  and  known  to  all  the  world. 


Whoro  Fairy  Tafei  Coma  True 

BUT  whether  big  or  little,  whether  broke  or  on  the  point 
of  blossoming  forth  as  new  lungs  of  od.  the  profo- 
■Ionals,  the  soldiers  of  fortune  and  enterpriser,  who  make 
the  industry  piasible  have  stampeded  into  the  new  fields. 
Then  there  are  the  local  business  men.  the  merchant,  and 
bankers,  to  whom  the  sale  c f  cal.ro  and  tank  drafts  has 
now  become  a  prosaic  occupation.  Their  pulse  heats  fast 
these  days,  for  in  many  cases  they  have  made  fortunes  ia 
oil  In  a  few  weeks  or  months  that  forty  years  of  the  hardest 
toil  and  thrift  In  their  own  buairwwa  could  not  equal 
Finally  there  are  the  landowners,  ranging  all  the  way  from 
thaw  who  were  literally  starving  on  five  or  ten  arid  serve 
up  to  multimillionaire  cattle  Wings  eith  ranches  covens* 
almost  a  down  counties,  but  all  alike  in  nee  common  ea- 
periemw  of  enrichment,  of  fairy  taka  tome  true. 

A  little  boy  with  the  grave  fat*  and  the  manner  of 
children  who  listen  much  to  their  elders'  conversation  had 
for  months  travehd  about  with  his  father,  a  professional 
oil  operator.  They  had  taken  many  automobile  trips  from 
I  hi  nearest  Urge  city  out  into  ths  Asfct*.  and  the  father  ia 
his  business  of  buying  up  leases  had  talked  shop  over  and 
over  again  in  the  presence  of  the  hoy.  Even  when  they 
were  at  home  the  child  would  hear  his  father  disrusssng 
wells,  barrels,  production  and  the  bke  over  Iho  telephone 
"  Did  you  say  thirty-five  hundred  barrels  a  day?”  asked 
the  boy  after  much  brooding. 

"  Yes.”  was  the  reply. 

”  And  did  you  say  two  and  a  half  dollara  a  barrel?’'  was 

the  next  question. 


The  boy  was  assured  thxl  esch  was  the  price  cf  a  certain 
quality  of  crude  cal  and  he  asked  tome  farther  questions 
a*  to  whether  the  owner  of  a  -til  could  really  sriltbe  stuff 
that  he  had  two  shooting  out  of  the  pipe*.  Finally  he 
asked  if  taro  and  a  half  tana  thirty-five  hundred  were 
ST  SO.  and  whether  k  would  really  be  *$T50  a  day. 
Then  he  thought  a  long  time  with  graver  fact  than  ever 

-  Papa,  didn't  rated  me  that  Aladdin'a  temp  and 
the  magic  carpet  were  fairy  ulw?  Well  you  talk  fairy 
tales  over  the  tstcpbaw  all  the  time." 

It  is  the  fact  that  fairy  tale,  come  true  not  in  the  occa- 
aiccai  miracle  or  in  the  rare,  exceptional  breaking  of  what 
might  seem  to  be  the  laws  of  Nature  hut  ia  literally  hun- 
lundrvds  of  easo.  that  gtveo  to  cd  it*  mad 
I  stepped  into  a  country  bank  in  a  loan  fifteen 

.hat  he  thought  of  the  boom, 
a  minute."  he  replied:  “I  aanl  you  to  meet  my 
He  is  one  cf  the  fertunat*  on**." 

A  bright,  alert  little  man  In  shirt  slervrs  stepped  for- 
'  nay.  eith  much  physical 
le  of  the  partio- 
proaperity  that 

i. «.  •  -  _^_tLi t  rt-7Br 

tanew  a  from  Hippocrates  down. 

-Yea.-  hs  started  In  before  I 

*1  call  it  the  end  of 

.brightly  than  ever. 

Then  he  told  his  story,  quickly  and  raatlwsly.  like  nearly 
•wry one  I  met.  each  one  apparently  afraid  that  a  fortune 
might  be  overlooked  while  he  talked. 

-|  was  away  on  a  vacation.”  he  said.  "and  a  friend 
telegraphed  me  that  hr  had  an  opportunity  to  buy  a 
couple  of  mtervau  at  two  hundred  aad  fifty  dollars  ipkc*. 
Banker  Ur,  I  aired  bark  to  try  to  brat  than  down  to  two 
hundred  dollars  When  1  returned  1 

I  irsmed  that  his  iacomr  sine*  had 
twenty-five  thousand  to  forty  thousand  dollar*  a  month, 
and  that  he  had  a  greet  deal  more  undeveloped  land  which 
ho  hoped  would  make  him  rwe  richer.  I  ashed  faun  if  he 
•  of  inverting  his  entire  profit  in  more  oil 


It  ail  Hr  sad  hi'  lad  fifty 
.  if.  l-t-ert,  Bonds. »  U..V  .J  1  reasjry 

ndeWsdnoa.  s  half  uiterwt  .n  a  liusirsaa 
block,  aa  interval  in  a  bank,  and  a  varied  aawwtmnt  of 
farm  mortgages  and  aotea.  Would  he  rvvnain  in  the  bank¬ 
ing  boHrti?  Yra.  indeed;  he  faked  it  and  he  would  slay 
hit.  He  snuled  again,  as  if  this  oaddra  fortune  war*  some 
■j°*  «<  rgjUMic  jobs. .  sod  rushed  bads  to  the  raii.ahero 

I  went  toms  man  whose  sudden  good  fortune  a  as  con- 
slderad  the  ioko  ef  the  country  round,  lie  had  bv*n  the 
;  cf  th.  peer.  ,nd  among  other  odd  jot.  by  which  h. 

J  far  nag. 
u,  front  -4 


akef.  but  on  which  oil 
hardly  hare  contained 
me  aaa  reputed  to  be 


The  man  himself  was  out  of  town,  bat  his  hcotlc-  „„ 
slowly  out  of  the  shack  and  said  he  could  tell  u,  uyJhn- 
we  wanted  to  know.  He  was  old  and  lacked  the  i,.!. 
exprtrtd on  of  eagerwao.  almost  cf  Joy.  that  is  u  mJ! 
When  asked  if  it  was  true  that  his  brother’s  Inror-c 
ncm-  one  thousand  dollars  a  day  hr  mpfcd.  WJlw  ~ 
show  of  interest,  that  it  had  been  almost  that  mufh  *  ,J 
but  was  somewhat  lews  now.  Thee  1  asked  him  he.  i- 
brotbrr  had  liked  striking  oil,  and  for  the  first  time , 
mile  nun*  into  the  old  man's  eyes. 

HU  face  lighted  up  as  he  slowly  milled:  ’’H.  |U , 
mighty  well.  It  came  in  the  nick  of  time." 

If  any  country'  ever  deserved  to  find  oil  it  is  thu  h  t>, 
general  vidnity  of  Ranger,  about  which  the  largtr  dstvlcc. 
mentj  appear  to  be  centered .  The  new  fields  an  but  »„• 
and  north  of  Fort  Worth,  which  city  is  not  altogc.hi 
reluctant  and  embarrassed  In  having  the  fortun*  <f  jt, 
rattle  kings  belittled  and  buried  in  th*  swollen  gcldct  foe 
of  oil  But  though  important  recent  discoveries  ha>rlm 
made  in  the  north,  near  Wichita  Falls,  and  in  iu  t* fibr¬ 
in*  village  of  Burkburnett.  Just  urn  ths  rWtr  (.-« 
Oklahoma,  the  major  dacoverica  center  round  Ranpt.  u. 

w«t  cf  Fort  Worth,  and  zrct  far  cut  d  ti. 
pcame  or  ubleUnd*  which  constitute  (vrhap  th 
largest  cattle-grazing  area  In  the  country. 

Woalth  Forced  Upon  the  Poor 

EVEN  the  most  enthusiastic  Texan  wUI  admit  that  tie 
country  thereabout*  ia  no  paradise,  no  Garde*  U  lake . 
agriculturally  speaking.  It  is  unsuitable  alike  fer  fsttrii< 
and  cattle  breeding.  If  one  gora  far  enough  nut  hi  til 
find  rich  black  loam,  a  prosperous  cotton  belt.  W«tv*l 
ar*  th*  vast  tablelands  of  Llano  Estacada  Rsi.fir  In 
midway,  and  though  considerable  local  businm.  ... 
cleared  through  the  sleepy  little  sunbaked  hamlet.  th.l 
was  not  cvto  incorporated  as  a  separate  villas*,  ra  (c« 
would  deny  that  most  cf  the  land  where  oil  has  tom  foul 
eras  cf  singularly  little  value  otherwise.  Only  » f«  if  U» 
richest  men  had  any  cattle,  and  th*  git*  of  oth.e  j«rti.( 
th*  state  was  to  th*  effect  that  the  only  crop*  ■«*  gnu 
lizarla,  ractua  and  hookworm.  That  may  le  an  cziipri 
tmn.  I  cut  it  ia  no  secret  that  de».t  rested  upon  tbr  ivihtry 
aid*  fake  a  |ssll  Many  of  the  aettlem  were  about  lemiy  t 
move  out  and  throw  up  the  sponge. 

Much  of  the  country  itself  is  rough  and  broken,  «Mil 
with  innumerable  ’spud"  hills,  ud  tin  i 
direction  by  cations,  gullHw  and  ravins*  llre.|i 
run  the  moat  ezccralde,  uns|M«kably  bid  rcsib  I 
my  had  fortune  to  ride  over. 

“Why,  they  couldn't  sell  their  land  down  there!'’  ml 
ooe  of  the  largest  oil  operators  in  the  Southwest,  «b*U< 
been  dswuming  the  big  churn*-  and  h«h  Spots  if  tl.tr- 
duatry.  "It  was  absolutely  no  good.  Thoir  wmlik  *u 
literally  forced  upon  them  It  was  a  honahoe,  pm  ai« 
simple.  It  reminds  me  almoat  of  the  Cushi**  (of.  »* 
largvrt  In  the  world,  and  how  before  oil  was  looid  Ik*" 
the  Government  literally  bad  to  force  the  Indians  to  *c;t 
th-  land.” 

Me  did  not  mean  of  course  that  the  landowner*  nwil 
Ranger  woe  at  aU  slow  or  unwilling  to  accept  «*  «*>'* 
ao  suddenly  thruat  upon  them.  But  the  «ti*mity  «f 
contort  struck  even  a  prof.— tonal  oilman  hardened  te/i't 
such  freaks  of  fortune.  Nor  dewa  it  end  theft.  01 
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“All  aboard!” 


Start  now  and  start  right.  Resolve 
to  make  1919  a  health-winning  year. 
This  health  campaign  is  the  most  im¬ 
portant  of  all — both  for  America  and 
for  you.  It  is  the  most  vital  safeguard 
for  your  family  and  home. 

Protect  your  own  health.  Keep 
the  children  and  the  workers  in  good 
physical  condition. 

Eat  a  good  soup  every  day.  This 
is  one  of  the  simplest  and  surest 
means  of  keeping  in  good  physical 
trim.  All  authorities  agree  on  this. 
Begin  today’s  dinner  with 


21  kinds 


12c  a  can 


Campbell's  Tomato  Soup 


You  will  be  surprised  at  the  help  it  gives 
you  in  maintaining  vigorous  health  and  energy. 

It  tones  the  appetite,  strengthens  digestion, 
provides  valuable  regulative  elements  which 
the  body  positively  requires. 

Served  as  a  Cream  of  Tomato  it  is  espe¬ 
cially  tempting  and  nourishing. 


red-ripe  tomatoes,  blended  with  choice 
butter,  delicate  herbs  and  other  nutritious 
materials. 

The  contents  of  every  can  produces  two 
cans  of  rich  soup  — 
delicious  and  satisfying. 

And  it  costs  you  less 
than  if  you  made  it  at 
home. 


We  make  it  from  the  pure  juice  of  fresh  home. 

Order  it  from  your  grocer  by  the  dozen  or  the  case, 
and  get  the  full  benefit  and  enjoyment. 
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CRABBED  YO UTH 


Hr  railed  the  Un  and  placed  it  on  the  moA 
l-ijard  him  An  Sum  Lee  leaned  ova  to  grt  it. 
her  chrek  brushed  a£ainat  hu,and  it  sccctol  lit* 
minute  before  either  of  them  moved.  Tret, — 
Krnot  never  did  deride  whether  Sm 
Lee’s  arm  was  about  ha  wc'i  before  he 
had  turned  his  lip*  toward  htn. 

Sara  Lot  leaned  bock  roetentedlj. 

"I  jot  the  fan."  aha  laid. 

-  Good  Lord ! "  Ernret  laid  reverently 

He  remembered,  when  he  thouiht  <1 
it  afterward,  that  It  wu»  he  wbj  kid 
turned  Sara  UV"  fare  toward  ha  ird 
kiord  her  a  second  time. 

-Sara  Lee.  Hove  your  he  »id. 

Sara  L«  breathed  mlentedly. 

“But  did  you  jiat  find  it  tut!"  u. 
allied. 

-No;  but - ” 

Ertiort  frowned.  He  hadn't  mini  to 
toil  her  tint  he  lovod  her.  Ill  d.ll.  t 
•ant  to  marry  ber-ard  yi*.  Gtd  inv 
he  did !  He  didn't  want  to  marry  my. 
one.  particularly  a  woman  ton  jan 
younger  titan  himself.  And  there  »* 


By  PhyM®  Dwgmnn<s 


r-  KKNF.ST  had  not  been  in  love  wit  h  Sara 
he  would  have  been  bored;  in  fact.  f  SmUr 
had  known  that  Emct  loved  her  he  might 
have  bren  bored.  A*  it  aaa  h-  -m  enjoying 
hlnutlf  Immerucly.  It  amused  Urn  to 

ait  at  the  table  in  the  I—*'  ridiculous  - 

dining  room,  Ibtening  to  Mr*.  I— « 
fatuous  chatter,  to  Mr.  U*  a  timeworn 
lokes.  to  Freddy’s  youthful  repartee 
and  to  look  at  Sara  Lee.  At  least,  that 
•U  hardly  amuaimcnt  -looking  at  Sara 
Lee.  It  waa  Joy  unbounded,  for  Sara 
Lee  was  one  ol  thoeoaicat  young  women 


Urns',  smiled  aa  he  met  Sara  Ue’e 

I  will,"  Void. 
“Say.  Mr.  Osgood."  Freddy  said  ind- 
ileeily,  buniog  toward  Errret,  "I  want 
to  **k  you  somethin*.” 

“lire  away!”  Erneat  aid  cheerfully. 
”  Would  you  rather  be  a  colonel  with 
an  ea*le  on  your  shoulder.  or  a  pnvau 
with  a  chicken  on  your  knee! 

Freddy  paused.  watching  the  family 
Mpectanlly.  Kmart  laughed  heartily 
ui  Sura  1 «  wrtnkbd  her  noee  in  atniaw- 
ment  and  half  cloed  her  darkd-Mud 
'>•*_  . . . .... 


"But  what,  child! " 

Sara  I*o  waa  calling  him  AM  aw! 
Ertvnrt  decided  abruptly  that  be  ibiili 
never  make  up  hla  mind  about  aJjtlii* 

It  didn't  do  any  food  anyway. 

"Sara  Let.  1  want  to  marry  y«0» 
Mid. 

"Do  you!”  Sara  Lee  aaktd  rain*. 
"It  might  be  arrant*!.  Why  are  , re 
ao  aurpriaed  about  It?” 

"Uecauae— oh.  because  l  drei'tl" 

”1  euppooe  people  alaaj.  feel  tht 
way  about  marriage.”  said  Sar»  U. 
-I  know  I  do.” 

"Hut.  Sara  Lee.  I  didn't  know  p* 
were-  Ihla  aort  of  pereceil" 

"What  aort  of  person! ''  San  L* 
aaked.  "The  aort  one  kt—I  B**'*- 
I'm  not-  usually." 


Pretty  good. 


nuur  sauce.  — in 

''We  don't  hive  after-4ir.net  -If-. 

Me  Ihgood."  Mr.  I--  eapUInrel  «"  .he 

r.~’  from  the  table  "ll  k~p.  father  BBgX* 

n» she.  and  l  think  -  bad  hal.li  f  «  BBgjfflft 

'  "-"l  never  rtrtnk  ti.  '  Ernest  h-l. 

th... fully.  'Mur  ■liner.  I  n.r«.  "  HraH| 

A— I  ever,  that  Safe  Lee  »"•!•'■•'  -  BB«BB 

n  .miller  .f  cure  !•  —no  .1  .IMl.a-  WMSB 

.  . ggga§*& 

bwMng  at  him.  that  he  toe 
u.tl  if  man  wlm  waa  ured  WMWB 

,■  ,1  ll.iu.  ur.  .r  IV  ilrawl’ig-reawn  a.  IV  H8K9B 

I  ..re  —I  t»  **<*—  a- 
"Thai',  -hy  you  hat.  such  a  good 
compkeiloo."  Mr*,  lae declared.  "I've 
always  aid  that  tVre  waa  nothing 
nicer  than  a  g—l  akin  and  «h.  wirt  of  ]  — •  • 

gray  hair  you  have  ”  Erns-t  bowel  | _ 

gravely.  "  Your  hair  b  quite  premature, 
bn't  ItT"  Mrs  lire  continued. 

"I'm  Juit  thirty.”  Ernret  anawrred.  and  f.U  suddenly 

'  "ll'X.krel  at  hlmarlf  In  t V  mirror  a.  he  paotd  Into  tV 
living  room.  Tall,  slender.  eirelbnlly  tailored,  -ell  h» 
cured.  V  *N  a.  out  of  keeping  -llh  Ik.  laws  What- 
notted  apartment  aa-a*  a  penaant  pottery  dbh  of  marram 
would  have  been.  TV  comparison  was  hi*.  V had  core-  to 
the  Lee,' from  I>orb  Ungley'a  Siaty^eventk  Street  . tudlo. 

"Father  and  1  are  going  out  to  play  card.  Mrs.  Ire 
explained  a.  she  pinned  on  her  hat.  'kou  three  young 
t  ample  won't  mind  Vlng  left  alone,  will  y«m! 

"Probably  glad  lo  get  rid  of  us.”  Mr.  1>*  aatd  with  a 
•Ink.  _  .  _ 

"Not  at  aHI”  Ernst  anaw.red  them  both. 

"I'm  going  up  lo  Dave'*."  said  freddy. 

"  Mr.  O-good  and  1  can  go  to  a  movie."  Sara  Ire  added 


"No;  not  that."  Kmrel  aaid.  "Bmj 
woman  ia  the  aort  of  woman  ««• 
kiwwa”  Emat  wondered  •Vtlerlb' 
waa  by  way  of  Vlng  an  epigram  or  «• 
aort  of  thing  one  rep-ala -"nolU.1. 
But.  aomebow  you're  *.  ,«ng. 

"I'm  twenty,"  aid  Sara  Vc 
"And  I'm  thirty."  Kn-rt  gn^ ' 
"Ten  year,  older  than  you  I  Think  d  ll  ■ 
WhMi  you're  my  age  nib* forty 
"Probably."  Sara  Lee  aid.  .mlUl 
"llut  then  what  of  It!" 

"If.  -fa  cheating  you  out  of  your  youth  to 
you."  Erneat  aid.  "If*  not  right!  I  know  a  .on-  - 
Mr.  Langley  -  -ho  married  a  man  fifteen  year. old.r 

**  SWiSSSWo.  Oa.  a- 

age*?  "  Sara  Les-  aaked  gently.  hi 

Emcrt  looked  at  her  quickly;  her  v«re  had  the  t«-  « 

“^Y^’sh*  wanted  to  dance  and  play  about,  wd  V 
OCVTf  iJld  ** 

"Couldn't  they  have  played  acporatclyT" 

"They  did."  Erred  answered 

fts,<K-l,ir22  ur15®. '» a-  ■“.'i 

Emisl  loc*rel  a.  her  blankly.  Woman'.  IntuilWi. 
you  in  love  with  VrT"  Sara  Lee  went  on. 

Emewt  aoid  nothing;  Imt  hi,  e>«.  a.  be  lookrf  »• 

'^ehi-kl  gently.  "It  bn't  ao  terrible  no.  t-l- 

•  rAKSf  -  me,"  Erjmit ai. 

He  had  r-cr  talked  to  anyone  a  Wfc  ^ 
w**  talking  of  Vr  to  Sara  U*  ofall  peopje'  ^^,1 


ouiekly.  •  •«*  here “  Sara  Uw  announced.  Mi 

Mra  Lee  kloed  her  daughter  and  went  out  with  Mr.  flufly  bather  fan  from  tV  crescfc  "I  ough 
Lee;  Freddy  followed.  ..  thb.  oughtn't  I!“  she  aeked.  "Uke  tkb  " 

"  Don't  let'*  go  to  a  movie,"  Sara  Lee  said  Ererel  over  tV  tope  U  the  feathers  with  V 

"I  don’t  -ant  to.”  Ernest  answered.  "We  might  sit  eyre, 
hen  and  talk  and  then  go  down  to  tV  Beau*  Arts  for  a  Knot  gnoarel 

lemonade  or  something.”  "I  think  you're  trying  to  vamp  me.  inf. 

••  I'd  Uke  to  talk."  aid  Sara  Lee.  “  I  frel  la*y.  Kindly  remember  my  yearn,  lias*  you  i 

she  Stretched  Vr  bare  arms  and  yawned  prettily  grey  hairs'  - 
Ernest  laughed.  SV  had  so  many  of  tV  triclo  that  Dotb  "Nowe  whatever!”  Sara  Lre  replied 
practiced  succe-fully!  They  must  V  inVrent  in  women,  learning  I  delft  ay  TVy're  not  grey! 
he  thought ;  for  thb  twenty-year-old  child  could  never  be  hare  a  while  ago  ” 

accused  of  being  consciously  attractive.  S  V -aa  eo  charm-  "Your  sex  bare,  vary  rapidly”  V  aras 

inglv  young,  so  naive,  so - Ernest  wondered  what  she  Sara  Lev  Waned  over  and  fanned  the  amc 

would  do  If  he  kir—d  her.  She'd  probably  think  they  were  rette  eo  that  H  blew  ia  gray  clouds  toward  k 

engaged  He  rather  wished  they  were.  But  Dors -  few  mcsnenU  Ernot  waved  it  away  with  h 

"Whatever  are  you  smiling  lo  yourself  ah-sut?"  Sara  he  saw  that  she  was  laughing, 
f^-e  demanded.  ” It  bn't  a  bt  polite."  "I>evil!” 


Digitized  by  Google 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


25 


A  NEW  AMERICA - 

A  NEW  EFFICIENCY 


Today  divides  our  proud  past  from  a 
fruitful  future.  Old  America  is  gone  — 
we  stand  upon  the  threshold  of  a  more 
exalted  time. 

Our  national  horizon  widens  —  we  see 

with  clearer  vision  now. 

• 

A  broader  concept  of  efficiency  pre¬ 
vails.  The  War  has  “mopped  up'*  once 
accepted  standards— and  inaugurated  new. 

We  face  a  period  of  industrial  expan¬ 
sion  the  like  of  which  the  world  has 
never  known. 

With  fresh  determination,  therefore, 
we  must  shoulder  new  responsibilities  — 


take  up  bigger  burdens— solve  momentous 
•  questions — tackle  unaccustomed  duties — 
in  short,  prove  worthy  of  our  birthright 
as  Americans. 

Our  mental  powers  —  may  they  be 
quicker,  keener,  more  alert  —  our  nerves, 
too.  equal  to  the  strain  of  unexampled 
effort— our  manhood  strong  for  worthy 
service  in  this  New  America  of  ours ! 

To  modern  men,  even  so  humble  a 
servitor  as  mild  Robert  Burns  will  still 
bring  home  his  timely  message  (more 
than  ever  timely,  now!)  of  moderation 
as  an  aid  to  fitness  and  efficiency. 


HAVE  YOU  TRIED  ONE  LATELY? 


(fl fycvTTVj 

CIGAR 

~~G F.nfuat  rtr.AR  CO..  INC..  11Q  WEST  4-0™  STREET.  NEW  YORK  CITY. 
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"Yen,  dear,-'  Sara  Lre  answered;  "but-let's  tee.  You 
love  ms  and  Mrs.  Langley  love*  you.  She  amuse*  you  and 
entertains  you  much  more  than  I  do.  I'm  hopcimciy 
middb-dass.  of  course.  1  know  all  that.  Tvs  met  un¬ 
people,  hut  I  don't  know  the  sort  of  people  you  know." 

“Sara  U*.  you’re  not - " 

"Pteate  don’t  interrupt  me  yet.  She’s  your  sort  and  I’m 
not.  It  would  probably  be  easier  for  you  if  you  loved  her. 
But  if  you  don’t,  you  don’t;  and  I’m  glad." 

"Sara  Lre.  you’re  wonderful!"  Ernest  mid.  “I  guam  I 
never  knew  it  before.” 

“Oh.  I’m  not  wonderful."  Sara  Lee  said.  "I'm  lost  a 


■>ne  uni»Q  ewew  or,  oair  irora  ner  icrehead.  pulkdr 
out  softly  over  her  ears  and  temples.  She  oa, 
had  done  it  simply,  because  Doria  Langley's  hur  ^ 
the  dose  net,  had  so  obviously  been  done  by  „  hairdo- 
"Alan  Worth  b  coming  to  tea."  Doris  eaid 
"Who  b  heT”  Sara  Lee  asked.  "I  like  to' know  .bent 
people  before  I  meet  them -particularly  when  they  don't 
know  about  me.  What  docs  he  do?” 

"Alan?"  Doris  laughed.  "Oh,  h«  philander,  .w 
•nth  pretty  ladies  and  breaks  their  poor  hearts  -  like  Eraii, 

"But  b  he  a  musician  or  a  writer  or  a  pointer?”  Sin 
L«  persisted.  “I'Ve  never  been  in  a  studio  bdore  std  I 
GXp<*Ct  ft  £H4t  (Mftl. 

"No;  Alan  ian't  any  of  those,"  said  Doris.  "BUtsihr 
b  the  bead  of  the  Worth  Prem  and  Alan  b  getting  nudy  ts 
take  over  the  butr-ma.  He'a  only  twenty;  so  he  isn’t  a 
uniform  yet.  His  mothsr’a  ill,  and  they  want  to  k«p  hin 
at  borne  as  long  as  he’ll  stay." 

"Poor  kid!"  said  Sara  Lee. 

"Oh,  I  don’t  know!"  said  Doris.  "Have  you  get  that 
feviing  too?  Emle,  here,  used  to  be  the  mist  viulwt  kil. 
the-bocheo  that  ever  lived.  And  he  stands  about  as  unit. 
■*nc*  of  poming  any  sort  of  physical  eiaminalie*  at  I  da” 
"Era  and  1  have  talked  about  that  too,"  Sin  Lre  aid. 
’  I'm  sorry  he  can’t  go.  But  someone  has  to  stay  at  In, nr 
T.fl  me  about  the  other  people  who  are  coming.” 

"No  one  particularly  Interesting Doris  said.  ’’Tim 
a''d  Helen  Davb-she  sculps,  and  Tom’s  a  pocr  brnighinl 
iMWSgmpwman.  And  the  Warrens  they're  both  puint.r. 


"I  lovo  you!"  Sara  Lee  patted  Ernest «  hand  gently. 

“Why  can’t  wo  be  married  and  go  off  to  the  country 
somewhere?”  be  asked. 

"Not  yet  anyway.”  Sara  Lee  said.  "Why  don’t  >« 
take  me  to  call  on  Mrs.  Langley?"  He  stared  at  her 
”1  think  that’s  what  you’d  belter  do.  We  won’t  *-  «" 
gaged  yet  not  until  we're  sure.  I  think  you  ought  to  let 
me  go  round  with  your  sort  of  people  for  a  while." 

"Sara  I— c,  you  are  wonderful!”  Ernest  said.  “You’r* 
the  meat  wonderful  woman  I  ever -oh.  I  know  I'm  talking 
like  a  schoolboy.  Goon:  laugh!  But  you  needn’t. 

I  want  to  marry  you.  There  aren't  any  doubts  at 
all.  Truly,  there  aren’t 

"How  about  me,  t 


Sara  Lee  asked. 

"Ilow  about  my  doubts?  You’d  better  run  along 
home  now  and  Just  think  about  things.  I’m  going 
to  bed." 

She  walked  to  the  clcwet,  while  Ernest  got  hb 
stick  and  hat,  and  opened  the  door. 

"No:  you  mustn't  kus  me  good  night.”  she 
•aid.  "We’re  not  to  kiss  each  other  any  more- 
not  until  things  are  settled.  It  complicates  things." 

"Oh,  Sura  Ire.  you’re  so  wise!"  said  Eraret. 

He  kured  her  hand  gravely  and  Sara  Lre  smiled. 

"Good  night!" 

"Good  night!"  she  said,  smiling. 

She  closed  the  door  and  stood  for  a  moment  1 
with  hor  hand  an  the  knob.  Then  she  flung  her-  M 
•elf  on  the  couch  and  buried  her  fare  in  the  ugly  M 
purple  pillows.  When  she  got  up  her  eyes  were  S 
trur-wet ;  but  she  was  smiling.  She  -sliced  aero.  JM 
the  room  to  the  mirror  and  looked  at  her  reflection.  /M 
The  drep-art  gray  eyre  looked  back  at  her  coolly; 
but  she  was  plesred,  for  she  trailed  again. 

"I  wonder  Just  how  pretty  she  la?'*  she  -hi*, 
iwred.  "But  I'm  not  afraid -I'm  not!" 

She  was  in  bed  and  half  asleep  before  Kraeat  v 
reached  hb  apartment.  If  he  could  havi  sren 
Sara  Lee  after  ha  left  her,  things  might  have  been  -d 
dearer  for  him.  As  It  was.  hr  was  bewildered; 
there  seemed  to  be  nothing  of  which  be  was  really 
sure.  He  loved  Sara  I«e  he  knew  that.  He 
decided  that  perhaps  he  didn't  know  her  very  wel  Al¬ 
ways  when  he  had  thought  of  marrying  her  he  had  t>  -  igM 
of  her  os  well,  as  Sara  Lee;  pretty,  disturbingly  young 


Hraret!”  “  Ernest's  s  good  architect,"  mid  Sara  Lre. 

banked  hi.  gods  "Y»  he  dam  that  better  than  anything  cUc.  Aid 
1-e’i  clothes  a  you  you  don’t  do  anything  Intermting,  Mbs  Lre?” 

Sara  Lee's  eyre  narrowed  aimed  Imperceptibly,  and  let 
amde  waa  charming  as  ahe  lifted  her  ryre  to  Doris'. 

"  I’m  a  musician,"  ahe  aaid.  She  looked  quietly  at  Kcnnl 
“You  play  the  piano?”  Doris  asked. 

"I  play;  and  I  write  very  bad  little  songs  that  may  le 
’'-ter  one  day.  They  may  nevor  be  uulully  goed;  but  a* 
tley're  only  supposed  to  bo  awfully  simpb  my  g«ol 
oughtn't  to  be  hard  to  rrech.  My  prreent  goal.  I  nren” 
"A  shifting  goal  b  a  convralreil  thing,”  Doris  tgrred 
"Won't  you  pUy?”  She  waved  a  bare  arm  tossrd  lie 

’  “I’d  rather  not."  Sara  Lee  aald.  "I  want  to  salch  you 
and  the  other  people  who  are  coming  to  tea.” 

Alan  Worth  cimr  neat  a  tall  young  man  with  rid  hilt 
i  ad  light  eyelashes  He  and  Sara  lev  started  chalUrit* 
almost  at  once. 

"Ernie,  dear,  I  srant  to  show  you  my  pirture,"  Dorti 
said. 

"Come  along,  Sara  Lre.”  said  Emnst  ns  hu  got  up 
'-twdiently. 

•Run  along  yourself,"  Sara  Lre  retorted.  ’TmtaUmg." 
Kraret  lol lowed  Doris.  The  picture  was  one  he  had  mm 
More,  unchanged  save  lor  a  stroke  or  two. 

"I’d  forgotten  you  hsd  seen  It,"  Dork  said 
Emm:  looked  at  her  curiously.  He  realised  vtgwiy 

\ _  that  Doris  and  Sara  Lre  weren’t  getting  cm.  I’rul.sU, 

ft  *  .  It  m  Just  that  they  didn’t  know  each  other.  B»t 

ft  4  Dorb  seemed  to  be  acting  strangely,  lie  •ondicnl 

„  what  the  matter  was. 

When  they  went  back  Sara  Lre  was  fitting  si  the 
piano  and  Alan  was  bending  over  her. 

/  "Thb  b  my  Rockaway  WalU,"  ahe  was  saying. 

It  was  a  rather  aeif-eocitcious  littb  tune.  Ernret 
thought. 

H-#  "I  like  It.”  Alan  said.  "It  has  a  nlre  lilt." 

i'  's  . "  Sara  Lre  smiled  and  looked  at  Ernest. 

,///  ,  *'ll'a  nire.”  hr  said. 

/  V. .  Sara  Lre  smiled  again.  Suddenly  she  brought  Dr 

•7  *Y.  ,  hands  down  on  the  iiiano  with  a  moth  and  thre*  >« 

*  Dead  back.  Threi  she  plsyed.  They  forgot  the  hub 

wait*  after  the  flrat  bare;  they-  forgot  the  tea-evicy- 
thing.  It  was  the  Liebretod,  which  was  not  meant  for 
I  the  piano:  but  Sara  Lre  plnyrd  well.  Brawl  tnarwhd 

at  the  strength  of  her  white  hands;  at  the suddeo  firm- 
.  nma  of  her  mouth.  The  doorbell  rang  insistent!)’ I-’ 
fore  anyone  heard  H.  Sara  Lre  left  tbe  piano  abrupt.) 
and  sat  beside  Ernest  on  the  couch. 
c „ .  *  ”  I  didn’t  mean  to  jump  into  Wagner,"  the  tpefo- 

_  .  -  glted  to  Doria.  "I  haven’t  plsyed  thst  for  slorg 

“■"I*  time-  and  I  love  it  sol  You  see.  my  family  are  Teddy 

SS  ^  w^srasfr-- 

l--.rrr-  -  jsittica  fSiESAK 

*  ,a*  «  P0?-~  "Nonsrarer  -id  Sara  Lre.  "I  don’t  play  pwtlrj'b' 
■we.  Sara  Lre  well.  I  just  love  it,  and  feel  it;  and  my  fingers  d*> 
the  shimmering  matter." 

^ded  slippers.  "Gee!"  Alan  said  "Wagner!  He’s  a  highbrow,  all 
hron  a  much  the  right,  all  right !  1  like  your  Hoekaway  Walt*  better. 

.  .  Lre  laughed  merrily. 

■Ml.  “Its  aw-  "Thank  you  I"  she  said. 
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IT  took  the  curtailment  en¬ 
forced  by  war  to  make  us  real¬ 
ize  how  strong  a  hold  the  Hup- 
mobile  has  upon  our  people. 

The  shortage  revealed  strikingly 
that  it  was  this  car  people  wanted 
—wanted,  because  of  the  peculiar 
kind  of  fine  and  faithful  service 
they  were  sure  it  would  render. 

Even  we  had  not  realized  how 
truly  it  has  been  called  the  car  of 
the  American  family— and  how 
sincere  a  compliment  people  pay 
it  now  by  unconsciously  calling 
it,  not  simply  the  Hupmobile,  but 
—The  Comfort  Car. 
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fCaatlnua*  /ram  P«„  It) 

Davis**  camp  in -Helen,  little  and 
Tom.  tall  and  homely.  More  people 
ind  more.  Two  little  Weal  Indian 
truggled  with  the  samovar, 
i  know,  having  a  samovar  at  a  tea  ia 
•ing  father  carve  at  a  dinner  party." 
re  said  suddenly.  "It  takes  your 
o  completely  off  the  conversation, 
it  sit  round  anil  wait  to  see  what  is 
.>  happen  next." 

.t  smiled  delightedly  at  the  laughter 
lowed. 

i’re  having  dinner  with  me.  aren’t 
he  asked.  "It  will  be  much  too  late 
to  go  home.” 

Worth  is  taking  me  to  a  funny  little 
estaurant,”  Sara  Lee  said.  "  Evrry- 
i  rooked  in  olive  oil.  and  there’s  a 
his  il«Tt  made  from  honey  and 
nd  whipped  cream;  and  the  menu 
iks  like  a  page  from  the  Anabasis." 
iled  at  Alan.  "EnUmUttn  rstUrn- 


exeept  Ernest.  He  hated  Sara  Lee  and  "The  block  par 
young  Worth  for  talking  and  laughing  to  day!” 
notsily.  Just  like  a  couple  of  kids!  Ernest  "WeB?” 
felt  extremely  old.  As  he  watched  Sara  Lee.  “  Oh.  well  youn 

her  soft  hair  blown  back  from  her  forehead,  Alan  and  me  deco 
her  cheeks  flushed,  it  was  impossible  to  kida  to  the  count 
imagine  her  as  hia  wife-as  Mrs.  Emm  all  day-he  just  l 
Osgood.  "AU  right!  I'll 

He  couldn’t  concave  of  taking  that  child  -  Meet  me  at  1 

to  his  perfectly  respectable  family  and  in-  you  can.  The  ma 
trodunng  her  as  his  wife.  A  girl  who  quoted  all  right.” 
the  Anabasis  and  talked  glibly  about  high  "Yn.  Good-b 
school •  Yet  ahe  had  been  so  wholly  mature  "I  danced  until 
the  night  before.  And  she  was  so  deliciously  "You’re  very 

Cy.  He  Anally  decided  that  be  was  a  worked  until  one. 
whatever  he  did.  "Huh!  Good-1 

After  Sara  Lee  and  Alan  had  gone  he  ex-  The  telephone 
™-ed  himself,  despite  Doris’  reproach*,  up  the  receiver, 
and  dined  alone.  It  was  a  t aside*  meal.  "I  must  be  r 

and  he  went  back  to  his  rooms  to  work.  As  “  I’m  sleepy  now. 
he  lore  up  the  drawings  he  had  made  the  four!" 
night  before  he  wondered  whether  he  He  was  barely 
would  ever  do  decent  stuff 


else  in  the  world!  You’ve  been  such  a  good 
friend;  and  I  love  you  so!” 

Ernest  looked  at  his  plate,  because  he  did 
not  want  to  meet  Doris’  eyes.  His  own  had 
tears  in  them. 

’’I’m  pretty  fond  of  you,  you  know, 
Dorry,"  he  said.  ’’No  one  will  ever  know 
all  you’ve  done  for  me!  I’d  never  have 
been  any  sort  of  an  architect —or  man. 
either,  for  that  matter— if  it  hadn’t  been 
for  you.” 

’’ Nonsense!”  said  Doris,  smiling  now. 
"Sara  Law  will  make  you  work  as  I  never 
could.  Of  course  she  couldn’t  have  intro- 
duced  you  to  all  the  people  I  have.  But 
I'll  turn  you  over  to  her  now.  You  know, 
Ernie”- Doris  looked  up  and  smiled 
again-”  I  think  I’m  a  beginner,  and  Sara 
Lee’s  a  finisher!  I  ran  start  people  straight, 
but  I  can’t  keep  them  straight.  She  can  do 

•’Dorry!”  Ernest  said.  "Oh.  Dorry, 
_  you’re  such  a  dear!” 

”  We  might  hare  breakfast  together."  he  They  were  quiet  while  the  maid  brought 
suggested.  "  I’ve  got  to  go  down  to  Helen's  in  the  coffee. 

directly  afterward,  and  that’s  the  only  "  You’ll  marry  her  right  away?"  Doris 
chance  I’ll  hare  to  talk.”  asked. 

"Come  up  right  away,  then.”  Doris  said.  "If  she’ll  have  me Ernest  said. 

“  I  want  to  see  you.”  Doris  looked  at  him  sharply. 

To  his  surprise  Ernest  found  Doris  “Why.  Ernie!"  she  said.  “Of  course 
dressed  for  the  street,  with  her  hair  done  in  she’ll  marry  you  I " 
a  loose  way  that  softened  her  face.  "She’s  so  young.  And  I’m  afraid.  I’m 

“What  "a  up?”  Ernest  asked.  older.  Asd-Alan'i  so  much  more  her  age.” 

"Nothing  particular."  "Alan!”  Doris  opened  her  dark  eyes  very 

“Well— you  wanted  to  ate  me - ”  wide.  "Well,  I  suppose  Alan  is  in  love  with 

“Oh!"  Doris  considered  her  grapefruit,  her;  but - ” 

"Ernest.  I’m  going  to  be  personal.’'  ”1  wish  I  was  sure!”  Ernest  said  slowly. 

"Go  aa  far  as  you  like!6  *’I  wish  I  was  sure!  I’m  afraid  she’s  too 

“You  won’t  care?”  young  really  to  understand  love  anywaw" 

“As  though  there  was  anything  you  "Too  young  I”  Doris  exploded.  '’Don’t 

couldn’t  say  to  me!"  Emm  said,  smiling,  be  absurd!”  lie  didn’t  answer  thst.  "I’m 
‘‘Well- all  right!  Em*t.  are  you  in  lovs  going  away  to-morrow  for  a  few  weeks, 
with  Sara  L»*?T’  Erncwt,’’  Doris  went  on.  "My  sister  in 

"Yea,”  Ernest  eaid.  and  was  surprise  Chicago  isn’t  awfully  well.  I  hope  when  I 
at  himself  for  answering  so  directly ;  but  he  comeback  you  and  Sara  law  will  have  lior., 
had  been  thinking  about  Sara  Lee.  half  married.  I  w  ant  to  see  a  lot  of  you.” 
dreaming  about  her  when  the  telephone  "DorL  dear!” 

rat*.  Her  voice  was  still  fr*h  in  hia  ears;  "loud  better  run  along  now.  Ernie. 
It  was  such  a  lolly  voice  to  greet  one  In  the  Sara  Lce’U  be  waiting.  In  case  I  don’t 
morning.  show  up  at  the  block  party  to-night  — 

”  Well.”  Doris  said.  “  I'm  glad.  And  I’m  good-by  and  good  luck  I”  , 
going  to  meddle  In  your  affairs  enough  to  She  stood  up  and  held  out  her  hand,  and 
advwe  you  to  marry  her  right  sway.  Have  for  a  moment  they  looked  at  each  other 
you  told  her  you  loved  her?”  awkwardly.  Then  Ernest  look  hor  in  his 

“Yew”  arms  and  kimed  her. 

"Marry  her.  then.  I  think  you’ll  be  aw-  Her  eyes  were  soft,  but  her  lips  had 
fully  happy  with  her.  And  oh.  Ernie,  you  barely  brushed  hi- 

don’t  ho-  much  I  want  to  see  you  "i'll  wri.e  you.  ”  she  said  "And  oh.  I 

happy!  You’ve  been  worrying  me  so  hope -I  hope  everything  will  be  all  right! 
lately.”  I’m  oo  awfully  fond  «.f  you-  and  Sara  Lee. 

"  Me?”  Ernest  asked,  trying  to  look  sur-  Good  by !" 
pnard.  "Good-by.  Dork!”  hr  said. 

“You!  You’re  not  happy  without  Sara  He  wondered,  as  he  walked  toward  l|el. 
lee.  You  need  her.  And  I  think  she  needs  en’s.  what  *»•  going  to  happen,  lie 
you  She  ll  make  you  work.  Ernie:  she’ll  eouldn  t  imagine  not  l-  ing  inam.il  to  San. 
1.  the  best  thing  In  the  world  for  you.  And  lev  eventually.  Even  if  she  married  some- 
I  d  rather  have  you  happy  than  anything  one  else,  he  resolved  to  wait;  for  he  was 


•pianuiy, 

ilhmot  dun,"  Alan  Worth  added.  book.-  '  .  "**  * 

you  too  long  from  school  to  im-  Doris’  tea  introduced  Sara  Lee  Into  her 
?'•  Kara  Lee  asked  Ernest.  circle  of  friends,  and  Ernest’s;  and  from 

aid  I  am.”  he  said.  that  day  ah*  was  accepted.  Thero  wero  in- 

sra  Lee  was  going  to  dinner  with  vitations  to  parti*  of  all  sorts.  She  and 
il.  Alan  Worth!  Ernest  wondered  Alan  were  the  youngest  of  the  crowd  and 
iris  had  invited  him;  he  had  never  they  were  naturally  clamed  together, 
her  house  much.  It  was  always  ”  Let’s  invite  Sara  Lee  and 

iuok/jiu  drk a."  Alan  BUfMted.  Alan !”  or.  "Sara  Lee  and  Alan  aay  this  or 
Idren ! " Doris  said, laughing. ’’ Have  that”— until  Ern*t  almost  wanted  never 
ore  tea,  Ernie?”  to  are  either  of  them  again.  They  were  the 

i  know,  in  my  last  year  at  high  gayest  of  the  gay;  they  were  always  rush- 
'  Sara  Lee  began,  turning  to  Alan  lng  in  breathlemly  and  telling  of  adventure* 
”1  doubled  —took  Homer  and  they  had  had -the  policeman  in  the  cigar 
ion  at  the  same  time.”  store  who  had  talked  abort  the  old  days  in 

-1 1-ord!  Doris  Ungley.  don’t  chat-  New  York;  the  little  Chin*,  shopkeeper 
We’re  being  reminiscent,"  Alan  in-  who  had  found  Sara  lae’a  lost  hag  and  re- 
nI.  membervd  her  the  next  time  she  went  to 

ninlscenree  should  never  be  inter-  Chinatown. 

’’  Tom  Davis  said.  "They’re  apt  to  Ernest  saw  a  good  deal  of  Sara  Lee  too. 
tonal  and  interesting."  There  were  dinners  together  many  times  a 

the  first  time  I  ever  was  rrminl*-  month,  but  never  at  the  out-of-the-way 


year  in  Nr.  York.”  To* 
'•loth,  fait  people  t*gln  t 
riot  be  and  to  move  Into  i 
Ev.rylh.it*'.  brine  doe  o 
and  Uoi’l  UtoW-il 

"boo  t  bo  to  doll.  Er 
commanded.  "fUlhoUr 
ua  You  aren't  vating  any 

"Gotta  grouch?'*  Alan  i 

rBsrefsfcSCa!! 


"Cow  km!  1  want  to  talk  to  you."  ho 

"What  I.  Iir*  fUr.  Lao  tried  Imp* 
^^haranoa.^. 

Enet  turrad  ,r,d  walked  Indignantly 
to  tho  bow. 

rwplr  rvvryw  brrr  I  II.  had  never  M 
mooy  pjoplt.  And  oo  on.  bo  Ukodl 
oria  kada  t  mar,  allrr  all.  Why  hadn't 
wfc  yot  M.  could  have  talked  to  her. 

He  walked  Into  tho  library  and  aat  down 
an  armchair.  He  »napj«J  open  bia  rlg- 
Kt.  raar  and  etrvck  a  match  indignantly. 

"Me  agriaet  kgnitiaa."  bo  mutter*!. 


dmooadmry  panel  lor  laticuo.  and  whao 
be  diaappeareti  It  *«e  aaaumod  that  bo  had 
ion.  u petal ra  to  mat. 

About  ten  o'clock  he  came  Quietly  Iran 
the  library,  "here  he  had  bn  aitt me  alone. 
Th.  Uvlnc  room  wa.  MM  with  mi*. 

”  Where 'a  Sara  Lee!"  he  aaked  T«- 
"I've  go*  to  apeak  to  her." 

“Out  in  the  atrveC.  dar.oc*  with  Alan." 
Tom  said.  “»Un«e  m.  f<*  whin. -|  m 
getting  punch  Ice  Hetra.** 

h'rneit  walked  through  the  hall  and 
itood  on  the  atrp.  looking  at  th.  atreet.  It 
wa.  Uk.  a  arm*  (rom  an  Italian  opera.  He 
felt  that  It  wa.  in  bod  taate  toboao  utterly 
wretched  aa  be  was  when  tbere  ■■  ao 
much  bmuty  la  th.  world. 

Th.  aky  woo  dwp  blot,  and  tho  tay  Jap- 
anmo  lantern.  that  woro  atrjrw  on  wire, 
acrooa  tho  «UOO«  danced  in  tho  wind.  Tho 


ftWZ 

man.  and  I’d  W 
It.  And  ynu  <M 


wantto  'ySm  M 
know  Ihc  * 

luxury 
of  sleep,  try 
an  Ostcrmoor. 
Carefully  built, 
layer  by  layer,  J 
of  sanitary  ma- 
tcrials  under  san-  V 
itary  surround-  ■ 
ings.  Soft  and  clas-  I 
tic,  they  readily  ] 
conform  to  every 
curve  of  the  body  and 
rest  each  tired  mus¬ 
cle  and  nerve.  There 
is  no  better  cure  for 
insomnia  than  an 
Ostcrmoor  Mattress. 

Let  us  send  you  our 
catalog.  “The  Test  of 
Time,”  and  samplcsof 
our  ticking— both  arc 
free.  If  your  dealer 
docs  not  carry  the 
Ostcrmoor,  wc  will 
ship  one  direct  to  . 
your  home  by  cx-  J 
press,  prepaid,  sc-  L 
curcly  packed  in  I 
leatherette  paper  J 
and  burlap.  Safe  M 
delivery  is  guar-  i 
teed.  a 

OSILRMOOR  A 
&  COMPANY  jjg ^ 
101  F.liiab«lh5tve«l 
N-w  YorW  m 
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both  wore  out."  Site  Lee  teid;  -ba  , 
can  I  wait  another  minute.  1  can't,  L-W” 
"  Don't  want  you  to"  ,Un* 

“You're  not  very  heltfu],''  Sant  Lee^ 
"Oh.  go  on-fo  on  I  Say  it!  i-T1, 


“  But  you  make  It  ao  hard!"  far,  W« 

ssrfisaaBte1-- 

•*  En**l,  fi  v*  month*  >xu  teto  n*  nv* 
loved  me.  *  oj  arid  you  »ert  toodd;  thu 
1  nmaitf  a  younger  man  lor  my  button!. " 

"We  derided  to  wait.  We  haven't  ulb.1 
ol  love  line  than.  I  don't  even  •  n»  tUt 
you  ear.  about  me  any  mote." 

She  looked  at  Emtnl  dptetantjy;  to; 
bamS^at^tah-d. 

Sara  Lee  gulped. 

"  Well.  I’ve  been  finding  out.  1  wu  UI 
afraid  then  that  yoj  »«e  right;  »  Iv* 
beer.  playing  with  Alan.  I've  tried  hud. 


"Goon!" 

Sara  I  .no  awallowid  an  indignant  tth. 

"  Wall.  AUn'a  bora  luaklrilove  ton." 

"  Well,  I  couldn't  t*U  him  that  I  .un¬ 
caged  to  you— when  1  waan'tl  And  I 
couldn't  aectn  to  atop  him.  And  I  *u 
aorry  for  him.  at  find.'' 

"Can't  you  talk  any  filter? "  Ernut  dr- 
minded. 

"Oh.  Ernia.  pleaa*  don't  talk  to  me  li.r 
that!" 

Sara  L««  flung  herwtf  at  Emeel'i  lot 
and  burnt  into  tear*. 

Then  aomethlngieemed  tomelt  in  Emu. 
He  real  lied  that  all  be  wanted  In  the  vjrfd 
waa  Sara  Lot'*  happiona.  And  ke  .u 
making  her  unhappy,  lie  lilted  her  t». 
derly  and  patted  her  tmnhllng  liouldm. 
klaaod  her  tear-wet  choekn. 

"Honey,  you  can  have  him."  ht  whi<- 
Mtod.  "Vr*  bean  a  brut.l  All  I  watt  b 
for  you  to  b.  aatUflod.  That'*  the  cal; 
happinw  which  counts  for  ma  I  do/t 
want  you  If  you'll  be  happier  with  him." 

"Wb-whalT"  Sara  Lw  gwp*i  hyiuc. 

mUv. 

E™»t*cS!ltfris^i  hST*  *" ritUr 

"Why.  I  ahould  aa'y  it  wa.!"  Sara  b. 

eriad.  Erniat  wtneod.  "I  th-thnught - “ 

aba  aobbed.  "Oh.  I'm  *o  tired  I  I  ULOugld 


poem!  Crohbuf  abe  aobbed.  "Oh.  I’ 
1  together—  YobjA  you'd  hate  mo.  Ki¬ 
lty  did  that  keep  Eroaat  thought  a 


I'm  eo  tired  I 


Emeat  thought  of  tho  kl«  DccbUI 
givwt  him.  and  he  touched  Sar*  U.'. 
mouth  tenderly  with  hi*  lip*;  kl— «1  b*r 
aoft  forwhead. 

"Why.  Ernie,  that'a  no  aort  <t  a  Urn 
after  five  month* I" 


^Alti^^^U."  Emeat  nld,iiatn- 

"Do  you  mean  to  aay  that  you  thought  l 
waa  In  love  with  Alan!  My  itar.1  »V. 
Emio-vou  habvl  You  tootel  Ycul-t- 


aeon  to  want  me  to  atop  trying  «“  " 
lovw  with  Alan.  And  1  wa.  alrald  l«h*l" 
you  didn't  want  mo  any  mare-iHfljM* 
you  wanted  mo  to  fall  In  love  with  Alan! 
You're  ao  wonderful  and  wiw,  and  I'm  -J«h 
an  Ignorant  little  thing!  ’ 

"Huh!"  Err— t  naked,  looking  at  k*r. 
"Huh,  yourself!"  Sara  Ice  .n.*-^1 
"You  Jioor  little— little  damfwll i7)wr»- 
1  aworel  You  little  deluded  chlld  l  I  *M 
you  to  marry  me-I  love  you  I  And  I 
thought  you  didn't  want  me  any 
Ard  you  thought  I  didn't  want  you.  «»m 
all  I  could  think  of  was  you-vou-jo*' 
1  love  you.  Ernie  I  And  you  love  «- 
don’t  you!  And  we'll  be  marrWd;  and  — 
Why,  what's  the  matter?  " 

Emcet  had  buried  hi.  face  In  h-  arm. 
It  waa  nearly  a  minute  briocc  be  lilted  >- 
and  ki—d  Sara  Lee'*  mouth. 
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Paramount  and  Artcraft 
Stars’  I .  a  test  Productions 
Here  are  their  latest  pro¬ 
ductions  listed  alphabetically, 
released  up  to  January  1«. 
Save  the  list!  And  tee  the 
picture*! 


rgEllME  cannot  blur  some  recollections.  If  you've  ever  lived  around 
1*®I  a  small  town,  your  memory  needs  no  photograph  of  what  it  looked 
IvKl  like  that.  Seen  the  Old  Town  lately  ? 

Or  any  other  of  ten  thousand  and  more  like  it  throughout  America — 
any  day  or  night  in  the  week  ? 

entire  the  huh  at  all 


Paramount 

!••>>>  II  '■«  t»m 


Jutt  di  fine,  he,  ,iute  just  the  w  me  pu  I  urea ' 
The  (imnu>  production*  distributed  by 
the  Famou*  l*laycr»-Li«ky  Corporation. 

The  picture*  idem  the  J  everywhere  by  the 
two  name*:  Paramount  and  Artcraft . 

And  those  better  motion  pictures  just 
ruturally  brought  with  them: 

Handsome  Modern  Theatres  All  Over 
the  Country 

-  Bigger  Business  for  Local  Merchants. 

-  Broader.  Happier  Life  to  Every  Man. 
Woman  and  Child. 


No.  the  “P  O 
rural  life  The  7:  jo  mail  it  no  limgrr  the  big 
excitement  out  whete  they  *till  breathe  frnh 
air  and  own  hreud  acre*.  Much  mr*e  going 
on  than  the  “Annual  County  Fair”  or  the 
good  old  C-hurch  Social. 

In  these  limes  whenever  “Jones,  the  Farm¬ 
er"  hanker*  after  a  couple  of  hours'  laugh* 
and  thnll*.  he  goes  ;u*t  where  “  Brown,  the 
City  Banker”  goev  AnJ  he  tees  ju«  as  fine 
motion  pscturcs  as  Mr  Manhattan  can  see  at 
Broadway's  torurst  theatre. 


O—.Hh,  liilim  .. 

0*«ulln«  r»#.ls»l.k 

A  |Hi  -HIM  <1 

Ifcwstihy  €•••11  #•  “ 
I  lU  I  »•  "Si  •  H 

\lvU«  M  •vtln  #• 


(paramount 

jHotlon  Q 


Artcraft 


IfcNigU*  l  *lrh nnt«  .•  "A 

M«l#  Ptrfiuwtn  •• 

I  HVki  mi  (.Mt^wisd 

D.  H  (.Hfllill  •  hndutduB 


FAMOUS  PLAYERS  -  I^\SK^^ORJra RAT  1  ON 


And  r»m.mh«r  that  mmy  Psrs- 
muunl  or  Arte»*lt  pietur*  that 
you  haven't  M«n  it  i»*  ••  • 
hook  you  h*vs  oe.er  rood.  . 


32 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 

RAINBOW’S  END 


Drcimtur 


is.nit 


com**  juat  nt  the  cr-d  of  a 
drought,  porhacaihc  wont  on  record.  One 
cd  i ho  greatest  banking  problems  whkh  the 
wh.it  Southwell  has  ever  had  to  far*  was 
the  relief  of  the  drought  areas.  State  and 
Federal  aid  was  required  to  th#  extent  of 
hundred*  of  millions  of  dollars.  Whole 
count!**  had  to  have  their  Liberty  Loon 
quota*  reduced  became  of  crop  failura 
and  the  depopulation  cf  wide  areas 
the  set  tiers  had  (tone  hack  tof 
and  Louisiana  to  work  in  the 
for  day  sun. 

Once- prtwperous  town*  dwindled  and  al¬ 
most  vanished  from  the  mao  as  the  hideous 
drought  kept  up.  Cattle  died  by  lha  un¬ 
numbered  thousands,  and  no  one  pros¬ 
pered  except  a  few  speculators  who  bought 
them  for  a  song  and  hurriedly  shipped 
them  East,  where  feed  was  to  be  had.  A 
breeder  drove  four  thousand  emaciated 
cattle  into  town,  many  dying  in  their 
tracks  as  the  herd  slowly  moved  along, 
anil  stopped  In  front  of  the  bonk. 

"Here."  he  shtuted  to  the  banker,  "is 
your  mortgage! 

And  he  boarded  the  next  train  for  the 

On  a  trio  from  Fort  Worth 
a  few  weeks  ago  we 
white-topped  wagons 
way  hack  to  Wnatern  Texas.  1 
wore  whole  famUlee  with  all  t 
hold  good*.  These  people  were 
willing  to  try  th.ir  fate  on  the  prairie* 
that  the  4mt  great  genera!  rains  In  t 
years  had  fallen.  Late  at  night  ae  pa-ed 
t'licainpmrnta  cf  returning  aettlen.  with 
live  or  six  wagons  gathered  in  a  circle 
round  the  Are.  |uat  as  in  the  earlier  days  of 
Indiana  and  buffalo*.. 

Tho  more  prosperous  inhabitants  who 
did  not  actually  have  to  move  out  cf  the 
country  were  nevertheloa  reduced  to  their 
financial  up^rr*.  0n  »«*"  1  ■“* 


later,  after  oB  had 


who  had  attended  the 
to  revisit  the  county  «s!.i 
of  Ranger, 
cf  all  the 
_  to  that 
T"  be  asked  a  native, 
hate  forgotten  all  about  it 

,hey  “ns;  is.t.'ss 


a 

i  his  search  for  the 

Tie  sun  had  hardly  risen  when  I  walked 
out  Into  the  yard  of  the  house  where  »c 
;  the  night.  Our  host**,  a  bright. 

. .  . . .  young  woman,  wife 

cf  a  local  physician,  was  talking  to  the 
*  amber*  of  the  partv.  Roundabout 
the  most  indescribable  mum  I  had 


“They  have 


Poverty  cf  so 

all  these  have  been  swept  away  Qk» 
turan  leaves  before  the  oily  blast  of 
wealth,  prosperity  and  busiseaa  acthrigj^ 


ago.  To-day  I 
sand  people  there,  and  they  i 
often  at  the  rate  if  nearly  I 
a  day. 

It  was  midnight  i 


our  mortgage  I  Take  ‘am!  I'm  through.”  in^^two^oa 


spUan 


three 


old  cattle  i 


i  could  not 


if  any 


w  serious  drought,  though  he  told  cf 
the  last  big  buffalo  killing  In  which  bo  bad 
taken  part,  that  of  1877.  II.  Used  a  couple 
of  hundred  mile*  beyond  the 
also  oil  development*.  I  sake* 
oil  had  Imvii  found  near  Mm 

”  No."  he  replied;  “  there  hav.  been  some 
Itwl  welts,  but  I  sure  would  Ilk-  to  atrike 
oil.  I  moved  one  thouaafld  i.a.l  of  rattle 
back  to  Missouri  at  a  total  coat  of  *10.000. 
and  they  have  appreciated  In  value  only 

"'nut  I  don't  know."  added  the  old  man 
thoughtfully,  "whether  It  wUI  do  some  cf 
the  men  In  our  section  any  good  to  strike 
oil.  They  naturally  hav.  no  amt.  They 
had  some  good  yvare  hers  s  while  ago  and 
made  In  a  number  of  raws  frwn  130.000  to 
*150.000.  Now  they  have  nothing  and  are 
badly  In  debt,  for  oa  soon  as  they  mode 
1100,000  they  at  once  set  out  to  buy  as 
much  land  and  cattle  as  If  th.y  had  been 
worth  1-00.000  In.t.ad  of  half  that  amount." 


“^Oh!  be  mixad  hi 
trie  fan." 

"Who’d  you  get? 

"Oh.  some  fciWr  I 
"Who  was  he?" 

“f  don't  know;  he  lust  blew  late 
The  day  I  » as  in  Ranger  site 
‘  people  came  in.  eleven  hundred  <f 
i  the  local  authorities 

A  local  paper  had  announced 
lime  before,  ettpw  pride  aad  in 
black  type,  that  half  a  million  people  had 
varied  Ranger  since  oB  had  bee.  struck, 
ami  then  with  singular- 
took  the  wind  out  cf 
milling  that  this  was 


I  the  plars  before  oil  was < 

The  Total*  of  Afoney  and  Muss 

Whatever  the  aatives  may  think  cf  (he 
town  now  they  cannot  be  arcusad  of  hav- 

Bhad  any  l&wsion*  an  to  Ka  attract k*. 

metropolitan  characteristics  before  the 
oil  came  A  young  man  who  wae  hern 
and  had  aeves 


Don't 


away  until  he  was  eleven  years  old.  when 
he  went  to  the  Dallas  Fair,  told  me  of  hit 


—  .  .beck 
far  the  first 


•When  I  got  oB  the  train  roaring 
and  looked  round  I  rraiiici  fee  lb. 


had  been  O  aad  _ 
bm  *f  her  family 


what  sort  of  a  | 


t  he  shock  ef  M  aad  cf 


when  we  reached  it  a 


.  .  ■-  •’*•'1  and  she  had 

«Bsmf  mverdy  from  rheumatism.  But 
riw  boom  had  put  new  hi.  Into  her.  nrw 
hope  aad  vigor.  Only  the  stupldeet.  dullest 
peraoa  could  fail  to  reapood  to  that  wine- 
like  stimulation.  that  quickened  ernsr  of  eei- 
•**  Dpermjnto^mw-lnafewnrinuttnJ 


kr 

*f 


A  Quick  Cur*  for  BoUhooUm 

Of  courao  the  drought  area  waa  larger 
by  far  than  the  present  developed  oil  terri¬ 
tory;  but  few.  Indeed,  are  the  rounds  in 
whirh  the  landowners  have  no  hopes  or  in 
which  UtU  are  not  being  made.  The  wild- 
callers  are  spreading  out  Unwise  in  nearly 
every  direction  from  the  developed  fields, 
and  oil  has  actually  been  found  In  about 
half  a  down  count**  cf  the 


pipe-Une^camte,  ^rrn*.^  tanks,  rigs,  mn- 
atST*"!  the  Mks.  ‘wT 


t  three  year.' 
drought  were  not  all  the  countryside  had 
to  suffer  from.  Perhaps  because  of  these 
very  conditions  an  organisation  *prang  up 
in  Western  Texas  more  than  a  year  ago  to 
resist  the  draft.  Its  motto  was  "The  dirk, 
the  pistol  and  the  Bible."  and  iu  modest 
purpine  was  to  kidnap  President  Wilson, 
put  an  ignorant  little  .lone  mason  In  his 
place  a*  provisional  President,  and  setts 
the  railroad  ami  telegraph  line  Always  a 
stench  in  the  nostril,  at  the  majority  rf  In¬ 
habitants,  who  were  a*  loyal  and  patriotic 
as  any  other  Americans,  the  organisation 
was  soon  suppressed  by  the  Government 
ami  three  cf  its  leaders  convicted. 

In  summing  up  the  case  for  hi*  client* 
the  attorney  for  the  defense  pcdr.ted  to 
them  and  exclaimed,  as  he  threw  himself 
upon  the  mercy  of  the  court:  "Th..  Is  tho 
greatest  collection  of  ignoranccever  brought 
together  in  a  court  room'" 

But  it  was  exactly  the  tort  of  propa¬ 
ganda  and  organixatioo  that  ought  U  ex¬ 
pected  In  any  territory  where  It  is  almost 
Impossible  to  wrast  a  living  fr.irt  the  sotL 


an  hour  or  so  in  the 
swat,  where  the  faint  apology  f„ 
baeti  too  much  In  the  impenetrable  dnrk- 
nem  even  far  the  native  who  draw  the 
car.  It  might  haw  bean  daacuurariag  had 
It  no*  been  for  the  bubbling  goodSat!rarf 
a  soldier  cf  fortune  of  oB  in  the 
poetry  at 

a  being: 

t  md  in  Better*  fi 


77  7  **«r  H»w  W, 

jghfjgarsuas 

oil  boom  in  that  way.  Whewwe  I  went 


raS  SsaisSaSS 


A  few  feet  away  _  _  _ 

aad  the  derrick,  cf  course,  overtopped  all 
the  house*.  The  yard  was  full  of  lumber,  a 

than  it  seemed  possible  to  concentrate  Into 
except  by  ao  earthquake  or 

toiern  bun- 
going  up.  In  this  the  family 
alive  as  soon  as  H  could  be  com- 

sss&srsis 

.  .  house  would  soon  go  up 
on  the  site  of  the  old  cottage  in  w  hom  very 
Imp-  limited  numbs*  of  roamsthey  had  acecsn- 
oodxted  fourteen  or  fifteen  oil-company 
1  in  officials  every  night  at  so  much  per  head. 
1  the  There  m  a  tidy  income  also  from  the  well 
in  the  yard.  tMugh  it  was  far  from  being  a 


might 

am*  any  moment,  and  the  yard  in  which 
we  stood  with  iu  little  cottage,  worth  only 


.  t  cf  thousand  dollars  a  few  months 
before,  could  U  aotd  at  any  time  for  per¬ 
haps  thirty  thousand  dollar*.  No  wonder 
the  young  woman  who  stood  so  reed  and 
alert  as  she  talked  to  us  radiated  vigor  and 


“I  wvh  I  could  ask  you  to  breakfast." 
she  sail  after  she  bad  apologised  for  the 
sW^ng  aciMcnmolalitA*.  which  though 
— I"«»ded  had  been  comfortable  and  proV 
evee  ably  the  bent  In  town.  "hot.  as  you  ran 
cMrutaotvwarr  no!  ali.geihrr  favnr- 
I  -ant  to  a, -Jog,,*  for  the  mu-. 
••  We  really  arc  trying  to  clear  it 
we  What  nn  awful  ink 


last  emr:g> 
i  enlarged  t 
lure  thar.  s 


interrupted  the  pro- 
the  party,  "for  there  la 


to  object  to 
before  the  mother 


Phywitml 

TAe  Progressive  Mayor  of  Ranger 

We  had  btvwkf  art  at  the  Oklahoma  EeU 
|W  lieu*,  e  low-coilinged  wooden  room. 
•W  proprMrmn  had  Muck  town  a  few 
months  before  with  a  cash  capital  cf  per- 
hape  Mt,  doiars  and  a  pretty  daughters 

surt^Tjasss 

*t°n-»i  W*  and’was 
ly  as  Mother  by  the 
-ho  came  and  went.  The  lead- 
hjghoui.  a  somewhat  more  pretentious 


the 

cf  the  Chamber 
to  be  in  effect 


in  the  tidal 
up.  aourisl 
riteraeot  It  is  no* 


VSSSS2S  fci 

vWted  America  be  would  not  hair  boa 


..to  talk  to 

— -  -  .—..Mwuuu  rose  and  be 

d  from  the  building.  We  f (flowed 
slowly  and  had  hardly  reached  the 
when  we  asw  him  in  .harp,  cf  a  huge 


■  '***  .**  OT^«"c^,nVhrfi^ 

ago  cf  the  Chamber  cf  Commerce. 


,  a  fervent  desire  that  tie  tfivi 
might  not  burn  down  on  trig  hands, 

n'nBU“tredhy*,Ch  *nonno,“  6"««w*v' 

"V  *nt  “»"«  1  did  wbra  1  *„ 
brought  here  a  few  month,  ago  to  t,i' 

charge  was  to  buy  that  engine.  Fireutlr 
enemy  of  a  place  like  this" 

The  growing  pains  of  a  town  like  Rasp, 
are  almost  beyond  description.  Il  i, 
■»«*•  the  ,ob  of  fradirg  the  neaw 
roo*  •wiwif  problem  b  tint  rf  fo. 
nifchinf  them  wlih  food  viler.  t> 

aU+p  and  acconvnnxlation§.  1^# 
dumpfnc  Upon  much  a  plao*  o ( task  lai 
•nd  v*rt  turn  belonging  to  the  pipe  li** 

5.rtd:Un5%lhc 

Often,  too.  in  these  boom  oil  toxia  0/ 
tuuvn  are  extramely  reluctant  to  g)„  u. 
the  privilege  of  drifting  In  the  front  sol 
back  yardx;  hut  as  long  as  the,-  are  ;«• 
muted  to  drill  there  no  fire-insuranc*  no- 
pany  will  writ*  a  cent  of  insurance  Ptmb 
who  rush  ui  to  open  imich  nwdid  itoie. 
and  restaurants  are  often  hsM  up  Iu 
week*  trying  to  iiervaade  nice  old  Ivftn  lo 
lease  thmr  homm  for  ouch  a  purptat  rribt 
than  for  drilling.  Nor  can  the  nriht  bs 
altogether  blamed.  Where  hs  c*  ihs  mi,h; 
get  a  few  hundred  dollar*  a  month  rtnlln, 
a  Ultle  old  house  for  mercantile  te  n» 
taurart  purposes  tlure  is  ala-si's  the  pm- 
bier's  chance  ol  making  nuUloaa  from  i 
well.  But  in  timo  the  more  pobUeuplht*! 
among  the  natives  and  Ihc  rw». 
who  always  consider  theinwlm 
nativws  after  about  thrte  months'  m. 
dene*,  come,  to  the  top  and  proceeds fitlir 
to  outvote  the  more  uriOsh  rkmenU  or  la 
buy  them  out. 

Unanimously  tUcfd 

Another  rnrious  problem  U  to eipaul  the 
railroad  and  postal  farilitl*s  fast  • 

Until  the  poet-olhc*  stall  was 
waa  said  that  at  one  time  more 
thousand  men  a  day  were  unable  lo  (e: 
their  mail  owing  to  the  iWr  idiyiiial  in¬ 
ability  of  handing  It  out;  and  I ...  a  lit* 
nearly  a  block  long,  thuugli  II  In  m»  s 
aecood-claaa  office.  Banks  we  in  lo  in 
commodaU  themselves  more  easily  to  lb 
changed  condition*,  though  their  dc-,.«u 
have  Increased  more  than  teriedd  In  t«* 
than  a  year,  and  the  number  ol  dell, 
checks  vastly  more  than  that. 

Ranger  had  nogovernment  whinthsUnis 
broke  upon  It.  but  the  mom  pubhc-einmel 
rwsideite  Immediately  hired  a  chamUr-.f- 
commerce  expert  from  one  cf  the  large 
duoe  a*  village  born,  and  the  county  com- 
mlaaionrra  gave  him  and  hi*  backer*  **• 
thority  to  art.  Some  way  can  al*a>*  I* 
found  to  regulate  an  oil  loan  wlon  M 

Wm®  Cm^fo  Wyomlnc.  An it  hit  tbt  map 

fTTVt  nerd  »n  If  it  tot  a  mayor,  arwl  ■  n** 
mifUn«  wis  tail'd.  The  duirmtn.  u**y 
ifnormnt  of  ptrliunmtary  mU^  floundt rrd 
mo rr  and  morr  as  time  w#nt  oo*  until  bt 
m  an  Mpcd  out  by  a  mhlt^hninHl  oil  of *ra- 
toe  who  oat  in  the  crowd. 

“Ufa  elect  the  old  guy  with  frost-i 
feather*  mayor,"  said  the  chairman  m 

‘^But  I  am  a  rewldent  of  Omaha."  pro¬ 
tested  the  oilman. 

"That  make*  no  difference,  do-  rt. 
boya?  "  ask  cl  the  chairman. 

'Tleil,  no  I "  »mc  f  rocn  a  t  housand  thrcisw 

"We  are  coming  civ"  the  village*- 
of  Range*  told  me.  "We  are  no* 
in  water,  gaa  and  sewers.  More  than  t.o 
thousand  imople  *eee  inoculated  .ton  *• 
had  a  typhoid  scar*.  Nest  •*  *•)'  J*’' 
paved  street*  and  good  roads.  W*  h*'.' 
rule*  regulating  building*.  p»olutiitin*  idl¬ 
ing  in  portions  of  the  town,  reyuliinj 
traffic  and  parking.  Evecjlhinr  wvff  I-  *' 
right  If  only  the  town  doesn't  burn  fj« 

now  sleeping  in  tents,  wmlkilg  »b» 
and  sitting  in  automoUlcw  at  ld^«- 

Tb.  etrvet*  of  Ranger  resemble  the 
exaggerated,  frrerish  melodrama* 
ever  conceived  of.  combined  with  » 
Buffalo  Bill  show.  There 
in  number*  that  wem  Mq*  " 
buaicat  streets  of  New  York  or  CUrtf* 
No  doubt  lh*  effect  Is  heightened 

open-air  garagm.  rrrry  vac*' 
IC..H-0"  ••  Pof  Ml 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


Straight 

Bones 

That  Grrw 
Straight  in 
Educator 
Shoes 


Bent 

Bones 

"hat  Were 
Bent  by 
fainted 
Shoes 


eral  ol  the  Standard  and  hi*  I ndrpcnd.nl 
od  roreparu-  to  do  the  actual  wort*  de¬ 
velopment  ob  portions  of  its  property,  the 
proceeds  to  be  divided  fifty-fifty,  but  tbe 
ripens**  to  be  borne  by  the  oil  companies. 
It  is  tbe  opinion  of  the  oil  industry  that  in 
all  probability  no  concern  ever  held  so  rich 
and  extensive  an  oil  acreage  as  the  Texas 
and  Pacific. 

But  do  not  suppose,  dear  reader,  that 
this  is  s  sure  tip  to  buy  a  nice  low-priced 
■tort.  It  may  or  may  not  be  cheap  at  the 
price,  but  it  is  surely  not -low.  the  prior  at 


The  Leather  in  the 


Is  Always 

First  Quality  Leather 

WK  don’t  have  to  tell  you 
about  the  Kducator 
vha^c.  You  know  it’s  built 
to  ‘let  the  feet  grow  as  they 
should"— to  prevent  the  (ttnn 
ol  the  corns,  bunions, csllouu^, 
ingrown  nails,  flat  lect  —  ills 
that  come  from  pointed,  bone- 
bending  shoes. 

But  in  thrir  days  when  tlie  high 
prices  of  Iratbri  are  forcing  many 
manulartutrti  to  use  inferior  mate-  . 
rials,  let  us  rr  mind  you  that  EJutaar 
f« H''tr  ••"aim  aatkaattJ.  Educa¬ 
tors  you  hoy  today  will  giie  the 
same  long  wear  as  Educators  yon 


there  *u  no  marked  advance  for  some 
tunc.  Even  in  January  it  was  only  200. 
In  March  it  reached  606.  and  stockholder, 
began  to  get  unewsy.  They  wrote  to  officera 
or  railed  upon  them  in  person  .anting  to 
know  what  to  do.  whether  to  hold  or  sell. 
For  some  the  temptation  waa  irresistible, 
but  the  majority  held  on. 


both  to  grow  rich  upon.  nnd  pleasant  only  a  few  weeks  before,  were 

Meanwhile  wells  were  drilling  a  few  feet  blackened  nnd  shabby,  that  the  whole 
from  the  rhureh  itself,  and  there  remained  place  waa  a  writer  of  noise,  dirt,  soot  and 
only  the  graveyard,  quite  a  large  tract  of  confusion. 

land.  It  is  not  an  unknown  thing  to  re-  Even  the  bank  looked  like  a  New  York 
move  graveyards  in  the  oil  flelda.  and  one  Subway  rush,  and  the  cashier  had  to  push 
of  the  favorite  stories  of  the  professionals  his  way  through  a  grrat  crowd  of  roughly 
has  to  do  with  the  operator  w  ho  waa  never  dressed  men  in  front  of  his  desk  to  rraeh  us. 
able  to  strike  oil  until  he  drilled  in  a  ceme-  He  said  his  deposits  had  increased  more 
tery.  when  luck  turned  his  way.  Hut  ths  than  a  million  dollars  in  fire  week*.  Ilia 
cemetery  near  Hanger  is  the  oldest  one  in  nervous,  eager  air  showed  that  even  the 

that  part  of  the  state,  and  the  oongrega-  usual  dignity  of  banking  rannot  always  be  to  be  true:  A  banker  in  a  city  not  a  great 
tlon  devilled  that  drilling  there  would  be  maintained  under  such  abnormal  comb-  ways  from  Ranger  had  been  sequsintod 
desecration.  Ho  the  cemetery  stands  to-day  tions  of  growth  and  prosperity.  But  like  with  a  young  »«nan  who  married  not 
undented,  though,  nf  course,  surrounded  by  everyone  else  he  seemed  to  like  it.  Who  altogether  to  his  liking.  The  husband 
wells.  But  In  order  that  the  congregation  mind,  a  few  month,  of  noise  and  confusion  seemed  unable  to  get  a  steady  J*>  or  make 
might  not  change  its  mind  the  operators  if  it  means  grrat  riches?  ,  ,  •  •«**«.  “**»  m°T'  lh*»  onto  touched 

who  were  drilling  in  the  neighborhood  of-  Almost  the  Amt  thing  one  bean i  about  in  the  banker. 

fern!  the  congregation  sixteen  thousand  Ranger -or  anywhere  in  1ft  eaternTexaafor  Finally  the  family '  became  so  reduced 
dollars,  not  for  permission  for  themwlvea  to  that  matter  is  the  Teas,  and  Pacific  Coal  that  the  husband  sold  he  must  have  an- 
drill  but  in  return  for  an  agreement  not  Company  At  le-t  that  used  to  be  the  other  ten  dollar,  or  his  wife -would  ***»% 

>•  >-™'  *• w «> " c fir&ra it  drsr<s£: 

s&  ffasrst cisw s  ~  actswaBMSsft 

The  story  U  going  the  roun.ls  that  in  its  general  manager.  V  K.  Gordon -is  return  th*  HW  H  >*• i 
another  tract  of  land  not  far  from  the  looked  upon  by  a  goodly  number  of  eoun-  It* «t  "W 

cemetery  there  is  a  small  private  family  lira  a.  a  sort  of  -nor.  do  thi.  far  you.  Here  is  a  tip.  Hu>  lexas 

ae  *•  - u — - -  ,h*  Bswtasr  ”  i'larvtK 

"Why.  I  know  that  place  like  a  book."  Mock  i.  by  a  irtjtfwhrfHr  wett-  fMup 

•aid  the  oilman,  "and  I  rant  remember  known  millionaue  and  multimillionaire  fain-  from  the  young  man. 
s  tingle  piece  of  land  to  be  had  round  there."  dies,  estate,  and  iml.viduM.  in  and  round  still  TX^^^^rfin^ed  tSt  £ 
"Well.  (f.  only  sixteen  feet  by  twenty.  New  1  ork.  But  tl»  contrast  between  the  ten  doUars  bul  -h.ch  bjjanted that  be 
1  know  if.  too  sm.ll  for  a  standard  rig.  Eastern  and  ownerah.p  end  of  the  company  had  Methan  mMd in  m  ■ •"other  ^ -a>. 
but  couldn't  you  put  a  star  rig  on  it?"  and  tbe  rough  od  boom  * (Was  matked I  (turn  1* 

"  Perhaps,"  replied  the  operator,  "but  it  mklK  ^  nt  first  ^dj.farMr.Mjra-  tun*  the Jut  “g 

" The  old  man’,  buried  there."  via  the  fellers  and  director  in  mmar-i  big  banka,  the  ^ 

*  1  ^  fS'St  ^^.^i^rSTraK  bmikerroefully  -  be  ^ 

J^sitsrss 2i«£  ssrs^at: „ 
ivsp -  *H- "  srsur.’ rsiswsrs 

"  Perhaps  it  ia  true."  I  remarked  to  him  M-U.  newly  a .third  of  which  it  o»  ™  “>  KAMUw  e£f  tf 

*— •h“w"“ •“*  sj&t:  jgssgaisiaagftga 

Sth  the  stuff  when  they  get  it.  and  how 
others  have  failed  to  get  any  of  it. 


Get  your  whole  family  into  Edu¬ 
cators  thu  Mtry  Jar  They're  insdc 
Pon  Mrn,Wombn,Chiu>MN 

Is  burins,  look  for  EDUCATOR 
braisjcdoai  ihr  loir.  Il  is  your  fua'an. 
rrrof  threorrrer  orthopaedic  Educator 
shape.  and  Educator  quality. 

"Be./  /fear.  Mat,  IrantU  Ftrt" 
is  •  buAlct  of  lurpriiin*  loot  fscu  by 
apmahila.  Send  for  free  copy  (od»y. 

RICE  A  HUTCHINS.  Inc. 

14  High  St.,  Boiton.  Man. 

•/  4  «•  4 4.4  Sin  a 
.VI «i  /n  */re.  i.(  yi.rl.lrt  /n  ■«»<> 


cent  annual  dividends  for 
drilling  for  oil  a  few  year* 
found  gas.  and  thought 
oil.  This  was  a  few  mOe* 


THE  little  hands  get  very  grimy  and  dirty  some¬ 
times.  Clean  them  with  Goblin  Soap.  It  leaves 
the  skin  soft  and  smooth  and  in  a  healthy  condition. 

The  soft,  creamy  lather  of  Goblin  Soap  delights  everyone,  espe¬ 
cially  the  little  folks;  it  dissolves  the  most  obstinate  dirt  and 
will  not  injure  the  most  delicate  skin. 


Fine  for  office  or  home,  toilet  or  bath,  kitchen  or  workahop- 
used  it  become*  one  of  the  indispcniablet. 

//ja-r  dealer  does  no,  have  GohUn  Soap,  please  send  ns 
his  name  and  we  will  see  that  yon  art  promptly  supplied. 

CUDAHY,  111  W.  Monroe  St.,  CHICAGO 

*4  MmmWt  At*..  T» 


Gobliiv  Soap 

WORKS  WONDERS  * 


j  by  Google 
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UNCLE  SAM,  RAILROADER 


p «*- 


almost  at  the  very  beginning  of  the 
eat  ye«f. 

Before  I  am  done  with  this  topic  I  am 
going  to  return  to  this  phase.  I  merely 
refer  to  it  here  and  now  became  I  should 
like  to  ask  any  keen-minded  resident  of  Dc- 
troit  if  eighteen  months  ago  he  could  have 
even  conceived  a  Wabash  through-freight 
bound  from  St.  Louis  to  Buffalo  passing 
through  the  Michigan  Central  tunnel  under 
the  Detroit  River.  Sot  a  bit  of  it.  The 
Michigan  Central  is  one  of  the  richest  and 
most  aristocratic  of  the  rich  and  aristocratic 
Vanderbilt  roads.  It  does  not  reach  St. 
Lem  is,  but  there  are  other  Vanderbilt  roads 
that  do.  So,  under  the  old  order  of  things, 
if  public  sentiment  had  tended  to  force  uie 
Wabash  into  the  Michigan  Central  tunnel 
and  terminals  it  would  have  been  at  a  rental 
coat  which  if  not  actually  prohibitive  to  the 
weaker  road  would  have  been  a  fearful  added 
burden  to  It.  At  Pittsburgh  it  once  had  its 
(ill  of  terminal  burdens. 

Conceive,  if  you  will,  of  the  Pennsylvania 
Railroad  conceding  nothing  to  the  Michi¬ 
gan  Central  in  aristocracy— in  other  days 
permitting  t  he  weaker  and  competing  Balti¬ 
more  and  Ohio  to  share  the  occupancy  of 
the  superb  terminal  which  it  built  in  the 
heart  of  the  city  id  New  York,  quite  largely 
as  a  monument  to  Pennsylvania  enterprise 
and  farsighted n»e*  Yet  the  passenger 
trains  of  the  B.  A  O.  have  now  been  using 
the  big  Pennsylvania  Station  In  Seventh 
Avenue  for  so  many  months  that  it  seems 
all  but  impossible  to  think  of  the  day  when 
one  had  to  reach  them  first  by  crossing  to 
the  somewhat  inacreeaible  waterfront  of 
Manhattan  Island,  there  boarding  a  ferry¬ 
boat,  which  in  course  of  time  brought  one 
to  the  passenger  terminal  at  Jersey  City:  a 
rather  tedious  business  which  had  the  effect 
of  overloading  the  Pennsylvania's  through 
trains  out  of  New  York,  while  th.ee  of  the 
Baltimore  and  Ohio  were  more  apt  not  to 
have  their  full  complement  of  passengers 

By  placing  the  Baltimore  and  Ohio  trains 
for  Philadelphia,  Washington  and  the  West 
in  the  Pennsylvania  Station  and  so  giving 
equal  terminal  facilities  a  better  traffic  bal¬ 
ance  was  secured,  with  the  direct  result  not 
only  of  permitting  the  removal  of  some  of 
the  through  trains  hut  also  of  giving  a  more 
even  tilling  to  the  trains  of  both  roada. 
Moreover,  the  policy  was  adopted  of  mak¬ 
ing  the  tickets  between  New  York  and 
Washington  and  the  larger  Intermediate 
points  of  the  roads  completely  Interchange¬ 
able.  The  facta  that  the  passenger  receipts, 
as  well  as  those  of  the  freight,  of  both  go 
into  a  common  put  and  that  each  is  paid  on 
a  fixed  basis  of  former  earnings  make  this 
easily  possible  without  many  complications 
of  bookkeeping. 

The  most  notable  consolidations  of  pas¬ 
senger  service  under  the  government  ad¬ 
ministration.  however,  have  come  in  the 
central  parts  of  the  land.  In  the  district 
round  about  Chicago  under  private  and 
competitive  control  there  was  a  great  waste 
of  through- paroenger  train  service.  With 
six  competing  railroads  from  Chicago  to  the 
Twin  Cities,  si*  to  Omaha,  sia  to  Kansas 
City,  four  to  St  l-oui.  and  three  to  Cincin¬ 
nati.  to  aay  nothing  id  four  between  Kansas 
City  and  St.  Louis;  and  alm.-t  every  one 
of  three  roods  trying  to  maintain  a  service 
as  good  as  its  competitors'.  if  not  better, 
there  was  a  vast  preponderance  id  through- 
passenger  trains.  And  many  time*  to  the 
coat  of  weaker  or  branch  line*,  even  id  well- 
to-do  systems. 

RoadjutUng  Through  Sorvlco 

It  was  not  at  all  uncommon  for  a  branch 
line,  particularly  if  it  passed  through  a  non¬ 
competitive  district,  to  lie  paying  with  its 
all  loo  few  and  overcrowded  local  trains  for 
the  extravagance* of  the  underfilled  through 
ones  upon  the  main  The  little  wheety 
locomotive  and  the  two  forty-year-old  bat¬ 
tered  day  roache*  of  the  down  local  to 
Willetts  burg  or  Sand  Corner*  ofttime*  was 
and  Still  is  the  upkeep  of  the  lordly  limited, 
all  Pullman*  and  aristocratic  from  the 
point  of  the  pilot  of  Its  crack  new  locomo¬ 
tive  to  the  far  tip  of  its  brass  railed  observa¬ 
tion  platform.  Do  not  forget  that.  And 
also  do  not  forget  that  a  good  proportion  of 
the  voting  population  id  any  state  live* 
upon  the  branch  lines  Which  may  have  ac¬ 
counted  in  the  past  for  some  pretty  radical 
railroad  legislation  and  regulation. 

Moreover,  from  Chicago  to  the  group  of 
citiw  a  night'*  ride  distant  from  it  in  several 


I  f»IUM  from  Pogr  4) 


directions  the  plethora  of  superb  trains 
moved  in  competitive  squadron*.  By  that 
I  mean  that,  even  though  there  were  four 
railroads  between  that  city  and  St.  Louis, 
for  example,  and  fifteen  through  trains  ■■ 
each  direction,  there  were  to  all  prmctica 
purpose*  but  three  or  four.  For  compcti 
tion  bunched  the  trains  so  that  there 
important  group  of  through 
mg  Chicago  at  noon  and  an. 
group  at  midnight,  with  two  or  three  low 
important  slower  npmn  at  nine  in  the 
morning  and  again  at  nine  in  the  evening. 
An  intelligent  centralised  management 
would  seemingly  have  found  it  possible  to 
distribute  fifteen  through  trains  so  there 
would  be  a  through  train  from  Chicago  to 
St.  Louis  or  the  reverse  almost  each 
workaday  hour.  The  through  service  be¬ 
tween  New  York  and  Washington  and 
between  New  York  and  Ronton  is  so  distrib¬ 
uted. 

Even  under  centralised  control,  however, 
such  an  even  distribution  of  paasenger 
trains  between  midland  ritiro  of  the  United 
States  b  not  entirely  proaible.  for  even  in 
the  rase  which  we  have  before  us  there  are 
important  connections  to  be  reckoned  with, 
both  at  Chicago  and  at  St.  Loub.  These 
trains  must  be  met.  and  if  the  best  through- 
pa— enger  trains  for  the  Southwest  leave 
St.  Loub  Union  Station  at  about  r 
o'clock  In  the  evening  the  resident  of  De¬ 
catur.  which  b  on  the  main  line  of  the 
Wahaah.  and  of  Springfield,  which  b  on  the 
main  line  of  the  Chicago  and  Alton,  should 
In  all  fainwaa  have  equal  chances  at  them. 

Thm  Right t  of  Mon  tic  olio 

Yet  daapita  thta  hindering  factor  central- 
bed  authority  has  succeeded  in  renting  the 
fifteen  through  trains  ineach  direct  Ion  down 
to  nine,  and  in  .lightly  spreading  the  Waving 
time*  The  result  apparently  works  little 
hardship  to  the  through  traveWr  between 
Chicago  and  St.  Loub.  The  train  on  which 
he  rides  may  be  a  little  longer  and  a  HttW 
better  filled  than  isroal.  but  lu  ninais 
and  its  equipment,  save  for  the 
elimination  of  the  observation  car.  t  . 
ti rally  unchanged  And  IS.TOfi  train  mile* 
and  MSS  tons  of  coal  are  being  saved  in 
Chirago-St.  Loub  passenger  service  each 
month. 

But  how  about  Mootireilo? 

Monticello,  Illinois,  b  not  a  big 


big  town*  go.  but  it  b  an  enterprising  county  on  ride  Ha 
■eatnf  some'JOOOfolkmtuateon  iheChlrago-  train  and 
St.  I-ouia  main  line  of  the  Wabash  just  stew  tor  what* 


Loub  main  line  of  the  Wabash  just  i 
miles  northeast  of  Decatur.  And  it  has 
definite  rights.  Do  not  forget  that.  In  the 
old  days  of  private  control  sin- filled  and 
wasteful  competitive  control  if  you  wish  to 
rail  It  so- there  were  four  through  trains 
and  two  local*  through  Moatkello  in  each 
direction  each  day.  And  \he  Monticello 
banker  or  merchant  who  wanted  to  run 
down  to  St.  I<nub  and  come  bark  at  night 
had  an  easy  affair  of  it.  But  today  with 
the  government  train  consolidation  he  may 
get  up  In  the  middle  of  the  night  and  catch 
the  two-thirty  train  south  or  ebe  wait  for 
the  next 


service*  and  aligning  the  fastest  through 
service  to  the  shortest  and  roost  direct 
route  to  each  of  the  coast  cities.  Thus  it 
was  that  the  Santa  Fe  became  the  pre¬ 
ferred  route  to  Los  Angeles:  the  North¬ 
western -Union  Pacific -Southern  Pacific 
combination  by  way  of  Omaha  and  Ogden 
U»  San  Francisco;  the  Burlington  and 
Northern  Pacific  to  Fori  land;  and  the  Mil¬ 
ker  through  to  Seattle.  And  in  order 
to  allay  any  bitterness  or  jealousies  be¬ 
tween  those  Par  Western  cities  MrAdoo 
ordered  that  the  running  time  between 
Chicago  and  each  of  them  be  fixed  at  a 
uniform  figure  -seventy-two  hours  for  the 
fastest  trains  and  seventy-right  hours  for 

Th^n°~:,hr  large,  has  held.  There 
are  some  pretty  big  and  powerful  Monti- 
rrllos  between  Chicago  and  the  coast. 
Drover  b  one  of  them.  Omaha  b  another. 
Kansas  City  b  a  third.  And  because,  to 
make  a  single  instance,  any  one  of  throe 
cities  demands  a  fairly  quick  and  efficient 
service  to  Portland  and  the  Puget  Sound 

the  simplified  route  (dan  and  give 
pointa  through  train 

Pullman  service. 

Three  chancre  and  others  like  them  have 
wgbt  great  savings  in  passenger  mileage, 
ns  That  cannot  be  denied  even  though  one  b 
tempted  to  add  a  doubting  corollary  as  to 
tterirqr  of  the  finest  paroenger  serv- 
t  any  land  ever  has  received.  The 
curtailments.  The 
•Iren  recognised  that,  and 
May  1.  1917.  up  to  the  end  of  that 
year  their  war  board  succeeded  in  reducing 
the  paroenger  service  by  29.656.9M  train 

Yet  that  was  not  a  circumstance  to  the 
slashing  done  by  the  Federal  Administra¬ 
tion.  In  September  Inst  McAdoo  reported 
to  President  Wilson  that  he  had  aurroaded 
ineiiminatingtrainstothe extent  of  47.420.- 
000  more  mile*  a  year.  And  the  end  b 
not  yet  Mi  sight;  any  of  the  ten  thousand 
Monticellos  can  tell  you  that. 

That  such  reductions  brought  great  sav¬ 
ings  in  operating  ripen*,  and  .leered  the 
track  foe  s  more  expeditious  movement  of 
troop  trains  and  munitions  can  hardly  be 
denied,  though  if  one  had  the  time  and 
patience  to  go  into  the  matter  he  would 
not  have  to  go  very  far  to  dbcov 
much  <4  the  train-mileage  roving  was  i 
on  side  line*  and  branch  line*  where  troop 
train  and  munition  traffic  was  no  fac¬ 
tor  whatsoever  But  savings  are  savings, 
whether  they  come  from  cutting  out  tins 
train  or  that  or  in  thb  yard  or  terminal 
consolidation  of  termi- 
i  or  by  reducing  forces 
thb  last,  however,  not  srcoen- 


ire  that  any  ' 


or  that  or  by  the 


at  four-five  in  the  after- 

let  me  repent:  MontireHo  has  definite 
rights  to  adequate  railroad  transporta¬ 
tion.  And  thb  holds  true  whether  that 
transportation  comre  from  the  Govern¬ 
ment  or  the  individual  Monticello -ten 
thousand  Monticriloa.  if  you  please,  have  a 
considerable  voting  population  And  ten 
thousand  Monti  cellos  are  beginning  to  ask 
if  government  operation  b  going  to 
them  no  relief  from  the  ilU  cd  private 
tion.  It  b  as  nothing  to  them  that  there 
has  been  a  saving  of  traina  and  <4  train 
mileage  between  Chicago  and  St.  Loub. 
with  no  apparent  diminution  of  the  service 
between  those  two  metropolitan  ciUro; 
they  simply  know  that  there  has  been  a 
great  leroening  of  their  own  service.  And 
though  they  were  willing  to  swept  such  a 
b-wremng  a.  a  part  of  their  war  sacrifice 
they  do  not  intend  to  accept  it  as  a  per¬ 
manent  transportation  condition  -either 
from  the  ('.overrun* nr  or  from  private 

” VIV have  digreroed-  purposely.  The  re¬ 
duction*  in  through-passenger  service  that 
we  have  seen  between  Chicago  and  St. 
Loub  were  accomplbbed  ebew  here  through 
the  Centra]  Went -in  fact  through  the  en¬ 
tire  country-in  greater  or  lews  degree,  and 
on  such  long  haute  as  between  Chicago  and 
the  Pacific  Coast  by  rotting  out  duplicate 


The  savings  through  unified  operation  in 
the  Chicago  switching  district  alone  up  to 
September  first  last  were  dims  ted  to  be 
at  the  rate  «4  more  than  a  million  dollars 


Croat  Saving*- on  Papor 


The 


Director  General  of  Rail- 


has  lakf  much  strews  upon  the  ssv- 
mgs  which  he  purposed  to  accomplish  by 
abribhingthetraffic-soliriting  departments. 
To  do  thb  be  rot  out  advertising -an 
annual  expenditure  in  excro*  of  seven  mil¬ 
lion  dollar*  -the  so-called  "  off-line  office*" 
which  the  larger  road*  held  In  ritiro  quite 
removed  from  tbrir  own  track*,  and  con¬ 
solidated  city  ticket  offlrea.  To  begin  with, 
thb  advertising  policy  was  quite  in  keeping 
with  the  general  policy  <4  s  Government 
that  never  ha*  recognised  paid  advertising 
as  ■  legitimate  and  fundamental 


but  has  struggled  in  every'  possible  way  to 
get  through  the  bask  door  of  free  publicity.! 


at  of  off-line  offices  as  wdl 
a*  the  curtailment  <4  train  service  has 
meant  economy  at  the  expense  of  the 
of  the  railroad  pa- 


Big  mercantile  and  manufacturing  con- 
generally  maintain  traffic  depart- 
which  solve  their  transportation 
for  them  The  umaller  burin tea. 
has  no  such  resource 
In  other  days  a  New  England  manu¬ 
facturer  anxious  to  know  about  local  con¬ 
ditions  in  Arizona  or  New  Mexico  gen¬ 
erally  could  discover  them  quickly  and 
authoritatively  by  coroulting  the  Santa  Fe 
the  Southern  Pacific  man  down  in 


Washington  Street,  Boston.  Nowadays 
he  can  scratch  his  head  and  try  to  dig  the 
information  out  of  a  New  Haven  road 
clerk  who  b  willing  enough,  but  who  in  the 
whole  course  of  his  life  probably  never  has 
been  nearer  Albuquerque  than  Woonsocket 
or  Worcester. 

The  saving  accomplished  by  the  dosing 
of  all  the  on-line  office*  across  the  land 
has  been  estimated  by  the  Railroad  Ad¬ 
ministration  at  about  twelve  million  dollar* 
a  year.  To  this  it  add*  $7,000,000  saved  on 
ad  vert  bins  and  some  $4,000,000  by  the 
consolidation  of  city  ticket  offices.  This 
last,  however,  is  what  some  hankers  call  a 
"paper  figure."  If  it  hud  boon  poroible 
to  sublet  the  former  city  office*  of  the 
railroads  immediately  thb  four  millions  of 
saving*  would  be  actuality,  but  save  in  a 
few  cities  this  ha*  not  been  done.  In  New 
York  and  in  Chicago,  in  particular,  not 
three  or  four  but  doxen*  of  throe  former 
city  officro  in  high-priced  rental  locationa 
still  stand  empty.  Someone  still  is  paying 
rentab  on  them. 


for  Empty  Officot 7 


There  has  been  a  bit  of  controversy  ns 
to  the  identity  of  that  someone.  The  Rail¬ 
road  Administration  has  maintained  lhal 
it  b  the  old  railroad  corporation*  that 
ahould  aaaume  the  rental  charge*  of  throe 
officro  and  so  transform  its  $4,000,000 
from  paper  saving*  into  actualities.  Hut 
the  railroads  have  objected.  The  most  of 
them  feel  that  already  there  are  too  many 
deductions  from  their  guaranties;  thut  a* 
it  b  it  is  going  to  be  difficult  to  meet  their 
stock  and  bond  obligations.  And  this  very 
question  of  the  rental  charges  against  the 
hastily  abandoned  city  ticket  officro  in  one 
of  the  many  questions  now  in  adjudication 
betwwa  the  Administration  and  the  roads. 
To  the  average  bust  new  man  it  would  seem 
offhand  as  if  taking  over  the  railroads  as  u 
war  emergency  did  not  render  it  absolutely 
necroaary  to  consolidate  city  ticket  offices 
hy  the  rental  of  large  new  quarter*  not 
at  least  until  the  leas**  upon  the  existing 
officro  had  expired. 

Foe  the  sake  of  argument,  concede  the 
saving  in  consolidated  ticket  office*  ac¬ 
tually  made  the  $».&M.M3  of  traffic  *av. 
ing*  actually  accomplished.  It  is  a  point 
that  the  kren-mlnded  McAdoo  has  stressed; 
that  and  the  saving*  to  be  accomplished 
by  cutting  down  salaries. 

The  salary  question  is  one  <4  the  most 
interesting  ami  vital  In  the  entire  railroad 
problem  to-day.  Translated  into  its  broader 
aspect  of  wages  it  may  1*  fairly  railed  the 
nub  of  the  problem.  For  it  b  quite  paatible 
that  without  the  mounting  of  tin*  |>ay  roll 
McAdoo  through  the  real  economies  we 
have  Just  seen  might  actually  have  made  a 
roving  in  his  operation  of  the  railroads  of 
the  United  State*,  even  dropite  the  gre  at 
advance*  in  the  coats  of  raw  materials.  I 
am  referring,  however,  to  the  pay  enve¬ 
lops*  of  the  rank  and  file  of  the  employees, 
not  to  the  pay  cheeks  of  the  operating  and 
executive  officer*  of  the  road*. 

It  was  throe  last  that  seemed  to  stick  in 
the  mind*  of  the  Federal  Railroad  Adminis¬ 
tration  when  first  it  went  into  office. 

"The  railroads  are  bring  robbed  by  their 
officers."  it  said  in  *o  many  word*.  "The 
big  men  are  drawing  outrageous  salaries." 
And  on  one  occasion  it  gave  specific  notice 
through  the  daily  press  that  It  would  pay 
no  executive  a  salary  of  more  than  twelve 
thousand  dollar*  a  year. 

It  was  to  he  noticed,  however,  that  Me 
Adoo  himself  did  not  make  these  state¬ 
ment*.  On  the  contrary  he  did  an  extremely 
courageous  thing  and  fixed  the  salaries  of 
his  .even  regional  director*  at  $40,000  to 
$60,000  a  year  each.  It  was  fortunate  that 
he  did  not  have  to  go  to  Congrero  for  its 
approval  for  throe  salaries. 

Th*  member  from  Toad’*  Corner*  would 
have  had  a  conniption  fit  at  the  very  thought 
of  *u rh  a  salary  why.  the  president  of  the 
hank  up  at  the  county  seat  only  draws 
$4000  a  year.  And  a  member  of  Congress 
but  $7500! 

After  all.  w hat  b  a  fair  aalury  for  a  man? 
Shall  we  judge  it  by  comparisons  -and 
know  that  Charlie  Chaplin  is  reputed  to 
earn  $500,000  in  thr  twelvemonth  that  the 
bishop  of  Western  Oklahoma  receive*  but 
$  1 300?  Yet  each  in  his  own  way  is  a  saver 
of  souls.  I  think  that  in  this  cold-blooded 
era  in  a  cold-blooded  world  we  had  better 
(ComUn—d  on  Pogo  J»/ 
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c  A  stool  bridoo 
haulod  on  ® 
wood  whools 


NOTE 

THE 

WOOD 

WHEELS 

EVERYWHERE 


No  one  ever  comments  on  the  fact  that  wood  wheels  arc 
everywhere  carrying  their  RATED  loads  without  mishap. 

Only  unusual  performance*  arouse  us  to  their  EVERYDAY 
worth. 

Out  in  Washington  a  steel  bridge,  each  action  of  which 
wofthed  eighteen  tons,  had  to  be  transported  several  miles. 
The  task  was  successfully  accomplished  by  a  truck  and 
trailer  equipped  with  wood  wheels. 

A  .peoacubr  evidence  of  the  DEPENDABILITY  of  wood 
wheels'  But  no  more  significant  than  the  UNIFORM 
performance  of  wood  wheels  under  all  conditions  every¬ 
where  every  day. 

AUTOMOTIVE  WOOD  WHEEL 
MANUFACTURERS  ASSOCIATION 
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•ay  that  a  fair  'alary  is  dependent  largely 
upon  ili*1  demand  for  a  man's  service*.  If 
»e  lake  thi*  attitude  we  shall  not  find  the 
rtgi'*nal  directors  overpaid.  In  fart  there 
sad  hardly  on*'  of  them  who  did  not  re¬ 
ceive  from  $10,000  to  J.SO.OOO  a  year  more 
from  the  private  corporation*  in  on*  way 
.  r  another  than  Unde  Sam  now  Is  paying 
him:  and  hardly  one  of  them  who  t*cau»o 
of  hi*  vast  executive  ex|*rionoe  could  not 
mmmand  a  higher  figure  in  private  industry 
outside  of  railroading. 

And  McAdoo  himself  ha*  a.lded  con. 
,i»t»ncy  to  courage  in  slating  in  his  rroigna- 
tion  to  the  President  hi*  firm  belief  that 
the  job  of  Direel  nr  General  itself  should 
carry  fair  compensation.  He  Is  right.  The 
railroad  system  of  the  United  States  is  not 
an  eltemosynary  institution,  nut  the  Red 
Crtas.  It  is  a  revenue-producing  busincre 
that  Undo  Sam  now  has  and  an  auch  ran 
sell  afford  to  pay  an  executive  and  pay 
him  wall.  Yet  McAdoo  with  all  hla  power 
could  only  grant  fair  lalarira  to  hla  amist- 
anU  and  could  not  ask  a  reasonable  com- 
r-r.*ation  for  himself.  Which  of  itself  i*  a 
ad  commentary  on  government  operation. 

Mr.  Lana' i  Commission 

Not  that  the  retiring  Director  General 
■u  Inclined  toward  extravagance.  Ilia  re- 
P*t  to  President  Wilson  on  September 
third  last  makes  thi*  quite  dear.  He  then 
grouped  the  officers  of  the  railruada  receiv¬ 
ing  salaries  of  $5000  a  year  or  more  and 
•hewed  that  prevloua  to  his  taking  control 
d  the  railroads  there  were  2.11*5  of  there  all 
the  way  arrows  the  land,  who  received  a 
total  of  $21,120,187  a  year.  Under  hM 
|>dlry  of  rotstoltdntioii*  and  reductions 
these  hud  Ixwn  brought  down  to  1925.  with 
relarire  of  hut  $15.<W2.!>9*.  Hut  In  ths 
meantime  there  had  been  created  the  cen¬ 
tral  and  regional  Federal  administrations, 
with  116  officer*  receiving  $1,642,100.  Thla 
last  figure  added  to  the  one  lust  preceding 
It  (ires  I16.705.29H  as  ths  total  officer.1 
•alary  exjien**  of  ths  entire  unified  and 
government  controlled  railroad  which  now 
•ervra  ua.  In  other  wonls,  $4.61 4, ".'9  has 
been  saved  by  government  Operation  a* 
contrasted  with  private  operation  —  the 
larger  |«art  of  It,  however,  in  salaries  of 
corporation  Dtaridenta,  vice  preaidenta  and 
chairmen  whom  McAdoo  mused  to  take 
Into  his  organisation,  and  who  aince  have 
tecome  further  charges  against  the  guar¬ 
anties  paid  to  the  Individual  railroad. 

Vet  how  piffling  this  four  million  dollara 
of  ravings  appear*  when  one  cornea  to  plare 
it  alongside  the  rnormoua  Increases  that 
have  been  ma<le  In  the  pay  envelopes  of  the 
rank  and  file  of  the  railroader*,  already, 
According  to  the  best  estimates,  between 

$600,000,000  and  $.00,000,000;  »lth  the 
•fid  e.ot  y.  t  In  sight  No  fair-minded  man 
•ill  deny  that  the  1.750,000  railroaders  ..f 
America  were  entitled  to  increases,  and 
generous  increases,  too.  In  their  pay.  Anil 
no  man  who  understands  our  railroad 
situation  will  deny  that  in  the  past  far  too 
many  havi-  been  underpaid.  Por  ten  year* 
I  have  been  writing  in  Thr  Sati  riuv 
KVKNINQ  poet  to  try  to  show  even  though 
a  human  and  imt>erfcvt  way  the  faith 
•nd  loyalty  and  ability  and  fs-ntlstence  .f 
the  Anver  tear  railroad  employee.  1  have 
tried  to  show  the  pathetic  dis-repan.-ies  in 
their  pay  envelo|ies:  how  In  aome  o"* 
division  superintendent*  and  time  m 
*hen  a  *U  peril!  tendency  was  a  lob  toward 
which  an  engineer  might  look  with  longing 
a*  a  reward  for  faithful  service  received 
lets  wage  than  the  men  with  good  engine 
runs  beneath  them.  And  I  have i  ndeavured 
to  depict  how  the  railriiad*.  fighting  union- 
i‘m  with  all  the  means  at  their  command, 
themselves  furnished  the  large*t  argument 
for  their  men  to  join  the  brotherhonls  or  the 
Unions  by  the  simple  process  of  refuting  to 
give  voluntarily  to  their  nonunion  and  un- 
"cganiml  tone*  the  ratio  of  pay-envelope 
•• 1  reasea  that  they  gave  to  their  organized 
"  "ii  forces  under  coercion  and  compuL 
And  sometimes  I  have  suggested  that 
t  <•  fair  solution  of  the  entire  matter  would 
•*  to  place  It  in  thr  hand*  of  a  competent 
>mmtwlon  who  would  study  the  problem 
I  run  its  fundamental  beginning  the  c«*t 
ef  living  of  the  employes*. 

It  was  thi.  plan  that  McAdoo  followed  as 
“•  n  as  he  had  come  Into  office,  lie  ap- 
t-nnted  a  commission  of  highly  capable 
men  Secretary  of  the  Interior  Franklin  K. 
Lane  heading  It:  and  this  commission, 
despite  a  tremendous  time  pressure  put 
Upon  it.  did  a  good  job.  It  reported  a  ay*- 
t«n  of  percentage  increases  baaed  upon  the 


rwuroaiters'  pay  for  the  year  ending  Decern-  more  n> 
her  31.  ISIS;  the  entire  inrrea***  coming  cause  th> 
to  some  $100,000,000.  The  report  was  ac-  brreure 
cepted  by  the  Director  General  and  after  entire  p* 
some  little  delay  was  put  into  effect,  the  mind  tb 
pay  increases  being  made  retroactive  to  thr  Instead 
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commission  rendered  an  ideal  solution  if  master* 
the  wage  problem.  It  merely  did  the  best  of  the  vi 
it  could  at  a  time  when  wages  in  all  other  eminent 
industries  were  jumping  overnight  and  the  in  them* 
railroads  were  holding  only  enough  of  t  heir  point  of 
rank  and  tile  to  make  bare  operation  a  pos-  agree  on 
albility.  And  the  fart  that  they  could  national 

S*  at  ail  was  due  largely  to  the  tradi-  With 

loyalty  and  devotion  of  the  American  Adoo  th 
railroader.  For  so  long  a  time  had  he  been  while  m 
accustomed  to  receive  less  pay  than  hia  headed, 
fellows  who  rendered  equal  or  even  lews  into  a  . 
service  in  other  industries!  that  even  the  powerful 
wartime  bonusre  made  comparatively  little  Bon  th 
impreeaion  upon  him.  up  as  rat 

Hr  found  the  first  inmate  somewhat  gators  in 
pooling,  however.  There  were  many  die-  his  oede 
crepancU  in  some  rasa  due  to  the  fact  not  qure 
that  autre  Decemlcr  31.  1915.  certain  rail¬ 
roads  had  accomplished  large  readjustment*  IF  A., 

of  their  pey  roll*.  In  one  instance  in  par¬ 
ticular  a  terminal  agent  went  to  hit  divi-  In  19 
Bon  superintendent,  the  wage  award  in  hia  United  f 
fingers.  went  ah 

"See  here.  hoe*.  I  don’t  like  thla.”  said  he.  the  bret 
"What*  the  trouble  with  it?"  was  the  both  ine 
reply.  should  I 

"I  can't  figure  it  out  except  that  I  only  Parentht 
get  a  raise  of  thirty  dollars  over  the  hun-  predict* 
•> red  and  fifty  per  that  I'm  getting  now.  that  hid 
And  Tom  Conlin,  our  day  rar  repairer,  rets  nereeaar 
jumped  from  one  hundred  to  two  hundred  graphic* 
and  fifty  a  month.”  of  auch  . 

The  terminal  agent'*  plight  was  not  an  Century 
unusual  one.  even  though  he  did  not  realize  deluxe 
that  the  two  increase*  which  he  had  had  W— red 
alnre  1915  acted  against  him  at  this  time,  fort*  pai 
and  did  not  know  that  there  were  men  railroadi 
whme  pay  under  the  percentage  award  per  rent 
plan  would  actually  have  been  deereaesd  In  thi 
«  the  award  had  not  siwcifi. rally  exempted  ore-ratio 
them.  A  cwreful  consideration  of  the  entire  eluding 
problem  would  probably  have  resulted  in  were  $2 
an  award  which  combined  the  impartial  income, 
percentage  principle  with  on#  of  differ-  year  It  1 
entiab,  only  a  little  If  any  leea  Impartial,  figure*  % 
Hut  such  a  consideration  would  have  been  that  the 
a  year's  task.  Under  the  circumstance*  K  creased  I 
is  not  fair  to  aay  that  the  Une  rommUBon  dollars, 
did  anything  Ire*  than  a  good  job.  attributi 

When  on*  considers  fairly  the  full  quea-  not  taka 
tlon  of  a  raise  of  hia  employees’  pay  he  even  to 
cannot  escape  a  question  as  to  what  In-  irereasre 
creased  efficiency  he  may  he  gaining,  if  any.  shown  a 
Her*  is  a  great  Eastern  railroad  which  to-  firs*  >*a 
day  ha*  175.000  employees  as  against  but  operatic 
1 55.000  a  year  ago.  when  still  under  private  one  bl*s 
control,  lu  pay  mil  for  the  present  year  guaranti 
will  amount  to  approximately  $250,000,000.  private  . 
an  increase  of  $90,000,000  compared  with  Even 
1917.  and  $120,000,000  compared  with  hard  ale 
1916.  Th*  increase  fur  the  pre-ent  year  out  dip 
over  last  year  amounts  to  fiftv-Bx  per  rent  which  h 
greater  expense  for  wages  and  thirteen  per  upon  it  i 
rent  larger  working  force;  the  increase  in  Septeml 
freight  traffic  handled,  mew  wired  in  ton  era!  con 
miles.  i«  averaging  only  in  the  neighbor-  income c 
hood  of  a  little  more  than  eight  jer  rent:  000.000 
the  increase  for  July  having  heen  7J  per  tlon  of  i 
cert,  ami  In  Augurt  9.7  per  cent,  which  ia  the  tWr 
a  discrepancy  in  percentage*  well  worth  better  si 
the  attention  of  gm  eminent -ownership  that  m< 
advocates.  lh*  roa. 


TAe  Kali e  fa  Ra fei 

With  an  award  from  the  first  wage  resn- 
m Is* ion  of  more  than  **00.000.000  m  -age 
increases,  which  since  ha*  been  more  than 
doubled.  McAdoo'*  opportunity  to  hrep 
his  newly  acquire*!  continental  railroad 
system  from  achieving  a  huge  deli- it  let 
alone  making  anything  like  a  profit  for 
Uncle  Sam  began  to  grow  very  dim  in¬ 
deed.  He  was  forced  to  do  the  logical 
thing  to  rai«*  the  railroad  rate*.  And 
having  accented  the  logical  situation  in  a 
thoroughly  logical  way  he  made  a  dean 
lob  of  it.  He  announced  at  the  end  cf  last 
May  that  the  freight  rate*  would  be  in- 
<rr&4r<l  twvnty-five  per  t  and  th*  i***- 
■eager  rat**  to  a  minimum  <4  three  rents 
a  mile,  with  an  extra  rate  <4  half  a  rent  a 
mile  for  Pullman  passenger*  or  fifty  to 
seventy-five  per  cent  In  excree  of  the  exist - 

*"  "O-'rf’la  fftwrrr."  said  McAdoo;  and  the 
rep’.v  from  patriotic  America  was  without 
protest.  In  an  instant  he  had  accom¬ 
plished  the  very  thing  that  the  railroad 
themselves  had  often  sought  to  _arec.mt>k.h 
during  the  past  decade-  only  in  a  vastly 


moderate  fashion.  But  partly  be- 
they  were  privately  owned  and  partly 
ar  they  never  had  really  grasped  the 
psychology  of  the  American  public 


entire  psychology  of  the  American  public 
mind  they-  bad  never  been  able  to  do  it. 
Instead  they  found  that  they  were  at  the 
behest  of  forty-nine  masters  u  they  them- 
■elves  were  wont  to  pul  It-  and  these 


masters  were  the  regulatory  commimions 
of  the  various  state*  and  the  Federal  Gov¬ 
ernment.  Not  only  were  they  hard  masters 
in  themsrlvra  but  it  seemed  difficult  to  the 
point  of  impaaubdily  even  to  get  them  to 
agree  on  a  single  national  problem  for  a 
national  utility. 

With  a  sweep  of  hia  powerful  arm  Mc¬ 
Adoo  thrust  aside  three  forty-nine  erst¬ 
while  masters  of  the  property  he  now 
headed.  He  knocked  the  state  rommireion. 
into  a  corked  hat.  and  even  the  once 
powerful  Interstate  Commerce  Commis- 
Bon  -  the  pet  and  pride  of  Congrrea-  he aet 
up  as  rat#  clerks  and  law  clerks  and  invreti- 
raton  in  his  Washington  offire*.  They  took 
hia  orders.  And  hia  advanced  rate*  were 


Where  Jj  Unela  Jam  Storing? 

In  1917  the  railroad  earning*  of  the 
United  State*  for  the  first  time  in  history 
went  above  $4,000,000,000.  According  to 
the  bret  estimate*,  with  ratre  and  traffic 
both  increased,  the  total  revenue*  for  I91H 
•hould  be  well  in  ex  re-  ol  $5,000,060,000. 
Parent  helically  it  may  be  noticed  that  th* 
predictions  of  railroad  men  in  other  day* 
that  higher  pa— engrr  fare*  would  not  tend 
nrr—nniy  to  Wreen  travel  —  a*  shown 
graphically  in  time,  past  by  the  popularity 
of  such  exreas  fare  train*  as  the  Twentieth 
Century,  the  Overland  and  the  Santa  Fe 
deluxe  have  been  brene  out.  Drepitethe 
lr—ennl  service  and  the  inrreaard  discom¬ 
fort*  passenger  traffic  upon  our  American 
railroads  in  August.  1*18.  was  over  eleven 
per  rent  ia  exrere  of  that  of  August.  1917. 

In  the  full  twelve  months  J  1917  the 
operating  expenses  of  our  rwilraada- ex¬ 
cluding  a  few  unimportant  short  lines  - 
were  $2,828,179,655;  their  net  operating 
income.  $979,977,326.  For  the  pre-ent 
year  it  ha*  bsen  estimated  on  the  basis  of 
figure*  already  available  for  nine  months 
that  three  exnensre  probably  will  be  in¬ 
creased  by  at  Vast  a  billion  and  a  quarter 
dollara.  more  than  half  cd  which  will  be 
attributable  to  wage  inrreasre.  It  dure 
not  take  much  cf  an  amateur  accountant 
even  to  discover  that  without  hla  rate 
increase*  our  Uncle  Samuel  «<uld  have 
shown  an  actual  operating  deficit  for  the 
Ant  year  of  the  experiment  in  government 
operation.  And  so  he  would  not  have  had 
one  bis— std  rent  to  pay  the  annual  rental 
guarantire  of  some  $900,000,000  to  the 
private  owners  i4  the  proienlra. 

Even  a*  it  ia  he  is  going  to  have  some 
hard  sledding  to  make  that  guaranty  with¬ 
out  dipping  down  into  his  strong  box. 
which  ha*  had  some  fairly  hard  strain* 
upon  it  of  late.  In  the  eight  monthsending 
September  ftret.  the  railroad,  under  Fed¬ 
eral  control  had  earned  a  net  operating 
income  rf  but  $4 17.000.000.  or  nearly  $200,- 
000.000  short  of  the  eight  months'  propor¬ 
tion  of  the  guaranty  to  their  owners.  In 
the  thirty  day*  of  September  B  slightly 
better  showing  was  made.  Yet  the  end  of 
that  month  saw  the  total  net  income  of 
the  roads  but  $5IH.650.000  as  compared 
with  the  $710,400,000  which  the  same  reads 
earned  in  the  first  nine  month*  nf  191. 
and  had  ready  for  the  direct  payment  of 
their  obligations  to  their  owners.  In  fair- 
nere .  however,  it  should  be  remembered 
too  that  the  first  $100,000,000  1 4  wage  m- 
rreasre  was  effective  on  January  firet  last, 
but  that  the  rate  in.re-sre  did  not  beein  to 
■how tberaselvesuntU well intoJune.  Uh.ch 
in  part  explains  the  1— ter  ratio  of  Septem¬ 
ber  and  might  perhaps  I**  counted  upon 
to  reduce  the  deficit  to  a  merely  nominal 
sum.  if  it  were  not  for  the  continuance  of 
the  rare*  in  wages  of  the  railroad  cm- 


it: 

Federal  administration  of  the  railroad*.  It 
is  the  thing  that  must  be  giving  the  steers¬ 
man  on  the  craft  real  concern.  For  it  is 
apparently  the  thin*  that  is  particularly 
difficult  of  any  permanent  or  sound  eco¬ 
nomic  solution  in  a  government  enterpnw 
where  politic  become*  hopelessly  muddled 
with  buritte— . 

W  here  i.  our  Unde  Sam  steenng  anyway? 

Whither  are  our  railroads  drifting? 

For  drifting  they  certainly  seem  to  he  I 
have  taken  much  time  and  space  to  tell  of 


to-day 


the  genuine  achievements  of  the  Railroad 
Administration  and  even  then  have  not 
been  able  to  tell  the  entire  story.  It  is  in 
the  main  a  story  i>!  a  job  well  done;  under 
the  circumstance*  of  emergency,  exceed¬ 
ingly  well  done.  For  McAdoo  and  his  men 
recognised  some  very*  simple  reforms;  re¬ 
form*  to  whirh  former  private  control 
seemed  to  lie  quite  blind.  The  introduc¬ 
tion  of  simple  tabk-d'hfite  meals  upon  the 
dining  car*  plus  the  application  of  the 
Continental  method,  under  which  paieen- 
gers  are  allotted  definite  dining-car  seats  at 
a  definite  and  stated  hour  and  so  not  com¬ 
pelled  to  stand  awaiting  their  turn  in  the 
narrow  aisle  of  a  swaying  car,  are  small 
things;  yet  they  are  large  enough  to  show 
that  someone  in  the  Railroad  Administra¬ 
tion  is  looking  out  for  the  comparatively 
little  things. 

It  b  a  fairly  big  thing  that  the  railroad* 
under  government  operation  during  the 
first  seven  month*  of  the  present  year  wire 
able  to  arcomplish  the  movement  of  even 
one-tenth  of  one  per  cent  more  traffic  than 
the  remarkable  record  made  by  the  Rail¬ 
roads'  War  Hoard  in  the  first  seven  month, 
of  1917.  It  is  a  bigger  thing  that  in  August. 
1918,  the  revenue  in  ton  miles  was  more 
than  seven  per  cent  greater  than  In  August, 
1917,  the  actual  tonnage  increase  even 
greater  In  proportion  and  without  a  great 
congestion  of  the  linsa. 

But  when  all  three  thing*  in  fairnnw  un¬ 
said  and  done,  has  it  made  the  future  of 
cair  railroad  aituation  one  whit  more  clear? 

For.  to  continue  a  policy  of  frank  neas,  it 
would  hardly  he  fair  to  say  that  the  Rail¬ 
road  Administration  ha*  nol  made  mis¬ 
take*,  and  plenty  of  them.  It  ha*  strained 
at  gnats  and  swallowed  camels.  It  has  com¬ 
bined  terminals  in  some  place*  and  still 
permitted  work  to  proceed  without  hin¬ 
drance  on  two  elaborate  and  utterly  unnre- 
rosary  passenger  stations.  I  am  referring 
in  particular  to  the  new  station  project#  In 
Chicago  and  in  Richmond,  for  no  matter 
what  may  become  of  our  railroads  in  the 
future  It  seema  to  lie  a  pretty  well  recog- 
niied  fart  that  never  again  will  they  he  seg¬ 
regated  into  so  many  separate  units  ns  In 
the  day.  before  the  war.  And  engineers 
who  have  made  a  eareful  anil  unbiased 
study  of  the  entire  Chicago  terminal  prob¬ 
lem  can  see  no  reasons  save  pride  and  com¬ 
petition  for  the  carrying  forward  nf  live 
$25,000,000  or  the  $10,000,000  union- 
station  project  there.  A  rearrangement  of 
pre-ent  station  facilities  unquestionably 
would  accomplish  the  same  result  and  also 
save  a  great  capital  ex[icndlture.  Of  course 
it  will  be  necoasary  to  build  a  new  central 
station  down  upon  the  lake  front  in  the 
neighborhood  of  Twelfth  Street,  but  that 
Is  a  >ta' Ion  which  will  >*  built  in  any 
event;  it  has  nothing  to  do  with  the  union- 
station  problem. 


in  Rlt 


The  other  station  problem  to  which  I 
refer  is  in  Richmond.  In  the  fine  old  cap¬ 
ital  of  Virginia  two  competing  trunk  line* 
to  thr  South  have  refused  to  enter  the  Mine 
paswnger  station  and  so  have  blocked  a 
convenient  and  comfortable  and  entirely 
feasible  union-station  plan.  The  Seaboard 
Air  I  .ine.  Ihe  Chmapeake  and  Ohio  ami  the 
Southern  Railway  long  have  shared  a  sta¬ 
tion  in  Main  Street,  which  might  easily 
have  lwen  adapted  and  enlarged  to  accom¬ 
modate  the  Atlantic  Coast  line  and  the 
W*y  main  road  north  to  Washington.  Yet 
thi.  last  road  -the  Richmond.  Fredericks¬ 
burg  and  I'otomac  in  connection  with  the 
Atlantic  Coast  Line  has  persisted  in  build¬ 
ing  a  new  passenger  station  at  Richmond, 
inconveniently  located  upon  the  outskirts 
of  the  city,  and  worse  than  that  -  like  the 
proponed  union  station  in  Chicago  a  uso- 
!«**  capital  extienditure  because  of  mere 
competitive  pride. 

I  wonder  if  when  the  Railroad  Adminis¬ 
tration  contemplate*  such  projects,  when 
it  realiu*  the  far  greater  capital  expendi¬ 
ture  that  was  necessary  to  K'vp  ’he  com¬ 
petitive  pride  of  the  Pennsylvania  Railroad 
a  foothold  in  the  Island  of  Manhattan,  it 
does  not  wonder  if  unified  government  con¬ 
trol  plus  a  unified  common  sense  could  not 
have  prevented  such  expenditures.  Or 
doe*  it  believe  that  a  unified  government 
control  could  work  out  a  sensible  and  per¬ 
manent  and  thoroughly  scientific  solution 
of  the  vexatious  wage  problem  without 
finding  itself  hopelessly  smeared  with  log¬ 
rolling  politics,  without  congressmen  or 
their  heelers  going  to  division  superintend¬ 
ents  and  demanding  jobs  for  the  favored 
few?  fCeacr.*#*  •"  Put*  4i) 
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(Com fr.m  St) 

The  Railroad  Administration  is  silent 
upon  these  thing*  and  merely  has  continued 
the  scrambling  of  the  railroad  egg*.  The 
men  who  are  in  control  of  it  seem  to  be 
anxious  to  continue  the  present  Railroad 
Administration.  Surface  indications  at 
least  would  seem  to  bear  this  out.  The 
elaborate  consolidated  city  ticket  offices  are 
more  than  a  mere  war  makeshift;  the  fact 
that,  with  peace  come,  the  Railroad  Admin¬ 
istration  is  still  proceeding  toward  both  the 
standardization  of  equipment  and  of  freight 
rates  would  seem  to  indicate  that  Uncle 
Sam  is  in  no  hurry  to  hand  back  the  roads. 
For  instance,  of  100,000  government  freight 
cars  and  2000  locomotives  ordered  by  the 
Federal  Administration  ohly  5000  orf  the 
cars  and  400  of  the  locomotive*  had  been 
delivered  up  to  the  fifteenth  of  November. 
Yet  no  contracts  had  been  canceled  even 
though  the  cars  were  then  beginning  to 
come  at  the  rate  of  800  and  the  locomotives 
at  the  rate  of  fifty  a  week. 

They  are  good  cars  and  they  are  good 
locomotives  good  human  locomotives,  if 
you  please,  with  humanitarian  device*  of 
mechanical  coal-feeding  and  stoking ;  but 
the  railroads  do  not  want  them.  For  one 
thing  they  are  very  hlsh-priced-made  at 
the  peak  of  wartime  labor  and  material 
prices;  and  for  another  thing  must  railroads 
prefer  to  design  their  own  equipment. 

"Foolish  competition!”  says  our  Uncle 
Samuel  in  answer  to  this.  "Why  not 
standardisation,  the  best  brains  of  th#  best 
designers,  with  all  iU  simplicity  and  econ¬ 
omy  in  parts  and  in  repairs?’  and  adds: 
"Complete  standardisation  will  of  court* 
be  impossible  until  the  rolling  stock  and 
engines  now  in  use  shall  have  been  entirely 
replaced  by  standardized  types." 

Thoorotlcal  Pollclot  Ovonuorkod 

And  as  there  are  now  some  2,400,000 
freight  car*  in  use  in  the  country,  and  some 
fif.WO  locomotive*,  it  quickly  can  he  seen 
that  with  a  fair  average  annual  output  of 
100,000  cam  and  2000  locomotive*  it  is 
going  to  he  some  time  before  w»  achieve 
a  complete  standardization  And  in  the 
meantime  sometwenly-ftveorlhirtyyeam 
perhaps  the  twelve  standard  type*  of  cam 
and  the  aiz  locomotives  are  merely  to  be 
added  to  the  confusion  of  types  already  in 
existence.  Moreover,  practical  railroad 
operators  can  see  little  real  benefit  In  the 
standardised  cam.  and  even  less  In  the  loco- 
motives.  Engine*  generally  are  designed 
with  special  reference  to  the  operating  con¬ 
ditions  of  the  division  over  which  they 
operate.  For  instance  a  single  road  like  the 
Santa  Fe  will  have  a  type  of  machine  on  the 
level  Stretch**  across  ths  Illinois  prairie* 
vastly  different  from  that  used  upon  the 
steep  grades  of  Raton  I’ase.  And  it  hardly 
ever  exchange*  Its  motive  power  with  any 
other  railroad. 

Then.  too.  we  Just  have  said  that  the 
average  railroad  prefers  to  design  iU  own 
equipment.  That  means  much.  It  means 
something  like  the  army  thing  which  in 
recent  months  has  been  described  as  morale. 
It  mean*  pride.  It  means  the  quickened  in¬ 
terest  and  spirit  that  com*  with  competi¬ 
tion.  It  means  the  feeling  that  "our  shop*” 
at  West  Albany  or  Altoona  or  West  All*  or 
Ixiulsville  or  wherever  they  are  are  turning 
out  bigger  engine*  and  better  than  our  com¬ 
petitors’. 

let  me  see  if  I  cannot  make  that  more 
dear.  A  great  railroad  of  the  Fast  whise 
morale  has  always  been  high,  whose  con¬ 
ductors  and  engineer*  were  not  merely 
stockholders  in  many  instance*  but  seem¬ 
ingly  actual  partner*  In  the  enterprise,  ba* 
had  a  part  of  iu  pride  in  the  fart  that  it* 


passenger  cars  were  painted  rad.  A  little 
thing,  you  think;  and  so  it  ia  in  some  way*. 
But  when  the  other  day  the  Railroad  Ad¬ 
ministration  ordered  that  those  cars  be 
slowly  sent  to  the  shop*  and  painted  the 
dark  green  which  is  common  to  most  of  our 
road*  the  officers  and  employees  of  that  line 
Wtaa  if  tbqr  had  been  slapped  in  tfastolL 


"Why  not  have  the  cars  men.  if  il’a  the 


asking.  “  Probably  green  would  not  be  the 
standard  if  it  were  not  the  least  expensive 
and  the  best  wearing." 

You  are  right.  And  you  are  wrong.  Army 
aeroplane*  are  standardized.  And  yet  upon 
the  bottom  surface*  of  th*  wing*  of  the  great 
standardized  flyers  which  we  have  sent 


common  administration  will  be  carried  out 
with  ms  little  disturbance  of  the  promt 
operating  organizations  and  personnel  of 
the  railways  as  possible.  Nothing  will  be 
altered  or  disturbed  which  it  it  not  neces¬ 
sary  to  disturb.  .  .  .  It  is  dearly  in  tbe 
Public  interest  that  the  ordinary  activjtim 
and  the  normal  industrial  and  commercial 
life  erf  the  country  should  be  interfered  with 
and  dislocated  as  little  as  pomible.” 

There  was  nothing  in  Mr.  Wilson's  ad¬ 
dress  which  said  a  word  about  consolidating 


ggeetegs 


symbol*,  different  one  from  the  other.  And 
those  symbols  mark  morale -our  corps,  our 
squadron:  or  th*  other  fellow's.  It  is  the 
spirit  of  the  good  college  fraternity,  which 
without  robbing  alma  mater  of  one  whit  erf 
the  devotion  due  her  still  raises  th*  pride 
and  honor  of  the  fraternal  chapter. 

Somo  Pointed  Quoitlon, 

Her*  then  ia  the  greatest  complaint  that 
I  would  make  against  the  Railroad  Admin¬ 
istration:  The  standardization  not  merely 
of  tickets  or  time-tables  or  freight  car*  or 
locomotives,  but  th*  attempt  to  standardize 
human  beings.  It  cannot  be  done.  And 
this  particularly  is  true  of  American  human 
beings;  of  American  thought.  We  are  indi¬ 
vidualists.  And  again  this  particularly  is 
true  erf  our  business  erf  railroading.  Rail¬ 
roading  ia  on*  of  th*  most  individual  erf 
businesses,  with  th*  largest  of  opportunities 
for  initiative  and  enterprise. 

Yet  our  Railroad  Administration  seem- 


the  railroad  egg*  so  that  pcssibl; 


a!y  ha*  been  blind  to  th*  fundamental 
_■>«•  On*  of  iu  earliest  arts  was  to  at¬ 
tempt  the  abolition  of  th*  famous  train 
name*  of  America -the  Congressional  lim¬ 
ited.  th*  Overland,  the  Twentieth  Century', 
the  Black  Diamond  -  and  to  force  the  use  of 
train  numbers  instead.  That  was  a  danger¬ 
ous  order.  It  hit  moral*  in  th*  fare.  Why 
rail  th*  Bell*.  Number  Seventeen;  and  the 
Hummer.  Number  Eight T  Why  no*  call 
Jones  Creek.  Rivulet  Number  4M?  Or  the 
Inlet, Ketuary Number »9«?  Whatmonkey- 
doodle  business  was  this  that  waa  coming 
out  of  Washington?  That  was  what  the 
older  railroaders  the  young  ones  too  be¬ 
gan  to  ask.  And  th*  order  was  rescinded. 
Paint  the  red  car*  green?  The  yellow 


one*  too?  On*  day  I  met  a  boy  from  Min- 
neapoiis  down  in  a  little  hotel  in  C.alvmton. 
'  I  ’m  homesick. ’’  he  confide  to  me.  "  I 


want  to  go  home-home  to  th*  land  erf  the 
yellow  cart.” 

And  he  referred  to  the  dominating  muip- 
ment  of  the  Northwestern  and  the  MB* 
waukee  tinea. 

And  why  should  th*  passenger  equip¬ 
ment  be  lettered  or  the  standardized  loco¬ 
motives  and  th*  car*  be  forced  down  the 
throats  of  th*  privately  owned  railro*d»? 
Or  are  there  to  be  no  privately  owned  rail¬ 
road*  any  more?  Or  government  owner¬ 
ship?  Or  only  the  present  makeshift  plan 
of  private  ownership  and  government  op- 


»’A.n  fA*  Road,  are  Handod  Back 

One  thing  more;  Suppose  the  law  re¬ 
mains  unchanged  and  1’rvde  Sam  dots 
hand  the  railroad*  back  to  their  former 
owners  for  operation.  How  will  they  then 
be  operated?  Shall  w*  go  back  to  a  thou¬ 
sand  or  more  arparate  railroad*,  back  to 
forty-nine  masters  for  them,  bark  to  the 
Quarreling  and  the  clamoring,  the  petty 

eica.  all  the  national  confusion  that 
i  our  carrier*  and  prevent*  thnr 


think  that  out  of  thin  chaos  «rf  hastily 
planned  government  operation  w*  shall 


of  private  ownership  and  government 
e ration?  But  the  present  plan  cannot 
tinue.  no*  at  least  as  the  law  now  aU 


It  states  explicitly  and  beyond  a  shadow  erf 
a  doubt  that  the  Federal  control  of  mil- 
road*  shall  not  continue  for  more  than 
twenty-one  months  following  the  date  of 
the  proclamation  of  the  President  of  the 
exchange  of  ratification*  of  the  Treaty  of 

And  the  President  himself  at  the  time  of 
the  taking  over  erf  the  railroad*  said:  "The 


which  would 


scramble  u*  railroad  rggs  so  mat  possibly 
they  might  never  again  be  unscrambled. 
Yet  of  this  very  thing  th*  railroaders  are 
to-day  apprehensive.  And  in  th*  bottom 
erf  their  hearts  they  are  w  ondering  what  sort 
erf  roads  are  to  be  handed  back  to  them  — 
twenty-one  months  after  the  ratification  of 
th*  Treaty  cf  Peacw.  How  of  the  physical 
condition  of  track*  and  rolling  stock,  erf 

And!*  »*hat  b  temare'iin portanTbow'crf 
th*  rates  and  the  wage  scales?  Will  Uncle 


Sam  dare  to  mew*  popular  favor  and  slash 
th*  rate*  as  be  hands  the  roads  back  to  their 
private  owners?  And  leave  them  to  threah 
the  thing  out  as  beat  they  may.  with  a  wage 
scale  whose  advance*  alone  already  equal 
that  of  the  net  operating  income  of  the 
railroads  in  1917?  Or  will  he  endeavor  to 
induce  his  Congress  to  thrust  the  whole 


ship: 

The  answers  of  throe  questions  no  man 
today  know*.  But  one  can  think.  And  I 
think  that  the  question  is  now  fairly  and 

interpreted  the  changed  complexion 
oi  tnat  new  Congress  from  that  of  the  old 
as  a  rebuke  to  government  ownership  erf 
utilities  slipped  in  as  a  war -emergency’ 
measure.  They  may  or  may  not  be  right. 
But  one  thing  fairly  is  assured:  The  new 
Congresa  wflfVav*  Its  fat  finger  in  the  pie 
And  there  is  no  conceivable  event  in  the 
near  future  which  will  cause  radical  changes 
in  national  policy  to  he  made -a*  a  meas¬ 
ure  erf  great  emergency.  They  will  have  to 
stand  more  squarely  upon  their  menu. 


was  taken  in  tbe  Interstate  Commerce 
Commission.  With  due  respect  to  the  high 
reputation  of  the  Interstate  Commerce 
Commission  a  more  pernicious  niece  of  leg¬ 
islation  has  rarely  been  enacted.  The  rail¬ 
roads  in  their  days  of  greatest  political 
power  and  manipulation  never  attempted 
anything  half  so  raw  as  this.  When  the 
good-natured  Mr.  Taft  had  signed  the  act 
they  were  tied  and  bound.  And  the  rates, 
with  a  few  trifling  exceptions,  remained 
fixed  until  Mr.  McAdoo,  under  the  high 
powers  of  a  war  chief,  raised  them— from 
twenty-five  to  fifty  per  cent.  And  not  only 
the  rate*  but  the  self-financing  power*  of 
the  roads  also  remained  fixed.  So  it  was 
that  the  properties  began  to  deteriorate, 
with  the  direct  result  that  when  the  great 
traffic  arising  from  the  war  overseas  sud¬ 
denly  was  thrust  upon  them  our  railroads 
were  in  no  physical  condition  whatsoever 
to  handle  it  in  any  adequate  fashion. 

WAo  U  to  bo  Our  Moiom? 

Sometimes  I  look  at  the  great  railroad 
map  that  hang*  above  my  desk  and  wonder 
if  Fat*  will  send  u*  again  a  Hill  or  a  Karri- 
man -  a  man  big  enough  to  lead  us  through 
the  vast  transportation  tangle  in  which 
to-day  we  struggle  so  impotent ly.  M  rAdoo 
was  an  able  man  but  he  was  not  our  Moses 
in  this  situation.  Think  of  James  J.  Hill, 
and  then  you  will  see  him  not  alone  a*  a 
planner  but  as  a  builder.  Recall  that  if 
Harriman  had  lived  and  kept  his  good 
health  another  five  year*  he  might  have 
held  all  the  mighty  railroad*  of  Americ*  in 
the  hollow  of  hb  hand;  and  then  under¬ 
stand  that  a  man  to  work  out  our  transpor¬ 
tation  salvation  must  have  ruggedne**  and 
vitality  aa  well  as  great  ability  even  to 
attempt  such  a  task. 

We  aro  not  going  to  find  our  Mow 
easily.  He  perhaps  may  come  from  the 
rank*  of  present  railroad  executives  who 
have  for  so  many  years  made  a  careful 
study  of  the  entire  problem.  But  when  one 
cornea  to  analyze  tluse  men  he  find*  them 
fearfully  bound  by  precedent  and  tradi¬ 
tion  and  all  the  Jealousies  that  are  horn  of 
com  petition.  He  may  be  sitting  to-day,  as 
Harriman  one*  aat.  in  the  countingn-tm  <rf 
some  Wall  Street  Ranking  house.  t  et  when 
one  comes  to  consider  the  railroad  question 


consolidate  both  operation  and  regulation; 
and  that  sill  insist  that  regulation  carry 
with  h  responsibility. 

This  last  Point  is  of  extreme  importance. 
President  Roosevelt  recognized  it  in  the 
important  railroad  legislation  that  was 
r— rd  during  hi*  second  term;  in  Taft’s 
Administration,  however,  a  statute  was 
enacted  which  unset  completely  the  con- 
strartive  work  of  tbe  Roowrcit  Adminis¬ 
tration  and  refused  to  the  earner*  permis¬ 
sion  to  rarer  their  rates  unless  the  initiative 


one  comes  to  consider  the  railroad  question 
of  to-day  in  all  iu  fullest  phases  he  must  sec 
the  power  of  the  professional  banker  rail¬ 
roader  waning  rather  than  grow  ln»  stronger. 
He  may  come  from  the  rank*  of  the  pro¬ 
fessional  politicians  but  God  forbid  1 

Yet  from  aomewhere  aurh  a  man  is  com¬ 
ing.  He  may  advocate  government  owner¬ 
ship.  or  private,  or  a  combination  of  the 
two.  That  ia  not  the  point.  Th*  point  is 
that  he  w  ill  try  to  make  the  American  puhllc 
see  its  railroad  not  aa  greed  or  polities  but 
as  a  vital  breathing  agent  of  iu  Industrial 
life,  second  in  Importance  only  to  Its  money 
system.  And  therein  lie*  the  hope. 

It  is  not  so  long  ago  that  our  money 
system  was  a  matter  of  eternal  wrangling 
and  readjustment.  We  lived  in  perpetual 
fears  of  panic*  and  of  money  shortness.  Yet 
now  we  have  passed  through  the  most  criti¬ 
cal  financial  situation  of  any  nation  and 
there  ha*  hern  no  panic  or  money  short¬ 
ness.  Why?  1-et  me  answer;  It  la  because 
even  before  the  war  we  took  tbe  money 
question  out  of  polities  and  rancor  and 
considered  it  and  solved  it,  without  bias 
and  prejudice,  purely  aa  an  economic  ques¬ 
tion. 

We  can  do  the  same  with  transportation. 
It  is  not  more  complicated  than  money. 
And  until  we  do  this  very  thing  may  I 
venture  the  prediction  that  we  shall  not 
deserve  to  emerge  from  the  tangled  woods 
of  our  railroad  perplexities? 
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Chosen  On  Their  Merits 


DURING  eighteen  months,  in  which  the 
Chicago  Motor  Bus  Company  in¬ 
creased  its  original  Beet  of  ten  busses 
to  fifty  and  carried  7,266,271  passengers,  the  ex¬ 
ecutives  of  the  concern  made  one  of  the  most 
extensive  tests  of  solid  tires  ever  conducted. 

And  today  90  per  cent  of  the  tires  on  these  busses, 
which  were  specially  designed  for  solid  tire 
equipment,  is  still  composed  of  Goodyear  Solid 
Tires.  This  is  simply  because,  although  the  bal¬ 
ance  is  always  made  up  of 
other  tires  for  purposes  of 
direct  comparison,  thus  far 
no  reason  has  been  found  for 
changing. 

Careful  examination  of  the 
mileage  records  of  the 
company  shows  that  the 
superiority  of  their  Good¬ 
year  Solid  Tires  appears  in 
most  striking  contrast  where 
the  grind  is  the  hardest : 
which  is  on  the  front  wheels  of  their  busses. 

These  are  the  driving  as  well  as  the  steering 
wheels.  So  the  tires  on  them  bear  the  greatest 
strain,  imposed  by  the  10,000-  to  16,000-pound 
burdens,  when  sharp  turns  arc  made  in  traffic 
and  when  these  formidable  weights  come  to 
sudden  stops. 

Out  of  342  CJoodyear  S-Y  Solid  Truck  Tires  on 
which  final  records  are  available,  two-thirds  or 


228  were  used  on  front  wheels  and  yet  an  average 
of  all  their  mileages  amounts  to  9,400  per  tire. 

Thirty-one  of  these  tires  ran  between  15,000 
and  20,000  miles,  eleven  made  scores  between 
20,000  and  25,000  miles,  while  four  exceeded 
25,000,  including  one  old  warrior  known  to 
actually  deliver  37,665  miles. 

So,  noting  that  every  motor  bus  is  shod  with  six 
tires  (duals  rear)  and  that  the  fleet  has  traveled 

an  aggregate  of  2,301,401 
miles  over  a  19, ’.-mile  circuit 
since  March  21,  1917,  it  is 
found  that  nearly  fourteen 
million  tire-miles  have  cost 
less  than  one-half  cent  each. 

As  a  result  after  buying  all 
the  tires  used  from  an  appro¬ 
priation  made  for  the  entire 
eighteen  months  period,  the 
company  has  a  balance  of 
55,047  00. 

Records  like  this  point  to  Goodyear’s  accom¬ 
plishments  in  solid  tire  manufacture,  by  virtue 
of  which  Goodyear  Solid  Tires  wear  down 
very  slowly  and  effectively  resist  chipping  and 
shredding  as  well  as  separation  from  the  base. 

The  prime  advantages  that  accompany  the 
employment  of  Goodyear  S-V  Solid  Tires 
include  the  facilities  of  well-located  Goodyear 
Truck  Tire  Service  Stations,  of  which  there 
are  more  than  800  in  America. 


"In  this  test  o/  nineteen  months, 
we  have  demonstrated  to  our  full 
s arts faction  that  your  Goodyear 
S-V  Solid  Truck  Tires  give  us  a 
high  general  average  mileage  and 
a  low  general  average  mile  cost  per 
tire,  and  their  stamina  has  stood 
up  where  the  strain  Is  the  hard¬ 
est."  (Signed)  W.  J.  Sherwood, 
General  Superintendent  Chicago 
Motor  Bus  Company. 


The  Goodyear  Tire  &  rubber  company,  akron,  Ohio 
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Secretary  Baker's  o»n  oflkota  two  rooms  trembled  minds,  fro*  Iren  aay  co* 
Iwyociil  this  ample  reception  place.  Be-  of  fatas  sentiment, 
tween  limn  In  th#  comfortable  and  roomy  "  Th#  droll  system  having  been 
olTIr.'  »hdn  hi*  two  private  aacrotariro.  lb*  neat  probUm  *u  training.  ‘ 
Kalph  llavro  and  Stanley  Kina,  hav*  bald  requisite  of  a  soldier  I*  a  sound  b 
forth  through  «ha  entire  period  of  Iha  war.  aarond  la  a  aouad  mind.  Sour* 
Few  folk  go  bayood  th*  middle  «1W  And  and  sound  mind,  both  depend  up 
yet  low  who  have  a  real  reason  for  teeing  habit*,  and  allrot  Mm  to  aanltat 
lha  SecMary  cf  War  ara  drolrd  that  priv-  freedom  Iron  indulgence*  which 
liege.  Bui  I  ho  moat  o(  ihaaa  aro  gathered  body  and  purpro*.  It  waa  nerowair 
just  before  noon,  ail  (lay*  a  weak,  on  tha  (ora.  purely  from  tha  point  d  affic 
til«  toother  chairs  and  divan*  which  run  th*  Army,  ta  hav*  it  w*B  in  hroK 
round  throe  side*  of  Ih*  antaroom.  Than  in  moral*  and  iafonnad  as  to  th*  pi 
almost  at  proriae  twelve  o'clock  lha  briak  th*  war.  To  areemplah  lhaa*  ih 
lllllc  .actuary  appears  and  givoa  whal  his  medical  profamion  d  tha  Unit*, 
staff  is  plroarJlo  call  a  "walk  round”  H*  .a*  organised.  and  th*  camp., 
•ora  from  man  to  man  and  from  group  to  manta  and  hoaplul  fsrilrt.ro  woe 
group  all  the  way  round  tha  room,  losing  such  character  a*  to  bed  them**! 
little  lima  in  Idle  greeting*  or  formalitim  lo  sanitation  and  to  proper  car*  d 
but  coming  straight  to  th*  point.  H*  haa  For  th*  second  purpose  th*  roc 
the  grest  faculty  of  being  able  to  roeran-  sentiment  d  America  waa  app* 
Irate  on  the  man  to  whom  he  bl  inking.  So.  F.rcry  emsting  agency  formed  for 
though  the  interview  be  brief  it  almost  pose  d  dealing  with  yarn#  men  w 
uivariuldy  to  satisfactory.  and  new  ones  wet*  created,  the  id 

We  are  privileged,  however.  Th*  aecre-  that  the  eipertence  d  out  better 
tary  grant,  u.  an  hour  cf  hi.  time:  and  rod  high  -hoota  points  ,he  vro, 
at  that  appointed  hour  w*  find  ouroelvro  ahould  -parole  our  young  men  f 
within  hi*  inner  offlro.  Greetings  still  are  gra-er  temptation*  and  by  ays 
brief.  Mr.  Baker  hghte  hi*  pine  and  with  nervation  and  innocent  amroeme 
a  half  smile,  which  may  be  apology  or  just  it  unneevsaary  for  them  to  tun 
the  revert*,  ait*  back  in  his  big  chair  rod  leisur*  occupation  to  the  hurtfal  t| 
rrbucs.  He  place*  hia  feet  upon  the  center  We  interrupt 
drok,  just  a*  country  editors  are  some-  We  were  in  New  York  on  that 
tim*«  wont  to  do.  From  tim*  to  tune  km  out*  c*Trr-to>be*fonrott#r  w*li 
feet  com#  to  the  floor  at  meat  of  the—  when  the  cables  brought  the  sin. 
liimw  at  the  entrance  d  his  chief  of  staff.  “  Victory”  to  America  The  Ivin 
Gen.  Peyton  C.  March,  who  brings  dis-  New  York  -as  cUbroti nr  at  it 
(?,ch.-.  brirf  ircommeodaliora.  and  Ih.  W„  CebroteHTf^  ££ 
like.  The  response  to  throe  always  ■  that  nutter,  in  all  ji,  hbtorv  K 
prompt,  the  vtoitor  quickly  gone,  rod  the  election  night  and  New  1«.  Et 
accrefary-  a  very  human  fellow,  always  Into  one.  rod  thro  a  Vale-Hamrd 


At  the  my  beginning 
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THE  AMERICAN  ARMY 

An  Interview  With  the  Secretary  of  War=By  Edward  Hungerford 


THEY  said  that  we  could  not  mb*  an 
army:  that  if  we  did  raise  it  we  could 
not  tramport  it  overseas;  and  that  if 
wr  did  transport  it  overseas  it  could  not 
light  rod  in  one  day  it  wiped  out  th* 
St.-Mihiel  salient.  .  .  _ 

Throe  are  not  my  word..  (They  war* 
written  by  the  caustic  and  brilliant  pan  of  a 
man  who  has  been  none  too  friendly  to  th# 
pnwrnt  Administration  at  Waahlngton  or 
to  its  Secretary  of  War.  Yet  in  a  singla 
sentence  they  tell  of  the  triumph  of  an 
army  horn  almost  overnight  from  th*  hrort 
of  (an  unmilitary  and  peace-loving  peopla; 
an  army  which  from  that  historic  day  at 
Chitnau-Thierry  at  the  end  of  July,  whan 
It  began  to  go  forward,  never  want  back- 

'  The  head  and  front  of  th#  War  Dapart- 
ment  still  remains  in  that  great  gray  atruc- 
ture  that  has  housed  it.  together  with  th. 
Slat#  and  Navy  Department*,  for  nearly 
half  a  century  now.  The  outer  offlea  d  tha 
SecMary  of  War  ia  th#  some  grimly  ortut# 
opurtment  that  served  many  of  hia  dis¬ 
tinguished  predocroaom.  It  really  I*  a  huge 
room,  and  a  moat  Interesting  one.  parhap# 
the  most  Intending  thing  in  It  th#  toro  and 
faded  flag  which  floated  over  Fort  Sumter 
on  the  morning  of  that  other  grew!  ertau  in 
our  national  history. 

High  Army  Standard i 


,1.  i.niMtwal  Tka  Ali'raVwa 

S^^o^^sUtlC^ TSd 

right-minded  people  every*  her*  associated 
themarivea  in  the  week;  and  the  reault  haa 
ben  that  the  Amy  d  th*  United  State*  to 

optoden  than  any  other  army  ever  **- 
nbled  anywhere.  Th*  more  or  Ina  uni- 
Item  youtmulwero  haa  aided  us  Th*  men 
hav#  realised  that  part  of  their  duty  aa 
—idlers  waa  lo  be  efficient,  and  the  cample 
of  their  officers  haa  atimulatod  than  to  pro- 
**m  that  manknaro  of  character  which  to 
the  most  striking  attribute  of  our  boy*  both 
••  home  and  abroad." 

Getting  the  Bey,  Heme 

“Th#  last  of  our  three  great  psrpoaa*. 
the  mental  attitude  of  the  wldtot.  hVol 


me  i or  9+rn  \ru jjwxuaj u»  q  jo- 

nda.  free  from  any  coartctiec  “The  last 


rather  d  the  larger  i>roblcna  and  rwdt* 
that  will  erne  when  our  limning  Ann) 
Mums  to  It*  hearthstone*. 

"In  the  first  place.”  he  aay*.  "the  rim- 
munity  life  of  America  will  raver  settle 
back  to  it*  edd  Ihoughtlnanno  <o  thro 
grest  moral  questions.  Our  cttlro  tone 
droned  up.  Our  right-thinking  i*o|Ma«c 
discovered  that  the  Influemv*  f«  gu>l 
when  they  aro  organised  and  etrirttl  art 
Hror*cr  thw  th«TnlhierK*»  fer  evil.  An 
Cf.nwHju^re  many  of  the  mutt  ©Utinitr 
evil*  d  civic  government  already  hive 
been  overcome,  and  1  think  pormanret  Ifc 
in  America  from  now  on  to  suing  to  to  upro 
a  higher  plane  because  we  have  dUrovcnd 
the  scientific  value  of  recreation  and  id  tc- 
ganiaed  effort  to  surround  th*  life  if  Ik. 
young  with  an  environment  that  prelum 
wholaaomo.  vigorous  young  manhosd. 

"Remember  that  our  great  Army  to* 
been  living  in  highly  rarefied  moral  *ib» 
l-bire  id  a  very  few  fundamental  rtnuia 
Simple  In  themselves,  throe  have  been  Be 
apnng*  of  army  action  and  army  thought. 
The  complicated  and  confused  uarom.iv 
tiro  of  evrryday  Id*  have  In  large  part  bror 
removed  and  the  Army  ha*  had  at  its  itted 
aa  far  as  human  thing*  aro  conrornrd,  tie 
duty  to  be  brave,  the  duty  to  be  untrlU, 
and  the  duty  to  be  mndaat.  The  rroult  It 
that  urn.  three  million  young  men  hiw 
had  their  attention  sharply  and  e.cluauly 
concerned  with  throe  simple,  homily,  tot 
fundamental  vlrtiHW.  For  more  than  a  ynr 
they  have  been  living  a  life  made  up  of  «<b 
virtues,  and  when  they  come  tock  tow 
civilian  occupation*  they  cannot  forget  atd 
will  not  low  the  strength  of  chararter  *hs+ 
haa  come  from  this  erperience.  Tbr  »hth 
tone  of  life  In  America  will  be  railed  by 
thewe  men  who  come  back,  earh  <4  wm  • 
strengthened  influence  foe  good.  Thry  ml 
bring  with  them  the  atoriro  of  «» 
denial,  patient*  and  generally  whirl,  they 
MW  or  experienced.  It  will  be  imp^ihV 
foe  thetn  to  art  aa  ciliiena  lea.  worthily 
than  they  acted  aa  soldier*.' 

"You  are  going  to  brine  throe  boy.  bijk 
as  quickly  as  poasibl*.  Mister  Secretary T 
w#  vrp.t urr. 

Mr.  Baker  does  not  broltate  in  hr.  reffy. 

“A*  aprodily  as  poroibl*.''  he  awft- 
*'We  want  them  to  take  up  one* 
their  education,  eilher  in  college  or  in  tbr. 
craft,  and  with  as  little  InU-rrupt.on  u  » 
jKswiblc.  The  very'  »iw  <*•  «bc  Army,  bu¬ 
rner.  will  render  It  nccrosary  to  take  am 
to  aciompUsh  its  demobiliiatloo.  In  !>»' 
time  the  werks  and  months  between '»• 
roroatk.fi  cd  hoatilitiew  and  the  »««•'’; 
turn  to  the  home  the  Amcican 
mu*  be  given  cv^y  powdbb;  opprotum.r 
for  education,  technical  or  othrrstoc 

The  secretary  desro  hi*  throat,  stop,  b' 

it  win  ha«  a  chance  to  start 
old  employment  or  Id  .fata  new  ocro^  " 
better  fitted  to  succeed  than  £ 

be  gave  a  year  or  two  out  if  ho  «•  <»  ^ 
service  of  his  counto--" 

I  know  what  the  -cretary  mean-'  ' 
the  night  helper  in  the  garage  do-n  *1 

fCeaelurf**  #"  '•*«»  tr' 
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their  homo.  better  for  having  been  in  the 

one  particular  imprtwdon 
which  I  an  anxioui  to  hare  the  American 
people  let.  and  that  it  the  improesion  “I  the 
soldier  who  did  no*  get  abroad.  Washing- 
ton  and  the  country  generally  have  been 
Ailed  with  officer*,  some  o I  them  from  the 
Regular  Amy.  aome  o (  them  called  from 
0*3  life.  who  were  required  to  aUy  here 
and  *o  denied  the  opportunity  to  go  abroad. 
They  will  near  no  srrviee  stripes  on  their 
akevn.  but  the  aerviee  that  they  have  been 

aerve  not  only  the  gratitude  of  the  people 
of  the  country  but  a  very  apecial  regard  tor 
the  rramn  that  their  aerviee  wa*  performed 
at  the  motive*  to  them  c i  the  opportunity 
to  participate  in  the  heroic  adventure  in 
Prance.  This  applMe  with  equal  tier*  to 
the  young  men  whom  «  are  already 
deraoUluing  from  their  cantonments  in 
thva  country,  ewch  of  whom  wanted  to  do 
hia  ahar*  in  the  trench**.  These,  too,  are 
non*  the  Ima  port*  of  the  great  Amy  that 
haa  don*  thia  big  thing  oversea*.  The 
glory  must  be  theirs  as  well.  And  the 
satisfaction  and  the  reward." 


Therefore  he  settled  down  to  a  life  of  irk¬ 
some  leisure,  slightly  relieved  by  his  rarden 
and  lawn. 

Once,  when  the  work  at  the  station  was 
heavy,  he  had  looked  forward  to  the  time 
when  he  could  take  It  easy;  now  he  knew 
that  loafing  was  a  hard  ioh.  When  the  war 
broke  out  and  a  abell  plant  opened  in 
Roc  heater  the  village  postmaster  made  a 
personal  invwtigation  of  the  work.  Being 
convinced  that  he  could  run  a  machine,  he 

"gSttyyglr  - 

much  as  he  received  as  station  agent  but 
be  haa  the  tor  in  hia  work :  of I  one  -  ho  has 
comeback.  He  watches  the  dock -not  for 
quitting  time  but  for  the  moment  when  he 
can  begin  his  shift.  The  son  of  this  ambi¬ 
tious  shell  worker,  who  is  more  than  sixty 

>e^My  fatb*r‘  is  more  interested  in  his 
work  at  the  shell  plant  than  the  average 
office  boy  is  in  a  National  League  game. 
II*  want*  to  start  for  the  shop  about  an 
hour  before  be  should,  and  be  is  rerilma  for 
two  hours  before  be  take*  hi*  lunch  bucket 
and  leave*.  About  all  he  **nta  to  talk 
about  i*  the  wav  things  are  g«ng  at  the 
shoo,  and  how  thi.  or  that  man  in  coming 
If  be  owned  the  place  he  could  hardly 


.nd  .-vr-i  C-.I,  IsOul*. 
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\Conctudo4  from  Pogo  44) 

corn*r»  U  but  twenty-one.  He  has  an  ac- 
tive  mind  and  a  desire  to  get  ahead,  but 
until  now  the  opportunity  haa  been  denied 
him.  Now  his  Uncle  Sam  has  given  him 
that  boon.  When  Henry  comes  hack  to  the 
garage,  if  ever  he  doe*  come  back  to  it.  it 
*•11  be  not  os  a  poorly  paid  helper  but,  if 
you  please,  as  an  expert  mechanic.  He  will 
»r.o»  not  alone  the  appearance  of  the  gaso¬ 
line  motor  but  the  scientific  law*  that  gov¬ 
ern  its  operation.  For  two  million  Henry* 
overseas  Uncle  Sam  already  is  planning  the 
greatest  educational  work  that  he  haa  ever 
undertaken.  A  huge  and  carefully  selected 
group  of  teachers  b  already  bring  recruited 
and  dispatched  arrcua  the  Atlantic  to  ac¬ 
complish  this  very  thing. 

"I  have  no  doubt. ,T  say*  Mr.  Baker, 
••that  this  great  opportunity  will  be  em¬ 
braced  eagerly  by  our  boy*.  An  amaxinr 
number  of  them  took  abroad,  in  the  small 
talk's i<'  that  they  were  permitted  to  carry, 
algebras  and  I.atin  hooka  in  order  that 
they  might  pursue  by  the  ramp  fire*  their 
academic  studies.  But  even  those  who 
have  not  originally  had  academic  oppor¬ 
tunities  will  now  see  their  value,  and 
rlsur*  are  being  organized  to  make  profit¬ 
able  use  of  some  of  the  leisure  which  other¬ 
wise  would  hang  very  heavily  on  their 
hands.  In  fact,  the  Army  already  has  been 
a  great  educational  institution.  Many  tens 
of  thousand*  of  boy*  have  hewn  taught  aya- 
Irmat ically  mechanical  and  *ci*ntiftc  thing*, 
and  a  start  haa  been  made  in  an  education 
which  they  will  desire  to  perfect.  Th*  Stu¬ 
dent*’  Army  Training  Corps,  th*  school*  in 
th*  Army  and  the  various  schoob of  arm*  - 
all  have  had  educational  branches,  and  it 
ii  undoubtedly  true,  taking  the  Army  as  a 
•  hole,  that  apart  from  Ita  military  knowl- 
tdge.  ita  activity  of  education  haa  been  In¬ 
creased  by  as  much  as  tw*nty-flv*  to  thirty 
per  cant. 

There  b  another  problem  of  education 
that  b  very  close  to  th#  secretary’s  heart. 
I  refer  to  that  vastly  Important  problem  of 


making  th*  permanently  wounded  soldier 
physically  and  mentally  fit  for  a  return  to 
the  full  tins  of  the  industrial  life  of  the  na¬ 
tion.  The  desire  b  strong.  One  has  but 
to  go  into  any  one  of  our  hospitals  to  see 
it  evidenced. 

Floyd  Gibbons,  the  Chicago  newspaper 
man.  who  was  so  severely  wounded  in  one 
of  the  early  battle*  of  our  Army,  found  it 
in  th*  hospital  to  which  he  *a*  taken. 

He  tells  the  story  of  three  wounded  hoy* 
with  whom  he  talked.  Not  one  of  them 
will  ever  be  a  fit  or  well  man  again,  and 
yet*  every  on*  of  them  faces  th*  future 
with  a  bravery  even  more  heroic  than  that 
•nth  which  he  had  faced  th-  German  ma¬ 
chine  guns. 

The  first  of  these  boy*  has  lost  a  leg. 

"What  are  you  going  to  do  with  your¬ 
self?”  said  Gibbons 

"I’m  going  to  teach  roller-skating."  be 
grinned. 

.  "Well,  he  won’t  have  anything  on  me." 
broke  in  the  lad  who  had  lost  hb  right  arm. 
"I’m  a-going  to  be  a  paper  hanger." 

The  third  man.  paralyzed  from  hb  waist 
down,  was  slower  in  forecasting  th*  future. 

"What  are  you  going  to  do?”  Gibbons 
asked  gently. 

”1?  Oh.  don’t  worry  about  me.  I’m 
going  to  be  down  on  the  porch  of  th*  village 
atom  on  pleasant  mornings  trying  to  out¬ 
talk  the  67a.  R.” 

Thu  b  th*  spirit  of  our  Army,  th-  same 
spirit  that  Newton  Baker  found  when  he 
bent  low  over  the  bed  of  an  American  boy 
in  a  French  hospital  who  bad  lost  both  legs 
and  both  arms. 

"My  lad.  you  surely  had  hard  lurk  at  th* 
Front,  said  th*  Secretary  of  War. 

And  then,  to  us*  the  secretary’s  own 
words:  ”H*  gave  me  a  smile  which  haa 
become  a  permanent  possession  with  me  aa 
he  said.  ’  Well.  I  am  glad  I  have  my  health 
and  strength  left.”’ 

With  a  spirit  such  aa  this,  vocational 
training  for  wounded  men.  difficult  as  it 
will  b*  in  many  instance*,  can  never  become 
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Nuwt  Mad •  In  Carmany 

INFORMED  and  well  educated  as  Amer- 
1  icana  are.  the  people  of  our  Interior  were 
misled  by  German  Ilea;  their  inex¬ 


to  protect  Utin-American  freedom  they 
any  have  warped  it  Into  a  menace  <4  th *  Co- 

da*  Amer-  lomua  of  the  North.  That-  the  meaning 
tenor  were  behind  the  phrase.  The  Nampire  cf  the 
their  in**-  Continent.”  By  pamphlet*  circulated 


VOGUE 

suggests: 

that  ha  fora  you  i panJ  a  ptnny  oai  your 
IMST  ilathra.  ha  fan  you  »ecn  p  fan  your 
spaing  wwrdie i*.  you  tcnuilt  Ms  train 
,/  roof  Spain ,  0.1  J  Sum**,  FaJlion 
NrnrnUn.  owe  f/  iht  matt  laipoilant 
a/  wkt,h  U  th- 

LINGERIE  NUMBER 

(RMtJy  Now) 

U  tka  M.t  IrwMalkt  dutwr*  tk#  v#rv 
mi  wkeak  V«.§**#  •  »|btbl  I  an)i iu n  NwihImi* 

•  NMf,  r* Hf  mUI  U  ~We  |...«  yobl  «M.f«  ••Ml- 

taU  l«*  tk#  •#»«*#  — mn.  •no  poylM  «*it 

to**!.**  «*l  UsJUtb  l«ir  <k*  WU.  !•%•- 

and  iMMMbt  iKal  you  mIhi  Aa*  •** 

•h4h  a  V#«*#.  •Otl  *l»  r  ill  ull  ymi  fKftl 

$2  In  vetted  In  Voftue 

•  Mv  IfMitoa  «l  root  Um  on 
oom  ill  tk.om*  kb«  o#  gumffi 

Will  Save  You  $200 

TV#  yu  Uy  ••*!  m  ik#  tooWv 

*ii«n#t«  CAovoo.  hrvoU.  k«l«.  lk#l 

UM|  •••*  lly  -Vul  ,**4  »•••!  •»•  Ik#  on*# 

«k#l  HIM*  ikM  ynm  «%n  o4ut4 

Csn#*4— .  tkem  iktl  I y  ike  N«|4»  •(<  ol  *h*4’ 

M*f  «k#  «M#|n.n  •  -I  •«  you*  «nnu •»»•«*«• 

f 2  <•  uny  lr»««Km  t«l  I**##  «h  • 

•n«W  *U^k o##n  kui  um  toil  only  moy 

vo#  k#v#  U4.M#  >•*  Rtk#  Mnivtf  uni  «##M. 


Orman  pmpaganfU  ban  invented  and 
ci/rulaud  turh  a  i>hritw  for  Um  UniUd 
Sut«— MK1  Vamplro  del  Continents, 
which  •mrcvly  n«Mla  tran^Jatinjr  into  4,Thw 
Vampire  vi  the  Comment/*  That  phra»w 
ia  U»inf  HrfNi  at  us  from  tviry  purchaMblw 
pvn  in  the  SpanUh-Amerirmn  world. 

They  have  applied  other  lar**  principle* 
w.  for  example,  the  hold  at  Mother  Spain  on 
the  imagination  of  South  America.  That 
account*,  as  much  m  anythin*  else,  for  the 
enormous  efforts  which  the  Germane  have 

Kt  forth  in  Spain.  It  is  the  fountainhead 
propaganda  into  South  America,  So  far 
M  they  ran  they  give  everything  the  cachet 
of  Barcelona  and  Madrid.  By  attraction 
toward  an  autocratic  system  the  nobility 
of  the  Spanish  court,  and  in  consequence 
the  world  of  society  in  Madrid,  are  strongly 
pro-German.  This  fact  hai  been  wormed 
into  the  couscioumras  of  Latin  America. 
*>  that  pro-Germanism  b  fashionable  in 
the  high  society  uf  every  Latin-Americwn 
country.  From  Spain  through  to  South 
America  rani  a  aeries  of  slanders  against  our 
Public  men.  Going  still  farther,  some  of  the 
falsest  and  most  bitter  pro-German  organs 
circulating  in  South  America  bear  title* 
which  indicate— untruthfully,  of  course  — 
that  the>-  are  somehow  official  church  pub¬ 
lication.. 

Most  of  all.  however,  the  Orman  prop¬ 
aganda  hammers  at  the  Monroe  Doc¬ 
trine.  From  a  benevolent  measure  dci -red 
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_ .  Announcement  of 

^  new  Motion  Picture  Serial  with 

PEARL  WHITE 

“  an  event  w  ith  the  amusement- loving  public  of  the 
land.  In  these  1‘ATHE  Serials  theatre-goers  have 
learned  to  expect  Romance  of  a  high  order;  Adven¬ 
ture  such  as  keep*  the  heart  young;  Thrills  that  make 
the  pul  e  beat  faster;  and  Suspense  that  makes  every 
beholder  wonder  what's  coming  next. 

“  I  he  I  ightning  Raider"  his  thuac  qualities  in  generous 
quantities.  It  will  lift  you  out  of  your  surroundings,  cause 
v«ni  to  t.-rget  the  dull  prosifies,  of  cvcrvdav  life,  and  each 
week  make  you  eager  for  the  next  installment.  It’s  a  picture 
for  the  t chile  family ! 

leading  theatres  will  show  the  opening  chapters  in 
January.  ./>*  the  manager  of  your  favorite  theatre  for  the 
date  on  which  the  firs,  episode  will  be  shown. 
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fin#!"  Mid  Muter  Stanley,  scribbling 
■way.  "Antique  effect;  that'll  look  great  Is 
And  he  save  her  a  glance  which  *»roed  to 
say:  "And  so  do  you  look  great -and  no 
antique  effect  either;  lake  it  from  met” 
“Now  the  drawing-room,”  she  said,  step¬ 
ping  through  the  first  doorway;  "I'm  going 
to  have  the  walla  in  crushed  velours.  So 
that  needn’t  bother  you.  llut  the  ceiling— 
Mrs.  W oilman  wants  that  done  in  very 
restrained,  delicate  colors  with  cupids  and 
dowers.  Do  you  think  you're  up  to  that!” 
“Cupida  and  flowers!  Surs  thing!" 
"You  must  let  me  know  when  you  start, 
though.  I  don’t  want  cupida  that  look  as 
if  they  had  the  dropsy -fat.  wooden-faced 
things!" 

"  Mine  never  look  like  that."  he  told  her 
confidentially.  " Mine  have  such  speaking 
eiprwsions  that  the  moment  you  see  them 
up  there  on  the  ceiling  you'll  know  whether 
they've  just  been  smelling  roan  or  lilies - 
or  onions - ’ 

At  that  rude  jeat.  delivered  in  impreasive 
undertone,  Mary  laughed  for  the  first  time 
in  months  — though  of  course  he  didn't 
know  that;  and  emboldened  by  hia  success 

hr  said;  "Wait  a  moment ,  please,  M  in - “ 

"Mine  Mall  on." 

"Wail  a  moment,  please,  Mbs  Malian, 
We  ought  to  have  music  to  this.  I'll  start 
the  phonograph." 

Hr  went  uf-tair*  two  steps  at  a  time,  and 
from  above  came  the  sound  of  doors  open¬ 
ing  and  shutting  behind  him.  Presently 
she  heard  a  chorus  of  cheerful  greeting. 

"O-  ho."  thought  Mary,  "he'a  bn  up 
there  before;  and  they  like  him  too.  But 
why  do  I  hear  them  ao  plainly!  Oh.  aure. 
the  windows  are  open." 

"Bona  nou.  comnradres."  Stanley  was 
saying  upstairs,  “Signoras  Caruso,  Msr- 
ronl.  Garibaldi— maewtros  of  the  golden 
tongue*  you  get  me.  Steve?  Sure  you  get 
me!  Listen  now!  Downstairs  you  under¬ 
stand?-  down-a-etair  is  a  lovely  young  si¬ 
gnori  ta-  a  peaeberina  de  la  pearherissTmo. 
A  what  you  call  In  Italy  a  j*«-pm,  yes! 
VW#ITUIial  I-**at*n.  comnrwdres,  I  want 
you  to  sing  for  her.  and  after  a  while  I’ll 
bring  her  in  ao  you  can  see  her.  And  if  ahe 
isn't  the  pret licet,  sweetest  little  Americano 
you’ve  ever  seen  In  all  your  livee  I'U  let 
each  one  of  you  taler  a  trowelful  of  plaster 
sad  All  every  chink  in  my  head.  What  you 
sav.  old  sports?  Is  It  a  bet?" 

“Sure,  sure,  a  bet!" 

"All  right;  come  on  now!  Let's  have 
the  Sextette  find.  1j»  da  de-da-da  da-da. 
All  together  now!" 

A  baas  voice  sounded,  a  passionate  tenor 
twirled  into  the  lead,  and  More  Mary  had 
caught  her  breath  the  Sextette  was  In  full 
cry.  A  minute  later  Stanley  had  rejoined 
her  downstair*,  hi*  laughing  eye#  fixed 
upon  her  more  admiringly  than  ever.  Mary 
felt  her  heart  do  a  funny  trick,  though  you 
wouldn’t  have  suspected  it  If  you  had  seen 
the  innocent  way  she  looked  at  him.  But 
when  they  finished  the  first  floor  and  started 
for  the  rooms  above  the  felt  her  color  rising 
a*  they  approached  the  place  where  the 
plasterer*  sang  at  their  work. 

.  "Wouldn't  it  be  great.”  she  couldn't 
help  thinking,  "if  one  of  the  men  did  take  a 
trowelful  of  plaster  and  make  a  hee  line 
foe  him  I" 

A  thought,  thl*.  which  not  only  brought 
the  afurreaid  color  to  her  cheeks  hut  bright¬ 
ened  her  eye*  as  well,  and  gave  to  her  man¬ 
ner  a  shy  aporal  which  I  ran  only  describe 
as  charm.  And  when  at  last  she  stepped 
into  the  presence  of  the  plasterers,  looking 
more  like  a  demure  little  saint  than  any¬ 
thing  else  I  can  think  of— a  demure  little 
•aint  who  had  hidden  the  keys  of  heaven 
from  old  Saint  Peter— there  wasn’t  a  work¬ 
man  there  who  didn't  smile  more  or  Icsw 
Ifntly  down  his  mm— nor  one  who  filled 
his  trowel  with  plaster  and  made  a  bee  line 
lor  Stanley's  head. 

At  last  they  came  to  the  final  room,  and 
somehow  or  other  they  both  seemed  to 
take  their  time  there,  starting  a  lame  argu¬ 
ment  on  the  comparative  merit*  of  light 
lii*c  and  French  gray.  Toward  the  end 
htanley  must  have  caught  a  friendly  s*>m*- 
jr-ing  in  Mary's  manner,  for  he  suddenly 
(•Mind  the  nerve  to  say:  "Do  you  know 
»Ut  I  wish?  I  wish  this  was  a  cathedral 
instead  of  a  house.  Then  Instead  of  paint¬ 
ing  cupids  I'd  soon  be  painting  angels.  .  .  . 
And  do  you  know  who  every*  angel  would 
look  like?" 

If  Mary  had  been  a  little  lew  startled  she 
would  surely  have  stopped  him  But  all  she 
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could  do  was  to  stare,  and  wonder  whether 
th.  trees  outside  would  begin  turning  actn- 
erwaulta  next  or  whether  the  singing  plas¬ 
terer.  would  fir*  come  flying  out  with 
butterflies'  winga  and  creels  like  cockatoos? 

'Oh.  |  know  you'll  think  I’m  raving." 
***d  Stanley  earnestly.  “And  I  know  you 
can  t  help  wondering  whether  1  speak  like 
thM  to  every'  girl  I  meet.  But  don't  you 
think  it  for  a  moment!  I'm  mighty  private. 
I  am.  and  I’ve  always  had  in  mind  exactly 
the  sort  of  girl  I  wanted  to  meet  some  day. 
And  say -the  moment  I  saw  you  turning 
in  from  the  road  I  said  to  myself:  'I  do  be- 
lieve  she's  coming ! '  Isn't  that  funny?  Isn't 
lh*J  — — ;  OhTl  don't  know -if.  you!" 

lie  had  grown  so  carnal  that  now  and 
then  be  could  hardly  apeak  for  stuttering. 

"At  ftm.”  he  continued.  "I  was  scared 
you  might  be  engaged  -or  married  even— 
though  somehow  I  was  pretty  aure  you 

weren’t  married.  You  looked  too  -  loo - 

Oh  I  don't  know -you  looked  too  r» 
buddy,  if  you  know  what  I  mean.  I  know 
what  I  mean,  even  if  I  can't  aay  U.  And 
w  hen  you  took  your  glove*  eff  and  I  aw 
you  weren’t  engaged  cither  I  said  to  myself: 
‘Jimmy,  old  acouf  -  that's  me  James  J. 
Stanley -I  ran  give  you  all  sorta  cf  refer- 
mcas  -Jimmy,  old  scout.’  I  said  to  my¬ 
self.  ’you've  waited  a  good  many  yearn  to 
And  h«r.  and  now  that  you've  found  h-r 
don’t  be  a  fool  and  loae  her.  Let  her  know 
the  way  you  f«vl.  even  if  it  chokes  you.* 
And  that's  the  way  I  feel.  As  G-g-god  is 
my  judge,  that's  the  way  I  feel!" 

He  .topped  to  mop  hi  forehead. 

"Of  course  I  d-d-Jont  a  pec.  you  to  fall 
in  my  arms  or  anything  like  that."  he  cot*-, 
eluded.  "  I'm  n-B-noc  exactly  a  fool,  evea  if 
you  think  I'm  talking  like  ooe.  But  I  do 
want  you  to  let  us  be  friends,  and  when  you 
get  to  know  me  the  way  I  want  you  to  know 
me -ae— we’ll  furnish  a  little  house  some¬ 
where  for  our  own  two  selvas;  and.  take  H 
from  me,  you  won’t  find  any  fat-fat-fat- 
faced  cupida  on  the  ceilings  either  I” 

Which  was  of  course  downright  anti¬ 
climax;  but  be  must  have  worked  himwlf 
to  concert  pitch  again,  because  after  they 
had  returned  to  New  York  and  had  gone 
to  dinner  and  the  movies  together  Mary 
finally  left  him  at  the  door  of  Number  ?I0 
and  went  u fetal rs  in  a  sort  of  beautiful  daxe. 

"Some  ktaa!"  she  murmured,  flopping 
down  on  the  -of*  in  the  attitude  of  utter 
hefpleasneaa.  "Scene  Idas!" 
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lieging  plan-  "That's  what  I  want  to  talk  to  you 
*  out  with  about.  They're  the  loveliest  rooms-high 
-  cockatoos?  ceilings,  real  old  chandelier*,  very  dignified 
'm  raving."  and  all  that.  I've  been  thinking  we  could 
I  know  you  turn  each  room  into  a  model -every  piece 
I  speak  like  <4  furniture  for  sale  of  course -and  make 
J  don't  you  a  specialty  of  antiques  or  Oriental  rugs— 
hty  private,  something  with  plenty  of  money  in  it-I 
aind  exactly  don't  care  ahat.  But  the  main  idea  is  to 
it  some  day.  dram  each  room  like-like  a  manikin  at  a 
you  turning  fashion  show  -and  sell  the  whole  thing 
SfT*  I  do  be-  complete-  decorations  and  all." 
unny?  Isn't  They  went  upstairs,  and  though  she  atill 
-it's  you!"  looked  as  innocent  as  any  child  that  ever 
at  now  and  fcved  Mary  could  almost  smell  plaster  and 
r  stuttering,  bear  the  far-off  echoes  of  a  heavenly  choir, 
was  scared  The  day  before  yesterday  she  would  have 
ned  evea-  asked  nothing  better  than  to  he  in  those 
y  sure  you  dmerted  room,  along  with  Warren,  feeling 

*>  too -  that  she  was  helping  to  build  his  future. 

d  too  rose-  and  taking  her  pleasure  in  hia  attentive 
an.  I  know  smile*.  But  tivday  she  walked  away  from 
ay  U.  And  him  more  cdten  than  toward  him;  and  once 
!  and  I  aaw  when  ah*  felt  that  he  was  about  to  lake  her 
dtomyeelf:  arm  to  bad  her  into  the  next  room  she 
e  James  J.  took  a  quirk  step  forward  and  left  hia  Hu¬ 
rts  id  refer-  gers  dosing  on  empty  air. 
aid  to  my-  lie  didnTt  think  much  of  that, 
my  years  to  "  Look  here."  he  mid. “  you  aren't  angry’. 

uvu;  scl!f- -  -  — 
hks£  •-*  “wv 

II*  didn't  think  much  id  that  eithee;  and 
rnd.  he  gave  our  Mary  a  look  which  arrmsd  to 

l  you  to  fall  say:  "I*  this  the  cat  that  w«a  the  kit  when 
at."  he  coo-.  I  left  home  foe  Bawwton?" 
fool,  even  If  And.  truth  to  tefl.  Mary  wax  well  worth 
.  But  I  do  looking  at  that  morning,  lire  eyes  were 
id  when  you  deep  and  smiling;  her  cheek,  were  pearl,  in 
rou  to  know  a  sunset;  her  Kps  were  curved  In  a  whim- 
kouae  tome-  ami  line,  a*  though  they  were  thinking  of 
and.  take  k  pleasant,  private  thing*,  both  past  and  still 
fat-fat-fal-  to  com*  Warren  suddenly  found  It  advis- 


WIIKN  Mary  reached  Th*  Uni¬ 
on  th#  Avenue  next  monu 


found  Warren  already  there,  looking  more 
frowningly  thoughtful  than  ahe  had  ever 
seen  him.  Moreover,  aa  soon  as  he  taw  her 
he  did  a  strange  thing  He  beckoned  her 
into  hte  private  office  and  dosed  the  door 
behind  them. 

"What  do  you  suppose  I  did  yroter- 
day?"  h*  asked. 

Just  behind  the  frilly  front  of  her  waist 
Mary  fell  a  queer  feeling  that  wasn't  far 
from  hysteria,  and  she  had  a  queer  tempta¬ 
tion  to  retort  in  a  muffled  voice:  "What 
do  you  suppose  I  did  yesterday?"  But  cf 
course  she  didn’t.  She  simply  stood  there 
looking  as  innocent  aa  any  child,  and  finally 
ahe  said:  "  What  did  you  do?  " 

"I  signed  a  twenty-year  lease  for  this 
whole  building!" 

It  was  the  first  time  in  yearn  that  be  had 
taken  a  step  of  importance  without  talking 
it  over  with  her.  But  somehow  that  morn¬ 
ing  Mary  didn't  seem  to  care.  If  anything 
she  felt  relieved.  When  your  heart  b  hum¬ 
ming  « he  Sextette,  (or  instance,  you  are  only 
dimly  interested  in  tboae  who  cannot  ana 

"Ten  thousand  —  dollars  —  a  year, 
she  heart  him  saying. 

That  brought  her  slmoat  reluctantly  to 
earth.  Ai  a  nil#  she  wasn't  good  at  figure* 
hut  ten  thousand  dollar,  had  a  noble  sound 
and  she  felt  that  ah#  mutf  say  something 
appropriate  to  the  occasion. 

Now  it  had  been  ooe  of  the  charms  cf 
The  Little  Shoppe  on  the  Avenue  that  it 
was  situated  in  sn  old-fashioned  dwelling  — 
a  homelike  gem  ef  bygone  architecture 
w  hen  folks  weren't  afraid  to  have  bay  win¬ 
dow*  and  gable  ends.  The  upper  floor*  had 
been  rented  as  bachelor  apartment*,  chiefly 
to  old-fashioned  gentlemen  who  wished  to 
be  near  their  dube  But  partly  because  the 
supply  cf  old-fashioned  gentlemen  was  run¬ 
ning  short  and  partly  because  the  duba 
were  moving  uptown,  the  apartments  had 
lately  been  vacant  more  often  than  cot. 


abb  to  blow  out  hia  chsrks  and  to  frown  to 
himsrtf  with  extra  concentration. 

"Cartful  camful  camful  1"  whispered 
Old  Man  Mind  Your  Eye 

Which  after  all  was  good  advice;  for 
when  a  man  has  just  signed  a  twenty-year 
base  for  a  ten-thousand-dollar  building  and 
b  confronted  with  the  immediate  problem 
of  making  It  pay.  It  la  certainly  no  time  for 
him  to  start  Maying  in  the  shad*  cf  the 
whksp’ring  trees. 

Fortunately,  however,  this  was  advice 
which  didn't  apply  to  Mary  at  all.  She  had 
hardly  returned  downstairs,  for  instance, 
when  Master  James  J.  Sian  by  came  charg¬ 
ing  in.  with  hit  curly  hair  and  hb  barmUike 
chcet.  to  (X  the  tint*  for  the  W oilman  con*, 
tract;  and  if  rou  had  been  them  you  might 
have  noticed  that  when  he  went  away 
Mary  was  wearing  a  rosebud  in  the  frilly 
front  of  her  waist 

Not  only  that  but  she  had  hardly  reached 
home  in  the  evening  when  Master  Jimmy 
came  charging  forward  again  to  lake  her  to 
dinner  and  a  show.  In  the  lobby  of  the 
theater  a  stout,  loudly  brew  thing  gentleman 
j  called  against  Mary  twice -twice,  but  no 
mom.  On  the  second  occasion  Jimmy'* 
hand  was  on  the  joatbr’a  shoulder  like  a 
hodful  of  bricks 

“Pardon  me."  he  said;  "a  little-  mom 
camful.  plea**." 

The  loudly  breathing  gentleman  turned 
in  a  pet.  hut  when  he  saw  the  blue  light¬ 
ning  in  Jimmy’s  eyes  and  that  harmUik# 
curve  tf|his  cheat  he  grew  quite  affabb  and 
chatty. 

“Quit#  ur. -odious  cf  it.  I  amure you." 
he  said.  "  I  beg  the  lady's  pardon  with  all 


"Quite all  right."  said  Jamra;  and  then- 
and  not  till  then-he  moved  his  hand  from 

It  was  a  quiet  little  interlude.  If  you  had 
been  six  feet  away  you  would n  t  have 
heart  it.  But.  oh.  the  thrill  of  pride  that 
swept  over  Mary,  and  the  protective  man¬ 
ner  in  which  James  J.  Stanley  squired  her 
round  for  the  rest  of  the  evening! 

In  short,  it  was  a  busy  June  for  all  con¬ 
cerned-*!*!  a  busier  July.  By  the  first 
week  of  August.  Warren  had  gone  into  debt 
nearly  twenty-five  thousand  dollar*,  buy¬ 
ing  stock  and  making  improvements;  and 
Jimmy  had  succeeded  in  persuading  Mary 
that  the  sooner  the  better. 


The  ceremony  took  place  at  the  little 
Church  Around  the  Comer,  and  a  flabber¬ 
gast  Warren  acted  as  congregation,  wit- 
b**t  man  and  bridesmaid.  But  as  the 


happy  pair  rolled  away  in  their  taxi,  en 
rout#  for  Atlantic  City  and  Niagara  Falls, 
warren— that  wise  young  man-  began  to 
fee!  more  like  himself  again. 

"Another  man  marred— another  dead 
one,"  he  thought,  smiling  sourly  after  the 
vanishing  taxi.  "Oh.  well,  if*  just  as  I 
always  said— the  more  lobster*  there  are 
the  easier  it  ia  for  the  wise  guys.” 

From  down  the  street  a  newsboy  came 
running,  apparently  excited  to  a  fronxy  by 
the  violence  of  his  own  cries.  As  he  rushed 
past  Warren  the  latter  caught  a  glimpse  of 
the  headline: 

“Great  Britain  Now  Declares  War” 
“Confound  the  war!"  thought  Warren. 
“Still— I  don’t  see  how  it’s  going  to  affect 
the  decorating  buainosa.” 

VIII 

THE  longer  I  live  the  larger  loom*  the 
thought  that  the  law  of  gravitation  and 
the  law  of  retribution  are  brother  anil 
sister,  mu-h  working  night  and  day  to  keep 
things  the  way  they  were  meant  to  lie  since 
first  this  world  began  to  spin. 

My  story  started,  you  remember,  with 
Mary  passing  a  sleepless  night  because 
Warren  wa*  keeping  her  guessing;  but  the 
war  hadn't  hewn  going  a  year  when  Mary 
waa  made,  oh,  so  happy !— while  now  it  w  aa 
Warren’s  turn  to  lie  staring  up  into  tho 
dark  at  night  wondering  whether  his  sweet¬ 
heart,  Succian,  was  going  to  hand  him  a 
kiss  or  a  kick  on  the  morrow. 

If  I  were  a  simple  historian  I  would  tell 

a  tier#  the  full  story  of  The  Little 
•e's  struggles  against  the  war;  but  It 
l  be  a  mournful  chapter  of  history; 
and.  besides.  I  have  nearly  come  to  a  riddle 
w  hich  1  am  anxious  to  ask  you. 

For  the  first  year  Warren  hardly  took  in 
money  enough  to  meet  hia  pay  roll.  He 
had  to  borrow  his  rent  from  the  bank.  To 
make  things  worm.  Map;  left  him  for  an 
Immemorial  r*suu>n,  which  presently  mu- 
terialkied  into  a  pink-faced  cherub  with 
tight  curly  hair  like  its  dad’*. 

For  the  second  and  third  year*  The  Little 
Show*  just  about  broke  even;  and  didn't 
it  miss  the  help  if  Mary  in  those  two  years! 

Along  in  the  fourth  year  there  was  an¬ 
other  marked  slump  in  business,  and  then 
two  very  simple  things  happened— each 
taking  place  as  quietly  and  Inexorably  as 
wator  freezes  on  a  bitter-cold  night. 

first:  The  bank  petitioned  for  a  receiver 
for  Warren's  business,  and  after  the  stock 
was  sold  he  went  back  to  hi*  old  pusltion  at 
Bolton  A  Sons'. 

Second:  Acting  under  the  authority  given 
him  by  the  draft  law,  General  Crowder 
rewehtd  out  and  tap|*-d  Warren  on  the 
shoulder.  To  win  success  he  had  carefully 
refrained  from  having  dependent*.  To  win 
success  he  had  carefully  avoided  taking 
a  wife.  Wherefore  General  Crowder  now 
reached  forward  and  tapped  hi*  shoulder, 
saying:  "Come,  Warren,  come!” 

And  Warren  went.  Not  joyfully,  and 
not  aa  though  to  a  fea*t,  hut  thought¬ 
fully  thoughtfully  thoughtfully  Warren 

And  this  is  one  of  the  thing*  that  made 
him  think.  Before  leaving  for  camp  hr 
called  on  Mary.  Ostensibly  he  had  some 
furniture  in  his  room  that  he  would  like  to 
give  her  if  ahe  wanted  it.  but  in  reality  he 
wws  feeling  so  horribly  lonesome  and  woe¬ 
begone  that  he  simply  had  to  call  on  some¬ 
one;  and  Mary's  wa*  the  only  place  he 
knew  where  he  d  be  sure  of  a  welcome. 

Her  bouse  was  in  the  suburba-a  gem, 
as  you  can  imagine,  of  the  purest  ray 
serene.  All  those  thing*  of  which  she  bad 
dreamed  were  hers  at  last.  There  were 
two  children,  a  boy  and  a  girl.  The  girl,  the 
younger,  took  an  immediate  fancy  to  the 
late  proprietor  of  The  Little  Shoppe,  hold¬ 
ing  out  its  arm*  and  saying  “Goof"— 
which  is  a  mighty  significant  remark  in 
baby  language.  Mary  let  Warren  hold  it, 
and  as  be  held  the  baby  and  felt  it-n  tiny 
finger*  playing  with  his  ear  he  and  Mary 
looked  at  each  other  looked  at  each  other 
solemnly  and  thoughtfully,  though  neither 
spoke  a  word. 

A  little  while  later  Jimmy  came  charging 
in.  and  Warren  stayed  for  dinner.  And 
such  a  dinner !  The  kind  of  roast  and  gravy 
that  you  never  get  at  a  restaurant,  and  a 
lemon-meringue  pie  that  Mary  had  made 
henu-lf.  Then  after  the  children  had  been 
put  to  bed.  which  was  one  of  the  happiest 
Ctnel.dt d  oa  P«tj»  5«. 
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Adapts  Itself 


WHEN  the  Great  War  came  in 
1914  the  F-W-D  four-wheel- 
drive  principle  was  forging  its 
way  into  the  front  ranks  of  the  best 
truck  fleets  in  the  country. 

War  swept  the  entire  production  of 
F-W-D  Trucks  into  the  tide  of  supplies 
bound  to  the  West  Front. 

War  tested  the  F-W-D  in  four  years 
as  it  could  not  have  been  tested  in  a 
lifetime  of  industrial  service. 


And  though  thousands  of  F-W-D 
Trucks  have  flowed  in  a  continuous 
stream  to  the  other  side,  rendering 
service  on  good  roads  and  shell-torn 
trails  up  to  the  battle  lines,  War  has 
made  no  change  in  F-W-D  con¬ 
struction. 

The  F-W-D  Truck,  demonstrated 
beyond  question,  today  turns  from 
winning  the  victories  of  War  to  win¬ 
ning  the  victories  of  Peace. 
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to  All  Hauling  Conditions 


Every  war- tested  F-W-D  advantage 
has  a  direct  application  and  value  in 
your  hauling: 

Driving  power  front  and  rear— every 
wheel  a  driving  wheel;  power  trans¬ 
mitted  to  both  axles  by  the  F-W-D 
center  differential  — investigate  this 
great  feature;  tire  economy;  load  weight 
distribution — 45%  on  front  axle,  55%  on 


rear  axle,  prolonging  the  life  of  the 
mechanism. 

If  you  do  not  know  your  local  F-W-D 
representative,  write  us.  We  will 
put  you  in  touch  with  him.  He  stands 
ready  to  demonstrate  and  prove  the 
notable  superiority  of  F-W-D  four- 
wheel-drive  construction.  Dealers: 
Wire  us  concerning  available  territory. 


Four-Wheel -Drive  Auto  Company 

CLINTONVILLE,  WISCONSIN 
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j  b>-«Bdgoodhick-aM.Bh»fcirf,i4, 
.c^,gc  rfM  d  MMm  Vim.  b£ 
none  very  hard.  Whampoa  old  Jin*, 
ip  charging  forward.  hi,  hair  * 

«r  v  «  ever.  hi.  hand  extindsd 


I  mutt  be  going!”  Bland  there,  those  two.  shaking  hards- 

it  he  meant  it.  and  perhaps  lobater  and  tbe  wise  guy— I  wonder  « 
than  I  hare  told  you.  Mary  can  tell  me  which  is  which? 


What  denotes  JW- 

GOODWJMBIN 


IF  you  have  had  the  foresight  to  install  “Tepeco"  All-Clay 
Plumbing  in  your  house  you  are  not  our  prospect-  If 
you  did  not,  we  want  you  to  know  about  the  goodness 
and  eventual  economy  of  "Tepeco"  ware. 

A  white  surface  typi6es  cleanliness— a*  lor*  as  it  stays  white.  It  insure, 
ready  removal  of  Jut  stains  —  as  long  as  the  surface  lasts. 

"Tepeco'  AllClay  Plumbing  Fixtures  have  a  surface  tlut  is  perma¬ 
nently  white  because  the  ware  beneath  the  glue  is  nf  ham-  cby 
material  Clay  and  glaze,  being  of  common  ceigin.  can  be  Bred  or  hiked 
into  one  homogeneous  maw.  solid,  substantial  arvJ  permanent.  It  may 
be  cleaned  unJ  scoured  without  wearing  away  this  surface.  It  least* 
dirt  and  i*  impervious  to  acid* 

II  u>iii«  lutur*  day  y«»i  -ill  l>*  inlrfeued  m  new  |AonKaf, 

-Mir  fix  I-II  inairwtivf  l~oi,"lkitkNois»  d  Qurarwi,**  K  i. 


TAo  True  Mountain  Spirit 

Nowhere  does  patriotiun  fcr* 

higher  than  in  the  Southern  non. 
tains.  A  Kentucky  hilimar.  left  hi,  sum 
own  patch  nnd  his  moor»hlny  private  eJi 
and  walked  down  into  the  lowland,  let*) 
farewell  to  bis  lanky  son.  who  hid  Hum 
the  call  of  Ills  country  aid  hud  eatiiM, 
and  now  wn  bound  for  oversea  «enirt. 

‘'Son."  quoth  the  old  man,  takag  ttr 
youi.ger  in  hla  arms.  “ I  At  four  ynu  sjii 
the  Union,  but  I'm  reconciled  row:  ml 
I'm  proud  to  me-  you  weunn'  the  uhfitn 
d  the  Federal  Cover’mlnt.  You'll  I. 
sailin'  fur  furrin  parts  soon;  and  ■hm  in 
git  there  I  want  you  to  rnromb-r  shit 
you  o*»  to  yore  flag  and  country. 

•‘And,  son,  W  you  run  into  one  d  iWn 
there  Germans  don't  show  him  no  m»iy. 
.Shoot  him  down  like  hr  was  a  revme 


li  ke  laced  fW  Sumy  fuld,  end  all 

sSCKIKttEi 

From  sissy  /.'sp'uA  lorn 
TArp  cater  to  tare  e  tee* Id  /rm  shame 
.tad  Uy  their  lift.  daw.. 


THE  TRENTON  POTTERIES  COMPANY 

TRENTON  NEW  JERSEY  US.  A. 

Miter.  o I  the  Silea.  Si-welelo  Clout 


With  Faint  Praltt 

AM  AN  gave  up  a  Job  in  PhUadtMit  Is 
take  a  place  os  manager  id  a  big  mu- 
ularturtng  |dant  in  a  small  but  anM) 
active  industrial  pity  near  Pi«Uhu-.t- 
w  here  several  hundred  freight  trails  a  -iit 
thundered  bark  and  forth  Just  under  h 
bedroom  windows,  where  the  swl  A- 
scended  in  ahowrm  and  where  a  rrsd.il 
who  did  not  carry  find*,  in  thr  comm  <1 
hla  ej-ea  dUI  not  look  natural.  Poerr  ft* 
most  of  the  shops  in  town  wji  dmvrt 
from  the  adjacent  talk  cd  a  narrow  ».t 

,UAft«  ho*had  bten  in  hk  new  berth  a 
abort  while  the  local  Commercial  CW>P" 
a  dinner  in  his  honor.  At  a  sultaWr  ne 
ment  the  guewt  of  the  evening  rust  tow 
•pond  to  tho  toast,  "Our  Town!'  AM 
this  was  what  he  said,  and  no  mere: 

"Oh.  beautiful  city  by  the  date! 
Oh.eily! 

Oh.  1-autlfull 
Oh.  .Urn!" 


’vsisjattsAom. 

Charles  //ansa.  Tor*. 
TAa  Proper  Clarification 

»WO  negro  .dullest.,  needy  inducted 
Into  the  semico.  met  In  a  barrack.  and 


Koal  Literature 

HE  WAS  very  Mark:  and  in  hUkhstl 
he  looked  like  coffee  and  choroWe  •* 
cream.  After  eating  a  hearty  mm)  in  tj* 
American  Red  from  canteen  at  »' 
sat  down,  with  ■  book,  near  the  WM" 
The  kind-hearted  directrm.  look"!  . 1 

twice  in  his  direction  and  was  surpr— 1  U 
-v  big  team  rolling  down  hi.  cheek. 

"  Why.  no*  this  will  never  do!  'b-  “ 
kindly.  'Mb  there  anything  I  ra"  *'  " 

^e’dug  hia  knurklm  into  hi.  ejv»  s’1 

^"i'lholy  am  ashamed  to  mike  ah*f 
outen  myiell.  ma'am  This  y.-r  hot*  ■I"' 

make  me  no  homesick  1 

She  p«kel  up  the  hook  hr  had 
reading.  It  was  the  canteen  ~okb«* 
and  it  was  open  al  the  wction  on  How  te 
Fry  Chicken. 
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Full  Speed  Ahead 
Ready  For  Peace 

WE  are  ready  for  peace,  going  full  speed 
ahead,  with  the  factory  never  busier. 

We  will  keep  it  going. 

Pierce-Arrow  trucks  are  available  to  meet 
the  peace  emergency  as  they  were  available  in 
the  war  emergency. 

If  you  have  transportation  difficulties,  come 
to  us.  We  have  met  successfully  every  condi¬ 
tion  of  service  in  148  different  lines  of  business. 

This  is  no  time  for  experiments.  Use  methods 
which  have  proven  equal  to  the  need. 

Pierce-Arrow  trucks  met  every  demand  of 
the  war.  Pierce-Arrow  trucks  will  meet  every 
demand  of  peace. 


PIERCE-ARROW 


THE  PIERCE-ARROW 
MOTOR  CAR  CO. 

BUFFALO,  N.Y: 
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NEW  MEN  FOR  OLD 


Mince  Pie 


“Like  Mother  Used  to  Make  ” 

is  only  one  of  the  good  things  that  can  Be  made  with 

None  Such 

Mince  meat  wmm 

The  New  Recipes  on  this  pafte  till  ju.t  how  to  inr  Nonr 
Such  Mines  Meat  in  several  temptingly  delicious  ways.  Thom 
recipe*  will  .ipival  to  the  housewife  who  enjoys  serving  thuw 
little  "surprise"  di.hc*  which  an-  at  once  new  and  enticing. 


•  IS) 

the  trsvd  order  somrtimm  contain,  ,  bin, 
dred  namn  wt«h  comideraUe  data 
esch  one.  Four  copies  must  be  mio,-  Ji 
by  bind.  One  night  the  officer \sSSL ^ 

t^  cU.lficaUon  barrickb.  U*JS.VVilTw 
R.  Quinn,  mi .told  thst  two  brother*.  betv 
wounded  st  the  same  tim*  ar«l  dsvirntl. 

«ch  other,  sere  to  C 
rated.  The  travel  order  which  divuvl 
them  contained  114  name*  and  hid  £ 
been  written  and  distributed.  Th«. 
d»d  not  want  to  bp  separated.  In  orders 
k«t)  them  together  it  wa*  neiM^rv 
rewrite  tbe  travel  orders,  which  .cult 
mean  hours  of  work.  The  barrack,  clerk, 
had  worked  from  7:46  o'clock  in  t|. 
morning  unit  10:30  at  right  every 
w»ek»,  yet  when  Lieutenant  Quinn  uiuf 
the  farts  every  man  volunUerod  to  rewrtt, 
the  paper*  kp  order  that  these  two  broil*-, 
might  remain  together .  This  pwfurmino 
ha*  been  duplicated  several  timn  It  dls- 
cloerd  the  fart  that  there  am  humlndi  .f 
group,  of  brother,  in  the  A.  E.  F.  FV 
queoUy  you  And  thrw,  even  four,  turn)** 
of  a  family  in  tbo  same  unit. 

Cants  ai  a  Bantam 

Here  I.  another  instance  cf  rhirrtn: 
One  day  a  httle  Manno  hardly  up  tu  the 
minimum  requirements  id  hrvht  *„| 
weight  shou-ed  up  for  rlamilicatlon.  H. 
had  been  badly  gamed  and  wounded.  H.v- 
ing  been  a  atenographer  in  New  York,  be 
was  attached  to  the  clerical  form  it  the 
station.  A  few  days'  work,  however,  «o- 
vtneed  the  officer  in  charge  that  he  ruild 
not  stand  the  indoor  labor,  so  he  wa.  p.m 
light  outdoor  duty.  On.  night  he  sp- 
j»PO.cbed  a  comrade  and  aakod  If  be  <uJ.i 


tb* 


raaa's  qualifications  for  work.  In  the 

- "in, 

he  has  available  for  every  job. 

Arm,  Goad  Natura 


do  you  » 

money  T"  asked  hi.  mate 
'■I  want  to  boat  It  A.  W.O.L." 
without  leave  "shoot  arrow  Framr  aid 
Join  my  out  At  In  the  trenrhes."  was  hksrspt,. 

This  bantam,  who  still  hail  tha  C.tvmis 
potion  In  hU  sy.tcm  and  w  ho  was  phyiltaly 
unAl  to  do  a  full  day'a  work,  was  willing  is 
brewk  the  rule*,  subject  hinwelf  to  s  routt. 
martlsl.  In  order  to  got  back  to  the  Ightlni 
Front. 

On  another  occasion  a  young  b> y  ul 


*»"*•  sr*  th,  argument  On  another  occasion  a  young  in,  ul 
fUnr*  how  many  men  Austrian  birth  was  making  his  way  dusn 
he  has  avadah*.  for  rvwy  job.  the  chute  He  still  limped  from  a  wound  .. 


M«<(*  'leal  Wewdwktws 


hia  leg.  At  one  doth  tiic  officer  asked  hm 
"Am  you  an  American  dtlsenT" 

••  Yns."  replied  the  boy  with  pride.  *A 
Oermsn  buUrt  made  me  on.." 

During  my  vtait  to  tla>  station  I  am- 
heard  a  characteristic  con  venation  bstawn 
two  men  who  had  just  been  evacuated  frem 
hospital.  They  were  both  <A  German  uri|in. 
One  of  them  asked  the  other:  "How  did 
you  like  shouting  at  your  German  couiliuT" 
Quick  aa  a  Aaah  his  companion  answered: 
"They  dsarrve  all  they  are  getting. and  I'd 
give  It  to  you  if  you  wee*  on  the  tdhrt 


Not  all  the  men  aligned  to  (his  remark¬ 
able  institution  are  sent  away  at  once.  II 
becomes  a  wort  of  real  camp  where  mra  grt 
final  recuperation— pending  the  twtahli.1- 
ment  of  the  great  rec-jperallon  tamp  mi* 
In  proems  o3  conat ruction— and  man-, 
with  the  sense  of  utility  which  mark*  "ur 
whole  army  endeavor,  they  are  mere  it  is 
every  wav.  You  And  here  a  ached  fee 
stenographer"  which  in  ten  days  wav  sNr 
to  provide  the  Army  with  fifU-n  raMblr 
typist..  These  men  had  had  prvvitu. 
experience,  to  lie  sure,  but  many  month*  in 
the  .Army  had  dulled  their  capability  to  a 
considerable  patent.  In  the  school,  whkli 
is  in  charge  of  a  field  clerk  who  wa*  •  pro- 
feasor  in  a  commercial  college  in  civil  life, 
they  got  back  tbeir  old-time  ekIU. 

Other  educational  feature*  indude 
school*  for  rook*  and  inker*,  filing  rierkk 
hirwhoera.  farriers  and  carpenter*.  There 
U  aim  a  special  course  of  induction  fir 
noncommissioned  offiivr*  in  the  art  <• 
handling  men.  office  detail  and  inridenUl 
detail",  all  of  which  will  start  them  on  lb. 
road  to  a  commission. 

Thu  system  of  claim  Bratton  ha*  a  bigg* 
significance  than  merely  adapting  prrm*- 
nmtly  or  temporarily  unfit  nwn  to  an  arm> 
job.  It  is  tin-pan-draw*  for  the  future 
Nothing  wean,  out  men  like  war.  and  no 
war  like  thi.  war  Out  of  thri  ** 

emerge  ten.  1 4  thou-amb  of  men  Mir: 
equipM  for  peace.  It  I*  making  our  over- 
****  fore*  an  nrmy  of  sp*ria!i»t*. 

(Cmmtlmoi0d  •«  Pag* 
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went  riorner.  You 
Beat  Me  That  Time 


th»  Conferaional  th.  color*  has  read  lb* 
man’*  record.  He  ran  therefore  talk  la  him 
with  knowledge  and  authority.  Mow  than 
on*  offlm  ha*  entered  that  Mnrtuary 
rocky,  own  defiant,  and  protesting  against 
•  hat  ha  regard*  aa  an  indignity.Alway*  ha 
eroergM  with  a  arm!*  on  b*  (aw  and  with 
hopa  In  hi*  heart  Thia  big-souled  deputy 
chief  of  staff  who  row  from  the  rank* 
know*  how  to  plaro  man.  II*  ha*  before 
him  an  up-to-dat*  hat  of  nerd,  in  the  Serv- 
two  of  Supply,  which  crow  ao  (art  that 
there  ta  al»  ay*  a  demand  (or  officer*.  Ha  to 
therefore  able  to  aarign  man  to  )oba  where 
they  are  aoreiy  wanted  and  where  the  wel¬ 
come.  drat  born  of  need,  ia  a  *timulu*.  The 
demand  for  officer*.  I  might  add.  ueualty 
aireeda  the  aupply.  No  matter  what  highly 
epecialiied  eipenence  ia  repreaanted.  there 
ia  invariably  a  place  to  u*a  it. 

A  complete  card  record  ia  kept  of  every 
officer  red  aerified  for  Incompetency  or 
trmperamental  unfitnesa.  For  the  pur- 
poaea  of  army  records  ha  ia  know  n  aa  a 
•Thrown  Back."  or  a  “T.  B."  for  abort. 
This  card  ay*tera  U  itself  a  mart»l  of  com¬ 
pleteness  and  efficiency.  A  card  with  a 
green  flag  in  the  center,  for  example,  rig- 
nifiea  an  otficer  redaaaified  for  phyrical 
reason*.  A  card  with  a  blue  flat  in  the 
upper  rirht-hand  corner  ihowe  that  it  i*  the 
brief  biography  of  a  T.  B.  sent  back  from 
the  Front  for  temperamental  reasons. 

Reclassified  officer*  are  placed  in  one  of 
four  claw*-*  Clam  One  is  composed  of 
those  who  though  rendering  satisfactory 
service  have  requested  their  own  transfer 
for  personal  reasons.  Claae  Two  are  misfits 
who  have  failed  to  render  efficient  service 
and  who  are  not  aulficientlv  inefficient  to 
justify  an  elimination  board.  Claw  Three 
ir. dudes  all  officer*  for  whom  an  elimina¬ 
tion  board  ha*  recommended  a  transfer  to 
another  branch  of  the  service.  Class  Four 
are  otficer*  whos#  dneharge  has  been  recom¬ 
mended  by  the  elimination  board  but  who 
are  beinc  given  another  chance  to  qualify 
some*  here  in  the  Army. 


il  slimulll 


k  will  (each  you  new  card  names 


I 


(Conn—.*  fr9m  parv  tMt 

Full  brother  to  the  institution  that 
hive  juat  tried  to  describe  is  the  rreat 
American  Blighty  which  Is  now  behw 
established  near  by.  The  averse  Afri¬ 
can  need  scarcely  be  told  that  Blightv  means 
England  for  the  Wish  Tommy  When  one 
of  them  gets  a  Blighty  it  means  that  it  is  a 
wound  sufficient  to  take  him  back  home 
America,  had  the  war  continued,  would  not 
have  been  able  to  send  her  wounded  men 
home,  so  she  planned  to  bring  the  comforts 
of  home  to  h  ranee. 

When  the  first  American  casualty  re- 
porta  were  flashed  by  cable  from  France  to 
the  United  States  there  leaped  from  many 
American  heart*  and  homes  the  «wift  and 
tremulous  question:  “  What  ia  the  Army 
doing  for  my  wounded  boy?" 

The  huge  recuperation  camp  on  the  Loire 

is  the  Army  s  answer  to  thia  question.  Amid 
wooded  grove*  and  with  every  convenience 
is  nsing  this  sanctuary  where  the  doughboy 
can  come  from  evacuation  camp  and  travel 
back  to  strength-  It  will  be  a  sort  of  army 
t.lysian  fields  on  earth.  Aside  from  the 
human  aspect  this  immense  project  is  a 
wund  military  and  economic  enterprise, 
for  the  reason  that  the  average  cost  ia 
time,  effort  and  subsistence  of  each  indi¬ 
vidual  evacuation  from  a  hospital  camp  to 
this  haven  of  rest  and  recovery  is  much  Ism 
than  the  similar  coat  of  individual  replace¬ 
ment  from  the  United  Stats*.  It  means 
new  men  for  old  without  drawing  on  the 
reserves  at  home. 

ATeu»  Fitting,  for  Mt,fU , 

tofu  l  have  dealt  with  the  ctaaaification 
d  enluted  men.  Now  we  come  to  the  kin¬ 
dred  allotment  of  officer*,  which  brings  us 
to  the  threshold  of  the  Military  Confea- 
sional.  In  many  respect*  the  most  unique 
and  original  human  institution  in  the  whole 
A.  E.  F.  Have  to  those  who  have  found 
hot*,  faith  and  a  new  life  within  iu  sym- 
pathetic  walls,  it  Is  scarcely  known.  Vet 
this  establishment  stands  at  the  crossroads 
of  the  sometimes  tangled  highway  of  army 
life  and  points  the  path  to  fresh  career*. 

I  know  of  no  activity  that  more  completely 
or  unalterably  reflects  the  ideals  of  the 
American  Army. 

With  officer*,  as  with  mm.  square  pec* 
are  often  stuck  into  the  round  hole*.  Fn 
other  words  th*  wrong  man  la  put  on  th* 

Job  and  make*  a  hash  t i  U.  In  most  armies 
the  man  found  to  be  temperamentally  I 
unfit  to  lead  troop,  or  even  for  some  desk  fee 
task  ta  often  sent  home.  II#  feel*  that  be  to  n*l 
disgrace- 1  and  he  frequently  *p*nd*  the  rmt 
of  his  life  eating  out  hia  heart.  He  makes 
himself  a  marked  man.  and  his  u*efulneM 
to  society,  in  most  instances.  ends.  With 
the  A.  E.  F.  such  a  man  ia  given  a  chance  to 
make  good.  Regeneration  ia  put  squarely 
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the  commanding  geirenl  of  the  Service*  of 
Supply.  Upon  receipt  of  thsa*  papers  the 
pereonnst  bureau  at  Tour*  order*  the  offi¬ 
cer*  to  report  there.  Upon  arrival  they  are 
required  to  fill  out  an  officer,  qualification 
card  which  ia  somewhat  similar  to  the 
qualification  record  filled  out  by  th*  en- 
hated  man.  though  it  doc  not  include  the 
vocational  liat.  It  contain*  the  usual  pee- 
in/ormation.  The  officer  himrelfin- 
th*  department  or  branch  ol  th* 
in  which  he  thinks  he  would  be 
raluable  and  hia  qualification,  for  the 
He  must  also  state  w  hat  educational 
advantage*  he  ha*  enjoyed,  what  foreign 
language  he  ran  speak,  and  so  forth. 

Colo  no  l  Walnor'i  Work 


wine  Company  uses  a  one- ton  truck 
tu*o  one-ton  Trailmohiles  >hown  in  the  photograph. 

Compared  with  a  single  three- ton  truck  thi»  me* 
More  platform  spare;  higher  road  speed,  which  cou 
heavily  on  long  runs;  a  much  smaller  initial  invt 
ment;  a  fraction  of  the  operating  cost,  and  very  nr 
depreciation 

Trail  mobiles  arc  built  to  run  behind  truck  or  | 
•enger  car.  with  full  loads  at  automobile  apecd*.  w> 
out  tidebway  and  without  wearing  out.  The  Trailmol 
track,  and  Luts.  It  is  built  like  a  truck. 

Write  for  Booklet,  “Economy  In  Hauling". 

T».<  I  rail  mobile  Co..  50,1  Sli  K.  Fifth  Sued,  Cincinnati,  t 


man#  good 
up  to  him. 


The  first  question  that  naturally  rises  is: 
How  are  thme  officer*  segregated?  The 
procraa  is  very  simple.  As  soon  a*  it  berame 
apparent  that  officer*  were  misplaced  in 
the  various  staff  corps  and  department*  — 
■uch  misplacements  were  inevitable  in  the 
hasty  mobilisation  of  a  huge  army -a  per¬ 
sonnel  bureau  was  establtodved  at  th*  head¬ 
quarter*  of  the  Services  of  Supply  at  Tour* 

i ting  to 


to  deal  with  all  problem*  relat 
physically  or  other*!**  unfit  for  front-line 
work  and  to  give  them  a  chance  elsewhere. 
It  »as  placed  in  charge  of  a  deputy  chief 
of  staff  who,  by  the  very  circumstance  of 
hi*  birth,  hi*  whole  army  experience  and 
hi*  outlook  on  life,  waa  an  in*  pi  red  choice. 
Thi*  man  i*  Lieut.  Col.  M.  R.  Walner. 
•hose  »tory  ia  a*  picturesque  a*  hi*  port. 
He  was  born  in  Rurets  and  was  brought  to 
America  a*  a  child  by  hi*  immigrant  father. 
*ho  settled  in  the  Middle  West.  The  boy 
yearned  to  be  a  soldier:  it  was  impossible 
lor  him  to  go  to  West  Point.  *o  he  enlisted 
a*  a  private  and  worked  hi*  way  up  to  a 
rommiaaion.  He  ha*  Journeyed  over  the 
tough  place*  himself:  he  know*  and  under- 
nanda  men:  he  was  therefore  eminently 
qualified  to  assume  the  rfiJe  of  father  con- 
b-aor  to  the  Army,  for  such  he  is. 

It  was  not  long  before  the  disciples 
gathered  at  his  door.  They  came  because  a 
certain  memorandum  was  rent  to  all  bu¬ 
reau  chief*.  Thi*  document  *o  completely 
reu  forth  the  spirit  d  fair  play  and  a 
square  deal  in  the  Army  that  I  ar 
during  it  in  full.  Here  it  ia: 
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with  a 

Ceebynite 

Compass 


11.75;  limutc  JJ-M;  G>iU»t  $1M-,  Am*- 
\kA*  ttOQt  Me n&l  *UD:  HOOc 


1*  ti»««  win#  inr.  n*i« 

i<»r»  £  *a/ taring  far  (h*tr 
•Sim  (Karmt  in  timpJrr 

tsys  -/h  vsyt  t**i 
\atnre  htrittf  imunJeJ." 


mr^w  MMo  h*  foe  <art  erf  fcc«ltby .  rutmr  J  *W. 

CTOTT  PA1 R  B  A  N  K  Ti®G 

FAIRY 

SOAP 

//aw  you  a  little  Fairy  in  your  home? 


Soma  Shining  Enamplai 

!l  mu»  oaly  for  me  to  dbrlrae  ■  lam 


,  -  -  .  .  «i  “ho  have  found  tW. 

sd»«  after  devious  army  wandering. 

The  Army  Confessional  known  iai\iit 
caste,  creed  noc  color.  Not  so  vrry  fan 
*P  »  ’*%><’  °*«r  «m  sent  buck  from  th. 
Front  as  unpaired  for  combat  week.  11, 
was  so  indignant  that  be  had  door  tfar 
m<*t  rare  of  all  army  thingb-«nt  la  ho 

Colonel  Walner  knew  the  man  bad 
character  and  that  it  only  reed'd  to  U 
pricked  into  life,  so  he  asked  him  [trinl- 
Unnk:  "  Are  you  still  loyal  to  your  country 
and  your  flog?” 

I  rnpor,M  '** 

-Then  you  should  be  willing  to  *m  f 
In  the  beat  way  that  you  know  hov.” 
retorted  hla  qurationer. 

Today  that  officer,  who  was  wiling  to 
quit  the  service  in  a  fit  of  pique  and  L> 
rebuff  at  home,  is  rendering  sdahrald. 
service  with  a  stevedore  regiment.  ahtn- 
be  is  a  credit  to  his  race  and  hla  cause. 

That  heart-to-heart  eiperiencre  are 
not  without  their  element  (rf  humor,  a*  (hr 
cose  *d  another  negro  officer  will  show. 
When  Colonel  Wainer  asked  him  "Wist 
b  your  trouble?"  he  immediately  replied: 
“  Well,  boo,  it's  this  way."  His  first  wort, 
erf  course  showed  that  he  had  failed  In  th. 
first  principles  erf  military  requirements 


own  common* 


W  hen  the  proposition  of  atrvtaf  his  cam- 
try  was  put  squarely  up  to  hun  he  was 
ready  and  willing  to  go  More  an  elimiru 
tion  board  and  nerve  in  the  ranks  i>  i 
private  soldier.  He  has  l«i  In  the  thick  <1 
th*  fray  ever  since, 

Mhplacod  jlpllludai 

In  thisConfmsional  human  nature itsoili 
uncompromisingly  revealed.  Men  Mam* 
everyone  for  their  errors  save  the  right 
person,  who  usually  la  theiMtfvM.  fre¬ 
quently  they  protest  that  It  was  not  iiiitli- 
rteney  that  brought  them  back  from  th* 
Front  but  because  they  happened  to  be  In  • 
regiment  compared  erf  men  from  vario* 
stale*,  and  that  the  predominating  office!* 
in  tho  unit  want  aubordtnaUw  from  Hire 
nwwaltha  under  tliem.  TVs. 
invariably  without  foundation 
lnvrettgation  provia  that  tit 
himself  is  to  blame  and  (hat  hr  ha. 
not  given  the  proper  auppurt  and  loyalty  to 
hb  commander.  Such  men  are  arelgwd  to 
duty  In  the  Srevicre  of  Supply,  »b*nv 
relieved  from  the  Mellon  engendered  h. 
nenaltivo  state  pride,  they  have  given  earn- 
lent  accounts  of  thsmselvm. 

Again  and  again  there  are  ei»mtf»*  <1 
men  merely  mbpiacod.  A  young  man  «f 
twenty-five  who  had  boon  a  KiremfU 
commercial  pointer  found  hlmrelf  in  a  fell 
battery  and  was  sent  to  a  school  for  iniliui- 
tion  and  training  In  the  intricut*  mathe¬ 
matical  prohlrma  of  artilUey.  Of  coins 
the  work  was  not  congenial  and  he  was  rent 
to  the  rear  for  rectawdficatinn.  lib  lW» 
station  was  camouflage,  to  whirh  he  so. 

and  where  lib  special  qualifies- 
have  already  wan  him  the  highnt 
prii. 

HI*  b  a  typical  Illustration  of  the  week 
that  b  being  done  dally  In  making  the  Army 
more  keenly  fit  to  do  its  great  tu*k. 

When  you  sum  up  the  whole  prOCTf  « 
rrelaiai  ft  ration  you  find  that.  a.  with  « 
many  ocher  phasoa  of  our  army  oreanlu- 
non,  it  is  building  for  |*are  a*  -el  a.  far 
war.  America.  I.ke  England  and  Fran*. 
wUI  face  a  dearth  of  skilled  men  In  Indariry 
when  the  world  no  more  *«•  red. 

Ul ion.  which  was  merely  part  erf  the  urdtciy 
development  of  a  people  before  the  war. 
will  be  a  bitter  battle  for  economic  rant; 
encs.  after  tb*  war.  The  druggie  to  lire  will 
1-  comparable  to  the  struggle  for  frenfccn 
to-day.  The  nation  that  can  swiftly  mo- 
bilixe  both  its  trained  workers  sod  It* 
trained  leaders  will  have  a  flying  atari  on 
all  its  rivals.  The  rare  toward  rehabilita¬ 
tion  will  be  to  the  swiftest.  In  tbr  tls**- 
cation  and  reclarelllcation  of  officers  and 
men  i.  one  guaranty  that  the  United 

will  l«e  able  to  segregate  quickly  an  army  «f 

.pecialisu  which  wOl  be  a  tnmradoui  fac¬ 
tor  in  all  the  arts  and  craft*.  . 

Meanwhile  down  in  that  little  icomjJ 
Tour,  ever}-  day  men  are  getting  s  retina 
of  character,  Murage  ani.wh.1  b  W* 
important — self -  respect .  We  are  not  oriy 
sav  ing  human  tonnage  but  human  careen 


No 
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«Uy  of  ray  oirmtl  the  portiere  m  sud- 
denly  pulled  aside.  and  »»  were  before  each 
other,  with  a  suggestion  of  a  similar  octur- 
ran«  three  and  a  half  year,  before. 

The  very  difference  in  my  appearance— 
the  mustache,  the  patch  over  my  left  eye, 
the  military  coat- must  have  helped  to  re¬ 
call  the  earlier  occasion  by  the  indirect 
mean*  of  contra*!.  A*  for  her.  ahe  aae  a  hat 
rile  had  seemed  to  me  thee— tao  great 
naming  eye*.  They  were  tired  eyea  now. 
haunted,  tragic  perhaps,  and  I  saw  later 
that  a  hen  you  caught  them  off  their  guard 
they  acre  penaive  d  not  mournful.  They 
aere.  indeed,  all  1  could  see  of  her.  for  the 
reel  of  her  features  a  ere  hidden  by  the  veil 
over  the  toaer  part  of  the  face  which  a  omen 
occasionally  ropy  from  the  Turkish  lady's 
yashmak.  A  small  black  cap.  held  by  a 
jade-green  pin.  and  a  long,  ahaprkws  black 
ulster  or  coat  completed  a  costume  Quite 
unlike  the  uniform  for  which  I  had  been 


n,  lli/km  cu u  Talhnt  Macktn,  in  tk,  HtrU 


UK  us  magnificent  pure 
expressive  tone  the  Sonora 
hicn  plays  all  makes  of  disc 
ords  perfectly  without  extra 
achmcnts)  i'j  inicrnaiioiml/y 


1  can  only  describe  that  encounter  as  the 
meeting  of  lao  transmigrated  souls.  She 
had  gone  as  far  in  her  direction  aa  I  in 
mine;  but  I  couldn't  teU  at  a  glance  in 
ahat  direction  ahe  had  gone.  It  a  as  ahat 
at  ruck  me  dumb.  When  Paolo  and  Fran¬ 
cesca  met  In  spare  they  had  nothing  to  say 
to  each  other  except  aith  the  eyea.  In 
some  such  case  as  that  ae  found  ourselvte. 

low  ofr*"med^  '°t*<^e*1** 
to  wait  for  me  to  utter  the  first  word,  and 
as  I  was  at  a  ksa  ahe  dropped  the  port >. re 
behind  her.  inclined  her  bend  and  paaasd  on 
into  the  saloon. 

Though  it  a  as  my  place  to  follow  her  I 
couldn't  for  the  minute  take  so  obvious  a 
course.  I  was  not  only  too  mystified  by 
ahat  I  had  beard  of  her  but  too  confused 
as  to  our  standing  touard  each  other.  I 
eouUn'l  begin  aith  a  "How  do  you  do?" 
sa  if  ae  had  parted  on  the  ordinary  social 
terms,  while  anything  more  dramatic  aould 
have  been  absurd.  Hobbling  along  the 
deck  I  took  refuge  in  the  smoking  room  in 
ortler  to  reflect. 

lUdrction  a  as  not  easy.  Over  its  calm 
fields  emotion  spread  like  aster  through  a 
broken  dike.  For  two  and  a  half  years  the 
emotional  had  been  so  stemmed  and  hanked 
and  dammed  la  me  that  I  had  thought  it 
under  control  forever.  I  had  had  enough  to 
do  in  giving  orders  or  carrying  them  out. 
Hut  now  that  the  reonmeri  had  broken  iu 
bounds  again  ‘he  ude  saept  everything 
aaay  with  it. 

Not  lhat  I  knew  just  what  I  aae  experi¬ 
encing;  on  the  contrary,  I  couldn't  hawdie- 
enlanglrd  the  element  of  anger  from  that  of 
curiosity,  nor  that  of  ruriwty  from  that  of 
joy.  All  I  could  say  for  certain  oas  that 
never  in  my  life  had  I  been  so  anxious  to 
keep  free;  never  had  1  so  much  i-W 
concentration  and  single-mindedMaa  The 
task  to  a  huh  I  had  voaed  my  undivided 
energy  and  heart  demanded  a  genuine  celi¬ 
bacy  of  the  alii,  and  now  of  all  the  a  omen 
■n  the  a  or  Id  .  .  . 

I  am  aorking  oo  this  train  of  thought 
a  hen  I  became  a  earn  that  people  a  ere  run¬ 
ning  along  the  deck.  Glancing  about  me  at 
the  seme  moment  I  saw  I  aae  alone  in  the 
smoking  room.  A  ahistle  Idea,  piercingly, 
alarmingly.  By  the  time  I  had  struggled 
to  my  feet  the  ship  changed  her  course  so 

■rar  ^ 

been  talking  of  the  possibility  ever  since  ae 
left  the  Mersey,  Howevw  much  ae  tried 
to  keep  the  mind  aaay  from  the  subject  it 


martins 
htin  th*l 


THE  CITY  OF  COMRADES 


is:. 


Rideover’* 
ly  Rideover 


“There  seem  to  be  a  number  of  nurses 
going  hack."  1  observed  after  an  intro 
ductory  word  or  tao. 

“There  are  throe  in  our  party-myseif 
and  the  two  over  there." 

The  two  over  there  were  two  I.  had  al¬ 
ready  seen,  neither  of  them  being  my  pilot 
of  a  half  hour  previously. 

"I  thought  I  saw  another."  I  threw  off 
ually. 

•I  believe  there  is  one- an  American 
I  from  Lady  Rideover’*  hospital  at  Tap- 
low." 

As  I  had  just  come  from  Lady 

hospital  at  Taplow.  and  Lad> _ 

herw|f  was  my  sister,  1  suggested,  without 
mentioning  the  relationship,  that  in  this 
speculation  there  was  some  mistake. 

"She  may  not  have  come  directly  from 
there."  the  Consolatrice  admitted;  "but  I 
know  she  was  with  Lady  Rideover  six 
months  ago." 

"But  six  months  ago  I  was  with  Lady 
Rideover  myself." 

"Well,  she  was  there  then.” 

"But  I  should  have  seen  her  if  she  had 
hern." 

She  turned  slowly  round  on  me  with 
deep,  kind  eyes. 

"Would  you?  You  could  see  all  the 
time?" 

I  had  forgotten  that.  There  had  been 
two  months  a  hen  I  hadn't  seen  at  all.  Any¬ 
one  might  have  come  and  gone  during  that 
time. 

Remarking  on  the  inconvenience  of  hav¬ 
ing  no  list  of  passenger*.  I  asked  my 
panion  If  she  knew  the  young  lady’s  i 

'•  No:  but  I  can  inquire  of  my  fneiute. 
They  may  know." 

Having  croened  lo  speak  to  the  nurses  on 
the  other  aide  of  the  deck  she  came  back 
without  the  Information. 

"But  Miss  1‘rynne."  she  added,  “that's 
the  short  one,  says  that  the  young  lady 
came  over  about  two  yrars  ago  with  Ijidy 
Rideover'*  sister.  Miss  Melbury.  of  Mont- 

I  withdrew  to  ponder.  I  had  been  in  con¬ 
tinuous  If  diwultory  communication  with 
my  sister*  during  all  my  time  abroad,  and 
no  mention  of  Regina  Harry  had  ever  es¬ 
caped  either  I  hail  not  tuppoeed  that  they 
knew  each  other.  I  couldn't  bring  myself 
to  lielleve  that  I  had  l-en  under  the  seme 
roof  with  her  st  Taplow  and  had  not  been 
aware  of  it.  And  here  she  aae  on  board 
the  ship  on  which  I  was  reluming  home, 
and  able  to  come  to  my  aid  at  a  minute 
when  I  wanted  help. 

I  had  often  wished  that  some  of  my  New 
York  correspondents  aould  speak  of  her. 

•  nit  no  one  ever  had.  Except  in  the  case  of 
Cantyre  this  was  hardly  strange,  for 
apart  from  IliMa  Grace,  who  never  wrote 
to  me  no  one 
and  I  haul  mea 
Cantyre  hail  s|->ken 
been  on  his  own  account;  but  confidential 
as  he  was  in  private  talk  his  letter*  were 
never  more  than  a  few  terse  line*.  So  I 
hod  rather  bitterly  imagined  her  as  going 
on  with  the  Imting  of  other  men.  as  she  had 
t rated  Jim  Hunter.  Cantyre  and  me  try¬ 
ing  them  and  finding  them  wanting.  In 
ungenerous  moments  I  went  so  far  as  to 
hope  that  Nemesis  might  overtake  her  in 
some  tremendous  passion  in  which  she  her¬ 
self  would  be  tried  and  tamed  aside. 

It  ass.  however,  the  second  .lay  out  be- 
fore  I  actually  came  face  to  face  with  her. 
Her  absence  from  the  deck  hod  been  part 
of  the  mystery.  Having  swung  into  the 
Mrru-y  we  remained  there  all  Sunday 
night  it  was  a  Sunday  we  had  gone  on 
hoard  and  much  of  Monday.  Accepting 
as  necessary  the  secrecy  which  in  wartime 
enshrouds  an  Atlantic  voyage  the  l«swn- 
gi-r*  had  made  themselvcw  aa  comfortable 
a*  the  conditions  permitted,  and  taken  air 
and  exercise  by  promenading  the  deck*. 
There  could  have  ix-en  no  better  opportu¬ 
nity  for  finding  familiar  faevw.  but  apart 
from  one  or  two  distant  acquaintance*  I 
saw  none.  The  thrre  nurse*'  uniform*  I  hsd 
noted  already  were  continually  about;  but 
1  never  found  the  fourth. 

And  then  on  Tuesday,  after  we  had  lost 
sight  of  the  |ri*h  roost,  there  was  another 
<iu«*-r  little  incident.  .A*  I  could  walk  but 
little  I  had  been  reading  in  the  music  room. 
Tired  of  doing  that  and  eager  to  continue 
my  search  for  the  missing  uniform  I  had 
limped  to  the  doorway,  screened  by  a  heavy 
portiere,  leading  out  toward  the  compan¬ 
ion  way.  But  while  1  stood  turning  up  the 


irMu.„s  fr.m  ,t) 


ilia  itraee,  wno  never  wrene 
ne  knew  that  Regina  Barry 
int  anything  to  each  other.  If 
si->ken  of  her  it  would  have 


Sell  Us  Your  Spare  Time 

We  will  buy  it  and  pay  you  a  good  price  for  it. 
Wouldn't  you  like  $100.00  extra  in  January? 

Have  More  Money  in  1919 

You  can  have  a  permanent,  profitable  position 
with  us  this  year  at  "overtime"  pay— 
$1.00  an  hour! 


A  Permanent  Position 

Why  not  you  too?  You 
need  not  invest  a  single 
penny  to  learn  all  about 
our  plan.  Experience  is 
unnecessary.  Profits  be¬ 
gin  at  once.  You  assume 
no  obligation  by  request¬ 
ing  details. 

More  than  a  half  million  Curtis  subscriptions 
will  expire  in  the  next  few  months.  You  can 
share  in  the  profits  on  this  business  if  you  clip 
the  coupon  to-day ! 


Scores  of  spare-time  rep¬ 
resentatives  of  The  Sat¬ 
urday  Evening  Post, 
The  Ladies’  Home 
Journal  and  The 
Country  Genfieman 
will  earn  more  than 
$100.00  for  a  hundred 
hours  this  month. 
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By  Their 
Fruits 


"By  their  fruits  yc  shall 
know  them." 

One  of  the  fruits  of  Chris¬ 
tian  Science  is 

Tie  Christian  Science  Monitor 

An  IntwrnstiOJtAJ  DaUj  Newvpep+r 

Here  you  see  the  power  and 
value  of  Truth  and  Principle 
applied  to  the  affairs  of  the 
whole  world. 

You  see  a  newspaper  with¬ 
out  sensationalism,  gossip, 
unsavory  details,  exaggera¬ 
tion  or  falseness.  And  yet — 
or  rather  because  of  it— a 
highly  interesting  and  edify¬ 
ing  newspaper.  The  Monitor 
is  all  the  more  interesting 
because  its  readers  know  that 
what  they  read  is  true,  and 
therefore  has  a  real  bearing 
upon  their  thought  and  lives. 

TU  CknMi..  Scianca  MooUor 
U  19.00  >  year  by  mail,  or  n»»y  be 
obtained  al  u«v.i  aland*,  hotel*  *1*1 
ChrMUan  Sdsncs  rclmg -room* 
A  monthly  trisl  subacriprioa  by 
in»il  anywhere  m  th*  »oild  (or 
7S«(  ■  Unite  copy  for  3c  itamp. 

THK  CHRISTIAN  SCIENCE 
1'Um.ltilltNG  SOCIETY 


aorroN 


u. 


Sev «r  *u  .o 
C  Ar«.  a/wrw 


No;  this  a  your*,  i  *c 

-You - -f  began  in  « 

“I'm  i  nun*  or  a  bod  a 
“  That’s  what  I’m 


out.  Oh. 


tMt 

*!  prrasr.tly  me  were  out  os  deck, 
had  twira  already  drived  u>  the 


I  a  wild  duc£  of  how  It  looks  >h 
1  away  Irons  a  sniper.  Indeed,  it  i 
of  a  hur-ted  >itd  duck  that  our  i 

II  with  that  scudding  of 

I  low  gray  clouds  which  looks  as  if  It*  h**«- 

I  their  on  The  sew  had  hardly  got  owe  the 
I  »»'«11  Wfl  by  one  gale  when  it  -as  besag 
lashed  into  fury  by  another.  The  Aosuu- 
!  boia  pitched  and  roited  and  lore  through 
,  the  watsm  like  a  moruter  goaded  by  ®- 
numerable  slings.  I  should  havs  found  it 
net!  10  impoanble  lo 
1  deck  had  my  procratrssa  not  Hood  by  and 


tSr  mat *t  like  a  crocodile,  uac  four  thou- 

aTa'rrtrasrasl  to  tbs  actcnof  a  play;  and 
yet  we  wee*  probably  no  more  nervous  t 
the  company  ow  a  tint  night  whan  the  < 

t*Tbe  lortf  *°*ot  round  that  it  w-a*  the  fate 
of  (he  Karaooraska.  with  (he  futility  of  her 

S  lives,  that  prompted  our  captain  to 
and  fight.  Our  wirefcra  calls  were  un- 
up  and  down  tbc  Irish 
o  the  ocean.  Within  an 
or  two.  if  we  could  hold  out  bo  long 
ay***  would  be  rushing  to  our  rescue. 
W.  had  nothing  to  be  terribly  af 
with  more  than  ar.  imaginative  fear. 

That  Imaginative  fea 
(he  seemingly  msddetraa  actios 
I  cn  best  describe  her  asa  Irv 

ishthtdtapii 

"£r?asis 

out  of  the 


afraid  of 


whale  it  would  probably  i 
such  frenzy  as  this 
out  of  the 
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119  tat  kUklM  «*  ««l  palpal  MVI 
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•  m»4  »•**•! 

k9  • 


There  waa  a  kind  of  foofesk  . 
the  duvalruui  In  my  too*  aa  I  said:  “1  11 
just  sm  you  to  your  boat  before  going  ove* 

“We’re  in  the  same  boat.”  she  answered 
briefly.  “  Do  come  along." 

I  thought  of  my  forty-eight  hour*  of  un¬ 
fruitful  search  for  her. 

-  But  I  didn’t  sm  you  at  Number  Seven 
when  ws  dnlted  ysautday." 

“  I'm  there  now.’’  she  said  with  the  seme 

asasi.f.u"“' 

I  mean  they  they’ve  changed  me.  MM 
Pry nne  has  let  me  have  or  rather  she’s 
taken  -  that  la,”  she  finished  In  conf  sbn, 
“ae’re  all  nun—  to^thaf-ail  we've— 


I 


ithcr  way— anyway,  anywhere, 
-to  get  out  of  that  stnight.  staid 
from  port  to  port  which  makm  an 
a  liner.  I  admit  that  In 

itie 

_  that  alarmed  us.  and 
that  mads  us  laugh  ltwaaths 


cf  madnssa.  in  khirh  you  cm  hardly  see 
the  terrible  borauae  of  the  rrotmgue. 

By  the  time  we  reuchcd  Lifeboat  Num¬ 
ber  Seven  three  were  many  sign,  that 

to.  At  Number  Five  on  one  aide  of  us  a 

U  ll»  ,tc»  were  al- 

and 


At 


In  spite  of  some  inward 
•pared  her  any  other  rucun 


iatv-1  hsr  anv  other  c 
How  Jolly!'*  if  the  etchange  k 
the  meat  mattra-of-eourra  thing  in 


fltted  to  the  davits  to  swing  the  boat  out¬ 
ward.  AD  along  the  line  aim.lar  prepare- 
Oona  were  In  program,  while  men  and 
women -luckily  ae  had  m  children  on 
-carrying  such  wraps  and  hand  bag. 
r  might  reasonably  taka,  stood  Tn 
waiting  for  what  was  to 


•ATENTS 

ttST  MS9UI.TI 


IKKAl  I  I  M«l 

UGHEAT  MtVMXCf* 
PROMPTNESS  VvsLVlD 


I  a  poke  juit  now  ol  rVlia* 
i»phyr».  aiuI  aomthinc  Ike  that  U  «u  to 
plow  Alone  At  every  oua«w  ol  tUtim.  «1U| 


John  I  lu/.clworth,  al 
19,  could  earn  $20.W) 
in  his  first  few  hours 
of  work  as  a  local 
spare -lime  Curtis 
representative,  why 
can’t  YOU? 

If  you  could  use  the 
money,  use  a  post 
curd  to  obtain  our 
cash  offer,  without 
obligation. 

ThsCurti*  PMHahiugCoarnmn 

6V|  Irdspssilsnee  Squ.r. 

rtiilsdelphis,  l‘nn>>  Itsnia 


abaft.  as  rack  new. 
ih*  roaring  of  tnr  «,r.d  and  (L  ,'u. 
thunder  uf -.hr  .».«  one  r—  tnln 
of  tumullu-HM  pUy  where  M  ._5 
were  the  stakm  I  saw  no  sigra  ef  fear,  and 
stUI  km  of  panic,  nor.  so  far  as  Ihs  eys 

gaa"’' 

a.:  I*.  tf.e  , 


Our  view  of  the  sra  wm  Urgriy  ait  off 
ham  by  the  hulk  of  the  lifeboats.  though 
whenvsr  the.  was  a  chunk  there  was  aho 
a  tbmtsr  of  brads.  So  many  saw  peri- 
•copm  and  ao  many  didn't  see  th«n- 
thal  it  bsvwmr  s  nuid  ibhr  1.  gracr.l  .. 
d  a  I'-bont  -as 


wlh  aP 

and  or  two  to  gi<  a  look  round,  and  wit 


or  two  lo  get  a  look  round, 
l-g  it  b*!om  k  could  b.  m 
not  on  that  eery  K-ot. 


peal  was  accepted  as  Mat  ail  In  (he  pur.  Ute  on 
part  of  tbs  day’a  week.  By  th.  *sd  oRm  kf,  by 
Atlantic  trailer.  hM  com.  f  uh.  th.  rantS 


withdraw. 

vray^  br“>ry* 

Th*  9WI  in  th.  yashmak  snd  I  arrived  so 


of  PUntagsnst  and  Tudor  times  took  the 
hsadsmrn  s  block  saoa*  of  the  natural  oak. 

"fittWatmera  a. .  _ 

scops.  It  Is  not  nn  sney  thing  for  anyone  to 
sec.  and  for  ms  it  waa  more  difio.lt  than 


With  the  imps rf set  vismn  cf  my  sne  no 
the  ensta  of  the  Ultra*  broiled  with  mov¬ 
ing  four-inch  pip**;  and  . 


Wt  by  the  mil.  and  w. 

■■■Both  secondhand  tnfor- 

whsrt  bong  partially  protected  from  wind 
>!*•»  to  rail,  oihrt 


wavm  curling  up*  aH  into  > 
with  rails  of  trailing  Uco. 

Not  that  I  wa>  worn,  off  in  this 

my  fellow  trawler*.  Ai  they  ran  f.e 
l—U  they  would  pause.  Uke.  hurrad 
look  at  th.  — .  exclaiming  hem  it  b!“ 
duub;fully  "No.  no!"  al 

"5  rr  *“  utt^  - 

the  «^|f  ">•» 

ship  lo  tbs  abuiidol  had  bran  mt  lo  th* 
bottom  in  th-ra  very  water,  wk^TlkS 
of  life.  Of  the  tragedy  the  !<.[*!,  k” 

scene  on  board  not  unlike  the  »e  we 
rn^Wesn-Wter 

th* 


opportunity  to  thank  her  for 
to  me  When  |  ram.  on  b,*„j 

gWggBagBtt’saA 


»•»•*  «rr  again.  I 
thni  her  help  on  S- 


Boidiatnemost  splendid  nan  in  th.  *,7,1. 
especially  at  a  time  like  this?’’  ° 

It  was  one  ol  our  two  ran*.  A*  . 
chantman.  not  built  to  withstand  UcJl 

“taifsK^ssss-ja 

atea,aftsjartsi: 

my  non  was  .rrral.tiblc  Had  I  Mhw  | 
might  not  have  done  the.  xince  ®y  dtoi. 

She  allowed  me  to  main  her  hard  w 
long  enough  to  show  that  she  *a»  not  »r. 
tally  offended  after  which  si*  genth-  dw 

•!£**&*■.  ,To,  mSSt 

th»t  both  of  us  Mt  I  uwt  on  to  «o»hW  if 
our  shot  hid  Uken  effect.  A  y<uno  rrai 
who  had  gons  to  find  out  came  ha*  aut 
the  new*  that  the  lookout  having  sr«d  tl. 
pm  furrow  of  the  pros-.**  the  iU  h*l 
bran  nrvd  at  a  venture.  As  far  as  ctuld  h> 
obrarved  It  had  done  nothing  but  -ml  up  . 
waterspout.  ' 

On  receiving  this  Information  1  went  *, 
with  our  interrupted  pcnonahtlm 

Lver  .new  Sundn»  I’ve  wondered  »hu 

had  become  of  you;  but.  thm.  I’ve  t*.„ 
looking  for  the  uniforai." 

”  I  alwaya  intended  taking  that  off  aim 
1  got  on  board.  You  ram  wa.  , 
in  any  but  an  amaUur 


It  wws  my  opportunity  to  spring  tht  mr- 
pnra  I  had  bran  holding  in  reran*  *,* 
■nra  my  talk  with  the  Cocuol.tr, o.  |.  the 
dock  at  IJverpool. 

"Whor.  did  you  last  me  Mab.IV 

She  spoke  with  a  aharp,  sudden  mruo  m 
that  might  have  bran  <wus»l  by  pun. 

"Who  told  you  that V 

*’Who  told  m*  what?" 

Bang! 

It  *a»  our  second  gun.  and  tb>irh  tl* 
prl  in  the  yashmak  started  again  ihr  d»l 
not  seize  my  arm.  To  hold  th*  drama  it  It* 
irwtant  of  suspense  I  pretended  to  be  mire 
Interested  In  the  effort  of  the  ihot  that  it 
anything  else  in  th*  world,  a*  in  other  cir¬ 
cumstance*  I  should  have  bran.  I  tumid  to 
this  on*  and  that  ore  Inviting  thrir  fuivsr. 
noting  all  the  white  that  over  Raginalterryk 
eyra  there  spread  Iho  surfs*  ftrs  tbit  ■ 
flaming  sunset  ram*  on  troubled  water. 

She  harked  hack  to  thu subiort  usxss 
It  was  clear  that  •*  had  mWd  our  sin 
again. 

"Udy  Kldeover  proinMd  mo  rhr’d 
rravra  tail  you." 

Her  lone  liaving  become  aceumtwy  I 
broke  In  on  it  with  studied  nonchalant*. 

’’And  she  never  did.  To  the  bM  if  m* 
rvcollecllon  she  never  mentioned  your  mii* 
to  ms  But  la  thras  anything  wrong  it  my 
knowing  that  you  and  si*  ai*  friend.!” 

Color  mounted  to  her  brows  whirr  tl* 
yashmak  couldn’t  conceal  11.  though  it* 
Ignored  th*  question. 

“And  I’m  sure  it  wasn’t  year  snur 

EvwJyn." 

"Why  shouldn't  it  have  branV 

"  Hocaura  .It*  proml-d  ms  too.  1  •Inuld 
b.  frightfully  hurt  If  I  thought  she  — ” 

“Then  I’ll  relieve  your  mind  by  aMurug 
you  lhsl»he  didn’t.  But  lo  me  the  curliu* 
thing  ki  that  you  shouldn’t  have  wasied  rw 


opsca  hy 

her  to 


She  ignored  this,  too,  a  furrow  of  i-fFln- 


it  to  any- 


"Of  roars*. '  |  agmd,  “you  would  have 
given  M  to  anyone;  but  la  tha  <•*» 
gave  .Item.  Vo.  mum  ^  me  to , 


ST*,  «h»«  might 

itut  niffct  ntAkc  ntiludr  top  l«tt  " 
AsT^Ak  cf  Ur  I  ^  ^  ^ 

that. 

6t  a  <v 
1 

-  ss  IBusoIbd 


not  to  do  for 


-  they  trted  logst  awJ5?W 


ffwars.*. 

mg.  and  if  the  mamr.t  had  not  bran  one 


down.  '**«*thelrt«,ih.ritf5tngoi 


"iTuTl^Mble  Ihat  Lady  Kideowr « 
Evelyn,  without  telling  you  In  wordMbkilt 
have  allowed  you  to  suspect - 

“Not  any  more  than  ihcy  ullownl  rue  In 
cjxpert  that  I  was  being  nurwrd  by  ■  bwri 
out  of  naradise." 

Sira  hastened  to  make  a  corheclion. 

"Oh.  1  never  acted  as  nurra  to  jw!  »' 
was  that  Muw  Farley." 

"But  you  were  at  Taplow  when  I  *»• 
there;  and  in  and  out  of  my  room. 

1  he  peculiar  light  in  her  eym.  partW 
a-n-rrainent,  partly  of  Inctuduhty.  remindc: 
me  of  a  poor  trapped  lady  1  had  ome  assn 
white  a  »«"'«  T 


the  kmd;  the  prteoner’s  dock  white  a  ..mew  "• 
she  might  counted  the  rraereU  of  her  We  with  rcmjr* 


able  exactness  of  detail. 

’But  you  couldn’t  see  me!"  .hr  tefs. 

h*,'^NT,£it  I  could  hear.”  . 

"And  you  didn’t  hear  me.  If  I  wrnt  mW 
your  room,  which  1  didn’t  often  do  — 

I  launched  a  theory’  *hat  was  purely  m- 

‘^h0 1  know.  If  you  came  Into  my  M 
you  didn’t  make  a  sound.  You  arrani'v 
that  with  Mabel.  But  haven’t  you 
the  blind  develop  an  eatra  sra»< 

fCsarra.#*  an  Paf 


be 
the  lew 
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"Not  to  quickly  &*  that -or  with  that 
precision."  She  brightened  with  a  n*» 
thought.  It  your  extra  wr.ee  told  you  I 
a  a*  there,  why  didn’t  you  speak  to  me?” 

“  Suppoae  I  said  that  I  respected  your 
incoputa?  If  you  didn’t  want  to  (peak  to 
me  it  must  have  been  for  a  reason  I 
couldn’t  Ignore  that.’’ 

Whlr-r-rl  Z-z-x!  P-fl ! 

A  shell  from  the  submarine  struck  the 
water  somewhere  near  us.  though  all  we 
saw  was  a  column  of  white  spume  on  the 
port  side  of  the  ship,  while  we  were  on 
the  starboard. 

She  ignored  even  this.  Standing  erect, 
with  her  hands  in  the  pockeu  of  her  i 


Viewed  as  a  spectacle  there 

aO.  Nau 


beauty  in  it 

zssr* 


conscience,  wi 
:rae.  HeU  had 


Nature  and  man  were 


clinging  to  nothing  were  flung  thia  way  and 
that.  With  aome  laughing  and  a  few  invol¬ 
untary  crire.  Mina  Harry  having  braced 
me  in  a  comer  of  the  alcove  because  of  my 
game  leg  I  kept  my  footing  steadily,  but  the 
girl  herself  was  thrown  square  into  my  arma. 

Not  more  than  a  second  later  another 
WMr-r-rl  |*|l  ssmal  us  that  another 
shell  was  on  the  way;  but  before  we  had  time 
to  be  afraid  a  soft  I’.ff!  told  us  that  thia. ton. 
had  struck  the  water.  The  waterspout,  this 
time  on  the  starboard  side,  not  only  spat¬ 
tered  us  with  spray  but  nwl*  it  clear  that 
only  the  sharp  shifting  of  the  course  had 
saved  us  from  a  hole  in  our  bowr.  That 
within  the  next  few  minutoa  our  enemy 
would  get  us  some  w1  lie  re  was  a  little  more 
than  probable. 

Then  from  every  cluster  erf  heads  came 
the  cry  "Oh.  took!” 

There  she  was  a  blue-gray  streak,  only 
a  little  darker  than  the  blue-gray  waters. 
The  change  in  our  course  revealed  her  as  she 
lay  on  the  surface  to  shell  us.  dare  she  was 
too  far  away  to  send  us  a  torpedo.  We  for¬ 
got  everything-  Regina  Harry  and  I  forgot 
each  other  to  gaze  My  arms  relaxed  their 
hold  on  the  girl  because  there  was  no  longer 
a  mind  to  direct  them;  the  girl  took 
mand  of  herself  because  it  was  only  t 
that  she  could  observe  the  m<»l  baleful  i 
fascinating  monster  in  the  world. 

For  it  was  as  a  monster,  baleful  and  fas¬ 
cinating,  that  we  regarded  her.  She  was 
not  a  tlnng  planned  by  men’s  brains  and 
built  in  a  shipyard.  She  was  an  abnormal, 
unscrupulous,  venomous  water  beast,  with 
a  special  enmity  toward  men.  She  had 
about  her  the  horror  nf  the  trackless,  the 
deep,  the  solitary,  the  lonesome,  the  devil¬ 
ish.  Few  of  us  had  ever  got  a  glimpse  nf 
her  before  It  was  like  Saint  George  4  first 
*ight  of  »he  dragon  that  wasted  men  and 
cities,  and  called  forth  his  hatred  and  his 
sword 

I  think  that  sheer  hatred  was  the  cause 
of  our  I  tanging  away  at  her  with  our  two 
guns.  We  could  hardly  expect  to  hit  her. 
She  must  have  been  out  of  our  range,  and 
our  only  ho|>e  was  in  getting  nut  erf  hers. 

Aa  far  »«  we  could  judge  she  was  lying 
•till  and  shelling  ua  at  her  ea~*.  Splash! 
Splash!  Splash!  Th"  screeching  things 
went  all  round  u«;  but  by  some  mirari* 
they  were  only  spectacular. 


with  no  feature  to  betray  her  but  her  m, 
die  surmised  calmly:  ".Some  of  the  other 
nurses  or  one  of  the  patienta  must  have 
given  you  a  hint.’’ 

"None  of  them  ever  pronounced  your 
name  in  my  hearing  ’’ 

"  Then  I  give  up  guessing  t”  the  Mid  with 
a  touch  of  impatience. 

"  Which  is  what  I  can’t  do.” 

"Hut  what  have  you  togueas  at?” 

"At  what  you’ve  done  it— at  what  you're 
doing  it— for.” 

She  may  have  smiled  behind  the  yash¬ 
mak  as  she  said;  "  What  difference  does  it 
make  to  you?” 

“  I  dare  My  it  doesn't  make  any  except 
that  I  seem  to  be  the  person  benefited.” 

“In  time  of  war  the  soldier  -the 
who  dm  the  thing  is  the 
filed.” 

“Ob,  no;  there 'a  the  cause.” 

"Hut  surely,  if  we’ve  learned  anything 
during  the  past  two  years  it's  that  what  the 
soldier  doe*  for  the  cause  can’t  compare 
with  what  the  cause  dot*  for  the  soldier.” 

I  saw  my  opportunity  and  was  quick  to 
use  it. 

"So  that  out  of  what  you've  liven  doing 
for  me  oven  you  have  got  something.” 

She  turned  this  neatly. 

"I’ve  got  a  great  deal  out  of  what  I've 
lawn  doing  for  everyone.  Not  that  It’a 
been  much  I  merely  mean  that  whatever 
It’s  been  It’s  brought  me  in  far  more  than 
I've  ever  given  out.” 

The  swing  <rf  the  boat  was  so  abrupt  aa 
almost  to  make  her  h*el  over.  Up  and 
down  the  deck  such 


out  remorse.  HeU  had  unsealed  .  _ 

even  ui  us  who  stood  watchful  and  inactive. 
There  was  a  sens*  erf  abhorrent  glory  in  the 
knowledge  t  hat  there  wave  no  limit*  to  m  hicb 
we  would  not  go.  That  there  were  no  limits 
to  which  our  enemy  would  not  go  with  us  was 
stimulating,  quickening,  like  the  flick  of 
the  whip  to  the  racer.  About  and  above  us 
were  all  the  clement*  of  which  man  is  meal 
accustomed  to  he  afraid,  but  which  now 
that  we  were  among  them  inspired  an  ap¬ 
palling  glee. 

I  t  •**  amazing  how  quickly  we  got  used 
to  tt.  just  as.  1  am  told,  a  man  after  a  night 
or  two  rets  used  to  being  in  the  death 
house.  To  be  .helled  on  a  stormy,  lonely 
ocean  came  within  a  few  minute*  to  be 
a  matter  of  course.  Had  w*  had  time  to 
reflect  and  look  backward  it  would  have 
seemed  strange  to  think  that  we  had  made 
voyage*  acruae  the  Atlantic  in  which  me 


We 


irJSLS: 


Then  all  of  a  sudden  there  was  a  noue 
like  that  in  a  house  when  it  is  atrurk  by 
lightning.  It  ass  as  if  all  creation  had 
burst  into  sound,  as  if  there  were  nothing 
anywhere  that  was  not  a  concomitant  of  an 
ear-splitting,  sou! -splitting  crash.  It  »as 
over  us:  it  was  round  ua;  it  was  every¬ 
where;  it  might  hate  been  within  ua.  In 
our  own  persons  we  seemed  to  be  rent  by  it. 

From  th*  port  side  a  blast  of  smoke  rose 
ami  poisoned  the  dark  air.  A  fra  ahriHu. 
half  suporuasd  by  the  ahriekera.  ran  the 
length  of  the  deck,  and  a  few  male  exclama¬ 
tions  of  astonishment  and  awe.  For  the 
moat  pan.  however,  we  stood  still  and 
soundln*.  as  I  believe  we  should  have  held 
ourselves  had  it  proved  to  be  the  Judgment 

immediate  impression  was  that  all 
the  after  pan  of  the  ship  had  been  carrisd 
away.  Had  she  begun  to  settle  stern  fore- 
m.wt  on  t  he  Instant  we  should  not  have  been 
surprised  We  could  hardly  believe  that  the 
long,  narrow  perspective  of  the  deck,  with 
it*  grout,  dotting  th*  length  .rf  It. 
remain  unshattersd  and  afloat, 
sure  the  deck*  below  must  have 
into  air  ami  water. 

For  the  hundredth  part  of  a  second  the 
Aasimboia  appeared  to  stop  still  in  her 
course,  like  a  creature  with  iu  death  wound. 
She  seemed  stricken,  stunned.  Hut  she  rave 
lurch,  another  swing  to  her  huge 
ami  when  th*  second  shell  came 
the  range  of  that  which  had 
•truck  her.  it  plowed  the  wavs,  astern.  All 
seemed  to  be  over  in  the  spar*  of  between 
two  breath*.  By  th*  time  we  could  get  our 
wits  together  sufficiently  to  ask  what  ' 
happened  ah*  was  once  mo 
ward.  It  was  splendid.  It 
It  thrilUd  on*  with  pride  in  pluck  and  sew- 
maruhip.  One  could  have  hugged  the  brave 
old  leviathan  by  the  neck.  d  wn  lh# 

i  some  errand  of  hi*  own.  cried  aa  be 
us:  “Got  the  old  bucket  aft.  ju*t 
above  the  water  line.  But.  Lor’,  she  don't 
mind  it!  Didn’t  do  no ’arm.  On’y  killed 
Sammy  Smelt,  a  storage  cabin  boy.” 

Hut  it  was  a  beginning.  Nothing  could 
save  ua  now  but  speed  and  the  captain's 
skill.  The  young  officer  who  had  helped  to 
strip  the  covering  off  Number  Five  strolled 
by  us.  smoking  a  cigarette. 

“  We’re  showing  her  a  pretty  clean  pair 
of  hew  Is.”  be  said  coolly.  by  way  of  dealing 
out  encouragement.  "  Ship  a  carpenter  »  be¬ 
gun  plugging  up  the  bole.  That  sos’t  hurt 
us  so  long  a*  we  don’t  get  another.” 

"What  about  th*  cabin  boy?“ 
railed  out 

I  le  shrugged  hi*  shoulders,  saying  m 
"Doctor  attending  to  the  wounded. 

It  was  strange  to  be  tearing  through  the 
se».  with  that  erratic  course  of  the  crated 
leviathan,  when  at  any  second  death 
strike  us  from  the  air  It 
der  sh-ll  fire,  irf  course:  but  oo  land  there 
wa*  generally  some  dugout.  some  ahn.  in 
which  on*  could  seek  shelter.  What  im¬ 
pressed  me  here  was  the  vast  exposure  <rf  it 
all  We  could  only  stand  with  the  heaven 
over  u*.  ready  to  take  to  the  boat*  if  need 
lie  or  equally  ready  to  be  blown  into  b.u 
like  little  Sammy  Smelt. 

Among  the  people  on  the  deck  the  quiet 

waiting  which  the  traditions  of  the  race  have 

made  second  nature  continued.  We  might 
have  been  pameogers  gathered  at  the  en¬ 
trance  to  a  railway  track.  If  a  scared 
haunted  some  face*  it  wa*  not  more  t 
might  hare  been  occasioned  by  the 
lateness  of  a  train. 


They  Give  You 

Fingers  of  Steel 

Look  at  your  hand. 

It  is  the  most  wonderful  grasping  instrument 
ever  known.  Human  ingenuity  has  never 
produced  anything  that  can  compare  with  it 
in  versatility — in  the  ability  to  grasp  every¬ 
thing.  But  what  the  hand  gains  in  versatility 
is  at  the  expense  of  strength;  even  Nature 
could  not  make  it  capable  of  grasping  with 
the  utmost  firmness.  You  cannot  always 
grip  hard  enough  with  the  hand  alone. 

\Red  Devil/  Pliers 

add  strength  to  the  grasp  of  your  fingers.  Their 
sturdy  jaws  cling,  holding  where  the  bare  hand  slips. 
Their  handles,  fitting  the  hollow  of  your  hand,  give 
you  leverage.  Where  your  fingers  of  flesh  will  not 
serve.  Red  Devil  Pliers  are  your  fingers  of  steel. 

A  pair  of  "  Red  Devils’’  will  save  you  many  a  min¬ 
ute — many  a  bruised  finger.  With  them  you  can 
do  scores  of  things  around  the  house  which  would 
otherwise  remain  undone,  things  you  thought  you 
couldn't  do. 

There  are  over  100  styles  of  Red  Devil  Pliers— ask 
your  hardware  dealer  to  show  you  your  fingers  of  steel. 

Smith  &  Hemenway  Co.,  Inc. 

Sale,  and  Export  Office:  262  Broadway,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

Factories:  Irvinfton,  N.  J. 

“Red  DeviT  is  the  Expert  Mechanic's  «uidc  to  known  quality 
in  Pber*.  Electrician*'  Tools.  Class  Cutters,  Hsck  Saw  Frame, 
and  Blades  A.|»  Bit*.  Chain  Drill*,  and  other  Hand  Tool.. 
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The  I  land  that  Holds 
the  Strap  Rubs  in 
.  the  Lather 


Antiseptic  Shaving  Crea 


"la  a  tnunpst  rj  Ysw.  I  know.  You 
W  lo  folio*  it.  So  had  I.  I  don't  think 
**"•  •  murk  mar*  than  that  to  bo  said." 

TW  Msspwy  streak  mas  again  on  tbs 
Jartwd  mi*.  but  cxafortinr'.y  far  aatern. 
Tkough  we  wee#  still  ««hin\or  rang*  *• 
rating «h-  breefit  of  distance.  At  tho 

12**55?*  £?&?£*(& 

to  our  aid.  *" 

o25m£lS*  you  ”**  "" 
-tti^litb  ZgSuft' “alfLdl-”"  ‘ 


•my  In  space  and  Pran- 


To  Lovers  of 
GOOD  SONGS 


leviathan  di* 


on 


havw  waited  forever  if  I’d 


-  I  here  were  two  more  blob,  of 

tssar'*'*™®- 

"She  sure  U  some  little  ripper!"  ran. . 

js.’ssarfty  u- p  w "» 

"Thirty-five  knots  if  it’s  ore." 

"Them  planes’ll  overtake  tor.  thcip, 
acd  be  on  the  spot  as  noon  u  the  |.  " 
“Gosh,  I’d  like  to  sor  Frttd.  tbenl” 
J’evrt  sre  a  kingfisher  sweep  down  , 

"Gee-wW*!  Look  si  FHtoe!  Gan'  to 
KuwDerK?! 

And  sure  enough,  as  we  stared,  the  Woe- 
streak  began  to  tank  behind  the  wa¬ 
rning  to  the  Imagination  eve n  more  , 
giant  doepaea  reptile  after  it  had  km 
Almost  simultaneously  our  Irrlatkaa 
ralmod  down,  resuming  her  straight 
It  was  done  apparently  with  the  wcrtlre. 
unexplained  inconsequent*  «ith  .Wh  , 
runaway  home  will  widdervly  fall  into  , 
peaceful  trot.  There  was  no  stepping  l0 
salute  the  dewtrover*  and  plana  that  sere 
hastening  to  our  help  or  to  eieharge  cord- 
drnoa  with  them  as  to  our  eccnmo®  et*my. 
piere  was  neither  hall  nor  fatewell  m  ,r 
forred  again  toward  the  open  m 

JttSsisxsnsria 

The  Consolatrire  and  her  friend  i«mr  to 
with  ut.  and  Miti 
the  boat  to  whrtrk 


exchange  a  few 
Prynne  returned 

ft!^ySr!Bft3»BS 

been  done  for  myself.  I  saw  Mm  Barry 
trying  to  slip  oil. 

By  stepping  out  of  my  corner  snd  swim- 
In*  a  limp  lamer  than  my  actual  disability 
warranted  I  was  able  to  intercept  her 

”1  wonder, ’’  I  made  hold  to  ask.  "II  >oi 
could  give  me  a  Hand  bock  to  the  mutt 
room?’1 

The  yashmak  was  not  an  Impervious  hut 
that  I  could  detect  behind  It  the  wwrbt 
glimmer  of  her  smile. 

yo^ff.'C"  >M1  cw,ld  trt  "*"  •* 

"I  can  manage  the  deck,"  I  said  In  the 
tones  of  a  boy  feigning  an  inrinpcaUilut,  to 
sUy  away  from  schooT.  "but  I’m  afraid  of 
the  steps  of  the  compnnionway." 

“Ilow  would  you  have  managed  d  ! 
hadn’t  boon  here?"  she  asked  as  she  ah 
lowed  m«  to  lean  ever  so  lightly  on  her  are. 

The  steps  of  the  eompsnlooway  prreeit. 
Ing  a  more  realdimculty  than  I  had  exi-vml, 
I  could  say  nothing  till  with  her  aid  I  lud 
lowered  mywrlf  safely  down. 

Postponing  the  pleasure  of  thankirg  l* 
I  reverted  to  the  topic  the  last  at  lark  hid 
Interrupted. 

"I  want  to  hear  about  your  reorienta¬ 
tion.  t  ou  were  able  to  put  the  streets  In 
their  proper  place  again,  and  to  are  New 
York  as  It  was:  but  in  my  rear - ’ 

She  put  out  her  hand  with  that  air  whlrh 
there  la  no  gainsaying. 

"I'm  rather  tired.  I  think  I  must  goto 
my  cabin  and  have  n  rent.”  She  added, 
however,  not  very  coherently:  “The  way 
things  happen  la  in  general  the  bat  way 
if  wo  know  how-  to  use  it.” 

Somewhat  desperately,  because  of  her 
determination  to  go.  I  burst  out:  "And  do 
you  think  all  this  has  lawn  the  1—1  way? 

"  You  must  »e«  for  yourself  that  It's  brea 
a  very  good  way.  We've  been  able  to  do  -  lo 
do  the  things  we’ve  both  done."  Bat  tlie  ad¬ 
mission  in  the  use  of  the  first  i-eaonal  plural 
suddenly  to  alarm  »«• 
gain  in  her  need  of  re*. 
If  we  don’t  meet 
vo  the  boat - * 

Oh.  but  we  shall  1“  ..  ,, 

"I’m  very  often  confined  to  my  cabin. 

"Not  when  you  want  to  be  out  of  It. 

"Very  well,  then;  I  very  eftrn  den  t 
leave  my  cabin."  , 

I  w  as  holding  the  hand  she  hsd  extewdrd 
to  sayeonri-by,  but  she  slipped  it  away,  arrf 

’“Retell  me  thia-Just  this."  I  lamed 
"How  is  it  that  we're  both  on  the  same 
ship?  That  didn’t  happen  by  accident? 

Whether  she  refused  to  answer  my  auc¬ 
tion  or  whether  it  didn't  reach  her  I  ce«ldn  t 
tell.  All  I  got  in  response  was  a  long  obhuu* 
regard— the  fleeing  farewell  look  of  «•*>"* 
Cenci  -  as  sbe  carried  her  secrets  and  *>* 
trrw*  a*  ay  with  h«r. 


prtmogn 
She  took  rrfujcr  arum 
"I  really  mu»t  hr 
**■: n  befarr  wo  lro\ 


(TO  UK  CONTINUED) 
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NANCE  IN  A  STATE  OF  WAR 


( /„m  p.,.  ,0) 

•  *hom  she  Merely— wh 


and  the  mothers  of  the  babi 
had  so  often  weighed  for  war. 

They  "at  thesoentnenwor 
very  still:  mostly  Poll*— rt 
pale,  with  these  sad,  silent  Polish  facra.M 
emolmnlrai  as  egg*.  Hut  with  them -in 
dark  contrast  to  the  rest  Mt  at  least  one 
of  the  Italian  women,  Nance’s  special  ac¬ 
quaintance*  -a  powerful,  massive  person 
with  whom  she  no*  aeemed  to  be  in  active 
conversation. 

"They  will  be  starting  soon."  explained 


Diamond  Construction 
For  Strength 


direction,  Nance  smiling  courteously  in 

rT,u,n-*‘!,n  ,hU  *“y>"  “*  “1<I-  "»«  ?•»" 

the  ctinlldence  and  cooperation  of  the  daily 
workers  the  wivi*  and  mother*  of  the 
great  laboring  claasr*  of  our  community." 


In  Art  hit  dure 


I  n  Si  orate  llalteries 


And  I  looked  then  at  Nance’s  Italian.  It  eyw.  They  sat  silent,  the  imroerr 
aeemed  for  a  moment  as  if  she  were  getting  —In*—  of  Poland’s  wrongs  upon 
up  or  about  to  do  so.  fan-,  as  she  mdTirmed  m  a  .nil  I. 

"For  example."  said  Isabel  Coulta-  vole: 

Corbin.  She  looked  behind,  and  then  for-  "You  aak-a  me!  1  ask -a  you!" 
ward  again,  from  h.-r  little  platform.  "Are  "May  I  sit  down,  my  good  worn 
them  any  queetiona?'  asked  Isabel  Coutta-  s-k.-i  Nabrl  Coutto-Corbin  with  ini 
Corbin;  and  pa  use.  1  her  picture  hat  at  Politene-.  "I  have  been  standing  all 
an  angle  of  gracious  attention.  The  whole  I  am  very  tired." 
hall  waited,  silent  -at  attention  with  her  And  she  did  so.  bark  among  the  < 
•specially  the  pale-faced  Paha,  still  under  MtrofwaaM  of  the  women  at  war. 
their  centuries  of  opprr— ion.  "It  u  the  "  You!"  sanl  the  sr-aker -terhapa 
hour  for  questions,  said  Isabel  Coutta-  understanding  what  she  did- pursuini 
Corbin  very  simply.  “Are  there  any  qu— •  with  her  voice.  "I  meant  You  worn’ 
Ilona  that  anyone  would  rare  to  a.k  me?”  the  btg-a  bat !" 

And  1  Jumjied  suddenly  with  the  rest.  The  president  of  the  Communit' 
This  Italian  woman  this  friend  and  conft-  Work  umlcd  back  very  kindly  from 
dante  of  Nance  It  seemed,  was  rising,  seat,  though  it  >u  dear  now  to  ail  ii 
waving  a  small  card  In  her  hand.  She  hall  that  she  was  dealing  with  one  ent 
Seemed  more  massive  even  than  when  I  unfamiliar  with  the  r*wl  refinement 
Unit  observed  her.  Knglish  »p—rh  and  custom. 

"You  want-a  the  quest*  hah?"  she  The  strange-acting  Italian  M*med  I 
wkel  in  a  hanl  loud  voice,  ami  waited,  producing  now,  from  somewhere  in  hn 
calm  In  the  general  unease,  staring  at  the  deep-breasted  person,  what  seemed  t 
president.  the  stump  of  a  Wad  pencil. 

"My  friend  she  say."  she  explained  In  "My  good-a  worn’."  she  aaid  the. 
aWnce  of  immediate  answer,  and  waved  seemed  to  me,  from  the  first,  foilowirq 
In  the  direction  of  Name,  "you  lik-a  us  to  language  of  other*  she  must  have  bra 
ask  the  quest’."  "you  know  we  mak-a  the  big-a  war- 

"Oh.  ye*.  Indeed!”  said  Isabel  C  i«utt»-  the  count  area.  You  me  every  bod'! 
Corbin:  to  whom  evidently  the  speaker  I  glanced  nervously  at  Nance.  Sh. 
wa.  a  stranger.  gaxing  straight  shewd.  her  face  as  mo 

"Good!"  said  the  mysterious  qu«w-  W—  as  the  emotionle—  PuW*. 
tinner  and  stood  waiting  among  the  pale  The  president  of  the  Communit] 
Poles  black  as  Medea  among  her  lather’s  Work  bowed  smiling  with  all  the  rest, 
golden  sheep.  evidently  puxxled. 

"Splendid,"  said  Isabel  CmitU-Corbin.  "flood.  Hah!"  went  on  her  qu—ti 
exchanging  glam—  with  her  trained  worker  with  melodramatic  approval.  "Youur 
■t  the  card  catalogue.  ’’  The  mow  you  ask  stan  ?  So -we  all  do  then  what  me  o 
the  Utter  we  .half  like  it.  for  then,  you  see.  you  me  ererybod  So  me.’  she  i 
wc  ran  help  you  all  the  morel"  She  spoke  *’1  aA-a  you  quest  from  the  hul  a  . 
very  simply  in  words  of  hut  one  syllable.  "Mygood-awem  !  she  said,  as  an  a 
her  picture  hat  at  a  kindlier  angle.  thought  apparently. 

"The  littl-a  card!  My  Ubby!"  The  president  of  the  Commurntj 

rlalmr.|  the  strange  visitor  from  the  tern-  W  -*k  sat.  still  sailing,  but  a  tnrte  re.1 
merit*  cryptically.  |nctui»  hat  at  a  somewhat  qurstio 

••What  did  you  say  the  name  was?”  angle.  ....  ..... 

asked  the  lielted  secretary  at  the  card  cata-  So  then -the  Iittl-a  card,  the  Its 
logur  m<wt  rlfiriently.  "Oh.  I  see!"  mot  tier  said  again.  "  I  a.k-a  you  the 

’’If  you  will,  pie—.."  sail  her  president  qur«t  fr.jm  ths.  Ii««l-n  rwd. 
deferentially.  "Il.r  bnl.y ■’ "  She  Md  it  (irmly  toher  lilWlh 

"A.  Number  Three."  reported  the  work-  and  with  the  other  rawed  hewrdy  nbo< 
Ing  secretary.  "Not  bad.  not  serious!"  the  stump  «  «•**  Ic*1  (s-ned- 

"Not  serious  in  any  way!"  repeated  " My  good-a  worn .  she  said.  "I  a 


THE  PENNSYLVANIA  STATION 

in  New  York  in  built  for  strength. 
Like  other  huge  buildings,  it  is  sup¬ 
ported  by  Diamond  Construction. 

Hie  (test  airbed  dam*,  the  mammoth  station  it- 
•Hf.  an d  the  government  pn»l  office  tmihhng.  above 
rnilr*  of  track*.  are  all  supported  by  diagonal  brace. 
wKkK  form  Diamond*  exactly  like  I  hr  Diamonds  that 
•upf«»t  the  iJ.iea  of  the  l ‘htladelplna  Diamond  Grid 
Battery.  Tho  noJroad  structure  cannot  tag.  buckle 
nor  tw**t:  and  lor  lW  same  reason  the  Diamond  Grid 
plalra  cannot  buckle.  abaft -circuit.  nor  *hed  thru 
a4ti«<e  material. 

A  hatfrry  pUtO  ia  aobpct  to  tb*  mutt  severe  attain 
"*»  rapid  discharge  but  bectUM  of  ita  Diamond 
l  on.uutlum.  each  Philadelphia  Diamond  Grid  plate 


ia  l*t  a«  n I  to  Withstand  at  tain  in  every  poauht*  dim  t  ion 
The  tala tr«  are  insoUtrd  from  one  another  by 
I1« Jadel|4«ia  ijuarter-aaned.  hard  wood  trparatoni 
ehirli  atr  guaranteed  fot  the  life  of  the  battery.  Tins 
hard  graining  of  t  hear  arparatuia  pro  video  perfect  in 
•olatkon.  while  the  alternating  layer*  of  poroun  grain¬ 
ing  provtde  prrfort  conductivity  ideal  ar  para  tor 
Perfect  |*Ute«  and  perfect  separators  make  the 
Philadelphia  Diamond  Grid  Battery 

the  Battery  for  Your  Car 

There  ia  a  Philadelphia  Diamond  Grid  flattery  to 
ht  the  hatter*  requirements  of  every  make,  model 


tioni  and  den  left  are  prepare 
Ice  and  ve|»air  service, 


Guaranteed  for  18  Months 


Philadelphia 
Storage  Battery  Co 

Ontario  and  C  Street. 
Philadelphia,  Pa. 


Used  and  Praised 
by  Thousands  of 


Ircrr-.tnlyii I  amproud  erntunoa.  All  through  the  hall  the  aWu. 
flwn  »»■  *  -»nn  and  My  own  pcnorul  potflicm.  u  the  aw 

jgM&sX*  fiM*rsais&»S 

noMon‘B** 

n*.  “A»d  you— my  good-a  "Is  there  anyone  here."  a>ked  Use  un- 


oftha 


n  a  I  waited  on-ln  perfect  ailenm. 
tn\  "So  ahe  got -her  own  I" 
toe  -  Were  theee,"  I  naked  -"  -ere  tbise  ill 
questions  from  her  ju.tly  celebrated  card 
1c.”  ratal orura  of  the  working  cl«~-T" 

«n  ••Certainly,"  mid  Nance.  “Whit  rf* 
in  would  they  he?" 

"They  suffered  arnnewhat  from  tt» 
re  a  translation  to  Italian  -  perhapal  I  aid  In 
self-defense. 

an  "Suffered!"  aaid  Nance,  appanetll 
1-  misunderstanding  me.  "I  am  *lad  ihedWI 
«*t  lt"a  nothing  to  what  *e  aultewd  ah*  ” 
aaw  her  ruining  everything!  And  now  *b** 

the  out - “aaid  Nance. 

ita-  “Out?"  I  aaid.  .  ... 

nly  “  Certainly."  Nance  answered  1®“'# ; 
No  “You  don't  think  she  will  wall  [«  ■ni 
more  questions.  do  youT  Now  ahe*  out. 
ahe  rrwroH  calmly,  “we’d  go  into  the  Bel 
«he  Croat  and  we’ll  do  somethil*!" 
u That  waa  just  a  week  before  that  l£  ^ 
plete  nervous  breakdown  at  babel  C«i. 
the  Corbin,  when  her  doctors  lent  her  ' 
He  year's  slay  in  California -furUdiUK  k" 
Ho  ail  work  entirely;  rrquirinjf  nr  « 
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-Jz  S£z%£»‘t  m  yw!  Yoa  - 

“You!"  she  called  out  then,  Ula 
.in-  peat  hasty  intake  ot  air.  bum&^I 
faater  and  faster.  "You!  You  tK,2 
or—  automobil  -you  tak-a  the  two  nendr~^ 

■s  srvffaTdraivSS 

“■  sMst2aa«£S 

oion  worldn-!"  ahe  said:  and  a£ppMrS 
ttbe  The  entire  company  onth*  nliK.im 
con-  stood  suddenly  upon  &*,  faj-ffg 
jure  hat  of  the  president .  recoiled  freen  t£ 
rker  front  platform,  among  th«n. 

Wt  .  "You!"  this  frightful  matin  ww 
indicating  it  with  a  fierce,  thrmte-J» 
— “  hfnd.  You.  1  mean.  Ycu  «x®ui  In  the 
no;  big-a  hat !  ^  oj  sav-a  the  countarml  Vm' 
I  mak-a  the  loud  laugh!" 
root  She  did  ao.  glaring  all  the  time  at  Intel 
luew  Coutta-Corbln.  On  either  side  <4  to,  M 
one  ahe  pared,  the  pda  Poto  h„n£ 
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clean.  bright:  all  red.  whit*  sod  blue!  No 
jockeying,  no  Muffling,  no  dodging.  Look 
them  straight  in  th*  fsc*.  Talk  straight 
out  id  your  heart.  All  th*  intellectual  tight- 
rop*  walking  thrown  away.  Tru*  Amer¬ 
ican.  Tru*  man.  You  mat  do  HP 

lie  stared  into  his  Up;  and  alter  a  lit  Or 
pause  she  spoke  in  another  tone,  slowly: 

“The  day  you  wwnt  away  word  came 
that  Billy  Vance  was  dead.  That  almost 
decided  me.  I  cam*  up  her*.  Matilda  was 
dusting  the  room.  1  stood  about,  looking 
on  not  quit*  decided.  1  saw  in  your  desk 
there  a  card  with  some  numbers  on  th* 
back.  Matilda  mentioned  that  it  was  the 
combination  of  your  sale.  On  t  he  anteroom 
table  I  saw  a  letter  directed  to  you  in  a 
woman's  hand.  I  knew  the  hand  without 
even  looking  at  th#  seaside  postmark.  I 
wmt  to  Dan  Stapleton.  I  told  him  our 
lamily  mustn’t  shield  you  any  longer.  Dan 
hmitated.  I  was  altogether  decided  then. 

M I  came  back  her*  and  got  that  Utter 
and  the  combination  to  your  sale.  1  opened 


the  sale  mysel!  and  found  the  N 
letters  I  have  those  Utter*  ami  tl 
one.  You  know  there  t*  a  sort  is  cm 
here.  Dan  Wongs  to  it.  Vnlews  yi 


true  Saturday  night  I  shall  turn  the  N«t- 
meUr  letters  over  to  that  commute*  and  I 
will  put  th#  woman's  Utter  among  them. 
You  know  whose  husband  is  a  member  ct 
that  committee.  I'v*  sworn  to  do  it.  Julius. 
1  will  do  it!  Nothing  but  dewth  shall  stop 
me.  You’ve  got  to  come  clean  or  go  under  . 
Iler  eyr»  never  flinched;  nor  did  be*  vote* 
I alter  in  the  least  as  she  said  it.  “I  loved 
you  in  my  way  as  much  as  your  mother  did : 
L  l  have  some  right."  ,h*  added. 

Exclamations  struggled  out  of  ho  amaze¬ 
ment: 

■You  opened  my  sale!  ...  \ou  took 
my  private  Utter!  .  .  \ou  went  to  Dan 
Stapleton!" 


DOCTOR  HOLST’S  CONVERSION 


ev 


C; 


roman  who 


verything  out.  You  are  a  faithless  man1. 
You  vc  had  everything— success,  admira¬ 
tion,  devotion  Irom  your  wile  and  your 
friends.  You’ve  taken  it  all  easily.  You’ve 
set  yourself  apart.  You’ve  said  the  good 
stupid  little  laws  of  the  herd  didn’t  bind 
;  you  were  too  exceptional  for  that.  It 
made  a  faithlsaa  man  of  you.  What  u 
worse  than  that— a  man  who  won't  keep 
faith— who’ll  take  and  take  but  not  pay? 
L*t  him  have  all  th*  gift*  and  graces- what 
is  worse  than  that?'5 

He  didn’t  quit*  understand  her  and. 
along  with  his  other  emotions,  felt  some¬ 
what  puzzled. 

•‘They’ve  all  mad*  excuses  for  you,"  she 
continued;  "excused  you  even  in  their 
minds.  They've  admired  you  so  much,  and 
wanted  so  much  to  show  their  liking  for 
you.  that  they’ve  said  you  really  meant  no 
harm  -did  no  harm.  They  said  you  just 
gave  yourself  a  license  to  be  unconven¬ 
tional.  but  at  th*  core  you  were  true.  That 
isn't  so!  You’ve  been  a  traitor  at  heart, 
too.  Julius.  You  haven’t  kept  faith  with 
my  sister."  In  answer  to  his  startled  look  she 
afllrmed.  like  a  sword  thrust:  “I  know  it!" 

He  eraayrd  to  speak,  and  cheeked  th* 
word.  For  the  moment  his  mind  was  in  a 
panicky  tumult.  II*  opened  his  lipa  again, 
staring  at  her  out  of  a  puckered  fac*.  But 
her  fare  gave  him  back  only  steely  resolu¬ 
tion.  He  sprang  up.  rubbing  his  brow  as 
though  to  par*  th*  room;  but  turned  to 
her  and  burst  forth: 

"Betty.  I  swear  I  haven’t  been  a  traitor 
al  heart!  I  swear  it!  I'v*  really  loved  no 
one  but  Agne*.  I've  wanted  no  one  but  her. 

It  was -  Therr  are  things  a  man  cannot 

explain.  It  was  a  folly.  Finally.  I  let  my¬ 
self  In  for  an  egregious  folly— that  I’v* 
regretted  and  been  ashamed  of.  and  would 
have  given  almcat  anything  in  the  world  for 
mime  decent  way  out  of.  Folly.  Betty!” 
Hi"  fac*  was  distorted;  he  struck  his  hands 
together.  "And  Agnes!  Sh*  Isn’t  worthy 
to  lac*  Agnes'  shoos!" 

"I  know  her.  Julius.”  she  replied  relent- 
Isasly.  "  I  understand.  I  belong  to  my  gen¬ 
eration  too.  If  I  over  marry  I  shall  try  to 
keso  in  mind  that  my  husband  may  make 
a  silly  ass  of  himself  over  a 
wnirks  at  him  and  still  lie  a  pretty 
husband,  by  and  large.  But  Agnsw  U 
old-fashioned  You  knew  well  enough  you 
might  as  well  drive  a  knife  through  her 
gentle  heart  as  to  have  her  know  that  t  And 
you  took  the  risk  of  her  knowing  because 

B  couldn’t  rewist  flattery.  That’s  you. 

us  I  You  flatter  yourself  when  there’s 
nobody  els*  to  do  It  -  flatter  yourself  that 
you’re  exceptional,  and  the  good  stupid 
little  law*  that  mean  life  or  death  to  other 
people  don't  bind  you.  You  say  you  are 
privileged  to  stroll  out  of  the  path,  and  th* 
first  thing  you  know  you’re  up  to  your 
neck  in  the  mire  and  wish  you  hadn't.' 

From  her  more  subdued  manner  of  speak¬ 
ing  one  might  judge  that  hia  passional* 
outburst  hail  calmed  her.  In  fact,  disgust 
of  the  episode  that  formed  the  subject  of 
their  speech  overlay  her  anger  for  the  mo¬ 
ment. 

’’That’*  tru*  of  th*  war.”  sh*  went  on, 
warming  again.  "They  said  you  were  only 
talking  foolishly  from  pride  of  opinion,  hav¬ 
ing  chcoen  to  lake  up  the  German  side  be¬ 
fore  we  came  in.  But  it  didn't  stop  there. 
Julius.  Where  will  the  false  man  stop? 
Wrong  is  a  long  Mad  and  crooked  all  the 
way.  I  tell  you  then-  are  touchstonsw  by 
which  a  man  is  either  true  or  traitor.  You 
were  traitor  to  Agnes.  You  were  traitor 
to  your  country.  You  comwponded  with 
Neumeier,  who  in  now  in  prison." 

On  hia  feet,  his  mind  still  in  the  tumult 
< f  that  Other  episode,  he  could  only  stare 
blankly  at  her  for  a  moment.  Then  his 
heart  was  searched  by  a  poignant  regret 
as  he  realized  how  rerklem  he  hail  t>een  in 
keeping  N’eumeirr's  three  letter*.  He  looked 
over  at  the  safe  in  the  corner  and  exclaimed: 
"So  they  have  been  up  to  that!" 
"Never  mind  them!”  she  retorted. 
"Thinkof  yourself !  You  are  wrong.  You're 
corrupting  your  own  heart  and  mind-out 
of  vanity  and  conceit.  You're  going  to  ruin. 
These  Neumeier  letters  will  be  fatal  things 
at  a  trial." 

He  felt  tremendously  fooli«h  as  though 
he  had  been  caught  in  a  ridiculous  peti¬ 
tion  and  deeply  baffled.  Stepping  pur- 
blindly  back  to  his  chair  he  dropped  into 
it  with  a  brooding  fare. 

"Well  no  doubt  it  was  foolish,  he  ad¬ 
mitted.  "Thu  mob  rule-  tb® 


trum  Pax*  !*> 

intolerant  herd-it««perared  me!  Prob- 
ably  1  1st  my  resell oos  carry  me  farther 
than  I  should  have  gone.  I  didn’t  really 
care  two  straws  about  Neumeier's  project; 
only— well,  it  appealed  to  me  as  a  pro 
a  defiant  gesture,  you  understand, 
mysrif  in  for  It  to  the  extent  of  com* 
ing  with  him— only  to  that  extent.  Ii 
it  wax  foolish." 

“The  same  thing  over  again."  she  re¬ 
minded  him  ruthleasly;  "  too  exceptional  to 
stay  in  the  common  path,  and  then,  the 
fim  thing  you  know,  up  to  your  neck  in  the 
mire.  I  tell  you  a  man  must  b*  faithful  1" 
He  brought  himself  up  defensively. 

But.  you  see.  I  made  hardly  any  at¬ 
tempt  to  conceal  it.  If  I  had  regarded  my¬ 
self  as  a  conspirator  -  a  criminal- 1  should 
have  deal roy««i  the  letters  or  hidden  them 
securely.  That  would  have  been  easy 
enough.  But  1  wouldn’t  lower  myself  to  do 
that.  I  just  put  them  into  my  safe,  where 
them"! alra“t  •nybody-«**M  ** 

"  Yre,"  sbe  retorted:  “and  excused  your- 
relf  to  yourself  that  way.  1  leU  you.  you  are 
faithW"  Her  hands  clenched  together: 
emotion  suffused  her  voice.  "Julius.  I  hate 
you!  You  corrupt  your  own  children!  Their 
fond  littl*  minds  catch  the  color  of  your 
supercilious  tone*  -  th*  small  flouting  jokea 
you  drop.  .  .  .  Agora— she’s  all  gentl*- 
nras  and  affection.  Sbe  can't  Aghtyou  as  she 
should.  ...  It  gora  on!  You  corrupt 
than!  And  you  know  it!  .  .  .  When  little 
Agr.ra- toddling— lisp*  at 


up  here.  Matilda -a.  and  are  rime  homing  cheap  grades  of  soflcool  eflicienlfg— ^ cleanly— economically. 

The  war  has  killed  the  bugaboo  of  hard-coal.  The  firms  wc 
ime  don't  care  ii  it  neve*  comes  back.  They  won’t  us*  it  anyway.  They 
*  cured.  And  iron  will  b*  cured  if  you  look  into  the  matter  and  ask  ques- 
•  of  the  home  ofhc*  or  of  responsible  engineers,  architects,  builders,  manu¬ 
facturers  and  owners  of  buildings  whose  names  we  will  send  you  on  application. 


Soft  Coal — 

A  Blessing  in  Disguise 

You  manufacturers  and  owners  of  buildings 
who  have  been  mourning  the  scarcity  of  hard-coal,  simply 
don’t  know  your  luck.  You  wouldn't  see  a  fat  pocketbook 
if  you  stumbled  over  it 

The  hard-coal  famine  is  a  blessing  in  disguise.  It  is 

proving  the  virtue  of  toft-coal  in  the  right  hollar  and  forcing  you 
to  aee  something  that  you  wouldn't  look  at 
the  Mother  of 


before.  Necessity  ia 


You  can’t  get  anymore 

hard-coal  or  even  Pocahon¬ 
tas.  You've  got  to  use  soft 
coal.  And  it  is  going  to  prove 
your  salvation  at  half  the 
coat.  More  than  that -you 
are  never  going  hack  to  the 
use  of  hard-coal.  You  are  gang 
to  bare  foetus#  thrust  upon  you. 


Listen— the  Kew 

tn  *•  soflcoof  counlrv.  It  » 
soft-cool,  and  it  is 
lypeef 


Smokeless  Firebox  Boiler 
os  designed  to  burn  the  very  chespesl 
lem  today  with  greater  efficiency  than 
no  smok*. 


originated 
grades  of 
any  other 


All 
r  was 
I  for 


this  country,  the  greatest  and  most  successful  firms 
boder  and  only  recently  old  established  firms  that  sneered  at  soft- 
have  volunteered  their  orders  to  us- thrown  out  their  old  boilers 


Writ,  today  to  Th*  Old  Man  Behind  the  Baler  at  Kewan.e.  III.,  and  ask 
him  for  the  right  dope  on  the  soft-cool  question.  He  will  open  your  ryrj. 

Kewanee  D?iler  Company 


Kewanee,  Illinois 
Steel  Heating  Boilers, 
Radiators,  Tanks,  Water 
Heating  Garbage  Burners 


t  BRANCH  OFFICES: 

CHICAGO,  M~4et  sad  Wwafcswgtoa  St*.  SALT  LAKE  CITY.  Scott  B wilding 

«WY^X.4T  W-42wdSc 

KANSAS  CITY,  2014  Wyawdotte  Sc  PITTSBURG.  945  Ohrmr  Btuldwig 

*TL£KltSlXU  Bmiid»(  DALLAS.  Sowtbwelem  Life  B-ild.n« 

MMA** O^tSTb^Lb  E.ckass..  DETROIT.  1925  Ford  Buddi.g 

WASHINGTON.  D  C,  04  WWw  Bwiidiw.  LOS  ANGELES.  Balrgr-D.»wil.r  Bldg. 
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Doctmbrr  TS.ivg 


With  Butf  or  W,tb  C 


Ft,  WA«r..«r ..  f.«/r 


Hominy  Grits 

Do  You  Know  How  Good  They  Are? 

-%  Hominy  C.rit.  is  a  famous South¬ 

ern  dainty  But  millions  of  Northern 

homra  ao  far  arc  miaaing  its  delight*. 

Hominy  ia  the  iwrrt,  flinty,  in- 
nrr  pait  of  white  com. 

The  outer  coat  of  the  com.  coarae 
•ml  fibtoua.  ia  omitted-  The  oily 
grrm  ia  removed. 

Hominy  ia  the  part  of  the  com 
uaed  in  making  toasted  corn  flakes. 

It  makes  a  delightful  brrakfaal 
cereal.  It  makes  fine  fnttera  and 
pancakes.  It  forma  a  great  aide 
diah  at  dinner. 

Quaker  1  lominy  Crita  ia  a  fancy 
grade  of  white  hominy,  packed  in 
round  packages  with  lops. 

It  will  form  a  fine  addition  to 
your  food  hat— try  it 


Hoemny  WiiA  C  w/ 

Aim  CAmi«  femm 

Quaker  Hominy  Grits 

_ /5c  Per /’■xW-C.ccN  in  F» 

A  Com  Meal 

Mode  from  Granulated  Hominy 
Quaker  Bee  Cm  Mesl—h*.  V.IUn.  o.  Whs.-.  , 
hominy. 

In  old-style  Com  ...  -Kot-  .... 

Com  Meal— really  hammy  areal-mike  b-«  to  pe.  <mt  of  ,k,  c _ 

Compare  ir  w.di  the  oU  style  IK>  Y«llo-  look,  hke  «f 
ih.  While  like  nioibtr  Just.  A~t  tk-  loodo  ike,  make  .01  .WL-fT, " 
by  th*ir  iweelnm  uul  th»ir  flavor, 

Quaker  Best  Com  Meal 

Ytlh*  or  WhHe — 15c  Eictpl  In  Fat  H  al 

The  Quaker  Oafs  Company 

CHICAGO  _ 


shite.  who  would  I 


jWJSKWiasiae 

lac*  was  not  marred.  “*• 

&S£aSSi3SG8c 

~iga5jta555 

SSSft®2SK'S£,,™,,l> 

He  stood  bmide  the  table  on  which  sh, 

lay.  A  nurse  was  (etching  the  rksEin, 
instruments.  Other  fcn,  ‘ 

iT»£5d*,lhw 

Betty -a  sweet  creature!  There  .«  ,Z 
round  while  o(  her  shoulder,  tar  drfksfc 
«r.  the  pretty  brown  hair-aU,  to  tie  eye, 
as  immobile  now  as  death  itself.  ftosm 
putting  the  anntheUc  apparatus  over  hrr 
—a  sort  col  burial 
From  somewhere  came  a  thought:  Onlr 
.be  high,*  sk  l  could  caU  hre  baric  to  IB? 
AU  hung  trembling  by  a  hair.  What  it  it, 
should  not  come  back’  She  bad  said  tbo» 
(atal  letters  were  in  her  wnting  disk  IU 
could  easily  get  them  -and  be  inn !  Not  t 
being  in  tbe  room  would  ever  know  -wild 
eter  dream  ol  it.  The  right  stroke  As 
peoded  upon  variations  ao  fine  (hat  the 
highest  skill  needed  a  sort  ol  instinct  to  lad 


No  one  in  the  world  could  cm 

know. 

That  thought  came  into  his  mind,  ud 
lor  a  moment  held  him  while  he  Mocd  u 
Mill  as  the  figure  on  the  table. 

In  another  moment  he  saw  the  thought'i 
(see  and  felt  a  terrible  reaction.  That,  as 
trruon  to  I  ho  vory  «•*!  treason  to  lie 
calling  and  his  ronlusl  A  faithless  man! 
A  derll  in  him !  lie  was  secretly  so  ahatu-i 
that  he  had  to  eiert  the  utmost  strength  ol 
his  Will  in  order  to  get  himirlf  in  hasd  (or 
the  business  Wore  him. 

He  sat  down  on  the  chair  st  the  head  ol 
the  table.  His  fingers  cloned  (similarly  us 
the  shining  knife  Something  from  wry 
long  ago  something  hahbWd  at  a  mother, 
knee,  shouldered  up  Jhro^Mhkk_laytf. 


ol  arisntillr  trai 


hie.  YMdlncMnS/ 


iSr 


Intrllrs  tuil 
to  It  he  prayed  In  ha 
guide  my  hand!" -and  Was 


Sunday  lorenoon  young  Dorter  Teller 
and  the  amUing  head  nurse  (ullowsd  Debtor 
Holst  into  tha  patient's  room.  Evremre 
the  aurgaon  had  seilsred  the  hrepllal.  so! 
whlla  he  was  listening  io  Doctor  Owns' 
report,  young  Doctor  Teller  had  bw  at  his 
hash  hie  a  dog  -bulging, 
ndmlmtlun. 


with  womUi/J 


Already  the  report  o(  a  wonderful  ojet- 
atlon  was  spreading  abroad. 

As  they  rams  softly  In.  the  patimt  lay 
weak,  and  (alntly  smlllrg.  An  out* 
Sunday  newspaper  lay  liesldo  hrr  on 
bed  and  her  languid  hand  reared  upin 
It.  Finally  the  wise  bead  nurse  had  Wt  hrr 
have  her  disobedient  wish  that  erery  weed 
cd  Doctor  lloiat's  speech  at  the  mare  marl- 
Inc  the  evening  before  should  be  reed  aloud 
to  her.  And  she  wanted  the  newepur*'W( 
on  the  bod,  where  she  could  touch  it. 

There  must,  of  court*,  be  no  nerdltss 
Ulking.  no  avoidable  bodily  or  mental  rf- 
(ort.  Doctor  Holst  sat  down  at  the  bedrid*, 
strictly  professional,  satisfying  himsell  s. 
rapidly  and  rosily  as  possible  that  cona¬ 
tion*  were  satisfactory,  while  the  smllifg 
head  nurse  and  younr  Doctor  Teller  stood 
near.  Only,  at  the  end,  he  laid  hia  hsnd  ou 
hers,  stooped  close  and  whispered: 

“I've  come  through,  Betty!"  , .  , 
Her  blue  eyre  shone  softly  into  hfc  brr 


lips  curved  a  little,  and  her  (Ingres  d 
weakly  on  bis  as  she  whispered  bark: 
“I  love  you.  Julius' 

Out  in  the  corrid 


Out  in  the  corridor  Doctor  Julius  Hold 
bt,  with  a  sort  cd  astonishment: 
nl  What  strange  matures  they 


rl" 
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Concluding 

A  YEAR  OF 


AMERICA'S  splendid  industrial  achieve- 
ments  in  the  memorable  year  of  1918 
were  made  possible  through  the  sound  judg¬ 
ment  displayed  in  so  systematizing  production 
as  to  conserve  needed  materials  and  to  effect 
economies  in  operating  and  maintenance. 


ECONOMY 

renewable  f  USES 


have  played  a  noteworthy  part  by  protecting  vitally  im¬ 
portant  electrical  circuits  of  the  U.  S.  Navy,  the  leading 
steel  and  powder  mills  and  thousands  of  representative 
plants  in  all  branches  of  industry  against  the  fire  and 
accident  hazards  of  overloads  and  short  circuits.  It  was 
due,  in  part,  to  their  accurate  rating  and  all-around  effi¬ 
ciency  that  the  wheels  were  kept  turning  with  safety  . 
They  have  directly  saved  millions  of  dollars  for  their  thou¬ 
sands  of  users  because  they  cut  annual  fuse  maintenance 
costs  80%  as  compared  with  the  use  of  "One-Time”  fuses. 

We  now  face  the  great  reconstruction  period.  Conserva¬ 
tion  and  economy  must  be  practiced  more  extensively  and 
constructively  than  ever  before.  Economy  Fuses  are  es¬ 
sentials  as  factors  of  practical  economy  and  conservation. 

Use  them  on  all  circuits— in  industry  and  in  the  home. 
MM*  li  i  in  itnlnlMli|i—«M<PW 

Economy  Fuse  &  Mfg.  Co.  /£. 

K.«*~  a  O.U.*.  SU.  CImcm*.  U.S.A  /  w 


» */to/*//toi/  itorr/tor**; 
*■/«/  Amthm  i  puthri 
fiatwn  to  /to  u«r.  /tov  P»xW 
«n  toirr  n*./ntof.i/  to  w* 
a  to>i*  — lore  kmurj  /to 
fulfillment  of  the  war  «n- 
piuhment  by  m.,C*mrnmenl 


VALUE  CARS  AT  VOLUME  PRICES 


rllAT  motor  transportation  constitutes  one 
of  the  great  resources  of  the  nation  has 

been  made  so  plain  that  it  is  now  a  matter 
of  general  recognition. 

In  these  past  months  of  emergency,  high  grade 
trucks  and  passenger  cars  by  carrying  materials 
and  men  quickly  and  at  low  cost  have  proved 
beyond  question  that  they  are  an  essential  part 
of  the  national  transportation  system. 

Nash  trucks  and  passenger  cars  had  their  part  in 
this  work  and  by  their  efficiency  further  en¬ 
hanced  their  reputation  as  quality  products. 

A'-*  Pm~+.  Cm  —  i-PatMTget  Cm  SI 490:  /  P«.r  H490: 

**•  S22S0:  4  Ctoto  S22S0.  7-Pm-of  Cm  *1640. 

*-*  Tmcb-Oa.  Tm,  Cm»  i/650;  Tun  Ten  C«MU»  S2I7S; 

Nmk  Qaai  SSHO 

The  Nash  Motors  Company.  Kenosha.  Wisconsin 

V  Pta-r  Cm  mJ  Tmcb.  tmlU*  Hu  Fmrnmt  Nmk  Quo J 

TV  W»  Won  Limned.  Toiomo.  Onl.  D-l.*ulor. 

<4  ftoi  Cn  «od  I  njcK  io,  ike  Domio.oo  at  Cuudo 
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i  one  you  nave  areamed  of— can  now  be  yours.  It  may  be  a  snug  and  cozy  cottage, 

I  proportions.  These  types  and  many  others  are  found  in  the  Aladdin  Book— com- 

II  message  for  you  in  this  most  remarkable  book,  that  will  be  sent  at  your  request 

Save  Money  Building  Your  Home 

rice  possible.  But  you  cannot  expect  to  save  very  much  money  by  bargaining 
homo  and  eliminating  waste  of  lumber.  Aladdin  Rcadi-Cut  Houses  are 
18%  to  less  than  2% -a  saving  of  practically  $18  on  every  $100  worth  of 
mean  a  large  percentage  of  the  cost  of  the  entire  building.  The  Aladdin  Book  •  'fBM  -  w 

Aladdin  System  Saves  Waste 

Thousand*  of  our  customers  have  told  us  of  big  saving*  they  have  made  building  K  / 

Idin  Home*.  The  average  saving  on  our  S945.00  bungalow  it  $264.00.  The  JUf] 

1dm  system  saves  waste  of  lumber.  All  of  the  material  u  shipped  to  you  cut -to- 

Your  carpenter  can  errvt  vmr  Al  uMiri  \l  .me  <|uicke«  Iwrause  .ill thr  nre'maarv  P  AkBQH 


READICUT 

Houses 


Home  Builders 
to  the  Nation 


nmit 


The  modern,  practical,  business-like  substitute 
for  the  old  Roman  methods  of  warding  off  misfortunes 


YOU  laugh  at  the  old  Roman*  in  their  vain  damage.  It  will  not  protect  your  liousc  from 

efforts  to  avoid  ill  fortune  by  sacrifice*.  being  struck  by  lightning,  but  it  docs  pay  for 

charms  and  incantations.  But  they  were  wise  the  h«*i*e. 

in  thinking  it  necessary  to  take  some  steps  to  All  misfortunes  fall  into  two  classes— losses 
soften  the  blow  of  adversity.  They  were  wrong  which  money  can  never  make  good  and  losses 
only  in  the  way  they  did  it.  of  property  which  can  he  repaid  in  kind.  The 

Every  thinking  man  knows  that  some  form  Two  Hartford*  provide  protection  for  nearly 
of  ill  luck  is  liable  to  befall  him  and  wishes  to  every  loss  in  the  latter  class, 
guard  against  it.  Such  a  man  should  consult  You  need  some  of  the  forms  of  protection 
the  Hartford  agent  in  his  locality  and  find  out  which  the  Two  Hartford*  offer.  What  forms, 

in  how  many  way*  he  can  be  protested.  the  Hartford  agent  can  tell  you.  Consider 

Insurance  will  not  prevent  a  hail  storm  from  this  matter  seriously  today  and  take  steps, 

destroying  your  grain,  but  it  does  pay  for  the  the  only  step*,  towards  the  practical,  efficient 

grain.  It  will  not  prevent  your  car  from  and  scientific  way  of  propitiating  fate,  through 

smashing  another  car,  but  it  doea  pay  for  the  the  complete 


INSURANCE  Service 

TWO  hIrtfor 


Any  agent  or  broker 
can  sell  you 
a  Hartford  policy 


Hartford  Fire  Insurance  Co. 
Hartford  Accident  &  Indemnity  Co. 
Hartford,  Conn. 
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NOT  a  newspaper,  not  a  magazine — yet  it 
has  the  largest  circulation  in  the  world. 

Its  circulation  results  from  its  phenomenal 
popularity;  it  now  resumes  the  name  under 
which  it  achieved  that  popularity. 

It  is  a  motion  picture.  It  has  educated  more  persons 
to  a  fondness  for  the  Silent  Drama  than  everything  else 
put  together.  Eight  years  ago,  when  the  word  “movies" 
was  used  in  contempt,  statesmen,  diplomats,  famous 
writers,  big  business  men,  were  wont  to  steal  quietly  into 
the  motion  picture  theatres  where  it  was  showing. 
Through  it  the  uneducated  were  taught  the  personalities 
of  the  great  men  of  the  world;  through  it  they  visited 
the  distant  cities  of  the  earth;  by  it  they  were  broadened, 
educated;  ceased  to  be  provincial  and  came  to  know 
the  peoples  of  other  lands.  It  became  synonymous  with 
the  best  in  motion  pictures.  Now  it  resumes  the  name 
under  which  it  became  famous — 

PATHE  NEWS 

It  is  shown  twice  a  week  in  the  bat  motion  picture  theatres  every¬ 
where.  Just  as  it  was  the  first  of  all  motion  picture  news  weeklies,  so 
it  always  has  been  and  now  is.  the  best.  Twenty-two  years  of  successful 
picture  making  arc  behind  it. 

Twenty  Million  Tenons  See  Every  Issue 

If  your  favorite  theatre  does  not  show  it,  you  have  the  right  to  know 
the  reason  why ! 
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VEAL  LOAF 


LUNCH  TON 
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Dependable  Power ! 

Full  Steam  Ahead! 


The  task  ahead  of  business  America  is  so  stu¬ 
pendous  and  so  immediately  urgent  that  every 
known  device  for  increasing  efficiency  must 
now  be  employed. 

I'he  recent  merger  of  the  Hill  Pump  Company 
of  Anderson,  Indiana,  with  the  Lyons-Atlas 
Company  of  Indianapolis,  under  the  name  of 
the  Midwest  Engine  Company  is  a  case  in 
point. 

The  demand  for  Hill  Pumps  and  for  Hill 
Wait-type  Steam  Turbines,  resulting  from 
over  thirty  years  of  quality  production  and 
from  an  unbroken  record  for  conscientious  serv¬ 
ice, overtaxed  the  manufacturing  facilities 
of  the  Hill  Pump  Company’s  plant;  whereas 


the  manufacturing  facilities  of  the  former 
Lyons-Atlas  Company’s  plant  at  Indianapolis 
are  practically  unlimited. 

Nothing  could  be  more  logical  than  the  com¬ 
bining  of  these  two  institutions  into  one  big. 
powerful  and  effective  unit. 

As  a  result  of  this  consolidation,  we  are  now 
producing  Hill  Pumps  and  the  much  desired 
Wait-type  Steam  Turbine  on  a  volume  basis 
commensurate  with  the  demands  for  these 
established  products. 

Our  policy  of  favoring  only  the  simplest, 
the  most  efficient,  the  most  rugged  and  the 
most  dependable  construction  will  be  rigidly 
maintained. 


Muivrrt  Engine  Co.  ProdocU 
MUv-l—DU'il  Knfin,, 
\SU**ri—  1 1  rut  Oil  /,’■ 
Xtid*40i—}'art<m$  Turbins* 
Typ*  ' 

M’i»if  Turbina 
/«•#»*  I"*  T*P*  ’ 

Mil+at  IM  (  Vw/ri/wyti/ 

/*«"•/*»  A  Warns 


MIDWEST 

ENGINE  COMPANY 

Successor /u  t/iv  ft/ansA //as  (o/n/Miny  and /fevffiZ/Mimp  (u 

INDIANAPOLIS,  U-  S.  A. 


ff'T1 

[hey  build  over  500,000  motors  a  year— could  there 
be  any  stronger  recommendation  for  a  MOTOR?” 


Look  for  Ihil  .1(~- 
li  ii  JiipUytJ  h  m-y 
C-E  Uttrr  Agn.j 


H  aty  “»  Ur««  town  ha*  G  E 

Motor  Agency. 

You  can  depend  on  the  GE  Motor  Agency 
m.n-.  t  hot  ouch  knowledge  of  the  .pplicatxm  of 
elect nc  power.  He  doc*  not  rely  on  guesswork - 
he  W.  hoae-power  rating*.  type  of 
*nd  the  correct  control. 

The  bunne»  of  the  G  E  Motor  Agency  man  » 

to  conserve  power,  increase  production  and  add 

jjjj*  01  h  1  CUMomer»  The  door  of 
evenr  «*»*,  m  h»  community -from  the 


GETiKRAL  ELECTRIC  COMPANY. 


"electric  »hoc  repair  shop"  to  the  big  manu¬ 
facturing  plant  -ia  wide  open  to  him  for  what 
he  know*  and  the  way  he  serves.  And  not  the 
leaat  of  hie  aaaeta  ia  the  company  behind  him. 
building  more  than  500.000  mo  tore  a  year,  and 
whoac  foronoat  engineer*  he  can  freely  coniult. 

Call  on  your  local  G-E  Motor  Agency  man -he 

can  meet  your  power  need*  cither  by  the  instal- 
Ution  of  new  motor*  or  by  rearranging  motor* 
und  machine*  without  necessitating  the  purchase 
of  additional  equipment. 


.  N.  Y. 


motors 


From  the  Mightiest  to  the  Tiniest 
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The  man  in  your  town  who  knows  Motors 
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T)Zw  WH ITE  Heavy  Duty  Truck 

with  DOUBLE  REDUCTION  Gear  Drive 


Having  all  the  leverage  and 
flexibility  of  a  chain  and 
sprocket  and  the  frictionless 
driving  contact  of  gears 
which  roll  in  oil,  dust  proof 

Light  Unsprung  Weight  *  More  Road  Clearance 
Narrow  Tread  •  High  Leverage 
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Why  d,d  the  Gov¬ 
ernment  useGabriel 
Snubbers  on  War 
Ambulances? 


—and  you  can’t  get  awayi’says  the  Snubber 
Boy  to  the  Bull,  and  the  Gabriel  Snubber  to 
the  car  spring. 

The  Government  selected  Gabriel  Snub¬ 
bers  for  Ford  and  CMC  War  Ambulances, 
just  as  America’s  Foremost  car  builders 
select  Gabriel  Snubbers 
year  after  year,  as  stand¬ 
ard  factory  equipment 
on  their  cars. 


Gabriel  Manfg.  Company 
1408  East  40th  St. 
CLEVELAND,  OHIO 

Make  your  own  car  ride  easier  and  last  longer  by  equipping 


gab  r  i 
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The  Comptometer  stands  the  gaff  of  service 

•‘And  as  far  as  we  know.”  adds  The  Carter's  Ink  Company,  “it  holds 
the  record  for  durability  of  mechanical  equipment  in  our  office,” 


'The  titl*.  ‘Rapid  Fire  Addin* 

Machine,'  aptly  describe*  ihe  Comp¬ 
tometer.  Before  the  CofWHHm 
came  in,  our  billing,  statistical  and 
Hock- r«<>»d  figuring  vm  done  on 
paper.  How  *!<«*• ,  inaccurate  and  ea- 
pensive  that  wa»  we  did  not  rcalire 
until  »r  began  using  Comptometer*. 

Errors  eliminated 

' '  By  use  of  the  touch  method,  our  girl* 
do  very  rapid  work— and  do  it  right. 

“At  the  end  ol  the  day  they  are  not 
brain  weary  at  mental  figurert  are. 
Kof  it  there  any  dow-down  in  the 
afternoon  with  increasing  trrort  atwat 
formerly  the  ca»e.  ” 

This  durability  of  the  Comptometer, 
it»  ability  to  "ttand  the  gaff  of  tervice,” 


“It  it  not  how  he  Mart*  but  how  he 
trandt  the  gaff  of  tervice, * '  declare*  Mr. 
()  T.  Krickton,  Office  Manager  of 
The  Carter’s  Ink  Company,  "that 
give*  you  the  meature  of  a  man. 

“  I  he  tame  U  true  of  a  machine. 
( >ur  Comptometer*  have  Mood  the  test 
of  10  yean  of  hard  tervice.  They 
have  nude  good.  Two  of  them  have 
gone  the  whole  route  without  repair*. 

“At  far  a*  I  know  that't  the  record 
for  durability  in  our  office. 

The  rapid  fire  adding  machine 

"W  e  carted  with  u«e Comptometer 
At  our  work  increated  we  had  to  have 
more  machines.  And  again  u  e  bought 
Comptometer*.  Now  we  have  tia. 


and  one  decidedly 


it  an  economy 
woith  while. 

A  vital  economy 

But  it  it  by  no  meant  the  biggrvt 
and  most  vital  economy  this  rapid-fire 
machine  vv  ill  bring  to  you.  Thi*  greater 
economy  rettt  in  the  efficiency  of 
Comptometer  Speed  and  Accuracy  on 
your  figure  work  —  mulling  in  mere  and 
hirer  u*ri  utrd  ten  ffiirt  and  expenu. 

And  it  iv  an  economy  that  will  be  uf 
more  than  ordinary  importance  during  t  he 
rcconvt  ruction  period  and  one  that  should 
not  be  ignored  at  any  time-  with  help  *o 
scarce  and  production  demands  so  great. 

Ask  a  Comptometer  man  to  show  you 
the  value  of  the  Comptometer  by  a 
practical  te»t  on  your  own  work  in  your 
own  office. 


CONTROLLED-KE J 


ADDING  AND  CALCULATING  MACHINE 
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Now  For  Home  Service 


great  public  demand,  and,  conse¬ 
quently,  there  may  have  been  times 
when  customers  could  not  make 
their  usual  purchases  of  Johnson  & 
Johnson  Red  Cross  products. 


JOHNSON  &  JOHNSON 
have  a  message  for  drug¬ 
gists.  We  wish  it  could  be 
told  personally  to  every 
druggist.  As  this  is  not  prac¬ 
tical,  we  are  publishing  it. 


We  appreciate  the  patriotic,  whole¬ 
hearted  support  given  by  the  drug¬ 
gists  during  such  periods  in  telling 
customers  that  our  products  were 
“on  active  service." 


When  war  was  declared,  the 
Government  called  upon 
Johnson  &  Johnson  to  fur¬ 
nish  enormous  supplies  of 
surgical  dressings  for  first- 
aid  stations  and  hospital 
units. 


Normal  conditions  are  not  yet  fully 
re-established.  But  adequate  John¬ 
son  &  Johnson  supplies  are  filling 
the  regular  channels,  to  reach  the 
public  through  the  service  of  the 
druggist. 


Since  then,  hundreds  of  millions  of 
bandages  have  been  made;  thou¬ 
sands  of  tons  of  cotton  have  been 
used;  miles  of  adhesive  plaster  have 
been  spread;  an  army  of  loyal 
workers  have  kept  our  vast  labora¬ 
tories  in  operation  day  and  night. 
It  was  our  great  privilege  to  sene 
our  country  to  the  full  extent  of  our 
resources. 


The  druggist  renders,  ordinarily, 
an  invaluable  service  to  his  com¬ 
munity.  In  these  times  of  readjust¬ 
ment  we  arc  confident  the  public 


will  take  advantage  of  it  all  the 
more. 


Today,  as  in  the  past,  Johnson  6c 
Johnson  quality  is  the  standard, and 
values  are  greater  than  they  have 
ever  been. 


These  war-winning  orders  neces¬ 
sarily  took  precedence  over  the 


n/TWon 

'  Bruntwicic 
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OUTWEAR  TWO  PAIRS  OF  ORDINARY  OVERALLS 


For  the  Business 
Battle  of  1919 


Our  famous  guarantee  still  holds  good. 
“Wear  a  pair  30  days.  If.  at  the  end  of 
that  time  you  do  not  say  that  the  HEAD¬ 
LIGHT  is  the  best  overall  you  ever  wore, 
your  money  will  be  refunded  cheerfully." 


Retailers 


If  you  act  quickly  you  can  secure  the  HEADLIGHT  line 
for  your  town. 

We  have  finished  all  government  contracts.  Our  entire  out¬ 
put  is  now  available  for  civilian  use.  Increased  production 
permits  us  to  take  on  a  limited  number  of  high  grade  accounts. 

The  HEADLIGHT  agency  will  reinforce  your  hold  on  the 
trade  of  your  town.  This,  every  HEADLIGHT  dealer 
knows.  He  also  knows  that: 

1  HEADLIGHT  OVERALLS  have  been  delivered  regularly,  without 
interruption  and  without  substitution  in  spite  of  the  denim  famine 
when  high  quality  materials  were  out  of  the  market  for  months  at 
a  time. 

2  Headlight  orders  have  been  filled  complete  regardless  of  war 

'conditions. 

3  Head  light  orders  have  been  shipped  at  contract  price;  without 
exception*  regardless  of  tremendous  price  advances. 

The  War  Has  Applied  the  Acid  Test 

Have  your  lines  survived  £  -ifT jTl  cn8  thc  prestige  of  his 

this  test?  -- *torc. 

A  wise  merchant  will  Act  now.  Get  the  agency 

<  ,i*h  in  on  such  fair  for  HEADLIGHTS  be- 

.i!:nriit.  He  will  select  fore  your  competitor  beat:. 


Headlight  OneP 
Overall 


1 1  rod  light  Two-Piece 
Overall 


Larned,  Carter  &  Co.,  Detroit 

World’ a  Great  tat  Overall  Maher  a 

»d  Port  Huron.  Mich. 


r actorivi :  Detroit,  St.  Loaia.  Son  Fraaciaco 
Canadian  Factory:  Sarnia. 
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HERCULES  POWDER  CO. 


From  War 

to  Peace 


TO  satisfy  the  demands  of  war  the  Hercules  Powder 
Company  has  cut  over  621,000  tons  of  kelp  in  the 
Pacific  Ocean  during  the  last  two  and  a  half  years.  This  has 
been  converted  into  chemicals  necessary  to  the  manufac- 
tureof  smokeless  powder,  black  powder,  shell  lacquers,  and 
coating  for  aeroplane  wings.  Over  $5, 000, 000  have  been 
expended  in  the  great  plant  at  San  Diego,  California,  in 
which  the  chemicals  are  extracted  from  this  giant  seaweed. 

The  development  of  a  new  source  of  these  chemicals  potash, 
acetone,  and  other  solvents—  was  vital  to  the  triumph  of  democracy. 
Now  that  victory  is  assured,  these  and  others  arc  at  the  disposal  of 
the  industries  of  peace. 

Kelp  yield*  many  useful  products  in  addition  to  tho«e  which  have 
been  necessary  to  the  prosecution  of  the  war.  Many  of  them  arc 
well-known  to  the  drug  and  chemical  trade*.  Sonic  of  them  have 
never  been  produced  in  commercial  quantities  before.  Others  that 
arc  now  made  only  on  a  laboratory  scale  can  be  readily  turned  out 
in  quantity  if  a  demand  is  found. 

We  ask  all  mamifacturers  and  chemists  who  believe  that  miccc"  in 
the  new  industrial  era  which  is  upon  us  demand*  new  methods  and 
new  ideas,  to  consider  these  chemicals  in  the  light  of  possible  appli¬ 
cation  to  processes  in  which  they  arc  interested.  II  you  arc  such  a 
manufacturer,  ask  your  chief  chemist  if  one  of  these  materials  doe* 
not  suggest  an  improvement  in  your  pr  Juct,  ora  saving  in  its  man¬ 
ufacture.  If  you  arc  a  chemist,  does  not  -  nrthing  in  the  lot  .it  the 
right  offer  possibilities  for  new  accomplishments  in  your  profession? 

In  either  case,  our  Research  Department «-  it  y..urtli'p«  -.1  in  »-<  rk 
big  out  methods  for  applying  any  of  these  chemicals  to  your  net 
or  in  developing  new  products  to  suit  your  requirement  Address 


Chemicals 
from  Kelp 

Ethyl  Acetate 
Ethyl  Propionate 
Ethyl  Butyrate 
Acetone 
Ketones 

Acetic  Anhydride 

Propionic  Acid 
Butyric  Acid 
Valeric  Acid 
Iso-Valeric  Acid 
Valerates 
Ethyl  Valerate 
Capruic  Acid 
Iodine 


WILMINGTON.  DLL 


IlMlms.  fa. 
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Cheering  Up  the  Family 


1^01. 1 ).  »lu>hv  weather;  net  and  tired  feet;  jangled  nerves.  The  whole 
V  J  family  feeling  ill  up  and  abused.  A  cup  of  hot  Steero  all  around, 
'teaming  and  fragrant.  It*  api*eti/ing  warmth  brightens  the  weary  faces. 
Fractimi>  nerves  unkink,  tired  (todies  relax  and  in  a  few  minutes  every  one 
is  cheerfulh  rcad\  for  dinner. 


Steero  is  an  invigorating  leverage  which  may  be  instantly  prepared  and 
served  any  time,  anywhere.  Just  drop  a  Steero  Cube  into  a  cup;  pour  on 
boiling  water  and  you  have  delightful  bouillon. 

The  next  time  vou  arc  making  hash  or  gravy,  try  adding  a  Steero  Cube 
or  two  for  flavor.  You  will  find  that  it  gives  just  the  right  degree  of  rich 
flavor  needed. 

Steero  Cubes  are  sold  not  only  in  boxes  of  12  cubes,  but  also  in  lioxes 
containing  SO  and  100  cubes.  Grocers,  druggists,  and  delicatessen  dealers 
carry  them. 


Schieffelin  &  Co.,  235  William  SL,  New  York 

Otfnktcr.  tot 

American  Kitchen  Products  Co.,  New  York 
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-  Nrw\fcxkCi«v.it*l''£u 
•  will  receive  a  book 

Outlining  experience* 

'  mechanical  bookkeeping 
ennilid  ‘Fifteen  Good  Rea* om 


Underwood  TyptJ/r  iter  Comp  an 

Underwood  Buildifltf.  New  York  C. it™  ” 
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Watch  the  l|p 

“waste”  i  ~ 

when  planning  printing 


ever)’  time  in  one  of  two  kinds  of  waste: 

Hither  good  paper  must  he  trimmed  and  (VJ SI 

thrown  away,  or,  in  ease  of  a  large  order,  l  WW  ^  ■ 

the  paper  mill  must  stop  and  reset  its  ma-  X. 

chincry  for  a  special  run.  Ever)’  time  a  special 

size  run  of  paper  is  node  for  you,  the  total  Printifl 

production  of  paper  mills  on  standard  sizes  ( 

is  reduced  by  one  or  two  tons.  When  you 

buy  printing,  plan  for  a  page  size  that  will  cut 

economically  from  a  stock  size  sheet.  Good 

stock  sizes  arc  25  x  38;  28  x  42;  32  x  44.  and 

others  with  which  your  printer  is  familiar. 

Your  printer  is  also  familiar,  and  favorably 
familiar,  with  the  entire  line  of  Warren’s 
Standard  Papers. 

The  Warren  Suggestion  Book,  which 
shows  these  papers,  will  acquaint  you  with 
them  so  thoroughly  and  interestingly  that 
after  reading  it  you  and  your  printer  will 

speak  the  same  language  when  paper  is  dis-  a _ 

cussed.  It  is  sent  on  request  to  buyers  of  'PTE 

printing;  to  printers,  engravers  and  their 

salesmen.  «™n 


Hr.  i\  r,  is  a  scene  common  in  every 
printing  plant  and  heartbreaking  to 
every  printer. 

Whenever  a  printing  job  is  not  carefully 
figured  for  standard  size  sheets,  "cutting  to 
waste"  becomes  necessary.  The  printer 
sees  pounds  of  valuable  paper  trimmed  away, 
simply  liecause  a  customer  was  wanting  in 
foresight. 

The  man  who  plans  his  catalog  or  book¬ 
let  to  cut  from  a  standard  size  sheet  of  paper 
is  conserving.  It  is  the  fellow  who  decides 
to  issue  a  twenty-eight  page  catalog,  say 
9  x  9,  without  once  considering  w  hether 
or  not  this  will  involve  "cutting  to  waste," 
that  needs  reforming.  His  order  may  be 
a  small  one,  the  waste  involved  if  pointed 
out  to  him  may  seem  small.  But  multiply 
him  by  ten  thousand  and  we  see  the  serious 
side  of  this  "what  little  I  am  wasting  won’t 
make  any  difference”  attitude. 

Odd  and  unusual  size  printing,  results 


S.  D.  WARREN  COMPANY,  BOSTON,  MASS 

"Constant  Excellence  of  Product" 
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is  the  price  of  meat 
so  high?” 


here  again  the  packers  have  lo  get  higher 
prices  Cor  meat  when  they  have  to  pay  such 
high  prices  for  live  stock. 

During  the  past  four  years,  cattle  prices  to 
Swift  &  Company  advanced  74  per  cent, 
whereas  the  price  received  for  beef  by  Swill 
At  Company  has  advanced  only  61  per  cent 
during  the  same  period. 


The  farmers  have  had  to  get  more  for  cattle 
cause  it  costs  more  to  raise  them. 


The  retailer,  for  example, 
must  pay  higher  wages  to 
clerks  and  more  for  delivery 
service— in  fact,  everything 
store  operation  has  advanced 


entering  into 
tremendously. 


TKt  4M  ✓  •n/~4i  l*i 

tmmtirj  Ju’i-f  lit  f*l< 
f”’  .U*ri,  «iJ  Ih  «uf- 
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Swift  &  Company,  U.  S.  A. 
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Certain- teed  Products  Corporation 


Certain-teed  Roofing 


Certain 


White  woodwork,  outside,  gc 
dingy,  not  so  much  from  tl 
dirt  in  the  air,  as  from  disi 
tegration  of  the  paint. 

Certain-teed  Paint  resists  di 
integration  longer  than  on 
nary  paint,  because  the  leg 
zinc  and  linseed  oil  arc  scient 
ically  proportioned  to  produ 
the  most  lasting  surface  wh« 
exposed  to  the  air. 


Certain-teed 
White  is  lasting. 
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“  This  Gold  Seal 
Proves  That  It  Is  a  Genuine 
Congoleum  Rug"— 


"It  nUo  guaranlren  complete  MluliX- 
lion  of  your  money  back  No  guarantc- 
could  lie  broader  llun  lhat.  I  hr  rnanulae- 
luicf  can  inalcr  Mich  a  guarantee  lenuK 
Congoleum  An.  lAr  gun ///./  In  bach  it  up 

"Braulilul?  Yen.  Thee  rug*  an  even 
nmir  beautiful  in  your  Imme  ‘han  in  ihi. 
•torr.  They  *»c  made  In  fWh  Wended 
tolar*.  Thai  *  what  mate*  ihc  deign. 
m>  aafl  and  refined. 

"Anil  l  hr  vatirly  of  l  tingirli  uni  pulMrn* 
i*  ainpli-  In  miliily  a  vrr>  wide  rang*  of 
tails  fiurn  thr  *uti|4e  nlr  rflr.  |.  lo  the 
nime  elalioiAlc  lurm*  of  urltatic 
You  tun  easily  pick  out  «  In  . 

Aft  Bug  which  in  both  •  olonns  an.) 
pal Irrn  will  Iw  in  i ■nnplrle  harnmny 
null  ihr  liiini.lmis*  nl  the  imirn  you 
have  in  mind 

In  .hurl,  thr  carrllrncr  of  (ongnltum 
liiiltern*  i»  in  |o*rlrtt  keeping  with  the 
high  ilandiird  u(  Ctingoleum  quality. 
You  dun' I  have  lu  lack 


Huge  down  at  the  coiner*  I  hey  nrvri 
curl  o.  k*h  up  They  hug  the  floor  rlow 
without  I  aliening  Thai  meant  it*  e  **y 
lo  clean  them  A  few  *wi*he*  with  a 
do  the  work 

Then  llietea  another  big  point  the 
pries.  Only  SflSO  for  thr*  rug  in  the 
popular  6*9  loot  we  and  421.SO  in 
the  9  »  I  *  foot  tear  That  mean*  a  btg 
aaving. 

In  buying  Congoleum  Rug.  in  Ware  o4 
woolen  ruga  Or  carprla  >«iu  are  al*u  help¬ 
ing  lo  •  ivc  WOOL  Hi  mnwiy  lo  keep 
our  wither*  and  *ailor*  warm  ihr*  winter. 


Send  for  Free  Rug  Co. or -Chari 


Look  for  ihc  Gold  Seal 

Always  look  for  th.  <  nngnlrum  Gold 
>ral  when  >ou  buy.  ll  ••  p*»ird  mi  ihr 
lai  r  of  all  (  nngalrum  Art-Rug*  and  ever^- 
iwo yard,  til  Horn  Covering.  II  you  don't 
we  Ihr  Imld  Seal.  in. I, I  that  I  he  drain 
how  you  tin-  name  .  K  ongolrum  "  on  ihr 
back  <d  I  he  material.  Like  -II  popular 
arltelr*  Congoleum  ha*  many  imitation*. 
I  lu.  Gold  Seal  give*  you  ihr  piwtrclion 
of  our  "money  back"  guaranlrc. 


i  r>. 


T!»c  Congoleum  Company 


!»  M*  s  n  M-W.i  H  > 
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